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When  transferring  the  donation,  would  you  please  

include  the  reference  number  in  the  description?  

This  is  an  F  followed  by  a  number  (you  can  find  

this  on  the  invoice).  This  will  help  us  locate  the  

payment  more  quickly.
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As  a  board,  we  consider  it  important  to  preserve  and  

safeguard  what  we,  as  a  Circle  of  Friends,  deem  

important.  I  am  thinking  here  of  our  history,  identity,  and  

objectives.  At  the  same  time,  it  is  important  that  we  

constantly  adapt  to  the  changing  world  and  renew  

ourselves.  We  must  therefore  not  underestimate  the  

importance  and  power  of  renewal,  without  losing  sight  of  

our  substantive  mission.

We  couldn't  even  find  the  old  stuff  in  our  archives.

Also  new  is  the  logo  of  the  Circle  of  Friends.

We  can  no  longer  find  the  original  files,  so  it  was  time  

for  a  new  one.  And  with  the  move  to  a  new  website,  it  

was  logical  for  us  to  have  a  new  logo  designed  as  well:  

stylistically  sleek,  yet  recognizable.  You  will  find  that  new  

logo,  the  calling  card  of  the  Vriendenkring,  on  the  front  

page.  We  are  certain  that  this  will  increase  our  

recognizability.

I  would  like  to  conclude  with  a  quote  from  Joop  van  den  

Ende,  theater  producer  and  entrepreneur,  who  shared  

his  vision  on  the  importance  of  innovation  in  the  cultural  

sector  during  an  edition  of  Quote  Talks  in  2019:  

'Innovation  is  the  engine  of  creativity;  without  

innovation,  art  stagnates'.  I  think  that  this  applies  not  

only  to  the

This  applies  to  the  cultural  sector,  but  also  to  us.

FROM  THE  CHAIRMAN

The  observant  reader  will  have  already  noticed  more  news  

by  now.  Where  in  this  spot  in  the  spring  edition  there  

was  still  'A  Priori'  at  the  top  of  the  page

As  the  board,  we  did  not  want  to  let  this  anniversary  

year  pass  unnoticed.  Therefore,  we  are  publishing  an  

extra  summer  edition  of  our  Magazine  featuring  familiar  

sections,  but  also  special  articles  and  essays  that  are  

more  than  worth  reading.

The  observant  Friend,  and  there  are  many  of  them  within  

the  Circle  of  Friends,  has  of  course  noticed  it  long  ago:  

a  summer  edition  of  the  Magazine.  And  a  very  

special,  extra-thick,  commemorative  issue  at  that.

I  would  like  to  draw  attention  here  to  the  articles  about  the  

Mobach  family  and  the  brothers  Edo  and  Lex  Hornemann,

to  experience.

has  a  clear,  sleek  appearance.  When  you  read  this,  the  

new  website  is  for  everyone

Both  written  by  Karin  van  Steeg.  You  will  also  find  in  this  

Magazine  the  testimony  of  Johannes  Paulus  Lokker,  a  

unique  story  made  available  by  his  son  Ton.  Additionally,  

two  biographies  of  Karel  van  Hartingsvelt  and  Louis  

Hofmann,  a  book  review  of  Sobiborg  witness  Jules  

Schelvis,  and  an  extensive  report  of  the  last  May  trip  

to  Neuengamme.  We  are  certain  that  we  are  doing  our  

Friends  great  pleasure  with  this  extra  edition.  We  wish  

you  a  pleasant  read.

went  with  the  request  from  the  other  board  members  

to  become  chairman  of

There  is  more  news  to  report.  As  I  write  this,  the  new  

website  is  practically  ready.  The  old  one  was  technically  

outdated  and  came  across  as  somewhat  somber  in  

terms  of  color  scheme.  So  we  commissioned  the  

development  of  a  new  website  that  is  technically  

completely  up  to  date  again,  has  a  pleasant  'look  and  

feel'  and,  not  unimportantly,

the  Neuengamme  Circle  of  Friends.  It  was  a  request  I  

thought  about  for  quite  some  time,  but  to  which  I  ultimately  

responded  positively.  It  is  an  honor  and  a  pleasure  to  

serve  as  chairman  of  this  wonderful  Circle  of  Friends.  I  

hope  to  meet  you  soon  at  an  opportunity.

chair

stood  there,  and  now  stands  the  familiar  'From  the  

Chairman'  again.  I  can  inform  you  that  I  agree.
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Henk  Vlieger
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2  TO  5  MAY  2025

Helga  Fredriksen
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Neuengamme
Travelogue
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5Overview  of  part  of  the  Neuengamme  camp  grounds
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Neuengamme  Concentration  Camp  Memorial

Along  the  way,  we  could  see  the  former  Meppen-

Versen  camp  from  the  highway.

to  arrive  at  former  concentration  camp  Neuengamme.On  May  2,  2025,  we  departed  by  bus  from  Putten  to  the  

former  concentration  camp  Neuengamme.

Here  we  soon  walked  to  the  barracks  where  twenty  

Jewish  children  were  'locked  up'  and  later  medical  

experiments  were  performed  on  them.  Two  of  these  

children  were  Dutch-This  was  first  a  prisoner-of-war  camp  and  then  a  

concentration  camp  during  the  Second  World  War. Country  boys,  who  came  from  Eindhoven.

Karin  van  Steeg  read  a  beautiful  poem  at  the  barracks  

and  briefly  explained  what  took  place  at  these  

barracks.Midway  through  the  morning  we  had  a  coffee  break,  

then  around  2:00  PM

On  Saturday,  the  fellow  travelers  staying  at  the  H4  

Hotel  came  by  taxi  to  Hotel  Pünjer,  from  where  we  

departed  for  Neustadt  to  attend  the  commemoration  of  

the  bombing  of  the  prisoner  ships  in  the  Bay  of  Lübeck  

eighty  years  ago.  Martine  Letterie,  Chair  of  the  Amicale  

Internationale  Maaltijd  at  H4  Hotel  KZ  Neuengamme  

(AIN),  the  Minister  of  Schleswigs-

Late  in  the  afternoon,  we  went  with  the  entire  group  

to  the  H4  Hotel  in  Hamburg  to  have  dinner  together.  

It  was  an  impressive  first  day.

Afterwards,  Pieter  Dekker  gave  a  tour  of  part  of  the  

camp  grounds  and  the  museum  was  visited.
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The  fellow  travelers  who  stayed  behind  

could  explore  Neustadt,  where  many  a  travel  

companion  enjoyed  a  drink  or  lunch,  including  at  

Klüvers  Brauhaus,  where  the  food  was  very  good.

Commemoration  in  Neustadt

Circle  of  friends  laid  flowers.

At  the  monument  in  Neustadt,  

Renger  van  Beek  and  Yvonne  have

Können-Mobach  on  behalf  of  the

laid  flowers  for  the  Circle  of  Friends.

Following  the  commemoration,  family  members  also  laid  

down  posters  of  Dutch  victims  of  the  Cap  Arcona  

disaster.

Several  speakers  were  present,  including  Helga  

Melmed,  a  survivor  of  the  Neuengamme  concentration  

camp.  She  received  a  standing  ovation  for  her  impressive

Sunday,  May  4:  Remembrance  Day

At  the  monument  in  Neustadt,  Renger  van  Beek  and  

Yvonne  Können-Mobach,  on  behalf  of

District-Holstein  and  the  mayor  of  Neustadt-in-Holstein  gave  

a  speech,  as  did  Nieves  Cajal,  a  cousin  of  the  brothers  

Miguel  and  Jesús  Santos.  Miguel  was  taken  to  the  port  

of  Lübeck  and  died  there.  Jesús  was  sent  on  a  death  march  

to  the  Sandbostel  camp,  suffering  from  tuberculosis.  After  

the  liberation,  he  was  transferred  to  the  hospital,  where  he  

died  at  the  age  of  32,  when  the  war  had  already  been  

over  for  more  than  a  month.

Federal  Chancellor  Olaf  Scholz  was  present,  for  

which  full  security  had  been  set  up  around  the  

Klinkerwerke.  Registration  in  advance  was  mandatory,  

right  up  to  showing  identification  upon  arrival.  The  

ceremony  was  followed  by  a  wreath-laying  ceremony  at  

the  International  Memorial.  Here,  the  gentlemen  Rien

Early  this  afternoon,  the  immediate  relatives  sailed  by  

boat  to  the  exact  coordinates  where  this  disaster  took  

place.

During  an  intimate  memorial  service  on  the  water,  they  

were  able  to  commemorate  their  family  members. After  the  commemoration,  we  went  together  to  the  

Clausens  Vierländer  Landhaus,  at  the  invitation  of  

Neuengamme.  Here  we  enjoyed  a  delicious  buffet,  

after  which  we  returned  to  the  hotel.

In  the  morning,  we  drove  together  to  the  Bullenhuser  

Damm.  I  mentioned  earlier  in  the  report  that  we  

stood  by  the  former  barracks  for  Jewish  children  where  

the  experiments  were  carried  out  on  them.  When  the  

end  of  the  war  came  into  sight,  the  children  were  taken  

away  to  the  Bullenhuser  Damm.

A  rose  garden  has  been  created  behind  this  location  for  

the  victims  who  perished  here.

After  lunch,  we  set  off  again  for  Neuengamme,  this  time  

for  the  commemoration  ceremony  marking  the  80th  

anniversary  of  the  end  of  the  war.

story.

Zegers  and  Jan  de  Muijnck,  both  children  of  victims  from  

Neuengamme,  laid  a  wreath  on  behalf  of  the  Circle  of  

Friends.

7
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May  4th  Commemoration  at  Ohlsdorf

Commemoration  Ort  der  Verbundenheit
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Bullenhuser  Damm  Commemoration

Back  right:  Cornelis  Tijssen,  my  great-grandfather,  my  father's  

grandfather

Bottom  left:  Willem  van  der  Kraats,  'Grandpa's'  brother-in-law

Following  the  poster  presentation,  the  posters  were  

pasted  onto  the  poster  boards  by  surviving  relatives  

and  interested  parties.

After  the  visit  to  the  Bullenhuser  Damm,  we  drove  to  

Neuengamme  for  the  poster  presentation  of  Ort  der  

Verbundenheit.  Speeches  were  given  here  by  relatives  

of  the  victims.

A  Zen  bush  has  been  planted.  This  was  followed  by  an  

impressive  moment  of  silence.  Finally

Karin  spoke  further  about  the  fate  of  the  twenty  

innocent  children,  after  which  Messrs.  Van  Nieuwenhuizen  

and  Smit  conducted  a  ro-

we  visited  the  memorial,  where  the  horrors  of  what  

happened  are  still  visible  and  palpable.

At  the  end  of  the  poster  presentation,  over  30  names  of  

victims  were  read  aloud,  mostly  by  surviving  relatives.  This  

was  an  emotional

a  piece  of  music  was  sung  by  the  choir  with  the  lyrics  

'Peace  be  unto  you'  'Peace  be  with  you /  when  you  leave  

this  wounded  place'.

beautiful  and  impressive  moment.  After  this,

After  this,  it  was  time  for  an  early  dinner  at  the  H4  

Hotel.  Subsequently,  we  drove  to  the  Ohlsdorf  Cemetery.  

Here,  every

a  Dutch  Remembrance  Day  every  year.

Henk  Vlieger  gave  a  speech  here  on  behalf  of  the  

Circle  of  Friends,  and  after  the  two  minutes  of  silence  

and  the  Wilhelmus,  there  were

laid  wreaths.

It  is  very  special  for  me  personally,  and  I  think  I  may  

speak  for  my  father  as  well,  that  we  were  allowed  to  lay  

the  wreath  here  together,  on  behalf  of  the  Circle  of  

Friends.  My  grandfather  and  his  brother-in-law  (on  my  

father's  side)  are  buried  diagonally  behind  each  other  

in  the  field  of  honor.  To  be  allowed  to  stand  together  in  

this  place,  I  found  impressive,  special,  and  also  very  

emotional.  When  I  look  at  Grandpa,  Father,  and  myself:  

at  that  moment,  three  generations  were  connected.
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After  the  commemoration,  we  returned  to  our  hotels  for  

the  last  night.

What  struck  me  was  that  it  was  raining  before  and  after  

the  commemoration,  as  if  it  were  meant  to  be.  During  

the  commemoration,  it  was  dry,  quiet,  and  peaceful  at  

the  cemetery.

Commemoration  in  Neustadt

'Peace  be  unto  you'  'Peace  be  with  

you /  when  you  leave  this  wounded  place.'
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Neuengamme  Tour
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Helga  Fredriksen

In  Sandbostel,  too,  posters  

have  been  left  behind  of  the  

victims  who  were  here  or  died  

on  the  way  to  Sandbostel.

The  Marsman  brothers  lay  flowers  in  Sandbostel

Sandbostel

We  visited  the  museum  followed  by  a  short  

tour  of  the  grounds.  We  concluded  our  visit  

with  a  wreath-laying  ceremony  at  the  monument.

After  our  last  breakfast  at  the  hotel,  we  

reloaded  our  suitcases  and  set  off  for  

Gedenkstätte  Sandbostel.  This  was  a  prisoner-

of-war  and  concentration  camp  during  the  

Second  World  War.  A  small  part  of  this  camp  

was  used  in  April  1945  as  a  reception  camp  for  

concentration  camp  prisoners.  Many  people  

died  during  the  marches  and  train  transports  to  

Sandbostel.

Monday,  May  5,  the  last  day.

The  Marsman  brothers  laid  the  flowers  at  the  

monument  on  behalf  of  the  Circle  of  Friends.

In  Sandbostel,  too,  posters  have  been  left  

behind  of  the  victims  who  were  here  or  

died  on  the  way  to  Sandbostel.

After  the  wreath-laying  ceremony,  we  set  off  for  

Emsbüren  for  a  final  joint  dinner.

This  was  an  impressive,  emotional,  and  beautiful  

journey  that  is  playing  out  in  full  again  at  the  moment  of  

writing.  Thanks  to  everyone  who  came  along.

Around  7:00  PM  we  were  on  our  way  again,  this  

time  to  Putten,  where  many  were  allowed  to  

continue  their  journey  to  their  own  hometowns.

11
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Mr.  Ton  Lokker  has  made  the  following  story  available,  written  by  

his  father,  Johannes  Paulus  Lokker.  He  was  arrested  in  Barneveld  

on  November  18,  1944,  was  imprisoned  in  the  Willem  III  Barracks  

in  Apeldoorn  until  December  19,  1944,  and  was  taken  from  

there  to  Camp  Amersfoort  (camp  number  9589).  On  February  2,  

1945,  he  was  transported  to  Neuengamme,  where  he  arrived  on  

February  4,  1945.  His  camp  number  in  Neuengamme  was  70782.

by  HL,  dentist  in  B.

(23  NOVEMBER  2024)
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Account  of  the  

stay  in  the  camp
Neuengamme

with  a  cloth,  with  which  at  least  fifty  others  were  already  

drying  themselves.  This  is  followed  by  an  examination  

for  lice,  and  armpits  and  stomachs  are  smeared  with  an  

anti-lice  ointment,  so  that  one  can  receive  one's  clothing  

thoroughly  cleansed.  Bald  and  anointed,  each  prisoner  

then  receives  his  clothing  and  footwear.  What  kind  of  

clothing?  Mostly  rags,  specifically  a  thin  shirt,  a  worn-out  

summer  jacket  or  a  totally  worn  and  broken  old  soldier's  

tunic,  the  origin  of  which  cannot  be  determined,  and  

trousers,  usually  consisting  of  scraps  of  rags.  

Measurements  are  not  taken  into  account,  and  buttons  

are  practically  all  missing.

On  the  threshold  of  this,  one  is  reduced  from  a  human  being  

to  a  number.  A  metal  plate  with  a  number  on  it  is  placed  

around  the  neck  with  a  cord  or  steel  chain,  and  prisoner  

no.  so-and-so  is  born.  Then  follows  the  shaving  and  

cutting  of  all  hair  by  prisoner-hairdressers.  Next,  we  get  

a  shower  and  can  dry  ourselves  off.

Upon  arrival  in  freight  cars,  people  are  taken  to  a  hall,  

where  all  items  of  value,  such  as  money,  rings,  watches,  

etc.,  are  taken  from  them  first.  Next,  it  is  the  clothing's  

turn.  Everything  must  be  handed  over.

Some  groups  are  fortunate  enough  to  be  allowed  to  

keep  their  own  footwear,  though  this  is  only  possible  due  

to  a  shortage  of  sufficient  prisoner  shoes.  Tobacco  and  

soap  were  also  sometimes  allowed  to  be  kept,  provided  

one  was  'undressed'  by  a  willing  fellow  prisoner.  Completely  

naked,  we  leave  this  room  and  are  taken  to  the  shower  

room.

Next,  another  head  covering  is  thrown,  the  size  of  which  

is  always  just  right,  and  sometimes  underpants  and  a  

pair  of  shoes  with  wooden  soles.  Dressed  far  too  thinly,  

they  step  outside  and  begin  the  first  step  towards  death.
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This  was  often  a  true  torture.  I  forgot  to  mention  that  

making  the  beds  was  a  very  important  thing.  The  

paper  or  burlap  sacks,  filled  with  wood  wool  and  covered  

with  one  or  two  rags  of  blankets,  had  to  be  made  up  with  

the  greatest  care.  The  blankets  had  to  lie  smooth  and  

taut  over  them.  Not  a  single  lump  was  to  be  felt  in  the  wood  

wool.  This  became

checked  by  a  member  of  the  Stubedienst,  who  walked  past  

the  beds  immediately  after  getting  up  and  shouted  

incessantly:  'Baut  eure  Betten  anständig,  denn  Heute  

Abend  gibt  es  wieder  Auszahlung',  which  meant  that  if  an  

unevenness  was  discovered  in  a  bedWe  got  up  around  four-thirty,  sometimes  earlier,  and  were  

given  a  breakfast  consisting  of  a  slice  of  dry  bread  and  

half  a  liter  of  lukewarm  coffee.  After  that,  too,  we  had  

to  leave  the  block  in  a  hurry  and  (in  winter)  stand  waiting  

until  seven  o'clock  in  the  morning  until  work  began.

–  and  this  was  checked  with  a  ruler  –  that  one  could  

count  on  25  lashes  in  the  evening.

Disinfection  room

Arrest  bunker

The  warm  shower,  a  few  minutes  ago,  

makes  you  susceptible  to  the  cold.  Once  a  

certain  number  have  lined  up,  we  march  off  

in  military  formation  to  the  barracks,  called  

blocks.  Such  a  block  is  a  wooden  shack,  

where  the  windows  are  usually  broken  and  

where  we  have  to  sleep  and  eat.  Leadership  

rests  with  a  so-called  block  elder.  Our  block  

can  accommodate  150  people,  based  on  the  

number  of  beds.  Over  400  were  housed  in  it,  

which  meant  that  we  had  to  sleep  three  men  in  

every  single  bed.  The  block  elder  was  almost  

always  a  German  national,  armed  with  a  rubber  

truncheon,  which  he  used  to  his  heart's  content  

for  what  he  considered  offenses,  e.g.,  when  a  

foreigner  did  not  immediately  understand  him.

had  to  be  slurped  dry.  If  there  were  potatoes  in  it,  they  had  

to  be  fished  out  with  the  hands.  When  one  had  emptied  

one's  bowl,  and  that  had  to  happen  quickly,  it  was  refilled  

and  someone  else  could  receive  their  portion.  Whoever  

had  eaten  was  chased  or  beaten  out  of  the  block.

Back  at  the  block,  the  way  meals  were  served  is  also  

worth  mentioning.  There  were  about  50  stone  bowls  in  

each  block,  and  when  the  barrels  of  cabbage  soup  were  

brought  in,  50  people  received  their  portion.  We  had  no  

spoons,  forks,  or  knives.  The  bowl

One  had  to  remain  standing  in  front  of  the  block  under  

all  circumstances  (weather-wise)  until  work  resumed.

The  paper  or  jute  sacks,  filled  

with  wood  wool  and  covered  with  one  

or  two  rags  from  blankets,  had  to  

be  made  up  with  the  greatest  care.
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Other  activities  included  brickmaking,  a  garden  

center,  a  repair  workshop  for  submarine  engines,  

a  rifle  sling  factory,  as  well  as  shoemaking  and  

tailoring,  grounds  cleaning,  potato  peeling,  kitchen  

duty,  etc.  Usually,  the  work  was  heavy,  or  was  made  

heavy  by  imposing  excessive  demands  on  the  

pace.

There  were  also  work  detachments  in  the  air-raid  

shelter,  who  spent  their  days  there  weaving.

They  were  there  in  the  damp  environment  from  

seven  in  the  morning  until  half  past  six  in  the  

evening,  with  an  hour's  break  in  the  afternoon.  It  

was  a  very  unhealthy  business,  and  the  purpose  of  

the  braided  runners,  etc.,  has  never  become  clear  to  me.

During  air  raids,  we  all  had  to  go  into  the  

bomb  shelter.  We  then  had  to  walk  through  a  narrow

pass  through  the  corridor  and  were  driven  

together  here  like  cattle  with  clubs.
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And  we  took  them  with  us  in  our  hats,  because  we  had  

nothing  else  to  keep  them  in.

meals,  with  a  piece  of  margarine  (20  grams)  four  times  

a  week  and  sometimes  a  piece  of  sausage  or  a  spoonful  of  

liquid  cheese.  Sometimes  we  were  given  boiled  potatoes  

in  their  skins  with  our  evening  bread.  This  was  a  treat.  

The  potatoes  were  admittedly  often  black  inside  or  through

The  evening  bread  was  double  that  of  's  mor-

Most  of  them  struck  with  the  club  without  paying  attention  

to  the  spot  where  they  struck,  and  then  as  hard  as  possible.

Before  morning  roll  call,  we  were  roused  by  the  camp  music.  

This  was  a  brass  band  of  over  40  men,  which  made  a  

circuit  through  the  camp  playing  boisterous  march  music.  

Every  day,  this  included  'Alte  Kameraden'  on  the  orders  of  

the  commandant.  It  was  a  stark  contrast:  the  cheerful  

music  on  the  one  hand,  and  the  misery  of  the  camp  with  

emaciated  people  on  the  other.

During  air  raids,  we  all  had  to  go  into  the  bomb  shelter.  We  

had  to  pass  through  a  narrow  corridor  and  were  herded  

together  there  like  cattle  with  clubs.  It  rained  blows  with  

sticks,  and  many  wondered  what  was  more  dangerous:  the  

risk  of  going  into  the  cellar  or  the  air  raid  danger.

affected  by  disease,  but  they  were  very  welcome.

The  work  was  varied.

I  was  assigned  to  a  Kommando,  headed  by  a  Kapo.  

These  Kapos  were  almost  without  exception  German  

nationals,  who  received  their  instructions  from  the  SS  and  

were  just  as  cruel  as  the  block  elders.  So,  even  at  work,  one  

was  not  immune  to  the  risk  of  being  beaten.  And  that  they  did  

not  proceed  with  caution  in  this  regard  is  evident  from  the  fact  

that,  for  example,  I  once  had  to  treat  two  jaw  fractures  in  a  

single  week.  Knocked-out  teeth  were  very  common  and  

were  hardly  counted.  Often,  the  beating  of  Kapos  was

or  block  elders  simply  a  result  of  their  disposition,  since  the  

SS  preferably  designated  individuals  for  this  who,  in  

addition  to  their  number,  also  had  a  green  triangle  on  their  

chest.

These  were  B-V'ers,  or  professional  criminals,  usually  

German  hardened  criminals  from  the  underworld.  And  

one  was  at  the  mercy  of  such  people.  Fortunately,  there  were  

also  good  ones  among  them  who  cared  for  their  fellow  

men  and,  when  the  opportunity  arose,  provided  them  with  

some  extra  food  or  were  not  too  strict  about  the  pace  of  

work.  But  again,  that  was  the  exception.

Due  to  the  inadequate  nutrition,  only  a  few  could  sustain  this,  

and  most  were  transformed  from  normal  human  beings  into  

Muslims  within  a  few  months,  sometimes  weeks.  Neuen-

Incidentally,  the  camp  never  suffered  any  trouble  from  

the  RAF.  At  least,  we  took  it  for  granted  that  they  were  

aware  of  the  camp's  existence.  However,  we  never  

dared  to  show  our  joy  when  the  planes  flew  overhead,  for  if  a  

German  were  to  see  that,  the  suffering  would  be  unimaginable.
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In  the  block,  one  was  not  allowed  to  lie  in  bed.  Anyone  

who  dared  was  beaten  out,  sick  or  not.  If  one  was  too  

sick  in  the  morning  to  go  to  the  ambulance,  one  could,  

with  the  permission  of  the  block  elder,  remain  in  the  

block  to  wait  until  the  doctor  made  his  rounds  through  

the  camp  for  those  who  could  not  go  to  the  ambulance.  Most  

of  these  were  so  sick  that  admission  to  the  infirmary  was  

the  only  thing  that  could  prolong  their  lives  somewhat.  

The  most  common  diseases  were  edema  and  diarrhea.

the  patient  could  no  longer  stand  and  recovery  was  

practically  impossible.  Such  patients  came  to  the  

infirmary,  where  they  were  started  to  be  washed,  which  

was  urgently  needed,  as  they  had  recently  been  unable  

to  do  so  themselves.  Subsequently,  all  their  clothes  were  

taken  away  and  they  were  sometimes  given  a  shirt  to  

sleep  in,  though  often  not.  They  arrived  in  beds  where  

several  others  were  already  in

That  was  indeed  the  case;  without  much  blood  being  shed  

directly,  murder  was  committed  in  a  sophisticated  manner.  

Poor  and  insufficient  food  and  extremely  hard  work  were  

in  themselves  sufficient  to  bring  the  mortality  rate  to  an  

abnormal  level.  Medical  care  was  poor.

Gamme  was  known  as  an  Ausrottungslager.

This  was  not  the  fault  of  the  prisoner  doctors  working  

there,  but  of  the  manner  in  which  they  were  made  

to  work.  The  many  sick  people  present  were  given  the  

opportunity  at  six  o'clock  in  the  morning,  through  rain  

and  cold,  to  go  from  the  block  to  the  Revier  (this  is  the  

hospital)  to  be  examined  there  or  to  have  their  wounds  

bandaged  in  the  Ambulance.  The

The  hospital  was  always  overcrowded.  There,  too,  the  

sick  sleep  three  or  four  to  a  bed  and  were

Sometimes  they  were  grateful  when  one  died  at  night,  

who  was  then  simply  worked  out  of  bed  to  free  up  space.  It  

was  not  easy  to  be  admitted.  In  the  Ambulance,  therefore,  

the  doctors  were  forced  to  admit  only  the  most  serious  

cases  and  send  the  rest  back  to  the  ward.  They  would  then  

be  given  some  aspirin  or  another  cheap  specialty  and  

could  get  back  to  work,  for  there  was  no  in-between;  one  

was  either  sick  or  healthy.  And  so  it  could  happen  that  

patients  with  a  temperature  of  39°C  could  go  to  work  in  the  

brickworks.

They  lay  under  blankets  soiled  by  the  excrement  of  

dysentery  patients,  in  wards  where  an  unbearable  stench  

prevailed.  There  was  practically  no  ventilation.  One  ward  

was  entirely  reserved  for  diarrhea  patients,  Ward  4,  and  

there  the  stench  was  truly  unbearable.  In  the  toilets,  

excrement  lay  in  large  puddles  on  the  floor,  because  

many  could  not  wait  until  one  of  the  toilets  was  free.  

This  was  not  cleaned  daily,  but  mostly  every  other  day.  

There  was  no  lighting,  so  one  can  imagine  the  conditions  

that  prevailed  there.  During  the  day  one  could  witness  

this;  it  was  the  most  sorrowful  sight  one  can  imagine:  a  

long  line  of  people  barefoot  with  a  piece  of  shirt  or  blanket  

wrapped  around  them,  wasted  away  to  the  bone,  where  

it  was  only  visible  that  they  were  still  alive  because  they  

moved.  Completely  filthy  and  lifeless,  they  shuffled  through  

the  corridors.  Medication  was  indeed  provided  to  them,  

but  usually  in  insufficient  quantities,  and  good  medicines  

were  reserved  for  the  SS.  They  had  a  diet,  yet  all  patients  

had  exactly  the  same  thing,  and  this  was  insufficient  to  

live  on.  It  was  a  sophisticated  method  of  extermination,  

without  any  bloodshed  involved.  The  same  was  true  for  

the  patients  who  had  no  diet.  Their  nutrition  was  

completely  inadequate,  and  when  they  were  in  the

at  the  beginning  of  their  admission  they  still  possessed  

some  strength,  but  they  soon  vanished.  At  night  the  

corpses  were  laid  in  the  hallway,  and  when  one  went  to  the  

toilets,  one  often  stumbled  over  the  dead.  People  soon  

became  so  accustomed  to  such  experiences  that  it  no  

longer  made  the  slightest  impression.  In  the  morning  

the  dead  were  transferred  to  the  morgue.  Their  number  

was  taken  from  the  neck  and

By  this  I  do  not  mean  a  little  edema  or  a  little  diarrhea,  but  

rather  the  skin  of  the  legs  in  these  patients  was  often  

already  cracked  due  to  the  swelling  and  diarrhea  to  

such  an  extent  that  the

deer  due  to  the  unbalanced  and  laxative  diet.
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Crematorium

Then  a  dead  person  was  no  longer  even  a  number,  

but  simply  decomposing  flesh.  The  second  comedy  we  

saw  was  in  the  crematorium.

Everything  that  was  gold  was  pulled  out,  and  the  

deceased  received  a  stamp  on  the  forehead  'zahnärtzlich  

geprüft',  which  meant  permission  to  cremate.

The  dead  remained  lying  there  until  there  was  a  

considerable  number  (about  200),  to  then  be  taken  

to  the  crematorium  to  be  burned.  Every  evening  

around  5  o'clock,  SS  Hauptsturmführer  Schatz  (a  dentist  

from  Hanover)  or  Hauptscharführer  Wehrmann  (from  

Saxony)  would  come  to  check  whether  the  dead  had  

gold  teeth  or  molars  in  their  mouths.

and  was  closed  off  by  the  main  door.  The  convicts  were  

hanged  in  this  bunker.  I  remember  how,  in  February  or  

March  1945,  62  Dutchmen  were  hanged  within  a  few  

days.  In  the  small  corridor  that  provided  access  to  the  

cells,  there  were  seven  beams  in  the  ceiling.  Those  who  

were  to  be  hanged  were  put  into  the  cells,  and  seven  

victims  were  taken  out.  Their  hands  were  tied  behind  

their  backs,  and  they  were  not  simply  hanged;  instead,  a  

rope  was  placed  around  their  necks,  which  was  thrown  

over  one  of  the  beams,  and  then  the  victim  was  pulled  up

—thus  slowly  strangled.  His  comrades  in  the  cells  could  

hear  his  death  struggle  and  even  witness  it  through  the  

peephole  in  the  cell  door,  knowing  that  they  were  the  

next  victim.  During  our  visit  to  Neuengamme,  which  I  

just  mentioned,  the  hanging  beams  had  disappeared  

from  the  corridor,  the  walls  had  been  whitewashed  and  

painted  anew,  and  not  a  trace  remained  of  the  

gruesome  corridor  it  had  once  been.

The  SS  had  placed  urns  here:  these  urns  were  never  

used,  but  this  was  purely  propaganda.  In  this  way,  

they  tried  to  conceal  many  of  their  villainous  schemes.

The  extent  to  which  the  SS  attempted  to  conceal  its  

atrocities  concerning  the  dead  is  evident  from  the  

following.  When  we  visited  the  camp  14  days  after  our  

liberation,  the  first  thing  that  struck  us  was  that  a  number  

of  coffins  stood  in  the  morgue  to  give  the  impression  

that  the  dead  were  being  placed  in  coffins  for  cremation.  

Nothing  is  more  ridiculous  than  that.  The  dead  were  piled  

up  to  a  height  of  one  and  a  half  meters  and  then  thrown  

onto  a  cart.

Those  who  were  to  be  hanged  knew  this  in  advance.  They  

had  been  arrested  for  some  offense  for  which  the  SS  

deemed  them  worthy  of  hanging.  A  band  bearing  the  

words  'Torsperre'  was  sewn  onto  their  sleeves,  and  they  

were  certain  of  their  fate.  They  did  not  know  when.  This  

could  take  a  few  days,  but  also  half  a  year.  The  horrific  

uncertainty  often  turned  the  Torsperre  into  nervous  

wrecks,  and  some  committed  suicide—including  a  

Dutch  doctor—by  throwing  themselves  onto  the  

high-voltage  electric  wire  that  surrounded  the  camp.Behind  the  hospital  was  the  Bunker,  i.e.,  the  cells  for  the  

convicts.  They  were  narrow,  tube-like  cells  1-4  meters  

long,  and  the  entrance  was  a  narrow  corridor  that  ran  

alongside  the  cell  doors.

I  would  like  to  mention  an  example  of  this.
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I  was  a  dentist  in  the  camp  and  went  to  Hamburg  weekly  

to  treat  the  prisoners  in  Spaldingstrasse  –  a  Kommando  of  

2,000  men.  They  were  used  to  clear  unexploded  

English  bombs,  which  cost  about  70  prisoners  a  week.

In  the  beginning,  I  wrote  that  only  by  luck  could  

someone  survive  the  camp.  That  is  true.  Did  people  

live  in  the  blocks  and  did  the

A  section  of  Revier  IV  was  reserved  for  children.  These  

were  all  Jewish  children,  whose  parents  had  likely  met  their  

end  in  other  concentration  camps.  They  were  treated  

remarkably  well.  Their  food  was  decent,  and  there  were  

two  Dutch  nurses  specifically  for  these  little  patients.  There  

were  about  40  of  them.  They  all  had  tuberculosis.  When  

they  arrived,  they  did  not  have  it,  yet  they  were  infected  

by  the  SS  doctors.  Behind  their  Revier  stood  a  large  

number  of  cages  with  guinea  pigs,  so  everything  was  at  

hand  to  experiment.  The  German  'Kultur'  therefore  recoiled.

If  I  were  to  list  all  the  wondrous  circumstances,  I  could  

fill  several  pages  about  them,  but  one  of  those  wondrous  

things  was  that  amputations  in  Revier  III  were  

performed  by  a  layman  who  had  learned  the  technique  

there.  He  did  it  well,  but  do  not  ask  how  many  victims  it  cost.

...made  grateful  use  of  (the  law  of  the  strongest).  Those  

lucky  enough  to  get  a  special  position  had  a  better  chance  

of  getting  through.  There  was  trading  in  the  camp.  

Everything  was  converted  into  cigarettes.  For  instance,  

a  wristwatch  fetched  as  much  as  150  cigarettes.  

Homosexuality  was  a  common  phenomenon:  when  

they  were  known  to  the  SS,  they  were  given  no.  175  on  

their  chest  and  trousers.

For  ordinary  work,  an  iron  constitution  and  a  healthy  

dose  of  brutality  were  required.  The  Russians  had  

this.  Many  of  them  died.

delivered.  The  commander  Weber  was  momentary

at  the  hour  the  air  raid  alarm  sounded  and  the  prisoners  

were  driven  into  the  shelter  like  cattle  through  a  narrow  

corridor.  In  the  process,  they  were  kicked  and  beaten,  

so  that  it  was  a  miracle  if  they  made  it  out  alive.

not  returned  for  vivisection  on  humans.  Fortunately,  the  

children  were  too  young  to  realize  what  was  at  stake  (the  

oldest  were  about  12  years  old),  but  if  they  survived,  it  

will  become  clear  to  them  later.  They  were  taken  away  with  

their  two  nurses,  two  fine  fellows  who  did  everything  for  

the  children,  on  the  night  of  April  17,  1945.  I  do  not  know  

where  they  went,  but  since  they  could  be  very  

incriminating  witnesses,  I  fear  for  their  lives  and  those  

of  the  two  nurses.

There  were  also  spies  among  the  prisoners.

So  it  was  with  the  mutual  conversation

to  watch  out.

there  were  only  a  few.  They  were  not  very  susceptible  to  

infections  and  ate  everything  that  came  into  their  hands.  

650  people  had  left  a  Dutch  village;  by  the  end  of  the  

war,  only  150  were  still  alive.  Many  died  because  they  

could  not  cope  with  camp  life.  Started  not  washing  –  filth  –  

too  indolent  to  pay  attention  to  food,  of  which  others-

bad  but  usually  left  the  abuse  to

his  colleague  Vikkers  came  over.  Afterwards,  it  was  roll  

call  and  evening  bread  was  distributed.  Then  they  could  

go  back  to  bed  (12:30).  The  consequences  were  inevitable.

The  entire  camp  was  Muslim  and  was  slowly  exterminated  

without  bloodshed.

The  SS  had  no  intention  of  handing  over  the  camp  and  

its  inhabitants  to  the  English  and  began  the  evacuation  

on  April  17.

In  the  evenings  we  usually  had  two  and  a  half.

not  suitable  for  vivisection  on  humans.

The  German  'Kultur'  therefore  recoiled

Fortunately,  the  children  were  too  

young  to  realize  what  was  at  stake,  but  if  

they  have  survived,  it  will  become  clear  

to  them  later.
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Whenever  an  English  aircraft  approached  or  passed,  it  

was  promptly  fired  upon,  and  with  fear  and  trembling  

we  wondered  how  long  this  would  go  well.  Indeed,  

things  soon  went  wrong.  One  night  we  were  startled  by  a  

couple  of  tremendous  explosions  when  two  submarines,  

which  had  taken  up  position  close  to  the  ships,  blew  

up.

On  the  last  two  ships  combined,  there  were  

approximately  4,000  prisoners.  The  Cap  Arcona  

carried  an  estimated  6,000-7,000  men.  Conditions  on  

these  ships  were  terrible.  Everyone  slept  on  the  iron  plates  

in  the  holds;  there  were  far  too  few  blankets.  The  

hatches  of  the  holds  had  to  remain  open  for  ventilation  

and  lighting,  resulting  in  the  cold.  In  each  hold,  a  corner  

was  reserved  for  the  sick,  who  lay  here  on  top  of  one  

another.  Only  the  Cap  Arcona  had  a  proper  infirmary.  

For  the  people  in  the  holds

A  few  barrels  had  been  placed  in  the  hold  to  serve  as  

toilets.  The  area  around  them  was  indescribably  filthy.  The  

holds  stank  so  much  that  descending  into  them  actually  

made  one  feel  nauseous.  The  food  was  about  half  of  

what  had  been  in  the  camp,  so  you  can  imagine  our  state.

Beck  were  bombarded  and  burst  into  flames  in  no  time.  In  

total,  between  300  and  400  people  were  rescued  from  

the  two  ships.  The  rest  suffocated  in  the  smoke  in  the  

holds,  burned,  or  drowned.  The  people  fought

rope  tied  to  arms,  legs  or  neck  or  wherever  that  was  

most  convenient  and  then  out  of  the

was  heading  to  Neustadt  to  pick  up  some  prisoners  

from  the  Stutthof  camp  and  transfer  them  to  Denmark  with  

the  2,000  she  already  had  on  board.  We  had  been  

departed  for  at  most  half  an  hour  when  the  Arcona  and  

the  Tiel-

Then  we  were  transferred  to  the  Athen,  which  took  us  

further  out  to  sea  to  the  Cap  Arcona,  a  passenger  ship  

of  the  Hamburg-South  America  Line.  The  Athen  

sailed  back  and  forth  several  times  between  Lübeck  

and  the  Cap  Arcona  to  transfer  all  the  prisoners.

They  lay  there  until  it  was  worth  clearing  out,  and  then  

they  were  thrown  overboard.  Naturally,  without  any  

respect.  At  one  point,  I  saw  a  pile  of  60  to  70  corpses  

lying  on  the  Cap  Arcona.  The  ships  were  not  equipped  with  

Red  Cross  emblems,  had  the  war  flag  at  the  masthead,  

and  were  armed  with  Flak.  The  three  ships  mentioned  lay  a  

few  hundred  meters  apart  and  4  to  5  km  off  the  coast  

near  Neustadt.

hoisted  with  plenty  of  room  and  laid  down  on  the  upper  deck.

For  several  consecutive  days,  large  groups  traveled  in  

freight  cars  from  Neuengamme  to  Lübeck.  The  group  I  

traveled  with  took  48  hours  to  cover  this  route  of  

approximately  100  km.  No  food  was  provided,  nor  

was  it  distributed  in  Lübeck,  where  we  waited  on  the  

train  for  two  days.

Finally,  the  Cap  Arcona  was  full,  and  the  Tielbeck  and  

then  the  Athen  itself  were  also  with

Pieces  flew  against  the  ship's  hull  and  across  the  deck,  

yet  serious  consequences  were  averted.  We  will  leave  

open  whether  this  was  an  accident  or  intentional.

for  life  jackets,  but  there  is  no  point  in  describing  these  

scenes  here.  The  SS  naturally  had  priority  at  the  boats  

and  has  here-

Dozens  died.  The  dead  were  put  to  a

prisoners  stuffed.

The  area  around  here  was  

indescribably  filthy.  The  holds  

stank  so  much  that  descending  into  

them  actually  caused  a  feeling  of  nausea.
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by  HL,  dentist  in  B.

It  later  turned  out  that  the  shelling  of  the  Athen  was  carried  

out  by  the  approaching  tanks  in  response.

to  get  solid  ground  underfoot.  In  no  time  at  all,  the  

majority  were  ashore,  and  here  they  experienced  the  

greatest  sensation  imaginable,  for  at  the  same  moment  

they  were  driving

made  grateful  use  of  one,  while  the  revolvers  served  to  

extricate  others  from  the  surrounding  area.

the  English  tanks  entered  the  harbour  yard  and  the  

liberation  of  the  rest  of  the  prisoners  of  Neuengamme,  

over  2,000,  had  become  a  fact.

to  maintain  order.  Meanwhile,  the  Athen  arrived  in  Neustadt,  

where  fire  was  opened  on  the  aircraft  that  were  still  

circling  after  firing  at  the  Tielbeck  and  the  Arcona.  They  

began  circling  dangerously  above  the  Athen  when  it  was  

suddenly  fired  upon  from  the  land  side.  No  one  had  any  

idea  who  was  responsible.  Shrapnel  flew  over  the  deck  and  

caused  several  wounds.  In  the  panic  that  arose  even  

among  the  SS,  the  wounded  were  brought  ashore,  and  

once  they  were  off  the  ship,  chaos  ensued  and  everyone  

stormed  to  the  ship's  stairs  to  secure

on  the  shooting  of  the  English  aircraft  by  the  Athenians.

Corridor  in  a  renovated  barracks  in  Sandbostel 19
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Dr.  Lucas  van  der  Hoeven

A  LIFE  DEDICATED  BY  RESISTANCE

Karel  Johannes  
van  Hartingsvelt
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(1922-1945)

They  found  shelter  with  farmers  or  on  one  of  the  'arks'  lying  in  the  area.

Small  bodies  of  water,  mudflats,  islets  with  scrub,  reed  marshes,  willow  thickets,  and  

polders.  Those  who  did  not  know  the  area  well  easily  got  lost.  Experts  could  

seemingly  vanish  from  the  face  of  the  earth.  In  this  way,  many  evaded  forced  labor.

Karel  was  born  on  January  7,  1922,  the  only  son  of  a  teacher  at  the  Rehoboth  School  

in  Werkendam.  Karel  worked  as  a  radio  technician.  After  the  call-up  for  the  'Arbeitseinsatz',  

he  went  into  hiding  in  the  Biesbosch,  west  of  Werkendam.

This  was  an  ideal  area  for  people  in  hiding  because  of  the  chaotic  nature  of  the  tides.

Karel  van  Hartingsvelt  and  Jan  C.  Sluis  also  went  into  hiding  there  and  became  friends.

registered  as  prisoner  number  4647.

Dussen).  During  an  attack  by  the  'Sicherheitsdienst'  

(SD)  on  May  16,  '44,  my  son  Karel  and  Jan  Sluis  

were  captured  from  the  group  of  6  men  and  taken  away  

in  chains  to  the  Haagse  Veer.  Their  boat  and  

possessions  were  burned.”  After  their  arrest,

They  may  both  have  been  part  of  the  resistance  group  

'André'.  This  is  evident  from  the  application  submitted  in  

1963  to  the  'Central  Settlement  Office  for  German  

Damage  Benefits'  by  widow  A.  van  Hartingsvelt-van  Driel,  

Karel's  mother.  Question  10  of  this  form  briefly  describes  

what  Karel  and  Jan  Sluis  did  in  the  Biesbosch.

she  was  transferred  to  the  headquarters  of  the  

Sicherheitsdienst  in  Rotterdam.  Karel  was

Subsequently,  they  were  both  interned  in  KZ  Amersfoort  

from  June  1,  1944.

She  wrote:  “The  deceased  belonged  to  the  'André'  

Biesbosch  group.  Was  stationed  on  a  houseboat  near  

'Krijntjes  wei'  ('Bakkerskil').  The  aforementioned  group  

provided  paratroopers  and  carried  out  a  distribution  raid  

on  Den  Hank  (municipality)

have  engaged  in  illegal  activities.

Most  likely,  Jan  C.'s  father  bought

Sluis  released  his  son  in  September  1944.  He  had
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Werkendam  Raid  and  Camp  Amersfoort

German  hostage-taking  in  Werkendam  on  May  16 In  retaliation,  21  civilians  were  arrested  in  Giessendam  and  

Hardinxveld  on  May  11.  NSB  member  and  Landwacht  

Adriaan  Leeuwestein  had  a

from  Sliedrecht  walk  into  an  ambush  on  a  group  of  

Landwachts  in  the  South  Holland  Biesbosch.

The  Home  Guard  fired  several  shots,  which  were  returned  

by  the  commando  unit.  During  this  firefight,  two  Home  

Guards  were  killed.

1944

Home  Guard  member  Joop  Westdijk  was  shot  dead.  The  

population  was  deeply  affected  by  this  atrocity.  Wouter  

was  buried  on  Wednesday,  April  19.  Many  citizens  

walked  behind  his  coffin  as  a  silent  show  of  protest.

Prior  to  the  arrest  of  Karel  and  Jan,  the  mass  arrest  of  

589  young  men  took  place  in  Werkendam,  as  a  result  of  an  

earlier  fatal  incident.  On  April  14,  1944,  57-year-old  

Wouter  Smit  was  by  a  youth

The  Germans  considered  the  arrest  of  the  21  civilians  

insufficient  as  a  punitive  measure.  Therefore,  on  

Tuesday,  May  16,  1944,  they  launched  a  large-scale  

retaliatory  raid  in  Sliedrecht,  Giessendam,  Hardinxveld,  

Werkendam,  and  the  Biesbosch.

major  share  in  the  arrest  of  10  of  them.

He  appeared  to  have  a  personal  antipathy  towards  

these  men  or  the  anti-German

attitude  to  be  severely  reproached.  On  June  13,  1944,  they  

were  interned  in  KZ  Camp  Vught  and  subsequently  

transferred  to  KZ  Amersfoort.  All  were  released  on  

September  19,  1944.

People  wondered:  will  the  underground  do  anything  in  

return?  The  resistance  did  not  accept  the  state  of  affairs  

and  decided  to...

wait  to  give  a  warning.  On  the  night  of  May  9  to  10,  

1944,  a  commando  unit  showed

Karel  van  Hartingsvelt  (1922-1945)

However,  he  never  heard  anything  about  his  

son's  friendship  with  Karel,  and  therefore  made  

no  attempt  to  buy  his  freedom  as  well.  Jan  C.  

Sluis  felt  guilty  about  that  for  the  rest  of  his  life.
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On  May  3,  1945,  the  British  Air  

Force  bombarded  the  moored  ships  

with  rockets,  after  which  the  'Cap  

Arcona'  capsized  in  flames  and  sank.

Cap  Arcona  (1927)
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Around  the  first  week  of  July  1944,

Thanks  to  GJA  Manders,  the  mayor  of  

Leende,  Karel's  parents  learned  of  his  fate.  

After  all,  Karel  had  been  reported  missing  after  

the  war.  Manders  met  Karel  in  Sachsenhausen.  

As  the  British  army  approached  Neuengamme,  the  

Germans  decided  to  transfer  the  ten  thousand  

prisoners  in  this  camp  to  three  ships  anchored  in  

the  Bay  of  Lübeck.  Manders  wrote  that  he  last  saw  

Karel  on  one  of  these  ships.  That  was  most  likely  

the  'Cap  Arcona'.

The  following  day,  they  transported  all  male  

prisoners  to  the  Sachsenhausen  concentration  

camp,  from  where  Karel  was  put  to  work  in  

the  'Klinker'  subcamp.

of  the  concentration  camp.  After  'Mad  Tuesday'  on  

September  5,  1944,  the  Germans  dismantled  that  camp.

After  that  followed  a  journey  through  many  

concentration  camps:  Bergen-Belsen,  Bremen-

Farge,  Bremen-Vörde,  and  Neuengamme.

The  23-year-old  Karel  lost  his  life  on  board  

this  burning  ship  or  succumbed  in  the  water.  His  

parents  received  the  news  of  his  death  on  

September  6,  1945.

On  May  3,  1945,  the  British  Air  Force  bombarded  

the  moored  ships  with  rockets,  after  which  the  

'Cap  Arcona'  capsized  in  flames  and  sank.

Karel's  fate

Karel  transferred  to  concentration  camp

Vught  and  employed  in  the  Philips  department Dr.  Lucas  van  der  Hoeven

Approximately  2,500  members  of  the  Grüne  Polizei,  

SS,  and  Wehrmacht  were  deployed.  They  searched  

houses,  buildings,  and  vehicles,  and  combed  the  polders  

in  search  of  men  between  the  ages  of  18  and  26.  589  young  

men  were  taken  to  the  Amersfoort  concentration  camp  

without  any  form  of  trial.  Extra  patrols  were  also  conducted  

in  the  Biesbosch,  during  which  Karel  and  Jan  were  

arrested.  Between  May  16,  1944,  and  July  6,  1944,  the  SS  

released  more  than  half  of  the  589  Merwede  hostages.  

This  occurred  at  the  request  of  their  employers,  owners  of  

shipyards  and  other  metalworking  companies.  However,  

during  those  seven  weeks,  the  perpetrators  of  the  attack  

had  not  yet  turned  themselves  in.  Consequently,  the  

remaining  271  hostages  were  shaved  bald  on  June  28,  

1944,  and  put  on  a  transport  to  Germany.  Of  these,  a  total  

of  28  died  between  1944  and  1945.
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Flip  is  a  small,  slender  man,  quiet  and  introverted,  

and  always  looks  proper.

His  father  dies  when  he  is  still  young,  and  his  mother  

moves  with  him  and  his  brother  Carel  to  Rotterdam.  

Flip  attends  secondary  school  there  and  obtains  his  

diploma.  He  also  obtains  a  diploma  in  shorthand  and  

English  Business  Correspondence.

The  Hornemann  family

On  February  7,  1900,  Philip  Carel  Hornemann,  

nicknamed  Flip,  was  born  in  Vlissingen.

He  has  a  high  work  rate,  which  is  important  at  that  time  

and  certainly  does  not  go  unnoticed.

On  January  15,  1907,  Elisabeth  Docters,  nicknamed  

Bets,  was  born  in  Boxtel,  less  than  30  km  from  

Eindhoven,  as  the  youngest  child  in  the  family.  Just  like  

her,  her  four  brothers  and  two  sisters  were  also  born  in  

Boxtel.

After  working  for  a  while  with  his  uncle  and  aunt  in  

Enschede,  Flip  ended  up  at  Philips  in  Eindhoven  in  the  

mid-twenties  and  went  to  live  in  a  boarding  house  on  

Prins  Hendrikstraat.  At  Philips,  due  to  his  language  

skills,  he  went  to  work  in  the  correspondence  department,  

where  he  was  well-liked  by  his  colleagues.

resulting  in  a  seven  to  nine  year  age  difference.

On  May  7,  1912,  the  Docters  family  left  their  hometown  

of  Boxtel  and  moved  to  Prins  Hendrikstraat  22  in  

Eindhoven,  across  from  the  boarding  house  where  Flip  

Hornemann  would  live  a  few  years  later.  It  was  there  

that  Flip  and  Bets  met.  Bets  and  her  sister  Ans  were,  

like  Flip,  members  of  the  same  Jewish  youth  club.

She  is  only  a  year  and  a  half  apart  from  her  younger  

sister  Ans.  Perhaps  that  is  the  reason  they  are  so  

inseparable.

However,  the  fourth  and  fifth  children  in  the  family,  both  

boys,  die  shortly  after  their  birth.  Between  Bets  and  the  

oldest  three  children  sits

BROTHERS  EDO  AND  LEX  HORNEMANN

THE  STORY  OF  THE  EINDHOVEN  ONE

Compiled  by  Karin  van  Steeg

Guinea  pigs  of  
the  Nazis

On  May  4,  2025,  the  Ort  der  Verbundenheit  memorial  posters  for  

the  Jewish  brothers  Edo  and  Lex  Hornemann  were  presented  and  

posted  in  Neuengamme.  They  are  the  first  two  posters  of  

children  in  Neuengamme  who  paid  for  their  imprisonment  with  their  lives.
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When  he  grows  up,  he  wants  to  become  a  doctor.

Edo  is  a  skinny  and  intelligent  little  boy.  Serious,  shy,  and  

sometimes  a  bit  hot-tempered.  Every  now  and  then,  he  

is  teased  and  insulted  by  his  peers.  It  is  then  his  neighbor  

girl  and  a  friend  from  his  class  who  stand  up  for  him.

Later,  he  takes  on  more  of  a  leadership  role  in  children's  

games.  He  makes  the  decisions  and  the  others  listen.  

Even  at  a  young  age,  he  thinks  a  lot  about  life.

During  his  first  year  of  school,  he  pays  no  attention  to  the  

new  rules  and  goes  his  own  way.

In  mid-1927,  Flip  and  Bets  became  engaged,  and  

this  eventually  resulted  in  a  marriage  that  took  place  on  

May  30,  1930,  in  Eindhoven.  The  newlywed  couple  went  

to  live  at  Staringstraat  29  in  Eindhoven.

and  regularly  hang  out  together.  And  although  everyone  

thinks  that  Flip's  preference  will  go  to  Ans,  who  is  a  

bit  more  outgoing,  a  romance  gradually  develops  

between  Flip  and  Bets.

Judging  by  the  above,  the  brothers  are  growing  up  well.  

This  is  also  the  picture  conveyed  by  the  photos  taken  

of  the  family.

He  wants  to  become  a  chef  in  a  hotel  later.

Lex  is  the  exact  opposite  of  his  brother.  Lively,  

boisterous,  and  funny,  a  real  clown.  No  one  can  be  

angry  with  him.

The  children  lead  a  happy  life  with  their  loving  parents  in  

Eindhoven.

Plenty  of  time  for  the  children  during  the  seaside  holiday

Neuengamme  Magazine  |  July  2025

Flip  Hornemann  and  Bets  Hornemann-Docters

who  is  very  caring  and  a  great  sense  of  responsibility

to  Eindhoven,  where  she  works  in  a  hospital.

has  a  sense  of  humanity.  She  is  more  open-minded  and  

comes  across  as  somewhat  friendlier  than  her  husband.

The  couple  is  delighted  with  the  birth  of  two  children.  On  

January  1,  1933,  son  Eduard,  nicknamed  Edo,  named  

after  his  paternal  grandfather,  is  born.  For  the  parents,  it  is  a  

wonderful  start  to  the  new  year.  Ans,  Bets's  sister,  regularly  

looks  after  her  nephew  Edo,  especially  during  the  first  year  

of  his  life.  Every  weekend,  she  travels  from  Rotterdam  to  

do  so.

More  than  three  years  later,  Flip  and  Bets  having  been  married  

for  six  years,  when  a  second  son  was  born  on  May  31,  

1936.  He  was  given  the  name  Alexander,  nickname  

Lex,  named  after  his  maternal  grandfather.  Bets  is  a  

true  Yiddish  mother.

The  young  couple  is  doing  well  financially,  and  

things  improve  even  further  when  Flip  is  later  promoted  

and  starts  working  as  a  buyer  of  chemicals,  oils,  

minerals,  greases,  and  workwear.  He  is  known  as  an  

excellent  employee  who  gets  along  well  with  people  

and  is  sometimes  a  bit  impulsive.

Until  her  marriage,  Bets  also  worked  at  Philips  in  

the  psychotechnical  department.  From  the  time  

of  her  marriage,  she  was  unemployed  and  

devoted  herself  to  the  household  and  her  husband,  

as  was  the  general  norm  at  the  time.  She  was  an  

energetic,  kind  personality  who  blossomed  in  her  marriage.

Flip  reads  a  lot  at  home  and  sits  quietly  in  his  chair.

He  has  a  good  relationship  with  his  two  children.  

He  prefers  to  spend  his  holidays  by  the  sea.  

Noordwijk  and  Scheveningen  are  his  favorites.  

During  these  holidays,  Flip  has  plenty  of  time  to  

spend  with  both  his  sons.
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to  prevent  forced  dismissal  and  deportation.

be  in  permanent  employment  at  Philips.  Here,  so-called  

'Kriegswichtig'  work  is  performed,  specialized  work  that  

is  supposedly  indispensable  to  the  German  war  industry.  

But  in  fact,  the  SOBU  department  is  largely  a  cover  to  

protect  the  Jewish  employees.  Philips  hopes  to  make  them  

indispensable  with  this  work  and  thereby

opens  a  workshop,  which  is  given  the  name  SOBU,  an  

abbreviation  for  'Speciale  Opdrachtenbureau'.

This  workshop  is  located  in  a  wooden  barracks  in  the  

factory  courtyard  and  is  intended  only  for  Jewish  

employees  who

Flip  also  works  in  the  SOBU  department.  And  although  

he  cannot  continue  his  work  as  a  buyer  there,  he  enjoys  

the  protection  of  Philips  as  an  employee,  and  

consequently,  so  does  his  family.

Buddies

Despite  large  differences  in  personality,  both  children  

get  along  perfectly  well.

Philips  is  well  aware  that  the  SOBU  department  

offers  its  Jewish  employees  only  temporary  protection.  

Therefore,  work  begins  in  the  course  of  1942  on  a  plan  to  

have  them  and  their  families  emigrate  to  safe  countries  

via  Spain.  While  arduous  negotiations  are  conducted  

with  the  German  and  Spanish  authorities,  corporate  

management  in  the  US,  and  the  Dutch  government  in  

London,  the  SOBU  group  is  prepared  for  the  emigration.  

However,  on  July  1,  1943,  it  becomes  known  that  the  

emigration  is  off  the  table,  and  with  it,  the  hope  for  a  life  

in  a  safe  country  vanishes.

wear.  When  Lex  celebrates  his  sixth  birthday  three  

weeks  later,  he  also  receives  his  yellow  star.  It  feels  

like  a  very  special  birthday  gift  to  him,  and  he  walks  

around  with  it  proudly  and  cheerfully,  completely  

unaware  of  its  meaning  and  the  threat  it  poses.  

Nevertheless,  Lex  suffers  greatly  from  the  diminishing  

freedom  imposed  by  the  war,  causing  him  to  wet  the  bed.

At  the  end  of  1942,  the  Hornemann  family  faces  a  forced  

move.  They  have  to  leave  their  beautiful  home  on  

Staringstraat  immediately  for  a  pro-German  family  whose  

father  is  a  member  of  the  SD.  Flip,  Bets,  and  the  

children  move  on  the  spur  of  the  moment  to  Gagelstraat  

45,  about  twenty  minutes  away  from  their  previous  

home.  From  then  on,  Edo  and  Lex  no  longer  go  out  

as  often  and  are  even  more  dependent  on  each  other.

When  Edo  is  7  and  Lex  is  almost  4  years  old,  war  

breaks  out  in  the  Netherlands.  From  1941  onwards,  

anti-Jewish  measures  increase.  'FORBIDDEN  FOR  

JEWS'  signs  appear  everywhere,  causing  them  to  be  

increasingly  excluded  from  normal  life  and  become  isolated.

The  Horneman  family  does  not  escape  this  fate  either,  

although  Flip  still  has  his  good  job  at  Philips.  The  fact  that  

Flip  works  for  Philips  not  only  provides  financial  security  

but  also  offers  protection  against  the  measures  that  make  

life  increasingly  unsafe  for  Jews.

For  one  of  his  birthdays,  he  therefore  receives  a  white  

apron  and  a  chef's  hat.  Despite  the

At  Flip's  insistence,  Bets  goes  into  hiding  with  the  children.  

It  is  unclear  what  the  underlying  reason  for  this  is.  A  

former  SOBU  employee  stated  after  the  war  that  Philips  

advised  everyone  to  go  into  hiding  after  it  became  known  

that  the  promised  emigration  to  safe

From  May  1942,  Flip,  Bets,  and  Edo  were  required  to  

wear  the  yellow  Star  of  David  visibly  on  their  clothing.

The  SOBU  department  of  Philips

As  early  as  December  24,  1941,  Philips  established  a  special

But  in  fact,  the  SOBU  

department  is  largely  a  

cover  to  protect  Jewish  employees.
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However,  Philips  announces  that  all  family  members  of  

the  deported  men  must  be  ready  two  days  later,  on  

August  20,  1943,  to  join  the  deportees  in  Vught.  Philips  

states  that  it  can  no  longer  guarantee  the  safety  of  

those  remaining  in  Eindhoven  and  is  convinced  that  

nothing  will  happen  to  them  in  Vught.

Edo  also  ends  up  in  Aarle-Rixtel,  but  on  a  different  farm.  

At  ten  years  old,  he  is  smart  and  independent,  but  it  

must  certainly  be  a  tense  time  for  him,  being  without  

his  family.  Father  Flip,  convinced  of  Philips'  protection,  

remains  in  Eindhoven  and  continues  his  work.  Exactly  

how  long  Bets  and  the  children  remain  in  hiding  is  

unknown.

the  countries  are  not  going  ahead.  A  few  days  later,  the  

people  in  hiding  receive  the  message  that  the  SOBU  

group  can  return  safely  and  that  emigration  will  take  

place  after  all.  Many  follow  this  advice.  Is  Bets  one  of  

them?

It  is  also  possible  that  the  threat  of  raids  in  Eindhoven  

causes  her  and  the  children  to  disappear  from  the  scene  

for  a  while.  The  fact  remains  that  she  and  the  children  go  

into  hiding.  Together  with  Lex,  she  ends  up  on  a  farm  in  

Aarle-Rixtel,  aided  by  Chaplain  Gillis  Vonken,  who  will  

prove  to  be  a  reliable  friend.

to  pick  up  her  and  the  children.  Vonken  arrives  

immediately  and  advises  Bets  to  go  into  hiding  again.  But  

also  two  employees  of

Philips  visits  the  house  on  Gagelstraat.  They  advise  

going  to  Vught  instead.  The  completely  contradictory  

advice  leaves  Bets  with  an  enormous  dilemma:  go  into  

hiding  or  go  to  Camp  Vught?  She  is  pressured  so  hard  

that  she  eventually  makes  a  choice  that  will  later  have  

disastrous  consequences.

Philips  states  that  it  can  no  longer  

guarantee  the  safety  of  those  

remaining  in  Eindhoven  and  is  

convinced  that  nothing  will  happen  to  them  in  Vught.

Edo  and  Lex  with  their  mother  Bets
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Drawing  of  the  SOBU  workshop.  Source:  Andere  tijden At  a  certain  point,  she  returns  to  her  husband  

with  the  children .  Her  sister  Ans  considers  

this  decision  to  return  to  Eindhoven  unwise  

and  begs  her  sister  to  remain  in  hiding,  but  

Bets's  decision  is  final.  She  returns  home  with  

both  her  children.  Ans,  however,  remains  in  

hiding  until  the  liberation.

round  in  Eindhoven.  Bets  just  manages  to  say  goodbye  

to  her  husband.  He  whispers  to  her  that  she  must  go  

into  hiding  again  with  the  children.

Flip  still  believes  unwavering  in  the  safety  Philips  offers  

him.  Until  Wednesday,  August  18,  1943,  when  that  safe  

environment  of  the  SOBU  turns  out  to  be  no  longer  

safe.  The  SD  surrounds  the  building  and  takes  all  

Jewish  employees  prisoner.  They  are  taken  to  Camp  

Vught.

The  news  of  these  arrests  quickly

Sister  Ans  sends  Chaplain  Gilles  Vonken  to  Bets,
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can  only  be  made  by  women  with  delicate  

fingers,  the  so-called  fingerspitzengefühl .

Philips  tries  to  get  as  many  Jewish  

women  as  possible  to  work  in  the  factory  to  

protect  them  from  deportation.
The  Germans  are  told  that  radio  tubes

As  early  as  the  beginning  of  1943,  an  urgent  request  

arrived  from  Berlin  for  the  management  of  Philips  to  set  up  

a  workshop  in  Camp  Vught  so  that  prisoners  could  be  

deployed  for  the  German  war  industry.  After  some  

hesitation,  it  was  decided  to  grant  this  request,  but  under  

certain  conditions.  For  instance,  Philips  wanted  to  retain  

control  of  this  workshop  and  determine  which  products  

were  manufactured  there.  They  also  wanted  to  decide  for  

themselves  which  prisoners  were  deployed  and  in  what  

numbers.  The  SS  camp  leadership  agreed  to  this,  and  at  

the  end  of  February  1943,  the  special  workshop  B677  

was  established  in  Camp  Vught,  where  products  such  as  

flashlights  and  radios  were  manufactured.  Eventually,  

this  workshop  would  grow  into  a  company  comprising  

10  barracks  with  some  40  larger  and  smaller  departments.

children  play  outside  a  lot.  The  letters  mention  the  number  

02321  and  Block  25A.  It  seems  plausible  that  this  is  

Bets's  camp  number  in  Vught  and  that  she  is  staying  in  the  

mentioned  barracks  with  the  children.  Edo  also  writes  

letters  to  family  or  acquaintances.  Apparently,  they  receive  

mail  as  well.  Edo  writes  on  April  16,  1944,  that  he  is  

currently  in  the  hospital  with  the  flu.  He  mentions  that  they  

have  lessons  twice  a  week  and  play  on  the  other  days.  

He  also  writes  that  he  still  reads  a  lot.  Furthermore,  he  is  

mainly  curious  about  how  they  are  doing.

I  couldn't  go  on  anymore.  Now  I  will  stay  strong  and  go  

along.  Flip  will  be  surprised  when  he  sees  us.  I'm  leaving.  

What  do  you  think  of  that?  But  I  will  come  back.'

In  a  note  to  her  sister  Ans,  she  writes:

It  is  Friday  morning  at  11  o'clock;  the  bus  to  Vught  could  

arrive  at  any  moment.  I  cannot  make  a  decision.  The  

people  from  Philips  have  talked  me  into  it;  they  are  

optimistic.  Although  I  do  not  share  their  hope,  I  have  

decided  to  go  along  anyway,  together  with  the  children.  I  

would  be  the  only  one  not  to  go,  they  told  me.  Friend  

Vonken  has  talked  them  into  it  incredibly  well. She  also  writes  to  her  sister  that  she  works  at  the  Philips  

factory  for  three  days  at  a  time,  until  a  quarter  past  six  in  

the  evening.  The  following  three  days  she  is  then  with  the  

children  in  the  barracks.  She  lets  her  know  that  the

The  Philips  commando  in  Camp  Vught

Every  day  at  their  workplace,  they  receive  a  nutritious  hot  

meal  from  Philips,  the  so-called  Philiprak,  and  are  allowed  

to  receive  packages  from  home.  Bets  writes  a  letter  to  

her  sister  every  now  and  then,  informing  her  that  they  have  

seen  Flip  only  once  during  their  time  in  Vught  and  that  Lex  

was  ill  at  the  time.

After  writing  this  note,  on  August  20,  1943,  the  Philips  bus  

drives  into  Gagelstraat  to  pick  up  Mother  Bets  and  Edo  

and  Lex.

see.  He  asks  Bets  why  she  has  come  and  tells  her  that  

she  should  have  gone  into  hiding  with  the  children.

The  entire  arrested  SOBU  group  of  Jewish  employees  

arriving  in  Vught  on  August  18,  1943,  is  also  put  to  work  

in  workshop  B677,  including  Flip  Hornemann.

The  prisoners  work  in  a  dry  and  warm  environment,  without  

interference  from  guards.

They  set  off  for  Camp  Vught,  where  she  soon  meets  

her  husband,  who  is  surprised  to  see  her.

Philips  Kommando  Vught  Workshop 29
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But  then  what  has  been  feared  all  this  time  

happens  after  all.  The  entire  Philips  Kommando  

is  deported,  and  to  Auschwitz  this  time.

Bets,  always  cheerful  and  strong  and  busy  

cheering  others  up,  says  nothing  anymore.  She  

loses  all  hope.

A  survivor  of  this  transport  states  the  following  regarding  

the  arrival:

The  train  was  opened  by  men  wearing  the  same  striped  

suits  as  themselves.  They  ended  up  in  Auschwitz-Birkenau.

Only  in  the  morning  light  do  the  doors  of

out,  who  thereby  evade  deportation.

A  fixed  procedure  is  followed  during  unloading.  

Disembark,  leave  luggage  on  the  platform,  and  line  up  

in  rows.  Once  in  line,  a  selection  takes  place.  Healthy  

and  fit  people  who  can  work  in  one  line;  the  elderly,  

the  sick,  the  disabled,  pregnant  women,  and  children  in  

the  other  line.  This  latter  line  usually  goes  directly  to  the  

gas  chambers.

The  beginning  of  the  end

However,  the  Hornemann  family  does  not  stay  

together.  Flip  goes  to  Langen-Bielau,  also  known  as  

the  Reichenbach  camp,  a  German  subcamp  of  KL  Groß-

Rosen,  and  is  put  to  work  there.  The  women  do  not  stay  

in  Birkenau  either.  They  have  to  work  in  Reichenbach  at  

the  Telefunken  factory.

Bets  and  the  children  stay  behind  in  Birkenau.

After  three  long  days,  the  train  arrives  in  Auschwitz  in  

the  middle  of  the  night.  For  hours,  the  train  stands  in  the  

glare  of  the  bright  lamps  illuminating  the  camp  grounds.  A  

penetrating  stench  can  be  smelled.  Through  the  cracks  in  

the  planks  of  the  wagons,  fire  and  plumes  of  smoke  can  be  

seen  rising  from  tall  chimneys.  There  are  prisoners  who  

think  they  have  arrived  at  a  place  where  heavy  industry  

is  located,  perhaps  even  blast  furnaces.

The  women  must  be  examined  for  this,  however.  

Fortunately,  the  doctor  in  question  is  involved  in  this  plot,  

and  he  selects  only  Jewish  women.

Or  were  they  perhaps  deported  to  Westerbork  as  part  

of  making  Camp  Vught  'Judenfrei',  with  the  intention  that  

they  would  be  taken  to  camps  in  Eastern  Europe?

On  March  21,  1944,  Flip  Hornemann  departed  for  

Westerbork  with  a  large  group  of  Philips  Jews,  all  men.  

They  stayed  in  barracks  66.  It  is  not  entirely  clear  what  the  

reason  for  this  was.  It  is  possible  that  this  group  performed  

temporary  work  in  Westerbork.

But  then  something  extraordinary  happens.  Something  

that  has  never  occurred  in  Birkenau  before  and  will  not  

happen  again.  The  arrival  of  the  Philips  group  is  

noticed,  and  they  are  admitted  to  the  camp  in  their  entirety,  

including  the  elderly  and  the  children.  It  is  possible  that  

the  German  supervisor  from  Philips  is  responsible  for  

this,  with  the  intention  of  redeploying  these  specialized  

skilled  workers  for  the  German  war  industry.

The  transport  with  nearly  500  'Philips  Jews'  departs  

for  Auschwitz  in  cattle  wagons  on  June  3,  1944.  For  

the  first  leg,  the  train  travels  along  the  relatively  new  

railway  line  built  by  prisoners  of  the  'Eisenbahn  

Kommando'  from  Vught  themselves.  It  seems  plausible  

that  Flip  is  in  a  different  wagon  from  Bets  and  the  

children.  The  train  arrives  on  June  6,  1944.  It  is  D-Day,  

the  beginning  of  the  liberation.

It  is  not  known  whether  they  are  staying  in  the  same  

barracks  or  whether  the  children  are  being  housed  in  

the  children's  barracks.

The  fact  is  that  Flip  Hornemann  is  spared  this  fate,  for  a  

week  later,  on  March  28,  1944,  he  returns  to  Camp  

Vught.
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Every  train  arriving  in  Birkenau  is  according  to

Once  in  the  line,  a  selection  takes  

place.  Healthy  and  fit  people  who  

can  work  in  one  line,  the  elderly,  the  

sick,  the  disabled,  pregnant  

women,  and  children  in  the  other  line.
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Auschwitz  document  by  Bets  Hornemann

A  female  prisoner  stated  after  the  war  that  she  met  Edo  

and  Lex  in  August  or  September  1944.  Both  boys  were  

ill.  Lex  was  so  emaciated  that  she  did  not  recognize  him  at  

first.  The  brothers  said  that  their  mother  was  sick  and  

lying  in  the  'hospital'.  This  'hospital'  was,  in  fact,  the  

anteroom  of  death.  Whoever  ended  up  there  was  so  

seriously  ill  that  recovery  was  no  longer  possible.

taken  away.  The  other  children  will  not  see  them  again.  It  is  

unclear  whether  they  were  selected  by  adults  or  whether  

the  children  made  this  choice  'voluntarily',  following  false  

promises  of  better  circumstances.

Edo  and  Lex,  who  have  already  endured  so  much,  are  now  

left  to  fend  for  themselves  in  the  camp.  Their  mother  is  

dead.  They  do  not  know  where  their  father  is.  They  stay  

in  the  children's  barracks  and  just  wander  around  the  

grounds.  After  the  war,  a  child  who  survived  Auschwitz  

recounts  that  Edo  made  a  remark  about  a  group.

Edo  and  Lex  received  a  death  certificate  with  the  same  

date  of  death  in  1952.  This  later  turned  out  to  be  incorrect.  

Their  certificates  were  cancelled  on  March  23,  1982.

children  with  whom  he  wants  to  leave  the  camp.

Edo  and  Lex,  along  with  eighteen  other  children,  end  up  in  

Barrack  XI.  Edo  is  eleven  years  old  at  the  time,  and  Lex  

eight.  It  is  wonderfully  warm  in  the  barrack.

They  are  no  longer  used  to  that.  They  are  lovingly  

cared  for  there  by  four  women.  They  receive  attention,  

are  played  with,  and  the  children  are  comforted  when  they  

miss  their  parents.  How  good  it  must  have  done  the  

children  to  be  able  to  be  children  again  for  a  moment,  

even  if  it  is  in  this  terrible  place.

One  day,  the  brothers  and  some  other  children  are  indeed  

required  to  come  forward  during  morning  roll  call  in  the  

children's  barracks.  They  are

Maybe  they  might  even  be  allowed  to  go  home.

On  November  27,  however,  the  children  and  their  

caregivers  arrive  at  KZ  Neuengamme,  near  Hamburg.  

Barrack  IVa,  the  first  barrack,  a  sick  bay  on  the  right  side  

near  the  main  entrance,  has  been  prepared  for  them.

from  barracks  XI,  they  are  packing  all  their  belongings.  

The  ten  boys  and  ten  girls,  ranging  in  age  from  five  to  

twelve,  come  from  Poland,  Italy,  Slovakia,  France,  and  the  

Netherlands.  They  are  going  on  a  journey,  and  

fortunately,  the  four  caregivers  are  going  along  too.  The  

children  are  excited  and  happy  to  be  allowed  to  leave  

barracks  XI  and  are  convinced  they  will  end  up  in  a  better  

place.

At  the  end  of  November  1944,  the  children  mustBets  was  undoubtedly  already  suffering  from  typhoid  fever  

at  that  time,  a  contagious  intestinal  disease  caused  by  

bacteria.  The  disease  typically  begins  with  a  slowly  

increasing  fever,  headache,  malaise,  vague  abdominal  

pain,  and  drowsiness.  The  lack  of  hygiene,  insufficient  and  

possibly  contaminated  food  and/or  water,  and  an  inadequate  

immune  system  likely  contributed  to  Bets  contracting  

this  disease.  There  was  no  chance  of  recovery  for  her,  

and  she  passed  away.  The  date  of  her  death  is  

unknown.  In  any  case,  it  must  have  been  on  or  after  

September  20,  1944,  given  the  date  on  the  medical  

document.  Her  death  certificate,  drawn  up  in  1952,  lists  

December  31,  1944,  as  the  date  of  death.

A  document  dated  September  20,  1944,  indeed  

confirms  the  severity  of  Bets'  illness.  A  camp  

doctor  from  the  Frauenlager  of  KL  Auschwitz  II  

sends  a  stool  sample  from  her  (and  from  ten  

other  women)  to  the  Hygiene  Institute  of  the  

Waffen-SS  and  Polizei,  Auschwitz,  for  

examination  of  intestinal  bacteria.  Her  camp  

number  is  listed  on  the  document:  78373.
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So  far,  the  circumstances  for  the  

children  seem  to  have  improved  

compared  to  what  they  had  to  

endure  in  Auschwitz,  but  the  

opposite  is  true.

The  duties  of  the  four  female  caregivers  in  Barrack  IVa  

are  taken  over  by  four  men,  who  are  also  prisoners  in  

Neuengamme.  Two  of  them  are  Dutch.  Dirk  Deutekom  

from  Amsterdam  and  Antonie  Hölzel  from  The  Hague  

(born  in  Deventer)  arrive  in  Neuengamme  on  June  6,  

1944  (the  day  the  Hornemann  family  arrives  in  Auschwitz)  

and  are  assigned  as  nurses  in  the  infirmary.  The  other  two  

are  French  doctors.  Professor  Gabriel  Florence  arrives  in  

Neuengamme  on  June  7,  1944.  At  the  end  of  July  

1944,  he  too  is  assigned  to  work  in  the  infirmary.  After  the  

arrival  of  the  twenty  children,  he  is  tasked  with  maintaining  

their  medical  records  and  performing  laboratory  tests.

The  location  of  Barrack  IVa  in  Neuengamme

Neuengamme  Magazine  |  July  2025

The  women  remain  there  for  a  few  days,  subsequently  

ending  up  in  the  Bunker.  The  next  day,  they  are  executed.  

The  fact  that  the  women  are  not  registered  in  the  camp  

indicates  a  premeditated  plan  not  to  let  them  live.

He  is  taken  to  Neuengamme,  where  he  is  put  in  charge  of  

the  X-ray  department  in  the  infirmary.  After  the  arrival  of  

the  twenty  children,  he  is  tasked  with  providing  them  with  

medical  care.

The  brothel  is  situated  on  a  separate  fenced-off  area,  the  

entrance  of  which  is  concealed  from  view  by  a  

watchtower.  The  four

Here  too,  the  stove  is  burning,  and  every  child  actually  

gets  their  own  bed.  The  children  are  registered,  but  

the  four  caregivers  are  not.

Prisoner  Ruth  Neumann  (camp  number  6306)  stated  

after  the  war  that  of  the  four  women,  two  were  doctors,  

one  pharmacist,  and  one  nurse.  She  suspected  that  

the  women  were  Hungarian  Jews.  After  the  children  were  

placed  in  barrack  IVa,  the  four  caregivers  ended  up  in  

the  Sonderbaracke  of  Neuengamme.  This  was  the  camp  

brothel,  where  female  prisoners  (mostly  from  

Ravensbrück)  were  forced  to  prostitute  themselves.

Upon  arrival  in  Neuengamme,  the  twenty  children  are  

medically  examined  and  X-rays  are  taken.  All  of  them  are  

found  to  have  mild  anemia  and  a  slightly

They  are  staying  in  a  room  at  the  end  of  the  infirmary  in  

barracks  IVa,  near  the  room  occupied  by  doctors  

Florence  and

elevated  sedimentation  rate,  which  indicates  a  mild  infection.  

Furthermore,  the  children  look  well  upon  arrival  and  

are  cheerful.  During  their  time  in  Barrack  XI  in  Auschwitz,  

their  living  conditions  had  already  improved  somewhat,  

and  they  are  receiving  reasonable  food  now  as  well.

Quenouille  is  occupied.  The  children  are  not  

allowed  to  leave  their  room  under  any  circumstances,  and  

the  children's  room  is  strictly  off-limits  to  other  prisoners.

So  far,  the  circumstances  for  the  children  seem  to  

have  improved  compared  to  what  they  had  to  endure  

in  Auschwitz,  but  the  opposite  is  true.

The  twenty  young  innocent  children  who  were  lured  to  

Neuengamme  under  false  pretenses  were  'ordered'  in  

Auschwitz  by  SS  doctor  Dr.  Kurt  Heißmeyer  and  for  him  in  

Neuen-

Dr.  René  Quenouille  is  sent  to  on  July  17,  1944

Now  that  their  task  as  caregivers  is  finished,  their  lives  are  

worthless  and  they  are  ruthlessly  discarded.
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