
Yakov Shumiacher 

This is my father Yakov Shumiacher. This photo was taken in Tallinn in 1932. My father and his
younger brother were very good at music. They studied at a gymnasium, but my grandmother
could not afford to pay additionally to teach them music. It was too expensive. However, both of
them wanted to learn music. Somehow, though I don't know how they managed it, they learned to
play the violin. My father started earning money, when he was still very young. There were
musicians playing the music during silent film screenings. My father played the violin at the movie
theater. This was his good luck. A teacher of music took notice of him and offered him free classes.
He lived in Tartu and convinced my grandmother to let her son move to Tartu to take music
classes. His teacher taught my father diligently, and when my father improved enough to continue
on his own, he came back home. Perhaps, it's not proper to say this about one's own father, but
there was no other violinist like my father in Tallinn. Who didn't know Shumiacher! My father could
not afford to study at the conservatory, but he became a skilled musician. He put his whole heart
into music. My father played in the largest restaurants in Tallinn: Astoria and Linden. Many visitors
went to the restaurant just to listen to Shumiacher playing. My father's brother Michail also became
a good violinist. My father earned all right and could provide well for his family. My mother didn't
work after her wedding.
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