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Madame Reine Tata Chouraqui was born on September 29, 1924, in Oran, Algeria. Her 
mother, Ester Benayoun, was from a middle-class family, while her father, who made and 
repaired furniture, Chaloum Chouraqui, was the son of a rabbi from Tlemcen, of more modest 
means. She had a sister, Josephine, born in 1916, a sister Dina born in 1918, a brother Léon 
born in 1922, and a younger sister, Simone, born in 1927 (twins died in childbirth and a 
brother died at the age of 6 months). As other Jews from Algeria, her parents were French 
citizens. After her father served in WW I, he became a policeman…which eventually led to his 
asking to be moved to mainland France, where he was placed in the postal service. The family 
lived in Paris from 1927 – 1928, when a request to be transferred to the warmer climate of 
Marseille was approved. 

Although Chaloum Chouraqui was quite observant, his family was not and Reine remembers 
that she and her siblings often made fun of religion. They had non-Jewish friends and did not 
seem to have much connection to the Jewish community. Reine and her siblings did not 
belong to any Jewish youth groups or the Jewish Scouts. Reine even attended catechism with 
one of her close friends. The family was close-knit and did not seem to have many activities 
outside the home. [This is worth mentioning because many of the people involved in 
resistance activities during the war had already been active in some kind of group activity 
before the war, making it easier to form a network.]  

Reine remembers that Jews were asked to register with local authorities and that their 
identity cards were stamped with the word “Jew” in red ink, but unlike many Algerian Jews, 
her family did not lose its French nationality when the Crémieux Decree was abrogated. [Her 
family may have been French from before this decree was promulgated in 1860.] 

Her brother Léon was called up to work in Pétain’s “Chantiers de la Jeunesse”, and put charge 
of watching mules, but was later sent home because he was Jewish. She and a girlfriend 
signed-up voluntarily to work for the Germans, though not a form of STO (Service Obligatoire 
du Travail) in order to make money and be in a protected situation. They made beds, cleaned 
and worked in the kitchen in Aubagne. She mentions that the population was constantly 
hungry and that she was caught stealing food and sent to a convent to be “straightened out” 
for a few months. 
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Reine does not remember having much to do with the foreigners who had invaded Marseille 
from 1939 on, although she says her father met a German family at the synagogue he 
attended on the rue de Breteuil and helped them get visas to leave France. She does not 
remember hearing of earlier round-ups of Jews in Marseille, or even of the Rafle du vél d’hiv 
in July, 1942, in Paris. She thinks that her father tried to shelter the family from news of this 
sort. 

The Germans had invaded the “zone non-occupée” after part of North Africa was liberated in 
November, 1942. They coerced the French into carrying-out a massive round-up, as well as 
indiscriminate destruction of the old and unsanitary dwellings around the Vieux Port. In the 
night of January 23 – 24th, 1943, French policemen came to the family apartment on the rue 
Bernard Dubois, near the Saint Charles Train Station.  Everyone tried to remain quiet so that 
the police would not detect their presence, but an Italian neighbor on the same landing came 
out and insisted that the Chouraqui’s were there. They were taken to the Prison des 
Baumettes.  It is not clear how many days they remained there, without food or water. [Reine 
said that the family probably stayed together, but according to historical sources, the men 
and women were separated.] 

At one point, the family was transferred to the train station, headed for the internment camp 
of Royallieu in Compiègne. Reine’s mother was helping a crippled, hunch-backed woman to 
get to the cattle car. Reine’s sister Dina was already inside. A policeman saw her mother 
helping the other woman and took her mother aside. Seeing this, Reine said that she was 
younger than she was and wanted to stay with her mother. She got her younger sister Simone 
to lie about her age so she could stay with them, too. Just as they were going to try to pull 
Dina out of the train, an SS patrol came by and the Frenchman was afraid of making himself 
conspicuous, so Dina could not come along. They were removed from the group and it seems 
Reine and her sister were given money to buy bread for the family, but they ate it all before 
they returned the place the family was waiting.  

The mother and her two daughters returned to the family apartment. Meanwhile, the father 
jumped from the train as it was turning around a bend, so that the German soldiers watching 
for those trying to escape would not see him. He told his son to do the same the next time the 
train went around a bend, but Léon never did. The father made his way back to his apartment 
a few days later and took up his old job at the post office. The family remained in Marseille for 
another few months, until March or April of 1943. They stayed in the same apartment, 
despite proximity to the neighbor who had already denounced them. 
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The older sister Joséphine, pregnant, was sent to an internment camp near Marseille. Reine 
thinks that it was Les Milles. Her husband, David (“Sauveur”) Amar had been rounded-up and 
deported with the others. She was finally released or escaped, but needed a place to live 
because her home had been destroyed, so her father requested lodging for her. The entire 
family was sent to the département du Lot, in a tiny village called Terrou, near Figeac. (In June, 
1944, when the SS Das Reich headed north towards Tulle and Oradour-sur-Glan, Terrou was a 
target, too, because it was known as a place where munitions were stocked.) 

One evening, two young men asked for something to eat. Her father invited them in and 
learned that they were resistance fighters. They said they could use a typist, so Reine’s father 
offered her services. She resented being ordered to do something dangerous, without even 
being able to express an opinion, but her father assumed that the two fighters would never 
show up again.  

They did come back and Reine went into the countryside with them, to a rustic cabin, where 
the daughter of one of the resistance leaders and another woman were living with the rest of 
the group. It was a Communist resistance group – Francs Tireurs et Partisans Français (FTPF). 
For over a year, she lived with them, transporting suitcases with weapons and coded 
messages. She remembers that there was a Capitaine Gaston and a Capitaine Georges, but 
she never knew their real names. 

She describes how her group intercepted parachutes from England, a shipment intended for 
the English resistance network or the Armée Secrète (AS).They thought it was arms and 
ammunition, but it turned out to be an innocuous pile of pyjamas. 

During one of her missions with another man, she was stopped at a road-block by the Gestapo 
and a coded message she was carrying in her hair fell out. She was taken into the woods and 
the five young German soldiers started trying to torture her by burning her with cigarettes. 
Reine does not go into this, but showed the scars on the back of her hands. They finally took 
her to a hut and raped her, one by one.  

The young man who was with her before she was stopped at the road block alerted the rest of 
the network and they went looking for her. Her comrades did find her and apparently, 
eliminated the soldiers who had raped her. 

Reine never spoke to her family about this, but at one point, when she went back to her 
family’s home in Terrou, her elder sister Joséphine called her a whore because she had been 
living with the resistance fighters in the woods, or in hotels in Boussac or Figeac. Joséphine 
would not allow her to sleep in the family home. 
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Reine maintains that she was extraordinarily patriotic and that she continued working with 
the FTPF for this reason. Even after the liberation in August, 1944, or the end of the war, May, 
1945, she was ready to sign up to fight in Indochina, as did the other members of the group. 
However, she was a minor and her father refused to sign the papers authorizing her to go. 
Reine lost contact with the group because most of them died in Indochina, with the exception 
of a man named Carlos. Unlike many resistance fighters, she has never tried to reconnect with 
associations representing these networks.  

For several years, the family awaited the return of Dina and Léon. They perished at Sobibor. 

Her father got her Reine a job at the post office on the rue Colbert. She describes how she 
met Bernie Marks, one of the American sailors piloting the Exodus. She had no particular 
interest in Zionism or emigrating to Israel. She maintains that she did not even know what he 
and his shipmates were up to when they all went on a trip to Port-Bou. Although their affair 
was short-lived, she bore his child. Bernie Marks returned to Marseille, recognized the child, 
and gave him his name. Although he visited her several times when the boy was young, up 
until about 1951, he never asked her to marry him and did not contribute to his son’s 
upbringing. 

At one point after the war, Reine met a man a former collaborator, who had been stripped of 
his civic rights and whose property was sequestered. Reine helped him get back into business 
and spent time with him, but he was married. She worked hard, opening a successful bar-
restaurant and even a hotel de passe (a brothel) to have the means to provide for her son. 

At the age of 20, in 1967, her son went to the States and found his father, who had never 
married, in Cincinnati. Later, Reine and the man who was her companion at that time, visited 
Bernie Marks there. Her son Bernard has been successful in various import-export businesses 
all over the world and his two sons, one 39 and one 24, work with him. 
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