United States Holocaust Memorial Museum

Interview with Sheila Peretz Etons
April 30, 1990
RG-50.030%0069



PREFACE

The following oral history testimony is the result of a videotaped interview with Sheila
Peretz Etons, conducted by Linda Kuzmack on April 30, 1990 on behalf of the United States
Holocaust Memorial Museum. The interview took place in Washington, DC and is part of the
United States Holocaust Memorial Museum's collection of oral testimonies. Rights to the interview
are held by the United States Holocaust Memorial Museum. The interview cannot be used for sale in
the Museum Shop. The interview cannot be used by a third party for creation of a work for
commercial sale.

The reader should bear in mind that this is a verbatim transcript of spoken, rather than
written prose. This transcript has been neither checked for spelling nor verified for accuracy, and
therefore, it is possible that there are errors. As a result, nothing should be quoted or used from this
transcript without first checking it against the taped interview.



SHEILA PERETZ ETONS
April 30, 1990

Good Morning. Would you please tell me your name and your date of birth?

My name is Sarah...they used to call me Sheila...Peretz, and I was born...uh...February
18, 1936.

Can you give me your parents' names and their occupations.

My father was...his name was Isaac Peretz, and he was a salesman for Singer sewing
machine in..in Chelm. And...uh...my mother was Bella from the family Frucht and from
Chelm and...uh...all her family lived in Helm and they was a big family, very well known
in Chelm.

Did you have any brothers or sisters?

No. I was the only child. Uh...My mother come from a big family. Uh...my
Grandfather...his name was...uh...uh...Mosha..uh...Frucht, and...uh...he was quite...he had
10 children, 3 sis...3 daughters and seven...uh...seven sons. And they...uh...whoever,
during the war...uh...before the war, three of them went to Israel and they survived the
war and two went to the United States before the war, they survived the war, and one
went to Argentina. The one who had in Poland, they all been killed. There was just
nobody left but me. I was the only one who stayed in who lived in Poland during the war
in Chelm actually, and survived the war in Chelm. There was one cousin who survived
who went to Russia and who was not during the war in Chelm. He was in Russia. And I
was the only one who was in the war all the time in Chelm until the war was over.

Can you tell me what your childhood memories were prior to the war?

Oh, I...uh...I was very small, so I don't remember that much. I only remember a few
things like pictures that...uh...I remember we went on vacation. That was the last vacation
before the war...to a...a farm. [...And...uh...my...uh...father and mother, we...we rented a
house in a farm and...uh... we been during the war.. I mean the war just...I...I think the
rumor came that the war started because in the middle of our vacation we left, and we
had to go back and we couldn't...uh...get a train. We had to walk for a long time. I
remember walking to...uh...and riding in a...on...on a cart for awhile and it was very
difficult to come back to Chelm, but we finally made it and...uh...that's what I remember
from before the war.

What happened? What are your recollections when the Germans came to Chelm at the
outbreak of the war?

Well, first thing...uh...what happened is that we lived in a...in a...in Chelm on...uh...and



USHMM Archives RG-50.030%0069 2

my grandfather owned a very big building, one of the biggest there, and it was LaBelska
23 was the street number there. It...It was with a big courtyard in the middle and the
building went around...uh...I think two blocks or more. At least...uh...the front was the
main street. LaBelska was the main street and the back was where later on was the ghetto
of the building. So we...I remember had to move to the back of the...uh...building where
the ghetto was because they Jews was not allowed to live on LaBelska street. Even it was
our building, we could not live there anymore. And I remember the first thing my
father...uh...was trying...the rumor at that time was that they're going to kill or take away
the men only, so my father with a group of men organized to run away to Russia and
they...I remember sitting on the...in the window watching him going with my
mother...uh...kissing him and he went up on a wagon with horses and they been
gone...they gone away. That's the last picture I remember and the last time I ever saw my
father. He went to...uh...Russia. I mean he didn't get there. On the way he heard that
they're going...that they're killing Jews, also children and women, and he was trying to
come back and get my...uh...my mother and me and the...he was killed when he stopped
in...in...Lugof...I don't... in a place...uh...uh...where my uncle...one of my...one of my
...uh...mother's brother lived. And...uh...he was killed there, with my uncle at that time
and my uncle's name was Shear Frucht. He was killed at the same time. That's what I
heard from my mother. And...uh...we lived in...in that...uh... house in the back of house
which is...was turned to a ghetto. And we lived in the ghetto. Uh...The only one I
remember is my Aunt...uh...Etty and...uh...she lived with us, with her husband and three
children. And...uh...my mother and I was there. Uh...Now Everybody by that time was
killed and the...my...uh...during the war, there was, of course, no...not much money
because my Aunt Etty...uh... husband worked for the...they made him work for the
German and they didn't pay. They only took him away and he used to come...I don't
know in the evening or sometimes back and...uh...so my mother was trying to...uh...sell
things and one of the things she was selling was flour like a little...uh...she sold. She had I
remember two...uh...big sacks...big...uh...buckets with flour was selling one of the items
and maybe other things, but I don't remember and...uh...to survive. And the
during...German one time...uh...came over to the house. Somebody must have told him. I
don't know how they found out, and they took her away...uh...to the... There was in
Chelm a Jewish...Jewish...uh...police, and they put her in a Jewish police...uh...in a jail
kind of. They were supposed to send her away to a concentration camp at that time.
And...uh...we knew a policeman by the name of Chesick who knew our family. He knew
my grandfather very well and my...uh...he was an older man, and he...he was a
policeman. He was...uh...and he was helping her. Once in a while he came to visit my
mother and so he came and he got my mother out because he was Polish policeman. He
had more authorities over the Jewish policeman and he took him....he took her out from
the jail at that time. Later on, she was working for the German and they made...they used
to go in the morning and work in the fields. I am not...I remember they dig something.
They made the...I don't know what they digged, but it was in the fields for awhile.
And...uh...there was aktion where they...what they called aktion in Polish where the
German decided every day or that they could kill all the Jews who can...they...they find
in the house who don't work. So they been going around and killing from house to house



USHMM Archives RG-50.030%0069 3

and looking for the one they didn't have certain papers or they didn't work or they
been...or children or sick people and they...uh...came to our house. At that time my
mother was at work. And my aunt was watching the children. Uh...She was like a
babysitter and she was...had papers that her husband is working and she is sick
and...uh...the...there was about...quite a lot..about few children...I must have been the
biggest one and another boy was the biggest one. I was 6 years old at that time, maybe
5...a little bit before 6. And...uh... they came to our house and they found my aunt and
they...all the little children there and me and that little boy and
they...uh...this...uh...uh...they took my aunt and they shot her. And they killed her. She
fell down the steps. We lived on the second floor and she kind of rolled down the stairs
all the way on the back and they pushed her over to the...on the bottom. And...uh...they
was going to shoot me and my...uh...and that little boy, I don't remember his name...but
he was about my age. He was the neighbor's boy who lived in the neighborhood.
And...uh...we... uh...started...there was about 10 Germans around there and the officer
was standing downstairs...downstairs and watching us and he told us...they told us to
come down, walk down the stairs and hurry up. Hurry up. They...uh...started screaming at
us. And...uh...somehow that boy got very hysterical and he started laughing very loud and
I don't know why. And I was crying very hard. And that must have been a funny picture
for those Germans. They all started laughing because I was crying and he was laughing
and we been going down those stairs with...and the...when we got downstairs the
policeman...the officer there, a German officer...well, I heard him say...I understood at
that time a little...few words in German already...and...uh...he said, "Well, we killed
enough Jews for the day. Let them go.” So they shove...sent us upstairs and they left. And
the...that's how we survived...I survived that day. That was one of the times. They
came...after that there was a few other times that they...uh...they came and the...but
I...uh...learned to hide. Under the stairs there was a little...uh..uh... place where they...it
was called a lock...uh...a closet where I got into the closet and locked myself with some
other people who were hiding there. And I was little at that time, and the...actually those
people didn't want me even there. They wanted to get...because they been afraid I'll cry or
make noises, but my mother said I shouldn't get out, so I didn't and I stayed there. And
after awhile...while my mother was afraid to leave me there, so she sneaked me out from
the...uh.. ghetto...uh...at night. Early in the morning, She paid...uh...Jewish policeman to
get me out and he...he got me out and she...I was hiding with her in the...in the fields
where she worked and between the...I remember it was very hot during the day. Then it
get cold at night. Later on, I remember she worked in a factory. They must have
transferred her. And they...they let us hide. I don't know how she arranged it. Only me.
And...and there was a few other kids from other employers who worked there hiding in
the attic of the factory up...uh...on the...and we used to look downstairs through the attic
and see the officer...the Nazi walking down the stairs and looking, checking who is
the...the workers and the Jews...looking for the Jews. And I was hiding upstairs.
Uh...There was never enough food so we just...most of the food I remember we ate is
bread and water and I don't remember if we had anything else. Uh...My
mother...uh...always was hiding. Then they...I remember...was trying to hide me. At that
time only my...uh.. cousins been left. My cousin...my mother's...my mother's sister...the



USHMM Archives RG-50.030%0069 4

one who was killed had three children been left, and my mother was trying to take care
on them also. Uh...Then...uh...I remember my...that Polish policeman came one evening
and he said that they're going to close the ghetto. They're going to send all the Jews away
and to the concentration camp and they're going to...uh...or kill them or they're closing
the ghetto. And he wanted my mother to come to...he said she can come to his house and
he will hide her. And...uh...my mother would not come by herself because ...uh...she said
she wanted to take me and also the other...uh...my cousin...my cousins who were in there.
And he would not agree. The only he agree finally is to take me. So she didn't have a
choice. At night she sneaked me out. And...uh...I don't know what arrangements she
made with the others. My cousins were older than I am. Two of them been twins and they
must have been 15 or 16 at that time, and they had a little sister was about maybe a year
younger or a few months younger than I am. So she made some kind of arrangements
with somebody else to watch over them and they...uh...stayed and we sneaked out. She
took, I remember, some blankets and clothes she had and we carried it to his house at
night. And we sneaked into his house and just a few...maybe a week or so we stayed in
the house, and I remember it one morning...uh...my cousins came over to the house and
they knocked on the door and they wanted to come in...all those three girls and he
wouldn't let them in. And we been sitting in back and crying but he wouldn't let them in
because it was too dangerous for him also to keep any Jews. If they would've caught him,
they would've killed him and all his family. The reason why he decided, I understand, to
keep us is because...uh...he was sick and he had cancer and he knew he is going to die
soon and he wanted to do something good before he died. He said he did so many bad
things already and he...he was religious Catholic, Polish. And he knew my family and he
must have liked my mother and he...uh...decided to save us though his family, his wife
and his children didn't...was...was against it. They been afraid that they be caught and
killed, but he made them so he didn't...uh...so he made his children...he sent to his brother
in the...another...in a village next to there. And the only one stayed was his wife and his
older daughter in the house. And the...after...uh...awhile we...he was hiding us first in a
potato...uh...bunker where they kept potatoes for the winter in the...uh...uh...next to the
house and it was very uncomfortable. It was dark there, and it was cold. And I don't
remember how long we stayed there. We must have stayed there about 2..2 or 3 months
because it was very cold. And the winter start...started coming and...uh...so he decided to
transfer us to...he had a shack...a house next to him where he kept...uh...chickens. He had
a little...like a chicken...uh..house and also he had wood there for the winter. It was a
shack. It was no isolation. Just wood put up from wood when those holes between the
woods where I could...went away I used to look through the holes see what's going
outside. The...I was in that shack hiding for almost 2 years. Never went outside. Uh...In
the winter it was very cold. In the summer it was hot. And...uh...he used to bring
us...uh...usually...uh...a loaf of bread for both of us every day and a bottle of water. Once
in a blue moon for a special occasion he would bring a little soup and...uh...sometimes
if...if he had to go away on business where they send him to another town for a day or
some other he would...his wife or his daughter will never give us anything so we starved
for a day or two until he came back. And my mother and I been in that...uh...uh... shack
for... At night sometimes, my mother used to sneak out to clean out the pot and...uh...I
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never went out. Uh...She wouldn't let me out, and I was afraid too. She was...uh...we
didn't have anything to do. I didn't have anything to play. I was at that time 6 years old,
and I didn't know...I used to play with the chickens and play with the straws on the. There
was a lot of straw on the floor and he...he put up the...uh...a kind of mattress or something
where we slept in a corner with blankets and that was where we stayed and I used to play
with the wood and I used to look out through those little holes in the...through
the...uh...shack and see some people...uh...walking. Uh...Also, where he lived was at the
edge of the town and there was a German section there where the Germans lived not too
far and there was farms in back there. So...uh...because he was a policeman and he lived
closed to the German section, the police...the Germans never came to his house to look
for...uh...for any Jews. So that way we uh...there was...we survived it. Nobody came to
check on us. Uh...It was...uh...I remember the winters we were very cold and a few times
my legs almost froze, and I slept with all my clothes and everything. I don't remember
how we washed or anything because I...he used to bring one bottle of water and I don't
remember if he gave us any more. Maybe sometime a bucket. I don't... Uh...I remember it
was very boring sitting there day after day doing not much for a child. It was like a prison
for me. Uh...uh...Lucky for us he died two weeks after the war. If he would've died a few
days before the war, I am sure his family would have send us away to the
Germans...throw us out from there because they been so afraid and they...they just didn't
want anything to do with us. His wife at the last few weeks left. She was so...uh...afraid
and when he died, we got out from there the first time the Russian came and there was a
few Russian men came I remember. It was the first person I saw that I can talk this...talk
to us. And my mother took care on him when he died and he died two weeks after it
and...uh...we didn't...I don't think we knew what to do with ourselves because we didn't
know anybody so I remember first time I walked out in the street and I didn't...I was
walking and looking at people and I... Everybody right away knew that I'm Jewish
because I was walking so funny and looking so strange on everybody. I
wasn't...uh...cause I didn't see people close to me and it was a new experience and I...1
didn't know how to behave. And...uh...after awhile I was afraid to walk til I went with my
mother on the street. And...uh...my mother found some other Jews who came after the
war and they...I remember a Jewish...uh...family... uh...shoemaker she knew. And she got
a room somewhere, and we moved out...moved into a room where we lived there for a
few months. And then she had...she went to...uh...I don't know how she...to court or
something. She had to prove that this is her father's house and she got the...later had an
apartment there. One room I remember in that house on LaBelska Street. And the...we
went into that...uh...the... we moved into the house....uh...and we lived there a few...about
a month [ remember and my mother got sick. And...uh...we been all starving. After the
war I looked like a stick. I was so skinny. And my mother was...we been all weak and
I...we barely could...I mean I...walk. It was difficult because I was so skinny and I
remember my mother must have been very skinny and she died a year afterwards. And I
think it mostly malnutrition. Also she got a blood clout in her leg and she just wasn't able
to survive. And I was the only one left. And there was a few Jews came and
somehow...uh...I stayed with this family. The...the shoemaker...he kept me for a few
months til there was...uh...some Jews who came looking for children survivors after the
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war. Then they...uh...got me...uh...uh...they arranged for me to be transferred to...to
German to a children's home in a place called Goinstat near Mannheim. And...uh...I went
there. They send me there with...somebody took me there. And it was like a children who
they found after the war who survived. It was like an orphanage. And it was a very nice
place actually. It was like a palace. I remember it was beautiful. It was so...such a big
difference. And we...I stayed there I...I think about 2 years. My mother left me the
address of my uncle in Israel and my uncle in the United States and I wrote to my uncles
a little bit. I went for a few months to...uh...in Poland after the war to school. They send
me to a Polish school and...uh...I learned a little bit to write in Polish....uh...for a
year...while I was there. I think I was there a year after that. And...uh...I was in Poland
and learned...and I wrote to my uncle, and they started immediately arranged for me to
come to Israel. Also my uncle from the United States was trying to get me to the United
States, but...uh..,to Israel the papers came first and I went to Israel. In Germany I was for
2 years and I learned Hebrew a little bit and some Polish, and I don't know...it mostly...
And when the papers came to Israel I was so skinny and so weak that they send me to a
special...I think it was like a hospital or a resort area or something where they tried to
feed us and give us good...uh...so I gain a few pounds and I think I...I felt better or...I...I
wasn't...I don't remember...I was...was sick, but I was very, very weak and skinny so they
fattened us for the trip. And they...uh...my uncle paid for that and he made
arrangements...uh...for me to go to Israel through France and we got to Israel. In 1947 I
got to Israel on the ship going from France...uh...and I got...I got in legally. At that time
there the mandate there was the English. They wasn't able to get in there unless you had
papers and only...they only allowed few people to get in there. Every year so many
people. And...uh...uh...I stayed with my uncle for awhile in Israel and . My uncle

was living there and I had another uncle still alive . My uncle since then
died. I stayed with them for awhile and then I was in a kibbutz for awhile in...for 1 year.
And I had difficult with the language and also being from Poland I was a little different
and I was quiet. I wasn't talkative as a child was in Israel. At that time I
was...was...uh...so they decided to send me to a children's home in .In
that time was like an orphan...ophan...orphanage home for children who...uh...came
mostly from Europe like me. And...uh...I went there to school and I finished school there
and was there for 6 years in Israel. Uh...

Q: What did you do after you left that school...left that orphanage?

A: Well, I went to nursing school. First, I was there for awhile. And then I went to the
military for | year and I got...I was in the military in Israel. Then L..I got...I met my
husband and I married while I was in the military. We had a military (laughter) wedding
because I was at that time. And...uh...my uncle from the United States send us money at
that time $250 (laughter) for the wedding and...cause I don't have any money
and...uh...my husband was from Lithuania and he...uh...come from Vilna. His name was
Eli and...uh...we have one daughter. Uh...he...she is...her name is Nira and...uh...uh...we
been...lived in Israel til 1963. And then we...uh...came to the United States because his
family was in the United States. And since then I'm here in the United States. My
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husband died 10 years ago. From my family...uh..in the United States, there're two
uncles. Only one is left and the other one is..uh...already dead...in Argentina is dead. Also
in Israel the only one is left is my...is Victor. There was seven...uh...brothers and three
sisters. Ten altogether. My grandfather was...uh...I want to go back a little bit. My
background. My grandfather and...uh...my grandmother...her name was Sarah Pira and
she came from a...very...Rabbinic family quite well known...Gittle... Gittleon her name,
maiden name, my grandmothers's. And there was quite a few Rabbis there and all the
way back to I heard is go back to . Uh...She came already seven generations. |
am the seventh generation from that . And my grandfather...uh...he was a
businessman. He had a big store and he was very well known and he also in Chelm at that
time and he had houses and he was in the army but my mother...my grandmother died
at...at childbirth...uh...after the last child and...uh...my grandfather died I guess of old age
sometime before I was born. And...uh...we all lived...my mother lived in my grandfather's
house in Chelm when she married and the...with my aunt and my uncle
Shear...uh...who...uh...he was...only my Aunt...uh...Etty lived in my mother...in my
grandfather's house with my mother. My...uh...was another Aunt Maka and she lived in a
farm...uh...far...uh...somewhere...uh...she had a big farm...uh...with her family at that
time. We used to go and visit her once in awhile. But I don't remember that. My mother
told me. And...uh...one of her children, Yakof, is the one who went to Russia and it was
survived and he is in Israel now. And his children are in the United States.
And..uh...all...Shear and Maka and...uh...Etty and my mother, Bella, they all been killed
in...by the German. My mother is the only one who died after the war. Everybody else
was killed by the German...uh... I not so...know how was Martha...how she died. The
only one I saw actually was killed was...uh...Etty, and her husband must have been killed
in the concentration camp and her children...I don't know. They must have been killed by
the Germans after we left and I never found out anything about them. And Uncle Shear
with his wife must have been killed at the same time when my father was killed.
And...uh...the only one left is the one who had been after the war who went...left Poland
before the war.

Q: What..how do you feel the war impacted on your life? What was the trauma, the effect of
the war? How was that?

A: It...it impacted very deeply. Uh...I had lots of problems. I was always a little different. I
was...uh...quiet. [ couldn't talk about my...uh...worse experience for over...uh...more than
20 years at least. I don't know if I ever told my uncles in Israel what happened. When I
came to Israel so they said...they didn't try to...they thought at that time it be better if I
forget it, if I don't talk about it. So I didn't talk about it. And I was afraid...I couldn't talk.
Every time I mentioned something, I started crying so I didn't and the last...uh...15 years |
started talking about it and I feel it's very important I should talk. And the more I talk
about it, it's easier. At first [ was crying every time I talked about it. Now I don't
anymore. Uh...of course, I...I got sick and I never had anything...but I had cancer recently
a year ago and...uh...was operated and it came out healthy. And I think this is also one of
the results of the...uh...of all what I went through in my childhood. I didn't have a normal
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childhood and I never grew up normally. Uh...I never played with dolls. I didn't...I never
had any dolls or any toys or anything to play with. I never went to any places with
normal children. I was in a prison. I...like in a prison. I never got out. The only good time
I remember was when I was in the...in the kibbutz in Israel. That's my first good
memories and in Hifi when I was in the children's home . And also in
German started being a little better but I was alone there and I...I didn't...I was 9. When
the war was over [ was 8 years old. And I was a year about in...in Poland and then I was
in Germany. I got to Israel I was 9...11 years old. So actually my best memories was
when I was in Israel, when I was in a kibbutz and...uh...l1ater on. I was always afraid at
first. I was afraid to sleep at night. I was afraid to...I didn't know how to behave with
children...with other...because I...I was alone at the beginning. And I only got...now
started to live a normal life last 10 years and being able to talk about it freely and...uh...so
people...maybe other people can know what's happen to my family.

Q: Were you able to talk about it with your husband?

A: No. Very little. And not that much. And he didn't talk much also. He was with the
partisan in the...in the fields in Russia...in Lithuania during the war. He wasn't talking
that much about it. I mostly heard about it from his mother and I didn't talk about it that
much...about my life because...uh...I just couldn't talk about it. It was just locked in me
the first 20 years at first. It was locked in. I just couldn't talk about it. I don't know what it
was. It was like a blackout. I...I couldn't get it out.

Have you been able to talk to your daughter about it?

A: Only recently. Once in awhile I will tell her and...uh...No. I don't...she tries...she
understand it, but...uh...it's not easy. That's why I wanted to do that tape.

Q: Is there anything else that you'd like to tell us.

A: Can I stop. Can I stop now. No...No...I just wanted to think a minute. That's why I wanted
to stop. Uh...I...I just cannot think of it right now. I have a blackout.

Q: That's okay.

A: It's too hard for me. Uh...If I can remember. There was some things I wanted to say. Can
I just look at my notes a minute? (Papers are being moved around) Is there any questions
you wanna ask me or did I answer your questions okay?

You did very well.

A: Uh...No. I guess that's about it. You have any questions.

Q: Okay. Okay. Thank you very much.



USHMM Archives RG-50.030%0069

A: You're welcome.

Q: We're going to identify the photographs. Okay. Just relax.
A: Did I do okay.

Q: You did very well.

A: Really.

Q:

Yep. You were great.



USHMM Archives RG-50.030%0069 10

SHEILA PERETZ ETONS
July 1990

TECHNICAL CONVERSATION

My name is Sheila Eton. I was uh born of  parents. My mother used to call me Sala
(ph). Uh I just want to add some...a few things to my previous interview that I did uh
before and uh I just want to mention that I live right now in the Washington area. Uh I
have a daughter. Her name is Neila Barry (ph). She is married and I have a
granddaughter, Leanna Barry (ph) and uh she...my daughter is expecting another child.
With God's help, will be everything OK. Uh before...previous uh uh my life in during the
war, the only bad I remember always being hungry, starving to death. Most of it most of
the till today I still remember being hungry. Uh I uh...and that's about it what I
wanted to add right now. Uh my mother died also mostly from mal...malnutrition and uh
when she had a blood clot uh and died from it which I mentioned earlier, uh she was so
weak that she uh was not able to uh recover and also at that time in Poland the Polish
doctor that we called, that somebody called to uh didn't recognize what she had and made
her exercise her leg and that caused her blood clot to travel to her and caused her death.

she died in less than a month, and I was left alone then. I was nine years old. And
uh since then I was uh taken to Germany and from then on I already mention all the all
that before I went to Israel and I grew up in a children's home in Israel. First in a kibbutz
and then in a children's home where most of us been without parents and uh I grew up as
an orphan actually most of my life. Uh that's about it. Thank you.

Thank you.
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