Martin Weiss (Selection at Auschwitz): One day they pulled up a train with box cars and immediately they had us board the train in the box cars. Now, at the time, you have to remember, and uh we went as Hungarians.  We were occupied by Hungary. Now there was 125 to 135 people per box car. You have to remember young old. I had one uncle he had tuberculosis. He had TB, and he was in a sanitarium. They even picked him up on a stretcher brought him in. They wouldn’t leave him behind. They shipped him.  Well, he died just before the shipping.  The point is they would not leave anybody behind. And it was that kind of a situation. And what happened is that once they put us on a train, 125-135 per box car, but these bundles no toilet facilities, no water, no food. And for three days and nights we were on a train. Finally, we did get to Poland. And then, frankly, we got very frightened because we heard of all the things that were happening in Poland.  And the reason we saw through the crack of the door the names of the cities and we also saw the Polish language spoken outside. So, we knew we were in big for trouble.  But we never heard of Auschwitz until we got there. When we got to Auschwitz, it was during the night, like about twelve you know sometime that was late at night.  Anyway, they had they opened the doors and there were flood lights. Like a surrounding us. And you got off the train.  If you ever saw bedlam or if you could imagine hell, that must have been it. Because everyone was trying to hold onto their children.  They’re trying to hold onto each other. And in the meantime, people were in those striped clothes that you see in the museum which prisoners wore. Which is the first time we saw them. Walking around with big sticks and shouting, “Schnell! Schnell! Get Out!” and “Move, move fast!” So everybody was trying to hold on and everybody was scared out of their wits. And the flood lights like a said were shining in your eyes.  But in the meantime, they had guards with their finger trigger on the trigger I should say. And three German police dogs are surrounding us.  And to this day, I don’t know why, because it was all enclosed in a yard with electrified fences and nobody could run anyplace. When they uh…as soon as we got off they started separating us, men from women and so on. And they it was they started we had to go through a line. And everything had to move very, very fast and with high speeds. And these men with the sticks were going around and enforcing that. And the Gestapo was overseeing that. And they all, whether they were nasty or not, they had to act nasty. Now, some were some were just acting that way. Nevertheless, they separated the men from the women. And then we had to go to a line, and an officer would go like this: left or right. Uh if you went to left, you went to your death. You went right, you were meant to work. And so basically this was our initiation or our first experience in Auschwitz. And of course we never heard of the crematoriums we never heard of anything like this. It wasn’t even in our vocabulary. It just didn’t exist. But anyway we went through. We were picked my father, some of my relatives and a lot of people from my town, we went through the line. I was not that big. I was like just about fifteen years old. I was actually small for my age. I was the only one of the boys from my age to come through. From about 30-35 boys. All of them went first to their death the first night we came to Auschwitz. And the reason I attribute it to, I put on like 2-3 jackets because they told us about work, so I wanted to make like myself look bigger. Well, somehow I passed. It was just a matter of luck, actually. So, we went through the showers. Oh before went there okay. We were separated and we were picked for work. So, we were grouped together and all the other people went to the other side. And while we were standing there, I noticed there was a little empty space between us and there was a group of people, and I noticed my mother and my two little sisters uh on the other side. So, I said to my father, you know I’m going to jump across this space. And I’ll go with my mother, because I’ll be able to get some food or something, because my sisters were to young to be able to do it. And this way I could be of help to them. So, my father said, “Okay.” So, I tried to make a dash across the space and this man with a stick in the striped uniform comes and grabs a hold of me and says, “Go back there. You can’t go there.” Like a said, very nasty, mean. And I came back and complained to my father. Can you imagine I found out he was a prisoner and he acts like that. And to make a long story short, we went to the showers and we came out the other side. They cut all our hair off. To the grown man they even took a razor and shaved their body hair off. But that’s to prevent from having lice they said. We came out on the other side we also had these striped clothes. They gave us striped clothes. And they took us to the barracks and they were big barracks, almost like they were made for horses. They had something in the middle to tie up the horses and stuff. Anyway, they were big barracks with bunks and they put twelve people in a bunk. Believe it or not we had to sleep in that. We came out.  Oh! Next morning when we got to the barracks before we went into the barracks it was already dawn was coming up it was uh all of a sudden we saw these big flames coming out from under a bunch of pine trees. But the flames were shooting up very high into the sky. And we could also smell flesh burning. When we saw the chimneys of the big five chimneys really going with black smoke coming out. And all of a sudden, at that time somebody found out what it was and they told us what happened. And so by next morning, we saw those fires and stuff we realized all our families were going up in smoke by that time.   
1. How does Martin describe the guards at Auschwitz?

2. Why did the guards remove all hair from the prisoners?

3. What happened to those prisoners who went left?  right?

4. What were the guards burning in the chimneys?

Helen Goldkind (Arrival at Auschwitz):  Well, they gave us a bucket of water and you know there were lots of people in that cattle car.  I don’t know how many ‘cause I didn’t count them, but…one bucket of water and uh. There were old people, children were crying, and all the people were fainting.  There was hardly a place to sit down. So, it was chaotic. My grandparents were coming with us in the same cattle car, and my mother worried over her parents. So, she would say to my older sister that when we get on the farm she should take care of them. You know everybody had a job to do and we should take care of each other. That was my mother’s wish. And so um, I don’t know how many days it was, we finally got to Auschwitz. And it was still daylight. And they didn’t open up these cattle cars, but we wanted to get out of them, because it was chaotic, you know. People were...well, everything was a mess. But it got darker, but as soon as we stopped, with these cattle cars we smelled a terrible smell. We figured that smell shouldn’t be on a farm, you know. It smelled like, you know, they were burning flesh. But we figured okay they’ll open the doors we’ll look around we’ll see what’s happening.  So, as they opened up the doors and they say, “Arous! Arous!” You know they were screaming, “Get out! Get Out!” And we had to take whatever this little suitcase and throw it in a ditch. And so we did that. And my grandfather came with his Torah Scrolls.  And you know he wouldn’t think of parting with a Torah Scrolls, because you know first of all it’s a sin to you know to throw it down. And my mother looked around and all of a sudden sees that they’re beating him up.  They’re telling him to throw the Torah Scrolls in the ditch. And he um said to my mother, “They don’t understand but I’m trying to tell ‘em that it’s a sin. It’s a sin” Well, these monsters. He didn’t want to throw the Torah Scrolls down. He uh was holding on to them. So, these monsters were beating him he fell with the Torah Scrolls. I saw this with my eyes. That’s why it’s so difficult for me. And they were screaming. My mother looked fairly young but she was holding on I had six year old brother. And um I don’t know accidently or whatever it was I wanted to know what was happening to him. And he was already on the ground and they were still hitting him there. And you know my heart cried out. I said, “Somebody help him! You know this is my grandfather.” Nobody came to. Nobody came. And then my mother was still holding onto my brother and you know he loved books. We weren’t rich. So, if we ever got a present it was a book. And he was holding on to one book, and my mother saw what happened to my grandfather. She was afraid that they was going to also beat him up. So, she was begging him to throw that book into the ditch, and he wouldn’t do that. And she was negotiating it with him finally. And he took the book and gave it to my mother and he was watching my mother throw that book into the ditch, and he cried. And then all of a sudden one of those monsters came and they pulled my brother away from my mother and he cried. And my mother heard him and she ran after him. She was telling those monsters that he’s only six years old he will not survive without me. And they were beating her up. She fell and they kicked her with those big boots. And finally, you know, when they saw she had difficulties getting up she um…they pushed her to the left and she went with my brother. There are many times, you know, when I think about it I say maybe if she hadn’t run after him maybe she would survive because she was fairly young. On the other hand, I say to myself, you know, my little brother didn’t go to his death crying. She was there with him. And knowing my mother she probably comforted more of these kids who were crying. That was the last I saw my mother. 

1. What word does Helen use to describe the surroundings on the cattle car at the camp?

2. Where (what type of place) did the prisoners believe they were going?
3. Why did Helen’s grandfather refuse to throw down the Torah Scrolls?

4. Why is it so difficult for Helen to tell the story?

5. How does Helen describe the guards at the camp?  What does she call them?  Why do you think she refers to them this way?

6. Which testimonial would you consider to be more reliable? Helen’s or Martin’s?  Why is Helen’s important in telling story of the Holocaust?  Why is Martin’s important in telling the story of the Holocaust?

