© Aliteral descnpt;en of the memory boxes displayed in the Iarge

| poster

- Aposter called: Eva in Poland- !sraetam lsrael was dlsplayed en
~ the outside of the artists house in the heart of Tel Aviv. It
~ consisted of five memory boxes, ‘each measuring 3 by 3.5 meters{
~ These panels were displayed in my "Photo Erosion” exhibition at #

. e Artists' House a year earlier. | preferred to leave the Iiteral
" description of the period, in the exhibition, in the words of lda

" Fink, whose stories describe the landscape and atmosphere
- that prevailed in Galicia when my family photos were taken. Four
such pictures were embedded in the main panel of the poster.
The other panels show objects from there, from Poland [with
which 2008 is a year of cultural exchange.] Two closets dealwzth '
the possibility of an alternative life: What would have happened if
the Jewish girl who had been rescued by a Christian family had |
remained there as Eva Miklaszewska - this is her, Eva in Poland
As a girl she dances krakowiak, walks in a typzcal Polish
landscape and her current family, glides i in the snow [in black and_,
~ white photo] |

i Israelain Israel : In the box on the Ieft Idance ina k:bbutz travelg-_

_inthe Negev and serve in the army. In the long box you see

~diagonal shelves that can be pulled out, they contain diary pages

- vvritten in the 1950s, in the kibbutz, "so that | will not forget what
happened there during World War 11" - one excerpt from this
diary is printed next to thelecker in large letters, so thateven |

~ the man standing across Alharizi Street will read the things: that

were not said aloud for more than a decade .

‘The poster, which is 14 meters Iong and 3.6 meters high, was
displayed on the front of the Artlsts Heuse in Tel Avw for many
months in 2008. - -
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"Eva, whoever looks at you when you laugh realizes that you are a jew. "
That is what aunt Marisia used to say.
From that moment on | did my best not to laugh. | also stopped smiling.

Going out into the yard was forbidden ever since the neighbor had asked me
questions to which | answered that | was a Pole and even made the cross
sign across my chest but nonetheless she continued with her questions.
Maybe that was why we moved to Krakow. We took everything with us
including our pictures and papers —in a red box.

Now that I'm all grown | regret wanting to stay a Christian. Now | sometimes
escape the children's quarters at the Kibbutz, hide among the bushes and
write this journal about all that has happened during the war so that | don't
forget it and also to let you know daddy, what I've been through during all
those years when we were apart



