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 If objects could speak 
what would they say?  I’m 
sure these two trunks would 
have quite the story.   
 These trunks belonged to 
a young teenager by the 
name of Margit.  During the 
Holocaust she and her 
father, Hugo, packed their 
entire lives into two trunks 
and left Germany. 
 The trunks and their human companions 
traveled through Poland, Moscow and then 
continued via Trans-Siberian railroad, through 

Manchuria and landed in 
Kobe, Japan.  
 In Kobe, a Jewish 
refugee committee stalled 
the travelers and their 
trunks due to an 
irregularity on their visa. 
So Margit and her father 
Hugo were advised to 
head for Shanghai, which 
they reluctantly did in 
January 1941. 
 The trunks and the 
owners would spend the 

next 7 to 8 years living in the Hongkew Ghetto. 
Sometimes Hugo had to sell the possessions 
stowed away in these trunks to stay afloat. 
 When it was time to leave Shanghai after the 
war, the trunks (and their owners) tried to go to 
Brazil, but that plan didn’t work out. So in June 
1948, the trunks and Margit sailed to San 
Francisco, then onto Cleveland, Ohio where 
Margit found work at University Hospital as a 
nurse’s aid. 
 Fred Sarne was also on that ship from 
Shanghai to San Francisco and had worked with 
Margit at the hospital in 
Shanghai. However,  
Fred was destined for 
Grand Rapids, Michigan. 
 Fred and Margit kept in 
touch once they landed 
in America and married 
in April 1949. Thus, the 
trunks and Margit were 

on the move 
again. 
 The trunks 
would spend 
the next 69 
years in the 
closet on 
Lovett Street, 
as both a 
vessel to store 
family books for son 
David and a playtime 
hiding place for daughter 
Mimi. 
 In October of 2017, the 
last owner of the trunks 
passed away. And it is 
here where one would 
think the story of the 
traveling trunks ends.  
But that is not to be. 
These trunks will be 
making one more journey 
to become part of a 
collection at the United States 
Holocaust Museum in 
Washington DC. 
 These trunks may be a bit travel 
worn yet they 
are strong and 
beautiful…. 
much like the 
lady who 
owned them. 
 
*More about 
Margit’s story 
can be found in 
the book: 
Shanghai 
Remembered...         

By Berl 
Falbaum 
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