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Foreword

[ was often aske

destruction of our people during the bl ' |
regime, and regularly mention the indescribably painful

experiences of those who miraculously survived the Nazi inferno.
“Reliving those times is not good for your health,” pmp{e.t;eﬂ
me. However, 1 feel that I have an awesome responsibility
towards my martyred family, as well as towards the countless
kedoshim in general. 1, too, could have been amang their ashes,
which were spewed forth from the monstrous gas chambers, and

are scattered across Poland.

No, we may not forget, and we must not allow others to
forget what the Nazis did to the Jewish people, amidst the apathy
of the general world. We, the generation that witnessed the tragic
destruetion of our people, must constantly remind, talk and write
about it, so that it should never be forgotten. I, too, have

undertaken to fulfill this responsibility.

d why T constantly talk about the terrible
oody years of Hitler's

Before 1 begin to write about the tragic Hitler era and the
Second World War, which took place between 1939-1943, I feel
that I must first mention the terrible devastation that was brought
upon the Jewish people. Over 6 million Jews, from Poland,
Lithuania and other European countries, were murdered with
unimaginable brutality that is unequaled even by churban
Yerushalayim, the crusades, the bloodshed during 1648-49, the
Spanish inquisition, the pogroms of Petluren and his gang, and
other tragedies that befell our people.

) I wish to mention the names of my brothers and sisters,
their wives, husbands and children; my uncles, aunts, their
children and grandchildren, and some of my friends, who were
Fnurdered by the German beasts in various concentration camps.
I:}r;chzling Auschwitz and Treblinka, may Hashem avenge Ll:lei1"

ood.

Lots of memoirs were written about the holocaust that
ravaged Europe between 1939-1945. Throughout their long and
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bitter exile, the Jewish people have x\-ﬁﬁen a lot about thejr trialg
and tribulations, whether in the pmzkos_m: of the kehillas, iy d
siddurim, or in their kinnos and peyufin. Ygt, never before wyg
there so much to write as during the horrific .l-lltier era. The
martyrs wrote diaries, chronicles, nqotcs_and w1]ls, while they
aveled on their last journeys. They inscribed their own epitaphs
on the walls of their synagogues and prison cells, and thejy pain
and suffering was included in our nation’s poetry. Even more wag
written, and is still being written, by the survivors of the ghettos
and crematoriums, as well as those who heroically fought the
enemy, either by hiding out on the Arian side or by joining the
partisans. They tried to take revenge on the German murdererg
and their eager assistants — the Polish anti-Semites and othe,
depraved nations in occupied Europe.

I was bomn in Sosnowitz, near Katowitz, Poland. My
father, R’ Aaron Shmuel Lazerowitz, was born in Wodislav near
Keltz. My mother, Sarah, was born in Klimentchitz near
Wodislav and Djaleshitz, to her father Kalman Potak.

My father had two brothers. One was Lemil, who lived in
Pintchev with his wife Leah and their three daughters and sons-
in-law, who were all murdered by the Germans in 1942. His
second brother was named Moshe, his wife was Zelda Feigel and
they had three sons and two daughters. The two oldest, Shiomo
and Feivel, were killed with their wives and children during the
summer of 1942 in Miechov. The third son, Aaron Chemia, was
killed with his wife, children, parents, and his unmarried sister
Chava Aidel, during the summer of 1942 in Wodislav. Another
sister, Rachel, was killed with her husband Yidel Pik and their
children, in Sosnowitz or Auschwitz, during the summer of 1942,

My mother had four brothers and four sisters. Yaakov, his
wife Shprintza, and their three children, Mottel, Aidel and Tolba
with their children, were killed in the summer of 1942 in
Wodislav. Her second brother was Zelig, who lived in Gluz by
Djaleshitz near Keltz. His wife Keila and their eight children—
seven daughters and a son, named Esther, Faigel, Gittel, Rivkah,
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garah, Yentil, Chava, and Kalman — with their spouses and
children were killed in the summer of 1942.

Two of my mother’s brothers, Volf and Awahar_n Potak,
lived in Lodz. They were killed in Lodz, along with their
children, sons-in-law and daughters-in-law, and  their
grandchildren.

My mother’s oldest sister, Yentil, was killed with her sons
and daughters, their spouses and children. I will mention Shfnuel
Weisberg, his wife and children, of whom I remember Shamdf‘:l
and Zalman; and Moshe Weisberg with his wife Chava and their
children. Sima and Shaindel immigrated to Israel before the war.
Four more of her children were murdered in Sendishev by Keltz
in the summer of 1942, Another daughter, Nacheleh, with hejr
husband Asher Friedberg, her sons and daughters with their
spouses and children, were killed in Sendishev, 1942.

Another one of my mother’s sisters, Udel with her
husband Yosef Midlik, lived in Klimentchitz by Wodislav. They
were killed, along with their children and grandchildren in
Wodislav, 1942,

My mother’s other sister, Gittel and her husband Zanvil
Leiderman, with their children Nacha, Zalman and Yentil, were
killed in Wodislav, 1942. '

My cousin Yentil, from the Silberstein family, and her
husband Yisroel Schipeg, were killed in Sosnowitz, 1942.

This is part of my close family that perished in the
holocaust. My extended family, including cousins and their in-
laws, their children and grandchildren, who were killed in various
death camps in Poland, number in the hundreds.

I want to mention my friend Avraham Ber Krawitz, who
was murdered with his wife and child in Zlotchuv, Galicia. His
mother, two sisters with their husbands and children were killed
in Sosnowitz, 1942. Another friend of mine, Avraham Shlomo
Silberstein, with his mother and her sisters Rachel and Reizel
Zonerstein, as well as his brothers, perished on a transport before
the liberation in 1945,



We were four children of my late mother. The e
Esther, lived with her husband Avreham Chaba in gﬁmﬁwige
Kalman Shlamo, the second brﬂﬂ'tﬂff his wife Tzurte] from lhﬁ
Pasmantir family, and their two children — Volf, age i e
A'ﬁ'l’ﬁm-]a- age g — were ki“ﬁ'{i dlﬂ.ing t.hE Easl au&?.iél:nii
(liquidation) of the Shraizila Ghetio, in Sosnowitz 1943 g
oldest brother was Yerachmiel. When war broke out in 1939' hi
left Sosnowitz with his wife Rivkah (from the Potak fam;j ) ;Itd
their two children - Sarzh’la who was bom in 1933 ang i_:ﬁazﬂ_
Yosef who was born in 1934. They lived with Rivka's fajhe, o
the village Gluz, near Djzlewitz by Keliz. Afier the Dialewitz and
Miechov Jews were killed, he and his family hid 2mong the fields
in Gluz. They later went to Navi-Radamsk and there they
either killed or deporied io Treblinka. -

My father’s second wife, Leah (nee Greenbfaﬁ}’ and four
of their children - Hendil, 15; Rivkah, 13; Chana, 11: and
Gitielch, 9 — perished either in the Shratzila Ghetto in Sosnow iy
1943, or in Auschwiiz. 2

were

28 years have already passed since the end of the war,
The young generation is not very familiar with our tragic past,
and is unaware of the conditions under which our loved ones
were killed by the German beasts and their helpers — the Poles
Ukrainians, Lithuanians, and others. In our home we constanth:
spok_c about the holocaust. My wife and I, as well as other
re];twes who survived the war, mentioned it preity often. Our
children lls'u:ned; however, their school friends whose parenis
were American Jews that didn’t suffer as we did, were ignorant

of and indifferent towards —— :
gic past and
dearest family members, giC p the suffering of our

war yﬂi:’m;ifdjm m?u"t,mf" experiences during the terrible
together with o ooking for other survivors who were
greater a::n S 1 B m'be able to recall the events with
survivors [:J;a I.{:;]); At searching for books that were written by
memoirs. | was :?me camps, but I didn’t come across such
birthplace, So¢ .'SU urged by a fellow townsman from my

» SOSNOAINZ, 10 invelve American Jews in an attempt 1o
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save the local Jewish cemetery. The German bendss aireacy
destroved some of the tombs. and the rest of the cemeery Was In
jeopardy of being obliterated.

Additionzlly, we survivors were urged L j’:'“‘:rrﬁi,lfr.jv -
list the names of our martyred fzmily members and pusicize
them in Yad Vashem in Jerusalem, io serve &5 & muﬁmsﬁt_ for
those who were killed, as there zre no maizevos 10 maT< el
kevarim. .

1 therefore decided to lisz, not only my sisters and brothess
(we were 10 siblings), my sisters-in-law 2nd brother-in-law and
their children, but to mention all of my relatives who perished.
May this be a monument for them.

Dear children and family members, if vou see zn emor In
these pages, please forgive me. Some memories have faded with
time, and I am not a writer. 1 am simply recounting my own
experiences, which might be useful in Yad Vashem, so tha:
Jewish visitors who are unfamiliar wiih the holocaust should gain
a better understanding of what the geniile nations did 1o us. Non-
Jewish vistiors, too, will realize the terrible wrong thai was
commitied against us, and will resolve 1o never let this happen
agcain. The nations will help uvs fulfill our dream and firmly
establish our government in Israel so that the remaining survivors
of our harried nation should be zble 1o seule in their homeland
after 2,000 vears of termible suffering.

I pray that I should accurately remember at least part of
my experiences during the terrible Nazi vears, when I suffered
together with my fellow Jews — both in my hometown Sosnowitz,
as well as when | was later exiled iogether with many other Jews
to the labor camps. 1 was in Atmut, Ober Ladjisk Schlesian,
Auschwitz, Warsaw Ghetto, the death transport from Warsaw 10
Dachau, in a part of the Dachau camp, Lager 4 in Kaupring
Beirin, Lager 7 Landsburge Beirin, and Lager 11 Beirin. In April
1945 we were transported in the direction of Tirol in Austria. We
were liberated en route, in Buchberg, by the American armv, on
May 1, 1945. ’
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Chapter 1
Thursday, August 31, 1939

snowitz, Poland

Afier the Ribentrop-Molotov pact in the summer of | 93g
there was speculation that war is imminent. Some Jews, howeyer
felt that the situation is mot so serious. Hitler is mEreIs.-:
threatening, they rezsoned, so that America and England shoy;
pressure Poland into a compromise over Danzig, similar 1o Whaj
has been worked out with Czechoslovakia the vear before
Germany was defeated in the Great War, and they are m;a”}:

unprepared militarily and economically. Rumor even had j that
the Germans are being fed with margarine and other cheap

products,

Despite these attempts at self-complacency, we were
ordered that a bunker must be made on every sireet, in the cellar
of one of the apartment houses. The windows of the cellars were
obstructed with bags full of sand to protect them in case of

shelling. However, these preparations were done in an apathetic
manner, because most people doubted that Germany would start 2
war. Life went on as usual, with everyone going about their
business.

Army reserves were called up to be on the ready, in order
10 show the Germans that Poland is ready for war and doesn’t
fear them.

On Thursday evening, the 31¢ of August, we all retired
for the night as usual, | was peacefully in bed, when I was
suddenly jolted out of my sleep by the distant sound of
explosions and machine-gun fire. | went into my brother’s room
and told him that there js shooting going on.

) ’My bmlht::jr groggily walked to the window and peered
out. “It’s thunder,” he declared simply, “it is about to rain.”

| I'wient back 1o bed and tried 1o fal) asleep. Suddenly, an
fv' ﬁﬁﬂ:soudnded, My b'mther and I ran down to the bunker, which
4 already full of frightened people, Entire families, with small
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children, were huddled together in fright. Afer 2 while the alamm
was called off. The head of the bunker, a popular and intzllizent
man named Gutovski, informed us that this was only a safety
drill, and there is no real danger. He was pleased with the way the
people responded to the alarm, showing readiness in case of real
danger.

“I don’t believe the Germans will stari 2 war with @
couniry as sirong as Poland,” he added. “They arc 2 defeated
people since the Great War, and they are ecomomically weak
However, we should prepare ourselves and our families in case
that madman, Hitler, will decide to fight™

Simcha Viltchik, the president of the Jewish Community,
called Gutovski aside and expressed his vexation with him for not
informing the people that this is onlv 2 drill. *T was terrified! I
thought that war had broken oui!™ he exclaimed with annoyance.

My brother and I went home, and started getiing ready 0
open the store. As I unlocked the siore we heard another alarm.
People were running through the sirests in panic. We crossed the
street and entered Paliche Schweitzer’s zukenia (cafe), where we
knew we would be able 10 listen 1o the radio.

The radio announced that today, September 1, 1939,
Hitler declared war on Poland. On that Friday moming, we heard
that war actually staried the previous midnight. By morming there
were already countless dead, including manv Jews from
Sosnowiiz. The naive Poles thought that the German spy-planes
were from the Polish air force.

Many Schlesians joined the Germans as soon as war
broke out; while others were traitors to begin with, spving for
Germany even before the fighting started.

As soon as we grasped the gravity of the situation and
saw the chaos that engulfed everyone, especially the Jewish
youth, [ suggested to my brother that he should join his wife and
two children, who were staying by his father-in-law for a few
weeks. His family was in the vicinity of Gluz and Miechov by
Keltz, where he had his own business in partnership with our
store.



By now there were 1o traing available, since they vy,
beina used for transferring troops. We managed to find 3 , Ilca”
will take him to Miechov, fortaheﬁy fee. As 1 walked my b, at
1o the bus, many Poles hurled insults and curses op us, Say]_nln[her
Hitler will be here soon to slaughter all Jews, & thyy

When we arrived at the station I bid my brothe, farey,
saying, “fur gezunt erheir,” in Yiddish. The Poles shouteg ate”,
that we are spies and ought to be arrested for Speaking f@re]‘gs

n

language.
As the bus drove off, I started walking back to my store, |

dismissed the employees and _Iocked the door, pl&nning to st:ii

my stepmother and my six siblings — five sisters and one brothey

My father passed away in 1937, and I took Upon mysels
the responsibility of feeding his household. Under the Clirrent
circumstances, | was in a quandary as to what to do, since Many
young men were leaving town, with bundles on their shoulders, |
stayed in my father’s house for about two hours, pondering the
situation. I was afraid to stay in town because of the approaching
Hitler gangs, who intended to annihilate us. But was in no moogd
to save myself alone. Whatever will happen to my young sisters
and brother and their mother, will happen to me, I decided, |
made up my mind to stay in Sosnowitz and share the fate of my
father’s widow and her orphans.

I also had another brother who lived with his wife and
two children, and a sister who lived with her husband, I went fo
see my sister and brother-in-law. We were discussing events with
the neighbors, thinking about what should be done, Some said
that the Germans will be defeated in no time, One person told us
not to worry if the Germans invade our region, which was close
to the German border, for they certainly won’t harm us and our
Wives and children. They are a civilized, peaceful people and
hﬁ"e_mﬂliﬂg against us. After all, we're nof dealing with a band
of wild Cossacks, but with 2 highly cultured nation. Others said
that they rememper the Germans during the Great War, and how

i‘i‘?ﬂ?f they treated the civilians, including the Jews. I ﬂ‘-‘;“
lieved hegrmg their arguments, thj nking that my sister's
neighbors might pe right, *

e |

After a short visit with my sister and brother-in-law and
listening to the neighbors’ opinions, I returned to my brother and
his wife and two boys. His neighbors viewed the matter
differently, and were very pessimistic about the situation. They
argued that Hitler wrote the book Mein Kampf, founded the S.S.
party and Gestapo, and established the camps in Dachau and
Buchenwald. Three young men decided to flee, in an effort to
move away from the border and the approaching Germans.

It was getting close to Shabbos, and I decided to spend the
evening in the vicinity of my store, which was in the center of
town, as my family was waiting for news. Next to my store was
Wandersman’s fruit shop, and some of the neighbors gathered to
spend Shabhos in his cellar.

The Friday night prayers were heartrending. We ate the
meal despondently, with frequent air raids during the night. We
were unaware of what was happening at the front. Shabbos
passed quietly; it was obvious that many young men had
evacuated before the invader will arrive. Some people speculated
that the war will last a few days at the most, and that England
will surely come to Poland’s aid. When Great Britain and Poland
will join forces, Germany will be pulverized in no time. Our trust
in England, and the assurance that they will come to our aid, was
quite strong at that time.

When night fell [ went to my brother’s apartment. The
windows were darkened so that no light should be seen on the
sireel. The streets were pitch black, and our hearts were heavy.
Listlessly, [ called on a neighbor and we chatted for a few
minutes. The owner of our building, who ran a mill, left
Sosnowitz that night, with his family. His son gave me the keys
to the building, and we bid each other a tearful farewell. We all
sensed that there are tragic days ahead and that it will be
especially difficult for us Jews. Most people wore worried
expressions, as if they knew what terrors and tortures awaited us.

I went to bed and tried to fall asleep, but sleep eluded me.
[ tossed and turned for a long time, listening to the sound of
distant shooting and cannon fire that pierced the night every now
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and then. The shooting became SITONZEL, and the house rempleq

from the noise.

| woke up early on Sunday morning, September 3, ang
left for my father’s house to sec how my stepmother and sib;;,
are daing? | was deeply worried for them and sensed the difﬁCuh
times that lay ahead.

Suddenly we heard a commotion on the street. [ ran down
the stairs and saw the Polish army running from the figpy "
chaos, with many dead and wounded being dragged along
Civilians brought food and drink to the tired soldiers to reyjy,
them. A Jewish soldier who’s sister lived in my father’s building
came up to visit her, His helmet was dented from German byllets
He told us that the German attack was extremely forceful and thyt
the battlefield they are now fleeing is scattered with countlegs
dead and dying. Many soldiers were taken captive, and the regt
fled in panic, after their general ordered them to retreat.

We were all confused and terrified at the same time, A]]
soldiers and police officers disappeared from the city, leaving it
totally undefended in the face of the approaching invader. Lots of
people - men, women and children - loaded their wagons and fled
the city, with no clear direction of where to go. Countless people
ran to ﬂ'u;t only train station that was still running, as it was used
for carrying freight. Thousands of people gathered at the station,
including my stepmother, her children, and myself. There wasn’t

enough room for so many families, and the station was crammed
to capacity.

% dMeanwhile, we hear:d an announcement that all able-
Kra;f men s.houid immediately turn in at the army base in
ow or Miechov near Keltz. Whoever will evade this order

will be consi . = .
i nsidered a deserter, incurring the death penalty during

The day passed slow] _
I left the station and o b.‘r’ » and the sun was beginning to set.

: k home, wit] -
the child g , with my stepmother an
mnotiona;r; -lW:cjwere tred and broken, both physically and
them along ivisﬁ ©d a few items for myself, intending to take
Warsmwsvia g mm:: 1o the anniy. The gathering-point was at the

ation, the main station in the city. | bid Farewell

_—
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to the children and their mother, as well as my sister, brother-in-
law, brother and sister-in-law. In my father’s building the_re were
many young men who were heading for the army, and their good-
byes to their parents and siblings was heartrending. The crying
must have pierced the heavens. Many of these young men were
the breadwinners of their families; some of them husbands that
left behind wives and children.

We took our valises and went to the station, where a
Polish parutchnik (lieutenant) was standing with an aid that was
holding a lantern, as it was already dark. He ordered us to form
into groups. 1 could tell by his accent that he is a Schlesian. A
middle-aged man whom I knew well, told me that he heard that
Czenskow and its vicinity has already been captured. Upper
Schlesian, near Katowitz, has already been taken and is almaost
completely surrounded by the Germans. The way to Keltz and
Kavel has been cut off. He also didn’t like the so-called Polish
parutehnik (lieutenant), whom he strongly suspected of being a
traitor, trying to lure all able-bodied men out of the city. We also
heard that the German planes are bombing the roads that were
taken by the civilian and military evacuees.

1 was deep in thought, and my friends with whom I
planned to go together, asked me what I’m thinking.

“I"'m staying home,” I told them. Several of my friends
decided to do the same. [ unlocked my store and we went in
together, planning to sleep there. I sent word to my family that
I'm in the store, because [ was afraid to go home. We settled
ourselves on the floor, on textiles and coats that I spread out. We
didn’t dare light a candle, and whispered quietly about what the
future holds. Most of us were very pessimistic, especially as we
heard the sounds of shooting. While lying on the ground we
could hear the booming noise of cannon fire. We reassured
ourselves that we did the right thing by staying, for the route we
planned to take would have been extremely dangerous, since the
Germans were shooting the railroads from their planes.

The night passed, and Monday, September 4, arrived. We
locked out through the window, which was covered with a white
curtain. We could see through it and observe what was going on



it was impossible 10 look into the stope from
the

i t
outside, bu ’ .
sfreet, since the store was dark.

We saw many peop|e evacuating on foot, camy;

knapsacks oD their shpulders. Some couples pushe.d thei m:}%

babies in strollers, while other falzlllltes‘ werc? traveling | ho @
ith no clear destination in mind. Al g, p S

and buggy, W : : ; e
ol dg\:a; to get away from Hitler and his armies, oDl

My thirteen-year-old sister came t_o the store, looki,
happy and excited. She told us tITat t}qe radio announced that e
Polish military conquered Glawitz in Lower Schlesian,
was a German city. [ opened the back door of the store, which Ic d1
into a courtyard where a few dozen Jewish families lived, g 01E
of them were very intelligent, with a strong understanding l::"
diplomacy. When I told them that the Polish military entere
Glawitz, they waved it away as non-sense. One of them sajq tha
there is no police in town, the Poles are stealing and robbing gpe
another, and nobody is here to take charge of the situation, The
city is open to Hitler, and we are in desperate need of heavenly
mercy.

I glanced at the clock, and saw that it is almost noop, |
went to see my brother, a walk that took me twenty minutes, Oy
the way back I stepped into my father’s house, where I had
sumet.hmg to eat, I told my family that I’m going to Esther, my
late sister and her husband, As I went down the stairs, I was
overcome by fatigue. I went back to the store and sat down,

res_tingrm}r head on a table that stood in the center. | fell asleep,
being tired after several sleepless nights.

tanks and nmt{;isrﬂ]mmg 2% mac_hme‘gunsi and the rumbling of
immediately real'c}; et .gr.ogg']}' went to the window and
swastikas that 'zed that this is the German army, because of the
Windows, sg | dfm all over. I saw them shooting into store-
into the J;cxt mnﬂppEd to the floor and started slithering my way
bolted with iron ;:;:dmme I found the back door. The door was
0bey me. They we . Wanted to open it, but my hands didn’t
the Germans ¢ re shaking badly, | heard glass shattering, and

ereaming “hold!” I knew that every minute wasted

—
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here puts my life in danger. With tremendous effort I unscrewed
the door and went down to the bunker. [ knocked on the door, but
nobody answered. Finally, when [ told them that ’'m Lazerowitz,
they allowed me to enter.

What I saw in the bunker is simply indescribable. Several
hundred people — men, women and children — were in the coal-
cellar, covered with soot. The air was unbearably stuffy and hot.
The men and women were frightened, and the children were
crying. The adults were doing everything possible to sooth the
children, so that their cries shouldn’t be heard outside, giving
away our hiding place.

The bunker consisted of several rooms, all crammed with
people. After several hours of waiting there, my thirteen-year-old
sister approached me. She hugged me and cried, saying that when
[ left home I had told them that I was going to my oldest sister
and brother-in-law, The Germans entered town from that
neighborhood, and dragged out all the men and shot them. She
risked her life to follow me in order to warn me.

This was the first piece of news we heard about what the
German murderers were doing to the Jews. My sister was crying
bitterly about what the Germans were doing to us, but I
understood that she was also crying with relief that I am alive.



Chapter 2
Vonday, Septem
Sosnowitz, Poland

ber 4, 1939

A while later we heard the Germans break in, the
courtvard where we Were hiding. Th‘e people in the cella
icked. Fathers, mothers, and their children hugged each bibey
tearfully, ready to die together. Frum and secular Jews graspeg
cach other like brothers, to die together, while chanting e
pravers of “Shema Yisroel” and “Hashem hu Huelokim » |
believe that our prayers helped us through the crisis as g,
Germans were searching the houses, since they didn’t fig
anyone. They didn't notice the entrance to the cellar, and thoygly
that the Jewish residents must have evacuated before their an-hfa]_

Thankfully, they left the courtyard.

On Tuesday morning, September 5, 1939, we heard an
announcement from the first German troops, that all Jewish men
must immediately turn themselves in at the magistrate. Whoever
will be caught at home will be shot on the spot. We also found
out that upon entering town they shot several hundred Jews, We
discussed our options, and we came to the conclusion that we
have no choice. The men said goodbye to their wives and
children with heartrending sobs, shedding bitter tears, [ said
goodbye to my younger sister, and [ gave her the keys to the store
and the apartment, as well as the money that I was carrying. |

gave her some instructions ast .
. . 0 how to go
difficult times. go about during such

kﬂc_wjn;v;lﬂ the Cf-‘”ﬂff physically and emotionally broken, not
i ire walking on our final way. Upon leaving the
machine guns Tht saw many German murderers with pointing
entire walk the ; ! Drdmd,us 10 raise our hands, and during the
e mdz;ﬁ cat us until we were bleeding, They screamed
breaths, W’hue-.rernf‘g i;ﬂ 10 run. Several Jews couldn’t catch their
with their heavy bg © ' 0 the ground while running was kicked
¥ Doots. They also shot some of the people.

In the magistrate building we were squeezed together
an unbearable degree. We lacked air to breathe, and there was no
place to sit. We had no food and water until evening. Later we
saw how several military jeeps arrived, out of which helmet-
wearing soldiers emerged, carrying machine guns. They ordered
us out of the building, beating us and viciously screaming
“schnell, schnell”. We ran to the place indicated, and we were
ordered to line up in rows of five. Thousands of Jews were there,
and they started marching us along like cattle to the slaughter.
Heavily armed soldiers marched at both sides, followed by
military jeeps, loaded with soldiers and machine guns.

We noticed groups of Jewish women lining the sidewalks,
crying and sobbing with extreme sadness. These were the
mothers and wives of the people being marched on the road. It
looked like a funeral for us, although we were still alive for the
time being.

An acquaintance of mine named Kalman Aurbach walked
at my side. He was a very pious Jew. He turned to me and asked
for a siddur. I asked what he needs a siddur for, to which he
replied that he doesn’t know the viduy (final confession) by
heart. I told him that I am not as pessimistic, and I don’t believe
we should already say viduy.

We were taken to a large building on First May Street,
which used to be a factory, belonging to a German named Shein.
We were shoved into a large chamber. The S.S. lined up in two
rows and ordered us to run between them, while they beat us with
their bayonets from both sides. Blood was gushing from us, until
the place looked like a butcher shop. Several people collapsed,
and the rest of us ran with our last bit of strength. Finally, afier
this horrendous ordeal, we collapsed on the ground, bleeding,
with parched lips, and totally drained. We were broken physically
and emotionally, not knowing what else was in store for us. We
were laying in total despair, with broken spirits.

I had second thoughts about my decision to turn myself

in. [ thought to myself that I could have remained hidden in a
coal cellar, and save myself all this trouble. Who knows what




i1l still do to us? Most of us believed that they wil| MUt
W ;

they
us. ‘

We Jews resorted to our ageﬂalcl- weapon — prayer, ,
eried to Hashem, and even sccular and assimilated Jews joined i,

ctors were there, as well as other professiong|g
and they all cried along. Our‘ sgffering united us. Frum and'
secular Jews, rich and poot, assimilated Jews and Jews that wey,
part of the secular intelligentsia, were all_umted with the though
that we are suffering only for being Jewish. I thought to myse)s
that all surviving Jews will stay close to one another like brotherg
and sisters. No longer will there be competition between differen;
Jewish classes. We will all be united in our distrust (o the nationg
among whom we live. A cultured people such as the Germans,
were transformed into ruthless murderers and sadisiic beasts!

My thoughts were preoccupied with visions of a better
world, without egoism, without so many different parties angd
factions, and without fights between Jews.

The nations despise us, yet they benefit from our people,
and we pay a very high price for our sacrifices for improving the
world. I beseech Hashem that the Jewish nation should be the
only one to benefit from its people’s talents and skills, in the
areas of science, religion, trade, medicine, and engineering,
which were so far contributed to the gentile nations among whom

we live. We made them civilized and now we are gelting our
reward.

Several Jewish do

With these thoughts I fell asleep on the cement floor of

the factory-camp. T was so exhausted and wounded that the
people next to me had to wake me up.

on wcd?:l;:.g: fires-:)rdered to ilihne up with German precision. It was
factory. The '}:j 'dﬂmeml}cr 6", and several SS officers entered the
i 1;0 l]m} rdered all people above 30 years of age to stand
officer annmf:f:cl'g) Cifjlenple that were under thirty years old, an
should come up Nulcl-m wha.e‘"e’ shot at the German military
that knows abc;ut smr:E replied, and they announced that anyone
should revea] leonc, lha_u shot at the German military

1al person’s identity. When no reply was

forthcoming, they said that every tenth among us will be killed,
because some of us shot at German soldiers.

They started counting, and ordered every tenth person to
step out of line and stand with his face to the wall. We were
terrified during the counting, and everybody with human
emotions can surely imagine what we felt during such a frightful
moment, when the person that counts will determine whether we
shall live or die.

I was also the tenth, and was ordered to stand against the
wall,

It happened to be a sunny day and the desire to live was
burning in me. [t is impossible to describe the feelings I had at
that moment, We said viduy and prayed the final tefillos.

Suddenly a high-ranking officer walked in. we didn’t see
him, but we heard him ask who the people that are standing
against the wall are. The soldiers who were conducting the
counting explained that we shot at German soldiers. The officer
declared that too many people were taken out of line, as only ten
of their soldiers were shot. He motioned several of us to return to
the line, and I was among them.

We were taken into a nearby hall where our hair was
shaved off. We couldn’t understand the meaning of this. [ was of
the opinion that they will not shoot us, because they shaved us
off.

Meanwhile they were torturing Moshe Meirin. They
ordered him to stand against the wall, in order to be shot. His
unflinching stance earned him the admiration of the Gestapo
chief, and they immediately put him in charge of the Jewish
cultus gemeinde. They instructed him what to tell the Jews — that
they should cooperate with the German conquerors. Moshe
Meirin started to deliver orders in the name of the Gestapo.

At first, all people that had stores were released, so that
they should open up their stores. Later they released those who
owned factories, warchouses or were skilled workers.

I also emerged into the sunny outside. While 1 walked
home, 1 encountered several acquaintances, but nobody
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My sisters and stepmother didn’t either
«ce had totally changed, and I had pay
about how bad I looked.

ORnig,

recognized me:
y e

me. My appeard!
gray. They all eried , ‘
[ went home to my father’s house, with my Stepmey,
and went to bed. I told my sister o call o
employecs and open the store. ﬁlis was on Ol'ders‘ of the GcsIaUET
The customers were the Schlesian Qermans, traitors to Polay d.
German soldiers also bought, for prices that they offereq ik !
which was a half or a quarter of the item’s worth. We wege At
to refuse, and were forced to sell the items. In truth it wgg Stﬂjeld
not bought. But what could we do? At least they weren’t tobbiy
us openly, we tried to reassure ourselves. It happened more 1haﬁ
once that a storekeeper protested the “sale” of gz, by
demanding a higher price, and was arrested, tried, and Ljjjeq [
remember one name — Goldberg, a grocery owner — who’s sor.. .
young man of about twenty, paid with his life, ’

After several days the Germans announced that a]] storeg
must be closed. The owners must relinquish the merchandise thyy
was in stock, in other words — their entire property, and submit 5
complete list of everything they own to the Jewish cultyg
gemeinde, which will act on behalf of the German government
Everything included on the list was considered German property;

and if any of the listed merchandise will B ilass
will incur the death penalty. 1ssing, the owner

I was sick in bed on Friday n;
_ Tw 1 y night. We gathered to pray at
a neighbor’s house on Friday night and on Shabbos morning. We

also made plans 1o :
: gather for the first
same neighbor’s hoyse, Selichos prayers at the

and sisters,

and sevgrgl Féh;bﬁm if-‘vemng 4 "{'ﬂjtﬂl‘}’ wagon passed the shul,

when it happén-ednf i In some firebombs. I was in bed

and their mother | ﬁm dressed right away and told the children

later the engire hD rop 1‘0 the floor, as I did. Several minutes
Sac‘;: Was In flames. The leaping tongues were

% as““f dpartment, and we were in danger of

Th » 45 0ur house was right text to the shul.

e two

bed. | urgeq evelj';:é]%eﬂ children were already undressed for
0 €scape from the apartment, telling them

—_—
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that our lives are in danger. I grabbed the two little children,
dressed only in their underwear, and hurried out. The smoke was
choking us. We were on the third floor, and while running down
the stairs I was afraid that the wooden staircase of the lower
floors were already burning. Barely alive, I saved the children
and their mother.

There was a loud commotion in the courtyard from the
people who lived there, a total of over sixty families. I took my
family to the front gate, but we couldn’t go out. A curfew was in
effect for us Jews, and anyone caught outside after 7:00 o’clock
was instantly shot.

We now had two choices: either to remain in the
courtyard and perish in the fire, which was already reaching our
house, or we could risk going out, a violation for which we might
be shot on the spot. I decided to go to my apartment, which was
two blocks away on Spulna Street. I told the other neighbors that
we have nothing to lose, and all of us went quickly to my street.
We passed the fire station, and I informed them that there is a fire
on Dekerto Street. They immediately hurried off to control the
fire.

Luckily, we didn’t encounter any Germans on the way. [
unlocked my apartment and the apartment of the owner of the
building, for they left the keys in my possession. We put the
children to sleep in the beds, and the adults stretched out on the
floor. Several people felt sick. They suffered stomach cramps
from fear. I also suffered the entire night, unable to fall asleep.

The next morning, Sunday, the 10% of September 1939, I
took several jars of cherries, plums, and similar fruits that my
sister-in-law prepared for the winter, and poured it into cups for
the people to eat and revive themselves with before leaving. Qur
moods lifted somewhat, and we gave each other our best wishes
before departing for home, one at a time.

Later that same day we heard that in Bendin, a town
located next to Sosnowitz, the S.S. also firebombed the shul and
the surrounding Jewish houses got caught in the flames. Not a
single Jew was allowed to escape the fire, and the Jews in the
surrounding houses all perished in the flames. Whoever tried to
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death. Fortunately, our houses were

wccane was shot 10 i “Pared,
".Scap{-i | the neighbors came along with me to stay i i}
for wier od {he fire station and we told them aboyt

nt we pass ol th
apartme ! the scene and were successlul in Saving .

fire. They ran 10 e
surrounding houses. ‘ |
The awful fire in Bendin, in which so many fﬂlniliES

perished saddened us terribly. It also filled us with terrop abou
ihe future, showing us of what the “herren volk” is capa]e of
doing, and what they have in store for us.

The days and nights passed in trepidation. We went about
our lives in fear. Frum Jews who wore long beards shaved them
off. Relatives and friends didn’t recognize each other. This T
done to avoid atracting attention as Jews. Jewish-looking hayg
were exchanged for Polish-style bent-down caps.

Erev Rosh Hashanah arrived. It was a truly sad day for us,
because the people who were singled out as “tenths™ several days
before (with whom [ was originally together, as I wrote earlier,
but part of us were freed and the others were imprisoned) were
shot on Erev Rosh Hashanah. They had to dig their own graves,

On Rosh Hashanah we gathered in a private house, being
careful that no German or Pole should find out that Jews are

gathering there to pray, The tefillos and sobs could have pierced
the heavens.

broke nﬂe:é:j;lf; some of the people that evacuated when war
returned in fewer n:ctgm. Unfortunately, many of these families
flew low over th mbers than they left. The German airplanes

<r the roadways and machine-gunned innocent

civili :

fam!_?l?:ss. Obzlj:“f%mﬁml it Elf}e o 400 Bamen iy melle
' 0st a : :

and several log; Y ather; another family lost a mother,

o
SR eqfin hildren. We heard that the Germans burned

people lost me;;]:i'geg’ altacking them with firebombs. Many

odemes o Inf s from fear and suffering, upon seeing their

traveled by h fom the bombs and bullets, Some Jews
Y horse and buggy, ang were shot on the wa

Not far ¥

: from § e .
village lies pey; ¢ 08Nowitz is the village of Czemyashitz. The

© @ laige river, spanned by a bridge that is

—
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connected to the road leading to Sosnowitz. The Germans nabbed
all Jews that passed the area and threw them into the river. Those
who tried to save themselves by swimming were shot in the river,
Many Jews drowned there.

o The despair and sadness of the returnees could be well
imagined. They suffered terribly, lacking food and water as they
traveled with innocent children.

We also heard terrible news from Warsaw, where many
perished in the German bombings, and many more died when the
city fell into Nazi hands. England wasn’t helping us, and the
other democratic countries remained silent, having no courage to
fight the Germans as they deserved. This encouraged the
Germans and their fuhrer to torture the innocent civilians of
occupied Poland, especially the Jews. It also encouraged them to
declare war on France, Holland, Belgium and other small
European couniries.

Several weeks passed under German rule, and they
already confiscated all Jewish stores property. They looted bank
accounts, and the middle and lower classes started to suffer from
hunger. Stores were closed, all skilled workers stopped their
productions, and people were unemployed.

I returned to my brother’s apartment. One son-in-law of
the building’s owner had returned, and later another son-in-law
returned from where he had evacuated to. The family owned a
mill and they had some flour that was not yet registered. [
purchased two sacks of flour, weighing 200 kilograms.

We started to suffer from hunger. They instituted food-
cards with which we were able to procure small quantities of
food, and in order to receive it we had to stand on line for several
long hours. Usually, the longest lines were at the bakery, as many
people waited for bread. Upon arriving next in line at the bakery,
they would announce that there is nothing left, and the fathers or
mothers went home empty-handed to their hungry children.

One particular day the lines were especially long and
German soldiers stood guard to control the situation with German
precision. A young man slipped out of line and managed to get a
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He was very hungry, :_:End started eating ;e loag
stopped him and Shi.:)l him on the Spot. The hfea{i
b Gcnnaﬂd ith his blood. This happened a few Weeks m
Was §
his marriage. . _ . .

The Germans put their own nationals in charge of (he

eferring to them as ;,.ejﬂ_';renla’fer. The;,: C‘?nﬁSCale dal]
factories. The mill in my building wag als
transferred 10 @ Schlesian German. Several days later ]‘1:.: Came
into my apartment and told me that by lcélm.r TOW at nine the
apartment should be empty, because he needs it for an office, |
tried begging him to let me stay, explaining that 1S Impossible
to move out on such short notice. [ must pave time to look for
another apartment. He screamed at me, until I finally hired sope
movers and transferred the furniture and housewares to a smal|
room that the owner’s son-in-law gave me. The room was ygeq
for davening, but I moved in there for the meantime.

Spulna Street was a quiet street, and only five familjes
lived in our building. Jews were permitted to remain outside yngj|
seven in the evening. It happened more than once that I went with
several Jews to a nearby house, which had a Polish strufz (Janitor)
that was friendly with us. It didn’t occur to us to beware of him,
for we knew him for many years and his livelihood came from
Jews,

Jarge S10TES,
Jewish stores and

One day the German police came and asked for the three
Jews that lived in our building, They took one of them, a
neighbor of mine named Kaiser. The other person’s name was
Bornstein, and he wasn’t home then. T wasn’t either home. They
maqc le's.anmste'Ln responsible that we should turn in to the
police within two hours. We were found and told that the police
tu;}k Kaiser, and his wife and daughter are crying. Bornstein’s
:;; tﬂ ﬂ\::s alfﬁ erying, and [ was thinking what to do. I was afraid
. Siﬂér:\:d ”ave?fge themge]w:s on my family and my brother
We s ide:u ;r‘ I decided to turn myself in with Bornstein.
bl it whal tht’r:;r want from ys. We bid our families

e omstein said goodbye (o his wife and child. We

left with heay ;
v heart . Z
ordered, S aIming to arrive on time, as we were

.We entered police headquarters and gave our names.
They immediately started (o interrogate us, accusing us of
arranging secret meetings,

I told them that we were never under suspicion. We are
not members of any party, but simple workers. I urged them to
check our records. I was born and raised in Sosnowitz and was
always an honest citizen.

They locked us up, and after a short while they opened the
door. Someone told us that we were sentenced to death and will
soon be shot. Bornstein started crying that he has a wife and
child, and they should take pity on us. We were only once at that
neighbor’s house.

They took us into another room, which had bloodstains all
over. They told us to lie down and started beating us murderously
all over our bodies. They kept on beating us for a long time,
without relenting. Blood was gushing from all over us. As they
wTre beating us I thought to myself that they probably wouldn’t
kill us.

After nearly killing us, they opened the door and threw us
out, giving each of us a few vicious kicks with their heavy boots
for good measure. They warned us that if it will ever happen
again we will never return home.

We stood outside, severely beaten with bloody wounds.
Our eyes were black and blue and we had bruises all over our
heads. Despite all this we felt relieved, for we feared that we
would never merit leaving this place alive.

We washed off our blood and with our last bit of strength
we managed to get home. I immediately went to bed and sent for
a doctor. He gave me some shots to prevent infection from my
open wounds, as I was running a fever. I couldn’t move in bed
because of the terrible pain that I had. I put compresses and
creams on the wounds.

Meanwhile my oldest brother and partner, Yerachmiel
z”|, came to Sosnowitz. His home was gone, and he was told that
[ could be found in the room where we used to daven. When he
saw my condition we both cried bitterly. Then we sat silently,
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voices. A while later I told him (he ent
[.

o find our VOI£=° 2 x
{ ranspired since he left S0snOWitz to join wip !
i g

of whal has t 3 i the 15 of Sent
: fateful Friday, eptember
children on that €T, Whey, gy

He was still wearing & beard. My second brother,
splomo z'l, and MY oldest sister Esther, and her hugpy, .
came. All of US together begged him to shave off jig !;asu
pecause it was dangerous to appear Jewish {0 the Gery, :
first sight.

We discussed recent events and what has beep happer;
since the Genmans invaded Poland. My brother Yerachmigfﬂmﬁ
us that a hundred Jews evacuated to the Pulvark, They b
helped with food and with everything they needed. Since i[wm
i+ the summer, some of them slept outside. The Pulvark St[)udms
a side-road, and no Germans were seen in that area. It is a ugm
place, with plenty of food. A third of the property belonged rg |E
three of us. We bought it in 1931 from our uncle — my Jy
mother’s brother — for fifty thousand s. It also belonged tg me
brother’s father-in-law. His wife was our cousin. The four oh:
the oldest children in the family, were orphaned of our mother "]
when she passed away (at the end of 1917 or 1918). I was the
voungest. My sister Esther and my brothers Yerachmiel and
Kalman Shlomo were married and had children. Yerachmiel's
wife was ]f{wkah. Their oldest was a girl named Sara’la and their
seq:und child was a boy named Eliezer Yosef. Kalman Shlomo’s
wife was Tzurtil 2”1, and they had two boys — Z d ;
e i ys — Zev and Avrum'la

er’s husband was Avram Chaba 2.

Th . ;
i wh; iizu]rfof us discussed the situation, how every day
; elf new laws against the Jews. We were forbidden

lo trade and
our property was confiscated. A large number of

Jews did i1 :
egal busi :
sentences, ness and there were many arrests with harsh

ans g,

Sinee 1

remain i Susno‘\:?fz f;em};oungesl it was decided that I should

Our stepmother g e care of our late father’s house and of

collect the iy 1€ s1x children, 1 will rent an apartment and
ure that wgg scattered in several closets, and als0

lee

The store sold fine coats and better clothing in center of
town. Obtaining the Jease, the installation of mirrors and several
minor furnishings, as well as the annual rent, cost us 22 thousand
Polish zlotys, in 1931. This was a small fortune - for the empty
store on sixteen Mandjeavski Street. The merchandise and the
raw materials, which we gave to the designers in the small shop
on Kavalska Street where we employed ten people, was also
worth a lot of money.

Many Jews were optimistic that the war will not |ast too
long and everything will go back to normal. Those who died
cannot be made alive, but those who will survive will return to

working and trading. We must save our money and not take our
suffering too seriously. My oldest brother Yerachmiel should

return to his wife and children in the remote village.

b
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Chapter 3

1 those days it W8S extremely dangerous 1o ryy,, b
i Le:'s would be beaten up by Germans or Poles, o
traim.

& moving trains. Several Jews who had 10 trayey ;)1
thrown ion. towards Miechov at Keltz, hired Poles wp, o
same f];i:: Iu'acquire coals from Dm_nbrowa Each Jey “‘2:3
gﬂi with one of the Poles, covered in coal soot so g Tiot
ap]:ebﬂf like & passengef, and ﬂlﬂ}" 'ti'a'\."el'Ed. on b}’W’a}rs Whﬁl‘& the
Germans weren't found 00 often. T!‘le Polish peasants were Wel]
compensaied for undertaking SU'E:h trips. My bro-ther also Teturneq
with this traveling method tc_n his wife and children in Gluzi, "
village near Miechov which 15 not tDt‘.‘l. far from Krakowt in the
Keliz region, 6 kilometers from Djolowitz,

Davs passed with constant news updates from the German
newspaper that was available each morning. The paper was calleq
“Local Anzeiger.” Our region was annexed to the German Rejch,
Krakow became the capital of occupied Poland, and the govemor
of occupied Poland was General Frank.

One Thursday evening in January 1940, an automobile
carrying & group of Gestapo police drove up to the Jewish Cultus
G?.meiﬂde. Several Jews who passed by informed the others of
this, and we all understood that a new decree against the Jews
must be comin_g Thursday night, | heard a knock on my door. At
first the knocking wasn’t so loud, and since I slept deeply I didn’t
he?.r 1L, b‘Ui the knocking became more intense. 1 woke up,
quickly oriented myself and understood that they were coming to
Eiilh?:"l Ih{eu' on my robe and slippers and took my other
Slea]ﬂﬁ]jj:l 1]“} hand, while they were still knocking on the door.
i st-h'd opencd 2 comer window that faced the back of the
Bl mﬂmqut towards the field and hid between the trees until
ailom, ﬂlisgiheiﬁz]l:j curfew hours I went over to m
00 101d me g 1o ren. Onf: of my little sisters came OVer

+ tame looking for me several times during

the night. Thic ..
ignt. Thisg Wag dnne by the Jewish pa!ice, which was

established by the Cultus Gemeinde under the authority of the
Gestapo.

They had drawn lots and put together a list of 500
unmarried young men, who were taken in the middle of the ni ght
from their beds — those who were found. [ was hiding out at the
home of my friend who was sent off to the army at the outbreak
of the war. His wife went to her parents, taking along her child,
and I hid in their home on Friday and Shabbos. I continued to
hear that they were looking for me, so on Sunday [ went through
the fields until I reached Dombrowa Gurniche. [ had 2 contact
family there and they found me a Pole with a horse-driven wagon
who took me to Miechov by using the bywayvs. Once in Miechov,
I hired another peasant who took me to the village where myv
brother and his family stayed. My brother and his entire family
were very happy to see me. It was relatively calm there, and thev
had all of their needs. Through letters I learned that the people
who were collected on that fateful Thursday night were sent
away, yet no one knows to where. Until this dav no one knows
where those young men had disappeared.

After a while of staying with them, I bade farewell to my
brother and his family and returned to Sosnowitz. There, as in
every town, the situation was pretty awful. People were caught
and sent to work, people were arrested, beaten, and a large part of
the population suffered hunger. I so wished to remain in the
village, which was like a small paradise compared to the towns.
But it was my duty to care for my stepmother and her children,
my sisters and brothers, as well as to oversee the warehouse and
the furniture that was scattered between several closets, along
with the closed store. All of this made me stay in Sosnowitz

After some time passed, the people who lived next to the
store told me one day that the window and door of the store were
open to the side of the courtyard. I went inside and was aghast by
the sight that met my eyes. More than half of the merchandise
had disappeared! It was terrible! It wasn’t just the financial loss
that bothered me, but the fact that the merchandise was registered
with the Germans. In the German books there was an exact
record of the amount of merchandise in the store, signed by me.
Taking from the merchandise was a crime punishable by death.
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The first thing | did was tell the people that if they wi; i
e about me they should say that they had not seen ;- a
aske 1 sent my little sister 10 the Cultus Gemeinde; some of the

¢. They advised us to inform the police y
dster went o the police and rep GitEs. (e ieakid. T Were
many break-ins by Poles in those days. The German police
arrived and asked where | was, The neighbors said that | haye not
heen home for a while. They searched the pla:cc, and also my
father's house, as well as the place where I lived. They 1o
finger-prints of everyone and wrote up a report. I traveleq lo
Alkosh where | had a friend, a frum Yid named Leibish Yeger,
He took me to the Chenchiner Rebbe zt”], who listened {,
everything | told him, blessed me and said: “Es vet ousgeiy 1,
abisel gelt - it will only affect some money, which you will haye
to pay, and everything will be forgotten.” He told me to stay for
the week in Alkosh. A week later I went home and met with 4
rustworthy person from the Cultus Gemeinde. He found the
papers | had signed reporting on the amount of merchandise iy
the store. After destroying the old papers he wrote up a new
report which included the amount of merchandise that was left.

The entire incident quieted down and a heavy stone was lifted off
my chest,

while.
Jeaders there knew m

Several weeks later a new decree was issued against the

.Ilﬂws o a”'l'ﬂl.lsl wear a white armband on our left arms. It
{l?d I;‘;mimngemlm?tm $ Wjde, and in the center it had a blue Star
ighable Isobeying this command was a capital offense
punishable by death, They also added on a new name to each of

us. All : . ;

— ?nﬂé] ;‘iﬂ;'w’d the name Yisroel in addition to their regular
' omen received the n ent

by they made Jife ame Sarah. As the days w

Torbade Jews frop, :’Ja:;;} and more difficult for the Jews. They

lived o thoge slreely s

around thoge slreet o oo, A way

ook me tep mfnul{:: }l,ﬂ reach the other side of town, A way thal

because | hag ¢ ¥ using certain sireets, now took a full hour
80 around through the fields.

JI éu tell, so much 10 convey, but I am not
{tj:s dﬂwn' For now, my goal is to (If.:scnb_e
uring the tragic Nazi days as a memolr

There js g mugf
Wrile everyy;

| in
MY persony| cxpcr!;'enc

—
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for my children, and so that they should learn from this never to
trust the nations among whom we live,

At that time they liquidated the smaller stores. A German-
guarded truck traveled around town. They first notified the owner
to be in the store, and they counted all of the merchandise to
ensure that nothing was missing from what has been registered in
September 1939. Then they took everything onto the truck and
drove off with it. They left me with an empty store without any
means for earning a living. In between, they banned Jews from
traveling by tram or streetcar to the nearby towns of Bendin,
Dombrowa, Chelodz, or the small localities with which the Jews
were previously connected through business and employment.
The Jews from those locations were now cut off from Sosnowitz,
among them close families who were now cut off from each
other. The Germans also demanded from the Cultus Gemeinde to
supply them with young Jewish men who should work for them
in town, or be sent off to work elsewhere. The Germans would
frequently do the job by themselves and grab Jews off the street,
or they would block off several streets in the center of town
where Jews lived and pull Jews out of their homes, sometimes in
the middle of the night. They would take husbands from their
wives and fathers from their little children. They would even take
boys from the age of fifteen and older; the parents were left
heartbroken seeing how their sons are taken away with beatings,
heavy blows and curses. Most of these boys helped out their
families during those critical times by earning some money,
illegally, in order to relieve the terrible hunger at home.

The Cultus Gemeinde established in the name of the
Gestapo large shops and workstations for tailors and shoemakers
in Sosnowitz, Bendin, and Dombrowa. The machines were
confiscated from the tailors who now worked in the German
shops. Some unskilled men were also employed there, meaning
that a privileged few useful Jews were not being sent away. Like
the shops in all of these towns, the Sosnowitz tailor shop
belonged to a German named Held. The German who represented
the shop in Bendin/Dombrowa was named Rosner. The German
in charge of the Sosnowitz shoemaker shop was named Brown.
Some people from Sosnowitz had to work in Bendin or
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The front of my store was built with bricks, and the back
of the store was built with wood. The front and back were not of
the same height; the front had a lower ceiling. On top of the
courtyard ceiling, on the first floor, there was a block of stores
with a wide balcony, and this balcony covered the back part of
my store. Between the ceiling of the back of the store and the
balcony there was a space of over 2 meters in height. In 1938 a
law was issued that all wood structures must be rebuilt with
bricks. [ added an outside brick wall up to the balcony, creating a
closed-off space between the ceiling and the balcony. The ceiling
was made of wood in the back of the store, so I thought that this
may be an ideal hiding place. I called in a fine Jew, a carpenter,
and told him that I have a job for him, but first he must give me a
tekuas kaf (promissory hand-shake). He gave me his hand and
promised by everything holy that no one will know of my secret.
[ then showed him the space between the ceiling and the balcony.
He cut out of the ceiling a three-quarter square meter opening.
Once inside the empty space, we estimated that there would be
room for about 50 people. He made a ladder; he built it so well
that it was impossible to see anything from the outside. We put
up benches and blankets for sleeping, and it became a good
hiding place to be used during a future akzia.

One day in 1940 the Cultus Gemeinde received an order
that within 24 hours they must deliver a large amount of gold. (I
do not remember the exact weight of gold that was required.) If
the gold will not be supplied on time, they were warned, then all
Jews will be deported from town. The women took off the rings
from their fingers and their gold necklaces. The men gave away
their gold watches and chains that they received as gifts from
their in-laws during their engagement, and their wives gave away
the gifts they received as brides, so that we should be redeemed
and remain in our homes with our children.

In the interim, the Cultus Gemeinde managed to employ
in the name of the German officials a number of skilled Jewish
workers such as tailors, shoemakers, and other tradesmen who
provided services for the German military or civilians, This was
not a matter of earning wages, but to be somewhat safe from
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shared parts of my past with him, and he found out that I an
single.

Now I will return to the good times and write of the days
when [ was an eligible young man looking for a shidduch, gy
first ] beg forgiveness of my wife and also of my dear childrep
because of the things about my past that [ will be mentioning, |
am not writing this due to any longing that should disturb my
wife or children; I love my family dearly and all my life I was 2
devoted father to my children and a good husband to my wife, [
am writing about this as an accusation of the German beasts
because of what they did to the Jewish people. They destroyed
every Jew’s happiness and ruined all dreams that young people
had gbout their future. Our dreams about the future were full of
hope and joy, despite the fact that most Jews were poor. The
?;1:;}1 ]ll:-:glo;tt not 1o purchase from Jews undermined many
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daughter entered. The daughter was a pretty girl, younger than
me, with a fine, intelligent appearance. She made a very good
impression on me and I inquired after her. [ learned that she
comes from a fine Jewish family and I thought that | would be
very lucky if I would be able to tie my destiny with her. She
would pass the store each day at a certain time and [ would try to
observe her. Although I was interested in her she was completely
unaware, and I was embarrassed to befriend her. [ knew that [
was probably too ordinary for her anyway.

Months and years passed, and ] was talked several
shidduchim. My brother begged me to do a shidduch already;
after all, we had the means economically. I was suggested a
shidduch from Czenstrow, a rich girl with lots of money, and I
refused the shidduch because I felt drawn to the girl who passed
my store cach day. I didn’t share my dreams with anyone, but I
couldn’t get her out of my mind.

Meanwhile, the war broke out and we all had to fight for
survival. I had to worry about my father’s house and family, and
all thoughts about the girl were pushed aside.

One day, my partner Kazoshoz invited me to his home.
When [ arrived at the appointed time, he and his wife welcomed
me and led me into the living room. As soon as I entered the
room, a real shock awaited me. Sitting there was none other than
the girl 1 had thought about so often. I collected myself with
much effort. My hosts introduced me and 1 greeted her. [ felt like
I was living through a dream. We chatted about odds and ends,
about the war and the situations we Jews faced, with everyone
giving their opinions. Mrs. Kazoshoz and the girl left the room
for several minutes, and Mr. Kazoshoz turned to me and said that
he knows her family for many years. “I think this girl would be
perfect for you,” he said. I told him that [ am much too ordinary
for her, and he replied that when he told her my name her
reaction was the same! “She paled and looked very surprised, and
told me openly that she has been interested in you for some
time.” The women returned and we continued talking until it
became quite late. The girl stood up to leave, and [ mustered the
courage to offer to walk her home. She agreed and 1 walked her
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Our seeond meeting was very pleasant, We starteg "
discuss the things that transpired during the PIEVIOUS week, g4
the new German rules against the Jews. ‘Jf’e al.S'D d%SE’JlFlSSEd Jewisy
history in general, including the Spanish Inquisition ang
Chmielnizki pogroms. Then we ta_lk_::d ab-:-ut. the philosophies g
religious Jews and about irreligious philosophers such 4
Spinoza, as well as about the non-Jewish phl]()‘s':)phem_ We
discussed Chassidim and their Rebbes, and other similar issues,
She asked questions and listened patiently to my opinions and
responses. She observed my reactions and manners, and probably
wanted to see how educated and knowledgeable I was. She really
knew a lot. If I wasn’t so clear with my answers she would give
her own input and clarify the issue under discussion, but in 4
gentle way so as not to put me down or show off her knowledge.
In one word: a high quality person.

When you think the world of another person, I realized
then your own value is diminished in your eyes. My parents and
siblings were refined, wonderful people. My parents’
kindheartedness to others was indescribable. We, their children
were a source of pride to my father 2"l with our conduct. BU
despitc everything, | felt small and insignificant compared to e
and | was de;eplj.r impressed by her.

all other €2  begged

3l

She askc_d me why there is a touch of sadness in my eyes
even then I'smile. [ was happy that she brought up the question.
Since it was almost the hour when it would be forbidden for Jews
to be‘ on the streets, I explained to her that my response to her
question wvulfl take too much time and [ will answer her during
our next meeting. On my way home I thought to myself that she
is even better than [ thought, and I became disheartened, thinking
that I would need lots of mazel for this to work out. [ thought that
perhaps my sad life story would impress her, and although by
nature I was always proud and dignified, I was prepared to
swallow my pride and share this part of my life with her.

Before our next meeting, I prayed to Hashem that He
should give me the right words and she should take my story
well. I also prayed that my personality should make a positive
impression on her and my dreams should be fulfilled.

Once again, our meeting began on a friendly, upbeat note.
We spoke about the past week, until we began discussing the
issue that we left unfinished during our previous meeting. I began
to recount the tragic story of my childhood.

We are four siblings; my sister is the oldest and then there
are three brothers including myself. I am the youngest. When the
Great War broke out in 1914 [ was a young child. My late mother
had a brother who had a pulvork next to Miechov and Djolowitz.
He took us into his pulvork thinking that the war battles will be
near our hometown, which was close to the German border. We
were there for some time, and then traveled to Sendishev, which
was a bigger locality. My father did some business there and my
sister and oldest brother went to school and cheder there. That’s
how we lived until 1918, when 1 also started going to cheder.

During that year, a Typhus epidemic broke out, My father
became ill with high fever. The doctor came over each day to
check on him. A week passed, with my late mother waiting at his
bedside day and night. One day the doctor told us that the patient
reached the crisis point of the illness, when it will be determined
whether he will live or die. The fever peeked at 42 degrees. My
late mother cried and said that if it is destined for Father to leave

this world, then she is prepared to go in his stead.
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[ was the youngest of the children. My mother cherisheg
e and always showed me her deepest motherly love., T couldyy
aceept the fact that my dear mother was no longer alive. [ stgq4
by and watched as she was lov.fereq into her grave, ang my
brothers and 1 said Kaddish. Until this day T cannot forge
sight of how she was at last covered with earth.

1 would wake frequently during the night; I was used to
having Mother come and check on me during the night if T was
tucked in well. [ cried out for her many times but there was no
response, until I remembered that my dear mother was no longer
alive. I couldn’t adjust to the tragic reality.

We settled in Sosnowitz in 1919, when my father mamied
his second wife, It was extremely painful for me to see her take
my mother’s place, I suffered a lot.

I shared briefly the rest of my experiences unfl
September 1937.

One night I strolled with my late father on Spulna Streth
ing different matters between father and son. He told ¢
meone suggested a shidduch for me and he very el
10 see me engaged. [ tried to evade giving an i

discuss
that sg
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about the shidduch, | had no desire to mar

ry the suggested girl. |
was 100 shy to tell anyone that [ was thinki

ng of someone else.

[ walked my father home to Dekerto Street where he
lived, and 1 returned to my apartment on Spulna Street. [ lived
together with my brother: my brother had a wife and two
children, a boy and a girl. My brother and his wife were at a

wedding and I sat and read the newspaper next to the open
window,

At 11:30 at night someone knocked on the window. I
went over to the window and saw my little sister, from my
father’s second wife, crying. [ was very frightened and asked her
what happened. She told me that Father suddenly started feeling
very ill. As soon as I heard this I ran up to my father’s house.
Three doctors were already on the scene; they worked hard on

him all night but in the early morning hours my dear father
passed away.

This was a very traumatic experience for me. All night I
sat at my dear father’s bedside until his soul returned to his
Maker. [ cried so much about this sudden tragedy! I cried into my
father’s tallis and kittel, which were being prepared for his burial.
The tallis became soaked with my tears. The six little children —
one boy and five girls — and their mother, stood around and cried
along. I was overcome with pity for them.

After the funeral we sat shivah in my father's house. I
voluntarily took upon myself to care for the house and the
children and provide all of their material needs. I also undertook
to ensure that the children will receive proper job training when
the time comes; in other words, I will step into my father’s role.
He loved his children dearly; he loved those of us who were born
from his first marriage as well as those who were born from his

second marriage. My father died young; he wasn’t even 60 vears
old.

I recounted everything that [ endured from my childhood
until the present time. It is impossible to describe everything on
paper, afler 33 years and after all the suffering that we endured
afterwards during the war. Now as | write it [ am already an
elderly man, a grandfather, with grey hair, and my memory is no
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our Fupm\ﬁddish- although she understood Yiddish well becays,
spoke mnts spok;f Yiddish at home. I was very optimistic ang
glivggrfu Hashem that he should help me succeed.

Our next two meetings were cq_uall}f pleasant. We shareq
idines ahout the past week, during which each_d.ay brough? new
Lraw?lics for our people. I became somegwhal dISII?tEI'.E:Sth in the
goff]gs on around me, including the pain and suffering that the
Germans meted out to us as well as the good news that some
people would relate about the war coming to a speed}t end. My
mind was completely preoccupied with these meetings. We

continued meeting every week.

The days and weeks passed. 1 started losing hope about
building a future together, because the more 1 spoke to het, the
more impressed | became about her fine manners and I felt very
ordinary in comparison, One Sunday, during our meeting, she
asked me 10 meet her parents. | was happily surprised by her
invitation and agreed to visit her parents at home. They
welcomed me nicely and seemed to know everything about M€
aready, afier hearing so much about me from my panner
Ezzjri?;zhand I';'rﬂ'_m their ldaught::-:r, We spoke about the Wﬂll'dﬂ“d
forbidden IUSEe e unt] the time came when Jews ot ked

n the streets. As | was about to leave, they 48

me to stop by next time and visit them at home. I promised to
come, and I felt full of hope, because the meeting had gone well.

[ continued visiting them, until T became a member of the
household. One day after visiting them, I had to leave earlier than
usual. As the girl walked me home, [ told her that as happy as I
am during my visits to her home, that’s how sad I am after taking
my leave. She smiled and said: “I have the same reaction. I am
glad to tell you that my parents have gotten to know you and with
their permission I would be willing to be your life-partmer.” [
cried from emotion and joy that my long-awaited dream is finally
becoming fulfilled. That night, I couldn’t fall asleep from
excitement.

Meanwhile, the war situation was getting worse. On June
21, 1941 the Germans attacked Russia. Many rumors were going
around about the Russians winning the battles, but as time went
on we found out that the Germans were infiltrating deeply into
Russia. The Germans needed strong, young Jews to work for the
war effort. They started snatching Jews off the streets. They
would be hoarded onto wagons straight off the street and sent off
to the camps. Some were sent off to the Russian front to do
certain types of work, and many died from cold and hunger.

One day I learned that the Germans were preparing for an
aktzia to send Jews off to work. I told some of my friends to
come to my store right after nightfall through the back door. We
were five people together as we sat down. We all knew that there
will be an aktzia that night. We spoke quietly together in the back
of the store; we were downstairs, not in the hidden part of the
ceiling. That was still a secret.

Late at night, we heard movement on the street and in the
courtyard behind our back door., We heard heavy footsteps
approaching our door, followed by loud banging and shouts to
“open up!” We could tell that it was the German police. They
were about to break the door down when one of them said to the
others that this is a store, so they left. We were frightened to
death — one of my friends suffered a sever attack of stomach

pains from fright.
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| met my girl once more, and she appeareq e
worried. She t0ld me that several Jews from h.ﬂ street \s,PEreﬁ
1o leave their homes, and they were not permitted to oy, ak;1
{eir furniture. She asked me to come to'her home, and | 4
io her palwents who welcomed me }"leat'lﬂyi The}r told me kim?
{hat if the situation with the pthe !:)ecomfe:s difficul, Ihfﬂ]}l
should spend the night with them in their special guest roon,

The weeks and months passed. As I said before, | el
illegally with fine jewelry on the blaclg market. When [ g g
chance 1o purchase a pretty diamond ring, [ bought it, The ey
vime we met, she told me that she suffers from deep emotior
pain at work. The Gestapo came 10 her worlkplace at the Jewis
Cultus Gemeinde and they demanded that the Jewish ageny
provide them with Jews who should be sent off to work int:
camps in Germany. They also demanded lots of monelay
contributions and gold, with a tight deadline when everyiin
must be delivered. If everything will not be provided by
deadline, the leaders of the Jewish Cultus Gemeinde will be held
responsible.

o the other YOUH: s
ight and since they weren’t discovered they

1 told her, “Don’t worry, we Jews lived through simils
difficult times in the past. Hashem always helped us, and ve vil
ﬁlsfp be helped now in the most unexpected ways. Many s
fE}_JEiGUS Jews come into my store and they have nteresting
things to say about the war. Some say that it has been discoveret
In ancient seforim that the geulah is supposed to happen arot
gz;?t;:im]e’ but we must first endure all of these hardslnpsi.
Sl el parents, and they told me that things were gl ‘g
o i Id tried to lift their mood by telling Tht?“?ﬂ:ﬂﬂ
@ Bos, sec]::{j:. ;hﬂ :war a:d it won’t take much longef Ecl:ll ;
countries that ;:}_\,r front, America', Englanc_{ and the Unrf“
sleeping, Tpe Gerfn Eﬁvm'pments_m exile in Londﬂl‘f i

ans will receive a deadly blow I

enemies, so let us all be happy. The Al-mighty who rules over all
nations will take pity on His suffering nation [srael, S0 let us
rejoice.”

They brought in some food and drinks. When [ was alone
with the gitl, I presented her with a pretty box that contglned the
ring. She ran to her parents and showed them the gift thqt I
brought. They came fo the table and sat down. She put on the ring
and they wished us “Mazel Tov!” [ gave my wishes for h_f:alth
and happiness to the parents, and to my fiancée I gave my wishes
that our life should be lighted by Hashem’s ki ndness, like the sun
when it rises in full beauty. We all cried together from joy and
emotion, combined with fear and sadness over the difficult times
we live in. Even the simchos in those days were mostly full of
tears and sadness, instead of joy.

I spent a pleasant afiernoon, until the time came for me [0
leave because Jews would be forbidden to walk outside. They
were very grateful to me for lifting their spirits and asked me [0
come in every day. I replied that although I look forward to
coming, I am much too busy all week.

The next day, when I was in the store, one of my
neighbors came over and told me that the Gestapo was in our
apartment building and ordered that all of us must leave our
homes within two hours. I quickly called my brothers and sister
to come help me. We could only take our clothes and blankets,
and a few candlesticks. They did not allow us to take anything
else; all our furniture, dishes, and draperies had to be left behind.
Now I was left without an apartment, along with 20 other
Families.

When my fiancée found out through the Cultus Gemeinde
about what happened, she came to me to offer support and
suggested that I should stay with them. I thanked her but acquired
for myself a metal cot that [ set up for the night in my store.

The Cultus Gemeinde had a housing department where
they appointed housing, meaning that they squeezed families
together. If a family lived in a three room apartment, they
assigned another family to move in with them. When I came 10
them, they told me that I am a single person and therefore [ will

41



o wait until they have assigned apartmentg lo
have " “und then the smaller families, and only {p, 1\-? b
famﬂmsi;om e singles. I thought to myself that [ 8 il ly
o hile, in the store, so I didn’t pregs g, + %ty

I

stay meanw . - hl,} :
d ﬂ[; grtment t0 assign me an apar tment. L )

The weeks went by I r:_acgiw—:_d packages frop, iy
who lived in the village, containing IMportant provigjopg Sugh .
fat, butter, wheat flower, a goose, and when he had the cham:gﬁ,
sent matzos for Pesac'h made from wheat that he groypg ™
and then baked by himself. I brought all of these items g, I
children and their mother. [ went to zhattn cach day to mg) ;
Jacked for nothing and had everything they needed,

Time went by. In 1942 the real trouble for the Joy,
began. The Germans filled up entire trains with Jews, i 4
help of the Jewish police. They mostly took the poor famij.
men, women and children — and sent them off; nobody
where they were being taken. The entire Jewish popubiy
became very frightened, knowing that something can happeny
them at any moment. Every night I took my sisters and fi
mother, and the entire family, as well as the people who worlx
for me and their families, and | led them up over the esilig
They would sit there all these nights, as large akizias were tiin
place. The people hiding in the store were safe. I asked o
fiancée and her parents to hide out with us, but they told meti
they have a friend, a Polish doctor, who offered to hide them.

During these days a meeting was held at the Culie
Gemeinde, with the participation of a certain Jew by the name
Liver. He was a religious person who ran a mill in Bend?
town near Sosnowitz.

He openly challenged Moshe Meirin, the lead
are the people being sent t0?” The reply was that they Y i
Sent to an unknown destination. But Mr. Liver cuntinﬂa'j:i i
more and more questions and pinned him to the wall, U .
ﬁl}é’"d out that the able-bodied people are sent off 10 work ;
fh e1lY, the women and the children are murdered: He bi""fl g
Me.li_ible and cried: “[t is forbidden for you to do thiss o

®Irin defended himgele by saying that by cooperating W

they

et “Whert
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large part of the Jewish poeulati{:rn,
but this fium, nice person Mr. Liver quuts:_:l the Rambaré'l s r;lht;lﬁ
that one may not deliver a single Jew Inio the hands :} I]D /
enemies who wish to kill him, even in order to save a city Iu 'Oh
Jews. “You are helping the murderers kill thousa?'ds c{f Jet:is

men, women and children! This is inexcusable!” With these
words, this frum and upright Jew 2”1 stormed out of the meeting.

On the following day T heard about this incident from my
partner, Kazoshoz, but it was kept secret from the general
populace.

The following events happened quickly. Several days
later the Germans fell upon a number of houses, among them was
Kazoshoz’ apartment. My partner had lots of work at the Cultus
Gemeinde and he stayed there during the night. While he was
away at work, his wife and child were taken. By the time he
found out about it, they were already on the train. He ran to save
his wife and child from the transport, but when he arrived he saw
that nothing could be done. So he jumped onto the car and was
shipped off together with his family.

Afierwards, the Cultus Gemeinde asked me to return the
weekly travel cards. I no longer received rent, so [ went to the
governor and showed him my papers. 1 explained that I had a
clothing store that sold items made in our own warehouse. He
agreed to allow me to work in my store and take in exclusively
Jewish workers. I placed two machines on the tables; I had the
right to hire people. One person named Levine came over 1o me
and asked me to do him a favor and report that he works for me.
Every month we had to pay fifty mark per person at the Zonder
Beoftrag — a department of the Gestapo — so he was somewhat
protected by being employed. This fellow was never a tailor. He
used to work with textile and 1 would occasionally purchase
fabric from him. Other people also asked me to hire them. I
added on five more people, of which four were never tailors and
one was a tailor. After all, someone had to do the work. I
personally didn’t work; I continued doing what 1 did before. Jews
would come in with some items and | would keep it or sell it,
only to really trustworthy people, of course,

Germans they are saving a
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Meanwhile, something happened. My 14 Year g
happened to be in tl‘1e store when an acquaintanee Dfund.hmm,‘
worked for the Jewish police enterfed. He tolg Me tq ing W
store immediately because tl_]e}r recerved an ordep frory g, e
police to arrest me. [ xmmeqlatcly left through the bk g 2y,
1 told my brother and the tailor to leave and lock up the g i
they were locking up, two Jewish policemen Showeg "
asked about my whereabouts. My brother said that | wﬁgﬂfq:. ¥
so they took him with them and arrested him ungj | Wnu;d It
myself in. He begged them to let him go, saying: “Why g iy
be responsible for my brother?” oug)

“We must have him!” was the response,

After sitting in the cell for a while, my brother made

of an opportunity when the police were arguing b.m,;f
themselves. The door was left slightly open, so he escaped s
went into hiding. Two young policemen came to my fys
house to look for him. When they couldn’t find him, they 1
my 10-year-old sister. She was not placed in a cell but fy
arrested her and kept her in their office. She cried so much uy
they let her go. I went to one of my acquaintances and told hin
the entire story. I asked these people in position to find out wiy
they were after me. After hiding for several days, they could
tell me what this was all about, but they did let me know tha il
won’t turn myself in within 24 hours they will round up my exi
family and ship them off to Auschwitz.

The secret police had underground cells whee lhey
tortured their victims like the Spanish inquisitors. If someon
the secret police alive it was indeed a miracle. I decided 017
myself in.

The next day, I came out of hiding. During the 4@ I“i:;l
to my fiancée and her parents. I told them the entire 97
informed them that I will be turning myself in the foﬂmvmgre m
They became extremely pale and cried bitterly. I said gﬂﬂd'b} ]

) i 5‘
:Ears. My _fiancee took leave of me, her eyes wel with lf:i?
¢ following day I told her where some valuables We'® #

alg i -
ng with some materjals, | also told her who owe

one was there for me — my stepmother and he;{'
children, my oldest sister and brother-in-law, and my brother _a;:

sister-in-law. [ went through an emotional farewell. I felt terrible
for the children, because I was devoted to them like our late

father z"l. ‘
] left deep in thought, until I arrived at the Police
building. When T entered, I reported to the officer at the front
desk. As soon as | told him my name, he gave me a mighty pun::h
in the face with his strong hand, and [ was instantly covered with

hlood.

Every

“We have been looking for you for weeks!” he shouted.
He led me into a room where a high-ranking officer sat behind a
desk. His first question was: “We called you many times; why
didn’t you come? Where were you hiding? In which town were
you hiding out and in whose house? What’s his name and
address? If you don’t reveal everything right away we will make
you regret it, and you will anyway disclose everything in the
end.”

I replied that from the day I had to move out of my
apartment I had remained in Sosnowitz. “I am a tailor chief and
my warehouse is open in the center of Modrowgasse (this was
how the street was called during the occupation). I took out the
papers from the German governor and showed it to him. I told
him that I had been at the housing department trying to procure
an apartment but they told me that the large families have priority
over singles and since I am single I can still wait. “I am still
waiting to be notified, and meanwhile 1 sleep in my store. Every
few days I had been at my old apartment and asked the guard if
any mail had arrived for me.”

As soon as he heard this he became furious at the guard
because he had not delivered my mail. Right then and there, in
my presence, he wrote a command that [ should go bring him in.
He gave me a special permission slip to allow me to walk on the
streets that were normally off limits for Jews. He told me to wash
my face from the blood.

I left to fulfill the order. 1 was stopped many times on the
way by the police because | was wearing the Jewish sign on my



her the permission slip and I wag alloy,

utl Shouefan'ived and the stroudzh saw me thyg

e jid from me- [ went to his wife, who was jy S ay
window, he }: * husband, and showed her the ordg, Wi i
Semitic 2 1?;:; husband to report 10 the secre U].d‘

1!“E would be in deep trouble. She told e tl‘atfs

8N

immfdia[c]}r or

isn't home. WO W -
I returned and iold them everything - that I sayw him

i is wife told me that he wasn’t there, gpq
he Iugd fr;enrlé?:}\izﬁtm order and left it with her. I had agkegl:;
shmi‘;ﬂ hat she received it but she refused. The _Gfﬁce:- becay
:uzged. He called in a policeman and ordered him to bring
doorman and his wife. He _then‘ turned to me and said thy |,
believes everything I told him. “You are a grown man, ang you
must understand that during wartime everyone must be reporyyg
{0 us. We are occupying enemy territory and we must have
everyone under observation, each and every day. We saw {ly
your deily ration card was being used, so someone must hay
picked up your ration for you.” He told me thal he is sentencin
me to four weeks in prison in Bendin. I begged him to spare me
because [ am completely innocent. He replied that if I will sitin
prison those few weeks then he will pardon me. So I told him that
lie seems to be  very nice person, and I would like to ask for his
consideration. “Now I don’t have so much work, but later during
Easter | will have more work. | am also supporting my mothe
and her six children through my job.” He thought for a few
moments and then said, “Never before did I change a sentence,
E‘: . 1;21' ";‘:r';’ é 31; making an exception. Zi zenen freil (You are
sar fms 0 home and get back to work.” Upon hearing these
calm dowy ;[-‘:ang lo my eyes. He told me to sit and asked me [g
5 IheE::" offered me a cigarette. I asked him to f;f?fi‘:e
Someting gy ore and lold.hrm that I would_hke to ha
® especially for him, as a sign of gratitude.

H -
€ Indeed came to the store and [ received many food

Staples from ; _
m, . . :
" calleq e g Pon leaving, he gave me his hand in greet®

51‘,” Whil:h WaSa S o *
When | 1gn of friendship. P

iﬂdesmibahle.f T;e tum?d 0 my father’s house, the joY i I
€ childre, kissed me and cried from Jo¥'

—
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reopened the store and told everyone that [ was free, In those
days, this was like returning from the grave. When I met my
fiancée and her parents again and told them what happened, they

said: “Hashem is with you!”



Chapter 4

he German miller from the apartment wheye I firg i
who told me to move out because he Negg tg.
his own use as an office, that_ same fellgy, 3 Ty
family of five Wt::u]d purchase froml éne silver il'i"ms, fu
o ter coats and jewelry. They woul lPa}’ me with ﬁ‘ﬂdsmrr
such as flour, butter and other essentials. This provigeg iy
sustenance for us because the populatmn suffered reg hup
The rations that the Germans plmwded were much tog ltte, g
sty fd ade us from doing business so the people were Unabe,
carn money in order to purchase food. Those who had Valughi
1o sell needed an intermediary who was in contact with Poleg
VolksDeutchen (German nationals) or Reichs-Deutchen,

the one
apamnem for

I had such customers from Katowitz and from other
Silesian towns that belonged to Poland before 1939, T hag py,
customers who came from these locations with essey
foodstuffs and I would trade it for other items, earning something
on the side. If someone wanted to purchase fabric for a suit g
woman’s coat, | would give the job to a tailor and we would
seitle on a price, for example: 100 marks. Then I would explais
that I don’t need the money, but I need 100 marks worth of
foodstuffs, according to the regular market value, The sam
quantity of products would cost 500 marks on the black marke.
This is how I would conduct business. I needed lots of mazel th
they should not betray me to the police. The “crime” of doirg
illegal business was a capita] offense punishable by death.

 Unfortunately, many people were arrested for the ?ﬂlﬁ
erime of trying to earn a living in order to quiet their ferrible
hunger pangs. Those who were arrested never returned. Motl®
%‘nh? s.m?JJ children were left abandoned, destitute and hung
S0 itself was g terrible tragedy.

The mjlnzjilf PocE Suf&md the most as soon as the war broké ﬂu:i
e-class stil] hag valuables to sell and they would

th'&i]' “?Edd.
ng b : als
furnifyr. g bands 1o the Poles, as well as their fur €@

|

All along, we hoped that the war wouldn't last too long.
Those who were employed in the German shops received very
meager wages with which they could not even acquire their full
rations, and these meager rations were much too little to live on.
The social aid that the Cultus Gemeinde provided was also
insignificant. The Germans had confiscated all Jewish businesses,
property, savings and bank account, leaving the Jews without any
means for survival, Those who found ways to conduct business
did so illegally.

I would frequently bring fabric from Bendin, acquiring it
from reliable people with whom I did business before the war.
One time I missed the last train back to Sosnowitz that allowed
Jews on board. The fabric was wrapped around my body, and I
was in great danger of being discovered. I began the six-
kilometer trek home. [ took off my Jewish armband and used the
byways, passing through the fields. Sweat was pouring down my
face from exertion and fear. [ arrived home half an hour after the
time when the curfew for Jews began. I took off my clothes,
under which I carried fabric for a suit or woman’s coat.

This is what life was like in those days. In the beginning
we still had some savings from before the war, but as time went
on we had less and less. There were many expenses, besides
food, such as various briberies that were needed to close the gyes
of those who planned our annihilation, or to receive crucial
information about forthcoming aktzias in order to be able to hide
out and avoid deportation.

[ received a letter from my brother and partner, which
contained some bad news. A German officer visited their village
and registered everything they had — rye, wheat, cattle, horses,
plow machinery, etc. They also took note of the number of rooms
and the servants’ quarters. After writing everything down in
detail he took the report with him, leaving the family with an
ominous feeling.

My brother had brought over to the village our uncle from
Pinchev next to Keltz. He was our late father’s brother, a very
special person, a real rzaddik. His wife passed away, and he
learned Torah with his nephews - his brother’s children and

49

b i —— ——



s children. They all came from the oy,
prother-in-1& puSINesses. When evalyihu?g was config, I,
wrres and children and moved into the vjj, S Eﬂk‘

; gl

ther-in-law. They lived quite peacefully j, the ;"%

I'TIIEH’“!;S 1o shortage of food up to that point. L
There W

» when I visited my fiancée’s parents, |

- ﬂgn;;;i that T smuggle in fmn} Bendin at gl_ealmid .
. The father begged me not 10 do this and promiseq e,
;i "nd my family. They mﬁ:fned foreign Currency, inc]ud-;'
dollars and pounds. He _Ied me info a .sem:et place anq Showgy )
where the money was {l}ddﬁ‘!:l. Th:Ejf didn t keep everythi, inr&
same place; they had buried jewelry in the cejjg, tog, |
explained that they were SEIH able to keep their apanmfﬂ?;[
bribing the officials, including the Gestapo men, wi, iikeﬁ
receive his presents. b

I thanked them for their offer to help me but I tolg
that T still had the means to support myself, althougy n
resources were fast dwindling. They said: “May Hashem hf;pl;
live to see the end of this war, with a victory for a] Jews! i
Hitler's gang will finally be crushed we will no longer have ally
these problems.” The father added: I really want to help
children. Pleasc do not risk your life! You are our son!” '

ook their W1

His words gave me a warm feeling, but I could not briny
myself 10 accept his kind offer. Fven if T would really hay
needed his help desperately I wouldn’t have taken anything,

happen:d‘réubqu recount another unpleasant story. One dy|

present wh hm BF ndin. Back in my store, only the tailor wis

Ths e, :su the chief of 'the zana’ewbeoﬁmg suddenly enteret

in ch e“}‘nimed Katchinski, was a vicious murderer. He vs
E}[g or all Eabor mn ﬂle area and W'Z}Uld send off pﬁﬂp[ﬁ 1o

i € Jewish workstations.

Whatis your "ame?” he asked the tailor.

I‘M - -
¥ name jg Gibsman,” yqg the reply.

m “Wht.‘rﬁ iS .
Ad Where 41, rhei;e SUPeIVisor, Lazerowitz2” he demanted

Our othey employees?”
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Thankfully, the tailor had the presence of mind to reply
that T was out delivering items to a customer. The chief told the
tailor that I should report to him as soon as [ returned.

About half an hour later I returned to the store, and the
tailor told me what happened. I became very frightened and
forced mysell to think clearly. I decided to go, and relied on
Hashem that He will be with me once more. First I prepared an
address where I had supposedly delivered the clothing so that if
the zonder-beofirag would inquire they would receive a reply that
corroborated my story.

I went to their office. Katchinski welcomed me with a
yelling. “You are employing five people and I only found one
tailor! Where were the other four employees? And where were
you?” I explained that [ was out delivering clothing that we had
finished, because the customer was ill. About the four missing
workers, [ explained that for part of the day I had more work but
part of the day there is less work. Sometimes I must first set up
the orders and prepare the work so that the tailors can do their
jobs, and this is why they were now temporarily absent.

As I spoke to him, I noticed that two buttons of his
uniform were hanging loosely and appeared to be falling off at
any moment. I offered to fix the buttons for him. He replied, this
fime in a calm tone of voice, that Jews were not supposed to work
for Arians so I should keep it a secret. He took me into a private
room and I fixed his buttons. He then told me that he had decided
to close up my shop and send me off to a labor camp, but he
changed his mind. “You will only have to pay a fine of 100
marks,” he declared. I immediately took out the required 100
marks and he told me that [ was free to go. I thanked him and
left.

Each day, things went from bad to even worse. Every few
days they would send off a shipment of many families to an
unknown destination. We heard that the same thing was going on
in the other towns. We heard reports from the labor camps that
the men who work there look like skeletons, We Jews became
extremely discouraged. We were living in hell, with new decrees
being announced each day.

'J||




One day 1 received an invi{gtion from the ,, e

e over to discuss sevgml Important busl'llesg :be%ﬁ
0 OOt day 1 learned that all Jews who wepe Selfg,
iSSUCS: to come to the zonder-beofirgg, illCludf}eH]p]me:
2 ),

; nters, locksmiths, plumbey
Sh?emakmsl; mﬁm with my brothers and sis? ol 0
Siled rkers. | hers and sister g !
tons. They advised me to fake being ill by calfjng , ,
E{fmp]aining of a headache or stomachache, | dmkﬁc‘%
olasses of black coffee and called for the doctor, y, o 4
immediatcly. The night before I hadn’t slept ¢ 41 y,' %
doctor arrived, he saw that my heart rate was very fast. Itufﬂ!l"
that T have & spﬁ[ting headache and that my Stﬂlnach : t”Hi]
hurt, He told me that I should call him again the fl]”myj?d
because with the first onset of symptoms he cannoi diamm]id%
problem. He did write a few prescriptions, and wﬂh “::
medicine bottles in hand, my oldest sister went to g 20y
beofirag and told them that T was sick and under a docgoy m,-
They acknowledged this excuse. When my sister returmed, g,
told us that all work-station owners were there — hundreds
people in all, some whom we knew and many whom we didnt
Some were worried and others were completely calm. Thoge
were calm trusted the deceitful, murderous Germans.

That evening we heard that all of these people were tika
under military guard to the station. They were loaded onto lnin
and shipped off. They left behind heartbroken and helpks
women and children without any means of support or protection

As it turned out, the story of my so-called tailor shop i
cvaporaled into thin air. I realized that I was left without &
protection, so I thought I would find work at one of the sho!
nquired about possible places of work, but I learned that o
IShDPS s f ull to capacity and there weré no openings. F nal!
éﬁﬂrd_ that in Dombrowa there was a department of RO

“ndin shop. I traveled 1o Dombrowa and in exchange ™

sewi i
g machines and some money that I presented to ¢ sp

owner [ m ' i o
anaged 1o procure an official paper stating t];grixilﬂj

employed
Yed at Rosner’g workstation, which he managed

of the Ge y :
mans. This Paper gave me some form of P"':’[ECUGH'

=9

I was assigned to the night shift, at a press machine. I
became extremely exhausted from working through the nights. [
also realized that all of my co-workers were thin and emaciated.
When I asked them if everyone has been sick, they explained that
up to the beginning of the war they had their own factories and
earned nicely, supporting their families in comfort. But now they
were no longer able to work independently, and their machines
were confiscaled. They no longer had any valuables to sell and
they literally suffered from hunger. Some time later I was
switched to the daytime shift. During lunch time I saw that many
of the workers had nothing to eat for lunch. I shared my food
with them, but on occasion | would go over to a Jew named
Zugreich who did some illegal business, and I bought from him
bread to distribute among the other workers. My heart went out
with pity for them.

I set up my younger sister in Held’s shop in Sosnowitz.
The other children were too young to work. I found out that they
were taking away young boys of my brother’s age, so I told my
brother to come sleep in the store with me, and that is what he
did. To ensure that the traitorous Jewish police won’t harm my
little siblings, I had to pay with money and blood.

One day the oldest of my younger siblings came to me
and told me that during the night they were paid a visit by the
Jewish police who were looking for our brother Eliezer. They
said that if he won’t turn up, they will take the furniture. So I told
her, “Let them take the furniture, and let him sleep here with
me.” I left him in the store, with some food and water, while [
traveled to Dombrowa. I went to the office and asked them to
hire my 17 year old brother. We negotiated for some time about
the cost of this placement, and after offering them several gifts
we finally reached an agreement. They gave me an official paper
stating that he works at Rosner’s. Now he was able to travel with
the tram to Bendin and Dombrowa.

One day when we finished the night shift and came home,
we learned at the station that they were rounding up families and

conducting an ouszidlung (deportation). I ran up to the apartment
deeply frightened, and told the children to leave the house
immediately and come to the store through the back door. Several
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s I Jewish police showed up apg took

ost children 10 @ place on Teatapulna Streey, wh iy,

oung rated all elderly people, women ar}d childrey, There ”1[}

meenrgs surrounded by the Jewish pl:j][cg_ I Used ,I“E'-‘ﬂmr

a W s, running around all d:ay without resy aud‘ ]Uf .
.+ ] didn’t take a bite of food ang waalﬁik’h

people were being kept there, | gaieuu“i]

5

1d begged him to give it to the cpy f I
e, |

ter the

area Wa
connectiol]
without sleep-
peartbroken. Many

d to a policeman and :
jsi pressed @ hanknote into his hand.

There was a small opening that we discovereq ang
e oot d from there together with a few other lleo e
1ok all of them into the store, Prep?{'e‘i some food ang pmp ,
to sleep in the hideout above the ceiling, where we had Pl
straw and Jong benches. On the following morning, we travd;ﬂ
10 work with tremendous fear and trepidation that cannot even fy

described.
Day after day we traveled to work, until one day whe e

returned home we learned that all day they were conducting &
aitzia and taking people out of their homes. They had taken my
step-mother and one girl, my ten-ycar-old sister, We immedately
ran to the leaders of the Cultus Gemeinde, and then we ran to ik
place where the transport was supposed to be waiting. But, als!
We arrived too late... The transport that was loaded with ma,
women, children and suckling infants had already left. Th
Jewish traitors planned this deportation during the time when
men and grown sons were at work. That’s when they had the
opportunity to ship off the defenseless elderly people, womenar
children and deliver them into the hands of the Gemw
murderers to be burned,

The cries of those who returned from work and didn’t
their families at home were heartrending! The same thing ¥
gomng on in our family, The children threw themselves o0
floor and cried bitterly, I had warned my step-mother a8 k
ﬁf::d:}f“ every day not to leave the store, because nobody k‘;:;
o hzy were hiding there, She had gone out of the SI“N_lﬂﬂ
ke 7 me 10 pick up something she needed. My SISt o ‘q

ot When hey happened to be home, the police cam® S

Now we were all especially careful as we continued living
in the store. | was very despondent and thought to myself that
there was no point in working; we were all doomed anyway! We
needed money to survive, yet all of our reserve funds were being
used up. Since my brother and I had permission to travel, 1 used
this permission to travel to my acquaintances with whom [ had
done business during better times. | purchased fabric and took it
home, wrapped around my body. I then sold these fabrics to
Silesians or Poles whom [ knew well, and thus earned some
money with which | was able to buy my freedom from time to
time or help my hungry fellow Jews. I would pay a weekly fee to
the shop and they would mark me down as having worked that
week. I had to sign that [ received my wages. Every few days I
would show up at work; the office would notify me when to
come in because there were regular German controllers who
arrived and called out the names of the workers. If someone was
absent, the person could present a doctor’s note indicating that he
had taken sick leave that day. The doctor received a half pound of
butter, and for that price all was arranged.

More time passed in this manner. One day when we
arrived at work, we found only half of the employees in the shop.
When we asked the others what happened, they told us that
during the night half of the townspeople were rounded up and
deported. We became very anxious and asked our superiors:
“What guarantee do we have that we won’t be next on line? We
are working hard for minimal wages, barely enough for water
with kasha. Why should we work at all?”

The next day, several German officers arrived and assured
us that we were “useful Jews,” and that from now on nothing will
happen to the remaining townspeople. “Just continue working,”
they told us. We calmed down somewhat, hanging on to the fact
that they deported mostly elderly people.

The Cultus Gemeinde also tried to calm us down by
promising us that no harm will befall us. We should just continue
working and be reassured, they said. We were indeed reassured,
and the children returned home. When Thursday arrived, L
decided that we really need to have normal Shabbos table once
again. For a change, we should not be hiding over the ceiling and



nile 1 was 10 D"mbfgwﬂal visited a ceryy Bl
o dark: we frum Jews 10 8 fenced-m _Y“ld Dear 4 T 0
y som repﬂlfd two young goats :imd I Pure Vig)
shochel Peat. I had not eaten meal in geye,. Nageg

50 -my brother had %
4 he kosher goose that 1my Sent me Olige .

pesides fOF { a Shabbos that was almost like the &og
rap]?ﬁdush and wanted to enjoy a Shabpog frlnam
ed“e_ss that mnstaﬂfi}’ ﬁ}}ﬁd our 1'15311:8, bllt Suddﬂrl:la!
Hchi]drf:n purst out crying. “Where is Mama? 1€TEi::

all of the e Rivka'la?" 1 cried along with them, w, e g

Sl
our dear d tears.

: s an
food in 52008 o lived in t
After the meal, the people wh n the same houg .

just as much - gathered together and e ¢
who h&irs ?]f:;zdfgﬂl‘ the future. We encoura.ged each ﬂtherp:)h::
sooul ¥ s will be defeated and we will all be redegyy
E:::;fﬂgmtvﬁme the Germans were fighting deep i Rl!ssiaﬂ
iEi]‘J'I:_'I;j'. We would frequently see wounded Germans Passing
on their return from the battlefront. The German army gyffyy

many casualties.

Purim 1942 approached. +Dm'ing that week I had receiyeg
rwo dozen oranges from a Silesian customer for whom I bough
fabric and had a beantiful woman’s coat custom made for b
wife. He was very pleased with my work and paid me wiy
essential foodstuffs, and as an added bonus he gave me the
oranges. | put these special fruits away for Purim. I gave some of
them to my friends who worked for me before the war, and I gawe
some oranges for Mishloach Manos to the families that I worked
with. Oranges were a very rare fruit in those days and they
reminded everyone of the good times. I also brought a niee
Mishloach Manos to my flancée’s parents. They asked me whyl
looked so thin. I did not want to share my pain with them b
they urged me o tell them what happened. I told them that my
step-mother and my little sister had been deported, and we wer
;E% saddened by this. They told me that a German miliay
curenetra:;f"?d them; he marked down all of their furniture @

pietures. They knew in their hearts that before o2

they will be reqn: .
changEdalf}tm [(?Elrm to move out of their home. They had reall
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We tried to boost our spirits by reminding each other that
the Germans were suffering huge casualties and the war may end
very soon. We tried to make merry and wished each other to
enjoy Purim in better times.

That very day the Germans hanged four Jews for the
crime of having unauthorized possession of fabric, which was
rationed and provided only with special cards. They found these
unauthorized items on a Jew named Kohn and his son, and they
were hanged along with two more Jews. One of them was an
acquaintance of mine who sometimes slept in my store. Their
execution took place in the center of town, on Purim. It is quite
possible that they chose this day to avenge Haman’s death. After
all, Hitler had said in one of his speeches that Jews will no longer
celebrate Purim. We tried to console each other that this may be a
sign that Hitler is being defeated on all fronts. Although we were
living in terrible times, we assured each other that with Hashem’s
help we will survive,

We sat at the Purim meal with mixed feelings. We were
sad about the present hardships but were joyous about the future.
After the meal, my fiancée walked me home.

The execution of Jews on Purim was not an isolated
incident. Similar atrocities were taking place in the surrounding
towns. The secret police would search homes and businesses,
mostly of those who were in business before the war. They
understood that the Jews did not report all of their property on the
formal records that the Germans had collected in 1939 with the
help of the Jewish Cultus Gemeinde. They had probably expected
the Jews to perish from hunger and starvation; after all, their
property had been confiscated and all forms of business were
prohibited. Yet they were seeing a large segment of the Jewish
population that continued living as before. This was indeed the
truth, that many Jews did not report everything to the Germans.
They tried to hide some merchandise and took these hidden items
out from time to time to sell them in order to provide some food
for their starving families. Some of these Jews naively thought
that the war will be over shortly and they will want to reopen
their stores. They hid their merchandise in order to have some
stock with which to do business once more.
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« am prepared to help you in every way possibi>,
4 him, “as long as it depends on me alone.”
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The first thought that entered my mind was that [ ws
replacing my father 77l and | had a responsibility towards f¥
children. I had 10 be carefu] 1o protect myself and not endangdt
my life. The second issue that I thought about was my 0
i:?a}ze illegal business dealings with non-Jewish customes
ign::m c]?m“_[ plenty of risk. Yet despite everything 1 could nﬂ[
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Once I had made this decision my heart was flooded with
relief. I returned to the other room and told him that [ will gladly
help him. I asked him how he will arrange the transfer of
merchandise and which people will be involved in this dangerous
operation. He replied that I should not worry about this because
he and his family already arranged this part completely to ensure
that the plan would be carried out perfectly. I took him aside and
showed him the hiding place over the ceiling where there was
room for plenty of merchandise. He was delighted beyond words.
He left, and then returned two hours later, informing me that the
plan had been set in motion and the transfer will take place at
midnight. He asked me to keep my store completely dark; he will
give a light tap on the door and then the transfer of merchandise
will begin. I began asking for details, especially how he will
ensure that the passing German patrols wouldn’t see what was
going on. He replied that he will be relying on a few Jewish
policemen who came from good homes. Not all of the policemen
were evil. The trustworthy policemen were to be stationed on the
surrounding blocks, armed with their usual green and red light-
signals. They would signal with a green light when the coast was
clear and signal with a red light whenever a German patrol or
another German would be passing by.

We wished each other heartily that the operation should
be successful. I went into the side-room of the store, which had a
private door. I lit a candle and began saying Tehillim with intense
kavanah. Before midnight, T extinguished the candle and opened
the door to the main room of the store. I stood close to the door
and waited.

At the designated time, there was a light tap on the door. I
opened the door and the operation began, Several porters came in
one after the other loaded with boxes. They hauled in the boxes
and piled them up in both rooms. It took us until four o’clock in
the morning until everything was inside the store. The Jewish
police took home the porters and [ asked Schweitzer to stay with
me. We began to put the boxes into the hiding place on top of the
ceiling when no one else was looking. We could not put
everything up, so we hid some of the merchandise behind the
large drapes that hung in my store, where coats and suits used to
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ways with best wishes for all Jews, that we should all pe belg
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Pesach 1942 was approaching. Before Pesach there Wis
another akizia in which many families were deported. Ty
official explanation was that those who were unemployed we
being sent off. That’s how the days and nights passed in fear an
insecurity. Every few days the Germans surrounded several lag:
houses, rounded up the residents and shipped them off, I lost y
last shred of frust in the Germans® assurances that those wi
were employed would be safe from deportation, along with thei
families. After all, the same promises were made to those who
had been deported.

During the week of Pesach, they rounded up only youts
able-hoqled people and they were sent off to the dulak !
ngléfwm 4 gathering point from where the Germans ship
SHES.EPB“FIE 0 vatious labor camps in Upper Silesia, Lo™
T lii or deep within Germany, Two days later they freed a latgf

r of those who had been rounded up and kept in the :g!r;fﬂ.

telling th
needgn}, ET:;T::_]&I they already had enough laborers and did

The Jewish Cultus Gemeinde quickly spread the news
about the release of the Jews and the German’s declaration that
no more laborers were needed. Wives and mothers who feared
for the safety of their husbands, sons and brothers were
overjoyed! They looked forward to celebrating a joyous Pesach
with their husbands, sons and brothers who were hiding out in the
coal cellars, attics, or other hiding places. When they heard that
the Germans sent home so many people from the collection
place, the people came out of hiding. They had spent their days
miserably hiding on dirty floors, suffering from cold and
unsanitary conditions. Now they were finally able to come home!

That day I met Mrs. Gutterman on the street. Her son
Avrohom Shlomo had been in hiding, and when she heard the
good news from me she ran off to his hiding place to inform him
about what was going on. When he heard the good news from his
mother, Avrohom Shlomo came home to stretch his weary bones.
His young wife was overjoyed; they were in their second year of
marriage and she was expecting a child. There was a joyous
reunion between the mother, the young wife and the mother’s
sister, Mrs. Zonenstein.

I was busy all day until evening when the Jewish curfew
began. I went to the store with my 17 vear old brother. We were
hungry, so I cooked some food for ourselves and cleaned the
store. [ opened the back door that led to the courtyard, because I
needed some water in order to wash up and clean out the
remaining dirt. We davened Maariv, did bedikas chomerz, and ate
in a pleasant atmosphere.

The next morning was Erev Pesach. When we left the
store, we saw people crying in the street. Mothers were wringing
their hands in anguish. We found out that the Jewish police
rounded up many young men, including my friend Avrohom
Shlomo who was ordered by the Jewish police to come with
them. His young expectant wife begged the police to have some
consideration and offered all her jewelry and savings in order to
buy his freedom, to no avail. As he was being dragged away and
he was forced to part with his crying wife, he told his wife and
aunt: “Stop pleading with these Jewish traitors who work along
the German murderers! Their hands are also full of blood!™ Until
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(On Erev pesach I visited the chﬂdren_ and they g i
during the night the police showed up looking for oy o

Fliezer, who Was sleeping with me in the store.

Afier every akizia there were several days op Wetks
celative calm, S0 We decided to spend Pesach at home vy, e
children. We received a few matzos for each person, | Proci
some wine, and one of my old_«tun§ ElIStDH:lE['S brought me A
of pottoes. My brothier who lived in the village provided g y;
some goose-fat and he managed to send us a slaughtered g
when he had the opportunity to go to Dombrowa for coals |,
those days the things that I just listed that we prepared for Pesy}
were considered luxuries.

In the house where we lived, we arranged for a minym o
daven together, All Jews who assembled for davening wee
heartbroken because a few members from every family wer
missing. The crying during the prayers was like on Yom Kippw
night during Tefilas Zakei before Kol Nidrei. After davening W
all went home, but ot in a joyous mood as on previous Pesal
nights, with happy children and a happy world that W
celebrating spring, when the trees burst forth with greenery
the sun spreads her glorious rays,

_ When I came home I made Kiddush. With &l o/
;EE::“,&] energy, | tried to overcome my sadness and lit ¥
could n':]f Spints, | b‘ﬂgﬂﬂ fo say the Haggadah, but the childr?
“Where oy their tears, “Where is Mama now?” they ¢

S our sister Rivkah’la?” | could not control mys

anymore and as I continued saying the Haggadah, | was choking
on my tears as | cried along with them.

We finished the first part of the Haggadah and began the
meal. I was thinking to myself: ‘In the present day and age, in
this century, when the nations of the world are so cultured and
democratic, preaching nice ideas about freedom and equality,
why don’t we hear them protesting against the atrocities of the
German beasts who murder us and our innocent children,
mothers, fathers, and elderly grandparents?” Thinking about the
nations who are able to help us but are indifferent to our plight
made me so angry that [ began to shout “Shefoch Chamoscha—
Pour out Your wrath on the nations...” The children were
frightened by my sudden outburst of anger. We finished the
Haggadah and told ourselves that good times will surely come,
when we will be rewarded with joy for all of the pain we had

suffered.

L

After Pesach we heard lots of dreadful news from the
surrounding towns that were under the jurisdiction of General
Frank’s government, of which Cracow was the capital. In some
of the smaller localities they had gathered the entire Jewish
population at the outskirts of town where several large pits had
already been prepared. The Germans ordered the Jews to take off
all of their clothing, as on the day that they were born, and shot
them all down into the pits, which were then covered. Sometimes
a few Jews managed to escape, and they reported that the blood-
soaked ground would shift, because some of the victims had been
buried alive. The Germans wanted to spare bullets. In fact, in
some towns the sadistic Germans demanded that the hapless Jews
first pay for the bullets that were to be used for their execution.

Day after day we heard terrible reports from various
towns. During that time I heard what happened to my cousin
Hershel Rottenberg from Myechov. He had a wife and five
children, and all of them had to eat, himself included. He had
several Polish acquaintances with whom he did some business
before the war. One day he walked in the mon-Jewish area
without the Jewish armband, because Jews were not supposed to
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We would frequently hear these stories between 19422
tF}e first day of March 1943, when | was deported. After the v
;Eii””hg' feard about what the Poles did to the Jews who "
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found out ﬂ‘mt her husband Yosef, who was shot dow in his leg
while crossing the border and had remained behind, was shipped
off to perish in Auschwitz.

Some time later, the traitorous agents of the Jewish Cultus
Gemeinde announced that we would now be safe because we
were needed for the Third Reich, to replace the Germans who
were fighting on the frontlines. We were told that the Germans
needed us to do lots of work, and there was plenty of work for
both men and woman. This meant that the unemployed would
receive jobs and become “useful Jews,” and we would all receive
better rations and foodstuffs. This is the kind of talk that was
going around for a while, lifting our spirits and giving us some
form of reassurance.

One day it was publicly announced that the leaders of the
Jewish Cultus Gemeinde would like to address the Jewish
population. They specified a time and place for a large meeting.
When [ went there, I met many people who had already gathered,
and more people were constantly streaming in. We were all
hoping to hear a positive report with receive some reassurance
that from now on the situation would improve and the Germans
would treat the Jews better. We knew that the Germans were
suffering heavy losses in battle; I believe they were at Stalingrad
at that time. They could no longer report any victories, but only
losses.

A large group of people had gathered, including people
who I knew and some who 1 didn’t, and they discussed the
situation. Someone said that the war was about to end, and he had
heard from a German that there was widespread discontent
among the population in Germany. There is much opposition
against Hitler and a revolution is about to break out in Germany.
Many Germans were being arrested, among them high-ranking
officers who were then shot to death.

As we stood there speaking, [ glanced at my watch and
realized that it was ten minutes after the time when the Jewish
representatives were supposed to show up. | told this to the
group, so they said in jest that the meeting was called according
to “Jewish time.” But I was very uneasy about this. 1 left the
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At the same time, a revolutionary movement we
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cties. In Czenstrow there were so many murders wifh
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to be shot, a valiant Jew ran up to the S.8. chief, pulled out his
knife and stabbed him to death,

I met my fiancée each week. One day I opened my store
as usual from the back door, because I did not use the front door
anymore. As I entered the store, I noticed a letter peeking out
from underneath the front door, which someone must have
pushed in during the night. T opened the envelope and saw that it
had been typed. The letter from my fiancée delivered some bad
news: “Uniformed Germans came into our home yesterday and
ordered us to leave our home within two hours. We were only
allowed to take along a change of clothing; other than that we
were not permitted to take anything.” She asked me to come visit
them, if possible that very night at the new address.

It was impossible for me to go there in the middle of the
week; 1 was employed at a shop in Dombrowa and my younger
brother would come along, as it was somewhat safer to be
employed at the German shops. Instead, [ went to visit her at the
regular time that I would see her each week. They welcomed me,
but I could see how dejected they looked. They were given a
small apartment with a bit of shabby furniture. I tried to lift their
spirits by relaying the positive news reports I had heard through
the foreign radio that one of my Polish acquaintances secretly
owned. I revived them during my visit, and sometimes I spiced
up my words with uniruths in order to relieve their depressive
mood. They had already heard from my own ordeals when the
Germans had thrown me out onto the street. I had told them
beforehand to remove as many valuables as they could from their
home; they started with the money they had saved up and then
the jewelry and furs, which they had given me to sell. I brought
them lots of money for all of the valuable items I sold on their
behalf. They now thanked me for my advice and were grateful for
having listened to me. My fiancée’s father was a very upright
merchant who always dealt with complete honesty.

They asked me to visit them more frequently because
whenever [ arrived [ lifted their spirits. I knew full well that deep
within my heart I was just as morose and pessimistic as everyone,
but I acted like the fabled sad artist who put on a show of being
happy in order to make his audience happy.
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thugs realized that we had lost our rights and ability to exist, We
could not work or do business. We were forbidden from walking
through the Arian streets, and we were squeezed together in very
tight quarters. We had a special curfew and if a Jew was seenin
the street past that time he was shot on the spot.

_ According to our history, we had lived in Poland togethtt
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mﬂ"ﬁg‘?d.m hide, the P?IEE would run to the Gestapo to reveal
these hiding places, causing the Jews to be shot immediately.

This is how time went by with me staying in the store for
days and weeks. From time to time the Germans would surround
a group of houses and whoever was caught was deported,
including those who were employed at the German shops, despite
the fact that the Germans really needed their work. This proved to
us that the Germans’ sole aim was to destroy all of us — the
“useful” Jews along with those who weren’t considered useful.

One day in the summer of 1942, the Germans announced
in Mandjev, a small town near Sosnowitz, that all Jews must
congregate at a certain place, together with their families. They
were told that they will only be counted and their passports will
be stamped. Those who would be found later with unstamped
passports, or those who would be caught hiding, will be shot
immediately. The Jews had no choice and they all showed up on
the appointed day at the designated place. The Gestapo arrived
and stamped everyone’s passports, and then they were all allowed
to return home.

The description of the passport-stamping procedure in
Mandjev was related to the Jews of the entire area. Many Jews
became suspicious and believed that this was a trick of the
cunning Germans and their Jewish lackeys to regain the Jews’
trust. We weren’t the least bit put at ease but continued hiding out
in the attics and cellars. [ continued to stay in the store together
with a group of friends. Sometimes there were as many as fifty
people there, including many friends and acquaintances. We
spent our nights in fear.

One night a couple spent the night with us. During the
night, the husband began to feel very ill, and his wife cried,
“Save my husband!” | happened to have a bottle of valerian drops
with me and we gave it to him. We also opened the door from
underneath so that he should have some fresh air, and we brought
him some fresh water to drink. Thankfully, he started to feel
better and we were able to close the door.

The next morning we did not return to our homes,
because we saw that the streets were full of police who were
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of wails. The situation in our hiding place was just terrible, Oy
tears stemmed from the depths of despair. We all knew that w
had been sentenced fo death and we were beseeching the heavens
fo accept our prayers and our tears and revoke this terrible decree
that hovered over our heads.

That week the Germans emptied out the nearby towns thal
had been annexed to the German Reich, among them the small
town of Alkosh where the Chenchiner Rebbe z¢"[ lived. The
Jewish leader, Moshe Merin, helped the Rebbe escape fo
Sosnowitz, The Rebbe, who was over 80 years old, at fint
refused to escape; he insisted on going along with everyone. His
daughter and her family lived in Sosnowitz. On Shabbos I wenl
to daven there and sometimes 1 also went to daven Minche
Maa_rfv. Jews from the surrounding towns and villages whost
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would console them by speaking about the greatness of dying al
Kiddush Hashem. He would remind the people not to be sad but

to pray with joy.

One Shabbos after Mincha, during Shalosh Seudos when
it was already dark outside, we were singing the zemer Bnei
Heicholo with a poignant melody. Suddenly the door opened and
a woman entered. Her name was Goldberg; she had a visa to
Israel from before, which she was now permitted to use for
traveling as part of an exchange of residents between England
and Germany. She came to take leave of the Rebbe before
departing on her trip. The Rebbe told her that all Jews [in [srael]
should go to the holy sites and pray for us, because we need lots
of heavenly mercy. We all shuddered upon hearing these words,
spoken with such seriousness. The Rebbe blessed her and she
left. I do not know what happened to this woman, or to other
immigrants who were exchanged in this fashion.




Chapter 5
4sagasr$eg;rfember 1942

A public qnnouncement that Was posted in thy o
ced all Jewish comilies, men women and children, 10 repy
e fow days at the sparts-ietd on Leshna Stwee
e orts stamped. We were strictly warned that .
their PP ome; those who won’t show up wjjj b‘e:m

emain i
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Durin
d, we were besid
optimistic, reminding
Sosnowitz, they also &
stamp their passports, ai

return home.
The following day we learned that in Bendin, which had

large Jewish population, and in Dombrowa as well, similx
announcements were posted. They too were required {o report by

8:00 in the morming.

The smarter Jews were pessimistic; they understood that
Mandjev had a tiny Jewish population so the Germans let them
return home in order to gain the trust of the Jews in three lag
nearby towns. People were asking each other: “What should we
do? Should we report or not?”

I met with my oldest sister and her husband and with my
brother, We discussed the new development, and they dect
that they will report as required. If T wouldn’t have had to ¥or)
about my litle siblings I would have felt more secure, becabs®
E;*as heading & branch of the shop. 1 had been informed {hat !ht:
js:;?ans Were not up tq liquidating their shops just yel. My ﬂ"i[i
o Ewas whal to.do in case they held the children. I ¥*

PIELE turmaoil, nti] | finally decided that if they allow nie

80 but they keen the oh: : i et
10 share thei ?ﬂ;_ ¢ children, I would remain behind W!

o the following days f’ﬁﬂf the announcemep; Wiy
e ourselves with worry. Some people y,
us that in Mandjev, a small town p
ssembled the entire Jewish populatioy ¢,
d afterwards everyone was allowed g,

It is simply impossible to describe the angst and fear that
held us in their claws. None of us were able to sleep the night
before we were required fo report. We were talking in the
courtyard, all neighbors together, until I got very tired and went
to lie down.

I fell asleep and dreamed that | was walking with the two
youngest children, Chanala and Gittele. [ was holding their
hands, one on my right side and the other on my left side.
Suddenly my father 2"l approached me and said: “This is how
you should hold the children, just like you're holding their hands
now.,” I awoke with the dream fresh in my mind, remembering it

clearly.

The sun rose on that fateful day; it seemed as if the day
would be a pleasant one. It was erev Rosh Chodesh Elul 1942.
We dressed lightly, and I also put on my sofl (?). We all got
ready to leave, fulfilling the orders of the Gestapo. As we left our
apartment [ was thinking, ‘Who knows if this isn’t the beginning
of our final journey?'

Thousands of people were streaming through the streets.
Entire Jewish families with their elders and little children came
out of their homes. Many people dressed well, and grey-haired
women dyed their hair to look younger and more labor-ready.
Men also took measures to appear young and able-bodied. We all
streamed in one direction, until we arrived at the sports-area.
There were no sentries and no sign of the police. The area was
fenced in with large boards, and we began filling it up, until over
twenty thousand Jews were assembled inside.

Some fifteen minutes later we saw that the entire sports-
area was guarded by a strong military presence of 8.S. soldiers;
the fence was completely surrounded from the outside. It was
depressing to see that we were in a trap laid out by the Germans
and their Jewish underlings who betrayed us. The area was huge,
and the people sat down on the ground in resignation and

disappointment, feeling betrayed and expecting the worst.

Meanwhile, the skies turned overcast and before long a

full-fledged thunderstorm erupted, complete with heavy rains and
bolts of lightening. The assembled Jews were all drenched in
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] wandered around the place with my family, listening 1
what the people were saying. From the largest group of people |
heard that Moshe Merin, the head of the Judenrat, should haye
told us openly that he is helpless against the Germans and canno
save us. If he would have said that, we would have taken oy
lives in our own hands. They argued that Moshe Merin should
have done what the leader of the Warsaw Ghetto, the engineer
Czarnikov, did when the Gestapo asked him to prepare a second
ransport of Jews after the first transport was shipped off. He
went into a side-room in his office and committed suicide.

I’s possible that the Gestapo assured them, and their
mries, that they would remain alive, and for this price they were
delivering hundreds and thousands of Jews to be murdered. We
had a{ﬁ:ﬁd}‘ begun to develop an underground movement betweet
JE?vltfnd!n,_ Susnowilz,‘Dumbmwa and the surrounding areas. Son
©Ws Jomed the partisans in the woods.
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I was more inclined with the younger group that included
the fighters, who did not want to be led like sheep to the
slaughter. T had heard about Jewish partisans who bombed
bridges and military convoys that passed on their way to the
Russian front. Some of the Jewish partisans fell in battle, but at
least they fell honorably and caused the death of many Germans.

Meanwhile, the S.S. prepared a place for the German
Sonderbeaftrag and for the Gestapo. The Sonderbeafirag was in
charge of deciding which Jews were young and able-bodied, or
skilled in specific crafts, and should still be used by the Germans
until their last drop of blood. The Jews who were not considered
fit for labor were sent off by Katchinski, the representative of the
Sonderbeaftrag, to an unknown destination. “Useful” Jews who
had large families were sent to the Gestapo,

There were over twenty thousand Jews and the process
started late due to the rain. Night began to fall. [ joined a group of
Jews and we davened Mincha and Yom Kippur Katan in the open
under the pouring rain, which continued non-stop. Only a few
paces away were the impure, murderous Germans deciding who
should die and who should live temporarily. The day was a Day
of Judgment indeed. The crying of the assembled men, women,
children and suckling infants is something I simply cannot
describe! I cannot convey the depth of the tragedy of the Jews in
most parts of Europe, who lived among cultured nations in the
twentieth century. In order to fully describe this churban we
would need a Yirmiyahu Hanavi. There was no help or
consolation from any nation in the free world, nor from our own
Jewish brothers in the free world.

The night turned dark. [ stood with my whole family,
including the tired children. I sat down on the wet ground and
took a child on my knees and laid her down on my lap. My older
sister did the same, and the children fell asleep. That’s how we
sat until the sun came up.

Our turn arrived to stand in line, where we were to be
sentenced to death or temporarily to life. I told my oldest sister

Esther to stand with her husband separately from us. 1 told my
cighteen-year-old sister to also stand separately, and then I had
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In front of me stood a woman with six el
oiher and her children were Crying desperately. | calme'dnﬁ
l:imm and told her to wipe the tears from their faces %h:?
them the best of uck. ;

My turn arrived. 1 si{}_-:}d .in front of the Germap, beasts
presented my papers which indicated that T was employeg '
German firm under Rosner, in Dombmw'a. The guy from Ih;
Sonderbeafirag questioned me about my skills, and | showeq i,
the documents from the German burgermeister in Snsm\.n'm
which proved thet I was the owner of a tailor shop,

“You are free to go,” he said.

The Gestapo officer stopped me and asked me wheye
wife was. 1 couldn’t answer that | was single and that g
children’s mother had been deported some time before, so [ wig

in reply that I was a tailor chief at Rosner’s firm, leading a grow
of workers. He barked at me:

“Du dummer kerl (You stupid nut)! Disappear!”

I was 5o shocked that 1 began walking in the wrong
direction. The Gestapo officer struck my shoulder with his baton

and showed me the door, where 1 would first have to stamp my
passport and those of the children.

. When I left the confined place as a free person [
childten began to cry with relief, and 1 cried along, Tt was il
g and it took us half an hour to find our way back |
unlocked the siore and took the children into the second roor !
o them fresh clothing to wear and food to eat and drink. 171
them 1 glee |

P and locked the store behind them as I ran oulS
looking for the rest of my family, in
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They released my oldest <
cighteen-year-old sister Eacheit%S;;rdigdnziﬁtmd’ o
Kalman Shlomo with his wife and two boys, o We-:a my };mt:er
Eliezer and my sister Henge| released, | tri:ed unntactir:}' v;:ita E;
important people among the Jewish representatives, bu% without
SUCCESS,

Meanwhile, those who were being held were divided into
two groups; part of the

People was sent to Targova Street and the
other part to Kolotaye

. Street. The Germans filled the emptied
houses with men, women and children who were

drenched to the
core. They were confined in very

tight quarters without food or
water, and they suffered greatly.  did not know to which place

they had taken my family members, so I ran around looking for
them, not knowing what to do.

Finally I met a Jewish policeman named Kohn. They were
permitted to enter the places where the prisoners were kept. |
begged him to take a note to my brother Kalman Shiomo. I
quickly wrote a few words: “My dear brother and family! Up
until now I worked hard to have you released with your family,
but so far without success. T will not rest and [ will try to use
every connection or opportunity that I will have, to save you and
your wife and your dear children. May G-d help me! And if I

won’t succeed in saving you, chas v'shalom, then you should do

everything you can from within to escape, because you have
nothing to lose.”

I wrote the same message to my little brother Eliezer and
my little sister Hendel. Several hours later 1 met the Jewish
policeman again and he told me that he delivered my notes into
their hands. He informed me that they were in Kolotaye Street,
under very difficult conditions. “The people there are heartbroken
and pessimistic, and many are crying.” He also told me that he
heard they were preparing to ship off a transport of the interns to

Auschwitz. “It is now Thursday evening and nothing can be
done,” he said.

I was unable to rest. I ran from one side of the store to the
other, back and forth, in deep distress and anguish. Dnl F nﬁa:é'
morning | went to some of the important people who ha
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] gave them their needs in the store and left once more, |
wrote 4 note to my brother telling him of this escape royte, |
looked up the same Jewish policeman, Kohn, and asked hip,

deliver the note immediately.

Meanwhile night fell, and there was nothing more to do ]
ran around like  trapped animal. On Shabbos T went to the place
where my brother and his family were detained. They were under
heavy guard, as if they would have been the worst criminals.

Who can describe the scene? There were innocent mer,
':fid people and youngsters, mothers and litile children including
ny infants. Their only crime was being born Jewish. Inside the

houses, the people were dying from hunger and filth and fearing
next moment,

my bmxgl':rwk;dfm”“q all over the place, trying to catch sight o
me ang ask.:; is family. Suddenly, an S.S. officer came over [3
escaped from qeh"."rhm I was doing there. He suspected that ] hﬂri
iL1o hipn, gpq “rr]It n and demanded to see my passport. | showe
Ordered ;me m“-mn he saw that jt wag stamped by the Gestap? he
“is2ppear from the place. “If I will see you agal
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il i ﬂ]mg. with the others and then you will be
transported to Auschwitz with all of them!™ he barked. “And o
one will be able to help you.”

[ left immcdiatlely, realizing that by desiring to see my
brother [ was not helping him, and all I was doing was placing
myself in danger.

Shabbos passed without any further Progress or success in
freeing my relatives. I lay down on a mattress on the floor,
thinking feverishly of plans to save my brother and his family.
Suddenly I thought of a plan: when T still lived in my apartment,
there was a mill there in charge of a German, an important Nazi
with many credentials for his activities on behalf of the Nazi
Party. He was from Breslow, and he lived there together with his
mother and sister. I had already dealt in the past with his mother
and sister. I had sold them silverware and fine linens, as well as
materials for women’s suits and coats. They had paid me well
and I often procured essential foodstuffs through them.

I still had in my possession an Omega watch on a golden
chain. I couldn’t fall asleep due to my anxiousness to act on this
idea, and out of fear of losing this last opportunity. We all knew
that the transport of doomed captives would be shipped off
without delay.

I woke up and davened early with great kavanah.
Immediately after davening | went over to them and knocked on
their door. Their dog began barking like a lion, and a female
voice asked who was at the door. I told her it was me. She asked
through the closed door what [ wanted, so I said that I came
because of something very urgent. It took some time until she
opened the door for me. She told me in an annoyed tone of voice
that I was disturbing their Sunday rest this early in the day. I
apologized profusely and said to her, “We’ve known each other
for some time, and 1 would occasionally bring you some items to
sell. I should have come last week with this pocket watch and the
gold chain. I also have a diamond ring to offer. My brother and
his wife and children were detained, and now may be the last
hour or even minute before they would be transported to
Auschwitz, This is what is bringing me to you this early, if you

70




¢ my brother and his family. Once agaj
elp $AVE IV . o rbance.”
an Pl ~_L;1€55 for this distut
r forei® (hat het prother and mother were awg
vs. She also told me that aJ] Jews Wo
pome 10 SEYEL s doesn’t pay 10 work so hard to have 1|1“|[I
-1led. i

E\-enluali:r i;l;e fa ~]gu':d «when a short time later the iy
ed,” she argueds V5

;eﬁnmm" [ started to €I y a

I " - i

pother and his family. |

Ste called a wagon driver, & German, and ordereq ;.
hamess WO handsome horses to their luxurious coggp, S
arn

‘sed to do everything within her power on my behgf
prom

She dressed elegantly, this young, pretty blond Gegy,,
lady. 1 lef the gold watch w1_tit hel-_ and 'told her ‘that when p,
gﬂ;sr will return from her trip I will bring the dla.mgnd ring |
f:'f.‘nt straight to the street where the Jews were being kept ang
saw her arriving. Her elegant coach stoppt_ad and shja went overy,
the higher-ranking Gestapo officers. Fifteen minutes Jagey |
witnessed the Germans leading away masses of men, womey and
children under heavy guard. The wailing of those who were being
sent off on the transport cannot be described. It shattered gy
hearts. Among the weeping and crying I recognized the voice of
R* Shmuel Ahron Pardes z”l. All of us, my father z”| and his
sons, davened with him since my childhood. I still remember his
Mussaf davening on Rosh Hashanah and Yom Kippur, with so
much tears! His crying reminded me of all the years that he
davened. He was now crying for the last time before being led
away on his final journey, to be killed af kiddush Hashem.

It is estimated that about 60-70 percent of the Jews in the
three towns of Sosnowitz, Bendin and Dombrowa were shipped
off at that time. May their innocent blood never be forgotten, ant
may itake revenge on the German murderers and all nations thal
Stood by silently during our suffer; ng.

Msch“:};egﬂ@aﬂs also liquidated the hospital, shipping off ©
their newhg EbSId-( Patients, as well as the young mothers w@
0 newbony by, ACCOIding to what I know, the S.. thie®

™ babies through the windows from the second fl0%

1, Iﬂ&ﬁ

Y fig,

i

d begged her to help me save .
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into the waiting truck. The nurses and some of the doctors joined
this ghastly sport.

I 'was so overcome by what was going on, by the wailing
and crying, and [ was so heartbroken about the plight of all these
people, that I completely forgot why I had come, I asked some of
the people about my brother and his family. A woman told me
that she saw my sister-in-law and the two boys walking with the
other Jews under heavy guard to the transport, but my brother
wasn’t there. I didn’t know if the German lady managed to do
something to save my brother and his family.

After the Germans had led all Jews away to the transport,
we the bystanders went home. As I was walking, a fellow Jew ran
up to me and told me that my brother was looking for me. Several
minutes later we met — but he was unrecognizable! He cried
bitterly, “Where should I go now? They took away what is
dearest to my heart - my dear children and my wife!” He told me
that several minutes before the Jews were being sent off, he was
called out and his card was stamped. When he asked about his
wife and children, all he got was a beating and then he was
thrown out of the detaining block.

How could I have consoled him? Who would have been
able to console a person in such a situation? They snatched
children away from their father; keracheim av al banim, a father
who takes pity on his children. I myself was extremely depressed.
I loved those children dearly, as if T were their father. They were
my brother’s children; my brother and I looked almost identical
and the children took after their father and me.

My brother and 1 went to my oldest sister Esther and her
husband. My sister prepared some food and drinks for us. We
tried to console him, to make him feel somewhat better.

Suddenly my brother Eliezer came running in with
wonderful news: “Tzurtel and the two children managed to
escape the transport during the final moments!” upon hearing this
unbelievable piece of news, my brother jumped up with joy. We
all followed him as he ran home. When he came home and found
his wife and children — well, I cannot describe the joy of the
children and their father, my brother! I stayed there for several
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At that point, we all knew what Auschwitz meant,

The same thing was going on in all Jewish homes, The
8.S. mostly sent off parents and children who were not fit o
work and were unemployed. A terrible sadness that cannot evep
be described overcame the Jewish communities in all of thes
towns.

It was already getting late when I returned to the store,
Underneath the door, I found a letter from my fiancée in which
she asked me to come to her parents, who wish to see me.

On the following day I went over to them and told them
everything that happened to me and my family. I told them thal
We managed fo save the two youngest children, as well as my
brother and his wife and two children who managed to g o
ail.’:; old them how my younger brother and sister were saved b
Slithering on the rooftops. They were amazed to hear all of ¥
and said tha Hashem is with me,
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That’s how the days went by. I continued going to
Dombrowa with my younger brother. One day | met an
acquaintance from Djolowitz, who managed to cross the border
illegally, and he told me that my brother Yerachmiel was
suffering from hunger. What could 1 do? Send food with the
peasants? They did not forward the packages but took everything
for themselves. So it occurred to me to ask this same Jew if he
still had family over the border, and if they had money or other
valuables. I offered to pay him here, so that his family members

back home should give a comparable amount to my brother. This
arrangement went on for a while.

Rosh Hashanah, Yom Kippur and Sukkos went by. The
skies were mostly overcast and it rained constantly. Our mood
was likewise depressed. A new announcement was posted that a
Jewish ghetto was being prepared in Shratzilo, on the outskirts of
Sosnowitz. Until then, the area was inhabited by Christians. They
were dividing the area into units A, B & C and all working
people had to move in there, When it came to the children, they
were assigned a tiny room in an attic, with a slanted ceiling.

I hired a horse and wagon and carried out our measly
pieces of furniture. There was hardly enough room to set up the
wardrobe; I laid out the beds under the low ceiling, where it was
impossible to stand. In fact, it was impossible to sit up on the
beds, If someone forgot during the night, when it was dark in the
room, that the ceiling was coming down so low he banged his
head in the ceiling. Some of the things fit into our new quarters,
and the rest of things were destroyed outside. I continued living
in the store,

Those who remained alive had to eat, so we had t© do
something to earn money or exchange items for fuc.:'d. If the
Germans discovered anyone making such transactions they
would arrest his entire family and ship them oft: to B::ndm. where
they had a large prison that served as a penitentiary for those who
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iried 10 earn & " idered 2 serious crime to find a biec ; m]“h
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Jewish doctor lived in our area singe
H&S(ﬁ?:l:\’as Kohn and he was .knDWn for hig E-'lig}; 0
1939. H ges for his good heart and strict religious gpg, Clley,
skill, bﬂ]ft:us e would visit his patients personally by W&Ik\:&"{t'
e foot, and he wouldn’t write any prescriptions fyy .
1.he:m o son ’] harmacy himself to pick up the
instead visit the P o
medications. He was also arrested and sent to the Bendip Prisgy
The “criminels” from Dombrowa who were caught trying ¢, sl
their hunger pangs Were also sent to Bendin. When the Geyy,
had collected a large group of people they would send thep, off1
Auschwitz. It was said about Doctor Kohn that befope the
Nierenbere laws were enacted he sold all of his possessiong 4
British citizens; the Gestapo had been searching for him the
entire time. When they finally caught him and he was detaineg
with the other Jews, he gave them chizuk and boosted {he
morale, urging them to be proud to be Jews and keep their spirits
up. One Shabbos they learned that they would be shipped off on
the following moming, on Sunday. They prayed the entire
Shabbos and sang zemiros together during shalosh seudos.
Doctor Kohn discussed words of Torah that hinted at the arrival
of Moshiach. “We should be cleansing our thoughts and ouwr
hearts,” he said. “It is a very great privilege to die al kiddush
ﬁ:;hem,_m atone for the entire Jewish people and hasten the
: l_t:tcméltlon. The people who were there were extremely
plitted and prepared themselves in holiness. A person who W

there and managed 10 esca : had
witnessed that Shabbogs, pe described to us all that he

Woulg

In the small towns and in the ghettos, as well as in ¢

large citi
123, th =4 B
» the Germans® murderous elimination work went onl"

fl.l]l S‘“r' Iy .
larger ‘:{?Eﬂ,n:ihﬂ;:hf full participation of the Polish pelice. In the
and shipped thep, oaded the Jewish families onto transport ¢4

£
Places, By the S:nnﬁm the gas chambess in Treblinka or (0 0
) ¢ the people arrived at the death camps, ™

—_

people had already perished on the way from hunger, thirst or
suffocation. The old and sick were shot in their homes; the ailing
were shot in their beds when the Germans searched the houses
and found the suffering people lying there. This is how the
annihilation of the Jewish population was being carried out all
over Poland.

%

One day, around Chanukah time in 1943, [ was informed
in the street that a Polish peasant was looking for me. When [
found him, he gave me a letter from my oldest brother. I read the
heartbreaking letter of my refined, wonderful brother and his wife
Rivkah, and their two children — the oldest Sarah’la and the
younger child Eliezer Yosef. He wrote that on a certain day the
S.S. along with the Polish police came in the early morning and
surrounded the ghetto in Djolowitz, where the Jews were
confined, ordering everyone to gather at a certain place. From
that gathering place they led all Jews to the outskirts of the city
towards the Jewish cemetery where several large pits had been
prepared. The entire Jewish population of the city — children and
youngsters, able-bodied adults and elderly people — was shot. My
brother, his children and his mother-in-law managed to hide.
When night fell, they walked through the byways and returned to
the village where we owned our property. They hoped that one of
the peasants whom they knew so well for years would help them
out, but they had no such luck. So they asked a peasant to come
to me in Sosnowitz and request that I send them clothes; he had
escaped barefoot and naked, along with the children. The weather
was frigid and Sara’la caught a cold; she was coughing and
running a fever. His entire family was hiding out in the field,
hidden away in a [brodla). With his last pennies he acquired some
bread, and a peasant woman, an acquaintance of theirs, offered
them some warm food. They were in extreme danger of being
caught, as most Poles would point out the hiding Jews to the
Germans, and the Jews were then shot on the spot.

After reading this heartrending letter I was overcome with
sadness. 1 went to my oldest sister and brother and we sat down
to think of what to do. To bring them over L0 US Was extremely
dangerous, First of all, the border was heavily patrolled by the
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i urn :j-w, and umeg;stere
el Oel » gent 10 Auschwitz.
[ collected several items {0 send back tp them, Slich

sheth clothing for everyone and money and g
plankets: We didn’t trust the peasant m—" i 5. a h!&
xraluablﬁsﬁnuld discuss the matter with a few other i o
i " als and they should take in my brother and hig fanﬁft}.
wﬂag? ]?:d hin that We will pay for this favor and give them ily
four ssessions. 1 also paid him for coming to us withplﬂhf
o :m additional money to purchase coals, . !ei%

and gav hi

Jetter, g b .

. e would try his best to d :
us with many promuses that h b o evemhmg

on our behalf
Some time later I got a note from my brother in which b,

wrote that the peasant told him that on his way back to the villeg
the Germans confiscated everything he had. I had a feeling
this would happen but I had no other choice and had to rig
sending the items back with him, in the hope that he would be a
exception to the rule and not rob us. Unfortunately, this was ng
the case: all dogs have the same face and the same nature.

I was utterly broken and my heart was dripping blood |
about my brother - such a noble, refined young man. He was so
good-natured and constantly optimistic, with a good word for
everyone. He was the crown of my head. His dear little Sarah’la
was named after my mother; she was born in 1933, I used to live

ey
1§
ught w;:

We

with my brother and played with his children from when they

were little, [ helped care for them and raise them. |

L II went o sleep in my store, and as [ was lying on (he

The mul‘;miimhered my brother Yerachmiel’s desperate plight. |

< ch was soaked with my tears. We humans must b¢
"ger than sieel if ] was able to bear the pain!

Germanlsﬂ mr]hat same letter my brother informed us thal '.h y
o mumnuunced that all Jews who were hiding in the ent®
report voluntarily at Nowi-Radomsk, wI!r:N

emplo
yment would be provided for the able-bodied. Otherw®

EWhﬂ . . I
ould be sniffed out would be shot immediatels: iw{jl

rother g
le .
that he decided o report at Nowi-Radoms-

e

don't have much to lose,” he stated, “We are living under such
terrible circumstances and risk being caught at every moment.
whatever Hashem will do to us, I will accept with love,” he

concluded.

This message broke my heart as well. [ discussed the
isque with many shrewd people and they all gave various
opinions, but we couldn’t reach a decision about what could be
done for my brother. Several days later I received a letter from
my brother in Nowi-Radomsk in which he begged us that we
should do something to get him out of there because they could
see their end coming. My brother’s friend attached his own letter
as well, to be delivered to his brother-in-law named Tentzer, from
whom he requested a reply. He too wanted to be saved from
Nowi-Radomsk.

I was inclined to deliver this letter because [ wanted to
hear what this Tentzer fellow had to say on the matter; he was
quite a personality, because whenever there were conflicts in the
Sosnowitz community leadership, the Storosra (foreman) would
assign him as commissioner of the Jewish community. He had a
say in all Jewish religious and social problems.

His reply about this issue was that taking them over the
border would be impossible, and even if we would somehow
bring them over we wouldn’t be able to hide them, because all
Jews would be required to relocate to the ghetto within several
weeks. It would be much too risky. He explained to me that all
Jews were doomed and sentenced to death. He told me that we
had suffered so much during the past few months, during which
three-quarters of the town's population were eliminated. Now
they would be holing us up in the ghetto so we should be unable
to escape. “It’s a matter of days or weeks; we may live a few
more weeks or months than our desperate relatives in Nowi-
Radomsk,” he declared.

My response to Mr. Tentzer was that we should never
underestimate the value of a day of life. We Jews live with the
constant hope that Hashem can turn everything around in a
moment and He can surely save us. Mr. Tentzer was not
impressed with my answer and he remained pessimistic.
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[ wroté back to my b.rother telling him tha
assible to help him, and he should keep |y h"}ulﬂ

geveral days later we heard that the murderoyg I |
liquidatcd Nowi-Radomsk. Some people were sep i Nang

rest Were killed on the spot. v

Upon hearing the news, I was uiterly hea“bl‘ﬂke,
otill hoped that my b_mther hac! somehow Managed 1, Wu‘
waited for a sign of l_1fe frof_n h:lm, such as a letter, and eacﬁk'
hat passed seemed like a lifetime. Unfortunately, | Nevey by
received any letters from my brother, and all my pon..

dashed. [ mourned my brother Yerachmiel and his wiffs. e,

their daughter Sara’la and their son Eliezer Yosef, | Sp]:]‘:kak
nights in loneliness in the store, crying my eyes out for the, :
same thing happened with my sister and brother, ang Wiﬁ

young children; every day the Germans legitimized the Decri
and took some of them away. Most of those who were [ak[;

away never returned home.

e\remhi

We Jews went around sad and hopeless, as if waiting f;
the axe to fall on our heads. We were all worried and frighteneq
and of course saddened about our close relatives who had bey
murdered or sent off to an unknown destination.

It was towards the end of December 1942 when
Germans announced that the Jews who still had stores — of whit
some were open and some were closed — had to surrender (i
store keys to the German officials. By the first of January 194,
all keys must be submitted. This was a terrible blow for m
personally, because whenever I learned about an upcoming afizi
[ hid with my family members and friends in the store. I didr
know what to do; it was obvious that they were tightening

n?osc around our necks. They wanted to have all of us in o
Place,

~ Lleft the entire store as is, with the Jf'umishingHnd
zurmrs, the bedding and everything else, thinking that if V05
ame to worst | would |et myself into the store and hide there.

had a Eecﬂﬂd g :
o0 ke s that 189
kept for myself. ys for the front and back doors

&

when [ left the store for the last time, I hid the ladder that
¢ hiding place and closed off the opening o the hideout
that the carpenter had built for me Whi!e1swaanng that it would
remain a secrel. Many Jews had been h1dmg1 out there, and [ had
thought that I would be able to save all of those people, along
with myself and my family, until this terrible war against the
Jewish people would finally end.

Three years had already passed from when the hiding
place was built. Many Jews who had been hiding out there on and
off were no longer alive, and the carpenter was ai;o no longer
among the living. Only very few Jews still remained in town.

I bade a quiet farewell to the store, thinking about my
brother and partner Yerachmiel, with whom [ had discussed
everything. T thought of all people who had worked for us and of
our Jewish business associates. [ looked over the store one more
time and then went to give the keys to the Gestapo with a
shattered heart. It was then that [ understood that Mr. Tentzer was
indeed right with his pessimism.

[ went to my brother’s house, which is where [ lived at
that time, because he was closer to the place from where I would

travel to work. On Shabbos I was in the ghetto. [ went to the
children and sat with them in their little room in the attic.

led to ou

At work in Dombrowa, more than half of the Jews were
missing and we were unable to work properly. Most of the skilled
waorkers had been taken away during the auszudlung - or to speak
openly, they were murdered. The production was small and the
quality of the labor was very poor. It was obvious to all of us that
the shop wouldn't be able to function this way. Each day the
number of workers was reduced. We could plainly see that
everything was falling apart, and that we weren't needed
anymore,

Sometimes the $.S. men would come onto the streetcar
and pull some men off to be sent away. Just traveling to work
also became dangerous, unlike before when we traveled to work
feeling secure that we were useful Jews and none of the Germans
would bother us if we showed them our work-papers.



gamily D pombrowa whom I knew wejj, In g,

| haddaal 1; ’ ' fihe ma(.j I Sommnf].w? spent t‘he Nigly uﬁ"f

” avoid the =v even sleeping th_ere Or an entire vy, it
e occasion®y or Shabbos, facing tremendous fey, liﬂm

: only f i Tixia
coming home " for us Jews who were like a flock op 5&2;

wild tigers and venomous snakes.
among f7cd that OUT situation was truly desperate, and g,
]\rllfjleaves his home cai bt‘, assured .that he woulg 1‘Emr;t
he children, I decided t0 give them everyy; -
Id have the means to live 1n case [ would m]l

return. | sewed 2 small amount of money into my pans, ust

case, and that is all T kept for myself.

One night towards the end of February 1943, as |y,
sleeping in MY brother’s home, I had a dream. I saw some § g
men surrounding me. I managed to escape 1nto a nearby hoyp,
and | ran up the stairs. Up, up, up I ran, but the stairs collapseq,
and [ was left with nowhere to go. [ couldn’t go up, but neithey
could I go down. At that moment miy cousin Shlomo 77|
appeared. (He had been killed by the Nazis in 1942 with his
entire family, in the town of Miechov.) He helped me come down
and told me with a smile: “Have no fear; the Germans will be

unable to harm you.”

I spent Shabbos with the children. On Friday night we
were up until late, sharing memories of the past. We encouraged
each other that good times would still come. The reports coming
from the Russian front, which was then at Stalingrad, gave us
hope that the Germans® end was near. Many transports of heavily
wounded German soldiers were being returned from the Russian
front, and we no longer heard of any German victories of
acquisitions. On the contrary, we kept on hearing that they were
being pushed back,

sIre th(jln Shabbos morning we ate together, and once again
ngthened each other that the war would soon be over. Mother

:ﬁdifksa‘ia’- and Yerachmiel and his wife Rivkah and b
along witha:ﬁitla End Eliezer Yosef would surely come hom
that would pel other Jews who had been deported. Oh, what J0Y

no one W= =
When [ was Wi th

had so they shau

[ did not dream that it was my last Shabbos with my dear
family.
#

That same Shabbos my brother Kalman Shlomo, who still
lived in town, came to me and delivered a note that was signed
and stamped by the Gestapo. It said that by tomorrow, the first of
March, I must report at the Jewish Cultus Gemeinde.

[ was inclined to hide out once again, but T still packed
my belongings in a small valise and bade the children farewell. [
told the older children to take care of the younger ones. We took
leave of each other tearfully. As I left them, they followed me
with longing in their eyes. After walking for a while I stopped
and turned around. I saw them in the distance like small figures. I
dropped off my valise at my brother’s home and then went to one
of my acquaintances who served as the chief of the Jewish police.
He was privy to all Gestapo orders. I showed him the paper and
he told me that there was nothing he could do, and that [ must
report. Several hundred Jews received the same type of
summons, he informed me. All of them were former
entrepreneurs and self-employed individuals. “If you won’t
report,” he told me, showing me the Gestapo order, “they will
take one of your brothers or sisters and send them off to

Auschwitz.”

[ went back to my brother and told him, “You should
leave your home with your family and stay with your in-laws,
because I will not report.” I then went to my cousin, planning (0
hide there, in the hope that I would succeed to evade detection. I
stayed there for a while discussing various matters, when
suddenly my younger sister appeared and informed me that
Kalman Shlomo and his wife were arrested. | took my coat and
left my hiding place. 1 passed my brother’s house and saw his

two little boys crying outside.

I went to a policeman whom I knew and asked him to go
to his chief and tell him not to ship off my brother and sister-in-

law in the meantime, because I still must settle a few things and

afterwards 1 will turn myself in. [ waited for a response, and he

returned to tell me that I can rest assured; nothing will happen 10
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[ went to the Rebbe of Chenchin. When 1 ¢cam ;
W
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) turning myself in my brother anq 8iste,

his rallis and tefillin. 1 told him Whey
t [ received & command of the Gestapo 1o ge :
ded them they arrested my brother anq ;

room he

happened, tha .
I eva ; . 15 1y
Il:a;c;nuiehis two forlorn children crying at home. [ hag fold I:if;:

0 go to his mother-in-law but he was negj; en
I?;fl‘(;}i::ni; fras caught. I also told the .Rcbbe 1ha§ I’[ :::g
replacing my father 2’ who left young children alope, Thej;
mother had already been taken away. _Wlwe am | Supposed to dg
now?" 1 asked the Rebbe. “T am afraid that they will noy, send
my brother to Auschwitz. I tried to buy my freedom ang trieg
several other tactics as well, but at this point there jg Nothing
maore I could do.”

I stood there and waited for the Rebbe’s response. The
Rebbe was engrossed in thought for several minutes. Then he
gave me his hand as if taking his leave and said to me: “Faky
Ichaim ul 'shalom (Go in life and peace). Hashem will help you
that imu will live to see simehas Yisroel (the Joy of the Jewish
people).”

Ham

Lleft with the understanding that the Rebbe agrees (hat it

is my duty to report to the Gestapo. My heart was light and full of
hope from the Rebhe’s blessing,

i th:}f;l;}’a:r;j I went 1o visit. my kallah. When I arrived, |
foarfy SUCﬁﬁe} at I came to bid them farewell. They sat in
Hashem wi (o 168 they began to cry, 1 told them th
; Ul Lelp and we wi] a1 see each other in more joyous
e fareyvel to the parents, who blessed me that ]
me healthy ang well, and they should be zoche!0
y [0 the chuppah,

" lked me out ang to]q me that she will try 0
o mdueenh L was deeply toycheq by her words. “WW
i M€ 10 them, ang 1o their mother, while st

s-h [
© asked, “Wpgy a shame that I never got
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know them.” T explained to her that | feared that the children

would worry about me leaving them, and therefore [ did not

inform them of our engagement, [ assured her that our

engagement was a source of great comfort to me and our

relationship helped me endure these years of suffering. “Thinking

of you will boost my spirits wherever [ will be,” I said. “May

these difficult times disappear quickly and may we all be freed.

We will then be reunited forever and build our lives together.”
She was moved to tears and told me that my words of
encouragement and kind deeds inspired her greatly. “I hope to
follow in your ways,” she said emotionally. “Tt would be my
greatest joy to share my life with you. These times are extremely
difficult for our people,” she continued. “The world thinks that
the German nation is a cultured nation, yet they established a
theory of anti-Semitism and spread murderous hatred among the
other nations as well, inciting them to torture and kill Jews. This
makes me think that this is not a historical coincidence; it is a
supernatural occurrence. Now, before we bid each other farewell,
I want to remind you what we discussed during our second
meeting, when you told me your life-story. You shared with me
how your late father was sick with typhus and the doctor told
your mother that there wasn’t anything he could do, because vour
father had reached the crisis point. The crisis is the peak of the
illness, when it is determined whether the patient will live or die,
Your mother cried and begged Hashem that if it was destined for
your father to be taken away from this world, then Hashem
should take her instead.

“T ask the same thing now from Hashem,” she said. “If it
is chas v'shalom destined that T should not se¢ you again, | pray
that it should be the other way around instead; my life wouldn’t
be worth living without you. You suffered a lot from when you
were young and now you also suffer more than other people. May
Hashem help you wherever you will go.”

I begged her tearfully not to speak this way and asked her
Not o cry. I said words of encouragement to her, urging her to
keep her spirits up and lift the spirits of her parents. I told her 0
believe in the downfall of the Germans and that we Jews will
survive them and rejoice in freedom.
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a Jewish policeman v, : Other, |
told him that 1 was turning myself in, and he should Pleag;
release my brother, but I first want to bid hm.l far_ewell, Withip
few minutes they brought my brother and his wife, As 5001 3
they saw me they started to weep.
“Please forgive us,” they cried. “Because of us ygy an
being taken away!”
I asked them to look after the children; they promised i
they will. I told them to go home to their children, and we said g
emotional, brotherly  farewell under extremely  tragic
circumstances. We cried and wished each other that we should
see each other in freedom.

They left, and I was escorted to the place where the ofhir

Jews were being held. I found there many people whom I knew.
Some of them were optimistic, believing that we were being
zﬁﬁg I&I work at a labor camp. They discussed several issues
b ;f-‘m 10 a comer and cried for the children who were lefl
€ and for the sad farewel] witl, my kallah. [ was heartbrokes

that I had tp Jegye her
er there sad i " my fear
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food, and they shared the food with each other. I had no appetite
after all that just happened and nothing was able 1o lift my spirits.
None of their words of consolations were able to dispel the
gloom that enveloped me.

Meanwhile several hundred men had already been
collected. A uniform-clad German officer arrived and began
calling out our names. We had to respond to our names, and then
we were taken out and lined up in rows of three. Behind us were
heavily armed German soldiers guarding our every move. [ could
see the children of my father’s house in the distance, and I also
saw my fiancée who appeared pale and sad. They were not
permitied to come closer to us as we were marched away. We
passed the house where my brother and his family lived. I saw
my brother and he called out to me: “Go gezunterheit (in good
health), and come home in good health!”

That was the last time that I saw my brother or heard his

voice.

We were taken to Old-Sosnowtza where they had a
gathering place. We arrived at a certain building when it was
already nightfall. They opened the door for us; the building was
completely dark inside. The place was already crowded with
people. We couldn’t see where we were going because the people
were spread out on the floor. We crammed in among the others in
great discomfort. There was no air to breath, and we said to each
other: “If this is our first welcome in this horrible place, who
knows what else awaits us at the hands of the Germans?”

=]
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4 one of the old inmate
guddenly I heard S call g

iiMGSI_ﬂ{e!“ .
wyho is calling My
1¢'s me, Hershel,”
[ followed his voice in the da;:k, excusing myself ,
sople who were Iying of the floor in my way, until I fyy,,
ma.cl;led pim. | was Very curious to meet ’hxm. His brothey Youy
Lefkowitz was My brother Yerachmiel’s brother-in-law, ¢,

wives were Sisters.

He told me that he managed to cross the border and Teah
2 distantly related family named Richter. Richter had recejved
order to report to the Gestapo, while Lefkowitz had no persopy
documents and was unable to show his face in the street, becays
the Germans kept tabs on the legitimacy of each person. K
iherefore reported himself to the Germans in place of his relative
Richter, and he told me to be careful and not forget to call him by

this name.

He also brought me a report of the Djolowitz ghetto and
of my brother Yerachmiel. He told me the tragic story of how his
parents and sister were killed, and how he saved himself and
managed to get here.

I didn’t want to tell him that his brother Yosef was shol

qame?” I asked.

came the reply. “Come here »

Eﬁndﬁ“”i&ﬁ he was cmssing. the border, and that he Wi
i whﬁz sent to the crematoriums in Auschwitz. We chatted
childhood f_an{f agreed to stick together. After all, we W
and his fauge" Z'HIS family owned a farm next to our fam_!|1|J 5, |
They would :nj;{ my uncle were partners in a forestry busine
trees out of {he : bﬁards out of the trecs, as well as export I |
10 be married tg ﬂ};}utﬁw' He was a bookkeeper and was engas
8 mill and gypp); Z i fov_mk)’ from Djolowitz; her Camily b2
my cousip sm]:i E t?lecmc,{}, to the entire area. His kallah WE
$> e were related from all sides and from all time

We both eventually fell asleep. It was impossible to know
now long we slept because it was still dark when we heard the
Giermans command us to get up. The sun was beginning to rise.
They brought some lights in and we quickly got dressed. I was
able to get dressed so quickly because of the time [ served in the
polish army. We washed outside with cold water and ate
something, and then we were shoved outside and told to line up
according to the precise German instructions. A while later, a
group of German civilian factory workers arrived and selected
100 men to work at a factory in Upper-Lodgzisk, which is in
Upper Silesian. My friend from Djolowitz and I were both
selected among these 100 men.

We were later allowed to return to the building where we
had slept the night before. We were able to see through the
window countless women and children who came to see their
dear ones, their fathers, husbands or brothers. We weren't
permitted to open the window.

I recognized among the children my young sisters and
also my kallah. 1 do not know if they saw me, and 1 certainly
didn’t fathom that I was seeing all of them for the very last time.

Tears sprang to my eyes as [ thought about the
defenseless children who were left without anyone to look after
them. I observed my kallah from the window and gazed at her for
a long time. 1 thought about our engagement and the tragedy of
our separation. T remembered the words she said the day before
when we bade farewell to each other; how she was praying 10
Hashem that I should survive. Just like my mother offered to take
my father’s place when his time came to leave this world, she

told me that she would give her life for me.

I wept out of despair, thinking about my loncliness as an
orphan and how I dreamed of the time when 1 would finally build
my own family. How tragic that my joy was short lived! T prayed
that Hashem should have mercy on us, that we should all be
saved and merit returning home in good health.

When night fell, we were ordered fo 80 downstairs. We
were lined up and led 1o the train station under heavy guard. As
we were being marched away through the streets, ] remembered

—_—
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As we stood there waiting for the train to Katowitz tg
arrive, 1 was thinking, ‘May Hashem help that we should all
return home as free men, and those who were sent away long ag
should also return in freedom. If only everything would retum to
the way things were in the past, and these few years of suffering
would be looked back to as no more than a terrible nightmare!’

The train arrived, we were ordered aboard the passenge

Cars, .anr:] the train began to head towards K atowitz. In Katowilz
we disembarked and waited for a connecting rain, which was
Sup-pmd m_take us 1o Lower-Silesia, We traveled for some timé
fg:j:l,:}e trein stopped in a place called Gogolin. At that stop the
1t fET?;;mg“d'“E myself, alighted and were sent 10 E}m'!untt
finally anrﬂ. fgmw We marched for many kilometers, until we
bunred e W: Guring the early dawn. The remaining sever
who were with us on the train remained in Gogolin

Jews ﬁ‘nl:]n ?{Egﬂj we saw people going to work. There WET
! ML a few and France who worked to construct barrac ]
mmediafe]y Dﬁe}:o;ng men from Sosnowitz; oné © milﬂE
Was a forempp =F % e me along to work the next day-
named Tenenbaum; this fellow wasn't know?

the most refined young man back home. The other person was
Moshe Bornstein; his brother was my good friend during our
childhood years. He came from a fine family. He told me to come
after work 10 his block.

That day we didn’t work. The Jewish supervisor was a
nice Jewish man from Vienna. We were told to cut out a Star of
David from our coats. I turned to the Jewish supervisor and told
him that I cannot make the Star of David by cutting the fabric
pecause 1 had a fine new coat. On the one hand he was pleased
that we were hopeful enough to care about our clothing, which
we then thought we would need after liberation. But he added
sadly that we should only live to be fee men and then we would

worry about getting new clothes...

That same day we received 25 deko of coarse bread and a
liter of soup made from unpeeled potatoes and red beets. When
we tasted it we realized that it was full of sand from the
unwashed potatoes. Some of the Jews from Holland, who were
very skilled and professional artists, requested from us that if we
couldn’t eat the soup we should give it to them, and as payment
they would draw by hand a portrait of the person who gave them
the soup. It was painful to see these people — among them the
most aristocratic Jewish intelligentsia of Holland - so desperately
hungry. They told us that when they first arrived they were
unable to eat the food for two days, but eventually they got used
to the food; they had no choice, because their hunger pangs were
a constant torture. “You newcomers will also learn 1o cat,” they
said, “but meanwhile give us the food instead of spilling it out.”

Afterwards 1 went to my landsman Moshe Bornstein. He
received somewhat better food and he shared it with me. I
thanked him, and he replied: “With the fine manners you brought
along from home you won’t survive here for too long. In this
place it is life or death. Remove your “shame’ hat; whatever you
are given to eat you shall eat. Life here is harsh. Don’t be
embarrassed and take whatever you can, and then you may
survive the cruel existence in the camps.”
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Shortly before we were led away, a girl came out of the
kitchen carrying a small package that contained two pieces of
pread and some cheese. She gave me the package and explained
that her sister worked for me as a salesgirl. I thanked her, and
then we were marched away towards the station.

We boarded the train that took us to Glawitz, from there
{0 Katowitz, and from there to Upper-Lodzisk. When we arrived
at the labor camp we were counted; we were the first 100 Jews in
the camp. The camp-commander spoke to us, telling us that we
will be expected to work and accomplish our duties, and if we
will be lazy we will be punished harshly. He immediately
selected chiefs for each room, as well as foremen at work, and
then we were taken to the blocks. We were each assigned a bed to
sleep on; there were two bunks one on top of the other. [ took the
top bed. The beds had fresh straw and military blankets.
Sometime later we were apportioned one kilo of bread per three
people, and we had to share the food.

On the following morning we stood in line at the appel
(roll-call) place, where we were counted and divided into
separate groups of 10, 30, 40, and 20 in each group. We were
then marched off to the worksite, a half-hour walk from the
barracks. 1 was in the group of 40 laborers, and our job was to
load the freight cars with bricks. A row of people stood near piles
of bricks, spaced several meters apart, in a continuous line that
reached the freight cars. The first person threw the brick to the
next person, who threw it to the next person, until the last person
threw it to the people who loaded the cars. The bricks flew with
such speed as if a machine was doing the work! After a day’s
work we were exhausted to the bone, and hardly had the strength
to walk back to the camp. Our skin was badly scraped and many
people had bleeding wounds. Later on some people received

gloves.

Upon arriving back at camp we Were counted again. We
bowls that held a liter or

washed up and stood in line with our tin

a quart of soup. Each of us received some soup which was cagled
vitlokes; it was made from a type of korpiales that had little
nutritional value, along with pieces of unpeeled potatoes. This

f ' Ways
was our lunch, and of coursé W alway
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vas unable 10 make any conn ectiong

1 wa ;
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other® tz‘l . was the daily routine for us Jewish laborers,
his W .
: iain fellow there named Bjy

There J:;,Sﬂigcf:nan. One day he worked near ati;?agew}ﬁ
" that WS several meters high. Instead gf Gilmbing . ::;E
of bric 1 stood 01 ¢he ground and took the bricks from ¢, b ];
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wyhat's the difference?” he countered. “It is anyway tq,
yard for me to Live this life.”

Suddenly the German supervisor came over to him g
shouted, “Du dummer kerl! (You stupid nut!) I don’t care if yy
get killed, but some of the bricks may brealk if you cause them
fall!”

This is how we worked day after day. In our camp ther
were many Jews from Mandjev, a town next to Sosnowitz. One
of them was a tailor named Felbaum who did some work for one
of our German superiors by sewing him a suit. One Sunday he
came over to me in my barrack telling me that he was tailoring a
suit, and he asked if I could help him. [ told him that on Sundzy
was my chance to wash up for the entire week. He threatened me
that he would tell the German commander that I refused to help
him, His th;eatening tone had the opposite effect and I refused 0
ﬁmpl‘}' with his request. A fellow named Diamant, from
w:tlzl??&?me over to me and told me quietly that I ﬁh{?“’d
g memt‘zm that person because back home in Mandjev k¢
s e of the Judenrat and he cooperated Wwith the
belo i ﬂilzkst his Jewish brothers. I relented and went over
e had Erﬂm:: Erea i !HTd other work to do as well, and I saw
several h o sitting in his work-corner. 1 was ther¢ o
saw hj 2o completing the job | I days later!
' him taking the fipig) J_. e gave me. Severa }’ "
a.kilo of hrenq and g f, shed suit to the officer and returning w
OFhis paymen buth W cigarettes. [ told him that I deserve par
POEHRe simply refused to share it.

N

Several days before Pesach he was once again
commanded to tailor a suit. Once again he asked me to help him
and I refused. Again he threatened me, but this time I disregarded
his warning. “You can do whatever you want,” [ said “I have no
stomach for this. You will be punished for your callousness; G-d
is patient when it comes to exacting retribution.”

Pesach arrived and I decided not to eat bread during Yom
Tov. One of the people in my room told me that he will bring me
a few potatoes each day. When we came back from work, we
washed up, then sat down and began to say the Haggadah. We
had no matzos or wine, and no family around us; we were broken
and despondent as we said the Haggadah. We shed many tears
over the tragic happenings.

After finishing the Haggadah I had to serve guard duty on
the night-shift. My job was to guard the camp to prevent people
from trying to escape. They added this security position because
several days before someone escaped by cutting through the
barbed wires. He worked quietly and skillfully and went
completely unnoticed by the guard. After this incident, the
Germans decided that we, the Jewish inmates, would be
responsible for each other and would have guard duty each night.

As T stood on duty, I heard a Jew from Holland singing
the song 'echad mi yodea’ with a beautiful melody. Several days
before they had brought another 100 Jews to our camp, most of
them from Poland: this Jew from Holland was among that group.
His melody brought me back to the good times, when we
celebrated Yom Tov surrounded by our dear family, my beloved
brothers and sisters. Oh, how happy we had been! I thought about
the children and worried about them. (Several Jews from the
camp searched for a Pole who would be able to go 10 Sosnowitz
to bring back some news about our family members and deliver
letters to them.)

My shift ended and 1 returned to the barracks. [ slept for
what was left of the night and then woke up to g0 to work just
like every day. In the morning, a Silesian worker came over [0
me and asked in Polish-accented German if I had a shirt t0 sell
him. “What can you offer me?” | asked. “] have money or food,
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On the following morning when we stood iy the e
place for toll call, the German commander Walked qyg
Felbaum the tailor. “What happened with that job fly o
you?” he demanded. “You promised to have it ready by Yﬂsterd;
and it’s still not done. I stuff you with food and yoy are n;
reliable!” He gave him two ringing slaps and ordereq him 1
bring out the unfinished suit. He then asked who else Was a tajlg
I didn’t speak up, but several people pointed at me, so he ordem&
me 1o step out. He told everyone to march off to work, and fe
took me 1o a new barrack that had only recently been built, They
was a table and fresh straw in the corner. I told him that [ would
need to measure him in order to sew him a white summer jacket
I took his measurements and wrote everything down. I then asked

him 1o bring !us medals. He left, and T took out my sidedur to

daven and recite Hallel, The wife of the Jewish supervisor, who
was from a very religious home, brought me some potato soup

with several ﬂoating potato pieces, I ate the soup and relieved my
hunger pangs,

was his reply-

for Thisij,i:l;’;dwt: w‘;’k on the Jaert. I‘wasn’t really qu_aﬂﬁed
is military rani ad:d ”’FJ sewed him the jacket and embroidered
CAme and tried j; 4 other symbols onto the lapels. When fe
And exclajmeq « HZ %]E was _Pleasantly surprised with my work
fine kil 1 giq n"’; I 20 ein gutter fuchman! (You have such
Y Others hag ¢, >t Xpect such a favorable reaction. He asked
While | g two PoInt out that [ wag g tailor, so I told him tha
Iz, my speéf Iﬂmﬁs’ one from Paris and the other fio™
limes, eaty Was sewing fine women’s coals
Pensate e we ga;e me several cigarettes and pmmised W
BY threg gy 1 31ed sewing the jacket and pressed !
¢ fetumned and took the jacket. He 1
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me to rest, thanked me and left with many promises. [ went to lie
down and catch some sleep.

My friend with whom [ ate the potatoes the day before
told the Silesian fellow that I was detained for the day, and [ will
bring him the shirt on the following day. He then brought back a
bottle of milk, four eggs and some more roasted potatoes. [ took
two of the eggs and a cup of milk to the wife of the Jewish
supervisor. They thanked me profusely. I shared the rest of the
food with the same friend who ate with me the day before. On the
following day I took the shirt with me to work, and the Silesian
was most pleased. He brought me each day of Pesach eggs, milk
and potatoes. I took this as a sign from Heaven, and each day I
became more committed to keeping the mitzvos in that hell. I
started to wake up a bit earlier each day to put on tefillin.

#

Two days later the German commander sent the Jewish
supervisor to me with a message that I should come to his office.
I passed the guards who kept watch around the wire fence that
surrounded us; they already knew that I should be permitted to go
to the commander. When [ arrived at his office I stood at
attention like a soldier, greeted him, and reported in military
fashion: “I stand to order, Herr Vach-hobender!” He smiled, and
showed me that he had prepared a kilo of bread for me. [ thought
to myself that if only he would have given me the bread three
days later T would have benefited from it, but now I would lose
out. I took the prepared jar of marmalade and a few small pieces
of cheese, and thanked him heartily. I took all foodstuffs to my
room and told the supervisor of our room that he should
distribute the bread among those who were weak and couldn’t get
by without chometz.

Several days later I stood at the appel place in the
morning among the other groups of laborers. The workers who
comprised the smallest group of ten laborers constantly
complained that they worked under very harsh conditions. The
work was extremely difficult and they were ft:equt‘:ﬁll}' beaten,
and nothing could be done to improve the situation. All ten
laborers were from Mandjev.
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and asked if I had what to eat. Then he asked me what my
profﬂssiun was at home. I didn’t te]l him that 1 was a
businessman, but instead chose to tell him that I was a tailor and
that I try to do my work well. He apologized for yelling at me
and threatening me that I would be sent to Auschwitz. “The
German guard who supervised you is an evil person and [ had to
yell at you,” he said. He promised to give me an easjer job the
following day, out of sight of that guard. Then he said, “Go to the
right; I prepared some bread for you.” Then he was gone.

I went to the place where he had indicated and 1 found
two large pieces of bread spread with butter wrapped up in
newspaper. The food and the German’s words of appeasement
filled me with hope.

When we returned to the camp, they conducted a search
on everyone and confiscated whatever they found, including all
food and money, and some people were beaten. I had sewn 500
marks into my clothing; thankfully they didn’t find it

The following day I was given an easier job in the
building that was under construction, where I wasn’t closely
supervised. I was required to cut wires to a certain measurement
and then carry the wires to the workers who tightened the beams
before pouring the cement. During our noon break, the German
came over to me with the same package of bread. He told me that
he owned a small farm, and that he wasn’t a supporter of the
Nazis and Hitler’s gangs. “1 listen to the foreign radio and [ know
that Hitler is losing the war,” he said. I was careful not to say
anything, although I felt that he was sincere. He explained that he
had to wear the swastika or they would have harassed him and his
large family. 1 decided to give him the 500 marks in my
Possession. At first he refused to take it, telling me to keep my
money. [ told him that back in the camp 1 had many cor{uﬂdES
Who suffered from hunger, and asked him if he could bring us
food from time to time. He promised to do so.

The next day he brought me two-kilos of bread, two
Packages of butter and two packs of cigarettes. 1 "mﬁf?
everything in my sack, and hid the cigarettes deep in my socks.
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On our way back to the camp we passed the
fhis fime they didn’t search us, because the day befy

confiscated all our things.

There was a young man fr.mn Sosnowitz nameg v
Manelo, who owned the Sosnowitz Mikvah. He was cau;i}t%
fhe street and was not allowed to return home in ordey ¢, -
his things, so he arrived here without anything at g He fﬁ
suffering terribly, so 1 gave him some of the bread thy :;s
German gave me. 1 also shared the food with Hershel Richte, m:
brother’s brother-in-law’s brother, as well as with a fey *l:lha}
suffering people. Every day I would bring back some fooq 4y
share it with the needy inmates.

gu al'ds |
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Several days later I learned that all of our items, such g
suits and clothing, would be confiscated. We will only b
permitted to keep one suit, two shirts, one pair of shoes and one
sweater (7) for the winter. I discussed the issue with two close
friends, Manelo and Richter, and with their consent [ carried oul
to work & few items of clothing each day and gave it to the

German so that he should hold it for us. In this manner I managed
totake out everything,

heard Ihttiw g‘fws dlate:r, Wh?-l'l_l returned to camp after work, |
& tighop in}lwlﬁe; Hershel Richter broke his leg at .work ducto
went 1o visit himc‘ ahhe? % T xod el g i, Juee i
desperate] ik m_ﬁfm_al'}h and found him crying. He v&
Y afraid for his life, because every few days I
“MUa05 Would drive argund thy : Y W
¢ sick people and 14 ound the camp in closed trucks, 102 ;
Pack of cigarettes and < them away to Auschwitz. I brougl“{
Was very pleageq b Some butter as a bribe for the doctor. He
Must be cag iy lw\;m; e gifts T brought and told us that the foo
- Mill ry Places; it would then take a long time 10 hea
MSlrumentg -y do it, although T don’t have the requit
Aound ang e, tm edicine.” He said that when the truck comes
a utamtient};hake the sick people, he can sometimes tell the"
a at % » b
& wh '® condition will pags, and that the patient
0 15 otherwige healthy, This way he can

sometimes buy some more time. “They were just here two days
ago, and they usually come by every two weeks, so hopefully all

will be well,” he said. The Doctor was an assimilated Jew from
warsaw named Sochotzolski.

Several days later the German commander sent for me.
When 1 arrived at his home there was a woman next to him
holding a coat. The coat wasn’t her size, and she asked me what I
could do to make it fit her. T told her that I can make it look
heautiful on her but I would need a sewing machine and a
matching color thread.

Two days later the commander told me to remain in the
camp, and then he took me to his home. I worked there for two
days, and he and his wife both agreed that [ deserved a special
reward for my excellent work. So [ told them the story of my
friend and relative who broke his leg, and that | was afraid that he
would be sent to Auschwitz. 1 cried to him, and he calmed me
down. He promised me that no harm would befall my friend who
was wounded at work, His wife also said a few kind words,
asking her husband to help him out. Before leaving, she gave me
bread and a small piece of salami; for my sick friend she gave an
additional package of butter and white bread. I thanked her, and
he went with me back to the camp. I took the food to my sick
friend and told him and the doctor all that happened, and about
the promise I received. When my friend heard this he started 10
weep from joy. “1 am assigned as the doctor here,” the doctor
said, “but your influence is greater than mine, because you found
favor in the eyes of the chief commander and his wife.”

Some time passed and the Auschwitz agents came to the
infirmary. They found Hershel there and asked him how be‘wa:s
feeling. He replied that he was doing much better. They didn’t
even talk to the doctor, because the commander already told them
to leave the patient alone, s0 they left. Time passed aqd the t"aoet
began to heal. He was allowed to step off the bed ;vﬁl ad Ez:;r:'r
each day. One day the commander appeared and tol 4 ;me il
that on the following day by 11 o’clock he should ma ; ki
Richter was outside, fully dressed, holding & SE’E_'SE n 111?'11113 [ﬂ;e
if working in the garden. This is what they did €ac hagiin
agenis came], and they found the infirmary empty.
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tanelo He told me that Silesian-German whom he met gt It
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E;?“ihr_ The fellow cucceeded 1n mgkmg contact with thepy, a:;;
he brought back money and clothing. Manelo gave mg |
arks as payment for all of the food that I gave him untj] g,
and also for the food that 1 would bring in the future. .

I immediately gave 1000 mark to the German ang seweq
ihe remaining 500 mark into my pants. This is how it wey |
received food and brought it back with me. I had givey fhe
German enough money and clothes that he owed me food for 4
couple of years, so 1 asked him to bring food for all of the e
laborers in our group. I told my fellow workers where they
should pick up the food at noon; among them was the tailor
Felbaum. We ate together every day and were sated, which was

rarity in the camps. Each day, they brought back some of the food
to distribute among the hungry inmates.

Among the ten people in our group was a fellow named
Gutberg, a craftsman. He was jealous of me, even though he alsa
ate along with us. One day I came to the factory, which was a
fhut 1.&@ city, and I was assigned to work at a different place.
leuldm know what happened at the other end of the factory

ere my workmates had gone; I only met up with the other
F&E;P;iénlmy group at night. They were all unusually silent thal
against mﬂ“ﬂfizrsmgd that there was some conspiracy going o
BOne 1o the Z: er by the tailor Felbaum or Gutberg. I could ha'®
mmander and used my connection with him 10 gl

W the bottomy of th
0t wan 19 g, :::;I:gs- but he would have harmed them am

Severa] da
| wag feling heugrs later T meg «

Srprised and 114

if
my” German and he asked me!

111
| wasn'i SiCk,” was my reply- He was ml?ﬁ[
me that my fellow workmates had 1014 M

{hat I was sit:k_, and thaf; I had asked them to take the food from
him and bring it back with them to camp for me to eat.

Now [ understood everything that Gutberg and Felbaum
did, and the others were forced to keep quiet. On the following
day the German waited for me and immediately took me to work
for him. 1 asked him to take the others as well; I wanted to ignore
and forget the whole incident. I decided that if they deserved to
be repaid for their deeds, it shouldn’t come about through me. I
shared my food with them each day and took back food with me
to camp; several people survived on the food that [ brought them.

Some time later our group was taken, together with a few
other Jews, to a factory with very harsh working conditions. The
factory developed various chemicals for the war effort, and our
job was to clean up the waste. The fumes were terrible, and some
of the people came down with hepatitis. I also no longer received
any food from the German. He came by occasicnally and left a
package for me, but he had to be careful to go unnoticed. [ started
to suffer from hunger.

A group of Jews from the camp discussed the possibility
of sending someone to our hometown and bring back news from
our families. A Silesian Pole promised to travel on Sunday for a
good price. | prepared two letters, one for my father’s family and
the other one for my kallah.

On Monday he returned with letters from the children.
The children wrote that my oldest sister was living with them and
that my older brother Kalman Shlomo and his family were also in
the ghetto. All Jews from Sosnowitz were already in the Shratzila
Ghetto. They were crowded together under horrible conditions.
Each apartment was crammed with many families. They wanted
to send me food, but the Pole didn’t want [0 take it with him. I
did not receive a letter from my kallah because he couldn’t find
her at the address I had given him.

The letter 1 received from my family was written with
love and yearning. Even the little ones, Chanala ffnd Gittele,
signed their names. | hid the letter among the cracks i the wood
ceiling, because it was too dangerous to keep 1t in mY valise
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et belongings. We Were 1ot permitteq ¢,

among MY © : h
connection 0 the outside world. e gy
geveral days latet, when we returned from wogy

ang y,

counted, they read to us letters of regards from hope , "™
other letters, they had a letter from my brother Eiiezem;l My
that he was in a camp in Korvin in Lower-Silesig, Thlm N
were arranged through the intervention of the JEWishEI 8
Gemeinde. We tesponded to those letters by sendin Culs
regards and assuring our loved ones that we were in 51;} Lll:;st

health. The fact that we were suffering was not somethj of
could mention. Besides, we didn’t write the letters ourseh:ng: *
German agents wrote the messages in our names. es; the

Some time passed, and once again we recei
from home. I too received regards f'rncnmg my family e;:i:d fr;ixglams
kaliah. as well. I now understood that my kallah and her fam?i}l
were in the ghetto; during my previous attempt to contact then::
they must have been hiding with a Polish family, but now they
were together with all of the other Jews. I thought to myself Ih:l

they must have prepared a hiding pl .
: ace for th
major aktzia took place. B place:Tor the Tubure, 1n o1

We heard that the Germ i
o ans conducted a brutal children-
akt

zia n the ghetto. When the mothers were at work, the Germat

beasts fell upon th A
sent off to Aﬁlﬁﬂch“:tz_umes and snatched the children away, fo bt

Once agai
n, we : ;
our families in the sent letters with the same messenger ©

mSPDnse, whi
working Dnt:lhc;l ;;'ould come on Monday. That day, as we Wert
nstruction site, the wind was unusually Strone

and it blew the
smoke
CEs were biaclfmh from the smoke-stacks onto us. All Jewish

e . .
Somehow, gy mo;}g d with smoke; we were unrecognizeb®
inexplj m

explicable Sense of ginfzil?f ‘EUI' ?ppeam|1ce and there was an
Fmally, ¢ € arr.

e .
'€ Past three Messenger returned. He reported that during

H-Iﬁ'ziﬂ loak ﬂb"S, f!‘(:nm F[‘id& £ C-I'llﬂ:l
Spol. The mp A in the y through Sunday, a terribly o

transpor Mainip EWE elto. Many people were shot on
(i Cﬁﬁi, mgﬁlhe S.WEIE. Cl‘ammed tlghtiy togelhef on
" With the dead bodies, and sent ° f 10

ghetio. We waited impatiently for theff

Auschwitz. The entire ghetto was now Judenrein, except for a
gmall group of Cultus Gemeinde workers who were sorting the
booty for the Germans.

When we heard the terrible news about our families we all
broke down and wept bitterly. We were half-crazed with grief.
When the Germans took us to work that day, each person to his
working group, we couldn’t part from each other because our
grief united us.

1 was assigned to work at a temporary elevator. I was
required to load it up with wood on the third floor and then take it
up to the fourteenth floor. I was completely disoriented at work
because my mind was simply not there. [t s0 happened that I
didn’t tie the wood together well enough. The supervisor started
to yell at me and showered me with curses.

I started shouting back at him angrily. “How do you
expect me to work, when my entire family was murdered?! The
day of retribution will yet come for all of you, for your terrible
cruelty against us and against our innocent families!”

The German guard was within earshot. The British
prisoners motioned urgently that I should be quiet because 1 was
risking my life, but 1 didn’t care. [ didn’t want to live anymore.
The guard wrote up a report about the incident. The German who
yelled at me during my first day of work in this place came
running and intervened with the guard.

“He is a good worker,” he said, “but he just heard about
what happened to his family. Please look away from his outburst,
because he cannot be held responsible. You see that he wants you
to kill him! We need good workers, because all of our men are on
the front.”

The guard was persuaded and he tore up the report.

After work, we were led back to the camp. We wems
completely heartbroken over the fate of our suffering families.
When we came in after being counted, We all went to our

barracks and didn’t even go 0 pick up our rations. The Jewish

; food.
captain went around the barracks and urged us to take our 1o
as commitiing

“Working so hard without food is the same
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o graucd. He came Over to me and told me thqq he
. .hel "] cursed the Germans publicly, 5 Climg
1 1156

r ; d. I replied b;

i penalty, and 1 was spare p ittey

i“c"mdfh:j ;?f;epr‘:ed to be killed, because death woyg bi:h: k
: £ 3

prighter future.
Ag we sat down at the table, my comrades trieq to
me down, 1 hadn’t eaten fat al_l tha_t day, becaus? th(_?rughts y
my brother Yerachmiel, lius wife R_lvkah and their childrey Saaly
and Eliezer Yosef occupied my mind. I thought about everythi
they had endured: They escaped the Djolowitz MASSACTe ang p,
hack to the village. Nobody wanted to take them in. It was i g,
freezing winter and they were naked and barefoot, without fooy
They hid in the fields among bundles of straw. The little girl vy
sick with fever and they had nothing to give her - no water, i
medicine. When I learned of their plight and sent them sevey|
items, the peasant took it all for himself. And then the Germas
tricked the hiding Jews into giving themselves up at Now.

Radomsk. My suffering brother and his wife and children £
into the trap and they were murdered.

'\1'.’-]5

cal

And now this terrible fate also befell my dear oldest sist
Esther, with her husband Avrohom, and my dear brother Kalma
Shlomo, his wife Tzurtel and their two precious boys, Velve:
and Avromele. Oh, how many sleepless nights did I spes
wortying for and protecting my father’s children, my beloved
Sisters and brother! How many times did [ risk my life for then
When all Jewish families were required to report 1 held om!
Chanala anfi Gittele's hands. When we were finally released, W
:Ept u J0y. And now, look what happened to them! Thinkig

outtheir plight made me start weeping all over again.

bmughjii Pﬁﬁpielamund me tried to calm me down and rhﬁ
1':!53; m}’ i‘&h(}ﬂ, bltt I muldnit eat. '[ Cnuldn!t gﬁt El\r’:l l]‘;]

¥

n il ;
10 work, Thele folowing day I went together with everyon© ot
me food, Hg ) k;“tmmn Waited for me, the one who always prou

1]
boy

by |

myselly because I was placing my life in danger, “It is war time,”
he said, “but the war won’t last much longer. Hitler’s gangs will
disappear.”

[ worked where he placed me. At noon, I met up with the
other Jews, all of them depressed and discouraged. We ate
jogether silently, our heads bent in mourning. Several days
passed in this manner, in stifling sadness. We had no one to send
letters to, no one from whom to wait for regards.

I would like to mention the name of a very nice,
admirable Yid. His name was Piltzovitz; he was in our barrack
together with his fifteen year old son. The son was tall and
strong-looking, and he passed himself off as being older than his
true age so he was considered a laborer. Piltzovitz frequently
came over to my bed, especially on Sundays when we didn’t
work. He would ask me for news from the outside world and he
would pour his heart out to me. He shared his life story with me,
telling me everything about his youth and teenage years, until I'f&
met his wife. They lived in Germany and were very happy. His
pusiness went well and he was happy with life and with his
family. “And then tragedy struck,” he said, breaking down into
bitter sobs, “They took my wife and two of my beautiful children
and sent them off to the death-camp Treblinka.”

I listened to his story and thought to myself, “If only I
could be consoled over the terrible loss of my dear ones! Angd
now, I should really be the one to console this poor fellow who is
sitting next to me on my bed, crying bitterly. But who is able o
offer consolation when the tragedy is so deep? We are only
temporarily alive and are suffering terribly, so how can W&
strengthen each other?’ But I did try my best by sharing my owIl
childhood story. I told him that my mother passed away when sh?
was 33 years old, and later my father passed away suddenly.
told him how 1 took over my father’s house, how [ dreamed abeu.t
a wonderful future and how it was about to be fulfilled. And now,
my entire world had fallen apart!

' tears and felt my

He listened intently to my story, Saw my t“f“hjgse " his

pain. He felt better upon realizing that o fglat'mn‘ the
troubles. From the fres world we received no cons :

s



1] together in this calamity and every s
13[1

were ik
at we dy enabled us 10 bear our pain toget,,

th
fact Jily-trage

yis own fat
®

4. the Germans Cl’lﬂll"lg(:.‘d the camp leaderq..
Ti;{;‘:z:;;: was extremely wicked; they implemg:]m;[p-
Thfl “e;nner of discipline and sent along more guards .
ﬂc‘:‘!{ n;aoes. They started rushing us at work, screaming “Seheg
;2‘:::5!! * and beat us constantiy: They would let us stang g,
long hours at the appel place, until we e finally alloweq iy,
the barracks. Sometimes they would come in the middle of f
nieht and inspect our feet. If they found someone who wagy
coTnpletcly clean they would c%lase al} of us into the washiy
barrack in the middle of the night, without our clothes op,,
wash our feet. Sometimes they made a “dust appel.” They woul
pull out a few Jews from the rows and beat them with leathy
straps that were interlaced with wires. Someone got fiftey
lashes, the other person got twenty and a third one got tweny
five, Pilizovitz’s son was singled out to receive lashes, and f
father begged the Germans to beat him instead of his son. Whe
they heard this, they commanded the poor father to stand clos:
by, so that he should see good and well how his son was beat,
and mstead of giving the son only 15 lashes they added ten moe
lashes. The father stood by and cried bitterly as he watched i
grisly spectacle.

All members of the “herrenvoll” were despicatk
murderers and sadists; only a very small minority of them V&

decent. We suffered terribly at the hands of the new ciW
leadership.

the nig}iﬁmﬂtlmes 4 new transport would arrive in the middl::j Df
ol “é:? We would be woken up and rushed off to W™
morning e 4id 10 unload the transport. The follow
schedule, som ¥1€ Iequired to work as usual. Due to this E“le]]"’r
doctor hag no ilp?p.]e fell sick, and we feared for their lives. ;
whom {hey hadedlcme' Those who had German supervisors wl
TeCessary megs “eveloped some connection would request y
'tines that the doctor prescribed, and thef '

the ¢amp in order to save the sick.

1764

Some time later I was assigned with a group of Jews to
dig out an electrica_I cable. We worked there for several weeks.
One day, an electrical engineer came to do some work there.
According to wha{ he told us, he was against Hitler. The first
thing he did was give us bread and money, Several days later he
advised us to escape, telling us that we had nothing to lose. “They
are planning to empty out all of the work-camps and ship the
Jews off to the death camps,” he explained. We believed him,
because he seemed knowledgeable of the Jewish situation, but
there was nothing we could do. Where should we run to? Who
would take us in? Which country would be hospitable to us, when
95 percent of the surrounding population hated us and worked
along with the Germans?

It is important to mention that while we were working in
the factory, a Swiss contractor and a team of Swiss personnel
were working on some electrical infrastructure. Since we worked
there to dig out a large electrical cable, we spoke to them from
time to time. We asked them to intervene with the outside world
on behalf of the handful of Jews who still survived. Perhaps the
Swiss government would help us, we said. At the very least, they
should alarm the free democratic world about what was done to
our families — how they were shipped off to Auschwitz and
Treblinka and other death-camps. *Why is the democratic world
silent?” we demanded, “The Germans are planning to finish us
off as well!”

We naively thought that they would be horrified to hear
about what had happened to our families. But these so-called
“upper class” Swiss workers remained cool and aloof. “We are
just electrical contractors who were hired to do a specific job,”
they coldly told us. “It is not our job to get involved with the
internal matters of the German government.” By building ‘ﬂ“:"
electrical infrastructure they were helping the German war e[‘k?n.
They didn’t acknowledge that they had a role in what was going
on. That's how indifferent the nations of the free democranc
world were to the Jewish suffering at the hands of the Germans.

#
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Rosh Hashanal arrived. When we ri{““'n‘.zd from oy W

4 up in the washing-barrack and took our meagey rp,

e ufarhered together and daverned Maativ. We were Carefy|
Then We £ ads of prayer should not be heard outside, gnq

that the SOU 1’ see how we came to wish each othey Efg;w:;

should . ;
gf;ﬂl:r; Inade Kjddusl‘l tﬂg’ether on a p]f:cﬁ of Wh.lle brﬁad tha[

one smuggle . : ;
;.;enf 1s shared something about his home and family, Ther

were plenty of tears... We bentched although we were nog sated
with food: we were sated with troubles instead.

Yom Kippur arrived. Once again, we washed ourselyg
and ate quickly, and then wished each other a gmar chasima tov,,
We gathered for Kol Nidrei. Several Jewish girls were there, 5
well as the wife of the Jewish supervisor. I cannot describe the
heart-wrenching wailing that accompanied our prayers. One of
the girls collapsed, and several men also felt faint from crying so
much. They needed fresh air; the doctor couldn’t do much for
them and just told us to control ourselves. He was also crying
desperately. We all cried over our murdered families, over ou
own present suffering and over all of the suffering that stil
awaited us.

The next day we returned from a hard day of work an
didn’t take our rations. We immediately started to daven anl
continued until Jate at night. We said all of the prayers anf
finished with a heartfelt 7 shana habah b’ Yerushalayim' (Nex

year in Jerusalem!)” Then we washed and ate our meager med
after fasting for 28 hours,

o tﬂsi?;ezl days later, after returning from work and eating/!
At and“’f&j for several minutes. I dreamed as if ] was
dream ﬂﬂd’thuu ] en | immediately woke up. I remembered th
ream of AUS{:i]% j‘ 10 myself that it was only normal for me
Pianning lo quuidmz' There were rumors that the Germans wer
Y dream g ol thfv‘ Jewish labor camps, including our camP
e areflection of my thoughts, I surmised.
that he ]1ealr]dd?1}; :itc].’ the German who brought me food told e
WS would pe ¥ Were planning 1o bring Arjan workers, f'“r
* away. He offered o hide me, toget™

—_—
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|

d into the camp. We ate our meager rations, and |

with another Jew with whom T worked. We asked him where he

[ived.

“It’s a large village. Our family has five members, and
there are about two thousand people in the village,” he said, We
thanked him for his kindness and told him that we would think
about it and give him our answer. He added that the war will
probably be over pretty soon, because the Germans were
suffering many losses on all fronts, especially on the Russian

front.

We wondered why this German was willing to risk his life
to hide us. We came to the conclusion that as an official member
of the Nazi Party he was doing this in order to clear his name for
the allies, who will eventually march into Germany.

My friend’s name was Diamant. We discussed the
German’s offer in the barrack in hushed tones. I trusted the
German and urged my friend to accept his offer. Besides, we had
nothing to lose anyway, because if they would indeed liquidate
the camp we would suffer the same fate as all other Jews.

By the following morning we had both made up our
minds to accept the offer. That day we couldn’t speak to the
German because we worked in a different part of the worksite.
We finally pulled out the electric cable from the ground. It was
raining heavily and we were all cold and drenched through and
through, When we returned to the camp we placed our clothes
around the oven to dry, ate something and fell into an exhausted
sleep.

The following day we met the German. He brought us
some food, and I gave us our response, telling him that we would
like to accept his kind, gracious offer. “We will remember your
kindness forever,” I promised.

“The timing is perfect,” was his reply. “It is already
November and by six in the evening it is already completely dark.

ou will leave work fifteen minutes eacly through a certain exit
that is unguarded. T will walk ahead of you, actoss the feld, 308
You will follow me. Everything should work ou well.” He then

o



1 us that he will give uS SEWINS SR TR g bugy
t0

while in hiding- Gt IS
During that time we WOrKec 10 b nEW electric gy,

The new cable was powered to carry three times

. round.
into the & lectricity as the old one. We successfully insergeg

the amount of € ‘ ;
he new cable, closed the open ground and poured cement Over

some areas. Our German masters e TS .pleased With gy
work. They told the guard that we did a great job and should b,

oiven proper food, and we should also be rewarded iy

cigarefies.

German masters were pleased with our work. | was also lookiy
forward to escape and hide out from the Angel of Death. Diamay
and | spoke together about our plans, and we decided to make;
run for it on the following day, or a day later. I told him thai|
must go to sleep early that night, because I had guard duy
between 4:00 and 5:00 a.m. — the last night-guarding shift. W
changed shifts every hour; when the first person’s hour of duy
was up, he woke up the next person.

As [ walked around the area thinking about our dangeras
escape plan and hoping that we would be able to break awy
undetected, I decided not to take along my personal possessions|
would only take my refillin, pocket-siddur and tallis katan. W

EE};]M duty passed and I woke up our barrack. I then davend
1y,

six o’cf‘fcimed out and stood for roll-call as usual, because !
standing 1 Web were supposed to start working. We were
but limge eramy 5:30, when the guards would usually appe#
ﬂ‘clockangn.s and nobody showed up! It was already ¥
people sunnillsree{;ca“y began to wonder what was going on. So%
couldn’t undepsy t}[liat the Germans must have capitulated; *
gave hjsﬁpiniunan what else could have happened. Everyar
PEople were goq,, T]ld Speculated about what was going on; 50'“;
over. I listeneg t; EY happy, thinking that the war must finally’
A my place of W_Eryane, but my heart was heavy. I had het
Work that we would be replaced with Arit
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We retumned to the camp somewhat upbeat, because oy

workers. | ﬂ|5°_ remembered my dream ahout Auschwitz and
understood that it was a vision about the future,

Suddenly, we heard a commotion. A convoy of covered
trucks came to a stop in front of us. A small group of S.S. men,
armed with machine guns, marched into the camp and ordered us
to come out of the barracks with our valises. I took the family
photos that I had with me; my fefillin, siddur and tallis katan
were already in my pocket in preparation for my escape. But now
[ realized that it wasn’t destined for me to hide. It was a decree
from Above that I should go along with everyone to Auschwitz,
and that couldn’t be changed.

There were 200 Jews, plus the Jewish supervisor, his
wife, and several girls who worked in the kitchen and did the
laundry. They conducted the appel and counted us. The doctor
brought out one sick person from the infirmary, as well as the
sanitation head, a Jew from Holland.

The camp commander counted everyone and wrote up a
detailed report, He then gave us over to the S.S. beasts. They
glared at us with hatred-filled eyes and after discussing some
issues with the camp leaders they ordered us to board the trucks.
There was not enough room for all of us on the trucks, so they
started to beat us to squeeze in. Having no choice, we crammed
nio the trucks like herring, and that’s how we started our
Journey, feeling utterly despondent. Some people said Tehillim,
while others said to each other that we will soon be reunited with
our dear families,

We knew that our journey was taking us to Auschwitz,
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Chapter T

Afier traveling for a while, the trucks  carryjn
h the imposing gate
dden Jews passed throug g gates of y
gg;ﬂiﬁmp Auschwitz. We disembarked from the trucks ar::]
stood in line until 2 high-ranking S.8. .Ufﬁcer appeared gy
counted us. He then officially took possession of s, and the § g
men who brought us left. We were left standing there for 5 long

time.

The place to where we had been brought was cajleq
Rirkenau: it was one of the sections of Auschwitz. In this sectigy
the entire death-machine was stationed, including the gas
chambers and the crematoriums.

We saw skeletally thin people wearing striped uniformg
and round, striped hats carrying wood and timber on small
pushcarts. The scene appeared similar to the eerie descriptions of
Gehinom that I had once heard as a child, in which the wicked
were punished in the World to Come by being forced to carry the
wood with which they were to be burned.

The sick person who came along with us from the labor
camp was lying on the ground, because he was unable to stand.
We received no food or water; we undersiood good and well
what it meant. Meanwhile night began to fall. We were rushed
into a large room with a cement floor. We were crammed in like
packed herring. I ran to one of the corners and stretched out my

feet. There was a large rock in the corner, so 1 tiredly put down
my head and instantly fell asleep.

. Vhad a terrible dream. In it I saw that my oldest brother’
wife Rivkah died, and my brother Yerachmiel and his W0
;hlidl‘ﬁn Sara’la and Eliezer Yosef were standing next to thel
eceased mother, crying bitterly. [ too cried along with them.

stil] we?i \3;:,":% arrived and we were awakened. My eyes -.?-erf
bervach and Iﬁﬂl‘s when I awoke, We were taken to a Wﬂ"n{ga
coupla of peg i to wash up, [ was shivering from cold. We mé A
that we woy] Ple there and spoke to them. One of them told v
ould now be taken to selekizia. Those who would be

T =5 =

found able-bodied would be taken to work temporarily. “Your
clothes will be taken away, and you will receive the same
uniforms that we are wearing,” he said. “If any of you have
money, make sure to remove it from your clothes. You can
purchase a loaf of lager-bread for 100 marks.”

[ took out my 500 marks and bought five loaves of bread,

which I shared among the people who didn’t have the ability to
buy bread. We ate 1t up on the spot.

We were then lined up, five people abreast. We were
joined by groups of Jews who were brought from various small
labor camps. [ stood among four others; one of them was a baker,
a strong, well-built person. Suddenly the officers in charge of
making the selections arrived. It is possible that Dr. Mengele was
among them, the monster whom the world is still looking for.

The officers stood about ten paces in front of us. The sick
person stood in the first row, together with the sanitary worker
who kept an eye on him in the old camp. He asked if he should
continue watching him, and they agreed.

This is how five people at a time stood before the high-
ranking officers, and they showed them where to go — either right
or left.

Qur turn arrived. The baker was so terrified that he
bumped into a rock, and they took him out of line. We had no
idea which side was the “good” side and which one was not.
After making the selection, they sent our group separately from
the other group. We stood in front of a table that was set up
outdoors and they wrote down all of our names with each
person’s year of birth, after which they tattooed numbers into our
arms. The number they gave me was 160183, This meant that
from then on I no longer had a name; 1 was called “inmate
numbers 160183 — come here and do this or that.”

We were then ordered to undress completely. [ saw onf:_of
the other inmates nearby, so 1 asked him to please hold g fsumiz
photographs, fefillin, tallis katan and pocket siddur unil Iﬂ‘;""“
be done with the washing, shaving and receive my Rew R



oyou idiot, WhY do you need all of these‘ thinggy
offed. “Do you think you'll get qut of here alivey See
> e aoing up over there?” he pointed to the cremat,
S%?e peaple who were separated from your group are buryg,
{here right now!” His words onlly strengliencd my resolve ¢, holg
on 1o thesc holy items until the last moment of my life, | Wep
behind the barrack and hid my things in the ground, CoVeripg
them with soil.

We were shaved bald; all body hair was also shayeg off
We were taken into a large washing barrack and they turneg on a
cold shower. We shivered under the jets of freezing water, Wi,
we came out of there they gave us some clothes to weqr, |
received a Russian uniform shirt, red-striped pants from a Pyjig,
locomotive worker, and a hat from a Polish zavyadoviza (statiop.
master). The shoes I was given were simple wooden clogs thyt
were hollowed out in the center to hold the feet. T was given quits
big shoes, and as [ tried walking in them the clogs fell off,

he

tumg

As soon as [ came out of there I went to the place where|
had hidden my things and retrieved everything, including my
father’s gartel which he wore during davening for many years.
We were then left to stand for several hours, hungry and cold. We
couldn’t recognize each other. Our appearance was so comical
that some of us even laughed from the way we looked in our
funny clothes. We wondered why the other inmates were given
striped uniforms while we received different clothing. The old-
timers told us that we will be quarantined for several weeks and
the weak ones who would get sick would be taken out by
frequent seieh_‘zfas. Then, after a while, the remaining people
T‘””;l,d be considered fit for labor and would be assigned to work
in Birkenay or Auschwitz, and those would receive the striped
clothes,
e Wﬁz:kness fell,
looked m;; ;:e o
bunks on enety

aSSigned Wit

el 01121 :notbcr four people to sleep on the top bunl B

appear to be thm Mght next to me was a tall guy, and he d,qn [
€ most refined young man, The block superviso”

and we were taken some distance to the
d be kept for the meantime. Qur barracks
army-stable. There were three levels of namoW

side; five people slept on each bunk. I EI!:;H;
c. Th

was a German w'jth. a green (uniform?), which indicated that he
was a detained criminal — such people were our supervisors,

The supervisor ordered one person from every group of
five to come forward, and he would distribute blankets, My
neighbor went to him and took the blankets for our group. After
he finished giving out the blankets, the supervisor realized that
one blanket was missing. He asked which group received an extra
planket, but no one responded. “I will search all bunks and
whoever will be found with an extra blanket will be severely
punished,” he threatened. He went around the barrack until he
arrived at our bunk, and discovered the extra blanket next to my
neighbor. He ordered me to come down and asked me in a
menacing tone: “Why didn’t you tell me about the extra
blanket?”

“I am innocent,” was my reply. “He didn’t tell me that he
took an exira blanket.”

As T was trying to defend myself he punched me in the
face, and blood began to gush from my nose and mouth.

“Now lie down over there,” he barked, pointing to a brick
ledge that ran the entire length of the barrack. I lay down as
ordered. He took a heavy piece of wood and began to cudgel me
on my back, over my kidneys. After he was through with me, the
inmates had to carry me up to my bunk, and I heard some of them
say that T would probably die during the night. Even Doctor
Sochotzolski said so.

They served some food, but I didn’t eat at all. The
supervisor then pulled off the next person from our bunk and
gave him a sound beating as well. The poor fellow §creamed
loudly, but he wasn’t hit on his kidneys, and be31des.‘ the
supervisor had already vented his anger on me and wasn lbﬂsg
vicious anymore. This is what could happen if you have a
neighbor. ..
hen we were ordered to wake
f strength and went
inmates couldn’t

The following morning W :
up, 1 climbed off the bed with my last bit 0 :
outside to wash with the others. My fellow
believe it when they saw this.

l

o
Lh



When we returned t0 the block, we received a blae

(hat they called f:of’fee. We w&rﬂe 1111:2{;253?31 {:EE;T i'EflmdSt loyg
yelling and cursing, and We WETe - : r-lined i,
mong those who were beating us 10 move 011‘, noticed 5 fell b
with a flushed face who helped 1116_ Gem?ans rush out the people
[ Tooked into his face and I recognized him! He used to iy threg
houses down the block from where my father liveq He
recognized me as well and came over 10 me, someypy
embarrassed. He was an assistant to the barrack-service, Whe |
asked him why he was doing it, tears sprang to his eyes. “Fig; of
all, | was commanded to do this, because I am strong, 1 recgjye
more food because of my job. I am here for a long time, g4
during the time that [ was here they already sent hundreds of
thousands of people to the gas chambers. Those who have some
kind of position or are involved with the shtubendinst (room-
service), the camp-police, kitchen or bakery have better chances
for survival. Therefore, [ am among them. The urge to live is s
great that without meaning to, you become a helper of the
German beasts.”

[ joined my group at the barrack. I held my shoes in my

hands and walked barefoot on the cold autumn ground. When I
arrived at my place | put my frozen, bare feet into the wooden
clogs. The words I just heard began to sink in, and the ordeal of
the night before also left its mark. I was aching all over, and I
began 1o feel my body temperature rising. I couldn’t stand on my
feeﬁ. I Was among a couple of friends and I told them that I find it
impossible to stand. “T fee] sick,” I said. They let me sit on the
Emund between them, but even sifting was difficult because my
“aen back hurt terribly, 1 was overcome with sadness and

tre - : ;
tim";e“dws frustration for not having escaped the labor camp in

several “l?cjnii;: r}“]f W we stood outside in the freezing cold f“:{

a saisic exercige the cruel block supervisor arrived and play®

do other ki - game with us. He made us bend our knees ant
Inds of exercises just to torment us.

Some of 1} '
C ' & he
Want 1o do with g People said, “Let them do whatever 1"

later, Wy should tight now, Let them kil us sooner rather 14"
we suffer needlessly?” [ too felt this way-

—

| noticed a German Jew some distance away. He had
arrived several days previously from a small camp in Glawitz, e
walked over to the high-voltage electric fence and stuck out his
pand to touch it. He was instantly electrocuted to death. This
incident made a terrible impression on us, but some people
claimed that he was better off than the rest of us.

The S.S. blakava arrived and counted us, We were finally
permitted (o move around. They began distributing from a large
t a watery bonius soup, made from a type of produce that we
used back home as a decoration for the sukkah. Later they
removed the bonius and discarded the remainder.

[ saw them distributing lunch. Everyone waited
impatiently to receive some warm food, but not everyone was
lucky. There wasn’t enough food for everyone and about a third
of the people remained hungry. My neighbor, on whose account [
had received the deadly beating the day before, saw that I had no
food so he mollified me by giving me several spoonfuls from his
portion.

When T walked back to the block, [ was again forced to
hold my clogs in hand, as they were useless on my feet, so I
walked back barefoot. Once inside, I took my father’s gartel and
cut it in half, preparing it for the next day to tie the clogs around
my feet.

We went back to our bunks, waiting hungrily for the next
bread distribution, Time stretched endlessly, until we finally
received a small piece of bread, a mere 25 deko. Our hunger
pangs were torturous, we were cold and barefoot, beaten
constantly, and forced to bend our knees and do other
gymnastics. It was just awful.

The next day was pretty much the same. We were :rushed
outside; this time my clogs were tied around my feet mth m:
father’s garel. While 1 stood outside, Doctor Sna?hmzulai:} sam
me and said to me in Polish: “You will surely survive thal dlrﬁ%th .
conditions in camp, unless they will purposely !\;Il :.-Sc:;;.s 15
strong-muscled block supervisor beat you on s:l.tn_: _aﬂ s
area, and you are still alive! You arc @ hero, and this 15
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be physically strong to survive such deasjl}, blovg»
- Iinuf';: mvsliif}‘ ‘May Hashem help me bear all this Sumiriugs
thought ysell, |

That day, after being counted ‘and receiving the Watey
bonius, | managed to receive some warm food. When [ yeyyp -

Eﬂ{}c}-: and removed my clogs, my feet WeLE b!eedmg fiop
i rtel that ate into my skin. On the following day, one of m
g}ifgs brought me a beige ri_ght shoe. Two days later, Hershg|
Richter brought me a black high-top left shoe that wag laceg all
the way up. They also found two shoelaces, and so I wore the two
mismatched shoes in two different colors and styles.

Meanwhile, someone from the shtubendinst brought e
some clothing to repair. There was no thread in the camp, s |
pulled out a silk thread from the gartel and fixed the garment
with it. I received a piece of bread for my work, and later | Was
also given some warm soup. I had remained in the block fo; a
long time to finish the job.

The next day we were permitted to roam freely outside,
We went to visit several blocks and met people whom we knew
from back home; they had already been interned there for a long
time. I walked around with my neighbor Hershel Deutchman,
whom I knew well from my childhood. We had arrived in
Auschwitz together from the same labor camp. He had a wife and
four children, two sons and two daughters. When we walked
around the block, his youngest son of about twelve years old
suddenly ran over to him and hugged him. Father and son cried
logether as they clung 1o each other, and I cried along with them.
The son told the father that his mother had been sent to the gas
chambers, His oldest sister Gitcha and his brother [I don’t
femember hjs name) were sent along with the labor-groups. He

didn’t kncm:' what happened 1o his other sister who was a year
older than hjpy,.

from Dgir;,ﬂ:er day I walked outside with Kalman Gottlieb
Man walleq a who had come out here from Djalowitz, A short
Kalman's K;ffp"s“e_ us, with a very similar figure and walk (0
Person (hyy !m?“ didn L notice him at all, so I told him, “A
Teplied that |, L ey similar to yoy just passed by.” Kalman

€ had 5 brother whq moved away to Germany
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(wenty five years ago and he hadn’t seen him since, Kalman was
iill a young boy when he last saw hig brother. “Come,” [ said
aLet’s turn around and talk to him.” ;

When we came over to him we found him talking to
someone, so we waited until he was finished. Kalman and | et
over to him and asked him, “Are you Yitzchak Gottligh?™

“Yes, that’s me,” was his reply.

“I am your youngest brother Kalman, from Djalowitz!”
my friend exclaimed.

I cannot describe the shouts of happiness that were heard
when the two brothers embraced after not having seen each other
in 25 years.

Deutchman and Gottlieb continued seeing their relatives
each day.

Another day I met some of my acquaintances from
Sosnowitz who had been brought to Auschwitz three months
before. They recognized me because I hadn’t changed much since
the year before when we had last seen each other, but they looked
painfully thin with sunken eyes and despair etched onto their
faces. They asked me what I had to say about their appearance. I
knew that they had no mirrors, so I told them, “You look fine!” I
didn’t want to hurt their feelings.

Several days later 1 saw a group of sick people being
taken to the sick house, where they kept the patients until they
had the required quota for the gas chambers. Among them was
Elozer Milstein, and he sadly bid me farewell.

Another day, I met one of my old neighbors, Simcha
Willtchik. He used to be a wealthy, respected individual who
Served as president of the Jewish kehilla in Sosnowitz. He was a
Smart, strong person. But now he was bent over, like a
condemned man. He was carrying a small pot of i Lhaf
someone had given him. He told me that his Pm‘hﬂ“_m'la“
Menashe Blauvat was also there, and indeed, chound v thg
text day. He too was extremely thin. For a high price i obtz;nﬁ‘
the job of cleaning and supervising the camp latrines, fmdf e
Were plenty of inmates who were trying to buy off his job for an
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ng to what 1 undeI‘Stﬂod, S0me Peg |
aluables such as jewelry and money the y, Ple

d to hide v : .
;!;adnargn;aged to hide my tallis and refillin and i fa];?ﬂ[
plhomgraphs. 1 could have saved my 500 marks as well, but| ];ag

used it to buy five loaves of bread before lhf:'. first selekrzig, Thor
who had gold or expensive watches trac_led it for special dutieg ;;
the kitchen or bakery, or even inhtht latrines; that’s how desl’m‘ﬁte
they were to buy some more time for themselves, hoping p,
meanwhile our longed-for salvation would finally arrive,

Another time, [ met my friend from Sosnowitz, Yakoy
Yeger. [ was invited by him for one Pesach Seder in 1947, g,
used to be close to the Chenchiner Rebbe. He was together wjy,
another young man, so I asked him who he was. “This i iy
daughter’s chosson,” he replied. “I will try to be together with
him until their wedding, may it be in a mazal dig hour.” |
marveled at his hopeful attitude in this death-factory. Yakoy
continued telling me that he arrived together with the Chenchiner
Rebbe to Auschwitz, and the Rebbe perished that same day of
kiddush Hashem, together with other Sosnowitz Jews. [?7 The
grochoving, or tomb-engraver, a Srum Jew whose name [ don't
remember, was there, and also someone Rottberg. 7]

sven better price. Accordi

After seeing and hearing all of these things, I was
somewhat confused. One fellow Jew is troubled by the fact that
oﬂae{s want to buy off his job in the latrines, while another fellow
Jew is ?mldmg on to his daughter’s chosson. In addition, there
Was a sizeable unofficial food market going on. As I returned to
If}:lg' ;I;zk 1o be back in time for the next roll-call, I contemplated
o tbrlt;nce between these two people. One of them waits to b.e
full of ho ;gas ¢11am£l;er.g at any moment, while the other one is
people arepb - Dpnmjsm‘ about his imminent freedom. Some
longed-foy duymg %nd se+llmg food to be able to exist until the
it dia}' of liberation arrived and all of the evil ﬂmqnd
close g pig d:igiet::;sl ; a3 an_]azf:d that a person was stayng
Cliuppal togethey withc] osson in the hope of leading them to the
the Whereaoygg op his 8 wife, although he had no clue abovt

wife and daughter, the kallah.

I stand? 1 asked myself, I considered
more hopeful ones. | thys returned to MY

And whepe do

myself to pe among (he
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block fceiing_ somewhat uplfﬂed. I had also recovered from the
vicious beating I had received. My face cleareq up and the
sadness slowly disappeared from my eyes. When | returned, my
fellow inmates asked how I was feeling and were happy to SEe
that 1 was doing much better.

We were counted and commanded to retyr to the block.
We piled up on our bunks and waited 1o receive our rations the
small piece of bread on which we subsisted all day. [ hid my
shoes under the head-plank so that no one should steal them.

A new day arrived, and I walked outside between the
barracks. That day, I hoped to find out what happened to my
sisters and brothers. I was told that the Shratzila Ghetto served all
three towns — Sosnowitz, Bendin and Dombrowa, as well as the
surrounding areas. The Germans were so cruel and murderous
that it was impossible to pay attention to what others were going
through, because everyone was kept busy with his own suffering
and the suffering of his family. I also inquired about my kallah's
family, and one person told me that he saw them in the shetto
during the last days. “It’s possible that they still remained in the
ghetto,” I was told, “because a very small number of families are
still there.” A seed of hope was planted in my heart, that my
family and my kaflah's family may still be in the ghetto.

As | passed the kitchen, | met Yakov Schweitzer, the
person who carried all of his wares into my store one night back
in 1942, to avoid being caught with the illegal merchandise. He
embraced and kissed me and promised to support me as much as
possible. He worked in the kitchen, so he told me to wait outside.
He disappeared into the kitchen and retumed with a small red
beet. “Come by tomorrow and I will give you some more food,”
he promised,

As T walked further, I saw a group of women or girls
being taken to work under heavy guard, including watchdogs.
Suddenly I heard my name being called twice. 1 looked at the
£roup but couldn’t recognize anyone. Their hair was Shﬂ}’en* tl'l;ll‘
€¥es pale and sunken. Until this very day 1 have no idea who
called out to me,



[ returned to the kitchen wigy , |

The next day _ ‘ -
soepan in arder to pick up some food, as Schweitzer (q] d e IfI
;2 However, when I arrived 1 saw swarms of huugl}, Jewg

round the kitchen, and the canp police were beating thep, .-
their batons. 1 was afraid to come close and left withoyg food 0]
; friend Shaul who had owned g ta\’el-." ]-3

the way back, I met my frien | who ba
y S , -
Sosnowitz. His parers hid in my store during one of the [, e

glizias in 1942 His father, who had high blood pressure, passe
out while in hiding and his mother _had screamed hysteri.:al[},
‘Qave my husband!” placing all of us in danger. I had openeq thé
trapdoor so that fresh air ghou]d come in. I also gave him valegig,
drops and some water until he recovered.

When Shaul saw me he said, “Don’t worry, I will help
vou. I have been assigned to be the block-chief.” He told me 1q
wait outside his block and returned with a portion of bread, whic,

revived me. [ tried to visit him frequently; he had his separate
place in the block. No one bothered me, and each time I received

some food.

Several days later, they began to assign us to different
working groups. I was assigned with a group of Jews to work at
some job not too far from the gas chambers and crematoriums.
We were told to cover the muddy paths with gravel. As we
worked, we saw the smoke coming out of the ovens where our
brethren were being burned. When I returned at night to my block
I was in a daze from the day’s experiences.

The outhouses were a short distance from the barracks.
On my way there I could see that outside every block were dead
people who perished from hunger, cold or beatings. The next
morning we were told to continue paving the path with gravel
All bodies were removed and taken outside the crematoriums. A
special department was in charge of picking up the deceased on
push-carts that were much too narrow for the bodies. They piled
up the wagons with the bodies hanging on the sides like sacks of
grain, heads rolling on the sides of the carts. Those who carried
the deceased were themselves half-dead. They unloaded the carts
:h{: far oy Thﬁ place where I worked to cover the paths, next
disa:rfmﬂtﬂnums_ They heaped the bodies onto the grou” Ije

Y, one body head down, the other ho dy head up or with th

feet over the others’ heads. The same Scene repeated itself each
day. 1 often saw the bodies being dragged on the amiicd
bumping into the rocks that were strewn ahout. This oﬂenucauseci

ieces of flesh to be torn off. T once told the people to put boards
underneath the deceased to preserve their dignity, but they
repﬁed, “They are better off than we are...”

Realizing the depth of our people’s tragedy, I thought
about my family, my brothers and sisters, including my little
sisters. Were they already in the same place as these tortured
nodies? Were they already in the same place where they burn the
newly-arrived families coming from well-off cities, which the
German beasts occupied?

One day during work, a car passed by pulling a truck that
was loaded with naked Jewish women. The women were wailing
and shouting that they were being taken to the gas chambers.
“Whoever survives should take revenge on the German
murderers for the innocent Jewish blood of our parents, siblings
and children, and of our innocent babies!” they called out.
“Remember to take revenge! This is our last request!”

I shuddered as [ watched this terrible scene. The things I
was seeing while working on the paths shook me up completely. I
would lay awake at night and moan: “Woe is to our people! Woe
is to me that my eyes must see this!” When the lights were turned

off I started to cry bitterly. My bunk-mate askec_i me wh}_.f [ was
crying, so I told him that the wounds 1 received during the

beating were hurting me, I didn’t want to tell him the real reason
for my tears.

[ prayed to Hashem that we

live to be free. All T would need is .
small room and my own bed; I wouldn’t need anything

that — just to live in freedom!
b

should all be redeemed and

q dry crust of bread, with a
o more than

call, we were

ater, afte ; i
Several days later, o wait outside a certain

taken some distance away and told cople, including
house. The place was crowded with manyi F;"rancei They had
Polish Jews as well as Jews from Greece ant .

¢ the morning roll-
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is place all of us who had worked in the laboy
1o L Edsljlsk including my friends Herglyg ok
his son, Duetchman from Sosnowity, and iie'
roung son hie found 1n Ausciﬂ\’}tz' We, &S.de cach other Why | e
b4 been brought to this mysterious building, Some people i) the
eroup surmised that they would make a seletizia and chooge Wi
;}qud Jive for now and who should be sent to the gas Chmﬁbﬁ;'s_

We didn’t have long to wait. A convoy of Cars arriyeg
carrying several high-ranking, decorated S.S. officials, They tq d’
us to undress and hold our clothes. We were then commandeg
enter the building. The people Who entered exited {he buj Iding
from a different doorway so we couldn’t see them. We hag g
idea what was happening to them, until it was our turn to eney
Five of us went in together, and we stood before some §§,
doctors and other officials who examined us and wrote yp
something about us. We couldn’t know what they were writing
We were then marched back to the barracks and assigned varigys
jobs.

brought Aty

in Upper-
piltzovich and

That day, I was assigned with a group of people to dig out
tree stumps that had been cut down before, As they needed more
wood for heating purposes, the Germans made us dig out more
stumps. The work was very difficult, We were required to cut the
Stumps into pieces and carry them into the blocks. Still, 1

preferred to work hard at the tree stumps rather than working
next o the crematoriums.

Our wicked block-chief was pleased with our work. All of
usdwhu worked at the woodcutting received some more bread,
}3{1 nl;: dalsn told us 1o call him when lunch was being distributed.
Vvt S;;”:‘e 1o give us some more food, saying: “You should

0 continye doing such fine work” Each day we

received g p;
et ;jﬂ Bit more food peegyse of the hard physical labor we

One day ;
o had beenagxm December 1943 it was announced that those

aiention g . ;H;:n?d several days previously should 3‘3”‘?];3

calling oy nameg Place. Once we were assembled they start

Si00d a cerqgy, fel MY name was also called out. Next 10 o
ellow from Sosnowitz named Lipman and s
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ame wasn’t called. He becaﬁme pale and started 1o ery, so [ asked
pim why he was so upset. “After all,” | Teasoned, “we have ng
jdea which group will be ﬂ’]e“fUCk)' one — those who have been
called or those who haven " So he turned to me and said: *
heard that those who are being called will pe taken away from
Auschwitz, although I do not know where to_”

Hershel Richter was called out, as wej] as Deutchman,
His young son wasn’t called. Altogether they had singled out
1,000 men, and we were commanded to stand in a separate group.
The Deutchman boy cried bitterly, and my heart went out to him,
He begged his father to stay with him. “Please, Tatteh, I beg
you!™ he cried, “Stay here! Don’t leave me! T fes secure having
you with me!” He cried so much that his face was covered with
tears. I stood there in shock, unable to believe how indifferent the
father could be in the face of his own son’s desperate pleading.
As we were transferred by foot from Birkenau to Auschwitz, [
saw how the poor boy, ? Deutchman, stood forlornly at the side
without taking his eyes off his father.

Once in Auschwitz, we were commanded to undress and
told to go into a large washing room. They gave us a hot shower
and then marched us outdoors in the freezing cold. It was raining;
actually the rain was more like sleet, and it was very windy. We
had to walk for some ten minutes, until we finally arrived indoors
and received different kinds of clothing. We got dressed quickly
and were told to stay there, until the arrival of the train that would
take us away. We hadn’t the faintest idea to where we would be
taken,

Meanwhile, we were hungry. I came there after a diﬂjmdt
day’s work, and all others had also worked hard at various jobs,
but we did not receive the day’s ration. We had no }unch, not
©Ven a piece of bread. The hunger pangs were excruciating.

Some people ventured outdoors and met some of their
iCquaintances. A few managed to receive some food. The place
Where we waited was called Auschwitz, and the place we o
YoM Was Birkenau, which is where the gas chambers were
located. In order 1o fool the public, the Germans would say th:l E
they*re sending the people to Birkenau, because the people only
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-7 was a death-camp. The people .

i Msc::;t;ﬁir venturing outside iﬂtbl‘me}:i usl.“lEn o
e "-‘:‘ﬂqfﬂ;ﬁm were Jiving under better conditions, InaE ;
OII{;'POF ;he‘m prought back a whole loaf of bread, Weighing flfllI!
kilo! He told us that he found a friend who worked in the bake

and he gave him the bread. He stqnd ne:s-gt to me a{}d ate the bregd
while my hunger pangs Were like knnfes HPPIng me gpay l
hoped that he would offer me a smal.l piece of bread, becayg, i
had shared my food with him many times when we were still iy
Upper-Lodzisk. Finally, I mustered up the courage and asked hip,
for a piece of bread. His reply was that he couldn’t give e any,
At that moment I made up my mind to never ask anyone for food,

I stretched out on the cement floor, with my warm grey
winter coat underneath, and tried to sleep. However, T was ungpj,
{0 sleep because of the gnawing hunger. Several people spread
out next to me, and the news they shared wasn’t good. They sai
that they learned that whenever a transport left from that place, i
took several days and then the clothing was sent back. I decided
that I didn’t care, and finally fell asleep.

When I awoke, the sun had come up. I washed up a bit
and then we were commanded to go outside. We could see
various labor battalions going to work, including groups of men
and women. Many of them were assigned to work in ammunition
factur{ss. There was also a tailoring department, as well as
r'orksne for FhueTnakers and various other vocations. They
gg]ieiz LLS with pity, for they knew that people being sent away

Chwilz were usually sent to be murdered at some distant

lace, T
gistance'hey went to work and waved sorrowfully to us from 2

some b:gaedwi:;e eiven some hot soup, and a bit later we bees i
which the f];:mrge we-m then told to board a transport train of
PRilS 10 Serye gg 1oy, o cred With lime dust, They placed W0
WETE counteg angmnes’ and two pails full of drinking water. We
They locked ; ?hff_l'l told to boarg under heavy S.S. guﬂrd-
rain stapieq mw_p mside. The cars were extremel y cold. :"‘*5,'!"3

'Ng, we could hear wia was being said outsi®

€ Oceas
casional stopg, standing idly for hours.
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Next to me on the floor sat Piltzovitch ang his son
Hershe] Richter and a few other friends from Upper-Lodzisk. we
iied to stay together like one family, We spoke about the
unknown journey we were taking and speculated about the
purpose of it. Someone said that we were taken to be killed, but |
replied: “Were they ashamed to do that in Auschwitz?” [ strongly
felt that the fact that we had been examined by doctors and they
selected only healthy, able-bodied men proved that they were
sending us to work. They did not allow Deutchman’s boy and
other less-strong people to join us. I further argued that they gave
us warm clothing, which showed that they were taking us to a
labor camp. “It will most certainly not be a vacation,” I said, “but
we are not being taken to our annihilation.”

Amidst all of these discussions nighttime arrived and we
fell asleep, together with our troubles. When we awoke, the sun
was peeking in through the cracks. We were speeding to our
destination. After several more hours of traveling the train came
to a stop. We could hear the Polish language being spoken
outside, so one of us asked through the wall, “Where are we?”
We heard a reply: “This is Warsaw.”

Half an hour later the German guards opened the doors
and shouted loudly, “Get out, filthy Jews!™ As we stumbled out
of the train, we were beaten by their batons and kicked by their
boots. They lined us up and counted us. The transport chief asked
the senior S.S. commander who welcomed us to sign a receipt for
the 1,000 Jews he received. We were then taken under heavy
guard towards a large gate. The entire place was fenced in, and
we were led inside. We were divided among several blocks; mine
was block number 3.

We received new inmate numbers; my Warsaw number
Was 4455, That day, which happened to be on a Thursday, we
learned that 4,000 Jews had already been sent to this camp, and
With our arrival the number of Jewish laborers was now 3,000.

We had been taken to the Warsaw Ghetto. In this place

lived the largest Jewish community in all of Europe, and it s
here that the Germans concentrated all Jews from Warsaw o

into a few
the Surrounding suburbs. The people were crammed nto
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ine day 1 received another kilo of

On t!;edfinﬂilfcir:{nj 1]11.% in}half and shared it. Now j 3

once zllgam tg sell his sweater. However, cold days alTiveq wmy
ﬁlen-ﬂ_’ E-ti:“and snow. His coat wasn't as warm ag Mine andi

heavy Eathal he was shivering from cold. T didn’t Pregs hi}e

Eifh;]w cell his sweater; it really was very cold, m
One day at work, a Polish fellow came over tq me

asked me if T perhaps knew of someone who could make hats, |
told him that 1 would find out for him and reply the pey; -

When I came back to the camp I learned that the hat-mae, o

sick with typhus and he was quarantined.

I managed to acquire a piece of fabric from g old
carment, which we sometimes found among the ruins. [ created 4
pattem from an old hat and showed it to the Polish man, | copied
the pattern and made a hat, working during the night in my bed,
The next day I took the hat to work. He was impressed with my
work and he gave me bread. [ shared it with my friend: onee
again my life was restored with the bread.

fead, ap d

Time went on and [ was again suffering from terrible
hunger. People were dying all around us from epidemics of
typhus and diphtheria which spread quickly due to the filth. The
lice were also sucking our blood, eating us alive.

One Friday night I noticed a young man welcoming
Shabbos. T looked out through the window and davened along
with him by heart. 1 finished davening and thought of my
experiences in the first camp, then Auschwitz and now in
Warsaw, a city that was known in the entire Jewish world for it
large JEWJ';h population. There were scholars and Chassidim,
?;iem WIters and poets, lawyers and doctors, and members of
depm'}*essﬂames including the right-wing, left-wing, Bund, Saim

eshivos {ifr;]gms-sm?uj* senators, and Gur Chassidim with 18
i ourishing J.ewrsh city existed here, and now, after
short time, everything disappeared,

I noticed _that our ranks were thinning out. My fellow
of death, | ;Ea: };Ttg and I'knew all too well that this was a place
minimal fogq, | K Temely weakened from the heavy labor an
- 1 thought to myself that I would probably also be
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oing to the eternal world. Tnterestingly, when | thought abou it |
felt relieved; I had a much better vision and feeling of the future
than in Auschwitz, Here, where so many had died in purity, the
holy souls ascending to Heaven, in this place my soul would
unite with their’s.

As these thoughts went through my mind, the young man
came over to me and said, “Gut Shabbos!” He asked me to come
over to his little corner where he made kiddush. He told me 1o
wash and gave me a piece of bread. He started asking me where I
came from and some other questions. Then he said that he
worked together with a Polish Jew at a carpentry stall. He had a
good job and had connections with the guards.

We were commanded to go to sleep. The next morning
we were again taken to work. I was taken to a new place. The
S.S. men had marked several points around a tall, charred
building. Our job was to dig up the ground where it had been
marked, fill the pits with dynamite and electrical wires and then
cover it with earth. We were then commanded to move away
from the area as they entered an electrical current that sparked the
dynamite, which exploded with such force that the entire building
collapsed. Sometimes, the S.8. sounded the alarm to move away
from the building when it was already too late, and large chunks
of bricks and cement were already flying all over the Jewish
laborers. Some were saved but others perished on the spot. I was
also wounded there when bricks toppled all over me, but I
survived. They washed off the blood that covered me from head
10 toe and I suffered from pain in my head for a while.

The work was extremely dangerous. [t was impossible to
evade working there, because we worked directly under the S.S.
They didn’t trust the Poles with the explosives. Eventually they
saw that most of the bricks were destroyed during these
eXplosions and were no longer usable, so they began to use
different demolition methods in order to preserve the bricks.

The hunger pangs were excruciating. I returned to work at
the lorries, a difficult job as well. A civilian Polish fellow worked
hearby. He came over to me and asked me if [ would be willing
10 sell him my coat. | asked him how much he would give me for
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irst try it on. He tried it
; :{ that he would first try 1t on Onangd .
it, so he said sfectly, so he agreed to give me 400 zlogys | i:!u

g .
:1?;;;52311;11:&]& buy 40 kilos of bread with the Money
e !

im that T would reply

bit of his breakfast with me.
When I returned to the camp, [ learned that Piltzovit, -

no loneer alive; his son was crying bitterly. The ChESS‘Player
Yossnewwilh whom I shared my bowl of fooq also died, ag well g
several other men who had been there with us. The batracks
thinned out as the people perished from hunger, and evep Moge
commonly from the vicious beatings of our supervisors, I wag
very discouraged after hearing the sad news. I stood there
brokenhearted, remembering the times that Piltzovitz shared all
of his feelings and experiences with me, and now he wag gone,
along with so many others whom I knew.

We were only permitted to use the bathrooms twice per
day, When they opened the bathrooms the place was bombarded
by many people. Due to the cold and the terrible food we
received the people had a hard time holding in. After hearing the
terrible news I rushed to the bathroom and tried to get in becaust
I needed it urgently.

The latrine supervisor was a German Jew. He looked
me angrily and asked: “Why the urgency?” I looked at his angry
e¥es and despicable behavior. He came over to me and gave mes
mighty punch in the nose with his fist, and blood started gushing
fmm-me. I took off my coat and gave it to Hershel Richter. |
F:;pu;d out and Hershel told me to wash off the blood from me
hir:'sus;i I Ieap'ed fowards the person who bloodied me and g2\
- fa stiong punch that he fell to the floor, with b]ﬂ'l
' i bis mouth and nose. T continued kicking him ¥t
long carrie é he Was 50 bruised that he had to be helped up. [ b2

@ deep hatreq towards the Jewish helpers of ¢
Crmans, angd ; - ’ wish P i
I served him right to be beaten by me for

change, | kney _ "
difference Mmcﬂm I could €Xpect to be punished but it made I

When
Superyige, ca[lejd felumed 1o (e block, the Germa
e over and [ (old him how the fight broke

: g
the next day. In the meantime he sharedli

ol

——

TE9

n block

[ was punished with 10 flogs, and I bore the punishment with
dignity; it was worth it. Many people came over to me and shook
my hand, thanking me for my courage. Afier this incident that
fellow behaved more pleasantly to the people.

I saw all the suffering in that place and I started to feel
pcssimistic. People were dying in droves, the hunger pangs were
unbearable, and we were freezing to death. I contemplated selling
my coat. The food I would receive in return would feed me for a
long time, but [ knew that it would be very dangerous if my
superiors would discover that I sold my coat. This would be
considered sabotage, a crime for which several people had
already been executed. I wasn’t as concerned about selling my
sweater because [ wore it underneath the coat, but the coat was
light-grey and it would be very obviously missing.

The next day I told the Pole that I was willing to sell the
coat but [ needed an old, used coat in a similar color. The
following day he told me that he could give me a short black,
light jacket, and he would not discuss the issue further. [ was in a
tight corner. I knew that if I wouldn’t eat half a kilo of bread
every day I wouldn’t be able to survive the hunger and difficult

labor.

[ returned to the barrack undecided. If [ won't sell the coat
I'wouldn’t live much longer, T realized. Finally I decided to sell
the coat. The next time that I saw the Pole I told him: “You are
getting the coat today.” He gave me half a kilo of bread for
breakfast and I devoured it in an instant; I was so hungry and
very weak from the harsh labor and the bitter cold. We agreed to
clinch the deal after work in a certain abandoned house, blocked

from view by the outside walls.

After work I went to the agreed-upon house; he was
already waiting for me. 1 gave him my coat zmgi he gave u'ze an
old, battered jacket in return which I put nn_lmmcdlatel}- Hg
gave me 400 zlotys in 20 banknotes. [ put 200 in one pocket an

200 in th inole with the other laborers
tried to nmun e
¢ other pocket and g s i

S0 that I shouldn’t stick out, but the foreman 1 ;
! o e for
€0at. He was a Polish Jew named Koth who lived in France
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ears. He didn’t behave too badly towards us at wgy,
many years. A s
was in our camp together with i -

The Chief Kappo, 2 Germz.m crimi11a], was walking |
and down as if looking for smneth]ng high and' low. He spﬁlteﬂ
me and told me to come over to him. “Where is your coqyy he
asked. “How much money were you paid for it?”

It was already late and we had to go back to the camp, s
he left me alone for the meantime. I used this opportunity 1
remove the money from my pockets. I gave 200 zlotys to ,
certgin fellow named Fineman and the other 200 zlotys tg 4
fellow from Bendin. Several minutes later the Kappo returneg
and ordered me to give him the money. I told him that I gave the
coat as payment to someone for all the food he gave me since |
began working here and that he was all paid up already. He
searched me and then said: “What a pity on your life; this is the
last time that you are seeing the sun going down.” I replied that it
made no difference to me if [ lived or died.

When we arrived at the gates of the camp he gave a repor
that I traded my coat. I was immediately punched in the nose and
two t_eeth were knocked out. We stood at the appel place in the
freezing cold. The area was covered with snow. The peopk
around me looked at me sadly. I quietly left instructions that per
of the_mﬂnc;,f should be given to the orphaned boy Piltzovitz
my ftiend Hershe] Richter should also receive some of it. T
temainder should be distributed among the young boys, (¢
E_]]!:E;s‘ Ssume of the people cried, but I just Pl'ayed to |h¢'
i 111;21 hel Oiam. for a miracle, I prayed that if, G-d forbid, ™
be ex&cutggmﬂj as 1t had come for so many other Jews, Latb

quickly and without pain,

Aller roll-ga] they called out: “Inmate number 45

e 2 | stepped out. 1 was commanded to ¢0M¢ l:?
il -4 Camp leader wig was Obershrumnbﬁndﬁfj.er
o onel) 1:_}3-' rank. I marched over to him like 8 sold!
iy ! altention saying, “At e
tra{led'm ¢ looked at the report B
¥ coat, “You, coat is ¢g

your service,
in his hand and asked
mp property,” he said.

.r_m_

| replied that T worked at the lorries doing difficult
physical labor, and the person to whom I sold my coat gave me
food from time to time during breakfast. He had offered to
continue giving me food if I would give him my coat in return, |
thought about it for several days, and the hunger pangs won. [
decided that it would be better to die from the cold, rather than
from hunger.

He stood there with his underlings and didn’t take his
eyes off me. The camp chief asked me: “Would you show us
tomorrow which Pole bought your coat?”

“Jawol, Herr Lager Feurer,” 1 said. Hearing him mention
the word “tomorrow” was a good sign.

“Until this incident,” came a new command, “this crime
was punishable by death, but [ will make an exception for you.
You will not be executed, but you will receive 25 lashes on your
bottom.”

I lay down and a strong S.S. man counted 25 brutal lashes
into me, While he was beating me I thought of my deceased
father with his long beard, of my mother and my sisters and
brothers. Meanwhile he finished with the 25 lashes and the camp
chief said: “Give him ten more; we didn’t hear him scream! It
didn’t hurt enough.” When I received the next ten lashes I
screamed.

They removed me from the execution place where h.ad
received my punishment. The kappo who had told me that it was
my last day of life, together with another kappo, took me [0 E1Ehu:
washing barrack, because 1 couldn’t walk on my qm:i. ];['de}..
f¥moved my pants and placed compresses i b[wscid i?le;;
They washed off the blood and called in a doctor, whﬂ- o { some
to continue with the compresses. Some time laterl Lhelfhglt:} i
Cream on as well, They said to each other i “ﬂs'ile lashes 1
Strong person, because when [ received Eh‘_’se |er£l ing for me
didn’t move or even moan. When they finished qul;l‘o‘{tlered o
th?}’ took me to my block, placed me on MY h'::I'Elhu;I [’1 brought me

'Ing me something to eat from the kitchen. k qsmﬂhing‘ and
some light food but | couldn’t at; 1 only drans s



told them t0 give the food to others. T thanked the tyy, Atig
kappos for their help.

Later, the shruben-eltzter told me that the twg Geng
happos were the worst bandits of tt}f: camp; they had ﬁlfeadn
beaten many Jews to death. 1 had noticed that when they by,
me into the block the shtuben-eltzer called everyone to gy catig
and all inmates stood up for them. They were high‘l‘ankiug
kappos.

On the following day two low-ranking S.8. men arriveq
the worksite and asked me to show them who the Polish py,
was. 1 told them that I didn’t see him. They returned a few days
later and asked me again, and my reply was the same. Qne of
them slapped me twice, but the other fellow said: “Leave hip

glone; he already received his punishment. He is still weak fron
the beating.” They did not return again.

Every day [ bought some bread and onions. They alsp
started giving more food to the camp inmates.

The Polish workers learned that [ had promised to show

the Germans who purchased my coat, yet I did not betray him. I
camed their esteem and [ started to deal with them. They would
bring me the items | requested, such as ciparettes and whiskey.
The Ober-Kappo, the murderer, was already wrapped around my
finger because he did illegal business with the Poles. He would
sell them copper and other metals, He trusted me because he saW
that [ was able 0 keep a secret, The Poles who bought the stuif
g';r:uhlm told him that all transactions should go through i,
se they did not speak German and the Kappo Yupp did not
Speak Polish, Therefore they wanted me to serve es ¢

mtenmdiary, When the ! ; ol
sneak in the finegt ¥ came to pick up the bricks, he W

metals underneath the top layer. The Polish
| e top layer.
Peaple gave me Plenty of food and the kappo also gave me Some:

S .
Ome time later, the Pojish fellow for whom T made ¢

hat came
He would pay g and said that he needed more of such he

Meeded thep, | acniceh_,r, he said, because he had friends WH°

Quired some fabric from old items that ¥
€ Tums. 1 told him 1o give me all of e
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measurements and 1 became a professiong| hat-maker,

: Every
pight I completed another hat, charging 15 or 20 zlotys a piece, Ty

The Ober-Kappos learned that T was a hat-maker, so they
asked me to make hats for them too. They wanted hats with pull-
Jown flaps to cover their ears. They were very pleased with my
hats.

My friends were revived; I would bring a package of 100
cigarettes and gave them some to sell. I also supported the tailor
Appelbaum who blackmailed me in the first labor camp. Some of
my acquaintances were in the infirmary, so I tried sending them
whatever 1 could. The next day T was told that the German Jew
who punched me the other day and I returned the punch, was also
in the infirmary. So the next day 1 sent some food especially for
him. When he came out of there he thanked me with tears in his
eyes and apologized for the fight. He begged me to forgive him. I
gave him my hand and told him to forget about it.

One day the Kappo Yupp amived and told me that an
untershturmfeurer (second lieutenant) requested that I make him
a military-style hat. He would provide the fabric.

I told him that this would require very precise work and it
would be impossible for me to make it perfect by working at
night. T suggested that he should allow me to make the hat in the
carpentry shop where Mittelman worked. The 8.5, man came to
the platform and T took his measurements. He told me that 1 had
plenty of time to finish but it should be done right. I worked in
Mittelman's place and T was able to daven with refillin and eat
there. T started 1o work on the hat; meanwhile I also worked on
tWo more hats for different kappos.

After two days, all three hats were done and 1 gave Kiigg
Yupp the one to be delivered to the S.S. man. The man = ;
him, “Where is the hat-maker?” He came into the bﬂnuclaﬂﬁ
someone yelled: “Achung! (Attention!)” Everyore hsttﬂf‘dj_di
respectfully for him. 1 went over to him and he Smddl ;id -
very nice job, He paid me with two military Pm‘ds & ot
have someone go along with him together with a large DOW:

W



The shiuben-eltzter sent a boy with a vat, and he r; ‘
with a full vat of food from the German Kitchen. T gave the o ,
and the food to the shtuben-eltzter n order to distribute it am |
those who couldn’t help themselves anymore. Two days lajer, |
two kappos for whom 1 made the other hats came and brougyy I
come bread. 1 gave it all away. [ ate my food outside Uﬂiﬁ
platform. Everyone liked me. \

] already had 500 zlotys. 100 had already been used
buy food. I took 200 zlotys that I earned and sewed it into
pants. 1

~ Several weeks went by in this manner. 1 was doing som
business and working, sewing hats and being sated with food \
There was still plenty of suffering. I was able to feed some of the |
people but for !he most part the inmates suffered from termible |
hunger. The epidemics raged through the labor camp and each |
day there were less Jews than the day before.

Chapter 8

One day, as the labor groups were returning from work, I
noticed that my friend Hershel Richter was covered with blood.
wiyhat happened?” 1 asked in alarm.

«The group 1 work with has to carry pieces of metal,” he
told me. “Lately, the German sentries come to our workplace and
beat us while we work, screaming “Schnelll” We are forced to run
fast, but since 1 broke my leg in our first labor camp, | am unable
to run.”

I had already made friends with several high-ranking
German kappos. | spoke to Kappo Yupe and asked him to remove
my friend Richter from that group. He told me that he would give
me his answer at night. When I went to him later that night he
told me that he spoke to the supervisor of the newly-formed labor
group that unloaded the supplies that were transported from the
city to the camps; this group did light work. He said that he could
arrange a transfer to that group, where extra food was also &
possibility, but it would cost 350 zlotys. ] agreed on the spol and
promised to bring the money by the following day. He told me
that on the following morning Richter should go along with the
transport group. He promised to make sure that the supervisor of
the metal group where he worked until then shouldn’t lc_rok for
him, and that Richter’s name should be removed from his list.

I returned to our block and told Hershel that he woulc} be
going along with the transport group the following morning.
Everyone knew that this group had an easier time than the others.
They didn’t suffer from hunger and didn’t work 100 hard. Th;}'
tostly traveled and loaded supplies for the camp and for the
German guards, as well as for the Germat garrison in Warsaw:

When Hershel heard what I did for him he Ee
and kissed me tearfully.

While taking off my clothes before
opened the secret pocket in my pants where

zlotys, [ removed 350 zlotys and returned
ZID{Y&

going 10 sleep, 1
had hidden the 500
he remaining 150



When We returned to t}m mailn camp they order, i
dactor to inspect our shirts for lice. .Tlus is how t]'l.e}’ Made |, ':,
the Jewish intelligentsia. Engineers. famous. Artsts, poer a
other high-class people were given the Igwhest :|Db3. The Mgy
refined personalities hgd a hard time keeping their humgy, e
intact, due to the ten-jblf: hLl.l'l-gE:r} biting cold, and pajﬂma-like
clothing, which broke their spiits.

One Sunday, the S.S. men decided to entertain themselye
by using us as a sport. After roll call they took out every tep,
person to do punishing labor. I was among those who Were
picked and we were ordered to run to the worksite. Thick sy,
covered the ground and all we had were shoes with wooden sgeg
We had to carry a heavy load of bricks that were stil] partiall
cemented, and then run with it, while being beaten with the
bayonets of their rifles. After working for a long time we wepe
told to stand in line. We had to stand there for a long while unl
they collected all of the people who collapsed from exhaustion,
or were wounded from the beatings.

I stood next to the best doctor of Brussels, Belgium. ‘T
deserve this punishment,” he told me. “T was active on behalf of
the Zionist movement yet I did not immigrate to Israel. I worked
hard FEJ' save people regardless of their religion; [ had the highest
trust in humanity,” He lived in my barrack. One morning when
e were woken up and people began climbing off their bunks, be
continued Iyilng in bed. The room-service worker tried waking
EL“; bl;: he did not respond, and he was confirmed dead. That is
d cdim;?;"{ Personalities ended their lives - people Who

err lives tp help other people.

£

washm;ﬂie Idays.wem by and we continued working on ¢
done ang lp;eui?hmg‘ I' watched closely how the work was 10
amed 3 Jot on (he Job. When the German returned

ﬁJI’ thﬁ 8¢ =
cond time J, k
Everyii; € Was once gain ver with our work
Tything weng according 1q p]ai e

they called gy iays“ later on 4 Sunday morning, aftet roll call
of ling with o at P]Ul'ﬂber 4455 should step aside.” ] went ot
"endous fear, not knowing what haPPE"Ed'

—
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walked over to the camp leaders and saw among them g new,
gniformed S.S. person. The camp staff told me that should
follow the 8.5. man to the place where he will take me; they
needed something fixed over there and required a skilled
jumber. Upon hearing that I would have to fix some plumbing at
the S.S. headquarters in Warsaw, I went cold. | knew that I was
in terrible danger because I was not even a real plumber.

I walked through the streets of Warsaw and thought to
myself: only a few short years ago these streets on which [ am
now walking under German guard contained the largest Jewish
population in Poland. This place was so heimish and happy,
bustling with children and adults and zeidies and bubbies. Alas,
those Jews were nowhere to be found! Only Poles and their
families were walking through the streets on their way to church.
The church bells sounded loudly just as before the war; life
hadn’t changed for the Poles at all. Only the Jews were struck by
tragedy. I thought about my hometown and my family,
wondering what happened to them. With these thoughts I walked
through the streets of Warsaw until we arrived at the place where

I was supposed to work,

As soon as [ entered the building someone came over to
me and took me to the bathroom. The toilet was clogged and the
waste didn’t go down. I told him that I would need tools, so he
took me to the storechouse that contained various tools, but I
couldn’t find the things I needed. Finally, [ took a piece of wood
and tied a rag around it in a way that created a place for air to be
suctioned. I fiddled around with this “tool” until finally the toilet
was unclogged.

He then took me upstairs to the washroom, where the
shower stalls stood. The water was dripping, so 1 unscrewed the
Pipe and tied kanapias around it. 1 unclogged the pipes from
Which the water came too slowly. The S.8. beasts were pleased
With my work and pave me white bread, butter and milk. 1 was
Saled and then rested a bit, and then [ looked for more worbrc,
finding several more things to fix. During lunchtime they gafxe
me plenty of food and I finished the plumbing work quite . }i!
They made me work in the kitchen, and I asked the cook btm a
leftovers o take with me back to camp. | took back with me
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o fried potatoes, and I received a loaf of py,
several kl,mf{mr?]- They told me that if they would ne y
. :_1‘ f::]fuptﬂfe hey would call me again.
1 .
ithout fear of being check
urned to camp Wi ed a
; ;::wd about the bread and the (?}, because I wag ‘—‘Umilf:e
gate a:;]c - it eadquarters, accompanied by an 8.8, gugg M
from ¢ leftover pieces of bread. When I cap,e I:“fﬁ

ere ﬁ.l]-] 0 i
kets wer the bread and took part of it to my felloy

my block 1 cut Up . &
plumbers, along with some potatocs. I gave the remaining fooq o

the room supervisor 10 distribute among th_ose who were i, neeq
[ was very happy that the day I spent working for the 8.8, worky,
out well, and that T was able to eat 11y fill and bring back som

food for other hungry Jews t0 revive them.

2d
4 jﬂ r m{]re
\\-'Oi'li

2

Epidemics raged through the camp and many people dieq,
Some people claimed that the diseases were spread by the degg
bodies of Jewish fighters that were discovered in the cellars, |
also found bodies sometimes when we went through the ruins,
Every time we started working on a new building they would first
send us down to the cellar to look for hidden items. Once we
discovered a stock of leather. Several minutes after we went
down the S.S. came after us to look for themselves; they wer
afraid that fighters may still be hiding out in the cellars. If we
were too quiet afier going down, they would follow us
downstairs. Sometimes we found bodies that had been burned or
suffocated to death from the gas that the Germans sprayed il
the houses during the uprising. Sometimes we found people who
had perished _fmm hunger. If we found leather or textiles the SS
tsvnuid take it away immediately. I mostly worked on P&V

trect, Gensha Swatcha, and other nearby streets.

Eveningoam day we were not permitted to go to work. Thil;
and he caigu'ng boy got lost from his block. It was already 2
with fever a"d“ﬂ our room looking for shelter. He was buri"®
because the fd 1o one wanted to let him sleep next 10 _ﬂ’em’
ey feared that he may be contagious. | picked him UP

and placed p;
4 him on my bunk, thinking to myself that I W& g

Hashem’s hands, and that I would rather save his life than worTy

Jbout my OWn life.

The next day we were taken to be washed and our
clothing was disinfected. The clothing was burned up to destroy
the lice and germs. We felt much better in our disinfected
clothing because the lice made our lives miserable.

We heard terrible stories about what happened in various
camps in the occupied territories. If an epidemic broke out and
spread rapidly as in our camp, they would burn the camp together
with all inmates. We were afraid that they might decide to do this

{0 USs.

They only allowed small groups to go out to work,
including my plumbing group. When we arrived at the worksite
in the washroom barrack we discussed the situation. My friend,
the plumber, was also concerned about the danger that hovered
over us if the Germans decided to kill us.

Every day we would take the tools we needed from the
nearby warehouse that was located in a cellar. The cellar was
locked up and contained the tools and supplies for a section of the
ghetto. A Polish fellow from Warsaw was in charge of the
warchouse. He came to work every day and he sometimes spoke
with me. He asked me what my profession was before the war, so
I told him that I was a tailor; I had studied fashion design in Paris
and had a diploma in fashion design from Katowitz as well.

He was impressed that I had two diplomas, and I told him
that due to hunger and by a stroke of good fortune 1 became a
hat-maker, He became excited and asked me to make him a hat. I
took his measurements and he told me that I could work in the
cellar without fear. He had his private office there, heated and
well lit, and 1 could work there in peace. On the following day 1
completed the hat, and he was pleased with my work. “You Jews
are multi-talented,” he exclaimed. “Look, now }*D}Ijre a
plumber!” He brought me a loaf of bread; I ate some of it and
took the rest with me to the washroom barrack t share with
Cveryone,



I told the Polish man ﬂhotl‘lt the terrible dangey ™

5.8, decided to Kill us. Now  the excuse wij .

the f "~ »1 said, “and if not for the epidemic they Woulg
Esp;d ei;; 1;; our least ounce of strength and kflleci W ; i I mr;
nim that 1 really wanted to get away from this horrible K %

begged him to hide me out.

“t would be impossible for me to do that” 5
“Firstly, you have a distinctly Jewish face. And secon dis, e,
a large building with 50 tenants. You must also bear in mipq :
there are many Polish traitors who oppose the Germapg o
German and Polish police often search our homes, accompanieg
by dogs. In short, it’s impossible for me to help you.”

Pesach 1944 was approaching. Several days before
Pesach, when the Pole saw me, he asked me to meet him at noon
in the storehouse, because there was something important he
needed to discuss with me. I was curious to know what he
wanted. Perhaps he was willing to save me from this place, I
dared to hope.

At the appointed time I met him there and he invited me
to eat with him. He then asked me if I would be willing to teach
him how to sew. His wife was a seamstress who sewed coats and
dresses, running & successful workshop from home. She passed
away, and he wanted to continue running the workshop. The
people who worked for her were well-trained tailors, and he
wanted to rehire them and reopen the business. I responded
EthSIEStIcaHy that I would be glad to teach him how to fashion
men's and women’s clothing. 1 told him to bring paper and
:;;ngdmaterlal from the city, and [ began teaching him. Fi.l,re
Woulger that when the German who gave me the job instruct]t}ll;
- lhate;::n.:vl i;muid be notified immediately. He also 355”";;
8uards, ould take care that | should be covered by !

We starteg
WI']'EI:I I [aught hi]n E]]_-:Z
After the first day }

ees;*, I sat ip hig
Permissign 1 heat

first lesson, and he caught on immediatel)
Measurements and how to set up & patte™
1€ gave me 2 kilos of bread with a piect °
Warm office for most of the day. He gave i
U some water ang wash myself, and evel o

——

156

ed jf

2 bit of s08D. [ was c_omp]ctely refreshed. Before leaving [ asked
pim to bring me 5 kilos of wheat flour, because it was close o
pesach and I needed it for baking matzos,

At night I met Meir Mittelman who worked as g
carpenter, and I told him ﬂbO}lt the flour. He was very excited and
told me to ask the Pole to bring the flour straight to the carpentry
workshop, and he would take care of the baking. The following
day the flour was brought to the carpentry workshop, while |
continued teaching fashion design in the death camp of Warsaw
in 1944.

On the day before Pesach I asked my “student™ to bring
me eggs and potatoes, as well as a small pot. On Erev Pesach I
took some of the hardboiled eggs and cooked potatoes and hid
them in the (?mugs), sneaking them into camp. After roll call I
washed in honor of Yom Tov and we took our rations. We went
into the barracks and davened Mincha together. We were not
afraid of the S.S.; since the epidemic broke out they hardly
visited the Jewish blocks, because some of them caught the
diseases from us and one of the brutes died. Because of this we
were able o daven in peace and conduct our seder without fear.

Mittelman davened Maariv with the soul-stirring Yom
Tov melody, and then we sang Hallel together. The people sat
down close to each other on the bunks. Someone made Kiddlllsh
on milk that one of the inmates had brought from the construction
site and we started to recite the Haggadah.

When we came to the Ma Nishtana and remembered how
the children would ask the questions in a childish smg.sung,_ﬂlf
entire block — fium and irreligious alike — broke down and cried.
The wailing was so loud that we feared that the guards in the
owers on the other side of the fence would hear us. We_
Temembered the joy of Yom Tov at home, together with 0:11.1;
beloved families. We recited the Haggadah fervently wi

heanrending weeping. kR
ogada WE 2

= he Ha
After finishing the first part of t zf esTting the Yom Tov

A kezayis matzah to everyone. Instead

B P L e ED‘ I.e
Meal, we shared memories of home and ! fﬂml:w&thgr1 tffat 510
Ified boosting cach other’s hope and said 10 each ©
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ly. Good times would yet ¢ -

W quick . | .
an wmdaﬁ]h““ih those who already perished wuuldi?’:ﬂle
SUrvivars, IS :
prought back 1@ life.

gome of the people discussed political de"t‘lﬁpme

hat they heard from the Poles. 1 shareq Some Mg,

et Egl T had heard, that the E_ussian_ an.ny was PHShingﬂ
news [ns out of the occupied Russgan territories, and the Rusg,
(zerma ed parts of Poland, mcludmg Lﬂmberg, While "

already captul sy ey y
continued to push forward in our direction. The Germg, algg

alties at the hands of the partisans; the p, ..

;ﬁe;rcfdgiﬁoyed bridges and am_bushed military ”ﬁﬂs;]é:::hiﬁ:
carried ammunition fo the frontlines. There were also Joki
partisan groups in the dense forests, and they valiantly fought e
Germans in revenge for all they had done. They would confiscgge
the weapons and food supplies of the fallen German soldiers, ang
sometimes they would also strip off the German uniforms ang i
it to disguise themselves as Germans. They would then take foq
and blankets out of the stockrooms and shoot the German guards,
gaining some more uniforms and weapons. The Jewish partisa
were known for their bravery.

Someone from our barrack who participated in the seds |

suggested that before we continue with the second part of the

Haggadah we should stand up for a few minutes in honor of those |

who had perished. He then began to speak: “Today is exactly one
year from the Warsaw Ghetto Uprising, which happened in this
very place where we are now. The people lived here under
inhumen  conditions, crammed together and suffering from

poverly and illness. Up until April 19, 1943 the Germans hal |

laken away 700,000 Jews 10 the death camps of Treblinka
S0bibar 0 be murdered, The small Jewish remnant organiz
Iself 1o fight
{:]ii m:uj',:“?Sh natjo_n. It was a superhuman fight for the honml o
UPPfEsseZm}% Jewish nation and for a better future for
1€ unmaiched heroism of the ghetto fighters wil
of courage an bravery for generations to comé

E Wa - ¥, '
Y for those i similar circumstances.

W i
Now there Zr‘:em bmughl here from Auschwilz 5,{}00 I]'leﬂ.: ﬁg
only aboyg 1,600 of us left. The others peris

an

—
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g the |

their barbaric, crue] oppressors, the blood-enemi®

from hunger, cold, and difficult labor or were shot o death. We
oIl know that the German murderers plan to hyry this camp
together with all of us. We should follow the example of the
eito heroes and do what they did; we shouldn’t gie by
qurselves but we should ta.ke the Germans killers with yg and kill
as many of them as possible! Let us be courageous, let us be
strong! Let us be preparec_i to the best of our ability, And let ys
remember that if we remain alive, or if some of us remain alive,
we should try to remember what the German murderers and their
accomplices — the Poles, Ukranians, Lithuanians and others — did
to us, and we should write it all down for posterity. Future
generations should know what was done to the Jewish nation n
the 20" century, among the demoeratic, cultured nations. And the
nations that could help us played deaf and blind; they closed the
doors of their large and rich countries that were empty of people.

“Let us all go to our places, and may the holy mermory of
the ghetto fighters whose first yarizeit is today be sanctified
forever!”

We bentched in a better mood, feeling hopeful that the
end of our suffering was near. We continued with the rest of the
Haggadah, reciting it with holy fervor. We cried out “Shefoch
Chamoscha” (Pour out Your wrath upon the nations) with anger
and a strong desire to be able to avenge the death of our innocent
relatives, friends and fellow Jews, as well as our own difficult
suffering,

If only there would have been an artist there who could
have painted the scene! Our apathy disappeared, and despite our
Physical weakness we were imbued with a sense of spiritual
tOurage; our eyes burned like fire. Perhaps the ghosts of the
Tewish heroes of the Warsaw Ghetto who valiantly fought the
Germans, although they were weakened from hunger and

Suffering, had entered us,

We concluded the seder with a sense of elation, hﬂ 1 ocf
hope. We started singing “Next year we will be fee men a'[;h
oncluded with “Next year in Jerusalem.” W‘? f""em A :]‘-'1
refreshed spirits and renewed hope, feeling spiritually elevated.
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| was Vvery qu'Hﬂe‘j; my  thougjs "
by a mystical sense. It wag g ;
i tio WETE OVErcone , as If ] 1
]magﬂan:c!:e of the spirits of the mupdersd Jews of Warsay a'ﬂfl
the pﬁfe of the COUFAGEOUS Jewish fighters who died g kida,
the souls < full of peaceful dreams. 4

Hashem. My sleep wa .
ours passed quickly and it wagy

TJ!USE g{]ﬂd h . i LE)
pefore they were shouting: “Wake up!” We went (g

0 of our good mood of the previous night sti] remaing
i;:;i{l a%read}' completed more than half of the plumbing jop,

That day I was informed that I would be switched i
different camp. This was a difficult blow for me, because 4] o
my friends were in the old camp. In the new camp I was assigneg
to 2 room full of Greek Jews from Salonika and some Jews figp,
Holland. When I retumned from work I didn’t have whom to g
to. My old roommates were acquaintances whom 1 still kney
from when we were in our first labor camp. We trusted each
other and we all had our close friends; here I was a total stranger

As for me

]Un

Several days later they sent some more people from the
old camp into the new camp, because they were disinfecting the
old camp. We were quite relieved, seeing that we were not in
danger of being killed due to the epidemic, because the disease
was already under control.

I continued teaching the Polish man how to sew, and he
gave me potatoes, eggs and some milk. Pesach went by and [ had
enough potatoes to eat my fill. I even had some extra potatoes for
my hungry workmates, as well as some onions and a kilo of
bread. The Pole was so pleased with the fact that he was learning
how 10 sew that he generously gave me these foodstuffs and !
was able to refrain fiom eating chometz during all of Pesach.

went [hfr'i"?‘f&;_day s after Pesach | was called into the Dfﬁﬁjﬁ;f
the pJumbinee Eng somewhat frightened. They told me that SH.HT
the job andglmtrk was almost done, my co-workers would f]ili:‘j
recently b Would be transferred to the tailor shop that I
Y been opened. I was now ordered to return to the 0

ca]’l‘lp’ bﬁ:a]_]st « .
after Pegge, the tailor shop was there, This happened two 2
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When | heard 1o news order [ was disappointed. First of
all, this would mean thgt I ?vould be cut off from the outside
world. At the construction site we would meet the Poles e
prought things to sell, and now I would have no further contact
with them. Secondly, I hadn’t finished the lessons with my Polish
student. Summertime arrived and the weather was nice. It was
much more pleasant 1o work outside, instead of working in a
stuffy wooden barrack. However, on the other hand [ was pleased
to return to my old friends.

When I returned to the washing barrack and they heard
from me that we wouldn’t be seeing each other for much longer,
my co-workers were upset. We had become close friends, almost
like brothers. Besides, I shared my food with them and relieved
their hunger. When the Polish man heard the news that I was to
be transferred he was deeply distressed. I told him that I would
send him drawings of various patterns and show him different

measurements.

On the following day we bid each other farewell. He gave
me some bread and promised to help me if needed. I want to
mention that other Poles were extremely cruel to the Jewish
inmates and showed us no compassion.

When I returned to the camp I asked if I could be assigned
to the same old block where I used to live. When I came back
there, my old friends welcomed me with hugs and kisses, as if I
returned to family. When I came to the tailor shop I found some
French Jews who were originally from Poland. They I}ad
prepared for us fabric out of which we had to fashion civilian
suits as well as striped clothes like the ones we were wearing.

Several days later someone found out that they would be
bringing a new transport of 5,000 Jews from Hungary. After
work, when I returned to the block, I asked the room-Supervisor,
a Lithuanian Jew, about these rumors. He told me that he had also
heard about it

~ In the month of May a transport of 5,0
anived, including frum Jews and assimilated J
Was the Klausenberger Rebbe. Meir Mittelman man A
Wrange that the Rebbe should be assigned to the block right nex

00 Hungarian Jews

ews. Among them
aged to
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; ther
0 ggisﬁl:sz day after work people would g0 over to 1,
Reboé. -

¢
e

ement, telling s that things would become beyy,,
en;nm;agl 1o heard from the Belzer Rebbe Who miragy),
said H; from Galicia that they [the Hurilgarian Jews) Wuul‘éslg.
esff'afeprelhat many troubles because the Polish Jews already atm::t
?;r the Jewish people. “We s‘ﬁl] }:IHVE to go through a lot, hul?t
ke very long,” he said. The downfall of the Wicked i
qeting oser.” He urged us 10 be sirong and hopeful that g evil
will soon disappear.

or with several fium Jews who came Wit

Everyone greatly respected the Rebbe. He only ate yreq
and some people brought him potatoes from the worksite,
come onions. He was helped at work to make things easier gy

him. He had 2 good word for everyone, regardless if the persoy
was frum or Tiot.

Among the arrivals in the Hungarian transport there were
Tewish farmers and other skilled workers. There were all kinds of
characters — refined people and those who were not so refined.
Most of them spoke Hungarian, and this angered some of the
Polish inmates because they thought that the Hungarians wee
speaking against them behind their backs. This would cause small

quarrels between the Polish and Hungarian Jews. That is how ow
unfortunate existence continued day after day.

The war didn’t stay in one place all this time. We heard
about the unsuccessful assassination attempt against Hitler. We
were encouraged by this information because it showed us thal
the German people, and some of their military leaders, Wor¢
‘;EPO;%Q to Hitler. The Russians were also penetrating mor
at:;g mio Poland. Lithuania, Latvia and parts of Poland wer
o S,m_';';\f"m“mﬁd by the Russians, and the Americans had landed

Lmnsp;:’;itﬁ\fas a Greek Jew from Salonika who worked 8t €
1s self undﬂ;tgmup_ One day he tried to escape during work. AS
whom he aEQd’ he had some help from the Polish works®
u“ﬂ"r‘él'ﬁuntt]i& money, or he may have been helped b)’_ﬂw

- As he tried 1o disappear, the S.S. guards noticed

d caught him, but i}e Was a Vvery strong person and he fought
pack yaliantly, punching the guarc.ls. The guards called for back-
up and the Germans wounded him by shooting, If this would
pave happened near the camp, and not in the city, they would
have shot him to death on the spot. However, at that point the

(Germans had to be more careful in public, because the Poles
‘ salized that the Germans were losing the war.

The Germans took the wounded S.S. men and the Jew to
{he hospital. Naturally, they placed guards near the Jew until he
recovered. The Gestapo then sentenced him to death by hanging.
One Sunday we were all ordered to come to the appel place,
where they had prepared the gallows. A group of high-ranking
Gestapo officers arrived, and the condemned man was brought in
a truck. The Gestapo chief, his rank was Obershturmband-feurer,
took out a piece of paper and read the report of the man’s crime:

“He tried to escape and beat the S.S. guards, and therefore the
court sentenced him to death by hanging.”

They immediately grabbed the Jew and tied the noose
around his neck. The truck drove away, and the Jew was left

hanging in the air. The victim’s brother had to stand there and see
what was being done to his brother.

If anyone would have dared, he would have asked: “Why
did they read his sentence? Hadn't they murdered millions who
committed no crime and who weren’t sentenced?”

We stood there at the execution site, seeing the innocent

victim hanging and his brother weeping nearby. We were

overcome by a strong sense of courage, resilience, and patience,
despite the horror we witnessed. Our thirst for revenge grew each
day and we couldn’t wait for the day of vengeance 10 aIrive.

| was not satisfied at the tailor shop. My spare zlotys Were
used up and 1 began to suffer from hunger. Although my friends
offered me bread, 1 had vowed never to take food from others
during the incident in Auschwitz, before We were sent 10
Warsaw, when a person refused to share his bread with mﬂ“-‘*'hi]‘-‘
I was starving. 1 suffered from hunger and waited for 2t
Opportunity to stop working in the tailor shop.

e

163



Several weeks later the S.5. Obershm."mﬁ.-ej-e,; for whon,
 had sewed a hat, came into the shop and asked for VOluntee,
for a certain job at the outskirts of Warsaw. I was the fiyst one 1
volunteer, and three others came along to Praga, a suburh of
Warsaw. An S.8. man took us in an open truck. In the midqje of
the way, when we in the center of the city, the truck stopped g
the driver and S.S. man went out. All around us there were SCorgs
of Polish people. One of them started teasing us in Polish: “Tews,
where are your houses and factories, and your deceitfyl
businesses? Filthy Jews, come lets take a walk!” he jeered, seeing
that we were captives who wouldn’t be allowed to leave.

I struck up the courage to respond. “You despicable
bum!™ I shot back. “Don’t you know that a bitter end awaits you
and your anti-Semitic chums?” The S.S. guard stood some
distance away and he didn’t seem to care, or perhaps he didn't
hear what was going on.

Several minutes later we continued on our way until we
:}I"zs?} ftf;f-' bridge that connected Praga with Warsaw. We came
trLtcks,H:_-;. EFBJ;:;;-:I and were ordered to load large boards onto
Polisi werkers en to the S.S, headquarters in Warsaw. Several
from. I spoke famm there and they asked us where we cam:
and didn’t Speakf;vg}a o because the others were from Frant

olish. “I'm from Sosnowitz,” I said. One of (he
then askeq ]?ni th}a: - Came_fmm. a village near Snsnc.)witz. l'éef
cutlery - spoons could brm_g him from the ghetto six sels Iﬂ
[uins of th : Or_ks and knives, Those who went through 1

2 ¢ ghetto often came across such items.

Us a cfgari?:fgw};je’ ;_i‘ley’gave us some food and also gave each ?{1:
Work at the ti;n : 1dn’t know if we would be brought back .
Camp, the Opeyes " yard the following day, When we returned ﬂ
Portion for 1y 14::1,,’75-?1.r.";mr' ordered that we each be given a dov .
S0me additiopg| ﬁ-;. dEaVE the cook the cigarette so he gave lLﬂ
age angd p“‘am{; that he was cooking, which happened t-:; b
ished eqj > Late a generqy lunch and was finally L]]S
ng I went around aSI(illg if anyone had spoo ;
¢d me that he had twelve sets of SP“D.':IJ
Y¢S He had polished the silverware W]‘D
VEry nice, | showed it to the Pole W

—
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l*f_gque:sf;e:l:i it, and he gave me 2 kilos of bread. T cut it into four
icces and placed the slices in my pocket. We ate lunch together
with the Pole and we again received one cigarette each,

The same Polish man told me the good news that
American parachutists landed on French territory and that the
British Prime Minister, Mr. Churchill, delivered a speech on
French territory. The Russians were advancing towards Lublin,
he added. [ was happier with the news than with the bread.

When I returned to camp I shared the bread that I received
for the silverware, and I also shared the good news that [ heard
from the Pole, who heard it from a secret radio. “The Americans
are already in France and the war will end soon!™

Felix, the one in charge of our room, didn’t believe me. I
gave him my word of honor that everything I said was the truth,
according to what the Poles told us. My news lified everyone’s
spirits and spread quickly among the inmates. By the following
morning everyone had already heard the news.

I noticed that our S.S. guards were more cross with us
than usual and treated us even worse than before, During roll call
they would beat us. We were walking between two flames. They
called us “Jewish communists,” and they grumbled about the
Ar_neri-::an president, saying that “The Jew Rosenff:-ld wants fo
S€1ze our country and enslave us, together with his American
Jewish capitalists!” Instead of calling him by his real name
Roosevelt, they called him with a Jewish surname. They harassed

Us at every possible opportunity.

5 td ans in
We learned that the Poles were assassinating Germ

Warsa i : wns. Many Germans fell at the
AW and in the surrounding towns. V& e

Ands of the Polish underground. The Germans S
Oles on suspicion of treason. The appel place ‘:'l:rgm prison
or roll call each day bordered the Povyak, 8 wel- SVﬂrsaw the
'om before the war. When the Germans c-cc”pleit first it was
Ovyak became like the inquisition headquarters. ing and the
15d 10 torture Jews, but after the Jewish UPERTS. o g
l'tluiflation of the ghetto they began t0 US€ - pil whom they
laitopg Every few days they executed many Poles

vities against the
“U8pected of being involved in underground acimies o
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|d hear the shots through the wall that SCpary,
and afterwards we were able to see (e Smuﬁd
" e from the bodies that were bumned. They did tpg VEnj

that f?wl placing wood boards on the ground and coveri,
511-;? :ijy;h" bodies of the executed men. Then they woyyy e

another layer of wood and on top of tha-t more bodies, Ty,
would pour gasoline and other flammable liquids over the Whoe

pile and burn it.
The Polish people were rebellious. We had to work for

the S.S. to fortify their buildings with barbed wire, surrounding
their places several times. The camp was also wired wig,
electrical fencing a few times around. We were forced to oy
quickly; we frequently hurt ourselves from the barbed wire.

We had to fortify the places where the German
commanders stayed. We were beaten as we worked, which was g

sign that their downfall was near.

#

July 1944

Sometimes I was called upon to do some volunteer work,
and during those occasions I was usually able to procure some
food. One day a transport arrived in the camp and a group of
Ukrainian guards called us to unload the three trucks. We
un{qaded wooden beds and blankets. Many beds had Yiddish
Wrilings inscribed on them, with messages such as: “We are in
the Lublin camp; it is being liquidated, We do not know wht
thf{}* will do to us, We need heavenly mercy!” Many names Were
f;!:m on the beds, along with the places the people came from.
the B;:: c heard ?hat when the Germans evacuated Lublin befor®
- dca;hméns arrived they took all Jewish inmates and shot ther
a brave 1:l=;s;'nLa of the Ukrainian guards told us that the Jews put W

Stance and wounded many Germans.

strong :EE?I ays later, on a Sunday, the §.5. collected se¥e™
They indicaterdom ¢ach block and gave them hoes and shovel*
REW camp, several places jn the old camp, as well as I il

P, where they should dig large, deep p’]. s, When the jlll?

CCO :
*ing 10 their exact specifications they took %

Germans. We cot
us from the prisot,

s =
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all tools. We were most perturbed about this; many of us feargd
that due to the adw:anCcment of the Russians to Warsaw, the
Germans were planning to murder us. They took back the tools so
that we shouldn’t be able to use them as weapons with which "
defend ourselves. We felt that the end of our lives was near.

At night we discussed the situation from our beds. We
tried to make some plans how 1o resist the Germans. Several
ideas were brought up among the handful of frightened Jews in
the Warsaw Ghetto and concentration camp in July of 1944,

On the following Monday morning, when we stood for
roll call and prepared to go to our individual working groups, we
were surprised to see that they only sent about 25 percent of the
laborers to work. The remaining 75 percent of people were
ordered to return to their blocks. We sensed that something major
was about to happen. We discussed the situation, each person
giving his opinion. Some people were apathetic and others were
despondent.

The day went by and those who were sent to work
returned to camp. They told us that when they left the camp they
were accompanied by a double-guard. Up until then there was
one guard for every 10 inmates, but now there were two guards
for every ten people, and instead of their regular rifles they now
had machine guns. In addition, each guard held a hand-grenade,
with some more grenades hanging from their belts.

The workers also reported that the Poles carried out
armed aftacks against the Germans. They had also heard that the
Poles were preparing for a full-scale rebellion. Some of us
Speculated that the Poles might break into our camp and liberate
Us before the Russians would enter Warsaw. Most of us felt that
the Germans would quickly squelch the rebellion. We all came [0
the conclusion that our lives were in grave danger.

Day followed day with major happenings :
On July 26 T woke up in the morning and weat to the \‘r:ﬂshlllg
artack. 1 met the shtuben-dinst (room-service chief), a .fnendl_y,
Upbeat fellow named Felix who was originally from Lithuania.

le Seemed very perturbed, so 1 asked him why he was s0
downcast, He denied that anything was amiss, but

taking place.

| didn’t leave
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replied: “Don’t tell anyone, 1y, (

il e finally " A e ey
him olor mi:]i; ];{I:! of us today.” He had heard this frop, S“'Hmfnr:
planning 1% orship.

lea
i C;m}:] hearing these dreadful words my Previoyg
po

1 dissipated. 1 returned to the block ang meg
m_aod insiﬂilgil‘ Lf:ks:ﬁiitz (Richter). “Why are you gq mie;,Tli
friend Her-sd to avoid answering, but he begged me o tef] him
asked. I T{'amds since childhood, aren”t we?” he pressed .,
“iWe are ;' our brother were brothers-in-law. Why can’t
o< ?l’js ybotherhlg you?” I finally ﬂnswen?d: “Hershe] ler'g
sn:;"ﬁ;cther.“ I then told him what I had just hearq, Ut he

replied: “Don’t be discouraged. Hashem can stil] help ys and we

will be saved!”
Suddenly a command was shouted: “Bveryone 10 the
place!” As we passed the offices we saw the file-roomg in
flames! We stood in rows, each block separately.

All of a sudden we heard terrible screams coming from
the infirmary, and then we heard the firing of machine guns, Hag
an hour later we saw smoke rising from the bodies of those whq
had just been shot by the German murderers.

When they were finished with the nfirmary, they came
over to the appel place and called out that we would be required
to march for a long time. Those who do not have the strength 1
wall would be taken by wagon, and they should stand aside, We
were so dejected that we failed to grasp what was happening.

A young man from Sosnowitz named Garfinkle, who had
& textile business on Targova Street, stepped out and stood aside,
All men who were promised to be taken by wagon were taken
near the infirmary, shot to death, and their bodies were burned.
Among the ill who had been shot was a fine lad from Sosnowitz
name Mittelman. Hig father was a famouys Jfeldger (medicine-
man) who kr;ew a lot more than any doctor. His father-in-law was
Weinreb. This poor boy was an only child to his parents,

When the German murderers returned from the execution

to I : new camp. Over there we Were
1% p in groups of 100 men, There were 5,000 of s

site they order us to
march {
ordered I to the

that time, so we had 50 groups Of 100 men. | was i the 36n
ﬂtgLIP which was mostly comprised of acquaintap

i ; ces fi
Sosnowitz and Mondjev, We talked quiet] o

ndin, ; ; Y bewﬁ"ﬂﬁl‘l
B:rssi"ﬁ* knowing full well what awaiteqd us, but we were utterly
[

helpless. The Germans had conﬁsc:ated anything and everything

de of metal, such as pocket knives, so that we should have
mihing with which to defend ourselves, We were weak and
Z;aciated; even the idea of attacking the Germans with our teeth
and biting them before our deaths was not an Option, because

most of us had at least several teeth knocked oyt by the guards oy
by the evil German taskmasters,

We were painfully aware that less than tWo vears
previously our brothers stood at this very place and fought
bravely until their last drop of blood, killing and wounding many
Germans.

Meanwhile, we saw that they took the first group of 100
men to the old camp. We knew that their execution was taking
place at those very moments. Many of us had lost all fear of
death, but we did have a powerful urge to take revenge on our
murderers. Some people prayed that Hashem should perform for
us the same miracle He made for Shimshon during the last
moments of his life, when he fell together with his Philistine
enemies.

A certain fium Jew was in our group, and he tried 1o
encourage us to be strong. “Don’t give up hope; everything can
still be changed for the better! And if, G-d forbid, it isn’t meant

to be, let’s purify our thoughts and be prepared to die al kiddush
Hashem.”

Several more groups of 100 men were taken to the old
camp. It took some time between one group and the next. We
S}llmised that they decided not to use the pits we had dug some
tlme before, so that the free world should not discover the terrible
trimes they committed against innocent civilians. This is why the
EXecution took some more time, because they first shot everyone
and then burped the bodies.

Some people stood and recited vidwy. 1 stood next to
Hetshel Lefkowitz. It was getting late and we had no more
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stlrcngt “ :nd o, a0 WO WER thirsty; our throats gy Pﬁrc‘%
p easdl

and dry. | ]isﬂﬁSSl}r on the aronngd
A we lay here ; ", e
ety commanded 0 return to our blocks. Appmﬂﬂy,ﬁ?
EJun ped'the exccution. | searched for my friend Feliy, apg be tuiy
T;GF at an onder had arived from Gestapo headqygy iﬂ
Warsaw {0 cancel fhe execution. Nobody had any ides of ;

being,

1 remembered fhe words of the Jew who told y oty
Lose hope beeause we could still be _saved. Well, our situzgigy p
tun evound for the better. We received something to eat ayg

tad enough water. We went {0 sleep in a restless state; ] lay dowy |

o the third bunk and my friend Hershel was on the secong j

We spoke quietly to each ofher until we fell asleep for Swem%
hours.

The sound of machine-gun fire woke us up. 1 climbeg of

my burk with Hershel and saw that the Germans and Pfg; |
insurgents were fighting each other, using grenades and offer

weapons. Someone said that the Polish insurgents wanted 19
liberate us, but | couldn’t believe that this was their motive, Tie
Polish nation refused to help the Jewish resistance hardly two
years before; they most certainly had no intention of helping v

now. | always considered the largest part of the Polish nation to
be teaitorous anti-Semifes.

The shoofing finally stopped at dawn. The Germass
ordered s to get ready to march, When we stood for roll call,my
friend Meir Mittelman came over to me and said that 400 Jews
would be permitted 1o remain in the camp. “Do you wan! 1
“S‘Lﬁ‘j'."" he asied. “I'm thinking of staying here” 1 replel

You'te an admirer of the Klausenberger Rebbe, so ask him wh
10 do.” went together with him to the Rebbe, and h told us A
Ve should go along with the majority. We acoepled his adie
and gave wp the notiop of staying behind, We stood topether Wil
everyone for po| call, were counted, and then they handed oul

Tan

lay in store forus now, but at least we were still alive fo; the e |

qome food. This was a good sign;

it show
(anning 10 Kill us. s they were'y
g

1 think that when we left Warsaw o July 28, 1944
e 44.330 people. We were accompanied by ahe’avy ﬂuarz
pcluding Germans on molorcycles and on foot, grpeq

med with
chine 2078 and grenades.. There were German §5. guards a5
el as Ukrainians and Latvians,

As we marched through the streets of Warsaw |
myself: what @ dramatic change had taken place here!
warsaw had the largest Jewish population in all of
qow the city was empty of all Jews,

hought to
The city of
Europe and

We marched onfo the road that led to Sochotchoy, We
walked among sown fields, and in some places we could ses fhe
peasans harvesting corn and wheat. We saw potato fields and
other types of vegetable fields. The scenes of nature lifted my
spiits; it brought back memories of the good times, when my
brother Yerachmiel and I would travel to our own farm. Oh, how
heautiful it was, to see the fields and fruit trees! The natural
beauty around us made me want to sing. | walked through the
green fields and forests in a good mood. I was so mesmerized
that T didn't respond to my friend Hershel’s questions; I was so
overcome that | simply didn't hear him, The change between the
burned ghetto that held so much pain and suffering, and where so

many hundreds of people were killed just yesterday, to the beauty
of nature was quite drastic.

“Why, oh why do people and nations perpetrate 0 much
evil against each ofher?” I cried silently. “This criminal nation,
the Germans, want to conquer the world and enslave all nations,
and they especially stood up to annihilate s Jews for no reason
Our only sin is that we are Jewish.” 1 was full of hope ﬁ}a! .the
German murderers and their helpers would receive their JUst
teward in a short while, May Hashem just help us ive 05¢¢ their
downfall, T prayed.

L]

. wders
As we marched, we noticed that the German Ew:nﬁckcr
Were quite anious, They ordered the guards 10 WARAE Ta

1



 ragedies, as those wig
e q:,ause'?] man'g! : YV Were
e ‘?fddci;fup with the quick pace remained behing ang y,
weak to We were very ﬁlg]ll@lTEd. M}' fl'i(ﬂ‘[d HQI‘E;I:{

smmediately. ; :
;thﬂ;iéﬂﬁg Jeg at work some 15 !.ﬁmﬂ.hs befate. The doctor hﬁﬂ]f:d
h;]?n but now as he marched quickly for such a long time Withoy
) 4 1oy

X he. We marched fiye ;
a2 eak his foot began to ac Ve
taking a br ood friends. Someone supported Hershe] lhe

| of us were g )
fi}gm and 1 supported him on the left

After many hours we Were led to a large meadoy, in
calley. where we finally had a chance to rest. We ate some of the
bread that we received before leaving the camp. We had ng Watey
and were utterly thirsty due to our long trek in the July heat We

had no idea where they were taking us.

After a while they commanded us to continue marchiy .
They counted us once more and we began to walk with oreat
haste. My previous good mood left me. I was so very thirsty ang
had no strength to continue; I found it to be very difficult 1
support Hershel so that he shouldn’t fall behind. We were
marched onward, and every few minutes we heard a shot thy
finished off someone who couldn’t keep up with the march. Each
one of us thought to himself: “Who knows if T would survive this
difficult trek?”

[ tried to boost my spirits by thinking positive thoughts. |
started fantasizing about the wonderful future awaiting the
survivors — a future that wasn’t too far away, as we could clearly
see. | pictured how the American troops surround us and liberate
us; how we fall upon our liberators with hugs and kisses. Tears
were pouring from my eyes, and my friend Hershel asked me:
“What’s wrong? Are you in pain?” I told him that I was fine.

Time went by and the sun began to set. We were taken ©0
a large field where we stretched out our tired bodies. We wer
still overcome by thirst. The German beasts brought several kegs
of waler, and some of the people received a bit of water. The rest

of us received nothing and fell asleep on the field withow
Quenching our thirst,

oonti Tre exl moming, by six o’clock, we stood Uup and
nued marching just as the day before, Every few minute

I

nother shot rang out. I tried to banish m
ir'[ﬂ"l positive images about our future, |

and fatigue-

At noontime we were taken through a valley that had a
fowing streamm. We ran to the Stream and began drinking.
guddenly We heard shooting from behind us; the German guards
who stood on top of the valley began firing their machine guns at
us and the bullets hit several- penplt_a. One of the bullets lightly
wounded by right leg. My friends tied a rag around the wound
and 1 continued marching, with their help. We continued just as
the day before.

As the day was coming to an end we were taken to a large
meadow where we stretched out on the ground. Suddenly we
noticed some frucks coming towards us. When they came closer
we saw that the Germans were bringing us a bit of soup and some
bread.

A young man named Schreiber, a friend of mine from
Mandjev (a town near Sosnowitz), had some money with him. He
felt very weak, so he went over to the German kappo and offered
to pay him for better marching conditions. When the Germans
heard of the offer they took him out of line, confiscated his
money and shot him on the spot.

¥ depressing thoughts
forgot about my thirst

We slept through the night. The next morning, July 31,
1944, we continued our march at dawn. The skies darkened and it
began to rain, along with thunder and lightning. We held up our
bowls to catch the rainwater and revived our souls with the tlﬂmps
of water, although we were utterly soaked. The rain cont‘jnued
stronger, and we had plenty of water, We thanked Hashem for the
rain, because suffering from thirst was sheer agony.

When it was time for lunch we were taken to a field. We
spread out the blankets we had taken along with us from Warsaw.
The blankets were soaked, but we covered ourselves “flth Lhrls
wetness. Those who still had some food left ate sumeﬂunii ‘:"‘rhf-‘
were allowed to rest for longer than usual because they hop s'nu:
rain would stop. After a while they commanded us 10 €O
marching,

1



cre counted once more and we continueq g, r

We w : g
e ouards that w feh,
Afier a while W& heard from the g ve had entere e

- of the German Reich, However, w‘hen we logk arg
territory 1ld sce that we were actually still on Polig), tem!"ﬂ
us weG‘:;manS designed a new map which includeg i
gt::iches of land in the Gefma.ﬂ Rg;t;h. “Okay, so you wan:] !:.:
brag that all of these (eITHOrIES DEIONE 10 You...” I gy,
derisively. By us in Sosnowitz they did the same thipg, -

the map so that Sosnowitz, Bendin, Dombrowa’ g

edesigned : ;
:jr of Zoglembia until part of Likolkush became payy o e

German Reich.

In truth, all of these things mattered very little tg g O
current situation was so precarious that every hour ang g,
moment was an eternity. Escape wasn't even an option. Eyey if
someone would have managed to escape, there wasn’t whege fy
run. The Poles wouldn’t welcome him, and they would have
pointed out to the Germans where the Jew was hiding,

We understood that the Russians were pushing towards
Warsaw and it would take anywhere from several days to severg|
weeks until all surrounding territories would be occupied by the
Russians.

Not far from me marched Albert, one of my friends with
whom I worked together in the carpentry shop in Warsaw; he was
originally from Sedlitz. On the third night of our march, while we
all slept in the field, he started crawling on his stomach towards
the forest. He crept unnoticed and almost managed to reach his
goal when he was caught. The Germans saw that he had prepared
civilian clothing, They shot him on the spot, effectively
discouraging anyone else who may have planned to escape.

Chapter 9

Today is August 1, 1944, We continyeq marching todgy
ithout knowing what our destination would b, Tre py,
stoppeds but we were still soaking wet from yesterday’s rain. The
qun appeared with its warm rays and dried our clothes, Our mood

wras very low and we were also very weakene( physically.

During the day we heard the German guards talking
smong themselves about a Polish uprising that broke out that day.
House-to-house combats were taking place in the streets E;f
warsaw and there were many casualties on both sides. We now
understood why they took us out of Warsaw in such a rush,

We also heard that the Russians already arrived in Praga,
a suburb of Warsaw. The Weisel River separates Praga from
warsaw and only a bridge spanning the river connects both cities.
When we heard the news our spirits were lifted once more, We
understood very well that the German downfall was imminent.
The American and British armies were fighting them on one
front, and the Russians on another front. We knew, however, that
we still needed lots of heavenly mercy to live to see their
downfall. We knew all too well, and heard with our own ears,
how people were being shot because they had no strength to
continue marching.

We had no food or water and trudged on despondently.
We were again thirsty; it was very hot and we received no food.
We arrived at a Jewish village named Lowitz, but unfortunately
there were no longer any Jews left. They marched us towards the
outskirts of the town, into a valley that had a large meadow. We
stretched out on the ground, tired and utterly thirsty. Qur mouths
were dry and our throats were parched. The thirst was mucI}
worse than the hunger pangs. Some people began to cat ﬂss
others tool their spoons, dug up some Wwet s?nd and suck III
through a piece of fabric to extract some MOISIIE. 'I‘hl:ij pfm:}:
continued digging deeper, because the ground apped emrin -
Mmore wet the lower they went Sllfftift}i}’ we h e
exclamation of joy; a Jew who was digging It the ¢
discovered a spring of water!



flocked to the Place where the Watey

ered. Everyone wanted to receive some water to qllﬁlmhwa-s
e ¢ and revive himself. A group of peopje | &mh
ur spoons and decided to try digging ¢ 4, [i!lg
e dug out some earth and luckily al] of i r:lcn
water] At first, the waterl that was discovered wag Sﬂm&w“"

unclean and only after waiting for the water to setgle 4"
le. We drank as much as we needed. This s i
d

e drinkab
becom cause the water saved us from dying figp, thirg;

real miracle, be
We were also able to wash up and freshen ourselves.

The S.8. guards came over to see what we were doing py,
they didn’t bother us; in fact, they stood there and marveleg o i
miracle that happened. We had received water through ,
supernatural way. Many of them dec:;[cd that G-d was wig ;
The Obershurmband Feurer asked us if we had digging tools,
we showed him our spoons. He and his underlings stood there i
amazement and thought about what happened. Finally he saig.
“The water you discovered may prove very helpful to g
Wehrmacht that is retreating due to a change in strategy.”

We went to sleep. Some people were afraid that they
wouldn’t have water the next day so they woke up several times
during the night and ran to the spring for a drink. When we
awoke in the morning we all went to the spring, washed ourselves
and drank our fill again. Suddenly we received the order to
prepare ourselves for the next leg of our journey. As we got
ready, we heard moaning coming from a distance. [ went over o
see who was there and I saw an 18-19 year old boy who lived in
my block at one point. His name was Charle, an aristocratic
looking lad from France. Perhaps the unclean water was 100 hard
on his system, because he had terrible stomach cramps. We fried
o help-him stand up but he just couldn’t stand. After we lined up
o continue marching, we were counted, and then a shot rang o
A young, innocent life was snuffed out in its prime. He was such
;:iﬂ“' boy with a youthful, handsome appearance. We Joved

ery much, May G-d avenge his innocent blood.

f
sto wkhe marched for several hours and then we were Iﬁ!dJI:
fu!ipc;w‘ ¢ were informed that in the evening, or perhaps by ':ﬂ
& morning, we would board a train that would take US

The people

discoverce
rerrible thirs
them, took 0

Jower pi]i[ll. W

—
| =

many. We sat down on the ground, gng
Ec«:rncd that the place where we had Smppeciafva‘:eﬂ;:”ir;;owe
tgwn of Sochatchov, well-known in the Chassidic world 11':5
gochatchover Rebbe, Reb Avromele Bornstein, wag the st;nvir:
jaw and disclp]e. of the Rebbe R” Mendel of Kotzk. The roads and
byways on which we marched were not too long ago fy] of
Chassidic Jews and simple, pious Jews who traveled to the Rebbe
and back. And now, the town was sadly empty. The Rebbe and
pis Chassidim were murdered; the last Rebbe was named R’

Dﬂvjd BUmSt&iﬂ.
We sat and talked and remembered the times when Jews

inhabited all surrounding towns. A young man mentioned that the
Kotzker Rebbe is even mentioned in the Polish Literature and
History books. [ assume that most probably the Poles mentioned
the town in a book about Kotzk’s famous Polish forests,

Our hunger pangs tortured us refentlessly. Suddenly we
noticed that they were bringing several buckets. We stood in line
to receive a tiny portion of watery soup, which only served to
increase our appetite. We did not receive any bread.

The skies became overcast and it began to rain again,
along with thunder and lightning. Night arrived, and we fell
asleep on the wet ground. When we awoke in the moming it was
still raining; we were all completely drenched. We removed our
clothes and wrung out the water, and did the same with our
blankets. Many people shivered from cold in the chilly moming
air, especially since the sun didn’t pierce the clouds. Our moods
maiched the overcast, rainy weather.

They told us to line up and then conducted a selekizia.
They took many people out of line and told them to go in &
sideways direction. We were then told to march until we arrived
at a large field with many train tracks crisscrossing each other.
Several transport wagons waited for us. They fold us how many
people were supposed to board each car. We lost each other in

- . . Al e\:
the crowd, mostly due to the previous selekizia during which th )
proximately every secon

{ook away at least one from a

person from appr g
fow. The lines were rearranged in a different order, 50
Contact with my friend Hershel.

It

| p—



with a group of Greek Jews, .
'I E?S:js :sp well. We had to sit in the crampeq :::ins
Hungartan ed up being squashed together upnde, g
and i Ejrl;ach person had to sit between the legs of the el ble
Cpl?dmfesl;ind him; the crowdedness was indes cribab, ;
smm]ﬂ were tired so they leaned back on those who g5 b.e . e
312?5_ e]'hcm were many rows of pe.:_)p!e, a_nd those stting 1. I;::,
back bore the weight of everyone sitting in front of di o
then something terrible happened.

The S.S. men shut the doors of the train cars and g, triy
began 10 moVe. Hot steam began fo 1'1se_ﬂ'om OUI' Wet cofhy,
The weather became warm again — 1t was in the midst of Ay
We had no air to breathe and all of us felt that if the j“""ne},'
would take much longer we would not survive. It was far better

to march on foot, we realized.
We traveled for several hours until the train stopped

suddenly. They opened the door and said that whoever needed g,
step down should come out. A large number of people went gy
of the cars for a 15-minute reprieve, and then we had to returm, 4
while later they served highly salted canned food with a sma]
piece of bread. They gave us no water, and within a short while
our throats were on fire from thirst, aggravated by the salted
canned food, the lack of fresh air and the indescribably crowded
conditions with people lying on each other. I sat there and
contemplated our fragic situation. “] may die right here and no
one would even lnow!” I shuddered.

I sat among a few Greek Jews who were not especially
refined. They tried to make themselves more comfortable by
leaning on me, and it was very difficult for me to bear the weighl
of their bodies. All of my limbs screamed from pain. The feet of
the person behind me dug into my sides. I heard the people ahead
of me saying that those who were shot on the way were far mor
fortunate than us, becayse we were made to suffer on the train fi
MOre t0rturously then they,

I cannot describe the heartbreaking crying and moaning ”}f

[?Eepeof le. We traveled in this manner for a long time. Severd

d the crowdedness was ypnp
(orturous, an nbearable. Peqple
ssing out and no one could do anything ahoy it, ezpe:;ir "
since We had no water. People began to expire like dying namﬂ}

One night, something happened, A group of Jews in ope
of the train cars managed to unscrew the metal bars of one of the
windows. Perhaps they had sneaked in some tools into the
wagon. In any case, some Jews jumped off the moving train i
he middle of the night and escaped into the darkness. They must
have decided that they had nothing to lose anyway. In the
morning, the S.S. men entered the car and saw the open window.
They counted the people, living and dead, and saw that severg]
men were missing. Those who remained in that car were beaten

and bloodied as punishment.
From then on they placed an §.S. guard on each car. The

guards sat on chairs next to the doors, and the doors were [eft

open. Finally, we had some air! We breathed in the fresh air and

continued our journey until Leipzig.

The train stopped for a while to enable our S.5. guards 1o
eat and drink. We saw groups of Catholic nuns with their black
robes bringing lemonade and other drinks, apparently for the
wounded soldiers returning from the Russian front. The
“goodhearted” Catholic nuns waited for the arrival of trains
carrying the heavily-wounded German soldiers and gave them to
drink, or applied first aid. When we arrived, the nuns asked the
German guards about the people on the train. When they were
told that the entire transport contained Jews, they said: “The
Jewish war criminals should die!” This was the response of the
pious Catholics with their eyes pinned on their messiah’s pun;ra}it,
the one they claimed was crucified by Jews. This was the gentile
world’s reaction to our plight.

We continued our journey without receiving anything to
eat or drink. The thirst was even worse than the hunger. A

ungarian Jew became hysterical from thirst to the pount ?t
losing his sanity. He began to scream: “Water! Id_em:mc! u-'alt'r-n
The German guards sat near the door, together with the Gotag

d and threw something

kappos. One of them became annoyed i
leavy at the screaming Jew. The poor fellow sat S&¥

m



en the kappo aimed the thing ag ;. it

. o of the kappos remarked: “The thiy, ]"’Hdcd
]‘:'I EL :fﬂzg?11at-111akeﬂ” One of lhe_beas}s brough :]i'u llrre“.
water to wash the blood that wasdlﬁllm'ltlgbil om my Wmmdﬁ”&e
soon as | got the Water | Gt Ifl i bl(}().:! drippeg A
the bowl so 1 ended up drinking my own blood, mixeq With Illlm
1l water they gave Ine. Some of the people begrudgeg my g le
fortune that 1T was wnu.nded_and therefore [ wag fﬂl'lunatenﬁd
receive some water 0 drink with my own b]c:od, This is the et
situation in which we found ourselves while traveling on tf.:;

terrible journey.

When the train stopped we were ordered to pile 4
dead bodies near the wall. The Germans with their urderg
intentions originally planned to provide us with too few s p-c:w
cars. They would make 2 selekizia and those who wouldyt m’;
enough room on the cars would be butchered in the fields, The
remaining Jews would suffer through hunger and thirst ang every
few hours a few more souls would expire.

14
behind me, and wh

P the

The journey took several days, because we stopped
frequently for hours on end in order to clear the tracks for
transports carrying reinforcements to the front or trains bringin

back wounded soldiers from the front. This was probably why
our journey took so long.

On the 6" of August, 1944, they opened the doors wide
and told us to disembark. [ was asleep, or perhaps I fainted, when
they ordered us fo come out, and the people threw me out onto
the ground, thinking 1 was dead. As soon as I felt the fresh air]
ufc-ke up. Not far from me was a stream of water. With our last
bit of sirength we went towards the stream and began to drink.
Some people dipped their caps into the stream and drank from
these makeshifi cups. Others bent towards the stream and drank

iz;ght from the ground, and some people washed themselves as

Mﬁaﬂ“‘lhile 1 ]'ea[ized tha‘. ]' I my
d rad only one shoe, on
:gal;tdﬁ,s;_ The left shoe was removed by someone who thought |
Enu‘ld:’t i'l began t0 look for my friend Hershel Lefkowitz but |
nd him. Pinally someone told me that he saw Hersheh

180

it 1 had no strength to continue searchip
qoticed someone walking barefoot; he |

[-[ershel.

«Are you Hershel Lefkowitz? T asked him. His rep)|

q stream of Encoherent words. T recognized his voice ~pi¥ iz
indecd my friend, but he didn’t recognize me. I coulq el by the
way he spoke that he was completely incoherent. | began to cry,

“Hershel,” I tried talking to him, “Please remember! | am
your childhood friend Moshe. Your brother Yosef and my brother
YVerachmiel were brothers-in-law.” T took him to the stream and
gave him to drink. I helped him wash himself and sat him down
on the grass. His mind began to return and he started to
remember everything. He told me how much he suffered on the

g for him Sudden|
.-‘ Y' I
ooked quite similar to

journey, and I told him about my own suffering on the train, as

well as the miracle that happened to me when I was wounded in
the head and how the water I received saved my life. When [ saw
that his sanity returned I told him tearfully: “Hashem helped us
survive this death transport, so I hope to Hashem that we will yet
live to be free.”

We learned that we had arrived to the infamous Dachau
concentration camp. We sat on the grass and talked until we were
commanded to line up and march towards the camp. Several
desks stood in a row, marked according to the alphabet. Everyone
had to report at the appropriate desk according to his last name.
My friend Hershel went along with me to the desk marked with
the letter L. “You left Sosnowitz under the name Richter,” I
reminded Hershel, urging him to report at the desk marked with
the letter R. “You smuggled yourself out of Djalowitz fmd
arrived illegally in Sosnowitz. You were in danger of falling into
the hands of the Gestapo, who immediately killed all illegal
persons. You managed to receive your cousin’s papers and
reported in his name, and that’s how you became Hershel
Richter. Just listen to me and keep the name Richter until our
liberation.”

Hershel listened to me and signed up at the R Lsig 1:1.:2:
People who signed us up were camp (nmates. The. %ersonﬁbﬂm
took care of my papers was a Polish pastor. He asked me ¢
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i=3 3 . , % i d
d;\mfgll wasn't far away. Aen 1_‘10 Said thg hl the
German ed not because he committed a crime, Iy be
iucarcﬁﬁf giscovered that his grandfather was Jewis), | Fege
Germans Aber for the Dachau camp: 88797, Aftep Ved

2 il i

new inmate 1 ' cubes. | thanked hj s‘gﬂl
- : two sugar cubes. nked him ay . |
me in, he gave me g 1d saig ﬂ‘la:E]

— ihine with my friend, so he gave me t
ghared eVvery thing Sugg,

WO moype
cubes. 1 immediately looked for Hershel and gave hjy, two of
quear cubes, We were energized by the sweet snack . the
X We had to wait there for a whﬁe, We learne, d thay
camp inmates were non-Jews who originated from the the

: var
countries that the Germans occupied. Most of them Wwere pa:'? g
{he intelligentsia in their respective localities. *

We were taken to a washroom where we bathed 4
warm water. When we left the washroom, Hershel woung up “TT:
a different group and we couldn’t see each other. I tried g, i
{o stay together with him, but this time I couldn’t stay in fouch |
was assigned to Block 16.

They called out to us to take our lunches. For the firg
time since 1 was captured by the Germans, we received macaroni
and some other food mixture. We were sated by the food. We
heard that the Germans treated the non-Jewish inmates quit
faitly. In the evening we received a portion of bread with a bit of
something else on the side. Somewhat later we were taken to the
sleeping barracks. There were no beds prepared for us but they
gave us sacks on which to sleep. The room was airy, and there
was enough space for me to stretch my tired limbs.

I awoke early in the morning and thought about
everything | had undergone recently on the transport from
Warsaw to Dachau, It all seemed like a bad dream. | remembered

how we passed free-grazing cattle on our journey and many
people envied the animals.

We got dressed and we were counted. Then they
Tﬂﬁ“”;ﬁd that whoever wanted to could visit the doctor. I wen!
whi.-:i, lﬂﬁtﬂrl and showed him the bullet-wound on my right leg
= received when the guards shot at us while we drank from

Siream. | also showed him the wound on my head. The docl0!
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d applied '

daged MY leg and app something ¢ e
!ﬁ:::}, also did something to the woung Ongm;hgfd":;t nfection,
prﬂPerlY' The doctors were themselves

inmates, The
return @ few days later. The doctor explaineq thgy Dgchau
only be @ temporary transit camp for s, “Ip B would

" i a¥ern th
abor camps for Jews only,” he said. He urged me (g trya{z :;;2]
uch as possible and allow my wounds to heal, an

1 remained there f-_::rr 16 days. Afterwards | Was sent with a
gmall transport to Koefting Lager 4, near Landsberg. Our nevy
living quarters were deep underground. There were no windows
other than the glass door, and no floor, just a primitive pack of
earth. There were no beds either, just two boards lining the walls

from end to end. Underneath the boards, the ground was covered
with wood chips.

told me tg

As 1 took in the dismal scene, my heart plummeted. The
difference between Dachau and this horrible place was like the
difference between light and darkness. We tried to encourage
each other that if we managed to survive until now, Hashem will
surely continue to help us. We received some watery soup and 25
deco of bread, and then we went to sleep on the shared bunk.

On the following day we stood for roll call. We were
counted and then marched several kilometers towards the
construction site. The surrounding scenery was beautiful; the
fields were full of greenery and herds of sheep grazed in the
meadows. The view of sunrise was breathtaking, and my mood
lifted. The town had a nicer view than Poland, with bluer skies
that weren't so frequently overcast. I wondered: this murderous
nation owns such a beautiful land, yet all they want is to rob the
lands of other nations and enslave the inhabitants. They want to
steal all their property, their fields and factories, and murder the
owners. They did this to Polish non-Jews too, and of course what
they did to us Jews is beyond comprehension. First they robbed
us of everything we had worked so hard to build for 1,000 years,
and then they murdered all of us. We, a small group of bone-
weary survivors, are enslaved under terrible conditions, without
food. “Hashem!” I cried silently, “Where is justice?”



When we arrived at the construction site g lean
the place pelonged to a company called Holzmg,, 1 d i,

nderground storchouses for the war effort, where ¢ 'V bui
laree gasoline and benzene tanks. Sc-.n_w of the People Saidmmlﬁd
s'harl distance away was an ammumnition factory, lie thag
very difficult work, but at least v..fe.wmkm under {he t _

and were no longer in those horrible train cars where ?rskles

squashed together for 96 hours without air, water or Food Ve

After completing the day’s work we returneg {0 the
After roll call we went to wash up and stood in |ipe f;ramp,
rations. We received some watery soup and a piece of ek oy
was supposed to suffice for 24 hours. We ate the bregg a,nr:]jm
could say we drank the soup. I ate half of my 25 decq o,f b
and hid the other half very well; I had to be careful tha 4, aad
should notice so it shouldn’t be stolen. That's how p
evVeryone was.

This is how our existence continued day after day. The
fresh air increased our appetite, and as we lay in bed all we could
think about and talk about was food. We spoke about the

Shabbos’dig cholent and kishke and all other delicious, homey
foods we remembered from home.

Once a week, the Germans served in the Kaufring Lager 4
a somewhat more nutritious lunch and they also gave each person
a few whole potatoes cooked in the skin. One week, after
completing the day’s work we were lined up and marched back to
camp, while our mouths watered in anticipation of the lunch we
were 1o receive that day. The guards counted us and saw that one
Jew was missing. They questioned us to find out if anyone saw

him escape, but none of us knew anything and couldn’t give them
any information,

They marched us back into camp, and our hearts were ful
of fear about the impending punishment we were sure awaited Us
After all, the Germans considered all of us to be responsible for
each other, Someone fearfully said that

one Jew out of every ten to be killed,
about what the Ge

the camp

they may decide to select
Others had different Edeas
rmans may do to us, When we finally arrived,
leader and hig assistants started threatening us that they
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1d shoot 18 all to death if we wouldn’t te]|
W eacape: They tortured us for a long time, whije WE Were
]]Ilﬂed 1o stand without moving near the watchtowers, The guards
1::@ their projectors on the entire area and surrounded ys with
shon machine guns. The camp leader told us that whoever woyld
thel;uch as move would be subjected to a barrage of bullets, We
sw:l'd there all night without moving, eating or drinking,

them who helped

The next morning we were marched back to oyr
workplace. Qur feet and fall our bones ached, fl.nd we were utterly
exhausted. When we arrived at the construction site, we learned
ihat the Jew who 'dlsappeared the day before was back at work!
The poor fellow simply forgot thaF he b_elonged to camp four, and
he mistakenly returned to camp nine with that camp’s work crew
that worked at Holtzman. When they counted their inmates, they
saw that they had an extra person - the Hungarian Jew from our

camp. Perhaps the person was still somewhat confused from his
ordeal on the death march.

We knew that there were phones in all camps, so we
assumed that camp nine must have contacted the other camps
during the evening and discovered that the Jew who wound up in
their place came from camp four. If so, why did they let us stand
there all night without food? They simply wanted to torture us;
they were losing the war and they wanted to show that at least
they had power over us. They were being pushed out of all
occupied territories and losing many soldiers along the way. They
knew that they may even lose their own homeland. Oh, may

Hashem give us the strength to endure until then so we should see
their downfall!

On the way back to camp we discussed the entire issue
with each other, and some of us speculated that surely they would
give us yesterday’s lunch and a double portion of bread. “Tﬂdi}}'
we will be well sated!” some people said hopefully. But
reality, we learned that they spilled all of yesterday’s food. We
didn’t even receive the previous day’s bread ration. We ate OLIE
meager portions of watery soup and our plECES‘Dt bread w1
heavy hearts and went to sleep hungry and disappointed.



The world has no idea how sadist‘ic the Gepy,

Some people purport that They were 111d0ctr1§1ated this s, are,
believe that they all have inborn murderous inclinatiopg. ‘.1.;1 ut |
German smiles or acts plea.sam:ly a'tnd culturally Proper. i i;ena
10 a learned intelligence. His true inner nature, his instiney dy
be sadistic, vicious and deceitful. There is only 5 “Eryl 18 tg
minority of upright and honest Germans. This i Wﬁ;:al;
personally learned throughout the years I served ag 5 S 1
their camps. They are trying to whitewash their name y in
word; they are rich and are paying “via’ur~gurmachung» Money
How can they “make good” the beastly and murderous deeds they
committed? How can they erase the hideous crimes they digo

That night as we lay in bed, some people cried gyt that
they needed medical attention. They were so weak and exhausteg
and they struggled to breathe. Some of them complained that 4]
of their bones ached, and others had swollen feet and wep
overcome by dizziness. We, the stronger ones, woke up in the
moming and left for work. When we returned we didn't find

those who stayed behind. Some of us assumed that they were
taken to the infirmary.

~ The days and weeks went by and we became weaker and
thinner. One day while we stood for roll call, they selected the
stronger ones, myself included, and told us that within several
hours we would be taken to Camp 7. We stretched out on the
grass 10 let our weary bones rest. The hunger pangs tortured us
without letup, I remember thinking that in Dachau they gave
heth.er food and the sleeping arrangements were much better 100. ]
;i‘i‘;?gﬂat xf}* were careful (o treat their non-Jewish inmaLT;S
i ngjacl their world-image, but no one cared about ¢
several Eleﬁn:':;m commanded to march, and we walked for
€15 until we arrived at Camp 7. The block was the

same as the one w :
WE came : ing as 8
common sleepip from, with the ground serving

g bed for eve d out on the
ground, | . ryone. As we spread Out ’
some of thf.: ; something hard under my head. I tried to dispe™™
| rummageg fn e 7S (© Make myself more comfortable, 1047%
Out part of it ang :a;nps my hand struck something wet. | P!

: : it
AL It was a warm winter shirt. | l'ﬁl"“'“':d

—_—
i -

o that if the person who hid it there would come looking for it he
would find it.

The next day we were sent to work at a different o
don’t remember the name of the company). A group of
Hungarian Jewish girls were employed at the factory, doing
somewhat lighter work. Some were required to unload
Jightweight metal bars from the ftrains. We also worked at
unloading the frams, but we carried heavier construction
materials, including cement. We communicated with them from a
distance, being careful that the Germans shouldn’t notice. This
went on for several days.

The factory supervisor was pleased with our work, so he
informed us that they would give us every day at noon some
hunker soup. Two days later they called over several girls who
worked with my group and sent them to work in the kitchen to
prepare the soup. Several days later, when the weather began
turning cold, one of the girls who worked in the kitchen told me
that she needed a warm sweater for her sister. [ was reminded of
the winter shirt that I found underneath the chips in our block, so
I told her that I would be able to tell her the next day if [ could
find a sweater for her.

When [ returned to the block after work, I looked for the
shirt and found it in the same place where I had left it. [ pulled it
out and saw that it was indeed a warm shirt, but it was full of lice.
I hid it again and told the girl the next day that I could find her 2
warm shirt, but it was full of lice. She said that she would wash it
in boiling water; since she worked in the kitchen she had the
ability to do so.

The following day I gave her the shirt. That very day &
noon, when the work area was empty of workers, she ‘?f‘f’l;.ﬂ\’ef
0 me and gave me an entire loaf of military bread, M',g ngd
kilo and 60 deco, I couldn’t believe my eyes! [ Was meﬂmthe
With the food and cut the loaf into several picces. As L2
bread, T could feel my body being reenergized.

o ika, He

I worked together with a Greek Jow mt::ﬂ%‘f!%?:ad He

happened to pass by just then, so | gave him 2 plieeve our portions
Was very thankful, We then went together © et

p—

187



nd ate the bread together with the soup, e
person! [ thought about ti}& whole incidep; _. ﬁlr ?‘Ww
shirt underneath my head, a young girl who was deSpe;mEJ] ing 5
and how 1 was able to help her and at the same tipe bey colg,
gom hunger. 1 understood that this was ordained by Heg Saveg
save me at a time when thousands perished from Starvatioy ver g

From time to time the girl brought me a bit of nct
soup, and sometimes even a piece of bread. When we remnfa;m
the camp we received our ration, which included some soup aﬂ d!e
piece of bread. This was supposed to nourish us for g fu"ﬂ 2;

of soup 4
like a new

hours.

Rosh Hashanah was approaching. One day 4 i
transport arrived from Auschwitz, bringing Hungarian Jews,
Several frum Jews from the transport were assigned to our blogk.
One early morning, when we were still sleeping deeply due 1
utter exhaHS}ion, | was awakened to the sound of tearful prayers
The Hungarian Jews recited Selichos; their heartfelt recital of ihe.
Shelosh Esrei Midos with its special melody brought hack
memories of the not-too-distant past. [ remembered how we used
to gather in shul or in the shtiblach; we were content, sated and
happy. Now all that was left of us was a pitiful group of broken
and forlorn Jews whose wives and children were murdered and
young lads who were left orphaned. The girls working with us
L‘:;F;;}:;S”ﬂﬂfphans, and the young women were recently
s tu;lchelg I]zardiilef pgayers coming from these broken
s il e ply. Even the non-religious among us

of the Jﬁ;;ﬂg the following nights, we all got up in the middle
We got dressed and recited Selichos in the dark

Wﬁh{)ut prav
yer-boo BT
machzor, ks, for no one managed to procure a siddir 0f

On
ancient Rosﬁn;h Eashamh eve we davened Maariv wilh the
with heﬁﬂ-wmnc?zs' anah melody, and recited L’Dovid Mizmor
4 Sweet new Yeal.mgrsc'bs_- Instead of wishing each other joy illy
OMmiNg, we regifeq :;e wished each other well in tears. I ™
161 We returneq ¢ prayers we knew by heart while wo* ing:
0 the camp afier work, we managed 10 daveit

—
T Ay

with minyan Shacharis and Mussaf, as well as Unsaneh Tokef,
Eyeryone cried b:FterIy when we reached the words: “On Rosh
Hashanah it is written...” We all saw with our own eyes those
who were burned, those who died from hunger or thirst, those
who were shot t0 death or butchered with knives, those who
suffocated to death from gas and those who perished from heat,
those who froze to death and those who perished from the raging
epidemics of typhus or dysentery. Our faces were bathed in tears;
our eyes were red from weeping. Our deep sighs certainly
reached the highest Heavens. After spending our tears, our hearts

felt lighter.
The second day of Rosh Hashanah was similar to the first.

After Rosh Hashanah, we continued waking up each night for

Selichos, until Yom Kippur.

Several days before Yom Kippur [ went over to the cook,
a German Jew who wasn’t especially noble, and told him that on
the following weck when Yom Kippur would arrive, I would like
to fast. T asked him to help me out by giving me an exira portion
of soup the day before. He recognized me as a long-time inmate
and assured me that he would come through. We all had ration
cards, and each time we took a portion of soup or bread 2 hole
was punched through the card. He told me that when I would
come for my first portion of soup I should make sure to go only
to him, and I should not present my card. I should only present
my card when taking my second portion of soup.

On Erev Yom Kippur I went to the kitchen as soon as I
returned from work. | received very watery soup, because they
were only beginning to distribute the rations then and SIIﬂCt? n:iﬁSE

e in line

of the vegetables settled on the bottom, the first peop
n my cot and ate the soup

received very light soup. I sat down 0 b
with a small piece of bread. When my bowl was empty [ went
with my card. As l

Pick up a second portion of soup, this time s
stood there, [ saw a middle-aged Jew CIying. He lost his ratt

card and he was hungry. He also explained that he wanted o fast

on Yom Kippur,
Seeing how desperate h | told him [O_I‘f‘{}lhz:;’lilﬁ';l;; ‘:
took his bowl, presented my carc ved a portion )

£ Was,
| and rece!
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o this person, who thanked me tearfy|

; ] Ea‘re it t f =
iftl;ﬁed me a guiar chasima 10va. | returned t0 my bloc hup
yut happy that 1 was able to save this Jew from hungey, |, |?
. . E

would have attempted 10 fast for two days he would Probaby ,
of

have survived.

We washed up and cleaned ourselves, and then oath
for daveming. A fiun Hungarian Jew started Kol der; iﬂei]&d
dark, with the ancient melody, and once again everyope hfﬂ]:s

down in tears. 1 will never forget that scene for as long as [ Jjy,

The next day we all davened while working ang W
fasted and prayed for a speedy liberation from the hands u::;fupe
murderous Germans. When we returned from work we l‘ec&iy:;
our rations. We davened Mincha and then Ne'ilah and Magp,
wished each other a good year and then we ate our piece of brea&
and bit of soup. We went to sleep after a hard day of working
while fasting.

The days and weeks went by without any improvement
We did hear some good news from the frontlines, but our
situation only worsened from day to day. The weather tumed
cold and all we had to wear was our thin camp uniform made
ffam striped linen. They did not give us any spare shirts so the
lice found their way into our clothing and constantly sucked our
blood. The lice even crawled on our faces, and our clothing was
totally infested. They crept all over our bodies and some people
even turned yellow from the lice that bit them relentlessly. To
add to our troubles, they started giving us moldy bread.

Once again, a typhus epidemi
e, yphus epidemic broke out and many of us

“E'“Slmr{:t:l I:iir?:gd“?m we returned from work we saw that a new
Auschwitz, S rom Onenberg and Markstat, as well as fiom
recognized smr? ’ ]E f the newcomers recognized me, and |
came from One::bc. them from Sosnowitz. Among those who
Shaya, was (e Jzﬁnm;e the Gleitman brothers; the nldcrrﬂi}:’;
Chenchiner Rebhe [Y“E zlei there. He was a gran_-:[sr;::n 0 .

osef Baruch 7], and the son of R Shmt

Aron Pard
: as. He 1] :
his previoyg camp d me that he was together with my brother if

1014

All of my friends asked me if [ could help them in an
way. [ was helpless rf_:garding the food situation, but | was abje 13;:
 to get them assigned to work groups where the laborers
weren't beaten. Sometimes [ was able to make things somewhat
eqsier for them. I was able to arrange through my contacts with
e leadership to appoint the former Juden-eltzter Gleitman as
plock-eltzter.

There were also some Jewish kappos from Auschwitz,
and | had my grievances against them. One of them became very
involved in our block affairs. One day he commanded me to
bring food from the kitchen. He spoke in a commanding tone and
showed me the kappo-band on his despicable arm. I refused to
obey his command, so he told me that I would soon become
shorter by a head. One of my friends realized that this could
result in serious trouble, so he ran to one of the Oberkappos with
whom I was friendly; he was a German thug. He knew me from
way before and he respected me; I was his Moshek. He came
over immediately.

Meanwhile, the former kappo from Auschwitz had
smacked me. Seeing that my face was red from the blow, the
Oberkappo asked him who he was and why he did this to me. He
replied that he was a kappo from Auschwitz. The Oberkappo
pulled off the kappo-band from his arm and said: “I heard that
you had the gall to threaten this old-time inmate that you would
reduce him with a head. I will do the same to you right now!” 8o
saying, he punched him in the teeth.

I began to plead for his life. The Oberkappo let him go,
but before he lefi he commanded him to report to his labor group
the following morning. I followed him outside and begged him
not to harm him at work, and he promised me that he wouldn’t.

This fellow was the same kappo who had announced l?nck
in Warsaw that [ sold my winter coat, when We returned from
work, He then said that he was sorry that | wmfjd be murden::l
immediately, When 1 promised to point out Which fon b?utght
the coat, | was only punished with 35 lashes. Every few days i?
8.8, came to the workplace; they tortured and beat [nihw :f“
them who bought the coat, but I never betrayed the Polish man.
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" “kappo who now i"f-el“-‘ened "

game German Obg: : -
This here too, and realizing that I could be trusted - ¥ hszh""f
| Creg

was t in all of his illegal deaiings in wi:
lich

e used me as his confidante
he sold coats to the Poles.
As time went on, our camp became nothing by g, itse]

Sonme of the Worst TES am?'fed from Auschwitz, There ‘r‘v’asf»
German inmate named Willie who was promoted fo Cﬂma
Supervisor. He wonld beat the hapless inmates to deash, killip
By pecple. hemmwes #/60 @ VoWl g Com Hungary whE
was, incidentally, also named Willie. He was a terrible bryge, Our
situation was simply unbearable; each day was an etemity, y,

suffered greatly every day.

We had to walk several kilometers daily to work, On oy
way past the frozen fields we sometimes found some frozen
kohlrabies. I once managed to pick up such a kohlrabi ang ate it
to quiet my hunger pangs. Unfortunately, it was too hard for my
system and I came down with dysentery. My friends tried to help
me in every way possible by trying some homemade remedies |
lost lots of weight, and still I was forced to work. It was cold
outside, and it rained and snowed, but we were dressed in

summer clothing.

[ felt as if my end was near. ‘“What can T do?’ thought. ‘I
will have to share the fate of those who perished before me.’ |
said 1o myself that it was a shame to die when the news we kept
hearing was all about German losses on the front. [ so much
wanled to live to see their downfal]!

One Shabbos evening in January 1945 I had a dream. In
my dream, I was in a field and Gestapo officers were chasing me.
I'was running as fast as | could, until I reached a large pit which I
Was unable to cross. I felt utterly lost and frightened, afraid that |
v;fsu]d be captured by my murderous pursuers. Suddenly, an
;eerl]-]h tall Jew with a grey and white beard appeared in front of
and. uibﬁl‘d me: “Do not be afraid, Moshe.” He took my f“‘“.’,
Thet ve evably, I found myself on the other side of the pit

t¥ moment | awoke from my dream.

[ got dresseq immediately and went outside for roll call. &

|1Ea\.' i
Y TRin wag falling and it wag cold outside. We all took oUf

———

11972

wls and covered our heads with it to Protect oursefveg f;

in. Usually we were made to stand for ten or fifteen :;:.m the
each morning, but that day we stood for a long time, Durinm?;z?
ime [ was in frequent need of the bathroom, and fhe Jewish Eam

olice would constantly harass me and beat me, W, stood therep
for over two hours until we saw a car pags through the gate
geveral high-ranking Gestapo men emerged, and we immcdiatel};
understood that we would be subjected to a selekzzig. They would
now determine who would live temporarily and who would gie.

As we stood there in straight lines, they came over to us, I
was quite frightened because I had lost lots of weight due to
diarrhea and I appeared pale and sickly. They began to select the
healthy people, sending them to the right side, and the sick ones
were made to stand on the left. My heart was beating fast,
because my turn was approaching. Suddenly I noticed among the
camp police my friend, the German Oberkappo. He and the other
police were supposed to keep an eye on us to ensure that none of
those who were sent to the left were able to get into the other
group. I went over to him and told him that I was a longtime
inmate, from his own early days in the camps. “Now I am going
through a hardship and I have a sickly appearance. My life is in
danger; please help me save myself.”

He replied: “Make it quick, I don’t see anything.” Next to
me stood a Polish Jew who used to live in France. We stuck
together, so now as I quickly went over to the healthy group, I
pulled him along with me. I felt as if a stone was lifted off my
chest. A third of the inmates were sentenced to death that day.

Some time later we returned to our blocks, and the people
who were selected to die were sent into separate blocks under
heavy guard. The guards stood on the towers to keep then e
surveillance, and the camp police were also actively \'r'flICm;‘jg:
That very day they were ordered to undress; they were left only
with their blankets. It broke my heart to se¢ {hoee; ImRSTHINE
Jews,

ork, we saw large
The next day when we marched to work, we sat i []Te
they were loaded on

Piles of these blankets. Apparently,



trucks completely naked and thus taken to Dachgy .
murdered, or shot in the fields.

Qeveral days later a large group of inmates, Myselg
:ncluded, was sent to Camp 11. From there, We were taken ¢ ,
new workplace, with a factory ngmed .Mechklshe Construcg; »
Group. We had to perform various Jobs for them, such g
unloading cement from the trains. Several days later we Begsn s
new job that involved moving ﬂ}el heavy metal train tracks This
job was above my physical abilities. We went in groups of o
or six; all people in each group were of equal height. Each group
carried one track, but there were unscrupulous people in fhe
middle of the groups who crouched while walking so that fhe
heavy track shouldn’t rest on their shoulder, and their fellgw
group members had to carry the entire burden. Those who stood
at the edges of the groups carried the tracks with their last ounce
of strength. While dropping the tracks at the new location, it so

happened that the heavy track fell on someone’s foot. No one
applied any first aid.

be

I later went to the infirmary to visit the person who broke
his foot. He received no medical care and was in terrible pain,
Several days later I went to visit him again but he was no longer
there. The other sick people told me that whoever wasn’t back at
work within a short time was killed by an injection, and this poor
fellow was also killed in this manner. T could not forgive myself,
and that night | spoke to the others in our block about this
mcident. | was very upset and told the people that those who
crouched down to avoid carrying the heavy tracks, letting the
people who stood at the edges carry the entire burden, they Were

esponsible for the death of this Jew! “Your hands are stained
‘{v:i}db]md! Because of your unfairness, this person lost his life,

C&usau:;]f:;u;;ﬂke‘y’ many survivors managed to remain ah;:;r
kappos and ::am{:I aK!vantage of others, There wers 40 1:111116
German murderg police, bands of Jewish thugs, who helpe 3o
often beat > and thus managed (o survive. Those bl,u

e because I stood up for others, but the time ¢47°

when
Were fr;};:;) Mune turned for the better and those Jewish lo! g
10 treat me with respect

S

T

One day I stood doing the heavy work ag
the heavy loads mg_ﬂher with my fellow Jews, I made sure that
(he tracks were resting on my shoulders so that others shoyld not
have t0 work harder because of % although 1 was stil] weak
from my illness. Dne_ of the construction supervisors observed me
from afar. After putting dow:_l our load, he came over o me and
introduced himself as an engineer from Berlin. He was from the

0.T. party and wore a military uniform, as well as a swastika
padge on his arm.

He asked me in a friendly manner from where I came
from and what I did before the war. “I come from Sosnowitz,”
was my reply, “and I was a tailor.” He asked me why I looked so
sick, so I told him that all we receive is 30 deco of bread and
some watery soup for 24 hours. “We have to work very hard and
are always hungry,” 1 explained. “One day I found a frozen
kohlrabi and ate it, and this caused me to come down with
dysentery. But now I’'m feeling much better.”

usual, carrying

Two days later he came looking for me at work and called
me aside. He showed me that his long military coat was tomn at
the shoulders; it had a huge rip, over a yard in length. The coat
was made of a hairy fabric. “Can you undertake to fix this for
me?” he asked.

“I can do it,” I said, “but I need thread in the same color
as the coat, as well as a needle.” He immediately went into town
with his private motorcycle. Half an hour later he was back with
all supplies. He took me into a smithy where I sat down and got
to work on the coat. I sewed slowly, happy to be warm, a._nd mad?
sure that it took as long as possible. When it was finally d““im
took a piece of linen and made it wet. I then went over © mi o
Oven and used this piece of linen as a makeshift iron © press

NeW seam that | made on the coat. |
oave him the coal. He

When the su isor came in, 1 § : :

looked for the rip s‘t;ﬁf?;uldn't find it! He was wildly [-‘;iegfh;lfi‘i
and told me on the spot that 1 would no longer have mfessiuﬁ.
har physical labor, but instead 1 would work E_“ m:::tﬁ a kilo of
I¢ told me 1o wait and a while later he l‘emmed. :ﬁ lne a jar of
tead, baked in a German bakery. He als g

it

s



marmalade to take back to camp. “Don’t be afraid of f¢ Suargs »
e assured me. “If anyone 1rics to harm you, just make Sure g ?’
et

me know.”

When [ returned to camp in an uplifted mood | took
soup and ate some of the bread with it. T also shared twyq Pi&cggn
hread with my workmates. I felt somewhat satisfied. | gave u;'g
marmalade to the shrubendinst of my block to put away,

The next day when I went to work, the leader of our lahgy
group told me that the construction manager Keizer had issyeq an
order for me to appear at his office at 9 o’clock. At the specified
time | arrived at his office and greeted him in military fashion
calling him “Herr Hoptman,” which means Captain. He asked me
to sit and 1old me that the engineer Mr. Miller told him the day
before that I was an excellent tailor. They decided to open a tailor
shop at our workplace, and he wanted me to work only for
members of the O.T. party, as well as for the guards and officers,
“You will have full authorization to run the tailor shop,” le said.
“If you need more qualified tailors to work for you, and you
f!j:a?:'?f such people here in camp, just let us know that you need

to msurleﬂ;]{mked‘ him and promised him that I would do my best
the smith iSDSaHSfaﬂm“* W“"’ left the office and headed towards
commog' ];H labor chief and the other guards saluted my
handsome E}j it o engineer by profession. He was a tall
the insignia offman dressed in an elegant military uniform with
and the commander, A revolver was fastened to his belf,

gravel trembled underneath his confident steps. |

downfal] wag nl:e:ta_r}};’ls haughty stance. Didn’t he know that their

He co _
of its ::nm anded that a small storeroom should be emptied
Ontents moved to another location, He also ordered

to rmg ai
Tl
etal oven, ag wel] as wood and coals, and thal the

PIECE‘ Shu,u!d bt‘ . :
guard 1p 4 nearﬁashed and cleared, Later, I was sent WIﬂ.’i a

Machineg, | ]‘-*J'n:kd}J Village where | was shown two sewiné
©C out the better machine and asked that it P

bl'ﬂughl ba
ck 1 :
oWn  ang bﬂﬁgﬁmp. I‘Ehcn went together with the guard 1{1“}
1 SE-Wlng'Inachan needIcS, ]tgu!ar serﬂE
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geedles, thread in yarf{:us colors, fabric chalk and other essential
supplies. By the time we returned I already had to go back to
camp, so 1 had gained another day,

When I came into camp, I received my ration together
with everyone — a piece of bread and a bit of soup, and T ate it all
up. A bit later, I took my marmalade and smeared some of it on 2
piece of bread. With every morsel, I felt my body being
reinvigorated. My health also improved.

I went to the washing barrack to shave and wash up, and |
tried to rid myself somewhat of the lice. The next day when [
came to work, I immediately went to my tailor shop and lit the
oven, until the room became nice and warm. The first person to
enter was Engineer Miller. He brought me something to fix, and
told me that there was no rush to get it done. [ did the work for
him as requested. The leader of the labor groups also brought me
something to fix and I did it to his satisfaction. He was very
pleased, and this came to good use. Within several days, so much
work was brought in by the O.T. party men and the military men
that [ was unable to meet the demand on my own.

That day, after finishing the day’s work, I returned to
camp with the other laborers. | happened to stand near a Jew
from Lodz who had recently arrived from Auschwitz. I heard him
say to another Jew that he was extremely weakened by the cold
and the difficult physical labor. He came from the Ghetto in Lodz
where he had starved all the time. “In my present situation,” he
said, “I won’t last more than a few days. What bothers me mostt is
that T would be leaving behind my beloved son who is here wn‘:h
me, and [ love him with all my heart. He is the only one who is

left from my entire family.”

I heard him tell the entire story to his friend. His w:lf‘e
Perished in the Lodz Ghetto. He had worked for some “:ﬂlr-ll’."
soup, but his wife gave all her food to the small children En;'l s.‘j
was so weakened that she became very ill. The doctor had S

: d
that her intestines had shriveled up from hunger. She passe

: -
y after this tragedy took

away, leaving behind four orphans. Shortl
' rar 10
Place, the Ghetio was liquidated and they Were brought
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Auschwitz, where three of his children — two daughterg and g g,
& ]

_ were taken from him forever.

When we stood for roll call, 1 asked him yy,, his
profession was before t]if: war. He told me t_hat he had b, i
tailor shop. 1 asked him his name and he said it was Mm‘k““"Ski,[
memorized his inmate number and later, when we returpeq e
block, I wrote it down somewhere. I thought about him until | fy);

asleep.
The next morning when I arrived at work I came ¢, the

tailor shop and lit the oven. The room became warm, while
outside the weather was cold and wet; the cold Penetrateg
everyone’s bones. I couldn’t enjoy my good fortune while seeing
so many pitiful, weak people shivering in the cold. When | Saw
the construction manager coming to his office, I waited just a bit
and then went to see him. I prayed silently that I should succeed,

I knocked on his door. “Come in!” he said. | entered and
greeted him. First he told me that the people were very pleased
with my work, and I replied that T would try my best to do even
better so that everyone should - be completely satisfied.
“However,” I said, “everyone wants their mending to be finished
quickly, but it is simply impossible to do this by myself. I already
have a pile of work that could take two weeks to complete. I do
the work in the order that it is received. The last person who gave
me work was told that it would be finished in two weeks.”

“If you need more tailors, just take someone,” he said. I
gave him the inmate number of the Jewish tailor from Lodz, who
worked some two kilometers from our place. He called a guard
and ordered him {0 take me to that labor group and pick up that
person 1o work in the tailor shop. 1 went with the guard. When we
arrived, the guard called out the inmate number of the tailor.
Hearing his number being called, the Jew came over to us and the
guard told him to come along. He was very frightened, 50 :
assured him that he had nothing to fear. “You will be given a new
Job,” I explained, “We will work together.” He had no idea wha!
Yype of job that would be.

' When we arrived at (he tailor shop, the guard leh !::
one. The two of yg entered the warm shop. “This is L

P

owll be wolling” & ol him. When he hearg the wonderfy|
news, e wiEac e - cr:::c[ 50 hard, shnweﬁng me with
blessings, that I cried along. You don’t have to thank me, |
i, “Tis goo orine s desined oy,
ne Hashemn’s messenger to bring this ahuut: If I would have peen
ahle to help everyone I would be even happier,”

I put up a pot of soup that the [_ie;rmans had given me, Not
all Germans ate the soup they were given because most of them
received food PHCI‘fa—EﬁS fl'mm home. When the s0up was hot [
served him some with a piece of bread. He ate and was refreshed,
but he put aside the bread. I understood that he kept it for his son.
«“please finish eating,” I said. “T will give you some more bread

for your son.”

We started working and I was glad to see that he was a
highly skilled tailor. He worked quickly, and I was very pleased
with his work. I was even more pleased that [ was able to save
him from the cold, hunger and back-breaking labor.
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