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…Personal clothing, things like that we took, but I had a dollhouse, very beautiful, one with a big credenza, stuff like that…and I wanted to take it with, but my parents didn’t allow that.  They said for now, it doesn’t pay to take, we don’t have place to put it.

In the beginning they told us to sit in the corner and let us cut circles from a material, to make shoulder pads.  We were a group, maybe ten children different ages.  They were younger children than me as well.  And they ordered us to cut these circles.  So we cut and cut and there were so many circles that the head of this workshop probably…they got together to decide what to do with these children.  Then they organized “szkolka” [little school].

They taught cutting and sewing.  There were boys and girls as well…They organized a drama club.   So these children had some minimal childhood.  

I was afraid that the unknown will happen.  What will happen next?  This unknown was the worst.  Because then I did not think that I will die or they will kill me. I did not think about that, but will happen in an hour, what new things [restrictions] will they conceive?  What will happen again? 

The Germans entered the ghetto…and then we decided to hide, I don’t know [why], so they won’t catch us.  It was known that nothing good will come out of this deportation…that they are not going to work…that they transport somewhere, who know where?  And these people never come back.  These people…nobody knew what is happening to them.  

Fear, tension!  This is fear, which strangles the throat…fear…my legs and hands shook just to sit quietly.

Mom worked and she returned home late.  And when Mom returned home there was always something to do.  Me too, I stood in lines, they sent me to stand in line when we had to buy something.  To go and receive the rations, or to bring some coal home, this I did together with my sister.   We dragged the sack with coal.  This was not for Mom.  Me and my sister, we dragged…We went to sleep very early because it was very cold.  In the summer it was better, but in the winter we crawled under a feather bed and we slept the three of us together in one bed.  And Mom had these asthma attacks so she had to cough maybe an hour and only then she fell asleep.  I don’t know how this asthma came, but probably from dampness and cold.  Mother washed herself in cold water but we tried to get out of it as much as we could…Mom made sure that we will wash.
