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Ina few seconds, g/— ‘we thad sceased 1o be mé‘j Had the situation
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not been é;g;mtraglc 1 e mxgh‘t have{laughed.) We looked pretty
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(stran&e) Meir Katz, a colossus, wore a child's pants, and Stern, a
skinny little fellow, was floundering in a huge Jacket.c:;) immedi-
ately started to switch. _

I glanced over at my father. How changed he looked! His eyes
were veiled. I wanted to tell him something, but I didn't know

what.
The night had passed completely The morning star shone in

the sky. I too@d becom%\ja @}fferent person. The student of
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Talmud, the child I was, had been consumed by the flames. All
that was left Wasga shap%jthat resembled me. My soul had been
invaded—and/(d evoured:. "byj‘a blackfﬂamej
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S0 many events had taken place in just a few hours that I had
completely (:gi Jall notion of time. When had we left our homes?
And the ghetto? And the train? Only a week ago? One night? One
s single night?

How long had we been standing in the freezing wind? One
hour? A single hour? Sixty minutes?

Surely 1t was a dream.

NOT FAR FROM US, prisoners were al work. Some were digging
holes, others were carrying sand. None as much as glanced at us.

@;}W@re withered trees ullh@nl;eart of the desert. Behind me,

people were talking. I igad no des1re ito listen to what they were
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saying, or to know who was speaking and what about. Nobody

dared raise his voice, even though there was no guard around.!
<13@ Perhaps because of'the thick smoke that poisoned the

air and stung the throat.
We were herded into yet another barrack, inside the Gypsy
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camp. | ell)mto ranks of five.
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