
Wedding In The Herskovits Family 

This is how a wedding looked a long time ago in a not so well-to-do family. One of my mother's
sister's daughter got married, but which sister it was, I don't know. We didn't really get to see my
paternal grandparents, because we didn't have money for travel. Once we went, all three of us
kids, to a wedding, and it was really good, because there was a big garden. And there was an oven,
and since I was the guest, I got to sleep on the top of the oven. It was very interesting. I got clothes
then, that was a rare thing, to get clothes for a wedding. And I was very happy. It was my aunt
Libi's wedding. She ended up in Auschwitz, too. They lived in Munkacs [Mukaceve], they took them
away from there. It was a proper wedding, she had on a pretty white dress. When I went out the
gate of the temple, then they threw confetti. I loved it so much, I was about five or six. There was
good food then, so we partied well. But my mother always said: you have to behave! Well we had
to, you couldn't horse around there.
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