SR Slruction at all levels, by thé talk & Ba¥ fong
war and recession. Fantastic murders, vio- |y
lence, rapes and robberies are written about in
the paper; what do we -
in eve

i peaple to the fact that there are options.”

BDanish furnizhings reflect her fove of that
country north of her native Hamburg; the little s
flags of Maryland and Denmark are marks of jgunt followed her parents’ example:

do we hear-about good thingsfyatmir
ryday W7 1 think we Kave 1o exposel

She is at home now, in Towson. Her sleek

. firespect for the places she had been happiest.

| .Zassenha'fus
still fights
_Nagi tactics

-mM- she remombers; 8:30 in the

iorllig on an Aprll day i 1980 at Oilman

&m‘ ” in tha{égnrgn..l lﬁﬁn. “and
se of them are Tike this."

t Zassenhaus—Dr. Hiltgont Margret
—flops back in her chair, yawns,

138 e e and now aBAs o8 ik enli i

Her attention to unself-conscious beauty ap-fiShe would not shout “Heil Hitler.”
pears in the American Indian wall-hangings.fl When, with her expertise in Scandina-

ove.of a different sort stands out in the ti
statue of St. Francis on the dining room et,
and in the framed poster, in her living toom,
with the words from First Corinthians: “Lov.

bears all things, believes all things, Hopes all

these points, so earnest, that you can picture
her as she must have been 40 years ago inGer-
many—a mere slip of a girl who defied the Ge-
stapo even as she marched through their offic-
es with her %un in her pocket, officially a ser-
vant of the Third Reich’s Department of Jus~
tice, unofficially the guardian angel of 1,200
political prisoners from the ScandindVian
countries.

sl have felt her insistence, too: they did as
she ordered. The red-sweatered pariahs line
up in front of her, while she berated them.fol
the inner decadence revaaled by their clicice
of clothing. They were such a disagreeable lot,
she told them, she doubted very seriously tha

irops HeF head toward her right shoulder, A
beco for the moment, a snoozing high-
tens

any of them had any friends, but if

uch there were in the audience she
would be willing to hear some state-
ment in their behalf.

: int at a boy in the third row, and I
“Youthere, you in the red sweater, yes, 1|
"I"don’t like what you are wearing. |
here on the stage!” The headmaster
a-teachers are half out DE[‘ ;l'mirI chairs{,i
m I have gone crazy. Then I say it|
: You, in ﬂle';gbed sweazger in the eighth
row, 't like what you are wearing either,
and you With the red sweater in the tenth row!
Comeuphere!” - !
she projects authority, t small, 60-ish
physician with the quick smile. People who
know her history of opposition to the Nazis
“expect I am going to look like Brunhilde,”
ghe’s found. She laughs, dismissing any equa-
tion between moral strength and physical sta-

they

Baltimore, It would be the kind of arbitrary

uﬁ&; then it must t':je&n!r gatelmi‘mat grabs

' hat individuals tak
people’s attention. ™ jcessity t s take upon
She is committed—she says it over andthemselves the obligation to fight
;;:er again—to life, to serving and preserving back the darkness. SUN
e

“It is a privilege that I am ‘a physician,

the occasion and possibility of serving life,"|
she repeats. For her the decision to serve]
through medicine came during e Hitler

the n'iremlty of Hamburg with a degree in

glmm ;.ihe Reich and clandestine ac
- its prisoners.

“I think we all, deep wlflkn”on?lg’m,
: th that tells us right from wrong,” she
§3ays. “But it gets numbed by the voices of de-

ture, and then, completely serious, also dis-lments in general, in the talk she will
misses any suggestion that power is perceivedipe giving at the Meeting House in
in the unmistakable Germanic accent that stillinagland Mills Village in Columbia at

clings to her speech after nearly 30 years injg p.m. Wednesday, Dr. Zassenhaus
Istresses the impertance of personal

labeling she has been fighting for most of her{zonunitment to truth and Bonor and

hat I can do something, that I have every dayjs

when she had already graduated fromdo.” 2 JAN 311983
Scandinavian languages and had to ueezz

ﬁv&% job in the early 1930s because of
ty Jis moral objections to .,SNQ_'

were few offers. Perhaps, as
RedBhd Finney, headmaster-at Gil-
man, beljeves, the tension had left the
situation as the boys recognized the
points sheé wWas making about arbi-
trary digfrimination against the few
anll Yh inertia or embarrasement of

the mahy. .

. alls their attentiveness. No
Ohe was napping any more. “I had
them-in my hand,” she remembers.
“ATd then I said to them, ‘OK, boys,
you can sit down flow.’ And I said to
the others, ‘That's the way it was,’

And fs. Tn hep spesking engage-

thical purpose, and the absolute ne-

“I learned in my life that really,
ost of the time, you should ask what
shotifi~you do yourself. We should ex-
pectsomething of ourselves. We be-

eve too much in what organizations
an doy and not what individuals can

Dr. Zassenhaus grew up ih Ham-
rg, Germany. Her father, a histo-

at the same time!

The Gilman boys &t Wr April assembly|y

From the beginning, young Hilt-
she would not give the Nazi salute.

postal censor, she refused to stop the
pitiful letters to Denmark and
Sweden from Polish Jews, asking for
food; instead, she added her. pleas for
urgency, and hand-carried this now-
vate mail to a friendly ship’s cap-
ain who took them on to their desti:

nation. ! 40 m x
For mostJ é !hgswiar years, how-
ever, her work was more direct. Or-
‘to monitor all meetings of the

vitamins she also smuggled in.

When her prisoners were moved.
she tracked them down; she kept he
own records of their whereabouts.
Near the war’s end the message cam
down that all political p
would be executed; forewarned, the
wedish government was able to ne-
gotiate their release. The Zassenhaus
st allowed the rescue of men who
had been scattered in prisons
oughout the country.  8UN
~ Almost unmasked by informers
and Gestapo watchdogs a number of
mes, she herself may well have been
saved by the Allied bombing of Dres-
den injl945. Arrest had begn threat-
ened when her activities' came to
light at aninstitution near the ancient|
city, but the orders were apparentl
ost or forgotten in the general chaos.

The story is told in her own boo!
“Walls," publisked in 1074, reiterateds
in a more recent decumentary film
produced in England and broadeast in
Europe, attested to by the documentst
and medals on her living-room wall,
the knighthoods conferred by the gov-
ernments of Norway and Denmark,}
and West Germany’s highest civilian
decoration. In 1974, the government
of Norway also nominated her for the
Nobel Peace Prize. SUN _

“There are relatively few really
evil peaple in’the world,” she be-%
lieves. “But the broad miasses let it

happen.” 1 1983
“ The Zassenﬁ(a%s"esivell‘a: not the
only Germans who defied the Nazis,

but the fact remains that the broad
asses of Heér countrymen let the

ous a contraband as the bread 'Emj




s all tha , She served on the
Committee for’the Hu-
: ties, the volunteer board that
snmark. She gradu-  federal monies intos lroca
muﬂmlschuo hﬁwhlnlitératurq‘hﬁs
_ languages and related disci
plities. sneiulmonmemtdeiﬂi
Srectons of the Baltimore Federal Sav-
s and Loan Association, of the
imore Actors M’e 'hu-
0 awﬂd:ama sclmol in

h a p hasiz-
versity o mmmﬂveabmﬂsotcﬁgr
come to| “So little of our potemtial is
esidency in tapped,” she says. “You don'l'have to
spitals as be Joan of Arc. History is really
was esca*made of all the little things we do
%mﬁﬂngeveqﬁay It is very comfortable to

real- look at someone and say, ‘She was a
anywhere. hero.” But there are no heroes. There
“‘Pec }e are only people who do good deeds.”

JANT 1 1989 ¢

| Dr. Zassenhaus’s speech, a
y/the Distinguished Speakers of Ium
bia series, begins at 8 p.m. Wédnes-
\day, February 2. Tickets, at §6 go
adu ts'andﬂsuﬂrstudentsandr !
“ior citizens, may te purchased:at the

o€ ,rmore'-inm%n, ikl 73¢
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