                  Israel Davis: A Multiplex Personality 

Israel Davis was my grandfather. He died when I was eleven.  I might have written this profile of him a half century ago; still, my recollection of him remains vivid. I should  only record what I know as a fact or what others (including Google) have told me. But this would comprise only the bare bones of the personality, and so I have augumented it with considerable but reasonable conjectures.  I'll make some of my conjectures with the symbol ♠ . 
        I got on well with my grandfather  and I believe he with me. He spoke Yiddish with me and I answered in English --- a common occurrence among immigrant elders. I called him Zaydie (Yiddish for grandfather) and he called me Paysie. He sent me from his trip to Palestine an inkwell cunningly inserted into the back of an olive wood camel, and a child's straw table and chair to work on. This must have been around 1929. 
        I estimate that he arrived in Boston from Stavisht , Ukraine, around 1890, for I have a copy of his naturalization paper dated 1895. 

Where did the name Davis come from ?  I believe  that it is an anglicization of his Ukranian name Dverin  I have no idea how he made a living in Boston. As a tailor ♠  ? I have no idea when he moved from Boston to Lawrence, Mass.  Probably because he had landsmenner there. ♠ This was around 1906, for my father and mother were married in Lawrence on Labor Day 1908. 


An othodox Jew, Israel Davis  was a pillar of the "Russische Shul". He had there his own prayer stand and cabinet in which he kept his tallis, tfilin, sforim and probably his supply of snuff. 
         When I knew him, he lived with his second wife at 36 Winter Street, across the street from a Boston and Maine railroad track that went up into New Hampshire. This was a three story tenement house and his was on the top floor. I remember the black kerosene stove  and a large fireless cooker with two wells that he used for keeping Shabbos meals warm. Hadassah and I inherited some of the aluminum pots that used to be inserted in to the wells.  

How did Israel Davis make a living ? Many ways. He ran a variety store. He manufactured carbonated drinks (in Lawrence, these were called and may still be called "tonic.") In our cellar in 38 Hillside Abenue was the abandoned carbonation machine, the tank of CO2 , and or so jugs of flavors.  He manufactured kosher soap (i.e, made from pure coconut oil; no animal fat). He called the soap Hadassah Soap and we had boxes of it in our closet. In our cellar, also, I found the abandoned pure , heavy brass dies used to stamp out the caked of soap. In 1939, I asked my father for permission to sell them as junk. He agreed. Brass was expensive and I got a few dollars to take to my Freshman Year at College. 

            It is possible ♠ that in 1919, he invested in the unfortunate Granite State Distillery. Unformunate, for after a well had been dug in Salem, New Hampshire to obtain pure water, the 18th Amemdment to the U.S. Constitution came into effect. 

             Israel Davis was a Zionist. His brother Pinchas Dverin ♠ settled in Palestine from the Ukraine. My grandfather early on bought a lot in Rishon le Zion hoping eventually to settle there and raise oranges. When he bought it the lot was noplace at all. Fifty years later, it was in the heart of a large, thriving city and worth a small fortune. My cousin Dr. Morris Young carried through the complicated legal and financial negotiations necessary to sell the lot and take the money out of Israel. Morris distributed shares to all my grandfather's heirs including the heirs of his second wife. My share came to about $5,000.      
