
Evsey Yatsovskiy 

This is my husband Evsey Yatsovskiy at his desk. This picture was taken at home in Kaunas in
1949.

At the beginning of 1945, my husband was on leave for a few days. Then, many Lithuanians went
to the forest with their guns. On the Lithuanian territory the war hadn't ended, but now it wasn't
against the fascists, but against the Soviet occupants. Evsey was a communist and he was afraid
that he would be killed. He wrote a letter asking for a vacation, where he openly wrote that he
wanted to leave heirs in this world. We conceived our daughter during that short-term vacation. We
felt so happy on 9th May, the Victory Day. We had been awaiting it for so many years. Shortly after
that my husband's parents were given a wonderful mansion in the center of Vilnius, and we moved
there. I had spent all my post-war life in that house. I'm still living there. It's a small two-storied
house with a staircase inside with beautiful tiled stoves and a large kitchen, the place to live for our
family. In 1945 I gave birth to my daughter. We called her Alexandra after my husband's brother.
Alexander was in the group of the partisans, which was catapulted to the forest in March 1942. A
forester saw the traces in the forest and betrayed the group. Alexander and the other guerillas
were shot by the fascists.

My husband was transferred to Vilnius shortly after Alexandra was born and continued his service
in the headquarters. During the war, he joined the Communist party.

In 1951, my husband was demobilized from the army without any explanations. He remained
jobless. He felt dejected. I tried to support him the best way I could.
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