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find their cabins. It was difficult to get to the Ist steward,: ‘but the whole mass

2.

26th June I9I19-.:
The change over in Bremen to the Wharf, seemed so complicated to me, as travelllng

for a greenhorn to a forliegn land, without knowzng the language. At the station. '

I saw wy baskets coming off the trzin. I wanted to ask, if they would hring them

to the boat, but I couldn't get a satisfactary reply to my question. Maybe tecause
the German dialogue in Bremen was different, and so difficult for them to understand g

we. I couldn™t find a cart, and with my baskets and parcels, I went on foot to the
boat.. v 7 Y
Coming nearer to the boet, I met a mass of people, over IOOO; some wereeready to &

continue their long voyage, some were engaged in cnnversatlon with the stewards, to ;

of people were gay and happy.
I stood on board of boat with my luggage beside me, wondering whats going on, who -
and where I should esk, where to go and place my wandswag, and where to lie down.*':‘.

49 days of sea voyage was before me.

)

o

I was tired from carrying the luggage from the station, to the boat and herefI met
such a Growd, and I had to wait for the head steward, and until today I had the 3
feeling, that I alone felt so desolate at leaving my home with my wanderswag, for 3

the south continent , a foriégn;land} without the language, to establish a new home.
And I felt even more desolate, looklng at those that took leave of their friends,
like parents taking leave of children, where sisters and brothers take leave of
each other. It was pleasant to see friends come to say farewell to those going to g

the other side of the world.

even & face I knew. Haybe I was last on the stewards 11st hut soonﬂv
with my luggage, and to the seoond floor helow, and showed me number’45 wgzre he
pointed was my hed. h

el
Here I found mwself in a narrow room, with inbuilt beds only, snd if I had enough :
money at the time, to pay more, I would have done so, to avoid remain:mg Ain that roomE
A long time I circled sronnd that bed and asked. mwself * Is it possible that I -.should
roam around with halfdrunk people that I met here, for 49 days", ‘but now I say that - g
a person can achieve thru experience, which 1s necessary for h1s being, only thru

the proceas of suffering. : . ‘ ' o g
When I placed my parcel on my bed , I felt that I would get used to fhe ‘Toou, amd :
the people. I went back to fhe deck, to join the other people. o ‘ 1§
I met 3 young peoplse, with a woman,- who were moving very quickly, and they looked 1

at me very particularly, they spoke quietly end all I could hear was ™ Itzik what :f

do you say, a ritual kitchen"™. One of them with a red beard and payes, looked very
Bﬁsy and once ip a while grits his teeth and dd4id " On my ticket it says

Rituz] Kitchen, they must give me ritual food ". I didn't feel friendly towards
those types, with their ritual kitchen, and I decided to keep myself apartfgrom :

"Ritual Kitchen", and I understood that they must be Jews. - e

f
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3rd July I9I9. . R
At I2 oclock the Captain appeared at the top of the deck and thru a loud speaker,

-

he addressed the sailors. Everone of them reported to his Job, music stgftOQfﬁto
Play, a sailors march, they started to pull the ropes from the wharf, the ship
started moving, and ever Heart beat faéter. ' ";'it v;ﬁ

On th? boat remained only those who were to be its. passengers, still throwing
kisses and words of love, and hand signs of love, to their friends, who were to
remain on the other side of the ocean. ' ‘ :

I stood on the deck, in a cnrher,'holding in my hahd, the Picture of”mwrwife;an& |
child, and shed tears, and never-felt.as lonely, as on this boat that was,. to take

me, from the Bremen port, to the south continent. Every time I Xifted my eyes I

was seeing, the crowd which was left on the other side, and it reminded me of my wife,
child, parents, brothers ami sisters, who I cant reach with my eyes, and so standing
lonely in the corner of the boat, which was going forward » & Women approached me,

with a young men, of those 3)I mentioned before. She started to speak to me-in

Jewish, with a Polish accent, and awked me, " Young man you are Jewish isn't it
80, Where are you going." My answer wag " I'm travelling to Melbourne", They

wvere pleased to sey that they also were going to Melhourne. Then she said, on

N

this boat, we are the only Jews. ¥e wikk include you im our company,ﬁahdéfﬁét:'illf

wake it more lively. The wdman‘updgrstbdd my sadness, and warmly, sheiaékéd?fygi o
cause of my sedness, and I toIdAher; " how could it . be otherwiee,iw?ép,Ijhayeflbft;;
" wife, child, parents end family, on the other side of the ocean. She noticed. the’

~ Plcture, of wy wife and child, in my hand, and wanted to see it. Then she showed '

It to the man. She Said it was a beautiful child, and ‘she tried to console mej: -

" believe wme my friend, véféiééﬂiefffbehindrparehté'ig{Pdfapdgkﬁé cbmé from Warsaw. .
Yy Mother lives inétadz, but if'iaﬁ;”ﬁéii ﬁow tﬁrﬁé séd; yﬁﬁ will shortly bring them:
out, and you wil] liéeehaﬁpily in the free Australia. 7

She called her brothe: and introduced him to me, also the other young man approached
us, and for a long timé;”yg gtood on deck of the“ship, tglkihg about our futuré,‘
and'otfén temembéringroui past. They mentioned Russia with bitferness, and

hated Poland even more. And so conversing and Hopeing for a bétter future , we
noticed how far we were from the Port of Bfemen, that we left, and didn't see
anything but water around us. - ': ' :

We heard the sound of 2 bell, from the bottom of the boat, and it was already

6 in the evening and tea time. fﬁey esked mo if there was any indication on my
ticket of Rituél Food, because one of their tickéts, readkthat they were to'getlv
Kosher meals. we went down to the dining room, and were seated at one table, and

¥e were given food that was as ritusl to me, as it was to them.The evening passed
very Pleasantly, -the water was calwm, and we couldn't even notice that we were |
mwoving, or standing still. This firet night on the boat, I felt very tired, and

when I remémber the evening if this voyage, it was to remember how quickly:-4t-passaed.
The Voyage from Bremen Port, went very well, - - :

Next day at 2 ociock we stopped at the port of Antwerp (Holland ).
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I2th July I9I9. | o o R
After 49 days at sea, my destiny brought me here,on the 2nd March I9I4.
The next day I had to find a place to stay, and that, what is called a Job. .
I started to feel that, I'm not at home. My first step was, to buy paper to write'a'
a letter home, hnt tell me my yiddish readers, who dont know English, HOW would
You ask for it? I tried to help myself with German, asked for Post Paper, but I
felt it was dark in front of my eyes, and no, I wasn't understood. My friend gawe
me a pad and I sent home, the story of my voyage, hut this didn't help my green Iife.
I went to look for a job, and went around a lot,hnt even if I had money for travel,
for tram, or train, it wouldn't help me, because I didn't know where I was goxng,‘r
‘or what I'm looking for. Omne thing was clear to me, I must earn enough to live ona.
After 8 or 9brs of circling, feeling desolate without the language imr this big '
foreign city, Melbourne, I came to a factory and the sign seemed famllar, like the =
ones at home, the grocery wharehouse, I left in Russia, and it aeemed to. me, that };
I could speak to them. I forgot for a moment that I wmust speak only in Engliah~ and
if the reader of these lines, is familiar with Australia, he knows how hard,'it is

.to get by with another language. I stud1ed the merthangige $or a while, and then

I approached the door. I felt at this moment, degraded,and decided to get thru the
door to the office, to ask for a job. I told them, I came from Russia, where I had
traded 4in food ( groceries" )e I'm familiar with machines, I'm look1ng for work,

and I dont mind what I do, as long as I can earn a l1ving. .

I couldn't understand their answer and I showed them, I would 11ke to have it
wrltten on paper. Only then did ‘they know what I meant, flnger language.;

'hen-I got the paper I was happy to know, I had the 3ob 1n machinery, to turn hooke,

bolts, grease axles,bclean teeth of the machine, a joh to earn, but how can I read e

whats on the paper. A man paesed, and I aeked h1m, half in German, half in Yiddieh 7
to please read the paper to me, which he did, " They dont need you here".
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24th July I919. , TR
This answer didn't give me, a chance of a livelyhood. On the third day, I afaried
looking for a job, in the shops. 1 found many open doors, but I didn‘'t know how to
ask, where to go, and I couldn't approach it, I didn't have any experience.

After 2 long while of going from one door to another, I read a sign " Issacson .

This name had a sounmd to my ears, and I took courage to enter, the door of a
kitchenware shop. A little later I stood before Mr. Issacson, took off my hat, as was
the custom in the land of the Tzar, my heart was pounding, and with a cramp in my
stomache, which asked for food, ‘and I didn't know how to speak English, s0 1 told

him in Yiddish, my whole biography. On the ZIst Dec, 1913, I left Russia, I was

there a trader in grocery, I-came here withont a trade,no language, and very little
money. The only thing I ask of him is to give me some work. I will wash glasses,
dry the plates, I will: nail the boxes, clean, do anything to earn mbney.

He listened to me and I dont know , if he didn't want to und;retand me, because his
answer was in German " What did you come here for, without a tfa&e“, I heard the
clatter of the cash register, and he handed me a soverign -« IO rubles. My heaf}
contracted from those words. ™ Ko Mr. Issacson not for this , I came I7000 miiea,
with my sweat and hard work, I want to earn money, until I learn the language".

He understood that I refused the soverign, and he put it back into the cash register.
With a soft voice he said, he can do nothing for me.

I asked bim " Mr. Issacson, could you tell me please, where I can find a job, I am
prepared to do anything to earn money. He told me to come, back tomorrow to see h1m,
at J0:30 in the morning. He will give me a letter. : ;‘J

I returned to my room, as lonely as a stone, dead tired, end m1ssing mw fam11y very,‘

very wuch, and all things familiar.

frr:
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‘strangeness for people, I had a thought " Dont think what tomorrow willibring

2‘:.

7th August I9I9.

On the 4th day, when I got the letter, I had to go 8-I0 miles, to a leather factory.
Mr. Issacson told me in German, that he thinks, I will not be alle to work in this
factory,because it is very hard work. I wished him a good day, and went to the
station. After & long while I arrived there. Mi money was very limited, 9 ﬁennies,
wag left, and that was Russian 30: rupecks, and here I stood thinking how. to buy

a ticket. I handed to the cashier the envelape with the address, where I was to go,
and also my 9 pence. He read the address, looked at me blankly. He looked friendly,
but couldn't understand me, returned my 9 pence, apparently my money was not enough
for a ticket. I stood a while thinking, maybe to walk there, but how will I find
the way, and again I felt my bitter - life. I stood for a long time, at the cashiers
box, and asked myself, what did I come here for, what am I d01ng here, and what 1111
tomorrow bring, I'm lost with an impossible future, I'm of no use to anybody, and

how could I go back howe to my birthplace, where the sun and the moon , were.shining E

“or mwe, where I can use my mother tongue, and where I can have my wish, like =1l
other people. How bitter it is in a foreign land, what is the cost of man, when he
has for a second time to learn everything strange for him, again, and get used to it,

all. In the word foreigner, and greenhorn, we understand and feel, so small, E

like & seed in the soil, and then when it has had enough moister and rsin, from :

above, it starts to germinate and grow higher. Only vhen you suffer extremely,

with sweat, you get colonized in a foreign land, and 50 thinking of the mean{ng of E
-

iyou,
because you dont know what today, holds for you". : , A
A porter who notleed‘me, standing for so long at the ticket box, - approachehwme, and o
started to epeak to me in English, I then used my finger signs, and 1t ‘looked- agdy o
hu he understood. He bought me a ticket, gave me back my 9 pence, and explained“
the way to me ( fingeér fashion).

-0 I arrived there vith difficulty, end many questions. A while later I stood im

front, of a tall man , with a'stiff collar, great belly,. thick:cigir in his mouth.’

He is what is called the boss. He was a big man with muscles. I handed him the

letter, and after he read it, he put again, the cigar in his mouth, coughed, and

said” You dont speak English. I have no work for you"., It became dark in front of

oy eyes, and I started to console myself with the thought that, I saw many animals

at the zoo, I only wondered, how nature, put on this individual, a 'hité ekin. And

my feelings towards people, were darker than the black, of the bdblack negros.
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I6th March I920.. ' .

It was the second week after I arrived in Helbourne, a Priday, the 2nd day, since’

I lodged with Mrs. Finius Uptag. - },

I went- into the city, to look for a Place to pawn my vstch, in order to getla few
pounds, to quiet my rumbling stomache. Like'a job, that is not easy to fullfill,
in a foreign land. I knew back home, that there were people, who occupied themselves
in this business, but it was difficult for me, to find them.

Pessing by I noticed & man with a long beard, and I asked him 1n Yiddish,“ Tell me
please, where lives Mr. Rabinov." Oh he said“Rabinov 8 address 1s Port Melbourne.

You take the green tram, and it will bring‘you to his house. It only cost 2 pence

for the ticket." <The man apparently didn't understand, that I didn't have even

2 pennies, end so I returned to my room. And so with sadness I looked all around

me, and asked myself, ™ Where from will you get help. I am lost and how terrible

it is for a person, who can understand, and see everything, but cant epeak"'and 80 -
spinning fantasies about ny future, my landlord entered my room; and started, ':;
asking me " how is it going". He heard that I haven't got enough to live on, and ‘,f
wanted to give me a few pounds. ' o

It made me angry. I explained to him, " not for this did I come here, and if you
wh

understand my present position in this foreign land, by finding work for me,

I.can earn, the money I need." He consoled me and encouraged me, not to los

face, and continued "™ This 1s a land, where nobody gets lost Here are men ;bd
Slutzk1n, felmanov & Wazman., They will not leave you in tbe state you are, and 11
you cant find a job, ‘start hawking.® '?“’““Q“‘ el : .
The word havking, didn't please me. I“Vc “;" P . 5;- ' = Eg-af
KEr. Slutzkin one of the representives of the Helbourne Jewlsh Socity, those overseers‘

strength. But what can .Yyou do, in a foreign land, without the language, you must
oblige in everythlng. ,

The landlord spent quite a while with me, and told me, about his pprcel of troubles,
what he had to suffer in the first years of his green life, and dsked me again, .
not to refuse to take afew pounds from him, for the time being. He heard, I'm looking
for Radinov to pawn my watch, and asked me to glive up ‘this idea, and rather take

a few pounds. He will talk to his friends, and will try to get work for me, and -
when I earn woney, I can return the loan. Most of all I was happy to hear that maybe,
he can help me, thru his friends, to find a job that w111 earn me money. - ke
My destiny brought me to s ON the I7 th Xarch I9Id;, I5 days after ny arrival, I
decided to become a hawker, this was to be a trail. :

Conditions and cidrcumstances, change 2 man, eitherto the side of good or bad, and it

is true, that my economic conditions, from that day, dragged me towards the '
capitalistic world, in which I remain today. I see the way before me, to llberate ,w?t,
myself, of the chains of the private ownership. Only then, the society will’ find
itself in different conditions, and only those hot heads, who sey that I'm not right,
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will come to see it for themselves. They'll see, that under this system and societJ'l
where private ownership is in power, and if G'D, doesn't cheat or rob, this society,
doesn 't this society, rob the man7 So whats the good of this world, if there is

26.

no other? And now the troubles started for me, and I started to feed s what I had
to get used to. My friend felt pity for me, and helped me to become a havke;. _ : ‘l
2 suitcases with a stupid long zipp, about 26 in, wide and I8 in, tall, both the
same size.

His help consisted of giving me, some £75 worth of eteck,'which 1nc1uded-1ediee
frocks, shirts, elacks, and they had their prices marked on them. And I, the

trader of grocery's from Russia, after I broke my legs, looking for ajob,. became ‘
a hawker of Ladies Ware. But dont $iink, my dear readers, that it is so good, to be

2 hawker. - o E
He gave me a list in Yiddieh:of necessities. Only the one can understand,

what means, & green life in a foreign land, who has a commercial list, vritten

with Yiddish words, like a dictionary, and must learn from it. f

It 18 now 5 yrs, since I wrote this book, 5 yra, have gone by, since I started
colonization. Witk this beginning, and even now, when I think, how I started,

a new life in the foreign land, is this list, very dear to me, in which, it was
Yiddish " Would you mind to have a look at nice ladies cloths." The note was written
phonetically.  That meant, when I arrived at the country and knocked at the door,

I was supposed to ask these words in English Also on my 1ist, was.written, how

I have to ask for ‘a vacant bed, in a hotei, what time I can get a meal, how to get‘;
to the station, and other necessities, which were consiating, of the requiremente> ‘ﬁ
to get by. He wrote how to buy a ticket, to ehow the 1ist to the cashier, and 11
£tk vill KuCag Zie ¢l Gir e 4wk t¢ goe Cn tals lisi wae written bov.
long I em to stay in one town, and which day, and what time, I have to leave thie
town, and which day after 5 weeks, I'm to go back to Melbourne.

All this was done phonetically.
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25th March I920. : :
After I studied well this list, I took leave from my friend, and with those '

2 suitcases, weighing not less than I20 1be, I took them into my hands. ° My friend
bought me a ticket, and said that next day at 3p.m., I will have to get bff the
train. And so, for the first time, I faund myself on the Melbourne expreaa,
travelling thru fields and forests, but dumbd. Peopls were addressing me, with
friendly faces, but until today I haven't got a cine, what they were saying.

Next day at 2:13Q, I was listening keenly to the sound of every stationgrfhax was
called. When the train stopped and if the letters on the station were the same,

as on my list, I knew where tho train had stopped. And 50 at 3p.m., at the time

my friend hadl told me, I'knsw, I Had to get off the train, Alsa the lstters on: my
ticket. indicated it to me. This meant, that it was now time for ma, to pick up

uy 2 suitcases and walk from house to liouse, and try to sell my goods.r I was
crowned, in this first land, where I tiecame a hawker. I remember very*voll.ﬁy
first stop, " Baldale ™., It Jooked to. me, neither here nmore there. UntiI today
T dont believe, Baldale, is a geographic mame. I asked myself " what kind of
sountry town is it, if its a country town, where are the peoole » OT therhousesr
its surely not to far, from the station, but it didn®t even have a real station,
and about I5miles from here, there is no village.- 7", I didn't see any houses in
Baldkle. All I saw, in this cauntry s was about IO dwellihgs{'d or 5 cliurches, a
post, bank, baker, butcher, 2 or 3 frﬁit shops and a hardware shop, asd fhst was

f the main street in the centre: of thzs country, Only one bulldlng 1ooked better
than the others, and that, they oalled HoteL. If"ls fsr from that, whntive call.a o
Hotel, because the o'ner,‘considera it for the purpose of drinking,i‘ e ‘
is being érunk, what they call.whisky, Unt11 today I maintaing that this aioce -
of country, is called Baldale, because‘it is the name of hlack wiIﬂ Australio.
There is another small house in Baldale, with the sign Policn Station. ,”,gl

I was astonished when I passed by the cemetery, I saw there, many more peopler ever
vore than were in Baldale, and I had the impression that the Police men, in ‘Baldale,
had the duty to oversee the dead; and not the living popuiation. - ok ,
That is what they call the country around Baldale, hecause, as f;; as the eye can
see, you could see, one house very distant from the other, and I,the once grocery
wharehouse owner, from Russia, travelled IT00 miles, to Australia, to walk with

my 2 lege and 2 suitcases in my hands, from one House to another. ' "} )

I started to learn from the first time, looking at my list, and repeating a few
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times to myself, how to leave my cases, at the baggage office. !

I had the impression, that I spoke exactly as it is written, in my list,'"'I'want
to leave it im the cloakroom™. but the porter looked at me strangely, and: .not
friendly. I didn't understand why, and I thought, maybe, it is the same with the
porters, as it is with the "Reds", meaning, if you dont grease, yon cant traVelor
But in my list, it said nothing about, how its done in Australia, because thls 18”
a free country, and here is no bribery. I couldn't leave my luggage in the _ -
cloakroom, and it was Jeft, as it was thrown from the train. I stood for a lons‘

ooy



R

Efm'«‘vﬁri
hrinheisiiy

(Rems:

.

3rd April I920. ]
After a long time, standing at the station, I was thinking, is it Baldale, and so

I lifted my suitcaeses and became a hawker. Only the person can understand, what it

means, to be a hawker, who himself, has beeh Arhawker- I was cxrawling, not walking,
beca&ée, the 2 cases, were very heavy; until I came to a house. At the first two,
or three houses, I was ashamed to knock at the door, because, I didn't know what

to say, actually, I read a few times, what was written ary my list, and when I came
to the third house, I knocked, very quickly, and when the door was opened,. 1 uttered
the words that were on my Iist. I dont know whether, they told me to open my caséa,
but I remembtier well, that I opened them straight away. A middle aged women, lboked
at my goods, on the threshold of the door, ami spoke to me, muck more than I could
understand. She inspected evexything,.and reminded me, of the name of my frienﬁ

Mr. Zimet. She chose 2 childrens frocks, and took them inside. I stood a long time
at the door, but she didn't liand me aﬂy money. I wasn't worried, because my friend,
had told me, if someone will mention his mane, I can leave the goods withoutfhonay.
After speaking to her, in a mixture of Yiddish, German and a little Rusaian;:iith
some English from my list, I had to leave the door, and told her, it would be

better, if she payed me right away. My heart told me, that I have lost the money,
but I was happy, because, my case was lighter.
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my spirit of career,lias changed. My thought to study Chegﬁistry, I Lad to completly
give away. I uxideratood,that naw, there was nothing I can help my father with,

even those, who were alive on the other side of the ocean, I couldn‘t help,over

the wall, which the capitalistic Englax;d, and her allies, built in front of the

free ”Ruesia., and so time went by until I4th Oct. 1920, when I recieved, after 3yrs,
the awaited cazfd,' from my wife. She notified me, that she and our child, were now

in 'ouzéve, with the rest of the family. . & 2

At the time I had a shop in Ballarat, and I vas‘very friendly with the Editor of

The Ballarat Times, a W.J. AlNlan,

He helped me to write to the Minister of Homes and Territories, asking for permiasion
for me to go home, or perm.ssion for me, to bring out, my fani.ly to Australia.

On the 29th Sept, 1920, I recieved a letter that the Minister for Home and Territorie;
cant see his way dear to help. - ', '
One day, when I was with my friend W.J. A]_Lan, he wanted to know my views a'bout
Australia. I told him, about the letter that I recieved from the Minister, and
eiplained what this letter means, for a free country, like Australia. I went on to
say,doesn't he believe that the Australian Constitution meana,' Justice for everyhody?
Is there justice, in the letter he wrote me? To separate a man from a wife, for

over 4yrs.

Mr. Allan understood my view, of his free Australia, and stopped the conversation .

I wasn't satisfied, and asked him, his opinion of it. In the begining it was
difficult for me to convince him of the truth, VOf'raI_l I hed rélaf.ed, and asked if
hewould like to read my letters to the Minister. He agreed, and a fei deys later,

I took all the copies, to him. He read them a11, and changed kdis mind, about his
free Australis, and promised me, that it would be printed, in the Ballarat Times.





