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D R . S E E B E R T J . G O L D O W S K Y , A N A P P R E C I A T I O N 

b y BERYL SEGAL 

For many years now a small group of us gather every Sabbath for an 
hour of study with Rabbi William G. Braude .at Temple Beth-El. It 
has been my good fortune from the very first Saturday until now to 
use the large volume of the Mikraoth Gedoloth, the Five Books of 
Moses with thirty-two commentaries, a gift to the Library. The Mikraoth 
Gedoloth once belonged to Reb Shmuel Goldowsky. In his own hand 
writing he tells us that these volumes are his property, that his name 
in Shmuel ben Aaron Goldowsky, that he lived in the village of Alexa 
which is close to the metropolis of Kovno (Kaunas) in Lithuania, 
Russia. As was customary with immigrants of an older generation, the 
Mikraoth Gedoloth were brought to the New World with the other 
valuables and heirlooms in the family. 

After the death of Reb Shmuel the books were inherited by his son 
Bernard M. Goldowsky who brought them to Providence. The books 
were given to the Temple Beth El Library by his heirs. Bernard Manuel 
Goldowsky was a familiar figure in Providence until his death. He and 
his wife Antoinette were lovingly memorialized in an extensive paper 
which appeared in these pages by Seebert J. Goldowsky (Notes, Volume 
6, number 1, 1971). 

All this is by way of introducing the editor of the Rhode Island 
Jewish Historical Notes from 1962 to 1978. Dr. Goldowsky took over 
the reins of the Notes after the retirement of David C. Adelman (June 
2, 1892-December 22, 1967). He was the logical candidate since he so 
successfully edited, and still does, The Rhode Island Medical Journal. 
A physician by profession, Dr. Goldowsky's approach to the Notes was 
that of a scientist. In. his acceptance remarks he told us that all of us 
are amateur historians. We must not let our own prejudices and pre-
conceived ideas interfere with our investigations. We must record facts 
as they appear in records and we cannot alter these facts to suit our 
theses. Journalists can afford to write their own feelings into their 
report. We must discipline ourselves to keep to the facts. One ppte in a 
minutes book is worth more . than opinions and hearsay accounts. 
Above all we must beware of sentimentalizing; sentiment and history 
do not mix. These ideas he repeated again and again. 
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Dr. Seebert J. Goldowsky, An Appreciation .7 

As a result all the issues of the Notes which he edited are as accurate 
as it is humanly possible to make them. From personal experience I 
know how Dr. Goldowsky checked and verified every detail in articles 
submitted to him for publication. The Notes under Dr. Goldowsky dealt 
more and more with organizations and institutions or individuals who 
gave color and leadership to the communities in which they lived, 
rather than with genealogy. While the first two volumes of the Notes 
were primarily concerned with genealogy, a legitimate phase of history, 
it is not itself a record of events. We must preserve the records of 
organizations that are now extinct, and .we must delineate the forma-
tion of new institutions which sprang up in their place. The com-
munity developed in an orderly fashion and it is our task to unravel 
the skein and-to point out the relationship of the old and the new, the 
past and the present. 

We cannot talk about Dr. Goldowsky without mentioning the work 
of his wife Bonnie for the Association in general and the Notes in 
particular. We owe her our gratitude for the excellent indexing of the 
volumes, a tremendous job, and for her meticulous recording of the 
minutes of Association meetings. We all owe to the Goldowskys a debt 
which we can never repay. 
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PUSHCARTS, SURREYS W I T H FRINGE ON TOP, 
T H E STORY OF THE JEWS OF THE N O R T H END. 

b y ELEANOR F . HORVITZ 

Who were they? Where did they come from? Why did they come to 
Providence? When did they arrive? There are many questions about 
the early Jewish settlers in Providence. 

Answers to some of these questions come from such sources as 
naturalization lists in the United States Court from the District of 
Rhode Island and the Supreme Court of the State of Rhode Island as 
well as the street directories of the late 1800's and the early 1900's. 

As early as 1850 Solomon Pareira was conducting two clothing stores: 
one at 195 Westminster Street and one at 18 Orange Street. His 
home was located at 54 Pine Street. Other pioneers were Abraham 
Wormser who in 1857 owned a hosiery and fancy goods business at 
112 and 153 Westminster Street. He lived in the City Hotel. Henry 
Solomon was a clothing dealer at 18 North Main Street in 1852. As 
recorded in the NOTES of the Rhode Island Jewish Historical Associa-
tion1 there were several of these Jewish shopkeepers who found a ready 
market for their skills as tailors and dealers in ready made clothing. 
The area of their livelihood and residence was confined to the river 
front which ran along Pine and Dyer Streets and around Exchange 
Place. Examples of streets which made up this "waterfront area" were 
North Main, South Main, Wickenden, Benefit, Washington, Elbow and 
Orange. 

These Jewish merchants were settled in what we term the "down-
town" section of Providence came from Poland, Bavaria, Hungary, 
Holland and Germany. In 1854 these men organized the Congregation 
Bnai Israel (Sons of Israel) with Solomon Pareira as their president. 
This congregation together with Congregation Sons of David merged in 
1874 under the name Congregation of the Sons of Israel and David 
(later known as Temple Beth El.) 

It is apparent from the Providence Street Directories of the last 
two decades of the 19th Century that Jews were living and working 
in the "North End" and "East Side" of Providence. These Jews were 
from countries such as Russia, Austria and Poland. 

10 



Jews of the North End 11 

In the area which will be explored there are the following statistics 
for the distribution of Jews. These are taken from the 1895 Providence 
House Directory. Ashburton — 18, Bernon — 0, Black — 8, Chalk-
stone — 40 (they lived between Nos. 52 to 158, whereas the house 
numbers ranged from 6 to 1737), Goddard — 0, Hawes — 17, Lydia — 
0, North Davis — 0, Orms — 0, Quaid — 2. 

158 Jews were listed as living on North Main Street, 56 on Charles 
Street and 19 on Mill Street. On adjacent streets such as Douglas 
Avenue, Lippitt, Pratt, Randall, Benefit, Doyle and Olney Streets the 
1895 Street Directory showed no Jews. They were to come into this 
residential and business area a few years after. This area was researched 
in lesser depth. 

T H I S IS T H E I R STORY. 

20 individuals were interviewed. Reminiscences were as varied as the 
individuals interviewed. In some cases the person who was questioned 
had come to Providence from Europe with his family, in others he was 
a first generation American. In contrast to the story about the Jews who 
settled in South Providence (Rhode Island Jewish Historical NOTES, 
Volume 7, No. 2) the Jewish families living in the North End and 
East Side of Providence during the early part of this century appeared 
more heterogeneous. Their economic status ranged from moderately 
wealthy to very poor. Their attitude toward Judaism ranged from 
orthodoxy to atheism. Involvement with non-Jews included those who 
had no contact with anyone but Jews to others who had little contact 
with his fellow-Jew. Occupations varied. There were the usual occupa-
tions associated with Jews — grocer, peddler, tailor, baker, butcher, 
shoemaker, junk dealer, etc. But there were less familiar occupations — 
printer, real estate dealer, Notary Public, politician (also called can-
vasser), physician, veterinarian, doctress (midwife), insurance agent, 
and vocal teacher. 

M Y PARENTS CHOOSE PROVIDENCE 

My parents-drove in their horse and buggy with all their worldly 
possessions, plus a baby, from New York to Providence. My father 
came to work for his brother and went to live where all the 
Jewish people were — Chalkstone Avenue and Shawmut Street." 

I was 10 months old when my parents came to this country — 
on the ship, President Lincoln. We landed on Ellis Island in 
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1906. My two uncles were already butchers here and that is why 
my father came. My two uncles had served in the Russian Army 
and came to America at the start of the second Russo-Japanese 
War. Both had escaped from the Army. One of the brothers stayed 
for two. years in New York, but did not like it and settled here. 
Their father had a slaughter-house in Russia.3 

My mother's father lived at 43 Shawmut Street. He came to this 
country from Europe in the late 80's. My father's father, who also 
came from Europe, also lived on Shawmut Street. When my parents 
married they lived on Davis Street, but then my father built a 
home on the corner of Orms and Shawmut Streets.4 

When my father first came to Providence around 1875 or 1876 
he was a boarder on North Main Street. He returned 'to Europe, 
married and had six children, born in between his trips back and 
forth to America. My mother did quite well in Europe for she had 
gone into business while her husband worked here. She did not 
want to come to the United States but when she lost four daughters 
in illness, she felt perhaps God was punishing her and she had 
better join her husband. She came reluctantly with two sons. My 
father had by that time purchased three houses and a big barn on 
Orms Street.6 

My father came with his parents from a town in Southern 
Russia, 90 miles from Odessa, in 1895. He first peddled in the 
OIneyville Square area with' a pack on his back. He was to get 
married in 1898 and told the story of a great blizzard the day 
before the wedding. A strong cop carried him on his shoulders 
half way from OIneyville Square to get him back home in time 
for the wedding.8 

My grandparents came to this country in the late 1880's. They 
first settled in Bristol, R. I., but moved to Delhi Street in Provi-
dence, near Chalkstone Avenue and the railroad tracks.7 

My father came to Providence in 1904. He had a friend in Jef-
ferson Medical School who had relatives in Providence. He ac-
companied his friend when he visited these relatives and was 
impressed with the city. His friend went back to Philadelphia to 
practice. My father went to Newark, New Jersey, married his 
betrothed and came to Providence to live and practice medicine.8 



Jews of the North End 13 

B. F. Rosen's Providence Remnants Store, circa 1904-06 
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My grandfather's uncle lived in Newport. He brought over my 
grandparents and their family. My grandfather peddled on Block 
Island, but he wanted to be among Jewish people and so moved 
to Providence. My father married in New York and brought his 
bride of 16 to Providence.0 

The Linders (my maternal grandparents) came to Providence 
first, probably before 1890 and my paternal grandparents arrived 
in 1899. Both families came from Austria.10 

In 1904 my father was called to a congregation in New York 
City. He was born in 1874 in Piesk, Russia, the son of Rabbi 
Aryeh Labe and Etta Leah Rubinstein. He married Fannie R. 
Rubin of Ostrin, Russia. He was not in New York a year when 
he was called here by the Congregation Sons of Zion. He wanted 
to get out of New York and accepted the Providence offer." 

A NEIGHBORHOOD CALLED " T H E N O R T H E N D " 

The hub of the bustling, thriving business and residential area of 
the early Jewish settlers was Chalkstone Avenue and Shawmut Street. 
It is difficult now to envision the number of different small businesses 
and services which were concentrated in this area. On a Thursday 
night the shoppers intermingled with the pushcarts and the horse and 
wagons while their owners hawked their wares. In an attempt to 
recreate the extent of activity in this area, recollections of those inter-
viewed who lived, shopped and worked during the first fifteen years of 
this century are noted. 

The Abram Diamond family lived at 15 Shawmut Street in 
1909. Harry Dimond (he did not know why his father inserted an 
"a" in the name for a few years, and then went back to the spell-
ing which he used when he arrived in the United States), de-
scribed his neighborhood. There was S. Klein Co., rags, at 108 
Chalkstone Avenue, not far from the Russische Shul. The police 
station — 2nd Precinct — was at 12 Ashburton, corner of Chalk-
stone Avenue. Michael Stein, the harness maker at 175 Chalkstone, 
was conveniently located near Philip Kelman, the blacksmith at 
156 Chalkstone. 

Morris Winerman was a barber at 180 Chalkstone. Next to the 
Russische Shul was Benny Make who had a variety store. For 
those interested in taking Turkish baths they were located at 285 
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Chalkstone, operated by Isaak Krause. There was an IOOF Hall 
at 36 Chalkstone.12 

Orms Street and Chalkstone Avenue, which were parallel, were di-
vided by railroad tracks which ran along Black Street. The area around 
these tracks figures prominently in stories relating to boyhood activities 
of those interviewed. 

From the House Directory of 1909 are the following interesting facts 
which illustrate how congested the Jewish occupied area was. On 
North Davis Street from Nos. 7 — 31 there could be found a cigar-
maker, a variety store owner, a blacksmith, a capmaker, a man in the 
woolen waste business and one in the remnant business. In addition 4 
junk dealers, 4 jewelers, 17 peddlers, 2 tailors, 2 bottlers, and 2 grocers 
conducted their business on this street. On Shawmut Street from Nos. 
8 — 46 there could be found 9 peddlers, 2 bakeries, 2 milkdealers, 1 
butcher, 3 shoemakers, 3 grocers, 1 fish market owner, 1 variety store. 
Chalkstone Avenue, numbers 38 to 313 had a preponderance of ped-
dlers with 46 listed. Also on this street there must have been enough 
business to warrant 16 grocery stores, 2 variety stores, 2 liquor stores, 
3 bakeries, 2 blacksmith shops, 5 tailoring shops, 7 shoemaker shops, 
7 junk businesses, 2 dry goods stores. Also listed were 5 tinsmiths, a 
harnessmaker, a capmaker, a furniture dealer and a person in the 
hay and grain business. The individual listed as a quiltmaker is a 
one-of-a kind occupation. 

My father, who first had a pushcart, and then his own fish store, 
used to buy a barrel of fish for $10.00. It was caught off Newport. 
He bought it from Rhode Island Fish Company on South Water 
Street; This was salt water fish. The fresh water fish came out of 
New York and was caught around the Great Lakes. It came 
packed in ice and was shipped by boat and then Railway Express.12 

Every Thursday night we used to go down to the corner of 
Shawmut Street and Chalkstone Avenue. My mother would take 
us girls. There was a fish market and a chicken market, and Mr. 
Mi'ttleman was our butcher. We made the rounds. My mother 
would do her shopping for the week. She was an expert on meats 
and taught us all she knew. She wanted her meat from New York 
or Boston, not from South County which was supposed to be 
chewy and tough. She had been brought up on a cattle ranch in 
Russia.2 
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So much activity going on on Chalkstone Avenue and Shawmut 
Street, starting on a Thursday or before a Jewish holiday — 
pushcarts, people buying chickens right off the wagon, and taking 
them in to the shochet. For 3 cents he would slaughter the chicken 
and for another nickel would "flick" the chicken. And, of course, 
there were the baker shops. There was Kessler's Bakery Shop and 
the people would knead their own challah and Kessler and the 
Lorbers who also had a bakery shop, would allow the Jewish 
women to come in with their challah and bake it so they would 
have it for the Shabbos. At the corner of Shawmut Street and 
Chalkstone Avenue there was Willy. Sugarman, who was a brother 
of Max Sugarman, the funeral director. He had a sort of delicatessen 
store. They also had a side window, and I remember as a young-
ster, my mother would send me with a pitcher, and you would 
either buy for two cents plain or he would put some syrup in 
for a nickel and fill up the pitcher — so-called soda. People would 
sell all sorts of things, and even fish, out of pushcarts. There was 
absolutely no sanitation in those days. On a Thursday all day 
until night the pushcarts would be lined up, one behind the 
other. The women would shop. They would buy their vegetables 
that way. At Green's you could buy thimbles, thread needles, 
anything pertaining to sewing.4 

I remember my mother taking me shopping on Chalkstone 
Avenue. We would go to Perelman's Dry Goods Store on Chalk-
stone Avenue. He was the father of the author S. J. Perelman. At 
his store we bought our underwear and socks.7 

There were not only the stores for food shopping, but peddlers 
would come around. At the beginning some would push carts 
themselves, but the more affluent had horse and wagon. A man 
named Hornstein had fruit and produce. The fish man would come 
around. Mr. Goldberg had tea and coffee." 

M Y FATHER EARNED H I S LIVING B Y — 

How the male parent of the family supported his family was a 
question asked of those who were interviewed. The impression was that 
no matter how large the family, there was always. plenty of food for 
the family and for those who visited and were asked to share the meals. 
Although housing was often crowded, a closeness in the family made 
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all the inconveniences seem insignificant. The occupations of the father 
were varied but the long hours and hard work were common to all. 

My father was in the fruit and produce business. There were 
always so many mouths to feed. Remember, there were six of us 
children and my father's oldest brother's six children. His wife 
had died .and often they all sat down at the table with us. We 
had a tremendous ice box right outside the kitchen door and it 
was always full.2 

There were a number of Kosher butchers in the area. My father 
and his two brothers all had butcher shops on Chalkstone Avenue. 
All the butchers were able to make a living for the Jewish popula-
tion was there and they all used Kosher meat. Deliveries were all 
done by foot at the beginning but then my father got a wagon. 
Meat was kept cold by the ice which was brought in every day 
or every other day. The meat came in daily, except Saturday or 
Sunday and most of it was local beef. A small portion was not 
local for our "fancy customers". Women had to really cook the 
quality of beef sold in those days. When it came to a holiday, 
say, over a three day period, the women would bring their cooked 
meats to the store to storage it there. Originally no Waad Hakashres 
existed. Each one took care of koshering himself. Slaughter houses 
had Kosher and non-Kosher types of meat. A non-Kosher beef was 
identified by a cut into the liver and tongue. In poultry a couple 
of toes were cut off to indicate non-Kosher. Sanitation standards 
were up to the individual butcher. I t cost my father $40. to set 
up his store, the butcher block was a trunk of a tree.3 

My father was in the Express business, and he owned a lot of 
horses. He had wagons and people working for him. He had an 
office on North Main Street, but the barn in back of our house 
was where he kept the horses. He was a very civic-minded man. 
Whenever the Jewish immigrants came they would be brought to 
his office where he collected money and would dole it out to them. 
Unfortunately, he died at 34 and his sons were not old enough 
to take over the business.4 

My father was a shochet. In the early days I guess like everybody 
else, they had him down as a peddler. Now actually none of them 
were peddlers — they were all learned men. They had to look 
for their own business where they did not have to go to work 
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on Shabbos. If you went to work for someone, you had to work 
their hours.0 

In the City Directory my father was listed as a bookkeeper but 
he also held the position as general manager of the Roger Williams 
Bottling Company.' 

My father was a general practitioner. We always lived in the 
house with his office. He left us a meticulously kept record of the 
babies which he delivered from 1905 on. There were over 1100 
home deliveries. Often he got called to see a woman who was in 
labor and this would be the first time he ever saw her. He had 
many interesting experiences. For example, there is the story of 
how he put a premature baby in an oven, using it as a type of 
incubator. The baby lived. He had a patient who had hurt her 
hand and had problems moving her hand. His advice was that she 
should take up the harp, as sort of physical therapy. He used to 
tell the women that if they had another baby within the year, 
delivery was free. There was no such thing as office hours. My 
father was always "on call".8 

In the next recollection, the person interviewed had reminiscences 
about his grandfather as well as his father. 

My grandfather's occupation was listed as sign painter. Actually 
he did script work. He wrote the Torah by hand. He used Kosher 
ink and made his own pens. He had a brilliant mind and knew 
the Bible by heart. He drew the print which was used in the 
engraving of the headstones in Lincoln Cemetery. My father was a 
peddler, and he had a horse and wagon. He went as far as Albion 
and Manville with yardgoods. He opened a yards good store on 
Chalkstone Avenue. They also had a store on Wickenden Street 
and North Main Street." 

My father peddled. What? Anything that was available — rain-
coats, writing paper, etc. My mother opened up a little store in 
the house. Eventually he went into the real estate and building 
business. My father's father had a delicatessen-grocery store. In 
back of his store was a barn where ice cream was made.13 

RABBI ISRAEL S. RUBINSTEIN 

The most well known father of those interviewed was Rabbi Israel 
S. Rubinstein, known as the "Chief Rabbi of Rhode Island". He served 
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as religious guide to three congregations in the city of Providence; one 
in South Providence and two in the North End. He traveled all over 
the state to perform religious functions and to answer questions on 
religious matters. He thus took care of small congregations in Newport, 
Woonsocket, Pawtucket, Westerly and Bristol. He was in great demand 
as a speaker in various public gatherings in Rhode Island and else-
where.1* 

Rabbi Rubinstein was one of the founders and treasurer of the 
American Jewish Relief Movement of Rhode Island which was very 
active during and after the first World War. Rabbi Rubinstein was 
elected delegate to the first American Jewish Congress. For many years 
he was on the Executive Committee of the Union of Orthodox Rabbis 
of the United States and Canada. Rabbi Rubinstein was very civic 
minded and was interested in every movement that contributed to the 
welfare of the community. He was one of the founders of the Hebrew 
Educational Institute of Providence (now the Jewish Community Cen-
ter) . He helped to build the Sons of Zion Talmud Torah, the South 
Providence Hebrew School and the Hebrew Institute . . . His scholarly 
achievements resulted in his contribution of 40 treatises to the ten 
volumes of the Ozar Yisroel which is the Hebrew Encyclopedia, pub-
lished 1905-1913, on the following subjects: Homiletics, Sacrifices, Ethics, 
Analogy, Hyperbole, Hebrew Poetry, the Marriage Contract, Protest, 
Law, etc.15 

Before Sons of Jacob had their own rabbi my dad used to go 
over there, where he would visit several times a year. The Russian 
Shul on Chalkstone Avenue was also called Beth David. I remem-
ber going there to visit and also to Sons of Jacob. My father also 
went to South Providence, Pawtucket, Woonsocket, Westerly, New-
port and Bristol for these places had no actual rabbi so rabbinical 
functions were performed by my father. I imagine that from 1904 
to 1926 he performed 98% of all the marriages, whether they were 
reformed, conservative or orthodox. He was friendly with all the 
rabbis.11 

There were many distinguished spiritual leaders of the largest 
congregation in the North End, Bnai Zion. Rabbi Louis Rubinstein 
was considered by many to be the most outstanding of all the 
Rabbis of this congregation. A tribute to him: "His untiring 
efforts for the welfare of the community, his great devotion to the 
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Jewish people, his desire and willingness to help those who needed 
help and spiritual comfort, made him beloved by all."20 

From those who were interviewed came spontaneous words of praise 
about this Rabbi as they recalled life in the North End. Rabbi Rubin-
stein figured prominently in so many ways, not only as a spiritual 
leader, but as a leader in educational and intellectual endeavors, f ie 
was a friend and consul to many. 

Although my father did not go to synagogue, he was great 
friends with Rabbi Rubinstein, who called him a very religious 
man because he lived his religion every single day.2 

Rabbi Rubinstein was our rabbi, and he was, without exception, 
one of the finest gentlemen who ever lived. He was a perfect example 
of a Jewish Rabbi. Today, even with his orthodoxy, he could still 
be the Rabbi par excellence. All of us would say he was our man.8 

Dr. Fishman and Rabbi Rubinstein were good friends. It was Dr. 
Fishman who delivered Mrs. Rubinstein when her son Louis was born 
in the house at 83 Orms Street. A young boy about six years old ran 
into the synagogue that Saturday morning where Rabbi Rubinstein 
was conducting services and interrupted with the statement, "Rabbi, 
Rabbi, your mother had a boy!" 

W E LIVED IN A F E W R O O M S ; W E LIVED IN A HOUSE 

As the financial status of a family improved, the living quarters 
became more spacious. The location of the home changed with the 
family's improved income. Some sections in the North End and East 
Side were considered more prestigious than others. 

The Shores lived on the corner of Douglas and Goddard 
Streets. When my father moved to Providence he talked them 
into moving to the second floor of their two family house so that 
he could take the first floor for his office and living quarters. 
In 1909 we lived at 191 Orms Street and occupied the entire 
house for living quarters and my father's office. The house was 
sold to the Jewish Home for the Aged.8 

We were crowded together in a few rooms, and we had a 
boarder. It was not unusual for families to have boarders in those 
days. For $2.00 a week he got his food, lodging and my mother 
did his laundry. We didn't have electricity or gas in that area 
in the very early days. Then we got gas light. The mantle was 
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made of canvas. Light it and when it got snow white, you turned 
on the gas. But if someone walked upstairs too hard, that was 
the end of your light. Sanitation was out of this world in those 
days. You would have one toilet — in the yard — for six families. 
What a joy when they moved that toilet into the bottom hallway! 
No bathtubs. We went to the public bath Friday afternoon on 
Quaid Street." 

We first lived in a tenement house on Shawmut Street. When 
my father opened his store on 66 Chalkstone Avenue, it was on 
the bottom floor and we lived upstairs. He then moved to 72 
Chalkstone, and all of us lived in three rooms in the back of that 
store. The door was opened from the apartment so that heat 
could get into the store. From these beginnings my father bought 
the house at 72 and the two houses around that one, renting 
tenements and eventually improving them with steam heat and 
hardwood floors.3 

83 Orms was a two-decker. I was born on the first floor. They 
should put up a plaque. In fact, they have. It says, "Yield". The 
house was owned by Henry Rosenblatt. He was a very pious man. 
Mr. Rosenblatt was so religious that he made his roof in such a 
manner so that it could be used for a succah. It was made to 
slide across and could be covered with foliage as if it were an 
indoor succah. The synagogue did not provide housing in those 
days. In fact, my father, in purchasing his home, took out a 
mortgage which was held by Mr. Rosenhirsch." 

We lived in a two family house. My father owned three houses 
and a barn. He had 11 horses. There was a cottage, and a two 
family house, and. there was the front house. We lived in the 
front house. If you had cold water and flush toilets, it was a 
big deal. We had four big rooms, toilet and pantry.5 

W E PLAYED " P E G G Y " ; W E W E N T ON PICNICS 

Although the work week was long and "time off" only a minimal 
part of it, the activities associated with this "time off" were recalled 
with pleasure and fondness. Childhood sports and primarily unorgan-
ized activities were prevalent although many had after school jobs and 
Hebrew lessons. 

We would take the street car down to the end of the line on 
Broad Street — a little bit beyond Rhodes — for a nickel and 
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then we would walk to Palace Gardens. That was Gaspee Plateau. 
We would play ball and maybe steal apples and cherries, and for 
another nickel we would come back. We were also permitted to 
go to the St. John's Gym on North Main Street. The Jewish 
boys would play basketball. We also had the YMHA Juniors." 

We played baseball, football, "kick the wicket" and a few other 
things like that. Then we would hitch on to the ice wagon.' 

We used to hang around watching them light the street 
lights, and then play "kick the wicket". In the moonlight we 
played at trying to find the arrows the other team had made." 

As kids we played baseball on Mistofsky's lot. The lot was near 
the railroad tracks and a few who were a little wilder would throw 
rocks at the trains. We also tried to catch pigeons. Occasionally 
we would be rounded up by police on horseback and marched 
off to the police station on Chalkstone Avenue. We were kept 
there until our parents came for us.4 

I had a baseball glove when I was six. We played in a play-
ground at Quaid and Black Streets. We also used the fields at 
Davis Park. We played all kinds of games on the street like 
"peggy" (cut a broom handle, sharpen both ends, hit it with a 
septer to see how far it could go). There was also a game called 
"butter, cheese and eggs" that was played with stones.11 

We played tag, which for some reason was called "blacksmith". 
We also played "peggy" (we whittled off a clothespin with a 
knife to get a point. Then we used a club to hit the pointed wood 
in the air) 

Three of those men interviewed were involved in what would be 
considered organized sports under the aegis of groups such as the 
YMHA Juniors and the Boy Scouts. 

I was president of the YMHA Juniors. We had our head-
quarters at 128 North Main Street. We were 14 or 15 and we 
used to pay $5.00 per month. We had a baseball team. We played 
in Palace Gardens. I was captain of it. The older boys would 
belong to a group like the YMHA Seniors, the Philomathians, 
the Endeavors, Criterions — four different Jewish clubs. Scouting 
started in 1910. Dr. Gomberg started that Scout troop. The YMHA 
Juniors broke up after two years.10 
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The leisure time activities of the parents included the children. 
The simple pleasures described involved little cost and represented to 
adults and children alike a great deal of enjoyment. 

There was a Warwick boat that went from Providence to New-
port for 50(S. We boarded it at a little wharf off Dyer Street. 
When we got off at Newport, we would take a trolley and go 
down to the beach. My mother also used to take us to Roger 
Williams Park. We would go by street car on a Sunday afternoon. 
Then there was the Jewish theatre on Westminster Street. I 
can remember everyone talking before the show would go on. We 
saw some masterpieces like "The Dybbuk" — laughter and tears 
at the same time. It was very inexpensive. Our parents always took 
us children. I remember the posters announcing a theatre produc-
tion — masterpieces of the day." 

They used to take us kids to Kirwin's Bathing Beach for swim-
ming. It was located off Aliens Avenue near New York Avenue. 
We also went to Roger Williams Park for band concerts. Once a 
year we went to Lobofsky's Farm. The Touro Fraternal used to 
have an outing. They would have barrels of beer. It was located 
near Palace Gardens. We saw fireworks at Davis Park. We also 
went to Kingsley Park, and were limited only by the street car 
route. You would sit on your doorstep at night. The Jews were 
pretty friendly, and there were no automobiles.6 

In several cases the answer to the queston about the social life of 
the family was that it revolved around the synagogue where lectures 
and meetings were held. It also revolved around family gatherings. 
There was a closeness among relatives and visiting was often the only 
form of recreation for the hard-working weary parents. 

A wedding was a social life. Saturday afternoons we'd visit my 
uncle. That was the social life.3 

Weekends my father drove a horse and wa!gon but Sundays 
he would exchange the wagon for a surrey with a fringe on the 
top. We went to Twin Rivers for an outing (in North Providence) 
or to Hopkins Park which is where Routes 146 and 95 now meet. 
For entertainment there were the Jewish shows or well-known 
cantors came to the city. There was a Palace Casino located where 
the Moshassuck Medical Building is now, and they also played in 
the What Cheer Hall." 
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For a nickel you had a long ride. Take the trolley at Camp 
Street and get off at Auburn or Eden Park. We also went to 
Roger Williams Park for the concerts in the bandstand which was 
on the Elmwood Avenue side. The park was packed. We went at 
night in the open air trolley for a nickel. A longer ride was the 
one we took out to Seekonk or Hunts Mills. They also had con-
certs and a reservoir and park, but it was only about one tenth 
the size of Roger Williams Park.10 

JEWS AND GENTILES — A HARMONIOUS RELATIONSHIP? 

An individual's experience with anti-semitism depended on many 
factors — his neighborhood, his financial position, his schooling — 
and many other variables. Often the person interviewed responded 
with a definite, "No, I remember no anti-semitism", but when asked 
about specific situations where it might have occurred, he changed his 
initial response to qualify with examples of minor harassment. 

We Jews were almost a self-contained unit. Most of the Jewish 
boys in my neighborhood were newsboys and they were strong. 
The Catholics were afraid of us. We lived in a kind of ghetto, 
purely from desire to live that way. I do not believe you could 
call it anti-semitism as such for we were all poor people.9 

Before my uncle William was to bring his bride from New 
York to Providence he went with my father to look at an apart-
ment. My father had a rather long beard, but it was a nice-sized 
beard. They went to look at empty apartments. At that time, if 
anyone had an empty apartment, there was a sign in the window, 
"For Rent". They went to Orms Street just above Douglas Avenue, 
right near Jefferson Street. There were two nice houses, and my 
uncle rang the doorbell. The woman who answered, gave one 
look at them, spat, and said, "Jews" and slammed the door in 
their face. So you see, the Jews did not live in that area, for no 
one would rent them a place. That was about the year 1892.® 

We felt some (anti-semitism) and had some run-ins with the 
children from St. Patrick's School, but I think that was normal 
for Jewish boys at that time.7 

Two men who were interviewed simultaneously had grown up in 
the same neighborhood in the North End. In answer to the question, 
"Do you think the Gentiles resented the Jews coming into their neigh-
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borhood?", there were two opposite answers. One replied. "There was 
a lot of anti-semitism. Every day when the kids got out of Candace 
Street School at the corner lot near Folcofsky's the goyish boys would 
throw rocks at the Jews. They would have awful battles there."0 The 
other answer: "They mostly threw snowballs. It wasn't really anti-
semitism, it was just that they were different. We went to Candace 
Street School. They went to St. Patrick's Parochial School on Davis 
Street."1' 

I personally never encountered any particular anti-semitism, 
even though in public school I was only one of two Jews in the 
class. You would never pay attention when the kids might say 
"Dirty Jew" or something like that. One problem I did have, I 
took off every single Jewish holiday including holidays like Succoth. 
In my class there was a Jewish girl who did not even take off 
Yom Kippur. Some took off just one day at Rosh Hoshanah, so 
we got into an argument why I took off so many days. I answered 
that Jews had different variations — Catholics and Protestants 
observed differently. 

With my father I know that many a day when he came from 
Shul, someone pulled his beard or threw stones, or said "there's a 
Jew" but he never complained.5 

The Irish settled further up on Chalkstone Avenue and on 
Douglas Avenue. What they called Smith Hill. Their church was 
St. Patrick's Church, almost across the street from the State 
House. Their children went to St. Patrick's School which was 
right next to the church. The ones from Douglas Avenue had to 
walk through Davis Street (a Jewish neighborhood). There used 
to be a lot of friction between the Jewish kids and the Catholic 
kids. 

I did not personally encounter any anti-semitism. Just at times 
you'd get that "Dirty Jew" feeling. We didn't go looking for it. 
As for physical violence, no. Each kept to himself — felt a border-
line. The Jews did not have to go out of their neighborhood for 
they had everything on Chalkstone Avenue. The Jewish people 
kept to themselves. They really didn't go looking for any trouble.' 

No, no anti-semitism, no reason to be. They were all Jews. (He 
re-considered). I remember an incident as a youngster we heard 
of the pogroms in Poland so a group of boys beat up the Polish 
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boys in the neighborhood. I also heard that there was a gang 
of kids who came from Charles Street, to beat up the Jewish boys 
but the Jews in that neighborhood were so tough, they beat up the 
Charles Street gang so badly they never came back again.3 

It wasn't safe for a peddler with a beard to walk in the neighbor-
hood. The Catholic kids would pull on their beards, beat them 
up. My father on his wagon on more than one occasion had to 
go into the St. Patrick's School and complain to the priests. He 
couldn't drive in their neighborhood without being stoned. Al-
though he had trouble in the Charles Street area with the Poles 
and Lithuanians, he did not have as much trouble with the Irish 
Catholics.12 

I went to Smith Street School where there were no other Jewish 
children. There were two girls who followed me to school, called 
me names and stole my lunch. I finally was transferred out of that 
school.2 

No, not in my neighborhood. My father (the Rabbi) was very 
friendly with Father Redding. On a childish level there might 
have been problems between Parochial School Children and Jewish 
children. In our own neighborhood there was a mixture of families 
of English, Irish and French extraction. Also, some Lithuanians 
and Russians. No Italians or Armenians at that time. Beyond us, 
on Bernon, Goddard, Lydia, were mainly Jews with a little mix-
ture of Irish and Polish.11 

I can't say I ever experienced any anti-semitism even with my 
teachers. There was always the feeling that they are Gentiles and 
we are Jews. There were not many Jews on Douglas Avenue 
when I lived on it. Next door there was a Gentile family. One of 
them would come in on Saturday and light the lights for us. When 
we had no Gentiles around, the lights, would burn all night and 
all the next day.13 

Not a bit. When I was growing up almost all of my friends were 
non-Jews, and I even had a black friend. Half the trade in our 
store was non-Jew.10 

In the March 29, 1909 edition of the Providence Journal was a news 
story with the following headline, "Jewish Girl Abjures Faith; Weds 
Catholic. Disowned by Parents and Forsaken by Friends. Crowd Wit-
nesses Baptism." "Miss Dora Simmelman, daughter of provision dealer 
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principal figure in impressive ceremony in Church of Holy Ghost — 
adopts Catholicism and weds an Italian Jeweler." . . . "Yesterday's 
ceremony, the first of the kind in New England was the culmination 
of a romance that began two years ago when the young Jewess and 
the son of sunny Italy met for the first time. It was a case of love at 
first sight, but in their case the path of love proved to be far from 
smooth. First, there was the difference in racial characteristics and 
customs, then the yawning chasm between the ancient Jewish faith of 
the girl and the Catholic beliefs of the young man . . . The parents of 
Miss Simmelman, fearing the result of the courtship, gave their ulti-
matum and forbade their daughter ever to see her lover again . . . She 
left her parental home and severed all the ties that bound her to her 
people and to her religion." 

The narrative continued with the information that she was adopted 
by an Italian family and for five months studied with a priest. The 
priest finally felt she was ready for baptism. The christening and bridal 
ceremonies attracted such attention that, "The church was filled with a 
large congregation and many were compelled to remain outside." The 
baptism was recorded in detail with Miss Simmelman taking the name, 
Dora Marie, as she made the following declaration: "I now, with 
sorrow and contrition for my past errors, confess that I believe the 
Catholic, Apostolic and Roman Church to be the one and only church, 
etc." 

It was noted that none of the relatives of Mrs. Marinari (Dora Sim-
melman) were at the church or reception. According to the marriage 
license, Dora was 21 years old and born in Russia. She was the daughter 
of Morris Simmelman and Bessie Friderman Simmelman of 241 Chalk-
stone Avenue. The profession of Mr. Simmelman was given as market 
proprietor. 

This news story exemplifies the strong feeling against intermarriage 
at that time. 

Another news story contained in the July 11, 1898 edition of the 
Providence Journal points to Jewish-Gentile relationships. In this case 
the subject was conversion. 

"A Converted Jew. His Unpopularity Caused Him Hard Usage in 
the North End." The altercation was between an Isaac Byrnes, who 
was seen going to church with a missionary to the Jews, and his land-
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lord, one Jacob Cohen of 224 Chalkstone Avenue, who demanded his 
rent, although Byrnes was out of work and claimed he could not 
pay. Intervening was his friend, Hugo Ridal, a converted Jew. Ridal 
met with "fists and feet, stones and sticks" as the crowd called him a 
"Mshumed" (Hebrew term for a converted Jew). With a mass of 
black and blue spots and a bleeding face, Ridal went to the 2nd 
Precinct Police Station to tell his story. Cohen, the landlord, accused 
Ridal of punching everyone. Diplomatically the captain of the precinct 
decided the matter was not in his jurisdiction. The conclusion drawn 
by the author of this story was: "Ridal is limping about. The missionary 
is still seeking to convert the Jews. Byrnes is without a home. And 
the rent is not yet paid." 

The prejudice against the Jews by William Kirk, author of a book 
entitled, A Modern City, Providence, is reflected in most of the refer-
ences to the Jewish population in the North End of Providence in 
1909. 

Most of the Russian and Polish Jews are massed in the North 
End, where the first, second and third wards join. The majority of 
them are of the orthodox faith, and speak the Yiddish of the 
province from which they come. A large part of the population 
along North Main Street, and in the cross streets between North 
Main and Camp, is Jewish, and they have lately acquired a firm 
foothold among the fine old residences of the north end of Benefit 
Street. There is undoubtedly a strong social prejudice against them, 
their advent in a neighborhood almost invariably depreciates the 
value of real estate, and is followed by the withdrawal of the 
non-Jewish population. 

Industrially, the Jews exhibit a limited range of occupations. 
Most of the small tailoring establishments . . . are carried on by 
Jews as are pawnshops and second-hand shops . . . The reluctance 
of insurance companies to write policies on the stock of Jewish 
merchants is an interesting commentary on the esteem in which 
the race is held. 

The above segment written by William MacDonald in the book 
edited by William Kirk was concerned with a population study. He 
qualified his statements: "The Russian and Polish Jews of the North 
End so far as the mass of them are concerned, represent a lower element 
. . . The upperclass Jews, often native born, are largely represented 
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in the business life of the city." He referred to those in the jewelry 
trade and "the largest department store", which was undoubtedly the 
Outlet Department Store owned by the Samuels Brothers. 

More derogatory statements were made in reference to the Jew 
choosing to live, "in the busy, active, crowded quarters of the city, 
where he can be near his kind . . . The average Jewish market, grocery 
or bakery in the North End is filthy and offensive in the extreme and 
a standing menace in health; the houses are tumble-down, dirty and 
unsanitary . . ." 

The answer to the question, "Jews and Gentitles — a harmonious 
relationship?", would appear to be "no" if the words of the press and 
this particular book were to be taken as representing the attitude of 
the period. 

T H I S IS W H E R E W E W E N T TO SHUL 

The role of the synagogue in the life of most of the Jews who 
settled in this area was a very important one. The social, communal 
as well as the religious aspect of many families centered around their 
place of worship. 

CONGREGATION SONS OF ZION 

The members of Congregation Sons of Zion at 45 Orms Street, 
the oldest orthodox congregation in Providence, were warmly wel-
comed when they brought their Torahs and other holy objects 
to Congregation Sons of Jacob at 22 Douglas Avenue on Sunday 
morning. . . . The old synagogue, in existence since 1892 will be 
demolished to make way for the Randall Square renewed project.18 

The 1970 description of the end of this illustrious synagogue is in 
contrast to its origin: 

The Congregation Sons of Zion was founded in 1875. The 
founders were 17 immigrants — 9 married men and 8 celibates. 
These organizers at first assembled for prayers at 98 Charles Street 
and in 1882 rented another meeting house on Canal Street.20 

In 1888 Chevra Bnai Zion decided to procure a parcel of land 
on which to build a synagogue. A suitable location was found on 
Orms Street for which $3,000. was paid. It was completed in 1892 
at a cost of $23,500.19 
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An account of the opening and dedication in the Providence Journal 
of July 81, 1892 is quoted here in part: 

. . . the entire Hebrew population in the northern section of 
the city turned out to witness the dedication of the new edifice, 
when the building was consecrated to the service of God, with 
appropriate exercises in accordance with the Hebrew faith. 

The weather was delightful, though a trifle warm, but the heat 
had no effect on the enthusiastic Hebrews who came out in 
thousands to see the parade and participate in the exercises of the 
day.19 

In this same article the colorful services were described. Another 
story in the Providence Journal, this one dated October 6, 1897, relates 
that every seat was taken with nearly a thousand men, women and 
children of the North End of Providence. This was for the High Holy 
Day services. 

CONGREGATION SONS OF JACOB 

In the 1909 City Directory the Congregation Sons of Jacob is listed 
at 10 Douglas Avenue. It is interesting to note that very few Jewish 
families lived on this street in that year. 

In the year 1896 enthusiastic and religious minded immigrants 
from Russia, Poland and Austria have begun to dream of building 
a home, in addition to the other existing synagogues of the city, 
to nurture the spirit of Jewish brotherhood. To foster the growth 
of religious life, to transplant it into American soil and to become 
true devotees of American democracy was the thought foremost 
in the minds of that group of visionary idealists who have since 
given life to the Congregation, Sons of Jacob . . . Plans were 
outlined in 1896 when this small group of men moved into an 
upper floor of Shawmut Street and Chalkstone Avenue, where 
Hochman's Bakery is now located and where a densely populated 
Jewish community was to be found. Shortly after that, the corner-
stone for the Sons of Jacob congregation was laid. 

When the so-called synagogue was no more than a small room, 
poorly lit by the flickering candlelight, our members came there 
with the feeling of coming home. After a day's hard labor, the 
Jew found his spiritual nourishment and relaxation in the syna-
gogue. There he read his Yiddish paper, there he heard the news 
from the old country. 
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•After 10 years of worshipping on the corner of Shawmut Street 
and Chalkstone Avenue, land was bought on Douglas Avenue 
and plans were made to build first the lower floor with the ultimate 
goal to raise it later to a large edifice. The membership grew 
with the influx of new immigrants and finally in the year 1906 
the basement was erected where the synagogue is located today.21 

My family was connected with the Sons of Jacob. Originally my 
father had belonged to the Russische Shul. But my two uncles 
belonged to the Sons of Jacob. One year my father did not like 
the cantor whom they hired at the Russische Shul so he went where 
his brothers were and ended up by being a member of both 
shuls.3 

There were a number of small shuls, but the two largest were 
the Sons of Zion on Orms Street, called the Littische Shul, and the 
Sons of David, called the Russische Shul. It seems as if in those 
days, and even today, when a few Jews got together, everybody 
wanted to be president. I think that was how the little Russian 
Shul started on Chalkstone Avenue.7 

AHAVATH SHOLOM OR THE H O W E L L STREET SYNAGOGUE 

A copy of the mortgage note, dated July 1, 1909, in the amount of 
$10,000.00 contains the following information: 

Two years after date, for value received, the Congregation of 
Ahavath Sholom of Providence, Rhode Island, a corporation leg-
ally created and located in the city of Providence in the state of 
Rhode Island, hereby promises to pay to the Trustees of the 
Fourth Baptist Church in Providence, a corporation legally created 
and located in said city of Providence, on order five hundred 
($500.00) dollars, and on the first day of July in each succeeding 
year, thereafter, the like sum of Five Hundred ($500.00) Dollars 
until the full principal sum of Ten Thousand ($10,000.00) shall 
have been paid. 

Interest was charged at the rate of 5% per annum. The note was 
signed by Samuel Priest, president, and 25 organizers of the synagogue, 
who declared themselves responsible for any unpaid principal and 
interest on the note. 

Evidently Ahavath Sholom was organized by a group of men, many 
of whom had been members of Bnai Zion. 
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Louis Bolotow, who was intimately involved with the Howell Street 
Synagogue from its inception, wrote the following letter to the members, 
dated August 4, 1915: 

As a member of the Jewish Community of this city, we hope 
that you are convinced that, while visiting our Synagogue, whether 
in time of worship or other occasions, you have peaceably enjoyed, 
among your friends and co-religionists, a happy hour in this House 
of God. 

That you have approved of the fact that our Congregation fully 
deserves to be titled with the name of Ahavath Sholom, this we can 
see on our records by the many financial contributions which are 
credited to your name. 

Mr. Bolotow's letter concluded with a plea for the monies pledged 
on Yom Kippur night for the extensive renovations of the Synagogue. 

In an article contained in the September 18, 1927 issue of the 
Providence Journal Rabbi David A. Bachrach of Ahavath Sholom 
reminisced about the past history of the various congregations: "There 
were only 4 or 5 Jewish congregations in Providence." He was the 
oldest Rabbi in the city having come here in 1898. In 1895 there was 
only one synagogue, Sons of Zion, its Rabbi being Rabbi Bachrach 
who served for a number of years. The other congregations met in 
various halls and places of business, or even in private homes. Sons 
of Jacob met then on Goddard Street, the Russian Congregation (Sons 
of David) was on Chalkstone Avenue and the other two were in 
South Providence. 

SMALLER SYNAGOGUES 

In addition to the congregations mentioned in the above newspaper 
article, there was the Congregation Tiferes Israel on Shawmut Street 
near Chalkstone Avenue, and Ahavath Achim on Shawmut Street near 
Chalkstone Avenue. It was said that Congregation Beth David (the 
Russische Shul) was patterned after the Touro Synagogue in Newport. 

The Bima was in the center. It was a beautiful little synagogue. 
My uncle was president of it, and when he died his son was 
president until they tore it down.2 

The Anshe Kovna was on the corner of Orms Street and Shaw-
mut Street. It was a nice little white building.5 
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People who came from a certain location in Russia gravitated 
together as landsmen. The Litvacs settled the Orms Street Shul 
whereas the Anshe Kovna group came from Lithuania." 

Among those interviewed were a few whose parents did not attend 
any of the synagogues in the neighborhood. Some of these families still 
kept "Kosher" at home, however. 

• .-asm 
CEMETERIES. 

The cemetery in Lincoln Park was bought by the Chevrah Bnai 
Zion in the year 1895.22 

My grandfather (Sender Silverstein) was active in the shul, and 
was one of the organizers of the Jewish cemetery. He was a 
peddler and knew of this land, which was for sale at Lincoln Park. 
My father died at age 34 and was one of the first to be buried 
there * • - ' J ^ 

My father was very active in the Shul and was treasurer of Bnai 
Zion. He ran the cemetery for many years, that is the Bnai Zion 
portion of Lincoln Cemetery, which comprises the biggest part 
of the cemetery. The land was purchased originally by my father-
in-law, Barnett Fain, and he was reimbursed by the Synagogue. 
My father would get a call — night or day — when someone died, 
and would go out to the cemetery to make the arrangements. 
I did the same thing for 20 years when my father died.9 

In 1905, the year that Congregation Sons of Jacob was erected, a 
cemetery was bought.21 

The plots of land purchased by these synagogues followed the usual 
custom of congregants being buried in designated portions of the 
cemetery in land purchased by their synagogue. 

W E LEARN — AMERICAN AND H E B R E W STYLE 

From information compiled those interviewed .attended the following 
public schools in the North End and East Side area. They went to State 
Street School, on to Gandace Street School and then to Hope High School. 

We took the short cut from Orms by crossing Randall Square 
through the area of the American Screw Company. There is a 
canal on Charles Street and between the buildings of the American 
Screw Company which is called Hungry Hill.1 
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State Street School contained only four rooms and was located 
opposite the old Lying-in-Hospital. One year was spent at Charles 
Street School before I entered Candace Street." 

All of us kids went to the Chalkstone Avenue School, and 
then we went on to Howell Street or Candace Street School.6 

For those living in the vicinity of the area called "East Side", Bene-
fit Street and Doyle Avenue were the schools they attended. For a 
very few "Normal School" or later as it was to be known "Henry 
Barnard" was the choice of their parents for their children. This 
teacher-school was the first to adopt the Montessori Method. One 
person interviewed said he learned to read and write before the 
kindergarten level. 

An important study on the life of the Jew in Providence during the 
year of her research, 1910, was written by Bessie Bloom Wessel.23 

She based part of her statistics on the size and nature of the immigra-
tion to the North End and East Side by the evening school attendance 
at Doyle Avenue School. From 1907 on a few Jewish teachers were 
hired to instruct English in the evening school. They were aided by 
voluntary instructors, several of whom were Jewish students at Brown 
University. She also pointed out the difference between the American 
student and the Russian immigrant, who appeared more mature and 
serious. Some showed idealistic Socialist tendencies, and others were 
enthusiastic supporters of Zionism. The conclusion drawn by Bessie 
Bloom Wessel was that those in this neighborhood were most fortunate 
in the broad-minded and liberal way they were treated in the schools. 
They were not only taught the language, but all that Americanization 
represented. 

Most of the children also received religious training concurrent 
with their public school training. In 1892 the first Talmud Torah 
(Hebrew School) was opened. 

While sponsored by Bnai Zion, the Talmud Torah was by no 
means a school for the children of members only, but was virtually 
a community school where the Hebrew language and Jewish 
studies were taught to all who wished to attend . . . It was a six 
day a week school and for the particularly receptive pupils the teach-
ers provided special instruction on Saturdays as well.24 

Also in this article about Bnai Zion there is reference to an adult 
program in which there was detailed study of the Torah. They called 
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this the Hevrah Shas (Talmud Society). Beryl Segal in an article on 
Hyman B. Lasker,23 "praises Reb Haim Dov Lasker who was director 
of the Talmud Torah . . . a professional teacher, not a teacher plus 
something else . . . teaching was his only occupation and to it devoted 
all his life . . ." He worked at Bnai Zion Talmud Torah. 

Before they built the school next door, (to the Bnai Zion Syna-
gogue) , the classes used to be held in the vestry, in special rooms 
which were located just behind the chapel. Meyer Gereboff and 
Rev Lasker were the full time teachers while others taught there. 
When the building was erected there were many of us who taught 
part time — Joshua Bell, Paul Chernov, Lotte Lasker, myself (Louis 
Rubinstein), among others." 

There was also a Talmud Torah at the Congregation, Sons of 
Jacob. Some who were interviewed had private tutors in the instruction 
of Hebrew. 

READING AND SPEAKING YIDDISH 

The Jewish paper was read in a number of homes. 
I know of one man who alone distributes over 900 daily papers 

. . . about 600 Jewish "Tageblatt" (Jewish Daily News) come into 
this city every day. In addition to this there is the "Forward" 
and the "Wahrheit", two more liberal newspapers.27 

My father used to get his Yiddish paper direct. It was called the 
Wahrheit. Some used to buy their paper down on Shawmut Street 
where you might get a 2<j> plain.0 

My family read Der Tag. My father did not like the Tageblatt 
or the Forwards. The Forwards he considered a Socialistic paper. 
He and his family enjoyed the Friday-Saturday issue as it would 
interpret the portion of the Torah for that week as well as con-
tain stories. No English paper came into my house.3 

My father and brothers used to deliver the Jewish papers. They 
had a store on Chalkstone Avenue.18 

In most of the homes Yiddish was spoken and in some cases the 
parents also spoke the tongue of the country in Europe from which they 
emigrated. 
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POLITICS, W A S I T OF M U C H INTEREST? 

To the question, "Was your family involved with politics?", the 
answer was generally negative, but the comment, "There was Jake 
Eaton" was then made. Politics and Jake Eaton in this section of 
Providence was synonymous. 

Everyone worked for Jack Eaton. He represented all the Jewish 
people. He would take care of his people — get them jobs, etc. 
Later we worked the same way for Phil Joslin.3 

Jacob Eaton — he was wonderful if the Jewish people needed 
any help at all. My father was very, very friendly with him. My 
father was a Socialite, who believed and lived by it. If he had a 
dollar in his pocket and a man was out of work (and in those 
days it was not very easy for a Jewish man to get a job) he would 
give it to the man . . . People used to say to him, "You're 
friendly with Jack Eaton, why not run for 'overseer of the poor?'" 

The politician of the day was Jacob Eaton. He was a founder 
of Touro. He was an alderman. Isaac Moses and George Helford 
were other politicians. That district was strongly Democratic, but 
Eaton and Helford were Republicans.12 

My father (Rabbi Rubinstein) was very friendly with Jake 
Eaton and Harry Cutler, and the latter was at all our seders. Before 
Cutler went to the Versailles Conference, he spent days in discus-
sion with my father." 

In that area we had the most prominent Jewish politician, 
Jacob Eaton. There was a small lodge called the Star of Rhode 
Island Lodge, and he incorporated it in his works at the State 
House, into an insurance agency, and called it The Touro Fra-
ternal Organization. It is still in existence. He was our first 
Jewish congressman, always a bachelor. He had certain houses 
where he would eat on certain nights. It was difficult even in 
those days to get by on a Congressman's salary. When he left the 
legislature, he took a paid job as secretary for the Touro Fraternal 
Association. Eaton helped the Jews. They were Republicans so 
as to vote for him, he and his henchmen showed the new citizens 
where to mark their cross on the ballots.7 

Jacob Eaton was always .at our house. He was the homliest man 
you ever saw. A large eater, it was nothing for him to sit down and 
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eat a pound of butter. When he died — what a funeral! They had ' 
a procession along the State House and his body lay in state. 
Quite something — a Jewish politician!8 

There is an interesting article on this man, Jacob A. Eaton, in 
Volume 4, No. 3 of the Rhode Island Jewish Historical NOTES, 
written by Melvin I. Zurier in which he corroborated the 
reminiscences of those interviewed. "Eaton throughout his lifetime was 
closely identified with Jewish groups and activities." . . . "To the North 
End Jewish immigrant, Eaton was the embodiment of America. He 
was an idol, a friend, a counsellor." A description of his funeral con-
tains this comment from the Providence Journal of March 23, 1921.: 
The man who for the past eleven years represented the Seventh Provi-
dence District in the House died penniless. But a multimillionaire 
could not have had such a funeral as he. 

Another politician mentioned by those who were interviewed was the 
name of Isaac Moses, who ran a business at 153 Orms Street, a 
business which carried a motley selection of merchandise — toys, fans, 
balloons, souvenirs, etc. He is best remembered as a political figure 
who ran unsuccessfully so many times.20 

Bessie Bloom Wessel (ref. No. 27) referring to the politics of that 
day — 1910 — wrote: "The Jews seldom form a unit in politics 
and this perhaps stands more in their favor as American 
citizens than anything else which can be said of them . . . According to 
Mr. Jacob A. Eaton, there are about 900-1000 Republican voters and 
from 200-300 Democratic voters . . . From other sources I understand 
that there are about 60 Jewish members in the socialist party of Rhode 
Island, although there are many more sympathizers. 

And then there were those who answered the question about politics 
with the answer, "My father never got involved with politics." 

A N D I F YOU W E R E SICK? 

Dr. Seebert J. Goldowsky has written about the Jewish doctors who 
practiced in the North End Section (see "Jews in Medicine," Volume 
2, No. 3 of the Rhode Island Jewish Historical NOTES). He re-
ferred to a Dr. Bernard Cohen who practiced from 1875-1891 at 
various addresses on North Main Street, to a Dr. Saul Lewanda and 
his wife Reba who might have been a midwife and also to a Dr. Leo 


