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Interviewer: This is tape 2 of the interview with Kurt Treitel in London, June 22, 1999. 

Kurt: Right. Now, one thing which I think ought to be said, because it’s not just relevant to 
Kindertransport. Generally, when Hitler came to power, there was a resurgence of Jewish 
consciousness. Many Jews in Germany were what I would call marginal Jews. They were 
Jews, they probably kept Rosh Hashana and Yom Kipper, they ate Jewish style food (not 
kosher necessarily but Jewish style food), and most of their friends were Jewish. But once 
Hitler came into power, girls suddenly had necklaces with little Magen Davids 
{unintelligible}. Boys or men had tie pins with the Magen David on. I mentioned earlier, 
we had this growth of Jewish organizations to which everybody wanted to {belong}. We 
had record companies, and unfortunately I understand the records have got lost. Don’t 
know why. There were record companies that made many Jewish records, be people 
suddenly wanted to hear Jewish songs. We had of course the Jewish theater. We had 
organized tours to Palestine so people could see the Jewish homeland. We had 
{unintelligible}, the Zionist organization. What we unfortunately did not have was 
organized emigration. If only that had happened earlier, it would have been a great help. 
But what we did have was this tremendous interest in one’s ancestors, because we 
suddenly felt, well, if we are no longer Germans, let’s delve back into our Jewishness 
anyway. 

Interviewer: Did that happen in your family as well? 

Kurt: Well, in our family it was probably not quite as necessary, because the Jewish interest in 
the family was always there. As I told you earlier, my father always said his prayers 
every day. (I can’t show you; it’s probably in the other room.) He read his weekly Siddur, 
the portion every week. So that was there all the time. But for many Jews– I can give you 
one example. My father had a friend who was a member of the Reichstag for the Social 
Democratic Party. And as I told you earlier, you had to leave the Jewish faith. He was a 
prominent member, by the way. And for many years, his Jewishness, in spite of the fact 
that his name was Moses, his Jewishness was something which had been shelved, been 
put into the closet and not taken out again. And then shortly after Hitler came to power, 
my father met him in the Tiergarten area in which we lived, and he said, “Moses, wie 
gehts?” “Not very good. What do you expect under Hitler? But it won’t last. Don’t worry, 
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it won’t last.” So my father said, “Why don’t you come on Friday evening?” We always 
had visitors on Friday night, and would light candles and make kiddush. So we always 
had guests. So he came along on Friday night, and he listened to my father making 
kiddush at dinner with us, and then after dinner on Friday night, we said the grace after 
meals (known as bentshing, which you may have heard the expression or not, I don’t 
know). Anyway, so at the end he said to my father, “This is very nice. It reminded me of 
my days in Pomerania,” where he came from, you see, when he was a child. He said, “Do 
you mind if I come again next week?” My father said, “Of course. You’re always 
welcome.” So he came next week again. He came for a few more weeks. And after about 
six weeks, he said to my father (and that’s why I asked you whether you know the word 
“bentshing”), he said, “Do you mind if I bentsh tonight (if I say grace)?” My father said, 
“No, lovely to hear you.” So this man, who had been away from anything Jewish for over 
40 years, from his student days onwards (he was in his sixties by then), suddenly, because 
he was forced into it, rediscovered his Jewishness. He even then said, “Do you think it 
would be nice if I come with you to synagogue? I don’t know exactly, I may not do it 
right, because I haven’t been there for so many years.” My father said, “Don’t worry, I’ll 
tell you when to stand up and when to sit down.” So he went along with him.  

 And we had some very good preachers, by the way, in Berlin, some of whom were– 
There was one rabbi who later on went to America, Dr. Prinz. You may or may not have 
heard of Joachim Prinz. But they said Berlin had two great speakers: one was Goebbels 
and the other one was Prinz. He was a wonderful, great speaker. I heard him once in 
London, by the way. He came here once in the war, because by that time he’d gone to 
America in uniform, had become a chaplain. So he spoke over here and he spoke at one 
synagogue. All the former refugees flocked to hear Rabbi Prinz. He spoke in English by 
that time. And he’d become head of the rabbinical association or whatever they called it 
in America. He was quite a prominent American rabbi by that time. But he’s dead now, 
of course. Now, and Prinz, for instance, had classes for bar-mitzvah and bat-mitzvah, for 
boys and girls, and they were crowded out. Hundreds of boys and girls went there just to 
listen to this wonderful, inspiring speaker.  

 Because, you see, one felt that if you’re being denigrated, at least let us be proud of what 
we are and what we were. And there was the famous statement in the Jüdische 
Rundschau by Robert Weltsch (you may or may not have seen or heard of that one; 
Weltsch is spelled W-e-l-t-s-c-h), who later on went to Israel and became {unintelligible} 
newspaper editor there. But he was editor of the Zionist newspaper in Berlin called the 
Jüdische Rundschau. And at the time of the boycott on the first of April 1933, he issued 
an editorial on the front page of the Jüdische Rundschau, in which {unintelligible} “carry 
the yellow badge with pride.” He said, in other words, if we are being ostracized, if we’re 
being denigrated, be proud of what you were, be proud of who you are, and stand up to it 
in your own way. and I think it helped a lot. We developed a certain unity which hadn’t 
been there before. I think it’s important to remember that under the great pressure under 
which we were, a sort of counter-reformation towards Judaism came. Nowadays in 
America in particular, they have people who say they’re reborn Christians. Well, we had 
reborn Jews.  
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Interviewer: Did your family have a kosher home? 

Kurt: No. That’s why I said, when we had these rabbis, we had to buy all the food which was 
strictly kosher so that they could eat it, you see. 

Interviewer: When you got to Hamburg on the Kindertransport, what station did you come in? Do you 
know? 

Kurt: Hauptbahnhof.  

Interviewer: And then you walked to— 

Kurt: Then we walked from Hauptbahnhof to the docks, and then we boarded the ship. The 
only thing is, not everybody could go on these ships because I think an ordinary transport 
cost 40 marks (provided you had the money; if you were very poor, you 
{would/wouldn’t} have been sent anyway), whereas the ship, I think, cost 120 marks. It 
was more expensive. But as my mother said at the time, “If we can’t take the money out 
of Germany, we might as well let you have a nice way of going on the ship,” which was 
very much nicer. 

Interviewer: Did your parents still have access to their bank account, or did they have cash? 

Kurt: No. Well, they had access to a limited account. I think all you were allowed to take out, 
as far as I remember—I mean, I didn’t run my father’s bank account—but you were only 
allowed 1,000 marks a month. The rest of your account was put on what they called a 
Sparkonto, a locked account. So in theory you still had the money. And for instance, 
when my father eventually emigrated, I didn’t mention to you earlier, but my father and 
my father said, “You two women have not ever earned a penny. You don’t know what it 
means to lose one-third of your capital.” Now, by the time my father left Germany, he 
lost 97% of his capital. And the 3% couldn’t actually come here either, because war 
intervened. But all the rest, there were various taxes and restrictions, and you had to pay 
all sorts of taxes in order to get out of Germany at all.  

 This is why my one uncle, Richard, didn’t get out, because you had to surrender all 
foreign assets, and he had once had a client who was in the international circus business, 
and he owed him sometimes money, and this man was in Japan. He disappeared for 
years. And the Germans wouldn’t give him a certificate clearing that he’d returned all his 
money to Germany, until they could definitely prove that he– And by the time he had 
cleared it, we got a postcard from my uncle which arrived in England on the fourth of 
September, {shortly} after war had started in England, three days after it started in 
Poland. But it said, “I hope to be with you next week. At least I’ve got all my certificates 
together, and I can now get out.” But of course he couldn’t. He was then in Berlin until 
1943. He was then deported from there to Theresienstadt. He was liberated from 
Theresienstadt in May 1945, and was then taken to Deggendorf DP camp because he 
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wanted to come here. He could have gone to Berlin, but he said, “If I go to Berlin, then 
I’m no longer a displaced person, and I’ve returned home, and then I can’t come to 
England.” He wanted to come to England but the British government wouldn’t let him 
in—until 1947 we got a letter from the Home Office in England saying, “We can now 
reconsider the application,” by which time he was dead. So he never came here. The only 
person in the family who saw him was my sister, because as I had said, she was in the 
American Army, and she could visit him in Deggendorf.   

 And the amazing thing is, my uncle was also a lawyer, and after the war, because he 
didn’t go to Berlin, he became a judge in Bavaria and was involved in denazification 
trials. (You may or may not have heard of those.) And we have only one judgment of my 
uncle’s which has survived. It’s a very minor Nazi, she was, a woman. And when you 
read that, for someone who had suffered under the Nazis, who had been in a 
concentration camp, how completely judiciously he treated this, he treated her absolutely 
impartially, and he gave her a fine of 150 marks, which was negligible, as a minor person 
involved in Nazi {clowns} but not– You might have said he would have wreaked 
vengeance. He did not. He looked at the evidence, and he treated her in a way that he, as 
a Jew, would never have been treated or was never treated by the Nazis.  

 So unfortunately, he didn’t live very much longer. He survived two years after his 
liberation, but at least he was liberated. He didn’t die in the camp. I have recently found 
again the first letter that he wrote after liberation. And he wrote in that letter how they 
were liberated from certain death because the gas chambers were already being built 
there. And he says, “We always have to thank God that I have survived this horror.” And 
those of us who got out never to face that horror. What we had was bad enough.  

 And the one thing which your generation, however much you may like to be second 
generation, will never (or hopefully never) appreciate is what it is to live in constant fear. 
It was the fear of not knowing what the morrow will bring, the fear of not knowing which 
of your neighbors is going to turn against you, the fear of being beaten up and the police 
doing nothing about it, the fear of having to flee, and as I said, having to masquerade as a 
boyfriend of a girl for the night, or having to hide in an attic. These things are something 
which even we who got out early, who were lucky relatively, had experienced. Those 
who got out much later obviously experienced things that were so incomprehensible that 
even in the war when the first reports came out, what happened, and got to Switzerland 
and got to the Jewish Agency in Palestine, were not believed. No one could believe. No 
one did believe it. I mean, Jews had been throughout the centuries thrown out and always 
survived somehow or another. Under Hitler, they didn’t. That’s the difference. Survival 
was a matter of luck—and, I suppose, courage. One doesn’t know why some survived 
and some didn’t.  

 So with regard to the Kindertransport, when it came about (I do remember that one), we 
all welcomed it as a wonderful thing. And you might say: Why did children think it’s 
wonderful that they could leave their parents? People always talk about these wonderful 
brave parents who sent their children away. But it’s equally difficult to understand how 
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should children want to run away from their parents. Now, I’ve just before that tried to 
give you a picture of the fear under which we lived day after day. I did, for instance, the 
day after Crystal Night, see a Jewish couple jumping from their balcony on the fourth 
floor, and you heard them scream and crash on the floor. Now, they weren’t beaten to 
death. That was a voluntary suicide. But it was better than being taken away. They didn’t 
wish to live.  

 Now, if children want to get away– It’s not normal for children to want to run away from 
their parents. Even if children have a bad home, and they do sometimes (I’m not speaking 
of Jewish children; I mean generally speaking, maybe Jewish as well), but even if you 
have a bad home and you get beaten up by your parents, which happens (you’ve probably 
heard of child abuse; happens in America as well), children don’t want to run away.  But 
when you feel that this is the one way out– When my little brother (as he then was) said 
there are only two things (Krankheit or Krieg) which will stop us from going, that meant 
he was telling the truth. He wanted to get away. Ten-year-old children do not want to get 
away from their parents. I know this has got nothing much to do with Kindertransport, 
but it gives you an insight into the psychological background, which is so often 
overlooked. People always talk about the parents who sacrificed their children, but it’s 
equally difficult to understand why children wished to abandon their home life, their 
parents, and everything else. But when you are facing an uncertain future (because 
nobody knew what was going to happen) against the background of what was probably 
still a happy home in Germany with your parents, then there is something very radically 
wrong that children should have that urge to get away. 

 Now just one thing before I forget it, because it is quite interesting, in a way. When we 
arrived here at Waterloo Station, there were tables put up. On one side were all the 
children who’d arrived. On the other side were the respective foster parents or 
representatives of the hostels, and a few committee ladies. And the names on the list were 
gradually read out, and the children gradually disappeared, one after the other, as they 
were being taken away by their host parents, foster parents, or collected by the person 
who ran the hostel. Well, I was called fairly early because I was guaranteed by my uncle, 
so I was on the other side there, but my little brother was still on the wrong side of the 
table, sort of standing there and there was no one there for him, because my uncle’s 
income was not enough to guarantee him as well. So he had been allocated to a hostel, a 
new Jewish hostel in Croydon. (I mention the word Jewish. You will hear in a moment 
why.)  

 So anyway, in the end, all the children had gone except for my poor little brother, who 
was standing there looking somewhat bewildered why he should be on the other side. He 
didn’t speak English at that time. I did but he didn’t. And so my uncle went over to one 
of the committee ladies and said, “My name is Ernest Levy. This is my nephew whom 
I’ve guaranteed, and the boy on the other side is my other nephew. I haven’t guaranteed 
him. I understand he’s supposed to have gone to a hostel, but there’s no one here from 
this hostel. Now, this was about half past ten in the morning. We arrived about 8:30, so 
after two hours, there was my little brother still on the wrong side of the fence, as it were, 
and I was on the other side. And there were two of these committee ladies, and they 
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shook their heads. “We don’t know what. It’s a bit irregular. He hasn’t got a visa. He 
shouldn’t really go into the outside world without some– But as we see, you’ve got one 
of your nephews here. Why don’t you go to Bloomsbury House and try to sort it out?” 

 So my uncle too me and my brother. He had a car. So he took us in this little Austin 
motorcar, Austin 8, which he had bought in Germany, because you could pay for a 
motorcar in Germany. So he had a motorcar here, because normally refugees couldn’t 
afford cars, but he’d bought that in Germany. So we drove to Bloomsbury House. And, 
well, well, it’s a funny case, but in Bloomsbury House there was a lady who had once 
upon a time been a girlfriend of my uncle’s. She’d then married a doctor. He married this 
so-called English woman. And they went and saw this woman, Mrs. {Sechsina}, and she 
said, “Well, I don’t know why no one came from that hostel. Perhaps you’d better drive 
down and find out what’s happened, and then come back.” So we drove down to 
Croydon, where the hostel was. Now, that was a Jewish hostel, and the door was opened  
by a man wearing a kippa, or whatever you call it. (There are various expressions for it. 
You call it a yarmulke, you can call it a kapele, whatever you like.) Anyway, he was 
wearing a black thing on his head, and was surrounded by lots of very Jewish-looking 
boys, all wearing kippot. And so my uncle said, “Well, I’m Dr. Levy, and my nephew is 
supposed to have been taken by your hostel, and there was no one at Waterloo Station to 
collect him. Can I leave him here?” So the warden of this hostel said, “I’m afraid it’s not 
possible. Yesterday we had a transport from Vienna,” of, I think, 24 boys, he said, 
“whose fathers are all in concentration camps, and they had to have priority because we 
have to rescue these boys. And now there is no more room here, so I’m afraid we can’t 
take him.” 

 So we drove back to Bloomsbury House again and explained to Mrs. {Sechsina} what the 
story was, that they couldn’t. So she said, “Well, take the boy home. We’ll see whether 
we can arrange something tomorrow.” So I and my brother were taken home to my 
uncle’s flat. Now, he didn’t have enough room to put both of us up, only one room, so my 
little brother was kept there. I was sent that night—very late at night, by the way, because 
by that time it was about half past ten or something like that—and my aunt phoned up her 
sister, and she said, “Well, I haven’t got room either, but my in-laws, my husband’s 
parents—who came from Yugoslavia, incidentally. They looked like Yugoslav peasants 
to me: big, strong. They were Yugoslav peasants actually, but Jewish ones. And so we 
arrived there, and this Yugoslav peasant arrived in a long nightshirt, because he didn’t 
expect anybody. He had had a telephone call, and I was put on a coach there and slept the 
first night there. Next morning we were off to Bloomsbury House again, and we were 
then sent down to a hostel in Putney, which is in southwest London, run (or organized 
and paid for, however you like to put it) by a family called Sainsbury. Now, the 
Sainsburys were not Jewish. You may have seen Sainsbury stores in London. They were, 
even then, reasonably well known grocers, and as far as I know, they were Quakers, but 
they certainly weren’t Jewish. But they had this house there, and they provided the house 
plus a housekeeper plus an assistant housekeeper and a maid. So there were three people 
looking after a fairly large number of Jewish children from both Germany and Austria. 
But of course that was not a Jewish hostel. 
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 Now, one always wonders, if my brother had got to this home in Croydon, he probably 
would have been brought up as an Orthodox Jew. As it was, he was taken to a non-Jewish 
hostel. You’ve heard these stories, of course, at the reunion, that some people said, “Well, 
why weren’t more people taken by Jews?” And of course there were a large number of 
non-Jews who took in Jewish children. And at Bloomsbury House there was a desk for 
Quakers, there was a desk for Catholics, for Baptists, and Unitarians. A number of 
Christian denominations looked after {them}. So there he was. And he has remained in 
touch with the Sainsbury family, and they’ve entertained him in the House of Lords, and 
he’s entertained them in Oxford in his college, where he became a professor in later 
years. 

 And there’s another funny story. When he got his first report in England from school, it 
says there, “Günter has made good progress in learning our language.” Well, since then, 
he is, I think, renowned for being one of the best and clearest writers in English in legal 
textbooks, because he’s learned a command of the English language very well.” Now, 
when the war came, he was evacuated (I was not evacuated because {unintelligible}) to 
Reading. And he stayed there originally with a family of a headmaster of a school in 
Reading. And they were very nice people, apparently. Then came May 1940, when the 
Germans invaded Holland, Belgium and France, as well as previously Denmark and 
Norway. And we got a letter from this headmaster saying that in view of the events which 
have occurred on the continent, he did not feel that he could any longer harbor a German 
boy in his house. So there was this strange situation that at one time we weren’t wanted 
because we were Jews; now he wasn’t wanted because he was German. Well, by now he 
is not only British, but he’s been honored by the Queen.  

 And I think the situation nowadays is different. Asylum seekers are treated with much 
more consideration than we were. I mean, having said all that, I think it was a great thing 
that as many as 10,000 could come over. No other country has taken as many. Certainly 
the United States could have taken 10,000 easily, but didn’t. Canada could have taken 
more than it did, and didn’t. The only other country that took a fair number of children 
was Holland, but that unfortunately didn’t help much, because Holland was overrun by 
the Nazis again.  

Interviewer: So that I can move towards getting you back to your family. Can you tell me a bit about 
your time in England during the war? You were first with your uncle? 

Kurt: I was first with my uncle until my parents arrived. They arrived in July. So it was end of 
March, April, May and June, I was with my uncle—and part of July—for obvious 
reasons. Then I was with my parents. 

Interviewer: And your sister? 

Kurt: My sister was farmed out, because my sister got a guarantee through a very, very, very 
distant relative who was a {Wilsey} stockbroker. (You know what stockbrokers are? 
They’re people who make money when other people sell shares. Perhaps you have them 
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in America as well.) He had three daughters. My sister never lived with him, because first 
he said they were going on holidays, and then war came, and he said he had to join the 
army, and his daughters were being sent to Australia for the duration, as they called it, 
duration of the war. But he was prepared to pay 12 shillings and sixpence to farm her out. 
She’d found a very nice half-English, half-Jewish lady in Hempstead, who took her on. 
My sister stayed with this lady from September ’39– First few weeks, she was with us as 
well, but she stayed there until 1946. Then she went with the American Army to 
Germany in the Civil Censorship Division. And then when she came back, she went back 
to that lady again. Well, she stayed with us for a little while, but we only had a three-
room flat, and she had to sleep on a couch in the living room, which was not ideal. The 
other lady had more space. She went there and stayed with that lady almost until that lady 
died. But by that time, there was no paying anymore because she was earning money. 
Anyway, she contributed towards the household. She moved with them from London to 
Surrey, from there to Herefordshire, from there into Wales, until she then decided, after 
the war, to go to Germany, which she did. 

 But this man did not want a German girl contaminating, as it were, his daughter. So he 
rather paid money for someone else to do it. I mean, he was wealthy enough to do it. And 
the only reason we knew about this {Captain Solfield} was because in the days long 
before Hitler came, the {Solfields} and my grandparents met on the Riviera, they met in 
Switzerland, then they were on equal terms. So they knew that we weren’t some sort of 
underclass, but nevertheless they didn’t feel like having a foreign girl in their household. 
So she wasn’t there.   

 And my brother rejoined us from Reading, because when he was no longer wanted as 
harboring a German, he was sent to a home of a baker, where he was very unhappy, 
because this baker’s wife took in children almost as a business. You know how sardines 
are put into tins? That’s how the children were put into beds: one this way, one that way, 
and one this way. So there were three children in one bed, and it wasn’t ideal. And then 
when we got our American visa, my mother said, “Well, we’re not going to send you 
back there. You’ll stay here. Very soon we’ll all be going to America.” Well, in fact, very 
soon we didn’t go to America. In fact, we never went to America. It’s the next generation 
that did, not me. My dream of becoming an American never factified.  

 But he then went to school, and even here we have the same difficulty. He passed 
examination to get into a higher school, and from two of them, we got a letter back: My 
brother’s not welcome because– (They’re his, really. I sent them on to him.) Said, 
“Whereas academically you’ve satisfied the standards required, we cannot accept enemy 
aliens.” We eventually found one school, and from there he got a scholarship to Oxford. 
And from there, the story is that he passed, he got a number of firsts (best on his exams), 
and then he became a lecturer at London School of Economics for one year or two years. 
After that, he went back to Oxford, first to University College and then back to his 
original college, Magdalen College, where he was first a lecturer, then a reader, then 
eventually a professor. And then he became a Fellow of All Souls, then he became a 
Queen’s Counsel, etc. And now he’s a Knight of the Realm. 
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Interviewer: Now, you mentioned that you were interned? 

Kurt: I was interned, yes. 

Interviewer: Where were you interned? 

Kurt: On the Isle of Man. I was interned in July 1940. As far as I know, it was either second or 
third of July. All I do remember is, the day before I was interned, I knew I was going to 
be interned anyway; I went to see Gone with the Wind. I wanted to see it before I was 
interned. It was a wonderful film, and that was the last thing I did before I was interned. 

 By the way, before we were interned here (again this sounds strange, but there it was), we 
were under curfew. You had to be home before 11 o’clock at night. Because we had a 
little alien’s book. And if you were stopped by the police and showed your alien’s book, 
if you were out at 11 o’clock, you would have been arrested and probably sent to an 
internment camp then.  

 Now, the way the internment went was that when war broke out, we all had to what they 
called tribunals. (Do you know about tribunals? In that case, fine.) And we would be 
classified as class A, then you were immediately interned; B, then you were interned but 
there was an Order in Council to intern you; or C, when you were deemed to be a friendly 
enemy alien. Well, we were classified as C, but then came, as I say, May 1940, when the 
British got frightened. [interruption] So, where was I? It was about the internment. 

Interviewer: 1940. 

Kurt: Yes. Well, 1940. When the British had lost France, they were evacuated from Dunkirk, 
and I think the government had to show they were doing something. And the one thing 
they could do was to intern a lot of Germans (also Italians, by the way). So they had what 
is always so jocularly referred to as the Battle of Hampstead Heath, when they literally 
picked off Jews (German Jews) off the street. But in my case it was slightly different, 
because we all were told we had to re-register at the local police station. And being a man 
of the morning, when I was being called up, entered my name, they said, “Is there any 
reason why you should not be interned?” I said, “Well, there’s no reason,” because I 
knew that there was an Order in Council that enemies should be interned, “there’s no 
reason except that I don’t think that I’m a Nazi spy or that I am dangerous.” And the 
police officer said, “Well, that doesn’t matter. You are German and there’s an order to 
intern you.”  

 Now, you may or may not think this credible, but it is. I was taken in a police car with a 
dog and three police officers to my home. Now, why do they need three officers and a 
dog? In case I escape. Then when we went into the house, my mother said, “Well, can I 
pack a suitcase for the boy?” So I said, “Boy?” So they said yes. And my father said, 
“Well, can you take me as well? I wouldn’t like the boy to go alone. I’d like to go with 
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him.” And the police officer said, “No, we have our quota for today. Maybe your turn 
will come tomorrow.” Fortunately, it never did. But I mean, they had a strange system. If 
I had gone to the police station not at nine, had not there at ten and not been so punctual, I 
wouldn’t have been interned, probably. At least not that day. I would have been 
registered, but by that time they would have had their quota. 

 And then we were taken first to a race course at Kempton Park, where I wasn’t entirely 
stupid. I volunteered for kitchen duties, because the point is, if you’re volunteering for 
kitchen duties, you get better food because you work where the food is. And we had a 
very good cook from Vienna, by the way, very good Viennese cook, and he cooked for us 
his stuff (about 20 of us). We cooked for the other thousand, you see. The 20 of us, he 
cooked very good meals. We got good meals. We took all the best cuts. And they also 
baked cakes. I mean, he was a proper chef, you see. 

 And then from there we were transferred to the Isle of Man. And as I said very early on, I 
love ships. I even loved being on a ship as an internee. All I can tell you is, if that ship 
had been sunk, we would have drowned, because there were not enough lifeboats or life 
belts or anything there. Fortunately, it was a nice calm July day, and we got to the Isle of 
Man fairly late in the evening. Have you ever been to a circus? You know when the wild 
animals come in, they sort of go between two fences, and the animals go in the middle. 
Well, this is how we were. We walked through {two lots of} barbed-wire fences. I got 
one piece of barbed wire here that I brought with me from the Isle of Man. And we 
walked there and we lined up in front of what were originally boarding houses, and they 
were requisitioned by the British government from the land. They were paid so-and-so 
much rent, because people couldn’t go on holidays there anyway. They were quite glad, I 
suppose, they got money without having to do anything for it. And usually we had four 
people to a room. Some smaller rooms had three, and some had only got two. And we 
had one man who snored so badly that they had to put him in a room by himself, because 
nobody could sleep with him. 

 But the Isle of Man is a different story, nothing to do with the Kindertransport. I, being 
young (I was 18 at the time) actually enjoyed it, apart from the fact that you couldn’t get 
out. But if you were older, if you had family, then of course you were worried what 
happened to them. Also of course, being on the Isle of Man, we escaped the bombing of 
London. And then from there, I got a telegram from my parents that my visa appointment 
was due on this-and-this day in November. They had a letter from the American 
consulate. On the strength of that, you were released under guard. I had two men 
guarding me all the way to London. 

Interviewer: In November of? 

Kurt: November 1940. And taken to Lingfield Racecourse. Lingfield Racecourse is outside 
London, and that was regarded as a release camp. From there, you were then taken under 
guard to the American embassy in Grosvenor Square, one of the sites where the 
consulate– Well, I don’t know where it is now, but it was there then. And you had your 
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fingerprints taken, all ten of them, which were supposed to be given to the American 
immigration on Ellis Island, which still existed in those days. Well, it still exists now, but 
not as– Have you been there, visited it? 

Interviewer: Yes. 

Kurt: It’s well worth visiting, actually. And I still got my American visa, and I got my 
American fingerprints, because I never got to America, so they’re still there. They’re still 
sealed with the United States Immigration Department. That was never used. And then 
when you got that, you have to wait a few more days—the wheels of officialdom grind 
fairly slowly—and then you’re released, then you have to sign a little form when you’re 
released, that all your property had been restored to you. Well, everybody signed it. In 
fact, it wasn’t true, because when we arrived at Kempton Park, we were guarded by the 
Grenadier Guards, and they stole anything that wasn’t nailed down: pens, fountain pens, 
shavers, watches. They were regarding us as Nazis, you see. They thought this was booty 
which they were allowed to take, loot, whatever you want to call it. Nevertheless, when 
you had a chance to get out, you signed the form that everything was given back to you, 
which wasn’t true. But who’s to argue? And you were also given a little ticket, a railway 
ticket, free of charge, to London. Because after all, they’d taken you away from London, 
and so you got a free ticket, and that’s it.  

 The funny thing is, I was then young. I wasn’t an old man. But because in the internment 
camp you had very little opportunity of walking, for the first week or so my legs hurt 
because my muscles weren’t used to walking. Any more questions, madam? 

Interviewer: Just very brief from there to here. You eventually went back to school? 

Kurt: No. I never went to school in this country. I’ve always proudly put down on job 
applications, where it says school, I say “educated privately or abroad.” I never went to 
school. 

Interviewer: But you’re a lawyer now. 

Kurt: Yes, I know. I went to evening school, but never to school. Yes, I did become a lawyer 
fairly late in life, but I’m a lawyer now, yes. I’m a retired lawyer now, but I’m a lawyer 
all the same. 

Interviewer: And you married? 

Kurt: I got married, yes. Yes, I have a wife and we have four children. 

Interviewer: Is your wife English? 
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Kurt: No. She comes from Berlin as well. But she was only four when she got here. And she 
got here in 1936. Was it ’36? It must have been. No, she was born in ’31, so it would 
have been ’35 she got here in that case, if she was four.  

 But first I got my necessary qualifications for entry into Articles of Clerkship, and then 
after that, I was an article clerk to several solicitors in {Holden}, in London, and was 
admitted as a solicitor on the 27th of May, 1967.  

Interviewer: Are you involved as a religious Jew now? 

Kurt: Well, I go to synagogue fairly regularly. 

Interviewer: What sort of synagogue? 

Kurt: United Synagogue, it’s called in English, which is an Orthodox type of synagogue. Not 
ultra-Orthodox but Orthodox.  

Interviewer: And do you keep kosher? 

Kurt: Yes.  

Interviewer: And you raised your children— 

Kurt: Well, they all went to Jewish primary schools, including a girl. All the boys went to 
Jewish schools. After that, she went to a non-Jewish school. The boys came first, the girls 
came later, you see. So at that point in time, there wasn’t that choice in Jewish schools for 
girls. Anyway, she wanted to go to a certain one of them. She didn’t want to go– Actually 
my wife had been to a school here, and she wanted to send her daughter to the same 
school. But she went there until she reached what we call sixth form, which is about 17 or 
16—16, I think—and then she went to South Hampstead High School, and from there she 
went to Oxford. The two elder boys also went to Oxford from Cornwall College, which 
was a boarding school in the country. The third boy also got a scholarship to Cornwall 
College, but he didn’t feel happy there so we took him away. It’s no good being 
somewhere where you’re not happy. He was then sent to a school locally, also a Jewish 
school. So all the three boys went to Jewish schools right up to 18. And in the case of 
David, whom you know, unfortunately not much. He’s got stuck. His Hebrew reading is 
very poor, whereas the other two have a much better grounding in Hebrew. And Richard 
(whose wedding picture you can see out there) still– Do you know what leyning is? 

Interviewer: No. 

Kurt: He reads from the Torah in Hebrew every now and then. And they’re very good, actually. 
Both he and his second brother read Hebrew very fast and very fluently. They all know, 
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including David, I think, and including Caroline, they know quite a lot of Jewish history. 
They {know}, much to my regret, not much about the Holocaust. They don’t want to 
know. 

Interviewer: Have you talked to them about your personal Holocaust history? 

Kurt: That, I think they probably know. But they don’t want to know too much about it. 
They’re frightened of it, maybe. I don’t know. But I feel one ought to– Here’s a picture. 
One, two, three {books}. That is our young lady. Do you want me to bring that closer? 

Interviewer: No, no. I just need to focus. 

Kurt: That’s Caroline. [chat about focus]  

Interviewer: In her graduation gown. 

Kurt: Yes. That’s right. So there we are. Right.  

Interviewer: Why don’t we look at— 

Kurt: Anything that the— 

Interviewer: Yes, let’s look at some of the— 

Kurt: Now, for that, you may have to put the battery in. 

Interviewer: I think I’m okay. Do you want me to hand you the book? 

Kurt: Before you hand me anything or I hand you anything, let’s see which ones you feel you 
would be interested in. 

Interviewer: Why don’t we go through it?  

Kurt: These all are– Oh no, this is recent. [pause] This is interesting but not in your context. 
This is the picture, by the way, of the synagogue in which I became bar-mitzvah.  

Interviewer: In Berlin? 

Kurt: In Berlin. Right. Now, that is interesting but not to you, because this is the only time in its 
history that the town where my father was born appeared in the British press, when it was 
liberated by the Russians. There it is, called Betsche, you see. And oddly enough, this is 
dated the 31st, so it must have been liberated on the anniversary of the taking of power of 

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



99_ROK_B_11_KurtTreitelPt2_06_22_99 KURT TREITEL (Part 2) page 14 

Germany in 1933. (And let’s see what fell down here. Something that interests you? I 
don’t know. Probably not.) [pause]  

 This is nothing to do, really. It’s by me, written about a possible job in the jewelry trade, 
because this American I mentioned earlier was in that trade, you see. Are you interested 
in it? No, not really. (That {unintelligible}, so I’ve got these back in here.) [looks through 
papers.] I have no idea what we have in here. 

 Ah, that’s the menu. United States Lines. There’s the menu. Twenty-third of March, 
which is the date before we arrived in England. So the last night on board the ship.  

Interviewer: A musical program and everything! 

Kurt: And here’s the dinner. Plenty to eat there. 

Interviewer: I think so, yes. Okay. 

Kurt: Which I was very pleased to get in Chicago, of all places– {inaudible} [looks through 
papers] 

 Here you have a picture of my mother as a young girl. Actually, I wonder if it might be 
better if one sticks things up— 

Interviewer: No, that’s okay. 

Kurt: No? Because they’d be straighter there.  

 See, this was a letter written to my uncle. Where it says “return to sender in England,” it 
says here “verstorben,” which means he died. It’s got the seal of the Civil Censorship. 
That’s after his liberation. 

 I don’t know what is in here. No, that’s nothing to do with you. Song sheets. I don’t think 
that’s of any interest either. No. [looks through papers] This is not really interesting. This 
is first class– Oh, this is {unintelligible} treasury. 

Interviewer: Down there, you were showing me the Kindertransport— 

Kurt: Yes, I know. I’ll come to those in a moment. [looks through papers] Now, that was the 
label which was on our suitcases. 

Interviewer: Every child had a label stuck onto the suitcase? 

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



99_ROK_B_11_KurtTreitelPt2_06_22_99 KURT TREITEL (Part 2) page 15 

Kurt: Every child. But every child in Berlin had them. I’m not saying that they had the same 
ones in other places. They were in blue, as you can see, and white. And that itself– Here 
is the label that went round my neck. And on the back of it, you can see that I was 
Kindertransport child number so-and-so. You want the number? 

Interviewer: I got it, thank you. 

Kurt: Right. These are in no particular order at the moment. Now, when we were interned, each 
one of us (I’ll take it out of here) {was given} a card. We were allowed nothing but that. 
“I am interned. I am well. I shall send you my address soon.” And my name. And it’s 
addressed to my father. This is from the Isle of Man. Now, before that comes the official 
one. That now gives my address, you see. So these things are relatively rare, not valuable 
but rare. You know what I mean. They have no monetary value, but they’re rare because 
not many people kept them.  

 I don’t know what this is. That’s my birth certificate. You don’t want to see that.  

 This here is a funny little thing. On the Isle of Man we had a number of artists, including 
caricaturists. And this is an artist who for sixpence sold you this hand-drawn caricature of 
a little refugee, the internee being escorted by a strong, healthy British soldier. 

Interviewer: And you were {unintelligible}. 

Kurt: And there’s the barbed wire. There’s a little bird sitting on it. Right.  

 Now, this is something which I would like to read in here, because it will improve. As 
you can see, the paper is soft. 

Interviewer: Yes, I noticed. That’s from the Jewish community? 

Kurt: This is from the Jewish welfare office in Berlin, saying that we have been added to the 
transport at a quarter to seven in the morning at Lehrter Bahnhof (that’s the name of the 
station). And it says here: Only children can take part who are in possession of a valid 
passport or children’s identity card.  

Interviewer: Okay.  

Kurt: This is a certificate–  (That, I think, {unintelligible}. It’s a bit stronger.) 

Interviewer: That’s all right. You can leave it. I don’t want you to— 

Kurt: It’s a certificate issued that I’d behaved myself, that I wasn’t a criminal wanted for 
anything.  
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Interviewer: Right.  

Kurt: This is the certificate proving that me, my sister, and my brother have paid our dues to 
the Jewish community, Jüdische Gemeinde, Berlin. 

Interviewer: Know what? I think we should stop, because I’m feeling incredibly guilty. 

Kurt: It’s all right.  

Interviewer: But we know that you have all these things. 

Kurt: This is my– I just wonder if there’s anything else of interest in here. Let’s go through. 

Interviewer: It’s all of interest, but— 

Kurt: Oh, this is of some interest, I think.  

Interviewer: Oh, {unintelligible} Yes.  

Kurt: Do you remember hearing these names in the conference last— 

Interviewer: Yes, yes. Was this the first reunion that you’ve been to? 

Kurt: Second. This is my report card from the American School. 

Interviewer: {unintelligible}? I can’t tell. 

Kurt: VS stands for “very satisfactory.” 

Interviewer: I’m glad to hear it. [laugh]  

Kurt: Yes. Now I’m looking for my passport. 

Interviewer: You passed it, didn’t you? 

Kurt: No, that wasn’t the passport.  

Interviewer: The one with your photo, on the {tray}? That was not? 

Kurt: Well, I don’t know. I’m still looking. Perhaps I will find it. 
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Interviewer: I thought we passed it. 

Kurt: Ah, this is not the original but it’s very interesting. That was the letter that my mother 
sent to us to reach us on the ship.  Can you get it on your camera? 

Interviewer: We’ll see. Perhaps. I can’t tell if the writing’s very clear.  

Kurt: If you can’t, you can’t. I thought I’d seen the passport. You said you had? 

Interviewer: Yes. 

Kurt: Okay. This is the– That’s nothing to do with it. 

Interviewer: There! 

Kurt: There it is. Yes, here it is. Now, that is my identity card. (Put that here.) 

Interviewer: Thank you. 

Kurt: I was quite good-looking. 

Interviewer: Indeed. Okay. 

Kurt: And there’s the J, you see. 

Interviewer: Right, yes. 

Kurt: That is, as well. And here is my passport, with a nice big red J. Stands for “Jew.” Shall I 
turn the page? 

Interviewer: Yes, please. 

Kurt: There’s my picture. Now, you may not know this, but this was one of the Nazi ideas. You 
had to show your ear, because Jews are supposed to have different ears to non-Jews.  

Interviewer: How are the ears supposed to be different? 

Kurt: Well, we have little lobes, and non-Jews are not supposed to have lobes. Don’t ask me 
whether that’s true or not. And here you have a “leaving” stamp from Germany and the 
entrance stamp into England.  
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Interviewer: Aha. Okay, good. Thank you. 

Kurt: I don’t think there’s anything else in here. This passport, I’ve not used much anymore. So 
there it is. But this is something. The moment a German police officer showed you that 
one, when you saw that, you were straightaway in danger. 

Interviewer: Right, of course.  

Kurt: Because it showed that you were Jewish. Right? 

Interviewer: Right. Thank you very much. 

Kurt: Thank you very much for devoting so much time. And now you know my address, I take 
it, and you want 20 pounds from me for letting me have a copy. Is that it? 

Interviewer: Unfortunately, because they have no— 

[END OF INTERVIEW] 
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