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PREFACE

There i3 a story in every being for every life is a
drama, OQccasionally a personal story unfolds in memorable
style and becomes part of our literary heritage enriching
others because of the shared experience, rare insights
and stunning revelations,

Some personal writing explodes from the author as Lf
his 1i{fe had bean lived and descined for the printed page.
Others are reluctant and recicent auchors who know thar
they coo will share their intimate lives wich interested
readery Sut they have to be woced. Evencually they submit
and theirs privace lives become public. Thev open cheir minds
and wmewories and what 1s revealed is sometimes poetic, poignanc,
and inspiring or startliag »nd sensational.

I was not destined to do my persoral story. nor éid I
have & compulsion te shure my experience growing up at the
orphanage, I seldom talked about it until I was approaching
my 70ch birthday.

[ always needed a catalyst in almosc any major decision
I made, My move to tell my scory came thru an invitation I

received from an old friend, Loia Gunzberg, a gifcad writer
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and composer who was edicing a unique monthly callad
"Dear Mollie," started by her mother after whom the pub-
licacion was named,

The contributorg to this monthly were an odd lot
from around the world who were interested in sharing their

perasonal experiences chru memoirs, poetry, letters, short-

gtory or anecdotes. The contribuctore and readers were flercely
loyal ta "Dear Mollie" and slowly a cult grew daround this
précious publication and their proud publisher,

Inviced and encouraged to contribute by Lois, I vencured
on in @y new role as first person story-teller and fouvnd
che highway clﬁr and inviting. I was geing back in time
and passed thru dark tunnels until I entired & pevrliad of
the past which opened up ia my mind's c¢yz wright wd olear.
The characters I wrote about were as vivid as if I were back
with cthem over 50 and 60 years ago.

I could noc believe all this wag possilile gince I had
been tocally removed from the place and cthe people I wrice
dbout, Yet when [ decided to do this series on growing up

at the Orphange, it was as if a camers had recorded all cthe
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scenes of the past, in which I was che principal player,
for the single purpose of playing back these evencs when
I had need to recall chem, S0 I found myself writing froam
a :Erip: chac I had lived which was now on fllm {n my mind
with images more vivid and sharper than any movie apparatus
could projecc.

Io writing of my personal experlenceg, I rallved these
early years, I enjoyed the renewal of friendships, I was
moved by the reminder of a romantic episode, I was amused
by some of the characters I contended with and [ was pailned
by the memory of che deprivation of love and of family. How=-
ever, the 'lstance of time has given @e a capacicy for
compassion and understanding which I lacked {n my earlier
vears when [ felt & deeply rooted resentment coward my mother.

Today I know something I never told her. It took
courage and it teok love for her to put us incto the Hebrew
Orphan Asylum, She did so because she carsed and she never
stopped caring. I wish [ could have told her chis buc [
didn't know it ac the time, Curiocusly enough, she did noc need
this reassurance, She knew she had done the righe¢ thing and
she never wavered, She was a remarkable lacdy and 8 courigedus

and devored mothe=,
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For some of us it takes a life time to learn the truch
but living is an unending process of learning so I feel
rewarded, for in writing chis memcir, I have disecovered
the majesty of my mother whe thru her selfless loved found
@ howe for her children where they could be nurtured and
protected. In her hesart she never left us and, now looking

back, we never left har,

lln-



DEDICATION

The most influential person in my life i3z my wife, Lillian,
wich whom T have shared all my years after leaving The Home
in 19J6, We were married om July 19th of that year and
proceeded on a journey chac had been full of scruggle and
growth, of pain and joy, Togethar, we have accomplished much.
We faced all challenges -- won most and lost gome, We have
been partners roating and working for each ocher, When on
occasion one falled the other, it served only to remind us of
what we really felt and méant to each other.

At our besc, we were the reflection of cur mace and
what <@ have given to sack other. We haJe never stoppad
growing for our mutual i{nterest in the vitalicy of life, of
art, of love and of family 18 deep and doubled by our own
intensity, I couid not lLave lived the 1ife I have or
fulfilled myself as a perron without Lillisn. These memoirs
could never have been realized if my wife had not encouraged
me to wrice al=acsc 50 years zgo.

[£f I were to write a dedication and I am, ic i3 to
Lillian whose love sparked cthe beginning of a new life which

she helped mold and as a partner led me to the fulfillimenc
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of a film career and to che joys of a family, She is the
Best - the Brightest and the mosc Beauciful.

My daughter Jennifer 15 a renalssance person with a
broad background of knowledge and scholarship in che ares
and in the classics, However her prime Interest is her child
and her husband, All elae follows except the cecasional
speclal project which attracts her attention, her sharp mind
and akilla, A dewnscracion of tlils proccegs was her response
to me after she read the first chapcter of these recollaccions,
She reminded me chat she alone was to edit the material., 1
was delighted for Jennifer's judgment and sensitivicy sets
Eur apart and makes her the gpecial peraon that she 1=,

Ey.snn, Richard, an nanor atudent of Robert Penn Warren's
at Yaie and a wmember of the New York Bar was a source of
conuCwnt encovrigément lu che recording orf oy reccllections
and a cauticus coursel cuncerning the laws of Libel,

Iike she has all her life my sisrer, Pauline, took
on the arduous chore of typing a manuscript Efrom my raw
drafts and illegible notes. She did this wich utter delight
for which I am eternally grateful. Pauline wag the first
to see and Lo react to these vignettes. Her comments were
invaluahle for she shared these days wich me, Her approval
was 4 final confirmarien that my camera eye wag im sharp

focus for she was chere and had seen ic all.
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THE EARLY YEARS

No one really knows the child's world mot even
the child who lives it and years later trys to recall
the early days of pain and suffering and sometimes,
for the more fortunate ones, the cender love or the
benign neglecr, I remember fragments of my :hildhm_:d,
the early years which passed so gquickly yet what remains
is vivid and painful and indelibley part of my being
although I've spent my life trying to put the past
behind me, It's a fruitless struggle for one eventually
has to make peace with his parents if he is co find
peace for himself, He has to accept his parents wich
all cneir faults and faliings 1f l.e is fo [L.ally
accept himself as a fallible human being - wileh im
fact we all are.

['ve wisted much too much Cime and energy in
denial when wisdom, insighc and compassion could have
saved me years of hurt and repressed angexr which I tucked
away deep-desp in my being for as a frightened child I
could not permit chese feelings to erupt. I bullt an
interior coat of armour to shield me from the hurc chac
comes from the love thac (s yearned for by the infanc

growing up and denied in a family fraught with problems
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of poverty and illness, 1 never realized how much I
missed the love of my mother, By facher died when I
was 8§ and our family (there were 4 children) was broken
up wich the younger siblings boarded out to a foscer
family., My older sister and I lived wicth my mother
in a east gide flac on 7cth screet, on the 5th floor,
with a common toilet im che hall for all the cenancs,
Despice cthe serting, which is hiatcric.lly veferred
ta as che sast side slums, I remewber ocur apartment
as being immaculately clean., My muther had # cleanliress
phobia and we were bathed regularvly in the kitchen sink,
I wemt to schocl in neatly washed shirts and my sister
was always groomed {n her e¢risply starched, midf-blous=.
I think the rent for che 31 room apartment was $510.00
a month, ty mother was living off a widow's penrion
and a small check which came from her brother, our uncle,
who lived in Chicago and was considerad cthe tich one in
the family.

The days on 7th street weren't bad at all, I was
10 years old part of the streer gang, baking mickias in
che streelf, which was our year-round playground for
stick-ball, immies, johnny-on-the-pony and other games

of the day, I had a girl friend, the younger sister of
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of my sister, Pauline's bestc friend, Her father was

the neighborhood custom tailor and they were considered
well off. T enjoyed our friendship which yeas lacer

1 recalled with fondness when by chance she met my

future wife and gave her a4 personal gifr which she

scill has today - over 40 years later, I remember

my school days on 5ch street and I guess I did fairly
well., My mother expected us to behave - school was
important to her for years lacer she went to night

school to impruve her Fnglish a:«d her reading. She

spoke GCerman and Roumanian and she was flusnt in

Yiddish. Burt English was most importamnt and she was
cetermined te raster it and she did. liy oother was a
stern disciplin.rian, GShe was basically kind and cender
but she was short-tempered and eagily fruscrared. 1T did
not underscand i at the time, but I nw realize having
four children with oy father's erratic income became an
overwhelming burden for my mother, He worked ag a jew=lry
salesman and later as a baker, My father was a2 wmion man =-
T know this ag a fact - for I remember artending a baker's

union meecing with him when I was 5 or 6, 1 remember
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the building and the meeting hall, It overlooked the
lake on L10th street and Central Park and afcer the
meeting we walked into the park. 1t was 1920, the
park was safe and so was the world, according to Wilson,.
I remember too that wmy father liked his schnapps -
liked it a bit too much., This really was his downfall,
He probably took to it as an ouclet for the problems he
encountered in dealing with famlly Life - too many children
and too lictle funds - mepecially when {llneas hit my
mocher and she wag hosplicalized., The children werc farmed
out to various aunts during her convalescence and then
we would come together again-alwiys in a new aparcmeat.
We seemed to be on our way up the meignmnﬂipadder for
I rememper before my faCher died we moved inCo a swank
aparcment house on l63rd street and Shnfmnn Avenue in early 1922,
This was an elegant part of the Bronx - just off the Guand
Concourse and not too far from Jake Ruppert's new baseball
field which was completed chat year and was co become the
famous Yankee Scldium,

Sherman Avenue was our family's high mark for from
that point on it was downhill all the way., My facher took
ill and died in 1922, Once again the kids were discributed

co various aunts around the City. Pauline and [ were
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moved aut to Brooklyn where my father's siscer owned a two
story building which housed her only daughter, Brooklyn's
firsc lady dentist, her own husband as well as her
daughter's, & cats and several avaries of birds including
some rare South American specles, It was an odd household
with a Chekov touch, Most of the day, as I remember it
was spent drinking tea, The family was quite well off.
They owned the building which had J stores on the screet
level and one tenant above us, My Aunt Mollie, who wore
8 bandanna and smoked a cigar, ran the household like a
tighc, =loppy ship. The place seemed always to be in
need of cleaning which she tended to. She did all the
heavy work. In the winter she shoveled the snow off
the sidewalks and che coal into the furnace and throughouc
the years she cared for her family, her cats and the two
of ve, My cousin, Helen, had her dental practice at home
50 we were cautioned cto keep quiet during the day when her
pacients wairted in the parlor cutside her office, The
parlor was bursting wich plant life which was a special
incterest of my cousin, the dencist, Her husband, who lockad
like Teddy Roosevelt and never worked a day im his life,
was a gracuate of Cornell and its Law Schoal but his
principal interest was keeping a daily record af the

N.Y. Times financial pages which he filed away meticulously
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in his basement library. He was working on his own
system to beat the markec which he was playing studiously
with his wife's funds, His system obviously wasn't
working too well for he logt her éntire savings long
before the '29 crash,

1 remember chese years vividly for we were transients
infhis household and felt it keenly, There were some
pluses - My cousln loved opera, played the piano, spoke
French beaucifully and her huaband was impressive, He
had che manner of the gentleman, dressed in sctyle, with
the air and the voice to fic the image., Aunt Mollie
was a lovable character but unfortunately she died of a
stroke and my mother cime to che rescue and decided
to cake us with her and openad the apartment on 7ch streec,

I[t's curlous, but T look back on che few years we
lived on Jch strecr us happy davs, W2 had licrlm -
there were just the chree of us and we were a tight
litrle family., I don't recall missing my father who had
died one year before and my younger brocher and sister
were really strangers to me, They were living with a
foster family on Staten [sland and seemed quite concent,
We would visit them occasionally. It was an all day
outing and che ctrip provided che excicement of an

adventure for we took the subway and the ferry and

Finally a trolley ride before arriving at che home
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where we wvisired briefly. I have lictle recollection
of the reunion with wmy younger brother and sister but

I do have a picture of Staten Island in those days and
it secmed like a distant land, The countryside, the
litcle houses and the peeple were all very strange - so
totally different £rom the busy, grimy and noisy world
of East 7th Streec,

I guess [ec was this cempo which as a child I
found =0 agreeable. Second Avenue was & a@jor thorowrhs-
fare lined with theatres, movie palaces, rescaurants
and shops to please the rtastes of the mixed mass of
Eastern Buropean immlgrants who lived below li4cth Streec
down to Houston Streec which were the boumdary lines
of my amall bul exciting world.

St. Marks Place on 8th St, was veally the centcer
af my universe for it contained places of special
interest like the popular meeting halls and exotic
restaurants as well ay the famous neighborhood sceam-
bath., Although I did have a few kids «s&
street friends, I preferred to discover amd eéxplore the

neighborhood on wy own. T would rake off and wander under
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the 3rd Ave. EL walking along the grey streets and
peering into strange shop windows, There were numerous
pawmshops on the Avenue and the windows were full of
a variecy of precious and rare merchandise all marked
for sale and I wondered who bought thege things.
To me they were museum windows which housed collecrioas
te be admired, Thé end of my journey usually brought
me to lL4th Street where a Penny Arcade attraccted my
attention, I wandered through this amusement cencer
and looked at che putascope mschines and the mechanical
Lady Fortune Teller who was alwava in sotion while a
phonograph blared away a popular tune, T seldom bhad
any money in my pocker so Chere was nn tempCacion
to cake in cthe wonders of this fantasy land. I was
concent to view it all 25 an oursider, I never did
discover cthe marvels behind sach of the mackinec and
the variecty of games available to the pleasure seekers
who frequented this popular Penny Arcade,

Another landmark in my journey through my East

Side wonderland wag a bullding which housed Hammacher
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Schlemmer, the famous old New York specialty store
which has since become chie and fashionable .
Bt back in 1924 it was an old Fashioned
anc reliable specialcty shop patronized by those who
could afford their Bizh quality merchandise. Few
Eascsiders were their regulars but the cacrrlage Crade
cameé to chem from all parcts of cthe Cicy,

Eventually they would ¢lose, move uptown
and change thelr image to please the wptown trade,
I would wander about Cooper Union and wonder about
the cleoistered world that was enclosed in thia
formidable strreture, I kaew netblig £ its history
but I was awed oy the archicecturs and sensed it
wad a4 s .lemn plice in cur zag-—cail cormmily.

Third Avenue was an extension of the Bowery
and the beaten and che battered who fell into this
world were often seen crumpled at the entrance to
8 tenement or saloom or eéven asgleep on a4 busy street
corner in mid-day, I turned away from the sight of
these drunken and defeated souls for it would upset
me to see such misery, What was even more painful-

no one seéemed Lo care, Adults and even police walked
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by these human wrecks without stopping to see if
perhaps Cthey needed help, Eventually I too turned
sy - But T was young, yet I cared, so it distressed
me and 1 avoided the Bowery scene. It was too painful
and 1 had already experienced pain at a much earlier
age so I wasn't about to be seeking the sight of it

on the sidewalks of New York,

Firsc Avenue was a cotally differenc scene, This
was the world of the pushecart and they weres lined solid
alol.g each ctreet curb selling every wvuriecy of food,
fruir and vegetables as well as notions and cloching,
Actually lst Avenue was an open bazaar, an early day
super-market - the forerunner of our aodern day shopping
centers. My moCher occasionally senc me out to shop and
I remember bringing the items she asked for am returning
with an aluminum milk pitcher filled with a quarc of milk for
$.05 laddled from a great ¢an. I would proceed to swing
cthe pitcher in a ¢ircle demonstrating some law of gravicy
for I never lost a drop of milk while T displayed my

dextericy,
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I enjoyed gaping act the street vendors pictching
their wares., They were hardworking and serious merchantcs
and the compecition was keen sc they cajoled or amused
you but always with the intent to entice you to puvchase
their wares, They had their regulars but the difference
in profit or loss came from the bargain hunters who
shopped the streec with a keen eye and a sharp ear,

Here was the Clty as a aymphony of super salesman and
boisterous buyers and for me it was joyful bedlam, I
looked at it as a game and I was rooting for a winnmer,
I found my pleasure in simple interests since chere
were no funds in my family for pocket money. I was
a regular at the library 4nd wen=z ctkrough all of
Tom Swift, Fraak Merriwell and Horatio Alger, [ did
get to cthe movies once 4 week and this became a ricual
I locked forward to with keen anticipati n., Th: progrom
at the local movie house featured a half-hour serial which
continued from week to week and always ended with che
herc in a most perilous predicament.

Elmo Lincoln and Jack Mulhull were the stars of

the series. I remember how I agonired over cheir



P L P

perils each week waiting for Friday aftermoon to see
them escape from the clutches of the villain but aonly
to end again in another deathtrap., I had to see my
hero emerge victorious so I never missed a Friday
matines ac The Star., I managed to ralse my movie
fund by taking a neighbor's ¢hild to school each
morning for which I recelved tem cents a week which
covered the cost of the movie and left me with a few
pennies for my fdorite indulgence at the leocdal candy
shop. Fick-a-penny chocolate with a pink center and
win a valuable prize. I kept rrending my extra pennies
hoping for a pink center but I never did pick a winner.
However, the excicement and the expsctancy seemcd Co
sacisfy we so I didu't feel :ﬁﬂ badly aboutr not winning
a prize. Thinking about it now, [ don't vecall any
of my friends ever winning eicher so 1 am not ceoo sure
it wasn't my first experience 2r & can game.

One of my most vivid memories in these early years

was Che excitement of the presidential elections in 1324
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which pitted John Davis, the Democrat, against Calvin
Coolidge. Polirtics in those days touched every home

for the local leaders were an extended family

wher¢ Lhe poor looked to tha

elected represencatives for all kinds of help especlally
when & member of the family was {n need, [ gor caupht
up in the screer meetings and loved the excitement of
the band and the passion of the speakers, T listenad

Lo nyerv party speaker denounce the oprositiou and appeal
for the vote of the audience for his prrty = 1 was 11 years
old and it seemed very imporcant o me not to miss

any of the biz street meecings so I heard chem all
including Norman Thomas who through che years ran
regularly as the Socialist Candidare, I rhink I like-
him best, although I never beavd or saw Mr., Coolidge

or Mr, Davis, [ guess they askipped ocur neighborhood

as they scomped the American scene.
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Although as a youngster growing up in New York I
lived in Manhattan, the Bronx and Brooklyn, my recollections
are most vivid of the time I lived wich my Aunt Mollie
in Boro Park, ac 15th Avenue and 44ch Screer, T must
have been about 6 years old when my sister, Pauline,
and I were taken in by my aunt, shortly after my mother
took 111, We stayed on for about 2 years and during
thie time I discovered the far reaches of Broakiyn all
the way out to Coney Island which I recall we reached
by takiong the Culwver line, elevdated traim, out to t.e
lagc stop = Coney Island, T think this ride, !ogoking
out on the rails from cthe window of the lead car standing
alongside the engipeer in his enclused motor alcove, was
more exclcing to me than walkine the boardwalk for che
first time or mingling wich the messes. T don't recall
swWimming in the Coney Island surf and I don't cthink we
did, for I can't remember owning & bathing suit until
much later and then it was only a pair of righecs, Buc
I do recall the Culver line and remember taking the
ride several rimes, for the joy of sefing the train

speed along the ctracks while I fantasied that T was In
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command of the Culver Line Coney Island Special speeding
the train of wooden passenger cars on ta Steeplechase
and the wonders chat filled that funny place.

My Aunt, Mollie, was always busy, much too busy,
with her varied chores in her own household as well as

with her variocus cenants, to worry about ma, Cousin

Helea had her dencal practlce, so0 I was free to ceodam
che surrounding regions.

Alchough Boro Park was a developed community of
neatly framed cwo family, box type hauses, there were
sclll some working farms in the area not coo far from
whéere we lived. I would wander off and pick tomatcoes
in season and remember beilng chased and screamed at
which didn't keep me from recurning for further visics
to ovr locnl farmer,

City life in chne early '20's had an appealing quality,
especially for ciiildren, which has disappeared from the
modern scene, The police, in these days in Brooklyn,
rode their beat on bicycles and were great friends to

all the kids. The milkman made his rounds with his
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horse-drawn wagaon and ofren took us along for a ride.

At eventide, the lamplighcer went around with his long
stick lighting up the street lamps which cast a luminous
glow and gave the street an eerie look,

Although my aunt and her household were resasonably
comfortable, she owned the bullding, had several tepaants
and her daughter was a practicing dentist with patiencs
who curned up regularly, she nevertheless, was extremely
frugal - a reminder, I believe, of the hard cimes chey
had in Lumza, old Russia, before they emigrated to che
Staces in the early 1900's, Her first husband had died
and she remarried here after arriving with her young
daught.r, Helen, who had finished her gvemasica stvdics
in Russia. Aunt Mollie was indestriouns  She workrd as
a mid-wife and wag ambitious for lier ‘aughrer and saw her
through Columbia University Dental Scheol, quices an
achievement for a young Russian immigrant, My cousin,
Helen, was an extraordinary beauty, raven hair, deep
browm eyes which lighted her lovely face when she smiled,

What I remember best of all was her bell like woice which



P

had a delicious accent, The sound of her voice was like
a bird's song to me - She had a lovely laugh which was
lighe, lilting and contagious. I enjoyed her and liked
her immensely, Aunc Mollie, slthough she was gentle,
wag also a4 bit intimidacing, for she carried the heavy
burden of this busy household and seemed worn out by
the day's chores and her hard life, She scill had family
in Bussia and ghe worried about them, S5She ofcen sent
packages to her relacives - brothers and sisters and
their children. I think she must have been the oldest
of the 8 or 9 siblings and only 3 got to the States so
she saved and pinched her pennies and managed to send
whatever help she could ro rhose who steyed behind

I remember sitting with her ac the window one day
as a fruit cart went by and some banaras fell off Lhe
wagon in front of our building, She gave me a sharp
look and a knowing nod and off I went to snatch the bananas
for our table. Over the years I have often wondered about
thiz incidenc - plcking bananas off the screet - but I

now veaslize thac part of her never left Russia,
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I seldom received any pocket money from my sunt or
my cousin, What funds I accumulated for my own pleasures
and needs came from my flrsc job - I was 7 or B years
old and was the runner for the local drugstore which
vccupied the cormer store of my aunt's building., I guess
che proprietor felt abligated to wy aunt, his landlord,
to u.e m@ [ r errands so I suvon was his regular messenger
dfter school and would call neighbors to the score telephane
which was the cormunicy phone, Few follks bad a private
phone in cheir house in those days.

When the store phone would ring, the pharmacist I
think his name was Mr, Goldberg, would answer and then
Elve me & name and an address up the streec and I would
dash off lik= @ winged massengar calling on the designated
neéighbor with the lmportant news that he or she rmas wanted
on the phone at Goldberg's drugarore, I would receive a
penny ot two for my services and somecimes even a nickel.
I accumulaced my savings which I used for my weekend
movie and I guess che rasc wenc for che vcsual playtcime
pleasures of the young of those days - marbles and immies,

spinning Cops and rubber balls for stickball - the all
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American game on the streecs of New York in the early '20's.

The wmovies were still a novelty so it was 4 real
treact to be tdken out to an evening show. The first film
I recall was a Mary Pickford pleture, and it may have
been "Daddy Long Lega," My couain and her husband, who
preferrad the opera, decided they would see America's
swoeatheart at the local movie house and for somu resason
I was privileged to go along, I enjoyed the experience
of being part of the adul:c world as mweb ag cthe movie, I
thoughc Mary Pickford had a tomboy quallty and liked her
a loc, I saw several of her pictures and also became a
fan of Lillian Gish «nd Kichard Barchlemess., 1 was in
agony when Lillfan Cish was oa the icu Ffloe Tushing over
the falls ir "Way Down East."

Ia the summeyr time toe movies were showm Lo an out
door theatre adjacent to the enclosed theatre so chat the
customers could see che films in the comforc of the cool
summer evening. I too sought rellef from che oppressive
heat of the summer nighcs and ofrem would elimb co the
top of a giant billboard located opposite the open-air

theater and there perched on top of a sign saying "I'd



Walk a Mlle for a Camel," I viewed che top half of the
screen of the Garden Thcatre which played all the newesrt
atcracctions, [ wissed a good deal of the accion but I
did get to see the srars whenever, there was a full face
close up, I guess this limiced viewing was not worth
cthe risk of a 40 foor fall, for I gave up ;q;:.r Leas un

top of thu blllboard early that summer.



THEZ EOXE 08 THE UILL

By Philip Cerarcd

I remember the eleccion nighc of 1924 vividly for it
was the last rime T would roam the screets of New Yark and
BNjoY myﬁpriu&te world on East 7 Street, While the st-eet
flres burned late into the evening and gangs of kldas paraded
the reighboriood chanting slogans and singing campaign songs,
my mocher was at home making plansg for us which would change
our home, out lives and snape our future, The next morning
che news boys on the corner were hawking their papers and
shouting headlines "Coolidge Wins' buc I wasan't listenlag co
streef noises. [ was precccupied with what T had Susc heard
from oy mochze., She told my sister and I thac we would be
going to the Hebrew Orphan Asylum where children frono
families of single parents, who wers economically pressed
or from broken humes, or orphan children, were placed by the
Jewish Welfare Board, which was serving the welfare neads of
the Jewish community in Hew York Cicy.

This period remains vague in my mind for T can't recall

the events that followed or my feelings although I know I



il -

was comforted by the knowledge chat my sister would be wich
me, She was older and had already assumed a8 procective role,

I didn't %oow chen and still wonder just what cthe cricical
eyents were that prompted my mother ta curn us over Co the
care of, the Jewlsh Welfare Board. 1T think ic was her concern
far uva that brought hér to cthis decislon, She had no funds of
her own, received little help from her family and the Iew
dollars that came from her widow's pension hardly coverad
our daily needs. She worried about our =chooling, our health
and abour our furure., She probably felc the insticution wounld
proteact ws, care for us #nd give us scme special opportunlties
that she could not provide,

I never felt abandoned by ay mother for [ xnew she
loved us but I did feel a sensge of edtrangemenc which
goncinued through the years,

Before leaving for the institution my mother tock us
to a children's clothing storve on 1lst Ave, and 3th St. where
ghe purchased new wardrobes for us., 1 remember passing thia
sireet daily on the way to school and looking at the knicker-
pants sults on display in the window and adwmiring one chat

had caught wy fancy but I never dreamed that T shauld have



it. My mother permitted me to make my cholee of a suit

and I pointed to che oné in the window which in Fantasy

I had been wearing Lor sometime, My sister selected a

blue velvet dress and when we puc on our new clothing we

1nuked-ns though we were children from che upper classes

rather than from the lower nazses. T don't know adout

ay sister, buc my spirics were lifted for this was =my first

suit and [ was pleased with the gift and felr rather aspecial,
Shortly after, dressed in our handsome new oucfics ay

mother took us to ths offices of the welfare azency. We

carried no cloches with us but I think we had a package of

Eruit, We ware Left with the soeizl wnrka; who axolained

to my mother and to us that we would be zoing shorily to

the Reception House of the Hebrew Orphan asylum. My mother

kissed us, cried and left wus, It was early Lo December, 1924

when we arrived at the Hebrew Orphan Asylum, a sprawling

formidable six-story red-brick building with turret=ad roof

tops covering the 2 square block area between 136th 5t. and

138th St. and Amsterdam Avenue and Broadway, We were taken

to the main building which was awesome in size and design.
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in the private staff dining ruom where the food
was excellent. 1 know abour all of these advantages
because some years later, I coo became a counsalor
and & student at City College.

The most memo-able member of che scaff ac the
H.0,A. was Lionel J, Simmonds, the Director of
the institutuion, who was known Eo us as L. J. or
The Colonel. He was an intimidating figure with
4 massive cighct-skinned balled head and a sonorous
volce which made anything he seid sound like an
Urgent pronouncement.

Colonel Simmonds was cthe ultimace symbol of
tcthority and Aiscipline. To mosc of us why kn.w
how punishment ruled our world, he was an ominous
figure, Alchough I never experienced a confrontacion
with L.J. or received hils physical discipline, 1 knew
that he was &8 hard hicter and for cthose who broke
the rules he could be painfully harsh, I saw him
slap boys and girls with the full force of his

massive being. He would also lec loose a tongue
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lashing that was equally stinging.

Looking back I must scknowledge that many
resctrictions were lifred &and new privileges granted
during L.J."'s long tenure. When he first took over
as The Director of the H.0.A. physical punishment
was excesglve and cruel. By the cime I left the
ingtitucion all chis had changed. The atmoaphere
wicthin "The Home" was relaxed and friendly. The
uniforms of the pasc were gone and we wore gacments
of the day. The girls ia atctractive dresses and
the boys in slacks or suits.

L. J. was responsglble for most of these changes
which made life more agrewable for all of us., He
was algo regponsible for my becaming & counselor,
although T did have an excellent recurd of servige
thru the years. T was a monitor apnd later becsme
8 captain of several dorwmitories. Counselors tended
to put much of their responsibilicies on their capcains
who in performing chese duriss were learning and

matur log.
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Lionel J. Simmonds came to the Insctitution
as a young boy on arriving from England at the
turn of the century. He spent long and hard years
growing up at the "H'" and later was to become
one of The Qrphanages most distinguished alumni.

He worked his way up to a8 counselor and
went on to 8 career in social service afcer
gradueacing from the Columbia University School of
Social Work. He recurned to "The Home" and became
its Director in the eariy '20s and stayed on
until the institution closed in 1941,

Among other distinguished alumni were
Edwin Franlo Coldman celebraced band-mascer and
composer an) Sol Schwarcz, who .ert the "H" in
the early 20s, became President of RKO Thetre:
and later head of production of Columbia Picrures,
The masc eminenc alumnﬂahnweuﬂr, ig Arc Buchwald,
distinguished humorist and journalisc. I did nocC
know Buchwald ac the H.0.A. since,dfter 4 short
stay a8t the Reception House he was farmed out to

various boarding homes and returned only Eor the
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summer camping season, Buchwald, writing about
these early days says, "I went from one boarding
home to the next and was totally confused. At
camp I was pummelled by my fellow campers regularly,
that's when I decided to become & humorist,
Fifty years later I met Art Buchwald for the
firsc time ac lunch ac the ODak Room at the
Plaza., We were three, Feter Stone, a mutual
friend,and one of Hollywood's most auccessful
screenwriters whase film "Charade" I was handling
for Universal Ficctures at that cime.
Art Burhwald had joined Peter at this
luncheon. They bhad koown each achar for many
vears having me< in Paris where tlay were struggling
young writecs, Buchwald working on the Paris
Herald-Tribune and Scone developing his first
screenplay.
The talk, at che ctable, was mostly about che

theacre, film and polities and the barbs were
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bright but T wasn't listening for my mind and thoughts
were back in those early days at the "H" wondering
how it was for Bucrhwald growing vp away f{rom home.

I was far removed from the Oak Room, for I was
thinking about the 1,000 kidgs in the dining room

at the "H" and not a single Maitcre D.



A TOUCH OF LIFE, LOVE AND LOSS

Afrer four weeks of quarantine at the Reception House
of the Hebrew Orphan Asylum, we were officially released
and welcomed into che ml.'!.nl body and che "maln" building
of cthe Institucion, lucntddlnn che four square block area
becween 116th and 138cth and Amsterdam Avenue and Broadway,
just opposite the old Lewlsohn Stadium,

We called ic “The Big House" since we looked ocut from
our confinemenc in che Reception area on co the great
playing field where 1,000 youngsters streamed out of the
huge red buildings co assemble, parade or engage in
freeplay after school.

The "dain" buildiag of "The Hoot,” =5 it was affec-
tionately raf-rred co »y the alumi years leter, was aix scorles high
shap=d like the letzer "H" with two loag and .owering wrms
jutting ouk into the open field area.

Within these excensions were the doramitoriesa, housing 600
boys on cne side and 400 gilrls on the other, The connecting
link concained the Synagogue and the dining hall where the

children ages 6 te 17 sar in groups of 10 , at rectangular



tables. A hierarchy of monitors and capcaing along wich
a staff of 40 semi-professicnals, mostly men and women
accending college were responsible for the daily schedule
of :ctivitiﬂ:.-n!hnj:inr:nd wich the rising bell ringing
resoundingly and promptly nﬁ 6 A.M. throughout all the
dormitories. The next 30 minutes was a bedlam of motion,
sound and activicy begioning wich showering, dressing,
bed-making and finaliy elean-up and inspection, Then,
nff.' 0 breakfasc for the usual bowl of cacmeal, cold
cnkrul-au-Llicwlch loavea of freshly baked bread. There
was always plenty of breed at all meals which provided a
good filler,

Following breakfasc, we vreturned to our aleove of
lockers and gathered ocur material and equipment needed
for achool and chen filed into the synagogue for cur
daily religlous service which was conducced in the
tradicion of Reform Judaism, We were not required co
wear "Yamalkas' and the Hebrew we read From the prayer book was

limived o the solemn prayers and the Torak readings,

We entered the Sanctusry silencly. Tt wasz a VETY



solemn place for us since we were reminded chat we were in
the presence of God, The organ music, the choir, the stained
glass windows and the Tabernacle containing the Torah Scrolls
created a spiritual world which was full of mystery and wonder,
I know this awesome setting affected me in my early days,
however, I became less awed and more cynical as the yEars
went by and finally these morning rites became 8 routine
ricual, -
From the synagogue, after our daily blessing, we were semt
cf£f to schoocl., The younger children attendlng the lower

grades went to P.5. 192 which was located at the arphanage,
Included amgng thr ppils were ehildrer who lived in ‘the -
s;rruunding neighborhood,

The wlder children at che H,0.A, were dispersed smong
Junicr anl Senior High Schools in the immedlate ares and as
far off as che Bronx, 1 inicially attecded DeWitt ¢ linton
High School at 59th Street and was laterf part of the firsc
graduacing class - June 1930 - of the new building on
Woshulu Parlway in che Pelham Bay section of the Srong,

It was a long and ofren adventurous journey, taking the

L.R.T. subway to the last scop on the Broadway line and



Ehen & 20 minute walk across the Van Cortlandt Park golf course
to Meshulu Parkwey and the besutiful campus of the new

DeWictt Clinton High School,

We were given 10¢ daily for our carfare and 15¢ for

lunch. We would buy a sandwich and glass of milk for 10¢

and save the extra nickel to buy a dessert, Before we
commuted cto the Bronx and attended the local achoals we would
occasicnally take the long walk home and save the fare for
pocket money, We used our nwnrsnvings for the geirthorhoed mavie .
house or for a very tempting trear of yesterday's pasteries
from & corner bakery., A nickel was worth a bag full of old
napoleons, eclairs, tarts or a few other delicacies which were
certain to send one to the infirmary beforethe week was ouc.

A lot of pleasure went with the pain., I tﬁded up at Mt. Sinai
for an emergency appendectomy performerd by the celebrated
surgeon A. A, Berg, I lost my zest for yesterdav's arter

my hospital experience,

We were expected to return promptly afrer school umless

we were given special permission te participate in some school
function or athletic evenc., After dinner there was a play-hour for
Lhe yﬂﬁngar children while the students of the upper grades were

requirad to do chelr homework in classroom or study hallsa,



o The rules were strict and rigid and the discipline severe,
We adjusted ro the requirements especlally after testing
some of Che rules and suffering the consequences. There

were many among us who were not so easily tamed - the

wild ones - and they endured all kinds of punigheencs -
physical or the denial of privileges, Some were o

bamned from the weekly movie, and ochers were kepr in on

days of outings and viultkpg. Those who cooperated and

performad thier ducies diligencly were permicted to go

out on Sundays and visit family or friends.

As the years pyited  these rigid rules were
revised, relaxed and liberalized, Visits to the ourside
world, which when I first arrived at the "Home" were
limited o monChly priviliges, were now weekly outings
and on special occasions overnight visits could be
arranged.

The week-ends were generally reserved for play.
Sports were the central focus in this private world. We
were exceptionalathleces for we honed our skills in a

fiercely competitive atmosphere on the plaving field,

the baseball diamond and the basgsket-ball <Zourts.



We were free to let loose our energies and our frustracions
and achieve our triumphs, We turned out championship baseball
and basker-ball teams year afrer year competing with insticutions
like the Leake and Watts Home for Boys, The Calored Qrphan
Asylum, The Brooklyn Hebrew Orphan Asylum and other dgencies
caring for children who came from broken homes.

Even the six year olds were caught up in the liberating
spirit of sporcas and fielded a football team called "The
Baldies" since all haads were clipped cloan as required
at Fhl: ege,

The girls slso nad ctheir athlctics and were enthusiascically
involved in cheir play and games. But, we never played to-
gether for segregation was the rule and a way o life at
the "H", We were sepaiace and apart in ali accivicies
except on special projects and special social occasiona
when dances were arranged for che older boys eana -irle,

S0 clandestine meecings became part of the challenge
of growing-up at “The Home'', These moments of ascape [for
the adventurous amony us offered an excitement that added
to the discovery of strong sexual feelings cthat are part of

the adolescent yeara,



Some of us met briefly in a hall called "Lovera' Lana"
outside the dining area where friendships grew in whispers
and hands were held in the firac joy of adolescent love,

Living so close to the tantalizing allure of the

T Rpposice sex and denjed che esac of casual contect .
that comes from freedom and choice;, ‘I, like others, felt
deprived and sought these secret rendezvous, reaching out
for every opportunity to meet in places off limicts, in
dark halls or under gtalr-walls where we could embrace
¢ach other with che passlon of youth despite the fear of
guilc and punishment,

I fell in love early and often., First Margie, then
Tesa and Elsie., There were others but there was one whose
memory never left me, T sometimes have difficulty recalllag
her name but nct her face,

She was truly beautiful and this rare qualicy came from
tha inner person which gave her a look thac was unique, She
had a lively smile that lic up her luminowe eyes and gave her
4 radiance which wms part of her even when she was subdued.

S5he had a special glow which I felt was for me alone for



ghe was truly devoted.

I look back now, 50 years later, and wonder was [
crass and casual with this lovely creature whom I embraced
at will and possessed.

I Xnaw she loved me cd=arly but I was too voung to grasp
the depth of her feelings and her worth until years latex,
long after we had gone our separcte ways. The H.O.A. Zad
beacome part of the past. I had little contact with thosze
whom 1 shazed my carly ysars except tor an occasiovnal wisit
or czll az gy office £zon one of "The Doys" az we refcrred
te each ather in thosae davs. B0 it was rabhes- startling
when a voice from zhe past, somecns I hadn't thought of
or talied with in over 25 ycars called. She was one of
"The Girls" =- Tesg -- and as whe said, sie was just passiog

thru town ssarciing for and reaching oul



to those she had known in her youth for news of childhood
friends.

I could share licele with her but she had much to savy
and chattered away about people 1 had forgotren totally =o
I wag indifferent to her gu;;ip when swuddenly she gtruck
me with her line "Had I heard about my old flame Francea?"
She had had an unbappy marriage, divorced - was ailing when
she secrcled in Florida, 'Yes, she died laat waek,"

I don't remember the rest of the conversation and I
am pot gure [ gaid good-bya co Tess as I hung up., All I
do remember was that I was deeply moved and felt a persomnal
loss as 1if some parc cf me had died, coo.

It was only then that I realized how rare a person
she was and how much she gave to me in those days of
growing-up,

How cavalier I was - how vala and how very young. S5he
was mature 4t 18 while I was still a boy acting a role -
the romantic adolescent - playing at life. Ehe was
already a4 woman prepared to move intc iife. She had move
courage than I had;understood more than I did, She gave more

than I could give her. She had more te give.



I look back now and know I must have hurt her deeply
when 1 went my own way., But, I know too, that ic was my

jonocence that curned her aside, Shortlyafter, she disappearead,

Now I know that part of me never stopped loving her.

_.1[]-



1 KNEW THE WARNER BROS. WHEN....

By Philip Gerard

One of cthe rewards for youngarers at the Hebrew
Orphan Asylum was the opportunicy to share in a broad
cultural life availahle £o thoss who sought it or sarmed
5

The inscitucion was located across the street from
the Lewisovhn Scadium, and we were privileged co accend
the summer concerts. The sears were 25 gents but we
wera the guestd of thd menapyumoentc,

[ remember as a young Ceenager ﬁearing Oscar Levant
play Gershwin's "Rhapsody in Blue" which became a fearurs
of each summer season during the years to follow. T
also saw Ted Shawn and Ruth Sc. Denis dance and heard
Paul Rubssun sing.

These summer nights, under the scars ac the Lewisobn
Stadium, were gloricus events, The music and the open
Sky gave one 3 sense of freedom evoking fancasies which

vanished wicth the aight and our return to “The Howe"

just dcross che screst,



Music was 4 major activicy at che H.0.A. where the
marching band of 80 pieces was trained by the illustrious
band leader, Colonel Knox, The band, under his expert
direction, won naticnal contescs held annually at the
old Madison Square Garden,

Colonel Knox was & gentle wman of considerable

dimension, He had uxtruma&y high sctandardes and developed
some oustanding instrumentalists, including James Smith
who joined che New York Philharmonic under Leopard
Bernstein, where he was oné of their leading trumpec
players; Al Godlis, a brilliant crombonist, was recruited
hy Stokowski [or the Philadelphia Symphony and lacer
was hired by Tos.anni for his NBC Syupl.ony. Sidney Kiel
made his mazk as 1st clavinetist wich the Mecropolltan
Opora orchestcra.

Writlng aboul Chese gtay performers reminds me
that T played 3rd crumpegwith this group and was tocally
out of my¥ class., Colonel Knox was extremely kind ctao
let me stay on with che band hoping I would surface
with a sound or somé hidden talent - but it anever

happened. I was the most tentative trumpet playar
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that ever blew a blue note. I think they kept me on
because I looked good in the uniform,

The H.0.A. band had a national reputacion and we
were invicted to play at various public functions, to concertize
ar hospitals and other institutions and to parade on
pacrioctic holidays.

We enjoyed these outings since they took us to new
environments where we were entertained by our hosts with
lavish luncheons and delicious deserts,

We always wore our blue full-dress uniforms and
we wére 4 most impressive group. When we paraded on
Riverside Drive on Armistist Day or Decorstion Day we
would receive a rousing reception from the street lined
crowds, Our marching music - from Sousa cto Goldman -
was electric., We seemed too young te be blasting ouc
such a big sound with a beat that captivaced the crowds.

Music was 4 mejor interest for us as spectalors
as well. We were invited to hedr che Edwin Franko Goldman

Band perform on the Helghts campus of New York Ualversicty
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in the Bronx and on the Mall in Central Park.

These were wonderful evenings. Goldman wag a dis-
tinguished alumnus of the H.0.A, and &8 colorful musical
showman. He had great style and a gredc band, He often
played numbers which called for the parcicipaclon of che
audience by singing or whiscling. He creaced a sense of
drama arpund each number.

I racall one of the stars of these concerts, a
brilliant cornetisc who played “"Carnival in Venice" with
such skill he left the audieance of 5,000 cheering. They
also cheered Coldman whose presénce seéemed to be che magic
behind che muslic.

For me cthe most exciting experience of those days
was going to the Broadway Theatre. On Friday nighta a
group of us would be chosen to go to LeRla.®'s cut rate
ticket agency. It was locatad on the lower level of the
Times Square subway station. Here we picked up our
tickets for a current play, LeBlang's, which was the

mogt successful ticket agency in the City, had arranged
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85 & courtesy co make these tickets available to us free,

I was fortunate [0 be selected for this special
privilege on numerous occcadions. I remember seeing
The Marx Bros. in "Animal Crackers' and being delighted
by the zanny characters and thely outrageous antics., I
was enchanted by the music and the romantic glow of
Vivienns Segal and Denis XKing in "If I Were King."
I recall Eve Le Galliene in "The Cherry Orchard" for
chis groat lady of the theatre gave 4 memorabls per-
formance which lefr its mark on me. I saved my playbill
programs for years,

Music, dance, theatre were offered to someaf us
but the aovies were focr 111 of us on a wiezkly hasis.
We saw the besc of films under the best of circumstances.

The Warner Bros., Hacrry, Sam, Alberc and Jack
chose the HOA and its 1,000 residencs to benefit from
their charictable activities, They did this withouc
seeking personal publicity, They wanted ta bring some

joy to these children. Their firgt projeet provided
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every child in the institution with a magnificent Chanukah
gifc., The zifcs were carefully chosen and each child was
invited co pick his preference from a list of exciting
glifts which included wrist wabches, lce skates, sweaters,
brief eceses, baseball zloves and other dandy items.

The Warner Bros., who made Chanakuh our favorite
holiday, now made a major contribucion to the Hebrew
Orphan Asvlum. They sponsared the bullding of a
gymnasium with all the faecilities and eguipment Ilneluding
one of the finest sound and projection boocths Lo town.
The Warner Brog. who had just introduced Vitaphone, the
first sound system In the £ilm world and imstalled this
newest equlipment In our gymmasgium building, Tihey alsa
provided new plctures weekly from their local film
exchange so we had a First-run theatre at the "H" and
edch new film was like a lacal premiere.

I saw many of the early sound pictures courtesy
of the Warner Bros. One of the earliest T recall was
John Barrymore and Dolores Costelle in "Don Juan''..

Barryvmore was at his best but Dolores Costello, Als

wife in private life, was 5o ravishingly beautiful,
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the greal profile faded in her presence.
The Warner Bros, in Hollywood and around the world
were known for their gory ganster films; I remember them
for theilr kindness, their devotion to the children at

the Hebrew Orphan Asylum and their generosity to that

inatitution,



LMET HIM AT THE QAK ROOM!

by Philip Gerard

As a youngster, I always chought Cicy College
wag an exténsion of the Hebrew Orphan Asylum. We
ware located directly across from the main campus
and the Lewlsohn Stadium where the Cityl College foatball,
baseball, lacrosseand track ceams praccticed and played.
The boys from "The Home" were invited to see these
games weekly, We sar in the Clety Collega rooter's
section and cheered along wicth the students although,
as I recall, there was lictle to cheer about for che
C.C.,N.Y. Lteams weré dismal except for basketball under
the celebrated ¥at Holman. He -“urred out championsghip
teams year after year throughout his.long reign at the
College. I remember sewing one of the gre:thuin:nts of
those years composed of Arc .'i.".[:.ai11.:;:5:‘[“I Frank DePhillips,
Lou Spindell, Philip Waissman and Frank Trupin,
Fate plays odd games for some 30 years later
Lou Spindell, a high school teacher, and Philip Weissman,

a psychiacrist, became friends of mine. T recall their



sitcing in my living room replaying the highlights of
their college basketball days.

We felt very much at home on the City College campus
for not anly were they our neighbors, they were also
our benefactors., We would stroll the campus and visit
the Great Hall, We were invited to all athlecie

events and to Lewlschn Stadium for the concerts by

the Philharmonic and finally numerous Cicy College
meén were our counselors, They lived with us for
the period of their undergraduace days and many stayed
on to pursue graduate degrees.

I'll always remember one of these City College men
who was an exceptional counselor. Allie Drieband was
5 feert 5 inches and weighed about 250 pounds. He played
center on the Varsity foocball team and was 3 powerful
defenaive star.

In a game with their arch rival,either Manhattan
College or Fordham, my memory is vague on this, buc
not on Drieband's spectacular play. 1 can see him

running now. He picked up a loose ball on che 20 yard
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line and ran the length of the field to score. The
City College fans roared with joy and laughter for
Drieband looked like a barrel rolllng down the field.
Where he got the speed to sprinc 80 yards is a myscery
to this day.

Subsequently Drieband wenc to Law Schogl and chen
left "The Home" to join Frank Hogan's office as an
Assiscant Discrict Attorney., He remained with che
D.A.'s office for years and continuved to counsel
alummi from the H.0.A, and help those vho got inte
trouble with the law,

There were several other counselors Ffrom C.C.N.Y.
And mosSC were helpful and dedicated., We felz comfartable

with these men for they were seriouws about their work
and chelc duties both for che college and for "The
Orphanage,” They were privileged to be counselors
for they had many advantages. They had their owm
raoms which were furnished attraccively as studios,

They received monthly salaries and took their meals
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in the private staff dining room where the tood was excellent. I
know about all of these advantages because some years later I too
became a counselor and a student at City College.

The most memorable member of the staff at the H.0.A was
Lionel 1. Simmonds, the Director of the institution, who was
kriown to us as L,) or The Colonel. He was an intimidating figure
with a massive tight-skinned bald head an a sonorous volce which
made anything he said sound like an urgent pronouncement. Colonel
Simmonds was the ultimate symbol of authority and discipline. To
most of us who knew how punishment ruled our world, he was an
emincus figure. Although I never experlenced a confrontation with
L.J, or recelved his physical discipline, I knew that he was a
hard hitter and for those who broke the rules he could be
painfully harsh. I saw him slap boys and girls with the full
force of his massive being. He would also let loose a tongue
lashing that was equally stinging.

Looking back, I must acknowledge that many restriction were
lifted and new privileges granted during the L.J1.'s long tenure.
wWhen he first took over as The Director of the H.O.A physical
punishment was excessive and cruel. By the time I left the
institution all this had changed. The atmosphere within “The
Home" was relaxed and friendly. The uniforms of the past were
gone and we wore garments of the day. The girls in attractive
dresses and the boys in slacks or suits.

L.1. was responsible for most of these changes which made
life more agreeable for all of us. He was also responsible for my
beconing a counselor, although I did have an excellent record of
service through the years. I was a monitor and later became a

captain of several dormitories. Counselors tended to put much of
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their responsibilities on their captalns who, in performing these
duties, were learning and maturing.

Lionel 1. Simmonds came to the institution as a young boy on
arriving from England at the turn of the century. He spent long
and hard years growing up at the “H" and later was to become one
of the orphanage’s most distinguished alumni. He worked his way
up to a counselor and went on to a career in social service after
graduating from the Columbia University S5chool of Social Work. He
returned Lo “The Home™ and became its Director in the early "28s
and stayed on until the institution closed in 1941,

Among other distinguished alumni were Edwin Franke Geldman,
celebrated bandmaster and composer, and Sol Schwartz, who left
the “H" in the early "28s, became President of RKO Theatres and
later head of production of Columbia Pictures. The most eminent
almnus, however, Is Art Buchwald, distinguished humorist and
journalist. I did not know Buchwald at the H.0.A since, after a
short stay at the Reception House, he was farmed out to various
boarding homes and returned only for the summer camping scason.
Buchwald, writing ahout these early days, says, "I went from ane
boarding home to the next and was totally confused. At camp 1 was
pummeled by my fellow campers regularly; that?s when I decided to
become a humorist.™

Fifty years later I met Art Buchwald for the first time at
lunch at the 0ak Room at the Plaza. We went three; Peter Stone, a
mutual friend and one of Hollywood’s most successful
screenwriters, whose film “Charade” I was handling for Universal
Pictures at that time.

Art Buchwald had joined Peter at this luncheon. They had
known each other for many years, having met in Parls where they
were struggling young writers, Buchwald working on the Paris
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Herald- Tribune, and 5tone developing his first screenplay. The
talk, at the table, was mostly about the theatre, film and
politics and the barbs were bright, but I wasn't listening for my
mind and thoughts were back in those early days at the "HY.
wondering how it was for Buchwald growing up away from home. I
was far removed from the Cak Room, for I was thinking about The
thousand kids in the dining room at the "H" and not a single

Maitre D.



A CENTLE GTANT

When I encered the Hebrew Orpham Asylum, I found myself
part of a dormicory of eighty boys ranging from ten to
twalve years of age, We were an assorted lot with a
common: backgraound of broken homes and shattered families.
We were all so young, the mrmail of our lives was hidden
in our inner being so that we could cope with cthe demands
of our new environment.

For me, in the early days, it was a strange and frighcening
world, On the surface [ wore & amile for all but inwardly I
was fearful and easily intimidated. Buc [ soon realized in
the comraderie of cur group one found oneself safe and secure.

Instinetively I knew, to survive with & minimum of pain,
one must obey the rules, be the cbedient boy and hopefully
good things would come my way snd they did,

Early {m my scay I had cne good firtune co come to Che
atten~ion ol @ ricently arrived counselor, Murrav Spoung,
whom we all called "POP" for he had the qualicies of the
ideal farher, especially for those of us who were fatherless,

“POP" Sprung wag a massive man, He was 225 pounds of
solid muscle, in a five foot ten inch frame. yet he was
the most tender personm I have aver known. His preseénce

reflected power and authority yet he was full of love.
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Ours was & love affair from the moment we met, at least it
was for me. For I found in him the father I had lo=t and
he gave me the warmth and affection of & son,

"POPY had & few favorites among the bovs in my group
and we vied for his atrcention which he shared egqually but in
my haoart T alwayas felet and hoped thet I wean his number "TOREY
for he was mine,

Murray waaz a law ascudent &t 5t, John's University in
Brooklyn, and was finishing hig law studies when he joined
the staff at the orphanage as one of the senior counselors,

He had a qualicy of command without ever threateéning.
He was respected by the younger and older boys and by hils
-peers for he displaved compassicon and strength in all
circums tances,

"POP" Sprung was a naturzl leasder and inspired confidence
and admiration, He could be tough and took no nonsense but
he was alwavya fair.

Hot long after he arrived, T attached myself to Murray
and became one of his favorites, This gave me the privilege
to visit his room where he lived and worked when he was not
on duty wich the children. His study was & wonderful hide-away

for me for ic wag inrimate and cozy and reflected hia interests
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and his person, It hed a radiance and wearmth, Tt was tidy
and yetr casual. The princs on the wall were carefully selected
and revealed. his interest in the law. His library was extensive
and took up most of the wall space slong with his deslk and
studico bed. As I remember some of the titlesof his hook
collection, his preference seemed to be Diékens a lthough he
did have & variety of popular authors, among them P, G. Wodehouse
and 5,5. Van Dine, which T devoured.

His room hécame my haven, 8 second heme which I was
welcome to visit on my free cime, OQecagsionally, T weuld
tidy up or do some special errand for "POP'" which made me
fesel T earned hiag affection but the cruth was hiszs warmth
was there for me because of the man he was sand not because
of gome puny chare I mlight have done fﬂr him,

In looking back on those davs, over & half-a-century later,
I realire now thac the men T idolired was all of 23 when T
first methim and to me he had the character and the wisdom
af a sage.

Subsequently, I found the source of his humanity which
was the essence of this msn., A man who was fearless and

zould and did hand wrestle giants, He could also careas



a butterfly.

As T got co know "POP" Sprung more intimstely, I had
the privilege to be taken to his parents home,a brosmstone
in Brookiyn, as a guest for che Passover Ceremony,

On this happy, holy day the Sprung clan snd friends
gathered in a treditionmal, orthodox observance of che Seder
Cevemony, conducted by Murvay's father, a distinguished
@lder, He had the face of a prophet and wearing his
cearemonial gowns he davened in Hebrew, none of which I
understood, Yet the story of Passover came chrough ro
ma more desply chan I have ever falc it since, Murzay's
father and mother were gentle and loving aad gave me the
same welcome and warmth that I firsc felc from him, They
shared their home, their rable and their very being openly
and joyfully wich all who game within their presence.

Here at 138 Keap Streec, in the glow of & Sedar night
I found the source of Murry's majescy, It was stesped in
a family tradicion observed by a people for over five

thousand years.



CAST OF CHARACTERS

The support staff that handled the 1000 children at
the Hebrew Orphan Asylum was large and varied. Apart from
che counselors, men and womeén,directly responsible for the
daily activicias of the boys and glrls, a malntenaca staff
covered engineering, heating, carpenctry, painting and plumbing;
the housekeeping scaff included the laun&fy, tallor shop,
shoe repair, barber, and the kitchen scaff consisrted of
a comaisgsary, a bakery and a chef and his aldes.

Besldes chese busic services, there was che infilrmary
and its medical and nursing staffs; the dental ¢linic and
the ophthalmologist, 7Tc's Lreonic thact we ac the Hebrew
ﬂrpﬁan Asylum who came from deprived and brokeén~homes had
the best medical and dencal care available equal to or
even becter than the care received by children from wealthy
homes .

We were checked regularly and choroughly by
Dr. Samuel Averbach, a distlnguished (ntermist, who 1o
his private practice had some of New York's leading
cicizens as his pacients, His colleague and senicr

wasg Dr., William Friedman who alsc had a stellay statud
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in the world of medicine, Between the two doctars we
were well treated and received the ulcimate care.

The infirmary wasstaffed by a head nerse, Mrs. Evelyn
Alexander, who was kind and efficient, There was a
3ix bed pavilion for those who were overnight paciencs,
Generally, the children came to the infirmary wich their
cucs and brulses or for their dose of cough medicine.

High fever or myvaterious palns would confine ane to the
infirmary for overnlght observation.

On one occasion, T had an unexpecred stay Ln the
infirmary where, for the first time, [ was given a tetanus
shor, I reacted almost immediately and erupted with a
severe case of hives that covered my body and lefc me
in a state of migsery. I haven't had a cetanus shot since.

Our dental clinic had two glistening operating chaira
and the finesc dental equipment. We also had two out-
standing dentiats, Dr. Jacob Novikoff and Dr., Edward Pullman,
who splic the week between them since they had Cheir own
private practices, I took Dr. Pullman's chair che firstc
time I cameé Into the Dental Clinic and stayed wich him

for the nexc 20 years. He received some kiddlng about
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his name but never about his work, as he was a most skillful
dencist and an impressive person,

I and ochers thought Dr, Pullman could easily have
made it in Hollywood for he had the manner, the scyle
and the look of a movie scar. I am glad he stayed back
here for he took such good care of my dental requirements.

Dr. Robert Kahn, our ophthalmologist, was a liccle
man with a great repucacion in his field. We were checked
annually for sight and for any complications so thar
remedial measures could be taken early. Thera were a
nunber of children in their early years for whom glasses
were prescribed, Others , who had rare eye ecandllions, werc
followed ragulacly wich corrective procedures.

This concern about health was remavkable considering
we were wards of the stace. When I was 14 I had an
emergency appendectomy and was rushed to Mt. Sinai Hospital
w!.ere [ was operated by Dr. A. A. Berg che leading surgeon
in the U.S.A. This was made possible because of an
arrangement between the Hebrew Ocrphan Asylum and Mc, Sinai

made in the mid-19th century, when the hospital was desperately



in need of funds. The H.0.A. turned over to Mt. Sinal
a subscantlal gifc and in view of rhis generous support
at a criclcal time Mr., Sinai pledged to take care of
all hosplcal requirements for all the children of rhe
H.0.A.

Unfortunacely, routlne emotional problems went
unheeded. Although there were =zoclal workers oo staff,
a3 well as a psychologisc and a psychiacrisc, they wers
unavailable for Lndividual therapy, Perhaps, chis would
bhave changed in cthe past-war years whaen Freud became
fashlonable and "The Couch" was more than a plare for
patting.

One of the mosc colorful characters on cthe staff
was Mr. Morris Greenspun, chief stew.rd, responsible
for all purchasing for all departments, He was a
dapper gentleman with a shy maiu.er awd a v -ice chat su3zgested
he was in constant pain, He didn't rcally @lk as
much as whine. He was alwaya immaculately dressed
and one day I discovered why. 1t seemed he held two

jobs. 1In the early evening when he had finished in
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his basement office ar the H.Q.A., he would rush dowa-
cown to Leblang's cuc-race ticker office in the Times
Square station where he supervised che sale of tickecs
to Broadway shows. L met him head om one night when
we were the guests of LeBlang's and were pickinz up our
tickets. Mr, Greenspun smiled sheepishly as he senc us
on our way to see the Marx Bros. 1o "Animal Crackers.™
Later I learned Mg, Greenspun was married to a member
of the LeBlang family.

One of the mosc admired scaffers was our full cime
librarian, 'Ma" Scember, friend of all the children,
she devored herself totally to their needs and en-
cuvuraged ktheir reading, She insolred us to achieve
iantellectually and eceacively and wuc one of the most
important Lfnfluences in che lives of the youngscers who
passed through che H.0.A. 1 became aware long afcer
I had left the Home char T had missed a wonderful
opportunicy to know '"Ma" Scember. My contact with
her was casual. Alcthough I used che library, I didn'c

beanefit from her counselling because I had other interasts,
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Today, "Ma" Stember, well along in yedrs and living

in a nursing home in Florida, is still idolized and

often visired by those who sat at her feer im the library
of the Hebrew Orphan Asylum,

One of rhe most iafluentlal members of the Huys
Department scaff was Joknny Karecsky, our coach and
achlecic dicector. Sporca, especially basketball and
baseball, were a source of nourishment and release for
all of us. Coach Karersky, an alumnus of the Hebrew
Orphan Asylum, was an all-sctar athlete. Ho went ta
the Savage Inscitute for Physical BEducaticn whera he
set school records in baskecball. Later, he matriculated
at Columbia University and here coo he was halled for
hia brilliant play. He went on to teach physlcal
aeducation at George Washingron High School where he
coached championship bagkerball teams and developed
numérouse players who licer starred on their college
Ceams.

Qur coach goC a good deal of his early coaching

experience with the winning ceams he developed at the
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H.0.A, Being one of the alumni, Jobnny had a unique
understanding of the needs and the deives of the youngscecs
who came under Ris wlag., He viewed them as his bays
and gave them che conslderation and respect they desecrved
but he also set high standards of discipline and per-
formance. He had a talent for seeing the potential of
each of us and developing it to the uEryluEMﬂlt- He
mede the game in whatever sport we competed an engaglng
challenge and a rewardi;g experlence,

Johnny Karetsky left hig mark on all of us for he
was not only & superb athlece and an exceptional cescher

he was also a person with an admirable agyle and tane,.-
a splendid model for those who had the pgood fortune to
play vnder his direction,

I am particulacly graceful co him for all the pleasure
I received through the years on the playing-field at
The Home, but I am especially indebted to him for
introducing me te tennls which we played on the roof
of The Warner Bros, Gym, I gave up baseball and basket
ball when I left the H,0.A. in 1928, but I took with me
my tennis game which [ concinue te play and co enjoy
to chis very day, 30 years after Johnny first showed me
how to hold a racket, and caught me the meaning of LOVE

in a tennis macch.
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4 character 'Ll always remember was Major May,
the officer in chacge of our Cadet Corps, When I
first arrived at the inscictucion f{a 1924, che Cadet
ﬁnrpa.wﬂs an imporcant activity in cthe Boy's Department
and had been for almost 100 years, Every youngster, 10
yeara and older was outficted in khaki uniform, with
puttees or legzings, overseas hat and a rifle, vincage 1860,
We were organized into squads, companies and battalions.
The fife and drum corps and che band provided che marchlng
music for our dress parades which took place every
Sunday morning, On patriotic helidays, Memorial Day,
July 4 and Armistic Day (now called Veteran's Day) the
Cadet Corp, in full dress regalia accompanied by the
Band and Drum Corp would march on Riverside Drive to
the applause of thousands of spectators captivaced by
the tin soldiers and the marcial music emanating from
the 'and . £ little men.

We also had rifle drills during the week., I
remember the barking commands of the boy captains,
"ARMS RICHT," - "ARMS IEFT." - “AT EASE."

All of the acecivity was planned and evaluated by
Major May, a pompous and blustering Brlclsher who had

seen service in World War I and subsequeéently in one of
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the British Colonies. When he barked an ovder it was utterly
{ncomprehensible. The captalna tried to Incarpret him and
some succeeded but often there was much confusion, Major:May
seaemed to have a speech ifmpadiment or it may have been his
military mannecr which was so officious ic affected hias vocal
chords and all that came chru were imperious sounds, For
most of us Major May socon became a charade, a ludicrous
figure shouting into the wind.

The Cadet Corps which had been part of life ac che
inscicucion for almost a century disappeared during Major
May's tenure., I won't call the demise of che Cadec Cozp
Major May's folly, siore other currents were running through
che malnstream of American life, however, I always chought

Major May was a minor major.



OF FRIENDS AND FRIENDSHIP
by Fhilip Gerard

During the 10 years T lived at cthe Hebrew Orphan
Asylum I had varied experiences and many encounters all
combining to shape the fabric of my person and my payche,
Cne of the most {mportant facecta of my life in those years
was the friendships I made with ocher boys ac The Home,

From the very beglnning of my stay, I reached out
co chose whom I felt were aympachetic. Ochers pur cheir
band out to me and soon we had a small group thacr became
a tight lictle family of friends who shared concerns and
pleasures. However, as students we varied, Rube Bennett
whom [ considered my closest friend, had the highest I.Q.
among the boys at The Home., We were in Che same class in
the lower school, P.5.192, located ac the Orphanage,
later we accended the Speyer Junior High School considered
an elice public school at that time, We continued on at
DeWict Clinton High School first at the old building at
29ch Sc. and 10ch Avenue and then we moved up to Van

Cortlandc Park in the Bronx where we were the first
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graduating class, 1931, from the new DelWitt Clinten,

We spent the next four years working at out college
courses and supervising the daily activitiea of the children
assigned to us, We took out ducles seriously and devoted

ourselves to the care of the youngsters for whom we were
responaible, We were awfully young to be handling cha
responsiblicies turned over to us but we had been trained
growing-up under others and had moved into leadecrship rolls
when were in our ceens,

We graduated from C.C.N.Y, wish the class of 1935.
Rube went on to the University of Chicago and received a
gradvuate degree in Social Work. There he met and married
Pegey, an attractive and resourceful mid-wescernmer and an
ideal parcner for the brightest boy from the Orphanage,
They both went on to careers in socfial work with various
public and private agencilaes.

Years lacer, Rube visited me at my office at Universal
Picturés In N.Y. where I was Director of Advertising and

Publicity. We talked about cthe old days at The Home and
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then, he turned to me and said, "I admire you for having
had the courage to go into the business world." It
never occurred to me it took courage for I mever planned
it that way,

After I graduated Cicy College, T worked as a teacher's
aide on che W.P,A. and later for the New York Central R.R, in
their freighr department, T also sold used refrigerators
unsucceéssfully and then had a short scay on 7th Ave.
working for a fsbrie converter who fired me for being
overqualified. I finally found the film world by accident.
Life has a way of working out one's destiny, Some of us
were preparing for careers we never dreamed of, At least
it happened that way for me. Rube was reascnably successful
in his field, however, his comment may have revealed more
about him than about me. In any event it seems the grass
always looks greener on the other side but the viewer
only sees che surface, My world was attractive and re=-
warding but the pressures were extracrdinary. So it was
not all cthat it appeared to be.

Later I heard from Rube who was now located in California

working as a fund-raiser for the Cedars of Lebanon Hospital
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and he wrote that his eldest son had been admitted to
Harvard, My son was a year younger and eanirtdpéallﬁgn
the following year, He was accepted at Yale.

It always ctltillated me to think about Rube Bennetc
and Philip Gerard of The Hebrew Orphan Asylum, class of
1931, whose sons matriculated at America's most prestigious
schools - T was pleased not alone for my son but for his
ag well, I think this accomplishment says much about
The Home and the opportunicies ic gave us,

Curiously, I did not hear frowm Rube afrer we left
The Home but only on rare occasions.

Years would go by and then he would turn up and call,
He was passing Cthru thw Clty for the day, I never did
get to call him when I was in California. The last Cime
I heard from him was a call from Desgert Springs where he
had recired., T picked up the phone and heard his voiee
and wag startled by his comment, "Phil - is cthat wyou? -

I heard you died." 1T assured him I hadn't but was shaken
by his bluntness. We had lictrle to say cto each other for
1t wds quite clear he was relieved and left it at chat.

Subsequently, the mystery was revealed - one of our cuntempories

had died that week and Rube had received a garbled message

from a mutual friend,
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Although Rube was my closest friend at the H.0.A., there

were others with whom T shared equal interest and time. Hhile' =
they may not have had Rube's sharp mind, they had other
gualities which were equally important like loyalty, sensitivity
and coOurage.

My group of friends, who were all oucstanding athletes, were
a2 varied lot in their loocks and style. They included Joe Simon,
5 freckled fare, red head with a beaming emile; Lou Stromberg,
a strong and lanky lefry with a natural starboarzd list;
Louglengle, the handsomest and most gentle boy in the home ;
Phil Cowan, deft, dextrous and daring especially on a date;
and Rube Benn;tt, steady, studious and ne surprises.

We played basketball together as midgets?nd continued
to play a=z a combination uncil we became the Yarsity Team
that represented the J.0.4. D intor-ing~itutional matches
with other homes for boys, Qur record was commendable especially
since we were engaged in so many other activities.

When the basket-ball season wWas OVeT WE moved on to

haseball at which we also excelled. We all made the varsity
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and achieved an enviable record against our competition

which included the Colored Orphan Asylum; the Brooklyn Hebuaw

Orphan Asylum; the .wnkesand Watts Home and our own alumni teams,
Most of our group were in the band which required rehearsal

time several days a weak. Joe Simon played trumpeﬂalung side

of me. T always felt that T was the least talenced member of

the band but new that I recall Joe T think he was my nﬂual.

However, he surpassed me in appearance for he was striking
with his red hair and cwo toned blue band uniform with 2
reversible cape and an officer's cap.

Joe went to George Washintom High School and lefe the
Huml: on graduztion. His first job wae with a4 carpet company
in mid-town and I would see him for lunch occasionally. Afrer
the war years he moved to Callfornia apered a hahﬁrdﬂnheigﬁgnd
nuetured a family, I haven't seen or heard from Joe since
he left New York.

Lou Stromberg was unique in our group since he had scveral

successful siblings who were much olderthE=n ' he was. Lou

wasg the mosE

gifted arhlete among us, He was the only
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one who played for his High School varsity team. He
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went C[o Textile H.5. and was one of the stars of the team
in his Junior and Senior years.

On several occassions Lou would invite me to join him
on &8 visit to 2 member of his familf. His sister, a tall
and handsome woman, was marrled to a mammoth aof 4 man called
Moe who ownad a fish market in the 70's on the West Side.

We would arrive. at the market and find both his sister
and Moe busy with f£ish and customers. Lou would rush in
kisa his kin and then dnoroduce- me., I ghook handg and got
A warm but woet weéleoma, Woe looked at cthe flah, wateched the
cuscomers come and go and chen waved good-bye and starced
our long walk home.

I often thought it racher strunge that he would share this
*wkward visit, Hewever it did please Lou, 80 I would resdily
do it again and I did.

One night Lou and 1 were given permission to go to &

prize-fight at Madison Square Carden, rhen lucatﬁf 8t ﬁﬂth
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Street and 8ch Ave. One of Lou's brothers-managed a boxer, .
a contender for the light weight crown. We were invited as
his guests to see his protege bactle another contender, This

was the first time I had ever been rto a fight,

We were seated at ringslde and the characters around
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us were a cgurious ecollection of men and women - all fight fans.
They were lfriense about their feelinss for their favorice
fighter and were totally abgorbed in the mateches. They were
also eager for blood. T flound all of this painful and could
nat walt £o get out into cthe fresh night air of the nelsy

elty. Lou loved the garden geene, He felt veary much at

bome with those ar

nugﬁ us_and engaped in eesy chacter b v

dnd commentary.
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The next time I went out with Loa we went down to the
Lower East éide where we met one of his brothers who had
justed parked a slesk-lovking limousine, He introduced me -
I shook hands and then shook inwardly a5 I logked at his face
which was pappered with pgckm;rks,aqﬂ?falt en Intimidatiag
presenere, Lou's brother may have been as gentle as a8 pussy-cat
but I was not ahout to tesc my judgment.

Later Lou and I went to & pool-room where, for the first
time, I shoc pool and played as Lf I were born te the stick.
I enjoyed the game and was tempted to stay on exXcepr
aur curfew called back at the Home.

It was just a5 well that I didn't continue these visits

for T could essily have fallen into rthis wawward world which

had its femptationd along with LCs Craps.



Lou left the home and went into the dress business.
I know lictle about his personal life for T never heard frowm
him or saw him again, Almost fifty years later I read a
brief icem in "The Rislng Bell," the H.0.A. Alumi Bullectin,
reporting that he had jusc died,

Loulf Lengle was as close to me as Rube Bemmec but for
differenc reasons. Louild and I were very good friends froa
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our earliesc days 4t The How~, Vhat broupht us even clnser '
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was our rnlntﬂh:hip with Murray Sprung, our counselor and mentor.
We were both his favorices and Murray showed no preference
between us, alchough I do think cthat Louil and I were in

a quiet compeciction for the No.l spot with "Pop" Sprung.

We were always cogether either in Murray's rocm or off
doing soreching for him. When we were ver young we played
togecher and later as we grew {uto our Leens, we dac.ed togethe.r.

Louig had wonderful qualities which made him a2 superb
friend, He gave of himself and whatever he could share,

He had a casual style and took cthings in stride., He was
most personable and with his easy manner he atcracted the
most attractive fillys from the other side of our warld.

Eventually he picked as his permanant partner che mosc
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beauciful of the group. Her neme was Rosalind, They were
married soon after they lefc The Hnnn;;;Tnday they live in
Florida. I haven't heard from them in all these years.

Phil Cowan's first name was Murray during his years
At the H.0.A. He switched rto Phil when he returned to the
States afcer rhe war years. It has been suppested to me by

mutual friends thar Murray took my name as a 5E5Eure of friendu

ship and respect but I never cuuld'ﬁathnm hLa mbtive fur I

was noat as close to Phil at The Home as I was to some of my
other friends. However, he was part of our group although
from time to time he did create some problems for himself and

others. He was very bright nnd snmenimms I thlnk tnﬂ clever
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oz _perhaps too sharp,

Howevar, Phil was eniguve and he had a ﬂredt deal of courage.

He did what most of us would noct have the gumption to do - go
out on your aown and cross the country by riding the rails. He
did this and more when he left “The Home in the early '30's

during thl depths of the depresslun.

L - -

Cowan alsu went to Dewice Cllntnn High School which
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in those yedrs was considered one of the besc of the New York
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City Hish Schnfla. Phil was a good student but unfortunately
he did not pet the opportunity to stay on at The Home as a _
counselor and go on to City College as Rube Bennetc and 1 did,

He never discussed this with me, but I am sure he must
have been digsappointed, Soon after he left, 1 heard from
him from out west., He was enrcute to California by freighc
train, as o many others we:é duing?:huse days of despair, He
wroke about his axperlences in the strange cltles and towns he
‘was passing thru and the dangers he was confronted wich riding
cthe rails and coping with the railroad police, Eventually, he
arrived in California where he found work as & phone $3-=28&Ean
salling magaxzife subscriptioans by phorne. He wenc from one make-
shifr job to the next and just managed to survive. He decided
California had nothing for him. \le hit tlie rails again and wasg
back in H.Y by the end of the year.

I saw him on his return. He had no special plans but he
was writing. Phil had a flair-with%nrda and did wrice well,
He talked about doing a pia? on our experiences at The. Home,:

and I thought it would be a good ides tp try 8o we met over

a period of weeks either in my room at the H.0.A, or ac a
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room he rented for his living quarters oan West 72nd Streec,
We had completed our first draft when Phil dropped out of
sight, Some weeks lacer I heard from him and he explained
he had been locked out of his room for non-payment of rent
and cthe landlord had seized all of his personal possessions
ineluding our play., I assumed Phil intended to retrieve his
wardrobe and our manuscript by paying the landlord the
back rent., He indicated he was plaoning to settle chis
matrter but apparently he was short of funds and putr ic off
for weeks and then months and finally we never again disgqussed
his loat wardrobe or our forgettable play.

Phil's next adventure was a brief marriage with a
cutie from Canton, Ohio, which lasted until the outbreak
of the war. He foined up and spent the next rhree years
overse=as. Whe: he retuvraed he called =2 at 4.G.M, vhere I
was on *he publicity staftf, T asked him to come
over and he did,

We spent hours talking about his experiences and his plans,
I told him about my service with the War Department as a
civillian P.R. aide to a Colonel who was in charge of the

morale incentive program for the Corps of Engineers in
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New York. T had worked ac 270 Chamber St. and had helped plan "E"
for excellance cerdmonies for companies producing p:ndu::;*
for the war effort. I also told him about our first child,
Richard, who had been born shortly before VE Day.

The war had @ marked effect on Phil Cowan. He had been
in combat, was injured, and had suffered and endured thc hard-
ship of the embattled C.I. He no longer turned on the '
gsuperficial charm and venear of gaiety that marked his
personality in prior years. He had become a sertau: and
mature person who had mobilized his talent and set some
important goals for himselé.

He winted (o aarry anc bave & fumily sinre he had h=en
raised withour one. He was also keen to break inte the film
world as a publicisc, but he had no contacts. T offered to
be helpful and sugrested he call some of tha:penplﬂ 1 knew
4t several film companies., He followed Lharcugh promptly and
found an opening at the newly organized Eagle-Lion Company.

Phil had accomplished his first goal quickly. Marriage
would come soon for he never had any difficulry attracting
attraccive women. This was true in the early days and

continued uncil heé was Fortunate to meet Frances.,
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She was a rare beauly and a devoted wife., They had cwo sons

around whom Phil planned his life and from whom he received

the greatest joy.

Phil's career now reflected his talents and his drive and

he moved rapidly from one post to the next and soon he was
Press Director at Metromedia, one ¢f the leading independent

TV ,Radio and Communication companies in the counctry.

wiiose Prasident, a talconted and widely

publicized executive, John Kluge, had ambitious plans

to expand his company.

A sLern
I was now/Advercizing and Publicity Director for Universal

Pictures in N.Y¥. I woild meet Phil Cowan for lunch oecassionally
and we would talk about our children and their problems. Although

his were younger thea mine, we sharcd similar con.2rms. We

woulé also discuss our Lwutual Iinterests in the world of film, press

- ——

and television, OQur time together was always Coo brief for

e ey i —_——— e 1

we both had heavy schedules wich appointments waicing for us

— -

back at the office, b ) <

L —

Universal Pictures had become one of the film industréfs



.

most succesdful companies now chat Lt was a subgidiary of
M.C.A,., headed by Lew Wasserman, acknowledged to he one of
the most able chief executives in American Industry. It .. -

occurred to meé while meeting with Phil Cowan that we ought

- - - —————

to bring these two moguls together, Cowan sgreed ir was a _

— e i e e -

provocactive fdea pregnant with possibilicles.

One day, shortly after our luncheon meecting Phil called
to tell me Kluge was planning to go to the Coasc. I picked up
on this cue and waiced for L.W.'s nextc call which came
methodically every morning at 10:00 A.M. (7:00 A.H. California
time),

It wvas the custom for L.W. to call his executive group
in N.Y.C. and to speak to each of cthem briefly co receive
relevant news Of the day, He included his overseas executives
in this routine which was a herculean cask bur noc for him.
This was the MCA life line and his juices flowed with chese
reports. You learned to eliminate all small calk and sccial
dmenities, It wag business and only business, yours and your
competitors. A litcle gosaip wag welcome buc it had to have
a point which was the good and welfare of MCA and Universal

Ficrures.
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I got around to Kluge's California trip as part of
the next morning's conversation and Lew was direct about
his interest in seeing him. 1 passed this on to Phil whe
advised Kluge of my conversation, He planned to sce him
and did.

I never did get a full report on what transpired bhc
it was quite evident nelcher one was interested in the
ocher except as good cuscomers. Each went about building
their ovn empires. MCA became the leading film studia and
TV producers in the world. Metromedie expanded rapidly
in the ensuing years and Lecam: one of the cuvuatry's most
successful communication companies, It's stock became
the highest priced shares oo the hig board selling ot
gver $500 & sha.e before it was splic,

Phil and I had no great viectorv or acefeat in this
liccle ploc but only the saclsfaction of bringing chese

two tycoons together:; Each of us had achieved a unique

e = - ikl 4. M —— T

position in char we were close to Chese powerful wmeén -

)& heads of our respective companies and leaders

— el o ——

in L2 world of communications, We were bath inu;lvnd

=
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in the creative planning fnr'the uarkattng of our product, We

- —

o Ep—— '-—!'-".-.J'I'!

-~
tnuk satisfaction from our accomplishmencs but every new pic:ur!

S ———

and prﬂject was a new chnllun;n 50 one could never let down,

— e — e — =

— — =,

= - — —

You képt proving yourself all the time,

Not long after we plotted the meeting of the mighty,
Phil startled me with the news cthac he had decided to leave
Matromedia and move on to the ¢oast. One of his sons had
been suffering from asthmd and the ¢climate back hera was
complicating his condition. 1 sdmired him for his selflessness
and devotion buc [ wondered about the wisdom of his decision.
He had advanced to a high post at Metromedia and had earned
the respect of his peers and of members of the press. California
was a toggh world to break into without an influential sponsor.
We talked about gsome of the hazards buc his mind was set.
They were leaving frr Califorria as suon ag he ecould sell
his house which he did not too long after he first revealed
his plans to me.

1 gave Phil a list of my friends and business associates
working in Hollywood. I told him I would calk directly to

oy :nunttr—paIT;l Vire-Prasident at Universal Studios, to see
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if there was an opening for him with us.

Soon after Fhil arrived in California he met with
several Universal Studilo executives including che Vice-
President in charge of Advercising and Publicity wich whom
I shared a close working relationship, WNothing cawme of
these meertings. He covered all the studios and found chat
because of poor business conditions most of the companies
were cutting back on staff., He finally made contact with

an independent publicity office and worked out a temporary

arrangement which would carry him along until something more
promising would turm up,

It was at this cime I learned he had written [0 Lew Wassexmanr,
He bad not discusged Cthis with me or even indlcated he was
contemplating thi. move uncil afrer the fact and T was
offended. T thought he should have consulted me in advance
since L2¥W Wasserman was the head of my company and if you're
dealing on my terricory, the pelite ching to do would be teo
advise me of your plan. 1 may have been overly sensitive about
the propriety of his action nevercheless {c left me questioning

his accion and my reaction.
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rﬁﬁhurtly after this exchange 1 got a8 call from Frances
with the news that Fhil had gone into the Veteran's
Hospical and was under golng surgery. There was no other
detail about his condition for she had none. A few days
lacter Fhil passed away, He was 51. He left hls widow

and two sons and his friend, the other Phil, who was

saddened by his loss and whe in death gained a pew under=-

standing of the meaning of propriety and friendship.



"WOMEN WERE PART OF OUR SCENE BIT...'

E¥ FPhilip Gerard

At the Orphanage we weve surrouanded by gicls veco
we were totally rzmoved From Chem excep: on special
oceasipns,.  In our daily preogram we dined togecher in
the greatc dining hall which seated 1,000 children ac scparates
tables. We ﬁ353Ed gach other in the halls enroute to the
dining hall, che Synageogus and on way to school.

Same ofF the hoys and gitlg gccended co-cd hegh schanls
likxe George Waghington but most went to all boys schools
like DeWltc Clinton, Scuvvesant or Comuerce g Julia
Ricamond and Wadleigh which were all girls schaools. 3o
there was little mixing of the sexes except ac the
monclily dance held for the older boys and girls in the
Trustee's Room on Saturday aights.

I looksd forward to these ewanings for I snjoyed the
pledsure of dancing., We were taught to dance as one of
our aceclvities and I found the grace of these mavenenls
extremely pleasing., I also had a sense of rhythe which
made it easy for me to wove wich the music. I developed

a scyle early and staved with my basle sceos for the nexs
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50 years, T scill enjoy dancing although I get to do
fc on rave occcasions--perhaps once a year-- but I am
still doung the same bagic movements I learned at the
H.0.A. and enjoyed at our monthly dances Iln the Trustee's
ToOom.

The girls ac the "H" were an extraordinacy mix.
They came in all sizes, colors and locks. However,
there was an elite group that stood aparc, They wers
the bright and che beautiful and chere were many of them,

My siscer, Pauline, who was one year older than T,
was one of the outscanding zirls at che Orphanage. BShe
was the caEtiin of her group and won all the prizes for
extraordinacy achievemenc, She was accepted at Teacher's
Training College and was promoced to the posicion of
counselor in the girl's department,

Among her friends T remember a number of attraccive
women including, Becty Simon, Rose Ferber, Bertha Frankel,
Lilllan Garfleld, Sally Chacctuk and the most beautiful of

all Cercrude Friedman,




Through all che years 1T had a erush on Gerctrude
which remained my private affair, Cercrude had che
most beautiful smile I have ever seen. Her lovely face
had an angelic quality, When she smiled her wide mouth
opened and sparkled and heightened the beauty of her
being and the joy of her laughter.

She was oldesr chan [ by abaut 3 or 4 years but I
was infatustsd by her ecthereal presence, Over che years
I kept in couch wich her theu my aister who was her closest
friend. Afrer I lefc the insticution I would see her occa-
sionally ac Pauline's or would visit her at the 3ar
Association where she wasg saecretary to the Executive
Director.

I knew Gertrude had a disappointing love affair when
she lefc the Home which saddened her, however, she grew
more beautliful with the years and finally married a simple
and decent man who cared for her deeply., She had no childeen
and geemed reslpgned to her fate, She continued her work

at the Bar Association ontil she was stricken quite suddesnly




Gertrede remudns a glowing memory of feminity, beauty
and graod much more 5o than all the Eollywood stars T knew
and worked with during my 40 ysars in the motion picture
Endustry.

ATong Ny Conlenporaries therd were also & pumber of
stiraciive young women whose altention was bid for by my
compctitors, mostly Ty friends. They wore as cuger as I was
to cnjoy thair company and share waltzing or fox-trotting
around the soom wich thom o the bout of the music Zrom ths
records spinining on the mechanical zurn-tasle.

I had =y Zavarices and dié guizec well considering I was
o zhining ster on tka dance [loor. Thore wore otblers wio
were. ‘They had the £lair of an AsLalire ard could ko [ouné
carter slage cuttiny cp and doing hits of business thatl
caused a crowd Lo cathoer ond gamp. @ found Lheiry anlics
gbnoxigss and siill do. Give me tha ¢1d Lims rhylhx of Lhe

reliable waltz or the scothing tarpo of




8 Tawvorice fox trot anytime over the E4ds thac send tarsos
twisting, arms turning and heads cwirling, ALl the tricky
dance steps that appear with €2ch new season disappear
with the dew. I still get a kick ovct of dancing to "Tea
Far Two." I'd cather swing and sway to Zammy Haye, noye
La the music of Glen Miller or danes to Dorsey than go
thru the zygracions called disco dancing.

One of my faverice partnsrts a4t these monthly dances
was a lovely young lady called Topsy 5ilmmands. Gbhe was
the daughter of the Superinténdent of the Orphac Asyluam,
L. J. Simmonds, whose family lived in a8 sumptuous apartment
at the H.0.A, Teopsy, who was about L5 years old atb the
Lime, tad an older brother, Jules, wha Later went on ta
become a civil engineesr.

Tapsy and Jules were in an awkward position living at
The Home in very privileged circumstances while asurrtounded
by a LOOD childran whoe were wards of the Scate, Tt was
to their credit that they conducted themselwes admirably

in any contact they had with their peers at The Home, I
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enjoyed dancing with Topsy. [ remember her as an excellenc
partner, She was actractive not only for her looks but for

her manner as well. She wore her hair in a boyish bob but
she was extremely fewminine. For a young teemager she had
remarkable style.

I‘hld several other favorites at these dances and
recall the names of a few, Frances Leavitt, Lillian Brady
and Theresa Foster, So I kept whizling thru these svenings
to the tune of "§'wonderful" and other forzoctten favorites,

The last dance of che evening was announced by the
counselor in charge at 10:30 P.M, and che zaiety was gone
as the aousic ended, We parced from our partners, passed thru
the door and took our separate wys co our docmicovies,

Ther=s wag always a touch of gadness after a dance,

Your spirits were high as you cwlrled your parcner with
abandon”or held her tighctly about the waist. As the evening
progressed ane felc zeleased and, a heady feeling came over
oné as you went from one attractlve partnecr to the next,
dancing cheek to cheek, touching the sheer silk of the

feminine attire or sensing the Fullness nf:yﬂur partneris
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bosom 48 you Fflecated across the floor,

You remembered all these sensations as you lay in bed
wondecing sbout Frances, Lillian, Thersesa, What were chay
feeling? What were they thinking? When would you see
them next?

In ovr daily lives women were part oF our scene but
ool Lntilmately as we ofceén craved, Mrs, Koslow, who hail
4 son in The Home &3 one of the boys, was in chazrze of the
dining hall, She was a warm an?! friscdly person with
a4 [Ereckled facz and broad smile which revealed a golden
tooth that sdded co her charm,

I worked closely wich Mrs, Koslow for a year as che
captain in charge of the dining hall glean~up anc got to
know her as a special friend, She was mogt sympachetic
to the needs of the boys and glrls since she was directly
involved in the experience of being a parent from a hroken
home and had her only child placed at the R.GC.A.

I felt I bad a loyal and devoted friend in Mv3, Koslow
whilch helped to build my morale, I extended myself in every
way posgsible when T worked with her for she inspired my

affection and good will., I also felt a cercain sympathy
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for her since her working day was long and she kad much

to de. She had some difficulty wich her legs and sasmed
to tire easlly., I was aware of the hardship of hers

about which she never complained, so I did all I could

to ease her burden, Mrs, Koslow was & warm and loving
person and ['ll always remesmber her 43 &4 good Ffriend and a
woman to be admired.

There were cother women whe were on the stasf and also
kad their children in The Home. Mrs, Geller was a ssam-
sctress in the cailor shop wlth whor we were in concact when
we had our clothing repaired, She was an extremely pleasant
and heloful person., T remember her wosc vividly fer hep
gilhou=tte since she wayg on the short slde and wore cight
fltcing garmencs which distorted her contours making her
bogsom and her backside bulge bevond reasonable proportions.
It mey very well have been the scyle of the times bur Lt
didn't suit Mrs. Geller who was a sweet and simple lady
who =as deyoted teo all che children,

Yeara later when [ was egtablished in the mocion piccurs

induatry as an axecurive with Universal Plctures, I met a
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Mr. Geiler, of tkhe Hallmark Releasing Corp,, who turned
out to be the son of our seamscress, I remembered him
from The Home for he was one of my boys when I was a
captain and later a counsalor., Alvin Ceiler was now one
of the cop executives at Hallmark and ic was abour 40 years
gince I had lagt seen him but T would have recognized him
anywhere, [ was struck by hls face which had the same boyish
look I had known when [ was his cnunselgr,l Geiler and I
talied about cur mubual fnterests in the moclon pilicture
business and abour our current actlvity, We never mentioned
the past, The Home or his mother.

Another staff meaber with cwo bays in The Home was
Mra, Berger, assistant head of che Reception iHouse, I
was fond of her because she was a motherly type and you falt
her concern when she talked to you or <«ounselled you. She
was a highly incelligent woman and her sons were two of
the brightest boys in the institurion. I dida't =ee her
very often after her move aver to the Reception House but
whenever [ did T Eelt I was in the presence of a friend, The
other womén we were conacious of were the counselors of

the girls' dormitories whose presence we were aware of
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at each meal singe they walked che aisles of the dining
hall like attendancs. Some of chese women were gentle
and loving, others were tough and detached. As a group
they were more intimidating than the counselors in the
boys department, The boys sensed chis and the girls te-
vealed ic, :

Why this was %0 can only be speculated, Perkapa the
authoricies Zelt the need and the respomsibilicy for pro-
cecting che virtue of thele 400 farale charges.

This solicy may have worked on a superficial level
bur it failed on a deeper level for it was rcevealed later
by many of cthese women that the rigid atmosphere of fear
caused prcblems more complicated rthan that posad by the
logs of virtus,

The director af the girls' depavtmenc, Miss Ricca M,
Eabn, wag a symbol of rectitude, She wore the manner of
the well born and had che air of a Mew England spinscer.

She had the look of an Edith Wharton character - correct,

swug and unsmiling. Her voice was gharp-edged and her remarks
ware ofcen cutting, She was derached and unfeeling. She

commanded, expectaed and recelved an immediate and proper



= 11 =

TESpONSe,
Miss Fahn was cthe model for her staff. Thase who
trled to emulate her pftan failed for the glrls were in

ewe of Miss Kahn for she wag auvhentle, Coning fom
glels

others, the /knew Lhese vestures were faked or F-audulent

so they were [(ndifferent or defiant cavsing “Tustration

aoc sometines fury avwong some of the less forcefnul

counselors, Dafeaced, they ofcen resorces co prvsical

abuse which was nore prevalent among cha gi-ls chare

the boys.

There was cne pnong cthese womean counscloriwhe stoodd
out for her Fenlnine allure. She was an extrrapriicary
besury and what shea was cdoing on the scaf® confourded
all of us,

Yisas Newhouse was {inpeccably groo=aed and coiffured
and geemed above the fray., Bur this was cnly an illusion
fFor when crossed she could lét loose her anger in a8 mosc
viclent remper cantenm which would leave one or more

youngsters devastated, “Miss Nawhouse would recover gulckly

and her eaqualibrum would return along with her swmile
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_8nd her sexnality, Later it was rumored, that this fascinating
coungalaor was having en affeir with the superiatendenr of
The Horme., T never did get co probe cthis rimar nor did €
get to kNow Miss Newhouse [ntimately. I wish [ had for
L am éura [ would have learned much from her.

We also came in conctact with women when we left che
howe co commute to our high school classes, One of the
mosc direct contacts with che opposite sex <or me came
in daily subway experience where helng on the shoar: side,

I was crushed becween buttocks and bosams., [ leacned moce
about sex in the subway chan [ did at Tre Home or at
achool.

In my first year ac Newicc Clinton High School, T
fell in love with my English ceacher, Miss Appel, a voung
and besuciful brunetce with a lilting woice and a gencle
mammer. I looked at her mesmerized throughout the gemescer,

I listened co her with rapture and learned more about

A

oysself than I did about English poazs,
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Later T had a fow encounsers with young women whe Lived
in the neighborhcod c?f The Homa. I remeaxber mesting ore at
tha Correr Ics Cream Parlor. She lived just across the strast
from The Zome, at 1L38th Street and Amsterdam Avenue. 3She
wae bright and affsbls, We onjoyed zach others talk and ssamad

te have a commonalltby of iaterest sxcept zha was nucn, much

tallar thwa I was. BShe zldge hal autioriby and suddeniy I was
accempanyling her bacx o har aparfmen’ where she livad with
aer parsnts. Her room was 0ff the entrarcs %zl1l to the aparsnens
B0 wa slipped into it quickly withcut har folks xnowlng we
had ar-ived.

I soon became aware thab I was noi only a guest bhut a
willing victim as well. My newly found frisnd took command,
She had kre size to 4o 80, and we enjoyed 2 roman=ic interl:db.

until her parents protests broke ths sultry silence.,

I left 22 I cane,_slightly bewildered but
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rewardad for my courzge in accepting this unusual encounter.

The romantiz highlight of the years at Tha Zome was
our annual New Year's Eve Ball held in the Warrner Sy:m.

for the older toys and girls. This evant was plamned for

by a lszdership cemmittee ¢f boys and zirls who dacidzd

on the desorations, food, fe2, music ard 211 other par-

tinent masters that coacerness this gala evenipg. T asrved

o the committee on several ceozasions and we planned
months ahead to maxs certaln that all went well for all

oy this impertant occasion.

There w2¥™e about 300 boys ard glrls above tha ags
cf 14 who wera eliginle to attend the Waw Year's Eve Jala.

Yoy wers axprRcled %o invita a girl as your partrer

Fopr thnse who didn't invite in advance $ke commistee pairad

up partnars,

Thare was a feg that cach of us was sxpeciad o pay

te cover the gost of

“hae evening whizh gensrvally came
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to fiZity centg 4 persoen and this was sxpected to come from
vyour perscnal savinga, For bthose who couldn't aford the
fee, thers was a fund whizh provided for thess circumstances,
The reirsshmznts for fhe svening wers most important sirce
apart Ifyvom dancing, food was a major attraction, We would
savve [rarkiuters, cold drings, icecream ard caxe.

Tre music ¢omaistes would pick the hit rezcords ol
the year and arrange te play then thri <he zound =y=tem
oZthe projection booth. Cn occasion we would call oup
Hew Yaer's Zyve dance a magskad ball and requess the paviicipanis
<o ¢copne wearirg masxs which they took ¢if at midnite. Por
these galas, the 3ym waa dscorated with colorful zrape
and balleens and turned inte a Cegtive hall.

We would gather for sur New Year's Evs Zall arcund

4:30 and enter the Gym which was now a zlister from the

the colorful lights playing againat ths red, gresn, yellow
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znd blue balleons which werg floeating cwvarhead. Th
mugsice played thru the nite as we dancad gway the year.
Zach of us had fillsd ou’ a dance rcsed and every numbar

was tak=h.

o
o
]

wWo didn't miszss a2 dancee 2nd wsnt from "Sweet

Zo "April Showars" zod "Vazgabound Lover" with esass.

Trer=z was a pauss for refresrtments but Tfor [hosz=.nf us

¥een apoubt.dancing food waszs frultlass and a waste of

timg. The romaniic setting added an allurs to our assrastive
partrars who had groamsd Thamsalves with seductive results.
Woolwortn periumes tock o an 2xguisits scent in this
setting, ZTy2s were lined srnd cheeks heightan.ecl wiTh the
stroke of a3 cosnatic nrush. Hailr was colifzd ln Parisian
2=yle by untrained beauticians who discoversed thelr latbazant

tzlent for th=z zala.

A% midpize LBhe lights in The Warnews Cym were dimmed
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ard then extinguished as the music of "Auld Lang Sayns" czme
thru the sound systam. We joinsd In the musia and cur voices
gr=w strongey and fullsr 38 we sang out the eld and grset=d

the raw. ‘e were as one - All 300 of u3 - as we hugeged cach
othay, Kissed and then Llifted our youtihful voleces in & rea-ing

Happy Wew Yeer which regounded fthroughoutb She gym, Tha Hone

anZ the mamporabls nizht.

L B



VISITING DAY

In the early days of our stay at The Howe,Visiting
Day came vnce 4 month and we looked forward te chis very
spEcial. day with keen anticipation.

We spent Sunday morning doing & thorough cleanup
of our dormitory and of all public rooms throush out the
Orphanage, Tt was not unlike being aboard a ship with
the crew mopping and polishing for the officera'’ critical
Inapectcion, Ewverything was in its proper place, We
sparkled along with rthe Facilities since we were dressed
in our 3unday best - knickers, & clean shirt and tie and
highly pnli;hed shoes while the girls glowed in their
cotton priats wich ribbon bows 1n their hair.

We marched Inta che dining room in high apirits and there
was a buzz of excltement in the air for vigitor's day was
full of promise for wost of us. The menu on this day was
special, It reflecced a holiday spirit and it Iincluded
chicken, corn, cranberry sauce, apple pie and milk, I
still have 8 peénchant for apple plerbut seldom have I.
coume upon any that equaled the caste that I experienced

from the applie pie made at The Home. There was one
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other dish In which the chef excelled and that perhaps may
be because he served so much of it. I am reminded of the
meat loaf made at least twice a week, It was served like a
bread loaf about one foot long and six inches high for each
table of eight children, There were no shades of pink to this
meat - jusc well done.- but tender and tasty. I have often
thought thac I grew up on meat loaf and in fact I did,

When lunch was over and if the weather was fair,
we moved on to the playing fields and waited for our family
and friemds to appear., I usually joined my siscer, Pauline,
in the girl's playground for my moCther was accustomed co
meaeting us there,

As visitors bugan to arrive one could witness the
eager embrdce of a child by a parent, the laughter of a
group surrounded by friends and thegears of disappoincment
that came L0 those whoge expected visicors did not appear.

My mother was always prowpt and proper, She never
arrived before the official time and always left on schedule,
She never forgot to bring us a bag of fruit, nuts and
raisins which my sister and I divided between us,

Fruicr was & great luxury and we always shared whatever
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weé received wich our bunkmates and friends as chey did

with us, We kept our gift packages in our downscairs
alecove lockers where we stored our schoolbooks, coats and
sporc equipment. Each locker had & combinarion lock, che
key numbers supposedly known only to the owner of the locker
but this was not always so. Oe¢nglonally Llockers were opened
mysteriouly or wers broken into and gifts, food packages

and money were taken, The temptation was grear for those
who were totally deprived, however, considering the eir-
cumscances, Chere was & minoum of deliguoncy and a greact
deal of giving and sharing.

On occasion, there were some other members of my family
who would visic us, [ had two cousins who were studentcs ac
Cicy College and they would come by, probably at che suggestion
of their parents, and bring my sister and I a faod package, 1
remember their wvisits for I was especially pleased to see
them since T was proud of them and T would cell my friends
about my college cousins who were star students across the
campus ac C.C.N.Y. Some of the inspiration for me co go on

to Cicy College as I did years later, musc have come thru
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thelr viaicts in my early years acr The Home,

My cousin, Helen, the dentist from Boro Park, Braoklynm,
whom I.linid with as a child and adored, came to visit us
on one occasion, I never could understand this apparent
neglect and I nursed this hurt for long years after leaving
the orphanage,

I believed she was truly devoted to my sister and to me.

1 assume she was put off by the trip - a long subway ride

from Boro Park to The Home, Yec, there was a cime when
she came into N.Y.C. regularly for rthe opera. But chat
was when she was younger and full of love and life,
Subsequencly she had an arid marriage, her mother died,
close friends moved on and she was left with her dental
prlctica; her cats and her aviacys of birds.

3he also had her hushand who wa. a Phi Bera Kappa
and an LIR, yet be nevrr wark~d a day in his liLe. His
principal interest was analyzing the daily stock market
page in the N.Y.Times which he collected for years and
stored away in the enormous basement which was part of
the building that Cousin Helen inherited from my Aunt Mollie,

Years later T learned chat all these copies of The New
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York Times should have been used for burnilng for chey
were no help co him or my cousin. He lost all her savings
in che stock markecr.

When my cousin, Helen, did come to visit us, che
rules had been liberalized and we were permitted to go
off the premises for che afternoon. I recall thac we
went to a movie, at cthe Cocham Theatre ac 138ch Sc, and
Broadway, just around the corner from The Home, T don't
remember che film we saw but I do know chac Heler wanced
us to enjoy cthe afcternoon and the movie wasg my idea,

Lacer we stopped at the local ice-cream parlor for a treac,

I enjoyed her visit and hoped she would come again
but she didn't, Instead I went to see her, I didn't
mind the ride to Boro Park, Tt was part of the day's
adventure and I enjoyed the trip, especlally when we
surfaced from the underground and rode above che Cicy
on <Nihe E1“,

My visits to cousin Helen, which in the beginning
were exXelting, began to become routine and then boring.

I made the crip less frequencly as the yeays went on

and then stopped golng.
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1 realized thac my cousin, Helen, 8 rare beauty and
2 woman who was ahead of her time, was living a vacuous
life. As a child I adored her and I felt she loved me,
Mow T saw how life had curmed this lovely person into a
gentle recluse who was more concerned with the comfort
of her cats than her own. 1 found the distance betrween
us grew wich ctime go I held on to che memory of the early

days in Brooklyn when she was my favorite and I was hers.



THE NEICHBORHOOD

By Philip Gerard

When I first arrived at the Hebrew Orphan Asylum in
the fall of 1%24, I remember how awed I was by the size of
the surrounding grounds, 1 felt #o small, so alone and so
 frelghtened, I was overwhelmed by everything around me, I
thought it would take forever to find my way chru the laby-
rinch of halls and dorwicories, T often feared I would get
lage In the maze but one day the pieces all cace cogether
and then I knew I belonged,

From the very beginning our lives were programmed, our
days scheduled and every hour was planned ExcEpt.fﬂr our free
time which came to ws In larger unilcs as we grew older.

In the spring and fall of the year as Leenagers we
could walk the nelghborhood in the early evenian and enjoy
the pleasures thac came with dlscovery. In the summer when
W& WEre noC away at camp, wé wece often on Riverside Drive
flirting wich the teenage-flappers and somerimes capturing
a tawny cupid. We were a timid group of boys new ac this
hunting game so0 we were awkwiard and aimless in our pursuit

which produced much laughcer and few lassiea, However, th”



P

chase was rewarding even though the resules werven't,

Riversalde Drive Park in those years was a meeting
place for all the surrounding neighborhood. Young and old
were drawn to the Drive to walk, to sit and to play.

A sunset on the Hudson was & glorious sight. With
evenlide we watched che lights come up on fhe Palisades
a3 the sun dipped over the horlzon, The moonlight aparkled
oa the river adding a vomantlc glow ta this private litcle
world we had discovered away from our home on cthe hill,

We kept returning te the Drive whenever we could gect
a pass to leave The Home and sometimes we did so surrepci-
tiously. We were eager to hnif gsome bouncing beaucies. or
to see the aruada of U.5. Uestroyers come up the river which
they did regularly in those days. When che fleet was in,
the Drive swarmed wich sailors in their whites which attracced
all the eligible young ladles like bees to a hive. We would
atand by admire the scene, and then leave for a visic abvard
one of the latest dreadnaughrs docked directly below.

We would return home weary and a little wiser for we

learned that the U.5, Navy was not only in command at sea



but on land as well.

Althoyugh we were well fed, we seemed always to be
possassed ungn&wing hunger and took every opportunity to
slip out to one of the nelghboring eateries which dotted
the perimeter of our restricted residence, My favorice
food shop was the White Castcle located at cthe bottom of
the hill at Broadwny and 136th Streec. It was easy Co get
to, You could walk through a gare on our property which was
part of a wrought iron fence thac eircled our world and
then you stepped [rom our Curf into 4 tiled amd turreted
hamburger stand which seated a minimum of 4 ac the counter
while athers lined up to get their PriZe 3 cants hamburger
on a voll covered with a slice of plckle. Through the years
1 have had bhamburpgers made in heaven and in more exclusive
places like ":1" and "IeCcre Basque' but nane has ever glven
me the succulent pleasure I received from the ﬁpEEiE].iI:-I': af

the house at the White Castle where T recall commoners were

served with a cuisine fic for kings.

When we were in the mood for sheer Indulgence and could.
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afford the ecstasy that went with ecaramel sundaes, straw-
berry banana splics and tuttl fruitte frappes, we walked
to a4 landmark ice-cream parlor called the ﬂnllnga,shnpps,
Located at 139cth Street and Amsterdam Avenue, our ice-cream
parlor served as a convenient meeting gpot for City College
and Townsend Harris Studeats who came here to mat through

the day and well incto the night,

The praprietors wera friendly and encouvsped chelr
regulars to stay on as long as they liked, ané?%ﬁd, hunehed
around the marble topped tables sipping ctheir drinks reading
their texts or just conversing with their comrades,

The parlor seats along cthe counter were usually taken
by the wiz kids from Townsend !lcrris Digh School locaced
directly acroas the atreet from the ice-cream parlor.char the
time it was New York City's most prestigious school fur gifted
children, These eager youngsters would storm the College
Shoppe at the break of school and consume the parlor's
delightas which were dazzling in their variety

We became regulars at this meeting place and felt ac

home along with the High School and College studemta, When

I became a counselor, I ¢ontinued to visit the shoppe and
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felt as if I had a stake in the place after cthe long years

of patronage,

As the years went by I learned that our old rendezvous
had been taken over by the son of Mrs, Koslow who supervised
our dining room all through the years I was at The Home and
for whom I had 2 warm regard and greac respect.

The College Shnppi concinued to Elourish under Koslow
and on occasion I would pass it by car or bus and catch a
glimpse of the old haunt which seemed unchanged,

Afcer many years I recently wids impelled to visit che
area and I was scunned and saddened to see the effects of che
ravages of time. My favorice fountain and ice-cream parlor,
The Coliege Sioppe was cloged, The windows across the atore
front wer~ boarded up and it looked Yiks a derelicc whose 1ife
was over and whose bartered facade covered a colerful pa~c,

1 knew the hiscory of The College Shoppé for I had shared
a good part of Lts pasc with ocher youngsrers who were parc of
this world while being part of Townsend Harris, C.C.N.Y. or thu

howaver grim
H.0.A. Boarded windows /cannft blackour the warm memories of

friendship shared around the sundaes of delight in the cordial

dtmosphere of o=r olc iCce Ccream pus lor.
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My favorite excursion on a pass from The Hame was to
walk up Broadway starting at 138th Street and leisurely
stroll the screecs which offered a variety of actractions
and interests between the storefronts and the people. Upper
Broadway was a middle rlass sanctuary lacking an echnic look
and reflecting all the signs of =tability and solidicty. The
residents patronized their local merchaents who flourished From
the loyal support. HRescaurants proliferaced throughout che
araa and entertalnment was readily available chrough a sclec-
tion of gmall and deluxe motion pleture and veudeville theatres,.
Tha.boulevird of Upper Broadway contained a tree-lined
cencer island where the locals could sit and sun, Trolleys
clanged up and down the artery and the auto and bus traffic
moved lefsurely, So did the pedescriang promenad. wich an
air of gracious good will,
Although there was 4 movie house on the corner af 138ch
street and Broaduay called The Gotham, I prefecrred to walk
to the RKD Hamllcon at 145ch ascreet for there I ¢ould noc
only see the newest hics from Hoilywood but the best of

vaudeville as well.
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I became fascilpated with vaudeville at an early age
and {..,,::;531:::: ever since, At the RKO Hamilron I discovered
Clark and McCullough, a unique comedy team; Georgie Price,

8 sophiscicared satirisc; Block and Sully, predecessors of
Jack Banny and Mary Livingscon; Buck and Bubbles, hilarious
hoofers, and a gang of other gifced guys and dolla,

later I discovered The Palace and cut gschool ragularly
Friday aftatrnoons to catch the openling of the new show, For
twenty.five cencs, [ sat Ln the 2nd balcony and applauded
Fanny Brice, Georgie Jessel, Eddie Cantor, Ceorge Burns and
Gricie Allén; W. C. Fields and his cue scick; Sophie Tucker
and Jack Pearl and his lady atooge. These performers, who
today are remembeved as the greats of che past, worked diligently
at ctheir craft and g've uasel{lshly of thoir talent to win
the approval af this show-wige sudience on whom it seeed
thelr fate and cheir future deperded.

I1f you made it at the RKD Hamilton you were on your way
to the Palace., If you made it ac the Palace, you were made, for
yOu Were now a2 sSLar among scars,

1 was an enthusiastic fan of some of the great accs of

the time, I even got to know some of their rourines and chelr
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stories. Lou Holtz, a connoisseur in the story telling class
of romedians had as his favorite characcer a Mr, Lapidus From
Chicago, a custom tallor who spoke with an elegant yiddish
accent and made all his customers look like the best dresscd
cripples in tosm,

Lou Holcz was a hard act to follow or to imicate, T
gave it a try for friends and found Mr Lapidus produced
laughh for Holtz but not for me, Years later, Myron Cohen
came along and succeeded ar the Palace with his colorful
characters whom I knew were direct descendentcs of Mr. Lapidus.
(ne of my favorite routines was the Dr, Cronkite sketch
by Smich and Dale, the legendary Sunshine Toys. Dr. Cronkice
meegts Mr, Smith and says, "I am Ur, Crookhcilc " Mr, Smith
says, " 1 am dublous," Erunkhéxt repiigs, "I am glad to
m:ec you !Mr., Dubi.us." and chey are off cr.ating hilarious
confusion designed to lay you in the gisles, Shaw and Lee
were Of a different scyle and cempo. They conductéed a running
reparce throughout which they did a sofc shoe shuffle, They
never looked at each other while they exchanged lines like,
"Where were you born! Shkaw .., "In a HospitallLee,."Why were
you slck?" (laughs) Shaw,.)When were you barnl Lea..,

Between 7 and 8." Shaw," that's too many in one bhed."



R
(Laughs-sometimes) Thi= routine continued onm a flat and
funny key while the tweo comics, under.playing their wit won
the affection of the audience wich their relentless barrage
of inanities.

I loved the world of vaudeville for you were in the
presence of greac performers and you felt that you were close
ta them even from the Znd balcony where you were slccing on
tegof che world,

I felec a personal tle and kinship for the vaudevillians
whose weTs T caught at che RKO Hamilton and who provided me
with so much pleasure. I knew them as an ardent admirer
and loyil susportar, I vould ront: Tor them aiw] follow chea
from the RK(O Hamilton to the Palace and sumﬂtlma:?places in
between,

Years later, when I was Eastern Direcctor of Advercising
and Publicity for Universal Pictures, T had an unpsual rce-
minder of my enjoyable hours ac the Palace, Universal Pictures
had juac produced a4 film n;ﬂ# life of Lon Chanaey called, "A
Man With A Thousand Faces," starring James Cagney. As part
of the world premiere promocional activicies we brought Cagney

to New York City to attend the openlng night which took place

at the Palace Theatre, now exclusively a movie palece. The
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stayed wicth Lt throughout the camping season. It was a
new experience for me and I enjoyed the graceful move-
ment, the quick reflexeg and the style of the sporc. It
was a challenge and 1 was determined to master the art,

for fencing 1s an art, especially when taught by a master,
We had one in our imstructor, Mr, Roth, who fenced for
Columbia Universicy, where he was an undergraduate studenc,
He encouraged me and [ persisced #ud before the summer was

aver I felt fairly comforcable foncing wich foilas,

The fencing enthusiasts were a small but loyal group.
We met dally and put on our fencing jackets, gloves and
masks and worked out by competing wich each other in
lmprovised matches, Later in the season we would give
a fencing demonstration to the campers. None of us ever
begcame fenclng stars or wag ic likely that any of us
ever fenced again, but the experience was invaluable
especially the time spent wirth our instructor, Master Roth,
who was a true champion not oanly as a4 fencer but ag a
person as well,

There were many memorable facers to our camping days

B g
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and the water-front remaim a favorite scene., Here we
escaped che midqu heat and enjoyed the pleasures of
haéting on ﬁli:idiﬁtlhlhh. The dining hall also
comes to mind ag a preferred place in our gamping
experience for here we ghared a4 continuous indulgence
af surprises from our creative and reaourceiul cHeE.
He seemgd to get as much pleagure (n giving pleasure

a5 we did in feascting on his favorice recilpes, The

Home was never like this., French toast for breskfasc.and
a8ll curs of beef. steak, lamb, chicken, turkey and a
variety of fresh fish foc.lunch and dinne=, The vegetables were a
from locel farms and came to us freshly picked. The desserts
where whardesserts should be, creations to be admired and
enjoyed, These were pyuddings and pies of all variecies
8z well as cakes, ice-cr.am and all the frulcs of che
s24s5400n,
The beauty of the setting of Camp Wakiran was extra=
ordinary. It nestled on the lake sglide of Stahahe wacers
and was surrounded by the lush countryside of the lower

Catskill Mountains. We blossomed along wich nature.
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We walked the crails, studied leaves and wild flowers,
picked apples on the Harrlman Egtate {in Arden, ate by
camp fire on overnight hikes and slept under the stars.
We had our counselors with us wherever we went,
They were a dlfferenc breed from those who supervised
our activities back at The Home. The summer counselors
were less scrict and mors friendly. They were generally
younger eéxcoapt for the specilalists like cthe head swim-
ming counsalor, Jeasle Greenstoln,a graduate atudent
ma joring in chemistry who later became a discinguished
professor act Harvard. Our dreme r~oach was J. Edward
Sromberg, then a young actor and lacer one of the most
respected membeérs of che Group Theatre,
The others were young college gtudents eager CO
to get away for rhe sumiar cnd eari, s.me uwoney., They
couldn't have been paid very much for in the '30's
money was scarce and you were fortumace to have a job,
Of all the camp counselors who worked at Wakitan

rll,;'.l“
during the years I was a camper, I remember wividly
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J, Edward Bromberg and Leonard Bershad who later became
known to the masgs audience of movie and theatre goers
ag Sheldoen Leonard,., Both were distinguished by their
exceptional talent and presence, Later they were to
pecomé persondlities of prominence in the sntertainment
woarld., One with & long career in theatre, film and
talavigion, the ather with a brllliant carear in the
theatre cut short by the crusl McCarthy who destroyed
Lilves and gareers withowl concern,

Leonard Bershad, 6'=3" astrikingly handsome under-
graduste from Syracuse University, was dur Swloming
counselor. He also doubled in dramatics and it wasn't
long after his Wakltan days chat we read of hilm appearing
on Broadway as Sheldon Leonard in"+@%&¢ﬁi¥hf4”. Later
L HY NG R R R T

he made his big success in nd

ahortly afeer he went co Hollywood where for che nexc 25
yeara he was cast &s the classle New Yark gangster. [Later
he moved on to televisicn where he produced and scarred

in the Danny Thomas Show., But, he never gave up his

film career, From tilme to cime he would curn up on
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the big screen still playing the coarsé character with
8 dangling cigarecte coming out of one side of his

mouth and a New York accent from the other, The
fageinacging part of the fllm character Sheldon Leonard
created is that in 1ife Leonard Bershad is & perfect
gentleman with impeccable speech and an elegant manner.
Parc of Bershad's duties ar Wakitan was co plan

our Camp Fire nights when we would gather in a greac circle
around a roaring fire,under a deep blus sky scudded witch
silver stars, we were entranced by the magic of Kiplings'
poectry recited by J. Edward Bromberg, our drams coach,

He had a magnificent volce which he used like a musical
instrument, He took us on & journey and brought to life
all the characters and drama thoe poet had eavisioned. We
knew lictle of noetry but we loved rhese recitals,

=

Leonard Bershad would alseo read fros his favorire
authors and would leave us in awe, Finally our camp
director, Murray Sprung, would always end che evening,
as cthe fire dwindled, with a heart rending version of

"The Shooting of Dan MeGrew,'" which he reciced with vare
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elogquence. "Pop" Sprung was an attarney by profeasion but
around the camp fire, the ham in him sizzled and he emated
in grand style,

We were overwhelmed with all thia talent and the emotcions
evoked by the stunning beauty of the atage set which nature
had provided as a background for our camp fire scene.

The blazing fire roared thru the evening and the glanc
pines were zilhouected agaipst the deep blue aky. The full
moonn Lit the world around wus and caressed che lake below.,
When the crickets call came crackling thru the night we
knew our camp fire was coming to an end. Soon we would be
off to our bunha anu the sound af taps would echgo chiu che
camp alte as a currain came down on another dny at Wakitan,

One af the most ezditing times of the camping ssason
was the closing week when we engaged in cur Blue 4ud Maroon
War Days, The campers and counselors wers divided bebwzen
the two colors .ind the compecition ran day and night until
the clesing camp fire when & final eount of points was made
to determing the winning team.

The ¢olor competitions Included every sport, We par-

ticipaced in wolley ball, baseball, basketball, crack awimming,
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boating, and canceing, It also ingluded daily Inspection
covering the care af cabins, bunks and campers.
The final night was gcelebrated with a4 scagfest around
a Todring Camp Fire. Here each gruﬁ sang gongs especlally
composed for the competitlon, The judges listened attentively
and then allotted points which were tallied to the running

tocals,
Feelings were intense during €ach event of the Blue

apd Maroon war days. ALl of ua were worn but high aon this
final night. The camp fire burned brightly as we sang our
fighting songiwhich echoed across the lake and around the
countryside, Wa cheered our own and our compaticion. By
the time the fipal results were announced we were 3peal,
exhausted frm the erhilaration and cxcitement of the week
long war days,

We were all ﬁinners for we had enjoyed the compecltblon
and the ceremoniss, The rensionswere gone - the parcisanship
was past. We were pnee agailn all campera st Wakitan sharing
the same concerns and looking forward with some apprehension

to our return o N.Y.C. and to our HOME on the hill ac 137 St. and

Ameterdam Avernue.
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We camea

home from our stay at Wakican bronzed and buoyant, Our

bodies were strengthened by the waters of Stahaha and our

winds were sharpened by the wonders of nature., The year

ahead looked promising especially with the knowledge that we

would recurn to our tribal land and join the Wyandottes, Seminoles,

Mohawks and Iroquois ac Wakitan on Lake Stahahe next summer,

@ @ @ 8@ &



RELIGION - FAITH - aWND IDENTITY
By Philip Gerard

Although there were 1,000 boys and girls living at
the Hebrew Orphan ﬁsylum_wﬁich was sponsored by the leaders
of the Jewish Community ilncluding such distinguished familieg.
ag the Warburgs, the Guggenheime, the Strauss and the Drevioos,
I lacked a senae of Jewlsh identity, I don't know about the
ather childeen, but it took many years, perhaps uncil after
"The Hﬂlnﬂausgr before I firstc discovered what it meEant to
bz a Jew and how proud I was to be part of this embattled
people,

At the Home we attended zervices six days a week and on
the seventh we went to Suynday School, The Jewish holidays
were abserved ss special festivelswith all the ritwals and
gceremenles che tradition called for, The Hebreéew Union Pravyer
Book was the guide for the American Jewish Reform movement and
for the services conducted in our syndgogue,

On Rosh Hashanak, Yom Kippur and Passover, many alumni
returnad ta the crphanage for s homecoming reunion, The
halls were fllled with eager facea searching old friends

who found each other in warm embraces, Afrer their anlmaced
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greetlngs, they attended the gervices which had more meaning
for them than they did for us.

Our daily prayers, which were read mostly in English,
did not move me. The only service I recall thac had a
spiritual ctone for me was The Kol Nidre prayer on Yom Kippur
Eve, At this gacred hour one felc & sensation of awe e
encompass the sanctuary and envelop the congregation, The
Kol Nidre chant came from the soul revealing sins, offering
repencance and seeking forgivenesa, It was rendeved with
lyrical beaury. It recalled che pain and joy of the pasc
year, It held out promis¢ and hope for the future and ic

offered blessings for all,

Qur services were conducted daily by Licnel J. S5Llmmonds,
Superintendent of The Home, who had a rich voice and impeccable
diction but lacked the revervence of a distinguished rabbi,

We 1iu:€£ to our lay leader every morning of the week and

on Friday evening and on the Sabbath. This routine became a
boring rictual without meaning, inspiration ar faich, Whatever
formal religion was intended to achieve, it didn't seem to be

working, ar leasc noc for me.
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There was one aspact of the services which I do
recall with a feeling of pleasure-the music-which concinues
to be part of my Jewlah experience, T cherish cthe music
that was part of our Sabbath and Holiday Services for it
was memorable, The rich volces of our cholr of 30 boys
and girls filled the sanctuary with joyful sounds of praise
and devorion. The clear lyric tones of the young soloists
ingpired the congregation to join the full chorus in che
bleasings and Ln "El Kelohanu'" and ocher traditicnal hymns
thac have been sung through out the ages.

I would leave the High Holy day Services with a warm
glow, for my Jewish soul had bemn rcourhed by the fervor of
the moment and the glory of the past. But, then it was gone -
until the next year,

Although Hebrew School and Sunday School were ao';ligatory
anc I atterded regulevlv, I aevcr did succued in mascering
Hebrew which kept me from being Bar Mitzvahed, My only
accomplishment in my religious education was my reacing
of an excerpt from the writings of Rabbi Hillel frow the
pulpit during che confirmation ceremony of my Sunday School

class, June 1929,
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48 1 look back on chose years, I must confess the daily
gervices and the Sunday School discipline did have an impact
on me, for the writings of some of the great Rabbis,.and the
Ethics of the Fathers; set forch a guide ao living and
values to live by that have remained, "Like Frontlets before
my eyes,"

My favorite of these precepts, which comes Efrom Rabhi-
Akkilpa apnd which T learned at the age of 12, is, "If wou
are not for yourself who will be for vou? If you azr only
for yourself, what are you? If not now, when?"

I know I learned my ethilecal and moral wvalues from
my Jewirh training at The Home, but I for_ad my Jewlsh
faith in the fire of life and I found my Jewlsh Idencity

in myself,
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WE WERE A PRIVILEGED GROUP
IN AN UNPRIVILEGED WORLD

Looking back on the decade of my life spent at the
Hebrew Orphan Asylum, I-:tnllza now that it was marked
more by enrichment than deprivation. There was so much
that I experienced in those years which I could never have
known living ac home, The one and only need not provided
for was the love that could only cowe fr.m parents, |

In the bzginning I felc devasted by this loss. Alchough
generally che gupecrvisors were kind and your peers were
friendly, there was a chaam in which you exisred alone
while the child's world around you whirled with activicy.
You moved inm and out of it but your sense of lonliness
persisced. It lessened as you were absarbed.into the
group and became & perman nt member of chis extended family
al L,000 children,

Soon enough I was running right along with the rest of
the boys f my ycars and having a~ much fun as che best of
my peers. I learned quickly chat there were rewards [or
performance and excellence and I reached for the top. Some=-
ctimes I stumbled but most often I came up with some recog=

nitlon which was worthy of the efforc, To this day T don't
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know what motivaced me to reach ouct and look up Eut it was
this course that eventually led me to my leadership role
at the Home and earned me a capctaincy of a dormitory and
later a position as a counaselor which provided me with
the opportunity to take my degree at C.C.N,Y.

I guess it was simplyimﬂt:ar of gurvival and I chose

to do it in style or at least my way and it worked for me
from the very beginning. One of the wvery firsc special
privileges given tﬁ me in the eariy years was an outing I
vag selected for om a Saturday afcernocon ac the Hocel Ansonia.
I was dressed in my one and only kanl-ker pants ~uic -
I was given a freshly laundered shirt whieh wesmed cth go
well with my tweedy costume, My blc was auch too lang £or
Ly ctorso so0 I scuck most of it into ay Crousers. My shoaas
glistened and 30 did I. T was going to a birthday party
tor 8 13 year old whose name was Yehudi Menuohin,
He did not know who [ was and I didn't know who he was,
The Jewish Welfare Board had been called to provide some
children for a birthday party for a child prodigy who happened
to bezw tour &nd in Wew York playing an engagement at Carnegie
hall at the cime of his birrhday, ' His parvents wanted thair

¢hild to have a birthday celebration like other children and
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invited L0 of us to share this special afterncon wich Yehuda,
the birthday boy and his sister Hepzibah,

I remember thia occcasion, for it was a most gracious
gathering, We were treated with the utmost dignity, Yehuda
Menuhin, despice his celebrity scatus, known ta him but not
to us, was one of us - warm and friendly., We had a wonderful
time during our brief scay, We enjoyed each other - che
bilrthday refreshments and this very special experience. We
shook hands on parting as though we were old friends. As
wa left each of us was given & gifc, We never met again but
I have heard Yehudi Menuhin in concert many times over these
many years and his music has always had something very special

for me.

Of all Che activicies I engased in at the orphanage
in the earlydays, baseball was by far my favorite, I
excelled ac the game from the very beginning and scemed to
have a2 matural talent at bat and in the fleld.

At first we played sofrball and in this league we
sharpened our skills and prepared ourselves to move on to
the big time and the real game on the big diamond. I started

out as a Jed baseman and handled the hot corner with style
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alchough 1 made my share of errovs and suffered terribly
on every misplay. Lacer [ moved om to lefc field and doubled
as a scarting pitcher. Although I had a strong chrowiag arm
my baseball career was made by my keen eyes which served me
well as the No,3 hicter in our line-up.

When 1 made the varsity baseball team as a young teenager
1 felc I had achieved my ultimacte goal in life. I was now
pact of an elice group of young athlaetes and was respeciad
for my skille and my performance. I worked hard und played
hard and saw the results which taught me some Lessons thac
carried over into my lacer life,

I not only played a lot of baseball, I was also fortunace
to ses the groat teams of these years, John MeGraw's Giancs
and Miller Huggins' Yankees,

I became a N.Y. Giant fan before I saw cthem play. The
charisma of the casc of players from Coogan's Bluff captured
me from the glowing reports I read in the sports pages and
from che pleture cardas that c¢irculaced among the kids of
my Cime,

Although T was intrigued with Tris Speaker, Coose Gaslin

and Ki Ki Cuyler, my team was the N.Y. Glants and my favorices
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were Frankie Frisch, Bill Terry and Freddie Lindstrom,

My friends at the Home were equally divided {n their
preferences for the Glancs and the Yankees and their
partisanship seewed as intense a8 mine, There was only
one diehard Dodger fan in our group and he was a lonely
soul for in those years the Dodgers had taken a long lease
on the basement of the Yational League=,

One of the great Joyd of the summer wow our regular
outings to the Polo Grounds amd to the Yankee Stadium,

Not only did we thrill to the play «f th.se great stary

but we were alsc indulged with the delicious treacs that
were part of the great American pastime. You scarted with

8 bag of hot peanuLs and then worked up to the incomparabla
Stevens hot dog smothered with mustawd followed by a chilled
root beer and then another hot deg. On 4 day like this the
upper stands at the Polo Crounds was like being in heaven
especially if the Giants had a winning day.

On these outings to the Polo Grounds and cthe Yaonkee
Stadium we were the guests af the owners of the ceams, The
management of these clubs were consclous of youngsters like
purgelves living in inscitutions and unable to attend the

games and see rthe ceams chat preoccupied their incterest, The
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owners extended these invitatioos aﬁd played host ta thousands
of children annually without seeking publicity or honors,

They were not only good citizens but pood businessmen as
well for we became devoted fans and remained loyal through-
out the years. I remember on a few occasions walking up to
Coogan's Bluff, ac 155th Street, on a late afternoon after
school and sitting on top of the Rluff where you could look
acrosa the oval outside the Polo Grounds and swe left fleld,
If you sat sround long enough wou could see Irish Museul
mike somc great plays, From time Lo cime you would hear

the crowd reoar aad you knew a stunniing play had bsen ewacuted
or a base hit had been scored. If the erowd really exoloded
vou knew a power hiccer had pummelled one inteo the stands,

I nevet saf im the blaachers at che Polc Grounds. I
gusss che mana_sm-nt thou_ht we should get a becter view of
the nlay so wu were always seated in the upner stands whicl
was a great place to be for the Polo Grounds was a boutique
aof a ball park and one had a marvelous view of the sesne below,
You were on top of the world and on top of the play., I aaw

George Kelly, Roger Hornsby, Travis Jackseon, Carl Hubbel and
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Mel Ott and each was a great ballplayer, not only a star,
but a stylisc as well, Win or lose vou were geeing artists
at work, They were like a great ballec corps - they moved,
they soared, they aparkled,
My favorite player was Fraeddie Lindstrom, He was an
&ll-star third baseman and a power hitter. When the Giants
needod a conterflelder to replace Musoul, Lindstrow moved
over and before long he was the best in th* league. The
greacest play I ever saw in baseball was execuced by Freddie
Lindstrom who plcked off a prodigious drive inte the deepesc
corner of centerileld by running with his back to the ball
and vithout turming l7fted his gl-we an' with a back handed
sweep speared the speeding ball just short of the wall, He
made ic look so easy. HLIs nonchalance as he walked off the
field ro a standing ovcrion reminds m> that chis s ch. mark
OC true greatness in any artist and I've seen it since in
Olivier, Nurevey and Dimmagilo.
The Giants werk an important part of my adolescent years

and they lefr me with gome wonderful memories. Years later

I wds truly saddensd to see them leave New York for San Francisco

They were my iants and now they were gene. With them went
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basebgll as far as T was concerned, ] would take my young
gon Co se2 Che Yankees but I went for his pleasure and for
my hot dog.
Through the years my Gilants were good to me.and I
remdined loval to them, I have never seen the San Fransico
Gianta play for I would not break faich wicth che semory of

the real Cidnts who not enly won pennanta for McGraw and

the affection of millions of fans but remaln a legend for

all who love baseball = The Great Amerlcedn Pascime.

e



FAMILY

By Philip Gerard

The only family member I was cleose to during che
11 years I spant at the Hebrew Orphan Asylum was my
gsister, Pauline,with whom I went o The Home in
November 1924, My sister was only 1 year older than

I was but I looked to her as 8 mother figure and she

'y
couk chis role &3 long ud Dican rewembor,

Pauline grew to her full helght 5-& bafore she was
10 years old which gave her a4 premature look and manner
of a teenager long before she reached those yeara, She
2 la0 hﬂgjinﬁtinctive maternal sense and even wheon we lived
with our mother before Lelng placed in The Home, she rtook
respons{bllicy for me L[n my deily roucine and plLayed a
protective roile. 5She did the same for our younger brochar
Eill and sister Helen when they 3rrived at The Home som-
years afcter we two sectled in,

Helen and 8111 were boarded ogut to a foscer family
in cheir earliesc yearg, They may have Lived with us

briefly befare our facher died, but I have no recollection

of them in a family setting. I had heard that they had
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been placed in an infants' home and later in a foster
home .

The first memory I have of Helen and Bill was of
4 trip my mother, Pauline and I took to Stacen Island.
This was my firsc ferry boat ride and for me it had all
the pleasure and excitement of an ocean crossing., The
Staten Island Fertry ride remains to this day one of che
most rewarding cutings offered on cthe New York scene,

After we arrived at the 5k.G52orge pler we took a
trolley to the end of the island where Helen and Bill
wareé living in & pieasant cottage with their foscer
famlly. We picnicked in the countryside, enjoyed a
brief visic and left before nlghtfall for our Eascsilde
flac on 7ch St, off 2nd Ave,

the next time we saw Bill and Helen was when they
acrived ac The Home rfive years .ater, There was a great
gulf between us for although we were siblings, we had net
lived together, We did not have the daily experience of
sharing the sensibilities of siblings or the caring for

each other that echildren feel in a family situation.
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However, each of us knew inatinctively chat we had
a deep bond, Bill and Helen looked to us for guidance

and support when they van into difficulty and they ran

inta plenty,
L. They bad come into The Home from a different back-

ground than we had. They had been raised wich a cervain
independence and freedom in their Stacten Island home, They
weren't prepared for the new rules and rescraincs impased
by the orphanage,.

My sister Holen was & beautiful girl full of apirit
and arctiscic ctalent, She was like a lively young filly who
refused to be broken., I remembeéer on a few occasions when
I was a captain and lacter & counselor, Helen would be
singled out ia the dindngehall by the meanest of the girl
counselors and given a viciows thrashing., I would observe
this across the hall and T would be furious but frustratced
on how to deal with L{t. I could not incerfere directly yet
I knew whatever the cause for this ecorporal punighment,
this cruelty was not justified. Later I confronted che
counselor wich some harsh commeénts which may have reliawved

my hurt but not Helen's,
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My brother Bill also was the victim of some saddiatcic
monltors or captains among the boys and occasionally from
an overzealous counselor, B1ll, who had been raised away
from bis family, tended to be a loner. He was on the guiet
side, not much of an athlete and recicent about most things.
However, he was stubborn and would find himself in difFficulty
with the aucthorities on small issues. I remember one occasion
when he was ordered to do something by ona of the young
captains and Bill for his own reascns either defied the
order or moved too slowly co please the young man who had
given the command., The exchange thar followed was most pain-
ful co me and cercainly to Bill. 7T recall thias scene
vividly for I was Infuriated by the actions of a contempory
af mine, Cha:les Polon, who vas disciplining my brother by
inflicting a brutal besating. Polon was & powerfully built
seventeen year old and a football scer ac Commerce High
school. His role of auchority as a captain ip<the:monitatial
sysCem gave him rhe misguidec notlon that he could assaulc
his charges at his whim., I saw this incidenc close up
and was 4t a loss about how to deal with Polon. Should

I invade his territory and challenge his authoricy. I
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should have but didn't partly berause in a showdown I
would have had to engage him in a physical encaunter

something I instinctively shied away from.—w

<—I haW¢always falt that in this instance I let my
brother down, T could rationalize my reastraint but I
am not sure Bill could or did,

My relations wich my siblinga wvaried. T Zauline with -
whom I grew up and who was my protector thru the years, I
felc close. 1 saw her daily in the dinlng hall and we
would meer regularly for a few moments in a ¢erridor ouc-
side the girla' locker room. Pauline played the morher role
to all of uz, For me she was also my banker., Whenever we
receivec any funds from any mewber of our family, which
happened on vare occasions, Pauline would hold the funda
fov all of us, When we needed some extra money we would
ask her but she was & reluctant banker for she held on co
our money as if it was the last we would ever heve, I had
some lively s¢énes with her about my money which eventuwally
she would relinguish - but grudgingly.

She turned out to be righc for cur Funds were limited

and scarce. We once did receive 4 handsome gifr From our
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Uncle Joe in Chicapo, who was ¢ensidered to be the prospercus
member of my mother's family. He sent each of us 510.00
which thru Pauline's astuce management we spread
thru the year, We didn't hear again from our Uncle Joe
until I beeame a counselor and Pauline had left the home,
Like all big spenders he came on hard times during the crash

and the subsequent depresgion years,

My mather remained che cencer of our family life through=
out the years at the orphanage, When we were very young
she came to¢ visic uszghﬂ regular monthly visicing day carrying
her shopping bays loaded with food - f{ruit, cake, cookies
and sonecimes chickin and a speclal trewt of mine - latkes
{potato prncakes).

When the rules were liberalized and we were pfoemitted
to leave The Home, we visicted her at a small but neac
apartment she lived in on Eaut %th St. Detwuen Avenue A & H.
Later she moved Co an aparcment on East Ind St. and here again
she placed her sparse furniture and her few belongings in a
neat arrangemenc. The apavtment always had a ¢lean scrubbed

look, The floors were shining, the furniture freshly polished

and the cutglags vases sparkled,
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My mother taught us the importance of cleanliness
which she must have learned from her parencs. . It left
its mark on us for to this very day I see these values in
my personal life and when I visist my sister Pauliney T
see it all over again, Her home, furnished much more elegantly,
reflects the same preoccupation with orderliness and neatness.

In our pérsonal habics dress and manner we again reveal

our mother's influence ad trainlng.
£

My mother alsc made ug aware early of the imporcance of
education, Thru her direction we discovered the publiec
library and became avid readers. She expected us to do
well at achool and our reporc ;;rﬂs were examined carefully,
When we left for the orphanage she went back teo might school
ta improve her English,

My mocher was an exceilent cook and could make much
out of lictle. Her recipes cumbincd the best of Viennese
and Roumanian cooking, 8She had some favoritfdishes or
at least they were favorites of mine and they included
compote, braised beef, pot roast, baked apple, blintzes
stewed Ehtﬂkﬁngjpﬂtaru pancakes. However, we Jdid nort get

to enjoy these excepc on rare occasioms, Our daily diet
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wads lean and weekly we consumed bushels of hananas which
were delicious with sour cream, Another staple was noodles
and cottage cheese, I never lﬁat my taste for these
combinacions and even today find them a special creac,
My mother was born in Austria thew maved to Roumania.

She came from a middle elass family named Rurg who for
generations had been in the brewlng business, 3he avrcived
in the United States with twoe sisters and a brother in

the early 1900's., Several other brothers and siscercs
remained abroad.

My farher who arrived in this country aboutr cthe same
time, married my mother shorctly after they met thru her
gigter, Fanny, who had marricd a nephew of my father's,

My facher who was much older than my methe=, came {rom
Lumza , Unlan&, then under Russlan rule. He was trained
85 a4 surveyor and served in the Russian Army which for
a2 Jew was unusual since pogroms were still a routine
practice of the cossacks,

L have a family photo of my mother and facher and the

in wkick
4 children ages 3 co 8 / We look like che all-American
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family, 4 beautiful children with their proud and handsome

- I don't remember sitting for this phote. I think it
wag zaken during one of the interludes in the early years

when my mother wad not ill and we were all together for

a very brief Ccime.
My mother, I have been told took ill immediately after

the bircth of the first ¢hild, my sister, Pauline, Subse-
quently there were relapes as the other children arrived.
My father, who had worked as a surveyor in his home
country, had a difficult cime finding work here. A=mong
his jobs he was empleyed as a salesman of semi-precious
stonea, I remember seeing some of these beautifully eolored
stones at home. Later he became & member of the baker's
union ard worked as 3 baker (o a basement bakerv. He would
leave for Lis work in tue middle of the night and come
home in the middle of the day, 1 remember him ac hls work
wearing a white uniform and white cap using a long wooden
shovel on which he would place kneaded phallah bread and then thruat
it into ano intemsely heated oven.

My father was a loyal union man and I recall actending
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8 union .meecing with him when I was about 5 years old at
a hall on LlOth St. off 5th Ave. overlooking the lake in
in Central Park. After the meeting he stopped to have a
gschnapsa at a local saloon., He liked his schnapse and
some of the family say he liked it too much.

That was a long time ago and I am not about to make any
Judgemencs about my mother or facher except to say they had
8 hard tlmoe and so did we, They were new in a atrange
country, They had hopes but little help. They tried co
build a home and a family but life was cruel and their
courdge withered in che face of illmess,

After my father's deach my mother tried once again to
astablish a home for us, B gister, Pauline, and I lefc
my Aunt Mollie in Boro Park and rejoined my mocher in her
attractive litcle apartment on the 4th floor at 215 East 7th
Screec, Here we bathed in the wasa-itub daily and used che
common toilet locared in the public hallway.

It was a2 happy time for us for we were together again,
my s&éhfier, T and my mother, and we enjoyed our family life
a5 wall as our communicy life. We had many friends. wWe

used che local library on St, Marks Place and atcended
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the/Boya Club arocund the corner at 8th St, and Ave. A,

My mather was dependent on a small widow's pension
aud 8 monthly check she veceived from her brother in
Chicago, GShe wgs extremely proud and would not look ta
any of her other relatives for help. I think she deliberately
avoided seeing her two slaters, my Aunt Fannie and Aunt
Pagline, because of thls peculiar pride, She wanted no
hand out and nu aympatiy,

The door closed on our 7th 5t. life suddenly when
my dister and I were told by my mocher that we were going
to the Hebrew Orphan Asylum, 1t was clear that she could
a0t cope with che costs of ruisicg two children an her
meager Lncowe, She also hnew that growing up for us
called for more than she could give and rhe wintad us
to have moce chan she cauld give,

She gave us more than most parents Eor she never stopped
loving us and never stopped being concerned, In locking
back on my mother's devotion, despite the Fact that we
wéﬂﬁeparated most of the time, T realize that she thought
she gave us less than we dassrved but T know now we should

have given her more than we did,





