
Tape made on August 8. 1971 - Greybull, Wyoming 

 

 My name is Katherine Abdullah Sa'ade Farhat. I was born in Bethlehem, Palestine on 

August 26, 1900. My father's name is Abdullah Mikha'in Sa'ade. My mother's name is 

Mariam Elias Abujarade. They were all born in Palestine. I had three brothers and five 

sisters, with me that will be six girls. The oldest was Saleh Abdullah Sa'ade, the second was 

Incula, then Mitri. My sister names are Jamila, Na'ame and me, and Zina, Lisa and Nusa. I 

think that was all. My oldest brother Saleh was born in Palestine. Incula, Metri, Jamila, 

Na'me, and I and Lisa were all born in Palestine. Nusa my youngest sister was born in Russia.  

We moved to Russia in 1906. In Russia, where my father used to have a business 

there, they sold religious statues and things and all kinds of stuff. I don't remember them. My 

father went to Russia and left me, Jamila and Na'me in a private school in Palestine. We 

stayed there about a year at the school. After about a year they want us to go to Russia. So I 

have an uncle, he was going to live in Russia and have a business there too. He took us there. 

We stayed there [in Russia] until 1913, when we went back to Palestine. I was married in 

Mexico in1914. After we left Russia, in about a couple of months, that is when the War 

started (in Russia).  

Well, we went to Saltillo, Coahuila, Mexico in 1914 where I was married to Emelio 

Demetrio Khamandi. Then we moved to San Pedro de las Colonias, Coahuila. We lived there 

for five years. It was a beautiful country. Then the revolution war started and the Villista and 

Carrancista [revolutionaries] used to come down and take everything that the people has if 

the people have a nice home and if they have nice things. They just come in and take 

whatever they want. We lived in a very nice home; after we saw that we moved to a smaller 

house so to keep away from trouble.  

 Julia was born there in 1915. The other daughter [Elena] was born there in 

1916. She was a nice looking kid and everyone was crazy about her. She had kind of a flu 

stomach something. I don't think the doctors knew what to do for her, so that is why she 

didn't last. I was young and didn't understand much, to you know. She died at 5 or 6 months 

old, that all. She didn't live long; she was very young, yet. She got the flu of the stomach. The 

Dr. came down to see her and said to boil some rice and give her the water off the rice for a 

few days. That was no good for any child no but we had to mind what the doctor says. If you 

see the doctor, you have to do what they tell you to do. 

When we lived in Russia we had a beautiful home. Upstairs there was an apartment. 

You know a big beautiful house. I do not know what it was made of but it was made of the 

stones. It was really a beautiful home. We had the church (St. Nicholas, probably) not too far 

from us. We used to go down there to play. When we were very young we used to go to 

school and the trouble with school there was that we always had to always wear uniforms 

there. You are not doing like this country, only like Catholic schools, you wear the uniforms. 

You wear the uniforms when you go to school. When you go back home you change your 

clothes. We used to go in the morning and didn't come back until 4 or 5 in the evening. They 

gave us things to study. I learned how to read and write Russian but now I can't do nothing.  

How many languages do I have? Oh. I have Syrian or Arabic whatever you call it. 

Now English, broken English, let us put it that way, and Spanish. A little bit of Russian but I 

forgot most of what I knew. I remember little things, that's all. French, we took that at school 

when my father left us [in Bethlehem] but I was to young to learn. I learned to speak a little a 

bit but that's all. 

We used to live in Kiev, Russia. It is a big town and a beautiful town. It used to be a 

really beautiful town. We used to go to Odessa but when we used to take the boat to come to 

Palestine or go anyplace we used to go to Odessa and take the boats from there. But Kiev is a 

big. big town and they have, what do you call those? Oh, a big district for shopping and it 



used to be a really nice place to live in. The way they are talking now they have nothing good 

like it used to be.  A lady in the hot springs pool in Thermopolis, Wyoming, she was talking 

about the Russia. She said the Russian people are getting so strict. They watch the people so 

carefully they really can't enjoy themselves. They don't like it because somebody is always 

watching them and they are afraid from the Russian place, it's changed. Things have been 

changing anyway. 

When we used to go to Odessa and to northern Kiev, we used to go down by the 

beach and the big, big markets there. My father had a big home there. We used to use it only 

in the summer because when it snowed we didn't go down there, so close to the beach. When 

we went there in the summer vacation we used to go to the beach because the house was so 

close. We would go swimming in the water. They had boats to take you around from one 

little town to another with those boats. We used to have fun but I don't know; it's hard to 

remember when you leave a place for long time. You know what I mean? 

When we were in Russia we were wealthy, oh yes they had lots of money alright. When the 

family ran away from Russia they left all of the money, all of the property and the business 

they used to have. They just run away without anything but a little money they have in the 

trunk, paper money. But, it didn't do them any good because after they killed the king [Tzar] 

the money wasn't good any more. They lost lots, if my father didn't have any property in 

Palestine we would be starving in Palestine. You know the family would starve but he have 

the property, so we get by with everything we need down there in Palestine. After you leave 

the town everything it belonged to Russia now. Don't forget the Palestine, everyone believed 

in Palestine, now they lose their property if nobody from the family stay there to take care of 

it. If it wasn't for my sister Na'ame living in the house my father have, we would have lost it a 

long time ago. After the Jewish come to the country, really you know, it's not yours anymore. 

It belongs to the people who come in. 

 

We had beautiful clothes. We used to wear long dresses, not like we use now. For a while 

that's all we wear, long, long dresses, not like the style we use now. Styles change, they go 

down shorter now. They are coming back longer. The style was long hair. The girls have to 

have long hair. My hair was so long; it was down to my knees. I divided it in half in the back 

and have a big curl to wind it around and set. It was so long that I have a headache all the 

time from the heavy hair. That is why I cut my hair so that that I no longer had a headache. I 

cut my hair, had just a little bit, after Mary was born. In 1929 or 1930, something like that. 

 

My first husband name was [Jamil] Emelio Demetrio Khawande. The name was 

spelled and pronounced a little bit different here, not too much but a little bit. His last name 

was spelled Kabande here and in Mexico. He was about 20 when we got married and I was 

14. He was killed when he went to Mexico City to shop for the business.  

 

My first husband was killed in a train accident when he went to Mexico City to shop 

to buy things for the store they have. Coming back, he was coming with his brother Mitri. 

When they come back, the train stopped in a station. It was in Saltillo, Coahuila. When they 

stopped there and his brother says he wants a cup of coffee. He says let's go have a cup of 

coffee. The other one (Emelio) says no I don't feel like having a cup of coffee and I had better 

stay on the train. So on the other train some people work the engine of the other train and let 

it hit that train and many, many people die in that train accident. It was a very, very bad 

accident. That is when he passed away in about 1915 (later she corrected this to 1916). Yes, 

it was in 1916 when he died. It was about 6 months after the girl was born. 

I stayed in Mexico five years altogether before I came to the United States. I came to 

the United States in 1919. That's the first time I came down to the United States. Since then I 



have been living in this country. I first came to Long Beach, California, that's where my sister 

[Jamila] used to live. They, Jamila and her husband Jamil Afana, came down after me to take 

me. So we come back to the United States because there is no place for us to stay there and 

we didn't like it there, no.  

I was 21 when I married my second husband, Suleiman Jiryes Farhat on August 21, 

1921 you know. Oh, the history is too long and I don't know how to explain it. But, I met him 

when I came down to Long Beach in 1919. Well we thought we were from the same country 

and we thought it was a good idea to get married. Thus, it was not an arranged marriage. We 

sent a letter to my family in Palestine and they didn't like it. They said if she is not already 

married; don't let her get married to him. That's a fact, but it was too late because I was 

already married. So we kept the marriage for, well that's all. 

 

See when I married Suleiman Farhat, the first couple of months, well about a month 

after we married, he didn't have enough money to live on. So we said, let's go to Mexico to 

see if he could make it go and we went down there. We stayed there for 1921 till 1922 or 

1923, for not quite a year after George was born. Guaymas, that was where George was born. 

George was born in Guaymas. [He was actually born in Hermosillo, Sonora] We closed the 

business there. First we went to Baja California, Mexico in Los Mochis, that's right. We stay 

there for a short time; about 6 months I think. After we sell that then we come back so he 

could get more merchandise from the border to pass it and to make something; I mean so we 

could make it go. After George was born I didn't want to stay down there any longer. So we 

came back to the United States. Then, Mary, your Dad started going out to sell things to 

customers outside and the money we make, he spend, because the business wasn't so good. 

So we thought it would be better before we spend all the money it would be better if we open 

up a business. Somebody give us the name of Jerome, Arizona. It's a mining town. After 

Mary was born we went to Jerome, Arizona.  

 

Earlier we went to Los Angles where Fred and Mary were born. Freddy was born in 

Inglewood (actually Lennox, California near Inglewood) when he was going out selling 

things. We opened a variety store, a 5 and 10-cent store, everything in a ‘this and that’ store. 

They used to call it a Franklin Store. 

 

Before Mary was born we were living in Los Angles. We thought if we could make it go with 

a grocery store we would stay in Los Angles. I was in a family way with Mary, and I can't 

work. The fellow there with the meat market used to come down and give me a hand and to 

clean the fruits and stuff and put it in the place to sell. He helped me out because he had to go 

pick up the merchandise, fruit and stuff. It was too hard for me and I can't help. So we had to 

quit and we sold out.  

 

And that's when somebody says to go to Jerome, Arizona. So we went to Jerome, Arizona 

after Mary was born. It was a mining town and we worked there after Mary was born. Yes we 

did pretty good there, yeah. We went there in 1929, wait a minute, it was 1930 or 1931, 

something like that. They had big mining there. Then the mining stopped working, so all the 

Mexicans they had to ship them out to Mexico. So if we didn't have the Mexican people we 

couldn't make a living. The people, you know, didn't make any money. So we went to Los 

Angeles, to Long Beach. Then we opened up to Los Angeles but we didn't do any good, we 

just started losing money. So that is why we decided to go to South San Francisco. We did 

pretty good there. They had a lot of people working there, lots of Mexicans, Spanish, and 

Italians. Lots of the foreigners working there; they all were working people. We used to have 

a big store there. We started a variety store, 5 and 10 cent, dresses, everything we have. 



When we was in South San Francisco I was a little bit feeling bad, sick of my stomach. It was 

still bothering me so they thought if they sent me to Palestine I'll change, I'd feel better. I 

went to Palestine in 1933. I stayed about 6 months, no, about 3 months I think, 3 months yes. 

I stayed with Na'me, with Zina, you know the sisters I have and with his relatives. I took with 

me, George, Fred and Mary, the three of them. Julia stayed here with her Aunt Jamila. She 

was still going to high school or something like that you know. That's why we left her here. 

Then after a few months in Palestine I thought I had better come back. It is a nice 

place but you still have to work; you have to make your living; you can't live there, no. It was 

not for us. I only brought back Fred with me. George wanted to stay there and go to school 

and Mary had to stay there with her parents, well your grandparents anyway. So well, when I 

came back, so anyway I started to figure out what to do with it. You stayed there. If it wasn't 

for me to put my foot down; you wouldn't come back yet, you would stay in Palestine. Well 

things happened and it's gone. When I came back, then he was getting ready to go to 

Palestine. Everything he was selling. He was sending the money to his father in Palestine and 

didn't leave the money here, no. So well, I decided it was better for me to stay. So, oh, he was 

going to visit his people. He was afraid because they were getting too old and if they died he 

wouldn't get to see them. That is all it was, just talking. I said I would stay a little while in 

South San Francisco. Lots of people in South San Francisco advised me to go and live on 

relief because they know that I didn't have money to live on but I am the type that I don't like 

that, oh no.  I would rather starve before I would do it, so that's it.  

Julia came back to me and she started working for that Jewish lady. She called me for 

some reason. I don't know what she called me for and I talked to her. She said, I think by 

gosh you are a Russian Jew. Russian Jew, I said, no I am not a Russian Jew. She said your 

pronouncing is more like a Russian Jew. I say, yes I know the Russian, I used to live there 

but I am not a Russian Jew, no. So she says you look as if you are really a Jew; we like to 

help each other and we like to help our people. We don't like to see them starve. So she says, 

well if you want to I'll bring the merchandise and we will rent a place. She will bring the 

merchandise and I'll be selling it and we'll divide the profits. So that's when I open up the 

place. Then she wanted her son to work with me but her son didn't want to work. They have a 

business in a town close What do you call it? It's a town close to South San Francisco. What 

do you call it, close to South San Francisco, San Bruno or San Mateo, something like that 

there. Then he say, I don't want to work. I start to feeling pain in my feet, my legs start 

bothering me because I am standing on my feet all the time. That's what causes arthritis and 

that's why I am complaining from what it causes me. Then I say well heck; I go to Long 

Beach. What do I have if I don't live. I could work and make it go. So, that's why we came to 

Long Beach. 

You know I told my husband, I say, I want Mary back and George. He says, oh no, 

George is studying but in a couple of years he will be doing good. I said OK, then Mary, you 

can't move from here to there if you don't bring Mary back up here. You are not going to 

leave from the town. That's when I put my mind to do that. So he figured it was better to 

bring Mary back. And believe it or not, they brought Mary and the nurse. The nurse was so 

sorry for her. She bought some dresses and she made me pay for it. She says if you don't pay 

for it I am going to pay for it. They (the Farhats) didn't even give you no clothes. No its only 

one or two dresses. She bought some from Italy, some nice beautiful dresses and what not. 

Then she bought you that Negro doll. Do you still have it? That's the one you got from the 

boat, and that lady, the nurse, she felt sorry for you. She says, I don't know, they brought her 

here and they just left her, they don't you know. So after she came back it was OK, 

everything gets so that it works out all right. 

 

George was born in Mexico. He wants to come back here because he ran away from his 



father and his grandfather and all. They put him to work so much, so he went in and then 

enlist himself to be with the soldiers, the English soldiers or something. So when they sent 

him, he was on the duty, then he was in a prison in the War. Then he sent us a letter, he was a 

prisoner and all. George when he gets home, he wants to come back to us. Well I don't have 

his papers because he was born in Russia, well Mexico. I sent Julia to see if she could fix the 

papers for him. Well it didn't do any good because they didn't have his name in Mexico. So I 

sent some papers to my brothers in Mexico to see if they could fix them. Well they didn't 

help either; they can't do it. So what I did was he had the baptism in Long Beach and it says 

he was born in Mexico and all that stuff. So then we make the papers for him to bring him 

down here because they give us permission to bring him. [This was after WW2) 

 

You have to sign up for him to take responsibility for him. I sign up and Mr. Gibson, one of 

my tenants, he sign up and my sister, Jamila Afana, the three of us sign up for him so he 

came down from Palestine after he was in the World War II. When he was in the War, 

anyway, he asked for some clothes because he didn't have enough things, shoes and what-not. 

So, I went to get some clothes for him, but I couldn't send them to him because I didn't know 

where he is located and what. They give us the address but you know the soldiers they move 

around a lot. So when I went to send them, the Red Cross says we want to know the post 

office; we want to know if you send something, if they are not there they can't bring it back. 

You have to do something about it. I said well you better give it to the Red Cross because I 

know that, I understood from George that the Red Cross has been helping the soldiers a lot. 

So I said if won't receive it, I'll be glad to give it to somebody, they can use it. The people 

have been helping the others, so we did it and he didn't get it either. So I think the Red Cross 

gets the stuff. Well that's alright, sometimes that's the way you feel. The one that help you, 

you have to help them to.  

When did George come back? Do you remember Mary? I don't know you figure it 

out. We bought the house on Colorado Street in 1943. Fred was in the Marine Corps too. So 

we think we need that big house for the family. George came back in 1944, I am sure of it. 

That's when he came back. 

When we move from South San Francisco we bought some apartments in Long Beach 

and pay a little down on it. I used to make those beads; the fellows bring the pearl beads to 

me. I put them all on the strings and fix them up. Besides that I used to crochet, knit and all 

kinds of work just to be around the house. I can't remember what. Well that's the way it goes.  

His (Suleiman) first wife sent the letter that she wants the money for raising his 

daughter. She wants, I don't remember how many thousands of dollars. He asks me about it. I 

said its up to you but I don't want to pay that much. But if they don't want the girl we will 

bring her here and can you raise it? I said, well that's all right; after all, the child is not a 

spoiled child. You know it's all right but no, they don't want to send the girl; they want the 

money. The other one wants the money, Suleiman's first wife. Yeah, so he says, I don't want 

to send the money. But, I don't know, maybe he did send the money but I don't know. I didn't 

hear anything about it. Well they stopped writing after they know we can't send the money. 

So they don't want to bother with him or anything. Ok that's it. 

(Arabic discussion) 

That’s why we ran away to Mexico because we didn’t want all the trouble that she 

might cause.  We didn’t come back until his uncle Ibrahim came and told him that she 

married her cousin.  So if she marries her cousin, she’s not going to create any problems 

any more.  
 

(The following is a translation of a part of two tapes made by Katherine Farhat. The 

person who did the translation in June, 2006 is Bashir Anastas, a friend of Kathy Kenny's. 



Bashir Anastas is from Bethlehem, Palestine. Kathy is a granddaughter of Katherine Farhat.  

I am placing this translation between translation that I made of these two tapes earlier.- 

Henry Bond)  
 
 

Katherine Farhat Tapes, May 30, 1975 side B and August 8, 1971 

Arabic translation by Bashir Anastas 

(order of statements changed by Kathy Kenny to approximate chronology) 

 My father left me, and my sisters Jamile and Nah'me in Palestine for a year while he 
went to Russia. When my father left for Russia, I learned French in school in Bethlehem. We joined 

him and lived in Russia until 1913 or 14, when we went back to Palestine. 

 {In Russia} There are mountains with grottos where people like to go to spend the summer. 

There were figs and olives and vegetables, which tasted much better than here. There was a lot of 

problems. They started killing people. They (Saade family?) tried to escape, and went to a priest who 

made some papers to allow them to escape. They had a lot of money - paper money. They were hoping 

that the money would regain its value, but they lost every cent. She asked him, "Where did you get the 

money?" 

 When we returned to Palestine, we had a hard time surviving. My father had a lot of land. He 

was forced to sell to provide for the family. There were a lot of mouths to feed. The land helped them 

survive. My brothers Mitri and lncula found work, but did not make much money. 

 When the war started in Mexico, the Carransitas came and took people's things. We lived in a 
big house, but we moved to a smaller one because we felt safer. 

 The Kabandes came to Saltillo before they went to San Pedro. The people in Saltillo were 

very nice. They stick together. They loved and helped each other; when they see someone in need, they 

take care of them. 

 My husband (Emelio Kabande) was killed when he went to Mexico City to shop for his store. 

Coming back, the train was stopped at the station in Saltillo. His brother Mitri decided to leave the 

train and get coffee. Someone caused an accident, many people died. He died in 1916, about 6 months 

after the girl was born. My daughter Elena lived only 5 or 6 months. She got the stomach flu. The 

doctor told me to feed her boiled rice, but I don't think that's good for any child. 

After Emilio died, my mother and father asked Jamile to come (from Long Beach) and take me back 

with them. They thought I wasn't living well. But I was happy with my life. My sister in law Victoria 

said that she felt bad when her son died, but when I left, she cried and cried.  

 My father and mother wrote a letter to Jamile. They (Jamile and her husband Jamil Afana) 

came down. Jamile dressed very plain, although they had money. I used to sell them in Mexico to 

make money. I didn't realize it at the time. 

 I was 21 when I remarried (Solomon) Farhat. We came to Long Beach in 1919 and I met him. 

When we married, we went to Mexico. Over there you make better money. I had to be in the store and 

take care of George. Every day, I am in the store at 8 a.m. One time I was giving him a bath; his 
uncle came to stay with us. He said, Katina, come and talk to these people, we can't understand them. 

 You think he make the money? He came to New York and stayed a very short time because he 

couldn't make it. He wanted to do like his relatives - go out and sell. That's what he wanted to do. He 
started losing money. He was making a bit, but not enough. But a salesman gave him the idea to go to 

South San Francisco. Lots of Mexicans, Italians, and Greeks. Not too many American people. 

 Once, before we started in the business, he wanted to open a restaurant. He found a grocery 

store that was for sale, with a butcher shop. The butcher used to help me. In Mexico we had a maid 

and baby sitter; but in the US we were our own servants. 

 I can't believe what happened to me. Why did we go to Mexico? Because he was married and 

he was afraid I would file a suit against him. He used to write his cousins, and that's how they knew 

where he was. Charley Farhat, his cousin, was living by himself. I used to cook and wash for them. 

People don't appreciate it. 
 {After her return from Palestine in 1934) I went to New York to pick Mary up. He wasn't with 

me; he needed to stay for the business. When I came back, I didn't have any money. The Genso (?) 
brothers met me at the boat and helped me to the train. I didn't have money to pay for the train, but 



they gave me the money. My cousin Olga was mad that I didn't come to her; she said "We wouldn't 
tell anyone." They were ashamed that I was divorced. 
 


