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Introduction
More than 25 years ago, I began to collect information about our family history, starting with interviews with grandparents and extending to searches for documents, copying photo albums, cemetery visits and more interviews.  In fall 2009, I prepared a history of my father’s family, the Stutzes, as a resource for a family reunion in Las Vegas.  That experience was valuable as it enabled me to develop ways to make family history information accessible.  Now it is the turn of my mother Marilyn’s side, the Rogers family.

Over the past two months, I’ve contacted all the known branches of the Rogers family to ask for information about our history.  I’ve interviewed relatives, especially of the older generations, to gather precious memories and stories about our ancestors.  I am indebted to family members who contributed to these notes by writing about their families and through interviews.  They include Robert (Bob) Rogers, Frances Rogers, Scott Rogers, Rodney and Nina Waldbaum, Joel Gedalius, Mary Gedalius, Pamela Parker, Linda Morgan, Kalman Loeb, Jr., Marc Barenfield, Josephine Wecker, Bruce Wecker, Meganne Wecker, Barbara (Bobby) Shafferman, James Stillman and Morris Mondschein. The historical notes are part of a compendium of Rogers family information that includes photographs, profiles of current Rogers descendants and their families, a genealogical file, a chart of descendants, and current contact information.

This history of the Rogers family is structured according to the descendants of our earliest known ancestors, Tzvi Moshe and Lena, who were born in Klodawa, Poland nearly 180 years ago.  They had six surviving children, all of whom emigrated to the United States: Mary, Solomon, Clara, Anna, Augusta and Mark.  In this history you will find notes on individuals and families descended from the six siblings arranged in birth order, usually starting with the first child.
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Over seven generations, our Rogers family grew from a single couple to 355 members.
The Family Name

For years, the only surname associated with the descendants of Solomon Rogers was Rogers.  When anyone inquired, Solomon would say that Rogers had always been the family name.  Neither did the descendants of any of Solomon’s siblings know the original family name.  Then, in June 2008, Joel Gedalius, a descendant of Solomon Rogers and his first wife, Sarah Krzhevatsky, requested a copy of Solomon’s United States naturalization petition.  Solomon signed that document, dated March 20, 1921, with his original name, spelled “Rojeski,” as well as Rogers.  It seems likely that Solomon chose Rogers as a new “American” surname when he settled in the United States, perhaps because it had a similar sound to the way an English speaker might pronounce the original name.  

A more accurate spelling of the original family name would be “Rajewski.”  The root of the name is the Polish word “raj,” meaning paradise or heaven.  It is pronounced like the English word “rye.”  The “w” in Polish is pronounced like an English “v.”  The accent would fall on the second syllable.  Rajewski is a “habitational” name in Polish, expressing the idea of one who dwells in or is connected with heaven or paradise.  The name was likely adopted around the end of the 18th century.  In 1797, much of Poland, including the town of Klodawa where the Rogers/Rajewski family originated, was under Prussian (German) occupation.  The Prussian government issued an order that year requiring Jews to adopt family names.  Up to that time, most Polish Jews were identified only by first names, such as “so-and-so the son/daughter of so-and-so.”  Rajewski has the markings of such an adopted name, building on a pleasant association, namely paradise.  

The Rajewski name is not unusual in Poland but it is more common among non-Jews. Among Jews it was an unusual name.  For example, the database of Jewish victims of the Second World War Holocaust maintained by Yad Vashem has records of about three million people.  Among them, there are only 32 Rajewskis.  Today, Rajewski families are found in Poland and other countries where people emigrated, such as the United States.

In this note, I refer to our earliest Rogers/Rajewski ancestor as “Tzvi Moshe,” the Hebrew version of his name.  It’s likely that he was called “Hershel” in Yiddish.  Both Tzvi and Hershel mean “deer” in English.  The name is often rendered in English as Harold, a name given many times in the family in subsequent generations.

Klodawa, Poland

Klodawa, identified in Solomon Rogers’s documents as his birthplace, is a small town in central Poland.  The nearest larger town, Kolo, which gave its name to the district, is 20 kilometers away.  The regional capital, Lodz, is 65 kilometers distant, nowadays a one-hour drive, and Warsaw is 150 kilometers (95 miles) to the east.  Jews first settled in Klodawa in 1487.  Their life there was unstable, as in other parts of Poland.  Kings and nobles applied and lifted restrictions on Jewish settlement in response to changing economic and political conditions.  The Jews of Klodawa were likely expelled in the 18th century under King Augustus and then allowed back.  A census in 1789 showed that Jews were working in craft industries in Klodawa.  By 1801 there were 221 Jews in the town out of a population of about 1,000.  The Jewish population increased in the 19th century, from 443 in 1827 to 874 in 1897.  


[image: image2]
[image: image38.jpg]il

Vi (fo Heterrtciicerstby o ecn )
e e

lomdod Lrom orvydsceroes o i
ﬁ”f‘pq/oyuf&s«w» 7)0“4«%9/"* |

B P L |

V forcsgaocrars eot - icagugriton:
ks

4
i

certec coentogpreialo ey |
lucr sicp Geeo Lcopriia v &7

oo byl g Soglueeer conlop. ||

(recane, o1 pegaceri rgpboa®

iuc(/7>7/19 7 w«fu, |

.gw,ww,,ugg oppeseons |

oty aid JK /WM,

Tperctgpt orrireo »mm”:y,
;m\wm m,m,m vl cce |

et 77 ||

eerivre porseiso!

/76«(1/ ug»«m y;a,mw

i
f
reritotseie ”(w.‘ Foeogus. |

crvcerees
37«, veeeecdect - Gereglpri ot Fre - ‘
(Chcsccars B reoctigis foutyan |
Vi it Sypaiinisss secontns ‘

coidieccins 7 WKM..\‘

1OBOT s v etin, froelGoir e

lede -7/‘,,”««%0 2

rrteecien,

|Soboper e arofce:
| e Aigps Ll i %%u
M‘y’« M%ﬂm@%

Cogporcanisstis Groaregurscecess Srr,





Early in the 19th century, most of Poland, including Klodawa, came under Russian rule.  The political environment was unstable and sometimes violent as the Poles periodically revolted against Czarist rule.  The Czar’s agents and Catholic priests were not above directing popular hatred against the Jews, and violent street riots or pogroms could be unleashed at any time.  Young Jewish men were also subject to being drafted into the Russian army for five to twenty years.  While economic conditions in central and western Poland were better than areas further east, it was hard to make a living.  Many Jews chose to emigrate to the United States and western Europe.  Solomon Rogers/Rajewski and his family were among them. 

By 1921, there were 1,148 Jews in Klodawa or 29% of the population, which totaled about 3,900.

World War II brought a tragic end to Jewish life in Klodawa, as it did almost everywhere in German-occupied Europe.  German soldiers entered the Klodawa synagogue on Yom Kippur 1939 and removed all the Jews from the building.  They then removed all the Sifrei Torah and prayerbooks and burned them.  After the Germans invaded and occupied the town, they stabled their horses in the building. In 1941, more than 1,500 Klodawa Jews were killed by the Nazis, most of them in the Chelmno concentration camp, 20 kilometers away to the southwest.
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Among the “Pages of Testimony” at Yad Vashem in Jerusalem, which record personal details about individuals who perished in the Holocaust, there are profiles of Rajewski family members born in Klodawa.  It is quite possible 
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that we were related to these individuals.  Eleven of these people were members of one family, relatives of Moshe and Sala Rajewski.  Moshe Rajewski was a merchant in Klodawa before World War II, the owner of a “colonial store.”  He was one of 40 pre-war Jewish business owners identified on a list prepared by two non-Jewish residents of Klodawa who wanted to preserve what remained of Jewish history in the town.
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Moshe Rajewski was born in Klodawa in 1895 and his wife, Sala, was born in 1888.  They had six children, two sons and four daughters, who are remembered in Pages of Testimony.  Moshe’s brothers, Getzel and Eliyahu, lived in the nearby town of Konin.  The Nazis killed them too.  A cousin of the Rajewskis, Eliezer Aharoni, who lived in Holon, Israel, near Tel Aviv, filled out many of these Yad Vashem records in 1986.  Thus it is possible that we have surviving Rajewski cousins living in Israel.

Early Ancestors

The earliest Rogers/Rajewski ancestors identified to date are Tzvi Moshe Rajewski and his wife, Lena Seligman Rogers/Rajewski.  Tzvi Moshe was born in Klodawa in 1833 and Lena in 1842.  Estelle (Tene) Rosenfeld Parver said that Tzvi Moshe was in the honey business.  Tzvi Moshe died in 1873 when a cholera epidemic swept through Klodawa, six weeks before the birth of his youngest son, Mark. Tzvi Moshe and Lena had eight children, six of whom emigrated to the United States.  A son and a daughter, whose names are not known, died in Poland.  Their son died at the age of 11 or 12 in the same epidemic that took his father.  Their daughter died at age seven from diphtheria.

Solomon, Tzvi Moshe and Lena’s second child, came to the United States in July 1879, possibly with financial assistance provided by his mother’s Seligman relatives, who were already in the United States.  He first settled in New York City and later moved to San Francisco.  In 1888, he applied for United States citizenship in San Francisco but apparently did not complete the process. According to Tene Parver, he went to San Francisco because a Seligman uncle was a banker there.

After Solomon had been in the United States for about a year, he sent money for his older sister, Mary, to emigrate. Mary arrived in the United States in July 1881, which she remembered as the month President James A. Garfield was assassinated in Washington, DC.  She lived with her aunt, Lena’s sister, Deborah (also known as Esther) Seligman Alexander, in New York.  A year or two later, Solomon sent enough money to bring his mother, Lena, and his four younger siblings to the United States.  Mary then left the home of the wealthy Alexander family to help care for the younger children.

Lena Seligman Rogers lived with her married children in New York in her later years.  In 1900, the United States Census shows that she was living with daughter Augusta and her husband, Morris Mondschein, at 309 East 55th Street.  In 1910 she had moved to live with another daughter, Anna Rogers Silverman, at 148 West 117th Street.  When Lena died in June 1919, she was once again living with Augusta and Morris, then at 530 West 157th Street.

Mary Rogers Lhowe

This branch of the family, the descendants of Tzvi Moshe and Lena’s first child, Mary, is one of the best documented because Mary Rogers Lhowe’s daughter, Rebecca Lhowe Landow, wrote a ten-page, single-spaced history of the family, rich in facts and anecdotes.  She incidentally provided information about other branches of the family, including her Rogers aunts and uncles.  Throughout her account, Rebecca refers to a family photograph album, which unfortunately is now missing.

Joseph Lhowe first married in Poland.  He left his wife and a son behind when his wife refused to emigrate.  In 1883, Joseph married Mary Rogers in New York.  As Rebecca Landow told the story, Joseph’s friend, Jampolski, had fallen in love with Mary and asked Joseph to visit Mary as a Shadchan (matchmaker) to press Jampolski’s case.  But, as Rebecca wrote, “She preferred the Shadchan and she got him.” 
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Mary and Joseph opened a tobacco shop at 18 Essex Street, in the Lower East Side of Manhattan, and lived above the store.  Joseph had lived in Turkey for many years as a boy and knew all about Turkish tobacco.  He was the first person to import Turkish tobacco into the United States. The store was successful and the Lhowes made a lot of money, according to Rebecca.  However, Joseph was unhappy about being in the tobacco business.  He loved machinery and opened up one factory after another, losing some of his money in each venture.  Rebecca reported that they had invested in New York real estate and one by one they lost their properties as the factories failed.

Their first child, Anne, was born in 1884 in New York.  When Anne was about 15 years old, Joseph lost most of his fortune.  Anne was a good student and went to teachers’ college where she got A grades.  The family’s dire economic situation forced her to leave college and go to work to support the family.  She worked for her uncle, Mark Rogers, until she married.

When Anne was about 16, the family lived at 90th Street and Lexington Avenue.  One day a cousin came to visit and Anne opened the door for him.  She was dressed like a “Gibson Girl” but wore her hair in a long braid down her back.  The cousin had come from Poland via England and spoke with a Cockney accent.  His name was Ted Morrison but the family called him “Taffy.”  “He fell in love with Anne and wanted to marry her but at first she wouldn’t,” Rebecca wrote.  After a while, Ted left New York and went to Chicago to make a living.  Ted and Anne corresponded and, after a year’s absence, Anne consented by letter to marry him.  After they were married in New York, Ted told her that he had lost his job and they left for Chicago not knowing what the future held.  But, Rebecca wrote, “Ted always made a living and at one time they were very wealthy indeed.”
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Anne and Ted raised three children in Chicago, Jerry, Larry and Josephine.  Rebecca recorded that, “Josephine was a sweet child and has grown into a charming, intelligent and wonderful woman.  It was during Josephine’s young years that Anne and Ted were very wealthy, and Jo was raised like a little princess, with a maid of her own.”  Many of the Morrisons’ descendants still live in the Chicago area.

Joseph Lhowe died of stomach cancer in 1912.  The son of Joseph’s first marriage, Henry Morris Lhowe, known as Morris, had arrived in New York around 1884 along with Joseph’s mother and they came to live with Mary and Joseph.  The relationship was so close that Rebecca did not know that Morris was a half-brother until he was married.  Morris felt responsible for the family after Joseph died and helped support them.
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Josephine Morrison, the daughter of Anne and Ted, was born in Chicago in 1922.  She recalls that her father wanted to leave Poland for South Africa but just at the time he was ready to emigrate the Boer War broke out, so he went to England instead.  From there he headed to New York, where he had distant relatives, the Lhowe family.  Josephine and her family endured the Depression in Chicago, where she says, “Life was kind of a survival.”  The family business was American Furniture, which manufactured furniture in the 1920s and 1930s.  Ted and Anne lost their wealth in the Depression.  Ted turned from manufacturing to selling furniture upholstery materials.  For the rest their lives, they had a modest lifestyle.  Nevertheless, Ted, who was one of 13 children, managed to bring all of his siblings to the United States.

Josephine completed a degree in chemistry at the University of Chicago but didn’t work in the field.  She taught junior high school and, as a volunteer, helped run a day camp for inner city children.  In 1944, she married Ted Wecker.  She says that their family belonged to local synagogues, first the Conservative Anshei Emet and later the Reform congregation Anshei Sholom.  Their children received Jewish education at the temple school.  Over the years, the family became less observant, marking only Passover and Chanuka among the Jewish holidays.  Recalling her parents’ home, Josephine says that Yiddish was little spoken there.  One expression that stuck in her mind was, "Yemach Sh’mo,” which means in Hebrew, “May his name be blotted out.”  It is a curse reserved for serious enemies and antisemites.

The Weckers maintained a connection to the Rogers family through the years.  Josephine visited her Rogers cousins in Seattle and met Marilyn Rogers Wax and other members of the family.  In 1984, Josephine copied out a Rogers/Seligman family tree that Rebecca Lhowe Landow had given her and sent it to Jeffrey Stutz.

Josephine and Norman Wecker stayed in Chicago.  With Ted Morrison’s guidance, Norman and his brother-in-law Larry went into furniture manufacturing and founded Skyline Furniture after World War II, a company that remains a family business today.  Norman still works in it one day a week.  Josephine and Norman’s son – another Ted – went into the business.  Ted Wecker designs furniture.  The next generation is also involved: Ted and Rita Michaud Wecker’s daughter, Meganne, joined the firm and does sales and design.

Anne and Ted Morrison’s sons left the Chicago area.  Jerry lived in Alexandria, Louisiana and was an accountant in the state government. Larry married Claudia Calvo, a war bride from Italy, and later moved to Bella Vista, Arkansas.  He too was in the furniture business. 

Solomon Rogers and Sarah Krzhevatsky

Solomon was born in Klodawa October 15, 1860.  He was 13 when his father died.  He became a skilled tailor and learned how to make formal clothing for women and men.  He was the first member of the family to leave Klodawa, likely to avoid conscription into the Russian army.  Solomon was already married to his first wife, Sarah Krzhevatsky, but she refused to leave Poland.  She remained in Klodawa with their daughter, Miriam or Mary, and they divorced.  

Mary Rogers Lubinsky

Mary, Solomon Rogers’s daughter by his first wife, Sarah, was likely born in Klodawa around the time Solomon emigrated.  In 1901, Mary married Jude Majer (Max) Lubinsky in Poland at the age of 21.  Joel Gedalius obtained their Russian language marriage certificate from the Polish State Archive.  Mary emigrated to the United States in 1905, a year after her husband, bringing with her her infant daughter, Laura.  Their second child, Sidney Lubin, was born in New York in 1906.  A third child, Lucille, was born in 1921.
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The Lubins preserved the memory of their Rogers origins; Sidney and his wife, Deborah Romain, named their second daughter, Mary Rogers Lubin, after her grandmother, who died in 1940.  According to Robert Rogers, Solomon Rogers was in regular contact with his New York relatives, such as his sister Clara, who knew Mary Rogers Lubinsky.  Solomon’s second wife, Eva, didn’t want to talk much about Solomon’s first family, perhaps because she liked to think that she was his only partner in life.  Nevertheless, the families remained connected.  Solomon and Eva’s son, Harry, visited the family in New York and became friendly with Sidney Lubin, who like himself was a lawyer.  In 2008, Joel Gedalius contacted his Rogers cousins when he began to research the family history.  Since then, Joel, Robert Rogers and Jeffrey Stutz have exchanged information regularly.  In 2009, Joel’s parents, Mary and Jack, visited Seattle and met Robert Rogers.

Max Lubin was a tailor and the family lived in the Bronx at 960 Tiffany Street.  Max and Mary had five children: Laura, Sidney, Lucille, and two others who died young, whose names are not known.  Sidney practised immigration law and developed a relationship with the Chinese Catholic church.  He helped members of the Chinese clergy get into the United States.  Mary Lubin Gedalius, Sidney and Deborah’s second daughter, recalls that three Chinese priests attended her wedding dressed in full ecclesiastical regalia, including crucifixes.  When a guest questioned the presence of Catholic priests at a Jewish wedding, Mary (the bride) says she told them, “It’s fine, as long as they don’t cross me.”

Mary’s uncle, Murray Cooper, had a brother, Frank, who, along with Sy Fisher, was a producer of the famous, later infamous, television show, “The $64,000 Question.”  It became infamous when it was revealed that the quiz show was fixed.  One day, Mary, who was 10 years old at the time, asked her uncle, “Is that show fixed?”  Her uncle was angry and her parents were embarrassed by her disrespect; she was sent to her room.  The next day, her father, Sidney, the lawyer, received a phone call from brother-in-law Murray asking him to help the producers deal with the unfolding disaster of their fraud being found out.  Mary remembers her father saying, “You didn’t involve me when you set this up, so I’m not going to help you now.”  Mary then said to her father, “So you thought I was joking.”  That was the end of her punishment but Mary says the Cooper family would have nothing to do with her for the next 20 years.

Sidney and Deborah’s first daughter, Lana, married Stanley Zeichner.  Lana and Stanley’s daughter, Jennifer, married Aaron Greenberg from Arizona.  Jennifer and Aaron first met at Kennedy airport as they boarded a flight to Israel.  They now live in Modiin, Israel, where Aaron does marketing for Nefesh B’Nefesh, the organization responsible for North American Aliyah, the immigration of Jews to Israel.  Jennifer’s brother, Brian (now Dov) Zeichner, is a Chasidic Jew who lives in Crown Heights, Brooklyn.  He is an Orthodox rabbi.

Sidney and Deborah first married in 1940.  They divorced in 1954 and subsequently remarried each other in May 1976.  They remained together up to Sidney’s death in 1991.
Solomon Rogers and Eva Abrams Rogers
After, Solomon, known as Sol, came to New York in 1879, he worked in the clothing industry.  He traveled west, selling for a manufacturer, and called on Isaac Abrams, who operated a store in San Francisco.  Isaac invited Sol home and Sol met Isaac’s daughter, Eva.  Eva and Sol married in July 1886 in San Francisco.  They moved to Tacoma, Washington about 1889 with three children, Florence, Harry and Frieda. It’s likely that Eva’s sister, Celia, and her husband, David Shafer, who were already in Tacoma, facilitated their move.  A fourth child, Rose, was born after they moved to Seattle around 1893. 
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Seattle grew dramatically in the 1890s because of the expansion of gold mining in Alaska and the resulting coastal traffic.  Seattle became the supply point for Alaska and miners who struck it rich settled there.  Robert Rogers says that miners would bring Sol pictures in magazines of fancy clothes that people were wearing in New York.  Sol was able to copy the designs and make the dressy outfits that wealthy miners wanted for themselves and their wives.  Sol employed people to sew the clothing and made a good income.  About 1889, he opened a retail store, Palace Clothing, at First Avenue and Spring Street that expanded to three locations.  Eva was a shrewd investor and the couple bought a lot of downtown Seattle property.  They owned blocks of property, from First and Pine to 8th Avenue, including the Paramount Theatre.  Sol and Eva lost some of their properties when values plummeted in the Depression of the 1930s but they kept their lifetime movie passes.

We have a life insurance application that Sol completed in July 1893, when he and Eva lived in Tacoma.  In it he provides some remarkable information about his ancestors.  He reported that his paternal grandmother lived to the age of 110 and his grandfather to 90.  Unfortunately, their names were not listed.  Considering that he reported his maternal grandparents’ ages at death to be 75 years, and provided information about the early deaths of two siblings, the information may be credible.  

Sol and Eva bought a mansion high on Queen Anne Hill in Seattle, at 128 Aloha Street, in 1903.  It was a historic house, built by Frederick Stimson, a member of the pioneering lumber and real estate family, in 1891.  The original lot occupied two city blocks, extending toward Lake Union on the east.  The three-storey house had 14 rooms.  Historian Lawrence Kreisman wrote that

Its features included a pedimented entrance porch and wrap-around veranda, sawn decorative bargeboards, and a tower.  Interior woodwork was in the Eastlake style, with open spindlework staircase balusters and screens in the stairhall.  Gold embossed wallpapers with floral, fruit, and flower designs covered the walls.

Eva lived in the house until her death in 1961.  The property was sold to a developer who demolished the house to make way for an apartment building.  The original gaslight fixtures and wallpaper were removed and used in the restoration of the Sylvester house in Olympia, Washington.
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The family kept two horses on the property in the early years.  Robert Rogers says that Sol rode across the city from his home to Capitol Hill.  They had chickens and a vegetable garden, reflecting Sol’s belief in self-sufficiency.  When it came time to cook a chicken, Sol would wring the chicken’s neck himself.  That scared the grandchildren but Robert remembers Eva giving them the chickens’ feet to play with.  

Sol owned one of the first motor cars in Seattle.  He hired a chauffeur and never drove.  Queen Anne Hill was very steep and one time the chauffeur couldn’t stop the car as he drove down the hill.  Sol was so affected by the incident that he had the car put up on wooden blocks in the barn beside the house.  There it remained for decades, never driven again.  Grandsons Robert Rogers and Kalman Loeb, Jr. remember playing in the car years later.  

Sol was a founder of the Seattle Talmud Torah and a member of the Orthodox Bikur Cholim synagogue.  He was a founding member of the Reform Temple De Hirsch in 1899.  In 1909, Sol served on the building committee for the Bikur Cholim synagogue at 17th and Yesler.  Sol and Eva did not observe Kashrut but Sol made Kiddush on Friday nights and Eva lit Shabbat candles.  Kalman, Jr. remembers that Sol put on Tefillin.  Robert Rogers has Sol’s Tefillin.

Eva and Sol were strict parents.  They told their children to “stand up straight” and set standards of dress.  Grandson Robert Rogers says that Sol told his children that clothes make a strong first impression. He set a pattern of attention to dressing well that influenced his descendants for generations.  Eva and Sol insisted that their only son, Harold (Harry), go to college and encouraged him to become a lawyer; while they valued education for their three daughters, the daughters were not directed to higher education.  

Eva, who said that she was born in San Francisco, put a high value on being “American.”  Although Sol was born in Poland and spoke English with an accent, Yiddish was not spoken in their home and perhaps was not even allowed.  Eva was not by her nature affectionate.  She projected self-control though it was clear that she loved her children and grandchildren.  This appeared to be a matter of personal style; in contrast to Eva’s cool manner, Robert recalls that her sister Celia was a warm personality who hugged everyone. Eva was a strong believer in family and hosted large dinners.  

With the help of family members and household staff, Eva cooked on a tremendous coal-fired stove.  Coal also heated the iron they used to press clothes.  On Fridays, according to Kalman, Jr., she took a chicken or two, cut off the heads and plucked off the feathers herself.  

Eva had her methods for dealing with rambunctious grandchildren.  If she felt that the children were endangering her large collection of china she sent them out to the barn to play.  At Passover Seders, she made a potent raisin wine (unfortunately, the recipe has been lost) and gave it to the kids to drink early in the evening.  Robert says that he and his cousins fell asleep under the influence, allowing the grown-ups to have an undisturbed conversation.

In the 1950s, great-grandchildren and their parents would visit Great-grandmother Eva, known as “GG Grandma,” on Sunday afternoons.  Aunt Rose Rogers Fisher brought sugar cookies.  Linda Morgan says that she and her brother, Jimmy, would sit fairly quietly.  It was the era of “children should be seen and not heard,” says Linda and, “there was not a preponderance (an ounce?) of warmth happening in that room.  Greetings were cursory kisses on the cheek. ”  Suzanne (Suzie) Parker remembers exploring the house with cousins Jimmy and Esther Renee, “even though Grandma told us not to go beyond the first floor and to ‘stay out of the living room.’”

Sol died in December 1946.  In the last years of his life he had dementia.  Eva lived another 15 years and was clear minded to the end.  

Florence (Flossie) Rogers Mendelsohn

Flossie was the first child of Sol and Eva, born in San Francisco in 1887.  She grew up in Seattle in the house on Queen Anne Hill.  All her life, she had a wonderful style and a great flair for fashion. 
From Sol she learned how to copy a design and sew elaborate clothing. In her youth, the family home was a centre of social activity.  Flossie married Philip Mendelsohn, who worked in sales of men’s dress shirts.  Flossie and Philip had a daughter, Irma Louise, born in 1922.  

Philip died when Irma was only six years old and Flossie didn’t remarry.  She was a devoted mother and a favourite grandparent and aunt in the Mendelsohn and Rogers families.
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Grandson Marc Barenfeld remembers Flossie as very strict but very loving.  She was an “Emily Post” guru of etiquette; any time Marc slurps his chocolate milkshake through a straw, he is reminded of Flossie correcting him not to make noise.  She was always elegantly dressed.  Flossie wore mink stoles with the heads still on; she would tell Marc to leave them alone.   Flossie was instrumental in introducing Marc to some culture.  She took him to movies like Oklahoma and Carousel that he says he would never have seen otherwise.    

Irma married Charles Barenfeld at the age of 18.  Charles, who was born in New Jersey, was 25 and owned a menswear store in San Francisco.  Irma and Charles met when Irma came to work in the store.  They later moved to Los Angeles and Charles began to manufacture shirts for men and boys.  The shirts were advertised on the Pinky Lee television show.  Their son, Marc, remembers modeling Pinky Lee and Davey Crocket shirts on the show and for magazine ads.

In 1973, Irma died in Los Angeles of heart disease and an aneurysm.  Charles lived on in Los Angeles, passing away in 2008.

Harold Mark Rogers

Harold, known as Harry or H.M., was born in San Francisco in 1888.  He was one of the first boys, if not the first, to have his Bar Mitzvah in Temple de Hirsch in Seattle in 1901. When Harry met Emma Prottas, he had already finished college and she was in high school.  Her father, Solomon Prottas, thought that Harry was too old for her at the time.  She was almost 19 when they married in July 1914.  They had nine children, of whom one, Lorraine, died in childhood.  Of the remaining eight children, seven married and had children, leading to a dramatic expansion of the family.  A grandchild once asked Harry if he believed in life after death.  Harry answered that he thought he would live on through his children and their children and so on.  If so, it would appear that Harry is still with us in force!  

Eva Rogers wanted Harry to have a profession, so he went to the University of Washington and graduated as a lawyer.  He was admitted to practice law both in California and Washington.  After a few years, Harry found that he was not making enough money as a lawyer to support his family.  He and Emma decided to return to the clothing business where Harry knew how to make a good living.
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That proved to be a good decision because within a few years Harry was doing well enough that his father, Sol, and he had a small department store on 3rd Avenue between Union and Pike in downtown Seattle.  The partnership of father and son continued until 1939 when Sol retired.  Harry then started the Seamen’s Outfitters store at 1601 First Avenue at the corner of Pine.  At first, business was slow and Harry could barely support his large family.  By 1940, things were improving.  War had started in Europe, there were fears of war with Japan, and Seattle was becoming a busy place.  Harry opened a second store at 1311 First Avenue and he brought his three older sons, William, Fred and Morton, into the stores to learn the business.

About 1942, the three older sons joined the armed services and their places in the stores were filled by younger siblings.  The youngest two, Sydney and Robert, were only 12 and 10 years old when they first worked at the family stores doing stock work and running errands.  Towards the end of the war, the three older sons returned home.  Harry made them partners in the business and opened up four more stores for a total of six stores.  When soldiers began returning from overseas, the stores stocked casual civilian clothes to wear on leave.  Meanwhile, son Fred had the idea of supplying ships coming and going from Pacific northwest ports with duty-free merchandise that could be re-sold to the crews in the ships’ stores.  This included clothing, liquor, candy and cigarettes.  Fred built the ship supply business into a successful enterprise.

Harry’s business continued to grow but in the mid to late 1950s Harry and his sons dissolved their partnership.  William and Morton took one store each for themselves.  Fred kept the ship supply division and Harry kept his original store at First and Pine.  Harry brought his second youngest son, Sydney, to be a partner in his store.  Within a few years, Sydney bought Harry out and Harry retired.

Besides business acumen, Harry showed surprisingly liberal social values for the time.  When the United States declared war on Japan after the attack on Pearl Harbour, Hawaii in 1941, Japanese Americans living in coastal areas were expelled from their homes and interned in camps in the region.  Some of these people owned farms in the Seattle area.  Harry had grown up with them and knew they were loyal citizens.  Drawing on his legal background, Harry bought their farms for nominal amounts, perhaps $5.00, and held the deeds for them to prevent their property from being confiscated.  After the war, when the internees were released, he gave the farms back to their original owners.

Robert Rogers reports that Harry was aware of the biblical commandment to pay workers without delay and followed this practice with the people he employed by the day or the week.  He provided employment benefits to his workers that were generous for the time compared with those offered by other non-union employers.  

At home, Harry was an imperious figure, who ruled the home with unquestioned authority.  He would rise in the morning, go to the top of the stairs and announce in a loud voice, “I’m up!”  That would be the signal for Emma to set out his boiled egg, two cups of hot water, tea, fruit juice and the morning paper.  At dinner, he demanded salad and an appetizer, soup and potatoes – not rice – every day.  

As a father, Harry was a strict disciplinarian. He would not allow his children to smoke cigarettes, which now seems enlightened. The resentment against Harry’s authority can be gauged by what one son did on the morning of his 21st birthday.  He lit a cigarette in front of his father and blew the smoke in Harry’s face.

Harry had a sense of humour but it could have a cruel edge.  Once, he took the children on a Sunday afternoon drive.  Knowing that they would pass by an ice cream store, he asked, “Who wants ice cream?”  All the kids shouted, “Me, me, I do!”  Harry answered, “Well, too bad, we’re not stopping,” and he drove on by.

By the time he was a grandfather, Harry mellowed a little.  Once at big family dinner in Harry and Emma’s home, grandson Jeffrey Stutz, perhaps seven at the time, accidentally spilled a glass of water.  Jeffrey’s parents scolded him for being careless.  Harry responded by saying, “Why anyone could spill a glass of water!” and deliberately knocked over his own glass.  Another time, Jeffrey was exiled from the dining room for some misbehaviour and was sent to finish his dinner at the kitchen table.  Harry picked up his meal and joined Jeffrey in the kitchen.

At Pesach Seders, the grandchildren would steal the Afikoman matzah and demand a ransom from Harry as leader of the Seder.  Grandson Rodney Waldbaum recalls that Harry would promise wonderful things, like bicycles, and never pay up afterwards.

Harry was sometimes playful and a bit of a show-off.  He used to toss his hat onto a post or hook.  He liked to swim the length of the Glendale Golf Club pool underwater in front of spectators.  His second wife, Flo, didn’t want him to do it, probably fearing for his safety.  Harry would come to the pool with his grandchildren and secretly tell them to ask him to do the stunt, so he could blame them when Flo complained.  Linda Morgan remembers that her brother, Jimmy, went through a track-and-field stage and erected a makeshift high-jump area in the front lawn.  Harry took a leap over the bar.  Sure enough, he cleared it.  He was likely over 70 years old at the time.  Harry played violin at family gatherings into his old age.
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Emma catered to Harry and “gave in” to his demands for privileged treatment.  She was the glue that held the family together as the children grew up, married and established homes of their own.  She made big family dinners on Friday nights, Sundays and holidays.  She had a high energy level and hurried through household tasks.  Often, she would have burns on her hands from rushing in the kitchen.  She made traditional eastern European Jewish foods like gefilte fish and chopped liver.  Her pineapple upside down cake was a favourite, along with chocolate cake, and sponge cake with egg white and sugar frosting for Pesach. 

A great tragedy in Emma and Harry’s life was the death of their daughter, Lorraine.  Lorraine was mentally disabled.  At the age of four, she was unable to speak or walk.  Emma may have been unrealistic about Lorraine’s prospects, hoping that she would improve, but Harry was concerned about the effect on the rest of the family of caring for a seriously disabled child at home.  At the time, there were seven other children in the family, two of them younger than Lorraine.  One day, when Emma was out of the house, Harry took Lorraine, aged four or five, and put her into a home for disabled children.  When Emma found out, she was horrified; she would never have agreed to the move.  Robert remembers that his mother cried and howled.  Harry visited his daughter every week.  Lorraine stayed in the children’s home but did not live long.  Robert Rogers thinks she may have died of an infectious disease.  This was before antibiotics and such facilities may not have provided the best diet, exercise and physical care. 

In November 1950, Emma composed a will in which she reflected on her life and her children as well as making personal bequests.  About Lorraine, she wrote, “The loss of our poor little daughter, Lorraine - may she rest in peace - was a great heartache to me.  The only consolation in her passing was the fact that had she lived it would have meant great unhappiness in her life.”

She went on to write:

I love all my children and grandchildren with all my heart and soul.  Their lives and well being have always meant more than life itself to me and I lived for all my children’s happiness….

There are a few personal bequests I’m making and hope and pray they will be carried out as I wish and do hope that there are no hard feelings amongst the children as to my decisions as I carry no malice in my heart for any of my children.

Being that I only have two daughters, I do feel that a daughter is entitled to a mother’s personal belongings as my mother felt that way also.  My bank book is in my cedar chest and I want the money that is deposited in the bank to be divided equally amongst Helen Waldbaum and Marilyn Stutz.  The reason for this is that the sons have been taken care of financially in the business in which they are partners….

My other set of flatware should be given to Morton who has always been so generous to me – in fact I’d like to have him pick out a remembrance of his mother as a keepsake and in appreciation of his thoughtfulness….

I only hope and pray my other sons will marry girls as sweet and loving as my sons Bill and Fred married.  May God grant them long years of happy married lives.

I have faith in my children and know they will abide with these little requests and agree that all is fair.  I have many beautiful treasures in my home so trust that the remaining things be divided amongst you all equally and fairly and please do all this in good faith and in peace as after all these things are all material – and keeping peace amongst you was one of my continual aims and it was a constant strain on my mind.  I prayed every night for my children’s and grandchildren’s good health and happiness and also that there be peace in their hearts for each other.  My greatest hope is that when my other children marry, please God, that they too will try and keep this in their mind and hearts.

I cannot close this note without speaking to my beloved son Herbert – he has given us much pleasure in seeing him be so successful and making such a fine reputation for himself.  He is loved by everyone who comes in contact with him.  May he continue to be a success.  As soon as he was able to see his way clear, he sent me beautiful gifts and I do hope you will allow him to choose anything in my home that he wishes as a remembrance of his Mother who loved and admired him.  I don’t think he ever said an unkind word to hurt me.

I had great hopes for all my children and I don’t think many mothers with as large a family as their dear Father and I had could be as fortunate in seeing them all grown up to be a credit to their God and community in which they live.  May they in turn have families of their own and may they too have as fine young men and women.

Our youngest son, Bob, has hopes of being a Rabbi some day, please God.  My only hope is that he reaches the highest goal and may God Almighty grant him years of good health and to be able to carry on in Judaism and make the Jews of the world proud of him.  May God bless you all my children and grandchildren.  May there be many more and may all my children enjoy good health all their lives and you all derive much happiness with your children.  My blessings are with you all.  May peace and contentment reign in your lives and hearts.

You all know what a wonderful grandmother you had in Grandma Prottas – so live the lives she would have wanted you to – in peace and harmony and good health….

Emma died at 57, a victim of liver disease that may have been caused by using household cleaning fluid without proper ventilation.

Harry married Florence (Flo) Claman a few years later, a widow from California who had been a family friend.  They traveled to visit family, toured Europe and enjoyed a relaxed lifestyle.  Harry and Flo separated in the late 1960s after Harry was affected by dementia.  He passed away in 1974 in Seattle.

Helene Rogers Waldbaum

Helene, Emma and Harry’s first child, was born in 1915.  Raised in the family home on 15th Avenue East in Seattle, Helene was a graduate of Broadway High and a journalism major at the University of Washington.  
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She married Alan Waldbaum on June 16, 1935.  Helene and Al raised four children in their home at 1103 20th Avenue East: Kenneth, Judith, Rodney and David.  Judy died as the result of undiagnosed appendicitis on July 12, 1943, shortly before what would have been her fourth birthday.  Grandmother Emma wrote in her will of Judy’s death, “The greatest sorrow in my life was the passing of our ‘Dear Little Judy’ – may she rest in peace – was something I shall never forget and will carry that sorrow in my heart till I die.”

The loss of Judy was a great trauma for Helene and Al.  When son Rodney was eight years old, nine years after Judy died, he fell ill with polio.  That seemed to bring the trauma back.  Helene broke down in tears.  Rodney says that his father visited him in hospital every day and showed an emotional warmth that Rodney had not felt from him before.  Rodney recovered quickly and had no long-term effects from the illness.

In 1950, Helene and Al founded Direct Buying Service, Seattle’s first complete discount house.  Helene was the true leader of that business in which she was later joined by her son, Kenny, and later her eldest grandson, Ron Waldbaum.  Aunt Tillie Prottas also worked there. They sold everything from diapers to new cars, but particularly major brand appliances, televisions, radios, jewelry and gift items.  Son Rodney can remember as a young boy going door-to-door in the office buildings in Seattle’s financial district distributing advertising flyers, and, once he had a driver’s license, picking up merchandise from wholesale distributors.  

Those were the days when manufacturers tried to keep retailers from selling at prices below the retail list price.  Direct Buying Service helped break such price controls.  When Sydney Jaffe considered forming a discount house on a larger scale, which he named JAFCO, he first consulted Helene and Al. The family sold the business in 1999.

After Emma died in 1953, Helene became at the age of 38 the matriarch of the Rogers family.  It was then that her son Kenny taught her how to drive and one of her Prottas aunts (either Tillie or Emma) showed her how to make gefilte fish.  For Helene, family and friends came first.  She loved to put on family dinners and to be an integral part of the lives not only of her immediate family but also the extended family.  Chopped liver, corned beef, roast beef, baked salmon, gefilte fish and matzah pancakes were among her culinary specialties.

Linda Morgan recalls Passover Seders in Helene and Al’s home.  As had been the practice in Harry and Emma’s time, the grown-ups would gather around a large table in the dining room.  The children were seated at a smaller table in the living room.  Linda says they interacted with the adults mainly to recite the Four Questions, which she presented in Hebrew and English from the age of five and up, coached by her mother, Frances.

While not strictly observant of Kashrut, Helene did not eat pork or shellfish when she was growing up.  Then, on holiday in Oregon when she was already an adult, she tasted Dungeness crab and she liked it.  After that, she would eat crab at home from time to time.  Once, when she was serving a meal of crab, her brother Sydney appeared unannounced at the front door and rang the bell.  Helene quickly sent Rodney to dispose of the evidence out the side door while she went to greet Sydney.  Sydney never found her out.  Rodney told the story at Helene’s Shiva.

Dressing up for social events was a pleasure for Helene.  She liked to wear low-cut dresses and she was proud of what Rodney calls her “natural endowments.”  Red was her colour and she loved gold too.  She had a flair for wearing hats.  After dinner, she would have a cup of tea and sneeze seven times.  Consistently.

As the informal head of the family, she was used to deference and she liked to be in charge of everything.  Rodney says that in her mind, her opinions were facts.  Red wasn’t just her favourite colour, it was the best colour.

Helene loved to call family members late at night to exchange news, give advice and generally keep the family connected.  She would be on the phone most nights with her sister Marilyn, sister-in-law Frances, her brothers and her children as late as 12:30 a.m.  Rodney and Nina eventually set a rule that Helene should not call them after 10:00 p.m.  Helene didn’t like it but she complied.

After Al’s death in November 1968 from a third heart attack, she married widower Mac Sprincin in April 1972.  Helene and Mac had a wonderful second marriage.  They spent time with family, traveled and danced until Mac’s death in 1983.  To this day, the Waldbaums and Sprincins remain one family, says Rodney.

An active lifelong member of Temple De Hirsch Sinai and its sisterhood, Helene was also active in other Jewish organizations, particularly Brandeis University National Women’s Committee, of which she was the 1991 Elsa Levinson award recipient, and Hadassah.  
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Helene was always a strong and independent woman, but while attending a Bar Mitzvah at Herzl – Ner Tamid Congregation in July 1990, she fell while walking down the stairs.  She broke her leg, was hospitalized, and then had to spend a couple of weeks living first with Kenny and then with Rodney as she was unable to live alone during her recuperation.  She never again did aerobics, which she had done up to then, and over time she had increased dementia.  In 1993, she sold her Capitol Hill home, having lived there for 57 years, and moved to a Lake Washington condo in Bellevue.  She later relocated to the Kline Galland Home, where she died peacefully on December 13, 2000.  
Kenneth Waldbaum

Kenneth Waldbaum, known as Kenny, was Helene and Al’s first child, born in Seattle on June 30, 1936.  Sadly, he died at the age of 64 in January 2001.

At Garfield High School, he was the star and inspirational award winner of the school track team, running the sprints and getting his time in the 100 yard dash down to 9.8 seconds.  

On August 7, 1960, Kenny married the Susan Golub Waldbaum.  Kenny and Sue had three children:  Ronald, Cynthia and Alan.  

Kenny loved people and was the ultimate salesman.  He joined his parents’ business, Direct Buying Service, selling everything from diapers to new cars.  Eventually Helene retired and Kenny’s son, Ronnie, joined him in the family business.  

Kenny loved sporting events of all types, particularly Husky football; playing racquetball, golf, and poker with friends; playing in the ocean; and even shooting craps in Las Vegas.  But most of all, he loved being with his family and friends.    Kenny and Sue’s highest priority was spending time with their children.  Every Sunday was packed with family fun – from family activities during the day to Sunday dinners with the extended family at night.  Kenny was devoted to his mother, Helene.  After years of working together, when Helene could no longer live independently and needed to enter a nursing home, Kenny visited often and took her out to a restaurant for lunch no less than once a week.  

While vacationing in Las Vegas in January 2001 Kenny had some medical problems.  Upon his return to Seattle, Kenny learned he had leukemia.  He died of a massive brain hemorrhage from the leukemia shortly after.  Over 800 people attended Kenny’s funeral at Temple De Hirsch Sinai.  
His friends established the Kenny Waldbaum Memorial Fund at Temple De Hirsch Sinai, providing scholarships each year to young people who most exemplify Kenny’s attributes, including “warmth of personality and acceptance and love for all people,” “unconditional loyalty, support and dedication to friends and family,” “positive and forward thinking outlook,” and “ability to find and stress goodness in others.”

William (Bill) Rogers
Bill Rogers, Emma and Harry’s second child, was born in Seattle in 1917. Bill was a lifelong resident of Seattle.  He attended Lowell Elementary School, then Broadway High School and graduated from the University of Washington in arts.  He was an Eagle Scout. Bill married Phyllis Walzer and they had two daughters, Esther Renee and Joanne (Joni).  Bill and Phyllis divorced and Bill then married Betty Ann Johnson.  He and Betty Ann had a happy marriage.
Retail sales were Bill’s career.  He took over one of Harry Rogers’s clothing stores and later worked in Robert Rogers’s pharmacy.  Before retiring he was a residential real estate broker.  
Bill was a lifelong fan of the Washington Huskies.  He had season tickets for many years and he attended football games up to the last two years of his life.  He was active in the Seattle Jewish community as a member of Temple De Hirsch Sinai, President of the temple brotherhood, and President of B'nai Brith. Bill was a navy veteran of World War II.  
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In later years, as Bill’s health declined, his stepson, Dave Johnson, played a vital role in managing Bill and Betty Ann’s care.  Bill passed away on March 8, 2009 at the age of 92.

Frederick (Fred) Rogers

Fred Rogers was born on November 25, 1918, the third oldest child.  A 1937 graduate of Broadway High School, he graduated from the University of Washington in 1941 where he majored in journalism.  He later wrote for a number of publications, including the San Francisco Chronicle.  Fred served in the United States Army in World War II and helped organize newspapers in several army camps. Later, he was transferred to the Office of War Information (OWI) in San Francisco, where he wrote propaganda material and where he met his wife, Frances Teitelbaum.
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Frances was 18 years old and working at the OWI while she waited to for admission to business college at Berkeley, California.  Fred noticed Frances in the office and began to call her at home.  For two months she refused his invitations to go out, saying, “I don’t know you.”  Fred recruited a friend who knew the Teitelbaums to help persuade Frances to give him a chance.  Nothing worked.  Finally, Fred came by her desk at work and introduced himself.  She asked him, “Is it true there are eight kids in your family?”  Frances agreed to see him but she still would not go out with him on Saturday nights, which she reserved for another suitor.  Finally, Fred said to her, “Tell Bert this is his last Saturday night.”  That seemed to be a turning point.  On their third date, Harry and Emma came from Seattle and joined them for dinner.  In front of them and with no prior notice to Frances, Fred put his Sigma Alpha Mu fraternity pin on her dress.  That was serious.  Frances told him afterwards, “I can’t do this.”  In the end, Fred’s persistence and aggressiveness paid off and they got engaged after an 18-month courtship.

Fred and Frances were married in 1945.  Frances had almost no family except for her mother, Shirley, and brother, David Teitelbaum.  Frances’s father, Jacob, died of pneumonia years before at the age of 34.  Her grandparents and her extended family were murdered in the Holocaust.   She agreed to marry Fred in Seattle with only her mother attending from her family.  Brother Dave was in New York, training to be a rabbi at the Jewish Theological Seminary.  

Frances formed strong bonds with her new family and was especially close to her sisters-in-law Helene and Marilyn and brother-in-law Herb.  Of Marilyn, Frances says, “We hit it off like crazy.” 

Fred and Frances settled in Seattle, where Fred established the Fred Rogers Company. Fred’s company became one of the largest suppliers of duty-free merchandise to ships, airports and tax-free shops around the world.  Fred enjoyed the business world immensely and formed strong ties with the people he met and the friends he made throughout his career. As a familiar figure around town, he seemed to know everyone, everywhere. Renowned for his charismatic personality, impeccable style and fashionable attire, he was a magnetic presence in his trademark Versace ties at meetings, boardrooms and favorite Seattle haunts such as the Canlis restaurant and the Met Grill.  Fred kept up a constant flow of jokes, delivered in his characteristic straight-faced manner.
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Fred’s dressing room at home was “an artistic thing,” according to Frances.  He loved fine clothes.  Before going out, Fred would lay out shirts and ties to decide what to wear.  When he traveled, he loved to shop for clothes.  In New York City, the staff at stores like Saks Fifth Avenue and Bergdorf Goodman knew him by name.

Philanthropy played a fundamental role in his life.  Fred served and supported a wide variety of civic, educational, religious, arts, health and service organizations.  He was founding president of the Seattle Chapter of the Leukemia Society of America and served on the society's national board of trustees. He served on the boards of the Fred Hutchinson Cancer Research Center and the Cornish College of the Arts.  Fred was president of Temple De Hirsch Sinai, president of the Washington State Jewish Historical Society, and president of the Temple De Hirsch Brotherhood. He was an officer in the Junior Chamber of Commerce and a leader in the National Conference of Christians and Jews.  He was also active in Jewish Federation, the Kline Galland Home for the elderly, and the Stroum Jewish Community Center.  Through the years, he received numerous honors and awards for the hours he spent as a community activist.  Frances was his partner in volunteering and received recognition for this in her own right.  An avid sports fan, Fred rarely missed a Husky, Sonics or Seahawks game, and especially loved attending them with his grandson, Todd.  

Rabbi Rafael Levine interviewed Fred for his book about Seattle volunteers, Profiles in Service: Stories of People who Help People.  He asked Fred if he had any hobbies.  Fred answered, “Yes – my family and serving my Jewish community and Greater Seattle with what personal volunteer work I can do and whatever financial support I am able to give.  These are the things that give me enduring satisfaction and a happy feeling of self-fulfillment.”

Above all, Fred cherished his family and would move mountains to please them. For Frances, his children and grandchildren, he was known to bring home late-night Canlis salads, have pounds of fresh fruit delivered to summer camp, and procure impossible-to-get theater tickets, dinner reservations, movie studio tours and whatever else his family or friends wanted or needed.  Fred paid close attention to Jimmy and Linda’s schoolwork.  Frances thinks his attentiveness might have been a reaction to the experience of growing up as one of nine children.

After Emma died in1953, Frances and Fred would host Thanksgiving dinners and all the relatives would come, including the generation of Flossie, Harry and Flo, and Rose Rogers Fisher. Tables were set in the dining room and living room, and plastic covers removed, for the event, from the purple velvet couch and ornate shaded lamps.  Frances and her mother, Shirley, would work for days on this event, preparing turkey with stuffing, carrot ring (made with Crisco), Jell-O molds, sweet potato pie and Shirley’s famous chocolate cake.

The family home on Mercer Island is a magnet for the extended family, especially in the summers for gatherings by the pool.  It has a spectacular setting, situated on Lake Washington, with a view of Mount Rainier.

Fred died on August 23, 2002 at age 83 after an extended illness. 

Morton Rogers

Morton was Emma and Harry’s fourth child, born in 1921.  He followed in the retail sales tradition and worked in his father’s stores before enlisting in the United States Army in World War II.  He alerted his father to the business potential of selling military decorations such as ribbons and insignia in the stores.  Harry took his advice and this became a successful area of merchandising.  The Rogers stores sold higher quality military uniforms than the standard issue and people who wanted to look good bought them.  They were made of better material and held a crease longer.  
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Morton was certified in 1943 as an instructor in the Link Trainer, known as the original “Blue Box,” the pioneering flight simulator on which more than 500,000 United States pilots were trained.  After the war, Morton took over one of Harry’s army navy stores in Seattle, as did brothers Bill and Fred.  After a few years, he loaded his car with merchandise and moved to Sunnyvale, California to set up another store.  Brother Robert says that Morton was skilled merchant, who kept a neat store and had good taste in guiding his customers to choose clothing that suited them.  

In the mid-1960s, Morton moved back to Seattle, perhaps at the urging of his older sister, Helene, who had inherited the mantle of Rogers family leadership and wanted the family to stay close, emotionally and geographically.  Morton continued to work in retail sales, first for Warshall’s in sporting goods and later as head of the photography department at the discount store JAFCO, where he had a lot of independence.  He had a gift for sales that was based on engaging effectively with customers and knowing the products.  Morton was a life-long photographer who started doing his own developing and printing in a darkroom in the basement of Harry and Emma’s home on 23rd Avenue North.

A single man, Morton lived in a condo in the Factoria neighbourhood of Bellevue.  He kept one or two cats that he treated like people, according to Robert.  He amassed a collection of fine china and grew vegetables in the small garden of his townhouse.  Morton was a devoted son, brother and uncle, beloved by nieces and nephews who appreciated his warmth and sense of humour.

Herbert (Herb) Rogers

Herb was Emma and Harry’s fifth child, born in 1922.  He was yell king (head cheerleader) at Broadway High School and a yell leader at the University of Washington.  That was a prelude to a career in theatre.  He began producing touring Shakespeare companies at 21. After a stint traveling the South Pacific with the U.S.O. (the entertainment organization of the United States armed services) in World War II, he set up offices in New York City. A theatre maverick, he introduced theatre-in-the-round at Chicago's Tenthouse Theatre and at the Palm Springs Playhouse in the 1950's and helped produce at San Francisco's Hyatt House Theatre. He produced over 500 plays and musicals in a career that spanned over 50 years with many top stars of the day.  
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Solo artists like Louis Armstrong, Tony Bennett, Jack Benny and Ella Fitzgerald were often part of his season. In the 1960's and 1970's he brought Broadway musicals and comedies to the Hawaiian Islands at the Honolulu Civic Light Opera and the Neal S. Blaisdell Center, often with a show's original Broadway star. After years in Seattle, San Jose and Long Beach, he opened the La Mirada Theatre for the Performing Arts in Los Angeles, where he stayed for 17 years. He returned to Hawaii for a final season in 1995.  Herb ran his business without partners though he might team up with others for a specific production.  He had great skill in choosing repertoire and managing productions.  It was rare that a show didn’t make money.  He was the most prolific producer of professional regional theatre of his generation.

Herb married Roberta (Bobby) Golub in 1960.  They met at the wedding of Kenny Waldbaum and Susan Golub, Bobby’s sister, and married two weeks later.  They had three sons, Scott, Steven and Stuart, all of whom have careers in show business.  Herb and Bobby divorced and Bobby lives in Santa Monica.

Always well dressed, Herb was no slave to fashion.  He had his own style.  He always wore red socks.  Once he met a friend he hadn’t seen for years and the friend’s first comment was, “Let me see your socks.”   He was a member of the Synagogue for the Performing Arts in Los Angeles.

Scott says three things mattered to his father, besides pretty girls: First, his family.  Herb just loved being with the family.  Wherever he was, Herb had regular telephone conversations with his sisters Helene and Marilyn.  Secondly, his work.  Herb would leave home for three or four months at a time to pursue a project; on the other hand, he usually worked from a home office.  Thirdly, the University of Washington Huskies football team.  He followed them religiously and was a yell leader almost till his dying day.  Scott says he knew the end was near when Herb lost interest in the Huskies.  He died October 5, 2005 in Honolulu of cancer related illness.

Marilyn Rogers Wax

Marilyn was the fifth child, born in 1924.  As a child, she was blonde and pretty and probably led a privileged existence in the Rogers family, surrounded by protective older siblings.  
Like her siblings, she attended Broadway High School and the University of Washington, and worked in the family stores.  
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In 1945 she traveled with her parents and brothers for a weekend in Vancouver, British Columbia.  In the lobby of the Vancouver Hotel, her brother, Morton, struck up a conversation with a Canadian airman who turned out to be visiting Vancouver with his parents too.  As they got friendly and discovered they were both Jewish, both sets of parents appeared, and Marilyn and Lionel were introduced.  Marilyn used to say that the families fell in love with each other first.

After a long-distance courtship of only a few months and dozens of letters – Lionel was still in the Royal Canadian Air Force – the couple got engaged.  They married in Seattle in August 1945; the wedding was re-enacted in Toronto for the benefit of the Stutzes and their family and friends soon after.  Marilyn and Lionel settled in Toronto where Lionel worked in the family soft drink business, Suncrest Company of Canada.

Marilyn and Lionel had four children: Jeffrey, Brian, Ellen and Jonathan.  In 1965, the family, except for Jeffrey, moved to Atlanta, Georgia where Lionel became President of the National NuGrape Company, the parent company of the family business in Canada.  Marilyn and Lionel divorced four years later and Marilyn returned to her home town of Seattle in 1970 with the two younger children.  These years were difficult for Marilyn, whose life was totally invested in her marriage and her children.  The support of her siblings, especially Helene, Fred and Frances, was critical in helping her through the adjustment.  Daughter Ellen, only 14 at the time of the break-up, had to grow up quickly and become a major support for her mother.

In Seattle, Marilyn gradually put her life back together.  About 1976 she met Sidney Wax, a widower, and they began to establish a relationship.  Sid wanted to marry her almost from the start but Marilyn resisted.  She thought that Sid, 14 years older than her, was too old.  Sid persisted for five years and finally they got married in Temple De Hirsch, Seattle in January 1981.

Marilyn had a strong and loving second marriage with Sid. It wasn’t necessarily a quiet love but it was an intense love.  Sid cherished her, valued her and cared for her, as she did for him. She had a comfortable, secure life with Sid, enjoying a fine home, winters in Hawaii and Palm Springs, visits with family in Toronto and Israel, trips to Europe and Asia, collecting china and Beanie Babies, and as much movies and television as she could watch.  She could indulge her passions.  If she wanted to, she could stay up all night.  And she usually did.  If she felt like it, she could arrive late.  And she often did.

Marilyn’s career was her family. Through her children, she achieved her most important goals. She had the satisfaction of seeing them married, established in careers, and raising the next generations.  As her father, Harry Rogers, used to say, she could see her eternity in her children and grandchildren.

She was, as grandson Eli Stutz says, “a really sweet grandma.”  She was devoted to her children and the entire family.  She expressed her love by showing up regularly at the homes of her children with “a ton of gifts.”  She loaned her children money.  And she simply showed up, year after year, to be with her family, whether in Toronto or in Israel.  She defied the SARS health scare in 2003 and flew to Toronto, wearing a hygienic mask on the airplane, to attend granddaughter Sterling’s Bat Mitzvah.

Like Emma Rogers and Helene Waldbaum before her, she was a central presence in the family, drawing people together and caring for everyone.  While it’s not unusual for a mother to keep a scrapbook of the achievements of children and even grandchildren, Marilyn kept separate scrapbooks filled with clippings, photos, programs, etc., extending to siblings, nieces and nephews.  She made sure that every member of the family was included in events, and she devoted special attention to those who were alone or ill.  She kept a Jewish home and ensured that her
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children received a Jewish education.  She was a proud Jew and a hard-working volunteer for the Temple, Hadassah and National Council of Jewish Women.

Marilyn enjoyed life—family occasions, Jewish holidays, good food, travel, collecting, shopping, movies and television.  She lived with a sense of wonder and imagination.  She never lost her child-like fascination with the world of movie stars and celebrities.

She was friendly and outgoing.  She could talk to anyone and establish a human connection.  She loved to talk.  As grandson Eric Stutz says, even when she was unable to speak, the consequence of strokes she suffered in her last two years, she communicated how she felt and let you know that she understood, even over the phone.  

Marilyn was a vivid, vital individual, not afraid to express strong opinions.  She didn’t necessarily agree with those around her.  Some said she didn’t even inhabit the same time zone.  She believed that her life counted.  She kept a daily journal in which she recorded the details of her life.   Her signature colour was turquoise, not beige.  She was a beautiful woman, used to getting her way most of the time.  As son Jonathan says, she marched to her own drumbeat.

Lorraine Jean Rogers (See Harold Rogers)

Sydney Rogers

Born in 1929, Sydney was the second youngest child.   Sydney married Ruth Simpson in 1960.  They had three children, Michael, Elizabeth and Mark.  Elizabeth, who was developmentally disabled, lived with Sydney for many years.  Sydney used to say that he learned from each of his children.  From Michael, he learned the importance of thinking.  From Mark he learned the value of humour.  And from Elizabeth he learned love. 

Sydney never remarried and Elizabeth stayed with him until Sydney’s health problems required him to move into assisted living in the last two years of his life.  Sydney consulted doctors only reluctantly.  Robert Rogers recalls him saying, “I don’t believe in going to doctors,” as if it were a religious matter.

Like some of his brothers, Sydney took over one of Harry Rogers’s stores.  He worked in his father’s stores from the age of ten and stayed in the business longer than any of them, though he changed his store’s name from Seamen’s Outfitters to Rogers Clothing for Men in
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the 1970s.  When Sydney closed the doors of his store in 2003, it marked the end of a 114-year retail history in Seattle, going back to the days of Sol Rogers.  Through the years, the merchandise shifted from army navy gear, to surplus, then men’s suits, shoes and hats.  Later, the store catered to tourists and the Alaska fishing trade, selling wool pants, thermal shirts and western boots.  To the end, Sydney maintained the same personal, informal approach to business – some might say disorganized – that he was comfortable with.  A hand-written sign taped to the door invited passers-by to “Come in and browse.”  At times, daughter Elizabeth worked on the cash. The business provided Sydney and Elizabeth with a modest living.

At Sydney’s funeral, a man approached the family to offer condolences and tell how he knew Sydney.  As a teenager, the man, Joe Choosakul, had worked in Sydney’s store.  He was an immigrant from Thailand who had few friends in Seattle.  At the time he worked for Sydney, he was accepted into a local community college but decided after a year that he wanted to quit school and pursue a music career with his band.  He said that Sydney vehemently opposed this, telling him that he could always choose a music career after college.  Joe followed Sydney’s advice and stayed in college.  After two years, he transferred to the University of Washington.  There he met his future wife, Haruko, and earned his degree.  Sydney’s advice made all the difference in his life, Joe said.  Without college, he would not have followed the path that led to a successful career.  He would not have met his future wife.  Who knows how many lives Sydney touched in such ways.

Sydney felt a strong connection to Jewish tradition though he was not consistently observant.  He used to say, regarding Israel, “I’ve been away for 2,000 years.”  He didn’t return in his lifetime.  He was a leader in the Boy Scouts, awarded the Silver Beaver, scouting’s highest honour for adult volunteers.  Sydney held his opinions strongly and, like some others in the Rogers family, had a volatile temper.  Usually, such disagreements would pass like a summer storm and relations would resume as if nothing had happened.  At other times, Sydney could dig in for months or even years before reconciling.  He was a strong supporter of the family and knew its history, both the Rogers and Prottas branches.  He was involved in the lives of his children, his siblings and the next generation of nieces and nephews.

Robert (Bob) Rogers

Bob was born in 1931, the youngest of Harry and Emma’s children.
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He attended Isaac I. Stevens Elementary School, Edmond Meany Middle School, and graduated from Garfield High School in 1949.  He went on to the University of Washington, majoring in sociology with the intent of becoming a Reform rabbi.  Upon graduation from the university, he received a commission as a Second Lieutenant in the United States Air Force.  After serving two years in Germany and Libya as a cryptography officer during the Korean War, Bob returned home and went back to school at the University of Washington, majoring in pharmacy. 
In 1956, while attending an open house event at the Phi Sigma Sigma sorority, he met Eleanor Leah (Bunny) Freidman and they were married a year later on December 22, 1957.  Their first child, Emma Lee, was born October 10, 1958, followed by Joel David, born October 17, 1961, and Adam Jon on October 15, 1965.  
Bob and Bunny joined Temple De Hirsch Sinai and sent the children to religious school there.  Daughter Emmi says her parents encouraged discussion of religious issues and celebrated the Jewish holidays.  Bob took pleasure in leading Passover Seders with his family.
Bunny had the reputation of being “the independent one” in the Freidman family.  Emmi says her mother continues to live that way, choosing to do what’s right for her or her children rather than “go with the flow” of what others think or do.  She and Bob have a strong bond and “marched down their own path.”
Bob graduated in pharmacy in June 1959.  In 1961 he went into partnership with older brother Bill and they purchased the U-Save Drug store.   The store did not support two families so in 1963 they dissolved the partnership.  Bob ran the store with Bunny until 1973 when they moved the store three blocks away and operated the new location as the Owl Rexall Drug Store.  Emmi says that operating a drug store in downtown Seattle brought Bob in contact with people who didn’t necessarily “do right by him.”  There were occasional pick-pockets and shoplifters.  She recalls that her father was “intolerant” of such people and would “chase them out of the store, knock them down and call the police.”

With siblings Sydney and Helene operating businesses nearby, and other Jewish-owned stores in the neighbourhood, Emmi says there was a “community feeling” around the drug store.  Harry Rogers, who had retired by the early 1960s, used to spend time in the store, occupying a desk on a balcony from where he kept an eye on customers.
In 1979 they closed the Owl Drugs and Bob went to work as the pharmacy manager at the Skaggs Drug Store on Mercer Island, near Bob and Bunny’s home.  Bunny then went to work at Nordstrom’s department store.  By this time both of their older children were in college and Adam was in high school.  Bob continued to work at the Mercer Island drug store.  
Bob retired on his 65th birthday, April 20, 1996.  Emmy recalls that when she was growing up, the only place the family went on vacation was the seaside in Oregon.  In retirement, Bunny and Bob have traveled to the Caribbean, China, Japan, New Zealand, Australia, Canada, Mexico, United Kingdom, Sweden, Denmark, Germany, France, Italy, Greece, Russia and Israel.  Emmi says, “Now they’re doing all the travelling they ever wanted to do.”  Bob and Bunny also do holidays with their children, their spouses and grandchildren, every year or two, sometimes to the Oregon coast or Hawaii.
Frieda Rogers Loeb

Frieda, the third child of Sol and Eva Rogers, was born in 1893 in Seattle or Tacoma.  She met Kalman Loeb in California.  He worked at the Fresno hotel before moving to San Francisco where he was in charge of the dining room in the Palace Hotel. He probably met Frieda in one of those two places.  Their first child, Kalman, Jr., was born in San Francisco in 1922.  The family then moved to Los Angeles.  
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Kalman, Sr. was born in Budapest, Hungary in 1889.  He had arrived in America around 1914 or 1915.  He had a brother in New York with whom he lived and worked in hotels or restaurants, in the dining rooms.  He used to tell son Kal, Jr. how he learnt English.  When he went home from work at night, he would take a sandwich from the restaurant for the police officer on duty and read a newspaper as the police officer taught him to read and speak English. 

Frieda and Kalman lived in an apartment in Hollywood and had three more children: Theresa (Terry), Roger, and Rodney.  They lived in rented apartments, says Kal, Jr., and later a series of homes in various parts of Los Angeles.  Frieda died in 1934 at the age of 41 when Kal, Jr. was eleven and a half. Frieda’s older sister, Florence Rogers Mendelsohn, came to Los Angeles to help take care of Kal and his three younger siblings just before and then for several months after Frieda’s death.  Kal, Sr. remarried and had a large home in Beverly Hills.  He sent the children away to school for a number of years.

Kal, Jr. recalls that his father was very bright with a wonderful, retentive memory.  Kalman, Sr. had various jobs in the Los Angeles area, including managing the Uplifters Club in Santa Monica and the Hillcrest Country Club in Los Angeles.  While managing the clubs, he opened a small restaurant on Hollywood Boulevard for a few years.  Kalman, Sr. then opened the Wilshire Bowl, a large restaurant with an orchestra. They served excellent food and had a growing clientele. When World War II broke out, Kalman, Sr. closed the Wilshire Bowl and operated and managed two restaurants in large factories that were building airplanes and other war related things. 

Kalman Loeb, Jr.

Kal, Jr. was born in San Francisco in 1922.  He attended Canfield Avenue Elementary School in Los Angeles. After his mother’s death, he attended a military school for four years, then returned to Beverly High School as a junior.  Kal, Jr. enrolled in the University of Southern California for one year until 1942.  He then enlisted in the Air Force and was sent to Luke Field, Arizona.  Although he had a pilot’s license, he was found to have colour blindness, so, as he says “no piloting was in my future.”   He became a crew chief mechanic.  Under the army’s auspices, Kal, Jr. spent nineteen months at Stanford University studying engineering. After that, the college program ended and he was sent to Europe in the infantry where he finished out the war. 

Kal, Jr. returned home to the family in Los Angeles in March 1946. His father needed help so he joined him in the restaurant business while going to college.  He graduated from the University of Southern California in 1951 and stayed in the restaurant business.  After his father died, Kal, Jr. continued to operate the restaurant for a total of 32 years. 

Kal, Jr. met Phyllis Hausman in the Wilshire Boulevard Temple.  They married in 1949 and bought a home in the San Fernando Valley.  Kal, Jr. and Phyllis had four children, Barbara, Patricia and Diane (Deenah).  Phyllis died of cancer in 1980.  Kal, Jr. married Evelyn (Eve) in 1982.  They live in Agoura Hills, California.  

Theresa (Terry) Loeb Parker

Terry was born in 1924 in California.  She was only ten years old when her mother, Frieda, died.  Her father, Kal, Sr., sent all four children away to school about six months to a year after that.  
Terry attended Mable Scott Rancho School for girls in Azusa, California, far from where the three boys were at Elsinor Naval and Military School.  In Mable Scott Rancho School Terry became involved with horses and carried that love for the rest of her life.  

After a few years apart, Kal, Sr. brought Terry and the other children back to his home.  Terry went to Beverly High School as a freshman after she and her brothers returned home.  Terry’s daughter, Suzie, says that the children never fully got over their feeling of abandonment from the loss of their mother and the separation that followed.   In her youth, Terry was “a complete tomboy and a rebellious hellion,” especially after her mother died.  Terry was very close to her younger brother, Roger, and to Rodney.
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Terry met Sam Parker at the end of World War II in Seattle.  Sam was stationed at Long Beach, California in the army and was scheduled to go to the South Pacific but the war ended and his commanding officer gave him the week off to go home to Seattle and go fishing.  Sam’s family were and are avid fishermen, says Suzie.  So he went fishing. While he was in Seattle, he was invited to a party at the home of one of his old fraternity buddies, who happened to be one of Terry’s Rogers cousins.  Sam and Terry met and liked each other but Terry was almost engaged, or at least going with someone else.  Sam went back to Los Angeles.  Then Terry broke up with her boyfriend.  The next time she was in Los Angeles, she wrote to Sam. That was in 1945.  They married in 1946.  Suzie says, “I came along in 1948…after, of course, a fishing trip.”

They settled in Seattle where Sam’s family had a factory.  They had four children, Sue, Nancy, Pam and Nicholas.  Terry became a good cook, according to brother Kal, Jr., and raised her family.

Sam Parker was the youngest of three brothers.   His older siblings were born in St. Petersburg, Russia.   Sam’s father emigrated from Russia during World War I so that he would not have to go to the front in the Czar’s army.   Sam’s mother followed Sam’s brothers.  They settled in Seattle, where Sam was born.  Sam’s father, a master tinsmith, developed the idea of large-scale factory production of metal products and put it into practice.  He died at the age of 39.  Sam’s brothers then took over the family business.  After the war, Sam joined it as well. Together, and with a government contract for munitions, they turned it into a money-making manufacturing company called Northwest Metal Products.  They also made garbage cans, conductor pipe, and wheelbarrows.  

Terry was a successful volunteer, gardener and animal healer.  She and her girlfriends helped raise the money needed to start Overlake Hospital in Bellevue, which has grown into Overlake Medical Center.  She was the leader of daughters Suzie and Pam’s Girl Scout and Blue Bird groups.   Along with her best friend, Lois Dick, Terry was an avid gardener who had an amazing ability to make anything grow.  As she learned about the plants she acquired, she also became a fountain of information, which she shared with anyone who wanted to listen and learn. She also “liberated” many plants from the national forests or wherever she found them.   When she and Sam sold their home in Medina, Suzie believes some people from the University Arboretum came and got some of Terry’s plants. 

Once she found a small border collie that was near death and took it to the vet.   Terry was in tears and she couldn’t bring herself to ask the vet to euthanize it, although the vet didn’t think it was going to live.  She brought it home and nursed it back to health.  The family called it “Lucky” and the dog lived with the Parkers for many years.  Terry’s argument to Sam at the time was, “But Sam, everybody has three dogs!” 

She also had an amazing ability to chat with anyone. Even as Alzheimer’s began to take over her life in her mid-70s, Terry could go to a social event with her date and “work the room.”   

Because both Terry and Sam lost a parent when they were about ten years old, being parents and being very hands on parents was important to them. Like most parents, according to Suzie, they never understood that their children had not lived through the same experience.  Their children never lost a parent and so, Suzie says, they felt smothered at times.  It took years for Suzie to appreciate what her parents tried to give the children in that department.

Terry and Sam both loved to entertain and travel and did a lot of both.  Sam used to say said that they had seen so many of their friends retire and then die a year later that they decided to travel as much as possible before retirement.   They took at least one big trip a year for years. It was a good thing, Suzie says, because a year after Sam retired at 65 he died in February 1987.  Terry lives in the Kline Galland Home in Seward Park, Seattle, near her children.

Roger Loeb

Roger Loeb, Frieda and Kal, Sr.’s third child, was born in 1926 in California. He was sent to the military school with his younger brother, Rodney, in about 1934.  Roger went to high school and upon graduation joined the Marines and spent a few years overseas in the Pacific where he was injured. After the war he began to work for his father and others in the restaurant business.  He married Violet Waltz who had two sons, Wayne and Jack.  Roger adopted the boys and he and Violet had a child, Roger, Jr.  Roger, Sr. had a heart attack and died in 1965.

Rose Rogers Fisher

Rose was the youngest of Sol and Eva’s children, born in 1898.  Rose married Henry Fisher.  They lived in a house near Stevens School at 17th and Prospect that was the home of Henry’s parents.  Rose and Henry lived on the second floor.  They had one son, Edward (Eddie).  
Rose and Henry were members of Temple de Hirsch.  Eddie remembers Shabbat dinners at his grandparents’ home, when Sol and Eva would host the extended family.  The Rogers home on Queen Anne Hill was also the venue for fireworks on the 4th of July.  Like Robert Rogers, Eddie says Grandma Eva would serve Sol Rogers’s raisin wine to the children, which put them to sleep on Seder nights.
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Eddie says that his grandfather, Edmund, was the M. E. Fischer who managed an infant incubator exhibit at the 1909 Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Exposition in Seattle, on the grounds of what is now the University of Washington.  Seven babies at a time were on view.  The incubators at the exposition were nothing like the units used in neonatal wards today.  They regulated the temperature inside the unit and pulled in outside air for ventilation. They would have been beneficial to well preemies needing no special care beyond steady warmth. 
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The on-line encyclopedia of the university, HistoryLink.org, comments,
The manager of the A-Y-P Baby Incubator Exhibit was M. E. Fischer.  An M. Edward Fischer, his wife Laura, and son Henry were enumerated in the 1910 Federal Census at 4312 10th Avenue NE (now Roosevelt Way NE)….
 

Henry Fisher worked in the fish canning business, Food Specialty Company, that his father, Edmund, founded before World War II, making a modest living.  In Eddie’s recollection, they were poor to middle class.  In the Depression years of the 1930s, Eddie says, “they didn’t have anything.”  Eddie went to public schools and Rose worked in Harry Rogers’s store. 

During the war, the shortage of metal for cans put a stop to the family business.  Henry worked in government for a few years but eventually resumed fish canning.   Eddie joined his father in the business after he left college.  He shifted the emphasis to dog and cat food and grew the business significantly.  The Fishers sold the company in 1955.  Eddie then made a career of building and managing industrial warehouses.
Clara Rogers/Rajewski Rosenfeld

Clara was born in Klodawa in 1866, the third child of Tzvi Moshe and Lena.  She came to New York with her mother and three younger siblings in 1882 at the age of 16.  She married Max Rosenfeld, who was eleven years older than her.  Their temperaments were quite different.  Max was a quiet man, a scholar who would go into the bedroom and read by himself when people were visiting.  He tried his hand at several businesses and none prospered.  Clara, in contrast, was a social person, known in later life as “Ma Rosenfeld,” who would host thirty or forty people in her small apartment every Friday night.  She was active in charities.  Their six children – Ann, Harry, Solomon, Jack, William and Estelle (Tene) – were gregarious like their mother…and loud.  Granddaughter Barbara (Bobby) Shafferman remembers that she could hear the din of Clara’s Friday night parties on the 11th floor from the street below.  Bobby says that Clara and Max lived in Seattle for a while but didn’t succeed there and returned to New York.

Harry, Sol, Jack and Willie (Clara and Max’s sons) were known as “The Rose Brothers: Song, Dance and Snappy Patter” on New York stages during the early days of Vaudeville.  

Harry married Anne Pritikin.  Their only child, Sally, was born on Father’s Day, 1924. Like her father, she was also an aspiring performer. She modeled clothes in New York City department stores along with a high school classmate named Betty Joan Perske, who would later become better known as actress Lauren Bacall. 
As a USO hostess during World War II, Sally met a soldier from the Bronx, Melvin Katz, who later landed on Normandy and fought in the Battle of the Bulge under General Omar Bradley. Mel lost most of his hearing as a result, and gave up his ambitions of becoming an attorney.  Sally and Mel were married at the Plaza Hotel in 1946 – on Father’s Day. It was a 58-year love story during which they spent not a single day apart.
Bobby’s father, William Rosenfeld, born in 1893, was a fabulous dancer.  As a teenager, he was on stage in vaudeville; knee problems forced him to give it up.  He was a salesman of cap linings and retired at 63.  Bobby says he was intelligent and opinionated, like his siblings.  He left school at 11 or 12 because the family was not prosperous and he had to go to work.  To save money, William walked to work and packed a lunch.  Nevertheless, he was so devoted to his mother that he saved and bought her a china “coffee set.” 

William married Katherine Quittner, the daughter of Hungarian Jews.  Her father, Herman Quittner, owned a tavern in Norwalk, Connecticut and became wealthy and prominent.  William met Katherine during the influenza epidemic of 1919.  William’s brother, Jack, knew the Quittner family.  One evening, Katherine’s date fell ill with the flu and Jack recruited William as a blind date to step in.

At the age of 86, William had a stroke.  Bobby says that after the stroke, he had no memory of his sales career.  What he remembered was his dancing.  He used to tell his nurses, “When I get better, we’ll go dancing.”
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Clara and Max’s third child, Solomon Rosenfeld, sold fabrics for the Kandell Company in New York and the surrounding states.  He married Mae, who traveled with him.  Sol and Mae’s granddaughter, June Lowenthal Olinick, remembers that they were devoted to one another.  June thinks marriage has lost some of that quality nowadays, saying, “I just don’t see it the same anymore.”  She thinks the pressures and pace of life today make it hard for people to concentrate on relationships as they used to.

June’s father, Harold Lowenthal, married Sol and Mae’s only child, Pearl.  Harold was in the glass novelties business.  In August 1954, the Lowenthals came to Toronto, Ontario where Harold’s company had a booth at the Canadian National Exhibition.  June remembers having dinner with her cousins Marilyn Rogers Stutz, Lionel, Jeffrey and Brian at their home. Ellen was less than two months old.  Jeffrey remembers seeing a glass blower make little animals and drink stirrers at the Lowenthals’ booth.

Clara kept up relations with the Rogers family in Seattle through the years and visited Harry and Emma with her daughter, Tene, probably in the 1940s. Tene married Jacob Parver.  They had one son, Hartley, a handsome, charming young man.  He died on duty in the Pacific in World War II.  Tene also stayed in touch with the wider family.  Jeffrey Stutz met her in Miami Beach in 1983 and they exchanged family news in a series of letters.  Tene identified the New York cemeteries where members of the Rogers family were buried, such as Mount Neboh in Glendale and Maimonides in Queens, which yielded vital information about the family.
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Anna Rogers Silverman Schwartz

Anna was born in Klodawa, Poland in 1869.  She too came to the United States with her mother in 1882.  She married Isidor Silverman, with whom she had three children, Esther, Harold and Joseph.  According to grandson James Stillman, Isidor was an opera singer with the Metropolitan Opera.  
James’s father, Joseph Silverman, owned the Dal Mode Company, a successful producer of lingerie, such as petticoats and slips.  Joseph took in his brother-in-law, Esther’s husband, Abraham Goldberg, as a partner, and later his nephew, Joseph Greenberg.  Joseph Silverman was friendly with his cousins in New York, the Rosenfelds and Mondscheins.  They lived nearby and went on summer vacations in the country together in Connecticut.  Joseph and his wife, Stella Rutheiser, hosted Thursday night bridge games for the extended family.

Joseph married Stella in 1924.  They had two sons, Robert and James. Stella instigated the change of the family name from Silverman to Stillman.  Robert’s original name, which he didn’t like, was Irwin.  The family belonged to a Reform temple and went to services on the High Holidays.  

Anna’s grandchildren visited her every week, says James.  In later years, she lived with her daughter, Esther, and Abraham Goldberg, until she died in 1951.
Augusta (Gussie) Rogers Mondschein

Gussie was said to be a very active lady, “short and broad and full of life,” according to Josephine Wecker.  She was born in Klodawa in 1870.  She married Morris Mondschein in New York, where their first child, Minnie, was born in 1891.  Morris died in 1930; Gussie survived him by almost 20 years.

Josephine says that Gussie loved to go to downtown Manhattan hotels in the afternoon for tea.  There were young men available to dance with the women at tea time.  The Mondscheins were wealthy but Josephine says that her brothers told her that the Mondscheins’ home telephone was a pay phone.

During World War II, Gussie took ten servicemen out to dinner every Friday night.  She received a citation for this from the Secretary of the Navy, James V. Forrestal.  Grandson Morris Mondschein has the framed document.

At Pesach, Gussie would host family Seders.  She used to make gefilte fish.  Morris says the Seders were “endless.”  To him, as a child, they seemed to go on for weeks.
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In later years, Gussie spent the winters in Miami Beach.  She stayed at the Blackstone Hotel on 8th Street, where, according to Morris, she died on the dance floor doing the rumba at the age of 78.

Gussie and Morris’s second child, Harold, served in the United States Army in France in World War I.  He worked for General Tire and Rubber Company.  Harold married Reba Brett.  Their son, Morris Roger Mondschein, called Roger, was born about 1935.  Roger worked for the United States Social Security Administration and, according to nephew Morris Mondschein, “played the market successfully.”  He never married and has lived in the same New York apartment for 70 years.

The fourth child of Gussie and Morris was Annette, who married Sam Gordy.  They had two children, Maureen and Harold.  One day, Sam went out for cigarettes and disappeared.  It transpired that he went to Nevada and obtained a unilateral divorce, which was possible in the 1950s.  Annette died in 1970 and Sam passed away about ten years ago.

Arthur Mondschein was Gussie and Morris’s fifth child, born in 1900.  He married Irene Baker, an interior designer.  Together, they were in the furniture sales business in New York.  They had no children. Early in their marriage, Arthur told Irene that he owned a racehorse.  He would go to the track every Friday to see how his horse was doing, says Morris.  When Morris died and the executor of his estate presented Irene with a list of his assets, she learned that he never owned a racehorse. According to nephew Morris, Arthur was friendly with the actor, Phil Silvers, of Sergeant Bilko fame.  The character Bilko, noted for his flimflam schemes, would have approved of Arthur’s horseracing cover story.

Wallace Mondschein was the sixth and youngest child, born in 1903.  He was the only one of his generation who went to college.  He graduated from New York University and became a chartered public accountant.  Wallace married Rose Edelman, a New Yorker who was born in Harlem.  They had one child, Morris.  The family was not Jewishly observant and did not belong to a synagogue.  Morris says that his grandmother, Gussie, kept a kosher home but took the family out for seafood dinners on Sundays.  They went to The Lobster Restaurant, where Morris says he was a sensation at the age of four.  The family would feed little Morris oysters and clams.  He ate so many that the serving staff would gather around to watch. 

Mark H. Rogers

The youngest child of Lena and Tzvi Moshe was born in 1873, six weeks after his father died in a cholera epidemic.  The tragedy of Tzvi Moshe’s death was likely a big factor in the family’s decision to leave Poland and seek a better life in the United States. 

Mark became a prominent business owner in New York.  In 1892 he founded the M.H. Rogers Company, a manufacturer of upholstery and draperies.  Sydney Rogers (Seattle) said that Max Rosenfeld started the business some time earlier and employed Mark Rogers.  In any event, Mark took over the business and it grew under his direction. 

Mark married Minnie Samuelson and they had two sons, Sydney and Herbert.  Mark and Minnie lived in Larchmount, New York and had the means to travel in Europe and the Middle East.  In 1920, Mark and Minnie returned from a trip to England on the steamship Olympic.  In 1927 they were photographed at the pyramids near Cairo. He was listed in Who’s Who in Jewish Life, 1929.

Mark died in April 1934 at the age of 61 as the result of a fall.  He fell down a flight of stairs at the New York Furniture Exchange Building on Lexington Avenue.  His obituary in the New York Times said that the company offices were at 1 Park Avenue.  Up to his death, Mark had also been active in Simonson, Rogers & Company, manufacturers of
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linings.  He supported the Federation for the Support of Jewish Philanthropic Societies and was head of fund-raising for the upholstery trade division.  

Mark had the reputation of being an astute stock market investor who had an uncanny knack for understanding money.  Robert Rogers says, “He always thought of money as more of a commodity than just a medium of exchange.  It was something to be used and worked with rather than just a means of buying things. The family had a lot of respect for him.  He came to the United States as just a kid who couldn’t even speak English and before he was 30 years old he was wealthy.”

Solomon Rogers





Klodawa, Poland





Klodawa street map, 2010





Page of Testimony for Moshe Rajewsky, Klodawa, Poland.  Born 1895 and perished in the Holocaust, date and place unknown.  Yad Vashem Authority, Jerusalem, Israel





List of Jewish merchants in pre-war Klodawa.  Moshe Rajewski is number 27





Mary Rogers Lhowe





Anne and Ted Morrison, Augusta Mondschein





Rebecca, Anne and Estelle Lhowe





Mary Rogers and Max Lubinsky marriage license (second page with signatures), 1901





Eva Abrams Rogers





128 Aloha Street, Seattle





Florence Rogers Mendelsohn





Florence and Philip Mendelsohn





Harold M. Rogers





Emma Prottas Rogers





Alan and Helene Rogers Waldbaum





Helene and Mac Sprincin





William (Bill) Rogers





Frances Teitelbaum and Fred Rogers





Frederick (Fred) Rogers





Morton Rogers





Herbert (Herb) Rogers





Standing, from left: Fred, Bill, Herb, Helene; seated: Marilyn, Emma, Lorraine, Morton and siblings





Marilyn, Jeffrey and Brian 





Sydney P. Rogers





Bunny Friedman and Robert (Bob) Rogers





Frieda Rogers Loeb





Theresa (Terry) Loeb and Florence Rogers Mendelsohn





Rose Rogers Fisher





Infant incubator, Alaska-Yukon-Pacific Exposition, 1909





Four generations: Clara Rogers Rosenfeld (centre, holding Ronald), Sol and Pearl Rosenfeld Lowenthal 





William and Kathryn Rosenfeld





Estelle (Tene) Rosenfeld Parver





Augusta Mondschein





Mark H. Rogers (left) and Minnie Samuelson Rogers in Egypt








�Maybe cut all of this?





� An American visitor, Dean Rotbart, copied the list in July 2001.   The material is available at �HYPERLINK "http://klodawa.org/2006/03/13/40-jewish-merchants-listed--do-your-recognize-the-names.aspx" \l "comment-2425597"�http://klodawa.org/2006/03/13/40-jewish-merchants-listed--do-your-recognize-the-names.aspx#comment-2425597�


� Lawrence Kreisman, The Stimson Legacy: Architecture in the Urban West (Seattle: University of Washington Press, 1992).


� An article on the exhibit is available at �HYPERLINK "http://www.historylink.org/index.cfm?DisplayPage=output.cfm&file_id=8921"�http://www.historylink.org/index.cfm?DisplayPage=output.cfm&file_id=8921�
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