
The Lwow Technical University 

This is photo of the Lwow Technical University.

I lived nearby when I was child. This photo was taken after the war.

I lived on Na Bajkach Street with my mother, then we moved to another part of town, on Zielona
Street, together with my mother, and there my mother died. And there the maid robbed us.

One day the maid took everything from the house, the rest of the furniture my father gave away to
some warehouse for storage because it was before he remarried, and me he gave away to the
judge's wife, because he was always on the move.

It was a judge's widow who had a huge apartment near Leona Sapiehy Street, by Gleboka Street.
She wasn't Jewish, rented rooms to students, I had a room for myself.

She was supposed to have custody of me, and the custody was limited to me having to be back
home at eight, and I remember I wore my school badge covered with black crepe paper as a token
of mourning.

The apartment was on the third floor, there was a window in my room, and I was alone all day, I
mean, I was permitted to go to a friend but I had to be back home at eight, meals were delivered to
my room, she had a maid, a cook.

I remember that the afternoon snack was always strawberry preserve which I put into the oven to
heat because the widow only told my father whether I was back home at eight and whether I ate
my meals.

So, on that third floor, I did nothing but sit in the window. On the first floor across the street lived
my schoolmate, and in her apartment there rented a room a technical university student named
Staszek, my future husband.
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