
Zoya Shapochnik 

This is me in the 1980s. I had a new jacket made and decided to have a picture in it taken in one of
Kishinev’s photo studios.

Upon graduation I was sent to the Moldovan town Bendery on the recently launched starch plant. I
was a young expert and worked as a second technologist of the workshop. I was happy. I especially
enjoyed the night when I was responsible for work of all people and each mechanism; when the
whole workshop depended on me. I finished the evening department of the supreme party school. I
conducted classes on political ideology with the workers after night shift. I took it very seriously. I
was called by the Party committee several times and offered to enter the communist party. I
sincerely considered myself unworthy and was sure that such honor should be deserved by
outstanding and dedicated labor for the motherland.

Then I was interested in non-ferrous metallurgy. I wrote letters to many plants in the country and
was invited by the plant in Bereznyaki, Ural. My parents advised me not to go there, as it was hard
to get a hold of products in those years, especially in the remote places. I went to the south, to
Alatala, Northern Armenia, to the copper and chemical mill. The Armenians treated me very well. I
made new friends. There were wonderful scenic views. Though, the grass was burnt because of the
waste from our mill and nylons were spoiled on the second day after wearing. I was involved in
social work here as well. I didn't stay in Alatala for more than a year. My mother got severely ill and
I had to go back to Kishinev in late 1964.

I was employed by an instrument making plant. I worked there for 14 and a half years. First I
worked in the department of the chief technologist; then I was the head of the finishing bureau. I
was loved and respected here. In 1978 my father got severely ill. It was hard for me as the head of
the bureau at the large plant and I changed my job. I had a less responsible job at a tractor plant
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and worked there until retirement. I retired in 1991 when my mother got seriously ill again.
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