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Carmela (Carola) came from a family 

called Österreicher. 
Grandmother died in the 4th of 
November 2004. 
Her father was called Leopold and 
her mother was called Hermine, 
Hermine’s last name before marriage 
was Blau. 
Grandmother was born in a town 
called Laa an der Thaya, Austria. 
Her father has 8 brothers, and her 
mother was a single child, like 
grandmother. 
Grandmother’s parents got married 
late because of the fact that her 
father served 
in the Austro-Hungarian army in the 
first world war (1914), and was 
prisoner for six years. 
Grandmother parents had their own 
shop and they were busy for long 
hours in the shop so they didn’t have 
much time to dedicate for 
grandmother, in fact much of the 
time she spend the time with her oper. 
 
From now and on I will tell my 
grandmother story as first side, as 
she translated it from German after 
she was asked for to be an evidence 
for her amazing testimony. 
 
I was born in Laa and i had an happy 
and joyful childhood. I was a very 
naughty girl. 
My parents were always busy with 
their store and i was always 
neglected, that’s why i did a lot of 
stupid stuff like: like throwing 
chestnuts over the tree on people in 
the street(as the saying says 
“the blessing comes from above”), or 
to free jumpy bugs in the middle of 
class. 
Even though, i liked to help children 
in need and i shared with them all my 
school equipment or all the food 
they needed. 
To my unhappiness my father brought 
my cousin from Hungary to our house 
to live with us, 

I was 10 and she was 12, so she was 
supposed to tame me and be a good 
example for me. She was very 
talented and a good pupil and very 
soon she became an A student.( but 
its always like this that the clever 
learn more from the stupid than the 
stupid from the clever- who knows 
why). at the end she joined my 
stupidity acts otherwise I would beat 
her so she was afraid of me. 
I liked very much animals and they 
got for me the best food i could find, 
i always took care of injured 
animals, and especially i liked my 
black dog – Barkley, i always used 
to play for him with my piano. 
 
In Laa at that time there was 
something in the air, people were 
nervous, and one evening the sky 
turned red. And the old people said 
it’s going to bring a disaster (that’s 
how the sky was before the First 
World War). 
The prime minister spoke then in the 
radio and his last words were: “God 
forbid Austria”. 
Hitler came into Austria, and 
everybody was raising their hand 
saying “hail Hitler”. 
It was a time of uncertainty, nobody 
knew what is next. It was forbidden 
for people to buy in our shop, and if 
they caught someone who did they 
would hang on im a sign says: “Im the 
biggest pig, i buy from Jews”. 
The streets were full of Jewish 
people who were cleaning the 
streets by rags, and i cried when i 
saw what they did with my parents. 
People around where just standing 
laughing and clapping, my friend 
Heinz didn’t come to me any more. 
And then i couldn’t go to school 
anymore and it made me very sad. 
Suddenly no one spoke to Jewish 
people, they started to swear and 
throw stones on them. 
In night the Nazis were getting out 
on the streets and singing “Today 
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Germany belongs to us, tomorrow 
the hole world will belong to us”. 

 
IN THE PICTURE: THE HOUSE in LAA WHERE 
CAROLA GREW UP 

One day, my father got a note that 
we have to leave Laa in the next 72 
hours. 
Because my father had a Czech 
passport we traveled to Bratislava, 
part of our things we packed and 
sent it there and part of it we left 
there in Laa, we had to leave all the 
animals behind. And my cousin got 
back to her parents in Hungary. 
We got to a nice villa that belongs 
to the family and stayed there for 3 
weeks. 
My parents sent me to Czech school 
which was very weird for me. There 
we got gas masks, and the war sirens 
started to work till Hitler came into 
Czechoslovakia. 
My father decided to escape to his 
parent’s house in Somoria, where his 
brothers and sisters were, we took 
all our belongings there, i liked this 
home very much. It had a lot of 
chickens, horses and fruit trees. 
There were 4 cousins of mine in my 
age so i was not bored, they were 
nice to me, and we had a room and a 
kitchen. This time i was sent to an 
Hungarian school. 
My family made it living by its own 
sales and exchange business. 
My attitude has changed and i 
became a good pupil. At the age of 15 
my school ended, i wanted to keep 

studying but my parents wanted me 
to go and study a profession. 
I kept on studying from books, till my 
mother found seamstress who 
teaches kids how to sew in her 
saloon like it but i had no other 
option. 
The teacher and the other kids were 
nice to me even though i was the only 
Jewish kid there. A lot of rich people 
came to the saloon so we got a lot of 
presents and i made myself a lot of 
nice clothes. 
In 1943 it was bad again when Hitler 
came all the way to Hungary, In 
Somoria back then there were 300 
Jewish families. Nirenberg rules now 
were set so we had to wear the 
yellow patch. All synagogues and 
Jewish stores were closed and they 
throw me out of the saloon. I was 18 
when it happened. 
All the young Jewish people were 
taken to work. First i worked in a 
plant nursery where i worked 10 
hours a day. I didn’t care of work 
cause i came every evening home to 
my parents. After four months they 
sent me to work at rich people house 
and they let me sleep at the stable 
with their horses. Every day i worked 
very hard in their field but the 
owners were very nice to me and i 
had enough food. 
In 1943 i finished my work there and 
got back to my parents house. They 
were broken about all what 
happened to all of the Jewish people 
and they were worried about me. 
Then we got another massage that 
said we have to give all our property 
and money and they took all my 
family to Ghetto not so far from 
Somoria. We all stayed in one room, 
12 people we were sleeping on the 
floor using straw. We ate all we had 
and we were told we are going to be 
sent to work soon, but we stayed 
where for two months and more 
people joined the room and it got 
crowded. 
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One day we took with us some bread 
with butter and 5 kg of clothes and 
got into a big truck that leaded us to 
a concentration camp called 
Auschwitz. While we were beaten 
with a great help of their dogs. 
There was a wired fence and a S.S 
soldiers were watching us. There 
was a soldiers we had to go threw 
him and he pushed us with his hands- 
left or right. My parents, ants and 
uncles were sent to the right and 
sent me to the left. I didn’t know it 
will be the last time i see them all. 
Two cops, who worked together with 
the Nazis, cut our hair and stripped 
us and we had to go to the shower 
naked. Before we stepped into the 
shower they drowned a number on 
our hands. Everyone got his own 
home shoes and clothes and they 
sent us in at exactly 17:00. Long 
hours we were standing and waiting. 
After we listed they told us to lie 
down on the floor. Our work in the 
camp was to hand stones to one 
another, our hands were bleeding. 
We did it 12 hours a day. From far we 
saw the crematoriums and we asked 
the Polish Jewish what is that smoke, 
they told us they are burning there 
Jews day and night. 
Again we were taken to another 
place by trucks, and after one hour 
they took us out and there was a 
train station. There was one wagon 
there. It was in winter of 1944; they 
again beat us and throw us into the 
train. After a while we got used to 
the dark, there was no toilet, all 
our needs we did in cans, if someone 
wanted to sleep he had to do it 
standing. 
 
 
In day they gave us something to 
drink and that’s it. We traveled six 
days till we arrived. 
The doors were open and they 
shouted “Jews out!” the death 
people we left on the train. We put 
our staff in a row and we looked and 

saw we got to a place were it was 
written “work frees”. We were told 
we got to a place called Birkenau. 
We were waiting 10 hours till they 
took us to a place with a lot of 
soldiers, this camp was surrounded 
with electric fence, and we knew by 
the death people next to the fence. 
At noon we got a soup, if we had 
lucky it had vegetables in it. I cant 
realize i we hang on there in the 
snow and rain but that’s how were 
living, we always were standing and 
they counted us. From there we were 
taken to a place not far away called 
Plashov- not far away from 
Auschwitz. There we built a new 
cabins we did it all. There were cops 
who were standing a watching us 
and if we stopped the beat us. I had 
my parents in my thoughts so it gave 
me the strength to keep living. We 
have been there for a month till i 
was lucky i was chosen to be a one of 
500 Jews who were waken from 
there to work in another place. 
Again it was by train for 5 days till 
we got to Augsburg in Germany. 
There we got a peace of bread with a 
sausage. That was in May 1945. That 
place was a weapon factory. One 
Nazi explained us the job and we 
were lucky to have a roof above our 
heads, we have been given triples 
beds we slept on bags full of straw 
and we had even a blanket. The 
counted us all the time. We had to go 
and clean the field after the 
American and British bombings. 
There were a lot of bombings and we 
had to clean it all. I was thinking 
maybe that the end of war is coming 
soon when i saw everywhere dogs 
looking for their owners. Even the 
Germans started to hide potatoes in 
the basement. Then i got sick and 
they took me to an hospital where 
there were a good beds with white 
shits. When i recovered i got back to 
work. In the tool box i found a peace 
of bread rapped in a newspaper. 
Only a German could have done it. It 
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happened couple of times; Germans 
were not aloud to speak with 
prisoners so i just nodded him. In 
1945 they took us to work outside 
and they let us remove potatoes and 
we ate them how they were. They 
collected all of us one day and told 
us “The war is going to be over, we 
are loosing, but you are going to 
loose too- you are going to die” we 
were scared of those things they 
said cause we believed them. It was 
before Pesach, we made ourselves 
our own Seder with potatoes and 
eggs. We started to see airplanes 
and tanks and suddenly we heard 
“hurry hurry” and they started to 
run. They put us into trains and we 
traveled for six years threw 
Germany. Everyday there was 
something new and scary. We didn’t 
have any cans so we did our needs on 
the floor; the sick people were full 
of needs. There was no water to 
drink or shower. On the second day 
they let us throw all the dirt away 
and also two death people. On the 
fourth day our train was bombed and 
the Nazis told us to take of our 
prisoner clothes and they throw it 
on the roof. One bomb hit the last 
wagon and till they opened the 
doors people started to burn. There 
was a big panic and the soldiers 
didn’t wear already their S.S 
uniforms. We got out of the train 
without food or water and with 
three more death people, we had no 
faith. On the sixth day the train 
stopped and the doors were opened 
we were hungry to death then. And 
then we heard noises of cars and 
affront of us we saw big tanks- 
American tanks. We went out raised 
our hands, and crawled on four part 
of us were naked, the Americans 
threw us some gums and chocolates 
but we couldn’t eat. It was 
unbelievable we were finally free 
and that the war is over. I was really 
a skeleton, my weight was 35 kg. 

We got to a place which was 
belonged to Hitler and we got there 
a S.S uniform to wear. We ate flour 
porridge cause we couldn’t eat 
something else. In this base which 
was called Feldhefing i met my 
cousin. The Americans set out trips 
to where we asked for. And we went 
to Prague, Bratislava and Somoria, 
our place was taken by Christians. 

 
The house in somoria, hungary, nowadays Slovakia. 

They let us stay in one room and we 
took another friend there to stay 
with us cause she had nowhere to 
stay. I was busy in searching for 
somebody who heard what happened 
to my family, the time had passed and 
i understood that my parents, ants 
and uncles were all murdered in 
Auschwitz. With all i knew, i had to 
find myself, i was a lost 20 years old 
girl. I only met 4 of my cousins. We 
ate in a kitchen which was opened 
for us, the girls sewed clothes for 
 
 
people and the boy made vodka to 
Russians. I wanted to go to Laa but i 
had no money for that, six months we 
stayed like that. 
In Bratislava, started a propaganda 
about going to Palestine. They 
arranged groups by they politic 
stands, my friend went to Bnei Akiva 
and i went to Ashomer Azahir, we 
left the house and went for 
training, it was a lovely time, i 
started to work at a sewing saloon 
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and after work i studied Hebrew, 
Sociology and Makrsimus. There i 
found a friend who did beautiful 
things out of wood, and our dream 
was to go to Palestine. 
One day they took us to Belgium 
where they arranged for us a 
waiting place for the ship which will 
take us to Palestine. It took six 
months for the ship to arrive. Its 
name was Theodor Herzl, it was very 
simple, crowded, and when it was 
wavy we had to use buckets to take 
the water and to balance the ship by 
our weight. six days it took till 
people started to shout” Palestine is 
almost there” we collected empty 
bottles as a weapon and we felt as 
real fighters, me and my friend “ 
Sunny”. We were 50 people on the 
ship, we saw the coastline and from 
a British ship we have been told to 
“Surrender of we will shoot”. We 
didn’t think about giving up, so we 
threw the bottles on them and the 
British soldiers started to shoot at 
us, i tool a bullet that got into my 
first leg and got out of the second. 

 
A PICTURE OF CAROLA ON a NEWSPAPER, 
QUOTING: “WONDER GIRL OF NINETEEN, SURVIVOR 
OF INFAMOUS BELSEN, LIES IN AN IMPROVISED 
SICK-BAY. BULLETS FROM BOARDING PARTY’S 
GUNS PIERCED LEGS” 

We had two killed people and a lot 
of injuries. All of them were taken 
by stretchers to Atlit and the rest 
went on to Cyprus.  I was then alone 
in Nazareth and i could only walk 
with crutches, when i started to 

recover i met a policeman named Zvi 
and he started to ask about me, and i 
started to connect with him. Sunny i 
forgot afterwards cause i had a 
great communication with Zvi, 
finally i could walk and I felt lucky. 
In Atlit i wanted to do something 
utility so i started to work in a 
baby’s place i feed them and diapered 
them. The nurse in charge told me im 
very talented in working with babies 
and that i should learn it. I 
cherished her words and after six 
months i left Atlit to Petah Tikwa to 
a place called Beit Haluzot where i 
have been for six months in the mean 
time i was invited by Vitzo Tel Aviv to 
come and study nursery. 
In 1948 they pronounce Israel as a 
state, and i danced all night long 
from happiness. I moved to Beit 
Haluzot in Tel Aviv, Zvi came to visit 
me as much as he could. We were 
seven girls in a room we were very 
high motivated. Studies were great 
but it was hard to iron the school’s 
uniform. After one and a half years i 
passed the tests and right away got 
a job. In 1949 we got married and 
moved to Nazareth, Zvi worked as a 
policeman and im as a nurse at the 
hospital in Afula and there our first 
child was born named Simon. Then we 
moved to Beit Dagon and there our 
second child was born named Arie. 
We lived in a police station and after 
seven years we got our own 
apartment in Ramat Gan. I always 
kept taking courses. In 1963 in Ramat 
Gan our youngest girl was born 
named Nira. 
I was very busy as an housewife and i 
tried not to neglect anything. It was 
not easy, my goal was to heal sick 
children, without looking at their 
color or where they came from, 
because every man on earth has the 
right to be free. 
That’s why i ask god to give me the 
power to change whatever i can still 
change and the ability to do that 
change. 
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My cousin (from Hungary) is living 
right now in Ashdod, Israel; she is a 
mother for three children and eight 
grandchildren. My other cousins 
who also survived had also their 
families. Sunny lives in a kibbutz 
named Hashomer Hazair and he ahs 
also a big family. 
I lost my parents, eight ants and 
uncles, ten cousins and many more i 
knew. 

 

I hope it will never return, and that 
Jewish people will have a good life 
here in Israel and all over the 
world. 
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