
Dezso Herskovits 

This is most likely a picture of my uncle Dezso Herskovits. Dezso, was a soldier in the First World
War [Military in the Austro-Hungarian Empire]. He had ten children. When his wife died, he was left
with the ten children. He split the children up among relatives. He couldn't have worked [and raised
the children] anyway. The ten children got used to independence. Many came up to Pest, and here
in Pest they survived. Those who didn't come to Pest, all died in forced labor. Two of his children
went into hiding, Klari in Pesterzsebet, Olga in Budapest. Dezso's son Jeno also hid out somewhere.
After the war, things went well for him, he still had his business in Pest [Budapest], a women's
clothing shop, they lived from that. He had two children. He had a car. He was going somewhere
with his twelve-year old son and they hit a truck, and his son's carotid artery was cut. He died
instantly. The little daughter survived. Jeno couldn't stand the pain of it, he died soon after. Then
times got really hard. Uncle Dezso came for the summer to my mother's, and my mother was
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there, too. Uncle Dezso sent a message, 'My Olgica, go up to Pest [Budapest], my daughter is
there, she's very smart and very diligent, she'll help you find a position.' I came up to Pest. On
Uncle Dezso's advice, I looked up Olga, and told her, 'Hello, I'm Aunt Eszti's daughter.' Aunt Eszti
was her aunt. 'I already heard about you, come on, my Olgica', she always called me that. 'I'll run a
hot bath for you, but you are a big girl!' Dezso was sixty-two years old when he was taken away
from Dombovar to Auschwitz.
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