
Dear Allen, 
 
Sorry for the delay in sending this. I needed to let me dad see it so 
he could help identify what we saw. 
 
Let me walk you through the video. Although I try to narrate in 
parts, my voice is very low. One of these days I'll try to edit it 
further and see if I can figure out how to put some narration in. 
 
It opens with our approaching Edinet. You'll see us (Carole, Julia, 
and me) and our friend, Gavril, stopped at the first road sign, which 
is for the "county" of Edinet. Then, you'll see a little bit of us 
driving in along the main highway. 
 
Then, we're in the area behind the seminary, which is the main 
landmark my father remembers across from their house. I started 
there because [ wasn't real sure where we were. The old seminary 
building is on the main street, which is currently known as 
Independence Avenue, but was previously Lenin Ave. One of the 
men you'll see in the video told us the old name before that was 
something like "Patchdalyona," meaning the street where the post 
office is. We walked around behind the seminary building to try to 
find someone to talk with, and you see the field behind the building, 
with some other buildings and a playground. 
 
We did find some people back there. Three women and a man were 
painting in one of the back buildings, although they had broken for 
their lunch of boiled potato and bread. We joined them and gradually 
learned that the old seminary building was over 100 years old. Next 
on the tape you'll see a little park with ponds, which the man, Petra, 
insisted on showing us, although it would be new since the family 
left. Then you'll see the back of the seminary buildings on the main 
street, and I walk around to the front and show the buildings across 
the street because a second man we've met, Borzoi, tells us that Jews 
used to live across the street and that some of the buildings there are 
old. I show a row of those buildings across the street, then swing 
around to show the seminary from the front. Note that the building to 
the left (with number 69 on it) of the old seminary is new, but the old 
building with the trees in front was there when the family lived there. 



Now I cross over across the street from the seminary. The first two 
houses, with the numbers 94 and 92, are diagonally across from the 
seminary. My dad says that number 92 was theirs. If we'd known, of 
course, we might have asked to go inside. As I walk up the street I 
show the other buildings that Borzoi tells us are old, but they are 
more directly across from the seminary, unlike the location of the 
house my dad described. 
 

 
The next footage is the street behind the main street, with some 
houses across from a market, and a church beyond. We weren't with 
anyone here who could tell us how old any of this may be. 
 
At the seminary, we met a woman named Svetlana, who offered to 
take us to see her 90 year old grandfather, who might remember 
something and who also lives near the old Jewish cemetery. You'll 
next see us in her grandfather's yard, several blocks away from the 
seminary. He says he does remember the name Roitman, but nothing 



else. I've taken some footage of their yard and street because I 
assume it hasn't changed much over the years. 
 
The next area is below the Jewish cemetery, which is up a short hill. 
Again, I imagine the close in area, with the small houses, cart, geese, 
etc., hasn't changed a whole lot over the years. You first see the 
cemetery from below, next from on top. 
 
You'll see the cemetery is overgrown. We are consistently told that 
there are no Jews remaining in Edinet from before the war and no 
place to look for records. Although some Jews were apparently 
relocated here by Stalin, they have no pre-war history here and there 
is no synagogue. Consequently, there is no community to maintain 
the cemetery. I took a fair amount of video in the cemetery, but you 
still only see a part and you'll see why it wasn't possible to look for 
family gravestones. They are too worn and fallen down, 
and the cemetery is too large. There is no sign of vandalism, 
though, and you'll see a few gravestones which are more recent, 
which have Russian lettering on them. 

 
 



Although an adjacent area is farmed, we are told that the law 
preserves cemeteries for 300 years from the last burial, and with 
these recent Russian tombstones, the cemetery should remain 
undisturbed for at least that long. After giving you the view from up 
there, we headed out, and you'll see a little 

footage I took at a natural water seep a little way out of town. This is 
the last footage in Moldova. 
 
A little background that we've learned. Present day Romania is 
comprised of three former countries - Transylvania, the Romanian 
homelands around Bucharest and the Black Sea, and Moldova. 
Previously, including when the family was there, all of Moldova was 
within the country of Romania. During World War II, as a result of 
one of Stalin's deals, the Russians took the eastern part of Moldova, 
which became the Soviet Socialist Republic of Moldova. During the 
post-World War II era, the Communists in both Moldova and the 
non-Soviet countries of Eastern Europe undertook massive relocation 
and rebuilding and many cities and towns saw their older areas 
almost entirely torn down and replaced with Soviet-style buildings 
and the ugly concrete high rises you see in the background in Edinet. 
So, its not surprising that little remains from the time the family was 
there, this is true all over Moldova and Romania. 
 
There seems to be a significant Jewish community in Kishinev or 
Chisinau, the capitol of Moldova, which we did not get to. However, 
I spoke with a man who worked with the Jewish community there for 
a couple of years, and he confirmed that there were no historic 
records from Edinet. Edinet seems to have become a regional center 
for the northern part of the country, and obviously has several 
thousand people living there now. The highway leading into Edinet 
was, by far, the best we were on in Moldova. Most of the rest of the 
area we drove through was either small villages, which looked 
something like what you see from the cemetery, or really ugly cities. 
 



That's really about it. We'll give you a call in a week or two to 
discuss further. We hope everyone's staying cool back there. 

  Howard 
 


