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KundenrezensionenHilfreichste KundenrezensionenO von 0 Kunden fanden die folgende Rezension hilfreich. Sehr
empfehlenswert!VVon CyberpastorDa ein Jude, in diesem Fall ein ungarischer, die Hitler-Zeit berlebt hat, ist als solches
schon ungewhnlich genug. Aber Fodor Andras, wie er ursprnglich hie, verbrachte diese Zeit nicht etwain einem
Versteck. Wie so viele andere ungarische Juden, wurde er von der ungarischen Armee eingezogen, und zwar in eine
Zwangsarbeiter-Kompanie mit der Nummer 101/10. Sie bestand ursprnglich aus 330 Mann, von denen nur 30 |ebend
zurckkehrten. Diese Mnner folgten den fr Deutschland kmpfenden ungarischen Truppen und waren unbewaffnet.
Ursprnglich fuhr Fodor einen Lastwagen, der Treibstoff fr die drei (!) einzigen ungarischen Panzer transportierte.
Spter mute er einmal sogar ein Minenfeld mit roten Fahnen begrenzen, dessen Ausmae nur ungefhr bekannt waren. So
kam er bis Stalingrad. Er geriet immer wieder in Lebensgefahr. Durch Intelligenz, Kaltbltigkeit, eine gehrige Portion
chuzpe und viel Glck (aber in Wirklichkeit wohl eher durch die Bewahrung Gottes) konnte er schlielich, nur leicht
verletzt, in das heimatliche Budapest zurckkehren, wo er das Kriegsende erlebte - auch das immer wieder in hchster
Gefahr. Er schildert das alles sehr anschaulich, spannend und mit dem unvergleichlichen jdischen Humor. Das Buch
ist eine fesselnde, empfehlenswerte L ektre!

KurzbeschreibungA tragicomic, inspirational memoir of surviving the Holocaust we seldom hear about. The author
spent nearly three years on the road with the Hungarian forced labor battalions during WWII, taking him from
Budapest to the area of Stalingrad. Armed with only his wits, a smattering of courage, some unexpected help and lots
of luck, he survives the brutal conditions with hisjoie de vivre and sense of humor intact. During thistime, his tasks
included al the common work assigned to forced laborers: road repair, building defensive fortifications, supplying
tanks with fuel, clearing mine-fields, as well as the common military folly of moving piles of dirt from one side of the
road to the other. To this were added the roles of tailor, office clerk, official counterfeiter and general observer of
human stupidity which led to many amusing anecdotes. Because so few of those taken into the Hungarian forced labor
battalions survived the war, there are many details of their daily life wandering around the Eastern Front that have not
been documented elsewhere. There are also glimpses of the authors day to day life as ayouth in pre-war
Budapest.KurzbeschreibungA tragicomic, inspirational memoir of surviving the Holocaust we seldom hear about. The
author spent nearly three years on the road with the Hungarian forced labor battalions during WWI1, taking him from
Budapest to the area of Stalingrad. Armed with only his wits, a smattering of courage, some unexpected help and lots
of luck, he survives the brutal conditions with his joie de vivre and sense of humor intact. During thistime, his tasks
included al the common work assigned to forced laborers: road repair, building defensive fortifications, supplying
tanks with fuel, clearing mine-fields, as well as the common military folly of moving piles of dirt from one side of the
road to the other. To this were added the roles of tailor, office clerk, official counterfeiter and general observer of
human stupidity which led to many amusing anecdotes. Because so few of those taken into the Hungarian forced |abor
battalions survived the war, there are many details of their daily life wandering around the Eastern Front that have not
been documented elsewhere. There are also glimpses of the authors day to day life as ayouth in pre-war Budapest.



