
Ruth Halova In Grade 6 

This is a photo of me in Grade 6. It was taken in Cesky Krumlov in 1938.

One fall day in 1938, I went to school as usual. I entered the classroom, sat down and began to
take things out of my briefcase. But my classmates began chanting the slogan "Juden raus!" "Jews
out!" so I stacked my things nicely back into my briefcase, and my Jewish friend Leo and I left the
class. We were the only two Jews in the class. I remember telling him in front of the school: "The
worst thing about it is that now we'll stay dumb forever, as we can't count on any more education."

I was in sekunda [second year of an eight-year high school, or Grade 6] when I was forced out of
school. My sister was even worse off; she was in her last year. We spent the next few days at
home, and couldn't even go out into the street - young Germans, the Hitlerjugend were marching
around outside, and you wouldn't have met a decent person in the street. But my brave mother
kept on going to work. One day, still at the beginning of September, she returned and said that we
were to pack up some necessities, because we could no longer remain in Krumlov.
After first stopping off in Protivin, we finally ended up in Prague.
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