
Samuel Izsak 

This photo was enlarged from my high-school graduation class photo taken in 1936. This is a
magnified version. In the fall of 1926 we moved to Temesvar. The owner of our flat was a Christian.
At the same time I entered the Jewish high-school in Temesvar. Following its establishment in 1919,
it operated for a while as a Hungarian school. The public education law then transformed it into a
Romanian school. Until I entered high-school I only read literature in Hungarian. There I respected
the high-school curriculum and read in foreign languages, as well. There were many Romanian
books we had to read. Every year the required reading got more and more demanding, and we
complied with the requirements. I loved the atmosphere in the Jewish high-school. Every school has
its pros and cons. This is true for any school, not only for the confessional ones. Not every teacher
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was a good pedagogue, not everyone could keep his temper under control. But the school as a
whole was a very civilized, forward school. There were some outstanding teachers, who excelled
not only as high-school teachers, but also as scientists. I loved natural history, but I had no feeling
for mathematics. Mathematics and geometry were my weak side. I also liked history a lot, and my
interest for it is still alive. As for foreign languages, besides French we learned German and Ivrit.
The school quite often took us to the museum of Temesvar, which had a department of paintings
that I liked very much. I remember we had to write essays about these visits, and one time my
essay was the best in class. I didn't manage to graduate from high-school on my first try. I
graduated in the fall of 1936. I had to enter exams of Latin, Romanian language and literature,
natural science and French, I think.
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