
Zlata Tkach 

This is me at the age of three. This photo was taken in Kishinev in 1931. I was born on 16th May
1928 in Lozovo in Nisporensk district, where my grandmother Kenia had her business, and my
parents probably lived there for some time. When I turned three, we moved in with my mother's
parents Mendel and Riva Kofman in Kishinev. They had an apartment on the second floor. There
was a big hallway, a kitchen, some storerooms and a toilet in the apartment. My grandparents and
my parents had their own bedrooms. There was also a big dining room and a salon with a big piano
where my father gave his classes. I also slept in this salon: I had a desk and a small sofa in the
corner. My father's students had their classes there. My family led a traditional Jewish way of life
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and I liked everything associated with Jewish traditions. It was like I lived in a fairy-tale wrapped in
love. I didn't have a nanny. My mother educated me and walked with me. She was a wonderful
mother: devoted, tender and wise. I didn't have a nanny. My mother educated me and walked with
me. She was a wonderful mother: devoted, tender and wise. My father was sporty. He was fond of
sports. He swam and walked long distances. I remember how he sometimes walked from Lozovo to
Kishinev. He wanted to make me sporty. When I turned six, he began to teach me swimming. We
went to a swimming pool near the railway station. I sailed on my father's back. Once, I slid down
and began to drown. He pulled me up, but I had swallowed a lot of water, and I've been afraid of
swimming since then.

www.centropa.org/en/photo/zlata-tkach

https://www.centropa.org/en/photo/zlata-tkach
https://www.centropa.org

