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                                           Interview with Pioter Makeyevsky 
 
                                                      01.00.30. 
 
I was born on August 22, 1917 in Cherkassy. My father’s name is Zinovi Arkadievich 
and my mother’s name is Sofiya Semenovna. My brother’s name is Yefim Arkadievich.  
I finished 7th class in 1933 and after I began to work.  
 
                                                     01.01.10. 
 
I served in the Army until June 1941, then I received orders to serve on the border but 
began the war and everything around me changed. I got an order to go to Belarus to be at 
war with the Germans. Other soldiers and I were at war but we had not enough 
ammunition and we had to retreat from the Germans.  
 
                                                  01.05.40. 
 
Our war part went toward Poltava but I thought about my family all the time and I 
wanted to see it so much. So I left my war part and together with one soldier who was a 
friend of mine went Cherkassy. One of my neighbours from Cherkassy told me that my 
parents evacuated the town with the children’s house where my father worked. My 
brother was born in 1925. He was taken to the Army to be at war with the Germans. 
Some of my neighbours did not recognize me because I looked different without shaving 
but some neighbours recognized me. I trusted nobody because I did not know what kind 
people were my neighbours after the Germans entered our town. So I was scared when 
one neighbour began to speak with me and I did not know what he thought about me and 
if he really wanted to help me. So I decided that it would be better to leave Chercassy.  
 
So I left Cherkassy and went to Poltava. My friend and I crossed the Dnieper and then my 
friend changed his mind and he decided to go Belarus but I continued my route to 
Poltava. All the time while I went to Poltava I pretended that I was a herdsman and 
people around me believed me. I asked one man to give me old clothes in order to look 
like a person from the village, not a soldier. I used the Ukrainian language when I spoke 
with the police and the Germans and I told no one I was a Jew.  
 
                                                           01.18.50. 
 
I met one fellow who like me had no house and he also needed a place to live. So I 
decided to go with him. We reached the village New Life and I asked permission to stay 
the night there. We lived in that village for 3 months. I said that I was from Berdyansk 
and had no parents. I called myself Ivanov because it was a Russian name. As I could 
make many jobs I began to work in the farm and also I played the violin and people from 
the village all the time invited me to their houses when they needed music. Soon after I 
began to live in the village one German began to visit a house where I lived because there 
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lived one girl who sympathized with him. Of course the German asked some question 
about who I was and about my life. I told him I was Ukrainian. Sometimes I even helped 
him with different jobs for his house. He was kind to me and did not hurt me. One day 
when he had known the truth about me that I was a soldier he did not kill me.  
 
                                                             01.30.32. 
 
One day I got an order to come to the country soviet. There I got an order to be ready to 
move in one special place together with the police. The police promised to make 
documents for me in order that I could be sure about my future life. But I did not believe 
what they told me. The reason was I heard from people a few stories about the police 
promising documents for people from the village who needed the documents and like me 
they were told to follow them to the place that they would show. Then the all people who 
followed the police were killed.  
 
                                                           02.04.30. 
 
 I understood very well that I could not stay in New Life and I left the village. I reached 
the Orghiski district and asked permission for the night. One man gave me shelter in his 
house and I lived there a few days. But after a few days, I heard that the Germans from 
the New Life were looking for me. So I left the man’s house and found another one. One 
woman hid me in her house for a few days and after it I left that village.  
 
                                                          02.15.05. 
 
I began to go from one village to another. One day one woman who was a teacher gave 
me shelter in her house. There I began to write leaflets and I asked that woman to spread 
them in the village. I put my signature under leaflets and it helped me later when the 
Russian Army asked me questions about my life during the German occupation. I could 
prove I helped the Red Army as much as I could with the leaflets. I lived in the teacher’s 
house for seven months. After the Red Army approached our area I began to be at war 
again and I was at war till the victory.  
 
                                                        02.24.00. 
 
I never knew what happened to my parents. All I knew was that they tried to evacuate 
with the children’s house where my father worked. But what happened with them while 
they did it I do not know. I never saw my brother either. I only got one letter from him 
that he wrote to me from the front and soon I knew that he had perished when he was at 
war in Romania.  
In winter 1944 I was injured under the Korsun’ – Shevchenko. 
 
                                                      02.28.50. 
 
After the war I married and I have two children. My daughter is living in Israel now and I 
am going to go Israel soon too. 
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