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Wiy in English?

The first thing I have to explain is: why in English. Wel

it is really quite sinple. Though of course German is ny
not her tongue, we left Germany in 1933; immgrated to
Holland. So at the age of four | spoke German but then
| earned a new |anguage: Dutch. At that age you do not
consciously differentiate between |anguages, and so you
speak whi chever is spoken to you. So you becone bi-I|ingual.
But when | started going to the kindergarten and school

Dutch of course becane the predom nant | anguage for nme and
also for ny brother Arnold although he was seven years ny
senior. He wote his dairies in Dutch. So actually | should
be witing in Dutch. But then after the war, in England, I



went first to ‘hachsharah’ in Thaxted, and then in 47 to
t he Regent Street Pol yt echni c to st udy for ny
matriculation, which | conpleted in June 1949. It is these
studies that made nme think in English: when studying you
have to be able to express yourself clearly and you also
develop a larger vocabulary to that end. And so English,
t hough not ny nother-tongue is ny first |anguage. Which is
rather typical; of all ny devel opnent: what becane ny first

| anguage | acquired when already 16 years old, |ater of
course | also learned and used Hebrew on a daily basis.
Result: | speak several |anguages quite fluently but none
really well. For the sane reason | never feel quite at hone
wherever | am

There is another reason why | wite in English: Mlli
lives in the States now and who knows whether they' |l ever
come back to live in Israel. In the nmeantinme the children
are going to Anmerican schools and their first |anguage is
becom ng English however hard Malli may try to keep their

Hebrew alive. There may also be others who want to read
this and not just the nearest famly, to them Hebrew or
Dutch woul d be usel ess.



.
Ranbl i ngs and Refl ecti ons.

This whole enterprise has cone about because Debby gave
me a conputer to play with. First | revised ny G aduation
Thesis, and it turned out to be quite neat. Now that this
machine is sitting on the desk al nost unused | decided to
re-do ‘Who Knew Not Joseph’, and make it neat and nore
readable froma purely technical point of view | nust here
make clear the significance of the title. The quotation is
of course fromthe Bible. It relates of the new conditions
under which the Israelites found thensel ves; a new Pharaoh
had come to the throne who knew not — or did not want to
know — what Joseph had done for Egypt. It is very simlar
to what happened to the Jews under Hitler in Germany. The
German Jews had fought for Germany in WWI. M father was
badl y wounded. But when Hitler canme to power “they knew not
Joseph”.

There can be no question of revision here: nost of its
contents were not witten by nme. Mther's evidence was
given in English and nust therefore be given verbatim as
the original has it. Arnold s dairies are in Dutch and only
the translation is mne. The only revision that can
possi bly be done here is a better choice of word here and
there but only if | keep strictly to the origina
i ntention. And  of course the sane applies to ny
Grandnothers dairies. Those are witten in German and the
translation is mne. So the only real revision | can do is

on my own nenoirs. There too | shall restrict nyself to
typing and grammatical errors. Only if | suddenly renmenber
sonmething that | think worthwhile nmentioning that | had not
included before will | do so now. This may happen during

the course of the work; old age has a trick of making |ess
recent past clearer and clouding the very recent past.

That indeed is the purpose of this introductory section
Seeing the past fromold age — and there is no denying that
| amold — is like sitting on a nountain and | ooking out
over the valley below and the way up. One sees the paths
and ways which one has traveled, but not all of it because
sone is hidden behind clunps of trees or rocks. Sone is
obscured with msts swirling in the distance. Al so one can
see ways and crossroads not taken and wonder if they would
not have been the easier or better ones to follow But what
is the use? You' re here and you' Il never have the answer to
such questions because they are purely hypothetical. There
is after all no going back, and if there were and you took
anot her way up would you not sit here again wondering and
regretting the choice of roads? Therefore the oft repeated
guestion of 'do you regret anything? is void of neaning.
The only regret possible is for sonmething done that has



hurt others and that could have been avoi ded. Even here the
hurt done is usually done quite unknow ngly, or through not
foreseeing the consequences of ones actions. So, there is
no point sitting here and regretting comng to Israel. One
could have gone to Anerica |like the Novices (ny cousin Ruth
and her husband Meir hinself a canp survivor), or one could
have gone to Australia, New Zeeland, stayed in England or
gone back to Holland. Or could one? —[ny conputer tells ne
|"ve spelled Zeeland wong: Well |'ve news for it that is
the Dutch spelling and as it was originally Dutch that is
the correct spelling; Zeeland is the nobst south-western
province of Holland and ‘new should by rights be spelled
‘nieuw .] — You see why this chapter is headed ‘ranblings’?
Back to the question if one could have gone to all these
pl aces. Probably yes. But to return to the exanple of the
Novi ces: they went to the States only in the late 50's or
possibly in the early 60's. Ruth canme to England when she
was ten or eleven and as a British citizen because Uncle
Henry was born in England and had a British passport. Mir
canme to England as a canp survivor and was send to a hostel
for T.B. convalescence, where Eva was Mitron (Ruth’s
sister). That is how they net. And Mir went on to
University and then got a job in sone electronics firmin
Chel nsford. They went to Anerica when he was offered a job
there. In all these years they had plenty of tinme to
reflect if Israel was a good choice or not. Eva on the
ot her hand, who had an excellent British nursing
qualifications, cane to Israel in 52 and got a job as
teaching matron at Sha are Zedek in Jerusalem Elizabeth
and her husband Joseph always talked of Aliyah but the
truth is they were too deeply buried in the yeshiva life of
Gateshead. What am | driving at? Eva (who by the way was
seven years ny senior) and | were swept along by the sane
current of opinion then prevalent, | even nore so. \Wen we
were repatriated to Holland after the war nmy nother
naturally wanted to join the famly in England; her parents
who were still alive, her brother Norbert, and also her
si ster in | aw Anna M nden and her husband
Henry. (El i sabeth’s, Eva’'s and Ruth’'s parents). Al so ny
nother had an aunt there; Aunt Blanche (grandnother's
sister) and a cousin Fanny More (Bl anches daughter). There
was al so a brother of grandnothers (El kan Adler) and a | ot
of other relations. So it was the obvious choice for her
Also she had no I|anguage problenms as she spoke fluent
English (they spoke English at hone; ny grandnother was a
daughter of the British Chief Rabbi Adler and a snob.) She
al so spoke a very good French and of course CGerman as she
was born and brought up inGermany. My grandparents net when
ny grandfather (Mses Caro) went



Sitting from left to right:

:Fanny Moor - May , (Blanches daughter) ,Blanche May - Adler, Phoebe Caro- Adler
Standing: Dick & Bertie Moor .
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from Hanburg to attend a wedding in Engl and. Being a doctor
and having a practice in Hanburg it was natural that they
settled there. And as we’'re busy with M shpochol ogy (for
none Yiddish speakers: genealogy): ny grandfather had a
sister who married a Cohn from Switzerland and they I|ived
in Basel. This Cohn, after the establishnent of the State
of Israel, was invited to cone to Israel to draft the | egal
code for the State. They lived in Jerusalem where we went
and stayed a nunber of tinmes. Etty Zangen is their
Daughter. They also had a son but | can not renenber ever
meeting him Now where were we? Ah yes, why ny nother
wanted to go to England after the war. And quite naturally
so, noreover the famly wanted us to cone over. Now this
was no sinple matter then. Engl and was exhausted
financially, its infrastructure was in ruins and |arge
nunbers of denobilized personnel was released onto the
| abor market. So England wanted no immgrants or refugees.
Mor eover we



G andparents Caro 1930's ?

were stateless. The Germans had rescinded citizenship of
all Jews. My parents had applied for Dutch naturalization
in 38 — that is after the statutory 5 years residency -
but by the tine the papers cane before the naturalization
board the second world war had broken out, or was about to
break out. [Septenber ‘39]. Though Holland stayed neutral
till May ’40, when the CGermans over-run it w thout warning,
the authorities didn't think, understandably, it wse to
give Dutch passports to CGerman subjects. My father had a
cousin in Holland who had a |ot of influence and he did try
to help but to no avail. This cousin — there | go ranbling
again! — was Eddy Fuld. Eddy was director of the Dutch
airlines KL.M and also director of the Bank Lipmann and
Rosenthal. He was the son of Marianne Fuld sister of ny
grandnot her Sophie Heilbut. The story as told by ny
grandnother is as follows: their parents [i.e. ny great-
grand parents], the Elias', died both when they were still
quite young. The children were to be divided between
various brothers and sisters of the parents. One daughter
was to go to Holland to famly Rosenthal. On the day that
they came to fetch her, nmy grandnother who was supposed to
have gone with them was not ready, but her sister Marianne
was. So it was Marianne who went to Holland. One nust of
course understand that in those days (1860's ?) travel was
still quite a undertaking whether by train or by
stagecoach or private carriage. In this case it probably
was by private carriage. Anyway Marianne went to Holl and,



to the famly of a wealthy banker. Later she married a
Mster Fuld with whom she had several children. The ol dest
was Eddy, then there was | don’'t know in what order Jenny
and MIly.(l don't think I forgot anyone). Jenny nmarried a
Hartogh and they had several children, one of whom I know
died in Bergen-Bel sen. The Hartoghs managed to escape to
Engl and and | ater Anerica during the invasion of Holland. I
know they took with them one daughter Katie who |ater
worked for the "Joint" in Holland and who tried to help
when we cane back to Ansterdam MIIly married one Lessing
and was long resident in England [it is possible that
Lessing was already resident in England when they marri ed]
Lessing was a chemi st and nmade a fortune. H's best known
service to mankind was the cleaning of coal. It was Lessing
who got rid of London snpbg. The Lessings had one daughter
who married Harry Blech. [Harry Blech was a well-known
violinist. He fornmed a famous string quartet — the Blech
gquartet — and sone tine after the war fornmed a chanber
orchestra called the Mdzart players who he then conducted. ]
The Blech’s had three children: Genma, whom you all know
and Joyce (who teaches piano at the Royal College of Misic
— [she was a brilliant pianist but is conpletely neurotic
and so could not performin public -] and Robin.) Back to
Mari anne, when her husband Fuld died she married a Dutch-
Texan Jew by name of Nathusius who was anti-Jewi sh. They
had one daughter Marie-Sophie Nathusius—Teulings. The
"Teulings' she acquired when she nmarried the latter, a
famous Dutch actor. She herself was an actress and dancer

Sonme of you have net her when she was on a visit in Israel.
Shall | ranble even further from the point? WIlIl as you
have lost the thread by now anyway | may as well. In the
60's when we |lived in Gedera, we used to play chanber nusic
once a week. Players cane from all over the place and one
violinist was the vet from Beer-Tuvia. One day over the

back of some cow in noshav Oroth | told the vet | was
| ooking for a certain piece of nusic for us but couldn’t
find it. Ron — the vet — said |I should go to a certain

gentleman living in Oroth (I can not recall his nane) who
used to be opera and ballet producer and had the nost

fantastic library. Well | knocked on the door and got a
doubtful reception fromthe |ady of the house, but when she
heard ny errand - and ny fanmpbus accent! — | was asked in

and they soon wornmed out of me that | was born in Hanburg.
Were it seens the gentleman had been director of a theatre
and he told nme one of his fornmer pupils and actresses was
comng next week on a visit. Her nane? Marie-Sophie
Nat husi us-Teulings! Now |I had not seen or heard of her
since we left Holland in "45, so you can inmagine the
surpri se.

Now back to Holland ' 39. Though Eddy tried to obtain the
naturalization for us he did not succeed. So when we were



repatriated to Holland we were, as said statel ess, which of
course conplicated the procedure of bringing us to Engl and.
Luckily in nother's famly there were a lot of influentia
people, especially Sir Cecil Kish and Bertie More. Sir
Cecil had been Deputy Under-secretary of State for India
That may sound quit lowy a position but was indeed a very
high post in what was then the India office. Exactly what
he did during the war | have no idea but | think it was
sonething in the treasury. Anyway he was a famliar face in
the corridors of power. [H's brother was Brigadier Fred
Ki sh who has a corner in Zionist history and after whomthe
village of Kfar Kish is named - near Kfar Tabor] Cecil
married a sister of ny grandnother Phoebe (Caro). This
sister was always hushed up because she commtted suicide,
which in those days was a great disgrace. | never |earned
why she did so. The other person of influence was Bertie
Moore who had married ny nother’s cousin Fanny May. Bertie
was pernmanent undersecretary to the Hone-office, just the
place to be if you wanted to pull strings for an inmm grant.
So it took a little tinme but they did get permts for
not her and nme to conme to England. In the neantinme whilst we
were waiting for the permits to conme through it was thought
wise to find nme sonme occupation. My anbition to becone a
vet of course had not disappeared but | was aware enough
that at present at |east nothing could be done about that.
| had not enough schooling nor were there anything |Iike the
fi nances needed avail able. So Eddy Fuld's son, Max, took ne
around trying to place me with sone farner to work, because
that is what | really wanted to do. But no farnmer would
have nme. It is really not very surprising; | nust have
| ooked very weak and probably was. No good as a farnmer's
hand who would expect a lot of really hard physical work.
But | nust say that after recently reading an article in
the quarterly of Oeh Holland I am wondering if there was
not also sone anti-Semtismthat played a role there. So |
was left to ny own devises and free to rove round
Ansterdam This was [as | wunderstand in retrospect] not
very good for ne. | was understandably conpletely confused,
only beginning to recover from typhus, which | had
contracted either in Bergen-Belsen or on that infanous
‘lost train’. It is a nasty disease and anongst other
things affects the functioning of the brain. On top of that
| was now sixteen and adol escence nust have brought about
t he usual hornonal changes which ny battered body could ill
afford to cope with. Al this is of course wsdom of
hi ndsi ght: | doubt that then anybody realized the problens,
or if they did had either the tinme or the nmeans to address
them Holland itself was in post-traumati c shock. The | ast
year of the war if not the last two had been a terrible
experience for all Dutch people. Al, or nearly all that
the rich agriculture of Holland produced was shipped of to
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Germany. Men had been rounded up and send to forced | abor.
There was real heavy famne and there was no fuel for
heating. The paving between tramines was done with wood
bl ocks. These had all been rooted up and burned by the
popul ace as coal was unobtai nable and the Dutch winters are
harsh. The German had also taking away anything of
i ndustrial value. So the streets were partly or totally
unpaved, nothing functioned properly, people were badly
dressed. O course the bureaucracy could not cope either.
Short of trained staff and neans and overwhel med by
returning forced |abor, refugees and hol ocaust survivors.
The place was in total chaos. In this | wandered around
Anst erdam depressed and confused. | knew nobody; | went to
our old synagogue but the hal f-dozen people that were there
were all strangers to ne. My old school was enpty and taken
over by some office or other. Mst of the old neighbors in
the Zuider Anstellaan [now Rooseveltlaan] had disappeared
and the one old couple still in their flat did not or would
not recognize nme. [| believe they had sone silver of ours.]
| had one obsession on ny mnd: to find Elinoor. Any girl
with a red jacket or black hair that | saw in the distance

| followed till | saw her face and always of course that
awful fall from hope to despair. Till one day | net
Elinoor’s grandnother and then | |earned the truth of
course. | knew it and | knew it to be true but | would not

accept it. So | turned her into an Icon. She becanme and has
remained a sort of Beatrice.[The reference is to the
Italian poet Dante — 13'" century — who fell in love with a
girl he saw, it is possible he never even talked to her
she married and apparently died young. But Dante never
forgot her; she was his inspiration to his dying day. In
his great poem ‘The Divine Conmedy’ Virgil guides him
t hrough hell and purgatory by but it is Beatrice who guides
him through paradise.] | am no Dante but to a simlar
delusion | have to admt. However from the vantage point of
old age | do now see that this and the eerie feeling, of a
town | grew up in, having nobody in it that | knew, have
bedeviled ny relation with nmy fell ow nmen. Experience taught
me that anyone one is really fond of dies. O course | know
this is irrational but I can’'t help nyself. It is too |late
now. Nor do | think I amthe only one with this unconscious
fear. The recognition - if rather belatedly - that children
of hol ocaust survivors have also suffered, is a recognition
that these types of deep-seated fears have hindered
rel ations and sonetines have actually been transferred to
the next generation. As a result they have often been
either snothered in suffocating love or felt a coldness
that of course did not exist, but was the consequence of
such fears as just now descri bed.

Back to England of '45. Mther naturally went to live
with her parents. But as they lived in a small flat in
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Maida Vale and as there was also a live in housekeeper by
the nanme of Sacha, there was no room for nme. So | was
gquartered with the Mndens. Aunt Anna was father’s sister

there were no other brothers or sisters. They received and
treated me like their son, their only son Max had fallen in
Italy. Elisabeth the eldest already |lived in Gateshead. She
was not married yet and | think she worked there as a
housenother to a semnar. So she came home only for the
occasi onal weekend. Eva was a nurse and was hone with the
irregularity that goes with that job. Only Ruth was hone as
regul ar as cl ockwork; she was then either finishing school
or had started on her physiotherapy course. So | had a room
of ny own. Looking back | am not so sure that to separate
not her and nme after all that we had been through was a very
clever thing to do. But one nust also recognize the fact
that there really was no other way of solving the
accomodation problem M grandparents |ived on a pension
provi ded by the Adler trust. Any pension ny grandfather may
have had from Germany of course stopped wth the outbreak
of war quite apart of whether he was Jewi sh or not. The
Adler trust will need explaining. As nentioned before ny
grandnot her was a daughter of the Chief-Rabbi of G eat
Britain. [There were two Adler Chief-Rabbis; Nathan and
Marcus, brothers, one followed the other. But | can never
remenber who ny Geat-grandfather is.] Besides them
receiving a neat salary as chief-rabbis they also had a
| awers office with a partner called Perowne. Adler and
Perowne were one of the great Cty law firns. This firm was
kept in the famly for generations and only cane to a
sudden end when the last scion of that particular branch
died. It was not his death that caused the |iquidation of
the firm when after his dem se the papers were sorted it
becanme apparent the he had sold property in Spain that did
not exist! End Adler & Perowne. H s name was Bob Ei chhol z,
and al though he was but a distant cousin Norma and | al ways
| aughed when sonebody said: “and Bob is your uncle” [a
colloquialism neaning ‘that settles it’.] Well anyway, in
the good old Victorian days the Adlers made a tidy sum from
their quite |egal practice. They invested noney in
factories and property. My Geat-grandfather left a wll

t hrough which the estates were managed by a ‘trust’. From
this trust only incomes could be paid to the beneficiaries
till the last of the 2" generation had died. Only then

would it be possible to touch the capital or even break up
the trust. Sir Cecil Kish was main trustee whilst the firm
of Adler and Perowne were the admnistrators.[ No, no! you
are wong: Bob never touched a penny of this trust.] MW
grandparents lived of what the Adler trust was allowed to
pay out to them which can’'t have been nuch. The nmain
property was in the city — Sun Street - which was
conpletely destroyed during the German air-raids. So no
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rent can have cone in fromthat. The only inconme that could
have come in nust have been fromthe shares. | only know of
shares in Hawker-Sidley and | do know when those were
eventually sold they were not worth a | ot.

Uncle Henry was by profession a |lawer. But he had no
British license so he had gone into business. He certainly
did not make a fortune that way, and it nust have been
extrenely difficult to start any new business in '39, what
wth the war on the threshold. As this is a very
di sorgani zed ranbling famly account | may as well tell of
the Mndens flight from Germany. Uncle Henry was born in
England — why | don’t really know, sonmething to do with his
father being a representative of some German firm in
Engl and — and so was a British citizen and all his famly
had British passport. In Hanburg he had been a successfu
and highly respected lawer. During the Hitler years he
specialized in the defense of opponents of the regine. One
norning in his office in 1938 he got a nessage froma well -
w sher saying that that evening the authorities were com ng
to arrest him This can not have been quite unexpected, so
he ‘phoned honme to say sonme urgent business had called him
away and that he would stay with Ernest [his brother in
London] * for the night’. Then he went to the station and
got on to the first train to Amsterdam As he had no
| uggage at all with him he did not call any attention to
himself at the border. He arrived tired but quite happy on
our doorstep that same evening. Max, his son, was at that
time on Hachsherah in Weringerneer. Uncle Henry told him
to get ready to join the famly in England. In the nmeantine
Aunt Anna had not been idle. She shipped the then sixteen-
year old Eva of to Berlin were her sister Elizabeth was at
sonme semnar or other. They had instructions to take the
first train out of Berlin to Antwerp, Brussels or Zurich
whi chever left first and then go and enbark at Ostende for
Engl and. May be they came to Holland first and stayed a
while there; | don't rightly renmenber. She herself took the
ten year old Ruth and stayed the night | know not where and
the next day they too traveled on to Anmsterdam So you nust
understand that famly Mnden arrived in England with the
clothe they had on their backs and nothing el se. Wether it
was still possible to transfer any noney they may have had
in the bank | know not.

And so ny tale goes back to the last quarter of '45. The
first thing that | had to do was |earn English. For this an
old lady — the nother of Walter Leon - volunteered. She
lived just of Park Lane which in those days nust have been
one of the poshest districts in London. But to tell the
truth this was not really so. The house she lived in was a
sort of pension for old gentry. It nust have been quite
expensive — because of the address — but in reality they
got precious little for it. Ms. Leon lived in one room



crowded with her possessions. |If she wanted to make use of
a living room she had to use the common one, which even to
nmy eyes then seened quite shabby. She surely could have got
nore confortable acconmodation in a |ess posh address. But
this was rather typical of these old ‘aristocrats’ There
woul d never be an outward show that nobney was not as easy
as it used to be. Ah, well! Now this lady's idea of
teaching English was reading Shakespeare to nme! You can
i magi ne how nuch | understood of that. But she did also
explain what was happening, and from that | |earned a
little.

Ruth took ne one evening to a concert; | believe it was
nostly Handel and Beethoven but could not swear to that. It
opened a new world to ne and | soaked nusic up like a dry
sponge. So ny grandnot her who was an excellent pianist and
nmusi ci an offered to teach ne the piano. But as she was then
already a very sick and frail old lady | declined. 1In
retrospect this was a mstake firstly because surely she
woul d have enjoyed it and secondly | could have acquired a
good nusi cal grounding nuch earlier, much nore thoroughly,
and much easier then | ever did. Gandnother died in 46
and by that tinme | was in Thaxted.

Thaxted is an ancient village in Essex sonme 50 Km north
east of London. Just north of this village ‘Bachad [Brit
Chalutzim Datiim - in other words: Bnei Akiva], had bought
a rather run down farm for ‘Hachsharah’ purposes. The
famly had decided and quite properly so, that the best
thing for me would be to go there. The Mndens and the
Caros were all religious so no other place was considered.
| was still far too confused to have a different opinion
and tried very hard to really believe though even then
there were the first glimrers of doubt.

The Bachad Farm consisted of an old farmhouse and sone
Ni ssan Huts for accommodation and sone 480 acres of |and
[ some 2000 dunan]. There was a m | k-herd; chicken houses; a
large barn wth five tractors; a stable wth three
wor khorses and a repair workshop. Wien | arrived things
were still quite primtive. W had no nmains electricity;
the cows were of bad stock. The land in that area is very
heavy clay and as England is a very wet country it was
al ways a conplete nud bath. Even the shortest distance had
to be done in Wellington boots and after a few steps one
al ways had several kilos of nud to drag along. And
everyt hing was al nost permanently danp. Yet | had there one
of the best years of ny life. W were very busy upgrading
the farm draining the fields, building new sheds,
replacing the old herd with pedigree stock. The whole
enterprise was under the managenent of Kulli Landau and
Aaron Ellern. Aaron had a degree in agriculture, but Kulli
had a better head. He was a very bright businessman and a
very good manager. He also could be very high handed as
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people of that sort often are. Under their direction this
run-down farm in the space of two years achieved severa
prestigious prizes.

The people on the farmwere divided into two groups. The
‘staff’ were all sonmewhat older, in their twenties, sone
even in their later twenties and married, and the ‘Chevrath
Noar’ wusually sixteen to nineteen year olds. For these
|atter this was a school. And this was indeed the purpose
for which the farm had been acquired. The Noar worked half
day and studied half day. The subjects studied were
agriculture [taught by Aaron] and Jew sh studies [taught by
Hershel Singer, a graduate from Jewi sh College]. | do not
know how much we |earned in these studies; | for one found
it very difficult to stay awake during these |essons after
hard work all norning on the farm Add to that the neager
know edge | then had of English ..... . But as | said this was
one of the best years of ny life. | learned to mlk cows
and drive tractors but nostly I worked with the horses, al
sorts of field work and carting. In fact | got on so well
with the horses that I was put in charge of them | stayed
in Thaxted a year and a half as a special favor; because |
had cone in the mddle of the termand |I had mssed a | ot
because of ny lack of English. | finished ny stint in
Thaxted in spring '47 and it was decided to enroll nme at
the London Polytechnic to get nmy matriculation. By this
time the idea that | mght study to be a vet had cone back
into ny head. So | went of to London to stay with the
M ndens. Every norning | took bus no 13 to Regent Street
were the "Polly’ was. At the prelimnary interview with the
principle of the matriculation departnment | was told that |
woul d have to take a three-year course. But after half a
years study | realized that it could be done in twd, and so
notified the principle, M.A N Mon MA He wuld have none
of it, but at the end of two years when the tinme cane to
register with the University of London for the exans |
regi stered, against his advice. The subject | nost feared
was mathematics. My nmentor in that subject was a little
Jewi sh fellow, called Herman, who told ne I had nothing to

fear and that | was going to sail through with all colors
flying. But although that was the case wth all other
subjects during the math exanms | was so stressed that |
fainted and woke up in hospital. So | failed in math. But
as | had failed due to ‘ill health” | was given a second

chance half a year later and passed (just). The Regent
Street Polly also had departnents of biology and chem stry
where students were prepared for BSc’'s in those subjects.
The teaching staff was generally very good. Mst | |earned
from the chemstry master one Dr. Mtchell who taught ne
how to study.

During all this time | nmade good use of London. Uncle
Henry gave nme a generous allowance. | went to galleries and
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concerts. The Wall ace collection was only a short wal k from

the Polly so | could go there during lunch hours. Also
there were |lunch-hour granmophone concerts run by the
students t hensel ves, of ten W th very interesting
expl anations. It should be wunderstood that the Polly’'s

matricul ation course was geared to mature student; student
who had been denpbed fromthe arny or for other reasons had
not been able to conplete their schooling during the war.
The course was built in such a way that everybody could
conplete it at their own pace, depending on previous
knowl edge, and ability to study. There were those who had
that ability but were hanpered by famly circunstances. It
was an interesting crowd; each one with his own story to
tell. There was a Josephs who used to disappear for weeks
on end. Years later | discovered that he used to go on
secret missions for the Irgun. Let's go ranbling again. |
ran into Josephs when we were in Manchester. He had been to
| srael backwards and forwards several tine during that
space of tinme but did not find his niche. In Manchester he
was then paying court to a girl that was al so courted by an
up and comng |lawer — who's nane |’'ve forgotten. She was
nothing to wite home about but it was all rather sad as
she opted for the Money. And | had been nade confidant and
go between for Josephs. When the girl married he left in
despair and disgust for, | believe, New Zealand. It was
Josephs who put the idea into our heads for nme to go and
take a course in artificial insem nation before going back
to Israel in ’58.

At the Polly and in the sanme class as |, was a Mster
Matt hews who was set on becomng a dentist. He played the
horn and sung basso profundo in the then very well known
Jacques orchestra and choir. | learned a |ot about nusic
from him W usually shared a bench. He was kind and good
fun but a little eccentric. Wien Christmas was approaching
and the Jacques was going to ‘do’ the Bach B minor Mass at
the Albert Hall, once in the mddle of German class he
burst out at full volume and in a really lovely basso:
Quoniam tu solo sanctus. The lecturer called out “M.
Matt hews we all know you are working hard for the orchestra
but here we are trying to learn German”. Then there was a
little Geek girl from Cyprus full of fun and charm Cyprus

was still wunder the British and very synpathetic to the
Jewi sh cause in what was then still Palestine. Because of
the proximty of the Polly to the Wgnore Hall | discovered

madri gal nmusic there. At that time there was a choir called
the Dorian singers who specialized in Mdrigals. They were
under the direction of a Hungarian-Jew sh conposer called
Mat hi as Sei ber. He wote sonme wonderful music though he is
nowadays nostly forgotten. In ny nusic library there is a
quartet by him for recorder and string; absolutely
wonderful. Once | discovered a little tucked away notice in
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the Statesman & Nation (a weekly nagazine) announcing

chanber music concerts at the Conway hall in Red Lion
Square. What a find! These concerts, which are still going
strong, bring the finest artists at ridicules |low prices
[in those days sixpence]. | heard there The Amadeus, Beaux

Arts and nmany others. As often as ny nother was free and
wel | enough we went together to many concerts. But nother
was far fromwell and | oosi ng wei ght again. The doctors did
not find anything and quietly mintained that it was
psychosomatic. Wen finally she did succunb they insisted
on a post-nortem which showed atrophy of the pancreas. A
few years later this hospital refused to give a certificate
of the cause of death, which we had requested for
reparati ons purposes. Ch, yes anti-Semtismwas and is rife
in England; | have run into it over and over again.

So | spend a very crowded two years in London, studying
and absorbing culture. | stuck to the religious habits of
ny betters and tried hard to really get into the spirit of
it and believe, and for a while even succeeded. | was also
involved in the activities of Bachad in London. The head
offices were in Charing Cross road and as that was not far
from school | often went there to help out with all sorts
of little tasks. There were three gurus at the head of this
organi zation. The top man was Arieh Handler and his two
adjutants were Walter Hirschberg and Franz Kritsler. Arieh
was a little older than nost of us - late twenties or early
thirties. He was constantly back and forth to Israel (and
Pal estine before that). Wenever he cane back he used to
tell us wonderful tales about the land of M|k and Honey.
Those who were considering further studies he used to cal
to his office to convince them that Israel was full of
qualified people; that what It really needed was
ki bbut zni ks, workers of the land. | can not say that this
contention was entirely unfounded; Israel was in need of
wor ki ng hands, certainly the agricultural sector. But it
was wong to keep people away from higher education.
Actually he had tried hard to dissuade ne from going for
matriculation; now the pressure was on to keep nme from
entering university. Nor was | the only one, there were
qguite a few people whom he persuaded to go on aliyah
wi thout going to wuniversity first. Mst of these later
either went to the Hebrew University or went back to
Engl and to study. The majority of the latter did not return

Israel . So on balance Arieh did a disservice to the
country. But the worst of it is that Arieh never went on
aliyah hinmself, nor did he ever intend too. | learned |ater

that while he was drawing a salary from Bachad for running
the show, he was al so building up an insurance conpany with
which he did very well later — thank you!. And for this I
can not forgive him W all make m stakes and foll ow w ong-
headed policies, all of which may al so touch other people's
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life. But to pronulgate policies and ways of life you do
not yourself believe in is crimnal. Nor can | understand
what rationality there was behind it. The only thing I can
think of was that he wanted to keep a cushy job whilst he
was buil ding up a business and so wanted to show what great
nunbers of people he send on aliyah. At |east Walter and
Franz believed in what they said and indeed nmade aliyah in

"51 and '52 respectively. | too was persuaded to forgo a
career as a vet. But to be honest Arieh’s persuasion only
tipped the scale. I was now twenty and felt | could no

| onger be a burden on others financially. Wether this
feeling was justified or no is not really to the point:
that is how | felt. | could see that wuncle Henry was
struggling to keep his head above water. Aunt Anna used to
take in needle-work to help out. From ny grandfather |
could not expect any financial help as | already explained
and nother earned a pittance as secretary (with three main
| anguages!) She always said she was lucky to have the job.
May be she was right because she was often to unwell to go
to work and yet they did not dismss her. What | did not
realize was that there was noney | could have borrowed of

the Adler trust. | am sure that if | had approached them
they would have found a way. But it never occurred to ne
and if it did to nother she never nentioned it. | think she

did not really understand the working of the trust, nor did
any of the trustees approach ne. There again that nmay have
been pure ignorance; they may not have realized that |
wanted to study nor that there were financial problens. The
sane sort of ignorance of conditions we run into when
finally the Adler trust was dissolved. In '53 after
grandfather died we had notice that the trust could be
di ssolved (though that | never quite understood; Aunt
Bl anche was still alive). Any way aunt Bertha and we needed
the noney to buy houses so we pressed for the w nding up
the estate. As | have already nentioned the nmain property
was in Sun Street in the city. Cecil Kish kept on saying
that it was a pity to sell the property because when, in a
few years tinme, building would start in the city it would
be very val uable. Doubtless he was right from an objective
point of view — indeed the headquarters of one of the
worl d's biggest banks stands on this very spot. But we
needed the noney now and not sone tinme in the future. So it
is quite possible that Cecil did not know of ny
predi canent. There was a third problem when comng to
England | received an identity card for foreign residents
and on it was stanped in large letters ENEMY ALIEN. That
was because of nmy German birth. So when in London I had to
report every three nonths to the police. On the farm 1l do
not renenber reporting. May be the police came to us, may
be it being a teaching institute it wasn't necessary.
Anyway with an |.D. card like that it was inpossible and



unlawful to work. Bertie More did get ny regular reporting
rescinded but the eneny alien even he could not get
renoved. So there was | wth a problem how would | support
nyself for six years and find the steep university fees.
Al so, | nust be honest, | may have feared the six years of
hard studies thenselves. So the wupshot was clear, |
relinqui shed the idea of studying.

So I went back to the Farm but now as staff. Mother
died on the 10'" of November 1949. | renenber | was in one
of the outlying field supervising sugerbeet harvesting when
| was called back to the farm office and shipped of to
London. But of course | cane too |ate.

Kulli and I did not always get on to well; | nust have
been quite difficult and irritable; Kulli could be very
hi gh- handed and woul d brook no argunments or opposition. So
‘“the powers that be 1ooked for ways of separating us;
probably nore accurately Kulli saw to it that another job
was found for nme. Now Bachad also run two hostels as
hachsharah for those that were too old for Chevrath Noar or
could not afford the fees; these hostels were self-
supporting One of the hostels was in Buckinghanshire near
Ayel esbury, the other was in Surrey near Farnham It was
just outside a hamet called Dockenfield in a |arge Mnor
house with lots of roons, |arge gardens and about an acre
of vegetable gardens. At the bottom of the garden flowed a
l[ittle river, a tributary to the river Wye. There was a
|arge attic room in which some boys slept. [Solly Levinson
who' d al so been in Thaxted was one of them. Of this |arge
attic there was a small cubby-hole just |arge enough for a
bed and a small cupboard, with a w ndow overlooking the
gardens and the neighboring farm It also had a sloping
roof. This room | commandeered. All the boys, or nmen if you
prefer, worked either on sonme farm or at the Forestry
Comm ssion nurseries. There were two exceptions, Nechem a
Hamond who worked the vegetable and flower gardens. And
t he manager of the “Baith”, Herbert Laster, who later was
one of the victinms of the El-A plane shot down over
Bulgaria. Sone of the girls worked in the kitchen and
mai nt enance of the house, clothe repairs etc. But all those
that were not needed for these tasks worked in agriculture
just like the boys. The l|ocals thought the whole thing was
a kind of joke, though they were glad enough to nake use of
the farm hands available that way. The bus from Farnham -
which is the nearest sizable town with a railway connection
- stopped at the top of the road that led to the house. If
anybody was expected at a particular hour Herbert would try
and neet themat the bus stop with the run-down van that we
had. |If anybody asked to get off at this corner the
conductor would call out “Paradise regained!” that is what
the locals thought of the hostel.



| was send to Dockenfield ostensibly to help Herbert
with ‘chevra problenms. | don't think there really were
any, but | did becone a sort of father confessor for
chaverim with personal problens (not many!). There was one
particul ar problemthat Herbert and | did work on very hard
but failed. It was to prevent the marriage of a girl called
Madel eine with a boy called Percy. She was penniless and
shy and believed no boy would | ook at her (actually she was
quite pretty but she was dunb). He had a filthy tenper
came froma well to do famly with whom he had quarreled
and thought the world of hinself. Every body thought the
marri age would be a disaster and we tried hard to dissuade
Madel eine. But to no avail. The marriage was a disaster;
Percy beat Madeleine nercilessly and they were divorced
gui te soon after.

Wien | arrived in Dockenfield I worked first with the
‘gang’ at the Forestry Comm ssion. But soon Herbert found
me a job at a large fruit farmwhere | learned al sorts of

useful things such as correct pruning, and grafting. It
seens the farmer took a shine to ne for he put ne in charge
of apple picking. A few nonths after | had arrived at
Dockenfield, Norma joined the ‘Baith’. And the rest is
“witten in the books of Chronicles”....

May 2001
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| don't really renmenber ny father very well. Wich is
strange as his influence on ny developnent was quite
strong. | remenber that views on religion in our house were

very tolerant. Those who did not keep Sabbath or otherw se
had |l eft Judaism were not put beyond the pale but viewed
as being the poorer for not having a religious experience.
There were many visitors to our house who were not
religious. | always suspected that ny nother observed the
custons not out of belief but from habit and education
[what we call nowadays: conservative], and rather inclined
to side with non-believers. Though | have no real evidence
for that: it us just a hunch. She was a woman given to
black nmoods and very pessimstic. She was doubtlessly
deeply in love with ny father and very happy wth -or
t hrough- him They never had an argument in front of ne.
Such there nust have been, but were kept out of earshot or
in the bedroom Their bedroom was sonehow a special place
It was not exactly out of bounds, but | at least did not
enter it unless | had real business there. Mther used to
like to stay in bed late and often |I said good bye to her
when she was in bed. Al the sanme their bedroom was a sort
of inner sanctum— to nme at any rate.

| A

Wal ter, Robert and Arnold (19327?)

It is strange that in a house where good nusic was nuch
appreci ated, none of us boys received nusic |essons. M
not her played the piano, though in actual fact did so but
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sel dom and not at all after 1939. Her nother, Phoebe Caro,
was a fantastic pianist and on the rare occasions that she
visited us would play a Myzart or Beethoven sonata on the
old ornate Victorian piano. My parents were regul ar concert

goers and Walter was very nusical. Hs girlfriend — and
later fiancé — Annie van Gelder was an extrenely conpetent
pi anist and | believe studied nusic professionally. | don’t
think that financial considerations caused this |ack of
musi cal instruction. | amsure things weren't any too good,
yet on |ooking back, the md thirties until 1939, cannot
have been too bad. Yes, the furniture in the sitting room
was distinctly shabby — but | can not renmenber ever being

deni ed sonething for financial reasons. The street we |ived
on was good mddle class and the flat quite adequate in
seize: three flights up and no |ift. [But this was conmmon
and in those days in Holland at least lifts were a |uxury].
On the right hand of the front door was Arnold s and ny
bedroom It had two w ndows; two fold-away beds, a fair
seized table, two chairs and two build-in cupboards with a
wash basin, with hot and cold water, in between them The
next room al ong the passage was Walter’s room It was snall
with one window and a fold-away bed, a washbasin and a
witing table with chair, all of which left hardly roomto
squeeze in between. After Walter’s room the passage |ead
to the door of the sitting room with its shabby green
three-piece suite, a big oak desk in the bay w ndow and two
| arge gl ass-fronted cupboards full of books. There was al so
a red mahogany table with folding blades, some chairs, sone
m nor oil paintings and etchings on the walls. By the door
there was a build-in cupboard which held anongst other
things, which I do not renenber, a ‘chass’ [a conplete set
of the Talnmud]. The sitting room had folding glass doors
that gave on to the dinning room Together these two roons
ran from the front of the flat, that |ooked on to the
street, to the back veranda, with a | arge sunshade and sone
deckchairs that |ooked out over sonme waste |and where we
used to play. It was altogether a wonderful place as it was
full of wild flowers and wild-life. The folding doors were
usually open in sumrer and when there were a |lot of
visitors on special occasions. In winter they were usually
closed. In the sitting room and the dinning room in the
corner back to back and opposite the doors that lead into
t he passage, there were two | arge stoves — Kachels in Dutch
— of the type unknown to the English but quite common on
the continent.® On each mantel piece there was a clock; in
the dining room a brass one with a turning pendulum under
glass. In the sitting roomthere was a black marble clock

The dinning room had a large oak table wth extension
| eaves and six [or possibly eight?] chairs. A chaise-I|ounge

"Why these stoves are unknown in England is a mystery to me. May be they are too efficient?



covered with an imtation polar bear skin. Next which stood
the piano whilst opposite stood an ornate sideboard wth
sonme good silver on and in it. Next to the sideboard there
was a serving hatch giving onto the kitchen. Two wi ng doors
| ead out onto the balcony which besides overlooking the
waste ground just nentioned also afforded a view of sone
fields as this part of town was on the edge of Ansterdam
In fact | renmenber sitting glued to the wi ndow of our first
flat in Anmsterdam which was on the other side of the road,
watching the building of the south side of the Zuider
Anst el l aan. This fascinated ne because in Holland buil di ngs
have to be build on piles that are driven into the ground
by heavy, huge steamhanmmers.? This first flat was really
cranped and as soon as the building was finished we noved
across the road to nunmber 89. | nust then have been four or
five years old. Not so very long after we had noved there
the road was torn up again to lay the tram lines for
extension for no. 8 The end of the line was then brought
to the Merwedeplein. Up till then it run as far as the
‘Wl kenkrabber (= literally skyscraper) it has all of
el even stories! This may give you an idea of the size of
Ansterdam in those days. But cone to think of it this nust
have been a little later when | went to school already. On
the south side of the Merwedeplein, which is the end of the
Zui der Anstellaan [now called Rooseveltlaan), there were
open fields and bogs (nmoeras in Dutch) quite extensive ones
with small hillocks and copses. They eventually led onto
the Zuidelijke Wandelweg and the Ringdijk. The Wandel weg,
whi ch nmeans wal ki ng-way, was at the bottom of the Ringdijk,
a dike that literally rings Ansterdamfromit 1J right round
back to ‘t 1J. This IJ is the nouth of the Anstel River
from which Arsterdam gets its name.® [Well ringed, because
the town has long since gone beyond this boundary.] For a
fee one could walk on top of the Ringdijk which was very
popular with us,- and others.[How did we obtain tickets on
Shabbath? Did father buy them beforehand or did he carry
noney? | doubt that he would have carried noney.] Oten ny

friends and | would play behind the house or go to the
bogs.
So; back to the flat. It was a perfectly rectangul ar

shape and its internal lay-out was in the shape of the
Hebrew ‘ Peh’. After passing Walters room the passage turned
sharply left running alongside the [iving and dining roons.
The kitchen door was directly opposite the door to
Walters's room It too, was long and fairly narrow, the far
end led out onto a balcony, and though this was really a
continuation of the dining room balcony, it was partitioned
fromit, and shared this balcony with the Master-bedroom

Holland proper, that is the province of Holland, is mostly below sealevel and so foundations of
buildings are supported by these piles.
3Originally Amstel-dam
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The partition between the two balconies was a coal store.
There was anot her coal store on the bedroom end. The dining
room partition wth the neighbors was but a wooden wall
This came in handy when Holland was invaded in My ’40.
This partition wall was sawn through and a door put in; a
precaution in case of a bonmb falling on the house. These
nei ghbors did not share the same stairwell wth us but that
of the next house, it provided either of wus wth an
alternative in energencies. | think Walter slipped out that
way the day Arnold was picked up.

The kitchen was squeezed in between the dinning room and
the parents' bedroom The latter had a door l|eading into
t he bathroom which also had a door leading directly into
the corridor. Next and separate from the bathroom was the
toilet formng the incurved bit of the *Peh’.

Arnol d, Mther, Robert and Walter 1938

All the flats had attics which were reached by the
common stairs. Every flat in the house had one roomin this
attic but for the topnost flat which had a sort of snal
flat. It was one flight of stairs above our flat leading to
a landing that gave out onto all the attics. At the end of
this landing was the entrance door to our attic flat. This
consisted of two main roons, which were right above our
living and dining roons. But in-between the two roons there
was a small w ndow ess store room To the right was the
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front attic roomwth a tiny bal cony and the hoi st beam “To
the left there was the back roomwith a sloping ceiling a
| arge build-in cupboard, wash stand and toilet. These roons
were used as guestroons. One room was alnost permanently
occupi ed by the house-help. This was usually a girl froma
good Jew sh honme who woul d | earn housekeeping this way and
earn a little noney at the sane tinme. How good ny nother
was is a noot point. Though now I come to think of it |
believe she had a diploma in Honme-Econom cs. These girls
under normal circunmstances would of course not stay nore
than a year or so; then they would go off to get married or
back hone to help their nother or possibly w dowed father.

Two of these girls |I do remenber. The first one, Ilse, nust
have been sonmewhat older than was wusual; well into her
twenties. | believe in her case there was also an el enent

of charity, if ny nenory serves ne right, she was a refugee
from Germany in the late 30's and was thus offered a hone
and a small wage. She was engaged to be married to a fell ow
who had sonething to do with shipping or ship-yards. For |
remenber he took us to the launching of the ‘N euw
Ansterdami the then flagship of the Dutch Merchant Marine.
What sticks in ny mnd of that occasion is that we got a
proper soaking. Cbviously he was not inportant enough to
get grandstand seats, but influential enough to get
ringsi de seats. He should have known better — or was it his
first launching? Anyway; when a huge ship like that slips
into the estuary, an awful |ot of water gets displaced and
this water has to go somewhere in a hurry. So a |arge
gquantity in a really inpressive wave rolled over the shore;

hence our soaking. Ilse was a blonde (platinum blond?) and
al ways heavily made up. Always giggling but not a favorite
of mne — heavens knows why. The other girl | renmenber was

Judith Wl ff. She was the daughter of very good (school ?)
friends of ny parents. Her father had by this tine
immgrated to the States and application had been nade for
her to join him She did manage to get away at the
begi nning of the war.® She nust then have been in her late
teens or early twenties. Very dark and al ways good hunored.
She is now married to sone scientist and |ives in Rehovoth.
She tried to make contact with ne but | failed to respond.®

A charwoman cane in once a week to ‘do’. But Lien was
actually nmuch nore than a charwoman. Very Dutch in |ooks
and physique, and very lapsed Calvinist. She had one

“The stairs in Dutch houses are extremely steep —almost ladders- and narrow, so it isimpossible to carry
furniture etc., up these stairs. Therefore Dutch houses have large beams with a hook at the end built into
theroof. It isadistinguishing feature of houses in Holland. To these beams removing firms attach tackle
and so hoist things up to awindow and the furniture is hauled in through the windows.

°See also Arnold’'s dairies.

®Many years later, in the late 90's by some fluke | met her brother who is amongst the founders of
Nahariyah, and so | did eventually meet her at her home now in Ramath Gan. On the same occasion she
also invited Ruth Knoller, who surname is no longer Knoller. But that is another story altogether.



daughter nmuch |ike her and no husband. What happened to the
|atter or if ever there was such an aninmal, | have no idea.
| don’t think Lien had an easy life. Yet | only remenber
her as cheerful and helpful and a real friend, besides
being a very hard worker. Al ways ready to help on specia
occasi ons. She was the

L. to R Walter, Arnold Robert. (1937?)

* % %

only one that returned silver hidden with her and of course
the poorest of all those who did take valuables for save
keeping. After the war | went visiting her. She was then an
old woman - so she can have been no youngster just a few

years earlier. Her daughter was wth her on these
occasions, also always cheerful, caring and married by
t hen.

All in all ours was a household of the upper mddle
class. So how cone we had no nusic |essons? Wth Arnold the
answer is, | Dbelieve, quite straightforward. He was the

scientific mnded one in the house, nechanically inclined.
He finished the HB.S.” with flying colors in sciences and
managed to do alnopst a year at the Institute for Technol ogy
before he was taken away. It was but a few weeks after
that, that we got the notification of his death. How well |

"Hogere Burger School i.e. High school with finals being university entrance exams.
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remenber that evening. By this tine we all wore yellow
stars and were not allowed on streets after dark. Public
transport too was off limts to Jews. M parents had
friends, the Wetselaars —-Dutch Jews- who had one daughter
and a dog. | had fallen in love with this dog -yes the
dog!— and since there wasn't nuch entertai nment open to
Jews anynore, | often went and played with their dog in
their garden. | suppose it was a nutually advantageous
arrangenment; they needed the dog exercising and Jews
preferred not to be seen on the streets on ‘enpty’ errands.
| enjoyed keeping their dog fit in the back garden. Strange
is it not, when thinking back like that; | can see
guestions |loom large on how ny parents educated us. M
not her was brought up with dogs, ny father |oved them
which | noticed every time we visited the Fulds in Bussum
[who had five dog!]. Wiy did we not have any aninmals in the
house? Not even a cat? Anyway back to that terrible
evening. | was on ny way hone from the Wtselaars when |
noticed a ‘razzia going on. This was not the first one,
t hough they were not yet a regular part of the scenery. |
managed to stay always on the other side of the street from
the SS and got hone, where everything was in turnoil:
Arnold had been taken away. They wanted Walter too but
sonehow he managed not to be hone. | believe he slipped
away via the neighbors. Afterwards the Fulds found him
shelter in some village for a while. [12'" June ’ 41.]
Arnold’s death certificate® said “shot whilst fleeing”.
This my parents woul d not accept. They always said that he
was a good boy and would never attenpt to flee [flee
authority]. But in the wisdomof ny experiences | am not at
all so sure that the Germans didn’t tell the truth. Arnold
was a clever, kind boy very involved in engineering and
chem stry. H's spare tinme he devoted to Zionist activities
[wWwth Mzrachi] and amateur theatricals at the HBS. He
played in Moliere's “Mser’, a play that got nention in one
of the local papers it was so well done. It was directed, |
believe, by a fellow pupil called Jacques Cavalho, a
strange boy; a bit of a dreanmer. It was during the
rehearsals for this play that Arnold fell in love wth
Marianne who lived in our street. I don’t know how nuch his
affection was returned. | do know that he often was deeply
m serable over her. H's Zionism was deeply sincere and he
was nmuch involved with their activities; a boy with an open
mnd. It would therefore not be surprising if quite early
on Arnold realized where things were leading, after his
arrest, and did try to run away, with the full know edge
that there was nothing to loose. It shocked ny father
deeply and he never really got over it, although he carried
on valiantly trying his best for his famly. Mther was

8Dated Mauthausen 26" June ' 41.



conpletely broken and her streak of pessimsm becane
obsessive — and actually in the long run, quite prophetic.

But | doubt that it was from considered analysis rather
than intuition. How Walter reacted, | have never really
known as | did not see him again till we were forced to
nove to Majuba Street, towards the end. For ne it was al so
very traumatic; Arnold and | had been very close. Wth
Walter | did not get on too well. Walter was too much the
el der brother, wth nine years between us. Also he was
already living away from hone when war broke out, in
Rott erdam where he was then working. Arnold and | al ways

shared a room since | can renenber nyself, he helped with
my schoolwork, taught nme how to build with Mechano. He
shared his secrets with ne and I mne wth him even though
he was seven years ny senior. He took ne to Mzrach

nmeetings and gave nme ny first glinpse of Zionism He
encouraged nme and helped nme with ny nature interests,

hel ped ne keep ny aquarium grass snakes, toads, |izards,
newts, sticklebacks, tadpoles and praying mantis. Al of
which — except the praying mantis — were captured in the

bogs, the Anstel or one of the many canals.

So Arnold had no interest in nusic. O rather, to define
that nore correctly, had no interest in nmaking nusic, as
opposed to listening for he was an avid listener. But
Walter? Walter was very nusical; it was he who made ne
listen to Rosini’s WIlliam Tell overture and pointed out
some of its beauties to me. OF course Annie heightened his
awareness and |love of nusic. These two were very nuch in
| ove but sadly never made it to the ‘chupah’. But as far as
| can renmenber they did get a civil license when the two
famlies judged it wise to do so. It was hoped that that
would it make it easier for them to stay together as a
famly when, as foreseen, forced mgration would take place
(1942?). | think there was never a religious cerenony
because for that perm ssion had to be obtained fromthe SS.
This was either unobtainable or thought too dangerous to be
applied for. But as Jews were not allowed to go out at
night, it was customary to stay over with friends if you
wanted to spend an evening together. So Annie often sl ept
in the attic. Witing this | see there is sonme discrepancy
between nmy thinking that Walter was hiding in the country
and Anni e’ s staying overnight. The nore so as nother hinted
to nme later that they slept together in the attic. Dd
Walter come to town secretly to see Annie? Does ny nenory
play nme tricks? Was Walter actually at hone and there is a
mental |apsus? But no, his room was enpty, the little one
next to mne. A boy stayed there on the way to the States.

But | may have gotten ny dates mxed up a little here..
Yes, Eli Sanson nust have been in Walter’s room when he was
in Rotterdam and that was wuntil My *40. And Walter

probably did not stay in hiding that |ong thus reconciling
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these dates. [Anyway ny chronology is not entirely to be
relied upon; | was very confused after the war and never
made an attenpt to verify dates of events. But it does not
matter that nmuch: when things happened but rather what took
place.] O course we heard of the terrible bonmbing of
Rotterdam on the radio. Mther was understandably in a
terrible state. It is possibly one of the reasons why we
did not flee to England — | amnot sure. But | do know that
the Hartoghs cane and offered us a |lift. It can not have
been the whole Hartogh famly as Henk was wth us
afterwards in Westerbork and died in Bergen-Bel sen. Sone
peopl e managed to cross to England in the two or three days
that Holland tried to fend the Huns of. The Hartoghs did
manage to get across, as already told. Later, that very
evening of the destruction of Rotterdam Wlter appeared

bandaged, cut and bruised but with no serious injuries. As
told before father’s application for nationalization had
been turned down. Wen the Huns invaded Holland all German
passport carriers of mlitary age were rounded up and
interned. So Walter was held at sonme sort of police station
and was sitting on his bed there when the station was
bonmbed and the bedroom wall collapsed on him He then nade
his way by lifts honme. But why Walter was not taught nusic
that | still don’t understand. It can’t have been economc
reasons for Walter was 13 by the tine we |left Germany so he
woul d have had plenty of tinme to have |earned sonme nusic
before the rise of Hitler. There is also the question why
Walter did not go to University. The years ’36,’ 37 and ' 38

were good years for father’s business. In 36 or | rather
think it was 37 we went to Luxenmbourg to a place called
Echternacht for about two week’s holiday. | renmenber |ong

wal ks up the nountains and through woods al ongside gently
murmuring brooks. Also | renmenber playing sonme prank wth
another kid that nearly ended badly. | was asked if | was
involved but denied it stoutly — which of course was a
blatant lie. Arnold took ne aside a few days later and told
me that lying |like that was bad. It was nuch better to face
up to the nusic, because in the long run people would have
confidence in nme for being honest. That |ectures of his
left a lasting inpression on ne.

In 38 father went to Angola on business. In 39 his
partner went. The partner took his entire famly with him
But then he was younger and his children were still babies.
| don’t know if he also had a better nose than nmy parents.
Did he know or have a hunch that he would not be able to
conme back? As the business was buying goods to trans-ship
to Angola and selling to the natives, it coll apsed when the
war broke out in '39. Anyway where the Dutch end was
concerned. M. Kahn, father’s partner, was stuck in Angola
and managed to develop the business during the war. After
the war he paid ny nother a few hundred pounds for ny
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father’s shares. She reckoned it was a paltry sum but knew
that he had no | egal obligations. Herman Caro, her cousin,
told ne he thought it a generous settlenent under the
circunstances. Herman acted as nmy nother’s adviser on many
occasions after the war. He did not marry till after the
war when he was no | onger young. Al those years he waited
for Kate D anond, who was stuck in Holland during the war
whilst he was in the States. Kate was ny 'madricha’ when |
went to summer school two consecutive years. | think ' 39
and ' 40. She was a cheerful person and a beautiful girl.
had a crush on her, though she nust have been easily ten
years older than I. But then these chil dhood crushes really
do not nean anything. ('Purely hornonal’ as Barbara used to
say.) Kate's tragedy was that when she and Herman finally
did marry she had a nunber of mscarriages but no live
birth. | lost contact with them after nother’'s death. But |
seemto have heard that theirs was a sad story indeed. If |
m stake not she developed multiple sclerosis [this could
account for the mscarriages] and their life was one |ong
tale of physical msery. And don't tell nme “A youth | was
and have becone old, | have not seen a R ghteous man go
hungry for want of bread”. They may not have been in want
of bread but that is of course not what that quotation
means. And righteous they were; |’ve rarely seen people so
prepared to hel p others.

The summer school was run by a Jewish worman called Betty
Bing. She had a redheaded bad tenpered husband. They had no
children | believe. The husband was always Ms.’ Bing's
husband! | don’'t know if he had a profession of his own. But
he was always the factotumin the background. Betty Bing also
had a children’s choir during the year to which I was nmade to

go. | was no good at singing and always out of tune [and well
aware of that]. So |I learned to nmouth the songs but not to
sing. | hated that choir and no effort was nmade to teach
singing or anything about nusic at all. But her sumrer

schools were great fun. There were two houses that she rented
in Bergen-Binnen; the main house and the annex where the
overflow slept. Everyday, or alnbst so anyway [baring Shabath
of course] , we took a little two carriage narrow gage
railway to Bergen-op-Zee, to the sea. The engine had an old
fashi oned bulging funnel and it had a |arge brass bell which
it rung whenever it approached a crossing, which was very
frequent. What fun! It was here at Bing’'s Hone that | net
Renee’ and his older sister Marianne. On her too | had a
short-lived crush. It seens little boys are very pol yganous!
Wth Renee” | becane very friendly, but we lived quite a
di stance apart so we did not neet too often once back in
town. In Bergen-Belsen we lived in the sane barrack and even
our bunks were quite near each other. Renee’ was worldly
wi se. When we were evacuated from Bergen-Bel sen he told ne
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that he was dying and would not cone. He advised ne that
under no circunstances should | try to walk to the railway
station. He said ny only chance of survival was to refuse
to walk. O course he did not go and never left his bunk
and | know that he did not live to see the I|iberation of
Bel sen a few days later. Even if he had it would probably
have been too | ate anyway.

Wiy | did not get any nusic lessons is quite clear: it

was ny fault. My parents suggested that | learn the piano,
but I would have none of it. | had a class mate who |ived
next door - a very posh flat - all white |eather, blue

Chi nese carpets, nodern crystal figurines (’'30's style)and
a large (Bluthner?) black grand-piano. The poor sod — or so
| thought — had piano |essons and always had to practice.
VWhat with homework and that we did not see nuch of him on
the street where we played.["Op de stoop", that is on and
about those double outside stairs so typical of Dutch

building]. | was a poor scholar and ny homework took nmne
ages and buckets of tears and ny free tinme was precious to
me. So | told ny parents in no uncertain terns that | did

not want piano lessons. Wth the w sdom of hindsight
think that they were mstaken in not naking nme. But they
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obviously did not believe in inposing sonething that | had
so forcefully said I did not want. (Interestingly that was
also the how Syd Law ence thought: he did not believe in
making a child play and he was an expert educationalist.
But that was in the late 60’'s).
In ny 2nd or 3rd year at school | caught scarlet fever

In those days that was still a major disease. The flat was
put under official quarantine. Wlter and Arnold were
evacuated to the Hartogh's. Lien came daily (or did she
sl eep over?). Qur doctor was a doctor Frank, a pleasant nman
wi th marvel ous bedsi de manners, who always had tine for his
patients. He had an excellent nane. -- In 1941 or 42 he
was forced, through threats to his famly, to perform an
abortion on the daughter of a top Dutch Nazi official.
Apparently the operation was done on advanced pregnancy.
Abortions in those days were anyway dicey operations.
Sonmething went wong, the girl died. He was publicly
hum liated and struck of the register and send, a broken
man, to concentration canp.-—+ was really very sick and
took a long tine recovering, and was terribly spoiled
during those long weeks. | nust have been a pest of a
patient. But the worst after effect was that when | got
back to school | was terribly behind. | had not been a
brilliant scholar before but now I felt constantly shaned.
At some stage Arnold was engaged at increased pocket noney
to coach ne. But | remained down one year. That should have
given ne a good start but nmy self-confidence was underm ned

and | remained a ‘slow pupil. In 4" grade we had a teacher
for ‘nature’ studies who was also our formmaster. He was a
brilliant teacher and had a great love for nature. His

classroom was full of tertaria, aquaria and potted plants.
He instilled in me a profound respect and |ove for nature
and nature study. M jnheer van Moppes was his nanme and he
was also a very brave person. Wien the train, taking him
his young wife and baby to Westerbork, slowed down over
sone bridge he threw his wife into the river and junped
after her with the baby in his arns. They managed to get
ashore safely and sonehow got to Palestine. But | believe
that after the war they went back to Hol |l and.

The schools we went to were Jew sh schools. They taught
besides the required curriculum religion; that is nunbled
prayers with a vague attenpt at translation, Tenach wth
all the juicy bits skirted around or ignored and an old
fashi oned sort of Hebrew. On the whole | disliked religious
instruction; it was, to nme at any rate, difficult, obtruse
and boring. If | renenber correctly Roegie took religious
classes and that may have had sonething to do with ny
di slike of the subject. The school was closed on Saturdays
and open half the day Sundays. Naturally it was al so cl osed
on Jew sh holidays, but Christian holidays were normnal
school days for wus. Dutch national holidays were strictly



observed and we where suitably prepared for them The walk
to school took some fifteen/twenty mnutes. On the way we
had to pass a Catholic school whose pupils were inclined to
harass us. But the school adjoining ours was a Protestant
one and gave us no trouble whatsoever. Actually the
standard of the school was rather high though it varied a
little of course fromteacher to teacher. There is only one
teacher whom | renenber negatively; M jnheer Roegie. He
snmoked in class, which was of course strictly forbidden,
and used to shove his cigars into the drawer of his table
whenever anybody approached. The story went about that once
this caught fire, but | think this was w shful thinking.
How he was never caught is a nystery to nme, unless they
didn't want to catch him He also was quick on the draw
with his ruler over the knuckles, picked his nose and was
worst of all, a bore. The headmaster M jnheer Stibbe was a
stickler for discipline and had a | ovely sense of hunor. W
feared and adored him at one and the sane tine. Except for
Roegie | do not renmenber corporal punishnent. The Joodse
HBS® was the best high school in town. But mny scholastic
achi evenments did not |ead there.

In either "37 or 38 ny grandparents Caro left Gernmany
and went to England. G andnother was of course thoroughly
English — scion of the Adler house. There was much to'ing
and fro'ing in those years. A lot of refugees on their way
to the USA or England and a few to Pal estine passed through
Hol l and so our house was frequently full with |odgers. MW
grandparents stayed for quite a while whilst they were on
their way to England. G andfather used to sit in the big
carven- oak chair next to the desk and | on his knee. And
so he introduced ne to the wonders of the Odyssey. In an
abbrevi ated version for children of course, but very lively
and it certainly stuck in ny mnd. That nust have been the
year that | noved up to 4'" grade and into the class of van
Moppes. (' 38?). There | becane friendly with two boys; Asher
Pi nkhof (a cousin of Esther Dotan from Gedera.) and Shinon

Rozenberg. But | think 1'd better return first to the
earlier classes of mss de Pauw and mss Fontein. | think
that on the whole | was a spoiled brat and did not nake
friends easily. [l still don’t]. Also | Iloved bossing
others around — not a good way to nmake friends. | net ny

match though, in Trudy Solonons, ny first ‘girlfriend .
After the war she turned wup quite unexpectedly in
Dockenfield, where she was a nenber of a group of Dutch
girls. Wiy they cane there the Lord only knows and why
there were only girls is as nmuch a puzzle. From Dockenfield
she went on Aliyah and joined Kibbutz Shluchoth and married
there. | know nothing further about her. | only know that
she got married there because Lavee send ne down there in

°HBS = Hogere Burger School, that is Gymnasium.



"52 to irrigate sone fields that we had there that year
and so | nmet her in the Chader Ochel. But all this is an
aside. Trudy certainly knew how to boss others around. She
was roly-poly girl wth blond hair and a pink face,
whol esone but no beauty. If she wasn’t so Jewish | would

have said typically Dutch. Wy | |iked playing wth her God
knows, but | did, and she was always on ny beautiful
scooter with rubber tires and a bell. W nearly always

wal ked hone from school together. May be | was inpressed or
cowed by her cleverness, because clever she no doubt was
and she was always top in class.

About that tinme | had my first practical instruction in
the differences of the sexes. A friend of Trudie' s whom I
did not really like, Sarah Heertjes, always hang out wth
us. She was an only daughter. A very dark girl, and not
pretty by any neans. Very pushy and always trying to cone
and play with me (or us?). One day when | had the sul ks
because 1'd found a dead nouse in a trap, she canme to play

with me. But | wasn't having any; | wanted to sulk and all
her suggestions fell on deaf ears. Suddenly she said “I
tell you what, | show you ny wee-wee and you show ne
yours.” An idea | firmy rejected, not for |ack of

curiosity, but because of an inbred prudery and the novelty
of the idea. “Ch,” she said “you don't have to be ashaned,
| know all about it, you boys have a |ong hose of a thing,
|"ve seen it on ny father.” And w thout further ado she
| onered her knickers. But now it was ny turn, according to
her. |1 did not consider that we'd struck a bargain and
resisted. So she tried brute force. | was saved by soneone
com ng through the front door. How old were we then? Seven?
eight?, nine?. | can’t renmenber but it made a sufficient
i npression on ne to be renenbered, as you can see.

Fat her thought | had not enough friends, so he brought
home after synagogue two boys, twins, Joe and WIlly Wl ff.
We becane firm friends and were always in and out of each
other’s houses. They were older than nme by a year or two.
They had an older sister and quite a young nother, a very
beauti ful woman. Their father was quite mad, yet not so nad
to prevent him from nmaking a fortune as a |anpshade
manufacturer. Nor was he so nmad that he didn’t read the
times correctly. He took his famly to England and set up
in London. WIly' s and Joe’'s departure in '38 was a sad
blow to ne and one of the first signin the wwind if | could
but have read it. Theirs was a mad household. Oten they
came to us for Sabbath Kiddush and so | had to go there
fromtine to time. The father was visibly a nervous weck
constantly sniveling and hawi ng and altogether physically
repul sive. Runor had it that he got his w fe because of the
noney and that she had a lover. In the end — in England -
the old man had to be put away in an institution, but he
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Me and ny scooter.

* k% *

refused to divorce his wfe. Eventual ly he did [or died]
and she married her lover. So this time the runors were
right. | saw the twns again after the war but we |ost
contact again very quickly: our life histories had been so
different from when they left Holland that we found no
common grounds on which to reestablish our friendship. The
twins never married because their father’s illness was
t hought to be hereditary. Their sister did though; a Rabbi
or Yeshiva Bochor from Gateshead.4 As far as | know their
children were all quite normal.

After Joe and WIlly had left the friendship with Asher
and Shinon bl ossonmed. Asher was a Pinkhof; a large tribe of
Dutch Jews who boasted poets and witers anongst them
Asher’s father was curator at the fabul ous botanic gardens
of Amsterdam He also wote short stories. Shinon was a
refugee from Germany who lived with the Heertjes. | wonder
was Sarah as forward wth Shinon as with ne? Shinmon was a
cl ever boy and naturally very unhappy over having been nmade
to part from his parents. This probably brought him early
wi sdom He was also a year or two older than the rest of
us; he was in our class because he had to learn Dutch and
because of his renoval from German school had |ost sone

time. --It is quite possible that he did not go to school
in Germany for sone tinme: as a Jew he may have been denied
entry into school. - Asher eventually went to the HBS but

Shinon went with ne to the MJLO for some to ne unknown
reason.® This was also a Jew sh school but its aims were
nore commercial and |ess academ c than the HBS. A year or
two at the MJLO was often a stepping stone to the HBS.

OMULO = Middelbaar Lager Uitgebreid Onderwijs, which means advanced secondary school.
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Anyway before the event of going on to higher education we
were nuch together. We fornmed a club called “Van Alles Wat”
[ somet hing of everything]. Asher supplied us with stories
that he wote and acted out. He was also very clever in
making little figures of clay, wth which he used to
illustrate his stories. | made for these figures Canadi an
type | og houses out of twigs. Shinon got a library together
and saw to it that we circulated the books. [this was ny
first encounter with alnost all of Jules Verne.] W also
wote a fortnightly ‘magazine’ which we bashed out on an
old typewiter that | had cadged of nmy grandnot her Heil but,
who by now lived next door to us. They had cone after
repeated pleadings of ny fathers. Finally he had to send
them air tickets — or did he fly hinself to Hanburg? |
don’t think he could have risked that being still a German
citizen. The excitenent was imense, not only for neeting
the grandparents but also the treat of going to Schiphol
airport. Schiphol was in those days one of our favorite
Sunday outings. One could go by bus or by boat, down the
Anstel, have tea in the reception |ounge and watch the
pl anes com ng and going, trundling along the |awn-covered
| anding strips. Air travel was still in its infancy and if
of an afternoon you saw three or four planes taking of or
[ anding you were lucky. So imagine actually neeting sone
one you knew comng in one of these wonderful birds! In
actual fact it was all rather sad and the child wondered
why it was so. These old people, in their seventies, had to
| eave the town and the country they had spend all their
lives in, comng to a country whose | anguage they did not
speak. G andnother had but recently recovered from a bad
car accident in which she |lost an eye. G andfather was not
well either. | wused to go for little walks with him He
complained all the tinme that | nunbled into ny beard -
which | thought funny — and tell nme not to ‘hmm between
words: ‘Think what you want to say before you say it”. He
did not live long after arriving in Holland, he died of
cancer and he was the lucky one. After grandfather’s death
fat her engaged a conpanion to attend grandnother. She was a
m ddl e aged German Jewi sh wi dow who cooked and cl eaned and
read to grandnot her whose eyesight was deteriorating fast.
In return for her work she had a roof over her head, food,
sone pocket noney and a warm Jewi sh honme. Ms. Magnus was
her name. She had a brother in Arsterdam who had a | aundry;
we used to take our bed linen there to be pressed. That was
hard work and always boiling hot because of those huge
presses. Ms. Mgnus had a son in Sweden, who eventually
send her a visa to join him But although all the tinme she
had hoped to join him when she received the visa Ms.
Magnus woul d not | eave grandnot her whom she thought needed
her nore than her son. A noble, if foolish act, for it cost
her, her Ilife and did not save grandnother's. Though
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doubtlessly it wll have eased grandnother’s |ast days
during transport, for they were together till the end or so
it was reported.

Qur little club nmade a lot of outings to the bogs where
besides acting out Karl My (a popular witer for the
young) stories [AOd Shatterhand and |bn sonething or other]
or listening to Asher’s wonderful tales, we also did a |ot
of nature studies. We |ooked for flowers and small ani mal
life, watched birds and identified them One of Asher’s
uncl es was an ornithologist. During the harsh winter of '40
he took us to where the Anstel ferry kept the frozen river
open. This nust have been one of the last activities of our
l[ittle club. The break in the ice attracted a wealth of
seagulls and waterfow s besides a host of other birds. That
was the winter those photos, of Annie and Walter in the
snow, were taken. It was | believe when they got their
civil license. — W also took sanples of water honme and
studied it wunder ny little mcroscope, which Arnold had
shown nme how to use and how to prepare slides. W even did
sonme sinple chem cal experinents, but | think the latter
under Arnold’ s watchful eye. | possessed a very good
library on biology, wildlife and chem stry for my age group
of course, though I think sone of the books were possibly a
little advanced. These things were to ne of nuch greater
importance than nusic |essons, which would have nmade a
great hole in the time for these activities.

Strangely | always was a bit of an idealist, though of
no personal courage. Always ready to stand up for the
suppressed possibly because of the shame |I nyself felt for
being a poor pupil. There was in nmy class an ugly ' Goofy'
sort of girl who wore glasses and who always was made fun
of and pestered and often even physically jostled. Oten |
tried to ward of her tornmentors. The whole matter canme to a
head when sone boys forced her into the toilets and tried
to strip her clothes of her. As | was both a coward and
much out nunbered | decided to call in the authorities which
did not endear ne to sone of ny class mates. But of course
the girl was grateful and always tried to be close to ne.
And the truth was | too could not stand her!

Fathers office was sonewhere in the city. Wen war broke
out it imediately affected his work, even before the
invasion of Holland. It was all about buying goods in one
place and selling it in another. So father decided to save
noney and noved the office to the attic at hone. The back
room of the attic was turned into an office and the box
room becane the sanple store: a veritable Al addin's cave. |
loved to go in there and find things. Sonetines | was even
allowed to keep sonething. The other room renmained for the
house-hel p. But after Judith WIff left for the USA, there
were no others to replace her. Only Lien still canme once a
week, and | believe she cane till we were nmade to nove to
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the ‘getto’ in east Ansterdanm WMjubastraat. That street
does no |onger exist unless its name was changed. | think
Lien helped with the nove, which nust have been at
consi derabl e personal risk, as by this time Jews were |ike
| epers.

At first a secretary cane every day, and then only tw ce
weekly and | don’t know how long it took for her stopping
comng altogether. |1 don't know what ny father did
thereafter. However when the ‘Joodse Raad’ was forned, an
organi zation to look after Jewish affairs, he got a job
with them Ostensibly the J.R was as said, to |ook after
Jewi sh affairs and be a |iaison between that community and
the German authorities. They arranged all sorts of things
that Jews had to have under occupation, |icenses etc. But
in the end it turned out that its main purpose had been to
provide the Huns with a good filing system wth all the
Jewi sh addresses on it etc. | think that towards the end of
"41 beginning '42 father begun to realize the real purpose
of the J.R and was worried about it. But he nust have been
scared to resign — it would have drawn attention to him
May be he also needed the salary which nust have been
pitiful. W lived of capital and eventually father had to
nortgage all insurances to nmake ends neet. It is also quite
possi ble that he borrowed noney of Eddie Fuld, but if he
did nobody ever clained anything, and nother never
menti oned any fiscal debt to them Yet | have a hunch that
he did borrow noney, he may not have worried nother wth
it.

Hol land’s collapse after the invasion took but a few
days. There was a naneless fear in the air; there was
bl ack-out [i.e. all wndows were covered with paper to
prevent |ight seeping out etc.] paper strips were pasted
over the windows to prevent shattering glass to injure
people, and as told already, escape routes were opened out.
The bonbing raids on Ansterdam were fairly light though a

few did fall in our neighborhood. There would be the
terrible crash of a bonb expl oding and possibly worse still
the deadly silence that followed till the rescue services

cane. It was May and the sky was clear. Cccasionally you
could see a dog fight in the sky. Radio news was confused.
The Jewi sh conmmunity was in panic. The ‘sjoel’ [synagogue]
to which we belonged was al nbst round the corner. [In the
Lekstraat; it is now the nuseum of Resistance]. It had been
only recently finished and was very elegant wth a white
marble front and a large Menorah on the wall. Yet it was
sinmple and gave no signs of opulence. M. Wtselaar sat
next to ny father in sjoel. This synagogue had a speci al
feature that others should imtate: it was in fact two; the
Big Sjoel and The Small sjoel. The Big one was for the
G own-ups and the Small one for the youngsters and the
children who were big enough not to need constant parental
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supervision. | don’t know exactly where the division was,
whet her age or possibly marital status but it was a youth
synagogue and wonderful. W had our own services, quite
kosher, and though we had no rabbi of our own it was
obviously well supervised. The services were short and | ess
ponmpous (the reason for their brevity; there was no cutting
of texts). There was not nuch ‘chazanuth’ the services were
taken by the nenbers thenselves, one for *‘Shacharith” and

one for ‘Musaf’. Anybody after barmtzwah who wanted to
could take service. Novices who wanted the honor would be
told well in advance when their turn would cone. | renenber

Arnold very seriously preparing hinself for sonme occasion

W also had Sabbath afternoon ‘chugimi during which we
| earned Rashi and the |ike. But those bored ne and held no
interest for ne. But that nust have been ny fault for they
were well attended and nost of the boys enjoyed them — |
can’'t renenber if girls took part in them also, though I
should rather think they did. They may of course have had
their own ‘chugim to prepare them to becone good Jew sh
wi ves. Although it was not the practice for the small sjoel
to hold ordinary weekday norning services, during the few
active war days it ran its own ‘mnyan’. It was quite clear
from these services that Jews tried to get out of Holland:
on sonme days certain faces would be mssing and people
woul d say so-and-so has gone. But sone faces would cone
back again having failed to obtain passage. There were two
reasons for this: there was not enough transport avail able
— | should inmagine that during those few days all major
ports were closed for security reasons — and then not
everybody could obtain the necessary cash. O course not
everybody tried to flee. Many people preferred to stay with
their property as is always the case and there nust been
have hundreds of other reasons; an ill or absent relative
that could not been contacted, parents too old to be noved
in a hurry, and oh, so many nore. Wi could have known or
foreseen that no excuse whatsoever was as anything to the
evil to conme? That the Hartoghs cane and offered us a lift
| have already told. But even if we had gone would the
English have allowed us to land with our German passports?
Then cane the Capitulation and there were already horrific
stories abroad about what happened to Rotterdam Then the
German troops marched in and the occupation started in
earnest. At first nothing drastic happened. There was a
[ull, though there was a general air of apprehension - but
it was really not too bad; just general resentnent at being
occupi ed and comranded by foreigners. Ration books and
regul ations. One could live with that. But then the orders
started. Jews had to wear the Yellow star with ‘Jood” on
it, they were not allowed on public transport or use public
facilities such as swnmmng pools etc. Wen the order to
wear the star was first pronulgated quite a few non-Jews



wore them too. But that did not last |ong, the Germans had
their methods. Also a general strike was proclained in
Ansterdam and kept. The CGermans were furious but in the
long run this kind of denonstration carried no weight with
them They just rounded up people and send them to | abor
canps. That soon put an end to denonstrations. And then
they started picking up Jews. At first it was young nen and
it was thought that they were send to | abor canps.

Rati oning too was introduced quite rapidly. And food was
short, runors were rife: that they were preparing to cross
the channel. In fact the troops were singing a song about
crossing the Channel to England. It was al so whi spered that
the war was going badly for them etc. Wth such runors |
| earned — or rather did not learn — to live till ny arrival
in England October 1945. Mst of such runors were w shfu
t hi nking; sonme had a grain of truth in them One did learn
to distinguish between the varying elenments of truth. O
course there was never certainty but one always hoped that
the good runors were true and so one believed them — or
hoped one believed them - till a new disappointnent
confirnmed the bad news. It was a school for pessimsm for
the good runors always turned to ashes and the bad ones
al ways turned out to be true. One learned to believe the
contrary of what was said.

M jnheer Stibbe the elementary school -principal always
took the sixth form He prepared us for secondary education
where greater responsibility fell on the pupil: no I|onger
would we be spoon-fed information but we would have to
start ferreting out facts for ourselves. It was Stibbe that
used to call parents to school to advise them on the next
step on the educational l|adder for their child. O course
1940 did not |eave much choice; only the Joodse HBS and the
Joodse MJLO were open to Jewish children, and incidentally
closed to non-Jews, which had not been the official case
till the war. | don’t know how many non-Jews took advantage
of these schools; | certainly do not renenber any as schoo
mates. But the HBS nmay have been another matter; it was
considered the best gymasium in town - and the nost
difficult. The advice that ny parents received was as if
they didn't know already, that | was not good enough for
the HBS. But | had ny heart set on becomng a vet. So it
was decided to send ne for a year to the MJLO in the hope
that after a year | would be able to go to the HBS. There
was no chance of getting into University fromthe MJILQO

The previous summer vacation | had spent, for the second
time, at the Bing hone in Bergen-Binnen. But we knew in our
hearts that it would be the last tine. There was a constant
fear that the Huns would break it up in the mddle — this
was before the yellow star and Arnol d’ s deportation.

| finished elenmentary school July 42 and the sunmer
month till ny going back to school in Septenber, was spend
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in various ways. There were all sorts of activities laid
on, | believe by the school, handicrafts and the like. |
remenber going to a tinsmth class, which, it was thought,
m ght be useful. Father always naintained that everybody
should learn a handicraft; one would never know when it
would cone in handy in days of stress. Wilter was
apprenticed to a cobbler for a while for this very purpose.
As Arnold went after the HBS to an engineering school this
was not thought necessary as he learned all sorts of
handi crafts there anyway.

My Barnitswah!' seemed to follow soon after Arnold s nurder
but looking at the dates now it was nearly a year. It is
evi dence of the depression that had settled on our hone. |
studied nmy ‘portion’ at school with a teacher who prepared

all the boys for their barmtswah. | can not renmenber who it
was, nor do | remenber what the rabbi said - which he did at
great length! But | do renenber the great effort ny parents

made to nmake it a nenorable occasion. Arnold s barmtswah |
remenber as a quite grand affair, wth |lovely presents; a
wat ch and a bicycle.'® Father told me it just could not be the
same, which of course | had realized already, but that no
reasonabl e effort would be spared. Nor was it. Al ny friends
were invited for Kiddush and lunch, as were those of the

“May 1942.
121035
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Val t er
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famly that could conme. [The Dutch Heilbuts (nothers
cousins!), Gandnother Heilbut, Annie of course, Ms.

Magnus]. The presents nmay have not been sunptuous but they
were lovely all the sanme. The traditional barmtswah
presents apart from Tallith and Tefillin were absent; no
wat ch or bicycle and no canera but books galore. A few were
the usual boy’'s stories and romances but nost of them were
books on biology, wild and plant life. Also Arnold s set of

machzorim was given to ne. And two pocket Sidurim one of
whi ch Sidurim one of which I still have. | nanaged to keep
it wth me, don’'t ask how, throughout canp life. The other
one | snuggled to poor a dying man in Belsen when | was a
messenger boy there.

It nmust have been about the time of ny Barm tswah that
father tried to enlighten me on the matter of sex. A
curious affair. It may have been a famly wal k during which
we split into two groups or it may have been the three of

us fromthe beginning; Father Annie and I. | can not really
remenber what father told me, whether it was all couched in
rather general ternms or what? | do renenber Annie’s

enbarrassnment and possibly father was a little diffident
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Fat her and Mot her
Al'l the above photos were taken after Arnolds death
1941
And everybody received a copy —
Just in case.....

* k% *

too. In retrospect choosing this nonment to enlighten me was
probably nore chosen for Annie's benefit than mne. Annie
father was a wi dower and he may have found it difficult to
enlighten his daughter. Father may have done this on his
own initiative or possibly in consort with Mjnheer van
Gelder, Annie’'s father. There we were, walking along the
Anst el kade, nme nodding ny head sagely. In fact | had quite
a few of the biological facts already from ny quite
extensi ve reading, and the usual school grapevine. What |
was quite unable to do was visualize this theoretica

information into reality.® But my biggest problem was to
understand how a quite sizable baby could travel down the
birth canal. On these points | definitely got no
enlightenment fromfather. It took sone years for the penny
really to drop.

The Joodse MJLO was on the Weteringschans. Behind this
the old city began with its ring of grachten and patrician
houses. The school was quite near the offices of the Joodse
Raad. Bicycle | had none.[l believe it was forbidden for
Jews to ride bikes by this time or else they had all been

3Don't forget we had no sister; it was amale household.
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confiscated. Oherwse | could have used Arnold s bike. So
it was not till Thaxted that | learned to ride a bike. |
was then put before a fait acconpli: one of the boys, Judy,
with whom | was then working at Coney’'s farm said to ne on
Erev Pesach — when of course we could not take sandw ches -
“either we bike to Coney’s so we can cone back for |unch

or we fast”. | had to come off at corners, but | did have
unch!] Walking to school would have nmade a large hole in
the day, so out canme ny trusty old scooter, which can
actually be quite a speedy way of transport. May be it had
anot her advantage; it nmade us |ook younger to any passing
SS officer. ‘W' because Shinon Rozenberg who |ived
literally around the corner, had of course the sane
problem so we rode in tandem Shinon treading with one
foot I with the other, and so we got quite sone power and
speed out of this ‘toy’.

So we cone to one of the nost central events of ny life.
Elinoor. Calf love, yes so it may have been, but that
not wi t hst andi ng her i nmage sustained ne through canp and has
remai ned with nme ever since. To day | would not be able to
draw a picture of her. That physical inmge has faded | ong
l ong, ago. And | know of no photo of hers, and this is a
deep regret. But as her real picture faded so a synbol of
Wmanhood took its place and that is still Elinoor to ne.
She becane ny ‘Beatrice’, an ideal and idyll, a goddess,
nyth all those things but for all that to ne very real and
necessary.

Qur first day at the MJLGO The class tutor came in and
introduced hinself and said we were to choose our own
seating arrangenment, “just sit anywhere you |ike and nake
yourselves confortable. Sit with a friend, just as you
like. If later for any reason we find that we need to nake
adjustnents to the seating arrangenents | am sure we can do

SO quite amcably”. He turned out to be a very good
teacher. He had a young w fe and young children. He was one
of the first to disappear. | choose a bench towards the
back — to this day | don't like front rows. It was the
inside seat on a two-seater bench, on the w ndow side.
Shi non took a seat behind ne. | can’'t renenber the nane of

the formteacher though | recall his face quite vividly; an
open, rounded face wth rimess glasses. (Was it a
Dasberg?). | renenber we had Bing for biology and physics.
— No not the same Bing. He was a big kindly nman,
know edgeable with a great sense of hunor, a nmarvel ous
teacher. In fact nost of the teachers were good: Dasberg in
history, Ms. CGoldsmth for French. She was not a good

teacher, at least for ne. W didn't get on at all well. But
the fault may have been mne; | |earned no French, in fact
| never did. If ny antipathy to her was the cause or
whatever it was, | always had very bad, none passing marks,

in French. Oherwise | did better than expected, even



surprising nyself. The form teacher [damm it what was his
name?] suggested all sorts of social activities for the
cl ass. Anongst these was a wall journal. Shinon junped at
the idea and suggested nme as editor. He said | had
‘“experience’ [referring of course to ‘Van Alles Wt’']. So |
was el ected, kept it going to the last too. May be | was
not too bad an editor, or else Elinoor’s presence egged ne
on. On the other side of the gangway, to ny right, a girl
sat down. She |ooked at ne, then |I at her and told her |
knew her from sonmewhere, but knew not her nanme nor could
remenber where we mght have nmet. “Well 1’11 tell you” she
said. Now it nust be understood that in Holland the feast
of St.Nicholas is of great inportance. This saint is
supposed to be the protector of children. I won't go into
the background to this story as anyway it is typical of
m ddl eaval Catholic nonsense. But this day is kept in
Holland for the children; the saint arrives by boat in
Ansterdam harbor where the Burghermaster officially
receives him St.Ncholas has a black servant with him
Zwarte Peter, who carries a sack full of presents for the
good children and in his other hand he carries a birch
wherewith to chastise the bad ones. Everywhere there are
childrens parties where the good saint 1is expected.
Another feature of this good saint was that one could
observe him on rooftops dropping presents through the
chi meys, often in nore than one pl ace at

15

El i noor
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1A wall journal because if we had made several copiesit would have been considered a news sheet and
for that we would have needed permission from the Huns.
> See also "addenda' 2005 and appendix. I1.
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the sane tine. Howis it that we children did not cotton on
to that one? This feast is on the 5'" of Decenber. Its
nearness to Christmas |eaves that festival free from
commercialism— all the presents are given already — and so
Dutch Christmas is a truly religious festival. O so it
was, | can’t vouch for to day. Anyway the point is Dutch
Jewy had adopted the saint and his feast. So it was that
when | was five years old | was taken to such a St. N chol as
party [a year after we arrived in Holland.] My turn came to
go up to the Saint and his slave. The usual questions were
asked and | was told to be nice to ny nother (was | always

bad to my nother?) and given a large blue ball. Next to ne
sat a little girl wth an identical but red ball. | I|oved
red — and still do. She asked ne did I like her red ball
for if so she liked ny blue one and we could swap, and so
we did. That was the best swap of ny life, | never
regretted it. | had that ball for many years. And Elinoor
remenbered all those years — yes, eight years in chil dhood
is an eternity. | don't know and | don’t remenber if at was

at first sight or if it took a few weeks to sink in, but
smtten | surely was. Elinoor was a beautiful girl, tall

wel | devel oped, a brunette with curly hair and dark brown
eyes. She was left handed and therefore printed her
letters. It was a beautiful clear bold handwiting. It nust
have been the real thing for nother soon realized what was
going on. One didn't boast about having a girlfriend in
those days, it was sonething you kept secret. In fact when
a boy and girl went out wal king together there was usually
sone riling and teasing sonetinmes even quite vicious. It
was ‘sissy’ to have a girl friend — at any rate in ny age
group. | don’t know if this was a specific Dutch behavior
pattern or if it existed in other societies. Nor do |
understand the rationale behind it. May be it was confined

to the younger age group - early puberty, wth its
confusion of grow ng sexual awareness. Soon nother worned
out of me whomny attentions were fixed on. | can still see

her standing in the kitchen plying me with questions and
‘come out with it’ sort of inquiry. Wien she knew who it
was she was delighted. She told nme the Cettingers were very
good friend of theirs and that Elinoor was a nice girl

VWen | later nmet the Cettingers — when and where | do not
remenber but certainly before Wsterbork — | found that
Ms. OCettinger was a statuesque worman wth nousy col ored
hair that she wore |ong. Her husband nust have been quite a
few years ol der. He also was good | ooking but dark. He was
probably sone years younger than ny father, but he too
fought in WWI. on the German side and |ike ny father had
an lron Cross nedal. Father was twenty seven old when the
G eat War ended. Elinoor was the eldest of two, and but six
nmonth ny junior. | was the youngest of three and there were



seven years between Arnold and nme. Elinoor’s brother Ralph
was three or four years younger

| had a hard tine of it. During this school year, Elinoor
did not for one nonent let nme think that | was the only
fish in the sea. She acted like a coquette. | would not
know whether this was calculated or not. It is clear to ne
now, but wasn't then, that there was no real rival. Had
there been | would probably not have been so persistent
but the fear that there mght be, probably made ne nore
ardent. So if «calculated; it worked, but if it was
according to natures dictates one can but wonder at her
craftiness. In the neantine | had plenty of heartache.
Al t hough ny nother approved there was never any suggestion
of tea together or anything like that; this may well have
been because of the bad tines. One did not |ike being away
from honme or on the street wunless really necessary.
Arnold s girlfriend, who lived only a few houses away from
us, also had not been a frequent visitor. And things had
not been so bad yet. But then there is reason to doubt that
she returned Arnold's affection.'® Annie of course was
al ways at our house but then they were nuch older and
engaged and had |ong been recognized as a couple, even at
the HBS, where they had been <class mates. But the
Cettingers lived in the Beethovenstraat, in what was then
Qud Zuid quite a long way from us.

School was very difficult every norning; we |ooked
around to see if everybody was present. As the year passed
the class grew smaller and smaller. Teachers failed to turn
up. Whilst witing this, | realize that the German teacher
was not our formteacher but Dasberg. It was he who told us
one norning that he was sorry to have to tell us that the
German teacher, his wfe and baby had been arrested the
previous evening and deported. Bing was next. | can't
remenber who took their classes instead. But as the cl asses
dwi ndled in seize we started to take sone cl asses together
with the eighth grade. It was no problem as the classes
were now quite small; no nore than twenty pupils.

Then one day | was stopped by an SS officer, who asked
me if | was aware that Jews were not allowed to use
private vehicles (we also were not allowed on public
transport!). | told him that | was sorry but that |
t hought a scooter was a toy, to which he rejoined “not the
way you are using it”. So we started wal king to school
One night the Heertjes where picked up and with them
Shinmon. — This may have been before the incident with the
SS officer, as | really can’t recall Shinon being wth ne
on that occasion. Then came a proclamation that all Jews
l[iving in the Nieuw Zuid [new south] quarter of Ansterdam
had to nove to east Ansterdam Father found a flat in

165ee Arnold's dairies.
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Maj ubastraat. | remenber the nove there. The day before
the nmove | took all the contents of ny terrarium and
aquaria and enptied themin the field and Anstel. It was
hard for me to do so but | feared that we too would be
pi cked up and that the animals would starve. Father when
he had heard of this decision of mne, encouraged ne
saying he knew how hard it would be, but that the
reasoning behind it was right. Slowy our novenents were

nmore and nore restricted. Well before this | had been
| ocked out of the Youth Allotnents Cub to which father
had enrolled ne. | believe | started going during the | ast

year at elenentary school. Once a week we used to go to
these allotnents and dig and sow, and take vegetabl es hone
fromour little plot of land. W also had short |ectures
in the clubhouse. Al was done under expert supervision
and was great fun, besides being very instructive and al so
useful in times of food shortages. One week before we were
going to go down to our plots the Principle announced t hat
he was extrenely sorry but he had been instructed that all
Jews nust be expelled. (I think there were only two of
us.) He therefore suggested that this week there would be
no ordinary work. Al nenbers were to help the expelled
menbers to enpty their plots. Mreover he would |ike
everybody to give them sonmething from their own plot. It
was a magnificent gesture: if any of the kids were Nazi
children and told their parents he would be in very hot
water. It was the biggest protest he could make w thout
al so endangeri ng the whol e project and even the chil dren.
The Majubastraat flat was not a bad flat but much
smal l er than we were used to. The area was obviously being
turned into a ghetto though it was never properly that for
a lot gentiles lived there and I think the authorities did
just not dare noving these with all that that would entail.
At the sane tinme the MJLO was told to nove to new prem ses
in east Amsterdam The HBS had already been closed
altogether. | can’t tell whether by edict or sinply through
a lack of teachers, or because it was feared it was too
much a concentration of youth who mght thus been
endangered. The nove of the MJLO was a mmjor upheaval for
many of the pupils. Those living in Qud Zuid would find it
al nost too far, indeed even by public transport it would
have been quite a journey. For ne it would be nuch easier
as it was al nost round the corner of the Majubastraat flat.
We al so knew that we would be losing the facilities that we
had at the Weteringschans as well as losing the beloved
building. W sat around and discussed the nove, when
El i noor announced that the parents of OQud Zuid had got
together and were to run a gymasium from hone, as it would
be inpossible for themto walk all that way to school. A
black day for nme as ny only chance of seeing her was at
school, even if it often meant just watching her and sone
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girls giggling, or lording it anongst a group of boys.
There was another fear never voiced aloud: several tines
when soneone got wind of a ‘razzia , school was l|let out;
not all at once but in small groups of a few pupils so as
not to draw attention. O course the older pupils were |et
out first. It was quite easy to nelt away anongst the snal

side streets and grachten or in the hustle and bustle of
the Schans. On two occasions | took Elinoor to the offices
of the Joodse Raad where father worked when we felt that
otherwise we mght run into roadblocks. W knew all the

smal |, narrow passages that we reckoned the Germans woul d
not close. The Joodse Raad was thought safe and indeed was
so till we were deported. Now the new school would have no

such good position, it was in fact easy to surround it and
cordon it off. Inmagine ny surprise then, when on the first
norning at the new school building | found Elinoor in
class, dressed in a bright red new windjamer. [Not really
very clever to walk all that way with such a bright eye-
cat cher under the noses of the Huns. O was it a gesture of
defiance? O was it nmuch cleverer than that; on the
principle of Em| and the detectives?: nmaking yourselves so
obvious that you would be ignored.] She told ne she had
decided at the last mnute not to go to the teach-in, she
wanted to be with her school friends. Think of it what you
will. Was that in itself a gesture of defiance? Wat did
her parents think of this? | never asked her, but it would
seem that they agreed if not actually encouraged her in
this high spirited defense of freedom Again the question
of chronology raises its head. If the wndjammer was a
birthday present — what else could it have been in those
days?- then we are talking of the end of the year because
Elinoor’s birthday was the 9'" of Novenber. W were all
deported to Westerbork on the 21° June '43. In which case
we were all winter in the new school building. To nme it
seens that we were there but a very short while. But | have
to admt that dating from this point is getting very
confused with nme. Even when after | have consulted
docunents that have given ne exact days for sone of the
events, | do not find that they have enlightened ny nenory.
| give dates but to nme they nean little and it is how I
feel about events that | think are really significant in
t hese nenories. On the whole | seemto be short of a year.
Dd it all go so nmuch quicker? Did those awful tines
stretch out so nmuch longer than they really |asted? The
Maj uba street days alnost conpletely elude ne. |1 do
remenber the flat was in a bend of the street and | can
visualize the entrance to the flat but little else. A so |
remenber that we had a snmall attic and that | nmade an
intercomfromthere to the flat. But | can't renmenber where
we went to ‘sjoel’. Did we trundle all the way to the
Lekstraat? Did we al ways play inside? | renenber no street-
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ganes. It seens | nust have nostly tinkered with Mecano?,
read and pottered with |Iow voltage electrical installations
such as the intercom which |I proudly showed to Elinoor. So
she nmust have been at our place at |east once.

The fateful day is quite clear to ne. It was a beautiful
day. Walter canme hone from Annie’'s quite out of breath. He
had run nost of the way. The SS were blocking off all the
sout h-east of Amsterdam The bridges were being closed just
as he managed to get across. Then we heard | oudspeakers
announcing a total curfew on Ansterdam There had been one
or two simlar occasions when simlar curfews were
announced, when we still lived in the Zuider Anstellaan. On
bot h occasi ons goi shke nei ghbors canme and took ne away to
their flat, which was two flights down on the sane conmopn
entrance |level but not sharing a front door with us. |
spend several nights with them under an assunmed nane. |
remenber sitting wth themand | earning this new name which
| can’t recall. They asked nme if | would renmenber who | was
supposed to be, if asked. | assured them that | would but
in ny hearts of hearts | knew that under the pressure of
fear I mght well blab the wong nane or relationship. \Wat
risk these good people took! not only for thenselves but
for their children. They had a son called Adriaan and a
daughter whose nane |’'ve forgotten as have | their famly
nane. One of Adriaan’s hands was deforned; it had but two
fingers. The father was an artist and the house was full of
the nost exquisite appliqué tapestry. The children’s room
had one entire wall covered with a scene depicting the Ark.
How conme | renmenber so little of these good people? This
time there were no neighbors to run to. Firstly such non-
Jewi sh nei ghbors as we had, very really scared this tine,
and secondly | don’t think we had enough tinme to establish
good relationships. This ‘razzia  was unprecedented in
scale. Al of Ansterdanis public transport had been
commandeered. Nobody was allowed on the streets except
under escort. Two nei ghbors [within the sanme buil ding] cane
and offered to take valuables. | do not know if they were
given anything; if they did we never saw any back. But of
course it nust be renenbered that any nonogranmed silver or
other precious things with names had to be hidden either
very well or be plausible if found. So |ast mnute renoval
of silver would have to be plain and so hard to identify,
and so sone things may have been lost in all good faith
t hrough people just not renenbering what was theirs and
what was not. We realized this tinme it was |IT. W packed;
this was done with a view to what would be likely that we
be allowed to take and what we thought practical. O course
| can recall no details. As a matter of fact the SS never
searched our luggage — not till the very end. They probably

Asits name implies amechanical game for constructing all sorts of machinery and buildings.
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figured, rightly, that as we had to carry our stuff we
woul d only take such things as were used daily. Wth tine
t hi ngs dwi ndl ed; sold; lost; used up; to heavy to nove (as
we canme weaker) or just plain stolen.

We could hear the SS going from door to door. From the
w ndow we saw groups of people with their bundles going
down the street under SS guard. It was by now evening and

we — at least | — had started to hope, when the door bel
rang. Father opened. “Sind Sie Hausherr?”,

“Jawohl ”. “Al so raus!! Raus, aber geschwi nd! mt dem
gansen gesiedel! In funf mnuten is die ganse Whnung | ehr.

| hren Hausschl ussel!”*® There would have been no point to
hi de; they woul d have the house upside down

as soon as we were downstairs. And so we marched down the
street to the square where a row of trams were parked
al ready cromded with fellow Jews. As soon as one

Razzia photographed by unknown

photographer on the 21th June '43.
Uiterwaarden straat corner Gaaspstraat.

* k% *

was full it drove off. W were herded off at the station
There was a long, long line in the tunnel leading to the
platform thousands upon thousands of people, pregnant
wonen, babies, nobody was spared. W stood about fifteen
deep and the line just did not nove; and we stood as there
was no roomto sit. People fainted with fatigue and fear.
No help could be given. W were thirsty — no drinks could
be had, except for those like ny nother who had thought
that drink m ght be needed and taken sone. (I think she was
very clever that way, possibly learned in the First Wrld

"18« Are you the home owner?” “yes’ “So get out! But quickly with the whole the whole rabble! In five
minutes the flat is completely empty! Y our house keys!”
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War, when | believe she worked as a kind of auxiliary
nurse.) It nmust have been | ate evening or even night before
we were shoved into cattle trucks. There nust have 50/60
people in each truck: the usual conplenment - too full. W
had to crouch on the floor as best we could. There was just
no room One found a position but then could not alter it
because the neighbor would conplain or be hurt by any
shifting. And so we sat for ages till the train pulled out
of the station. The doors were shut but apparently not
seal ed. O herwi se van Mppes could not have junped out as
he did. W were all exhausted: hours of apprehension before
bei ng picked up; hours of standing in the queue in the
station and hours in the cranped cattle trucks. It was
mdnorning or mdday when we arrived in Wsterbork.
[Westerbork is in Drente in north- east Netherlands]. There
we were nmet by the Dutch Marechausse. This raises sone
guestion. Wre they forced to act as guards, or had they
mani pulated it so that they were enabled to soften the
regi ne sonewhat. It nust be understood that Westerbork had
been set up by the Dutch governnent, before the war, as a
reception canmp for refugees from Germany. So the
Mar echaussee may have been present there anyway. The
Mar echaussee seens to have been responsible for the
perimeter of the canp, everything else was run by the SS.
There were not too many SS officers and a lot of the daily
organi zation of the canp was done by the inmates
t hensel ves. The original inmates of this canp [i.e. those
that had arrived before the war and had not yet found a
ni che outside the canp] lived in little huts that had one
or two roons per famly. And so we joined these poor souls
who had pined in this refugee canp. Now t hey suddenly found
t hensel ves in the position sonewhat akin to the Ad Tiners
in a kibbutz. That conparison has been advi sedly chosen for
there was a certain kibbutz-like organization and quality
anongst these old-tinmers and indeed a |lot of Zionist
activity. The latter was of course underground since the
German occupation. For the new arrivals there were |ong
barracks nade of wood, arranged in sets of six or eight,
two deep, at the end of those rows of barracks, but well
separate, stood the latrines. Each of these barracks had a
main entrance in the mddle with a secondary entrance to
the left and right, |eading respectively to the wonen’s and
men’s wing. At each end there were arny-style washstands;
rows of taps (cold of course) and a long sink nade up of
hal ved oil druns. Each section nust have housed about
150/ 200 nmen or wonen. The bunks, two or three stories high,
were arranged in tiers of two and forned cubicles. Two
bunks back to back wth a table in the mddle of this
cubicle and two benches either side of the table. Further
there were two rows of bunks running down the mddle
formng an open U with gangways on either side. Sonmewhere
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down the mddle there was an open space — not large — with
a black kachel (stove) whose flue was a sinple chimey
t hrough the roof.

There was a curfew every night, but as far as | can
remenber it started rather late, [11 or 12 at night till 5
in the norning] and during certain hours entrance to the
barracks was restricted to the inmates of that barracks
only, not even cross over from the nmen’s section to the
wonen’s section was allowed then. This was of course to
give the sexes sone tine to attend to their bodies w thout
interruption or stares fromthe other sex. The rest of the
day the barracks were crowded wth teeming humanity. Even
during curfew hours there was no feeling of space, the beds
were full of clothes, suitcases etc. The old-tiners had
[ awns and fl ower beds

schematic presentation of barracks.

Wnen's wi ng Men's w ng

11 000¢C 1000

b l

Washr oom bunks bunks washr oom

v

Mai n entrance

Schematic presentation of barracks arrangenent. The nunber
of cubicles was nmuch greater than here represented: 13 to
20 in each row ]

*kk k% *

but I do not recall any vegetation else- where in the canp.
Westerbork canp had within its perinmeter some industry. |
do not renmenber what, but | do renenber a toy factory where
| worked for sone tine. Also there were gangs of |aborers
that worked outside canp, under guard of course, to help
farmers in the surrounding district. | think this was one
of the ways contact was kept with the outside world. So
Westerbork was a relatively ‘open’ canp, nevertheless
escapes were few if any; the guards on outside work were
German and heavily arned. The accommodation in Westerbork



was “luxurious” conpared with what we had later, but that
of course we did not know then. From what | heard on the
grapevine and from what | was told |later the other Dutch
canp, which was notorious throughout Holland was far, far
worse. It was not for Jews only and torture there was
common. It was a horror canp but |later forgotten or
overshadowed by the revelations of the horrors perpetrated
further east. Westerbork had its own theatre with regular
performances - always vaudeville, witten by sone of the
inmates, and sonetinmes rather near the bones. There were
concerts too, but rnmuch nore restricted and possibly |ess

professional. | never went to any of them though |I did go
several tinmes to the vaudeville. On the norning after our
arrival as | canme fromthe latrines, | saw in the distance
a bright red wi ndjamrer. There could only be one like that.
So | hastened to follow it and found the block it had
entered. Elinoor was sitting on a top bed with two girls.
Wen | greeted her she conpletely ignored me — if ever |
was given the cold shoulder this was IT. And if | had not
been so serious about her, | would have dropped her then

and there. Wth hindsight and mature years | can guess what
happened. A conplex of reasons: firstly there was the
bewi | dernment of the ‘razzia and the incarceration in canp.
The shock of this put years on all of us. W all had
mat ured over ni ght, though this showed itself in
contradictory ways. There was nore mature cognizance of
facts and nore mature behavior. On the other hand there was
the pressure of fear and unpredictability which caused
childishness; a running to skirts and for warnth of
parental protection. Both kinds of behavior would be found
side by side and in the sane individual making adol escents
even nore volatile than normally. Secondly I shoul d i mgi ne
that in sonme sense she had become a fully grown wonman
overnight - not in a physical sense, which in al
i kelihood she was already — but in an enotional way. It is
likely that in consideration of the hazards of canmp life
her nother had fully enlightened her on sexual maters. This
in itself would probably have been quite a shock
considering the sheltered life and wupbringing we had
enjoyed. And lastly there was the fact of all the teem ng
humanity about. A dense noving mass of humanity seeking
relatives or friends, tal king, shouting, doing small chores
of living, a total lack of any privacy. In sone way it was
as if one was constantly exposed, naked alnost. One does
get used to this, to sonme degree, with time, but never
quite. It was a thing that always bothered nme in later life
and why | so hated the arny; the total |ack of privacy even
in ones nost intimtes nonments; the latrines and wash
roons, the eating under hundreds of strange eyes
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and

A glimpse down a barracks

* k% %

sl eeping with the noises of such a crowd of

humani ty.
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| found Ralph, Elinoor’s younger brother, sonme tine
|ater and chatted him up. Through him I nmanaged to re-
establish contact with Elinoor. Renee was there as well. As
he canme from a very debonair famly and was so hinself he
was also a great help in breaking the ice between Elinoor
and me. In fact Renee becane ny confidant. But the fact
that Elinoor and | kept neeting at certain ‘chugim was the
real bridge. There was a strong Zionist group in which she
becane very active and to which |I regularly went. Both of
us were interested in the Kibbutz idea and both of us
believed in the necessity of Jews returning to work the
| and thensel ves. Though with nme the idea originated in ny
concern for animal welfare with her it was based on the
growi ng conviction in the correctness of the ideological
conception of going back to the roots of |abor and working
the land with your own hands. A far nore mature attitude
than m ne and nore philosophically based. It is through her
that | began to perceive Aliyah in practical terns rather
t han sonme vague nythical idealism

Renee

* k% *
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For some tinme | worked at the toy factory. It was ny
main job to light the stoves in the norning before the
other workers canme. So | wused to get there very early.
Sonetinmes Elinoor canme to help nme light the stoves and talk
to me. My other duties were mainly cleaning. The toy
factory produced mainly wooden baby rattles beautifully
hand- decorated by a nunber of artists. But there also were
custom made toys such as rocking horses, cradles and toy
trains.

The inevitable happened; a jaundice epidem c broke out.
First to go down with it was Walter. On Yom Kippur | felt
faint but put it down to the fast, but when | keeled over
the doctor reckoned otherwwse and | found nyself in a
“hospital’ bunk bed wunder to Walter. O course this
hospital was but very primtive and was just another
barracks but as all the workers were canp inmates the care
was very good. Visiting hours canme and went and though
there were visitors the list was never conplete. Wlter
used to ask ne whom I was waiting for — because | was
al ways watching the door. Well she did conme in the end but
never stayed |ong, she was shy or unconfortable to be in a
mal e ward, shy to be with ne in conpany of others with the
express purpose of being with ne. She was never shy when we
in conpany for different reasons — at neetings, chugimetc.
O course | can’t renenber everything of those |ong nonths
in Westerbork. This period seenmed so long that originally I
wote 12 to 14 nonth, but consulting records proved that
there were only eight nonth. After | came out of hospita
there nust have been the potato harvest for which |
volunteered. [O did father urge ne to go, or was there a
general recruitnment? | don't really recall.] Elinoor was
there and we teaned up working together throughout these
few short weeks. In this time we becane closer. W had | ong
talks of which a lot, | am sure, nust have been quite
childish. But a picture did energe of what we would do
after the war. W would go to a kibbutz and work the | and.
That at any rate we got right. There were no elusions
there; we could see fromthis potato harvest that farm ng
was hard and backbreaki ng, often boring and repetitive. W
woul d build a beautiful house with a |arge garden and | ots
of dogs. No we had not quite absorbed all the kibbutz
i deas! Anyway that |ast contribution was probably mne: |
al ways dreaned of a place like Eddy Fuld s “Bergerac”, a
huge two storied villa with acres of gardens that bordered
on a stream Then Elinoor got jaundice. W had just
received a food parcel. There was indeed regular post,
quite official (and sone not so official that sonmehow the
Dut ch managed to snuggle in.). W got parcels from Portuga
(from the Kahns?) and the Fulds, also from a forner
enpl oyee or colleague of father’s one mjnheer Kok. There
were others whom | can but vaguely recall. Anyway nother
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asked me if | was going to visit Elinoor, which of course |
was. So she gave ne a packet of raisins and nuts to give to
her; a great luxury. My Mdther was always good to ne, why
was | such a | ousy son?

| can very clearly renenber how Elinoor clasped her
ni ght-gown to her chest as | walked into the ward. Again
she was nuch cooler to ne in conpany. Al these events nust
have foll owed each other in quite rapid succession, for we
saw snow as we were transported east to Bergen-Belsen.® In
Westerbork we lived like the people in Wlls  “Tinme
Machi ne” relatively carefree during the day and six nights
a week. Once a week, at night, there was a roll-call at
each barracks and a long list of names was read out of
t hose who woul d have to leave in the norning with the train
that had arrived the previous day in Wsterbork canp. It
stood there at the end of one row of barracks. There were
not many surprises on these lists. Mst nanmes were well
knowmn a few days before hand. Mre often there were
surprises at nanmes left out, rather than unexpected
additions. Yet the whole procedure was quite terrible.
Partly | guess, because of the perpetual hope that one
woul d be lucky this tinme and be left of the list. And of
course there was the fear to find oneself unexpectedly on
it. That probably was the purpose of those alterations to
these lists: German torture could be very refined.

Father had not sat idle all this while. He probably
started various balls rolling when still in Anmsterdam He
got an affidavit for the whole famly for being on the
official list for immgration to Palestine. [Renenber the
White Paper! Therefore it was quite an achievenent.] Also
he  obtai ned, with many other i ke-m nded peopl e,
citizenship and passports of Paraguay. There was a polio
cripple who lived in our barrack by the nane of Steiner.
Walter was a good friend of his. He had married his nurse
and a special cubicle was made out of bunks where he and
his wfe lived in the mle section of the barrack.
Sonetinmes | would help lifting himout of or into bed, and
take himfor wal ks in his wheelchair. They were both people

of great courage, and extrenely clever. | think it is from
himthat | learned to manipulate the Huns. (Well, to sone
extend.) W were together till alnbst the very end and

always in the sane block. The Steiners went out wth the
| ast exchange from Belsen to Switzerland and fromthere to
Paraguay where in fact they settled, all this on the
strength of just such a passport. There was a third string
to fathers bow. The Iron Cross he had received during the
1°t world War for being badly wounded at the front. Thus we
were in the ‘privileged position that we could ‘choose’
which canp we preferred to go to. This was not exactly a

Not really surprising as it was February so | find on consulting documents.
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choice from a holiday brochure. Wth the affidavit for
Pal estine and with the Paraguayan citizenship we could go
to Belsen which was presented as an exchange canp. [Wich
our section actually was...for a while.] Wth the Iron cross
we could have the ‘privilege of going to Theresianstadt.

This was advertised as a “privil eged” canp. Theresian Stadt
was set up as a front. It was run by a Jew sh council, had
a synphony orchestra, theatre, library — you nanme it. Red
Cross officials would be taken there to have the wool

pul l ed over their eyes. If they saw behind the facade they
never let on.?° But in fact there was regular traffic from
there to Auschwitz and Birkenau. And even in Theresianst adt
itself things were not as good as they were nmade out to be.

My parents choose Bergen-Bel sen because | think they did
not really trust the ‘privilege’ based on the Iron Cross.

But it nust have been an extrenmely hard choice to nake

There were reports about Theresianstadt just as the Huns
woul d have |liked to represent it. Whether this was through

the grapevine or through the post | would not know, but I
suspect the latter, what can you wite in a letter that you
know will be censored? Walter had the additional choice

before himof going wwth Annie. He (in conjunction with ny
parents or possibly under pressure from thenf) chose to
stay with us. | have no idea what nmade them cone to that
decision, though it nust have been a heartbreaking one
either way and with the wi sdom of hindsight the wong one,
even though Walter was good and very hel pful. A real crutch
when father died. He was a hero in his own genteel way. But
he always pined for Annie. Wen he heard on the bush-
tel egraph that Annie had been gassed he utterly coll apsed.
Yes, of course he had been getting weaker before that. But
both nother and | knew that it was that, that killed him
He told us about Annie and we could see him going under by
the hour; he had lost all wll to live. This rapid
deterioration prevented himfrom passing the rather cursory
medi cal exam nation which we had to pass to go to
Switzerland on the sanme transport as the Steiners. W had
been roll-called on the list of passengers to Swtzerl and.
In the afternoon we had the nedical ‘exam nation’ to our
fitness to travel; which consisted of our wal ki ng past the
medi cal officer. W hoped that they would not notice that
not her and | propped Walter up between us. In the evening
we were “packed’” and ready to go. But when the fina
boarding list was read out we were no longer on it. | even
had the tenerity to go up to the officer and say that a
m st ake had been nmade, that in the norning we had been on
the Iist, and he even checked! But no! A proper train — not
cattle trucks — with passenger carriages and sl eeping berth

| do no longer believe that the Red Cross was hoodwinked. The staff came from ‘neutral’ countries;
Sweden and Switzerland, both countries with a considerable anti-Semitic record. Like the Vatican and
like the Vatican | now think they quite well knew what was going on but kept mum.
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left Belsen that night, but wthout the Heilbuts. So we
were cheated of our desperate hopes and nother and | had to
go through the last two nonth of nether hell. Again things
were so bad that originally I wote six nonth, but dates
show that it was but a short nmonth to our evacuation from
Bel sen. Going with Annie would have saved neither him nor
her, nor would it have made a great difference to nother or
me in the end. But it would have saved Valter a |ot of
suffering fromhis separation from Anni e.

Well our turn came. The train cane; a proper passenger
train, a good onen; a sign that the parents had chosen
well. The Cettingers had not, | believe had the choice that
we had and they were therefore granted the ‘privilege of
going to Theresian Stadt at a later date. In the evening |
went to say good-bye to those of our friends who woul d not
be on our train, primarily to the Cettingers and especially
Elinoor. M. Cettinger was post master of their block, the
area or even canp, | can not recall exactly which, but at
any rate it neant that his cubicle had a curtain across it,
thus giving it greater privacy. Wen | cane, M.CQCettinger
suddenly renmenbered sone errand or other so he had to | eave
us for a few mnutes. Ralph was not there and | never said
good bye to him | don't know where Ms. QCettinger was or
if she too found errands to do. Nor do |I remenber how | ong
Elinoor and | sat together all alone, but probably but a
short while. To understand the psychol ogy of these nonents
it has to be realized that in those days, in our society at
any rate, one just did not kiss and cuddle in conpany, or
public. The pressure of the canp somewhat |essened this
reticence. Young couples even found ways of going to bed
together by hanging blankets from the wupper bunks.
Sonetimes even wi thout these precautions but those were the
exception; however nobody nmade a scandal of it, at |east
not to ny know edge. This did instruct ne in the true
rel ations of the sexes and also solved the till then to ne
unresolved problem of children out of wedlock. But
generally one did not see people Kkissing except the
occasional fraternal or curtsey kiss. People would go arm
in arm |ean heavily on each other, spreading an obvious
aura of |ove about them but rarely be nore denonstrative
than that. | never even saw Walter and Annie Kkiss! And
surely they nust have done so frequently enough. So it is
not surprising that Elinoor and | did not fall into each
others arnms the nonent we were left alone, though | am
quite sure now, that was what had been expected. Wen we
finally did enbrace each other to kiss, M. OCettinger
entered. [I am sure it was quit innocent, he just thought

we would have been quicker about it, possibly not
suspecting that we were absolute novices.] That first un-
ki ssed kiss has burned deep into ny soul. It was to be a

seal on our promse to seek each other out after the war
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was over and start |life again together in Palestine. This
bond proved to be stronger than any seal. Seals can be
broken, but a non existent seal can not be broken. Elinoor
was the goal | survived for, even in those nonents when ny
body was ready to give up, and even when that final usually
fatal |ethargy set in.

Al though we entrained in the norning it was late
afternoon before the train pulled out of Westerbork.?!t
was a |l ong journey and damabl e cold. W saw the first snow
as we traveled further east. As it was md February (the
15'") this was hardly surprising; if there was any surprise
it is that | can not renenber snow in Wsterbork. |
remenber it was cold and wi ndy but snow | don’'t renenber.
The journey took for ever. Wiy it took so long |I have no
idea, after all Bergen-Belsen is not that far eastwards: it
is on the Luneburgher heath south of Hanover. In fact we
saw the glow of Hanover burning, from Belsen. The arriva
was traumatic. We were greeted by SS troops with blood
hounds and yells of ‘lively’ [schnell,schnell] *“conme on you
rot Jews”, etc. W were made to stand in arny |ike
formation, five deep to be counted. Then we were herded
onto lorries and driven through the village [- how cone the
Germans “never knew'? — “Wr haben es nicht gewst”,-] to
the canp.? Qutside the canp we had to stand in formation
again. As we stood there a troop of wonen prisoners in
striped prison suits passed behind us. A old man tried to
talk to them and was whipped for his pains. Then we were
marched of to an enclosure. At the other side of the fence
fromour enclosure was a small hut or barrack and through a
window in this hut an acquaintance peeped and told us
“wel cone to Hell”. Wien asked if she really neant that she
affirmed that the canp was truly horrendous. By evening we
were settled in the few barracks of our small enclosure.
Here we stayed for a few weeks only. W were evidently
treated ‘favorably’. W may have had a little nore food
and fewer counting parades [‘Appells’] nor did we any work
except sanitation work in and around our barracks. |
suppose that at that tine there were sone negotiations, for
lorries, going on which eventually did succeed in freeing
sone as already related. But this particular balloon seens
to have failed to go up and after a short while one fence
canme down and we becanme part of a |larger section. This was
al so supposed to be ‘Privileged’ canp. There were a | ot
conpounds W t hin t he peri et er of Ber gen- Bel sen
concentration canp: Russian war prisoners, Polish Jews, one
compound for nen one for woman, political prisoners,
crimnal prisoners etc.

Z'Annie had gone a few weeks before us with her father.
Znlike most other camps Bergen-Belsen does not seem to have had its own railway line, at any rate |
never saw one. Both on arrival and leaving we had to pass through the village.
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The food was totally inadequate and becane rapidly |ess.
In the beginning we received a half |oaf of bread daily, a
small cube of butter, and a tablespoon of beetroot jam
Twice daily we had a bowl of beetroot soup with kohlrabi
and with sonme luck some neat would float in it too. By the
end we had about half a l|oaf of bread once a week or ten
days with very irregular distribution. Once a day we
received a very watery bow of soup, but often the kitchen
woul d * brake down’ and then of course we woul d get nothing.
It was the heavy, strong people who succunbed first to this
regime, and so father went down hill very rapidly. Soon he
was ‘hospitalized” and he knew he was dying. | was called
fromthe ‘shoe-commando’ to say farewell to him [This too
was privileged treatnment!].But he would not allow nme to
stay with himduring his [ast hours, only nother and Walter
were there. W were of course privileged in so far that
famlies stayed in the sane canp enclosure, and so could
meet daily. This was certainly not done for humanitarian
consi derations but because the Huns still hoped to use us
as exchange hostages, and for that they needed the famlies
t oget her.

There were all sorts of work details, such as kitchen
work and the I|ike, the shoe-commando for nen and the
cl ot hi ng- commando for wonen. We were marched to and fro to
our workplaces four tines a day. Every march was preceded
by a long ‘appell’. These ‘appells’ nmeant standing in
mlitary formation to be counted, in strictly segregated
groups. It was forbidden to talk to outsiders on these
mar ches, but the bush tel egraph can not be silenced. How it
worked | have no idea but there is no doubt that
i nformation got through and was passed from nmouth to nouth.
Even from outside news filtered through, not always
reliable but news all the sanme. Possibly the guards
t henselves did on occasion drop a word, and passing
prisoners mght drop a word. Then through the fences
separating the various conpounds a word m ght be whispered
in the evening etc. The clothing commando ripped apart
items of clothing — probably fromthe exterm nation canps —
but there were also old arny unifornms anongst them It
occurs to me that that may have been one of the ways
information got through; by notes or forgotten docunents
etc. in the clothes. The woman had no access of course, to
sanitary towels so they used strips of cloth fromwork. One
day a SS officer ‘discovered’ this and nmade a group of
woman clinb naked into the pit of the latrines to fish out
the offending cloth. I do not know if anyone survived this
ordeal and if they did how soon they were infected by the
filth they must have swal | owed.

| worked in the shoe-commando. These shoes and boots
came fromthe same sources as the clothing; they too had to
be taken apart into their various sections. There were two
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roonms in which the nmen sat at tables doing this work. In
one room the soles were taken of the shoes in the other
room the upper leather was dismantled into its separate
sections. | worked together with Renee and our job was to
supply tables with shoes, take the separated soles out into
a marquee, and the upper leather into the next room
distribute these, and take the disnmenbered pieces out into
the same marquee. For the shifting of these itens we had a
sort of tea-chest with two poles that we carried between
us. Also | had to keep a tally of the shoes torn apart at
each table. I'"mthankful to be able to say that this tally
| kept nost dishonestly, so that ny work mates woul d not
have to tear their fingers out. Wenever a tea-chest was
full Renee and | carried it to this huge marquee where
there were nountains of various parts of shoes. [Soneone
nmust have been at this for quite a while before we cane to
Bel sen, to create such nountains]. W had to clinb up one
of these heaps with the chest to enpty our |oad on top of
it, and also build up the edges so that a rather squarish
pyram d resul ted. Wenever we thought it safe we would rest
up there; it was en excellent hiding place. Till one day we
were discovered. How we got away w thout a beating | know
not but we did, or so | think as | don't renenber one. But
then it is just possible that we got such a beating that I
| ost consci ousness and therefore can not renenber. Then one
day two SS officers laid bets how long it would take to
nove all the stuff out of the marquee and build a pyramd
with it. One of these officers was called Fritz. (W knew
their nanmes from their addressing each other but of course
we addressed themonly by their ranks). Fritz was a forner
but cher, big, heavy, and coarse and a bully-boy with a red
face but really rather stupid and one usually knew what to
expect of him The other was Overscharfuhrer (nmajor?)
Heinz, fornmerly a teacher; quiet and nearly always polite —
even if it was a sarcastic politeness. He wore glasses and
was slimand athletic; he was by far nore the dangerous of
the two, because his actions were preneditated. It was his
idea of course, this imtation of the pharos. Renee and |
were detailed to this task. W were driven nercilessly and
any sl ackeni ng neant a whi ppi ng. Then sonebody deci ded t hat
| should hide in the norning during work-appell and so get
out of this job. This hiding was done by standing
i nconspi cuously in the back row, between tall grown up nen
and noving places whenever none of the officers was
| ooki ng. These appells lasted literally for hours. They
were ostensibly to count us; the nunbers never tallied, but
it was really a formof torture. W had to stand in rain,
snow or burning sun without any relief. They were called
any time during day or night whenever sone officers took a
fancy to the idea. O course this hide and seek could not
last for ever and after ten days or so | was spotted.



Fortunately the officer did not realize that |I had played
truant — he probably thought ne younger than | was — and
detailed ne as gate runner. This neant | stood outside the
gate by the little watchman’s hut; this was the shelter of
t he conpound guards officer. My task was to run errands for
him or any other officer who commanded nme to do so through
the officer in charge. It was ny luck that one of these
officers was not an SS man but a sort of hone-guards
officer. [The Huns were beginning to run short of manpower
and recruited anything that wasn't a suckling or a
geriatric weck.] He was an elderly man, quite humane who |
believe was there quite against his will and consci ence. So
whenever he was on duty he used to be rather short on
appetite and then made ne clean the hut after |unch.?®
Qutside the conmpound there was a small hut in which
lived four Jew sh boys. They had all the food they needed.
The Sonder-commando [special wunit]. Theirs was a terrible
job; they kept the crematoria going. Moreover they knew
they were but fattening pigs. Every few nonth they were
changed, but then there was of course always the hope that
their particular few nonths would not run the full course
before liberation. Some girls also had ‘privileged |obs.
Some survived | know. Whether they submtted voluntarily or

not I know not. | suppose a mxture if you can call the
drive for survival voluntary. But the scars........ . Renee’ s
sister survived. She arrived together with us in Bel sen and
| did not see her again till after the liberation in
Ansterdam | net her in some square. Still beautiful. She

fastened on to nme, told ne she was engaged to be married
but did not know if with her history she could go through
with it. Who was | with ny confusion then, to advise her? |
never met her again and do not know what happened to her
eventual ly; if she nmanaged to stay alive ... , get married.....
even have children...think of the confusion of mnd of so
basi cally an innocent a person.

On several occasions | was send to find an officer in a
di fferent conpound. The scene was al ways the same; totally
emaci ated nmen or wonen, standing on appell and coll apsing.
Sonme were held upright by conrades. For collapse usually
meant a bullet, though sonetinmes even such nercy was
t hought superfluous and the living corpse was left, till
the death squads renoved it, possibly to shove it still
slightly living into the crematorium furnaces. Once |
passed a man lying on the ground who said in Yiddish (it
was near enough German for nme to understand) please bring
me a siddur. O these | had two from ny barmtzwah,
i denti cal pocket ones, that sonehow | had nmanaged to keep
| secreted one in ny clothing [another sign of our

“For those who are short of imagination: he deliberately left food for me to find and eat whilst | was
cleaning. There was of course no way | could have removed food from the hut and taken into the camp,
endangering both myself and him.
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‘“privileged standing: we never wore canp uniforns], and a
short tinme later was send to the same conpound. Luckily -

or rather sadly — | found the man in the sanme spot (he
probably never noved fromthe spot) and in passing let the
siddur fall. 1 heard his blessing and then a shot. But |

was too scared to |ook back. So I don't know if that shot
was for himor not ...

A transport of Jews from Sal oni ki canme to our canp. [I
think Enrico Marco from Gedera nust have been anongst
them] There was with them a rabbi who originated from
Hanburg who nother knew well. They got together and she
taught him English and he taught her, | believe, French and
Tal nud. How renarkabl e that under these terrible conditions
with such crushing grief and msery on and about us, sone
people still found the strength to nourish their souls!

One day | was detailed to be nessenger boy to a visiting

officer. Al the canp knew he boded no good, though sone
believed it would herald the release — for exchange. The
officer: Eichmann. He came with a retinue of two or three
of ficers one of whomwas a woman, his secretary or possibly
second in command on this mssion. O course | had to stand
way off so | never heard what was being said. Wenever
Ei chman tuned to nme to have nme do sonething or other he was
al ways very courteous. The woman however treated ne |ike
dirt.
Canp was getting nore and nore crowded. Hungarians joined
us now. Mother becane friendly with a woman whose son was
in Arerica. | think she taught her English too. Sonewhere
in our photo albuns there is a photo of this lady with her
son after liberation; her son in Anmerican arny uniform
Conditions were deteriorating. W now slept in bunks
four/five stories high. Lice were all over us, because of
the appalling sanitary conditions. Food supplies were
constantly reduced and fitfully supplied. This doubtfully
was anot her formof torture. If you are terribly hungry and
given half a loaf of bread you will eat nost of it straight
away even if you don't know when the next loaf 1is
forthcom ng. There is also an elenent of fear involved: if
people are desperately hungry they wll do anything to
obtain food, which nmeans stealing so it was no good trying
to conceal any bread in your blanket, the only possible
pl ace to hide food.

Sonetinmes we were taken to showers on the perineter of
t he canp, and had our clothes disinfected. This was al ways
done in a strictly segregated manner. (The Germans were
terrible prudes.) It was always a traumatic experience. W
stripped off and all the clothes were put into sonme form of
heat - di sinfectant oven or appliance. There we stood stark
naked, hundreds of enaciated nen and boys — not a pretty
sight. Then we were herded into the shower hall, a l|arge
| ow structure with shower roses in the ceilings. Sonetines



we were even given soap! Waiting for the water was al ways
the nost terrifying thing. One was always convinced that
this time there would be no water but gas. After washing we
were crowded into the drying room — no towels. W just
dried by being so many in a small room There too one would
fear gassing. But these infrequent hygiene expeditions
could not keep the lice away.

Al of a sudden sone of wus started to receive food
parcel s from Sweden. They cont ai ned Knakebrod, m | k-powder,
chocol ate, sugar and egg-powder. Soon after that the
transport left for Switzerland, as already told. Once they
had gone these parcels stopped again. On reflection |
bel i eve that these parcels had been arriving regularly but
were stolen by the SS. These parcels were funded by
rel ati ves abroad and were personally addressed when we did
get them which is the reason that | now think the bastards
wi thheld them But when they thought that we should | ook a
little better on arrival and be asked also about the
parcels, then they delivered themfor alittle while. After
the transport had left for Switzerland we were crowded into
an even smal | er conmpound. For sonetime | had not had ny job
by the gate. [After Ei chmann had gone?] | suppose | was too
weak to run by now. Walter was dying and | remenber sitting
by his side and there being but one thought in ny head: as
soon as he is dead | can have that half |oaf of bread that
he keeps under his blanket.* And so | did. That is the
| evel we had fallen to.

Then the capos cane.?® They tore into the canmp wth
terrible screans and beatings. They were to run the
conmpound now. Thenselves crimnals —often violent ones at
that — they wore prison uniforns and had shaven heads. In
the first few weeks [or was it days?] they were even worse
than the SS. But then they cal med down. | believe even they
were shaken by what they found. Nobody did anything
anynore; | think nobody was capable of doing anything
anynore. Once every day or two sone soup, well if you can
call it soup - it was nore like | ukewarmwater with the odd
beetroot floating in it. It was brought to the canp, but
nobody cane in with it. In fact nobody entered the conpound
anynore. It had turned into an absolute pigsty — in fact
pi gs woul d have been offended by it. Once in a while bread
was distributed quarter of a loaf or so. One evening
sonmeone [I think it was her Hungarian friend] cane and told
me that nother was buying aspirins, or sleeping pills, with
her recently received bread ration. It was probably the
greatest crime | ever commtted and utterly selfish, but I
went and stopped the deal. And what did | give her in
return? lgnored her when I was in Thaxted? Ignored her when

*Walter died 13" March *45
%Capo from the Italian ‘ chief’ ‘boss', were section and compound * heads' much feared, they had
considerable and arbitrary power.
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she advised ne? Alright she was a sick worman by then and,
yes, she had a persecution conplex [any wonder?] but | did
not return her love as | should have; a bad son. Wat was
there left for her? She had lost two sons and her husband
whom she utterly adored. Nothing but pain and sickness for
the rest of her life. Al that for naught. She was right
and | should have | et her do what she wanted to do. Witing
these things down | begin to realize why nost people are
loath to speak about the canps. Comrunication is about
happeni ngs, about novenent. It is inpossible to comunicate
the non-event. W can tell of cruelty and nurder, of rape
and violence, but we can not tell of the calmin between
How describe the long hours standing on appell? Squatting
in long rows over the holes in the latrines with your
stomach running out on you, wth rows of other wecks of
humanity at the sanme activity, the long hours of nothing,
picking of nits, squashing of lice in the seans of you
clothe? The dreans and interm nable conversations over
nmeals we would have? and the ever constant conpanion;
hunger? How can one tell of that constant feeling of dread,
hopel essness, of the breakdown of ones self esteenf of the
| ong, long enpty, mndless hours? How can one describe the
slow realization that this is not just a nightmare that
woul d end with breaking of dawn, indeed that there was no
guarantee at all that it ever would end at all. It can't be
done, we can only tell of the novenent between nothing and
nothing. Terrible as the action was, the inaction was
equally horrible and can not be told. May be it would be
better to shut up.

The war was coming to an end and this fact was begi nni ng
to filter through. W could hear and see the nassive
flights of the allied attacks. W could see the red gl ow of
Hanover burning, (who was is that told us it was Hanover?).
Then we coul d hear the guns of the front comi ng nearer. The
canp was in wutter chaos. Nobody entered unless they
absolutely had to. Food — such as it was - was delivered
very fitfully and irregularly. It was just dunped outside
the gates and a couple of inmates were then allowed to hau
it inside. How the distribution fromthereon was affected |
can not renenber. Possibly it was the Capos, but then |
seem to renenber that even these had been w thdrawn from
the canp. Then one norning when the gun-fire was getting
really near canme the order for everybody to assenble
outside the conpound gate: we were to be taken to
Ther esi anstadt for recuperation! So we were told by sone of

the officers. [This of course was a lie, our rea
destination was Auschwitz but that we didn't know till it
mattered no nore.] O course | wanted to go to
Theresianstadt — Elinoor! So | was ready to go though I

could hardly drag nyself around; to nother it mattered not,
t hough she did not believe the recuperation bit from the
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beginning. I went to see Renee who was in bed and in no
state at all to go, in fact he knew he was dying and had
but a few days left at best (as he put it “at worst”). He

said to ne: “if you nmust go, go, but don't attenpt to wal k
to the station: you can’t nmake it”. Mther and I wth al
those others who could still walk, went outside the gates,

with the few possessions left: possibly a change of clothe
a few personal itens such as ny red siddur, food-bow and
spoon, a cup and may be a knife. Then once outside we were
told that we nust walk to the station or be shot. About
hal f the people there went on their way, only a fraction of
these ever nmade it to the station. Mther said we nust go,
| refused. She said they will shoot us. | said let them In
fact at that noment | was not afraid of being shot, that
woul d nmake an end. Also | realized that Renee was right;
either they took us by transport or shot us, walking would
only have prol onged the agony. At that nonent not even the
i mage of Elinoor could have nmade ne go because | knew t hat
| would not be able to reach her that way. W had sat down
because everything fatigued us in no tine. An officer cane
with a pistol in his hand:"get wup”. | refused. “I’II
shoot”,”shoot”, no, | don't think |I actually said that; |
probably just kept quiet, but | thought it. Well they did
not shoot; and |’'ve never understood what stopped them
unl ess they were desperately short of anmmunition. Bergen-
Bel sen fell to the British only a few days after we left.
Then a few Lorries were brought and those of us who had
not started on the march were | oaded on to these and driven
to the station. The road to the station was littered wth
the dead and dying who were attenpting to go in both
directions: fromthe station to canp and from canp to the
station. GCerman reasoning had conpletely broken down,
unless the reasoning was that noving exhausted people
killed them At the station platformthere were two cattle-
trains on either side. One had just been enptied of its
human cargo. Capos were busy slinging the just alive and
dead in heaps onto cattle Lorries. The other train was just
di senbarking, a few souls staggering about on their feet,
nost just crawing about on all fours or dragging
t henselves on their bellies, wth but few hours of Ilife
left to them if that can be called Iife. The enpty train
was allocated to us; fifty nen, wonmen and children to a
truck. W were given a whole [oaf of bread [Ch! Wat riches
— but then nobody told us this would be the |ast handout],
and a few raw potatoes. (W hadn’t seen potatoes in ages).
There was a | arge heap of beetroot behind one of the trains
and sonme of us started to creep under the wagons to filch.

A few shots were fired but | don't recall anybody being
hit, it certainly did not deter anybody. | cane back with a
fewroots, all | was able to carry in ny state. | passed a

man |ying on the platform he stretched out one hand to ne,
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dunb, and | gave him one beetroot. A shot rang out and he
was dead. | am not quite sure whom the bullet was intended
for; me the filcher and donor, or that poor soul the
beggar. The journey lasted ten, fourteen days | really can
not recall, and the actual time span is really of no
consequence. We never went further east than Trobitz, in
the district of Frankfurt-an-der-Qder, [not the fanous
Frankfort-an-der-Rhein], east of Berlin, normally a six
hour journey in those days. W noved conparatively little
and that a |lot of backwards and forwards. It is difficult
to understand the mnds that tried to shift an absolutely
usel ess cargo against all hope on a railway systemthat was
rapi dly breaking down. At one point the | oconpotive engi neer
nmuti ni ed, unhooked the engi ne and drove off. But they found
another one. On the first couple of days the trucks
remai ned | ocked for many hours. But the guards discipline
rapidly deteriorated and becane lax, so that the doors
remained open nost of the tinme when stationary and
sonetimes even whilst noving. The overcrowmding in the
trucks was terrible in the beginning, but soon eased. Every
norni ng we woul d push the dead bodies out of the truck onto
the railway enbanknent. W were allowed water from | ocal
brooks and rivers or even from standpi pes at signal boxes.
Qur bread run out in no time, we cooked our few potatoes
and beetroots over canpfires made from brushwood found
al ongside the railway |ine. But soon we were eating grass
and anything else that we could find. This nust have been
contributory cause to the deadly diarrhea. At sone villages
the farnmers cane to sell food. | bartered Walters gol den
wistwatch (a barm tzwah present) for half a | oaf of bread.
That was the | ast valuable we had. In the light of the food
stores we |later found wth the farners that nust have been
about the equivalent of $1200 [of current noney in 2001]
for half a loaf of bread. “Ch! Wr wusten es nicht!” — Oh,
we didn’t know -. Once we stopped between amrunition trains
when an air attack started. Luckily they did not hit
anything. But neither the guard nor the engine driver |iked
standing between these trains so we pulled out of the
station. A short while afterwards the attack was renewed
and the station blown up. We traveled through what | took
to be Berlin. | amnow told it was not Berlin, but it was
at any rate a very large town. The place was conpletely
blowmm to bits, all was ruins around us. W parked there
during the night and even experienced an air attack there,
though it was not on the area where we were. | believe it
was there that we were parked next to a supply train.
Sonehow we managed to collect sone barley which we roasted
and ate. You can not eat a lot of unshelled roasted barley
especially if you have little strength to chew. Once we
stood near a forest when we were attacked by spitfires -
who probably thought we were a troop transport. It was
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sudden and out of the blue. The fellow who was sitting next
to me slunped forwards; hit by a bullet. W scranbled out
as best as we could between the swoops of the planes and
made for the woods. After that we nmanaged to find sone
sheets which the guards hel ped us drape over the wagons. W
were not attacked again. Towards the end of our Qdyssey
when we thought it was the end, guards and engine
di sappeared. W waited in vain for our |iberators. Then the
guards reappeared with a new engine. Again we noved a few
kil ometers then stopped. Wien the wagon-gates were opened
the next nmorning we were told that the Russians had cone
and that we were free. | replied that I'd heard that one
before and went back to sleep. Soon after a Russian sol dier
woke nme. W& were told we could go to the next village of
Trobitz and requisition any house we fancied and stay there

till things were cleared up.?®
In the same truck with nother and ne, there was Hanneli
Goslar.?" Hanneli is a year older than I, or so it would

seem from Anne Frank's dairy. Her parents had been good
friends of ny parents and they lived not far fromus on the
other side of the Zuider Anstellaan. She had |ost both
parents in canp and nother had taken her under her wing.?®
Mot her was by now very weak and found novenent difficult.
So Hanneli and | went to Trobitz leaving nother in the
train. | think the train can not have been nore than a
kil ometer or so fromthe village, but the walk there seened
several tinmes longer, we were so weak. We also had | ost
precious tinme through ny disbelief in liberation. There
were but a few hundred survivors but nobst had reached the
village before us. The houses had all been |ooted, nostly
for food and people had requisitioned them Mst of the
i nhabi tants nust have fled before the advance of the
Russi an troops though by no neans all. At one of the first
houses we got to [if not the first] we found sone cheese
and mlk and bread in the kitchen. A woman cane in and
pl eaded with us that that all that was left for her baby
and we did not take it. Her cellar had been conpletely
ransacked as we found to our chagrin. W were slow and
tired and exhausted and found but little food because all
the houses were already occupied. These houses were all
well stocked with the nost delicious food - by any
standards, but none of it could we claim Sonebody directed
us to a neighboring village, were the Russians allowed the

%By checking dates on documents | find that liberation was on the 23" of April '45. As the same
documents give the 10" of April as entrainment, we were 13 days under way.

“"Thisis the same Hanneli Goslar mentioned in Anne Frank’s Dairy. We met strangely enough, years
later on sometrip to the Negev. It may have been Arad. We were with our kids and she with hers, it was
Hanneli who recognized me, and | did not recognize her.

%3omeone tells me Hanneli had alittle sister with her, | can not remember her during all the time that we
were together after liberation, but this does not necessarily mean that it was not so. Some of my
memories are after all somewhat confused.
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overflow to go. In the end three or four 'famlies' |I|ived
there. So we made our way to this village and at the first
farnmst ead pl eaded for food and room W were given pancakes
to eat [heavenly!] but firmly refused shelter. However they
did direct us to the house of the burgomaster, who
apparently had been a Nazi officer. Wen we reached the
house we found that it had been ransacked and vandali zed
but apparently not by liberated fellow internees, but by
t he | ocal population. The cellars were in a good state and
the damage was not in the renoval of goods but in the
destruction thereof. W laid claim to this house. This
house had a common courtyard with another one adjoining at
an angle formng an ‘L. This Ilatter had not been
vandal i zed and was occupied by a Hungarian |ady and her
child (I can’t renenber its gender) they also cane fromthe
train. W told her of our stake and she prom sed to keep
people out whilst we went to collect nother.[Amazingly
enough there was later constant friction over ‘property
rights with this neighbor. She clained some of ‘our
cellars belonged to her.] W found one of those small
| adder -wagons that east-European peasants have, and which
t hey pull thenselves. This we took back with us and on this
we brought nother back to the house.

A lot of clearing needed to be done; there was a | ot of

rubbi sh around and a great deal of broken glass. | don't
know how long it took us to but just before we had finished
the work | said “I can’t carry on any |longer” and the next
thing | remenber is a doctor at the foot of the bed. He
said “stick your tongue out”. "Hmm.. well there are two
possibilities: one is scarlet fever the other is typhoid”.
Mot her told him that | had had scarlet fever, so he said
“well, vyes, 1'd really thought all along that it was

typhoid for half of Trobitz is dowm with it”. Wat he
didn't say that people there were dying like flies. That of
course was the reason for his perfunctory perfornmance at

the foot of the bed. | renenber very little of ny illness.
Mot her told nme afterwards that during that period sone
Russi an sol diers came and wanted to rape Hanneli, but she
showed them ne hal lucinating in bed and they flew in panic.
Qddly enough | renenber sonme of ny hallucinations. The
burden of that was that | was kept in sonme tower or
windm |l and that | had to clanber out through the w ndow

and find Elinoor and then Eddie Fuld. Mther told nme that I
did clinb out of the w ndow several tines and run away.
[Quite a feat as the w ndow was about one, two neters above
t he ground. ]

My conval escence was a quiet tinme, waiting for the
authorities to decide what was to be done with us. Mother
went several tinmes to Trobitz to find out what was going
on. It was definitely within wal king distance, but | think
that she usually conmandeered a farmcart to take her. The

72



Russi an occupation troops behaved very well to us on the
whol e. Whenever they saw us they would press bread on us
[their own] or force sone farnmer to slaughter a chicken for
us or give us mlk. The commanding officer — | believe a
maj or — spoke sone German, which was a help. But it becane
soon clear that his German wasn’'t German but Yiddish. Wen
sonmeone nentioned this he said yes it was true but he did
not want it to be known that he was Jew sh as there was a
ot of anti-Semtismin Russia, and please to shut up.

A young couple had decided that they were fed up
wai ting around for the authorities to nove thensel ves, and
also did not quite trust the Russians. They managed to find
their way back to Holland through all the confusion and
zones. As the story goes they were stopped by Canadian
troops in Eindhoven. The British liaison officer to these
troops was Walter Lion [a first cousin of nother’s he |l ater
married May More, Fanny and Bertie More' s daughter.]
Walter interviewed them and contacted Sir Cecil Kish, and
his prospective father in law, Bertie Mwore, who at that
time was permanent under secretary to the hone office. They
all believed that we were anongst the survivors of the
‘lost train’” as our group becane to be called. But of
course it was only from hearsay through an adventurous
couple. They could not be sure till they had official nane
lists. The nanme ‘lost train’ canme about because the
authorities knew a train had |left Bergen-Belsen shortly
before its liberation, but nobody seened to know what had
happened to it. But now that its whereabouts was di scovered
and high British officials were interesting thenselves in
it, things started noving. They got the ball rolling and in
consequence the Anericans demanded that we be handed over
to them [| believe it was the Americans because their zone
bordered on this area of the Russian zone and al so possibly
because there was political horse trading going on. This
part of the story | was told later by Walter over a cup of
tea in their Barnes hone. It shows how strange coi nci dences
can shape events.

The first sign that things were beginning to nove cane
when we were told to nove to Trobitz itself. This was no
| onger a problem for about a third of the survivors from
the train had succunbed to over-eating and typhoid. ?° And
then we were told that we would be collected by American
troops who would take us honme. They cane in Lorries all
driven by what we call to day African Anericans who
t hroughout the journey entertained us with acrobatics in
and on their vehicles. W were taken to Leipzig where we
were registered and de-|oused, though we had done that
already long since. | wore a SS uniform wthout insignia

#Qver eating not in the normal sense; over eating after long starvation is not necessarily due to large
quantities of food, it the result of the stomach no longer capable of handling normal quantities.
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of course, having burned all the clothes we were |iberated
in the delousing process. The SS uniform was the only
clothes we found for ne. They gave us new clothing and
housed us confortably, but of course we now wanted to nove
on. However the authorities, to whom nother acted as
interpreter having fluent English, Dutch and German, told
us that we were in no fit state to travel and that they
wanted us to stay a little longer to feed us up under
medi cal supervision. W really did not do nmuch except the
occasional wal k. Two things struck ne on these wal ks; the
wi de spread destruction of the city and the poverty of the
citizens. The girls sold thenselves to the soldiers for a
bar of chocolate or a packet of cigarettes. O course both
were barter-noney as well; a few cigarettes would buy al
sorts of things, as we had already learned in Trobitz. The
Russi ans inundated us with gifts of cigarettes. (Which by
the way started nme snoking.) It dawned on ne that the
Americans arny was practicing a color bar. Something | did
not like nor could understand but of course could do
not hi ng about .

Then the Anericans agreed to hand over Leipzig to the
Russi ans and had to | eave town. So we were enbarked onto a
hospital train beautifully equipped and confortable wth
constant nedical attention. The nurses spoiled us, all
t hose days we spend aboard this train. | don't renenber how
long it took us, but everything was chaotic and | should
imagine that our train had no priority whatsoever. There
was nobody aboard that needed urgent operations or anything
like that, and the train was after all a fully equipped
hospital train. They were supposed to take us to Anmsterdam
but for sone reason unknown to nme, we had to disenbark in
Maastricht, which is the southern nost corner of Holland
and therefore alnost as far as you can get from Ansterdam
wi t hout |eaving Holland. The following story is, according
to Max Fuld, a hallucination though |I am convinced it is
true.®*® On arrival we were housed in a requisitioned
convent® and it was adnministered and supervised by a group
of special police or Marechausse. The conmander, so it
seened to ne, was a NSB nenber (Dutch Nazi Party), not yet
caught. The conditions at this convent were poor, and worse
there was an atnosphere of fear. W were not allowed out of
the conpound, i.e.: we were prisoners again. | snuggled a
letter out to Eddie Fuld. [Max described this later as 'a
very strange epistle indeed .] Eddie was at that tine
actual ly incommuni cado as he had had a very severe nervous

% arecently published article [Aleh, March 2001] | find myself vindicated: the article deals with the
immediate post war period and the amazing number of Nazi officials that remained in key positionsin
Holland and their influence on the development of Dutch anti-Semitism to the present day and indeed
their being in command positions at reception camps.

#1The Dutch province of Limburg of which Maastricht is the capital remained throughout Dutch history
predominantly Catholic.
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breakdown. So it was Max who dealt with all their business.
After a few days we were indeed taken from Maastricht - as
| thought at the time, a result of ny letter.3 W passed
t hrough Amersfoort where again | saw a concentration canp
before ne, but it was in fact only for nedical exam nation
and registration. In Arsterdam we were put into a hostel
for returning refugees. It was a nedley crowd. Kitty
Hartogh (a granddaughter of Marianne - grandnother's
sister) was in Ansterdam as an officer of the "Joint" and
i medi ately made contact with us. She helped us a great
deal wth formalities and food. She al so hel ped nother with
contact at the British embassy.®* | do not remenber a great
deal about this period. W were in this hostel for a few
weeks, after which we were allocated two attic roons and a
kitchen in the flat of a famly Roubos on the Anstel kade
An attic flat rather like the one | described in the Zuider
Anstel l aan. They were a nice couple with a daughter of
about sixteen whom as they put it:" made them grandparents
to some unknown Canadi an." Ansterdam was full of Canadian
soldiers who had I ots of noney, cigarettes and chocol at es.
| don't know how nother spend her tinme besides a |ot of
reading. She nust have witten a lot of letters, re-
establishing contacts with a wde flung famly and trying
to repossess valuables nostly unsuccessfully. W spend a
few weekends in Naarden at the Fulds. Max used to collect
us in the car. Eddy cane down only for neals and a short
while in the evenings. The beautiful gardens had been
pl oughed up for food production. There were no servants and
only one wng of the house was in use. A sad house wth
only two dogs, old Babs the terrier was still alive but he
too was now a sad ol d dog. 3

| spend nost of ny tinme wandering the streets of
Anst erdam Zuid, looking for Elinoor. Till one day | ran
into Elinoor's grandnother on a street corner. She told ne
how El i noor had been active in the Zionist organization in
Theresian Stadt and had 'studied" farmng. They had all
been taken to Auschwitz except for the old l[ady: "Wy, oh
why, was only | left - a useless old woman and all that
yout h destroyed?" She kept on repeating this over and over
again. The bottom fell out of the little of world left to
me. | wote to the Red Cross who in a short while confirned
her story. Yet | could not, would not believe it. |I kept on

32 Since publishing this [2001] | have learned that my story is quite correct: we actually were lucky that
we were detained in that camp only afew days. Some returnees were incarcerated there for weeks before
the authorities realized what was happening. This of course also explains the atmosphere of fear in the
camp. My letter had nothing to do with our release as Max thought it the ravings of an unbalanced mind.
(Whichin part it possibly was.)

#Amsterdam is not the capital of Holland but the Hague, which of course means the embassies are based
there, not easy to reach during the post war period.

¥ After Eddy, Marie - hiswife - and their daughter Milly were killed in an aircrash over Scotland, Max
sold the house, it being too large for his family and too costly to keep.
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wanderi ng about Anmsterdam |ooking for a ghost. Every dark
haired girl on a tram at a street corner becane Elinoor
till I saw her face. | lived in a haze. | believe that I
nmust have tried suicide because | renmenber being given a
long lecture (from a Rabbi ?) about youth and the wonderf ul
things the world still had in store for ne. He was of
course right on at |east one level, yet |ooking at the
worl d of today | wonder if his prem ses were correct after
all. Look at what has becone of the 'free world . Look at
| srael and how our dreans are turning to dust; |ike Sodom
Appl es.

Anst erdam becane repulsive to nme, too many nenories on
every street corner. Once nother and | went to sjoel in the
Lekstraat. It was traumatic. That |arge synagogue had
hardly a 'minyan'®* on Shabbath. Not one faniliar face,
everybody | ooked furtive, persecuted still. | was not sorry
when our visas to England arrived. Mther was indeed very
happy. | was apprehensive about going to a new country
whose |anguage | did not speak. Gad to get out of
Ansterdam vyet sorry to leave Holland. Max had tried to
place me with sone farners to learn farmng - my w sh. But
the farnmers gave one look at ne and turned nme down. So |
had cone to a conplete dead end and nothing to occupy ne.

The crossing was on an old troop ship. Mther stayed
bel ow deck in her cabin all night. | spend nost of the
splendid moonlit night on deck mldly flirting with sone
red-head whom | had net at the 'Joint' headquarters and who
was on her way to Pal estine via England. [Aliyah B.?]

G avesend in 1945 at low tide was a horrendous wel cone
to England, after tidy, clean Holland: Al grim pylons of
rusty iron, peeling girders and grey, grey houses;
t horoughly depressing. But the sight of Aunt Anna at the
guaysi de was of great relief.

%A congregation that has at least ten adult males (over 13 years of age).



Essenti al dates.

The follow ng dates have all been checked agai nst docunents
and are therefore the correct ones. Any dates given in any
of these nmenories that do not fit those dates given here
nmust be adjusted accordingly.

My Father; Heinrich Martin Heil but
Born Hanburg - 28.05.1891 - di ed Bergen-Bel sen -
21. 06. 1944.

My Mot her; Fanny Heil but — Caro
Born Hanburg - 02.03. 1893 - died London 10.11.1949.

My Brother Walter Heil but
Born Hanburg - 30.07.1920 - di ed Bergen-Bel sen 13.03. 1945.

My brother Arnold Heil but
Born Hanburg - 22.12.1922 - di ed Maut hausen 26. 06. 1941.

Anni e van Gel der (Walters fiancée)
Born Ansterdam - ?7?.77.1921 — died Auschwitz ?7?.77.1943.

Arnold’ s arrest and incarceration 12. 06. 1941
My Barm t zwah May 1942.

| finished el ementary school July 1942.
Started H gh school [MUL.Q] Sept. 1942.
G andnot her Heil but and Ms. Magnus’

Deportation 25. 05. 1943.
G andnot her di ed (gassed) Sobi bor 23.07.1943.
The big Razzia and our deportation to

West er bor k, 21. 06. 1943.
Qur deportation to Bergen-Bel sen 15. 02. 1944.
Fat her died 21. 06. 1944.
Wal ter died 13. 03. 1945.
Deportation from Bergen-Bel sen

the lost train) 10. 04. 1945.
Li berati on(by Russi ans) 23. 04. 1945.
Repatriation and arrival in Holland 02. Or. 1945.
Em gration to Engl and Oct ober 1945.

Robert Bar-Chain (Heil but)



