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Record of Witness Testimony 333 

Here stands Mr Zbigniew Foltyński born on 29 January 1922 

in Warsaw , occupation student at the Technical College of Warsaw 

religion Roman Catholic , parents’ forenames Jan and Irena 

last place of residence in Poland Warsaw, ulica Domeyki 12 [lit. ‘12 Domeyki Street’] 

current place of residence Sundhultsbrunn 

 

who – having been cautioned as to the importance of truthful testimony as well as to the responsibility 

for, and consequences of, false testimony – hereby declares as follows: 

I was interned at the concentration camp in Stutthof, near Gdańsk 

from 30 September 1944 to 18 October 1944 as a political prisoner – 

bearing the number 92142 (?) and wearing a red -coloured triangle 

with the letter ‘P’. 

I was later interned in Neuengamme, [bearing the] number 60124 

from 20 October 1944 to approximately 20 April 1945; 

lastly, I spent a roughly fourteen-day period at sea on a camp evacuation transport aboard the SS Cap Arcona 

and SS Athen until 3 May 1945. On 27 September 1944, I was arrested in Warsaw as an insurgent. 

 

 Asked whether, with regard to my internment and my labour at the concentration camp, I 

possess any particular knowledge about how the camp was organized, how prisoners were treated, their 

living and working conditions, medical and pastoral care, the hygienic conditions in the camp, or any 

particular events concerning any aspect of camp life, I state as follows: 

The testimony consists of eight pages of handwriting and describes the following: 

I. Journey from Mokotów to Stutthof via Pruszków in late September 1944 – Being falsely informed about 

transport to labour assignments at private farms – Being beaten and set upon by dogs while running to the 

camp 

II. Stutthof – Being beaten in Block 4 with a metal belt buckle – Prolonged standing to attention in all weather 

– Exhausting exercise drills – Standard daily rations 

III. Going to a camp in Georgsheil via Neuengamme – Aurich Kommando [labour detail, Ger.] – Daily forty-

kilometre march to the work site and back – Being beaten with rifle butts – Working in water – Carrying 

sods with bare hands in December – Cont’d overleaf – 
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Cont’d from page 1 

 

 – German Gypsies as bad Vorarbeiters [foremen, Ger.] – Food only twice per day – Within two months, 

1,550 (one thousand five hundred and fifty) men dying out of 2,000 (two thousand) – Food rations 

IV. The Schonungsblock [lit. ‘rest block’, Ger.] and Kokssammelkommando [lit. ‘coke-gathering detail’, Ger.] at 

Neuengamme – Conditions easing as the end of the war drew near – Rations for the sick at Bergen-Belsen – 

Norwegians and Danes – Red Cross parcels 

V. Evacuation of the camp – The SS Cap Arcona – Bombardment and sinking of ships with prisoners aboard 

– Comments 
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Eyewitness testimony of Zbigniew Foltyński, born on 29 January 1922 in Warsaw, student at the Technical 

College of Warsaw 

From Mokotów to Stutthof via Pruszków 

We were transported from the Mokotów district of Warsaw to Pruszków. Twenty-four hours later, after the men 

had been sorted by age, I was transported to Stutthof in a group of people aged 14–40. There were 2,000 people 

in the transport and the journey took place in freight wagons under an escort of Wehrmacht soldiers. It was very 

cramped inside the wagons. 

Being beaten and set upon by dogs while running to the camp 

After arriving at Stutthof, we were handed over to Ukrainian guards dressed in SS uniforms. The part of the 

journey that had to be completed on foot (approximately 300 metres) we did at a running pace, beaten with rifle 

butts and set upon by dogs. Back at the distribution camp in Pruszków, Wehrmacht soldiers had informed us 

that we would be taken to East Prussia and Pomerania to work on privately owned farms. Presently, we realized 

that we had in fact been taken to the concentration camp in Stutthof, with which we were quite familiar. 

Stutthof 

Daily beatings in Block 4 – Prolonged standing to attention – Exercise drills – Lack of underwear 

We were addressed only as the ‘thugs from Warsaw’. It wasn’t so much the SS men who spoke to us this way, 

but rather the German blokowys and sztubowys [chief prisoners of each block and individual block section, 

respectively; from Ger. Blockältester and Stubenältester]. I was to spend quarantine in Block 4, reputed to be 

the worst of the quarantine blocks. The blokowy was a Reichsdeutscher [ethnic German from the Reich] named 

Emil who had been in the camp for twelve years and who wore a black Winkel [triangular badge, Ger.]. This 

blokowy tormented prisoners passionately, sadistically, and on a daily basis. He had his own special beating 

method; namely, he would use a thick leather belt with a metal buckle to whip prisoners over the head, striking 

them with the buckle 

  



 

 

until they bled. I, too, was struck by him multiple times during meal distributions by the Stubendienst [prisoners 

appointed to run the dormitories, lit. ‘room duty’ (Ger.)]. Inattention, staring, or insufficient speed either while 

collecting one’s portion or while running back with it would attract a whipping from the blokowy. These petty 

violations were not hard to commit, given the atmosphere of fear hanging over everyone as a result of the 

blokowy’s predation. 

 Quarantine lasted three weeks and there was no work during this time. All day long, from 4.30 a.m. till 

the evening Appell [roll call assembly, Ger.] (that is, roughly 8 or 9 p.m.) we would generally have to stand in 

close formation, in all weather. Also during this time, we had to perform exhausting exercises, such as squat 

jumps – from all positions (‘frog’, ‘hare’, etc.) – as well as removing our caps on command: ‘Mützen auf!’ and 

‘Mützen ab!’ [‘Caps on!’ and ‘Caps off!’ (Ger.)] Naturally, these exercises gave grounds for beating and 

abusing prisoners, and the blokowys or sztubowys in command took every opportunity to do so, seizing on even 

the slightest underperformance or clumsiness. The standing outdoors in the open wore us down, mentally and 

physically. 

 We were dressed in civilian blazers with a red cross marked on the back in oil paint, and civilian 

trousers with oil paint stripes down the sides. I must emphasize that we received no shirts or underwear, whether 

made of cloth or paper. 

 As for our diet, we received half a litre of hot coffee in the morning and, at noon, one litre of soup, 

usually made from beet greens. There was no flour in it, but it did contain some potatoes. At five o’clock in the 

evening, we would get a roughly 300-gram portion of bread, a roughly 12-gram lump of margarine, and a slice 

of brawn, or Sülze [Ger.], weighing about 20 grams. 

The Georgsheil camp – Aurich Kommando 

Once quarantine was over, a transport was organized and dispatched in freight wagons; it was made up of 2,000 

people, the bulk of whom were from Warsaw. I myself ended up 

  



 

 

on that transport, and on 20 October 1944 we pulled into the camp in Neuengamme. Conditions inside the 

wagons were even more cramped than during the journey from Warsaw to Stutthof, so much so that even sitting 

down was completely unthinkable. We travelled under escort by German military police. Arrival was followed 

by a new quarantine that lasted three days. We were given a change of clothing – as before, cross-marked 

civilian attire – and provided with underwear. Then, three days later, after being regrouped and having our legs 

examined, we were dispatched to a place near the Dutch border; our group numbered 2,000 (mainly Poles – 

almost half – as well as Russians). The new work site was called Aurich Kommando. We lived three kilometres 

from Georgsheil railway station in old navy barracks. We were guarded by elderly German navy soldiers who, 

by and large, behaved relatively well. Much worse to us were the Vorarbeiters, who had mainly been recruited 

from among German Gypsies. 

 We would get up at 4.30 or 5.00 a.m. and receive 400 grams of bread and a roughly 15-gram lump of 

margarine. After breakfast, we would march briskly in a group of 2,000 to Georgsheil station, from which we 

would be taken every day aboard passenger carriages to Aurich, forty kilometres from Georgsheil. From Aurich 

station, we would hurriedly march seventeen kilometres to the work site. While making our way through the 

town, our handlers were exceptionally gentle with us; once outside town, however, we were treated ruthlessly 

and driven onwards by means of beating. Upon arriving at the work site, we were divided into columns; each 

Vorarbeiter had forty people working under him. All day long, that is, until 4 p.m., everyone would be digging 

anti-tank ditches. The work generally took place in calf-deep water. It was Dutch lowland country there, and no 

sooner did we begin to dig in the fields than we were working in water and heaving aside wet sods 

  



 

 

with our bare hands. The weather was cold at that time, late November–December, yet we were not permitted to 

carry the sods on our shovels. Doing so would attract a beating every time. The ditch looked as follows, in cross 

section: 

 
5.40 metres wide at the top, dirt excavated to a depth of 3.20 metres. 

Working in water, being rained on every day at work, and the daily forty-kilometre march exhausted people and 

did them in. Indeed, of the 2,000 workers, the number that made it back alive to Neuengamme for Christmas – 

and therefore after two months of work – was 450. The rest died. Almost none of the French or Dutch prisoners 

managed to hold out. Of those 450 people, more or less half died at the camp in Neuengamme. I remember this 

figure precisely, with a margin of error of up to only a few people. 

 I should point out that every day, as we were returning from work, twenty to thirty people would 

collapse. They would be beaten with rifle butts by the SS men overseeing our labour. On many occasions, these 

men, exhausted from their day-long exertion, would be beaten to death. The bodies of men beaten dead or 

unconscious would be loaded onto a passing lorry and driven to the camp, where the latter would die. In the 

camp, the dead would be wrapped in black tar paper and buried near a chapel in Georgsheil. 

 After we had returned from work, dinner would be served every day in the navy barracks at the camp 

in Georgsheil; it consisted of three-quarters of a litre of unsalted, undercooked cabbage soup. Served with this 

soup would be three or four potatoes boiled in their skins, but they were usually dirty and rotten. 

 Thus, we received food twice daily and only in the portions and of the kinds I have described above. 

Read, signed, and accepted by 

B. Kurowski 

Institute Assistant 

 Zbigniew Foltyński 

Witness 
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Eyewitness testimony of Zbigniew Foltyński, born on 29 January 1922 in Warsaw, student at the Technical 

College of Warsaw, cont’d 

 

As time wore on, our work brought the ditches closer and closer to the town of Aurich, meaning that in the 

second half of December we had only a six-kilometre march from Aurich to the work site. All that saved my life 

were the high rubber boots that I had held on to since the Warsaw Uprising; by using them during working 

hours, I kept my feet dry at all times. By a fortunate coincidence, they were not confiscated from me until I was 

at Neuengamme. 

Neuengamme: the Schonungsblock and the Kokssammelkommando 

On Christmas Eve, we returned to the camp in Neuengamme because sub-zero temperatures had rendered 

further work impossible. Several days later, an SS man ordered all of us to strip naked and, following an 

inspection, assigned all the sick and muzuł-men [camp slang for extremely sick or infirm prisoners; from Ger. 

Muselmann, lit. ‘Muslim’] to a rest block, or Schonungsblock. At that time, I weighed only 42 kilograms (with a 

height of 178 centimetres) compared to my normal weight of 70–75 kilograms; and I, too, was referred to 

Schonungsblock No. 10. I was laid up there until 10 March 1945. I must point out that we were being treated 

better and better; when healthier and stronger men were selected for labour assignments, I would hide, and it 

wasn’t until that block was completely liquidated that they threw me out and made me work. At that point, 

thanks to the help of a fellow inmate, I managed to get into a good labour Kommando called the 

Kokssammelkommando. We would pick pieces of leftover coke out of the slag left by the Klinkerwerk [clinker 

brick factory, Ger.] in the port. The German Vorarbeiter didn’t keep a close eye on us; he had a lover nearby 

who was an SS maid. Thus, we only took care not to fall foul of the SS men, who, since the war was drawing to 

an end,  

  



 

 

were becoming more lenient, with the exception of SS-Scharführer Speck, who remained a threat until the end 

of the war. 

Concentration of several thousand Norwegians and Danes 

In the second half of March 1945, several thousand Norwegians and Danes were brought to Neuengamme from 

other camps. Thanks to them, the food situation in the camp improved; because they had Red Cross parcels, they 

would give away their camp-issued soup and bread rations to neighbouring blocks that housed different 

nationalities. 

 Also at this time, all of the sick and the muzuł-men were transported away to Bergen-Belsen and 

informed that they were going to a sanatorium. 

Evacuation of the camp – Aboard the SS Cap Arcona – Bombardment 

The evacuation of the Neuengamme concentration camp was unexpected and took place around 17 April 1945. 

We were mustered in the night-time; our numbers were written down; and we were escorted to the bunker. The 

next day, our names were checked and we were taken to trains. We remained on a train, halted at the station for 

two days without water. We received dry food and one approximately four-kilogram Canadian parcel per 

person. The Germans, Jews, Norwegians, and Danes did not receive anything, nor did the Russians. Eventually, 

the freight trains brought us to Lübeck, where we were loaded aboard a German ship, the SS Cap Arcona. I was 

among the first prisoners to embark. I believe we were taken to the Cap Arcona aboard the SS Athen, and then 

transferred while at sea. I was aboard the Cap Arcona for approximately eight days. There were then several 

thousand of us – eight thousand it was said, but I cannot confirm the exact figure. We slept wherever we could, 

on bare iron. I myself slept in the baggage hold, where we were plagued by lice. I should mention that lice did 

not appear at Neuengamme until near the end. The food was dire: we received half a litre of swede soup a day 

and nothing else. People were 

  



 

 

only half conscious owing to hunger; they lay in their spots, mainly on bare, wet iron. I slept on wet mattresses 

and then contracted pneumonia. Several days before liberation, the SS Athen sailed up to us. All the Jews, 

numbering several dozen, were transferred aboard her, followed by the Russians. Then, as there was room to 

spare, Poles were also permitted to transfer if they so wished. Guided by some peculiar instinct, I joined the 

prisoners transferring to the Athen, which then took us ashore on 3 May 1945. Shortly thereafter, an air raid took 

place. Spitfire fighters marked with English roundels came flying, bombing and strafing the SS Cap Arcona, SS 

Thielbek, and two others. Upon emerging on deck aboard the Athen, I saw the Cap Arcona in flames. She had 

already begun to capsize. The ship was perhaps about five kilometres from shore. This was during the afternoon 

on 3 May 1945. Aboard the Athen, which had not been attacked thanks to the fact it was by the shore, there were 

only 300 prisoners altogether. Aboard the Cap Arcona, there were several thousand mainly Polish prisoners, of 

whom only about sixty managed to save themselves. I know this from accounts given by survivors whom I 

spoke with immediately afterwards. As regards the Thielbek, I cannot comment further. This disaster took place 

near the town of Neustadt [in Holstein]. 

 The cause of the air raid was, in my opinion, the fact that the ships were at sea and that the aeroplanes 

had been fired on by anti-aircraft guns. I definitely heard shots fired from the Athen, which, although it was not 

bombarded, being at the shoreline, did indeed open fire. I was below deck at the time, and the shaking and 

rocking of the ship when rounds were fired 
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could be felt by everyone. I suspect that the other ships were also firing at the aeroplanes. After the air raid, we 

decided we could go above deck and saw no signs of the navy crew. English tanks were already visible ashore. 

Several moments later, we disembarked and found ourselves free men among the English soldiers. Kitchens and 

food were organized. 

 Until my departure for Sweden, which was on 25 July 1945, I was laid up in hospital in Neustadt with 

pneumonia, and then in hospitals and sanatoriums in Sweden: in Ramlösabrunn, Olofsfors, and Sunhultsbrunn. 

 I submit the above testimony in good conscience, according to the best of my knowledge, and on the 

basis of what I remember from my own experiences and observations. 

 Read, signed, and accepted by 

 

Bożysław Kurowski 

Institute Assistant 

Zbigniew Foltyński 

Witness 

 

 

Comments of the assistant receiving the testimony: 

 Witness Foltyński testifies slowly, deliberately, and credibly. 

 One need only look at a map of Germany to find the towns of Georgsheil and Aurich in East Frisia and 

see the bogs and marshes in [note written above text] their [/note] vicinity. It was there, according to this record, 

that nearly two thousand people, mainly Varsovians, found their graves. Others Warsaw evacuees went, as 

evidenced by the testimony of Wacław Kupiec, to similar wetlands in the Husum area, where they perished en 

masse.  

 The content of the witness’s testimony does not, in light of the material gathered thus far, give grounds 

for any reservations. On the contrary, the information and facts contained within it corroborate or complement 

those from other records. 

 

 Bożysław Kurowski 

Institute Assistant 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


