
Efroim Marianovskiy 

This is my father Efroim Marianovskiy. This photo was taken shortly before he died in Novy Bug in
1918. Signed "Died on 16 April 1922, Saturday, 6:30 am. Below is the same in Hebrew.
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I was named Moisey after my paternal grandfather Moisey Marianovskiy, which was quite common
in Jewish families. I was born in Novyy Bug near Kirovograd [Yelisavetgrad before 1924, Kirovograd
in 1930-1934, Kirovo in 1932 - 1937, Ukraine, 250 km south of Kiev]. My father's parents, his
sisters and brothers and their families lived there and so did my parents after they got married.
From what I know, Moisey Marianovskiy was a forester. I know no details, though. My paternal
grandmother Bluma Marianovskaya was a housewife. My mother told me that she was a great cook
and this was what my father had said. The family was doing well. My grandfather's children were
used to working hard. My grandfather and grandmother died before I was born and I don't know
their dates of birth or death. I have vague memories about my father's brothers and sisters My
father died in 1922 shortly after I was born, and my mother and the children moved to Kirovograd.
After that we hardly ever saw my father's family. I can't even remember how many sisters and
brothers my father had. I remember uncles Tula, Noah and aunt Shprynia. They passed away
before the Great Patriotic War.

My father Efroim Marianovskiy was born in Novvy Bug town approximately in 1878. I don't know
what kind of education he got. All I know is that he died on 16 April 1922. He worked as a clock
repair man and that was how he supported the family. I cannot say for sure whether my father was
religious. At least I tend to think he was moderately religious. He celebrated holidays and gave his
children Jewish names. My father died from a lung disease. He was buried in Novvy Bug. I don't
remember him since I was two year and a half when he died. My mother, older brothers or sisters
hardly ever spoke about my father. They had to struggle for survival. Our situation was very hard.
Mama had to take care of six underage children. We moved to Kirovograd where my mother's
sisters and parents lived. 
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