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PART 1

Grandpa Aaron Helmberg was a quiet man. A qulet man; but a wise man. He was of medium helght,
5'7", hed broad shoulders, as he did lots of hard work. He and Deborsh Kessler, hls wife, were
married In Drohobycz, Poland (at that time a colony of the Austrian-Hungarlan Empire). They were
marrled around the year 1888. 'Father' as we called him, had blue eyes, a full long face, made to
look even longer by the beautiful, not too long beard, always trimmed neatly as was his black hair.
He always looked well dressed, businessilke. Of course when he went to work In the 'Fabrlik' (the
factory) which was one of the largest oll reflnerles In Poland; he wore hls 'arbelter-anzug', or as
you would say In Engllsh workclothes I|lke bluejeans and always a blue cap Ilke rallroad englneers
use. Dad was a vigorous, fine man. He sired nine chllidren. HIs word was good as any slgned
contract. He was honest and trustworthy, and also a religlous men. HNot a fanatlc, but a bellever
In God. Grandpa was In charge of several huge oll tanks for storage. | remember he always carrled
around a heavy black clock fastened by a black belt around hls neck, when on duty making hls rounds,
checking on those oll tanks. Many a time those tanks caught flre (there was always so much oll
creeplng up from the ground, the ground was so oll rich- a careless match, and there was an Inferno).
Sometimes, one of those drums would burn for weeks before 1t would dry out. Dad had many other
dutles. He was also the flnest telephone repalrman and troubleshooter you can Imagine. One time
they had some trouble In Vienna's telephone system (several hundred mlles away). The best telephone
men In Vienna worked for weeks without finding the trouble. This factory had a branch In Vienna.
They suggested father to the telephone company. It took him two days travel by train and exactly
one ha'f hour to resolve thelr trouble, and he was on his way back to Drohobycz with a nice I1ttle
bonus to buy us.each a new sult and shoes. To look for a good eiectrician you had to go no further
than Grandpa. Then too he was 2 small time chemist. There was no one In the factory who could make
better sosp or detergents, ammonlia, bleach, or candles. On the slde he made wax that all blg
businesses, as well as the government, used In those to seal Important letters.

As for Grandma Deborah, she was some woman! What a palr they made! Sheer witty and smart,
never went much to school, yet you could never fool her. You see, she had some uncles and brothers
who were Rabbls, that taught her some common sense, but In those days, they never belleved In women
needing an educatlon. As for her cookling and baking and mass feeding you could have called her a
master chef as she could have taught all cnefs how to Improve themselves. Mom was Indeed a very
beautiful woman, short but always a Ilttle plumplsh or 'safttig'. Flrst, because she also |lked
her own cooklng, and then because Jewlsh people always ate a lot of bread (| +hink to get even for
having to eat so many matzos In the desert for so long.), and dellclous dishes made out of dough;
but for another thing, It was much chesper than meat, when you had to feed an army of a famlily! We
ate lots of chicken as Mother ralsed her own. Mother and Dad also took care of a nice |lttle garden.
They planted onlons, radlshes, beefs, peas, and beans. We never had to buy, except potatos and

cabbage; which we ate untll It came out of our ears. |t was cheap, too. Every year before winter
came, Dad bought several sacks of potatos and lots and lots of cabbages, a few boxes of apples, which
they stored In a cellar near the house they Ilved In which was supplled by the factory. | remember
we had huge wooden barrels and we all had to help chop cabbage and apples as Mom made her own sauer-
kraut. We threw It all In the barrels with sugar and vinegar, and kept mixing I+ wlth long wooden
ladles. Sometimes we klds stomped on top of the barrels with our barefeet. Is that why sauerkraut
stinks so much? But, oh was that good. Just Ilke |imburger cheese, or 'stinky' we used to call I+t.

That was only part of what Grandma stored. She made her own pickled beets, Jellles, marmalade and
difterent vegetables and frults which she 'glassed' then waxed. Also our own honey.

| must tell you now about the 'fabrik-galizlien' where we I|lved. It was Ilke a small town as
many familles |lved there. They hac several sectlions of several different classes of workers. We



llved In the next to best, near where all the wealthy factory officlals resided. Ours was a bullding
Ilke a better barracks. |t even had Inslde tollets. Some eight femlilles Ilved In that unit. Our
uncle, Dad's brother Joset Bear Helmberg and hls family |1ved there, too. You see, our uncle and
Dad had a lot of the same dutles. They each alternated two weeks of day shitts (12 hours), and two
weeks of all nights, then off for two days. Our uncle was 8 tremendously blg man, as were most of
hls three sons; Gustav, Jacob and Benno. | belleve, Jim, you are his slze. We even had a |ittle
hospital, but no stores to do any shopping. The tfactory was |lke a compound of many acres. |t was
really huge. On the front, to get In It, It had tremendous Iron gates, which were shut every night.
They also had a guard to check on any outsiders not employed there. |t had several rallroad tracks
to Import equipment needed there, and ot course, many oll-tanker cars to export the refined oll.

To do your shoppling, you had to ride Into the town of Drohobycz by horse and buggy. Now we wlll

get on to the rest of the Helmbergs.

First there was born a son George or Gedalle (YiddIish) as the proud parents called him. A
couple of years later came our sister Genla. Then (usually two year lapses) David or Duvlidl,
Reglina (Art Tarler's mother), Tonl, Henry or Hertzel, Herman or Herschel, and myself, Charley, Karl,
or Chalm. There was one more chilid. | don't remember that, only Mother sald the baby dled very
young. George, the oldest, was born around the year 1889. |, the youngest, In 1904. Pop and Mom
didn't waste much time In those days as they had no televislon or radlios, Just phonographs, good beds
and soft plllows. Mom made her own plllows and covers with pure down feathers. They were the
softest and warmest you can Imagine. People really loved eachother In those days. |t was not as
phony as today. You see, In those days, women wore very long skirts, and though | think they were
a IIttle too long, a man had the pleasure of anticipating so much when he saw no bare legs (but also
a disadvantage, his girl could have a wooden leg and he would not know the dltference). But tell me
the truth, Jim, would you a Helmberg not know the dlfference, be 1+ 1900 or 19687 Of course, the
girls of those days had no falsies elther! So you agaln see, things always even themselves out no
matter what age we Ilve In!

Wwhen | was about a year old, right after the Japaness-Russlen War, thers came hundreds of
refugees to Poland. Many many hundreds of Russlian refugees came to the tactory for work. Lots of
them were hired. They pald them a mere plttance, yet they were glad to get a root over their heads
again. They llved In lousy old barracks, though cleanllness was strictly enforced. At the time,
your Grandmother showed her great wisdom and kind heart. She organized several famllles, and
together they cooked and baked and they fed many hungry people, lonely people.

They Invited them to their different homes. | well remember, we klds looked forwards to them
coming. Some of them were fantastic accordlan and harmonica players, they could play Tchalkowsky,
Rachmanonof?, and Mozart concertos. Many others danced the famous Russlan 'Kosatzk!' Zzaces. They
were as strong as bulls, and could do aimost any kind of manual, hard | abor.

Mother worked |lke a beaver, and they all loved her, and called her 'Mamale'. | belleve the
Russlans at that time all started to hate thelr Fatherland, and also thler adopted country, Poland,
where they bled, starved, were bossed and worked to death, and were It not for the kindness of
Grandma, they would certalnly have perlshed! |'m certalnly no sympathlzer of Communism, in fact |
hate them. Kar!| Marx was already at that time preaching Soclallsm, the fore-runner of today's
Communism. So here we are, faced with I+ and all Its evlls. But had our kings and financlers not
have been so greedy to our people at that time, ... And even today, merely beaut!ful sentences and
promises, who knows what the world and soclety would be Ilke? As It Is, [t's shaking up the whole

world and outer worlds. Called progress, or sclence or the atomic age It Is very frightening and
exclting.



PART 2

when | was about 1 or 2 years old, George ran away from home, or let's say Mother had a cousin
by the name of Kessler In Vienna In the knitting goods business who she persuaded to glve George a
Job whenever he got to Vlienna. That was not very long, as he never |lked that small town of
Drohobycz and dld not want to get stuck there. Llike his dad, he always dreamed of the new land
Amerlca. So George landed In Vienna, worked for Kessler for about a yeer, and then met another young
fellow wlth whom he became good friends. This friend kept telllng George he knew some distant
relatives In the new golden land America, where they both could get jobs. At thet time, all one
needed to get In was a passport, and steerage money and maybe a fortune was awalting him! (Oh, so
easy!!) (Baloney!) This frlend of George's had almost enough cash for himseltf. George had none,
but he was determined to go to America, and that decislon had a tremendous outcome ot |1fe or death
of an entire famlly, Including your Father, and the markling and bullding of all of us. Well, George
used to dellver knltting goods to certain customers, and sometimes they would glve him the money for
hls boss. On one of those 'money-recelving' days he pretended to be the boss and sklpped town and
country with his frlend and with his better frlend the money. They landed In London, stll!l short .
some money for passage to the U.S.A. They found some Jobs, and saved enough In a few weeks to sign
up as flunkles on some tramp-steamer golng to Boston, Mass. In no time, the Captain made them
offlclal deck-sweepers, washers, flreman, storage clerks, busboys, dishwashers, and cooks. Boy, If
Uncle Sam would use you boys In all that capacity today, he wouldn't need so many menliil! “Thanks,
golng your way today," eliminates some old time slavery today. Flnally after a week on the ocean,
they arrlived In Boston. HIls buddy could not locate hls cousins or friends, so George dropped the
‘cold potato' and got himself a Job In a so-called ice cream parior. He moved from Job to Job untll
he was a |ittle older when he secured a position as a walter. He stayed there qulite some time and
then moved on to Phlladelphia, Detrolt, Chicago, Florida, and then to San Francisco. Most of the
+Ime he worked as a walter In beanerles, poor clubs, and high class clubs. That Is where he saw how
the upper-class llved and started to get the urge to make something of himself, and eventually be
able *o bring the whole famlly to Amerlcal For years, we did not hear from him. Then once a year
he'd send a letter from a new clty and In these letters he'd enclose a $5.00 blll. While he was In
Florida, he went to a beach resort city one Sunday where he saw a snackbar. Gettling a hotdog, he
notlced the owner squeezlng oranges and lemons. He observed him for some time and saw thls man
make what Is today called 'orange drink.' He got the Ides then and there of someday to move tfo
Callfornia and open such an orange drink stand. In San Francisco, he met a Hungarlan watchrepalrman
about his own age, and they became real pals. Eventually, both of them moved to the then small,
beglinning movie-colony, a Iittle clty called Los Angeles. They saved the enormous amount of $250.00
(then a small fortune), and decided to open an orange drink business. They formed a partnership and
called the firm Comets. In the beginning, all ?Hey sold were drinks, candy and gum.

| shall skip back now many years to when | was sbout 6. Dad sent all the boys to a 'Cheder' or
a Jewlsh rellglous school where they had mostly old men, many of them Rabbls, who were very smart
when 1+ came to the teaching of Hebrew history, the Talmud, and all the commandments. Sometimes
they were mean to us kids. The smallest mistake and you got It, but good, with a stick or a belt.
| must say, at times we had It coming, but many times they were stlll » I1t+tle hungover from the
previous day, the Sabbath, where thay had celebrated by drinking plenty of tree wine. You see, It
was the custom In those days for the very rellglous teachers and retired and loafer Jews and Rabbis
to get together Saturday afternoon In thelr synagogue. There they finlshed thelr Sabbath prayers
and most everyone that could afford It brought something to eat or drink. Some splcy sppetizers
I1ke herring, sardines, sauerkraut, chale bread, pickled beets, |Ima beans, lentlls, and garbanza
beans called 'binis' In Yiddish; and, oh boy, did they produce gas. Often they Invited us kids,
and we looked forward to the eats, especlally the sweets. But we dldn't enjoy the terrible odor
from all those gassy foods they consumed. Each ot them carrled a pretty I|ittle box, filled with
powdered snuff tobacco, that was so strong that It would positively open up any stuffed nose. |
usually carrled a couple of small corks as they would Inevitably start to snuff thelr boxes at the
same time. They would also tell Jokes, storles, and sing marvelous songs. So you see, It always
evened Itself out, as It always does In I|ife. | remember Dad used to take us all fo town once 2



month, to a Jewlsh dalry restaurant. They served some dellclous food. | |lked Mother's better!

It was a change though, beling all together with Dad and a |ittle rest for Mom from her tremendous
chores. We went by horse and buggy and It was real fun. Qulite often, Dad took us on a hike. We
had some wonderful woods and mountalins. Always we went back home wlth baskets of berrles, mushrooms,
and our pockets full of hazelnuts. We learned how to shoot bow and arrow and we played baseball and
stlickball which was lots of fun and skill too. Now, with the Passover holldays approaching, | must
tell you of the great 'seders' we had. A week before Passover, Mother and our sisters started to
clean the house. The night betfore the first seder, all the dishes, glasses, pots, and sllverware
were packed In boxes and put In storage space and the Passover dinnerware was brought out and washed
and pollshed. All the 'Chumitz' or dally food was eaten up, or given to non-Jewish nelghbors. We
started oft the tirst Passover day with all new food that Mother had cooked and baked all day.

There was enough for an army. A whole case of eggs and many, many boxes of matzos. Mother arranged
the Passover table around the main bed. Lots of plllows were put on It so most everybody could sit
leaning. Dad was dressed In a white long frock, with his talls and yomicka, which we boys also wore.
The table was really decorated lovely, with a wonderful aroma to the nose. Strictly after we came
home from evening Passover services, right after dark, our seder dinner started. It was a beautlful
ceremony. Our Dad could really sing those pretty Passover songs. Of course, |, being the youngest;:
and many tImes Herman too, had to ask the 'kashes.' And many times I1f we could find the plece of
matzo Dad hid, he would buy us a very lovely present. Many times the songs were so beautl!ful, that
all the glirls would start to sing too. |t was very nlice, and the food that your Grandma broparod
was fit for a king. In those days, when 1t sald to drink a glass of wine, you Just drank a whole
glassful, and we were all a happy hilarious bunch, a |ittle tipsy perhaps, but happy! The schools
of the early 1900's were very drab looklng almost |lke Jack-In-the-box bulldings. They were Just

4 walls with a pot-bellied stove, a blackboard, & high pedestal where the teacher sat on her throne,
and about 36 combination desk-chalrs. Those seats were so tight that a fat kid had some Job goling
out for a fast fire drill; and God help him It he had to go to the 'can' real fast. Remember, the
kids of those days carrled no lunch palls, or plastic bags. Thelr coats and hats they had to leave
In the hallway, but & fast-thinking kid could always use hls shoe, providing they had no holes In
them. The women teachers wore such long dresses that the school never needed any brooms, as those
teachers moved about the classroom and those non-minliskirts moved the dirt and dust right along with
them. Many a time a bully would empty the Inkwell on the floor and those dresstrains would make
some beaut!ful designs. Never-the-less, each school did have a so cold clean-up man. He was
dressed |lke a Prusslan or Austrlian soldler with shiny brass buttons on his blue coat, blue pants
with a2 2 Inch wide red stripe running down the sldes to hls cuffs, shoes that always squeaked as

he walked along (| suppose to get attention) topped by a high black, stiff policeman's hat with a
patent leather strap that he could fasten to his chin, and always a thin stick to show his authorlity
to us klds, as they also used him to dlsclpllﬁb the unruly boys. The best thing those guys could

do was to stand on top of a platform where we klds had to stand once & yesr to liave our class
plctures teken. They also acted as guards, gardeners, and chaufferus to haul the teachers to school
during real bad snowy weather. Whatever they pald them, they earned It.

We got report cards every slx weeks, and when we got worse than C's, we were afrald fo take them
home. Herman and | also took violin lessons, but when they found out that Fritz Krelsler's we would
not be, we got a reprleve. One more thing stands out In my mind when | was In school. Flrst In
Poland and then agaln In Vlenna. That was antli-semitlism. In Poland It was 'lJyd, Jyd' (Jew) and In
Vienna, 'Lausiger Jude' (lousy Jew). Many times | came home with a bloody nose, but | think Herman
and | sent home many a bully In worse shape than we were. | was a skinny cool kid, never got mad
except when they called me those anti-semltic names. Now, when | reflect on I+, | ask myself, "Why
did | really get man when the called me a Jew?" They only |led about the word lousy. After all,
the Jews gave the world Jesus Christ. Of course, we feel dlfferent about dilfferent events at
dlfferent ages In our lives. One becomes more subdued and mellow, and mostly closer to God. In
Drohobycz, they still belleved the Jews drank blood for Passover rlituals. | think they got us
confused when Abraham was to offer Isaac, his son, to God. Sure, we kllled our own chickens every
week to eat because |t was cheap but so did everyone else. The non-Jews kllled plgs, rabbits and
many other animals that made good eating, and was cheap. Our nelghbors many times offered us hem,
bacon and sausage, but we never accepted any, not that It wes against our relliglon but rather our



&Iefary laws. Seeling all those pigs eat all that stinky, fllthy so-called SLOP made you sick In
the stomach. But today with the good clean food and the modern methods they feed these animals, we
all enjoy a good plece of ham or bacon. Good morning, any ham and eggs today?

| must tell you of several more Interesting things that happened In our factory In Drohobycz.
There was one wealthy famlly by the name of Blelberg that had » couple ot pretty daughters. Occa-
slonally the glrls who played plano gave recitals and Invited Henry, Herman and myselft. They were
beautiful girls. Thelr parents served excellent fancy food and dessert and we always had a good
time. One day, around 1912, there came a large buggy losded with the most beaut!fully decorated
small gltt packages wrapped In different colored silver paper foll. The buggy was dreped with a blg
banner reading "To the chlldren of Drohobycz, & glft from your Kalser (Emporer and King Franz Joset)
of Austrla-Hungary and Poland on hls 50th anniversary of being on the throne." Those packages,
which they handed out to us klds, contained the finest chocolates | ever ate. There was also a
small| paper flag, and to top It all, the King was to ride on a white horse that Saturday atternoon
In a huge parade. |t was really something. The King was In front on a horse; behind him 8 other
horses pulllng a red carrlage, where the Queen and the helr-apparent, Franz Ferdinand were seated.
(All were of the historlical name of the house of Hapsburg.) |t was thls Franz Ferdinand who was
assassinated In 1914 that brought on World War 1.

Our sister Reglna stands out In my mind very much. She looked as beaut!lful as any girl you've
ever thought of, with big blue eyes and black sllky halr. She wasn't very tall and a blt fraglle.
Did she ever have talent and & braln. She could knit and embrolder |lke no one | ever saw. She
made all of Mother's dresses as well as Tonl's and Genla's. She also made all the boy's pants and
Jackets. 1'1l never forget the most fantastically embroldered pllliows and tapestries |lke pictures,
she made. She also had a marvelous memory and lots of common sense. When there were battles (and
there were many amongst us klds) she was always the peacemaker, the Samson. The family always called
her the pollticlan. Then there was Tonl, a beautiful red-head, that always |lked to wear pretty
ribbons and flowers In her halr. She could make up the beds better and faster than all the others.
Genla, the oldest sister was Mother's righthand. A good cock 2and housekeeper, she too was a red-
head, but not quite a flery as Tonl. Most of all she was lookIng for a husband for In those days
when a gir!| was not married by the time she was 20, she was consldered an old mald. Flnally, she
met a fellow named Fillp Fruchter, an Austrian tallor by trade, who llved In Borysiav, & couple
hundred mlles from Drohobycz. The town of Boryslav conslisted mostly of oll holes. From there It
was shlpped by tankers to Drohobycz, where It was refined. The wedding was really something. The
folks rented a dance hall In town. At least 2 weeks before the wedding, Mother and the giris and
our Aunt and her daughter Laura, began to baske all kinds of cake and cookles and also to cook. They
stored 1t In our cellar which was like a refrigerator. Regina made Genla a most gorgeous wedding
dress. Dad rired a band for the dancing and a speclal man In those days that speciallzad In singing
rhymes Ilke In square dancling. Mother set up & huge sugar table near one of the entrances to where
the wedding took place. Thls sugar table consisted of many sandwliches, snacks, and desserts of all
kinds, and It was for the real poor people of the town, strangers! More than 100 took advantage of
I+. Besldes about 200 guests, frlends, and family were Invited and showed up. The bridal couple
got many glfts, but mostly cash money. Dad alsc gave Genls a dowry. Besides a pretty malden, the
men of those days all got a dowry to boot, to get them started. So don't forget, get a dowry when
you get married. Say It's an old Jewish custom. WIth the money received as glfts, Fllip opened a
tallor shop In Boryslav. He was a darned good crattsman. A year after they were marrled and no
kids, Genla got very homeslck, so on the Passover season, they sent me to spend a week with them.
| was treated |lke a prince and had the best of toys and food. Fi1llp, who used to make Purlm mas-—
querade outflts, made me such a costume, and a very pretty sult. The only thing | disllked about
belng there was | had to sleep on top of thelir plano. The smell of the oll from the earth did not
bother me so much, as we had that all our llves In Drohobycz, too. In fact, the oll was so close to
the top of the soll that we used to take sawdust, roll 1t In the ground, made large balls, and It
saved us quite a blt of money for fuel. What a marvelous cheap fuel that was. Dad also ordered a
small carload of black coals that took care of heating for the whole winter. Even to this day, |



love the smell of oll reflineries whenever | pass them In Long Beach or Redondo Beach. David had
early signs ot being a mechenic, and especially an electrical wlzard. Of course, he had a good
teacher In Dad. Around 1912, he became so efficlent as an electrician, that Dad got him a Job as
an apprentice In the branch ot Simmons-Schukert In Vienna (an electrical glant of those days |lke
General Electric today). He moved to Vienna and |ived with Mother's sister, Aunt Minche. She had
a son also named David, who later became the owner of a large knitting goods factory.

Henry, | always remember as the neatest dresser of the tamlly. He would press hls trousers so
they would have a sharp crease In them. He was also very smart In school.

He sure was good In
tigures. What a mathematiclan he would have made.

Herman, your Dad, was the quliet one of the
famlly. Nothing bothered him. Only when some strengers got him mad, God help them. He was as

strong as a bull as he always exercised a lot. Later he even took up wrestling and also became 3
fantastlc chess player. | think he was one of 2 dozen of the best chess players In Yienna. One
more thing before | close this part, there was a2 supervisor over Dad and hls brother, that was the
meanest bastard that ever lived. Flirst, he hated Jews, he wes Jealous of Dad because Dad knew more
than he did; he always tried to flre Dad or to make him do the most dangerous Jobs. | bullt up an
awful hatred for that son-of-a-bitch, and were |t not for the fact that we all lett for Vienna »a
couple of years later, | certalnly would have beat him up somehow, although he was a blg bully.



PART 3

After David lett for Vienna, everyday |lfe went on Just as usual In Drohobycz. We had a Iittle
excltement. Our couslin, David Kessler, the son ot Mother's sister In Vienna where David now stayed,
visited us with another cousin; a most besutltul girl, sometimes a showglirl, named Tonl. She was a
slster ot Max Wegner. They both made a great Impression on us as they had money and were dressed
and acted |lke It. She even had on rouge, something sinful In those days. ODavlid was a tall handsome
man, very smart and quite a bit educated. | was to work In his knltting goods factory In Yienna 2
few years later. They both brought Mother many beasutliful glfts and stayed about a week. We all had
a ball. Also, | belleve In 1912 or 1913, Gustav Helmberg, the son of Father's brother, Josef, who
also went to America a few years before, came home for a visit to surprise the whole tamily. We
were very anxlious to question him of the whereabouts of our own George. Perhaps they had met
somewhere In America. They never did untl!| about 20 years later. Gustav too, brought us all nice
'Amer Ican presents.' Soon after he left, things went back to normal. We always walted now for letters
from George and David. A few months atter David was In Vlenna, he became lonesome. So our aunt with
whom he stayed Invited one of the girls to come and join David and stay with her. Tonl was the
youngest glrl and eager to go. We hated to see her go, but declded that 1f thet was what she wanted,
go aheadl You see JIim, all the Helmberg's had and have the wander lust. At tlirst she stayed with
our aunt. Later when she got a Ilttle older, she got a Job In a luggage shop, a very high class
Jolnt. She and David then rented an apartment and moved Into a home of thelr own. |In the early
summer of 1914, Tonl came home for a very short vislt. |t was shorter than she or we expected as
you shall see. Early In 1914, one could hear and see rumblings from the dl fferent world powers In
those days: England, Germany, France, Austria-Hungary, Russlia. And evem Turkey was powerful then.
Austrla-Hungary and Germany were trying for some kind of 2 Tri-Party Pact. For the German Kalser,
Wilhelm the 11, things did not move fast enough to sult Germany's shenanigans and war preparations.
He was feverishly bullding up the German Army. The 'Krupp Ammunition Plants' worked around the clock
to enrlch thelr cllique. France and Austris were also bullding up thlier armies. | belleve It was
early In July, 1914, that the helr-apparent to the throne of Austrlia, vislted Bosnla-Herzogovina,
Hungary, which was a colony of Austrla-Hungary. Thousands of people were crowding the main street Y,
to get a2 glimpse of the future king and his wife who were riding In an open carrlage In a parade.
|+ was to be a festive occaslon. Suddenly, a shot rang out, which was to plunge the world Into
WWl; and from which all the nations stli| have not recovered. |t was the beglinning of the topsy-
turvy world we llve In today. And where round and round, no one knows where It will stop. Some
clalmed 1+ was a Frenchman, others a Slav or a Russian, who flred that fateful shot. Austrla,
gulded on by the German Kalser, wanted satlsfaction from the (who) supposed country that offended
them. They haggled back and forth for about three weeks. | think the Kalser wanted war very badly.
He thought he was ready militarily to lick England and France and become overlord of all, a second
Napoleon. But he forgot one thing, to 'reckon with Uncle Sam' sounded to Jewlsh, and the US was not
consldered a powerful natlon. Betore long, ultimatums were sent by Austria to France, England, and
Russia. They trled (for show) to try to meke a settiement, but the German and Austrian governments
got the people so exclted and war crazy, that the people actually danced In the streets (the dumkopts)
when war was declared. What fools, they didn't know what a modern war could do, because up to WWI,
they stlll fought war primitively with sword and cavalry and small cannons. | well remember when we
. got to Vienna real soon atter that, Just as the war started, the men all wore |ittle feathers In
thelr tyroler hats. The women threw flowers at them and were eager to send them away. (Of course,
they had no love-ins then.) What stands out In my mind wes they were happy and gay to see their men
go to war In Europe, whereas In America, at the time of Pear! Harbor, all the people, and particularly
the women, were grim and sad and only eager to get revenge of a dastardly act. Get the job done and
get It over with. When these ultimatums were given, we knew for sure that I+ would only be a couple
of days before we were In war. Most of the families In Drohobycz declded, on the advice of the
government, to flee to Vienna, which was considered safe from the Russians, who were close neighbors
of Austria. So, Father decided we too should go to Vlenna, as the next day would be the last day
the traln would leave for Vienna; save one exception--, he didn't tell us that he would stay behind,

a devoted slave to the fabrlk and his Job, even though that bastard supervisor treated him so
miserably for so many years. In fact, It was that louse and the director who pleaded with Father
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not to desert them, but O0.K. to desert us. | remember Dad hired some farmer who had 2 large covered
wagon and tour strong black horses. He promised to give him quite a sum of money that Dad had saved
for years as a dowry for the girls, when he dellvered us safely to the rallroad station Lemberg,
about 100 miles from Drohobycz. We had quite & conference with many srguments, as we didn't want

to go without Dad. Flinally, Regina, the pollticlan, sald that |t Dad dldn't want to sacriflice the
whole famlly to the Cossacks, who would surely arrive In a few days, and If his Job was more
Important than hls famlly, he could stay behind and we all would go without him. He Insisted he had
to stay so he could earn the money to support us In Vienna. What a courageous man your Grandfather
was! We argued, how did he know whether he could send any money to us In Vienna. He sald the
factory branch In Vienna would see to It that we got some money. On the: strength of that promlise,
he stayed behind. We finally parted with great sorrow, not knowing whether we'd ever, see him again.
He was golng to have his meals with his brother's family, who all declded to stay behind. Father
gave Reglna a bag full of sllver for the farmer after he would dellver us safely to the traln; and
another |i1ttle bag to Mother to buy rallroad tickets and a Il1ttle extra to tide us over for a little
while. | remember, I|lke It was yesterday, when we got started In that covered wagon, with as few
personal belongings and some food Mother packed along. We were all frightened at once when that
powerful, mean-lookling, Jew-hating farmer and hls 4 powerful black horses came that were goling to
pull us to safety? And also by the fear ot belng Intercepted by the Cossacks, the meanest cavalry
soldlers In existence. So help me God, midway of our Journey, we heard terrible gunfire. The
Russlans already were firing thelr cannons from far away. Yet Its sound and fury came closer and
closer, and | know we were all scared and praying toi come through It all wlithout mishap. Every once
In a while, the horses |lterally ralsed their whole front body and legs In the alr, and screamed
terribly as they were more frightened than we were. One good thing though, they ran |lke racehorses.
To make things worse, one of the wagon wheels broke down. We were sure we'd never make |t+. After

a couple of hours, |t was already getting dark and the tarmer got the wheel repaired. We took off
agalin, and affer a very long, hard, scary trip, we arrived at the statlon with very |lt+tle time

left tc purchase tlickets and Just before the last traln departed. | think we were almost the last
people to get on. We felt sorry for the ones turned back. 1+ was just I|lke a cattle car, cold with
the windows blacked out. After a couple of days and nights, we arrived In Vienna. Normally I+ took
a day and a night, but because of the many troop trains, we were deralled and delayed and were lucky
to make It In two days. Dad had notlifled Davlid and he and Mother's sister and son met us at the
statlon In Vienna. A heppy reunion, but all sad to have left Dad behind. As he promlsed, Dad
arranged with the branch office In Vienna to glve Mother a certaln allowance each month. How that
man sacrificed his |lfe so that we all could survive. We got our own apartment after we stayed with
Mother's sister for awhlle. Tonl and Dave helped out by working steadlly. After awhile, Dave went
Into the army and Regina went fo work as a nurse In an army hospital. We klids kept making clgarettes
for Dave and sent him a couple hundred every two weeks. For quite 2 speil, Dave was flghting on the
Russlan-Austrlan frontler. There he contracted some sort of lung allment and was sent back to Vienna
to recuperate. Regina managed to transfer him to the hospltal where she was then the head nurse.

It was a very large hospital. They even Installed a movie theater for the men. Dave was the pro-
Jectionlst, as he was the only one with some knowledge of how to operate the proJector. | think he
stayed there the rest of the war. Reglna managed to bring us some food home, as it was almost
Impossible to get anything worthwhile to eat. There was a huge open alr market, where we went
shopping for rationed potatoes, the only food then obtalnable. Many a time, while standing In I|line

for hours, we went home empty-handed, or If we got a couple of pounds, they would be frozen and
Inedible. But we all survived!!l!]



PART 4

Life In Vienna, durling the war wasn't easy In general. Tonl was at home helping the famlly.
Henry, Herman, and myself stii| went to school. | belleve | forgot to tell you thet Genla and
Flllp stayed behind In Boryslav, Poland when we left for Vlenna as Flilp dld not want to glve up
his business. Occaslonally, we would get a letter from Father, telllng us he was not well and hoping
he would be able to Joln us one of those days, real soon. He would Insert In Yiddlish, a word now
and then telling that the Russlians were mean and beat him regularly. Finally, In 1916, the factory
got him an exlIt visa to Vienna, as he was a very sick man by then. When he finally got to us, we
got him to rest pretty well. He was happy to be with hls famlly agaln and that made him feel a
I1ttle better. We opened a small store where we sold all sorts of soap, detergents, candles and
wax, and some chemicals. Of course, Dad helped us with his Ideas and knowledge of chemistry and
reflning. But, as fate wished I+, that happlness did not last long. Dad became sicker and weaker
and he told us that the Russlans beat him savagely due to hls rellglon. The only reason they didn't
k11l Rim outright, was that they wanted and needed his knowledge of refining which they had to have
to stay In the war. Dad always had trouble with his stomech and during the Russlan occupation, all
he got to eat was dark bread, potatos, and herring. They offered him 'crap' Ilke sausage which he
couldn't eat. After he took sick In Vienna, we had to take him to the hospltal where he had ma Jor
surgery. He |lved only about a week when this fine gentleman and teacher dled at the tender young
age of 54.

Atter the famlly regalned Its composure, Mother had to glve up the store. The war was coming
closer to the end and Henry had Jjolned the army, but was with the reserves In Vienna. Tonl got a
Job In 2 high class luggage shop and Herman got a Job as a shoesalesman. Sometlimes he would get
ahold of a few extra shoes and he would than teke trips to small farm towns where he would peddle
the shoes to anxlous farmers, for some money but mostly food, which we badly needed. Your Dad had
lots of guts. Antlisemitism was In full swing already but Herman had no fears. | wouldn't be
surprisad 1f on those trips he got himselt a I1ttle 'shiksa' (YIddIsh for non-Jewlsh girl) and being
my brother, I'm sure he did. Herman helped plenty to suppliement our food supply by bringing back
many goodies. All during the war, we never heard from George In America or from Genla and Flllp.
Near the end of the war, they managed to get to Drohobycz where they stayed wlth Father's brothers
tamily. When the Russlians qult the war, we managed to send rallroad tickets for Genla and Flllp
and they finally Jolned us In Vienna. We now needed a larger apartment. At that time, Gretl,
(Dave's future wife) had a grandmother who had and operated. 8 small grocery store. She was In her
80th year and some character. Thls lady (we called her Tante Eldale) wanted to teach Mother the
grocery business and eventually turn I+ over to us If she could move In with us and st111 do all
the buyling. That Included going to the open atr market to shop for grocerles and vegetables. When
Mom agreed, we boys were Included In the dgsal. |'l] explain, This little old lady had a two-wheel
pushcart to haul the merchandlse. | would say It was some 15 clty blocks from her store to the
market. She'd make out a |Ist of what was needed, get on top of the pushcart, and have 2 of elther
Henry, Herman, or | to pull her to the market. She was constantly praylng from her Bible. You
should have seen that |lttle businesswoman, as shrewd as an businessman | ever saw. She would
bargain with the dlfferent dealers unt!| she got her way. | think she made some of them feel
sorry for her on top of It, secure her, and then:our job-eeally:started. She tried to make race
horses out of us, but we were more concerned with her talling out. All that time she tried to direct
us how best and tastest to get to the store. | remember one time for Passover, she bought a blig
load of matzo. She Just sald she saved a dollar for buyling so much. To get rid of all of them by
Passover, she put on a large sign saylng 'SHORTAGE OF FLOUR, LESS MATZO THIS YEAR, GET THEM WHILE
THEY LAST.' You know, we could have sold a carload. She did move In with us In a larger apartment.
You never saw a more rellglous person. She'd get up at 3AM, stand near the east window with a
prayer book In her hands, and kept rocking back and forth while praylng for a couple of hours. She
did this three times a day. She ate very |ittle and fasted almost one day every week. She was a
real plous, bralny, good old lady. Mother learned a lot from her, and | believe, got to be a Ilttie
I Tke her. They both lived to a ripe old age of 83. You know, your Grandma |lked a |I+t+le 'Shnapps’
(whiskey). She always had a Il1ttle bottle which she deluded with water, and It would last her a .
few weeks. She sald she used It for medicinal purposes. What a clever, grand, Ilttle lady she
was, too.
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Finally, one day, we recelved a letter from George through the good graces of the Red Cross. In
that letter was a $20.00 blll. He told us he had saved It In the U.S. Army fighting agalinst his
brothers In the Austrian Army. Thank God, the war came to an end In 1918 after 4 long brutal yesrs.
| remember, right atter the war, while stlll In school, we got dally hot chocolate and cake through
the 'Hoover Rellef Commission.' Dave was now agaln an electriclan. Atfter worklng for awhlle, he
opened his own shop. He sold electrical flxtures and repalired appllances. He did very well. Soon
he met Gretl through this old lady, who told him, that's golng to be your wife, and sure enough,
shortly afterwards, they got married. Gretl was really a beaut!ful woman. Henry went to work In
a bookstore and Herman became a full-tledged shoe salesman and & chessplayer whom very few people
could beat. | finlshed Junlor college, then went to work for our cousin. Kessler In his knltting
goods factory. Another cousin of ours, Max Wegner, worked side by side with me. Fllip had a Job
to make us boys new sults, remodel old clothes, and did a Iittle repalr work for some of the
nelghbors. All this time once a month, we recelved a letter from George, always with some money
In It. He sald he now dld very well, had about 4 stores with a partner, and started Intimating that
before long, he would be able to bring some of us over to America. He never asked or sald who would
be first to go. One day In October, 1922, we recelved a letter with entry visas and two ships
tlickets——, made out to Henry and Charles. | alweys wrote him that |'d |lke to go to Calltornla
some day, so maybe that Is why he chose me. Evidently, he wanted a IIttle older person to come
with me, that's why Henry.

| belleve In 1920, Reglna met a wise fellow, Sigmund Tarler. He was & smart dresser. He never
had a steady Job, but was more or less a tobacco salesman, and whatever else he could talk people
Into buying. She eventually marrled this Tarler fellow. Arthur was born about a year later Just
before we left for the U.S. Reglina never quite recovered from that birth and the flu eplidemic at
that time, and after a few years of struggling, she passed away very young and beautiful. The braln
of the tamily was no more untl| we got to the promised land and dlscovered a new braln In George.
A tew weaks before we left, Tonl was going with a nice young man, Sol Kornblau. The week before we
left, they got engaged, and we all celebrated a nice party. A few months l|ater they got married.
Lillan, Curt, and EdIth are thelr kids. [Curt, EdIth, and Lillan Is the order from eldest.)

Henry and | finally got to L.A. on Nevember 22, 1922. George and Ida and 2 year old Adelle met
us at the statlon. We were very happy to flnally see eachother after all those many.years. They
had Just moved Into their new house. |t was a beaut. The flirst thing they did was to make us take
hot baths. The next day, George took us downtown and both of us got new sults, shoes, and hats.
Two days later, he took us to a manufacturer of tlghflng tIxtures, where we went to work a day
before Thanksgiving. When we got through that day, the boss gave eech cf us a turkey for the hollday.
George and Ida were wonderful to us, |lke we were thelr own chlldren. After 10 days, Henry and |
moved Into a room of our own. But we had to eat with them for qulite a while. Shortly after, we went
to work for George and his partner. They were now very successful. They kept opening new stores,
and at one time had 15 units. New that we could talk better Engllish, they could take It easler as
we now managed the business. Ida and George made & trip to Vienna. In the meantime, all three of
us sent the folks In Vienna a monthly allowance and they began to |llve a |lt+tle better. With the
stockmarket crash of 1929, things really became tough for a few years. Buslness got so bad-around

1933, that George and hls partner could not afford to keep us any longer as they had to glve up many

stores. Henry and | lett for New York, where we worked for a while after we finally got Jobs. Then
George sent us some money to open our own store. Things were bad. We only lasted about 4 months

and then went back to work. A few years later, George sent us some more money after he finally got
back on his feet. This time, our store went over real good and | stayed In New York unt!l | returned
to L.A. near the beginning of World War |l. Around that time, the Nazl party came Into power wlth
that maniac Hitler. Flrst George got Mother and Arthur over, than Dave and Gret!, and flnally Tonl,
Sol, LII1, Curt, EdIth, and Herman. Genla and F1llp wanted to walt a |1+tle longer, but then [t wes
too late. They lost thelr lives, as did 6,000,000 others did by those barbarlian Nazl swines.



Today they ralse such a blg fuss over what Is right on the Civil Rights Issue, but no one tried
very hard when they killed the Jews. The Pope for one could have done more, had he tried a little
harder. Even In our U.S.A., our Jewish Secretary of the Treasury, H. Morgenthau, who was approached
by the Nazls to ransom several hundred thousand Jews for money and other materials, was refused by
higher ups, Including Cordell Hull, the lousy Secretary of State until It was too late.

Finally, the U.S. and England helped to save the few thousand who were left alive. Yet today,
they are stil| persecuting the Jews In Russlia, and they are again starting to subjugate them to
suffer In Poland. Had the Jews of Nazl Germany, Russlia, and Poland fought back I|lke the colored
people are dolng today, perhaps they would have helped to achleve a Ilittle clvil rights of thelr own.
They hated the Jews for centurles and It looks |lke the people In the South will hate the Negro
Just as long, It America survives that long. Remember, always be proud to be a Jew. Flght back It
they fry to hurt you. God save our beloved country. May 1t stand for the |iberty of all our
people, as the Constitutlon provided for It to be. It Is still the greatest land, but I+ ought and
can and will| be greater for all the people.

So you see, your Uncle George saved us Heimberg's, and we all shall always think of him as an
apostle that God sent to save & certaln clan of his 'Cohenim' (direct descendants of Aeron, the
brother of Moses), a bunch called Helmberg, of which you too are an oftspring and which you too
will try to perpetuate—, particularly now that you are a |Ittle blt more of all of us. God bless
you.

Char les Helmberg
In the year 1968
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