Stog Jnegah Gr Me onawsit

1o my Brg.nJFo\\’en\;s' a?ar{ment
Wwhen | wWas a kid.

ij grandparents Kept their home Very neat. The only Worn-out thing they
owned Was anold, Yellow notebook | Found on a shelf that Ja.j.

[ had time to notice that it was pasted
fulf of newspaper l:]iPijS ina ?of‘ei‘jn lanjuaje—-
befors gomefhinj Very Unusual lna.rPequ.
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And that was the la
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st | saw of the Bintel Brick for a long time.
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M any years fa{er, i ujas ii\lmg) in Nem\/orlz\. One Aoy, \ \’e.CENEcl a Y"?gsker}ous ?ac\;,%e W
the mait, \t was Seom 0y grandmothier: \hen \ opened ik, there Was the netebools!
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\ i;;f‘toecl over to ke notebook, and ofen&] it _ ited.
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Coon encugh, & man climbed out!

\‘le ulas G\J—Fasl,aanej.
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| Watched as he bryshed
Iimself off and

(aokeJ arolnd

{ My nave
15 Abraham
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You deing in
{hat note




| "‘ was,” fre sa\ci, “Lhe edilor of & small socialist Yiddish newspaper” Called Der Forverts®
*
Tﬂ/\e For‘w&\’J

The year was 1906,

: D\Ji{hin Yhe next few Jears, the paper was to become
> very b, but at that time we skill vae it From o dingy
" oftice on Duane Shreet and | had 4o gse all my Wits to
keep it out of the hands of PEJ““{S'

ol il needed sometona for the back page...
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In g (Ora Cambling
Or a.¢ yex‘aoSeOF Marxianra:sE?

how the fociory
WorKers are ynis-

owalzeu{ @
polindtome in

¢Our Ceaders Jo ot spesk High German. And
f they already knew how hard life 15 in the Factetiy
‘ —pecousSe t_b_";_x ¥ ?awjm\’}l wotrlkevs. Ag’, -?ot“
i fRaxfisem: Lhis 15 o newspapet, het
| 6 Gnootepaper!

. | dont Know What e Can use
\ 4 'Fck‘: Ma.j'oe 4 G\nould B"lro\,\.]




{ l’\hEb\} ye were onks somekmhg.
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W& ﬁm il in {He paper ‘?!l udecf ‘of) : T’z'at otebeok of gars is full of
o short word oF advice from VoUrs Cl"iiP“"ﬂS F"O”‘_ {hf early years
fruly. lk was the First tastallment of "A Bintel Brief:
of & neul ?mbﬂ’a We called A Bintel
- ; ™ Briek! *
1A burdle oF lefters,

A‘Her a Sho.r.t..silt..i’\.icf:

Bul whe pyt them
i the hobebook? i
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2~ WORTHY EDITOR,
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| WAS BORN IN AMERICA AND MY
PARENTS GAVE ME A GOQD
EDUCATION.

b (L6

TUDIED YIDDI srh I\NDS H:BRE%AT&:
RADUATED FROM HIGH ScHool

E;oNoRs. AFTER THAT | TOOK A COURSE| | HAD MANY FRIENDS, AND SEVERAL

IN ROOKKEEPING AND GOT A Goob JoB. § BOYS PRoPOSED To ME. BUT [ WASN'T

. |

1»1'515&0,3 WENT &o V‘l\lsiT My y
15 HoMEToWN IN RUSSIA
“PAREN HoMETo b

11| MY MOTHERS YOUNGER SISTER WAS -

GETTING MARRIED. MY PARENTS I GAILED oN A FIRST-CLASS TickET)
CoULBN'T Go To THE WEDDING, So THEY ’

SENT ME INSTEAD. .
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MY AUNT, MY UNCLE AND MY =4l | WAS ACCEPTED WARMLY INTo ALL
Y ) P2t
GRANDMO THER WELCOMED ME 4 THE ORGANIZATIoNs AND CLUES.

WITH TEARS OF Joy. | STAYEp JE-fGaseises : | THE oRGANATINS M CLES.

WITH THEM SIX MONTHS AND LY AP a Lt p e » LAND,"
LACKED FOR NoTHING. ; THE ToWN, THE "GOLDEN LAND,

:‘ i34 _. .:_ *".. \f:j
R R R
T e 1S PRoPaSAL DID NoT TAKE ME
PSRl - IAIONAESS [\ TIRELY BY SURPRISE. STILL, T
ONE DAY, HE DECLARED HIS LOVE  yoRRIED ME- HE WAS NeT THE
FoR ME IN A REAITIFUL LETTER.  MAN | JAD IMAGIED FoR MYSELF.

ANONG TyE SoCIAL LEADERS oF THE {8
CoMMUNITY WAS AN INTELLIGENT |
YoUNG MAN, A FRIEND OF My UNCLES

WHo Took ME To VARIQUS GATHERINGs.
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GRADUALLY, THoUGH,OVR DIFFERENCES BEGAN To ' A FEW MoNws LATER, : BROUGHT il BACK To
SEEM TRNlAL { WROTE To MY PARENTS AND WE AMERICA WITH ME. MY PARENTS EMBRACED HIM
RECAME ENGAGED. AS THEIR OWN SoN.

HE SeT ABOUTLEARN\NG ENELI;H THEN | INTRODUCED Hip To MY FRIENDS



3 Tiis GREENHoRN 1S YoUR F!AMCE’" ONE RESPECTED HlM ByT THEY

THEY ASKED.
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IN TIME, | WAS AFFEC TED BY
TUEIR TALK. | BEGAN To THINK, LIKE
THEM, THAT | WAS BETRATHED To SoME S

SPRIMITIVE.”

" B ToLD THEM WHAT A BIG RoLE HE
<ol PLAYED N His ToWN, Holy EVERY-

{ooKED AT ME LIKE | Wﬂs CRAZ

AT FIRST 1 THOUGHT, LET THEM LAVGH.
EVENTUALLY THEYLL CHANGE THEIR

TUNE. BUT THEY DIDNT.



The writer would make a grave misiaske if she were to
separate from her bridegroom now. She must not lose her

common sense and be influenced by the foolish opinions

of her friends Whe divide the world into *greenhorns®
and real Americans.

We can assure the writer that her bridegroom will master
English quickly. He will Xknow American history »nd
literature as well as her frierds do, and be a better
American than them. She should be proud of his love and
laugh at these who call him @ “greevhorn."




