The long history of the medical alarm…
It is the last two years of Nazi Germany (1944 and 1945) that I have the most childhood
memories of (I was born in February 1939).
1. In my home town Flettmar, in the Lueneburg Heath near Celle, my father owned a sales
representation of Auto Union AG, which is now Audi, and a repair shop for the brand
built in 1937. He also owned a Meisterklasse model DKW, a beautiful car of its time
(see photo 1). My mother, Anna Hormann, used this car for “sitting-up ambulance
services”, i.e. for mildly sick patients who didn’t require horizontal transportation.
From 1939 onwards, when Hitler started the war, almost all private vehicles, cars and
motorcycles, where requisitioned by the Reichswehr. My father and his employees were
drafted and his business was closed. I did not see my father again until 1948, the year of
his return from a Russian prisoner of war camp in Siberia. I had to get to know him
again. I was 9 then. A few years later, he died of war-related reasons.
In the region around my home town
(30km from Wolfsburg and 25km
from Celle), our DKW was one of
the few cars remaining in private
hands during the war. This was,
however, bound to the obligation
that my mother continued to provide
ambulance services for the region.
2. With the ongoing and prolonged
war, more and more German
soldiers lost their lives and ever more and younger men were drafted into the forces.
There was a shortage of labor everywhere, which Hitler tried to cover by importing
forced laborers, the so-called eastern workers from the occupied territories in the East.
Young men and women fit for work were arrested and taken to the then German Reich,
where they had to work on farms or in factories. In all the villages of our region, there
were young people from the “Eastern territories”, as they were called. An SS chemical
troop was deployed in the neighboring town of Langlingen, 7km away.
a. These circumstances resulted in pregnancies of the deported girls or women.
The centralistic German regime had two solutions to this issue:
i. As centrally instructed by the “Reichshebammenschaft“, the Reich
Widwives Association in Berlin, the pregnant women were forced to
abort their children. 2 Many hospitals did not dare to ignore the order
and enforced the practice.
ii. If it was too late for an abortion, the women were forced to deliver the
babies in “KDF Stadt” near today’s Wolfsburg, or other designated
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places. The newborns were either killed immediately after birth or let to
die by denying medical care. Dramas were taking place.
b. Smart resistance often prevented the abortions from happening. The hospitals
of Celle, a regional women’s hospital, a general hospital and a catholic hospital
refused to perform these abortions quoting various difficulties. 3
c. Accompanied by a guard, my mother had to drive the pregnant Eastern
workers, as they were called, to one of the designated delivery centers.
Everyone knew what was going to happen there.
d. This often led to dramatic situations. I can still visualize the young woman in
the back of the car and hear her wailing and crying. She did not want to go to
”KDF Stadt” for delivery, meaning the certain death of her child.
e. My mother took action. She took this girl, and several others when there was
a chance, to the Catholic hospital for delivery. The children were born there
but not registered in the birth registry. They were identified as “bombing
foundlings”, i.e. orphans who could not speak and identify themselves. They
were cared for in the orphanage attached to the Catholic hospital until the end
of the war and returned to their mothers in May 1945. It is not known how
many there were; my mother did not talk about it.
But I know for sure of three women my mother safely took to the church
hospital and whose children survived.

3. After the surrender, the regime collapsed; allied troops patrolled the villages in their
tanks. A Flettmar resident contacted them and denounced my mother. He claimed she
was a Nazi because she had been allowed to keep her car. Consequentially, the allied
soldiers lifted the car with a mobile crane and dropped it repeatedly. This totalled the
car, which was now deformed like a concertina.
4. The small miracle. In 1945, the British military government now in charge of our area
appointed a Polish former forced laborer as mayor. During the war, he had been pressed
to work for a German farmer. He knew that my mother, at high risk to herself, had taken
pregnant women to the Catholic hospital for delivery. This way, his own child had
survived.
a. With the consent of the British miltary government in charge since 1945, a car
was requisitioned. The former Polish forced laborers, led by the mayor, joined
forces with released concentration camp survivors and collected a dual-wheel
model P4 Opel4 from the motor pool of a large factory in Braunschweig. All
this took place amidst the 1945 turmoil.
b. Two concentration camp survivors drove this car into my grandfather’s yard
and handed it over to my mother, complete with papers. The former camp
inmates were still wearing their concentration camp clothes and shoes.
c. From this moment, my mother could again provide ambulance services.
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d. When my father returned from
Siberia in 1948, he repaired the
DKW destroyed by the Allied
soldiers. In the fall of 1949, the
Opel P4 was returned to the
Braunschweig factory.
e. Gertrud, a relative now over 85
and living in Fallerleben,
personally witnessed
this small miracle in 1945.
5. As a little boy, I often saw my mother in desperate situations as those described above. I
used to imagine a button I could press to call for help, to help my mother and the
helpless people in her care. A thought that subconsciously never deserted me.
6. Even as a child, I blamed the omnipresent uniformed SS men for the dramatic situations
I was witnessing. The banging of their iron-shod leather boots is still ringing in my ears
and triggering aggression even today. I considered these SS men as dangerous and
culpable for the situation. Even then, I realized the humiliating bondage caused by the
abuse of power and resulting injustice.
7. Up to today, I have problems with authoritarian/dominant people, whether at work or
wherever. I suspect sinister abuse of power behind their behavior and I fear new
restrictive dependencies. I witnessed this authoritarian demeanor in my later
professional life in both hospital management and, to a lesser extent, in outpatient and
inpatient care, in people belonging to very different professions. I found this to have an
adverse effect on patients and their families and thought this ought to change.
8. My childhood wish of being able to call help any time at the touch of a button was
implemented on a large scale starting 1980 by way of the medical alarm developed
by me5.
9. The introduction of new management concepts and
communications systems aims at preventing unreasonable
domination and objectionable authority claims by all
professional and non-professional groups involved in the
inpatient and outpatient care for elderly, sick and single
individuals. Authority wrongly interpreted often leads to
abuse of power, resulting in the risk of illegitimate
dependencies, the development of which, caused by abuse
of power, we have been witnessing in both the inpatient and
outpatient health service.
This new management concept was described in 1985 by the late journalist Dietmar
Gottschall in his article “What companies can learn from a hospital“6 in the Hamburg
edition of “Manager Magazin“.
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10. In addition, an adequate restoration of the ancient ”Principle of the proper order of
things“7 is required. Put in a nutshell, this is all we need today at a time of worldwide
communication and accompanying globalization.
The consequence needs to be the following order of priorities:

Purpose first, profit next
I hesitated for a long time before I wrote down this background of the medical alarm.
But my children encouraged me to do it. Eventually, it turned out to be a way to come to
terms with my childhood experiences in the sinister time of World War 2.
My mother, Anna Hormann8, was one of the first testers to be equipped with the medical
alarm 9; allowing her to call help at the touch of a button. This enabled her to stay at home, in
her familiar environment, until shortly before her death. She passed away in 1987, at age 78.
(Wilhelm Hormann , Friedrichsgracht 57 / 619 , D-10178 Berlin and
Dorftrasse 16, 38539 Flettmar, Germany)
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Captions:

Photo 1
“Ambulance in use 1939-1945“, a “DKW F8“ .
Behind the wheel Anna Hormann, in the back (from right to left)
Wilhelm Hormann, his sister Melitta and his cousin Wolfgang.
The photo was taken in late summer of 1944 ; (free to use quoting the source W. Hormann)

Photo 2
Such model P4 Opel was handed over by former Polish forced laborers and
concentration camp inmates to Anna Hormann in 1945so that she could continue to transport
patients. (From the “Opel Classic Archive of Adam Opel GmbH, kindly made available for
royalty-free publication)

Photo 3

Anna Hormann , Photo taken in 1943, She was at that time 34 years old.
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“Allerzeitung”
15. October 1981
My mother, Anna Hormann, was one of the first testers to be equipped
with the medical alarm; allowing her to call help at the touch of a button. This enabled her to
stay at home, in her familiar environment, until shortly before her death. She passed away in
1987, at age 78.
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Copy of a letter , written at 05.July 1944 from a physician in Celle , near Hannover, to
the Reichshebammenschaft in Berlin
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