Q centropa www.centropa.org/en/photo/beila-molchanskaya-and-shlomo-molchanskiy

Beila Molchanskaya And Shilomo
Molchanskiy

s .- 5
These are my parents Beila Molchanskaya, nee Orenthlikher, and Shlomo Molchanskiy. This photo
was taken in Kishinev in 1927. My mother was born in Kishinev in 1905. Since she had lost her
father she was entitled to free education. At first, she finished an elementary Jewish school and
then studied at the Skomorovskaya private gymnasium. They studied in Russian, but there was
Jewish history and Jewish traditions taught at the school. My mother spoke Yiddish at home. Old
Zilberman loved my mother more than his own children as she was a very kind and sweet child. My
mother returned his feeling. During her exams to the eighth grade at the gymnasium she signed
her first written work with the surname of Zilberman. Unfortunately, she failed her exams and
didn't take other exams and so it happened that she finished only seven grades of the gymnasium.
My mother got a job as a cashier in a store. She was very sociable and had many friends. My
grandmother leased one room to make ends meet. Once, a young provincial man came in. He
wanted to rent a room. At first he didn't quite like the room with its ground floor, a trestle bed
covered with a clean white sheet, and plain curtains on the window. He left, but returned some
time later: something drew him back to this house. He was my father, Shlomo Molchanskiy. My
father was born in Dombroveni in 1897. My father was a very interesting person. He wanted to
study instead of farming. He went to cheder where his teacher was Steinberg. At the age of eleven
he became an atheist based on some conclusions that he made after studying some discrepancies
in the Tanakh. His teacher Steinberg use to say that even if such a decent person was an atheist, it
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was alright. My father's brothers were against my father's intentions to continue his studies. He
had a conflict with them and moved to the neighboring village where he taught Hebrew, the Torah
and prayers that he already knew. He stayed one week with one family, and the next week with
another, having meals with them. He was paid little, as one year later he visited home with just a
bag of prunes and two new shirts. Shortly after he rented a room from Grandmother Hava, my
parents fell in love with each other and got married in 1927.
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