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00 00 (Pre-interview conversation) 00 56 
 
00 56 (Your full name, year and place of birth and rank) Mikhail: Should I say 

Michael or Mikhail? I am Mikhail Bass. I was born on March 16, 1928 in Minsk, 
Belarus. 01 23 

 
01 23 I lived there until the war began. Can I tell a little about the pre-war history? 

(Tell the story of how the Nazis entered Minsk) Ok, I’ll begin… I understand. 
My beginning was like this. 01 52 

 
01 52 On June 22, I was with my father visiting his friend. We were on our way 

home. We had to cross a railway passage. A train was moving through. We 
saw machine gunners with a machine gun on the train’s tender. 02 14 

 
02 14 My father was a Finnish war veteran. He had been in Special Forces. He knew 

about it very well. He said “Sun, this is the war”. We came home. There were 
2 houses in our yard. 02 33 

 
02 33 The houses faced each other. The neighbours were on friendly terms. They 

were 2 8-apartment houses. The women were crying. Why? Molotov made a 
speech broadcasted on the radio announcing that the war began. 02 50 

 
02 50  The Nazis attacked the Soviet Union. That’s how it began. In the morning of 

the 23rd my father enlisted even without being called up. We stayed: my 
mother, my 2 little sisters and I. 03 10 

 
03 10 Khaya was born in ’32 and Sonya was born in ’36. My mother was 7 months 

pregnant. She had a baby in July…August, that was a daughter. I just wanted 
to emphasize the state she was in. 03 28 

 
03 28 There started air raids against the city of Minsk. There weren’t many raids on 

the 22nd, only occasional raids on the 23rd against factories, and on the 24th – 
lots and lots of air raids, one after another, horrible! 03 40 

 
03 40 There was an announcement that shelters needed to be built. We dug shelters 

in the backyard to hide ourselves. Afterwards, we had a bad feeling, the city 
was burning, refugees started going through the city.03 51 

 
03 51 So did we…on the 27th… we lived on the outskirts of the city…our 

neighbourhood’s name was Settlement Komintern. So we started going like 
other refugees. There was a small town Smilovichi, east of Minsk. 04 11 

 
04 11 Mother’s brother lived there, 35 km away from Minsk. That’s what our 

condition was: my pregnant mother, my 2 little sisters and I. And so we 
started going. 04 22 

 
04 22 That was the 26th. We came to Smilovichi, where her brother met her. We 

stayed for 1 or 2 days there. Afterwards they decided to run away too, run 
away from the Germans. 04 38 
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04 38 On our way we were caught by paratroopers. A shooting started. People 
scattered. “Go back home”. Where to go? You don’t have to fight against the 
paratroopers. We were civilian refugees. Everyone was moving: children, 
adults, old people, etc. 04 57 

 
04 57       We returned to Smilovichi. On the 1st of July the Germans invaded Smilovichi. 

[inaudible] There was an incident. At 12 o’clock I was listening to the radio. 
The announcer said that there was a fighting near Minsk, etc. 05 17 

 
05 17 At 1 o’clock the Germans entered the town. So the Germans entered the 

town. Everyone was scared. Everything had been so peaceful. They 
walked…whoever started… the people were hiding. 05 34 

 
05 34 Nobody was leaving their homes. There was an announcement for everyone 

to… they knew that there were refugees… to go back home to Minsk. We 
started walking to Minsk. 05 43 

 
05 43 My mother was in such a condition! And so we walked. We walked back 35 

km. I don’t know how my mother managed that. My little sister was 5… not to 
carry all the time… I was just occasionally taking her in my arms. 06 00 

 
06 00 The year was ’41, I was 13, not too much of a…but I walked firm, amazing 

thing! At that time I didn’t give it too much thought. Only later… the year was 
’41 and a 5 year old child. 06 15 

 
06 15 And how she behaved herself. Never mind. Some time later there came an 

announcement that the Jews had to get together in some area, called the 
ghetto. 06 25 

 
06 25 The order was to take nothing with us (inaudible). So the ghetto be it, there 

was nowhere else to go. When we came there, we met my mother’s sister. 
She hadn’t evacuated either. 06 39 

 
06 39 She was with her little son who was same age as my little sister was. To 

make my story short, we found an apartment and moved in. We just took 
what we had with us. 06 51 

 
06 51 Oh, when we came back to Minsk, there was hardly any food. People looted 

grocery stores. I with my sister did the same, bringing some food home.  We 
needed food badly. 07 06 

 
07 06 There were some factories… well that’s how it was. The city was being looted, 

as they say in Russian. We, the young boys, joined the adults stealing food. 
We needed food to survive. 07 19 

 
07 19 To make my story short, we moved to the ghetto. We found a room there. 

This is who lived in that room: My mother with me and my 2 little sisters, my 
mother’s sister with a child and a family consisting of 2 sisters with 5 or 6 
children. 07 39 
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07 39 They were from Moscow. They had come to visit their parents in Minsk. They 
had to stay there. They couldn’t escape with so many children on their hands. 
That’s how we started living in the ghetto. 07 52 

 
07 52 On the 26th of August my mother gave birth to a girl and my father was 

captured as a prisoner of war. There was a POW camp in Minsk, in the street 
named Shirokaya. 08 03 

 
08 03 That’s the name of the street: Shirokaya. If Russian or Belarusian women 

found their husbands, showing their ID, the Germans let them go home. That 
didn’t apply to the Jews. 08 18 

 
08 18 My father with someone… I don’t know how… the camp was surrounded by a 

barbwire, etc… when it was dark…. they managed to crawl out and run away 
from the camp. 08 31 

 
08 31 My father knew our whereabouts because… my mother wasn’t able… but my 

aunt saw him… the neighbours saw him and let him know that…my father was 
in the camp…well he ran away from the camp and came to the ghetto where 
we were. 08 51 

 
08 51 And so on the 31 of August… my mother gave birth on the 26th…he came to 

the ghetto…on the 28th…he only stayed with us for 2 or 3 days… there was a 
round up, that’s how it was called. 09 04 

 
09 04 Which means that the Germans walked into houses and rounded up 17-18 

year old young guys and older men. There was a German field gendarmerie. 
That’s how my father was rounded up. 09 17 

 
09 17 Since then we never heard from him. I think that on the 31 of August he 

was… afterwards… my mother’s sister lived in a small shtettle, not far from 
Minsk. 09 30 

 
09 30 The name was Uzliany. The sister had 2 sons, she was a widow. There was 

also her husband’s brother. They were shoemakers, all of them. I want you to 
note that. To make my story short, there was a pogrom, all the Jews were 
killed. But the guys with the uncle managed to escape. 09 50 

 
09 50 I don’t know too much about that, all I know is that they managed to escape. 

They came to Minsk. They didn’t have a place to go, except for the ghetto. 
They found a place to stay. 09 59 

 
09 59 The Germans were looking for a labour force. There was a felt making factory 

in Minsk. Where can a shoemaker go? To the felt making factory. And so they 
went there. 10 10 

 
10 10 My aunt who lived with us got a job too. She was connected with that, she 

went to work at the felt making factory. That’s where they met each other. 
My uncle and 2 cousins moved in with us. 10 21 
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10 21 On November 7th, a pogrom happened. The Germans arranged a pogrom… 
not just a total one, but neighbourhood by neighbourhood. You see? We lived 
in the ghetto, in Kolkhoznaya Street. 10 35 

 
10 35 We lived on the west side. The pogrom was on the east side. Wait a minute… 

yes, it happened on November 7th. We wanted to look out of the window, but 
we were told not to come to the window. 10 57 

 
10 57 Seeing somebody at a window, they would fire at once. They pushed 

everyone out of their homes. I watched from far away, making myself 
invisible. We put on our clothes thinking they would push us out of our home. 
11 06 

 
11 06 We put on warm clothes, as it was a cool  November day. An old man couldn’t 

walk, he was killed on the spot. There was a woman with a baby, they killed 
the baby too. 11 21 

 
11 21 You see? They killed everyone who couldn’t walk, in our eyes. It happened on 

November 7th. They didn’t touch our side of the street. We lived close to the 
ghetto border. 11 35 

 
11 35 There was a barbwire next to our house. At night somebody, I know don’t 

who, some guys with weapons, were robbing…killing…those were bandits who 
took advantage…11 50 

 
11 50 When leaving, people took their valuables with them. The Jews took their 

jewellery with them. They entered houses to rob, when they found nothing 
they killed. 12 01 

 
12 01 All the time there was disturbance. Afterwards, from the felt making factory… 

I don’t know, they needed more workers…they knew that a pogrom was 
coming soon…12 13 

 
12 13 The place we lived… the worker… their families were moved to those 

neighbourhoods where they knew there weren’t going to be pogroms. We 
were moved to Flax Street. 12 25 

 
12 25 The pogrom was…on the 14th or 20th of November, I’m not sure about the 

correct date. To make my story short, that’s how we survived. There was 
another pogrom… Respublikanskaya Street…12 45 

 
12 45 A whole block…my uncles and aunts lived there. They were killed, all of them. 

My paternal relatives…Afterwards Germans from Germany were brought 
there, the German Jews. We called them Hamburg Jews. 13 04 

 
13 04 They were Jews from Germany. Well, I had a job. At first I worked in 

construction. In the downtown, where everything was in ruins…The Germans 
needed material, bricks for the construction. 13 24 

 
13 24 We knocked the plaster off and cleaned the bricks up putting them in piles. 

They used the bricks for the construction. I don’t know what they were 
building. They gave us a piece of bread and thin broth. 13 37 
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13 37 Afterwards… I’m not sure if it was a day off, I was at home. Everyone was 

gathered in the Yubileynaya Square. 15 persons, including women and a 
couple of men… I don’t remember exactly…13 53 

 
13 53 The Germans executed them, they put “Partisans” signs on them. My aunt 

and little cousin worked at a shoemaking factory. They were connected with 
the partisans. 14 05 

 
14 05 They were betrayed and executed by shooting. They used explosive bullets 

for executions. They shot in the face and the back of the head was torn out. 
We just looked at that. 14 16 

 
14 16 What could we do? That was horrible. (How did you run away from the 

ghetto?) It happened later. (they want to ask you specific questions). 
Specific? Ok. 14 35 

 
14 35 A pogrom was on the 22nd of July, ’42. We weren’t taken to the ghetto. I 

remained by myself along with my aunt. She worked too. Well, we had to run 
away. We got together, a group. We tried to leave at night, but we weren’t 
able to. 14 56 

 
14 56 We got back. I wanted to live. I trusted I would survive. I decided to do it by 

myself. I worked in Dolgobrodskaya Street, where an oil reservoir was being 
built. 15 12 

 
15 12   Before that, on a couple of occasions… I had lived in the Komintern 

Settlement…Voroshilova street…there was a railway there…a German 
base…we used to shovel snow in the winter…15 25 

 
15 25 They said that food was better there. Someone was on a truck going from the 

ghetto…they made a left turn before reaching the railways. They put people in 
the truck.  15 36 

 
15 36 They never asked for an ID, thinking that they were going to the workplace. I 

thought… some guys worked with me there…they left for partisans. There was 
a rumor that they missed work because they had left for partisans. 15 50 

 
15 50 And so I decided. I knew the neighbourhood very well. And so I decided: 

instead of going to Dolgobrodskaya Street, I got on the truck near the side of 
the truck. 16 09 

 
16 09 A guard was sitting opposite me. He dozed. Before making a turn, the driver 

used the brakes. That’s when I jumped down. I jumped down and walked 
away. 16 25 

 
16 25 I walked along Mogilevskoye Shosse. We had lived there before. We, boys 

used to cling to trucks when skating. I knew the neighbourhood very well. I 
walked on and on. 16 39 
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16 39 There was a settlement named Obchak, 20 km along the road, there was a 
peatery there. I went there. A woman asked me “What do you want?”. They 
usually called us “Kikes”, but the woman said “Little Jew”. 16 55 

 
16 55 “Are you looking for partisans?” I said “Yes”. She said “It’s been a week since 

I saw them last”. The year was ’43, the month of May. I walked on. Some 
woman gave me food. 35 km short of Smilovichi, there was a village Kuliki. 
17 23 

 
17 23 I walked into the village. I was hungry. I entered a house to have a rest. 

There was a man sitting there, eating and drinking home-make vodka. “What, 
little Jew, are you looking for the partisans?” I said “Yes”. 17 37 

 
17 37 He asked me in Belarusian. “Sit down”. He gave me some food. He said to his 

wife “Take him to the forest”. He told me… he was a village headman. He told 
me his name, which I don’t remember now. 17 53 

 
17 53 “Tell them I sent you to the partisans”. Ok. He gave away dozens of people: 

both from his village and the refugees. He was a village headman. He ended 
up being shot by the partisans. 18 07 

 
18 07 He realized the year was ’43 and the Red Army was approaching. That’s why 

he… I was lucky…His wife took me… the detachment had been gone on a 
mission…18 21 

 
18 21 They were given a task to mine a highway and to blow up a German car or a 

truck. I was admitted there. I went on a mission with them. That’s how I got 
to the partisans. 18 36 

 
18 36 Do you want me to continue telling about the partisans? (What was the 

ghetto’s name?) The Minsk ghetto. The Minsk ghetto. Same name as the city. 
(Say a full sentence). 19 18 

 
19 18 I’ll tell you what. The Germans drove my family and I and all the Jews in the 

city to live in a certain neighbourhood. They forced us to move into a 
neighbourhood, which was called a ghetto, the Minsk ghetto. 19 35 

 
19 35 Nearly 100,000 people lived in the Minsk ghetto. That was a big 

neighbourhood surrounded by a barbwire, with guards on posts. The only way 
out was through the Yubileynaya Square… 19 52 

 
19 52 …through a special gate. We went through the special gate when going to our 

workplaces in the morning. That was the only way out. At the corners… 200 
m from one another…connection with the city population…20 12 

 
20 12 When they didn’t see the guard they threw something over the wire. They 

gave us some food sometimes. That’s how it was. When they saw, they used 
to shoot. You would survive if you were lucky. 20 24 

 
20 24 That’s how they killed people. The neighbourhood was surrounded with a 

barbwire. No way to get through. But we, young boys, managed to get 
through. 20 36 
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20 36 What else? Are you happy with my answer? (Interesting stories about the 

partisans) Interesting… well…I had 2 interesting stories. There was a so-called 
rail war. 21 02 

 
21 02 A brigade consisted of several detachments. There were several brigades. The 

partisans blew up echelons. They mined the railways, and a train blew up. 
They repaired during a day. 21 18 

 
21 18 We were sent… from Moscow… grenades that looked like a lemon or an egg. 

They were big grenades. We put them under the rails over a distance of 
several kilometres. And ‘bang”! Can you imagine the rails blown up over 5 or 
6 kilometres? 21 37 

 
21 37 How long it would take to repair them. That was longer than a week. They 

had to deliver and remove…that was the partisan rail war. That was the rail 
war. After that what happened to me personally? 21 53 

 
21 53 The German… well, the guys ran away, like myself…many ran away to the 

partisans…the Germans spread a rumour that they would… on purpose… guys 
like myself and older…train them as spies and let them go to detachments to 
act as spies sending information to the Germans. 22 11 

 
22 11 And so they said to me “You’re a spy and a German traitor. Confess!”. They 

took me out… took me out… a man, a partisan with whom I went on 
missions…he took me out, put me against a wall saying “Confess!” 22 28 

 
22 28 I say “What the hell, I’m not a spy”. He took out a gun and shot. “Confess!” 

That was in the evening. In the morning I went to that place and saw a 
contour of my head surrounded by bullets, a whole cartridge was on the wall. 
22 45 

 
22 45 That’s what happened to me. Well I had never got in an ambush. Just once, 

near a village Krinitsa, where we were stationed…3 or 5 km away, a village 
Turets, a big village was situated. 23 02 

 
23 02 There were… well not exactly partisans, but members of underground 

organization…there was something to pass on to them. I was told to get on a 
horse and carry a letter. 23 14 

 
23 14 I was riding on a horse, having a bad premonition, I couldn’t even explain. I 

was 200 or 300 meters away, I turned around and once I did that they 
started shooting at me. 23 29 

 
23 29 I started galloping away. I turned to a small forest on the right side. When 

the horse turned its head, a bullet hit it in the head. I understood that they 
didn’t want to kill me, they just wanted to catch me alive. 23 44 

 
23 44 They thought they’d catch me alive which would be more valuable. To make 

my story short, I somersaulted from the horse and started running to the 
small forest. They were too far away to follow me. 23 56 
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23 56 That’s how I survived. We would go on missions, blowing something up…I was 
a young kid, I would carry sand when they dug holes…or carry a mine or a 
weapon. 24 11 

 
24 11 I wasn’t given any special tasks, I was just a young kid. That was in ’45…’43, 

I was just 15…or ’44. What else can I tell you? In ’44 after the rail war the 
Germans called a division to the rear and set up a blockade. 24 34 

 
24 34 They surrounded a big area and drove our detachment into the swamps. It 

was a hot summer. We had horses in our detachment. We had to kill the 
horses to stop them from neighing and being conspicuous. 24 47 

 
24 47 We had nothing to eat. We would crawl up to a dead horse to cut out pieces 

of horse meat. We would check if meat was pink then we would cut it off and 
chew. 25 03 

 
25 03 If it wasn’t good, we would look for a good one. After that we were liberated 

by the Red Army. We were overjoyed. Those were 2 direct incidents, 
otherwise…there were ambushes and so on. 25 21 

 
25 21 (b/g conversation). What would you like to ask me? (How did you become a 

Soviet Army soldier after being a partisan?) When the Red Army liberated us 
there was an army draft. 25 47 

 
25 47 All men were drafted, age… born in ’27, who were  17 in ’44 and older. Our 

detachment… the Red Army came…there was no need any more… it was 
disbanded. 26 05 

 
26 05 A platoon… went to the Military Commissariat. I was on my own. My family 

was killed: mother, father, sisters and the rest of the family. I had nowhere to 
go, naturally. 26 19 

 
26 19 That was one reason. The other reason was revenging myself. You see? I had 

a dream of taking my revenge. I don’t know how to explain that. The purpose 
of my life was taking my revenge. 26 31 

 
26 31  Naturally, I enlisted in the army, along with them. During an interview I 

stated that I was going to enlist as a volunteer.  “Will you take me?” “Only if 
you pass the interviewing by a commission”. 26 44 

 
 26 44  The guys were older than me. I was stronger than they in all departments. I 

used to be an athlete when I was a high school student. I grew up to be tall. I 
was a strong guy. They took me as a volunteer. 27 01 

 
27 01 They were drafting those who was born in ’27. Born in ’28 I was taken as a 

volunteer. That’s how I joined the army. I had 1… rather 2 goals. I had 
nowhere to go. I had got used to be in the detachment, with my comrades, 
you see? 27 17 

 
27 17 We used to be together all the time. And taking my revenge upon the 

Germans. That was my goal during the entire time… taking my revenge for 
those who… Let me tell you something… 27 36 
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27 36 Before the war my granddad used to come to visit us… we had a family 

picture…more than 50 persons. And now I was on my own. In fact there were 
my aunt and uncle and a cousin left. 27 48 

 
27 48 We were 4 left on our own. I thought I was left on my own. My uncle was in 

the army, my aunt was in evacuation with my little cousin. You see? That’s 
what made me… I didn’t see any other goal in my life. 28 04 

 
28 04 Any other questions? (What was you rank and what did you do?) I was a 

private soldier, submachine gun company in a regiment, a rifle regiment, a 
motorized infantry regiment. 28 40 

 
28 40 Although the regiment was supposed to be motorized, it wasn’t. It was just 

an infantry regiment. A submachine gun company. A private with a 
submachine gun company. 28 52 

 
28 52 (What did you do?) What we did? Well, mainly, guarding the HQs. Otherwise 

we were in battle, if need be, attacking…breaking through…going on missions. 
Sometimes, when there weren’t enough personnel in our reconnaissance 
company… 29 17 

 
29 17 …we were sent along with them. You see? Everything.. everything…well…we 

were armed with submachine guns and PPSh guns, which stands for 
pistol/machine gun Shaposhnikov…(real name: Pistolet-pulemyot Shpagina). 
29 37 

 
29 37 …which was good. (b/g conversation) (Tell about the battles in Belarus). You 

know what…in Belarus, when I got… first I got to a reserve regiment where I 
had a bit of a training. 30 15 

 
30 15 The program was called “A young soldier’s course”. We had had no knowledge 

of the weapons, nothing. Afterwards I was transferred to an infantry 
regiment. 30 24 

 
30 24 You see…well… in the evening… or more often early in the morning…we went 

to the defences area. Artillery bombardment…we went into an attack. We 
began… well …eh…near the city Grodno…afterwards we moved in the direction 
of Poland. 30 54 

 
30 54 An attack… if more or less…after an artillery bombardment… sometimes…a 

heavy bombardment… more or less… you walk and all of a sudden a machine 
gun…you throw yourself on the ground…31 07   

 
31 07 … and you start shooting… you see… and again up and attacking…shouting 

“Hooray, for the Motherland! For Stalin!” and attacking…you see I don’t 
remember the names of the villages… we walked 20 or 30 km a day. 31 27 

 
31 27 The officers would know the names…they had maps and all…private soldiers 

wouldn’t know any of that. We would stay someplace overnight to go on 
advancing in the morning. 31 30 
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31 40   Only when staying for the defences… then… a little bit…well…The most 
memorable… we were on the defences in, Lomzha, Poland. There was an 
incident there. 32 02 

 
32 02 I am going to digress a little bit (smiles)…a submachine gun PPSh, had a 

drawback, its barrel used to break down. The bullets went out… the opening 
diameter increasing…32 23 

 
32 23 …there started a spread… you aimed at a target, but the bullet deviated. It 

was supposed to be replaced from time to time. I had an incident. We were 
stationed in Lomzha. When we came to Lonzha to set up our defences, the 
residents were removed. 32 39 

 
32 39 The town became deserted. I went to the artillery repair shop to have the 

barrel replaced. After the barrel was replaced I had to adjust the gun. Where 
to go? There was no shooting gallery or shooting marks. 32 54 

 
32 54 You see? There was a post with a cat on top. I aimed at the cat. I was trying 

to adjust the gun, comparing the aim with where the bullet went. You see? It 
was an adjustment. 33 12 

 
33 12 Once… there wasn’t… I came to the house where we were staying…I took a 

bolt, gradually pulling the trigger…a bullet was pushed from the disk by the 
bolt. But the capsule was not pierced. 33 32 

 
33 32 That’s all. After the adjustment I needed to clean it up. I pulled the trigger…I 

forgot that a bullet was inside. It was stuck inside. We were staying in a 
house, our platoon. 33 51 

 
33 51 I came up to the window and pulled the trigger. A thought occurred to me 

that once a year a gun was supposed to shoot. You see? I saw the platoon 
commander and Anya, our medical instructor standing and talking outside the 
house. 34 08 

 
34 08 She stood with her back turned to me. She had a spot on the butt of her 

trench coat. (Chuckling) I aimed at it. “A gun shoots once a year”. There was 
a flower bed near the house. 34 23 

 
34 23 I saw a knot on a stump. I aimed at the knot. I fired a shot by pulling the 

trigger. The company commander came in “What’s going on?” I told him what 
was going on. 34 39 

 
34 38 He sent a soldier, who said to him “Yes, comrade captain”. Our company 

commander’s name was captain Nikityuk, a good man, a smart man.  “Yes, 
he hit the stump”. You see what happened? I have never forgotten since then 
to never aim at people. 34 58 

 
34 58  Even if there’s nothing inside. It’s easy to forget. That was one incident. 

Afterwards, when the German defences were broken through in January, I 
was wounded with a shrapnel. 35 17 
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35 17 Here, in my leg (shows). I still have a scar. I was taken to the medical 
battalion. I stayed there for several days. After the discharge I returned to 
my unit. That’s how we advanced, through Germany and Eastern Prussia. 35 
17 

 
35 17 Especially… as well… there…what I remember very well is their pillboxes. They 

were too strong. Our company lay down… once somebody raised their heads, 
they shot at once. 35 50 

 
35 50 You see? A horrible firing! Well the company… to make my story short…going 

round…I was taking my revenge… I was going into everything… any time they 
called for volunteers I was the first to volunteer. 36 06 

 
36 06 Well I was… I must shoot and kill…To make my story short, we crawled some 

distance, went around, approached the pillboxes, the fortifications were so 
strong. 36 19 

 
36 19 There were kind of doors, we threw a grenade, blew them up…mowed down 

everyone around. Well, you see? A pillbox… machine gunners…I just aimed at 
them without checking out what was going behind my back. 36 35 

 
36 35 Just mowed them down, all of them. The company went on and on. That 

could be one of the reasons why we were given medals. We were several men 
who crawled up. We had to crawl with our heads down to the ground. 36 52 

 
36 52 So, Eastern Prussia… when we entered Konigsberg…there was a real mess: 

we were fired at… any building…you just watched out… once you heard a little 
commotion all you had to do was just shoot. 37 08 

 
37 08 We would throw grenades. Afterwards… you know… what…it’s hard to tell…I 

didn’t think of anything…just to kill, just to kill…and to survive…that’s how it 
was, you see? 37 36 

 
37 36 If anyone can tell stories… authors or writers… I’m not a great story teller. I 

never gave it a thought. I never thought about life. I just did my job: 
shooting or hiding from enemy’s shooting. 37 54 

 
37 54 That’s how it was. I just hid to replace a disk in my gun. I was watching out: 

where the shots were coming from. Sometimes I used to raise my 
submachine gun shooting overhead (shows). 38 06 

 
38 06 I shot in the direction where the shots were coming from, hiding my head 

from the bullets. That’s how it was. Someone was different…Someone would 
prepare tasks, then I went in that direction. 38 17 

 
38 17 I was sent on missions, where I surrounded the enemy…I’m not a great story 

teller. I have forgotten much. I was pushing like crazy. I just remember some 
individual incidents. 38 31 

 
38 31 (any more stories about the battle in Prussia?) We… we had an incident…on 

some river in Poland, there was a small territory or a fortified area behind the 
river. It was a fortified area. 39 06 
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39 06 They were on the defensive there. It was very important in terms of our 

offensive, without having to cross the river…At some moment the Germans 
started pushing. 39 21 

 
39 21 Our regiment advanced.  However the Germans were pushing, we had 

nowhere to go. Once you started to retreat, the Germans would fire. Our 
regiment commander lieutenant colonel Belyaev called for Katyusha’s fire. 39 
40 

 
39 40 I don’t know why… he may have sent wrong position data, or they misplaced 

the first gun volley. They fired at us. I went unconscious, and not just me: 
only 70 men out of the entire regiment stayed alive. 39 56 

 
37 56 Whoever I talked to, nobody remembered anything. Because if a thermite 

shell… if you know what it means…if a shrapnel hits you it burns… any spot… 
the heart doesn’t stand…40 10 

 
40 10 A person dies from that pain. Can you imagine when your hand burns? Or 

something is burning? You know? Only 70 people out of our regiment stayed 
alive. 40 23 

 
40 23 Whoever I talked to…those who fidgeted were killed. I fell down, along with 

some other men, I fell down… I don’t remember anything. I survived. That’s 
one incident that came to my mind. 40 38 

 
40 38 That was a friendly fire from our Katyushas. But what the mess was going on 

on the German side! They retreated, so…we started the offensive in 
January…we had a front. 40 51 

 
40 51 We received reinforcement. Otherwise we were fighting… Another incident…It 

was in April. The weather became warmer. We stopped at night. We had to 
have some sleep. 41 15 

 
41 15 There were Siberians in our unit. They made invisible bonfires: they couldn’t 

be seen from sides and from above. They piled it like a sphere. When we 
came to our stand, and had our bonfire started…41 34 

 
41 34 Our uniform was lined with wadding: trousers, quilted coats, everything…I 

lied down to have some sleep. I felt warm near the bonfire. When I lied down 
with my hands on my chest, the quilted coat went bulge. 41 50 

 
41 50 Someone woke me up: “Misha!” “What?” My quilted coat, not burnt out but 

rather smouldered out. The quilt there, you see… it smouldered. I was woken 
up…I didn’t feel until I was woken up. 42 03 

 
42 03 I slept so tight… you see? That was in the night. Afterwards we went on. 

That’s one of the incidents… (chuckling) One more thing. When we woke up 
we found ourselves sleeping on dead bodies. 42 16 
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42 16 You see? There had been dead bodies covered with a thin layer of snow. We 
thought there were kind of hummocks or something like that. We rest our 
heads… with all-weather raincoats underneath. 42 27 

 
42 27 We didn’t realize at first that those were dead bodies. Those were incidents 

(smiles) The hardest thing was seeing your comrades being wounded or 
killed.      42 37  

 
42 38 That’s what was horrible. You walk along with your comrade with whom you 

share everything: food, you sleep side by side, yesterday he saved your 
life…and all of a sudden you walk along and bang! A bullet hits him. 42 52 

 
42 52 You can’t help…Anya, Anya! Call a medical instructor. It was important to 

timely drag someone from the battlefield. 43 04 
 
43 04 Those are some memorable incidents. A writer writing a book learns his 

stories from individuals… then he combines them and makes a story. I’m not 
a great story teller. 43 19 

 
43 19 (Where exactly did it happen?) It was in the Lomzha area near the river 

Narev. That’s what I know for sure… Lomzha…(Say a full sentence) Well, say 
now? (Yes) 44 02 

 
44 02 Well, the story I told you about the Katyushas, right? When we got under 

friendly fire… it happened in the Lomzha area, Poland, near the river Narev. 
I’m not sure where exactly… 44 21 

 
44 21 The name of the area where we were heading… we could deviate a few 

kilometres, one way or the other. I don’t know exactly… those things…Even if 
I had known… after so many years…it’s not possible to remember 
everything…44 34 

 
44 34 Sometimes I don’t remember what I ate yesterday (Laughing) Any more 

questions? (Do you have a medal for…) For the victory? (No, for Kaliningrad). 
I sure do. (Tell about Kaliningrad).45 07 

 
45 07 Kaliningrad is Konigsberg. You see? I have a med… well, the medal burnt 

down. I have a document… I don’t have it with me now. So I told you… I told 
you… we were in Kaliningrad…45 26 

 
45 26 You walk along and all of a sudden bang! They fire at you, you fire at them. 

You run shooting into a building. Some people entered buildings and saw a 
grand piano…45 37 

 
45 37 They did rat-a-tat!  with their submachine gun. Such a music, you see now? 

those were some incidents. Afterwards an order was issued by the division 
commander… our division commander’s name was major general Kronik. 45 
50 

 
45 50 He ordered not to touch or break anything. They started realizing that 

Konigsberg was going to be taken by the Soviet Union. Its current name is 
Kaliningrad. 46 02 
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46 02 Also there was a spit named (inaudible) there. I memorized a few words. We 

walked along the bay…and there was a spit…an embankment…there was 
nothing special…I can’t say so quick it was… 46 26 

 
46 26 We went shooting and then returned back… liberated…that’s a city, anything 

could happen…you walk or enter and … shooting from round the corner…you 
shoot from round the corner…46 43 

 
46 43 Tell you why I… It was in the God’s book for me to survive, that’s why I 

survived. Nobody can tell you why you survive. Some of my comrades went 
through the war without a single injury. 46 58 

 
46 58 And there he was thrown a grenade at, the grenade exploded and he had only 

one shrapnel wound on his arm. 47 07 
 
47 07 You see? Others were killed with a shrapnel from a grenade exploding far 

away. Another one had just an arm injury from a grenade exploding next to 
him. 47 16 

 
47 16 The guy went through the entire war. Oh my God…if that’s of any interest to 

you… after the war, when we were fighting against the Bendera army…In July 
or August ’45 we were to go to Japan…47 40 

 
47 40 But we didn’t. We were transferred to the Western area…Poland and the 

Western area…Ukraine… fighting against the Bendera army…guys were shot 
at…I’m going to tell you about an interesting incident. 48 00 

 
48 00 I mentioned a PPSh submachine gun…PPSh’s were worn with the butt up. You 

know a but and a barrel. What is a barrel? A submachine gun has a barrel 
(shows) and a wooden part close to the shoulder is called a butt. 48 20 

 
48 20 It should be worn with the but up and the barrel down. By mistake, a guy 

wore it the other way with the barrel up. He was walking 10 metres in front of 
me. He jumped over a ditch. 48 36 

 
48 36 And because of the jerking, the small strap broke down, the submachine gun 

fell down, the butt banged and shot. The guy was hit with 5 or 6 bullets and 
died. 48 50 

 
48 50 That’s how it was, you see? That was one wild incident. There were many 

incidents…it happened after the war…(stories about Jewish war heroes) You 
know what? I didn’t take any interest in that. 49 17 

 
49 17 You see? What can I say? It happened to me once or twice…after the war 

“Jews fought in Tashkent!” I say “Who are you?” He was older than me and 
had never been there. I hit him to make him quiet. (chuckling) 49 38 

 
49 38 There were several Jews in our unit. So what? They fought like myself. There 

were some commanders, they fought actively, that’s it. You see, nobody 
remembered… what does it mean… distinguished oneself? 49 55 
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49 55 Take Matrosov…have you heard about him? That was a writer’s story, nobody 
knew how it was… he threw himself onto a pillbox…and was killed. How many 
people in our unit threw themselves onto a pillbox and were killed? 50 14 

 
50 14 When we approached Konigsberg, not exactly Konigberg, but Eastern 

Prussia…with pill boxes, rushing to the attack…we were laid down…a 
commander says “Ivanov, go”. He crawls and crawls, stands up to throws a 
grenade and bang! he is killed. 50 29 

 
50 29 So many incidents like that…Who can remember the name or…when there is a 

reinforcement you never know any names…A writer can make up any story. 
That’s simple. Nobody gives it a thought. 50 48 

 
50 48 I didn’t. There were Jews…Our division commander’s name was general 

Kronik, a Jew. He was a Jew, our division commander. He was very smart. 
(Say a full sentence). 51 26 

 
51 26 I just want to say our regiment commander’s name: lieutenant colonel 

Belyaev. I don’t know his first name. We used to address him as comrade 
colonel. 51 36  

 
51 36 Our division commander’s name was major general Kronik, a Jew. Later I 

learnt about his life story. He had been a teacher at the General HQ Academy. 
When the war began he went to the front. 51 52 

 
51 52 He fought, he organized the division I was sent to. After coming to the Soviet 

Union the division was disbanded and I don’t know what happened to him 
afterwards.   52 01 

 
52 01 We didn’t know… I was a private soldier…I addressed officers “comrade 

major, comrade lieutenant, comrade captain…” That’s how we addressed our 
commanders. 52 11 

 
52 11 I didn’t know about anybody, you see? Afterwards we might have got closer 

to each other. I was too small a figure for them. “Comrade major, comrade 
captain, comrade lieutenant, may I speak to you?…” 52 30 

 
52 30 That’s how it was. (any stories of your heroism?) Well, I’m a little 

superstitious. I can’t tell about my heroism, I don’t know what to tell. While 
there, I never thought of any heroism. 52 55 

 
52 55 All I thought about was taking my revenge and surviving. Surviving didn’t 

mean being a coward. It was human. You see? Life proved: those who start 
being a coward…(dismissive gesture). 53 12 

 
53 12 I don’t remember the guy’s name, he was a sergeant, a very brave man. One 

day he goes “That’s all, I’m going to be killed”. He started hiding or 
something and that same day he was killed. 53 28 

 
53 28 You see? I don’t know, maybe someone can tell you about me. I can’t say 

that I was a hero. I was just a private soldier, fighting and trying to take my 
revenge for the family who were murdered. 53 42 
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53 42 That’s all. What did I commit? Alas… (chuckling) I consider that my running 

away from the ghetto was an act of heroism. (chuckling) How many enemies 
did I kill? You understand, when shooting, we were several man, standing 
close to each other…54 01 

 
54 01 We didn’t know who killed whom. All we thought about was surviving, killing 

and that’s all. (What happened to your family?) My family…On 28th of July, ’42 
there was a pogrom in the ghetto. 54 20 

 
54 20 Those who went to their workplaces survived. Those who were in the ghetto 

were killed. You see? All of them. The pogrom lasted for 3 days. They entered 
apartments several times. 54 38 

 
54 38 They pushed everyone out. They killed everyone. I’d like to say more, if you 

have more questions about the ghetto. There was a pogrom on March 2nd, 
’42. I happened to be at home. 54 51 

 
54 51 There was a cover in an underground cellar with double walls… When the 

pogrom started everyone hid in the cover. My mother… my little sister was 11 
months old. 55 12 

 
55 12 She was born on August 26th. The pogrom took place on March 2nd, ’42. She 

was several months old… more than half a year old. (Counts) September, 
October, November, December, January, February, March… 55 25 

 
55 25 She was about half a year old. She started crying. We heard them stomping 

on the floor above us, the gendarmes, police and all that. The baby started 
crying. 55 37 

 
55 37 My mother started breastfeeding her. She pressed her to herself until she 

stopped crying. She did it several times. Had it lasted a little longer my 
mother would have choked her daughter to death. 55 52 

 
55 52 You see? We called the cover “a raspberry”, just a name for it…There were 12 

people there, all the tenants of the small house we lived in. They lived several 
families in each room. 56 07 

 
56 07 They lived there, sleeping on the floor. So did it mean giving them all away 

just for one person? That was the question. When she stopped crying the 
mother let her go from the chest. 56 18 

 
56 18 The baby could hardly breath. She lived several months until July 28th. What 

was the date they were taken away? I don’t know. We were at our work. They 
didn’t let us into the ghetto for 3 more days. 56 32 

 
56 32 We spent nights in another place. When we came back, it had been over. That 

was one incident in the ghetto. Oh, and there’s something I’d like to tell you. 
As I told you at the beginning, my 2 cousins and their uncle escaped from a 
pogrom in Uzliany. 56 56 
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56 56 They lived with us and worked some place. They had connections with the 
partisans and members of the underground. The uncle would be sent to the 
partisans. 57 07 

 
57 07 I accompanied him because when an adult man was seen walking with a 

package in his arms he was immediately arrested. He walked without carrying 
anything in his arms with myself following him. 57 15 

 
57 15 I hid it under my jacket. I led him to the Minsk cemetery. A car came to take 

him to the partisans. He survived the war. We met after the war. He passed 
away later, RIP. 57 30 

 
57 30 My two cousins, his nephews… the younger cousin’s name was Chaim…the 

older one’s name was Ilya. I led Chaim to the partisans. We didn’t hear from 
him for a while.57 48 

 
57 48 After a while, a connection man came saying “As you were, guys!” Same 

night we were pushed to the yard, calling their names, my brothers’ names. 
The SS took them away. They were executed by shooting. 58 02 

 
58 02 There was a traitor. One more day, and they would have gone to the 

partisans. Those were some incidents. It’s hard to say, hard to tell…What else 
can I say? 58 25 

 
58 25 We were starving…Well, I worked, right? A German company named “Todd”. 

We had a leader, an officer, there were more officers… It was possible to 
leave, they closed their eyes on that. 58 49 

 
58 49 They used to let women out. They would go to villages, exchanging money for 

food… buying, exchanging… Afterwards, they drew up: “Yayko, mleko, 
butter”. They took butter… the women were older…59 10 

 
59 10 They exchanged like taxes…”give me this, give me that”. They looked too, 

you see? Once I took a pillow, right? It was a long way to go, several 
kilometres through the city. 59 30 

 
59 30 I exchanged it for 2 poods (16.8 kg) of potatoes, you see? We had very good, 

downy pillows. I didn’t have a knapsack. I took a cord, a sack, tied up and 
made a kind of a backpack. 59 44 

 
59 44 Tied it up with a cord. Afterwards I had scars for 2 weeks. I was just a young 

guy, I had to carry 2 poods. That was one of the incidents. (Your message to 
the younger generations). 1 00 06 

 
1 00 06 My message is: God forbid you know what the war is. Be happy that you are 

in Canada, such a country. In Canada I have learnt what a real human life is. 
I felt myself a human being here. 1 00 26 

 
1 00 26 You see? I was in a hospital. I woke up in the night and saw a nurse picking 

up a blanket that fell down from me and covering me with the blanket. Where 
else is a man treated like this? 1 00 40 
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1 00 40 I say “Thank God that I’m in Canada”. I’m happy that my family is here. My 
children, grandchildren and great-grandchildren will never know what a war is 
like. That’s my wish. 1 00 57 

 
1 00 57 Other conclusions… you see… you should be happy that you live in such a 

country and that you don’t know what the war is like. That’s my message to 
the Canadians, children, grandchildren and Jews. 1 01 17 

 
1 01 17 Not to be called “A Kike” (Zhidovskaya Morda). You see? Thank God. (Where 

were you when the war ended? You reaction?) I was in Germany when the 
war ended. Shooting started in the night. 1 01 42 

 
1 01 42 You see? There is Fukshafen, as far as I remember. Shooting in the night? I 

said “What’s going on?” Shouting: “Victory, victory, victory!!!” I came out 
with my submachine gun and fired a salute. 1 02 00 

 
1 02 00 You see? I apologize, I have cramps in my leg. You see? In the night we 

heard…it was in the night, on May 9th. (What was your reaction?) (laughing) I 
was happy that I survived…that I was born for the second time. 1 02 21 

 
1 02 21 Surviving meant that I was born for the second time. You see? That’s how it 

was. That was my reaction. We were overjoyed, that it was over: fears, 
worries, everything was over…you see? 1 02 37 

 
1 02 37 It’s hard to explain… the feeling of a man…the feeling of joy. I wanted to 

jump, to break my head…so strong my feeling of joy was. What else? (Your 
feeling when you were killing the Germans). Well…1 03 08 

 
1 03 08 I never faced a German one on one, shooting at him. We were a few and they 

were a few, and we were shooting at each other. My feeling was that I was 
taking my revenge. 1 03 21 

 
1 03 21 My feeling was that it wasn’t just me, my comrades were also taking their 

revenge. Almost everyone had someone killed in the war. There wasn’t a 
single family that hadn’t suffered from the Germans of from the war. 1 03 37 

 
1 03 37 We were overjoyed. We didn’t have any special… well we had feelings…just 

thank God for letting us revenge ourselves for killing our sisters, brothers, 
parents, etc. 1 03 54 

 
1 03 54 That’s something… you know.. that’s… um…that’s not just… one on one? I 

don’t remember being one on one with them…Once I broke into a house 
where there were… I don’t know.. I had…1 04 11 

 
1 04 11 One man was behind my back…you never enter a house by yourself… that 

would be too dangerous…2 or 3 men…someone in front, someone… I could 
fire, he could fire from behind my back… 1 04 22 

 
1 04 22 I could miss…and he could hit, or vice versa. I hit and he missed…Who knows 

who exactly killed…You see? That would be stupid to say that I was killing, 
killing, killing. 1 04 34 
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1 04 34 I don’t want to sound like I’m blabbering. (anything to add?) I said what I 
wanted to say. Thank God that we are in Canada, and I wish the Canadians 
never knew what a war is. 1 04 45 

 
1 04 45 Our generation and many more… I apologize, I have a problem with my leg. 

(Which medal are you most proud of?) You know what? How to say…I don’t 
know how to explain… 1 05 11 

 
1 05 11 Not that I’m superstitious…I don’t have any… i…I don’t collect 

anything…there’s nothing I would be especially proud of. You see? First of all, 
the feeling of joy… 1 05 26 

 
1 05 26 Medal for the Victory and Order of the Red Star which burnt down. Long ago, 

when I received them, I was immensely happy. These days, they give me… 
every year…medals… anniversary… you see? 1 05 41 

 
1 05 41 Suppose the badge of a Distinguished Inventor. I was happy that my work 

was appreciated. Otherwise, specifically…no… there are people who… for 
me…not… how to say…a medal is not an idol. 1 06 02 

 
1 06 02 I don’t idolize them…I can idolize a person…or respect him/her, while a medal 

is just…you know…(Thank you) (Close up of medals. b/g conversation). How 
was my interview? (Very well) Oh my God. I’m not a… you know… I don’t 
even tell it to my children…For me memories are not so good. (b/g 
conversation) Shall I smile? 1 07 52 

 
1 07 52 End of interview     
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