About Yehudit & Orly : The inheritance of the memory of the Holocaust
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"Yuhdit, please come up for dinner! It's already six and the food is ready!" | hear my mom, llona,
calling gently from upstairs, but I can't disconnect from the new book I received for my bat mitzvah
from my friend Maria... (The year is 1935, and I’m 12 years old).
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I love reading, mostly in the basement of our house in Békéscsaba. It's clean and full of colorful
jars of jam, and large pots of delicious pickled cabbage. "Yuhdit!!! Come now!!! Janos is already
sitting at the table and we are all hungry!" That's my dad, Leopold, and I realize | should go up
and join everyone.
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My name is Yuhdit Biksz. | was born in January 1923 in the town of Karcag, in Hungary. When
| was 7, we moved to a larger city called Békéscsaba. We were a secular and patriotic family with
many non-Jewish friends. We visited the synagogue on our holidays of Yom Kippur and Simchat
Torah, and when | turned 12, we celebrated my Bat Mitzvah with a group of girls who were excited
to dress very nicely for the festive occasion.
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I always loved to dress up, wear beautiful dresses, paint my nails, and put on red lipstick. |
loved swimming in the Koros River in my city; it was a wide river shaded by large, ancient trees,
and the chirping of birds could be heard at all hours of the day.
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My younger brother, Janos, who was six years younger than me, was a big troublemaker and
preferred to play outside with his friends, but during the times we were together, I loved him
very much and enjoyed his company.
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One day in the spring of 1938, | went with my friends to the school office to register for high
school majors. All the friends entered one after the other, and when it was my turn to register
for a biology major as | had planned, the secretary told me that this major was closed to
Jewish students due to the **Jewish laws' that had just come into effect, and that I could study
in another vocational high school. | was in shock! | went outside to my friends who hugged and
encouraged me, saying that surely a solution would be found and we could study together in high
school.
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Of course, no such solution was found, and at the advice of my father, Leopold, who owned a
leather goods store, | registered for shoe design studies because we planned that after the war was
over, 1 would open a shoe department under my responsibility in his store. But unfortunately, none
of this happened...
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In 1944, we were instructed to sew a yellow star with the word ""Juden’ on every piece of
clothing. The Hungarians sent lists of all the Jews in the city to the Germans, and we were ordered
to move to the ghetto. My parents found a way to work in the fields of Gentile, non-Jewish farmers
instead of moving to the ghetto, and the whole family moved there to do very hard labor in
exchange for food, without modern farming tools, and my parents, who were city dwellers,
suffered greatly.
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My brother and | tried to help them so we could get through it together. Scary rumors started
coming in, that they were taking all the Jews to the ghetto and from there by train to an unknown
destination. My parents obtained cyanide poison and told us - *"You will escape, you are two
young people, maybe you will manage to leave Hungary. We don't want to burden you, we
will die here, we will commit suicide."
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We disagreed, they were not old, Mom was 48 and Dad was 50, and we convinced them that
everything would be fine, this is a difficult time that we need to work hard on for the Germans
and this time will pass and we will return home together...(to this day I don't know if I was right
in convincing them. Maybe | shouldn't have opposed to their suicide? It could be that they were
better off... My father lived almost until the liberation, but he died of hunger. My mother was
burned in Auschwitz...)
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The parents were convinced, and we arrived with all the Jews from the area at the brick factory in
the city of Kaczawa, which was close to the train station. We were there for three weeks, in terrible
overcrowding that grew worse as more Jews from the area arrived, and then they started to put us
on the trains, the famous cattle trains.
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I no longer remember what time or date we were gathered on the cattle trains, or how many days
the journey took. We were never separated for a moment, father, mother, brother and I. We were
closed in, crowded, without windows, with a bucket for-toilet.Even when the train stopped, the
doors did not open, or food was handed out... I don’t remember if we ate at all... Maybe we
managed to take something with us but it was all over. Mother suffered especially, she broke a
tooth and she looked terrible, much older than her real age.
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The train finally stopped and the doors opened to shouts in German from the soldiers to get off the
train quickly, around were crowds of people who looked almost inhuman, bald and dressed in rags,
very thin... Screams of gypsies, a terrible smell, huge chimneys that never stopped emitting
black smoke... Is this hell? No. Auschwitz.
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We were immediately separated into men and women, my brother went with my father and | with
my mother. At the head of the column sat a German officer and without speaking, he pointed with
his hand, paused, and gestured left-right with his hand (today | know it was Mengele, may his
name and memory be erased forever). He gestured left to my mother and right to me. The last
image | remember is my mother begging him- "Das ist Maine Tochter!" (This is my
daughter!). Such things did not touch his heart and that was it, that was the end.
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Somehow, | found my aunt and her daughter and stuck to them, and every day Mengele came to
choose girls for him. We had to walk around naked and he sat on a chair and chose as he saw fit.
Later | heard what experiments he did with them, but we did not know then. He chose me more
than once, but instinctively and thanks to my aunt and cousin, | managed to escape. Now | know
what | was saved from. Who knows how | could have told my story if I had gone with one of those
groups.
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| can tell stories about every hour I spent in Auschwitz.
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Very few women remained in the Auschwitz camp after all of Mengele's selections, and those who
were left and I’'m amongst them, were taken to another camp called Langen Bilau in Silesia. There
were several factories there and my aunt, my cousin and | were sent to a bomb parts factory.
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We were given all kinds of rags, some we wrapped around our feet to make shoes with wooden
soles. The cold was brutal. One small loaf of bread, soup from vegetable peels and one glass
of muddy gray water, divided into three, is all we lived on. The clothes we received were not
enough to keep us warm in the freezing winter.
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Next to the "factory” where we worked, there were all kinds of factories, and we were able to
barter. If you could hide anything and sell it, you would.
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Anything for a little extra food to help survive another day. Unlike everyone, | traded the other
way around, and since | had nothing to sell from the factory where | worked, because in my
position all 1 had were unused iron wires, | traded portions of bread for fabric threads. Slowly |
started piling up orange wool threads, and used every spare moment to knit with improvised
knitting needles made out of "my" iron wires. One row, and another and one more.
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When | knitted, | would forget everything, the touch of the threads calmed me, the color
made me happy. Slowly, it became a vest! When it was finally ready, the sweater kept me warm
and its colors brought an optimistic color to my very gloomy surroundings. | kept it and never took
it off.
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It was on me when | met my husband Shmuel two years later, sailed with me on the difficult
voyage on the illegal immigrant ship, warmed me up during the time I was pregnant with my son
Aryeh at the refugee camp in Cyprus, and was on me when | finally immigrated to Israel. And, it
is here with me today.
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The Germans began to realize that the Russian army was approaching, and that they would not be
able to carry out all their plans... They stole everything that could be stolen, and one morning we
woke up - there were no Germans.
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The Ukrainians liberated our camp in May 1945, and they also shouted at us with hatred -
"Until now you have done nothing, if you want to live, you have to work! We didn't know what
to do, they didn't give us food or food stamps, and we started going from house to house asking
for work.
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We always wanted to go home but we were afraid, because they didn't give us any documents and
there were rumors that those who get caught at the checkpoint without documents were taken to
Siberia, and after Auschwitz and the camp we didn't want to go back to any horrible place. After
a few months of working, we received a document and started wandering towards home, to
Hungary.
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June 1945, | am 22 years old and want to return home to Hungary after being released from the
labor camp.
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My friends and | managed to reach the border of Slovakia. we arrived at a train station crowded
with Hungarian soldiers from the Russian army, who were trying to return home, alongside war
prisoners. Notably, there were no Jews present. The station was chaotic and packed, and in this
tense atmosphere, our appearance stood out starkly — we were dressed in rags, covered in wounds,
bald, thin, and dirty. The guards at the station entrance prevented us from entering.
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We waited outside, where we encountered Christian horse traders who were moving freely across
Europe. | asked them, 'Is anyone traveling to Bekescsaba, whom I could join?' One of the traders
mentioned meeting a Hungarian soldier from the Russian army who wished to return to my city. |
searched for him and, amidst the chaos, miraculously found him! I asked if he could help me get
home, offering to repay him in any way | could, perhaps with new shoes, as | had learned
shoemaking before the war and knew how to make beautiful shoes. He agreed, saying, 'Alright!
You will be my bride.

P APGR - EABAST BN AT EE D kL AR TH R AR
2 P Peit & e (Bekéscsaba) ? AT Ml F-AcAE P  HY - REFWR o B8 - 2k
B @ T JLE 2 PFERIAAAET o AFLFHINELE > ARGY  ANFE
B B S R OB ) AR B G A o JFTA e RO TEREMNER S N TR ¥ FE LW

AR AR Ay EARNER D b R Faor T

&

W BE TR A R
LR AR o L E hebpRiz o AN - BEL 0 L h G o e P LA

- S



When the train arrives, take one of my suitcases and sit on it as my wife!" And so it happened. |
was on the train, sitting on the large, stuffed suitcase, imagining it was mine, filled with beautiful
things and, perhaps, food, as | was so hungry... and Meanwhile, the soldier disappeared! As the
train started moving, | panicked. Where was he? What if they accused me of theft or boarding
without documents or a ticket? A friend of the soldier, who was in the same carriage, reassured
me, 'Don't worry, I'll be your groom, and we'll manage!'
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| calmed down, and we traveled to the next station, where the train stopped for a long time. There,

my ‘original’ husband arrived, runnin g after the train, afraid his luggage would be lost.
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The journey was long, not because of the distance, but because the train often stopped for nights
and long hours. Russian soldiers got drunk and raped women who were alone—terrible things
happened. | felt | was saved again. The soldier took me under his wing, declaring I was his wife.
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When we arrived in Bacdu, the soldier disappeared. If he is still alive, and I knew his name, and...by
some miracle, there was a connection between us...he didn't know my name, | don't know his name,
I would send him...the most beautiful pair of shoes...
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The most important thing—I came home.
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When | reached my city, | was afraid to approach our house, unsure of what awaited me. | gathered
my courage and walked. On the main street, shouted at me, 'Here's another Jew returned! They
said they killed everyone, but more are coming back than left!
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Our house had been taken by another family, but a neighbor told me my brother was there and had
left for Romania to stay with our uncle. I went there immediately and met my brother, Yanosh.
We hugged, | think, for a whole day.
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He told me about our dear father, who didn't survive. We decided to go to the only place for us—
Israel.
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| arrived at a training camp for Aliyah immigration to Israel in Eschwege, Germany. There, | met
Shmuel Klein, who came from the Czech Republic after being transported between Auschwitz and
other labor camps, losing his entire family except for one brother. We got married there and learned
agriculture, it was just like a kibbutz. From there, we went to France to wait for a ship to take us
to Israel, and | became pregnant.
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One day, 600 people were taken to the port in Marseille to board a boat we thought would take us
to a larger ship bound for Israel. It turned out to be the ship "Lanegev," meant for a several-day
voyage to Israel. We were packed like sardines, without water or food. Due to the terrible
conditions, I miscarried.
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The sea was rough, and we only arrived in Haifa, Israel, after a month. British soldiers with
firearms awaited us on the dock. We had no chance; we were immediately sent to Cyprus.
AN EY > APEE- B ARG SRR B > BRLE S EEFR
BEAP S APERWEE o 2 REAFE BT Y o

We were there for a year, and | became pregnant again. With close care from a doctor friend, |
managed to carry the pregnancy to term. Despite "advice" from friends to have an abortion,
because starting a new life in Israel with a baby would be doubly difficult, I insisted. Luckily,
because | wasn't able to get pregnant again.
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We received special permission to immigrate because of the pregnancy, and in 1948, we arrived
safely to Israel.
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We were looking for a community, a new family, and arrived at Moledet, a moshav in Izraeel
Valley, established by German immigrants ANPERFAFTS - BAAE > - BITORE &is
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Over the years, | studied and worked as a pedicure and manicure specialist. Aryeh grew up and
married Rina, who is from a very large family in Moledet. They had three wonderful daughters,
and now | am proud and excited about my beloved family, who are always around me!
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"My name is Orly Sela, and | am the eldest granddaughter of Yuhdit Klein.
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When | was 11 months old, I moved in with her and my grandfather for 4 months, because my
little sister was born prematurely and my parents were busy taking care of her. This turned
Grandma Yuhdit into my confidante, my number one fan, and one of the most beloved women in

my world.
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I was by her side alone when she took her last breath. | cut a lock of her shiny hair, covered her
beautiful face with a sheet, and put her now peaceful body into the ambulance.
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I am here to tell her story.™
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