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Ever Forget That”
 5th of August, 1952, the
luding myself; left
camp of death. On
or to our departure,
it some of my friends
od there. Neither flower
adorned the grave of my
trymen. Young grass
ady covering the earth.
ears even we would not
find the place where our
g ‘sueliila'd been bluried. tgovg
© many st raves lay scattere
‘aeross the stg’;es and tundras of
 the Stalin Empire?” thought I
 “Will the world ever know of their
1 death?” '
- Next morning we left Sverdlovsk.
. The train took us into the depths
~of the Ural Mountains. We stop-
‘ped in a little town, Itzet, and dis-
embarked. Then they led us into
the woods, several kilometers from
the town. “Well, this is where we
are going to stay for a while,”
said our commanding officer when
 he reached a little clearing in the
woods.

We received good tents and put
them up. We spent that night al-
most in a cosy atmosphere. And
thus began our new “free life.”
Apart from our commanding|officer
(who, we knew was a member of
the MVD) there were no guards.
Our work consisted of collecting
mushrooms and berries which we
delivered to the local co-operative
- store. In return, we received bread,

fish and vegetables. After all that

we had experienced, a better life

did not seem possible and we tried

not to think of the future.

About two weeks passed. One
day I was ordered to carry some
mushrooms to the co-op store. Just
before I was leaving, the C.0. beck-
oned me and I went into his tent.
There he gave me a huge parcel,
all covered with wax seals.

“You will take this to the camp
after we rveturn,” he said. “You
will not tell about this parcel to
anybody. This is a military secret.”
1 left his tent in a very excited
state. The camp to which I had to
deliver the parcel had a very bad
reputation. Halfway between the
town and our tents stood a few
barracks, hidden from sight by a
high wooden fence. What was go-
ing on behind this fence nobody
knew. The town people whispered
something about it being a camp of

—punishment.

It can be easily imagined how I
felt while approaching the spot.
Heaven knows what that heavily

sealed parcel contained? Have I
incurred the displeasure of the
C.0.? Perhaps 1 am leading my-

self back behind the barbed wire?
These thoughts tortured me as I
was nearing the barracks? It was
dusk when I reached them.
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serutinized its many seals. Then
he opened the gate and let me in.
The premises seemed empty.
“Could it be that the prisoners
are still at work?” I mused; “or
perhaps they are having supper
within the barracks. I approached
the building to which the sentry
had pointed. A sign hung above
the door; it read “The C.0." 1
opened the door and went in. In
front of me L saw a long corridor
and a man in the MVD uniform
was walking along it in my direc-
tion. With a professional glance
he surveyed my strange uniform,
took the parcel and told me to
wait at the door. My anxiety be-
came ubearable. I was shivering
as if in a delirium. “Well, now he
has read the letter within the par-
cel,” I thought. “Now he'll return
to arrest me.” I was about ready
to start running out of the building
without knowing why or where.
But at that moment I saw the
MVD man facing me.

“Here is the receipt,” he said in
a dry voice, giving me a slip of
paper. ‘‘And here is the pass to
let you out of the camp.”

1'did not walk. It seemed to me
1 was flying on wings. And thus,
turning ‘a corner I encountered . . .
A GROUP OF SMALL CHIL-
DREN, sitting on the ground! At
first I could not believe my own
eyes. Children in a punishment
camp! But what shocked me more
than anything else was the condi-
tion of these children. Never be-
fore in my whole life did I see
such thin, ashen faces, such thin
arms and legs, such huge protru-
ding eyes. And I had such so
much in life. “Perhaps those were
shadows,” thought I.

The first to break the silence
was the oldest child in the group—
a boy about 10 years old.

“Uncle,” he asked in an even
somewhat hoarse ovoice, “uncle, are

you too a soldier?
“Yes,” said I. “And who would

you be?"”

“] — Alex.”

“And what are you doing here,
Alex?”

“Nothing. I just live here.”

“With whom?"

“With nobody . . .
them” — he corrected
pointing at his friends.

“How long have you been here?”

“Very long,” almost with pride
he added — “almost a year.”

“And how did you get here?”

“The soldiers brought me here.
They took me away from daddy
and mummy and brought me here.”

Everything became clear to me
in a split second. So that is where
they were — the children taken
from the “enemies of the
people,” the children for whose
fate their parents worried them-
selves to death in concentration
Never did 1
think that such an encounter would
take place. And where? In one
of the worst concentration camps
in the depts of the Ural Mountains.

“Are you a Russian?” I asked

well, with
himself,

“Moscow."
“Are there any Latvians among
you?”

“Latvians? I do not know.”

The sentry took the parcel and.

At that moment a boy about 8
years old, just as thin and weary
as the rest got up from the ground
and asked me in Latvian: “Uncle,
are you a Latvian?”

“Yes” The child threw itself
into my arms, as if I had been its
father and with tears streaming
down his cheeks hastily began to
beg me: “Please, please, tell my
daddy that I am waiting for him
here. Let him come here and take
me away. I have been waiting for
him so long.”

“Where is your daddy?"

K(In Rig,a"l,

“And why are you here, all by
yourself 7"

“T don’t know.
elled together.
and Birutin . . .

“Birut — my sister. Afterwards
they took me from the car and
brought me here. I think that fa-
ther ahd mother are already at
home. What do you think, uncle,
are they back in Riga?”

“Of course they have returned,”
answered 1 swallowing tears. “And
what is your name ?”

“Berznish. Elmars Berznish.”

“Are there any more Latvians in
here ?7”

“Qh, yes. Many more.”

Indeed, another boy came up to
me and began to tell me rapidly in
Latvian all about himself. [ could
figure from his tale that the poor
little wretches were transported
under similar circumstances as we
had been. With great eyes widely
opened by horror, the little boy
told me how his comrades had died
in the cattlecars from cold, hunger,
thirst, and exhaustion. All this
was so terrible that I broke out in
tears.

“Uncle, why are you crying?”
asked the oldest boy. “I think you
are in about as bad a condition as
we are.”

My nerves were so badly shaken
that I was unable to answer them.
All I could do was to take them in
turn, on my knees and kiss their
hungry, dirty, tear-covered faces.
But it was time to leave. I might
be seen and then both and I the
children would have been punished.
Noticing that 1 prepared to leave,
Elmars Berznish again grabbed me
and began to beg: “Uncle, dea:
uncle; don’t forget to tell my daddy
that I am here. Please do not
forget.”

I promised, and running, depart-
ed from the children.

For two days afterwards I lay in
my tent, unable to close my eyes.
What torture I endured, what curs-
es I sent up to heaven, only God
knows.

“Do not forget that — whisper-
ed I, clenching my fists. No matter
what will happen to you, never for-
get that!”

At first we trav-
Mummy, daddy, I

Translator's Note

The author of this journal was
finally brought to the battle-line
where he was lucky enough to sur-
render to tfe Germans.

His memoirs have been published
by Mr. N. Vitov in the current is-
sue of the New Review, a Russian
language Quarterly published in
New York, under the title of The
Account of a Latvian Peasant Who
Fled from the U.S.S.R., the abbre-
viated version of which was pub-
lished in the Gazette.
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Campus Rambler

1

& Old Man Grippe held sway in this quarter for a couple

‘|0f weeks, and as a result there wasn’t much rambling done
around the campus. We managed to get out and vote in the

| referendum though, and that’s a lot more than most of the

people did around here.

It rather looks like rough sail-
ing for the Council next year. The
poor Meds took an awful beating
from the Gazette when they voted
NO, but then they were expected
to vote NO, from the start. The
group that really disappointed us
the most was the Engineers. Of
all the faculties to vote in the
negative, we reasoned this to be
the most unlikely to do so. Per-
haps they would have appreciated
more fully the position of the
Couneil if no one had bought a
ticket to the Engineers’ Ball!

If you notice a few people being
extra pleasant or patronizing with-
in the next week or so—don’t be

eleetion week.

too surprised, just remember it's
Slogans are rage
now, perhaps the candidates could
use some, like—“Don’t be blind—
Vote Rind.” “Bust Everything for
President’” or “Stringer Knows her
Vice — Say the Ice Mice”. “Don’t
be mental — Vote Continental”.

Closing on a more serious note
—Why not give these elections a
little. serious thought: These can-
didates are the people who will be
running your affairs for the com-
ing year. Get out and vote for the
person who will be the more)|
Efficient and Unpretentious.

A. M. O.

at*MY BANK”,
where students’ accounts are
welcome. You can open an
account for as little as a
dollar.
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EVERY WALK OF LIFE SINCE 1817

‘Inter-Facts

Due to the Badminton Tourna-
ment held last Saturday after-
noon in the Gym, only four
games ‘were played in the Inter-
Fac Basketball League last week.
In the most important win Com-
merce squeezed out a 32-30 vic-
tory over Law -B to maintain
their second place standing in
thel eague race. Playing with
only five men, the Commerce
squad held off a scrappy Law B
team to come off with the vie-
tory. Young and Ross with 10
and 9 points respectively paced
the moneymen while Dolizsny
hcoped 17 for Law B.

Arts -and Science remained in
contention for second place by
downing Dents 43-36 in an im-
portant win. MacCurdy with 22
and MacKeen with 14 were the
sharpshooters for A & S, Connors
accounted for 18 of’ the Dents
points and Stewart added an-
other 10.

Pinehill defeated Pharmacy 48-
19 to hand the Pharmacy squad
its Tth straight loss. Edgecombe
with 20 and Saxon -with 12 head-
ed the scoring parade for Pine-
hill. Engineers also suffered
their Tth straight loss during the
week, losing 39-17 to Med A.
Sometime this year Pharmacy
and Engineers are going to meet
in a game, and one team will be
forced to break its losing streak,
unless, of course, the game ends
in a tie.

Letter To The Editor

The Editor,
Dalhousie Gazette.
Dear Sir,

The reecent Art Show by students
and faculty of the university has
been a great success, and has been

visited by many students and by | with the Studley Gr

Varsity Cagers Swamped By "X" 77-51

In the second game of their home and home series the St. F.X.
cagers dropped the hard-fighting Dal Tigers 77-51 on their home
court, after eking out a close 61-57 win at Dal. St. F.X. was paced
by Frank Korbut, who in scoring 35 points broke a scoring record

previously held by a team mate Al Grassi.

court the Dal quintet could not get started as there was a tendency
for the team to get “bottled-up,” resulting in many scrambles for

the ball and many fouls.

~ With the uncanny and accurate set-shooting of Korbut netting
him 10 points, X more than doubled Dal’s score at the end of the

first frame.
score 5 points against the stellar

Dal was led by rangey Carl Webb who managed to

defensive tastic “Packy” MacFar-

land, with 5 points and Shea and Richards with 4 each also paced

X while Al Sullivan for the Tigers had 3 points.

25-12 in X’s favor, :

The second frame began with
Dal trying hard to close the gap
in the scoring margin only to
find themselves on the shortend
of a 37-24 half-time score. The
“boy who couldn't miss” Frank
Korbut again led X swishing 3
baskets for 6 points. The Tigers
were paced by shifty Paul Gold-
man with 6 points closely follow-
ed by Carl Webb who had 2 bas-
kets.
and evenly matched throughout.

In the third frame St. F.X.
pressed their all court attack to
open up a sizeable lead. Korbut
and Grassi spear-headed the on-
slaught with 10 and 6 points re-
spectively. “Gupper” Goss and
“Butch” Sutherland kept Dal in
the game with 5 and 3 points
each. Sporting a 26 point bulge
X led at the end of three guarters
of play 61-35.

Play this quarter was fast |

The quarter ended

The final frame was closely-
contested as each team scored
16 points. Frank Korbut, un-
beatable all night, managed to
keep up his scoring pace sinking
8 points followed by ‘“Packy”
MacFarland with 6 points. Pac-
ing Dal was Ron Franklin with
5 points and JV's Davey Mac-
| Kinnon and Pete MacGregor with
4 and 3 points respectively. The
game ended T77-51 for X, leaving
them tied for first place with
Acadia in the MIAU League with
the record 3 wins and 1 loss.

ST. F.X.—Korbut 35, MacFar-
land 13, Shea 10, Grassi 8, Ric-
hards 6, Thompson 2, Conely 2,
Sullivan 2, Pezzerello, Connolly.
| DAL—Webb 11, Sutherland 9,
Franklin 6, Goldman 6, Goss 5,
MacKinnon 4, MacGregor 3, Sul-
| livan 3, Gladwin 2, MacLaughlin
2.

 King's Cagers Eliminate Varsity

The University of King's College eliminated Dalhousie
Varsity cagers last Tuesday evening, as the Kingsmen wal-
loped Dal 64-39. The game was the third contest of the semi-
final Halifax Intermediate League playdowns, and previous
to Monday’s encounter, the two teams were deadlocked with

a single win apiece in semi-final play.

By virtue of their

| Monday night victory ,the Kings team will enter the finals

many others outside the university. |
It is therefore very distressing that |
one of Prof. Trost’s wood sculp-|

tures shoud have been lost during
the exhibition. We have, of course,
no means of knowing in what man-

ner it found its way out of the|j.ihall squad copped the

Art Room.

This letter is written in order | gue
the oeccur-|Vvic

(1) merely to report
rence to the student body; and (2)
to aid in the recovery of the statu-
ette, if possible. Should this letter
by any chance reach the eyes of

anyone into whose possession the|decided top spot fro playoff pur-|

ads, undefeated in Halifax League play.

J. V. Basketeers Win
Intermediate League

Dalhousie’s Junior Varsity bas-
Halifax
Intermediate “B” Basketball Lea-
Tuesday night with 53-50
tory over the hoop squad from
Nova Scotia Technical College.
Both teams ended regular lea-
gue play with seven wins and one
loss and the sudden-death game

statuette may have come, or any- poses.

one who has knowledge of its
whereabouts, 1 would be
grateful to hear from them.

(Signed) Alex S. Mowat, | engaged

Chairman

!i@ums will meet at the

The black-and-gold j.v's are

most | now engaged in semi-final play-

also
The

while Tech and RCAF are
in playoff series.

Dalhousie Art Committee. morrow night.

THE RING'S COLUMN

How to write like a
Student

Did you ever think of writing
for university publications? Don't
think twice about it. Go right
ahead. If you don't think you're
good enough, look at what al-
ready gets into the Gazette. How-
ever if it's worth doing at all, it's
worth doing well.

There are a few simple rules:
never use one word where two
or three will do. When every-
body’s non-sesquipedalian, then
no one’s anybody. Don'i say,
“It’s obvious.” Say, “It's readily
apparent.” In fact, don’t be ob-
vious or lucid.

The more involved, the better
a thinker you are. The obfusca-
tions of your profound prose can
be made philosophically invin-
cible by injudicious use of the
nearest dictionary.

Please do not attempt to just
set down words—you must do it
either off-key or off-color. Of
course there will either be a
smashing success or an equally

spectacular failure, but don’t
worry about it. They laughed at
Edison,

Finally, if at all possible, con-
tradict a moral law or a long-
established belief, such as the de-
sirability of virgin marriage or
the law of gravity. This at once
impresses the reader with your
keen insight and clear conviction.

NEWS

Last weekend King's College
played host to Maritime Univer-
sities in inter-university badmin-
ton. Among the participants were
UNB, Mt. Allison, Nova Scotia
Tech, Acadia, Dal and Kings.
The games were played at the
Dal gym. Dalhousie carried away

‘the tournament honors with the

help of a strong female team.

In. last week's model United
Nations ,sponsored by the Hali-
fax YMCA, Bill Caines, Alex
Farrell, Dave Millar and Dave
Walker represented the United
Nations was held for the first
time in the new YMAC auditor-
ium, in this its third year of
existence.

The King’s basketball team lost
its last game to Dalhousie 50-44,
although two previous games
were victorious. This week they
played the Dalhousie squad in
the clinching game of the semi-
finals.

The Dalhousie - King’s Sociol-
ogy Club met in the Arts build-
ing Wednesday afternoon, Feb.

University | 17.
| retary

Rev. Leonard Hatfield, sec-
of the council of social
service, was the special speaker.
Mr. Hatfield spoke on “Man, Life
and the Crowd.” Dr. S. N. Prince
professor of Sociology, presided.

Inter-Bay plays provoked much
last - minute preparation last
Tuesday,
Chapel Bay put on
“Hillbilly Justice,” Middle Bay,
“The Devil -Waiteth,” Radical
Bay, “A Night at the Pic,” North
Pole Bay, ‘“Rehearsal.” Alex-
andra Hall too kthe cake (a real
one) with their presentation of
“Knock at the Door.”

Inter-Bay hockey ends this
week in the final contest Mon-
day night between Chapel and
Middle Bays. Both teams have
rolled up high scores in past
days: Chapel beat North Pole 6-1,
and Middle shut out Radical 3-9
in last week’s games. Goalies
featured in both games; Bruce
Ross of Chapel Bay, star-defence-
man-turned-goalie, took the puck
from behind his blue line to tally,
and John MacKenzie of Middle
stopped 23 shots to keep the score
clean in the second game.

“Y” to-|

; when local talent got|
| its chance.

The game was certainly a
mece as far as basketball goes.
| Both teams were off their usual
| standard, although the score does
not indicate this. Dal did not
1]‘)]11}:‘ the brand of ball expected
| of them and Kings were not at
their best either. Poor passing
and poor shooting were the
Tigers pit falls and Kings were
|shnrp enough to take advantage
|of Dal errors. Ian Doig and
Dixie Walker were the big guns
for Kings, playing heads up ball
all the way. Walker had a field
| day intercepting Dal passes and

| offs against fourth place YMCA | Doig was flying high all evening.

Kings opened fast and racked
up a 10-6 lead at the end of the
| initial quarter. Within the open-
[ing two minutes of the next
| quarter ,the Kingsmen spurted to
a ten point rally and Dal were in
| the ropes. Doig with driving lay-
| ups and the Master, Dixie Walk-
er had the confused Dal guards
wrapt up in chains. With three
minutes to go, Kings led 26-8.
| The Tigers roared for the first
| time and sank eight quick points,
but Kings had taken the half 32-
16.

In the third gquarter ,the teams
traded basket for basket, with
| Dal missing many more chances.
| Kings showed signs of getting off
{the ball in the third frame, but
[ nevertheless, the King's crew led
42-24 at the end of the quarter.

i In the last quarter, fouls were
| called frequently, Lister being
| banished for an intentional foul
| and technicals being called on the
‘ Kings team. 'The play continued
| to be ragged with the final score
| being 64-39 in favor of the King's
| boys.

DAL — Rankin 12, Goss 11,
Sutherland 8, Gladwin 5, Webb
| 2, Franklin 1, Sullivan, Goldman
—39.

| KINGS— Walker 20, Doig 20,
| Deacon 9, Nicholson 7, Andrews
4, Smith 3, Hickman 1, Lister.

"Hillel Night” To Observe
Inter-Faith Services Feb. 26

“Hillel Night” will be observed tonight, Friday, at special

Interfaith Services to be held

gogue beginning at 9:15 p.m.

in the Baron de Hirsch Syna-
The program is open to the

student body and all religious groups have been invited to
attend along with faculty and community representatives.

Dal W.US.C. To Hold

Rummage Sale
Next Saturday

_Relief work in India will bene-
fit March 6inh from the proceeds
of a rummage sale being held
under the auspices of the Dal-
housie World University Service
of Canada. The sale will begin

at 2:30 pm. at the St. John’s
United Church on Windsor
Street.

Donations for sale are needed
and larger items will be picked
up on request by phoning Miss
Sally Roper, 3-5536. Smaller
items may be left with “Butsy” in
the Dal gym.

b

| _Sermon for the evening will be
/“Faith Through Reason” to be fol-
lowed by a panel discussion in the
[hall rooms on the sermon topie.

Representing Hillel in the disecus-
sion will be Carole Lipecus, Louis
Greenspan and Ed Cohen.

It is hoped to present an exhibi-
tion of Israelie dances also by the
Halifax Judaean club.

On Saturday night all students
of high school and college age are
invited to a square dance in the
synagogue hall with admission and
refreshments free.

Meanwhile plans have been com-
pleted for the closing of Hillel
dance scheduled for Saturday,
March 6th. A large crowd is ex-
pected to attend the function with
musie by Dexter Kaulback. A nom-

inal fee of 35 cents is being charg-
ed for admission.

Playing on a narrow.
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