Choiceless Choices: being plunged into a crisis…where crucial decisions did not reflect options between life and death, but between one form of abnormal response and another, both imposed by a situation that was in no way of the victim's own choosing.

For example, in a barrack at Auschwitz, there was single limited source of water for washing and for draining excrement from the latrine. If the women took the water for washing, their primitive sewage system would be blocked, creating an intolerable offensive (and unhealthy) situation.

Another time, a non-Jewish physician/prisoner at Auschwitz was able to save one woman selected for gassing by reporting to the Political Division that an SS man needed her particular skill in his work. But her success was tainted by the response from that department: “We’ll have to take another in her place.”


A Letter to the Woman Who Will Find My Daughter

from Witness to the Holocaust (p. 214) by Michael Berenbaum

Dear Lady:

I leave in your care my child, my treasure! I beg of you, as you are a mother yourself save my Baby. God will reward you for the good deed—and I and my family will reward you as well.

Please remember that this child comes from a very rich family, and if and when we survive the war we promise to reward you generously. However, if we don’t survive then my little daughter will be able to compensate you for saving her life. (I enclose a document which shows that she will be heir to the estate, property and all the wealth.) My child will bring you luck, and good health!! Please I beseech you dear lady, have pity on my child and save her from annihilation!

She does not need much, just feed her, and keep her clean.

I bathe her every evening, then feed her and she sleeps the night through till six o’clock in the morning.

She is being fed every three hours.

A buttered roll and warm milk with sugar.

Oatmeal with butter and milk.

Once a day carrot juice with sugar.

When she cries please give her a little light tea with sugar.

She also cries when wet.

Dear, dear, lady, we—my husband and I—hope that you will save our precious baby!!!

Please have mercy, take her into your heart like a mother, and give her warmth and love which her own unhappy and tormented mother is not able to give her.

I will try and send you the baby’s clothes as soon as possible.

Meanwhile I am sending pillowcases which can be made into little shirts, and sheets into diapers and towels after the bath.

Also for you a few of my good dresses. If the child should—God forbid—get sick, please contact the doctor immediately. When she cries please give her a pacifier dipped in sugar, and lots of talcum powder after the bath.

~Anonymous

