שרה בת המזל

תרגום המאמר על שרה כהן והביקור בפולין באזור בו היו מחנות ברומברג (העיר בידגוטש בצפון פולין)
- כפי שהופיע בעיתון המקומי "אקספרס"
Lucky Sara

When she was a child yet - an inevitable death loomed over her. She survired, after all. Three concentration camps: Auschwitz, Stutthof and Bromberg-Brahnau. And now, after 61 years, she decided to come to Bydgoszcz from Tel Aviv. To the city, where she was supposed to die.

Sara Cohen knows well, what does it mean to be born with a silver spoon in her mouth. She owes her long life to tremendous luck.

When in the Nazi occupied part of Europe the mass holocaust lasted, in Hungary Jews lived in peace. Admiral Horthy, regent of Hungary, had argued entering into an alliance with Hitler. In the winter of 1944 the front were slowly coming closer to the Hungarian borders. The end of the war seemed to be immediate, for 16th years old then Sara Zauber, who lived in Nyirbator in the eastern Hungary.

But on the 18th of March 1944 a dramatic turnabout in situation had occurred. The Nazi army occupied Hungary. It meant the death penalty on the last Jewish minority of 800 thousand people in Europe still nongripped by extermination. Of 437 thousand Hungarian Jews arrested till 15th of July 1944 (the further extermination had been stopped at the time) 320 thousand died in gas chambers.

Every day the last

On the 28th April Sara with her family were arrested. She landed in Auschwitz<f"Geneva CE"> in one of the first Hungarian transports. Her parents and sibilings went to the gas chamber right away. She - probably on account of her high height - was treated as temporarily being capable of work.

She counted days. Every day could be the last then.

But the luck was still with her.<f$> New transports from Hungary had been arriving. Gas chambers and crematoriums in Auschwitz became blocked. The decision had been made: took away to Stutthof and gas here. On the 29th of June Sara landed in concentration camp on the Baltic. She got the camp number 39983. But she escaped death there too. Devices of mass destruction were only to be built. Practical Germans decided to abuse prisoners to work. They started creating tens of KL Stutthof braucher in North Poland. The two in Bydgoszcz, among other things - on 15th of July 1944 Brahnau (work place DAG) and two month later - Ost. And just in the half of July Sara got to Bydgoszcz with transport of exactly 1000 woman.

Bromberg-Brahnau

The telephone has called on the editorial desk. "Good morning, Tomasz Kuberczyk from Gdansk speaking. Sara Cohen, the former Bromberg-Brahnau prisoner is here with me. We have visited Auschwitz and Stutthof. She would like to see Bydgoszcz, too. We are just leaving. In the Stutthof Museum we got information that you can show us the place where this concentration camp occurred..."

I do not know where exactly the lager Brahnau occurred. I have three hours on finding. Unfortunately, I am not successful in it. "I think it is somewhere in area of the Chemical Plant" - I hear from people, who I "suspected" of this knowledge. "Perhaps in area of<f"Geneva CE"> Zachem by the flyover a French railway. There is a new flyover, barracks are gone, took to pieces."

What is worse, just on that day the entrance to the area of the plant after 15 o'clock be impossible.

Single pictures

Sara Cohen is spry grey-haired elderly woman. She arrived to Poland after 61 years. Only towards the end of her long life which fate gave her as a present. To travel this way again. Together with her sons.

In Sara's memory retained little. The Bromberg City. She found out about the name of the camp - Brahnau only in the Stutthof archive.<f$> Single picture remainded: work in dynamite plant, on the railway track.

We are looking remains of the Bromberg-Ost camp on the intersection of Kamienna and Fabryczna Streets. Sara is watching carefully, interested in a nearby railway track. That is where she had to work.

"We were going to work on foot few kilometers" she says. 

"Only a year ago here were remains of barracks and a guard turret" I am showing Zion, Sara's son.

"Nobody saw to it that to retain?" he asks.

I do not was what to say.

House of hope

We are going round the area of Zachem. Though su<f"Geneva CE">n<f$> is shining, October chill makes life a misery.

"We used to dig ditches on Sundays" Sara<f"Geneva CE"> remembers "We had to got across the bridge over the great river".<f$>

Maybe it was railway flyover in Legnowo over a former wood port of Brda?

"No, it is not here" Sara cheers up "It was a large bridge, high".

The prisoners had therefore work beyond Wisla and went to work across the Fordonski bridge. We are looking for one-storey white house.

"One Sunday" recolect Sara "as usual we were gearing ourselves up to work with digging ditches. We were very weak. I weight 38 kilo. As usual time, 8 o'clock, we went out of barrack in the courtyard. The escorts did not come. Security guards dissapeared too. We decided to escape. Behind the gate there was a narrow path forking into two directions. Majority of us impulsively moved right. Mother with child went left, where after a while several shots were fired there. I assumed that she was killed. After a few hundred meters we saw one-storey houses. We sneaked into a shed next to one of them. In the evening we dared and come in the abandoned house seeking for leftovers. Fortunately there were crusts and skins. After three days of continuous shooting sometime around a silence hung in the air. We heard conversation in Russian then. We were rescued..."

Few days later Sara and other saved prisoners were taken to Warsaw by truck. In 1946 she went from Poland to Israel.

"I am happy that I could arrive here" she says goodbye.

I promise Sarah, that I will recover place after the camp and send her photographs.

Commandant Landgrabe

With location of the camp Romuald Klim, senior citizen, fiend of history of Bydgoszcz, all mementoes and informations collector, former worker of the Chemical Plant comes to my aid.

"Do You know a book "Plater from DAG Bromberg?" No? So I will bring it..."

In the publication I find instruction about the location of the camp. Bromberg-Brahnau number 15 for Jewess from Stutthof occured... beyond the contemporaly area of plants! Between Hutnicza and Legnowska Streets, in the vicinity of the number 6 tram terminus. We were passing by there with Sara...

In "Plates" is also information about an inquiry in a cause of the camp in 70s carried out by District Commission to Nazi Crime Researching.

Prosecutor Bernard Miszewski from Bydgoszcz's Branch of National Memory Institute quickly finds files.

The reading of them, however, is dissapointing. From about 60 people living in Bydgoszcz, who were then interrogated only a very few of them had seen something. Different number of prisoners and even barracks are being cited. They were only concured that women were freezing and starring.

Fortunately a documentation has survived in the archiwe in Stutthof. It appeals that on the 15th of July 1944 the transport of 1000 women of Jewish nationality was directed to Bydgoszcz by 20 freight cars and 2 passenger cars. In mid December 995 prisoners still lived in Bromberg-Brahnau because for that many the camp commendant 41 years old Paul Landgrabe demanded warm clothes once again. Are surnames of 6 SS-mans holding functions of the camp, 9 security guards and 12 superintendentes from SS. The official date of closing down the camp was determined on the 28th of September 1945.

Garages at Hutnicza Street

"It must have been here" Dr Aleksander Lasik from University of Kazimierz Wielki is convinced that the area after Bromberg-Brahnau camp for Jewses coincides exactly with the place of today's garages at hutnicza Street. "The fence shows that. Part of pillars is old and looks like in other Nazi concentration camps. Four barracks could easily fit inside".

Near garages occurs brick barrack that corners and roof are dating probably from the war period.

"It could not be commandment because it stands too far from the entrance to the camp" explains Dr Lasik. "Maybe it occurred on the other side of Hutnicza Street?"

However, there is no trail in the soil. Instead of this there is a half sprawled garage for two lorries next to garages and working storehouse of characteristic construction that is met for example in Auschwitz. Foundations and floor other buildings still occur in soil.

I wonder how to write about it to Cohens. And how answer them and people like them a question about our memory.

