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were in something more nearly resem-
bling a tenement. This impression was
the inevitable result of the overcrowd-
ing. Some seventy or eighty persons
were squeczed into a house originally
designed for a family of perhaps eight
or ten, including servants. Each of
the rooms had been converted into
an apartment; like Hanau, it had to
serve as a combination kitchen, bed-
room, living room, and dining room.
It was in one such room that I met
Brisca. Dr. Lomask had stayed behind

on the second floor to talk to some
people and had suggested that I con-
tinue my explorations upstairs. He
had teld me not to bother to knock,
for the tenants on the third floor harl
left for a picnic outside Bad Nauheim.

Meeting Brisca that day was one of
the highlights of my trip. She was
about the size and coloration of one
of my own daughters and succeeded
in giving me one of the worst cases
of homesickness known to man.

She was thin and small for her age,
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I thought, but fairly healthy. Cer-
tainly there was nothing wrong with
her grip as she took me by the hand
and showed me the rest of the house.
But I wondered how it was that Brisca
was not off on the Sunday picnic with
the others.

She explained that she had two
things to do and decided that i¢ might
be easier to do them with everyone
away. One was to braid her hair; her
mother had taught her ho.; to do it
regularly when she was two years
old; that was five years ago at Buchen-
wald, one year befcre her mother died.
Another thing Brisca had to do that
day, she said, was to write a letter
to a little Polish boy at Zeilsheim.

“Joseph is eight years old,” Brisca
said. “I met him a long, long time ago.
Poor, poor Jecseph. He doesn’t know
who his mother was or who his father
was. No one knows. He was here one
vear ago, and Mr., Libsten said he
found Joseph at Belsen. Another boy
sixteen ycars old was taking care of
Joserh, but that boy didn't know who
Joseph was, and no one could tell be-
cause the Nazis forgot to tattoo the
number on his arm. But Mr. Libsten
was very old, and he had friends in
Zeilsheim, and they said they would
take very good care of Joseph, and that
is where he is now. So I write to Jos-
eph in Polish. And I tell him» how much
I want to see him again and how much
I like him and what all the boys and
girls here are doing and how is he
feeling and I tell him I wil. be going
soon to see him in Zeilsheim.”

Brisca’s most treasured possession, 1
later learned from Dr. Lomask, was
her memory of her parents. She was
all of three when she lost them, but
she remembered things her- mother
taught her, and she remembered that
ker father would play on the floor
with her. She would often talk about
her parents with her aunt and uncle,
with whom she now lived. And she
felt a sense of personal responsibility
towards Joseph because he had no
memory of his parents, nor did he

know anything about theni; indeed, he |

had no way of finding out who he him-
self was. At least, as Brisca said, she
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had tattoo marks to prove who she was.
Thus, by a hideous irony, the indelible
label of a concentration camp became
the badge of belonging to the human
race, while unmarred flesih was not re-
garded as the sign of a free man but
as a mark of the disinherited and the
anonymous.

When Brisca and I went downstairs
to meet Dr. Lomask, we saw that he
was still occupied and decided to go
off by ourselves. We first visited the
public dininz room, where one meal
a day was served (the other meals
are prepared by the D.P.)s in their
own rcoms with food distributed on a
ration plan). Brisca said she had bread
and cereal and sometimes warm milk
for breakfast; soup and bread for
lunch, and soup again for supper—
sometimes with a spoonful of meat
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in it--and potatoes and sometimes an-
cther vegetable,

A woman who haprened to be in
the dining room at the time said that
the food had been much better until
only a few months ago but had fallen
off s¢ badly that it was now the chief
source of complaint among the D.P.s
in Bad Nauheim. I asked her how the
feod compared with what was avail-
able to the Germans, and she said
that the general feeling was that it
had perhaps been superior until re-
cently but that now it was a good deal
worse.

We went outside. I told Brisca that
my briefcase was full of American
chocolate candy bars and chewing gum
for her friends. (Brisca knew how to
translate chewing gum into all four
languages.) We walked down Frank-
furter Street, and it was no time at
all before my bag was empty. I was
warmed by the children’s delight but
embarrassed by their excessive grati-
tude as they danced around to get
their candy. They seemed healthy,
through not robust or sparkling. I
was surprised to learn that many of
them were actually two to four years
older than their size made them appear.

On the way back to say goodbye to
Dr. Lomask, Brisca asked me about
my own three children and their
friends in America and what they did
and what their school was like and
what they wore and about their toys
and whether they had circuses and
carnivals like the ones that sometimes
came to or near Bad Nauheim. Then:

“What is America like? Is it a large
place?”

I told her it was a very large place,
so large that many countries could fit
inside it—Poland and Germany and
France and Austria and Czechoslo-
vakia and Great Britain. I told her
that there were farms in America al-
most as large as the entire city of Bad

Neuheim and that you could travel
fer hours and hours and see nothing
but rich wheat growing in the fields.
I told her about the large cities and
the small villages.

“I think I would like tc go to Amer-
ica,” she announced. “Will you take
me? Will you take my aunt and uncle
ard their little children?”

What could I say? How should I
have answered Brisca? Should I have
told her that it was a large country
but not large enough, some people
said, to take her and her aunt and
uncle and two cousins, not large
enough for her friends or the other
pecple whom she had known during
and after the war? Should I have told
her that the people who didn’t think
it was large enough were the people
who made the laws? But then, how
would I have explained to her that
the men who made the laws decided to
allow some displaced persons to come
to this country but that there was
something in the law that ruled her
and her family and friends out be-
cause they came from certain sections
of Europe and because they had a
certain religious background? Could I
have explained to her what technical-
ities were or meant and why they
were more important than {friend-
ship, more important than understand-
ing, more important than the right
things that had to be done?

“Don’t you want to talk to me any
more?” she asked. “You haven’t
answered me.”

I answered her as best I could. I
told her that the war had made things
very difficult and very complicated ail
over the world and that it might take
some more time before enough people
could get over their fears and hates
and understand how much they needed
each other. I told her that I didn’t
know how long it would be before it
would be different but that there
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were many Americans who were try-
ing very hard to help her. I told her I
would ask my government if I could
bring her and her uncle and aunt and
cousins to live with us.

I think she understood.

£ 3 *

On the way back to Frankfurt that
afternoon, I knew a sadness heavier
than I had felt for many years. I sup-
pose it was because little Brisca
looked so much like my own little girl
and because I knew that the mon-
strous disease that had happened Le-
fore to cause this misery could happen
again and that there was not yet in
being in the world the mobilization of
sanity at least as large as the growing
shape of war.

Three Poems

By Helen Bevington
Of Dorothy Wordsworth

“She would have discovered wondcrs
everywhere.”
HAT in this place would please
Her? How can I tell,
Of the felicities,
What sky of mine would please
Her, what leaf excel?

How can I tell— R
Small lizard in the sun

And the persimmon trees—

Of the discoveries,

Which one?

Which one?
Mockingbirds in the pine,
Profundities .
Like Judas, muscadine,
Mimosa, hers or mine,

Any of these.

The Poet Gay
OET, take the poet Gay:
Lighthearted, fat,
Beloved of Pope, beloved of Swift,
So genial that
His way of humming at his rimes
(Poet, take note)
Lent a sweet tunefulness at times
The words he wrote.
Beguiler of the coffee house
Way Gay, a wit,
“Life is a jest” his epitaph
That never fit
Dark, clouded Swift. Poor Pope could
say
Nothing like Gay.
De Quincey Wept
E QUINCEY wept
And went on reading.
Which way he stepped,
De Quincey wept.
Books, books, BOOKS kept
Insanely breeding.
De Quincey wept,
And went on reading.
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