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THE FIRST PART

Grendma, tell us the story of when you first came to America,
When I first ceme to America, oh, thaet is a long time ago and it is
a long story.

It wes in 1873 that we first lended in America. My dear sainted
mother left the old country more than a year before thet a lone wom@n
with three little children, two girls and a boy. This boy ceme %o
her after she had lost her three first babies in Russia at childbirth,
Well, when this boy baby ceme, my father and mother were overjoyed
and so they took all precautions to keep him well, He was a handsome
child and by the way, he grew up to be a very handsome men, The first
my parents did was to hire a good nurse or a nene as she was called by
the children in Russia, She stayed with us for many years, She
nursed my sister and me as well until we left Russia,

In Russia, my mother was a business woman so she had s good nurse, |
but she was & loving mother as well, looking after our health, our
education and our religion, for mother was & most devout women and
very observing of all religious rules, Mother always kept e wash
woman, now we call them e laundress, and such other help as was neces-
sary, My mother also had teachers for us children, My parents being
very frum, the first teacher was a Hebrew teacher for my brothery also
one for Russian, German and French., For us girls mother had a woman
to teach us Hebrew, I really do not know nor realize many things in ;
the first six yesrs of my life, I know we did not like our Hebrew
teacher, 8he was very fat and‘very, very frum, We did not like her
so we did not learn very much from her, Then there was another woman
whom we loved very much, She had no children of her own so she made
a great deal of us. She gave us many good things to eat, but she
made us say a prayer over everything thaet she gave us, The remarkable

thing is, she herself was a convert to the Jewish religion, not because




Page Two

she fell in love with a young Jew, but because of conviction she and
her people were Sabbathtenans,?éo she became & full Jewess and what
a Jewess she was, She was taken into the fold.- She was as good as
she was frum, We learned a lot from her, more than from our tescher.
Well, all I remember we had a carefree life, Ny mother gave us all
the advantages of friendships with our non-Jewish neighbors, Our
friends were really the officials of the town, the doctor, the judge,
tle Clerk of Courts and business people, We were in a fine enviromment,
One Friday evening my father brought home a young men for Shabbos., He
always brought home a stranger for Sabbath and Yom Tov, He was an .
officer in the army and we called him Yankel Granidier,’ He was so big
and tall and good-looking, but mot too big Yo pley with us children,
'He taught us to dance, As we had no music, my sister sang for us, she
was a natural singer, and that was our music, We loved to sing and dence,
It was from this life that we made ready to go to America, Of
course, my dear father was the first to start out, From the time that
father came home from the srmy, he felt a discontent, He had a brother
in Pittsburgh, Uncle Baker, so he thought he also woeuld like to go %o
America, After many talks with Mother, he decided thet he would go to
America that summer, My father made all his plans, invited his friends
to a going-away party and finally left with all their good wishes and
blessings., I was too young to kmow or understand what wes going on,
some of these things I have heard from my dear mother, some things I
think I remember, The first letter that came from my father wes very
encouraging, He had arrived safe and well and was well received by his
brother and sister-in-law, {Mume Perz). After this letter he was to see
whgt he could do, He sent my mother some money and told her to prepare
to come to America, My mother was very happy to receive such news, She

commenced to get ready to leave Russia at once where she had lived for
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some yesrs - there she had some very happy years -« and there she had
some very trying years, My mother geve some of our household away,
some she sold sand some she packed to teke with her, such as our books,
silver, linen, bedding and our tlothes, We had some very fine clothes,
also some fine books, We lost e great many books in crossing over, buu
somehow we saved our old Hagodah that is stained with salt water. How
we examined it every year, You remember the pictures in it, they are
wood cuts and very interesting, This past year when we were all to-
gether and your deddy led in the prayers and praises he used the old
Hagodeh, It is now more than 87 years old.,

Well, just as mother got ready to travel, she was weiting for a
letter and money from father tq start on her way, The letter and money
ceme all right but my father wrote, "Do not start for Americe, I do not
like it there,” I can elways get along in Russia, The money I earn in
America, I can always earn in é;;&émiar." My mother was thunderstruck.
She did not know what to do, here she hed already made every preparation
to start for Americe and here my father says he does not like it there,
Something must have happened between him and his brother, So she asked
advice of her friends end fatherfs friends. They all advised her to
start out at once as father wrote that he would leave Americe after
Pesach and as it was still before Purim, she could stop him from leaving
America when he knew that mother hed already stangd'on her way, The
next letter we received when we were already in Kingsberg, He egain
sent us money and said that sinée we heve already started we should
go on to Manchester, Englend where ge'had some cousins and he would
meet us there, While we were in k » Both my sister and I got the
mensles and as is ofven fhe cease, one is more sick than the other, I
being the little one and not very strong, I was very ill. My poor

mother very often cryed over me because you see at home we had good beds,
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we were warm end hed ell the medical ettention necesssry, but here
in a strenge land, among strange people who were not very kind, all
this was very hard on mother and it delayed our departure from Germeany
to England., At last we became short of money, #e my dear mother had
to do something to earn money so she took a job of nursing s very sick
woman with the provision that she must not see her::ﬁzzdren and the
childreﬁ must not see her. So, there we were right scross the hall in
the same Pgnsion, I could not see my mother at e time when 1 was very
sick, I can tell you, my dears, it was a tough time for all of us, My
brother, who was like the epple of my mother!s eyes, used to run to the
depot to carry luggage. You see, in those days there were no red caps
to help & traveler as we have now, It was a good thing for us, for
with the few pennies he earned, I got something to eat, for mothef was
not to get paid until her patient got well, We were in Kﬁﬁgsberg for
more then six weeks, At last we got that letter to go vo Manchester,
England, where we would meet father and go on to the new world, But
we never saw our father sgain, for instead of waiting until after Pesach
to leave America, my father left right after Purim, so that father was
on his way vo Burope while we went on to Englend by a different route
so thet he could visit his mother in his old home, In later years we
learned that our ships passed each other on the ocean and we never saw
our father again, He took sick, was ill e long time end then died, My
dear mother did not like Mancheéter, s0 we only stayed there one week,
The rich cousin to whem-we_h;zﬁzzziaééaeﬁs did not even let u;.in her
house, but her sister who was poor took us in, We stayed with her a
week and then went on to London,

Right here I want to say thet in years later when I was already

married, this poor oousinX;;;; to America, I repaid her a hundredfold

for her kindness to us in the past years when we needed her kindness,
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and I have helped her som while he lived here ¢nd only last week I
wgs kind to her grand-daughter.

After we ceme to London, we were again stranded, so mother settled
down to work to save &nough money to tele us to Americe, for my father
wes slck and we could not get help from him, and he elways saeid in
his letters to go on to America, our first goalf

It tood more then a year for mother to get enough money to pay
for out pessage on an emigrant ship to get to America. I remember well
the crossing the Dnglish Channel, the saye channel thet the Germans are u
unable to cross end I hope they will necer dross. it was awful.
We were all very seasicke The sea was very rough. I really do not
tremember how long it tood us to cross the Channel, but I do know thet
we lost helf our luggege and all our boods. But why think of those things.
We finelly came to New York after a voyage of twenty-four days ét seé.
We ceme sometime in July. We had no friends in New York, no relstives,
no money end nowhere to goes There was mother with three children, so
she thought of the schule with the same neme as the towm vwhere she and
my fetrher were born and where they lived and were married. Well the
landsleit were very kind. They let us sleep thet night in the Beth
Medrish on the bare benches. In the morning my mother looked for amd
found two rooms which she rented. We moved over there and once again
this mother of mine who was used to being weiteé on, who associaééd with
fhe finest people in Vliadimir, both Jewish end non-Jewishbbecause you cee
I had a most wonderful mother, she wes also a most womderful women
end very resourcefuls. She immediately gor some work to do so that she
could teke cere of her children, for the children were still too young
snd little to be of any help to her. My brother was by thet time twelve
years old, I was seven years old end my slster was nine. We did not grow very

mach in that year while we were in London, nor while we were




s

Page Six

in Germeny. Children do not grow well without the proper food and

shelter. We had an uncle in Pittsburgh, my father's brother, but mother
did not like him. B8he alwsus felt thet he and his famlly were the cause of
my fathers going back to Russia. But my uncle, having heard that

we were in New York, ceme to see us when he came to New York on

e buying trip. He felt ery bad when he sgw our rooms/ We hed no chairs
no furniture, no stove, no teble, nothing only & flat top trunk which we
brought from Butope end we got little herring barrels to =it on. In the
fireplace, we buklt a trufuss to cook our tea snd sometimes coffee. In the
inner room we had our bedding end there we slept on the fhoor. When my un-
cle waw ell that and my mothe.'s independence, he was moved to lend my
mother ten dollers. Then he left end we did not see him again for more t
then £ix monthse This wes fortunately in July end we lived that wey

until December. It was them that I took sick ageim. We had no money

g0 we were told to go to the dispensery to see what wes the matter with

mp leg for it had swollen to double its sizes I was very lucky to

find e very fime doctor in attendance. H‘e wes very understending because
he was a good man snd & good doctor. He looked at my leh, set me down on
a chair with my foot gver a box of sawdust and without a werd he sterted to
cut. He cut me twenty-one times. The blood just fhowede I was too scared to
even malce e noise, but I did cry bery hard. He bandaged my leg end geve
me some medicine end told me to go home. M;)( sister, who was nly two end
one~half years older t an I, took me home. Bhe almost carried me.

When my mother sww the blood fddwing, she thought they ocut my ley off

end she Ffell into a dead fainte Finally they got me in the front room for
I could not go any futther so my bed was mede in the front room on the
floores luckily it waes still summer so I did not suffer from oddd. When

mother ssked me gow I felt, I said he hurt me very bad end very much, but
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my leg does teel much better, To this day I do nbt~know what was the
metter, but the doctor being wise as well as good did & very radical
operation on me there and then, We carried out his instructions and

in a week or two I was sble to walk and my bed wa;r;i—the nice front
room and not in the dark one, 411 this time my mother did not buy any
furniture nor clothes, We used what we had, The money that my uncle
gave to mother she saved and to that she saved dollar by doller from
her hard work until she had enough to take us to Pittsburgh, It took
us one year and a half to get ta;where my father started out to be, We
arrived in Pittsburgh on January 1, 1874, I was too young to know or
to realize what my brave mother went through in those years from the
time we left ;g;ﬁimciry Russia, until we landed in Pittsburgh, This is

how your grandmother came to America,
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Our Home in Pittsbuigh

Right eway we all flt that we were et home. Pittsburgh hes been
my home I might sey all my life. Here I went to school., he:e I had
my friends, both Jewish and non-Jewish, for you mist remember that
there were mot meny Jewish families in Pittsburgh at thet time, and my
mother wes a most liberal minded women, though very religious. Here I met my
deerly beloved husbemd end with him end through his kindness, his
charity, hisliierglity of heart snd soul. I wes sble to r;aach & high
position in charitable and communal life. All this 'boc;k time. It was not
easy. We did not have freedom not the privileges thet our children
have nowe I will say more on thet line lateryq I now have to go back
to the time I started schools It wes one week efter we came to Pitts=
burgh, my mother rented et first only one roome We had not the time
‘nor the money to look for something better because she did not want to
be beholden to my uncle eny nore than it was neccesayye. So, one week
af'ber we arrived, we moved into our own room. It was easy to move
because we still hed only our foat top trunkt snd some bedding. We only
lived there a very short time. The very first thing my mother bought

was e Singer sewing mechime. My eunt Backer said, " Chie Sarsh must be

crazy, she hes no bed, no table, no chairs, but she buys herself s sew=

-ing mechine." " No, I am not crazy. This mechine will enable me to by

all these other things." True enough, mother bought a besutiful white
material called cembric at thet time. This she made up into fine skirts, end

then sold thems I wellnremember seeing her at six o'elock in the nmorning

sewing end et nine of clock she would go out to sell these. How she
learned to do this wérk I do not know, but as I said, mother was very

regourceful, she did all Einds of things just to get slong without

troubling othoerse
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It ves at this time that my educetion sterted, My mother used to
tell how I begged her to let me go to school. We still had our
Russiaﬁ ménners, 8o 1 kneeled down in front of mother and begged her
to let me go to sohoole I said, "Mother, I will wash for you, I will
clean for you, ohly let me go to scheol." In efter yewrs I often
emused my children by telling them that I went to the Hancock school
on'Webste Avenue in the Fifth Werd, which was then ealled the "Bloody
fifth wapd." It was Democratic. My principal, Mr. Dolen, was =& bemcorat.
As & child I dearly loved that men. He was such a henfhem&n, 8o clean,
so fime-looking, so kind to me,p little emigront girl, I simply loved
him. Yet I grew up and beceme a Republican and I am e Republican to
this day! As I seid, we did not live in thet room very long. Ve moved
from there to Wylie Avenue. There we hed more comfort. I stebted in
my school work and I was very heppy that I wes leerming the English
lenguage. I sterted in number one and finifhed in mumber six end that
was the o xtentvof my formal educatien. I did not mind being in a baby
room, but my eister thought she was too big so mother pot her a tutor
to tegoh her at hoge. It wae very herd on mother but she was wise, she
knew thet one must know how to read smd weite. MyAdean mother had no
trouble with me. I wanted to leatn snd I did learn. I learned to regd,
I learned to sing all of the old somgs, I can still sing more patriotie
songs then my children can= I often t¢ll then that I em more American than‘
they are for this reasons My one regret is thet I wee not born and American
thet I em only a eitizen by virtue of having merried a citizen. Wheh I
remember back, I must have been a fumny little girl , for I loved all my
teachers end my teachers rea&ly‘showed they liked me. I only had sbout
fout teachers in my life. One was Miss Clinton. B8he was g beautiful
young women. I was erazy ab?ut her. I elways lowed beaty whether in

color or in people, in anything so thet it wes beartiful. Miss Clinton
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must have liked me & lot for when th; First World!s Exposition was
held in Philedelphia in 1876, Miss Clinton called me to her and said,
"Annie, I will be glad to teke you along to Philadelphia if you could
come, Ask your mother," I knew it wes no use but I did ask swe"wwt G—d
I knew the answer before she even told me, First, I was the youngest,
secong mother did not heve the money, So, I had to tell my Miss Clinton
I could not go. We both felt very bad,

My first reading books were little penny fairy stories that I
bought in a little candy store on Wylie Avenuey MeeMekelwy—brTEHmE.
When I got a penny to buy candy, I bought a book instead. That was
the beginning of my library and you know what a beautiful library I
have and always had these many, many yeers, From these little books
I ventured into reading the Fireside Companion and then to high
literary reeding, My schooling was so spasmodicék,One thing my mother
was not so wise as far as I was concerneda«she looked afver by brother,
she looked efter by sister, but as for me, she let me look after myself,
04*‘9|54
and.also +ed-me. take care of some of our friends' children, How well
I remember one of our favorite femilies with five children and a
helpless mother with a kindly though thoughtless father., 1 really
loved the little girl, her name wes Goldie, a beautiful child, It
gave me great pleasure to wash snd bathe that child and comb her
beautiful hair, When I was through with her, 1 washed her little
brothers, There were other children in that same plece who were very
poor, snd whose father had just.died. They did not have enough %o eat,
so I would teke them in and make them a tee party, give them bread asnd
butter, cook them corn and tomatoes., This I did when I was a child
myself. My mother would ::;?Mhat kind of a party did you meke this
day?.'I was near crying but I could see my mother was not cross and then

I would tell hes'&yu know Emily, Eddie and Rose were very hungry so I
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made them something vo eat, We lived there sbout three years, I
went to school all told about four years. From Wylie Avenue we 'ﬁ/:
moved to Tunnel Street, It was there that my dear mother first met B
my husband end he met me, I was then sbout eleven years old so 1

paid no attention to him, He was a young men who was very hard up

for work, so he hired himself to a man who had a horse and wagoédn, and

on and aboﬁt‘April first, which was then the moving day¥we were

moving that day, and this tell grey-eyed young men helped to move

us, My husband-to-be dropped an old kitchen table and broke it, My

mother commenced to scold him bu% when she saw his stricken face, she

saidh%ever mind-it was an old teble enyhow, I do believe that my

husband loved my mother as his own mother from that time on end as I

grew older, he loved me, but at that time I was too young to bother

about love, I loved only one man and that men was my prinecipal, Mr,

Dolan. I still went to school and in order to get up to where my

cousin was, I used to invite my little friends and play school at

my home, By this method I learned much faster so thst in thet first

year, I was up %o tﬂem in my school work, By that time I was reading

the Fireside Compsnion, You can imagine how much I knewg in this

paper was & continued story, so when I finished the first chapter, I

thought it was the end of the stery. So I started the second chapter

where I found the same names;*tha‘same charactersy, I went back to my

first chapter end then it dewned on me that it was the same story, I

was entirely in the dark, My mother did not know tie English.lawguage,

Qur home was very modest and I hed to work out everything myself, My

brother was getting to be a big boy. Though he had rather good educetion

in Hebrew and in Russian, dwt he did not know the English, So he asked

mother to let him go to sghool for about six months. He entered in

what is now called High School where he finished his formal educetion,
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I am happy to say that both my brother nor I remained stending. Jjust g
witht;;;t much learning, I can truthfully state that we were both
self taught, .It was harder for me because I was so young and so
little, But many times I tease my children saying I went through

8 greater university then Harvard and Pitt, I went through the World
University, I still camnot spell very well, but my sons vell me it
doesn't matter so long as I make myself understood, In addition to
going to school, I learned to crochet nice winter bonnets, These I
made end my friends bought them from me for they were rather nice,

I also learned to knit and do nice handwork, This I still love to do
and now av the age of seventy-six, I am meking end have made lovely
quilts, Now I em meking besutiful bedspreads. My brother could not
find himself any work here without working on the Sabbath, so he went
to New York, My mother was a very religious women, She suffered much
reather than desecrate the Sabbath, so she never let us go to work the
Sabbath day, One day my aunt's sister ceme here on a visit from New
York, She said to my mother:‘Chia, Sarah, with two girls in New York,
they could gét work and you would not haeve such & hard vime, My sister
by that time had been epprenticed to a dressmeker, where she learned
to sew very well, and I,always the baby \would get along somehow, So
my sister started to nag mother to let us all go to New York, We all
went to New York and true enough, we all got work without working on
the Sabbath, My sister at dressmeking end I at tailoring, I became

a fine hand sewer and earned more than my sister. But my dear mother
never liked New York, 8She did not like the life there. At home she
could beke bread, meke fine preserves, put up pickles, make sauerkraut,
though we were not such great eaters ourselves, but mother liked to
give these things to those who did not have them, I cennot tell av

this time how many of these things I took over to poor people, I think
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4fter we had lived in Pittsburgh for five years, mother became well known as
& fine women. Here she had some friends from the o0ld country, here we were
raided, here I went to school, here was home. When we came to New York it was
to a strange city with no friends, no money for by the time mother peid off her
little debts, patd for the tickets, she had seventy-five dllars left. From
that she had sbout enough money to pay a month's rent, buy a few things and
keep us going for about a week or two. My sister got some work with é dresa-
maker. My bfother worked and gomehow I got myself al Job for two dollars a week.
aTter working two weeks I asked for & risse, so I got dischai'ged. I nearly died
but I got myself another job. There I recelved four dollars a week. There I
worked about four weeks. I saw I was doing nice work, in fact better than another
girl, so I again asked for a ralse. Then egain I >W-as told to go and get it - I want.
This next Jjob got me six dollars & week. There I worked for some time., Mr. and
Mrs, &sg:‘:\:lere very ni)ce. I could see j;haf; they could not afford to pay me more. .
I liked them a lot Lc,o I stayed on until they closed up shop. My next pla ce was
more pretentious. 'They had a lot of fine work to do anqgeould'do it. There I
got top wages. I used to bring nine dollars & week, all of which I gave to Mothmr.
This I did the whole time we lived in New York. ILater on I earned more by working
extra. I was happy to bring more to my mother. I workéd ‘for nine dollars a week
and more until we moved back to our old home town, Pittsburgh. But as I sald,

being the younger, I gave ell my money to mother. She did what she thought best,

but I hat’k very little clothes and no winter coat.
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that is how I grew up to real sociel work, Though my mother never
had s bank account, still she always had enough to give to the poor,
to the shule, for the burying ground, she always gave for the Passover
and the Holidays, As children we would vease mother saying, "I bet
they have more than you have," Her answer was when you give ven
times and you only find one worthy of your charity, then it was good,
Her idea was give firsv and investigste afterwards, I learned that
lesson so well that in my own life I did or practicei*zﬁi same method
end I am happy to say that in my experience I wes fooled very, very
Iibble, gt LT

My mother was never happy in New York, so afterathree years trial
she decided to go back to Pittsburgh, We did not have enough money to
take us all together so mother left my sister and me with an old friend of
hers from the old country, a very fine family, The daughter was a
friend of my sister's so we thought we found ourselves #m a nice home,
It was a nice home but it was in great disorder, There were two young
sons, the mother, a daughter-in-lew and Lena, the sister, I thought
it would be ideal but ss I said there waes great disorder to which we
were not used to, for in our home we had everything in its place and
very clean, In New York we oniy had two rooms but really we euntertained
as though we had a whole house, for everybody who ceme from Pittsburgh
always landed at our home. Some stayed for dinner only, some stayed
e few days and some stayed for weeks, Mother always made room for them,
I well remember how she did it, We hed & horsehair lounge which opened
up into e bed for two, so we called this our spare room, In this spare
room my little uncle stayed with us for three weeks, a cousin coming
from Europe on her way to her husband in Pittsburgh just stayed with us
for three days, just to rest up from her voyage, and there ﬁas & lovely
femily from Pittsburgh coming to live in New York who stayed with us for

some time until they found rooms, By the way, this femily beceme very

e .
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J wealthy, The girls mafried nice men who made good in the fur business,
The son also became very wealthy, He wanted to marry my sister but she
did not like him enough to marry him, A young cousin from Pittsburgh
ceme and also stayed with us for some weeks, My brother taught him
English, he went to Boston, got a position in the Carter Ink Company,
worked there for more than fifty years, all owing to his knowledge of
English, He worked up to be hesd man in the company, In these same
rooms we had s man come to us every Tuesday for his'good meal, as he
called it, ?hi*gharity'my mother did is not to be estimated., She did
so much and so quietly that many years after she passed awey I had men
and women tell me what she did for them, In these sane rooms g men
came to us from Russia, He was & friend of my father and mother from
the time they lived in Moscow., We thought he ceme to see mother for
every time he ceme we would invite him to stay for dinner or supper,
One day he asked mother to allow him to take me to a show. When I was
told that I might go, I was delighted, My sister teased me,“MOuld you
go with an old man: she said, " Ok, I don't care, I will pretend he is

o y W-l M ) ™ .
my papa, whieh I did, It wes a beautiful play,~ Mary Stuart, Queen of
Scots, end I was thrilled, It was my first resl play and I was sbout
sixteen at that time. Years later when my dear mother died in Jerusalem,
e Mrs, Smith came to see me, She heard that my mother passed away,
"0h, Mrs, Davis, you don't know what your mother was to me, All that
I have and all that I know I owe to your mother,™ All the tims the tears
running down her cheeks, "You know, Mrs. Davis, I came here a“young
country girl and it was your mother that befriended me, She taught me
to sew, she taught my little girl to play the piano., By helping me to
buy the pileno and advising me to let her have lessons, she made my whole
life, for you know though my husbend wes a good man, he did not know very

much, so it wes your mother that taught me what to buy first, My little




: g:.rl W&S 8 cripple, bu’o she 1oved nnwic s 80 buy her a :pia.no so h’c.ha’c.

» :me.?’. .
"how mo’cher Was, for you seé by tha’o 'hime mother had g,ame “ho J erusalem,

-girl she gave Ann:.e B red Bllk dress 40 is now married andhas & store

’ ca.me from your no’ohei* who gave me *bha"h money andit wes wi‘bh that money :
no’ce,“mthcut in'berest, bu'b just with loving B:lndness and e good 1uak -l:o
I understood his appreciatlon. I oould tell lots of theae stories .;‘

~f‘when mothem left us el't.h 'hhis 1ovely Emt disordered Lambly. My sis*her P
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| she could have what she loved, and a,t the some ’oime be able to auppo:by

herself in ’bﬁ.me 'bo come, and how tha:&:f'ul I Gyl for all 'bhat she &id for

B

Another woman, Hannah Lewis s s‘c.opped xrgr sis’her one da;y tb :.nqulre o
'Palestn.ne. She said, "When you wr:.'ha to mnther ’ tell her 'hha‘c 'bhe

a.nd ‘bwo housea.ﬁ I'h wau only then '&h&‘b I :Eou.nd out where zny nice winee
colored dress wen'l. Jc.ca» A'h ano‘cher 'bime, a Mk, Wm. Simon, whom I Wen't

'ho seé abou'L one of my own casas, sa,id to me, "Y@u k:now Mrs. Davis,
my fe.mi:ly coct e a lot of money.‘ I gaVe one son & store, one o:f' :ny

dayghters oos’c ma ten thousand dollam and you lmow, Da.ve ie & ;F'ma

[4

doctor, ‘thaﬁ;cost Y 1o+,, Th ether‘ children also cost a grea'h deal. ‘
Now where do you think all 'bhizs came ﬁ‘romt" Why don“c. you remember, i’c

]

"I’ha“h I could do all 'bhis :t’or my children, my :f‘amlly. Without B

you. Tha‘o made everything possible, of cou'bse, he did exaherate,.“nut"i

abou*t my mo‘cher, bu’c I have 'to go bau?én 'ho when I was agout su.xteem

amd I caould no‘b s‘oe.mﬂ such d:.sorder and even though we had our own bedroom'_‘

e aimply 0"" ,Z’ldn"b ea%; as 'bhey did, without knives and forks, becausé 'bhey were‘

no’t. to be found, . R
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prn Aoy Lo flat

" So after work, we wduldwsey to the young girl, "Lena, come o now,

“let us hunt up these knives and forks and spoons beceuse we cannot
o © e W tond to ~
eat without them," Oky—ye

- a—few-days we had that house rumning vewy smoothly., The two sons
who were attending the New York City College were so pleased at the
chenge that we became very good friends and it was then'that I fell

in love, first with the younger one - he was so handsome, and light

and gay, then I fell in love with the older one who was more serious,
Yo&~?emem%ﬂr:¥;at was olreadymy second love affalr. First with Mr.
Dolan, then with Bernard, then with J@nous - two brothers at the
‘same time, I learned a lot from them, Fhey did not know that I
‘was in love with them, To them I was a little girl, My brother al-
weys celled me his 1i£t1e sistér and one day wwo of his friends came
to see the little sister, What was their surprise to find a nice big
little girl and not a baby as they thought of me, I lsarned & lot
- from them for it wes then thet I first realized how little I knew, they
Etgzgdthe first college men I cems in contact with, TheughI had alresdy
started to read some very heavy books, ,E%Aw&s_caally¥hﬁ?brother-who
"fﬁtarted me off on good reading., He bought me Charles Dickens' works
i dli in ‘one vbldﬁé;" He also bought me a dictionary.snd en encyclopedia,

" ““These three books were my first real educationel standerds. I read all

= " of Charles Dickens before I rend muy other books. ' Then I goé‘ﬁge

L Tt Bl ’
Wendering Jew by Eugene §E1?e at the tlme I met these two young college
‘men, I had by this time given up the Fireside Companion, When I told
my friends what I was 'reading, they gave me the horse laugh'that made
me angry.“ What are you laughing atg'fAtJyouﬂkyou will never finish

that book, But I kept up and found I..could deferentiate between a

beautiful passage and & dull one, or something that was light or heavy,




llocking 6ut for mvsglf and seeing how wrong they 11ved taugh%ame how
Lg] : ar mother taught us tc 1ive., I ‘even taught the man w%om I.
thought was just perf@ct how to honor and respect and love his mother.i
ust beo uée shekdid not look so dressed up he was ashamed to walk &
w1th her:wheg sﬁa wasjéoing to “buy hlm hls sult for hls graduaﬁion, su~__

_,1ﬁzvmlked on one s1ﬂe of the street and she walked on the other. The

poor‘mother“was heartbroken. She was so proud that he wes to graduate

from collage and;ha was ashemed of har. She cried to me when she told

am - So though I thought the .sun Just rose and set on hlm, Stlli I?coul
Bes hOW‘wrong he was to hurt hlS mother, I told him how wrong he was

butﬁhe saidﬂheicould not help it, I told Bim if his mother spent vh

;monev on~herself that ghe spent on ham, she could look very nlce also,

fnot ‘ab _dllege I e sure, T made h1m feel very

bad, 1 hink'x dig,
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to the lighting of the Sabbath candles in the proper way, There are g
lot of mistekes people make in their way of living, I never did be-
lieve to this day in fanéy dreséing, but one must always look out for
their own self-respect, that they dress properly, live cleanly and
arrangs Egﬁgzomesbeautifully. It really does not teke more money to
be careful than it tekes to be slovenly, so thet when that family saw
us do things in the three months that we spent with them, it really
opened their eyes, I kaxeo—sbidd—emothier story abéut this femily, busg

raust. oo eIt Wy TEory,

After living in New York for three months, Mother wrote us to come

back to Pittsburgh, which was really home, Now we were all together
again, T was then seventeen and my sister was nineteen years old,

She started to go out with alllnf her old friends, I had a few girl
friends and the boy friends did not metter much, I had sort of become
spoiled ewt compared the, boys to my two boys in New York so I did not
1, though one of
ny ald-friends—tid-—eome—ib . WoTkKed,

He wes-—ndee—bub—Idid-net—sere-fer—irin, a-az)gister was the one to be

’

bother much about, } ' B8

considered, She did have some pretty good clothes, still she wanted
more in spite of the fact that I needed a winter coat, Well, she

nagged and nagged mother for e velvet jacket until I smh%?br heaven

sakes, Ma, get her the velvet jacket end I will wear her coet whenever é1¢LL* .’

nscessaryf' So mother got her a beautiful jacket, It was a good thing
because she met an old beau or herslat & party and very shortl& they
were engaged to be married, I was delighted because then I coulqkhnve
a good time wﬁggtzoi!g out with some of my old besaus, thil this time
I was held under cover, as the saying is, because I was the younger.

I hac commenced to hear about e young man called Big Barnev, I was
intrigued by the name Big Barney, My beaus all happened to be short,

even Sem Beum, & New York men. He elso was not big though very nice,

e
R
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He always said it was too bad I was so young, Ewes young as I was,

I knew that times were hard for Mother, b1 found myself a position

with a Russian who needed someone to do fine handwork, se dr I worked
five days, I received five dollars, but sometimes I worked on Sunday

and I received six dollars, I was very happy anticipating my freedom, — 7
Now I could go out, so when I heard about Big Barney, I was very anxious
te meet him, My demr mother knew him, my sister knew him, my brother-
in-law knew him, but I did not get to meet him until my sister's formsl
party, or as we call it now, engagement reception, to which my brother-
in-lew to be invited him, He was very heppy to accept as he often said
he had seen me at Shule on Simchas Torah, but could not get near enough
to be introduced., I wns so happy that night. I was having such a good
time. I had Sem Baum around me all evening., By this time, I had for-
gotten my two boys from New York, Then all at once I saw your grand-
father to be. I did not know who he was, but at once I thought he was
the nicest man I ever saw, He was tall, he had blue-gray eyes and he

was hendsome, I turned to my cousin Sareh and asked her who that man
was, She turned to me end laughingly seid, "Why, that is Big Barney.,"
Wiell, without & thought I said, "I bet I meke a mash on him," Thet

was the slang wesd at that time., I surely must have made a strong im-
pression because he edged over to where I was standing and asked my
cous&n to introduce him to me, I must have blushed for after that my
cousih teansed me umnmercifully. The evening ended., I wondered if I

would ever meet him again., I did not have to wonder very long for
Wednesday evening I had a caller, Big Barney came to pay us a party
call, You must remember that was before telephone time, We were more
formal then then we are now, We spent a very pleasant evening with the
result thet Mr, Davis made up a theatre party for Friday evening, which

we all enjoyed very much, On Saturday afternoon as I was reading my
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Charles Dickens, the story of theﬁBleak House: I heard e knock at the
door, I called*ﬁome in and Mr. Davis walked in, I was very glad to
see him, He must have sensed that fo} we sat and talked for more than
three hours, then he went home, I was too shy to ask him to stay for
supper. On Sunday after lunch who csme in but Mr, Devis. I was in
for some teasing, Everybody wanted to know whom Mr. Davis ceme to see,
The mystery was soon solved, 4s I was going down the cellar to get a
scuttle of coal, Mr, Davis ceme followinglafter me, There he asked me
if I would accompany him on Mondey night to the play, I told him that
I was not used to going so many times to plays, but if mother would
allow me, I would be pleased to go, He said that was all right as he
had asked mother already, My &esrmother was mother to him from that
time on, I must confess I was all in a dither. Féet I had no nice het,
I had no good gloves, I had no warm coat and it was November by this
time, Mother could not buy me many clothes because she had to buy a
trousseau for my sister, But by eight o'clock I was ell dressed, I
did have my own dress, but my sister let me heve her hat, her gloves
and her coat, I went off with my feet en the air and my head in the

clouds, I really did enjoy the play. It was "Missl by Bret Harte, ..

I read all of Brev Harte's works, They are masterpieces of literature,
though not many think so, I guess I am prejudiced in his favor, After
the play we went to have some refreshments, I ordered icecream and

ceke, Had I ordered anything else my name would have been mud, and

not Mrs,., Davis, for there was much talk even in such s short time, ———

We started for home. It was only a few blocks away 8o we walked i%t,
. It was during that welk that my husband-to-be proposed to me, I think
I hed the most beautiful proposal that sny girl ever had, Of course,
it was sudden and for ewhile I did not know whet %o say, He, being an

understanding man, said, "I knOW‘tHiS i1s a surprise to you, it is not

ke >kxm;4m ?

5
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oo fuseon zﬁ:J%—
to me for I knew-you a long times—since I saw you in Shule on Simchas

Torah, so I will give you three days time to consider the matter," I
think I considered this matter more in those few minutes then I could

whee Ard ustas Was do P dowa
have in three days, end being a person thet-d et

ot ALe

always.did.that thing.ek-ewnee, I said, "The answer I could give you

three days hence I can give you now, so I will marry you," My husband
often teased me about this. First he said that he nearly died not
knowing what the enswer would be, Then he would tease me and tell the
children how I caught him eround the neck and would not let him go,
But I teased back by saying that I was smart, I saw a good man dm‘LCLnuj 9
grabbed him, We were both very happy. I had forgotten all my ovher
"loves, I had forgotten that I wanted to be free to have a good tinme,
I just knew that I was very happybwith this big young man, for he was
very young, only twenty-four. Compared to me he seemed much older,

I was always the baby, the little sister, but he had to meke his own
way in the world from the time his mother died and his father left for
Americe, Father did not want e long engagement but mother said she
had her older dsughter to marry off first, so we would have to wait,

I am not sorry I walted tor I hed the happiest time of my whole 1life
during my engagement, Mother wanted to marry her oldest daughver off
in comforteble style with nice linen bedclothes, nice personsl wear

0d reth 04
and nice dresses, akse a nice wedding, We waited, Here-—I-wes.with-

* I e Yy 1 .
all my aother heaus goner—irst—ormrbomu—tef t—ut— e rotiring—ee-

regroby. nTwﬂArﬂﬁL4éf%ri‘nEvE“ﬁ@V5r1ﬂﬂnrﬂnr%appy_a&_LamuLduxing

the pine-months o ~vur-engagememnts— I was lighthearted as a bird, My

word seemed to be law. My fiancs took me out almost every evening,
If we did not go out we were together at home, He never ceme in that

he did not bring something, Sometimes it was pesnuts or cucumbers

or McDonald's carsmels, or early strawberries, alweys something. Right
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et first he came with & very large box, No, it could not be flowers,
the box was too large for that, We were wild with curiosity until
we cut the cord, opened the box and took out s very beautiful fur-
1ined circular with a beautiful chinchilla collar. He knew I did not
have a fine warm coat so he bought me one instead of the customary
ring or wetch and chain. Oh yes, I did get a ring, but not a diamond
one, The ring could not keep me warm, but this beautiful garment all
fur-lined could;. He asked no questions, he got what was best for me:
for had he askeé?ggstid hw do this, the answer would have been no, I
got a lovely hat to go with the circular fur-lined garment, My dear
one was very proud of me,

My sister waes married in March, My brave wise mother went into
debt to meke everything nice, The bride was besutiful in my eyes,
She was e white bride and I was her maid of honor. She wes married
in e shule which was then on Grant Street, Every detail was carried
out as if we were the most moneyed people, for my mother believed in
a fine standard of life., She also believed that g;k&ou sev the
standard in the beginning so you will carry on, I think she was quite
right, After sister married and moved to her home in Washington, Pa,,
I was heppier than ever, if that was possible, In the meantime I
kept on working at my handwork, My fiance did not want me to work
anymore, but I told him I needed the money, He said very 37, 1
will give you the money that you need,’ but I said no, and don't_telk
foolish, We would not teke any Aoney from you, besides I have %o teach
another girl to do this work, So I worked until sister was ﬁarried
and then I quit and my dear one was very heppy., Everything went well
until one month before our wedding date which was to take place on tvhe

sixth of September, 1883, I was cleaning house and mesking ready tor

the wedding when in comes Barney right in middey. I knew at once some
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thing wes wrong. "What is the matter, my dear?" So he said, "I

gave a check to cash for seventy dollars end I only had fifty-six
dollars in the bank balance." I said, "Well, what?" "But do you

Imow we are to be married in four weeks time and I have no money."

I seemed to k:noiv ingtinetively where his money was. He had extended
his business in the diamonds/\and overlooked that he had paid a great
deal in ca.sh,o-;t;‘paid out all his moneye But I was not dismayed. I
told him not to worry that money widl be coming in in the next few
days, for I knmew that on Monday and iuesdey money always ceme in,

so that by the time our wedding dey ceme around, my Barney hed Wntd Yoo
plenty of money for our modest needs. We were married on September 6,
1883, in the same Bhule that we attended and where my husband first
saw me with seeing eyes. uhat was a happy day for all of us. By

that time we were very familiar with each other for my Barnmey had
moved over to our house some months%eéi mother to take him in
our home. Mother said, "I can't do that. Annie cen't cook and I
cannot stay at home to cook for you." BSo he said, "Well, I will

have to get used to her cooking, I might start a little sooner."

While mother did not went to do this, he coaxed so hard she took

him in end would you believe it, we never had one fight or dispute

in all that *bime.l kverything went along as smoothly as @ clocke. Worte -
The week before the wedding, a friend of my mother's, friends were
friends in those days, Mrs. Jacob Beisbein, said, "Chia Sarsh, I

will bake Annie's wedding cake for her and it will save you 'bi;ne and
money." So I took all the ingredients over and we beked the cake

at her houses It was grands I could have dome it at home only she
did trim it very beautifully. We had en srch with two birds on a _

1)

nest under ite I still have some of the roses. While Mrs. Beistesin
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wes busy trimming the cake, she said, "Here Annie, you fry the fish
for supper." Everything else was done. I nearly died for I had
never fried.fish before. I could beke cake, meke pies, fix a
salad, but I really never cooked or fried fish, but whewI-hed-to
at
de-go, I did and did it so well that the family wented to know who
the cook was for they never had such good fish in all their lives.
We were old friends so we could tease each others I am still very

good friends with one of their relatives that wes there that day.

this was my first attempt at serious cooking.
Right—eféer—l-amg married, I had a very lovely wedding, as=t
perid-tha geremony wns the—in—shules We had four carriages and I

only had one bridesmaid, my sister, eand my brother-in-law stood
for me. My dear brave mother in the excitement forgot to put om
her new shoes, so she went to my wedding in her olid ones., We came
home to a grand dinner where our most intimate friends were with use
Just after the songs were sung, the prayers after meals were said, a
whole group of my husbands friends came ine They were at a lodge
meeting so they decided to adjourn and come down in e body, even
though they were not invited. Flaces were made for them, tebles were
set and they fell toe. fThen speeches were made and toasts were sung.
This went onuntil midnight. After the goodnights were said, all our
company left end we locked upe Just then there was a krock at the
doore My husband went to the deoor and th.ex:e..we:ﬁe_‘bhree of the poorest
looking tremps standing%mhere v;a.s a wedding lere this day

o the peid - . e nssvnsd:
end came to wish you lucky ° thank you and wait a minutey I went back,
filled & tray with meats, cakes, wine and whiskeye. Right at the front
door these down and outers had a fine feast. My husband gave them e
little money for a might's lodgings That ended & full day, & most
happy, happy dey. We lived together for thirty years and three Wookw.

Loy
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What I putnifur?ziz Ek&zﬁy years I know I® will be impossible for
me to tell., AT tMF timr, I—witdt go back to my first year of married
life. I was a most carefree girl during my engegement. I seemed

to grow into womanhood all at once, whese I was a baby to my mother,
fEF'I‘was-mﬂ%hzz:E:b&by. Waggs I was a petted young liwwie girl to

my husband-to=be, I became & responsible woman. All the burden of

the home descended on my shoulders. It seemed I did not merry only

my hugband, but I married my entire family and his entire femily and
friends, Where there was anything to do, I did it. First my brother
took sick in Boston, so my husband went to Boston end brought him home.
I hed e hard time with himb;z;sﬂai him beck to healthe Then my
husband's cousin with two girls came from New York. We had them W,
until they settled in Pittsburghe Then my sister and brbther-in-law
came for the holidays, tﬁ:ﬁfétayed e whole month, Then my little
uncle came in from the country. He was with us in New York and he
brought his wife and son over from the old country, so their first
stop~over wes in my house. It was quite a strain for a young girl
only eighteen years old, almost a baby herself, -being—tho-yeungest

in the family. You see, Mother lived with us, or should I say we
1ived with mother. These people really ceme to mother but I had ‘the
burden ﬂ%'t&ké”gg;e of them because mother, being & business woman,
could not stay et home to take care of enyonee Then my sister came
home to be confinede She had the dearest little girle We dearly
loved her but it wes hard on me. This was mother's second grandechild.

She was nemed efter mothert's mother, Teckels We called her Tillie 1

but she did not live very longe fIhrough an epidemic my poor sigter
lost her baby when she was two years old. That wes a great trial

for us 8lle Even to this day, I canmot forget how sweet she looked, —

like & little angels. All these things tended to make me older. I
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learned a great deal, but not enough. About nine months after we
were married, Pa came home et moon and said, "Annie, do you want %o
go to Chicago?" I said, "Yes." "Well, get ready and we will leave

tomorrow at noon." I did not ask the why or the wherefore, I got

"ready and the next day at noon we were on our wey. How different

it is now to take a trip. Ome must go shopping, must get tired out,
get oross, have a fight about the train, the time -amd everything is
different nows I put my few clothes together and I was ready ‘to go.
What a wonderful time we had at the home of my father-in-lew., What
e different home it was from ourse Even though I was a guest there,
I was not a burden, that I knowy & I saw & frall old ladye I would
not let her wait on use I waited on my husband and myselfe. I even
helped her with her modest home worke It gave them great pleasure
to see their son end his little American wife, for by that time I
wes an American. 2he old lady was my husband's stepmothere. For
some reason my husband's father did not come to our wedding, so that
was why my husband took this tripe My husband took me everywhere.
He introduced me to ail his friends. Some of them asked him if he
got married or did he take a beby to raise. I hever knew I was so
small compared to hime Pa, you know, was five feel, eleven and one-
half inches tall and I was only about five feet one inch, but I never
knew I"was e small person. I did not feel smells One morning we
stood in front of our dresser:looking in the glass,amd I, for the
first +time, realized the difference in sizea,;:‘i:,,hat was after twenty
years of marriage. I said, "Leok how little I am." My husband said,
"Yes, you arew&little big women, my dear." We always were very happy
togethers To go back to my first year of maerried life, as I said,
my home was & house of shelter for so many people. My husband, eu
jemwow, came from Chicago, when he was & boy so I had a whole family
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come ‘to us who at one time lived in Chicago and kmew my husband!s
people, so they thought they would stop at our place while passing
through Pittsburgh. fThere was a husband, wife and four children,
That was the last straws. I said, "No more." "I cannot stend this
anymores 1 want to move out of here." 8o, as I was heavy with
child at that time, my husband, who always did things on the im-
pulse, went out and in e day rented three rooms without my seeing‘?Zme .
vhert—e—hedrenbed,

Before I was married, mother had her 1ittle household. WQ
were so busy preparing for the wedding. I was always very undemand-
ing in my needs so that I did not say'muoh about furnishing our t
home and as I knew that just one month before our wedding my dear
one wa.s 8o short in money that furniture just did not bother me.
I knew mother wanted to buy us a bedroom suite but also did not
have enough money so my husband-to-be added o her amount and they
bought & very nice suites In my fromt room or parlor I had nothing
but a carpet on the floore

We did have & nice kitchen with all the dishes and cooking uten-
silé but what to do with my little front romng' I could not leave it
empty so I did whet so many of my non-Jewish friends do in en emer-

Wil poud ;

gencys 1 haqkblinds ge I put up some lace ourtains, then I brought
down my bedroom chairs and e nice marble top table. I put & few
pictures on the walls, one or two nice knick~knacks on the mantle and
I wes fixeds Of course, I was disappointed, but if I had to waitAI |
would wait with good grace, Se-e 1iv;?i~for ;?rg;; and one-half, When
we movedfzgwégz;fbought other and more suitable furniture.

I did not allow myself to be unhappy nor did I meke my husband

unhappy. I was well repaid for my weitinge My husband, who was the

business man of the family, did all the buying for many years, some-
times good, sometimes not so good, but I never fussed for he really
had good taste.

8o in April of that year, 1885, we moved but even then we did not

move alone, for while mother moved in a little plece of her own, we
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Wore saddled with my husband's brother Charlis. We had him with

us for some time., What we end I myself did for that men would

take a great deal to write about. I only know for all the kindness,

personal service and expense that we extended, we received only

sneers, disputes and oriticisms until ome dey when it was too much,

my husband seid, "Charlie, if you do not like the wey we live and

as I have put you on your feet, you can find yourself another

. Loe ot fensioy

boardinghouses After he:left us wew-reatly-the first,tranquil day

we had for more then a year and & halfe, Our new home only had three

rooms and & little room which today ‘would be called e kitchenette.
‘ﬂ‘—()& /"-0-‘-.-\-‘

My dear mother lived by herself 8o, thet our friends end relatives

did-net have enough reom—togoto Us. For all of that, I had a very
lovely wedding at my little home. My sister and brother-in-law
moved into town from their home in Washingtons Their sister was
engaged to marrye My sister lived a lAittle out of the way so thel
wedding wes at my house. fthe result of the wedding was a very tired
young woman, & vVery upset house and & ruined chair. When—we—mouwad
We had a wvery

fine silk velvet chair and the bride's cousin came from Belleire, Chio
to the wedding and sat in this cheir the whole evening. When he got
up he left his whole imprintmr. I cried when I saw the
wrecke My husbend took me around end said, "Never mind, I will get
this all fixed", which he dide. In fact he returned the chair to the
factory and got another in return.

In the two years that I lived in this modest home we were very
heppy and trenquile Only ome visitor I had herg, One day an old

friend of mine came to see mes I saw something wes the maetter, so
I esked her what was wronge She started to ery. "You lmow, Annie,

I have nowhere to go, so the only plece for me is the river." I was
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shooked, but I did not let her see how I felt. "Why you silly, you «
will get wet in the riVer,\%ou hed better stay here for awhile until

you feel bettere." ithen she told me her story. It seems she fell in

love with a nice young man. She was e Catholic and he was a

Protestant, His mother would not let him marry her on account of

thate 8She fell out with her whole family, so she went away but did
not know what to dos She came to me and I made her welcome. We found ;
her some work with the dressmeker that worked for mee After she got
her first pay, she went to an o0ld friend of hers, Mrs. Young,%%e
would not go thé@e without moﬁey. We kept our friendship for all these
years until my friend died.
My husband kept up his hab’i‘b, of bringing something home at all

times., Once he came home with ‘a lovely sealskin coat. "Why you silly

a

men, I have a beautiful coat." "Well, so you will have another one."
One day he sent in a lovely old organ, even though we could not play
it, but there it wase In these three rooms I learned to love the

very fine accessories to our home. After we laid down our carpet, put
up the blinds and placed our furnituree mgrﬂmther bought for me three
pairs of very fine Irish point lace curteins. fThey were four and one-
half yards longe You should have seen how proud I was when I put these
up and stretched them half across the roome They were grand. Oh, I
wag very happy agrine I had two very tranquil yearse. Then my second
child was born, a little girl., My husband was so delipghted that he
went to W‘bh&t same day and'mmed her after his grandmothe;, for
she was very good to him when hig father left for Americe. I.wms feel=-
ing-werywolly oo —theupht T Woltd—donate

a.nd..hsaﬂﬂm-bhea-,-ee#e‘ donated $76 that sa.me“‘dayk some for the shule,
for the Chazan, the Shamas and other charities. It was from him

that I learned to give in goodly amounts. While we yet lived in our
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first home, the first year that I was married, & committee of men

ceme to our home and asked me to contribute to e Synagogue in

their town. I did not know how much to give. It never dawned on

me to sa&t%ou will have'to see my husband for this?as the women

say these days. These men came to me, I had to answer their re-
queste I was only 19 years old at the time. Not knowing how much
weg expeoted of me, I esked to see their subscription 1list, so—IGneh_
gave in accordance with the rest of the givers. I was afraid to

tell my husband for it was quite & sum for us %o gives As soon as

my husbend ceme home, I said, "Barmey, you don't know what I did
today." He looked at me and seid, "Well, what did you do now?" for

he had already learned that I did something every day. "Well, some
men were collecting for a‘§ﬁﬁighin some town and I gave them as much
as the other subscribersdiyho by the wey were much older people and
long-established) I hope you will not be oross with me." No, he

wes not orosse He said, "My dear one, never fear about giving
charity. Always give as much &s your heart and mind prompts you to
gives" That showed me what kind of & man I married. We lived like
that all our lives together. I would wish my children end my children's
childrén should do as we did. Our home beceme known as & very charit-
eble homes We gave of our means to institutions, to organizetions, to
Talmud TorahSend to private peoples We gave our home for weddings,
circumecisions, for meetings, for publie receptions, and we gave of
ourselves. UThat first privilege that my husband geve me I kept all
my life and even after my dear husband died, end I thought that one-
bhalf of me died with him, I always remembered how he would in a
given ciroumstance do, so I would do in his dear memory. I hope ny
children, God bless them, will always follow in their father's foot-
steps as they do mow, for they are giving of their own free will in

their own namese
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We lived in that little house on 0ld Avenue for one and one-
half years. For all the responsibilities that were put on me at
so early an age, I was very happy, but did grow:older for there my
first son was born., My, my how different times are mow. My husband
Wo.s & well-to~do mane We had money for everybody, but for ourselves
We were very economicals I wery often feel resentful even at this
dey when I think of my first birth, of my first born son. When my
son Allan was four weeks old, we celebrated the traditional Pidgtnn
ga the deemption of the first born. We had a very nice partye
We moved the same day, for the people who rented our house had to
move so we got outs I took my baby, my husband and mother mane ged
the rest,

While the place we moved to was very modest, we were very happy
and tranquile. The place was too small to harbor strangers, My
husband increased his business. I was much relieved from heving a
house of shelter in my home. Still, I had my brother=~in~law. I also
had my dear mother most of the time. I had so arranged with her that
she come to my house for her dinner at least, as the thought that my
mother would be by herself for %he main meal made me Very uncomforteble.
She agreed to this arrangement for she dearly loved her grandson. It
wes really at that time that I did my first bit of social,work. My
husband and some of his friends mede & picnic for & Talmud Toréh; I
ws too young and had a young baby, so I did notrdo enything for this
picnic, but as my husband was interested, I went to.this affaire When
‘I got out to the picnic the men were having e good time‘with some
politicienss For their benefit the committee provided seme beer and
hard liquor, and shortly they were all pretty well 1it, In going
around to the different stands, each of the committees asked me what
to do with the money. fThey were closing up end no one told them how

end what to doe I advised them what to do. It seems the advice was
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good, 80 they said that I should take all the money. I:did not want
to do that, but they insisted so earnestly that I consented. We

counted the money taken in at each stand, mede & notation of the
emounts, then I took all the money and we all went home. ‘the next

day I asked my husband how much money they took ine He very shéepish-
ly said he did not know, nor did the rest of the men know. The women
teased them for some time, then we turned over all the money that I
collected, which amounted to about $260. That really was my first
orgenizaetion effort, though I had already done meny small deeds of
loving kindness, especially se for my friends and neighborse. After
living in this place for two years in peack and harmony, my husband

seid one day, "You know, I want to move from here." "I want more
roomse I do not want to live with another familye I want a house

of my ome" We figured that e house of the kind he wented would rent
for about $45 a month, which was much more then we were paying where

we were living, for the rent there wes only $12.66, so we both
thoug;w bﬁf—aﬁ‘m“}lg we could do was to buy a home,a":)‘t_z;b_uvﬁaﬁr"b-shﬁum
we-buy-e—iroms Withe Soy—F-seid, "I will show youe" I went to the safe,
took out my bank book and showed him a saving account of $1,400,00
which I had saved in the two years that we lived in 'thosé three

rocmse My goodnees, how did you save this amount of money.r'“ Well, I L2
soon learned, my dear husband was not the saving kinde He loved to have
a lot of money in his pockets which very often eost him a lot, for it
w.§ ," Barney, have you ten or twenty dollars to lend me?  He would hand
out the money end many times he never got the money backe. So, when

my dear husband ceme home with & pockebtful of money, I would encourage
him to put it in the safe until the next day when he would bank ite. He |

always put this money in the cash drawers I also had a drawer in the

safes He very often left the money there for a few days without
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counting. 8o when I went to the safe for myself, I would Just transfer |
some money from one drawer to the other, then I would teke it to the
bank and in this way I saved up $1,400.00. So whén he thought of
buying a house, I gave this to hime It was no sooner thought of
than it was done. He went out one day, saw a house and without my
seeing it he bought ite Very luckily the house was a nice one. It
had six rooms and bath, a fine hall, a nice cellar with furnace and
laundry, elso & finished attice It did not take us long to clean and
paper and fix this house up. We bought new carpets and furnished it
very beautifullys I still have some of the furniture and it is still
very beautifule We moved into this house with two little children.
We lived there thirteen years. ©These years were years of progress.
We both grew older and wiser, our family inereased every two years
until we had eight children. Of these eight, we lost one dear little
boy, & beautiful childe He was so darling, so smart. It nearly broke
my hearte I mourned him for more than thirty years, even now when I
think of him I suffer a great pang. One never knows where and when
death comese I had gone to the country that summer to be out of the
city, to be in the fresh air, end there it wes that he contracted-
pneumoniae He got over that but complications set in and four days
after I brought him home, he disde As I have said, I had the attic
partitioned end two rooms made of it and a large storage cupboard. Our
big boys used these two rooms, but as the street began to run down, I
asked my husband to let us move. &ven though in that home I really
got to be a very well=known womanWFerbit w.s therekmmu my
work of caring and raising a femily, lockdsx after my dear mother,(iuudL
had mother come with us as soon as ,w: moved to this home\ anci::{[ again e
@ st made
had my brother-in~law with use making & wedding for my husband's
$t wod truce I Gat

cousint's deughter, getting two of my Polish maids engaged and married,

@pwmbﬁ
buying their trousseeus, meldng collections for families, alsc-meling

wd v

Ao Y,
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&u) ‘oollections for poor bridesy building a large and beautiful succaths

and seme very religious men come and stey with us during

the whole weeks I would like to tell of a discussion we had in

that Succath about the advisability of making & collection for a
bride. My husband could not see the good of marrying off two young
people that were so poor that a collection had to be made, and yet

it is supposed that this was a great mitzvah, 8o we asked this one
gentleman who was here from Jerusalem to explain this to use I
thought he gave us a very good explanation. He said, "Mr. Davis, if
a man cams to you who was hungry, you would certainly give him some-
thing to eat, and if he were naked you would give him clothes. Now,
here are two young people who have reached the age that they should
be married, then it is your duty to see to it that they marry, and
that you help them in this marriage that they do mnot start off too
bitterly poore It is a great mitzvah." It was very interesting to
hear this elderly pious man expound what the great rabbis have said
on this subject. In view of the fact that just a while before this,
our doctor, Albert Blumberg, wes talking on the same subject. He said
that if the Jewish parents understood life well, they, the parents,
would merry off their sons as early as they try to marry off their
daughterss Youthful marriages would keep young men moral and healthy.
Wedds=—ap—T—8tid, I grew in my personal social work, though we really
had some very nice socisl life also. But the publie work is really
what made me bige Where there wes mneed, I was there. When a men needed
e hospital, I sent him there, some to‘the West Penn Hospitel, some to
the Mercy Hospital, some to the Passavant, each of these cases have
interesting stories, I may as I go along tell some of them. I became
111 and overburdened so I asked my husband to let us move from this

orowded street and home. It took Pa two years to make up his mind to

{
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move, but when he did he wanted to move right awnye. In these two years
I was given the very large Job of starting the Hospital Aid Soclety.

I will tell of this later. Looking for the house this time was my

jobe It did not take me very long until I found one which was a

great improvement over the one we lived in and while I grew mentally

even without my kmowing it, I hed experienced many things in my first

home. I learned to do many thingse My husband was & busy men providing

for use ‘he least I could do was teke care of home and familys I ¢
learned to put up fruit, make jellies, put up piockles, make sauverkraut,
do hundreds of things that I, as a young girl, did not know. Of course,
by this time I was thirty-five years old, but I might say thet my life's
work wes only starting, for my husband said to me when our first son was
old enough to go to school and to learn Hebrew, "Amnie, the raising

of the children, their education and their welfare is your work. My
work is to provide for you and our children." We both kept to our ar-
rangement until the enmd. What do the young women of today know of the
work that e mother of a large family doese I-evertemrmed—bo—ssw. I
made my little éirl's coat because I wanted something fine, but did not
want to pay so much. I made little pants and cute little coats for my
boyse I sewed their blouses all trimmed with embroidery. I shall never
forget the first time I mede picalilly out of our own tamatoes which

we raised in our own back yard. We always had a garden, ours was the
envy and the pride of the neighborhoods 8o I picked about e half peck
of tomatoes and es many onions, seasoned them just right, cooked them
and they were just grande I was very proud of my work. All at once my
dear mother sew that I used the wrong knife in slicing the onions. It
gseems I used the regular kitchen knife to slice ﬁhe tomatoes and onions
and then I used a large milk pot to cook them in, so you see, I mixed
the cooking utensils up so I had to give my picalilly away to a non-

Jowish neighbore This might show how very strict my mother was about
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the dietary laws. fihen one day my mother came home and seid, "You
know, Annie, everybody is making wine., I think you ought to make
wine for Yom Tove" I said, "But mother dear, I do not know how %o
meke winee. That is an art in itselfe" She said, "If this woman
oould make it and thet woman could make it, you could make wine too."
So I thought that if I made wine then Mother would not make Mead, , .

il phos ade - 8ons’ dnn
for she almpst set herself on fire, emether~time¢Ehe almost set mo
on i‘ireWWilen the maid saw the fire she called ?Q ran down with

I

[

the material of e new dress hanging around me., was getting fitted.
How we got the fire out safely, only the good God knowse So I started
making wine for Pesach every year or two. 4his seems funny, but that
first wine was the best wine I ever made. It was so good that one of
my maids got at ite She took so much it méde her sicke I thought she
we.s washing, but I soon heard such moening and groaning that we went
down to sees There was my girl lying on the floor dead drunk. We got
her upstairs to beds The next day I sent her off as I could not trust
here Then I learned ﬁo heve locked spigots on my wine barrel. I got
ancther girl?/ he was grand and stayed with me for more than two years,
but I was afraid of her. You know I always had a baby, so if we went
out in the evening she always scolded me for staying out so late. She
would not leave the baby, so I learned to stay downstairs until my
husband went up and sent her to bed, then I would come. She was & very 
good girl. Ftwrm—for—teFthrt Rpther bought%whole outfit when she
got married, -She—wam—very-well-merzieds She goave me a pictufé;fl
still have its One day Julie came to ask my advice about a house she
boughts It seemed the agent got her money but would not give her the
title to the houses I sent her to one of my lawyer friends and he
arranged the matter for her. At another time she came to see me.

I saw she was very sads. I said, "What is the matter, Julie?" She told
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me that her baby died and the Rus’cdi/dnot want to bury the ohild
without money and not knowing where she could get the needed money,
she came to me. Of course, I gave the needed money and the next

day the little child was burieds After Julie, I got & very young
girle I thought she wms too young to work for me, but her brother,
who wes 21l she had in America, asked me to take her in as she was

80 lonely and friendless. He wes sure that I would befriend her and
teach her the Americen ways. I did take her and it was like taking

in another child to raise, but I never regretted doing so. I taught
her to read and speak Englishs. Sometimes right in the middle of
straightening up the dining room, she would pick up & paper, stop to
read it and then ask me what it meant and how to pronounce the hard
wordse In that way, she learned how to speak properiy, g;;g to read
Tyt T, Yhz'Aﬁ e child she was taught Hebrew and German, and
Hungarien, so it did not take her long to master tie English., It is
now forty=eight years since that time. We are still very good friends.
I mean really friendss I often meet her in éﬁ&fjuan the Sebbath day,
where we talk over old times. I am very fond of her. She was with
me more than two yearso. She had her beaus come to see her in my homes
just as she would have had them in her mother's home. At last she was
engaged to a very nice young man. We made all arrangements for her to
leave. I took sick and she would not leave me to get married, so she
stayed until I got better. In a few days, just as she was about to
leave, I took sick againe I wﬁélsick off and on for more tha£ a year
at that time and she would no£ leave me., So one day when her fiance
called, he said, "Well, if you like M{f. Davis better than you do me,
you can stay." "All right, I'll stay.~.I would not leave Mrs. Davis
while she is sicke You don't know all that Mrg. Davis did for me.
Mrs. Devis taught me everything I know. She taught me English, she
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taught me to cook, she taught me how to be a good housekeeper. I,

who had no home, no friends, no money end I who found everything here.
I could not forget such kindness to me no more than I could forget my
mother." After her young men left, I called her to mes. "Listen, dear,
I am getting better. I will get another girl, but it is not so easy
to get a hugband, so just as soon as I am able to get up, you fly."
She laughed end seid, "Well, you kmow I have another girl for you, so
_ don't worry." I got better but still was not well, so the doctor told
. _gw e to leave my femily end go to the country for the summers. I took
Vf%pkyi’ﬂ—_~fggﬂkgpy and went to a very large farme It was so niee theres I
' loved the country so I sent for my other children. My husbend brought
them out to me. While we did not have all the comforts of home, we
did have the quiet and rest of the country,é%hen I sent for a young
niece, my brother's child, who used to come to us every summer. It
was not so peaceful after she camee I got much better after being
there for three WaekéfM%;en I ceme home.right-ewsy. I was busy again,
This child had & lovely voice, wes very musical, but untrained so I
started her musiocal educetion. She became a very fine singer in later
years through the fine influence of my oldest daughter, but—my—God-wiet
A price I-peide—She oot e & LoC OF trovble-as well es nnhappinesss.
After my very good girl left to get married, 1 got another girl. She

wes & wonderful worker, but I found her stealing. One day she came

%o me with & diamond ring on her finger and asked if it was really e

diaemonds I looked at the ring and of course I saw at once that it
/—L.._‘?f""

was one of the rings out of the safe. I asked her where did—ehe—got

that ring and she seid e young man gave it to her. I asked her was

the young men so rich that he could give her such a ring. She laughed

and said, "Yes, he owns his pents." I said how come he would give %FE“~

such & ring? She leughed again and seid, "You are mistaken, Mrs. Devis,

this is not a diamond." Well, I lmew better so I commenced to think
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how I oould get the ring in my.hands again, for she took the ring
from me. I went up to my room. There I dressed, I put on my
diamond rings and made ready to go out. When I came down, I asked
her to let me compare her ring with mine, so she gave it to mes I
put it on my finger, "Look", I said, "It is just like mine. Now
tell me where did you get it." "Do you say I stole it?" "No, I
do not say that, but you tell me the young man's name and if he says
he gave it to you, I will give you the ring back.™ "In the mean-
time, I will keep ite" When my husband ceme home I told him all
about the rings He looked at the ring. It we.s brand new in a
Tiffany mounting that we were then wearing,%iggﬁmy dear husband did
not want to think that this girl stole it out of his tray of rings,
but when he looked he saw at once that one ring wes missing. But
my good man was fearful, so he said, "Sally, tell me the truth and
tell me the man's name and where he lives. I will go to him." So
she said, "He lives in McKeesport." Well, my good man went to Me-
Keesport, spent e whole day there, found the young man, but he said,
A"hhere would I get such a ring to give to &nyonezv'ln the meantime I
sent for this girl's brbther and the poor girl confessed. It seems

my husbend left the safe door open for & little while while he was

talking to a salesman in enother rooms She went to the safe, and
took out the ring, never thinking that it was such an sxpensive one.
Her brother was very cross with her. Of course, I let her go at once.
Just at this time my friend end neighbor needed help and asked
me if she should teke her ine I told her if she wantélto risk it, she
should go aheads Well, Selly went to my friend. Sometime later I
" heard terrible screaminge I said to my husband, "Run over there must

be fires He ran and I ren after hims I found the mother fainting,
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while Selly was screaming and the baby wes in convulsions. I never
saw anything like this, but I had to do something, so I gaid, "Sally,
stop that soreaming and bring me the baby's bath, get hot water, get
mustard, get me blankets." In & jiffy, I had the baby in e hot bath,
I brought him to then I gave him an enems and by the time the doctor
came, the baby wes all rights. this baby grew up to be a fine boy

end e handsome men. He was drafted in the lest ware. He got in the
ermy end was sent across with his compeny. Some time after when thers
was something very dangerous to do his Captein called for volunteers.
He said, "I will go." He went and was reported among the missing.

His poor mother mourned for him very bitterly. Some time after, the
men of his company found him, they geve him a decent buriale. When the
wer wes over the government permitted the men to be brought home.

His mother wanted him brought home which was done. I attended the
militery funerale I never saw anything so dignified and solemmn. They
brought the body into the Synagogue where he attended as a bo&. Rabbi
Ashinsky pronounced the most impressing eulogy I ever heards. The
Rabbi spoke to the poor mother, among other things he said, "Do not
mourn for your son, but”rather be proud of hime. For like Abrehem of
old, when the Lord seid¥Abrahsm, Abreham,® ‘Jﬁi‘aham answered, “Here am
I," and when your sons Captain said, "I need men who will volunteer",
your son said, "Here em I". I never was so moved by any address as I
was by that one given by a striet Orthodox Rebbi in a strict Orthodox
Shule. Only this day I saw his cousin whom I kmew a&s I knew this
soldier that I attended when he was & very little baby, and maybe I
saved him then to live to be & brave man who answered his Captain's
call at the risk of his life. He died gloriously. I will never forw
got him., His mother died shortly after the military funeral. His

father pessed ewny sometime afters There are only one or two brothers
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lefte His cousin, Dre. George Feldstein, I met at my old friend's
funeral , A woman well over eighty-four years old, I had known

her for more than sixty-six yearse I was @& child then, a buddy of
her sister-inelaw., I used to come to their home as they came to mine.
She was & young bride from Waghington, D.Cs She was lonesome though
she was much older than I, still we became good friends and valued

my friendship as I grew older. We continued our friendship until

the day she died, even though they hed moved to Braddocke We were
separa‘ced for sometime but when they moved to Pittsburgh we renewed
our old friendlinesse I visited her a few days before she passed away.
I went to her funeral though the day wes cold and dempe I could not
let my old friend go to her everlasting rest without accompanying

her to her last resting home. There I saw many of the younger gener=

ation - men and women grown gray though I knew them all when they.were
little and young. ihe Rabbi made a most fitting oration over this
little old woman. She had suffered much. She had all kinds of
trouble, sickness and death of some of her children., Still she had i
faith and hopes Her religion was & great solace to her, even though
she was very ill in her last days, still she greeted all her friends
with a smile. I fesl that if one must pay up for our misdeeds, either
here or hereafter, this poor dear little woman paide At last she was

at rest and all was well with her and her Maker. She used to say to

a

me when she saw me, "Death is no trouble,(ﬁiving trouble is worse. fer 1
she hed both, but I feel the pain of the death of my children very
keenlys ‘their loss is so great to me I do not lmow how to get over
the pain of their loss, but on account of my living children, I smils,
I join in their laughter while all the time I want to ory out for my
dear ones that have gone. My only ‘oonsolation is that sometime, some-

how, there will be a resurrection in God's own time, until then my

dear ones sleep R




