
My Brother, Ivan, And I 

My younger brother, Ivan, and I. The photograph is from Vyhne. From 1942. My brother Ivan was
always getting top marks. A much better student than I. He was very talented, and wanted to be a
doctor, he was a great kid. He was born in 1927 and in 1944 he died. He was only 17 at the time.
He was still this child that was growing up. This is what happened to him. You see, he was always
very bold. We didn't look like Jews. He was hiding out in Nitra on Zobor and someone gave him
away. Then he was in the Sered work camp 14 and before the deportations he hid in a pile of
sawdust. But they found him, and then, when they were transporting them in a train to one of the
concentration camps, he was apparently sawing his way out of one of the wagons. He wanted to
jump out of the wagon while they were still transporting them. He tried to save his own life right up
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to the last moment. Unfortunately he didn't manage to. After that I didn't hear anything more
about my brother.
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