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Pref ace 

'lhis 'lhesis has evolved o:::nsiderably since its inception in the Spring 

of 1983. Initially, Benyamin Tamuz's Ha.Pardes was to be translated. 

My 'ttlesis Mvisor, Or. Nash, and I were very enthusiastic about this idea. 

Fortunately, I was plannir¥] to spend that upa:::minq sumer in Israel 

where I could ttDSt oanfortably engage in such an ~in:J. 'ttlerefore, 

before I left, I wrote to Benyamin Tarmuz info.on:in:J him of my desires 

and request.m] his pei:mi.ssiai to translate his bcnc When I arrived in 

Israel, his reply was awai tin:] me. 

Mr. Tarmuz very politely thanked me for my interest in his work and 

graciously offered his assistance. Aloog with this, he also infoi:med me 

that HaPa.rdes was just then beinq translated into English by sareone at 

I 

the Tel-Aviv university. I wrote this infcmnatiai to Dr. Nash and we even II 

conferred ai the tel~ and agreed that since Tarmuz is such a fine 

auth:>r, and since he was so waz:m and encx:iuraginq in his letter, that I 

stxxlld write him again and ask which of his works he would suggest I 

translate. 

Mean,./hile, while awaitin:J his reply (Mr. Tanmlz was at that time 

servin; as a Olltural Attache~ I believe, while teachin; at Oxford and 

writin:J in nearby Yarnton, F.r¥Jland) my Israeli friends suggested a fruit­

ful way of passin:J my time. Why oot, they asked, practice translating 

by working on a short rovella that I had read the previous sumer? At 

least I would begin R::ming my skills in preparation for whichever of 

Tanmlz' s 1:x:lok.s I would eventually tranSlate, and at best, this novella 

would be translated successfully and I might be able to incorporate it 

in my 'lbesis ariJ./or ?Jhlish it as well? The suggest.iai was a sour.d one 
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so I wrote to Dr. Nash and updated him while I began translating 

Ye!'x>shua Bar-Yosef's Sool.-Mate (Ahavat Nefesh). 

About the time I finished translating that book, both Dr. Nash am 
Mr. Tamruz respaded to my latest oorrespondences. Dr. Nash made sane 

suggest.ioos and ultimately said I was free to do as I saw best since all 

of the optioos before me were good ones. '1he major optioos were to 

translate just Bar-Yosef, just Tclmuz, or both of then. Benyamin Tarrmlz 

SU]9E!Sted I translate either a book in his Eliakun trilogy or a children's 

book which he described as be:i.J¥J for "Yeladim Zekenim" - "Old Olildren" ! 

Si.rx::e I didn • t want to get involved in a lcn; trilogy (I would have had 

to mat.dl my style with the rest of the trilogy that had al.ready heen 

translated) and since I was intrigued by this book for "Old Otildren" 

as well as the opportunity to deal with literature far different than 

Bar-Yosef's very adult style, I chose to transl.ate 'l'1e King Sleeps Four 

Times A Day. 

'lbiese past feit rronths could not have turned-out better. I spent then 

pleasantly and intensly engaged with the \\Orks of these blo fine auttx>rs. 

I was able to enjoy sane good literature, irrprove my krowledge of tt:rlei:n 

Bebt'ell, develop sane translating skills, and lx!ooite sensitive to sanething 

unexpected. In all my cx:ntact with Israe.l these past twelve years, I have 

been exposed to, and been a part of, many different segnents of Isr~eli 

society. I have been a part of the fomal educational systan on High 

School, llndergraduate and Graduate levels; I have travelled the Country 

eictensively fran Metulla to Sha.rem El-Sheikh; I have worked at n\.ll'lel:'QlS 

jcbs .in many Kilbltzim; have led tours through the Israel l-tl.Selm, Yael 

V' Shem, Mea She• arim, and the Knesset; have ll ved with an •adopted' Israeli 

family and nurtured m:!1'IY frierrlships am:mg the variety of ~e, Jews 

and non-Je.rs, who live there; and have even been fortunate enough to live 
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Introduction 

I Let us examine the life and \otlOrk of Yehoshua Bar-'iosef in order to 

I better understand how he illuni.nates this patchwork quilt called Israel . 

• 

' 

He was born into an Orthodox family of Sa.fed in 1911. His family left 

Palestine to live abroad during the First W::>rld war and then noved to 

Jerusalen afterwards. 'lbJugh he stu:lied in 'ieshivot as a child, Aryeh 

Lipschitz writes ("Jerusalem", vols. 9-10, 1975, pps. 188-203) that. 

Bar- 'iosef eventually came into oontact with secular \otlOrks, such as 

'l\J.rgeneV and HUgo . 'lbese not cnly introduoed him to a whole new wodd, 

yet~ him to questioo the Orthodox one. He apparently tried very 

hard to cx::rrbine faith and reason (pp. 202). As he drifted fran Orthodoxy, 

he became rrore and rrore attracted to developing his own creative talents 

and began writing (pp. 188). Lipschitz suggests that that filled the 

void left by his Orthodoxy. Re elaborates and says that Bar-Yosef ' s 

early worlcs and desires were duected toward bridging not only generational 

gaps, but also the widening one between the religioo.s and secular 

cxrmunities. Afplrently, Bar-Yosef sensed the gulf between those cx:mrunities 

and focused his writing abilities oo thanes which are best mmnarized 

in the article oo Bar-Yosef in the Encyclopaedi.a Judaica: "Bar-Yosef 

views life as a constant battle between the spiritual and the te11?0ral, 

the Will to Evil and the Will to Good, the sacred and the profane" 

(vol. 4, pp. 286) . In aoother article, the E. J. touches upal a connected 

theme as depicted in "Bar-'iosef ' s 'Be-Simta'ot Yerushalayim' ('In Jerusalen 

Alleys', 1941), a dramatization of the tragic disintegratioo of a family. 

A oonflict of generatioos and values, .•• " (vol. 9, pp. 1566) . Another 

play, "Ya'akov ~" ("Laughing Jacob", :939) also deals with the tension 

' 

I 
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"between the values of traditional Jewry of Sa.fed and JerusalE!l!I, and 

their children ~ rebel against the suppressiat of eroticisn in their 

society" (E.J . , vol. 6, pp. 205) . Certainly these themes are all interrelated. 

~ Rezler-Bersahn ("Ha.Doa..r", vols. 26-27, 1973, pps. 424-5; 443-4) 

also explains how central "family" was for Bar-Yosef. She explains that 

the Orthodox family was a nuclear ooe with stroog bcr1ds revolving around 

birth, marriage and death in its oontirnXl'Us c::x:iroern for continuity (pp . 424). 

rurtheml:>re, she claims that his positioo as beinJ in "the last qenera.tia\ 

of Orthodoxy and the first of Sec:ularisn" (pp. 443-4) is exarplified 

in his perSCl'lal st.J:ugqles with Orthodoxy. '1hese battles are often 

fought in his writings and are expressed as "nostalgic" oo the one hand, 

and "terribly critical. 00 the other (pps . 425 , 444). 

The stoJ:y before us, SOUl-&te, is a classical study of Bar-Yosef's 

major thanes. Certainly there is the tensicn between the spiritual and 

the talp)ral, good and evil, the sacred and the profane as well as 

conflicts of generatioos and values, disintegrating families, and nuch 

nostalgia as well as criticism 0£ Orthodoxy. O::W.d the oonflict bebleen 

Afternoon Services and Asherkeh ' s chess games illustrate the conflict 

between the spiritual and the tetp:>ra.l? }iJw about the very many sexual 

.refexeuces Asherkeh recalls fnn his }'Qlth as a Yeshivah student, his dreams 

and fantasies, his relatioosh.i.p with his wife.. . . Do they not all bring 

into questioo what is good and evil? Asherkeh' 8 books exeriplify the sacred 

and the profane. '1hl.s is even overtly expressed in the fact that there 

is an open and a closed bookcase - ooe for sacred books and the other 

for secular ooes. Generatialal conflicts are epitanized in Feibi.sh ' s 

inability to uOOe:rstand and adequately deal with llmne ' s insolent behavior 

which culminated in Runne ' s buying a chocolate bar! Families disintegrate 

before our very eyes: Fe.il:>i.sh 's a.io sons leave; Asherlceh' s children nove crway, 
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eventually destined ally to be cx:xrt.acted by tele(Xoie instead of in 

perscm. And sure enJUgtl, m\idst all these problems, there is still a 

t:ra11eudoo.s arrcunt of nostalgia that has a powerfully attractive pull. 

~ foods or drinks, even smff, a.re what AsheJ::keh recalls faidly - or 

the pious and fervent sinJing at the close of Shabbat durID;J which time 

ooe is elevated to higher spheres - the meanin:J is the same. Parts of 

the orth:xlox world are very inviting. '1'he problem is, they a.re dying. 

'lbe ae1:be is no looger alive to lead 8Cn]!I at the close of Shabbat. 

For row uuc:h laiger will his disciples be able to live off his inertia 

and cany his m:mentun? tl'lless a bridge can suooessfully be built, Bar­

Yosef aust feel that Orthodoxy will be left al cae side to wither-away 

s lowly. It is dying because people like himself and Asherkeh can no 

laiger be a part of and at peace with such a cx:rmunity. '!be "Fd.ith" of 

Orthodoxy has ro roan for the "Reascning" of rrcdemi ty. When it cares 

right down to it, both Bar-Yosef and Asherkeh are religious heretics no 

natter row lovi.n:}ly nostalqic they are. 

All of these themes are brilliantly and lucidly expressed in Soul-Mate. 

Bar-Yosef creates for us a \oo!O.rld ridl in tensialS and extrerres, yet 

even richer in anilivalences and absurdities. After all, as heretical as 

Asherke.h may be, the facade he displays is erw:iugh to keep him included 

rather than excluded. And he is oot merely included. 'Ihe absurdity is 

that when~ to his pee.rs, he is vi.ailed as rather righ~! 

'Ihe aobiva1enoe manifests itself in that he still basically cbserves the 

a:mnananents, and he is still able to enchant listeners with a fe-1 words 

of wisdan which gain him nuc::h respect. '1'he \oo!O.rld he created is such a 

grippin:J one for a very sinple reason: it reflects reality. SO nuch of 

his story rings true, the t.ensicns and ext.rares, C!l'l'bivalerx:es and absurdities, 

that when we step l::a::k fran the particulars, we realize that he has offered 
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us another g~ of the pat.dlwork quilt. He has shown us certain aspects 

of the~ Israeli Scxiety, ooe in which the Orthodox world is significant 

in influence if not in size. He has cb1e us a further favor by resisting 

a sinplistic m:m:>li thic approach, and by insisting al revea.1..ing sane of 

the rore intricate details of the quilt. He reveals the various ways of 

dressing within that world, the different kinds of food, and aDst ilqx>r­

tantly, the many types of people wtlo live and think in the Israeli Orthodox 

subculture. 

M:lre than this though, SOJ.1-Mate addresses a larger, universal ccn-

oern, ooe that is not particular to ortOOda><y, nor even to Israel for that 

netter. Bar-Yosef q>J.oys his story in a way that ~izes a serious 

ma.lady of rrodem tines: detactlrent. In a i.orld where detacbtent and 

alienatialhave a.ln'Ost becane ~with "t-t:x3emi.ty", Bar- Yosef has s0Ciwn 

us that even enclosed, "ne:li.eval" Orthodox camunities a.re not inmJne to 

this m:xlem malady . Asherkeh is a Modern PersOn in that he is cut~f£ 

fran his camunity, his family, God, and even himself. He cannot establish 

a:::ntact with anybody or anything, with the possible exception of lx>oks and 

ideas. He writ.es of his cxrrm.mity in a style as if he \olere an ootsider, 

and states he is cnly superficially a part of it in oroer not to be 

thrCMn oot of it. (He is srart enough to lalcM that the secular 1NOrld 

is oo better, and rost lik.ely even worse. At least the Orthodox cxm­

m.mity has sane remants of a SOJl.; of a family and nutually supportive 

o::mrunal structures). But other than this facade, he is oot really a 

part of this camunity. He ck>es not describe his many friends in the 

o:rmunity or civic respcnsibilities - because he has ncne! Ccntrast the 

differenoe beb.'een himself and Fe.:ibish wtx> is often inmersed in camunity 

activities. I.cdc at his relaticnships to his parents, wife, children, 

and even his two Professor chess partners. Despite sane occasional 
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natelts ~ sparlcs of ur¥ierstarrling pass beb.ieen himself and others, 

his relationships are nostly quite superficial. ttds situation oontril:utes 

to his cx:rrplete mental and social detacment . 

'lhi.s detacll'nent causes him to cry-out in his concluding "prayer" . 

He wishes to love God but can't, to be loved by God but isn't. He is in 

such seriCAJS shape, he oot ally is prevented fran loving God, but is 

unable to love anyone else. He ooly goes thro.lgh the noti.oos with his wife 

but no ooe is fooled into believing that there is real love between them. 

Arxi about Hurme, he says he loves him a profa.uxi love, but it is an 

ultinately inp)tent love. It is certainly deep and real in sore ways, 

like his books and ideas are deep and real. Yet it is as unconsumated 

as many of his ideas. He is so detached fran his CMn self, that he can ' t 

even act upon his sexual desires and the few relaticnships that may even 

save him - if not with Hunne, then with another. Likewise is he as im­

potent with his books and ideas. Instead, he lies paralysed on his bed, 

unable to dream, or read, or even think clearly, and is a miserable lunp 

of lifeless flesh cx:rrpletely unattached to anything in the world. 

'lhi.s rrore universal the!l'e of aliena.tioo and detacl'rrent is a very 

i.rrportant one with which Bar-Yosef has sensitively dealt. 'lhl.s is just 

one rrore exant>le of how deep and cx:rrplex is Sall-Mate since it deals 

with yet another aspect and sub-o.llture of the 1't:xiem Israeli Society. 

Similarly with Tamruz, one is introduced to other segrrents of the Israeli 

society, other segrrents of the sane patchwork. 

By reading several of Benyamin Tamnuz 's l::xx>ks one begins to kncM the 

author and his major thanes. 'lhese theres introiuce the reader to a 

special world outlook that is sensitive, provocative, refreshing, 
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and hopeful. An ootloak of another intellectual wtv;> cares enough and is 

bold enough to wrestle with ideas. I.et us ~ his short story "'lhe 

~ Race" and his books 'l'1e Orcharo, Minotaur I 'Ihe King Sleeps Four 

Tllnes A Da:y, and Requian for Na'aman in order to d.iscaver sane of these 

CXlii lCll theres and ideas. 

To beqin with, each story has sll:aq cxxJnecti.oos with the mxlern 

State of Israel. In his short story, a very vivid and wann descrlpticn 

of pre-State Palestine is depicted. Tanmlz describes the carriage ride, 

the oountryside, the meeti..rq of sare people, c:xrrversaticns, and foods 

that are typical to the area and period. All of this helps the reader 

understand '#hat Israel is at varlais times during her mxlern developtent. 

We certainly see that again in all four of these books as early piooeers 

are ctu:ati.cled in 'lhe Orchard and Reguian, or as the mxlern St.at.e unfolds 

in Mirot:aur or is allegorized in 'l'1e King. 'lhis is no surprise since the 

author was born in 1919 and writes fran his experiences; as he saw and lived 

c1Jring the fo.uXlinq and establishrent of the State. \ihlt is surprising, 

or rather, renarkable, is the richness and accuracy with which Tamtuz re­

calls this era. 'Ihe reader can actually hear the clip-<:lopping of the 

rorses ' feet in Palestine; can actually stell the eucalyptus groves alQ'lCJ 

the way, as well as the dust; can taste the St.l'a'¥J ooffee and spicy focXis; 

can really hear the cawersati.als, sighs, and even groans of all the 

characters in his short story. And this is no less true we.re we to wan:ie.r' 

the citrus orchards in 'l'1e Orchard, or participate in the talkative 

p.uties at the sumer tx:luse in Requiem. We also feel the <XJUntry in an 

interroqation roan in Mirotaur, and in the many absurdities foun:l in 

'lhe King. Tamtuz has really done us a favor by capturing 90 vividly and 

through 90 nany senses, the various Israels that live, and that have lived 

in recent times. To draw an analogy with American literature, Tanm.1z 
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has captured Israel in his works like F. Scott Fitz(Jera.ld captured the 

1920' s in 'Ihe Great Gatsby. At least two significant dif ferer¥::eS exist 

thc:uJh. <:ne is that Tarmuz has written, and is still wri. tin:J, about a 

nu:h laqer time period - one that extends as far back as a hundred and 

~ty years aqo, and continues right up to the present (Regaj.em is a 

perfect exarrple of this). 'lhe other .is that he successfully captures many 

different Oll.tures, whether they be ~i.an, European, Arab, Jewish, and 

various other Israeli subcultures (i.e. , secular, mill tary, agricultural, 

political, intellectual, financial •.• ) • In this, truly, lies his genius. 

Perllaps a better way of graspin] his vi.rtu>sity is by exaninirxJ 

his litera.Iy particula.mess as well as his ~ universal tunanisn. 

In Yit:2Qak Barzilai' s article "Fran canaanism to Cosnqx>litanism" ( "HaDoar", 

vols. 16-17, 1982, pps. 244-47; 264-66) Barzilai oft.en illuninates this 

very point. en the one hand, he shows how particula.ristic are '!be Orchard 

and Requiem since they both are such th:lroughl.y Israeli oovels (pp. 264). 

'1'ley deal with many prci>lems of Israeli society such as the crises of 

changi,n; values and transference of power fl:an the older, foreign-born 

generation to the younger, native-bonl one. He shows how th.is last point 

is exmplified in the difference between the "Jewish" father ("Yehudi") 

in 'lhe Orchard, and his "Hebrew" sen ("Ivr.1. ") (pp. 265). F\.lrtherrrDre, 

oo the same page he discusses the new Israeli Ideology and Ideologues as 

being one of ac:quisitialS and power: not by shapeless kil:bltznikim, 

faz:mers, and soldiers of the older generatial, t:ut by irdi.viduals, 

people of deeds. Despite the parti.culal:ness of these oorditioos, Barzilai 

himself also mentioos (again al pp. 265) that such occurances happen to 

other natioos and societies as well. Israelies certainly have no rcorq;ioly 

al problems connected to chaD:Ji.ng values and transference of power! 
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Other prd:>lems that Barzilai sees Tarmuz raising in his literature can 

similarly be viewed. '!hat is, while these prcblems are parti..cularistic and 

lDlique in sane sense, like his c:x::ncern for Jewish-Arab relaticns (pp. 246) 

they can also be viewed as universalistic in a larger sense. '!he particular 

Jewish- Arab prd:>lems that plaque the Middle F.ast should be faced by dealing 

with the Arabs as lunani.stically as possibl.e, and while making a oon-

oerted effort to bt::a:::tte closer to them (ibid.) • In this way, the peace and 

hainaly about which Talmuz dares to drean, \oohich Barzilai feels has elements 

of Jewish ~cism (pp. 245), bt::a:::tte TarmUz•s universal message of his 

literature. 

His children• s bcxlks are especi a 11 y rich in this, displaying 

great ideological depth. A perfect exarple of such uni.versalisn is found 

in the allegorical stmy about Yekutiel, who st:qls a war with his magical 

nusical powers in '!he King. We have well known ITDtifs of the Pied Piper 

and an Alice in blderland \<tlrld of absurdity and political satire. 

'1his is very skillfully woven into thinly veiled synix>lism paralleling 

the M:x'iem Israeli SOciety. A camtty surrounded on all sides by enemies; 

a satire on Jewish history (see especially Olapter 7 and the debates be­

tween the variws sclx>ols of t:hc:ujllt \oohich can be likened to the highly 

academic debates on Biblical criticism and/or debates about different 

periods of times and sclx>ols of t:halght and/or archeological debates and/ 

or rrodem political debates •.• ); a satire an religion (catpare the "Day 

of Truth" with the "Day of Atonenent11
• In fact, look at all the 001.idays, 

and status of men and wanen, and cxnpare them with present day Israel) . 

Alle;orical synix>ls aboond and only a f&t have been mentioned here. As 

easy as it \<olO.lld be to qo on, ooe tTUSt be caut.iws oot to overdo the analysis. 

Not everything will f i.t perfectly - after all, this is still a story to be 
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enjoyed for its silliness and lyric rrelody. But ooe thing cannot be 

igoored, a.rd that is TCl11tllZ • s ph:ilosoply. £vezywhere we tum, espec; a11 y 

in '1be Ki1¥3, we meet his persooal ph:ilosoply of universalism a.rd hiinanisn. 

By showiD;J us row truly infantile and futile are the na.tiooalisti.c and 

cultural di£ferences between the o:iuntries in 'l'1e Kin;J, he successfully 

lifts us fran our fOI:mer, petty, particularistic positicn, to a nuc:h Jl'Ore 

universalistic and tunanistic ooe. Yet never, in his literature, does 

hllnanisti.c universallan mean a total subjugaticn of ooe's particularism 

or indivi.diialityl All of his dlaracters are still able to assert their 

indi vidiial i ty thrwgh their m.JSic, their Shal:bat dinners or outings, their 

successes at W01X, their ability to dream. In fact, this very point is 

ooe of his m::>st aucial universalistic messages: cne can be particular a.rd 

individual, (as far as retain.i.nq ooe's identity and character) while at the 

same time enjoying the fruits of the universal world. pip~ this is the 

essence of Barzilai • s message as he chrcnicles TamlllZ 's g'1'0N'th £ran 

c.anaanism to Costopolitanisn? 'this is supported by the c:x:n::ludi1¥;J questials 

of the O>srlDpolitan Tllmuz i."'l '1be .King: Perhaps other fruits, malcxlies, 

th::u.Jhts, and ideas oould productively be shared universally to the 

greater enrid11ent of individuals and particular cultures? 

Yet behind all this hunani.sn also lies a deep sense of realism. His 

realism is profamd and often bitter. Notice that in these five t ")Ij(s, 

each a.rd every ooe is filled with senseless killing, and often outright 

nmderous caznage. "The ~·Race" describes the war of Independaooe 

as well as the senseless and frustratiD;Jly "unintentional" death of the 

main Arab protaganist. In 'lbe Kin:J, wars are fought based en the flJJnsiest 

of prorocaticns, and the heretofore unseen and unknown enemy is mercilessly 

attacked, leaving both s ides with grieving relatives until the next war 
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erupts. 'lbe other three tx:xlk.s also talk of Israel 's wars in specific and 

in general, and each describes the cp:uesane deaths of its various characters: 

the Arab beaten to death by his half broeler in 'lbe Orchard; the ltllSician 

wh::> is castxated and killed in a Jerusalen cave in Requiem; the secret 

agent in Minotaur wh::> strangles an Arab to death at his field schx>l, 

sends a lover to his ooan in his new sports car, and himself meets his eRi 

by an a.ssasin' s b.ll.lets in a ca£e. Death and discord are certainly a part 

of Talml.lz 's world - prec:i.sely tEca> 1se they are part of wrs 1 And each time 

another blow strikes so horribly, Tarm1lz shocks the reader into involuntarily 

c:rying~t "N:> 1 " - and then rea.li.zing the profound truth of our own cry. 

'lberein l.ie£ the b::Jpe. If a writ.er like Tamuz can influence enJUgh people 

to cr:y "No", then maybe this sensel~a slau;ttt.er we inflict up::n each 

other will ease, will cease? 

Sanewhere between the particul.Ar and the universal, between the snail 

and the gn.nd, between death and life, reality and fantasy - lies lave. 

For Tamuz is also a lover, as he is a dre.llter. ADd like his dreams, 

his loves are fraught with frustrati.oo, misfortune, and just plain and 

silt'ple tunan failures . ~e many ~les exist thrcughout his writings, 

Minotaur is pei:haps the ll'D6t poignant ane. It is a stmy of frustrated 

love - the title itself sets the stage far bitter disappointment. 

'!be characters each, a1m:>st c:an:ically, yet ultimately all too tragically, 

keep mi.ss.in3 one amt:her. 'lbe age difference between the characters, 

their c:::orrespooden, the disguises of the secret agent, the foolish 

ci.rcmlStances under which he was ar:rested - all make us want to laugh if 

we did not knew tXM very tragically true are his words. IDve is often, 

and easily missed. 'then we are reminded of the missed love beboleen 

~and Bella-Yafa, or between El.i.akun and his GeDnan lady friero, 
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or even the various bachelors and spinsters in RiJquiem. We are raninded 

of the bizarre loves in 'lbe Orchard~ Luna and many of the other 

nen in that story, inclOOinq her own sen. Tmmuz is as obsessed with 

l<7v'e as we all are, and he brilliantly brings love to life, and t.o death, 

through the pages of his literature. 

All of this speaks eloquently of Tamtuz's literature and his ideals. 

By so artistically and vividly creating for us reflectioos of air own world , 

he e&1ses us t.o feel aD;1Ui.sh, to see cruelty and injustioe, t.o be nDYed to 

tears until we cry-out "tbl " . '!hen, as a result of that sinple revelatioo, 

we are left to arrive at on- own CX1'lcl.usioo.s. 'lbe Master Teacher Tarmuz 

has gotten us to say no to nanow, exclusial.!lly partio.il.arism: no to ac­

oept:i.ng love that is not \odx:>le and rrutual. ~ no t.o violence as a neans to 

healing the ~rld. Be has accarpli.shed his task and then withdraws 

so as not to belaror his message. Finally, in his silence we are able t.o 

take the next step and say - -Yest " • 

~ Tamruz and Bar-Yosef are carbined, their added dimensioos and 

pezspectives cautiously reveal nuch about M:ldem Israel. '1'leY reveal 

various 6Ubcult:ures within that society - an Orthodox ooe and a Seo>l ar 

ooe - and they caut:ioo not to classify and catagorlze too hastily. Both 

authors show strengths and weaknesses of their subcultures through n:>s­

talgia and c:riticisn. And both autlxn:"s pack their stories full of enough 

color, enough life, enough questions and ant>i valences, that we are 

cautioned fian roldly assuning t.o understaro the wrole quilt aft.er seeing 

atly a few of its patches. 

It is rey hope that these insights will enrich the reader's experience 

with Soul-Mate and 'lbe King Sleeps Four Times A Day. Jb..1ever, rey views are 
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shared here ally as a S\.IR)lenent to the "'°rks of art themselves. '!bey 

are what Yehoshua Bar-Yosef and Benyamin Tarmuz have created; so they 

should really speak for themselves and infcmn the reader in their own 

special ways. 

I am happy to offer these ~rks to the English reader who might other­

wise have been unable to experience them. I hope rcrJ translaticns are 

readable and that they accurately transmit what the authors interxied 

in their original Hebrew. Above all, I hope that this art both brin]s 

enj<7if18lt to the reader and noves the reader as I have enjC1jed and 

been noved. 

Finally , rcrJ deep apprec.iatim and gratitude are extended to many 

of rcrJ friends who helped and sut:P'rted me aloog the way. To carol 

Davidsen and Stacey Weiss who patiently and carefully typed the nanusc:ripts; 

to Arthur Gross Schaefer who offered me sane scum legal advice; to Pro-

f essor Ban:y M. Orlinsky who chedced the La.tin; to Michael weinst.ock who 

edited rcrJ English style; to Ofra Venkert and Re.Mm Porat who helped me 

un3erstand the Hebrew texts; to Danny KeJ:rnan for his lovely illustrations; 

to the authors, Benyamin Tarmuz and Yeroshua Bar-Yosef, who gave rre penni.s­

sial to translate their books and were very gracious and encairaging 

throughout; and, of cnirse, to Dr. Stanley Nash, rcrt Thesis Advisor, who 

edited rcrt English, helped guide rcrt th::u:jhts, and gave invaluable support 

al<D] the way. To them all, rcrJ heartfelt thanks. 

May this lalx>r of mine bring as nuch love to the reader as I have 

to it, and it has to tre. 

Gary Tishkoff 
1984 - 5744 



by 

Yeh:>shua Bar-Yosef 

'1his translatioo is dedicatOO. to Reuvan 

TranslatOO. by GaJ:y Tishkof f 

'Ibis translatioo is based. oo an original <DpyrightOO. work. It is with 
the pei::mission of the auth::>r that this translatioo is made available 
to Hebrew union College. Fall 1983. 



All my life I've written for a living. I'm a scribe of Torah 

Scrolls, i:bYlacteri.es and mezuzot* with a quick quill these past 

thirty-two years , in other words, since I was fifteen. I write 

mezuzot and port.ioos far i:bYlacteries and sell them to exporters who 

send my handiwol:k to the United States. Am I eam an honorable and 

profitable living. If txuth is to be told: the work is very good and 

pleasant. So nuch so that I can stop after four or five hoors a day 

in order to eam Wiat an average clerlt in a respectable insti tut.ioo 

would eam, or twice as nuch as would take another scribe to earn in 

eight or ten hours of work per day. 'l!lc secret' s very sin1;>le: my quill 

glides over the parchnent twice, even three times as fast as any other 

scribes' , even the fastest of them. In additioo to this, I have a 

good reputatioo as an artist-cal.iqrapher in adorni.nq wedding cxintracts, 

scrolls for corner stales and festive docunent.s, and ooc:e or twice a 

I!Dlth I receive requests for such w:>rlc fran private parties and both 

religicus and secular institutioos. ~ I undertake tlu.s type of work 

I earn in half a day as nuch as I would in a week or two. Am another 

mi!x:>r detail: I doo't pay incane tax, not even ale measly penny. A 

mere scribe who lives in Mea She'arim** is rot deaned by the tax co!-

l ector as a citizen ~ of payi.nq taxes. 'rt'tus, my livelihood 

flourishes, thank God, bountifully. 

"Mezu7.0t cx.ntain pa.rclltest upcn which certain Hebrew verses are written 
and then affixed to doorposts of J&dsh OOildin;s. ('lhis and all other 
rotes are offered by the Translator.) 
**Mea She 'arim is an ultra-ortrodax Jewish camunity in the heart o f 
Jerusalem. Its name canes fran Genesis 26:12 and literally means 
"a hundred fold" . 
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AD:i since I'm rot aroong those who are extravaqant, and my wife is 

fran Mea She'arim and knows What is to be done with every last cent, 

then logic dictates that I managed to amass a considerable sum as the 

years passed. It1 s enough to say that even after I married-off my 

son and my daughter and I spent a fortune towards apartments and 

furniture for them, I 'm still left with a few tidy tens of tb:::lusand!:. 

Ebw do I keep this treasure? N:>t in banks. I'm not that naive. 

Everything that's registered in a bank s:x>ner or later winds up in 

the hands of the incane tax people. I simply lend out my IT'Oney at an 

acceptable rate of interest, not exorbitant, to a few shopkeepers in 

the neighborhood, and to a few study centers and charitable institutions 

that need a few tb::::Jueand fran time to time, and ~ operate3 on 

the basis of 1t1.1tual trust by oral agreement at the time of transaction. 

It's encAJgh to say that Wltil now I ' ve never lost a single cent in such 

dealings. A word of pranise by a person wfi:::m I believe is w::>rth more 

than any bank dcx::ument in my eyes. 

I elaborated a little in matters of my livelihood in order to 

imnediately present myself at the story•s outset in a proper olace. 

'lhat is to say, I'm what others \<liOUld call a ·rery practical man who 

knows B::M to fi.naoc:e his affairs very well. .. incidentally, I forqot to 

mention my apartment. '!he apartments in Mea She'arim are allrost all 

built in one style - one lon;r rectangular roan, with its fotward third 

or quarter divided into a hallway and kitchen, and the rest - a parloor 

wtuc)"\ is used as a living roan and bedroan for the whole family. 'l\.lelve 

years ago an adjacent apartment was vacated, on the secord floor, and the 
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elderly owner was in need of rroney. I suggested that he lease mc 

b:>th apartlnent.s for sixty yea.rs. I didn't make such a b:1icl deal . By 

what \i0.1ld txxlay be a measly sun, I converted the ~ apartments into 

one. I had a toilet an:l bathroan installed in the apartment . I also 

prepared a special roan just for myself in which I write accord.in:; to 

the needs of my profession am in which I read forbidden books for my 

CMl pleasure. In this roan no one sets foot whether guest or family 

member. Except for my wife wtX> cleans it once every week or ~. I 

don't even invite my sen inside. Here I have a few things that are 

best not revealed. First of all, secW.ar books in Hebrew an:l in EnJlish. 

By the way, I already read English wit:h:ut the help of a dictionary. 

There were times when I was forced to use a dictionary, hlt rDN my 

English vocab1lary is <Jrite rich. I have a rather respectable library 

in philo~, fu:xn Plato to Whitehead. I regularly t:uy good weighty 

En;Jlish journals. I have a nice selection of classics, fran the early 

Greeks until the latest moderns. these books I keep in a closed bookcase 

to hide them fran the eye. My open bookcase, filled with religious 

}X)Qks of law, Midrashim*, mysticisn, Maitronides, codes an:l books for the 

GJd-fearin:] an:l pi.a.is , stands on display in the livin:] roan. Sanetirnes 

T' 'm in need of one bookcase, scmetirnes of the other. Fran b:>th o f them 

I derive pleasure an:l gratification in my abandon. In my roan ~ larqe 

wiidows are foun:i throogh which it's possible to see Mt. Scopus. Luck 

is with me sioce opposite the win:iows, am the balcony which faces 

Mea She' arim St., stands a t'O\ol of low ha.lses fran the Hungarian 

~are religious legends an:l camentaries. 
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neighborrood. If they l:uilt second stories on their lnlses, they WOll.d 

obstruct my view of Mt. Soc:pls. Until now they haven't b.lilt anythin] . 

And there's roan for hope that the very ortlrdox HUngarian neighborhood 

~' t re in a h.lrry to build an aO:litional story upon the n::M of 

houses opposite me. My writin:J table stands beside the window, an:i 

the expansive view pleases the miro and the heart. 

Another 3Tlall detail between me an:i myself: un:lerneath the 

enclosed bookcase, in a plac-e hidden in the wall, I ' ve placed a snall 

an:i st:ron:J iron box in ....ru.ch I'm storin;J Israeli roney an:i dollars 

an:i sane gold ooins. I have a typical Jerusalemite rrenta.lity, that 

\tiOrries al:n.lt a rainy day. We Jerusalemi tes learned fran experience. 

Days of need and days of plenty follow one after the other. 

very few people in Mea She'arim, and in the surrouniln;J vincinity, 

are as ec:a:onically established as I am. And this is a secret j ust 

between me and myself. In the eyes of others I'm surely th:Juqht of as 

a scribe wh:>se luck is with him. Were it not for my irodest lifestyle, 

....nich alnost doesn't vary fran the majority of others wh:> are en:;aged 

in sane type of rosiness - except, of course , the Yeshivah* students wtx:> 

live in povert'.f and :in clear hardship their whole lives - no one would 

imagine hcM mx:h I've succeeded in establishing myself erorx:mically. 

I elaborated a little in describin;J my econanic oondition in order 

to establish, at least for myself, that material matters don ' t trouble 

me a tiny bit. And rot so nuch due to the fact that I ' ve acquire:i 

all that I wanted, rather, that I accll'llllated all I aCC\.ITUlated and 

was able to do so witho.lt a great deal of effort. I was always free 

*Yeshivah is a preparatoxy school/oollege of Judaica. 
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in body and scul. to partake fully in matters of the heart and spirit. 

Arxi in order to clarify this point for myself, I 'm arusin:J myself 

with these pages. 

I 'm a third generation Jerusaleni te. My father ' s grarrlfather came 

to Jerusalem in his old age and married a~ \Otlan, one of ~ 

lonely widows that Jerusalem had plenty of in those days, and then 

departed to his w:>rld after ~ years. Yet before he died he managed 

to leave after him a little roy, my father ' s father, an orphan of 

one year. '1he widow SllpEX>rt.e:i herself her wtx:>le life fran the rroney 

which her old husban:i left her. Her only son wasn't blessed with 

great talents. He was sickly arxi 'Weak fran the cradle to the ooffin. 

Also in the study of 'lbrah he didn't dist.i.Iv;Jui,sh himself. To his 

fortune, his rrother opened a small grocery store on the Jewish Street 

in the Old City when he was fifteen years old, arrl he ~ oot in the 

store aroun:i his rrother arrl bec:arre, as it were, a shopkeeper. His 

rrother married him off to a pitiful girl, wtx:> was also sickly 

herself, and the ~ of them with their offsprin:J were sustained bv 

the sna.11 store. '1he sickly \IOTlan was fertile. FoJrteen sons and 

daughters were born to her as the years passed, yet all, except my 

father, died fran childhood diseases. It appears that my father also 

was rot very lucky with regard to physical health nor with mental 

capacities. He was short, shrivelled, bleary-eyed, and o:iughed 

oonti.nucA.lsly even tlnlgh he never sroked in his life. At a very 
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youI¥J age, in his twenties, he became a teacher at a children's 

school, and thus he has c:ont.iruled until this very day. He's already 

seven~ and hasn't yet retire:i. 'nle directors of the institute 

are will.in;J to pay his meager salary until the end of his days and 

pleaded with him to leave and rest fran his l.al:x:>r. But he clin;s to 

his teaching with a persistence and energy that doesn ' t to any degree 

fit his weak body or soft character. Either fran a lack of faith that 

the directors of the institute \Olld oonor their ccmnitments 

and pay him his salary (as 1TllCh as I explain to him that retirerrent 

benefits are obligatory uroer the law and that there ' s ro reason to 

fear in this matter, I 'm unsuccessful in easing his fears a hairsbreadth. 

J\lSt recently he said to me "SO, I ' d be able to force them to pay 

after len:]thy c:::o.irt proc::eedi.n:Js, blt where t<Olld I get the strerqth 

and rroney for a trial with such tough people as they are. 'nley're 

able to put me in their 3Tlall pocket" ) or fran fear of ranai.ning an 

old valueless man in a w:>rld that's stran;e to him. 'As a teacher he 

attracts looks full of faith and adoration fran tens of children and 

his day is full. He teaches than the prayerbook and the Five Books 

of Law with Rashi's comentaries accordi.ng to the week.ly 'Ibrah portion. 

In his hoarse voice he succeeds in preserv~ the traditional trelcxiy, 

and the children fran three to five years old go oot fran un:ier his 

hand e:xtrenely knowledgable in prayers, the grace after meals, and in 

the Five Books of Law. His only rrethcxl is oral repetition. He sings 

by heart the prayers and weekly portions, whether it be the Biblical 

ten or the Jerusalemite Yiddish translation, and the children reoeat 
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after him. He 1 s helped by a suga.rdrop that he ruys regularly at the 

phal:macy to soothe the throat, and by a thin stick for t:OOse children 

wh::>se imaginations wuxier to distant i,,orlds. He rarely punishes 

with his stick. Alp when his stick falls upon the shc:W.ders of one 

of the children, he does this with a great deal of gentleness. He 1 s 

liked by the children and by their parents as well. EVery father wro 

br~s his five year old child to a higher grade shakes my father 1 s han:i 

with gratit:W.e that canes fran the heart. In the majority of cases 

the father himself learned in his tender youth W'lder Ieibel Halper, 

and t:OOse same 0-0 yea.rs are guarded in his heart as spices in a tx:>x. 

M:>st of the parents give my father sare sort of gift in horor of 

the occasion, whether a religioos OOak or a gift of rroney. Am my 

father, his bleary eyes fill with tears at these times with heartfelt 

feel~s. 'these are the rrost precious times in his dreary life. Yet 

it appears that he likes his dreary life. What w:JUl.d he do if he left 

his ~? He 1d sit like all the old men in front of a page of 

Talm.xl? I fear that my father doesn ' t even k:naN how to properly study 

a page of Talm.xl. Am he 1 s not very fond of reciting Psalms. It's 

not in vain that he stubbornly ccntinues in his teachi.n:J. And the 

directors of the institute, which is a gramrar school and a Yeshivah 

in one, plead with him in person to leave and rest , yet are secretly 

happy at his persisterx=e. 'lbey 1re not only skeptical that they'd fi.n:i 

a ~ teacher as good as he, but he also saves them an additional 

salary. 
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with ccrrpassion, for my father wro humbled hi.rnSt!lf before others. 
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N:>t only before the directors of his institute did he behave as a 

t:rarll>led domMt givin;J then a look of a dcx::ile dog waggi.n:;J its tail, 

wt before everyone, especially my rrother. If I were only to describe 

all the acts of mistreat:rrent ccmnitted by my rrother on my father, 

I 'd be able to fill a large book. It will suffice if I recall the 

suga.rdrops. My father, as was usual, "°'1.1.d han:l aver his wh)le salary 

unto his last cent to my rrother. He didn't need pocket rroney. OJrirxJ 

his life he never spent a penny on ciqarettes of t.obacco or even on 

charitable gifts for the poor wro used to CXJte regularly to the . 

synagogue arxi stretclH=Alt their han:ls. Ju.st on the evenirxJ of the 

Day of Atonement ....a\ld he receive fran my rrother a few pennies to 

distrib.tte ~st the poor a.rd thus be free of the obligation of 

charity for the wb::>le year. But what was his one luxury? SUgardrops. 

Fran the day he could think for himself this was his greatest pleasure. 

I guess that his great love for sugardrops he acqw.red durirxJ his 

childhood while in the grocery store of his grandnother . 'Ille sugar 

destroyed his teeth, a.rd already while in his forties he had dentures. 

Aro even to satisfy this miserable desire he had to fight hard . My 

rrother was the one wh) tx::ught the sugardrops, a.rd she was the one wtX> 

rationed-ait for him his daily allowance. I still renembe.r fran my 

distant chil.dOOod h:Jw he "°'1.1.d beg her to add to his daily allowance 

just a few nore small pieces, arxi she held fast - that he was a 

great glutton a.rd wast.el all their rroney on sugardrops. Even in my 
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childhood I felt the lie in her "'°rds. Suga.rdrops were arron:J, and still 

are, one of the cheapest products there is. Even if she had given 

him what he asked for, it w::A.1.ldn't have cost as nuch as one meager 

breakfast. Years afterward, when I started to earn a living by my 

scribe's quill, I freed him fran his terrible enslavenent to my 

rother. I \loOUld fill his pxkets with sugardrops booght with my own 

pennies . And I still rEITlEl'lber the astonished look in his bleary 

eyes when he saw the large package that I brc:uqht him, and his fear 

and hesitations if he was really permitted to accept and use such a 

dear treasure as this. 

?ot.r" rother is four years older than my father, which means she is 

seventy-five at least. ?tmetheless, I can't think of her without deep 

resentment, maybe even outright hate. I was embarassed of her du.ri"] 

my chi.l.dh:xld when I began to carpare her with other rothers . She was 

big-limbed, clumsy, tall and fat . Her four chins stood out in my 

eyes even fran early infaocy. She had a deep, thick, hoarse voice like 

a voice that came out of a large, errpty barrel. Her large coarse face 

was always opaque, as if she couldn't stop ~ an:JrY with herself 

about the \tiOrld and her lot. In truth, her lot was better than the 

lots of rrost of the Mea She'arim wcrren, in ~hat at least her husbam 

brought to her every ronth his trost humble, yet regular salary. And 

after I rE!M..i.ned the only child fran five offspri"], three sisters and 

a brother died fran childhood diseases that are apparently part of the 

blood of my father ' s family, she was able to look after a small family 

like ours very well. Families ruch larger than ours were able to live 
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on tre fat face of m:>ther. The oonl&S of her rrouth were pulled 

downward in an arched wrinkle. Her blue eyes expressed apprehension and 

occasionally even fear of her sur:roord.i.n:1s. '!hat same anxious, 

defensive look 1NOUld not disappear fran her even when she was to be 

foon:i between the wills of her Wise witln.tt arother livirxJ soul 

with her. Her head was small oarpared to her large body, and within 

that little head stirred distant fears. I don't remer00er her crying. 

Maybe it ' s because I was her last offspri.n:J and she had used up her 

crying over the illnesses and deaths of the children who preceeded me. 

Arxi if she didn't cry, it meant she didn 1 t pity herself. But neither 

did she pity any other. Usually she w::>Uldn' t converse with her 

neighbors oor with father, an:i not even with me - her only child , tre 

last ramant of the fruit of her wanb. Yet when she Q?ened her rrouth 

an:i sp::>ke ab::lut whcrnever she was to speak she did it in an especially 

wicked way. Q'1e \!Olld not ccrne clean out of her trouth. She always 

knew l'¥JW to reveal the m:>st ugly sides of every deed a.rd every person. 

In all of Mea She'arim a sOOpkeeper or peddJer CXJUldn't be foum who 

was not a corrupt black-1r1arketeer who profiteers arrl canes only to rob 

the rroney of buyers. She suspected every livi.nq creature, everyone 

in the world, even the courtyard cats carre only to do her in. She 

\O.lld kick them so they \t.O.lldn ' t draw close to her tnlse a.rd \Olldn 1 t 

anpty the pots in the kitchen. Arxi the cats \Olld really stay away 

fran her arrl fran her space as mJCh as they were able to. 
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To this day I don't !<row what distant childhcxXl fears crept in 

her snail head, but I'm sure that the rrost .i.Jrp:)rtant one was fear of 

~er. It appears that she was born and grew up in a lnlsehold that 

was of the poorest of the poor. Her whole life she opened her rrouth 

wide and consutmed food witlnlt ever being satisfied. She was able to 

sit alone for many lnlrs cracking seeds and nuts with a rroun::lful of 

shells pilin:J up oo her bosan. ~st of the time she WCAl.ld sit an the 

floor ~letely imne.rsed in cracking shells, the rruscles of her 

fat face m:wi.n; in grinding and chewin;J notions, and her blue eyes 

ill\ltlinated in sheer delight. rurin:J this time she "'°'1l<ln 't hear 

anything. I already learned fran my distant chi.ld.OOod not to ask 

her far anyth.in; durin:J her cracking time. But she wasn't satisfied 

with seeds and pearuts. Fran each fresh bread that she woold br.i.n:J fran 

the st.ore she cut both erds, which was a.l:x:ut a third of the loaf, 

poured sesame oil and salt over it, cut a few cloves of garlic 

and spread them into the bread pushin;J them with her f.i.n:]ers, and 

afterwards sitt.in; on the floor and eat.in:] very slowly and with a 

great deal of satisfaction three, four ends, and aroon:i her I!Olth and 

chin oil \IUlld glisten. 

I shrank fran and was frightened of her . Even ~h the truth of 

the matter was she never hit me. en the contrary, scrnetimes her blue 

eyes w:JUld fill with a type of softness and she w:JUld call for me to sit 

in her lap and she'd try to feed me whatever she was stuffin:J into her 

~th. I don't renember havi.rq ever resporded to her even once. My 

throat woold choke fran hatred of the food that was in the palm of 

her harxi. 
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I krx:M I 'm not fair towards her. She loved my father in her 

way and he loved her in his "6Y. With his w:retched salary of a teacher 

of sclx>ol children she succeeded in rnanagin:J her l'x:Juse in relative 

luxury. With her fat body she WOlld cook and clean the l'x:Juse and 

wash and iron. '!he rouse was quite clean. Every day a prepared dish 

was pit on the table. Fran the cheapest rreat, like the read of a 

cx:M that was sold for pennies , she'd make many delicacies. '!he sane 

applied to fish. At allrost every lwx::h she WOlld place on the table 

sane portion of rreat or fish, even if ground or stuffed in doo9h or 

vegetables, that is to say, just a pinch of rreat or fish, which only 

tantalizingly spiced the floor or veqet.able and were not real repasts. 

It hinted at which delicacies the rrouth cx:JU.ld have tasted if only real 

meat had been used. Yet even a rreal of this kind was t.licujht of as 

lnl.rgeois in Mea She' arim. Yeshivah stlxlents that lived only fran 

p::x:>r allotments "'°-1.l.dn't even taste flo.ir or vegetables flavored with 

meat or fish fran one Sha.bbat to another. 

My trother \O.lldn' t go out of the l'x:Juse except to b.ly things. She 

never went out to walk with my father on Shal:'bat or holidays. '!hey 

had oowhere to go. Except for my grandparents, they had no relatives. 

:hey never 'Neflt to a wedding or other family celebration, events to which 

nost Jerusalemites \tw'ere invited fre:pmtly. OJ,ite smply, no one 

invited them. And if my merrory serves me, since one' s ootwa.rd 

appearance is rot highly regarded in o.ir neighbortxxxi, my rrothe.r didn't 

even have suitable dresses for such festive events . until she sewed for 

herself a black silk dress for my wedding, she would wear a type of 

b.lttoned l'x:Juse-robe with an apron over it - in the rouse and when she 
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went out for her daily shoppin;. She had t""10 robes like this, and 

they~ properly patched. Even her Shatbat dress was of the sirrplest 

naterial, and it 1ooeS thrown over her bcxiy like a stretched sack. 

She had three kerchiefs, one of them for Shatbat and holidays . A 

single pair of shoes lasted many years for her. For hoo.sehol.d needs 

and excursions into the marketplace of Mea She'arim she ""65 satisfied 

with wooden clogs. JUst for the Shabbat meal or to qo to the syna.;ogue 

for the sayinJ of the mercorial se.IVice 'liOUld she wear her black shoes. 

She wculd tyrannize my father terribly. If father, for ~le, 

\IOlldn't finish what she plaoed before him on his plate, she'd throw 

him a look of wa.rniJ¥J and that wculd be enclU3h to make him force 

himself to swallow the irost revolting th.i.nJ to him. Arxi when she 

wculd slnlt out "t.e.i..bel" father liOll.d stop instantly in his 

place as one c:x:npletely paralysed. 'Ibey alm:>st never spoke bebe?n 

them. 'l1ley had noth.i.nJ about which to speak Maybe when they lav 

down at night they wculd talk to one arother , but it ~s to me 

that even there they had noth:in;J to say to one another. Each one of 

them lived in very confined worlds of their own. 'l1lere was oo contact 

between these t""10 \oOrlds. Arxi they didn' t take arry interest in their 

neighbors. '!hey didn • t even have close relc:tives. Except for a f&1 

w:>rds exchanged by the table, or regard.in;J dress or laundry, the o.o 

llO.lld qo about the house as quiet as fish. 

I slept on the wooden bench, that served at night as a bed, in 

the hallway. Father and irothcr slept in the livi.Jqtoom, each one in a 

bed rerote fran the other. All my days I never heard or felt that in the 

dark of night they ever got together. 'lbe only clue that there was ever 
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closeness of any sort between them was his habit, or nore oorrectly, his 

task, t.o take out the pail and enpty it at dawn. When he passed by 

me, the sne.ll of the exo:ernent w::uld hit my nose. It appeared that 

nether \oilOUld take care of her needs at night in that pail, cover it, 

and pit it out on the baloony over night. '!he toilet was in the 

courtyard, doomstairs, shared between five neightx:>rs. Father w::u1d 

rise early each rrorirq with the pail to take care of his needs in the 

cx:smunal toilet and return with the pail erpty yet still emittin] an 

awful stench. Father w::u1d pray the irorning service with the first 

quorum of the early risers. Fran the age of seven on, I was dragged 

behind him each rorning to the same service. A norning service of old 

timers in the tiny synagogues of Mea She'arim. EVen during the trost 

bitter winter tTDrni.r¥3s I'd be forced to 90 with him with teeth 

chattering fran the oold. 'lhis was a daily ritual fran which there 

was no escape. cnl.y after I was thirteen and had already stl.Xiied in 

the little Yeshivah, was I exet¢ fran this, for I prayed in the 

Yeshivah together with the rest of the students at a later oou.r. 

When we returned fran rrorning prayers we w::u1d fin:i a table set for 

breakfast. M::>ther w::u1d have already nan.aged to soft-boil eggs ard 

to CXXlk cereal. We would eat a fresh pita di~ in sesame oil 

with green olives and a soft egg , and afterwards a plate of sweet, 

tot cereal. 'lhe tasty and satisfyin;J breakfast ~ted me for the 

uncanfortableness of rising early and goirq to the rrornin;J services 

with father . After breakfast, father \oOlld drink a cup of ooffee &°'rl 

rectilve fran nether his portion of sugardrops and w::uld qo to ~rk 

pacified and satisfied. I \Olld 90 to sch:x:>l, to a class higher than 

the one he taught in the same school. He would grab me with his 
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small palm and not loosen his grip until we arrived at the big b.lild~ 

in which the classroans were. 

For sate years n::JW trother has suffered fran S'\otoOllen feet. Every 

step she takes is painful. cne can see the pain in the distortion 

of the fat faoe whose fleshiness even old age hasn't softened. 

l'tlnetheless, she goes down to the market every day and continues to 

cook for father his favorite meals and even washes the floor oooe 

a week in h::nx of Shabbat,and does the laundry and cleans the iron 

beds with kerosine. She doesn't tell a soul about her pain and 

doesn't try to attract attention by describin;J the aches of her lmy. 

She just groans to herself. 

I habitually CJO to her orx:e a week to bless the ShalXlat wL"le 

after the rocarnin:1 service . 'Ihe sarre refreshnents are always prepared 

for me. A shotglass of Arak*, spcnJecake, fish d.u1l>ling, a hard­

ooiled egg and rxxxlle ~· She's just stopped hak.i.n:,} the sp:>r¥;JE! 

cake these last f ew years, she b.lys ooe already made . It's s~ly too 

difficult for her to knead the dough, to brin;J it to the bakers, 

and then to bring it back h:lre. EVerything else she still prepares 

by herself. Arxi when I dutifully ask her how she is, she doesn't 

elal:x>rate alx:Jut her pain but just sighs a little and answers: "Che 

gets old, blessed by God •••• " 

She never asks about the welfare of my children. She's an:Jr)' 

with my wife. 'I'1e Cl.R3er is very old. Maybe fran the first m::ment . 

Even with regard to her grandcluldren she ' s tightly closed . I doJL-t 

•Arak is an aniseed-flavored liqueur. 



if she's ever held her great~andson in her hards, my oldest 

grandson. Maybe she ' s seen him up close two - thtee tirres. Her 

expressionless face doesn't light-up at all when she sees her 

grandchildren, or even me, her only son. Maybe towards father she 

sanetirres reveals s::rne close f~, and th.is, in sane quick, 

special glarx:ie . 
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In recent years I tried to break the ice, to appease her a little. 

I went and lnl<Jht her a couple meters of velvet and of silk so that 

she could sa1 s::rne dresses for herself. She took the gifts fran me 

without even opening then in order to look at ...mat's in then or to 

feel then, and didn't thank me even with a look of thanks. It was only 

as I left her house and she aoccrrpanied me to the door and said: .. At 

my age I need turial garments, 1'¥>t dresses .•.. " 

'1'le velvet am the silk still rena.in in their packages. She didn 't 

go to a seamstress even after I told her explicitly that I had arranged 

with the seanstress that I 'd pay for the sewing. 

I live a distance of a few oourtya.Ids fran rJJ'j parents ' apartment, 

and I don't go to then except for the traditional blessinj over the 

wine oo Shabbat. My son and daughter don ' t visit their grandparents 

except for on oolidays, four or five times a vear. t-hther never 

visited my apartment her wh:>le life. Father happened up:m my apartment 

only three or four times. 

We're a very st.raJ'¥3e family in a neighborh:nl where family ties 

are am.>J:v;JSt the stron;Jest in the world . 



What .l.llduced me to describe in so nuch ler¥]th and detail atalt 

l10ther and the relationship between us? - I don' t )crow. JUst as I 

don't )crow to thl.s very day what closed her in her corporeal cage. 

Bitter \Orel in my neighborOOod have many ~laints and addresses 

towards the Master of the universe, or turn toward God with all the 

aspirations and desires of their heart. M:>ther never lets the narre 

of God pass her lips. Ani when she sighs to herself, she doesn't 

roll her eyes up.im:d. 'nle sigh is within herself only. 
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Q:x:asionally I see her as a mass of nauseat:.i.n:1 living flesh and am 

thankful in my heart for the thought that she didn't hold me in her 

brood lap when I W!S a child. I don't remember being craddled in her 

lap. I'm sure that when she nursed me, she held me in her bosan, 

l::ut afterwards I only r ereuber novements of rejection on her part. Her 

srort, fat hand WJUld always rrove fran the 'body outward, and never the 

other way aroun:i. 

Already at a very early age, maybe when I was still learnin;J the 

alphabet in father ' s classroan, I excelled in my beautiful h.arowritinq . 

Father didn't pay any attention to this. Yet the other children opo..nly 

expressed their admiration and. jealousy. 'nle fonn of the letters 

enchanted me. What was aiTaZing was that chan:Jes in ptxlnetics and. 

meaning were connected with the ornamental crcMnlets. 'nleir symetrical 
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structure. Every piece of paper that happened my way was imnediately 

filled with letters of different foIInS. I very quickly became 

enarrored of the title pages of the books that were found in the 

Mea She' ari.-n synagogues. I would oopy them with a great deal of 

pleasure. I ilme:liately discemed the different forms of printed 

letters . I especially liked Rashi script, maybe because of their full, 

rounded rrovement. I would also oopy the deooratiCllS of the title 

pages, the oomucopia, and the naked angels, and M:>ses and Aaron. 

At the age of ten - twelve I -would pa.int with oolors oo a white board 

....nether an " I have met the wrd always before me" chart, that was 

beside the pillar of the leader of the service, or an "F.astern" 

chart, or a "\tllen the rronth of Adar begins happiness is increased" 

dlart, or a chart for we.leaning guests into the booth*. With these 

pictures I was aOOndantly sucx::essful. Everytne grabbed the pictures 

fran me and frared them under glass. I didn ' t receive, of cnirse, 

a single penny for any of these charts. Yet I had a good feeling, 

tllat my scribbl.ID;s were wanted by others. If I had only been b~ht 

up in a different neighborhood they would have certainly made me into 

an artist. In my neighborhood I was made into a ritual scribe and an 

expert caligrapher. 

After I saw different exhibi.ticns of artists in nuse\JllS in 

Tel Aviv and Jerusalem, and especially after I saw circles of artists 

*The &iOth is erected during the Holiday of Sucoot, the Feast of 
Tabernacles. All of these charts appear oo the walls of orthodox 
synagogues. 
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f.ran the side and I listened a little to their c:x>nverSaticns , I'm 

oot so very sorry that I remained in the provinc:e of letters and 

ritual charts. My livelih:x:d prospers and I :3on't have to flaunt 

It¥se.l.f with the ~ings of art and It¥st:ery in oxder that people D.ty 

my 'NOJ:k. For IT.¥ product the.re a.re regular custaners. The majority 

of J&IS in the United states bl}' a pair of ~l..acteries for their 

children ~ they becate Bar Mitzvah*, even though the ~l.acteries 

afteiwards lie around like an unturned stone. In the majority of 

Jewish houses th.rougOOut the world Jews affix kosher mezuzot to their 

doorposts. '!be merchants who eJqX>rt ~lacterles and mezuz.ot pay ne 

royally. They benefit and I benefit, and everything worlcs oot well. 

Yet the greatest pract:.i.cal benefit I reaped fran my infatuatioo 

with letters was tf¥ desire to read . In p.irsuit of the foIII\, I was 

drawn to the content. I began with holy books, continued with books 

of the devout and Basid.ic stories,** and finally arrived at secular 

literature in Hebrew, and then in English. BcJliol did I cane to know 

En;lish without going to school or the University? c:ne year I 

studied with a private tutor, an old American bachelor ~ made a 

livil'¥J by givi.r¥J private lessoos to the youth of Mea She'arim. 

The teacher himself was a pious J&1. He'd walk arcmxi his p:x>r 

house with a large skull cap made shiny by grease and perspiration on 

his head. He was ooe of the regular prayers at the synagogue and even 

*Bar Mitzvah - literally means "Son of a o::mna.nanent• and refers to 
13 year old boys who "c:ane of age" in Jewish law and are then re­
sp:>nSible for fulfil.ling all the c:xmrananents. 
**Books of the devout are medieval pietistic worlcs. Hasidic stories 
developed in the early 18th century by and about the Hasidim, a Jewish 
sect that ~ized joy, SC03', and dance, ancnq other things, as 
distinguished f.ran the "Mit:nagdim" who were stricter in their under-
standing of Jewish law. 
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aralq those who went to the daily Talmud lessoo whi ch was given 

every evening in the Great Synagogue by the Yeshivah Master to shop­

keepers and workers. To stt.dy English reading and wri~ with hirn 

wasn ' t 1:hol¥;Jht of as a ain; oo the cx:ntrary, it was regarded a boon 

for a pious young man to know hew to write addresses and know a bit 

about \olOrldly affairs. Father, "'1o didn't know hew to read or write 

a single foreign letter also countenanced my English stu:lies, especi­

ally after I began earning my first pennies fran the writin; of 

mezuzot and phylactery porticns and I pa.id for my lessoos out of 

my own pocket. Afterwatds I WOlld take an English book with a 

Hebrew translatioo ai ooe side and I "'10Uld ~ them verse by 

verse, sentence by sentence. I began with the Bible and oc:ntinued 

oo to Shakespeare's plays, and oc:ncluded with a few rrodern novels. 

I was helped by dictiaiaries. I worked hard until I was able to read 

freely. I never had the chance to test my knowledge of spoken English. 

It's clear tone that I'd stutter scrre sort of unintel ligible English 

in an incorrect accent. Yet that doesn' t trouble me in the least. 

'!he books and joornals are qJen before me, and for rrore than this I 

have no need. 

In my studies of the Ta.J.nui and the literature of Rabbinic 

Authorities I didn't excel. I didn't develop the reputatioo of a 

prodigy. Maybe it' s because I wasn ' t terribly drawn toward all that 

nit-picking. I knew, of course, my porticns of the Talm.Jd. It's 

diffio.'.lt not to know them after pouring over Ta.lroud for ten years . I 

was rrore drawn toward the interpretaticns of the weekly Torah portion 
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and to the sayinqs of the righteous and Hasidic stories. And to this 

day I'm able to enthral a group of worshippers in every synagogue and 

house of st:tcy, am:n; whan are real scholars, \rd. th pear ls of hani.­

letical interpretatim and righteous sayin3's that I pour out of my 

sleeves , and eve.i:yale listens to rre with gaping roouths. 

"'lhi.s Asherlteh11 
- Asher Halper' s my narre - "is a wa.l.king library 111 

"Asherkeh has a head of gold •• • . " 

"He utters pearls of wisdanl" 

'lbe cx::rrpliments that are Wrispered in my presence reach my 

ears clearly, and I enjoy them to this day. 

Frequently I find myself palderlng a ccnstantly recurrinq thought: 

\ol'len and how did I lose my faith? ~re' s the turning point between 

aie ~ has a li vi.ng God and 01e ~ is faithless regarding the very 

essence of God's existence? Heu does such a great and pooierful faith 

die in ooe's heart suddenly or even gradually? I have difficulty for­

nulatin3' this quest.ioo. Every question I ask myself regarding this 

matter, appears to ire as seccndary and not touching the core. If I 

we.re c:nly to hit upcn the correct answer. I'n not able to 1ene11ber the 

transitional m:ment fran faith to faithlessness, or even the periOO 

in which it hafpened. I IE!lteuber one m::rrent when I stood under the 

\tledd.ing cancpy. I was then eighteen yea.rs old and a few months. I 

wore a kaftan of Oamascan silk with blue and golden stripes. Q'\ my 

head was a new fur hat, a gift fran my father-in-law. 'lbe bride's 

maids and bride encircled rre seven tines. Fran all sides I saw the 
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old ~ty faces - it was a hot SlJl'mer day - I smelled the fragranoe 

of the lit candles that ~ being held in the hands of the best man. 

Suddenly I became nauseated, yet the sensation of nausea was not 

essentially t=ilYsical. I had fasted that whole day as every upright 

groan, arxl was of course, hungry, thirsty, and e.xci ted by all the 

festive events around the canopy. I stXldenly felt that everything 

happening around me was nothing acre than a charade, that there was sare 

sort of lie here, sane sort of E!1l'tiness, behind all that was said, done, 

and heard. A crazy desire awakened within me to tear off my hat fran 

my head and to cast it to the floor, to rerove my glittering clothes 

and to escape, to escape. . • • 'that was sam sort of m::rnentary ernotiooal 

and intellectual spasm. Chly I rerlE!flber it better than any other event 

of my wedding day bef01-e or after. 

fobnents of nausea like these attack me fran time to time to this 

day. Qtly I dal't escape rv:::M just as I didn ' t escape then fran under 

the poles of the canopy. I don't escape slnl>ly because I have no place 

to \oihich I can escape. It's worth my while to stay put and overcare 

my revulsion at the lie. 1'lerl, too, ai the day of my wedd.in;}, it was 

worth my while to stay put. Following the wedding I reoei ved my 

reward in the sweet wine fran the Kiddush* cup, in golden soup, and 

in roasted pigec.ns. F.ach time I stay put I receive sane type of can­

pensatioo. But if I were to flee, I 1NOU1.d lose the very ground beneath 

my feet. 

*'!be Kiddush cup is the cup of wine which is blessed. 



'l'he truth of the matter is that it was a perfect match for me. 

Others weren't able to understand how I merited such a find, and 

especially, how Feibish Sofer agreed to match up with such a pitiful 

family as my father's who was a mere school teadle.r . 
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Feibish Sofer is counted am:ng the rrost esteemed of devout 

Jerusalemites, whether by virtue of distinguished family lineage or by 

his own merit. A fourth generation Jerusalemi te, of a Rasidic, not 

Lithuanian family, fran farrous rabbinic stock. In outward appearance 

he was oothing rrore than a very lean perscn dressed throughout the 

weekdays in shabby clothes. Even his gait , his manner· of holding his 

head, and his whole dereanor were those of sate s.ilrpletoo or beggar who 

was too shy to beq. Yet you woul.dn' t find a soul in Mea She 'arirn 

and its surroundinq neighborhoods who wouldn't stop before Feibish out 

of great respect. It was to cne's credit if Feibish entered with him 

.into a real ccnversatioo. Everyme knew that Feibish was counted 

am::ng one of the greatest scholars .in the city and throughout the 

entire country. Ral:bis ccnsult with him .in matters of law. If one 

collected all his letters of respcnses to different rabbis throughout 

all parts of the world one "'10Uld be able to publish a book of respcnses 

that \olOUl.d spark a great deal of attentioo. Am.. also in matters of 

mysticisn he is a giant to wha1\ all tw:n. \'4'len he expounds before the 

few elite in matters of the secrets of mysticism, the hall bums in rapt 

silence. 

And this same Feihish doesn't exploit the Torah as a spade with 

which to dig. He's neither a rabbi nor a salaried j \Xlge and he ' s not 

even a Yeshivah st\Xlent who receives a pitiful roonthly allowance. He 
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lives off his wife ' s work, a wanan of valoo.r, 1Nho' s called by all: 

"Fe.i.bi.sh' s Tsirl". Tsirl has a p::iultry and egg store amidst the 

market of Mea She' arim and eve.rycne is drawn to her store whether 

because of her renowned hcnest:y, Tsirl ~d never cheat a custater 

out of a single cent, or Wlethe.r because of their desire to support 

Fei.bish. And Tsirl's rot an idle housewife entirely free to ~rt her 

husband. She's a fertile wanan, praised be God. In twenty-five years 

she has brought into the world twelve children, and all are flourishing 

and establishing glorioos Jewish hares in Israel. 

'lhis large family lives in a regular apartrrent in Mea She'arirn, 

that is to say, in a one rcx:m apa.rt:m;nt, a divided foyer and toilet 

in the courtyard. My wife is the secx::nd of his children. His oldest 

sen married a year and a half before her. In those days Feibish wasn't 

yet as esteemed and accepted by people as he is now. In the twenty-two 

years that have passed since then, Feibish has managed to establish the 

"Floor for Torah Students" factory and his stature rose greatly. He 

rented a large, deserted warehouse in Mea She' arirn to store staples 

for Yeshivah stt.dents. He turns to the "T'nuva"* administrators on 

the spot and requests potatoes for less than the 1Nholesale price. He 

wins the heartS of t:OOse ve.ry san:e heretic managers with appealing words 

a."ld exposi ti.ens oo the redes!l'tioo, and they respcnd to him and send to 

the warehouse a truckful of potatoes at half price. Here young 

volunteers care and unload the nerchandise and distribute it in small 

*T 1 nuva is one of Israel' s largest cooperative food distributors. 
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sacks, and so, there a.re potatoes for a carplete nDnth for a family 

at half the price. Similarly, cracked eggs whc3e price is a third 

of tncracked eggs, are alao acquired. Anrl fruit and vegetables that 

remain too l<n;J in storage, and all types of household cleaning items. 

Feibish takes the trouble to travel to the produce dealer or factory 

amer and wins over their hearts with pleasant words, and again - the 

warehouse is full. And eve.ryooe kn~ - Feibish prani.ses payment for 

goods al a oert.ai.n day! '11'len al that day in the moming 00urs a 

d1eck is brought without delays or postpcnerrents. And if he ' s short 

sate tt01ey, he justs enters two or three banks in the city, and the 

bank managers are prepared to give him thousands and tens of thousands 

al the basis of his vex:bal pranise only. Everycne knools, a pranise 

by Feibish in rraiey matte.rs is worth more than all the bank pledges in 

the world. Feibish does all this without benefiting in any way. His 

wife does not receive less expensive rrerchandise frcrn the warehouse at 

all, since her husband is not a Yeshi.vah student ....no lives off of 

the Yeshi vah allOolCUlC'e. 'llle whole operatial supplies the household 

needs and fcxxl for aboot a t:hoosand families with a budget of milllCl'lS 

per year and is run witlnlt spending one single cent. Everything is 

dcne al a voluntary basis. Feibish has a little notepad in wch he 

lists in tiny letters what he received, fran whan, and "1l1en he has 

to pay for the rrerchandise, and the little notepad functions as 

successfully as tens of clerks in expensive offices at factories with 

smaller tmnovers. No one carplains of deprevation, and no oo.e 

benefits rrore than what he deserves. And ~r of all wcn:iers ! 

Feibish is able to manage this great warehouse in only one or two 



hours a day. '!be remaining hours of the day are devoted t.o study 

law, mysticism, t.o praying and piety. 
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I've put the cart before the horse. Feibish was enticed t.o the 

match, which no matchmaker had suggested t.o him, because of my 

beautiful handwriting. \tllen his daughter was ready to be married 

Feibish went himself to Yeshivahs t.o carefully examine the candidates. 

He would enter the Yeshivah as ooe who cxrres to study Tal.J:ru:} for his 

CMl pleasure, and in an inclined glance woo.id inspect wtx:mever he could. 

He'd try t.o follow their facial expressions during the time of 

enthusiastic, nelodic stu:iy. '!his ooe would curl his side locks while 

studying. 'lb:is ooe woo.id bite his nails CAJt of rrental exertion. 'Ihis 

ooe \!Olld shout out loud. And aoother wcW.d ~ t.o himself. 

Feibish believed .in the science of facial expressions. He certainly 

also looked at ne fran the side. I was very qui.et in my studies. I 

didn't tr0ve nor did I dlant alood. I would sit and scrutinize the 

t.ext and saret.i.n:es f~t myself and begin docxU ing with my 

pencil in hand during my studies. He caught rre red-handed. He wasn't 

able t.o resist hiroself and he cane to see what I was scril::bling with my 

pencil. ~ he saw the beautiful letters I had drawn uncoosciously, he 

breathed in satisfaction and returned t.o his place. 'l"'1o days later 

the 11atchmaker ~ t.o father and ~ the match. After the 

engagerent he said t.o rre in an incidental way: 

.. A great gift was qi ven to you fran heaven. Drawing letters of 

Torah is no light matter. en each and every letter celestial worlds 

are suspended. With ooe letter was the whole universe created. If 

you only know how t.o exploit your gift for holy needs you will attain a 

very hi~ level .. . . " 
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Yet he was intelligent enough to also app:rec.L3 te a level of less 

stature - a matter of halorably earning a li vinq fran the writing of 

nezuzot and phylactery part..i.oos . A Yeshivah stu1ent makes a bare living 

with great difficulty, and a scribe with a quick quill like mine 

earns abundantly. And it' s oot a secular livelihcxxi but a ooly ooe. 

Every Yeshivah student in Jenisal.em wished for himself and his off­

spring such an hooorable li ve.l.ihcx:xl • And he \oO.ll.dn I t be enmrassed to 

say that to rre either. 

let ' s retum to the desire to escape. I often feel as a leper 

trying to hide the leprosy. I know that if they find out about my 

~resy I'll seem to them worse than a leper. At the sane tirre I feel the 

anxiety of my deluding them. And the anxiety weighs heavily and 

oppresses rre . I'm often visited by terrible dreams, and one doesn't 

need to be a great expert in psychoanalysis to see in these dreams the 

tangible manifestatioos of this distress. 

In no.re saber tents, I ' ve got to weigh my opticns. If I remain 

in this neighborllood and CCl'ltinue growi.r¥J a beard and ~ing the 

traditiooal clothes which is accepted by all he.re, then I'm assured of 

earning a li v.ing. No nerchant \OJ.ld buy phy lacte.ry portioos or rrezuzot 

fran a ritual scribe who's an qien heretic. 'lhe portioos that he wc:uld 

write '#Ould be invalid. And if I were to shave my beard, and grow 

loog hair, and shorten my coat I'd be catpletely helpless. I'd 

be a pe.rsoo without a professicn and I ' d have to begin fran scratch 

as an apprentice. 

fk::Mever, let's assure I'd JMna9e sarehow to get sore type of 

clerking or accounting job in ooe of the secular institutions - even 

so, my ecxncmic situation ~d greatly deteriorate fran what it is """"· 
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Yet even if we said that for the sake of freedan it's better to forgo 

financial benefits - \lobat about my social situatioo? I'd tum into 

ooe of those faceless, petty clerlcs who walks aroun:i with an esTpty, 

pale face and eyes buming with jealousy and a heart full of pity for 

ooe's self and fate. I'd lose my Wiole social wxld. In my neighbor­

hood I'm well integrated into the society. Everyone knows me a.rd I 

know everyooe. \lh!rl I go out into the street I go into a world alive 

with f arniliar faces, smil.i.ng, and close to my heart . Prayers a.re just 

a small part of ale ' s pastine, W.ch also cx:nsists of small talk, 

listening to news, arguing and the like. And how can ooe give up all 

of those small pleasun!S W.dl are c:x:nnected with the whole Shabbat 

OOse.rvance, the t:raditiaial dishes to W.ch ooe is accustared fran 

childhood, the many festive family cx:casjcns, the nelodies and dances? 

Orth:x3ox people are like little dlildren, in that their whole lives are 

filled with f\l'l and garres. And the real f\l'l is that ooe who takes part 

in this does so in cxrrplete seriousness and with the heart full of true 

piety. More than oooe I have been terrpt:ed to burst out in laughter at 

the sight of aie who gathers with awe and reve.rance the four frin<}es 

of his prayer shawl in order to kiss them with an audible kiss during 

the ITDm.ing prayers. It especially tickles rre •Nhen the sarre tNOrshipper 

is a thick bearded man with a pot belly and large body - the exact 

q:iposi te of a dlild engrossed in playing. And l.ike.lise, all the adorning 

CX'IT11\al'drents c:x:nnected with the ci t.roo and palm branch, the unleavened · 

bread of Passover, in essence, everything to do with Shabbat and 

holidays, dress and rroverents. Little insignificant details take oo 

a great significance. Cl'le calls the Creator of the universe into every 

little detail of the different CJCl'teS. 
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I enjoy this. No theatre in the ~ld "°1.ld give ne an abundance 

of pleasure like the theatre in ..ctlch I live year I'O\nd. I 've read 

Shakespeare; I've seen a few plays; I've seen a few select films 

and I ~ judge withoot prej\Xiioe. '1he experience which I am 

privileged to have is ncn-tredi.ated. Maybe rrore real because it 

doesn't have the slightest shade of a gane. 'Ihis and rrore, my actors 

I know thrcuPl and through. Children playing God, and I know all the 

rules of the garre very well. 

Not so l.a\g ago my father-in- law asked ne what I saw at the 

theatre. I go oooe or twice a year to a play the critics laud with 

praise. I go alaie. My wife has still never been to a novie theatre 

or playhouse. She has no desire "to see soc:h nonsense". And it's been 

a few years that I haven ' t been going to the theatre furtively. 

I tell my wife and even my father-in-law. In the playhouse or 

nuvie theatre I sit with a skullcap al my head. My father-in-law 

sees in this a waste of tine and m:ney. 

"So, what new sensations did you see in your theatre?" 

"To my great dismay, nothing but vanities!" He likes that answer. 

At least his sen-in-law isn't a fool engulfed in vanities, and he's 

not, God forbid, a transgressor or heretic. 

"Hl:::M much did you pay for the ticket?" 

"Five pounds" - I really paid fifteen . 

"\'bat do you say 1 With those sarre five pounds you oould have 

dale saret:hing really useful. You oould have dcnated them to charity. 

vell, at least frcm now al maybe you'll learn a lessal? Not, God 

forbid, that I think you cxmni tted a grave sin, but this doesn' t add 

to the heal th Of a°le I $ soul• • • • ti 



"It doesn. t add and it doesn It detract" - I try to balance the 

situatial a little. 

11\<hatever doesn 't add, detracts. '1'1.is soul that's taken fran 
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beneath tne 'lhrale of Glory and is sent to the c.rWe, material world, 

if you don' t always add a SM.l..l good deed or a pinch of sanctity - it 

will gradually choke ••• • " 

"Regarding this matter ... " - I make my faoe st.em and let lu.m know I 

dcn't like being lectured. 

And he stops by giving my haOO a pat. 

"Ah, don't mind. I didn • t mean, God forlri.d , to lecture you. " 

My poor father-in-law doesn't know how to handle rre. 'l\olo of his 

children and me of his sons- in- law- had been corrupt.ed by the secular 

culture. I ooserve the cx:mnanci're'lts. It's best to draw me nearer as 

nuch as possible. 

I arrived at a sort of acceptable carpranise with my surromdings. 

First of all, with regard to dress. I stopped wearing the fur hat oo 

~t and holidays already bo.o or three years after the weddirxJ. But 

I wear a black felt hat with a skullcap tndemeath. I wear a 

suit and tie rrost of the days of the year. 'l1'le coat is l0f¥3. \tllen 

I go to the synagogue I WMr a ba.l a t , that is, a lQ'l:J coat with a belt. 

I <JrtM a trirrrred and well kept beard, and the side locks are swallo.oai 

into the beard. I've never walked with an mcovered head, not even 
I 

at the theatre or at the cafe \tilhere I go alnost everyday to play chess. 

I wear the "four corners".• And beca11se I'm growing more and nore bald 

*"FCXlr OOD'le.rS" refers to the small prayer shawl wom under one's shirt 
which has fri.n;}es oo each of its four comers. 'l1'le "prcblem of forehead 
curls" in the next sentenoe refers to loog hair which was frowned upon 
sina! i t i s too close to the styles of non-Jews. 



each year I 'm eXE!!!pt fran the problem of forehead cur ls. In rey 

neighborllood a great deal of attention is placed en cne•s dress and 
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outer appearance. The strict.er ale is with n!lgard to the traditional 

dress the greater that persoo is defended against the enticenents of 

the evil inclinaticn. Dress places a wall bet:'Neen the strictly 

cbservant and those W'\o are secularists. The fur hat distances one 

fran all sorts of places of iniquity and licentioosness and draws 

him closer to the circle of Torah, prayer, and fear of God. Every 

group of the de\IOUt has its own little nuances of dressing and recog­

nizing ooe another. Sare wear a kaftan of Arabic fabric with thin 

stripes of gold and black, others, especially the Hasidim of Poland 

and Galacia, a coat of satin or black silk. 5are wear red scx:ks oo 

weekdays and Write ooes oo Shal:bat, and others cnly wear black socks 

period. Sare close their shirts with thread, others with a regular 

buttm. Sare push their pants into their scx:ks, others let them 

down over their socks, and still others wear p.iffed pants of a Write 

material, without under....ear, "*1ose cuffs are tied above the knee 

camected to the edge of their stockirqs. Likewise with hats . The 

hats of Jerusalenites and Galacianers are of velvet, with a form that's 

short and romd. The hat of Ti.berians and others - while also of velvet, 

has a taller build. Hats of the Hasidim of Gur are felt. And with 

regard to belts during prayers - there are those wtx> are satisfied 

with belts sewn into the balat. The Hasidim of Gur and others wear a 

silken sash above their clothes for prayer. And the old t.i.rre.r Jeru­

salemi.tes wear a wide Arabic belt over their kaftan. There are even 

differences in h.aldcerchiefs. And I haven't yet enurerated the special 

manners camected with prayers, washing of hands, voices, sighs, 

groans, ways of cleansing c:rie' s rostrils and the like. 
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One is kr'lo.lrl by the manner of dress and custans which delineate 

cne's social position and belonging. And these matters trouble and 

occupy nany Jerusalenites and are sources of strife and argurents and 

cxx:asionally even family tragedies. One who aspires to carplete ~' s 

dlaracter, nust aspire by the sane token, naturally, to perfect cne's 

whole appearance. By doiD; so, cne guards deep-rooted family trad­

iti.<XlS and steadfastly clings to the ways of the Righteous. And 

irost irtp:>rtantly, this is irtp:>rtant due to one's social ' status. 

One who shows the whole "9Qrld that he dresses scrupulously accordl.ng 

to the ways of certain pious people, declares by this that he' s also 

rreking every atterrpt to behave like the best of them in other, rrore 

irtp:>rtant matters, like prayers and stricter d:>servanoe of dietary 

laws, and Passover lm-rs , and a W'lole "9Qrld outlook. 'l1lere' s also a 

bit of social cbligatim to act acoordingly. 

Father, for e.xant>le, "9Qre the clothes of the least d:Jsetvant, 

the accepted dress of shopkeepers and ccmrcn laborers - balat of a 

si.nple material and a felt hat on week days, and a fur hat and kaftan 

oo Shabbat. Re didn't ~ a juba, a red, blue or black velvet 

cloak without sleeves over his kaftan - a festive dress for Shabbats 

and holidays. A ?JOr, minor school teacher doesn' t wear a juba. 

Just like a shq:lkeeper, carpenter, or tinsmith "9Quldn' t ll'ake a fool of 

himself by wearin3 a juba. In order to be ""'rthy of a juba, the 

wearer nust be of a ncble family, or a Yeshivah student carpletely 

i.nnersed in Torah and Piety, or cne of an honorable status like the 

director of an institute or treasurer of the camunity chest, etc. 

In ccntrast to him, my father-in-law, Feibish, wears a juba and 

all the other fine details of dress that are fittinq for the juba. Four 



of his sons and three sons-in- law follcw in his footsteps and 

perpetuate the traditioo of the juba to the last minute detail. 
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I'm ~t of as oorrupt, not atl.y because I didn't rise to the level 

of my fathP..r-in- law, but rather because I descended below my father. 

I 'm a man-in- the-middle. Not a middle-man between br.O different 

groups of pious Je-16, but between strictly observant orthodox and 

liberated Je-16. ~or three generatioos ago they would have caused 

rre a lot of trouble and tra"o.on1 rre out of every lowest synagogue. A 

generatioo ago they would have viewed rre as a prd:>lem with which they 

had to care to te.Dns . Today, I'm received with outstretdled a.nns. 

Yet I 'm not c;µ:ant.ed any great hcnors since I ' m a man- in- the-middle 

and I'm not incl\Xied in closed circles, this is self evident. 'ltaough, 

oo the other hand, I 'm haiored because I keep the cx:rrmananents and 

because I haven't been enticed into the ways of the heretics and 

licentious ooes. And I 'm halOred because I can entertain any group 

of pious people with a pleasant expositioo or appropriate saying or 

excellent tale of the righteous. And I have another great virtue; I 

have an ~ hand \oi'hen it cares to giving rroney for any type of 

synagogue needs \oi'hether it be to marry a bride or fix benches. I 

buy the privilege to bless the Torah and bestow it on other con­

gregants whose learning exceeds their rroney. At all three Shabbat 

rreals I bring a bottle of drink. And all of my contributions oost 

rre less than a theatre ticket or chess gaire at the cafe. And if 

scrre Yeshivah student is in need o f a few pounds, he kJ'lo.15 to turn 

tone. And up 'til now I've never lost a single cent fran any of 

those various loans that I gave to sundry students. 

My merrbership in the pious ccmrunity doesn't cost rre much ironey. 
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My wife Reizel is similar to her nother Tsirl, the wanan of 

valour.* A hand.sate wanan big-boned, plurp yet not fat. Not like her 

prolific m::rt:her, she ooly brought into this world a sea am daughter. 

And this is my fault . If she had a truly observant husbard she'd 

have been oo less prolific than her nDther. Already after the birth 

of the girl I told her that I didn't want rore than one m::>re child. 

I said this fran p.u:ely selfish xeascns. I explained to her that 

I didn ' t want to tum into a slave to my children. I like the 

luxurioo.s life. I am not willing to work at my professi.on rore than four 

00urs a day. And I need m::mey in oroer to buy secular took.s that ex>st 

a lot of m::mey. I want to be free in the af tenxx:x15 to play chess and 

in the eveninqs to read my beloved books. M:>re than this: I laid 

bare all my caxds in the third year of oor nar.n.age. I said that I 

had lost my faith, yet I was willlng to cbserve the f rane.o.r:k. I 

pranised her I wouldn't desecrate the Shal:bat oor would I do anything 

that might upset her, her family, or the neighbors even within the 

walls of the house. I explained to her that if we wanted to oontinue 

to be married she had no other chaice than to <..ane to teDns with 

reality. The b:Jusehold \tOll.d continue to functioo like all the other 

households in the neighborhood. The Shabbat wc:W.d be observed in her 

*''The \rbnan of Valour" refers to Proverbs 31 in which are mentioned 
the attributes of "the ideal wanan" • 
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house no less than in her father's house. I myself would a:ntinue to 

pray in the sarre synagogue as her father. Aside fran my privat.e 

roan I \IOlldn' t be a bit diffenmt than any other perscn. And even in 

my roan I wouldn't sit with an uncovered head and I wouldn't desecrate 

the Shabl:>at in any way. 

For sane ~ she TNent aOO.lt with a frozen and tense face until 

she finally reached a decision. She didn ' t Cal.fer in her struggle with 

either of her pa.rents , since she al.ready knew beforehand their resp:>rlSe. 

She struggled with herself day and night until she decided that it was 

best to preserve the frarrework of marriage. 'Ille possibility of being the 

ooject of pity and pious gossip by all det.erred her. She knew what 

awaited her as a divoroed wcman with a small child in her anns: sane 

widower or divorcee bi.elty or thirty years older than she burdened with 

children fran his previous wlfe. In addition to this, she CX>Uld 

~ a difficult life without even being sure that the man would 

be better than rre. I treated her with respect fran the very first day 

of our marriage. I never rebuked her or got angry with her . \'benever 

there were differences of opinion be~ us I would oontrast the 

points of both sides. I would articulat.e the pros and ccns of her 

po.sition with the pros and cans of my positim and then ask her to make 

the final decision. In this way she always re....Uzed that I was right. 

And she rea:>gnized that I valued her as an equal and never relied en the 

perogatives of a husband to force her to my cpinicn. As is the way of 

other orthOO.ox 'Waten in our neighborhood, she only learned llcM to 

read and writ.e in a special orthodox scl'xx>l for girls. She learned the 
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prayers and the blessings, and the Tza ' a.ina Uraina* in Yiddish. 

Her trother would also read for the girls Nachalat Zvi and Menorat 

Barna 'or in Yiddish. Yet she heard in her house many conversations in 

matters of Torah and piety and she had a broad background, surprising for 

wanen of our area, in real lif e matters . She spoke fluent, correct 

Hebrew. Where did she acquire 51.dl Hebrew? She actually absorbed it 

fran the air. In her parents I house they spoke Yiddish and in ou.c 

house "'10 1\le ccntinued in Yiddish, between ourselves and with our 

children. Yet when she questicned me alx>ut the news and daily matters, 

she changed to Hebrew. And I answered whatever I answered in Hebrew. 

And she understood it all and asked astute questions and raised th::rught.s 

no less intelligent than t:OOse that are raised in newspaper articles . 

For many years I ' ve had a subscripticn to the daily orthodox newspaper , 

nostly for reasons of social prestige. Re.izel read it regularly 

fran the first line to the last. In addition to this I WOJ!d read 

the m:irni.ng and evening papers. 

Reizel was contented with datestic and family cooc:ems. Her many 

brothers and sisters, with their offspring and their family gossip, 

supplied her with material of adequate interest for her needs. 

Every day she would hop over to her not.he.r ' s st.ore and help her in 

her work, and incidentally hear frcm her nother all that was happei~ 

and brewing in the pots of her in-laws. At every family gathering, 

fran circunc:isions to Bar Mitzvahs and weddings, she ....ould take the 

rrost active part. It was she~ counseled all in matters of dresses 

*Tza 1 aina Uraina is a versioo of the Bible with haniletic additions read 
primarily by orthodox \tOl"er\ for noral instruction. 'Ille two books 
nentioned in the next line are similar 1 y for noral instructioo. 



(37 

and shoes, and she knew to WU.ch doctor to go if a child were ill and 

in WU.ch public clinic me could get good care for free. Were i t 

not that she was diligent in guarding my persJW. privacy, she would 

have tw:ned the house into a fanily center. But since she knew 

hc"'1 I t:rJsied myself in my private roan she tried to discourage the 

family fran visiting us. 

"Asherkeh can't stand noise, oot even the quietist of ccnve.rsations 

~ he's i.mrersed in his work •..• " 

"Shhh 1 Ashe.rkeh I S WOrking • , • • " 

"Den' t you see that Daddy ' s working?" 

'lhus it was with her family and also with our children during all 

these years. She preferred to I'Ul about the households of her family 

that needed her as long as they clidn 1 t care over to our house and didn 1 t, 

GOO forbid, violate my private space. She knew very well what existed 

in my private space. It was she who straightened my roan and my 

bookcase, and it was she who assiduously made certain that the 

terrible secret would remain between us alooe. 

In any event, after she arrived at the general conclusion to 

safeguard our marriage, she did all she oould to be a good and 

faithful wife to her husband. I never heard fran her llO.lth one 

cx::rrplaint of any kind that I was occasiooally absent fran public 

worship, or that I would get up fran the table without saying the 

blessing after the meal. She was very punctilious in ooserving even 

the ITOSt minor of cxrrmanarents, and regarding me she came to tei:rru:. and 

accepted me as I am. And what's even rrore surprising - one could see 
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in her eyes looks of jealousy towards her sisters and sisters-in-

law ~we.re burdened with little children; and despite this she 

never raised even the slightest carplaint against me. Her female 

relatives would always wish her a speedy recovery and roll their eyes 

heavenward that the Holy cne have mercy m her and give her many , 
sens and daughters like any healthy wanan. And she "°1ld act pious 

and add her prayer to theirs . She nade sure that her family would 

kno,.7 that the doctor found sane sort of prcblem and that she 

"goes to doctors" in order to be blessed with rrore children. And 

she even ••went to doctors" in order to get birth ocritrol devices. 

Re.izel was subjugated to me heart and soul, and I'm grateful to 

her for that . She tried to cook rrry favorite foods, and was satisfied 

that she was able to go fran t.iJ'le to tine to her rrother' s house to 

taste her favorite foods. She understood with a hidden sense when 

her presence was needed and when I preferred to be alone. When I 

closed myself in rrry roan, she 1 d never disturb me except to bring me 

Turkish coffee and even then never before ~ fran behind the door 

if I wanted a cup of coffee. After the children we.re married and l eft 

the house I remained in rrry roan at nighttilre also. She slept in the 

livin:; roan, and I oo the couch in TTl'J study. !his was a canfortable 

arrangerrent for both of us. I ' d read 1 til after midnight, and she· d 

go to bed at nine and ocnt.enplate in the dark wnatever she ccnt:srplated 

U'lt.il she fell asleep. I never SCM her naked. Even when we slept in 

the livin:; roan, I upon the bed by the right wall and she upon the 

bed by the left wall, she'd never undress in rrry presence. She ' d always 
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undress in the dark by her bed. Her night gown revealed no rrore than 

~t her day dress revealed. She is scrupulous about cutting her hair 

even to this day. And her shaven head is 'Nell tied by a tight kerchief 

even W1en she sleeps. Except for her face, neck, and hands, every part 

of her lx.dy is cove.red , as is pi::cpar, for a trodest and upright lady. 

'l1'le nost orthodox husband \.llOU!d not find in her dress or mannerisms 

even the slightest blemish regarding her trodesty. 

I ' ve read a lot about matters between a man and a wcrnan. 'Ibis 

subject occupies JOOSt of the authors of the world. I don ' t knc::M hCM 

to say \tchat there is to say about this. If I try and discuss this matter 

based al rey own experience, I sinply ~dn't know ~t's being scoken 

of. When I was a lad arrongst the Yeshivah boys I naturally heard 

all sorts of cbsoene stories and a variety of cawersatialS and hints 

about matters between rren and~ that \IJOU!d awaken waves of lau;hter 

o r brought a deep blush u:pcn one ' s face . Scattered arrong the Tal.nud 

pages can be found many sayings that deal openly with this very sarre 

subject, and I too was attracted to them like the rest and I blushed 

....nile I read them. Similarly, matters of marriage arrangements and 

eve.rythi.ng connected with them was quite a lively tc.pic arrong the 

seventeen and eighteen year old Yeshi vah boys. Yet when these things 

reached the point of materialization in rey lite, I didn't sense any 

cx::ruiection between all that was hidden behind the gigglings of the 

Yeshivah boys, or ~t was hidden behind the Ta.lm.Jdic passages on this 

sane subject, and \tchat I felt. I saw Reizel ooce before the engaqement. 

A pleasant young wanan of seventeen - Reizel' s yot.mger than rre by 

three quarters of a year - with a bright, pretty face, large brown eyes , 

and two braids of shiny bro.m hair that fell on her dlest . 'Ihl.s was 
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duri.nq the official interview before the engagerrent. 'l'1e adults left 

us alaie 90 that~ might speak alOCll'lgSt ourselves and hear each others' 

voices well. I didn't notice my heart beating nor did I even blush 

nuch. I just felt mccmfortable that I had to ~ for the sake 

of speaking. Everything I th:JlJ;jht then to myself was: she ' s a pretty 

bride and will certainly be a good wife, and if she agrees to the match 

I'd be very happy since gi.r ls like her den' t ccrre aloog often. 

After the erv:}agroortt I saw her two or three t.imes fran a distance, 

and again didn ' t feel any special thrct> of the heart. I alnost 

di<l'l't have acy sinful th:JlJ;jhts . I a.l.Jrost couldn't imagine myself lying 

with a wanan. I had never even had an emissioo even though I was a 

full eighteen years old. And not because I didn ' t feel the mysteries 

of the bcrly. I had drearre arout naked bodies, and in the dreams I knew 

s-weet and terrible fears. Yet in all of those drearns I didn' t see 

a single face of a wanan, or image of a girl. 'there we.re different 

ent>races that we.re not at all clear to ire. Yet in all of those 

fomickien dreams the image of a girl or wanan that I knew or didn't know 

never appeared. And the st.range thing was that I'd forget the dream 

instantly. JUst in sare hidden comer of my cx::nsciousness did I 

k:ncw that I dreamt sarething st.range and inproper, I knew that live 

lint>s touched live l.inbs in sore sort of forl:>;dden and vile way, and 

that those 1..irrbs and the same forbidding contact were related in 

sane way to me and to my secret dreams. Yet~ the time cane I knew 

I ooul.d cast away these dreams into the bin of forgetfulness, and that 

they have no hold directly or even indirectly oo my everyday life. 

And hCM nu:h the rrore 90 that it didn't occur to ire to connect them in 

sare way to leizel or sare other girl. 
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Yet the astcnish.ing surprise, I 'NtlUldn't say the disappointrcent, 

was awaiting rre the night of our marriage. According to all of the 

ideas that "'1ere embedded within ne, due to the influence of my 

surroundings. this event should have been sanething very i.np:>rtant for 

rre. 'lhe Yeshivah boys saw this as the climax of adolescence. I 

myself :imagined this as sare great thing that ~uld sweep my body 

and soul together. In actuality, the wtx>le thing passed as sarething 

utterly tasteless. Father spd<e to rre that same day about the great 

cxrrma.nckrent that fell ~me. EVen my father-in-law took rre aside 

and said to ire '«<lateve.r he said about the subject. '!'he things I heard 

fran their ncuths, nore than exciting rre or startling rre awakened within 

rce disapproval. I was silent and didn ' t react to their \ttOrds even 

with a ncx1 of the head. When I found myself in one roan with Reizel 

after the wedding, both beds by either wall apart foon ooe another, 

with new bed linens, and a small shaded lante.m bumi.ng en the dlest 

of drawers. It is Shabbat eve, and one can neither light nor extin­

guish. A strange silence falls upcn both of us. Reizel we.a.rs her 

bridal dress, with braids shorn and her tight Kerdlief al her srom 

head, not knoWing what to do with herself. All that we both know is that 

we are to get undressed and go to bed. We bot..h know that we have 

to fulfill the cxrrma.nckrent. Yet how does ooe do that? How can one at 

all just get undressed before the eyes of the oew partner? If they at 

least hadn't left the lante.m lit! 

And here Reizel carre to my help. She made herself heard in a 

slightly trenbling voice: "You should tum with your face toward 

the wall until I undress .... " 
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I did as she requested and thanked her in my heart that she 

brol.¥;Jht tre out of my stupor. After a short time she said, and this 

tine she found a playful tale to her voice: ''New you can undress, I 'm 

lying do.om with my eyes closed .•.• " 

I undressed slowly and didn't give a single glance toward her 

bed. After I stocd in my undershirt and shorts I didn I t know what to do 

with myself. I knew that it was my respcnsibili ty to cross over to 

her bed in order to fulfill the ccmnanc:tnent. Yet my feet were as 

if paralysed and nailed to the floor. Again Reizel brouqht rre out 

of my stupor. '!his time she chtdcled out loud and said: 11Cane 

Asherkeh" - the first time she had called me by my full narre -

"I'm waiting for you •• • care! Don ' t be shy t It ' s a ccmnananent •••• 11 

I went to her bed. She lifted the blanket in order to make roan for 

rre beside her. Her night gown was hiked up, and in the flickering 

light I saw a round belly and two thighs. I irrrnediately became erect. 

When I laid beside her she grabbed me tightly and looked for my nnith 

to kiss . She kissed my rroustache a00 my beard. I irrrnediately 

got oo top of her. She opened her legs. When I entered into her 

slowly she let out a soft cry. I tore her hyrren with my first push. 

Imrediately aftezwards she began moving her sto.-.ach up and da.om and 

sideways and her insides, which were dry, began to get rrore and irore 

ITOist. I irrrnediately began going in and out and she held me tightly, 

I really felt her nails in my back, and she began groaning and 

whispering: "t-bre! M::>re! '!his way! Harder! Hard, hard .•.. " 

And I pushed and pushed with all the strength of my body and 

she jolted within herself and remained lying there without roving. I 
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needed to cx:ntinue a little longer for myself, then she awakened afresh 

and again began tossing her stanadl this way and that and atly then did 

my semen spill out. And she held me close to herself even after I 

E!IJl>tied myself, and tossed herself this way and that until she 

groaned again in great pleasure and ceased with me. After I got 

off of her she handed me a small towel and took for herself a small 

towel' and then covered herself with the blanket up to her neck. 

A short while later she said: "Good night, Asherkeh ••• • " 

"Good . ght n... l " nl , ~ize_ •• • • 

She fell asleep instantly in her bed, and I laid a loog tine in 

my bed awake and thinking. I felt as if I had been deceived. 'ttlat ' s 

all? People make such a big deal of this? Not that I didn ' t enjoy 

it ~le it lasted, it ' s just that the pleasure seerred wretd1ed and 

small carpared to \tbat I expected. And there was another thing 

that disturbed me: the scent she emitted. 'Ibis was sarething new 

for rre. Not very pleasant. And I haven't been able to free myself 

fran that unpleasantness even to this day. Every tine I search my 

werrory in order to carpa.re that smell with other unpleasant smells, 

or to any type of oarparable srrell, I can' t think of anything. '!'hat 

srell awakens within tre a revulsioo I myself can ' t understand. And 

there's sarething in this revulsicn \Jtich I fe.J..t in my childhood 

when father used to pass by every rroming with the pail, even tho~ 

there's no similarity in the srrells . 

In any event, fran the first night after the wedding unto this 

very day I atly feel I'm fulfilling my husbandly duties. I do enjoy 

it a little ...trile it lasts, yet I don't have any expectatioos before the 

act, and a£te.rwa.rds I always feel the old lingering revulsion fran 
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that sane smell. To my gocd fortune, "'1e've agreed between us, as if it 

was understood beforehand, that I'd care to Reize!. ooly m Friday night. 

And since two weeks each ttalth she' s for.bidden to me since she' s 

ritually ilrpure, then I have to fulfill my persooal d:>ligaticns ally 

t'Wioe a m:nth. 'lhis arrangerrent isn't so bad for me. I fulfill 

my d:>ligatioo as is required, and Reizel most of the time gets to 

the point two or three ti.Ires during the deed to emitting groans of 

pleasure and shudders of the body. I se:nse by the way she lodes at 

rre that she'd be grateful to ne if we had intercourse two or three 

times a week, yet she accepts the present si tuat.ion with understanding, 

and never hinted to ne even in the slightest way that I dal' t satisfy 

her in this Wa'f aoooroing to her needs. After I read in boolts 

atx:>ut sexual matters, I learned that unknowin:Jly and unintentionally, 

all those years I was doi1¥3 just \lo'hat was necessary for a man to do in 

order to bring the wanan to an orgasn. If ooly Reizel read like I 

did those sate forbidden lxxlk.s, she'd certainly censor it as 

"all that ncnsense", and if sanecne cane and told her that because of 

her orgasrns bdoe a m::nth she puts up with all of my ....nims she'd 

laugh right in his face. Crazy ideas! 

~ I thou:Jht a little al:o.lt that, I arrived at the sane 

conclusion. With Reizel marital fidelity, ~lanted in her fran birth, 

is m::>re inportant than any of "those" matters between us . One 

doesn ' t divorce a husband unless the situation is unbearable . A 

husband is like a father, m::>ther, sal or daughter. And if, for exanple, 

I \<.ere to go about the house with an uncovered head, or desecrate the 

Shabbat, all the orgasms in the world \l.Ouldn' t help ire a bit. She'd 
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leave me and return to her father's house. Even rcM after twenty;ilght 

years of marriage. 

And with regard to my children, my daughter Rivka and my son 

Aaral David, I feel a little distant fonn them and what's worse than 

this - apathetic. I 'm a bad father . Not in the way ItDSt peq:>le 

think. My Aaroo David didn't lack anything at all by the standards 

of the camuri.ty. He st\Xlied in a day school and a Yeshivah. At 

sixteen I sent him to do courses in clerking. Re stulied in the 

~ aoc:x:ulting, typi.z¥J, English and business oorrespaldence. 

And even before his wedding he received a positioo in a new, orthodox 

bank. 'nle manager of that bank is his in- law, R. * Ya ' akov Pollack. 

My sen-in-law, Rivka ' s young husband and the sen of P.. Ya'akov 

Pollack, is the cne who got him this respected positioo. Both young 

couples live far fran us in a new neighborhood of yolD1g ~t Yisrael** 

couples ~t of Jerusalem. In order to get to them cne has to 

be tossed aJnJnd Cl'l boo different buses for about a whole hour. 'Ihey 

live in nice, large apart:m:mts, three roans and a hallway, in many 

stoned build.i.D:Js. 'l11ere they have a large synagogue "1here they 

*"R." refers to the Hebrew "Rav", "Rabi", or "Reb" and \lo'hi.le it may ire.an 

the pe.rsal is a rabbi, rrore often than not it is just an halorific title 
of respect. 
**Ag\Xiat Yisrael is an orthodox political party in Israel. 
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study a page of Talrrlld in the evening under the directial of the 

rabbinical college dean and "'1ere public oelebra~cns occur during 

holidays, festivals, the three nea1s of Shabbat, and weekly post­

Shabbat festi vi tes. Ahrost. all of the residents of that area are 

young rren who came out of orthodox oamunities, and who work as cle.z:ks 

in city instituticns. 'lbey scropulously cbserve the Shabbat. In 

every housethere is an autanatic switch to turn the lights al and 

off during Shabbat. Radios fall silent al Shahbat, and one doesn 't 

bring a televisial into the house due to the ban that was placed 

m them 17,t the court of the orthodox carmun.ity. 

'1he distance and the difficulties in the j ourney created, and 

...ere maybe just translated into actuality, the distance bebtieen us and 

them. '!he situatial is very difficult for Aeizel , who treks over 

to them cnce or twice a week. I see them a10e every six weeks, or 

even aice eve.ry two naiths ooly. 'lbat doesn't bother rre . Aeizel really 

suffers ~ically fran this. She's tom be~ her attachnent to her 

dlildren, her very offspring, who live far away. If she wasn't so 

~ to her pa.rents' house, she'd certainly have pushed rre to 

uproot ourselves to an apart:Jrent closer to the children. Now she ' s 

dreaming aboot installing a telephone. She already gently raised the 

idea that it'd be worthwhile for us to .install a tele?x:ne in our 

house and to help Aaron David get ooe in his. Rivka already has a 

telephcne. And \..t1en she begins "to get ideas" then it ' s sure to 

follow that she won ' t calm dONn until I fulfill her request. Sooner 

or later she ' ll have a telephone and she ' ll be able to talk to her 

heart ' s content with her daughter and daughter-in-law and her grand­

children that will cx:rre in good time. Both the daughter and dau;hter-
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in-law go about with swollen bellies. '1he atly thing that the poor 

wanan doesn't understand is that the telephooe will .:nly distance her 

fran them. WitOOut the telephcne she still t.rrxlbles herself to 

go to them cnoe or twice a week. With a telephcne she "-Ol' t see 

them more than cnoe or twice a year. 

'nlat 's the trouble of many in our area. '1he old Jerusalemites 

always excelled in their st.ral; family ties . Now, the package has 

care 8PClrt. All the yo\l'lg Yeshi vah students "'1o aren't suwc>rted by 

Yeshivah funds rrove to distant cx:rrnunities, and the fbysical ch.stance 

causes an erotiooal and spirital distance, or augm:mts and deepens that 

distance. 

I 'tu not so terribly ~ myself. Q-1 the contrary, I have a 

rather good feel..in;J that I got rid of my obligatioo tOoiard my offsprir¥J in 

a srooth and pleasant way. My spacious house is quiet and given oarpletely 

over to my use. In the eyes of others I'm an exatplary father . I took 

care of a good match for my daughter and an excellent professioo for 

my soo. More than this, I educated both of them in the spirit of 

Torah and piety. And when they got trarrled I participated with a 

generous cootributioo of b.Iying beautiful. apartments for the couples. 

Wiat else oould ooe ask for fran a devoted and faithful father? 

'lbe truth i.s, because of the duality and the lie in my lifestyle, 

a gulf, hidden fran the e'fe, was created between r:e and my children. 

They sensed very well the heresy in me. They never heard a derogatocy 

word or a renunciation of my tradition or ccmnandrrEnt, or saw tre 

~...SS in any way. '!hey certainly quickly felt the differer¥:Je 

between me and other fathers. Every orthodox father in tie neigh­

borhood doesn't cease lecturing his offsprir¥J, and he doesn't stq> 
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fran keeping an eye on them in the synagogue so they didn't becane 

engaged in an idle oonversatlcn during services and skip, God forbid, 

the response of an "llrtten" after tl'le reader. I didn't pay too nu:::h 

attential to Aaral David's behavior in the synagogue. And instead 

of bei.D:3 thankful that I didn't c:are down too hard en him, he held 

it against me. And certainly the forbidden l:xxJk.s in the closed book­

case didn • t e9Cape his or Rivka ' s attential. It's difficult to hide 

a thing like that fran the eyes of children. But they never asked 

me a sinc]le thing about them. Maybe they didn't grasp the catFlete 

significance of uuc:h books . they just knew that their father was 

different fran all the other fathers in the neighborOOod. Satething' s 

oot quite right with his mind. He closes himself up in his special 

roan. Be possesses locked bookcases. Be doesn't lecture his children. 

Re doesn't pray with e>eoessive intention. He smiles strangely "'1'len 

he hears thin:Js that bring others to be deeply i.apressed and to sigh 

piously. . • . Re.i.zel ' s the aie ...no was strict about havi.nq the children 

bless the aeal be.fore putting food in their norths, pray properly and 

oot qo four steps without washing their hands. The role of educator 

was taken fran ae. The children oertainly saw all this and smelled 

sc:srethi.ng rotten in the air. 

Yet all of t.OOse same start.ling hidden thiJ.gs never cane to the 

surfaoe. 1be neighbors, an:i especially the children, kno'1 very well 

how to keep unpleasant fanily secrets. In many houses in the area 

ooe can find people affected to various degrees with aental illnesses. 

~ majority of older Jerusalenites are offsprings of strange types. 

A well-adjusted persai of SQlrd mind, even if he's an old Ta.lm.xlic 

scholar, wouldn't leave his birthplace and family an:i care alooe to 

Jerusalem, as did father's qrandfather or hundreds of others like them. 
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~ caJre t-ere is, by necessity, ecoentric in sare way. And this is very 

nuch manifest in their offspring. Eklt everyme lea.med how to keep tnlse­

hold sec:rets fn::m stra?Y:Jers. 'Ille.re are but very few of the old Jerusalemite 

families that are totally spotless. I myself knJw tens of families in 

which ooe of their SOOS or da\,JJhters cxmnitt.ed suicide or tried to cx:mnit 

suicide. And between the walls of rrental lx>spitals Je.rusalemites are there 

in a higher per cent when catpared with the rest of the ~ti.on. And 

in many houses ooe can fini many queer and wretched people who should be 

in a rrental \oil!lrd. That• s the price t:Mt the 9I'andchildren and great­

gramchildren have to pay for their grandparents' whims. Just as I read in 

an Piteri.can jomna.l this syrrptan is well koown am:ag the descendants of 

thelI foundinq pialeers. att, as was Jrent..ialed, Jerusalemites Jcncw very 

well how to conceal this afflictia\ arxi hide it fran the eyes of others. 

Good manners dictate not to touch upc::n the subject, not even in a round­

about gossipy way. My family was spared thl.s affliction because of the high 

rate of child rrortality. Had rrore of them stayed alive, scrre of them and 

~ heir offspring~ have nest. certainly been affected by this disease. I , 

awarently, am a healthy remant fran a sickly stock. 

My son and daughter al.so sensed what they sensed and decided in their 

hearts , as is the way with good Jerusalemi.tes, to co.er up and hide the 

troobl.e even fran themselves. Ea>r fat.her suffers fran the Jl'OSt ertbar­

assing disease - he's diffenmt fian all other people. Yet m.rll to their 

surprise they found out that father plays the game of cxn::ea.1nent. very well. 

Father i.s quite accepted by other£> . E'Veryone assesses him as one whose 

lock is with him. Eve.ryooe in;Jratiates h.unself with him. E'Veryone listens 

wi.ti, great attentioo to his \loOrds. Father plays a double garre with his 



(50 

children and with others. It's still IX>SSihle to deceive others, but rot 

the children at bane. 

I let Aaron David study in grarnner school and at the Yeshivah and 

wear clothes IrOre orthodox than mine. Until he was fifteen he qre'# loog 

curly sidelocks. AfteJ:Wards, he rolled his sidelocks like a buttoo above 

his ear. Nooetheless, he re:nained devout in his heart and soul. I kept 

track of him fran an early age. I looked for a spark of special talent for 

SC11Et:hing. 1:le was average in everything. If I had only seen even the 

slightest spark of a noble mind I might have destroyed his faith and drawn 

him to the secular "'10rld of the forbidden books . Sinoe I S<M what I saw 

I said to myself that I coul.dn ' t destroy his life. Be ' s a prod\x:t of his 

enviromlent down to the last stitch. l:le'd have bJ stay in the fold of 

the camunity in all senses. His faith is nechanical. He doesn't enbraoe 

the arms of the "'10rld with flights of his imagination. His faith is a 

type of shield and rot a chariot of fire. 'lbarefore, I didn't want him 

to remain a Yeshivah student and live a poverty-stricken life. Q\ly one 

with both faith and imaginatial is capable of enjoying the poverty-stricken 

life of a Yeshivah student. At first I ~ I could teach him to be 

a ritual scribe. Yet I imnedi.ately S<rW h:::M heavy his hard was when he 

wielded the quill and I arrived at the conclusioo that he'd be an excellent 

average clerk. 

At fourteen his rcuJh face (he inherited the structure of his face 

f ran his granarother, that is, art irother) be.aned forth sare sort of strange 

spiritual light. For a srort tine I was given to the illusioo that I had 

erred in judging his character, that here was a young man bursting forth 

ard grcwi.ng with a great soul and I al.nest nade an unforgivable mistake -

to initiate him into art 1110rld. 1 don't lcn::M what really stowed me at 

the last m:m:mt. Maybe the silent feeling that we speak different 
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J.anguageS. With my father-in-law Feihish, for exaJll>le, I feel that I 

speak ooe langua<Je. Despite the vast difference bebleen us, we both under­

stand very well what' s said between the ~, and a small hint is enough for 

both of us to rurst out laU]hing. Not so with my son, my flesh and blood. 

In eve.rt ooe of those calversations I tried to cond\.x:t with him during that 

short time, I felt that an invisible axe cut the connection between what I 

was saying to him and W'hat he answered me. I stopped myself in tiire. I 

didn't find in him the srral.lest hint of that whirlpool of thoughts and 

feelings that raged deep within ne. I scberly decided his future. 

And ~ about two tlDlths lat.er, it SeE!llS, the sane light that 

bean'Ed forth fran his face was extinguished. He .I:'e;tumed to be the ordinary 

boy "6lo sways when he prays and sOOut.s out the prayers , rrore to make an 

urpressi.on on others and less to silence the stox:m of longing in his heart. 

His heart did not roar during services oot at any other tirre. Depsite this, 

and maybe precisely because of this, he used to give a look of reproach 

at my rold manner of praying and my perfunctory stance during services. 

Involuntarily I began to feel a resentnent of his every m::M!ll'eJ'lt. I 

cxx:asionally saw in him my rrother in her crass bearlike rrovem:mts. And 

he cq:parently felt this and responded measure for measure. If truth be 

told, his feeling of oontetpt. for ne had a basis. In his eyes I am a 

hypocrite who deceives others , will inherit hell , and is deeply inmersed 

in ilrplrity and heresy. a.it all I have against him is his caning to 

tenns with the surrcAJndings in which he was raised and educated, and his 

identificatioo heart and soul with all the things he heard fran his teachers, 

his ral::bis, his rrother and his whole family. It' s as if I 'm angry with him 

for rot sinning as I did. 
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He's got a healthy spi.n.t to the point of being nauseatinq. He does 

everythinCJ, up to the snallest rrovenent, he th.inks the 1leighborliood 

requires of him. ~ he opens his m::JUth in a group of people, he always 

says the trost predictable things, sanethinq that neither offends anyaie nor 

provokes any type of thought; it's accepted by all and knarm by any ordinary 

person. And he I 5 satisfied with himself I his body t and everything that f $ 

his . Be's not even thi.rty and al.ready his paunch is ~lling and growing 

larqer daily. His face is puD:y and he's very pleased with himself. Bis 

eyes sparkle in sparks of a ~ bu.11. When he eats ooe can hear fran 

a di.stance his chewin:J am the noise of his tongue against the roof of 

his palate. He ~ly pats the back of ms young pzegr.ant wife and 

she mlts with pleasure. I ' m ocnpletely Cl'l edge in anger which I can't 

understand when I'm around him. His every ncverent irritates rte. 

Qxa.siooally I have pity an him, as one pities a beast for being a 

beast, and I fault Il!{self for not opening his eyes at the r ight ti.rte and 

not ~ him up and DOVing him to care to sare sort of an original 

t.rought. I firo fault with myself for egotism. It's trueh sinpler and 

easier to allcw another, even if he is yo.n own sen, your own flesh and 

blocxi, to leave him ec1be0ded in his dunghill, than to try and get him out 

of it. I did whac I did fran personal canfort, and behold, the excellent 

fruit! 

Yet fran this I ' m reminded of I1!f two brothers-in-law, who we.re 

oorrupted religiously and the a:npariscn between him and them. 'lhe 

superficial ccriparison calms my ccnscience. 

Everything I did with regard to him was only for his a.-n good. 
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My two brothers-in-law are two open wounds in the heart of my father­

.in-law Feibish. About eight.een years have passed s.i.noe the two fled fran 

their father's house, and the deed is still fresh and the shaJre is still 

as st:ca1g as on the day it happened. ·~ I married Re.izel, Moshe was 

th.irtsen and David was blelve. I still remeni:Jer M:>she's festive Bar Mitzvah 

whidl was about three rtalths after the wedd.i.r¥]. Feibish bought him for his 

Bar Mitzvah a new fur hat, fittinq for a mspectable family and agreeable 

to people. 'll1e fur hat fit t-t::>she surprisingly well. 'lbe circle at the 

edge added a kind of halo of light to the beautiful young face which was 

filled with a spirituality not of this \IOrld. I really couldn't take my 

eye off that yoonq he.ad in it's fur hat. There was SCJTe sort of touching 

cmtradictioo ~ the tender, youthful sni.le, and respect.fu.l Cii.r of 

piety and holiness which radiated fran the new fur hat. 'll1e waren nelted: 

"The Divine Presence oove.rs him •••• II A year later they also bought 

a fur hat far David, and his face also, it seemed, shone with the radiance of 

the Divine Presence. All of Feibi.sh's dtildren stand-out in that they 

have faces of abcn..-di.r¥} spirituality, especially the males airOlCJ them. I 

closely followed after the two boys, and except for their special beauty, I 

didn't ootioe anything unusual about them. 'Ibey studied in a Yeshivah like 

the rest of the youths of their aqe and didn't dist.inguish t.herrselves fran 

the rest in artt ~ far the w:>rse or far the better. ~ f.t>she reached the 

age of e.ighteen the matciTnakers began caning and going. Very quickl1 a 

~match was found for r.t:>she and the date of engagerrent had already been 

set. '1bree days before the engagenent t-t::>she and David di~ frcE the 
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house withc:ut leaving behind them any sign of their escape. 

'lbe matter becarte kncMn to me only m the night of the secood day. 

The parents reacted in acoordanoe with the WcrfS of old time Jerusalemites. 

First of all aie D'IJSt guard the secret so that it not be EU>licly kncMn. 

Even before me they were cautious. Chl.y when they despaired at the retum 

of the children did they tum to m. We tried to track then doom without 

raising the neighbors I suspicions 1 but in vain• 'l\Yo days passed of running 

arourd the police depa.rt:Ilent and hospitals. On the third day they reoeived a 

letter signed by tne two. 'lhe letter fell like the blCM of an axe on 

Feibish's head. 'lbey wrote in it - no less and no rore - that they had 

Stepped believing in the faith of their upbringing and couldn It find 

for themselves an easy way except to leave hare. And please don't worry 

about them, they'd find their wa.y in life. And please dal't look for 

them, Since they couldn It be fQUOO, and if they could - they wouldn It 

return hare. 

I &:>n ' t have to describe what Feibish went ~ those days. Yet 

even I, who secretly enjoyed \ohat had happened, was oarpletely shocked. 

tta.I did I enjoy it? It's very sinple. During that t.ime I was just beginning 

the first st.ages of changing my dress, and I received a lot of advice and 

lectures as I deserved. And here it becarre apparent to them that next to 

their t...o jewels I was by oc:Jitla.rlson the acst righteous of the generatioo. 

Even my Reizel, w00 accepted upon herself the burden of our agreement as i.f 

a derron forced her, began to look at me afresh. My status in the family 

rose with the disaster and the disgrace. . . but at the sane t.ime, I was as 

agitated by the deed no less than the miserable parents. 'lbe two escapees 

had been fortunate to reoeive since their infancy family waxmth that very 

few other children enjoy. The hoose full of children was full of laughter 

and bright hearty faces. One "IOUld allrost never hear a rebuke, rot fl:an 
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Fe.ibish' s lips ~ was by nature as tender as a soft reed, and not 

f.rCJn the lips of his wife Tsirl. 'Ille older children cared for the your¥J& 

and played with them and helped them at every step. Feibish is the one 

who radiated with his very ex:i.stenoe that at:m:isphere of generosity and 

efforts to help others. Every ooe of the children, even to the smallest 

pipsqueak aoaigst them, knew their obligations and tasks and cheerfully 

fulfilled them. '1be entire household was conducted like in a good fairy 

tale. 

What then brought the two nest loved and respected SCDS to rise and 

leave all that goodness and blessing and to seek their fortunes out in the 

wilds? What w:;Al}.d they find there that they CO.lln ' t find he.re? '1he loss 

of faith? Good. What sort of new faith would they find in place of the old? 

Since witl'nlt believing in saneth.ing , one ' s not a person - let it be a 

seventeen, eighteen year old who leaves the safe nest to wander in a barren 

desert. ~t are they seeldng in the new place, and what does one find 

the.re? 'Ihis question troubled me for many years. Maybe because I never 

'Nellt to look for new beliefs. Maybe because I envied them bitterly that 

they dared to do what I hadn' t dared to do. 

'lWo or three years afterwards there were sore good Jerusalemi. tes who 

took special pleasure in t:hrc:wing salt on Feibish's wound and brought hirn 

fresh reqards fran his two j ewels who were hanging out in Tel-Aviv. One 

saw David walking around in public Wl. th a head full of wild hair. Arx:>the.r 

saw lt>she szroking in the street en Shabbat, and a third sCf# hirn wal.k :ng with 

loose wcm?n on a Tel-Aviv beach. In short, evert tine he received regards 

i.t was \llOrse than the previous me, and poor Feibish would hear what he 

heard and be silent as a rock. Once Feibish grabbed ne by my shoulders and 

said to me: "Asherl<.eh, do me a favor and hop over to Tel-Aviv. Maybe 

you can influence them?" 
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"~will I influence them? To retum t¥:Jne?" 

"No, Askerkeh. I 'm not that st~id. 'l'hey're lost in this \.toOrld and 

in the next. But maybe you could oawinoe them to cane cr.oe to the house. 

Ei.ren if just aioe for the Passai.rer Meal, or scneth:inq like that •... " 

"'Ihat they shlJuld care as they are 1" 

"Wiat, will they cut their hair and gr:cM a beard and sideloclcs? Of 

cxrorse they should cane as they are· If the Lord in Beaven says: 'An 

Israelite, even tholJ3h a tninsgressor, is still an Israelite ' then \ttlat 

oo you want fran a mere Il'Ortal father?" 

Feibish "'10\lld cite verses and explanatials especially 'Nhen he was in 

very excited states. He did tbis deliberately in oMer not to reveal his 

aqitatioo. 

I travelled to Tel-Aviv. At first I didn't kncM 'Nhere to find them. 

I looked in all sorts of places that cane to mind: at the beadl, different 

<Xlffee rouses, in the area of Seit - Brenner. until I tried my luck at 

the stl.Xfy of a Jerusalemi te rabbi wtv::> has followers in Te.1-Avi v and the 

surrounding vicinity. I presuted that all sorts of Jerusalemites that were 

aroond Tei. -Aviv would fi:equent this courtyard, and might have S{X)tted them 

in the city? Were they not the source of the cx:x:asialal gossipy reqards? 

1'.nd fran the aftemocn-evenin9 services I received fran cne of the \lilOrshi~ 

their address. It was a daI:k and mildewed roan in a southern Tel-Aviv 

neighborrood. 'll\e stifling heat was unbearable and the snell of rancid 

frying hung in the decrepit apartment. 'Ille a.mer infoi:rred ire that both 

of the boys served in the I.D.F. and that they would be found in the roan 

ooly oo their days off, saret,.ines l'Oshe, saretines David, and sanet.imes 

both of them together. I left them a letter and retumed that scure night 

to Jerusalem. 

I didn't tell Feibish about the roan and hcM it looked, bUt I told 
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him that they we.re serving in the ai:my. When he heard that, his face lit 

~: '"ll'lat neans that they' .re not j ust dropouts liJce I t:hctl;Jht •••• ,. 

Bad they stayed in t:he.i.r father's house, they ~d have been exmpt 

fran service. I myself got out of it my whole life by cl.aiming I was a 

'ieshivah stu:Jent. During the War of Independance 'Nhen there were terrible 

shellings en Jerusalem I still studied in the Yeshivah, yet I was 'already as 

far CMa.Y fran the Yeshivah in my thou:]hts as is East fran West. After­

wards I didn't have a bit of a guilty ccnscience due to my evasioo. 1"..aybe 

because I never really felt myself to be a pa.rt of the secular society, 

and political matters or messianic hopes didn't interest me at all. I 

said to myself: "In a:lY event, I wouldn't ci:> mu::::h good in the ai:my, so 

why sh:>uld I be pushed into troubles?" If they call me, I'll go since 

trere'd be no altemative. I \o0'\ 1 t lie to them." Yet since they weren't 

disturl:>ing me fran living my c:anfortable life why should I be q;ipressed 

and look for difficulties and troubles of training and a military life? 

Novi I felt a bit rembrse.ful. Here they are, they had the strength to ci:> 

what you didn 't! Yet the natter didn't bot1'e.r me or my aftemoal nap . 

Incidentally, I 'm used to sleeping for an hour everyday after lunch. The 

sleep helps me digest the ireal and also divides the workday before lunch 

~ran the leisure t..ure which U'lcludes a gaJl'e of chess and reading of rooks in 

the aftemocn. Everyday it's as if I live b.U days, and it's all thanks to 

the afternoal nap. And ooe of the reascns I evaded the service was undoubt­

edlv secretly due to the fear that while serving in the reserves I wouldn't 

oe able to sleep in the aft.ernocnS and I ~' t feel as if there 1Nere o..o 

eays in one, and there wouldn ' t be a friend to play chess. 

Anyway, David and r-bshe appeared one day , after they had exchanged with 

rre sare letters, as guests in their father's house. They came en a week-
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in their ax:my unifomis. Both were se.i:geants. Feibish was practically 

speed1.less. 'l'hey both went with him to the synagogue for the aftemocn 

and evenir¥J prayers . 'Ille worshippers inspected then £ran top to bottan. In 

everyale £ran the neighborlxxxl, also within me, there' s a sort of hidden 

esteem for military unifoz:ms . And in addition to th.is, for the rank of 

sergeant , so that all in all such a great disaster didn't hawen to 

Feibish. It ' s very possible that the two even observe the dietary la'Ws 

and den phylacteries in the am¥i after all, the army 00es have lads 

who are s trictly cbservant. 

Aftenra.rds the two came to the Passover Meal. And as the years passed, 

they pq:iped in fran tirre to tiJre oo weekdays to visit for a couple hours, 

whether ala'le or together. They didn' t want to be in their father ' s house 

or the neighl:orhood en Shatbat, s ince it was difficult for them to g ive up 

srroklng. lt>she's the one who revealed that secret to me. And I really oould 

synpathize with him. I myself was tcmrented greatly until I was able to 

overcare my desire to snoke oo Shabbat. When cne believes in the sanctity 

of Shabbat and in the great s in of desecrating the Shabbat, one's allrost 

lll'lable physically to sroke a cigarette on Shabbat . If one doesn't 

have that strong belief, however, it's very difficult to resist such a 

stra1g tetpt.atioo. After I leased the adjoining apartrrent and built in it 

a new bathroan, I began to deceive myself that fran now oo I'd be able to 

snoke in the bathrcx:ln on Shabbat. I t ' s quite prd::>able that this delusioo 

spurred rce to lease the adjoining apart::Irent and build for myself a separate 

bathrcx:xn and toilet. v.hen Shabbat Caire I'd always be seized by restlessness 

due to the absent cigarette. My hands would begin to shake. Not duri.N; 

services at the synagogue and not in the street and not at hare in front 

of Re.izel and the children but when I was alone in my roan or when it 
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without being seen. This nostly happened to me after the Shabbat evening 

rreal. For a m:rnent it seared to rre I'd be able to innocently go to the 

bathrcx:rn and sm::ike ooe or bolo cigarettes and no aie \oilO\lld notice it. I 

was afraid to srroke in my nxm lest the cigarette smell pass into other 

roans and the other peep le of the house would notice. Yet my intellect 

told me that I'd be caught in 1l!f deceptioo as long as evexya'le else hadn • t 

gone to bed. So I waited i.npatiently until Peizel would retum fran the 

bathrcx:rn and begin breathing in the way I could tell she was asleep. Md 

after the whole house was deep in sleep, I got cX:iwn in bare feet and stole 

C?May into the dark bathroan and lit myself a cigarette. To this day I 

dcn't forget the t:rerendous pleasure, maybe it ' s nore correct - the special 

significance of that cigarette. I srroked three cigarettes aie after the other 

arrl returned to my bed pacified. It seene:i that I had given myself a rare 

gift . Yet the following noming I felt as if I stank all over of cigarette 

srroke. I sensed the srcell in the bathroan. I sirelled it during services 

in the synagogue. I was sure that every w:>rshipper sensed the srrell, and 

looked at rre with a ~ look. The next Shabbat evening I again tried the 

experiment. Md again the sane stench stuck to me like tar. Yet worse 

than that - Peizel's eyes were ~llen frc:rn cryirv;l. It seems as though she 

had cried in her bed all night . She ha.: prd:>ably follONed me. That whole 

Shabbat day she didn • t say anything. It was as if she was durb. Only on 

the day after did she say to me that if I planned to break the agreercent 

we had between us then she wouldn • t have any croice but to leave haT1:!. I was 

good and stn::ked. I was shocked at the prospect that Reizel w:>uld divorce 

rre . The whole order of my life that I had built and nurtured throughout the 

years , 1i>Ould collapse as if it had never been. I premised her on my~ 

of hooor . Since then I honor my prani.se crnpletely. And rrore than that , 

l was instantly and miraculously f reed fran my sick desire for cigarettes 



(60 

m Slal::bat. 'lbe clear l<nowl.ea;Je of the c:x:nditiai.s of my life cane to me 

that I'm oot able to even sncke a cigarett:2 m the sly in the bathroan without 

the prqer punisment influencing rre like fear of desecrat..i1¥] the SMbbat 

influences a fearful JeM. Just at the cl.osi.n] of Shabbat am I attacked with 

a great deal of nervousness and my fincJers shake as I look into the sky for 

the fir.rt three stars.* Yet a gzeat many of the observant am weakened by 

this afflict.ial. More than this, this weakness p\.i>licly testifies that its 

i:ossessor keeps the Shal::bat, just like cne who fasts looks nervously for the 

stars, and cne "4'lo doesn' t fast doesn • t pay any attent.ioo to them. 

Let IS retum to 1't:>she and David. After they we.re :released f:tal\ the 

Amt they foond work and wives and set ~ houses in Tel-Aviv. M:lshe works 

in a warehouse of a laxqe oc:rrpany and he eventually got to the level of a 

department head with that fi.Im: and David becane an insurance agent. Both 

of them live in two and a half roan apartments in the S\bJrl:>s and both have 

c' ldren: Moshe - three; David - t'wo. 'nle c::amectiat between their parents 

and themselves has shruik to short vis.its moe or twice a year. They show 

the grandchildren that there' s a qran<ilDther and grandfather in Jerusalem. 

Nale of them ever stays to sleep ovei:night at their grandparents' hare. 

~ first three s tars that appear en Saturday night and holidays signal the 
end of that day. 
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O'l Shabba.t rrorninq I usually go to noming prayers ~ tile Weste:m Wall. 

I "1eAr m my shoulders the prayer shawl and go out to take the slow and 

enjoyable stroll. Ql the W<l'J I ueet a lot of Jews each ooe going to his 

synagogue for noming prayers, and a1Jrost everytXle knows me and greets me 

with a "Good Shabbos" , or even stops by me to reoeive a pinch of snuff. 'lhe 

snuff box was given to me by father, wch he reoeived fran his father and so 

forth back sane generatims. 'lhe box was made fnm pure silver in Prague 

in the seventeenth oentu:ey, so it ' s engraven oo the bottan, and it ' s pleasing 

to the eye and pleasant to hold in the palm of the hand. I buy the cheapest 

snuff, yet every Sla!:Dat ncm:in:; before I leave the tx>use I drip a f&1 

drops of pear essence liqueur into the box. All the snuff experts are 

filled with exciten:ent from the taste and fragrance and dal' t dare ask me 

Y'O..Jt the great hidden secret of that special snuff. I evade giving answers, 

and everycne lmderstands my meaning. 'Ille}' also wouldn't hasten to reveal 

such a secret were they in my place. 

The fact that I dal't hesitate to walk from my house to the Westem 

Wall and back wearing a prayer shawl, greatly adds to my prestige. Eve.rycne 

certainly asks himself: "'Ibis Asherkeh isn't a very righteous perscn. Yet 

he's ooe of us. " Even my fathez-in-law who 'NearS a jd::>a, a fur hat , and 

1"hl te socks in txnor of Shabbat - his face lights q> fran joy when he 11Eets 

rre Wiafped in my prayer shawl in the street oo my W<l'f to the Westem Wall. 

At that tirre he relil'xJui.shes his desire that I also pray with him the Shabbat 

n:orning service , Wtlch he has because it' s my custan to buy him the sped al 

t'alor of blessL"l<] the Torah oo Shatbat and because he wants to be cx:nvinced 

that I pray properly. At those mxrents he's even prepared to fo.rgive me fnr 

the lack of a fur hat and a kaftan under the prayer shawl. And he shows me 

his pleasure in that he asks for a pinch of snuff. And he sniffs it with wide 
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q:ien nostrils and sneezes two or three tines, and by the time I say "Bless you", 

he's already praising the snuff. 

I myself enjoy the excursion no less. Tourists photograph me with their 

big carreras. Strangers l<Xlk at Jie with a type of hidden reverance. I ' m 

rather tall and broad, my beard is short and neatly kept, my shoes are 

shined, my suit is clean and pressed with the prayer shawl over all of this -

and this really isn't a sinple matter. The.re ' s scmathing theatrical in my 

appearance, and I enjoy, no less than others, the inpressioo I make. Even the 

Arabs by the Damascus Gate neke roan for me. 

By the Wall itself , rtDre than I pray in any particular group, I go about 

fran group to group and take pleasure in looking and neeting anyone whether a 

close friend or aCXIIJaintana?. Satetimes I meet so-and- so ~ plays dless 

with rre. The visit usually c:auforts and fills me with pleasant feelings of 

slight tiredness whid\ follows physical exertioo. And when I retum for the 

.slediction over the wine at my father-in- law' s house, where my mate Reizel 

is already waiting for ne, I begin to feel sate hunger pains in my stanach. 

Before services I had cnly had a cup of Shabbat ooffee, and last night's nea1 

has been digested for a lcng tine. I already find in the house my father-in­

law and a few of his children who have a:Jie for the benediction. I dip 

sponge cookies in a shot glass of Arak and conclme with fish dutpling, a 

hard-OOiled egg and pudding. Reizel stands oo the side, gets pleasure fran 

seeing the prayer shawl over my shoulders, and fran my great appetite. And 

when we return to our house for luncn, she walks a few meters behind me wit..'1 

her head ~ and an overflowing heart filled with joy. 

01 Shal:bat afternocn, after a heavy sleep and after the hot neat stew 

and t:wo or three cups of Shabbat tea, I don't retire to my roan in order to 

be with my forbidden books, but rather I sit at ease oo the veranda which 

faces the ~ street and read Midrashlm. The neighbors fran other baloonies 
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l.odc at me sideways and Reizel gets a lot of pleasure. 

Ch Shabbat I ~ to Reizel and the neighborhood. Ql Shabbat I 

na>ce rrrt bel.ooging stand-out not only be me reading and wea.r:i.ng the prayer 

sti.at.f l. Q\ Shatbat nights I scrret.ines hq> over to the I<arliner Yeshi vah boys 

'itlo are singing Shabbat 5alCJS and dancing intensely together in their 

~until late at night. \'h?n R. Ahrele was still alive I really 

liked going to his "table" en ShalDat night. tbol that his disciples , me11i:>ers 

of the Netur:ei Kart.a* gather there to sing wi.tb:>ut him - I still go to 

then fran time to time. And to every place I go, I ne..rer ocme etpty-handed. 

I always bring with me three bottles of wine st:aJt:>ed as fit under the super­

visial of the court of the strictly orthodox cxmn.nity. And everywhere 

they willingly accept me , not so nu::h for the wine as for my sweet voice and 

Irff ilrmersioo in the melodjes of devotion. There's nothing n:ore beloved to me 

than nelodies of devotion sung very slowly and at the right ~· At those 

tutes my whole being hovers in hi<;her worlds. 

Al.Jrost every day of the week, except Friday and Saturday, I go to play 

chess. I walk slCMly a!> a stroller, ~i.ng oooe or twice to catch a 

cx:riversation with people who meet me en the street. I look alx>ut me at the 

ooise of the street and think to cyself: "I'm happy I'm free fran this chaos. 

I'm able to allCM reyself a slow walk. I den' t a~ anything to anyav?. I 

a:n' t have to hurry to any rreeting. I den• t have to :ron around to eam a 

living. I stroll and play for my own enjoyrrent." 

1 Neturei Karta are ultra-right wing anti-Zicnist orthodox Jews 
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Ever:ycne desires to play with rre since I sint>ly play far enjoynent. I 

cb\' t taunt my qipcnent and I dal' t play for iocney, even ~ ninety out 

of a hmdred tines I win. I .l.ilce e>cpe.rimentin:] in every gane. The league 

pl.ayers of Jerusalan have been after me for years to join the league and 

I put than off by saying that for ae the gate is mly for pleasure and that 

I'm not willing to give~ even five minutes for a a:npetit..ia'l. I ' ve 

alzeady managed to play with a few well know players, and fran rrost of the 

~ I cane oot a'l top. 

I cb'I' t know chess theocy, and ~ • s sorry about my ccnterrpt for 

tlv:ocy. In their q>in.ial, if I we.re ai.ly to invest a year or two studying 

theocy I ' d attain intematia'la.l acclaim. I lau:;Jh and respond that I 'm not 

very interested in inteznatiooal acclaim and it cb!sn't interest rre a bit 

'4\.i.dl master IMde ....tl.at ~ nove in sam gcme or another. ~ enjoyment 

•., derived fran logically thinkinq m the spot of possibilities that are 

precisely U'lcx:nventiooal . In any event, I invest all of t'NO and a half 

llJurs and I rise with a good feelirq and leave for dinner and to read the 

txiak.s that are beloved to rre ' til one or two in the rroming. During the 

\tlnter I'm absent fran the aftemoal and evening services at the tine I play 

chess. During the sumer I still nake it to the synagogue for evening 

services and to chat with a few of the ~. 

For the last three years I regularly go twioe a ~. m ~s and 

~, not to the regular' c;ll~ but rather to the house of Professor 

Nehili . The host and his friend, Professor Bit.an, are already involved in 

a gare by the tine I arrive. I play the winner, and then nan then oo mtil 

the end of the ~venin:J , I sit beside the chess board and the two losers play 

ooe after the other with rre . 

Professor Bit.an is the one ~ w:mld play with ere fran tine to tine 

for sare years at the regular cat.rf, and he' s the one who dragged rre alooQ by 
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force to Professor Nehili' s house. After a few games we established the 

traditioo as if it was Jcnown &an the beginning. Professor Nehili lived 

in a snail house surmmded by a garden in the area of ~avia, and the way 

to his house is Odee as far as that to the c:MJ. EVen so, I dleerfully 

walJt, and with a feelinq of ~. as I OOYer the extra distanoe. 

~ of the tine the two hours pass in CXXleentratim m the gcme and 

notlunq else. Mrs. Nehili brings us cx:>ffee and cookies, and she doesn't 

dl.sturb the three n:en at play. Professor Nehili wears a blade satin skullcap 

CJl his head. '1'le skullcap is large and his head is bald, and it seerm to 

~ his whole head. Be's short in stature and leans tcward being heavy. 

ror thlS reasal ~tly, he's strict not to add ;rugar to his cx:>ffee 

and he' s cautious not to touch the tasty oookies, hate baked by his wife. 

He wears very thick 9lasses which nean.s his visial is inprl.red. He appears to 

bi> aromd fifty . 

Cbntrary to him, Professor Bitan is tall and thin. His locks are 

thick arxi qrtJ'f. And he ~rs to be youiger than Professor Nehili. Re puts 

three spoons of S\XJClr into his cx:>ffee, and he deo.lolu:s the oookies with 

great pleasure. DJrlng the gcsm he himself is capable of finishing an 

entire l:Jo,.tl full of cooki.es. I'm the m:x3erate one beboleen them, both fran 

the point of view of my restrained ~t.e for c::or)j(ies, and my physical 

Wild. 

sanet.unee I f in:i the two inmersed in solving sane chess problan. Nehili 

thinks m rrore abstract ways and doesn' t touch his pi.aces and tries to find 

a solutioo to the problem in this way. Onoe I said, as if I was thinking 

oot.lom: "<Ale can see here the difference between a professor of phil.osq:lhy 

and a professor of biology. Ole works abstractly while the other nust see 

laboratoty tests before, or while, thinking • • . . " 

The two exchangeC looks of ad'n.i.ratioo at ....tiat I said. Then Bitan asked 
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ne: "And how are 'jOu?" 

"I cbl't have a foonat. A Yeshivah sttdent tries to so:ve mysteries 

in diffe.ren~ ways. l<llether by intricate argunents about an egg hatdled Cll 

a tx>liday, ~ by prayer, by a nelody or by strict observance of the 

nuances of dress and exact observance of all c:x:mnardxents . " 

"And cb!s he succeed?" 

.. SCrle do and SCJie OOn' t. SCm! think they have, and sate think they 

haven 't." 

"And where can you be found?• 

"AlmnJ all of them. .. 

"A real mixture •••• " 

They cbl't knoW how to classify ne outside the fr~ i:>f chess. Qol 

cne side I'm sare Mea She' arim loafer "*1o surely lives in sare wretched hole 

a00 who eams a fet1 neasly pennies fran writing mezuzot, a dullard wt¥:> 

never in his life studied even in an el.stentmy school; and m the other side, 

I surprise them frcm tine to tine in strange flashes. Nehili knew his 

portioo of Mainr::ni.des and ritual law, yet regarding Midrashim and how rood\ 

the nore so rega.tding Basidic literature, I'd CDrrect his mistakes right and 

left. Even so, he looked dcwn at ne. Since I hadn't studied at the uru.ver­

sity and my Leaming is not in their established pattern, then I nust be a 

dullard and sinpleta\. At best I ' m a pitiful autodidactic wt¥:> knows how 

to open his l'IX)Uth f:can t..ine to tine and to sound brilliant satehow. 

Yet this shouldn' t be regarded with so ItllCh i.n'portanoe nor oould ooe CXX\Cl~ 

fran this that a poor loafer like myself is capable of being placed in the 

axtpany of t...o professors. This angered rre nore than ooce. Yet since I 

!!¥Self suffered to the sare extent fran snobbism, I valued even roore my 

regular rooetinqs with two respected professors like then. 
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My father-in-li-w Feibi.sh lived the ll'OSt daily routine cc:mrandrents 

with a ocnoentratioo of the body and soul. He, for exarple, ~dn't taste 

even the small.est m:n:sel of bread until he really felt hungry and wouldn't 

drink even a drop of water until he was really thirsty. His reasms were 

his ~. cne \oh:> didn't really feel the full taste of bread, hcM' could that 

perscn feel the full taste of the blessing over the bread? ~·s greater 

than blessing God who brings forth bread fran the earth and creates every­

thing by cx:mrand, if we ' re oot really hungry and thirsty? Likewise is he 

...tleil he takes care of his needs. \tiien he blesses the blessing of people 

be.lng created in God' s wisdc:m with orifices and cavities, he steps himself 

.1d \O'lders and cx:njures q> before his eyes a picture of one ...nose orifices 

are cxnpletely plU}ged or opened, and he senses eadl time an&1 the ...alder of 

the orifices that aren' t ccrrpletely cpen nor ccrrpletely closed but are 

~ed and c losed according to the needs of the l:x:>dy. And since every 

l'l\1tter of the l:x:>dy's existence exists ally as a receptacle for the soul hewn 

fran the thrale of souls that are the Creator's gems, then when one blesses 

the wonder of bodily functiO'lS, that pe.rsai blesses the .icnder of the entire 

c:reatl.al . Not in vain are found in the neighboihood trose ~ S8f that even 

Peibish ' s blessing over creatioo goes heavenward. He clothes his entire 

OOdy in a:::mnandnelts tied to bodily acticns, and there's alm:>st no bodily 

trOVerient without an awropriate blessing. Saneti.Jres my whole l:x:>dy is seized 

with a type of nervous awakeness which drives me oot of my skin. At sudl 

tilres I 'm not able to speak with anyone, to read, to play chess, not even to 

take a walk . I t seeTS that I feel a real physical sensation that sarething' s 

rotten t o the core. Since this recurs with me quite frequently, scrcetirres 



(68 

moe every bo-0 weeks, I' 11 try to describe the situatioo as it is. First 

of all, I den' t have a headache or any other mpleasant }Xlysical sensaticns 

~tsoeVer. I sinply lose the desire to put sarethi.ng m my IroUth, even a 

cold drink. So I fast a day or two. E\lerl the taste for cigarettes is taken 

fran !T2, and I dcn' t stroke for the entire period of the strange attack. 

Since I <bl' t want to rm into anyme, and aimless wanderings outside the 

city <bl' t calm ne, I close myself in my roan and sit or lie idly and quietly. 

~J.z.el ' s already used to this and she alJrost diminishes herself and di~rs 

fran ~ life until I retum to my strength . 

Fran my roan I look ltXl'l Mt . Sccpus , and the l'IOU'lt looks to ne as if 

it has a foan and no nean1ng. Also rey own fumi ture and books appear to 

ne as void of all sort of rreani.ng. I look at my hands and they seem to be 

strange hands. Every seca1d see:'6 like infinity, and I wc:nder and remain 

lent without being able to reflect even ligtrt:ly ltXl'l anythi.n<J that's 

At ru.ght it's very difficult for ire to fall asleep. The cavity of rey 

tead, it seems, swells with over-awakeness , with thou:Jhts that Jlll'P fran 

here to there without any oonnectioo or re.latiooship beboleen them. It's as 

i ! I fall asleep while awake, with no ccnnectioo to day or nightime hours. 

I sleep with open eyes, see the roan and knool that I brel\th as ooe "'1o 

sleeps. And in this ccnditioo between sleep and wakefullness I drean all 

sorts of st.ran;e thoughts . 

~t' s the difference between a thooght while awake and a thought while 

dreaming? A wakeful thou;ht is usually abstract and cent.rolled by logic, and 

a tlo.J;ht in a dream is dressed in all sorts of fo.cns and people and different, 

weutl events, without any logic ruling it. Since I'm a perscn who believes 

in rea.soo, I don't attribute to ttl8T' any neaning and forget them and blot 

them fran my nenor:y. To my qreat surprise a fe.t of the th:>ughts f ran 
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theSe vast collect.ioos of d:reans lurk within ne, especially the trore logical 

of them, and I'm not able to rid myself of them. I'll try t o recall sare 

of them. 

In ooe I• m sitting in froot of the winc:XM and look out at Mt. Scopus 

and ...aider to myself what happened to the IIOU'\tain that its soul was taken 

f ran i t. Ard I ans.iier myself: "Not f:ran the mountain was the soul taken 

but fran you yourself. The soul of the aolrltain is nothing but a reflection 

of the clotheS in which you dress it. ~ you cane to it enpty-handed, 

it remains a:npletely naked despite its buildings and trees and horizon 

and circles of its base." I sit oo mt dlai..r and walk oo the desolate 

r.ountain. I lodt fur sarething that has its own soul , even though if I find 

~ with its own soul it will ignite the soul that's extinguished 

within rm. I look at the dry, dusty brush. 

Father says tx:> rre: "Take, Ashel:keh, a sugardrop whidl hams the teeth 

and helps the soul. " 

"fbw OOes it help the soul?" 

"It blots out fran your heart the desolatim of 110Untains. Such 

a sdlolar as yourself 1 Fran where does that same sweetness of the su;Jar­

m:q, cx::ne? And for what, as you think, is that same lmp of sugardrop 

prepared, whidl is nothing rore than nute matter, tx:> s..ieeten the roof of 

your ITOUth? You 1tllSt then say that it ' s in order to slxw you that you 

aren't an orphan in God's ""'rld. Yoo den• t need a buining bush that isn • t 

oonsl.IT'ed in order to hear God's voice . It's enou:Jh that you have sugar-

drops . " 

"If that's so, then even a glass of water brin:js ne God's voice ... " 

"Yes , that' s the point t Why, as you t:h:u;Jht, did the sages establish a 

blessing for the enjoyrcent even of a glass of water? The Creator of the 

Universe needs your b lessing? Tens of thousands of minis~ angels stand 
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and eteznally praise the Holy Name and who is a \.i()X]t\ like you and your 

blessings to Gcxl? Fran this you m.J.5t CXl'lelude that the blessing is rothinq 

ITOre than a sinple reninder of Gcx1' s voioe in the taste of water. And 

that• s the secret of the oovenant between God and the natioo Israel . Md 

a ncn-Jew - ~, if he wants to - hears Gcx1' s voioe in a glass of water; 

if he doesrl' t want to, he doesn' t. A J e-1, even the lcwest of the lcM, 

blesses the blessing of enjoynent and hears against the will the voice 

of the Creator. Tum back, Asherkeh, fran your frivolity and f ran all 

those fot:bidden secular books, take a sugarorop and hear and understand 

the voice of the Creator ••.. " 

And sOOdenly I'm floating in a waz:m body of water. I ' m a drl.ld. A 

mild who 00esn' t yet see the abyss . Be still senses the freshness of 

staies and of the bu.ming bush which is aflalre within them. I also feel 

myself in wai:m water as c:ne who floats betWeen heaven and earth. ~ 

other drildren float like tre in the wai:m pool. We start riding al the 

backs of each other. The touch of the stanach al the back tosses my 

whole self in a fever of joy that's beycnd understanding. It's less than 

ooing tickled, yet trore ?leasurable than I've ever known. I 'm enthusiasticly 

attached first to the back of ooe drild and then to the back of the other 

<11d feel myself as if in the Garden of Eden. SOOdenly a great blCM falls 

oo rey head and I hear God' s voice e><pel.ling me fran the Garden of Eden. 

It was R. Ya' akov the butdler who stxu:k me thus m my head and the face 

was red fran pale anger, he shouted: "Wretch! 

I cb1' t know what my transgreSSial is, yet I curl up my whole l:xxly in 

the wax:m pool. Tea.rs ...iell ~ in my eyes and fill rny throat. With::>ut 
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~di.nq I feel that I've cx:mnitted a terrible sin. The other two 

dlildren also feel as I do. We three crawl out of the wai:m pool, with a 

t.a.ste of dust in my nntth. 

And here my brother-in- law Hurme, the fuurteenth child of Feibish, 

stands at the head of a set table and expounds his Bar Mitzvah speed'\. 

Be explains whatever he &:>es about the laws of i;i'ty l.acteries, but I don't 

listen to the point of his words but rather am cx::rrpletely given to intently 

looking upcn him. Be wears a fur hat m his head. 'Very few of the Jerusale-

1111.te tx>ys wear fur hats a:i the day of their Bar Mitzvah. Feibish' s sens 

are counted anmg these privileged ooes. The halo of the dark brown 

fur of the hat reflects a speci.al light Cll Bunne' s faoe, sarething 

spiritually pure. I never imagined to my""'elf that a youth of thirteen 

was able to o::ntain within himself such an abundance of heavenly beauty. 

F.ad1 eye shines with a special light, and both eyes together izrl>art a loOk 

:u1.l of pure faith. The ~ curled sidelocks whi.dl fall frcm beneath the 

~ of the fur hat elmgate his face . His gentle nostrils quiver in 

l!O\ll:'.l'lelts of q;>ening and closing. Yet the n:ost i.rrp:>rtant - his living 

IT'OUth that nr::ives when he speaks. The soft red lips bend a little in a 

type of knc7'dng smile and the full, ~te teeth are brilliant. ~at a l..CM 

oosire overcarre me to grab that ~t mouth and kiss it in a lcng suck.ing 

kiss . ~ eyes ~ glued to the Il'OVE!tlel'lt of the rrouth. The rtDVetellts really 

strangled my throat with a type of rest.ra..uled lust I'm not able to \ll'lde.x:­

stand. Hunne cx:ncludes his speedl and blushes fran head to toe fran the 

effort and the exciterrent. Those seated round sigh a sigh of satisfactial 

and relief. Hunne's rrother wipes her eyes with the comer of her pinafore. 

Peizel blows her nose with her white kerdrief. I'm cx::rrpletely confused 

~ that flash of strange desire, that al.ready passed, to kiss Hunne's 
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nouth. Everyaie lifts a glass "Iechaiml "* The fragrance of Arak fl..°"5 in 

the roan. I also drink. And on my spinal oord quiver aftez:maths of a 

strange shivering. 

I've mentioned just saie of those dreat¥ thou;Jhts which are scmewhat 

logical, that it• s easily (XlSsible to find in them the thoughts that are 

troubling me. I am of rourse also visited by the types of stranqe dreams in 

'lt\ich distorted logic prevails. Like walks in unending deserts, or that I 

float in space, or cl.i.n'b ~ cliffs and rocks. Or that I speak and no aie 

heeds tre, and othar such things and ina;Jes fran the treasure of the lord of 

dreanS. With these I dcn' t deal . I den ' t like trying to solve riddles _ 

'lhe sinple and clear are cx:nplex enou:Jh riddles for me, what's the use of 

engaging in the riddles of dreams? 

In acy event, inside of a day or two I retum to myself and my strength, 

and again all the sarre thou:Jht& of the dreams appear to rre as insigni­

: icant things . The gaping abyss beloogs to the ~rld of dreams. kl 

awake persoo is too troubled by thousands of daily details to be preoccupied 

by the fear of the gaping abyss. And I am, when it canes cbNrl to it, a 

very practical. man who knc:Ms ve.ry well h:M to manage his affairs, and all 

that absorptioo in thoughts of dreams appears to rre as the aru.sesrent of an 

idler. I retum to my daily routine and to the d'less gcmes with Professor 

Nehili and Professor Bitan. The day-to-day is less .interesting yet rrore 

real. So then it seems p:lSSible to live ve.ry well with the gaping abyss, 

\lhiether it is wrapped in forgetfulness or it flashes periodically in one's 

•"Lecha.i.tn" is Hebrew for "to life", the traditiooal toast that is made 

'..ilen one drinks. 
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My fat.hex-in-law Feibish visited rre suddenly on a weekday. Luckily, I 

was then writing rrezuzot CBld my bookcase was closed. His eyes brightened 

with ease to see my parctment and scribal pen in hand, and to see the large 

skullcap placed ai my head. Qtl.y when his gl.ance passed over the closed 

bookcase did a cloud cover his face. I suspect that he knows very well what 

trouble is enclosed in that bookcase . Yet he ac:x:epts the verdict and in his 

naive heart rope is kindled that socner or later I'll ccnpletely retum 

ail be a fit and faithful JeM no less than himself. In any event, the visit 

was a cxxrplete smprise to rre. Feibish OOesli't core and visit in order to 

chit-chat . The transgressioo of being lax in Torah study haunts him. 'My 

action not ocnnected wi.t.h the fulfillnent of a cx:mnanctrent is akin to 

being lax in Torah study. Why did he trouble himself and CXll'e? It's 

still dl.ffl.cult to disoem his .intentials. He still looks about him wit.h 

wise eyes. Thus he thinks what he thinks tt.hile looking about. Reizel , who 

w-as smprised not l4$S than I, and got nore excited because of the visit, 

offered him a C\.t> of ooffee, and he declined the offer wi.t.h an "ah!" 

acccrcpanied wi.t.h a gesture of the hand. Reize1 hastened to get away in 

order oot to distux:b the nen in their matters. A true Jerusalemite wanan 

who's kosher and hmble. CUriosity filled her to kncM first hand what's 

between her father and husband, yet despite t.his she went tNaY to the 

kl.tchen in order not to eavesdiq:> against her will. 

After a fe.t rrore bright smiles and glances Feibish came to the point. 

It awears that Hunne, my brother-in-law, who was al.ready fifteen ye;:i....--s old, 
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even thcu3h he's a good student and absox:bed in the st:OOy of Torah, i."' 

seized by a certain obsessioo to draw letters and faces, an obsessiat which 

d.1.stracts him fran Torah study. Feibish understands that ooe can't get 

n.d of stx:h al atta.ctrnent by scolding or lecturing. 'lllerefore, an idea 

caie to him maybe to direct the lad' s desire to a sacred matter, in other 

""°rds, that I teach him how to be a scribe. 'nlat ' s aie side of the coin. 

the other side is trore cxrrplicated. If the lad leams to writ.e phy lac-

te.rf portials and nezuzot and ~ies himself thusly two or three hours 

a day, there wouldn ' t be any sort of laxity fn::m studyinq the Torah, and 

the mney he ea.ms by this woxk is a type of c::arman&ent, that would help 

to ~ the fani.ly. Yet he fears that if they take him out of the 

'leshivah, even if atly for me or two hours a day, his regular Torah 

stoo.ies would be affected. But this matter can be resolved by my agreeing 

to teach him during the evening after the eveni.rY;J prayers when the 'leshivah 

sttrlents have already gene hate . Yet he.re rests the tTOSt. delicate matter, 

whidl especially depends at ire. And what is this matter? It was difficult 

!or Feibish to bring the words to the tip of his lips lest he accuse a kosher 

Jew like myself of sarethinq I'm not guilty. It's just that he wanted to 

know if I was willing to ptani.se not to discuss with Hurme even in passing, 

anything that was nent.ialed in those tx:ioks (he.re his worried, hurt look 

IToved to the bookcase) and not to teach him chess, that even though the?"P' s 

not a p.roh.ibi tiat against pl.ayi.ng chess, it detracts fran Torah st~, and 

that I in general take upCl'l myself not to hatin in any way Hunne' s carplete 

faith and fear of God. \that did I think of the 5U;19e5tioo? 

Fran the l'OCl!elt I grasped Feibish' s intentioo to send Hunne to ne to 

st\Xfy the trade of a scribe, my heart began to flutter f.ran sane kind of 

irtticipatioo of peculiar happiness. Sinoe his Bar Mitzvah I felt that I 
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that lcM? was, yet I was filled with a strange delight whenever I was tle'\r 

him. '!be very glance sent his way filled me with a type of exaltatioo which 

I can't even describe by nane. I loved to hear his voice. I loved to 

lock at the m::M!!IBlts of his soft and tender faoe. I loved to feel his 

very presence in the sane roan with ne. And when I was able to stroke 

his dleek at an appn:priate acceptable time, the very touch transmitted 

fron my finger to my spinal cord a current of pleasure. I was attract:Pd to 

11?f father-in-law's house because of him. F.ac:h time I found scne new excuse 

to go t:.o my father-in-law's house, and when I saw Bliule at hare and heard 

fran his m:JUth even a sentence of a few \liOrds, Gr I was able to feast my 

eyes en him with a few quick glanoes, I'd feel as if I had been cxnpletel.y 

rewarded. And the \oh>le matter was a sort of frightening puzzle for rre. I 

didn't understand what was going oo inside of me during this tine nor 

about what and "'11y I was so attracted to him. And maybe because of this 

fear I would try keeping anycrie in the household fran di.soe.m.ing "*1.at was 

90.ing en inside of me. I'd at first direct my glances intenticnally lJ6lla:j 

fran him. I 'd act as if I didn • t see him and didn • t sense his presence at 

all. 'n1i.s great effort to ignore my desire and strange inclinatioo was 

precisely what intensified feelings of stolen pleasure fJ:an every glance and 

note of his voice. 

And T'Dll Feibish cares himself and suggests that I be secluded with Hume 

f?YeI't day for an hour or two in my house. I still wasn't capable of grasping 

the o::nplete rreaninq of the surprising ruggestioo. Yet my heart palpitated 

curiously. Again rose my cautious nature about this strange relatiooship 

betloleen myself and H\nle, not to reveal my inner excit:enent even by a faint 

hint. I listened to Feibish' s 'WOrds slightly hlmnin9 to shew my attentia-t. 
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I didn't in~ the flcM of his \toOrds except for the slightest clarifi­

cauons. I revealed by acting as if I was intentl . listen.:ir.g that I joined 

him in his worries and understand his neaning very well . Feibish oc:ncluded 

his 'NOrds with a kind of apology: "Look, Asher:keh, if I ask you to agree, 

i t's not that I suspect, God fotbid, that yoo' 11 bring Hunne to frivolity, 

but rather that fbine ' s the son of mt old aqe, mt favorite of all mt 

dll.ldren, mt most beloved d\ild, and I want to rest assured with regard to 

him." 

I agreed and Feibish' s thin, wrinkled faoe lit \;>. 

wren I eJCp.l.a.ined to Reizel later cm what her father wanted fran rre and 

hew 11.e ccncluded, a kind of cloud passed aver her face. She suspected rre 

rore than her father did. She sinply knew better than he just how nu::h I 

was Umersed in the depths of heresy. I also prani.sed her that I wouldn' t 

speak with BUnne about matters of belief and op.inialS, and that I wouldn • t 

let rum even peek at any of the secular books. Reizel wasn't cxrnforted by 

"¥ pranise yet kept her troUth shut. 

Hunne' s face was lit with e><peetat..ial at the beqi.nn.in3 of his studying 

the secrets of scribal arts, and I was inundated with feelings of his 

special beauty. A face, which is ccrrpl.etely alive, radiates its beauty 

forcefully and abundantly as an oven well lit radiates its wa.tmth. I dc:l ' t 

Jc:ro.,, if his excitenent about the lesson caused his face to appear even 

rrore beautiful than nozma.lly, or maybe it was mt excitsnent about being 

together with him that caused rre to see in his fa<l! that sarre evening a 

special kind of beauty. In any event , fran the m:nent he entered 'lIPf 

oouse I sensed an elevaticn that l.S indescribable. Every attenpt to 
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speak was ach:ieve:i at a great effort . For the first lesson I prepared 

a few feathers and a shazp knife and I intended to teach him this t:iJre how 

t.o prepare a scribal pen aocxmli.ng to all the religious rules and regulations. 

But I feared I wouldn ' t be able to succeed in this because of the trent>lir¥J 

..ruch had suddenly overtaken ttrt hands. 

I l.oc*ed fran the side at his slim youthful body. He was dressed in 

10'19 clothes aocordin9 to the ways of the strictly obserVant. Yeshivah 

stOOients and evecyt.hing was covered-up by clothes. Despite this mt .imagi­

nation was able to cx:njure ~ the naked body be.neath the clothes, marvel at 

the rroverent of the lint>s and their posture, try to grasp the round curves, 

and was suddenly sobered by the att.eJtpt. For the first tiire in rrrt life I 

felt that I had never looked that way at arrt girl or ...aoan, not during 

mt adolescence nor since I married. Even so, this sobering didn • t disturb 

' "le feeling of elevatioo with.in rre. Ck\ the contrarY, it intensified it, 

like horseradish intensifies the taSte of ge.filte fish. The feeling itself, 

that I ' m found together alone with Hume, inspired within rne the feel..ing of 

dru'\kenneSS . 

At first, I left the door bebileen rrrt roan and the living roan open. 

Peuel ' s face was too worried when she left us alale, lest I dare shut the 

door behind her. Afte.1'lilards, I felt a sort of catpUlsi'Yl to shut the door. 

I wanted t o sense the pri vac.y in its entirety. And I rrean the privacy 

itself wit.rout any other ulterior intentions. Sint>ly to sit beside him alone 

m an enclosed roan, as if the air that encircles us brings us closer. I 

didn ' t even dare to tJu.nk of any other type of closeness. My right hand 

raised up rrore than once wit:lnlt my knowledge to caress Hunne oo the back, 

yet I succeeded in bringing it back dl:Mn in ti.rre before Runne felt the 

intentioo to caress. At those satre solerm m:xrents the pleasure of looking 

at his every rroverrent was enQU3h for me. His faoe fully alert spread 
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out a foi:m and took oo a fo:an, and it was &S if everything happened within 

ire. Yet Rtlzel mrrediately retUD'led and cpened the door, ~d even took 

a d:lair and sat beside the open door. Her face was pale with anger. She 

suspected ne, that I intended to rid the youth of his faith. She sat like 

a i.ealous watch dog beside the cpen door, so she ' d hear every word that care 

oot of my troUth, so that if I said, God fotbid, anything that had the least 

bit of heresy in it, she' d go and tell her father . Despite :R!izel • s 

sccwl.ing presence I felt spiritually Clld physically elevated. When Hunne 

left for his hoose I tapped him oo his shoulders and said to him that he ' d 

a:xne tatorrcM at the sare t.im!. Jeizel didn' t understand the great 

happiness that overtcok rre . She looked at rre hurt f.ran lad< of under­

stmd.ing. And I was utterly exuberant inside. And when I laid <XMn oo my 

bed I began visualizing in a type of unending h~iness what my eyes had 

:een in Hunn.e ' s presence. His every novenent was freshly resurrecteC . I 

fell asleep drunk with joy. I slept a good, deep sleep. 

Hunne was a gifted student. In six weeks he learned the scribal art 

perfectly. He very auickly grasped both the sttucture of tre letter and 

the oorrect dimctioo in which to rrove the quill for each letter. Yet 

he was still very slCJ# in his writing. He still lacked the CU'lf idence 

t-.hat care with practice. Feibish feasted his eyes oo a rrezuzctl that the 

SQl of his old age wrote, and in my whole life, I've never seen his eyes so 

bright. He sinply didn't knCJ# hcM to cxntain in himsel.f his happiness and 

pri<E over the magnificent work of the hands of his beloved sen of his old 
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a:Je· Re dludtled in a msme.r mlike him and blushed aid then paled, and 

stuttered when he nentimed his ha:>e and aspiratiai that Hln"'e write for 

him a Torah Scroll. Feibish had a secret drean th.at he himself would 

sareday write a Torah scroll md go to .innerse in the ri t.Jal. bath before 

every writing of tre eneffable nam. NcM he hcped to actualize his drecrn 

through his sal the apple of his eye. R\n'le d.idn' t respc:nd at all t:o 

feibish ' s enthusiasm. He gave him a short sideways glance of astalislm:!nt 

and negatioo in aie. Hmne not atly wasn't pxepared t:o irnrerse himself 

w the ritual bath before every writing of the ene.f fable nare, he wasn' t even 

prepared to begin writing a Torah Scroll, which even ~ veteran, tried 

ntual scribes takes t"'10 to three years . By that short glCl'loe I realized 

that the whole matter of scribal art was for him nothing IT'Ore than a qmne 

of self-aggrand.izenent that would increase his status in the eyes of 

others. The lad was too lazy to even sit and write rrezuzot or phylactery 

.1rtims, let alooe a Torah Scroll. He is a gcx:xi- looking and spoiled boy 

to whan everything cx:rres easily, and he isn't the least prepared to ~rk 

for sarethi.ng or saTl!Crle. ~ the six weeks that he sat with rre he 

di.dn ' t ask cne ouestioo that would testify to his intellectual curiosity, 

:-ct even in the realm of Torah and faith. And as ITIJCh as I was able to 

learn about him, he wasn't a qreat sdlolar in religious studies. He knows 

l'n.I to put \-l> a frCXlt, he' s apt at raising problems in 'I almud that make 

an iJtl>ressiai en his listeners. His atly interest was just to make an 

l..llpressl.Q'\ en others. Be' s exacting in his dress and curls his sidel.od<s. 

A type of dandy of a Yeshi.vah. Aeizel feared for nothing that I'd make him 

a heretic . He's not ~le of being a heretic. He's not capable of being 

satethi.nq that his :innediate camunity of fnends doesn ' t like. All his 

thcuJhts are for being pleasing with the least aroount of struggle. Feibish 
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cklesn' t knCM this . Feibish is blinded by his great love for the drild of 

his old age, by the great aspiraticns he hangs ai him. Poor Feibish, 

greater disappointments still await than that the Torah scroll INO'l ' t be 

written. 

Meanwhile, I cx::llpleted my task as teacher. Feibish bought for P.unne all 

that's needed for writing mezuzot and porticns. Fran now on Hunne would 

be able to sit in his house a1d ocx::upy himself with holy work whenever his 

tirre was free fran Torah stu:iy. Occasiooally he• d cx:.rre to rre for advice 

in matters of the work. 'nlus concluded a strange period in my life. 

5arething dark, sarething scary not understocxi by rre. I had very filthy 

dreans , yet I slept a deep sleep. Startled and errbarassed by the dreams 

I'd try not to cx:.rre into any kind of OOdily oontact with P.unne. Despite 

all this , when our hands accidentally touched ooe another I'd feel a 

prolcnged surge of pleasure nm <Dwn my spinal oord. I never achieved 

ore than this except in my wild dreans. I was errbarassed by my dreams 

and I was proud of myself at my restrained behaviour when awake. Hurme 

didn't imagine at all what was hidden behind my desire to teach him the 

art of being a scribe. Not even Jeizel, and hew much the roore so Feibish. 

I withstood a double test beo.ieen myself and my surroundings . With regard 

to 1T¥self it becane clear that I'm affected with that deviation whose nare 

I cbn't want to pronounce. And with regard to the surnundings, that I 'm 

able to hide it frc:m the eyes of othei:s. This revelation unsettled rre in 

many ways. First of all, I was quite shocked. Interoourse with another 

male is one of the rrost serious transgressicns .in the Torah, and regardless 

of "¥ heresy with which I ' m afflicted, I still accept heart and soul, but 

not logically, the rreaning of the serious transgression and the ingrained 

revulsicn fran it. One inmersed in a transgression such as this ~ars 

to ne as subhunan and as cne who' s ccndemed to death , for severing fran 
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the huren cxmmnity. Yet I knew that such-and-such fam:ius author and suc:h­

and-suc:h genius painter were inme.rsed in this , and they' re thought of even 

by n:e as giants of their generatial, yet this dcesn • t ch~ a bit my 

L'C\nJ.lsi.cn and nauseat:.ir¥] feeling by this ~ speaking of peq:>le who are 

sinpler than I. Fran this point I see myself as ooe afflicted with leprosy 

that• s hidden fran the eyes of others. The leper has nc:nethe.less thus 

far suoc:eeded in hiding the leprosy, ~t that perscn 1!llSt care.fully guard 

eve:ry m::JVerlelt so that the disease not becx:me ~t to all. Indeed, if 

it bea:nes ~ - than that persoo is s\i:>ject to c:xxrplete ostncism. 

Despite the fact that I'm used to carouflage in my daily life, the detectiai 

of such a thing is not like the detection of a minor t.ransgressial. I 

thc:lu;ht of mtself as in the parable of aie who suddenly finds himself in 

a nightmare stuck in a deep mU:e not kncwing hew to be freed fran it. 

Yet hand in hand with the great panic I felt a type of. irreverent 

JCJY that I had di..scouered deep thoughts like these. Dun.ng the f&1 ':..eeks 

that I spent in Hlime' s cx:npmlY my body knew a shudderin9 of pleasure that 

I had never known before. 'Ille facial llDW1!!elt, the blinking of .st erye, 

t.~ twist of a lip, nuance of a tale - things like this going oo in the 

body of the other are able to excite your body so nuch and to cause such 

W'lld JC7fS as these. '!lie mystery of the thing snazed and enchanted. You 

look at samt:hing and are then al.ready able to sleep deeply afteJ:wards. 

You see a line of vivacity in the face of a youth and your spinal oord 

al.rnady shivers in waon delight "nd in wild joy. What's goiN3 en here 

Master of the Universe? ~t • s the nature and meaning of this wild 

'-Onder? 

At this time I see it as a gift of WCllde.rs especially granted to me. 

No cne aro..nd ne is able to sense a th.in<] fran all this fleshy joy that 



(82 

I feel fran the look of a fifteen year old boy's faoe. No cne £.ran anal9 

all those people I know can even imagine that SCITething like this exists, 

just like I myself didn't knew it be.forehand. 

f.tj daily schedule still CDltinued as usual, yet each walk in the street 

turned into a type of confusing and titillating hmting trip at the sau.: 

tilre. My eyes followed against my will young boys of fourteen ald fifteen , 

wtX> were in a Sta<Je of passage fzan youth to adolescence. 'lbere' s 

sarething not quite ripe in their ttDYenents which distinguishes then f.ran 

the rest of hUl\1U\ity. Sare sort of hesitatioo in their m::J'.leTlents. Sare 

type of attenpt to match themselves with their bodies which grow quickly. 

And there's a sort of softness in their faces, es{X!Cially around the chin 

and the rrouth. M::lst of the tine, I'm able to look at them fran their 

backs. Sin~ a youth caning towards me, our rreet.ing point is short - fran 

a distance of a fe.t rret.ers until he passes rre. I haven' t yet gotten to 

~le point, thank God, of tu.ming my head to look: after him, I satisfy 

ll'Pfseli with what my eyes CCl'l see during the srort point of neet.ing. And 

if a youth walks in tlie road before me, I can natch my steps with his 

and hold his figure in the field of my visioo until he goes into sare rouse. 

'lllU5 I saietines find myself walk.i.ng to sare place I didn't at all intend 

to walk to. 

~ street walks saretirres tum into aimless wanderings. I arrive late 

at the ooffee house for my dless garre, I arrive late at my regular garre at 

Professor Nehi.li • s house. I'm forced to invent excuses. Yet the t'NO look 

at ne with a sort of amazement. Apparently, ooe can disoeDl my con.fusioo 
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the way to my goal and not to be dragged into aimless wandenngs after a 

lad going another way, and every&rj I revert to my evil ways. I myself don't 

l(no.-1 how I went eadl time anew to walk after a boy 'Nhose face I haven't even 

seen . I don't derl~ lS.TrJ pleasure fran it. O'l the o::ritrary, I ' m tortured by 

pangs of enbarassnent and regret and fear lest passers-by '#f'x> know tre notice 

rey strange behaviour. The CXl'ltact between me and those anooynvus youths 

is exclusively just a look at the ncvements of their backs. With strictly 

ct>servant youths who wear la'lg coats I don't even see the moverents of 

their thighs. Just the silhouette of the back 'ft'hidl goes t:May at an 

\Jlchanging paoe. Ncnethel.ess I'm attracted to them just as ITllCh. 

Scneti.nes it appears to me that I'm attracted to the sufferinqs, after 

the feeling of degradatioo in the thing, as if I desire to punish myself. 

'nle great sin crou:::hes within me l..iJce a rrountain and a silent puni.shrrent 

.....,.Uts rte by the hands of the Divine Judge . If I punish myself by ~ own 

hands, I' 11 lessen just that nu::h the awaiting punisment for ne by others. 

Md maybe this is nothing rrore than a trial to see i£ I can influence 

myself to inprove my ways. It seems, I S<!l'f to 1J¥Self: "Ccxte and see 

...re.re you' ll end q> if you don't Stg:>ress your sick deviatim." And the 

greater the degradatioo, the greater the chances I ' 11 learn the lesSCJ'l in 

tirre. Yet I don' t leam. Samtirres I can't stay hate l1l the evening. I'm 

not able to read even my beloved books or j ouma.l.s . ~ I read what 

I read, it seems to me that the things don' t re late to me. They' re strange 

to rre and e verything about me. My intellectual curiosity disappeared as 

if it hcd never existed. My thoughts tum rrore en what I saw or d.idn' t see 

that day in the street. The four walls of my roan begin to <JR>ress me and I 

feel that if I don' t go out to the street I'll suffocate fran the heaviness 

of the hoose. And I go out at night to enpty s treets. I wander without 
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I oertainl.y know that them aren' t any youths to be 

at nighttime oo the streets, that I don't even have any hope of having 

Naletheless, I'm not able to retum 

I ccntinue to wander about the lit streets and half-dim 

'~""""'!ll• give a glanoe at the enptiness of the public de.main and .sn main-

by the di.s~int::nent and anger of myself fran the toIItent and enilar­

i'h!n I retum heme late at night I hear the .restns.ined sighs of 

She's sure I 'm pl~ing with l~ls or visiting prostitutes. 

' s quiet as is her m2l"IJ'ler, and expects that with my aging I' 11 return 

!little by little to the right way . 'l'hJughts of the approaching grave tum 

inany Je.rusa.lsnites to penitence. 'lbi.s Reizel learned fran life el<perienoe. 

te1ghbors aid frivolous acquaintances ~ used to shorten their dress ald shave 

tl'eir beards during their thirties and forties, when they readled their 

f1 _ies they began l.enqtten.ing their clothes and m:Ning at first fran shaving 

crean to an electric shaver and then to a trimned beard, and finally to a 

real beard and to sidelodcs. And I wro an approaching fifty, not ally is my 

beard not lenqthening, I'm just ro1 beginning to wander at nights under 

very suspicioos circ.unstanoes. Despite all this a?izel 00esn't despair. 

In anotrer two or three years I' ll retum to the fold. Yet until then ooe has 

to accept the torment. Henoe, her restrained sighs and rno:ybe even hP.r hidden 

tean.. 

I care into my roan with feet tired fran all the a.:ilnless walkings in the 

street. My body ' s broken and exhausted Wt my brain bristles with the roost 

sharp aorakeness. I know how difficult it w'-11 be for me to fall asleep. It ' s 

al.ready after midnight and I'm awake without any rellEdy . If I was ally able 

to absorb myself in ooe of tT¥ books I'd finally arrive at rederft>tive sleep. 
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et mt hand doesn't rise to take a book. I know fran the out.sec that I 

uldn' t be able to read even aie line. I remain seated al the dlair and 

t:rou;hts flood out. My whole body is cau;Jht by a kind of stralge fever. 

clearly see all the s~idity and tastelessness of my situatial. That 

sane aimless walk in city streets in search of gliJtt>ses will catpletely 

troY me. I nust gather my strength in order to overa:ire my dreadful 

aJcness. I must fomi.d Jr¥Self fran leaving the rouse. I nust stq;> for a 

I nust iJtt>rlsal myself in my surroundings. 

1nd I o:n • t Jcnow if my strength will be eaual to the task. 

It' s beEfl five days that I haven't ~layed chess nor wandered in t.l)e citv 

st "1et5 . I have a st.range feelir¥} as if I 'm lashing myself, with whips, and 

the pa.in is good for my body. I try to stay CMa.Y £ran my fathel:-in-law' s 

hc1.lSe and fran the Yeshivah in ...nich Hurme studies. I'm like me ...iho ' s i;asti.nq, 

and the toll'lellt of hunger gives ooe a feeling of oride and self-congratulatial 

smce ooe kn°"6 l'OW to withstand the pain of fasting. I calSCientiously tum 

ffPf eyes f ran every boy who cx:nes within the field of rtf{ visioo. I'm still 

oot able to CDlc:entrate al reading a book, yet I'm able tri s i t every eveninq 

for t:wO wrole OOur5 in a Talm.ld leSSOl that's given by the ral::hi, the Yeshivah 

l:leadnaster to the worshipperS of the Mea She ' arim synagogues after evening 

servires. 'Ille aies who attend the lessai.s are stq_)keepers and workerS tireC 

fmn the day's work who try with their whole strength to conoentrate al the 

subject which demands effort beya\d their capabilities, and to grasp ...ihat' s 

said , even thcnxJh the ral:bi tries with all his might to explain the subject 

in the s inplest language and in great detail , like an adult might e>cplain 
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whatever he does to little children. I c:bi't get anything out of the lessai 

since the subject is already kro..n to me and the level of the rabbi's e>cplan­

atial lS 10ot; yet I find a great deal of interest in tilE faces of the people 

\oho listen to the lessai. I knew each of them. Here t.l}ey reoe.i ve new 

trean.inq. Next to their CXJUnter or work tools they' re nothing b.lt mise.rable 

pecple ~ auy interest is in the pennies they earn; here their faces 

are spread with an expressiai of spirituality. Ckle can really see on their 

faoos the difficult struggle to understand and grasp what's being said and 

the battle with their heavy eyes that yeam to be closed. 'Ille people believe 

in the magical pcMer and sanctity of the very words. 'Ille Aramaic l~ is 

~ i.n mystery. 5arething not £ran this world, sanething fran higher 

'l«>rlds is interlaced and inte.r#CM!n in the Arcmlaic words by virtue of their 

st.range sound. And they taste, eadl aie in his own way, the hidden treasure of 

those sate higher SPhe.res. 'Jlle grocery storekeeper and vegetable seller 

and carpenter and blacksmith and cobbler live for an hour or ~ in the C"..a.rc".en 

of Eden of holiness and mystery . I escape fran sare sort of acnster that 

lurks deep within me and tty to grab hold of the eciJe of their C".arden of 

F.<Bl. My heart aches with jealously. 

Yet even the lessen and the siJiple pecple ttyiJ'¥1 to elevate their 

swls oo not help me. I vexy quickly lose all interest in the lessai and the 

errpty hours weigh m ne. I wander around at night in the allevs of Mea 

Sle' arirn, Beit Yisrael, the Hungarian section and around the Ethiopian 

street. The alleys are silent. Here and there I hear the voice of a single 

person beside an open page of Talll'lld or a voice full of grief and yeaD\i.ng of 

me reciting a diapt.er of Psalms alooe. 'Ille voices brin:J me a quiver of rero.rse, 

eirbarassrent and a feeli.nq of pe.rsaial degradat.i.c:n • 

In my enpty meanderin;Js in alleyways I lived in cxnstant fear that I 



(87 

rrt be caught ~ in rey perversioo. W'lat would becane of rre if satea'le discerned 

~t I wall< about at night oo city streets aimlessly? If they ~ atl.y 

suspect that I'm being afflicted by that perversioo, then I'd be totally 

ruined. E'JeryCl'le would treat me as a leper with ....nan it's forl>idden to touch 

or have dealings. F.ach and every social contact that I 've cultivated t:hrou;h­

out my life would CXl'lle apart as if it had never been. No ooe would greet me 

in the street. And it's very l.iltely that my livelihood would also be adversely 

affected. I ' d be unfit to woxk as a ritual scribe. No self respect.i.rXJ 

dealer v.ould purdlase my \tlOJ:k. It \QJJ..d be excx:rmunicatioo in its sinplest 

and rrost frig.htenin;J sense. I'd be cut off fI.at\ every contact with the 

surroondlngs . 

Yet this fear is exaggerated - as of rDN. No ooe is yet able to imagine 

to 01eself to even the least extent what and l<oby I go out as a looe sleep-walker 

at night. At nost, they could sense that saoothing ' s not ri.¢lt with me. Maybe 

I 'm st.roqgling with thoughts of penitence or tb:>ughts of heresy, wh.idl are 

OOth t'NO sides of the sane ooin. Maybe I suffer fran erotia'lal di.stw::banoes 

~ cc:nnected with errotiooal illness. Yet the trouble is no larger 

thal this. 'Ille peq>le of Jerusalem are used to tlu..s. 

Beyood the fear lives and grows the feeling of laieliness which gets 

sharper and sharper, since the fear that ooe is different fzan others with 

"lO reredy, is loneliness in its naked harshness. And if beforehand I felt 

different fran others in my neighborllcod, it wasn't due to any feeling of 

~datial and enbarassrrent. My heresy was logical and iustifiable. In 

addition to this, I wasn't so alooe in my epicureanism. OUtside of mv 

neighborl1ood nost thinking people are heretics like I am. And if I wanted 

to, or was able to nove fran the neighborlx>od, I'd rrerely be am:ing peoole 

with the same thoughts as mine. But this is not the case with my new 
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strangeness. Here there's no escape fran the absolute looeliness. If the 

chess players \oO.lld disoa9er that I 'm afflicted with what afflicts me they'd 

despise ire openly. Everl Nehili and Bitan, who are professors and men of 

broad oori7.m5, "'10Ul.d step playing with rre. Fran this there is oo escape. And 

if I d::Jn't want to be thrown to the garbage, I 've got to guard my terrible 

secret fran all. If atly I might have the necessary st.renqth to do this. 

I 'm trying to analyse the situat.ioo for myself. "llat exactly do I want? 

D:> I desire to have sexual relat.ials with a fourteen or sixteen year old 

toy? The picture of sleeping rith a male still doesn • t even enter into the 

sprere of my imaginat.ioo. And when I txy to imagine it actively I suffer fran 

an attack of revulsicn and even nausea. '1'le atly thing I want is closeness, 

being toQether, to caress, whose climax is a lalg kiss oo the lips. I 'n even 

settle for less, with a sort of close spiritual friendship with a lad, \\h:> 

\OJ.ld appreciate ne for my intellect and eJq>e.rienoe and leam fran me wi..sdan o f 

life. If I was, far exmple, a high school teacher far boys, and I was liked 

by rrr1 students and earned because of that, looks of appreciatic:n fran a few 

of them; to realize qi.fts of la-qing looks - to be close to the teacher, to 

hear his words with curiosity, to be llo.Ort.hy of a caress oo the cheek and things 

like thi.s .• . suc:h a vain dre.am. I am \olhat I am, and in the circunstances of 

~· life I llllSt txy to find what I want • 

.And if I f i.nd it I then what? - logically speakiI¥J - nothin:J. Just the 

~ mysterious physical j oy, the same shiver of hidden pleasure that passed 

aJ.m; my spinal cord when I sat in ooe roan with Hunne, or the same low feel.inq 

to look and look at the back of sate ycAlth passing in the street and at the 

l10l."erl'ent of his head a'ld shoulders , the sane good sleep which visits rre af'ter 
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I've satisfied my eyes with naked images of young l:x:Jys' ncverents. My OOdy 

needs to see the images of youths like one who needs air to breath. 'Illere's 

no lo¢c to this. On the a:ntxary, evecythi.ng is illogical. 

And rraybe there's sane sort of hidJen cry of the aJing cells in my OOdy 

tcMards ymmger vivacious cells. The cry of a drowning per5Cl1 clutdling anything 

that can be held. A kind of desil:e to be found anong the young and vivacious. 

I imre.rse It¥Self m.x:h in these futile thoughts and kna.i that when I do 

so they' re not based in reality. It's erx>Ugh that I describe to myself how 

everyme whcrn I could imagine would respcnd were I to tell them what I think 

to ~self. 

In spite of all my desires to create for It¥5elf a world of laws that 

ccnfox:rn to my inclination, I ' m too realistic to waste tine in infantile iz.aginings. 

I returned to Hunne. Not that I found the courage to cx:iurt him or to 

try rreeting him rrore frequently face to face. I retumed to him fran the point 

of ~· feelings . It wasn't my will that I began to speak to him. I'd suddenly 

see his face in my mind's eye. I'd suddenly hear his voice. I see this nove­

rrent or another rcovenent of his. And the very inage would ~ me into tw:rroil. 

For a long tirre I wouldn • t be able to think of anything else, and hcw nuch the 

roreso I wouldn' t be able to a:ntinue I1¥ work or reading • 

.Again I didn't find anything in my street excursicns. It was en:>ugh for 

rre to return to my imagination of Hunne and I'd already be cxnpletely filled 

with the sane inexplicable intemal excitesrent. 

In my scber intellect I knew how far the real Hunne was fran the illusory 

cne. In addition to this, I clearly saw how dangerous was this garre that I 

played for my sanity. Hunne, awarently, sensed with a sixth sense that sane-
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tiring wasn ' t right with my relatialship to him. He began to make l.iqht of 

rre and even nock me openly. He ~ speak to ne in a nxx:king tone, and this 

in the presence of his father, nother, Peizel and the rest of the family. 

And I didn't answer ltilll as fitti.ng. I was as small as field grass in his presence. 

tveryooe sensed it, and looked at me and him in open \O'lder. I knew that any 

closeness between me and Hunne "'°'11.dn ' t be, even a closeness of light friendship. 

He despised me for my "'1eakr.ess, he really revealed feelings of .revulsion and 

hate toward me. This revelatioo cane to tre in a flash. I oouldn' t even 

imagine the slightest reasa\ for his attitude t°"'8rd me. I assure, that he 

himself doesn't even kncM. He just 5e1SE!ld how ltllCh I 'm wil~ to degrade myself 

before him in order to openly win sane kind of 1°"' pleasure acx::atpanied with 

terrible torments fran that senseless delusion. 

Maybe I looked unkrolingly for scrre easy out £ran the street walks. After 

all, 1.I1 my ~ delusions, I'm oot so derelict in the etes of the passers-by. 

I travelled for a ffi:!.ti days to Te.1-~.viv. I wanted to escape ftan the house 

and nei.ghborllood in \ld'lich Hunne lived. I told Pe.izel that it was \olOrthwhile for 

115 to go for a o::q:>le of days to bathe at the beach. I feel that the sea would 

help my health. I knew that she'd refuse and send me al.one. Reizel 's not 

wi.ll.U¥] to be ~rooted fran her surroundings even for a ffi:!.t/ days. She smiled 

bitterly to herself when she told me: "You go Asherkeh, you know that I doo't 

like traipsing around hot.els and eating in restaurants ...• " 

She knfi:!.ti that I ~ted that she join me kncMinq that she ' d refuse. 

Arrl she was sure that I intended on carxying-on with loose waren in Tel-Aviv. 

Nevertheless , she let me go alaie. Apparently she carre to t:.eans with herself 

cbout my te!lpOrary b~. 
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I took a roan in a cheep hotel by the beach and engaged .in durblv looking 

at the bathers. I sank into a CXJ'ltfortable chair reading, as it \ot'ere
1 

a book, 

end my eyes "-'&e ch-awn towa.rd the yo.mg bathers. I wanted to f<m]et Hunne' s 

fare, buy am:ngst the depths of that very ~of yo.mg Wies attired only 

in bathing suits Hunne's f aoo kept EXJPPing-up with his necking smile. I 

went to play chess at the Lasker club which closely overlooked the shore, I 

sat hour after hour with coffee above the sh:lre looldng at the blue sea and 

th! passers-by. At midnight I• d retum and walk looking at the same youths 

that cane here seeking-out a mate. If the truth be told I didn 't ocrte to 

Tel-Aviv except for this short walk at midnight anidst these youths. I 

ar:narently had fuzzy ~ that I didil 't even dare think aOOut properly. Yet 

no yoot:h, fran aocng all those shacbts who sought out ooe aiother, tumed to 

ne. They all~ me to wander aOOut 01 the prarenade to and fro as if I was 

a passing shadow. 

With a choked throat I'd retum to nrt cheal;> hotel roan, and for loog 

hours roll around .in nrt bed until I slipped .into a fitful sleep. 

Fe.ibish ccrre to me to spill out his troubled heart. He• s not hapov 

with Htnne. Not ooly doesn •t the boy occupy himself during his free time 

Writing rrezuzot and phylactety porticns , he• s lax .in his Torah studies and 

is begi.nni.ng to s lacken his observance. It• s difficult to awaken him in the 

llt>l:n.ing fran his sleep. Eveeyale rises with the dawn and he sleeps ' til 

nine, ten in the ncm.ing and doesn ' t go to public prayers. He Q'Uickly prays 

ai abridged noming service at hate, and then goes out for a couple of hours to 

the Yeshivah. The head of the Yeshivah CXl!l>lained to him not ooly that Hurme 
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himself isn't studying but that he's influencing other students and causino them 

to be lax in their studies. Md he began to nag them, Feibish and Tsirl, 

in matters of food. He <Xlesn' t like anything. He cares out and asks for 

neat dishes during the week. You eat like p~. For breakfast ooe ItllSt 

give him b.o eggs. And when the pack.age 0£ halvah is placed oo the table 

so everyooe can spread a little oo the bre~ and the margarine is sliced 

thinly in order to spice q> the bread, he hoards down all the halvah without 

bread. What a voracious appetite' s seized him. <l'le day he went and bouaht 

a large and e>cpenSive d'locolate bar and devoured it in ooe breath. Md hcM 

he blesses before and after each meal. ~ to the ears that hear and the eyes 

that see! P.. nobcrly frail the marketplace blesses with Iron! heartfelt intentioo. 

And as if all this isn't~' he's begun to behave lightheadedl.y in matters 

about which all God fearirw:l Yeshivah boys are nost ~· This refers 

to, of course, matters in which ncdesty is rrost inp:>rtant. P.e really looks 

\Jlabashedly at the neighborhood girls. His bold looks really linger 00 in 

ftalt of evecyaie . The girls blush and nm aN'a'J , and this licentious persoo 's 

fac::E shines in great enj oynent. People are already whispering behind his 

bad.. . and evecy effort to speak directly to the point with the boy, p:rove<'l 

fnii.t.less . en the CCl'ltrary, it seems to him that every chastisement is rrore 

dana:]ing. Since the lad beccmes even bolder, not in speech, but in his dastardly 

qlan~s. He 1'!DCks his father. 

And here Feibish looked at ne with petrified eyes opened to the Fulle~t, 

eyes that grew wider and split in their vecy center, and whispered: "Ashe.rkeh, 

you're rcore knowled;Jable than I in the ways of the ~rld. You certa.inly 1<ncw 

better than I hcM ooe ItllSt speak to a boy like him. I 'I'l an old man If.ho 1:::ie.loogs 

to the previous generaticn. You read gazettes and booklets. Maybe you can 

give rre sare sage advice hcM I can penetrate his heart •.. . " 
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~ have I seen eyes so hurt as these? In Tel-Aviv, by the sea shore, 

tnder a street larrp, at ten-thirty at night. It was during ~ sea:>nd L""ip 

to Tel-Aviv. When I was there just one day. I travelled with the intentioo 

to linger at night by the beadl . I stood leaning against the ~ rai.l.ing of 

the prarena3e staring at the lmely people searching for what they searched 

fran ooe another. SUddenly an older man stq:ped by me, me with a pl~ 

fare and broken lines. He looked at tre a little as ale who tries f.or the 

last tirre to discern my d'laracter. 

"The qent.lernan' s fran Jerusalem?" - he asked as ooe who Wi.isoe.rs a 

secret. 

''What do you care?" - I answered auestiooin;:tly. 

"Actually it 's not inportatt ••• " he answered de.featedly - "yet ale who 

canes fran Jerusalem in order to stand he.re alone and look and look .•• that's 

97 thing? Isn It it?" 

"I ckrl' t lcnow you sir, and I <bl• t know why you• re hanging around me. " 

"Pott ~·s Ya 'akov Avrahami, a ooe time tw]h school teadler, and I'm 

halging around you out of loneliness. All day I haven't exchanged a word with 

a living sc:W.. I thoU3ht, sir, that you were looely .like me ••• excuse t1e if 

I erred in my j 'lldge!ret It. " 

"You didn • t err" - I answered against my will. 

"Maybe we can enter a coffee house for a ~ of tea? 'Ibis night danuness 

fmn the sea l.Sll' t good far my :cheunatism •..• " At the ca.Ti they ~ al.r-adv 

busy taking in the tables and c:ha.i.rs. Yet in ai.e comer were still three 

~ied tables. By two of the tables sat couples, prostitutes with their 

pinps. Beside the thb:d, two single youths. We got two cups of tea. The 

ha-id of tre man shook. Re looked weak and ill. I sipped my tea quietly, and 

the n>an talked and talked. .Appatently he was hungry for scrreane to talk to. 

Be whispered what he wtu.spered with darlc satisfaction of reH.et. 
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I never imaqi.ned to myself that a persal in our tirre was able to be 

so al.ale. Avrahami h.imsel.f discovered his ailment at an early age. His 

wrole life he was a Bible and literature teacher at a high school. Be 

was sustained by glances, by occasiaial caresses. '1'«> or three tines he 

e>eperi.enced strong love affairs that passed peaoefully. Students woul.c1 cx:Jie 

to his bachelor's apart:Jrent to get assigrments, and eve.rythir¥J managed 

acx:ordingly. Yet the.re we.re, of ooorse, a feM failures. Luckl.ly, or unluckily, 

the failures came after he had tau;Jht for twenty years . '1here \r.ere in:rui..ries 

and intemal litiqatialS and he got out of them by the skin of. his teeth. Yet, 

in the end, he fell . He was fired fran his jcb with:Jut a pensioo. Sinoe 

then he engages in peddl.ing fran house to house. Be sells tea, chocolate, 

cigarettes - things that ever} lnlsewi.fe needs. 'they buy nan him out of 

pity. He eams a bit fran his won, and if he wasn't afflicted with what 

af icted him, he'd even be able to save satethinq for his old age. Yet he' s 

foroed to buy £.ran tine to t.iroe the love of boys, which costs him plenty of 

Jra1eY. Many nights he wanders here on the pranenade knowing very well that 

he woo' t get anything, all because of what he lacks in the pocket. Approx­

imately ooce a m:nth he brings ooe of the youths to his house. He really 

saves f ran his own ncuth for that night. In effect, his whole life hangs oo 

those secretive neet.in:;Js bought with the little IID1ey he swes t:hlnlghout the 

llalth. 

"I <b'l ' t know you sir, and maybe that' s why i t' s easy for me to speak 

to you the way I am. It's filthy, mister. It ' s cxxipletely and absolutely 

foul, and I ' m a&ticted to i t heart and soul." 

.. Why is it f ilthy and foul?" 

"If the gentleman asks a auest.ioo like that, i t ' s a s ign that he' s never 

'ooerl. tried by the degrading t.ran.sact.ioo that takes place befcm! the deed , by 
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the brashneSs of the blackmailing boys at that time, by the open violenoe and 

d.istain that they reveal towards a man like me wh:>' s older than fifty, nor 

l:7i' the filthy and disgust.i.rxJ taste that remains in the rrouth afterwards. 'n1ey 

den It trust you. 'lb..~ demand the m:ney in advance and after you give then the 

r.aet, it 's as if they ch you a great favor if they even ag:ree at all to ch 

what they've been paid to ch. 'l1ley despise you, curse, call you a dirty old 

I dCJl ' t kncM ••• it' s not ilrplrtant •• • I tell you mister, it• s a oormr. " 

"Despite all this, \lihat ' s the foulness of it all?" 

"The foulness is the lie. To that sane 00y who eams his bread fran 

prost..ltutial , there's no cnmectial, no shad::Jw of hunan feeling, or even 

rbY'sical satisfact:.i.a1 fran what he did for the rrcney. Re has boyfriends of 

his ~ to wha.n he's o::ulect:ed with ties of feeli.nq and love. Yet since he's 

lazy and cbesn' t have acy desire to worlt he nek.es his living with old nen 

L.e !Tl! who need him 5ld his likes. He hates and despises h.imseU for it, 

and that hate and spite he pours oo those fran whcm he makes a llvina. And 

tre lie is twofold, also ftao the side of the buyers who pay m:ney. '!here's 

no carpensatioo for the rrcney. And the buyer kJ¥JWS there's no CXll1'.lenSatioo. 

A man dreams rarentic dreams about the love of boys, after"1ards he goes and 

chucks that sane love i.rt the shit pail, and rrore than this, he pays for this 

debaserrent with rrcney, palpitatials of the heart, 0Clltelll'1: a:nd self-deqradatioo. 

And after it's all over the same man's left with an esrpty pocket and hean 

togeth!r. And the worst thing of the whole affair is that I know all this 

perfectly well fran the start and have no possibility of preventing it. I 

return ~ainst my will to hell, I seek~ against my will the degradatioo, 

a:nterrpt, regret, and nauseating taste that stays in my nouth •... " 

"Hc:M much do they take?" 
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"It depends oo the type of nerchandise and type of buyer '!here are 

those whose prices are a round figure that I d::n't make by peddlirq during 

a capi.ete m::l"lth. Fran there the prices drop to a nuch lower price of three 

days' worth of my~. Even those miserable creatures eaD'l more in an t.Jur­

or o.o than I after three days of running fran house to house and cl.int>inq 

steep flights of stairs and pleading and degrading myself before the house­

wives who look at me as a beggar. I d::n • t envy them, God forllid. They• re 

Just yomg. 'Ibey receive the wages of their youth. Whc!l they get to their 

thirties and forties they' 11 need to pay new yomgsters, the nm:e they aqe, 

the nore they• 11 need to pay. 'Ihat' s the biological law, and me aust acx:::eot 

it resignedly j ust like we receive the rest of the biological laws, and the 

estee'red Angel of Death too." 

His large eyes opened widely, and the color in them alrrost split ooen and 

mU.ed together. He CCl'ltinued: 

"I am! here eve:ry night. Eveeyaie always knows me. No aie oays any 

attentioo to rre, as if I was a shadow. Saretimes a few urchins whose price 

is too rru:::h for my pocket mx::k me, and I'm quiet and receive their ridicule 

Vlth a ro..ied head. Finally they do me a favor by al.1owi.ng me to look at them 

as they are. I look at their build and allow ITPf irnacrinatioo freecbn to engaqe 

111 images of prostitution. I ~ to myself: ' If you atl.y had ITa1eY for 

this pretty 00y or that aie, he'd oc:rre hate with you ••• ' thenceforward I'm 

CXJTpletely burning with my .iJnages, ~e my ears hear their nocking lm.xJhter 

aid curses. And if I didn • t give in and degrade myself so openly, I would have 

cau:fttt a knife in my stanach lalg aqo. These guys react very wildly. But I 

~ to them so miserable and weak that they see touching me as a lessening 

of their ronor. And that's what saves me f.ran troobles and CXJTplicatioos with 

the police ... and believe me mister, I'm an excellent teacher. But what cbes 
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it matter? Now I am what I am. I be.loog to the p.taOOnade by the beach at 

night. Noth.il'¥} will uproot me £.ran the:ce. And I've got to acoept the scale 

of values that are acceptable he.re. I am what all those YQ.1119 boys th.ink -

an old nan, aimless, lust stricken, and perm.iless. All my brilliant thoughts 

are as \oOrthless as garlic skin." 

I was entirely unsettled by his \olOI"Cls. Why did he tell me all this? 

Did he intend to save me in t.irre £:ran a similar fate? Did he want to extract 

fran ne rrcney? He poured out his heart to me because I'm a stranger, because 

it seecied to him that I'd understand. I had brought with me a hundred pound::; 

in order to buy what my c::awe.rsant desired so nuch, and I already pranised to 

~to reveal this gallant generosity and give him the hundred pounds so 

he could take hate sate expensive boy, and I ' d go hate with the p:roud feeling 

that I ~ my desire. But I inrrediately came to my senses regarding 

thi gallant feeling, and was still sensible enough fzan being attracted to 

51.X:h generosity. I settled for paying for his tea and I parted fran him with 

a shake of the hand without tell.inq him my narre. 

He remained in a defeated posture. As if I also betr..tyed him. His 

IIOuth widened for a ITD'Tent, yet inmediately closed. He CXJ'l'letely oont.ntcted 

and I turned my back towards him and returned to my hotel. For the first 

tine since I knew my own mind, I recited the She'ma* while listening for ti.e 

1nile She'ma is ooe of the central prayers in Judaism declaring the oneness of God. 



(98 

neaning of the words that cane out of my nouth. I didn't find truch ooru;olatlon 

in the verses that in my drildhcx:>d brou;Jht me cx:mfort and security. 'Il1e 

redsrptive angel did not tove.r over my head. I was in a strange world to 

wtu.ch I was attracted to against my will and am catpletely filled with 

revulsiai and fear of it. Many tines in my li£e I ' ve felt alcne, yet 

this was the first tine I felt the physical side of looeliness. My fingers 

felt the loneliness, even my toes. ArO\md rre was total looeliness and I 

wasn't able to sleep that night. Qie who £eels such physical loneliness 

cannot sleep, sinoe in every sleep cne can send oneself into scmeth.ing, be 

it a d.rean, the house , the protective bed, rrerories or tq:>es. I was lacking 

at that tine any affinity for anything, either real or imagined. I lay 

on my bed catpletely awake as an animal running fran the hunter and knowinq 

that it ' s forbidden to fall asleep even for a se<Xl'\d in order not to fall 

in the hands of its pursuer. And the sane hunter crouches within me. And 

I Sa.I him eye to eye ••• • 

And fran this whole episode were enblazened in my rrerory his opened, 

pained eyes ... nCM I saw scrrething similar in Feibish' s eyes that \Yere tom 

wide open. I al.rrost burst out laughing inside. Feibish ' s great and terrible 

jespa.i.r! Hunne ate a catplete bar of chocolate! If Feibish ooly knew 

that deposed teacher! Yet Feibish wasn't even capable of ima;:fining that a 

Jew could s w to such depths. His tragedy was in the province of proper and 

innocent p leasure. And despite all this, the saT1E pained eyes, breaking-up 

inside themselves , the same mixture of pain and walder • • •• 

I didn't knoN what to say to Feibish. sane little denon jmped for 

jcy within rre: here ' s a chance like no other to get close to Hunne fran 

the beginning! Tell him to send Bunne daily to yoo so he'd write mezuzot 

and phylactery porticns under your supervision. Feibish expects that .... 
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Yet at the very sane tine I heard a voice wam..i:ng me of a ~ neetinq 

with Hunne. 

I didn't answer him at all. I acted as i.f Feibish' s whole ocnfessiooal 

was nothing m:>re than to ease his ac:hlnJ soul. 

I love Hunne a profound love. Nothing helps me. I think of him m:>re 

th<ll I th.ink 0£ anything else. And at the sa:re tine I know it ' s nothing but 

a vain dream. Yet I like to think of my love, and like, naiet:heless, to 

think of the obstacles that stC!l'\d in its way. And the IT"Ore the cl:>stacles 

cause rre to despair, the deeper is the tomented pleasure and the sharper 

is the feeling of sel£ punishxent. The whole 'WOrld stands between me and 

l.J\e love of my soul. E.'Je.ry thing and cause that ooe can think of distances 

us fran each other. 

I would have dedicated my whole life to the ability to free myself 

fmn rey craving for him. If I were cnly able to answer to the S"'1eet cxmnand 

of 'TOOu shalt love the Lord thy Gcxl with all thy heart and with all thy 

sool' . Sinply to love the aie who created you and the aie who's truly 'WOrthy 

of love. To love cne who retums ~ love a hundred fold in every prayer 

that you pray, in every thc:Ju:3ht that you think. What's s inpler than this? 

What's easier than this? Yet the accursed intellect that's within me 

prevents it. The fruit of the imaginary tree of knowled:Je. A venan 

infected me by th::>se forbidden books, and I'm carpletely poisated with no 

I'el1l?dy. 



'mE I<IOO SLEEPS roJR TIMES A CAY 
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Listen, 

Maybe you know the difference between a children's book and an 

adult's book - I don ' t. 

When I was a child, it seeroed to me that every interesting book 

was a chi.ldJ;en' s book; and every boring book - apparently, was des­

tined for the adults. 

Now I'm not a child - fran the perspective of age - arx1 I divide 

lxdts into two catagories: gocxl and not gocxl, or: interesting arx1 oorinq. 

'the trouble is, that I also don't ~ nuch about the difference 

be~ children and adults. It's acceptable to think that duri.nq child­

hocd everythin;J' s nice and beauillul, life is &""1E!et and easy and the 

....tx>le world's like a giant scoop of ice cream; and about adulthood, 

people say it's full of problens, troubles and difficult matters. It's 

clear that such thoughts are catt:>lete 1'XXlSel'\Se. 

Here, for exanple, our Yekutiel - the hero of the story before you -

it's possible to say that he was 1x>m mature and slowly arrived at his 

youth and childhood. What I have to tell of him contradicts sane acx:epted 

~. It seems to me, that when you finish reading this book, there 

will be many matters less c1ear to you, and the ro.mber of quest.ialS will 

be dooble the m.irCer of answers. 

'lhis is, essentially, the subject of our story: to ask questioos, 

and to be wise erXJUgh to know that there is not one answer, yet at least 

tltilO. Ard both of them are doubtful. 
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The deeds aboot 'Nbich I'm goi.rq to tell happened in a small, dis­

tant OClmtty and even if I tell you its name - Northern 'lbpsytuxvyland -

ycAl w::ul.dn' t krow a thinJ about it. But the.re our hero is known to all. 

His name is Yekutiel. 

Yekutiel was a boy whose back was defective fran birth, and his 

right shoulder was higher than his left. 'llti.s blemish :inhibited his 

growth. And his height - when he was eleven, for ex:arrple - was as tall 

as an eight year old. For this reason, his head appeared larger than 

the heads of the rest of the children his age, even though he really 

had a head just like other heads, and in many ways even a better head; 

that is tx> say I his wisdan W3S greater. 

His bla:nish was first noticed when he was aboot five, and child­

ren his own age - wmse underst:.and.i.n:J is ~ and inegi.nat.ioo W'lI'Ul.y -

....ere afraid of him, and if they didn' t tease him, stayed away f:ran him. 

Finally he escaped fran kindergarten and refu.se:i to leave the yard of 

his to.i.se. 'ttM! truth of the matter is he feared his friends in kin:ier­

garten rTOre than they were frightened of him. At first he tlnlght they 

stayed Cbfa.Y fran him because they were cruel and bad· later he tholxjht 

they excluded him fran their group because he, Yekutiel, had done 

saret:h:i.ng awful; and finally he tried to block them fran his th:Jughts 

arrl fird sane preoocupation so he cnll.d forget the ban that was placed 

00 him. 

At eigl1t in the rTOmi.1¥J, after his father went to ~rk and his 

ITOthe.r was hisy in the rouse, he ~d go oot to the yard and shut the 

\oiOOder\ gate of the high fence. The featherpalm bushes reached great 
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heights, alaig the fence , and lMde the yard like a separate hall fran 

the outside. Two pl.un trees st:ood to the right of the gate and a small 

storage area was in the rear of the yard, with tools and llllU.Sabl.e fur­

niture in it. 

'lhis was the Jdngdan in which Yekutiel ruled singly for a carplete 

year, unW the day he was foroed to go to school, ~ he was six. 

r-t:>st people are enviws of rulers, of k.in;rs and other po..ierful 

people that have their own kingdcms, and do as they like. But Yekutiel 

leamed fran early childOOod, that happiness extends c:nly to things 

wb?n it's possihle to divide - the happiness - with saneone. 

When Yekutiel WOJl.d stand for neny hours in front of the plu:n tree 

and see with his own eyes how the purple flowers blosscm:d in Spring, 

and open up so slowly you ~dn' t believe it, and lurch about and 

b:elble in the cold air, really before his eyes - he'd feel a great 

)C7f and understand that he was a witness to ooe of the great and mar­

ve.loos secrets of the world; and rrost people think that c:nly people 

am aninals have the ability to UDlle; and here Yekutiel foun::l out that 

plants are also able to open an eye, to wink an eyelash and wave a 

sna.11 hand hello, and maybe they even cry a teeny tiny shcut, inaulible, 

saying: He.re, we've c::x:.irel Ude, we're herel Bel.lo, Yekutiel! 

And he wanted to t.ell his father al:nrt. this, but father was at 

work. And \<tlen he wanted to tell this to his not.her, he grew afraid l est 

she not believe him. Md she was also busy and worried about the house­

work. '111erefore, Yekutiel told those things to himself. And since :-.a 

had a lot of free time, and also so he \!Olldn't have to be afraid 

lest they called him a liar - he began weaving a story for himself, 

telling himself, scrretimes \<olhispe.ri.ng, scr.etirres out.loud, all sorts 



of thi.rxJs aboot which only a f&1 of us are even capable of ~. 

"Good tremi.1¥], " Yekutiel \IQlld whisper to the pale, trerrbling 

flower. "Where did you oa.ne fran?" 
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And the flower \IQlld answer and say: "I cane fran the depths that 

are undergroond, fran the hidden "'°rld that's under your yard, fran 

the place where flowers wait their tum. And today, my tum arrived." 

"Tell me" requested Yekutiel "about the undergroond \lo'Orld. Is it 

true that there ar:e bad flowers and C}:XXi flowers? Are all friends, or 

are there argunents, to the point that the bad flowers expell the good 

flowers? And maybe you 're a poor flower '#tlan they expelled fran that 

\oOrld, and therefore you burst forth to our yard to f.i.00 a C}:XXi friend 

here for yourself? I, for my part, am ready and waitin; •.• if you agree, 

of course." 



And the flower said: ~we're urx3el:grour¥i, we listen to stories 

and scn:JS, in which the earth tells us about all the wand.ml which a.re 

i;:ossible to find en its surface. And we patiently wait, and when o.ir 

tum canes, we burst forth upwards; and here I found you, Yekutiel. 

arxi I know that all the stories and soogs that I heal.'d Me not.h.i.l'¥] 

~ to what I see. . . . I send you my blessings and ilrplore you to 

be my friend ... 

And Yekutiel blushes fJ:an happiness and fran E!Ibarassment and lowers 

his eyes, and tears of jC1J trickle fran then and he whispers: "I'll be 

'}OJI faithful friend my whole life . .•. " 

Yekutiel came daily to his flooler- and they told ooe another things, 

that might bore you JXM; yet ooe day "111e'll return to these things. 

And then ooe day, when Yekutiel was standing in flDlt of his friend, 

the p.uple flower, he ootioed satething that he might have ootioed a day 

or brlO earlier, but was afraid to beocme aware of. He saw that the flc:Mer 

had aged. Signs of withering appeared on the edges of its petals, and 

the voice of the flCMer - the voice that was so clear - was slightly 

hoarse, weakenin!1, and sinking into a sleep. 

01 that very day Yekutiel met for the first time the thing that 

people call death; and since Yekutiel was tender in yea.rs and in­

expe.rienca:!, he was greatly startled and a.llrost fainted. 

"Den ' t leave me" he cried out to the plun flower, "you' re my only 

friend !" 

'nle plun flc:wer was so startled fran the c:ey, that ooe of its 

petals fell to the grourd; but it smiled - flowers snile in different 

ways. Yekutiel 's friend smiled by shaking in the wind, and said: 

''My dear Yekutiel, I'm not leaving you. ~ never dis­

regard their friends. What your eyes see is nothing but a change in 
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fo:r:m. J\lst as I look at you everyday and see hew you gra,..r irore, are 

rrore hand.sane and wise, so do I also d'la.n;e bef~ your eyes and pass 

fran the stage of being a flower to the stage of be.inq a fruit; and in 

the em I ' ll pass frcrn the stage of being a fruit, to the stage of being 

a pit, fran which will gra,..r a new tree, and then I will again return to 

you fran the depths of the tree in the fonn that we first met, and for 

the secx:n:i time you ' ll see the flower that I was oo the day of oor first 

meeting. 'Ihese are the rules of the game. " 

"My dear" pleaded Yekutiel, "can't you please st.op the game for met 

Stop and renain a flower as you were. " 

"Yekutiel, " said the flower , "time can't be stopped, and there's 

also no need. I also see you change, and I 'm hai;:py about it. You shc:W.d 

be hai;:py to see the withering of my crown, and reterb?r that socn I'll 

reveal myself to you in my full glory the ripe fruit; and tluls we'll 

OOth go fran st:terJ:}th to strength; don't be sad. In one of the re.incar­

nations I'll rreet you, when you ' re a very p:Merful. man and your height 

will reach to the top of the tree, and I'll caress your face and tickle 

you Wlder your nose. " 

Yekutiel laughed upon heariJxJ these thin;Js, and the tired flQll&, 

~was chanqing for the next reincarnatioo smiled and said: "'!hat's 

how I like to see you, jolly and unde.rstand.inq. " 

"It hurts me so nu::h to uOOerstarxi" said Yekutiel. 

"Everything that's beautiful is acquired thro.igh pain," said the 

flo..ier. "I also hurt a little when I dry oot and change folJTI. Yet in 

the end I'll be haiv.f. And so will you." 
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At night when Yekutiel fell asleep in his bed, he saw a drecsn, and 

in his dream he descended in fragrant, twisting tunnels to the under­

ground world, and fran the end of the tunnel his friend the purple 

flower floated towaros him, and he took it in his hand and carried i t 

to the place~ flowers waited for their tum, and behi.m them the 

pluns waited in myriads, and behind them pits and tree txunk.s. And be­

ycni all this stretched a great and vast void, a void in which naked 

spirits roamed singing soogs in the da.l:kness. Yekutiel listened tu 

the ~ and strained to renerber them by heart. 

When he <pt up in the rrorning, he sat at the family table to eat 

and afterwards patiently waited until father went to work and rrother 

wool.d rrove on to the kitchen. ~ a cx:n¢.ete silence spread through­

out the Jn.tse, he took his flute that his father had bought him as a 

gift, went to the yard, locked the gate, sat in the shade of the 

featherpalm OOsh and struggled to rE!neber the b.1nes that he had 

heard at night. And as nuc::h as he ranent>ered, he blew in his flute 

and played. And 'Nhen the tune became a song, he "'1ent to the pllltl tree 

and played for his purple fri.erd. '!be flo,.,ier listened with an over­

flo..ring heart to the tune that it knew fran the days when it belalged 

to the depths of the earth. Petal after petal floated fran anorxJst 

the crown, and when Yekutiel finished playi.1¥J his flute, the flower 

-wa.s cx:rrpletely scattered at the foot of the tree, en the grourd, with 

the color of the petals like that of the earth, and Yekutiel knew that 

SJOn it wo.11.d appear in its new re.incamatioo. Then he lifted his eyes 

to the tiPE7:{-top, and in the place where his best friend, the purple 

flower, had been hanqi.n:J, he now saw a type of blX1. shining and snall. 
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Re looked at the Wd a ~lete day and before his father returned hane, 

Yekutiel was able to di.seem 1:x:iw the bud swelled fran within, strugql..inq 

with all its might to be a fruit and loogi.ng for t."1e Ca.y in 'Which it ~d 

discuss with Yekutiel about the joint secret. 

It ' s do.lbtful whether ~ or I ~d be able to notice any type of 

novement of that same small point m the end of a branch. But ~ and I 

are imrersed in a great confusion which people, wagons , radio, and tel~ 

vision have created around us; and Yekutiel was given to the heart of the 

<,«>rld and saw things we couldn ' t magi.De and uOOerstood thinqs we oouldn't 

guess, and played melodies we couldn ' t hear, and hearo voices about 

wrose existence we cculdn't even dream. 
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Ard when we played football, and when we threw stones at neighbor­

OOod cats, Yekutiel knew the pain and lc:neliness of which we had no 

part, and so he knew the place of a treasure which - if we don ' t pay 

attention to the story before us - we ' ll never never know. 
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Before Yekutiel was taken t.o school, the wise teacher explained 

to the children, that Yekutiel had an inp::diirent, that his back was 

defective, and it was necessary t.o treat him nicely, not to insult him 

and to draw him into the gra.ip. 

'l1'le teacher didn ' t krx::lw, and the children certainly didn ' t know, 

that Yekutiel oo l.alC}er required to be defended. '!he year he passed 

in his yard with the plun tree, gave him strength that oo other perscn 

1mew or ooo.ld qrasp. At a glance Yekutie.l was small and had a bent back, 

yet his soul was steeled and his spirit soared to places where the 

maliciwsness of the children could not hann him. 

Together with this, aie can say t.o the credit of the class, that 

they received the teacher's words with understandinq, and eve.cyone 

treated Yekutiel with ext:raordi.na.rily and even inordinately gracious 

manners. Yet since he would not have paid attention t.o taunts, if he 

had been taunted TON, he didn't notice the inordinate exaggeration in 

the cutpouring of politeness around him. Yekutiel smiled at his class­

mates pleasantly and with a nice c:n.mtenanoe, yet everyone sensed that 

he was living in aoother place. Teachers call such a child "scatter­

brained''; yet it seens, the correct narre is really "a concentrating 

du.ld"; since Yekutiel was c:aipletely cxx:upied with things that were 

beyood the apparent. When everyone saw a flo.oer - Yekutiel saw the 

great depths of the earth in which all the flaNers that were in the 

uni.verse were waiting for their tum to OOrst forth. And when everyooe 

heard the chirp of a bird passing by the classroan window, Yekutiel heard 

a rreasure of nu.sic fran a scng of the darkness, which he had heard in 

a distant dream of his. 
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Arn so it ha~ not cr.oe, that when the teacher asked Yekutiel: 

''What are you dreaming about, boy?" 

He'd answer, to ~·s surprise: "About the return of the 

!lo..ier when its turn oooes." 

'1'le dti.ldren would break-<JUt into laughter and the teacher would 

becx:me a:moexned and tell his parents that Yekutiel doesn't oa1oe11trate 

oo his studies; and Yekutiel ' s parents woold ~lore him to study better; 

blt Yekutiel himself didn ' t urderst.and why the children laughed and why 

his pa.rents worried; since he spoke the truth, and he spoke about a very 

~t matter; oertai.nly not less inplrtant than two times four. 

Step by step Yekutiel learned three t.run;s that were very im­

p'.)rtant to him. ':the first - that he has his own thooqhts about the order 

of .inplrtance of life matters, and that his thoughts differ fran the 

tln..Jghts of nost people. 1"le sec:x:nd - that he irustn' t reveal his 

tlnx;hts since they I re not accepted t and everyale respCI Ids to then 

l1l laughter. And the thinl - that he nust find a way to be l.iJced by 

others , despite his being differeS'lt, and so that they not awress him 

with their ~i.ngs. 

And when he arrived at the third thin; and tholght about i.t a 

lot, he CXXlClOOed that if he was able to entertain tte school child­

ren and to bring them to have f\m and excitenent, they'd leave him to 

hiJtself. Since nost people like to be entertained. 

Very quickly he fo.JJ'Xi the ways in \ohld\ people get pleasure and 

give thanks. He began imitating for the children of his class the sourx:ls 

of birds and animals, and would also imitate the sound of the winter 

wind whid"I woold shriek across the silent w"iilOOws and strike the tops 

of the trees. And to these uni.tatioo.s he "°11.d add funny novements, 



or gracious novements, acoord:iN; to the need. O'le day he pe.rf.onned 

for his classmates a short skit, .in which he alcne playee many parts. 

AOO on that very same day his cl.assnates really beg:m to like him~ 

Md if it happened that they found reason to be arqry with him, they 

were arqry with him. Since if ycu really like saneone wh:>le.'leartedly, 

you 're not afraid to be CXltplet.ely open. '!bus went the exaggerated 

?)liteness with which they treated him at first (before they really 

lik.ed him) arrl between Yekutiel arrl his clasSMtes were established 

(ll 

sinple, true relatialships, a nomal mixture of friendship arrl argunents, 

cxmiiality arrl strife, as it folla.is fran the nature of relatiooships 

CllTC'l'lq people in our world . 

. ' 

I I 
I 

I I ' I I : 
I 



Ard so passed aie, Gio and even three and four years. 1\00 in the 

fifth year when Yekutiel was eleven, saneth:ing happened in the class: 

(U 

the literature teacher assigned the children to write a free c:x:r!lX>Sition 

aOO.lt aey tc.pic which they chose for themselves. Aro when the teacher 

took the carp:>sitions of each child heme, in order to read and grade 

them, the teacher paused at Yekutiel ' s c:x.rr.p:>sition, read it, and was 

astarished. 'l'he next day the teacher came to the class and said to the 

children: "I'm going to dedicate this lesson to Yekutiel ' s <Xltp:)Siti.on. 

I'll read it to }'Oland then we ' ll discuss it afterwards." 

And these are the words that the teacher read fran Yekutiel 's 

notebock; 

"A Free Q:Jrp:>sition" 

"Many years ago there was a oountry in the world, a distant and 

rarote COlUltry, beyond the irounta:ins of darkness, beyond the rivers 

of fire, and beyood the forests of iron. In this cnmtry, all the 

people, men, wanen, and children, .....ere bom hunched-back, with their 

right shoulder higher than their left and a large head on a tiny body. 

"The people of this COlUltry were very happy and satisfied with 

their lot. And when they sp:>k.e of their friends and praised then, 

they 'd say: 'My daughter is so beautiful, no aie could resist her 

chann. Her back is hunched and bent nore than any other girl I've 

seen my whole life.• 

"Arrl the listeners would get excited, not really believing what. 

their ears heard. And the pro.xi and happy father ""°"11.d pull out a 
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And so passed aie, t:wo arx1 even three arx1 four years. And in the 

fifth year when Yekutiel was eleven, scnething happened in the class: 

the literature teacher assigned the children to write a free OCl\l)OSitioo 

atout any topic which they chose for themselves . And when the teacher 

tcd< the carp::>sitions of each child hare, in order to read arx1 grade 

then, the teacher paused at Yekutiel ' s OCl\l)Osition, read it, arrl was 

astonished. The next day the teacher came to the class arx1 said to the 

children: "I'm going to dedicate this lesson to Yekutiel ' s OCl\l)OSition. 

I' 11 read it to you arx1 then we' 11 discuss it afterwards. " 

And these are the words that the teacher read fran Yekutiel ' s 

ootebook: 

"A Free CCJTtX>Sition" 

"Many years ago there was a country in the world, a distant arx1 

rerote oountry, beyond the nounta.ins of darkness, beyond the rivers 

of fire , arx1 beyond the forests of iron. In this country, all the 

people, men, wanen, arx1 children, were bom hunched-back, with their 

right shoulder higher than their left arx1 a large head on a tiny body. 

"The people of this country were very happy arx1 satisfied with 

their lot. And when they spoke of their friends arx1 praised then, 

they'd say: 'My daughter is so beautiful, no one oould resist her 

chann. Her back is hunched arx1 bent irore than any other girl I ' ve 

seen my whole life. ' 

"And the listeners \llOUld get excited, not really believing what 

their ears heard. And the proud arx1 happy father would pJ.11 out a 
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picture fran his pocket and sl01 it to his frierds, and all w:W.d 

excitedly agree: 'It's really so, we've never seen such a hunched-back 

in all our days. It's really a wonder of wcaders. Tt-.is girl will be 

a beauty queen when she gets to be eighteen! ' 

"'lhi.s is how the people of that OJUnt.ry lived, they enjoyed every 

m:nent of their bent life, and during their h:>lidays they w:W.d dance 

a special dance, in which they would express their joy for all that 

fell to their lot. 

"Until ooe day a catastrqtie oocured, and in the family of the 

mayor of the city a tall straight-backed child was born with st.raiqht 

shoulders. Fran year to year his defect so stood out n-ore and n-ore , 

until when he was ten he reached the height of five feet, a real rron­

sterl 

"It's impossible to describe in words the suffering and affliction 

that were the fate of that child. Fran the day he was an infant, the 

rest of the children were afraid to play with him, and when the tine 

carre to go to school, the pa.rents were forced to ac:xxJTpmy him to 

eNery lessai, in order to protect him fran the m:x:kery of the rest 

of the children. Yet the dti..ld was courageous and intelligent, and 

said to the parents: 'You don• t have to protect me. I can manage by 

myself. I 

"And very quickly he ....as liked by the other classmates, since 

he was able to do for them whatever they were unable to do. ~,,a.use 

of his height, he was able to pick fruit for friends fran the t.ops of 

plun trees, and was also able to peek above the fenoe at the football 

field and tell his friends al:nlt the progress of the game and the 

score, without needing to b.ty adnission tickets to the field . And he 

was also the first to see f ran a distance - becuase of his height -



the King's coach~ he came to the city, and \oO.lld anro.JOC'e to its 

inhabitants the cx::ming of the King. 

"And because of his tall height, he heard SCA.mds fran afar, and 

knew if a stonn was closing in, or if the first signs of Spring we.re 

around the oomer, and due to this, the residents didn't need to 

waste money buying baxaret:ers and didn't need to pay the wages of a 

weather forecaster. And if a heavy soowfall oovered the roofs of 

houses, the invalid \o0.1ld ratDVe the S1lCM fran the roofs with his 

hanis, durinq a stroll in the city streets 

"All this ircp:lrtant work he did without payn:ent, since he· tried 

t.o be liked and not troeked. And in the end, the peq>le of the CXJUntry 

forgave him for beinq an invalid. 
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"But the pa.xents t:lnlght that he suffered, because he was dif­

ferent fran the res':, and they were very worried. 'l!ley travelled fran 

city to city, and sean::hed in every place and sought to find a roodical 

specialist who "°'1lrl be able to heal their child fran the defect. until 

one day it was made krom to them that iJl the capital city oould be 

fo.uxi a world renown surgecn who specialized in this field who would 

be abl e t.o save their child. Miracles and 'Nalders were told about this 

dcci:or. niey said, sare years aqo the doctor already treated a case 

like tnis and succeeded in getting rid of the defect carpletelyr and 

after a loog and carplicated operation, the ?tYsician was able to 

bend the back of the straight child and make that child bent alm:>st 

like all other nonnal children. 

The parents anrnmoed their wonderful discovery to their child 

and said that no price was too great for them, they'd pay the doctor 

all the noney iJl the world. 
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"MUch to their surprise, their child told then that he didn't 

at ill want to travel to that doctor, that he wanted to stay as he was. 

"'But why?" the amazed parents asked. 

" •Because r want to be like the rest of my kind, • the child said. 

"''l'be rest of yo.u: kind?' said the parents. 'Where did you see 

saneone like yourself? ' 

" ' I'm sure ' said the straight child ' that I'm not al.ale. I 'm sure 

that there ' s a pl.ace .in which ever}'ale ' s like me. • 

" 'Nonsense, ' said the parents, 'we read papers fxan all over the 

1oOrld, and we 've never heard about a child like you. Except for exoep-­

tions ..• defective children like ~· • 

"'It's possible that in the papers no one writes about the lard 

of people like me, ' the child said, •it ' s possible that it • s a vezy 

stall, rEIIDte <Xll11ltry. It's possible that it ' s not a country at all, 

chat just here and there people like me can be found. But we' re all 

ooe special type, and it' s fo:cbi.dden for us to forego oo.r rights.• 

"'Yrur rights?' questioned the parents not underst.aming. 'What 

nghts arc there for people like you? • 

" ''!here are, ' the child said, and smiled, • for ex.arrple, we' re 

closer to the sky, therefore we hear 90l.11Yls and see things that roDNtl 

people don't 1aY:lW alxlut at all. And that's j ust one exanple. ' 

"And then the parents were so sh:x::ked, that they tCXlk the child 

t:o a mental health ?tYsician, up:>n wh::>se door was written 'PsychOlogist ' 

as well as 'Doctor' . 

"And this dcx:tor talked with the child face to face, privately. 

After the doctor heard all that the child had to tell, the psychologist 

said to the parents: 



··1~16' jf)JI ~:t .. l~ a.....a1e. He's al;e:J ••• te.!y f.!..'le, ~ :xx eue!l beu:et 

1}Jr:J f;).Jb , , 

"J-.-' n !::Uj) ) 1 WI)$• (Jnt1J thia dlr/ he re:::ains aJl JJ'l..,al.J.d I going alx:IUt 

11 r.: '* 11·1Jl 1.1{11" lJp st, irlv.ll ~ the f nJqJ:aJ'lCe of pll.ID fl.a.iers fran up close, 

~• 1tSl.•J • h•.111 tJ~ hi~ brand1es of the trees, and the flowers caress 

1 t..c • 111 J.d ' ~ ~f ~s otw:l t ~1 him bel..o# the nose. And the child lau;ihs. 

J<.u1 tJ11:t lttt#'}t1t.er is a •i9" of happiness. SClnetimes." 

'l1iA: laaU!dl'.' f.tnt.med reodi.ng fran Yekutiel 's notebook, and cx::rrplete 

01 l t::t11 = nJ 1 war tl claaerocrn. No one openej a rraith to say a thing, 

t llc11 t ha t ~lidJ:' aak.ed lt Mya'\O had anything to add. Ckle per-...on offered 

" 111 HIV nptnian, thie ~lo story couldn't {X>ssibly be. What do 

\'' ~ ' 11icld11 that a at rl\ l'"lhl 1.:hi l.d would need to have an operatioo in 

··••\a! "' la..H1 ~l? l~ s traight is better than being bent .••• " 

I\• 1~n 1)( \ t\lrhu - 4nC1 maybe to our misfortune - the bell 

, ;u "J :m. I 1 I\: ;t \ \ l-..u~t oot.sidu, eacaping fran the classroan in a run. 

tt.1t ttQ!c.:ffte.t we w n't abl to e~pe fran the "'°rds Yekutiel wrote 
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Olapter 'lbree - 'Ihe Illness 

Ou.ring his last year of stmy at school, when all his c1assrates 

..ere ~ for the final examinatials, Yekutiel caught a cold and 

was bedridden. His t:arperature rose, his thoughts were foqgy, he 

hallucinated and wc:uld toes and tum in his bed saying thin:]s that 

rMde no sense. His llDther called the family doctor, and the doctor ~ 

scribed medicines, gave him shots and placed ice pads on his forehead. 

After a fe,, days the tarperat:ure fell, bit the doctor ordered 

Yekutiel to lie in bed a oaxplete rronth, until he oarpletely regains 

his strength. Another child \Olld probably have ~ted fran the 

illness ll'Ore quickly, yet Yekutiel wasn't a st:raig child, and there­

fore the illness oont.inued until the esid of the school year, and 

Yekutiel wasn't able to take the final exams, and he didn't receive 

a diplana: since then until the em of his days he lived witlnlt a 

di.plana. 

t:m"ing his illness his classmates volunteered to cane to his 

rouse and tell him about the lessoos he was missing: even the teacher 

\<OJld cane to visit him and premised that they'd aanini.st.er for him a 

special examination #hen he got better. And his ~ praniSEd him 

that they'd hire a special, private teacher to study with him what 

he missal during his illness. 

For all of this Yekutiel was really full of thanks, and deep in 

his heart he was happy that he was bedridden, si.noe during his illness 

he carre to krx:M hcM nuch everyale liked and respected him. Yet together 

with this he wasn't interested in the suggestia"IS that were lavished en 

him. Fran the day he fell ill he began hearing a voi.oe speak to him; 

and this voice - which wasn't the voice of a person, and wasn't even 
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a voice that spoke in words, spake in a type of melody; and not 

exactly a melody, yet a oatbinatial of instructions and Revelations, 

Like secrets and soluti.CX'IS , things that are essentially inp>ssi.ble 

to describe - this voice captured his heart so nuch, he no longer 

had patience to listen to all his \ole.l.1.-wishers. o..it of politeness, 

and rut of recognition of goodwill, he 'd listen; yet in his heart he 

wished they'd leave him alone, so he could return to the voice and 

speak with it. 

Scmetimes it was the voice of the purple plun flcMer that he 

recognized fran then, which had been revealed to him in his early 

childhood. And saretimes it was a voice fran within the dark depths, 

fran the same soogs he heard in his first dream about the place 

fla..<ers wait for their tum; and sanetimes it was a c:xrrpletely new 

voice. 

When his illness abated, and \t1herl the house was c:xrrpletely still, 

Yekuti.el "1CW.d take his flute, blow in it, and m3ke notati.alS in his 

notebook; blow and write dam lt'IJ.Sical notes. '!here was no other way 

to cxmnit to rrerory the things that the voice told him. JU.st nusical 

ootes - and the voice of the flute - gave sane sort of expressioo 

t.o the things he heard in his hallucinations. 

'lller1 strange things beqan happening a.rrund the house. 

One day Yekutiel ' s rrother was b.tsy in the kitchen paring pluns, 

"'hen she S\.rldenly heard the sounds of hl.s flute cx::mi.nq fian her ill 

son's roan. sne listened and smiled to herself. She was happy he 

was ent.erta.inin;J himself and not getting oored. Yet the ncre she 

listenei, the m::>re she was amazed. The sounds were familiar to her. 
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She was reninded of the days of her yt:Alth, the days when she was a 

little girl, playing in the yard of her pa.rents, dancing with her 

~ girlfrierxls . 'lh!rl Yekutiel 's not.her pit cbn the knife fran 

ter hand, forgot the pluns and the pot in which water was boilinq, 

am like in a dream spread out her ams to her sides and began 

dancing, in the middle of the kitchen. She floated and began sinqinq. 

'lbe walls of the ki t:chen we.re t.o her like a garden of roses and pine 

trees giving off a fragrant Stell, and the charred cei..l.ing was like 

an expansive sky, with smmer clouds sailinq across it in the rrorning 

breeze. 

"Good Heavens!" cried Yekutiel 's father when he returned fran 

\oiOik and ~t into the kitdlen tX> say hello tX> his wife. "Have yt:Al 

gone mad?" wat.er•s spi.l..linq out of the pot, the food's burnt in the 

oven, the ki t:chen' s full of sndce, and yt:Al •re dancing and singing? I " 

"<:Ui.et" whispered Yekutiel ' s irother t.o her husband "do yt:Al hear 

the voi.ce of the flute oaninq fran OJr 9Cll 1 s roan?" 

The father inclined his ear, and listened for a l~ ti.lie when 

su:Xlenly tears of happiness began t.o stream fta:n his eyes, and he took 

his wife in his aons and the ~ of them celebrated and carried~ 

in the kitchen wh.i~ ....as catchinq fire, and their spirits floated 

with the flames that surrounded them, and they knew happiness, which 

only oocc in a lifetime one might kJlow, if at all. 

'Ihen suddenly, the scund of the flute 00'lSed and carplete silence 

fell over the ho.J.se. '!be nether looked ~ her and was sh:xk&.1 at 

the pots and walls, and the father ...oke as if fran a dream, and went 

to the oven to rerove the soorched pot. 

Afterwards they ltt'eflt t.o Yekutiel's roan and fourd him sleepiD3 

on his bed with an expressioo of peace and cx:ntentment on his faoe 
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like that which you find oo the faoes of angels as they a~ in 

pictures o! ancient artists. 

In those distant days, when Yekutiel was sick in bed, I lived in 

my parents• tnise, next to Yekuti.el's tnise. One night I~ fran my 

sleep to the soond of a tune rising up in the quiet of the night. It 

was the middle of the night. I looked fran the window of my roan and 

saw a weak light emanatinq fran the east, ...me.re the sun ~ rise in 

another hour or br.10 . 
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Everl though tens of years have passed since that ru.ght, I re1euier 

what happened with catl>lete clarity: the trills of music intax.icated 

!Te, and without knowing hew it happened, I fCU"ld mvself floating in 

air, fran inside my bed , ~ like a spaceship E»SSing over the 

fence that divided the b.o ln.l.ses, then right after, I fan:i myself 

hovering in fralt of Yekutiel 's open window. His rcx:m was filled with 

a bluish light, ...n.ich blinded the eyes, and in the light I saw flaming 

wings hcNering to the tetp> of the melody. 

"Fi.rel" I shouted ful.l of panic and excitemerit. "Fi.re!" 'n'len my 

parents 00.rst i.ntx> my LOCltl, toJched my shoulders, and I sat.r that I was 

lying in my bed. 

"What ~led?" my father asked. 

"Yekutiel ' s house is oo fire" I said and pointed my finger towards 

the window. 

My parents looked rut the window, and inm:idiately discovered 

that blinding light was cx:ming fran Yekutiel 's window. 

My father qrabbed a m::>n\i.nq robe over his shoulders and ran to 

the neighbor• s house . When he returned after a ll ttle while - and the 

sun had al.ready begun to rise and a bright light f loo1erl our street -

he told us that he .mocked on the door of our neighbor's house and told 

them what 1..ie saw. My father and Yekutiel ' s parents rurst into his rcx:m, 

yet we.re inmediately calmed. Yekutiel was sleeping soundly, with the 

flute resting beside him oo the blanket, and his face was smiling. 

"Despite the fact that he's defective" my father said, "I nust 

say that in my ..mole life I've never seen a ll'Ore beautiful child than 

that toy ..mo was lying in bed. ait if it was the same Yekutiel wh:m 

'lie know, I ' 11 never k:no.I. " 
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'!hat same trorning, before I went to school, I went over to say 

hello 1:o Yekutiel, the truth is, I wanted 1:o be convinced that it was 

the sarre Yekutiel, or see if they swit.ohed him with another boy at 

right, as my fat.her had hinted. 

But it was the same Yekutiel. '!bat is to say: a snail ~ had 

beg\m to ocx:ur, yet then I thought that the charv:Je was due to his ill­

ress. cne whose tetp?rature is hicJh will have a pinker face and his 

eyes will J::nm a little. '!bat same rrmninq I hadn't yet disoex:nal 

that Yekutiel was beginning to chan;Je. 

And before Yekutiel got better and rose fran his bed, another 

l.nCident happened, ....tti.ch was the nost astounding of all. 

One day we finished our stu:lies at school two 00urs early. I 

the.re.fore returned heme at mi.d-m::>rnlliq, when none of the parents, 

mine or his, were at lxme. My fat.her and his father we.re at olOIC>r:k, and 

o.ir rrothers r.arl gone cut 1:o the market to bly food . o..xr house and 

house and decided 1:o qo visit Yekutiel. ~ I set-out across his 

yard I stopped and heard trose same &'Weet trills of nusi.c. I stood 

in my place and listened. SUch a melody I had never heud in my life. 

But what I saw at the same time was even rrore wonderous. It was a clean, 

clear day. No wind blew and the air was fresh and quiet. Despite this , 

I saw, 1:o my surprise, that the trees in our yard along with the pll.ITI 

trees in Yekutiel • s yard, were bending and swayinq fran side 1:o side, 

as if a stoan was raging. Very quickly I learnal that the branches of 

the trees and their trunks were bendinq towards Yekutiel • s window, and 

there they were fIOZen to the si;x:>t as listeners. Afterwards ~ the 
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strangeSt th.i.r¥J of all: at first the stray dogs and cats of the 

neighb:>rlxxxl sat oo their bottans in trait of Yekutiel ' s windcw; 

after tbE!n birds began cani.nq by the tens, h\ll'rlreds and thousards, 

tlying in the air and landing oo the fence, oo the wi.ndo.lsill, on 

the roof shi.J¥Jles and oo the branches of the trees. And fran the 

time they landed, they didn't rrove a feather or even chirp. Even 

those vexy same birds "'1o don't stop screaming and calling in their 

throat like the ravens and the rook.lets , the swallCMS and bJ.1.00.lg, 

the sparrows and starlings - were ~letely rrute and stx:xxi like 

ghosts, quietly listening. Even oo my shoolders sane piqeons and 

turtledoves landed, and oo my head was pearc:hed a htxJe bird, which 

I wasn't able to identify since I CXJU.ldn't see it, I could just 

sense how her "lh:>le body shook nedly. 

Fran the strength of the powerful mtes and fran the huge 

asSE!Tbl.age of birds and beasts, my thoughts were swallo..ied, and I'm 

not sure if what I saw was real or a dream. In arrJ case, I think 

I saw the groom rise, like a huge body, breath heavily, f ran great 

excita:nent, rise and fall, like the chest of sc::neone who ' s terribly 

exci.te:i, an excitement of happiness and amazanent. 

SUddenly, the \fOi.oe of the flute stopped. For about half a 

nunute the...-e was silence then inmedl.ately afterwards rose a great 

roise all a.round. 'Ille trees returned and straightened up, rustling 

their tlnlsaOO.s of leaves, the cats and dogs began chasing cne arother 

~ and escaping down ne.ighbo:rhood alleys, and vexy quickly the 

place became etptied of its popil.at.ial and returned to what it had 

always been - a oonnal yard of a nonna..l rouse. 

I uprooted my legs and went to Yekutiel's rouse, entered his roan 

an:! said hello. I didn't have the ooorage to ask or tell about the 
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birds and the trees l::ut I said: 

"'lllat melody wh.ich l; heard you playing on your flute, where's it 

fran? Did you cx:rrp:>Se it, or did you play rotes frcm a fartD.15 cx:np:>S&?" 

Yekutiel sniled and said: "I didn ' t ccrrp:>se it, I just oopied it 

frail \lo'hat they taught me in the dream. Am after I copied it in the 

ootebook, I tried to play." 

"Am who is it who taught you in the dream?" I asked. 

"I dcn't know" Yekutiel said, "it ' s a voice that presents itself 

to me and asks me to tell others of its existence. Am I do as it bids. " 

All of these t:hin;rs I explain now in order that it might be 

p.:>Ssible to understand the rest of the things which are to happen. 

t myself don't pretend to understand. 
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Oll1pter Four - 1be war 

'nle thirx}s that I've told to you up to ro.1 are events that happened 

a l ooq time aq:>, when we were little children. When we grew up a ll ttl.e 

and arrived at the time to serve in the anny, I lost contact with 

Yekutiel , since he was exm¢. fran the draft because of his itrp:!d:iment. 

My friends and I were taken to anny carps, far fran the city, and 

Yekutiel rena:ined at his heme. 

Ch? or 0..0 years passed fran the time I went wto the anny, and 

then our officers anncunoed to us that an enetrt was closing in on 

rur oorders and sought to .fight us. I heard~· bad things about 

this enemy, fJ:an early childhood, and I always renerrbered fearinq 

the day they would a::me and attack us. And now that day had cane, 

and everyone in our division received weapons and provisions, and at 

nightfall we were ordered to the froot at the border of our country, 

t.o faoe the enemy. 

When I was a snail boy, I knew not a £011 wars. I IEIJIBllber that 

ooe time a dtl..ld fran the next street carre, broke into my dove-<X>te 

aro tcxit a pair of exquisitely beautiful and very expensive mail 

<Dves. He placed them in a sack and began to flee fran our yard. At 

that very same nnrent I spotted him f ran. my window. I chased him 

th.rrugh alleys and yards until I caught him, then I began beating 

him and he returned my blows doubly. Finally I overcame him, took 

the sack f ran his hards, and before we parted, I added a kick on · 

his nrrp 90 he'd renerrber not to touch other people ' s property. 

Fran that war, and f.ran. that victory, I reretber a fe.1 tltlngs . 

First - I remeuber that I felt I was right, and therefore I had the 

auth::>rity to fight that kid and beat him. 5ecxrdly - I x:euenlber that 
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he was startled; when I overcarte him he cried and his faoe turned 

yell°"1 fnlll huniliation. And thirdly - I raneatber, that when I got 

hare, I caressed the pair of doves and calmed them, and t:b:u}ht that 

in the end, maybe I should have left that bay alone. Maybe he was 

p?Or, and his heart really yearned for trose doves yet his parents 

weren't able to b.iy him such an expensive present. Finally I was 

depressed ab:Jut my victory and said t.o Jt¥Self then, that if I'\! 

run into that 'l1J:f again, I 'd sc:rutinize his character and in the 

em might bestow upon him a pair of doves as a gift. Not ooes so 

expensive, blt in any event a gcod and pu:e-bred pair. 

These were ~tely rey nexories of the war that I fooght 

in my childhood, and in all these merrories there was ooe ItDre 

t:hi.N; in cx:&m0t1: I knew what I fooght for and ClC]Clin.st whan. 

But this war, which I was going t.o as part of my country's 

anny, had a couple question marlcs. I didn't kn::M why the eneny 

desired to destroy us, and I also had never met a.nyooe fran the 

eneny country and had not even seen their faces ever. Yet I was 

oonethe.less prepared t.o fight valiantly, since if I didn ' t fight -

they'd annihilate us. And our sages had already said: "Whoever slaps 

you on your faoe - don't turn the other cheek!" 

So we went rut to war. 

Yoo want to kn::M what the war was ab:lu.t? I wish you didn't know. 

a.it I '11 tell you a little about what happened in it. 

Usually everyone f.ran each of the fighting sides tries t.o 

grab a secure position on a high ridge in order to fire on the enemy 

below, while it ' s difficult for the anny in the valley to harm the 

anny on the rrountains. 
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Since every ax:my in the world is trained in ways of war, and all 

the officers are cunning and intelligent, both annies usually take 

(X>Sitions on rro.mtain tops and aren ' t able to touch each other. 

'l11en they desceOO to the valley and the plain, where they can't escape 

or hide, and they shoot and kill and slay each other until one of the 

sides despairs, because its spirit is broken, and flees the battlefield. 

The next day the newspapers write who won and who lost and every­

one returns hare and prepares for the next war . 

An:i every ooe of the dead has a father and rot.her, or wife and 

child , or brother and sister; and the world is filled with son:o.i, 

tears, bereavement and aq::ny witln.lt end. 

Wise people in every generatioo and in every nation return and 

ask thenselves hcM to get rid of wars - and they don't fin:l an answer 
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to the questi.cn . There are those wh:> say: "Justice is with l.!S and 

we have to strike the enemy until they ' re destroyed. " Others say: 

"People are inclined t:a..ra.rd evil fran their youth. '!here are no people 

...no are less good. and n'Ore good. There are only bad people." 

Yet the event that happened in this war, about which I 'm explaining, 

proves that ~·s a fool, and the truth is cx:nt>letely different. 

'Ihi.s is ho.I it was during that war: 

As mming broke our ant¥ was spread before the eneny ' s ax:my 

(in a valley, of oourse , oo an open flat plain quite fit for killing 

ard carnaqe) , and the b.lllets of rifles and canncns began whistlinq 

arouro. 'Ihe t:W.lets that our enemy fired oo us woonded and killed 

l\'OSt of my cl.assn.ates, th:>se wh:> were wi. th us in the days when 

Yekutiel was in our school. Aro the t:W.1.ets that we fired -~ 

aro killed YCJl.lI¥1 men of the enemy too. So this is ho.I we went on 

killing one aJX)tl\er, which seemed like it "'10Uld have oo end. 

But suddenly sanething very strange haf4:>ened. 'Ihe shots that 

came fran the eneny lessened until they were cxnt>letely silenced . 

And what do our eyes see? OJ:r- eyes see the enemy soldiers thrcwl.ng 

their rifles cbom oo the gram:i, l'x>lding their arms out t:cMards us 

and marc:hi.ng tcMards our positions. ~ they <pt very r:l.ose, we saw 

their eyes streaming wi. th tears and their faces beaming. And when they 

came right up to our positions, they fell ai our necks and said: 

''We've had enough brothers, no rrore killing and nurder, we' re all 

brothers." 

'lhe rest of the events of that same day are well krnm to 

whoever reads the papers, and I dal't need to elaborate. But what ' s 

not lanm is thi.s: at the time the t:W.lets ceased fran the side of 

the eneny, my ears heard fran afar, fran the side of the enemy lines, 
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the sourd of a flute trilling in the air. 

When the war was over and I returned lnne, I went to our neighOOrs, 

to ask lXM Yekutiel was, and beam fran his startled and crying pa.rents 

that when the war had broken out, Yekutiel had disa~ fran the house 

am they haven ' t beam fran him since. He had left a oote on the kitchen 

table of his pa.rents in ~dl he wrote: "Don't~ about me. I'm fine 

am. the.re will be peace to all icy frierrls, and all of hunanity. And 

saneday I ' ll retw::n lone." 
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Many days have passed since then, and we haven't heard a single 

thing aboot Yekutiel. until ooe day an old newspaper fran the ersity 

CXJUntry fell into my hands, a paper fran the days of the last war, 

in which was infonnatiai, that only I wlderstxxxl its true neani.ng. 

'Ibis is what was written in the enemy paper: 

"A dangerous spy was caught on the battlefield. 

"When ou:r courageous soldiers were strikinq the enemy and we.re 

oo the verge of winning the war, a dangerous spy fran the hostile 

coontry infiltrated thrcAJgh; he is apparently a poNerful sorcerer 

~ brake the spirit of wr soldiers and so poisoned their souls that 

they threw their weapons down to the groond and were captured. '1hls 

s:>ree.rer has not told us his name, yet our interrogators have found 

that he uses a flute thrcAJgh which he spreads the poisal of peace to 

.. he hearts o f ou:r oouraqecus fighters, and whoever listens to the 

trilling of his melody is made gentle-hearted. 

"The cx:mrander of our aDnies cx:mranded all the officers to plug 

the ears o f their soldiers with wax W'hen they go out to fight. And 

the spy who was captured by our forces was ~ behind lock and 

key and will ro lcnger spread the poi.son of peace. " 
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Olapter Five - In Prison 

'!be prison to which Yekutiel was taken wasn't a i:egu.lar jail, 

in w'hi.c:h thieves I trurde.rers I drug dealers a00 cx:m artists are held, 

a::trm:ln criminals, of the type just now list:e:i, are entitled tlO 

be defended by the law since the laws of the state are supposed to 

take care of than. Gamon criminals are sentenced to a certain mimer 

of years in prison a.fterwhi.ch they qo free. Ccmron criminals have the 

right to edible food, tX> ooca.sicnally meet with family nert>ers, am 

various other rights. 

But the prisal tlO which 'iekutiel was taken was for a different 

type of person. Fran the IID'lBlt people like him becarre prisoners -

they lose all their rights am their oondi.tiai is no.re abani.nable 

then thieves am iruroerers. 

It's difficult to explain the difference between these bolo types 

of prisoners, so I ' ll relate sore exarr:ples fx:an which you'll be able 

to CXXlclude your own ccnclusions based ai your own jl.ldgelent. 

Q'\ the first day of his arrival at the prioon Yekutiel rret there 

a man wtX> carried his head high, walked pleasantly am was well educated. 

'!be person introduced himself aro said: "My nane's Dr. De Nicotine.'' 

Ye.kutiel, ~ had a certain knowledge of languages, understood 

that a French person fran the aristocracy stood before him. He under­

stood this by the narre aro was apparently right. 

"And ~·d they p..tt. you in prison if I may ask?" Yekutiel said. 

"'Because of the inventiai I invented'' said Dr. De Nicotine. 

"I'm a physician, a specialist in respiratory diseases. And here I 

ooserved that Std<.inq cigarettes causes lethal cancer. I therefore 

dedicated ~ty-five yea.rs of my life to study the problem aro last 
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year I was able to create a small pill whid'l if cne swallowed it, 

ooe 'WOUld never again want to sroke a cigarette. On the day it be­

came 1cncMn to the goverrrnent of the pill I had invented, police 

officers cane to my l'nlse an3 arrested ire." 

"I can't~ it" cried Yekutiel excitedly. "'!be govern­

ment should be.sU:M a prize m SClleor ae like you. 11 

"'lhat I s what I t.booght.. smiled Dr. De Niootine I "but no.or I kncM 

W!rf they arrested me and with your pennissim I ' 11 tell you. Tobacco, 

fran \lohic:h cigarettes are made, is CXXlSi.dered a gove.rnnent business. 

Fran ecrery o.moe o f tobacco sold in the store for five cents, the 

cpvernnent levys a four cent tax, and thus amasses a tremen:1ous 

profit, and with this m::ney buys weapons, pays the salaries of its 

soldiers, and wages wars against the enemy. Ar¥i if people stop 

S1TOking, the state treasury will becace ercpty. " 

"All this you certainly nu.st have pleaded be.fore the judge" said 

Yekutiel. "Ar¥i the j\Xlge wasn't convinced of your innocence?" 

"I was never brought before a judge," said Dr. De Nicotine, 

''and you too, Mr. Yekutiel, were never brought before a ju:ige. 'I'1e 

pri.soo in wh.id\ t.oie sit is nede for people who will not be brought to 

trial. II 

"P.eally?" Yekutiel asked in amazerent. 

"C\lite so" said Dr. De Niootine. "Here, for ~le, do you 

see this old man sitti.n:J in the corner? nus is my friend and <X'l'lpution 

Professor lhmmitus and he's a ~ known througtolt the world. 

~ brought him here because he wrote a book in which he proved that 

all people are equal, both fran the point of view of their rights 

am their ooligatims. Ard fran the day he published his book, he's 

been sitting here and the book "'25 l::Alrned. " 
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"What did they fird wroog with his book?" Yekutiel requested to 

krXM. Yekutiel was nEM in that prison and still didn't understand many 

t:hlJVJs. 

"I'll tell you," said Dr. De Nicotine. "l~ the aony goes to 

fiCJht the goverment 's wars , they explain to the soldiers that the 

enenrr is evil, stupid, and plotting, and that one nust anni.hi.late 

them. en the strength of this provocaticn soldiers are filled with 

anger and go out to kill the enemy. &It if they read everything in 

Professor Runani. tus ' book, they 'd know and understand that everyaie' s 

Eqllal: and if they understand that, no one wcnld go to war. And if 

there were no wars in the world , it would be clear that the axmy and 

1Neap:>ns are superfluous. And if they ' re unnecessary, then p:>liticians 

are also unnecessary. 'l'hen it \Olld be clear that the state needs just 
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three types of people: '#Orlcers, thinkers, and artists. 'Ihe 'NOJ:kers 

\Olld produce what is essential for one's needs; the thinkers woold 

suggest explanatiau; for the 1'iOllderful riddles of life; and the a.rt.ists 

\oOJ.ld enrich the soul and bring it plea.sure, love, and excitenent. 

And for all of these reasons Professor Hl:manitus was ~soned in this 

prisoo." 

Yekutiel listened to the 'WOrds serioo.sly, and for the first time 

in his life, he urxlerstood a feN things that hadn't been clear to him 

until then. After he thought to himself a lot, he arrl ved at a certain 

oonclusicn. And one night, when all the prisoners we.re asleep and 

the prison guards were also dozin; in the hallway, Yekutiel ~ 

Or. De Nicotine and Professor Bl.Jnani.tus fran their sleep and retired 

with them to the oonie:r of the cell and said: 

"I have a plan, yet I need a flute to carry it o..rt:. And to my 

sorrow the guards teak fran me the flute I had the day they captured 

rre on the battlefield." Yekutiel explained his plan in detail until 

the o.ic, hax>rab.le, lea.med men agreed with him. There was only one 

problem: hcM to acquire a flute or reed fran which to make a flute. 

"One can make a flute rx:>t: only frcm a reed," said Yekutiel, who 

in natters of flutes was a greater expert than either of the doctors. 

"It's possible to make a flute fran any pipe, whether this pipe is 

made fran a re:rl, silver or gold, iron or clay, or even paper." 

"Paper?" asked the o.io in amazerrent. 

"Yes really" said Yekutiel. "lwi not just paper, but even fran 

strips of cloth. nu..s is hcM it ~ be done: the paper strips, or 

cloth strips, woold be glued together until they were one rectangular 

strip, about twelve inches long and foor inches wide. This strip 

\l.Ollld be rolled and glued, then we'd have a pipe. In this pipe I'd 
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carve rol es in the proper places and then the \tolOrk for the flute 

\oOJld be cx:rtpleted. 

In ad:lition t.o the explanation, Yekutiel drew for them in the 

dust of the floor of the cell a plan for the \tolOrk . Like this : 

F•r.s.\" H"r ; 4 J+r·r ot c.I.~ o~ f "l'.,. 
~ l vtl ~ J&.t'I., .. r. ...... rf'C. c..t.J 

-----1L. (• c.4 1 - 4 

1 

®Afi rrii- ; .. • : : 

"And hcM are we t.o acquire paper, or cloth, and a.1 so glue?" 

Dr . De Nicotine wanted to kn:Jw. "Since in this prison we ' re not 

all~ to write letters to oor families and we don't have paper, 

and of course not cloth." 

"Fa.ch of us has cloth" said Yekutiel , "since each of us is 

1..ieari.ng clothes. Each one of us will then tear~ff a piece of cloth 

f ran his shirt or pants and CXJntriblte it to the endeavor." 

"And where will we get glue?" asked Professor Hl.lnanitus. 

"If each of us gives a bread crurb fran oor daily portion of 
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food" Yekutiel said "we'll arrass after a certain ano.mt of time enough 

bread, which is flour, which with the help of wat.er, we can knead, 

which will be like qlue. 

"Are you sure, Mr. Yekutiel" asked or. De Nicotine "that such a 

flute will be able to make a sound?" 

"Dl this matter, you can rely on re" said Yekutiel. "I'll take 

full respoosibili t;\J. It 

Am when the decision was settled - the three got to work. 

Professor Rl.lnatu.tus caltrib.tt:ed the silk l.i..nin:;J of his wide­

brimned hat. All professors, or a.lm:>st all professors, have wide­

brimned hats, for a rea.scn that ' s unkncwn to us. Sate say that through 

the help of such a hat they protect their heads, so their intelligence 

\olOUldn't dry up in the sun. Since intelligence is their instrurent 

i wrk. Others say that a wide-brimre:i hat makes an ~sian 

on people, and when they see the hat, they krow that a professor 

stands before then. For otherwise, hew~ one, wtx>'s oot educated, 

J<TOW he's dealing with a professor? 

Dr. De Niootine contributed a piece of thin ~l fran his 

i..oolen underpants that he wore. Ever siooe he was a fanous doctor, he 

was careful not to catch a cold, and becane accustaoed lOt to go out 

wi. thoot woolen shorts uroer his trousers . 

Am Yekutiel tore a lcng strip fran the edge of his ootton 

r00e, since his 1TOther \IOJld make him rd:)E?s lon;}& than he needed, and 

there was always extra material. Why do nothers always best:o.iJ up:m 

their children 1TOre than they need - we don ' t krow. But it's a fact. 

'Ibey always tell us: Eat nore. Drink nore. Wear nore. But that's their 

problem. 

Mtexwards, they began oollecting bread cnrrbs. 
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And this was a difficult and len;Jthy matter, sin:le the aroount of 

bread they received in that prison was really miniscule. Nonetheless, 

they had enough bread after three nonths. wroever likes calculations, 

oould kn::lW, roore or less, hcM nuch bread each irmate received daily 

if I tell yo.i that at the end of three nalths they collected the 

cnJTt>s to an anomt of ooe ~, after each of the three contI'iblted 

a tenth of his daily porti.at . (SOlut.ials sl'x:luld be seOO. to "Am OVed" 

~lisherS, for the editor of the ••nan the Saver" series; and for those 

with the correct solutions sare small nice prizes will be drawn). 

'1he f~ of the pieces of cloth, preparation of the glue, 

and cx:rrpletion of the flute, todc an additional aonth since they 

needed to do the~ secretly at night. Arrl when the work was cxm­

plet.ed, they revealed their secret to the rest of their cellmates, who 

were 0o.o in m:irber. The first was one who was .irrpriscoEd because he 

painted the walls of his roan yell<=M. (Yoo need to knew: the color 

yella.i is the color of the eremt flag! ) Arrl the second was in'pri.soned 

because he stood oo the balcony of his apartrrent on the day that the 

head of the amy passed in the street, riding on his horse; and the 

p::or man was ~soned because he didn't st'alt for joy to the hor¥>r 

of the cx:mnander. '1he wife of this poor fellow catpla.ined to the 

authorities that her husband was nute and unable to speak let alooe 

stnit for joy. Yet the authorities didn •t accept her claim and said 

he was a traitor. 

~ the time of the operation Yekutiel planned finally arrived, 

the three stood up, Yekutiel in the lead, bl<:Ming the flute. 'nle 

saire rrel.odic trillin<J, that yo.i already knew the nature of its influence, 

did its jct>: smiles rose to the faces of the jailers, they opened the 

cell door and ~ before those who exited. Yekutiel marched first , 
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playing the flute, and~ he passed by the jailers, he bowei a slight 

t;o...r aro. aniled. 

Secood marched Dr. De Nicotine, and when he passed the jailer, 

he said: "Merci Malsieur" (wh.idl neans "'!bank you, sir" in the lan­

guage of the French people). 

'l1lird marched Professor Hlmmitus, and when he passed the jailer, 

said: "FUqientes te salutant" (~dl neans: '"nle escapees b less you" 

in Latin). 

Fourth marched the ooe wro had painted his roan yellow, and he 

said: "Goodbye, and I wal 't see yo.i later." 

An:i the fifth, the 1lllte perscn, "'1tlo didn't strJut for joy at the 

a:mrander of the ar:Iey , said: " n 

But the jailer even understood this. WOOever can un1erstand the 

'~e of the flute trusic , can also un:ierstand the language of mute­

ness and silence. 
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Fran the day that t:lx>se five horrible am terrible criminals left 

the prison we don't Jax:7w '#hat became of them. 

Rl.t!Or says that Dr. De Nicotine is rDN 'WOrlting an a pill against 

the ccmron cold, which is a disease for which there i s still no ne:licine 

t:OOay. 

Aboo.t Professor Hlmmitus - it ' s said that he's ~ writ.i.1¥] 

books, but he gathers small crowds of people am speaks wisely to them. 

Yet for words of wisdan there isn' t a great danand, ard it's a wonder 

that he can support himself. Were he to speak nonsense, am write eqJty 

things, he'd certainly be extrarely wealthy, yet that's his problem. 

Regarding the one who paint.ed his roan yellCM, it's said about him 

that he sailed to a distant isl.and, ard built for himself a yellCM cabin, 

and he wears yellCM clothes ard is p.inctilious in beiJxJ fed only ye.llCM 

fc:x:rls like ~ am rrangos; yet in emergencies - he'll even eat a 

few carrots since its color is close to yellCM. 

About the !Tllte - it's said that he retw:nErl to his wife am children 

and found himself a secret assignment, since in secret j obs the less you 

speak, the better, ard since he doesn't speak at all, he's risen to the 

ix:>sition of General Director. 

And regardj.n;J Yekutiel , \lt'e really 1ax:lw details about him since after 

a certain t.iioo he returned heme am fulfilled the pran.ise he pranised in 

tus rote, namely - that he'd cxine heme saneday. 

~ 

--
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Qlapter Six - OUr PeC?ple and n-.ei.r Custans 

Fron reading books I know that every people has naticrlal holidays 

am days of rroum.i.ng, and that they have harvest festivals and merorial 

days for ~ events in their history. But since rot:hi.l'Y1 in the 

i.orld about our people or our oantry has ever been ?Jblishe.d in a book 

(exoept al:nlt Yekutiel ' s activities which will be told later en) , I 

filrl myself justified in giving you sane sort of idea about the custans 

of oor people, their jO'j0.15 oocasioos and sad CXleS. 

'ltle attentive reader will oertainly have noticed the only fruit 

rrentioned in this book is the pl\l'l\. Ard that's becuase our ooontry 

CJI'C"'1S this fruit only and ro other fruit. 

Fran the fruit of the plun tree we make plun soup, plun pies, 

.,lun wine and plun mai:rrelades. Fran the trunk of the plum tree we 

rnake furniture and 00.ild wooden b::uses. M:>st of the machines are ooo­

traptions of our country, like a weaving loan, srON sleds, nusical 

instrunents (flutes, violins and pianos) and boats ...ruch sail in 

rur lakes (we have ro outlet to the sea) are made fran the plun tree. 

Likewise, we use the dry branches of the tree for heat.in;J and oooking. 

It ' s ro wonder, then, that our central holiday is the Plun 

lbliday. 

For a wtx>le nonth we celebrate the Plum Holiday. Most of the men 

drink plun wine fian aoming 'til dusk and all get drunk. 'ltle wcrren 

chl't drink in order to be able to draq their husbaOOs tare at evening 

tlmi? fran the city squares in which people dance during the holiday. 

Llke.ri.se, all those people .....tv:> play in our orchestras refrain fran 

drinking in order that the rest of our people can dance. And for this 

reason, rot even a drop of w:ine reached 'iekutiel ' s lips since the day 
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he began th.:inking far himself, because he functions as the head in­

stru'!Sltalist who also plays his flute and is the orchestra conductor 

as well. 

Fran the day Yekutiel returned frcm prison in the eneny's country, 

he began organ.iz.i.I¥J in our larxi a great orchestra , that was charged 

with playing before the people thro.lgh:lut the year, and he also 

founJed a school of nusic, and was paid fzan the cl ty treasury. He \iWOUld 

receive for his wages three sacks of plums per year, two sacks of fl.our 

( fran the different types of produce gro..'Il in our camtJ:y ooe shcAJld 

especially rote, except for the wheat, the so.rghun seeds which we 'd 

feed to our doves) and a tin and a half of oil (in our area is gro..'Il 

JUSt safflower stalks frail "4\ich we get oil for eating and lighting). 

It wasn ' t an in'p:>rtant salary; and it's even possible to say it was a 

µ::or salary. For exarrple: the mayor would receive a salary of fifty­

five sacks of pluns, a dozen sacks of flour, and six tins of safflower 

oil with pocket rrorey as well. 

'!he Plun Holiday wasn't our only holiday. We also had historical 

oolidays , of "'1hich the rrost pleasant was Fryingpan Holiday. 'lhis holiday 

lasted for three days, in neror:y of the three days of war that were 

fooght seven hundred years a~ against our enemy on the other side of 

the river. nus enemy was exceedingly crafty and chose to break through 

oor borders during our Plun Holiday, when all the nen were drunk 

arrl unable to fight. 'l!1en a miracle occurred, one of our wanen took a 

fryinqpan that was in her kitchen, and she called to the rest of the 

"'1Clren to follow suit, and with the pans that were in tneir hards our 

•.ianen gave the eneny a fatal blow. 

In mem:>ry of that victory we pe.nnit our '1.(J'['eil to get drunk during 

the three days of the Fcyingpan Holiday, ....ru.le the men sit at heme, 
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darn socks, cook and wash the floors. O'lly Yekutiel and the men of his 

orcheStra remain out in the city, in order to play for the \ .anE!n who 

~ oot to dance. 

we have another holiday, which is also a very irrp)rtant holiday 

for us, which is the Day of Truth. 'l!lat's the day in which it's for-

bicXien to lie, and everyone speaks the truth, the papers print only 

the truth, and even the speakers at party assenblies speak the truth. 

During this holiday, the I:bliday of Truth, people cease fran criticizing 

the goverrment and don't utter a single word of derision about our 

leaders, oor laws, or statutes, since we' re indeed the best of peoples, 
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the nost wise and pleasant of aey. OJr leaders explain to us on the 

oay of Truth that there's no sweeter, nicer, or rrore beloved 

nation in the whole world that equals us. At the ero of the Day 

of Truth, our people S\tlear to love only ourselves and to hate all 

other peoples, to despise them, and to pirsecute them as nuch as 

we 're able. 

In::identall.Y, oo the Day of Truth ro one sees Yekutiel out-

side. 'rt1ey say he locks himself in his roan and re.fuses t.o qo out. 

~ Yekutiel's abserX:e causes the National Orchestra t.o play on 

the Day of Truth in an especia.lly terrible way, soondinq all sorts 

of off-tune notes grating to the ear, since the soul of the orchestra -

the distinguished caxhlctor Yekutiel - refuses t.o leave his roan. 

AOO it 1 s too bad. But naybe he has his reason, yet he's never t.old me. 

Thus far - regarding the natiooal holidays. Fran here on out -

sanethinq al:nlt our folk custans. In all proper countries, as with 

us, the rains fall in sumer, duriD; the cold days; and during the 

winter we suffer fran terrible heat waves and c:lrOlles of insectS. 

It's therefore a~le airongst. us during the cold, wet sumrers to 

go outside alnX>st oa:tt>letely naked so that the rains wash our bodies, 

ard thus we save water; since durir¥J the winter water is sea.roe, and 

there 's no need to bathe l'l'l1Ch since the sweat washes our bodi.es like 

a srower. 
Icn;J ~ the situation with us was opposite: during the cold 

sunrers we'd wear warm clothers; yet the doctors fQllld that one nust 

s~ thel.r body; and since then alnost all the diseases in our 

area ceased and there are al.m:>st no people with colds arn:nJ us. 'Ule 

other diseases like clx>lera, tubercUlosis and erx::ephalitis, whose 
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danger to the body is rot great, are fc:llOO anaSJSt us in arurdance, 

rut it's clear, that no cne's alarmed l:7.r' this. '!be inplrt.ant thin; is 

that we've rid ourselves alnDst. catt>letelY of the m:ma1 oold. 

And now, after I've brought before you a general descr .pti.al of 

our state and its people, I' 11 say a feii1 woxds about Yekutiel~ place 

arorqst us . 

When Yekutiel retumed fran the enemy's oount:xy, fnxn prisco, I 

rot.iced, and JrailY others rot.iced bX>, that a c:haBje was t:ak.iD:J place 

l11 him. Be didn t t gJ:'Oil ll'.IJCh I and his back didn t t c;traighten I Of 

cn.irse; but in his face certain c::haBJes occurred. To his eyes were 

lrlied a certain qent.le qlemn, a sort of expressial of goodheartedness 

aro forgiveness . As if be understood sa:nething, that had troubled 

him for a long tine and now tro.Jbles him no mre. LiXe.d.se I 'd 

say that his forhead becane very hand.sane. a.it after all, what's so 

handsare about a forehead; it's all.y a srooth, dull area under which 

is a bcne and over is st:retdled skin. Nonetheless, his forllead ex­

pressed strer¥]th as if a St:ra'l9 spirit radiated forth fran it. Maybe 

this was due to the ttoJghts that were hidden under that forehead. 

Yet ab:::ut YcJcutiel's thoughts duri.nq those days I didn't~ a thing. 

I only knew of his actioos; and of a few I ' ve already told, that he 

was the conductor of the Naticnal Oidlest.ra an1 he would cause the 

nen to dance duri.r¥J the Plun Holiday and the~ - du.ri.m...the 

Fcyingpan Holiday. But he had aoother c:x:cupation, to wtw::h he devoted 

his strength at night, ~ he was alcne in his rcx:m. All night long 

I 'd see light in his roan, and all night I'd hear 1JUSical notes. ait 

these rotes I heard were very short, suddenly rising and suddenly 
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becXXni.n:J tTUte. And after a short silerce soo.rds fran the flute ooo.ld 

again be heard, or the sound of a piaoo key rising in the dead of 

night then disa[p'N"ing. 

cnce, I wasn't able to CClltrol myself and I peeked into his roan, 

then it becarre clear to me that he'd blow in the flute and would write 

in his noteboOk of truSical notes imnediately thereafter. 'llle meaning 

was that he began writing down the melodies he'd oatp:>sed. And only 

then did it cx:cur tone that Yekutiel was a <XJTiX>S&; which in a 

foreign language is read "carp:>sitor ". I~ have never thought 

of i t, if I hadn't seen it with rey own eyes. Before I saw it, I had 

t:1nJght that he was just a plain arranger of~ melodies. But 

1'nil' it becarre apparent that he was a "carp:>sitor". 'lhat is to say, 

a cxrrp:>ser. 

It's hard to find fault with Yekuti.el or to bring c:x::rtplaints 

against him; since one like him, weak in body and defective - what 

¥01.ld he do if he didn • t occupy himself with this ~ which makes 



(48 

ro trCJnf!'f, has no 1"¥:lr¥:>r, and makes no sense? Yet there is m.lCh c:cm­

fort in n:elodies, and even a type of magical power, yet oo ore 

can say that it's nice for an adult to waste ooe's time in fUn 

while at the same time ooe oould do ~ that would eam ore -

at lea.st - six sacks of pl.uns and 0..0 and a half tins of safflower 

oil a year. 'Ihat was rey opinion then, \t&ierl I had made myself fit to 

be an expert oil presser in oor national oil press, in the tv.'l1'e of 

a.ir Kin;, E!lin:elech the Fourth. At the same oil press, pressers 

~ oot the ooly ooes trained, blt a190 grindingstone builders , 

dcl'lkey drivers who care for the donkeys that pill the griniingstone, 

arrl also cart CMnerS who INCUld bring the safflower ket:nels fran the 

fields after the thrashing. 

In the o:::rrpmy of such people I spent nDSt of rey life, and to 

then I told what I saw in Yekutiel . s roan. I didn't interd to make 

a nock.el:y of him, God forbid , blt rather oot of pity did I tell what 

I saw. &it rey friends at the oil press laughed when they heard rrrt 

..o.rds and spread the news to the p.lbs and the market place thus 

Wonning everyooe in the city, that the condllctOr of oo.r Natiaial 

Orchestra busies himself with nusic. 'this news lcwered his status so 

m..idl in the eyes of others, and caused such m:x:king and sooffing 

f ran the people, that Yekutiel was forced to resign his position 

arrl give up his daily bread. 

My heart also broke inside me ~ I saw the troubles I brought 

en him unwittingly, and I vowed in tTf'f heart to give him half of my 

salary so that he t;01ldn't die of hunger. 
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D.n:ing those same days we became friends again , like we we.re in 

rur childhood, and Yekutiel not only didn't get arqry with me, b.lt 

shared a secret with tre, and revealed to me that he sends his note­

l:x:>clts, his books of nusical J¥:Jtes, across the border to the cx:runt.ry 

of Southern 'IOpSyt:UrVYland, and fi:an there they're S'll.lggled to dis­

tant countries where people bJ:y things like this with ror.ey. 

Why did I tell so nuch? - So yo.i ~dn' t be amazed or sur­

prised of the thin;Js that happen in the cx::ming chapters. 
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Q\apter seven - History, CUl ture and Poetry 

Before we oooti.nue al to the cnn:ing chapters, I'll bring details 

about the cultural life of our oountcy. cm: culture can be divided 

lllto two main branches: Phan CUlture and Saffla,,,er CUlture. 

Plun CUl tu.re is rrore ancient, and Safflower CUlture is newer, 

or 'm:xiem' , as people 5a'J today. 

The old people and t:h::>se set in their ways are attached to, of 

<XJU.rSe, the Plun CUl ture; but the YQ!ch and the courageous nock this 

and profess the Safflower CUltu:re. 

A stranger might oot understand this, so I 'll act as is my nanner 

a.rd bring a feN cxu:rete exanples fran the two cultures. It ' s under­

stoOO fian the outset that I \Qll.dn't be able to ~ into nuch detail 

Ul "".lr sh:Jrt story, but I ' ll be satisfied with the nost inp:>rtant 

details , the details upon which rest our spiritual life. 

We're an aocient nat.ioo, and at the dawn of our civilizat.J..al 

we .....ere sustained atly by the plun. M:>st of the year we ate fresh or 

dried plllllS, and during holidays we'd eat pluns cooked in water, or 

pl\lns that "'°'1ld float in a lx:Ml of mi.lk. cm: leai:ned ones claim that 

these three substances - the plun, water, and milk - are the bases 

of our culture, and there.fore three historical schools are found wich 

us. 'lbe first - the plun school; the sec:::oOO - the water school; and 

the thi.rd - the milk school; and the three of then join together t.o 

the era of the pl1n. 'lhis scientific division was fomulated over a 

period of hurrlreds of years and in the end yielded marvelous results 

in the field of the hunani.ties. 

For ~le: when ale speaks about the beauty of wanen (in love 
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i:oetrYi for exanple, or tales, or just whenever) there are three ways 

to express the subject. '!he people of the pl\lll school write in their 

books: "Ber eyes were like a pl\lll" . 'lbe people who follCM the water 

sdlool write: "She had watery eyes"; and the people of the milk school, 

whose awroadl is cxq:ounded and nore cx:npllcated, write: "She has 

beautiful eyes like pluns that float in a plate of milk". In this 

expressioo you can imnediately discern that it's a carhination of two 

~ joined txx]et.her: the afProach of the plun and of the milk 

carbi.ned. Fi:MeVer, our researchers of literature analysed the problem 

ard enlightened us, and through their help we 1c:rOo1 that the people 

Eran the 9Chool of milk are the m::>st profomd. 

At a certain period of our hi.story a war broke out, in which our 

anni.es succeeded in crossing' the Notwitlnltwater River and penetrate 

the &ortificat.i.oos of Soothem Topsyturvyland. In the agricultural 

areas of the enemy our az:my d.iscx1vered fields 9CAtln with safflower, 

aro a few of the oourageous c:xmnanders brought us safflo.ier seeds 

as spoils of war. r>..iri.nq about a hundred years we used to eat the 

.:;afflCMer seeds as they were, and our people were struck with terrible 

diarrhea, vaniting and poiscninq. But at the e00 of two jubilees our 

learned people di.soovered (with the help of i.ndustrial spies) the 

method of getting oil fran the seeds, and fran that same t.iJre the 

saff!CMer era began. 

Those sarre hundred years durinq which we chewed sa.fflo..ier seeds 

cur historians call "'lbe Ignorant Period" yet another school exists 

arronqst us wh::> call that period "Diarrhea Days", and to this day there's 

a dl.ffe.rerx::e of opinioo about this. Contrary to this, all agree not to 

mix the two periods, so ~·re very ~ not to eat safflower oil 

mixed in water, sinoe the water beloogs to the period of the pl\J'!\. 
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~·s caught eating safflower in water - is excamuni.cated for 

seven years. 

'n'le safflower period brought us to the era of fryin:J; since 

frying is only JX)Ssible in oil, and before there was oil, ~were 

satisfied just with oook.:in;. Fran this is a further disti.r¥:tioo which 

is the current view am:nq our learned people - the clear di.stinctioo 

between the generatioo of cooking and the generation of frying. Qlr' 

young auth::>rs , poets and painters are called "Fryers", while the 

older artists and learned people call themselves the "COOkers". 'Ihi..s 

matter has bro..aght us difficult periods of cultural wars, which got 

to the point that even the royal family was divided into two branches: 

'11-.e King, Elimelech the Fourth is an avowed Cooker, and so i s his wife 

the Queen. But crie of his children is a krOln Feyer, and ruror says 

that at night, at the balls that are held in the pa1aoe, he drinks, 

with his friends, mixed drinks of safflcMer and water. 'there's ro 

proof to the truth of this ruror, but the very fact that such 

rurors circulate ant:>ng us proves to where we've ai:rived and 00w far 

it's p.>ssible to degenerate , if we cast off all yokes and free all 

restraints . 

My father, of blessed tre!Dry, told me that in his }Qlth the 

argunent still existed, ....nether it was pe:anitted to mix safflower oil 

with plan wine. A lot of ink was spilled over this argurent, and there 

'NC.re periods in \oo'hich entl.re families were destroye::i because of dif­

ferences of opinials oo the subject. Qle of my aunts fr:an my rrother's 

side left her husband and bolO srmll children because she was staunch 

am agressive in her opinion that one ~·t mix safflower and wine. 

After a while the fury cal.Jtl!Jd dcMl and the argunent subsided scrnetn.r, 

when a learned person suggested a CO!l>rani.se: aie sOOuldn' t mix plan 
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wine in safflo.ier oil - that sch::>lar decreErl - yet it was pe.oni.ssable 

to mix wine with water since both the wine arrl the water belong to the 

period of the plum. Since then ~ drink wine mixed in water arrl ro ooe 

has t3 i.sed aey cbjection whatsoever. 

ntl.s period of debate was i.tmortalized in our literature in a 

few books and poems. I'll satisfy myself with just one exarrple, that 

stands-out, frail the pen of one of the great poets of that time, n::ine 

other than the poet Dogge.rel DePlunny; arrl these are the '#Ord.S of the 

~: 



Awaken, O r-l1se of SC011 blazing doggerel wrath 

To shatter hearts, explode oonsciences 

Over rrr:t peoples' misfortune am woe 

SWeeping toward their grave every man am wanan 

While they drink their wine mixed with oil 

And no cne rises up to so.md the alann1 

A voice calls fran above: 

Not oil, just water! 
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During the very sane period a lot of respcn:iing p:lSnS we.re written 

al:x:lut Doggerel DePlmmy's poem. I ' ll cite the rrost fanD.15 of them, 

fran the pen of Saffron Spi.kenard, one of the great poets of the Fryers, 

fran the generation of the Saffl.awer, one of the rroderns; am here are 

the 'Ords of his poem: 

Gallowi.n9 safflONerS fran oceans su:>ggling 

Weighing 

Be.iqhing 

Strutting in streaminqs 

Really stalking, yet also stalked 

'l\ltal.ing 

Tanteling. 

~y contatpt:uous 

Dullingback dulbacks 

PlUTIS to pll.J'ltlet 

Toot-tooting 

Foi:wardl 
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Apparently, the poen is sinple and understaOOable even to a five 

year old, and there's oo nee1 for explanation. ait oo the other harrl, 

it ' s an acerbic , polemical poem, and it's easy to imagine what kind 

of ~ressioo this poem made. Since then right up to the present, 

rany volures have been written about that age-old argunent between 

COggerel DePlum!} and Saffroo Spikenard, and the essence of the argu­

r-ent rested , of cn.irse, precisely on the Wlclear parts of the F'r'Jer's 

!Qel'll. All the researchers rotioed the blatant fact, that the firsi. 

three lines of Saffn:n Spi.kenard's peen excel in that the letter 't' 

is not used at all. Contrarily, the letter 1 t' al.ready appears in 

the foorth l ine, and disa~s again in the ninth and last ll.ne. 

Pa.larding the last line, a fe-1 editions have been fourd, and ar.£n3 

them manuscripts, in which is clearly written "Toward" and oot 
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'Tox:ward11 ; therefore it's rot clear if Q')C can auwose that the letter 

' t' is canpletely absent fran the last line. Yet there ' s no disagreeuent 

aboUt it ' s di!.sappearence fran the ninth line, therefore the researchers 

c;:onoentrated oo decoiing the words "Dullingback dulbacks". 

Logic conoedes that there's sane kind of clue to the narre of 

~erel DePlmmy; yet such an explanatioo would make all of the 

research unnecessary. Therefore sd¥:>lars violently rejected that sup­

p:>Sitioo and went far afield to the recesses of our history, and in­

deed revealed sane very interesting details. It becarre clear that 

during the period of the plun their were many poets who called the 

plun lovingly - "pb.l'n". First - because they loved the plun; Secordl.y -

because the letters ' t' a.rd ' l ' loci< alike (in handwriting) having 

rothing nore than a small line differentiating them (.in the letter 't') . 

Ard r .. hers say: the letter 'l ' is oothing rrore than a shortened fotm 

of the letter • t • , when one ignores the line (in the letter ' l ' ) • 

And if the suppositicrls of the first are oorrect, this treianS that 

Saffron Spikenard didn't write "rul.lingback dulbacks" but rather 

"~ dutbacks"; and if that's the case, this means that the 

letter 't' also appears in the ninth line, and there's no problem 

or puzzle that needs decoding; the whole poem is as clear ard under-

standable as the alphabet. 

'Ibis outlook was the ooe adopted in the ero by the resea.rcherS, 

and since, there haven ' t been arrJ problems. 

Thus far as regards poetic research. 

NaN, the only thing left is to cite a f01o1 sayin;Js, a ooncise, 

cl-oice list fran the sea of our literature, so the reader will be 

able to see alone the nature of our culture and the ma.in currents 

of trought ~t our generations. 



So here's a choice oollecti.cn (according to the alphabet): 

1. A sack full of rocks is heavier than an empty sack. 

2. Borders of TopSyblrVYland are the botders of the world. 

3. COOk in your lnlse and fry outside. 

4. [).Jtbness is no bocn; yet it's also no great handicap. 

s. EspeCiall.Y if you ' re oold - try to wann up. 
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6. Feh to wtx:mever was oot a fryer in youth, and ~ to whaneV'er 

is rot a oooke:r in old age. 

7. Getting an? - Great! 

s. HavID;J washed your face - means you were dirty. 

9. Instead of oook.in9 - fry l 

10. Just ane day a year speak the truth. 

11. Kitchens full of pans insure safe botders. 

12 . I.earned ones - beware! 

13. MOUths were created to eat. If you speak nu:::h, you' ll qo h~· 

14. Not all that is fatty is safflcwer oil. 

15 . One who dances spoils one' s soles. 

16. People are all alike. Pl\1'1\S differ fran one arother. 

17 . OJ,iet people Ck:ln' t speak rruch. 

18. Right <May - think plums! 

1..9 . Sanething gcxxl you did? - te;t for o.ic> days 1 

20. 'l\dJls look alike only if they were bor:n of the same nother. 

21. Undulating units - unify. 

22. Vl.m1S, pluns and pti.ms - are all the same. 

23. Wit:l'nlt plU'llS, there's no culture. 

24. Xylophones falling fran. on high, can be dar¥Jerous to the eye. 
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So here's a choice collection (according to the alphabet): 

1. A sack full of rocks is heavier than an ~ sack. 

2. Borders of Topsytmvylan:i are the oorders of the world. 

3. cook in your hoose ard fry a.itside. 

4. ~s is ro txxm.; yet it's also ro great haro.icap. 

5. Espeeially if you ' re cold - try to wann up. 

6. Feh to whaneve.r was rot a fryer in youth, ard ~ to wharever 

is not a cxx:>ker in old age. 

7. Getting on? - Great! 

B. Having washed your face - rreans you were dirty. 

9. Instead of cooking - fry! 

10. Just one day a year speak the truth. 

11. Kitchens full of pans insure safe oorders. 

12 . Learned ooes - beware! 

13 . Mouths were created to eat. If you speak rruch, you'll go hungry. 

14 . Not all that is fatty is safflower oil. 

15. One wtx:> dances spoils one's soles. 

16. People are all alike. Plums differ fran one arother. 

17 . Q.llet people don ' t speak rouch. 

18 . Right <May - think plums! 

19 . Sanething good you did? - Rest for two days! 

20 . 'I.Wins look alike only if they were oorn of the sane rrother. 

21 . Undulating uni ts - unify. 

22. Vl\.ITIS, pluns ard p0.m5 - are all the sarre. 

23 . Without pluns, there' s oo culture. 

24 . Xylophones falling fran on high, can be dangerous to the eye. 
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25. You tried it? - I))n't try it again. 

26 . zer are zose who pay cash, and zer are zose who charge it! 

And to conclude our overview of Northem Topsyturvyland ' s 

culture, allow me to end with an ancient fold saying: "HaPE'f is 

the one who looks like us , and Woe to one who was bom outside 

o.ir cnmtry" (fran the "10J:ds of our Kin<J, El..imelech the Fourth, 

at the opening address he gave in horor of the oow year) • 

Ard one rore sayin:], atterwtu.dl we ' ll retum to our story: 

'"lhree f ryl.N:J pans full of boiling oil are better than one en;:ity 

one" (ftan the '.NOi:d.s of the head of our azrny, as were .;poken to the 

cairageo.is wc:rren durinq the days of the great man::ieuvers). 

And T'Dll we're penn.itted to retum to our story. 
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Olapter Eight - .M Emissary fran a Distant Country 

o...ir OJuntry - like all other countries in the <NOrld - is be­

seiged by enenies; no one is pei:mitted entry or exit. Only on the 

southem side can be found a country, So.rthe.rn Topsyturvyland, in 

which a few ganJS of S'l'&X}9lers operate, and they scmet..ines bring 

to us at night, really risJti.D;J their lives, merchaOO.i.se and CJOOds 

that call It be found here t and they take back with then pl\nlS and 

safflOol'& seeds. With the help of these people. Yekutiel WOUJ.d 

sruggle his bocks of nusical notes, which \oOJ.ld then be mailed to 

distant lands, the same mes in which you live dear readers . 

Yekutiel explained to me why he ~ himself so ltllCh, 

and why he sends his aelodies abroad. 'lbis is what he told me: 

"'When my soul came doom to the world, to enter a body of a new­

tx:>rn baby, a great and p:Merful wind rose, a st.ralC} wind that could 

crush nountains and scatter roc:k.s, which blew my SOJ.l fran the place 

it was suppose1 to go. Thus my SOJ.l entered into the body of the baby 

my rrother bore in this city. alt the truth of the matter is I was 

supposed to have been bol'.Tl at the center of the world, the place 

arCJW'ld which the world turns, and fran which bran:h oot all the 

branches of kncwledge, beauty, are 1TUSic. Due to that sarre sudden 

wiro, dizzying wind, I was bla,.m fran my place; and my ....n..ile life 

I looq to return to my place. Ellt W'heJl I set my mind to fim the center 

of the world, I d..isaJvered that the 'A)rld was round - and that every 

place is the center of the world. At the sane time it becane clear to 

ne that I'd never find my place, since it doesn't exist, because it 

can be found everywhere. I sen1, then, my nusic to the world since 

the nusic has a speci a 1 nature: it speaks ool.y to one wb:::m i c.' s 
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written for, a.nd strong is its desire to find its place. And when I 

find where it went, I' 11 go after it, a.nd maybe then I' 11 arive at 

mj first pl.ace ... 

I didn't W'derstard what Yekutiel said to ne, yet I felt that he 

spoke fran the depth of his heart, a.nd he felt great pain fran the 

~.ings he recalled. 

'lben a thing happened in our pl.ace. 

cne rromi.ng, three days after the Plun Holiday, we ~ a st.ranger 

standing in our city plaza, his dress different fran ours , and his 

face different fran CAlt"S. We at first tlnlght maybe he was a spy 

fran neighborirq lards. &it he didn • t look like any of our neny 

enenies, and his face bespoke friendship a.nd ocmfort. 'l'herefore, he 

was .irrmediately inpri..sooed in the regicna.l prison, and the city 

Judges came to investigate, in order to bring the truth to light. 

It was difficult to speak to hill\ since he was stupid and didn't 

knew our I.an;uage; and it was even rro:re difficult to understand what 

he said, since he spake in a foreign ~· 

Re knew how to say just one ~ in our language, whidl was 

"Yekutiel". So it cxx:urred to the investigators to b~ our Yekutiel 

to the priSCll in order to neet the st.range man. 

And fran the first m:ment Yekutiel entered the prisoner'3 cell, 

we saw s:mething we didn't expect at all: the stranger whipped out 

a flute fran his pocket and sounded a fe.t notes. Yekutiel .imrediately 

whiwed out his flute and answered with his CMn trillirq notes. Thus 

this stran:;e matter continued for about half an h:lur, until the 

patience of the investigators ran out, and they cx:mrarrled Yekutiel 

to explain. 
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"This honorable gentlenan," said Yekuti.el to the :investigato--rs, 

is the head of the Acadany of Arts at the center of the world , and 

he says that my melodies arrived at the Acadet¥ and they want me 

to cx:rne to the center of the world and be the chief artist." 

"Atvi what did yw respni to him?" the investigators requested 

to knc:M. 

"I told him," answered Yekutiel 1 "that if I left here 1 I'd 

never miss the center of the world; and witlnlt such larvPng5, I 

\Ol.ldn 't be able to cx:rrp:>se melcxlies, therefore I nust stay in my 

l'xmeland, that is, my place of dispersioo. n 

"And what'd he tell yw?" the investigators pressed-a\. 
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'"lhe honorable gentlenan said he was sorry about that, but he 

understood we," Yekutiel answered, "and he suggested that I oontJ.nue 

SE!lding my melodies to the center of the world, so the wto1..e ~rld 

could listen to then. And as ~tioo for this, he offers we ten 

gold dinars for fNerf page of rrusical rotes. n 

"Tell rum to shcM the gold." the investigators said. Yekutiel 

rang out a fe1 notes oo his flute and the stranger p.it his hand in 

his pocket and txlOk CAJt a hundred golden dinars. 

'lbe chief investigator grabbed the gold fnm the stranger and 

told Yekutiel: 

"'lbe gold is oonfiscat.ed for the State TreasUry, ~ the 

State bestowed upon yoo an education and made yoo c:xn:b:tor of the 

Nat.iooal Orchestra ... but for the gold yoo receive, which we cx:n­

fiscate fl:an you, we'll agree to reinstate yoo as cxniuctor of our 

Natiooal orchestra, and add to yoor wages five sacks of plums, bole 

sacks of flour, and a tin of safflower oil." 

"I agree," said Yekutiel, "but I'll have to explain to the 

trnorable gentleman ft:an the center of the ...iorld to J<na..t if he also 

agrees , II 

So Yekutiel trilled-o.it sore rotes oo his flute and the stranger 

responded with a fe.-1 notes until Yekutiel said: "It's settled. He 

agrees." 

Arrl imnediately after these things the .investigators rel~ 

the stranger fian his inprisonier1t and he walked with Yekutiel ann 

in aon to the house in which Yekutiel lived. I also returned to my 

l'¥::luse and heard the rest of that day the trilling of flutes rising 

fran Yekutiel • s roan. One played thusly, and the other answered 

thusly, until my eardrum alnost split fran so nuch nusic. It's clear 
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that I didn't understarx1 a bit of ..mat the bio were saying to ooe 

aoother, even thCAJgh I usually enjoy 111J.Sic. It seems to me that they 

play what we call "rrcdenl nusic"; and I don• t urXle.rstand a bit of that; 

lt. s ~Jbtful if you understarxl. 

At midnight the VOl.CE!S of the flutes stopped, and afterwards I 

saw Yekutiel acxx:rrpany the stranger t:o our southern border where they 

took the stra:r¥J& back to the center of the world. 

Fran that day oo Yekutiel sends his melcxlles abroad and receives 

a shipnent of gold every nonth via the snugqlers, and the investigators 

cxnfiscate the rrcney to the State Treasury. SCme of the oppositioo 

newspapers wrote that the govenrnent cooperates with the ~rld. 

So then the govenment arrested the editor of the newspaper and threw 

him in jail . 

so the abundant stream doesn't cease, and so our goverment. could 

oe sure of <XJning deposits fnn abroad far Yekutiel's me.lcxlles - they 

urrlertook special measures. 

The first wise t:h.i.nq was to pl.ace guards a.I'0.11'd Yekutiel so 

he wou.ldn' t run CMa.y. Secaldl.y, they installed in his rouse a heater 

for the sumer and oold air ooncliti.ooe.r for the winter, so he'd 

be able to create a lot of blnes, and in ocmfort. 

'l'hi.rdly, they raised his wages by an additional sack of ohms 

so he wouldn ' t tell the \oiOJ:'ld that our country starves its artists. 

Cll"te day I met Yekutiel at the gate of his yard and said to 

him: "Between ourselves, you ' re able to escape f :ran here, if you 

j ust play oo your flute, like you played when you were .in the 

Prisa\ of the enemy. " 
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l\00 Yekutiel responded to this, as was his manner, in a vague 

aro imintelligible way arxl said to rre: "When one escapes , one escapes 

to cp l'x:lne. But to where shc:W.d one escape who is at tare? Have you 

ever seen one escape fran oneself?" 
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Olapt.er Nine - Days of Al::undance am National Difficulties 

Att.er a fe-1 years our cx:iunb:y oollected huge quantities of 

CJ>ld, which became known to neighboring co.mtries, who we.re our 

enanies. Apparently they leamed this fran the snugglers of Southern 

Topsyturvyl.arxi. At first the enemy tried send.iI¥J parties of in­

filtrators t.o break into the State Treasury and rd:> the gold. 

~ since we had an aburw3anoe of gold , we bought U'Odern weapons 

fmii abroad , and built strooq fortifications and also trade special 

electrooic arrangements, and buried the gold in h::>les of stooe 

an:i i.ral deep in the earth. Of course, we brought in experts fran 

abroad who organized our ai:my on a new basis: every boy am girl 

fran six oo up~ study frau no..r on to handle weapons t.o defend 

the t ieland ' s CJ'.)ld. In sc:hcols the hours of study were stx:>rtened; 

sane hours were taken f:ran the st:udy of agriculture, hist.ory , arxl 

p:letry in order to dedicate ncre time to the study of war. 

en the other hand, s.inoe we had a lot of gold, we increased 

tl.e p:>rtioo of plu:n wine each citizen received througOOut the year 

and especially during the Plllll Roliday. And to be tTOre secure, 

every w:::mln received three frying pans, in case the enemy at~ 

during the Ph.in Holiday. In one of the pans the ""1CIDen would coc« 

their nea.ls, am in the other two they'd boil safflower oil so if 

the enemy attacked suddenly, they ' d pour boilir¥J oil on then. 

A special cx:mnittee of volunteers fran arrongst the citizens 

vOJ.l.d pass fran house to hoose to see if the \Onell were scrupulously 

k.eepi.n;J o.o pans of boiling oil in the kitchen at all times in 

eternal preparedness. If they caught a ....anan who didn • t boil oil 
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in her frying pans, they 'd cut back on the allotrrents of plums and 

floor that her husband wcul.d get as wages. This often caused problems 

in the peace and quiet of many l'nlselx>lds, and the h~ woold 

beat their wives if they didn ' t boil oil. 'that ' s row the govern-

ment achieved its goals: to have the people themselves alert to 

the prcblens of security and to be vigilant. 
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When our enemies set# they cn.tl.dn' t overcane us by force, they 

began plotting and sc:hEming against us to rob us of our t.rea.sw:e sare 

other way. In the country of Arch-District.land ~ch surroonds us oo 

the north and east, they established a special Bra.in Trost to a::me 

up with ideas tmtil they fUxl a way to steal our treasure. 'lhey 

built special structures oo tr00nta.in tops, and the whole Nodd.ir¥Jdwarf 

t-bmtains -were popllated with spies , who looked dcMn at us throuJh 

telescopes and spied up:m us. cne day the govei:Tl1'elt council of 

Arch-Oist.rictland arrived at a general aqreement on a satanic plan, 

of W.ch these are its details: instead of vainly t.ryin;J to rob our 

golden treasure, they are about to train a special unit of cc:mnandos 

to sneak in to our <nmtry at night and kidnap Yekutiel. O'lCe they 

had Yekutiel, they'd receive the golden dinars fran the center of the 

earth in exchange f or the melodies he'd write. In order to safeguard 

the &ecrecy of the missioo, they gave it a special name - "Operatioo 

OU.cken" . ~ "Operatioo Chicken"? Because the head of their Brain 

Trust, ....t1o carre up with the kidnapping idea, said at their governnent 

rreet.inJ: "Instead of pirsuing the golden eggs, it's better to kidnap 

the chicken that lays these eggs. " 

'lhe.se \<oOrds of a great wise person of Arch-OistrictlaOO made an 

enoD1D1S impression on the state; the Arclt-Oistrictland papers p.lb­

Ll..sherl the slogan in huge headl.wes, and school children we.re ordere:l 

to learn the details by heart and to be tested oo then in the rratricula­

tioo exans. 

To our great fortune we became aware of the secret "Operation 

Ou.cken" at an early time fran the spies we pl.anted in the dry river 

bB:is that descend fran the Noddingdwarf 1'b.Jntains; and our cpverment 

took CXJUnteIJneasure.s in time. 
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First of all - they prepared a special structure, in which Yekutiel 

was hidden. This structure was underqromd and was carrouflaged by a 

grove of ordinary plun trees above, am we also Wilt a road above the 

structure. In the house in which Yekutiel had lived his ....nole life, 

the house next to mine, they put a manikin in Yekutiel 's image made of 

pl\J'I\ v.o::xl so the eretrrf spies would think Yekutiel still lived in his 

hQ.lse. 

And we did aJ'X)ther thing: we ~ in our papers, on radio and 

T.V., that Yekutiel had died. '1'len we anrouooed aboot a national nourning 

aro set the ~ of the funeral., and our Kinq, El.inelech the Fourth, 

appeared on television and wept bitterly, even though he was a happy 

King, but one can' t weep happily, since there's ro such thing as this. 

And after all these preparati.00£1, our govei:rment was quiet am 

greatJ · calmed. It was calmed, and it wasn't calmed. Since sare un­

expecte:i difficulties cropped-up; that is, regard.i.n:J Yekutiel. 

wren they put him deep~ - with all the cx:mforts, 

of coo.rse, including a bathrcxxn, shower, and transistor radio -

'iekutiel anrouooed that he wasn't able to cx:np:>Se nusic unless 

he was able to see f:ran his window plan trees, and the rising aOO. 

sett.in:; sun. In additioo to this - he said - it was difficult for 

him to create of he doesn't hear bi.Ids singing. 

The authorities tried to pressure him. AOO. when the pressure 

didn't work, they tried threats. Finally, they threatened to execute 

him for betrayi.r¥J his t¥:Jne1.aOO durin;J war tilre. Yet, luckily a wise 

person in the justice aepart:rrent existed wno Wonned the gove.m­

xre.nt.: "If yoo kill Yekutiel, Eran where will yoo get gold?" 
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A vote was taken, and the majority voted in favor of the decision 

to let h.itn remain alive. 1'lel\ a de=ision was a(k)pted to fumi~h rum with 

a wi.ndc:M, pluu trees, the rising and settirq sun, and b.i..rd£. 

You• ll ask: tXM is this all done deep undergrourxl? 

The answer cane nan the ranks of our Acadeny of Art. '!hey sent 

expert artists uOOerground to pa.int a windol\1 on the blank walls; in the 

window they painted plun trees; and fran the right side they painted 

a rising sun; and oo the left - a settirq one. About the dtl..rping of 

birds - they brooght a record fran the television stuiio which played 

nice electronic chUps. 

Despite all this, Yekutiel claimed that he wasn ' t able to 

catp:>Se melodies under such cordi.tials. "It's not natural," he 

said to the authorities. 

Until in the end he stopped CUtp:>Sing melodies. 

\'hen he stopped ccnp::>Sing melodies, the flow of gold to our c:cuntcy 

stopped. ~ the flow of gold stopped, our enemies st:.cE¢ plotting 

schanes against us: ~ the enemies stopped devising plots against 

us , we again di.dn • t need experts fran abroad to train our ru:my. The 

experts were expellEd and the children returned to studying aritltnetic 

and geogrcq:tly. 

After a year or ti.«> they were reminded that it was p:>ssi.blc to 

take Yekutiel frau the pit and he was permitted to return to his 

lnJSe. 

One day when I went to visit him, Yekutiel took rre by the hard 

and walked me to the innentost rcx:rn, locked the door behind us and 

revealed to me, that he was preparing to leave our ooontcy and 

to go into exile at the center of the ....orld; the roots of his soul 

are there - even ~ he didn't 1ax:M \<where this place was. '1hen 
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he revealed to ne his i.nnemost secret, that he didn • t think the 

center of the world existed anywhere. 

'Wlere are you going then?" I asked him. 

"EveryWhere and nowhere," said Yekutiel in riddles as he was 

...cnt to do. 

"When you leave air city," I told him "which way will you turn? 

North, south, east or west?" 

"I think, " said Yekutiel "that I' 11 go after the voice. " 

"And this voice, " I asked, "where is it rcM?" 

"Within ne, " said Yekutiel. 

And Yekutiel really disa~red fran ~ us and I didn"t 

see hirn for many years. Yet a lcn; time later he retumed to us, 

by then I was a very old nan. 'Jhis will be told later. 

~ he went and W'here he tarried all tl'v:>se years - will never 

be known to me. Are there am::n;J you, readers, ale who can solve the 

nddle for ire? 
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O!apter Ten - '1be Voice and the Longings 

SCne years after Yekutiel left us the State Treasury began 

enptyiixJ and the gove.rnnent again regulated the ano.mt. of plun wine 

eadl citizen rece.i.ved. Likewise we were forced to return "'°rk.in:J hard 

w our fields, orehards and oil presses. 

Since we didn't have any gold our enemies had to invent other 

pretexts and resons for attacking us. One time a war broke oot, since 

a locust plague hit us and destroyed our crops. And the enemy's crazy 

alxlut locust., which is a delicacy in their areas. Therefore, they came 

and killed us in order to gather locusts; locusts and ri~ filled 

their sacks . After the etY!!fJ1f left, our \oQl'el fried what remained of 

the locust in the boi.ling oil of their pans which sustained us until 

our fields and o rchards began sprouting wheat, pl\JTIS, a'ld safflower 

seeds. 

Arother time the enemy fell upon us because they leamed that 

in our scientific dictionary there was a mistake, and instead of 

writing the name of their countxy as "Arch-Oistrictland" our printers 

accidentally printed "Stan:hed.J!ti.ck.land" and they were offended. 

But even fran this we managed t:o live, sanel'x:w, and returned 

to our daily "'°rk. '!hen a few joo.rnalists rose anong us, prophets 

and pu1090phers, ~ wrote articles and gave lectures about the 

great mistake the goveITl'!lel'lt made in handling Yekutiel . 

'l1'le.re were those who said we should have kept him undergrourv:i 

until he got used t:::> the corxlitioos and returned to writing tunes; 

an:i there were those who said that he slnJ.ld have been held in his 

first tn.tse with the whole natioo stan:ling aroJnd him as a wall so 



(73 

as to protect him f:can the kidnappers. 

'1bere was ever\ a third groop of thinkers and h\mmi.sts that 

said we should have divided the gold we received fn:m the oenter of 

the world mrong our enemies thereby riddi.r¥J then of all their 

threats and troubles. 

When our King, El.iJrelech the Fourth, was asked his opinion oo 

the subject, he rerroved the cro.m frcm his head in order to scratch 

his forehead and after he returned the crown to its place, said: 

''If you had asked me when I was young I ~ 't have been able to 

give you an answer be::ause I was inexperienced. No.o1 that I'm old 

and sick, I can't give you an answer because my mind is weak." 

And as usual, the King's opinion prevailed with a majority, and 

it was decided to act acoording to his advioe. A ocmni.ttee of military 

people. fanrers, lt.Ozkers, and intellectuals was established; and 

....nen the cxmni.ttee would finish prepann:J its report, it would be 

pl.deed in the Natiooal Archives to be safeguarded forever as law. 

f'ran the a.bJndance of time occupied in the affair aboot Yekutiel 

evs:>..ryale spoke his name and in scto::>ls they taught the history of 

his life. His melodies oouldn 't be played since the nusical ootes 

had been sold abroad for gold r but details and miniscule facts ....ere 

oollected by the anilitious fran people who knew him personally dl'rl 

also fran people who had heard of him. AOO when the time came to 

celebrate fifty years since his birth, a special collectioo was 

printed in the Natiooal Prin~ Halse in which Yekutiel's life history 

was surme:l-up. 

I even saw a oopy with my own eyes, and fran it I lea.med that 

Yekutiel was fran his youth a tall rruscular lad happy to go to battle. 

He used to go out at the l'.ead of our annies to strike the enenrt, and 
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when he returned fran enemy lan:is he'd bring with him a great arrount 

of gold booty. Until one day all our enemies plotted against him and 

got toqether to destroy him cx:iTPletely. 'Ihat's how b.lenty-five enemy 

oountries attacked cur cx:iunt.:cy, one took Yekutiel, who struck them 

rra.ny blCMS and felled hurdreds and thousands of their fighters be-

fore he was captured and taken in chains beyald Noddingdwar1 tb.lntains. 

Since then all trace of him has disappeared. 

I have reascn to doubt the trustworthiness of these thiN]s, but 

I OOJ'l ' t dare meddle in a dispute with the great leaders of cur naticn, 

aro I return to my story. Since, after all, I 'm just a ~ricer in the 

natiooa.l oil press ""'1o presses safflONer seeds for oil, and I don't 

p:resLEe to kn::M nore than what our great leaders tell us. Ard when 

I return to my story, I'm rot saying that I'm right . Every reader 
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will decide the matter alale, ao:x>rcli.nq to one's understanding an6 

ability. 

So I worlced in the natialal. oil press quietly doing my job and 

thinJtl.nq about Yekutiel.. I think my worlalates also tho.Jght abcut him 

fran t.iJre to tirre, but I doo't kncM what they tlx::Jught. I thought that 

1t was too bad he left us . And rm because of the gold, but rather be­

cause of the melodies . I got so used to the trillings of the flute 

that cane out of his l'x:luse, until I really felt the absence of those 

sounds. In the days when I used to listen to the melcxlies, I didn't 

urderstand how ~ they were and how IIJJCh they rourished my soul. 

Now my soul was Eq)ty. 

And then ale day when we were sitting eating our lunch during 

our lunch break (Between 12:00 in the afternoon until 12:30) it seemed 

to me that I heard the sound of a melody carried in the air fran afar. 

I listene:i astutely and knew that they were Yekutiel's notes. In the 

everung when I returned hare and sat on the porch to rest fran the 

day's \t,l()rk, this sound returned to ne and was floating in space, 

alirost .inaudible, yet there was ro do..lbt in my mind that this was 

Ye'rutiel ' s so.md. 

I didn't reveal this to anycne, since I feared that the govem­

l!elt would hear al:x:Jut it and order the anny to find him and .i.r:l'{)rison 

him in jail. In those days I didn't .kNJw at all that I wasn't the 

cnly one who heard Yekutiel's nusic. After sare days I heard people 

whispering in the oil press, in the tavern and in the market places, 

and it finally beca:,e clear to me that all of his acquaintances, 

friends - and indeed everyone in our entire cn.mtry - heard the 50\.ll'¥:l, 

but didn 't dare speak C!OOut it for the sane reason that I also passed 

over the matter w silena=. People wanted the sound to continue to be 
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heard, wi th::lut having the C]Oll'el'mlent }(row about it. 

We weren't able to know then that the goverrnent also heard the 

nusic bJt hoped that the citizens didn't hear it, the governnent 

was thereby ~ fran t:aJdn; actia"l. 

Ultil oo:r King, Elimel.ech the Fourth, c:::an:e am leaked the news. 

cree, ~ he aw::llke fran his aftemoon nap (he would sleep four times 

a day - in the no.rn.in:J, a.ftez:roal, evening, and at night) he said: 

"Capture himl capb.lre him! I hear him! " 

Then the governnent was foroed to act yet oothinq came of it. 

It quickly became clear - fran the newspapers - that the sound 

traVelled t:hrougtn.tt the entire wxld, and not just our oount:ry. '11'\is 

means that it 'NaS in'plssible that Yekutiel oculd be found thrcAlgtw::lut 

the ...role t,,0rld at the same time (ao::oming to the pr:inc:i.ple which 

state-- that a body can't be found in rore than one place at a time) • 

S~ly I began to understand what was ha~. I .inagine this 

is the solution to the riddle: fian his hidden hi.diJ¥j place Yekutiel 

was ro1 sen:lin;J notes of his melodies t:hrougtn.tt the wh::>le i..orld, and 

a:t:f(ne wt-.:> wanted to , played then. 'Ihus the '#Orld was filled with 

!us nus1c, arrl the echoes , and the echoes of the echoes, and the 

rest of the nelodies reached us as well. It's even possible t.hat in 

Yekutiel • s ITUSl.C were special loogings for the place in ~ch the 

rrusic maker was lx>rn, so they fla.ai , came and oontinued right up to 

the neighbort¥XX1 in which I lived and in. which Yekutiel used to play 

in the garden of his tn.ise in his childhood. 

t'h3.tever the truth may be, we' 11 never kn:M it CXJTpletely. 

m:J if I 001;J tell you saneth.i.rY:} else, I do it .in oarplete secrecy 

lll the hope that our authorities "'°"'t kn:M. 
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'the srugglers of SOOthem Tpsytw:vyl.aJ¥1 sc:met.imes bring us news­

papers frcm abroad, daily arxl weekly newspapers arxl also different 

profesc;ia\al journals. A little while a~ I had an extra pitcher of 

safflCM& oil which I gave to one of the srugglers for the journal of 

"The International Organi7ation of Geography an:1. DiSCXJVeIY of Larxls". 

When I read in that same Journal, I fourrl an article, ....nich I'll re­

produce here in its entirety: 

"Doct.or Mega.lanani.a Discovers an tJnkro.m Island in the Southern 

Sea. 

"When Doct.or ChristOEiler Megalanani.a returned fran his last VO'foge 

in the Southern Sea he brought oo the deck of his ship fruit, minerals 

and animals that ....ie had never kn:Jwn existed. Many years will pass be­

fore the scientists are able to decipher all the hic'kien secrets that 

the great researcher brought back with him fran his Journey, \llhich lasted 
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three years. But the troSt amazin:J of his finds fran th.is j c:mney are 

the~ and data he bro.lght back with him fran the islarid he 

disoovered aloog the 32nd latit:OOe. For the tine being he \iol0Jl 1 t reveal 

the laqit:ude so travellers and tourists \oOl • t flock to that island and 

disturb the trarquility of its three inhabitants who are engaged in 

very interesting research. 

"Instead of ttyi1¥J to explain ~t we heard fran Doctor Megalanania, 

it• s better that we al.1°"1 him to speak. 'lbese are his 'NOI'ds : •After a 

difficult, sto:miy night, the night between the 23rd and the 24th of 

Oeceltber, a qui.et m:>rning shined far us, as often happens in these 

areas. I ordere:i the first cl.ass seaman to cl.int> to the top of the 

main mast and to rel.ate ~t he saw. 

"'Lanll • yelled the first class seaman 'Lanl! • 

11And indeed after five hoors our ship anchored in a quiet gulf 

with clear water and palm trees planted aloog the length of its shore. 

I dledced the naps I had and d.idn • t f.ird a reference to any oc:ntinent, 

land tn3SS, i.slani, or peninsula. ~ch meant that we had arrived at a 

p:ace which had been unkn:Jwn to the civiliz.ed world up until new. 

"'We looked through our binoculars and weren • t able to discover 

signs of life en that islarxi; yet when we descended into our dinghy 

azxl got. to the sh::>re, our first surprise awaited us. A IT'Ost stran;Je 

flock cane out fran bebo.'een the tree stutpi and marched towards us. 

At first , our souls a.l.Jrost left us since we clearly saw before us 

lions, tigers , and panthers. We were sure that our er¥i had arrived; 

but at the sane tine my eyes .....ere able to disoern sanething really 

Strar¥Je. Not only lions, tigers, and panthers were there ma.rdting 

toward us peace.fully and gayly, tut also sheep, cows, goats, dogs 
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aro cats. And when th!? flock came even closer to our startled qroup, 

we also saw hum.reds of snakes slithering in the mi.ddle of the flock -

vipers, pythcns, cobras, and anacondas. Afterwards, I also saw wolves 

in the flock . 

" 'And as we stood there with our bales trerbling fran fear and 

the flock cxrning closer to us, an amazing thing ~: the lims 

licked the palms of our hands, the tigers stood al their hi.00 legs 

resting their front paws al our shoulders and licked our faces with 

their toogues. Md ooe snake, awful arrl terrible in appearance, 

slithered right up to me, lifted the upper [X>rtial of its bcrly in 

frcnt of my face and began tapping its tcn.;ue against the lenses of 

rrry glasses. In great panic I rEltDll'ed my glasses and threw them past 

the snake. 'lben the snake slithered aro.m:i my glasses, and with agile 

and pleasing irove:nents p.xt them al its head. I ~ then, that when 

the l ea.med zoologists cx:rne to classify this type of snake and give it 

a narre, that they call it the spectacles-snake in rrerory of that first 

\ 

~ 

..... ~ ', . 
. ~\.·~ · ¥-
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encounter. But this is j ust irci.dentally. After we were ccnvinoed 

that we ~ in no danger frail these animals, after we saw that the 

lioos live peaoefully with the goats, and the wolf lives with the 

l.arrb, and the tiger lies beside the kid, I understood that we were 

in a place ~ the world known to us , and perhaps we were in a 

1ooOrld of the futw:e, as is written in the ancient books of the J ews 

if I 'm not mistaken. 

"'We then left the amazing flock and began marchinq into the 

island. 1'len at the distant edge of the flock we saw a small boy 

analqSt those animals. But when he cane closer to us, it becarre clear 

that he wasn't a boy, but a g:rown man, small with a bent back and a 

large head. He looked l.iJce sane harxli.capped people in oor places rut 

was different f:ran them in the .loac of w:i.sdan that radiated fran his 

fac and in the ha.Winess with \olhich he came to greet us . 

" I Are you the shepherd of this flcx:::k?. I asked him. 

" 'I 'm Just fill.i.n;J in, since the shePlerd ' s busy writing today, ' 

he said. 

"'And what's he writi.n<]?' I asked . 

" 'He's list.il¥J in his book the cbserva.tions he ' s made about oor 

animals,' the little man answered. 'And \loflen he finishes h.s book, 

he ' ll serrl it to the center of the 1.0rld so that all people will be 

able to live together in peaoe like the tigers and kids, and the 

i..olves and lanbs learned to do.' 

" 'Can you brinq us to the place when! you live?' I asked. 

" 'certainly,' the small man said, ' please follow me.• 

"'And after half an 1'xJl1r we stood in a clea.rirq of the forest in 

wtu.ch was a wirle cabin made of palm brarw:::hes and mxi; and in the cabin 

\olere three sectialS. 'lbe small man explained to me: 'We're t-hree here, 
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one of r.r:rt friends trained the animals, he's the one aOO.It whan I • ve 

already sp::>ken. Ard rrrt other friend is an expert '{:hysician wh:>' s now 

fi,ni.shing his research an the ultimate medicine against the cn111or1 

cold. And I , your faithful servant, write rrelodies. And I'm haR"f 

to tell you that our animals like rey rrelodies , and rtrf leaxned friend 

says that he was greatly helped by rrrt rrelodies in training the animals. 

J>.00 I'm pto.ld of this . Since for a long time I've given up tryin:J to 

train people• I 

" 'We tarried on that isl.ard just for three days, since after 

three days a favorable wind blew for us and we were forced to return 

to the ship and set sail. 9.lt next year we ' ll retum to the is lard for 

a seccn:i time and continue to research it and its inhabitants. Mean­

while we include in this , our first ~rt, sare black-and~te and 

co: r photographs. ' " 

This was as far as the ~rt went in the joo.ma.l where nxtar 

Megalanania ended speakirw:J. 

A.00 when I looked at the pictures and saw what I saw rrrt heart 

stopped beating. 
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Qi.apter Eleven - 'Dle End of '!!U.Das and a New Beqinning ( ?) 

f'bnths passed and also years and the people of our area began 

forgetting Yekutiel: ju.qt I and a feN other elderly people my age, 

...mo were his classmates in school or his neighbors, remerrbered him and 

spoke of him oocasi.cna.Uy , when we sat on the bench in the oot winter 

eveninqs, dozing in the wacn fad.inj light and raninisci.ng. 

()Jr ?JWeI' to recollect weakens and wanes , and I 'm sure that 

we often sp::i<.e ncinsense, oatt>letely ~ in reality or truth. 

And when we we.re about seventy and eighty there were already ana~ 

us venerable old people \lilo C01ldn' t even t"Elle rb!r his name and used 

to say: "'nlat same strange man, what was his name , who used to play 

oo the flute, \D'\til he disappeared . .. . " 

ile day, I can't renm ber if it was a freezing day in the middle 

of the Sll'mler or a blisteringly hot day at the end of winter - my 

granddaughter said to me: 

"Grandpa, saiec.ne' s here to see you ••• he ' s standing at the 

ent.ra.nce to the house. " 

"Let him in my dear" I told her, "that he slnlld enter and oane 

in," I told her. 

It was difficult for me to rise fran my easx chair. I was old, 

my back was bent over, one sho.llder was higher than the other, my 

head bent over my chest as happens to all old people my age, and as 

surely happened to me and all my friends. 'n'>erefore, I asked 0¥ 

granddaughter to let the persoo into the house to cane wto my roan. 

Then I saw before me Yekutiel. 

It was as if he was our age, and rat we all locked alike: bent 

backs, as r said, uneven shoulders and smaller than before. 8'lt the 
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person st:.anr:ling before oe was di.ffe.rem: than us rx:netheless, in one 

clear wa!f: he wasn't old. Yelcutiel was the same lad I had knGorn when 

he still ll ved in our city. 

Be was very glad to see me. And I den• t need to 5a'I that I , too, 

wa.s very happy to see him. But I didn • t hear very well \oiiat he said 

to a:e since trtt hearing was bad. Yekutiel ccntinued to speak and I 

knew that I didn't }cn:)w \odlat he was talking a1::out. 

Be caressed tffJ white hair, said ~ things to me and prani.sed 

to retum to visit me, after he organized his old hoose, the hoose be-

si.de mine. 

?ran then cm I saw him b:an t.iJre to t..im?, but 'l.ie didn • t talk 

!tJ.dl since Yekutiel sensed, apparently, that I didn ' t hear very well 

what he said to me. 
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Despite this I Si!N - during the many days in which I sat in 

my ea5'J chair beside the windcM of my roan and gazed into Yekutiel's 

QaI'den - I saw that many yan;r people came to his lOJSe and he'd 

walk in the garden and tX:lnV'e.rSe with them. In t.irre his lOJSe becarre 

kind of a schcx>l, and the rn.rti:ler of students grew fran \toleek to \toleek. 

I den ' t know "'1'\at he teaches his students. I den' t know what the 

authorities think of him. I don ' t even know l.f the autb:>ri ties know 

Yekutiel returned to his heme; bJt rey heart tel.ls me that Wti..le I 

draw near to the qates of aoother world, a \t.Orld perllaps better than 

curs, that I 'm sure Yekut.iel shows his students a new \t.Orld. And 

maybe he even teaches them hcM to .inprove the \oiOrld I'm soon to 

leave; the \oiOrld in which I lived, and in which you, dear readers, 

will do things until a ripe old age. 

'llu..s is the end of the tale of Yekut.iel the miracle worlter - a 

tale \li'hich is still unfolding . 

I forgot the m:Un point: during the last deca::le the snugglers 

brought to us sane stalks of new fruit trees. I know that sane of 

them are called awle, pear, orat¥;Je and other narres I al.ready can't 

rere1be.r. And a f E!ll days aqo I tasted ooe of these fnu ts which was 

very pleasant to my palate. '!'hen a strange thought occured to t12: 

other people in other lands, enany lands, loQlld eat these fruits 

their whole lives, and we hadn't known nor could we .inagine that. 

It's possible that tre.l.cxlies also, and thoughts and ideas of our 

enemies - made sane sort of sense, and we didn't know. 

lbt.t stange. And naybe even too bad. 
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