
“I could not understand why [the Germans] would go after 
children. I was living in a boarding school, a very well regarded 
and expensive boarding school, here in Brussels. The principal 
of the school had accepted to harbor 12 Jewish children, they 
all lived with us, among the other children. One night, because 
they were tipped off to our doings, the Gestapo came and took 
those children, who never came back. I was talking to the 
German, since I could speak the language very well, I was 
translating the situation to the principal.  At one point I was so 
mad, I told the Gestapo soldiers: ‘Aren’t you ashamed to be at 
war against children? They were the adults afterall!’ He 
answered back: ‘If you did not want to be taken over by 
roaches when they reach adulthood, you need to crush them 
while they are still small’. I’ll never forget that.

We were divided in 3 groups: one group’s job was to find 
boarding places, another group, that I was part of, went to visit 
the families, and then there was an office that kept the 
records. Why? Because when we got the children, we had to 
save the real family name, give them a fake ID, know the 

“The most astonishing thing from what I remember was that 
the children never cried. The parents cried when I came to 
get the children, the mothers, cried. I picked up 2 weeks old 
babies, and the mothers cried, but the children never cried.”
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parents’ or grand-parents’ addresses. Everything had to be 
recorded in notebooks.

The most astonishing thing from what I remember was that 
the children never cried. The parents cried when I came to 
get the children, the mothers, cried. I picked up 2 weeks old 
babies, and the mothers cried, but the children never cried. 
I would tell them we were going on vacation, we’re going to 
the countryside, you’ll eat omelets with bacon, and that 
would make the parents happy. A good omelet, with kosher 
bacon.

I was never scared for myself. The only time I’d be afraid was 
when I had the children with me. Throughout the whole trip, 
when we had to take the train, because the hiding places 
where not close to Brussels, so we’d take the train for days, 
I would be afraid for the children, not for myself. When you 
are in your twenties, you’re not afraid; I was 21 and I was not 
afraid.
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