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Foreword

In the now forgotten Austro-Hungarian Empire, the
province of Galitsia was among the most remote from the
centre, and in Galitsia the little town of Dobromil was
among the farthest off the beaten paths. You can find it
on very large maps, tucked away in the Carpathian foot-
hills, a bit of a distance from Przemysl.

Here, at the time of this narrative, 1890-1907, from time
immemorial one of many self-contained Jewish commu-
nities was carrying on its endless struggle for survival, in
the crevices of a society in which the Roman-Catholic-
oriented Poles and the Ukrainian-oriented Ruthenians both
groaned at the hegemony of German-speaking Vienna, and
both vented their frustrations on each other and jointly
on the stiff-necked Children of Israel in their midst.

Of local history they knew little. There were vague tradi-
tions from the times of Bogdan Khmelnitzky, whom they
called “Melech” (King) Khmelnitzky, but they did know
their own folk traditions from Abraham of Ur to Shab-
bsai Zvi the false Messiah. They did hear the gossip of
the romantic tragedy of Crown Prince Rudolph and his
Baroness Vetsera and some remembered seeing Kaiser
Franz Josef riding through town on horse or in a coach.
In those years of change they heard of Captain Dreyfuss
in France, and of the Kishinev pogrom on the second
night of Passover in 1903; and they had heard of America,
the new land of hope for the people whose exile they knew
would go on until the days of the “Moshiach,” the true
Messiah.

By 1890 enough emigrants had reached New York to
found the First Dobromiler Young Men’s Sick and Ben-
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