v

e
>

AS CHANCE

Margot Pampel’s memoir tells a most uncommon story — that of
a Jewish girl living and working under her own name in Germany
throughout the Nazi era. Born of a Jewish mother and a Gentile
father, Margot'’s early life in post-World War | Jena was filled with
the simple joys of family, friends, holidays and the excitement
of being part of a progressive, egalitarian school. When Margot
was eight years old, her father died suddenly. Her widowed
mother struggled to provide financially for them both, a task that
became increasingly difficult after Hitler rose to power. ”

In 1933 Margot’'s mother was persuaded to have her daughter
baptized in the hope of protecting her from the Aryan laws.
Margot was not, however, protected from the fear of discovery,
which haunted her life as long as she remained in Germany.
In late 1942, her mother was arrested and sent to Auschwitz,
where she died the following year. Through plain good luck and
resourcefulness, Margot worked until the end of the war, escaped
from East Germany and later met and married her husband Horst.
In 1953, with their baby son, Michael, Horst and Margot migrated
to Australia. Their daughter Felicity was born in Melbourne in
1956. As with most immigrants, their early years in Melbourne
were difficult, but as Margot writes: ‘I didn’t need to make too
many adjustments to cope with getting by on very little’

Margot told her story in German to her daughter, who then
translated and transcribed it. Nonetheless, her voice comes
through with clarity and reflects the determination which
characterized her life. In addition to her life story, the book is
enriched by Margot's later reflections on her life, a tribute to her
mother and insightful pieces by her daughter. There are many
lessons to be learned from this book, while at the same time
sharing the unique experiences of a very courageous woman.

MARGOT PAMPEL
WITH HER DAUGHTER
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DEDICATION

This memoir is dedicated to the memory of my loving parents,

to my children, Michael and Felicity,

and to my beloved grandchildren,

Tristan, Sebastian, Liesbeth, Oliver and Alexander.
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The trip had surpassed her expectations. More than sixty-five years
ago, she had left a war-ravaged Jena by stealth, taking only what she
could physically carry without attracting attention. There was no-one to
wave her off, no-one on whom she could call if things in the West did

The only things which had offered her any stability were

not work out.
a job and a room of her own back in Frankfurt. Whatever she made of

her life would be entirely in her own hands.

h she had been back to Jena a few times before, she had not

felt a strong connection. After the war it had become drab and had lost
But for this last visit she had come back to a vibrant Jena

its character.
and a very different social climate. Her school had remembered and
embraced her. The doors of the Hotel zum Schwarzen Bar had swung

open. And not only that, the Oberbtirgermeister himself had sat next to

her and bid her welcome.
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Felicity Zwalf, September 2016

Australischer Gast besucht Jenaplanschule

Margot Pampel lernte als Kind an der damaligen Universitatsschule von Peter Petersen

JENA. (red),Mein ganzes Leben 94-ahrige Margot pampel, die 1935 Schiilerin an der damali-
lang hatte ich ein gutes Gefithl, aus Australien nach Jena gereist  gen Universitatsschule. Noch
wenn ich an meine Schulzeit zu- ist,um den 25. Geburtstag derJe- heute ist sie Professor Peter Pe-
riickdachte, denn hier wurde naplanschule mitzuerleben. tersen dankbar, dass er sie unter-
meine Liebe zum Lernen und Margot Pampel, geborene  stiitzt hat, obwohl ihre Mutter
Lehren geweckt®, schreibt die Reinhardt, war von 1929 bis Jidin war. Oberbiirgermeister

Albrecht Schréter (SPD) be-
. griifte die ehemalige Jenaerin,
i . die an der Festveranstaltung
zum Schuljubilium am Freitag
im Volkshaus teilnahm.

Margot Pampel ist die Tochter
von Gitta Reinhardt (1891 bis
. 1943), die aus einer jiidischen

Familie stammte. Zuletzt wohn-
te Gitta Reinhardt mit ihrer
Tochter in einem Kleinen Gar-
M tenhauschen in der Brauhofstra- i ;i

! Re 5. Dort wurde im Jahr 2011~
. | ein Stolperstein gesetzt, um an Margot Pampel wanderte 195
das Schicksal der Jiidin zu erin- nach Australienaus.
nern. Denn im Dezember 1942
4 kam Gitta Reinhardt von einer
B \ Vorladung bei der Polizei nicht

: zuriick. Sie wurde am 2. Mirz in Frankfurt am Main und wan-
,Stolperstein” fiir die Mutter von Margot Pampel, Gitta Reinhardt, die 1943 nach Auschwitz deportiert derte ein Jahr spater mit ihrem
inder Brauhofstraf3e wohnte. Fotos: Barbara Glasser und dort am 2. Mai ermordet. Mann nach Australien aus.
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Tochter Margot heiratete 1953




