[Saw
Him
In Action

By Ernest W. Michel
(No. 104995)

1 was deported from my hometown
in Germauny in 1939, when I was 16,
and arrived in Auschwitz in the win-
ter of 194243. We arrived at night,
after spending approximately one
week locked up in cattle cars. It was a
horror. All around were shouts by SS
men, '“Juden-Raus!,” and barking,
biting dogs. There was crying,
screaming, mass hysieria. Al ¥
knew was that we were surrcunte?
by barbed wire fences.

Then men and women were sepa-
rated; the memr were placed in lines,
the women on trucks. The line moved
forward slowly. It was then that an
elegant SS officer in a long black
leather coat and gloves, with SS insig-
nias on coat and cap, began directing
us by thumb; some to the left, some to
theright. We moved like automatons;
no one knew what was happening.

We learned from older camp in-
mates that the officer who conducted
the selection process was Dr. Josef
Mengele, and that the people sent in
the other direction had been gassed.
My reaction was one of utter disbe-
liefl. We were told to undress. Our
-clothes were taken away. All of our
hair was shorn. Numbers were tat-
tooed on our left forearms (Mine is
104995). We received stniped prison
uniforms and caps. This is how 1 re-
call my arrival in Auschwitz and my
first encounter with Dr. Mengele.

In the summer of 1943, [ was in.
jured while doing construction work
in the 1.G. Farben complex, and had
to go to the prison hospital for treat-
ment. We all were petrified of the hos-
pital; we knew that anything other
than a superficial wound resuited in
being ‘‘sent up the chimney.”” Be-
cause of the calligraphy I had learned
as a student, I was assigned the re-
sponsibility of recording the name
and reason for deaths of the thou-
sands of inmates who were to be de-
scribed as having died from heart at-
tacks. I still remember writing: heart

attack ... heart attack ... heart at-

tack ... hour after hour, day after
day!

During the spring of 1944, the SS
officer in charge of the prison hospital

told me and one other male nurse to
report for a special assignment. We
were told to be in front of the hospital
compound barracks to take inmates
from a truck to the barracks and re-
turn them later to the truck.

When the truck arrived, I found six
to eight women in various states of
despair. Among them was a beautiful
teen-age girl from Hungary with
whom 1 spoke in Yiddish and Ger-
man. She told me she had arrived the
day before with thousands of other
Jews from Hungary. She obviously
was very agitated and fearful. Other
than that, she seemed in total com-
mand of her faculties,

We took the women into the bar-
rack where a separate room had been
fixed up. A number of 5SS officers
were in the room. Since I went back
and forth into the room several times,
I saw the faces of the officers and
recognized Dr. Mengele.

After an hour, we were summoned
back o Tomove Ui Women. [n the
room where the ‘“medical services™
were performed, one woman was still
connected to an electrical machine,
presumably for electric-shock experi-
mentation. We had been instructed to
have a stretcher ready in order to
carry the women out. We found two of
them dead, one the Hungarian girl.
Two obviously were in a coma; the
others were breathing hard and irreg-

ularly. None was conscious. I noticed
that the teeth of those still alive were

" clenched and that wads of paper were

placed in their mouths.

Auschwitz and its various sub-
camps were evacuated on Jan. 18,
1845. I was sent first to Buchenwald
and then to Berga. On April 18, on a
transport from Berga to an unknown
destination, two friends and I es-
caped. I arrived in the United States
in July 1946.

There is a reason why the survivors
must speak out. Efforts are being
made — in America and other coun-
tries — to deny the reality of the Holo-
caust. After losing one-tturd of our
people in the most savage massacre
in Jewish history, we still have to
prove that there really was a Holo-

No matter how difficult and trying
it is to re-experience those nightmare
years, I will speak out until Dr. Men-

.gele and others like him are appre-

hended and justice is done. It is the
least we can do — and expect — in
and from a civilized world. a
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