‘The Dunera Boys’
‘Friends and enemies’

A Quaker response to the treatment of WWII internees

‘The Dunera Boys’ - a story for the Australian Quaker Tapestry Project
Preface
The ’Dunera Boys’ Australian Quaker Tapestry panel is currently being stitched in Kendal, Cumbria, UK.
It will become a visual snap-shot, a simple representation of a little reported WWII scandal. This booklet
is intended to fill in the background information for the embroiderers, to assist and encourage those
currently working on the panel. Hopefully it will provide useful information for volunteer stewards
involved in any future public exhibiting of the panel in Australia. It is not intended that this transcript be
reproduced commercially.
Though not a professional historian or journalist the writer has attempted
to let previously published facts speak for themselves. These may contain
some inaccuracies due to the lack of official embargoed documentation.
It is hoped that future release of information by the British Government
will mitigate any errors or omissions contained within this booklet.
Source material is listed at the end of the document and it is
recommended that Cyril Pearl’s book offers a fascinating source for
further reading should additional information be required. This short
synopsis of events is dedicated to the lives of the Dunera Boys, only a few
are still surviving as this booklet is being written.

Roy Wilcock, researcher and writer

Introduction
Bridget Guest is the Manager of the Quaker Tapestry in the Lake District town of Kendal in Cumbria, UK.
She and her partner Roy Wilcock (the writer of this article) visited Australia in April 2007. Bridget had
been invited to teach the embroidery techniques to a group of Australian Quakers who were interested
in starting their own Tapestry Project. This would be a lengthy undertaking and by 2015 there were 10
panels completed from a target of 40. One of the project leaders, Cathy Davies, visited Bridget at the
Exhibition Centre in Kendal whilst on a holiday trip in Cumbria during the summer of 2015.
In casual conversation over lunch the idea was muted that a panel be designed and stitched in Kendal
to reciprocate the panel ‘E6, Elizabeth Fry and the patchwork quilts’. This is one of the 77 panels of
embroidery which make up the Quaker Tapestry collection; these were produced in 15 countries and
panel E6 was stitched in Australia. Bridget was keen to be involved with this new project and back in
Australia Cathy talked about the idea with the rest of her committee, who were also pleased to see this
happen.
Cathy suggested a panel about ‘The Dunera Boys’, this was a subject not previously heard of by either
Bridget or Roy. After reading a short synopsis Roy became enthused with the idea, trying to encapsulate
the basics of this scandalous episode in British history and interpret the story onto an embroidered
panel. With ‘The Dunera Boys’ tapped into the search engine the Internet came to his aid with amazing
and almost unbelievable facts concerning a blunder by the British Government; the internment of
German and Austrian refugees in the early years of WWII. The seeds of the idea were well and truly
sown and the project was underway.
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There was much information and many details to absorb. How could we condense all this into a few
images and a minimal amount of text suitable to tell the story on the panel? A connection needed
to be made to explain the Quaker involvement in the story. How did Quakers respond to the refugee
situation? What practical help was put into place and how did they challenge the Governments in the
UK and in Australia? It seemed a booklet would be necessary, to do justice to the subject matter and
maybe, to be used as a way of offering a small tribute to the incredible lives of those who were The
Dunera Boys. It is important that their story is more widely known in the UK.
It came to light very quickly that Roy’s amateur enthusiasm as a would-be author would be a testing
venture, thinking he had probably bitten off more than he could chew with the necessary research. The
Australian historian Seumas Spark informed Roy by email that there is a huge stockpile of official papers
on the Dunera story. Most of these papers are freely available in Australian archives, and there are also
quite a few open at the Public Records Office in London. Suddenly this seemed to be a daunting task
and there were constraints on time.
Thankfully, the Australian author and historian Cyril Pearl had done an enormous amount of research in
the early 1980’s to produce his book The Dunera Scandal. Roy is indebted to Cyril’s patience by trawling
through Hansard (the daily Parliamentary records of discussions in the UK House of Commons), by
reading many old newspaper reports and undertaking interviews with surviving internees. Roy could
never have replicated this research, so this short booklet has relied heavily on Cyril’s reported evidence
from the interned men and also his library research. For brevity and ease of reading the research
has been condensed in order to create an abridged version of the salient facts. Roy has added some
research of his own.
The war-time Government placed an embargo on the reporting of Home Office and War Office
discussions relating to this subject. It was intriguing to discover the extraordinary time period of 100
years placed on the release of any official documents. It leaves one to wonder why this particular
incident was not subjected to the more prevalent usage of a 30 or 50-year embargo. What do the
documents contain which would warrant such intense official secrecy?

The Dunera
The story begins in 1937 with the launching of the 12,615 ton ‘HMS DUNERA’, built in yard 663 of the
Barclay Curle shipyard on the River Clyde in Glasgow. After sea trials the ship was handed over to the
British-India Steam Navigation Company and her
maiden voyage saw her cruising from Southampton
to China in September 1937.
With the onset of WWII, the ship was hired by the
British Government and converted into a troop
carrier, HMT (Hired Military Transport) Dunera. In
January 1940, her maiden voyage in a military role
saw her transporting soldiers from New Zealand to
Egypt. The ship’s story continues later in this booklet.
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Launch of HMS Dunera

World War Two
Almost as soon as Adolf Hitler came into power as the German Chancellor in 1933 many Jewish citizens
in Germany and Austria became worried by his policies and left home to resettle in other countries. By
1938 the anti-Semitic activities were becoming very clear and the exodus grew.
British Quakers became heavily involved in the ‘Kinder transport’ movement and almost 10,000
children were saved from the horrors of Nazi concentration camps. The trains ran until the outbreak
of war with Germany in September 1939. At this point in time there were still millions of Jews living in
Europe desperate to evade the tightening net of Nazism and Fascism.
To escape this persecution many Jewish men travelled as best they could
to the Channel ports and crossed into Britain. They hoped to seek asylum,
to find work or maybe to set up a small business. The men would need
an income to be able to send for their families at a later stage. Maybe the
Nazis would not have objected to this outpouring, Jews would at least be
out of the German controlled areas. 170 of these Jewish refugees were
assisted in their passage by the Quaker ‘Aliens Section’ of the Germany
Emergency Committee set up by London Yearly Meeting.
The refugees were each given a ’little blue
book’ to help with the language and the
culture of Britain, most of them did manage
to assimilate and obtain immigration papers.
They were classified by the Authorities as
‘Friendly Aliens’.
Unfortunately, as the war grew nearer many of these refugees were
treated with suspicion by the Military Authorities. The British Government
had no clear idea of who had been allowed into the country or what imagined danger, if any, they
posed to the Nation at war with Germany. The general public were also taught by the contents of
Government posters and propaganda films in the cinema to be suspicious of foreigners. In a Commons
debate the member for Chippenham, Major Cazalet, said “there has been a tremendous public demand
for the internment of practically every one of whose family has not lived here for 100 years”. Such was
the outpouring of suspicion.
Earlier, on 11th June 1939 Neville Chamberlain had suggested in a War Cabinet meeting that batches
of internees be sent abroad, based on secret lists of 80,000 names provided by MI5. Around 71,000
of these Austrian and German men over the age of 16 attended tribunals. The intention was to isolate
those suspected as being possible Nazi agents. They men were categorised A, B or C depending on their
perceived risk to the Nation or their anti-establishment political leanings.
64,000 men were listed as category C ‘no security risk’ with 55,000 of those being recognised as
refugees from Nazi oppression, they were left at liberty. Around 6,500 Category B were ‘doubtful cases’,
these men were supervised and subject to restrictions.
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There were only 600 proven Nazi sympathisers or Italian Fascists recognised as Category A ‘high
security risk’ and these were immediately interned. Such a small percentage.
As public opinion and attitude changed the refugees were then perceived as being a potential risk to
Britain’s security and were arrested and segregated into internment camps. Maybe it was also seen as
a way of protecting the refugees against a public backlash. This paranoia became heightened as the
intensity of the German invasion spread westwards and France came under Nazi military control.
European refugees in Britain were then perceived as being a national threat to security and were
re-classified as “Enemy Aliens”. In his biography Lou Baruch describes being arrested in Liverpool and
taken to Dale Street police station “to be
treated as an enemy of Britain, whilst being a
most determined enemy of the Nazis”.
On 18th June 1940 Sir John Anderson, the
Home Secretary, was ordered by Winston
Churchill to immediately arrest 27,000 men
and some women, mainly Jewish refugees,
and put them into internment camps.
Churchill is reported to have said “Collar the
lot of ‘em ! In time 71,000 refugees were
interned.
Peter Herbst was a Cambridge student who had been accepted for the British Army Officer’s Training
Corps when he was interned. Men like Eric Schmidt were also scooped into the net. He’d lived in
England from the age of one with a British mother who’d divorced her German husband in 1927. His
brother was also serving in the British Army. Eric was interned alongside artists, doctors, teachers,
musicians, scientists, mathematicians and artisans from a plethora of trades and crafts. They all had
a common thread: they were dedicated opponents of Nazism. This Government policy, conceived in
haste and born out of fear and foreboding, deprived Britain of many useful talents. Men with scientific
skills, men who could have been better used in serving the country during the hard years to come.
The refugees were placed into internment camps throughout
Britain alongside other so-called undesirable aliens who were
seen as a distinct threat to security. These included the IRA,
known Nazi sympathisers and Italian Fascists. Often these
camps were sourced quickly and a number were temporarily
sited at racecourses around Britain, places where conscripted
troops had been previously gathered before assignment to a
basic training camp.
The grandstands offered a large area of shelter, like the one at Lingfield Park and could be easily
guarded. More secure premises could then be sought and many were moved to one of the six transitory
camps on the Isle of Man. Fairly soon the war-time Government decided to mitigate the possible
effectiveness of any sabotage, disruption, or leaking of information by these ‘enemy aliens’ by shipping
them out of the country, to Canada and Australia.
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On 11th June 1939 Neville Chamberlain had suggested in a War Cabinet
meeting that batches of internees be sent abroad, based on secret lists of
names provided by MI5. The refugees were gathered with other groups
also suspected as possibly being German agents. They were categorised
A, B or C depending on their perceived risk to the Nation or their antiestablishment political leanings. Most of the refugees were classed as the
lowest risk Category C, but proven Nazi sympathisers or Italian Fascists were
rated as Category A.

The Liverpool Connection
Prior to deportation the Enemy aliens were gathered into a collection point at Huyton Internment
Camp near Liverpool. This was actually a newly built but unfinished housing estate at Woolfall Heath.
A barbed wire fence 8m high was erected around the whole estate, army guards posted and 5000
internees moved in. Their arrival was greeted with stone throwing crowds of locals, not happy with
enemy Germans coming to town.
Twelve men were billeted into each house. They slept on
sacks of straw and had enough coal to heat water for a
bath every two months. With little or nothing to occupy
them the men became lonely and bored. Some men
attempted
suicide, there
were instances
of insanity
and there
was only one
doctor on site
in a makeshift hospital with no hot water. Later, one or two
Quakers, especially Joseph Woods from the ‘Aliens Section,’
helped to relieve the boredom by supplying the men with woodworking tools, art materials, books, etc.
Other men found solace in painting, composing music or teaching and the camp soon became known
within the local community as ‘Huyton University’.
The refugees were held at Woolfall Heath until a ship became available to transport them overseas.
One of these was HMT Dunera, berthed at the pier-head in Liverpool and ready for embarkation on
10th July. Ironically this is also the day that the Battle of Britain started in the skies above the English
southern coastline.
Also on that very same day in the House of Commons a Liverpool Quaker, Eleanor Rathbone, the
Member for the English Universities, spoke passionately no fewer than 20 times during a six hour
debate on ‘Refugees’ (Hansard vol 362 – c1208 for those interested in reading it). We are lucky that
such debates are recorded almost word for word – but unfortunately not so the content of interMinisterial meetings. There were over 39,000 words spoken in the debate that evening but despite the
efforts of Eleanor Rathbone and other concerned politicians, nothing changed. They were not able to
ease the plight of internees.
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Eleanor Rathbone repeatedly pressed the point that decisions in
Parliament were now being driven too much by the needs of the
Military Authorities. She said “(The Military) may know a great deal
about the needs of national security, but to whom one refugee is as
good or as bad as another and makes no distinction”. Major Cazalet
praised her determination in bringing to light some of the stories of
hardships and persecution in the camps,
“All refugees in this country owe her a great debt of gratitude”.
On the previous day, Thursday 9th July, a question from the Minister
of Shipping was directed towards the Secretary of State for War (Mr
Anthony Eden) regarding the shipment of detainees. He received a
dubious response to the effect that all the German internees were “Nazi sympathisers and none came
to this country as refugees”.
On the 20th July (10 days after the Dunera had sailed) Eleanor Rathbone visited the inmates still in
Huyton camp to try and raise their spirits, telling them that “democracy has not overlooked you”. In
contrast to that, during further debates in the House of Commons, a Government spokesman, Mr
Osbert Peake, told the
House on 13th August,
“Practically all those who
went to Australia went as
volunteers”.
On the 22nd August when
questioned again about the
deportations he further
announced to members that
“There is perfectly conclusive
evidence that 90 percent
of those who went were
anxious to go there”. These
were proved later to be
lies to the House; the men
were not given any indication of which country they were being transported to. The men realised that
Australia was their destination as the ship entered the tropics.
The sailing of the Dunera was little reported at the time but when the truth of the scandal became
known to journalists the Government quickly placed a 100-year embargo on all official Military, Home
Office and ministerial documents relating to the events. Winston Churchill was implicated heavily in
making the terrible decision to deport the refugees. In a cabinet meeting on 24th May he was described
as being “strongly in favour of removing all internees from the UK”. Over a year later following damning
reports and adverse publicity from Quakers in Britain and Australia he referred to this episode as “A
deplorable and regrettable mistake”.
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On Board the HMT Dunera
The detainees were shuffled along the dockside at Liverpool pier-head, carrying whatever belongings
they had been able to quickly scrape together into a suitcase during their arrest. Slowly, they climbed
the gangway to board the Dunera, closely guarded by armed soldiers. The men were searched and
roughly treated, little knowing that their plight would very soon become much worse!
At the dockside and on board the ship, the internees
were brutally searched by guards with bayonets fixed
to their rifles, visually intimidating and at the ready for
trouble flaring. Everything in hands or pockets was taken
from the men, valuables being stuffed into sacks or inside
battledress jackets; empty wallets were strewn on the
floor. Valuable documents were torn up: “you’ll not need
those – you’ll be sent back to Germany after the war”
said one soldier. One detainee, Rene Von Podbielski,
watched as the manuscript of a novel he’d been working
on for many years was thrown unceremoniously into the
Mersey.
Actor Sigurd Lohde was innocently walking along the pier-head on his way to catch a ferry to the Isle
of Man. He was to be employed as a German interpreter in the internment camps. Despite having
a steamer ticket and official appointment documents in his possession he was hustled on board the
Dunera. Sigurd’s resolute protestations were met with the lowering of a bayonet and a curt “Get
going!”
In a biography of Lou Baruch he describes
the scene – “Some of the soldiers had their
battledress jackets unbuttoned and had
stuffed hundreds of banknotes into the space
in front of their chests, they were in a frenzy
of looting and used considerable amounts of
violence”. Lou mentions that the local police
escort, the CID officers on the dockside and
the Army officers on deck looked on without
intervening.

After conversion into a troopship the official capacity of the Dunera was listed to hold 1600 men which
included the Lascar crew, (sailors from the East Indies). On 10th July 1940, the ship was loaded with
2858 men (plus the crew) at Liverpool pier-head. There were 2542 Enemy Aliens and 309 inexperienced
guards with 7 officers from the newly formed Pioneer Corps, plus one medical officer, Lieutenant A.
Brooks.
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Historically, the Pioneer Corps did go on to achieve great things, but, as you
will discover in this text, the Dunera episode did not cover this particular
detachment of troops in glory; far from it.
Internet searches have not revealed any mention of the Dunera incident in
the Pioneer Corps public records. Neither do the individual officers’ service
records seem to be freely available to verify the disciplinary measures taken
against them.
Overcrowding on wartime British troop carriers was not at all unusual. What is very unusual is to
discover that 451 proven Nazi sympathisers and Italian Fascists were randomly mixed alongside the
2091 Jewish refugees. One can only wonder if the authorities ever considered how such a politically
volatile mixture of men would be able to live harmoniously in overcrowded and what were later to
be described as unsanitary conditions? It is a struggle to understand the logic in that decision. Some
detainees were told that they were being sent to either America or Canada and their families would be
able to join them later. This was a lie, and it is where the Dunera scandal really begins to unfold.
Less than twenty-four hours after leaving Liverpool the ship came under attack by German submarine
U-56 during heavy seas off the northern coast of Ireland. Some of the detainees on board the Dunera
were recent survivors from another German torpedo attack just a week before. The SS Arrandora Star
had been sailing to Canada with a ship full of refugees. That ship sank with a heavy loss of life and some
of the fortunate survivors were now on board the Dunera, having to face another dice with death.
One unsympathetic guard is reported to have said to the men “if this ship is torpedoed we have made
sure that none of you get out”. Narrow staircases, locked hatches and locked portholes probably offer
positive proof to back up that cruel and vindictive statement.
In a BBC interview after the war, Peter Eden recalled men hearing a loud bang reverberate around the
ship. Some of the guards put this down to an engine problem as there had been no obvious explosion;
the torpedo had in fact failed to detonate. Another torpedo was fired at the Dunera and “due to
the heavy swell, the ship rose up and the torpedo passed underneath the bows” is how Peter Eden
explained their second lucky escape. One can only wonder at the trauma experienced by those terrified
refugees who had survived the sinking of the Arrandora Star just one week earlier.
The on-board military escort consisted of guards made up of poorly trained
and ill-disciplined men, mainly from the newly formed 26th Company Pioneer
Corps under the command of Lieutenant-Colonel William Patrick Scott (shown
in kilt). He had addressed his men at the start of the voyage – “I am aware we
are in the position of internees; we would be lucky if our belly buttons were
left after searching: so I will close my eyes to any petty offence of purloining.
I am an old soldier and know the British Tommy regards a time like this as an
opportunity to help himself”.
This was the start of the horrific 57 day voyage. In later interviews by many
of the Dunera Boys they described the conditions as being “An overcrowded
hell-hole” and “A floating concentration camp”. They were forced down narrow stairs and billeted into
dormitories below decks.
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Walter Kaufmann remembers “a feeble bulkhead light, we had no perceptible division of morning, noon
and night, the days merged”. The hammocks virtually touched each other and those unlucky enough
not to claim a hammock had to sleep on a bench or mess table. Many had to sleep on the floor, using
their boots as makeshift pillows.
The men were not allowed access to their briefly
gathered belongings which were being stored
in the hold or on deck; the clothes they were
wearing on embarkation were worn for the entire
two-month long voyage. Sadly, the Army guards
were not prevented from rifling through their
possessions, using a bayonet or knife to prise
open the locks. They systematically stole from the
suitcases anything they wished; clothes, money,
jewellery and bank books.
The guards also stole hundreds of watches, pens and gold wedding rings directly from the detainees.
Any resistance was met with a beating or the threat of being bayoneted. “You’ll not be needing these
where you’re going” was the justification offered by the guards. The detainees were clearly perceived
and described by officialdom as dangerous prisoners of war, Nazi spies and parachutists who deserved
no rights whatsoever.
Medical officer Brooks reported to Lt-Col Scott concerning the emergency treatment he had just given
to the badly damaged finger of one man. He had been brutally robbed of an expensive and emotionally
valuable ring, forcibly wrenched off his finger by one of the guards. Scott took no further action against
the soldier.
Some of the guards treated the internees with extreme cruelty, administering daily beatings with fists,
boots and rifle butts. A favourite hobby of some guards seems to have been smashing rifle butts onto
the toes of mostly barefooted internees. These acts went unpunished by the officers; in fact, some took
an active part, including Scott. Bullying, taunting, stealing, verbal and mental abuse seemed to be the
order of the day, all 57 days.
Makeshift latrines were set up, ten toilets for the whole compliment of 2542 detainees. There was a
rota system for use of the toilets, run by detainees and policed by the guards. Access was out of bounds
during the night and one man was bayoneted in the stomach for daring to break this curfew. One bar
of soap was allocated for 20 men to share and one towel rationed
between 10 men (the towels having been stolen from the men’s
own luggage). They would wash with a bucket of cold sea-water,
notoriously difficult to raise a foamy lather, and the soap would soon
be gone.
Razors were not allowed for fear of the blades being used on the
guards. A. Abrahams duly reported later that “men found with razors
or were clean shaven were threatened with detention in the bunker”,
a bare prison cell.
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The men were searched daily for hidden objects or papers. Some guards even confiscated false teeth
and vital medicines (including insulin) from the detainees and in a cruel and sadistic manner most of
these less valuable items were often thrown overboard. The same treatment was given to prayer books
or Jewish religious vestments discovered during the searches.
Very quickly the men’s health suffered as the conditions below deck deteriorated. Skin problems,
impetigo and dysentery became rife. Ironically, when considering the cramped and poor condition
of the accommodation, the ship did have a hospital ward of 100 beds and these became full.
Unfortunately, there was only the one medical officer with a few medically trained internees
conscripted as helpers, but very little in the way of drugs or equipment. Administering to the men’s
welfare was pitiful. With a cruel Commander in charge who refused to listen to MO. Brookes or take
action on complaints against his officers, there was little hope of conditions ever improving. 18 year
old Johann Pistori was one of the first to contract dysentery and luckily he was able to be treated by
a fellow internee, a doctor by profession. A brief account of Johann’s interesting life is given as an
addendum at the back of this story.
With the lack of toilet facilities during the night the men would have no option but to find relief
in a bucket placed in a corner for that purpose. Those desperate to use the bucket would have to
scramble over men laid prone on the floor and these poor souls would be the first men to suffer the
consequences as the bucket filled and the contents were swished around the floor by the rolling of
the ship. In desperation (and probably delirium), H. B. Shaye dreamed up the improbable idea of how
to use the heavily soiled bucket should the ship go down. He intended to empty the contents, put the
bucket over his head like a diving bell and breathe the air trapped inside as he went under the waves. It
is comforting to know that he never had to put the plan into practice.
It would have been nigh impossible for anyone to keep clean and healthy in such overcrowded and
appalling conditions. The air would have been stale, putrid and stinking as there was no adequate
ventilation below decks. Werner Isaac Pelz distinctly remembers “the sultry air grew thick and sour”.
One man was beaten for working loose a board to get a little fresh air; the gap was quickly sealed up
again by the guards. A. Abrahams later recalled;
“For weeks the hatches
were kept down. Neither
daylight nor natural air ever
reached the decks – the
upper decks were absolutely
out of bounds, being barred
by barbed wire and sentries
with bayonets”.
This quote is mentioned
in the biography of Lou
Baruch. Despite numerous
attempts to discover more about the identity of A. Abrahams these have not been successful.
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A shift system operated which allowed the men on deck for just half an hour’s exercise and fresh air
each day. Ordered to jog, they were taunted and bustled around the deck by guards. One tipsy sergeant
threw down a beer bottle which smashed on the deck, but he forced the men to continue with their
exercise. Dr Koenig reported that “not one man in the party whose feet were not cut or bleeding”, most
of the men would have been bare-footed. The ship’s medical officer once again protested to Scott, but
no action was taken against the sergeant.
On the 21st August, one man by the name of Jakob Weiss was subjected to a body search and the
guards discovered his passport and British immigration papers. They were torn up in front of his eyes,
the bits thrown into the breeze and over the side of the ship. With proof of identity gone, together
with his last hope for the future, the despairing Jakob could see no other option but to commit suicide.
During exercise Jakob seized a brief opportunity to throw himself over the railing into the Atlantic
Ocean. The ship did stop and reverse, lifebuoys were lowered on ropes but a short search proved
fruitless, and the ship was underway again in 52 minutes.
Food was abysmally poor and in short supply. The rations were described as - “Smoked fish, sausages,
potatoes and maggoty bread with rancid butter”; water was rationed to two or three days a week.
Artist Fred Schonbach (who recorded scenes on board Dunera in smuggled sketches) remembers
having a mug of soup from which he had to “remove the bodies of little white maggots before I drank
it”. An occasional delicacy was a raw onion. The guards ate very well and good food was often thrown
overboard in front of the starving men, another sign of their sadistic nature.
The detainees were seen by Lt-Col William Scott not as innocent refugees but as legitimate prisoners
of war from what he considered to be a hated vile dictatorship. The men were treated with contempt
and derision by Scott and the guards for the whole of the wretched voyage. The officers and men were
collectively responsible for creating “a floating concentration camp”.
With so many cruel armed guards willing to flex their muscles at any possibility of mutiny the refugees
would have seen this option as a complete non-starter. It is doubtful that they even had a persuasion
toward thoughts of a violent revolt.
Astonishingly there were only three deaths on board. Jakob Weiss committed suicide. The death of
Felix Friede Mann was recorded as being due to injuries sustained in a fall, though some suspected that
a beating had gone too far. Hans Pfeffern was a 53 years old Austrian judge, who was ill with flu as he
boarded the ship in Liverpool. He was put into a hospital bed but died of cardiac failure.
However, the men did manage to entertain themselves during the voyage, desperately trying to hold
on to as normal a life as possible in such conditions. Inedible stale bread was used to carve improvised
chess sets. The academics amongst the men held lectures and debates on many topics. Professor Peter
Meyer actually composed a mass on board the ship and arranged a choir to sing it.
Though cruelly treated, in later years some of the men took an unbelievably sanguine approach to
their unsavoury adventure and Peter Eden confessed “The experience was a great leveller – we were all
equal in misfortune”.
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Humour had not deserted them, referring to the status of the Dunera as “a pick-pocket battleship” or
“the luggage destroyer”.
Walking down the gangplank at the end of the
voyage some of the men sang their own words
to a popular folk-song:
“My luggage went into the ocean,
My luggage went into the sea,
Bring back, bring back,
Oh bring back my luggage to me”

Late in the research for this event, part of the autobiography written by Dunera Boy George Leiser
which corroborates most of the stories listed above was received. It is in a language which is measured
and impassive, this is quite extraordinary considering what the man had endured.
George Leiser had already signed up for the British Army in Walthamstow but had not received his
call-up papers before he was arrested at work on 26th June 1940. Taken to his lodgings to briefly pack
a suitcase he spent the night in police cells and was then taken to Lingfield Racecourse for a few days
before the train journey to Liverpool.
A few weeks after, the same policeman who had arrested George called once again at his lodgings. This
time he had another arrest warrant, for failing to report for his call-up! George could not believe that
his luggage was ransacked as he boarded the Dunera by the very army unit he had been hoping to sign
up for, the 26th Pioneer Corps!
Further research mentions that in the early months of WW2 the Pioneer Corps was the only military
unit that was enlisting German and Austrian refugees. These men were hoping to join in with the war
effort and help in the liberation of their home countries. Typically, these would be Jewish men and were
dubbed “The King’s most loyal enemy aliens”.
One notable name was the deceased publisher Robert Maxwell. Some men, because of their natural
German language skills, joined the Special Operations Executive as secret agents. Being parachuted
behind enemy lines during wartime would have been a high-risk affair; execution as a traitor would
probably be the end result of being captured by the Nazis.
George and the other internees spent the first day on the Dunera in seemingly endless queues for
hammocks, for water and food, for the latrines and for washing water. His memories of the first night
was being spent in total darkness, little ventilation to clear the stench, lots of groaning and weeping by
men torn away from family. George was put to work in the ship’s bakery and managed to get regular
fresh air and exercise without mistreatment. In contrast to the guards’ actions, the ship’s crew were
quite compassionate and listened to the men’s stories. George remembers them smuggling toothpaste,
chocolate and a few books to the men, to show their sympathy for the terrible situation which the
internees were having to endure.
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The Australian Connection
HMT Dunera stopped for fuel and supplies at Freetown in Sierra Leone; they did not take on extra water
as it was fever-ridden. Another stop at Takoradi in Ghana, then at Cape Town in South Africa and the
Dunera was steaming on the final leg to Australia. At ports of call the guards took every opportunity to
go ashore and get drunk. Meanwhile the internees could not even open the locked port-hole windows
for a breath of fresh air.

The first landfall in Australia was Freemantle and Customs officials inspecting the rifled baggage were
appalled, saying that they would be writing a full report about their findings. It seems that our bold
Lt-Col Scott was not at all concerned by this and justified his actions with ludicrous excuses and the
invention of stories which he sent in wireless cables to the Australian Authorities. One contemptible
act was to blame the looting and violence on the innocent Lascar crew. The Dunera then sailed further
eastwards to Port Melbourne and during this journey the men were instructed to shave off their beards
and look presentable to the Port Authorities. 8 razors were handed out to the 2542 men in order to do
this. One can only wonder how painful or effective was the shave for the unfortunate men who were
stood number 318 in each of the eight lines.
94 internees were disembarked
in Melbourne. These were mainly
the politically active Category ‘A’
German Nazis and Italian Fascists
but also included other ‘doubtful’
refugees. Some of the most
remarkable of all the Dunera
Boys were in this group of men
and nobody knows for sure why
they were put off in Melbourne.
They may have been chosen at
random knowing that there was
not room for everyone in the final
destination of Hay Camp, which
was still under construction.
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The 94 men were transferred to Tatura Internment Camp. This was far from the sea and the city of
Melbourne (about 100miles to the north) in an isolated spot with a sparse landscape, but it did have
some arable land and a few orchards in the locality.
In Port Melbourne, a diminutive German internee managed to unlock a porthole. He squeezed through
this and slid down a steel hawser tied to the dockside. He was a ‘bag of bones’ wearing a uniform
‘borrowed’ from a 15 stone RSM. Spotted on the dockside trying to escape by Sgt. Arthur Helliwell the
man was hauled off to the ship’s cells. It was five hours later when another officer discovered the man
covered in blood, his eyes were puffed and black, his nose broken, a cut lip and leg injuries. His bloodstained shirt was shown to Scott, but yet again there was no enquiry or disciplinary action taken.
The Dunera sailed eastwards to Sydney where it berthed on 6th September 1940. A party of journalists
crowded onto the dockside, warned in advance about the arrival of the ship by cables sent from LtCol Scott. The press wildly described the cargo as being ‘dangerous aliens’ with hundreds of German
parachutists and prisoners of war who had carried out subversive work in Britain. The journalists
described the internees as “slinking rat-faced men” and the Sydney Daily Telegraph took a particularly
arrogant stance over the following few weeks with headlines and articles full of inaccuracies, most
without foundation.
The first official person to board the Dunera in Sydney was a medical officer, Alan Frost. He undertook
a thorough inspection of the ship and the passengers, and was horrified by the filthy conditions and
the poor health of the men. A subsequent report by Frost (later to be verified by Quakers talking to
detainees in the internment camps) was sent to the British and Australian Governments. Meanwhile,
Lt-Col William Scott and his seven officers were lauded by the press and public officialdom in Sydney,
attending parties and soirées as the guests of honour. The British soldiers were offered free public
transport and entry into cinemas: they were also taken on excursions to the Blue Mountains. This
largesse was to change dramatically on their return to England.
A court of enquiry was held, in secret, on 20 May 1941 but the findings were never disclosed. However,
the reports from MO. Alan Frost and Australian Quakers eventually led to a court martial for Scott and
two of his officers. The other guards responsible for ill-treatment on board the Dunera did not face any
charges.
One particularly brutal officer, RSM Albert Bowles, faced 21 charges. All of them were related to the
theft of property but there was not one charge brought against him for assault. He was found guilty on
only two charges of theft. He was reduced to the ranks, jailed for a year and then dismissed from the
army.
Sergeant Helliwell faced four charges, two of assault, one of failing to safeguard internees from illtreatment and one of disobeying orders by failing to supply blankets and water. He was found guilty
only of disobeying orders, and received a severe reprimanded. Lt-Col William Scott was found guilty on
just the one charge, that of failing to hold a proper enquiry into the violent treatment of one internee
(just the one). His punishment was a severe reprimand. No other charges were ever brought against
Scott or his men.
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Despite requests to do so there was not one internee brought forward to speak as a witness for the
victims of theft and violence, or to relate their own experiences to the court. Later, this farce of a court
martial was described by members of the House of Commons as “a hushing-up operation”, and “a
complete cover-up” of the true facts. These may eventually come to light in 2040, far too late for any
real justice to be administered, or anyone to particularly care about it. A claim for compensation against
the British Government for ‘loss’ of possessions was successful and a payment made to the tune of
£37,000, equating to an average of 14 pounds 10 shillings and 6 pence for each man. These payments
at least acknowledge the fact that the Government were culpable and fully aware of the mistreatment
meted out to the refugees.

Hay Internment Camp – New South Wales
At Sydney docks the ailing, hungry and weary men were herded
towards the waiting trains. They walked between lines of armed
Australian soldiers and a police cordon to protect them from the
abusive crowd. A speed-boat hovered around the Dunera, such
was the worry about these dangerous and desperate men trying to
escape.
Subsequent newspaper reports owed much to the imagination of
Lt-Col Scott, “the internees were better fed than the troops, by the
time they’d reached Australia they had filled out and were dashing
around the deck like two year olds!” The journalists hungrily fed on
his inaccurate and fanciful reports.
Four train loads of detainees were then transferred to
the new and specially built, but not quite finished Hay
Internment Camp in the southwest corner of New South
Wales. It was a 750 km long and uncomfortable 18hour
journey into the semi-desert, red sand terrain. A shipboard
friend of Johann Pistori could not take any more of the
stress, he jumped to his death from the train.
The Australian Army guards were mainly middle aged
‘diggers’, veterans from WWI who had been re-enlisted. Much to the surprise of the internees, the
guards talked in friendly terms and showed sympathy to their plight. They offered fruit and cigarettes
to the men on the journey, one soldier even asking a detainee to hold his rifle as he lit two cigarettes to
share. On seeing a kangaroo for the first time, racing the train, Hans Buchdahl said “this is the country I
am going to live in”.
The camp itself was built on the show-ground on the outskirts of Hay, a
small isolated township of about 3000 people. From the tiny train station,
the men were transferred to the newly built internment camp, as yet
unfinished. The conditions in September were hot and arid with little
vegetation and winds that created wild dancing dust-storms, called ‘willywillies’ by the Aboriginals.
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The place was not lacking in flies, mosquitoes, poisonous snakes and spiders and the men had to
contend with summer temperatures of between 100-120 F.
Quakers soon visited the camp and immediately complained to the Australian Government that the site
was not a good place for elderly European men in poor health unable to cope with the high daytime
temperatures and bitterly cold nights. It was January before Doctor Letherbridge from the local hospital
was sent to inspect the camp, he agreed that the site was not ideal but that no remedial measures
were necessary.
The men’s details were recorded on cards
and then they were billeted in newly
built wooden cabins with grey asbestos
roofs. Each man had a straw palliasse to
lie on, these were the normal sleeping
arrangements for British troops in army
barracks.
The Camp Commandant, Colonel J.S. Thane
of the 16th Garrison Battalion, was sympathetic to the needs of the prisoners and tried as much as he
could within the constraints of the Australian Army
directives to make the men as comfortable as possible.
One particularly insensitive decision was to allow a visit
to Hay camp by Lt-Col William Patrick Scott. One can
only wonder at his motives for visiting but no doubt the
internees would have understandably given him a frosty
reception. One can only imagine the jeers and barbed
comments from the men which would probably have
left Scott in little doubt of what they thought of him.
He then attended a concert given by Hay school
children. In appreciation of their efforts the bountiful LtCol Scott generously handed them gifts of watches and
pens; one can only presume that these had been stolen
from internees.
In contrast with treatment on board the Dunera the
internees were well fed in camp, where they had
sanitary toilet conditions, ample hot and cold showers
and access to doctors.
They quickly set up a self-government system with a
camp spokesman, bank manager, kitchen manager, chief of labour force and entertainments manager.
The individual Hut managers attended a form of Parliament with a Speaker and Secretary to keep
minutes. A Camp Constitution was proposed and written out on toilet paper. Minor disputes, which
occurred especially when it was hot, were dealt with by their own camp court.
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During the next two months the internment camps in Hay, Orange and Tatura were visited by many
people concerned about their welfare. Three judges visited Hay camp: Justice Gavan Duffy (Victoria
Supreme Court), Sir Frederick Jordan (Chief Justice of NSW) and Justice Davidson (NSW Supreme
Court). They were all left feeling uncomfortable with what they had seen and heard from the men. Yet,
despite their venerated position in Australian society, they did little to suggest the holding of an enquiry
by the Australian Authorities or to convey to the British Government the injustices experienced by the
internees whilst on board the Dunera.
The Rt Rev Venn Pilcher, the Bishop of Sydney, visited on behalf of many other religious groups and
wrote to the Australian Prime Minister, Robert Menzies. Pilcher asked for an appeal tribunal to hear the
internees own story. The reply from Menzies is not recorded but the Australian Government took no
further action. Pilcher continued to press the Army and the NSW State Government, which appeared
to be equally as uncooperative as the Federal Government. In a letter to the Sydney Morning Herald
Pilcher reported “People in Australia are playing Hitler’s game by persecuting refugees who come here.”
Surprisingly it seems that the Jewish community showed little concern for the interned men, probably
fearing a backlash from the latent anti-Semitism rife in Australian society at that time. Understandably
they would have been worried about their own lives being disrupted and critically scrutinised by the
press should any intervention by them have become public knowledge. The Chief Rabbi of Victoria,
Jacob Danglow, did visit Tatura camp periodically. He sent a letter to Robert Menzies asking him to take
up the case of the internees with the British Home Office during his imminent trip to England. This
letter was acknowledged by Menzies but there was no further communication.
Quakers from both the Sydney and Melbourne Monthly Meetings visited the camps to assess the
conditions and to talk to the inmates about their experiences. They also decided how best to spend the
£500 cabled from Quakers at London’s Germany Emergency Committee. The men had a very long list of
tools, toiletries, clothes and shoes etc. but mainly it was “books, books, books!”.
Extensive reports of these visits
were prepared by Marjorie Ballance,
Constance Duncan, Camilla
Wedgewood, Emily Macpherson,
Margaret Holmes, Miss L M ‘Chips’
Larking, Margaret Pierce and Alfred
Clarke. Eventually the frequency
of these camp visits were reduced
by orders of the Army but Quakers
continued to correspond regularly
with internees, over one thousand
letters in all.
Posner’s Store in Melbourne had regular visits from Margaret Pierce with a shopping list for items not
usually found in a woman’s basket at that time. Large amounts of razor blades, shaving sticks, soap, hair
oil, boot polish and pencils, dozens of each item every time she visited the camp.
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Quaker Friends worked tirelessly to help the internees by sending
books, clothes, toiletries, foodstuffs, sporting equipment and
musical instruments. These items were designed to relieve the
boredom and raise spirits. They also gave two shillings each month
as pocket money to the poorer internees and £5 to the hospital to
buy syringes.
Marjorie Ballance described her interview with Uwe Radok. “He
was wearing shorts made of a palliasse cover (hessian sacking) and
a ragged singlet. The men were in a state of great dissolution, they
had absolutely nothing.” These women were resolute in trying to
get the men’s stories into the public domain and soon Marjorie
Ballance and ‘Chips’ Larking (and later Constance Duncan) were
asked to attend an interview at the Victoria Army barracks in
Melbourne. The women were loudly and angrily interrogated by army officers who accused them of
“spending time working for the Nazis”. These were strong women who were not to be intimidated and
they reported this provocation and exasperation with their interviewers back to the army authorities.
They continued their work, offering whatever welfare and support was available to them.
One Dunera Boy was George Lederer, interned in Australia at the age of 20. In a personal email to Roy
he remembers one or two other voluntary organisations visiting his camp but “The Quakers were the
only ones who intervened, helped and supported us in our predicament”. Quakers certainly played a key
role in welfare support, but they were not alone in doing so. However, the governing bodies of most
other religious organisations did not take up the cause of the Dunera internees with any particular
enthusiasm. Rather, it was individuals from different places/organisations who provided the help. In
this regard, it is fair to say that Quakers provided help disproportionate to their numbers, as was the
case with the Kinder transport and other events in Europe.
Quakers furnished the camp with books to establish and maintain a library for about a thousand
members inside Hay Camp 7. Prisoners were not allowed to make contact with prisoners in other
camps but George Lederer believes that libraries may also have been set up in the Camp 8 next door.
He remarked that “Confined men are keen readers”.
He also remembers that Quakers established contact between the makeshift Hay camp school and
Melbourne University. The University provided the necessary books in the chosen subjects for men to
study for the matriculation exam, for obvious reasons these exams were taken inside the camp. George
Lederer obtained his certificate and it was used in 1943 to gain admission to a University in the USA to
study civil engineering.
He also remembers an elderly lady from Melbourne Monthly Meeting called Miss Holmes who he
presumed to be a Quaker, and who assisted any internees wishing to stay in Australia. George left for
America in 1943 but is still in contact with his Dunera friends, who remember Miss Holmes reverently.
(Historian Seumas Spark later questioned if Margaret Holmes was in fact a Quaker.) George Lederer is
now retired following a successful career in civil engineering and still lives in the USA. He was 96 years
old when he contacted Roy in March 2016 and he is still extremely grateful for the kindness shown to
him: “What would have happened to me without the help of Quakers?”
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George had made a close friend in Hay Camp and discovered that their birthdays were just two
weeks apart. This was George Leiser from Walthamstow who was mentioned earlier. G. Leiser helped
complete the building work in Hay Camp and was in hospital recovering from an operation to remove
varicose veins, brought on by digging ditches. G. Lederer visited him and together they celebrated their
two 21st birthdays on the hospital ward.
A very extensive and comprehensive report from inside the camps was undertaken by E. Sydney Morris,
the Director of Public Health in NSW: he was also a ‘weighty’ Quaker. His findings were first sent with
a covering letter to Sydney Monthly Meeting and subsequently to the European Emergency Committee
at London Yearly Meeting. This report was presented to the Houses of Parliament, together with the
earlier one by the Medical Officer Alan Frost who had described the conditions on board the Dunera
as it docked in Sydney harbour. Both reports presented a doleful indictment of the British Government
and the British Army. Sydney Morris described the Dunera affair as “a blot on the reputation of the
whole British people”.
It was discovered later that subsequent Australian Governments were just as culpable as the British
in hiding this tragic story from the public domain. On the 12th December 1940, the House of
Representatives debated the right of aliens to appeal their internment. For the first time in history
and with no good reason, the Australian Government went into secret session. The findings were not
released to the public.
The internees were desperate for toothbrushes, razors and other
toiletries but what they really wanted were books, pencils and
paper, typewriters, tools, sports equipment, trade equipment,
gardening implements and the like. The men wanted to do useful
things to amuse themselves, many were practical men with
professional skills, especially in tailoring.
Colonel Thane was
sympathetic to these requests but they were initially
overruled by the Australian Army who had been asked by the
British Government to keep a tight rein on these ‘dangerous’
men. The Sydney and Melbourne Monthly Meetings raised
funds of £500 to buy such essential items.

Money from Quakers in London provided
a radio for each of the three camps. The
programmes were chosen and controlled by
the guard room and transmitted throughout
the camps via loudspeakers.
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At Tatura camp the Nazi internees had ingeniously built their own illicit short-wave radio (including
the batteries to power it) made from assorted scraps of discarded or stolen materials sourced inside
the camp. The radio was hidden in a small room excavated 4 metres below the main recreation room.
After 6 months work these clever technicians were able to listen to broadcasts from Germany, Britain,
Japan, America and Russia and pass on news to their fellow Nazi internees about the war. This was an
advantage to them as no news programmes were transmitted via the camp loudspeakers and the only
newspapers allowed into camp were censored, and had to be at least three days old.
Sport was important in keeping
the mind and body in good
condition and the camp football
team was named ‘Juventus’ after
their favourite team from Turin.
George Leiser remembers that
handball was a more popular
game in the early days because
there was a severe lack of
decent footwear, there was a
competitive handball league of
8-10 teams
The internees tried to entertain themselves in many ways by carving scraps of firewood with penknives,
smoothing them with broken glass to create musical instruments, including whistles and even a
xylophone, to form part of a makeshift band. The inmates held plays and literary evenings, produced
musical comedy concerts and started adult schools. The men produced a frivolous camp newspaper
known as the ‘Desert Hayrald and the Views of the World’ which later turned into a less irreverent
weekly publication on four foolscap pages called ‘The Boomerang’.
The men even created their own camp currency to use
in exchange for services done and to help with paying
for extra food between themselves.
A talented designer,
George A Teltscher,
produced three
denominations of
paper notes and
metal coins, equivalent to two shillings, one shilling and a sixpence.
Initially the notes were printed using handmade printing blocks onto
toilet paper until a local sympathetic printer came to their aid and it
seems that the scheme quickly grew out of hand.
At this small scale it is impossible to see the hidden messages within the design. The high barbed wire
fence has the wording “We are here, because we are here, because we are here.” The name of the
Camp 7 leader, W.Eppstein, is woven into the fleece of the merino sheep on the shield and the tangle of
barbed wire along the bottom hides the words “HMT Dunera Liverpool to Hay”.
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The illicit non-legal currency was eventually barred and confiscated by the fiscal authorities, but the
notes and coins which have survived have now become treasured and valuable collector’s items.
After a year and with many people pleading their case in Britain some of the detainees had their
‘enemy alien’ status overturned and became classed as ‘friendly aliens’. Despite this, a fair number
remained interned for the duration of the war. It was 1944 when ‘Refugee alien’ status was finally
granted to the remainder of internees.
The men who were released early were allowed to return to England (with free passage) if they so
wished. One such ship used for this purpose was SS Themistocles, a 15,000-ton merchantman taking
munitions back to Britain on 4th June 1941. Lou Baruch was amongst the 58 ‘civilians’ on board that
sailing.
About a half of the Dunera Boys eventually returned to England and some even joined the British Army.
Tim Bleichroder from a famous German Jewish banking family joined the 1st Airborne Division, the ‘Red
Devils’, and was parachuted into Arnhem in September 1944. He was captured, interrogated and then
executed as a spy and a traitor to Germany.
Johann Pistori was released after 2years on the understanding that he joined the Pioneer Corps doing
logistical work, he was not allowed into the fighting forces until late 1943. He trained as a tank driver
and served as a ‘Desert Rat’ in Africa before being transferred to Europe for the final charge into
Germany. Johann was in fact a Catholic, but was classified by Nazis as a Jew because he was born to a
Jewish mother.
Anther internee to serve as a tank driver was Willie Field, the man who discovered the open hatch on
the Dunera to get fresh air. Willie’s tank was shelled on D-Day, and he was the only survivor.
A smaller number decided to stay in Australia and
some men joined the 8th Employment Company of the
Australian Army, specifically set up to take on men from
the internment camps. Their task was to load trains and
lorries with materials such as shells, jam and bully beef
for troops stationed abroad. The men were not allowed to
carry arms. One of these men was Sigurd Lohde, the actor
kidnapped at Liverpool, innocently making his way to the
Isle of Man as an interpreter. On discharge in 1946 he
won £1000 in the NSW Lottery, he returned to Berlin and
opened a tavern by the name of ‘Das Kangero’. Sigurd also
continued his acting career.
Many ex-camp refugees joined the Australian Army as
part of the 8th Employment Company, unable to carry
arms they served their time in Australia involved in
logistics work. The internment camps had been filled with
men of considerable talents, many of whom eventually
stayed and settled in Australia, contributing greatly to the cultural development of the country.
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Many of the men married Australian women. After the war the Dunera Boys were described as “One of
the greatest influxes of artistic and academic talent to enter Australia on board a single vessel.” Quite
surprisingly, few of them held no animosity whatsoever towards the British people for the unnecessary
ordeal they had endured. They were so grateful to the nation for having saved their lives from Nazi
oppression in the first place.
In 1972 the Dunera Boys set up their own
Association and 200 men held a reunion
in Melbourne, since when they have held
occasional gatherings. A special meeting
was held in the township of Hay between
4th and 6th September 2015. This was
the 75th anniversary of the young men
arriving in Sydney harbour, men who
went on to lead a full and active life.
Nothing is left of the camp now except a
memorial plaque by the side of the road
(now aptly called Dunera Way), while a
small museum in the town is dedicated
to their story.

This photograph shows the first Dunera Boys reunion in Melbourne in 1972,
the forerunner of many such events.

One article in the October 2015 edition of ‘Dunera News’ tells of a mystery regarding a rare typewriter.
There is provenance to show that it had been imported from Austria into England in 1939 by Ernst
Winter, a Dunera Boy. This “Astoria” typewriter had a German keyboard with the umlaut key and this
model was never actually exported to Australia, yet it was a
family heirloom now owned by his son Geoff.
How did this get into Geoff’s hands knowing that a lot of
expensive possessions had been looted on the Dunera? How
did Ernst manage to retrieve and carry the heavy typewriter
into Hay Camp? One theory is that orderlies on the Dunera
had ‘borrowed’ the typewriter because they did not have
one on board the ship. This may also explain why Ernst was
not abused like many of the detainees. Geoff donated the
machine to the Australian Typewriter Museum in 2012. He
cannot explain how it survived the journey and the time
spent in Hay Camp, and it may be that the true story will never come to light.
It is hoped that this interpretation of the Dunera Boys scandal has helped cast light on a tragic yet little
publicised or discussed event in British history, which in hindsight should never have happened. Until
faced with the challenge Roy had no idea of who or what the Dunera Boys were, but he is very pleased
to have done this research. It does show what a democratic Government is capable of doing in the
name of national security. It also highlights how educated men, elected to lead us and our democratic
way of life, are capable of irrational actions when placed under threat from outside influences.
Unfortunately, we see that this still happens today.
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This manuscript also raises the important question of why should there be a 100- year embargo on
Home Office and other official papers relating to the political involvement in this story?This is probably
a good point to let one of the internees speak about his thoughts at the time.
It is a poem written in the Hay internment camp and shows the frustration being felt by the men.
These are the words of Oswald Volkmann.

‘Loyalty’
We have been Hitler’s enemies for years before the war
We knew his plan of bombing and invading Britain’s shore
We warned you of his treachery when you believed in peace
And now we are His Majesty’s most loyal internees
We left in search of liberty the country of our birth
We thought to live in Britain was the finest thing on earth
You gave us hospitality when we gave you guarantees
And now we are His Majesty’s most loyal internees
When war broke out we tried to help the British war effort
We could not join but volunteered for jobs of any sort
In our registration book they stamped us - “refugees”
That’s why we are His Majesty’s most loyal internees
When Hitler’s troops in Rotterdam came down by parachute
And everybody panicking the thing became acute
We were with wives and families when arrested by police
So we became His Majesty’s most loyal internees
They told us not to be afraid we might be back at night
We were not prisoners at all and would be soon alright
But after weeks of promising they sent us overseas
Although we were His Majesty’s most loyal internees
The Censor hinders me to tell the story of our trip
It is sufficient then to say Dunera was the ship
MP’s discussed in Parliament how we had sailed the seas
Yet we remain His Majesty’s most loyal internees
And here we are without the means to authenticate our case
Behind a strongly guarded fence in a sad forgotten place
We wait while the Authorities consider our release
Because we are His Majesty’s most loyal internees
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So, what happened after the war?
By 1947, of those deported on HMT Dunera by a ‘most deplorable mistake’ more than half of them had
been repatriated back to England, trying to pick up whatever remained of their pre-war lives. Some
hoped to find family members with whom they had lost touch; very few letters had been exchanged
during their internment. Others tried to reclaim money which had been left behind in Britain when they
were abruptly arrested. They had hopes of finding that their accounts were still intact from thieving
fraudsters as some bank books were known to have been stolen by soldiers during the voyage. Some
of the men also emigrated to other countries but 913 of them were permitted to remain in Australia,
many starting a new life married to Australian women.
There was a severe shortage of skilled people in Australia (the Government later introduced the £10
assisted passage scheme to address this problem) and many Dunera Boys went on to make significant
contributions to Australia’s economic, scientific and cultural life. All of them went on to become proud
and loyal Australian citizens.
Hay Camp was dismantled in 1947 and the materials were sold at auction. The name of the Dunera
Boys lives on thanks to a small museum set up in the town of Hay, dedicated to their amazing story.

What happened to the ship?
In 1942 the Dunera was involved in the Madagascar Operations and the Sicily landings in 1943. In 1944
the ship carried the Headquarters Staff for the US 7th Army in preparation for the invasion of Southern
France. In 1945 The Dunera transported occupation forces to Japan after that country had surrendered.
In 1950/51 the Dunera had a million-pound refit in the Barclay Curle shipyard on the River Clyde where
it had been built. The specifications and capacity of the ship as a troop-carrier were improved with 123
first class cabins, 95 second class, 100 third class and 831 dormitory berths for troops. Even with the
carrying capacity increased to 1049 men it came nowhere near to the 2851 plus crew crammed into the
Dunera on that infamous voyage from Liverpool.

Dunera at sea 1967

The Dunera continued to carry soldiers to Cyprus, Ceylon
and Malaya until the Ministry of Defence terminated the
troop-ship charter in 1960. It was refitted at Heburn-uponTyne for a new role as the first permanent educational
cruise liner, shown here in the photograph. The restyled
ship had 194 passenger cabins and 834 dormitory berths for
children. There were also classrooms, a library, games room
and swimming pool. In 1967 the ship reached the end of its
useful life and was sold to a marine breaker’s yard in Bilbao,
Spain
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A few short biographies of ‘Dunera Boys’
With more time to undertake extensive research, Roy is sure that there are hundreds of interesting
stories to be told, of ordinary men with extra-ordinary talents and amazing experiences. Time dictated
that efforts should be concentrated on just a few men who are mentioned on the internet and have
become known as Dunera Boys.
It is hoped that these few names will serve to represent all the other men who left their mark on
Australian society or have spread their talents world-wide. For those wishing to undertake further
research into these remarkable people there is a database of information available via ‘The Dunera
Association’, they have collected extensive date on the men. The volunteers who run the organisation
also publish a periodical called ‘The Dunera News’.

Franz Stampfl
Franz was born in Vienna in 1913 and is best known for coaching Roger Bannister prior to the sub-fourminute mile attempt. He became one of the world’s leading sports coaches by developing a regime of
Interval Training which became very popular with sprint and middle distance athletes.
Franz was a javelin and discus thrower at the 1932 Olympics. He
was the Austrian national coach at the 1936 Olympics, famous for
the black athlete Jessie Owen’s triumphs in front of what must have
been a crestfallen Adolf Hitler and a stadium full of enthusiastic
Third Reich supporters.
Soon after this Stampfl sensed his future as a Jew in Austria was
limited and moved to England in 1937, where he studied at Chelsea
School of Art. Franz moved to coaching athletes for the Amateur
Athletics Association in Northern Ireland and then on to teaching
sport at Queen Elizabeth Grammar School in Barnet before he was
suddenly arrested as an enemy alien in June 1940.
Franz was boarded onto the SS Arandora Star sailing for Canada.
When the ship was torpedoed by a German U-boat Franz swam
for eight hours in the cold oil-slicked sea before being rescued. Stampfl and 867 others survived but
almost as many again were lost, including two Italian head chefs from the Savoy and Ritz hotels in
London. Rescued and interned again, it was just over a week later when Franz was put on board the
HMT Dunera. The trauma he had just experienced on Arandora Star would have been heightened as he
felt the loud bump of the torpedo attack on the Dunera, one failing to detonate and the second passing
under the ship. A lucky man indeed.
On arrival at Hay Camp he organised athletics, boxing, wrestling and football matches for the other
prisoners. “It was not just a job for me,” Franz said. “It was an inner desire to survive and remain sane
for myself and my friends in camp”. After the war Franz was married in Melbourne and moved to
England in 1946, taking up a post at the John Fisher School in London and coaching the athletics team
to easily win all competitions that came their way.
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He was appointed as part-time coach to both Oxford and Cambridge Universities but despite great
success he was not asked to join the 1952 Olympics squad. He was never accepted into the fold
of established amateur officials who were running the sport. In 1954 he was asked to improve the
performance of Bannister and his university friends, who were making little headway towards breaking
the elusive sub-four-minute mile. Stampfl was asked to intervene with his training regime.
On the day of the attempt in Oxford there was a wind gusting at 25 mph and Bannister wished to
postpone the attempt, but Stampfl persuaded him to go ahead and try. Had Bannister pulled out
of the race the world may now be
remembering the Australian athlete
John Landy as the man to break the
four-minute barrier. Landy shaved eight
tenths of a second off Bannisters time
within four weeks.
After the race Franz Stampfl slipped
away quietly from Bannister’s triumph
at the Iffley Road track in Oxford to catch a train back to London. He didn’t need to stand around having
press pictures taken alongside Bannister, Chataway and Brasher, nor claim that the trio had raised their
performances by adhering to his strict coaching methods. He was happy just to know that they had.
Franz returned to Australia in 1955, coaching their squad for the Melbourne Olympics in 1956. He went
on to achieve many successes and coached over 300 Olympic athletes before a car accident left him a
quadriplegic. Despite this he continued coaching and in 1981 he was awarded an MBE for his services
to athletics. Franz Stampfl died in 1995 at the age of 82.

Erich Liffman
Eric was born in Herrath, Germany in 1914. He was overheard singing by the conductor of the Darnstadt
National Opera as he carried out his sign-writing job. He was immediately given training by the oratorio
singer Ruth Kisch-Arndt, who developed his fine tenor voice. Like many other Jews he escaped Nazi
Germany in 1939 and obtained a British trainee permit, but not a full work permit. Despite having a
contract to sing on films for the Gaumont British Picture Corporation he was prevented from working
by the Musician’s Union and soon after found himself interned as an enemy alien and sailing on the
Dunera to Hay Camp in Australia.
Alongside the many other talented men in the camp, Erich helped to set up the unofficial ‘Hay Open
University’ and devoted more of his time to studying music. He also took the lead part of Prince
Charming in the Camp 8 Christmas production of Snow White. Following the Japanese attack on Pearl
Harbour a workforce was needed quickly to supply the Australian Army with the necessary logistical
support for the needs of the soldiers. The men in the internment camps provided this support and Erich
was assigned to pick fruit near Tatura in Victoria. He subsequently joined the 8th Employment Company
as a private in the Australian Army, a company set up specifically to give employment to about 500
former Dunera internees.
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Six weeks after enlisting Erich sang on two broadcasts for Melbourne Radio Station 3KZ. He was an
overnight success and combined his army duties with singing on the radio and doing charity concerts
until the end of the war, raising thousands of pounds for the war effort and associated charities in the
process.
In 1946 Erich moved back to London and tried to find his family in Germany. His parents had died in
Auschwitz but his sister had survived Dachau and lived with brother Max who had also survived, by
living in hiding with his wife. They had their daughter adopted at the start of the war out of concern for
her future safety. Brother Will had joined the French Foreign Legion and fought the Nazis in the Sahara
and Tobruk. He also had survived the war but sadly the final sibling Alfred is thought to have died in
Minsk, the capital city of Belarus. After being reunited with what was left of his family Erich returned to
Australia to enjoy a very successful singing career as a popular tenor on radio and at live concerts.

Heinz Henghes
Born in1906 as Gustav Heinrich Clusmann in Hamburg, Heinz ran away from home aged 17 to live in
New York City, hoping to develop his interest in sculpture. He met and was influenced by many writers
and artists and after eight years he travelled to Paris in 1932 before moving on to Italy where he met
Ezra Pound, the American poet and literary critic. Ezra offered Heinz patronage in the form of buying
art materials and providing a space to work. Building up his reputation over a four year period Heinz
moved back to Paris before setting up a studio in London in 1937.
Despite his record as a successful sculptor Heinz was given ‘enemy alien’ status and sailed on the
Dunera to Hay Camp. When re-categorised as a ‘friendly alien’ in 1941 he returned to London. For
much of the remaining war years he was a freelance writer on current affairs for the BBC and broadcast
a number of programmes on Radio Newsreel. After the war, Heinz continued life exhibiting as a
sculptor, lectured at the Royal College of Art in London, participated in the Festival of Britain in 1951,
broadcast radio programmes on art and became a naturalised British Citizen.
In 1953 Heinz moved to the Dordogne region of
France. He was fascinated by the discovery of the
palaeolithic cave paintings in Lasceaux, which
became an immense inspiration for his sculptures.
Moving back to England in 1964, Heinz Henghes
was appointed Head of Fine Art at the Winchester
School of Art.
He retired to Bordeaux in 1973 and died there
in 1975 at the age of 69. Heinz Henghes will be
remembered for his finely polished white marble
torsos and animals, but he did work with a range of
other materials and other styles.
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Ludwig Hirschfield Mack
Ludwig was born in Frankfurt in 1893 and in early years he
developed as an artist. He became fascinated by the thought
of creating a visual translation of music scores into colour
codes instead of notation, something that became a lifelong
interest. In 1917 Ludwig married Elenor Wirth and also
joined the Society of Friends (Quakers). In 1926 he became a
teacher, then a professor and taught at the University of Kiel
before it was closed by the Nazis in 1933.
In 1935 the pair moved to Berlin and Ludwig taught the
construction of musical instruments, but because of his
Jewish heritage he decided to move to England in 1936.
Elenor stayed in Germany with their two daughters and the
couple were later divorced. Ludwig worked as a teacher with
other Quakers as part of a ‘Subsistence Production Society’ in
Monmouthshire, South Wales, a ‘Depression Era’ sustenance
programme in the eastern valleys. Classified as an ‘enemy
alien’ he was then deported on the Dunera.
At Hay Camp he produced woodcut prints, stark and poignant as would
reflect his circumstances, one of them being a camp Christmas card..
He also spent time in Orange and Tatura camps before being released.
After securing the position of Art Master at Geelong C of E Grammar
School in Victoria, he was granted Australian citizenship. Ludwig was
highly regarded as a teacher, a guest lecturer at the University of
Melbourne and an influential member of the Quaker meeting.
In 1955 Ludwig remarried. Olive Russell was a leading Quaker and
a teacher of social studies. The couple had first met when she was
visiting Tatura Camp to talk with the internees about their experiences.
They both retired in 1957 and moved to
Ferny Creek in Victoria before a final move
to Sydney. Ludwig continued painting until
his death in 1965.
Olive exhibited Ludwig’s collection of over
600 paintings and sketches at Melbourne
University. In 1971 she donated a large
collection of his work to the National
Gallery of Australia in Canberra.
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Ernst Kitzinger
Born 1912 in Munich the 19-year-old Ernst entered the University of Munich in 1931 and visited Rome
to study the history of art. In 1933 after the Nazis had declared that Jewish students should be barred
from taking degrees, Kitzinger quickly finished his dissertation and in 1934 left Germany and moved
to England. He became a volunteer at the British Museum, eking out a living doing casual academic
work and getting small grants which subsequently allowed him to travel to Egypt and Turkey in 1937 to
study medieval art. On his return to England Ernst continued work at the British Museum but was then
interned as an enemy alien and found himself on the Dunera.
However, on his arrival at Hay Camp Ernst was officially released following the intervention of the
Warburg Institute, part of the University of London specialising in classical antiquities. Unfortunately,
the camp’s isolated position and the lack of public transport left Ernst stranded in the camp for a
further nine months. He made good use of this time by learning to speak Russian from a fellow
internee.
In 1941 and with much difficulty he managed to travel to Washington DC and became a Junior Fellow
at a research library donated by Harvard University. He married Margaret Susan Theobald, an English
artist, in 1944, had two daughters and continued to study, becoming a professor at Harvard in 1967. He
taught many distinguished students before retiring in 1979 and enjoyed a full life until his death in 2003
at the age of 90.

Henry Talbot
Was born Heinz Tichhauer in 1920 and studied graphic design at the Reimann School in Berlin, but like
many other Jews of the time he worried about the rise of the Nazis and moved to England before the
outbreak of war. He was working as a window dresser in a department store when two plain-clothed
policemen arrested him and Henry found himself on board the Dunera heading for Australia.
However, he was able to continue his art studies with tuition at the
so-called Hay Camp University. When the majority of internees were
released in 1942 he joined the Australian Army 8th Employment
Division and served until 1946 unloading goods trains. After the
war, Henry refreshed his studies in graphic design at the Royal
Melbourne Institute of Technology. He then visited his parents
who had also fled Germany to live in Bolivia and it was here that
Henry revived a pre-war interest in photography, winning a local
competition raised his aspirations.
In 1950 he set up a photographic studio in Melbourne, specialising
in fashion and advertising. In 1956 he photographed Australian
swimming gold medallist Dawn Fraser and the coach Franz Stampfl,
whom he had met in Hay Camp. These portraits raised his profile as a photographer. In 1973 he became
Head of the Photography Department at the Institute of Technology in Melbourne, creating many
photographic exhibitions. In 1985 Henry moved to Sydney with his wife and two sons. He produced
studies of nudes, portraits of prominent Australian Jews and photos of the goldfields in NSW.
In 1999, after he had visited places from his youth in Europe, Henry died of cancer at the age of 79.
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Ulrich A. Boschwitz
Ulrich was a German writer born in 1915 who wrote under the pseudonym of John Grave. As a Jew
Ulrich felt forced to leave the Nazi regime and in 1935 he emigrated to Sweden, then on to Norway
and in 1936 to France. During 1937-38 he was in Luxembourg and Belgium before finally escaping to
England in 1939. Ulrich also witnessed the brutality of the Dunera voyage as an “enemy alien” and
upon his release from Hay Camp in 1941 set sail for a new life back in England. Unfortunately, the ship
he had chosen was torpedoed and Ulrich’s life was cut short at the age of 26.

Fred Lowen
Born 1919 as Fritz Karl Heinz Lowenstein in the then German territory of Upper Silesia, Fred had a wish
to study as a designer. He fled to Belgium in 1938 and then to England in 1940 but just six weeks later
he was on board the Dunera. At Hay Camp Fred was able to learn from the many talented men in the
’University’ and inspired by their ingenuity with carving from scraps of wood he later went on to design
and make a range of wooden salad bowls, food trays and ‘lazy susans’.
On his release from camp he manufactured a chair designed
by Fred Ward for sale in the Myers Department store in
Melbourne. The success of this chair inspired him to design
his own range of furniture. He went on to create many
distinguished ranges of tables and chairs over the next 45
years. In 1987 Fred Lowen became a member of the Order of
Australia and wrote an autobiography of his experiences as a
Dunera Boy.
A talented artist and a furniture designer, Fred Lowen died in
Melbourne in 2005 at the age of 86.

Hans Adolf Buchdahl
German born in 1919, Hans fled the growing Fascist movement in 1933 at the age of 14 with his elder
brother Gerd. They came to England where Hans completed a BSc and received the Associate of the
Royal College of Science from Imperial College, London. Although fully assimilated into the British way
of life, Hans and Gerd were also transported on the Dunera and spent time in Hay and Tatura Camps.
Once his mathematical abilities had been recognised Hans was released and transferred to the Physics
Department at the University of Tasmania in Hobart where he assisted in wartime research into
optics. In 1949 Hans received a Doctorate and in 1956 was also awarded a Doctorate in Science from
Imperial College London. From 1963 he was professor of Physics at the Australian National University in
Canberra until his retirement in 1985. Hans had married Pamela Wann in 1950 and they had 3 children.
His work on gravitational theory, gravitation and electricity, general relativity and classical
thermodynamics massively expanded the knowledge on these subjects and many of his formulae were
later applied world-wide, including systems now being carried on satellites.
In 2010 Hans died in Adelaide at the age of 91.
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Walter Freud
Born in Vienna in 1921, Walter was the grandson of Sigmund Freud and he escaped Austria to England with
other family members in 1938. While studying at Loughborough University the 19-year-old Walter and his
father were interned as enemy aliens in Leicester Prison, then at a camp on the Isle of Man before their
departure on the Dunera to Hay Camp.
On return to England in 1941 Walter joined the Pioneer Corps (the same outfit that had guarded him on
the Dunera), before being allowed to sign up with the Special Operations Executive in 1943. His skills as
a native German speaker were much sought after during the war. In 1945 with the rank of major, he was
parachuted into the Austrian Alps to establish a British presence in advance of the approaching Red Army.
Separated from his comrades he bluffed his way into the Zeltweg airfield posing as a lone representative of
the advancing British 8th Army and convinced the Commandant to surrender the site to the allied forces.
After the war Walter joined the War Crimes Investigation Unit, interrogating the man responsible for
supplying Zyklon B gas to the Nazi concentration camps and other people accused of atrocities. He married
in 1946, went back to Loughborough to graduate in chemical engineering before starting work at the
British Oxygen Corporation, then at British Nylon Spinners before finally joining British Hydrocarbons. This
eventually became BP Chemicals where Walter stayed until his retirement in 1977. Walter died in 2004 at
the age of 83 and is buried with his wife in the ‘Freud Corner’ at Golders Green Crematorium in London.

ADDENDUM
At the start of my research I was eager to hear stories from surviving Dunera Boys or their close relatives,
hoping to hear at first-hand some confirmation of what I had already discovered. Unfortunately, my online
requests did not yield the response I was hoping for. However, after completing my research and publishing
details on the Quaker Tapestry website I was contacted by Christine Pistori, she had read the blog and was
keen to inform me about the life of her father, Johann A Pistori.
Christine had done an extensive amount of research into her family tree and though her father, like many
other victims of war, had not revealed too much information about his experiences she was able to produce
a good account of his life story.
During WWII he had endured the voyage on-board The Dunera and spent time in Hay camp, Australia. I
have added this abridged version of the life of Johann Pistori as an addendum to the main story. It was
pleasing to learn that the comprehensive research undertaken by Christine has reinforced my own research
into this sordid affair.

Johann A Pistori – A Dunera Boy
Born in Vienna in 1922 to what must be described as an affluent middle-class family, Johann was well
educated and enjoyed a reasonably happy childhood until Hitler’s troops marched into the city in 1938.
Jews were targeted for humiliation and beatings, shops ransacked, businesses seized, works of art
confiscated and the first trains to Dachau loaded for their deadly journey. Johann’s uncle Fritz was helped
by Quakers to escape the city and found his way overseas to a Quaker boarding school. This was set up to
receive refugees at the temporary Scattergood Hostel in Iowa, USA, he stayed there till the end of the war.
The school still exists today.
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After his father Erwin had died, the teenage Johann was packed off to England with a school friend, Peter
Furst. They followed the Kinder-transport route set up by Quakers and others to get children away from the
Nazi violence. With a passport stamped ‘Refugee’ he arrived at Liverpool Street Station in London before
travelling North to join a farming scheme in Pudsey near Leeds, also run by Quakers, this helped him to get
a British visa.
In April 1940 this handsome 18 year old, with the swarthy good looks of his Italian heritage already
blossoming, was arrested without warning in Pudsey and taken to Harrogate Police Station. He was
transferred to Liverpool and then to internment camps on the Isle of Man. On the 10th July he joined
the fateful queues of men climbing the gangway to board the Dunera together with doctors, lawyers,
businessmen, actors, musicians, entertainers, farmers, clerks and hundreds of other men having trades and
professions that would have been useful to a country at war. They were shuffled along with no conception
of what was being held in store, but despite attempts to suppress the facts, the passage of time has
revealed their story.
Johann contracted dysentery during the voyage and would have died but for the intervention of an Italian
doctor, a survivor of the SS Arrandora Star. Johann was allowed fruit to help his recovery whilst others were
coping with the lack of decent food.
Johann survived the voyage to disembark in Sydney and take the train to Hay Camp. A young friend whom
he had met on the Dunera could not bear the trauma anymore, he jumped to his death from the train.
Johann found early days in Hay Camp to be just about bearable but unbelievably hot and one highlight
of his day was to bet on a pair of racing scorpions. Once the sleeping quarters were made comfortable
the men set up committees for various disciplines, they were intent on keeping themselves busy and
entertaining themselves, not to be depressed about their situation. Johann put his artistic skills to good use
by painting pictures on bars of soap and selling them for a few pennies.
Oswald Von Wolkenstein formed a lifelong friendship with Johann whilst in Hay Camp, he had been
arrested at Ampleforth College in Yorkshire as a 16 year old schoolboy for no other reason than being a
Jewish refugee. The pair kept positive attitudes and joined in eagerly with camp life.
Johann was released after a year and boarded the Thermastoceles, the last ship to make it back to England.
This was on condition that he joined the Pioneer Corps, the Military Authorities thought his knowledge of
the German language would be very useful. Despite their earlier mistreatment at the hands of the Pioneer
Corps, these units of ‘friendly aliens’ were highly regarded by the officers for their exemplary behaviour,
diligence and commitment to duty. Johann had joined the 74 COY and was soon promoted to corporal, he
then transferred to the Royal Armoured Corps for training before joining the renowned ‘Desert Rats’ in
North Africa under the command of General Montgomery.
As part of the London Yeomanry he drove a Sherman tank, knick-named ‘Ronson Lighters’ by the crews
because of the ease by which they burst into flames. Johann experienced many horrific sights and sounds
of death during his service.
As a little aside to the story, my mum worked in a munitions factory putting together shells and because she
was of a slight build she was selected to test the Churchill tanks for water tightness. This entailed putting
her alone inside the machine with a torch and a bicycle puncture repair kit. The hatch was sealed and the
Churchill was then dunked into a large tank of water. Mum had to look for leaks and put on a temporary
rubber patch to mark the spot for attention later. She was probably the first person to experience the effects
of glue sniffing as the adhesive fumes built up within the tank.
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After the campaign in Africa Johann served in Normandy.
After two months of bitter fighting his regiment raced through
Belgium into Holland where they over-wintered. Crossing the
Rhine in March 1945 they galloped over the North German
plain to enter Hamburg in early April. Johann’s Mediterranean
looks earned him the official name of ‘Italian Tony’ to avoid
suspicion of him being a Jew or a German should they be
captured by the enemy. His true credentials would have meant
certain death. Johann however was resolute in not wishing to
apply for British citizenship, he was determinedly Austrian.
Johann stayed in the British Army of the Rhine when war
ended, working for British Intelligence on the de-Nazification
programme. There he met and married Elly in Hamburg, they
were one of the first couples not to be penalized under the
non- fraternisation rules, there to prevent associations between
British soldiers and German women. In May 1948 Johann left
the army and returned to England with Elly to set up home
in Oxford. Johann made a trip to Yorkshire to collect the
belongings he had left behind when arrested.
Unfortunately his trunk had gone, the contents had been distributed in the town after hearing that Johann
had perished on the SS Arrandora Star. A return to Vienna in 1949 revealed that money and belongings left
behind by the escaping Pistori family were also long gone. This once powerful and respected family were
now stripped of their wealth.
Johann secured a job for life as a manager for the British, Dutch and German Railways, even so, he had little
money to spare and could only afford meagre accommodation for his growing family. As a good footballer
he was sometimes asked by a friend of his in the music business to play in the Show Biz XI charity team. He
rubbed shoulders with many famous TV stars and singers of the 1950’s, he remembered being responsible
for breaking the leg of the comic Bernie Winters in a hard tackle.
Johann A Pistori became well known in newspaper columns for his socialist political views, sparring words
in print with the likes of Malcolm Muggeridge. He developed his painting technique and his favourite
subject was of soldier’s uniforms, his illustrations were seen in many military publications. He also
translated numerous books about railways from Dutch and German into English. Johann’s circumstances
eventually improved to such an extent that he wore Savile Row suits, Burberry raincoats and each day he
would eat lunch at Kettners in Soho or the Café Royal in Regent Street. He even had lunch at Buckingham
Palace and at 10 Downing Street.
‘Italian Tony’ died on 10 April 1984 at the age of 62, a representative from the Austrian Embassy attended
the funeral. This would have given Johann great satisfaction, knowing that his determination to stick to his
family roots and not betray his Austrian citizenship through the hard years had at least been recognized.
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The Dunera Boys cartoon design for the embroidery
How can such a story be reduced down to a few key images and words?
A difficult task but there were strong elements throughout which were destined to became part of the final
design; the heading at the top gives a brief introduction to what the panel is about, which leads viewers
into the story of the floating prison that housed the brutality shown to the detainees by the British army
guards.
The panel goes on to show hope and friendship offered by the Quakers in Australia, and later when the
story broke in Britain. The two people talking through a mesh screen depicts Quakers talking to internees
in the camp. Detailed along the bottom of the panel are the things that Quakers gave them to break
the monotony; typewriters, books, irons, carpentry tools and football boots. Dolphins in the foreground
represent freedom and when it is stitched the waves beneath them will have lots of colour to reflect the
multifaceted parts of who these boys were.
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Major Source Material
A book by Cyril Pearl titled ‘The Dunera Scandal – Deported by Mistake’. Published by Angus &
Robertson -1983.
Reports by the Quaker E. Sydney Morris and the Melbourne Friends Internment Committee.
Report by the Quaker Marjorie H Ballance on her visits to Hay and Tatura camps 1940.
Report by the Quaker A.C. Clarke on his visit to Tatura camp 1941.
Report by Rabbi Dr Solomon Schonfeld on his visit to Huyton camp in Liverpool.
Article in the Australian Friend Magazine by Charles Stevenson, dated June 2009.

Websites and other on-line articles used for research
The Dunera Association and The Dunera News - Jewish Museum of Australia - The Jewish News – Jewish
Virtual Library - Association of Jewish refugees - National Archives of Australia – National Archives UK
– Hansard - National Maritime Museum UK – Maritime Museum of Australia - Imperial War Museum
– Liverpool Museum – Liverpool Echo – Mersey Mirror – Wikipedia – BBC News online archives – The
Friend Library Services – The Friend Australia – Facebook notes posted by Mike Finding (27/10/2013)

Other Sources
Personal Email to Roy Wilcock from George Lederer, a Dunera Boy.
Memories of Lou Baruch supplied to Roy Wilcock by his niece Joyce Baruch.
Part of the autobiography by George Leiser supplied to Roy Wilcock by his niece Reti Winward.
A biography of Johann Pistori his daughter by Christine Pistori.
Comments made on the Liverpool Quaker website by Lisa Hoyle.
Web-page about wartime camps in Huyton – Paul Coslett on BBC Liverpool.
Thank you to Seumas Spark in Australia for checking the historical facts and making valuable comments
about this manuscript.
Thanks also to Jan Arriens, Alwyn Peel and Pamela Hayward for their proof reading and corrections.
Thank you to Stanley Amos for his donation of the book by Cyril Pearl, an invaluable resource to have at
hand.
Thank you to Bridget Guest for the design layout of this booklet.
My personal thanks go to those who thought it necessary and important to publish information about
this subject, without these facts the true story of the Dunera Boys may have been lost, sanitised or
otherwise metamorphosed.
DISCLAIMER - I acknowledge the use of cartoons in this transcript (taken from Cyril Pearl’s book)
produced by the artist and Dunera Boy, Fred Schonbach. I did not seek prior permission as this booklet
is only intended for private reading and will not be offered on sale to the general public, there will be
no financial gain on my part. However, should a third party copy any part of this transcript and print the
contents elsewhere without my permission, then, they will be held responsible for seeking the approval
of Schonbach Graphics to re-produce any copyright images commercially.

This booklet has merely scratched the surface!
Written by Roy Wilcock from Kendal, Cumbria, UK. April 2017 and updated December 2017
Email: roymwilcock@outlook.com
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