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VASILY COMES HOME -~ - ; l

. 2, S i /
To be calied’-'up for .the prizev, which is whai ,.
they termed t:he ‘draft service in the cza:- '8 armles, '

-" was a hated thing in all the province,s. But nownere'

_k‘_: r}-‘q‘\ w@s it more hated than' in the pea.cefnl town of Stara- -
1"&@} bin,, and by no one was 1t regarded with. grea.ter dread d
. g::):ﬁj}"( ' ‘than by Vasily Petrovich. _ ! \
< ' Vasily Petrovich was a sensitive lad who was

._,“\'t\-“
g ¥ i repidly nearing’ his twenty-first year, the 'a.ge for 24 3‘"; {""‘A‘vﬁu

P m&: % 5"‘5' . —_—_—
| L .
v ™ %}'\,ﬂ aervi.ce to the Czar. Vaaily was deeply. 1n love with m
i l{\}'___ ) . —
% V\‘\WWT Olenka, the nelgh‘boring Zoldonev's pretty daughter, %7\
RV
(\'MU, M and that is why he hated all the more. the word prizev i .

A @Y and 1its awful meaning. When Va.sily and Olenka would

'wa].k hand-in-hand under the hot sun a.long the roreet . _ -

: y..Eul’ :
g,..lw', paths Olenka would sometimes ask with concern' ;
Stﬂ.u». "How aoon, Vasily, how soon’ will you have to i
i sign’ up for the prizev?" 3 . , . : a

_ | And Vasily Petrovich would look down at- the
dirt path and his head woul-d throb with- the pain. of

T o -
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the word, and his heart would beat faster at its
horr;d-meaning. Prizev to Vasily was like blight
to his_whéat stalka,‘likglstor?a to his cut hay.

He wouldlénswer Qith restraint:

"There is tlme,_mw deaﬁ Olenka.. But let us
not talk about such unpleasant things..."

And often there would be silence after this,.

a silence that was nournful to the young lovers.

 Vasily's fair-head would be filled with frightening

thoughts of vulgar cossacks chérging down upon peace-
ful tbwna, of hls'being pulled out of the pleasant
fields and away ffom home and from Olenka, of his
trudging through the winter bogs, and of thé.flogginga
Ivan, his friend, had described to him with such bit-
ternesa. And anger would leap into his chest and in
his throat, he‘would feel a curse for the Czar and
the army and the prizev.

But his mind was made up now on thla day as
he stood in the gloomy corner of the dimly-1it cottage
room, throwing his meager belongings into the dirty
sack. He would not sign up for the Qrizev.b”ﬁe would
leame home. Just for awhile,..until his twenty-first
birthday was past and gone. Perhaps théy woulﬂ'rOrget
about him if they dia not see him for several months
bringing the wheat in to the marketplace. Or perhaps
he could make enough in the big clty across the bor-

. ders to come back to Starabin and pay the gglzcv

\
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officials the three hundred rubles for his freedom.
He was not sure what he would do, but of this he was
certain: he mast leave Btarahin before they came to
take him by foégé.

And while his heed swam with these thoughts,
he tied a kﬁot in the top of the sack, threw it over
his ahoql&er. ‘then turned for a last look at thé‘c9t-
tage. .He looked'at his méthe: Olga, who seemed old

{fin and worn.snd tired g ahe stood before the great blacke-
bellied atove; her hands folded across her flat breasts.
Then at his ratpgrlsemyon Petrovich, who sat quite un-
concerned on the hard bench picking lice and chaff out
of his unruly hair and wiping his' findings on his
coarse trousers. And at S8hasha, his qulet 1little sis-

ter, who was in the corner scrubbing the brass poté.

L -f | 'ﬁell, mama, I am going.g

4LI e il | | “qu have decided?"

yghr'facﬂ, UYes. It is wice to leave while there is yet
i‘:_:“: potv time." ' N |
Lecatt : ' "If you have made up your mind,'Vasily;.thén
é;%%:fjt“*J go in peace." Her face looked hard and gréﬁan in

(%J,~»£“0 the dimmess of  the candlelit'réam. She showed no-
et Vmdys | emotion. "But, Vasily, how will you get across the
. b .
e

o hied borders?"
haoee .



lpe
—The—seon—touched—the mother—on—her—shoulder.—
"A Jew will help me. I met him in town last week.
For -ﬁfigs? rublés he sald he would take me across the
borders to the big city." |
A howl of 'a.nger came from Semyon Petrovich.
"Ivreiska Mordal® "Pilthy pig of a Jew! For twant'y'
kopeks they uould: gell thelr mothers into slavery!l
If I were &runk énough, I would kill out every zhid “
in the Czar's provinces." ) |
s 8 — [ "It 1s the only way. I will give him the
o r $ORB44T £y ety publes. It 15 all that is left, but it is the
e L only way. "J '
 And Vasily Petrovich put down the sack, walked -
(ke g-"sw T, it é.crosa the room to the far corner, and nefore the ik,én
which bathed in the little light from the melting candle,
y % ~es he crossed himself, and genuflected as he murmured
b fwﬂhﬁf .sot-’tly. Then he turned, and his eyes took in the great
— black stovey, the hard bench and the straw bed mats, |
h,m%,u %, © the shiny over-polished samovar, the lithographed por-'__'_ |

trait of the Czar. He felt strange and confused and
ﬁ»o?h«;s.*qﬁé”‘ sighed deeply. He tossed the sack over his shoulder,

Gnattag and as he walked toward the door, éhe—heamfﬁe:' .

\J ¢ whet heo : . ; .
._"-‘-’7 say-seftiyr—*The Lord be with you, Vasily:" ﬁ;.] &4,‘“ ! :
ot b do uiha - "jl
1’ r ‘{ N . -
Trecdy 'In the big city across the borders, which was
.“ l} - ? .
[ E“T (}M‘L’ far from S)éarabi.n and 8till farther from the prizev,

\m umsmm -M/fau-( rel M M o-«-rjo.p. huJMru L‘td-u"g
,r-u - ,}[47 gﬁq Faede, J:;M 7&« Sk i oft, g - Mda
r NG 14« 7l~. & e (F"J' )V‘ af
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Vasily Pefrovich felt lost and lonely. For weeks he
wandered along the broad avenues looking for employ-
ment., His stomach was tight with hupger and his face
gréw thin and was framed with a biack.beard. Then he
‘found-employmen; as a porter in the great wooien works
in ‘the center of the city.  He worked from?ear;y in

the mérning-till late svening in the great factory 7

with the ceaseless drumming noises of machines. And
soon the tightness in his stomach was only a mempry;
and his face looked full even behind the beard, and
the loneliness and sad thoughts hed left him.
Théyﬁliked Vasily at the great ‘woolen works.

‘Hbm qﬂﬁsapud‘Even the fat foreman with the brushy mustache liked

)
W

Avidleng,

hinm. 0ften the foreman would say to his assgistant
that "the tall, handsome muzhik is a good worker.

He is tall as a sapling, strong as an ox, snd quiet

as a tabby-cat,"|and then he would turn to Vasily

ou don*t drink; vou don't play with women,
vou nmust be castrated!" And everyone would foar with |
laughter, aﬁa Vasily Petrovich woul&=am¢1§ and con-
tiﬁue‘his work. He felt a wafmth'licking'hls cheat,
and he was tickled with pride, for- they paid him .at-

tention and called him.a "goo&ﬂworker“

And on week-ends, he would’ait in his tlny
room with the bare walla, take out the wooden box

from under his bed, and count the big papar bille.

-
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Then he would finger his beard while looking out ac-
rosgs the square, at the iitt].e people rushing back
and forth, at t‘he troikas with the tinkling bells,
and he would whisper to himself, "Soon I shall be ﬂng .
~ rushing too, rusiling back to 'Starabin. I will pay % a‘«./‘q'_ad' A
off the prizev, and I will bring back gifts to Olenka. |
Maybe a new dress...and for Shasha, meybe—slippers..." m "Tc"-«-
/ That Friday was a day of joy for Vasily Pet- .
A ,;fr\ rovich. Before the entire staff of the great woolen '

works, the general manager himself announced that “the

6 W"‘W""*
'L P L tall ’ dsome Petrovich" was chosen the best worker
Jaa /{‘ of tne year and, tharergra, was to receive a bonua of
Ul ' * one hundred rubles. In addition, he was to be appointed
porfltn e Chief Porter of the entire floor, and more&er, was
Aot h‘] U"{'('“ to feceive an increase in salary. Vasily Petrovich
i‘ d“ﬁoﬂ‘ stood breathless and bewildeéred as ﬁne nany amiliﬁg

QC.A//B  workers shook his hand and pa.tted his broad shoulders
Baorragscd " ‘in congratulatlona. c

lw-l\&zwd Immediately after the announcements, Vasily
Mj sprang and hopped and ran to his tiny room which now
glm 'f secmed huge and. expansive like a mansion. He locked

Wi

’

the door behind him, pulled the neatly-folded bills
from hias bfeastpoeket, and stacked them atop those
in the wooden box. For the next thirty minutes he
patiently counted them, finally oonoludirig' that the
total was six hundred rublest

e
e



P BIERD

%Madﬁ

o

Al

His mind whirred with.thoughxs. First, a new
suit, a new shirt with a collar button, and new shiny

shoes. He was getting ready for ez, for Olenka

Fusorsdian i ey ’“—mWW=uium“»1 hlltads 153
his beloved. The GhiecfPorter-job 'be d.ammed‘ There 7&4 ‘
s Y e aw) o p

three hundrea for the rizev, &beu: en@y»@&ve ' ef
J‘MM

‘for travell and -the—peat-for gifts, and new clothes._

Yes, new clothes. vasily eSrovich was coming- badk

_ to Starabin like a count, a nobleman. No one would

xnow him, so splendid would he look. Hah, haht

' His mouth was filled with laughter, Who will recog-.
nize Vasily Petrovich with his black beard and his

new shit? It is a miracle, they will say. dJust so ff@i

..short ago vlasily Petrovich was one of us, peasflnt,

a muzhik, and now, now look at,h&h!- a- count, & noble-
man! An& they will chake thein'heads and ex¢laim,
"He 1s an aristocrat, a true aristocrat, even to the
'beardw M j’#awrwiv“ L N/ ; | :
His body tingled with a rush of warmth and
his heart danced with Joy as he strutted before his
window looking admiringly at the reflection of his wa 1&‘!"\-9«»0
-oxpanded-chest. How good 1t will be to see Olenka, .
my beloved. O how Olenka will be proud of mel
And he stared through the window watching
the wafm golden aunshine fall across the square, '
and he thought how pleasant it will be 1n;§)arab1n

the day when Vasily comes home.
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“Stop here at the Kretchmal' Vasily Qétro-' -'“**“L
vich‘ordereﬁ. The driver reined his horses to a
- St GV )

halt, a2nd Vasily stepped down carrying hig cardboard
aatchel. He handed the driver some colins, then en-
tered the inn. ;

&glkin‘seqanav, the barkeep, 102&:? blankly
at. the bearded stranger in the suit.‘?@heétﬁis face EL;QHJJ;Cﬁ
betrayed mingled aurgriae,‘fear, andf:gxﬁﬁgionsgzgho s

is this aristocrat who enters my inn? What does he

want here? Maybe he is a new district collector who

‘has come to fake my inn from me?:lﬁis mouth opened

~—

to ask questions but his tongue lay rigid with fright.
_ “Kﬁikin*ﬁemyonov, you horse thief, how is my
old friendg?" :
"Pardon me, s&®." Kulkin was dumfoanded.‘ Updon WL"EA—:"

—

"There 18 some mistake." - \ : * &
“Ther? is ne mistake, Semyonov. Are you not
glad to see me?®
"Y-yes. ‘But, sir, I fear I_do.ﬁot know you."
The stranger 1&ugﬁea softly and his teéth shone white
against his beard. _'
"Bow ére your bunions, Kulkin?® The barkeep
stood aghast; his face filled with bewilderment.
How does he know of my bunions?_ And the stranger .
chuckled %armly and extended his hand, explaining
that he was Vasily Petrovich, son of Bemxén Petrowich,

the peasant.
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e barkee snook nands, then quickly drew
abaptod Antfannd P L
back his armJ(’“I am pleased to meet you,“ he said

with the uncertainty of disbelief.

"0 Kulkin Semyonov, you foolish ass, you still '

. do not-believe me, I am Vasily, Vesily Petrovich. I

have come back from across the borders," and he told
the bewildered man behind the counter %o look closely
;:.hia face. - Then Vasily ordered a drink and over the
glass he spoke freely and intimately of his famlly,

of Olenka, and of thef’ﬁgat fields.

Kulkin Semyonov's frozen disbellief begen to

thaw out over the warm ponversation and several glasses

or'vodka; and in a few moments he roared with delight

«mﬁ and his body shook with laughter. : o

LA -;‘\ewt 9&\,{ L""'y

K.L N O phiia

"What an old fool I am, Vasily! I am glad to

.h%m,fha.%ﬁﬂﬁ”ww%{ﬁﬁee you, my boy," he sald joyfully. ~?hey shook hands

Lipdmtan. 1’~L &.{"

¢ @v‘-’" "h‘f
e bfm o, }
M fs, (5
Toitap AT
'quf-

,aka. sa»uﬁtd*
h“!w,wwm

| qoantor %?

70-‘“/‘

again, this time warmly, and Vasily Petrovich said he
must-hurry home .
There were several versts between the inn and

the Petrovich cottage, and with long aﬁlrt strides,

Vagily soon stood bvefore the doorway.

‘He stepped into the cottage and quickly said

"hello® tc the 1little girl who wag sitting on the

hard bench seiubbing a brass pot. Thg_pdt banged
against the floor with a ringing sound, the 1ittle

girl jumped to standing like a straight shaft, her

mouth wide open, her eyes filled with terror.

i

—
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"Hello," he repeated.

The terrified 1little girl was frozen where
she stood, and)the rag dropped from her hand.

QDoh't be afraid," the stranger laughed, "I
won't eat you..."

As though cornered by a wild boar, the child
was struck with fear and she darted across the room

and hid behind the fortress of the mountainous stove. ¥$4u§

Lﬁb& Iﬂl v Y Sl y , ““Ji”'
hin /N WA
) od ches%—heave&*wtth-&augh;er{1 ;:jtzf%hjamd fgg-ﬁm £ hféﬁwanh.i
7% fa- ' ARG gl he , 4:»9 des, ’
e“pr 1t“* He made several steps toward the stovéhé%a7 jrf'ﬁ Explac.
softly asked: ‘ ar e’
y ‘ﬂ;bll o h'-(_hw:c;;l )

"Where 1is your father, Semyon Petrovich?" **@éﬁ.““

"He-~he 1is away,“ she answered, her eyes wide -
with fright. |

"And your mother, Olga Petrovich, where is
she??®

"Bhe is also away."

"Where have they_gone? To the marketplace?"

"No. They are at the wedding of Vladimir‘

_ &

Andreyevich and Vanya Zarubkin..." -

“So. So those two old ones have finally mar-
ried. Well, is 1t a large celebration?ﬁ _

"Yes." IThe grip of fear was soﬁewh&t relaxed
from the little girl's face. |

“Tell me, do you expect your mother and father

to be home soon?"
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"Yes. Soon.?

"Well, until they come, would you be/good —
TELTTE~girl and give this sgrangér'sonmtning to eat."®

"No, I Oan't...° The atranger moved closer
to the child who now stood beside the stove.

“Not even for this?® And Vasily Petrovich
held a dazzling ruble foward his little sister,

Aé-aha handed the stranger tieck slices of
cheese and black-bread,_she,stuffed the ruble into
her bosom, and watched tnelégif, bearded men finger
.the blg roll of paper bills which he thrust into
his breast pocket as he began to munch the food.

And after he had consumed the black bread
and cheese and the black tea which she pbured him
from the samovar, he Yawnedﬁhustily, sald he was 
tired, and decided he would nap a bit until the B
father and mother returﬁed. In a mjizir of moments ?.'

' Sk -QG@QA At
he had thrown himself across the e

haf&—heaéh-and was snoring nolsily.
.

From the other side of the door, the little
girl heard the rasp of argument and the clash of
drunken voices. They were back fﬁom the wedding.
She rushed toward the doorway to tell them of her
good fortune and to show tﬁem the dazzling evidence. .

i



- your stupid mouth clogsed. Do you want to wake him?"

_Christmas sausabe, that it is in hls picket, and

Semydn Pétrdﬁich, whose fur hat sat backward
on his musae&-up hair and whose Sunday sult coat

lapel was ripped, could not guite meke out Sasha's

prattle about a stranger, but he nevertheless spread
/N poverida

out his palm to-receive the ruble. Olgat

h-u. w.é-&

aw
%ua smacked him across his pslm and cursed his greediness

as she %§3§”ine ruble from Shasha and firmly planted
it in her sunken bosom.. :
Behind Shasha who held her finger to her. llps,
Qlga, followed by Semyon, tiptoed into the cotta?e.
Together they pauqed after a few stepa. A low
whisper of amazement come from their lips as they

A ‘h\ "J""““"R QN‘B 'h"‘ .IW ﬁé“*"f He Flosk {@M‘ a{
dimly benéldftna eFEEpPseg atranger(with the black ®

beard, the new shit and the shiny shoes.."Ivreiska
Morda!® Semyon grunted, It can only be a filthy

pig of a rich Jew in clothes like that. Ouch!”

e T e,

-_-h-“"“—'-——-—..._..‘_...__.———w"“"‘ ,
Olga had kicked him in the shins. “Swine! Keep

Then Olga pushed her daughter and hef-nusbanq
behind the great'blaékiﬁovéifOr;a council of sStrategy.
In the shaow of the Petrovich bulwark, Shasha told
with gulet excéitement of the roll the size of a big

she pointed to her left breast.
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Olga's eyes fla.éhed, andrt'_a_&;,e ﬁeat of her wild
thoughts boilegl into vapors the alcbhol on her brain.
"Are you sure 1t was that big?" she asked Shasha,
and not waiting for' a reply, gripped Semyon ?etrovich"s
arm and sald with rierceneés: USemyon, ve cannot

waste any time. You mu3st rush immediately to Kulkin

"'\\F”ﬂ
4‘**&1—»&’“\ Semyonov and ask permission to use the gun which he
ﬁ“"‘ﬁ’ww' "'J.x- has for thieves."® : e e —oxo
iy ]

¢~ .. "But, but what if he wants to know why I want

V‘f‘ “* 187 It is a strange request to make to Kulkin Sem=-

., Yyonov without good reason."

\{MM“W“'&" p

s g o “Then tell him a wolf has come out of-the for-
&5\”‘"4 o g €8T and into our cottage. But.go, at once. And
- Wy ;
LP;L e hurry back. We cannot waste time! " ,
ot : .
i b et Semyon Petrovich leaped like a wild one across
X ) .
. the dusty roads. He panted like a bear, and before '
' bt - . :
b st his eyes he could see only the roll big as a Christ-

mas sausage in the breastpocket of the rich Jew

8tranger, and under his breath \ne muttered over and

' over agalin; "Ivreiska Mordal" Damned Jew, damned
filthy Jew, damned filthy rich Jew!¥ o

 The door made a loud bang, and Kulkin Semyonov
looked up from behind the counter at the panting,
sweating Semyon Petro;rlc_h. - Waving his armé_ limply
before him, Petrovich blurted, "Kulkin, my good

neighbor...a favor, I beg of you...your gun, please

loan it to me for a few moments...I need it...the gun

¥

. . *\M- AM%V‘ L. v /W LR
you have for thieves...please...bhe—mfm'ﬁ'w...“ _



e
“Hold on, Semyon Petrovich, Settle adun,"
Kulkin, the barkeep, drawled. "Why all the excite~

mem_wﬂ Sl 'i"\a-g. L‘u%m ’L\me

“You see, the : B

@..:ﬁnﬁe the cottage...ths gun...your gun, I need
it...

Kulkm threw back his head and 1a.u,5hed. *You
are pulling my leg. It mst- be all the excitement
‘over your Sofie.." WY

| "What?® Semyon was €tuined.

"Yes, stop pulling my leg, you old ;jokestér,
Semyon Petrovich." XKulkin waggled a finger in front
of Semyon's nose. ;'I_.' know éhy all the sxcitemente..
your Banéseme son, Vasily Petrovich, 1s back, and
vou are playing games with me..;“

"Kulkin, 8%op ite zou talk circlesl®

"I am not talking circles, Semyon. Vasily
Petrovich, your one and only 30n, stood on this
very spot only one hour bkefore. And I tell you,

ot k-l " ﬂ’]lm Ll hea
friend Semyon, Vasily Petravich }ﬁokeewﬁé;;g A8 ¢ A (€,

Vhy, I could hardly recognize him%ith his beard, a
and new sult, and coller button shirt, and shiny
shoes. He looked like 2 nobleman, a true aristocratl

b,
And with so guoh moneyl® " «Q&j:ﬁjﬁ
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A pilercing cry of pailn filled the entire inn
and turning on his heels Semyon Petrovich flew out
the door, end éalloped madly batk along the road
kicking behiﬁ& him forests of dust. "Mother of
mothers, Vasily ” Vasily my one and only, o holy
saintst® Semyon crossed his breast over and over
and'rqpeated all the rragments of catechlsm he
could remember. Twice he tripped and fell flat on
his face. Eagh?t;he ha'stdod up, dusted his Sunday
suit, and bttterly cursed the fallen pines which
were obstacles on his way home. '

He continued hia rrenzied flight, and as he -
hopped over rocka and wagon—ruts he pleaded with
the saints to forgive "our evil tnoughts, our Bin- |
ful desire to do harmfour Vasily, our beloved V&sily...

_ As he came to' the doorway of the cottage, -his
chest was pounding 1ik= drums, his mind was b&&éggg;

"l‘\r-u-b \l{uﬂ-
with thoughts of .\;;-ﬂt and)’mnﬁg‘ He paused and made

'another cross on hls dusty breast. Olga, his wlfe,

emerged from tne gloom of the oottage. E;n.qnq.hand,
she neld the roll of publes b;g as a ch?iétmaa sausage,

and in the other sne‘blaéped a k;tcheh-knifE.

~ "I thought you would never come,” she said.

-FIRI=-
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Mapre H, Tanenbaum

“iorll 24, 1952

-eomgletquh withnut-posé or ulterlor burpose.

Plu, 18 one thir; <wd =“ohfer.;.

Froe: - - - TP ['Pirst Korth &merican weriql
' __?1ghts Only :

1850 Light Street L LA About 4 000 words
Baltimore 30,.4d. _ s

BEMIED IT ALL -~

by #Harc . Tanenbaﬁm

' hheL PSS, “elkinson said she wnsﬁﬁellghted" to meet you, there .

coulér t. bn th9 slightﬂat doubt in your wind that she 7eant 1t.ent1rely,

s

‘Bhe Twuns. tlat kind ofrg@rson ard everything ~bout her, hew gmail

IS

: QOd-erérﬁbfic'fiaﬁre her owven dark face with ite bétﬁr-blﬂck eyes, hur

intense ongd still lightanartad m“n“er, hep fﬂ“11v 8 staﬂﬂivg in hESﬁOE
«ﬂd ber oaun re'ut“tiaﬂ fro=: chilﬁnooo on fov snrvics to the shul 1ﬂd
co;nunlty, 211 csm*o ed 2 unity of husaan excellenoe whogsa &ppeaL Wwlg

1ﬁﬁe&ifta ’rd drie i ble

kg soton, s trller, more heavy, 4nd slowsr-geoving wouan,
: DN AT

folt all this wvazusly but_ronetheiesé.ﬁéfifitefy vher ska 2:ud ..rs,

'_uelkiﬁson haniened ‘Lo meet late Tﬁurgday »fterroon i- frort of the

er of weston's two de-art-

SR

13619&' blouse counter in sodacks', ths lar
ve 47 ator s.

"Gheila, h%ora kave you hear? 1 h» vnf t'sfl.tvou in apes: 1 =21

80 2=lisht=d to sae vou., hﬂr |k ,leifq on g2 d‘ﬁ?ﬂﬁ'ip 1108t or~

hrenih whtbh yae ,efrv avd wWorn Ard corvevesd aﬁ.aﬂ agtrict ve ezile.

Tkﬁv nelﬁ rdoved ha~de for thﬂ.‘Oﬂﬂrt §1r“t wilekh wiell~ wordor
g6lled warsly n recllv, 1A {hen.s0ilv vewred ey head exolel ics, U,
you inow, ti..2 kids heer &ee“lx”-ﬁe buew 7ﬁ6-dgcx's urt voti over itie



doorbells ?or s07e chhrity, or hel: pfecarﬁ ?or_som? b rguet. That
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Shells Joddon wa2s sbout the s7e age ns Hanuah, 2lthough Ler
largsr 2:o¢ fleshier build ard her tottoise-rim:ed eveglosses mode hep

anceny ~t 19a3t several year olﬁer Whe wss also less orgnnized ard ess
active iR her cerson:l =2nd soci*l life, =referring to idle auny evenings
1n gossip w;tn frlends who drooaed in, or in m~tchiﬂg tel?v1aion until

she doz=d off, rather thin é *2g8 un and o 1o a meetirng, or go rinclnk

' vﬁs her nwture, aad when f1ron timn to time she did overcome 't, she 2-d

sheer
1"er blOFP friende con qionred it a/trlqn*h of will.

"i.don't zean to goumce on :you, treiln, or to exzloit our wneting

. 1Dy Lo fee vou, but, " Iaveah
- 1nft ' ,
«<g@llkdlnson snld eaverly, tuuc 1na tye/forears of tn@ othar wowan, Bub

1like tkis, becmuce-i am rﬂally

I 2m surppised thnt vou havern't come to 2zv of “he slisterhsod 2eetin €.

":p11..." Sheils .ordon 1looked str-: Pt at :ar=2h for » brle”
20.'8nt,” turuad  her =2res ~uny towird the blouse courter, nd hegnrn
oy Pty & T etmey . 3 = Tnd H~ 4 ! FOLL g ._‘..-'--1
stersinr 1n the minper of 2 saprgll ve child. Twell, wou moM, L2vreh,
the ~racerr etove ur' Mil,,.", lep aves corfronted ti2 smxller womn's

in, ¢ p¥9 sufdenly sxoke TortirpiTht, woltirg her -oprds:

==
N

itz tle “de2 of Nliins gisterinod wmati-ce af. 2 ghal J-st«Lﬂs ovayr
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or the uhole thing. " _
Iann2h paused for a moment as she notsed that Ehplla’GorGOﬁ_

mas ruafiﬁg slu: 1sh1v aga‘nst the wall oP te booth ard staring

lstroctediy

xgzmwkij/ﬂt ker blqck halr combed back in a Lun. Lhen at her fnce

aPG ier Lrown stiusd morsted sait. #apnnh eased € rom hsr atiff-

bncked 9091tio¢, awe rosting h,r albows or tire t%ule;'Ba;an to

suesk alowly, deliber~tely in order to win uhnila s &tteﬂtion,

aray froﬂ her appearance and on to her vords, At lensth £heila sensed

her frie—d’'s beirg disconfited hy her etarina- xnﬁxhizﬁkkm.xtnkxegzsx

.uhe sfroibutened her postura.qnd was eager to~1iut 3¢ 19 | ‘

Y —

"I.think, Sheila," Hennah s~id, st?rtir¢ her ex 31qrat10* I
think 1 knov Tlenor Qosen b= tt » than aayo=e 1n tl1s tou;, bntuar,
.perhsos, than the rabbi_doea, anﬁ certainly betterp thﬂnjh@;:own
‘hustEﬁ..." |

oraila Gorﬁoﬁ 5miied;,her lips wrﬁly éﬂvoriﬁg'tpe remark:

”?6, I wean it. And I'm not beirs gbsoipy- I went to scicol
wlth 319339r and we aerejulwnys the closest frieﬁds. You krow as
well 73 I-thaf we réised our children toget?er, ~ud 1 don'tthiﬁk.
1'z- beini Uhfﬂ;r te hker when i tell vou thet ske slared coﬂfidvnces
‘with me that she kezt from her bueband

Eé?nah-pﬁused Tor a monent whille uh_ w2itrecs- served the
corfee, onl her fﬁce reoolned intewnse unile she 211?96 ;rp&-the cué’.

~d co. tiﬂ ied to loox over 2% halle, e ogene” her eyeé vide as

fatill con't imior what renlly ha2:pensd with Llesnop

i 1| "r

wh°1l° enzd
imﬂlemmﬁﬂ.f § ' ' 5

_ da+nzh quickiy sut bhepr cuo down, touc-ed a:nﬁ:ﬁir to hsr
1iss, ~nd declared, "Eﬁu see, 1 %01é vou you aidn't kmow the ra-l
sLOrY bg%ind it n11. From vouf -usstion ¥ lnow voﬁ-eohiﬂf't sossl 1y

huve rFeapnd the truth."




N

2ie ~":nlles 40 thez 'rore than to enyOﬂo alse. I 70w in .eston, O ‘uv-

Tanenbaum | = 5=
"lell, my‘Lérd, wat.ls_ﬂFg Truth? 1 wont to be set atriisht,

i¢ I'm wrone,”

. she 8214, a2imost wiining, her palms coening before nsr
shoulders in a e8mll desterate gesture,

lannah sat bock in the booth, croceed her legs, ard continued

in 2 calt dsliberata voice. "Listen to tie wiiole story and you will

uﬁdarst?td for youreelf, As 1 startsd to -sav, “leanor Rosor. ard I were
very closﬁ In%;mata 1s'¢rpwﬁb1v uha tro:er'wora._rhroughout £ 111 the
vears EH? erued 28 "rnsidpnt nf ube siste ,ood i worhked h&ré in-

clove with her. 3 was uibh her do“n to th"t lsst tprr:ble dﬂv.

lealily?’ o : _ | _ :

,

. "Yesl lo one sk will ever reaily kmov how terribly. she sufferrd.’

Hep marriage to Leonard Hosen w2s a tragic azistrke. it siould rever

: ' : - ' - also
h~ve taken slace. ot only did 1t ruin their lives, but it/mde 2 wess

of thelr duu Liter'sy; a2rd the fact that 1t bad such recercugsions in the

s?ul iteel? shows kow aﬁormoua . Wiatqke it uas.
er words. hagd now sacurnd ohella's undivided attientlion. sushing
Lhep co?fee to onre tide, theils hunched over the table 75d corcentrated

her senses in such 2 =ay us to absarb everyt'in. thet ca:e fron .o noh'

(3]

dlrection, shras=g, 1nflections,:movsmenta pf.thé eves, a3°11i sulver-
inTs of the lizs, everr =2s8:ect of :eraoﬁslipy_thﬂt ~f?ectad the fl2vor-
ine of tre account. lHanwnah naused 2z -noment in whiich to raﬁlizn whziln's

tendauey to rumor would ceonvert her PX‘l“ﬂ@f;Gr 21lmoet iﬂnvit"blv ‘nto

sueh " unvoanted direction, 2nd she counceled hersal? to 22 ever nore

delibeirite, Tanter;of-fact minner of telling.
e

iiay wers entipraly tvo dl?ferenﬁ tvnas of 2e0rle. irconiati-
2 - .60 n53]

-

whepe e1se, for thnt matter. bhe was mture, emﬂﬂcirated, 2 truly
Drillinct «irl +io would have been educated nd ¢hs :ever';oxe to

coliere, You know =s uwell ~s8 1 wi~t = Lonferul leafep ale- w"s.f e
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intsrrudted her narrative ﬂnzomant-to-cénslder a freguentary femory

e

shileh she released in the brief rapping of her spoon ag-inst the

=N

gice t¥e cun, Bhe w-s 2ware that Bheila's evea incuired ‘into her

musing "nd Tollowed its éisslivation ~long the spoon,

“iler only trouble, ! lammah corti:mued, looking ud at Shella,
"penlly her curse, her 2ari of Cain, uv2s lLer troubie frightful temoer.

a8 long nmd as vell as I knew her, I mevar was able' to deternine whether

l‘:_lJ

the violant things she d1d to »eoole and %0 rerseif as well vas "zeruse

of just plain tenger, wkich a cereon carn evevty~ilv control, or becruce.

of s lheadetrong, vindlciive nature, which I gup-ose, 2 don't know, 1s

sim=ly untamenble, Sonmetlies, dea‘it hier Brillii=nce, I.thought her

simsly ineame.,." | et - ;

1411 bet you, Sheila agserted with a neay sinister qualify

of on= 7~lling on some secret, nrohlbited finﬁiﬁg,-"that ileanor -ogern

vag tke one wuwho dirave Tsther atav froa homa! Isn't it strarge, and

tereibie, haw'that,hac:eted? i tell VGU,.EﬂQﬁﬂh, 1 e¢hudder at the very

Chhught a?lit," ng. hnr shnuldera twituhad ﬂvan 2 she a.oke.

"Ies, it wus Cleanor who Arove ~ua 17y t“e coor ltid.. I doubt |,
mmetine L_owarﬂ rnd the strength to- t 1]l hJc onlv child .to loave hozs
and never.com& baci agﬂin. 1 doubt whether a-v of uc, or any of our

Twsbands, uosuld ba able to. Sut TAeavor Rosen could, .o her 1t vac

gleanr as ih?llight of day. And above 311 2les, 1t w?g reasonable, £

the 1nzigal thise to do.

Lo told me tint she hao ened onee to tali to Zsther about

1t Lefore the girl went avay to colleze, arnd she saié tiat she rad

101d her suite dlsmassionttelwy, 28 o mait r of theory, thz2t £ che

wera ever to warry a Uentile boy che should not Mothsr to come hoaw,

~ell, Tleavor-ai-lled ler thoory. The d~v letler e-ue “o.2 with hep -
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ldabﬂnd, Bleanbr oaened the frort door;'ordered them to leave, 274 then

bolted the duor 28 they waked nuay from the front stepns.

"and Leonard?” fheila asied. _ ._ 2
teonar&_$s a %kind ond sentlimental man., He dldn t 1nk° the 1§ea #
of “sther's marria e, 2 secrét.oné at that, éty mqre'thnn'xleanor éid, |
QSﬂeciallv since he denaidpred ol mself MOre. ohaprvﬂnt nore dJdewish, tpan
“.lgmnor, but r9°11v bﬂCﬁUﬁq he was the :residen$ of hnstchﬁa cnly,ghgl
“the 1arrost shul in the state, nrdvhqt 10u1a the peorle say? e tried to
argue that Lt was ﬂll an error, that they coul? rtvalﬁhtnn it Pll out,
soméhow a com-romigse of some sort could b? worked “ut 1°anor woulsl bcar
. /
nothing of it, The turned on Leo nard nith that xhtber*rg, lzceratling Look
“hnt onlv her tjpé of ﬁoman can so mgpclleasly menage, 4014 him to'kaép.
his-fooliah Touth shut, and then ehe drove “sther outl,
4nd then?" '
"tsll,_you-knoﬁ aout theif,figh*. The.détails aren’t_iﬁ;ortant.
Th y ¢ide't hurt each other so much physicnlly as. they did otherwise.
Leonard was 128 proud and stubborn as he was 03V@Pb10“‘1 and seatizental,
e imnted “laavor to aﬂolopize in public when they com2 t6 court for the
divorce proceedings, but. ghe irefused. "hen he et o2 the floor in front
f her, that Xilled any <ossi%le hdoe ﬁhat they =night come'together ngaln -
"APLr A1l thia} ﬁéﬂnah,ll can't understa 4 bov +1ev cont lnusd
té hold of?icea in gﬁglm, row couid they- face p3oDle? I qear, efter 21l,

thev vere l-adesrs In 2 religious institution?”

u-\

Lell, Lhella, with .eonnrd ioren, it wrs » m?ttbr of :ride. .e

vasn't ginc to have o2oole gay his wife érove him from the >régldsncy
rolfling it ' : : _ _
zfter/no-"anv ye Tren, 400, he invested so muck money 1n the ghul; it
wag bie. 1nst source of smlf-bsteem. The.rabbl, ggied hin none $0c sudtly

to 'eoncider’' t e ertirs situation °nd recign/ur ~»n kzrorery
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soze kind op nther. That was a real blow to Leomnrd uwho eouldn't guite

soe what dir?nrends'hls Darsonal life;madé'to the shul, 2né he stubbornly

n

L= and ?ron vbn I an tolﬂ - rather ungentlenniy-liks refused.

"4nd uhat about Eleanor?"

\

"Zpg wé come to thé kaart of ths atory,';he’ﬁguﬁh, %8 Ve starﬁed
,_opt-01111n51it," ﬁanﬁah“aaid, winking her eye, then shiftiﬁg'over to the
- other 1ew. Uhe reééhed fﬁr her “urse, prnﬂucéd a pack oﬂ-eigaretteﬁ,
of?erfd bje‘to Cheile, and thén aftef both had.exﬁéled several tinmes,
she cont inued. "rirst of 2ll, in Tlemnor g case, Lhere wes no ons pho‘
dﬂrbd aa; hepr' to rnelgn. The rabbi once visitﬂd hsr in her newlv-
ranted anor1mpnf to t~ik things over ﬂbout the sisternood its future
2act vltins. et cstera, Hut it seems he couldn t bring himeelf to d;acusq
Lﬁ? reslgnation. aemple_larael 8 alatsrhood was Jugt lncancaivshlﬂ
vltbout Eldano; fosen as its president.

YAgide from that, vhella, being oistefhaoﬂ president was not
2 watter of versonal pride or esteen for‘Eleanor;_aé everyone feit 2and
knew, It was rﬁther_a aatter of ppincﬁ;le; a2 guestion of i1gsues which,
mleanor h2d s21d time arnd again_long before this wéole mess ¢zne to pzss,
hird to be deul; vith, regardless of who was ovesldent. Ané that really ‘
was the caﬁse of ourtdownfsll as 2 congregation,”

"that 4o you mean?" v I | -

Lell, aobn szer-fleaﬁor ﬁasen:ﬁeeaze ~reside.t oflthe cister-
Lood shs émbnrked on a'oﬁe-mﬁn_cruaade winich she ozealy c2lled 'tre |
enancle 1;10n of the Jnulsh voman' I‘don't mave L0 tell vou u;ét she
nzant by uh&t, do I?“ . |

350, ﬂanaah. &r vas reallv terriflc, 1E@.1 was all for her.
. and 90 were mMosi OT tle other g1 ls, rlthoub; nope of us were 2s 6ut7

8poxen or could d+fend ourselves hﬁlf 28 uell 18 she éid."




Tanenbaum i - 9 -

1

"S$he was one of the few Deodle who actually ¢ampaigned for
uhat she bell=ved in. Vomen help o8 much as the men in keeping up

.

lemple Israel, so thére is nec reason why women shopldn't sh&ﬁe in
the mana egent éf-its-affalrs." : ) |

’ "“nat s why three womnen 2rs on th9 3o9rd of Directors, isn't
"1t, Zanvah, becruse of heré“ |

-

“"Phot's rlmht. Of courss, 1t took. years aﬁd years offbattle:

» her gart, and funny thing, wainly agaizst her husbsxd's opposition,
lie didn’t‘lika_fhe idéa 6f woiten running e ghul, variticulzrly such as
important ghul éﬂ'thls;one.-ne couldn't argue with Eléanor, because, [
SU?JOSE,‘theTé-waS no arguiug-down her 1021c. e just felt it vas uron Be
Besideé, it uas 291 traditional, he used to say. Everytkina 1e%nor
;fopésed he l?beled EQL ggadit;ggall en ard woweu-sitting together? _
Lot teaditional! Confi raation of girls? Lot trpgggiofali The fact that
vomen were en*ncipated_palltlcally in this countryv and were 28 educ~ted
‘as 2en, may of then having aélmuch Jéwish wnoxledge as the men, Ditully
Emeager ~8 thnt miﬂht be, khad nothing te do w'th it, he argued. Zhese
vere rad ic B 149a3, and Zexle Israel was ndt 2 rodical institution.

474 th=2t was the nnd of 1t:

"tell, we ﬂPOh, it éas not the erd of it, Angered ~s
she WaE by-h@r rusband's obtuseress augd downriﬁht sﬁubhorness —'shé was

s

convinced &z e lected asr every 0?0905n1 elmjly bec*uae he ﬂiar t want -
hopy shovingz him up - she neverthﬂlesa managed most of the time to behave
~dlscreatly and tactfully. For hier, thot 1is, qecnuse for zout otheprs her

dlscretions would kave besn :wkap:ing indiscretions, if not outright

1

faux =nas. ﬁt,any rate, she did avold zny open breaus 3nd kept har aore
've*o tous ~erso "2l antago.:lsus out of the g;gl 2nd st «rIO“d ceetings,”

lianozh, dear, I stlll don't unders a-d what you weant
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¢

by © 1ean0r 8 natltuﬁe being the cause of 'the dcwnf&ll of the
congregation’ I '

. Hannah blew.# puff of amokphin the air, ground cut the cigarette
in the ashtray, and then pointed her forefin er in theilaf's direction.
"Sheila," she said, "this 1s the part of thﬂ story that you don't knot:
a:d tbﬂt 1 want you to know, hecaaee vour attltude towqrﬁ the sister—
hood and the shul decends. on your knowing the truth, And bhia is why
I want tonéint the whole picture-for youj even at the expense of
réhnshiﬁé a gréat deal that you Imow firsthand or had guessed at. The
EQPSQEC&iTEfiS_1m90rtﬂnt..u"' -

*"Hell," sald ﬁhe;ia, ?i'm all ears,"

‘ ' “After tkey were divorced, Elaémor’ﬂbsen descided thet her @ave
of oussyfootlﬁg - thit was the very word are ueed, yussjfoo*ing - her
cqmpqign viere dt an end. Ohe figured she no longer needed to a.:bDease
Lecnard, sYhe knew that the rabbi wés on her side even though he hesitated
forcing the 1ssue because he feared his presidnvt 8 stubnorn and
wossibly violent reactiorn, And so she took off her kidg glnjas,?nd took
on Goliath.,." - s AT - |

"Uhat do you mean, ﬁannah? I don't get that." _

"3y that I mean, Shsila, that Eleanor uad decided the tlme k24
come 10 stop k® evading what she called the 'fundamentgl democratic ®f
right of Jewish'ﬁoman' which is to pread the Torah in the ghul on an
equal basis w;th nen. ¥ou mﬁat hav¢ heard about 1it, Uhe¢1&7"

"Some of uhe 5irls were over my hcouse soms rimn ago and they
were talulng about, but I thought it was Juat, yOU'know, talk, sort of
talk.u.g abotit:
31 =y-ucting, like/ aou vou1d you 11k& to be a rebetzlﬁ? 3ut something
irside re told n= them it must hove started with tlearor. Ist't thet

interesting?
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“tell, ®hella, apoarently El<anor thought hard 2bout this because

she to0ld me dhe decided to. mdke a great big-synboi‘té act of 1t, like

the storming of the Baatille, that sort of tbing. Yigll, as you Know,
- eceledrates ,

Shavuos/2s the time of the eiving of the Lorah to the Jevs..."
Shella uordon_nodéed hsr head. | |
-";..and Eleaaor planned om the first dev of Shavuos, right 1n

the middéle of the aarvices, to walk up onto the h;m_n and to demwnd

18 her dencepratic and Jewiah right to be called to read - portlon of .

the Torah.,lnd vou know she knows as much liebrev 2s he} husbqnd,xﬁﬁx

ev-husp“ﬂd that is, and she more than an yboay else could read it...

"iell,. By Lord- Hanwnah, whvt happenedl I didn't hear qnythi

- nbout this,. What hapoened? How comez I don't knou about 1t?" 3Hﬂlla WAS

flames
a bubbling of excitemeqt her eyea two/zkewg of expectnney, arnd har

rmcuth opaa wide de lonz.
: vere
Trport unately, Shnvuoa caze out on = oqtur ay. so there/no othsr
wonen in ghul bescause they were all helping their husbonds In the stores,

this being the busy season justy before vacation. 4nd there was Just x®

- about a glnvip of ren, mainly the oléer mexn who would be more offendsd

than the others 2nd with whkom Leonard Kosen's stock and esteem is
Zreatsr, ' _
- "Elea“ox Just - dhdn t care gnyzore. She had lost her satience
walting zad valting, she was infuriated by the fact that her former
husband was.theImajor_impediﬁeﬁt'ta any progress 1n_beston's Jewish
life, ard she decided row or never. '

"Co on this first day of Lhavios, Jjust after the Torah scrolls.

are taker out, ZTleanor Rosen walks up to the platfora, 22¢ firnly
Gen~rnde of the rabhl ard the men standing eround u> thare that she
be e21led to the Torah,

"Lell, when ..r. iosen sees this, he gets u> frdz his sent



>\

Tanenbawn & S =12 -

and scrsams out hyéterically; at-the top 5? hié.véice: ‘If you 1e£
that womar staad on tﬁls puiﬁ;t end violate that'Tqrah, ybu're.not
zcing to-héve 2 pulpit to stand on any more.;.‘..ﬂpé before the
petiv or-anyonn'éouid_s£o§ him, he turns aboUﬁd;'throﬁslhis.gngg
2rd siddur on tﬁe chair, and étglks-out of the gﬁg;ﬂhis féce purple
with page. o : | | )
“fhﬂt samé night the fire-engines.came'blazi§g in from all

over the countﬁ; I dpn't_think anybcdylwlll ever forget that fit‘é,~ -

.the .serolls, the ark, the building a hean of sroldering =sh."

“liy. Lord, my Lord," Cheila Gordon sald over 2nd again, She fell

back limp ngainst the boothwall.,

1

“The only veoprls who know what happened wse that ginysn of men.

and the ra2bhi mrde them swear that same morning thsy would not tell

aayone what had havnened that merning, ke thought it co ugly =nd unfit

to be c?ssed o in the strects, He t0ld me about it, thoush, because

¢ asked me L0 take over 2s president of the sicterhcod and he thousht

i should know th2 real reasons why both Tle2nor andéd Leonard Rosens

.left town 20 s00mn after the fire,”

"Then -1t wasa't because...” £heils blurted out, her eyes staring

in disbelief.

"llo, it wasn't because Leonard Rosen k218 an insurance 7wolicy

on the ghul which no one was supuosed to kmow about. “nd it wasn't

bLecause we couldn't afford to nay off the mortgace. Ans it wasn't

beeause this was a way the 'old men' could oust the rabdbl 'who was

getting nodern ideas'. The reason is-the-dne I just~told you, and that's

the truth behind it a1l.” -
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Theme for Radio Drama

In small Brazilian town man chroniczlly ill is

on verge of death. Physicians wemecalled in from

largest medical c;inics in South America, -4

proclaimaﬁ there %gé no hOpe for =& recovery.

Ionly most drllcate SLrgwcal operation might be of avail,
g -but thefpfeatssa—surgeon°-Geaﬂ&%%&d d-clared their

technique - although universally heraldsd as the

finest and ablest - wﬁa}é—be—aaaiig to perform -

- succes8filly in this case. o /

' The child of the doomed man fret:,_despairs.»ln‘hqj

| desperation she vanders aimle:ssly th®ough® the dusty,
grimy roaﬁs.-&n the' efge of.town, she pﬁssas an

elderly bearded man who sits atop a mound neath thal

Manuel Cosian

- shade of a tree. Fuen-Bablo - that is he— not ices

the depression writ on -the child's features. He calls
‘her to him, and asks why the despair? Carmella unloosens
her shriveled soul in dqscription of her father's plight.
When she finieheg her fale. the man - most distinguished
in features and with a strange mystic strength emanating
from Pfrgm= his face - says nothing, arises, takes
Carmella by hand, and trudges off to the ;;:;.

‘In the town hospital, he azks to see Camella's father.

. He 1é refused antrahce; But his ouiet insistencs, and the
alarming statement that he has come to save the man

( ) startles the attendants who give way bafora him. Ejterin g

i
L

-the darkened room, he xx walks over to the bed of the

P “\L\ doomed man.



He sags nothing. He looks at the man, then at the
sterilized surgical tnstruments lying encased at his
side, but says nothiné. '

Behind him there gathers the hospital staff protéatigg.
remonstrating. He turns, looks severely at the group
which slowly quietédown ap‘the signt of hie strong, 7

mx=kkad unusual face and stronger yet mystiec-like géZé.

In 2 clear voice which belies his eld~rly appearance he
orders two physicians to hold his hands and the remainder
of the gathered to do likewise in forming 2 circle about

the "doomed patient”. The lights are then % doused.

In'thg'strangaly guiat.atmospherelpundtuated only by tﬁa
dyspeptie breat hing of the hgd-ridden man, & voice is
heard. It is the clear but subdusd voice df(&uaﬁ*PBhEO“?t'
intonating a chant-like paSsagef'He speaks in Portugese
yet the quality of his chant is somewha t Arabic - Hebraie.
The heavy, irregular hreabhing.and the chant ﬁf.Eahib_ﬁq
pervade the darkened room - and then - the most amazing
sounds. iha elicking of metal upon metal is heard. The ‘
cut of the scissor, the =marm scrape of the sScalpel are
discernable to the payeisians' ears. They are impelled to
move but they dare not. They grasp firmly the hands of 2ablo
who chante on. | |
Poriy minutes pass. étill the breathing, the intornstion of
:%§$&b. the metallic clank 6f metal - plus the wineing noise

and stirring groan coming from the area of the encircled

bed. | - : -
.'e c)\ulM

- Each member of the circle gz squeezes tighter thefﬁands



of -his neighbors.

At the end o6f fifty minutes Pﬁhlovsuddénly.calls oﬁt:
"That is all. Turn on the lights". The entire group,
drenehed with perspiration, rushes to the bed.

‘Carmella's father is asleep, but breathes heavily. 

At his side there lay blood spattered scissors, sealpels,

.and tweezers.
 The physci ans turn te Pablo. He is not there.

Four days later, the town'newsﬁaper's headlines read:
"DOOMED AN WILL LIVE", o
On the man Juarn Pablo, £he stnry carries theJramﬁrk of
Gafmella;m r

- "Who is he? He is the man who site on the

mound xwder® the shade of the tree...".



YOU CAN NEVER TELL...

'8 x “ : : by Maro H. Tenenbaum.

Mayha_ it was a coincidence,..then egain, you oan never tell...

\It happened several years ago, I wes spending the week-end

with ny 'brothan the one who is a theologieal student, We hnd returned

‘to the domitory that aturday night, tired a.nd»ratherﬂgged. A few

l oasual rama_-rks while we-undresaed and climbed under the covers, then

aaleep. - A ‘ : )
' ‘Tt ‘was a ecool, clear night Ever sq often a whisp of wind

© “blew through the shadowy, winding corridors., T felt strange sleeping
“in the dormitory of a theological seminary, I never did put much stock

in theological systems and divine insrirations, But that's how it was -

\ I was fatigued = too fatigued to wrangle with Goft or his disoiples.

\And the bed waa 80 comfortable,

‘Tt-must-have.been-ebout: four ofclock when I heard a sharp A
almost -nemus“hanging on tha door. A muffled call echoed and re-achoad

down the 'hallway. First a murmured "Harold, wake JUPseeit's me...Elihu...

“kﬁ‘ “P: PIGEBB--- s & pauae, then a loud "F-.AROf;D;-*--WAKE uPL",

Whoever 'l:he noe'!:urnal intruder *was, one thing waes certain, He
. Wes excited and anxiety teared hia call, I sat uprigb‘!; in my warm bed,

'WHO IN TEE HE}LL'S THERE...JBB&, What time :ls it...?" Rubbing my

eyes and brushing back my tangled hair, T lookved about the ro&m.‘_’ﬁ'ﬁ”'

- eeris spark—jolted-me,--

oy ~ "FAROLD? PLEASE..,IT'S ME,..ELIHU,..PLEASE,OPEN UP...". The

s door rattled as fists poundqd impatiently,
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T was nwake, mlly ‘awake, Harold was 56111 aleeping ohlivioﬁaly,

L]

srmgglad 1n cover-folds. I reached out to jostle him, hesitated. Should

I open the door? 'HLBOLD, PLEA.SE OPEN UP....1"...T NEED YOU...".

'_'Hold your pants - we'll be over = don't make so damned much

noisel"

A

There wes terror in the guy's voice, Something was wrong. I shook

Harold, "Heh, you'd better get up...someone wants you...get up, Farold."

The poor kid was tired, He turnad slowly, looked up at me, muttered:

A“Hﬁmn...wh...u‘la‘t'a ﬁmng..;". He was still aaleep. The fists dru'bbed

on the door-panel, ahattered a11 stillnass in the room. Harold opsnd wide '

i

his eyes and sat up. “ﬂ'hat's wrong?® he a;:ked.

"Somebody wants youi,' Tsaid,
A,

I Opened the door and the impatient calier mshed into the room. / ;
Haim,_!;inging his felt ha,t. He fairly shouj:ed, with a orack in his 4 "?”.[/ 5" /
1‘“—-—-—._____________,_,_.-—-— 3 I.

_voice,- '-‘Wha"b's wrong with you? ... I've been soreaming at you for ten

minutes. s Got out of bed, please get out...I need you...norwl"

“Farold leaned forwar I——ﬂ-&cﬁeﬁn—tﬁe—ﬁght The beams shone

_down on this fellow, Elihu. His face was wet with perspiration. His mouth

quivered as he tried to say something. Wﬁﬂm-baenubliggh
Wmm—m, e =

(or—dea"d'n’o‘tf“ﬁ'— gense that same'l:hing was wrong, grav'ely wrong.

. Farold quickly 1ntrodgced us, slipped into his 'shoes, then asked:

"H‘hy the commotion, Elilu...It must be near four o'clock...%.

Elihu tried to explain Qomgtmng. His face twitched, A tear

tri’ckladlalong the ridge é;f his eve. He nervously handed a erumpled
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yallow 'sheet to Harold. It was a telegram. Harold glanoed over

"""i’h““{;'\

the sheet and startingly moved back. "Holy oowl ss BemeBen- in
a coma...Oh, GOD!"™ A shudder and heavy pall enveloped the

kid's face,

;_diaﬁff‘knaudmnuyan"’“ﬁﬁaring, but—I-felt-misfortune had
¢ struok EFE:;;¥B%ﬁ\thoae‘boya.‘TﬂnuLan_nntanhnLlaokigg,on.

Elilm ohokingly murmured thet they were saying Tehillim
in his room upsteirs., Harold rushed about the room, gsthering up his
bath-robe, a yamulka, and a siddur. FHe pushed a foldpd yamﬁlka and
a small, biue-oofered booklinto my harids, and said: "Come with us...
1'11 explain later". Elihu matted his wettened eyes, He blubbered,
'I'li see you in my room., I have to...to get two more fellows for
a'Minygn." ». 4 ﬁijbbﬁéu,
wa ‘whisked along the corridorn as Aarold explained that Ben

was Elihu's oldest brother,_that he had Jjust been ordained, He was :
~ struck with spinal meninzitis, and aocordiﬁg to thé telegram, had‘been

4n a coma for eighteen hours, Harold added that Ben was a close friend,

That's all he could say, Like Elihu, he had a catch in his throat.,

TQ me, all this wes-as—queer as_gueer could be, I felt
/é;;f gy ] strange “6nough just being in a seminary, And now they asked me to
; . do something‘I hadn't done in eight yéars - daven, Just didn't make

(% %M. sense, The more T thought about it, the more peculiar it seemed.

AR st
§ b It ."r_ [ I i
f

. 't.--},-‘_\"}.'l o
4 A ‘. forth, Harold and I entered,
R

lj')'\'

v . L_/.roua, That's wha 173;;3;?33‘t0ﬂb9f”£“61?Gus with

" From behind the open door of Elihu's room, light streamed
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Small, huddled groups of two and three boys conversed in
muffled whispers. All of them were in pajemas, bathrobes, and
slippers; Some were umbarrassingly wiping celdlereams from their faces.
.othera were wiping sleep from their glued eves, Hbet_nﬂiﬁmamﬁwwwnad;
esEEE?E;EEEEIfIVBlyﬂwﬁﬁfﬁﬁga-ﬁﬁppened | |
%J; ” k,u

The"eetftnghlighiﬁghzngggrieﬂshadoweﬂebeuh—thenreem. A breeze
seeped through the open windew; rustled papers oE_tha table, Seated
at the table in the center of the room was Milton, E;:;id told me he
was the middle beother, a rabbi, He had just driven in from New Rochelle.
He was the only fully clothed person in the room. Hunched over the
table, he bathedlhis damp, reddened cheeks with a crumpledhandkerchief.
With his other hand, he shakingly turned the pages of the prayer book,

Ever so often, he sighed, whimpered depressedly.

The door slammed. Everyone turned to see Elihu throw his
coat earelesely on'a chair, He'approached uiltoe, uttering: "Be...we

have a Minyan;:.“. ‘Hilton slowly raieed ‘himself from his chair, He
CAM L~

‘stared only at the brewn, dog-eared pagea, and announced weakly:

\

"Purn,..please turn to =g page nine,,,". FHe paused momentarily,

wiped his glistening eyes, then in lowm.subdued tones read the Hebrew

7S
f’.‘

e ety R B 2o B bt 0 gl fy od S

Everyone gased 1ntent1y at Milton_and Elihu, the sobbing, whimpering

brothers. They began to chant, Their chant grew louder. The broyhera
/L({ Ltf{ j-'/f Ifi .pf{"‘" 'il.r «-1,,(}_/"’; w‘i"f/! £ - A
were crying; ~wmaﬁing,_praving.,&_charge_shot_th;eugh-the room. A half-

\Brazeﬂ frenzy togk-hold of éveryone. The berobed boys, as though
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transfigured, intoned the psalms.

Strenuously and intensely they prayed, page after psge. The minutes

ﬁaaaed. The volume of stfained voices increased,

Quiet darkness bordered the window, The moon painted.a pale white

’_______T_._.——'—‘_""’-""_——-..._.
“Pinish-on the panes.,

Milton clutched his solled handkerchief, waved his arms in the air,

He oried, ",.,the Heavens are the Heavens of the Lord but the Earth hath

He given to the children of men, The dead praise not the Lord nor they

‘. .hj'_/ . A
who desoend into the sildnt grave... . iﬁmfbéuﬁdjr%ﬁJ bo } { o O L 7 A

CotE

The atmosphere was high—pitohed and tense, Milton and Elilm were
practically wailing, I thought they were hysterical, Over and over they

chanted the Hebrew passages.

Milton coughed nervously, wiped his auggy palms on his coat-lapéls.
Elihu stood in the cormer, shaking from side to side. He wined, "Ben...

oh, Ben..;plaase, don't leave us...please,..God, vlease...please,..God...".

Nilton lamented tearfully, "0, Lordl I beseech Thee, deliver

the soul from death, the eyes from tears, the foot from the slipping...".

clasped
¥ilton again mkemshad his hands together, waved them loosddy, pleaded.

 Suddenly, there came s dull, firm knock. Milton froge in his
position. Elihu atirfed, was stunned. |
The in@ent look on the drawn faces gave way to startled eyes, gaping
mouths,
There was another rap on tho”daor. Like atatﬁettas, everyone stood

molded before the opern books,

rI glanced aboﬁ# the room, then'rushad,briskly to tha door. A boy

i
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handed me a telegram. I brought it into the room. Milton and Elihu

stared icily, moved toward me to touch the envelope. They dared not.

"fhhh = Whhh - Whhat is it - Whhat does it say?™ they blurted together,

I fingered the envelope, ripped open the flap. T looked .
at the brothers.T ey hiad_covered their eyes. The others gathered
up : gl ye g

about them, lightly touching their shoulders.
. ; .
I glanced at the typed words and reads:

"The orisis is over...Ben will live...Praised be the name of

the Lord...Signed, Pather,"
Liken’eru_sha’d"-pgper—houses they'lorumpl_eri into chairs, I ldoked-

-

- out—the~Window, With a Half-mmurmur » half-sigh, I said to myselfy

Maybe it was a coincidence...then agdin, you can never tell...

-
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MANEUVER FOB FREEDOM

I locked out, far out across the glazed waters
And eaw with clear eye ; .
Civilization's fresdam-guarantors.
Huge were they, liks their creators
And their pale dmbnéss of gray

‘(suyely reflective of their makera' state)
Shons defiantly under heaven-sent rays.

Amidst the oordon of freedom's bulwark
Dipped the graceful gull
(surely not propelled by atem's msngeful drive)
Untramelled she scared and dipped.
No fears, no lates, mo suaspiciom
Marked hsr mansuver, .
Surely was she fréee as she flapped her wing elegant
Baring a white breast, so glistening white
(surely reflective of her maker's state).

The sambsr, monochromed armada
{of certain technological perfaction)

Inched awkwardly, mechanically, sliocing the waters
Whilst the gull flapped heavemsard, them (at will's denl.n)
~ Glided aylphlike to water's surface, pausing refreshingly..
But the pale hulks: plodd.ad omward, ever omward. '
In their black cavernons depths, their oreators

(once their creators, nos their shackled serfs)
'ldmd in order, disciplined in action (and thonghtﬂ.

Mansuver for freedom did the giant automtons

To the clank of hard, bsaten chains (asymbolical?®)

And the gull softly, peacefully, unrestrainsdly winged
On nature's breeze; howered o'er man's proud creatiom
Wondering, "mansuver for freedomp"

Deep in her white, feathered breast she burisd her head
And shed a tear, salty and bitter

Dropping it gravely upon thege

Maneuvering for freedaom.

| bt E = Maro He Tanembaum
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ITZHIK .
WHY i!ﬂil BLASPEEHED

By Marc H, ?anenbana

(Nunerousl short stories and articles by this author -
who halxa from Baltimoro, have appeared in zhu English and
anslo-Jeuish newspapers anﬁ maaazinea. He 13 a Journaliat,
public relationa consultant, =2nd staff menber of the Eternal

" Light raaio DIORram, =- EDITQR)

“*------ﬂ

: _Itzﬁi‘k Levin was a small quiet ‘im?s_n with pale 'I_qyas-- and a
qﬁtztleal'puekar oﬁ his face.- 318 11tt1e shop, with its faded

'"Holiday Graetlng Cards sign painted on the wln&ow, seemed to

eomplement hls stolid appsaranca. Hhsn. yaars baok he first
moved onto Loﬁbard Street, he becams th@ oenter or conaidarable
controverny, although it 1is only today that he became aware of

the tempest hm breuad then,

Durins the firat week of his arrlval, when he began his
dallyiritual of sittlns before his shop, he d1d notice the

unnahal activity of his neighbors. Ths tailor opposite hisa
'store was conatantly flitting acrosse to hls siae of the street

| to whtapar with the grocer. behind the open-air pickle barrel;

they whzapered, he noticed, then nodded in his dlrection. The
fruit-stand broprletor would duck into the poultry shop next
door, nnﬂ aftor a hrlef hnddla, both tha poultry and frult-man

«j)f
would peer out at hia ahove the window-aisn markod "Erosh fhim

Chickenn - Kosh%b“ All along the block, during that first week,

he was aware of these sudden caucuses and stealthy gatherings.

Y et e i 2
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| . ItZhik Levin would simply look up with his pale eyes and
qulézieal pﬁckar, and then return undiéturbed to le&flng through
the fat 1itt13 calendares on his lap, or perualns the brown hard-
'covered booke on the chair beside him, ' : '
Mk : Itzhlk bad been of a more curlous h;tﬂfe,*hs vould
_have put hia oalenﬂar and 1little brown books aaido for a moment;
he would have: st.ooa up, walked across the at.reet. to the fruit and
'poultry-men, or up the block to the grooer an& tallor, anﬂ he would
have" 1nqu1red, “th all the intanao 1nternst centbned about me?"
But Itzhik huixnx was not euriona about what the people were
whispsring. He was intoranted fmx only in- ths ealendar and the
broqn_harﬂréovnred booka which he read conatanglyiberqre hies little
shop.: .8 | a1 & -
In a. uay, the fluttering, uhisperins proprlatora had wished
that Itzhik Levln. their naw neighbor, would come to thsm and
explnin hlanelf. (They would not come to hln for firatly. he was
a ataansor and on- Lombard Streat one never approachee stransers.
and aeoondly, t.hsy hesitated t.o mtermpt. hls readmg) Why was
he constantly 1eaf1ng through the calendar an& readlng the brown
_books, some vanted to know, Others had more parsonal questlons.
Ves Itzhik Lavin, proprietor of the sreetlnsrcard shop, a learned
‘man as he: anpeared to be rrom hls neduloua raading? (Even in the
frenetioe. world of pickloa and chicken rsathers e man's vorth
vwas maaanrod by his "learning".) Or, phraued dirterantly, was he
operatlns luch a aimple bualneas 8o that he misht have more lelsure
in which-to study? Or, then again; uaa-he aimply trylng to evade
.atrenuous lahor nuch ss~§lit,they vere 311 ongased 1n, or was he

a siapleton unable to handle more involved businass arfaira?
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Eieﬂﬁuﬁlly, the answers came éut. But as-i@:all questions
relatlns to personality, the answers cade out- piecemeal, anﬁ'with
the neiahbora unable to assemble a rounﬂed and coneluaive visw,
'thoy broke apart and were arrayad in tuo conflicting oampa. Those
sentimentally-inclined vowed that Xthik Itzhik Levin was a man.
of vast erudition, massive knowledge, and prdf?und insights. The
more b;ﬁiqﬁl-auure that he wae a simpleton, a lazy lout, irresp-

omsibie. given E:ﬁralae i;gga ces, and‘othéf.thinsa ¢ynical men
ooz e ” §§
uaually aay abou asm ef lower estate, ﬁelthnr vlev, of course,

troubled wlth facts, for or what worth 18 a soaalp that is faetnal'j

Whan tha first Sabbath came, and Itzhlk_Lgvin~made hiq_debut
in the sm'gogu’o in the baserent around the corner, i—n—‘bh&—u&d:no :
9f-the—next—bleek, both camps were thwown mt,o confueion. He was |
neither erudite nor stupld, neither ntin.shreﬁa nor dumb, He was,
however, prpfoundly:aiﬁpla and modest - and, ﬁhnt Qubaqguently
 ch3hB the overriding faetor in ths'contiofbréy; Itzhik Levin was
. glfte& with a fathomless fund of storiea and parables and léegends.
Thosa uho had come prepared to mock ths simpleton, found themselves
laughing with delight at how the clown Hershele Ostropdller had
evaded the border guards, Those who had come to sympathige or to
idolize, forgot to do doth. Even the shortwinded, irascible rabbi
| smiled with golden teeth through Itzhak's tales.

: And 80, in fact, Itzhik Levin was no-ibnser &.stranger;

The berriers which Lombard Street had fabricated shriveled, then
thhered_away. ?rom all sides of the block now, the grocer, ths-
tailor, the confectioner, the poultry-man, all began to pay regular
visits to the card shop. It vas not long before rumor hed it that
Itzhik Levin was something of-a marvel, Itzhik Levin, 1ﬁ was

s
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said, ran a business with only two products, ho iidaj greétxns :
carda and Seder plates for Fassover, Moreover, it wae. wldoly
added, Itzhik Levin hasd such foreslsht that he naoded purﬁhaae
supplies but once a gear for the entlre_aaaspn..knd as an after-
thought,_abme commented that this small w!z;ﬁed man supported a
wife and four children with the aarnlpga.of but two products,

. In the market _hierarchy, under. ordinary-clrcumsianceé; such

1nflated trlbutoe ‘would have immedinlely alicltod a raah or

-"aksnticlsm, if not outrlght condemnation. But 1n the case of Itzhik
. Levinm, thaae rumnrs became symbols of his simple greatnesa. Here

“this qmall modest man had evaded the oppressive laws of aeon0mics.'

ae~hana1y;toox care of his shop, and yet it pr#vided for him, ¥ith
two simple produota purchased once a year - ah, such toresisht' -

'hs was ab1o to supnort a rnmlly. And moreover, while othera werem

slaving gway he *ad an abundange of time 1n,wh;ch,ta_read on the
baciunof-ealeﬁdars and in the brouﬁ hard-coiéfed'béoké-the parabléa '
of Rab Harsholo and the lesende of Reb Levi Yitnhﬂk of Berdltchﬁv.-

' Indeed, It7h1k Levin wag more than eimple and’ modost. He was

OWB wise... :

In time, it beoama known that Itzhik vas alao a man of virtue
and mora;lworth¢ Ghtldren,‘aftar echoalnhoarsgandvovar_tha~10ns
weekends, would gather about his chair and 1£Bten§eagarQeyed tb
his wondrous nosgalgic paioa_rroﬁ the cglenda} ahﬂrﬁrhwn booke.,
With the set quizzleal pucker on his small face, Itzhik would tell
about Jacod and Esaw, or Cain and Abel,;gndfhé-uould-add'the -
raléiahg moral: one should not steal, one.éhanld not be jealous,
one should 3lways be just and honest, slways honest and just.

Hie repubstion grew and spread widely 1like a w&ilfblanﬁed
wlllou.:lﬁbthars caﬁe to him with their pro?iqm.chilﬁren.'Eathars
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weaﬁé&.ihaif sons. b} his example. In the synsgoghg around the
cornar vhere "learning had always béeﬁ the muhsurins rbd although
hardly 1n use of late. exceptIOn was gladly made for Itzhlk Lavin.-
Hia uas a "laarnlns of another gort, hardly Talnudic, but perhapa ;
more useful, oertalnly more entortaining. It was natural, there- '
rore, that Itzhik Levin, master of the parnblp and mnﬁel of virtue,
should be granted the exalted honor of praying beforo thn congre—
:5at10n every Sabbath and on the holldsyu. Connideringx hia voice,

&Lﬁ&ﬁﬁw«“ﬁ“’a
Y that some

1t wae 1ndeed an honor,

o It was during these approaching days of
noted a darksﬂig;ns lock come over Ithhlk'a face. It was, some aaid,

a klnd of gentle ’brood!.ns. "Would It.zhs.k be in the amgogue this

Rosh Haahonsh?“'They no longer dared ask pereonal quaationa, such

as the cause of hie darkened brow. “Would he_pray before the ;
congresation?“ He would.

_ ~ On thB night of Rosh Bashonah, the broodins sathared on his
‘brow like & masesive cloud which, suddenly. withnut rorewarnlns,
burat with great flaahes of urﬁfgf*npon the eonsregation, He waes
stanﬂing on tha pulp!t waiting forﬁ the ark to be opened by the
grocer and tailor. Suddenly, his brov grew thick with wrinkles,
his éyéa-closed -aﬁﬁ with one swift 1rre§rasaible movement he
cloeed thﬂ mah&gz and eried out: "I will_not pray to an unjust
Gﬁd'“ |

~ - Mouths dropped open, the eyes of mothers teared, and children
squiraed uneasily. Flhnlly, after much pounding on the tables and
ahoﬁtad pleas for Ordér, gsllence came to thé'baaement synagogue.

L O T

A group of bewlldered men etood befora Itzhlk Levin who now sagged
with deapalr on tha pulplt bench. ' ' %w
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"Why, Itzhik why aia you do 1t?“ the grocer p19aded~

Itzhik looked up feebly through hia pale eyaa. He’ replzed
88 t.housh the quesuon hed not been asked. “I will not pmy to
‘an unJuat God..." _

' The grbup of men blinkad st him, utterly confuaeﬂ. At 1ength

the tallor commantad '"Itzhlk, we don't mean to be...that is,
we. reapect your word...but what you are saylng 1&...15 blaaphemous."
: Wearily, lika an anciant seer, Itzhlk tunned hin head toward

. the tailor anﬂ explainsd. “It is not blaephamona hocnuae God uag
I'_unjuat' He was unjust to me...” “ b |
o It waa no Ionger the sacreligious act they were concerned’
ahout- 1t was nov a matter of. aecuring 1nformation. “How was Ha
' unjuat?“ thay asked 1n a chorua. | -

Itzhlk Levin placad hia hands on hia knses and atarod touarﬂ
the ark Ha ‘began alowly, tn the manner of a 1egend, bat in a ;
manner inflnitely more somber. "I am a poor man, gm i not?“ He
pauae&, and 1n a moment his poverty auapt across ths entire
eongregation. ' | ,

3 hava a wi&b and four ehildren, ha aaded. “ﬂow how &o 1
keep . thslr atomacha from hnngar and thair feet ﬁrotaeted fram the
Heal&? From the earninsa of my store. And what do 1 aall in my
'atora?“r- | o ' : -
' - The entire A T atminlns forward on their benolm,
1natant1y saw holiday'ewaeting earda and bedar plates.

_ “I sell gr@eting cards far the holidaya and Eader plates
for Paaaovsr; Eowwhnt 15 it that happenad to mne that 1ed to my
ontery? A child fell off his beneh in his eagerness to hear the
answer. Itzhik Levin felt the history of thBIEOmant._

o i e e cas y bnlte s




"Last hiaaan,"_ha eontinued “that is, pril; a11.of you here,

and others not amang you, wwre kinﬁ to me- as you have elways been,

_ You purchasod all my carﬂs,-the 11tt19 whlta carﬂa with ths Hebrew
.greatlnsa, and all my Seder platea.tanxﬂaanaxwxx Now, as all of

you know, he made a amall gesture with’&pturnea palma, "it 18

my practice year after year-tp-purahaaa,gupplieﬂ_bﬁt,°ﬂ°9 fP? ‘the

eﬁtiﬁélséason_"'all acrosé ths'baaemant—ayn@g&sue.hea&S'nodﬁea

'1n aekﬂowleasment of his practice. "Thls I 4o, do I not, on the
}first of Iyar uhich is one week after the Passovar." In a gentle
collective rywthm. the heads swayed again, '

“ﬁow this year,“ baxaztdy sald Itzhik, “I fbllowad the very
same practice. On the 8ve of the first of Iyar (it could nat be. _
the first ltaalf for then 1t waa Sabbath) which is one week at&er-
the Paaaevsr, I took in hand all my money - anﬁ went uptown to

-purehaae 1ittle whtte graeting earde and Se*ar'platea far the naxt

Passover, Thay eluns,intenaaly to every. word- suddsnly they heard

_ his voice falter anﬂ they—saw his bruw darknn with the tiny

wrinkles -law, now...poor...l am~totally...abjectly...poor
Itzhik Levin was sobbxns lika a brokanhearted mother., A wave
of prorounﬁ pity rose 1n the bosom of the congreganta ¥What had

happened to thair.Itzhik? Vhy uererthey=unawgrs of_his plight?.

The guilt was upon their heads, they felt. They had come to Itzhik

‘only for his psrables and his legends; they hed long ceased

1ﬁquirin5 about his personsl welfare. But_whg;'eoula'hava rappened?
Itzhik had such fomalsht.... |
) A% ‘last, the tallor plaihtively phraaed thelr question."¥hat
eeoWhat happeneﬂ, Itzhik?“
_I;zhik ralsed his amallfhead, he wipsd his tired pale eoyes,
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ard he slghed a deep aigh of pain. Then he began wit.h murﬂ.aﬂ
" snivenng, "Four &ags artor that.,..after my purehase...t.he State
of Israel became !.ndepenﬂent...
| It was llke an tmpressionistic pa:.nting. t.he 1on5 shock-filled
faces, tha widened white eyes, the ‘gaping mouths, The eve of Rosh
Haahonah was alﬁays e time of peaca, of aﬂ.enea and medi.tat.ion,
t,onight. 1% was 3.11 pain and shncked bewndnrment. .'I’he eléctric
- mood cz-ackled and fell with the atmmered quast.zon of t.he pmlt.ry—
' Iman. "For that .you...yout weep, Itzhik? From that, you have become
poor, abjectly poor...?" ‘ _ |
| Itzh!.k nodded, It was neit.her 8 legend nor a pa.mble. He -
would explain and a1l would undemtgm- thp tmgqy which had
befallen him. "You have noticed, all of you, that on the ua;t,ié""v
‘ white e&r&a and on all the Sader plates for Pusover. there 1s
a phmaa in Hebrev, What. is that phrase?“ The entlre oongvegafion -
was cmuched in wait.ins. “That phrase is: L'Sm Haba B!Ierushg.lam
...ﬂ‘ext year we ehall de in Jerusalem..," /& 2T
itzhik Levin 22w t.he atuzmad faeea. 'e,hay blinked vaoantly
with guestions. Well? What? 'dhat. has this to do with povert.y? _H!;at
is with this Itzhik Levln? | * |
"Don't you sae?" implored Itzhik, mmmm
W..ot what sood now are 21l ny carda, all my Seder plates?
~ Who will buy, .ﬁho w:l'.ll be 80 faolish to buy...? And a,gu.n Itzhik
” Levln gank back on the pulpit. bench and. 1‘311 1nto a soft and
gentle: a_a\_:blns.. Be_neath kis tears, he mz_-muroja_..- “YWhere 1s Justice,
oh phai'ef!';' 1f God wom truly juai, would hq_not'- have had me.rcy upon
me? He knows my -pfadtic,a as He knows all things. Why on the fifth
of Iyar did He redecm Israel, why not four days earller so that
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I might - havs known? God hae not been Juat to m...and I will
.not. pra;f to en unjust God...;” And with tears atreaming dmg':um
bie =ym pale eyoa, he murmured over and over, "Foor...totally
PoOr..." | |

_ F'rom somewhere 1n the back of the baaament. aynagosue
a chi].d was heard to enicker and then a mothar aoft.ly remons b
ated. Indeed, Itzhlk Levin aia not blasphems. "

ot o o ]
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' "DIN MISHPAT"

Dispute With The Lord

1

Throughout . thé whéie.of Hebrew 11térature, from the 014
\f Testament through modarn Paleatlnian tales,_few themes have
recurred with such striking frequency’as the classic jg M;sggg;
e Kagosh Bargcl_a, Hu, Dispute with the Lord. . A

:Thq Patriarch.Abraham,”the:Lawh51Ver'Moaéé; the Prophets,

| the‘piouasjob; the rabbiauof.the Talmué,'thGEZZ&ddelm.Lhas?IE?E ‘“?
mbb—i:s—e—f—t:he—&&t—h—&nd—tg'trr‘é”ﬁy), all, mtheir tertuous odyseey '
Flar s I ﬂc u.-{.'q,

of ?aith are recorded as having wrangled with the Lord &%
, or—lesser—intonsit !
(8 W*igw' op¢&asther. Paradof&cally ennugh, or perhaps naturally 80, . the firs

pious Hebrew to engage in. controversy with the kmrd One God was the
first who dlacovered ﬂimm)Abraham, 1n pleadlng that Sodom be anared

\ the divine wrath defiantly, almost blaaphelously, cried aloud.
g ~ bot L«vmwﬂ au4hha"
"Shall mot- the Judge of all the eart.h-&o—risht.?

Thereafter,_inﬁas—almeat—unbpekenahistoric Bequence, prophets-
and klngs and.. Bal»nt-ﬂm—t'i‘ited——ianc-es with Jehovah. Indignant f
var~the unrighteousneas—v%si%ed»uponu$he1r people by a righteOus

- :I- A45, hug According to legend,y
W;;ﬁitf “God,, they aummone&-Himhﬁg%gggzﬁi%ieeufﬂosea called forth in bitter

gif;amﬁhl ansuish. "What hath thls nation done unto Thee, that it is oppressed
&ﬂgfmz?#@. more than &ny other n&tion in history?" And to Micah the Lord makes
4 : evident**is concarq)wlth tha words: "0, my people, what have I done
- ‘unto, thee” and wherein have I wearled thee? Testify againat me...
o Aa in most Biblical narrativaam these dramatic conflicts
were of impressive aermonic value, Pointing to the magnificent{‘akl

~colloqules” of Job as the classic example, a noted schelar declared:

his ]
E. T "Job, sure of kka 1nn°°9n09,_search1ng his heart, can £ind no adsquatg




Do Thou thine."SHEMOT RABBAH, 23:8, "Thou must redeem us eventually.

'fknights of chivalry

- blasphemous 1ntent.or_an arragant spirit, but with thé_riame of truth

Hasidic tzaddik in which ‘he queationa God 8 justice toward his

Jpeople. Jews 1in all parts of the world still sing 1ts aiirring

. } :
reason for a good and just God thus to destopy him. In the course

'of hia guest for. an answer and explahation of his wrtechedness,
he ‘has mOVed from bewilderment to rebelllon, even to blind accusations

of the‘lndiacriminabe visitationa of God, --- But if, in his agony,

Job has bitterly questioned the’juat government og God, 1n the desolate

questing of hls soul he has alao caught mgmentary glimpaes of the God

. of his righteouaneas._

1

Instances of such rebellion are encountered among the even

- more temperate rabbis of the Talmudic era. ("I have done my. part.

~G
Why delay?" MIDRASH TEHILLIM 87). But lt is among the impassioned
e

tzaddlkim of medieval and later eras that the "din mishpat be=- kadosh

—————

baruch hu" reaches unparalleled dramatic intensity and didactlc
2nrza foreefulness. Nathan Auaubel points out that the aaintly and

-

rishteous_ggggglgig "took on the sublimated character of the hero-z"

m lrose up

to question God himaelf This they did," he asserta, “"not out of

ahd:cdmpaéglon'burnins'wiﬁhin.them. We have only to turn to the
Kaddish of Rabbi Levi-Yitchok of Berditchev, the Eighteenth Century

H
‘

atrains._;~ _ ; .
‘ "Phapefore I, Levi-Yitchok ben Sars of Berdipdhev say:‘
'ES_EEEE;EEEEQQQQ-I shall ﬁot stir from here.
And-end'musp coma-to all this,

israel'a suffering must end.

Isgadal v 1akadash ahmay rahbo.-

u._—__uﬂ_,.__.__
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, J{m—a—fq Lo

In thla}gﬁext, the story "Dream" by the modern Palestinaln
which is here translated .

author ‘A.Z. Rabinowitz ,/assumes deeper - significance, The “"din mishpat"

which the broken rei’ugee demanda with his Lord is in the tradition
ancestors (and -

‘of‘ ‘his biblical and rabblinic fwrbnxl bk the ,final unsha.keabla faith

in the ultimate righteousnese ofﬁ God} is his legacy bequeathed

him by his hasidic xxeastars forbears.,
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Hsrold was tired of arguing with his brother about
Crined
'Godjaad Revelationfﬁnd-ﬂitual but that last argument Morton

threw at him was too much.

s )---—_'i u o

e |
Llﬂ;ﬁﬁﬁ;ﬂaik;iuig!!sxfuxnxxtmxht:xx!;ix

. 1D er, Harold shove

'A" a—Wets e, and >3 a_sitting- = :
bu - whe g »ea.umwﬁw.

"What/kind of answer is that} Meas Eé'm amzed at

,, sh\w:m. gumentum ad hominenm ?he cheapest kind of ar ent...
g TN
horg s

I ; just say you believe because you believg, ang don't

11 oA )

d” Hw §- gi.-v-e—-me. any cock-eyed rationalaf... . Littlesprayrs—of-saliva

h’h“\gb1 and the more he beé‘ﬁﬁ‘ewcrted? the
Yo

Mmg_,;he_apu-ﬁew—rm:—thmm

jgj Harold clenched, the pillow with his right flst and
'} s N Q/‘ﬂd’ﬂu s OA

Lo
‘ﬁx T,‘ his other arm Ne poked wildly in the night aire Mort lay

"CZ dpo-

.- @umiM quietly on his bAck, resting his head on one & hand , while

A U Bxgxizfx the fihge of his free hand beat a tinny sound

b st on the metal buraeu Waich separated their beds. Mort.was

looking &% in the direckion of the ceiling, then at the
aRxEhexkgxk
- grotesque shadows mf his bUxother's gesturing arm made on the

[hweet 2ot W4 b A Fo

Mort thought to himself while Harold raved on.

wall.

He hoped no one heard what his brother said about religioin

3
‘being a y , & narcotic. After all, this was his firgt year
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. at the seminary, and he didn't want anyone to know hé¢ had

" @& brother nhnfﬁn-atheist.‘They might take away his scholarship...

ﬁort_slammed his hand against fhe side-board of the bureau,
and the bang reverberated like the boom from a tin bass-drum.
" "Let's quit," Mort ﬁaid abruptly. "Twolhouré of this
is enough..;besides,'ﬁe're getting nowhere,"

[

\ ~ Harxskdxfe¥ixhexhadxmadexRIZxEmimkx

ot Y
3 o Harold blurted as his concluding sentence: "So your
ks
1y pos on ogically untena €eoele
\DW A ition id logically untenabl
D)MW“” "Aw, shut-upl". t_bu/m " I
A "%m}ﬁm . "go that's the way you treat your guests,“ Harold said
L

-clowningly, and then with a note of slight bxtternese which
tinged his mature, baritone voice, he added: "I'll be damned 1f
Icome up here to spend another week-end with you in this.
dormitory...there's hasn't been one trip I've made here that
wasn't messed up with theological clap-trap...".
o Mort was provoked. He turned on his side and taa about
n
atreaka'coqrsing along the window panes, he decided to chahge his
'mind,-suppreés hia anger, and say: "Hey, look it's raining..."
“Yeh;.,? Harold femarked weaklfias he glanced at the
pane. The milky light from the street lamp whk#e¥ shome obliquely
through the dormitory windoggigﬁaggzgéﬁﬁblizg whii%eneaa of Harold's
eyes and forehead which 1ooked like knobs Jutting forth from a door
.panekg:mmmnmn}ﬁﬁixed in theFrain drOpgf%%Egﬂﬁéda cloudy solution
which poured endlessly along the frames, making a chatter1ng sound
‘as it struck the cooled glass.
Harold gazed reflectively for a moment, then muttered,

—-  to pour forth his vial of wrath on Harold when ke noti long,silver -



II "5 i . -
| "Let's hit the sack...".

'"G'nlte N

¢,
I

Harold folded his hands over his flat stomach looked _
: at ‘crazy refleotions on the opp081te wall of the rain - AH&MA
.r“ﬁgéﬁﬁzoy, and:thought to himself.how naive his kid brother
was, how much more naive he wao'bound'to be after, four years
of orthodox indoorrlnationﬁ, and how stupid it was to confuae
the kid with hisf%ggiopolitan evaluatlon of life. At this momont
he resolved never to argue with his kid brother agaln,.beoauae Mort,
in a weaker momenf ot home, might tell Hom_some of the'thingq Haroid
said, and that would get her-mad, very oad and her blood'prossure
would soar to the 91zzling point, and ohe would fgither get a stroke,

or curse the pants off Harold or both.

. ‘ ' Mort rolled ovér on his side aﬂd pulled-the covers o ver
' his shoulder. He tugged and patted the pillow and hoped nobody
JM’ heard them hollering about God. Gosh, how could Harold say what he
gpﬂy said. I don't thlnk anybody heard us, it must be about four e
o'clock. But how could he eat a ham sandwioh how could he...and
Mort pulled the window blind over his thoughts and tried to, conV1nce

¥

_ himself to gojsleep. _ . e Lar ,
f . ; : ; . . . . - ‘_\’['_
The rain drummed persistently against the W1noow and ‘
fell agalnst the red brick wall forming a vast sheet Whlch ahimmered
in the "s%xx pale street light A chilled breeze ran along the floor
under Harold's bed and as it emerged b & 1 on the other side it _
tickled the dangling tassels of Harold's robeiﬂgméthW&o thrown
aoross‘ﬁis feeﬁQz;Hgaoeemed to giggle deflantly at the tassels
of. Mort's ‘robe wh1ch hung solemnly from the vounger brother's bed.

-, And there was a knook on the door.



" the dOOr; leéving behind him wet, muddy tracks.

.-Harold opened his-eyea, paused in:the midst of'thought prbpped

'himself up on the elbows of both arms, and asked:"Who's there?" ad

“without hesitation added "Come in » the door'a open...".

' The door opened wide and Harold's eyes followed the hand

on the door knob and moved over ihe. to view the short, bulky fdrm

which stood framed in the doorway. Agaimst the background of the
;aoft mellow hall—light the visit@& looked like a drowned doll,

drenched and bloated;and liverish pale. Harold was about to say,
“helio"; but Mort sat up, sﬁielded his‘eyes from the mild though
piercing light which streamed over the shoulder of the intruder.
He blinked several times,_then coarsely but familiarly greeted' |

: “Hl, Joah...what'a doin'...?"

f

Josh rattled the knob slightly, then moved into the
center of the room,’ between the beds, where he took on a grave-like,
waxen appearance. On the left side of hia face, rain streaks

reflected from the window imposed a veil like effect. He onened
ensuing

"his mouth, and the/faciai movements were not too discernable, bgt

| 1

he coughed that was clear, and his first words caught in his throat.

Mort, Harold noticed showed signs of anxiety. Harold 1ooked back i
the outline

at Josh eummed up his build, /hia round face, and matizmd watched

the rain drip off the edge of his rainc oat as he moved ﬁack toward

"Hey, what'q\ﬁrong, kid...,” Mort inquired. He brushed
the Dbedcovers off hiq,'patted his feet againét\the;floor as he sought
his slippers, and threw his)robe about his broad shouldees. :
In the 1ight—filled doorway, Hort placed his arms on

Josh's wet shculdres, and saw that the wetness on his plump face
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was Xzars from tears that still welled-about.hie eyes. "What's
wrong, . kiddo...?; Mort shook him, and the kid lost restraint
and . cried. He bent his head waggling 1q from side to side, and

_ w1th his left hand
as he trled to stop his tears/from inundatlng the thick fat furrows
of his face with hie right hand he shoved a crumbled slip of paper

toward Mort'e cheet.~

It was a telegram. Mort looked at whimpering Josh before
opening the telegram and said: "Take it easy...this isn' t going

i anp to hélp anybody... S
W

M He glanced at the typed etripe,junconeciOuely;eaid,"Ohh..."
G thén caught himsélf. He looked Maxx Josh in the face, and softly
inquired, "ATe yeu'aaying it- in your roomf ...all right...weill

‘be up in five minutes...take it easy...he'll be all right...".

‘The kid blew hie nose in a hendkerchief he held crumpled
in his hand, and tufned'down the hall; making a euniing, plump-

piump with his soggy rubbers..

A s

Mort was excited, nervous as he flounderédgly gt

hia arﬁe nto the bafh robe sleeves. He bolted everoto Harold'

' bed and rapidly’ ordered: "Get out of bed...we're going to say \——
: "Tehillim for Josh's brother, Ben...he's i11...come oné.get.up...“
. ., / _ ' '
e "Take it easy, cocker...don't get so excited...look.
2 I\Jr\_}’:..a.--' . R
!ﬁﬂbw* how nervous you are...you can't even tie your sash...".

-"Come on, ﬁal this is no time for fooling around...

this is eerloue..." and Mort's face grew gaunt tight, and somber.
- He fekt along the top of the bureau for hia yvamulka, and not finding

B § - there, opened the top drawer, all the while thinking that being
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3 : 5 M . ' | | @
in a coma for_eighteen ge;a is no'jqke, and that'Tehillih?gijngontan

at a time like this and it's not something to be dealt with lightly.

"Where are we goin'...to a Tehillim bull-session...boy, this

oughta be an experience...do they tell any good ‘dirty jokea...?“

[/JJ-

‘“HAﬁOLDI“ Morton looked L&ght an enraged cat that was
about to pounce on an irritating SParrow. '
- "I'm sorry...o.k....take it easy...you certainly are tbe
huffy one... . He smiled to himseld as he fastened his slippers

and ‘thought maybe he was going too far. ' ;

Mort tossed a jamulka into Harold's lap and olaced his own
on his tousled hair. Together they left the room. Lean, hardened .
Harold towered two inches over:agggsnnag robust Mort. They ahuffled :

,_..____--—"-*—"‘"_ e

along the corridor like two ztmwnxxanxnxnt:ntmn; thievea making a

jail-break, trying not. to disturb the warden and his guards.-

Clambering up the staircase two steps at a time, they arrived in front

‘of Josh's room.

Mort entered without knocking, followed by Harold who
busily ad;usted his wrinkled skull cap. Mort nodded to Moshe Josh's
older brother who had just driven in from New Rochelle and was
fully attired. Ha?old we.s suddeniy taken over by én'overwhelming
sensation as he watched the three circles of boys huddled about
the candle-lights, each fcndling a prayer book as, he chit-chatted
in-whispers with his neighbor. | _ |

Harold thought of the story he read about the Polish

ghettos, and he particularly remembered the scene wherein the
1itt1e, emaciated kids with their long payes sat around the rebbl's

table taking turns blowing out the candle while the rebbi desperately

S
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tried to bang some bible story into their fanciful heads. He smiled
within himself and mused what an idea for a short story: Middle

Ages in the 2Qth centuryl

One of the boys from the group gathered'obout the candle on
‘the windOWHaill beckoned Harold to sit with them, and he did. He
huard bent inward to form an intimate circle, and 1istened to a
'blond-haired youth, about 20 years old or so, explain gravely that
. Ben was struck with épinai-meningitis and has now been in a coma
"for eighteen hours. The reaction on the young faces'wos startling, and -
"Harold keenly watched the mouths tighten, the heads shake, and the
canafé?%%icker wildly as the muttered "tsk,tsk" criss-crossed the
naix pale, waxen oandle.‘ o
' ' , scraping .
The chair behind him mE¥Rd madeuo Taucous noise, and he’
turned to gaze at the two sighing, f§g§o¥n brothers hudoled over
the table, wiping the tears from their Tubbed, reddened eyes.
What a sad bunch, Harold thought, you'd think somebody
\ had already kicked off...
Moshe, the older brofher,'cleared his throat as though.
oe were preparing to announce something; then‘he matted his damp

\/

. L

mustache which looked straw-like in the dancing halo of the melting &¥

candle. -

He dabbed his glasses with his goaked handkerchlef and
after holding them up to the candle-light to gsee if they were clean
replaced them on the bridge of his hooked nose. He cleared his throat
once more, and hoarsely aakod everyone to turn to page nine in their
blue-covered books.

Automatically, xk eocﬁ group arose and the circle im

nearest the door shah-shahed the other two groups, and silence hung



“in the stuffy air. Harold watéhed his brother'Mort who was #isibly
touched by fhe drama of the event. Mort was ®m bending ofer, like the
others, turning the pagéa in the light of“thé sﬁft, melting candle.
‘Harold had never seen Mort like this and he blinked incredulously

as he saw each of the berobed boys bending before their massive

shadows lose themselves in the at:ange, myatic—like-mood.

Moshe began chanting in Hebrew; Josh and the three circles
picked up the chant' and joined in, producing a muffled garbled, o
eerie—llke ‘chorus. Harold ‘thought of Ghristmaa charoleers, and
purged the picture from his mind. This was different{ he found

himself saying.

The chant grew in intensity and volume and every now and
- then a voice cracked a sigh was uttered and Moshe and Josh were

aniffling, and then faltered in their reading because they were
blubbé;ing. Thé viaion of the ghetto conetantlj recurred to Harold
and he remembered how heswas moved by the sincerity of the grizzly,
bearded old men who were wrapped in shawls éﬁd-shook frogp side to

side as-they prayed obliviously.
_Harold looked out the window behind the blon-haired

. boy and half-realizingly noticed that the rain had‘slackéned. He
glanced at the sky, séw.it waé black, foreboding. Then he felt the (‘ ~
blond-haired boy's gaze fall upon him, and embarrassingly he looked u;yrq
' 1666 ‘e book ‘and began to form Hebrew worde. ALL ATound him, he. ﬁ
felt a strong, powerful tension; a kind of emotional electricity. {
The chanting hit a strident pace, and the voices were loud, high- !
pifcﬁed. |

Moshe and his brother were lost in a frenzied stupor,

and their crying, aﬁd waving of aTms reminded'ﬂarold of Chassidim
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suspended in trance,-communing with the Lord. They were crying the
Hebrew verses which seemed their own expressions,their own
words. "The heavens are the heavens of the Lord but the Earth hath

He gi&en to the children of men...", they wailed. Waving the

. blue books toward the ceiling, the brothers emotionally bellowed,

"The dead praise not.the Lord nor they who descend into the silent
grave...". ‘ '
Harold'wante& to looklup again; but he @is dien't want

Mort to see him ﬁiping his eye..A.lump formed in hie throat, and
he bad trouble swallowing it... |

o - At the chapter's end they paused for a moment, and Josh,
like a bea;en child, whimpered,"Oh, Ben, Ben,...don't go...don't
g0+ +Ben," |

" Moshe coughed nervbusly, loosened his tie, and then

started, “L'Dovid Mizmor L' Ado...." and he naused and everyone
haey e i‘uw 4

'froze in his stance like etatuettes. There-was-a f1rmlknock on the -

door. e EE ' |
.Mort_dreamily-meﬁed toward the door, opened it, stretched
out his hand, and returned with an envelope. The kid was shaking and
nervous perspiration trickléd along his brow. He tore open the
envelope and looked at Moshe who was etanding rigid against the

table, and at Josh who was leaning against the wall his face cupped
Qbanﬂ*ﬁ

in his hands, and at Harold who was lookingfthreugh)the dying candlev

light. ) _ , '
Hoarsely, evcitedly, Mort read:"crisis is over - Ben

will live - Praised be the name of the Lord - Father"

Mort' looked across the room. His gaze met Harold's.

They broke into a broad smile.
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THE TEHILLIM SESSION

_"0n, come nqﬁ,'__rjert, what kind of tripe 're you

" handing me. il Hereld sputtered.

: I.:‘r_ii .| i : . .
i 1“ He sat up in bed and gestured in the dark, "After all, kid,
j:,?{tp#sQQs the twentleth century, the sge of enlightenment...all right,.
T c}a:‘ understand you# believing in & supernatural force, even a
. l: B | _ ; : _ s po WWWLMM‘-,GM
,;x-;p;r‘a?nal god === ‘but, £'r Christ's sake,-te believe in divine

B ‘reve}ation et Sinel and the walls of Jericho tumbling dovn and "

'the Hest of that miracle guffs..Why it's sbsurd, Hort, ridiculouss
U s | s ' -
Do yo\u mau_tn_tafﬁne—m gulp dow:_a the -stuff this Hebe monastery

s‘!":-_i.l_lfl.t herids out..«?" His deep volce caught as though he was at

a 105% for words.

-

.

- /i}\But Harold was not at a loss for words. He was in rare

dra}ﬁatti form - and catching his resonant volce like that was his

' gpééiai. way of underscoring his point. He had no real mal id ous M
|

a



__to make Norton feel uncomfortable. After all, the thought occurred

;thO'him but,g;ipped hy,_ﬁort was one of m& closest frienda.bsfore-
I got into the servioo five years agd - ahd besides, this is a
helluva way ot dhowing my appreoiation for his setting me up ﬂuis ‘
week-end a% in his dorm. h

‘Mort tumbled-fob a reply: “Yuu'don'f unﬁeraianﬂ, Hal..ehese
religion isn't just miracleSes.it's...it's spiritusl satisfe tione...
like“ppetry it deals with the mysééry of 11f0,..an® beaidga;”you have

“}.;p go back to the historic hackgroundlof ﬁha miracie...an'.yﬁu...uh,-
,4 ;¢ ﬁaie to lmow how to interpret the biblical paséage...“. Tha'nﬁtambt ;
‘wns feeble and had the light been on, Mort's woak, milling gestures
:ﬂwould havo emphnalxed his dep erate fumbling for an adoquate reply. - _
’”j;éwh’ ‘bed on the right side of the room creaked as Morton aat up. Perheps,
he.ﬁhought. propping himself up would lend stremgth to. whatever ho vas

il Harold looked out the moon=spleshed window and amirkad. ‘He waa
f 4.ta11, big-framed boy snd the close-cropped hairzek adued to ‘his :ﬂf=%;.
) Iifootbaliish" appearanee. He was mature, confident, dlmoat cospopolitan.

',_\1f§§ear1y everything Morton was not. Short, plumpish Mort knew facts; he wss

i
the student. But he got all tangled up and oanfuaed when Harold preased

‘hfun He ptill hadn't got over his alolescent inferiorities. When he was

-Efkid, tﬁe neignhborhood gang used to jibe at his pustulent acne and -

réalled h#m "nipples”. bacause his layers of chest fat rippled like

qfﬁ%@mqn'a Hreaats when he ran bases. And now Harold was jibing-him too.
’ harold looked toward Morton's bed and cutting off the kid's
hamrhawingb said patarnally: "uort, why don't you open your eyes? Fbr
hoavon#s Qake, cen't you 860 that this organized faith is a commercial

; _ h :

J: *® : -

+




to aubjngata the 1gnorant massess o o% narom lowerad hia
",vbioe gnd sofrty said: "Read any goed war 14 histed _.,_,'f‘-'you'ﬁl"l; .

: I.h-underst%and. Mchanged his 1 menner toward his’ p
B L toh.d himgelf that he wasn't work!.ng on a barmcks buddy

whom he mavertently would rip apart logl.cally bub mercileasly.
‘5'-.":'mort 5_5 '8 swell kideshe juat hasntt been emanbipated--
' ;Harald lay on his baek and puckered h:l.a l.tps. ' “Dlid

-,‘.!-:'_f-_{: you ev *' read, 8ay,. Bertrand Russellts ¥pFree m'a Worahip"!

:or ?I‘OH'B 'Hoses and - N @ James' 'Varieti.es. .ty
. '-.:..no, {th\?.uk it's best yon start with Ru.aaan. Iou*ll get an
: '.altog_thfr d:lfrerant pomt of view--you'n begin reasonﬁ.ng for

o;;re'-fﬂ L

i

g g #ort, 1ying x-oned up 1ike a woundad grizzlyﬁcuh,
nnmb].Ld ??nder nis breath. _ Ee didn't lnow what to say; he felt
:_-_'-,'fj-;-.'"-'_lterz' !fhu.z.'t and. awkward--l:lko When tha kids used to call him
'_“Nlpplés"f or poﬂ.nted at hia sores and shouted "P!nplepuas"
P ” ‘U He o:l.d algh.ed and felt strangely compassionates HB i
'-smiled anﬂ said with condescension: “Oh, I didn't mean to in-

A w7
GO T
. ,

‘_ _:,sult yon,h mart. o .yon'u rorga.'tre ma. Fas 2

' *“Fg don't be. silly. o-e%e For 8 second, Mort tr:led ‘to

- make a fOI’OBfﬂlg atrong combback, He follev ed up Mpulaively

,_-'_lwitht ”Let'a get to sleep=+I have to go to minya.n at 8100
t'morrnwfmm'nins. “ | o

_‘ rold's ruddy face was pleatod with a broad amne. He

thrust h;ﬂ.s \t:hick arms under his head, ‘tapped his fingers on the
6&3’?&;‘1 hil? he toyed w_f_ith the quaiqt;, archalic word "minyan”,

\
i
Y
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T “m.nynn , he hnmmed. Hadn't been to & 'mmm;;' since
" before he ot into the infantry. Wonder whether they've ehangea

_'any-.:-: Wen.. ‘better get some 8leepe The little rebbi over there
1.3 already nestled 1n the arms of hia god. Probably cuunta
propheta in. his aleap- * e

flg;f-“ na he yawned and turned. on his sids, the door rlew open
,“IT and ‘a boy ruahed in.. Startingly Hhrold sat np. Hq blinked
twioe anﬁ in his own cool,. daliberate hay Baid: "!Iar, what's
) ,the aeore?“ ' | N 1S H" |
ﬁ“,,u - f'I'm Joshe s .remember me,; T met you in the aafetaria
| _this afternoon; “ %y _ s f.__ ‘
ﬂ*gkq ,n Karold remembered Josh all right. Joah had given htm a
yarmoikn to wear befbre he sat down to eats But somathing, hs
t{lnotiegd, ;as wrong with Joah. This afternoan he was“kid porson-
| alltyuitaalf. aparking off Jokaa 11ke a whble atring of lightad
L nrecmc&era. But now he was £1dgety, biting his naila, and
" what %P $hs hell was he doing in street clothas at this hour?
ET' “Well, what'a wrong, kiddo-. p?" Bhrold askad mattenw .

nr-rdéu.
1’

wnrt Blewly sat up, ruhbed his ayas, than atartad eut-
of b[ads iﬂaosh-mt'a the matterd” ' v

] J’oah waa gimpering.  He took off his glasaes ani wipad 3
h17 .9795 Wwith 8 crumpled: hand&ariihtof. _ In the- nght stresming
. in firom thehﬁllway, he looked 11ke a atocky little aehoolbey

- eryk

nver loat marblea. nis red hair lay musaad up nnder his

r'{\ nl

;;P}gdg skull«oap and he was out of breath.



" on Saturday nigte. He stumbled over to Josh, Ut ns leng

; dqhi*y' |

?,;%.,*x?emembed Mort's ssying that t.he l:lghta go out a e a 200 b'.m.

hs

s»;}arm around the boy!s shoulder, end said with br vad_:_,f:.:'_ "Pake it
‘i\nmtfv
Josh . ri.ahea 1:1 his pant'a pocket, broudat up/ & crumpled

p!.eae of papers Harold stepped out into ‘the ha}l tq ‘read thb '

easy, m'boy. . owhat's. .your problem§ Tell Nrs-

p . 'papers It was a telegram. He glanoed up and- dcun fthe yenw
' 'l

sheete - - _ at ﬁ\
~ Jogh aniffed, wiped the toax'a from around\ h;l.a mouth, anﬂ_

2 spluttered to Mort: "It's from my dads .. .mothquR in the
__ hoapital. 5 .aho'a been in a coms for eighteen I:Jourp. o odt¥Be » o7,
and he broke into teers. "« . .it's spinal mn.!.pgitia. o o"e

. He blew his nose then asked Hort. would he apﬂ, 'Hareld come
'np %o His room on the’ fourth floor. He needed a\minyan to say

"' Pehillim for his mothers Mart jumped out of bad, excs.tealy

' repl&ed "Yeh, of caarses-we!ll be right upe ."3

As Josh rushed down the hall, his rubbor-aoled shoes

,__-_ploppins along the marble floor, Hm*t chaaed tie:['cely about the

| 'room, gethering his bdbath robe, nlippers, and yatqolko.l fYou'tll
' come with me, won't you, Halg® . . ;_.i .

"0h, sures « +"+ Hal sounded like a amooth, chrewd

_ dootor on gusrd not to offend his pat:lent.. .. '

" - They stomped down the hall, araind the ooz*nar, up two
rnghts of ‘stairs. They blinked in the sharp ughg;, bumpd

into each other like two tipsy sailors. Wh.ile:l!or{? babbled

Pe¢hee, this is h_ox-ri‘ble: I hope nothing hsppanfa to ilar; does
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he hgve ennugh Tdhillim buoks. ..oy Barold wiatfully mnsed:
%1'm lucky none of my buddies are wdthin a hnndrad miles ‘radius

S

' a Tehillim aaaaion--'lntellactnal dishonesty, primitiﬁe warahip,

aplritual retrogression's=Christ, she'd throw tﬁﬂ whoio book at

moe «But what .the. nall, he eonaoled, 1t111. make the1kid feel

good, and it .doesn't cost me anythingn-'epet a goo&,;a»lid hour
) cf

wh
B
|<‘

Y aleep._ . = - |
A twisted amile played around. hla mnuthlaa he rollowad

G Y o, 1

?tfﬁl Hort 1nto the woome . . f-mf
Rl Joah was sitting on the edge of his dhairb leaning on

the bare table in. the center of the room, whisperghg to his

Bstqean them, & canﬂxelagnt flickered wimaly. mzleon, the thln.

L apaﬂe brother,. rubbed his eyas, already reddenedzauﬂ near~
everal times

'oodahotg He fingered his. moustadhe and cw gh *
_T:e nodded to:Mort and Harold.u7= _ N
., " Mort,5lipped over to the. far corner of. t%; Q-aﬁdh
. uﬁd en. intimate circle of three of his. olaesm{ _..;g;{;t_'fﬁsgpd
it a flﬁﬂhliéht suspan@ad from : the arm of a’ ol 1r. They -

'er?-atall ‘half~agleep and looked like mannlkinsi om&ng alowly
,41"'

to ilfa.

=.n._

, Harold comple ted ﬁhe aami-circla of fourﬂ%eated abaut
.

tha‘candle on the window 3111. Two of the boya wpase facoa :
0 saffed huge and bloated before the pala, Wavaring candla flama,

- of this places Boy, what. if Audroy were to see ﬁe atriding into

r

';brother, a . young: rabb:, th had juﬂt driven in onm Kew Roehelle.zQ



1 e
"_._.-j.;._:'liello. The: thin,. bony fellnw who sat with hia bat to the

| window, broke the sl lence wirh his creaky: . "Ia 11; really |
serious? Spinal menin. . «". He was abruptly ent of f by Rebbi
Milton who banding tmmrd the uandla, held his akznny, blue=
covéred Teh.tllim book, and hoarsely snnainced: "Pleaae turn to
mge ninee « +"s | -l_ ‘

| J Bimultanooualy, ‘the ten boys atood up, ¢;m‘.l atooped

- sl‘..'.ghtly toward their sources of 1ight. Earold g]anoed a'bout
the room, at the st.trfforms, the ahifting ahadowa and thought
of a sesnce. The rabbi qu!.etly and in uneven vog.oo utarted

- off the chanting, and the others, chimed in, Hax]*old d:tuckled
__within himself as ho thought of the Saturday nig,ht orap gems
behind the . latrine and, the boys calling out their b!.da. Bnt

he auddonly purgad the thought looked down at h.‘ua awn book and .
tried to strike familiarity with these unram.u.tar woms he

‘ onoa knew so well. He thought how mach his dad wauld have nksd
to see hin here, praying, sven if it was a 'I'ehni:.m session.

He .:.-'ecalled his' "pebbi”, thick-bellied and long, lblaok-beardod,
po.tnting nt him and saying "I'm gled to ses ym?. _ax'_eal-atil,l .
davening; :t‘lne,. keep 1t Up, WY $00s .4 "¢ And hé- banished the
'viaions with the .tnaudible conment: "Brother, t:hat'a 1ong gono
.‘.w:l.th. « slong past and long over withe o ¢"s .

By Tha chant picked up momentum. The voioes | grew :un and
lm;h. The room was filled with a raucous, yet r:p;v_,:thm:lc prayer.
:AIiLaxo'opt Harold-=were swaying forward and ‘ba‘c'ln:'vard, reading .
) _mtensely. The rabb!.*’ sud’genly burst into toara. At hia side,
J‘oah pushed a han@;mchier under his glasses apd wﬂ.pod his eyes.

oW ‘|'
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P '_"‘T.fﬂe plaéed hia hanﬂ heav:.ly on hig rorahaad, ﬂa ook from side to

aide; he aa&d the Hebrew over and over until it seemed hia wn

'.words, hia own speoial pleat _". « osthe Heavens ere tha Heavona

500 Of the Lord but the Earth hath He g:.vm to the ahinren d‘ men .

‘The deacl pra!.ae not the Lord, nor they who descang mto the

... . silent grave. « o+"+_ Milton added his own, "Oh, God, God, no,

Dot momma, NOY mommAe e st T e B ,

‘ : Tmanty-rive minutes passed. : 'l‘ho bnnthara wex‘e tonae,
, keyed-up. Milton fidgeted with hls mustache, then shifted h3
-_T _."_".-weight from one. foot to another; Josh'a face gnatoned with

_ tearso, He lamenteds "Homma, please don't 1e_av,o_ua, .pl.qaae

. mommae e ¢"e |

. A hi.gn-pitchad tension g!’:lpped the room._ A q;ark ur

_ xtraﬂr' d:l.nary voltage shot through the ahadowy atmoaphere.

_ aurging even through Harold who looked up. to watch m:.lton :elutch -
hia damp, soiled handkerchief end wave his arm limply i.n the air.
. Josh ooughad nervuuely as he strained in Hebrew: '0, I:c d, I

_beseech 'I‘hee » deliver the soul from dogth, the eyes from *aava »

@ ... ., the foot from alippi.ug. . ."- He swayed and emshegi,iand oriod

TRt _l_!_@_inq

ok Harold ntared :lntonsaly at tha candle.,_ He :aflt_his'
3 -'_ mind r&cing » Spinning 1like a whirrins top. Unobtrusively he
.';‘-_alﬂ.d hié hand up elong the g.e of hs face to wipe the sweat
.‘ "fx-om hzs forehead. No .one 8aw htm, he was sures
Il’m'ty minutes 1ater, the room was stuffy Iand dank with
: f':t'-:-l.porapiraH.On. The brqt_her_a were hoarse. 'l'he'y wheezed end
: ooughed repaatedly.
- ’Baz'ald squinted through the sides of his eyes at the

h
{ \
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| thrae beya armnd him. Perspiration' tmoklaé ;:.“m Eheﬁ- bﬁowa,_ '
| __but. thoy prayed on ohli.v:loua to avoryone, everything-even to

' each othe Harold though ebsently: this is strange; haven't

: seen auch eamesmaaa .tn e long time. .thnre'a nothﬂ.ng to

gell here. » onO meketa. . .what was it the kid aa!.d--aptutun
atiafact:l.on. . .‘l the m,vstery Ee s o8 '

m:'e was a Imock on the doors 'I'he;y wnt&nued to read.

Another knock, and thero was a hal.ted anenoe in the room. The

| thin, bony fellow's head shot up, end the boy next to Harold
| ‘let; his mouth-droop quizzioally, :
h THe door-moh turned and a uniformad youth stalked in.
"ltve got a tolegmm for 'Joshs .Joah Berka., . oI » .I. ¢« oC=mft
~pronounce that last namee + <" _
= ~In one loep, Joah and HMilton jumped at the’ sktnny boy

as 1: attacklng from ambush, Josh ripped open ,,tha__ onvalope at

_ the wrong end, and pourod over -thé,yellow sheet,

_ He. paused. Then listleesly he read: "Crisis 1a overe=

) “_ _'momma will 11ve-Prai.aed ﬁg the name of thk Lord--.‘n@ed, Pa*her"
31gha of rreah, genuine relief burst fo th n-om the

utnl-tenao young boys. ':lw,y gathored about. the brothera ’

,.-,-Pﬂtt;ing them on the shouldora, babbling, " "9"'9 glade o o

| ;:_mlly glad. . ." : ' R

mmouood, in the corner of the room, narold backoned

G IMerbm to fonow him. As they passed through the doorway, Haroid
| _ touched Horton's arm and said blenkly, "I want to th:l.nk. . .This
was quite-quito an experiences « oI want o do a lot of think!l.hg






