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Jonas Bergner 1/5/80 

ON THE WAY TO AMERICA 

It was the 30th of September 1879 just that day when I 

had decided to go to america, I went round in the morning 

to say goodbye to my friends when this was done I went 

down to the Railwaystation with my suitcase and bag, at 

1:30 a.m. we were going to leave, it was Carl Bjurberg, 

Ironworker Johan Gustaf Bruka and I, a good farewell was 

taken of my best friend Wasterlund and Dalman and then 

we went away with a burning speed over the grand 

bridge building which links •the North and South Railroad 

and through sweden's largest tunnel,it is blasted through 

the rock under sodermalm and is approximately 1/8 Sw. 

(2) miles long. At sodertalje station we stopped for 2 

minutes and quickly a group of old women assembled who 

were selling pretzels, a cone of prertzels for 25 ore, I, of 

course, had to have one and then it went away again with the 

same speed as we had come,the tradesmen in the city of 

Sodertalje are for the most part wheelmakers and 

pretzel bakers, during the way I got to know some people 

from sundsvall who also were going to america, we parted 

in katrineholm where we wished one another a good trip 

and hoped that we could meet in Liverpool. 

thing I can say about sodermanland (county) is, 

The only 

that it 

is filled with forests and mountains and that it seemed 

to be a nice place. The journey was continued down 

through ostergotland (county), little more flat area, in 
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Norrkoping we stayed for 8 minutes, the railwaystation 

is very beautiful, surrounded on one side with a park, 

and on the other side surrounded by a bunch of small 

houses and fields, we left there for (3) Linkoping, we 

came to its station approximately 10 at night , just as 

we got off the train, or actually as we were still on 

it, a group of older women and children came calling:"Do 

you want a room? do you want a room?" we accepted one 

offer and a girl followed us up into town, where we 

were shown a room on kungstensgatan, all three of us 

slept in one bed, we told the girl that she should come 

at 5 in the morning with coffee, then we went to bed and 

were awakened at the time we wished, but the girl had 

overslept so we did not get any coffee, the bill was 

paid and it came to 50 ore per man. Then we went down 

to the station and were very surprised when we saw 

Petrus Bjurberg come toward us, he was on the same 

journey as we were and had left the evening before with 

the expresstrain for Linkoping, 

with the train to Malmo at 5:30, 

we went from there ( 4) 

it was foggy and cold 

in the air, the whole country was swept in a thick fog, 

the "foghorse" (train) seemed to freeze because it went 

very slowly in the beginning then when the fog lifted we 

increased our speed and when we passed the station in 

Mantorp a farmer who was standing there with horse and 

buggy, his horse was so frightened of the train that he 

dropped dead to the ground. At Nassjo station the train 

stopped for 30 minutes, 
1 

so there I had time to walk 
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around there are many hotels, a wine shop, many 

restaurants, a Book and Music shop and many Spice shops 

etc. They export lots of beer from the famous Nassjo 

Brewery Ltd. The journey continued past a group of 

stations, among them Lund, which is a very small town 

now compared to what it has been, but is special among 

the other cities in sweden because of the university and 

(5) the Cathedral which is known as one of the most 

beautiful buildings in the north. At 8 o'clock in the 

evening we reached Malmo and were met by the agent for 

the Inman Line Carl Tullberg who was very friendly, 

first we were shown to the office of the Inman Line 

where we had to leave our birth certificates and the 

tickets we bought in Stockholm, then Tullberg followed 

us to our room which was very nice and is worth mentioning, 

when this was taken care of, 

and treated us to beer, 

Tullberg went with us out 

and showed us the main 

attractions in the city, its good harbor, the hotel 

Cramer, the New City Hall and two very beautiful parks 

which I don't remember the names of. After a very good 

sleep we got a cup of coffee then we went down to the 

office to get ou,~ 

birth certificates back. 

luggage in order 

At 1 o'clock, 

and our 

the 2nd of 

October we left Malmo(6) ~ith the steamship Alexandra 

for Landskrona an insignificant town in Skane, but is 

still worth mentioning because of a large sugarfactory 

which is located there, we were there for three hours 
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and during that time we went up into the town to see if 

we could get a little food, which we found on Kungsgatan 

where we had Sandwiches and Beer for a cheap price. The 

last swedish money I had left went there for Bay.? Beer, 

which I felt was the last time I would get anything like 

that. At 8 p.m. we left to continue our journey to 

Newcastle and during the way we saw lots of groups of 

English and French fishermen who were out cruising the 

North Sea, these fishermen could stay there 3 or 4 weeks 

in a row without going ashore before they had their 

schooner filled with fish. A few Steamships and other 

(7) sailing vessels, were also seen. I also saw two very 

beautiful sea animals they were about 8 tum<sw. 

measurement> and were shaped like a sealskin shoe, 

their color was like the rainbow. We were twelve 

emigrants altogether when we left Malmo and there were 

two women among us, one had three children, both were 

sick, 

sick 

especially the one with the children she was as 

as a human being can be, but it worked out 

anyway, there was a seaman named Otto Lamberg who also 

was an emigrant, he fetched food and took care of the 

children and made sure that the poor woman also was 

helped. We also met an old acquaintance from Norrland 

named Richard Dalgren, he was employed as a 3rd machine 

worker on Alexandra and from him we got pleasant 

company on the journey, all the people we knew from up 

there were recollected from our memories (8) and many 

funny stories were tol~, so that the time passed 
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quickly. The night between the 5th and the 6th of 

October we arrived in Newcastle and at 7 in the morning 

our belongings were unloaded and inspected by the customs 

officer and when this was done our belongings were 

loaded on a buggy and sent to the Railwaystation. 

Before we left we were invited by dalgren for a travel 

"sup" (aquavit) which I did not think tasted very well. 

At 10 in the morning we left with the train and I have 

never travelled faster than that time, we passed many 

large cities among them Leeds, which is the largest 

factory town in England. We also passed Manchester, it 

is also filled with factories. At 6 in the evening we 

arrived in Liverpool and were met by an agent who took 

us to our room or Hotel as it was called and pushed us 

into a room just like you push in sheep, (8) and served 

us a good portion of meat with the same kind of soup. 

When we had eaten we had to leave our tickets and find 

our sleeping places. In Liverpool we 

stayed for three days and during that time we saw many 

things we had never seen before. The Railwaystation 

that we arrived at, or for that matter all 

railwaystations in England are very strangely built in 

that they are in the exact opposite from in sweden, namely 

that the trains always come right into the station and 

then go back again instead of going pass it. Right 

across the station are 2 large Horse statues, one depicts 

Prince Albert and the other Queen Victoria, further on 
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is a very large and beautiful palace built in greek 

style with a distinguished gable group in high relief, 

four very beautiful Lions, the most beautiful I have 

seen 

very 

made by an artist, lie in front of the 

(10) high column is standing a little 

palace. A 

way from 

there, on the top of which is a statue of Wellington, 

the victor in Waterloo and in front of the column is a 

beautiful relief depicting one of the wars he was 

participating in. A stylish Museum is located close by, 

on its facade are three huge statues, one is depicting 

the art of Sculpture and the other the art of Painting, 

what the third one meant I am not quite sure of. We 

visited a pub in Liverpool and had a glass of beer, it 

was very poor. In England the pubs (taverns) are not 

like in Sweden in that they, the Swedes, have tables and 

chairs, where you can sit down and visit for a while or 

read the newspaper if one so wishes, but not in england 

there you have to pour down the throat what you have 

ordered, standing up, beacuse there is not (11) as much 

space as there should be. Something I especially noted 

were the brushboys (shoeshine boys) in Liverpool, they 

are everywhere on the streets and the marketplaces 

dressed in rags and very dirty, at our Hotell were at 

least 5 of them and they spoke to us in half English and 

half Swedish: "Blank Boots one Penny," these boys are 

very much hangers-on if they see that you have unbrushed 

shoes, they even brush your shoes for a cigar stub or a 

piece of tobacco. I was down by the harbor and saw the 
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ebb and flow, which was something very strange for me 

who had never seen anything like it before. There were 

ships on the bottom of the sea and a group of men were 

walking there and picked crayfish, oysters etc. The day 

before I left Liverpool I happened to be out walking 

close by the railwaystation where we had arrived and saw 

Queen Victoria who was there visiting, all the big 

(12)palaces were decorated festively with flags 

filled with smoke and repaired with white rags, a 

group of men dressed in uniform and with staffs in their 

hands, met the Queen when she came, there was good music 

and lots of people of all kinds you can find. I 

also visited a shoe-maker, he half-soled shoes and it 

went fast, in England the shoemakers stand when they do 

this kind of work, and the shoes are fastened to a bench which 

is often situated right in front of the window. They have 

many large horses in Liverpool, one can almost believe that 

they are related to the Elephants, these horses usually 

go 2 in a row and pull a carriage wich is loaded with per-

haps 40 barrels of Wheat. They also had Mules who pull 

very large loads in proportion to the horses in sweden, 

they (13) were usually pulled by small boys and if 

I had gotten what I had wanted the mules should have 

pulled the boys instead of the other way around, it was 

irritating to see these anfmals be so beaten and treated 

so badly as they were. The cemeteries in England are 

very strange, approximately as large as in Sweden, they 
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are covered with large stone rocks, which looks very 

strange to a person who has never seen anything like it 

before. All the churches I saw in England were built in 

Gothic style, and always of red sandstone and very 

impregnated with smoke. The houses in the cities as 

well as in the country were built of stone, sometimes of 

different sort of brick (yellow or red) and quite often 

of granite or red sandstone, even these were very 

impregnated with smoke. Houses plastered with mortar 

are not common in England. The decorations on the 

houses were of cut stone and some of them artwork. The 

shops (14) in Liverpool are different from those in 

Sweden, the whole wall toward the street is of glass and 

there stand quite a few of the wares that are to be 

What is of much worth in England is to have a sold. 

good sign, it is normally of zinc or brass and is 

scoured everyday. In Liverpool I heard a couple of 

girls who played the violin and sang right out in the 

street, one of them was about 10 and the other 18 years 

old, they played and sang very well. Everywhere you 

look you see white smoke or haze in England, which 

disappears a little during the day but comes back again 

in the evening, it is also very cold and misty. The 9th 

of October we went on board the steamship City of 

Riemanden which was to tak~ us to America. Through the 

swedish translator kapten Malm, us Swedes got a cabin to 

ourselves so we did not have to be bothered by any 

Italians (15) Food was served on the 
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middle deck three times a day and after a special daily 

order, and it was rationed. We had nothing was to complain 

about neither food, cleanliness or discipline except once when 

we through the neglect of the Cook, as it was called, 

got rotten meat. 

pleasant for me, 

The journey was otherwise rather 

but not for everyone, I had no reason 

at al 1 to complain, because I was not in the least 

seasick, I was kept busy learning English. Drawing, 

writing and sometimes help the crew with odd jobs. Otto 

and Fritz Lamberg, the same men who earlier on the North 

Sea helped the woman and children were along this time 

also and from them we heard many funny seaman's stories 

like the Flying Dutchman that both of them had seen, The 

Ship Refanut, and ma.ny others. The worst person I have 

seen to eat ever was Otto Lamberg, 

always:" help yourself to the food(16} 

his motto was 

boys, if you 

can't eat it yourselves, surely there are others who 

can." And if there wasn't anyone else who could eat, he 

COLtld; In the middle of the night he would get up only 

to eat, the bed he was in was always filled with food 

and I don't believe it is an exaggeration to say that 

many times he had to eat a little to make space for 

himself in the bed, but even though he was such a big 

eater he was really a good person through and through 
~ 

and always did favor for people, he was what I 

what I must cal 1: "A truly good person." On beautiful 

evenings there were usually dances on the deck, 
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where the emigrants ind the crew took part. A more 

mixed crowd you will seldom find, there were Irishmen 

rich and poor mixed,Englishmen, Italians dressed in the 

worst rags you could find, Frenchmen, Portuguese, 

Spaniards or _with one word the rawest and most 

uncultivated (17) together with many cultivated who were 

mixed and made screaming contrasts. For food on Sundays 

we had rice porridge with raisins and I thought that 

all the Italians were going crazy until they got enough, 

they even went around and stole from other emigrants 

and as they could not eat everything at once, they put 

some in their chests and suitcases to have for later. 

If you wanted to see these people in all their 

dirtiness, you only needed to go to the middle of the 

ship because that's where you'll find them round the 

chimney enjoying the heat. One day we noticed on the 

horizon a steamship the weather was very nice, 

all the passengers were on the deck and everyone 

tried to pass the time as comfortably as possible, 

then the wind quickly changed and hit the sails, 

some of the passengers were scared and went down to 

their cabins and (18) others, mostly young boys, the 

rest men, helped to take in the sails without having 

any idea of what was going to happen, but soon they 

heard screams from some emigrants in the front, then 

they saw a ship right in front, on fire, everyone rushed 

forward and soon we realized why we felt the wind had 

changed and which one of the steamships we had seen. It 
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was a bark named Diana, half burned and with cut masts, 

what country it came from I never found out, all of 

the crew were saved by a large emigrant steamer which 

belonged to the white Star line which came a few 

minutes before us. When we came closer to the American 

coast, we saw one evening when it was clear and the moon 

shone, a shark which swam on the starboard side with use, 

it was the first shark I had ever seen, he was approximately 

9 or 10 feet long and (19> approximately 6 or B tum wide 

over the back. Several dozen jumpers were also out 

there which we saw, in·the distance they looked like a 

group of black pigs which jumped on the waves. On the 

saturday afternoon we all jumped to the call:" Land ahoy 

and everyone rushed up on the deck to see the first 

glimpse of America. Later in the afternoon, we all had 

to go through a doctors' inspection, no one had an 

infectious disease. The first balance-Steamer I had 

ever seen was outside New York at Sandy Hook,and then I 

realized that almost all american boats who make tours 

use this machine. Close to 6p.m., a little steamer met us, 

it collected the mail and at 7 pm we were in New York 

harbour, but it was still two 2 hours before (20) we 

touched in to "The Pi er". The First class passengers got 

to leave immediately even though some of them had been 

r 

to Americ before, but us "Greenhorns" had to stay on 

board until the day after, everyone had now gotten new 

life,some of those who had earlier been scared to death 
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and seasick were now on their feet and they were crazy, 

they jumped, danced and played tricks, played clowns 

etc. Our breakfast on the sunday morning was very poor, 

it consisted of:" old rolls and cold tea", around 8 

o'clock we were allowed to go ashore and have our things 

inspected. I had my tool package on top in my chest and 

the customs snake who was going to inspect happened to 

cut himself on one of my irons when he opened the 

package and because he got so angry he simply did not 

inspect my things. When everything was finished and 

searched a little steamer arrived (21) to take us and 

our belongings to Castle Garden and before we reached 

our destination the time was already 12. Well, I said, 

when I left sweden that if I stayed there I would starve 

to death, so I didn't to risk anything else in 

America, but when I saw all the misery which was around 

me I didn't know what to do. First, when I came into 

Castle Garden my name, or actually all the names of 

emigrants and that we had not been in America before, 

were entered in a book and then we were all given a copy of 

the New Testament and then, 

according to our nationality, 

we all would get one 

but instead of Swedish, I 

said I was English and I got an English one, I know of 

many who cheated in that way and got one of each kind, 

it was the American Bibl€ Association who was so 

generous. I had to <22) stay there for two days and 

nights because I was nqt brave enough to go to a so 

called Swedish Boardinghouse, 
I 

but with the help of my 
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travelling companions, Brun and I got a room with a swedish 

tailor in Brooklyn, his name was Nils Hanson and he lived 

at 118 Smith Street. Now I had a place to live, but I 

still had to find a job and I first wanted to try something 

in my profession before I tried to get something else, 

luckily I got Mr. Hallstrom (one of my travelling 

companions) to go with me to look for work and after two 

days work Or rather running, bjurberg and I got a job on 

the 21st Street in New York. We were cutting piano feet 

for which we got 25 cents a piece and if we learned 

quickly we could earn 75 cents per day, others who were 

u~ed to this kind of job could earn up to $2 or $2.25 

per day. The 26th of October I was in Prospekt Park 

in Brooklyn for the first time. (23) Hanson was kind 

enough to take me there, I liked the park a lot for its 

natural beauty and because of the stone-cuts around a 

restaurant. As my economic situation was very weak I 

soon had to find another job, I had now cut pianofeet 

for a month and during this time I had not learned any 

english but I still had to try to find work and Mrs. 

Hanson was good enough to help me with it, we walked 

together to a little shop at the corner of Willouby Ave. 

and Warvort Strteet in Brooklyn where I knew there was 

work and I got one for $10 per week which I thought 

was very good pay. After 3 or 4 weeks work I was able 

to get me a Sunday costume and even in other ways fix 

myself up a little. At Johanson's, Hanson's father-in-law 
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who lived in the other apartment usually gathered together 

(24) a group of Swedish youth and of course I had to 

come along. I met many nice people there, but as I have 

never felt comfortable with too many people I began to, 

even here, find that the time was long, and many times 

when I was invited to some party, I was busy with 

various things, this was the cause of some 

misunderstanding (but I could not help it). The first 

Christmas I spent in america I was at Johanson's and the 

first christmas gift I received in 4 years was from Mrs. 

Anna Hanson, it was two photographs. Julotta was spent 

in Svanstrom's church (a little chapel on Pacific Str.) 

together with Johanson. As I had stayed up all night 

the God of sleep came over me and to push him aside I 

had to draw Pastor Nyman, as he was called, but who in 

actual life was a pathetic artist who for overtime 

cal 1 ed himself the servant of the word. ( 25) He was 

one of the worst hypocrites that nature has come up with. 

I paid $3.50 per week for food which I received at the 

"Boar-ding House Peterson" on Pacific Street as it was 

called, it only had swedish boarders approximately 10 

or- 15 of us, food and good service. It was a very good 

place in comparison to other places, no beer drinking or 

playing of cards was allowed. One sunday afternoon in 

the month of January we we~e going to have some kind of 

party at Johanson's, of course old Jonas, as I was called, 

was invited but instead of accepting the invitation I 

decided to go to Central Park in New York and I actually 
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did as I had wanted. It was snow now and windy and very 

cold, any trace of the beauty of the summer was not to 

be found, the ivy was crawling over the cold stones and 

it was almost as if it waited for better and warmer days, 

the poplar was going straight up, almost like it thought 

26) that it was more pleasant up there. 

howling between the bushes and the brush, 

The wind was 

no beaL1t y was 

seen and even the sun seemed to be cold but even so, 

there was something that whispered "here it will be 

better this summer." 

15 




