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DEDICATION 

To my husband, children, and grandchildren. 



FOREWORD 

I wish to acknowledge the help of my dear daughter 

Estelle, without whose aid the writing of these memoir would 
not have been p~ible. 
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Chapt~r I 

GE F.SIS 

In the throes of \Vorld \\ ar II I have begun to write my 
story. I am deeply concerned about the safety of my ~on a 
major in the United States Army Medical Corps. He ha .. just 
left for an unknown destination from a we tern port of em­
barkation. His assignment will be the treating of our wounded 
soldiers-men who have been fighting so that our beloved coun­
try may continue to foUow its democratic ideals. I b gin to 
wonder, as I sit here thinking how all thi brutality will finally 
affect me and my family. And this thinking starts a reminiscence 
of my own full life. This recoUection take. m back to my earli­
est years. 

I was born in the sma11 town of Ndnstadt Lithuania, on 
January 28, 1887. My parent lived together with my grand­
mother in a big rambling house surrounded by a garden. em­
stadt lay on t~e east border of Pru ia. Here my mother grew 
up as one of ten children: six sons and four daughters. \Vhen 
the oldest brother was eighteen he decided to go to Ameri a­
to th land of golden opportunity. After he arrived ther he 
became successful and sent for his brothers one by one until 
four of the boys had emigrated. They settled in Boston, where 
they opened a department store and prospered. The store was 
called Scaman Brothers. 

A, the sisters grew up, they too fo11owt•d their su cc~ f ul 
t,,,.ch«-r.1 to America. That i.. all ~xn·pt my mothr-r. Dinah, 
-.hn r,:maincd at hom~ with my ..:r;mdparrntJ. 

SonM" I im,- l.11rr m\· ~r .and f.,t larr .u c·C"ptt',I .an in,·it;.ir i11n ro 
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v1 1t hi children in Ameri a. Grandmoth r wa not strong 

enough to go with him. After he pent a wonderful summer in 

the new world my grandfather returned to ein tadt. However, 

on the return trip he caught a cold which developed into fatal 

pneumonia. 
Grandmother and 1other remained alon in the big house. 

1'1 other had b en edu .at d in th Ru . ian hool and a Hebrew 

High S ~hool. She wa. able to on,·er. e in Ru • ian German 

Poli ·h and ome Hehr w. \Vith h ·r gra cf ul figure of medium 

height bla k hair, and bcautif ul dark brown ey.. ii other was 

an attractive oung lady. \Vhen Grandma m ntioned marriage 

for her daughter 1lothcr would wrinkle up her no e, for she 

felt that there wa. not a young man in the whole town suffi­

ciently eligible-- ertainly not one with whom he , ould care 

to share her life! 
Moth r loved to t 11 m about Grandmother who was a fine 

ho te . She entertain d itin ran mer hant and out-of-town 

studen~ for dinner. There were no hotc-ls or restaurants in 

rJ,,,:-,~ d;,y~; priv;,,,. 1,,,~pjt;,Hry w;• ,t,,· J,,, ;,J , ,, c. t,,,n , TJ,,·,,·furc, 

it wa!i 11ot u11usual for a young man to !-ilop ju al Utautluu,tlacr•A 

for a Friday night mt'al. One traveling . ale. man in particular 

lw,.auw iu1,·,,·,.1,·d iu lli11:eh, I Jc· wa, irnprc•,:,·c•d wi1h her worldly 

kru,wlcdgc, cv<·n tlu,ugl1 ~.fie fHtru- f,0111 a 11wll l'1Wfl, Wl,ilc 

he traveled to other cities on his business affairs he kept up a 

faithful corrc-.-pomlcncc with my mother. lie r turned one day 

to propo c, but my mother'. a11. wcr wa. no. She was not in 

love with him. 
Several month later our town Rabbi paid Grandmother a 

vi it. 
"Mrs. Seaman," he said, "I am here to ask you to extend 

your hospitality to a young stranger. The son of a Rabbi in 

a town near Kovna he him elf i on hi way to tudy at the 

Theological School. May he have supper with you?" 

"Of course," replied that fine old lady. 
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The nrxt Frid.,y ni~ht a t.tll h.uu\ nmc )otHl~ man pre-

. t·nh'd him~clf. 'I am ~1<N' Silwr, .. he· .. ,id. Tlw maid took 

his hat and coat, hut not b ·fore he had withdrawn a little hlack 

~kullcap and fitted it on his h ad. Grandmother led him into 

the dining room. He he itatcd on the thrc. hold to admire the 

Sabbath table: the tall cand labra burning brightly with the 

Sabbath candle the gleaming hina, and the silver up. 

"I am happy to welcome you " said my grandmother. 

"Pray, be seated." Her warm mile put him at his ease. 'Come 

in, Dinah," called Grandmother. "We are ready for dinner. 

Mr. Silver, this i my daughter Dinah. Dinah, our gue~t i on 

his way to study at the Theological School." 

The two young people smiled at each other briefly and 

then began to fuss bu dy with dinner. Moth r ecretly admired 

the young man's fine forehead and beautiful, long hand . He 

began to speak of his studies and of the hardships a student 

of religion must undergo, since he had no one place where he 

cou)d he sure of eating' or r-;lrrping. All thnt mattered, howr.vcr, 

w:,~ l,itj fi11i::l1i1,r, ~, 1,,,,,f ;1111 ,I 1,,.,,,wi11~,, HaJ,l,i fik,· l,i f,,,1,, ·r. 

lie told about his four lm,tlans two of wlu,rn I.ad gom· to 

America. It was a pleasant meal for the three people and the 

fi, Nf of many .. 
'l'furnt/!lu,ut f,i~ y,·a, ,,f !:t11d>·i,e1~. Mor:,·~ . Uv,·, t,,,,k ,,v, ,y 

opportunity to hcc< me a«1uaintc·d with thi~ attra,·tivc youug 

lady. They became very murh attadu·d. I le was ~o tall and 

straight and hand. omc, and ~he was ~o dainty and demure. The 

time soon ame, however, for ~lo. cs to move on to another 

school. He could not leave without baring hi heart to Dinah, 

because he knew that other young men were keeping her busy. 

Finally he gathered enough courage to propose. 

~lo~ marched to Dinah~s house with a determined glint 

in his cycs--and came face to face in her living room with 

another anknt !'iuitor. Hc:rc was Dinah with two determined 

young men on her hands. How could she avoid an cmbarras-
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ing situation? Thinking quickly, she simply introduced Mose.s . 

as her cousin. The both young men rdaxed and spoke of in­

consequential things. When Moses Silver finally found Dinah 

Seaman alone, he proposed to her and she accepted. 

18 
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Chapter 2 

After his graduation from Rabbinical S hoot, the two young 

people were married. They cttlcd down to live in Grand­

mother's home, which was spacious and beautiful. There was, 

however, no place in that small town for another rabbi. lather, 

therefore, decided to try his hand in the business world. With 

the help of his mother-in-law, he bought a small factory which 

manufactured toilet soap. H sent salc~men with samples to 

cliff crcnt cities, and they sent the orders back to him, where 

they were promptly fiHcd. Bu inc wa good. 

A year after their marriage, I wa. m. They called me 

Be ie Rebecca. Two years later, another girl, Pearl, was born. 

Several years later, on a hot summ r day, Mother took Pearl 

and me to a lake for bathing. \Vhile we played in the water, 

Mother fell asleep on the grass and dreamed. \Vhen she awoke, 

she told us a pc uliar story: h ~ dreamed that God had told 

her, "You are going to have two son . \Vhen they grow up, 

they will be rabbi . Some day they will be famous.'' I was only 

five then, and I asked mother, "\Vas that a nice dream?" And 

she an wercd, "Yes, dear, it wa a beautiful dream." 

It came true, too. 

Mother bore two sons, two years apart. 

Times became bad and the ingredients for the manufac­

ture of soap became increasingly harder to obtain. For a while, 

Mother was pressed into the bu inc of becoming traveling 

salesman for Father. All of u children were left at home with 

Grandma and a Polish maid who had been with us for yrars. 
Since I was the oldest, I used to say the prayers with the chil-
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dren at night. Soon things became so uncertain that Father 

decided to sell out to another firm. 

Grandmother died, leaving two sons and my mother in 

old Neinstadt. Mother decided to join her sisters in America. 

Reluctantly, she sold the home in which she had grown up, and 

sadly she parted with her neighbors, who were the Shubert 

family, whose children became famous on Broadway. 

?\,!other felt that the wise thing to do would be to have 

Fat her go first to the New World, find some occupation, and 

then send for us. And so it happened. Mother moved us to 

Valkevisk in the meantime, near Father's youngest brother~ 

Peretz. Father's brother , who had already pro pered in Amer­

ica, were happy to hear of his arrival. They welcomed him at 

the dock and took him to their home to rest. A few weeks later 

he found a position as a teac·her in a Hebrew School on East 

Broadway in New York City. 

Father paid a ,·isit to my Mother's younger sister, Roe 

Spectorsky, who had married a wealthy young man. She was 

preparing to journey to Carlsbad, Germany, for the summer. 

During her trip, Aunt Roe came to visit us in Valkevi k. There 

she told my mother that he would never be able to have chil­

dren. Could she borrow me for the ummer and take me back 

to America with her, since I was going to go anyway? 

· Mother talked the· matter over by mail with my Father. It 

was decided that when I graduated from school in June of 

the next year, I would join my aunt. 
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Chapter 3 

FIRST YEARS I A~IERICA 

On June 18, 1899, when I wa twelve and a half years old, 
I was graduated from a Ru. ian chool. \Vith my diploma, I 
received a handsomely bound book with a picture of tl •! Czar 
and Czarina of Ru~ia. I still have this book in my collection. 

In the next two week Mother prepared me for my first 
trip from home. Father had written detailed instruction con• 
ccrning neccssitic for the trip. As Mother packed my one suit• 
case, she looked very sad: her oldest daughter was leaving her. 
Y cars later when my own son lcf t for coll ge I understood how • 
he mu t have f clt at the time .. 

I was tall and thin, with dark eyes and long bla k hair. 
I was thrilled at the thought of seeing my father in Amcri a, 
but orry to leave my family and friend . Only the thought 
that I would soon see ~f other and the children consoled me. 
My aunt Riva Scaman, the wif c of ~lothcr' brother who died 
in Europe, wa making the trip with her children at the same 
time. She took me along with her three daughters, one son, 
two sons-in-law and one granddaughter. I met them all at the 
railroad station, where I bade my whole family goodbye. Mother 
had given me a big bag of food. In a httlc ilk bag tied around 
my neck were some money and my teamship ticket. 

The train was crowded and smoky with not enough seats 
for everybody. But between my cousins and me, I managed to 
sit down occasionally. Towards evening we arrived at the Ger­
man port of Bremen. We learned that our hip would not leave 
for two days, so Aunt Riva made arrangements for us to stay 
at a hotel not far from the pier. 
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I had read in school that Bremen was a beautiful city, and 

here I wa . I asked my Aunt to take us for a walk. She agreed, 

if we would wait for her on the balcony. But we were so eager 

to go sight eeing that we wandered into the street impatiently. 

There were so many exciting things to see in this new city. 

Aunt Riva finally came out to the balcony, but of course we 

were nowhere to be found. We were lost, she thought franti­

cally. While she searched for us, we young innocents returned 

to the hotel. 
The next morning we were up for an early breakfast . A 

call came for us to go to the Health Station to be vacdnated 

and to take a steam bath. When we were through, we were al­

lowed on the ship, The Kaiser Frederick The Great. It was a 

large ship, having three da:sses: first, second, and steerage. Our 

tickets called for st1eerage .. 

We settled down t10 a comfortable voyage. The weather was 

beautiful; the ocean wa calm ; the air,1 
warm and sunny. When 

I opened my bag, I found a big salami and toasted cakes, -which 

Mother had thoughtfully supplied. I enjoyed my fir t meal on 

the ship. I did not feel seasick and wa in good humor. 

The next morning we all came out on deck. My young 

married cousin had a harmonica, and we gathered around to 

~ing. I sang a ong by myself later. When I fini hed someone 

from a second class cabin threw down a big apple for me. I 

had to promise to come up the next day to ing on that deck. 

We had no idea how long the trip would take, but the da-ys 

passed swiftly. On the fifteen th day a small fire broke out 

in a hold. Of oursc, we were all frightened but it was quickly 

extingui hed. Three days later we sighted Elli I land. We were 

told we would land that day. Imagine our excitement at the 

prospect of seeing the golden land. 

At Ellis Island inspectors opened our suitcases, asked our 

names and who was to meet us. I sent a telegram to my father, 

and in a few hours he was there, waiting for my name to be 

called. At last .. after two years, I was in the arms of my father. 
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BESSIE SILVER in N. Y. - Age 12 
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As I walked down into the streets, I noticed several dark­
skinned people, whom I saw for the first time in my life. Dad 
saw me staring. He told me that they were negroes who had 
been slaves in the South and had been freed by an American 
president named Abraham Lincoln. That was the first story of 
freedom I heard concerning this beautiful country, America. 

My father took me to hi brother's home in Harlem, at that 
time a pleasent section of Manhattan. I was supposed to go to 
the home of my Aunt Roe who had offered to keep me, but she 
was away on her summer vacation. While I waited for her to 
return, I was given a room in the comfortable apartment of 
Mr. and l\frs. Nathan Silver, a younger brother of my father 
and his wife, who were very kind to me. 

When the summer was over, Mr. and Mrs. Joseph Spec­
torsky came for me and took me to their lovely home on 89th 
Street near Fifth Avenue, next to the Carnegie Man ion, which 
was then being built. l\1y Uncle Joe,, was who born in New 
York, married my Aunt Rose soon after he arrived in America 
from Neinstadt at the age of sevente,en. They were very fond 
of me because I brought companionship and happiness to their 
childless marriage. Aunt Rose took me with her on her shop­
ping tours and to occa ional theatre matinees. I was also sent 
to chool. My father came to see me every Sunday. I wrote 
to Mother and the children, telling them all about America and 
its wonders. Life would have been ideal ex ept that I began 
to grow up and outgrow my clothes. Aunt Rose was a nervous, 
sickly woman who found after a while that providing a young 
adolescent with the necessities of life was a burden. 

I was lonesome for my mother; I used to think of her and 
the children every night when I went to sleep. After I was here 
nearly two yean, Father decided that he was able to hring over 
Mother and the children. Vve had been three brothers and three 
sisters, but my youngest brother had died from pneumonia dur­
ing my absence. 

24 



\\ htlr- F.,thn ,,., h •11'l, • 1 ,t ., " ·'~ to hrin~ th«· f.11u il~ 

o\rr~ 1 \,.,. ~ru\"in r up. I h.ul mil 'rn,,n tin· fir l t o.,t .uul 

drl"'. ~c and shoc5 my Aunt Rn. c had h mght me. Shr d ·ri<lcd 

it was time for me to t·arn . om· monl'y. So although I wa.: 

only fourteen and I loved . hool I had to find a job. ~Iy 
cou:in Dinah Scaman who had come to America with me found 
work for me in her plac of bu:inc and I continued my 

schooling at night. From the money I earned I bought my own 
clothes; the re t I gave to my Aunt Rose. 

At the time in 1902 that my father decided to s nd for the 
family, he was teaching in a Hebrew School on East :Broadway. 
In anticipation of their arrival he rented an apartment on ~(adi­
son Stn·et near Rutger in cw York's East Side. I went along 
with Dad to pick uut the f urniturc, dishes, curtain 5, and other 
items to make a home complete. 

In the month of June l\lothcr and the four children arrived. 
What joy and excitement reigned at 'the dock! I cried with 
happine when I saw my mother. The children were my Li tcr 

Pearl, age 13, brother ~Iax,,vcll, age 11,, brother Abba Hillel, 
age 9, and sister Ro. e, age 4. Th girl with their brown hair 
and brown eye wore neat Jittlc drcssc . The boys wore sailor 
suits with long pants; their hair was long and curly. 

On the way home we all topped in a restaurant for their 
first meal in the new ountry. \\'hen we • fini hed eating, Dad 
said, "You girl wait here, while I take the boys outside for a 
little while." 

"Where are you going? ' Mother asked. 
Dad merely smiled as he took each boy by the hand. "\V c II 

be back soon," he reassured her. 

In a short time Dad returned with my two brothers. Be:­
hold ! they had had their hair cut in real American fashion. 

Then we took the family to their first home in the new 
land. They were plea cd and grateful for what they aw. Life 
here was happy for them. ly parents were devoted to each 

25 



other and to t!ac-ir d1ildr<"n. Thn· ,,ru· ,f.-tnmiunl th.,t tlu· 
boys should rec ch·r th,· IH·,t po ,il,fr rduc .ltion. Tlu·y made 
many ~an ifin·s, hut lin·d to ~re their dn·.un~ come true. 

Sister Pearl went to ~d100I for a while, and then found 
a job. The boys continued their education in the af tcrnoon at 
the Yeshiva Etz Chayim, on Henry Street, where English and 
Hebrew religion were taught. :Mornings they attended Public 
Schools 25 and 62. During the High Holy Days they sang in 
synagogues and so earned their fir t money. I still lived with 
my Aunt Rose. I worked during the week, and on Sundays I 
spent happy days with my family. I often cried when I had 
to leave them all in the evening. 

When Maxwell reached the age of 13 he wa bar mitzvah 
or confirmed. This wa the occa ion for a family party. Mother 
was a fine hostess and cook. Everyone had a good time. I be­
came more and more lonesome because I was not living with my 
family. 

Finally, when I r,cached the age of . eventeen, I gathered 
enough courage to tell my aunt and uncle that I wanted to 
leave them. A long as I had to go to work, anyway, I might 
just as well spend all my free evenings with my family. Al­
though they had been kind enough to me I wa not orry to 
leave them. The joy of being united with my family wa too 
great. However, I promised to return for a vi it ome day. 

My sister Pearl and I became inseparable. We worked 
together and went to night school together. Father bought us 
a piano, and we began to take lessons. Soon our house was 
full of music and dancing and young people. We joined a 
Hebrew-speaking club and met friendly boys and girls. 

26 
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Chapter 4 

ROOTS OF ZIO ISM 

In the summer of 1904 oon after the death of th immortal 
Dr. Theodore Herzl, my broth r ~1axw 11 and Abba Hillel, 
along with I rad . Chipkin . tud nt: th<.'n at the Y . hi a met 
at my parent~ home 60 Iadi. on Street to organiz a boys' 
club. Th ir objc t wa. the di. cmination of th Zioni. t ideal­
a Jewi h homeland in Pale. tinr - among the J wi. h youth of 
the it • Th Dr. Herzl Zion lub , a. offi ially form d in 
Augu. t. ly father , a. director ith ·Ia.rw II ' il\'cr, pre i­
dent S. J. Abram. tr a urcr and •. D. Col man e retary. 
Member hip wa. open to boy from t ~ I e to . i ·t n y ars of age 
""·ith a knowlcdg of H br w. The w kly du . w ·r fiv" ents, 
out of whi h on ent w nt toward the Jcwi. h ational Fund­
an organization , hich pur ha ed land in Pale tine f >r th Jew . 
From u h mal1 b ginning. ro. th gr at movrm nt for an 
open Pale tine forty y ar later! Iy Dad b am oun. lor and 
guid to th young organiz·1tion. \\ ith an in rca. in mcmh t­
• hip it be am m. dut. to arran 1c th . eating in the li\'ing 
room and prepare refrc. hm nt. . ~Ioth r and I u d t wat h and en joy th meeting .. 

A ma. m ting and ·on crt wa h Id in Fcbruar 1905 at 
Apollo Hall wh re R v. Z. H. fa lian. ky wa .hi f ~ p aker 
in Hebrew. Toward th nd of 1905, Abraham Goldfaden, 
called the father of the Yiddi h Theatre, offered to write a play 
with mu ic for the lub. He oa hed the boy in th ir roles. 
In farch, 1906, ' David Ba-Mil homo," a play in three act 
the first Hebrew play to be produced in America, was given. 
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I rcmnulwr '" H facU\ tlu-~ pl,·adnl the.· Zioni~t cau.T. 1t 
ga\'c w; .L:rr.1t pit-a. urc· to war, h the·. c hoys grow. Thc.:y tL c<l to 
bring their hooks m ·t·r to do thl·ir horn work and stay for din­
ner. How thq· lo\'cd the gin.~n <·andy my mother made! Our 
home became a combination library, mu:ic hall and discussion 
center. Several years later, when the boy lcf t to continue their 
studies at colleges and uni\'er itic. the hou. c wa a lone ome 
place. 

I still belonged to my H brew- peakin·g dub and continued 
to work. Pearl and I made fine necktie . \Ve were able to do 
the work at home rapidly and thereby earn fine salaric . 

Aunt Ro e oon reminded me of my promi to go back to 
her. I thought this would be a good time to take a vacation 
from my work and spend ome time with her and my un l . J 
met their circle of friend with whom I hared a year of gay, 
so ial activity. Y t I till preferred the atmo. ph re of my par­
ents' home. 

lVhen I returned, we had moved uptown to 119th Street 
and l\1adi on Avenu near It. lorri Park. \\'e had ix large 
rooms in a new apartment hou e. The neighborhood wa plea -
ant. \ Vhen Father had time, he u d to it in the park with 
!other • They and Pearl and I made new fri nd. h re. During 

this time my i. ter Pearl and I helped upport our family. \Ve 
~aw to it that our young brother ontinued with their educa­
tion, and they in turn earned money by tea hing Hebrew. 
Ro e, the baby of the famil wa mu h younger and h too 
fini hed high hool. The b y went on to colleg and Rabbinical 
School. 

One day, a girl friend invited me to a party . h wa giv­
ing. Her cou in from Penn ylvania wa vi iting her at the time. 
At the party, thi young man a ked to take me home. At my 
door he said, "May I ee you tomorrow night? I am going to 
be here only one week." 

I was pleased and flattered at his obviou interest. "Won't 

28 



KEEPSAKE: AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY 

BESSIE SIL VER - Age 19 
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-
you come and meet my part·nt!'- tomorrow ni~ht ?" I asked. He 

did. An<l he called every ui~ht th. t week. \Vhen he was ready 
to leave town, he propo. d to me. I wa. a very surpri. cd girl 
of nineteen. He wa a . uc cs. f ul bu:inc~ man at twenty-£ ur, 

owner of a department store in Pennsylvania. He had ome to 
New York to see the style at th • Spring hawing. 

"One week's time is too short for me to make up my mind," 
I answered quietly. "~1arriage i a scriou bu iness.'' Reluc­
tantly he agreed. We corresponded faith£ ully. In the next two 
years he came to see me of ten. \Vhcn I finally decided I ould 
not marry him be ause I did not love him he wa a dcpre cd 
young man. 

During thi time I met many young men who liked me. I 
was con idered a sen iblc girl with a good ba kground. I was 
tall and Jim, with jet black hair bla k cy and an olive om­
plexion. I sang and pla ed the piano and had a conversational 
knowledge of Hebrew, Ru ian, Poli h and German. I cooked, 
sewed, and embroidered well b au e my mother was a good 
teacher. All I wanted in life was to marry a man I · loved. I 

did not care for wealth. I saw in my parents' home that happi­
n~ is more important. My parent~ were a model for the kind 
of life I wanted. I decided to follow their footsteps. 
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Chapter 5 

COURTSHIP 

My father one day was chatting in the park near our home 
with a friend of his. The subject turned to marriage, which 
was close to my father's heart, because now both Pearl and I 
were of the n1arriageable age. Father's friend said, "I know a 
young man with a fine background who would like to meet an 
equally fine young lady." 

"That interest me very much," said my father. "When 
can I meet himt' Of course .Father would have to approve of 
the young man first before his daughters ould be brought into 
the picture. Father and his friend made t e necessary arrange­
ments to see the young man in question. He liked him at once 
and invited him to our home for a Sunday afternoon in June. 

When Mother heard of the plan, he said to me, "Bessie, 
I want you to be at home with your father and me to receive 
the visitor. You are the eldest girl. ' 

"Oh, no," I shied away.. "Pearl must be here too!" I in­
sisted. "I must have some 1a10ral support " And so it was agreed. 

At 2 : 30 in the afternoon we were dre cd in our prettiest 
clothe . We wore no cosmetics in those days. The bell rang, 
and Father ushered in the handsome t blond man I had ever 
seen. His name was Samuel Ely Leibow. Almost at once he was 
at ease in our surroundings. We talked through the afternoon. 
When he left, he made an appointment with me for the next 
Wednesday evening. I was pleased, for I had been attracted 
to him. 

We met on the appointed evening and strolled through 
the park on a lovely June evening. ~ty new friend wa.1 very 
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good-looking, tall and blond, with gr eni h-bluc eyes. \\7hen 

we sat down to talk, I learned much of his background. He was 

the oldest of four children in A"'he hin, Poland, where his father 

was a rabbi and a well known orator. His mother was the 

daughter of a bu inc man. Ely had been educated in the 

Hebrew School of his town, where his parents had wanted him 

to continue his studie as a rabbi. 

"I saw little future for myself in that small town," Ely 

continued. "I asked my parents to allow me to go to the United 

States, even though I was only fifteen." 

"All alone?" I asked. 

"All alone," he nodded. "However," Ely went on, "my 

parents had friends in New York by the name of Suchoff. They 

were wonderfully helpful to me. \\'hen I arrived in the U nitcd 

States, they welcomed m and gave me a job. I went to school 

at night, and during the day I worked for the olde t Su hoff 

son, Aaron, who had an embroidery factory. Altogether they 

were four boys and two girls. The second boy . tudicd medicine, 

and the third son studied law. The three older boys were v ry 

friendly to me. With their two i. ters we had enjoyable times 

together. The Suchoff. made m • feel one of the family until I 

wa old enough to be ome an Am ri an itizrn." 

"And then?" I a ked. 

"Then I ent for my older si ter, Be ie, to join me in New 

York." 

After our long talk in the park I began to ~ ee Ely of ten. 

From June to September we saw ca h other often enough to 

realize that we had fallen in love. Although I knew he was 

not making mu h money, I did not are, for I loved him very 

much. We were the amc age. reared in the same type of at­

mosphere, both of religious familie , with till other thing in 

common: we enjoyed music and the theatre. 

My parents were happy at my choice for a husband, and 

they agreed that October would be a good time to announce r.·1r 
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engagement. Since I wa~ the oldest c:hild, ~Cother wanted to give us a big party. I was delighted with the idea. Together we rented a ballroom in Harlem for the occasion and left a deposit for the date of October 15, 1911. 
Meanwhile, Ely wanted his Suchoff friends to meet me. One Sunday late in July, as president of a Young Men's Benev­olent Association, he arranged a picnic in a park on City Is­land in the Bronx. I prepared a basket of sandwiches, fruits, cake, and a thermos bottle of coffee. At ten in the morning Ely called for me. When we all met, Ely introduced me to the Such­offs and the rest of his friends, remarking jokingly, "Bessie comes from the country!" 

One of the Suc~,off boys replied, "She doesn't look like a country girl." We continued to joke, play games, and dance. It was a beautiful summer day. Someone suggested boating. At this Ely beckoned me. "Come on, Bess," he said. "I'll paddle you around in a canoe." I went along with Ely, while the rest followed in pairs. Afterwards, we were all thirsty. One of the boys spied a running stream. 
"Over here," he called. "This looks like cool water." As we approached the stream, I remarked, "The water looks rather dirty." But the others made fun of me, so I drank along with them. We continued to enjoy ourselves the rest of the day. At eight in the evening we left for home. I had had a lovely day, and enjoyed met:ting Ely's friends. 

When we arrived home, I told my parents that the picnic had been fun, but that I had a slight headache and was going straight to bed. I bade Ely good-night immediately. 
The next m rning I awoke f eeJing feverish. Mother said, "I think you p • 1 much time in the sun. Stay in bed to-day, and by tomorrow you will feel better." 
"I imagine that paddling in the sun was too much for me," I agreed. 

-· 
However, the next morning I awoke feeling worse. Mother 
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jmrncdiatd)· called the doctor. "You might develop anything," 
he said. There was nothing to do but wait. 

The third day he diagnosed my case as typhoid fever. His 
first question was, "Where might you have drunk polluted 
water?" My thoughts turned quickly to that dirty-looking stream 
of Sunday's picnic. My parents were shocked to learn that I 
must be removed at once to a hospital for treatment. Ely came 
immediately to help me into a private ambulance which took 
me to the Lebanon Hospital in the Bronx, not far from my 
home. 

At this time, my brother Abba was studying at the Hebrew 
llnion College in Cincinnati, Ohio. Max, the older brother, 
who was studying in New York, and my parents did everything 
in their power to comfort me. Nevertheless, for twenty-one 
days I suffered from high fever and delirium. My night nurse 
told me much later that in my delirium I sang one song all the 
time. I did not believe her at first. But when she said, "You 
kept singing Shubert's Serenade," I knew she was not joking 
That was, and still is, my favorite song. 

My parents hesitated to write Abba of my condition. When 
the doctors gave me up, however, they notified him of my 
condition. 

On the night that I took a turn for the worse, Maxwell, 
as a last resort, called a Profc5.5or Meyer , asking him to come 
at once. Since it was the middle of the night, he ref used to 
come. :Max pleaded my cau e eloquently. "You can't allow 
a young bride-to-be to die just because you don't make calls in 
the middle of the night." A taxi at his door changed his mind 
and saved my life. 

When Dr. Meyers examined me, he changed the treat­
ments which had hitherto proved useless. He ordered me to 
be bathed in ice to bring down my fever. The next morning 
I awoke from my delirium to find myself being rubbed down 
with ice. I recovered very slowly during the next four weeks. 
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Ely came to .. cc m every day. He had lo. t o mu h weight 
through worrying about me that I could scarcely recognize him. 
I myself felt ill and weak. "Ely," I whi pered, "go away. For­
~et me. I may never get well." 

"Be quiet," he commanded me a he moothcd my brow. 
And he continued to hower me with flowers candy, and cog­
nac, which the do tor had . aid I . hould drink. 

That summer of 1911 a typhoid epidemic seized cw York. 
Ely's sister, Bessie, came down with the discace and wa brought 
to my ho. pital. Her asc was mild. In two week he was well 
again, while I suff ercd on and on. One day the ice pack on 
my head began to annoy me. I complained to the doctor that 
my left ear was being aff ccted by the constant cold of the ice 
packs. I found it a little difficult to hear whoever poke to me. 
The doctor as ured me that it was the result of my weakened 
condition. "As soon a~ you leave the hospital," he aid~ "your 
ear will stop bothering you.'' 

My ho pital room was made constantly cheer! ul by many 
flower , books,1 and candy. The nurses were good to me and 
my do tor came in more of ten than was nece ary. He f clt 
sorry for Ely and me. I tried to do everything that was expected 
of me: eat, drink and a t ch erlul. After ev n long we k , 
I was discharged at last. 

Ely brought me the new with a radiant face. "Here is a 
bouquet of white flower for you Be . I have a taxi waiting 
for you at the door." H and my nur c helped me down to the 
taxi which whi k d me away to my home. l\[y parent wel­
comed me happily and I found my elf surrounded by flowers. 

\Vhen I looked in my long mirror, I saw how my illnc 
had wasted me. I wa pale and thin; my hair was beginning 
to fall out; and I needed a cane to upport me in walking from 
room to room. But my dear l\·[other urged me not to worry. 
"After your convale ccn e ' she said, "you will be healthy and 
strong." 
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I received many notr~ from frit·nds and rdat ivcs. A$ ~oon a~ 

I could, I wrote to Abha to ~how him that I was n·ally wdl. He 

was still in Cincinnati busy with his stuclie .. I shall never forget 

his beautiful reply which I saved all these years: 

-~ir~Q,Nov. 25, 1911 

IDear Bess, 
1356 Burdette Ave. 

~Just think with what unbounded plea ure and 

joy I read your letter. For seven long dreary weeks I 

was thirsting for a written word of your and could 

not get it. Now, thank God, my long vigil has been 

blessed with a note from you. 

1w e must all be thankf ull and gratcf ul to Him 

who sleeked your frvcri h brow in your sickness and 

was your ta y and hope during weary day of suffer­

ing and pain. H ' granted our prayer and you have 

been re to red to the lh ing to th light o( the day, 

and to the hearth of our home .. You have paid fully 

the great debt which every man must pay to God 

for the life H • granted him. And now- may your 

life be as bright a. the um mer kic after a rainfall, 

and as frc h a the field. af tcr the dew had fallen. 

The tears we hav hcd- may they water rich flower 

beds to bloom and pring into life- and the sigh we 

have heaved- 1:iay they be recorded by God as an 

ample retribution for your future erring and failing . 

#near Si tcr- you were on the very brink of 

that awful chasm into which all men must inevitably 

plunge, and God ha granted you a reprieve and 

stayed the terrible doom. Then live and be a blessing 

and a joy to yourseJf, to our _home, and to all whose 

love ~oes with you. 
~fay the God of our Fathers, the Great God 

of Israel, be with you, to guard you and guide you 
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wherever you will go, and may He ~rant you a lon~ 
happy, and blcs.~cd life and a hope that never die . 

,,your loving brother, 

'Ab~ 

Every day my doctor visited me for a check-up and every 
evening Ely found me looking improved. After two weeks at 
home, I really began to feel like my. elf again. My hair grew 
back, black and curly. I regained my lost weight. In a f cw more 
months I looked better than I ever did before. ~I y fiance was 
overjoyed. We went to the theatre and concerts together, and 
were delighted with each othcr,s company. We decided to be 
married June 9, 1912. 
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Chapter 6 

EARLY YEARS OF ~IARRIAGE 

I wore a lovely white gown at my wedding and was attended 
by bridesmaids and ushers. Some of the many friends who were 
present also attended a celebration of our thirtieth wedding 
anniversary in 1942. We spent our honeymoon in the Catskill 
~.fountains of New York. l: pon our return to the city, we found 
the weather so unbearable that Ely told me to pend the re t 
of the hot summer in the mountains. 

This arrangement was ideal. During the we k he lived 
with my parents. On the weekends he came up to see me, and 
we discu ed our future plans. At thi time there wa an out­
break of labor trikes. Ely d idcd to go into bu inc in partner­
ship with another man manufacturing ladies' suits and coats in 
Yonkers. Meanwhile, he was furni bing an apartment for u. 
in the Bronx near wh re my parents had recently moved. I 
spent the summer r ading writing letter , and embroidering. 
I remember in particular my needlework on a enterpiece whi h 
adorns my dining room tabl even today. 

After Labor Day, Ely brought me home to our new four 
room apartment, whi h wa already f urni h d by him. \V c 
were happy there. My parent were plea cd to have us so doe. 
I was a good cook, fortunately, o that fact mad my hu band 
happy indeed. Business in Yonkers improved. 

We sent photographs to Ely's parents in Poland. They 
wrote a warm letter of congratulations. My parents invited 
them to come to America. However, they were very pious people 
and feared that in the United States they might not be able to 
practice their orthodox traditions. They declined graciously. 

40 



K.1:u•.'A"t: A.· ~\t"1ouroc1u1•11y 

Ely's father, as I h.1\·c nwntion d bcfor , wa. a ral I i who. c 
prca hing: took him a. far .. . China. Tlu re he found a band 
of Chine. peopl practicing Jutlai. m without a Bible. He im­
ported the Old Tc tam nt for them anti tau~ht Lh m how to 
read it. He stayed long enough to lead them in their prayers 
on the Jcwi h High Holy Da) .. 

~Iy si ter-in-law, Be i of whom I be amc v ry f nd al. o 
married that year. She ettled in Bi v klyn with a pharmaci t. 
A few years later Ely .• nt for hi. younger . i. tcr Ro. ·lyn. That 
left hi brother Walt r at home with their parent . Ro .. l}n 
lived with us for a "'hilt- and I treated h r like a . i ter. he ha 
always b ~n grateful. he married a Brookl 'n boy also and 
settled near Be ie. 

Almo t a year aft r our marri.. on J ,f; y J l I~ 13 my 
on wa born. Iy hu. hand w ... d lighted that th bah wa · a 

boy and my par nt ,,. r thrillc wit I th ir fir . t ~r, nd hild. 
Our baby wa hcautifu] and health. nd r' cmbl d my hu. band 
with blond hair and t I 1c ye.. It i • the u t m to name a 
hild in th Jcwi. h faith after om de a rd per. on in the 

family. \V c a Jled him I n·in r 1Iaxwdl af tcr th h o grand­
father· on my . id f th famil . 

AH thi , hi] w had b 'en Jivin in an t·I ·v, t r apart­
ment. Ju t the w k th bah; wa. horn th 1 valor br k down. 
Imagin how all th i. it rs felt when th 'Y I arn · f that th y 
had to limb fi\'e flight to cc the new baby! I wa. w ak for 
om time aft r Irving , a. b rn. But th baby wa. od and 

h althy. I ould n t help but r • ov r h crfully. A m nth aftn 
hi birth sin lr\'ing wa. a fir:t-b rn . n , ·kbrat d th 
crcmony of Pi<lyon-ha-b n. l~]y bought hi . on fr m a hi h 

pri t a Coh n f r fiv ·hck I. to r d cm to hi · off prin . • I 
Cohen, our old friend from the Dr. He1 zl Zion Club day , was 
our pde t. 

I trained Irving to hav good mann rs from babyhood. Hi 
nursery was filled with toy whi h kept him bu y during the day. 
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Every summer I took him to the.~ n1uutry away (1c m tin- I t 

city. 
When Irving was l wo year. old we moved lo Y onkt·r. . l 

did not want to leave the nci_ghhorhood which wa • .- ) clo.-c to 
my family. However, my hu. band had lo travel to and from 

Yonkers every day. He never had a chance to en joy the baby. 
We found a comfortable five room apartment in a two-family 
house, where we spent two happy years. At that time my hus• 
band dissolved his partnership and acquired a drc: • , hop in 
Jersey City, New Jersey. Again he faced the problem of o:n­
muting. Eventually we moved again. I used to take Irving with 
me to Jersey City to find a new home. One day while we were 
riding on a train, I felt my little four year old tug my sleeve. 

"Mother," he said, "why does that man wear his collar 
backwards?" 

\Vhen I looked up, I was gazing embarrasedly into the 
face of a smiling priest ! 

At length, for our convenience,, we moved into an apart­
ment house in Jersey City. Ely eventually branched out with 
several other stores by borrowing money, because he could not 
earn a sati factory income from one store. 

One day a neighbor walked into my kitchen and aid, 
''Mrs. Liebow, didn,t you hear me ring the bell?' 

"No, ' I replied. 
"I meant to tell you that the la t time I came m, she 

went on. "You didn t h ar me ring chen either. ' 
Instantly I began to tremble with fear. W a. I gomg to 

lose my hearing now ~hat I wa the mother of a lovely on? 
Would I never be able :to hear his weet voice again? I remem­
bered all too clearly the 111iserable days I . pent in the ho. pital 
where I could hardly hear my nurses or friends. I had hoped to 
become active • in char~ty and welfare work as soon as Irving 
began to go to _school. But I had to give up all such ideas; I 
discovered that I was actually losing my hearing. 
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I now began to devote my time to saving or improving 
what amount of hearing remained. When my husband also . 
noticed my failing, he took me to a doctor in J crsey City for 
treatment. This doctor treated me with oil through my no c. 
This treatment always lcf t me ill and irritable. As time passed 
by and I did not improve, my husband took me to an ear pe­
cialist in New York. He carefully X-rayed my ears and after 
a thorough examination gave us a frank diagnosi.. 

"~[rs. Liebow/' said thi doctor, "your left ear drum is 
completely u. eless. You will never hear through that ear again." 
This doctor was the now famous Dr. Julius Lempert. ..1 am 
perfecting a new type of operation of the ear which might have 
saved your hearing in an earlier stage, but your nerve is al­
ready dead. I am sorry I cannot help you with surgery or 

treatment." 
How my heart sank! In great bitterness, I remembered 

how many times the nurses had packed my head in ice during 
my typhoid illness., The doctor was now being honest with me. 

"Do not wa tc time on useless treatment," he continued. 
"My advice is to learn lip-reading and to buy a hearing aid.,, 

And co it had to be. I attended a lip-reading la in Jer­
sey City, and later on, after my second child was born, in New 
York. These classes helped me a little. The only hearing aid in­
vented at the time- in 1920- was the Gem Ear Phone, an 
inconvenient thing tll wear. It con i ted of a heavy head band 
with a large ear phone on one end from which wires were at­

tached to a clumsy battery and transmitter N evertheles.5, I was 
brave enough outwardly to wear it in public. My ensitivity 
to my failing increased in dire t proportion to my boldness about 
wearing the earphone in public. I began to imagine that people 

were whispering about me and laughing behind their hands. 
For a year or two I avoided people as much as I could. I f~lt 
miserable. My husband remained as loving and as understand­

ing as ever. He cheered me throughout the years. 
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Chapter 7 

THE CALL TO PALESTINE 

When the United States finally entered World \Var I m 
April, 1917, my hu band was over the draft age. However, my 
two brothers, Abba and Max, who were now rabbis were just 
old enough. They both volunteered a chaplains. ~lax went to 
Pelham Bay Naval Station and to the New London, Connecti­
cut Naval Station, where he met his future wife li. Jane 
Frances Baratz. As a morale officer, Abba wa sent to France. 
There he was decorated by France for his morale work. We at 
home felt th'> pull of war through t s rtages of food and 
labor. 

I never liked Jersey City. \\7hen my sister Pearl wa mar­
ried to Jacob Michael on in 1917 he too moved to my town. 
Thi~, together with the fact that my parents had a good rea on 
to visit Jersey City more often, made me much happier. Pearl 
and I both gave birth to daughters in the month of June, 1918. 
My daughter, E. telle, was born two week before her daughter, 
Florence. 

My on and my hu band were delighted with E tell , for 
both of them wanted a girl. Irving promised to mind his 
little sister while he wa . unning in the carriage and I was 
busy with the house-work. He tarted out nobly but when I came 
down to relieve him he was always playing elsewhere. What 
could you expect from a five-year old? 

We were now a family of four. Irving had started school 
and had a private tutor for Hebrew l~ons. On New Year's 
day, 1921, my second daughter, Ruth, was born. She was a 
good child and gave me little trouble. 
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Businr~~ w;1s becoming ~tcadily wor.;c for my huL band. \\" e 
decided it wa.~ time for him to try his luck in a diff crcnt typ~ 
of buc-incss. 

In the meanwhile, my family of sisters and brothers had 
grown up and were branching out for them elves. Brother 
~·laxwell married Mi.s Baratz of New London on January 14, 
1919. My si ter Rose married Jacob Matlow, a pharmacist, the 
next year. Brother Abba had been the rabbi of a congregation 
in Wheeling West Virginia. There he met and was much at­
tracted to Miss Virginia Horkheimer, the daughter of the presi­
dent of the congregation. After Abba returned from France, he 
became the spiritual leader of The Temple, Cleveland, Ohio. In 
January, 1923, Abba married Miss Horkheimer and took her 
back to Cleveland with him. Thus my parents' five children 
were settled and already establishing famili~ of their own. 

My hu band, after looking over various fields, decided to 
apply for the position of salesman with the real estate firm of 
George J. Wolf Co., in Jersey City. 1'.fr. Wolf was being mar­
ried that month, in 1923, and he needed a man to take charge 
of his office while he went on his honeymoon to Europe. Every­
thing ran smoothly during the boss's absence. When Mr. Wolf 
returned, he was completely satisfied with Ely's work and trained 
him to be a real estate salesman. His interest turned to broker­

age for the buying and selling of apartment hou es and here he 
developed his talent. 

When Estelle was four years old, I began to send her and 
Irving to a Hebrew School. Now my sister Pearl had a son, 
Alvin, as well as a daughter, Florence, and the four children 
eventually attended the same school. A private bus u ed to 
make the rounds of the city to pick up all the pupils and then 
take them home again. I recall that Estelle never liked the long 
ride. While she studied there, she took part in many of the 
plays on the different holidays. 

We moved to the southern end of town when Estelle began 

46 

t 



to go to publi, , he u 1. I 111-., ·d clu· 1wi •hhorlloc c.l h ·t·au. c we faced 
a lon·ly park. Tiu·, hildh·n ,,c·t•· c1m,i11~ uin:ly. ( lnt· arcidt·nt 
marred our < ontented lik. j11. t ., my hu h.tnd ht .~;,n to he uc­
CC!--. ·f ul in hi: n ·w work. Ruth \\,, .· k11m kt d dt)Wll by an auto­
mobile while :he wa: ro:!--ing the . tn·('t. She .-ufkrnl a k~ 
bn1i c and a tempi injury, n~ithcr of which pr >,. ·d ll o . crious. 

During thi tim , my parent. realized they \\Tr growing 
older. ow that th ir fi"' hildr n were , ttlcd and their two 
sons were making name· for th m:clve, , their liktim dreams 
were being fulfill d. 'l hey began to feel that th ·ir live were 
drawing to an end. On day Father. aid to E) ' It i time for 
us to look at a ccm tcry plot." 

Ely drove them to the n arby cem ·tery. A th y looked 
around the rowded tomb ton . they . udd nl , d cided they 
would rather go to the Holy Land in Pal . tin and die there. 
\i\ hen they made up their min& th y wor ed qui kly. . 

In breaking up their home,, the dLtribut d their belong­
ing among th poor and their ongre ation. Th y g" v up their 
apartment, bought their ~ teamship ti kets and w re ready to 
sail. o amount of ta1k on my part could di. uad • them from 
gomg. 

"How an you I av . u h a fine family b hind.· I ried. 
But th y w uld not b deterred. 1 h y felt a all to the Holy 
Land ·whi h oul not b denied. 

Ju. t as th ·y were r ady to b ,ard the .·hip flame: broke out 
and the hip wa. damag d b y nd repair. in e my parents 
had already gh en up th ir apartm nt I invited them to stay 
with me in Jer. ey it until the next boat wa available. 1 y 
children loved having th m o lo e. They enjoyed watching 
my father pre wine from the grapes for the Pas over Holiday. 
He sang song for them. Mother baked ginger andy for them, 
and it was like a continuous party. 

Yet they were looking forward to leaving. Father, the 
idealist, wanted to finL h out his days writing and studying while 
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Mother wanted to do philanthropy work in Jerusalem. 

1\1 y son was approaching his thirteenth birthday while my 
parents were still with us. Father taught Irving to chant the 
Haftorah for the portion of the Bible that was connected with 
his birthday week, and helped him to prepare his confirmation 
speech. 

One of the things my parents made me promi e was to make 
a Passover seder each year for my brothers and sisters and all 
their children. For ten years, Ely presided at the table, I did all 
the cooking, and hired help did the serving. We had twenty to 
thirty people every year, including some of Ely's relatives. 

At the end of thi time my ?vlother wrote from Palestine 
that now that the grandchildren were grown, each mother should 
make her own seder,. This turned out to be a wise idea be­
cause our own children began to invite close friends and their 
families for the occasion. 

When my parents were ready to leave at last, all the chil­
dren gave them a fareweH party. There were many guests; in­
cluding the Rabbi from their New York synagogue. The guests 
paid fine tribute to my parents for their active participation in 
Jewish life. Both father and mother spoke. I kept remembering 
them as they used to look, when I was a little girl. And now, 
here they were, both white-haired and in their sixties, about to 
start out on a great adventure. They were blessed, indeed. God 
lengthened the days of their lives so that they yet lived to watch 
their Palestine grow- the Palestine which we hoped at the time 

would one day become a Jewish Commonwealth for the long­
suffering Israelites. 

On the next ship which sailed for Palestine, they embarked. 
During the Pas.5over week of 1926, they arrived in the Holy 
Land. At first they stayed in a hotel in Rahavia, a suburb of 

Jerusalem. Later they built a modern home there. Father 
busied himself with a garden which grew beautiful roses. Some 

he pre&,ed and sent to me, and I framed and hung them on my 
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wall. Together they \\TIT ideally h.,ppy in the Holy Lrnd, ~here 
welfare work was their main activity. ~l y two hrothc~ saw to 
it that they had every omfort throughout the years. 
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Chapter 8 

BAR-MITZV AH 

My young son was reaching his thirteenth birthday. Ac­

cording to Jewish tradition, it was time for him to be confirmed 

-declared ready to embark upon his manhood. The celebra­

tion of the event took place in early June, 1926, at the Five 

Corners Talmud Torah, Jersey City, the Hebrew School where 

he had been s~udying for several years. The occasion was 

honored by the presence of my brothers, Max and Abba. The 

latter had already begun to become nationally known for his 

wonderful oratorical powers and his stand for Zionism. When it 

became known that Dr. Abba Hillel Silver of Cleveland would 

be present, crowds gathered for hours in advance to grasp the 

opportunity of hearing him speak. 

After services were conducted by the students, my son 

stood up to read the Haftorah. Clad in a new blue suit, a talis, 

and cap which my parents had just sent from Palestine, he made 

a dignified little figure in the pulpit. I was very proud of my 

good-looking son, who was becoming more like his father every 

year. 
Then Abba, already known as the Silver-tongued orator, 

spoke eloquently. "A man has three names," he said, "one 

which is given to him at birth; the second, which his family 

hands down; and the third, which a man carves for himself. 

And this last one, my dear nephew, is the most important of 

all." My son listened attentively. The impres.5ive benediction 

was delivered by brother Maxwell, who occupied a pulpit at 

this time in Flushing, Long Island. Afterwards the principal, 

Mr. Yellen, and a man long active in Jewish educational affairs, 
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~fr. Schlu~t·r, ~lmwt·d my hrnthns throu~h tlu· n ·w llchrcw 
School buildin~. In tlw \T:try rooms my hu~han l and I had 
luncheon ser\'cd to . omc two hundred guc~t.. HownTr, that 
nicrht the real celebration for our clo~c friend. and family took 
place. 

That was a night to remember. ,v e entertained fi(ty peo­
ple for dinner at the old Maje tic Hotel on Fifth Avenue and 
59th Street in ew York a spot whi h ha long in e hou ed 
an elegant apartm nt hotel. An orchestra play d for dancing. 
At the dinner, Irvin, made a fine pee h of prorni e for hi 
bright future. ~ t y eye filled with tears of pride and a]:o of a 
little sorrow that my parents could not witnes the happy event. 
Yet they were with u in . pirit for their cabl ram of good 
wishe arrived that night and was read to th g-c: thering. Al] 
the way from Pale tine their words filled u with fond remem­
brance. My son had ome o,( ag . 

Since my son w s old eno gh to akc car of him. ~If, w 
had been in the habit of ending hi t ummer amp. Th • um• 
mer after hi confirmation my hu1 band learn d that hi old 
friend, Libby Su hoff who wa now - Ir. . Berk on wife of a 
profe~sor teaching at th Hebrew niver ity in Pal tine wa 
running a umm r camp. Sh p r. uadcd u~ that her amp, som 
eight mile from kowhcgan [aine was th b ·:t plac for 
Irving. W c , er . o d lighkd with what we learn d about the 
camp through Irving that the next ca n we . nt I~ t 11 along 
with him. And the fallowing summer Ruth, who wa then 
seven and a half, went too. 

Whil K tell and Irving were at Camp Modin my hu -
band and I took Ruth , ith us on an automobil trip through 
New England up to Maine. H re we vi ited th hildren and 
were much impre ed with what we aw. It wa we found 
a summer home for mo ding character and instilling the love of 
the religious life in th hild. We used to enjoy watching the 
Sabbath crvice by twili ht. On the boys' side of the lake, the 
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services were held on the shore. The ark containing the sacred 
scrolls was hewn from wood in the shape of the torah and 
wedged in between two birch trees. To see one hundred boys 
with their counsellors praying in a semi-circle around the ark 
was an impre~ive and unforgettable sight. 

The summer Ruth traveled with us we continued up 
through Canada to visit Quebec and the many magnificent 
cathedrals along the way. On the homeward trip we came 
down through the Thousand Islands and Old Orchard Beach, 
Maine, which is one of the most beautiful beaches I have ever 
seen. 

These were easy times in the late twenties, when we were 
able to spend a thousand dollars to send three children to 
camp for the summer. My husband and I travelled all over the 
New England States~ these months and enjoyed our leisure. 



Chapter 9 

HIGHLIGHTS OF THE TWE TIES 

About this time we bought a home on \V cgman Parkway in Je~ey City. My hu. band wa making a omfortable Jivin and 
we installed such modern convcnicn e as a refrigerator and an 
oil burner. \Ve land ap d the smaH back garden and fur­nished the nine rooms. 

My colored maid, who had her room and bath on th third 
floor rciieved me of mu h of my work. I wa now ahlc to en­
gage in so ial activity. Our tr ct a realJy a mall Jcwi h 
community of ome of the fine t f milie in the city. A oon as 
we were properly L cttlcd we gave a hou c, arming for our many 
friend neighbor. and relative . fy hu band avcd one of 
the bottles of champagn from the party. 'This ' he aid, "I 
will save to celebrate E tellc's engagement." And with much ceremony, he hid it away. 

We joined the up-and- oming Congr ·gation Emanuel, 
which held it ervicc at the Jewi h Community Center. I was 
active in the welfare work of the _Si terhood. One evening I 
opened my home for tw nty-fivc table. of bridge and a Dutch upper for the benefit of the Si~t<:rhood. 

I wa able to enjoy th<•.·c ~o ial activitie. . By thL time, an impron·d hearing aid callt-d Sonotone had r a hed the 
market. Instead of tht· u~ly headpic t\ a new device wa · in­
vented, making th<· c.·arpi(·n· almo~t in\'i. iblc. It con.· i.· tcd of a 
small, bla k pic<·c of mc:tal whid1 fit exactly into th · ear. I 
wore my long hlack hair on-r my car~ and tu kcd the wire un­
dt·r thr bun of m~· hair. Tiu- wire· ,fo,.tppran·d into th· trans­mitrrr hiddc·n in the- l,o~ m1 o( m~· doth~. 
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My husband had become busy with Jewish Community 
affairs. He became a director on the Board of the Congrega­
tion and was later elected its President. He was also made 
president of the Jersey City Chapter of the Jewish National 
Fund, an organization which purchases property in Palestine 
for the J cws. 

As life went on, we had our little ups and downs. Ely had 
his tonsils removed in a hoL pital in New York. Instc~d of 
recovering immediately, he caught a cold in one ear. Thi ear 
ache developed into a mastoid condition which was operated 
on by a Dr. Marvin Jones of New York. After the operation, 
Ely spent two weeks at Lake Mohegan recuperating. 

The original members of the Dr. Herzl Zion Club, which 
my brothers and I rael Chipkin formed years before in New 
York, were now grown up and pursuing their various careers. 
By 1914, ten year after its inception, the organization began 
to disintegrate. World War I broke it up completely. Three 
men sought to keep its memory alive, L S. Chipkin, Sol Cohen, 
and Jesse Schwartz., Through their efforts, reunions were held 
in 1912, 1916, 1919, 1920, 1923 and 1924. The group met 
for the last time on July 10, 1929. Ely and I attended these 
gala reunions and enjoyed every one. ,ve met old comrades 
and ang Hebrew song . The lofty ideal whi h in pi red the 
club originally were being perpetuated, particularly by my 
brother, Abba. He travelled the length and breadth of the coun­
try in the cau e of Zioni m. Y ars later during World \Var II, 
he was to fly to England while that country was being bombed, 
in order to arouse the world again t the White Paper which 
prevented the tortured Jewish refugees from entering Palestine. 

It is a remarkable thing to note that this small group of 
boys I helped entertain in my home grew into such educated 
and prominent men: important rabbis, leading doctors and 
well-known educators, lawyers and newspapermen. 
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THE REARI G OF A FA HLY 

Chapter 10 

By the time Irving had entered hi Th hool E tdle was 
proving to be a bright .~tudent in Junior High S h I where 
she made the honor roll e, cry term. he was a tudiou girl 
who loved to read book in her lei. ure time. In Hebrew hool 
she always took part in rcligiou pla . Her one great ambi­
tion was to go to oil c. Ruth, h o and a half year younger 
was a gay, carefree hild with a great gift for talking. I par d 
them nothing to give them a well-rounded o ial ha kground. 

Ely and I wcr happy to wat th children d , clop along 
their individual lin •. On my birthday he pre nt d me with 
lovely gift • One tim it wa a diamond lava Ii r and another 
time, a diamond dinn r ring. He alway , ant d me to be 
dr ed in the height of f hion. He retain d the TO d ta te he 
acquired whil lling women Iothc. . \\ h n v r I bought 
something for a parti ular o ru ion h ame witt me. 

A my • on Irving ntcr d hi. la. t y ar at Lin .o)n High 
School, it wa. time for him to de .id on a ar r. l~ly and I 
would hav liked him to b a rabbi and o foll >w in the foot­
step of hi r lath,c.·. HO\ vcr Ir ing made up hi. mind to be 
a doctor. H appli d f < r entran at thr e pr -m di al chools 
-Dartmouth John Hopkin , and the Univ rsit of Pennsyl­
vania. To our ati fa tion he wa ac pted by all three. A 
close friend of his belong d to a fraternity at P nn ylvania and 
finally persuaded Irving to go there. 

With his college decided upon, Irving entered into his 
high-school activities with gusto. He took part in the senior 
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class play, "Seven Keys to Baldpate," which we all enjoyed. 

He was a tall, young sixteen year old when he was ready for 

graduation. Today I am appalled by the idea that I was willing 

to allow him to live away from home at that time. Yet I must 

have known then that he had learned to be independent and 

self-sufficient through his wonderful summers at camp and the 

training Ely and I had given him at home. 

His high school commencement was held in January, 1930, 

and immediately, in February, he entered the University of 

Pennsylvania. Although he had his heart set on joining a 

fraternity, college rules decreed that he must live for six months 

in the dormitories on the campus. When my husband and I 

went to visit him, we helped him furnish his room in typical 

freshman fashion. 

He swung into his new 1ife with ease. Fortunately he had 

a faci1ity for writing, and he started a teady flow of letters that 

have been a constant source of comfort and delight to the entire 

family. He has a keen sense of observation, and his descriptive 

powers are incisive. He adapted himself well, for his youth, and 

soon found a number of congenial friends who introduced him 

into the routine of college life. 

When Irving came home for his summer vacation in June, 

he found a tremendous surprise : a pretty new baby sister. Ely 

and I had decided we ought to have another child. We had a 

large new home, pJenty of space and the full impact of the 

stock market crash of October 1929 had not hit us yet. Besides 

my husband wanted another boy- to be named after his father. 

Well, he took what he got. On June 19, 1930, a beautiful, 

black-haired girl was born to me in the new building of the 

same New York Hospital where my other girls were born. Dr. 

Ratnoff, now the head of the hospital, told me she was the 

loveliest of my four children. Soon after her birth, my new 

daughter began to lose her black hair. In its place grew beau­

tiful golden ringlets, and her blue eyes turned to green. We 

56 



named this light o{ our lik Naomi Arlt~nc ;,ht~r lu:r p.,tt-rn.,l 
grandfather, Nathan Aaron. She be amc immcdiatt·ly the LL, or­
itc of the whole fam ii y. 

We had arranged before the birth of Naomi that our three 

other children would spend the summer together at Camp tlodin 
in Maine. My husband saw them off from Grand Central Sta­
tion on July 1. I came home after the Fourth of July, feeling 
strong and well. A colored maid took most of the hou ehold 
burden off my hands and I was free to enjoy a quiet summer 
with my new infant. 

My next door neighbor , the Schultz family, had lWO sons, 
Henry and Harold. Harold, who was Irving's friend, u ed to 
love to come in during the afternoon t, give Naomi her bottle. 

"If I ever have a child,, Mrs. Liebow," he said "I hope 
she'll be as pretty and as good as Naomi. Why, she never cries 
at all!" 

Indeed, she was a j,oy to the whole family. At the time she 
was born, Ruth was nine and a half, Estelle had ju t turned 
twelve, and Irving was already seventeen. They loved to treat 
Naomi as a doll. When E tdle entered high school in the after­
noon session, she used to take the baby for an airing every 
morning before school. o one could touch Naomi's golden 
curls except Estelle, who fa hioned them into all kinds of hair 
styles. 

My son Irving fini hed college in three and a half years 
by taking some cour es at Cornell University one summer. He 
and a friend from Newark bought a jalopy and drove up to 
Cornell where between cla cs they had a rousing good time. 

While at the Univcr ity of Penn~ ylvania, Irving joined the 
Tau Epsilon Phi Fraternity which had a house of fine reputa­
tion on the campus. He eventually became its Chancellor and 
was also active in the business end of the chool magazine l'he 
Punch Bowl. 

At the proper time, Irving applied to three ~lcdical 
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Schools: Johns Hopkins, Dartmouth, and We tern Reserve. We 

were thrilled to learn that he was accepted by all three. After . 

much deliberation, Irving decided to go to the Medical School 

of Western Reserve University, in Cleveland, where my brother 

Abba was well-known as a religious leader. My charming sister­

in-law, Virginia, did much to put Irving at his ease in a strange 

city. She invited him every Sunday for dinner and saw to it that 

he had every comfort. She is a gracious hoste-s, with a good 
heart, and haa alwaya been kind to my family. 
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Chapter 11 

TIIE LOSS OF A SISTER 

In March 1931, I uffcred a tragedy. I waL . hocked by 
the death of my dear si ter Pearl, who had helped to make my 
life in Jcr ey City more enjoyable. I had never liked the town, 
but the fact that she lived nearby made it pie~ ant. Her girl 
and boy were about the ame age a E telle and Ruth. The 
children often enjoyed each other's company. For several years 
Pearl had been ailing with high blood pressure. One day she 
had a sudden attack of appendicitis, and an operation had to 
be performed immediately. She recovered very slowly and 
was never herself again. . 

Virginia and Abba thought a ch nge of climate might help 
her. Conscquendy they cnt h r on a trip to Palestine to visit 
our parents. In order not to worry about h r children, she left 
them in a French boarding ·hool of good repute in Lakewood, 
New Jer ey, where they had good arc. Iy parents were over­
joyed at her visit, but her health did not eem to improve. Be­
side~, she had her children on her mind. After six weeks in 
Jerusalem she returned to Ameri a. 

Pearl was a sweet and sincere person. and I wa devoted 
to her. How unhappy I was to see her in bad health. I helped 
her· in every way I could, and tried to brace her up. For a 
while, she lcf t her children at boarding s hool and lived with 
my si tcr Rose, in order to try to regain her health. To no 
avail. One day she had a sudden attack. A few wn·k~ later 
~he died. 

Ahha came from ( :lcn·l.and for the: fuau·ral, "hi, h wa~ •• 
H·r)· ~.,ti affair. Tu tf1i d.,,. ·'-' I h.l\·r ".1h hnl t..-r , hiltlrrn 
~rt " up. I h.,\l· mi ~-d hn . I • ,ftcu pr.u for hn .11 tu-r ~r~u·. 
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Her hu band took the children out of boarding school. Florence, who was almo t fourteen, kept hou e while he went to high • chool, and did a very fine job of it. I remember what a succe s she was jn her enior cla play wearing a lovely pink gown. 

Upon her graduation Abba and Virginia took Florence into their home and gave her every omfort imaginable. She became an accepted part of their hou ehold on Lake Erie and a real comrade to the two boy , her ou in Daniel and Raphael. 
She enroll d at W c tern Re erve U niver ity and busied her­self with school work and gay ~ o ial a tivity. 

Meanwhile, Alvin remained at home with his father to finish high ·choul. He had a yearning to become an electrical engineer. By diligent appli ation he won a holar hip to 
Cooper Union Coll cg at night. For eight olid years he worked by day and plugged through hi technical courses at night. Upon the very day of re eiving Iii de ree in Ele tri al Engi­neering he wa inducted into th nit d State Arm a young man of 24. 

A few years af tcr her coming to Cleveland, J'lorence met a young- man by the nam of Philip Bern tein wh wa working 
in the field of o ial . rvi e. After a winter of x iting ourt­ship, they b am engag cl. 1 h whol family \ as thrill d and delight cl for thi wa. to b the fir, t marriage of the hildr n of the family. The , hol family went to Cleveland for the affair, but that i a later tory. 

After the death of my i tcr, the fuIJ impa t of the to k market raJ h and the dcpre ion hit u . Ely lo t a great deal of money, and we curtail d all our expen es in order to make our savings stretch. Everything we did wa on a much smaller 
scale than before. We were thankful that we were able to keep living in college and medical school through tho e lean years. 
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Chapter 12 

THE CHILDREN 

My oldest daughter, Estelle, was growing up. In Junior 

High School she received uniformly good marks. She applied 

herself diligently to her homework daily, and the results were 

gratifying. At school she made friends who were constantly 

caUing her on the telephone and dropping in at the house. 

Early in her teens she developed a love for tennis. We bought 

her good racq uct , and she en joyed herself almost every spring 

day at the tennis courts a few blocks away. The boys who 

helped her develop her game later became the city champions. 

I used to delight in giving her birthday parties for her many 

friends. She had become reacquainted with the boys with whom 

she attended Hebrew School as a child, and they called on 

her often. At the age of fifteen she went out on her first real 

date-on New Year's Eve- with one of these boys. For the 

most part she went out with her crowd. 

Some of her girl friends belonged to a dub, the Elbees. 

One day Estelle was asked to join. The meetings were held 

once a week at a different girl's home. The purpo e of it was 

purely social. I make mention of it, because it turned out to 

be of long duration. The girls were all of high school age, 

and at that age their topic of conversation centered around boys 

and hair-dos. As the years passed by, the girls advanced their 

education, entered the business world, found beaus, and eventu­

ally were married and began to raise families. And still the 

Elbees met. The friendships made through the club have lasted 

even through the war years, although the exigencies of the day 

have cancelled formal meetings. Every engagement means a 
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shower, every birth mean. a gift. It is gratifying to realize that 
at least fourteen women an swallow petty difTerencc and re­
main friendly through the course of fifteen years. 

During her la t year at high ~ chool, E tclle decided to 
become a high school teacher. She was accepted at the State 
Teachers College, Montclair New Jersey and prepared herself 
for the College Entrance Examinations. 

As a senior she was elected associate editor of the Quill, 
Lincoln High School s year book. ~f ost afternoons she pent in 
th«- Quill room working on the book. 

She always had an c cort for her s hool dances. For her 
commencement ball, I took pleasure in outfitting her in her 
first formal clothes. What excitement that was! 

In January 1935, Estelle was graduated among the first 
ten in a class of over 300 hundred students. We were proud 
of her that night. Sine her College Entrance Examina~ions 
were not until April she spent the i tervening month review-­
ing her mathematics whi' h had alwa been her weak subject. 
In April she success! ully completed the entrance requirements 
and was accepted for the fall term of 1935. 

That ummer I took my hildrcn up to the Cat kill Moun­
tains, Fleishmann's, New York, to a farm. \Ve enjoyed pleasant 
evenings of entertainment at a nearby hotel. Early in the ea~on 
the management needed an extra coun elor to take care of an 
unusually large amount oC children of their guests. E telle was 
asked whether she would take the job. Her years of summer 
camping gave her ample experience in arranging a program 
to keep the youngsters occupied. That summer began a long 
career as a summer camp counselor. 

In the fall she entered Montclair State Teachers College 
and enjoyed both the academic and social life of a commuting 
student. Every morning at eight a huge 1926 Buick would toot 
the horn at the door. Off she went to clamber in with seven 
M>phomores, all boy~, hound for college. Some of the boys 
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were younger brothers of my son's friends. All of them were 
determined to become high school teachers. Little did they_ 
realize what a momentou and fate£ ul future lay in store for 
them. 

The Freshman Formal Dance in February was something 
Estelle had been looking forward to for months. In December 
she broke her ankle while playing basketball. When February 
rolled around her leg was still heavily bandaged, but good 
fortune was with her. An unusually heavy snow storm snow­
bound the beautiful college on its hill and postponed the dance. 
Three white orchids went to waste that· night. But her faith­
£ ul swain managed a single orchid for the real occa ion the 
next month. 

The school year ame to a close. E tclle brought home 
above average marks at the completion of her Freshman year. 
Ruth was entering her lat year at high school. Irving was 
about to become a third year m dical tudent at the School of 
Medicine of Western Reserve Univer .. ity. And Naomi, the little 
baby of the family, had already entered grade school. My 
family had grown up too quickly. 

In the summer of 1936, Estelle had ju t turned eighteen. 
A dear friend of mine from New York, Mrs. Louis Tauscher, was 
sending her on an<l daughter to a summer camp in Penn ylvania 
in the Pocono Mountains. Estelle applied for a job as coun­
sellor there and was accepted. That b gan a cordial business 
relationship between her and Blue Mountain Camp, which 
Jasted through the four summers of her college career. 

It was hard for me to realize that she was becoming a 
young woman. That Labor Day weekend she brought a young 
man home to visit, a law ~tudent from Baltimore. He had been 
a counselor at camp, also, and most attentive . . When he left, 
after taking her to the theatres in New York and the night 
clubs, Estelle confided in me. 

"Mother," she said, "Dave wants to marry me." 
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~[y eyebrows .hot up in .urpri.l·. Aly oldest daughter had 
grown up. I managed to say almly enough "And what was 
your answer?" 

"Why, ~lother " she . aid firmly " 'No ' of course. I don't 
love him. Beside , I hav to go ha .k to college! ' And . o . he 
did. 

Life went on for our family. I always had a de ire to 
visit my parents in Pale tine, but I did not wi h to make the 
trip alone. I wanted to wait until my hu band had the op­
portunity to come with me. Howe, er, Ely could never get 
away for a long vacation. Yet I still hoped to go to see them. 
My sister Ro c, her hu. band and two children . taycd for two 
years with my parents. 

On June 9 1937, I was married twenty-five years. \Ve 
celebrated with a quiet dinner at home for the family. Our 
friends and relatives remembered • he occasion with gift~ of 
silver. Toward th end of June my .. on wa graduated from 
Medical School. AU th time he w tudying in Cl vebnd, 
Abba and Virginia were kind and generous to him. IT\ing be­
came attached to their two bright and hand~omc ons. 

For the commencement exer i -.. Ely and I drove out to 
Cleveland. We were thrill d to see the d grce of Do tor of 
Medicine conferred on our . on. At the ame time he received 
a smaU certificate. \Vhcn I inquired about that lning said 
casually, "Oh this entitle. me to b a second lieutenant in 
case of war." We both smiled at su h a remote idea. 

In Cleveland we pent a plea ant three days vi iting my 
son's friends and their families. They remembered that the 
summer before we had brought aomi with u to vi it Irving .. 
She had made such a hit that everybody asked for her. This 
time, however, she was at home, because school was still in 
~ion. 

That fall we moved from our home on Wegman Parkway 
where the taxes were too high. We rented a comfortable 
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smaller house with six rooms further south near Bayonne. Naomi 
attended the public school around the comer, while Ruth 
finished her high school at Snyder. There she was active in the 
Drama Playshop. Her histrionics made her well-known through­
out the school. She was growing into a beautiful young lady, 
tall, slim, with dark hair and dark eyes. She was one of the 
most popular girls of the young set. For her sixteenth birth­
day we gave her a formal party. Our living room was trans­
formed into a ballroom decorated with ferns and flowers. It 
was a New Y car's Eve affair, and therefore doubly gala. Ruth 
and her friends ushered in her seventeenth year with noise and 
laughter. 
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Chapter 13 

IE IORABLE I CIDI·.. TS 

During her la t term at ho I Ruth was bu. y pra ticing 
for the enior cla play whi h we enjoyed. ~Iy hu. band in 
the meanwhile had opened a real c. tate offi e f r him elf. 
After two years he gave thi up to become a brok r for Ben 
Schlo'"sberg, Incorporated, one of the large real e tate firms in 
the city. 

Ruth went on to Columbia Univ rsity to take ome general 
course which app aled to her. During one ummcr she went to 
a bu inc chool. In the fall she b am a ecretary-bookkeeper. 
Evenings she took ourse at th School for So ial Re, 
search. 

The tage was alw .. ys an attra tion for my hildr n. Irv­
ing and Ruth did their bit of a ting during high hool. E telle, 
on the other hand, really blo ... omcd out during her . ophomore 
year at Montclair. Their dramati club put on Shakc:pearc' 
"The Comedy of Error. ' produ ·d and dire tcd ntirely by 
the "tudent in fu]l co. tum ·. \\ hat a hit E ·telle mad in her 
role of Adriana! aomi Ely and I enjoyed the play very 
much. In fact, it wa. su ·h a su c. . that it wa given twi e 
more during that year. 

In her junior }'l"ar I~ tell tarr d . in "The 1 aming of the 
Shrew." A the trident Kate , he w pt aero the . tagc in 
convincing tone . Her intere t in amateur theater i · till keen 
today. One act plays took up her time in senior year. Once 
out of school the Little Theater of the Jewish Community Cen­
ter claimed her attention. There he playrd in "Squaring the 
Circle." When she went to work for a New York department 
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store, she joined their dramatic group and starred m a frothy 

one act play. 
While Ruth and Estelle were working, Irving was intern­

ing at the Lakeside Hospital of the Western Reserve School of 

Medicine. Although he worked hard there he managed to come 

home for visits during the winter holidays. These were always. 

festive events at home. He would gather around him his old 

schoolmates and friends- most of them with their wives--for 

talk-f ests. Since Irving was almost a stranger to his home­
town, he had no girl friends. So Estelle played hostess for him 

at his parties. The following year, Irving became Assistant 

Resident Physician at the hospital. At the end of that time, he 

was awarded a fellows~1ip in Cardiology, a post newly-created 

for him. We were very pleased with the progress he had made. 

He planned to work under the fellowship for two years and 

then go into private practise. In other words, by June 1941, 

he would have branched out for himself. Little did we realize 

what a cataclysmic world we faced. 

One Sunday, in 1938, my brother Abba was invited to 
speak at the Armory in Newark, New Jersey., in honor of Pro-

fessor Albert Einstein, who had just arrived in this country. 

On Saturday, we received a wire from Irving. Since Uncle 

Abba was chartering a plane, could Irving fly with him? It may 

seem strange that a grown young man should ask permi ion to 

fly, but one must remember that no one in our immediate family 
had ever flown before. My husband wired back that Irving 

might fly from Cleveland. 

On Sunday, Ely and I drove to the Newark Airport and 

waited anxiously for the plane, which was late. When it finally 

landed, we greeted Abba and Irving amidst a flurry of reporters 

and photographers. Abba stepped into a waiting limousine, 

Irving into our car, and then we followed Abba's car. At once, 

we were surrounded by a motorcycle police escort which scream­

ingly cleared a path to the Newark Armory. There 2000 people 
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were gathered. W c were ushered up to the first row seats. Abba 
delivered a moving addre~s in honor of Prof es.5or Ein tein, and 
Mrs. Einstein was presented with a bouquet of flowers. Amer­
ica was happy to acclaim the great scientist who had left a 
Hitlerite Germany. 
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Chapter 14 

DAUGHTERS' BETROTHALS 

In the . ummer of 1939, I took aomi with me to Kiame ha 

Lake, New York, for a few weeks in the Catskill 1ountains. 

It was a beautiful place with a big lake for boating and fishing. 

The vacationc~ there were pl a ant, particularly a couple from 

Englewood New Jersey, who had a son who was Naomi's age. 

The two children played together while I enjoyed the company 

of Mr. and Mrs. Hyman. When my hu band came out for 

weekend , the four of us went walking and boating tog ·ther. 

One weekend, Ely brought Ruth with him. When I in­

troduced her to the Hyman , fr. H man exclaimed, "Mrs. 

Liebow, where did you get u h a pretty daughter!" And pretty 

she was indeed. 

After the summer and an exchange of cards, ?vlrs. Hyman 

invited us for dinner. A week later, with my three daughters, 

we drove out to suburban Englewood. We exchanged introduc­

tions and greetings and ettled down for a visit in their com­

fortable living room. A fe minute later, Pat Naomi's friend 

from the country:a walked in. Then a young man with dark 

hair and rosy cheek wa introduced. This wa Malcolm, the 

middle son. And then, a still older brother, Mervin came in to 

say hello. My daughters were very surpri ed, for I had neg­

lected to mention the fact that I knew Mr . Hyman had three 

sons. 
We spent a pleasant evening dining and talking. Mervin 

seemed to divide hi attention between the two older girls 

while Malcolm teased everyone. Thus was the first f onnal 

meeting of two families whose lives were destined to be joined. 

70 



• 

The Hyman~, en ma. ~c returned our \"i~it. ~lcr\'in began 
to ca1l Ruth on the t( lcphone and shortly a( tcrward., began 
to take her out. He was a dark good-looking young man of 
23, who worked in the re. carch department of Time Al aga::ine. 
He used to pick up Ruth in his car and take her to the latest 
shows and night clubs in New York. ,, 

Estelle, in the meanwhile was busy with Philadelphia 
friends, particularly a hand, ome young dental student whom 
she had met at summer camp. He visited our home, and oc­
ca~ionally, she went to sec her girl friends in Philadelphia, who 
saw to it that her favorite wa always around. 

Traveling to and from cw York became a steady routine 
for her, since she ~orked in Manhattan. Every evening at about 
6: 30, she waited on line for the local bus. One late fall eve­
ning, while on line- she bumped into a tall young man who 
looked vaguely familiar. 

"Why you're Henry Schultz," .. he exclaimed in urpri . 
'You've grown so taU and broad I can scarcely recognize you." 

"And you vc grown up yourseU, Estelle ' he miled. "\\That 
happened to your long curls?" 

And so, all the way home on the bus th c two young 
people, who had lived n xt door to one another for almost ten 
years, became reacquainted. Henry old r bro· 11er, Harold, 
had been Irving s very good friend. Since Irving had left home 
for school and in c wc had movcrl from the neighborhood al­
mo t four years before w had lo t track of the family. 

Henry told Estell that hi si. tcr Florene had married 
and moved to cw York. In fact, he had reminded her that 
Ely and I had attended the wedding. Harold was selling in­
surance for the Metropolitan Li( e Insurance Company, where 
his father was a manager and he Henry, was practising law 
in New York City. 

At least once or twice a week, they would meet on the bus 
and chat hastily. "Do you like concert music?" Henry once 
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asked, and upon Estelle's affirmative reply, he asked to take 
her to Carnegie Hall in N cw York for such music. 

And before I knew it Henry was dating EsteJle every other 
week. Soon the sisters made it a foursome with Henry and 
Mervin. When the Christmas vacation approached, Ruth 
planned to go to Cleveland to visit Irving. Since she had a 
New Year's date with Merv-on her birthday-she promised 
to be home for that day. Estrlle had planned to spend the _eve­
ning with Henry. 

That fall had been an exciting one for Estelle and Ruth. 
Mervin had rushed Ruth off her feet, phoning her every night 
from hi off ice in New York. On the other hand, Estelle was 
dividing her time between her New York lawyer and her Phila­
delphia dentist. 

Irving came home that Thanksgiving and took Estelle with 
him to ce the University of Pennsylvania-Cornell football game. 
Estelle en joyed herself at Irv's fraternity house and at the thrill­
ing game, from which she came away with a case of laryngitis. 
In the evening her dentist friend took her to a basketball game 
and he seemed on the verge of becoming serious. 

But Estelle had too vivid memories of a dance the evening 
before with Henry in New York, so she managed to forestall any 
declaration in Philadelphia. New Year's Eve promised to be an 
exciting event. 

Ruth arrived home in time for her date with Mervin. He 
gave her an exquisite wri t-watch for her birthday. When she 
showed it to me, I realized that their intentions were really 
senous. 

Estelle's day was entirely diff crent. The morning of New 
Year's Eve, Henry called to say that his Mother, who had been 
ill for a few years, had taken a turn for the worse. The doctor 
was in constant attendance, and Henry, who adored his Mother, 
was distraught. He promised to keep Estelle posted by phone. 

At 9: 30 P.M., Estelle received a call from Henry's brother-
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in-law that H nry . lot her had di d an h mr l dorc. I· ... tcllc 
crept up to bed quietl) and wept herself to L le p. 1 cw Y car's 
Eve had lost all meaning for the entire Schultz family. ~I y 
hu band and I took E. tcllc to the funeral the day after New 
Year's. I remember ·cing E tclle walk over to Henry who was 
con. oling hi aunt, and pre. s hi hand. 1 here mu. t have been 
a deep understandincr between them, for Henry ha never for­
gotten that gesture. 

Eleven days later Henry a kcd E. tdle to marry him. \\Tc 
were all pica cd with the match for they made a fine young 
couple, both tall and , cll-cdu atcd. Ruth and ~Icrv were ovc. -
joyed because now th y felt they could a k to have their en­
gagement announced. What a bu y, happy family we were the 
winter and pring of that fateful year, 1941 ! In February we 
announced Ruth engag ment to lfervin at a dinn r party for 
both families. He pre. coted her with a lovely diamond ring 
while everyone b amed with happin 

Estelle and Henry wanted to keep their betrothal qui t until 
June at least. Howe,cr, early in farch Henry recehed his 
"Greetings,, from hi draft board. This wa the time when the 
United States wa drafting men for one year of ·en i e with the 
Armed Force . Sine Henry wa. elcgible in every way he rea­
lized he would be draft d soon. Therefore he «dd E telle de­
cided to have their en agcment made public in April. Their 
date was a happy hoi for it fell on April 11 1941 the fir. t 
night of our Pa over ob. rvan e. \V c made a Jargc sedcr, or 
f ea t,. for the announe<~mcnt with both familie in attendance. 
Estelle also rccci\'cd a b autiful diamond ring. 

The announrcmrnl \\as made on Friday night. That wa 
the weekend of Ea:tcr Sunday. Henry thought of the bri ht 
idea of taking hi futur , ·ifr to \Va hington, D. C. to see the 
Cherry Blossoms on 1-..astcr Sunday. They made up a party con­
si ting of Ruth and ~for\' 'tlong with Henry's law partner Allan 
\Vcxclb)au, and a girl frit·nd or hi . They ldt by train at mid-
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night Saturday, which gave them a very early start to take in 

the highlights of the capital and Mt. Vernon. They came home 

thril1cd with what they had seen and the pictures they had taken. 

The next few month became a bustle of preparation for 

Ruth's wedding, planned for June 29. I was so busy with these 

details that the time flew by swiftly. 

Ruth's wedding fe11 on the hottest day of June. The cere­

mony and reception took place in an attractive suite of rooms 

at the Capitol Hotel, New York City. The ceremony was singu­

lar because of the fact that the two rabbis who performed the 

honors were her uncles, my two brothers, of whom I was very 

proud. Almost two hundred friends and relatives attended. 

My son, now a first lieutenant in the Medical Corps, had been 

able to arrive from New Orlean in time for the affair. Estelle 

was the maid of honor and Mervin's brother, Malcolm, acted 

as best man. The ceremony took place in the early afternoon. 

Ruth was beautiful in all-white, while Mervin gave the impres­

sion of a cool coJlected bridegroom in -Palm Beach white. The 

youngsters, Naomi and Pat, made a darling couple in the bridal 

proce 10n. 

After the re eption Ruth and !\ferv lcf t on a tour of the 

New England States and Niagara Falls. They came back to a 

completely furni hed e ond story of a two-family hou e in 

Englewood, right acros the . treet from Mervin s parent . The 

month between Ruth' engagement and wedding he had spent 

choosing all the appointments neccs ary to comfortable living. 

The re ult was a mo t pleasant five room home to which she and 

Merv returned late in July. 

By the time they came back, Estelle had already bid good­

bye to Henry. Her fiance became a soldier July 8, 1941. He 

reported to Camp Upton, Yaphank, New York. After five days 

he was on his way to Fort Bragg, Fayetteville, North Carolina, 

for basic training. A soldier in the family was quite a novelty 
then, and here we had two-my son and my future son-in-law. 
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Chapter 15 

THE WAR YEARS 

When E telle's va ation came in August, she decided to 

visit Henry at his Army pot in Fayetteville. Although mot 

of the soldier in Henry's group had been inducted only a month 
or so before, they were all grateful to . c a girl from home. 
While Estelle was there, Congres. pa ed a law requiring all 

present and future indu tee to remain in th Army for two and 

a ha1f years, instead of the original one year. This new law up­
set their wedding plan , for they had talked of being married 

in Septcmb r, 1942, after Henry had served his one year. 
Estelle returned to her job a a clerk in the furniture off ice 

of B. Altman and Company, in ew York. Henry came home 

on Labor Day. A he . tcppcd off the train, he said, "Estelle, 

how would you like to take your W a erman test right now? 

We can be married during my October furlough." 
"But I m not ready to be married!,, E telle exclaimed. 

Y t before the day wa out, they had decided October 

would be fine for a wedding. E telle told us, "I have decided 

that October would be be. t. I don't want to be a war bride. If 

I wait until Henry's next furlough, that will be Christmas-time. 

I am afraid we'll be at war by then." 

What prophetic words were these! 
Ely and I made the arrangement for Estelle's wedding at 

the same hotel where Ruth had been married four months be­

fore. Abba and Max had agreed to perform the ceremony, just 

as they had at Ruth's wedding. They were married on a Thurs­

day evening, October 16, 1941, in the pr~ence of sixty close 

relatives and a few friends. AC ter a week's honeymoon spent at 
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My daughter ESTELLE and her hu.band, HENRY SCHULTZ 

77 



KEEPSAKE: AN AUTOBIOGRAPHY 

the Waldorf-A toria and ceing the theater, ballet, and concerts, 

Henry returned to Army camp and maneuvers in South Carolina. 

Ruth's husband in the meanwhile had volunteered for the 

Navy and the Army. He was rejected both times on account of 

a heart murmur which he had developed in high school. When 

his draft number came up for him to be inducted into the Army, 

he was again rejected as 4-F. 

And on December 7, 1941, the Japane c bombed Pearl 

Harbor. How true had been Estelle's prediction of war by 

Christmas! 
Ruth took a position as a clerk in the tatisti department 

at Bendix Aeronauti al Company, Teterboro, New Jer ey. Merv 

continued with his po ition at Time Magazine. Estelle took a 

cour1-'e during the next ummer to become a machine hop in­

spector. At Worthington Pump and Machinery Corporation, 

Harrison, New Jersey, she worked a an in pector for nineteen 

month·. Naomi, who wa in high chool, Ely, and I planted a 

victory garden next to our house, bought the rationed food and 

clothe and gasoline arefully, and kept clear of the black mar­

ket. This together with ending food and gifts to our ~on and 

son-in-law and clothing for the needy in Europe, wa what we 

helped to do during the war. The girls donated blood everal 

times and helped at the Red Cro and the U. S. 0. canteen . 

In March of 1942, when Henry was tationcd with a Mili­

tary Police Outfit at Fort Sheridan, outside of Chicago, Estelle . 

viQited him there. On her way home she topped off in Cleve­

land to visit my . ister-in-law, Virginia. At this time Abba had 

flown to England, when that country wa undergoing its worst 

bombings, to a k for contribution to help the stricken Jews of 

Europe. Estelle told us how anxiously Virginia awaited cabled 

word of Abba's return. While she was there, a cable arrived 

saying, "See you soon.' Although it was war time, the cable 

was datelined with the name of a town. 

Virginia said, "Let's see whether we can find this town in 
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Uncle Ahha,s Att\ ·. I'm e..·.,~rr to lrnnw hm-.· .. . u hr ~in I)(" 

home because Pa: ·over will he ht"rc ~non:• 

E~tcllc and Virginia went into \bha'. ,pa ·inu. lihr.u-y, 

spread an enormou map of Europe on the n lor, and h ~an to 

search for the name they had read on the cable. They combed 

the coa t lines of England, Ireland, France, Spain and Portu­

gal, and finally concluded that the name of the ity had been 

misspe11ed on the cable. And so it turned out. \Vhen Abba 

finally flew home he reported that he had cab] cl from a small 

town outside of LiL hon, Portugal. He had tried v ry hard to 

return on time for the fir t Seder night but ,_ ('. me a few days 

later. He had lectured in all the large cities o[ En land, and his 

mission had been . u e ful. 

A wonderful urpri e awaited us on the e cning of our 

thirtieth anniversary. My cousins, Rae and Sam Eig, had in­

vited us over for dinner. After we w re there about a half hour: 

we received an urgent phone call from Estelle. he aid a friend 

from Cleveland had just called a d was on h r way over to 

visit before catching the midnight train ba k to Ohio. \Ve were 

to ru h home at once. Well thi friend had b en very kind 

to our son all the y ars he had been in Cleveland. The least 

we could do was to b at home to receive her. And so, without 

any dinner, we rushed back home. £, tclle an wcred the door 

&1nd ushered u into the living room. In one blinding fia h the 

room was lighted and a horus of voice houtcd " urpri e, sur­

prise! Happy anni\'c~ary !" 
Ely and I were . tunned. Our large living roon wa filled 

with more than thirty friend. and relatives. A ~iE:,rn proclaimed, 

"Happy Thirtieth Anniver ary ! and people mill d around u 

with good wishc . \\ c had to sit down to cat · h our breath. 

All our childr n including Irving who wa tationed at 

this time in New Orlcan. had contrived to plan thi. urpri e, the 

idea originating with Ruth and (erv. ot one word of this sur­

pri~ had leaked out in advance. We spent the evening eating, 
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drinking, and making merry. Our heart were further cheered 

by Io, ing messages telegraphed from Irving and Henry. Every­

one enjoyed the party doubly because the surprise had been so 

successful. 
The next month, July, 1942, Henry was shipped overseas. 

When we next heard from him, he had arrived in Australia. He 

spent eight months with hi Military Police Outfit in the bush 

country of Darwin, the port of the north central tip of Aus­

tralia which the Japanese were bombing. Fortunately for our 

men the J apane e never managed a direct hit. For the next three 

years Henry supervised the movements of all American civilian 
personnel traveling for the Army in the Southwest Pacific 
Area. From Pri ,ate S hultz he worked his way up to Technical 
Sergeant. 

l\tI y son had entered the Medical Corps as a First Lieu­

tenant. During the next three years while he was stationed in 

General Ho pitals in New Orleans and Oklahoma, he became 

a Major. On the day that I found out that he wa being shipped 

overseas, I felt all at once the impact of the whole world situa­

tion. And then I began to write my thoughts. I felt that the 

little d tails of my lifetime would mean om thing to my chil­

dren and grandchildren- to know their background, how they 

were rai ed and educated. The. c thought would be for them 
a keepsake. 

Both boys wrote lengthy, fascinating letter during their 
years of ervice, reflecting their ob ervation within the limits 
of censorship. On March 27, 1944, Irving wrote from some­
where in New Guinea wher,e he was attached to the 35th 
General Hospital : 

"Today I drew my tum upervi iug the unload­

ing of the 35th's equipment from the ship and put 

in an eight hour shift. I'm on a bay in New 

Guinea, which is the site of a tremendous base. There 

are many of us here, of course, all of us set up in 
areas cleared from the jungle or coconut groves. The 
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permanent personnel arc hou. cd in ool ( water­
proofed) native that hcd huts with wood flooring; 
the rest of us are set up as in bivouac tents set on 
the grounds. Of cour e, there are no cities or towns 
anywhere near o I'm afraid civilization, a you know 
it, is a thing of the future for me. We re in the 
rainy season, and that one doesn't forget. lalaria is 
under control, but our outfit maintains stri t malaria 
discipline again:t the day \\ hen we mo, e to our real 
site farther north. The natives are u ed ~5 contract 
laborers for ridi ulou .. ly mall sum and arc ju t as 
primitive as de ribed by all account . Au. tralian 
money is the medium of exchange and Pidgin English 
gets one in conta t with them. I an't de. cribe how 
busy this ba e i. ,. The 1engineers did a bang-up job 
in road construction and the twenty-four-hour-a-day 
traffic is enough to make one g_ p. If behind-the-lines 
work is helping win the war, a goodly hare of it is 

being done here. The medical units a scmbled here 

are for installation in thi area and al o for movement 

up ahead and are intended to give the boys abundant 

medical attention. Apparently the medica] orp has 
really come into its own in this part of the world." 

Early in 1939,, as events in Europe began to take on ma­

cabre overtones from the mad rantings of Hitler, I felt that 

I must cry out again. ·t man's inhumanity to man. The result 
was a poem I called The JVorld of Today. 

\\ hat has happt"r nl to the world of today? 
Progr~~, in\'C·ntion!'- made tyrants the~· ~ay. 
\\'hy not gi\"c thoughts to peace and humanity, 
Strengthen our moral" and hope for unit}'? 
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Help avoid the misery enforced upon men. 

Through democracy and freedom we can 

triumph only then. 

Passing through this world of ours, 
Life so short-let's strew with flowers. 
Let us look forward to the world of tomorrow, 
And give to all mankind, joy-not sorrow. 

It was publi hed in the Jersey Journal, our local paper, 
m the Center Review, the weekly organ of the Jewish Com­
munity Center, and in the Temple Bulletin, a weekly published 

by our Temrle Beth-El. 
I have always been interested in writing and periodically 

world events have moved me to set down my feelings in poetry. 
In 1942, inspifed by the situation in Palestine, I wrote My 
Prayer for Israel., My poem appeared in a volume called Sod 

and · Mast,. a compilation including poetry from every part of 
the United States., The following is the poem: 

I live here in this land of the free, 
But my heart is filled with misery 
When I think of the desolate ref ugce. 
Please, God, put a stop to th is bigotry ! 
Deliver these children from Germany. 
May this be the end of Israel's plight. 
Help us to carry the torch of right. 

Hitler's strength must finally weaken 
In spite of more land and money, 
And our willing youth will help rebuild 
Our land of milk and honey. 
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Chapter 16 

SOLDIERS, RETURN 

During the war th hou. ing hortagc b ~an to aff t us. 
We were living in an old rambling hou.c whi h we had been 
renting. The owner s ld it and we had to t11ove. Although 
Estelle was marri d sh wa living with us and we had to have 
a place for Henry to come home to. Of course, we needed an­
other room for Naomi and one for our clvc.. Ely carched 
Jersey City for n w living quarters. He found a three-story 
house on Duncan Avenue in the heart of the Bergen section 
of the city, adjacent to an ex ell nt c - pping di trict. • 

As oon as I saw th hou h its sixty-foot front and 
back gardens, I ondud d that with int Uigent decorating we 
could make thi a beautiful home. \Ve modernized the kitchen 
and bathrooms and pap r d all the rooms. Ely and I had the 
large front bedroom and aomi room was on the amc floor. 
On the third floor was E tellc ro m and bath. Down. tairs, 
after • entering a screened-in por h, we passed into the living 
room, library dining room butler pantry, and finally, a large, 
bright kitchen. On the whole the house wa comfortabl and 
attractive. 

As a result of th mm e we had made, Naomi changed 
school , attending Lin oln High chool from which both Es­
telle and Irving had graduated. 

Estelle pa ed her teacher-in-training examination in Eng­
lish and started teaching in F rris High School in Jersey City. 
Together with a friend Helen Kleinzahler, who also taught 
there, she produced and directed the senior cl~ play Shake-
speare's "Comedy of Errors. ' It was the first time that a classic 
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had been pre ented by the tudents of that school. The play was 

so success£ ul that• Estelle received commendation from the Su- · 

perintendent of Schools. 

On March 14, 1945 Ruth gave birth to a baby girl, Linda 

Joan, our first grand-child. We received a great thrill from 

watching our daughter's child grow. 

Our small personal excitement was overshadowed two 

months later by the tremendous news of the victory in Europe 

in May, 1945. The whole country thanked God that night for 

the ce~ation of fighting in at least one part of the world. And 

among the thankful ones, there prayed the mourners of sons and 

husbands who w1Juld never return. 

The historic atom-bombing of Japan quickly followed, leav­

ing us gasping at the possible consequences. And finally, with 

victory over Japan in August of 1945, World War II was over. 

Europe was devastated-most of its Jewry annihilated-and 

America faced the job of returning ·ts fighting men to their 

homes, families, and jobs. . 

In our own family, Henry was discharged in July, 1945, 

four years after his induction. He came home to our house on 

Duncan Avenue. After the summer, he began to look for work. 

Here was a young lawyer with three years of legal experience 

before going into the Army. There were jobs available to him in 

large firms at small salaries. For an ambitious, enterprising 

young man in au age of inflation, a small salary had no appeal. 

In December, 1945, in a~ ociation with Leo Checkver, an old 

friend and accountant, Henry opened his own law office in 

Manhattan. 

The pleasure of this event was marred by the death of his 

father, who passed away after a serious operation. 

Irving was sent from New Guinea to an Army hospital in 

Ohio and discharged there. He, too, now faced the problem of 

earning his living. After a brief r~t and concidcrable thought, 

he accepted the generous offer of a former profcs.,or to share a 
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suite of offi cs in Cleveland. There he began his practic of In­
ternal ~fedicine, with cmpha is on Cardiology. He hared an 
apartment with another young man, bought him elf a ar, and 
prepared to swing back into the social life of Cleveland which 
he had left five years before. 

In a f cw months, Ely wa lucky to find E tell and Henry 
a three room apartment in a house which he managed directly 
across the street from us. W c helped them fumi h their home 
and soon it looked complete, even to the baby grand piano, for 
the musical Henry. Here Estelle took pleasure in ~ntertaining 
their many friends and relatives, especially Henry's sister, Flor­
ence Gritz and her family, who had been so kind to her during 
the londy war years. 



Chapter 17 

VISIT TO THE HOLY LAND 

The year 1946 rolled around. Since before the war I had 

been thinking of vi iting my parents in Palestine. As soon 

as the war ended, I waited for the first ship that would take 

the visiting civilians with no special mi sion. Ely planned to 

go with me also, and in preparation we took pictures for a 

double pas.,port. In a letter dated March 12, 1946, Abba wrote 

me from Cleveland: 

"I have received letters from Israel Ziman, our 

cousin in Jerusalem, who has been very attentive to 

the folks, stating that Mother has been very eriousJy 

ill. Fortunately he has a very excellent doctor, Pro­

fc&or Zondek, looking after her, and I know that she 

is getting every attention nee ary. Because of 

Mother's advanced age, and the fa t that she has been 

twice seriou ly ill within the year, it has occurred to 

me that if you are going to Pale tine to vi it the folk 

you might arrange to go immediately." 

Consequently when we were informed a week later that 

we could sail for Palestine in seven day , I needed no other 

urging. Ely, however, could not wind up his busin~ affairs 

quickly enough to make the boat. Having no other choice, I 

packed a steamer trunk and was ready to leave alone on March 

29, on the steamship, Vulcania. The ship, which had been 

used for transporting troops, had not yet been reconverted for 

civilian use. 
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As I said before, Ely had planned to ome with me. \Ve 
had had only one pa sport made out for the both of u . On the 
day the boat left from a Jersey City do k El and I tood on 
line three hours to reach the table where the pa~ ports were 
being examined. When my turn finally came, th in. pector 
announced coldly, ' If you wish to travel alone you must have 
a single pa port not thi doubJ one." 

I gasped with astoni hment. 'But I mu t sail on this 
boat ! ' I prote ted. 

"Then you mu t go to Wall treet in Ne,~· York to have 
your pa port adju. ted explain d the in pector. It j already 
late afternoon. I will ph nc the office there to expe t you. You 
will still have time to cat h the boat. ' 

Through hi good ffort.. and after a frantic drhc to cw 
York we found th prop ~r authorities. A we drove madly 
through the harbor terminal back to the ship an angry .police-
man tried to top u . ha. ty lanation ru hed u through 
and a I ran up onto th hip th gangplank wa removed. 

On the V ulcania I followed a line for pa - one for my 
cabin and one for my meal . Thi took no tim · at all for I 
was Ja t on line. I har d my cabin with thr c other women. 
We enjoyed our fir. t m al aboard . hip and ·lept w 11 that night. 
The weather was pl a. ant. 1 he next day, Saturday I wa sea­
sick. Sunday night an Id rly woman with twelve uitca es en­
tered the cabin. She an noun d that she had just le£ t a cabin 
hared by fift en women without a bath. \Ve took h r in. 'he 

turned out to be a Mrs. Be kind who was going ha k home to 
live in Pal tine, near my parent . 

That night a raging torm broke out. \Ve did not recover 
our equilibrium until Tue. day wh n the weather dcan.'d. \\! hen 
we were able to move about the hip, I met evcral people I 
knew, and tht.·y hdpt·d to make the voyage plca~ant. 

Sighting tht· Rm·k of < m,rahc:r m.1dt· us frd th.at w h.,d 
alm<._t arri\·rd. Our fir. r ,top wa, ~apl~. lt.,I~·. "hrrr ~,·. 
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eral of the women disembarked. Men were peddling all kinds 

of jewelry and basketry for American cigarettes. A friend gave 

me a pack which bought a little bracelet for my youngest 

daughter. Everywhere there were signs of the recent war. The 

harbor and buildings were wrecked by shell-holes. Storekeepers 

who had been bombed out displayed their merchandise out of 

doors on the sidewalks. My heart was stirr d by these and 

other signs of humanity's cruelty. 
Finally, we reached our destination, Alexandria, Egypt. 

We made ourselves comfortable at the Canal Suez Hotel. Three 

rabbis who had been fellow passengers asked some of us to join 

them on a visit to the Temple in Alexandria for the Saturday 

afternoon prayers. 
The Temple is set in the center of a large plot of ground 

surrounded by an iron gate and palm trees. Two Egyptian 

guards opened the gates to let us enter. The structure is of 
white stone and marble, large enough to eat four hundred peo­

ple. The thirty year old temple is adorned with mahogany 

seats, large stained glass windows and white satin curtains to 

cover the ark. Twelve gorgeous silver lamps hang over the Ark, 
one containing the perpetual light that mu. t never be allowed 

to go out. 
The prayers were very impre sive. Rabbi D. ~,I. Ventura 

delivered the sermon in Hebrew and then in French. After the 

services he invitee! us to hi home adjoining the Temple. In 

his study, he and his a ~ istant, Rabbi Aaron Angel, treated us 

to demi-ta e and cigarette . When omeone remarked that I 

was Rabbi Abba Hillel Silver's sister, Rabbi Ventura's face 

lit up. Although he spoke little Engli h, he told me he knew 

that Abba had been in Palestine recently. I asked for his card 

which he gladly gave me. This was indeed a very pleasant inter­

lude during our stop-over in Alexandria. 
In order to reach Jerusalem, I took an over-night train 

which was much delayed en route. Since I was eager to reach 
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my parents in time for th edcr I lcf t the train one . tat ion 
before Jcru alcm and took a taxi to the suburb whcr · my parents Jived, Rahavia. 

ThL uncxp<.: trd taxi ride afforded me a splendid view of 
the Pale. tinian ountry idc. Again. t a ha kground of the gray 
and whit ton building. th ' olorf ul orange and lemon groves 
in full bloom \\ r a b autif ul . ight. 'I he air wa unb lieveably fresh and fragrant. 

Entering th ity I wa amaz d to e how modern the 
"New Jeru alem' i . The re id ntial e ti n, wh:• h was the 
fir t I ob rvcd i • fill d with , hit ton two- tori cl hou e , 
mo t of them with bal onie and vine covered with purple flowers. 

Ju t before s der tim , I gre ted my parents \ ith tears of joy. For thi moment w had wait d twenty ar . It . addened me to ee them o old t their . pint nd outlook on life in Palestine made them young in mind. Later, friend joined us for a happy sed r. 

The next day wa P .a h and jut a pea cful a. a Yorn 
Tov hou]d be. Following the holiday my cou in, Ira I Ziman, 
offered to be my guid . Sin ·c h had lived in a kibutz for t n 
year. and now had th job of finding di pla cd pt'r. on. for the 
Jewi. h Agency I wa. happy to ac cpt hi offer. Her was a man who kne\ Pale. tin thorou hly. 

From my par nt. hom Lracl led m throu h w Jeru-
salem" where I aw the broad . trc ts of J aIT a and King David. 
They w re Jin d with mod ·rn building and full f traffic. 
Walkin through many av nue took u to "Old J ru. alcm," 
where the narrow trcct.. donkeys, and Arabian food mell 
ontra led harp] with th , . I wa. imprc: d • b a f J-

ing of poverty wh r th old Ea. t and the European Jew mingle. 
With growing inter t I noti ed the colorful types of 

people I met on the way. Jew with curl and kull caps Jed 
small children by the hand. Arab in long white robe with 
shawled heads Jed donkey. idc by idc with the people. oldicrs 
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from many nations were in the dark narrow streets. From time 

to time, I saw a ray of light from a roof window, and this was 

a reminder that above, it was a bright and sunny day. All 

along the street were dirty Arabian children with their black, 

shining, and staring eye . Poor people at and asked for alms. 

It was hard to tell whether they wanted money or life. 

At first sight, the Wailing Wall looks like any other high 

old wall- long, built of large tones, and aged with moss. Com­

ing closer, I saw an unforgettable sight: men and women 

pressed again t the wall with eye full of tears. They cry 

and pray for them elves and for all Israel. The crevices of the 

old wall are fillerl with thousands of handwritten notes. My 

guide told me the reason. If you wish that God grant your de• 

sire, you write him a note and place it in a crevice of the wall. 

I, too, stopped to place a note there- whether out of belief of 

the legend or whether impressed with the idea- I still don't 

know. What magneti m there mu t b in that old wall that 

through hundreds of year , the hop and a pirations of a tor• 

tured people hould be poured into it! God grant that tho e 

wishes will soon be f ulfillcd. 

The next important pla e I vi ited was the Hada ah 

Ho pital. When my vh,it wa reported to the s cretary, I was 

introduced to the uperintcndent Dr. Ya ky. He was kind 

enough to provide me with an Engli h-speaking guide who 

showed me the hu pital. Built high on a mountain, it is spacious, 

airy, and, of course, flooded with sun-light. 

The small re eption room was draped and uphol tered in 

good taste. Patients in private room and in ward lay in clean 

linen. The walls and floors of marble were spotlc . In the 

kitchen I aw big tables, large refrigerators, and baking ma­

chines. Women in white prepared the meals which smelled 

delicious. The next stop was in the huge laundry located in 

the basement. It was filled with washing machines, dryers, and 

ironers. Closet upon closet was stacked with clean blankets and 
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hospital linen, neatly piled and folded. Herc was an industry 
in itself. I think Hada. ·. ah Ho. pital is more attra tivc comfort­
able, and spa iou than mo t American ho. pital. . Thou and 
of patients of all nation · receive the be, t treatm ·nt in thi fine 
institution. Since 1918 more than ten million p ople attended 
the clinics and over 300 000 patients have been treated. 

After my tour of the Ho pita I, I returned to the office of Dr. Ya~ky, where we pau. cd to chat. "You may well b proud of thi fine ho. pital, I :aid. 

"On the contrary,' replied Dr. Ya ·ky, "} ou hou)d be 
proud. Your American money and help made this ho pita] 
po~ible. And with more cff ort on the part of you American 
people we may soon be able to open a ~f di ·al S hool here.' 

During my tay in Pale. tine, I had the pleru urc f meeting 
Profe or Zond k, the phy ician ·ho look d after my parent . 
At hi home, I met hi ou. in, a pl a. ant young woman by the 
name of Dr. Wolf on. \\ ith them I t·njoycd a p rforman e of the 
ballet by the S hool of Dan c. I al. o attended the motion pic­
ture and a on crt a well a the opera whi h wa ung in 
Hebrew. I wa fortunat enough to at h the touring ym­
phony. I mu. t report that Pale tinian th ata" arc generally far 
more comfortable than our . The pi turc arc English or Amer­
ican-made, spok n in Engli h. At the bottom of the · r en i the 
French tran lation, while at the left ~ide arc Arabi and Hebrew 
words to explain the dialogue. Four nationalitie may enjoy a 
moving picture at on e. During intermi ion time one may 
purchase a refrc hing orange or lemon drink for five cents. 

Another tour took me through the variou modern buildings of the Hebrew University. I was impre d by the hcmistry 
laboratory becau e it wa built of tone walls as a pccial pro­tection again~t fire from explosion. 

~f y guid(.", Israel, took mt" to ,·i~it h~ own kihutz. There I found a diff crcnt world. :\II agc-s w~rc rrprr~·ntc:d. " ·ith 
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everyone trained in the occupation which best suits him. They 

do practically everything themselves: raise cattle, poultry, fruit, ' 

vegetables, grain, operate bakeries and laundries, and make and 

mend their own clothes and shoes. Babies are cared for by 

trained women, and children attend school through high school. 

If they wish to attend college, and are qualified, the kibutz 

sends them out for further education. Each family has its own 

rooms but all eat in a public dining room. One intere ting fea­

ture is the laundry locker. Each person places his dirty laundry 

in his own locker. Two days later he returns and finds his 

laundry clean. 
Years ago, some of the members of the kibutz did not be­

lieve in the ceremony of marriage. Now, however, the institu­

tion of marriage is sacred. If a per-son misbehaves in any way~ 

it is the privilege of the Jcibutz to vote on whether or not he 

should be dismis.5ed as a member of the camp. 

Oppo ite the home of my parent stand the offices of the 

Karen Kayemeth, the Jewish National Fund. I was thrilled to 

see the Herzl room, whi h is a repli a uf Dr. Herzl's study in 

Vienna, where he accompli bed some of his life's great work. 

In this same building, I saw, preserved under glass, the famou:: 

Golden Books, containing the names of those who contributed, 

in many ways, toward the fund for Land Redemption in I rael. 

Today, the basement of one of its buildings houses the Missing 

Persons Bureau, a1.d around the building stand trees, planted in 

honor of Zionists. The trees planted by the Jewish National 

Fund help protect the countryside in sand and wind storms. 

I also visited Rachel's Tomb, Haifa, Tel-Aviv, the Orphans 

Home, the Home for the Aged, of which my father was the 

director, and the Tuberculosis Hospital which is in great need 

of funds with which to erect one large building for all its de­

partments. ''Ask your American friends," the superintendent 

begged, "to send us funds to put these small buildings under one 

roof." 
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I could not crowd in enough exploring in my ten weeks 
stay. I plan to return again to visit thi land of wonders-­a )and of only thirty years growth. 

On June 3rd I wa. in\'itcd to attend the laying of the 
cornerstone of the Chaim \\ cizmann InL titute of i n e-. Thi 
was an out landing C\'cnt. From it. laboratorie and cla srooms 
will come di coveries whi h will benefit mankind and reflect great credit on the Jewi. h people. 

AU of u J \ mu t help r IJuiJd our horn land. \Ve mu t 
have the courage to regain our pr ~tige and glory m the family 
of nations. Every country ha hed blood for its lib rty, and 
so was Palestine ready to th n, while I wa there. All Jews have 
a right to feel that thcr j a ]and where they may find the best 
expre ion of Jewish art and culture. That land is Pale tine. 

After almo t ten week. in th Holy Land, I was eager to 
return home. This I found was not an easy task to accompli h. 
I visited the Amcri an Con ulat ev ry day trying to book pas­
sage on the n xt hip to Ameri .a. Each day I wa told that 
the next boat was filled to capacity my only hope lying in a last-minute canceliation. 

On a Saturday morning June 21, 1946, the American Con ul appeared at my parent 'door. 
"I have a can cllation allowing you to ail on the Al arine 

Shark if you can be at the Haifa do k today to buy your ticket," 
he said a bit anxiou ly. And he had good cau e for hi anxiety. 
The urf ew wa then in fu)I for e. Any Arab bus or taxi which 
left Jeru alem had to be ba k by undown. Furth nnore, it was 
the Sabbath. No Jewi h bu e were running, and if I could 
have helped it, I would rather not have traveled that day, out of 
respect to my parents. I was not packed, and therefore could 
not leave within the hour in order to get to Haifa in time for 
the Arab driver to return before curfew time. I was indeed in a quandry. 

"You m·ust find some way to leave," the Consul urged. 
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~·There will not be another boat for a long time, and I am afraid 

we will be at war by then." 

Here was an ominous note indeed. I went to see the 

friendly Professor Zondek and told him my predicament. He at 

once put his chauffeur at my di posal. I bid my parents good­

bye. How sad they were at my leaving. But they realized that 

this was the only opportunity to leave before heavy fighting 

began. 
The chauffeur drove me to Haifa, where I bought my ticket. 

Later, at the Hotel Zion, I enjoyed American style food and 

music, and became acquainted with a very pleasant woman who 

was America-bound to see her family. Early the next morning, 

I sailed for the United States on the Marine Shark, after ten 

weeks in Palestine. 
The ship was still equipped as a troopship with poor food 

and accommodations. I shar,ed a cabin with nine other women. 

A high point of the voyage through h Mediterranean was a 

stop at a Greek port, where I could not resist buying from the 

street peddlers leather suitcases and a hassock, for my children. 

The weather on the return trip was generally fair, and 

as we approached New York Harbor, I understood, at last, the 

grateful and prayerful feeling that so many travelers have re­

ported on seeing the Statue of Liberty. I sighed with great re­

lief, knowing that I was back home safely. 

The Jersey City Chapter of the American Jewish Congress, 

of which I was a member asked me to report on my trip. Be­

fore a large group of the membership, I reviewed the highlights 

of my visit to the Holy Land. 

My youngest daughter, Naomi, had graduated from high 

school during my absence abroad. I had also mi~ed a family 

gathering on the occasion of the marriage of my niece, Sylvia 

Doris Matlaw, to Nathan John Jacobs on July 4, 1946. My 

children told me that the affair had been dignified and impres­

sive. My brothers, Abba and Max, officiated as had been the 
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family cu tom at Ruth .s and E. telle s wedding. 
Now aomi was ready for ollcge. At this tim many dis­charged so1diers were taking advantage of free edu ation und r the G. I. Bill of Right.. College were flooded with male .. tu­dents and girl. were being reject d from mo t s ·hool. because of overcrowded condition. . \\ e were plea. d th r ·fore to learn that Naomi had been a epted at the Flora Stone lath r Col­lege for Women of \Ve. t rn Rc.erve Univer. ity, in Cle\eland. The college found room f r her in a dom1itory and, outfitted for the winter, we shipped her off to begin her college career as a neighbor of her brother now practicing medidn in Cleveland. 

On October 26, 1946 the for~y-ninth annual convention of the Zionist Organization of America wa held in Atlantic City. Our son-in-law Men in drove u th re, as he and Ely were delegate. We stopp d at tfi Hotel Traymore. D tween meetings we met friends from lev I nd and along with. my si ter-in-law, Virginia Abba ~ ife w .. unned ours Ive near the sea. Thi convention enthu. ia ti ally r -cle ted Dr. Silver to hi second year a Pre id nt of the Zioni t Organization of America urging him to ontinue hi. militant attitude in \Va. hington to obtain recognition of Pal stine as the Jewi h National Home. 
Ely has always been a tiv in local Zioni t circl . For several years, he ha organized theatr party benefits to raise money for the local di tri t. AJI of hi affairs were succe f ul, usually netting the organization over $1 000.00. 

Mervin became an ardent Zioni t through the in piration of Ruth. In Englewood he helped increa e the membership from eighteen to three hundred in one year. He then became -
. president of the di trict for three ucccssive terms. 
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My husband, ELY - 1948 
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Chapter 18 

CLEVELAND AFFAIR 

The Pa saver holida s of 194 7 fell in ~larch. Ely and I 
were spending the week in Atlantic City. Naomi wa vi iting 
a girl friend in Warren Ohio, for the holiday. \Ve telephoned 
her there to say hello. What an exciting conversation that turned out to be! 

"Dad Dad " she cried "I have wonderful new for you! 
Irving is engaged to be married to a Cleveland girl. He tried 
to reach you at home, but there wa no an wcr. You'll love her." 

We immediately call d Irving to ongratulate him. "I'm glad you got th girl you like," I aid. 
"You JI lik her, too, when } ou ee her," Irving replied. 
Ely asked, "When are you bringing her home?" 
"Early in April, Dad.' 
"Fine " said Ely. "\V c II be xp ting you." 
In the meantime we found out all the detail by mail. 

Our on' fian ee was Joann Eli, a beth King, daughter of ~Ir. 
and Mr • Arnold King of Cleveland. Mr. King a former 
lawyer was a realtor. Joanne wa in her junior year at Smith 
College. Irv had met Joanne briefly two years before through 
her uncle. During Chri tma of 1946, when she wa p nding 
the holiday at home, he saw her several times. Again, between 
semesters, early in February Irving saw her in New York where 
she was visiting relative.s. In March when he proposed, she accepted, and everyone was delighted. 

During the weekend that Irving brought Joanne home to 
meet us, we gave a reception in her honor. Attended by over 
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fifty pcop1c it wa. a beautifully arran_o'{_•cl . upp r in our ]arge 
home wher . Joanne m t our family and lo. friend. . To ay 
that we were d lightl'cl with Joanne would be an undcr~tate­
ment. She is warm and friendly and attra ti, with :parkling 
blue eyes, a fine ompl xion and a beautiful mil . 

Although Joann wa in fa. a hu. ctt at ho >l 
her mother made all th ir plans by telephone. Th 
the formal wedding wa . . t for ~fonday ni ht, Jun 

. h and 
date for 
0. For 

tho. c of u. who w r going to Clcv land from J r. y and cw 
York, it turned out to h a gl dou week- nd of whirlwind 
acth ity with one affair after another. 

The girl. and th ir hu. band drove to Cl v land while 
aomi Ely, and I , cnt by train. aturda night, Joanne's 

grcat-un le and aunt [r. and Ir . filler gav a dinner party 
at the Oakwood Countr Club. Here the out-of-town uc. t m t 
the Cleveland family of th brid . Co ktail and hor. cl ou r 
were crvcd on th terra c. La er < d journ d t a private 
dining room d orated lavi. hi , 'ith flower . \\ njoyed the 
gay, friendly atmo ph re th " ddiciou food and , in and were 
at on e taken with Joanne . family. 

Sunday evening, at the . am pla c Abba and \ irginia gave 
a reception, wher , c h • ·ame ·vcn fricndli r with Irving future 
family. The high .-p t cf that v ning, a. a toa. t by Abba made 
over \ inc, frc. h fr m Pak:tinc. 

The 1ima4 of thi. m morahlc we k- ncl wa. f ur. the 
wedding. It wa • truly a beautiful affair. It wa. h ·Id in a ._ uitc 
at the Hot I Clcv land at 7: :m P.~L . harp bba . ing to it 
that the proce ion bt. gan promptly. Henry and [ rvin, a 
two of the u her , helped ort the guc. t to th ir prop r pla 
The bet man wa Joanne n le B rnard \ ho had intro-
duced them in the fir t pla . aomi wa the maid of honor. 
She was dr d in yellow and carried a ba kct of blue and 
yellow flowers. The room was decorated with white gardenias, 
delphinium, and roses. The bride, lovely in white atin and an 
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heirloom veil, was escorted by her father in a candlelight cere­

mony. . 
The newlyweds honeymooned at Cape Cod. Before re.; 

turning to Cleveland, they spent a week-end with us. Once back 

home, Irving moved his of fices to a new Physicians and Surgeons 

Building. Joanne's parents furnished a charming apartment for 

them and Joanne finished her senior year at Naomi's school, 

Flora Stone Mather. When Miss Liebow and Mrs. Liebow sat 

next to one another in their Nutrition Clas.5, confusion reigned 

for the instructor, to the amusement of the students. 

Altogether, this was a happy year for me and my family. 
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CRtATIO OF ISRAEL 

The United Nations General ~ cmbly which was created 
in San Francisco in 1945, brought tog ther 58 nations to dis­
cuss world problems and try to settle them amicably. 

In 194 7, the U .N. held ses ion at Lake Succe s, Flushing, 
New York. Here, a one of the poke men for the Jewish 
Agency for Palcstin , Abba sat at a pecial table between the 
Cuban and the Czecho lavakian representative . Before the 
Political and Security Committe , Abba pre nted the J cwish 
demand for Palestine as a Jewish State and for immediate 
emigration of Jewi h di placed p r ons from European camp 
to Pale tine. He re, icwcd all the i ues involved and a specia 
committee was convoked to examine the plight of the e Jews. 

On May 28, 1947, the Zioni. t Di tricts of Bayonne Ho­
boken, Jersey City, and North Hudon sponsored a Zionist 
Jubilee dinner in honor of Abba, who ch ered the rc~ation of 
the U. . appointment. The dinner wa held in the Jcr ey 
City Community Center. 

At my home before the dinnc1, ~1r. Louis Falk and 1r. 
Henry Goldman, out tanding Io al Zioni ts, joined Abba, Ely, 
Estelle, Henry, and me for co ktail and hors d' ouvre . After 
the Community Center dinner, Abba delivered a dynamic 
speech in which he ju tified his militant attitude for the Zionist 
cause and told of his speech before the U .N. 

Again on Octob r 3 194 7 Abba addre~ed the Ad Hoc 
Committee on Palestine of the U.N. General A. mbly in 
answer to the Committee . findings. He stated that the Jewish 
people would accept partition only under dun:. s and would 
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agree to preserve the economic unity of the two partitions. He 

concluded his speech with the following words: 

"The course which will be followed will be 

fraught with destiny for all, the Jews, the Arabs, 

and the United Nations. We hope that it will be 

a course of wisdom, justice, and courage. The 

Jewish people hopefully awaits the decision of 

this body." 

On Saturday evening, ovember 29, 1947, at 5:30 P. M., 

the sixteenth day ln the Hebrew month of Kislev, the U.N. 

General Assembly finally gave its approval for the establishment 

of a Jewish State in a part of Palestine. 

By the rules of the A embly, demon trations were forbid­

den. But when the meeting was over the demon trations of joy 

among Jews reverberated throughout the wor1d. Abba was 

bombarded with ,congratulatory messages from friend, family, 

co-workers, and his staunch supporters. People danced in the 

streets with tears in their eyes and joy in their hearts. A dream 

of 2,000 year ha come true. 

A dream come true, that is, in the eyes of the United Na­

tions. The Arabs refu ed to capitulate and fighting between them 

and the Jew . tarted a]mo t at once. The Jewi h pioneers and 

hcroe who Jost their lives defending the homes and cities they 

had built, will remain cheri hed memorie in I rael. The new 

nation of Israel will become, I am sure, a shining symbol of 

peace and liberty. 

I have often wondered why the leaders of the world can­

not work out a means of settling issues by financial methods 

rather than by warfare. Why don't they use the money poured 

into ammunition for aJleviating the economic ills of humanity 

instead of for mass murder? As science progresses, medicine 

seems to be lengthening lives. Yet all the other advancements 
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of our civilization ·ccm to be dl' troying our c urity and our 

peace of mind in tead of pr "'paring for bctt r living and ri her 

thinking. War docs not bring u nearer the thin , we really 

want. It retards our pro Trc: by generations. 

We come into this world for a vi ·it. 1 hrough love, we 

grow, study, and create. By gi, ing love and re pc t and help 

to thore around us, we an make our trip agreeable. \\ ht n 

God calls us back, we hould return with a clear con iencc and 

a sweet remembrance of our worldly vi it. 

lfU 



Chapter 20 

KNOTfING OF LIFE'S THREADS 

During the twenty-two years my parents lived in Rahavia, 

Jerusalem, they were both active in welfare work. My mother 

was president of the board of Esras N ashim, a home for the 

mentally ill, and active in the synagogue and orphan home af­

fairs. Father was a director of the old age home. Between 

them they gave almost all they had to charity. 

"We don't need new clothes," they kept telling their 

children. 
Father was a scholar. In 1936, he started on a two volume 

commentary in Hebrew on the Pentaluch. In 1941, when the 

second volume of Chash-ukei Kcsse/ (.Delights of Silver) was 

published, he celebrated his eightieth birthday, and Jerusalem 

celebrated his contribution to Hebrew academic life. 

Almost two years after I had last seen her, Mother pa sed 

away on February 22, 1948. Although he was aiready eighty­

seven years old, her death was still a hock to me. Before 

my year of mouring was over, my beloved father followed her 

on January 11, 1949, at the age of eight-eight. I wa ome­

what consoled by the knowledge that I had spent a few months 

with them only two years before. Their lives have always been 

an inspiration to their children and to those who knew them. 

Their goodnesses and philanthropies will always be remem­

bered. 
In March 1948, Ely and I drove to Cleveland to visit 

Joanne and Irving in their new apartment. We were pleased to 

see that it was furnished comfortably and in excellent taste. 

Joanne cooked a tasty dinner for us and Naomi. While we 
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were m Cl --vdand Rlu:a and Arnold King Joann··.· parent. 
took us to their home to . how u: the rolorc<l moving picture, 
of our children's wedding. \\ e ·aw our.;cl\'e again in formal 
attire milin r happily at everything. Lat r we in. pc t d Irving' 
new uite of office · in a re cntly con tructed Phy. i ian and 
Surgeons Building on Carnegie Avenue. Along with his pra -
tice, he has found time to re ntribute re earrh article to the 
American Heart Journal. 

My granddaughter, Linda, was thrilled with the arrival 
of a brother, David 1ichacl, named after hi great-grand­
mother, Dinah Silver on May 7, 1948. E tellc fir .. t child 
Roberta, born on Ju nc 3, 1948. wa named af tcr h r grand­
mother, Rose Schultz. Ely and I were happy wat hing our 
three lovel grand hildr n thrive. 

Meanwhile, th families of brother and .. i ters and 
si ter -in-law , ere also growin up ar und u . ~Iaxwcll, al­
though he had not b n active in h mini try .. in he wa a 
young man, neverth 1 . obtained hi Doctor of Divinity de­
gree from the Hebrew Union oil gc Cin innati in 1936. 
Abba al o wa. pre. ent and parti,ipat d in th c r mony. His 
scholarly book includ Justice and Judaism in the Light of 
Today, The Ethics of Judaisrn from the Asp t of Duty and 
mo t re cntly 7 h H • ay to God all of th m p n trating tatc­
mcnts of Jewi h phil :ophi al thought. Hi: .. on Harold, is 
now a rabbiniral tud nt at th ew York bran h of the He­
hr w Union College. Hi: daughter Marion a i tant to the 
head of the l lure bureau of the Jewi. h \V If are Board i 
married to an adv rti. ing man, Martin amm. 

Abba's older boy Daniel i tudying at the Cin innati 
H brew Union Coll g whil the younger brother Raphael, 
still at Harvard, al o talk of going into the rabbinatt:. Rose' 
son, Dani I hop to go to Cin innati after he fini hes coJlege 
in New York. The grand hildren of Rabbi ~lose. Silver arc 
following . a noble family tradition. 
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For many years my hu band had been wanting a summer 

place far from the city and far from the crowds of vacationing 

people. He alway dreamed of the day when he could drive 

away from the breezeles , per piring city high into the cool 

mountains and putter around a place of his own. Since Estelle 

had married, she too thought of owning a sort of hide-away 

from the stiilling summer month . 

In August of 194 7, we acquired such a place in partner­

ship with Henry and Estelle. About 2400 feet above sea level, 

in the Caskill Mountains made famous by W a hington Irving's 

Rip Van Winkle, we found Hunter Haven in Hunter, New 

York. On two acres of land we have a six room house which 

Estelle made her home. Attached to it i a three room bunga­

low which Ely and I use. The living quarters have the same 

conveniences of the city. Al o on the grounds are a two-car 

garage, an out-door grille, two sleeping bunk, and a large 

swimming pool fed by our own natural pring . The grounds 

around the hou es are ]and caped and planted with shade and 

fruit trees. The air is clear, the cenery i beautiful, and we 

are at least a quarter of a mile from our nearest neighbors. 

The peace and quiet are enchanting. 

During the summer of 1948, Estelle's infant, Roberta, was 

too young to be taken up to Hunter. I did not care to go alone, 

so we rented Hunter Haven to two friend a dress de igner 

and a psychiatri t, «nd their familie . They liked the place so 

well that they wanted to buy it. In Augu t I spent a week in 

Tannersville, the next town to Hunter, and saw how they 

en joyed the place. While I wa there, Abba le£ t for I rael 

with the Number One pa .. port issued from the newly e tab­

lished Israeli Consulate in New York. We were anxiou ly 

waiting for peace in Israel so that the young nation could 

start organizing itself. 

That winter I put myself under the care of a doctor and 

carefully lost twenty pounds of excess weight. I looked for-
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ward to ·pl·nding the next ·ummcr in Hunter with my family. 
During the week of Linda s fourth birthday, i1arch 14, 

1949, Irving and Joann were vi iting in New York with 
friends who were attending a toy convention. \Ve had them 
all at our home for dinner one day. On another day Henry 
and Estelle took them to dinner in New York. Th n we drove 
them to Englewood for Linda' birthday. She entertained us 
with stories of her kindergarten exp ricn cs. 

In April Ely and I went to a Hada. ah-Zioni t bazaar in 
Englewood where a izeablc um of money was rai cd for the 
cau e. At the Hadas._ ah luncheon that year whi h i. attended 
by all the women who have earned or donated a ct um of 
money, Ruth re ited a poem before a thou and women. I wa 
very proud of her. She wa already a past pre ident of that 
hard-working organization. 

And then in J unc Roberta w one year old. Sin c her 
birthday and E tell ' were a day part, we mad a douhle 
party at E telle s home.. Unlike my two other grandchildren 
Roberta i now a b1ue-~} cd blonde. 

Estelle invited Ruth 1\1 rv and their hildr ·n to .. pend 
the summer with her in Hunt ·r. 1 hey managed the hildren 
and keeping hou c with a minimum of effort. During his 
month' va ation l\lcrv wa: a big help. Ely and Henry drove 
up every weekend and .. pent their vacations with u.. Together 
we painted furniture the r k around the ground. the two­
man boat, and a bungalow built an en lo ure for th outdoor 
shower and othcrwi. made the place comfortabl for our­
selves and our many vi ·itor . 

A Imo t every we kend we had a frankfurter or hamburger 
roast on our outdoor grille. The young folks danced to radio 
music and toasted mar. hmallow . 

My biggest thrill wa. having my other children v1s1t us. 
Joanne and Irving spent everal days with us. They came 
from Cleveland by train to Albany. Ely met them there and 
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My daughter NAOMI, taken the year she graduated from 

college. 
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drove them to Hunter. 'They looked tired and pale. By the 
time they lcf t, Joanne an<l Irv had be oming suntan. and were 
rested. After amp ca. on aomi ame do, n from Brandon~ 
Vermont, where he had been amp offi c clerk. She loves 
Hunter, a, we all do and enjoyed her ·tay before r turning to 
her senior y ·ar at olkgc. aomi: train from \ crm nt al o 
stopped at Albany. 

Each time in Albany we vi ·itcd with our old friend , the 
Joe SuchofTs, who ha,·t· a drug tore there. Th y drove down 
to . pend some time with u. . Hm·v we reminisced! Our talkin~ 
brought back long-forgotten event. . Their on, B n, had been 
married the year before, and \\C had gone to the w c.lding. \\ c 
talked, naturally, of all the hil<lrcn. 

Before we lcf t for the summer, Abba sent m a copy of 
his late t book, T ision ,md I i tory. a tirring a .ount of hi 
per. onal fight for Isra 1. Abba'.- oth r publi. hed work include~ 
Messianic S/1eculatfon in Israel, The Democrati lm/1ulse in 
Jewish HistorJ Religion, in a Chan in" JVorld, an I The JVorld 
Ori is and ./ewi h Sun 1il 1al. All hi. writings r veal hi. profound 
knowledge of the Tai mu I and of Jcwi:h lore. It i. too bJ.d 
that we live o far apart. I do not have th opp< rtunity to 
see him and hi. family a. of ten a. I would like. Y ·t, after all 
as life roll by the . acri fi . and joy. of our youth . erve a. a 
Silver chain to link u. with lov , nd re. pc t to th bu. y present. 
In July Abba , rot m • that he and Virginia \ re I aving for 
a va ation in Fran . Th y nc dcd the re. t, and I wa. glad 
that they ould go. 

Th . r nity of H untcr wa ondu iv to fini. hing the 
writing of my per. onal hi. tory whi h I had begun during the 
eventful year of World \Var II. The ummcr heat wa made 
comfortable by the bade tr c . As oon as the sun dropped 
down behind the en ir ling mountains, the air becam cool and 
then cold.. We alway .. lept with blankets. This made for such 
ideal weather that we hesitated at the thought or returnin~ to 
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the city. But our Hunter homes were not insulated again t 

the cold. Late in September we finally packed our city belong­

ings, closed down the place, and reluctantly returned to the 

routine of the city. We had spent a memorable summer. 

On December 29, 1949, Abba received the Cardozo Mem­

orial Award given annually by Tau Epsilon Rho, national law 

fraternity, to an individual who has made "an out tanding con­

tribution to the American way of life.'' Abba was honored for 

his leadership in helping to create the State of I rad. In ac­

cepting the award, Abba aid, "The reconstituted Jewish state 

if it will remain true to the es.5ential ... character of hi toric 

Israel, will come to exerci e a stimulating influence in world 

Jewry as well as a unifying one." 

Here we find hope for a still greater Jewish future. We 

have much to Jook forward to. The blue and white flag of 

Israel with its star of David flies among the fifty-eight free 

countries of the Unit,ed Nations. Israel is now ready to make 

its contributions to the peace and culture of the world. I hope 

I live to see some of these accomplishments. 
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