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Rhonda Barad

Eastern Director

June 18, 1998

Rabbi Herbert Friedman
Wexner Heritage Foundation
551 Madison Avenue, Suite 900
New York, NY

Dear Herb:

Thank you so much for the “congratulatory” call. Tcan’t
say | was disappointed that I missed it, I left for France
the day after the Radio City event.

I know you must have an extensive photo collection but
they do not include any from the Center.

RB/ds
Enclosure

342 Madison Avenue, Suite 1624, New York, New York 10173-1624 « 212.370.0320 fax 212.883.0895 + email: Rbarad@sweny.comail.compuserve.com
International Headquarters: Los Angeles
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July 22, 1983

Gola Meir visits Denver

Taken during the 1950s, when Golda Meir visited Denver. With
Golda, from left, are David Stein, Adolph Kiesler, Hy Friedman and
Rabbi Herbert Friedman of Temple Emanuel.
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Eddie Cantor, Lou Cohan, Adolph Kiesler and Mark Shwayder.

The plans for Rose Hosp!

support at a fund
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Maor flgures in early Alhed dnve‘@

It was due to the dedlcalion and the perseverance of commumu leaders such as tllese that the early
campaigns of the Allied were successful. These men not only gave generously, but by their example
encouraged others to give also. Standing, Nat Rosenberg, Allied director, Edward Sheftel, Judge Lee
Knous, unidentified, H. Goldman, Jesse Shwayder, Lou Cohan. Seated, I-r, Rabbi Herbert Fried-
man, Palmer Hoyt, Adolph Kiesler, unidentified, Moe Miller, Quigg Newton.




VEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 19, 1984

Baltic Memories

By MANUELA HOELTERHOFF

RIGA, Latvia — The faded snapshot
shows a buxom, neatly dressed woman of
about 50 years old holding a watering can
in front of a house with a lace-curtained
veranda. A hanging ivy tumbles down a
sun-dappled corner. Oak and birch trees
cast silvery reflections on the window-
panes. The door is open,

This woman is my grandmother, In 1941
she tended the roses and geranmiums, vy
and hedges for the last time in her house
here, Many years later, following stops in
Altenburg, Schwerin, Lodz, Berlin and
Hamburg, she died, uprooted and unhappy,
in the U.S, Eventually, there will be none
left who remember her,

So it is with Latvia and the other Baltie
States: Estonia and Lithuania., The data
exist, but every day these small countries,
tucked away between the northeast corner
of Poland and the Soviet Union, slip more
from the collective memory. Increasingly

Latvia's fate stuns even in & century
numbed by mass destruction and death.
The country—about the size of
and the Netherlands combined —lost about

A Journey to Riga

Lithuania and Estonia, whose experi-
ence with freedom proved similarly brief,
were also forcibly incorporated into the
U.S.8.R. Some 600,000 Balts were deported
to Siberia or murdered between 1941 and
1949, 'lﬁhe U.S. has pever formally recog-
nized the annexation of the Baltics, but
ts it as a fail accompli,

our family friends or relatives who
stayed behind, none survived the jugger
naut of fascists and communists. Still, I
had this photograph and like my mother,
who is now in her 70s, often wondered what
had happened to the house and garden. To-
gether we journeyed this fall to Rigs,
whose nickmame, she insists, was “little
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Such journeys are polentially maudlin,
Reality rarely stands up to memories. But
after one shaky afternoon, Mother put
away the handkerchief and calmly sur-
veyed ‘a city In which she was a (otal
stranger. Anger and umazement took the
place of sentimental reveries. Unlike in
most other towns of the Western world
(and Riga, however distant, was once part
of it} the changes are not 0 much brought

on by modernization as by primitive Sovi-
etization that seeps into every nook and

| cranny of the BdO-year-old city.

Visiting Riga was like visiting an ar-
chaeological site: Beneath the gloomy
layers of socialism that choke the city like
soot, there are vivid signs of a once sophis-
ticated soclety.

Riga’s statue of liberty—a slender dam-
sel—still holds aloft her three gilded stars,
though she now has a statue of Comrade
Lenin to keep her company and the street’s
name has been changed from Freedom
Boulevard to Lenin Streel. But the street is
still handsome~lined with trees and ele-
gant belle epogque mansions, and even big
red banners do not completely disfigure
the classical-style opera house (whose

company Richard Wagner once directed).

In the old section of town, two well-kept
guild halls remind the visitor of Riga's
mercantile past. Already in the 13th cen-
tury, a Bremen bishop @nd troupe of Teu-
tomic knights set up a trading station bere
on the banks of the river Duna, also called
Dvina and Daugava, depending on whether
you spoke German, Russian or Latvian—
one of the oldest European languages. Al
ter several flourishing centuries as a ¢ity-
state with 4 dominant German upper class,
Riga was incorporated in the 18th cen-
tury into Czarist Russia, which, however,
avoided throttling Latvia's individual cos-
mopolitan mixture of different peoples and
religions.

Our family grew up bourgeols, trilin-
gual and eating enormous guantities of
bread, butter, bacon and eggs—the Balti¢
States were a major exporter of and
dairy products particularly to England and
Germany. A few years ago. Latvia experi-
enced a milk

“The struggle of man against power is
the struggle of memory against forget-

. = Fi.u

memnﬂesotbeﬂer long-gone days that an

embittered older generation might pass on

to the next. So many Soviels have been

sent 10 live and work in Latvia that Riga's

population is now only 35% Latvian 153%
in the entire country). Russian is the lan-
guage of the bureaucracy.

When the Soviets are not shipping peo-
ple in, they are shipping them out. The
major newspaper, Rigas Balss (Voice of
Rigal, recentlv ran an article describing
how 400,000 voung people up to 40 years of
age throughout the Soviet Union are annu-
ally impressed to help mdustrialize far-
flung areas of the empire, Siberia in partl-
cular. The article does not mention that
the native Balts are often prevented from
:J;d certainly not encouraged to return

me,

The Latvians we met (mostly friends of
emigres) seemed determined to postpone
their ethnic disappearance, but resentment
mixed with resignation. “Our only form of
protest is to not speak Russian and to re-
member the facts,” said a technician who
was born during the last war. Other forms
of protest are summarily dealt with. A 19%2
report on the implementation of the Hel-
sinki pact in Latvia (published by the World
Federation of Free Latvians) lists long
prison terms for dissidents guilty of the
usual “‘crimes against the state™ and re-
ports various botched assassination at-
tempts (such as shoving a former political
prisoner under 2 snowplow).

Every day we made deliveries, rolling
out of the hotel, all bundled up and looking
like the onion-domed cupolas on the Rus-
sian Orthodox Church (now a planetarium)
outside our hotel window. In cars and
apartments we would strip off one coat or
two sweaters, mufflers and gloves for our
new acquaintances or pull out of our

pockets ampules against arthritis. (Few
packages reach Latvia these days, since
the Soviels, in another move to cut off the
Latvians, no longer permit the sender to
pre-pay the exorbitant duty.}

And all the time, the city’s physical
past indicted the impoverished present.
How often during our melancholy walks
would my mother stop in front of a build-
ing and remember an era as. remete as
paradise. The 17th-century building in
which she worked for a thriving cement
compyny (and once occupied by Peter the
Great); the boarded-up shop where my
grandmother sold far better things than
the stuff we had carted with us; the
gloomy cafes, or the 16th-century castle
that 1s now partly occupied by Pioneers—a
kind of scout outfit that turns little boys
and girls into pillars of communism.

In & recent Pioneer publication (re-
printed by the U.S, Latvian News Digest) a
lpeal educator explained to his perplexed
little brood why Soviet stores are empty
while those in capitalist countries are

full.
Feoﬂemcamtaﬁmmdonot

ropean targeisi ﬂsitorsmmat 1y |

yond the Baltic capitals, but it is no seeret
that two of the Soviet Union’s eight air-
borne divisions are stationed in the Bal-
tics; and, given the number of nuclear sub-

~ marines, large and small surface war-

ships, transport ships and amphibian land-
ing units to be parked here, it is sur-
prisimtheyamnﬁhump!ngmb)mm

Sﬂil the Latvians hoe and grow as best
they can. We ate well at an
tiny restaurant in back of the cathedral
{inaccessible to the ordinary Latvian with-
out connections. And in the market hails
the difference between the products com-
ing from the collective farms and the tiny
private plots worked by those who have
filled their quota was like night and day.
Ome cheerful cow owner happily treated us
to a tasting of cheese samples; another old
woman sold us adrlm:l_ngpieeeuthmey-
comb. “"The best," she saidtoh&reldeﬂy
customer, ‘‘the best. You remember."

Fortified by such tidbits, we slowly
drove to the suburb of Imanta, near the
once famous Riga beach and knocked on a
peeling door. The lace curtains were gone;
the ivy had died long ago. Once one small
family had lived here; now there were four
mailboxes and clearly no new plumbing.
The bathtub my grandmother had just
been ready to install more than 40 years
ago, was standing in front of the veranda,
filled with plywood and dirt.

Ms. Hoelterhoff is the Jowrnal's arls ed-
itor.
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