
 

 On April 16, 2023 the hall at Our Lady of the         
Miraculous Medal Church was overflowing with the smiles 
and compliments of well-wishers, all gathered on the   
beautiful spring day to to congratulate the Canadian       
Slovenian Historical Society on a milestone anniversary: 20 
years of serving our community. In addition, we celebrated              
well-known and long-time community advocate, Stane 
Kranjc, who just a few months before had turned 90. The 
two celebrations went hand in hand because Stane was the 
founder and inaugural president of the CSHS. Without him 
there would be no celebration of the CSHS. 

In the late spring of 2003 when I answered my       
telephone, I was surprised to hear his voice at the other end. 
He had been reflecting on how to preserve the history of the 
many clubs and their activities in the Canadian Slovenian 
community and he wondered if I might be interested in 
joining a group of similarly thinking folks to develop the 
project as a book. I had heard of all the others on his list 
because of their impressive prominence in the community 
and so I was more than a little surprised to be included 
since I had none of the noteworthy credentials among the 
Slovenians in Canada that they had. Their names are well 
known; besides Stane were Dr. Franc Habjan, Dr. Jerry 
Ponikvar, Dr. Janez Vintar,  Joģe  Slobodnik, Joģica Vegelj, 
Frank Brence, Ema Pogaļar and Dorothy Lenarļiļ. I     
wondered what I might be able to contribute to the group; 
nonetheless, I accepted Staneôs invitation to come to a first 
meeting. And I stayed. We were all inspired by Stane (who 
often brought charcuterie and pastries to encourage us as we 
worked). We started from scratch, with no fanfare and the 
most meager of resources. We decided on a formal name: 
The Canadian Slovenian Historical Society (CSHS)/
Kanadsko Slovensko zgodovinsko druġtvo (KSZD); we 
worked for many weeks on an official mission statement 
and a mandate. The society developed its constitution and 
formed a Board of Directors (all volunteers); we called for 
members. 

It was soon clear that this venture would go far 
beyond the parameters of the book that Stane had first    
envisaged. And here is where we must applaud his         
wisdom; he let the CSHS flow organically into other areas 
so that today, among the mandates of the society is the   
collecting and preserving of documents, letters, photos, and 
other artifacts that trace and record the history of            
Slovenian immigration to Canada, especially in the wake of 
WW2. The clubs as originally considered were still         
important, of course, but now all Canadian Slovenians, all                   

of you among them, were to be 
included if they wished.         
The intent was to have a       
tangible record of Slovenians 
and their activities, past and 
present, from the Atlantic 
coast to  the Pacific. Stane  
motivated and guided us from 
the first step. He knew that 
Canadian Slovenians must be                
recognized as a viable and  
independent community, no matter where they resided in    
Canada. Consequently, he became the driving force in  
promoting a special plaque at Pier 21 in Halifax to honour 
the place where so many  Slovenians began their new lives 
in Canada, especially since so many had arrived without 
specifically  Slovenian documents. 
 I donôt think Stane at first considered that all the    
materials we would gather had to be stored somewhere      
besides in boxes in his own house but that became obvious 
after only a few meetings. It also became clear that    
building archives would be a daunting but paradoxically a 
deeply satisfying enterprise. Stane pushed for an            
appropriate space so that from the outset, the holdings 
would be kept as professionally as possible already from 
the initial stage and despite the lack of financial resources. 
He understood that a community Archives should be in an 
area readily accessible to the Slovenian community but 
that was not affiliated with any parish or cultural group. 
Consequently, he approached the Board of Directors of 
Dom Lipa, the Slovenian residence for the retired and   
elderly, who agreed to allow a storage room in their     
lower level for archives.  He  spurred  the CSHS to join the      
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Archives Association of Ontario (Canada) and avail itself 
of their archival advisor for professional infrastructure    
support. She came with her machines to test air quality and 
humidity levels (we passed the test), and generously       
assisted in determining necessary requirements for shelving 
and workspace. CSHS members, Stane among them,      
donated office furniture, shelving, and some computer 
equipment. There was no question that archiving supplies, 
including the special (and costly) acid free boxes, folders, 
mylar envelopes and other similar equipment had to be of 
professional quality and acceptable to Canadian archival 
standards. Again, CSHS members, led by Stane, donated 
seed money for these purchases. Through his contacts, he 
found and urged the CSHS to apply for various grants, both 
Canadian and Slovenian, which have all been gratefully 
received.  

The work began in earnest with countless volunteer 
hours offered by members over the years, many of them 
celebrating with us on April 16. The CSHS is deeply    
grateful to them all! Slowly but surely, with Staneôs        
encouragement, his indefatigable energy, his numerous 
connections with the Slovenian community, with           
governments here and in Slovenia and his unwavering     
optimism and good will, the CSHS and the Archives began 
enjoying successes. Canadian Slovenians recognized the 
professionalism of the Archives and started to donate their 
papers, documents, and artifacts. Programs like Kdo Smo? 
(which focused on identifying photographs of groups of                                                                 
Canadian Slovenians, mostly taken in the 1950s and 

1960s), Povejte Nam Kaj (the oral history and video      
history interviews with community members, many now 
gone), Our Story (this electronic bulletin of the society), 
articles in Glasilo magazine, and outreach to other       
Canadian Slovenian communities were initiated at various 
points over the years. To celebrate the 10th anniversary of 
the Society, the first major retrospective overview of    
Canadian Slovenians opened as an exhibition at the     
Atrium of the Slovenian Migration Institute at the        
Scientific Research Centre (SRC) of the Slovenian   
Academy of Sciences and Arts (SASA) in Ljubljana; after 
a month there, the display then travelled back to Canada 
for a one-week exhibition at the Toronto City Hall and 
subsequently to other Canadian Slovenian communities. 

Once Staneôs mandate as President of CSHS came 
to an end, he stayed as a sort of elder sage, an eminence 
grise, who could still be counted on to support and       
encourage the work of the Society.  

We have always been grateful to Stane for his    
commitment, energy, intelligence, and vision. On April 
16, as we celebrated the 20th anniversary, the CSHS 
members reiterated their gratitude to him in a more      
official way, with a plaque, a standing ovation of hearty 
applause, and since his 90th birthday was still recent, a 
rousing rendition of Kolko kapljic, tolko let. 

 

 
Congratulations to the CSHS! 
Congratulations to Stane! 

                
by Anne Urbanļiļ     

 

The CSHS would like to encourage students of all ages who have written essays or completed projects about  
Slovenian Canadians to send these articles to Our Story so that they may be considered for inclusion in future  

newsletters - email us at ourstorymcek@gmail.com 

                             

                                                   THE WAY IN 
 

My most cherished memories are of my childhood when I spent time with my grandfather.  He would often 
tell me stories about his time in the Second World War and how much he went through just to survive. I remember 
hearing him having nightmares when I slept at my grandparentsô home.  My mom told me he often dreamt about the 
Partisans capturing him.  I know that he went through a lot during this time in his life, but I often wondered how he 
got to Canada. What events brought him to decide to leave his beautiful village and country?  Why Canada? 

    

I looked through a box of my grandfatherôs possessions  and decided to share and discuss the  following 3  
artifacts: a Certificate of Disposition from Viktring Refugee camp (artifact #1),  his Identity Card for Foreigners and 
Stateless Persons which is what he was given when he decided to go to Canada (artifact #2), as well as a           
photograph of my grandfather with his friends on the ship Marine Marlin on his voyage to Canada (artifact # 3).  All 
these  artifacts when connected will show how my grandfather got from Slovenia to Canada. 

 

When my grandfather was 21 years old, Partisans invaded his country of birth, Slovenia (former  Yugoslavia) 
and he was conscripted to join the Partisan army.  Although, the values of the Partisans were not his own, he had 
no choice but to report for duty or he could be killed or worse the rest of his family could suffer that fate.  One night 
his troop was asked to bombard and attack a neighboring church as they were told there were enemies in the 
church.  When he saw that it was family and  friends,  he escaped into the night and eventually joined the             
Domobranci (Homeland Defenders) which was an army that was formed to fight against the Communists and      
Partisans.   As    the    Partisan   occupation  continued  throughout  the  years,  many  Domobranci  were  forced  to   
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such as the Viktring Refugee camp in Austria. The British army which was supposedly assisting with this said 
seek refuge in refugees campas such as the Viktring Refugee camp in Austria. The British army which was          
supposedly assisting with this said they would only accept them if they first surrendered their weapons. The British 
also promised them safe passage out of Slovenia.1 

 

 My grandfather and his friends arrived at the Viktring Refugee camp in the spring of 1945. The war in Europe 
was over but my grandfather was a displaced person since he had escaped the Partisan army.  If he decided to go 
back to Slovenia, he would have either been imprisoned or killed.  The first artifact is a Possession Certificate that 
was   issued to my grandfather on July 10, 1945, at the camp when he was asked to dispose of his horse and cart. 
According to my mom, they were not allowed to keep these possessions.  Life at the camp was not luxurious but 
they were fed, and all worked together to get by.  There were priests at the camp and so they prayed and went to 
daily mass. In the evening they would get together and sing, play the accordion and dance. Despite the dismal time, 
my grandfather had faith in a better future! 

 

My grandfather and his sisters remained at the camp waiting for their turn to leave Viktring.  While at the 
camp, my grandfather and his friends observed that trains full of Domobranci were being sent off in the opposite   
direction.  They also noticed that they had to dispose of their weapons, even though the British soldiers were all 
armed.  My grandfather was right to be suspicious as it was later discovered that these Domobranci were being sent 
back to  Slovenia to be slaughtered by the Communists and thrown into mass graves.2  

 

Thankfully, my grandfather had the sense to leave this camp.  His friends and sisters again, left on foot during 
the night. He left his horse and cart behind.  They walked through the mountains for days until they arrived at a camp 
in Spittal, Austria. My grandfather and his sisters worked at this camp until July of 1947 when they had to decide 
where they would immigrate to. Some of his friends decided to go to South American countries such as  Argentina 
while others decided to go to the United States.  Two of my grandfatherôs younger sisters decided to return home to 
their family farm in Slovenia.  Only one sister decided to journey with my father to Canada. According to my  mother, 
they chose Canada because there was already an established Slovenian community and church there. While at the 
camp in Spittal, Austria my grandfather received an Identity card for Foreigners and Stateless Persons (Artifact #2) 
His book was issued on July 10, 1947, in Spittal, Austria. It took them another year until they were able to secure 
passage by ship to Canada. 

 

The last artifact is a photograph of my grandfather on the ship Marine Marlin. According to my mother, my 
grandfather received this photograph from his friend in 1994 (to the left of him in the photo) almost 47 years later!  
This was the ship my grandfather took to get to Nova Scotia, Halifax, (Pier 21). The Marine Marlin was a troop    
transfer ship but after the war spent a few years transporting refugees and repatriating soldiers out of Europe.3 On 
the back of the photo, he wrote the following in Slovenian ñIn memory of my voyage from Bremerhaven, Germany to 
Canada.  We traveled on the ship "Marine Marlin" for 9 days and docked in Halifax (Pier 21) on August 5, 1948.ò This 
photograph thus shows that he left from Germany on July 28th, 1948.  I often remember my grandfather telling me 
that the voyage to Canada was rough. It was stormy and windy, and many were sick on the ship for the entire        
journey.  However, true to my grandfatherôs happy and positive nature, he remained well and danced, sang and 
played the accordion for the entire voyage to Canada. 

 

The three artifacts that I chose clearly illustrate my grandfatherôs journey from Slovenia to Canada. The     
Possession Certificate which records the disposition of his horse and cart occurred on July 10, 1945 (artifact #1). It 
shows that he was at the Viktring Refugee camp seeking safe passage out of Slovenia through Austria.  The second 
artifact is his Identity card for Foreigners and Stateless Persons which he received in Spittal, Austria (another        
Refugee camp) and was stamped on July 10th, 1947. This shows that he left the Viktring camp and was placed in 
Spittal Refugee camp.  Since he did not arrive in Halifax until August 5, 1948, it means that he had to wait another 
year  before he was able to make enough money to book passage on the Marine Marlin.   

 

Although these artifacts only show my grandfatherôs journey to Halifax, it does not mean that his journey  
ended there.  According to my mother, his journey continued to Didsbury, Alberta where he worked on a farm for a 
year before deciding to immigrate to Toronto where he later met my grandmother, got married, had a family and was 
a vital part of the Slovenian church and community until he died in May of 2010. I am proud of all that my grandfather 
accomplished in his life and admire the brave journey he took to come to Canada to have a better life! 
_________________________________ 
 

1 Canadian Historical Society, Remembering  May 1945 - The Slovenian Exodus (pamphlet),16. 
2 Ibid., 19.  
3 ñSS Marine Marlin.ò Wikiwand, https://www.wikiwand.com/en/SS_Marine_Marlin.  
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