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i remember a telev1s1on program 1 once saw; a reruu, made years
before. T must have been seven or eight, ‘too young to understand
it. It was:the sortof r.hmg my ‘mother liked to watch: historical
¢ducational. She tried to explain it to'me afterwards, to tell me that
the things in it had really- happened but to me it'was only & story.
[ thought someone had made it up.- I’ suppose all children. think
that, about any history. before thexr owWn.. If it's only a story,
becomes less frightening, - ‘
The program was:a-documentary, about one of those wars. They
interviewed: people and showed clips from films of the time; blic
and white, and still photos. I'don't: remember much-about it; but
remember the quahty of the plctures, the way. everythmg in- the

seemed to-be codted: w1th a rmxture of sunl:ght and.dust, and how. )
dark the shadows WEre: under peoples eyebrows and along their
cheekbones. v : :

‘The interviews. w1th_ people sttl] alwe then were. in color The
one Lx rnember best was with 2 Wweman:who had béen the:mistress -
of 411 :had supervised on of the:camps wherethey put the

WS, before they B them_ In _vens, ‘my- mother said; but there
€ s-of: vens, 501 got.somie confused nouon-' _
that these deaths. had taken place in kitchens. ‘There is: somethmg )
pecrally errifying to.a.child, in-that idea; Ovens mean, cooking,
& comes.before eating..I thought these. people had. been '
eaten Which in a way T suppose they had been. P :
-F_rom what they said, th

r— e been very beautiful’ Ther W
) lack-and wlul:e shot of her and another woman, in the two—plece
its.and: platform:shoes and plctu hatsiof the time; they,
aring cat’s: ye-sunglassesgand srttmg in; de"k\e airs-b
; mmmg pool Thes 1mm1ng pool s

At 1y OF ﬁfty year' : later she was
.mg of emphysema She\ oughed 4 lot; and she- was:
: pride-in-her. appearanc_ :
other; half gri; gngly, half dmiringly:. S} .
_he';.;appearanc She ‘was carefully. made. up, heavy
ge on- the, bones: of her.cheeks; :over
; rubber glove pulled trght She "

e was not a monster she sald People say,. he s ‘was: a monster
ot he > Was not one.’ : S
What could she havebeen thlnkmg_.a_out’ Not much I guess,'
t back then, ot at the:time. She was thinki g: about hew not to
k: The times. were: abnormal She. took pnde i her appearance ‘
drd- ot beheve he-wa d
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the shower, he had a yen for trufﬂes he called hlS dog Liebchen
and made.it sit up for little pieces of raw steak. How easy it is to
invent 2 humanity, for anyone at all. What an available temptation.
. A big child, she would have said to herself. Her heart would have
melted, she’d have smoothed the hair back from his forehead, kissed
him on'the ear, and not just to get something out of him either.
The instinct to soothe, to make it better; There there, she’d say, as |
he'woke from a nightmare. Things are so hard for you. Al this she-
would have believed, because otherwise. how could she have kept
on living? She was very ordinary, ‘under that beauty. She believed
in decency, she was nice to the Jew1sh maid, or nice enough nicer
than she needed to be. ‘
Several, days after this interview with her was ﬁlmed -she kllled
herself, It said that, right on television, : .
Nobody asked her whether or not she had loved him:
What I remember n0w, most of all, is'the make—up
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