
Escape from czechia 
 

My great-u le o es fro  the Altvatergebirge  i  the Cze h ‘epubli , the for er “udete la d. Fro  there he had to flee o  nd March 1946. At that time 
he was 6 years old. They were told they would have to be at the village square in 1-2 hours with only 15 kg of luggage per person which they also should be 
able to arry the sel es. If the Ger a s had ’t bee  there i  ti e, they were shot or ha ged by the Cze hs. Fro  there they were escorted to the railway 

statio . Cattle wago s were already waiti g to re o e the people fro  their ho es. The trees were de orated’ with bodies of Ger a s who had ’t 
appeared at the meeting point in time. My great-u le’s fa ily o sisted of his gra dpare ts, his pare ts, a d si  you g hildren. An eight-day trip in a 

ra ped wago  to a refugee a p i  Augsburg lay ahead of the . They were ’t allowed to lea e the wago  o e duri g that ti e.  A small container served 
them and 50 other people as a toilet and the stacked boxes and trunks were the beds for the children. 

When they arrived at the camp in Augsburg, all new arrivals were deloused and received a refugee ID. Afterwards, they were brought to barracks equipped 
with camp beds. There was no bath or any laundry facilities. Three times a day they got food in a "canteen". 

After a few weeks the family was sent to the reception camp in Donauwörth. They only stayed there for a few weeks, because their next destination was 
Oberndorf. There, they lived on a farm. The children were sent to school, and helped the farmer with all his work afterwards. Most of them were sent to the 

fields to look after the cows. They earned a bag of wheat per season for that. The best time of the year for the refugees was the harvesting of potatoes, 
because they were allowed to keep a lot of the potatoes for themselves. If they ould’t work for the farmer, he and his family went begging to the neighbour 

villages. They begged for clothes, food, and everything they could get. But very often they returned home empty handed, because the refugees were despised 
by the locals. Sometimes they were lucky though and got some bread from nice peasants and, on a fortunate day, even an egg. If money had been available, 
the  you ould buy a little eat i  the Freibank’, a but her’s shop for poor people i  whi h si k a i als were slaughtered. U fortu ately, this was e er the 
case. The only thing the family got to eat from the farmers were milk and white bread for breakfast. But that was better than nothing. Everyone lived in two 

rooms which had the size of a storage room. And again there was no bathroom, only a privy in the yard and they slept on straw. My great-u le’s other 
found work in Wörnitzstein and soon moved there. His grandpa moved away, too. If he wanted to visit one of them, or both, he had to walk these distances 

on foot. Some of his siblings did also look for a job and moved away when they got one. Everyone of his family, who did not live with him in Oberndorf, lived in 
another city or village. Thus he sometimes walked from Oberndorf to Mertingen, then to Bäumenheim and then from Donauwörth to Wörnitzstein and back 

again. This is a distance of about 20 km. At this time he went to 4th grade. 

After his father was allowed to work for the railway, the remaining family could move to a flat in Donauwörth. After the introduction of the German Mark 
every adult got 60 DM and every child 40 DM. And of course young Helmut went back to school. At that time, there were free school meals for refugees 

consisting of a cocoa and a bun. The other children envied the refugees for this, because they never got those things at home. My great-uncle and his friends 
often enjoyed bathing in the Donau. They did ’t ha e u h, but they built a little hideout there for the sel es. O e, they had the idea to i k a few apples 

from a farmer. It was a dark night and the farmer waited for them with a pitchfork. He wanted to catch them, but they ran too fast. After a little while a friend 
(also a refugee  wa ted to buy apples, but the shop’s assista t did ’t wa t to sell apples to a refugee. “o he we t ba k at ight to steal so e, but he did ’t 

k ow that there was a dog who re ealed hi  with his barki g. Whe  the shop’s assista t saw the "thief", he killed hi  with a knife. And all of this happened 
just because of an apple which nobody misses today. 

 Then with 13 ½, my great-uncle became a bricklayer, although his wish had always been to be a butcher. However, at those times you had to be happy about 
every job you got. 

A few years later, my great-uncle met my great-aunt Agnes. But refugees were still not considered to be natives. So my great-aunt always had to endure 
comments about her being together with a refugee. It should take another generation to overcome these superstitions. 

I would also like to tell the story of her family, which is also the family of my grandfather, briefly. Like every German family they had to take in some refugees. 
Since no one wanted to accommodate a married couple with tuberculosis, the mayor had the duty to take them in. The mayor was my great-grandfather. 
There also was a prisoner of war in his house. But from 1945 onwards, prisoners of war were allowed to return to their home countries. He left and never 

learned that he had fathered a child in Germany. This was quite common in those days. 

A lot of the fe ale refugees used to work i  tailor’s shops i  their ho es a d therefore they were ery good k itters a d tailors. Very ofte  they did ’t ha e 
work, so they knitted sweaters for the family of my grandpa and received food for it. In 1969, the first real workplace for women opened up nearby. Before 

that, women took care of the household and the children or went to the Ruhr area to find work there. At school, there were 100 children in two classes. With 
the refugees, the first wave of protestants came to school. 

At that time, there were 1000 people living in Otting. There were four barracks near the station and a poor house for those refugees, who had nothing left. 
But from 1950 onwards, the villages emptied again because the refugees moved to large cities such as Stuttgart to find work. In 1954, family reunions began. 

People who had stayed behind or who ended up in different cities or parts of Germany, were reunited with their family. 



Expulsion from altvatergebirge/sudetenland 
 

I tell you about the e pulsio  of y gra d other’s au t fro  the Altvatergebirge / Sudetenland. 

Christine M., born in 1926, was born in Dittersdorf (today: Detrichovice), which belongs to the district of Freudenthal (now Bruntál). 

She grew up with two brothers on a farm. It had a total of 48 acres. 

On the last day of the Second World War, on May 8, 1945, the Russians came into the village. 

They were looking for the German Feldmarschall Schörner, who was thought to be hiding in the Altvatergebirge. 

The Russians marched through the village and raped women, especially younger ones. Weeks went like this. Everybody had to wear armbands, on which the 

uppercase letter "N" stood for "Nemec", meaning "German". 

Christi e’s father was also asked if he k ew a ythi g about the field arshal. 
Christine and her mother were fortunately spared by the Russians and not raped. But they had only to thank the Russian prisoner of war, who was on their farm. 

He told his Russian countrymen that he was treated well here. 

However, Christine and her parents were expelled from their farm after one week, just like most in their village. People from Slovakia came to their farm. 

Christine's brothers had not yet returned home from the war service or from their captivity. 

The family was allowed to stay in a neighboring house for another year and a half in their home town because her father had to pull wood with his horse for the 

Russians 

But then the day came when they also had to leave their home. 

At nine o'clock they left the house. They were transported by trucks to Freudenthal. You were only allowed to carry 30 kilos of luggage. They sat on the ground 

on their packed backpacks. 

The family stayed in the camp in Freudenthal for a week. 

Then, as always out of the blue, the Czechs came at night and told the people that they should pack their things and then they were transported further. 

The transport took place with freight cars, which were partly open, to Olomouc in the Czech Republic. About 30 people were on the car. They had stayed in 

Olomouc the for one night before they had to go on. 

After several transports and nights in various camps they arrived at the border and finally to Germany. The last transport took place on 26.10.1945, the 20th 

birthday of Christine. 

The Czech state has taken them everything. The Germans had to leave the country by 28.10.1946. The 28.10. Was or has been the Czech national holiday till 

today. 

Christine and her parents came to a camp in Freilassing, Bavaria. From there they wrote letters to relatives who had been in Bavaria for some time. The relatives 

lived in a village in Nordschwaben, in Mündling. They had been working there. 

The elder one of her brothers also found work in Mündling on a farm, which also included a restaurant. This is why Christine also came to Mündling. She could 

also work and live on the farm. 

The owner lived with his wife and his two sons in the main building with the restaurant and a neighbour building. Another four-member expellee family and also 

Christine and her brother lived there. Her younger brother came to the same farm later. 

Christi e’s pare ts stayed i  Freilassing. They were also buried there after their death. 

Christine got to know her future husband in Mündling. 

She is now 90 years old and still lives in Mündling, Nordschwaben. 

She is telling me her memories of the terrible expulsion from her beautiful home in the Altvatergebirge as if it had been yesterday, all the data and facts exactly. 

I hope this will never happen to me. 



Expulsion from böhmerwald 

 

My grandma is from the Bohemian Forest at the Upper Austrian border. 

9  Cha ge: The Ger a  ilitary tra els through y Gra d a’s ho etow  of Reichenau 
upon Maltsch. 

The German soldiers left their vehicles, cars, horses and weapons behind them. They went 
over to the Americans who were deployed nearby. On the very next day, the Russians came 

with their red flags and plundered and followed the women and girls. 

We had a teacher in our house. He was friendly and nice. He also had children at home. 

The Russians stayed for about one year. Afterwards the Czechs came and expropriated us. 
Withi  a  hour we had to lea e our house. We we t to the but her’s house. But o e day 

later we also had to leave his house. So we traveled to an aunt in Unterhaid. There we were 
handed over on May 15, 1946, at 8 o'clock. Previously we were given a note on which was 

written that we were only allowed to take with us 50 kg per person. 

We had to hand in all our valuable objects like jewellery and money, but also our keys. Then 
we were transported to Kaplitz by truck. There we stayed in a camp for eight days. Then we 
had to undergo a check and after that we were taken to a train and "loaded" into a wagon 

which normally was used for transporting cattle. There were about 30 people with luggage in 
one wagon without any light. We got cabbage soup at 12 o'clock. Afterwards we headed to 

the Bavarian border. During our journey many wagons were decoupled at railway stations. So 
many families were separated. My stop was in Georgsgmünd. There I had to go to a camp, 

where I stayed for eight days. Then we went to Gunzenhausen, where we were 
vaccinated.  Finally my parents and my sister and me were allocated to a farmer in 

Enderndorf. 



Refugees yesterday: How did they come? 

• by train  
or 

• by cattle car 

private 



Refugees yesterday: How did they come? 

• or on foot 

private  



Refugees yesterday: How did they come? 

• or by boat 

Private Liepaja 



My Grandma´s fleeing 

 

My grandparents are so-called "Heimatvertriebene" (expellees). 

My grandmother, born in 1944, was expelled from Karlsbaden together with her mother. 
Ba k the  the Cze hs a e to the Ger a s’ fro t door a d told the  that they had about  
hours to leave the house. People were not allowed to carry more than a backpack. My great-
gra d other had at first sew  so e gold oi s i to y gra d other’s oat-buttons several 
weeks before, but the Czechs then told all the families, that, if something was smuggled, the 

children would be taken away. So my great-grandmother removed the gold coins and they 
took only the allowed backpack per person with them. They then travelled to Heuberg by 
car. There the expellees were put into different families and my grandmother and great-
grandmother came to live in Nördlingen with a dentist's family. There they got a room 

without heating. If they had not been picked up by neighbors with a fireplace they would 
probably have frozen to death. These people are falsely called refugees today, but they are 

expellees. 

My grandfather, born in 1942, was expelled from Neutitschein (Czech Republic) in 1946. My 
gra dfather’s other was s ared a d first es aped with a group ( y gra d-grandma took my 

grandpa with her in a pram). They were, however, caught and then expelled. They had 2 
hours to leave their home. They were allowed to carry one backpack per person. They were 
brought to Krumbach in a cattle truck and a horse and cart. They were also called refugees, 
but were expellees. The whole family had to help on the farm (my grandfather, his mother, 

his grandmother). There they received a small wage and were allowed to live with the 
farmers. 








