
Army Postcard 

How nice were handwritings formerly! I’ve been looking [to the writing], this was my husband’s
brother. My husband [Fulop Grossmann] also had a very nice handwriting, but this was written by
his brother, Heinrich to his sister [Mrs. Katz], of course addressed to her husband. On the back it is
written: “My loved ones! I have received your letters dated November 4th and 11th today. Vilma
dear, I have fulfilled your wish, but not that one concerning holidays, as surely I can’t go this
month, perhaps the next month. Everything is fine as it used to be. Love as ever, Henrik”. The date
on it is 10th December 1917.

My husband’s father was a merchant. Formerly women had many children, and died at a young
age. The wife of my husband's father, of Abraham Grossmann died too. Then my husband's father
married again, all his children left from home, he was alone, and he married a girl from Ludas, who
came from a very rich family. And he wasn't young, he was fifty-seven or fifty-eight years old, when
he got married for the second time, and he was sixty years old when my husband was born, I didn't
believe it when he told me. My husband's mother was Sarolta Fischer - she was forty-six years old
when my husband was born -, she died of pneumonia in 1937, on the 26th of the month of Elul. His
father was old when he died, he died in 1933, in the month of Cheshvan, on 1st October.

There were many siblings, there were some five girls and four boys. The former Jewish families
were like this. There were such large families. Because a wife died, he married another wife, they
had children too. There was Vilma, Jeno, Veronka, Hersi, Heinrich, Blima, Berta and my husband.
Only her elder sister, Frida was his full sister.

Heinrich Grossmann died during World War One. He came home from the frontline, they let him go
home, because he felt bad, and he died of Spanish flu within one week. He was a very handsome
man, they called him Buba, because he was so nice like a little 'buba' [doll]. He wasn't married,
well, he was very young, but according to his rank he was a second lieutenant. He's buried here, in
the cemetery of Des, his gravestone is there for ninety years, but it looks as if they put it there
now, it looks so nice.

www.centropa.org/en/photo/army-postcard

https://www.centropa.org/en/photo/army-postcard
https://www.centropa.org

