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Summer Reading Essay – Night by Elie Wiesel

Elie Wiesel was just a young Romanian teenager when the Holocaust unfolded in 
Europe. His family was cruelly taken from home in the year 1944 to the Auschwitz 
concentration camp. Upon arrival, Elie and his father were separated from the rest of 
their family. It is impossible to imagine the horrors that the two went through in less than 
just one year. This first-person recollection of the fearsome events of Wiesel’s life 
serves as a primary source of evidence to the experiences of the Jews in the hands of 
the evil Nazis.

Right before the end of the book, Wiesel and his father were transferred to the 
Buchenwald camp. The new arrivals were to wait out in the snow until it was their turn 
for the showers. Depleted of all his strength, Shlomo begged his son to let him lie down 
in the snow. But Elie knew that this was a direct plea for death, and was not ready to 
lose his father. In his own words: “I could have screamed in anger. To have lived and 
endured so much; was I going to let my father die now? Now that we would be able to 
take a hot shower and lie down?” (Wiesel 105). At this point of the story, it’s obvious that 
Elie cares deeply for his dad.

Yet just seven pages later, when his father had disappeared from his cot, it 
appears that the tables have turned. Elie quickly understands that his dad must have 
been sent to the crematorium, and in response, says to himself, “I did not weep, and it 
pained me that I could not weep. But I was out of tears. And deep inside me, if I could 
have searched the recesses of my feeble conscience, I might have found something 
like: Free at last!…” (Wiesel 112). Now, of course he loves his father to the greatest 
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