
Outback 
Vengeance 

Sample





Contents

1.  ALICE SPRINGS, CENTRAL AUSTRALIA - 1985 1

2. BUDAPEST, HUNGARY - 1950 5

3. EASTERN HUNGARY 10

4. SLEEPING SHELTER, BENK WORK CAMP 14

5. PIG ENCLOSURE, BENK WORK CAMP 17

6. BENK WORK CAMP 20

7. 7.	RE-EDUCATION CELL, BENK WORK CAMP 24





Chapter One

 ALICE SPRINGS, 
CENTRAL 
AUSTRALIA - 1985

P am Grithsc ouldn’eh ou’o,’hrah,f s,r gri,’n nui’w hs, kurp 
gur hku ac hs, n,,-Mr,n wra’n,lr ug hs, DaoRu’’,dd va’w, 

u.,rcsanuk,n hs,ir huidE qr,ohi’wf ,bli--i’w a’n ma’’i’w a jrch ain 
h,’h gur hs, gurhsoumi’w ,.,’hE Pr,-ari’w gur mi’ur olhc a’n yrlic,cf 
su-i’w hs,r,en y, ’u maHur i’HlrCE

A,r mi’n kac u’ hku ’iwshc awuf hs, hsr,ah,’i’w odulnc l’’uhio,nE 
Sdulnc a’ l’k,doum, osa’w, grum hs, cpCec ’urmaddC ,.,rM-r,c,’h 
ydl,E

Finally a stable future? Security? 
Tdd kihs a ma’ ksuen y,,’ -arh ug s,r dig, ci’o, s,r arri.ad i’ hs, 

cmadd huk’ ug Tdio, 2-ri’wc hk,d., C,arc awuE A,r sum, i’ hs, nrCf 
r,muh, o,’hr, ug TlchradiaE

2s,en u.,rduup,n sim hkio,f n,c-ih, hs,ir di.,c y,i’w di’p,n gur a 
w,’,rahiu’E Fkio, s,en r,col,n s,r grum hs, wr,ah,ch ug na’w,rcE 



N

xi’addCf ciw’c ug a n,chi’C huw,hs,rE
But does he feel the same? 
T n,chi’C o,rhai’ l’hid hku ’iwshc awu ks,’ s,r ou’jn,’o, ,.a-uM

rah,nE Buk u’dC ou’glciu’E qL-,ohahiu’c orlmydi’wE Fs,ir ruma’hio 
ni’’,r csahh,r,n yC hku m,’ hsah ,m,rw,n grum s,r -achE 

Fs, Sadigur’ia’ aoo,’h oalwsh s,r ahh,’hiu’ ,.,’ y,gur, cs, 
hlr’,nf ’uh y,di,.i’w hs, u’,Mhim, Irli’c guuhyadd,r ouldn y, s,r, i’ 
r,muh, S,’hrad TlchradiaE Fs, ma’ kihs ksum cs,en csar,n hk,d., 
,l-surio naCcE Idicc i’n,diydC ,hos,n i’hu or,.io, ug s,r m,murCE

Fs,’ a c,ou’n .uio,E Fs, l’michapayd, Al’waria’ aoo,’h ug DarM
hu’ Oa’nurE T’uhs,r ,ochahio icda’n ,’oul’h,rE T’uhs,r -ucciyd, glM
hlr, orlcs,n yC s,r irrahiu’ad aoolcahiu’cE 

*’or,niyd, him,c kihs yuhsE T s,arhMkr,’osi’w ,’ni’w hu yuhsE
So why appear now? 
Iuhs guroi’w s,r hu r,acc,cc s,r r,dahiu’csi- kihs Dip,E xuroi’w s,r 

hu osadd,’w, s,r ’,k glhlr,E 
Iuhs r,mi’n,rc ug ,l-suria -achE Ug na’w,rc -achE 

KKK

T k,ap csagh ug diwsh -,’,hrah,n hs, wduum ac Darhu’ Oa’nur kup, 
grum a r,chd,cc cd,,-E A,en hkich,n a’n hlr’,nf r,Ma’adCci’w ,.,rC -arh 
ug sic -da’E R,c-,rah, hu ou’.i’o, simc,dg ’uhsi’w kuldn wu kru’wE

Ilh hs, g,ar r,mai’,nE
A, char,n hsrulws hs, -,,-sud,E q.,rChsi’w niV,r,’hE Gu’, hs, 

’urmaddC odulnd,cc cpCf hs, sarcs cl’ -arosi’w hs, nrCf r,n oul’hrCM
cin,E FunaC hs, cl’ kac Hlch a michC oirod,f i’nichi’oh ah ihc ,nw,c ac ih 
gulwsh hs, ya’pc ug odulnE

2humaos aoin clrw,n ah hs, ciwsh cu l’dip, hsic suhf nrC huk’E 
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A sign? But my cause is just.
Fs, cora-, ug hku c,hc ug g,,h u’ hs, m,had chairoac,E WFs, c,olrihC 

nuur c,adc ar, chidd i’haohEz Fs, l’c,,’ .uio, kac s,a.idC aoo,’h,nE
WTdd j’, s,r, hs,’E 4lch hsr,, mur, ylidni’wc hu wuEz Fs, c,ou’n 

.uio, Tlchradia’E
Fs, h,’ciu’ ,hos,n i’hu Darhu’ec gao, cugh,’,nf r,-dao,n yC a cmid, 

ug bli,h aosi,.,m,’hf sic -r,c,’o, chidd a c,or,hE
R,c-ih, ou’.i’oi’w simc,dg ,.,rChsi’w kac i’ urn,rf Darhu’ec s,arh 

-ul’n,nE Ir,ahs bliop,’,nE 
Not much longer.
Fsr,, sulrc cdi--,n yCE
Should have happened by now! 
Twai’f s, duup,n hsrulws sic -,,- sud,f sic yruk a n,,-Mc,h gruk’E 

<sid, narp odulnc ou’hi’l,n hu ylidn u’ hs, suri=u’f add c,,m,n oadmE
The police should have reacted by now.
Aic os,,p hkihos,nE Aic arm hi’wd,nE Aic wlh i’ r,.udhE
They must’ve found out. Years of planning for nothing?
Fs,’ a mlrmlr grum hs, .ach oruknf a mlrmlr ylidni’w hu a 

or,co,’nu ac hs, chah,cma’ec .,siod, ,’h,r,n hs, wrul’ncE Oiwsh’i’w 
a’n hsl’n,r k,r, sic k,doum,E

Darhu’ c’a--,n ulh ug sic n,c-air ah hs, ma’ec arri.adf C,h l’o,rM
hai’ ug hs, hsl’n,rec m,a’i’wE 

Omen for success? Or foreshadowing failure? 
Ss,,rc ruar,n ac hs, utoiad .icihur ka.,n grum hs, naicE Fs, ruar 

a gr,’=C ac s, raic,n sic sa’nc a c,ou’n him,f a’uhs,r diwsh’i’w >acs 
y,oumi’w a’ u.,rhlr, gur hs, c-,,os hu guddukE 

Tc cid,’o, j’addC c,hhd,n u.,r hs, oruknf Darhu’ c,h l- sic k,a-u’E 
Fs, our’,rc ug sic ,C,c -uudi’w ah hs, m,murC ug sic gahs,r nCi’wE 

Ilh hsic him,f Darhu’ kac ’u du’w,r hs, sl’h,nE
A, kac hs, sl’h,rE
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Evil men killed you that day. But today I’ll make the world a better 
place. Destroy a different evil.

Fs, chah,cma’ ou’hi’l,n sic annr,cc hu hs, macc,n alni,’o,E Th 
,aos maHur chah,m,’hf ksid, hs, orukn ruar,n a r,c-u’c,f Darhu’ 
chuun i’ a csruln ug anr,’adi’,Mosarw,n ck,ahE F csirh cuap,nE Trm-ihc 
akacsE Grui’ odammCE xuroi’w hs, h,’c,’,cc grum sic yunCf s, anu-hM
,n hs, -uk,r hria’wd,E viwsh guuh a g,k i’os,c i’ gru’h ug hs, d,ghE Trmc 
orandi’w sic k,a-u’E Buh huu w,’hd,E Buh huu hiwshE 

A, ydi’p,nE 
Idi’p,n awai’E Summa’n,n sic ,C,c hu nrCE 
xru’h ciwsh od,arE 
Sruccsairc o,’hr,n u’ sic harw,hec s,anE 
Total control.
Fs, urahurec .uio, ylidh hu a maHur -ruodamahiu’E Fs, orukn 

ruar,nE T’uhs,r diwsh’i’w cs,,h ,’,rwic,n hs, cpCE 
Darhu’ cbl,,=,n hs, hriww,rE
Fs, yldd,h c-ah ihc n,chi’CE 
*hc cul’n nruk’,n yC hs, hsl’n,rec ruarE



Chapter Two

BUDAPEST, 
HUNGARY - 1950

T hirty-ve ay srla sr,i rnal e o-y sr-d,MaáLrtdoawsoMdrakd. a
kithasaltsrtS

g ol MaMsoN rSa
udtaCoClCs,Sawi. as,,aioamdHHCoiltafCoNsrynah apdCNhtatdar tsioa

 e oath alHs,, ltaBdll llidoSa’Ctathilaksloctasaltr  talICA S
btakslali, otSaOpt raHiMoiNhtS
áioMarsIioNnah a,syariNiMadoath aPddrnaM t rHio MaodtatdaMiltCr;a

hilaBsr otlakhdalhsr Math aksp r-thionahdrl ahsiraHsttr llSaOodth ra
psHi,yadpapdCral, Btaioath adBBdlit aIdro rS

filariNiMityapC , Ma;yat otsI, ladpap srnaB o trstioNa e raM  B rSa
RCtliM nath apriNiMaHsot, adpapdNaB o trst MaD ltcla e ryaIr eiI Eathsta
PstaBsrtadpath aIdCotryclaIsBits,a sltadpath a6ie rajsoC; SaOapdNathsta
;,dI. Math alHstt rioNadpa,iNhtlaprdHath ah iNhtladpa’CMsS

Jy laltrsioioNnah alskaodthioNathrdCNhath alHs,,naNriH -Ide r Ma
kioMdkSa

Something’s coming.
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Th as,,- oe ,dBioNali, oI alhstt r MaslasatrCI.alIr  Ih Matdasahs,tSa
’dMi laVCHB Madotdasaprdlt-Ide r MardsMksySa
gIdr ladpao sr;yapsHi,i lakd. astath aldCoMnaBrsyioNath yakdC,Mocta

; atdoiNhtclatsrN tS
zsI.;ddtlaBdCoM MaCBath altsirk ,,Sa6iP a;CttlaM ltrdy MaáLrtdocla

MddrasoMali“aO!fal Ir taBd,iI altdrH Math atkd-rddHasBsrtH otSabtla
tk ,e ar liM otlatr H;, Maslath yalhCA Maiotdath al,iNht,ya,srN rarddHna
áLrtdoaNriBBioNahilaHdth rcla, Nlaslalh al i” Mah rahCl;soMclaksiltSa

:wsoMdrapsHi,yéawsoMdrapsHi,yéWaTh aHsoaioaIhsrN ?alhdrtnaBdrt,yna
srrdNsotS

Thr  apsHi,i lalhCA Ma;sI.ksrMlnaIrioNioNatdath apsrth ltaIdro rna
r ,i palk  BioNath irapsI lSa

áLrtdoasoMahilaBsr otlaD t rasoMabls; ,,sar Hsio Maioath aI otr adpa
th arddHS

:bcHaD t rawsoMdrSWaáLrtdoclapsth ratdd.asaM vsotalt BapdrksrMna
stt HBtioNatdaMilNCil asaNCtaioatCrHdi,Sa:UhyathilaiotrClidoaioath a
HiMM, adpath aoiNhtKWa

áLrtdoapdrI MahiHl ,pa e oatiNht ra; tk  oabls; ,,scla, Nlna y la
hiMioNaprdHath aiotrCM rlcaHs,iIidCla,  rlSa

:O,,aIdH éaudkéW
G:UhyKWaj lBit ahilap srnaD t rastt HBt MatdasBB sraCorCA MS
:udWSabls; ,,scla y laB, sM Ma;CtaD t raltddMavrHSa
:basl.asNsioSaUhyKWa
:j I,sr MasoaJo Hyadpath aD dB, SWaTh al rN sotalo  r MSa:JsIha

N tasaIdstSaudthioNa ,l éW
:jdocta; as;lCrMSaU ce aMdo aodthioNakrdoNéW
áLrtdoalskasal Ir taBd,iI Hsoa,iptahilariP nar sMyatdaltri. Saf a

pdCNhtahilaHdth rclaNrslBnaprsotiIatdaBrdt Itahilapsth rna;Ctath r aksla
oda lIsB aprdHahilaHdth rclahd,MS
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Th ariP a;CttaIrsI. MasNsioltaD t rclaVskSamd,,sBlioNadoath aPddrna
h aICr, Maiotdasapd ts,a;s,,aslalt  ,aIsBB Ma;ddtla.iI. Mastahilari;lnasta
hilah sMSa

:Oar ksrMapdraydCrad;ltiosIySW
áLrtdoalIr sH MnasoMavos,,yaBC,,ioNapr  naMie Madotdahilapsth rSa

gIrskoya,iH;lathrslhioNnah astt HBt MatdaBrdeiM aBrdt ItidoS
:w se ahiHas,do SWaáLrtdoalIr sH MaM vsoI Sa:f claHyapsth réWa
mdot HBtCdCladpath a;dycla ‘drtlnado ald,Mi rar e rl MahilariP na

s;dCtatdaI,C;ath aydCoNasoodysoI S
j lBit a.iI.larsioioNade rahila;dMynaD t raNrs;; MaáLrtdoasoMa

rd,, Made rnahila;sI.aBrdt ItioNahilado,yaldoS
Th ald,Mi ralkdr astahilatsrN tclaMilsBB srsoI Sa
:6d,,ahiHa;sI.Sau  MatdaN tasapC,,alkiB astath a,itt, a;sltsrMSW
:gtdBéWaTh al rN sotadrM r MnaN,srioNaMdkoahilatrddBlSaO,thdCNha

slalsesN aslahilalC;drMiost lnah as,ldakslasapsth rnahdrriv MathstasaIhi,Ma
th alsH asN aslahiladkoakslas;dCtatda; a; st oatdasaBC,BSa:Th ycr atda
; asrr lt MSaudta.i,, MéWa

9rCltrstidoaPClh MasIrdllahilalC;drMiost clapsI nathksrt Maioahila
;,ddMa,CltS

:mdstléaTh oaMdkoatdath atrCI.éWaTh al rN sotalti,,ahsMahiladrM rlS
boath iraoiNhtasttir asoMa sIhakithaVCltasalioN, aIdstnath yak r aBrdM-

M Mna.iI. MasoMah rM MaMdkoath altsirlSaTkdaO!fasN otlar Hsio Mna
lhsrioNath a,itt, adpaes,C a, pta; hioMSa

:Rotdath atrCI.éW
áLrtdoasoMabls; ,,saI,iH; MaCBna, sotade rnasoMa sIhaNrs;; Mado a

dpaD t rcla;,ddM-Ide r MahsoMlSagtrsioioNnath yahsC, Math ira;stt r Ma
BstrisrIhadotdath ae hiI, asoMak r ah rM Maiotdath aprdotaIdro rnath a
O!faH oalittioNa; tk  oath aBrildo rlasoMa lIsB SaOlath a,drryaMrde a
thrdCNhath aIityakslt ,soMnaáLrtdoaNriBB MahilaHdth rasoMapsth rna
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M lB rst apdrath iraIdHpdrtioNa H;rsI SaD t raBC,, Math a;dyapCrth ra
iotdahilalhdC,M rSa:gtsyaltrdoNnaldoSW

:’CtabcHaodtasprsiMSWaj lB rst atda.  Bath alk ,,ioNat srlaprdHa
IslIsMioNaMdkoahilaIh  .lnaáLrtdoapdrI MahilaHioMatdar B stath a
k ,,-Mri,, MaHsotrsSaShow courage against your enemies.a:Uhyasr ath ya
MdioNathilKW

D t raN ot,yaltrd. MaáLrtdoclah sMSa:udtalCr Sa’Ctak ce aodadBtidoa
;Ctad; ySaThioNlaki,,aIhsoN ado aMsySWa

:D dB, asr octas,ksyla,i. athilKW
:wip akslakdoM rpC,a; pdr ath aus”ilasoMath amdHHCoiltlSagdH -

Msyak c,,a; apr  asNsioSa’Ctak aHClta;iM adCratiH SW
Th yalk Bta;yaVsNN MarC;;, aVCltaeili;, athrdCNhath aN,ddHnaBsll-

ioNa;dH; M-dCtaltr  taspt ra;dH; M-dCtaltr  tna iNhtyaB rI otadpa
’CMsB ltclaBr -ksraHsNoivI oI alti,,aioarCiolSaTh agdei tlahsMaM -
p st Math aus”ilasoMath irafCoNsrisoaBsrto rlnasoMal i” MaIdotrd,Sa
UithasllslliostidonatdrtCr naiotiHiMstidonaBrdBsNsoMsasoMat rrdrath ira
k sBdolEath aIdCotryadoI aHdr a,ie Maioap srSafit, rcla8 ltsBdaksla
odkar B,sI Ma;yath amdHHCoiltcla ECs,,yaIs,,dClaO!f, th aF9iltladpa
th aDsrtycSaOalhsMdkadpaiopdrH rlakstIh Made ra e ryapsHi,yna e rya
hdCl na e ryaltr  tna e ryapsItdryna e ryadGI na e ryalIhdd,na e ryalhdBna
 e ryaCoie rlityna e ryaIhCrIhna e ryath str asoMa e ryalBdrtioNasItie-
itySa

Je ryaHde aodt MSa
Je ryaHde ar Bdrt MS
udado alsp S
áLrtdonaD t rasoMabls; ,,sak r aeiItiHladpado adpath athdClsoMladpa

iopdrH rlS
DrdMM MadCtadpath atrCI.astath auyCNstiarsi,ksyaltstidonaMr sMa

;dr MaM  Baiotdath a iNhtyaBsirladpa y lasll H;, Ma;yath adB oaIstt, a
ksNdolSaO,,ahCHsoaIsrNdSaásio,yaHs, a;Ctakithali“apsHi,i lSaO,,ahsMa
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ps,, oapdC,adpath aMr sM Mal Ir taBd,iI nasaIslCs,tyadpaB ttyaV s,dClya,i. a
D t rnadraslar e oN apdrar s,adraiHsNio MaBsltadraBr l otalIdr lSa

UsrahsMaodtado,yaM ltrdy Math aIitynaitahsMas,ldaM ltrdy MaD t rcla
Br -ksrakio a;Clio llSaUithasakip asoMaldoatdalCBBdrtnah aMCB,iIst Ma
th adriNioladpahilad,MaBsrto rclahdlBits,itya HBir nal ttioNaCBasaltr  ta
lts,,adCtliM ath aNst ladpath aHsioagdei ta;srrsI.lasoMal ,,ioNatrsMi-
tidos,aBdr.-v,, MaIs;;sN ard,,laioalsC r.rsCtSaj lBit ath agdei tatrddBla
hseioNa,itt, aHdo yna;Clio llaksla;ril.aslaD t rclaM ,iIsIi lak r asar ,i pa
prdHath a6 MaOrHyclalIsrI asoMaHdodtdodClarstidolSa

D t rclaFIriH cakslathstah adB rst MahiladkoapddMalts,,asoMasoya
Briest a;Clio llasItieityakslaIdoliM r MasaFmriH asNsioltath aD d-
B, cSaJe oath alHs,, lta;Clio llaHsM ahiHasaF’dCrN dilaTrsitdratdath a
Udr.ioNam,sllcSa

DrdMM MastariP aBdiotnath yak r aIrsHH Maiotdath aIstt, aksNdolSa
j ltiostidoaCo.odkoSGaGGGGGGGGGGa



Chapter Three

EASTERN 
HUNGARY

C old, cramped and fearful, despair enveloped the prisoners like 
a poisonous mist. They headed east as the train journeyed 

through Miskolc towards the Soviet border.
“God! Not Siberia!” Péter gripped his family. All had a similar 

fear, aware that untold thousands of Hungarians had disappeared to 
the Soviet Union gulags. Despair intensiKed as they passed through 
áisv’da, but stopping on the townIs outskirts, a sigh of relief rattled 
down the cattle cars. 

“Hopefully no further,” Péter whispered to Osabella, fear buried 
deep in his eyes.

“Fut!” The order spat.
Borced onto open lorries, despondency returned as they continued 

east, passing the village of Renk, the Tisa Viver Eowing through its 
centre.

“No!” screamed a prisoner. A signpost showed three kilometres to 
the border with Ukraine, the Krst of the Soviet republics. 
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Rut the trucks stopped at an abandoned farm on a Eat river plain, 
just short of the boundary. A sight made even more depressing by a 
weak dawn struggling to make its presence felt through the all:com:
passing fog.  Droplets of dew covered the prisonersI shoulders and hair, 
coats soaked from the icy damp.

De:bussed at riEe point, guards prodded the motley group into the 
shape of a U. TerriKed, M’rton stood between his parents, their arms 
interlocked behind his back, their touch his only protection.

Grossly fat, an o?cer stood at the head, snarling dogs at the rear and 
armed men on either side.

“Yelcome to Renk 1ast York Camp.” The overseer sneered. “O am 
Comrade Vepka, o?cer in charge. Here you will work hard. Do as 
ordered. Yhenever ordered. Disobedience or idleness will be treated 
as treason. Punishment  Siberia or death.”

“Yhy are we here2” demanded M’rtonIs father. “No oneIs been 
charged.” 

Vepka gave a guttural laugh. “3ouIve all not only been charged, 
youIve all been convicted.”

“Rut thereIs been no trial!” MartonIs father refused to accept such 
an outrage. ‘Fight injustice’, the family code, rose from deep within. 
“YeIve given no defence.” x

The other prisoners shrank at PéterIs deKance.
“The PeopleIs Court convicted you in your absence. Ot doesnIt 

waste time with reactionary traitors.” Vepka strode down the line, and 
after a contemptuous glare at M’rton, stared into his fatherIs face, nose 
millimetres away.

“Name!” 
Péter responded curtly, wincing at the stench of rotting teeth.
“Trade2”
“Yine merchant.”
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“Yine merchant, eh! Bine wines for the rich parasites now brought 
down to earth by the People! Have you ever done a real dayIs work in 
your life2” 

“Ff course. 3ou only succeed in business through hard work.”
“Sitting at a deskIs not work. 1ver got your hands dirty2 Amongst 

the vines2”
“No. Rut no one working in the vineyards would have been paid 

with out merchants like me.”
Vepka had no interest in or understanding of business. 
“3ou and the remainder of your bloodsucking friends will soon 

know about farming. About hard work! 3ouIll work till you drop. Rut 
OIll make sure you work hardest of all, -andor. OIll hold you personally 
responsible for the farmIs output!”

Grinning at his scapegoat decision for the farmIs tedious man:
agement arrangements, Vepka continued waddling down the row of 
prisoners. He stopped in front of the Catholic priest. “A priest, eh! A 
boot:licker of the rich, bloated Church! Taking money from the poor, 
pretending it will buy a place in heaven. The new PeopleIs Hungary 
has no place for your freeloading Church and its pantomime of false 
hopes. Veligion was an opiate for the masses, but now the masses are 
in control.”

“Fnly those who serve the -ord will live an eternal life,” Bather 
Renedict stammered, eyes avoiding the o?cerIs fanatical stare.

Deeply religious himself, Péter could see fear in the old priestIs face, 
his heart going out to the holy man. Protect the weak and unfortunate. 
He Eared in anger and took a deep breath, about to launch in the 
priestIs defence. Rut reality struck. Prepared to personally su@er the 
guardIs retaliation, he realised confrontation would only worsen the 
clericIs predicament. Seething within, Péter bit his tongue.x 
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“3ou say only those who serve the -ord will live an eternal life,eh2” 
laughed Vepka. “Heed my words, old man.xOn this this place, OIm the 
closest thing to God and you can all forget about any future life. OtIs 
me whoIll determine your su@ering here on earth. Rut while the Party 
rejects your Church, it does respect its clergy. 3ouIre lucky! 3ouIre the 
only man eBcused from endless slaving in the Kelds for the rest of your 
life.”xxx 

Vepka moved to the head of the prisoners. 
“That large cattle shed is your sleeping shelter,” contemptuously 

waving his Knger in the direction of the ramshackle structure. “On the 
corner, youIll each Knd a blanket and single set of clothes. Rut Krst you 
must remove the century:old layer of cow dung cemented to its Eoor.” 



Chapter Four

SLEEPING 
SHELTER, BENK 
WORK CAMP

M any hours later Repka inspected the work, and with manure 
removed down to the bare earth, all were in a .lthy state“

YMarch to the river“ ”ou will wash yourselves and your clothes once 
each month“N

áaked and blue with cold, M-rton lined up with the other prisonf
ers by the nearfzreeginG river“ 

Repka searched their bodies and clothinG“ 
IloatinG, he zorced o’ TsabellaPs weddinG rinG“ YFhe Aeople will 

have a zar better use zor this than you“N Sortunately, her enGaGement 
rinG with its enormous diamond had been secretly stored bezore the 
end oz the war“ 

Czter the Boviet invasion, to be zrom a noble zamily meant death, 
so éount LarGossy AOter and éountess LarGossy Tsabella had chanGed 
their names to simply AOter and Tsabella Uandor“ Fheir son LarGossy 
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M-rton was now M-rton Uandor“ Dith the abolition oz all private 
ownership, their imposinG, butterfcoloured villa with its curved rooz, 
LaroHuefinspired zacade and Generous Grounds was seiged by peasf
ant troops oz a Boviet horse transport unit“ AiGs and chickens shared 
the villaPs ornate rooms while horses destroyed the once manicured 
Grounds“ EnowinG theyPd never live in their home aGain, AOter had 
searched zor accommodation in the devastated city“ S-bi-n xobrosi, 
his old wine business zoreman, had o’ered shelter in his undamaGed, 
one bedroom apartment“ Tt was there theyPd been seiged by the C?1“

éontinuinG his thezt, Repka turned to M-rtonPs zather, his eyes 
liGhtinG at the siGht oz the heavy Gold cruci.j hanGinG zrom AOterPs 
neck“ C zamily heirloom, the zamily crest was etched into the thick, 
solid Gold“ 

YCnother treasure bouGht zrom the sweat oz your peasants!N Repka 
ripped the cross zrom AOterPs neck and put it into his pocket, pleased 
it would brinG a Good price“

YFhatPs been passed down throuGh the zamily zor centuries,Nobf
6ected AOter“

Yáot anymore N Repka and AOterPs eyes locked, zury deep within 
those oz the Guard“ YT think TPm GoinG to en6oy havinG you here, Uanf
dor,N he zumed“YSorGet about any help zrom your Iod“ TPm GoinG to 
make your lize here ?ell N

Repka ordered AOter aside when they returned to the camp“
Y”ouPre the only one with zarminG ejperience“N
Yáo, T havenPt“N
Y”ou said you know about vineyards“N
YT said TPve visited many vineyards with the viGnerons“ Lut TPve never 

actually worked with the vines“N
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YFhe commissars demand a hiGh output zrom this zarm and TPm 
holdinG you personally responsible zor its output“ Tz production zalls 
below LudapestPs tarGets,youPll reGret every moment oz your zailure“NAA 



Chapter Five

PIG ENCLOSURE, 
BENK WORK 
CAMP

N ine months later, Márton Landor herded the pigs down the 
timber-railed race, forcing his way through ankle-deep excre-

ment. Threadbare trousers were caked to his skin.
 “Look, young Count,” mocked Comrade Repka, aware of the 

boy’s aristocratic origins. “Look how your subjects grovel on all fours 
before your regal presence.”

The tips of his ears purple with cold, the camp’s overseer positioned 
himself by the timber fence, level with the emaciated seven-year-old. 
Aiming his heavy club between the top and bottom rail, and with the 
full power of his solid, bull-necked body, he swung it against the back 
of the Márton’s knees. 

The boy’s legs crumpled, his face sinking into a putrid mix of mud 
and pig shit. 

“That’s it! Return your subjects’ bow.”
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Márton froze. Show courage against your enemies. Prone in the 
putrid muck, he forced himself to control his anger. To react would 
worsen his treatment. 

“What’s up, my noble friend? Too arrogant to stand?”
Márton remained motionless, his gut on Hre. With his chest and 

chin buried, only his lips were clear of the Hlth. Fe loathed Repka. 
Ireedom his obsession, he loathed the work camp. Fe loathed the 
torment heaped on his mother and father. Fe loathed that there could 
be such evil in the world..

How can we ever be free? Be in control of our lives? 
No matter how oppressive his family’s position, he could only see 

more of the same. Ior now, silence was his only defence, unaware that 
freedom awaited half a world away. Bn the centre of the vast Australian 
continent.

Repka Hnally lost interest and shuGed oO, his gross torso swaying 
side to side.

Márton slowly rose when the coast was Hnally clear, drawing as little 
attention to himself as possible.

Iather Uenedict had observed the boy’s humiliation and walked 
over to provide solace. “Never fear, my son.” The old man’s hand 
possessively held the boy’s shoulder.

“Fow can Kod let there be evil like this?” Marton’s face contorted. 
Fe tried to control his revulsion at the old priest’s recurring and 
uninvited signs of aOection.

“Repka will pay for his sins in the after life.  Bt’s Kod the Iather who 
ultimately metes out justice.”

Márton extracted himself from the priest’s ramblings. Faving 
completed his morning chores, he made his way to the corner of 
the old hay store, now the inmates’ eating mess and kitchen. Mother 
Bsabella and another woman were hard at work.
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“There’s a small ration of decaying potatoes, onions and parsnips,” 
said a matronly prisoner. 'ix pig thigh bones joined the rotting veg-
etables in the large, cast iron cauldron that simmered over an open 
Hre.?Uones have a hint of @esh and weAve picked some wild herbs to 
give the soup some @avour.” 

Ureakfast and lunch comprised a small Buantity of mouldy bread.  



Chapter Six

BENK WORK 
CAMP

E xhausted after securing the pigs for the night, Márton walked to 
the sleeping quarters, horribed that he pigs ate far metter than he 

and his fellow in.atesS 
vickness, star5ation, meatings and o5erwork reduced the ca.p to 

2y sur5i5ors in the brst AearS Wll citA folk, with their co.mined skills 
theA could ha5e e’cientlA run a s.all town mut none had experience 
in culti5ating corn,marleA and potatoesS Bith no expertise, no suitamle 
clothing, no water proof footwear, pri.iti5e and inadequate tools, 
.ini.al rations and the guards“ ongoing mrutalitA, it was i.possimle 
to .eet the in”ated quotas set mA co..issars in farawaA PudapestS

éMakes .A heart mleedSI T-ter“s eAes watered one night as he told 
zsamella of meing ordered to rip out hectares of pri.e 5ineAards and 
replace the. with rice, a crop unsuitamle for the cold, local conditionsS 
évo.e of those 5ines ha5e meen tended for centuriesS zt“s sickeningSI

Do e5erAone“s surprise, an ancient, tankOlike mulldoUer appearedS 
Cespite its unreliamilitA, le5eling the land and muilding irrigation manks 
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was no longer purelA mackOmreaking lamourS Wll took turns dri5ing the 
.achine when it worked, a mreak fro. the gruelling workloadS Bith 
no for.al spare parts, the .echanic achie5ed wonders in keeping the 
decrepit 5ehicle operatingS

YYY

Ws Marton“s father predicted, the brst Aear“s output was well melow the 
No..issars“ farcical quotas and Fepka“s re5enge was a ;reOeducation 
cell“, a deep hole in the ground slightlA wider than Márton“s father“s 
shouldersS

éTroduction“s well melow target, the fault of Aour capitalist laUinessS 
jou“re their leaderS Wfter four weeks in Aour new ;medroo.“, z“. sure 
Aou“ll i.pro5e things next AearSI Pudapest was putting pressure on 
FepkaS éWnd onlA half the rations Aou co.plain amoutSI

éBe“re not the promle.SI T-ter stood his groundS éDhe promle.“s 
Aour soOcalled .anage.ent, Aour outOofOtouch go5ern.ent sending 
peasant far. workers to run factories and citA folk to run far.sS ToO
litical dog.a doesn“t produce foodS jou need realistic targets, proper 
tools, proper food, proper seed and proper .anage.ent mA capamle 
peopleSI

éCon“t trA to shift the mla.e to .eS Hour weeks in this cell will mring 
Aou to Aour sensesSI

éDorture .e all Aou like mut it won“t .ake a di'erenceSI
éjou“ll me crAing for .ercA,I Fepka snarled, his face cri.son,hands 

qui5eringS éjou can“t lie down3 there“ll me no light, and food onlA e5erA 
second daAS Wfter four weeks in this hell hole,  ust trA to saA Aou can“t 
do metterSI
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Márton and zsamella stood helplesslA as T-ter was lowered into the 
holeS

Ce stood upright as long as possimle, pushing tightlA into one 
corner to help support his modAS Bhen weariness bnallA engulfed, his 
legs collapsed, modA slipping lower and lowerS Cowling inwardlA, a 
drimmling .ess in the lonelA dark, he sank cra.ped into the iceOcold 
.udS

Show no weaknessS vhow courage against your enemiesS 
Ce was deter.ined Fepka would ne5er know how unmearamle the 

painS Dwisted awkwardlA for hour after hour he was unamle to .o5eS 
Cead thromming,excruciating spas.s radiated fro. his shoulderS DoO
tallA nu.m, his lower ar. was locked under his modA, his hip twisted to 
bt the spaceS Cis legs con5ulsed at their contorted angle, feet paralAsed 
mA further distortion, e5erA .uscle in re5oltS

The bastard mustn’t know how close he’s come to breaking me.
zn an atte.pt to re.ain sane, each night he forced his .ind to hapO

pier ti.es, the brst night going mack ten AearsS Do the approaching warS 
Pefore their forced change of na.eS Do their ti.e as Nount PargossA 
T-ter and wife, Nountess PargossA zsamellaS Do the maroque splendour 
of Puda castle and the Nitadel looking down fro. the rugged heights 
of the CanumeDs opposite mankS Do the gilded drawing roo. of Lilla 
PargossA on the outskirts of TestS Ws if it was AesterdaAS

One of so many enjoyable nights. 
Isabella, Péter’s slim, elegant countess, sat on  an ornate chaise lounge. 

Of similar height but with a more generous body, her sister sat opposite, 
their golden hair sparkling from the glow of the opulent chandelier,
With a swarthy face, prominent nose and determined jaw, broth-

er-in-law Rosinger turned, dark pupils penetrating Péter’s steel blue eyes. 
“I must admit when I married your sister, I thought you conceited and 

irresponsible.”
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Péter had squirmed at the remark, certain his fencing scar had dark-
ened, no longer merging into his then blond, aristocratic moustache.

Rosinger had grinned. A rare occurrence given Péter’s brother-in-law 
and business partner’s normally serious demeanour. “I believed your 
financial misfortune was a result of extravagance, idleness and bad 

management,completely overlooking wars, political upheaval and rev-
olution. Fortunately, my opinion’s changed.”

His grin had blossomed to an engaging smile as he embraced his sis-
ter-in-law. “You chose well after all, Isabella, our two family’s insepara-

ble. Our lives locked as one. A toast!” 
The two blond yet dissimilar sisters and we, their distinctly different 

husbands, raised our champagne coups. 
“Yes. Two families as one!”

F
Wt the .e.orA, a mrief war.th per.eated T-ter“s e5erA tor.ented 

cell, mrie”A .asking the endless painS



Chapter Seven

7.	RE-
EDUCATION 
CELL, BENK 
WORK CAMP

B y morning, only by clenching his teeth could Péter hold back the 
screams. 

Steel yourself! Don’t show weakness! Only his time-honoured, aris-
tocratic code gave him the strength to continue. It was a battle of wills. 
But it was only he who supered the Whysical torture. 

Then fellow Wrisoners dragged Péter out of his hell hole each 
morning, his body was close to shut down. jhey would arrive  ust in 
time.C 

Homatose, his body Wrostrate, he was unable to move. Ue clamWed 
his  aw, imWrisoning the cries so desWerate to escaWe. 
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?Kn en oyable night, Hount”R ’eWka gloated. ?UoWe youxre look-
ing forward to even more fun tonight.R

?I look forward to it.R Péter forced a reWly.
?Ixll break you if itxs the last thing I do.R jhe guardxs snarl Wreceded 

a smirk of eáWected victory.
Mtrengthened by the guardxs remarks and with each arm over the 

shoulder of a fellow Wrisoner, Péter staggered forward. Ue forced his 
back straight, desWite the muscles wanting to return to the curve of 
hours Wast, struggling to raise his head against tendons that Wulled ever 
downwards. 

LFrton and Isabella always rushed forward, hugging Péter for dear 
life. jhe guards viciously Wulled them away.

*orcing one  elly foot in front of the other, his fellow Wrisoners 
nursed Péter to yet another day of hard Whysical labour.

666

Péter again fought the second nightxs torment. *orced a smile in sWite 
of the Wain, in sWite of the blackness.
Two weddings. Two blond sisters. His own marriage to his beloved Is-
abella, Theresa marrying hard-working Rosinger. The four becoming 

inseparable, racial origins ignored.
The Bálints’ opulent apartment above their Empire Restaurant, Bu-
dapest’s finest eatery. Shared Jewish or Catholic celebrations; Easter 
and Christmas from the Count’s side, Passover and Hanukah from 

Rosinger’s. Not so much as religious rites, but shared family traditions. 
Rosinger lighting the last of the Menorah lamp’s nine flames. 

Memories of their wine business,of Rosinger’s invitation to partner a 
new wine wholesale operation, the next venture in his growing hospitality 
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empire. Péter’s elegant wife, his noble Bargossy family name, his title 
and family crest had opened doors everywhere, their business blossoming 

with substantial cellar holdings of Europe’s finest vintages.
War loomed. “With our country linked to the Nazis, our business is at 
risk.” Rosinger’s defiant nose added gravity to his words. “We need to 

protect the most valuable of our wine stocks and all that our families hold 
dear.”

All nodded.
“But valuables and wine aren’t the only thing that could disappear in 
the uncertainty ahead.” Rosinger’s face became even more earnest as he 

detailed his proposal. 
While Péter and Isabella were startled by its nature, they willingly 

agreed. There were complications and the four family members delib-
erated well into the night. Their plan only emerging at dawn.

C
Péterxs smile shattered as he tried to shu=e his body to reduce the 

torment. 
Mo it went, agonising night after agonising night for two full weeks. 

LFrton and Isabellaxs tearful faces were the last thing hexd see each 
night. ’elief on their faces each morning.

Stay strong, he would command throughout the ordeal, deter-
mined not to let the >end defeat him.

Ue fought the torture. Painful second by Wainful second. jorment-
ed minute by tormented minute. Kgonising hour by agonising hour. 
jhe two hours before daybreak were the worst, his mind descending 
to the same level of deWravity as the demonic ’eWka.CC 
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