
	 When I was in elementary school, some-
one gave me The Diary of Anne Frank to read. 
I found it puzzling, not having any idea why the 
family was hiding or from whom. 

	 Years later I learned about the Holo-
caust—the “final solution”—and it was even 
worse. It was so immense and so horrible; it’s a 
part of history that is overwhelming.
When Nancy Beasley asked me to read sample 
chapters that would become her first non-fic-
tion book, Izzy’s Fire, I agreed because she is a 
friend and a fellow writer. But before I read the 
first word I instinctively guarded myself to keep 
from becoming emotionally involved.

	 Ironically, this story is so filled with 
hope even while accurately portraying what hap-
pened, that I easily entered into the world of Is-
rael and Eta Ipson. The first chapter’s sentence, 
moments before the family’s escape, is riveting. 
“The sound of the guard’s boots on the hard 
street ripped through the silence of the night.”

	 The title comes from what his family 
called the woman he married. She was his fire, 
the love of his life and the spark that kept him 
focused on protecting his family. The story is 
told through her gentle voice. Eta, later changed 
to Edna when they moved to America, was a 
happy wife and mother, enjoying her “simple 
but meaningful life in Lithuania in 1938.” All 
too soon, their world was in danger. “It was ap-
parent that Hitler’s power was beginning to seep 
across all strata of European Jewish life like a 

blinding snowstorm, covering everything in its 
path.”

	 Eventually Jews were corralled into a 
ghetto and used as slave laborers, where liv-
ing conditions were harsh and random acts of 
cruelty was too often the norm. Incredibly it was 
Izzy’s intuition time and time again that saved 
them from following so many others to death.

	 This is the true story that inspired the 
Virginia Holocaust museum. The family would 
ultimately be saved by poor Christian farmers 
who helped them hide in a dug-out potato field 
for several months, until the Russian Army lib-
erated them. Edna describes being underground 
in hiding: “we would be like animals trapped in 
a dark cage…. The months spent in complete 
darkness seemed endless. We all seemed to be in 
a coma. Days and nights became synonymous.”

	 Before their ordeal was over, 13 people 
would be sharing that tomb, where silence had 
to rule because the threat of discovery was al-
ways present.

	 Complete with maps, time lines, pic-
tures, and as complete a history as one may get 
from survivors of Hitler’s final solution, I want 
my sons to read this, to get small but not over-
whelming view of the Holocaust. This book is 
being taught in schools systems up and down the 
East Coast and rightly so. It shows the worst of 
humanity and, thankfully, the best.
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