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Treehouses

by Elizabeth Kuti

Treehouses was first performed at the Peacock Theatre, Dublin in April 2000.

A Jewish BOY, 15 or 16 year of age, escapes deportation and possible death during World War
II by hiding in the local farmer’s barn. The farmer’s daughter, Magda, takes care of him and
here he talks to her for the first time about what has happened to him.

BOY: I kept telling them we had to leave, I kept telling them – I’ve known for ages we had to go
– all of us, we just should have gone, I kept telling them, but they wouldn’t, they said we
couldn’t – but we knew, everyone knew. Every night central station was packed with people – we
all knew about it – and trains going every night at three, four in the morning, trains going when
there shouldn’t have been any trains. I saw them ages ago, I walked past once at three in the
morning, I was coming home from work in the restaurant, and I saw all these hundreds of people
being jammed onto trains. And I looked up and all around the station in apartment blocks there
were people looking out of windows, watching – and they all saw this going on – they saw, they
knew – And everyone was talking about resettlement then, about persons being resettled in other
provinces – but it didn’t look right to me, I knew at the time it wasn’t right – their faces were –
the faces of the people – I don’t know – it looked wrong to me. So I stopped and asked this guard
– it was dark, he couldn’t see my face so I asked him what was going on – where the trains were
going – was this a resettlement programme, and what province were these people going to? And
he laughed and said don’t worry son, these trains are going east and all these people have got a
one-way ticket, and I said what do you mean going east, to what province. And he laughed again
and said, to another sort of province altogether.

And I told my father this and I said I thought we should go then, we should have gone then, we
should have walked out with nothing in our hands, we just should just have gone, we should
have, we should have, we should have just walked –
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