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Pretty well transcribed and edited. Just both of you take a shot at analyzing it. K

Susanne Rudolph

Q. We talked a little bit about your early life, but I wanted to talk about the, you know, the kind of experience of leaving and what it was like.  I mean, do you remember?  You weren’t very old when you left.  You were how old?
I was nine.

Q. Nine.  So what do you remember of Germany?
Well, you know what I remember of Germany is to some extent shaped by this sort of subsequent political relevancies and ways of understanding the past.  So, it’s a little hard to know what I remember of Germany and what I’ve cut out of memory and what pieces of memory I’ve cut out.  But I think when I… I’m very conscious of myself as a small, only daughter who was generally regarded as very smart and that was a reputation that I had not in the city where I lived with my parents but that I got in the country, out in the country when I visited in the summers, the farm house from which my mother had descended two generations earlier.  Her father had descended.  And these were ordinary North German farmers and I had somehow learned to play at school and I remember performing the play for them, probably at the age of seven or eight, and the reason I tell that part of the story is… 

Q. (inaudible)
…that I, no, no, no, play, play.  I played all the parts on the cat, on the ghost, on the house fall.  I took all the roles.  And I entertained people greatly and they thought it was miraculous that this young thing was doing it.  The reason I tell the story is in part because I’m trying to recapture who were my constituency, who were the people around me, who were the people that I knew as Germans in that time.  And they were Westphalian farmers who had a sensible round of life.  My uncle Albus was one with whom I would go out with the hay wagons on the day where my two big strapping mother’s cousins would throw the hay racks up on the wagon and I was about to meet the horse.  So I have a very, sort of a Westphalian imagery, which is the farm imagery.  And next to which there is all kinds of gustatory imageries where about Westphalian ham and the process of making sausage and the raspberries that were being canned by my tanta Amelia, who was the wife of the cousin who owned a mill, the grain mill.  And it’s sort of a grain mill, for some reason I have a very strong sort of significance in my memory and it’s a non-politicized memory, as you can see.  

Q. But a warm memory.
Oh, very warm memory.  Very warm, very positive.  And then there was school and out of the school I attended a couple of much more political stories.  I tend to be… I know that my third grade teacher, (inaudible), was someone who my parents liked a lot and the reason my parents liked her a lot was because in her own quiet way, she was a resistant person and was known to be such and shared my parents’ political views.  It was important to my parents to have some people in their environment who shared their political views who also had other roles.  In that my very best friend on the other hand was a woman named Ruth Berger, she wasn’t a woman, she was an eight year-old with pigtails, Ruth Berger.  Ruth Berger’s father I know was known to be a very big Nazi in Dusoldorf City and that my parents never said a word about him, I don’t think, but I fully understood that they regarded him as an (inaudible) or difficult or dangerous, slightly dangerous person.  And one day I went to their house to pick Ruth up, as I did every morning, and I had a series of uncles in my mother’s - my mother had three brothers and the brothers were Dusoldorf twenty-five year-old, must have been twenty-five year-old or thirty year-old males and they were very funny and they had a large collection of anti-Nazi jokes and one of their entertainments in their household was to have wonderful anti-Nazi jokes.  

Q. Do you remember any of them?
Huh?

Q. Do you remember any of them?
Oh yes.  I remember the one that got me into trouble. I know I wasn’t supposed to tell them outside the house.  I knew they were in-house jokes and I know that the age of seven or eight I knew very well that there were certain things that were said in-house, certain things that were permissible to say outside of the house and there was clearly (inaudible) that would no trouble keep to it, but I told Ruth who was my dear loyalist friend.  The story about a poor (inaudible) who had to go to the hospital because he had to have his chest widened so he could wear more medals.  And I told it to Ruth and one morning when I went to pick up Ruth, I came up to the dining room on the second floor where her father sat at the end of the very long table with what I retrospectively construct to have been silver dishes, but I’m sure they weren’t, and he said, “Ruth said Susanna has a very funny story.  Go on Susanne, tell my father the very funny story.”  So I told the very funny story and he pounded on the table so that all the dishes jumped and said (spoke in German), which is to say, “I would not like in my house ever to hear a story like this again,” which reinforced my understanding of the boundaries of where jokes were permissible and where they were not.  So that’s the kind of political reconstruction of the past.

Q. What year was this?
This would have been 1938, ’37, ’38, ’39.

Q. Was Ruth allowed to play with you still?
Oh yes.

Q. No problems?
No problems, no question about that.  Ruth played with me.  The other striking memory is that (inaudible) memory, which is November 9, 1938, and we lived on a street called Pepper(inaudible), which had an electric trolley running along it and there was a lot of tension in the house and I didn’t know what it was about.  But we looked out the window at lunchtime or sometime in the afternoon and out of the windows of the house opposite us, furniture was being tossed by a bunch of SA officers, SA men.  Then a little while later the family whose furniture it was down on the, they were on the electric tracks, on the tracks of the electric trolley, picking their furniture off the tracks because under guidance and guardianship of the SA men who made them pick them it all up and put it on the sidewalk so that the trolley couldn’t advance.  And I have this snapshot which had at that time, it was a thought snapshot, but amazingly how little thought it was.  I mean my parents kept their mouths shut about this kind of reality in some ways.  What I also know is at that time a number of persons who were friends of ours came and spent the night with us that night, the following night, the following night and they were on their way to Holland, I was told.  These were obviously Jewish friends who had been, we had a very, very prominent Jewish friend’s family lived not so far away whose home, who had among other things, a magnificent collection of paintings, which were systematically destroyed that afternoon and she was not Jewish, he was Jewish.  They had two kids, or did they have one child?  And he came and spent the night on his way to Holland; she was staying behind and she followed after he established himself overseas in Argentina.  So I have that image and that image then goes to school because in school the next day (inaudible), in fact somewhat encouraged a discussion among the students.  I would have been, I was eight; that would have been third grade.  And there was a young woman in that class, a girl in that class, who didn’t have pigtails, her name was Erika.  She was the daughter of a Lutheran minister and everybody was talking the fact that they had seen things crashed and that they had seen glass and they had seen this happen and that happen.  I suspect a purely descriptive conversation until Erika entered it.  Erika said, My father says that doing these kinds of things is wicked and that God will punish people who do such terrible things.”  And I remember saying then obviously it’s a memory that kept with me for many years.  Now, the worst of the story is kind of interesting because there is the official Hober (sp?) family story about what happened.  And then there is the story that my brother and I are trying to reconstruct to some extent of what actually happened.  I did not have a consciousness of myself as Jewish.  My father did not have a consciousness of himself as Jewish.  My mother, the issue didn’t arise.  

Q. There were no Jewish ancestors?
No Jewish ancestors.  My father was the son of a family, my mother, my grandmother was the descendent of a third, second or third generation Jewish converts, sorry, converts from Judaism to Christianity.  She considered herself a Christian.

Q. Paternal grandmother?
Paternal grandmother, correct.  And did not consider herself as Jewish and was very much into simulating generation.  Her forbears had been bankers and had all sorts of, they were court bankers and they received all kinds of honors and this was something to be proud of on the one hand, and on the other hand one had to become different by that time.  My parents literally, my father literally did not know how to construct himself when Christiana happened and when the Nuremberg (inaudible) I’ve seen the letter that he wrote to my grandmother who was by that time in the United States, saying, “I’m not quite sure what the legal situation here is.  I don’t know what the genealogical situation exactly is.”  It turns out that in the Nuremberg laws, now this I may get wrong and I would have to confirm it.  In the Nuremberg laws there are in fact a number of clauses which can easily be interpreted as favorable to, as not constructed on a purely racial theory where conversion was in fact taken seriously.  (inaudible) was necessarily a matter of race, it was a matter of law.  Anyhow, that was an ambiguous situation in my family, but one of which I have no consciousness of that time.  And in fact, did not have any consciousness I think until we had been in the States for maybe ten years at which point I started asking some questions.

Q. So you never thought of yourself as religious at all?
No, in fact, the strongest sort of religious tone in my family was kind of militant rationalism because my grandfather on my mother’s side (inaudible) had left the Lutheran church and joined the Masons, Free Masons, and my grandmother regarded all people who had religion as superstitious.  And my mother and my father regarded all people who had religion as superstitious.  I mean I remember thinking when we were getting married that I had only, I had two requirements of a husband, one that he not be religious and the other one that he have somewhat similar politics to my own.  It seemed to be absolutely required, absolute requirements.  So there was this powerful rationalist tradition and the Westphalian farmers were also, I mean all the men just won’t have anything to do with church.  And maybe you have something to do when you get buried.  There wasn’t even a lot of baptism around.  I mean people were relative agnostic, not just at the sort of elite and intellectual level, but at the common farm level.  But that was only, that was a part of the story.  In other words, I really wasn’t aware of at that time.  The part of the story that I was aware of, because I lived it one part, and because it became economical story of why my family left Germany was that Johannes, my father, had been very active in social democracy, social democratic party in Heidelberg, where he was getting his Ph.D. in the ‘20s and when he graduated and got his Ph.D. he was put on an official and a Manheim City administration, which was a social democratic administration.  In 1933 when the Nazis came in (inaudible) they arrested most of these administrations– just put them in jail where my father languished for six months, but didn’t languish a lot, actually, because the social democratic party was not quite as merit-oriented and (inaudible) Germans are and was a fair amount of patriotism.  The patroness had to send it on to the jail staff, so the jail staff were full of nice social democrats.

Q. But you’re three at this time when your father is arrested.  Do you remember this at all?  Do you know?
No, no memory of that.  None at all.

Q. It must have been traumatic though.  All of a sudden your father is gone for six months.
I don’t know how, I don’t know.

Q. You don’t know.  Did your mother ever say anything about this?
She was pretty aesthetic person.  She would have kept a stiff upper lip about it and, you know, he’ll be out after awhile and then we’ll go and…

Q. Is your brother older than you?
No, my brothers are both younger.  So when he was let out of jail the condition was that he not get back into politics and that he get out of the (inaudible) where Manheim was.  So he did both of those of those things and became, took a harmless position.  He became the circulation manager for the front (inaudible) of (inaudible).  Which is a large scale, large circulation establish in German newspaper.  Now that position, in fact, allowed him to go over the border into Holland because there was circulation of the (inaudible) in Holland.  And in Holland what he did was he built a staff of people who were all social democrats, who were the newspaper carriers for his circuit in Germany in the Dusoldorf area and he would bring over from Holland forbidden literature.  The way he constructed it he said, “I’ve never done anything that would be illegal under a constitutional regime.  I’m not for violence, but I’m in favor of exercising the liberties that I should be able to exercise under a constitutional regime.”  That was sort of the framework for himself.  And so distributing leaflets and, you know, critical materials, critical literatures was his game.  And that worked with this network.  Somewhere in mid 1938, probably a month or two before Christiana, one of his carriers, and the reason I remember this is because this particular carrier was also a barber and he cut my hair.  He was, you know, he came into the house with his scissors and cut my hair.  Ryland was his name.  And Ryland apparently was having an affair and Mrs. Ryland wouldn’t didn’t think well of this so Mrs. Ryland welched on Ryland.  And the way, Ryland was called in for investigation and for questioning and when they searched his apartment, they found a large number of politically economy books, good serious of them Marxist books.  Books by Marx about Marxism, about social democracy, (inaudible) that sort of thing.  So the investigators appeared at our house to ask my mother, to tell my mother that they had found these books with their names in them and this suspicious house.  How did she explain having these illegal books?  And she said he’s been (spoke in German), which only a German academic could utter and manage to put the police down with it.  The police said, “Oh in that case it must be alright.”  

Q. (inaudible) sociology.
“I’m a social economist and I have a Heidelberg Ph.D. degree” and so forth and so on.  So they went away.  Now these events were cooking up and another one, I think, of the carriers was also picked up.  So it was getting hazardous.  This was as I say just shortly before (inaudible) left and my brother has recently discovered a letter of my father, an article my father wrote here in 1942 or ’43 around November, which was never published, in which he says that what he did on (inaudible), got in the car that evening and he and a friend drove around the city to see what was going on and they saw what was going on and the last thing in the article was, I, having seen this all, I panicked.  And he never finished the article.  But we assume that this (inaudible) story and the other story, my father decided that while he were at that time I think he was carrying, not quite clear on this point, but I think he was carrying an area pass.  He did not have a Jewish passport.  He probably had an area pass.  Area pass or the issue had not yet arisen.  But he must have recognized, due to this correspondence with my grandparents that this was going to be a very ambiguous situation for him in terms of what his identify was and he better clear the country.  So he cleared.  And he had been born in Switzerland, my grandmother was getting an M.D. in 1904, the year he was born in Switzerland, my grandfather was of (inaudible) at the University of (inaudible).  So he always had a German passport, I’m sorry a Swiss passport, which he always hung on to.  He left on the Swiss passport, he left for Switzerland the, I think there was another bunch of investigators landed at the house in Alfrita and my mother greeted them and gave him a telephone call.  He left with virtually no suitcases or anything.  He just decided to leave the country.  Went to Switzerland, from Switzerland came to the United States and the way they conceptualized all this, things were bad just now, we just had to wait a little while, things would be alright again.  I mean they had a very, as many people did in 1938, 1939, they didn’t believe it was going to get that bad.  So he came to the United States and set up here.  My mother took over the (inaudible), my mother was on both political grounds and on area pass grounds, not vulnerable.  So she ran the newspaper and we were waiting for him to come, you know, we waited for things to cool off and he’d come back.  Then in 1939, when the Germans invaded Poland, I was in (inaudible), I was having my usual summer with the horses and the hay wagons and all the rest of it and I.

Q. September?
That was September and then we came out.  

Q. You actually left the country (inaudible).
After the war started and we were expected to leave… we went to (inaudible) to catch the Holland America Line ship, which was a ship that was either held up or sunk, I’m not sure which in the false war and the submarine warfare that had already started up.  So we waited for six weeks not knowing whether the ships would be stopped.

Q. How did you get past this to go?
No problem.  No (inaudible).  I remember going to the American Embassy.  We applied for visas, we were physically examined, Johannes was in the United States, he had set up a, he had a job.

Q. So you walked in after September 1, I mean the Polish War was September what, first through third or something?
We went in.  We applied for passports.

Q. No lines?
Oh, lots of lines.  Huge numbers of people there.  Desperate people.  

Q. You didn’t… why did you have it so easy?
Well, lots of people did get through.  I mean the point is there was, I was healthy, she was healthy and there was a person in the United States prepared to guarantee, I mean that was critical, because they were, I mean we have a lot friends, not a lot of friends, several friends, who funded up to a hundred people coming over and we want these people, the American Embassy required was a money guarantee that they weren’t going to be rest on to nothing.  The Americans were perfectly willing to have them.  The Germans were not stopping anybody.  So…

Q. But you, of course, were coming as Germans, not as Jews.
That’s correct, that’s correct.  But there were lots of Jews in the Consulate and there were a lot of Jews on the boat going over, so Jews were able to get out provided that they could get the guarantee.  I mean there was not the atmosphere of ’42 is very different from the atmosphere of ’38, ’39.  I mean ‘38 (inaudible) was a huge shaking of the fist, but it was not yet a systematic process, and the bureaucracy obviously kept up much, bureaucracy did not as far as I know raise (inaudible) areas to export to (inaudible) immigration.

Q. Did you have to pay a lot of money to leave?  For fees and things?
Not an awful lot.  We had to have this guarantee.  That was crucial.  

Q. And what did you do with your things?  You just walked away and left everything?
No, my mother arranged for it to be put in the lift and the lift became kind of mythological object in my youth because maybe the lift would come.  It was put in one of these great boxes.  The whole thing was boxed and put in storage until we could send for it, which was going to be, which meant that the submarine lanes had to be clear before we would send for it.  I remember in as late as ’32, ’33, sorry ’42, ’43, still conversations in my family that maybe the lift would come.  In the meantime we, you know, did acquire furniture from Sears Robuck and painted it and so forth.  But the lift, my grandmother, I think wrote in about ’44 or ’45, my grandmother on my mother’s side was in (inaudible) lived quite near us, wrote that this lift that the storage place where the lift was stored had been bombed, so that was the end of the letters mailed.

Q. I had a friend whose husband was from Vienna also, social democrats, they were Jewish but his father had been arrested because he was a social democrat.  They ended up going to Paris and he had been, I think he was nine, and had a bicycle that he did not want to leave, it was a red bicycle.  His father, they had it tagged and it would be waiting for him and when he was a student at the University of Indiana he got the red bike arrived.
Oh, wonderful.

Q. Eight, nine years later.
Wonderful.

Q. But his dad wrote a short story about that about being in Paris the day the train went out and the last train for going into Paris and he had told how he told Peter to always hold on to his hand and don’t let go, and he, it was probably (inaudible), someone wrote him and said, “I was in Paris that day and my child let go and I never saw him again.”
Wow, wow.

Q. Do you remember, was there chaos when you were leaving?  
No, no, no, no.  (inaudible) and (inaudible) went on.  I went with my grandmother a few days before we left the country to (inaudible) where we did our shopping.

Q. So you weren’t really… were you, in your own sense, what was it that caused your father to leave?  Was it political activity?  Or was there…
I know it had to do with the Nazis.  

Q. And you didn’t know too much more?
I didn’t know much more than that.  I knew it had to do with the Nazis and as I say the story about the political, the political story was then the story that I learned, but I learned, must have learned that mostly in the United States.  Now I may not have learned it before, you know, some years after.

Q. Do you remember seeing much anti-Semitism as a child?  I mean you were not exposed to it particularly yourself.  
No, I mean Christanoff was the first time that I was aware that anti-Semitism was an issue.  There were several families.  There was my grandmother’s dearest friends, was a family named Klein, who had an apartment on the same street as my grandmother.  It was a green (inaudible) and they had a little dog and we often went there for tea.  I know that in the ‘40s my grandmother then said that the Kleins had immigrated.  My consciousness I think of the consequences for Jews of the Nazi era came mostly in the ‘40s as we started getting reports of the (inaudible) was my father’s secretary and safely got into England and the family so-in-so, who had been dear friends and very, very wealthy German Dusseldorf family made is also to England.  Many people tried to making it to England.  And they gradually accumulated in Philadelphia a refugee society, which my father stayed clear of.  And the reason he stayed clear was because they all sat together on Saturday afternoons over cups of coffee and renewed their faith that they had gotten to this uncivilized country where there was not (inaudible), and commiserated with each other endlessly about the terrible conditions under which they had to live.  My father was a terrific assimilator.  He must have been, let’s see how old would he have been when he left the country, he would have been thirty-four.  Yes thirty-four, I mean he was a vigorous young man.  And he loved it– speaking English and he was received here with open arms and became part of the Philadelphia (inaudible).  I mean he immediately made for the nearest thing to social democracy that he could find.  And the ADA in Philadelphia was a big reform of that at that time.

Q. Anti-… Definition– ADA?
Americans for Democratic Action, who ran the candidates for mayor successfully and did the reform administration and he eventually ended up writing speeches for Truman in the ’48 campaign and he…

Q. So he didn’t have any problem adjusting?
No.

Q. Now, one of the questions I’m curious about is how (inaudible) all that and one of the things that someone told me was that he had been a Zionist in Germany and this was very important to him and that because of this identity, it was kind of a protection against all of the stuff that was going on and he continued it later.  Do you think that your father’s conceding himself as a social democrat and that finding the analogue of it here was an important link?
Yes, very important because and both my parents were very political, which is the reason probably why I said to you what I just said to you that among the requirements in a husband would be to have somewhat similar, not somewhat similar, have similar politics.  That we are a very political family and so politics and reform politics and socialists, I mean, Johannes adapted himself very quickly to the fact that socialism was not a word you used for what he wanted to do here.  He wasn’t going to sort of join the left wings and eventually when he, sort of the social democratic tendencies that is the ADA and the further left, fell out with these (inaudible).  My father always firmly felt the ADA rather than with the tendencies to the left of that, which was a recapitulation of the 1920s history in Germany where the social democrats and the communists pulled on very badly.

Q. (inaudible).
So, I mean he took that mindset with him from the German contacts, but he took a lot of the sort of categories of mine and categories of values with him and reincarnated them here.  My mother took more time over it because first of all she got pregnant twice when we were out here.  The first was intended, the second one I think was not intended.  And that was a lot of work.  She didn’t start working again until, she had worked in Germany, some, but she didn’t really start work in the States until Tom was at least three years, two or three years, I think two or three years old.  I did a lot of babysitting when I was a girl.  The little daughters.  Couldn’t play basketball because I had to come home after work to take care of them when the maid went home.  The maid went home at 4:30 and I had to be home at 4:30 to take over.  

Q. How old were you then?  
I would have been…

Q. Fourteen.
Well, let’s see.  Tom, Tommy was born in ’41, and Franky was born in ’42.  

Q. Wow, very close.
Very close. And, so they would have been, I would have been thirteen, fourteen, fifteen in there.  She was much more, he was an extraordinarily sociable and she was more cautious and took a long time, for example, to talk on the telephone.  She didn’t have, she didn’t take– he would just babble away in English, had no trouble at all.  She wouldn’t babble.  She would wait until she knew it.  I think she was always the careful scientific member of the family.  So when she knew it, then she could talk on the telephone and once she started talking on the telephone, then she got a job.

Q. You’re a little bit like that, aren’t you?
That’s right.  No.  I’m not, I’m much more risk taker than she was.  She, and she was, I mean very much exceptional when my grandfather had the sense to see that she was a smart girl and should be sent to Heidelberg, was unusual for Ph.D. at that time was unusual.  

Q. Sure
And, but she managed, she was more, she had had three younger brothers, all of whom intimidated her.  I think she was cautious, more cautious.  I was the eldest, I intimidated my younger brothers.  

Q. You know, when you think about your own experience and what your parents told you and you put that next to kind of (inaudible) that Daniel Goldhagen intended where he argues that there was something particularly (inaudible) in German(inaudible) did not exist, did not (inaudible), how do you assess that?
Well, you know, I have to assess it experientially.  My mother’s family split.  They were cousins, brothers, uncles that were no longer visited after 1934.  

Q. Why is that?
Because they were Nazis.  Some of them did not come and talk to them.  And then there was a whole branch in the family who were people, I mean, the extraordinary labeling that we all did and that I learned so early to label people, these were people you could talk to, these were people didn’t talk to.  I mean my parents after the war when they, we came back long before they came back, my parents came back to Germany (inaudible)…

Q. You did go back?
Well, they only came back for visits.  They were hesitant to go, (inaudible) had no such hesitancies we went in ’56 and visited all the family.  Except we sort of got lists of to who we could visit, who would wish, I mean if we insisted on visiting all the Nazis, they wouldn’t have stopped us, but they wanted us to know who were the people that would be friendly and supportive and, you know, everybody knew my father was up to something and they all supported it.  The family supported it.

Q. But not the Nazis there.
Not the Nazis, the Nazis in the family didn’t know.  I mean, knowledge was very, channels of knowledge were very carefully controlled.  I mean, the story that I was telling that I knew that there were certain jokes and stories at home you should never tell outside, I knew that as a very small child.  I think so the Nazis in the family wouldn’t know.  The brothers were interesting kind of border case because all three brothers, all three of my mother’s brothers were in the German army.  Gunther went to Norway and had a, which was a very benign place to be for German army, they weren’t doing any conquering, just sat around and made friends with Norwegians, he did anyway.  Herbert had a, Herbert’s wife died in a Russian concentration camp in 1944 or ’45.  She had gone east because you were supposed to leave the cities and go to safe places when the Russians came through.  We assumed she died under the maximum, hideous circumstances.  

Q. Why was she in a Russian, just because she was German or because she was…
Because anybody who went east, as a lot of people did for safety, were then when the Russian troops came through, they put them in these camps in order to insulate them from the troops that were coming through, but also they were hideously exploited. I mean, she died in a hospital having gotten very ill.  One of her children died with her and the other one ran loose and was picked up by a Polish family at the age of five or six, farmers, and they brought him up and fifteen years later, the Red Cross finally found him and brought him home.  He’s my cheerful (inaudible) cousin Peter, about five or six years younger than I am.  

Q. What happened to Herbert?
Herbert had different kinds of army experiences.  He and Gunther both ended up with a German, with an American occupation.  The American occupation were looking for good Germans who were competent and both Herbert and Gunther as soon as truth had been declared were located as good Germans.  I don’t know about that mechanisms they got located, but the Americans located on the basis of records in Disseldorf who were possible recruits to the occupation offices and they worked for colonel so-and-so and general so-and-so with nice American names.  (inaudible) had been very left, probably communist, fought on the Eastern front and was killed by the Russians.  So he died on that front.  But in a funny way they were all three, I mean, (inaudible) was most vigorously anti-Nazi, but Herbert and Gunther were totally un-political people– they didn’t like politics, they weren’t interested in politics.  They knew they didn’t like Nazis, so their style was the jokes, the uh, they pitied the Dusseldorf identity against the Nazi identity.  Dusseldorf is a Catholic town and there is a lot of (inaudible), which is a kind of low Rhine spirit, we’re not precisions when we’re in Dusseldorf.  We’re low Rhine, we’re Rhine people, Rhinesh people, we have a lot of Roman influences here, we have a lot of diversity, we have a lot of dark people even here because the Romans, you know, came through.  There was this sort of self-conception of the Dusseldorfer.  I think I’m telling these stories for a variety of, for the Goldhagen question because I think there are so many German identities that I encountered that had nothing to do with Nazism.  Some of them were resistant.  Some of them were less resistant, I mean, Paul was overtly resistant.  My father and my mother were.  Gunther and Herbert were not overtly politically resistant, but were culturally resistant.  In Dusseldorf we have huge circles of friends, all of whom were anti-Nazi.  So, I finally, I simply found the Goldhagen story in some ways inconceivable to imagine because that’s not what people were like.  

Q. Why inconceivable?  Because it was wrong?  Because it was…
It was inconceivable because that doesn’t describe the universe of, the moral universe of people I knew.  And I can only construct my German moral universe on the basis of people I knew.

Q. So, but, is that because he was wrong in what he said or because it was more complicated than what he said?  That he may have captured a small part of it?  That there may have been some people who actually really anti-Semitic, but that more the people or at least a lot of the people were not?  Or is it simply that you didn’t know anybody who was really that way?
I experienced no one who was anti-Semitic.  I didn’t know anybody.  We knew people who were anti-Semitic, because there were people anti-Semitic, no.  I don’t know that I knew there were people who were Nazis in the family and some of my mother’s father’s brother’s children, some of the cousins, were really Nazis.  But the category, anti-Semitic, played a very small role in my household.  Now retrospectively, is another question because I assume that there is in fact a lot of anti-Semitism.  I mean, I’m sure there’s lots of anti-Semitism.  I read the newspapers, I read the journals, I read the literature, there’s lots of anti-Semitism in Germany still.  But that it’s sort of specially selected aspect of German character, I just know, I’m only familiar with counterfactual.  

Q. No, that’s, that’s, I mean I think there are a lot of problems with it.  If you want to look Austrian anti-Semitism, the French anti-Semitism, to make his claim, you would have to argue that there was something particularly different about the German as opposed to the French or the Austrians’, which I don’t think…
Where are the English?

Q. The English, Russian, or whatever.  Yeah, (inaudible), yeah.  Let me turn this over.   (turned tape over).  I was going to ask you about your father.  Your father sounds like he was pretty gutsy and challenging the political regime.  Do you think that you see any of that in yourself?
Well, you know, I lived in a different arena, academic arena, I mean, I conceptualize, I think of myself as not wishing to constrain by the rules of the profession.  And I see myself as not wishing to be constrained by conventionalities and academia.  So I see that kind of side of myself.  I don’t have the cause the that he had, I mean, the point is that Johannes would have been a perfectly happy social democratic, operatic, not operatic, he was never an operatic Jew.  Well, he was an operatic.  He was more, he was much more bureaucratic than my, one of my brothers and I am.  He’s bureaucratic in the style in which my other brother is and he lived in a very orderly universe.  He was a very good administrator.  He was in some, he had aspects of being a Prussian bureaucrat, you see.  But you have to put side by side with the fact that he became a resistor, a political resistor, and he became a political resistor because it was no longer possible to be a decent Prussian bureaucrat or Prussian, not a, I mean, I don’t even mean Prussian bureaucrat because Prussian has such a powerful, cultural tone even within Germany itself.  He was a Dusseldorfer bureaucrat maybe, which is a softer form of bureaucracy.  So the point is that I have had no challenges that are equally, I would go into, I would probably take a very similar path to his.  If I was faced with similar circumstances, but think of the circumstances that I went, I mean I went, I went for the most revolutionary I ever did was to go for Wallace in 1948.  Over his dead body, my father’s dead body.  He was terribly disappointed because I was going to pull Nadir and Truman.  

Q. Right, right.
He was very upset.  And, you know, I went through a, I should say that I was very much a woman of the non-communist left for most of my collegiate career and my academic career I have not been much of a woman of left, than a woman of and to (inaudible) to academic trends, but I’m not sure whether I want to construct that as a role of politics.  I want to…

Q. It’s a different environment.  Saying courage is not (inaudible).  One of the things that is interesting to me is what it is, sorry, that we all have a way, there are sort of normal things that happen in life and you expect certain kinds of behavior, you go about your daily life, and then there are certain times when something happens, which is really outside the boundaries of what we expect to happen and certainly the kinds of events that happened during the Nazi period where some of them are German people.  And one of the phenomena I think happens is that it’s difficult to assimilate that and to grasp what is really happens when it happens so quickly.  I mean it’s fast.  And I’m curious why some people are able to grasp it and others are not.  So, (A) was your father someone who you though really did grasp the reality for what the Nazis meant?  And (B), if so, why was he able to do that?  (inaudible) And you said at one point today the piece that he wrote said, “I panicked,” on the other hand they kept, you also said that your parents kept thinking they would go back, this was just a temporary thing.
Right, right.

Q. Is that clear, what I’m asking?
Yes, no, I see what you mean.  I think he meant to make a meaningful political life here and there in the face of, I think in some ways when circumstances made it clear that you couldn’t pursue those goals, those worthwhile goals, those value goals, he didn’t turn away from his goals.  He figured that there must be some other way to achieve them and then there was a kind of goal-oriented adaptivity that he pursued the same goals, but he recognized that he had to take other channels to them, other routes to them, other roads to them.  I think he had a fairly consistent vision most of his life guarded by political goal.

Q. What were those goals?
Those goals were egalitarianism, redistributionism, social justice, human justice: the goals of a good socialist in the 1930s.  More egalitarian just society.  I think he lined himself all his life with political movements that would move in that direction.

Q. So was it more, these are the goals and if you are blocked in one area, in one route, you just find another way to get to those goals?
Find another way.

Q. Or was it the kind of thing that Hershman describes, I think it makes it voice loyalty where there is, the system is such so that you can’t stay and fight it, so you exit?
Johannes was always a late exiter.  I mean I think, I mean the German situation was one he had to exit, of course, because the risks were very then at that moment, very high.  But he was never an exiter.  He had some very deep disappointments in his political career here, but he kept having sort of faith that some new would put it back on track.  My mother supported him in that.  So exit was not one of the ways he would go.  Neither exit nor would he on the other hand smash things.  I mean, out of anger that this goal, this obstacle was in the way, therefore, we have to smash it.  He had to resist it, he had to try to, he was a transformer rather than a smasher.  He had a confidence that you could transform things.  I mean that, the other route was in some ways condition of the fact that you could take another route in order to transform things.  

Q. Do you ever see any of yourself in him and you?  I’m just thinking of some of the conversations we’ve had about your feminism professionally.  It sounds very close to some of what you say: you don’t get mad, you don’t smash things, you find another way to achieve the goal and you still have a faith that you can transform…
Yes.

Q. That’s pretty much…
No, that’s, there’s something in that.  Change very plausible.  No I, I mean I, I’m, my political style is very much like his political style.  He was an enormously important influence on my political style, although, I thought that he was too cautious at least for a significant part of my life.

Q. It doesn’t sound like he was very cautious, though.
No, I thought he was, well, when we came to this country, after all, he was merely an ADA or when he could have been an SDA or that sort of thing.

Q. Did you talk with him about politics before he died?  Were you able to have a chance to talk about it?
Oh, we talked a lot about politics.  He thought that Lloyd and I were both too radical and we weren’t very radical, but he thought we were too radical.  He, I mean the point is by the time he died he had been part of the Kennedy administration for two or three years…

Q. What did he do in the Kennedy?
He had several jobs.  One was a public works administration kind of project, which was a huge welfare project cooped up by the Kennedys, which was run in a somewhat patronage generating kind of way.  My father was the second tier administrator of that process and a definitive in front of Congress when the congressman got mad because the goodies were flown to their particular districts.  And it was very funny because his (inaudible) neutral personal administrator identity clashed with Kennedy loyalties at that point.

Q. Your mother was in government too, wasn’t she?
Uh uh.  She was housing American affairs, a research director.  She in some ways was more radical than he, but she was so low key about it it took me a long time to realize that and she kept pulling him over in that direction.

Q. But she was (inaudible).
Uh?

Q. But she was (inaudible).
Yeah.

Q. Become low key with (inaudible).
Yeah, that’s right.

Q. You mentioned your friend Erika speaking up in class in school back at (inaudible), you said you remember it.  It was important to you.
Oh, because she, I mean she’s one of your courageous, precariously courageous kids.  And obviously with a father with a, her father had a form certainly that not all fathers have.  I mean a good Lutheran pastor can be awfully certain.  Lutheran pastors are not necessarily, not famously radical.  

Q. No, were not in this situation.
That’s right.  So it was very interesting that he obviously spoke out loudly to his daughter and his daughter spoke out, didn’t know that she shouldn’t say that outside the house.

Q. Did you ever keep in touch with her?  What about your friend Ruthie?
Ruthie wrote after the war, she wrote us.  The first letter we got was a letter which typical letter after the war: “We don’t have any coffee, how about some sugar?”  

Q. Oh?
Parcels.  And I couldn’t send her one.  I couldn’t make myself send one.  It was very small of me and I regret not having sent one, but I felt that I held her responsible for her father’s views and (inaudible). 

Q. Did you feel that you would have, did you feel you lost anything when you left Germany or was it just…?
No.  It was an interesting place to come to here.  We landed softly.  I mean my parents were pinchpenny, poor folk, the first ten years here, I think, before they started making any reasonable money.

Q. But that particularly bothers you.
No, everybody, oh, Frieda was so powerful about normalizing whatever household we had that was superior to everybody else’s household.  I mean we bought simple furniture just like the sort of German minimalist furniture kind of thing.  We bought it like we bought it at, the fact that we bought it at Sears Roebuck was okay.  We made it simple, we were superior to all this stuff bourgeois furniture that our richer friends in Cheltenham had.  (inaudible).

Q. I should let you stop.
Okay.

Q. Have you seen the movie, it was on TV, I thought of it when you were talking about your uncles, it’s called “A Distant Shore”? [“A Foreign Field”]  It’s wonderful, it was on PBS and it has Leo McKern is kind of wealthy Englishman.  He goes back (inaudible) is a friend of his from the war who has been hurt in the war and he’s retarded in some way, I think he has a jar that he carries, and they are going to put flowers on a friend’s grave.  And he meets some, another American who is going back and they are both looking for a French, basically a woman they slept with years before and they find her and Lauren Bacall is there and it’s a very interesting thing.  She’s visiting her brother’s grave.  And they go through all of this and at the very end of the movie, they talk about the war and everything.  It turns out that Lauren Bacall’s brother is German, that she was German.  She marries an American and they don’t realize this and so the whole movie kind of ends with they are going to see her brother’s grave and they think it’s a commonwealth grave and then they realize it’s German.  And that they lost people too.  It ends up with very beautiful because (inaudible) takes the flowers, he says, and he’s Jerry, he calls him Jerry, and he puts them in on her brother’s grave, which is a very nice kind of round (inaudible).  It would be interesting for you to look at this.

“Distance Shore”?

Q. “Distance shore”.   I don’t know, I think it’s a movie.  It was just a show on PBS.
Lauren Bacall was in it?

Q. She was, she’s an old woman.  I mean they played all people who are into their seventies, not that that’s old, but you know she’s not a young, hot babe.  She’s (inaudible).  There’s another book by Bernt Engelmann called something about Hitler’s inside the Third Rank [“In Hitler’s Germany: Everyday Life in the Third Reich”] or something like and he goes back and he was in the resistance and ended up in a concentration camp as a young kid.  His father left, got out and couldn’t get the mother and him out.  So he was in the air force and getting caught in resistance and ended up in concentration camp, briefly, but was liberated.  He must be, he was only about seventeen or eighteen when all this happened.  And he goes back and writes about what happens to his friends from high school and has interviews with them that are done through (inaudible)…
(inaudible) fascinating.

Q. …absolutely fascinating.  Yeah, they really are and I have a copy, it’s all scribbled up, but I will try to get you another copy.  It’s really quite interesting.
Yeah, that would be very interesting.

Q. It picks up some of the, you know, the things that you were talking about about how within one family, I mean like your family, there were Nazis.  So it isn’t the kind of black and white.  You know, there’s us and there’s them and there’s a whole wide variety of political feelings that people had and sometimes people are ambivalent and have varying things.  It’s interesting.
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