
Susanna Sirota With Her Friend Nikolay
Makarov 

Here you can see me with my first love, Nikolay Makarov. The photograph is signed in Kolia's
[Nikolay’s] handwriting: ‘And why would I be so very much in love with you.’ This photo was taken
in Priluki in 1939.

In 1938 I joined the Komsomol believing that young people with advanced ideas had to be in the
Komsomol. We were young, optimistic and enthusiastic. And, if there was a war to happen
tomorrow we were ready to win a victory, this was what our favorite song said. I attended a sports
school and was champion of Chernigov region in gymnastics. I tied my future with sports
achievements. 

I had a fiancé named Kolia Makarov. We had been friends for five years. He was one year above me
at school. He was Ukrainian. This was my first love, I was 14. It was beautiful. We went to the
cinema and to the park, did homework together, dreamed about a long and happy life together and
kissed, but nothing else, God forbid. I still have a strong feeling about this wonderful sensation. In
1941 he was an infantry lieutenant. That we were of different national origin was of no importance
to our parents. It didn’t matter at all. His parents had a good attitude toward me. I corresponded
with him and in May 1941 his parents went to visit him in Belarus and took me with them. This was
the last time I saw him. Kolia perished at the front in 1942. 
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