Anpre Kocsis

The English Tutor

'HURSDAY, MARCH 21

Today, afer school, | gatheed all my pocms int th tin bos:from
the Chri thar Refugee gave us. ] hid the box under
my jacker, put some kitchen matches in my pocker, and walked o the end
of the street, crossing the feld where they're building all the new houses.
Aworkman shouted, “Litle gl you can' come in here,” but I pretended
not 1o understand. | reached the old orchard with the dead trees, and then
ook the naszow path which climbs up the blufs. It was cold but sunny,
and the wind srung my face, making my cyes watcr. As | got a ltle higher,
Tcould see a good portion of Montreal, with all the cars streaming along
the streets and the stone houses where the rich people liv. I gathered some
sticks and dry weeds as I went. When I reached the little cave,  put these
ina pile, and tried to starc a fire, The weeds would burn for a second, but
then would pou with a puff of smoke, and the sicks woulda' catch. T
ches. I thought I would b p. when
ﬁmlly a ]olly ctaige e pranced slon w ks and:soon e jetied

his dan

Tt ieosabtenosisd sod by e sl st e
fames. Each sheet would flarc up, lighing the walls of the cave, and then
become delicate grey ash.

sl hat | wod only witeinEnglishrom now . Papa s
wewill Canadian. Tkeep
what Jutka is doing, and i e )

Being in a new country is difficult. | missed four months of school,
plus | don't understand what the teachers say. In math and science [ am
ahead, but when the rest of the class docs literature and composition, they
send me down to Grade One. If's embarrassing. The kids are three years
younger,excep for Zoli, who came on the same ship as we did. Last week
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Zoli gor sent o the principal for hitting one of the lttle boys because he
was making fun of us.

March 21, 1957
1 offen wonder that, as the flame of my love blazes with such feracity
my gaze does not scorchits object. It scems however that this inferno consumes
onlyme, hollowing out my core, leaving nothing but a husk, ts incandescence,
by some trick of optics, fuiling to penetrate the window of my eyes incapable of
throtwing it searing rays outward.
jen Laszlo looks on me, does he see only a devoted assstant?

e was dictating a leter to a supplier in Scotland. 1 pulled my
chair next to his desk, because he tends to speak sofily, and I inbaled the scent of
cologne and tobacco that I have come to associate with him. A shaf of sunlight
from the windows at his hack gave him the appearance of one of the sainss in
the paintings at Notre Dame. The office was quiet; it seemed that Laselo and.
1 were ensconced in a timeless cocoon of intimacy. And then the shrilljangle of
the p})nr broke the spell.

was his wife. | handed him the receiver, and afier he hung up, he
aked e t0 g0 the bank and withdraw some s,

i et Yo, withous bestaion, he exacerbats ur busines pmblmu
urely

e s th Eo i milbgone bt bis meck!

There is no denying that Laszlo is a visionary businessman, who has
an intuitive understanding of where the opportunities lie. Afier all, in only
nine years, he has buile the import agency from nothing, into a leader in the
Montreal needles trade. But he has scant patience for detail, and the devil isin
the details, We struggle from one crisis to another. He needs someone at hisside
who isreliable, level-headed, and capable of bringing discipline o the busines:
I trust and pray that he sees the light soon.

Because he and | constitute the whole company, were quite busy, and'i

Yo

Therefore, | was surprised, when, at the end of the day, he broached the subjec
of how I spend my free time. For a moment, an irrational hope flaved in my
heart.

fowever, my exp led.

: ot
refuges that he had sponsored. They had been his friends before he emigrated.
He asked whether [ would consider teaching them English.
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Ttk
e speaks German, French, and Tusian, His E,.,mh is quite ,mi ,;w..;h he
docs have an accent, which I actually find quite charming. On occasion | have
to correct his usage of diomatic cxpressons, and 1 hope | do not fateer myself
wben Ly st | amaood ior my gl bing e and srammarical.
Therfore, Laszlok ic. Yot Lesicared. |
sional teacher; teching requires not m.l, competence in the subject matter m
knowledge of pedagogic sechnique, and entails  certain responsibiliy to onei
students that 1 am not sure I am prepared to acceps, I asked Laszlo 1o give me
afew days 1o consider the matter
Moneal i flooded with new immigrants. You see them on the buses,
with their strange clothes nndpm:b(d faces. 1 45,.” dhinkofhow tey will
survive. Its hard even,
o menving the langnage nd obe f e zbem[nm Icant imagine myselfin
simila cirumsanees: | giv hem it for courige. Ofcurse, [ surmise from
ions in sheir oun their

here seem minor.

1do believe that we all have a Christian responsibility to help those less
fortunate, but charity starts at home. Mother is not getting any better, unfor-
tunately. She hardly touches the food I leave her every morning. When I come
home, shes still sitting in her chair by the window: T need to do something to
make her lfe more pleasant, but it is diffcult when she seems so uninterested.
in helping herself

Sat. March 23

The Mama find the box and no pocms, and she angry. I write new
ones when I learn English, but she say be proud of your language. I say the
Papa laugh out the poem, but she say he happy because he proud.

Today we shopping in very big store on Core des Neiges Street. We
buy oranges. At home oranges only is ar Christmas!

March 23, 1957

The weekends are so diffcule. Of course, I never get tived of e-reading
my favourite booles. I do believe that I was born a hundred years oo late. The

virtues are sry much unappreiaed oy

“Maybe Luill ake . i
And it takes hours to convince ﬁ” 0.g0 anywhere; by the ime we leave, T have
s all my enthusiasm.

On Monday I will tell Laszlo that 1 will tutor his friends in English.
Wemust all do our part, and in any case, it will give me an opporunity to get
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out af»” apartment. T'n sure they are interesting people, if they'e friends of
Laszlo,

" Yonly shisiching would sto, T bave 050 10 she bithrooms very conple
of hours o wash myelf. 1 should see Dr. Harvey, but it s0 embarrassing.

Wed. March 27

The Mama say tomorrow the teacher coming here for to teach
English. Maybe | know faster, and they no more sending to Grade One.

More trouble, because here everybody speak French too. The Papa
say in Vienna they say in Canada speak English. The Mama say in Montreal
speak French, and why no go to Toronto like the Takacs family, but the
Papa say the Uncle Laszlo here s, and he help us.

French lesson is every day in the school. The Friday homework to
learn two pages.

March 28, 1957

Tonight 1 went to sec Laszlok friends, I must say, they were not exactly
what I had expected.

When they opened the door to their apartment, it was as if I had been
transported to the tropics; I was greted by a gust of hot and humid air, and
almast overwhelmed by pungent odours, only some of which I could identify
Definitely garlic was the predominant theme, with undertones of cooked cab-
bage, sweat, and, dare I say, urine.

And the noise! Kids screaming, the parents shouting in their harsh lan-
guage, and pots and pans clanging somewhere. And this was just as  stood in
the daorway’ s was as fthe e o Hell were beckoning

moment, but it was too ind: Istepped
in, and et e i
Lappearshastheeare thre il all i n o i /m/
h

states of dishabill, the bete 10 duphy mm rather las standard afptmmal

e

The adults appear somewhat more civilized, until they smile, at which
point you can’t help but notice thas, without exception, they all have bad seeth
T don’t want to be mean-spirited. I'm sure theyre good people, and their short-
comings are more a resul of poverty and the fact that they just don’s know any

Teaching them English s going 0 be very difficul
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They ushered me into the living room, which is crowded with too many
sfis, all obviosly second-hand. I sarted with some promunciation dills, but
we were immediately interrupted by packs of grubby kids tearing in and out,
and finally we had to move venue. I seems that all the children sleep in the
lving room, ecaus here are s enough bedrooms.

&

ing ke wrimnrgrd b,.,..,.mmm, stifling almost bqanlbuml;
As wel, the men's smoking filled the kitchen with banks of blue haze. Bus at
least it was quiet, and the tobaco sortof reminded me of when Daddy was il
alive.

The clas proceeded smoothly until I tried to wark on vocabulary, but
then the fundamental communication problem manifested iself. I attempted
1o conjugate to be,” but they did ot seem to understand, at which point they
allstarted shouting at cach other in Hungarian, and my class disolved into
chaos, Finally, one of the women lei. For a few moments we smiled at each
ather uncomfrtably, and I started to gather my belongings, assuming that the
s had been cancelled. But [ was o to be let offthe hook s easily;in short
onder, a lstle girl of about ten was led into the kitchen. It seems that she speaks
enough Englich to ridge at east the larger gaps inthe proces, so theclass fnally
setled into a productive mode.

I believe I shall sick with i. They are Laszl’s friends, afer all.

Friday, March 29
 Today I pucup my hand in French and sy the cvo pages. m Mus

Kids put up the hand. 1 lmm “This is three people spum,, I muse xpak
only one. I ashame myself, but I no understand the words. | learn but no
understand!

‘The English teacher come our house yesterday. The name Miss
Smythe. She work for the Uncle Laszlo. (He not really uncle. He and the
Papa soldicrs together in the war)

‘The Miss Smythe is nice, and she very elegant. She is in high heel
Jm.,.d lipstick, and the hair is puffed up. When get big, | want to look

ng aduls all in lesson with the Miss Smythe, but the Uncle Joska
wotk at night, and not in lesson. First they say no kids, but the Miss Smythe
nounderstand nothing what they say and I translate, and now T am in class
wo.
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March 30, 1957

di Laselo s Visiting
is friends made me realize just how much he has progressed from what were,
o doubs, similarly difficuls beginnings. He came to Canada shortly afier the
war, without a penny, and not a word of Englich, and now he owns a successfil
business, dvives a Buick, and lves in Outremont. Of course, Eva sies at home,
o b ks 7 ik i 15 it s it

of

fe e tivs) id, "The Jews, they

though borh Gmnd,umdbddyhdsndphmdxb‘n& nm&dmm

school, and then we had 1o sell it to pay for Dadldys fiuneral.
The Jews come here with nothing, but afer afew years, they have cars,
houses, fancy clothes..... I must say. though, thas for the most part, they don't
have mh Taste or culture.
Lasclosdiffren Hup«bﬁwhw heatendschesymphony
dbvs

ke gyt ﬁmmam me. Our mramm m wbes ﬁmly uniform lo,
7

ppli
over Enmpe Fivcabariol s L b s g ona,
ing o the backgrwurd of the person he i dealing i, His abiliyto exablh
rapport s mothing short of amazing.

Monday, April |

Last night I dream 1 snake crawling on my body and around the
neck, and choking me. I wake up suddenly and Gabor is pulling a cold
spageti on my neck, and the other kids standing around my bed, shouting
“Apil Fooll” I screaming, and they all laugh, and I say I tell Mama, and
she hit him, bur Mama already go to work. Then I must make breakfist
for all the six of them, They joking around, and no leave for school, and
wealllate, and ger paper to sign.

Then Mama come home tonight and 1 say it's Gabor and the other
kids. She say, “Kati, you the oldest.” Always she say that. Not fui!

Thope I no dream tonight. I hate snakes!

April 14, 1957

Yesterday it was my birthday, and we had a bitof a party Diana, whom
1 lnow from secretary schol., was here, but Sheila couldnt make it becawse
her youngest had a fever, Tivo of Mothers friends were o in attendance, and
Mrs. Duncan from next door brought a cake. We drank too much sherry, and
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afieruard 1 had a slight headache, so I went to bed early, but couldn’ssleep.
Lcant quieacep has L hiry-i yarsold. il hinkof myelf s
A that age, every of me. I could 0
gt 0 bigh school. Every morning I saw the two Prescots boys heading to King
George Secondary, tosing a football. As Tommy swung his head to matke the
catch, his biond hair would get in bis eyes, and I wondered how he could see
the ball. That year, Mother was the same age as | am right nous
My English clas i starting to develop into a solid routine, with my
students making definite progres. Katie, the litle girl who was recruited 10
sranslate,is a great help. In some ways, I see i her that same dive that Laszlo
s, 1o avervome her primitive background. [ can el hat between lesons she
s in prodigious amounts of time in trying to improve her vocabulary and
promunciation. In other areas as well, she displays a feverish cagerness t learn.
For example, one of the fathers made a compliment about my dress during the
st lesson. (I sure he was just being polite as well as showing off some of his
new vocabulary.) In any case, afier the class, Katie asked me whether I could
help her arrange her hair ke mine.
She is a sueet girl, with a very affectionate nature, and I suspect thas
her aspirations somewhat isolate her from her fumily
said I have a yeast infiction.” don'see how that posible,
because I keep myelf very clean.

Sunday, April 14

Today I climb up to the cave where I burn my poems, Sometimes
I must come away from home.

Aunt Margit and Aunt Hedi fighting this morning. Aunt Hedi say
Aune Margit never clean up after hersclfin the kitchen. Aunt Hedi i always
last coming home from work, and then she make dinner for her family. It
s true, Aunt Margit is messy. Always much fighting in the kitchen.

From the cave, you see nearly the whole city. I come home only
when it s nearly dark.

April 29, 1957
Aetually I z hcl rlmd.,

brother and bis wife, oo B m.,»mmawumb«.m.hq
e 0 e afer ok, and one work i

5, mot three, inally
canclded. Their apartmen is maybe nwice as big as ours; how they al, ﬁ: inis
my comprehension. It aluways noisy, the childven are like livte savages,
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and the odours are pervasive, but slowly I'm getting used to the enviromment.
Theyhe very warm-hearted people. and keep offering me food. 1 don's want to
offend them, but my stomach is quite delicate, and I'm sure I couldn's handle
the spices they use, to speal nothing of ll the garlc.

Despite their poverty they seem happy. Theyre constantly making jokes,
and laughing, and bursting into loud, vehement discussions I keep saying, “In
English, in English!” but they are so impulsve, is s difficul to control them
as children. Ironically, Katie is the easiest to manage.

bl

ly g is atrocious.
Bus, forsheir purposes, I guess thats not so important.

Wednesday, May 15

1 think I am in love. A boy in my class, his name is Paul, and he is
very cuc. He is smaller than the other boys, but bigger than me, and he
has black hair. It is combed o the side. He always makes jokes in class,
buc Miss Mitchell smiles, When he finishes giving an answer, he does not
it down. First he puts the finger to his temple, like he i shooting himself,
and then fall into his seat. Now the other boys imitate him.

Lam eaminglos of English rom Mis Smythe. | ik  m s
than the adules. h them
in our language there is nor this sound. Everybody say da or du, only 1
say the. Miss Smythe says if we put pencil in the mouth sideways, it helps
to pronounce English. For the whole week, everybody puts a pencil in the
mouth, and say English words to the others. Then they all laugh. They are
sosilly.

Miss Smythe gives me red ribbon for the hair, and show how to
comb like her. Looks pretty!

Uncle Istvan losed his job. Papa said he does not know how to pay
the rent.

May 15, 1957

Laszlo asked me to reserve a place in the Laurentians for the whole of
il L by gon anly o vk, and L ety wen sy by
myelfin the office. | don' know if I can survive a whole month.

My Englich students are coming along quite well. Karies father seems
10 have a gifi for languages. (He speaks German and Rusian, in addiion to
Hungarian.) And Katie speats well enough now so that | can actually have a
conversation with her.

T wore my silk blouse to the class ase week (1 bought it on sale), and
eceived several compliments. | think for tomorrow'sclas, 1 will ry the geen
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dress 1 purchased last year. s not suitable for the office, and I have not yet had
he pportunity o wear i

wger but
now she seems; /.sz.u.lw,. el Apparerits e works b bt £ ey
some clothing fuctory. and they only get Sundays off I get the impression that
cven thaugh the women work such long hours, they're still expected to cook and
clean and take care of the kids.

Sometimes [ wonder why we struggle 1o get married. Of course, Laszlo’
wife has mo kids to take care of. and when she’ not out spending bis money,she’
lounging about, reting from her exertions.

Wednesday, May 29

“Today Paul spoke to me during recess. He asked that I wanted to
tiptoe through the tulips with him. Then he ran away. I don't understand.
Twill ask Miss Smythe what this means.

Uncle Istvan got a job in 4 grocety store. He must to pay back the
money we borrowed from Uncle Laszlo for the rent.

June 1, 1957

1am 30 happy! Laselo’ supplier from Scotland is coming to Montreal in
Jidy s0 Laselo will have to stay in town, at least for a few days. Maybe I can
insie him for dinner. 1 dons thinke it would be improper; he will have no one
10 cook for him, 50 it the decent thing 1o offer him a nice meal. I could make
s, and Morher wed 1o make wondeful Waldrf el

1L, but It

somewhat uninbibised, The men slap she women on the bebind, ..,.m.q kiss
cach ather right in front of me. Sometimes I fel ike 1 am right in the middle
ofone o those racy foreign movies.

1o believe one of the men i cven flrting with me. 1 don': quite know
what to make of it Perhaps it just a communication problem.

10see Dr. Harvey again.

Thursday, Junc 6

1 hate Paul! He's so immature. When I told him that I would tiptoe
hrough the tulips with him, he ran away, and then I saw him talking to
some other boys and laughing.

We are still having English classes at home. Miss Smythe is so kind
0hdp us. 1 hope she docs not find out it they say about he. Papa and
Uncelscvan say she is an ol maid and she nceds a man. Mi
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very red when Uncle Istvan kisses Aunt Margit, so they don't stop to do it.
Uncle Istvan is so immature.

June 12 1957,

bor 6 ik Ll abinae di
i roment, s tseemscasal. Busthen,how will prepare: Mothe can's
by herself, and I working during the day. Well, 1 h

o et ot
After my English class last week, the little girl, Katie, called me aside
and showed me some poems she had written. Considering shes only sen years
old, and especially in view of:bc fact that she was first m,l to the English
language only six months ago, her work is amazingly good. She’s particularly
strong in her ability to crease visual images; perhaps the ideas she expreses lack
adult sophistication, bus they have a charming purity. I made a few suggestions
abous grammatical construction and word choice, but her English is improv-
ing 50 napidly that it will soon be adequate to she task. Katie is clearly a very
talented hild. 1 daub thas e ges the support and encouragement ha she
deserves, in which shes growing up. Obvi
intellectual guidance, and | believe that my unique relationship 1o the family
obliges me 10 supply this. My adored nineseenth-century authors shall provide
such rich sussenance for her burgeoning talens!

Wednesday, June 12

‘We have examinations in one week. My English is better, and now
I don't go to Grade One. I have no problems with arithmeric and science.
History and geography are difficult so I must study more. I don't know
about French.

Last night ar supper, Undle Istvan said that Miss Smythe needs
“service,” and then they all laughed, and Aunt Margit said that a farmer
should plough his own field first, and then they laughed again. Uncle Peter
said that they should at least *hear up” Miss Smythe. They're so immature,
but even Mama smiled.

Istarted to write poems again, but now they are in English. T showed
some to Miss Smythe, and she said thar they are very good, but maybe she
is juse polite.

June 13, 1957

1 50 scared in my Ife! I sill eel fuint when 1 thimk of what
a close call it was!
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Al e Bk iy bl Jih
comes down with me to wait as the fromt entrance afrhr apartment building,
Tanight it was Steven, and as we were waiing in the dooriway, he kept edging
closer to me, until I could el the heat of is bod', and that animal smell shey
all hae. Hes maybe a inc shorter than 1 am, bus e looked i me wich s

my throar,
e b b b v i, 1 shong T o 45 e e
spos but the taxi arrived just at that moment and then he just pretended that
e wanted to help me into the axi.
1don'tknoww what would have happened if the asi hadn'scome, bus in
any case, Iin not going back there again. Those savages! How could they be so
ungrarcfil?

Tharsday, June 20

Tstvan had heated her too much, anddimAanaqnmddummmuch
heat spoils the soup, and they all laughed.

Papa said she's just aking 2 AR but ] don' think she's
coming back. If's a shame. She was so

We get our report cards tomorrow. | lwpzl did okay.
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