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behind the barracks to collect some information. There’s a rumor flying from mouth to mouth of all
those who are fenced in, so called portable blocks. A huge net of barbed wire encloses them, separating
them from the rest of the camp.

All the “Haftlingi” come out for roll call. Pflaum, called “Prune” is stocky with a bloated face, an
SS man and the commander-in-chief Arbeinteinsatz, who is tall and bony and a doctor were holding
inspections. Maybe a new vaccine or an evacuation of the prison and an inspection of whose legs can
bear long, arduous marches? Hundreds of feet, black and blue from the cold, badly swollen or
unbelievably emaciated, remain motionless on the black gravel of the German concentration camp.
Hours drag by that seem as long as years. Suddenly, a command is shouted: “Line up and come out from
behind the buildings; walk single file with your skirt raised high! Move quickly.”

Behind the next barrack, the “Prune” is standing, his mouth twisted in laughter, he is enveloped
in a black cape. The eyes of this SS man fleetingly examine the oncoming sacrifices. With a brutal
movement, he pushes one after the other on a side, to the right. Behind the neighboring blocks, cries
and sobbing resounds. Women are beginning to escape but the guards chase after them, punching them
with their fists. Despite that, some of them make it to the block house where the door is locked on a
key. However, one of the windows is partially open and they push their way in, hiding in the barrack
under the floorboards in the attic.

A policewoman, a Nazi, runs after them and pulling them out by their hair, she beats them
mercilessly. Then a chase begins. The “Haftlingi” who had been knocked over strike, the guardians are
like hounds, assailing one another, kicking and biting. The Polish women who were senior room
supervisors have pale frightened faces and they are pushed aside. One of these supervisors, a French
woman, Youpel, who by her appearance and behavior shows that she is a harlot, laughing, helps the
police, holding down the women who tried to sneak behind the barracks. She pushes and shoves all of
them into the ever growing crowd that is surrounded by guards. It is a real battle!

Only a few women prisoners return to the barracks. These are lined up in rows of five and are
led outside of the barbed wire. A crowd of them is going, with police guarding them on the sides. They
go through the black streets. Their frightened companions, who had avoided being selected today,
watch from the windows of the barracks. The Police policewomen, turning at an opportune moment, in
a whisper encourage them to flee.

The door of the barracks is not locked and with the long columns returning from work, there is a
crush taking place in the streets. Many women succeeded in fleeing and joined the lines of workers or
furtively got into those barracks where Polish women were in charge. Others who could have fled, did
not in order not to jeopardize the fate of their companions who had panicked.

The majority of these women are older and very sickly, but there are many young strong women
among them who are driven by the fantasy of the vicious thugs. The majority of them march farther, the
gravel cutting their bare feet, the wind tossing their hair and lashing their face while their hearts grow
numb. They understand that they are being led to a place from which anyone rarely returns, a place of
torture and execution, having a name which of itself inspires terror — Jugend Lagru!
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The tragic column comes out from behind the gate and through a guarded entry. They come out
beyond the border of the concentration camp, beyond the high gray walls beyond the wires that are
laden with death-giving electricity, out into an open space. A few kilometers separate them from the
designated place.

They walk in a stupor, various emotions show on their faces, anguish, terror, a hopeless apathy,
a dull suffering and rebellion; however, among the Polish women there were serious words,
concentration and great dignity. Some were praying in low tones; others were asking the Polish
policewomen who were accompanying them to give their final words of farewell to their families. They
walk slowly because the sick among them have a hard time keeping up with them. With stops — they
pass by pine forests and open spaces. The sandy trail leads them to a hill —there is a greater
concentration of thicker trees before them — wires, a gate, sentries. They have arrived!

The gate opens with a gloomy sound and by rows of five, they enter the territory of the camp of
death. There is a long street planted with pine trees and on the sides are the dark green barracks. This
column stops in front of the last one in which there is only one, enormous empty hall. A pair of high
cement steps lead to the barracks. The women, in general are so weakened and exhausted that they
have great difficulty in raising their emaciated body up those steps. They pour into the hall. The camp
policewomen bid goodbye to those dear Polish women with a fleeting smile at the gate and pushing
them with a wild yell.

One of these policewomen is a young German woman, nice looking but destined to sink to the
level of a brute, she holds in her hand a type of short wooden paddle. With it, she separates the crowd
by beating them, especially over the head. The crowd fills the room. The women are all mixed together —
Poles, the French, Belgian, Russian, Czechs, Gypsies and Jews; at a shouted command, they all squat on
the ground, one next to the other, so jammed together that they could scarcely move. There are about
800 of them. The air in the room is unbelievably stifling despite the fact that several windows are open.

By the narrow doorways stand several empty containers from marmalade that were to serve as
sanitary facilities. They were not given any food, but they brought them a medium sized pail of water to
drink. These women, who were dying of thirst, threw themselves, vying with one another to get a drink.
The water was being parceled out a few spoonfulls per person. The policewoman is shouting insults at
them and is beating them over the head with her wooden paddle. Several women faint; about a
hundred women force their way back to their places, bearing, as a guarded treasure a lick of that life-
giving fluid. There was not enough water for the others.

An order was given for absolute silence! The creaking of the turning of the key in the door could
be heard and the bang of the falling bar. The light outside was extinguished. The ghastly night begins.
The foul air, the heat, the unbearable odor given off by their ragged clothes and the bugs; this plague of
Ravensbruck 1940 travels from one to another. The marmalade containers are filling up and
overflowing. The nasty smelling stream floods part of the room and soaks those unfortunate individuals
that sit in its path. From time to time the scream of a woman who was stepped on resounds and muffled
curses are heard. Silence, and then again there are yells, then the moaning and groaning of the sick;
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then the threats of the sentry who is patrolling the length of the barracks. Burning with thirst and unable
to breathe, actually, no one can sleep. Unrest about such a threatening tomorrow drowns in the agony
of reliving moments that drag on endlessly!”

For today | draw the curtain on this shameful scene that is painful and insulting to human
dignity. A measure of justice awaits these executioners, cut-throats and bandits. However, that will not
return life to those who were sacrificed.
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January 20, 1946
| greet all of you my dear fellow countrymen with the words, “Praised be Jesus Christ.”

A group of German leaders are on trial in Nuremberg that is located in the middle of Bavaria.
Among them are generals, admirals, diplomats, financiers, owners of factories, etc. All of these, in the
course of several years were planning the conquest of the world and the barbaric subjugation of
nations. From the year 1939, these German plans went into horrible, savage actions, unworthy of a
human being. Today, that crowd of bandits and murderers are seated on the bench of the accused.
Officially and formally the world is accusing them of “crimes against humanity-against all of humanity.”

Among those being accused is the notorious Hans Frank who was the Governor General in
Krakow. The Polish people had bestowed upon him the title, “Butcher of Poland!” By the way, he
supposedly has returned to the bosom of the Catholic Church.

None of these criminals admit to the crimes of which they are accused; one blames the other
and they all put all the blame on those two Judases, namely, the Leader of the Germans and the Leader
of the Gestapo. A clever defense, but that excuse cannot stand before the people’s tribunal.

Every one of the accused is claiming certain rights. This is not only funny, but downright tragic,
for these were the very people who did not recognize any of the rights or laws of God, Christianity,
national or international. They all shouted that “Only power is the soul of law!” and that “Law is that
which is needed for the nation!” “Lawlessness is that which harms a nation!” and “Our German laws
must serve society and not an individual. Our laws must make the strong man stronger and the weak
man weaker. That is the whole purpose of our laws. Its development does not mean the defense of the
weak at the cost of the strong!” These were the principles of the Germans — not only of some of the
cadets, but of all of those who were in command. These principles were not only applied to those living
within the boundaries of the third German Reich, but also within the boundaries of the countries that
were conquered, crushed and seized and subdued by force.

CRIMES AGAINST HUMANITY

The prosecution of the German war criminals revealed to the world the vast number of
shameful, brutal, barbaric details that took place behind the scenes. The American prosecuting attorney
revealed, on the basis of German documents, that several days before the planned attack on Poland, the
Nazi leader gave the order to all the Nazis “to kill all the men, women and children of Poland - and their
language.” That is the exact wording of the German text.

The brutal command was given at a secret meeting of the party leaders at Obersalzburg on
August 22, 1939 by Herman Goering, the German Marshal of their Air Force. That order to exterminate
the Polish nation filled him with such joy that he jumped up onto the table and began to dance. The
German leader continued: “Our strength lies in speedy progress and brutality. Genghis Khan has been
considered “Great” by the world because he deliberately and with a light heart murdered millions of
men, women and children. But, | care not what that rotten western civilization will think of me! But, |
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am giving out the order to murder everyone, whoever dares to criticize our conduct!” This is not a new
song for it was sung by the Huns, by the Commanders of the Teutonic Knights, by all the Fredericks,
Bismarks and Kaisers. With that song on their lips, they burned, poisoned, murdered and persecuted the
Polish nation.

Now, please listen to the letter written by past political Polish prisoners; they appeal to the
entire civilized world with these words: “The Germans were shooting our men, women and children and
also hanging people. These executions were being carried out, both secretly and out in the open. They
ordered children to hang their parents and they ordered parents to murder their children. Entire villages
were set on fire. On city streets and at crossroads, the Germans conducted periodic raids, shooting their
victims with pistols and machine guns and attacking them with hand grenades. Then, those who
survived these attacks were taken to prison where, by means of torture and starvation, forced them to
reveal the names and addresses of those sought by the Gestapo. Anyone who survived these tortures,
was transferred by the Germans to concentration camps, especially to Auschwitz.

There, the Germans forced the Polish prisoners to build in the swamps Himmberstadt, that is
the Camp Birkenau, which consisted of 900 huts without any living accommodations. It was built to
house 1,500,000 Polish people. All the Polish people who were destined to be burned in the
crematoriums were to be housed in this camp first. They had big trucks for the purpose of carrying off
these sacrifices and depositing them in pits where they left them.

The Germans planned, after winning the war, on making Poland a nation of slaves. After taking
care of Poland, all the other nations were to undergo the same treatment in camps that were planned
for all of Europe. But first the Germans wanted to conduct various technical tests with the purpose of
finding the best methods of changing millions of human beings into manure for the German lands. If the
Germans would have won the war, no nation in Europe would have been able to defend itself from that
which was called — “The German Sensation!”

In Auschwitz, in Block #10, the Germans carried out the most unbelievably cruel vivisection on
men and women who were considered political prisoners. The majority of these people were politically
innocent. On them, the Germans carried out experiments in artificial insemination, sterilization and
castration.

Being sent to a camp meant “death.” But, always before death, these unfortunate people were
forced to do inhuman work for their Nazi murderers in such circumstances that every moment they
were threatened by death from hunger, filth or torture. Workers, who were brought there for forced
labor and were war prisoners, were publicly hanged for “shaming the German Race!” Many of them
were sent to punitive companies and to educational companies where they suffered further torture and
were dead within three weeks.

If any prisoner survived all of that torture, he was transferred by those in charge of Politische
Abteilung to Block #2 and was killed with a gunshot to the back of his head. Before killing him, however,
he had to undergo tortures, beatings, hunger and choking in bunkers that were specifically designed for
that purpose.
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On September 28, 1942, within the space of a few hours, these German criminals reached their
highest point for they managed to murder 300 Poles at one time in Block #11. The prisoners in these
camps never received a change of underwear and bathing facilities were never available. In this way, the
Germans wanted to cause the spread of diseases which would help them in their murderous designs. In
order to disinfect the camp, they burned one thousand invalids — alive!

The Germans loved to kill the Polish people by shooting them in the back of the head. The
guards in the political and commander section of the camp were specialists in this form of
entertainment. This took place two or three times a week, picking out victims at random. The Germans
sought out and murdered with a passion the Polish intellectuals. All that was needed was a report card
verifying that one had finished school in order to find oneself in Block #11 where one was murdered.
Often, when anyone became ill, he received an injection of poison into his heart.

The French prisoners of war were dying for they could not endure the hard work, the bad
weather, the sicknesses. They were often murdered in the gas chambers. The Polish prisoners were
shot, beaten to death or burned in the gas chambers. Out of 14,000 Russian war prisoners, after two
years, only 86 of them remained. The favorite entertainment of the Germans was to strike the victim in
the head so hard so that the skull cracks and the brain matter flowed out. They also loved pouring icy
water over the naked bodies of the prisoners, or to place a stick against the throat of a prone prisoner
and then have SS Men stand on each end of the stick.

Every night huge trains bringing Jews and Poles from all over Europe to the gas chambers
arrived where mothers with children, the elderly and the young were thrown into the gas chambers with
all their possessions. Countless Jews who were kept alive and used to work at these gas ovens were
forced to send letters to the families of those who died in the gas ovens telling them how wonderful
conditions were at that camp.

During the winter of 1942-1943, 300 men, women and children were sent to Auschwitz. They
were accused of belonging to the organization, “The White Eagle.” Every single one of them was
tortured unto death. In Block #20, about 500 Polish children, all under the age of 10 years, were
murdered by injecting them with poison.

If, by chance, some prisoner managed to escape, all of the prisoners from the entire camp had
to assemble outside, regardless of the weather. Then, the fugitive’s family members and friends were
punished as a warning to others. They were either hung, together with smaller children, or they died of
suffocation in the gas ovens. A new way to punish them was to use armored cars in which the victims
were suffocated by gas while they were being transported. For years, during the days and nights in the
neighborhood of this camp, flaming remnants of these victims could still be found.

The healthiest prisoners became insane. The German soldiers, by themselves, could not keep up
with all this “work.” Therefore, they encouraged the residents of that area where the prison was
located, to assist them and for murdering and killing people, these residents created a comfortable
existence for themselves.
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The Germans also enlisted the help of former prisoners, criminals, who, for the price of killing
their companions, saved their own lives. This was going on in all the German prison camps. In
Buchenwald, not even one German prisoner could be found who was famished. Even all of the German
prisoners were dressed decently —all for the price of murdering others! These facts which we have given
can be corroborated by other prisoners who had recently been liberated. The German civilians spit upon
the Polish prisoners, calling them names and pelting them with stones.

We are writing this open letter to the entire civilized world, demanding: “ 1. Punishment of
these criminals, 2. That these things which we now suffer should never again be repeated in the history
of the world; we want to safeguard the world, once and for all from the murder, plunder and beastly
acts of the Germans. It was only because their victims always forgave them that the Germans were able
to grow to the power of 72 million. We are entitled to this demand due to our greatest dedication, our
greatest efforts and this greatest length of time we spent at war with such barbarism. We demand that
we be taken from this country (Germany) as soon as possible and that there be a detailed investigation
made based on our testimony.” This was a letter from a group of former Polish prisoners who were
maltreated in a concentration camp.

In October, in the American newspapers, but not in all of them, there appeared the following
telegram that had been sent from Salzburg, Austria: “He was arrested shortly after the invasion of
Austria by the German armies in June, 1938. He was released from the concentration camp by the
Americans on April 29, 1945. These two dates mark the beginning and the end of a seven year stretch in
the life of the ghastly looking Austrian priest who gave one of the most moving reports of the terrible
conditions and the barbaric treatment of all prisoners in general, but in particular, of priests in the
concentration camps of Dachau in Bavaria and Buchenwald in Thuringia. Father does not speak of what
he had heard, but he only speaks of incidents which he himself either witnessed or underwent himself
during his seven year imprisonment in Nazi torture chambers.

The testimony of this priest, given in a quiet tone of voice, and full of faith with which he
endured all of his suffering, is one of the most moving documents which were published after the war.
His testimony begins with him specifying eleven methods of “common torture” which were practiced in
Dachau and Buchenwald: the first method is “25” or 25 lashes with a whip on the prisoner whose body
was bent forward over a base while his closed legs were like a box. The prisoner had to count the lashes
evenly and without any mistakes. If he made a mistake in counting, they started all over again.

"

The second method was “pal
he was thus hung from a hook on the wall.

or the picket. The prisoner’s hands were tied behind his back and

“The wheel barrow punishment” consisted on the fact that the prisoner had to push a wheel
barrow that was heavily laden with rods that were wrapped in thorny barbed wire.

As an example of the sadism of the Commanders of the prison, the priest revealed that the
prisoners who were condemned to “25” normally had to wait a long time for the administration of this
punishment. This was done so that while waiting, they would be so driven by fear and so covered with
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the sweat of fear that insanity would overcome them and they would commit suicide. Anyone who tried
to help or defend such a prisoner was given the very same punishment.

One time this priest was condemned to 49 days of darkness. A light was lit in his cell once every
four days when they would bring him a little food and some water. During these few minutes when he
had light — “I read a letter from my parents countless times because their words were very dear to me
for they came from another world where love and the principles of humanity exist. | read that same
letter continually for | was starved for spiritual food, and spiritual hunger is often much greater than
bodily hunger. | prayed ardently and repeated everything that | had ever memorized.

In the Buchenwald prison, every Sunday the prisoners were forced to carry a weight on their
back. If any one of them was caught praying, he was instantly killed. The possession of any prayer books
was strictly forbidden and even more seriously punished.

After the return to Dachau, the priests were all put together and told that they will all be
together in one block and they will receive their prayer books. We understood that this was a sudden
change — God heard out most fervent prayers. Nobody can believe how happy we were! We were
reading the prayers and the psalms. Some of them were such that one would think that they were
written specifically for us.”

This priest also spoke of the terrible experiences of the “intellectuals” who were in prison who
were used as “guinea pigs” in various experiments. They used prisoners in experiments having them
remain in controlled temperatures while being flooded in icy waters. Almost everyone involved in these
tortures died.

Other prisoners were used by German medical doctors in carrying out experimental and
extremely difficult operations. In 1941 and 1942, an unlimited number of prisoners who were totally
worn out by starvation and hard work, were sent out to be put to death. Among these condemned
prisoners were five German priests and 450 Polish priests. Later, when they encountered some
difficulties in sending such worn out prisoners into eternity, they built their own gas chambers and
crematoria at Dachau.

Natalie Chodkiewicz describes hell in the prison in Ravensbruck. This happened on March 26,
1945: “We were finishing dinner, the only meal of the day. It consisted of not quite a half liter of cloudy
liquid in which chunks of rotted turnips floated. The door of our hall opened with a loud bang and the
Supervisor came in wearing high boots and a black cape; a field cap sticks pugnaciously on her peroxided
waved hair and with an evil look that takes in the entire crowd of emaciated women, she shouts: ‘Go out
for roll call, line up in front of our building, without shoes or stockings and bare your breasts!
Immediately!”

A sharp COLD March wind blew while long lines of women line up in rows of ten—all are
barefooted and trembling from the cold and tension. What sort of new, satanic idea has driven them all
out- half naked, into this piercing cold? What is going to happen? What new threat hangs over them?
What is going to happen? The Senior Supervisor is making sure that they are all in groups of ten. | go out




