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“It's that wonderful old-
fashioned idea that others
come first and you come |
second. This was the whole
ethic by which | was brought
up. Others matter more than
you do, so 'don't fuss, dear;
get on with it'.”







n 1937 on a Sunday in the backyard of Villa Roesten-
the baron, lan, Ella, Alex, Otto, and the baroness.

Above: The chatty van Heemstras i
burg in Oosterbeek. From left, Miesje,
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“Only the absolutely
determined people succeed.”
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~you can tell more about a
person by what he says about
others than you can by what
others say about him.”

top right Musical benefit concert Tableau Vivant in
Arnhem, Holland, January 29, 1940, Audrey
participated in several benefit performances w
“moral uplifting value” to the Dutch occupied
population concealed fund-raising efforts on behalf
of the Dutch resistance. Photograph by Manon van
Suchtelen. Audrey Hepburn Estate Collection.




“If I’'m honest | have to tell

you | still read fairy-tales and
| like them best of all.”
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www.verzetsmuseum.org
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"I have aq Iong-lasting
gratitude and trust for what
UNICEF does, " she said. "I can
testify to what UNICEF means
to children, because !l was
dmong those who received

food and medical relief right
dfter World way iHn."
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y Fair Lady 1964

“Good things aren't supposed
to just fall into your lap. God
is very generous, but He
expects you to do your part
first.”
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Breakfast at Tiffany’s 1961 |
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“Giving is living. If you stop
wanting to give, there's
nothing more to live for.”




UNICEF Goodwill Ambassador Audrey Hepburn during a visit to Somalia in 1992

“Nothing is more important
than empathy for another
human being's suffering.
Nothing. Not a career, not
wealth, not intelligence,
certainly not status. We have
to feel for one another if
we're going to survive wit

dignity.” |




Some looked familiar. They were fteﬁ'rﬁteh»local people. With

suitcases. With children%ejchﬂdren seemed to be crying. All of
them. Edémhsmmﬁmw& Edda
realised that some of the adults were crying too. But she was too
scared for herself at the moment to really think about what was
happening to these peop e ‘What is this?’ the soldier asked, lifting
some sheets of paper out of her bag.

Edda turned back to face the soldier and looked at him in the
eye, trying to pretend she had nothing to hide.

‘School work.” Edda could hear her voice wavering.

MI&%dmm, then moved on
to the next person.

Edda took a deep breath, then slowly exhaled, relieved that
she had decided not to carry the illegal newsletters in her bag.

Trembling, she looked again at the train as it started to move
out of the station. She saw th tfaces of the passengers staring back at
her.

Where were these people being taken? The rumours were
impossible to believe. But Edda had heard them several times: t‘wé‘
Germans forced people to Ieavé their homes, their towns, their |
communities and they were taken. Some as slave labourers. Others

to be murdered. And now she was seeing it with her own eyes.

Was it beoe ?




already been defaced with large white Vs. Vs for victory) Smiling at

the resistance graffiti, Edda passed the community hall before
turning right up Rozendaalselaan towards home. It was in that hall
that she had danced last for the public. Less than a year ago. She
could still see herself on the stageje remembered another girl she
used to dance with there too. Anje. _Z

nje was tall with dark hair. She would talk for hours about
film stars and boys. They had performed together. She was one of
the few other children in Velp Edda would call a friend. Anje had
come along at a good time for Edda. When she had arrived from

England she had struggled to speak Dutch and people laughed at her

for the way she said words. Not Anje. Anje was kind. Edda—

An hour ago Edda had feF worried[aliout her mum being not
alse

trusted in Velp #ihad—beeﬂieehnﬁmrd-hsﬂes’ Now she was

sure that what she had read in the newsletter had been a mistake
and that people did trust her mum. How could they not if they were
happy for her to bring her daughter to a secret dance performmarce in

aid of the resistance?

Things were looking up.
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“My greatest victory has been
to be able to live with myself,
to accept my shortcomings.
I'm a long way from the
human being 1'd liked to be,
but I've decided I'm not so
bad after all.”







|

%
o
5
9
Ite}
o
>




