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Arrival in Wales 
Kindertransport lesson 3 of 4 
 
Teachers’ Notes 
 
Fleeing across Europe to escape the Nazis, about 10,000 Jewish children arrived in Great Britain 
between December 1938 and May 1940 on Kindertransport (Children’s Transport). Most of them 
had to travel without their parents or other family members. Several of them ended up in Wales. For 
information on Kindertransport, see 
https://encyclopedia.ushmm.org/content/en/article/kindertransport-1938-40. 
 
In this collection of resources, we explore some of the stories of child refugees who came on 
Kindertransport to Wales.  
 
This third lesson explores the story of Bea Green, a German Jewish child refugee, who travelled to 
Britain on a Kindertransport and lived in Wales after her school was evacuated here. 
 
This is session 3 of 4 to be used in conjunction with the other resources. It assumes a basic 
understanding of the Holocaust. You may wish to cover the Holocaust Educational Trust’s worksheet 
‘Defining the Holocaust’ before embarking on this set of four sessions.  
 

 
Curriculum links 
 

Key Stage 3 
Art and design, History, Literacy skills 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

https://encyclopedia.ushmm.org/content/en/article/kindertransport-1938-40
https://www.het.org.uk/ks4/defining
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Lesson Plan 
 
LEARNING AIMS 
 
- To explore the challenges faced by refugees arriving in a new place. 
- To examine a range of perspectives around Jewish refugees in Wales. 
- To understand how communities can help welcome refugees. 
 
EQUIPMENT REQUIRED 
 
- Copies of student worksheet (1 per student). 
- Transcripts of the audio clips.1 
 
 
STARTER 
 
As students arrive, have the question ‘What does it feel like to arrive in a place you’ve never been to 
before?’ displayed. Students are to write their response on a post-it note and stick to the board. 
Spend some time reflecting on their responses. Ask the students how different this would feel doing 
it without parents or guardians and again reflect on their responses. 
 
 
DEVELOPMENT 
 
Introduce Bea Green’s story to the group.2 Bea Green was a German Jewish child refugee who 
travelled to Britain on Kindertransport. She lived in Wales for part of the time after her school was 
evacuated here.  
 
Watch the video (oral history with stills) of Bea Green’s account of arriving in Wales.  
 
Working in small groups, ask the class to reflect on some of Bea Green’s experiences of arriving in 
Wales. These can be written on large pieces of paper under positive and negative. The story of the 
haunted house might produce some interesting reactions but encourage the students to think about 
the wider picture too. Feedback the responses to whole class by taking a few examples from each 
group. 
 
 
MAIN 
 
Play two more short audio clips – Dorothy Fleming’s (who the students will remember from the 
previous sessions) and Bea Green’s accounts of becoming enemy aliens. This was a law in place that 
as citizens of Austria and Germany, with whom Britain was now at war, they were legally classed as 
enemies and had to report to police stations informing them of their whereabouts. 1. Bea Green: On 
enemy alien status. 2. Dorothy Fleming: On becoming an enemy alien.  
 

 
1 We added the audio clips’ transcripts, which you may choose to share with your students if you think it would 
be helpful. The transcripts are in English and Welsh whilst the audio clips are in English only. 
2 For Bea Green’s biography, see page 8 of this resource.  

https://www.peoplescollection.wales/items/1832926
https://www.peoplescollection.wales/items/1832776
https://www.peoplescollection.wales/items/1832776
https://www.peoplescollection.wales/items/1832791
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Using the worksheet, students are to construct a monologue from the perspective of a member of 
the community. These can then be performed in front of the whole class.  
 
It is important to note that whilst the initial reactions from the Welsh community were largely 
positive for Dorothy and Bea, this was not always the case. In another session we will explore the 
antisemitism that Bea Green encountered in Wales as she describes in this oral history clip. If 
appropriate, you can share this with the students at this stage to help inform their thinking. 
However, taking on the role of the person Bea describes is dangerous ground and should be avoided.  
 
 
PLENARY 
 
Ask the group to reflect upon what we may learn from the past to apply to today. You can use these 
questions as discussion prompts: 
 
- How can we welcome and support refugees in our own communities? 
- Would people’s responses of refugees in their community always be positive? What can we do to 
challenge negative responses? 
  
  

https://www.peoplescollection.wales/items/1832766
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Transcripts 
 
Bea Green: On enemy alien status 
 
In March of 1941 I was 16, and between March the 13th and March the 14th, I became an 
enemy alien. I had to register at the police and somewhere or other I might still have this—
no, I don’t think I have—anyhow, I had this photograph in a little grey aliens’ registration 
book which showed how cold and chilblain-ridden I was at the time. 
 
You see, to me, I wasn't a refugee; to me, I’d come here: what they thought was their 
problem. 
 
When I went to this police station, I suppose it was fortunate that it was in Wales because 
they made light of it. So, I mean I just knew it hit people and again it was something like—
happened like bad weather. You know, you just took it and I had this card and the Welsh 
police were rather sweet and...you know I, it didn’t—I don’t think it impinged a lot. 
 
What impinged was something much deeper that I was coping with by saying to myself “I'll 
show them who I am”. 
  

https://www.peoplescollection.wales/items/1832776
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Dorothy Fleming: On becoming an enemy alien 
 
So, we, we were in Cardiff and there I went to Howell’s School, which is an excellent school. 
I don't know how my mother heard that this was the best school, but it clearly was, and 
they must have scrimped and scraped. I had some sort of a scholarship, but nevertheless 
they had something to pay. But you know, Jewish people value education very highly and 
they felt it was a sacrifice worth making. 
 
So, apart from the odd raids, the first I knew really seriously about the war was the day I 
became 16 And I think at 16 I became an enemy alien. Up to then I’d been a child but when 
you were 16 you were an enemy alien and I had to go and report to the police and my 
fellow pupils just laughed me out of it and said, “Don't worry, we know you’re not an alien”. 
  

https://www.peoplescollection.wales/items/1832791
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Bea Green: Arriving in Wales 
 
However, when we were evacuated, most of the school did not come with us. In the end, I 
think, we were only about twelve or thirteen or fourteen children that got onto this train to 
Wales, because the school had rented or pre-empted the rent – whatever they did, I don’t 
know – of a house in Wales. Presumably the Creighton-Davieses were Welsh, Welsh origin, 
so that would have been a natural thing for them to do. So, we got onto this train to 
Welshpool, from there to be taken, I don’t remember how, to this farmhouse called 
Mathrafal – and a friend of mine told me the other day, it still exists. So, we went to 
Mathrafal near Welshpool. Now, on that train journey was another period of fear, because, 
as I said before, I wasn’t afraid when the bomb fell, I wasn’t afraid when I was cut – it just 
didn’t bother me, I mean, you know, you, you get into the cellar and you’re alive and that’s 
all that matters. But when we were sitting in a train, either with no lights on or with the 
blinds down, going through town, through town after town with sirens going, and you felt 
trapped in a train, that was real…that was scary, I mean, I was actually really frightened. But 
then we wound up in Wales! Now, two things: a, it was wonderful to be in Wales, I adore 
Wales. The Welsh adored me in principle because I wasn’t English – those Welsh that I met; 
you know, there’s a problem between Welsh and English sometimes. And I loved it because 
the war was far away. And while we kept the blackouts, it was sort of a perfunctory thing to 
do, but, I mean, there were no aeroplanes, nothing.  
 
However, the farmhouse was haunted. Now, I do not believe in ghosts, intellectually I don’t, 
but there were funny bangings going on in this house. Again, I was sort of reading a bedtime 
story to the little ones, and there was this thump, thump, thump. And one of the little girls 
cried, and I said, “No, no, no, no, it’s just the headmistress poking the fire.” Well, it was 
nowhere near the fireplace – they didn’t know that. And the headmistress said, “I can’t stay 
in this house, it’s haunted!” So, what the truth of the matter is, I don’t know, but it was, it 
was creepy. So, she found a very modern house, probably thirties-built thing, where three 
of us had to sleep in one small double bed, we hadn’t the width to sleep end-on, so the one 
who slept in the middle never had any cover at all, ‘cause the other two sort of stretched it 
over her. But, well, we survived that too, and then she found a big house to rent, called Bryn 
Gwalia Hall near Oswestry, and that was a bit rough in the sense that this was winter, and 
there were—there was not a stick of furniture in this place, and she managed to organise a 
cooker, and the local carpenter made us beds out of bits of wood that he made into legs and 
chicken wire. And we just had blankets, and of course, it was terribly cold, so I put my 
blankets on the floor instead and slept on the hard floor with the blankets. And in due 
course, I guess we must have got beds, and anyhow, spring came, and the bluebells came 
out and the daffodils, and I had become a company leader for the Guides, so I’d joined the 
Girl Guides, and I’d, I’d passed umpteen badges by then, even before we left.   

https://www.peoplescollection.wales/items/1832926
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Bea Green: Aberystwyth – antisemitism 
 
While still in Aberystwyth, I did come across some antisemitism in an extraordinary form. A 
fellow student in my year also doing German – a chap called Stan Price—had been, as an 
even younger man, full of enthusiasm for Hitler and all his ideas and ideals and been in 
Germany and worked for the Arbeitsdienst [Reichsarbeitsdienst, meaning National or Reich 
Labour Service] but come back from a year or two doing this in order to pursue his studies 
and then the war broke out and he joined the army. I mean, he was as fit as a fiddle and 
joined the army. And on one of the manoeuvres that he was on he either shot himself in the 
foot or trod on a mine or something…anyhow he shot his big toe off or his big toe was lost 
somewhere. And so, he was invalided out of the army and partly because of his erstwhile 
convictions and partly because he resented the British army for having got him to lose his 
toe, he reverted to this or took up again his original ideas of, you know, the Herrenvolk and 
superior..., racial superiority and all of that and spouted this publicly. When he realised that 
it upset me—because apart from that we had been colleagues and friends and in the same 
group—there were only about six or seven of us in our year doing German—he said “Well, 
you know, you’re alright”. You know, the argument you’re alright, it’s all the other Jews. 
And I remember there—because of the way he spoke—one couldn’t actually argue against 
him, because there was nothing tangible to argue; it was an attitude which was so 
entrenched and so profoundly ill thought out, that certainly at that stage there was nothing, 
I felt there was nothing I could do about Stan Price. So, I remember I walked down to the 
beach—I don’t know if you know Aberystwyth but it’s a pebbly beach not a sandy beach—
and I sat on the pebbles and wept into the sea. I was just so frustrated and so upset thinking 
that here I’d come away from this thing only to meet it again.  

https://www.peoplescollection.wales/items/1832766
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Bea Green biography 
 

Bea Green was born in Munich, Germany in 1925. She lived in a block of flats in the city with 
her father who was a lawyer, her mother and older brother. Bea attended the local primary 
school and had a happy life.  
 
In March 1933, her father was brutally beaten in an antisemitic attack. Even after this 
terrible event and with Hitler now in power, initially Bea’s family had mixed feelings about 
leaving. Her father had built a successful legal practice and they had an agreeable life. But in 
1938 Bea’s school was closed and after Kristallnacht things became increasingly more 
dangerous and desperate. The family knew they had to do everything they could to get out. 
Eventually, in June 1939, Bea travelled to Britain on a Kindertransport leaving her parents 
behind. She was taken in by the Williams family in England. 
 
After the Second World War started, Bea was evacuated to Wales where she stayed for 
some time. Eventually, several years later, she was reunited with her parents. She settled in 
South London with her husband and three children and had a career as a linguist and 
translator and would speak to groups about her experiences. 


