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Tadeusz Przystojecki – It is extremely difficult for me to talk about him in past tense.

This photo which I took, documents my first mee ng with this wonderful man, Tadeusz 
Przystojecki, who quickly became my friend in a country I never thought I'll have friends 
in, nor will I ever visit.

My father's family, the RUBIN family used to live and manage a hotel and a soda shop 
on Ul. 1 Maja #42 in Lublin (Hotel Krakowski and Woda Sodowa). How do I know this? 
Thanks to Tadeusz Przystojecki. He was the source of much of the informa on I now 
know today about my family.

The Rubin family in Lublin consisted of my grandmother, 9 siblings plus spouses and very
young children. Two of my father's sisters and one nephew immigrated to Israel prior to 
WW2. None of the other members survived the Holocaust except one young niece who 
survived using her non-Jewish appearance and my father who managed to escape to 
Soviet Union territories, where he was forced into forced labor camps.



I like traveling and touring the world, but I never thought about Poland as a tourism 
des na on. I was very reluctant of a such a visit even for just a roots research trip. My 
father was much older than me and he died when I was only 26. Though being a 
survivor, he told me almost nothing about the family and anyhow I was very young to be
interested nor to remember. When I did gain interest, there was nobody remaining alive
to get informa on from.

When I heard about the 2017 Lubliners reunion, I thought this may be my only chance 
to have a secure trip to the city where my family lived and perished and get as much 
informa on as possible, though I was very pessimis c about the odds of success. And 
then I met Tadeusz, who ac vely contributed to a huge change in my knowledge.

It was during the 2017 Lubliners Reunion, that I first met him when I a ended a very 
impressive presenta on by Tadeusz, during which he proposed to have one-on-one 
mee ngs with the a endees. During the break, I immediately approached him and he 
willingly agreed to schedule such a mee ng, but due to so many people trying to do the 
same, I was teamed with one of his assistants. The mee ng was informa ve but limited 
on me.

later, when I heard from one of the other a endees that their mee ng with Tadeusz 
ended ahead of schedule, I quickly climbed up the stairs of Teatr NN and asked Tadeusz 
whether he'll agree to use the vacant me to have an unscheduled mee ng with me. He
immediately agreed and we had a very friendly and frui ul mee ng during which I got 
to understand how knowledgeable he was. Despite my early concern about Poland and 
Lublin, he made me feel very welcomed and comfortable.

Later during my stay in Lublin, he even mailed me more informa on and ps on how to 
proceed in my research. He even humbly recommended me another Genealogist to 
research my mother's family in Warszawa.

During the Symposium, I a ended another presenta on by Tadeusz, where he talked 
about the 40,000 project and about the research of ge ng to informa on about the 
genera ons, when Jewish people did not have family names. It was very interes ng and 
again made me understand that he is the person I can trust to help researching my 
family and indeed he opened for me gates, which otherwise would have remained 
closed.

When I returned to Israel, I immediately wrote back to him asking him to proceed in 
research of my Lublin family.

Our contacts became very frequent and more and more friendly almost to the level I felt
he was a part of my family. Thanks to him I did get much valuable informa on, which 
otherwise, I probably would not have received, pain ng an almost vivid picture of my 
father's family.



When I sadly heard about his health problems, we conducted some very in mate 
conversa ons about his situa on and how to help. We went into details that only very 
close friends go. We even congratulated each other on my 70th birthday with his 40th 
birthday, as we share the same birth date.

Then a er discussing the results of his medical tests and various alterna ves of 
treatment on many occasions, his messages became less frequent and much shorter. I 
knew this was a very bad sign, but refused to acknowledge it.

His last reply to me was on January 23rd and it was very short: "Thank you Tsvika! Yes, it's
been a most challenging me in my life. Tadeusz".

My message to him a week later remained unanswered. Forever…

It was with great sorrow receiving the message about his death on February 24th which I 
read with tears in my eyes.

I have lost a true friend.

A er all the pain and suffering, may him rest in peace.

Let his rela ves know they had a great man in their family.

Many are moaning his death. I miss him already.

Tsvika Rubin


