
Dobre Rozenbergene And Her Brother Isroel 

This is my brother Isroel and I, Dobre Rozenbergene. I was three years old. The picture was taken
in Jurbarkas in 1931.

My father had already been a well-to-do merchant before getting married. The newly-weds moved
into a new house, purchased for them. It wasn’t far from the place, where my parents spent their
childhood and adolescence. Grandmother Chaya Riva lived in that place at that time. In 1925 my
mother gave birth to her first son. He was named after Grandfather Isroel. I was born on 23rd
August 1928. I was called Doba in honor of my maternal grandfather David. At home I was tenderly
called Dobele.

I remember my childhood well. We lived in a large two-storied house with two entrances. The left
one was occupied by our family, and the right one was unoccupied at times. There were times
when Mother leased the second half of the house. In the late 1930s her cousin moved in there. My
parents’ big bedroom was next to the dining-room. There was a large carved bed in the center of
the room with the tester. There were a small bed-room and a room, where my maternal
grandmother Elke lived. My brother was independent since childhood. He occupied one of the
rooms on the second floor.

Our yard was big. There was a huge shed, where peasants – suppliers – put their grain. Usually
Father and his assistant sat at the table by the shed and entered all his trading deals in a large
logbook. Usually when the deal was closed common Lithuanian peasants came to our place, where
Mother and Grandmother treated them to a lavish dinner.
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