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Oral history interview with Agi Geva 
 
Summary 
 
Agi Geva was born in Budapest, Hungary on June 2, 1930 to Rozsalia and Zoltan. Her sister, Zsuzsa was 14 
months younger. They lived on a farm where her father was employed as the director until she was six. It 
was important for her father that the girls learn languages, so German fräuleins were hired; German became 
their second mother tongue. In 1935 her father was fired from his job because he was Jewish. This was a big 
shock for him, and he suffered a heart attack; the family had to move. Agi’s mother looked for something 
where her father would be free of responsibilities and would not have to work. Her mother rented a big 
house in Miskolc (Miskolcz) and opened a small hotel; they stayed there until the deportation. 
 
Agi and her sister went to school in Miskolc where there were very few Jewish children in the classroom. 
They didn’t feel anti-Semitism in a way that they were called names or prevented from doing things, but they 
were never invited to the houses, birthday parties, outings of the other children; they were just ignored. Her 
mother was very successful in managing the hotel; the food was excellent, and it became very popular. Agi 
and her sister helped out a little bit. 
 
Agi’s father was very ill and died on March 19, 1944; the same day that the Germans occupied Hungary. 
Although they knew the Germans had occupied surrounding countries, they never expected this to happen 
to Hungary. Agi and her sister had absolutely no idea what was happening to the Jews in other European 
countries; their parents had been very careful to keep this bad news from them. After the occupation, all 
sorts of new rules were implemented. They had to wear a yellow star on their jackets; they were not allowed 
to have bicycles. If you went out without the yellow star and were asked for your papers, you would be 
deported when you were found out to be Jewish. If you had the yellow star, everyone knew you were 
Jewish, and you could still be stopped, arrested, and sent out of the country. It was a no win situation. Her 
mother’s big concern was not to be separated from her daughters. This was also a time of mourning for her 
father, but they could not really do this as they were taken to the ghetto. They were told to go to their room 
and choose just a few things that they could carry. There was no knocking on the door to tell them to do this; 
Agi just remembers scary visits and boots coming from the AVO, the Hungarian Gestapo. 
 
The ghetto was something that they really never had even heard about. It meant a fenced off part of the city 
with five or six families in an apartment. There was not enough food; they could not go out shopping; there 
was not even enough water. It was very crowded, very tense, very loud; people stopped being nice, they 
could no longer be polite. The family was there for three weeks when they were taken to the outskirts of the 
town to a brick factory. There were lots of guards there — German guards, Hungarian police, Hungarian 
gendarmes. Trains came — cattle cars — to take them to a concentration camp. They were pushed into 
these wagons with as many people as possible. The doors were closed for the three day trip. They didn’t 
know whether it was day or night. There were very old, sick women and men; there were very small babies; 
everybody was in a state of shock. 
 After the three day trip they could hardly stand; many were crying. Although they didn’t know it at the time, 
they were at Auschwitz. Immediately, the men were separated from the women. Agi’s mother was sorry that 
she hadn’t tried to escape; she felt responsible and very sad. Although her mother was supposed to go 
slowly with the line, she told the girls that she needed to go to the front of the line to learn what was going 
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on. She told the girls to do what they were being told and to walk slowly while she quickly made her way to 
the beginning of the line. Agi’s mother saw German officials telling the women to go right or left; she 
observed that the elderly, very small children, those who walked with a cane, or those who could hardly walk 
went to the left side. She observed that those who went to the right side might be a working group because 
they were more or less able-bodied and were about the same age. The women were being asked their ages 
and anyone under 16 was automatically sent to the left. She came back and told the girls that they are 
supposed to be 18 and 19 and are not supposed to call her “mum” or each other “sister.” They should not 
use these family words because officers were immediately separating families. 
 
In order to look older, Agi’s mother told them to bind their scarves in a certain way. Her mother bound her 
scarf in the opposite way in order to make herself look younger. All three of them were sent to the right side. 
They waited in a big hole and were told to put down the bags that they had brought with them that 
contained those items that they had carefully chosen. Agi’s mother’s bag was full of documents, family 
pictures, money, jewels — things she thought could be used to buy food or freedom. After all the bags were 
put in a corner, the guards promised everyone that they would get them back when they came out of the 
shower; that seemed to calm people down. Next, they were told to undress — some had money and jewels 
sewn in the lining of their clothes — and the women became more hysterical. Again they were promised 
they would get back their own clothes after the shower. Since everything was in a big pile, it was impossible 
to imagine how this would be done. People were humiliated by having to stand there naked. Then all the hair 
was shaved from their bodies. They were told that they were lucky that water came from those showers, 
because in other barracks, gas came from the showers. Agi and her sister did not find out about this until 
much later because their mother had begged all the relatives and friends around her to shield the girls from 
any news that might cause them panic. After the shower, they were led to a big pile of clothes from which 
they picked a dress and a pair of shoes … nothing else. After waiting for a couple of hours, they were taken to 
their barracks where they were given a bowl and two blankets. In the barracks there were six to seven 
people to one bed. 
 
Agi’s mother had promised the mother of one of Agi’s friends that she would watch over her when the 
friend’s mother was sent to the other side. However, a truck came through the camp asking every girl under 
16 to step out of line and go to the cars. They were promised better food, better quarters, better life. Lots of 
girls who had somehow survived the first selection went running to the cars, including Agi’s friend. They 
never saw her again. 
 
In the camp food was rationed. They had some black stuff called coffee at 5 o’clock in the morning that 
tasted very bad. They had some bread that looked and tasted like soap; they had some soup that smelled 
and contained small stones and some grass. There was no special treatment for them as children; the camp 
was not supposed to know that they were children. Agi’s mother was afraid to let it be known that they were 
her daughters — that they were a family; they would have been separated. Agi’s mother was highly 
respected in the barrack. One of the girls in the barrack was learning to be an opera singer at the university; 
she sang for them every week. 
 
One day they were all sent out of Auschwitz to Płaszów (Plashuv), a camp where there were people serving 
life sentences for murder, robbery, etc. The Jews were mixed in with them. The work there was very hard; 
they had to carry rocks up a hill one day and back down the next day. Agi’s sister, who was 13 at the time, 
could not even move the rocks. She was badly beaten until she was able to take a rock up the hill and bring it 
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back down. They did not work at Auschwitz; Auschwitz was a camp where they were sent out for work. In 
Auschwitz her mother was able to hide from her daughters the cruelties that were happening there; she also 
succeeded in preventing them from seeing the cruelties at Płaszów. When it was thought that the Russians 
were near the camp, they were taken back to the train stations, put in wagons, and taken back to Auschwitz. 
One officer, who she later found out was Mengele, was doing the selections. Agi’s mother planned to go in 
front of Mengele first, then Zsuzsa; last would be Agi because she looked the worst. She told the girls to 
follow her wherever she was sent and to always ask for work. When Mengele sent her mother and sister to 
the right and her to the left, she told him that she wanted to go to the right because that’s where the 
“working people” were. Mengele replied that she didn’t look like she could still work; Agi told him: ‘Let me 
prove it.’ At that point Mengele realized that he and Agi were speaking German; he changed the 
conversation, asking where she had learned German. He sent her to the right. They were then tattooed on 
the left arm; this was very humiliating — they were now just numbers. 
 
Selections for factory workers occurred daily. When they were looking for strong eyes, Agi’s mother removed 
Agi’s glasses, folded it and put it in the side of her shoe so that Agi would not look different when they 
wanted people with strong eyes. One day they were all selected and sent back to the railway station … back 
to the wagons. It was a very, very cold three day journey in November. They arrived at Leipzig (Layptsig, 
Layptsik); near Leipzig was a small camp named Rochlitz. Rochlitz was a learning camp where they learned 
how to make spare parts for airplanes — small screws out of aluminum. Agi worked on a machine call a 
revolver drehbank (lathe), a machine that made the screws out of aluminum raw material. Her sister was 
studying the control machine; her mother was near the filing machine. If the screw was too big, you could 
file it; if it was too small, you just threw it away. When the Germans thought that they had learned enough, 
they were sent to the real factory in Calw near Stuttgart where they remained for a couple of months. They 
worked from seven in the evening to seven in the morning. It was almost impossible to stay awake; standing 
for 12 hours. Here they had much better sleeping quarters and much better food; maybe a little bit more 
food, but they were still starving. Here they could freely call their mother, ‘mum,’ and be sisters openly. 
During this time Agi’s mother told them stories from books they used to read and stories about what their 
life had been like. Many people would come around and listen to the tales. 
 
One day they were told that the allies were very close, and they were told to take whatever they have and 
leave. They thought that they would be going to the railway station, but they had to walk 400 kilometers to 
get to Dachau. They had to walk at night so that the population would not see them. It was cold; the shoes 
and clothes they had were no longer useful. There were four guards and soldiers; their guards did not shoot 
at those who could not walk any longer. There were rumors that they were being told to walk quicker to the 
railway station, not that they would continue on by wagons; but that they were to be executed with the guns 
that the trains were bringing. They were late and the train had left, but there were still orders to execute the 
marchers. They later found out that the station master had given an envelope to the German officers that 
contained false papers for Switzerland. Since there was no possibility to execute the marchers, they were 
told to go into the forest; they just could not walk or do anything anymore. In the forest, when they looked 
around, they realized that there were no more Germans around them; they had abandoned them.  
 
They were 189 Hungarians with 189 opinions about where they were, where they should go, what they 
should do. Agi’s mother gathered some 30 people who could agree on a certain direction, and that’s where 
they started to march — until they saw a group of soldiers. It turned out that they were American soldiers. 
The women were taken to their headquarters and liberated, in Garmisch-Partenkirchen. The women took it 
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easy in the headquarters; they got medical attention; they were spoiled by the soldiers. They were then 
taken to Innsbruck where the United Restitution Organization (URO) took them in. It took Agi’s mother eight 
months to decide what to do; she wanted to go back to Hungary to find out who was still alive. The URO gave 
them money and transportation up to Budapest. When they came to their house in Miskolc, there were 
people in it, but no furniture for the hotel. With help from the municipality and much effort, Agi’s mother 
opened the hotel and managed it. After four years, until 1949, Communism started to be felt; Agi and her 
sister wanted to go to Palestine. Agi’s mother did not want to be separated from her daughters; she had 
saved them. Their mother stayed in Hungary and remarried after they left. 
 
Agi felt truly liberated when she arrived in Israel. At first, she had a very hard time in Israel because she 
didn’t speak the language. She could not go to the university without knowing Hebrew, and it took some 
time for her to learn. By then she was married with two kids; she got into business as an insurance broker. 
Her mother and sister stopped remembering and talking about the Holocaust; Agi decided to tell and talk 
about it. Agi now lives in the states — her daughter is here; her son is in Israel. She wishes that there should 
be peace everywhere. 
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