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MILAN ZAJEC — SURVIVER OF THE KOČEVSKI ROG MASSACRE 

 

I didn't know Milan before the War. I heard of him in the European camps, but after arriving 

in Cleveland, I was so preoccupied with my survival that I didn't have time to dwell on his 

fate. 

 

Then, he came to Cleveland as well. Supposedly, two of brothers resided here. It must have 

been the late 1950s. At that time, there was a rumour in town that the former Home Guard 

would form a new association and try to continue the struggle they had started back in the 

homeland. 

 

I was not a member of the Home Guard. In fact, I was a Home Guard deserter. In the 

summer of 1944, when the general mobilisation of men born between 1921 and 1925 was 

declared, I was, of course, also affected. I was born in 1925, so I was obliged to “report” for 

service either in the Home Guard or in the Organisation Todt. I immediately rejected the 

latter option. 

 

I reported to the Home Guard and sometime in the beginning of June 1944 in the courtyard 

of the I. General Upper Secondary School in Ljubljana put on the Home Guard uniform. I did 

so with the full conviction that, in that uniform, I could not, should not and would not live to 

see the end of the World War. I already had ties to the national underground movement, 

that is to say to Mihailović’s Chetniks. 

 

Then, I completed a course for signallers at the Ljubljana Castle and was sent to Korena nad 

Horjulom, where an important Home Guard signalling station was located. At the end of July 

1944, I “deserted” and joined a Chetnik detachment. As member of the detachment, I 

“marched into” Friulian Slavia through the Vipava Valley and then “served” for over two 

years in British military units in southern Italy and northern Germany. 

 

In Italy, like most of the others, Home Guards and Chetniks alike, I sought an answer to the 

fatal question: WHY did the Slovenian Home Guard suffer a tragic fate? After all, in the 

conflict which at that time developed and then ended in Europe, there were two prominent 

armed formations on Slovenian soil that resisted the advance of Tito’s Bolsheviks: the 

Slovenian Home Guard and the national underground movement. 

 

At the end of the War, both formations were forced to leave Slovenia. On their retreat, both 

of them encountered the same British army formation: the New Zealand armoured brigade 

commanded by the same general Murray. So why was there such a marked difference 

between the fate of the members of the Slovenian national underground movement, who, 



at the same time as the Serbian volunteers and Chetniks, successfully evaded Tito’s partisans 

when Murray's New Zealanders directed them away from the front line and sent them into 

Italy, and that of the members of the Slovenian Home Guard, who were disarmed in 

Carinthia by the SAME brigade and then tricked into returning to Tito’s Yugoslavia to their 

tragic deaths? 

 

There is no clear, definitive answer to date and it is unlikely that there will be one until 2045, 

when all the relevant documents are published. Thoroughly reflecting on the possible 

“difference”, a thought that keeps coming to mind is that the ONLY difference was in the 

timeline of events: members of the Slovenian national underground movement reached the 

Allies on 1 May 1945 at the Soča near Gorizia, i.e. at the time when the War was STILL 

LASTING. 

 

The Slovenian Home Guard reached the (same) Allies at least ten days after the War was 

already OVER. 

 

In other words: it would appear that until the end of hostilities one set of instructions on 

how the Allied troops were to treat the “anti-Tito Yugoslavs” was in force, but AFTER the end 

of hostilities, a new, DIFFERENT set of instructions was issued, and this one provided for the 

forcible return of all these troops to the Yugoslav territory. 

 

This interpretation may not be correct, but it is at least somewhat comprehensible in the 

context of the current time. 

 

Upon my arrival to Cleveland, I ran into many acquaintances who served in the Home Guard 

and I was completely appalled by the fate that befell the Home Guard battalions. 

Nevertheless, the information about Milan’s arrival to Cleveland was no more than an 

interesting piece of news to me. 

 

Some of the lads invited me to join them. When also my wife, Marija, whose brother and 

mother were among the victims of a massacre in our homeland (Teharje), advised me to do 

the same, I decided to approach the group. 

 

That is how I met Milan. He made a strong impression on me, which was, on the one hand, 

due to his modesty. He did not “show off” his personal history, even though he was 

completely aware of his “status” in the Home Guard organisation. On the other hand, he felt 

it his duty to make every effort to rehabilitate the Home Guard in the face of a hysterical 

partisan propaganda which tried to portray the Viktring massacre as a historically justified 

criminal act, without any regard for the inhuman circumstances in which it was performed. 

 



Milan immediately assumed a prominent place in the anti-communist association. You could 

even say that he had the last word in the Cleveland branch of the association. No one ever 

contradicted him in any respect. 

 

This was particularly evident later, when the organisation disbanded. It began in Argentina, 

where the Home Guard soldiers took a rather critical stance towards certain “political” 

people’s plans and included therein the surviving Home Guard members as a kind of 

“militia” which was to act strictly according to their instructions and for their purposes. 

 

Milan, as well as some prominent members of the Buenos Aires branch, opposed these plans 

and thus began a conflict that was successfully resolved within a few years with the victory 

of the Milan’s faction and the establishment of the Tabor alliance. 

 

In these efforts, Milan had the final say in Cleveland. In fact, no decision, not even an 

insignificant one, was made without his consent. He rejected with utmost firmness any 

reliance on the “old” politics and insisted that the Home Guard had to be absolutely non-

political and that its task was threefold: to continue the ideological conflict with the 

Communist revolutionaries, to interpret this struggle to the world that engulfed us after we 

left our homeland and to care for the widows and orphans of the deceased Home Guard 

members. All else he rejected unconditionally, firmly, and according to his principles. 

 

After all these years, this reciting seems to be of little importance and of no consequence. In 

fact, it demanded constant attention and awareness in order to protect our standpoint 

against the manoeuvres of the opposition, which saw the former anti-communist rebellion 

“leaders” also as “guides” for the future which seemed all but promising. 

 

However, time kept passing and the years took their toll. One by one, the former fighters left 

for the “eternal” battlefields and the conflict died down. Around this time, Milan had to 

experience a kind of personal “trauma” that dictated him to withdraw into complete 

solitude. He spent at least ten years of his life in complete solitude and isolation. 

 

All of us who continued to wrestle with life and create homes and families can imagine what 

his “world” was like at that time. Few people visited him, but the attendance at his funeral 

proved that he was not forgotten. It proved that they did not forget his sacrifice and his 

efforts to keep the memory of the Slovenian Home Guard members alive. 

 

Milan Zajec, a son of a plain family from Veliki Gaber near Trebnje in the Dolenjska region, a 

modest young Slovenian upon whom fate bestowed a difficult but honourable task — to be 

a witness to our time and our fate.  

 


