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Gábor	  Hirsch	  

The	  boy	  standing	  in	  the	  very	  back	  of	  the	  photograph	  (usually	  obscured	  from	  view	  except	  his	  cap,	  but	  
visible	  in	  images	  taken	  from	  different	  angles)	  has	  not	  been	  identified	  until	  now.	  He	  is	  15	  year	  old	  Gábor	  
Hirsch,	  born	  Dec.	  9,	  1929,	  in	  Békéscsaba,	  Hungary.	  

Gábor	  was	  an	  only	  child	  and	  his	  father	  owned	  an	  electrical,	  radio	  and	  bicycle	  shop.	  He	  and	  his	  parents	  
were	  not	  very	  religious,	  and	  Gábor	  went	  to	  a	  public	  gymnasium	  (high	  school)	  with	  mostly	  Christian	  
students.	  He	  remembers	  that	  some	  of	  his	  teachers	  were	  anti-‐Semitic	  and	  he	  was	  harassed	  by	  other	  
students	  in	  one	  incident	  by	  the	  school	  swimming	  pool.	  

The	  town	  was	  occupied	  by	  Germany	  on	  March	  19,	  1944,	  and	  by	  May	  all	  the	  Jews	  had	  been	  forced	  into	  
small	  apartments	  and	  houses	  near	  the	  synagogue	  –	  thousands	  of	  people	  in	  just	  about	  100	  houses.	  By	  
mid-‐June,	  all	  the	  Jews	  were	  sent	  to	  the	  Békéscsaba	  ghetto,	  located	  at	  an	  old	  tobacco	  factory.	  Though	  
refugees	  from	  Poland	  and	  Slovakia	  warned	  them	  where	  they	  might	  be	  sent	  next,	  and	  the	  horrors	  that	  
awaited	  them,	  Gábor’s	  parents	  didn’t	  believe	  that	  such	  a	  thing	  was	  possible.	  Yet	  Gábor’s	  father	  was	  sent	  
with	  other	  men	  to	  a	  forced	  labor	  camp,	  and	  Gábor	  and	  his	  mother	  traveled	  to	  Auschwitz	  by	  cattle	  car	  
with	  a	  transport	  of	  over	  3,000	  people,	  arriving	  on	  June	  29,	  1944.	  

Upon	  their	  arrival,	  Gábor	  and	  his	  mother	  both	  survived	  the	  first	  selection,	  though	  they	  each	  went	  to	  
different	  camps	  within	  Auschwitz.	  Gábor	  went	  to	  the	  camp	  in	  Birkenau	  that	  housed	  Roma	  and	  Sinti	  
people,	  or	  “gypsies,”	  with	  his	  older	  cousin	  Tibor.	  After	  a	  few	  months,	  the	  entire	  gypsy	  population	  was	  
murdered	  in	  the	  gas	  chambers.	  

Gábor	  was	  able	  to	  visit	  his	  mother	  at	  her	  camp	  twice	  over	  the	  next	  three	  months.	  The	  second	  time,	  he	  
brought	  a	  piece	  of	  bread	  for	  her,	  but	  instead	  she	  gave	  him	  bread	  of	  her	  own,	  with	  marmalade	  hidden	  in	  
the	  center.	  It	  was	  the	  last	  time	  he	  would	  ever	  see	  her;	  she	  perished	  a	  few	  weeks	  later.	  

He	  passed	  a	  few	  more	  selections,	  but	  in	  October	  the	  Nazis	  sent	  him	  and	  600	  others	  to	  the	  gas	  chambers.	  
They	  had	  to	  undress	  and	  were	  inside	  the	  chamber	  when	  the	  officers	  held	  another	  examination	  and	  
deemed	  51	  boys,	  including	  Gábor,	  fit	  for	  work	  and	  allowed	  them	  to	  leave.	  

Gábor	  grew	  weaker	  and	  sick.	  By	  the	  middle	  of	  January,	  Nazis	  had	  started	  evacuating	  the	  camp	  on	  death	  
marches	  to	  lands	  that	  were	  still	  under	  German	  control	  but	  Gábor	  hid	  under	  a	  bunk	  and	  stayed	  until	  the	  
Soviet	  Army	  liberated	  the	  camp	  on	  Jan.	  27,	  1945.	  He	  recuperated	  in	  Auschwitz	  and	  other	  camps	  before	  
reuniting	  with	  his	  father	  in	  Budapest.	  

Gábor	  graduated	  from	  a	  technical	  high	  school	  and	  continued	  his	  studies	  at	  university.	  In	  1956,	  during	  
the	  Hungarian	  Revolution,	  he	  immigrated	  to	  Switzerland,	  where	  he	  graduated	  and	  embarked	  on	  an	  
electrical	  engineering	  career.	  He	  married	  his	  wife	  Margrit	  in	  1968	  and	  they	  had	  two	  sons,	  Mathias	  and	  
Michael,	  and	  two	  grandchildren.	  


