
Amalia Laufer's Brothers Mayer, Moshe-Leib
And Joseph Laufer 

My brothers photographed before their departure to Buenos Aires in 1932. From left to right:
Mayer, Moshe-Leib and Joseph Laufer. My parents had seven children: three sons and four
daughters. My oldest brother, Mayer, was born in 1913, Moshe-Leib in 1914, and Joseph, my
youngest brother, in 1916. My brothers didn't go to cheder. My mother taught them to read and
write. She taught us Yiddish and Hebrew. She also knew Polish and German. Her parents had hired
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a teacher for her when she was young. She learned a lot from her teachers and her parents, was
very intelligent and a very good teacher. My three brothers moved to Buenos Aires in 1932. My
mother accepted their decision. She wanted her children to be happy and was hoping that they
would have a better life in a different country. They borrowed some money from a farmer in our
village, later they sent the amount to my mother and she gave it back to the farmer. They learned
to drive a car and became drivers. They married Jewish girls and had children. We corresponded
until 1940, but the contact stopped due to the war. At the beginning of June 1941 my three
brothers came to visit us. Their families stayed in Buenos Aires, because it was too expensive to
take them on the trip. They brought us gifts: dresses, sweaters and cardigans. They brought a big
flowered shawl for my mother and thin stockings and high-healed shoes for us. We had never seen
anything like it before. My brothers had changed a lot since the time they left Kabaki. They were
wearing suits and ties. They brought pictures of their wives and children. They had Jewish wives,
but my brothers became very estranged from religion. They observed very few traditions and only
went to the synagogue on holidays. They liked their new life and were planning to take us to
Buenos Aires when they could. On 22nd June 1941 the Great Patriotic War began. My brothers went
to visit my sister Mariam and her husband in Zhabiye before the Germans approached Kabaki.
Mariam and her husband invited them to celebrate Sabbath with them. We were expecting them
back on Sunday afternoon. We woke up early to start making dinner when we heard shooting. Our
Ukrainian neighbor, who respected my mother a lot, stormed into our house to tell her that the
Germans were in the village and killing Jews. We hid in her hayloft and stayed there until the next
morning. In the morning her husband came and told us that the Germans were killing families who
gave shelter to Jews. We went home. The door to our house was open. We went in and saw my
three brothers in blood on the floor. They had all been killed. My mother couldn't contact their
families. We didn't even bury them.
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