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Interviewer: Can you state your name? 

Margaret: Margaret Lowe. And my former name was Margaritte Papenheimer. 

Interviewer: Where do you live now? 

Margaret: I live in Merrick, New York. Long Island. I originated in Munich, Germany.  

Interviewer: When you were born? 

Margaret: I was born on September 12th, 1922.  

Interviewer: Your parents’ names? 

Margaret: My father was David Papenheimer and my mother was Marta Papenheimer, born 
Goodman.  

Interviewer: Where and when were they born? 

Margaret: My father was born in a small village in Oberndorf in Württemberg, Germany, and my 
mother was from a town called Bruchsal, also in Germany. My grandparents on my 
mother’s side had a store, a clothing store. And on my father’s side, I’m not quite sure, 
but they had a large property which I recently—if I may tell you—which I recently– We 
were in Germany and we visited for the first time in my life my father’s hometown. We 
saw his house, my grandfather’s house, and the gravestones and they’re making a 
museum out of the synagogue in that small town.   

Interviewer: What did your parents do for a living? 
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Margaret: My father was a Kaufman, that means a merchant. He was selling restaurant provisions 
and wholesale groceries.  

Interviewer: As far as you can remember, all of your family lived in Germany? 

Margaret: Yes, already for many generations, my grandparents on both sides and great-
grandparents, whom I never knew. 

Interviewer: Do you have brothers or sisters? 

Margaret: I’m an only child.  

Interviewer: Do you have a close-knit family? 

Margaret: Well, I have no family, other than my husband and son. I have quite a number of cousins. 
Since my parents died in the Holocaust, I have only all the cousins, a number of cousins. 
We do remain close to each other, although we are spread out all over the world.  

Interviewer: What was your religious situation in the family?  

Margaret: We were Jewish and we knew we were Jewish. We were not very observant. We 
belonged to the main synagogue in Munich, which was a large and very beautiful 
building. We mainly attended at the High Holidays. When my father had to close his 
business toward the end of the Nazi era, he would occasionally then go Saturdays.  

Interviewer: Were the people in your town, were they predominantly Jewish? 

Margaret: No, not at all. It is a large city. Munich is a large city. It was a half million at that time. I 
don’t know the percentage of the Jewish population.  

Interviewer: In your community then? 

Margaret: No. We were very integrated.  

Interviewer: And there were no problems? 

Margaret: Well, not until the Nazi era, or at least not that I was acutely aware of.  We had– The 
schooling was set up such first in elementary school and then in high school that religion 
was part of the school system. Munich is a predominantly Catholic town and the school 
system was set up such that twice a week or three times a week there was religious 
instruction and the Jewish children went into another room and a Jewish teacher came to 
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give the children instruction while the Catholic children were in the main part of the 
class. 

Interviewer: What grade did you go until? 

Margaret: I went through the end of high school, which at that time– it was 5 years of high school 
and 4 years—actually only 9 years altogether—of elementary school. 

Interviewer: When did you start feeling problems starting in your town? 

Margaret: Well, Hitler came to power in 1933 and, of course, by that time the Nazi era started. 
Furthermore, Munich was what was called a Hauptstadt der Bewegung, that means it was 
actually the capital of Nazism. And as it happened, Hitler lived across the street from us. 
So we were aware of it pretty soon. I mean– I’m digressing, but we used to go across the 
street, kids, the people used to line up when his limousine came to pick him up. The kids 
used to line up and stand on both sides, and there he came with his little dog, and he 
passed out oranges to the children, etc. So I already knew then that I didn’t belong to the 
rest of the group. I mean,  I wouldn’t go with the children and wait for oranges from 
Adolf Hitler, you know? 

 So, naturally, eventually it got much, much worse than that because the other children 
wouldn’t or couldn’t be seen speaking or associating with a Jewish child.  

Interviewer: So that happened while you were in high school? 

Margaret: Well, actually much younger. Let me just think. I was born in ’22. I was– Yeah, I must 
have just started high school. I was 11 years old. That’s right, yeah. 

Interviewer: Kristallnacht. Where were you on that day? 

Margaret: Of course, one doesn’t forget that day. I had left school and had a– It’s a sort of 
complicated thing. I was still at the school to learn domestic studies, home economics, I 
guess you would call it. And the other children were sent to a hospital to learn baby care 
and I was the only Jewish child in the class, and they made special arrangements for a 
Jewish old age home– an orphanage, not an old age home. I would be instructed there, 
separate from the rest of the class. So I was there, on that day, when somebody came, a 
friend of my parents, came to pick me up. Then my father was– I don’t know why my 
father was not home and they came to look for my father and they said he has to come 
and report to the police station when he does get home.  

 I just want to interject something else. Before the Kristallnacht was the Anschluss, that 
means that’s when they took over Austria. We heard all night long the armored cars were 
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passing outside the door on their way to take over in the night. And next morning Austria 
was taken over. So that was already a scary experience previous to the Kristallnacht.  

 Then my father did come home. And, of course, like a good– When the police had come 
to look for my father, it was already intimidating. Like a good German, he reported as he 
was told. And he was taken to Dachau, the concentration camp where he stayed for 
weeks. We lived in the apartment house that was our house. One of the Nazis that lived 
on one of the other floors came one evening to the house; we had approached him if he 
could help my father. He was very polite and very nice, and promised he would help, but 
it was without any effect. My father came out only after 4 weeks.  

 Then he came with a shaven head. And as they had pledged not to tell anything at all, he 
didn’t tell anything but jokes. He just made a joke of all the happenings. For instance… 
We had what you call—I don’t know what you call this in English—{dautenhumor}, you 
laugh about bad things. So my father told that he always knew to be very quick, from the 
army, not to be the last because the last will get beaten. And he made very light of it as 
not to burden us with his problems.  

Interviewer: After he came home, did he decide then that you must leave? 

Margaret: Well, we were, even before he came home, my father’s sister was married in Switzerland 
and we were fortunate inasmuch as we had outside connections. But we had no number 
for America. In America, you needed a number to be on the waiting list for immigration, 
which our number was much too high—we subsequently got a number. My father’s sister 
moved heaven and earth in Switzerland and we got a visa to come to Switzerland. And 
we had friends in England who also said they would make a home for us. And, 
ultimately, when I left with the Kindertransport, I was with them.  

 But, we had no– They had taken the passports away. So my parents– There was no way 
to get out without passports, even though we had assurances of visas.  

Interviewer: How did you parents hear about the Kindertransport? 

Margaret: That I really don’t know. Some years before, maybe one or two years before this time, an 
aunt of mine had urged my mother away to school as she had sent her daughter to 
England to school. I was very upset to be sent away. “Don’t send me to school in 
England or France,” as some people were doing. I didn’t want to be sent away. So she 
didn’t at that time. 

 About the Kindertransport, how she found out, I don’t know.  

Interviewer: So one day they just took you to the train station? 
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Margaret: No. So one day–  This going to school was two years previously. Then, one day, it was 
my mother must have found out and these people in England had offered to take us in. 
They were actually non-Jewish people and I always want to stress that because I feel not 
enough credit is given to the many non-Jewish people who helped. They were friends of 
my parents and he was a German and she was New Zealander. They had immigrated 
themselves for other reasons. He was half-German, half-English. When I traveled with 
the Kindertransport, they took me into their home.  

Interviewer: Going back to the day that you left. Did you know that you were leaving? 

Margaret: Oh yes. I was 16 years old. I mean, I knew beforehand I was leaving. I was taken to buy a 
watch, and to buy new clothing and whatever. Naturally, I knew I was leaving. And I was 
leaving my friends, which was painful. My parents leaving– I had been once for three 
months with my aunt in Switzerland on a vacation, so I was pretty– I was not that loathe 
to leave my parents, especially as I expected to see them pretty soon following me. They 
were going to Switzerland. They had a 3 months visa only for Switzerland and then they 
were going to join me in England. Those goodbyes were not so heart wrenching because 
it was a matter of a few months, expectedly.  

Interviewer: What day did you leave? 

Margaret: I left late at night on the 18th of April, 1939. It was midnight or so when the train left. We 
were 36 hours on the train before we reached England.  

Interviewer: And your experience on the train? 

Margaret: On the train? Well, you probably heard these stories before. In Frankfurt, the train 
stopped. We were gone all night before we reached Frankfurt at 8 o’clock next morning. 
And I had an aunt and uncle there who met me at the train and brought me goodies. And 
just now at the Kindertransport, I met a woman whom we found out we were on the same 
train. The funny thing is I don’t remember her, but she immediately knew my Gretl 
Papenheimer– Also, I’m now always going under the name Margaret. And she said, “Oh, 
that’s Gretl Papenheimer!” And we couldn’t think where had we met before, then we 
found out we were on the same Kindertransport. Of course,  it was a whole night before 
we ever even reached the next stop. 

 At the border, the Germans came and looked through the luggage and I guess I was 
apprehensive about that. But other than that, I wasn’t too upset. We came to the border of 
Holland and they gave us cocoa. I must say– I know a lot of people said, “Now we are 
free,” and I guess maybe I did feel that way, but I can’t remember that feeling. I only 
remember the cocoa. And we didn’t like it because it was watery cocoa and we were used 
to– We threw it out. They handed it out on the front window of the train and we went to 
the back window of the train and threw it out because we were just very spoiled children 
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and used to better cocoa. And then we had food. That was at Hoek van Holland. We 
boarded the ship and it was a night journey.  

 I should say, we made certain stops beforehand in Germany, picking up more children. 
And now my husband was on the same train. He came on in Dusseldorf. When I met him 
years later, I said, “I think I remember you from the train!” [laughs]  

 Then we had the night on the ship. We were afraid of getting seasick and all this sort of 
thing. We came to Harwich. I remember the food we were given. There were packages of 
our lunch that we took on the train to London. And the policeman were very friendly 
when we got off the boat, the policeman in England. Of course, we couldn’t speak much 
English; we had learned a little English.  

 We landed on the 20th of April, and that’s Hitler’s birthday. They thought that they were 
doing us a favor to let us know that they knew the birthday of our Führer. And of course, 
we were happy– It was just an indication. We were happy to be away and it was an 
indication how good the English were and yet how little they understood our situation. 
They thought they were making us welcome with wishing us a happy birthday for our 
Adolf Hitler! Throughout our time in England, the English were so good and so well 
intentioned, and yet not so understanding.  

Interviewer: When you came off the ship, where did you go? 

Margaret: We came to London. We went on the train to London. And there our respective families 
picked us up. I had wait a long—I was really scared—a long, long time because the 
children that were picked up by organizations I guess were picked up first. This old 
gentleman that was a friend of my parents was not very world wise, and I guess it was a 
long time before his turn came to pick me up.  

 Then they took me home to their home in Golders Green. They were an older couple and 
had had no children, so it wasn’t very easy to fit into their household.  

Interviewer: Were you well treated? 

Margaret: Yes. They were certainly very well intentioned and very good people. Many years later, 
she said, “Well, we took you in for your parents’ sake, but now we love you for your 
sake.” They were certainly good, but it was a hard environment for me to fit into. A very 
straight-laced English household. Any other questions? 

Interviewer: They were not Jewish? 

Margaret: No, they were not Jewish. They were also not observant of any other religion. 

https://collections.ushmm.org 
Contact reference@ushmm.org for further information about this collection



EL_B_15_MargaretLowe_11_13_93                            MARGARET LOWE  page 7 
 

Interviewer: They didn’t force you into– 

Margaret: No, on the contrary, she was very good. At that time, we lived in Golders Green. There 
was a Jewish community in Golders Green and I would go to the High Holidays and 
sometimes even on Saturday. I think I then developed the habit of going to synagogue. 
My aunt, I think from Switzerland, had organized some Jewish contacts for me, also. On 
the days that– On Yom Kippur, I would fast and she would hold my dinner that they had 
at lunchtime and hold it for me at night. They were certainly allowing me whatever I 
wanted to do.  

Interviewer: What were you doing at the time? Going to school? 

Margaret: For a long time, I did nothing. There was nothing to do. I was at a disadvantage because I 
was not under the auspices of the Jewish community services or anything. I had no 
contact with anything. These people were– While they were from wealthy families, their 
finances had depleted and one day a friend of theirs, who was also a Jewish-German lady 
who had immigrated, said to me, “You’re a financial burden to Gunthers. They cannot 
afford to keep you.” And they couldn’t afford to send me to school, because I was past 
the compulsory school age. So that made me feel very badly.  

 Ultimately, some other relative contacted an American distant, distant relative, who was 
very wealthy in Salt Lake City. He, for the next couple of year, sent four pounds—a 
pound a week—for my keep. The people themselves never urged me to go work or to–
They just were very nice. Then I had that extra little income to give them to pay for my 
room and board.  

 When the War broke out– By that time, I had looked around to learn something and went 
to the Jewish Committee and they gave me only three choices. One of them was to be a 
milliner. And I found an apprentice job for myself at the millinery establishment in 
London. When the War broke out, it was on a Friday, I guess. Yes, it was as Friday 
morning. The War broke out on September 3rd, but on September 1st, they invaded Poland 
and then I realized I wouldn’t see my parents again. I started crying terribly and being 
very upset. The owner, the director of this big millinery establishment that I worked at 
brought me to her office and tried to console me. And they said nothing. “Nothing will 
happen.” And I said, “Of course something will happen. My parents won’t be able to be 
saved.” I realized it, but they were trying to be very supportive. But they didn’t know.  

 Until then, of course, I had corresponded with my parents. They had been evicted from 
our apartment, already when I was there. I was still home, as a matter of fact. As I said, 
Hitler lived across the street. So the Nazis came and said they needed this apartment for 
one of– some Nazi big shot, or whatever. And they were taking over our apartment. This 
is a very important part which I missed earlier on, if I may go back. 
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 They came and said they have a moving van downstairs and they’re moving us away. 
And my father started to put up a fight and was a very courageous man. He said, “You 
were still making in your diapers when I was fighting for this country. And I’m not 
leaving my apartment.” And he absolutely refused. So they said go to such and such, and 
they would wait. My mother was– We were terribly nervous and hiding behind the 
curtain and knew this was no good. My father went to see whoever the power that was 
behind this whole thing and of course, ultimately this led to his downfall. At the time, 
they said, “No, we need this apartment. But we’ll find you another place.” And they 
found another place there was an older lady living. My father said, “We can’t move in 
there. That belongs to an old woman.” “Oh well, we’ll hang her.” And as I said, I was 
still–  

 Anyway, the outcome was they told my father, “You can sell the house.” They negotiated 
a thing. “You can sell the house, but you have to leave the apartment.” And at that time I 
lived with friends and my parents were relocated into a small– Into this apartment where 
the old lady had one room and they had the other room, or whatever. Soon after that, I 
left.  

 The repercussion for this was that my parents were, I believe, deliberately not given a 
passport. Because he put up a fight and he really put this Nazi down and had the big to do 
with them. I always felt that deliberately– Because they had all kinds of visas: for China, 
for England, for Switzerland. And the passports didn’t come through. The whole summer 
went by and the passports didn’t come through. And they issued the passport the day after 
the War broke out; then the borders were closed. I always felt that that was the downfall, 
because he had this big fight and put his back towards– and seem to have won the battle 
and lost the war against the Nazis.  

 Anyway, I continued to live in England with these people. I got mail from my parents 
through Holland because my uncle had by that time immigrated to Holland. After that, 
my uncle managed to get out, just before Holland was invaded, to America. So for a 
while I still had mail through America, through my uncle. Everybody tried to get my 
parents out through Cuba or through any other way. It all failed. And they were deported 
in, I think it was 1941, to Riga, and never made it.  

Interviewer: When did you leave England? 

Margaret: After the War. I had a cousin in Birmingham and when the bombs were flying, he invited 
me to come to Birmingham. He was a bachelor, but my father had asked him to look after 
me. So he put me up with a girlfriend of his. Then, eventually I found rooms with a 
family. And I lived in Birmingham for the war years. That’s where I met my husband, in 
Birmingham.  

 After the War, I moved back to London with the original people who had been 
meanwhile very kind to me; we had corresponded always. Incidentally, her husband, 
being half-German, was interned early on when the refugees– the aliens were interned. 

https://collections.ushmm.org 
Contact reference@ushmm.org for further information about this collection



EL_B_15_MargaretLowe_11_13_93                            MARGARET LOWE  page 9 
 

So lived with her during that time, when her own husband was interned. And at that time, 
she first asked me to call them uncle and aunt, because until them I had called them Mr. 
and Mrs. Gunther.  

 I moved back to live with them. Then my uncle, who was my father’s brother, kept 
urging me to come to America. I was– I liked it in England, I really didn’t want to go. 
But these people said, “Your parents would probably want you to be with your family. 
We don’t want to lose you, but feel you should be with your family.” So in 1947, October 
1947 I came to America.  

Interviewer: With your husband? 

Margaret: No, no. We were not married at that point. We were not married at all. We knew each 
other. He had volunteered as a– He was from Dusseldorf. He volunteered later with the 
British Army. We were on and off in touch, but he went to Canada to join his brother in 
Canada and I went to be with my uncle. But my reception with my own relatives was not 
nearly as nice as was with these friends, as is often the case. So my coming to America is 
not a happy memory. 

Interviewer: Your uncle was married at the time? 

Margaret: Yeah, sure. My uncle was married. Had two children. His daughter was married. They 
lived in Kew Gardens. What I didn’t know at the time, my aunt was very sick from 
cancer. But they kept it from her and as they kept it from her, they also kept it from me. 
So she was up and about in those days and nobody– I didn’t know that they had really 
worried. Even the first night they picked me up,  I came on the Queen Elizabeth and they 
picked me up. It was October 16th, 1947. And it was very hot, especially coming from 
England with a wool suit. And they put me into a rooming house and left me there that 
same night. It was so hot and I was so thirsty and I didn’t even know where to get– The 
water came out of the tap and it was warm. The next morning, my cousin picked me up—
she was married and lived– and she took me there for breakfast. I was expected to have 
all my meals with them. My uncle had paid the rent in the rooming house, but it still 
wasn’t like you came to a family. So I think my worst time really happened in America.  

Interviewer: It’s very strange. People that I’ve spoken to, all their bad experiences have been prior. 
And their feelings coming to America have been so positive.  

Margaret: Yeah, it’s– 

Interviewer: When did you find out about your parent? 

Margaret: The Red Cross– I knew, but the details, of course, I didn’t know until later. The Red 
Cross– I can’t remember. It was after the War, but I don’t remember when. I had made 
inquiries and got a slip from the Red Cross of the date, which I don’t even know. I guess 
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I put it out. I never look at these things. My husband has it and whenever I want to know, 
find out something, he’ll look at it. They were deported to Riga and never made it there, 
so they must have perished on the way.  

Interviewer: You have a son? 

Margaret: I have one son, yes. 

Interviewer: Is he married? 

Margaret: No, he’s not married. He lives in Washington and he– I have heard other people talking 
about how hard it is parting from your children. Our son was always very independent. 
He went to the Peace Corps and he lived for 6 years in Africa, so I had to learn to part 
from him. Now he’s in Washington, it seems like he’s living next door and we have a 
very, very nice relationship.  

Interviewer: And you have been open with him all along? 

Margaret: Well, as I said, I think– I never thought until coming to these Kindertransport meetings 
that I really had a story. I really– I was telling a young man earlier on today, from the 
second generation, we didn’t think we had it so bad, you see? Survivors are people who 
went to concentration camps and not us that came to families. So we never thought we– 
We were open, but we never think that we have anything to tell. It’s not that I keep 
anything from him, because as you can see I’m a big talker, but I– I didn’t think I had 
anything to tell. When he was 21 and 22 and he left for the Peace Corps, he left for 
Africa, I thought that might be forever, too. I took books out and showed him pictures of 
his grandfather and his grandmother and his great-grandparents and so on. I tried to give 
him a little history at that time. But he was 22. He really wasn’t interested that much. 
Now, he’s much more interested to hear. While I wasn’t not open, I wasn’t burdening 
him with something that he didn’t even want to know.  

Interviewer: So the tape that you’re doing today is for yourself? For your son? Future generations? 

Margaret: Well, I guess, as we’re getting older we’re thinking—and especially in the environment 
of the other Kinder here—I guess it’s for the future that you think you’re– Future 
generations, I guess, because my son is still here. I can tell him myself. I don’t think I 
have any such deep scars that there’s anything I can’t talk about. Thank you. Thank you. 

[END OF INTERVIEW] 
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