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More Christian Refugees
Coming to U. S. Than Jews

Four years ago 75 percent of
the refugees coming to the U, S.
were Jews, K. Brent Woodruff,
executive director of the Amer-
ican Committee for Christian
Refugees, Inec., last night re-
ported, but today the ratio is
40 percent Jewish to 60 Chris-
tian.

Speaking to the committee’s
board of directors in the Na-
tional Arts Club, 15 Gramercy
Park, Woodruff said there had
been an increase of 81 percent
in the number of Christian ref-
ugees aided in 1940 and that
$300,000 would be needed for
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WAR,MAKER OF DEADENDSKIDS
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I read in the papers that there was &Ai%gbreaae in Jjuvenlle deliquency
gince tihe war. In Bristol,the increase amounted to 50%. go I went to
Bpistol to find out how it had heppened and what was being done about it.
Bristol is one of the four or five hardest "hit" places in
this country. I drove between ruins for about half an hour.lt was a ghastl]
sight,but mysteriously little damage has been done to "military objec-
tives". Hyge factories stand in the mi@st of HHHHEE devastated shopping
dié}iéts,their towers busily smoking;work is goiqaon at full blast in the

harbour;none of the essential facilities have been crippfled.

Op my way to the Chikd Guidance clinic 1 pictured my-
gelf as a child growing up in these strangely exciiing gurroundings.
Assume - I thought - assume, I were 12 years oldjour house had been blown
up and my school didn't exist any longer;mj father were with the forces
and my mother wewe fire-watching,or working in & factory at night;I had
plenty of time for myself and so had most of my friends.We' go out in

what

" in used Lo be our

the blackout and play"’?nkhi:i
street.What an ideal,thrilling and stimulating play-ground its ruins
LééelLife hed been tiresomely norderly" before all this heppened;now
the grown-ups hai.smashed all obstgples on our way to adventure. When
we hed played long enough,we i;%%ghbé hungry. T#ereba,he nothing to eat,
though.Jimmy,the oldest among us,and our leader,had seen a p&a}cle

somwhere around here and I had seen the Thompsons - that wealthy couple
who liveu in a vidla a couple of blocks away - go out,a few hours ago.
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I also knew Where they hﬁéﬁput their key. Surely their frigidaire wés full
of nice thingse. NUW,W&Eﬁit it a bright idea for Jimmy to "Borrow" that b&ﬂ
qycle,and for me to come alongfghow him the key and help him carry the stuff?
With all this brave fighting going on about us we muatn‘; be sissies. And
ag for any "moral' objections any of us might Paise:.;diiah;iiéﬂtilinﬂl
whether there was & going to be a blitz tonight and whether the Thompsons
would find their villa upon their return? Wasn't 1it,therefore,very gensible
for us to salvage a few things in time? Ae a matter of fact we'd vetter |
not only Mées that silly food, M anything worhtwhile takinge The

Thompeons would not really mind. If there wasn't a Dblitz ton i ght,there

would be one tomorrow;let's hurry,anyway.
No doubt that was the way I would feel and behfave,if ? were
an "independent" child in nristol.

Miaa punsdon,the Psychologist of the Clinic, & gerious,rather
manﬁsh looking young woman,did not quite approve of my dey-dreams Iﬂlﬁtin
the ruins. "T,© greateat increase comes from the class of child who is very
dull,either borderline-,or high-grade-defective " ghe sald; "some 52 %
of our 'patients' - and we m\nage to gee two thirds of the entire Bristol-
output - belong smto thls category. w w,you would not emaculy fit in there,
would you? These kids were 1gifficult' even under normal W,whe
they were properly belng taken care of at home,when their gchools were
fully staffed and nothing !ﬂgﬂﬁuﬁaéggé upset their backward un-adaptable
1ittle minds. 1t ise readily understood that existing conditions will throw
children of this type out of thelir belance."

"Granted",l said, "but how aboui the remaining 48 %% They'd

pe the ones I'd be playlng around with,I guess?"
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well if T é1d,T would probably besms sucessfully dealt with by the FProba-

tion officers end the Child Guidsnce Clinic. "46 % of all cases referred to

us" the doctor said " are of hormal,or even superior intelligence;unsatis-

factory home-conditlions,caused by the war,nigﬁghainly responsible © for thelr

derailffment.Some of them needHH to be sent to an "Approved School" ,faér
will

a period of nine months,or so, generally péstdfag this_REﬂ!Hﬂ suffice to

subsequently,

‘eure' them and they'll be alright,if - and there Iﬁaf%g'snag - 1f¥they

can WS returnM® to a normal sort of life.Otherwise they are apt to start all

over again."

And the remaining two %2 What were they like? - They were

genuine "defectives" and suitablé:fﬁr "colonial life".

And what was being done ®bout the entire problem? What was the procedure

followed at present? How could further increase be avoided?

Ty e present procedure was the following: children cherged with some misde-

meanor were brought to court where they were questioned and examined by &

doctor.lf possible they were released on probation,with all the rules and

restrictions this implies. Otherwise they were sent to & "Remand-Home" ,

0580 -
where they iﬁ(ﬁ%ay for a few weeks till their second appeaﬁﬁce before courte.

Howls
They be sentenced according to the seriousness of their of fence and to

their performance in the Home. Mentally normal cases would be referred to
the "Approved Schools",whereas no real golution had yet been found for

the "dull and backward" majority of the juvenile delinquents.”ﬂpproved BH
Sehools'disliked admitting them,knowing EHHY that they couldn't profit from

the training and were apt to disturb the others. Colonies and institutions

theln ndediugen e HAS
for defectives would not accept them elther,as IRaj. wePe not low enough
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ittt L feinte tolbﬂiééiﬁtﬁyuﬁiihEEHEE the Mental peficeny-Act. The remai-
ning alternative,Probation,was also unsatisfactory,as the parents of this
type of child were usually rather "qull" themsgelves and falled to coope-
rate with the probation officer. Provision of reslidential special schools
for difficult children was therefore highly desirable.Besides some of

the "Approved Schools" might furnish special curricula adapted to the
limitations of the very dull child. .

I was still more interested uﬁﬂﬁ'the not quite so dull child,
with whom I had identifled myself ﬁ;ﬁu-uﬁ the ruins. Could anything be done
with regerd to ﬁé;;}particular juvenile war-delinqﬁency?

Not too much,ss it appeared, matters being what they were.
But as twice as many offences were being committed in the wintermonths
as in the summer,a wider provision of organized leisure and recreation
for children in the winter evenings might help.

And did Doctor Dunsdon view the whole situation as a very
serious one? Did she believe that the youth of England WHHE was morally
declining,in consequence of the war?

Ry no means, #uiiemess, D.spite the increase in the child'g-
delinquency ¥ figures, EHHNHHENEHEEE mattere had not,objectivelyreached
a disquleting stage and probably never would.Averything depended,of course,
on the duration of this war,on the measures taken as long as it lasted,
and on the soundness of the post-=war-world.

Ag two small thlefs,aged six and seven,were weiting to see
the doctor, Miss Dunsdon begged to be excused.Beslides I'd better go

and have a look at the Bristol "Remsnd-y,me" and see for myself.
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"It'g up on Marlborough-Hill",I was told,"and a rather grim-looking place.
am j LA ( f
ﬂc_fhcy do not expect yousSyou will get the real,eowmss, :

picture,if you don't mind&. "

I did not in the leastl.
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II.
CHILD-GANGSTER'S REMAND-HOME.
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The place on top of Mgrlborough Hill looked like a small fortress,gray,old,

domineering and unapproachable.lt was rather difficult to get &n ,and

surely more difficult to get out of 1it. HOﬁEE?E%%%%EJEuDerlntendenh
had a2 friendly face.

He spoke of his "kids" and their offences in an amused
and affectionate way. M _st of them were really not bad at all,he asserted,

" yretty tough,noodles". T;ere were

though some of them happened to be
thirty-one boys here at present.Would I like to go over their files,before
meeting them?

The "Dossiers" covered the crime,or crimes,committed in each

and gave the delinquent's nsme and birth-place;- z
casefthey also showed some mysterious letters and figures. Harry Williams"

I read,- "Bristol. Offence: .o

Remarks: beyond control. CA: 13; MA: 9: IQ: 87 ."

Harry,l was told,had m;naged to break into a shop and steal ,a) as ;ini

fruit‘,%s he could cafry, b) 6 Pounds in cash. Subsequently he had NH

iuy-g-; to Bouthaq@on and tried to escape on a boat,when he was caught.

But how about the letters and figure8?-They told the psychologisths story.

Harry's calender-age (CA) was 13,-but he had been discofvered to be not

older than 9,mentally, (MA) and his intelligence -quota (IQ) was equally

poor. 100 was suprosed to be normal. "B, t really qgrmal people would have
Pana stijuts ]

110" said Hr. Paine. Harry was a nice kid,thoug hJTHe crimes committed by

f!:':‘s 2
A8 pals were mostly of a similar character as Harry'g own achievments:




-
"Looting", "Shelter-Theft"

"beyond control." Apd almost each case was somehow related to difficult con-
ditions a2t home in consequence of the war. Tpe vast ma jority of the "dossie;
(25 out of 31) declared a gap to exlst between the boxi;‘calendar—age and
their mental maturity. B,t HH seven of the lads were mentally ahead of thelr
years and thelir intelligence was abnormally high.

"I am eager to meet Tom Jobson",l sald, "what a little
genius he must be. 'CA: 13,10;MA: 19,11:IQ: 147;' sounds attractive,
doesn't it?

Mr. Paine admitted that Tom was rather a wonder -child, though

in a poor state at the moment. "He and Churchilfaillflﬂfgas—meters between
them - it was quite a jab.No,notlwipgton;he was with Roosevelt at the time;
ecouldn't think of a better alib%ﬁ;é 1ittle scoundrel here." He pointed
at Ghurchill's“dossiert "vou'll meet both of them;in fact,you may even
meet Tom'g mother,or so I hopes"

Ty ere were two things i wanted to know,befofe joining the gang. E
First: what and how were they being taught here? Wgs this a regular achool
and were they getting a normal education?=well - not exactly.MT. Paine was,
of course,an approved teacher.But his two assistants were not.There exis-
ted a shortage of teaé%rs. We were doing our best ,not too successfully,
as 1t seemed. T, e boys were touneven in age and intellectual level,and they
came from too many different back- groundse. Some of the 10 year old pupils
could neither read,nor write. When they were evacuated,2 years ago,they

were only eight and mentally not more then 5. It was not much fhat they

had learned since. EHHHMEHWHE "Naturally we try hard to make them see




the light Wéke."- "And just how 'hard' do you try?" I asked,gliding into

my second question.I knew that corporal punishment was officially permissabl
and even occaslonally prescribed by the courts. Mr. Paine did nat look

as though he 11kef.)”that. sort of thing.laybe it was necessary, Just the same.
"Do you ever beat them?"

"Look here". He produced the Home's punishment-
book. "I have been here for three months and that'g all I did in the way
of birching."

Ty e book's pages were empty,except two. B, the middle of

Juyne somebody had been lying,swearingyinsulting the matron . Tpis comple-
ted,he had run away,only to start lying,swearing and insulting again,when
Mre. Pgine caught him in 2 garage ané:giﬁ night-shirt. "Two str okes" I read.
Last week another lad had seriously ini‘ured one of his room-mates by
breaking a chair on his head - "and without any sound reason" Mr. Paine
saide "I had to give him three stroked ;they've done a lot of good in this
case."

generally,however,Mr. Paine did not believe in beating the kids,but
had invented a little system,according to which each boy started the day
with ten points to his credit,and lost one for untidiness or carelessness,
two for lying or insolence,three for swearing,etc. Every Sunday 31 pHHEH
point-accounts were being made up and those who had lost the smallest
amount of polnts were given all sorts of minor privileges during the week

to follow.It worked very well.




i
They had just been having their tea and were standing about in EAHHEH
groups,when we entered their living room.Despite our arrival they went on
chatting and laughing,till they were told to sit down at their tables
and be quiet, "T 1s is the head-table",I was told; "these boys have BHEY
lost only four points between them.whé,TOm,do you belong at the head-table?
Certainly notl Off you go,or I shoot yous"

Tom rose slowly.He was tall,slim,
and pleasant to look at.Sgraight brown hair fell Mam Emto = light and inte-
1lligent fore-head;his graylsh eyes were sad and absent-minded. He withdrew
into the background,where he belonged,having lost 15 points this week,

"He is worried",ur. Paine explained to me ; "it's Jobson,you know,our
wonder-child.His father was killed in the beginning of the war and his mo-
ther married soon afterwards. He 1s very fond of his mother,but not a bit
of his step-father who is seventy one. S0 he pWMmised to his pals and to the
8treets and to all sorts of adgventures,rather than to his home; eventually

he picked out little Churchill to cooperate with him on the ges-meters.

When it all came out,his mother broke completely with him.Hﬁﬂhﬂdﬁthhyﬁﬁﬁéﬂ

: WY Bt b ] 2 o 2 o BEAE 2
ac o 25 cmtelliience Ae (g dull Wtk Lesy ¢ Ssdom 1 .
N¥e is bad at work,forgets everything,starts lying about it and peltdeag inso-
tha
lent. In fact,I can't keep him BHHHE,unless ¥ mother of his shows up here

soon. I have written her about it;she is the only one who can give that

boy a chance."

Fr.&

The Matron -Ygily female in this house - came in and annournced

that a women and a girl kad been walting downstairs for some time.T, ey wanted

to see Jpbson,but she hadn't meant to disturb Mr. Paine in his office .




"Welli". Mr. Paine sounded proud and happy. "Come here,Jobson!"
He did not tell him anything.but to go down and look at a surprise he
had ready for him. Tom,looking rather stubborn, sceptical ,and hostile,
stepped to the door. He was as tall as I and anything but a child,despite
his 13 calendar-years. I§ did not think the appearence of his mother
would make much of an impreasipn on this hard-boliled,; handsome young thief,
We went after him and wstche&;ilrfgg'of the stairs what heppened.

When he saw his mother,he stoppedﬁw%re he was,én the middle
of the stairs,grasping the bo +Hp dld not say a thing.
Tnpe mother started crying.The little girl %& her side also cried. "Tom"
the mother sobbed, "you are so big,Tomi" Ag téﬁugh that were anything to
weep about. mom did not move, "What'g the matter,fTom?" ,the 1little girl
asked anxiously; "don't you recognize us?" She obviously thought that
any odd thing could be expected from a convict in a prison. "Why did you
do it?" ,she ;%ﬁgﬁéincoherently. Tom,trying to hide his face from his

wag
mother,turned it towards us. It BN wet with tears.When he laid his

Qepemw face ir his arm on the Do -_ yhe looked neither EHHHHY
nard-boiled,nor grown-up any longer; he looked like the forlorgn unheppy
kid he was,

9 "Fine",said Mr, P gine, "that'g all he needed;he'll have a
;%%bxghance,now. Let's go."

—--—.-.-.H--'—t-n.n--._.-.h.




