
Jakab Mermelstein 

This is a picture of my brothers, Jakab and Ignac Mermelstein with their families. The smallest child
was thirteen here, they have roses pinned on them, this was his bar mitzvah. My brothers felt that
they had nothing to gain here. If a country was capable of exterminating its' own residents, I don't
know how many hundreds of thousands of innocent people and children, then they had nothing to
gain by staying. They had to find a new home, which would accept them! It was painful for them
also, that they had to go away, leave their friends here and like I said, we were very close. Of
course, they had no property, it wasn't difficult leaving that. What they had, they carried it off, it
was nothing to cry about. In Auschwitz, there was something to cry about. They went to
Czechoslovakia, they were there for a while. Then they went to France, my older brother stayed for
five or six years. He learned French. Then he went to Canada, that's where he met his wife. They
lived there for three years, while they got together enough money to travel. My younger brother
was very industrious. First he worked as an electrician, and once he even had an accident. I wrote
him then to pack up and come here if he wants to live! He let me convince him. He came home,
but just for a visit. Later, he retrained himself to be a tailor. Then he went to Los Angeles, too. In
Los Angeles he had a business in the most elegant quarter. He had a salesman, too. None of the
children became tailors. I saw them three times in sixty years. That was very painful, and the way
we look at around eighty, we won't see each other again. But it's good that they call sometimes. It
was my birthday not long ago, and they called me, both of them. It was really good to hear them
speak, I was glad that I have somebody. I was happy to at least hear their voices. That's how I lived
out my life, because my husband didn't want to emigrate. My older and younger brothers left with
an empty sack in 1945. I got married then. They yelled, 'You coming?' I said, I couldn't go. They
said, 'Then god bless you!'
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