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THE WHIT E MARY 
Kira s.Jot, PbD '04 

l'ro<-ist M..W. V«tra is • ,...'\9..., """""""''ins 1M ,...humous 
blogrop/11 <(lin hno, rlt. (..._ ""'' '""""'"""'' Robm l.twis. W11<>1 w 
htan: Uwis has btm sttn aliw in Papua NfWGuintQ. sht lrawls tlw ~womps 

CJndjtmgfn todiscowr tht truth. 

The bl.lck w.ater-t ofEiobi Creek show no sign of .1 current. It is 
<tnorher d~.1d w.1terw:.y, M:arika H~ll~ heNtlf, one that will breed 
only mCKqultoeo; ;tnd crocodile$. Anothtrw.lttrw.ly th.i.t somehow 

rtOM~ in tM doukness ofthew.tttr, in us t:hUntss- .111 of her 

f.tUingc. ~w-Aters, thisbrulhk-ss ht.tt , ~mtobrrwilitingfor 

o1 rnpo~ from her, .1 all to~ But ~ht Ns no .IJ\S\Irl"f:ts.. And 

if .1M 's to brr hoMSt with herself, $he n~r Nd ~ony Things will 

unn\·el ~) .... "l.u r .. u.a~n. 

If sht b to be hoJW$t with herself - .1nd tht p.1ln hom self· 
honeny, but the duty of it, too-she must utmh ct..;.tthis time she 

Setl'l'\.'1 to h:ave 'l t.lrted some thing that is btyond her o~bility to stop. 

It Is ;a' lhhc dominoes o f her life have begun to fall, and she com 

o nly w,ltCh e.1ch moment disappe.1ring in the futile fractions of a 
stcond. Sht- i'< still looking (or her ghost~ Nurly thfl"t' months ~nt 
In Papu.l New Guinea and no sign of him ~ Robtrt Lr:wis know 
she hb gi~n up e\'trything to find him' Mo~ to the point, would he 
u~' Sht ought togo~Go bick.~l this (OJ wlut 1t is. a Wlure. 

ll<•ury lnrrudH upon hu. Flodcs of rod >nd gr«n p.mots. 

11\otl<..n..,.ofbluo >nil gold dmdng,.., rh< bt.d<w.rus. Crowntd 

p~s<Gn• wnh th<u ..g.J h<.dd.-....s of groy plunwgo. Sh< W<>Uid 
like to know this ~.o~uty. not just SHit. In the ume way. ~king 
down 01 city \treet, she might gue .o~ t the futurcleJ1 crowds .o~nd 
c~tch sight o( .l face that awakens something vito1l ln her. A longing. 

TH EY WERE jUST P EO PL E: 
STORIES OF R ESC U E IN P O LA ND 

DURING T H E H OLOC AU ST 

Bill Tammeus. BJ '67. o1nd J.acques Cukierkom 

AuthorS ttawltd tht Unittd States and Polcmd coU«hng taJn of Polish non­
Jews who shtlttrtd friJow Jewish cidzrnsdurln9 Wotf4War II 

Wht"n the C'~m1a.n soldiers ume th.at d011y, the h.'t'nage brothers Z)•gle 
011.nd Sol All weiss were in their uMU.I hktlng pl.a<t In the Dudtik 
f1m.ily barn bthind b.aJ6 of~ But this tirM the Germans had 

COm<IO fond hoy, not n«....niytOSUr<hfO<hidd<n Jews H<>Jing 
rh< d<..,.nd foe t..y. lyg!< >nd Sol m.>dl<drh<l• "•<lng h<uts >nd 
f•lr for rh< lngs<l1 on the guns thoy h.Jd Mqulr<d wlul< on tht run ­
Zyglt-h<~d ..a~nn<.lJ\Mo.ustr,.tndSol.o~~ rrtnch"'e.apon 

The M)ldlers h..auJed out N.le ..after b.llt, gttttng dostr a.nd closer 
to the boys. who h.ld found rtfugt with natl·Jtwl:sh f.amily fric.nds ln 
C7..ljkow.a. not fa_r from their n.ati,·e yiiJ.Ige of j.l'llo\ny Zofi.l 0\.ld-x.ik. 
wife ofM.ulcj .lnd mother of the tight Dudzik chlldrtn, re<:ognizt<l 

whoat w.1 .. ilbout to h.1.pJX'-n and quickly c.tme Into the bam to di,·ert 
the \Oidlers-·she was like ..a fire~u- is how 7.ygle latC'r dt':;<:ri l:)(.•d her. 

•Wh.tt are you tUing that .stuff f01r Z)1tie hurd h~:r ~'I to thC' 
soldJer~ •tt•s wtt. Why don't you come and I'll gi\'C' you );()me good. 
d')'>tuff• 

Sotht ~rwhowasabout to~ t~ bst ol~ 
Ivy bolts hlchngZ,-gi<>n<!Sol, "'""> ro,._,sunpl,- tumod 

p<riups A burst of compusio<>. Sht looks .rrh< thkl<. np< jwlgl< 
oround h<r "''"'' ugop.Jms D<Sting bffid< rht .,,.,........_ .IJ>dtnr 
trrn ri'\1ng towud cb.rUning douds It shoukl not be so lwd. she 
teUs herself, to know lJili: be..aul)'. 

Thom~. the Llnky young JNn driving their dugout c..moe. 
stop;; the ouf~rd motor. The inte~ ht"oat ntver seem.! to bother 

him, hi~ !'(rt-tnT·:!Ihlrt s.ttwated. hls tJCpOSed blo.dc <okln glisten· 
ing frOm lloweat. llt picks up~ bow and a bamboo arrow endhlg in 

• fou r 11rong.~. and o~hns at a aowned pigeon. ~eleaslng the arrow, h~ 
w•tche~ it C.l'<ade Into the rain fortit,just mls~lng the bird M the 
pig<on fl'-"'1 fO<Iht sky. ThomOlS SJ><•b sh•'J'ly In• tnbol l.ngu•gt. 
puttangdown tht bow..a.nd St.atting up the outboArd motor 1'ht 

Jungk dJdn 't ~m to noli«. 1'bt buueriUes continUt"-. hlrltng 1bt 
pltroh ctwue'. A ._.hitecod:.atoo Duffs: out It~ f<oathtu .mel rtl.l.us 

th<m A• rh< '"" d,..pp<us hthlnd • Lug< grol)' cloud, M.ru... ,-.rues 
down htr hat'.s bnm.. st.uing into the t•ngltd gttt:nc.ry MOW'Id her. 

Sht W.lnt-. • 'lgn . Sht would likt" to know th.;at .1111 the t>\·tnts of her 
life h..l\·e consplrtd to bring he.t to thJs eutt ln4!t.;ant In tlmt, with 

nothing -none oflt- bting .l misu.ke. 
But thb world ofP.:.pu.a New Gutne• wo n't tell her ;mythlng. h 

will ju\ t burn her white skin a deeper red II will MICk ;all the rtm.aln· 
ing moi;;ture (rom htr. stlngh\gher, biting htr, ktt-plng her from 
sound il~p The iungle rises thkk on either side of the n.trrowlng 

w.ltt~·.ay. mttrconne<tlngovv:he.ad'" if she "·ere t ntenng lht bow­
els of • gt.a.nt g~ st.rptnt. Mir~y-or )0 11 )t'CI1\S to htr-s.ht 
.cttw.ll) ..a.m\~) somtWht:rc .tt tM end of e.w:h d.ty, a.bw 

Md rh<do""'· sht bop<s. toROOtn 1.<\.n 

umpltd,...., lh< Whitt M>ry (Hrnry Holr. J003). C.,...9h1 J003 Ki"' 

SaJal:, rtprinttd wtth ptrmini4n o{Thl Alllon M Prttst llrnory Agmq 

oround >nd foiJo..-.d hu 
·w. most id<dywould......, finish<d olfth< c.mw. btauso-. .. 

h.Jd th<dropon hun. ·zyg;. wid. But b) rh<..........., of nwglllS thoy 
ii\'Oid<d not 0<1ly loll•ng th.lrsoldiu bur.Jsowh.r.Jmost wulnly 
wwld h•vr boon rhdrown de>tl>s-ml th< d..rh of th< whole Dudzilt 
fomlly 

Ev•n lfrht ('..,nn•ns h•d simply found Sol•nd Zyglt hiding. 
unanne<l, ev.::ryone, fndudlng th(.' Oudzlks, v.·ould h~v.:: been kllltd. 
A1\d the l) ud11ks knew this o( c~. ln f.Kt,gi~n thedost c.lll th~t 

dily. Zyg\t" and Sol ~eel the Dudziks to 011sk them to le;avc ~d move 
to sorne Olhtr &oution. But Zoft.a .lnd MKitJ wouLd not ht.tr oftbe 
boy> r.l.ng thdt clwl«s • ._11.,._ Thty rold rht boy>, ' 1.<0\'t ow 
...-..yup 101M l.otdin ht.-...._ Sr>y.,.irh us " And soZ)-gk>nd Sol dXI. 

Wh,- dodrh< o..hllcsdo "'Tht sunpl< """~'· Z)i"' >nd the"'" 
Ouduk '•ste:f\ SolX! dc<.t<lts Lner,lS bcc.lUR they uw Je_..'S u fdlow 
hum.1n htlngs. •nd th.lt thoy hod b<tn fri<ndJ I>< foR: the"'"· So 
Zygi~ )Utvh•t<l to tc.U this .stOry in m lnt~rview .u o1 hotc.l ne.u his 

Dttroit homt more than sixty ye:.us later. After Wofld Wolr II, Zygie 
and Sol both lllO\'t:d to Dttroit, when~ Solal'io liv(.'(i until his death 

In 1004 and where Zygit, who tumtd eighty In l007. still lives. 
The boys' experience behind the hay bale~ In tht barn that day 

was f.tr from the only dme they almost died In tht llolocaust. 

Rtpttnud from They Wei"(: Just People: Storie\ of Rt~ in Pob.nd 
dun ng rh< Holoc•~nr b)o Bdl T"""""" and Ro!O.J« qu.-. Cu.l.urLwn. b)o 

"'"' .... "'"of'"' u ....... .,ofMiss<lori Puss. '""'"Jh' o..., bJo '"' 
Curororu {tht tlnrwn~.IJo(Mis:souri 


