
My Father 

My father Jak Sages was born in Bursa (1881).  He came and went to Istanbul often.  He wasn't
very educated but he was an esteemed merchant.  My father's good looks were legendary.  He had
good relationships with the women in his factory.  He was a tough father.  He had an authoritarian
attitude with his wife and son, when it came to me, he melted down.  He was cool toward religious
matters, some of the arguments he had with my mother were even about how to apply our
religious traditions.  When the usher knocked on our door on Saturday mornings and yelled
"Monsieur Sages al kal" (Mr. Sages to the synagogue), I would respond "En la fabrika de Paskal" (at
the factory of Paskal).  During the hours when the usher came to the door and enouraged the
community to go to the synagogue, my father would be at the factory to prevent the silk cocoons
from tangling with each other.  Silk commerce was his life.  There was a concept of  spinning wheel
for silk.  He was an expert in this subject.  He knew how to produce more silk from less cocoons. 
(Even today Bursa is at the heart of textile commerce).  He always protected his good name in the
commercial circles.

In the last years of his life, he moved to Istanbul with my mother at the insistance of my older
brother.  He died in Istanbul in 1975.
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