BACKGROUND

My grandfather, Alexander Weinerowitz, was the first of his immediate family to come to the United States. He came about 1914/15, and stayed with his aunt and uncle, Abraham and Minne (Halperin) Schweidel. After serving in the Navy during WW I, he returned to Russia to get his mother and siblings. Feivel and Charles would not leave, and Pauline ("Paula") was not found. He left money for her, and departed with Yetta, Abe and Aaron. His sister followed in 1923/24. 

Alex wrote a letter while on the ship going from New York to France, the first leg of his journey. He also sent at least three post cards while crossing Europe. The letter, shown to me on November 25, 2000 by Pauline Olmsted, is in very poor condition. It had been written largely in pencil, and had been stored folded. The small sheets of paper had torn where folded, and were crumbling around the edges. Many words were illegible or missing. Alex did not break the navative into paragraphs. To faciliate reading, I have made each day into a paragraph.

LETTER WHILE ON STEAMER

[Letterhead has tall, narrow, blue oval on left with Gothic "W.” This is not a known logo for any steamship line.]

March 18th, 1920
At 12.40 the anchors were raised and we sail out. It did not take more than hour[???] and we lost sight of New York. The ship is full of foreigners going back, but no Russians neither Polacks. All Yugo-Slavs or German origin. Made friends with messman and promised him to help out to-morrow. It is about 7 P.M. and I think I will [????]. Thought of Eva & Minnie & home the whole day. 

March 19 Slept pretty long, since yesterday 7 o.c. P.M. up to 6.15 A.M. Washed dishes for breakfast dinner & supper. The messman smuggled in a piece of butter cheese and liverwurst. Left personel letter in the 1st cabin for Usduer[???] [?]ateman's friend. Had to fix my pants early in the morning. Met an English speaking kid going with family to Yugo-Slavia. Shared with him the nuts given by the messman. A couple of guys and girls speak English but not of my kind. Thought of Eva & J. Stein also Minnie. Now is 6:30 and don't know what to do. Awful lonesome. Beer pas bon. Good thing I have to wash dishes for a change. Another day gone. Nearer to my mother. Thought of the telegram I am going to send from Warsaw. 

March 20 Went to sleep early. Was woke up at 4.30 by loud talking. Lying idle till 6 A.M. The h… of a lonesome day. Washed dishes for breakfast dinner & supper. Got some nuts & a sandwich of man[illegible] Talked to the kid. Lonesome at S[illegible]. 

March 21 Last night turned in early. Woke up at midnight with an awful pain in the stomach. Pretty rotten. Got up early to-day & shaved. Walked a few minutes on the upper deck. Nothing doing. Nobody to talk to. Sea is fine all the time. The wind cold before is warm now. It is only 8.30 A.M. but am sleepy and lonesome. Sit in smoking room and write. About 3 o.c. P.M. again in smoking room tired. Served chow. One of the messmen sick. Drank beer and feel asleep in the chair in smoking. Bad dream. 2 black cats fight. My fist is [missing words] and one bites hard and good on my hand. Aware that I am asleep feel the pain of the cat's teeth but am hardly able to shake it off. Woke up tired. Dreamt a little more and went down. The messman is back on job. Got some sardines and cheese for me. Helped him. Walked. Ate chocolade. Sit [illegible] now 7 P.M. in smoking room. Lonesome. People smoke and play cards. No gambling. The sea is with us. Don't know what to do. 

March 22 Another wrotten day gone by. Felt [several words missing] half day. Ate little. Spent over 2 dollards [missing words] wine & other things. Mailed 3 cards. [Much of final page is in very poor condition]. [illegible words] ships picture saying arrive safely Thursday. The sea calm. Rainy again. Fell asleep on table over my [illegible words] hand. A fellow helped himself to my [illegible]in my pocket & I didn't feel. Am [illegible] be a rummy. Had no [illegible words] slept with my clothes on. 1st time [illegible]here now 8.20 P.M. [illegible]know what to do. Am worried about the train [illegible]. Nobody seems to know any [illegible]. The [illegible words] Nobody to talk to. The kid once in a while. Expect lots of trouble [illegible] with [illegible words]. Brrr[???] The [several missing words] make it. Not a [illegible] good thing [illegible words]. See a Woolworth Building to feel [illegible words]. I think I'll beat the hay though not [illegible word] sleepy. Nothing to do.

March 23 Fine [illegible words] feel better. Spoke to Ushar [illegible word] nothing. Suppose to meet him [illegible word] in Havre. God knows. Last night feel asleep late. Will turn in to-night early though they play & it is loud.

March 24 Fine day, somewhat rainy. Could not sleep the night. First loud talking, second my thoughts. Am glad it is the last day on boat. Everybody [illegible word] and getting [illegible word]tomorrow.
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PARIS

March 26, 1920

Yesterday was the 25th, but I was to busy. Every body was up early yesterday waiting for shore, which was seen a night before. Anchored at 12 o.c. Got ashore about 3 o.c. and pulled out at 6P.M. Some ride. Good show on train. Got in Paris at 2 A.M. Got in hotel at 3 A.M. Could not sleep though tired. Got up today at 8 o.c. and sat to write, waiting for my bath. Caught some cold. Hoarse. Now is 10 P.M. Just got home from a late supper with the Polish Colonel Edwards, who is attached to the Polish Counsil. Don't know what to do till tomorrow, that is undecided which way to go to Poland, Continental or plain to Basel. Will find out tomorrow. Killed a day in Paris, spent lots of money on red tape. Expect to spend more tomorrow. 

27th Wrotten. 

28th Don't know where I am. Wrotten. 

29 Shoved off in a hurry. 200F for graft. Lots more for expenses. Am glad am going to Prague. 

30 Will try to change to-day [word missing] Varsawie[???].  

POSTCARDS SENT WHILE ON TRAIN

Alex sent postcards during his crossing of Europe. Three were in my aunt Pauline's possession. All were addressed to "Mr. A. Schweidel, 175 Park Ave. Bklyn, NY USA." This was the same address Alex had given on his application for a passport. Therefore we can assume that he was NOT yet married, or he would have mailed the postcards to Eva.

March 30 4.30 P.M.

Am well and travel thru Austria. Keep all my cards. Regards to everybody, Alex

March 31st.

Dear Friends, Stopped for an hour in Girtz & am going to Vienna. My regards to everybody. Feel well. Alex

March 31st 1920 12.30 P.M.

Arrived in Vienna & expect to go further. If everything OK, I may be in Warsaw in a day or so. Alex

