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July 3, 5, and 16, 2019, Vienna, Austria 
Summary 
 
Andreas/András Weiss was born in 1929 in Szombathely, Hungary. His father, Oszkár Weiss 
(1872) was a well-known architect, partner in the firm “Müller & Weiss” and had designed 
several important public buildings in town. He owned an apartment building in the center of 
town (14 Király St.) and also a large family house in the residential area, in Szt. István Park. 
András was born in the second marriage of his father. His half-brother, György was 25.  
His mother, Lili Pető (1898) worked as a secretary in his father’s firm before they married. Lili 
Pető was raised by a peasant family, since her mother died when she was born. Her cousin, 
Géza, wrote the history of the Pető family. His mother’s sister, Jolán, a professional pianist, 
lived in Budapest.  
His father and mother converted to the Catholic faith in 1931 or 1932, and he was baptized at 
the same time. He did not know why they converted.  
The family was well-to-do. They had a cook, a maid, a car and driver, and he had an Austrian 
nursemaid. His first language was German. He learned Hungarian when he was around five 
years old, before he went to school. However, in 1933, during the Depression, “Müller & Weiss” 
went bankrupt. His father lost the apartment building as well. They moved into the family 
house, renting out the first floor and another smaller apartment. They could not afford 
household help any longer. His father died in 1936, and the Catholic bishop ministered last 
rites. He said, he didn’t know his father well; he talked to him maybe “ten times” in his life. He 
did not have a very close relationship to his mother either, saying that his parents “delegated” 
child rearing. 
He had a Catholic education at home and in school. He went to the local public school, and, at 
age ten, to the Catholic high school, run by the Order of Premonstratensians, where every 
morning early he attended mass. From age eight to thirteen, he sang in the boy choir of the 
church, “Schola Cantorum Sabadienses,” which had more than thirty members, among them 4-
5 adults who were the solo singers. The conductor was Alajos Wagner, whom he liked very 
much and who became a professor at the Music Academy after the war. The choir had guest 
performances in different cities, In Transylvania as well; Oradea and Cluj, after 1940. He was a 
boy scout as well, and went camping during the summer holidays. Later (1941 or 1942?), he 
also joined the Levente, a paramilitary youth organization. 
He felt integrated in Christian society, and although his father’s Jewish origin was known in 
Szombathely, he never experienced any discrimination. He remembered only his history 
teacher, Jancsó, as being anti-Semitic. 
When he was around 14, he lost his faith in God, but not religion. He remained part of his 
Christian community without inner conviction.  
His mother re-married: Dr. Pál Vindholz (or Windholz -sp?), a physician, a Jewish man who 
adhered to his religion, and had a Jewish consciousness. From then on, their social circle 
included mainly Jews, and, since his stepfather played the cello, he had other musicians as 
company: the Szende (or Szente?) and Hajdu families, Aliz Bárdos, a violinist.  
He said that after the Anschluss in 1938, his family was aware of the danger Nazism posed, 
especially because Szombathely is on the Austrian border, and some Jews who fled the Nazis 
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appeared in Szombathely. They also knew that Jews in large numbers were fleeing from Austria, 
among them his stepfather’s brother, who was a prominent physician in Vienna.  
As of 1940, his stepfather was called up for forced labor, twice, to Csenger and Margita, but he 
served as a doctor on those occasions and did not experience real hardship. They were, 
however, in financial straits, since his stepfather could not practice any longer.  
Under the pressure of growing ant-Semitism and the anti-Jewish legislation, he was constantly 
anxious whether his Christian friends would exclude him or not. He belonged to the Hungarian 
Christian community, he identified with it, and generally with Hungarian culture, but he always 
felt being at the margins of that community. 
He said that his family and most Jews trusted Horthy and the Hungarian political leadership. 
Everybody knew that Prime Minister Kállay [1942-1944] sought a peace with the Allies, and the 
fate of the Jewish forced laborers improved under Minister of Defense, Vilmos Nagybaczoni 
Nagy. Thus, although they were afraid of the Germans, they lived as in peacetime.  
They had vague ideas as to what was happening in other occupied countries, although there 
was a Polish refugee doctor in his brother’s social circle, and French refugees as well, who 
informed his brother about Nazi atrocities in Poland and the deportation of Jews to ghettos and 
concentration camps.  
That changed on March 19, 1944 with the German occupation. His family knew that it was a 
catastrophe. His aunt Jolán sent a telegram from Budapest urging his family to move in with 
her. His parents thought they were safe in Szombathely and they remained.  
He remembered that one discriminating measure appeared after the other: giving up their 
radio, bicycles, and wearing the Yellow Star. He found the Yellow Star very humiliating and did 
not go out any longer.  
His family still had some hope that Horthy would play for time, offering everything to the 
Germans, but protecting the Jews. He said that was their experience: Jews from all neighboring 
countries were deported years before, except from Hungary. They also knew that the Allies had 
landed in Normandy and that the Soviets were close to the border, and hoped that the war 
would soon end. However, they also heard about the deportation of Jews in the eastern part of 
Hungary.  
In May [by the 12th], 1944 they had to go to the ghetto and spent almost two months there 
[3,609 Jews]. It was in the center of the town, and they moved in with the sister of his 
stepfather, Ilus, whose husband was also a physician, Dr. Csató. They had a son, Jancsi, who was 
his schoolmate. He knew other boys in the ghetto: Gabi Dénes. Sanyi Winkler, Laci Mike. They 
had enough food. He smuggled in some chocolate, and hid it for emergencies, but forgot to 
take it when they had to leave. The Jews had to keep order in the ghetto. He served as a 
messenger from time to time. They did not see many policemen and they were not abusive. 
The wealthy Jews, however, were taken to the police station where they were brutally 
interrogated about hidden valuables. There was a notorious police councilor, Fördős, who was 
known for beating the soles of the feet [the bastinado] of the Jews. Once, he saw someone 
brought back from such an interrogation who could not stand on his feet.  
At the end of June, they had to leave the ghetto on foot. They walked to the Motor Factory 
(Motorgyár), which had a rail line connection with the main railway. They spent three days and 
nights there, under extremely crowded conditions, sleeping on the ground, with a lack of 
hygiene. The women were searched by midwives. They were waiting for the train, thinking that 
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their lot could not get worse. Gendarmes from another part of the country supervised the 
entrainment. Their transport left at the beginning of July [4]. The wagon was crowded. His 
brother’s wife and child were with them. A couple of times the train stopped and two persons 
could get out and bring water. He did that once, in Pécel.  
On July 7 around 4:00am, they arrived at their destination. They did not know where they were. 
At daylight, they had to disembark, close to the gas chambers - as he later learned. He was in 
bathing shorts, but some people were dressed in fur coats. They saw SS, dogs, people in 
prisoners’ garb, running around and shouting, one telling him to declare himself older than he 
was. He and his stepfather were separated from his mother, went through selection – he said it 
was not Mengele, whom he saw at later selections – and were sent to the shower. They were 
not tattooed, and did not even get prisoner’s outfits. They were sent to Camp E, the Gypsy 
camp: on one side of the street were the Gypsies, on the other side the Hungarian Jews. They 
almost immediately learned about the gas chambers and the crematoria, and saw the top of 
the chimneys from his barrack. For a few days, he was in barrack 7 (for skilled laborers), then in 
11 (youths), but his stepfather arranged his transfer to barrack 19, which was the medical 
barrack. He was registered under his stepfather’s last name, András Vindholz/Windholz (he 
found his Arolsen record under this name). The Blockälteste was Hans Andricek (sp?), a 
criminal, who was imprisoned for several years. The barrack was so full, they had to sleep in 
sitting position. He and Miki Bence, another boy from his town, volunteered as night guards, 
because they could stretch out and sleep during the day. Another schoolmate, Gyuri Szende 
(Szente?) was on kitchen duty, and occasionally gave him some extra food. They were always 
hungry. The Blockälteste got the middle slice of every loaf of bread and was trafficking with the 
extra portions. The Blockälteste also had a favorite, a young, pretty boy whom he kept in his 
room. Mr. Weiss said it was common practice, a consequence of the strictly observed hierarchy 
in the camp.  
There were two or three selections conducted by Mengele.  
In August, he saw when the Gypsy women and children, wailing and crying were marched to 
the gas chambers, while the men were locked in railway cars and taken later.  
Jews from Radom, Poland occupied the former Gypsy barracks. 
In September, during the Jewish holidays, there was a cruel selection in the youth barrack.  
His mother was in Camp C/3, in “Mexico,” still under construction and very bad circumstances. 
Hans, the Blockälteste sent him there twice on errands that he could see his mother. He 
managed to smuggle a few things to her. He never saw her again. 
After about three months, at the advice of the Blockälteste, he and his stepfather volunteered 
for work. At that point, the danger of selection and being sent to the gas chamber was looming 
large.  
They left by train and some days later arrived at Kaufering, Bavaria, consisting of 11 camps, 
which were in the sub-camp system of Dachau. He and his stepfather were in Kaufering 4, 
which was a medical camp. The inmates in the Kaufering camps worked on the construction of 
underground airplane factories and/or on the assembly line of building airplanes. He did both. 
The Lagerälteste was a physician from Kassa (Košice, Slovakia), Dr. Neumann, while the 
Blockälteste was his stepfather. These positions carried much less power than in Auschwitz. 
There were 50 prisoners in a barrack, which was dug into the ground. They slept on straw 
mattresses on the floor. Food was scarce. The situation became worse after Christmas 1944. In 
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January 1945, a typhus epidemic broke out. From other camps, prisoners with typhus were 
brought to Kaufering 4, which swelled the camp that had been planned for 3,000 to 10,000 
prisoners. He was carrying the dead out of the barracks to mass graves. They had no food: the 
“choice” was dying of spotted typhus, or enteric fever, or hunger. Around the end of 
March/beginning of April, they received Red Cross packages, but not enough. On April 25, his 
stepfather died of hunger, at age 44. He was scavenging for potato peels. The prisoners were 
covered with lice; their blankets looked white with lice on the top. He could not walk any 
longer. On April 27, a train took the prisoners to Dachau, where they were liberated on April 29. 
He barely survived. His friend Bence did as well, and another friend András Garai, who wrote 
about the camp in details.  
He said that the Americans did not take care of them. He was recuperating in one of the former 
SS barracks where the food was bad and where there was no proper medical care.  
He was lucky that his stepfather’s cousin, Karcsi Jelinek found him and took care of him. He was 
a political prisoner, a Communist, who brought him in contact with other Communists. In 
October 1945, they organized their return to Budapest He lived with his aunt for a while, and 
also with Jelinek, and in many other places.  
Mr. Weiss talked a lot about the psychological effects of Auschwitz and Kaufering on him: the 
constant existential anxiety caused by the anonymous killing machine, by the complete lack of 
points of reference, and of normal human reactions, etc. He compared this feeling to a 
returning early childhood dream: he was lying in an empty space, with his hands under his 
head, because he was unable to hold on to anything and felt utter horror.  
He described this in a memoir that he had written, and the interviewer made references to this 
memoir, but we do not learn the title, whether it was published, etc.  
Since the third part of the interview ends abruptly, we also do not find out what Mr. Weiss did 
after the war, e.g., what his profession was.  
In 1949, he fled Hungary with his wife – whom he met in 1943 in Vasvár - and has lived in 
Vienna ever since. He is an Austrian citizen. It is not clear why he fled, beside a hatred and 
contempt for the Communist regime.  
At the very beginning of the interview, he mentioned that his former friends and neighbors in 
Szombathely were collecting and hiding weapons, planning some kind of resistance to the 
regime.  
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