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Memories of my Youth in Nuremberg and the Melanch-
thon-Gymnasium

by

Jacob (Heiner) Rosenthal, Jerusalem

Julie and Otto Rosenthal in the garden of "Villa Maria" in Streitberg, 1921
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My mother Dr. Julie Loewenthal-Rosenthal (1897 82Pwas the daughter of the industrialist
Otto Metzger, owner of the wine distillery Metzgard Boehm in Moegeldorf, Laufamhol-
zstrasse 9, and his wife Rosalie, née Jung.

After 10 years at the municipal high school folgjiocated on Frauentorgraben, she visited
the Realgymnasium for girls, where she receivednmatriculation certificate in 1918. Then
she started studying history of art at the Uniwgref Munich, but intercepted her studies in
1921, when she married the chemist Dr. Otto Ros¢i381 - 1924).

My Father

Dr. Otto Rosenthal in November 1918
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My father was the son of the merchant Jakob Rosg&rftom whom | got my first name, and
his wife Lina, née Schloss. He was the owner aixdile shop on Gostenhofer Hauptstrasse
29. My father was the founder of the "Chemical WioNuernberg-Wetzendorf", where a syn-
thetic glue invented by him, was produced. Duringrid War One he was a sergeant in the
8" Royal Bavarian Field Artillery Regiment, then finwas promoted to Lieutenant and at
war's end to the rank of First Lieutenant. He wasatated with the Iron Cross second and
first class.

During his prolonged stay at the front he contrdctedisease, which led to hearly death in
1924. | was recognized as a war orphan and gotrahtyosubsistence from the government
till our emigration.



The Scandal at my Father’'s Funeral

My father’s funeral had an anti-Semitic aftermdththe presence of the uniformed members
of the league of the former comrades of his regiraed their flag Rabbi Dr. Isaak Heilbronn
mentioned the military career of my father as poese to the vile attacks of General Luden-
dorff on the "shirking" of German Jews in the wafdye the Munich court of law (the trial of
Hitler and Ludendorff because of their attemptedbhation in 1923 took place at this time).
Since the rabbi had talked "politics" at the ceramadhe presidency of the league decided
that no official participation in closed units witie flag at burials of Jewish comrades should
be permitted in the future but private participativas left optional. As the Jewish members
of the league even were refused to protest, athefm resigned from the league spontane-
ously.

It was symptomatic for the atmosphere in the paat period, that this incident was never
mentioned in the family. 76 years (!) later, duringuiries for my Ph.D. (my thesis was "The
Counting of the Jews by the German Army in Worldr\@ae and its later Consequences”) |
read about this case in one of the Jewish newspapéhe time. The news item contained the
place, the date and the decision of the leaguendtuthe name of the deceased. The verifica-
tion came later upon my investigation at the Muywati Archives of Nuremberg, when
Gerhard Jochem supplied a copy of the "Nuernbegrgtker Israelitisches Gemeindeblatt”
(newsletter of the Jewish communities in Nuremlzerd Fuerth) from May 1925 with all the
details. |1 have then included this personal itenmin dissertation under the heading of the
relations between German veterans leagues andJéwish members.

The Life of my Mother as a Widow

Dr. Julie Rosenthal working at Nuremberg City Archives (ca. 1930)
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After the death of my father my mother continued &eademic studies. She received her
Ph.D. at the university of Erlangen in 1930. Thesth of her dissertation was "The Augustine
Monastery in Nuremberg". Already during her studsee became an employee of the Mu-
nicipal Archives in Nuremberg under the administratof Dr. Emil Reicke whose help for
her studies she appreciates in the preface ofikserthtion. Later she became a free lancing
journalist, writing mostly critiques of cultural ents in the city like exhibitions, fashion



shows, movies etc., which were published in thespaper "8 Uhr Blatt - Abendzeitung”.
The editor of this paper, Wolf Rettich-Haidyll, was acquaintance of her.

Visitors and staff at Nuremberg City Archives. Dr.Rosenthal is the # from the left (clipping from a
magazine, ca. 1930)
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| still have lively reminiscences of this time: isited her quite often in the Stadtarchiv on
Egidienplatz. | also remember her well, sitting lesd hours in front of her typewriter. Since
she had little patience for a certain kind of meweshe was asked to write about, she sent me
sometimes to the cinema "Neue Bilderbuehne" irBieher Strasse. There | watched Charlie
Chaplin or Pat and Patachon with never ending delgd told her all about it, when | came
home. Then she began her critique with the worllly. little boy just returned quite enthusi-
astically from the ‘Bilderbuehne’ and reports to mé& Naturally the events of January 1933
caused an abrupt end of her journalistic career.

Second Marriage and Emigration

The Loewenthal-Rosenthal family in Bad Kissingen, 937
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In 1931 my mother married the lawyer Dr. Alfons @mthal (1897 - 1984). My sister Bar-
bara Chen, since many years member of the KibbeltKatzir on the shore of Lake Tiberias,
was born in 1934. My stepfather was a veteran Ztosund vice president of the Zionist or-
ganization in Nuremberg.

It became understood quite soon that immigratioRakestine was imminent, but was realized
only in 1939. Influenced by the spirit in my pa€nhome | soon joined the Zionist-
Socialistic youth movement "Habonim" and also ledriiebrew intensively.

My Mother’s Talents and her Work in Israel

My mother was an extraordinarily creative persdpalbhe had very skilful hands and after

secondary school she tried her luck at the scharohifts and crafts in Nuremberg. But soon

she became aware that her real talents were mdtesditerary side. Therefore she decided to
choose academic studies of the history of artseNbeless she never gave up painting, draw-
ing and modeling. Her pictures and clay figuresaterthe apartments of her children to this
very day. She was also a gifted poet. She usedrtribute her very amusing humorous

rhymes to every family festivity. In my earlier day had to learn them by heart and recite
them in front of the assembled audience. She wssabery good letter writer. In the 1980s

my wife and | spent 3 years in the Philippinesti@ UN. She supplied us with weekly, some-

times very witty reports about the events at home.

Dr. Julie Loewenthal-Rosenthal with great-granddaudpter Ronnie and her handmade puppets in K'far
Saba parental home, 1987
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On Pesach 1939 the family settled down in Tel Aw¥ig.her husband began to prepare him-
self for the Palestinian law examinations, my motie®k care of the family needs in these
rather difficult times. She made puppet heads bpapier-mache, sewed suitable dresses and
sold her products successfully to shops in Tel Aand Jerusalem.

Many years later, in the parental home in K'far &athe kept the inhabitants of the invalids
section occupied with simple works of textile amalyc

All of a sudden, just before her®®irthday she passed away.



The Melanchthon-Gymnasium

After reading the extensive memories of Ludwig Benvho was in a class senior to me, |
wish to contribute some of my own experience togéeeral picture of the time.

My first School Year (1932/33)

At the beginning of my first school year on EasteB2 anti-Semitism was not yet percepti-
ble. Still we few Jews found ourselves on the ast day and took our seats side by side.
But already in the following year we were placedha last row close to the wall. The 3 par-
allel classes of the year were divided by denoronat In A and B were the Protestants, C
was mixed — Protestants, Catholics and Jews. Th®lzs were the dominant element in our
class, most of them belonged to the Catholic yantivement and therefore were not influ-
enced by the Nazis yet. But January 30 caused inatgedhange in the Gymnasium. Soon
thereafter a festivity took place, for which thergang of party insignia was allowed for the

first time. All teachers, who were members of thazNParty showed up in SA- or SS-

uniforms or at least wore the party badge. It wasaredible shock, especially for the Jewish
pupils as there were quite a lot of them.

"Racial Education”

Also new subjects were introduced in the curriculéssessor Friedrich Hufnagel, whom we
did not known, gave us the first lesson in "raeidlication”. After he had explained at length
the various racial types, he began analyzing agdapils of the class. At the end the boys
pointed at me and asked his opinion about me.ddstm a podium. First a ruler was put on
my nose to confirm its straightness. Then the disabetween the ears and the head as well
as the whole shape of my skull were measured gxdetially came the conclusion: Despite
my dark hair | was a typically "Aryan" type. Thetder did not understand the stormy laugh-
ter of the whole class, but luckily the bell - des machina - rang and the embarrassing
scene came to its end.

We were soon exempted from these lessons by goemtnorder. Later the law of the
"Gleichschaltung” (plain formation) of the schoalas issued. All Jewish pupils were trans-
ferred to Jewish schools. Only children of frordlisoldiers were exempted. We, the three
Jews of class 2c, were permitted to stay on, asatlers had fought in the war.



The class of 1934 with head teacher A. Hurler. Théewish boys in the class were: Heinz Lichtensteiriop
row, 2" from the right), after his emigration Prof. Hugh Lytton of Calgary (Canada), deceased in 2002;
Hans Dirnbach (top row, I from the left) who emigrated to Yugoslavia in 1934fate unknown; Heiner
Rosenthal (2° row from the bottom, 4™ from the left).
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The Excursion of the Class

Later on the new spirit became more noticeable éetvthe pupils. We felt that on one of the
excursions of the class, whose aim was the visd tdrm, "in order to strengthen the bond

with the soil" as the order of the Ministry of Edtion said. While the tutor of the class, Dr.

Konrad Heissner, ate lunch with the farmer, we Jeere caught by the majority of the class

and chained to the empty kennels. Then the croaodsaround and made fun of us. When
Dr. Heissner returned, he had freed us immedia@ifythe way home he ordered us to stay
close to him.

This traumatic experience has remained in my meraoey since, though in retrospect it may
be considered more as a prank of eleven year glsl than an anti-Semitic "pogrom".

The Paradoxes of School Life

As Ludwig Berlin rightly states, the treatment frahe directorate and the teachers was cor-
rect, but in the class we were completely isolatainetimes one the few fanatic Nazis ut-
tered an anti-Semitic remark, but this was hardiyced by the others.

Quite a few paradoxical things occurred. As we,Jaeish pupils, observed the Sabbath and
did not write on Saturdays - | had a religious ghaffer my Bar Mitzvah, which | relin-
quished later, the others came from orthodox honmesexaminations were written in class C
on Saturdays - till we were more or less politedpeadled in 1938!!

| also remember an incident with our tutor in tH& dass. This Dr. Wilhelm Roll was a
prominent Nazi and a notorious anti-Semite. Orcdfifestivities he used to make his fanati-
cal speeches. In his Latin tests quotations of "Boster” ("our leader") had to be translated.



But the worst was history. | still remember onestes when he stood in front of the class
with a hatred torn face, lecturing us in his usstgle about "Jewish black marketers" in the
second German Empire. In the middle of this antiriie outpouring there was a knock at the
door and the "Pedell" (janitor) brought a circul@r. Roll interrupted his tirade, turned his
gaze towards the Jewish bank which he ignored nergd, lowered his voice a few octaves
and announced that "the Israelitic pupils are exethfrom school during the forthcoming
feast of Tabernacles". Then he signed the circgl@eted the janitor with "Heil Hitler" and
continued his tirade.

The Melanchthon-Gymnasium becomes "free of Jews"

The end came in spring of 1938. The tutor of tH®¥ang year, Dr. Joseph Hoeflinger, an-
other stout Nazi, summoned us during intermissiothé schoolyard and informed us that it
was intended to make the school "judenrein” (“foéelews") in the forthcoming year. He
suggested that our parents enrol us in an institittemore "comrades of our faith".

After that our teacher of religion, the aforemené&d Rabbi Dr. Isaak Heilbronn, tried to have
us transferred to the New Humanistic Gymnasium teaiKoenigstor (King’'s Gate), whose

rector he knew. Naturally under the given circumeé&s this was not possible, but | have
never forgotten this courageous move.

My parents removed me immediately and | spent nsy $&hool year in Germany in the
Gymnasium of the Jewish community in Berlin. | hadwitch from humanistic to the realis-
tic curriculum, but this year in a Jewish schookveame of the most impressive memories of
my whole youth, despite the November pogrom.

Back in Nuremberg

62 years later my wife and | were guests of thg GitNuremberg. Upon my request we were
invited to visit the Melanchthon-Gymnasium. It waas exciting event to return to the places
of my youth. | was pleasantly surprised by the mamdern changes. Also | am obliged to
Mr. Bock the history teacher, who arranged a megatiith the students of the upper classes.

The students had many questions and | enjoyedi#thegdwith another German generation.
But there was not much knowledge about German-dewistory. During the visit | was
asked, if it is true that the Melanchthon-Gymnasiuas "an island of humanism in the brown
ocean of the Third Reich". This question was an @nse surprise for me. | explained to my
audience, that the school was made "judenreinadjréen spring 1938, long before the order
of the law. But if there was any kind of oppositibetween the teaching staff is beyond my
knowledge.

February 2003

Jacob Rosenthal

http://rijo-research. de © Susanne Rieger, Gerhard Jochem; last update: June 17, 2006



