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Summary 
 
Nathan Caron was born on March 10, 1923 in Warsaw, Poland. At the age of 6 months his 
family moved to Belgium. His father had a little factory that he ran in Brussels and he had a 
sister 3 years younger than him. On Sep 1st, 1939 the war started when the Nazis invaded 
Poland. Life for Nathan hadn’t changed much until May 10th, 1940, when he heard bombs 
falling in Brussels; the Germans were attacking Belgium. He and his family attempted to gain 
entry into France, unfortunately the roads were packed with people who had the same idea. 
They were caught right in the middle when the Germans walked in and capitulated the city. 
Little by little they enforced the rules and regulations, where Jews were ordered to wear the 
Star of David arm bands and were striped of basic human rights. In retaliation, Nathan would 
illegally post anti-Nazi graffiti on walls, and obtain British newspapers to see what was going on 
in the war. After reading articles and news stories, Nathan realized things were getting bad, so 
he attempted to forge & falsify documents to try and gain access into Switzerland. On the 26th 
of June 1940, he was arrested with his father and sent to Calais, France. They stayed there for 
approximately 4 months, where they were tasked to build bunkers. On the 31st of October, an 
S.S man came and they evacuated the camp, and put them on the train where they arrived at 
the gates of Auschwitz. The Nazi guards instructed them leave their belongings and they will 
retrieve them later. They separated them young old, men women, and women with children. 
Nathan and his father both endured the selection process and were chosen to work. Their hair 
was shaven, bodies were tattooed, shoveled into showers, and sent to the barracks. In the 
barracks, there were an average of 50 men to a room, cramped, and no facilities. The next day, 
they were given prisoner uniforms, and Nathan was sent to a coal mine. His father was sent to 
another camp at gulishcule at a cement factory. Because of the harsh weather and the 
unimaginable living conditions, Nathan contracted Malaria. He knew not to ask for a doctor or 
say anything because, the guards would immediately send him directly to the gas chambers 
deeming him no longer useful. Fortunately, he was able to trade shoes with a gentleman for 
medicine. Nathan remained working in the camp until, January 1945. The war was almost over, 
the Germans essentially lost, and they started deporting the prisoners to Germany in order to 
hide any evidence of the Holocaust. They had the surviving prisoners walking in columns where 
people were shot, clubbed, and beaten if they could not keep up. They walked to the 
Buchenwald concentration camp and then to Clavicle. Subsequently, the American army 
infiltrated the camp, the S.S were running away and Nathan witnessed the American flag raised 
over the towers. One of the American soldiers told Nathan to come to Berlin with him, but 
Nathan wanted to find out what happened to his family. He found a man from Brussels who 
took him to their old house and found out his mom was taken away in January 1943 with his 
sister. Some people in his hometown let him stay with them for 2 months, treating him very 
well. After that, he learned his father survived from Mauthausen and he came back home. He 
stayed in a home until 1949, and he passed away. He then met his wife at the end of 1945, 
knowing that there was nothing left for them, they sought out to leave Europe. He waited 13 
years and then moved to the United States. He had one son, and lives in the Los Angele area of 
the United States.  
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