Magda Schaloum
Video Transcripts
Video 1: To the Ghetto
One night, a neighbor waited for me at the train station. And said don’t be surprised because your
parents and your brother is already packed and you will, you have to leave your home. So I went home
and she was right and I took a suitcase and I put in the suitcase whatever I could. Next morning, we had
to leave our home and we were still in our home when people come in and whatever they wanted to
take out. Nobody stopped them.
So they took us to a um small apartment building in a room like a normal sized bedroom – we were ten
people slept in the bedroom.
Video 2: Auschwitz
Well, after traveling night and days, finally the 21st of June - I remember the date because that was the
date of my brother’s birthday – fifteen years old. So we were so glad that finally we arrived someplace
and we can get out of the train and breathe some fresh air. So we got down to - they have us stand right
away five – five in a row. And they yelled out ‘separate the women and separate the men’. And at that
point they took my brother away. And my mother was devastated that they are taking the son away.
And of course by that time my mother was very very weak already. So he sent my mother on his left and
me on the right. And I run after my mother again and they pulled me back and they said ‘she will go to a
shower, I will go to a shower and we will be come out together again.
So I hug my mother and I kissed her and I said Mom I’ll see you later. But of course I have never seen my
mother again.
Video 3: Slave Labor
First, I was fourteen days in Auschwitz. And then they decided to take us someplace else. So they put us
in the cattle wagons – but nothing packed in like from home, and we arrived to Kracow – and Kracow- a
terrible, terrible concentration camp.
And uh they gave us work that just – unbelievable….
For instance, every morning, they were taking groups with the foreman to work. The foremen were
mostly uh prisoners – hard-core prisoners. They let them out from the jails.

So one morning we had to go to a hill. And they said we have to level the hill. And they gave us shovel,
picks and wheelbarrow and we had to loosen the dirt –shovel it into the wheelbarrows and take it down
the bottom of the hill and empty it – then push again up the wheelbarrow and then fill it up again and
bring down the dirt.
One day, the foreman said ‘I know it’s very very hard work. When you go down and up and you look
around and there is no SS around, try to just stop’ and I usually was together with three other girls. And
– looked around – everything was fine. So we stopped. And suddenly on the opposite side of the fence,
we noticed there was a SS officer. And of course, we got scared and we grabbed our wheelbarrow to go
but he started to yell something.
And – the other girls – they knew the German language perfect…Because they had German nannies back
home. I knew enough German language what I learned in high school. So they pointed at themselves
and the officer said no. And finally I point at myself and so he says ‘come over to the fence.’ So I went to
the fence and he had couple of words I did not know what he is saying. And I try to say ‘I am sorry, I do
not understand German. I will be diligent. I will work hard’ and I repeated my words and he repeated his
words. Then I understood that he wanted to know the name of our foreman. And I didn’t want to give
up the name. Because I didn’t want him to get in trouble.
So he called over another foreman – which was one of those prisoners and told him to take me to the
gate. So we walked to the gate and he was already waiting there and he had his German shepherd next
to him. And the very first thing we faced him, he gave a small slap on the man’s face. And then he
looked at me and again he started to say the same words and again I had to tell ‘I am sorry’. And he
started to beat me and kick me. I tried to protect my face. He kicked me with his boot in my stomach
and then my – it was to the point that my eyes were so blurred already and my mouth started to bleed.
And I didn’t know… I still .. I think that I was hoping that he wouldn’t give the dog the word to attack
me.
So one of the Hungarians who was working on the side couldn’t take it anymore. And he walked up to
him and said ‘Officer, please! That girl does not understand German. Can I help her?” And at that point
he said “Ask her why did she smile’ And he said “Look at that face. She’s smiling again.’ And of course
you can believe that I didn’t have a reason to smile and I don’t know what he saw on my face. And finally
he let me go and this guy who got the little slap on the face said ‘I’m gonna make your life hell’. And
every single morning, he would take me out from other groups and put me in his group. And I can’t even
tell you the hard work what he gave me. But I thought, as long as I can do it, fine. If not, if I die, I die. I
couldn’t do anything about it.
Video 4: An opportunity to hide
I had an opportunity to hide in a small village where nobody knew that I was Jewish – saying that I didn’t
look Jewish. But I couldn’t leave my mother because always they said we are going to be taken away to
work somewhere and I knew that my mother needs me, therefore I did not hide.

