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Chapter 19 – Section 3
The New Order and the Holocaust


Narrator: Finally they came to a point when they decided to evacuate the ghetto and move people to concentration camps, my father being a fine wood worker built a hiding place and the way that worked was this. The entry to their apartment, behind the entry door to their apartment was the long hall, at the end of which were three steps upward to the main living level of the apartment. What he did was bring the steps forward closer to the door and created a false area three steps high, so the people would step up sooner and then just walk on that false area. In that false area three steps high and just the width of a narrow hallway he and his mother and his sister’s husband hid, his sister had been nabbed on the street earlier and she had gone to a concentration camp and been killed and his father had died in the ghetto from a bleeding ulcer and they hid for weeks and weeks and weeks as more and more round ups were accomplished and lots of times German officers would search the apartment for Jews and would do things such as stomp on the floor with the heel of their boot to see if it sounded hollow or actually poke their sword between the boards to see as far down as they could just to see if it was hollow, and my father having anticipated that kind of stuff built struts in making the flooring sound more substantial and less hollow and so on. Unfortunately those struts also made it harder to be there so it caused them to be in contorted positions and to be cramped and so on, but they did it for hours on end and if they were afraid that they were going to be searched on any particular day then they would be stuck there till sundown because most of the searches didn’t occur after dark, so if they went in at nine in the morning they pretty much stayed there until say six at night or so, which was a hard thing for both men to accomplish but an extremely hard thing for his mother to accomplish. After some days or weeks of doing that, she ultimately felt so stressed that she couldn’t handle it any longer and she begged my father for them to capitulate and to just simply walk out of the apartment walk down the stairs out onto the street and turn themselves, feeling that remaining in that kind of terror in that contorted position hour after hour, day after day, wasn’t worth it, that dying might be preferable. And so they did that only to find out that they were in the very last hours of searches that if they waited another hour or two the very last train with Rumkowski on it would have left the Lodz Ghetto and they would have been in the hands of the Russians which would have been far preferable. 
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