Chapter 10

The German
% 5 Wwere Very pleased wi G
tailor shop. Some time | ; With our work 5 the

ater, the constructi
sl i C 1 101 Mmanagey ¢
ol d lgE;‘Ve me his parade uniform, He provided Ele wili[Ed -
nal fabric and asked me to sew him g pe ey

. W col
_Jacket. Then he asked me o take in the pant seams ;ndlz;:}:nﬁ?e
¥

make the entire uniform narrower,
I was somewhat
_ \ . overwhelmed 1
hlgh-quahly military tailoring wasn’t
W k]
asnt sure how I would be able to sew back all of p;
emblems on the collar. T wrote down his instructiua ltls s
! ; 8, too
umfm'_m, and then gave 1t to the Lodz tailor to do it. I saw th};:?e
'%':)'?;s nght at home while working on the uniform, and by u::
. Owing day he was done. [ took the completed uniform (o the
nstruction manager and he was pleasantly surprised to see how
well everything had been made, almost like a brand new uniform
He was so pleasefl that he even asked me to sit and then invited:
me 1o eat along w!th him at breakfast. At first he offered me some
schnapps, something I hadn’t seen since the outbreak of the war,
There were fine rolls on the table, with butter and eggs. He took a

cup of schnapps; I also took some and we drank & toast 1o each
other’s health.

Y his request because
really my line of work, |

During our little meal, he told me that he had a wife, a 17
year old daughter and a 14 year old son. “I really miss my
family,” he said. So I told him how our families were murdered,
and that the few survivors are forced to do back-breaking labor
under terrible conditions. “These people’s families were all
killed, and they are being beaten all the time by the kappos and
guards,” I explained. “Those beasts don’t understand that the
poor laborers are weak from hunger and feel hopeless because all
of their family members perished.”

His face turned pale and he thought for a little bit, TJ_nc_n
he told me that he will issuc an order that would prohibit
beatings. “I will also try to relieve the hunger of the people
working at my worksite,” he added.
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{0 leave, but he asked me 1o wait a moment, e
(50 od  closet and tulgk fut a civilian winter ¢ogt
o i< to your own size, he SEEUCE, “and then you can
Jdjust surself warm . I thanked him profusely and Jef;.

keep iturﬂf’ d to the shop I repeated our conversation to
Lodz and showed him the warm coat that |
lor from "1 had a sudden idea to sew a coat for the
ﬂ;-,,ed s 8 & ager’s 14-year-old son. I opened the seams of
tunﬂ““cuont the fabric to the size of a typical 14-year-old, and
e €0 m:;[iatefy got to work. Wf: worked toget_hcr on this
e img}‘z used the remaining fabric to sew a matching hat.
ject: «t day, the coat was done and [ set it aside. Several
The lf: manager called me and said that he will be going
days 1ater t se his wife was ill. He received permission from his
fomes becﬂum take a few days leave, and the person who will
0 Iﬂmfi"dfrce will make all of the arrangements according to my
ake his P& him that I would be back in a few minutes. [ went

esis. | tﬂld I L
i the shop and brought the coat and hat. “Please accept this as a
0

t o
JF]&‘»’HSIB

gift for your son,” [ said.
“But I gave this to you so that you shall be warm,” he

replied.

“] know,” I said, “But my heart simply wouldn't allow me
o wear a warm coat when my comrades are freezing in the bitter
cold every day, while I happen to work in a warm shop. | made
this gift for you to show my gratitude for your promise to help
lnese suffering people who are under your supervision.”

He told me to wait for a few minutes, and then he
reimed together with another civilian German who brought
liree loaves of bread. He gave me the bread to distribute among
the younger inmates, or among those who were weak. I thanked
him and wished him a safe journey.

i When | returned, 1 cut the three loaves into several pieces
%mg:‘f&‘smne to the tailor’s son. During the break at work, I
m utside and unobtrusively told the younger and weaker ones
et the tailor shop. I divided the bread among them fairly.
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The next day T met the engi
_ 1e) gmeer whose ¢q;
wl*fmh the tailor shop was opened. He asked me o,
g*_:nng and told me that they werp pleased wit),
him into the shop and he was impressed witly h

running. Before he lefi, T thanked him and
_ a
starving and freezing people. -

OW everyy
ked him ¢,

“The construction manager aly,
ger already ordey,
Potatoes and other Soup vegetables to e l:i«al o
Then he asked: “Are they stil] beating the wor

from his1 question that the manager commande
the beatings.

a Waggp
: of
Ivered,” e Iepligq

H
kers?” 1 yp erstong
d the guargs ¢, Stop

Every day while at work, I would i
through the window. One day 1 saw a gx:(a}fxcph ;1;‘@52:.2:[ Nimates
heavy iron appliances. There was a new guard oversm?nm“g
group, and the laborers were also newcomers, Ope of th: % e
was a tall and broad-shouldered man, but he was unabje to
the hfeavy load. To me it seemed as if they were carryingeﬁ-z
[melting pots] that were used to melt metal. These are extrema:
hfzavy Pots. In any case, the guard was beating him and kickiy,
him, until the Jew fe]] to the ground. The guard continued kicking
him in the dirt,

After work, on our way back to camp, I stood next 1o this
Jew who was beaten during the day. I inquired about his health,
50 he told me that just the day before he was finally released from
the infirmary where he was kept due to having come down witl
typhus. Only very few people survived this disease. His
supervisors at work assumed that he was physically strong due to
his tall and broad physique. He was from Kalish, in Poland, and
he happened to also be a tailor by profession.

The next day when [ arrived at the worksite I went over to
the transport leader, for whom I had done a mending job some
time before. I informed him, in the name of the construction
manager, that 1 was entitled to take more railors: as ncf:-_dcd. I
therefore asked his permission to take an additional tailor. I
called over that tall fellow and introduced him to the fransport
leader. He wrote down his inmate number as requested, and then

asked me what was going on.
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gour name?” [ asked.

7 Was his FEP}Y-

into the tailor shop and told pjm “This is

[ 100 working from now on. " The same scene that tool
|| be ught in the Lodz tailor now repeate itself. He

el on 1 «d me, crying out loud. I calmed him down, ang

F”ce and kis® ing together. I was thinking to myself:

CcIvi
i Gf ui 1;’? foug help all of these Jews!”
g, 1t©

& Wh'at l

him some things to sew and he finally calmed
heated some soup anq everyone got a bowl of
. AL0C ce of bread. The‘ Kalish tailor shared_ his story with
dov with @ P1€ how his family was murdered in Auschwit,
y;:!P 4 told usretumed to our work to finish the mending (hat
:ﬁm’*‘ﬂrds ;;zught in to us. Everything was working out
jud been Those who picked up the ﬁmshjed work usua!fy left
seantiftl 1Y £ bread or some soup, and sometimes even a piece of
15 pi€ce © received in their food packages from home. I did
ke that tl‘lej!_fit Instead, when I returned to camp in the evenings
gat any © ent the infirmary. I recognized one of the patients, 2
would fm?:w named Markowitz with whom I used to work in
Hungﬂl&?{a was a strong person, but he was highly addicted 1o
fhe past. and would give away his bread for a few cigarettes. [
4 rmed him not to do that but his addiction to smoking was
mwt?m and he couldn’t control himself. The imevitable
f:; ; edgand he became sick. I gave him some cake, and gave
mﬂ piece to one of the other patients. I tried to do whatever
gould to save those unfortunates.
There were never any leftover foods in the tailor shop.
There were so many hungry and ill people in camp, there was no
way I could put away food for ourselves.
Several days later I once again visited the infirmary with
“ome food. I went over to Markowitz, but he didn’t respond. I
thought that he was sleeping, but the people in the nearby beds
" me what really happened. “He died two hours ago, but we
o't tel] the guards until after they distribute all of the food
E‘“"S-u" When I heard this T was shocked beyond words. [gﬂ‘-’dﬂ
foad 1 brought along to the others and returned sad an
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broken to my block, mourning
Jew Markowitz,

the death of this fine, Upstap;
I!lg
: The next day 1 saw through the window
0 pntata_es and sacks of other foods. 1 ung
construction manager’s promise would be fu!lilli:s
::?:agef? substitute out there, and when he saw me |,
over and informed me that all of the foods were fo he o me
Every day, each person will receiv : :11e ”:maics'
Potatogg »

ry day, ¢ ; e soup with sey
he said. “T will set up a kitchen where the foods wilr[be cooked
“Year-old son g a

cook Idr;tcommended the Lodz tailor’s 1§

OK, and he asked me where the bo

i : y worked. I told b
worked at a different worksite, so he requested l;:ll;.l Fhai i
number, [ entered the tailor shop and told the tailor th o
would be cooking sou it

P and whole potatoes every day, and thy 1

arranged for his son to be emp] i :
P ployed in the kit == :
his inmate number,” I said. itchen. “All | neeg i

Several truckg ful)

00d iy the
2| Noticeq the

~Upon hearing what 1 did
sheer. Joy and thanked me with
worrled for my son’s welfare.” he said. He was overjoyed that |
would be seeing his son at the same workplace, and he w::-

especially pleased that he would work in the kitchen where extra
food was easier to come by.

for his son, he started (o cry from
feeling. “I didn’t know that you

+ The next day, the son was already employed at his new
Job near his father. He helped set up the kitchen and bring in the
potatoes. The kitchen was right next to our shop. He brought us
two pocketfuls of potatoes and broiled them in our room, and
then ate his fill until he was satisfied. Within a few days they
were already cooking in the kitchen. Everyone received a liter of

hot soup and several potatoes, and the inmates were happy and
relieved.

A few tailors that I knew asked me to take them into my
tailor shop. They were originally from Sosnowitz and Bendin and
worked in the tailor shop in Auschwitz. According to the rchrEBli
received about them from those who were together with them in
Auschwitz, they were very egoistic and never did any favors for
anyone. Besides, they were young and strong and it seamed to me

204

pe able to endure the difficult conditions, |

till :
ald st le who were in real danger,

l{hﬂb’ :gaviﬂg peop ed £ _—

: 0 o transport arrived from SI|!’.:5|"-:1. Among the pew
0 e day: good friend from Sosnowitz, Yankel Kleiner,
hard to recognize because he was so weak, [
vors he did for me in the past. He was the head

d the f2

gl bere olice, which was set up by the Germans. The

r;ﬁliﬂ Jewis gf‘cen helped the Germans during the liquication,
of W% olice i exception. His life was in danger, because he
gleiner ;?rom Lemberg, and al} those who returned were
dl_ewme death. The Gestapo didn’t re:allzf: that their own
E:nta qced 10 “pposﬂdl}' worked along with them was really

ot Whﬁ'sst them, and that he himself came from Russia,
,ﬁrkiﬂg afa]l'r:'ll'ﬂa many Jews were able 1o save themselves,
Because © did favors to everyone whenever possible. When
: that T had some status in camp he asked me to

wis
mﬂles g Was

gleine! realized
pelp I

that he was Ly close relative. He gave him a light job.
officer

Kleiner told me that the manager of their mill would
send him some food if he only knew of his whereabouts.
{ introduced him to the engineer and the two of them spoke for a

while. Kleiner wrote & letter which the engineer mailed for him to

e miller. Several days later the engineer brought him a package
and a letter. The package contained bread,_maljgame, shaving
apparatus and medical supplies, as well as vitamins to help keep
body and soul together. He wanted to share it with me, but [
didn’t need any of the things. He received another package from
him, but then the packages stopped coming because the Russians

conquered that area.

Some acquaintances from my hometown came over to me
in camp, among them a grandson of the Chenchiner Rebbe. Most
of the people were severely emaciated and had swollen feet. 1
always gave away my daily soup ration, and sometimes the bread
fition as well, because I frequently received bread and often soup
those who picked up their finished garments. [ was

erefore able o give away my rations.
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' ™| took him to my worksite and told my commanding
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I often trudged at night in the deepy
paved by gravel, groping in the dark withnull ;::;ds: N pathg fog
It was hard to recognize the blocks of the people ?11rce Ight
for, s? I went from block to block and calleq out: “u'as !Qﬁkiﬂé
here?” After calling his name in severg| blocks 1'r s icklnan
reply: “Who is calling me?” “Lazerowitz!» | sai:;l 0 hearg
to the door, I gave him m + When pe Camg

Y ration of soup and bye
; ad, e
soup on the spot and cried: “Yoy kept me aliver* drank the

_ The next night, or the night thereafter. |
a different Jew in order to g :

1¢ nig went logks
1ve him my ration, 100kmg for
Meanwhile, the camp commander |
er iss
illflf of each bread ration should be e
¢ remaining half should be given when the |
aborer
camp. T13e bread had to cut for all workers, so theyl Z;ﬁ?:ﬁeq s
1o a Jewish kappo from Holland who was required 1, slic: jg?,h
L]

bread In a corner of our tailor shop and prepare the pgy
Sometimes there was even some marmalade, Sausage or clie s
add to the meager rations, o

: an order y
given at the workplace a];:jt

I noticed that the kappo was cheating wit i
mnkvfor himself plenty of bread, sausage Ol!? chel:sgznrc? t:?;(fédHF
for cigarettes. This went on day after day, while the poor lah{}rm.lt
were being denied their bit of extra nourishment. [ was burni S
with indignation. “What a scoundrel!” I thought with disdaiy
“Every gram of food can save a person’s life!” '

I went to the engineer and reported everything to him
about what the kappo from Holland had been doing against the
hungry inmates. He became very angry upon hearing this. I asled
him to keep the information a secret because the kappo in
question was a murderer, and I knew he was capable of beating
me to death in camp. “Do you know of a person who would be
suited for such a job so we could appoint him to take his place?”
the engineer asked. I gave him the name of one of my friends, a
Jew from Djalowitz who lived for several years in Germany.
gave him his inmate number and he immediately phoned the
camp commander, asking him to send the inmate to him the
following morning. He also instructed to demote the kappo,
because he was dishonest.
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aing, when [ returned to the camp, [ gy e
rhat eve ¢ tearing off the Ragpa_ badge from the kappo s
nde animent of two ringing slaps. “From pqy, on
a borer!” he declared.
lar la
a regt

ptered MY block, by friend Yitzchak Gotilieh z"l
o when I Ee wThe camp commander ca,llec.l me,” he said.
I véry frightened.” In those days, if someone was
e 9 was mander it usually meant that he was to he
il the €O eptenced 10 death. “I was extremely surprised
ched ©F that the Merkishe Construction Grnup-appnintad
S pold me labor group. Moshe, who brought this about?”
ﬂ-]lﬂi'u head‘theli‘; avoid answering, but he didn’t stop badgering
‘“Ef,.-st p tried t lly gave me his promise that not a soul would
Al ‘il he fina t}; tell him. Then I told him the entire story with
i at 1 Was Holland and the bread rations, and how his
i kappo n;]i s demotion. * recommended you for the job,” |
ed 10 an be trusted; you will distribute the
o] know that you cd me and promised to do his best for
::tir;ns fairly.” He thanke

gver}rnn;l-]e next day, when he took his group out to work, he

: everyone. He immediately won the sympathy of
Lp:ﬁ tlfrl;ldglfo‘t";’ bec};,usc most of the kappos treated the people
geretly- ]

That very day the construction manager _retum_ed from
Berlin. He sent someone to call me. When [ came into his office,
| welcomed him, and was most surprised when he extended his
wnd in greeting! It was unheard of for a German, esPems!lly
wmeone of his status, to greet a Jew and shake hands with um.
He thanked me for my gift to his 14-year-old son. He told me that
the coat and hat fit him perfectly, and he complimented me that [
was one of the best tailors. He then gave me his wife’s coat
which needed some fixing. He asked me to sit and nffere_d me
some schnapps as well as some food. He then gave me a gift —a
fine, warm sweater., He also gave me a food package that
tontained cake, bread, butter and marks. He assured me that 1he
Wwould continue to provide me with bread and medical supplies
such as aspirin, bandages, vitamins and shaving supplies, tc.

il
Gﬂm * gcom
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I thanked him profuselv and X i

the tailor shop. I sharepd the c?ake, blli;:::;dd“:ih lhe-lmk
colleagues. Both tajlors remarked that the cake ll:fs_wuh
the good old days. “We haven’t tasted such de)j n"?d&‘.“
t!‘:ey exclaimed. “With Hashem’s help we wil I
times once more,” T said. ] told th s
was towards me. “I believe that Wi
Ieamf:d the true state of affairs o
convinced more than ever that their downfal] s ;
must be the reason why he was so friendly
fulfills all of my requests.” He was g member of g :
falthcaugh I didn’t know for how many years h ] arty,
mvolved with them. Both tailors were uplified b Ein S
the meeting and my optimistic interpretation of it.}' ’

Everything continued to work out accordj
boy from Lodz, who worked in the Kitchen, Gﬂ?{iéﬂuﬁ?r' jfhe
and Ilmanaged_ to arrange that he should be allowed 1 %1.;;3!]’
the ng]or shop in the afternoon. | explained that we weye malb -
working to bring coal for the oven or clean up the place andu;y
was employed for us doing just that. Father and son onrkej
together for half a day in the warm shop.

e

8ge 4o
my l“r“

: i ].'la\.-'e
em how friendly he Mang
2er

hile he wag back Beg

Due 1o the unhygienic conditions and the terribje hunger
that pervaded the camp, epidemics continued to spread. One day,
the Lodz tailor came down with fever. Every morning I would
support him under his arm and walk with him to work, a trek of
several kilometers in the deep snow. He sat there in the shop and
frequently didn’t even know where he was or what he was doing.
I did my best not to inform the authorities that he was ill. When I
dragged him to work each moming in the deep snow I exerted
myself so much that I sweated profusely despite the cold.

His condition deteriorated and he could no longer even
sit. I gave him some aspirin and lots of fluids, but nothing helped.
He lost consciousness and he had to be taken to the infirmary. |
visited him every night together with his son. We were told ﬂ:ﬁt
the sick people would be sent away to a special camp for the FL
Since I didn’t trust them about what they would do to the si¢
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|'IEm of

| decided to intervene wiﬂ} the construetiop

et thf{:I h’i n that one of the tailors was ill, and I shared pig

'gl him, about his wife who perished from hunger ang

by M-:ireﬂ that were murdered. “Please make sure {hyy he
h

E; qent aways 1 begged.

i o the story with a serious d
W0 & lrstefiie; up the telephone and called the Eﬁfﬂ;
1'#'!'3rd51 ; Spﬂks to him for a long time. When he hung up the
| an 1d me sadly that people WhF’ suffered from 2
one ;?Se ase must be sent away. “But if you fear that they
(0giovS i d there,” he added, “be aware that those times have
0 heing kille dical help is provided and those who are strong
;I;Sﬂ . No H;jivﬁ on their own will remain alive.” He promised
spough w: on behalf of the sick tailor at the camp for the infirm.
interven ually did not work on Sundays and I used the day to
We us cople in camp. One day I chanced upon Yosef
et val-iqu;ﬂlza n, a grandson of the Chenchiner Rebbe. He was
Baruch ;:1](1;?1:: d o bt legs were swollen. He shared with me that
very “’ﬂdfa ther z¢ "I told him and his brother Meir that they would
his gran Hitler. They had other siblings, but he said this enly to
survive of them. “Despite my grandfather’s assurance,” he said,
'FIM ;r as if I won’t make it. I know nothing about Meir’s

whereabouts; I have no idea if he is alive or dead.”

[ tried to boost his spirits and inject him with hepe. “The
Germans are at the brink of their downfall,” I told him. I took
him to my block and borrowed a portion of bread from .thc
shtubendinst. I smeared some marmalade on it and gave it to him.

Afterwards, I met someone whom I had acquainted in
Auschwitz, a nice person named Shteinschneider. In Auschwi'tz
he spent a lot of time crying. 1 had asked him then: “We are all in
the same dire situation; why are you crying more than everyone
tlse?” He shared his life-story with me. He was from a Polish
Wn called Schedlitz, where he lived with his poverty siricken
parents. His father apprenticed him to a tailor in their town, and
He "¢l a fine girl from a poor family. Several years passed but

Y had no meang to set up a home. So they married and left for
1 where they worked extremely hard for a long time, until
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they finally stood on their own feet. His wife o :
beautiful boys. When the Germans conqlif,,iSWFbrnh 10 fyq
wonderful life was uprooted. Towards the end of !Tﬁnce, lejr
apprehended in the street and he was brought s
together with many other French Jews. Some 1? mmch“’il
learned that his wife and children were brought g0 :he latey he
a later transport, and they were sent to the gas chambe]i:c hwig on

I always tried to Iift people’s mo ai :
o I told him that as long ag hg didn’t ::;S\i:;i r;;s:: thﬁll‘hnpesj
heardﬁ‘om two reliable witnesses who saw with us] 9- e
that his wife and children perished, he should not If Oy CYeg
the truth. After hearing these encouraging words, |, ey g g
attached to me. o % hie became very

‘ From then until now we hadn’t seep ea,
saw hm_] now, he appeared very despondent, as i?}l;i}f;;‘ﬂaen I
up on life. “How are you?” I asked him. “My wife and I}Z Eave
are more fortunate than 1,” was his dour response w‘n,c idren
killed right away while I suffer for years. I am weakvand i
the labor is excruciating and the conditions are unbeasi?um’
only my miserable life would end!” et

Upon hearing his dejected words, I said: “Please come
along with my labor group tomorrow.” “But they will beat me,”
he said. “They will look for me at work and when my kappg wi][
track me down he will give me a solid beating.”

“Don’t worry,” 1 assured him. “I will make all the

arrangements.”

On Monday morning we went to work together. When the
transport leader arrived, [ informed him that I took a new tailor
from a different labor group. It wasn’t long before the angry
kappo appeared, yelling and screaming and showing his fists.
Before he could beat my friend, I told him: “Please control
yourself; he is now employed at the Merkishe Construction
Group.” When he heard my confident tone, he realized that I was
not afraid, so this gave him pause. He went over to Kappo
Gottlieb, whom I placed in that position. He confirmed that the
transfer was authorized by the construction company, and then he

lefi.
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o arrived at the workplace I took him tg fhe tailor
W here in awe and began 1o cry from joy, just ag
introduced 0 this place bt?ﬁ:-re him. He slowly
4o o wﬁ:h pack and the swelling subsided. He was infused
i G gtren d he no longer suffered from hunger. very dy
, i e an i ortion of hot soup and several potatoes, just
ih 1% ece wi ;. 1 ddition, whenever I received some food |

the rest of them.
H0re days and weeks went by, not as bad as in prf:w'ous
The the hunger and cold made every day feel like an

a German family consisting +0f a couple and two

7" from Berlin. They settled in a trailer in the forest, not
s arrwed_ :lor shop. The next day, the construction manager
n :_.Iﬂ told me that the owner of the construction firm
called ma'ﬂhﬂ his entire family, due to the bombings in their
grrived Wﬂ“HiS name is Doctor Rio, and he is a writer,” he told
pometoWI: fe is a famous pianist. She needs a new coat; their
e, “His Wite fire due to the bombings. I will meet you

was destroyef:! by 1
heir trailer in two hours.

i
e w; washed myself, combed my hair am:f p{:lish:&':d my shoes.

ironed my pants in preparation of this meeting. [ took a
I“:wjif:a;tii-f: but there was still some time left before [ had o
[;;pem I uscd, the time to share the good news with my fellow
fe;vs about Berlin being so heavily bombed that the owner of the
construction group and his family had to come live in the ‘f'om-rst
near us. “They are upper class people,” I said with an ironic
smile, “but they need a favor from us poor Jewish slaves, that we
should be so kind and give them some clothing.” My colleagues

smiled at these words.
When I arrived at the trailer, the construction manager
inroduced me as a master tailor. He then introduced the couple

4 Doctor Rio and Mrs. Rio.
“What is your name?” the owner asked.

Onﬂ da}u’,
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“T ask the good doctor to
name was eliminated and | received
am afraid that it might be prohibited to say
listened seriously and were obviously
respond. The construction manager ‘chauged th .
asked Iv_hs. Rio what type of coat she wanted ;I o
Paper with a sketch of a simple pattern and ask;:ci . i
undertake to make something similar to thyy, I ;;;i]ﬂ i

forgive me,»

1 repj;
1 n
a number, wi kg, .

'Ii(:h ig Iﬁul ¥
8
1}? llﬁtnelh T‘E.]

at a loss a5 {, how?
0

el ang
bl‘(}l_lght a

would do my best to make her happy. ed thy |
[ took her measurements and told |

er how .

she would need to buy. She asked me if she 3?1.:1 Much falyio

could visit the tailor shop, so I told them thay it hwegul;sstzm
a

tremendous honor for us if they would visit.

When I returned to the shop 1 told the 1
0y from
clean up the place somewhat. I also told the other two tz}fl?:ﬁz tu
wash up and try to make a favorable impression. 1 told af) ﬂm_.s .
them that when our guests would arrive [ will call gyt “de i

and they should all stand up respectfully. I prepared o
bench that could seat two people.

When they arrived, I called out “Achtung! and everyane
stood up. I introduced them as Herr Dactor Rio and Mrs, Rig and
then | introduced two of my colleagues as Jews from Pulam;f and
one person who came from France. The woman asked him in
French how long he had been interned, and then she asked the
boy some questions. The boy told her that his father was sent
away to the camp for the ill. She then asked the Kalish tajlor
some questions.

Herr Rio listened to all of this in quiet contemplation. 1
could tell that he was a well-bred personality. Before they left,
the wife gave me some fabric and all other supplies. I assured her
that within two days the coat would be ready for her to try on.
*However,” | remembered to add, “I don't have a mirror in the
shop.”

“So come to our home,” was her reply.

At the designated time, I went over to the trailer and ha:
her try on the coat. When I was about to leave, the husband aske

a2

 did the ri_ght [:hing by refusing to 84y your name

gt i ; conversation, in the presence fafthe construction
# 03¢ firs 1, “He is guilty; he is a Nazi! [ and my family
» he sald: se we did not enter the Nazi party. [ peyer

lng
g er, au ;
lﬂﬂﬂai‘zrﬂsse bec to join the Hitler Youth groups.”

o6 hildren
""f;“re c red 128, bread and cheese, and before | left he

ol He Prepbrea d. butter and cheese. When [ returned to the
e 5010 of the foodstuffs on the table and everyone ate
Jaced @ ated the conversation I had with the doctor,

shop or. 1 8150 ope ed, not just with the food, but even more

ight
was delig! German gentleman shared his feelings with

e
e fact that the

gish SI&VES: - ioned the boy’s f
me 1 visited them I mentioned the boy’s father,

The next . with whom we lost contact since he was
ig illness. Herr Rio contacted the infirmary

was told that his condition was quite good. He
. the tailor should be treated well and he sent
l‘tzis son. When I returned to the shop, I told the boy
reg”‘fjgn;buut the regards I received from his father, and he
from

ighted.
was dﬁl;%;en the coat was finally finished, Mrs. Rio was very
d with it. Her husband was also pleased vffxth our ﬁork and
e 10 visit more often. I became quite friendly with them,
e ﬂ:ﬁ one of my visits he asked me to tell them my name.
ﬁ J?;;i agshurt time, vou and all of the other inmates will get

heir real names back, and their freedom as well,” he said.
“My name is Moses Lazerowitz,” [ said.

He knew several Slavic languages, so he had no problem
pronouncing my name. I told him the truth that I and my brothers
owned a large store that sold fine suits for men an:d FIONER, 08
well as a tailor shop. “I studied fashion in Paris and in Katowitz,
Isaid, “and I received two diplomas. In addition, | owned a farm.
All of this was taken away from us. My sisters and brothers were
murdered with the rest of my family.”

He listened sadly, and his wife began to cry about the fate
ofall those poor, innocent people. I stood up to leave, and he also
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stood up. They gave me some foodstuffs and
Pmducts which she asked me to distribute amaon
inmates. I thanked her and returned 1o camp.,

SGI“C Taw
fog
]
g }“Jung or ﬂfck
When I entered my block, 1 b
. » 1 gave the fpq
s{?mbena'msr, He was a very fine Romanian Cetuffy
distributed the items among those in need in

to
pe l'ﬂ(}'l'l, a ll‘d i-:::

: my presence,
maintained a connection with the

a » . new Gel"n
Every day, they invited several Inmates to eat wit 113" i‘a
chose people who appeared to be especially weak R

.

One day, two Hungarian Jews walk
; g ralked out of :
area. A guard apprehended them and charged them ﬂ}fh il

escape from camp. Anyone suspected of trvi Irying 1
to death. L IryIng to escape Was put

mily,
Thf:}r

I saw through the window how the labor-or.
a guard were leading the two handcuffed Je?&io‘:ug;%ﬂea{der &
they were locked up. When the guard left, I ran to the Iali:’ e
leader and begged him to release them. “They are inmzﬁ
argued, “They had no intention of escaping:
villagers who lost their way.”

Eroup
ent:! I
they are simple

He thought about it for several moments, and then saig: T
already wrote up a report, and the guard witnessed the scene and
signed the report, so there really isn’t anything I could do. 1f |
won’t send the report in, I will face the consequences.”

I remembered an incident that took place some time
before, when we arrived fo this place from the Dachau camp.
Something similar happened with two innocent Jews. One day
when we finished working, a group of high-ranking Gestapo
officers came from Dachau and held a speech to inform us that
the punishment for trying to escape would be death. They had
erected a makeshift gallows for the two Jews who stood on the
side, pale and shaking. They read a written report which charged
that they attempted to escape from their workplace. Their names
were announced, as well as their nationalities and hometowns.
They were ceremonially sentenced to death by hanging and the
sentence was carried out immediately. We were forced to waich

the gruesome spectacle.
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begging the commander and cried to him that
Cup the report. ]—!a told me o go to the head

eaid with his permission he will do it. 1 immediately

- an ommander and cried to him. He went out 1o the
head caﬂ d asked for the report. Immediately thereafter
an © aﬂde:..r-cre released from their bunker. After work, |
e together with the two released Jews. | was
was able to save two lives,

o and his wife heard from the manager what I
had intervened to save two people_ from certain

4 dones h ommended me for putting myself in danger on
y i d for saving people from hunger. “T am

alll g, an 1 .
l;ihal of ng;fii;wt the war and about the Jewish Question,” he
mitlﬂi{if%m be mentioned in my book.”

said-

&

I wﬂtinuﬂd

& poctor R

The next morning, when we arrived at work, we saw a

: ung women and girls, including some very young
group of Yg biﬁeﬂy cold outside, and these girls had to unload
ids. It w?mm the trains. [ went to the construction manager and
light smffthﬂt if any of the girls were good seamstresses [ would

L?Eu?ﬁ?re them to work for me. “I happen to have some hand-
sitching that needs to get done,” I said.

“How many do you need?” he asked.

I tried to estimate how many girls would fit into our small
workspace, and concluded that I could employ five girls. They
announced to the girls that all seamstresses should come forward.
A large group of gitls declared themselves to be seamstresses,
and the construction manager chose five of them. It seemed to me
that he selected the weaker ones, according to what I could see
from the distance where I stood. He cooperated with me, for he
obviously understood that I was trying to help these girls. He
later told me that he “borrowed” these girls from a different camp
for three days.

~ Twent 1o Doctor Rio and told him that there were several
8irls whom | temporarily took into the tailor shop with thE_hf?1P of
lhe construction manager. The Doctor and his wife came into the
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shop to see the poor girls. They spoke tg then
minutes, and the doctor was so overcome tha lie. E]: fo Seveyy,
They left, and an hour later she returned apq . o0 to
prepared hot oat cereal with milk for the gitls, buf g at g
all of them tcgetl}er at the same time, “Two of }foj 1€ cayy? e
with me,” she said. For the other three, she broug _Sh':'“i Come
the shop, together with some bread and buter, S the foog o
During the next three days the o
revived. I gave each of them to ho:I'rd a uniglﬁ DTEP? sor
clothing so that they should appear occupied i Cas:t 18T pieg
the camp leadership appeared. Occasionally, 5 ¢ anyone from
would visit our shop to supervise our work. ,Th . ?a“P Contro|le,
also stopped by and was pleased to see tha 3] EV?P_Inana
busily at work. He started to show remorse for what Birls wep,
done to us, for he knew that their downfalj was neal‘_w5 bcing
didn’t let on to the other Nazis that he was treating the Ile e s
leniently. Ws more
Mrs. Rio provided the girls with warm clothip

sweaters. When they left, the girls thanked the German fin?;]d
She supplied them with bread and raw oats for them % c{:;':‘
They said a tearful goodbye to us and blessed me heartily, '

The boy whose father had taken ill was Very worrieq
about him. When I mentioned this to Dr. Rio, he spoke to the
leader of the camp for the infirm and was assured that the patients

were not being harmed. He arranged for the boy to be employed
at that camp doing some light work. At the first opportunity the

boy went along with a transport that took him to the camp for the
ill. He took his farewell from us with mixed feelings. On the one
hand he was happy to be going to his father, but on the other
hand he knew he would miss us; we were like family to him.

Some time later Dr. Rio informed me that the boy was
once again employed in the kitchen at his new place. At this poinl
I realized that I had unlimited abilities, so T took in another tailor
and another boy to clean up and heat the shop. Dr. and Mrs. Rie
were very pleased with the way 1 helped the other Jews, and they
asked me to visit them more often.
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{1 eturned to camp one day, I met one of the
Whﬂ{?kaf?pos whom [ knew well. He _tord me that a certain
o ;Jgrd o military hat. He brought him over to me, along
? e ﬂssdcbric, and two days later I brought him the finished
o ome fa ilitary bread as compensation. I cut the bread
il : Ge,veﬁws and shared most of it. I took one portion to
" thi Chenchiner Rebbe’s grandson, but unfortunately |
g;ickfﬂ * i in his block. Some of his block-mates said that he
iy ﬁnd‘ ¢ and he was taken to the infirmary, but they knew
cen SIC the bread to another Jew.

jad D% ore. 1 gave
a5 left the block I thought to myself: his grandfather, the

.+ Rebbe, promised him and that he and his brother
clﬁﬂﬁhmﬂive the holocaust, but who knows if he is still alive?
d AU ally take out the dead bodies to be buried,

wo u
they us
on gunday QWS};f he won't be among them?

ﬂﬂd “’hﬂ kﬂ .
fficer for whom I had made the hat was pleased with

It gé:zrﬂmiiitar}’ officers started ordering such hats as well. [
; anthe construction manager that I had many orders for hats
Ae J by officers and guards. Since I was busy with the hats, I
Piﬁdid another tailor to take my place. He gave me permission to
;kc in another tailor, and T went looking once again for a weak
found the right candidate I took him into our shop.

ailor. When I
[ always gave away the bread that the guards gave me for

the hats. One day, one of the German kitchen workers told me to
come to the gate together with another person, and he gave me a
container full of food. I distributed the food among the weaker

and younger inmates.
Whenever I delivered the finished hats or other clothing, [
asked the Germans to give me the lefiovers from the kitchen.
from time to time they would inform me that there were
leflovers, and T would send some hungry inmates there to eat.

Pesach was approaching. The weather turned mild, but the

YPhus epidemic continued raging throughout the camp, as well
E'ﬂ the other camps. One day, they did not let us out to work.
%:ﬁmamed guarantined in camp, and the days that [ ate my fill
o now behind me, because I never left any food for the next
Y. 1 knew that there were so many hungry Jews waiting for
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bread and I could not keep the food away fig,

n
shared the same fate as all other Jews, 1em. 8o Noy,

|
One night while T slept, one of the INmates g

of bread that was hidden in my pocket. I was ey ls ;(Jle the e

he would have taken half of the bread and |eft 4 :t 1 abagy

would have shown that he was still decent at heart least hall‘, it

We were ordered to wash and clean ourselves, w
fire and held our clothing over the fire to scorch the 1i € Made
went into the washing barrack and had our hajy sijcEd' We they,
over our bodies so that the lice shouldn’t have wherﬁ from g
We also scorched our blankets over the fire, | 3 © 10 thoj

.~ 10 thriye
R 2 o o 18150 think thy
gave us some mjections against the epidemie.

hey
_ On Pesach I asked the shiubendinst to exchange |
ration for potatoes and some margarine. The German“y bregy
including those for whom I worked, didn’t even show me'guﬂrd&'
to us during that time. They were afraid of catchjilr e
contagious disease from us. Once again, T was able {q rgﬁ,ﬂ:.":
from eating chometz, just as I did on the previous twg pES;;E
holidays, one in Ober-Lodzisk in Silesia and the othey one i the
Warsaw Ghetto. During those Pesachs 1 did not suffer from
hunger, but on this Pesach it first appeared as if | wouldn’t be
able to avoid chometz. 1 thought to myself that this was surely the
last Pesach under oppression; I would either live 1o be free next
Pesach or, G-d forbid, perish before then. This last thought was a
very real fear, because we had heard that the German guards were
commanded to kill us before the Allies would arrive and free the

Jewish camps.

On Erev Pesach, a group of religious Jews, myself
included, went to the washing barrack to prepare ourselves in
honor of Yom Tov. We then davened Mincha and Maariv and
began to recite the Haggadah. This time, we lacked the
enthusiasm we had in Warsaw. We were now a group of pitiful,
extinguished souls, mostly resigned to our fale after suffering
from hunger and typhus for so long. We also feared that the
Germans would finish us off before the Allies arrived.
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was also pretty low that Pesach, feeling deeply

od ns’ plans for us. In addition, I was very

0
My ™ a
g of the G
ofrd! ;
e - second day of Pe:‘sach | noﬂc-?id our 131:01‘ group
n fence. 1 asked him to come closer and we spoke
gef across fhe tes. He told me that his wife and children were
fed sefﬂml minu e the Americans in Achen, near France, and he
fof cady occupl® 4 about them. 1 assured him that the Americans
31-25 worth ";’0 ving people and surely wouldn’t harm any
":re,e g peace ssarily. His mood lifted, so I told him that I was
:;ivilia“s unnec’f{ o promised to bring me some bread, but I
hungtrg,him that 1 really needed potatoes, He told me to
cxpﬁaiﬂe‘i 4o same place within one hour.
return 0 1ed time, he brought me a small basket with

oin
- th;:ipHe promised to bring me some more tomoTToWw,
i ;;E:a time. When he brought the potatoes the next day he
at the 5

i i finally under control and we would

told 10© Fhm s epldemmw‘zili b thgr following day. Sure enough,
‘mitted to return to y

beE™ vt day we were taken to work. I no longer lacked for any
“Ezes and the days went by more quickly.
|J Day after day, the news [ heard from Dr. Rio gave me
Nuremburg was already taken over by t!le
Americans and the British were approaching_ from the opposite
side, taking over more and more German territory. The Russians
were marching towards Breslau. Meanwhile, a peace confer?nce-
was taking place among the Allie leaders in San Francisco,
California.

On the following day, we saw many soldiers running
helter-skelter from the front. That same day the skies were
suddenly covered by American aircraft and sirens began to wail.
We were commanded to run to the forest together with the
guards, When we reached the forest, we tried to run as far as
possible. The group leader and 1 noticed wide metal pipes that ran
on the ground, and both of us climbed inside. As we hid there, We
heard the sound of shelling from the aircraft. I ran out of the pipe,
the group leader hot on my heels. “Why did you leave this hiding
Place?” he wanted to know.

encouragement.
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“It occurred to me that it might
in the_re,”] said. “Since this place his bt:mo;:;f' cTous g hige
Ameraca{ls may surmise that this is g constructj ofd of ¢ e,
bomb this place.” We ran to a different areq 1areg gpg wn?
underneath some trees. We staved there um:il}‘-in1 Covep
stopped and the airplanes left the area. Before 2
}:.rnrk, the group leader wanted to see the place wxwe -
in the pipes. We were both shocked to see that I?E We had by
riddled with holes! “You saved me from certain d ke PIDEs were
me. This group leader was not an S.S. member- Ifeath’ he said
Wehrmacht. He once told me that he was appémegfsﬁ-mn the
a roup

leader because he was seriously injured on the Rk 2
ont,

Cllrmeg o

Mrs. Rio occasionally gave me some
raw fo .
case we wouldn’t be allowed to go to work we sh;):]sd;?t that i
from hunger. I collected some food for a tainy day, and thsuﬁer
arrived sooner than expected. ’ at day

On April 24, we stood for roll call in the i

> motning,
Germans ordered us to go back to the blocks, take our l:]rllﬁnﬁcﬂ?E
and return immediately. When we returned, everyone receiv:
some bread and soup and we began to march. It was during the
daytime, and the sun’s rays kept us warm. We noticed that we
were marched in the direction towards Dachau. We confinued
marching all day.

We had many questions. Why did they instruct the
stronger ones to help the weaker ones? Why didn’t they kill the
weak ones, as was their usual practice?

We spent the night in the open fields. In the darkness, we
could see the lights that the Americans reflected on the German
positions they were targeting. As we lay there on the ground, we
could hear the sounds of strong artillery fire in the distance.

The next morning, we changed direction. Some of the
guards told us that we were being taken to Tyrol. Wherever We
went, we saw German trucks carrying killed and wounded
soldiers away from the front. When we passed a stream, they

allowed us to take some water.

wi
Peﬂpleokad some 9

hels ;
0 e realize
sho
® = over to e

- wher

fhs SR they sho

¢ point, W€ Were allowed to rest in the forest. The

At 0D ] stayed close in camp built a small fire and
.1y who the food that I had brought along, We ate

then we Were ordered to continue marching,

d that we were very close to the front, because

oming from nearby. I noticed the group leader
anied us, and when he spotted me

- C0 aﬂd

as C
ds who accomp:

oting W
¢ are you taking us?” I asked.

«ye have no special goal,” he replied.

wyyill we be allowed to live?” I questioned further.

«Of course!” he said with conviction. “Don’t you realize?
o leaders want 10 remain occupied with the Jewish

o that uld be exempt from serving on the front.

jamates & is possible that we will also survive.”

m“gh Y’G‘u: it ) ke
- arrived at Alach in Beirin, where there was

day we
e They gave us a bit of food. We saw trucks

rt of camp.
o ked with people, but they were 100 far away to

EL;;E;: ::; faces. The next day we cnnﬁ:_lued @arching, but
suddenly the skies became full with Amencanha:rcraﬂ. They
dropped down very low, and we waved to them with our coats to
diow that we were friends. Some of the planes shot at us. The
guards stretched out on the ground and some of the Jews ran into
ihe forest. Meanwhile, the Americans turned away from us E.nd
went somewhere else, where we could hear them bombing
relentlessly, After that episode we saw so many wounded and

killed victims that the scene cannot even be described!

A while later, we saw the guards removing their swastikas
and their S.S. insignias. Those who knew me as a tailor asked me
10 help them remove their S.S. emblems. Even though we Were
3.1”,! in danger, my joy was so great that 1 thanked Hashem for
living 10 see that moment. We stamped our feet on the discarded
S'S_* emblems and swastikas. The Nazi heroes were quaking in
their shoes, We realized that they weren’'t even counting us
iNymore and they didn’t seem to care if some of the Jews



escaped. Some of the guards also escaped; 1 gay,
oW eyes.
As we continued on our way, I heard g -
Jews say that when we left on April 24, 1945 (e Gui? of Cagey,
leader told the Jewish-Czech Juden-eltzier that e W?Il“lan Camy,
towards life, and when the Americans wil] redeem - Ieh ye
tell them that he saved our lives. This was the aglee]us We ghg
two of them had worked out. Ment thay gy,
During the day, we stopped to rest in a fie] d W
out our blankets and stretched out on the ground ﬂnci I £ Spregyg
fell asleep. ’ Promp,,
Suddenly I was awakened by loud voices,
friends shook me awake and cried: “Why are .}*cm At
through such sweet moments?” sleeping
“What’s happening?” I asked.

“The German general commanded the camp leader fq t,
us until Bochberg and wait there until the Americans wij|] take

Ft‘:

l]”S Wi
th
My

us

The joy among the Jewish masses was beyong
description, but I was still skeptical. I recalled how many times
they tried to fool us. They gave pieces of soap to the Jews who
were being gassed and told them that they were about to be

showered. They used many other dirty tricks to lull their victims
into a false sense of security. I said to myself: “When we will be

in American hands, only then will I believe that I am free.”

We continued until nightfall. We arrived at Bochberg on
April 29, 1945 and were taken to a large cinema hall. We were
extremely exhausted and so we stretched out on the floor,
together with the guards, and fell asleep side by side with our
former tormentors.

When we awoke the morning, some of the guards had
disappeared. We remained with a limited number of guards and
we could easily have overpowered them, but we had nnw_herﬁ 0
run to anyway, at least as long as the war was still going of-
Besides, the weather was very cold; it was snowing and the frost
penetrated our bones. We were exhausted from marching fof 50
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only limited food. For more than a day, we had
eat. As a matter of fact, we didn’t see the

g either.
the cinema for liberation, but my heart was
(tunately my heart wasn't lying to me. _[)uring the
i Unfo £s.S. men arrived and surrounded the cinema hall.
he?S, group © ger, named Mohl, was once in charge of the
day: :nin Auschwitz. He asked to speak to the camp
matorit e chowed him a written edict that ordered the
f all Jews in his charge. When we found out what
happen, we were overcome by helpless despair.
n? Escape wasn’t an option.
The camp Jeader told the S.S. commander that he couldn’t
¢ all inmates at once. He showed him a group of several
d wegussiaﬂ inmates and said that when he would be done
hundred urn for the next group of prisoners.

with them; he should ret
When he left with the first group, we tried to think of

e could do to save ourselves. Perhaps we could run
7 The cinema was surrounded by guards with
The same thought crossed everyone’s mind: A
be trusted! We had the chance to escape, but
hours away from liberation! A cold

wi

days © .o to
n

“'aﬂ?;cci noth! thin
eee! ating A1Y

3,1131' . waimd in

€
lead®’ tion ©

something Wi
jo the fores

machine guns.
German must never
now we are doomed, only
sweat covered our fear-stricken faces.

Night began to fall and the German camp leader appeared.

He stood up on a table and signaled for us to be quiet.

“] heard a report on the radio that the entire region where
we are in now, Bochburg and Walfordhausen, is surrounded.
White flags are hanging all over as a sign of surrender to the
American forces. You have nothing to fear! It is best for you to
remain here; do not run to the forests because the S.S. soldiers
that are swarming in the forests might use their spare bullets on
;gt:.tﬁ]?m my part, as the camp leader, [ hereby declare all of
e Ih{; :I:l'e?! I will wait here together with you to be liberated

erican army. It can take until tomorrow for them to

an .
‘ve, perhaps until about noon.”
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Upon hearing these words, we al] calined
finally trusted his words and truly believeq h down,, Now
danger that hung over our heads was finally a"oidat the *“-'l“n'L}]E
We were excited and curious about the arriva] of ?d’ thank ¢_ ;
No one even spoke about food; we were so WmHe Ame it
anticipation that we forgot how hungry we we I‘f}'.-l)ed up iy 5,
discussed the new developments and Spck- We Joyougy,
expectations for after liberation. Should each of € aboyt i
country of origin, or would Great Britain Dpenu!? retumn (g p
Eretz Yisroel and permit us to enter? We - 1€ bordeyg of
possibilities until well into the night. 18CUSsed {heg,

We had no lights because fhe.electricity was dig
TUpted

and the water supply was also cut off. Some People ]
suspect that we weren’t really free and the German_gpw Started
to murder us. I told my friends that I would leave the ?‘::Id retury
the facilities and look around really well to see if we w.al 9 Use
guarded. I looked around all over when I left the hall ;:dbc:
did the same upon my return, and I could confirm tha; e iil

indeed free. There were no guards in sight.

When my friends heard this, many of them discussed ih
feasibility of leaving, so I mentioned the bitter cold weather, i

Meanwhile, I fell asleep. I dreamed as if T was walking
through a field on a beautiful, sunny day. The sky was clear bluc
and on both sides of the field were large stalks of corn and wheat.
I pulled out a stalk of wheat, took out the wheat berries and ate as
I walked. Suddenly, my uncle Moshe appeared; he was walking
towards me! Uncle Moshe was my late father’s older brother. He
carried a bundle on his shoulders and he was smiling.

“Look, I've brought you some food,” he said. “Come
inside and I will set the table.”

I woke up and heard my friends still speaking about
running away. When I asked them how long I slept, they said that

it was for about 15 or 20 minutes. I shared my pleasant dream

with them and explained that I would not leave. “My heart is
ill harm Us.

of joy because we are free,” I said, “And no one Wi
Let’s stay here until the Americans arrive.”
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ds calmed down from these words and all of us

frien™" 1 some sleep.

to cat

MY

dow?

fed
56“ 2

Tuesday; Lag B’Omer, May 1, 1945, We woke
1t W3S 7 the water supply had already been reconniccted.

W feeling happy despite the fact that we had not
5. One of my friends brought me some ground

d 58
w ¥ shed uP:
= ich the Germans used instead of coffee. [ ate

jen 10 e d?.#h
e ey, -
S i dranic a bit of water:
0 of the people left for Walfardshausen. They
gome and with full stomachs, and told us that they

rmed hﬂii"ljgn army vehicles and tanks. Some of them said that
mer Jewish-American soldiers and officers.

spoke tO several :

fhey 5P o heard this, some people were so overcome that they

3 enﬁ;;fin a trance. Could this really be true?
€

As we sat and discussed these wonderful developments,
d a small military jeep along with a large tank

ing the cinema. We all ran outside, and when the jeep

od and the American Major emerg:ed, we fell upon him and
(issed him. We lifted him up with joyous shouts, parily m
viddish. There were two people among us who spoke English.

He was carried to the table where he stood up and asked
that anyone who spoke English should come forward. He then
began to speak. First he said a prayer, praising G-d for helping
them overcome the vicious Nazi beasts that murdered millions of
innocent people and tried to enslave the entire free world under
their so-called herrenvolk. When these words were translated into
Yiddish, the hall erupted into hysterical crying. Some people
were so overcome that they actually fainted and had to be
revived. The Major cried along with us and we hugged and kissed
¢ach other with tears of happiness and sadness combined.
i‘:ﬁ‘ﬁgh We were elated beyond words, we were heartbroken
el e terrible lnss.es we su_ffered and sad?lened that our dearest
libel‘a};iol:: embers did not live to see this wonderful day of

we notice
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Chapter 11

The American Major signaled for us tg be gquiet :
to let him speak. et i Ordey
“I know that you are starving,” he said. “A truck i
way here with food and medical supplies. Please uy to -
from the forests; the war is still going on.> o

He wished us well and bade us farewe]]. Before .
he asked us if any Germans were present. When he wy leavip, '
on his jeep, he was approached by the Jewish !"S*?r-eff alreggy
German camp leader, and the chief 8.8. doctor. The camﬂT-’ the
claimed that he treated the Jews well on the transport Thp L'aqﬂ
turned to us and asked: “Is it true?” - 1he Major

We replied that it was true, and he wrote it d
record. He then left with them. TR fie
~ Half an hour later, several trucks arrived. Everyone
received a five-kilo pack of food, the likes of which we h&dw:
seen In many years. We started cooking lunch. We finally haq
enough bread, and food was no longer an issue.,

We were a group of five friends that stayed together: A
certain Lefkowitz from Zichlin near Lodz who lives in Ismel
today, Gottlieb from Djalowitz who passed away last year in
Newark, Meller who also came from Lodz and lives in Newark
today, Shteinshneider from Shedlitz in Poland who later moved
to Paris, and myself. We moved into an empty apartment that the
German owners had abandoned. We opened up our food
packages and discovered chocolates, cookies, canned meat, milk,

n the
y a“.':]}r

old € rom ©
.:112;’”10 gleep, I

;nﬂfﬂ'n

a
g,ouldﬂ

pathed and went to sleep in real beds, We Sque
night. uietly from becl_: we were very weak and Iying
athe’ q We finally fell into a peaceful sleep.
d us. ddle of the night we awoke. We asked each
n . hat we are free?” “Yes, it’s true, my friends!™ [
it true . andle, and we took out some cigarettes and
1lhtac ackages. We ate some of it and then went
urt pbefore reminding each other that in the
hnuido 20 look for milk on one of the farms.
. orning, someone went o pick up some milk,
I?Vhen 1 went outside, I heard lots of moaning.
DubEE: . from severe stomach pain and many had to
e the meat and sardines after davs

eople ¥ cause they ate ;
Ealmﬁpltalliidabffﬂr years of being on a very meager diet. Thev
o 8

faSﬂ‘rtl?oieraie such heavy, fatty foods.
ends in that apartment until Friday,

: with my fri :
I ramalilzﬁ‘d sunny, we went outdoors a bit but the rest of
W Shteinshneider kept on crying over

: d and slept. 3 i
the time W resre 1 tried to console him by saying

o wife and two sons. g 2
(he loss of his e that they managed to hide in France. In the

e quite possibl e
fhat H'Sm?cml fmes, many citizens helped save the Jews from the
pceupt was an exception to that. He

uerors. Poland
s e hat he told me in Auschwitz, that people had

repeated to mMe W
ge[:-n his wife and sons on a French transport that was brought to

Auschwitz.
We went to Walfsradshausen and there we saw a much

bigger American presence with all of their military vehicles and
personnel. I spoke to some of the soldiers; some of them s:pc-ke a
bit of German. Some of the American soldiers were Jewish and

we spoke Yiddish to them. They wanted to hear from us about
our experiences and asked us many questions. Many of them had
tears in their eyes when they heard the details of what the
Germans did to us. Before we left, we received packages Uf_fDOd
and cigarettes. We had a very positive opinion of the Americans

soldiers. They were friendly and helpful.

dried fruits, and farina. I turned to my friends and cautioned them
not to eat the heavy foods, such as the meat and sardines, and 1o
avoid fats.

“ will cook the farina in milk,” I suggested. “It’s light
and satisfying; it won’t harm our digestive systems after all these

years of living on a starvation diet.”
» and “.fashed up a biﬂ

I prepared a delicious farina with milk and we Were
revived. Then we drank some tea with cookies. Before reliring T When we returned to our “home 1d
Wo days before, we had decided on a place where we Wwou
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dervers with a prfnparn. We gathered for davening aisi
American soldiers joined us there. A young Polish Jsm'ne of
Kabbolos Shabbos with a joyous tne, and man;-,; ey W nee
in our eves as we prayed along. We were over; us hag 'Qard
Iived to see this day! Tloyed gy i‘“‘ﬁ'né
On Shabbos moming we again pathered -
even had a sefer Torah! We davened together just davey,
old days. “Remember how we used to go home af A8 1N the
our parcnts and siblings?” we said 1o each D!heer ﬂfmrem,,gtc
nostalgia. T with Paingy]
As the days went by, our joy slowly dissipated
of having gained our freedom began to wear off and 1, The tiyyy
of our loss began to sink in. We started to feel the dee Enormjyy
tragedy and the ache in our hearts intensified each b Pth of gy

Meanwhile it was announced that those who ca
Russian-occupied territories and now wound up under A”I: f_mm
occupation did not have to return; if they wished, they erican
remain right where they were until they would find pﬂ‘mEuH
residence in their country of choice. Until then, they Would?:
considered stateless. The announcement was signed by General
Eisenhower. It was also announced that people from France
Belgium and Holland would be able to return home withig

several days.

We had a good friend from Belgium named Englard. He
urged us to come along with him to Belgium, because at that
point the borders were all open. Yechiel Lefkowitz and Meller
decided to go along with him, but I declined because | wanted to
find out if any of my family members survived. I hoped to retum
to Poland if possible and speak with my brother’s Polish maid.
Perhaps he had given his children to her for hiding? I also warted
to find out what happened to my kallah, and so I decided not 0

go to Belgium.
Schteinshneider, still erying over his loss,
go to Belgium. He claimed that he had no one in the world but‘l.
his savior, and he begged me to come along with him to Paris.
Once again, I had to decline because I couldn’t go out inta the
free world in case it would still be possible to find someone from

also refused 10
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o wrote down each c-ther’s old addresses and hade
f‘gn‘l"y' earful f‘arz:wf_:li. My friends ]?ﬁ. and [ remained

my | gther apm_tment with Kalman Gottlieb. [ missed them
Ii:n : tl‘.l:c ause We had stayed together for many years during
1

beh™ ue imes.
e It tim

ry I, diffict!

vel? e di |ater was Shavuos and we davened together in a

e
th TWO day Sheﬂ-’r- But when 1 returned to the apartment [ was

Tov atﬂ“’sﬂnsss_ Life would never be the same again, we

o e by =8
':;]’ized- day lists of names were posted at the Office for
Evﬂll'};'rs 'fhc next day when I was there and read the
Jewish A ; é ames, my blood suddenly froze. I found the name
newly- oS ;;  wiLE m Sosnowitz on the list, with rmy brother’s
1 It was my brother! He was in the DP Camp at
and upon My inquiries I was told that it was some 30
reldafings away. 1 went to the American command center o
ki;omcter:rmission to travel. They gave me a permit, but it had ©
request Pd by the chief commander of the 20" division, which
be SI%ES that area. Another Jew from Sosnowitz discovered that
Eltﬂ}i":d . cousin in Feldafing and we agreed to travel together to

walfsradshausen.
Wwe woke up early in the morning on the 30% of May,

1945, and went looking for the chief commander. He signed our
permits but he mentioned to us that we would have to iravel by
foot. There were no other means of transportation available to
reach Feldafing at that point, because the region was still ravaged
by the war. Military vehicles were not permitied to accept
civilians for rides. The best we could do was finding a bicycle.

We started our way on foot, walking in the direction
lowards Feldafing. It was a beautiful spring day and my mood
was buoyant. I was overjoyed at having learned that my brother
was alive. After walking for several kilometers, a peasant went
:ﬁ dm{tl a horse and buggy. He asked us to where we were headed
Ihreew l;.‘el:n we told hlt.'n our destination, he offered to take us tor
then e nommeters, until his farm. We gratefully took the lift and

tontinued walking among the green fields.

Eliﬁzc;;i rthdate
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The landscape was beautiful and the g -

The trees and flowers were in full bloom gapg w‘vas Clegy bl

rested on the grass near gurgling springs of cjeg, €0 casiﬁn&”ﬁ,
from us was a forest with picturesque Scenery \L"ater_ ot r}‘
food from our sacks, which we still carried ﬂl‘ﬁuﬁd fE to snn?r
camp. Our clothing, too, was still the pl‘isﬁ'“'dmhi Tom (e . B
the camp. We ate something and drank from the Sng We wop, i
rested somewhat. We then continued on our wg : Pring g they

After several kilometers, we were sto
American patrol. They requested to see our perm é—’}led Y
us pass. We continued walking for severa] hours un;;ld then let
met a group of military men with army vehicles ang ¢ agaiy
we came closer, we saw two heavily-armed Amer * Whep

. 2 2 Tican midr
We stuck our hands into our pockets to withdraw gyr legg,
our utter surprise, the two solders extended thej Pﬁpers:' Ta

H (13 ;. ¥ & 1r hands wﬂh
friendly “Shalom Aleichem!” We stood there in shock i A
say anything. I remember thinking how ironic the situ,atioi o
mere weeks ago, gangs of German beasts stood at i :‘38;
junctions. No Jew was allowed to breathe the same ajr as they
and they tortured us to no end until we were no longer v, 4
. arth
anything to them due to weakness. Then they finished us off And
now, with G-d’s help, we lived to see this wonderfy day

American Jewish soldiers were here right near us, after hayi
; ng

conquered the wicked Germans.

It took us several minutes to collect ourselves. The
Americans told us to sit down at an outdoor table which stood
nearby. They had a soldier bring some food and placed sardines,
bread and buiter on the table. Then they brought fine coffee and
some peaches. We bentched together, with mezuman. They asked
us to share our stories with them.

“We have so much to tell you,” I said, “But it _is painful to
listen to and we don’t want to trouble you.” We did tel them
some of our experiences, and before long they were WIpIg the
tears from their eyes. I changed the subject and asked them where

they came from.
d, “My parents

“We’re from Brooklyn,” one of them sai from
are from Poland.” The other soldier’s parents came

230

re religious young men and even had a Torah

we
.hunniﬂ— ThHeY
Lll o

4uce the skies became overcast and a heavy rain
¢

‘?ﬂﬂwﬁ;ﬂe&ent inside a building to wait out the rain, We
- all. urpose of our journey and they gave their best
hg% hem P Toceess in finding many more family members
'ﬂ.JShEE for D:,]:.rell- They issued a written order for the village
u:a!ﬂl ¥ o village 10 giveus a place; to sleep, and then they
]F::,a et 0 thee of the finest foods _forl our journey. We bade them
gave 55 57 anked them for their kindness.
o p:v-'ﬂﬂ an eft, I still couldn’t believe that we met a couple of
As “: men from Brooklyn, who helped liberate us. It was
Joung Jew i:fe lievable! Exactly four weeks ago, the head of the
un a5 chambers named Mohl, with his S.S. dogs, wanted
uschwitZ in d today we were free, speaking leisurely with our
o kil us: Who could grasp the enormity of the miracle? It

viors! :
= atural and incomprehensible.
When we arrived at the next village, we asked for the

leader, but the villagers offered to put us up for the night.
d by at the home of a German peasant and ate the food

h soldiers from Brooklyn gave us. [ refused to sleep

d for a pillow and sheet on which to rest, and a
sleep in the barn,

was supern

village
We stopped.
that the Jew1s

there, and aske
blanket with which to cover myself. We went to

and slept peacefully through the night.

The next day we ate a breakfast that consisted of mjll;g
bread and butter, and then continued on our way. We were not In
a rush; every few kilometers we stopped to rest and eat before

continuing our trek.

Late in the afternoon, we finally arrived at Feldafing. The
camp had numerous military barracks and I learned that around
3000 Jews were being housed there. The Jewish residents were
given living quarters according to their nationalities and the
lnguages they spoke. The Greek Jews had separate blocks from
jgfmp'aliﬁh Jews, as did the Hungarian, Czech and Rumanian
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I went to the main office and
LS.ZE_J.‘OW'.[tz. They looked up their records aarfé{iipﬂxm Elielﬂr
was indeed a Lazerowitz but not with the first name J 1II'.Ect thepe
them, and not the same age as I had said. Accoy i md Bivey
Lazerowitz came from Bendin, g to they,

“I’'m just coming from Bochberg,” 1 told thepy «
saw the lists. From the information I was given, [ am cp. And |
he is my brother. He had the same first name an::i bi Certain tlyg,

: p rth date
brother, and his hometown was listed as Sosnowitz a8 my
The office workers were nice people
how agitated 1 became they tried to -:::lJm fne, g:imu;:?;, Seeing
you will meet him soon in good health.” * e hope
I realized that the office was simply u .
the huge influx of information. I acc&ptciz] jihe?l??{];;o“ieraj with
assured them that we would still see each other. Before | le:"rat?d
office, it occurred to me to ask them to check out the ljg :;
people who were in the infirmary, as well as the list of thoge 1.:-.411:I
; 0
perished. They checked, and my brother’s name was not on %
of those lists. <

1 dejectedly left the office, taking along the address of the
Lazerowitz fellow from Bendin. 1 found this person; he used to
work for us in the coat shop before the war.

I later tried again to look for my brother but I didn’t find
him. I searched for him in the blocks where the Polish Jews lived,
to no avail. Meanwhile, night began to fall. A Polish Jew invited
me to come eat with him and sleep in his room. *Tomaorrow you
will be well rested,” he said, “and you’ll have more chances for
success. Perhaps you made a mistake in Brochberg about your
brother’s first name,” he added.

He was still giving me his advice and best wishes when [
interrupted him heatedly. “Hitler and his killers weakened only
my physical strength; they did not affect my mental capacities al
all! Thank G-d, my mind works perfectly well!”

Two Jews from Slovakia heard our heated argument and
came over to inquire what was going on. I told them that I had
come here all the way from Brochberg looking for my brother but
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a
Eg;::aii b‘lg
ploc -] went there

e found. One of them said: “Just a few days
¢ nowW e Bolish Jews came here and they were settled in the
rou of cause there was no room for them in the Polish
cks, be u should take a look over there, at Block 5A."

syo
immediately and knocked on every door,

y people from Sosnowitz. Finally, a certain

m Sosnowitz invited me in and asked me

to b
g wil
perhap

re WEre an

= fro

gsking if th who was i &
th whom I had been in camp. Yes, he was

oung T other, Wi
};bnﬂt s * s 1 con

my caru® WI ;
in MY 7y od already alive. I had felt very sorry for him and had

firmed. His brother was the fellow about
itten that he was brought back to camp

b ill mbered his parents
gfier b {e of our block that I still reme ret par
the peoP hey had a store that sold writing supplies.

told e family. T
ig entire
° pened to him?” the brother asked.

* t hap
Iﬁanut reply. He started begging me to tell him tfle
matter how painful. “Don’t worry over the fact th_at I'm
tr.utt};?;gr » he said. “T want 10 know if I should say Kaddish for
his *
s neshama.”

4 HESI replied in short that he should say Eaddish. TWhen he
asked me how he perished, if it was from a disease or in the gas
chambets, 1 replied that 1 would tell him some other time.

[ left his room and continued going from door to door,
asking for people from Sosnowitz. Finally, I met a short, broad-
shouldered man who told me that on the next bed was a }my from
Sosnowitz. It was already late and the people were getting ready
o go to sleep. I turned my head to where the Jew had pointed and

recognized the lad in the bed. He looked at me and gave a shout:
“I recognize him! He is my brother!!”

He jumped off the bed and ran over to me. 1 do not have
to deseribe the emotional reunion between us.

My brother prepared some food for me and gave me
something to drink. Several Jews joined us and I told them that L
had been looking for my brother for hours. “It was so difficult to
find him,” 1 said.

.. T'was so tired and I went to sleep together with my brother
' his bed. I asked him when and under what circumstances he
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left home. He said that when he was depo, ted
brother-in-law and my brother with his wife . MY Sigtey
well as my four younger sisters between the . 0 iy }_Eanq
still in the ghetto. We spoke for so long unti] 1 hg::g: of 8. : “’ %
near daybreak. That’s when we finally went ¢, Sieuéifed tha ; “”’:‘afe
- s

The next day I went outside wit ny by
place. We met some acquaintances from Bendip Other e g
After inspecting the place I told Eliezer that | wﬂuf”d_ 8 S“GWE;
to Bochberg together with him, because gver therefji like ¢ Petyy
apartment. Our friends tried to talk me Bit ar had 5 v
Bochberg, so I stayed with my brother in Feldg ﬁn; U'ave};ng L

We shared our experiences with eacl, other, tey);
other which camps we were at and how we made i telling each
last few days before liberation. He told me that he it th_ri_:ough the
for several days. “We too were taken to Alach at mWas N Alag,
time,” I told him. “We saw many transport cars fu}llmd the Same
He told me that he was there on one of those trucks WOF People »
at the same camp and didn’t even know it! + We had beg,

We went for a walk through the forest; SOMetim
walked until Sternberger at Eizacha (?), which was D:'S e
kilometers wide. There were stunning mountain Vjﬂ\i,rger 20
beautiful landscapes there. As we walked, we spoke ai::mn‘znd
camp experiences and reminisced about everything we suff‘er;s

through.
Several days later, my friend Kalman Gottlieb amiveq

from Bochberg, together with another friend of mine, Shlomg
Rosenholtz. He was a very fine person with a pure Jewish hear,
Back in camp, I would frequently see him reciting Tehillim. He
purchased a small pocket-sized Tehillim from a newly arrived
Hungarian Jew, paying with his meager bread ration. He carried
it with him all the times. He always tried to help his fellow
laborers and often shared his bread with them. He was originally
from Zechotzov, near Lodz, where he had a successful bakery.

Another Jew arrived at Feldafing; his name was Chaim

Teitel from Storchovitz, near Skordjiski Komienu in Poland. f“jﬂ
was a shochet, and he was a grandson of the Vorker Rebbe. We
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and took walks together as everyone shageg his

ved Eﬂgzufﬁ;;i 58 how we passed those days,
5;‘3;E;ign03 : iile the Klausenberger _Rebbe arrived from
¢ Mean had been together with the Rebbe back in

cam -h‘3 was brought there on a transport of Hungarian

"'{”ﬁg o 944
. 1
}::rws in Ma-; sabbos | davened with the Klausenberger Rebhe,

Onwas pack*‘-‘d with Jews. ?fe a:isojoincd him for Shalosh
e rooln 4 listened 0 the Rebbe’s divrei Torah until well into
qoudoS anHE spoke words c?f encouragement o us forlorn Jews

t. ilies, their homes, and their livelihoods. All

he nigh ir fami
Y = ost thel ees had where to return to; they had families

who =, fug

- aﬁ'Je“'f[_Sl; tfem back home. But we had no homes or families,

waiting of all that we were stuck on bloody German soil,
on 10 randed as homeless refugees.

The people wept bitterly over this tragic reality. It was

we had nowhere to g0 to. We heard that some of the

e; ation camp survivors who returned to Poland after the
cnnceﬂerc attacked by their Polish neighbors. Many Jews were
ward‘:re d after surviving the horrors of the war, The news from
E;[BI wasn’t better. The British kept the gates to the country
firmly closed and did not permit refugees to enfer. Meanwhile,
we were being kept in these refugee camps where they gave us
some bread and food out of pity for us wretched beggars. We still

wore our concentration camp uniforms.
We davened Maariv and everyone returned to his block in
a dispirited mood. I returned to my brother’s room. The next
morning I went upstairs to the washroom. On the stairs, I met the
fellow from Sosnowitz whom I had told several days before that [
had been with his brother in one of the camps and that he
perished there. And wonder of wonders! This person was coming
down the stairs together with his brother! [ was shocked beyond
words. They calmed me down and told me the following: When
they brought back the dead from the worksite, as I had seen, the
camp doctor had to sign a death certificate to mark down the
"Imate numbers of those who died, before dumping them in the
dead-room, To this fellow’s luck, the doctor happened to be a
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fine Jew and as he examined him he noticeg i

weak pulse. He tried to revive him, and wag su-;sala h? % hag
1 g a & 5 = SS
him there for several days until the doctop Manageq o He tl;:

on the next transport to the camp for the infirm, @ seng hi
Infirm Camp until liberation. He wag then 131'{ cg ed im
where he was given proper medical care by A::‘ .EG a Dsp;he
Just the day before he arrived at Feldafing! e Cicay g G al
went looking for me that same day, but | wasn’t atf:;:i ::]ls m“::r-
ock,

As T listened to this fascinating story, |
conclusion that unless one actually saw a Peﬁsnn!be' Came the
dead he can never be sure that he is no longer alive 1;1 Conipy,
others who had been taken to the gas 'Chal‘ﬂbers. Only ) tha
alive and well! Would pegy,

One day, a Jew with a beard and long civi);
arrived. He had his daughter with him, a young gir] En Clothe
me and I asked him where he had been during the “;ar ilg'?ﬂﬁd
the forest,” he said. He also stayed with our group, | ?;-Ekegld-m
some questions about his family and I was never satisfied |y hup
answers. This went on for several days. Chaim, the gp, cﬁe!.‘“ his
was a grandson of the Vorker Rebbe, tried to speak to hu:hu
Torah learning but he always changed the subject and he g&ln
discussing the weather, the food, or anything else, He rﬂmainedn
close to us and lived in the same block, but he got a private roqp,
because of his daughter. Nobody paid him any special attentipy,
Once while he davened wrapped in his tallis, his tallis slipped 2
bit and I could see his eyes closed in deep concentration wifh 5

very intense demeanor.

Once during our walks, when this newcomer was not
among us, [ told my friends that I felt there was some mystery
around this person. One of my friends commented that he is
probably a simple Jew, but my friend Shlomo agreed with me
that the newcomer was deliberately hiding his identity.

Whenever I came into the room unexpectedly, | wou:i
find him walking up and down deeply in thought. He wouldn't
even notice me until I would call out to him: “Reb Yochandt,
please come with us for some fresh air. It is so dark and damEr in
here!” He would then wake up as if from a trance and follow us
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ear the trees, where 'thc air was clear and pleasant.
jakes P77 and chatted, with everyone adding 15 fhe
0 1 3t gher tie would listen quietly and sometimes smile in
TIII"rgﬂ.f».ﬂfrsfl“'‘:'ﬂ"
g gtion- sy yankel Kleiner came looking for me, With iy
one eolace, hE_ was able to receive food packages from
‘iness associate .from Katowitz who was assigred to
e 0 il in gosnowitz, He told me that he heard about a
8 thell ¢ carried fine gentlemen and women’s clothing, as
re tg?oi ning warehouse with modern sewing machinery,
i as aﬂ}le an expert tailor, and_I am a graduate of business
u sould open partnership,” he suggested. “T would
we business aspect of the operation while you would
i :j_-.e clothing and tailoring aspect.” I replied that [ would
ﬂ\rﬂfs"cf'e I\,r:r and give him my response the next day.
chink it ;he next morning, a feil:::w ft‘om S-::-snow.itz came up to
fis namo was Shammai Rezick, sominiaw of te
me: i family. 1 had first met him in Feldafing shortly after
Skclrﬂit‘v «\Where have you been these past few weeks?” I
i ﬂlim Tnstead of a reply, he took something out of his pocket
aske .d it to me. I was overcome with emotion as [ found

we
::;sj;%ookmg at a photograph of myself and my oldest brother,

together with a group of friends.

«Where did you find this photograph?” I asked. He
explained that he went back to Sosnowitz. *“Your s_ister Ruzhka
survived!” he declared. “When [ arrived at Sosnowitz, I went to
the Jewish Committee every day in order to find out who was stll
alive. One day while I was there, I recognized your sister; 1
remembered how she looked because I had once seen her at your
store.” (His father-in-law’s store was right across ours.) He asked
my sister if her name was Lazerowitz, and when she told him that
he had recognized her correctly he asked her who else survived
from her family. She said that, unfortunately, no one had. He
didn’t want to shock her, so he slowly broke the news to her that
one of her brothers was alive on the American side.

_Shﬁ began to cry from joy and asked him which brother
Was alive, “The youngest one,” he said. After she calmed down
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from the shock, he gently added: “And yoy, brog
also alive and he is together with his younger the Oshe |
almost collapsed from joy and shed lots of joyous ]Ji-{}ﬂ'ler_” g i
won’t be alone anymore,” she said. She recg]jeg lfeaps_ x 10,*]“
father z "7 passed away, I had taken upon mysej hat y, en. !
the children and their mother. I gave up my ¢ 0 Sui}pgu al r
exchange for this new responsibility, Arefree Youyy of
She gave Shammai the photogra ;
indeed alive. I had no idea Eow Ehepl:naai:gil?“ that she
photograph during the war. My brother and | Wef':' keep
with the news that our sister had survived and we g :" OVerjoyes
had to travel to Sosnowitz and bring her over. My bml;w that
to come along with me, but I had heard that people € Wy
were being drafted into the Polish army so | decide-:lpto ;cf ;’3 age
One,

I went to the commanding office but they refuseq
me a travel permit. Not one to be easily deterred, | hitch,ﬂz:b Erant
with a transport train that carried coals. I lay on the cogls hﬂ?ﬂg
taken along a package of 5 kilos of food as a gift for my’sgsﬂr;mg
traveled for five days until I arrived at Djejitz, which is hczmél
Czechoslovakia and Silesia. A large train-transport cener fn
located in that town with trains traveling in many directinm;-
had to change trains and find a train to Katowitz. As [ waited fyr
a tram that would take me to Katowitz, a train arrived fiom
Katowitz that was traveling to Prague in Czechoslovakia
Someone called out to me from the window, calling me by my
name: “Your sister Ruzhka found out that you and Eliezer wer
alive on the American side, and she traveled to meet you!"

“Who are you?” | asked the stranger on the train.

“I am Greunblatt,” he said. He was my sister’s cousin
from her mother’s side. When I heard that she lefi Sosnowiz I
was very disappointed, because [ had troubled myself f:””‘”
many days in order to find her. However, I decided that sﬁ'mer
was already this close to my hometown I would visit my
birthplace. 1 took the next train to Katowitz, The Poles and
Russians who were on the train sent chills down my spin¢ wit
their dagger-looks and unfriendly demeanor.

8 ‘

n officer came up to me and demanded that [
food package. “It’s Far,my si_ster,” I said. “She
o M mycongentl‘atfﬁﬂ camp El:ﬂd I'm taking this to her ag 4
the ackage was tied with a leather string. He ripped

el iage and I yelled and cursed at ftim in Russian, until
n the pa od. [ yel led out through the' window: “Police!” An
n ﬁi{;e!rj came up and tool'c the Russian soldier off the train,
NKVI ]10Wed ihe officer my inmate number that was tattooed

Russfﬂ

ived at Katowitz, I went onto a different train
to Sosnowitz. As I looked around, I noticed
that WOUE™ . area looked normal. There were no signs of
entire & = ; 3
hat the war-damage or bombings. Many Russian soldiers and
signiﬁcaﬂi ~rmed the place, and there were also Polish soldiers
officers ;‘;’H sh uniforms. 1 thought to myself that for these Poles,
weall0E had really changed. The train personnel were Polish
”“[hj;;gand they were in their home country. The Poles gave me
E:;?unfl'iﬂﬂd]}' stares.
When I embarked on the train to Sosnowitz, I saw the
polish passengers pointing at me and murmuring to each other
ihat another Jew had returned from the concentration camp. This
accompanied by some hatred-filled epithets on

comment Was
sccount of the Jews. A chill went down my spine from this
inhospitable welcome.

The train arrived at Sosnowitz at sundown. The sky was
covered with red streaks and I stood at a comer fo get my
bearings. I remembered the day that I was deported from my
hometown and how I hoped to live to return here. Hashem helped

me survive and now I have returned to the town where [ was born
and where | lived and worked until the Gestapo shipped me off.

Back then, this place was homey, full of Jews, but as I stood there
onmy return, all I saw were unfiiendly Polish people.

I walked down the street where our store had stood and
Mel several Jews — strangers who came from other towns. AS I
‘olinued walking, I met a person I knew; his name was Igra. We

i“’e?'fd each other and I continued walking to the street where
¥ father had lived. I walked around with the package, with no
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place to go. Deep in thought, 1 arrived jn front o
bujjg;
i

where my family had lived. Suddenly, a Sogny: e
VIZ oy, can g
e

to me. We had been together in camp in the o -

on we were separated. He was liberated by theg[gm”!& bug a”P
settled in Sosnowitz afterwards. He took my i \USsiang A fer
me to his home. B ang iy, 1:5

I washed up a bit. I remembered that o that
was my father’s Yarizeit; it was the 4% of gy, M ﬁ‘fﬂ? Venjy,
that the house of the Radomsker Rebbe was uci,ﬁ 1end (g1 mg
Englard and that every day the Jews gathereq h F'Ccu fed by
under the Russian occupation. I went to minyan a;—:ie to davey
acquaintances. Our joy was very great and we shareg et 3 fo,
experiences with each other. Everyone wanteq ¢, ksmne of
others had by chance been together with any of theip ﬂe}:;jt if 4
es,

I returned home and ate dinner with my host, after w1
went to sleep. The next morning I went to daven, an:{ af:‘-r Which |
went to the Jewish cemetery. I was looking for my fa, e:’rwa:dsl
but to my horror 1 saw that the entire row of grav::,;[c,ske"e’r
been uprooted. Only the flat stones on the ground m:;ﬂs_ hag
There was no way I could know my father’s exact resting a;w'
All T knew was that he was interred several slots ncaprﬁ
Pinchiver Rebbe, so I stood there and prayed, pouring out g
heart. I then walked around the cemetery and saw that a thig af[{

had been vandalized and destroyed.

I went back into town. As I passed Leshna Street, [ met sy
acquaintance and we asked each other if we knew of any relatives
who survived. He told me that my cousin, my mother’s brother’s
daughter, survived and now lived here in Sosnowitz in her
uncle’s (her mother’s brother) house. I immediately went to see
her and she cried from joy upon seeing me. Her father had beena

partner with my brother Yerachmiel and me in the farm we
owned, My brother Yerachmiel married this cousin’s gister. Qut
of nine siblings, only this lone girl survived.

She served me breakfast and we shared our sxpefienoes at
the camps. She told me that her niece Ruzhka also survived, and

that she lived with her.
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go out and start inquiring aboyt my kallah

ided tO ;
ide he Committee and asked thery about

Idﬂct [ went to t :
bt l:-ar\?[‘;‘I they had no information abou‘r_ them. So [ went 1o
% mily ry with whom they had been friendly. I introdyceq
the S olish Ht hey remembered the parents telling them that their
d aged to me. They welcomed me pleasantly and

e i and
5 d made arrangements with their relative, g

dﬂjs e that or. to hide my kallah’s family. Unfortunately, the
0 farm=> .4 due to negligence, or perhaps they didn’t

ealthy laye i

!‘}‘:ﬂﬁ Were;i foo early. The Polish man was elderly and

f:fiﬂt 0 !BH¢ told me that the Jews were deported in such haste
oent. well guarded that it was impossible to take

(]
iptelli o was SO :

the ghft;f there at that time. “We sent our daughter to the
o take them out,” they explained, “but she returned

the Germans refused to let anyone get too close
gnd 10 oito. They threatened to shoot anyone who so much as
0 thens;;r » They expressed their sorrow, and I sadly stood up

eft.
and | [ walked towards the ghetto deeply overcome by a flood

emories. I remembered the days that I watched my kallah
of mm.‘f' store, feeling that we were destined for each other, but
;?::1 quite sure that my dreams were -wealiﬁic. And then,
a]m;}ﬂgly, my previous partner Kozuzorz invited me to his home
and introduced me to her! We met several times and shared our
jife storics, and she declared that she was willing to become my
jife’s partner. I had cried from joy, dreaming about a rosy future

together.
As these thoughts went through my mind, I suddenly

realized that I was now walking on the very same path that I used
to walk with her. I remembered how she would greet me joyfully,
and a silent hope whispered within me: If only she would appear
again and greet me happily! If only everything that happened to
me since we last met was nothing more than a terrible nightmare!

; I continued walking and remembered that at this spot we
hﬂ.dﬁ farewell to each other on the day that my brother and his
Wife were captured and I turned myself in, I had told her that
I}:henl was very young my father had been sick with typhus, and

¢ doctor had given up hope. My mother had prayed to Hashem
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and said that if it was destined for my fyhe, t

should take her life instead. On the day e bﬁ e, Hag;

farewell, my kallah reminded me of thig story al?:[ie Cach n;;m
t et

she too prayed to Hashem that if I was desiipeq tcmd e thy

wants to give her life for me. I couldn’t listey, ¢ her « PCTiSh ¢
way and tried to calm her down. I had to rugh ¢ o lking { he
order to turn myself in before they deporteq 1y, : bthe “Stai:-uh-m
wife to Auschwitz, and so I left her there wiy, hi_ rothey in
in my ears. I Wordg :
g

Her heartfelt words came back to me ki

cry. I sat down on a nearby tree stump and \’-:iand I begay %
“What a pure soul she was!” I mourned. Perhapsp?hd MY feqyy
sent her to a labor camp and she will yet return? But e Geﬂnans
of hearts I felt that such a tender girl surely cr:rul:ju MY hegye
survived the horrors of the labor camps. That is; if ghe . [
at all. When she arrived at Auschwitz and the G Tfﬂtthatfar
their selection among the arrivals, she probably r efuse;ns Mage
her elderly parents who were surly sent to the left Shm lleave
them so much and was very attached to them, Pe[h:psﬁ:;d
1+

decided to share their fate.
During all this time I was in contact with Variou
. % 5
organizations such as the Red Cross and other committees fy
provided information about survivors. I had also heard that sope
people managed to hide in bunkers in the hope of surviving fhe
war while remaining hidden from the Germans. They prepared 3
supply of food, but when their provisions ran out they wer
forced to go out and look for food. They were either discovered
by the Germans in their hiding places or shot on the spot during
their food forays. The Poles also helped search for hidden Jews,
and were rewarded by the Germans for their services. Any Jew
who was found was shot immediately.
I continued inquiring about my kallah’s family, but |
couldn’t get any information. I was mostly busy during the day
with my inquiries, but at night as I tried to fall asleep iafje
memories would come back to haunt me. My heart ’ached fﬂj ﬂ
my loved ones, my brothers and sisters with their children and
our other relatives and friends.
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. former ghetto and went ¢

[ vfsli";: ﬁf:l.id. I told the owner my na';q;?i:g‘;?i:»ﬁfm
jittle sliz [ entered the next room, [ immediately re,;ﬂgni;zj
M . side- ware that belonged to my older sister Esther. |
e kit::h;r:lt after her hquEEHd was deported, she moved in with
prﬂsun?edrﬂﬂ- [ also recognized Esther’s fumiture. 1 asked the
(e Gh'.if there Were arny photographs of my parents, siblings or
! i d ne phews in the apartment. He said that when e
eces 1o his former apartment after the Jews were deported, he
reture ¢ nothing had been left. I coui::l see plainly that he was
found that [ was afraid to confront him and persist with my
4 [ knew that he could kill me, just as many other

ho paid with their lives when they tried to get any of
ns back. I left empty-handed.

geveral years later my sister and my cousin returned to
in order to claim l.:rack our farm and our house. At that
ime, they visited this Polish man and for a high price he gave
I:::ﬂ’: two framed photographs of my father and mother z".

After this encounter, I went to the apartment where [ slept
and picked up the food packag;e.‘l needed money, so I sold it for
2500 zlotys. I then went to visit my own apartment on Spulna
Street, where the mill stood. The strusz recognized me right way
and cried: “How come you survived?” [ was flooded by
memories of the apartment where I lived with my brother and his
wife Rivkah, and their itwo children Sara’la and Eliezer Yosef.
Everything came back to me — the homey atmosphere, the
children’s tender faces. On this street I used to walk with my
brother and discuss various issues. [ also took many walks among
these same trees with my father z”. 1 was so overpowered by
emotions and memories that I forgot that my cousin had invited
me for lunch.

. When I arrived at my cousin’s apartment, [ met her niece,
agirl of about 18, My cousin was about 21 years old at that time.
IEHEE lunch there and I asked her from where she had the money
i her daily needs. She told me that when she arrived here after
;s Was liberated by the Russians in the Greenberg Labor Camp

" the Czech border, which wasn’t very far from Sosnowitz,

E j.ﬂga
dimﬂds‘
sur\fiv{}rs s =
their posseSStO

poland



she traveled to Gluzh, the village where she had B
war, to collect some of her property. befor, Th
: ]
When I heard this, I was aghast: She haqd pla
serious danger. She was hoping to find somegpe ﬁhced her
at home, but instead she found a peasant Family Dcm he_r fa
house. “What do you want?” they asked her, CUPYing
=] am the youngest daughter of Zelig Potak 4
this property,” she declared. “I was born in this hc:u;e OWner o
up here with my sisters and brothers, until the Germane ?11d g
=1 {}med
ug

to leave.”
They had a large dog that was trained o tsns
Apart Ay

stranger. But even after all these wvears, the ;
and \%as happy to see her. He came over o E;?fklﬁzfsimzed he}
nearby peasants who worked for the Potaks brougiy "l_‘?nd. The
food and told her that she would only be able 1o MCJ%{‘ S0me
property through a court order. So she left for DjalUWitzalm her
was six kilometers from Gluzh. In Djalowitz, there ;u‘-‘-'i'nch
number of survivors; some of them had managed 14 hid:w .
during the war, but the majority of them had beep libera?:;
several months ago by the Russians, since Poland was liberateq
earlier. She knew many of the people in Djalowitz ang the
provided her with food and a place to sleep. T
One night, a group of Poles attacked the Jews and killeg
some of them. My cousin managed to hide. She shared an
apartment with a few other girls, and when they heard shooting
and shouting they escaped to the fields. The next day she left for
Sosnowitz. Since then, she had been corresponding with two
peasant families who had worked for her father. They were both
interested in purchasing a plot of land from what she owned, and
they were willing to give an advance deposit. She was advised
not to accept money, because money was losing its value. People
told her she should rather ask for foodstuffs as payment. The

peasants brought foodstuffs from the village whenever they came

Lo town.

“I gave over the case to a lawyer named Kerzch,] ffﬂf;
Mayechov,” my cousin concluded her account. “I am Very 13;3‘;
that you arrived, because I am too young to handle this I5%
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ner to the property, you wi
?cil?'?zir much better thanyrng." R ey
,Sf:ﬂﬂﬂgc - junch, she told me that the food [ was eating
As A fields we owned in Gluzh.
(ame xed her and 1Eaf:, I went to the commitiee office and
[ than ¢ my acquaintances there, among them gz certain
c::d to work in my tailor shop before the war. During
rted to the Zunder-beaufirag that he was employed
had a room in an apartment, and he invited me o
- -th.hl'm- I agreed and slept at his place.
< w-]['h « next day 1 met in the street a friend wh.c:- came from
ican side. He told me “that he was interested in
German reichsmarken. “How much would vou pay

ou & i

s
J"O”nd ho US

Ame
& S
pu;;;hasln%,q I asked. “250 dollars,” was his response. I
for Lh?l';‘ély_ contacted someone in the know and asked him how
jmmedia ks were worth and if they were exchanged for

mar.

uch G;;?;rin He told me that people were buying dollars and
P DIES‘:}eﬂnm marks for zlotys. “But don’t rush,” he told me.
E{ffait for the opportunity to purchase from the young peasants;
they bring the currency from Silesia and will give you a much

petter price.”

1 exchanged the $250 for my friend and got in touch with
a reliable boy, whom I instructed to purchase the currency from
the young peasants. I assured him that he would earn a nice profit
from the deal. I purchased the currency and also bought a cotton
blanket. [ sewed the marks into the blanket, and a bit later on that
same day I sewed several thousand zlotys into the blanket.

The next day I came to my cousin and gave her some
money for her daily needs. She didn’t want to accept any money
from me, but she finally agreed. “I would like to get out of here,”
she said. She confided that a certain fellow was pestering her in
an Inappropriate manner. I asked her who he was, and when she
E:d me his name I knew whom she meant. This person was a
u-ét;f;dm the first camp where [ had been. When 1 first arrived, he
from thrpe well, but the German guard cautioned me 1o watch out
death Il.? kappo, because he was capable of beating inmates 10
- NOW In Sosnowitz, when that fellow saw me In my
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cousin’s home, he became pale. I did not get i, -
with him. any gig,
[ found out thaé a survivor, Mpyg

Diashitz, was living on Spulna Street j y

séivem] rooms. She was the motl‘l:r_i?l_?:wap:fl:tme ‘mﬁ}?m
brother-in-law. I went over to her and found he = ‘“!heﬂ:d
daughter. 1 introduced myself and told her that FZ 'rhfe:e Wit h’s
daughter and granddaughter lived together apq . E|I‘ Gly ﬂ1cr?r
individuals were pestering them. “I want them, t;flt_aln ““Sﬁ'vnr:r
ladies,” I said. Mrs. Smolarchik told me tg SeRA Ve witp hie
also invited me to live in one of the rooms, “Whe: gllris, a
in the house, the women feel safer,” she explaineg Sﬂre’ A Ingy
an empty room, so I accepted her invitation, - She gtj)) hag

tiss!u“s

That day, when I went to the apartment of the {5
had mvited me to stay with him, I found to 2 suffllqr why
Shlomo Rosenholiz. We were both happy to see each E}Elm R
brought regards from my sister and told me that she lived er. H
group of fine girls. My brother Eliezer took her gut : ‘P-'.ltha
every day; they had plenty to tell each other. 1 Walks

I prepared some food for him and invited him i
there. He told me that he came to Sosnowitz because he Wanet:g
to see me, and he was also hoping to find survivors from
hometown Zsherodov. “I had hidden away some money
banknotes and gold pound-notes, as well as some Jewelry,” he
said. During war-time he managed to purchase several karats of
diamonds. I spent some time with him every day.

One morning, [ went up to the apartment where my father
lived. As I stood by the door, I was overcome by a flood of
memories. All the times I spent in this house went through my
mind. | remembered myself as a twelve-year-old boy in my
father’s house, and recalled many things that happened sinc? then
until we were forced into the ghetto. As I stood there lost in my
memories, | heard footsteps on the other side of the door. |
quickly ran down the stairs and left the building.

Many Jewish families used to live in thai building "*—'f“ﬂr
the shul, but now I didn’t see a single Jew. Only Po.les were:]s
sight. The shul was a burnt wreck. The Bais Midrash ¥

246

f Jews who studied T
& dozens o : orah there ey
e 1,:'63 ¢ sounds as they learned Gemara used 1 fill iE;
P The & || that was gone. l‘ left the place fecling downcast
felt that the situation was affecting my heaftp,

ﬂ_feilr dﬂﬂed' [ . "
o sad st Ao 1 went for a walk with R’ Shlomo Rosenholtz
T ed up at the place where I had last spoken with my
n together on the tree stump and 1 told him

e &
I'ld Wwe gat down %
;ﬂfmhiﬁfﬂ ~bout my engagement. “T was 5o happy during that

' id. “Even though we lived under German occupation
s docrees Were passed every day, I hardly felt the
i .ew becanse of our weekly meetings. When the time came
suffenﬂﬂ say €0 od-bye to her, she told me that she was willing to
for 1€ t{‘; 4 of me. T left this place and looked back; she was still
! 1:;' here on this very spot. The distance made her look much
<tanding his was the first time that I spoke to someone about

" T x ]
:h“_’ﬁi;flﬁ 1 wept. R Shlomo cried along with me. [ wiped mv eves
is

ond walked back into town.
{ went with R* Shlomo 1o the tailor’s apartment. When we

d, 1 felt ill due to the day’s experiences. [ had visited my

°¢ house in the morning, saw the Bais Midrash and relived

my pg;sonal tragedy. All thi_s affected me strongly and I fainted.
They revived me, and the tailor went to my new apartment to tell
them that 1 would be coming to live there the next day because I
needed to take care of something that would keep me away until
late at night. My friends gave me some homemade remedies. I
felt ill until about midnight, when I finally fell asleep.

The next morning 1 was still weak and [ rested as much as
possible. At night, I went to my new place. On my way, [ met an
old acquaintance who used to live next door to my father. His
name was Bernstein, and we grew up together. He was
accompanied by his oldest sister, a widow whose husband
perished in the labor cam ps.

s “‘I‘:{e have something important to discuss with you,” they
lheirr:l}; Please come to our apartment.” When | sat down at
Wag sta’ le, they first said that everything they were about to say
o tictly confidential. The sister began to say that before the

U she lived in Shchemiashitz, some 30 kilometers from

"

arrive
father
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Sosnowitz. They owned an iron business,
ordered to leave and they were forced intg the o} ¥y
erected between Slavkov and Shchemiashiyy, Whg Tetty hat Em
that they had very little time left at home, {he ?1 i ley s
fortune into a metal container and buried it in thg c e their Sgw
are now destitute,” the said, “and we would love ?al Cellay, « Al
dig up our money. Can you help us?” 0 go

I listened carefully and asked for al| of the dety
told them that I would think it over, and T wij| o ml’:‘mﬂs. They |
them. Once | was back home, T thought over the \J'.'h?::alblmit-wI help
worked out a plan how to retrieve the things, Twe ;thlugn
went to see them and suggested that she and hep bm“*:}'s later |
travel to that town presenting themselves gg e ° shoulg
should bring along some cheap items to sell. The hrm;m' They
stand outside, while she should go inside ang shaw h:r shoulg
She should look around the place and see who owng [ Ware

What does he for a living? Does he have a wife and cj; the hogg,

ldren?
They did as I instructed them. The next day they req,
and told me that the new owner was a shoemaker. They Emmeﬂ
seen any children around, and his wife was a simple hnmemalilﬂt
I asked them how tall the Pole and his wife were and instru;;;.;i
them to procure a suit for the husband and a coat for the Wife
along with another few things. We decided which day we way
travel to that town to visit them again. We planned that it shoylg
be during the evening hours. I purchased an axe, took off (e
head and wrapped it in paper.

t

We traveled by train and disembarked at an earlier stopin
order not to be seen at the village station. We walked through the
fields until we arrived at the house. I told them to go inside and
tell the couple that she hadn’t sold anything that day and was

anxious to make a sale. Then she should immediately show them
the suit and the coat.

The Polish couple like the clothing, but they said that they
had no money to pay for it. As I had instructed her, she then told
them that her brother and friend were outside waiting for her, 0
she invited us in to introduce us. We came inside and gl'a*!ed ﬂi::
peasants. I had brought along a small flask of vodka. Wilh!
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[ felt cold, I took out the vodka and asked for some

S oured everyone a drink; we Fm{y took small sips, but
105565 4 their glasses. I refilled 'EhEIl" glasses and then pulled
fh o t1f00 3 including salami sandwiches, and offered jt to
at 5° were overjoyed at the feast. I signaled to the Jewish

: he couple that she used tp 13

eim he began 10 tell t P used to live here

th ?nd ]2,:6 was part of the gl_ietl:o. “I have some small items
cellar that are of sentimental value to me,” she said.

that belonged to my parents, some photographs, and

1]

refilled their glasses once more, and they became even
Il'ﬁe 4. The shoemaker followed all of us to the coal
qore uPtlook out the axe head, and dug up where the woman
cellar. 1 I was digging quite deeply but didn’t find anything vet,
Pﬂiﬂmd.howe d me a different spot. She whispered to me that her
s0 she 3 hid it, and although she helped him she couldn’t
hush?:ber the exact spot. I started digging up the new place,
re;‘_lfe comeone held a candle for me. As I went deeper, T struck
;l:lﬂming hard. The other person shoveled away the dirt and T
continued digging until I managed to pull out the small container
sat she and her deceased husband had hidden. I was wearing a
long winter jacket that had very deep pockets, so I immediately
slipped it into my pocket and then returned to the table, urgins
everyone to eat and drink. I also told them to give the Polish
couple the items they had brought for them.

Now came another tricky part of our mission: we still
needed some luck to bring everything back safely, because
civilians were only permitted to walk outside until nine o’clock.
We walked through the fields for about 3 kilometers until we
reached the station. The station-clerk told met that a wain to
Sosnowitz would be leaving within the hour. T bought a ticket and
left. At the time the train was due to arrive, | returned and stayed
next to the station. When I actually heard the train, [ went onto
:Pfetllrmn but I didn’t enter any of the cars. I chose to go inside one

!

, e small cabins near the cars. 1 arrived home at around 12
0°clock at night,

In the morning, the brother came to pick up the package.

La G
ter, he and hig sister came again and gave me several thousand
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zlotys as a token of appreciation. They Waited g

demand more money, but I thanked them ang said
“We will be leaving today or tomorrow and
American side of Germany,” they told me.

That same day, as I walked in the stree,

dressed Polish paruchnik (lieutenant) came over 1,;1 il elegﬁwy
surprise, he began to hug me and kissed me, | thoug] e, T, 111‘
mistaken; he probably thought I was someope ol SE I he Mugg y
called me by my name, and I recognized hig Voic then p,
Feurstein. We had left Sosnowitz together ang heeng "l of
camp. He slept near me and I gave him some of my i‘n th Samg
beginning, when they still gave us meat or salgy; ]cmd. In gy,
mine. When we left Warsaw on July 28, 1944, 40 j. Bave by,
behind. He was among those who were left, ang tWo dg lefy
the Poles made an uprising against the Germansg, 396” late
remaining Jews perished in the uprising, but he managed toﬂ'r'
partisan group and survived until the Russians con Joing
Warsaw six months later. He continued fighting ungi| Be”;l:-}l‘ﬁd
and he showed me the medals he received in recognitigy , ; "‘:]]L
bravery. He lived in Katowitz and was involved in R ];s
business deals with the Russian officers. He gave me his addrcg:
and invited me to come visit him. He also offered 1o lend e,

few thousands zlotys if necessary.

1 thanked him and told him that I would visit him, Whey |
came home, I told everyone about my meeting with Feursteiy,
My cousin’s niece was very happy to hear this, because this man
was her cousin.

Meanwhile, we received a letter from the lawyer telling us
that a date for a hearing had been set in two weeks, ona
Wednesday. That Sunday would be the first day of Selichos. |
discussed the issue with several people and they warned me not
to travel alone, because T would be placing my life in danger. |
went with my cousin to the police station and asked fc_)r an am@
police escort, but they said that they could not appoint 2 P‘Jh‘-‘;
officer to accompany us to a peaceful court hearing. We lo
them how many Jewish lives were lost when penplﬂ‘lﬂﬂd '”g::
back their properly, but they said: “If someone commits a muf

S "
trayg) o F:I:]&
I8

rime, our job is to find the perpetrators and bring
fer &

thet °
and, tice.
ol us ; . : —
to [ see) [ said sarcastically. “First they have to

then perhaps ﬂ?e = riminals would be found.” Iy
der ost part such criminals were never found because
tﬂ"h for the ml od them hide, and after a while the criminals
lt'-ltr' friends he fsty due to the constant changes in government.
'“e;g giveD gL 17 1 continued. “She is my cousin, the only
rfook at this gem,ire, large family. I also lost my whole farnil},:,
vaivmtoi‘imi‘n order to tell Ehe. wm'lds what the {Efnnans did to
ol i the active help of our “friendly’ neighbors!
s, Wl olice chief listened quietly to my sharp words, but
The 113‘ When I came home, I repeated the conversation to
gave 10 reﬁ;éhi':k' She had a son who worked in the Warsaw
Vs, SmO d she offered to write to her son about this issue 1o
mini fli:t;wlp— 1 explained to her that time was too short for her
requtﬂjtimew ene from Warsaw.
son Then it occurted to me 10 v%sit my ﬁ1end the _panrchnfk,
rstein, Who had invited me t-t? his home in Katomrtz_ He had
jots of contacts among the Russian oﬁicer:& My cousin and her
niece wanted to accompany me to Katowitz, but I wasn’t sure
that it was a good idea for them to come alogg. When Mrs.
smolarchik asked me why, I told her that I noticed that in this
state of anarchy after the war, many military men and civilians as
well have lost all sense of morality. “How can 1 undertake to
protect two pretty young girls in such a place?” [ asked. Mrs.
Smolarchik agreed that I was right and that my caution was well
placed. She was actually quite impressed by my semse of

responsibility for the girls.

Feuw



Chapter 12

I traveled to Katowitz as planned and e -
evening while he was in the company of severa] Rus :',umteiu i
He introduced me to the Russians as someone who wl ﬂ.mcnm
in the concentration camp, and that we are iy ::1“’“[‘ bi

rnvited me to sit and we discussed the recent developp, Aleq,

z ents,
Feurstein placed some vodka on the table

kinds of schnapps and food. I drank a bit and tmdaiﬁgi‘.:;th Othey
to travel to Mayechov to appear in court, but [ wgg aftwig at]
local Poles would murder me and my cousin, just ag hl t the
done to many survivors who returned to take back T.heiard beep,
property. Stole,
“I was at the Sosnowitz police station,” | to]g
the chief told me that their duty is to bring to justice those v
commit a murder or another criminal act. This means tha ﬁrs?hu
have to be murdered, and then they’ll look for the murderers " we

then, “but

One of the officers stood up angrily when he hearg s
rude response of the Polish police commissioner. He came g sit
next to me and declared empathetically: “We liberated Polyyg
and we rule over Poland! And if you require help I will provige
you with as many police escorts as you need.” I replied that one
soldier armed with a machine gun would be enough.

“You can get 20 armed soldiers and even a tank, if you
need it!” he graciously said. I thanked him and took his address
and telephone number. He instructed me to come to him the same
day that I left for Mayechov and he would give me the armed
escort | required. I said good-bye to everyone, and my friend
Feurstein walked me out the door. He told me outside that the
Russian officer was a Jew from Kiev, and that he was in charge
of all of the factories in the entire region. He was a major by rank
and he received a number of prestigious medals for his bravery
the war against the Nazis.

® ece
When 1 arrived home, I told my cousin and he;q‘:'i':f
everything that happened. They were relieved to hear th¢
would receive protection from the malevolent Poles.
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gunday, the first day of' Selichos, | spoke to R’

on holtz and intrc:duced him to my cousin. We told

oy 10 e woul d be tra—vehng that week to the‘ courthouse in
i that 0 order 1o retrieve our property. He tried to dissuade
l;:rliil}' ov 1 becalse of the great risk involved, but I told him
b fro ;1'}:] T accompanied by an armed Russian soldier, He

hat .,vad us that he had decided that cffq.r to trav?i to Zerodov in

0 irieve his hidden valua’c:}esv Pts:rhaps I’'ll find someone
order 1© r;m‘l ily there,” he added. “If I will manage to retrieve my
from ables, you will no longer have to worry about
pidden » he assured me. “Whatever T own is yours,
financ!

1

oo

valu
al mattﬂm)

| thanked him for his kindness and we bid each other
L He left for his hometown but he promised to return. He
R sk, although during that week I stayed at the
took *m‘ﬂ use because it was next to the committee office. Every
railor’s S‘;w new people arriving, including Sosnowitz residents
day “]'T as strangers who came to purchase German marks. I was
8s wio provide some of them with the currency they needed. I
:Ef\?ad the money into my clothes so that if I would be searched
the money would not be discovered.

Another reason why I liked staying in that house was that
my middle brother, Kalman Shlomo, lived there with his wife and
o little boys. It was because of him that I was forced to tumn
myself in, after the Gestapo arrested him in order to force me to
come out of hiding. Many times when 1 stood at the outside gate,
I remembered the scene when the Germans led us away. My
brother and sister-in-law stood at this very spot and wished me to
be well. My brother called after me: “Come back healthy and

well!” I could not forget his image and his words still echoed in
my ears,

Yes, I returned healthy and well, baruch Hashem. But

You, my dear brother and your beloved family, are no longer
¢e. T turned myself in to save you and your family. I was
Willing 10 be sacrificed in your place, but my willingness to die
"Stead of you and your innocent wife and little children did not

i
save yoy, .



That same week, when I once stood gt Wi

American _soldicr apprcraching.. When he came closer, 1 ! Saw

he was a lieutenant (paruchnik). 1 was most surpri s 1 sa'nrta"
come over to me with a big smile on his face al‘:stEd 0 geq h']at
hug and kiss me. I was taken aback and quite CC’lnﬁl he g :-,{]ml
to me: “T am Henoch Zlotnik; we were together ip Eed. he Sa!ﬂ
That's when I finally remembered him and the 15, 2

i . i recalleq . _Mpl»
discussions. He was pessimistic about our chance 0 ‘mﬂny
and kept on saying that the Germans would sG] s for v
us before they lose the war. I was Uptimisﬁg ZM‘

discussions and I argued that the bigger the murdey Urin %
how much more he feared for his own life, “Tpe CT Wag, thep,
When they will realize that they have lost the war tl?re cowards
panicking and they will no longer want to listen tﬂ’H'tel}r :mll
to murder us. Instead, they will try to save theijr 01 CL'S Otcloyg
enabling us to survive.” W sking by

I asked him if he remembered those discussiq
said: “Yes, we were indeed lucky!" He then told me th

27, 1945 when the Americans shot at our transport and i
us ran into the woods, he stayed hidden in the woods il any of
few other Jews. They were liberated the next day gb\?utha
American army and he volunteered to fight along with thmi'uthﬁ
- May 8t when the war officially ended. “So now I have a Pﬁsil?:n

with the army, and in between I’m trying to do a bit of bysipess»
he concluded his story. ’

DS, and pe
at on .

I met him once more, together with his young sister who
also survived. My partner during the beginning of the war,
Kuzushorz, was their cousin. They were from a very fine family;
Henoch Zlotnik was a very smart and capable person. He later
moved to Baltimore and had a wife and one daughter. | visited
him several times, because my daughter learned at Bais Yakov of
Baltimore. He had changed his name to Silberman. In 1964, he
was diagnosed with an incurable disease and he passed away in
1965/66.

#

On the appointed day, 1 traveled to Katowitz with ma’
cousin, I telephoned the Russian officer at his office and h¢ tol
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his home. When I arrived there, he was already

He told me that his name was Appelbaum from

to come 2
k to me in Yiddish.

4 ]
?ﬂilmgn fPle began Lo SPe2
gievs hearing will take place tomorrow at 10:30 in

wThe cpid. 1 must travel to Cracow today and spend the
p,iﬂ}""chov’ an.d then take an early morning train to Mayechov.”
ot el meone by phone and a tall Russian soldier with a
“'a called 59 arrived. He recorded the gun’s number and the
i achin€ h:nsoi dier, commanding him to protect us. “How many
pame of ¢ ou have?” he asked. The soldier showed him that he
pullets d: full of bullets, in addition to the bullets that were

un. He also had two more bags with spare bullets

¢ thanked bins profusely and we lefi for the st We
tp Cracow where my CUUSm_’S b.l'Dthervin-!aw’s brother
;s pame was Singer; he and his wife survived the war by
{ in the woods. We went to his home on Shvienta

. —cka Street where we were given a place to sleep. We ate
Agdm;ank our fill together with the soldier. They prepared beds
?{I:r the soldier and me on the floor.

Early the next morning we arrived at Mayechov. We
visited the two Lewitt brothers; 1 was together with one of them
in camp. Their father was called Abba Melamed; he was a
longtime melamed (teacher of young children) who taught three
generations of children. He was very famous in Mayechov before
the war, having taught grandfathers and their sons and
grandchildren.

We waited for the appointed time and then started on our
way. We asked the soldier to walk on the side in order not 1o
make it obvious that he was escorting us.

We entered the courthouse and found many of our well-
known peasants who used to work on our farm. Later, when the
Germans retreated and the region was liberated, Lublin became
the Polish capital. The Polish government in Lublin had decided
g”ﬂt the farm should be leased to the people who worked on the
afrm before the war. They should take care of the fields, and one
of them should manage the kolkhoz (collective farming). The

(]
i
LA /]



house that
peasant children.

[ heard the peasants mumbling: “The Jeys b
of us and sucked our blood, and now they "Etul-“ednk vy,
out from our land and suck our blood once mopel 3 io throy, Be
heatedly said that the Jewish blood-suckers naygy be "€ of qp, i
must finish the job that Hitler left in the middje » kﬂled_ ‘“‘-\':

stood on the farm was turned intg , sch
D[}I fi
or 1l
i

There wasn’t a s_ingle Polish policeman in sip]
quite afraid of their vicious remarks and ha %I }: a“dl‘ﬁ'aa
When they worked for us before the war, we always tm&d Blareg
well and respectfully, unlike the Polish e ateq thepy
exploited their workers and enslaved the peasants ju\;ni— '
orandparents had done in the Middle Ages. And noy, : ke thej,
approaching us kindly and inquiring about our Welslht;?.lead of
horrific war experiences, they wanted to devour us e Mg apg

I asked my cousin to follow me. We left through 5 ¢
door and called the Russian soldier over. “Please come in? side
building, but not together with us,” I said. “Please keep an ED the
the violent Poles, but don’t look in our direction.” Ye on

Meanwhile, our names were called out. The lawyer ¢ o
us over and asked for my cousin’s name, as well as some gihe,
pertinent questions. He then turned to the peasants and askeg
them if they worked for the Potak family before the war, “ves,
we did,” they replied.

“And do you remember this girl as the daughter of Zclig
and Kaila Potak?” the lawyer asked. They all unanimously cried
that they did not know the girl. I hastily stood up, my blood
boiling, and cried out: “You are even worse than dogs! When this
girl returned after liberation to the home where she and all her
siblings were born and raised until the Germans evacuated them

in 1942 to the Dzashitz Ghetto, the dogs still recognized her zfte
all these years and were happy to see her! Any stranger would be
torn to pieces by them, but they licked her hands and face.”

My words made a strong impression on the judge a_ndh!hf
lawyer, and they began to question everyoné separately if they
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i

ey admitted that she was the youngest daughter
a Potak. There were no further questions to ask.

d his attendants left to a side room and

ri]‘l- 4
W ihilt%d Kail

e judge an

0 The J about two hours. Finally, he came back and said

e 4 wre]d ;ot deliver his judgment now but he would send it
§ WOuCracﬂ w. Several hours later, we spoke to our lawyer
| us that the judge confided in him that he was afraid of
e G therefore couldn’t rule that the entire property

to us; they would murder him. He would

the P returned
the paperwnrk to Cracow and let them take care of it.

fo s thanked the soldier and told him to return home. The
we traveled to Cracow and went to the Jewish

qext d8 « to inquire about a lawyer. They gave us the address of
Cunﬂnlﬁlﬂwer who came from Sanz. We went to him and he

oodc:d himself as Dr. Zweig. He was a young man with a
inrle;l disposition. We told him the entire story about the court
frien ﬂi’at ended without a ruling due to the judge’s fear of the
casﬂanis «The case was forwarded to Cracow,” I said, giving the
f::;cr c;opies of the recordings and other legal documents.

«when the paperwork will arrive here, I will look into it,”
1e replied. “Don’t worry, you will get everything back.”

When I asked him what he charged for his services, he
said that we would discuss it later. “T won’t rip you off,” he
assured us. “You’ll be happy.”

We left and went straight to the station. When I returned
home, 1 continued with my previous petty business dealings. 1
partnered with Chaim Mansdorf, a nice person who was liberated
from Auschwitz. His wife and his entire family perished in the
war. He lived on 26 Mondzever Sireet, and we knew each other
from before the war. He never remarried, and he passed away
several years ago in Poland.

Several weeks later I received a letter from the Cracow
f;wyar Elsking_me to come over, because he had something to
: scu.ss_ regarding the court case. I arrived at his office at the
eﬁp“'m?d time. He told me that he reviewed all paperwork m}d

erything seemed to be in perfect order. “The problem 1s,

|gm]



however, that the govemlmcnt ]cas:ed out al] larger
explained. “EIEC[ions"mil be taking place o o
matter will be straightened out. There h
governments in Poland — the cpmmunist govermny My
was founded by the first Russian troops when ﬂ‘elit Y
Lublin in July 1944, and the Warsaw g0vernment ]Lf.:}r cOngue,
somewhat more democratic and is led by Nikolei?d Wl‘lﬂh'ts
two governments are now trying to win the B Do;h.:k
population, especially the simple peasants. This jg - t Poligy
at hand may drag on.” He made sure to te]] e i; the ; %
person, as he was afraid to write it in a letter, e thig in

Pertia »,
¥ ang lhea’

“Where is justice?’ [ demanded. “The el
ch p

Jandowners sit on their property, and although Part of e oligh
Blp

of these memories came back to me naw. At that
of Jews would gather here from all over Poland

hert
I‘f:;' ouzarist today only three Jews were there.
{1 11k P H
ot 0 o visited the Bais Midrash and saw that it was badly
[ the jooked around as if to bid farewell to this place

; i d returned home. I told

glcCEE? I left for the station and re . my
’;}evar. Thﬂ;hing the lawyer said, that it could still take a fong
in every uld get back the property for which we worked

cﬂuslﬂ il we wo 2
qme u!ﬂld «wThey are oiling the wheels of Poland’s future with
and ile » 1 remarked. I also mentioned to her the personal story

our b1O° v:vish lawyer, a fine young man who lost his wife and
of the Je «He expressed an interest in vou,” [ said. She blushed
newbo

and aske

d me if he was serious.

was leased out, they were left with much . [apg o e

property. Most importantly, they reside in ﬂmiroiwtgﬁi Origing| «Think about 1t, I said. ‘ ‘

live comfortably. But we Jews, after most of ug Were Mes ang “[e is a nice person,” she said, “But he is over 20 years

death in the German crematoriums with just a few lone 53?2@ 9 der than me! Besides, I have Dnvly gone 1F‘nm:-ugh regular public

returning, the government plays politics on the backs fwm oh ool. How would he present himself with me? In addition, I
Of these ¢ : ligious home, while he is Postempava (Reform?).”

!‘!!
) come from & 1€
when Mrs. Smolarchik asked my opinion of the issue, [

said that if a person really wants to, they can tez[m to become
more intelligent and adopt the mannerisms of the higher echelons
of society. Not that my cousin didn’t have good manners! She
was a very refined girl who came from a very special home. We
decided to let the matter be for now and see later on if anything
would become of it.

Meanwhile, we had to earn money in order to live. I
needed winter clothes and shoes, as well as clothing and shoes for
the girls. I made contact with Polish peasant boys, purchasing
German marks and American dollars from them. I earned a nice
profit and was able to purchase garments for myself, as well as
for my cousin and her niece.

&=

tortured individuals?
The lawyer saw how upset I was and said bitterly: «
also a Jew. I was married for two years to a won dﬂl‘ﬁal'yguam
woman. She was expecting our first child. We had 1o 20 iﬁ
hiding, where she gave birth, but she died in childbirth together
with the baby. She was buried in the middle of the night in
field that belonged to a peasant.” His eyes became full of teays,
“Our neighbors refused to help us, and instead they betrayed us”

He started asking me about my cousin, if she was single
or engaged to someone. He praised her and mentioned to me that
she reminded him of his late wife. I evaded commenting on his
words, bade him farewell and lefi.

I decided to make use of my visit to Cracow and visited
the gravesite of the holy Rema, Rabbi Moshe Isserlis 2 L
Fortunately, his holy kever wasn’t ruined. I walked the length w
breadth of the cemetery and remembered how I used to Vist i
place with my father z”7 on Lag b’Omer. We used to vist e
tombs of many great tzaddikim, and my father would daven dl
their resting places wrapped in his gartel, quietly beseechng

~ One Shabbos night (Motzei Shabbos) when I happened to
be in the street, a young Pole with whom I was friendly came
Over to me and offered to sell me a certain amount of German
marks. We went to a corner and counted the money he had for
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sale. We figured out s amauit I owe him and | ..
Polish zlotys. We always did these tansactiong j,, 219 hiy, .
never invited these money-changers to my apaﬂmemm Peel.]?
* 8ng "
Uhy,

never knew my address.
As I walked away from thf: 11'ansa{:ti0u, I sudq
someone call out to me from behind in Polisy; «g, Ny heayg
turned around, I sawh WO men, one of fhey,, I;-l en y
d the other one in a mili ; RSt
an tary umfm,m. i ed in

plainclothes =
under arrest!” they declared. “Come along with yg to Kaj, oy
D“"Etz‘s,

I explained that I must first go home and
Or'm i

family that I was an:ested. My re.a_l intention was to Iy
Sosnowitz police station and run in to them, because Pasg g,
n thog

2

days it was extremely dangerous for a Jew g b
different city. They agreed, because they wanteq 5 iit
address, in order to be legally permitted to raid my apar OW py
confiscate whatever money or jewelry I had, or perh:mm g
arrest a few more Jews and carry them off S”memac!;s vy
executed. 0 he
I led them through viaricrus streets and byways, thinkine
that this was the best option I had. Although | wag quja
frichtened, I had decided to give myself over to the Somwﬁl:
police. I entered Filsudzkego Street, and right there g e
police station. A police officer stood on guard outsige e
building. When my apprehenders saw that we were passing .
police station, they walked to the side so that it should appear 5
if they have no direct connection with me. As soon as [ came near
the building, I entered through the open door and informed the
officer at the front desk that two people arrested me and wanted
to take me to Katowitz. “I was born here, and I lived here untl
Hitler’s gangs took me away,” I declared. “If I broke the law and
must be prosecuted, I do not want to go anywhere else, [ should
be arrested and prosecuted in the city where the crime was

committed.”

The officers said to each other that I was right
Meanwhile, the two people who apprehended me dlsaPPﬂa“'i
The Sosnowitz police officers did not deem it neces:sal_'j’ fo 8
them why they tried to arrest me or even to check their identities

260

i, The police sea_rched me and discovered a large
ad posl ;.-C,ermaﬂ marks. I tried telling them that I had brought
ﬂmo“"t o with me when I came from Germany, but they put on
ait a;ongd that 1 bought the currency illegally and was a
r fiteering in a way that was considered a serions

e ¥ . o 4
ff;p wuia;;';use .:]Pto sign the indictment.
jme- nfiscated everything I had with me, including my

They €2 lish th '
watch and the Polish money that was in my pocket.
ownstairs to a dark cell that had no mattress, and I

the hard floor. Several hours later they brought
nmate, a drunk who was arrested for disturbing the
n the fellow sobered up and was about to be released,

[ 5
e. Wh apartment and notify the woman of the

PeAC  him to go to my
[ ﬂsgc;;];ut my arrest. agsured him that he would be rewarded
ou

for his efforts:
The next morning at about 10 o’clock I was brought

s. My two cousins were waiting there for me. [ was
1o see them and felt more secure now that people knew of
reabouts. I asked them to get in touch with a certain
lawyer named Gross whom 1 knew from before the war. (There
used to be two brothers in the law firm. One of them perished in
the war, and the other brother managed to remain in hiding.)

That same day, the lawyer phoned the police and argued
that they had no right to detain me without evidence of any
erime. They called me up and told me to sign the indictment
That evening, they took me to a different cell that was a bit more
decent. In the morning, they transferred me to the main
Sesnowitz prison. I found myself in the company of former S.S.
men and members of the Krayava (?) army, which was a Polish
underground that fought against the Russian occupation. They
also targeted the Jewish survivors, aiming to prevent the Jews
fmm_ returning. They killed many Jewish survivors, as well as
R}lssllans. The prison also contained its fair share of regular
criminals,

h My Spirits flagged when I found myself in the company of
mzse thugs. Finally, my cousin visited me one day and brought a
s%8ge from the lawyer. “When they will call you to the office

upstail'
pleaSed
my whe
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and ask you to sign the indictment, yoy shig
document. 10,000 zlotys will be posted as baj] apg .. §
be released.” she said. “T gave the lawyer part of I.hyﬁu Wi (1}
the rest was given by your partner. We alsg *’C-nke g ey, a;n
money you had at home,” she explained. The 15 Somme lhd
reassuringly that I would be freed after the cage wil €T hy sajc
court, because 1 had not dealt with dollars o ill be |, R i
currencies. 1 only had German marks, the Sirenc Othey i Eln
country. Besides, a general amnesty will be declargd of 5 En

The next afternoon I was brought upstajrg M
a few other personal items were returned, and | WY Watch gng
Onee again, I felt as if | had been reborn due 1o b;s Teleg
from those Polish thugs. INg regqy
When 1 came home, the joy was very greg I
relatives what happened that Saturday night, how : S told p,
whom I knew sold me some German marks and beh-: ;Ing Pyl
can no longer look at these people,” 1 declared, I dig Cin g
doing business here and there, but I never dealt with pg) Ontinge
I slowly earned some money back. S agaip,

When I had free time, I visited the places where my des
once had lived. I went to the apartment of my late sister Eslh:]r-
and thought much about her. I used to visit her very often befyr:
the war, and she was always very devoted to me. If ever fet jj,
she cared for me like a mother. I would walk up and down the
street thinking of my dear sister Esther and her family. I also
thought about her neighbors who were shot by the Germans on
the 4" of September 1939, when the Germans invaded

shorgjy,

close, and we will have to look for a new home.
J was completely poisoned with anti-Semitism; it

da
ome . an
¢ holic Pf; that we had no future there.
v .
wEE T e were discussing plans to leave. Mrs. Smolarchik said

ad 2 500 in Warsaw, as well as a 20-year-old grandson
eh er, her daughter, was murdered by the Germans. *I
moher; meanwhile, but I will send along my young
11 sla}’wi th you when you leave,” she said. “Your eousins will
d qughter i with her and watch over her until [ am able o
e +h the rest of my surviving family members.

stay 0 wit
you : . . . :
g, we will decide to which country we shall emigrate.”

ard
Meanwhilﬁ': 1 made preparations for our journey. I
handful of zlotys for German marks; [ also

; d my sl
eﬁ;il:iarniemrks for the Smolarchik girl and a few dollars as well.
ac

On the day our journey began, I left Sosnowitz with my
wo c€OUusSins and the Smolarchik girl. When we arrived at
:j’cshitz, which was a border-town between Poland and
] vakia, we met several Jews there who appeared very

Czechoslo
“What happened?” I asked them. They told me that

despondent. .
the authorities recently searched all of them and their possessions

were confiscated. Many people were even arrested. When I heard
the news, I told the girls: *“We are returning to Sosnowitz.”

We arrived in Sosnowitz late at night. When Mrs.
Smolarchik answered the door for us, 1 told her the reason why
we returned, and she was pleased that [ didn’t take the nisk.

Life continued... Each day 1 met newly-returned

survivors who were born in Sosnowitz. One day I met a girl

Sosnowitz. I was overcome by my thoughts, remembering how
homey this neighborhood used to be when the entire streef was
inhabited only by Jews. Today, only Poles live in all of the
apartments and stores. The Poles stared at me, recognizing me 4
a Jew. They were surprised to see that another Jew retumed and
looked at me as if | came from a different planet.

The Jews who returned to Poland Dbecame Tﬂbl:
despondent each day. It became clear to us that we wouldn't

named Milstein who used to work for me. [ had seen her name on
th?e committee’s list of survivors. 1 also saw the name of another
girl wi}o worked for me; her name was Regina Olshevsky and she
was lwi-ng in Beirot, which was on the American side.
Meanwhile, I began to worry about my friend R* Shlomo
Rosenholtz from Dzerodov, who did not return and didn’t even
send any letters.

3blﬂ_ to resettle in our hometowns peacefully. We came ?;ﬁ - I was in Katowitz several times. Each time 1 took the
realization that the 1,000-year-old Jewish history i Polan Mmway, T would meet high-ranking Russian officers. Some of
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ne questions, and when they hearg f,,
m

lhe]n ﬂs-ked I 2
that 1 was 2 Jew, they began to speak in Yiddispy, Y fee
ik started asking me about my c?iperiélgm I[m':bni

ICeg M i

pulkov :

concentration camps. He listened to my hop, n
continued listening 0 the troubles we CXperienced l ligg ;he
the Polish people after our Teturn. When we arriyeq o M
he asked me to come with him to a café. He want&dat &Tm\—jw
hearing about our suffering. » %ﬁnﬂl";

I told him that I had been in Warsaw severa|

the ghetto uprising in which the surviving Jews valiman 'S afey
the mighty Germans, not in order to save 1hemse1v¢sa§lﬂ}: Tougy
to die heroically. He wiped his eyes from tears and 4 o O
Jeave Poland. “Wait in the occupied part of Gel‘manv-imd !
homeland is being founded in Israel and better timeg ... :
Jewish people,” he tried to console me. Before | left, he j;g;d

kindly if I needed any financial help. I thanked him anq left

One day, I stood near the house where my Ja br
Kalman had lived (in Sosnowitz). It was the second honge oomer
street, and the courtyard of the building was connecteq t:”;:
neighboring courtyard, which had a back-exit that |gg tol
different street. During the afternoon, a young Polish felloy, :f
about 30 came over to me and asked to speak with me. Nexi g,
me stood a young Jewish boy of about 20 who used to purchage
German marks for me from the Polish or Silesian people. He
would also acquire other merchandise for me. This boy was very
quick and handled these dangerous transactions remarkably well

I relied on him, and he protected me from falling into the traps of
the police; I was very careful since the incident of my arrest

The Polish man called me into the building, which hada
back door he wasn’t aware of, and took out 190 dollars from his
pocket. He offered it to me for a cheap price and asked me (o buy
it. I could tell by his facial expression that he was a secret aget,
so | immediately declined the offer and said that I don’t deal will
these things. However, I signaled to the boy and whispered 0
him quietly: “Go to Chaim.” He understood that 1 meant MY
partner Chaim Mansdorf.
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nearby and heard the Pole walk up to the boy and

[ stood nted to purchase the dollars. “T would gladly buy
ey,” the buy cleverly responded. “But [ have

jves in this building, and he would probably

e agent heard this, he was very pleased that he
ts who stood around the building would be able
ho Jew with the contraband and use this as an excuse to
o ca everything he owned. Then they would arrest him and
scate it someplace for who knew how long. I was overcome
him © these despicable Polish traitors a lesson they
amber, and to get even with them for torturing me
wou I had a few miserable German marks in my possession.
pecause arks were worthless in Poland and in many other
These ™ and they had no reason to outlaw it. In fact, they
countries: ouraged such sales because it brought American

d have enc L
3!;?;;1:5 into Poland, as well as gold and English pounds, boosting

{heir economy-
[n any case, the agent gave the 190 dollars to the boy and

asked him to bring him Polish zlotys. The naive secret agent
didn’t know that the building had a back door that led 1o a
different street, and the boy disappeared with the money. After
the boy left, I noticed from the place where I stood that two of the
agent’s colleagues came over to him to wait for the boy. The
ihree of them stood at the gate and waited to pounce on the boy
and force him to take them to the person who exchanged the
money for him. I heard them joke about the big fish they were
about to catch. I walked away thinking that the agent would
either lose his job in disgrace, or he would be arrested by the
police with the accusation that he kept the dollars for himself.

I knew that it would be dangerous to stand there and wait
out the scene, so I went home. I instructed my cousin’s nicce to
go m_m?_pmtner Chaim Mansdorf, pick up the dollars from him
and hide it very well. When she returned, I instructed the girls 10
Plﬂﬂk and be ready to leave. “I will work out a plan so that we
Should be able to leave safely,” I said.

When th
other agen

by 1d long rem

b
Ui



[ spent the night at Chaim Mansdorf
with the boy. “Yout place is no longer here,” | g,: "% logy
Germans killed you whole family, and now yq, ; 0 h
freedom in order to carn a living. In the oce st
Germany, whether you’d be living under the Am"p‘led Pary
British, you’d be able to live without fear ap “fcang = Of
better opportunity to immigrate to Israel.”

He accepted my advice and agreed tq T
Jeave behind the murderous, traitorous Polish ity ith yg "
day 1 heard from some of my acquaintances thg, = The e
secret agent was running around begging people 5 f_le Ul
and ask him to return the money to him. He evep pmmf':ld the b
him well for returning the money, because he s inlsded to
being arrested on charges of theft, and besides, 1, anger oo
Jaughingstock of his friends. I was told that he W;xs | was fh,
me as well. When I heard this, I was very pleased tha(iukmg or
able to put this Polish police agent in his place. Thege ih;’tfe‘wem
objective was to rob the surviving Jews and lock them yp i, sole
cells together with the worst criminals. Many of thoge xﬂhg dank
arrested never returned. It was rumored that the Poles tumﬁ;;ﬁ
Jewish prisoners over to the Russian NKVD who in tyn ;
them to prison camps deep inside Russia or in Siberia, 4] Ihisef::-
the “crime” of being “speculators.”
In contrast, the Polish police did not arrest the Pgiig,

murderers who made pogroms against the returning survivor,
and those vandals were not handed over to the Russians,

d yoy wil] h‘::;he
4

The next day, I left for Katowitz with my cousins and the
boy. From Katowitz, we traveled to Reichenback where we
stayed for several days. We visited several kibbutzim which were
formerly used as slave-quarters for hapless Jewish inmates, and
now young Jewish survivors used these camps [0 prepare
themselves for emigration to Israel. I also visited Peteswald and
stayed at a local kibburz where we spent the night. 1 was very
impressed by the comradeship and the singing. The people
advised us to travel through Gerlitz, where we would be able (0
find smugglers to take us over the border to the Russian-occup!
zone, for a hefty fee per person.
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When We arrived at Gerlitz: I saw that the smugglers were

. two of them were in uniform. They used to take

sh thugs: of people over a deep body of water. The bridge
ma o span the river had been destroyed when the Germans
s€ { the area. Large planks had been spread out above the

3 acuate cad of the bridge, and the people were supposed to use
ter inst to cross the river. On the other side of the river

ks A
these P;lingussiﬂﬂ‘occupmd zone.

hega”tl watched as another group of people made their way

e river using this precarious method. Only two people at
4cr0sS were able to walk on the same plank, because if more
g LimMe would get on it was likely to break. Thers was a whole
people of planks across the river, one attached to the other, with
[ineuij; o ends being attached to the cement supports of the
the t d bridge. This is how they group went, two people at a

Esu [ e -
gme oier the snow-covered, slippery planks.

My cousin was scared to cross the river, so we returned to
our lodgings where we spent the rught I met an acquaintance of
mine who was there together with his sister; both were camp
qurvivors. He confided in me that he had some dollars and
German marks. There wasn’t much to fear about the marks, but
owning dollars was a serious crime. I found him a Jewish artisan
who made him a cleverly-designed pitcher that had hollow walls,
and he hid the dollars in their. The artisan then completely sealed
the pitcher’s hidden compartments. We then bought some sweet
syrup to use on our bread and filled the pitcher with it.

I showed my friend the border-crossing location, and he
agreed with me that the Polish smugglers were not to be trusted.
After discussing the issue for a while, we decided to try crossing
the makeshift bridge by ourselves. We learned that only unarmed
German sentries patrolled the border on the Russian side.

il Te decided to go before nightfall. When we approached
bridp 3"H$r my friend and his sister were the first to step onto the
bﬁhiﬁi{ - & hﬁi(_i her hand and they walked together. 1 followed
Nscp e C}ert[: with my cousin, and behind us walked my cousin’s
W dl _t_ € young boy. We crossed the river fearfully and once

d0e 1t across, we continued walking on the other side. After
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several minutes of walking, a German guard SPors
told us in & friendly ma'nner: jr’ou are iuc}(}. # ach s,
yourselves from those Polish hooligans. Yoy are g ;t oy S%;,d
m:cupied territory.” on RHSS[ a.id
We asked him which direction to take ¢ . :
Floeun and Kemnitz. “Go in that directioy ,Feac "
“Tomorrow mormng a train will be leavip o iﬂx.;ﬂa he Poiny e.?
Vou can spend the night in a church that has beep, 4 ;dg thag %
temporary lodge for traveling refugees.” Signateq i
We walked in the direction he showed ug gnq
church. Each of us received a bed and warm teq; , Teacheq
served any food. We left early in the moming a;]dve were p
Leiptzig, where we had to wait for another traip Itravelgdm
December, 1945 and it was snowing heavily. we‘u: Was s
station and asked where we could purchase bread, ent ty gy,

“Every person has a bread-card,” we were oy

addition, you need to pay with marks in order to procyre hrez;d hfﬂ
With a lot of effort, we were finally able to purchage m.

e

bread and a bit of watery soup at a bakery for an inflateg Prics,
The population was starving, reminding me of the time whey y,

Jews were in the ghetto.

We continued traveling all day. Towards evening, we
arrived at a station near the border. On the other side of (he
border was the town Hoff, which was in the American zone. Our
young companion and his sister suggested that we should ask the
local residents how we could get to Hoff. They gave us some
directions in the manner of the German locals: “Go right, then

left...”
The streets were covered with high piles of snow. !
declared that the girls were tired, and I was also tired. “Let’s find
lodgings for the night and tomorrow we will ask around for mor
detailed information in order to cross the border successfill-
My companion was adamant to continue, so I finally relented @
we continued walking with our bundles in the deep snoWw-

1 the wrog

o The way was obscured by snow and we went in th i
direction. Before long, we lost our way and started walling 0

268

ight into the lion’s den. We suddenly heard an

s, I 5 ,
su:aj’Rizl?a;l: «gtop or we will shoot!”
orde” in | roke ot ina cold_sw.a:reat, _realizing that we have been
I by the Russians. Within minutes, two Russian soldiers,
caF't”fed-t jf machine guns, appeared and took us to their quarters,
arm Wili e main here until tomorrow morning, when you will be
wi

A ﬂﬂd,” they Sﬂfd.
n on the wooden bench, shivering from the

alf an hour later, two Russi;?n soldiers appeared and
rls should come with them for questioning.

H: .
;ﬂrlg;mded that the &1
& st told us that the officer who conducts the

«But you jt i
estioning will be on duty tomorrow morning, [ argued.
bl 2

ecame angry with us, but we empathetically

They b )
d that we would not turn the girls over to them. “Their
arents WEIe murdered by the Nazis,” I said, “along with their
prothers and sisters. These are my cousins and I am now
for them.” My friend likewise said that the other girl

r.ﬂsp{}ns'lblﬂ . . - .
was his sister and the only survivor of all his siblings. The
Russians continued ranting and raving that we were spies who

collaborated with the Nazis.
“What does that have to do with the girls?” [ demanded.

“Criminals are beyond the law!” they replied.
“The investigation and court proceedings will reveal if we

the
d

q

declare

are criminals or not,” 1 said.

LThc two Russian thugs glared at us, seeing their
abominable plans disintegrating. When I realized that they were

prepared to take the girls by force, I told my companion: “I am
now prepared to lose my life in order to protect these two girls.”
“I will also protect my sister with my life, if necessary,”

he agreed.

- A The girls began shouting at the Russians: “If you will try

.;.fumg closer we will fight you tooth and nail! Between the six
%, You will not leave this place alive!”

ki ;—[ashem Pe;-t‘c:-rmed a miracle for us and even though they
armed while we were defenseless, we were saved in the
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nick of time, Ju
Several new 80
left.

5t then (e time

- " Ca
Idiers amived ang il

Mg
1€ preyi. “Mng,
Previg on

that we were Jews
the investigator js also a Jew Th 1 ay i

. ¢ waor ., dm Joy -
back to where you came from » S he wiyy dg : “'ﬂl%d

We told him about

o ¥y
the Incident v ks
) g 1th :
soldiers, and he sajq. May they receiye t;he SVioyg o
deserve through S0meone e]se’y doing, » © Uishyy, 'g“f
: < :
In the morning, the invest; i

be a nice person, g us, h - € Appe,
L » 112 TD] rEﬂ
have to return to a different area, ¢ d us :

Once again, we were forced 1q trave] 4) ”
finally disembarked, we asked aroypg how Y, Mﬁﬂnm
border. This time, we agreed not 1o try Crossing t, aum:%s
only with one of the local guides. Once again, e Ve by,
and during the day were we made to shoye] the snoy, Wea;irzﬂlai
receive any food. Ty
I turned to the Ukrainjan guard and sgjg-

E “The treatmey
you are giving us is similar to that of the Nagzis They 100 made
work hard without gi ving us food!”

“Well,” the guard replied sharply, “you don’t deserve any
better. You want to 0 to the capitalists and leaye communjg
Poland after all the blood we spilled!”

At night, a hfgh—ranking Russian officer arrived. Tlr,m
Were many other prisoners there, including Germans ﬂ!]d Pﬁﬁ
The officer went over to each one, asked some qu?ﬂl{ﬂﬂs o
conducted a search, When he reached my f‘r_iend and hi? ;;SE;W
began searching them, | was overcome with fear ashiddf:ﬂrﬂf’j
look the pitcher from him, where his dollars Wgé'z
inspected it carefull . “What’s inside?” he demanded.

’ 1 jed.
“Some syrup for the bread,” my friend replie
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The officer aske

gred some of the syrup opq the
sl friend complieg d ;

allow 1t M!" * p » AN thE pitch ;
;;:1:1| silently breathed a sigh of relief Cher was re
-

The officer continyeg

want to 2o to the capitali
W

“My entire family Perished,

into My old home, the

iend explained. “Many Jeys O survived pg..
f:f?derﬂd after liberation by nope other than, i e

The officer became angry angd began 5

fight the Fascists!” He

resounded throughout the room
When my turn came and he askeq

| said that I was traveling to bri i

a worker, a tailor,” T added. He didy’

a Russian soldier and instructed him 10 take
the three men and three girls, and

started crying, and my
terrible alrocities, and

entire family, along with my niece.

lived to be free we wou
tame over to me apg

good-byes to each other,

I —-
a ¥ = ~

i A | —=
=S
= e “ommeone bring him 5 ¢
TP0ON ang o1y - “POON. He

i Guestioning him:

and thep When [ 15
local Poles Embitteraq ives * |

houting; «

then gave my frien

Uslap me, but he called over
the whole ot of us,

shoot us outside, The girls
cousin wailed: “We lived through such

I was the only one to survive from my

And now when we finally
Id be murdered at such a young age?”" She

said that the time came to say our final

[ tried calming her down, "1 don’t believe that they would

actually shoot ys,” | gg

d.

As we were taken outside, 1 told the two men who were

With me: “Let’s follow

the soldier closely. If he orders us to stand

AWay from him, we should jump upon him and grab .his gm:[uii
'S only one person while we are six, The fact that only one ¢

Was commandeq to tak
lying g scare ps,”

x P ) Al
e all of us gives me hope that they are only

m



Fortunately, 1 was right. '!"hchsnldcr Walkeg
us, not behind us. After walking for fificen minye, = i
' © in the road. He told us 1o follow the mn:(;‘b Wty !
village where we should spend the night, angd ‘m oy "Earha!
should return home t0 Poland. Morrgy, “.}

When we were left alone, the girls B e
ore, this time out of relief that their lives yep :r}'lng Onge
place we found ourselves in was a_ German prwizlfarw' The
Tirengen. We spent the night at an inn; the mey sl:e g
oround and the girls slept on couches. We discusgeq s on g,
with the owner of the inn and she advised us to embary (Uiatig,
that carried German refugees from Lower Silesia. I Wnu:;la trajy
as if we too were refugees from that area. APpey

We followed her advice and embarked op packe
that was full of Germans. We traveled in this m A ud.[mi
arrived right before Gettinger, where the Russian-Brigg, LT
was. The Russians could not read my American papers e
had with me, and since it was a large transport they didn* mi;“;”
an issue out of it. All of us were enabled to pass freely ThE
British asked us some questions, but we couldn’t reply bﬁ;‘au;
we didn’t know the language. They did not cause us any troy,
and we passed by without incident. We had finally made ji!

E]I’]Er W

a junc[fﬂl

#

The next morning, we passed a Jewish cemetery. The gaie
was open and I entered. I found the tombstones untouched and
the inscriptions on the graves were all clean and easy 1o read |
thought to myself that right here in Germany, the country th
gave rise to the most vicious form of Jew-hatred, the cemeleries

weren’t vandalized. I had just come from Poland where most of
the Jewish cemeteries were in ruins.

The town of Gettinger was known for its universitis
Most universities were breeding grounds for anti-Semilism, and
the university students were the most advent Worshippers d
Hitler and the theories he expressed in his infamous book Vet
Kampf. The question why the Gettinger cemetery remain

untouched has remained unanswered.
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we continue{]_ DT OUT Wi, [ met a paruchnik
{) wearing @ Pollsh_ military uni form. “Where are you

{Iiﬂﬂtcp s asked us. I told him thEtlt we just came from Poland.

frum'?' hcgmﬂ with me,” he said, “because the Pulkovnik

spleast )is Emcrcstcd in first-hand news from Poland.”

[Capm'n en We arrived at the Polish military headquarters, |

- ded of the glory of pre-war Poland. The red-and-white
min hung proudly in front of the building. We were
ally and were shown to a wash room where we
welcom ok warm showers and changed our clothes. I came out
sha*'ﬂdrlzi e a new person! We were offered some food, and then

fccl::rlie taken to the Pulkovnik's office.

we wWe introduced ourselves by our names and places of
i My cousin shared the story of our farm; since he was a

origin- or himself, the Captain seemed more interested in this

1andﬂ“ﬂ’:;n in the politics we discussed. He did not divulge his

story telling us that it was a “military secret.” He

pame or hometown, t
acked us many questions and we answered as best as we could.

When we left the premises, a corporal walked us out.
«“Now that the war has ended, why do keep an army base
here?” we asked him.

He explained that the war was not fully over with the

Russian communist government. “We must prepare ourselves for
war, until the Soviets will leave Poland and the other occupied

was
o fla
polish ed cordi

countries.”
“Who are ‘we’?” I questioned further. “Are you referring

to Great Britain and America?” He smiled and said that it was a
military secret.

We left for the station and took a train to Kasil, the border
town in the American zone. The American sentry asked me some
questions and 1 showed him the American papers that | still
carried with me. He let all of us pass and embark on a train that
fﬂﬂk us over to the American side, to Kasil. We arrived at Kasil
in the evening, missing a connecting train to Minchen. We had to
spend the night in a wooden barrack, because the station building
had been destroyed by the Americans during their bombings of
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The night was endless, as we 4| sat ¢
n

nany. :
p"iﬁf]

pundles in
The next morning we took an early train o Mi

(rain cars Were packed with passengers and v, hat Inche,
most of the way, due to the CrOWd_EdHESS' AS we lefy zIm Stang !‘nE
Minchen, the boy who acccrm’pamedvus met hjs cous; Ire Stare fliF

known about each other’s survival, and o 0‘:‘:&]‘“ a;]

not :
meet. Before the boy left I gave him the money thy o 0
o)

secret police agent in Sosnowitz. He pushed g feww g

into my hand in return. I was very pleased to hay, been'ar bil
ab}

I

save him from those Polish bandits. He was lucky tq . 08
his cousin, and to have so mucﬁ money to boot, A lhalta'.fe Foupg
American dollars in his possession were valued g el time

" German marks! Most of all, 1 was pleased that the tﬁc?;
against the Sosnowitz sccret police, who tried to enisnape ‘h?
Jewish survivors into illegal activities in order to pop h Pless
arrest them. We had a nice victory over these cunning agf-'ne:sn i

We embarked on another train that took ys ¢, Peldag
from where I had left for Poland, leaving behind my bm[[t.;g'
was looking forward to seeing my surviving sister, for WJmniI
had traveled back to Poland, while she traveled to Feldafing Upen
hearing that her two brothers survived.

When we arrived at Feldafing, all of our preyiy
acquaintances were happy to see us. However, I was impatient )
see my sister and brushed off all of the friendly questions. Sine
there was no mail service from the communist countries, we had
no way of staying in touch and I knew that my arrival would
surely surprise my siblings, as would the sudden appearance of

our two cousins.
When I entered the room that I shared with my brother,

everyone was overjoyed to see me, but my brother was nol there
at the time. He happened to be visiting my sister at he.r block (the
men and women had separate blocks). One of our friends tan 0
tell them that I arrived, and my brother and sister came running
When my sister saw me for the first time — oh, I cannot dESEﬂ:
our reunion! The scene moved everyone who Was presen! i
tears. Our cousins embraced my sister, and she M
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ats for them to stay with her in her room. Afterwards,
'3-15 Ao together and shared our experiences until well
e Finally, we walked the girls home to their block,

all ah‘; night.
cato € ca e eturned to my room, I shared with my brother my
u;?bout R’ Shlomo Rosenholtz. “We had seen each other
soncemm iz 1 said. “The same week that [ had to travel to the
: now M,ayﬂch ov, he left for his hometown, and I couldn’t
any him. He promised to write if he would find someone
< family, and if not, he would return to Sosnowitz as soon
T found his hidden valuables. He wanted to return to

Feldafing Wit e
All my brother could say was that they too had not
sived any word from him. “Neither did we hear anything from
» he added, “and I was worried sick. Every day we heard
ou, fying reports about Jews being murdered in Poland. On Rosh
s had a nightmare in which you were shot. | was so

plﬂﬂnge

Hashanah, L : : .
ﬂ.jghgened.' Finally, you’ve made it back alive, and now you are
fer than you were in Poland.”

much s

We went to sleep; I fell into a deep sleep that lasted until
well into the next morning. I rested for several days and spent
every free moment with my newly found brother, sister and

cousins.
Several days later, I left for Minchen in order to make

some inquiries about our future. Where should we settle, was my
burning question. I also wanted to be productive and do
something constructive with my time. When [ came to the Jewish
district on Mail Strassa, I met many old friends, and they were all
happy to see me. I had acquainted most of them during our
terrible days of suffering. We reminisced about some of our
ragic experiences. One of the people brought a flask of schnapps.
We went into a Jewish restaurant and sat down to eat a nice meal.
We drank a toast and shared our stories. Some of them thanked
me for the help and kind words that | provided for them at the
workplace in the labor camp, when I opened my tailor shop. They
later found out that I was the one who intervened with the
Germans to stop the beatings and to serve some soup and

|

E:'l
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potatoes to the starving inmates during lunchtime 5
Je from death. - This j,
many people fro ad o

One of the people stood up from his place 5
declared: “During all of our hardships and suffe,
became apathetic and despondent. This led to e00; |
centeredness. But this person who is sitting "‘-g’it;fm ang g
Lazerowitz, never lost his zzelem Elokim. Even und. us, Ushn;

most horrific circumstances. He never lost his ’-’?Em‘c}:r? g‘; Wor
4

I didn’t like the honor they gave me, byt e
conscience was clear. I had heard about peopiem leag my
captured and beaten shamefully for their role iy i“’h. Wers
German tormentors torture their own Jewish brotherg ;Elp“lg the
for an extra portion of soup. 1 Xchang,

That same day, I parinered with a group of e
dealt with cigarettes, coffee and chocolate. | investe dC'PIe Who
money in this business. Then I went to the represen E&Iiuea bit of
Joint in order to see what could be done about our futm: {i;‘the
told me that I should wait patiently, because there was a cp, hey
would be able to travel to Israel. ance |

I returned to Feldafing and stayed there for the gy,
being. The camp was a pleasant place, with about 5,000 Jeys
living there at that time.

i

the

ing, mog; le ay

b
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g_u_ggtﬂl-fé

Time went on as we continued living in the Feldafing DP

camp while I slept, I dreamed of a Jew from
vakov Olshevsky. His daughter was employed
gosno . the business 1 shared with my brothers, working as a

by ustm35 gometimes che also worked in the store.

s -
B when I awoke, I did not give my dream any more thought
forgot about it. Some time later, [ once again

letely
and cOmP the same person. I awoke in the middle of the
again. Once again, I dreamed about him.

The next morning, when I met my siblings, they told me
that Rivteha, the Olshevsky girl whp u_sed to work for us, sent us
regards with 2 certain woman and invited us to come visit her, I

d that she survived while I was still in Poland. I told my

had hear :
siblings that two other girls who used to work for us also

gurvived.

I remembered the day that Mrs. Olshevsky came with her
daughter Rivtcha to our store; it was on the day that she
graduated from public school, after completing the seventh grade.
She came to us to request that we employ her daughter. She was
very capable and all the work we gave her was completed
properly and diligently. She became more and more experienced
every year and grew up to be a fine girl. When the girls would
finish working after dark, I would personally walk them home.
She was among the girls whom I walked home frequently. After
some time, her family moved to a distant neighborhood and I had

to walk her home more often.

The next time that I was in Minchen, my partners told me
the news that one of our business-partners was arresied in
Nuremberg, They asked me to travel there, together with
someone from our group, and intervene on his behalf. We
decided to travel the next morning.

- When we arrived in Nuremberg, we had to pull many
Strings and pay lots of money in bribes through influential

One night
witz named

277



people, until we finally managed to secure hig rel
happy to conduct black-market deals and was | ea'se, g
better way of earning a living. 10ping 4, ﬁn;m
At the Nuremburg train station, where | .. ?
return-train to Minchen, I saw a sign that indicatwa]ted for 4
traveled to Bayruth. That's when | recalled o Which Ira]e
Sosnowitz committee headquarters a list of pap, Seeing i ti::
and Regina Olshevsky was listed as living in B aes of uwh,%
partner to return by himself and tell my siblings t{; ;ltlth, Liolg
Bayruth. I Havejeg I:];
I embarked on the train to Bayruth, happy. ¢, b
to meet an acquaintance who worked for us for map ¢ traveh‘ﬂg
was saved from Hitler. When I arrived in Bayruth, , fg' Years gy
German city, I did not see any Jews. I asked a G;rmarmer Naz;.
where I could find the Jewish community, and he tms&erby
address of the Jewish committee. When I arrived thi?ee me the
about Regina Olshevsky, and I was told that she [iveq , I askeq
three brothers on Partzufal Strassa. With her

When I arrived at the designated address, [ saw ap
apartment that was truly elegant. I approached the dmI;SL‘aIe
verified that the address was correct. I rang the bell and j; -
opened by a girl whom I recognized as a native from Sosm;:jris
named Esther Voidislovski; I knew her family well. She fnvite;
me inside and asked me to sit. “Have you seen any of my family
members?” was the first thing she wanted to know. Meanwhile

Regina Olshevsky entered the room, and Esther told her: “Lm::k'
we have a guest from Sosnowitz.” When she saw me, she was %
shocked that she turned pale.

“How are you, Rivtcha?” I asked. She was too overcome

to reply.
After several minutes, she began to prepare some food. !
asked her if I could first wash up, and they prepared a hol bath
for me. Then I davened, and meanwhile her brothers arrived. We
sat down to eat together and shared our troubles and joys. The
hours went by as we shared our meal in friendly companionship
Afterwards, they prepared a room for me with a comfortable bed
I'went 1o sleep and awoke very well rested.
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next morning I went for a walk through the city and
TI’I‘;_ w other acquaintances from Lodz, Bendin and alse
e 1 t iof"itz’ including two sisters from our hometown. [ also
from s hat in the nearby town of Minchberg there were some
nd out from gonowtiz. A textile industry was established
more ffhe people from Sosnowitz were the main managers of
thereé g T traveled there and they were very happy to see me.
od at the home of Chapelsky (7). Before the war, [ used to
bric from his father. I purchased some fabric remnants and
dto Bayruth.
In Bayruth, the Jews _didn’t live in camps; they lived in
. ate apartments. liked this arrangement much more than the
w; fons at Feldafing. I stayed there for two days and returned
;ﬂ%eldaﬁng with new plans.
On the first day that I returned, ] managed to sell the
t I had bought. I made additional contacts in Minchen
d that I could get a business off the eround. [ met with
yankel Kleiner, who had once suggested that I establish with him
milar line of business by purchasing a store with a large
nd a sizeable warehouse, complete with trucks and
machinery. At that time, [ heard that my sister survived and was
.1 Poland, so I halted all of my plans and traveled to see her.
Meanwhile, he went into a different business and began running a
hotel and restaurant. When I came to him he said to me: “You're
100 late! T took over a hotel, of which a large wing was damaged
in the war. I plan to rebuild it as economically as possible, but in
the meantime I am earning money.” He then told me that
whenever I would be in Minchen I should stay in his hotel; it was
located right near the station and was called Greenwald. “And if
you need some seed money with which to start your business,

will gladly lend it to you, because you deserve it!” he added.

I replied that when I helped him in camp, just as I helped
others, I had no intention of getting anything from him in return. [
thanked him and left for the housing committee in an attempt to
procure proper housing for ourselves. They told me to come back
later, and this was repeated several times. 1t took a few weeks,
but finally I was given a nice room at the home of a woman and
her son, on Numfenburger Strassa, the nicest street that had

bu_!f fﬂ
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fabrics the
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beautiful trees lining both sides of the road, | neeq

3 i ; . cedeq ¢
mostly to keep the fabrics that I would purchase Ming he Foop,

i . I
The next morning I once again lefi for Bayruu len,
Hi]

the housing committee. I requested an apartment for raud ﬁs"k‘d
1

ve

It took several weeks until we received a fiyp; Pe
X mis o

There were two bedrooms upstairs and we shapilzd % "”‘En:'

with a German. When I returned to Feldafing, | tnlrctthxa itchey
MY fap;
1

that we will be moving to Bayruth, where [ ha
waiting for us.

My cousin’s daughter said that she wouldn’
because she was dating a young man and she didn’;
him. She introduced the young man to me; he was
coming form a small Polish shtetl. We drank som
together, and he presented the girl with a gift, formal]

their engagement. He told me that he planned to
illegally.

Several weeks later they came over to us and w
the chuppah. It was a Friday wedding; on Friday night
twenty couples ate with us. We prepared a festive meg| S;','-m
many delicacies. The Shabbos Sheva Brachos was also 4 vlﬂl
festive occasion. They stayed with us for several more days ::g
then they left for Minchen. From there, they joined a group 0zﬂilcd
Exodus and left for Israel. The British caught the boat and ook

the refugees to Cyprus, where they stayed until the State of [srge]
was founded and they were finally released.

My brother began to learn dentistry and he also took
classes in English. ] was pleased with his decisions and supported
him financially. I traveled to Bayruth with my sister and cousin.
They were happy to settle there, because it was a very nice fown
with a small number of Jewish people with whom we quickly
became friendly. That’s how we lived, mostly happily.

One day, the bodies of 55 girls were brought to our lowi.
These unfortunate girls were thrown off a transport nea
Minchberg towards the end of the war and were murdered by the
SS men. The black coffins containing the bodies were given a
funeral. We, the Jewish townsmen, carried the coffins of these
tortured girls. During the funeral, most of the men broke down
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3 cluding myself. A representative of the military
and crieds s present, as ‘we]l as some other high-ranking
ggvﬂff'or officers. An American military chaplain was also there,

erican "1e German clergymen. In their speeches, all of them

,js?he tragedy that befell the Jewish people. The German
I mente s emned the Nazis and promised that “such cruelty
clerE)’mE]; happen again!” We stood there, heads bowed in

neve cried until the girls were buried anonymously in a

d ¢ ; :
row, &0 . We recited Kaddish and Keil Malei Rachamim,

g : av
co!:‘il";:ie% with hearts full of grief.
an

[n the beginning, we gathered to daven in the committee

arters, until the shul was renovated. One Shabbos after
headq? a handsome young man came Over o me and said:
favmﬁg’fmm Sosnowitz, right? There are two sisters living here
¢You¢0mc from Sosnowitz, and I am dating one of them. Would
W;;lfbe able to tell me some more about her?” He began asking
me guestions about her past. Was her family wealthy, as he
assumed? He understood that they owned several houses and
properties in Sosnowitz. I replied: “Not only did they own several
houses 1n Sosnowitz, but they also owned properties in nearby
iowns. The girls were very young when the war broke out. Their
father was murdered immediately after the Germans occupied
gosnowitz at the outbreak of the war, and all Jewish properties
were confiscated shortly thereafter. The girls probably never

knew about the properties they owned in other towns.”

This was a little fib, because in truth these girls came
from a poor family, but they were very fine, honest people.
Hashem helped them and these young girls didn’t share the fate
of the 55 girls and the other hundreds and thousands of Jewish
girls who were brutally murdered during the war. All of us who
survived the concentration camps were equally penniless. What
difference did it make who was wealthy before the war? The
young man was very happy to hear that his future kallah was
from a rich family, Well, so be it...

I met a Polish Jew named Lichter who survived the death-
camp Treblinka. He told me about his experiences in that part of
hell and related how the inmates plotted, behind the backs of their
88 tormentors, to cut open the barbed wire fence that imprisoned
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them. They secretly prepared knives and axes |
One night, they cul the telephone and clectric?r th.ifi P,
camp. Then they killed some of the 8§ guards w_ll}‘ lines 4 g,
crosshars they had collected, and then Cunﬁs‘?ateﬂl the axes lhy
guards’ weapons. By this time, open fighting bk the d;w
the inmates and the SS guards, during whic), Smn: 01;:[ bety, n:d
O the ;

managed to escape to the nearby forests, Th
surrounded the forests. They caught severg] Jews, b ( Y the 8§
» DU ]_hﬂ&e
Whq

managed to penetrate deeply into the forests wer
because the partisans controlled those sectiong 0? Hor aughy
That's how Lichter was saved, along with number f‘thﬁ' fo
from Treblinka, by living with the partisans until ?h Other
liberated the region. e RUSSians
Another fellow by the name of Lemn
been sent to the death-camp of Sobibar. HZr‘:)a] Sd:"nf tlhat he j
tailor for the SS guards and their superiors, [n hispcnyed a5 g
Jewish prisoners also staged an uprising, similar to th':&mp', the
took place in Treblinka. They plotted to first murder ﬂ;ﬂe thay
leader. Lerner was sewing some kind of uniform for him ancjmp
asked him to come to the tailor shop in the €Vening in order 1, 5
on the new garment. As the SS monster tried on the garmen; ;}
tailor assaulted him from behind with his heavy tailoring SCiS;{:;:
The camp leader fell to the floor, mortally wounded, and he later
died. His weapons were confiscated. The other insurgens
darkened the camp by cutting the electric wires and disrupting the
telephone lines. They broke into the storage room where the
weapons were kept and began shooting at the guards, killing
many of them. Some of the Jews managed to escape to the nearby
forests and eventually joined the partisans. Some of the Jews who
escaped later perished from hunger and cold or at the hands of the
traitorous Polish people who pointed out their hiding places to the
Germans, especially when the Jews visited the Polish villages in

search of food. Some Jews, however, managed to survive.

Another Jew told me that when the Russians accupied
Lemberg, they arrested him for the crime of being a capitalist and
shipped him off to Siberia. His heart was weakened by the
constant cold and difficult labor. He told me: “When was_ikﬂ"
for questioning, I argued with the Russian Nacholtva: ‘15 11T
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father bequeathed me a large fortune? | never
ault 'tld an}"ﬂ"":'r You can ask :Etli of my employees if [ treated
cxl‘-"”'”';”:- They replied: ‘Be quiet, you capitalist dog!"™

well: - : i
them This is how we shared our tragic stories with each other.

¥

hat my

geveral weeks before I sert].ed in Bayruth, a nice young

med Akiva Pitlok arrived in town. When [ joined the
pan nd mmunity, we met and befriended each other. He was
mall Cr[; sen, near Barconowich. His older brother had a wife and
from Kirl when the war broke out. Shortly afier the Germans
!Jttled g 4 Russia in June of 1941, they shot many innocent Jewish
inva ]z with the active help of the local Catholic or Proveslavna
e Not much after that, the surviving Jews were expelled

;esidﬂﬂts-

from their homes and confined to a ghetto, from where they were

led daily under heavy guard to perform various difficult jobs.
beaten to death at work. In 1942, they began the

Many Jews WEI‘E_ :
full-scale extermination process.

This fellow’s brother had a Christian business-
acquaintance, and he decided to entrust this friend with his little
gitl, paying him a fortune of money for his kindness. The parents
also paid off a different non-Jewish family, giving them a small
fortune, and hid with them for some time, but eventually they
were tipped off that their hiding place had been discovered.
Having no other choice, they ran to the forest. It was in the midst
of a freezing winter; the forest was bitterly cold and covered with
snow, yet they slept under the open skies without shelter. During
the night, they were forced to trek back to the village in search of

food. This was extremely dangerous.
Finally, they managed to find a group of partisans in the

forest. They were given some weapons and entrusted with
various missions. They bombed bridges and transport trains.
Sometimes they broke into German command offices and shot
the Germans who were there, confiscating their weapons and all
food provisions. They also took food from the affluent peasants
of the nearby villages. During one of these dangerous missions,
his brother was killed in action. When his young wife was told
the sad news, she was heartbroken. Eventually she became ill and
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passed away in the ﬁ:‘lI'ESl. This was how things

“Jucky ones” who joined the partisans. Thejy hid:m i i
4 d raided by th . ouy

frequently attacked an y the GClmans, . Ihes e

forced to run from place to place until the day of liberag, Y Wep,
nf

“Towards the end of the war, the Russjang t
their army,” Akiva continued telling his tale. “] foug] ¢ ingy
them until we reached Berlin, and afier the war | re]t along
in Germany.” Then he turned to me and asked: “Piel:s?Td here
ell .

how can I release my brother’s little girl from captivityo

I told him that when I heard that my sister sypy:
immediately left for Poland, and I managed tp rcscuurwved,;
cousins from there by smuggling them across the bDrdef Ty twg
save your brother’s child from the hands of the Cllr" Goayy
encouraged him. Stiansf> 1

He left the next day and returned severa] weeks |
“When I arrived at my hometown, I found that o i ater,
number of Jews survived,” he recounted. “They all to]d m; T;:J
the Christians would never give up the girl, just as they refigeg E
return the other Jewish children to their surviving fﬂmiIl D
members. They wanted to secure a place in Paradise by !uminy
these precious Jewish souls into devout Christians.” :

Akiva thought of a plan. He knew that it would be mych
too dangerous to go alone to the village where the child was
hidden. Besides, as soon as the family would find out that the
child’s uncle survived and was looking for her, they would hide
her in some unknown village. So he befriended a Jewish-Russian
officer and told him the entire story. Together, they worked oula
plan: the Russian officer would stand aside, some distance from
the house, while the uncle would go in and see if the child was
still there and if he recognized her, because the girl could have
changed quite a lot from 1942 when she was still a |5-month-old
baby. Now, in 1946, she was almost 5 % years old. He would
offer the peasant family a substantial amount of money to get the
child back, despite the fact that the child’s parents had paid them
a small fortune for safekeeping the girl. If they would refuse to
return the child, he would leave the house, but shortly aftervar®
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. officer would enter their home and take the parents
e Rqsslfl; force on some pretext. The uncle w.nufd have a horse
ith him yfgad}' and waiting and he would quickly take the girl
1 station. He would hide with the girl in a different
li?ﬂ the Russian officer would keep the parents in
hose days, it was common for the Russians to
uspected of having collaborated with the

an
o the t2
wh

jowils mf.‘.ﬂt- Int
fbﬂplﬂ who were s

«The plan worked out very well,” Akiva continued. *T

the family that kept my little niece. As soon as [ set my
went 10 her, 1 almost lost my mind! She resembled my brother
eyes up? - that’I had no doubt about her identity. She wore a large
so close }; chain around her neck. I could not contain myself and [
e Dﬁj hug and Kkiss her tearfully. The girl asked in Polish:
Pegﬂ;ﬂny who is this man?” The mother replied: “He is a Jewish
M?-;ger.”w"hen the girl heard that I am a Jew, she pulled away
gfm ‘me as if 1 had a contagious disease. Obviously, she had
already been indoctrinated with anti-Semitic stories about Jews: [
wold the woman that 1 would pay her handsomely to get the girl
pack, bus she said: “I won’t give this child back to you Jews, not

for money and not even through a court order or by police force!”

“[ tried talking to her. “My deceased brother and sister-in-
Jaw paid you handsomely to shelter and feed the child only until
the Nazis would be vanquished. Unfortunately, they did not live
to see this day, but I came here today to fulfill their last request.’
She callously replied: “What a shame that you survived! I will not
return the child to you alive!” Upon hearing such words, I left the
house. The Russian officer soon entered and arrested the woman.
I waited for them to leave and then I entered the house and told
the child; ‘Your mother wants to harm you because you are a
Jewish child! Your father was my brother. I am your uncle!” 1
showed her some pretty dresses that I had bought for her, and I
gave her some chocolates and other sweats. She followed me
aut§ide to the waiting wagon and we left together; I used the first
available opportunity to leave Poland. The girl warmed up to me
and agreed to remove the cross from her neck. It was a difficult

Process, but it was well worth it!”

283



This man lives in Cleveland today, Tpe lit
cross that he rescued is today an upstap i te
Jewish woman who is married to a nice ;
believe that they already have grown childre

#*

1.

One day when I walked in the street, |
Olshevsky’s oldest brother. We chatted for « Met Ra,
h ; ; Several m; Ling

¢ told me that he was in Minchen and brought by Ngeg,
Sosnowitz girl. “I would like to establish a fa ck wity

: ! mi g lm
said. “After all, my wife and children will not renllr:’; E’ﬁhﬂn”hz
le ™

“Mazel tov!™ I wished him heartily,

“Well, what are your plans?” he pregsed. «
single even before the war.”

You have begq

“I'm afraid that I'm too old to marry,” |

& said,
first want to see my sister and cousin happily m .

arried.” s,
“If they are not too picky,” he said

ke
. " 2 thﬂ]'l the
find nice shidduchin within a month.” 4

d easily
Before we parted ways, he added: “You
well; after all, she worked for you for many years. In those day
our society had classes — there were rich and poor people, Tud; s
we are all equally poor, having survived hell with the Sﬂm}é
ﬁ.m:unes. My sister is geiting many worthy marriage offers from
fice young men, but she has so far refused all of them, Perhaps
I"d be able to set you up with her?”

know My sister

Someone else walked over to us just then, thereby saving
me from giving an immediate reply. After I left, I began to think
about his suggestion. | remembered the girl and how [ used to
walk her home every evening. | had no special interest in any of
the girls whom | accompanied home, but she did make a very

favorable impression on me even then.

When | visited Regensbureg, | met an acquaintance from
Sosnowitz. He told me that he lost his entire family, including his
wife and child. I likewise shared with him my own experiences
Then I told him about this girl who was suggested for me. “When

d for us, she was about 15 years old,” I said. “She is

arke
she “'ﬂ:ﬁ,mhfrf of years younger than me. What do you say?”
e 8 i . a1 - a
quﬂ wwe must rebuild our lives,” was his take on it. “T am alsa

ng for a shidduch 3

When I was in Minchen, anpther friend urged me to stop
the past and begin to build a future for myself, These
+ along the same lines of what all of my friends were
[ o: “Don’t cry over your losses anymore. [t's time to go
telling m‘r; life and establish a family. This will help you turn

d 1 . ”
f‘:,L”f’;r]1ew leaf and forget the tragic past.
0

Although I agreed that their advice was logically sound,
d logic doesn’t always agree with the emotions. [ was still
5”“;1 10 move on. I contacted various organizations that helped
unakﬂ cople down, such as the Red Cross and other refugee
-ﬁaijmgons that were searching for survivors. They helped find
msple who originated from German-occupied Europe and had
immigrated to other countries. Towards the cnfi of the war, some
countries opened their borders for young or ill refugees. Some
jews were thus able to enter Sweden or Switzerland. Others left
for France, Holland, Belgium or Italy immediately after the war.
Many people just wanted to get as far away as possible from the
anti-Semitic climate of Europe.

[ook!

Ourﬂ_in g.

Despite all of my inquiries, | could not find any
information about my kallah's family. With a broken heart, [
realized that it was time to give up my search. It was almost two
years after the war ended, and most survivors had found each
other within a short time after liberation. Only a very small
percentage of survivors were still finding family members; as a
matter of fact, we still hear of such incidents today, albeit very
infrequently.

Everywhere 1 went, | saw people celebrating weddings.
The people wanted to forget their pain, losses and their suffering
during the Hitler-epoch. | was invited to many weddings, among
them to the marriages of friends who had families before the war
and had lost their dearest ones. Unlike them, 1 had been lonesome
since the day my late mother passed away. Now, after losing
most of my siblings and their families, | was wandering about

287



lonely and forlornly. It was very difficult for pe i
decided that it was time 10 find someone with whom o r'“aih.
3 ]ﬂre ”_Iil

life.
It was difficult to come to this decisiop ang
1

thoughts I bade farewell to my dear kallah: “If only I y,
shared your fate! I mourn for your young, precious jf “_UTI
German murderers snuffed out, among the other 111ﬂ[1‘.*h the
perished al kiddush Hashem. My mother passed away long ;
when I was only 9 years old. But at least there is g o U age 33
her resting place. As a young, heartbroken orphgp fmﬂ riy
frequently visit my mother’s kever and cry to her. By i Woulg
grave for you, my dear kallah. Since my mother’s Pﬂssjem is g
the time I met you, I had not tasted true joy, but whey yﬂﬂg Untjj
into my life, everything changed. Even though we Su ffcamt
terribly under German rule, I hardly felt the pain, | Wjﬂu ereg
forget you! During all of my wanderings, in all of the :ilevEr
camps and on the death march, your image kept me oing ;ﬂlh
in peace, Rivkah bas Gershon Shimonov, and your dea; pa_r st
and beloved sister whom I didn’t even know should ajsp rﬂfn.ts
peace. And now, after paying proper respect to your mEmU;y “;
can think about rebuilding my life and establishing g ney

family.”
#
Meanwhile, something terrible happened. My business

partners were followed by the police and the storage-room where
we kept all of our merchandise was discovered. All of our wares

were confiscated, and our friend who happened to be there at that
time was arrested. It cost us quite an amount of money lo gain the
release of our friend, after which I was left with a mere several
thousand marks. The money that we earned from selling the
fabrics was needed to purchase clothing and food, and everything
was quite expensive in those days.
At about the same time that | suffered this monetary loss,
I had a visitor. This person lived in a town near Minchen; he was
a young man, and his father was an exceptionally fine persor
who lived in Sosnowitz. I wrote about him in these memoirs. In
1942, when I hid some people in my store, he was among the
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ne to me with his whole family. He now asked me

cat
g who with some money because he went through

0P i A
E: help Iﬂsf;':n“ar to what [ and my partners just endured - his
n
p “["a”::rjﬂ also conﬁscated‘
wares ed with me for Shabbos, and before he left on

B féa}{im that the authorities confiscated all of my wares
gunday l"tE?ut don’t worry,” I assured him. “I will share with you
ell: have left and give you half of everything I

as W |
; er money i
Whafs:-” He left happily.
e me time went by. One night when [ was in Minchen, |
5 [ was quite worried, because [ had to provide

*t fall asleep. :
uldn t J[c:ter and cousin, as well as for my brother. Our little
quite well, and suddenly the rug was

S ]
gﬂriizs had been doing . .
i from under my feet. And to top it all off, the son of my

puHed out ne to me asking for help, but how could I help him

dear ﬁ‘iﬂI‘ld cal

in this situation?
| fell asleep, and dreamed of this person’s father, R’

Kalman, who told me joyfully: “Moshe, don’t worry! All will_be
welll” When I awoke, I thou.ght to myself that whatever we think
during the day gets involved in our dreams.
The next morning, I went out and bought about 100 grams
of cream chocolate, some cigarettes and coffee, and divided it
-kilo bags. I sent these packages to various addresses of

into 10 :
Germans with whom | had made some business contacts.

The next morning, before I left the house, my landlady,

[Frau Van Bortel?] waited for me. “Do you have a spare
minute?” she asked. “There is something I would like to discuss

with you.”
She invited me into her home and told me her life-story,

about her childhood until she married her husband. Her husband

had a son and a daughter from a previous marriage, and they had

another son together. Her husband’s son was an active member of
the Nazi party and he had been arrested after the war for war-
crimes. She told me that she was a catholic and had no part in
what Hitler did to the Jews. “Don’t be angry at me just because l.
am a German,” she implored. “Not all Germans are guilty of
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murdering Jews.” She then asked me to provide he, Wi

and chocolate, and a few other products. She pulleq OUE“'I €0y,

jewelry, including two diamond rings. | sold one dian ieg!‘

for 50,000 marks and put away the other ring, | br;g;id Ting
it

required products to my landlady, paying about 10,000 ot the
I 5 [ﬂ

get iL.
When I returned to Bavruth on Thursday
Olshevsky was at the station together with my sister &n,d Rt‘gjna
who always waited for me whenever [ was due to St cnusin,
We walked home together and ate a pleasant dinner. Aﬂ; h Mg,
I walked Regina home. As we walked, she began mm_d_uu!,ef,
about the time when I would walk her home every we"_"“m
many years ago. She continued reminiscing about Iy r;‘m
house and my siblings. When I walked back home by marherss
thought about the discussion we had and I yp demﬂizelfl‘,l
e

intentions.

Some time later, when I already had some mare Mone
discussed the issue with my sister and cousin when | mu;é;
home for Shabbos. “What do you think of Regina?’ | asked. “p,
yvou think she would make a suitable wife for me?”

My sister said that she had known her for years ang she
never once saw her angry. “She would make a wonderfy] life-
partner for you!” she declared.

Several days later, Regina and her family, along wit
some other friends came to visit us. We had set out whiskey and
cookies on the table, along with some other light foods. I poured
schnapps for everyone, took out the diamond ring I had set aside
for this purpose, and presented it to Regina. Everyone was
happily surprised, especially the new kallah! They wished us
Mazel Tov and felt truly happy for us.

When I walked my new kallah home, we spoke at length.
She confided that I had always made a good impression on her,
even back then when she was just 15 years old, “I always thought

about you and dreamed about sharing my life with you, and now
Hashem helped fulfill my dreams,” she said.
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[y W -
sﬂt_uﬂayt ance: thin ¢
if it ©_fore felt this ty ; s
once e e Iy destrﬂ}’ed by the Germans. Now, T felt within me

Jream HEW fealla .
(hat ™ { days later, as I walked in the street, a car stopped

d
for fin hem my ad

&
fhen told
[also!

|d her about my dreams of her father, which was
to made me visit her the first time. [ walked home as
hiat king about everything [ went through. [ had
pe of happiness, but then it was an elusive

;i was my true zivug.

Two Jews were sitting in the car and asked me how
5 ME. ain office, as well as where to procure kosher food. [

i dress, inviting them to come and eat by me. [
er and cousin to expect two guests for lunch, and

kallah to join us.

X junch time, the two people arrived. One of them was
Hildsenrat from Kolomel, ?L:rland,’ and the other person
pamed ;d Haber, also from Galicia. Hildsenrat worked with
. lga}ﬁhrics and Haber dealt in grains. We ate foggther and
:;}:rled our war experiences. Before they left, they invited us to

return the visit.
Some time later, around Pesach time, when I was in

hen, 1 visited Hildsenrat. 1 was warmly welcomed and I
e a while there. When he asked me when my wedding

d that it will take place in the summer. He offered
When [ returned

my Sist
'nv_ite-d my

Minc :
spent qulte a '
will be, I replie _ _
me his apartment and his support and friendship. : ‘
home, 1 told the girls that Hildsenrat offered to give us his
apartment, which was spacious and comfortable. We discussed
the issue and came to the decision that since many of our friends
lived in Minchen or in the nearby towns, it wouldn’t be a bad
idea to move there as well. Another reason to move there was

that Minchen had a Rav.

%

Our wedding was set for Lag B’Omer. [ took this as a
good sign, because I had been liberated on Lag B’Omer, exactly
two years before. We prepared a wedding feast for over a
hundred people with many fine dishes. Rav Lazerovski was our
mesader kiddushin (he currently lives in Philadelphia). The
People who walked us to the Chuppah were our friends who had
been reunited with their wives after the war. It was very rare for
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both husband and wife to have survived the wy

3 . = r ang ]I
considered quite miraculous. \

The special moment when we were walk
chuppal is forever etched into my memory. It wag a f -
serious reflection, considering the fact that our Pareng Me fy,
there to lead us to the chuppah, and that most of oy dea:‘“ﬁ oy
were not there to rejoice with us. The kallah cried %0 Siblip
all who were present cried along. Everyone lost thhere l:t] thay
relatives and could understand our feelings. Careg

ed ¢,

Since it was Lag B’Omer, it wasn’t necessary tg ..
Keil Malei Rachamim for our parents four times, an sl;ﬂlte
avoided some more tears. The ceremony concludeqd ¥

: . s . wit|
simcha. The wedding guests rejoiced with us until Jate ! Breay

atnighL
We stayed in Minchen for several days and then

traveled to a nice resort called Gormisht, where we v
for a while before returning home. After several weeks
realized that I was truly lucky and that I had found 4 very
wonderful wife. My wife respected me and treated me very ygj
She is a happy person by nature and very easy to please, If | ever
suffered a loss in the business, she always made me feel gogd
about what happened, and continues to do so until this very day,
*

acationeq
Went by, |

I had several German acquaintances in Bayruth, none of
them Nazis. One of them was a business associate who used to
supply fuel for many German industries before the war. His wife
was Jewish, and he therefore suffered a lot during the Nazi era.

Due to that, he moved to Holland, his wife’s birthplace. After the
war, he returned to Bayruth.

One evening, his wife drove over to our house with her
car and my wife invited her inside. She told us that a certain
German who was expelled from Czechoslovakia was their friend.
He was a lawyer and was helping many refugees. He had hidden
many valuables in the garden near his home back In
Czechoslovakia. He was afraid to take the valuables with him
because the Czech authorities thoroughly searched the Germans
who were being expelled. “He would like to retrieve his
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he said “and he offered to give half of the valuables
o - = ake bring it over the border.”
bless would undertake bring T the .

10 oney are we talking about?” [ asked.

“HUW much m .
are about 60 karats of diamonds, 10 kilo of gold,

«There {lar notes and some additional valuables.”

o cet the G At th
ed for me to m e Lerman. the
She ﬂga?%wm to their home and they introduced me to
ap?"imed tUne, an lawyer. We made some light talk, until [ felt
ihe z:acll-g;f;g his trust. He then asked me if [ would undertake
that his valuables.

¥ e e from Poland,” was my response. “But 1 have

o CO;; who come from Czechoslovakia or Slovalkia, and
several fnet:he local language. [ think it would be best to use a
oon for this mission, but I will supervise the operation

Czech natiivgut in detail.” He was pleased with my response and
and Piﬁlt‘a sketched map of the house aJ:Ld_ garden. He showed me
Eﬂi:?;ct spot where the valuables were hidden.
] ] - [
«f will get in touch with my friends from Minchen,” 1

.4 “and I’ll discuss the entire issue with them. [ will give you a
said, ] :
final answer 1n One week.’

1 immediately traveled to Land:llzcrg, v_..rhere. tI had a
i vaintance who had already taken various items over
gfgezs;::l?cgorder. He also had a Czech pfxsspon, which would
come in handy. I discussed the issue with him, and he assured me
that he would be able to do it, but he would need a few more
people who should stand on guard while he digs up the treasure. 1
went to Minchen and spoke to Meir Mittelman, with whom [ was
in the Warsaw Ghetto. I trusted him completely, and 1 gave him
all details. He told me that he would respond the next day.

The next day he told me that he agreed to undertake the
mission and he would come along with me to Ba}rruth.‘We met
with the lawyer and I introduced him to my friend Mittelman.
The lawyer was impressed with his character and thiey began 10
converse in the Czech language, as well as in Hungarian, because
In that region the people also spoke Hungarian. We then



discussed our plans in detail. I had received g
exact hiding spot was clearly marked.

We bade farewell to the lawyer and returned g,
where we finalized the details. We decided whig, di My hﬁ"“—z
to take and planned that the fellow from Landsburg gy % 1ol
there together with Meir and me. My wife i“SiS[edS 1o “
younger brother should go there instead of me, angd | Ay
concede to her request. hag 4,

My brother traveled with Meir to Schwandarf
fellow from Landsburg was waiting for them, and ﬁ‘c}n;
traveled to Czechoslovakia. They arrived at the 1oy
valuables were hidden and surveyed the area wel]. Thew .-
the location and examined the garden, and were happy tﬂ}. Visiteg
it was a quiet area. Their activities would attracy ri?&_thal
attention and it would be quite easy to unnoticeably g; -
valuables. S 1P the

8D Whe, y
e

Where
there y,

After surveying the area for two days, they decideq
carry out their mission late that night. They arrived there g o ]t.lu
and began to dig, when suddenly a tall person appeared a5 if frg ;
nowhere and began to scream in Czech that he would arres allénf
them! Mittelman and my brother managed to escape, by the
person from Landsberg was apprehended. Mittelman [ef his
tallis and tefillin behind in his rush to escape.

Mittelman and my brother were somewhat surprised wig;
how easy it was for them to get away from the Czech policeman,
who didn’t even try to run after them. We informed the
Landsberg fellow’s wife of her husband’s arrest, but she didn’
appear frightened or anxious.

Eight days later, the fellow from Landsberg came to
Mittelman and told him that he suffered many hardships since his
arrest, until he was finally released. Mittelman detected that he
was in a good mood, despite his alleged difficulties. He was even
distributing sweets to the children.

Some time later, Mittelman informed me that this fellow
became one of the largest textile importers in Germany, and he
also dealt with some other merchandise. Some weeks later [ was
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with m¥ wifg and we met the Landsherg couple,
wﬁnb‘he" finest clothing. The wife's fingers were coverad

£ (5] 3 ?
y (¢55¢ in g;amonds of 2-3 karats in size. She wore the finest
(=

with Ia{J white diamond jewelry.
plue next time that I met Mittelman he told me that it
The :m that the fellow from Landsberg staged his “arrest”.

geeme hﬂ':"e’ privately arranged for a secret agent to apprehend
ust they were digging up the valuables. While the two

m just ased he and the agent dug up the fortune and split the

ef:l?ii % i,s how he became wealthy overnight.

ts.

nt with Mittelman to an influential Jewish person and
degw entire story. “They planned this out in order to rob

ecount said. His opinion was that nothing could be done and we
L “?'6 " :
hould just forget about it.
5 1 was deeply distressed and overcome by frustration, but
.fe spoke soothingly and said: “Let this financial loss
mzi’ ;:; us from any troubles or illness that may have been
re e k]
destined for us!
Around that time, I met a Jew from Zeredov who only

cecently arrived from his hometown. I inquir?:d aﬂer_ my friend R’

Shlomo Rosenholtz, and he said that something terrible happenefl
o him some eighteen months ago. “He went back to his
hometown to retrieve some of k}ls valuables. The local Polish
peasants followed him discreetly in order to see wherq the money
was hidden. After he already retrieved it, they shot him 1o death
and robbed all of his money.”

Needless to say, ] was devastated by the news. My friend
survived so many difficulties, and when he finally returned home
after so much suffering he was murdered due to having retrieved
the hard-earned money for which he had worked for many years,
dealing in silk and furs. He also worked very hard at a family
bakery. I shared the news with my wife and told her that R’
Shlomo wanted me to accompany him to Zeredov, but 1 was

unable to go with him due to our upcoming hearing. He traveled
alone, after promising to return to Sosnowitz immediately, unless
he would find some of his family members, in which case he
would send a letter. I did not see him or receive any letters from
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him and frequently thought about hl:]‘ﬂ. I never imagillcd
dear friend Shlome was no longer alive. thy my
When the Jew from Zeredov left, my wif, -
better to lose money, because it saves a person it lfld: “ 1
illness. When you have frequent monetary losses it js 5 ' op
that it will redeem us from worse troubles.” 8ood sign
The next day we traveled to Bayruth, We foung
waiting for us from the lawyer in Poland. He Witike 2 letlg,
should come back to Poland and we would get our Proper W
My wife refused to let me travel, but my cousin bad;y WE’ bagk
go. “I want to retrieve the property that my father Wﬂl‘kedTed fo
well as your share of the property,” she declared. “we Sri o, 2
back! Several families are now traveling to Poland, apg :Sfit_u
stay together. I will return here as soon as everything is? will
care of.” I could not dissuade her from going. T gaye her Saken
money and accompanied her until Regensburg, O
She wrote to us from Poland that the lawyer informeq pe
that the next hearing would take place in several weeks, A Shu;f
while later we received a letter from the people with whom she
was staying, who wrote to inform us that she was ill. Whep my
sister received the news, she decided to go to Poland to be at her
side. I could not hold her back because the two of them were Jjks
sisters. I gave her some money and valuables so that she should
be able to manage for a while. I also used every opportunity to
send them money with people who traveled to Poland.

Several weeks later I received a letter from them. “The
hearing took place,” they wrote, “and they ruled that since the
fields had been leased to the local peasants and the house was
turned into a public school for the local children, we will receive
a property of comparable value in the German-occupied zone.”
The Poles were extremely crafty and knew only too well that no
Jew would settle in that zone to live among the devilish Polish
bandits, and that we would not find a customer for the property in
any case. This is how they resolved the issue, to their Own

advantage.

Time didn’t stand still while all this was going on. 13
months passed from our wedding and my wife gave birth to ason
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the 10 of July 1948. This was the first baby born
g abbusan among the Jewish families in Bayruth since the end
X brought & mohel from Weitzen to stay with us on

0
that v I y
wﬂr«n Friday night, the local Jews gathered in our home.

ha . nk together, and sang _zemimsT until late into the
f‘.fﬁ ate ahdsiraabbos morning the entire Jewish community of
aight: On sonded the bris. We prepared a large feast and
Bayf“'h gi_ejﬂiced with us at the simcha. We named our son
eu;ci{r}’sff’kr iy wife’s father 2.
yako

% »
German landlady called me once more and asked me

1d find her a customer who would be interested in buying
if I cou erty from her. “What are you selling?” [ asked. She
some pr?}?at che owned a chemical factory in Regensburg, where
told me hu_ndl‘ed pE‘.DPIe were EII]PI'D}"E'&- There were also
ceveral s near the factory, which provided housing for its
apﬂltmcns The apartments were owned by the factory. After her
E?sfggggfs death, she rented out the apartments. “The lease is now

due to expire,” she said, “and I do not want to extend it.”
“How much would you like to receive for the property?” |

asked.
“My husband paid 3,000,000 marks for it, but that was

quite a number of years ago,” she said. “The property is now in
lesser shape, so I would like to receive half of that amount —

1,500,000 marks.”
This conversation took place on a Thursday. I told her

that I would find a wealthy person who would be interested in
buying the property. She asked me to keep the entire issue
confidential. She had no idea that at that time the value of the
mark had fallen to a drastic low. A pack of cigarettes cost 100
marks, I would have been able to purchase half of the property

with my own money.

I visited my new friend Hildsenrat and told him
everything. He immediately expressed interest in the deal and
traveled with me to Regensburg in his car. When we arrived and
Saw the large property, Hildsenrat suggested that we should buy
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the Property togethe

- T in Partnershjy,
million marks gg con

o sand |,
Miission, Voulg

T don’t thipy we should rush bael “ive bajy,
Pinys ¥ — - C / T
answer, Hildsenraq said. “gp May realjze l[ﬂ ay g .
bargam and refige 10 sell it g¢ this Price J] I!m she Of?erp%“i"'“
until Mnnday and close the deal thep » Hhink We s “U?g e
I returneq home from R N
cgenshyy b :
preparfed the money T waylqg need fpy mg s}:al:am' F"ida-
Motze; Shabbos | raveled to ey With my siste e ey o
Up the money in her clothing, > after """ﬂpi:il}n
p
When we arrived at

her home we
i ’ Were
dressed in black On Sunday we found o,

Woman who wanteq to sell at the
4 us ETingy
died two days later. When | S;“Hﬂiﬁsw ang ¢

death about the deal, he refiy

Wrote me a letter urging me to wait,
flooding the state and they were

conditions. Afier all, it wasg Impossible 1, settle everyone
properly.

Meanwhile, throughout Germany, various Nagi

group
began to raise their heads. I no longer wanted ¢, stay therg,
although | was financially comfortable, My Germay

acquaintances, who weren’t Nazis, urged me 1o Open & store pf
men’s and women’s clothing. They told me that with my
experience | would surely be successful. Byt Ir{ild not want o
continue living with such a murderous nation who killed
6,000,000 innocent Jews, among them my entire family.

When I was in Minchen, 1 heard that President Truman
decided to allow 100,000 survivors of the Naznlccgiﬂgl;l;::”’;
camps who lived in German to enter  the Umtiic:a
immediately went 1o register for immigration to America.

. iends who
Meanwhile, | received letters from sc}*ﬂl:zlm ﬂ]—:ad Sk
traveled 1o America the year before. Some of 1
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> war and went tq join th
belore the : g ] L M. They W
[ c:: quite disappointed with Americy 15 fime oy 1! they
W

52 1me of grige . '
i-Semitism can be found herg a¢ well,” IS, and
unlld-

Time went by, and [ ag
ceive my American visa,
e

ome time later, when | Was in gy on Sh '

Ieﬁmsé’ I suddenly felt very ill, a fellow namtdaiti.?:rdﬂllﬁ
dan why 1 was so pale. T suffereg from terrible pajp ¢
ﬂ_lge of my abdomen ang decided 1, seek ont 4 doctar
ety The oo odme g ot 8 vy
ISLI specting a [hemmfappendmtm'?], which was cafjeg i Poland

Before going to the hospital | Went home ang carefully
told my wife that T was going to the husy}tal. I said goodbye [:)
my little boy, and my wife came alfmg With me, [ wag taken 1o
the operating room, and as [ was laying there [ onge again had an
attack of terrible pains that were also felt in my_bau:k, The doctor
ordered an x-ray and then told me that 1 had kidney .
pain was unbearable but the hosplt_al uffereg no pain rel'lefll', 1
called for the doctor and asked him if ﬂ?e:u' didn’t have anything
to give me for the pain. He replied that since the war began many
medications became impossible 1o find, hutl he did order an
injection of pain medication, | received th‘e injection, bult after

several hours it wore off and I was once again in terrible pain.

CY Wrote.

nally 0otified {hyy I woulg

I asked my wife to contact a certain  American-Jewish
doctor and ask his advice. He gave her some piJls_am_i told me r.?
take it every four hours. This helped reduce the pain significantly.
I realized that I was being treated in the German hospital not as a
regular patient, but as a Jew.

After six days, I finally passed a stone. The dtm[)D; n;a;n:
another x-ray and said that several stones were still le Eld rrf &m
an American soldier came into my hospital room and t;k wL:h -
he received permission from the Germm‘ doctor to -Sp‘i:mmiu —
for a few minutes. He came to discuss my g
application and he asked several questions.



Sevﬂaiﬁi‘:‘:k:&r days j; the hospita), | Vas
enable yg 1g o a}‘er : received the Necesgar, Mally di
el STier the Uy Mied Siageg, | Wrote 5 | 2Pers thy hargﬁi
and | couiLcI 2 s advi L al Vays dreg e Her lo “11 u-nul"'j
that T ul t decide What | shoulg o imi‘d f_lwmg !'-1: e
States “Is;é?uj I;Et Me enter eyey, Pl At }Hhrz He relsf.aﬂ
et VILL build jisepr Meanwh;) om gh Plieg
€re to sertle When the ; 1ght time -:m-j; B by Shmtw
As | wag deliberag . = Winge, N
America in 1944 et @ Person
and had Telurned ey 2 o {rayg)
20 to America “You wj I have ¢ : . He old 2
will be fucky Sisiigh 1, S Wﬂr?{ :r:.-'?llk ‘Lf?l'jf ‘har({ ham@i?nlh
time bemg: We have some ﬁghté heresaldcaSta re fnrblﬂ:
mz:na:;s dl§ o yg» My wife also urged me r.-_l,l s A the
» due 10 he reichsmari s INcrease - Lo
m&tETIaI_s Were imported from America anq | ;1 Uilding
Was taking place. The eeonomy was groy o tion
gainfully ¢mployed ang Caming nicely, Bllj?gl fi '€ wer
leave. | dig Not want to continye living on bloody s 1 -
I received letters i

they were dating two
should not agree to any shy,
men, becayse there were
Charming appearance in o
Sent me the names of the young men and
Parents, and wrote passionately about them.
WrIote 10 me, asking for my bj
them my best wishes and
difficult to leave Poland at th
as possible. My brother, on
1948 and fought in

many shady indjy;

€ssing for the mateh, Finally, | sen
both of them got married, It wgs
at time, so they settled down as best

the other hand, traveled to Israel in
the War of Independence,

The day of our departure 1o America approached, | s.lnld
my stock of textiles and other merchandise for a low price,

because the markets were quite regulated. The German mark
gained value as a reliable currency,

We set out on our journey towards the end of Jl|l11}' I‘ijfé
We were held up in Bremen until October 18, because they
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: very thorough EXamination of ..

ing @ . s ¥ Paner.
d? dgus by boat; instead we (rayq|o4 % m:f'n:chﬁ,. T
-“‘_';5 expecting and was almost dye, eCaise
Wi

On October 21, 1949 . arrive
a5 Wailing for us at the airport, |
pailed 8 1axi and showed him 4 PADET with the o4
1 int. When we arrived at the jo; :
unil they finally brought a girl ye
;"lul‘ us. Her name was Miss Biliniofy, | asked her ahey our livi
armangements and my job, because [ g notified while g i
Germany that 1 would recejye

N apartment anq , job
Cincinnati. She explained that the 100 m

expla 1€ notification wag SENE 1o us onjy
{o enable us to immigrate, but it g not really trye, we would

stay with Mrs, B_emwald for the meantime, until | weylg find an
ap,;ﬁmgm anf:l a job. Befl}.rf: Lleft, I told her that [ ate only kosher
food, to which she replied: “Of course! Mrs. Bernwalg isa
Jewish woman!™

I Cincinngy; N
cﬂ“ldﬂ'[ Spes * N0 pne

Poke Yiddis i

We were taken to Mrs. Bemwald's home, where we
washed up and were served

fast. We were shown to oyr
room which was to be our residence for the time. My wife and 1,
and our little toddler too, were very tired from the plane ride and

from traveling all night from Newark 1o Cincinnati by train, We
slept all day until evening, and then we e something and
returned to bed.

The next day was Friday. We ate breakfast and then
out to tour the city. My wife and | spoke about the fulfillm
our dreams. We finally reached g free country and were
begin a new chapter in our
America, which was a
spoke about our dream
would come,

went
ent of
about 1o
lives. We hoped 1o find happiness in
land of endless opportunities. We also
to settle in Israel when the right time

On Friday night [ went to daven in a nearby shud. | ;.hdz
surprised to see the men and women praying togethtf- :
Women even said Kaddish along with everyone, When 1 r_‘“;ﬁev
home for the Shabbos meal, we were served *1 ?:.‘gdu‘lillrl:fl:bpt;:‘.e
meal - a light breakfast. | whispered to my “l‘“ “L i e
lacked Jewish traditions. We went outside to a par
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Spent a feyw hours, When we
that some of th
Fecognize the megat they

3 : a, ).
8 50 | ggp.c ,Jinngy. sy
Wwhat he was cating,

He calmly

1 wag aghast|
the food wasn’t kosh
The Bilinkofr girl j
and ate only kosher
Injustice. Since the
concentration camps,
food. During the first

1 went Upstairs t

poke
day that the war

we had been MmMost ¢

ful
few monthsg that [ wyae i m:_ = U trejy
didnt touch the meat, We ﬁnail}, Survived g h E';;ps [ algy
arrived at a free country, and here e Were being ang
food?! Tl tri
Mrs. Bernwal

- We went oy Irs ang
some bread, eggs, butter and tea. In the evening.

arrived from Germany with his wife and chjlg When
him 1 realized that h

€ Was also religioys, He ate ;:;ﬂkfa:
together with me and he 100 was fooled inte thinking g,
place was kosher,

Al the
We went to the Rabbi and complained tg him aboy wha

happened. “Instead of being given a kosher Place to say al, the
Joint sent us 1o a treif place!™

He replied that when a Jew comes {0 a new town, his

first
stop should be at the Rabbi’s house

“In Poland, where | come from,” l retorted, “it was rh;
kehilla’s duty to ensure that Jewish soldiers and”evz?ﬂ IE:S:;
criminals reéeived kosher food., A_nd I'Imn; as cwnt:ﬂ,mugh .
should be the one coming to us survivors who w

; if we needed
a horrific war, in order to console us and see |
anything!”

’ A ion. | called

He gave us the phone number of a kmhe;jﬁggd us fo go

the place, but they had no room for us, so th‘:gsmurﬂ“" [ replied
into town and eat our daily lunch at a kosher
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: 2 oy 3 d’l’ Y
replied thay thig Wy 2 o the !

it was impossible for yg do that
i;ﬂctad}’ due any dﬂ}’. and we alsa had a Iﬁ—mnmh_.:ﬂd toddlar
ale

I returned to our room _empt}'-handed, unwillin
{ a frum, orthodox Rahb; Would sy such |

{ha dn't make sense of what wag happen; 2 me. | came 1y

coul !'-::Ei with only the Joint's adgrege ;

,\mﬂr‘m d to go visit the local Rabbi with My wife and chijg and

5uPP':l'1lirc luggage, when stepping off the Irain after 5 long ang

our 5]” journey? Wasn't it the Rabhi’s responsibility 1o make

d'mﬂemanls with the Joint for the religios needs of (he

a:rir;fors who arrived from Germany?

5

» becaygp MY wife yae

B 10 befieyve

We subsisted on bread, egp
this wasn't our only problem, We were informed  thay
i jone must work on Shabhgs, Someone told me that ar
evcf}ﬂﬁz.s tailor shop an elderly employee jusy retired, and
gl they would have an Opening for me. [ went Over to them
IJlerhaplsd them that [ was looking for work. They asked me some
o 5 ns about my work experience, and | tolg them that | was a
q““stloiqnal tailor, but I did not work s this profession for
pmfesi ears. “Still, [ hope vou will be pleased with my work " |
w}rcriﬂb:.:t I im\fe one condition: I cannot work on Shabtmsl and
- Tov.” They told me to wait while they discussed the issue
Yzjr-l;lthe Jv:ewish foreman. Finally, they replied that if ] “"ou.!d pass
T: xam that the foreman would give me, [ woulEl receive the
jto;? began working there on Monday, November L5, 1949,
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