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HOLOCAUST from K1
violin longer and in a tone more
heartrending than usual. Why did
tears stream dDWll his face into
beard:

Alas, o 1o Gatn thie Germans
had crossed the border, spelling
doom for the Jews of Hungary.
fons” | Not that the Hasidim of Sighet
re unaware of the horrors on
the other side of the Carpathians.
e Beadle — wi

sel's readers have met before —
from a 1941 deporta-
tion to Galicia and had come back
over the mountas 1 tel Sighet
of mass m
the | *'NG'one believed him, not even
Wiesel.

flun- |~ 0n March 19, 1944, when Moshe
and | yried once more to stir them, they
edi- | called him a madman. Even there-
lShL after, when the Germans already
17ed | were in Sighet and Moshe sat at
POr- | the Passover Seder in Wiesel's
home, Wiesel's father would not
T | let Moshe tell the family what
2 het

OM | My father, imprisoned at Ausch-
witz, remembers the arrival of
the flungarian Jews at the camp:
Welldressed, ed,
DUt | many Hasidim among them, ali
OUr | still naive to their fate. “Is it good
108 | here, kinderlach?" they asked.
Most,like Wiesel's mother and sis-
e | ter, would be killed within hours,
85 | What is it about the Jewish
‘e | faith that inspires such blind opti-
— | mism among its adherents, such
Pod | trust in humanity and in God,
suich a thirst for knowledge, such
a hunger for life? And yet (Wie-
sel's favorie phrase) — and yet
ihat stirs such aired
agamsv 11 pooplo? What was
5 Wisel rocalls biterly — that
impelled the silence ,
pastors and the Vatican, and the
actions of Christian neighbors
who “descended like vultures” to
h lmx newly abandoned Jewish
3 es?

2

s Wlml spokesman for the de-
Ur- | parted, never claimed Wers.
jen Sﬁll he has not stopped seeking
ng | them.
W ||| After Auschwits, how can one be-

o | tves This i ol th compay ques-
up, lmn the question that haunts
Ut | every survivor, the question that
IS | should weigh upon any writer

Brave enotgh — or foaih cnough
10 | —to confront the tragedy.

i oe Delieve afler sv:m[.

s | Wiesel did, Jewish children
{0 | thrown alive into the fire? He ex-

i | perienced the unremitting evils of
both Auschwitz-Birkenau and Bu-
nt | chenwald, not to mention the
de | snow-blanketed death march and
s | then the open cattle cars that
[ | brought them from the first hell 1o

ry | the second. Still, Wiesel writes: ‘T
€5 | have never renounced my faith in
— | God. I have risen against His jus-
toe, protested s silence and
sometimes His absence, but my an-
g ma up within faith and not

EZ

n o euy to forget, 37 years after
his classic, God-challenging, auto-

———

Two books exemplify faith
kept and lost in the Holocaust

romtm ok o "o
Leon Weliczker Wells looks
back on the horrors he
encountered in youth that
cost him his faith.

blographical first novel, Night,
and now that he is a statesman, an
adviser 1o presidents, a Nobel
Peace Prize winner — indeed, the
world's conscience — that Wiesel
is first of all a writer of great
depth and import. lluminated as
it Is by acute memory, steeped in
history, religion and ‘mysticism
atonce dripping with painful iro-
ny and shimmering with human-
ity, All Rivers Run to the Sea is a
profound treasure.

Here you will meet his influ-
ences — foremost among them
his father, who survived with
him through Auschwitz but per-
ished soonafter they had reached
Buchenwald, who appears and
appears mmughonl the book; his
maternal grandfather; his Kaba-
list master, Kalman; his Talmud-
ist maser, Rab Saul Liberman;

and Rebbe Israel of Wizhnitz,
Toretold groamess fof soung Elle
You will follow him, after th

an
Day War, his wedding in Jerusa.
lem in 1969 and the promise of
stories yet 1o come. This_book
should send readers scurrying to
discover and rediscover Wiesel's
previous 28 books, a cunulative
estament to an indomitable love
for_Bis tradiion, Tor b people
and for all people.
el And yel liere 1s Leon
Weliczker Wells, survivor of a
wow brigade ordered to dig up
and bumn the bodiesof the mur-
red — whose 1963 book about
it experiepce, The. Janweka
Road (later retitled Th

&

By March 19, 194, Wells long
since had lost his entire family,
about 70 people. And Shattered
Faith, while more narrowly fo-
cused than Wiesel's memoirs, is

g
cant, a powerful document whose
title speaks for itself. Wells, at 70
three years older than Wiesel, is
not a world figure but a success-

ful phy:lcm and optical inventor,
ich,

tals of his postwar ife anyway
ead, enchy man's synthess | u

hll
call happy 37 chldhoods [n Hasdle
nvironments, both were teen-
agers when they encountered the
fires of hll, both look back from
o Comtort O SR CA AR
ica. But only one of the two re-

mains  bei

1is chooses here to examine
s T through the prism of
Yom Kippur, the Day of Atone-
ment, the holiest day in the Jew-
ish year. After introducing us to
his shtetl of Stojanow in Polish
Galicia — across the Carpathians
from Sighet — we share his Yom

then in 1949, then “many years
later” — and, finally, 1994.

le book begins in tears —
“Our lives and thoughts centered
he affliction of being in
diaspor: and affirmation, as
wells recalls lhe scene in syna-

e afte service: “Tho ppor-
sty to make a bracha,

T G, was TG cantir o onr
existence. The vodka was of the
maximum strength allowed by
the government, namely 90 per-
cent_alcohol (180 proof). We
drank it in one gulp, closing our
eyes, getting red in the face,
screaming out as if our throats
were on fire.”

Shortly before Yom_ Kippur
in a scene also recounted in
hﬂ ﬂm book, Wells escaped from
the Janowska camp in Lwow
where he had been among 180
prisoners forced 10 dig their own
ass grave. The others were shot.
Returning 1o Stojanow, he
learned that his mother and four
sisters had been murdered. He
slashed his wrists, but relatives
interceded before it was too late.
On Yom Kippur Eve, “I sat in si.
lence and stared at the pages of
the open pnyu book that uy

across my %
numbed and f ot el any.
the most solemn

and sadst day of my I

By Yom Kippur Eve 1945, Well
had been recaptured and was a
member of the so-called Death
Brigade at Janowska. That day,

chosen death over cvllnhornmn
yith the Germans.

Yom Kippur, we, all of us, were
unied in Gehenna with thse
righteous Poles” he w

Tasho 1o 3 pomertul
contiamn 1 e Ay States,
where Wells’ past marks him ol

10t as an alien creature lmnng
prope ue Jews —
Vs Lwow at his frst Yom Kip.
purafter ibération, that his man-
rystallized:

was, was, and is no

more

For Wells, perhaps, Solomon
was wrong: Some rivers run to
the sea, and never return.
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