
Abraham Pressburger With His Wife Chava 

This picture shows my wife, Chava Pressburger and me in the year 1951. The photo was taken in
Kiryat Yam, close to Haifa. We had our first own apartment in this small town. After completing my
tasks in Czechoslovakia, I was sent by the world leadership of Hashomer Hatzair to France for one
year. I went to France with my future wife, the 18-year-old Eva Ginzova. We were together for
several months in Paris, Strasbourg, and in the summer of 1949 in the French Alps. A summer
camp of the French organization was being held there. In September of 1949 we 'aliyahed'
[emigrated] to Israel, to the Shomrat kibbutz. We were in the kibbutz for only three months, and
left it. One of the reasons was that my wife didn't see in it the life that she would have chosen. I, on
the other hand, justified my leaving in that I didn't accept the ideology of Hashomer Hatzair, that

www.centropa.org/en/photo/abraham-pressburger-his-wife-chava

https://www.centropa.org/en/photo/abraham-pressburger-his-wife-chava
https://www.centropa.org


my opinions had changed, because Hashomer Hatzair at that time believed in Communism in a
very orthodox fashion, and believed in Stalin, for example. One of the debates that I had was about
Stalin. I claimed that Stalin was no personage, that he was a murderer and ignoramus - claims that
in their eyes completely discredited me. Another thing that I criticized was the so-called collective
ideal. Whoever doesn't have this collective ideal, can't be a member of a Hashomer Hatzair
kibbutz. Later it of course developed a bit, but in those days it was quite orthodox. Actually in those
days children didn't yet sleep at their parents', but in a collective home and all sorts of things that
changed in time, but my main claim was that where there wasn't freedom, there wasn't
development and there wasn't creativity. I also doubted that war would end when the proletariat
rules the world; I said that Russia would be the first to start some war. All sorts of things like that,
which were completely unacceptable for them. I and the leaders of the kibbutz had a very long
discussion at that time. All night long they asked me questions, and I them. In the end we mutually
said goodbye.
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