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 A Cultured Pearl 

Pearl Weisblat was born into a family of eleven, her two parents, and her nine older 

brothers. She was number ten, and her mother said she was, “the apple of her eye.” 

Unfortunately, in infancy four of the boys died. Pearl was born in a small town called 

Glovechne, Russia, now known as the Ukraine. Like many people in that region she was born 

into poverty. Even though her family was poor, there were always people who had less and she 

made sure to help them. When she was six months old, her father left for America to search for a 

better life for his family, and himself, leaving Pearl’s mother with six children to feed and care 

for. She provided for them by “buying from merchants: needles, thread, ribbons, costume 

jewelry, or small household appliances.” “This kept our family running,” Pearl remembered. Her 

mother would walk from farm to farm, and come home with a sack full of fruits, vegetables, and 

flour. As the boys got older they found various jobs and helped pitch in as much as they could. 

Pearl explained simply that they did this “so that mother wouldn’t have to work so hard.”  

At the time there were no public schools. There was a female teacher for girls, and a male 

teacher for boys, who taught in their homes. People who went to them had to pay, so Pearl could 

not go to school. Pearl’s mother had a lot of common sense and wisdom. People would come to 

her for advice, or to help settle an argument.  Since most Jews were poor at the time, she was like 

the teacher (advisor) to those who could not pay. Her mom was a collector of good deeds, 
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mitzvahs: whenever someone needed a helping hand, no matter how tired or busy she was, she 

would always try to lend one. 

When Pearl was five or six, the war broke out, ending peace and tranquility in Pearl’s 

early years. “From then on it was a matter of survival,” Pearl realized. Her oldest brother, 

Mordechai, was drafted into the army; he was only about 21 and he was never seen again. The 

family never stopped grieving for him, for he was their “father figure.” “During that war we 

experienced real hunger, we were living on nothing,” she remembered. For months, they slept 

with their clothes on so that when a shooting was close, they could quickly run to whatever 

shelter was available. “Usually when we came back to our house, it was looted, but as long as 

our dear friend the cow was in place, we could survive,” she said. The cow supplied them with 

milk, cheese, cream, and butter. She was their main supplier of food and money at that time, but 

there was still more to worry about. Typhoid fever was everywhere during that time. People were 

dying every day. Everyone in the family was bedstruck with a fever. “Somehow we all survived 

and life was normal again, but for a very short time.” 

At that time there was a revolution and the Czar was overthrown. People against the 

revolution were outraged, and they blamed the Jews for starting it. Their slogan was, “Kill the 

Jews, and save Russia.” All over Russia Jews were being murdered, especially in small towns 

like their own. Jews were running wherever they could: to other towns, in forests, and in fields. 

One time in her town the rich, Christian, people said that if the Jews gave them one thousand 

gold pieces per person they would keep they safe in a large building. The Wiesblats being too 

destitute could not afford the deal and had to hide in welcoming people’s barns. Their lack of 

money saved them that night, for the deal was a trap. The day the townsfolk took all the Jews’ 
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money they came later that night and slaughtered all of them. “I cried that night as I heard the 

screams of hundreds of people, families, men, women, and children knowing that it could have 

been me.” The Wiesblats left that night and lived on the run. After a day and night of running 

squatted down through corn and wheat fields they got where they were going, Ovruch. A couple 

of months before the same thing happened to this town and they welcomed the survivors with 

open arms eager to repay their dues of when they escaped to Glovechne.  

About two months later soldiers, bolsheviks, came and order was restored. They bought a 

new house, the boys got new jobs, and they began receiving mail from their father in America 

again. In this new town there was a public school that got opened. Pearl jumped at the 

opportunity and went. “I was smart, and very popular,” she bragged. Pearl worked hard and even 

joined the “Pioneers”, the equivalent of Girl Scouts nowaday. 

“From 1921-1923 most families were reunited, but sadly I was not one of them.” After 

multiple years in America Pearl’s father had saved up enough money to send the rest of the 

family to America. Unfortunately, the dad did not like America, with children having so much 

freedom, and sent the money to them in Russia turning the value to almost nothing so they could 

not go. In 1927 he had saved up enough money again and sent for them. Two years earlier the 

eldest brother left the country illegally and was already in America. By that time, two of the 

three brothers were too old to go and did not want to risk going illegally, so they were left home. 

That left Pearl, the youngest of her brothers (Arnold), and her mom to immigrate. At that time 

Arnold was about fifteen and Pearl was about 12 so they switched birthdays in case there was 

complications with Arnold being too old. This left most of her later life undated because no one 

knew when she was actually born. She stated that, “I was not enthused about leaving the country 
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at this age. I had to leave my friends and relatives.” The overall leaving, journey, and Ellis Island 

took over 23 days and during most of it they were sea-sick. They made it through Ellis Island 

fine and soon moved into their house with the stranger that was their dad. 

Pearl started school in America and joined a “drama club”. One of the best actors there 

was Jack Ovadenko. Jack was a stunning young man with good looks, a job, a car, and manners. 

Most days after the club met he would drive Pearl home and she began to like him. Shortly after, 

they were “going steady” but Pearl’s mom was not. She had a stroke which left her paralyzed 

and after multiple months of extensive care, she died. A week or two before her death Jack 

bought Pearl a watch and exclaimed, “Now we are engaged,” which showed off his flamboyant 

personality. They got married and lived together after Pearl’s mom’s death and later moved away 

to Chicago, then Los Angeles. They had a great marriage, and despite running their life from bill 

to bill, they were happy. They had four kids, a boy and three girls, Donny, Marilyn, Darlene, and 

Judy. Darlene said, “Pearl was the sweetest and most loving person.”  When Jack was thirty six 

he was recruited to the army, while Pearl was left with three young children, and a fourth to 

arrive soon before he left..“I loved my kids but by the fourth, I was not excited to be doing this 

again.” Four days after he was officially drafted, a law was passed saying that the army could not 

draft men over twenty eight, but it was too late and Jack still had to go. After almost a year later, 

having done no help to the army, Jack was discharged. 

In her later years she was a very helpful and caring person. She shared her home with 

other Russian immigrants, letting them inhabit her house for years until they got on their feet. 

When Judy went to school she became a crossing guard there and watched over the kids like they 

were her own. She would help tie the kid’s shoes and lend them an umbrella to walk across the 
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street. She was given an award by the PTA members at her school for being such a caring “act in 

mother” for their kids. While she was alive she had four kids, six grandkids, five great grandkids 

who all loved her very much. On October 16, 2018 Pearl Wiesblat died when she was likely 

around one hundred years old. 

I choose to write about my great grandmother because she lived a full incredible life. She 

survived the Pogroms, the depression, her mother’s death, and her father’s insensible remarriage 

which destroyed the rest of their family. After all that, she was still a kind and extremely 

generous person. She helped people from her family, all the way to her anti-semitic neighbors. 

She worked hard all her life and fought against injustices. The greatest life lesson she learn was, 

“As you travel the highways and byways of life, remember there is always a right road and a 

wrong road. Try your utmost best to stick to the right road. Wrong road= D-O-P-E. Right road= 

EDUCATION.” 

 

POV Analysis- 

I am Pearl’s great granddaughter who has gotten to grow up in a very fortunate family. 

This makes some atrocities that have happened in the world so surprising to me because I have 

grown up in a gorgeous, bubbled, community. Based off of that, I choose to include some of the 

hardest things she went through, like the Pogroms, to show how tough she really was. I have 

never had anything majorly bad happen to me, and she battled through a lot, so in comparison 

she is a goddess.  Pearl was brave, smart, loving, passionate, and so much more, and I wrote 

about her like the hero she was. Because of this the reader will know mostly good things she has 

done in life, but that wasn’t just because of my point of view. Pearl lived a very mystical life, and 
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everyone I have talked to in my family only has good things to say. That might partly be because 

we don't know a ton about her childhood, or maybe it is because of the time period she lived in 

and how kids gave their parents their full respect. I mainly think though, that their opinions are 

true, and that they are just based off of the amazing mom, or grandma, that they knew. I choose 

to keep nothing hidden that I knew. Fortunately, I didn’t have to because nobody gave me, or 

knew, anything bad to say about her. The questions I asked in my interview were the ones in 

which I needed information about in my biography. In the past though, when talking to my 

family about her, I have asked questions like: what are some of your best or worst memories 

about her. Also, when she was alive I got to know the sweetest and most loving lady, which 

made me understand my families praise and devotion to her. 
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Interview Notes: Damon Korb 

1. Who is this person and what can you tell  us about her birth and early life? 

2. What can you tell us about the historical context this person lived though? 

3. What interesting things has this person done or lived though? 

4. What lessons in life has this person learned? 

5. What character traits does this person have? 

 

Pearl was my grandmother and Alexis’s great grandmother.  

  

Pearl was born in Russia, now referred to as the Ukraine.  When she was a child she experienced 

the Pogroms where there were anti-Jewish riots.  Jews were killed, chased out, and the young 

boys were taken to serve in the military.  Some of her family found their way to America; her 

brothers had to stay behind.  As a young adult she lived through the depression in the United 

States while living in Chicago.  

  

Pearl lived through a massacre, the depression, and her mother’s death when she was young. She 

had 4 kids when her 36 year old husband was recruited into the war.  Despite these and many 

more hardships she was the most generous and kind person, always welcoming people into the 

house, giving immigrants place to live, serving as a crossing guard, and volunteering as an 

election official. 
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She experienced immense amounts discrimination.  On one occasion her upstairs antiseptic 

neighbor dumped dirty dish water on her and the baby she was holding.  But when Pearl later 

came upon the neighbor crying she asked what’s wrong?  When the neighbor told her that she 

has been passing out and needed to go to the Mayo Clinic hundreds of miles away but nobody, 

not even her sister, would help her out and watch her children.  Pearl instantly to, in addition to 

her four children, watch the anti-semitic neighbor's two kids.  

  

Pearl spoke out against problems.  When the governor doubled the price of college tuition at 

public universities she wrote a letter to the Los Angeles times blasting governor Reagan.  

 


