Egon Stajner’s Testimony given in Belgrade in 1997

We will hear a testimony given by Egon Stajner, a man who was persecuted because of his anti-fascist activities by the Hungarian Military Court. This interview was conducted for the United States Holocaust Memorial Museum and its Jeff and Toby Herr collection. We would like to thank the USHMM for the opportunity to conduct this interview.

Egon Stajner was a publisher and economist. He was born in Subotica, in the province of Vojvodina in north Yugoslavia. This province was occupied by the Hungary during World War II. He was persecuted by the Hungarian Military Court with the sentence of four years in jail because he participated in the Liberation Front. He ended up in the concentration camp, Dachau. 

Q: Egon please introduce yourself.

A: My name is Egon Stajner. I was born in a Hungarian Jewish family in 1926. My father is a Hungarian Jew, while my mother belonged to the Sephards. Her maiden name was Bjelica. I lived in Subotica for only eight years, where I attended the elementary school. My uncle Mirko was a baker in Subotica. His wife was Loenhina and they have a son, Andrija, and a daughter, Lucija. My grandparents lived in Subotica, as well. My grandfather’s name was Markus.

Q: What was your grandfather’s occupation?

A: He was retired, so I do not know what he did. My father was a merchant and a salesman, while my mother was a housewife. We lived a decent civilized life. We never had too much money, but we had enough to live well. Still as a boy in Subotica, I participated in the movement Hashomer Hatzair. I will come back to this later, but here I would like to mention that my grandmother took a care of me while I was growing up, and she spoke only German to me. So the first language I learned was German, and the second language was Hungarian. In school, I learned in Serbian. My father was selling hats and the textiles needed for their production. In 1934, he had to move to Novi Sad, so the entire family moved to Novi Sad. We stayed in Novi Sad until World War II started. In Novi Sad, I graduated from high school.

Under the German pressure, I was unable to continue my education, so my father helped me start working at some craftsman workshop, which saved my life during the years of war. 

Q: What was the relation among the Hungarians, Serbs, and Jews like in your high school?

A: I can’t say that I ever experienced any of the mistreatment from my school friends. Most of them were very upset once they learned that the Jewish youth will not be able to continue their education. I enjoyed every single moment of my childhood, being surrounded by my friends of all nationalities and all religions. We lived a very nice life.

Q: What was the Hashomer Hatzair?

A: Hashomer Hatzair was the leftist Zionist organization, whose main objective was to transfer some of its members to Israel and try to build a country where the Arabs and Jews would live together in harmony. However, I wanted to go and visit Israel before the war, but the certificate that I had to obtain from the English government prior to departure was too expensive so my family could not afford to send me there. Many of the families from Subotica went there and spent some time there. One of my very good friends went there and stayed forever. His name was Ves Askenal. The organization that I belonged to was very interesting. We had these constant gatherings where we used to listen the stories about Israel, its people, and the way they live their lives. The organization organized a field trips for us, a social gathering, different contests, etc. I had so much fun, being involved in its work. We had even a sport section, Macabbi, where I practiced gymnastics, and where I met many more friends.

There were around 5,000 Jews in Novi Sad. They were organized in different organizations. Some of them were left- and some were right- oriented. But we all got along very well and tried to keep our ties close. I had a lot of friends. I met even people from father’s business world. I even got the chance to join him during his business trips, where I met his partners and his clientele.  I have a brother, Miroslav, who was older than I, as well as a sister, Alisa. My brother was born in 1922 and my sister in 1919. We had a strong discipline in our house. We had to be at home at eight o’clock at night. I remember one night, I stayed half an hour later than I should. I played with some friends in the backyard of our synagogue and totally forgot to look at the watch. On the way back, I figured out that I was very late and tried to find a way to sneak in the house without being noticed. But my father was waiting for me. He took me to the bathroom and spanked me so hard that I remembered this so well. I was 12 years old.

Q: Were you a religious family?

A: We were not religious, but we celebrated the most important Jewish holidays. We were celebrating all of the major holidays within our family in the harmony and peace. The situation in the family was great. I was a sophomore in the high school when the war started. 

Q: How did you experience the occupation of Vojvodina by Hungarians, and how did you perceive the Hungarian Jews? As friends, or as someone who could be dangerous?

A: I have a problem discussing that since I was not old enough to remember such things. Considering myself, I remembered the first years of the war as the years of sadness and pain, because the life full of harmony and love was broken in one single moment. I entered the life full of fear, problems, and hatred. I would like to mention a friend of mine who immigrated to the USA just before World War II started. His name was Ernest Robert Kirs, and he and his family settled in Los Angeles. After the war he found out that I survived Dachau, and he looked for me. Let me now go back to my story.  I experienced painfully the entrance and the occupation of Vojvodina by the Hungarians. They entered Novi Sad with sporadic firing. Two days later, I went out on the street I saw the disaster. The tram line was connecting the two sides of the city. The first scene I saw was people hanging on the electric posts along the tram route. There were so many people hanged. Their dead bodies produced such horrible smell. That scene stayed in my mind for long time. 

From that time I could not continue attending the school anymore. My father gave me to some of his friends to work there as the assistant. My boss had a workshop where he was making leather products. Purses, wallets, watch bands, etc. were made in the Djordjevic store. I specialized in working with that, so later when my boss moved to Belgrade and open his store there, I moved with him. I continued working and being active in the organization. I have to mention that the integration of the Serbian and Jews youth in these moments went smoothly and well.

Q: What did happen to your father, and did he continue as a salesman?

A: He wasn’t able to work any more. Whatever he had in his storage he had to sell. He became a clerk and did a bookkeeping job, which helped us survive throughout the war. We moved to a smaller apartment since the expenses were lower. Our uncle from Belgrade moved in with us with his entire family. His daughter, my cousin, is now employed at Belgrade’s University. My uncle worked for the Jewish Community, while my aunt was employed by the Baruh Brothers choir. They survived the war because they moved from Belgrade, first to Novi Sad and then to Budapest. So our family became larger, and our apartment, smaller. Later, they moved to Budapest. They managed to get fake IDs, so they entered Hungary as Hungarian citizens. 

Q: Was Jewish religious life restricted by the Hungarian officials in Novi Sad?

A:  No, but the Jews had to pay some extra fee.

Q: Did you experience a raid in January?

A: Yes, I did.  But before that I would like to emphasize that the Serbian and Jewish youth organized themselves against the Hungarian occupying forces. I am talking here about youth between 16 and 18 years old. Our organization stopped its work, even though we managed to see each other on the street and to talk about serious issues. Some of my friends and I started organizing from my house. There were four of us. Slomo Herman, and Benjamin Hofman, who still lives in Novi Sad. There was Jakob Rip, who moved to Brazil after the war. He is dead, but he lived there with his girlfriend Lea Komonos. Jakob’s brother, Moldo, was our leader, and we were one of very few organized communist units that has not been detected by the Hungarians during the raid.

Q: How many of the 120 members of your Hashomer organization moved to the Liberation Front?

A: It was a slow process. But that was the only resistance that the Germans had. I would say in the beginning around 30-40 people moved to the Liberation Front and became its members.

Q: Were you mixed with the Serbs and Hungarians within the Liberation Front, or did the Jews act separately? 

A: There were very few of the Hungarians. Mostly Serbs and the Jews were mixed. Some of the Hungarian union leaders were active, but there were very few of them. It depended upon who did you believe, and who did you hang around with. In some cases, it was totally pure, while in some other cases, it was mixed. My group organized only Jews. We collected the assistance for the Communist Party, spread propaganda material, and did all other work necessary for the development of the Communist Party.

Q: Did you have any courses considering a defense? 

A: No, we did not receive any material. Some of the literature that we could find and some of the Marxist theories were the only accessible material for us. 

Q: When did you become a member of the Liberation Front?

A: It was in September of 1941. But right in the beginning there were a lot of arrests. Somehow they broke into our circle, and a majority of the members were arrested. Four of us were very few people who did not get captured these days. I think that they captured between 80-120 people in just a few days. Among them, there were around 60 of the Jews.

Q: How did they break into your system? Do you have any knowledge about that?

A: I can explain that on the basis of my later experience. The treatment of the prisoners was so bad. I think that the Hungarians were preparing for the duel with the leftist organizations for a long time. Among 100 arrested, I believe that some of them told two story and uncovered the rest of the organization and the rest of people. But very few admitted any connection with the Communist Party. Some of them were killed right away, but they did not want to say a word about the organization and its meetings. Lederer, Lea Ben, Timan, and some others were killed, besides some ten other communist leaders from Novi Sad. 

Q: Were they taken in front of the firing squad or hanged?

A: They were hanged at the military base.

Q: So it means that the Liberation Front was not completely discovered.

A: No, it was not. But after that we did not see each other for a long time.

Q: When did you stop getting together?

A: Well it was in 1941, a new wing was established in 1942. My brother Miroslav was very active there. He is still alive, and he lives in Novi Sad.

Many other Jews joined the movement at that period of time. But a horrible thing happened in the beginning of 1942, a well-known raid surrounded Novi Sad, and in history the well-known Cold Days.

Q: Can you please say something about that?

A: A raid struck the people of Novi Sad totally unprepared. It was a strategic move by the Hungarian government, using the excuse that it needs to capture the communists in Vojvodina, and by doing that, avoid going to the Eastern Front.

Q:  Novi Sad is the capital of the province Vojvodina!

A: Correct. It was the second largest city. It has around 65 to 70,000 citizens. Vojvodina is considered the agricultural region. Some of the other major centers were Subotica,  Petrovgrad, and Sombor. Subotica was the biggest village in Yugoslavia. It had population of 100,000 people. 

Q: Who was carrying the raid, and who was taken to the prison?

A: These details I can not recall entirely. I can tell what I suffered. It was organized by the Hungarian army, under the excuse that is taking the action against the enemy element in Hungary. However, mostly Serbs and Jews were executed in such actions. This raid took place not only in Novi Sad, but in the rest of Vojvodina, as well.

Q: The Hungarian soldiers were breaking in the Serbs’ and Jewish houses?

A: The Hungarian soldiers received a list of the Jewish and Serbian people living in the area, as well as a list of their private property and their wealth. So, going through the list, the Hungarians could decide into which house they are going to break in. Most of the families they would kill after breaking in the houses. I would like to add that it was a period of such cold weather.

Q: During the raid, did the police break into your apartment and into your street?

A: Since we were not on the list of very wealthy families, they came to our house the third day. We had a house master, who gave them a list of the Jews living in our building. My entire family had to walk down and was allowed to brink only their coats. We were walking along the Petar Zrinjski street, and the Hungarian soldiers were picking Jews from the neighboring houses. We walked to the brink of the Danube. There was a beach that was very crowded in the summer.  Far away, we were able to see dead corpses loaded on the trucks. We could predict that we were going to die. That was our first contact with death. At that moment, a larger group of 150 people who was in front of us, suddenly turned and started walking towards us. They did the same thing with us. 

Q: So the slaughtering ceased!

A: I do not know who were the people that lost their lives, but I do understand that who were not robbed, they were spared. Most of the people killed were those whose property was robbed and taken, so they can not witness the crime committed by the Hungarian soldiers.

Q: Who was taken to the Danube?

A: Only Jewish families.

Q: Why to the Danube?

A: Because it was a nice spot to commit the killing and not be recognized. It was quite a hidden place. They ordered to everyone to take their clothes off all the way up to underwear. Then they would be placed next to the hole made in the ice, killed, and thrown in the frozen river. They shot straight in their heads, but children were thrown in the river alive.

Q: Were they only Jews?

A: Most of them were Jews, even though there were some slight number of  Serbs as well. More than 1,000 people were killed just in the raid in Novi Sad. Soon after, there was a list with the names of all people killed during the raid.  That was a disaster. We were taken to the big gym, where we identified ourselves, and we were told to behave ourselves so we would be allowed to go home.

Q: At that time you were only 15 years old!

A: That was in 1941. I was born in 1926, so I was only 15 years old. So that was the way I survived the raid. I have to mention one more tragedy we had in our family.  Right after the raid my sister Alice was getting married with the well-known lawyer Djordje Haraga. But the secret police broke in our house on the wedding day, took my brother away, and soon after, took my sister as well. My sister was in the prison in Segedin for about eight months, but my brother-in-law never returned. He was taken to the Russian front and never returned.

Q: Why did they arrest them?

A: Because they were in connection with the Liberation Front. My parents made a decision to move to Budapest. I remember that I decided to go on my own. My uncle who lived in Budapest helped me find a studio apartment in the same street which I was paying 30 pengas, and he found me a job as the assistant to the craftsman who was making purses. For that job I was paid only 25 pengas. That was miserable salary. I had to eat cherries for lunch. At the end of 1942, I specialized in my job, so at that time I received raise, so I was paid 700-800 pengas a day. I lived in Budapest throughout 1943, and at the end of year, I returned to Novi Sad.

Q: What was it like crossing the border between Hungary and Vojvodina?

A: Well, as soon as they stabilized their occupation of Vojvodina, the Hungarians allowed free movement between Vojvodina and Hungary. So I did not have any problems crossing the border. Until April 1944, the Jews were not forced to wear yellow bands on their arms.

Q: Did you register yourself as a Jew, while being in Budapest.

A: Yes, I did, but as long as I was registered I did not have any problems. I worked for the Hungarian craftsman. I worked hard and honestly. I was able to make a lot of money. Soon after I became one of the best craftsmen myself, so most of the work I received. I used to make in one day as my father as the bookkeeper for the entire month. It was like that until April of 1944, when the new cycles of mistreatment started.

Q: Why and how did it start?

A: Well, the current regime could not protect the status of the Jews any more. The command for the stronger action was received. So by March of 1944, my father was taken to the prison in Backa Topola. We could not walk without yellow band. Our movement was restricted. I was arrested because I maintained contact with the Jews who were the inappropriate element and who were arrested before. These people were Martha Stark, Senka, and others who were the members of Hashomer Hatzair movement. 

Q: Did you organize anything?

A: Well, we got connected to a Hungarian man who was a leader of the local union, so he provided the reading material for us. But at that time the raids were very intensive, and I was about to join the partisans, so this gathering stopped.

Q: What kind of connection did you have?

A: I had some of the connection through some friends in Novi Sad who were the active members of SKOJ. So they arranged for me to join the partisan brigade formed in Backa. But at that time, a friend of mine, Sinberger, was arrested, and he could not handle the mistreatments, so he reported all of us, and we were arrested. 

Q: So he reported you?

A: Yes, he did.

Q: What did happen to him?

A: Well, he did not return from the prison. All of the people who collaborated with me were arrested with me, except Egon Senk, who at that time joined the partisans. He was the one who entered Novi Sad among the first with the rest of the partisan units. His name was Egon Senk, but we called him Misa Senk.

Q: So before being arrested Senk joined the partisans!

A: He is still alive. He was arrested in 1941, while being member of Hashomer. A day prior to his departure to the partisans, he met me on the street and suggested that I use the same connection he was using in order to be transfered to the partisans’ units. However, I was arrogant and sure that my connection was good enough, so I decided to use my connection in order to be transfered to the partisans. But it turned to be that his connection was more successful, so the next day he went to join the partisans, and I went to the prison.

Q: So how was the time spent in the prison?

A: Well, compared to others, I did not suffer very bad. There was a lot of beating in the beginning, but after a while it ceased. A good thing was that I was not forced to report any of the members and my collaborators. The only thing was to accept the accusations as stated and to face the court. I felt very good since I did not need to disclose anyone. I would never disclose the secret about the membership in our secret organizations. So the trial took  place in Backa Topola in September of 1944. I was arrested in April and arrived at the prison in May of 1944. In the prison, I found mattresses and blankets where the name of my father was written. From this prison he was transported to Aushwitz. 

I believe it would be useful to describe the way the prison looked. We were taken to the former officers’ hall center. We were put into the large hall, where we were seated and order to await further instructions. It was a large hall with dimensions of 60 meters by 20 meters. It was full of prisoners. From there we were taken to the place where the mistreatment took place. They beat my legs, my arms, and with the electroshocks. 

From there we were taken to the Backa Topola prison. It was actually some large storage space as the part of the agricultural property. We were given some mattresses and blankets, and as I mentioned before, here I found the name of my father. Later, I met doctor Berger, who was a family friend and who told me father’s destiny before he was deported to the Aushwitz. He never came back home, so he was killed there. I was in the prison with Eva Balok’s father. In November of 1944, we were taken away from this prison. The progress that the partisans and Red Army made at that time in this region forced the Hungarians to move us from this place to the place called Komarno, which was located on the border between Hungary and Czech Republic. Belgrade was liberated in October and Novi Sad in November, so the Hungarians had to deport us away. Komarno prison was formerly a military barrack in which basements they concentrated most of the prisoners. Here, I met once again my future wife, Vera Rajs. Around 200 to 300 people were there. At that time, many of the prisoners successfully ran away from the prison. My brother, who was put in jail in 1942 and who was sentenced to 10 years in the prison, escaped with the entire group of prisoners to Budapest, where he organized some partisans’ units. The majority of prisoners were Serbs and Jews. Very few Hungarians joined the Liberation Front.  We were transfered from Komarno prison to Dachau prison.  Dachau was not death camp. It was a concentration camp from where prisoners were deported to different death camps or work groups. Here, we were disinfected, shaved, and showered and selected to different groups. After my group arrived at Dachau prison, we were stationed at the plaza, from where we were directed to different administrative buildings. Here, all our possessions were taken, including gold. I had a ring from my grandmother which was taken, so I could keep only my shoes. However, I lost them the first night, because being a nice guy, I left them next to my bed, but since they were leather ones, someone stole them. 

I would like to add to my experience from Dachau. I came with a strong fever. The rule in this prison was that if a prisoner is sick and his temperature is above 38 degrees C, he had to go to the ambulance because the price of spreading of the illness throughout the prison was too high for the Germans, who would be left without the working force. So I stayed in the hospital for three weeks, where the food was better, the beds were cleaner, and we had the possibility to escape beating. So after two weeks I returned to my barrack, but I figured out that I have to purposely get sick again, so I can go back to the hospital. I would run and then go out in the cold.  I ate snow and did all these things in order to get sick. Finally, my temperature was 41 C, and I had pneumonia. I went back to the hospital where the doctors tried to keep my temperature low, but I stayed again for three weeks. As soon as I left the hospital, I had inflammation of the middle ear, so I had to have a surgery. The surgeon was a doctor from Budapest. I talked to him in Hungarian during the surgery. I believe it was the bravest moment of my life. I suffered so hard, but I endured. There was not anesthesia or any other cure to help me not feel pain. They were hitting my head, in order to make me not think about the pain and the surgery. I stayed in his department for a couple of days. We had some symbols that marked our political and national identity. They were a red triangle (Communist Youth) and the yellow line (Jew). They called us not with names, but numbers. I was number 126 351. I was carrying that number, and no one called my name, but my number, and I had to report them. A lot of insults. Later, I had a problem with a nurse.

Q: What kind of problem did you have?

A: I asked the nurse to give me a bowl to urinate, but he refused to do it. He was Polish. Since he refused, I had to stand up and get it on my own. By doing that, my illness got even worse.  The doctor came to me and asked me what was wrong. When I told him what happened, he went and beat the nurse up. They took a sample of my spit and recognized that I had tuberculosis. I stayed there for the next two months. The Germans were very disciplined about the status of the illness of the prisoners. So finally, I left the hospital in March of 1945. After that there was not that much of the mistreatment left. The only problem was food. We did not receive any food at all. On April 26, we were taken out of the prison to the train. My group was scheduled to get into the last car. We were so exhausted, and we hardly walked. I was chosen to be commander of my group. We had some people from Hungary and Poland with us, but the rest were the same people who were with me in the Komoram prison. In the mean time, one of us died, so we were dragging his body, too.  There were around 5,000 of us on the train. Its route went through Munich and Bavaria to the south. Since the Allies cut the power near river Isar and the train engine used electric power, we were forced to stop. We slept outside, and some people used that chance to escape. Many tried to hide in the surrounding trees, as well. Some of the people who tried to escape were killed by the German soldiers. We slept in the neighboring shack. The bombs were flying around us, but fortunately none hit the barrack. The next morning we knew that we were free. The American forces liberated us on May 1, 1945. The only thing I could say was, “How do you do?”  They gave me a slice of meat to eat and some hot chocolate to drink. I took my  shoes off, and the American soldiers could not believe the way my feet looked. He went to his car and brought me a pair of new, warm socks. On the other side of the road, the brigade with the black soldiers was marching, taking some of the German soldiers away. When one of them saw my feet, he ordered to the German soldiers to take his shoes off and to give them to me. However, I refused it. We were stationed in the barrack in the Mittenwald. I got an old German uniform and some warm socks. I met a very good friend of mine in this place, but the worst thing was that he did not recognize me. After I told him who I was, he gave me a hug and we both started crying. My weight was 43 kilos. I learned that there were more of my friends from back home in a different center. I went there, met them all, and we formed Tito’s unit. I was the cultural clerk, where I maintained contact with the prisoners who were from my region and tried to make it easier for them to return.  Sometime in August, I returned back to Novi Sad and applied right away.

Q: Wait a moment. Could you please tell me the period from the first moment you were captured and taken to the prison?

A: From November of 1944 when the SS soldiers took me away to the prison in Komaromu, until being kept and liberated from Dachau in May of 1945.

Q: Who was in command of Dachau?

A: I did not know who was in command of Dachau.

Q: The illness saved you, but Dachau was not a death camp, but a concentration camp!

A: It was more like a working camp, but I was spared from hard work because I was ill.

Q: Now tell me, were only 5,000 of you were able to be transported from the prison. Did the rest die?

A: The rest all died. It was a horrible scene. I saw the trucks full of dead bodies being taken away. But the treatment of the dead people was interesting. The Germans would wash the dead bodies, put a number around his thumb, pile them on the side of the barrack, and the prisoners would take them away. 

Q: I would like to draw one conclusion here. The members of the Communist Youth were sentenced to the prison in Hungary and by being there they were saved of going to Aushwitz?
A: Well, we political prisoners had a different treatment.

Q: So it seems that your direct engagement in the Liberation Front, helped you escape the death camp of Aushwitz!

A: It seems like it.

Q: Why did you get the label on your uniform that you were not only a  Jew, but a communist and political prisoner too?

A: Well, that was a system that the Germans set up. We had some kind of different treatment. Also, while being in the prison of Komarovo, we had a different system, especially those who were in the women’s section.

Q: It seems that your imprisonment in Hungary saved you of being sent to Auschwitz and gas chamber?

A: I think it did. I would like to summarize a part of my story. I was arrested in April 1944 in Novi Sad. I was sent to jail in September of 1944, before the attacks of the our army in Backa Topola, where we met some other political prisoners from some other parts of Hungary and Vojvodina. On November 11, we were given to the Gestapo from where we were transfered to Dachau.  At the end of our imprisonment we organized the Tito’s unit.

Q: How many of you organized that?

A: All of us survivors from the same group organized this. We were all political prisoners. In August of 1945, we entered Yugoslavia, somewhere in Slovenia. From there, we took the train from Ljublajana to Belgrade. That was totally destroyed rail that has been repaired just enough to be used for the use. It was a horrible ride. It was very dangerous riding that rail. I came home and met my mother and my brother there. My mother was in Auschwitz in the working group, and her supervisor was very kind and protective of them. I know that the group of women prisoners requested from the court to spare their supervisor, who was very helpful. My brother was in Budapest, a member of the Liberation Front.  He escaped the prison in Vaca, and from there, he joined the partisans.

Q: When was he deported?

A: He was captured and deported in 1942, but luckily he escaped and survived the war.

Q: Where was your father deported and did he return?
A: Father was deported to Aushwitz, but as you know he never returned.

Q: So you, your mama, and your brother found each other?

A: Yes, we did. We were lucky that most of us survived, mostly because we were members of the Front.

Q: Your sister was a member of the Front, too?

A: Yes, she was. But she stayed in the Investigating Court for six months, and after that, she was freed. She could tell you more about this.

I would like to tell you little bit about my post-war period.  We were very poor because we lost everything, so we had to start from the beginning. I lived with my mother, but since my sister married a person from Belgrade and moved there, she requested that my mother join them, too. So my mother moved to Belgrade. I stayed for a certain period of time, but afterwards, I went to Belgrade too. I started working for a company that was trading leather and textiles, but I moved to Radio Belgrade because of my knowledge of several foreign languages. I was editor for the shown in Hungarian. 

Q: Well, how long have you been a member of the Communist Party?

A: I was a member from 1945 until 1989. That year I stopped being involved and interested in politics. I finished high school and graduated from the School of Economics at the University of Belgrade. I changed several jobs. I worked in the Chamber of Commerce, where I was chief of Staff of the President, and then Secretary. In 1972, I was in the Republican Chamber for planning, and in 1976, I moved to the Federal Chamber for planning. In each of these places I was a counselor. 

I would like that a large number of my distant family members lost their lives in the Holocaust. For example, in Subotica most of my family members lost their lives. Another uncle who lived here in Belgrade, he was killed in the train that was taking him to Auschwitz. A large number of my family members were killed in Banat. The final number of killed from my family was around 25 or 30. 

In 1948, I married Vera Rais. She was a member of the Communist Party since 1941. She died in 1980. I have lived with my second wife for seventeen years. I got married to my second  wife in 1982.

Q: When did you retire?

A: I retired in 1980 in Belgrade, while I was working for the Federal Chamber for the social planning. The main reason for that was the health status of my wife, who was very ill at that time. Spending so much time in the prisons during the World War II, her health was not good at all. My second wife is from Kragujevac. As I mentioned the main reason for my retirement was the illness of my wife, while the other one was the dissolution of Yugoslavia. This fact hit me so hard. I could not accept it. We just created a five-year plan in our Department for Social Planning, once I recognized that the country will break down. I could predict the dissolution of Yugoslavia. The dissolution started while Tito was still alive, and the Communist Party still strong. The roots were in the economy. The slow economic development resulted in the rage of many people, so they decided to split. The Federal Government and the Central Communist Party were the main factors who allowed this to happen. As this was progressing my personal interest in politics diminished. I turned myself to the problems of the everyday  peoples. That was the basic survival and existence. If I look as the economist there were the significant changes in our GDP from 1990 until 1995. Our GDP dropped 40% in five years. The corruption and crime spread around. 

Q:
What do you think about the atrocities committed against the humanity?

A:
 A lot of horrible things happened. I do not want to exclude anyone. It was a media campaign, what would be recognized as the crime against the humanity. All of us suffered, and all the peoples lost the most. We all lost.

THE END            

