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1.     

Sunday, May 6, 1945 

Freedom! How can one describe this feeling in one word.  Preparation, cleaning the house, but, there is 
something in the air!  It’s very peaceful here, but something is happening outside. 5 minutes later the R 
& E returns. There is no work. Have to leave the cleaning behind and look after him.  Lots of excitement 
outside.  I have to go get bread.  So early! The enemy (friends) are closing in.  The Russians are 40‐50 km 
away. So are the Americans. The supervisors are getting ready, packing are dressed in woman’s clothing. 
Within minutes the aunts are arriving. GRETEL left. The commander arrived, STHNECK is here. We will be 
free today. By this evening the Americans will be here. Most important is the cleaning and cooking. We 
have to cook everything at the same time. 

The countryside is filled with carriages and bikes. A few French people are at rail stations. Anatole is 
there also. He waves at me. I am glad he is not angry. 

2. 

In the afternoon, the French group under YONUCH is liberated. We cannot grasp that. The joy is great, 
the girls are crying, hugging, kissing, holding hands. The view from the top of the hill is beautiful. Bread, 
sugar, jam and potatoes are distributed. (A real liberation) 

TRONER’s speech is heard on the roads. The camp is abandoned. BABA, myself stand guard in from of 
the barrack. It is pouring. No one can sleep. STAUCHS’ speech rings in our ears.  You are free. The camp 
is open, whoever wishes to stay, it is O.K. Whoever wishes to leave can. Something happened to the 
supervisor.  We did not stop or worry about that. Gave the storage room key to the camp director. 
Cannot believe that we would ever hear good words from the mouth of this hateful person. The girls are 
O.K. It is quiet. No one can sleep, or believe that we are really free. 

3. Monday, May 7, 1945 

The morning found us exhausted. Everyone wanted to cook. We have to clean. The French will be here 
soon. HINDIDE is outside already.  ROTKI is apologizing. We are cleaning, the boys are here. There is 
coffee, cereal by the buckets. Social life is being organized.  Harriett, Roland, Stella, Felix and others.  
Anatole was here also. We walked down to GALILBERG. It was so nice to be able to walk outside, with 
Andre, the French prisoner. We talked about our lager experience. One of the boys offered us bread.  
Poor guys think we are still starving. We came back by train. What a memory. To travel on a regular 
train, see all the beautiful land, breath fresh air and be free. I am so grateful to the boys‐Omer, Anatole 
and Michel are sleeping; station after station I get restless. The boys are laughing, we are behaving like 
small children, enjoying everything are happy and grateful for everything. Despite the terrible, cruel 
past, I shall not be able to forget this short trip. The lager is full of British and American soldiers.        

4 

This may not make it easy for us to get home. 

Tuesday, May 8. 

Great news, the joy is unbelievable. The doctors declared a ceasefire with the Germans. The end of? 
Children, do you know what that means? Many people are already on their way to their hometowns. 
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Some of us stayed back at the lager to cook dinner. We are very calm and relaxed. Now, we hear some 
commotion outside. Dori is going outside to find out what is going on. The news is; the Russians are very 
near. They will probably get here by evening. It is suggested, that all the females find a different place to 
be, since supposedly they may be in danger. But I don’t have any other place to stay; so I will stay here.  
Everyone is getting ready to leave. The lager is like a place after a storm. All tourist are 

5. 

on their way again.   Dori says, what shall we do? LEA, SARI? Left. BABACK is in SCHILDBERG. Will they 
ever return? I am staying. I feel that my statement relaxed the whole room. After all it is only a question 
of one night. We will take turns standing guard all night. The French and the Brits will watch out for us.  
The ANATOLS’ are also staying.  Aunt HALPERT is trying to find a place, but only a German place is 
available.  Everyone is running. The mood in our room is so peaceful, we are staying. The PIRIK”S leave 
to check up on things after dinner. We prepared boiled potatoes for them to take along now, we hear 
the whistle for cel appell (lining up to be counted). What could it be? We are all frightened an armed 
soldier stops by. He looks terrifying. If they want to finish us off, we shall scream.  That is what the Polish 
people always said. We are going to have to leave after all. MARTA doesn’t want to leave. I put on high 
shoes, in case we have to leave. Most people stop at the gate. Some just stand around.  Nothing was 
happening, just a little control, since we were organizing. 

6. 

The girls are picking up their packages. It is quiet here. I am cooking. ELLA is baking potatoes. ADEL ?? 
The Greeks are giving advice. APAES dancing a tango to TANGO BOLERO. JEAN shows up suddenly. BAPA 
sent her to get me. The girls really miss me. Will I come with them? 

6 

I run to get Aunt HALPERT. She wants to go with me. DORI doesn’t want me to leave. I promise I will 
come back, before the Russians arrive. Maybe even tomorrow. In my heart I felt that I was saying 
goodbye to them. I feel bad for JEANNA and Dora.  We start leaving. Aunt HALPERT stays behind, but I 
must go.  Have to help with the decision making. But I will come back tomorrow and as we planned, we 
shall go home together. Traffic is bad on the way. I am carrying heavy packages and my legs are hurting 
very badly, but I must carry on. I lay down in the grass. Watched the sky, breathed in the fresh air and 
thanked G‐d that the moment I have waited for so long, arrived.  German refugees, Russians are in a 
village near SCHILLBERG. Shelling, blasts, extreme heat, again roaring, more blasts. We have arrived. We 
sleep in the boy’s quarters. We go to the shelter twice, because the Germans are still active. 

7. 

Wednesday, May 9. 

The Russians are here. At 4:30 we are informed that they have been here for 2 hours already. We slept 
in the lager. I had a bad night. My stomach was bothering me. The Russians are at the gate. Some of 
them run down to talk to us. The rest of them are OK.  We wave to each other, but in the whole village 
they are the only group along with French and Jewish people. We are having conversations with them 
already. 
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Organizing shoes. My G‐d, when we were selected and I was separated from ZSUZSI I was so awfully 
upset I never imagined that all the doors that closed will ever open and now, I can have as many shoes 
as I want. 

I promised to go to WEISSWASSER so, I have to go there. I wonder what is happening there. We go there 
by carriage transport. Halfway 3 girls, 3 boys, the wind is blowing our hair, the sun is shining. We feel our 
freedom that we have been yearning for, for such a long time. 

8. 

After that we walk. I stay behind, because the trip is too difficult for me. But something is pulling me to 
go there. WEILOBODASSER ??  does not have any of our acquaintances. The doctors arrived last night, 
after we started our trip. Two tractors arrived to transport the inmates. A third tractor is expected. 
Everyone is dressed, packed. The village is empty of its German inhabitants. 

The lager is spectacle.  It is empty. Full of sand, stockings, shoes. It is empty. We brought more shoes for 
the poor people. Also, boiled potatoes, rice, beans were strewn all over, as if the inhabitance had to flee 
in a hurry. Here is a pair of gloves, there a necktie. It would be useful if a person would need it.  The 
room is unrecognizable. The remainder rooms are equally ridiculous sights. No one around. Aunt 
HALPERT entered. PIRI, ADEL, ELLA cannot speak. Poor children. We return by bus with the doctors. We 
speak to them in Russian. They are amazed that we are enjoying the trip.  

9. 

 On the other trip we see Ella and company. We wave. I am very tired. I am waiting for a backpack. BABA 
and ICA disappeared. We are waiting for them BABA appears really late, with some story. ICA doesn’t 
return. We eat dinner, but we are very restless. What happened to him??? He ?? didn’t return even 
after I go to sleep,  I sleep on an upper bunk, all round me are men. This lager is a small nest. Hungarian 
music, it seems that the mood in the dining area is good, so is the music.  I visit Miss HAWERMAN and 
GODDER. It is gratifying to see this man with a shovel in his hand.  I see fear in his face. I don’t believe he 
is guilty of anything. It is our time to suffer. A few words about his wife. He would rather come to 
BUDAPEST with me. I should just wait. I promise that I will return to say good bye. 

10. 

Thursday, May 10. 

ICA came home. All was O.K. He (she) slept at the Czechs; I was shown the apartment. Finally, we have 
our apartment. A sweet small house, in the Czech area, quiet 2 rooms and kitchen. Six of us are going to 
live here the 3 of us including ICA and three older French people. We had a pleasant dinner in the larger 
room with candles. ICA smoked ?? 

Friday, May 11. 

A great dinner is being prepared. We need to invite guests. With great difficulty I managed to find 
GOOLDERT who was surprised, but accepted the invitation. But guests did nothave. 

We had dinner with JAQUES, RENE and ANDRE. We were missing some food. There was music and 
dancing. Will I be able to have an evening such as this one at home? Great menu, candle lighting, 
darkened, cool room, great company. CALI’ CALI ,, 
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