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Dyman 1 
Duration 13:39   
 
00:00 (Interviewer) Please introduce yourself. 00:09 
 
00:09 (Dyman) My first name is Felix. My last name is… should I say it in English or 

in Russian? (Interviewer)In Russian. 00:15 
 
00:15 (Dyman) Dyman in English. I was born in ’27 in Vitebsk, former Belarusian 

Republic, in the Soviet Union. I was born on March 24, 1927. Um… do you 
want me to go on? (Interviewer asks questions) 00:47 

 
00:47 Well, before the war, right before the war we lived in Minsk. We moved from 

Vitebsk to Minsk in ’34. [inaudible] My father, Hanan Zelikovich, was Deputy 
Chairman of the Executive Committee. 01:07 

 
01:07 Afterwards, in ’34, he was transferred to Minsk where he was appointed  

Director of Zhdanovichi holiday centre.   That was the short way we covered. 
If I go into all the details, that would be a very long story. (Interviewer gives 
instructions.) 01:37 

 
01:37 In ’34 he was working in Zhdanovichi, being a very active party member, 

[inaudible] with no tricks. He was exactly what a faithful man was supposed 
to be. That was the reason he was appointed Director of the holiday centre, 
where his input was immense, making a sanatorium out of it. 02:04 

 
02:04 He built… the public was good…happy.  Um… in ’38 he, (sighing) alongside 

many others, was arrested following a slander by a holiday centre worker. So, 
in ’38 he was sent to prison. 02:32 

 
02:32 He  was sent to Gorky region, to serve a 10 years term in prison. So, for me, 

the war started as early as in ’38. We were left on our own: my mother… 
mama, Maria Markovna, my older brother Yefim and I. 02:57 

 
02:57 Um… my mother was sick with bronchial asthma. At that time, the treatment 

was kind of wild, using gourd… etc.; in any case, naturally there were some 
medications too. 03:14 

 
03:14 She had to work, being the only provider for the family. My brother graduated 

from school in ’41. He was admitted to Chemical Department of the 
University, despite the fact that he was considered people’s enemy…rather 
son of people’s enemy. 03:38 

 
03:38 I, too, continued going to school #4, Minsk. Um… the school was an elite one, 

so to speak. We were worried that being sons of people’s enemy, we would be 
thrown out of the school. 04:02 

 
04:02 However, following my mother’s advice, we kept our mouths shut. We didn’t 

tell anyone about anything. We were considered good students at the school. 
My brother was a very active athlete and artist. 04:15 
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04:15 He had artist’s talent, and I was following in his steps, being a school athlete. 

We were considered good students, which might be why nobody touched us 
or threw us out. They might or might not know, it’s hard to say. 04:33 

 
04:33 Well, and so my mother had to work. I continued going to school. In ’41, as 

you all know, the war against Germany broke out. That was the most horrible 
thing. 04:56 

 
04:56 At first, when the war started, we, like all people who didn’t wish to be under 

the Germans, ran away. However, we didn’t run too far because my mother 
was sick. We walked as far as 10 or 15 km away from Minsk. 05:15 

 
05:15 We spend 2 nights in the woods. We had to go back to Minsk, because there 

was no way to survive. While on the way back, we saw burnt down villages, 
only chimneys… sticking up in the air… oven pipes, burnt down houses…05:45 

 
05:45 We saw dead bodies of people and cattle, horrible! Swarms of flies, the smell 

of it all! We came home. Our home… we lived in Moskovskaya Street in Minsk, 
was spared, we came home (sighing). I was so tired I went out. 06:12 

 
06:12 Long story short, when the Germans invaded Minsk, which was on the 27th, or 

28th, all the Jews were forced to move to the ghetto. Naturally, we, too joined 
them, my mother, my older brother and I. 06:34 

 
06:34 We took whatever belongings we had at the time, to bring with us. We went 

to Stolpetskaya Street, it doesn’t exist anymore. We were put in a small 
house, where some 16 or 18 people lived. 07:00 

 
07:00 We slept in a small bed, my mother, my older brother and I. Naturally… 

(sighing) sanitary conditions were horrible there. Everyone was lice-ridden 
and dirty. 07:16 

 
07:16 There were problems with water, fuel, etc. In the winter, it was freezing cold. 

Everything was destroyed in the ghetto. Almost all the fences were taken 
apart to be used in stoves. 07:30 

 
07:30 Naturally, there were problems with water. Well, that was how we had lived 

for some time until the pogroms started. I remember the first pogrom… well I 
am not going to give you exact dates, I don’t remember them. 07:49 

 
07:49 All I remember is what happened. (Interviewer) (Dyman) I didn’t run any 

statistics like people who know the statistics, how many people were killed or 
wounded, etc. 07:58 

 
07:58 I am only going to tell you what I saw, what I went through, without anything 

to add…And so we had…well we had to sell our belongings or exchange for 
food. 08:14 

 
08:14 We were running out of food. The ghetto was surrounded with a barbed wire 

fence, it was a vast area including Respublikanskaya and [inaudible] Streets. 
There was also Apanskaya Street there. 08:28 
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08:28 My brother stayed in the city. At that time, he had a fiancée and they lived 

together. Some way or another, he got a fake passport saying that he was a 
Tartar; he was a very  good-looking guy. 08:44 

 
08:44 He was a very, very good-looking guy, my first love… (cries)…(Woman in the 

background) You shouldn’t have gone for it with your heart! (Dyman) 
(sighing, cries) He was and still is my idol…my idol! 09:09 

 
09:09 I can’t go on speaking! (cries) I am sorry! (Interviewer) It’s ok. (Dyman) It’s 

my sentimentality. (Interviewer) Everyone has gone through it. (Dyman) You 
get softer and more emotional with age.        09:35 

 
09:35 Thank you! (Wipes his eyes) He stayed… he stayed with his girlfriend…he 

lived in Ostrovskaya Street neighbourhood, not very far away from the 
ghetto. 09:54 

 
09:54 In order to provide for myself and, first of all, for my mother, I managed to 

crawl under the barbed wire… I found a place…I used to come by his place to 
pick up whatever he had available…and I went back. 10:15 

 
10:15 That’s how we tried to survive, my mother and I. One fine day (speaks with 

broken voice) I went to his place… they weren’t there. (Speaks with broken 
voice) they weren’t there. From that time on I lost hope to see him again. I 
never saw him again. 10:41 

 
10:41 Later on, rumours reached me, that he had left to join the partisans, and was 

killed. Nobody knew the circumstances or the place where he was killed. All 
that his girlfriend said was, “He was killed”. 10:56 

 
10:56 She didn’t want to talk to me. Her first name was Valentina. I don’t remember 

what her last name was. She was a pretty, blonde girl. It was in ’45, when I 
met with her. 11:13 

 
11:13 The life was getting harder and harder, with all the pogroms and murdering 

going on. On one occasion I was taken to the police station, I was caught 
after I crawled from under the barbed wire fence. 11:29 

 
11:29 They caught me, and started interrogation, “Who are you? Where are you 

going? To whom did you go?” I told him I hadn’t gone to anybody. (Crying). 
After the death of my brother… we didn’t have food…I was very hungry all the 
time… 11:50 

 
11:50 I had to look for food in cesspits. Some people helped me, giving a piece of 

bread, or a beet root, or a potato. I took everything home and gave it to my 
mother. 12:05 

 
12:05 When I was… the last time… not the last time… on one occasion I was caught 

by the police… they took me to the police station… the chief was a German. I 
had put his name down… I don’t remember now… 12:24 
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12:24 I started my story [inaudible] 5-10-15 years ago…and at that time I 
remembered some details, but now… I don’t know…I don’t remember. 
(sighing) I was beaten up and told to go home. I went to the ghetto, the door 
was opened for me… 12:47 

 
12:47 I thought they would shoot at me as if I was a running target.   But for some 

reason, they didn’t. Maybe because my first name is Felix, which means 
“Lucky”. 12:58 

 
12:58           Long story short, at that time…one of the pogroms…was going on. I was in 

the crowd…in the street where they were rounding up people, children, 
women…13:13 

 
13:13 If you remember, if you know Minsk…Yubileynaya street… there was a 

parkette and some bushes there. I rushed into the bushes and lied down 
motionless. 13:26 

 
13:26 I saw people being pushed into the truck (sighing) I saw people being killed, 

women and children right there, on the spot. 13:39 
 
13:39  End of file 
 
Dyman 2 
Duration 11:53 
00:00 … or didn’t want to go. And so I stayed a few hours, about 4 or 5 hours…when 

everyone had gone, I went home. Thank God, mama was alive. Naturally, 
when she saw me safe and sound… (voice breaks)… like any mother…00:21 

 
00:21 (sighing)…After a while I found a job to make a living, to be able to pay for 

food…the food rations in the ghetto were as meagre as 120 g of bread, a slice 
a day… 00:41 

 
00:41 … and nothing more. I went to the so-called labour exchange, or placement 

centre. It was located in Tankovaya Street, close to Yubileynaya Square, 
where the Jewish organization was located 00:56 

 
00:56  It was called a Yidden Rat, it was Minsk’s ghetto’s commandant’s office. Long 

story short, I was hired for the railway cleaning services at the freight railway 
station. 01:15 

 
01:15 If anyone knows Minsk, it was the far end of Moskovskaya Street, behind the 

pharmaceutical factory and the [inaudible] market. Long story short, I worked 
there. Walking along the rails, picking up litter, cleaning. They paid me with a 
barley soup once a day. 01:42 

 
01:42 I used to pick up whatever the Germans and Italians threw away. Those were 

soldiers sent to the Eastern Front. I picked up whatever they threw away. I 
had to pick it up. 01:59 

 
01:59 (sighing) We didn’t have any fuel for the stove. So I picked up pieces of coal 

and wood, hiding them on my body. I brought it home. Afterwards, I was kind 
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of lucky. Along with 2 other guys, I was hired by a German boss to saw 
firewood for the stove, to heat German barracks. 02:28 

 
02:28 Well, we saw firewood and we chopped firewood. It was a big storehouse, not 

far from the railway platform. Um…People were taken from Russia to 
Germany to work as Ost Arbeiters. 02:54 

 
02:54 Some of them were playing accordion, some were quiet. We looked at them 

with interest. I was a young guy; and I used to get on the platform to watch 
them. The German said, “Don’t go there any more. You must not do that”. 
03:07 

 
03:07 I didn’t obey him and was punished: I was hit with a slab of wood on my arm. 

That was a very, very old German, not fit for military service. After he hit me 
with a slab of wood, I was, naturally, unable to work. 03:28 

 
03:28 He told me to sit. The next day when I came in to work, he told me to sit 

again. I was sort of lucky. He assigned me to look after his household. I was 
supposed to clean inside and outside the house. He even entrusted me with 
opening his cellar, some kind of a basement vault… 03:51 

 
03:51 … the place where he stored the groceries, especially vegetables: potatoes, 

beet roots, cabbage, etc. for the kitchen needs. Sometimes he poured us a jar 
of soup which I brought to my mother. 04:09 

 
04:09 Afterwards, he disappeared. I was taken to another team where I had to 

unload coal from freight cars, and load it on trucks that drove it to military 
units. 04:30 

 
04:30 That was coal for stoves. Afterwards I was transferred again. I had to clean 

fireboxes and boilers at the railway station office. I had to squeeze myself 
into  huge fireboxes to knock off the scale and to clean the surface. 04:53 

 
04:53 Afterwards I worked with a German house painter. They treated me in a 

different way, not the way I was treated by big bosses. Um… well, in the 
ghetto there were rumblings; rumours had it that some place there were 
partisan brigades, gathering the Jews and all willing to join. 05:29 

 
05:29 Naturally, nobody knew any details or the exact way to get there. Among 

people who didn’t know any concrete details, every one thought that his 
information was correct. Everyone knew something others didn’t. 05:42 

 
05:42 I used to be among people to listen to what the people said. I had an idea 

that it was high time to run away, because living in the ghetto was coming to 
its end. 05:52 

 
05:52 Um… long story short, I talked to my family – my mother and uncle, my 

mother’s brother-in-law – those were my closest relatives: uncle Ovsey, aunt 
Genia, [inaudible], my cousin Osya and his brother Semen. 06:24 
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06:24 So we talked and talked and I said, “You know what, I have to go away. I’d 
like you to join me”. “Where should we go?” Nobody didn’t know anything. I 
had a good friend, his name was Lenya. I talked to him too. 06:39 

 
06:39 Long story short, my mother insisted, “Felix, you have to go away”. I said, 

“Mama, what about…” (cries)…She was a sober-minded, absolutely sober-
minded woman! 06:55 

 
06:55 She said to me, “I am not going to survive anywhere: neither here nor on my 

way there! You must go! You have to go!” (Cries)  I obeyed her. I was given a 
small thing, so that when I arrived at the partisans, I would send it back to let 
my family know that I was alive, that I made it. 07:27 

 
07:27 That was exactly how it turned out. One fine day, I went to my job, the 

railway station. We walked down Apanskogo Street, I had a jacket on… 
naturally… we  didn’t wear the Magen David stars…[inaudible] 07:51 

 
07:51 We only had a patch, front and back, with [inaudible] on it. Once we reached 

a place where my friend and I could turn away, and jump out of the 300 men 
column… [inaudible] 08:15 

 
08:15 The escort consisted of a few Germans, the railway policemen, or such. Long 

story short, we tore the patches off, threw the jackets away and ran west. We 
had been told that some place west, in the Lagoyskoye and Novogrudok 
area… 08:35 

 
08: 35 Long story short, we went away. We walked, not knowing where to. There 

was nobody around to ask for directions. We just walked west without 
knowing the way. 08:48 

 
08:48 We had to wait for almost a month… [inaudible]…we bagged for food…we hid 

ourselves whenever an opportunity arose. Eventually… it’s a long 
story…telling how people treated us. 09:12 

 
09:12 I couldn’t say people hated us, no. They didn’t like us, which was obvious. But 

pitying 2 young boys, lace-ridden and hungry, they threw in some food. Some 
of them even helped us out, giving directions. 09:33 

 
09:33 Finally, a time came… well not exactly a time… partisans met us, real 

partisans, but not Jewish ones. I had a slab of  soap we kept for washing 
ourselves, as well as crude tobacco we brought from the ghetto, knowing 
we’d need it. 09:55 

 
09:55       They took everything away and left. A week later we wandered around the 

woods, getting back to one and the same place…because we didn’t know the 
place, we didn’t have any directions…10:09 

 
10:09 Long story short, a woman said to us, “Your people were here… the day 

before yesterday, or yesterday, a few days ago…your people were here”, by 
your people she meant the Jewish partisans. 10:20 
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10:20 “Where did they go?” They showed us some way and we walked along that 
way. By the evening, our people did pick us up. We… both of us were totally 
exhausted and almost unconscious. 10:35 

 
10:35 We were put on a cart and taken to some place I don’t know where. They 

brought us to some kind of a hut or a dugout… some kind of a premises. 
There was a table there and 2 men… at first, I didn’t know who they were, 
later I came to know those men. 11:09 

 
11:09 One of the men was detachment commander Zorin. The other one was the 

commissar Fegelman… if I’m not mistaken, that was his name. They started 
asking all kinds of questions. 11:21 

 
11:21 Naturally, I told them all I knew. Um, they washed us and gave us some rags 

to put on. We started feeling a little better. We joined the detachment in June 
‘43.11:44 

 
11:44 I was enlisted to Zorin’s partisan detachment, that was how it was called at 

the time. 11:53 
 
11:53 End of file 
 
Dyman 3 
Duration 14:17 
00:00 They washed me, and gave me a little food. Um…They wanted me to be in the 

family unit. I told them I was going 15 or 16 years old. I was able to be of 
service. 00:20 

 
00:20 Long story short, they sent me to a unit they called an outpost. That was a 

place, a few… 2 or 3 km away from the camp. It was a place where someone 
could possibly get into the camp, I mean a spy or Germans… it was an 
observation post. 00:39 

 
00:39 We were two – a guy and I. Naturally, we weren’t armed. We sat there just in 

case, we were supposed to run and tell what we had seen. That was going on 
for 1 or 1.5 months. 00:55 

 
00:55 Afterwards, someone…I forgot all names…I remember they gave me a rifle, a 

sawn-off gun with a dozen of cartridges.  They gave me that thing to arm me. 
01:13 

 
01:13 That was a kind of a weapon that made a loud noise but never hit the target. 

At least it was good for scaring someone off. And so, the guy and I armed 
with the sawn-off gun were there watching out. 01:24 

 
01:24 Later on, a siege started. As I mentioned before, I’m not good at dates. I 

didn’t care about dates. I am telling you what I saw, no statistics, no 
commonplace information. (Interviewer) This is exactly what we want from 
you. 01:42 
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01:42 (Dyman) Everyone knows the dates. I think that the dates are for the purpose 
of research. That would not be one’s own words. That would be… so to say… 
long story short…01:54 

 
01:54 I don’t remember any dates. I forgot many names. However, I remember the 

action. The siege started. That was in the fall; the people dispersed…We were 
gathered and put into groups of several men… 02:15 

 
02:15 They told us to walk in different directions, so that the people were not 

concentrated in the camp, otherwise the enemy would see the people and 
cover them with fire. 02:22 

 
02:22 My friend and I… and some 4, or 5 or 6 men went someplace to hide 

ourselves, etc. The Germans were everywhere. The swamplands, the 
impassable swamps were everywhere. 02:39 

 
02:39 It lasted a few days, maybe a week. We had absolutely no food. We were 

wet, the rags started rotting. We sat down on a hillock. We saw a horse on 
the other side of the swamp. 03:04 

 
03:04 We used to kill stray horses. We weren’t allowed to put up big fire. We 

smoked the bloody pieces of horse meat. We ate to survive. 2 of my friends 
and I sat on a hillock. We saw a horse on the other side of the swamp. 03:34 

 
03:34 A stray horse. If you manage to catch a horse you could drag it… or kill 

it…and so the three of us started walking across the swamp… we had walked 
up to this high, when we saw the ambush. 03:49 

 
03:49 The Germans started shooting, yelling in German, “You, Stalin’s bandits!” 

(sighing). The two of my friends, one on the right and the other on the left, 
lowered down. I, too, lowered down, into the water. 04:14 

 
04:14 When I got up I saw them lying in the water. I was hit in the shoulder. 10 

more centimetres and I would have stayed with them in the swamp.  My dear 
friends were killed. I managed to run away… somehow I crawled out of the 
swamp. 04:37 

 
04:37 You see, there were many…. In our team, there were local…. Local people. 

They knew all those herbs, mushrooms, etc.   They used some rags to 
bandage my wound. 04:53 

 
04:53 Everyone was amazed that despite the insanitary conditions my wound 

healed… about two weeks later everything healed on me. What worked out? I 
don’t know, maybe some life saving instinct. I was the only survivor in the 
family, with my last name. 05:15 

 
05:15 That was how it was. What was my involvement in the partisan detachment? 

As I mentioned, I was on the outpost mainly. I didn’t know all the people 
there because… who were they? Women and children. I knew there were 
about 400 people in the family camp. 05:40 
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05:40 By the time I arrived there, there were more than 100 people able to handle 
weapon. Little by little, we got more guns. At first, we had 4 then 10 guns, 
machine guns, etc… I don’t remember exactly what the resources 
were…06:03    

 
06:03 All I know is that when we were about to go on an assignment… our goal was 

to save people’s lives. We were not considered a combat… a combat unit. The 
combat unit was a group consisting of 100 – 140 men. 06:20 

 
06:20 We went on missions in order to… well…villages, settlements…to fight the 

Germans there…and, at the same time, getting food for those who lived in the 
camp. 06:39 

 
06:39 (Interviewer) Was there communication with the Big Land at that time? 06:42 
 
06:42 (Dyman) There was a little more communication with the Big Land at the end 

when the situation at the front line was, obviously, more stable… well, not 
obviously, but for sure. 06:52 

 
06:52 [inaudible] There was a communication with the Big Land, with Ponomaranko 

at that time. We received aid carried by planes. On some occasions, I had to 
sit at the airdrome, so to speak,  and to light the signal lights. 07:14 

 
07:14 … not lights, rather signal fire for the planes to land. During my stay there, I 

saw 4 or 5 planes landing there. There were a few wounded, sick men or 
pregnant women to be evacuated. 07:28 

 
07:28 Naturally, some weapons were sent to us – modern, better submachine guns, 

even machine guns, explosives, etc. We received explosives we used, on 
several occasions, to blow up railways and highways. 07:50 

 
07:50 Those were mostly West-East highways; or Brest – Minsk railways. We got 

there in the Novogrudok and Baranovichi area. We blew up a number of 
bridges. Well, I was mostly… practically… personally, I was sent on a mission 
2…rather 3 times. 08:26 

 
08:26 I wasn’t a demolition man, I was rather an assistant, going on missions with 

the squad, like a horse. Thank God, everything went well, I wasn’t wounded 
any more. 08:38 

 
08:38 And when the war was about to come to its end…I am going to wrap up my 

story, I don’t like long stories…the war was about to end and the Germans 
were being pushed to retreat… Minsk was liberated… 08:51 

 
08:51 Big German army groups were only carrying their weapons and nothing more. 

They were eager to break through to the west… to pass…someone informed 
us that a large group was approaching us.      09:07 

 
09:07 Several hundred armed men were approaching our camp. The question was, 

“What do we do?” We had few men and few weapons. Our commander, Zorin, 
said, “A couple of men here and a couple of men there”. We were ordered to 
create as many weapon emplacements as possible, so to say.  09:34 
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09:34 We knew this: if the Germans got to our camp, they would kill everyone and 

take with them everything we had. We took our positions. The Germans 
showed in view and the fight started. 09:53 

 
 
 
09:53 At that time I had a German gun, a good carbine.  I stood… men stood…we 

had machine guns. Our commander, Zorin, RIP, started yelling, “Surrender, 
we’re going to shoot you!” [inaudible]10:13 

 
10:13 Of course, the Germans were not going to obey. Long story short, he 

started… he stood… started shooting, he was hit in the knee. (sighing) 
Afterwards… soon… by that time a tank unit approached us. 10:36 

 
10:36 I don’t recall…#1012…(Interviewer) Was it our unit? (Dyman) Ours, our 

Soviet tanks. They picked him up. They destroyed the Germans and forced 
the Germans to run away. Well, 2 days later, we started moving our column 
to Minsk. 10:56 

 
10:56 [inaudible] I don’t recall what date it was. Minsk residents… some of the 

ghetto survivors…they knew that the partisans were approaching. They 
knew…among them… my uncle, my aunt… and 2 cousins… they stood along 
the road waiting… 11:25 

 
11:25 They were watching out for our detachment.  I was carrying my gun. They 

saw me, they recognized me. I went along with them. I went to them. 
Afterwards I dropped by the gathering station near the West Bridge. 11:44 

 
11:44 There had been a military commissar’s office near Tolstoy Street. We went 

there. I put the gun in the corner and went away. That was when the war was 
over for me. 11:56 

 
11:56 That is… how was it over? What happened to mother and father? I knew that 

father had gone…. He had been sent to exile…mama… they told me that she 
had died in the ghetto. She had been buried in a mass grave, the Sukhaya 
Cemetery. 12:16 

 
12:16 I didn’t have any information about my brother. Long story short, I stayed 

with them. I didn’t go anywhere to get documents. That is, I had already 
received my documents. 12:28 

 
12:28 With the documents…. Somehow… I got… I can’t recall…somehow…My 

documents emerged…they had soaked… I couldn’t find them…papers… at that 
time… papers….12:44 

 
12:44 So I didn’t have my documents confirming that I had been a member of a 

partisan detachment… at that time #106. Basically, I didn’t care much about 
that. 12:56 
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12:56 I didn’t care about medals, and other decorations…I had to live my life. My 
dear uncle was a good electrician. He had a lot of good connections. He 
worked in construction industry rebuilding Minsk. 13:09 

 
13:09 They started rebuilding Minsk right away. He got me a job as an electrician in 

an organization called “North-West Electrical Mounting”. We worked to rebuild 
military facilities, strategic facilities, and to rebuild the city too. 13:29 

 
13:29 I started working as an electrician in construction. We were rebuilding the city 

of Minsk. We built the automobile plant, the tractor plant; I was involved in 
restoration of the downtown Minsk. 13:41 

 
13:41 We rebuilt the Opera House, the Russian Drama Theatre in Volodarsky Street. 

I was involved in its restoration. Besides, I was involved in rebuilding Lenin 
Street, rather Lenin Avenue. 14:00 

 
14:00 I was given some kind… at that time it was called reservation (Translator: 

exemption from obligatory army service) (in Russian “Bron’”) as those were 
important… important… uh…facilities…to be rebuilt. That was the beginning of 
my work… 14:17 

 
14:17   
End of file 
 
Dyman 4 
Duration 8:21 
 
00:00 They were older than I; at that time I was 17, going on 18; those were my 

seniors, 20 years old… enlisted in the army…and… almost all of them were 
killed in action. For some reason they had been sent to Prague where fierce 
fighting was going on. 00:24 

 
00:24 All of them were killed in action. I came to know about that later on. I made 

some inquiries. And so I survived. I worked, I moved in with my dear aunt 
and uncle. 00:42 

 
00:42 … in a room… slept on a couch… on some kind of a trunk in the hall, as there 

wasn’t enough room for a bed. Afterwards…I met some friends… naturally… 
the youth…the life went on…I met a girl…what year? Don’t you remember? 
(chuckling) 01:11 

 
01:11 Let me tell you, it was probably ’49. I met the girl. We dated for a couple of 

years. We got married in ’51. Since then we managed to give birth to 2 kids, 
2 boys. 01:26 

 
01:26 One of them is already 63, the other one is 58. Well… and… then I had a few 

jobs…and I worked in… Minsk residents may know… the Automatic Lines 
Factory. 01:43 

 
01:43 I was in electrical mounting industry which required a very high level of skills. 

I was making pretty good money. My wife was a German teacher in one of  
Minsk schools. 01:55 
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01:55 She worked in an evening school because getting a job as a day school 

teacher, for a person with this kind of a surname, was next to impossible. 
Thank God, she had a job in an evening school. 02:07 

 
02:07 (Interviewer) Were Jews mistreated after the war?  (Dyman) That is what I 

am going to tell you now. After the war… well…I was a worker…It was easy on 
me. I was made to join the Komsomol.02:29 

 
02:29 At first I joined in. And then I realized it was a useless organization. I went to 

their office and said… oh I forget his name… I used to know it well…”Here’s 
my Komsomol ID, I am not in this company any more”. 02:43 

 
02:43 Thank God, it went well. On the other hand, my wife…graduated from the 

Institute of Foreign Languages… she had big difficulty getting a job. She was 
sent to work far away from Minsk. 03:00 

 
03:00 She was made to work in a very remote rural area in Vitebsk Region. 

Naturally, it was killing her and me, we had just got married. Long story 
short, we were trying to get her a job in Minsk by hook or by crook. 03:18   

 
03:18 She was exempted from obligatory work in Vitebsk area. She was exempted 

from any obligations as to where to work. Finding a job in Minsk was most 
unlikely because of the 5th line (Translator:5th line is a line in a passport that 
said “Jew”). 03:27 

 
03:27 “A teacher? What about your 5th line?” Thank God, my dear uncle had 

connections. Before the war, he had had contacts with the Ministry of 
Education. 03:41 

 
03:41 There were people there… They offered her… naturally… huge bribes were 

involved…”Here’s an evening school, go and work there for a couple of hours 
a week”.03:52 

 
03:52 Thank God! She got that job and worked there for 28 years! Treatment of the 

Jews? I was treated pretty well, because I could kick back. And then again, as 
a worker, I rated well with the bosses. 04:12 

 
04:12 But then again, here’s what was going on among the workers. Same training, 

same skills, same wages… “You Jews always have money”. I always used to 
come to work dressed properly, and I used to have a lunch box, while he 
didn’t. 04:32 

 
04:32 I go, “That’s because you drink”. He goes, “I don’t drink too often”. I go, “I 

live on what I make, that is why we have everything that we need”. Well, the 
Jews were treated…  04:47 

 
04:47  I compare…anti-Semitism, if I may say so, is like a fire that’s put out, 

smoking all the time. And God forbid, some fuel is poured on it, or something 
like vodka, the little smoke turns into a raging fire. 05:09 
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05:09 And who’s to blame for it? Naturally, the Jews, again and again…all the time… 
wherever you go… waiting lines…she used to be thrown out of waiting 
lines…”You go to your Israel!”05:24 

 
05:24 Nobody said anything like that to me. However, they gave me angry glances… 

in our building, other teachers used to look at her and us as if we were  
lepers. 05:37 

 
05:37 Wherever you go, there was this 5th line all the time. As an ex partisan, I 

registered for a housing waiting list. We lived in a small house with only one 
room of 6 or 7 sq.m. We lived with her parents in an old house.  05:54 

 
05:54 I registered…I had to support my application for a housing with a thousand 

references and letters, etc. I got all the references and letters, my application 
was duly supported. 06:06 

 
06:06 I was registered for the housing waiting list. Um… the waiting list… I was put 

on the list in ’52… 1952…and never got the housing, never got to the top of 
the list. 06:20 

 
06:20 They pushed and pushed and pushed us down from the top of the list. 

Education…doesn’t work either. There was a by-law saying that WW2 
veterans were given privileges when applying for universities, as there were 
lots of applicants at that time. 06:40 

 
06:40 (Chuckling) I didn’t have any documents confirming my WW2 veteran’s 

status. Long story short, I found my partisan detachment commander and 
commissar Fegelman. I went to them. 06:58 

 
06:58 I talked to them. They listened to me. They told me to come back after a 

while. When I came back, they gave me a document, confirming that, from 
this date to that date, I was a member of #106 partisan detachment. 07:16 

 
07:16  They sealed the letter with their employer’s stamp and put their signatures. 

That was considered a supporting document. I kept it with my records here 
for many years… I don’t know where it is now. 07:30 

 
07:30 And I was admitted to an institute, however, I was only admitted to a 

correspondence department  of the Polytechnic Institute. Well by that time… I 
had finished my 3rd year when my son was born. 07:45 

 
07:45 We lived in dire straits. I had to drop out of the Institute. Long story short, I 

worked at the Automatic Lines Factory till ’80. In ’80 we emigrated to Canada. 
Since then, since ’80, I’ve been living here in Canada. 08:07 

 
08:07 That was my biography in short. (Interviewer wraps up) 08:21 
 
08:21  
End of file 
 
End of interview  
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