
Edward Friedel 

This is my son, Edward Friedel, after the oath, just before he was drafted to the Romanian army,
after graduating form high school. My son was a sincere enemy of the communist regime since he
was in high school, and I told him to be careful about what he said or did, because he could get into
serious trouble. But he still insisted that he wanted to go to Israel. And, since he was in my care, I
told him that he would have to graduate from university first, and after that, if he still wanted to
emigrate, I wouldn't stand in his way. He did as I told him, including the military service. I was the
one who insisted on that as well, I thought it would make him more of a man, because in his
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childhood he was rather spoiled, but it was a mistake on my behalf. His father, as a doctor, could
have given him some papers saying that he was sick and he would have dodged the military
service, but I threatened to denounce him - my ex-husband - if he did so. So after Edward
graduated from high school, he was a pontoneer and a sentinel at a prison in Braila. He told me
that there were a lot of fights, with knives even, among some militaries. But he managed, and after
that he went to the Faculty of Wood Industry here, in Brasov. He settled in Beer Sheva, and in the
same year, he met Alice. She was a Sephardi Jew; she worked in a bank. Edward's savings were 50
dollars, and he went to the bank to see how he could invest the money, and that's how they met.
They married the following year, in 1987. I thought it was too soon, but he was really lucky this
time. Alice is a beautiful, special and generous woman, and a devoted mother to their children:
they have two daughters, Orly was born in 1988, and Sigal born in 1989. I told him that, no matter
how good their life was, he should think of himself as a billionaire, for having such healthy and
beautiful children, and such a good wife. Edward works as a wood engineer at a good company,
although he had to find a new job recently because the company he worked for fired people and he
was among them. But he quickly found another job, an even better one. I have visited them two
times, one time in 1997 and one time last year. They have moved into a beautiful villa, and I was
very happy to see they they are doing so well. Edward also comes to visit me and his father here,
in Brasov, at least once a year.
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