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lerahmil Korolik

This is my fat-aer lerahmil Korolik. The photo was taken in the photo studio of L. Vasilevskiy in Kiev
in 1903. My father was born into a very rich family in Kiev in 1898. He finished school and led a

very secular way of life. He was a fashionable young man. He wrote poems and was fond of theater
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and music and free from any responsibilities or obligations. After finishing school she went to St.
Petersburg Conservatory, passed all the exams and received a diploma of the Petersburg
Conservatory signed by llia Glazunov [a famous Russian pianist and composer]. This diploma gave
my mother the right to teach music. She returned to Kiev and began to give private music classes.
She was invited to the house of my father - to teach him and his sister music. My father was much
younger than his music teacher but he fell in love with her immediately. He kept silent for several
years, although my mother understood that her student wasn't indifferent to her. When he told her
of his love she got scared and left, refusing to teach him music any more. My father told his
parents that he couldn't live without Evgenia and asked their permission to marry her. Of course,
they were against it. Firstly, my mother was ten years older than my father; an age difference
which wasn't quite typical in Jewish families. Secondly, she came from a lower class of society. My
father had a big argument with his parents. The result was that he took his razor, underwear and a
book of poems and came to my mother. They were living together, which was against any moral
principles of society. Their first baby was a boy. He didn't even reach the age of one. He died
approximately in 1920. Later my parents had a civil ceremony and only after that they were
allowed to visit their parents. My father could never forgive his parents that they didn't accept my
mother. They did accept her later, but my husband couldn't forget that they were dead against
their marriage. My father had no education besides school, and my mother insisted that he entered
a higher educational institute. He entered the extramural department of Kiev Engineering and
Construction Institute.
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