Against my will | got entangled with Medicine.
| met Alice and we fell in love.
Our life in the land of Dracula had been twisted and turned by the

"rulers."
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In 1948 my carrier was almost terminated by the Medical School
Communist Part Purification Committee.

They sat behind a red table, under the pictures of the Saints.

When | heard my was name called, it woke me from my reverie.

The boss said to me:
Never mind if you discover "Comrade L., where were you after the war?" E v ﬂ L u T I n n
yourself in this book, we all "In Germany, Sir."
copy one another, or reinvent

"Call me comrade.”

ourselves. "In the West or in the East?”
My story evolved from my "In the West Sir."
memories mixed with "Comrade."
remembrances of others, that | "What army liberated you comrade?"
borrowed, and sudden cues “The American Army, Sir."
popped up into a flash-back. Dead silence sat into the room. m “ . v .
When | turned eighteen "You are wrong! The Glorious Soviet Army liberated you.." i " . ol “‘
second world war took me "Never! | swear to God! | never saw a soviet soldier, unless prisoners g ree " ." ! y /-
along into foreign lands, and of war and even they were liberated by the American Army, Sir!" . . ’ o
only my fluency in three | expected to be promptly arrested, evicted from Medical School. g - } . -‘u.? & "T
languages kept me alive. "We arrived to the conclusion that comrade L., is politically illiterate.” - .

-~

GEORGE LIEBERMANN

This is not the body copy.This is not the body copy.This is not the body copy.This is not
the body copy.This is not the body copy.This is not the body copy.This is not the body
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