
Magdalena Seborova In Israel 

This photograph was taken in 1988 or 1989, I don't exactly remember any more. In the picture you
can see me and one of the stray dogs we used to take care of in Israel. After my second marriage
fell apart, I immigrated to Israel in September of 1988. In April 1990 I returned. In Israel everything
was nice, but I didn't have prospects of surviving it. I lived on the fourth floor, without an elevator.
There were only a few buildings there, and nearby the town of Nahariyya. Every little while some
car would come by and kick out some dog. Later someone came and poisoned the dogs. In the
meantime one Ukrainian woman and I tried to feed them. We didn't have much food ourselves, but
we tried. So that's Asia. If you're not there from childhood, it's hard to get used to it. A person can't
start living there at the age of 48. In the beginning I got along in Hungarian and Russian, and
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Hebrew courses were mandatory at the time. There were many empty apartments in Israel. But
truly empty, you could see it by the blinds. When I lived in the housing development, the blinds
didn't move all year.

www.centropa.org/en/photo/magdalena-seborova-israel

https://www.centropa.org/en/photo/magdalena-seborova-israel
https://www.centropa.org

