AVE you ever stopped to
l I think what it would be like

if all the people in two of
our large cities were to become
homeless, poverty -stricken and
without a country? There's little
reason, you may think, why you should;
but that would give you some sort of
idea of the refugee problem still facing
the world 10 years after the war.

A year ago the number of Displaced
Persons in Europe who had not been
established either overseas or in the
countries where they were then Jiving
was put at something like 300,000. To
these must be added tens of thousands
of refugees who have arrived in Wes-
tern Europe since the end of the war
and whose numbers grow at the rate of
several hundreds a month.

When Radio Nederland had its 10th

anniversary not long ago it decided to

make a number of special programmes
with an international flavour, and as part
of its plan it dedicated a series of
broadcasts to the problem of the Dis-
placed Person. After the campaign in
the Netherlands a team of radio report-
ers, at the invitation of Radio Neder-
land, left Holland to tour some of the
refugee camps. Reporters from the Eng-
lish, French, German, Spanish and
Dutch speaking world had as their
sssignment the story of the 300,000 who

LEFT: Congesied living space .is
characteristic of refugee centres, such
as this one-—a converted tobacco fac-
tory in Athens. BELOW, left: Refugees
queuing for their daily food ration
are still refugees. More specifically, they
sel out to visit camps in Germany, Aus-
tria, Turkey and Greece, where about
80,000 of these people are still living.

For periods of four, five, in some cases
even eight. years these camp dwellers
have been vegetating in  what they
thought would be their paradise. Old
people have died in the camps: children
have spent their entire lives there. What
once were reparded as transil centres
have become an almost permanent
feature of the countryside. inexorably
pressing “the waiting people” into the
mould of despair. Some camps are hut-
ments made of wooed or corrugated iron,
some are stone barracks; all are crowded
exude a blend of the smells asso-
ciated with the varied uses of kitchen,
living-room, bedroom, storercom, bath-
room and playroom. Every room is damp
and because of the cost of fuel never
dries out. Conditions vary from place to
place, and country to country, but com-
mott to all is the terrible depression
which feeds on lack of privacy, petty
jealousies and rivalries, and the hope-
lessness of life shut off from the out-
side world.

The Waiting People, the ZEnglish-
speaking programmes about these refu-
gees made for Radio Nederland by
Richard Dimbleby and Wynford
Vaughan Thomas, are now to be heard
from YA stations of the NZBS, start-
ing from 4YA on April 3, 1YA on April
4, 2YA on April 5, and 3YA on Aprii
6. These programmes—in some
score of people speak for the many
thousands—not only give a graphic pic-
ture of the refugee problem which the
world still bas on its conscience; they
are also moving and dramatic human
documents.

Next week will also mark the start of
Corso’s 1956 appeal for funds to con-
tinue New Zealand's practical relief
work overseas, The appeal will be

and

which

launched with talks by the Minister of
External Affairs, the Hon. T. L. Mac-
donald, from YA and YZ stations at
6.50 p.m., on April 4, and by Major
Percy Smith, in the Women’s Hour from
ZB stations and 1XH.
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