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WHEN AND WHERE BORN

VEADIMIR
I wes born in the city of @ludimeir, Russia, on or about the eleventh

of April, 1865. Thut wus &8 nesr 8s I could gather from my dear mother.
Moth:r ueed to eay that I was born & we k bufore egegngPesach 1865.

Aft:r many years in looking through & calsndar, I found this éﬁi\ﬁ Pssach
wze April the eleventh, so I took thie date as my birthday and have kept
it ever since.

I am very greteful that I was born in that year of freedom for many
people. It wae in that year, 1865, that Abraham Lincoln liberated the
Negroes in theee United States of America and my mother used to tell
that in thet same year the Ruseisn Ozarina asked the Czar to liberate the
white serfe of Russia, which then existed in some parte of Ruesia. Thie

the Ozar did es & birthday gift to his Queen. What & wonderful birthday

gift. There was great rejoicing in Ruseis at that time.

In that wonderful year I was born &lso after my father received his
honorable discharge from the Russian Arumy where he hBd served eight years,
6nd where he IRd lost hie health. 8o thet I am really the daughter of
& free man - free from the Ruesian Arﬁy. i
| Those were dreadful times. Men were taken to army service for twenty-
five years. It wae the 1ll health of my Pather that saved him from such
a fate. Often my mother used to tell ue her experiences in the Ceuceswd-
where my father was a_erving, baving been sent there two years after they
were merried, about 1853. The Russien Army sent the men teken from one
part of the country to another. 8o they took my father from a smmll city
of l%alveria in Lithuanie, first to \éfﬁg%\g‘ and tiuen to the Caucesds.

My father was & Yeshiveh Bochor, & learned men, very religious and

very observing. For him to be transferred from @glveri& to the Caucasian

mount&ine wes & terrible ohange in his life. He could not stand it so
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he eickened and might have died hed not m& mother worked hard to get
him an honorable discherge from the Army.

My mother used to tell how father went to & Rebbi to ask what he
should do ebout his morning prayer. He sew he could not put on his
Talis and Tifflen in the barracke. The Rabbi told him, "My eon, if you
say the ;g:;:ﬁ&srael, that is enough for you. You are the servant of
thé Ozar."

My mother went along with my father just like the young Wiveé did in
pioneer times. It was a very hard journey. The soldiers, of course, Went
with their companies. The women going With their families &8 beet they
could, either by wagons, by ox carts, on rafts and on foot. It wae a
wearisome way and took & long time. At last when they reached their
destination my mother's money was gone. The Army did not provide for wife
and children. All & soldier got was two cents & day and three pounds of
black bread. This tremendous chenge in the.mode of my father's life
sickened him and I do believe thet these eight yeare shortened my fether's
life, for he died a young nen.

C}“,e,ﬁsu‘b?

What to do after they got to Ceuces? Mother, like father was & small
town girl. What could she dof §he did not know. 8o she eaid, “Now I
guess 1 will sterve." My father seid, "No, you must not starve, rather
you must become & business women.' Whet kind of buavineas could ehe dod
Well, she could cook best of all work, so she opened &n eating place for
the soldiers and officeres. They liked her cooking and baking so well that
in a short time my mother became well liked and well respected, so much so
that when & men got too much liquor in him in some place, he would come to
mother and leave his money with her until he sobered up, then ehe would

give him back his money.
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They lived in Caweseefor eight yearse. There,their first three

children were born and there they died at ol%ildbirth, for there were no
good doctors as we have here in America. But;: the birth of the third
child they called in the Armyfdocftor but it wes too late. Mother suffered
too mach end too long and Z;: beby died at birth. He was & large baby.
The doctor asked her what ehe ate and she told him just ordinary food.
He eaid, "Well, you muet not eat this, that or the other*, in fact he put
her on & diet ae we do now in Awerica. After my father'se honorable dis-
b{LﬂD/MlR
charge, they moved back to Wlediméir and there my brother was born.
When this boy baby came my perente were over joyed. They took all precautions
to keep him well. He was a handsome baby and,by the way he grew up to be
8 landsome men. The very firet thing they did was to hire & good nurse,
or Nana, as she is called in Russiasv B8he steyed with us a long time for
she nursed my sister Rachel and me+ Bhe stayed until we left Russia. You
see, Mother became & businese wowen so she hired & nuree to care for us,
but ehe was e loving mother es well, so it was mother who looked after
our health, our education end our religion for mother was & most devout
women, very religious &and very observing of all religious rules. As I
seid, we children were born in \ém?m’:'i? after my parents came back from
the Caucesus. There we lived until I was five years old. We lived in
& great court.——-—'ﬂ-l;m belonged to & Ruesian gentleman. We had three |
rooms there, one wewld—e our living room, the other room was partitioned
off from the other side of the living room end this lés my perents! bed-
room. We had a&nother bedroom and I eort of remember & big oven built at
the side of this bedroom that I suppose wae our kitchen. The oven helped
to keep our other roome werm. The people Who lived on the other side of
the courtyerd were all grown up so they made great pets of us, espscially
of my sister Rachel end me. I was the little one and they really loved

us 8nd they loved to temse us. 'Thay would offer ue beautiful velvet

dreeses if we Would let them convert us. We would cry, " No, no". Then
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they would tell us to go home and wash our eyes becasuse our eyes were
blacke. My sister had beautiful black eyes so would come home gnd wash
end washhher eyes until mother would convince her that they were only
teasing here Our neighybrs were very fine people. There were two
daughters snd e son. The girls' names were Amnna, just like mine, end

the other was Sashay The sonl!s nemw wes Ivgne I tell this because there

is & funny story connected with these girls and myself. About the lest

 Yyesr that we liwed in Viadimgr,s we had quiﬁe end adventure. One dey

as we were in this big courtysrd , (I wiah I could describe this place 88
it was lovely ,there wére bushes of all kinds of fruit growing saroundand
the lady used to come out with us and let us pick some of the berries
which she then cooked in a great big kettle in the middle of this court.
She made the best preserves. She would even let us lick the spoon.) As
well as I cen remember myself and by repetition of my mother and sister,
I think I remember it all. But this story I do remember because we
laughed so much sbout it and the girls wanted to kill me, as the sejing

isy because I tdld on them. One day we were out in the yard playing, my

-gister, muself, Arma eand Sasha. Just then an old soldier ceme wondering

into this yard, He saw us children so he came nearer and nesrer. He
nsked us if we wented %o see & living Panorsme,end we all seid yes, so he

placed us 8ll in @ circle in different positions. He promised us & kopek

“if we would sit es he wanted us. We were very glad to so as he wanted

us to, so one he put on her knees, one he sat down with her hands up to

her earm, one sct one we , one snother until he hed us all placed to his
sgtisfection. Then he ssid he would Bel the money for us out of his pockets.
He walked 1o the end of the line, fumbled with his pockets, then

turned hie beck to us, let down his irouseres and showd us his bare hindie.

e
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We all gave one ecream &nd ren into the houec. We were convulsed with
leughter and fright. Unfortunately, Iven wee home, he ren out to see
what wee the metter but could ees no one eg the manhﬁisaépeared. He
asked his sisters,but they would not tell him. He asked my sister, she
would not tell hime Then he took me over #w his knee and said, "Now
little one, you tell me all about what happened.* I, being the little
one, not knowing anything was wrong, I told him the whole story, how wé
were to see & living Panorama. Well, he started to laugh, he called

hie mother, he called the whole household and had me repeat the story.
All the time he was holding me in his arms for he knew if he would let me
go the girls would have given me & good shaking, if nothing woree. Well
the living Panoréme became a byford wWith us and their brother for meny
weeke. Every time it caue to mind we bad & great laugh.

As children we had a very pleasant life but &s children we elso gave
our mother meny mowents of worry. One dey we wandered over to & creek to
Where the Women were washing their clothes. My eister being older end more
venturegome took off her shoes and wadéd out into the water. I, seeing
her, waded after her but being so much littler I went down like a brick.
Fortunately the women sew me so they pulled me out by my heir. Mother
might not have known about this but in the excitement my sister lost her
shoes. One time I wae nearly pecked to death by @& flock of geese. I
went out into the road end there I saw & lot of little goslinge: I went
to pick one up when the whole flock sterted after wee I foll in my fright
and before I could get up, the whole flock of geese Wore picking at me.
1t was only the great noise of the geese and my screaming that brought
mother to my reecue. Many, meny incidente come to my mind, but I do not

know if I remember these things or only know of then through my mother,
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gister and brother tallking these things overs But it wes from this hone
where we were loved end iespected by ell our friends and neighbors

that we had to leave to Bo to Americas. We suffered great herdships,

great privetions, illness end friendlessness for some years before we esg~
teablished ocurselves in our house in Pittsburghe My one regret is thet

I was not born in America, My Country. I heve often seid thet I am
almost without & native country, My fether snd mother and all our

people were born end reised in Lithuenise My sister, brother snd I were
born in Russia. We came to Americs when T wes 8till bery little and
younge I went to school here, I had my home here. Here I hed ny friends:
here I loved my teachers, and here I loved my Mr. Dolgne VWhet did I lmow
of Russig? Only whet I heard from my dear mother. Many of her

stéries were not go pleasante Then the things I had heard of from other
peopke eand vhat I had leerned from reading, I hed no love for the county
where I was born. But my America, ny Pittsburgh, that is my home and my
oountry and ¥ love them boths God Bless Americea, my countyy.

I often tell ny children and grandehildren thet I am more American
then they ere, for I sing all the patriotic somgs of long ago which they
sey 18 old-fgshioned. I geve always been end still am interested in
everything that befslls my country. I have lived through two wers and am
now living through thiés third terrible wear. God grant that thie will soon

be over snd the wokld will be at pesce. Amen.




