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I Victor as a husband and partner 

I met Victor while on a blind date with another man. It was not love at first sight, but I 

immediately knew that this chap was worth getting to know a bit more. 

Soon after our first date in 1983, I suggested that we try a steam train ride run by the Australian 

Railway Historical Society. Victor gladly agreed, without letting on about his expertise. Once we 

were on the train, to my amazement, nearly every official on the train greeted Victor warmly as 

an old friend.  

His suggestion that we marry was made in a low key fashion. It was not a proposal, but a sensible 

discussion between two equals. This was the way I wanted it. We were in fact at a railway station 

(Museum Station in Sydney I think) when we had the first discussion.  

We got married in Canberra. Victor said that the national capital was serving its function as the 

compromise between Sydney and Melbourne. The Ladies Guild of the ACT Jewish Community 

organised a beautiful reception. Victor did almost all of the administrative work to make it all 

happen, including organising the rabbi to come up from Melbourne, and organising some 

musicians from the School of Music. 

Victor said that getting used to married life was a big challenge for him, but I never felt any stress 

from him. For me, the transition to marriage and living with Victor was as natural as the day, 

because he was so placid and humble and easy to get on with. 

Victor was very family oriented. He was always trying to think of ways to help his family, 

especially his brothers, sister-in-law and their children and grandchildren. But he also was very 

keen to help my family – my mother and my cousins in Hungary. He even learnt quite a few 

words in the impenetrable Hungarian language, and acquired detailed knowledge on Hungarian 

history. 

Victor was a fantastic travel partner. We shared all the planning of our trips, with Victor the 

expert on transport offerings. Our trips were all wonderful, added to by Victor’s deep knowledge 

of history and politics. 

Victor said that on the whole he was very fortunate in his career, as he worked at the centre of 

Australian politics, both in the International Division of the Department of Prime Minister and 

Cabinet and at Parliament House in the offices of various Ministers and the Prime Minister. I 



think he should have been better recognised, but his humbleness reduced his chances. 

Victor’s job was often very stressful, but he could handle it all very calmly. The evening he invited 

me for the first time for dinner at his home (with Jim and Robyn Stokes), was also the evening 

before the Coombs-Ivanov affair broke, in 1983. Victor and his colleagues were so frantic at work 

that he didn’t make it home for dinner and the Stokes and I enjoyed dinner at his home without 

him. We received regular phone calls from Victor throughout the evening, although all he could 

tell us was to read tomorrow’s National Times newspaper. This was a very stressful evening for 

him, as the source of the leak was not known, and therefore his office was implicated, but he 

spoke with us calmly and with humour. 

Through all Victor’s demanding work, he also looked after me through various illnesses. When I 

was almost housebound in the early nineties, he often left his busy work to come home for a 

brief visit. It meant everything to me. 

When Victor retired from the public service, he took up a wide range of new activities and 

expanded some old ones. This is when I learnt that Victor was a true artist of life. After a few 

years of public service contracts he declared that he had got work out of his system. Let me list 

some of his activities and contributions: 

Australian Railway Historical Society - a member in Melbourne since his teenage days, a 

foundation member of the ACT Division, and a regular hard worker at the Queanbeyan 

ticket office until it closed a few years ago. 

Australian Newspaper History Group – founder, in 1999. 

ACT Transit Group – co-convener 

Australian Timetable Association – always on the committee including stints as President 

Editor of Table Talk, the monthly news journal of the Australian Timetable Association. 

There are already 6 news items in the November 2019 issue. He last added to it on 4 

October, 4 days before he died.  

Producer of Train Times – a co-ordinated timetable of all trains and railway operated 

buses in Australia and New Zealand – freely available on the web. 

Australian Jewish Historical Society, ACT Branch – committee member including 

President, and presenter of talks 

Australian Association for the Study of Labour History, Canberra Branch – committee 

member, including President, and presenter of talks. 

Canberra and District Historical Society, committee member including President. Gave 

presentations, including a very funny but thoughtful after dinner speech at last year’s 

Christmas dinner. 

University of the 3rd Age. Victor has run 28 courses since 2008. Courses that he repeated 

regularly were on unusual borders of the world, newspapers, railways, and American 

politics. Victor was a stalwart of the Northside Australian History Group, including serving 

in the last year as the regular meeting chair, joke presenter and one-minute history 

presenter. He also was a strong contributor to the Contemporary Issues Book Group and 

the International Issues Group. 



Victor regularly presented to many groups on his areas of expertise, including other U3A 

groups, Melba Mens Shed, Probus, Rotary. 

From 2011 to early 2019, Victor joined the oldies gym class at the CIT gym. He attended 

at least once a week, and sometimes thrice, and often enjoyed coffee and a chat after 

the class. From February 2019 he had to cease the gym because of his health. 

Victor gave me a beautiful 36 years. He was the centre of my universe, the rock of my life, and 

also a walking-talking encyclopedia and hot water bottle. I have lost part of myself. I will try to 

continue to honour Victor for the rest of my life.  

 

Agnes Boskovitz 




