
Michaela Vidlakova With Her Mother, Irma
Lauscherova 

This is a photo of me with my mother, Irma Lauscherova, nee Kohnova. It was probably taken by
my father in 1938 in our apartment in Hermanova Street in Prague.

My mother was born in 1904 in Hermanuv Mestec in the Chrudim region. It was a Czech region,
even her parents were already purely Czech-speaking Jews. My mother attended Czech schools and
graduated from the Faculty of Philosophy at Charles University in Prague. She actually didn’t have
a PhD, just state exams, and then went to work as a teacher right away. She became a teacher at a
Jewish school on Jachymova Street in Prague. She began teaching Grade 1 while she was still at
university.

We belonged to the middle class. My mother taught at a school and my father worked in a small
furriery. It was managed by its Jewish owner, and my father was in charge of sales and production.
There was an accountant, then just a master tradesman and some workers. My father used to take
the train out of Prague to go to the factory. We didn’t have a car.

We lived in Prague in the neighborhood of Letna in a modern apartment on Hermanova Street. The
apartment had central heating and hot water. We probably had parquet floors, but in one room
there was this soft rubber with blue stripes. I liked it a lot back then, and loved playing there,
because it was soft and wasn’t slippery. It wasn’t my room; I didn’t have a room of my own, but I
played there the most, and I remember the rubber on that floor to this day. The apartment had this
smaller kitchen and then a bedroom, a living room, and some sort of den of my father’s with
bookcases.
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All the appliances in the kitchen ran on electricity, and behind the kitchen there was a room for a
maid, who lived with us. She was a young Czech girl named Terezie Hronickova. My mother used to
go to school to teach, and this ‘Rezinka’ of ours took care of me. She loved me very much, and I
her too. I remember that after the war I invited her to my graduation. It took me a while to find her.
During the time of the Protectorate Jews were forbidden to employ non-Jews. Rezinka got married
and we lost contact with each other.
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