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Memoirs of Henri Moos, Annecy, Haute Savoie, France. 

Original title:   Itineraire d’une famille juive  January 2012

T
his is an English-language adaptation, June 2012, based on a translation of the French original which had many photos and snapshots (omitted in this version.) Henri provided the photograph shown here ▼including the identifications[footnoteRef:1]. 

Moos Family Picture, about 1929 

 

Filename: Henricomplete 9.docx June 2012 English version by George Arnstein

Itineraire d’une famille juive, 2012  
      (Voyage of a Jewish Family)
◄ This is the original cover. The references are to Ulm, home of Salomon Moos, grandfather of Henri; to Karlsruhe, home of his mother Ruth (Haas); and the destination, Annecy, where Henri still lives today.

This is an English version of the Memoirs of Henri Moos, March 2012.
Comment: Henri achieved what he set out to write: An account of his family, primarily to inform his descendants and family members, emulating the example of the 1934 memoirs of his grandfather, Salomon Moos. And -- my  personal  observation --  a fascinating look at survival in Vichy (Occupied) France. This translation is partly an adaptation.  On the one hand I wanted to keep Henri’s flavor and narrative flow.  On the other hand, I added clarifications and elaborations, primarily in the footnotes, and did some reorganizing, The result reflects what Henri intended.
 (An additional, minor consideration: I had access to the digital original; it differs slightly from the French published version.) – GA

      The map ▼ and  genealogical tables are additions.  Photos in the original are omitted here. [image: France Under Occupation]
 Annecy is near the top of the green (eastern) zone
Insert:  For younger readers, some highlights of French history and World War II: 

Germany invaded and France surrendered 22 June 1940 (and the Moos family fled to Cannes, page 13, then returned rather shortly to Annecy.) -- The Germans reclaimed and incorporated Alsace and Lorraine, while the Military Administration focused on the Occupied Zone, and left the so-called Free Zone under Vichy control. In Nov. 1942 the Germans also occupied the Vichy zone, partly occupied by Italian troops.  Italy signed an armistice with the Allies on 8 Sep. 1943; Italian troops withdrew from French soil; the Germans took over. This meant a second flight, see page 19, for the Moos family from Annecy to adjacent areas where they hid or were sheltered, a flight which ended with the Liberation of Haute Savoie in the Fall of 1944.  

– George Arnstein,  June 2012.   		

Salomon Moos, four generations, an overview. For a more detailed descendancy chart see p.26 
	1. Salomon Moos   b. Mar 2 1862  -  d. May 16 1944

	m.Jun 16 1893 Stefanie Moos [Gumbel]   b. 1871  -  d. Aug 31 1898

	
	
	2. Irene Moos   b. Apr 6 1894  -  d. Dec 18 1918

	
	
	

	
	
	2. Stefanie Grete Wallersteiner [Moos]   b. May 29 1898  -  d. 1991

	
	
	

	
	
	m.Oct 10 1920 Friedrich Wallersteiner   b. Sep 20 1893  -  d. Nov 19 1934

	
	
	

	m.May 15 1900 Grete Moos [Schlesinger]   b. 1879  -  d. Apr 7 1933

	
	
	2. Rudolf Moos   b. Apr 15 1901  -  d. 1997

	
	
	

	
	
	m.1932 Ruth Moos [Haas]   b. 1911  -  d. Oct 17 2008

	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	3. Robert Moos   b. Jun 8 1933  -  d. Jul 18 2010

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	m.Evelyne Moos [Leopold]

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Patrick Moos

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Myriam Moos

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Philippe Moos

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Denis Moos

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Emmanuel Moos

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	3. Henri Moos   b. Mar 20 1936

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	m.Claudine Moos [Gumpel]   b. May 22 1938

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Cecile Rothschild, Moos

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	m.Aug 1985 Michael Rothschild

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Sophie, Moos

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. David Moos

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Jean-Claude Moos

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	3. Eveline Weyl [Moos]   b. Sep 2 1943

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	m.Guy Weyl

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Sonia Weyl   b. Oct 19 1967

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Estelle Weyl   b. Jan 2 1969

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Dominique Weyl   b. Jul 17 1973

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	3. Richard Moos   b. Mar 17 1948

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	m.Daniele Moos [Benchimol]

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Jonathan Moos   b. 1981

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Jeremie Moos   b. 1984

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Michael Moos   b. 1988

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Clara Lise Moos   b. 1992

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	m.Helene Moos [Goldenberg]

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	2. Alice Berta Moos   b. Dec 18 1902

	
	
	

	
	
	m. (div) .Ernst Klauber

	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	3. Otto Adolf (Roger) Klauber   b. Aug 3 1924  -  d. Feb 27 2011

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	m.1945 Ludwig Klauber

	
	
	

	
	
	2. Wilhelm Jakob (Jacques) Moos   b. Dec 6 1907

	
	
	

	
	
	m.Hilde Moos [Hockenheimer]

	
	
	

	
	
	2. Erich Oskar Moos   b. Nov 15 1911

	
	
	

	
	
	m.Sep 19 1937 Lilo Moos [Loewy]   b. About 1917

	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	3. Pierre Moos   b. About 1938

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	3. Liliane Moos   b. After 1944

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	3. Edith Moos   b. After 1944

	
	
	
	
	



Preface for a family history between 1922 and 1946

O
ur family [Henri wrote] has been fortunate to be saved during the dark hours of the Holocaust. So in this story I [Henri] want to thank everyone, including those who are dead or not listed in the Epilog and Acknowledgements on page 26. Through them, I was able to reconstruct the events which marked my life. 
[image: C:\Users\GeorgeA\Documents\My Scans\2012-03 (Mar)\Henri & Claudine.jpg]
I think of all the French who helped to save my parents and relatives, who listened to their conscience, and risked their lives by following the great principle of the Torah. 

 “Whoever saves a life it is considered as if he saved an entire world”

It took a chain of solidarity with dozens of persons with a generous heart to save us. 
 (
  
Henri and Claudine Moos
, Annecy  
)
 I feel the need toward our children, grandchildren, and family members to memorialize the past. From my paternal grandfather (Salomon Moos) I learned how he always bounced back after a setback, and there were many during his long life. He was looking to the future, proud of his family and his heritage, but modest in his speech and demeanor. Beyond the personal injury he suffered in his life in Nazi Germany I want to recall some historical facts which he witnessed before he fled from Germany. After all: "Those who ignore history are doomed to repeat it."

Of course I want to recall a family history, rather more than political and military events of a time which too often lead to a massacre, the Shoah, as we discovered in 1945. But we can no longer ask for the recollections and memories of those Jewish families of Germany and Europe who suffered the final consequences.

 Hitler conquered Germany politically in the Spring of 1933. Here are examples of his program:

As of July 31, 1933 there was the third national election among others. It took place after the enthusiasm of the crowds that came to hear Hitler (60 000 people at Brandenburg). In this atmosphere the National Socialist Party with 13,745,000 votes won 230 seats. It thus became the largest party in the legislature and could legitimately exercise its dictatorship.

 William L. Shirer, in his book,"The Rise and Fall of the Third Reich” wrote:

"Between the right and left Germany lacked a middle class which, politically powerful, had proved to be the backbone of democracy in other countries, France, England, United States.

In the first year of the Republic the bourgeois parties, the Democrats, had collected a total of 12 million votes. After that, gradually, as the economic crisis deepened, their strengths had declined as their supporters joined Hitler.

The conservative classes thought they had found in this "old Austrian vagabond" a man who, while remaining their supposed prisoner [or puppet], would help them reach their goal. With the destruction of the Republic they wanted an authoritarian Germany to put an end to the democratic "absurdity" and the power of unions, which would cancel out the verdict of 1918 and thus bring down the chains of Versailles. He was thus able to rebuild a strong army and through its military power to restore the country's place in the sun. This also was the goal of Hitler; the Hohenzollern Empire had been built on the military triumphs of Prussia." 

This became his model. But the Third Reich owed nothing to the fortunes of the War or to foreign influence. Hitler started in peacetime, thanks to the Germans themselves. They imposed the Nazi tyranny on themselves. Many of them, perhaps, a majority did not realize that, when at noon Jan. 30, 1933 President Hindenburg, acting within the constitution, he gave the Chancellery, therefore the power, to Adolf Hitler. But they were soon to learn what this would entail.

For most Germans it became clear that the first German democracy, the Weimar Republic, was about to expire. Von Papen, last president of the republic, had ruled as Chancellor for 57 days. He was dismissed by the old president, Field Marshal von Hindenburg. This is the same President von Hindenburg who entrusted the chancellery to Adolf Hitler, and the democracy of the Weimar Republic was abolished.
I [Henri] end this testimony, written 66 years after the fact. My story is based on oral histories and writings of my grandfather Solomon Moos[footnoteRef:2], of my father Rudi (Rodolphe), my mother Ruth, my cousin Roger (Klauber) and other members of my family who lived in the U.S. (NY, Chicago, Old Bridge, New Jersey), Europe (Enghien les Bains and Annecy). Finally I thank my aunt Lilo, age 92, the only survivor of this older generation. [2:  The memoirs, 1935, of Salomon Moos, lawyer and major public official in Ulm. George Arnstein, in 2011, translated the original German into English.] 


My brother Robert, in the evening of his life, wanted to bear witness and show our gratitude to all those who helped our family in the darkest hours of our history. In 1944, when he was 11 years old, he understood what was happening. I was only 8. He, and our family, survived. 

Robert wanted to honor the memory of the heroes of our region, Haute-Savoie, those who during the last war contributed to the survival of the Jews and the Jewish people, to give them their rightful place in French history in Haute-Savoie. He created the Association, SH74, The Heroic Rescuers of Haute Savoie. This was his personal mission. Robert died July 18, 2010, too late to witness the success of his endeavor. It seemed natural for me to take over; I owe this to his memory and to our history. 

Commemoration.  A ceremony, held in Annecy on November 24, 2010 in the Verdun Eugene Hall, awarded suitable medals to visibly acknowledge the rescuers or their descendants. More than 400 persons attended, including 250 honorees, chosen for their role during the Vichy regime. Civil, military and religious authorities were represented at their highest levels. This moving ceremony successfully evoked remembrances and reflections of those dark hours. 

As stated above, I had to rely on stories, writings, and exchanges written by my closest family, including recollections by rescuers “from the shadows” – those who actively resisted the Vichy regime and the German  occupiers. Many of these courageous acts were recalled by my brother Robert through l’Association SH74,  Sauveteurs Héroïques en Haute-Savoie, (to cite its proper name.). 

To conclude this Preface: This story is meant to describe how a German-born Jewish family was forced to flee a country where its members had lived since the Middle Ages. What is  miraculous and extraordinary is that almost all our very large families on both sides – patrilineal and matrilineal -- could survive, and were able to recover new lives after the German surrender [in 1944 in France, May 8,1945 for all of Germany].

It is my modest contribution, with my wife Claudine, that this testimony may inform new generations about what humanity can lead to, for better or for worse.

Moos Family History from 1922 to 1945

I, [Henri], was encouraged by my children, my wife Claudine, and by my friends to attempt my recollections as to what happened to my family, during a "time of living dangerously" when our world toppled after the Nazis came to power in 1933. And after the debacle in June 1940, when France was overrun by the German army and created “Vichy France”. This memoir is my need to testify about our German Jewish family, forced to flee ( Proverbs  27:8 ) “As a bird that wandereth from her nest, so is a man that wandereth from his place.”

I was only 2 ½ years old when my family arrived in Annecy in 1938. My story is based mainly on what I heard throughout my life from my parents, my oldest brother, Robert, my aunts, and my uncles. I also recall some historical facts. I want to write at least a partial history of our family as an evocation based on stories, written and oral, on events or incidents that have been transmitted or that I have selected.

I was born March 20, 1936 in Strasbourg (when it was French.) My mother was born Ruth Haas, and grew up in  Karlsruhe, Baden; she was 25. My father Rudolph, 35, was born in Ulm, Wuert-temberg. My paternal grandfather Solomon Moos born in 1862 in Kappel, today part of Bad Buchau, a lawyer-notary in Ulm; he was elected to several very senior offices of this city 1907 to 1918. All were Jewish German citizens. 

My father, Rudolf, after his secondary studies, chose not to attend university to become a lawyer (like his father). He served a kind of apprenticeship[footnoteRef:3] in a metal manufacture in Karlsruhe where he learned a lot which later enabled him to build his own metals business which, in turn made possible the move to Annecy.
 
The lives of my parents from their marriage and before their arrival in Annecy.

In Karlsruhe my father became friends with Walter Haas, older brother of my mother. Dad began to visit the home to the Haas family. He came to know Mom and they were married in Ulm in 1932.

 Description: H: \ img010.jpg   << This refers to photos in the original; all are omitted here.

Dad already was employed and since 1922 was the head of a metals business in Saarbrücken. So naturally the young couple took up residence there. Dad was a partner with Oscar Wobrock, who was from the Saar region (Saarland, the modern name of a German state). He was in charge of an extrusion process for lead pipes; he also traded in metals. The company prospered. [3:  Apprenticeships in Germany could lead to blue-collar and white-collar jobs – as shown by Rudolph Moos.
] 


In 1933 my older brother Robert was born. Later my uncle Wilhelm Jakob, (in France, he was known as Jacques,) married Hilde Hockenheimer (Aunt Hallo); he came to live and work with Dad. Their younger brother, Eric still unmarried, also joined Dad's business group.

Since the German takeover by Hitler in 1933, the political situation in the Saar had deteriorated significantly. After the 1935 plebiscite in Saarland[footnoteRef:4] which strongly favored the German side, the situation for my parents as Jews became untenable. The whole family moved temporarily to Luxembourg where we stayed until 1938. My parents then felt they could not stay so close to the German border, thus my father made plans for emigration to France, to Haute Savoie, where he had established business links. My father, unlike other family members, believed that France could defend its borders, helped by the Maginot Line. [4:  Since World War I the territory had been separated from Germany and administered by the League of Nations, de facto by France which sought its coal fields.  During a referendum in the Saar on 13 January 1935  – after 15 years, as provided by the Treaty of Versailles -- more than 90% of the population of about 800,000  voted to reunite with Germany.  The Saar, renamed as Saarland, became part of Germany again on 1 March 1935.
] 


The Story of my Mother’s Siblings   > Ruth Haas ▼ was Henri’s mother: Overview of her family 
	1. Saly Haas   b. 1866  -  d. 1924                            Also see below, page 9,  for narrative on this branch: Maier, Froehlich

	m.Anna Haas [Meerapfel]

	
	
	2. Lina Dreyfuss [Haas]   b. Sep 21 1901

	
	
	

	
	
	m.Aug 18 1925 Siegfried Dreyfuss   b. Sep 21 1901  -  d. Aug 1976

	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	3. Elisabeth Levy [Dreyfuss]   b. Aug 16 1927  -  d. Nov 14 1995

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	m.Marvin Levy   b. Jan 9 1923  -  d. Mar 6 1949

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	2. Walter, Haas   b. Dec 1901

	
	
	

	
	
	2. Lothar Haas   b. 1905

	
	
	

	
	
	2. Hildegard Froehlich [Haas]   b. 1907

	
	
	

	
	
	m.Louis Froehlich   b. 1898  -  d. 1962 –                    

	   
	   
	

	
	
	2. Ruth Moos [Haas]   b. 1911  -  d. Oct 17 2008

	
	
	

	
	
	m.Rudolf Moos   b. Apr 15 1901  -  d. 1997

	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	3. Robert Moos   b. Jun 8 1933  -  d. Jul 18 2010

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	m.Evelyne Moos [Leopold]

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Emmanuel Moos

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Patrick Moos

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Philippe Moos

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Myriam Moos

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Denis Moos

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	3. Henri Moos   b. Mar 20 1936

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	m.Claudine Moos [Gumpel]   b. May 22 1938

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Jean-Claude Moos

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. David Moos

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Cecile Rothschild, Moos

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	m.Aug 1985 Michael Rothschild

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Sophie, Moos

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	3. Eveline Weyl [Moos]   b. Sep 2 1943

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	m.Guy Weyl

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Sonia Weyl   b. Oct 19 1967

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Estelle Weyl   b. Jan 2 1969

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Dominique Weyl   b. Jul 17 1973

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	3. Richard Moos   b. Mar 17 1948

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	m.Helene Moos [Goldenberg]

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	m.Daniele Moos [Benchimol]

	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Jonathan Moos   b. 1981

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Jeremie Moos   b. 1984

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Michael Moos   b. 1988

	
	
	
	
	
	
	

	
	
	
	
	
	
	4. Clara Lise Moos   b. 1992

	
	
	
	
	
	
	


My Aunt Lina [Dreyfuss] Haas was born on 1 September 1901 in Gross Bieberau (Hesse), Her father was Saly Haas; her mother was Anna Meerapfel. Lina was the second of five children. The oldest was Walter Haas, then Lina, followed by Lothar, Hildegard, and Ruth [Henri’s mother]. During vacations, the family often went to Untergrombach where my grandmother, Anna, was from. It was a small town near Bruchsal in Baden, an area known for its asparagus, and chicken farms.

The Meerapfel family dealt in tobacco products; the children were raised there. –  When World War 1 started in 1914,  her brother, age 14, was threatened by the military draft[footnoteRef:5]. The family moved to Karlsruhe where at times they had to seek shelter to avoid destruction by Allied bombardment. Nevertheless my Aunt and the family felt very patriotic. They thought of themselves as 100% German citizens. By the time of the Armistice [Nov 1918]  the six family members suffered from rationing and lack of food. [5:  [Probably Walter Haas. The sequence is not quite clear in the original.] ] 


Germany, after 1920, suffered from major monetary inflation and the devaluation of the Mark; the [U.S.] dollar exchange sharply increased. Savings disappeared overnight. Walter, the older brother, had a portfolio on the exchange which saved the family from ruin. Aunt Lina married Siegfried Dreyfuss, a teacher, in 1925.  Recalled Aunt Lina: “I knew why he had been invited!” A public servant offered the prospect of a secure income. 

On 16 August 1927 my Aunt Lina gave birth to Elisabeth, an adorable child who later became an outstanding student. –  Siegfried was named a professor at Leipzig.

Unfortunately there came major changes. Hitler came to power on 30 Jan 1933. Hermann Göring became the new Minister of the Interior who appointed the brown-shirted storm troopers as auxiliary police. Elisabeth, like many other Jews, lost her teaching job[footnoteRef:6]. Neighbors began to disappear. Siegfried in 1939 was sent to a concentration camp[footnoteRef:7] where he remained for three weeks. My aunt managed to get him a permit[footnoteRef:8] enabling him to leave the camp where, had he remained longer, it would have cost his life. [6:  [Probably 1937 or 38, when she was about 20 yrs old.]]  [7:  [Almost certainly after the infamous Kristallnacht]]  [8:  [The concentration camps – not yet extermination camps – were not prepared for the huge influx, and used various strategies  to decide whom to discharge, based foremost on a signed promise promptly to emigrate.]] 


In March [1939 ?] they embarked for England after having surrendered jewels and valuables to the Nazis. Uncle Siegfried had taken the precaution of putting his furniture into storage. His brother-in-law, Louis Froehlich, arranged for the furniture, labeled “commercial goods,” to be shipped to the USA. A few months after war broke out between Germany and England, after the bombs started falling on London, the three members of the Dreyfuss family left for the U.S. and, once again, started a new life.

Aunt Lina occupied a special place in our family. My mother considered her as her own mother. She was most hospitable, a gathering point for the family. She played a major role after the death in 1924 of her father, Saly Haas. With her brother Walter she focused on the family. At first she lived in New York, then Philadelphia. Her daughter Elisabeth had three children: Anne, Carole and Arthur. 

 A Planned Emigration – Maier, Froehlich 

Herbert Maier married Meg, a sister of Louis Froehlich, Ruth nee Haas [my maternal line] had two sisters: Hildegard who married Lois Froehlich (two children, Eugene and Rose [marr. name Lipman.]) This family as early as March 1933 saw the danger of Nazism and moved to Souflen-heim, a village near  Haguenau in Alsace [part of France in 1933], where, accompanied by a brother, Louis Maier, they established a business; then, in 1938, they moved to the U.S. and settled in Riverdale, NY. There these three men – Herbert and the two Louis -- launched, despite the Depression, a successful textile business. The two daughters, Ruth and Meg, went to Barnard College in New York City, then married: Ruth to John Baer, Meg to Anthony Rothschild, son of two holocaust victims from Offenbach/M.  Meg and Anthony were in the jewelry business; son Anthony designs jewelry. 

Ruth and John had one son, Arthur; Meg and Anthony had Richard, Michael and Andrew. That, in turn, tightened the family ties because Richard in August 1985 married our daughter Cecile [Moos] in Annecy; they now live in New York.

Our stay in Luxembourg

Papa adjusted to the new location in Luxembourg. He engaged in metal trading. Much of the family also arrived, such as his father, Solomon Moos, and also Dad's younger brother, Eric, who fell in love with Mademoiselle Lilo Loewy. They were married September 19, 1937.  Jacques and Hilde, married for several years, were also present. We were visited by my grandmother Anna Haas, her two sons, Lothar, and Walter with his wife Ruth, their son Stephan, the families Froehlich (Aunt Hildegard) and Dreyfuss (Aunt Lina)

Family behavior [and decisions] and projects were directly affected by the political mood in Europe. The latent anti-Semitism of the [German] population was revived by the Nazis.

The anxious wait for visas and passports to leave Germany became the main concern. My father, brothers, and my grandfather were determined to settle in France. Other family members worked desperately to leave Europe, to go to the U.S. and Palestine.

Information was more readily available in Luxembourg, and Jewish families were especially affected by the news. Dad subscribed to a Zurich daily newspaper [from a neutral country] where he could learn about the true political situation at the time.

Emigration to Annecy of the Rudolf Moos Family

Papa did not know how to drive; so it was by taxi that we went to Annecy [1938], our destination where my parents decided to settle. At first we moved to the Hotel Regina in Sévrier, then rented an apartment from Madame Jorna, at the beginning of the Avenue de la Plaine. As soon as we arrived, Mom put my brother Robert in the kindergarten of the Raoul Blanchard school. At the time it was part of the secondary school for girls. (Coed education was not yet established.) The next year I would join the same establishment. Fortunately my family knew the French language, but among ourselves we continued to speak German, our traditional and thus most convenient language. But you had to be discreet. To be Boche and Jewish engendered bad feelings The Nazi government had cancelled the citizenship of all Germans who had fled their "homeland". Our status as stateless persons was precarious.

How other members of our family were relocated

 Wilhelm (now known as Jacques), Dad's brother, was imprisoned at Camp Chambaran near St. Marcellin (Isère) as was Uncle Ernest Klauber, the husband of Aunt Alice (Moos). She managed with difficulty to get him out of the camp sometime before war was declared. It was probably before 1 September 1939, the eve of the invasion of Poland by the Nazi armies. France then was ruled by the Daladier government. As to my uncle Jacques, I do not know the circumstances of his release from Chambaran, an internment camp first established September 1939. -- Uncle Eric Moos, for his part, fled towards Villedieu les Poëles in Normandy.

The Klaubers reunited with their families, already established in Annecy, and settled temporarily on Rue Revon. Ernest, Alice (a daughter of Salomon Moos), and their 15-year-old son Otto, later, in the U.S. to be called Roger, awaited the "Affidavit[footnoteRef:9]" to embark for New York, and join one of the brothers, Ludi Klauber[footnoteRef:10], who had been there for several years. He had headed the branch of  "Klaubers Brothers" in Munich, which specialized in lace and women's underwear. It is not without difficulty that the Klaubers embarked for New York after obtaining their visas. Surrounded and guarded by "two policemen[footnoteRef:11]", they arrived by train in Bordeaux Nov. 15, 1939.  They boarded the steamer "Manhattan," one of the last to leave France.

Why were they surrounded by two gendarmes? Because the authorities feared the presence of spies for Germany.

Although my uncle Ernest [Klauber] had been forewarned by reading Hitler’s “Mein Kampf”,  he did not realize that time was running out. He was still too busy with business affairs in Munich. My aunt Alice Berta Klauber (nee Moos) stayed to liquidate the business. She had an appointment at the hotel Excelsior in Munich with a buyer to take over the business. On arrival at the hotel she discovered a sign "Forbidden to Jews." They were not even allowed to be accompanied by a lawyer. The “sale” finally was negotiated for a pittance in an atmosphere of blackmail. My aunt never was paid, even after the war.
 
Family reunion and our new roots in Annecy [9:  [To immigrate to the U.S. required an affidavit of support, provided by U.S. citizens who guarantee that the new immigrants will not become public charges.]]  [10:  [This is Ludwig, who was the first husband of Alice, and is the father of Roger.]]  [11:   Quotation marks in the original…. Possibly to suggest that they were other than gendarmes.] 


Papa [in 1938, soon after arrival] set up his new company at 9 rue de la gare. My parents entrusted the architect Raoul Blanchard (already well known in Annecy) with the building of their villa 1 rue Jules Ferry[footnoteRef:12]. The street at the time was not part of downtown.
The same architect also built the gymnasium of the rue Louis Boch, where Jean Claude, our son, later played his pingpong matches. The villa was completed in the fall of 1939. Since then it has been the site of births, birthdays, weddings, and funerals.

After September 3, 1939 [when WW II broke out] there were major impacts on our life. Our families were overwhelmed when France was crushed by Germany. Our whole family knew, at some level, that as German Jews, that we had to flee[footnoteRef:13].

Our parents, already well established in Annecy since 1938, could temporarily host my uncles, aunts and cousins ​​and also strangers who fled the north of France, Germany, Belgium, and Holland [as the German conquest proceeded]. Many families intended to flee to Switzerland or to leave the shores of Europe, visa in hand towards the United States or Palestine. These plans meant the salvation for our family because no one could foresee the outcome of the war and the future collapse of the French army. 

In any event, my parents had confidence in this country, France, which was to become our adopted country. Mom and Dad had already made arrangements as early as 1936 that I was to be born in Strasbourg, on French soil. And I was quickly granted French nationality. This decision proved invaluable during the German-controlled occupation.

Finally in 1940, not without difficulty and anxiety, the whole family came together again in Annecy and settled in the neighborhood of Albigny in the villa Hérrisson, opposite the Imperial Palace (on the beach side of Annecy-le-Vieux). Later, after the Liberation, the Eric and Edith couple had two children, Lilian and Edith.

After the Reuniting of our family  [12:  [Today, 2012, Henri lives at 3 rue Jules Ferry]]  [13:  A reference to further flight from Annecy, as indeed they did when they fled to Cannes on 17 June 1941, described below. ] 


Eric, Dad's younger brother, and his wife Lilo nee Loewy were married in a religious ceremony in the Grand Duchy of Luxembourg. It was held in the home of my parents.

 (October 2011: My aunt [Lilo] has just called me from her home in Enghien. She told me that it is the anniversary of their wedding. I was only one year old and I am the only surviving witness of the union in 1937. (Earlier the civil ceremony had been held in Paris.) 

Her parents, George and Else Loewy, fled Luxembourg, probably during the year 1938, to settle temporarily in Paris. The war in France had not yet started. They were treated as stateless. The authorities give them a residence permit.

Uncle Eric, of combat age, was left with a choice: either he agreed to serve in the Foreign Legion or he was to be sent to an internment camp. If he were to choose the Foreign Legion, he was to be sent to a garrison in Marrakech, Morocco. He remained there until the Armistice. Uncle Eric, chanteur-seducteur[footnoteRef:14], was allowed by the Army to rejoin[footnoteRef:15] his family at Annecy where he went to work for my father, Rodolphe. Prior to the outbreak of war, Pierre, the oldest son of the young couple was born [in 1938]. The birth preceded the debacle [French surrender] of 1940.

Aunt Lilo, her baby son, her younger brother Jean, and her parents, Georges and Aunt Else Loewy fled hurriedly to Annecy, the place where the family regrouped. Else and Jean walked from Paris to Annecy.

For their part, the Klauber family found itself in Annecy. They moved temporarily to an apartment on rue Revon, pending immigration papers. For its part the older sister of Papa, Aunt Stef, managed to get out of the Gurs camp. We never knew how[footnoteRef:16]. This was before the defeat of France. After her stay in Annecy, visa in  hand she embarked[footnoteRef:17] from Lisbon on 20 April 1943 for the United States to join her sister Alice, recently moved to New York. [14:  Unexplained in original.]  [15:  Presumably after discharge from Foreign Legion.]  [16:  [GA speculation, based on analogy and  imperfect knowledge:  Stef was a German citizen (now stateless, of course), part of a massif roundup which overloaded the Gurs camp, a Vichy French concentration but not an extermination camp. So there were selective discharges because of the overload. – After Kristallnacht there was a similar unexpected, unplanned overload at Dachau which discharged selected numerous inmates. For example if they promised to emigrate within a month – and signed that they had been well treated. Also see the  arrest and discharge of Siegfried Dreyfuss, p. 8, above.]  [17:  [The dates do not match. – ga]] 


My grandfather Solomon Moos was a German Jewish public official. Thanks to my father’s business relationships, the Kreidler Company, which in turn knew Reichsführer SS Himmler, was able to get a permit to let Salomon out of Germany and to join our family in Annecy.  The departure for the United States of his daughters, Alice and Stef, caused my grandfather great sorrow. He felt that he would not see them again. Indeed this is the last time he could kiss them; for a long time his dream was to end his days in New York with his daughters.

Jacques's wife, Hilde, her mother Erna called "Täubchen" (pigeon), her father Max Hockenheimer, cigar maker in Mannheim, settled in a small house in Annecy-le-vieux.  Jacques [Moos] and Hilde, called Aunt Hallo, took up residence rue de la Poste in Annecy. Uncle Jacques, when he arrived, joined Dad at the Society Savoisienne de Meteaux formerly Ets Wobrock at 9 rue de la Gare.

The problems I caused my parents since my birth

In Luxembourg, where Mom was waiting for my birth, my parents, anticipating their future emigration to France, were confident that if I was born in Strasbourg, on French soil, this would facilitate their integration in France.

The following was my life as a baby, as told by my mom. When I was born the doctors found that I had a milk allergy and threw up. This required emergency surgery, a delicate operation. The outcome was that I still suffer from asthma attacks, even today, but the disease was attenuated during my teens. 

 My precarious health caused my parents a lot of trouble. My repeated asthma attacks make me suffer, especially at night. Science still had very few remedies. In desperation my parents took me to the Abbot Chabord at the Bénite Fontaine sanctuary near La Roche-sur-Foron. The Abbot asked me to sit, then deployed a dowsing rod. Unfortunately this remedy had no effect.

I finally was treated to sessions of massage-like poses with suction cups (later generations don’t know about that) but they should be described. They were diabolical:  I lay on the bed, face down, shirtless, head on the pillow and slightly turned. The nurse held a flaming cotton ball at the end of a rod in one hand, with the other hand on one of the many suction cups. This brought momentary relief.
  
My school days started in the Lycee Raoul Blanchard, in the first[footnoteRef:18] grade. Later, after a brief stay at the Lycee Berthollet and after the Liberation of Annecy, my parents enrolled me in the school on Quai Jules Philippe. There, my teachers, Mr. and Ms Rebut, worked hard to mentor me and try to make me catch up with my basic studies. So I passed my test for the Certificate of Primary Studies. I gained confidence in myself, but not enough to be successful in an academic secondary school. My parents were forced to send me to a vocational school[footnoteRef:19].
 [18:  Onzieme is the 11th grade, or first grade, American style.]  [19:  GA: Eveline explained that, between his health problems – asthma – and the wartime disruptions, Henri’s education suffered. This is reflected in  the very familiar and informal style of the present memoirs. ] 

Flight of Solomon Moos and Family after the Defeat [French Armistice 22 June 1940]

We are now in the middle of summer 1940, before the armistice, to be signed by Marshal Petain. My parents feared that the victorious Nazi armies would invade all of France. There was a prevailing atmosphere of great fear. Dad decided to flee south.

The whole family, including my grandfather Solomon Moos, boarded the front-wheel drive Citroen (17/06/1940 in CV 11 normal[footnoteRef:20]) owned by my father, driven by Mr Haneaux. Next to the driver was Dad with Robert on his knees. On the rear seats were Mom, my grandfather and myself. Grandpa feared that he would find only Turkish-style toilets.[footnoteRef:21]  A la turque means it is a mere opening flush with the ground. You put your feet on the appropriate space and squat and hope not to fall. Instead we took with us a make-shift portable toilet not unlike the ones you have for the handicapped. It did not have a back but had a cover; we put it on top of the car with our trunks. We left Annecy planning to reach the French Riviera. We wound up at Cannes on the Croisette. [20:  GA: This seems to be a 1940 Citroyen with nominal 11 horsepower, which is quite powerful.]  [21:   GA: I recall one of these from 1936: basically a hole with two footsteps which called for squatting, easy for a twelve-year old, rather difficult for Salomon, then age 77.] 


 Solomon wrote on 16 June 1940: "We have to leave Annecy suddenly for an unknown destination. I now am so tense that I sleep very badly. I fear that we will wind up in a quite undeveloped area, one not compatible with my old age. I had always hoped that my body would be buried next to your mother Grete Schlesinger in Ulm. I hope if I die in Europe that I am buried in a site easily accessible for my children. I note that we can no longer assemble at the grave of your mother. We can no longer travel to Germany."

Our grandfather did not give up. He still hoped that right after the Allied victory he could join his two older daughters in the United States. He mentioned it often. Until the end of August 1943 he corresponded regularly with friends such as Ludwig Mann, Frieda Silberstein, Alma Fuchs, Rosa Mayer, Murr  and Jakob Erlanger[footnoteRef:22].

Our Return to Annecy

Our family came back from Cannes after the armistice [of 22 June 1940[footnoteRef:23]] and the cessation of fighting. Here is what happened since our family resettled in Annecy. [22:  GA: There is a Jakob Erlanger, born in Buchau in 1862, the same year as  Salomon Moos; Frieda Silberstein, nee Mann, was a niece of Salomon in Buchau….]  [23:  This marks the defeat of France and the beginning of so-called Vichy (Occupied) France] 


Dad [again] took over management of the company he had founded on his arrival in 1938, three rooms plus a loft at 9 rue de la Gare. His team consisted of Otto Hanau[footnoteRef:24] and Alice Hertz who  had followed him from the Saarland and Luxembourg, and Fernande Gouillion (Mme Ducruet), secretary, who stayed with him until his death in 1979.

Mr Lasseras, storekeeper, Mr Louis Barrucand, accountant, my uncles Jacques and Eric joined Papa. The company specialized in cutting and fitting a variety of metal fasteners, It took the name of Societe Savoisienne de Metaux, formerly Ets Wobrock. It still exists today [2011] under the name MOFRA, located in suburban Annecy Seynod. It is headed by Denis Moos, grandson of my father, who succeeded his father, Robert.  [24:  Spelled Haneaux in original, also Othon Hanau.] 


This company developed smoothly despite the war, until the Vichy government, increasingly accomplice and collaborator with the Germans, decided that the companies with Jewish management were to be placed under a provisional administrator under the law of 22 July 1941, implemented by the Commissioner General for Jewish Questions, Minister Xavier Vallat.

From September 1943 until the surrender of Italian troops[footnoteRef:25], my father managed to run his company, created five years earlier.
 [25:   This meant German direct administration and provoked the second flight – hiding in the  Faverges area, described below, p. 19.] 

The Period 1941/42 until 1943

Although war was raging in Europe, life in our city of Annecy remained peaceful. I remember the visit of Marshal Petain in Annecy on September 21, 1941.  He came to inaugurate the Germain Sommeiller College[footnoteRef:26] which had been built rather quickly. There was a large crowd in front of our house on Taine Bd. My parents displayed the French flag on the balcony, in order not to call attention to ourselves.

During this period 1941 to 1942,  Haute-Savoie was occupied by Italian troops. They had shown no hostility toward Jews. That’s why this period remained calm for our family. However this "romance" with Italians ended with the capitulation of Italy in late August 1943[footnoteRef:27], and the arrival of German troops.[footnoteRef:28] [26:  A secondary school.]  [27:  Note: 8 Sep 1943.]  [28:  Historical note, insert: When the Italians signed the armistice with the Allies, 8 Sep 1943, German troops invaded the former Italian zone of Vichy France and initiated brutal raids. Within five months, 5,000 Jews were caught and deported.] 


There were few games available to Robert and me. Dad gave me wonderful toy soldiers for Hanukkah. We played at making war, but also hopscotch, football, hide-and-seek with the neighbors. It is now Summer 1942. Our house became a refuge: Acquaintances of Mom, the Strauss family, deported from Karlsruhe to Gurs in 1941, Margot and  Edith, their daughters also were interned, separately from their parents[footnoteRef:29]. [29:  The Strauss parents apparently  were interned at Gurs and were deported. The two daughters were in a different camp and managed to join the Moos family. ] 

 
My parents managed to get Edith and Margot invited for a holiday. They stayed with us at the villa. After 15 days we received a coded letter from their parents asking Dad to keep them and, in fact, they remained as quasi-adopted children until 1946 when they joined their uncle, a physician in New York, They learned later that the parents were [to be] deported to an unknown destination …Auschwitz. They never came back. 

The girls’ grandmother, Oma Wachenheimer, remained in the Noe camp. Later Dad, after many representations to the Vichy authorities, managed to get her out. She arrived in Annecy one morning. She was 76 years old. She joined her two granddaughters Margot and Edith[footnoteRef:30] who lived in our home since August 1942. She had lost her husband -- disease, then death-- a few weeks earlier in the camp. It is difficult to imagine the joy of two little girls when they were reunited with their grandmother. Dad considered her a very intelligent and cultured woman.

The twins. Upon her arrival in 1943 she took over the kitchen and thus freed Mom during her pregnancy awaiting the twins, who, unfortunately were premature. One died in childbirth, the other in an incubator a few days later. My parents had named them Margaret and Irene. Mom was allowed to leave the clinic on the third day. This birth took place at a clinic run by Mme. Caillat. I will return to it later[footnoteRef:31], because by her action she saved the life of Papa, It is particularly right that the medal [as a sauveur] be awarded to her, the Righteous one.
 [30:  Note: Their last name was Strauss, no indicated link with Fina Strauss.]  [31:   Page 21 for details.] 

The Jewish Situation became unique 

The great German writer Thomas Mann, knows more than anyone about National Socialism, but writes with superior lucidity. He wrote in his diary in March 1933: "My ears ring with stories of murders and a terrifying account from Munich, always accompanied by incessant political violence.” -- “Sauvages molestations de Juifs” (Thomas Mann "Les exigencies du jour” Paris Grasset 2003)

We must remember that as of 1939, refugees from Germany got, at best, a temporary residence permit upon arrival in France. German Jews delivered to the Gurs internment camp[footnoteRef:32] derived from a Nazi decree implemented after 1933[footnoteRef:33]: Jews residing in the three border provinces: Baden, Palatinate and Wuerttemberg, will be expelled and have to leave Germany by abandoning all their possessions.

Here's what my grandfather  [Salomon] wrote in his biography:

It is worth recalling that the Jews settled in Germany for a very long. Ever since 1401, that is to say for almost 600 years, the Jews lived uninterrupted in my hometown, Buchau, a few dozen kilometers from Ulm. It is the same in Hechingen, near the Black Forest which was the birthplace of my forefather...  Essentially it is by religion and the use of Jewish traditions that they distinguished themselves from the rest of the German population.
  
Some Obvious Political Observations [32:  Later more like a concentration camp, not an extermination camp. Under French, not direct German control.]  [33:  GA: This is a bit of a garble. The Gauleiter [governor] of Baden (only)  on October 25, 1940, decided to evacuate and disenfranchise the Jews from Baden (between 6,500 and 7,500) to Gurs. This was a unique mass action/deportation at this point. Eventually of course it came true for all of Germany and its annexed areas, especially in the East.] 


Why did Hitler hate the Jews so much? Did he believe that Jews had supernatural powers?
He threatened the extermination of all Jews, were his territorial demands not met. Faced with such a requirement, I am obliged to think that nobody at that time took his threats seriously, not even our co-religionists[footnoteRef:34].  [34:  Emphasis in original.] 


I just reread the impressive book by William L. Shirer, and this author confirms the evidence.

The Celebration of Passover [p. 16 in original]

My grandfather taught the children the Torah, with great faith and rigor, especially the 10 commandments. He celebrated and involved the family, the villa, and the Passover Seder. On these occasions the three children had to show what they had learned. Myself, and Pierre, the son of Uncle Eric and Aunt Lilo, joined the celebration. At the end of the meal the family, Jacques and Hilde (Aunt Hallo), and Pierre's parents, Eric and Lilo, joined our table. We must remember that Moos was one of the few Jewish families established at Annecy or nearby before the war. On the other hand, during the occupation many of our co-religionists, from all parts of Europe, came to hide in Annecy and its surroundings. Dad and my grandfather looked for a room in lieu of a synagogue, and that a minyan could be reached. They found a place of worship and the celebration of Passover could proceed normally. 

The health of my grandfather

Meanwhile my grandfather had overexerted himself. This aggravated his poor blood circulation  and liver problems. His heart and arteries did not function normally. He had trouble sleeping. He greatly liked his physician, Dr. Seraphi, who was not a cardiologist. Through friends we managed to find Dr. Jakob, former head of the University Hospital of Strasbourg. Officially he could no longer practice, being subject to the Vichy anti-Jewish laws. His specialty was cardiology. He examined my grandfather, prescribed a very severe diet, also ceramine[footnoteRef:35], which made him lose weight. … This treatment allowed his heart to function better, He lost weight. My grandfather who loved meat and eggs, was only allowed to eat them three times a week. The diet was balanced by vegetables, pasta, sauces and sweets.

For some time he also complained of a painful hernia. At his age an operation was not feasible. My grandfather also suffered from gout. With diet and the decrease of his uric acid, his health improved. Thanks to the effective care of Dr. Jakob, my grandfather could take a few steps and descend the stairs. However meals were served to him and he was allowed to take short walks and drink a glass of wine in his room. [35:  Below it is cited as cOramine:  a stimulant which mainly affects the respiratory cycle. Widely known by its former trade name of Coramine, it was used in the mid-1900‘s] 


I want to clarify, before continuing with these memoirs, that Dad wanted to write to his sisters[footnoteRef:36] in New York that the state of mind, good humor of their father was satisfactory, since he now was in better health.

A friend from the Saarland, Fina Strauss, came to join us. Thanks to her experience as a nurse's aide, she was happy to be useful as housekeeper for my grandfather. Mother, at that time, was not able to care for him by herself.   [36:  Ga: That would be Alice Moos Klauber, and Stefanie Moos Wallersteiner] 


Once a week my parents had lunch with the Canon of the Visitation, Father Fromaget, with whom my grandfather had a great friendship. The latter did not speak French, so their conversations took place in Latin. He was a very scholarly and pleasant guest. My grandfather, age 80, did not use a dictionary. He still had a very sharp memory.

My Parents and interned Families from Baden.

 Papa corresponded with prisoners sent to French internment camps Gurs, Milles, and Rivesaltes. My parents almost daily sent packages of clothing and food to these poor people, more than poor.

We now turn to September 2 , 1943, the birth of Eveline. A few days later Dad and Mom had to leave Annecy temporarily, probably in search of a hide-out. Since I suffered from asthma, and Mom did not want to leave me, I went with them. Robert, Eveline, the grandmother Wachenheimer, the sisters Strauss, Mr. Hanau and Fernande, who was our domestic help, remained with grandfather in our home.

As of late 1942,  Dad could no longer obtain Swiss newspapers to which he subscribed. Thus the two men could no longer follow what was happening around the world, including the growth of the Allied resistance. Since the Nazi occupation of the southern zone[footnoteRef:37], the press of neutral countries no longer reached my parents, something they greatly missed. My grandfather and the occupants of the apartment often listened to the radio. When the Nazi armies were defeated at Stalingrad, my grandfather opened a bottle of champagne to celebrate the first major defeat of the Nazi armies.

Nazi Pillage and Theft

On April 2, 1941 my grandfather Solomon Moos established a will on behalf of his five children. He reserved 40% for his three sons who had fled because of the war. Since I was the only one with French citizenship, he asked me [Henri] under the circumstance to become the heir for these 40%. This was also true for the son of Eric, Pierre, also born in France.[footnoteRef:38]

My grandfather kept his optimism despite the loss of his property and his fortune.
Berthold Wolf, an accountant in Ulm, wrote [after WWar II] the following to my father on  [37:  Note: November 1942]  [38:  Note: I don’t follow the arithmetic nor the explanation, but….] 

12  Nov 1948:
“The inventory of the furniture cannot be evaluated and can not be reclaimed, I was responsible only for the identification of assets of your father. Moreover, this furniture was mixed in with that of your grandmother Schlesinger and her sister Frau Gump.”

I only know that those two persons were told to evacuate their lodgings. When these two ladies went to a retirement home, the furnishings and the villa were confiscated by the Reich. They were then deported to Theresienstadt in August 1942.[footnoteRef:39] The furniture was sold at auction.

The consultant Ernst Israel Moos[footnoteRef:40] wrote to my grandfather May 24, 1943:  The possible recovery of your assets can no longer be achieved. Unfortunately, the local district took possession of your 54 Beyerstrasse villa in Ulm. Then from what I heard, the villa will remain until further notice in possession of the German Reich.

My grandfather had decided that my father, his oldest son, Rudolph, was to become his executor.  He made the distribution as follows:  [39:  Note: Grete Schlesinger Moos, died 1933 in Ulm; she had a sister, Alice, married to Alfred Gump, no issue. ]  [40:  Note: Ernst Moos, 12 April 1884 Ulm - deported  1944. lawyer, son of Heinrich Moos  who was brother of Salomon Moos. He had to adopt the middle name “Israel”; served as legal counsel, though technically disbarred.] 


35% to his eldest daughter Stef, 25%. for his second daughter Alice[footnoteRef:41].   [41:  Note: Full name: Alice Berta Moos, married Klauber.] 

                             
On 16 June1940 he wrote to his daughters about his will: “As Rudi, my oldest son, could not obtain French citizenship, it would be safer if Henri and Pierre, born on French soil, are considered the heirs.” A foreigner, Jew, stateless had no rights. 

Dad understood why Opa Moos favored his oldest daughter, Stef. My aunt had made a significant advance to Opa so he could pay the punitive tax imposed on German Jews, payable to the German Reich treasury. He wrote "I owe this money; I must free myself from this debt." Then he added: "Today I feel sad because my property was acquired by my work and the sweat of my brow. I fear after my death there will not remain much. I suspect that the Reich will ensure that there is nothing left to distribute.”

As to his three sons, he asked that they arrange the distribution with their two other brothers.

"Hideout" Faverges – Second Flight

 On September 9, 1943, Daddy, Mommy and I were leaving for Annecy-Faverges where Dad had rented two bedrooms at the Hotel de Geneve where we installed ourselves. Dad, through relationships and through his connections, managed to install two officers of the French Armistice Commission in the [home] villa to protect it from the Nazi presence in Annecy. These gentlemen were content to claim a room, and an offer of breakfast. So Dad could avoid forfeiture of the entire home to the new Nazi authorities, and also delayed the immediate flight of the family. These two officers agreed to let my grandfather, the family Wachenheimer-Strauss, Robert and Eveline, remain in the villa. In front of the villa there was a notice “Occupied by the Armistice Commission "

So my parents could walk away with the feeling that children and family remaining on site would have protectors. And in a secure place[footnoteRef:42] they hid some property, especially the most precious silverware, carpets, tables, dressers, clothes and beds.

The move was easier because we had, in February 1943, rented an apartment consisting of three rooms, kitchen and toilet. The parents of Mme. Brousse, the Maurier family, rented us the apartment some 100 meters from the villa, in the Acacias building at Bd Taine. This apartment was equipped with some comfort. There was central heating and electricity. [42:  Note: As shown below, it was not adequately secure.] 


Eveline, our baby sister, still very small, was cared for by Sister Caroline, a professional children’s nurse from Castres but originally from Lorraine, fluent in German. She remained three months and took good care of the baby. Her presence was a comfort to Grandpa Moos and also enhanced the safety of the villa. Evenings after dinner, along with Oma Wachenheimer[footnoteRef:43], she ended up in the room of my grandfather. They listened to music and the news on the radio. Opa came five times a day to the nursery to watch and see our Eveline smile. He said "I think I see my daughter Alice." Nevertheless he felt the separation from his closest family, his daughter-in-law Ruth, his son Rudi, and us, Robert and Henry.

Meanwhile new German troops arrived. The situation worsened greatly. As of 15 Oct 1943 Dr. Jacob could no longer come to the bedside of my grandfather whose heart problems reappeared. Mr. Hanau instead brought Opa[footnoteRef:44] to Duing at the Lake. Here Dr. Jacob was able to examine him. The diagnosis was not promising. His feet were swollen and thus he walked very little. The Doctor prescribed a new drainage and coramine[footnoteRef:45].

The presence of the baby called for a lot of coming and going which caused additional fatigue. Dad, when he was already living in Faverges, met his father one last time in a Duingt hotel room. Mom and I managed several visits.

In the middle of November Sister Caroline brought Eveline to Faverges. The presence of the Germans became more pronounced. The family no longer felt safe.

Opa, the Wachenheimer family and Robert, moved[footnoteRef:46] into an apartment, the Acacias, on Bd Taine, where the Sandberger family lived. (Daughter Helen, who lives in Brazil, still communicates with us.) The Schilli kids[footnoteRef:47], Nicole Naouri and Francoise Kaufmann who live in Paris, and Danielle, their sister, was my playmate and has died in the meantime. I still communicate today [2011] with her husband, former Chief Rabbi of Paris, Mr Alain Goldman.

Dad wrote that Opa suffers, being away from the family. Opa will not have the joy of hearing the news of the landing of 6 June 1944  (three weeks after his death.)  On May 18, 1944, the day after the funeral, Dad wrote to his sisters: " Dear sisters, he will be sorely missed after we are liberated and will return to Annecy where we will reestablish our home. Of course, for six years Opa lived next to us through thick and thin. His spirit of justice, his sense of family, his sound judgment, and his broad knowledge will be much missed." He also added: "If we want to keep the beautiful memory of our father, we, the children, will have to remain united because nothing was as painful for our father than disagreement among his children. " He concluded: "I am confident that each one of us will see to it that his spirit, his memory will be perpetuated. " [43:  Note: Oma means Grandmother, but here, and other places, it refers to Frau Wachenheimer. Henri, on one occasion, refers to Edith [Strauss] as his adopted sister. The real Oma, Grete Schlesinger, died in Ulm in  1933. ]  [44:   Opa = grandfather]  [45:  Note: Earlier reference was to cEramine.]  [46:  Note: Apparently this means all have now evacuated the Villa.]  [47:  Note: Schilly – unexplained.] 


I [Henri] have devoted several pages to the life of my grandfather Solomon Moos. Why?
Because his personality was outstanding. He had so much to say. I hope that by reading this memoir his example will take root in the hearts of my grandchildren.

My own father had great affection for his own father. In May 1944 he recalled "the breath of friendship and affection.[footnoteRef:48]" He dedicated his Medal of Labor to his father, saying "It was he who taught me the value of work. "

 Our Escape … and arrival in Faverges[footnoteRef:49] September 1943 [48:  Note: Bold face in original implies that this is a quotation or saying.]  [49:  Note: South of Annecy] 


 There were helpful officials, opposed to the system of Nazi  and Vichy repression, who warned my parents that they would not be safe in Annecy and must flee immediately.

Dad had established contacts which turned out to be decisive. With a view to everyday sustenance he had established links with the butcher, Mr Chariglione, with Henry Lipzic the shoemaker, Mr Jean Carquex, electrician, who later was to become a captain in the secret army in charge of the Faverges sector. Further, he kept the support of the Resistance cell of the Avenue de la Plaine under Leon Herisson, where Dad had been involved. All these people were to play a crucial role in saving my parents and us, the three children. Other people mentioned below were also to play a role.

What happened next?

Is is now January 1944. Only later did we learn that we had been denounced to the Kommandatur Annecy by Mr Lacroix, the manager of the Hotel de Geneve, Two German agents came to Faverges to arrest us.

As was the custom, they stopped at the police station near the entrance of the town to inform the police of their project. Mr Marius Bachet, the constable on duty, invited them to a cup of friendship. Meanwhile he sent his colleague to the Hotel de Geneve to warn us. Dad was alone at the hotel. Mom and Eveline, aged four months and installed in her stroller, were out for a walk.

Dad, in order to alert Mom, went to his room and made a deliberate mess. Soon Mom and Eveline returned. Shortly afterward, a car stopped outside the hotel and two men, dressed in fur jackets, got out of their front-wheel drive Citroen. Hurriedly Mom pushed the stroller into the next room. She went to the hallway, took a maid’s apron from a hook in order to impersonate a domestic. She discreetly welcomed the two Gestapo agents and went into the laundry room. The two agents left empty handed.

Mom got Eveline and took to the road on foot. It was very cold; the road was covered with snow, and she soon was exhausted but managed to stop a sympathetic trucker who apparently saw her distress. She asked him to deposit them in Duingt, where they were sheltered by a military doctor, supporter of the Resistance. Mom knew a little about Duingt. Our family had earlier been there in hiding[footnoteRef:50]. 

How did my mother make it possible for her to be located? To leave deliberate traces? As previously agreed, they were to reach La Roche-sur-Foron to put themselves under the protection of Mr. Courtois, Director of Societe Savoisienne de Banque. But how to reach Roche? There were many barricades on this road, built by the militia and the Germans. Mom knew that Robert and I were to go to Cruseilles, the Chateau des Avenieres. She knew that our farmer friend, Mr Alphonse Deronzier of Villaz  (still alive in 2011) was a friend of the Tissot family.

Probably with the advice and support from the military medical officer she was sent to Groisy where the family of Jean-Marie Tissot sheltered her. It was the middle of winter. At dusk, Mr. Tissot escorted Mom and Eveline in a horse-drawn carriage via back roads to la Roche-sur-Foron[footnoteRef:51]. The nuns were the first to receive them. The next day Mr Courtois took them in. This put them safely outside the center of the small town, beyond the level [railway?] crossing, rue des Enfalots, with the Novelli family. Mom reached the Novelli home ahead of the arrival of Dad, who had his own adventures and now was the first to learn what had been going on. [50:  Note: Probably an earlier exploratory hiding place.]  [51:  Roughly 45 km NE of Annecy] 


At first he took refuge in the cellar of Mr Chiariglione; then the shoemaker, Mr Henry Lipzig,  hid him in a shed for sheep on the hill near Faverges. Mr Lipzig brought him food, with difficulty because of the slippery snow. Time passed. Finally Ms. Caillat, Mom’s midwife, probably in coordination and with the support of Dr. Jakob, took the risk of picking up dad in an ambulance. She had a travel permit, dressed Dad as a highly pregnant woman on a stretcher, and took the Route de la Roche-sur-Foron.

The risks were high since the the Resistance had become active and the enemy was becoming increasingly nervous and aggressive. Their efforts became intensified and multiple barricades were installed on roads controlled by the Germans, the militia, and the GMR[footnoteRef:52].  In fact, on the highway Annecy- laRoche the ambulance was stopped by the militia. Fortunately the detachment commander was an acquaintance of Ms. Caillat. While Dad became most anxious, the militia commander let them go, even as he noted that the young pregnant woman had rather hairy arms. After this miracle they arrived safely at the home of Mr. Courtois, at La Roche-sur-Foron. The latter helped Dad to find the Novelli house with the help of  Mr Jean Columbus, Novelli’s  nephew. 

That is where my parents and Eveline remained and occupied a room until Liberation. Meals were shared in the kitchen with her aunt and Mr. Novelli, a kind of godfather. My parents had elected to take the full board [meals].

Thanks to the connections of Mr. Courtois, Robert was admitted as an intern [resident] in the college La Roche sur Foron. The Director, Mr Louis Fournier, enrolled Robert in 6ieme.[footnoteRef:53]  Sundays he joined his family at the Novelli home.
 
I now turn to the fate of Mr. Haneau, Dad’s close friend and colleague. This second denunciation had greater consequences than the previous one; had it been successful it would have resulted in the death of our whole family. This denunciation was different because it was obtained after horrible tortures and suffering inflicted on Mr Othon Haneau, arrested at the offices of the Societe Savoisienne de Metaux at 9 rue de la gare. The Nazi henchmen at first did their dirty work at the St. Francois school. There and later at Fort Montluc, after the Nazis forced a confession of his activities, his assets, his fortune, and that of the family Moos. A few days after his transfer to Fort Montluc in Lyon he was shot without trial during the last days of January 1944.

 Mr Haneau had named Papa as his executor. All his belongings had been stolen from his friend, Ms. Berthet, rue du Lac, Annecy. Nothing could be recovered after the liberation. [52:  Note: The reorganization and unification of the French police as groupes mobiles de réserve (GMR, Reserve Mobile Groups), was a Vichy innovation.]  [53:   6ieme “ = American equivalent of middle school, 6th grade..] 


W. Schirer wrote: "This furious hatred that so many Germans incurred like  a disease, lead to a slaughter so bad it leaves an indelible stain on the civilization of our time. "

The dirtiest, the most infamous events happened after a meeting at Montoir on 24 October 1940 between Petain, Marshal of France and head of the Vichy government, and Hitler. In fact, this was an invitation for civil society in occupied and unoccupied France to engage in denunciations. That is how many of our citizens and co-religionists perished. We know how.

Our fate might have been like the family Floersheim-Frank, which was arrested March 7, 1944 in Albertville, a town near Faverges, and gassed at Auschwitz.

See below for an extract from "Le Monde” – omitted here.

The Adventures of Robert and myself

Robert  (Morel, was his nom de guerre ) was a student at the Lycee (secondary school) Berthollet. Every weekend, he joined our parents in Faverges but this time the visit was to happen on a day chosen by the Gestapo to try to arrest my parents.

Upon Robert’s arrival at the bus stop, Mr Jean Carquex, electrician-- my brother knew him slightly -- was waiting [to intercept him] and brought him to the textile factory run by Mr Stünzi Schuller, a Swiss citizen who was instrumental in organizing our flight.

Two hours later, two ladies came to get us and led us to the Chateau des Avenières near the top of Mont Salève. This facility had been designed to accommodate children from the region of Marseille, victims of bombing. Mr. Schuller arranged, as a favor, to allow us to stay for a week.

A week later, Jean Marc Tissot, our protector, arrived at the Chateau des Avenières with his horse and sleigh to fetch Robert whom he had not known. A couple of days earlier Mom had visited us. The departure of Robert without me caused me the greatest grief. It is still embedded in my memory. I was then eight years old and witnessed some brutality: The staff forced children who resisted food to swallow the meal through a funnel and a pipe stuck in their mouths.

We were at a moderate altitude. My asthma had eased. Two to three days later Mum and Mr Tissot came for me. They led me to Choisy to spend a few days with Uncle Jacques and Aunt Hallo who had sought refuge there. They lived on a tiny farm. He had to fetch fresh water from an outside well. Aunt Hallo, very resourceful, made her own butter.

Unfortunately my asthma attacks began again and they could not keep me. A member of the Lacroix family, who was one of the protectors of my uncle and aunt, brought me back to La Roche sur Foron. My health did not improve. The fact that I had been healthy at Avenières[footnoteRef:54]
gave my parents an idea: They decided to take me to St. Gervais, located 800 m above sea level, [near Mt Blanc] then known for its climate and its children's homes. It's Mom who took me there. After my experience at Avenières I wanted to be taken to a home for small children. We finally arrived at the home for children of  Mrs. Derendinger, Swiss, and rather direct and strict. The house, an average home with a tower and a garden. was located near the small station of the cogwheel railway in St. Gervais. This was the route Fayet-Montenvers.  We were only four or five residents. She did not send me to school. I did not do much that was constructive. She beat me when I inadvertently came too close to the pantry.

Robert and Mom visited me. I especially remember my unhappiness after the departure of mother after she spent part of a day with me. Robert also visited me, alone. These moments of separation/departure are still etched in my memory today. One of my amusements was to watch the Resistance fighters, carrying their rifles, climb to the Col de Voza.
 [54:  Top of Saleve is 1379 m (4524 ft).] 

 Our return to Annecy the day after the Liberation

 On August 22, 1944, my parents returned to their home in Annecy, which had just been liberated on 19 August by the Resistance and the Maquisards. Mom came to get me. It was an indescribable joy for me to join Mom and my whole family. Here is what we found in our villa when we returned to 1 Rue Jules Ferry.

The house was empty of its furniture; in the garden the grass was high, but the hot water worked. My parents made inquiries, seeking to recover what had been stolen and what they had not been able to take with them in their own flight. The occupants had been primarily the [local] heads of the Gestapo[footnoteRef:55].

The major contents of the house were found at the Lycée Berthollet and especially at the
Villa Schmidt, Gestapo headquarters for the Annecy region, (and formerly the management site of SRO, the Swiss factory for ball bearings.) Schmidt's villa was situated right opposite the hotel and restaurant La Reserve. My parents found their stolen furniture, curtains, and silverware in various villas in St. Jorioz. Gradually a normal life resumed for our family. My asthma attacks resumed and I became again a concern for my parents.

Dad returned to his company and its employees at 9 rue de la Gare. It quickly began to prosper. Robert joined the Lycee Berthollet. Mom enrolled me,[Henri] in Ecole du Quai Jules Philippe.  My teachers were Mr. & Mrs. Rebut. I remained there until I was awarded the certificate of primary studies.

Establishment and organization of our daily lives

 Our first battle after Liberation of Haute Savoie was to find food and supplies. Dad, thrifty and provident, still had some savings. He could still buy food or at least what could be found during this painful period. He had resumed contact with the Deronzier farm which owned a bakery. We could provide ourselves with white bread, vegetables and fruit and sometimes also with poultry. Mom had contacted Ms. Peccoud who had a dairy, Rue de la Paix, and Dad was supplied with groceries from Mrs. Melani, rue Sommeiller. We also received packages from my aunts from New York. They sent us white flour, chocolate, sugar, chewing gum, candy, sometimes clothing. There were many of us living in the house, and that is all that mattered for quite some time. [55:  Note: Henri rather broadly and collectively here and elsewhere refers to “Gestapo” when, more likely, these were locally deployed henchmen.] 


Our New York family was anxious to see us and to understand how we survived this dramatic period of war. By 1946, I think, they crossed the Atlantic by ship to see us again. The Ile de France and the Liberte, the former Europa, were cruise ships that, at the time, crossed the Atlantic and allowed families to get together.

Roger [Klauber], son of Aunt Alice  was the first to visit us at Annecy. He used a pass [something like 3-day leave], dressed in an American officer’s uniform. He had been selected by the U.S. Army for his perfect knowledge of German. He was assigned to the occupation troops in Germany. His mission, on behalf of the CIA, was to search out Nazi war criminals who were trying to flee abroad or in hiding, to arrest them and bring them to trial. Included as one of his tasks was to check the mail[footnoteRef:56].   [56:  Note: the CIA was created after WW II. Mail surveillance or censorship typically was a rather more routine assignment. ] 


I will  never forget Dad’s happiness at the birth of our brother Richard, March 17, 1948.

This marks the successful conclusion of these years of anguish.

Epilog   I [Henri] want to thank all those, especially my wife, Claudine, who helped me compile this family memoir.

· Jeanne Brousse. One of the Righteous (Yad Vashem)
· Denis Moos, my nephew, son of Robert, head of SADEV group, who put relevant items at my disposal 
· Marine Guichard, in the name of a Savoyard Memorial  Association
· Pierre Servet, member of the Heroic Rescuers of Haute Savoie 
· Alexandra Kugler who prepared this [French version] for publication
· Ulrike Brȕderle who translated various German letters
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[Below  ▼ there is an extensive descendancy chart which differs slightly from the data available to Henri. It includes his data and is based on my own research and database, as of May 2012. – ga]
	1st Generation – Salomon Moos 1862-1944



1. Salomon Moos (Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1) was born on Mar. 2, 1862 in Kappel (part of Buchau) and died on May 16, 1944 in Annecy, France.  He married 1st Stefanie Moos [Gumbel] on Jun. 16, 1893. Stefanie, daughter of Max (Moses) Gumbel and Lina Gumbel [Kiefe], was born in 1871 in Heilbronn and died on Aug. 31, 1898 in Ulm. He married 2nd Grete Moos [Schlesinger] on May 15, 1900 in Elberfeld. Grete, daughter of Isidor Schlesinger (Isak1) and Fanny Schlesinger [Redelmaier], was born in 1879 in Elberfeld and died on Apr. 7, 1933 in Ulm. 

Children of Salomon Moos and Stefanie Moos [Gumbel]
	
	i.
	2.
	Irene Moos was born on Apr. 6, 1894 in Ulm and died on Dec. 18, 1918 in Boeblingen, nr. Stuttgart. 

	
	ii.
	3.
	Stefanie Grete Wallersteiner [Moos] was born on May 29, 1898 in Ulm and died in 1991 in New York. 




Children of Salomon Moos and Grete Moos [Schlesinger]
	
	iii.
	4.
	Rudolf Moos was born on Apr. 15, 1901 in Ulm and died in 1997. 

	
	iv.
	5.
	Alice Berta Moos was born on Dec. 18, 1902 in Ulm. 

	
	v.
	6.
	Wilhelm Jakob (Jacques) Moos was born on Dec. 6, 1907 in Ulm. 

	
	vi.
	7.
	Erich Oskar Moos was born on Nov. 15, 1911 in Ulm. 



 
	2nd Generation (Children)



2. Irene Moos (Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1) was born on Apr. 6, 1894 in Ulm and died on Dec. 18, 1918 in Boeblingen, nr. Stuttgart.  

3. Stefanie Grete Wallersteiner [Moos] (Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1) was born on May 29, 1898 in Ulm and died in 1991 in New York.  She married Friedrich Wallersteiner on Oct. 10, 1920. Friedrich, son of Hermann Wallersteiner (Lazarus Gronum4, Samuel Gronum3, Hirsch Naphtali2, Samuel1) and Fanny Wallersteiner [Weil] (Albert4, Leopold3, Abraham2, Josef (Judel)1), was born on Sep. 20, 1893 in Ravensburg and died on Nov. 19, 1934 in Ulm. 

4. Rudolf Moos (Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1) was born on Apr. 15, 1901 in Ulm and died in 1997.  He married Ruth Moos [Haas] in 1932 in Ulm. Ruth, daughter of Saly Haas and Anna Haas [Meerapfel], was born in 1911 in Gross Bieberau, Hesse, Germany and died on Oct. 17, 2008 in Annecy, France. 

Children of Rudolf Moos and Ruth Moos [Haas]
	
	i.
	8.
	Robert Moos was born on Jun. 8, 1933 in Saarbruecken, Germany and died on Jul. 18, 2010 in Annecy, France. 

	
	ii.
	9.
	Henri Moos was born on Mar. 20, 1936 in Strasbourg, Alsace. 

	
	iii.
	10.
	Eveline Weyl [Moos] was born on Sep. 2, 1943 in Annecy, France. 

	
	iv.
	11.
	Richard Moos was born on Mar. 17, 1948 in Annecy, France. 




5. Alice Berta Moos (Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1) was born on Dec. 18, 1902 in Ulm.  She married (later divorced) 1st Ernst Klauber. Ernst, son of Moritz, Klauber and Anna --, was born in or from Munich. She married 2nd Ludwig Klauber, son of Moritz, Klauber and Anna --, in 1945.  

Children of Alice Berta Moos and Ernst Klauber
	
	i.
	12.
	Otto Adolf (Roger) Klauber was born on Aug. 3, 1924 and died on Feb. 27, 2011 in New York City. 




6. Wilhelm Jakob (Jacques) Moos (Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1) was born on Dec. 6, 1907 in Ulm.  He married Hilde Moos [Hockenheimer] from Mannheim, daughter of Max Hockenheimer and Erna Hockenheimer.  

7. Erich Oskar Moos (Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1) was born on Nov. 15, 1911 in Ulm.  He married Lilo Moos [Loewy] on Sep. 19, 1937 in Luxembourg. Lilo, daughter of George Loewy and Else Loewy, was born About 1917 in  Germany. 

Children of Erich Oskar Moos and Lilo Moos [Loewy]
	
	i.
	13.
	Pierre Moos was born About 1938. 

	
	ii.
	14.
	Liliane Moos was born After 1944. 

	
	iii.
	15.
	Edith Moos was born After 1944. 

	3rd Generation (Grandchildren)



8. Robert Moos (Rudolf7, Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1) was born on Jun. 8, 1933 in Saarbruecken, Germany and died on Jul. 18, 2010 in Annecy, France.  He married Evelyne Moos [Leopold].  

Children of Robert Moos and Evelyne Moos [Leopold]
	
	i.
	16.
	Patrick Moos. 

	
	ii.
	17.
	Myriam Moos. 

	
	iii.
	18.
	Philippe Moos. 

	
	iv.
	19.
	Denis Moos. 

	
	v.
	20.
	Emmanuel Moos. 




9. Henri Moos (Rudolf7, Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1) was born on Mar. 20, 1936 in Strasbourg, Alsace.  He married Claudine Moos [Gumpel]. Claudine was born on May 22, 1938 in Paris. 

Children of Henri Moos and Claudine Moos [Gumpel]
	
	i.
	21.
	Cecile Rothschild, Moos. 

	
	ii.
	22.
	Sophie, Moos. 

	
	iii.
	23.
	David Moos. 

	
	iv.
	24.
	Jean-Claude Moos. 




10. Eveline Weyl [Moos] (Rudolf7, Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1) was born on Sep. 2, 1943 in Annecy, France.  She married Guy Weyl.  

Children of Eveline Weyl [Moos] and Guy Weyl
	
	i.
	25.
	Sonia Weyl was born on Oct. 19, 1967 in Los Angeles. 

	
	ii.
	26.
	Estelle Weyl was born on Jan. 2, 1969 in Los Angeles. 

	
	iii.
	27.
	Dominique Weyl was born on Jul. 17, 1973 in Boston, MA. 




11. Richard Moos (Rudolf7, Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1) was born on Mar. 17, 1948 in Annecy, France.  He married 1st Daniele Moos [Benchimol].  He married 2nd Helene Moos [Goldenberg].  

Children of Richard Moos and Daniele Moos [Benchimol]
	
	i.
	28.
	Jonathan Moos was born in 1981 in Paris, France. 

	
	ii.
	29.
	Jeremie Moos was born in 1984 in Paris, France. 

	
	iii.
	30.
	Michael Moos was born in 1988 in Paris, France. 

	
	iv.
	31.
	Clara Lise Moos was born in 1992 in Bagnolet nr Paris. 




12. Otto Adolf (Roger) Klauber (Ernst2, Moritz1) was born on Aug. 3, 1924 (in Munich?) and died on Feb. 27, 2011 in New York City.  

13. Pierre Moos (Erich Oskar7, Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1) was born About 1938.  

14. Liliane Moos (Erich Oskar7, Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1) was born After 1944.  

15. Edith Moos (Erich Oskar7, Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1) was born After 1944.  

	 4th Generation (Great-grandchildren)



16. Patrick Moos (Robert8, Rudolf7, Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1).  

17. Myriam Moos (Robert8, Rudolf7, Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1).  

18. Philippe Moos (Robert8, Rudolf7, Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1).  

19. Denis Moos (Robert8, Rudolf7, Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1).  

20. Emmanuel Moos (Robert8, Rudolf7, Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1).  

21. Cecile Rothschild, Moos (Henri8, Rudolf7, Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1).  She married Michael Rothschild, son of Tony Rothschild and Margaret(Meg) Rothschild [Maier] (Herbert1), in Aug. 1985 in Annecy, France.  

22. Sophie, Moos (Henri8, Rudolf7, Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1).  

23. David Moos (Henri8, Rudolf7, Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1).  

24. Jean-Claude Moos (Henri8, Rudolf7, Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1).  

25. Sonia Weyl (Guy1) was born on Oct. 19, 1967 in Los Angeles.  

26. Estelle Weyl (Guy1) was born on Jan. 2, 1969 in Los Angeles.  

27. Dominique Weyl (Guy1) was born on Jul. 17, 1973 in Boston, MA.  

28. Jonathan Moos (Richard8, Rudolf7, Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1) was born in 1981 in Paris, France.  

29. Jeremie Moos (Richard8, Rudolf7, Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1) was born in 1984 in Paris, France.  

30. Michael Moos (Richard8, Rudolf7, Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1) was born in 1988 in Paris, France.  

31. Clara Lise Moos (Richard8, Rudolf7, Salomon6, Lazarus5, [Hayum] Heinrich4, Hayum3, (Unknown)2, (Haymann)1) was born in 1992 in Bagnolet nr Paris.  

	Notes



Notes on Stefanie Moos [Gumbel] For her mother, Lina Kiefe, see my Kiefe/Baisingen file.-GA

Notes on Grete Moos [Schlesinger] Levison: her father from Nordhausen; mother from Sondershausen; "she was excell. mother to her stepchildren."

Notes on Friedrich Wallersteiner From Levison: Lt. in WW I, badly wounded. Merchant in Ulm. Partner in Leopold"s firm manufact ladies' wear in Ulm.

Notes on Lilo Moos [Loewy] As of  Oct 2011 lives in Enghien, France
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