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6
“Look at Your Feet
and Keep on Walking

”
..

Madame Marie

(Ddette Meyers was seven years old Era_w oﬁwm
Germans began their roundup of almost : ot
Jews in Paris on July 16, 1942. A pretty _.HS e girl
with thick, wavy black hair and inquiring m%mwu
Odette was the only child of iow_cbm-n_m.mm vmu
ents who had emigrated from Poland during the
wam»rm time of the roundup, Ommwﬁn wﬁ.ﬂ%ﬁa
mother were living in an apartment in a bui _M—m
run by a woman known as z—mmﬁ.bm gﬂ,ﬁm, ...w
though the Meyers family was J mi.wm.r mhw. ﬂﬁm
and her husband were Catholic, a W_wa&mr_ﬁ_rm&
developed, particularly after Odette’s father QM .
been captured —umwﬂ?_w Germans and the mo
1d child left alone.

me%—,ﬂﬂﬂu m.mwn morning of the raid, Madame
Marie heard the rumbling of German trucks and
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the screams of Jewish neighbors being taken from
their homes. Running upstairs to warn Odette
and her mother about what was happening, she
ordered the two to follow her to her own apart-
ment, and hurriedly shoved them into a broom
closet seconds before the Germans appeared at
her door.

With no time to lose, Marie greeted the soldiers
with a flourish of hospitality, uncorking a bottle
of wine and showing them to her kitchen table.
As the search team emptied their glasses, the
Frenchwoman thanked them repeatedly for their
actions in getting rid of the Jews and pretended
to be grateful for what they were doing.

While Odette and her mother huddled in the
tiny closet, Marie poured a second glass of wine
for the Germans who, by now, had started asking
questions about the two Jews they had come to
arrest. Marie responded with a stream of anti-
Semitic insults about Odette and her mother. And
all the while, she continued to pour the wine:

Then, one of the Germans began threatening
Madame Marie and demanded to'see the Meyers’
apartment. Flying into a tirade, Marie insisted
that they would not want to step into such a filthy
place. And besides, she grumbled, the Meyers had
left for a vacation in the country, something she
herself couldn’t possibly afford.

As the last of the wine was emptied, the Ger-
mans staggered to the door and left. Marie lis-
tened as the soldiers moved on down the hallway
and then ran to the phone to call her husband,
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Henri. Like Odette’s mother and many 'others,
Henri was active in the French Resistance and
had helped many Jews find mw.».mﬁ in the coun-
tryside. Hurrying home from his job, Henri told
Odette to follow him immediately. , .
Outside on the street, the Germans were every-
where. Henri held Odette’s trembling rms.m while
the two passed a line of trucks filled with cap-
ews. ¥
Emmhhw at your feet and keep on ,.zm_w:mm_ n_ﬁ
tall Frenchman whispered to the little girl. And
so the two continued, until they nmwo.rma a de-
serted subway that Jed them to the main railway
yut of Paris. _ :
oﬂmnummﬁo Meyers spent the mﬁmﬂaoa of the war in
hiding, passing as a Catholic child .&”:w attending
a convent school in a small French village. Marie
and Henri found hiding places for many other
umMm.oH the German defeat, Odette and her
mother were reunited and eventually came to the
United States. A university professor m.ﬁm a poet,
Odette now lives in Berkeley, California, grateful
to Madame Marie for saving her life — and her

spirit also.
Irene
Irene Opdyke was a young nursing student

when the German army marched into m.o_mam. in
1939. For thiree weeks, stretchers carrying
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wounded Polish soldiers filed past her in the
crowded wards of the hospital where she worked.
Then, with the collapse of the military, Poland
fell to the Germans. Irene’s hospital was evacu-
ated and villages in the surrounding area were
occupied by the enemy.

Joining the army in the hope that her nursing
skills would be useful on the battlefield, the young
girl soon found herself on the run as pockets of
the military fought against the German on-
slaught. Escaping into a forest that bordered the
then-Soviet Ukraine, she and a small band of sol-
diers and nurses started the Polish underground.
Weeks passed and the number of freedom fighters
increased. Hiding out in the forest by day and
moving into villages at night to launch raids on
the Germans, Irene was often left to guard an area
while others in her group searched for food.

One night, as Irene stood watch, a truckload of
Soviet soldiers rumbled into town and headed in
her direction. Suddenly, the soldiers began jump-
ing off the truck and running toward her. Irene
raced for the forest, but the men quickly overtook
her. In an instant, they knocked the young woman
to the ground, where she was beaten and left by
the roadside.

Hours later, Irene awoke to find herself in a
Soviet prison hospital, tended by a woman dector
who treated her wounds and offered her com-
passion and understanding. When Irene had re-
covered, the doctor assigntd her to nursing
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duties, where she worked long hours in wards
filled with disease but little medicine to treat the
wounded.

In 1941, the Germans and the Soviets ex-
changed prisoners and Irene was sent back to
German-occupied Poland to an area that was
within a short distance of her family’s home. On
her way to the village where she hoped to find
her parents, the young woman stopped into a lit-
tle church to attend mass.

Suddenly, the church was surrounded by Ger-
mans and everyone inside was rounded up. A pris-
oner once again, Irene was assigned to a
munitions factory that was located next to a
walled-off Jewish ghetto.

One morning, as her group was being trans-
ported to the factory, Irene and the others saw a
long trail of Jews on a forced march from the
ghetto. Gestapo guards were shouting orders to
the sick and the elderly, kicking and shoving rifle
butis into those who couldn’t keep pace. Irene
watched as an old rabbi, clutching his Torah,
hobbled alongside a woman in the final months
of pregnancy. Children screamed and clung to
their mothers’ skirts. Later that day, Irene dis-
covered what had happened to the people. Walk-

ing to the center of the town, she found masses
of open graves filled with bodies. As she moved
along the graves, she made a vow that she would
find a way to help the Jews of the ghetto.

A short time later, the chance to help came.

92

Transferred to the officers’ dining rooms, Irene
soon met twelve Jewish men and women who had
been ordered to work in the laundry rooms. She
could see that they were half-starved and ex-
hausted from leng hours of labor, so she began
smuggling bits of bread and other. leftovers out
of the dining rooms. From time to time, Irene
passed information to the Jews from conversa-
tions she had overheard.

Eventually, Irene and the Jews formed a news
network that warned people in the ghetto about
scheduled raids, allowing them time to find a way
to hide. Soon, more than three hundred Jews had
managed to escape. Angered, the Germans or-
dered the liquidation of the ghetto and deporta-
tions to the death camps began.

Irene was afraid for her Jewish friends, but felt
powerless to help. What could she do?

>.sm then one day, an elderly major she had
waited on in the dining rooms asked her if she
would become his housekeeper. Irene accepted
the offer and immediately sent word to the Jews
that she would leave a basement window in the
major’s villa open for them. Soon, one by one
her friends arrived. :

For three years, Irene acted as a housekeeper
for the major, hiding the Jews in the coal room
of the cellar and supplying them with food from
upstairs. And then, one day, it happened.

On a trip to the village to do errands for the
major, Irene and a number of other people were

-
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rounded up by the local Gestapo and ordered to
watch the hangings of several Polish families and
the Jews they had been hiding.

Some time later, Irene was allowed to return
to the villa, but she was so upset that she forgot
1o leave the key in the door so that, if the major
returned suddenly, he would not be able to open
it himself. Walking to the kitchen, she found
four of the Jewish women who frequently came
upstairs to help her when the German was
away. : ,

Suddenly, the front door opened and the major
walked in. Seeing Irene and the others, the officer
was outraged.

How could she do this? Did she know what
could happen to her? Yes, Irene answered, she
had just been to the village. But no one had the

right to murder because of someone’s religion or

race. And these people were her friends.

Moments went by. Finally, the major spoke. He
could not do that to her, he said. He couldn’t just
let her die after all she had done for him.

Falling to her knees, Irene grabbed the Ger-
man’s hand and kissed it. Not for herself, she
would say many years later, but for the Jews of
the villa and for all the people in hiding who
depended on her.

Weeks later, with the Germans in retreat, the
major deserted the villa, leaving Irene and her
friends behind. Together, they waited for the war
to end, moving into the Ukrainian forest and of-
fering aid to Jews and freedom fighters who
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%oomwn nﬁ? When the Russians moved in, the
ews were freed and Irene was sent to a displaced
persons camp. In 1949, she came to the United
States and settled in California. But she never lost
Hovor %Ea her Jewish friends.
Not long ago, Irene was asked what lessor
oo“wm be learned from what she had mwuﬂ_w ko
We must teach that we belong to
said. We all live by one God. . % s

John

_ John Weidner grew up in the little French vil-
age of Collonges, close to the Swiss border. His
W.mﬁww.riwmfm Ewamnoﬂ of the Seventh Day Adven-

st Church and tau, i
i ght Latin and Greek at the

In .Eo home where John and his older sister
Qm_udm:m..mwmi up, prejudice against Jews iwm_
not permitted. The children were taught the
Eow.a.um of the Hebrew prophets and were often
reminded that Christ himself was a Jew.

After graduation from the University of Ge-
neva, John moved to Paris, where he went Eﬁ.v
Mﬂmsmmm for Wwama_m. Then, in June of 1940, the

rmans took control of France and- thei
persecution of the Jews. o

One day, while waiting for a train, John Weid-
ner saw a group of women and children who were
being deported to the camps. In the confusion, a
.cw,cw began to cry. One of the soldiers mcwm&mﬁ
the Jews ordered the infant’s mother to make it
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stop crying. Then, suddenly, he reached out for
the child and threw it to the-station floor.

Sometime later, John returned to his family
home in Collonges determined to find a way to
smuggle Jews across the border and into Switz-
erland, a neutral country. Working by himself at
first, he soon found he needed the help of his par-
ents and his sister, Gabrielle. Soon, he had built
an underground organization that became known.
as Dutch-Paris. John and Gabrielle headed the
group, working out an escape route through Hol-
Jand and Belgium, and onto France and
Switzerland.

Eventually, the sister-and-brother team had

nearly three hundred volunteers, each with as-
signments so dangerous that.only the barest facts
were known to anyone.
" John and Gabrielle faced enormous hazards in
their rescue efforts. Travel was a problem during
the cold winter months, and hiding places along
the network of stations leading from one country
to another had to be changed frequently to avoid
discovery. John's old school in Collonges became
the last stopover before the escape into Switz-
erland, and he and the others often had to cross
on skis. Then there was the problem of raising
enough money for bribes and false identification
papers.

One night, a young woman working with the
rescuers was captured. Arrested, interrogated,
and tortured, the woman broke down, confess-
ing the names of one hundred fifty people in the
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MMMMMMM.E%F All were arrested and shipped to
-oncentration camps. Gabrielle wa ose
EWO ma ﬂmﬁﬁdom. brielle was among those
short time after, John was arrested 5
tenced to death. On the day before his QMMMMMM
one of J ohn'’s guards noticed a small, ﬁon_nm»,-mmu@m
Bible in his jacket. Taking the young prisoner to
the third floor, the guard pointed to a small win-
moﬁ that overlooked a hidden courtyard. John
EB@&. landing uninjured on the ground below
goﬁum.nﬁnﬁw into a thick stand of trees, he
found his way to a friend’s home. Later, with the
help of the French underground, John reached
London and met with the Allied Command to
plan the rescue of more than two hundred Allied
soldiers and airmen in Europe. .
Despite the loss of so many people, the mem-
bers of Dutch-Paris continued their work until the
end .om the war. John is modest about the work
_.6. did. In a recent film about the rescuers, John
wwa that the mest important thing in zmm_ is to
OMMM heart that is open to the sufferings of

Germaine, Liliane, and Francois

Germaine Belline was a young mother when
En German Army marched into Belgium in May
of H.f_o. During the early months of the eccu-
pation, her husband was taken prisoner and
shipped to Germany, leaving Germaine to carry
on the family’s tailoring shep in La Louviére, a
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factory town thirty miles southwest of Brussels.

By 1941, the Nazis had begun.the deportation
of Belgian Jews to the camps of Eastern Europe.
And it was during this time that a town house in
the middle of La Louviére became a haven of
rescue. -

The first to arrive at the Belline home were two
orphaned Jewish boys. Later, Germaine took in
other Jews. Once, when friends learned that they
were about to be arrested, Germaine supplied
them with false ID papers, ration cards, and a
hiding place. Elza, the couple’s only child, went
into hiding in the Belline home.

Soon, Germaine was protecting and feeding
thirty-one Jewish refugees with the help of her
daughter, Liliane, and her son, Francois. During
this time, food was scarce and the roundups of
the Jews in La Louviére increased.

Late in the war, Germaine’s husband, Charles,
escaped from the German prison camp and be-
came an officer in the Belgian underground.

Until the end of the war, Liliane and her
brother, Francois, worked in countless rescue ef-
forts with their parents, smuggling guns, food,

and false IDs to Jews in hiding. Often, they played
with children of Nazi sympathizers, so that their
underground activities would not be suspected.
At night, they frequently led Jewish refugees to
hiding places in remote villages outside of town.

Each evening, the people of La Louviére would
drape their windows with heavy, black air raid
blankets. In the Belline home, this was the signal
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for silent games with the Jewish refugee:
chance for hushed conversation. 3
There were many crises during those years
Two babies were born, with Germaine and ﬁrm
other women acting as midwives, since no doctor
oon_n.m be called to the house. And there was the
evening when three German soldiers on patrol
mﬁmmms._% burst into the Bellines’ living room
OmanEw startled the soldiers by m@mam up rﬁh
m_n:.r making it look like she was &.mmmmﬁm.vﬂrm
embarrassed soldiers made a fast retreat. Liliane
wxmm ano_ ma..wmmﬁm& by the Gestapo and @ﬂ@maoﬂmmv
. MM : mMH quick-witted answers finally led to her
»@mw the war, the Belline family moved to the
Gﬁ:&m. States, but they continued their friend-
ship with the refugees. Francois, once an eight-
%nm_..o_m smuggler of guns and Jews, became an
ace test pilot. Liliane isnowa languages professor
at a Zmé Jersey university. Of the family’s wag-
E_.Em. mnﬁiamm. she has said that their Bomrmw
Mwmms t M_Mm EME any choice. They were simply
not to tell a sou : i
e soul about what the Bellines

Willy

By September of 1944, Germany was suffering
heavy losses, not only on its Eastern mﬁdvmmu,
Front but at home as well. With millions of young
men on the battlefields, there was a desperate
need for workers in the indugtrial plants and Er-
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nitions factories. Trains began arriving from
Auschwitz and other concentration camps,
loaded with prisoners who were immediately put
to work. Most of these were lame, sick, and half-
starved. Ray Kaner was among them.

After five years at Auschwitz, the young sev-
enteen-year-old girl was so thin that her stunted
growth made her look like a small child. When
she arrived in Hambieren, Germany, she was or-
dered to a construction site, loading heavy sacks
onto wagons and hauling equipment up steep
hills and down into ravines that were full of mud
and garbage.

One evening, after Ray returned to her prison
block, a sixty-year-old guard named Willy Minke
took pity on her and left his post to smuggle food
from the officers’ dining room. Returning to Ray’s
barracks, he located the young girl and offered
her the food. Then, while Willy stood guard at
the windew, Ray crawled under her cot and ate.

As the months wore on, food at the Hambieren
camp grew scarce. Despite this, Willy continued
to smuggle scraps of leftovers from the dining
room. Soon, he found lighter work for Ray in the
officers’ barracks. ‘

In January of 1945, the prisoners of Hambieren
were marched to the Bergen-Belsen concentra-
tion camp, and Willy was ordered to go with
them. Arriving in Belsen, he found conditions to
be the worst he-had seen. Soon, Willy and Ray,

along with the others, were stricken with typhus
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and dysentery. During the time that they were
ill, mrm two lost contact with each other.

Finally, in June of 1945, Bergen-Belsen was lib-
Q.m:.& by the Allies. Ray was among the
sSurvivors.

After months in a hospital, Ray Kaner located
her friend, Willy, and his wife. She discovered
@Eﬁ Willy bad been arrested during the libera-
tion, but was later released on the testimony of
other Jewish prisoners he had helped.

.<<Eu.. and his wife continued their friendship
with Wm% Kaner long after she had emigrated to
MEMMEP a friendship that lasted until Willy’s

eath.

Jonka

Jonka Kowalyk still finds it hard to talk about
her activities during the war. Remembering how
afraid everyone was, she adds that there was
never a time when they weren't waiting to be
arrested.

Jonka had good reason to be scared. From 1942
until 1944, she and her widowed mother hid four-
teen Ukrainian Jews in the attic of their home in
a small farming village that bordered a Nazi
labor camp.

One of ten children, Jonka worked as a seam-
stress, making barely enough money to pay for
food for herself and her mother. Often, as she sat
at her window, she would see*the lines of Jewish
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prisoners as they were marched to and from their
worksites. Jonka smuggled food inte the camp
when she could. One time, she was shot in the
leg by an SS guard who had warned her to stay
away. A

When Jonka's mother became very ill, she
walked back to the camp to persuade a German
officer to send an inmate docter to her mother’s
bedside. When the Jewish physician arrived, he
treated the mother and then begged Jonka to find
him a hiding place. Without stopping to think
about the consequences, Jonka told the prisoner
that, if he could find a way to escape, she would
hide him in the attic of her home.

Several weeks later, the prisoner, Dr. Solomon
Berger, and thirteen other inmates, escaped from
the camp while it was being liquidated and the
inmates deported. Unable to turn the people
away, Jonka and her mother found room for all
of them in the attic of their little cottage. That
night, as deportation lines passed in front of the
Kowalyk home, Jonka ran out and grabbed a
three-year-old child, taking him to Krakéw to
stay with a relative of hers.

‘During the two years that the Jews were in
hiding, there were constant dangers. Gestapo pa-
trols often moved through the village and carried
out inspections. Suspicious neighbors sent the se-
cret police to check on the Kowalyks’ activities.
More than once, Jonka and her group owed their
lives to an old mandolin and a wooden flute.
Keeping the instruments close at hand, the
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woman would run into her garden whenever the
z.mna approached and begin playing. The music
&mmwmomom the patrols and signaled the Jews up-
stairs to find places to hide.

There were other threats. Once, as the Germans
broke into the attic seconds after the Jews had
escaped to an underground bunker beneath the
r.oc.,m_m. they found a dish of freshly snuffed-out
cigarettes and a set of playing cards. Jonka’s nine-
year-old nephew, who had followed the soldiers
upstairs and who knew of the conspiracy, tugged
‘on the arm of an officer.

“Don’t tell my mother,” the boy whispered
frantically. “She’ll kill me!” he said, explaining
that he and several friends often hid in the attic
to smoke and gamble in secrecy. The child was
so convincing that the officer believed his story
and called off the search.

As the weeks and months dragged on, Jonka
and her mother faced one crisis after another.
When one of the Jews became ill and died, there
was the question of how to dispose of the body.
Another time, one of the children crept out of the
house to play with some children, and told them
i.rmno she lived. Always, the simplest duties were
difficult to carry out. Chamber pots and garbage
had to be removed every day, and medicines had
to be found for people who became sick.

Through it all, Jonka and her mother continued
their work. Jonka made clothes for the people and
shared her meager food rations with them, often
going hungry so that they might eat.
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After the war, Jonka received an.anonymous
letter threatening her life and warning her to
leave the country. No lenger safe, she left her
family and went to the United States. For a m_p.oﬂ
time, she was married to Dr. Berger, the physi-
cian whe had treated her mother. But the mar-
riage didn’t last and Jonka was alone once again.

Eventually, Jonka Kowalyk found work as a

" seamstress in New York, saving bus fare by walk-

ing two hours each day to and from work so that
she could send money to her family in Russia each
month. Later she skipped meals in order to vﬁa.m
her young nephew and his wife to America. This
was the same nephew who had once bravely
fooled the German officer on the day of the raid.

When it came to helping others, Jonka Kowalyk
always found a way.

Epilogue

..—UEEu P. Hallie, author of Lest Innocent Blood
Be Shed; the story of the rescuers of Le Chambon,
wrote:

Rescue is not always accompanied by blaz-
ing guns and blaring bugles. Sometimes
the quiet kind can be just as effective —
and just as dangerous.

When we think of the quiet courage of Miep
and Henk Gies, the people of Le Chambon, and
all the others' who refused to turn their backs on
the Jews of the Holocaust, we ask ourselves how
it happened that these few men , women, and chil-
dren gathered the strength to face the risks they
had to take. Who were the rescuers, and why did
they do what they did?

i e e ey
s .
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Nechama Tec, a well-known sociologist and
herself a hidden child, suggests that the Holo-

caust rescuers were people who acted out of a.

deep moral conviction te respond to the suffering
of another human being. Because of this convic-
tion, the rescuers did what their consciences told
them they had to do. And because of these sin-

gular acts of goodness, more than two million

people were saved from the gas chambers.
During the years following the war, many res-

cuers did not want their identities known, par-.

ticularly -in countries where anti-Semitism was
strong. Rescuers were often thrown into jail, shot
by a neighbor, aor simply disappeared. Many, like
Oskar Schindler and Hermann Graebe (the only
German to testify against the Nazis at the Nu-
remburg trials) were forced to leave the country.

Elie Wiesel, a survivor of the camps and a win-
ner of the Nobel Peace Prize, talks of the moral
obligation to protect the welfare and the rights
of others:

Let us not forget, after all, that there is
always the moment when the moral choice
is made. Often it is because of . . . one per-
son (that) we are able to make a different
choice, a choice for humanity, for life. And
so we must know these good people who
helped Jews during the Holocaust. We
must learn from them, and in gratitude,
we must remember them.
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