Kalman & Ida
Kalman Zakarin was born circa 1880, and his wife Ida "Itte" Voronov (or Woronow) was born around 1882, both in Czernigow province, as documented in the ship's manifest discovered by their grandson Bobby Zakarin.  By the turn of the century, they were married, and in 1907 immigrated to the United States with their three children – Charlie, Anne, and Sam (known as "Sholom").  Three additional children were born in America – Sidney, Rose, and Olga.
Granddaughter RoseLee Zakarin Bernstein explained how her grandparents Kalman and Ida met:  "It was Kalman's mother Esther who initiated the match between them.  Apparently, she realized that it would be hard to find suitable mates for them.  Ida was an orphan, and Kalman was a heavy drinker."
Kalman and Ida did not get on well.  Ida was said to have brought her young daughters, Rose and Olga, to her bed at night, so as to protect her from Kalman's drunken advances.  There were said to be outbursts of violence in their home, as well.  They eventually separated, and possibly divorced.
Earning a Living

Kalman earned money by peddling goods on a horse and wagon rented from the "Esterow" stable.  Nephew Murray Feldberg explained, "I often accompanied Kalman as he was making his rounds.  At the end of the day, I would drop off Kalman at his home and bring the horse back to the stable."

Kalman earned additional income painting houses.  

In wintertime, brother Heishe (Isidor) – who also painted houses – found jobs for Kalman and his younger brother, Harry, painting bungalows in the Catskills, where Heishe lived.  Kalman would stay for months at a time.  Why?  He would make the trip from Brooklyn in a horse and wagon – it would take several days to arrive.

Kalman managed to get himself into trouble from time to time.  In one incident, he had finished working on a hotel in Sackett Lake, and when the owner refused to pay him, Kalman struck him in the face - with his open hand, of course - in order not to do too much damage.  But Kalman was very strong, and the "slap" broke the fellow's jaw.  Harry had to come to the local jail and bail Kalman out.  

Kalman Loses his Leg
In describing how Kalman lost his leg, one must understand that Kalman was a religious man who strictly observed the laws of his faith, and was a passionate and devout believer.   Nephew Mel Zakarin recounted how Kalman would stand barefoot on ashes in the synagogue on Yom Kippur (cold ashes, dear readers).  Murray Feldberg noted that Kalman chose not to pray in the same synagogue as the rest of his family, and therefore wasn't buried in the Chevra Mishnaias plot with his parents and brothers and sisters.

On Friday afternoons, Kalman could be typically seen hurrying to complete the house he'd been painting before the start of the Sabbath.  But on one particular Friday, the scaffold he was standing on collapsed beneath him, sending him plummeting to the ground and breaking his leg.  Kalman, with the Sabbath quickly approaching, decided to ignore the pain, improvising a makeshift splint, and finished the work before rushing off to pray.  An emergency trip to the hospital?  No, for the Sabbath had begun.  Finally, on Sunday, he arrived at the hospital for treatment, but it was too late.  The doctors had no choice but to amputate the leg.
"That’s when Ida kicked him out," explained grandson Norman Zakarin, "He was of no use to her any more." 

The loss of Kalman's leg, tragic as it must have been, remained a source of black humor within the family.  Eric Zakarin recounted the following story told to him by his uncle Irving (Harry's son):  
One day we went to visit Kalman at his place on Sutter Avenue.  He was separated from his wife, and at the time, I wasn't aware that he had lost his leg.  Kalman looked at me, took out a long, sharp knife, and jabbed it into his "leg."  I nearly fainted from the shock.
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Ida and the Candy Store
Ida, who immigrated to the United States in her late twenties, spoke Yiddish mixed with broken English.  

Ida ran a candy store at 305 Sheffield Avenue in East New York, opposite a movie theater known as "The Sheffield".  Danny Kaye, a budding teenage comedian and future Hollywood movie star, would occasionally visit the shop.  Ida would say to him, "Meshugena kid – please leave," remembered granddaughter RoseLee Zakarin Bernstein.
Much more than candy could be purchased in Ida's store!  These were the prohibition years – during which the production, sale, and consumption of alcoholic beverages were expressly forbidden by law.  Ida was a "bootlegger" who produced wine and colorless corn liquor in her bathtub at home.  The alcohol would then be discreetly sold to any customer upon request.
East New York was known as a rough-and-tough neighborhood that was getting even tougher.  Gangsters would come into Ida's shop to buy cigarettes.  Down the block was Johnny Gelfand's infamous pool room – a favorite hangout of the Murder Inc. crowd.  Ida's grandson, Mort Zakarin, for whom Sheffield Avenue was an inner-city playground, understood that it was inevitable that he would come into contact with the "wise guys" from the pool hall:
"When I was about five years old, we lived next door to Grandma Ida’s store.  A little further up the street was Gelfand’s Pool Parlor.  Some of the gangsters would see me playing outside – they'd call me 'Cap'n Niggie' because I was so dark, and bring me into the pool hall.  They had names like 'Big Augie' and 'Little Augie'.  The guys would stand me up on top of the pool table, and bet which ball I'd kick into which pocket."

"One day, Old Man Gelfand ran to my father, Charlie, complaining that I was going to tear up the felt on the table, so Pop came into the place, grabbed me, and yelled at them, ‘Leave my kid alone!’  I remember the guys laughing at the whole scene.  Years later, Pop told me he'd never been so scared in his life."
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In front of Ida Zakarin's candy store at 305 Sheffield Avenue – circa 1940

Back Row:  Richard Weinberg, Bobby Zakarin

Front Row:  Kenny Weinberg, RoseLee Zakarin, Kayla Zakarin
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Children

Charlie Zakarin
Born "Yekousiel", Charlie had big hands – and used them to tease the kids.  He'd pick them up with one hand and hold them in the air till they screamed for him to put them down.  Despite the size of his hands, Charlie had beautiful handwriting, and did calligraphy, writing wedding invitations on the side. 
Since Ida was usually busy managing the candy store, Charlie became surrogate mother, taking care of his younger siblings.  This may have caused friction between him and the rest of the family, as he continued to play the role of the "boss", even in later years.

Charlie operated a string of businesses – from lighting fixtures to auto parts – none of them very successful.  "Charlie was always looking for a way to make quick money," said Murray Feldberg.

Charlie frequently displayed his affection for his wife Sally (Sarah) in public.  "They were always smooching," said Belle Feldberg Hecht.  According to Murray Feldberg, people would ask them, "Don't you get enough at home?" 

Anne Zakarin
Named "Chaie" at birth, Anne was always considered by her siblings to be the quiet child.  Somewhat reclusive by nature, her son Richard Weinberg described her as a woman of contrasts.  "Despite what others said, she was not at all the quiet type." 

"My mother exhibited clear signs of depression, yet when the music started, she'd be the first one on her feet – and the life of the party.  She was uneducated – barely finished the third grade, but she educated herself, and was very strict about enunciation and the proper use of the English language."
Anne was employed for many years at a popular department store called Weber & Heilbroner.

Anne experienced a difficult marriage, and she and her husband, Harry Weinberg, eventually divorced.  
Sam "Sholom" Zakarin
Sholom was a successful electrician, and owned a hardware store in Flatbush.  He and his wife, Estelle, lived in a house behind the store.  On Saturdays, he could be found at his mother's home, doing electrical work.
Like his uncle Heishe, Sholom owned a bungalow colony and a restaurant in the Catskills, a block away from the Concord Hotel.

According to Sholom's son, Bobby Zakarin, Sholom and his "uncle" Louis (they were in reality of similar age) were planning to go into business together in Florida, but Sholom stayed behind at the last minute, as there had been some kind of falling out between them.

As the health and influence of Esther, the family matriarch, began to decline in the early 1940s, the Zakarin family began its exodus from East New York, in favor of Flatbush.  "It was a classier neighborhood than East New York" commented Belle Feldberg Hecht.  Bobby recalled that that his family left Flatbush, moving several times, and finally returning to Flatbush.  
Several months later, Alex's family moved to Flatbush as well.  Abe and Louis and their families moved there later on.  The wives would get together to play Mah Jongg.
Sidney Zakarin
Sidney was the first Zakarin born in America.  He was a sportsman in his youth, and excelled as a wrestler at City College of New York.  According to RoseLee, father Kalman was present during one of Sidney's competitive bouts.  Kalman, who had had no previous exposure to Olympic ideals, wondered aloud that if Sidney had already pinned his opponent, why hadn't he killed him as well?
In later life, Sidney indulged a passion for mini-golf.

Sidney and his wife Alice Simon were in fact distant relatives.  Their mothers were first cousins, said RoseLee.  "Alice, who was from Chicago, traveled to New York to visit her relatives the Zakarins – that's how they met."  Like other family members, Sidney and Alice moved to Flatbush in the early 1940s.
Sidney was a talented mathematician, and was at one point a candidate for a professorship.  In order to make ends meet, however, he accepted a job offer at the customs house, and remained at his position there until his retirement.  Following his retirement, Sidney and Alice moved to Sun City, Arizona.
Rose Zakarin Marcus Sellers
Rose graduated from Hunter College, where she studied library science, and later became a professor of Library Science at Brooklyn College.  According to Murray Feldberg, she could recite verses from the Torah in English and Hebrew at will.  "She had a photographic memory," he said.

Rose played basketball on the Hunter College ladies' basketball team.  The girls always played "half court" in those days.

RoseLee Zakarin Bernstein had the following recollection regarding Rose and her second husband, Jesse Sellers:  "After Rose's divorce from Harry Marcus she lived with my parents [Sidney and Alice Zakarin].  It was my job to keep her date, Jesse, company as she finished dressing. Jesse converted to Judaism for the family, and Bubbie adored him.  He was in the navy when I met him and after that he went to college and became a high school librarian.  Jesse told his young nephews-to-be, Marshall and Carl, that his "Bubbie" Hogan did not make challah on Fridays, and the boys replied that it was OK. 

RoseLee added, "Rose and Jesse took Bubbie to Florida once, and Jesse had it timed that 50 cents worth of gas was how long she could hold out before she needed a bathroom.  Jesse would say 'Mom, I need gas,' and Bubbie would be both thrilled and relieved."
Rose was also an excellent folk dancer.  She and Jesse were active dancers and won numerous folk dancing competitions.  Mort Zakarin remembers his aunt Rose as an accomplished piano player who never learned to read music.
Rose and Jesse also moved to Arizona following their retirement, and were neighbors of Sidney and Alice in Sun City.  Sister Anne moved to Sun City at a later date.
Olga Zakarin Garelick
Olga, the youngest child in the family, maintained a presence in her parent's home long after her older siblings had married and moved out.  

"I came to be very close with Aunt Olga during the year I lived with her and my grandmother," said Richard Weinberg.  "She was loud, earthy, and loved life."

Like her brothers and sisters, Olga did whatever she could to help boost the family's income.  In her childhood, she would earn money by collecting old dishes, and selling them to the game operators at Coney Island, who apparently had a genuine need for inexpensive, breakable plates.  Olga worked in her mother's candy store as well.  
As a youth, according to nephew Mort Zakarin, Olga danced in the chorus of the Second Avenue Jewish Theater.  As an adult, she was employed by the New York City Board of Elections, and worked as a "gypsy" cab driver.

Following Olga's marriage to Lou Garelick in 1943, the couple converted Ida's candy store into a small apartment and moved in there.  Their son Carl Joseph Garelick was named after Kalman Joseph.

Ida and her Grandchildren

Ida was a devoted grandmother who left many of her grandchildren with cherished memories of love.

She was very fond of her son Sholom's children.  "My grandmother was wonderful to us," recalled grandson Bobby Zakarin.  "She did all the cooking – her daughters never learned to cook.  Ida made wonderful challah.  There was very strong horseradish for the Passover seder.  She made the best jelly apples.  She also cooked cabbage.  Later, my newlywed mother, Estelle, would recreate the cabbage recipe for her husband, who surprised her by turning up his nose.  Estelle had assumed that Sholom liked it."

Ida provided a sense of security and warmth to the grandchildren that were closest to her.  "My mother wasn't well, and I spent a year living with my grandmother and my Aunt Olga", noted Richard Weinberg.  "Olga and Uncle Sidney were my surrogate parents.  It was the most wonderful time of my childhood." 

Ida gave her beloved grandchildren free run of her house, recalled RoseLee.  "She covered the furniture with sheets so we couldn't ruin anything.  We played in the kitchen and in a large adjacent room that had a big table and chairs."

In the cellar, RoseLee and Kenny would operate Ida's record player.  "We ruined priceless records using the wrong kind of needle", said RoseLee.  In addition, there was a lot of fun to be had with a bubble gum vending machine.

RoseLee recalled, "All of Bubbie's grandchildren were boys until Kayla, Sharon, and then me.  I was born in 1938.  Marshall and Carl Joseph were born in 1944, followed by Suzanne.  In my youth, Bubbie would buy me dresses in her favorite color, red.  This became my favorite color as well.  She would tell me that she went to get something for the boys, but saw this red dress and had to buy it."

Ida's devotion to her grandchildren was not felt by all.  Charlie's children never felt truly welcome in her presence.  Said one grandchild, "I used to help her collect empty soda bottles, which she would return to the distributor in return for cash.  She never gave me any money, though.  She fed me broken pretzels and rotten jelly apples.  Occasionally, I would keep some bottles for myself, take the money, and buy cigarettes."

Another grandchild claimed, "Our grandmother was never really nice to us.  She wouldn't even invite our family for Passover.  She said that there were 'too many' of us."

Ida is buried next to her son Charlie and daughter-in-law Sally at the Beth David Cemetery in Elmont, NY.  Ida was certain that she would never die, and therefore didn't bother to make burial arrangements for herself.  So Charlie had her buried at his plot, owned by the Gratitude Lodge of the Knights of Pythias.  The lodge, for some reason, expressed reservations about her burial there, at which point Charlie quit the lodge.
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