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'What's your name?"

‘Thomas'.

'Full name?' the officer asked again.

'‘Thomas Stood', the nine year old whis-
pered.

Through his teardrops the little boy saw
the dark gloomy cabins, the tall barbed
wires, the smoke from the chambers, the
icy Berlin weather and the long excruciat-
ing hours of work.

‘Parents?".

This question made him burst out in tears.
Lilian, his friend consoled him. She could
feel the pain and agony in his heart.

' Frank and Aliza Stood' she murmured to
the Russian.

She stood there hanging onto him for a
few minutes. Once he had settled she
held his hand and they made slow steps
towards the exit door.

He stepped onto the old hard footpath and
took a deep breath and breathed in free-

“~dom he hadn't had for months. He held

onto his only friend, Lilian. She was all he
had at the moment. Thomas had met Lil-
ian in the camp, she had given extra
bread to him. She was very concerned
about the helpless boy and cared for him.

The Officer in charge, Savberge had of-
fered that they could both stay at his
apartment until further notice. But Thomas
wasn't about to lose faith. Savberge
drove them to his apartment and offered
them biscuits and tea, little Thomas's
favourite snack, but he wasn't in the mood
to eat. So the kind officer let them rest,
said 'goodbye’ and left for work.

'Do you think we'll find mama and papa?'
asked worried Thomas. Deep inside, part
of her knew that it would be a very difficult
task. She didn't want to depress her little
friend, so instead she said, 'of course
Thomas'.

The door cracked open like a banshee
coming out of a wardrobe and there came
Savberge, with his little hat and umbrella,’
Thomas I've got a surprise for you' he said
in a hurry." Come on, you too Lilian'. They
rushed through the door like a herd of buf-

falos. Thomas was very fond of surprises.
His papa had given him plenty of joyful
ones. He remembered the paper bags,
the surprises coated in icing sugar, poppy
seeds and chocolates.

The old Ford came to a stop,' off you go'
Savberge instructed. The children jumped
out of the car and made their way to the
yellow coloured door. Through the window
that peered into the street, a lonely man
saw the sorrow in the boy. It made him
think about his past. He made his way as
slowly as a sloth, down the stone marble
stairs and opened the door slowly.

'Excuse me, but is your name Frank
Stood?'.

'Yes' he shuttered, 'Thomas, is this your
father?'.

Thomas turned and started to walk down
to the car when he felt a hand grasp his
shoulder. There for the first time in
months, he felt warmth.

"You can stay with us Thomas' the man
said smiling. The man stepped to the right
and then revealed a woman, who stood
behind him.

There for the first time in months, Thomas,
the little boy, felt the welcoming warmth of
a family. His memories at the concentra-
tion camps of Germany under Hitler
melted away with the strong bond of his
new family.
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