LEBANESE IMMIGRANTS [N SOQUTHEAST KANSAS
by

Pat Kuhel

In the latter part of the nineteenth century many pecople
immigrated to America [rom Lebanon and settled inm varligus
parts of the United States, One group of Lebanese immigrants
settled in the city of Pittsburg, Kansas, and the surrounding
area, Like immigrants from other parts of the world whao
settled in Southeast Kansas, the Lebanese people brought with
them a wealth of folklore and Eolk customs which helped to
give this part of the country its rich heritage and wvaried
culture, The Lebanese people have become American ¢itizens
and are proud of their citizenship; they atre also prouvd of
their heritage and uphold many of the customs of their native
land. However, many of these customs are fast falling into
disuse, and much of the folklore 15 in danger of being lost as
oldet members of the community die out.

As Lebanon is an Asian country, and most of the litera-
ture published concerning immigrant folklore i1n America has
been published about people from European backgrounds, some
explanation 1is necessatry 1in order to galn a better
understanding of the culture from which this body of Asian
falklife is derived. Although Lebanon 15 a small country, its
location on the Mediterranean Sea has made it a strategic
polnt for shipping, and because of its sttrategic positicn,
Lebaneon has been under the control of Syria, Turkey, France,
and England, only beccming independent after World War I.
Through 211 of this turmolil, the Lebanese peaple nave remained
loyal to their gwn traditions and their awn falth, whether 1t
be Moslem or Christian,

The history of the late ninetecnth century, and
particularly the history of the immigrants thoemsclves, is what
15 mast important to this discussian., During the 1390s, the
period when Lebanese peeople began ta immigrate to this area,
most of them lived in small willages which were divided 1nto
saveral smaller units acrcerding to class and rank. Logancsc
people wWwere, and are, very class conscious, Although they
would transact business with each other, tne classes never
mixed socially. Classcs worc deoeteoermined by wealth, family
standing 1n the community, and industriousness, One of the
stories still told by many Lebanose concerns a lary brother
and an industrious one.

Once, there were two brothers, one who worked hard,
and one who was lazy and would never work at all.
The one who worked hard had plenty of money, but the
lazy brother was close to starving because he was
too lazy ko earn money to buy LFood with, Everybody
1n town just raved and raved because the rich
brother just let his lazy brother starve.

Finally, the rich, hard-working brother decided tnat
he would give his lazy, qgood-for-nothing brother
some maney, bub he didn't want his brother to know



that tne money came from him. So one day when he
Saw n1s5 brother coming down the street, he took a
big bag of money and put it in the middle of the
street, knowing his broether would stumble over 1k
whcn he went by, Then the rich brother hid to see
what would happen when his lazy brother found the
bag of money.

Well, the lazy brother came slowly down the street
toward where the bag of money was laying, and the
rich brother watched him coming., Just about the
time he would be reaching the bag of money, the lazy
brother dacidad to fEind out what it would be 1like to
be blind. S50 he shut his eyes and walked right past
the money and never found 1k,

The rich brother said to himself, "1f my brother is
50 blind and so stupid that he can’t even pick up

monay out of the street, let him starve!" And he
never tried to do anything for his lazy brother
agatin.

As can be seen from this story, lazy people were and are also
regarded as stupid.

The Lebanese people who 1mmigrated to Scutheast Kansas
were generally Erom one of two willages, Biet Smalla cor Helta,
Although separate and distingt, these villages were only
separated by a small stream, and the people could easily visit
from one wvillage to another, These villages were not far from
the cities of Batroun and Belrut where the farmers sold their
vlives, grapes, and silkworm cocoaons and bought the staples

that they needed. The goods sold were later exported to
France and England. The villagers lived in stone houses with
clay or tile roofs. These houses had clay storage bins for
the staple foods: rice, lentils, wheat, beans, and flour.
The main Sscurce of meart was lamb, Chickens and eggs were
exktremely rare and were consideted a greabt treat. These

villages, with their several communities, were arranged around
the church., Each sectien of the village had its own church,
but all were Maronite Catholic,

Each section of the village also had its own stone oven
for baking bread. TheSe community bakeries were called djins,
and the women of the village had their own days Eor baking.
Usually, two or three women wonld bake for their families on a
given day. Anyone who came along was offered a piece of hot
bread., Once a loaf was broken, it was an insult to refuse a
piece, By the Same token, it was an insult if the women
didn't offer bread to a passerby. The Lebanese pecople
consider bread as more than the staff of life; bread is a
sacred gift of God. If a2 piece of bread is dropped on the
floor, it is picked up rather than swept up, It is considered
extremely bad luck to drop a piece of bread. HNo woman would
even think of starting to make bread before first making the
sign of the cross over the flour., After the dough is mixed,
the woman again makes the sign of the cross over it before it
starts rising. This is done not only to bless the bread, but
t¢ thank Ged that they have food. These customs came [rom
Lebanon with the original immigrants, but they are still
practiced by the Lebanese people in Southeast Kansas today.
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Times were often hard for the Lebanese people for many
reasons. The main products of the Lebanese, olives, tobacco,
and silk, were exported to France and England. By the end of
the nineteenth century, France and England had spheres of
influence in the Middle East, and exports were taxed so
heavily that two-thirds of the crops went to pay the taxes.
There was alsc a marked increase in Turkiah military activity
at this time, and the Lebanese people had tc leave their
villages and flee to the caves in the nearby mountains to
protect themselves., Being dedicated te their land and to
their country, they realized that they must do sovmething or
risk starvation; therefore, considerable emigration ensued at
this time.

The first man to leave the village was John Farris. He
first sought work in a cigarette factory in Egypt. This did
not work out, and hearing ©f the oppertunities in America, he
decided to go there. The exact date of his coming to the
United States is uncertain, but it is known that after landing
in New York, he started off across the United States peddling
dry goods. When he got to Cleveland, Ohia, he first heard of
Pittsburg, Kansas. 1t was common talk that there were
hundreds of immigrants moving to Pittsburg because of the coal
mines being developed. Seeing this as a great opportunity, he
made his way to Pittsburg as soon as pessible, After
arriving, he scld dry goods from deor te door until he earned
enough to set up a wholesale dry goods business. HNot only did
he earn meney to live on, but he was alsoc sending money to
Lebanon to help his relatives there. He had accumulated
enough money by 1B98 to enable his younger brother, Henry
Farris, te come Lo America. Henry was twenty years old when
he first came to Pittsburg, and he went to work for his
brother John. He walked door to door selling dry geods and
notions ko the people in the mining camps. He also sent money
back to his family in Lebanon.

As reports of the success of the immigrants reached the
villages, more people began looking toward America as a haven.
Mest men, however, did neot want to leave their land for fear
it might be stolen; so some sent their wives and daughters to
the United States to make money te send home, and they stayed
behind to protect and cultivate their land. Martha Fersen
left her husband, Selime, in Lebanon, and with hetr young
daughter Mary, came to America in 1902 te make meney to send
home, The ship on which they 8ailed was, based on their
descriptions, almost like one would picture a slave ship. It
was filthy dirty and crowded with as many immigrants as
possible, Even in the overcrowded and dirty conditiens,
bhowever, people washed their children and dressed them up
before bringing them up on deck. They wanted their children
to look their best so that marriages for the children could Lbe
arranged between the parents. Marriages were often agreed
upon by the parents for boys of Len or twelwve and girls of
seven or eight. The marriages would take place after the
children reached marriageable age. This assured a2 Lebanese
spouse for one's son or daughter, even in a strange land.

when Martha and Mary arrived in America, they came
immediately to Southeast Kansas. They found a little house in
Weir and settled there, At that time a streetcar line ran
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Erom Fittsourg to Franklin, Kansas, a distance of about ten
mlles. Fram the end of the line, the two women would walk to
the di1fferent mining camps to sell thelir drcy goods,
shocstrings, buttens, needles, pins, or anything they could
carry in a suiltcasc. They did not speak much English, so Lhay
often had to krust the pegple they werc selling to to guve
them the right amount Of money ©r Lo make change [or
themselves from the money they held oot in thevr hands, 1F 1t
grew dark befare they werre close enough to the streetcar ling,
they would nhave to ask a friendly miner’s wife 1£ they could
stay the night. Many nights they slept 1n barns oc on the
Jround 1f there was no one to take them 1n. The Lebaness
peddlers Soon bacame 0 common 1n the mining towns that they
sarnegd the nickname "the snoestringers," from the fact that
all of them carried the sheestrings needed by the mincrs (or
their mining boots, It was a nard life, but they all got by,
and began saving monay to send home to Lebanon.

While peddling dry goods for Jobn Farris, Mary Forsen
first mct Henry Farris, w#ho was also a noddler. They fell 1n
love, but knew that in matters of marriage, tiney would have no
choice 1f they left 1t op to thelr parents. By this time,
Henry bhad saved fivc-hundred dollars and had o house in
Galena, Kansas. llenry and Mary discussed what they snould do.
They knew~ thelr parents would newver apprave of their wish Lo
marry without having 1% arranged for them, so they decided to
take matters 1nto tholir own nands., Toxking the five-hundred
dollats Hency hoed savcd, they caught o train and ran away to
St. Louls, where they were married, This took place in 19071
when Henry was twenty-five and Mary was fifteen. By the time
they rcturned to Galena, Henry and Mary had spent the entire
five-hundred dollars. Both of them worked hard selling dry
goods to build their savings., B&Although thelr families were
upset at First about their merriage becuause it wus& natk
arrangad, they soon acrepted it slnce both were from the same
viliage i1n Lebanon, «nd both wete Erom goed families,

By hard work and scrimping, the young couple finally
saved encugh to set themselwves up 1n gusiness. In 1%97, they
vpened the Busy Bee restaurant on £ast Fourth Street 1n
Pittsburg, Kansas. This first restaurant was only twelve feet
by fourtcen feet, but they had a good business from the starec.
Chili was Eive cents 1 bowl, and one could yer a whole meal
for fifteen cents, & breakfast of pancakes and syrup was a
dime. Mary baked all the pies aand cakes at night afkter they
~losed. She and HMenry and their son Ernest, born 1 L1906,
slept on a mattress, which they kept ralled up under thne
counter in the daytime. Business was gravwing every day, 50
when a new building was erected on the southeast corner of
Fourth and Locust, Henry rented it and moved his testaurant,
Mary, by new, had a rooming hause located on the northwest
corner of the same streets. Most of the people who lived at
the rooming housc ate at the restaurant, as did many of the
businessmen in town. Many people bought the meal tickets that
Hinry had ptinted and sold for two dollars. These tickers
were punched each time the person ate at the restaurant until
the entire two dollars was used up., A secend son, Gearge, was
born in 1 908. With a growinyg business and a growing family,
Henry and Mary wers well aon their way to success.
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Mary's mother, Martha Fetrsen, returned to Lebanon in
1911, On the way back, the ship she was on passed another
ship coming to the United States. On this ship was Martha's
oldest daughter, Marianna, and her f{uture husband, Mike
Thomas. Mother and daughter were able to exchange brief
greetings as their ships passed; it was the last time they
would ever see each other. Returning home, Martha was
reunited with her husbangd, Selime, and her family. She once
again saw her daughter Sophia, who had been only three years
cld when her mother had left nine years before. The family
was not to be together long, however, because Frank, the
oldest son of Selime and Martha, was determined that he too
would go to the United States. When his brother-in-law, Henry
Farris, wrote in 1912 and offered to send him the money to
come to America, Frank was more than ready to go. RBe talked
his mother and father into letting his little sister Sophia go
with him. Since her daughter Mary would be there to watch
after Sophia, and since Mary's husband Henry had become the
accepted leader of the Lebanese people in Pittsburg, Martha
reluctantly agreed to let her youndest daughter go to America.

When Frank and Sophia first arrived in Pittsburg, Frank
went into the fruit and vegetable business. Eventually he
built a store in Girard, Kansas, called Frank and Sons,
married, and had several children. For one year, Sophia
worked in the restaurant owned by her sister and brother-in-
law. Since she was young and pretty, too many of the men who
came into the Busy Bee would try to flirt with her, so Henry
tefused to let her continue to work there. Since she was now
fourteen, both Henry and Franmk thought 1t time that Sophia

Fig. 1 Busy Bee Restaurant about 1907. Henry Farris,
gon, Ermest, Mary Farris, his wife and one of
their waitresses.

married, so they began to search for a husband they felt
worthy of her. However, their views and those of Sophia’s
sister Marianna did not agree. Sophia tells of her marriage
in her own wWords.
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on Fourtn

I was just a young girl, and [ didn't expect ta get
married then. My brother didn't want me to get
married; he wanted me to marry his brother-in-law,
which I hated. That's his wi1fe's brother., I di1dn't

care for him at all. My sister, she said, "She
won't marry him, i1f you say she marry him, I'11
take her. I'il grab her and take her away." A&nd
she did.

She came 1n there, and they was having a party in
front. It was my brother's party with the wedding;
all of them were up front. So my sister came from
the back. She lived on Seventh Street, right on the
corner. And she came through the alley. Tney told
her my slster-in-law was going to make me marry her
brother, and that's the one I hated, and my sister
hated him., She didn't want me to marry him. She

wanted me to marry a different man. My brother-in-
law, my sister Mary's husband, got mad because she
took me, because she didn't ask him, see. I was

just like his daughter, and she grabbed me from the
back dococr, and she brought me to her hcuse., and 1
started crying, and I said, "What's it all about"?
She said, "Well we want you to marry John Nogel." I

said, "1 don't know him. I never had not acgualnt
[sic) with him." And I was crying, and [ wanted to
go home. Then my sister's husband found out I
wasn't there and my brother did too. And they
wanted to know where [ went. My brother said,
"Where d1d Sophie go? I want my sister! I want to
know where she went!" And another man was 1pn there,

and she said, "We don't know where she went."”

Then he went down to my sister, and he sald, “What
did you do with Sophie? You betrer tell me who she

is going to marry." He was mad. You see, he
thought she brought me to a different man, not to
John. He said, "I want my sister!" My sister says,

"Shur up! We arranged for your sister to marry Jehn
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Nogel, the best man in town!"™ he says, "John Hogel?
That's fine; that's fine with me. But if she marry
someone else, 1'm taking her back.” BShe says, "You
go back home. We got her now. They're going to get
married!”™ They had a big fight over me. And my
brother went back to his party. But my sister-in-
law got mad at my sister and she never talked to her
for a long time b%fause I didn't marry her brother.
But I didn't care.

The wedding of John and Sophie took place on April 5, 15314,
The union lasted until John's death in November of 1983, at
the age of ninety-five. Sophie still lives in Pittsburg and
enjoys telling about how her marriage was arranged and also
about the wedding ceremony which she and John had., Their
wadding was traditiconally Lebanese, and although some of the
customs are no longer practiced today, many of thew are.

Our weddings are different from anyboedy's. When you
get married in the old country, the boy he buys all
the clothes for the girl--her wedding dress and all;
she don't buy nothing. Everything is on the boy.
They have a big party and celebrate for a week.
They dance every night and drink and celebrate for
seven nights, The bride sits on a big high chair,
high like a baby chair, you Know. And they decorate
it 2all over, and the bride sits on it. And the
groom sits by her, And the people who come,
relatives mostly, they bring them a big bouquet, and
they make a great big cake of bread dough on a round
table. They make bread dough on it, and each person
who comes sticks candles in it, lots of candles, and
they decorate it with flowers all the way arcund,
and they put that right in front of the bride and
groom, The bhride does not move; she sits there, and
everybody dances except the bride and groom. They
let them dance at the end of the day, first
tagether, and then each one of them dances alone,

When the bride and groom come from the church, the
groom stands on top of the house they will live in,
and he has oranges in his hands, three oranges. The
bride comes through the door, and he takes the
oranges, and he throws them at her. I1f she don't
catch it the first time, he throws her ancother one,
and if she don't cateh it the second time, he throws
the third one. She has tpo catch the last one
because that means they will have good luck, Then
she takes the oranges and runs into the hguse. And
everybody starts to clapping and dancing, and
everybody sings and dances and have a good time,
They have beer and whiskey, you don't know how much.
Food--they have food enough to last a whole week.
Everybody who comes to the wedding brings something
to eak.

The groom pays for all the expenses. Women don't do
nothing, Jjust be the bride, and he buys her
everything. When 1 got married, my husband took me
teo the biggest store in Pittsburg, on Fifth and
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Wedding picture of Sophie Ferson and John
Vogel, April 5, 1914.

Broadway. I got my wedding dress there, beautiful

dress. 1 made my own veil. And he bought me four
bracelets, two for each hand. And be bought me two
rings, one wedding ring, and one rtuby. And he

pought me a gold locket., That was the best wedding
that ever was; my brother got married one week, and
I got married the next.

In Lebanon, the girl d&resses up in her wedding
dress, and she rides a beautiful white horse, and
they decorate 1t all up, and they lead the horse all
over with all the wedding party on horses behind
her. They take her to the church on the white
horse. After the wedding, they come out of the
church, and they celebrate all over town. They go
all over, and there is a big celebration. We did
that here, but we didn't ride horses. We rode in a
carrlage; the bride and groom and bridesmaids and
the best man in one carriage. After the wedding,
they tcok us to the house, and they throw rice on
us. I remember every bit of th%t, and I've been
married sixty-four years in April.

After their wedding, John and Sophie set up housekeeping and
opened a grocery store., John also began geing out to the
mining camps in the morning and taking orders for groceries
from women who could not get into town; and then he delivered
them in the afternoon. In two or three yeatrs, he had saved
enough to buy a truck to replace his horse and wagon. He
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would often make two round trips a day taking orders and
delivering them.

Many more Lebanese immigrants came to Pittsburg in the
years preceding World War I, and many of the earlaier
immigrants returned to their homeland to wvisit or to get
Lebanese wives. Sometimes, the trips did not go exactly as
expected. In 1909, Charles Murry received a letter from his
mothet in Lebanon telling him that his father was dying and
wanted him, as the oldest son, to come home tg help settle
affairs concerning the estate., Charles was marrvied and had
two very young daughters, but he borrowed the money necessary
for the trip so he could do as his father wanted him to.
Because his wife would have to be responsible for taking the
wagon out each day to sell fruits and vegetables In his
absence, it would be nearly impossible for her to care fort
both children and the business. Charles, therefore, decided
to take his oldest daughtec, two-y23r-old Flora, to Lebanon
wlth him.

Soon after he arrived, his father died, and when the
affairs had been settled, Charles prepared to return to the
United States. With the death of her husband, Charles’ mother
was all alone because all of her children had gone to America.
She begged her son to leave his daughter Flora with her for a
while so she could have one of her grandchildren near her for
a time. Realizing that there was much travel between the two
countries, Charles agreed to leave Flora behind and he sailed
for home. He did not plan to leave her for more than & few
months, however. But worsening world conditions slowed travel
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down. People were not returning to Lebanon to visit, and new
emigqrants were finding 1t more drfficult te leave Lebanon.
The years went by, and then World War I broke put, and travel
halted completely.

With the outbreak of World War 1, Lebanon was overrun by
tropps, and times became extremely hard, The war and alsa
nature devastated the villages. Hoards of locus:is came and
ate everything, even the bark off the trees. People were
starving, and because of the war, no help could be mxpected
from relatives in the United States, Many people starved
during these hard times. 1t was not until the end of the war
that communications between families 1n Lebanon and America
werc reestablished, and travel between the tuo countries
hecame possible again. Then Flora Murry returned to her
family in Pittsburg. The story of her return shows some of
the things that immigrants had to go through to get to
America.

Afrer the war, this man came from Springfield to get
nis nephew, The boy's parents had both died of
starvation, and his uncle came from Springfield to
get him and rake him to live with him. So my Dad
asked bim to bring me back too. We had to get my
papers so0 I could go to America, We went to Batroun
te get our first papers there.

In the morning, we'd g0, and there was a place, a
path fenced in so some would go 1n and others would
go out. We stood all day, and by the time we got to
the deoor, it was closing time. 5¢ we had to stay
there a menth.

When we got to America, we had to go to Ellis
Island. When we got there, we had to go in a rocom,
you know, mef on ane side and women on ocne side for
an examinztion, Well, when I come out, I had left
my clothes sitting by the door, and they was gone,
and that man that brought me was gone, and I thought
1 was lost.

A man came and took me by the hand and took me to a
hospital across the bridge there, and I didn't know
what was going on, and I cried night and day, until
I couldn't even kalk. 1 had a ringworm on my neck,
and they had to burn it out before they'd let me in
the country, but I didn't know that. I couldn't
talk English, except to count to 100, They told me
before 1 left home that my Dad's name was Charlie
Murry, and he lived 1In Pittsburyg, Kansas., 1 thought
if I told them whe my Dad was and where he lived,
maybe they'd send me there. I was there about one
month. They had all kinds of food there, but I
couldn't eat because I was so scared, and I thought
1 was lost, 1 couldn't talk to nobody.

One day, somebudy came to the door of the hospital
and said something, and we all followed him, and it
was visitor's day. 1 waent in that hall, and that



man freom Springfiesld <as there, and that was the
Nappicst moment of my life. He told me, "Don't be
scared., If you're here three or focur months, 1 will
wait for you.™ So 1 felt good after that, and then
[ could eat.

It took a while, begcause they had to send for my
birth certificace. I was born here, but they had to
have my birth cerctificate, and the f1rst one got
lost, and my Dad didn't have ancther one, 53 he had
to send affidavits. Finally they lat me go.

During the years that she was gone, Flora had forgatten
her [amily, and had to ra2new ner ties once vwore. Her father
had moved up in the world, from a fruit peddlsr to the owner
of a grocery stores which is st1ll in operation i1n Pittsburg,
run by Flgra's brother, Pets Murry. Howcwer, times were
sonetimes hard, and Flora tftells about an 1ncldant <hen her
fFather was trying to make some exfra money to try to make ends
meet.

Once, when money was scarce, my Dad sold some
whlskey to the Indians, It was Just the one cime,
but they put him 1n Jelil, While he w3s 1n ja1l, he
Was a trusteas, and h='d yo to town and everything.
All the other inmates, they’d give him ;ooney, and
they'd say to bring them some tobacce, or bring them
some candy, ar whatever. So he finally begun to buy
it by the case, and he was selling it ro the
inmates; he made a business thzre, e said, “"Thar
jailer, he let me go because he wWanted my
business.””

While in Lebanon as a girl, Flora had not had a chance Lo
70 ta school. Their small village had no school avairlable, 50
at the age of fourteen, she entered first grade 1n Pittshurqg.
She went to Salint Mary's school, a Catholic school 1n
Protsburqg, The school she attended was a small frame
buitlding, and was really too small for the number of cnildren
who attended; rtherefore, the parish decided to build a new
one. At this time, however, there was an actlwve Ku Klux Klun
in Fittsburg, and they did not wan:t to sce o new Catholic
schogl erected. Repeated threats of wowbings halted
construction of the school. Someone wrote Lo ths President of
the United Statcs about the threats of violence, and the
chutch recetlved a letter stating that federal troops would
protect the schaol from violengs 1° r4e words "SATINT MARY'S
PUBLIC SBCHOOL"™ werce 1nscrtlbed aubov2 the door. Tnis «35 Jane,
and the threats ceased.

There werc also other threats of wiolence from the Ku
Klux Klan. In 1926, Henry and Mary Farris and their cnildren,
there were seven of them by thus time, movod to 4 house at 912
East Fourth Street., This was in the part of town known as
“East Town,” as it was cast of the Kinsas CTity Southern
railroad tracks. Just across Lhe tracks «as 21 sign thuat read:
COLORED PEOPLE
DOW'T LET THE SUM SET ON YOUrR BACKS 1IN FAST TOWHN
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This sign so scared the colored woman who helped Mary with the
washing, that she refused to come to their houss again. The
Klan had such a large following in Pittsburg, that a large
cross was set up on the fairgrounds on North Broadway. This
cross_had red electric lights on it and could be seen all over
town.

At the time Henry and Mary moved to East Town, there was
neither pavement nor street lights in that part of town.
Shortly after moving to the new house, Henry became 111 with

pneumonia and couldn't work. The deoctor teld Mary that he
would probably die, The doctor failed to reckon with Henry's
indomitable spirit, for he lived many more years. Shortly

after he got well, Henry had @ heart attack and could no
longer run the Busy Bee restaurant. To help the family out,
Mary decided to opena little grocery store next to the house.
She started the store with a stock consisting of four botiles
of milk, one stick of bologna, and one cass of pop. The store
was on the alley, and the housc was on the corner. There was
a vacant lot between them. Since there was no icebox in the
store, the milk and bologna were kept in the icebox in the
house. Wwhen a customer came to buy something, Marie, the
youngest daughter, had to rum to the house to get 1it.
Although the odds seemed against her succeecding, Mary's store
prospered, and she ranm it to the end of her life. After her
death, her daughter Marie and her son Samny ran the store for
many yYears.

Mary made friends with everyone 1n East Town. The
children ¢0f the area wWere especlally fond of her. When
firecrackers were banned one Fourth of July, HMary let some of
the boys of the neighborheood shoot Ssome I1n her yard. One of
the neighbors called the police. When Mary saw the police car
coming, s5he made the boys come up on her porch. When the
peliceman asked if anyone was shooting fireworks, she replied,
"Do you hear any?" The officer had to admit that he didn't,
and headed back to his patrol car. Just then, s firecracker
with a delayed [use exploded. The police officer looked at
Mary, grinned, and drove off.

Henry died in 1940, and Mary was alone. GShe was never
really alone, however, because in addition to her seven
children and many grandchildren, she had many friends,
including all the children who loved her. Every child who had
ever come into the store in the thirty-two years she ran it
loved her and called her "grandma.” For twenty-five years,
she gave treats to every child in Eugene Field grade school
when they came parading by her store on Halloween, a tradition
her daughter Marie still keeps. When Mary died in 1958, her
funeral procession was one of the longest ever seen 1n
Pittsburg; everyone came toc tell grandma goodbye.

The Lebanese people of Pittsburg and the surrounding area
are a close-knit group, many of whom are related to each
other, either because they are branches of the same family, or
because their Ffamilies have intermarried. For several
generations after the first immigrants came to this area, most
Lebanese boys and girls married Lebanese., Men would sometimes
go to Lebanon to find a wife if they could not find a suitable
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mite here. 'mlis was especially true when an older man lost
his ~i1fe amd wishned rto remarry.

For a few years sfter the laomligrants came, many marriages
wore arranged by the parents; however, this is no longer the
cyustoem, and has pnot been 1 practice in this area for some
CETR R weddings have also bhecome more modern, and such
customs a8 hawaing the groom throw oranges to the bride, or
havipyg the bride stick yeast above the door as a sign af
fertility are no lonjcr practiced, but the weddings are still
very much liks those n Lebanon, as described by Lebaness
Imr 12T ANt &, The <raditional music and danges are still
performed at woddings, and traditional foods are served.
Therz aro few Lobanese weddings that have only a punch and
cake reception, and although wedding recepticns do not last a
weeek, they do last until the wee hours of the macrning, and
sometimes rosume the next day. The groom no longer pays tor
the wedding, hut the bride's family does, as 15 the custam of
moust other cultures 1n the United States.

Like weddings, funerals have a2lso become more
conventional, and bodies of laved cnes are no longer kept at
home until ouri1al, but are taken to funeral homes. Older
women no longer march 2ll nlght before the casket with guns as
they once did, but the Lebancse community does vi1sit with and
console familiss who have lost a loved o©ne, Community
solidarity is very irportant to the Lebanese, and any major
event, whecther it 1s nappy or sad, calls for a community
Jathering,

Holidays are also times of community celobration, and
Jhristmas, Hew Year's or Easter would not be complete without
a Jathering of tne Lebanese community to celebrate. These
nolidays are st11]l celebrated much as they were in Lebanan,
but the custons popular among Americans of other cultural
acasrgrounds have been added to the traditianal customs. For
eximonle, Lebanese cnildren wait for Fanmta Claus to arrive as
eagerly as other children do. Lebanese chlldren dye theilr
©31y9e all =2oleors 2ot Baster with cammcrcial dye rather than
zoloring them red with bolled onion akins as they once did;
but they sti1ll practice the custom of trying to break sach
other's eggs by hitting them on the end with thelr own eggs.
Cnildren still vic to ses whase eyg will break the most other
egygs. Falm BSundsy branches are na longer decorated by
children as they once were, but Palms are olessed 1n the
church and brought home to be kept as holy abjects far the
coming year.

Tre Lebanesc-Americans have also kept their relligion.
Most 0f the Lebancse :n this area are Catheli1c, but they are
now Roman Catholic, rather than Maronite CTathol ic, because
there 15 no Maronite church in this area. Complete abstantion
from meat and strict fasting during L=nt, wvis:itaing seven
different churches on Holy Thursday, and having a Funeral for
tae slain Cnrist on Gooud Friday are custems no longer kept
because the Catholic chireid no longer practlces these customs.
The Lenten fasts are more lenlen:t now, but a few of the older
Lebanese people still keep to the old ways. The younger
generations usually only falfill the requirements of the
church.
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The oral tradition of folktales and legends is still very
much alive, and the older people greatly enjoy telling these
0ld tales. In additien to this oral tradition, the customs
that have been most widely kept are those of the music, the
dancing, the food, and the heospitality. The Lebanese are a
hespitable people, and anyone who comes into a Lebanese hame
will not be allowed to leave without having something to eat
and drink. After being there for a while, even a total
stranger will feel like part of the family, and will he
treated as such.

S5till retaining the culture and customs of the land of
their birth, and passing these customs on to their children
and grandchildren, the Lebanese pecple combine customs froem
both countries, creating a composite that is all their own,.
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