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I8th. APRIL. I9I9.

After entering the station, I left my luggage, in a special dept., that looked
after these things. I walked around the station, looking for a familiar face ,

but in order to find it, I was tofar away from home. I met here many a wﬁnder;'

gome with small parcels and soms with large, but none of them were going to the

South Continent, where my destiny was taking me. I ‘stood taking in the picture ‘T l
of the station , and a11 the people, the policeman on long legs, with a big nose,

red cheeks, black eyes and white teeth, and with a nasty look. When herstartedr o
grinding his teeth, he looked like a wild tiger. After my obseTvations, I left the
station to go into the street and see Khlish. | : S E
It is am old dirty Polish town, and if somebody asked me ‘whét to do, to improve it,

I would firstly suggest to build a footpath, so that people would have where to walk,
and I would give more lighting so to he ahle to see at night. But the wild Pols,

are even blind enough to see well in the daylight- This day.was a markef'dayg and

I bought several things which I needed-v. It was a very cold winter morning and it
rained, and the .people looked to me, like the weather, wet and cold. 7
On the way back to the station I met a "relative™ I mean a Jew. Very saon we

became friends, and he told me about the economic condittioms of the Jews. I asked
him about it and then I listened. There I understood the history of our times.in

Poland..

The existance of the oppressed That was the tlme when Jews were pereecutedm y'tha
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26th April I919.

On the way back to the station I found myself forlom, in a huge room with doors and
windows, full of people, and looking at this mass of peopls,]l saw that one third of
them were immagrants, going to Amerioa. They had the sad look of immagrants.

Its aad, very sad, to be uprouted from ones land. I walked around the station looking
for a familiar face, and I met 2 young people, with an elderly women, those 3. interestec
me, and I approached them, amd asked vhere they came from, they told me Rostov, and

I came only from .70 miles, away, and so we were couniry men. ( lunsmen ). . |

The 2 youngsters didnm't open there mouths, tut the women , Iike a Jewish 70 yr. old,,
who is forced to replace Russian bones, to the good land of America,, she wanted to talk,
as mt@ch as possible, tmut I noticed that one of the_youngsters continuesly pulled her
sleeve, and shortly he started to offend me, ™ What is it to yau, where we are fi'om,
and where we are going, etc, etc. We met many such agents ( go— betweens )". Th@éo
were his wards, in my direction. I looked him straight im Mis eyes and answered ,

" Do you feel that somebody is pursueing you, or your hat is dburning on your I;ead“.

I felt offended and moved away. At 5 in the afternoon, on Friday 27th Dec. I9I3,‘~ve

got on the train, and were om our way to the border.
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3rd May I919.

Apparently it was meant to be so, or may be the station orderly wanmted it thig way,
but I met in the compaitmeht, my fellow friend from the train.

In Germany I didn't feel a éreenhorn, I knew German as well as Russian, as I had
previous correspondence with Narth Germany, about my boat ticket, and they expiained
to me that when I arrive at @strowr, I will Have to go to Immagration Dept., for

a wmedical examination. In the evening when we stepped off ip Ostraw’, the conducter
showed me, the men from Immagration Dept., who- were waiting for the migrants. -
When I contacted them, they told me, I will bave to wait until all the migrants,
were ready to.go to the deptment house. .

Here started a story with hg Rostov co— travellers, who refused to go to the

Immagratiomr house. They could =t speak a word, couldn't underetand what they were
told. The women started -to cry, the young men spoke to the Germans in Russian,.

" ¥What do you want of us®. They showed their tiqksts, which were for Hamburg and
insisted that they didn‘t. have to go to any immmgration house. One of thke officals
asked me to explain to them in Russian, about the medical exam. To be honest I
didn't feel like talking to them, my co- travellerg from Rostov, but I felt 8OTrTY
for the women, beqause she was crying bitterly. I explained to them imr Russian,
that it is mnecessary to be examined, that there was nothing you can do abaut it,A
and you must go, if you wan? to go to Hamburg. The first part of abuse, in Russiﬁn
I then got, ™ They said that I wanted to mislead them". The conducter“asked me
whats going on. The other onlookers, travellers, told him what was happening.

TR " T

He called the police, and 1t didn't take two seconds, and they stood in line vxth me.
In a few minutes it started likn lightning ami thunder and we heard, " The damn Jewe“ .

aaros o ]

The Rostov's, understood it was them they ment, and 80 they changed their minds, =

and followed us to Immagration house.

When the Docter completed his examination we had to sit together in one room,
nis boss arrived, this took about %-hr- There my Rostov’s apalogized to me, for
all the abuse they gave me, amd asked my forgiveness amd explained . honestly, that
when they saw me in compartment, they were afraid of me, and thought I was a

ti1L

go- between ( agent } because, they were warned to be careful of that sort,
I think my questions must have worried them.
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I I8 th May I9I9.
When the immagration head, had finished with his questing, he then had a speech for
E the Rostov's. Like those Germane with their upturned noses, he stormed about and

said " This is not Russia ". The migrants to Hamburg, he separated, and I never saw
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my Rostov friends again.

I was tsken to & roomw, with migrants who were to go to Bremen. When I opened the door,
I saw a Toom 40 ft. wide and 60 ft. long, not very high ceilings, 2 windows, 2 or 3
broken chairs, 5 tables half without 1egs, and msny'more peopls then the room could
hold. Inside young and old, women, men, amd children of all ages. I saw many of
tnem lying on the floor with their heads on their luggage. There-yss a gay atmosphere
in the room, and you heard loud conversation, and if 2 people were speaking, you
could be sure a 3rd<one would but in, and try'to be louder.

As much as I triéd to overbear, their conversation consisted 99% of politics, like
real diplomats. I¥ were praying to 6/D, to get as soon as possible, the bosx

ticket from America, and so leave the immagration house. Now I dont wonder that

under the free Bolshevik system, in Russia a huge ¥ of Jews, were in charge of

important Diplomatic posts, sure if not because of that, then from our Prophets
from Zion, will come the kmowledge. 2000 yrs we are carrying our luggage( wanderstek}
from one corner of the world, to the other. And only because we hsve no place in

this geographeric world. We haven't got a home, under the sun, like other nations.
This bdbrought us to migration, to a wandering life, which taught us humanitarianism,

g

.brotherhood and the need for freedom. Pogroms and all sorts of persecutions which
exist under the sun, we have experienced.,i ‘ - ' -,
We suffered so much in our wandering life, that ‘we csn not find any other nation %::
in World History. “; 7???
This was our lesson, to search for humanitariaism, with bitter Tage and blood on
our bodies. We lost in the Spanish Inquisition, the Frsnch Guillotine and Russian
Pogroms, and we would't be today csrrying our parcels and swags f;om one corner of
the vorld to the other. Thrown out from Spain, forbidden to enter Portugal,

came to Holland and became slaves. Forced to flee Russia after a long exile, waiting

LRy
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in a German Immagration House, and again waiting for tickets to America, Australia.
A strange new world for a green Jew, where people, to me looked different. They

ey

have no beards, not even moustaches, no payes or strymal. They speak a different
language which his mother didn't teach him. Who can understand them, &and so the
homeless Jew is forced in the other_ half of his 1ife. How to adapt to his American
brothers? Our struggle for a new life taught us the memning of brotherhoad..

Tiwe passas by,.some carry parcels, and some turning the wheel of a machine, but

how many Jews capitalists, bave we got in the whole world?

What meaning has got their capital, as they are no more, like playing cards, in the

hands of a gambler. Today he wins, tomorrow he loses the lot. If a nasty wind

——
R

starts to blow, a pogrom or a revolution, and the wind blows them away.

Those on top of our nation we can call thsrgo—betseens ar mediators.
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We are not producers, only distributers, small busines men and a few workers.

This is the homeless Jew with bitter sweat on his brow. This is the American.Jev.

When he has made a few dollars, the Californian State,is not good enough for him,

then be goes to the Pennsylvana State, and still he doesn't find peace.

America is not my home and Jacob goes further, and thats why, it has taught us the

way to search for LIBERTY.

oy frreeperen LY
: ' FPLOM ARNEE BIPVM SOVIVR GExiem GENIMA AWIDTY Ao

 hiRadi

Lo



|

IS

I6th May I919. .
I stood a long time at the door, because I didn't have the opportunity to come nearer

to. listen what the homeless wanderes were talking about. To be honest I must admit
that it was difficult for me to understand them, because their Jewish expfeeaiona

were strange to me. My brothers noticed me standing at the door, and started to

talking to me, and asked me to enter,™ dont be shy, Reb Yid, we here are friends,
people who are homeless of one race, Sholom Aleichem ( welcome, peace be with you ),
You must have came on the evening train from Russia, ism't it so. Which frontier

have you. crossed, tell us who wée your agent, and did you have much trouble to cross
illegally the frontier, as far as I was conceméd, it was easy for me, even if I

had enough money to get a Russian passport, that damn Nickoli, wouldn't give me one,
because this year I would have to go to the army, but as you see my friend, I am here,
6 weeks ago I came, I have lost my luggage and I bave lost everything, I have only
what I stand in, But when I receive the ticket for the boat to America, I will not

-
>

wait for luggage, but go at once®.
A woment latter I stood in the middle of the room with my new friends, and greetings

were couming from all sides.. Arent you going to Philadephia ?'I hope to see you there.
I'm waiting here 3 weeks for my ticket to America. If you had enough money for

tickets and expences, you wouldn't have to wait long, and probably be in Philadephia
before me"™. That was: how he adressed me. After I explained, to ny brothers, that I
was going to Australia, it sounded strange to them. !

A women who was waiting in exile, with her luggage, then spoke to uie * Tell me Red Yid;
you czme with the evening train, didn't you see a basket with a coat that arrived :
tonight 2T An other man said ™ 0y, you atupid women. She has her ticket and sita
here for 2 veeka, and waits for her parcels, that her agent was supposed to send to
her.. He would be a fool, hetook her money, as much as he wanted, but the luggage, '
you: want get". . '

&nd so, ever so often I heard another story of suffefing, that only a nation

without a home must suffer in the I9th century. And this existance of a homeless
nation is swallowed by the night, and called JUSTICE, for all. -

And if I should make a full statement of all I heard in the Immagratiom House, in
Germany, amd my 6 yra, as a migrant im Australia, of alll the suffering, I would

be: able to write a bwok.
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24th Xay 1919.
At 9 ociock in the evening the overseer from the immagration house, approached me

and said,” The Electricity will now be switched off, andeverybody must go to sleep”,
but to me he said, to follow him to another room, where he showed me a bed for the
night to sleep in, and told me, that in the list he got from the director, are names
of those migrants, who are to leave the house next day, and I am one of those..
The:efore I must be prepared to continue om my way by 8pm the next day, for Bremem.
With an astonished expression, he asked me 'here‘did I come from, and aekedrif I was

German. My German accent, HOCH, dialect, got bim intreged. When I explained to him,

that I am of birth £rom Russia of the KATRINXLOV area, which is a Jewish colony, .
parallel to the German village ILRIRFELL, and inm my early times. I wag connected with
trade with the Germans. Then he answered " You are Jewish German, 1sn't it eoﬁ’

After the friendly conversation, I asked him, Who and how many of the migranteﬁwi;h'%

follow me, on the train from here, and were there any going to Australia. Are you
goimg to Australia, he asked me? You will: have a very long jourmey. I was aeton}ehed
to hear, that from all those migrants, I saw in the Immagration House, only 3 ﬁeople-
will leawe. A man with his 2 sons were the omly ones to have a boat ticket. In a
subdued voice I asked him " Why do you keep the others for such a long time" and

he answered in a proud amd loud voice " If a foreigner wants to board his boat ima
German Port, he must ehow his ticket, or have sufficient money to pay for it, if not,

here he must remnin". As soon as he wished me a good Journny I felI.asleep.
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3rd June I9I19..

Early next worning I went again to the Immigration House and every thing 1ooked
better. The parcels and the Russiam baskets were lifted from the floor, neatly
stacked on the benches around the walls, the floor was cleanly washed,: and the
windows that let thru very little light, were opén and fresh air entered the room.
It looked much happier, emen gay and more comfortgblo, for the migrants,

The children of all ages, in this room, brought in gayiety imto this room, amd often
cried out loudly ™ Mummy I want a biscuit®. The Mothers were nearly ready, after
washing and dressing their children, combing their hair, some of them bargained with
the German. who was a shop owner. They sold some of their poesesions, in oxrder to
buy butter, biscuits, and other types of food., I saw men 1n:Ta1110 and Tvillen, who
prayed swaying and a few words I heard ™ Itzke did you pray alroady' "No Chaya®™.

Those words: were foreign to my mouth. The smell of number 8 Zilkes, tobacco, I felt
very strongly. I thought to myself, if the German overseer would be interested in
solving the problem &f the higrantg in exile, waitiég fbp‘poney for a ticket ;;d 80,
cross the sez, he would not waste money on tobagco; and instead buy tickets.
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travel, I was getting more separated from those dearest to me in llfe, and this ?jii
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8th June I9I9.

24hrs. we spent at Ostrow in the Immagration House.

After the rush and tumal (hassle ) of the children, and the news that I heard there,
I can say that I wasn't bored. The time went qulckly for me , and on Sat. IOth Jan, f
1914, at 7 in the evenihg, the directer of the Immagration House appeared'and read Ez

from a 1list, my mame: and 3 others, young wen, amd said we can go to Bremen, by train.,

s B - T |

‘At this moment a sadeness befell.me, and as the clock struck.Bpm oy solitude etarted

again, after wishing my new friends all the best, picked up my luggage and started
Journey again. I could see that many of the mlgrante envied me.
Tired and frozen we arrived at the station, and the father with hie 2 sons, who

accompanied me, from the migration hoﬁee, were now on their way to Philadelphia. z

Ay

Shortly afterwarde 'e-were seated in a compartment of the train that was to take

t“f,_

us to Pozen, and after the 4th bell of the German train, Ostrow, started to_r“{“
disappear. After 2hrs of travelling on the prain, in the direction of Pozen, .
heart was beatlng faat elmost as fast as the wheels of the train were turnlng, -
and my thoughts turn in my head with the same speed, but the feeling of eufferlngr
of a homeless wandering people, brought forward the sadeness. With every'hour of

mmmnmm

brought a thought that I uttered to mweelf "Ohy people mlne, what did you give me:;‘

rto drlnk to the bottom of the glass, a strange bitter homelese drink. Why did yau

hand me the vanderlng swag? Why d1d yuu give we & hnrden on my shoulders, of eadnese,,
and clad my feet in sandalepf worry’ Very sad presents you prepared for me on the v&y%

Ay

’

i,

™



H

r

serrye
4 ]
RG]

AR

2Ny

_All. the migrants were already asleep. One w1th a electric lamp in his hand, asked

we. went for breakfast. It toolc us IO minutes to get there.r There we met a gay -

19.

‘e —

20 th. June 1919, .
In the morning we arrived at Pou;am, and after e_wait of 4brs, we took the 6pm train,
to Berlin, arriving at I2 noon. There 1 lbst my 3 fellow travellers, as they went
to Hamburg, and I was to go at 4pm to Brewmen. .

II' th Jan. I914, I wrote from the station, my second letter, about my trawels, to
my, family, again a very short letter, but what I felt, when I wrote those lines,
I 7111 not forget, as long as: I live. When I finished the letter I dryed ny tears, ,

Tt
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and was- on ‘my way to Berlin. , , _ ,
I arrnred at 9 in the evening and it took me, a lot of effort and a long time, to
find the way to the station. At the stetlon, I met an sgent of North Germany, vho
was supposed to bring me to the Immagration House, and after going from one” place
to another, he agreed to come with me, andi so with all my luggage, ‘which I took
good care of, we got into a Droski- It was a 1light ewening, stsrs in the’ slqy,
was all I could see, while passing thru the streets. I heard the ciatter of the Lt
horses hoffs, on the road. And if somebody would have asked me, where I was going ,
s0 late in the evening, I wouldn't lcnow the snswer. After a long while, we stopped
in front of a very nice big building, I was told, that we must get out. A man
opened the door for us, and he took my parcel, I gave him a few coins, and we went in.
I found myself in a big tall room, the room was square with beds and beda, in

order to move between the beds, it was hard. 'Everjrthing was clean and pleasant.

me questlons, checked in a book, a.nd told me, that number I( was oy bed to sleep in-
The first n:l.ght in Berlin Immagrstlon House went bv very quxck‘]y. At 7:30a.m I heard
& he") rmzing, and rhenr I woke un  wove than % the mimnte.vere ready forf(" .renkfss'
A young man from Odessa, vho slept in a bed near lnine, was dressing, and sts.rted -t
speak with me, "8 oclock, was breakfast, and’ if your not on time, you" get nothing-

As you arrived last night with the IO oa:lock trairr, you dont know that you are |
still in Germany". I got information as to food In the meantime I was ready, and

crowd drinking enffee with cream, rusks w1th butter and jam, and they ss:.d thatr
here everything is kosher. ‘

At Bremen Immagration House, I met passengers of a better financial: standard’ than

in Ostrow. Here everybody has their boat tlcket or suff1c1ent money,; to continue

on their way, and mig'rants, are here only a fow days. .

3 days after my arrival on I4th Jan 19145 8ll my papers, that I requ:l.red were ready,
8o I could leave Bremen.. At 5 in the morning, an agent of Immagrat:ton House, brought

"

me to the station, with my luggage, which was cons:Lgned to the Port of Bremen.
He gave me a ticket, and showed me the train that would take me, to the Port of
Bremen. 3 hrs -later at 8:I5 in the morning, we arrived.

Once agaln I found myself completely alone, without a familiar face, to continue

@y voyage. : _ . g





