Saluting the flag, 1902. Jacob Riis.
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1907
Worthy Editor,
Allow me a little space in your newspaper and, I beg you, give me some advice as to what
to do.
There are seven people in our family – parents and five children. I am the oldest child, a
fourteen-year-old girl. We have been in the country two years and my father, who is a frail
man, is the only one working to support the whole family.
I go to school, where I do very well. But since times are hard now and my father earned
only five dollars this week, I began to talk about giving up my studies and going to work
in order to help my father as much as possible. But my mother didn’t even want to hear
of it. She wants me to continue my education. She even went out and spent ten dollars on
winter clothes for me. But I didn’t enjoy the clothes, because I think I am doing the wrong
thing. Instead of bringing something into the house, my parents have to spend money on
me.
I have a lot of compassion for my parents. My mother is now pregnant, but she still has to
take care of the three borders we have in the house. Mother and Father work very hard
and they want to keep me in school.
I am writing to you without their knowledge, and I beg you to tell me how to act. Hoping
you can advise me, I remain,

Your reader,
S.
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1910
Dear Editor,
Since I do not want my conscience to bother me, I ask you to decide whether a married
woman has the right to go to school two evenings a week. My husband thinks I have no
right to do this.
I admit that I cannot be satisfied to be just a wife and mother. I am still young and I want
to learn and enjoy life. My children and my house are not neglected, but I go to evening
high school twice a week. My husband is not pleased and when I come home at night and
ring the bell, he lets me stand outside a long time intentionally, and doesn’t hurry to open
the door.
Now he has announced a new decision. Because I send out the laundry to be done, it
seems to him that I have too much time for myself, even enough to go to school. So from
now on he will count out every penny for anything I have to buy for the house, so I will not
be able to send out the laundry any more. And when I have to do the work myself there
won’t be any time left for such “foolishness” as going to school. I told him that I’m willing
to do my own washing but that I would still be able to find time for study.
When I am alone with my thoughts, I feel I may not be right. Perhaps I should not go to
school. I want to say that my husband is an intelligent man and he wanted to marry a
woman who was educated. The fact that he is intelligent makes me more annoyed with
him. He is in favor of the emancipation of women, yet in real life he acts contrary to his
beliefs.
Awaiting your opinion on this, I remain,

Your reader,
The Discontented Wife
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1911
Dear Editor,
I am a newsboy, fourteen years old, and I sell the Forverts in the streets till late into the
night. I come to you to ask your advice.
I was born in Russia and was twelve years old when I came to America with my dear
mother. My sister, who was in the country before us, brought us over.
My sister worked to support us. She didn’t allow me to go to work but sent me to school.
I went to school for two years and didn’t miss a day, but then came the terrible fire at the
Triangle shop, where she worked, and I lost my dear sister. My mother and I suffer terribly
from the misfortune. I had to help my mother and after school hours I go out and sell
newspapers.
I have to go to school for three more years, and after that I want to go to college. But my
mother doesn’t want me to go to school because she thinks I should go to work. I tell her I
will work days and study at night but she won’t hear of it.
Since I read the Forverts to my mother every night and read your answers in the “Bintel
Brief,” I beg you to answer me and say a few words to her.

Your Reader,

GLOSSARY
Forverts:
The Yiddish name for the Jewish Daily
Forward newspaper.
The Triangle Shirtwaist Factory Fire:
On March 25th, 1911 a fire broke out on the
upper floors of the Triangle Shirtwaist
Factory. The doors were locked and
there were no safety exits. 146 people,
most of them Jewish and Italian
immigrant women, perished
in the fire.
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