
Rina Buriakovskaya 

This is my daughter Rina Buriakovskaya, nee Rozenfeld, photographed during a concert in her
music school in Kiev in 1962. I got married to my first wife Maria Lenkova, a Jewish girl, in 1951. A
year later our daughter Rina was born. Unfortunately my marriage failed. Maria worked as a
secretary at school and then, when she became a class tutor, she spent too much time at work
forgetting that she had a husband and a daughter at home. We weren't hungry, of course. My
mother-in-law cooked and served dinners for us, but I didn't like this situation at all. I didn't like
visiting friends and going to celebrations alone. Maria spent all holidays at school. I went to
theaters and cinemas with my former fellow students. We also went on tours together. Only once
my wife, my daughter and I went on vacation to the Crimea or Caucasus together. I understood
that I had to change my life and find a woman that would dedicate her life to me rather than her
work, but I just adored my daughter and couldn't stand the thought of leaving her while she was
small and needed me. I created all conditions for her to have a happy and carefree childhood, but
Rina understood that I lived with her mother only for her sake. Even when we received a new
apartment from my institute Maria didn't want to spend time making it a cozy home. I could get a
plot of land for a dacha, but my wife said she didn't want it. On weekends my friends worked in
their gardens and built small cozy huts. My daughter and I visited them, but my wife couldn't care
less. She was only interested in spending time with her schoolchildren. t small cozy huts. My
daughter and I visited them, but my wife couldn't care less. My daughter finished secondary school
and a higher music college where she learned to play the violin. She married Alexandr Buriakovski,
a nice Jewish man. They met at their friends' party. They began to live in our apartment. At that
time I became friends with my colleague Natalia Berzler. Natalia was born to a Jewish family in
Minsk in 1933. During the war she was in evacuation in Cheliabinsk. After the war she finished Kiev
Polytechnic Institute and worked in our institute. I always liked her. She is sociable and cheerful. I
left my wife for Natalia in 1974, when my daughter turned 22. In the same year Rina's daughter
Ilona was born.
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