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My Eowly Years

In 2018, I twned 60, my wife 65, my wmother 85, and owr first
gronddaughter was bovnw. This year, one of my aunty ond uncles passed awaovy.
AW are signy that the clock iy ticking down.

A few months ago; I found a bow of old photographs buried in the back of
a cupbooawrd at wmy mother’s condomininwm. Seeing these reminded, me of just
how good I had it as o young child.

I thew decided to-try and reconstruct, photographically, what life must
have beew like for me from the time I was bornw until the time I left Baltimore
ivv my late teens. I selected; scommed and processed o nmuumber of these old
fading photos, and howve orgoniged them into- o series entitled: wmy eoarly
years. But before turning to-the images, I'd like to- explain how I ended up
being bornw and raised in Ballimore invthe first place.

Owr fomily come from Eastern Europe to- the USA in the 19% century. Ow
my mother’s side, my great-grandparenty, Samuel and Bessie Brerwer, were
mowried inv Lithuwoniav. Saomumel arvived inAmericainv1882 and Bessie in1883.



Inw Lithuanioy, they were potato- sellers; and left the country due to- economic
howdship and religious persecution. They had a son, Charles Brevwer, wyy
grandfather, who-had one sister, Rose and two-brothers; Joe and Isadove.

My grandmother Mayme; o my mother’s side, was the daughter of Rifkai
Leatv Glassmany aond Abrahawm Lowis Schwneider. Bothv were bovrnw owound 1863
inv Wilnw (now called Vilnius) i Lithwmanio. Rifkadv and Abrahoam had o
arranged mowriage ivv Naschelts, Poland. Their oviginal name was most
likely Schwuttaki but was changed to- Schwieber whenw they immigrated to-the
USA. The faomidly had four boys---Martin, Herman, Sauwm and Morris, and fouwr
girls, Mayme, Sowahy, Bessie and Dora.

My great grandparenty onw my father’s side came from Pidolia, Uktraine.
They were mowried there ond had one son, Samuel Tabor before they
immigrated to-the USA in the mid 18005 Saumuel was my grandfather on my
father’s side. Originally their name was Tabachnick but this was shortened to-
Tabor when they entered the USA. My great-grandmother onw my father’s side;,
came to- America from Odessow as v young, wnmawried girl inv the late 1800s.
Her maiden name was either Mednick or Mednickoff. She mowried and had



thwee boys, Irving, Ralph and Houwry, and two girls, Sadie and my
grandmother Alice.

My grandparvent’s, ovw my mother’s side, Charles and Mayme, had three
daughters;, Rhona (my wmother), Sonwya and Miriom. My wmaternal
grondfather’s family was raised inv Baltimore, where my grandfather earneds
a living selling daviry producty inv Lafeyette mavket. Ow my father’s side, wy
grondparent’s Alice and Samuel had two- sons, Neil (my father) and Howry.
My paternal grondfatiher earned his living as o distributor of confectionaries
to- movie theaters.

I never knew either my grandmother Mayme from my mother’s side, ov my
grondfather Saomumel, onwmy fakher’s side. Bothvpassed owaovy from heowt attacks
whew they were v their fifties. After his wife Mayme passed away, wyy
grondfather Charles briefly remarried and thew divorced, and thereafter
dated o lady named Dellav for mowvy years before he passed oway at age 101.
After losing her husband Samuel, my grandmotiner Alice married Enmuwmanunel
(Mawrwy) Cohen, av grocer who-was oviginally from Palestine, and who-passed
away exactly one yeow after she did.



My parenty were the furst generatiow of their respective families to- attend
University, and bothvwere the first generation to-have professional coweers. My
mother studied to- be av teacher and my father to- be o attorney. They were
mawrried inv Baltimore whenw my mother was 21 and my father 25, and after
my father served briefly in the militowy, they settled doww inw Baltimore ands
moved from a house on Violet Averue to- our house on Cherokee Drive inv 1959.

I was borw inBaltimore inv1958 and my sister Nancy thwee yeors later inv1961.
We were raised in Pikesville, o predominantly Jewish suburb- of Baltimore. The
areaw that we lived inv was v new develobment, and was filled withy young
couples withy mawnvy childvew of our age group. My best friend, Jerry Janofsky,
lived across the stireet withy his brother Jeffrey and sister Wendy, and there were
many other playmates scattered thwoughout the neighborhood. My
grandmother Alice, lived av few blocks away inv the Pickwick Apartments, and
wes would go- there regularly for Saturday night delicatessen;, which lasted
long into-the night. On my mother’s side, her sister, Sonia, had two-daughters,
Lindow ond Do ands av sonw Andy, and her sister Miriam had two- sons;
Michael and Jonathon, and two-daughters; Borbara and Gai. AU owr aunts,
uncles and, cousing lived neawby, and we would see them regulowly and

celebrate holidayy together.



Our schooly were all walking distonce from the houwse, although a public
school bus came each morning to- collect uwy and drop us off at Wellwood
tlementawry School, and at Pikesville Junior High School. We attended
Pikesville Senior High school, which was afive minute bike ride fromthe house.

As children, we would ride owr bikes to-the Dairy Cottage store and buy peruvy
candy. Intheearly 1960s, alanding strip onwSmithvAvenue was covwerted into-
a shobping center, and the Greenspring Shopping Center came into-being. We
passed that shopping center ow ouwr way back and forth to- school, and spent
mowny hours shopping, enjoying Baskin Robin's ice creanm and bowling there.
Fromv owr house, we could ride ow the bikes for twenty minutes to- the pulblic
Library and then further still to-the Reisterstown Road shopping center, which
i ity heyday housed the Hecht Company and Stewarts, whichv were luxury
department stoves. The Plaga, at that time, had loads of shops, restouwwrants;
supermavkety and the local cinema.

My mother Rhona worked part-time as a teacher, and thew specialized inv
assisting dyslectic childven. She worked part-time whew my sister and I were
young, and was o owids bridge player. My father Nei; ranw av law practice inv



downtown Baltimore and was awvv enormous fowv of sporty ond classical music.
In the evenings;, my mother would serve av nice, home-cooked dinner, and
afterwowds my father would retreat to-the den where he'd read and listes to-
classical music. My father was also- anv owid fowv of Baltimore's sporty teams;
and for mawvy years he had seasow tickety to-the Baltimore Bullet's basketball
games. And whew it wasnwt basketball season, he'd listen to-the baseball and
football games on the radio. Ow Saturday’s, wmy father would often take me
withy himvto-the gymy, ak first the YMCA and later to-the Baltimore Athletic Clul,
for aworkout, folowed by av visit to-the cavernows Baltimore City Library, thew
to- lunchv and finally to-the record store ovw Cold Spring Lane where he would
pour over the latest classical record releases.

My sister Nancy and I enjoyed growing up inv Balkimore. While the 19605 were
tuwrbulent ivAmerica, and Balkimore was engulfed iv rioty, we lived invav powt
of Baltimore county that could best be described as o Jewish sulbuwrbon bubble,
where life was pretty darvw good. But they say that o photo- tells v thousand
words- - -so- best to-let the stovy of my early years be told that way.

Stevenw R.Tabor
2 November 2018
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7958: ] arrived on the scene




Hanging out with my
Grandma Alice
&

taking my first steps



In-flight with my father on the couch




Pre-school
years




Playing with my cousins
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1967: My sister Nancy
arrives on the scene












Bathing







Learning to ride a bike
and make sand castles
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Dad leaving for work
while ] learn to read
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Summer camp
dress-up day



Birthday parties and my
big red Schwinn bike




Riding in the Chevy on Cherokee Drive




Performing for my father
on homemade instruments






Quiet moments




Off to school







The young athelete
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SR Mom and Dad
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Mom on Cherokee Drive




Dad on Cherokee Drive
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Family dinner at the Pimlico Restaurant
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MILK ON A STRAIN OF HEREACEOUS = >
DICOTYLEDONUS TISSUE CULTIVATED IN [Cl § Tist
YITRO IN A SIMPLE DEFINED MEDIUM ‘18




Pikesville High School Prom




High School Graduation




Farewell Dinner: off to I/{niversz'tq
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Grandpa
Brenner
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Aunt Miriam, Aunt Sonie and Mom




Grandpa Brenner, the Shears and the Lansmans




Mom, Dad and Nancy



d, Uncle Harry and

Da

Uncle Joe



My father
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Mom and Dad







