
Marcello Chinski was born in Vilna, Lithuania in 1916, as the second son in a family of 
three children. When he was very young, Marcello experienced the horrors of anti-Semitism as 
his father was killed in a pogrom. With his mother also dead, Marcello found himself an orphan; 
luckily, his uncle took him in. During his early years, Marcello was taken on many family 
travels, was educated by a private tutor and found himself very well cared for. When he did enter 
the school system, he was in a very anti-Semitic school district--this lasted until he was in ninth 
grade. When he stopped going to school, he spent time with his aunt who lived in Pialestok, 
Lithuania. 

In the 1930s, Marcello began working as a furrier for his uncle, and moved to Warsaw 
with him. Due to the political climate, it was a very anti-Semitic area and he wanted to leave 
Poland. However, Marcello did not have papers, so he would have been an illegal immigrant 
anywhere he went, but the desire to leave was too overwhelming. Marcello began working in 
Brussels as a waiter, and he would also sleep in the restaurant. The restaurant owner was kind to 
Marcello when he expressed desire to go to Paris and introduced him to the person who would 
help him cross the border. Marcello could not pay the man, so he was told to stay farther behind. 
Marcello lost the man and was, unfortunately, arrested at the border and not allowed to go into 
France. But he was not deterred. He tried many times and many different ways to cross the 
border. Paris would allow Marcello opportunities to work and live. After a failed attempt, 
Marcello went to a cafe at the border to try to come up with a new way to cross the border. The 
owner’s daughter asked him why he was making such a face and when he explained the issue, 
she put him on a Tram to cross the border and he eventually took a train to Paris. He was only 
18. 

Marcello found himself in a new country with no money. Luckily, he had a cousin who 
lived in Paris who sent him small amounts of money so he could survive. Marcello then began 
working as a furrier again. But, there were many external problems that Marcello felt in Paris, 
such as the Spanish Civil War and the dictatorship of Mussolini, so the police had many checks. 
Marcello received and ignored three expulsion papers; if he did not leave Paris, they would take 
him to the German Border, and he knew that he would have to leave. However, none of the 
consulates that he went to would grant him a visa without any papers. In Paris, he was walking 
on “The Big Avenue”--a beautiful walking spot in the city--and he heard two people speaking in 
German about picking up a visa to Argentina. Marcello followed them to an agency, where he 
told the people at the consulates that he was sent to them, and he was told that he was to buy a 
roundtrip ticket first class: Marcello had no intentions of returning to Paris and could not afford 
the first class tickets. The people at the agency compromised, and allowed Marcello to submit for 
a visa using a one-way tourist class ticket. 

He got the visa and went to Argentina at the age of 22. Again, he began working as a 
furrier. Marcello remained in Argentina for forty years in that time he got married and had two 
sons. But opportunity presented itself again, when his furrier uncle ended up being in New York 
and Marcello took over his business. Which was great, as his sons wanted to study in the United 
States. Marcello spent his time building the company. He would spend thirty years living 
between the United States and Israel. 
 
His advice for future generations is to study more. Marcello himself speaks nine languages: 
French, German, Italian, Russian, Hebrew, Spanish, English, Polish and Yiddish. 
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