
Viktor Munk And Helena Kovanicova 

Here you can see my brother and sister, Viktor Munk and Helena Kovanicova, nee Munkova. The
photo was taken in 1931.

My brother was a much bigger rascal than I was. I also think that he was more lively, while I wasn't
very active. He did badly in school, I guess it wasn't enough fun for him. Maybe that's also why our
father designated me to one day take over his law practice. I wouldn't say that my brother and I

www.centropa.org/en/photo/viktor-munk-and-helena-kovanicova

https://www.centropa.org/en/photo/viktor-munk-and-helena-kovanicova
https://www.centropa.org


had a similar physique, he was 5 cm taller and skinnier than me. But apparently we looked alike,
because later people used to get us mixed up. We didn't play together very much, there was, after
all, an age difference between us. It wasn't until during the war that we played together more,
when we were shut up in the house and weren't allowed out.

My sister was very pretty. She was said to be one of the prettiest girls in Brandys. She turned a lot
of boys' heads. I remember that back then before the war, young people used to go on dates to
Stara Boleslav, where there was a confectionery named U Horacku. Once, I don't know on what
occasion, I saw my sister there with some boy, and he bought me some ice cream so that I
wouldn't tell when I got home. I think that my sister didn't take advantage of her assets. Our
mother probably gave her a bit of a complex, because she used to say to her, 'Don't think that
you're going to be some sort of beauty.' And she, despite being pretty, was all miserable because
she had freckles.
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