Orey’s Story as told to Miriam  
Israel Schrogin and Ida Glasser, the Russian-born parents of Orey, emigrated to the United States of America and met en route on the boat.  Israel was from Lithuania and Ida from Latvia, although these countries were not established at the time, not until after WWI.  They landed on Ellis Island on 11/11/11 – November 11, 1911.  Ida traveled on to Boston and Israel to New York, both to stay with relatives who sponsored their immigration.  They were married some time between 1912 and 1914.  Harry Schrogin (later known as Orey Yudi Shrogin) was born on February 15, 1915, in Chicago, in the charity ward of Michael Reese Hospital in Cook County.
A couple of years later a second child was born, a girl name Sylvia, and on March 8, 1921, a third child entered the family, a boy name Paul.  Unfortunately, Sylvia only lived five years, dying around 1922 of the influenza epidemic.  She is buried in Chicago in the Workmen’s Circle Cemetery.  Ida was devastated by the death of her daughter.  She took Harry (who was about 6 years old at the time) and Paul (an infant) and fled to New York, staying there one year before returning to Chicago.  Israel stayed in Chicago because of his employment connections.
The family finally welcomed another daughter on November 26, 1929.  She was initially named Shirley until she passed the age at which her sister had died.  Upon reaching five years old her name was changed to Sylvia.  However, Israel “was so romantic about names and greatly in love with the family,”  that as soon as Shirley/Sylvia joined the family, he called her “Chickale,” a Yiddish endearment, and a name which remains to this day Anglicized as “Chickie,” even though Sylvia is now in her late 70s.
The family stayed in Chicago on the north side.  Harry’s first home was on Division Street near the park, a park which may have been called Division Street Park.   The family never owned a home, but rented, and often moved every year.  Each move was a rise in status from their first Division Street home in a poor, Jewish community, to their last home on Lake Shore Drive, an apartment in an apartment building built on the sand on Lake Michigan.  The terms of the rental of the Lake Shore Drive apartment entailed Israel being responsible for all painting in the building and in turn the Schrogin family could live for free in an apartment that faced the lake with a private beach on Lake Michigan.

During Harry’s later teen years he studied Esperanto, a man-made language invented by a European professor, a “peacenik” who strongly urged that the problem of the modern world was that people could not talk to one another.  This professor became a strong advocate of a universal language.  Harry took classes, studied the language, bought books and wanted to feel that he was a part of the peace group that allowed people to communicate with other peaceniks.  Esperanto was the major vehicle to accomplish this goal.  Even today there are Esperanto circles throughout the world and many people who speak and write and read the language.
In Harry’s junior or senior year of high school he was becoming aware of what was happening to the Jews in Europe with Hitler’s rise in Power.  The American press was giving very sparse reports but the Jewish news was providing more information.  There was an organization at school called “Young Judea” and Harry joined and became a Young Judean.  Harry knew his parents came from Eastern Europe and he wanted to be identified as a Jew. “So I did two things: I went into my background and I found that ‘Oreyudi’ was the name of one of my grandfathers.  So I discarded Harry, just stopped using it and adopted Oreyudi.”  He split the names and became Orey Y. Shrogin, dropping the “c” in Shrogin to dismiss any connection to a German last name.  “Sch” is the German way of spelling a name and Harry did not like the fact that his name had a German tone to it.  “Sh” is the Russian way.  He didn’t make these changes with any legality.  He just began using his new name.  

Another example of name change was Orey’s father’s cousin Sam.  When Sam came to the United States he wanted an American name.  (Sam was Alice’s father and Alice still lives in Chicago.  Alice had a sister named Sophie who died.)  The family’s original last name was Shlepak, written in Cyrillic lettering.  Sam had the name changed to Goldberg upon entering the USA because he did not want a Russian name and he believed that Goldberg was an American name.
When Orey graduated Roosevelt High School in Chicago around 1933, the family was still poor, but never destitute, and money for college was “not considered part of a normal budget.”  The Chicago school system had a community college on the other side of town from where the family lived, near the loop.  It was called Lane or Crane Community College.  However, this is after the financial crash of 1929 when the city closed its community colleges.  Therefore, this community college was no longer an option for higher education.  Orey found a new school on the west side of Chicago sponsored by the “Jewish Peoples Institute,” established as the Jewish community recognized the need for continuing education.
Chicago was in very serious financial difficulties: hospitals, schools, and jails were being consolidated. The property and buildings of a junior high school were not being used as there were not enough students.  And it was during the first year of Orey’s attendance at the Jewish Peoples Institute that the city of Chicago found “an old edifice that had been a junior high school and made it a junior college.”  
Junior colleges were free in those days.  Orey attended Hughes Junior College for one year.  There was no place for studying as the school had been a junior high school.  A student only had the option of studying in an auditorium with theatre arrangement seats.  The graduating class that first year consisted of eight or nine students who wanted Orey to be the president of the class.  The president was expected to participate and support himself in many school activities, including procuring a tuxedo and attending the prom.  Orey was not able to financially support any part of it and had to refuse the presidency.    Even friendships cost money and Orey had no money.  Florence was a college friend at that time but he had no money to support that friendship.  He was even unable to pay for his photograph to be in the yearbook, and so his oval identifying his name in the year book sports a blank.
Orey attended Northwestern on scholarship, loans, and with employment.  He worked at the Evanston City Library as their poster artist.  He had a small budget for materials, and would draw posters to display in the library to encourage others to enter and use the library.
He was later employed at the Royal Crown Hosier, a wholesale store of women’s garments.  Orey was the only male employee and was given all of the physical jobs to perform.  The proprietor was a renter in the same building in which Orey lived with his parents, so Orey always got a ride to his downtown job in their carpool, the result being that he had no transportation costs.  He started out at $10 per week; however, by his last semester of school (which was in the field of education to become a teacher) the proprietor offered him $14 a week.  Orey accepted.
The McClintock campus was a satellite of Northwestern, located on Navy Pier near downtown Chicago.  Orey made arrangements to transfer from Evanston to the downtown campus.  Unfortunately, the downtown campus did not offer the same number of classes as Evanston, so graduation came one year later than would have occurred had Orey been able to stay at the Evanston campus.  McClintock was a commuter school; Evanston was not.  “I finally graduated in 1937, I think.”  

In order to get a job in the Chicago school system in those years one had to seek an alderman and line his pockets with $200 so one’s name could be submitted to the Board of Education.  That was an excessive amount of money and not possible for Orey.  At the same time Pa, Israel Schrogin, who had recently traveled to Los Angeles, wrote Orey to come to LA to open a grocery store with him and earn money to bring over the rest of the family.

New Year's Eve 1937/1938 was a harsh winter day with the train leaving at mid night.  Orey packed his one suitcase, said goodbye to his mother, brother Paul and sister Chickie, and a few of his friends took him to the train station.   He boarded the Los Angeles Limited and spent four days on the train, buying food with nickels and dimes, and sleeping sitting up.  He arrived four days later in LA and met Pa and began his residency in California.
The Kalishes, who were cousins of Pa’s, lived in Boyle Heights and decided to show Pa and Orey Los Angeles.  Mr. Sam Kalish was very short, less than five feet tall, and drove by looking through the steering wheel, having to call out to someone in the car, “Where are we, what’s in front of us, and where are we going?”  During the first half of January 1938 they went to Santa Monica and Orey saw people swimming and building sand castles in easy weather...a complete change from being in Chicago where he wore a hat, ear muffs, gloves, and galoshes.  In LA Orey took off his hat, ear muffs, gloves and galoshes!
Pa showed Orey the small store he had bought in Boyle Heights.  They stayed there about one year.  Ma, Paul, and Chickie cane to LA in the summer after Paul had graduated from high school.

Orey tried to get a job with the LA school division; however, California would not honor Orey’s Illinois teaching certificate as California required a fifth year of schooling. Therefore, Orey became a probationary teacher and entered UCLA graduate school for one year to secure his California teacher certificate.  
It was at this time that Orey met Rose Yasskin and as he was working at a See’s candy factory, he regularly brought her boxes of non-saleable but delicious chocolate.  Orey describes one scene in the factory where he was responsible for mixing a huge vat of melted chocolate.  The area in which he worked was kept heated to keep the chocolate liquid.  However, the adjacent area where the women workers dipped the candy in chocolate coatings was kept cooler to allow the dipped chocolate to form shape.  At one point Orey noticed something floating in the vat of chocolate.  A supervisor scooped it out only to discover it was a dead rat!  To Orey’s dismay, he was told to keep mixing the chocolate and disregard the fact that a rodent had just been removed.  This melted chocolate was then sent through the conveyor belt into the adjacent room where the women dipped the candy, unaware of the event that had just taken place.
Even though the same absence of money was present in 1939 and 1940, Orey completed UCLA’s Graduate School of Education and was awarded his teaching certificate which was the equivalent of a Master’s Degree.  As it was early in the academic year in the LA school district schedule and all jobs were filled, after successfully completing the annual exam Orey was placed on the substitute list for the LA City School District.  He had to wait for his assignment to become a substitute teacher.  His first substitute job was in West LA, at Emerson Junior High.  He was waiting for additional calls when Germany invaded Poland in September of 1939.

On November 8, 1941, twenty-six year old Orey Yudi Shrogin and twenty-one year old Rose Yasskin were married in Los Angeles.  Events then moved quickly with the attack on Pearl Harbor nearly one month later. In 1942 Orey received his draft notice.  

As part of the process of answering the draft, Orey expressed his own conviction that war was not an answer.  He stated that he was an objector to war and soldering.  With that response the government decided to look him over personally.  A few weeks later in the evening there was a knock on the door and confronting Orey were two members of the FBI who wanted to question him and his desire to not go into the army.  Orey replied that he did not object to service for the uniform if he did not have to carry a gun.  
Another few weeks later he received his orders to report for military service at Fort Macarthur and it was there in San Pedro, California, that Orey donned his first military uniform.  He was then transferred to Camp Barkley in Texas and after seven weeks of basic army training Orey was pulled out of the ranks, given a handful of tickets (for the train and meals) with the destination of Fort Jackson in Columbia, South Carolina, by way of New Orleans.  It was while he was stationed at Fort Jackson that he learned that he would be a member of the 100th infantry division which was being activated at that time.  Orey’s experiences in the army were totally related to non-violent activities.  He was placed in the medical unit of an infantry division and he served alongside the solders with their guns, which he never used while he was in the army.  Following Fort Jackson were rapid successive moves to bases in Tennessee, North Carolina, Georgia, Alabama, and New Jersey, from where he departed the country.
From New Jersey he was sent on a reconstructed banana boat to Europe, a boat that had been built to carry light traffic up and down the coast of South America, receiving bananas for U.S. consumption.  It was a small boat and lightly protected, placed on the outside of a convoy of about 12 ships. The George Washington, which was an important ship traveling in the middle of the convoy, carried the generals.  The entire convoy was protected by several destroyers that kept circling the convoy.  No one on Orey’s ship, with the possible exception of the captain of this former banana boat, knew the destination.
When the convoy was traveling through the Straight of Gibraltar the men received radio broadcast from the enemy welcoming the 100th Division and declaring that the enemy would rip the Americans.

Fifteen days after leaving the shore of the United States, Orey arrived in Marseille in October of 1944.  The ship pulled up to a pier which was already occupied by a hospital ship as there had been a German raid to the port the day before.  Orey could smell and see the damage.  When the men were told to debark they crossed the medical ship on to the port and started walking.  It was around 6:00 p.m., dusk on an autumn day in Southern France.  The evening kept getting darker and the men kept walking, carrying all of their personal equipment on their backs.  The infantry had guns but no bullets.  The artillery had canons but no ammunition.  The soldiers did not yet have their war equipment with them.  

They were given the order to pitch tents and go to sleep.  They could not smoke as   blackout conditions were enforced.  Orey was too tired to pitch his tent so he laid down where he stopped and fell asleep.  When he awakened in the light of the next day he discovered he was lying in a puddle of water as it had rained overnight.  They all ate army chow breakfast: coffee and food prepared by the cooks.
The men lined up again and started marching north, marching for a very long time.  They stopped for lunch and continued.  Several days after landing their trucks caught up with them, giving them transportation and all of the supplies needed to set up their clinics as Orey was in the 325th Medical Battalion which was a part of the 100th Infantry Division.  They had arrived in the war.
Months came and went.  Even while under enemy fire they continued walking across France, south to north.  They eventually arrived in Northern France near where the Germans had built their Siegfried Line.  On the border there was a little town named Bitche, through which the soldiers passed and earned their titles and membership as the Sons of Bitche.  

They moved on into the Ruhr Valley and began moving south in Germany and entered to the German side in to Bavaria.  While in Germany, not far from the front lines as the 100th Division was an infantry division and never far from any front line, a rest camp was established.  Emphasis was on the medical needs of the soldiers coming off the front lines.  Space in camp was made available for a ball field and recreational facilities. At the rest camp there was no revelry, no taps, and no military requirements except wearing of the uniform.  Soldiers generally stayed for about two weeks, took advantage of the time to sleep and become better fed, and cleaned their guns.  For many months Orey was in charge of all medical facilities at this rest camp, and for this service, he was awarded the Bronze Star.  
Orey’s army unit “chased” the German army from Marseilles, north through France, into Germany, and was stopped in Bavaria.  The English column had been on their right; the French column on their left.  All three allied armies were doing very well fighting the Germans and all came together in Stuttgart, in Bavaria.  As these columns converged in Stuttgart, the Americans stopped.  There were no enemy troops in front of them anymore and from that point on they were out of the war.  Although the Americans did not know this at the time, this was just a few months before the war was to end.  The British and French forces moved forward and the American forces fell back.  The 100th Division never moved farther east and later became a part of the occupation forces.  The division stayed a few weeks in Stuttgart and then Orey was given a three day pass to Paris.

At this point a “significant situation” occurred, one that was “disturbing, alarming, and pleasurable all at the same time” for Orey.  In Paris Orey first went to the GI assignment facility as he wanted tickets to the opera and the Follies Bergere.  When he got to the registration office there were initially no more tickets for the Follies.  However, he managed to get a fold-down partial seat on the main floor of the theater behind a column.  Orey had to lean to the right or left to see what was going on.  He enjoyed the performance nevertheless.
The second night of his visit was a trip to the opera, the ticket costing only a quarter of the price of the Follies the previous night.  In the opera he had a box seat shared with a French family (father, mother, and two children) who spoke no English.  It was a very good seat and the performance was “Herodiad” by Massenet.  What was striking to Orey was that he entered the opera in a Europe that was at war with black-out curtains in all buildings including the opera and with no lit street lights.  During the intermission Orey had stayed inside, observing the grand staircase and all of the beauty in the building.  
As the opera ended he went outside.  All lights were on!  Airplanes were flying above with searchlights lighting the opera square.  Thousands of people were dancing in snake lines and making “whoopee!”  While attending the opera and during the performance the war in Europe ended!  Orey realized that it was not just the war in Paris or France, but the war throughout Europe was over.  
Orey walked up to the Arc de Triomphe.  He stopped on the Champs Elysees at a small shop and bought a piece of jewelry for every female member of his family.  For the next two to three days people were marching down the Champs Elysees, arm in arm, singing.  Paris had not been destroyed as Hitler wished.  (Orey suggests reading the book, “Is Paris Burning?”)  Orey rode the metro, went to parks and places of interest, and realized that he was in Paris on a very significant day.  “I was in Paris on VE Day!”  His unit was in Stuttgart and Orey hadn’t seen any of the officers he had traveled with to Paris.   Officers had disappeared, passes were extended with housing and meals included and no supervision.  So Orey visited Paris on VE Day!  
After seven or eight days the officers found the men and got them back on the trucks and returned to the base in Stuttgart. Some of the men needed help as they couldn’t walk well from all of the celebrating.  Their language, actions, and dress were totally unmilitary, officers included.  Ties were askew and clothes were shabby.  However, they did arrive back at the base and were informed of all of the events made available to them.  The Allies arranged a huge visitation and exploration program throughout Europe.  The 100th Division took advantage of their free time and took trips: Orey visited parts of France he had not seen before and traveled to Switzerland, Munich, and Austria, attended the Salzburg Mozart Festival, and visited the opera.  
While in Vienna Orey ran into an acquaintance who he knew in the states.  The man was in the American army and was a guard in one of the major palaces which had some very rich and well-known tapestries which our army pledged to safeguard.  This man was the brother of Shirley Robbins who was Jewish and who later married and became Shirley Monsour.  Her husband Adib’s family was Muslim, the Monsours, and came out of Lebanon.  They all immigrated to Southern California, possibly to Monterey Park.
Later, disquieting news began circulating. The rumor was that Orey’s division, a seasoned war division, was going back to the States and onward to Japan.  There were many rumors including one that the division would not land in the States but would continue directly on to Japan as the generals feared desertion if the soldiers set foot in the United States.  However, with the defeat of the Nazis, the dropping of the atomic bombs, and the subsequent surrender of Japan, the previously-laid plans of the return of the American troops from Europe to home ensued.
The pentagon worked out a plan and soldiers were shipped back home by a priority of points.  Points were awarded for length of time in the service, for each battle involvement, for earning various medals, etc.  Orey had a lot of points due to his length of time in the army, his participation in several battles as part of his division, and his receiving the good conduct medal and the Bronze Star.  He had earned enough points to be in the early evacuation of the American troops.

Orey left his unit and went to a collection location wearing his new clothing and carrying his new equipment, all of which had been previously issued in anticipation of being shipped to Japan.  He was taken to a departure point, then onward to the Marseille port and put on the Liberty Ship.  The trip home took ten days.  The soldiers could smoke on deck, play cards, and eat when they wanted, although there were set times for chow but no duties were assigned.  The ship sailed by itself, not in a convoy, with all of the lights on all night.  No blackout conditions were needed or observed.  The troop ship went directly home.  The war was over!
The soldiers landed on the East Coast, entered another staging area and were sorted out by where they were going.  There were very few Californians so Orey was assigned to fly home.  He spent about a week on the East Coast before departing.  Flying in army plane entailed no regular seats or services.  Special webbing was strung for seating and to sleep one stretched out on the floor.  Cross-country, long-distance flights were not possible; therefore, the plane stopped in Texas, Missouri, and possibly also other stops, finally landing in LA.  Orey was sent to Fort Mac Arthur for his final discharge.  When he had free time in San Pedro, prior to being processed for release, he was finally able to call Rose.  She knew he was en route as he had previously written from Europe, but she did not know when he would arrive.  Orey got a pass to meet his wife and family.

Rose, her sister Trudy and their father Sam got into their old car and drove to San Pedro and met at a pre-arranged cross street.  Trudy and their father left for home after welcomes, and Orey and Rose went to a hotel where Trudy had made reservations.  Rose wanted to go to a movie that night and Orey wanted to stay at the hotel.  Rose wanted to see the movie at the downtown Long Beach movie theater, Ray Milland in “The Lost Weekend.” That was not a movie Orey particularly wanted to see upon his return after being in the war, however, that is what they did!  
It took another couple of days for paperwork to be completed and for Orey to be given his final discharge and the money he had saved.  As well, he received the “Ruptured Duck” eagle award pin.  (The Ruptured Duck was an end-of-the-war award presented to all soldiers who were discharged from the army after peace was declared and who were eligible for the award.) Meanwhile, Orey spent another evening with Rose.  Finally he had his duffle bag with his personal items and he and Rose boarded a streetcar to his parents’ house.  Orey had only his uniform but that uniform gave him free entrance and transportation.  Upon arrival at the house they joined his parents, his sister, and brother, who had already been discharged from the coast guard.  
Orey took civil service tests and wanted a job that paid money.  He took every exam available where he had the slightest eligibility: federal, state, county, city.  His first job was with the county road department and he became a store keeper in east LA County, near Sierra Madre or Monrovia.  Orey’s responsibility was to distribute and check-in equipment needed on a daily basis.  He did not know what most of the equipment was used for but he could identify a pick, an ax, and a roll of cable!  He was with the road department less than the one year probationary period but was accredited toward county employment.

His next county job was with the assessor’s office in downtown LA.  This was a step up and Orey worked here at a desk job, continuing to take exams, including one as an internship with the county probation department.  The county and the federal government were developing a trainee program to be initiated in four to six months.  Orey passed and waited his time at the assessor’s office.  Orey met with the personnel representative and had an interview to determine if he was still eligible for the internship training job.  He did ask the personnel office about anti-Semitism in the probation department as he did not want to work where he had to watch himself.  He was assured that was not the case.  In October of 1946 Orey was transferred from the assessor’s office to the probation department and stayed with probation until retirement on February 17, 1976.  His retirement benefits included the years in the service and his earlier county employment.  In fact when Orey entered the probation department in 1946 he immediately entered as a five year employee with one month vacation benefits.
Orey chose February 17 to retire as he wanted 35 years employment credit so he could get a watch!  The first thing he did after coming home on February 17 was to throw away his razor.  The second thing he did was to turn the clock to the wall.  Then he began giving away his professional clothes.  He slept late and began his retirement.

To be continued…

Orey Yudi Shrogin notes that his family had no drunks, no drug addicts, no gangsters, and no thieves.  Elements that were moral and civilized paved the way for future generations.
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