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Herr Doktor Berczellei spent Christmas Eve of 
1928 i n a Viennese hospi ta l r ev iv ing a v i c t i m of 
an overdose of m o r p h i n e who had been pre
sumed dead and left i n the morgue. Later that 
n ight the same pat ient miraculously survived a 
fa l l down an elevator shaft. I t was the young 
doctor's first experience of having complete 
charge o f the Medica l Depar tment o f the 
Hospi ta l of the Ci ty of Vienna . 

A rare and lovely Sachertorte of a book, this 
memoir combines the ingredients o f t ime, 
place, and personality i n t o a memorable feast. 
T h e place is Vienna, the t ime is the twenties 
and thirt ies, and the narrator is an ext raordi 
nary doc to r /wr i t e r who recalls his younger days 
w i t h irresistible w a r m t h and brio. 

These were the years i n wh ich Dr . Berczeller 
was a medical student and then a doctor, years 
of romance and courtship, of l earn ing from 
some of the most famous professors of medicine 
i n the w o r l d , and of r u r a l practice i n a village a 
few kilometers bu t many centuries distant f rom 
Vienna. T h e hard work he put i n becoming a* 
specialist under the tutelage of medical giants 
was not at the expense of the sweeter po r t i on 
of his l i fe w i t h certain gir ls o f Vienna. A r o u n d 
the student and doctor, first i n the ci ty and then 
i n the p rov inc ia l t o w n of Mattersdorf, the very 
air seemed to be f u l l of glorious music, to dance 
w i t h event and happening, and the pages of 
Time Was are alive w i t h adventures comic, 
bizarre, and tragic. Richard's dramatic bout 
w i t h T B ; Fran/1, the gamekeeper who denied 
paterni ty bu t then submi t t ed to one of the 
first-known blood-type tests; the policeman 
w h o took the crazy o l d colonel i n to the city to 
the psychiatric hospital and then disappeared 
himself; how the au thor w o n the fai th of the 
Jewish communi ty by diagnosing a rabbi's one ek
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sl ight a i lment—al l these scenes and many more 
show how t r u t h is best served by a ski l led story
teller. T h e knowledge that i n the end the Nazi 
s torm must inev i t ab ly come adds poignance to 
these recollections, w h i c h i n any age w o u l d be 
remarkable. T h e way of l i fe has disappeared, 
bu t i t is here d i s t i l l ed i n the memory and life
style of an ex t raord ina ry man . 

R I C H A R D B E R C Z E L L E R , after escaping 
w i t h his wife and c h i l d f rom Austr ia i n the 
1930s, l i ved i n France and o n the Ivory Coast 
before c o m i n g to Amer ica i n 1940. He and his 
wife , M a r i a , now l ive i n New York, where he 
practices, and their son, Peter, is on the faculty 
of New Y o r k Unive r s i ty Medical School. Dr . 
Berczeller previously publ ished Displaced 
Doctor, w h i c h dealt w i t h his l i fe subsequent to 
the events i n Time Was, port ions of which have 
appeared i n The New Yorker. 

Jacket design by Aimer Graboff 
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T h e Café K l i n i k . . . and G r e t l 

T h e Standee w i t h the Ash-b lond H a i r 

T h e General H o s p i t a l . . . and Vera 

T h e Professors 

T h e Psychiatric W a r d 

O p h t h a l m o l o g y . . . and A n n y 

" T h o u W h o Raisest the Poor 

f r o m M u d " 

Pneumothorax 

C i t y H o s p i t a l . . . a n d F ina l ly , M a r i a 

Christmas 1928 

Paternity 

Diagnosing the R a b b i 

T h e Judengasse, a Lost W o r k 

" W h y Is Y o u r Song So Sad?" 

T h e Van i sh ing T r i m m e l 

Father K o p p l and T i b e r i u s 

Claudius 

T o G o or to Stay? 

Epi logue: 1933 
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