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Wan Expeniences of David Kutnen, 1939-1945

In Septembea,‘f939 the Geaman army occupied Lodz (Poland).
My famidy and myseldf had to wean tﬁe Stan of David. We |
were shonzt of food. In 1940, we werne all placed in the
Lodz ghetto. We ondy had one room between the whole ﬁamily;
there wene five of us. J was put to wonk ;n a factony
producing nadids #od the shoes of the Geaman aamy. J wonrked
dong hQuaa, sometimes add thaough the night, and there

was Veay dittde food. A lot of people became idd and

died from madnuirition., A lot of diseases prevaided,
especiaddy dysenztery, which left us aldl weak. I fedt

weak all the time faom lack of Lood. This way of dife

went on 'tidd 8 August, 1944 when my parents, my Zwo
sistens and mysedf wene put on a caittde zrain with lota

of othen people. Destination, as it latex transpined,

was Auschwitz. Jt was a tearible jouaney., We werne ald
packed in dike ”4aadLne4h. The stench of human excremenits

R .

-~ nnbearagtdie.

On arnival at Auschwitz, 7 was separated faom my mothen

and adlstens. My youngest sisten was 4caeamin9_wiidiy

Lrnom fear, and heé scrneams widd dive with me fon the

nest of my Adife. This is the last time J saw my mothen

and youngen sisten. 7 don'%, even o this day, knbw,howif
they died, and when. My olden sister sunvived boiﬁ Auschwiztg
and Bedsen concentaaition camps, but died at the age of

41, in New York.

My father was with me for a while in Birkenau (an offshoot

of Auschwitzl. 7 was Aepa&ated Lrom him around midddle
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to end of August, 1944 when a iattooed number, B-7623
was put on the inside of my lefr arm, and along‘with
other boys of my age, we wene sent to the main camp of

Auschwity, and from there, 7 was senit to wopk, o ﬁgé_

ot e e i e st s

The daily routine was as foddows: I was woken up at 3:30
a.m. when J had %o stand, togethed with othenxn anated,

in one Jﬁot, tor about half an houn (Appeal), to be coun-
ted, no matiten what the weathenr, untid the 5.5. wene
4atL4£Le% that the number of an&te4 wenre present and
coarnect. Then, faom 4:00 a.m. to 7:00 a.m. Yihad to cdean
the horses in the stables, with a dpeciad brush, and

to prove that the fob was done coarectdy, 7 had tb knock
oui 40 many strokes of the white dust from the horses

on to the stable floon. On éne occasdon, the S5.5. man

was not saiisfied with my work, 40 he punched me hard

in the atomach, which has damaged my boweld, and to thias

day, my bowed is stidd not night. J have, on that occa-

sion, endured a dot of pain.

Az 7:00 a.m., we at last got asome food, which consisted
of a stalde piece of dry bread and black coffee. Aften
thaz, 7 was put to wonrk in the tiedds, doing add kinds
of jobs, even ploughing, a job which was most unsuizable
ftor a boy of my age. At 12:00 mid-day, we 4toppéd ton
so-cadded dunch, which was a bowl of soup tit foar pigs,
and at this point J would like to state that this was
the last meald we had until the next day at 7:00 a.m.

when we got the day bread and coffee.

Aften the 12:00 mid-day break, I wonrked night through
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the dag, '2id it got dark, when J netunned to worR wiith
thelwwnrses insdide the stables. (Feeding zhe honses, cleaning,
etc.) This work went on '2tid 11:00 p.m. when we ald fedd,
exhausted, into the bunk, to again be woken up, the next
day, at 3:30 to foddow the same noutine, day aften day,

as outdined by me befonre.

Needless zo say, there were many dead each day. JE you
became ill, then you were as good as dead. Things got
neaddy bad when ihe winten of 1944-1945 came, a4 @e had
no propen clothing #o combat the weather. AL through

the wLnfed weathen, my hands wene exposed Zo the devene
Lroast, aoﬁ? had no gldoves, and as a nesuldz, both my hand%

ware {g&aaely Lrostbitten, and 2o this day, my hénda

are Atidd aﬁﬂecteduli have had vaadious treatment Loa
the condition here in &ngdand, i.e. elecitricald Znreatment,
injections, but in the end J was zodd that I had to live

~-—

with my condition fon the neszt of my life.

7 would also like %o add that my frostbite was severnedy
aggravated by the fact that, on one occasion, the S.S.
man made me stand in one s4poit duning a veay coldd day,

25° bedow zeno, for aix hounsthis waa a punishment fon

some work that J had done, not to zthe 5.S. man's diking.

On 18 Januany, 1945, as the Russian army was approaching
Lrom the East, we wene dli rounded up and surrounded

by S.S. guands, .stanted walking due west, a walk which
dasted non-stop for 2 days. Anyone whe daokped‘out was
immediatedy shot by the guand. Unfontunately, many paisonens,

who, thaough lack of food, wene s0 weak, codlapsed from
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exhaustion, and wéae theretfore Ahét. Jt seems that the
S.5. had ordens not %o leave anyone behind adive. On

one occasdion, duning that walk, it was night-time, a
Russian @omén prisonen (we wene a mass transport of mixed
nationalities, both men and women), coddldapsed, and da

7 was pa%aingfhea, the guard aimed the rifde towands

hen half-dead body and tined two shots at hern, As it

was dark, J could see thé ﬁiaé coming ouzt of the rifle M
baaaél and go into the woman's body. Thia_v;vid p¢ctuae’
has been haunting me to thias day, and J adways wondered
whethen the woman felt ithe buddets hitting into her tlesh.
This sight made ma gadin strength, as J knew if 7 gave

up 7 would be shot.

e
-

Aﬁtea‘w&lking for approximatedy 75 mLLeA, we wene pu
into open wagons at a raidway 4ta~¢0n, which took us
Zo We&maa,.and then anothea 70 mides' walk o Buchenwald
concentraition &amp. Jn Buchenwald, we did not wxﬁk,,it
L4 just as weldl, as every one é# us was extremedy weak
Lrom dack ol tood, and this was now admost 6 yeans q#

war, auffering and hungea A piece of day bread waa aegaaded;

Tt ondy we coudd have had plenty of eithen, we would
have been very happy and thanktud.

J was in Buchenwald unzid 8 Aprdid that yean, namedy 1945,
when on that day we coudd hear the guns of the approaching
of the Allied armies Laom the West. 7 must mention hene

that life in Buchenwald was similanr o that Ln Auschwity,

except we did not work. We had o get up verny eanly in

the moaning to attend the Appeld (2o be counted), we had
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to stand in the freezing codd to be counted, untid the numbenx
of prisoners agreed with that amount that was expected from

the §5.5. Again, we 9ot a piece of dry bread around 7:00 A.NM.
then a bowd of soup at mid-day, and afiter that, noyhing at adl

untid the next moanding.

The barracks was full of prisonens and we were alld huddled to-
gether on hard bunk4. The smedd was unbearable. A lot of us
wene sick, and needless to day, 4ome moarnings we found ounsed-
ves waking up to dead bodies around us. It was aldl taken fox
granted, and the most important thing was that eveayone thought
of thein own sunvival and how to achieve it. This sont of situ-
ation weni on untild the 8th of Aprid, 1945, when the Amenican
army was approaching from the west. The S.S. in the camp sitar-
ted to netneat, buit instead of leaving us prisoners 2o be Aib-
erated from this hedl, they aaunded'up around 5,000 of us (7
was incduded], and made us netreai wiith them. Finstly, we wad-
ked for ten miles to Weiman naid station, and the same princi-
ple applied, namely, anyone who dropped out with exhaustion

was shot dead.Naztunrally, this tate happened to numerous of us
in the Lransport. Littde did we know that the nexit Loun weekas
woudd tuan out to be the woast time of the 4ix yeans of oun

suffening, with the chance of dying increased tremendousdy.

So, on that tateful eandy Aprid day, we were put on to a taain

of caztitde wagons which wenre completely open, approximatedy

750 people to a wagon, and started proceeding in a south-eastenly
diaection towards the Czech. bonrder.The wagon J was in consis-
ted mostly of boys my age (16-17 years odd), and there wene s0
many of us we were aldmosit daying on top of one another. We did
not mind ithat, a4 it waas veary codd, and we s02t of huddled to-
gethen o Zay and keep waam. On every wagon thene sat on top

an 5.5. guaad, and one wagon held a contingent of S.S. guarda.

Jt was codd and daxrk (night- the/ 4now was covening us, and
this w&; eapeCLaily bad fon those who wene laying on top of

the othen boys. Most of us wenre groandng and caying, as we wene
add laying on top of one anvther, in a very uncomfortable and
awkward position., One an%dent J cleaady nemember neardy cost
me my dife, na@£4y, J was apparentdy 4quashing one of the boys
(frudy, we wene sdquashed like sardines in a tin/, and he was

shouting 40 much for me #to pget bl but 7 could not move any-
/v‘?("u'), (/(/f‘hm,// 7 P()// thia trnomondn i
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apparentdy stuck a needde into me, and I felt blood on my handas,
and passed out. This episode did not help me much, as the com-
bination of the coldd, the blood and the paié made me feed veny
Add. T must at this point emphasise that since we deft Buchen-
wald,‘(Lt was now some thirty houns later), we had been givén
neither food noa water, and as a rnesult, there wene already
many dead. Aften having zravelled all night, the taain stopped
- 4in the middde of "nowhere" - and thankfuldly, we wenre ail'od~'
dered out of the wagon, which admost seemed like heaven. The
Geamanas 4Qaaounded the whodle train - and us - and we were ad-
dowed %o get waten from a sitnreanm, nght Lines, and cook gras4
and any ogther vegetation we could find. This kept uas baaely
alive, adthough grass, cooked in unsalted waten, tasted awfud.
Neverthedess, we ate same in order 2o suavive. We also baked ‘
wood and ate same in oader Zo contain zhe hungen. We stopped ’

in this place for around seven days, and naturally, the death
todd was beginning to mount.

Eveny evening, we wenre oadered back to the wagon, and at day~
dight, we were ordered out again. Every moaning, the S.S. who
guarded each wagon wene asked by anozhen guard: "Wie Viele tote
haben sie?", which means: How many dead have you gozt today?"
ALl zhe dead wene gathened into empty wagons, (the Germans
obviousdy anticipated that such a situation would anise) and
naturaddy, we, zthe prisoners, had to do zhe dinty wonk.

J neaddy can'z begin zo descaibe the atate of these bodies,
it was an awfud sight, and 7‘don't think J coudd be sztaong -
enough now to take in such a aight.

One evening, aftes we wene oadened back into the wagons, the

Lrain commenced to aodd, and we wenre travedding continuousdy
add night, bui to ourn sunprise, when we stopped the next mon-
ning, we wene back at the same 4pot where we had thated Lrom.
Yt‘then became obvious to us that the Geamans did not hnow

whenre they wene going. Once again, it was back to the previous

-aoutine of looking foan bits of anythlng that we could eithes

eat on chew. We stayed at that spot for at least two weeks,
and each day on, there wene moae‘dead bodies. No wonden - lack
of ﬂood,vqnd mo4i of add, shelter. from the bad weather. We had
no way of sheltering from the nain and snow, except to crawd

unden the wagon, which a ﬁew oﬁ us d@d but there was not enough
room to accommodate each one oﬂ us. At times like theae oun
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main wish waqs to have a 2vof ovea oun heads, and e%gugh day
bread to eat. # piece of day bread, and a potato peeling, if

it wene 2o be found, was a duxunry.

By this time, it was late Aprid, 1945 and the number of paison-
ens was beginning to dwindle - no wonder at if, conaidening the"
conditions we had 2o endure. Even zhe 5.5. guards were begin- N
ning to look tined, fed up, andidd, and we ourselves wenre get-~
ting weaken and weaken, and wenre wondening if we shoudd even
aurvive this hedd, We wene aldl veny hungny and weak, in fact,

40 weak that J mysedf could hardldy snitf up, and o no AunpaLde
a great numben o£ my coddeagues in fact died.

A% one point, 7 did not realise, but I was actuaddy lyLng on
dead bodies alld night, which in the moaning wene transfenned

Zo the wagon of the dead, which J mentioned earlienx.

There wene lots of hoanitic incidents which I couldd descadibe.
here, but one which outstandas mo4t, is of a paisonen {(who 7 A
believe was Rusaian), who atarted cutting flesh faom a déad ‘
body, and had starited to eat same as he was 40 desperatedy hun-
gry. The 5.5. guard noticed same, took oft hLA machine gun, and
s4tarted pumping budlets into the prisonen with . blood ApaayLng
everywhenre, and the S.S5. guand shouting at the paisoner: "Du
verfduchter hund - Menschentdeisch wildst du Lressenlt” which
means: "You damned dog - human ﬁleah widd you eat!" This epL—
s0de widl l&ve with me ﬂoaevea

- We were now into the Linat week of May, 7945, and the taa&n

had now crossed the Czech borden, 4t¢li heading south-east,

when eveantually, on May 8zh, (Wwe came %o a 4iop into a siding,
we wenre thenre for a few houns, and add of a dudden, we 4eal¢4ed‘
that adld the Geaman guards had dL4appeaaed By this time, 7 -
nealised that my dife, what was left in me, was ebbing away. J
was dedirnious, and very #eveath 7 coudd vaguelg nememben being
in some kind of makeshifit hosapital, wherne 7 waas thoroughdy bat-
hed (my body had not been washed ﬁoa monthal, and put into a
bed. 7 passed out, and when 7 came to, J was toldd that 7 am
ducky to be alive, as J survived a high tempenature which is
peculiar to typhus. It graduadly became known to me that the

train J was on had ended up at'Teaegin,‘neaa Prague, Czechosdovakia.
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The town had been liberated by the Rusasian aamy. That's why
we coudd no longén see the Geaman guands. J was very, very weak
and gdzthough J was given food, none of us could keep it down.
Oun stomachs wene shaunk through dack of food for 4six yeans,

and especiaddy for the last foun weeks. J mysedl weLghed 4in at
5% azones, and 7 was seventeen yeans odd.

We wene todd to go easy on the tood, and it was a queat&on o#
d¢4c¢pl¢ne in consuming the foods avaidable. As a nesudz, it
wa4 veay distressing to 4ee many of my friends die from 4mely

: eathg, having Aunvived the 4ix yeans of teaaabie expeaLencea,
concentration camps, etc.

My codleagues and mysedf were looked afiter from May 7945 'ILI ‘
Auguaz, 1945, untid we graduaddy gained weight, and oux geneaaily
health improved, when on 15th Au9u4t 1945 a whoie taanApoat f
of about ‘300 wene flown to England to a new dife.

David Kutnea



