
One day I was walking with my dog on the street. Here came a Gestapo. He looked at 

the dog. He said “Oh, what a nice dog” – and he stole the dog from me. I had a star so 

that he knew I am Jewish. Otherwise, he wouldn’t know; I had blonde hair and blue 

eyes. Nobody would think [that I was Jewish] when I wouldn’t have the star on me.  


