
Viktor Hahn 

This is my mother's second husband, Uncle Viktor. The photo is from about the second half of the
1920s, and I'd say it's from Karlovy Vary. The car in the photo will be my uncle's. My parents were
divorced in 1929. My mother then married Dr. Viktor Hahn, who had divorced a year earlier. First,
right after my mother's divorce, they had a Jewish wedding, and then, after the couple of months
required, they also had a civil wedding. My mother knew Doctor Hahn from about 1920, and about
a year later he brought me into the world. Doctor Hahn worked as a gynecologist, he spent seven
years at a gynecological clinic in Vienna, where he lived with his first wife Greta, and where in 1818
his son, Jindrich Hahn, was born. After World War I times were tough in Vienna, there wasn't even
any food, so they moved back to Teplice, where in 1891 he had been born. He had a very good
reputation as a doctor there, so my mother also began going to him. Uncle Viktor was a very merry
and sociable person, my father's opposite. During the divorce my parents came to an agreement,
that my almost six year older sister would stay with our mother, and that I'd go live with my father.
When I was already around 19, I asked my mother why I, as the younger one, had gone to be with
my father, when at that time I hadn't even been eight years old. And my mother explained to me
that she hadn't wanted to hurt my father even more, because she knew that if my sister had lived
with him, they would have both withdrawn into themselves and would have become disaccustomed
to talking. Each of them would have his book and his records with music and they wouldn't need to
communicate with each other. So I remained with my father in Dubi, and my sister lived with our
mother in Teplice with 'Uncle' Viktor.
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