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Polish, and Hebrew literature. Upon his arrival in America in 1906, he
enrolled in a high schoo! and mastered the language well enough to
read and translate English and American writers.

Like many immigrants, Schwartz emigrated for a combination of rea-
sons. Political and economic pressures played a large part in his painful
decision to leave his home. He himself said he came three years after
aterrible pogrom: “A Christian rock thrown at a Jewish head drove me
here."® In addition, he had relatives in America—a married sister and
a brother, Abraham $. Schwartz, a poet also and studying to become a
doctor.

However, like that of most of the émigrés, Schwartz's parting from
his European home and from his parents to whom he was devoted was
extremely painful for him, and he carried that pain with him to the end
of his days. In an autobiographical poem, “Parting,” published in 1951,
he described his departure (see Appendix). It begins: “The picture of
my final parting from home / Rises up before me with all its anguish /
And excruciating pain.” For Schwartz, writing was the way to quiet his
longing for his old home, and to identify with his new one.

The new country stretched the young poet's imagination. It was an
adventure, a quest, a discovery, 2 place of infinite possibility. He told
the Yiddish writer Jacob Pat: “The world here, in America, was young,
unknown, frightening, like the first seven days of creation. We came into
the new land and fires were lit in our veins with the first few steps.”®

America, for 1. J. Schwartz, was the start of a journey, the excitement
of which continued throughout his life. It originated in Lithuania, took
him across Europe, across the ocean, and deposited him in New York,
which he thought of as a new beginning. His poem “Blue Grass™ tells
of his initial reaction to the city he grew to love.

From New York, he, his wife, Mary, and daughter, Sylvia, moved in
1918 to Lexington, Kentucky, at the suggestion of his married sister,
Lena Krasne, who settled there with her husband, Samuel, in 1904. Once
settled, Schwartz and his wife opened the New York Wholesale Millinery
which also sold ready-to-wear clothing for women and children. His
wife managed the store; Schwartz worked with her, and spent his eve-
nings writing. He made regular buying trips to New York, then the
garment center of the world, to order stock. The trips also were im-
portant for the opportunity they afforded him to visit with the Yiddish
literati and to share his writing with them. Evidently, the business suc-
ceeded enough for the Schwartzes to have a summer cottage at the river
beach near Boonesboro, a few miles from Lexington.'® After twelve
years, the family left Kentucky and moved to Florida, to New Mexico,
and to points even farther West. When he sensed that his journey was
drawing to a close, Schwartz came back to New York, the place where
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. T SCHWARTZ

KENTu ey

Israel Jacob Schwartz was born in the little Lithuanian town of Pe-
trushani in the province of Kovno.® Zalman Reisin's Likstkon fun der
yidisher literatur (1929) gives his birthdate according to the Jewish
calendar: Sukkoth, 1885. In the YIVO library copy of the Likstkon, the
date of his death has been added in ink, 9/19/71. The difference between
the dates—the Jewish calendar date to mark the beginning and the
Roman to mark the ending—tells, in microcosm, Schwartz’s story. Born
into an orthodox religious home in Lithuania, he died areligious—if
not agnostic—in New York. Yet, the influence of his childhood religious
education and training never really left him and his poetry is full of
biblical allusions from his early reading.

Schwartz was the second son of an orthodox rabbi, Yitzkhok
Schwartz, from whom he received a scrupulous religious education at
homie. At a young age, he was sent to a Yeshiva in Kovno to continue
his religious studies. Here, he came under the influence of the Haskalah,
the Jewish Enlightenment,” and became familiar with secular Russian,

it started. “It was here that the journey began,” he said, “and it is herc
where it must end.”!!

The movement and journeying which characterized Kertucky is a re
flection of its author’s life. Joshua, of “New Earth,” moves both hori
zontally and vertically. Literally, he has come after a long hard journey
across sea and fand—from East to West, from North to South—before
settling in one place. Metaphorically, he begins moving up the laddet
of success, moving with his aspirations higher and higher, outdistancing
the neighbors who had been rooted in the area for generations. It is
in effect, Schwartz's story.

Like the narrator of the opening poem in Kentucky, Schwartz fel
himself to be a bridge between two worlds: that of his past, his and his
parents’ world; and that of the future, his own child’s. He contained the
two within himself, but he was, at the same time, somehow apart from
both. He was destined to be essentially rootless, continually on the
move, continually observing and being enlarged by the life around him.
From his peculiar and isolated position of wanderer and observer, he
could appreciate the contrast between the naive simplicity.of provincials
and the complexity of one who has walked alone on the country roads
and city streets of America.

Although Schwartz felt himself to be on the margin of American
society, he was, nevertheless, involved with contemporaries. They pro-
vide a picture of the poet as a quiet, gentle man who loved to laugh
and yet was serious, a man who participated in various adventures with
gusto, and still had a core of serenity. Tall and handsome with dack
curly hair and an imposing physique, Schwartz delighted especially in
the company of women. As a young man, he was. constantly joking,
quipping, and punning. One writer describes him as follows: “He loved
life, and like a youth released from school, he gamboled freely. And
vet, he would not foolishly waste his time. He knew.-¢he world's great
thinkers; he could still join a congregation in a syna'gogue;hls,_sqft eyes
were always dreaming.”'?

Associated with the Yunge from the beginning of lﬂssxﬁvﬂ m New
York, Schwartz enjoyed their friendship, but did not get 1 ehnféahed in
the bitterness of the literary battle inspired by their aesdxeuc;evolt He
saw how the battle drained the creative energy from. the cohwnders
The writer Reuben Eisland points out that “in contrast to-aiost of the
Yunge who are cheerless and bad humored, [Schwartz} is alsmost always
happy and full of jole de vivre.”*> Another critic, A. Mukdfnl also con-
trasts Schwartz to the Yunge: “He was the quietest poet among the
Yunge. He made no revolutions, which was the rule for the Yiddish
poets in the early part of the century. He organized no poetic circles
of fighters or agitators, founded no new poetic creeds, theories, or
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schools. He had a Sabbath peace around himself which is found in his
poetry.”14

Quiet though he might have been, Schwartz, absorbed and experi-
mented with new poetic ideas which excited his friends. The Yunge
generally tried to capture the sense impressions of a scene, and their
poetry is full of sensuous imagery. Schwartz found in nature the perfect
object to engage all his senses. Thus, it becomes a reaf presence in his
poetry. Years later, shortly before he died, the poet, reflecting on his
work, expressed concern that he might have “overdone with smells and
with . .. giving nature such a say."!® Yet, his rhapsodic response is genu-
ine. Of all the Yunge, he is reputed to be the only one “who possesses
a real feeling for nature,"'® devoid of any pretentions or posturing.

Schwartz's poetic debut occurred before his arrivat in America. His
transiation of Chaim Nachman Bialik's “In Feld,” and an original lyrical
poem by Schwartz, “Blumen,” appeared in an anthology published in
Vilna in 1906.!7 Subsequently, he translated almost all of Bialik’s Hebrew
poetry into Yiddish and his fame depends almost as much on his abili-
ties as a translator as on his original poetry.

In addition, Schwartz translated into Yiddish the Spanish Sephardic
poetry of the Middle Ages. From English literature, he translated parts
of Milton’s “Paradise Lost,” Shakespearean sonnets, and two plays,
“Hamlet™ and “Julius Caesar.” From American literature, Schwartz trans-
lated from his favorite poet and the one who, by his admission, had the
greatestinfluence on him—WaltWhitman.'* Histranslation of Whitman's
“Salud au Monde™ appears in Sbriften, a 1912 publication of the Yunge.

To Schwartz, Whitman was the American poet, epitomizing what was
best in American writing, and his influence is apparent in almost every
section of Kentucky. Schwartz's sensuous responses to nature, his ability
to observe a whole landscape and to evoke a personal response to the
scene is Whitman's. In an interview, Schwartz says, “l read Walt Whitman
very much. I translated some poems of Whitman's...He is a great
poet. .. Whitman is writing nothing but the American scene. But to me,
it would have been the same thing if he had written about the English
scene or the European one...He is open. And you feel that he says
what he wants to say. Open. Free. Generous. That's Walt Whitman.”’?
Perhaps Schwartz intended a compliment to Whitman by the opening
words of “New Earth™: “Wide, open, free lay the land.”

According to the Yiddish poet and critic, Aaron Glants-Leyeliss, Ken-
tucky was Schwartz's way of making Whitman's land his own: “An earth,
a s0i}, especially when one starts to step on it in the years of comparative
ripeness—then it becomes one's own, when one sees the fandscape and
one statts to paint it. Until that happens, one is relatively a stranger, an
immigrant with the whole package of immigrant psychology on his
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as well as a young Jew who marries a Christian and is destroyed by his
new relatives. This group represents the new America, “the forging of
a new culture on the plains of Kentucky, from European and African
elements."%?

Finally, in the last two poems, “Kentucky" and “The End of Thomas,”
the poet focusses on what is wrong in the new Garden of Eden he has
encountered, the evil that must be contained lest we are all doomed.

Wanting to present all facets of the Southern experience fairly,
Schwartz consciously tries to achieve a balance in his collection. The
portrayal of a jewish family is balanced by that of 2 Black family. We
have a story, “Joe,” about a young Jewish immigrant, and another,
‘John,” a young Christian hillbilly, both of whom die violently. We
then have two storles about young blacks, “George Washington™ and
“Thomas.” Finally, the first two poems, the untitled “Dedication” and
“Blue Grass," which envision the dream of the new land, the new home,
are structurally balanced by the lyric “Kentucky” and “The End of
Thomas,” which reveal the contradictions in the dream.

In many ways, Kentucky is a collection of morality tales deriving from
a tradition of Hebrew and Yiddish literature. Behind it is the language
and the melody of the Old Testament. Joshua, of New Earth," settles
in what the poet calls “the new land Canaan" after years of wandering,
just as the biblical prototype does. Schwartz lifts whole passages out of
the Bible: Joshua begs his Christian neighbors for a burial place for his
child in almost the same words with which Abraham begs the foreign
Hittites for a burial place for Sarah, his wife; Joshua's dream in the
Christian's barn is Jacob's dream, given an ironic twist.

In addition to the biblical source, Kentucky also draws from European
and American writers. The epic form of “New Earth” grows out of an
old European tradition of epic poetry used by such Yiddish writers as
Peretz, Kulback, Shteynberg, Boraisha, and others, and such American
writers as Henry Wadsworth Longfellow and Walt Whitman.

In its broadest sense, the epic deals with society, nature, philosophy,
and history. It was considered an important vehicle for passing on values
of a particular group. Traditionally, the epic hero represents the group
at its best and helps society understand the distance between normal
humanity and humanity at its most heroic. But Schwartz’s hero grows
smaller rather than larger during the course of his epic as the poet
pictures failure, rather than success, on a large scale: the Civil War failed
to free people; Ameri¢a failed to provide a secure home for Judaism;
and Joshua, assuming the wrong values of his new country, fails himself,
his family, ahg his faith, Schwartz's epic hero ends materially wealthy,
but considerably diminished spiritually.

Yet, the epic sweep gives “New Earth" a dignity, as the poet traces a
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shoulders and in his soul. Bven citizen papers do not help. Sensing the
.l,aqumg?,'_gpelng her colors, catching her aromas, this is what making

*sthe fand‘pite’s.own means—making it 2 new home,"?® :

If Schwakez ditkuot quite succeed in making the land his o, he did
“paint” the scerie’and “catch the aromas.” Somehow, the poetiroii Lithu-
ania was able to absorb the South he viewed: its landscape, fts under-
currents of change, its divisive tensions, its whole bloody hﬁigrw “He
went to Lexington to seek a living,” comments Mukdani, “ahd isistead
wrote the first important work in Yiddish literature in America. "2}

III

Kentucky is a book of nine poems which gives both an immigrant’s
impression of the South “after the Civil War,” and the reaction of a poet
to a hew life experience for Jewish immigrants in America. 111ey are
written in blank verse; Schwartz’s metric system depends on aeca-
syllabic line. The poems can be placed into four groups as follows:

Group L Dedication
Blue Grass
Group II.  New Earth
Group III.  John
Joe
George Washington
The Silk Shirt
Group IV.  Kentucky

The End of Thomas

The dedicatory poem and “Blue Grass™ are personal poems related
to the poet’s life and feelings. They serve as a frame for the collection
and establish a point of reference for the narrative.

“New Earth” is the heart of the book, comprising two thirds of the
entire text in the original Yiddish. In the figure of its protagonist,
Joshua, we get an extended picture of 2 New World personality.: The
poet traces Joshua's migration from Europe to New York, and from New
York to Lexington where he moved up the ladder from peddler o an
economic power known throughout the South. The story is taken
through three generations; the history of the single family is a micro-
cosm of Jewish immigrants in rural America and their ultimate Ameri-
canization and acculturation.

The other poems are related Southern sketches and introduce char-
acters new to Schwartz—feuding mountaineers and moonshiners,
proud Anglo-Saxons, rural Christians, oppressed and hounded blacks—
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family through three generations and records its growth, like a set of
nesting blocks: the family grows; the Jewish community develops around
it; the city expands and flourishes. It is the first Yiddish epic to attempt
so comprehensive a view.

Schwartz acknowledged Longfellow as one of the American influ-
ences on Kentucky.?® In depicting the lives of ethnic, religious, or re-
glonal groups, Longfellow reverts to the older European epic tradition.
“Evangeline” is the story of exiled Canadian villagers; “Hiawatha" con-
cerns the American Indian; “The Courtship of Miles Standish” is about
a New England community. Like Longfellow, Schwartz writes about spe-
cific ethnic communities: Jewish immigrants (German and Lithuanian),
mountain people, Blacks. His poem “The End of Thomas" comes directly
from Longfellow’s “The Slave in the Dismal Swamp."

According to Schwartz's own testimony, his greatest American influ-
ence was Walt Whitman, whose Leaves of Grass has been called the
national epic of America.?* Structurally, Kenfucky is similar to Leaves
of Grass. As Whitman explores the American landscape and himself in
the midst of it, trying to make sense of both, so, t0o, does Schwartz
explore the Southern landscape of Keatucky and himself in relationship
to his new home. Where Whitman establishes the identity of the self
as the modern man in “Song of Myself,” Schwartz establishes the identity
of the narrator—the participant-observer—in his “Dedication” and
“Blue Grass.” Whitman elaborates on the New World man who is both
unique and typical, a person alone yet in society with others. In “New
Earth,” Schwartz introduces his New World personality, Joshua, who
exemplifies the Whitman hero. Joshua experiences his personal anxi-
eties, joys, and sorrows; but, at the same time, he typifies the thousands
of immigrants who landed in New York and were not able to adjust to
the city. With peddler’s packs, they started out across America in search
of a better life. “New Earth” provides an extended picture of the life

and death of this new American. John, Joe, George Washington, and
Tom are other Southern personalities with whom the New World man
must live.

The black section of Kertucky contains the story of Thomas and re-
veals the national crisis as Schwartz perceived it. Whitman's epic hero,
searching for spicianml fulfillment, engages in the Civil War, a struggle
on which the ndgonal destiny depends. In Rentucky, Thomas fights a
losing battle against a lynch mob. Not only Is his personal fate involved,
but the national dgstiay symbolically depends.on the outcome. Thomas,

. looking for splr_lgn'll.énswers, realizes that his Tate is inextricably tied
to his black -sicier, #its quest for spiritual fulfillment is suspended as

* Schwartz asks the ethical question to which there is no rational answer:
“How can one man condemn another to death?”
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SChWArtz writes anout tne same paragox wNIMmMaIl exXpresses s
poem, “This Compost,” which pictures the earth as a huge mixture of
fertility and decay and “grows su¢h sweet things out of such corrup-
tions.” Joshua's first impression of his a€w home contains the same
sense of growth and death as he sees “free stretches of land...and
humid wild woods" from which comes an “unknown tropical essence
of blossoming and decay.”

The two major themes linking the separate poems of Kentucky are
the uncertain future of Jewish immigrants settling in America, and the
oppression and victimization of the Black in the South. The themes are
developed within the context of the antithesis suggested by the phrase
“blossoming and decay,” while the phrase itself provides a key to the
poet’s dual view of the New World and his reaction to its mixed bless-
ings. On the one hand, he glories in the expansiveness, fruitfulness, and
opulence of the land he sees in front of him, stretching like a Garden
of Eden. On the other hand, he understands some of the tragedy on
which the glory rests.

The primary images of Kentucky are trees and blood. Trees are as-
soclated with growth, productivity, and stability. Blood is associated
with Injustice, persecution, oppression, and death. It is also ironically
associated with fertility and productivity. Through the poems, Schwartz
conveys a sense that the flowers of the South have been rooted in blood.
Their blossoming becomes both seductive and threatening.

The state, Kentucky, gets its name from an old Indian word whose
exact meaning is not known. At one time the region was called The Dark
and Bloody Ground because of the fierce battdles between the whites
and the Indians. Schwartz’s original title for “New Earth” was “Oyfn
Blutikr Grunt”* (On the Bloody Ground). In the opening and closing
scenes of “New Earth™ the Blacks and the Jew are seen together in a
red landscape associated with twilight. The color is repeated so often
that it Is impossible to miss the symbolic significance. It is not only the
evening landscape tinted red by rays of the setting sun, but it is a world
which has assumed this coloration. Schwartz writes of the bloody Civil
War, he touches upon the life and death struggle with the Redman, the
blood-feuds which go on for generations and, most sinister of all, the
blood extracted from the Blacks.

The ideas of persecution and growth, “blossoming and decay,” blood
and trees, come together in the figure of the Jew who comes with his
own blood-drenched history into the blood-drenched South. Explicitly
compared to atransplanted tree engaged in a battle with an inhospitable
soil, Joshua takes root and, blossoming, prospers. But his prosperity
literally rests on blood. Not only does he deal with bloody hides to earn
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—Frank was repeatedly referred to as “the filthy perverted Jew from
lew York"?®—presented dramatic evidence to Schwartz and other Jews
1at they were not necessarily safe in their new home. Indeed, the anti-
emitism generated by the trial reportedly gave the final impetus to the
stablishment of the Anti-Defamation League.?®

Schwartz was certainly not indifferent to the overt signs of oppression
nd injustice in his new country. Yet, he sees an even greater threat in
he destruction of traditional Jewish life through Americanization. In
chwartz's words, the immigrants anticipating their departur'e knew in
lurope what was required of them in America: “In Columbus’s country,
1 Is not a sin to work on the Sabbath.” They knew that the new country
»roke a centuries-old pattern in Jewish life, and they made promises to
hemselves and their relatives that they would keep the traditions alive
ind meaningful ® But the promises started to evaporate with the salt
iir of the ocean trip. .

The story of Joshua shows how the Americanization process often was
wccompanied by the breakdown of values and lifestyles. As business
;uccess assumes an increasingly important place in Joshua's life, reli-
glous practices become more and more burdensome until they are
‘otally abandoned. Joshua discards both his peddler’s pack and prayer
>o00ks in the corner of an attic, and no longer observes the Sabbath.
His family is irrevocably affected by the substitution of the American
dream of success for traditional practices and values. Joshua's wife tries

" to maintain a Jewish home and becomes an anomaly to her children.

schwartz sees the Jewish woman as having little control over the

' lifestyle or destiny of her family. In fact, she has no voice. Only Joshua
" makes the cructal decisions without consulting his wife. He alone de-

cides on the place where his family will settle, and when he has set
down his stakes, he sends for his wife and children to join him. It is he
who decides that business obligations supersede Jewish ones. 1t is at
this point that the family starts 2 spiritual decline.

‘When Joshua, more and more preoccupled with business, gives up
the Sabbath observance and significantly changes a pattern within the
family, the wife can only sigh. Not able to argue with her husband, she
merely continues to prepare the meal as before, and feels herself grow-
ing distantfrom her husband, her children, and her new home. Silent
throughout most of the poem, the wife cries out only at the grave of
her yourig daughter. Lamenting the bitter life she is forced to lead, she
volcig st fat that the remaining children will be lost to Judaism.

TH romag:dies as she lived, silent. Her last act is to fix her.husband
with 2 plviamy fook he finds hard to forget. Even for her funeral, her
wishes arkignored: She is dressed in elegant silk, the room in which
she Is ‘laid out’ is overflowing with flowers, the service Is conducted bya
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his living, but the death of his child is a kind of blood sacrifice for his
business.

Schwartz understands that the confrontation of the Old World with
the New often resitlts 19 the sacrifice of the specific character of Jewish
life. At the same tinre fite Sigrapsion of the Blacks:is a constant reminder
that whatever else America offers, ultiaxtte segurity and freedom cannot
be assumed. He knows that the Blacks and the jess have had a similar
history of persecution and sufferitig.

Schwartz, empathizing with the Blacks, identifies so strongly with

, them that he tends to see them as Jews. Arguments between George

. Washington and his wife Maggie are embellished with ironic Yiddish
curses and sayings; the Black church is like 2 synagogue where spirituals
are sung in Yiddish; a special dinner at a Black home is like the Sabbath
meal in a Jewish home.

But, sympathetic as he is, Schwartz offends contemporary sensibilities
by his use of stock images to characterize Blacks. Like minstrel cari-
catures, black bodies and faces glisten and gleam, they grin from ear to
ear, their red lips outline their strong white teeth, they roll their eyes
so that only the whites show, and so on. Yet, despite this, in 1918, he
was among the very few writers in America to use blacks as fully re-
alizable literary figures with whom readers could empathize. In con-
centrating on their universal human emotions, he created believable
chara%ers and sympathetically portrayed their tragicomic lives on
earth

Schwartz had more difficulty describing white Christians who appear
as flat, two-dimensional personae. Joseph Jones, in his discussion of
Schwartz in Lexington, writes, “The poem about John, the mountaineer
in conflict with urban society and the law, is a sort of benevolent tourist’s
view of the backwoodsman, distorted, if sympathetic, and as parodic as
today's television world of the rural South."?” Schwartz's Christians
seem to have no memories of a past to inform their lives; their behavior
Is determined by primitive passions. He tries to get at the Christian
experience; his poem “John" concerns only Christians. But his inability
to identify with them makes the piece unconvincing.

Schwartz's restraint in picturing the white Southern Christians and
his misgivings about them is directly related to the irrational hatred and
injustice he must have observed, and to his own sens¢ of “otherness.”
He knows that the hostility of the bigot might as sasfly be directed
against the Jew as the Black, and shows as much in tugmem “Joe.”

In 1915, three years before Schwartz moved to Kéi ¥, Leo Frank
of Georgia was the first Jew ever murdered by a lynchsdbdn the United
States. The case, and the vicious anti-Semitic campaigi catfiéd.on around

hatless Reform Rabbi, the setvice and the burial more Christian than
Jewish and not at all as she would have wished it.

From the beginning of “New Earth,” the poet prepares for the in-
evitable end of Joshua's family. Yankele and Pearl, the children born
elsewhere, are brought to the new land, the new home, and must also
face its challenges. Yankele adapts without any difficulty. He soon be-
comes Jake, a healthy obstreperous youngster who almost immediately
starts to “jabber in a strange tongue.” And as he studies the “Christian”
subjects in school, he abandons completely the Jewish subjects at home.
The other child, Pear, is weak, pale, and ailing. She sits quietly, and
observing everything, she sees nothing. Quietly she dies. Like the trans-
planted Jewish tradition which she may symbolize, she could not with-
stand the inhospitable pressures of the new home.

“God Takes, God Gives” is how Schwartz titles the chapter following
Pearl’s death. Here he reverses a biblical phrase. The reversal is sig-
nificant, for in the context of the whole poem the title of the cHapter
expresses what Schwartz sees as 2 bitter cosmic joke. Pearl is replaced
by Lionel (dull and fat), Willard (pompous prig), Edwin (incorrigible
gambler), Diana (the cliché of the vulgar middie class), Dq‘no@hy and
Ethel (enigmatic, repressed shadows of women). These American chil-
dren with their new American names no longer have ties with their

t. s
PasAdaleng eagerly the current fashions of their Christian friend, the
American children grow estranged from the old roots. Souttiarfxdtti-
tudes solidify, rooted and strengthened in the secular schoeds. adhich
the children attend. “A nigger is a nigger, and that’s shall"saystbgﬁn'g
Jacob to his stupefied parents. Together with his friends, be plays {5igks
designed to terrify Black children. Among those barn 4 thd Belt
“none needed to be Americanized,” notes Schwartz, soreSidia aandix
llltymkes a third generation, in the form of David, to'be tutifdstable
enough with the family’s affluence so that he could be “indépehdent, not
avaricious.” With the third generation, there is hope for a return to the
old values.
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9. SchwarT2
ﬁEMTuC Ky

To Mary and Tselia
With great love

love the earth on which I tread,
Fresh is the earth and fruitful and rich.
Virgin earth, so yielding, so mild,
She kisses and cools my steps with her grass.
The flavor of apples exudes from within,
The breezes fan and caress my cheek.
I know this earth is not sanctified by blood—
My father rests in peace somewhere else.
But my child belongs to this land,
Made radiant by its glow, made happy by its bounty.

Blue Grass

rZ" he broad fields of Kentucky—
Even now I feel the tender breezes;
‘rhewnesunmtsitshghxonme.
_ And the trees shelter me.
. And |, child of the wandering Jew,
Who first sensed God's world in Lithuania
With its lonesome forests
And blue, delightful rivers,
Found myself, on the threshold of my youth,
In the maelstrom of New York,
On the shore of the yellow Hudson
. Where streams converge
From the whole wide world.
And 1 learned to love
The great, wild restlessness.
¢ I'was a spray from its waves,
A flash among lightning flashes,
Until the city became dear 10 me
With its victors and vanquished,
Its fortunes and misfortunes,
Y Its wealth and poverty,
Its surpressed groans and gaiety,
1 love the ruddy autumn,
Parks poured from copper and bronze,
And the warm-blue sky.
I love the sea shore of New Jersey

Where the waves pound forever,
Spilling over from green

Into light blue and dark blue,

Edged with white lace.

Now, as my hair starts to gray,

1 s1and here in Kentucky

Seeing the soft blue sky

And broad, unbounded expanse.
Fresh, bright momings,

Green tobacco fields,

And meadows of blue-green grass.

In the night, with stars close overhead,
Sounds reach me, here on my porch:
Horses whinnying, and

The soft tender chythm of mandolins
Which are interrupted

By the resounding laughter of black children.
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New Earth

One

A After the Civil War

ide, open, free lay the land,
Extending to far horizons.
The sandy red tract stretches
Far and strange and lonely,
Bordered by low wild plants
And unknown herbs
With broad leaves. Free stretches of land
Not yet turned by the plow,
Untended thick succulent grass,
And humid woods here and there,
One tree grows into the next,
And root entwines with root.
From all this throbs, hot and strange,
An unknown tropical essence,
Of blossoming and decay.
Overhead, arched the sky, undulating and pink,
The evening sky of the south.
The whole landscape appears
luminated, bound
By red trees and rose colored plains.
From the blue eastern horizon,
Facing the burning west,
Across the red tract, the wanderer
Came with the pack on his shoulders.

Tramp, tramp, tramp, tramp, in the soft red sand.
Baked in flour-white dust

The tall bony figure bent

From head to foot—from the old bowler hat

To the hard, dried up boots.

The red, pointed beard bleached by the sun,
The eyes strained and bloodshot,

A world of worry in their red depths.

Teamp, tramp, tramp, tramp, in the soft red sand.

So came the jew from afar into the unfamiliar,
His feet sore, his heart heavy,

A pack on his back, a stick in his hand,

Into the new, the free and enormous land.

The night set in—blue, wondrous.
M first colors merged,

Violet with blue and red.

Finally, one color engulfed the world:

A deep thick blue. Only in the west,

On distant black hills,

One dark red strip burned. And first stars,
Near and red, winked to one another.
With the onset of the Southern night

A great freshness arose:

The earth’s luscious motsture

And warm odors

Filled the blue, cool air.

It was like water for the thirsty,

Like strong wine for the weary.

He kept going and going and going.
Suddenly at the bend in the road

The village appeared before him.

From the blue quiet darkness of the wood and field
Sound, song, and red fires

Burst forth suddenly, unexpectedly.
People spilled out from all the low huts,
Kith and kin, around the fires

In the middle of the street:

Clapping on brass and tin, and whistling,
Strumming on banjoes and singing,

Dancing strange wild dances,

Every muscle of half-naked bodies shaking.
Wwild, in the red glow of the fires,

The black faces gleamed

With eyes red and heavy.
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Went the hot rounds from mouth to mouth.

Slapped themselves on their hips, laughing.
Naked children, with heads of black wool,
Jumped over fires

Like wild, young forest monkeys,

And kicked clouds of dust—

Up to the black and reddened sky.

Big black dogs barked,

And £t cats ran around in circles.

Through the reddish-black haze, the Jew
Passed with his heavy pack.

It seemed strangely familiar to him,
Known from old times:

As if he, hlmse:;emny years before,
Lived same.

So Mmm the red dust.
Strange dogs barked,

Black children called,

Heavy women laughed,

And red eyes followed him—

Until the red wild camp was behind.

He was on the black field where

The old low farm houses stretched.
Letting down the pack from his shoulders,
He knocked on the nearest door.

From the house came a commotion.
The heavy bolt was loosened,
The door opened carefully,
And in the black void of the door
A uall, white, masculine figure
Appeared, with the black barrel of a gun
Extended in front of him, and 2 voice,
A hoarse sleepy voice, hissed:
“Who are you?"
“A Jew, who seeks a place o rest his head.
I am worn out and weary from my journey.”
“How do you happen to be here?”
“I carry my business on my back. Night fell.
1 am tired. My feet are sore. Let me in.
I'll give your wife a gift from my pack.”
The barrel of the gun lowered,
The voice spoke out more softly: “Wait."
Then a figure in white came out,
A burning lantern in his hand.
Baising thie light up 10 the Jew's eyes, he looked him over
From top to bottom and barked: “Come.”
He led him into the barn,
Pointed out a pile of hay,
And said with feeling: "Don’t smoke.
You may send the barn up in flames
Together with your pack and with the cows,
. Take care.” He slipped out of the barn.
And locked the door after him.

B. A Night of Dreams

he stall was fragrant:
It smelled of dry warm hay
And the sweaty odor of horses and cows.
The cow sleepily chewed its cud,
And the horse snorted, switching its tail.
Crickets chirped into the night—
Long drawn out monotones—stopped,
Listened 2 moment to the stillness,
And again chirped into the night.
From far was heard another song,
The sleepy heat of a banjo.
A luminous late moon ascended,
And through the open windows near the roof
The moonlight setted into small white boxes:;
Wherever a box of moonlight fell
Onto the hay where the Jes was Iving,

Each stalk of hay shone in relief
And looked like a strip of silver.
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Blew in the Jew s tace and on his hands and feet.
As if his body were submerged

In fresh, cool waters,

His limbs relaxed,

The night stretched to eternity,
With pieces of broken suns,
With shreds of red, blue, and green stars
Floating in a chaotic sky
Of blue liquid.
From the bluish pale liquid
Thick greenish-red beams
Converged, forming
Rainbow rungs of a ladder
Whose top hung on nothing.
On the ladder were smali black demons
With red, flashing, sharp eyes;
Up—down, up—down, they clambered.
Their bending, airy, thin limbs
Radiated from the black and blue liquid.
Reeling, turning quickly on the ladder,
Sticking out their long red tongues,
In 2 fit of loud wild screaming,
They badgered him and pulled his coat.
And then it dissipated.
A darkness settled on the world:
Thick, heavy, distinct, like black glass,
With red stars fitted into the blackness.
Suddenly out of the darkness
A forest appears,
A cold forest of gleaming guns
Advancing on him from every side
Blacking his path.
All his muscles strain,
The heart in his breast stops.
Suddenly, light and free and fAlaating,
He lifts himself, swimming in the air.
His body dissolves—ijust 2 wave of his hand.

A movement of his foot, he swims, he swims,
And with his hand touches red stars

And pieces of pale cooled suns.

Through the fong confusion of the night,

In the background of his weary mind,

His grief did not leave him for 2 moment,
His yearning homeward for his wife and child.
Every muscle craved sleep

As a thirsty man craves water.

Muted roars clamored to escape

From his constricted and anguished heart.
As a child complains to his father,

He complained to the Lord

Of all the worlds; he cried his heart out.

He recited Psalms with heart and soul,

With every bone, with his very marrow;

And he heard the melody,

The old solemn melody of Psalms.

Quietly, his tears flowed,

Escdping from tightly shut eyes.

Stubborn, fervent, the prayer struggled out,
The old prayer of Father Jacob

When he came (0 the alien land:

“Give us bread 0 eat, and a garment to put on,”
For him, for her, for his pale children.

As the blue moming approached,

And birds began to call,

His pained heart quieted.

He saw himself in a green field

Bathed in a tremendous. light

It sprouts, it greens, it biossoms, it pours forth bread
With the powers of the first seven days.

And see! He has taken hold in the soil,

In the blackish, rich, wild earth.

He feels as if he drives roots into the earth.
And the roots suckle the earth.

A trec, an oak, spreads wide

Its fresh young branches, covered with green,
Soft, fragrant leaves.

Birds twittering and nesting.

Fresh breezes blow on him.

Over him hangs a cool round sun

Which strokes and caresses him with thin rays.
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Greenish-blue in the moening light,

He remains quiedy in the hay.

He opens his eyes wide,

His heart beating loud with excitement.
thhhanmwwm

A to the

" God of Absham,

Who hast led Your servant

Here, and will lead me further,

It is probably Your will and Your wish,
‘rophntmelnd:ewudem&.

To make known Your name among the nations.
Do not hide Your face from Your servant,
Lead me through danger and suffering and darkness
As You led
\'oul:msdvge(:lpeoplefm'allot‘ft'n'tvwll’s "
To the wished for and promised land. Amen.

C. Morning

he farmer® threw open the door of the bamn
And into the cool stall burst
The reddish light of the rising sun.
Into the stranger’s eyes flashed
The new, unfamiliar, fresh world:
Blue skies and thick grass,
Distant woods under 2 green leafy crown,
Nedarby frult trees covered with dew,
White-washed walls of the housemwws
thed in green up to its wi .
gauialylhewomnohheho\mappmcmd
In a yellow straw hat with a wide brim:
From her open tanned face and gentle eyes

She glanced at him.
Wearing a2 white cotton house dress

She sat down 10 milk the cow.

The white frothy streams

Sang and danced as they squirted

Against the bouom of the shining pail.

The air smelied of warmth and abundance.
The farmer led him to the well;

And when the stranger washed

In the cold, clear water, the daughter
Approached him with 2

Coarse white homespun towel.

The litde ones, fingers in their mouths,
Their blond hair uncombed,

Timidly followed him with their blue eyes.
They shifted positions like geese on little brown legs,
Pinched one another, pushed each other,
Until the farmer chased them away

And invited the stranger to his wable.
Thanking him, the Jew explained

That first he must pray, he must praise God.

He wrapped himself in his prayer shawd,

A large one with black stripes,

Put on the liule four-cornered boxes

With hanging black straps.

Man and wife and child stood motionless,

Astonished and amazed. The strange man

Turned his face to the wall,

Closed his eyes, and with fervor

Rocked, rocked his bony body.

Afterwards he washed his hands again,
tntoned 2 short prayer—

And only then began to break his hread.

He didn't touch the meat.

He sat with his hat on,

And dipped black bread into the milk.

The farmer found his tongue.

He marveled at all the amazing things
Which he had seen for the first time.
He had, he said, traveied the world over
And had never seen and never heard such things.
The garment with the stripes he could understand,
But what are those boxes with the straps for?
And do all jews pray exactly as he does?

“*Schwarez uses the word goy which means a gentile or non-jew. The woed has acquired
pejoraive connotations in English and thus would not be zppropriste to the meaning.
My original translation for goy was "Christian,” but Schwartz himself suggested that the

word was t00 awkward and that | substitnzte “farmer.”
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At that the Jew smiled quietly.

A pious Jew, he explained, ought to do
As is writen in the Oid Testament,
As God commanded Moses, His servant.
The farmer, still marveling,
Insisted that he had never,

Untif that day, hedid of such things.
ARer the meal was over,

When the Jew closed his eyes

And again began 10 murmur quietly,
The farmer gave his wife a wink:
Aplwsmn,hekcepsonpgzm

The farmer expansive, cheerful, lit

His short black pipe, and the Jew

Beginning to talk, unburdened himself.

He came, he said, from hell, from a city
Where people do not live, but fall under the yoke.
He suffered in that big, wild city.

He was a wllor fifteen hours a day,

Confined in a narrow hole

Without 2 drop of air, without a bit of sunshine.
His flesh started to shrivel

And every bone in his body sensed death.
His heart began to grieve

For himself, for the years of his youth.

And he, living, grieved

For his orphans

Whom he had not seen for years

While wandering in search of bread.

So, with a pack, he set out on the road.
Here, at least, he has the open sky,

The world is wide, and people good:

A Jew does not get lost, as they can see.
Quietly, sedately, the farmer kept on puffing,
Covering himself with curtains of smoke,
Putting 2 word in here and there,

While his wife wiped her eyes.

“That's all,” said the stranger, “A Jew lives with trust.”

He believes that God will not ahandon him either.

And what does he desire: riches? money?
He wants only to reach the shore

And know that this is the place of refuge
God has destined for him. He is tired.

His every limb craves rest,

A roof of his own, a comer of his own.

He yeams to work in the sweat of his brow,
Does he look for moce than a piece of bread?
He has wandered the length and breadth
l?f;lmdmworld.‘rhelandlsmh.

young. The people are rou;

Bugbenaﬂnhdrshdlsbeu .
Good hearts with compassion rangers.
He saw how jews, for =
Seuling among Christian neighbors,
Engaged in selling products of the land.
They buy a skin, 2 bundle of wool, furs
Metals—plentiful here—they trade.
ﬂieyworkdlllgemlyandmakeallvlng.
ﬂlefameramquledyandthought.
Looked into the Jew's weary face,
Slowly stood up from his seat,
Knod:edxhesrzy:shfromhlsplpe.
And patted him upon the back:
;‘Don‘tlavenow.kw.

am going to meet with neighbors today;
We'll alk things over, then we'll see.”
from the threshold the farmer called to his wife:
"Do not let the jew budge from this place.”
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D. The End of the Pack

s the day drew 1o a close
And the slanted red rays fell,
The neighbors gathered.
Stout farmers arrived
With coarse calloused hands,
Ruddy faces and necks.
All wore baggy white pants,
Shirts unbuttoned, open on the chest,
Wide, straw hats on their heads.
The only one who was distinctive

Was the tall thin pastor

Dressed in black, every button

Fastened up to his neck. Behind the men
Came the quiet devout women

With thin drawn lips;

Reserved and hushed, only their eyes
Spoke eagerly and quickly,

Sliding from one face to the next.

They sa down on the porch,

The men separate and the women separate.
Immediately there rose, .
From each man a puff of smoke.

*(But no smoke came from the thin pastor.)
The hostess brought from the celfar

A heavy crock of cold apple cider
Bubbling up to the black rim.

She went around with eyes averted
Serving the smoking guests.

The Jew, stranger that he was, sat quietly.
Alien, he sat among the unfamiliar crowd.
Shyly, from the corner of his eyes, he looked
At the heavy bodies and necks,

As oaks rooted in the sotl,

He felt helpless and weak

He sat forlomn, preoccupied,

His head down, his neck bent,

Not daring to raise his eyes.
Softly, the host started

To speak: “Neighbors™

“1 told all of you about the Jew.

Here he sits, a stranger among us.

What can we do for him?™ At this the pastor,

" Quiet and sedate, spoke out:
" “First, let’s hear from the Jew,

And then we'll see.” They agreed

And they all grunted “Right, right.”

So the Jew told his story anew.

Above all else, they were touched by the sorrow
Crying out from his eyes,

By the frequent sigh which accompanied

" The foreign pronunciation, the strange intonation

Of familiar words. The sorrow

Of the lonely, homeless man was

In every tone, in each unintelligible word.
And when the Jew stopped talking
Everyone sat quietly a while, their heads
Bent in the red evening light,

Heart talking mutely t0 heart.

Although they appeared hard as iron,

Their hearts still responded to suffering

For they, themselves, in early childhood,
Had known the taste of loneliness and sorrow.
They heard from fathers and from old grandeathers,
The first pioneers, of the life and death
Battle with the red man,

Of sleeping with 2 gun in hand for fear

Of sudden fires and tomahawks.

The sorrow of the lonely stranger

Touched the brave, silent hearts.
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He told of Joseph in the alien country,

Of the prophet Moses with the Ten Commandments,
Of old King David with the Psaims,

Until he came to the son of God,

The lord, Jesus Christ. “Because of that,”

He concluded,

“Open your door to the stranger who knocks.”

One of the neighbors began,

Old Tompkins, with the face of a lion,
Hair, brow, and beard gray:

"My old barn and the house by the pond
Are standing empty, neglected. Let the Jew
Move in there and do business.

1 won't charge him any money for it.
Later, if he can, let him buy it.

I'll sell it cheap.”
“Good, that's good,”

The host thanked him kindly.

“But what do we do about the old place
That is in danger of collapsing?

We'll kilt our Jew yet,”

He

“I'll give lumber,

As much as is needed to fix up the house,”
The jumber merchant said.

“We'll fix the house and the barn,”

They spoke up from every comer.

“But we need money (o carry on a business,”
The host

“If 1 sell the merchandise in my pack,

T'll have enough,” put in the Jew.

“Fine, Fine, a good ide2, no need for 2 better one.
Hey, mother, let’s have the pack over here.”
And in reply, the pack appeared at once
And was

Onto the white world crept

Blue, red, pink, green

Knitted jackets for women,

Dresses of the most flaming silk,
Tablecloths with blue and red squares

And heavy, thick golden fringes,

Striped colored shirts for the men,

Pipes of golden amber,

And heavy silver waiches like onions,

Long strings of glass beads

In gaudy rainbow colors,

White silvery pocket knives

With green tinged steel blades,

Sea-shells, mother-of-peard, bone,

Green and pink playthings for the children,
All kinds of beads and eyeglasses.
And aver this, as if suddenly on fire
A large, red, sun flamed.
The people squinted
And protected their eves from the flames.
They looked at each other astonished,
Dazzled by the scream of colors.
Later they smiled into their whiskers,
Their wives continued to sit quietly,

Like geese, they craned their necks from afar,
Their eyes blazed.

“Hey, women, now it's your turn. Come
Show your stuff.” So the women,

Sedate and quiet, came over,

At first with restrained movements,

But soon, as if they were at a fair,

They became more animated and cheerful,
Their eyes bright, as if on fire,

Their voices lively,

Their hands working defily

As each one made a pile for herself.

The hostess was flushed, .
Bustling, running among the customers,
Coming often over 1o the Jew

To ask the price of an article:

“Tell me only what the thing cost you,
And I'll set the price for them, myself.”
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The Jew sat ashamed
Among the smoking, joking men.

It got darker.

The excitement and merriment
Set with the sun.

The women, quict once more,
Retired again to their corner.
The faces became earnest,

The men led the way, smoking their pipes,
The women walked behind with their new linens.
The men slapped the Jew on the back:
“What is your name?”
“Joshua,”
“Fine name.
From now on we’ll call you Josh.”
And they withdrew into the night.

E. In the New Land of Canaan

Onafresh.clear.summetdzy
The loud banging of iron reverberated.

The spacious yard was full of scrap:
Pieces of old, rusty iron,
Thousands of dusty old boules

Which sparkled silver and green

1n the glare of the hot summer sun.

A dozen hens pecked in the yard,

And the aristocratic rooster with spurs
Proudly ordered them around.

The old barn was strewn

With rags, with paper, with horse bones.
The sharp smell of wet, bloody, salted
Hides assaulted the nose.

And a cloud of flies buzzed.

At the entrance 10 the yard, the old shack,
Propped up by slanting railroad ties,
Looked young with its sparkling windows,
And smoke blowing from its new chimney.
In the shadow of the old bamn

Were two bent figures:

A big black man knelt,

Half naked, his body glistening, his red tongue
Clenched between his teeth.

He gripped a piece of iron in his hands;
The Jew hit the iron,

Swung the heavy hammer and banged,
And ever time the hammer fell

And struck the gray iron,

The Negro jumped back

Without taking his heavy red eyes

From the hammer flying in the air.

The Jew's face was tanned

His tapered bronze beard blackened

By dust. For all that, his eyes

Had acquired a new radiance.

His tall, pale, silent wife,
Wearing her dark wig,* often

Ran out of the house to look for

Little Yankele. Now he is perched

On the bigh pile of iron,

Nt knowing fow o climb down,

And aow he takes a walk on the narrow bheams

Of the high, ofd barn; he jumps into the wool
Turning somersaults. He could break his neck.

And often she finds him, of all places, on the neck
Of the tall, stout, glistening Negro.

He sits on the Negro's shoulders, and drives him on,
He kicks him with his small brown feet,

And jabbers in 2 strange tongue.

The Negro dances and runs around the yard,
And jumps, his black feet like iron,
On glass bottles and sharp metal.
g m‘h::her's heart sinks, she trembles,

wild black man, forgive the thought, should,

God forbid, hurt her child.

Her husband watches this scene
But remembering another time in the barn,
He stands and looks in wonder and amazement
And sees in everything the hand of God.

*Traditional Jewish women keep their heads covered. They usually wear scarves but
on special occasions, 2 wig.
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Two

A New Life

small tree stands on hard rocky ground.
The winds beat, breaking its branches,
A yellow sun burns mercilessly
And peels and splits its sick bark;
Here 2 piece has fallen off completely,
- The place dries, scarred, and smarts.
It shrivels, turns brown, black,
And the few yellow leaves of the tree
Wither from the sun and tremble in the wind.
And yet, the roots keep digging deeper *
And have a life and death struggle with the rock.
They stretch their thirsty mouths,
And burrow under dead stones
Through dry sands, seeking sustenance
Untit they reach the watery ground.
And suddenly, behold: the sapling has become a tree.
The branches, like swollen veins,
Are dark; they've turned blackish green,
Fresh shoots sprout from
Thin withered branches.
Now the bark is smooth, supple, shiny,
Fresh and moist. And the leaves
Multiply, and wen dark green.
They hecome thick and heavy.

You watch and a shadow appears on the earth,
Green strips of grass appear on the yellow sand,
Green branches sway in the yellow heat,

And the green is alive with the sound of birds.

The old house has come to life again,
‘::(eh ne:v people from an old tribe:
small window-panes have N 10 §; e,
And on the door frames shine bes parkl
White tin Mezuzab. Inside, on a crooked wall,
Cool and freshened with whitewash,
Hangs 2 red and green mizrekb
. Embroidered with shining sitken thread—
A distant memento from the bridal years.
Around the mizrekb, pictures of rabbis,
Of stern Jews with high foreheads,
Black satin caftans, fur brimmed hats,
Faces of transparent parchment,
With hooked noses and long beards.
And somewhat removed from them, the faces
Of virtuous mothers, great-grandmothers,
With soft eyes and tighty drawn lips,
With fancy kerchiefs on their heads
And pale pearts on pale necks.
‘Whenever the crooked wall shakes
From the banging of the iron outside,
The mothers bounce away from the wall
Looking at each other in surprise.
In the corner, on the whitewashed shelf,
Together with the brass Sabbath candlesticks,
The old holy books brought from home®
Stand sleepily absorbed in themselves.
Old Reb Bekbaye in yellow bindings,
The set of Misbna and the leather-bound Eyn yarke,t
With pointed letters from the Amsterdam press:
And close by, nestled lovingly,
Is the tear-stained women's Bible

With pointed, crooked letters,

And black decorations on the white and yellowed text.
The house now smells of patatoes,

And the savory warm odor of chicken.
Through the window often wafts

The salty and bloody smell of a hide.

From a corner, from the old chest,

Comes the thin, pale smell

Of old silk from the mother’s home, yellowed linens,
Heavy cool linen tablecloths

Which still carry from the old countey

The rich smell of yellow citrons,

Green myrtle leaves from the lulev® branch,

Bay leaves, and sweet black cloves

From the old and blackened spice-box.t

*The European birthplace was called “home™ by many immigranes.

#The text reads tayberisher savsh-kbumesh which lierally means a women's Anita-
sech. This is 3 Yiddish version of the first five books of the Old Testamens, traditionally
read mostly by women who have not studied lebrew as men have.

*Schwartz makes reference here w a traditional ceremony which wkes place during
the Subhoth holiday. A palm branch and a cliron, symbols of the festival, are carried and
waved in the synagogue and benedictions are s2id over them, Traditional homes have 2
Gdev {palm branch) and esrog (citrun) for Sekkoth.
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there is banging in the yard
%’kﬂmmmam
A hint of day, and he is gone from the house.
" mml':mnbb;:l;:hormmﬂ

mubmclymneduﬂnga;;uhotlu:ﬁh hour

of 0es sour m

mmbma 2:: eyep::‘lhe yard, where the chickens scratch,
And the Negro lies stretched out in the sun

Covered with a swarm of bloodthirsty flies.

The woman is in harness all day long

Silently trudging in the yoke:

Little Pearl, weak and pale,

Sits In the sun, quiet, preoccupled,

Her big eyes see everything

And see nothing; she dreams,
If you don't remind her, she wiil forget about eating.
1‘helluleboylsadevll.hemus(bewatched:
He jumps on wagons, climbs on the donkeys,
Mocks and imitates white and black,
The farmers chase him with whips,
Nw(hemddnhousémmmnnmg
And saves him from Esau’s hands.*
Shenkamorthechlckemandthecow,
And if she has a free moment,
She washes, irons, and mends.
And when her husband comes home at nightfaii,
He falls asleep right after eating,
His weary head dumb on the table.
.Thus the whole hard week races by
Until beloved Friday comes to the world.
And shadoms gren e
8row tenuous and
The banging of iron stops. pink.
The fast loud bang vibrates
In the cool blue air and dissipates.
The Black man slips lazity away,
The wide gate is locked,
And from the distant blue horizon
To the nearest water of the river
The deep biue air of holy Sabbatht
Settles over the alien world.
The house begins to feel like the old home:¢
The children are scrubbed, their hair washed,
The crude table assumes 2 holiday face:
The ironed tablecioth sparkles,
While from under a stitched scarf,
Onesldeofthebmwned. braided ballahs
Peeks out modestly.
m candl (%) '-' P
Reflecting in the grandmother's kind eyes.
The women's beloved Bible lies

Spread open to show the treasured decorations.
The odog of the spicy fish,

Peppered and salted, Alls the house.

The last coals still glowing in the stove

Make the black pots gray with ash.

When the sun rises on the day of rest

And the yard discloses its iron and bottles

To the pure and soft Sabbath light—

Then the Jew takes account of his world.

He looks around at his children,

And singing aloud the weekly portion®

A great plty seizes him for the child

Dying quietly in the house.

He pats her little head with his blackened hands.
His wife now has the leisure to rest—

She consults the fine print of her Yiddish prayer book.
The father studies God's word with his son,

And in a soft wistful sing-song, interprets

The text for the week. He is sad

To see how the child grows estranged.

He doesn’t want to say the Benedictions, he forgets
The little bit of Hebrew which he brought with him.
His wife complains about the eternal “nine days."t
Without a bit of meat one dries up and shrivels.

It's painful to look at the baby.
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What does she have to raise chickens for
When the eggs are coming out of her ears?
Who can call this a life?

A stone cast on a desert istand—

We'll forget how to talk 10 people.

But when his glance falls on the yard outside
Where iron and boules are multiplying in number
And the Sabbath breeze carries

The smell of hides and raw woo!,

His courage and assurance and comfort return.
He appeases her with soft quiet words,

With his clumsy calloused hand

He strokes her head with its suff wig
She blushes as in her youth.
Don't worry. With God's help, it'll be all right.

B. Jake

young duckling pipped out of the egg
Barely can stand on its thin lintle legs,
But presently, somewhere,
It discovers an expanse of flowing blue.
lash-—it jumps in the water.
The red membranes of the litle stalk-feet
Sptudapam&ee;theypaddlclnmewaer.
The red bil! on the white thin neck
Dives, gags on the freshness
Of God's bjessed streaming gift.
Waves glide over the linle body,
Rinsing, stroking, rocking it.
The litle body swims with its wet feathers
And is carried by the gray-blue stream;
The litle duck takes to water.
Just 30 did listle Yankele
Take to, and engage with, the new earth.
And not 50 much the earth, as the air:
The new, fresh, contagious air.
HhYlddlshtonguesuddcnlymedlmvy,
Moving clumsily in his mouth,
As if it were full of pebbles.
His pale, thin, and pinched face
Tanned by the sun and the wind.
The arms and Jegs thin as whips
Filled out, hardened, bronzed.
And in his sad dark eyes
A young flame started to dance.

He moves like wild fire. No matter how long God's day,
It’s still too short for him: the yard is his,

The river is his, the distant woods are his,

The black man in the yard is his.

He is seemingly quiet—but when the Negro

Moves toward the dark barn,
Suddenly, 2 white sheepskin jumps up

Hands jetked up to his wooly head.
Shrieking wildly

He scampers out into the bright yard on all fours,
«And behind him 2 sheep runs bleating.

A farmer drives up with his merchandise
And sheds his overcoat

With the large, shining, bone buttons.
Hebargalmandargues,smokaandsplm
Carefully, distrustfully, he counts the money
For the first, the second, and the third time.
When, at last, with God's help, the figures match,
He takes his whip and is ready to go.

He puts on his coat again

And starts to fasten the buttons.

He talks cheerfully, and buttons, buttons,
And—what the devil is the matter today?

It won't button. He bends down,

Considers the garment with wonder and fear:
It seems as if it’s his, yet not his. In place
Of the glistening bone buttons

Is desolation and a void—the fiesh tomn out.
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look for the boy: the Negro Is convulsed
mW,mmmm

The mother comes running, smelling danger,

The Gentile, in the coat with broken windows,
Runs after the crowd, snapping his whip in the air,
The chickens fly around in a frenzy.

The youngster secures himself at the top

Of the high pile of rusty iron

And does not allow anyone near him.

The Gentile stands below, waves one fist

And shakes the whip in his other.
thzthercommzndsdlehytogwebackthebunm.
His mother implores the child

Undl, finally, the booty is returned.

1t falls in shimmering disks

From the high pile of iron to the ground.

His mother brings a needle and thread,

standing apart
Holds the whip dghuly, in watt for the boy—.
Until tltcoaxlssomehowput together.

When the boy started schoot
Hb“ddbllmrguemﬂenedoompletely.

He was w00 entranced by friends:
Whhe.ﬁedded.smﬁleboys,
Genlnglonforwholedzyslnthewwds,
mmww’mp.amﬂberrym.
They played Indian with old guns,
Paddllngunomhthebluenver.

Helsﬂushed,blackmed.smaredandmd

And hungry—as Esau in his time.
Helﬂsnopauencetocmthebmd:
l-lemrsdnunkstrom(heloafandmh!smomh—
Wlmsoodisnnowtomnmdhuntouymeﬂmedlcuon!'

Nonetheless he is sharp at learning:
Gentile studies fare begter,
Hehm:.heundemn&,hem
*ﬂsevesl{smupmdshme.
thlulevolcerlngswnh(heloveandtheﬂame
Oflhebmadpmﬂemdoryoungl\medcz.
Somehow, the South takes root,
Nuwheevencomphlnsabomthecoldnorth,

Aad s not pleased with “Old Abe.”

Why did he free the black slaves?

His father tries to argue,
Hetellshlmstoﬂesﬁ'omd'nemble.'
AbanNoahWthsms:abthhem,
AbanHamandJapeth,deam

Is not responsible for his black skin,

A Nigger is 2 Nigger—and thar's that,
l'ﬂﬂ'ﬂther.llsnenmg,q:anonlysln-ugmsshoult'lers.
Andd;emotherlnaepsaﬂem.harsmddosnotspak.

C. Neighbors

l! "he people were raw, strong, and hard
With the instincts of the bear and wolf
That stifl lived in the forests.

They had the speed and cunning of the red man
‘Whom their fathers
W‘mduypimedu‘drumngthwhm._

“Traditions) Jews szy 2 blessing before esting,

*In the original, Kbumesd oc the Pensaseuch.
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It was a young fresh world

With the same primary ebullient passions
Of giants right after creation,

When one force fought the other

And one power swallowed the other.

It fermented, boiled, foamed, brewed,

As 3 new barrel of fermenting wine—

If you move it carelessly, it bursts.

Just so the young fresh earth

Upon which they trod

Fermented, brewed with covered streams;
Should anyone drive a pole too deep—
Thick greenish streams

Of crude and smelly oil

Would shoot high up.

Hox, fearful, in turbulent hatred,

And savage, unpitying in a wrath
Quenched and extinguished

Only by the enemies’ blood. There were
No plaintifis and no judges: each one
Carried his court in his own hands:
Whenmelnfm;edonanother'srislm,
Bach man stood up to the other

With knife, gun, and fire.

Right or not—his brother and his friend
Immediately enlisted on his side;
Wholehmlua,oldandmwlvesmdchﬂdm
Fought for generations,

The cause of the original battle

Loag forgotten by the bantlers:

Was it an old broken axle,
Oragirl.halydeslndbym.
Otbemmeofadmnkenwmdoveraglassofwhlskey
Or a dirty look in the tavern,

Or over a strip of boundary land.

Blood spilled hot and red,
Andlnthehotbla?ckSauha-nnUus.

'l'ohnrthewordofﬁodfrompmors.

The broad market place in front of the church
Was transformed into a bardefieid

Of big-boned, tanned men,

With iron hands, bronze faces,

With strong black, brown, or copper beards,
Fire in their angry eyes,

And hot colored bandanas around their necks,
Astride wild, whinnying horses.
ﬂneblackbamlsofthelrpollshedguns
Were fastened to their gleaming saddles.

At the beginning the Jew was a mystery:
ltwasl’nrdtonndemndhlswzys.
Hlsal‘zngeml:eandspeed:.
Hlseverymovememmmehlmallen
Andomnplcuousuounmomcdeym.
Bmwhmtheywetewedtommher
Anddnelmdaldlsmmdlsappm:ed,

They began to talk.
leaauwsly.lhekwundemdseverything,
m mythlng that goes on around him,

ooasionagoodmamred,apptopﬂa(eaylng,

At the same time, both foreign and familiar.
Amnlllneallmeu.heworlsdayandnm
Oolleusoldlmn.bone.zndmgs,
Andheglvesothenachznoenoum.

Yet, it was puzzling to them:
WhydoaamanworkmSund:y?

Once, on a fine lovely day,
Thepaswrarﬂvedlntheyatdsnullng,
Hlslnndsfoldedonh!sbad:slde.
Saldafrlendlywordtod:ejew.asked
Abomhlsbusum,pauedu:eduldmonthehad,
Bowed to the quiet woman,

Twoor!hreenelghbon;theymdown.
Lit up black pipes, as usual,
Andtlmmepmorspokequledy.
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With a melodious drawi, as if in church,
Showing his mastery of the Old Testament,
Mixing in passages from Luke and Paul,
And from the other Apostles, .
And finished with 2 quiet question:

How does he come to work on the day of rest?
The Jew countered gracefully:

He is 2 Jew and observes the old faith,

As the Old Testament directs: - :
Six days a week you should do your work,
But the seventh, is the Sabbath,

You should rest and keep it holy,

You and your child, your ox, and your donkey.
At this the pastor was surprised,
Pityingly, he shook his head:

Does he not know that Jesus Christ, the Son,
Had abolished rest on Saturday:

And in its place appointed Sunday.
Now the jew answere' - "*“ully:

He is unlearned, unschooled,

And not equipped to engage in a dispute
With one so fortified with knowledge.

He only follows in the path of his fathers,
And does as they did.

‘This pleased the thin pastor very much,
He rose and shook his hand,

Bowed again to the woman,

And quietly withdrew.

The neighbors stood up,

Patted him on the back: “Well said.”

The next day the Jew received

‘A heavy, thick, Aexible book:*

The Old and the New Testament,

A gift from the thin pastor.

D. Dixie Land

he powerful skilled hunters from the hills
Began to appear in the yard
In high boots and short pelts.
These were youths—ruddy and robust,
With young curly beards and hair,
Broad-boned, stirong and eall,
Tanned winter and summer
Except for deep, white, puckered scars

in the thick hair of their cheeks, or on their foreheads,

Their ears split in half and grown together.
They came with the first light frost,
When dead grass shines silvery,

And the sun hangs low

Half silver, half copper, half crooked,
in a milky-white sky.

Single file, man afier man, silent,
Thick fur hats on their heads,

Sharp knives in their belts:

Their mouths breathe

Small white clouds in the brisk air;
Havy.‘whlte. unpolished boots

Beat out 2 measured chythm

On the hard ice
Like soldiers marching to battle,

Todnbeﬂnsofadnmandlheﬂpldswndsotbudshot

Bundles hung down from shoulders,

And golden-red fox skins

Heavy with soft hair,

Flashed in the fresh morning light.

Brown shining mink,

Blue-black rats and skunks

With small round gliner-glass eyes—

still smelling of blood, of snow, of woods,
Intertwine, and mingle as if alive.

The colored tails dangling as if alive.

They all made themselves famous

1n the difficult bloody Civil War

With their steady hands and sharp eyes.
They were close to celebrating a victory
Around the fortresses of Washington;
They bled in the march of the armies
When Lee started to withdraw;

*Sexfer, the word Schwartz uses, means 3 Jewish holy book. Its use is tronical.
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Many lived through the destruction

Of New Orieans, Atlanta, and Columbia,
Which still smouldered in their hearts
As a fire smoulders under gray ashes.
They still remembered the Baule of Richmond,
And the gray head of the chivalrous Lee.
The crying of old gray-bearded veterans
Wearing battte-torn uniforms

Still echoed in their ears.

But young life stirred in their veins—
And when their work was finished

They gathered in 2 corner of the barn,
Where the old glowing stove

Sputtered with red crackling heat.

They draw from their boots flasks

Of strong, white, burning whiskey.
Their eyes flash and grow big,

They gauge their strength, wrestle.
Their long hair falls unruly,

The laughter sounds hot and thunderous,
They gossip about the neighbors:

Who beats his wife, and who slaps her husband,
And whose horse is good, and whose better,
And who took whose bride away,

Led her away from the church on the wedding night
With guns in hand, and what the groom
Intends to do about it; they joke

About the families of bride and groom; there is
Red merriment in the corner of the barn,
Which spreads to the far, cold wall,

Over heaps of salted hides,

Horse bones, and old rags.

‘Sometimes they recall the war:

They list the names of friends

Who died in their arms

In cold, wet holes.

They drink “lekbayim™ to their memory,
And force the Jew to take a sip;
Hearts are laid open,
Vehement, excited words pour out

With fire, with spice, with heart and soul.
How that wall thin Lincoln

But suddenly, like wild fire,
The tidings spread: It.is he, it is he.
And town and street were flooded
By a wild sea
Of crying, laughing black faces.
Their eyes gleamed, white and flashing,
Hands stretched out to him.
Small children were held over heads;
And from the bosom of the black sea
The roar of Africa struggled out.

- Tearinfg and pulling at their clothes,

They broke into a mad, fiery dance.
Turning, convulsing towards the earth,
They cry in wildest ecstasy:

“My Jesus!™ “My Saviour!” “Hallelujah!”
The pale face of Abe

Distorted with pain and woe.

The brave hunters drink excitedly.
Their eyes bloodshot,

Their white scars shining,

And from hot bullnecked throats

A passionate song erupits

Of proud, bold, brave Dixie Land.
The song, loud and fervent,

Fills the dim old barn

And bounces off the blackened celling:
A zealous outcry hot with pride:
“Hooray, hooray, for Dixie, Hooray!"

mmummmmmmuwmmmmaum
compatriots.

Confederate soldiers making a toast “w life™ to their dead
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Three

A. Winter

-hat year saw a winter
Glintering with frost and heavy snows:
Alaska blew into the country,
And birds, victims of the dry piercing wind,
Fell onto the hard greenish-sparkling snow.
The rivers were ice-bound,
And blue-green squares of heavy ice
Were chopped from the wells
And melted in kentles for drinking.
The community was cut off,
As if with 2 white, flashing knife
From the surrounding world. The drifts of snow
Covered every road and path,
And all the train tracks.
Twilight played its game
In the cold, rose-colored evening.
The distant hills appeared
Locked in white woods.
Green blue shadows looked coldly
Down upon the valley and the smali settlement
Frozen in ice to the midriff,
Thick rose-colored hats of snow on the roofs,
Straight, slender columns of gray smoke

Rising from the hats

To the deep star-studded sky.

Later, the Alaskan breath abated,

And another wind blew in.

‘The gray sky descended,

And when the smoke from the chimneys tried
To rise into the air, the eye

Could not distinguish the smoke

From the sky. As if from 2 fine sieve,
Something sifted continuously,

Day and night. Neither water, nor ice,
It made the snow heavy, and the ice dismal.
‘When the ice-rain stopped

A pale sun shone.

Each tree was covered with glass,

Bach branch of the linden, the chestnut,
And the small evergreen

Was covered with thick glass.

And from under the frozen prism

The black-green parts of the branches
Locked out in fantastic patterns.

At the slightest wind

The long, heavy, glassy branches

Rang in the air.

Tree and sapling bent to the ground,
Roofs sagged under the burden

Of heavy, sparkling, ice-glass.

Work in the junkyard came 10 2 halt,
Iron frozen in the ice

Smelled of rust

And its driving cold kept all away.

in the house the oven burned day and night
But the old house was cold and cheerless.
Thick heavy shields of ice

Appeared on the walls

Like infected blisters on a sick body.

In the pale light of day

They spread a dark gloom.

The gray bearded elders on the walls
Froze and grew paler,

The thin-lipped old grandmothers
Grimaced, blue from cold.

When the thaw began outdoors

Cloudy drops, slowly creeping,
Began dripping from the walls.

Little Pearl, skin and bones,

Lay sad and quiet

In the big bed, her feet stiff.

The quiet, bundled-up woman
Poured boiling water into boxtles
To keep her baby warm.
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Sometimes she sat by the stove

For hours on end,

Lost in
Wﬁmhghulhlnbluish-tedlﬂnck,
Looking into the fire,

And stating, Suddenly,
lemwaungﬁumamm&dtum,

She spit into the Bame three times
Andbmmurmurlngwherself.

Pearl was not destined

To rise from her mother's bed,

Her thin chest rasped like 2 saw,

And her little face Ramed like tinder,
Her blue eyes burned hot,

With a flickering light,

Her blond hair looked

Like stalks on a scorched field.

Under the pale cold sheets

Her poor linle fragile body

Burned, burned, burned

Like a quiet setting sun seems to burn under
White snow on 2 winter field.

When the light grew dim

As if covered by a glass shade,

And her limbs stretched,

Stff and hard, to their full length,

The tired breast of the poor child

Gave its last gasp

Like the gasp of 2 bird before quiet sleep.
The heat was still coming from the bed,
Red heat in the 8ray morning light.

The father put on his best garment,

Washed his contorted face,

And slowly let himseif out the door.

He came back later

With two or three old respected neighbors,
The litrle body had already been washed
And wrapped in white sheets.

Burning candles were at its head.

The mother stood silently,

In a fit of mute sorrow,

Clutching at her swollen belly,

Her whole body trembling.

Overnight, the little devil Jake

Became the old Yankele again,
ﬂlepoorlluleboyfromrhesmalljcwlshwwn.
His face pale, pinched, and drawn.
Hetecltcdthel’ulm.sthroughd:okmgtm.
His litle voice trembled, shook

In a heart-breaking lament and prayer.
When the rs came

Into the stfling air of the house of death,
Heavy dread engulfed them.

Looking down

From the moist winter wall

Were the gray beards and strange stern eyes.
The silent, stiff, pain contorted body
Andjake‘y‘s small voice in the strange song
Caused great fear

Among the guests. The all Jew

Suddenly became foreign and distant.

He was not at all the same man who dealt in scrap.
He was stern, like the pictures on the wall,
With fixed, dry, red eyes.

Unconsclously the neighbors' hands lified
To make the sign of the cross.*

The Jew began to speak quietly,

In a voice hoarse with sorrow,

His pale lips scarcely moving,
Hheyspalnedanddwpalﬂng.

His black fingers
Pointed in the air and

Towards the corner where the pale child
Was lying, laid out on white benches,
'l‘heyellowllginmadezdmle
Around the small head.

"My dead child lies before you. | look for 2 place
To bury my baby, my little one.
lamastrangerhereamonsyou.
MayGodhelpywasymhzveullnow
Beenolhelptomelnmyneed

here the di

b atien Jewish immigrants and the
e emotionally.
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Show your mercy to my dead one, too.
Grant me a grave for my child."

‘And his words with their
Trembling sounds touched all hearts;

Senchlm,mrdumforwhmhecouldno:ﬁnd.
His eyes buried deep in the pouch.

For & while all was quiet and dead.

They heard the flickering of the death-candles,
The Jew with his hands spread in the air,

His head raised, his eyes red.

The neighbors, their white heads bare,

Bowed in the face of death.

And then the eldest of the neighbors

Stepped forward, stopped,

And in a quiet voice answered sofily:

“The cemetery is open to you.
Choose a place there among the rows,

And dig 2 grave for your dead child.”

The Jew bowed humbly,

His face expressed thankfulness,

And quietly, he spoke again:

“Yet, one last wish. Like draws to like.

When my last hour sirikes

I would fike my body to rest

Among my own, my flesh and blood;
Our faiths are different.

Yet, all are dust from the same dust,
And we all serve the same God.

And God will reward you for the favor.
1 ask a separate piece of ground

To start my own cemetery;

And if 1 am destined to live

1 will repay this enormous debt.”
Tears streamed from his pained eyes,
Running into the creases of his lips,
Losing themselves in the deep hair of his beard.
After he had chopped the little grave
Through heavy ice and frozen earth
In 3 remote rise of the field,

The well of tears dried up.

His eyes took on

Again the dry, sharp lustre.

When he lowered the child

In the cold white stiliness,

Only then did his wife find a voice.

Bent over the grave, she shook

With every new shovel of dirt.

Her fountain of tears opened

And her frozen voice broke through,

Forcing itself teacfully into the grave.

She besged the child’s forgiveness*

And struck herself on the chest.

The words poured from her heart,

“Run, my child, run,

And intercede in our behalf before the Holy Matriarchs.
Tell them of our hard biuer life,

And beg them 1o intercede for us:
‘l'lm\'ankeleshouldgmwuplobeagoodjew.
That your father and your mother shoutd

Not know sorrow and misfortune anymore.”
The grave kept filling up,

It was filled to the white edge.

The alien field stretched

Coldness with their deep green and snow.
Over white hills and blue valleys,

Over green frozen lakes,

Near yet far, a2 winter sky

Hung quiedy, trustfully.

Cast pink signs upon the snow
From blue strips between white clouds,

'Mumlkvsaklhchedadﬁxmelhlhm&xmumm«hymmm
mmmmmmmu-ommmnmmmmm
hww-mmamdummm

*Southern Baptists and Methodists, g3 well 23 Catholics, place crosses on graves.
Scharez described 3 Jewish section in the Lexington General Cemetery.
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B. God Has Taken, God Has Given

Kinder, brighter, larger.

The blue of the sky deepened,

And birds began to sing

From every crack of the old black roof.
Fresh breezes began to blow,
Dispersing a new scent.

And the trees came alive suddenly,
The black branches
Throbbed and swelled,

Into greenish-black buds
Smelling of luscious birterness

And the ground sprouted

Fine young green grass.

The frozen house began to warm up.
When the noonday sun beat down,
The logs dripped

Heavy, golden drops of sap

Whose seductive forest smell
Crept into the nose and throat.

The windows opened wide again.

In the yard, early spring sounds
Vibrated cheerfully in the air:

The loud sound of iron,

The noise of wheels cutting into the soft ground,
The whinnying of horses and loud laughter.
The cow softly mooed in the grass,
And the young, newborn calf

With moist, big bluish eyes

Played with its mother’s pink udders,
Kicking its thin legs.

‘The cow glided her fabby neck
Over the rounded back

Of the nursing calf, and the calf
Danced and nuzzied with pleasure.

Early one moming
Something awakened Jake from sleep.
It was thus: in the sharp blue
Of daybreak,
Something new was in the air,
Thin, shrill, stubborn squeals
Kept on annoying his ears,
Tenacious, as an angry buzzing gnat.
Jake pulled the quilt over his head,
He twisted himself into a round ball.
And good riddance. But there was hardly time
To find sweet rest
Before the thin watery squealing crawled
Under the cover and the quilt,
Creeping into his ear, pestering him.
Jake, straining with all his might,
Remairied quiedy huddled under the covers,
His eyes opened wide under the quilt,
His ears on the alert, his body tense.
Clearly, it's not 2 cat, it's not a swallow,
But something different. Quietly, slowly, he
Pulled down the quilt from his head
And saw his mother lying pale in her bed.
Trembling on the pillow was a linle,
Red, wrinkled, doll's head,
‘Wet hair pasted to its forehead,
The small face all mouth. And & screams,
A thin shrill, long cry.
Jake lay with bated breath,
Until he felt driven out of bed,
His white shirt hiked to the knee,
His face flushed, lightning in his eyes.
He stormed through the house,

the Indian bande cry
At the top of his lungs.
Like the Black in his father’s yard,
He quivered with wild excitement,
Every young limb vibrating.
Jumping all over the place,
He broke into a wild dance.
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His father hired 2 mhommd duraem
From a neighbor, in
An old black woman in a red knotted kerchief
And smoking a black burnt-out pipe.
He warned Jake to take care,
And set off for the far city.
For three days the house was quiet;
The black woman sat around e biack
Puffing out smoke from the bl pipe,
And did notm else. But when Jake, the devil,
Appeared in the house with his hue and cry,
She'd shake off the dream-smoke
And run after him with brooms,
Old boots, irons, black pots—
Anything that came into her hands.
The mother in bed motioned with her hands,
While the child suckled and panted,
Screamed and slept. On the fourth day
The wagon came back into the yard.
The father arrived splanered
With gray dust from head to foot.
After him, barely alive, came creeping
A Jew on short legs, his belly round,
Dusty glasses on his mild eyes,
Thick shawis around his bearded neck,
And long black boxes in his arms.
They dragged sides of beef,
Dark lungs and livers, spleens,
Smelly ox intestines and thick oxen feet.
The black woman then got busy
Singeing the oxen feet over the fires,
* Chopping the heavy bones into small pieces.
Soon the whole yard smelled
Of a true Sabbath eve fragrance.
Clouds of flies swarmed,
And, buzzing, settled down to sniff.

The beloved Sabbath came

And the house was filled with luscious odors.
When the household sat at the table,

They found it laden with all sorts of good things:
First, the chicken livers and giblets
Qtoppedwlthmlons,dlld:enfat,andeggs,
Browned cinnamon cookies

And linle glasses of good kimmel brandy,
Cold jellied calves feet,

Salted, peppered, and garlicked,

Soft yet firm, easily cut

Swimming around in large circles of fat,

The kugel, weeping, sputtering,

The sectioned kishia

Crying greasy yellow tears.

After that came browned meat,

Over which the knife had no power

*  Because the meat peeled off into strips.
Fingers dipped it into sharp red horseradish.
The father was covered with sweat,

The guelt was covered with swea,

Jake was covered with sweat.

The grandfathers on the wall perspired,

The grandmothers haughtily pressed their lips:
A fine feast, a really fine feast.

And the woman smiled from the bed

As if It were 2 holiday.

Between one course and the next,

They sang Sabbath songs aloud;

The Sabbath guest joked with Jake,

And threw him such questions whose answers
Either Jakey had long forgotten,

Or he had never known. The thought came up
As to whether Jakey could be counted for the blessing®
Since he was not yet Bar Mitzvah.

It was settled: they would take a chance.

But when it came to the prayer

It was hard for the tongues to move.
Tired eyes closed,

Heads nodded. Satiated, sluggish, the men
Dozed off into a sweet helpless sleep.
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For a few days the Jew went around
Making a mess in the yard.

Quiet, small, 2 phiful sight,

Feeling the iron and smelling the wool
But unable to see a chick standing there.

Tests it on his thick white fingernall,

And walks very slowly into the yard.
Bynow.d)eNegmundemznds;heﬁumps.
Making a racket among the chickens.

Peather Ay, fear seudes,

But the shoykbet performs the task unhurriedly.
He cooly takes the chicken by the wings,
Bending back its head, exposing its neck,
Compassionately plucks two or three feathers,

And slash—a spurt of blood, then a thrust to the ground,

And the chicken thrashes around in the yard.
The bloody knife clenched in his teeth,

He is instantly ready for another.

That man will cut up all the chickens.

If it were not for his little brother and the circumcision,t

He, Jake, would even the score.

When the time for the circumcision arrived,
They took the child away

From the pale weeping mother’s breast.
Fed and nursed, he was sleeping.

The child suddenly started

To scream and shriek

As If just burned by fire.

Jakey could no longer endure i,

And ran out of the house.

He wandered in the woods a day,

His heart grieved, without relief,

When he came back in the evening,
There was no trace of the shoykbet

Or of his long narrow boxes.
Jakey was relieved,
Bmlnmnotdesdnedlobehappyforlong
He saw the cow straying aimlessly,

Not chasing the flies with her tail,

Not eating the grass, or smelling the air,
But grumbling with a sad roar.

His litle heart began to beat faster,
And, out-of-breath, he ran into the barn.
Without searching, he found

The red, glistening, hairy little hide,
Still smoking in its warm blood.

The man with the beard

And the pot belly left behind another branc

The Negro leamed from him

How to slaughter like 2 “Rabbi.”

Instead of twisting off the head as before,
He first prepares for the job:

Taking the chicken by the wings,
Plucking feathers from its thin neck,
Then rolling up his eyes,

He.cuts into the neck with a dull knife.

C. Sbolem Aleykbem—A Jew

ho knows from where and how
Destiny brought that character there.
The thin long nose was alert,
The wide nostrils, fluttering and quivering,

Stood guard, and inhaled

The least breeze. On his thin face
Long mustaches moved,

Pointed ends wuraed up.

They had a life of their own:

Now they sit contentedly saddled,
Now they ride on blue razored cheeks,
Now they climb into the ear

And whisper something so funny
He has 10 laugh. The eyes,

So cold and secretive,

Not gray, not blue, but lively and quick, laugh also.
wonder.

Tanned. Behold God's

The cheap garment on his skinny torso,
Narrow trousers on his spindly legs,

The yellow laced square1oed shoes,

Look hardly worn, as if they had seen

Netther sun nor dust during their long journey.

1The circu is 2 religk y for Jews signifying the Covenam b

God and Abesham.
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He materialized among the scrap

Like a sudden snow.

Just thien, “old Josh" was engrossed

In a fresh, strong, oxen hide

Which by spread out under him

In its full length and breadth, a hairy carpet.
This had been a tremendous, healthy bull
With thick, heavy, sifvery hair

Shading into green,

And frightening deeply curved homs

As sharp as spears at their tips.

On the strong thickly ringed tail

With its heavy bunches of whitish-yellowed hair
Black flies swarmed.

The hide, just barely taken from the white bull,
Still throbbed with veins and blood,

If one stared at it too long

It seemed as if the hide would come alive,
Switch its tail, buck with its horns,

And turn the barn topsy-turvy.

In the meantime, Josh walked on the hide.
With all his sirength, he turned

The inside up; It glistened

With pink stripes of blood, and white stripes of snow,

Fresh fat not yet cooled.
He poured piles of coarse salt on the skin,

And the granules took on
A roguish red color.

The stranger remained standing at the door:
His nose Auttered and wrinkled.

The smells didn't please it

The mustache caroused, blew,

Just as if it were chasing flies away.

And his cool sharp eye took in

The whole barn, lock, stock, and barrel:
The big bales of dusty rags,

The long coarse bags stuffed with wool,
The heaps of dry, yellowed bones,

With his head in the skin and his back to the door,
A foreign, yet familiar, voice

Assalled his ears:

“A fine skin.” He straightened up,

Turned hastily towards the door,

And immediately stole 2 glance at the skin

As if he feared the evil eye.

The strange guest caught the look.
Immediately the mustache started its game

And crept to his ears.

Josh caught himself in time,
Picked up 2 rag from the ground,

Wiped the blood and salt from his hands

And, extending a smelly hand,

Came towards the slight German.*

And now the nostrils started in,

The mustaghe snorted, blew,

The mouth opened red and wide

And ten measures of speech poured out at once.

Words spilled out,

A mixture half German, half Yankee,
Peppered and spiced with the holy language.
1t was hard to understand

How he had come to this particular place,
But one thing was clear: the German

Had come here to settle.

Most interesting and curious,

He already knew every neighbor,

He knew about everything and everyone around,
And split his sides laughing.

He knew the Jew's goods and prices,

As if it were his own business

Where nothing is secret or concealed.
Advice spilled out of him as from a barrel,
His mouth didn't stop for 2 minute.

When a gnat flew in from somewhere

He froze on the spot,

Stopped In the middle of a word,

His nose and mustache stock still,

His eyes on the alert.
Suddenly—smack-—a slap of his hands,
The nose and mustache start to move,
‘They begin again with the same word

At which he had stopped an instant before.

*Schwartz uses the diminutive form of the noun, daycbel, pejoratively. Nox anly does
carry the impl of slight in size, but it reduces the sture of the
man and betrays the auitude of the narrator.
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Later, the German ate with the family.

A countryman is a countryman. But the woman
Was very bewiidered by him:

A savage, he uiks and tatks,

He's not human, but mercury.

Better nothing than such a Jew.

A bum, his mouth Is on wheels,

And he is shameless before God and man.
She thinks he wouldn't even be afraid

Of eating pork.

On the contrary, he'd say, “it's very good.”

He doesn't like the scrap in the yard,

It Is not to his taste. He likes, he says, business
Which does not assail the nose so,

And where one can see the cash

Every day. He has

Thought of another sort of business, a fine business,
The matter is simple: the Blacks

Will have to start buying pants,

Because the pants that he once

Received from his rich white master

Are all frayed and falling apart.
Furthermore, the landowners have an abundance
Of old pants, jackets and top hats.

He will buy these at 2 good price

And sell them at a good price.

“Why not?” He stuck his hands in his pockets
And jingled handfuls of silver.

Later, after the guest took his leave
The house was finally quiet.

In fact, their ears were relieved.

It was as if an annoying, loud drum
Had played for three hours by the clock,
Drumming loudly, madly, stubbornly
And suddenly the drum split

The Jew was left worn out,

The woman spat three times,

And opened wide the door

As If she wanted to ventilate the house.

Fourt

A. The City

he community started to grow
And’step by step turned into a city.
Structures of red brick
Rose on high.
Large gold letiered signs
Glittered on the main street,
And windows of thick polished glass
Sparkled with gold and silver,
Highly polished furniture, porcelain and glass,
Heavy velvet and thin silk.
The wooden courthouse disappeared,
And in its place proudly stood
A large solid three-storied bullding,
Of heavy gray stone blocks
With dozens of marble steps
Ascending to the height of justice.

On the building proudly Ruttered

The stars and stripes.

The broad square around it was covered
With find green grass cut short,

Leggy voung hydrangea bushes,

With large white, pink, and blue heads,
Bloomed throughout the summer.

Later the main street was covered
With smooth gray asphale.
The small frisky ponies

Harnessed to light, small baskets
Pranced on short legs, On two wheels

The dance beat of hooves
Echoed, cheerful and gay.
Sitvery, shiny new rafls .
Stretched in long white stripes,
Joining the senlement to the city;
New red and yellow-colored cars
Squeaked and grated loudly,
Their shining litte windows alive
With eager, unfamiliar faces.
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Ond:ebmad.mhnmhapkee
Ame,maslveandhavy.

The proud knightly statue

Of brave Lee: the General sits

Grey, dusty, sedate,
Anddnhanmalmﬁomunderhun
On powerful dancing legs,
Muscles stiff, nostrils flared.
Leeammdlooksdownmdnemrket
Promdlehlgh,my.stonypedeml.
Peopleandlmsesmllkewysbelowhun.
Mulumdesofalrycolomdspos—
Purple, white, and blye pigeons—

Rise up circling above

The powerful proud horse-and-rider.

Half a city was still immersed

In stretches of sparse green woods.
Old oaks of giant proportion,

Wide and thick, still stood.

Here and there green kitchen gardens
Were neatly laid out in rows.

Fat, curly heads of cabhage,

Long, heavy, greenish-black watermelons.
Sweet peas in yellowed pods

Climbed on the fences.

A block or two from the dressed-up main street
Was a labyrinth

Of narrow, dirty, crowded linle streets

With clapboard cottages like lanterns,

Without windows, without chimneys—only doors.

‘!‘hewsdlgupmedln,
And naked children, black like the earth,
wuhrmnd&ceundmdeys.
Phywlthallkindsofdop
But the nights are festive:
Badthmashlninglznm
Fires lit on the street.
Povenydmlnpurple
.Andwlthahlm,seethmshusluer
Strums, tinkles, and dances.

distant and exotic blows in
Pmmd!ehotmmpofanvageAﬁ-lcznfom

Life drew one into the markey;
On!heold.sllem.dmnywalls
Ofproudﬂlelby‘sandswucme‘s

And in their quiet stone cellars

Hung, rusted and
‘l‘hedum:andtongsofwmre.

They shake in the air,
lnthemde.anm,suongwlnds.
Oldﬁthus-wnhgmybm&
wannedtheiroldage
Amndywmweﬂ-bmddaughtets

Who brought with them the scent

Of distapt convents and finishing schools,
ﬂlefmmmeofyellowednges

And flowers pressed in albums,

The faint old scents,
Mlxedwlthmereviving
Newsmellofywng!mhblood,
Andoool-g!ossyaarch

From pressed white Jinen dresses.

In the dim white parlors they
Swayed over the piano,

Their fingers long, pink, quick;
Immersed themselves in the polished
&saysofCarlerandEmerson;
Ennslzedthelrtewerwhlxemaidenhood
In the melodious poetry
Ofywngl(mandoldbmwnln&
'lhemwerenowanngmtothem:
‘l'ltylndnkenoﬂ'meirdmcom.

Cut off their curls and sideburns,
Discarded the knotted cravats,
Andmrﬂedmybym.mameﬁshlons,
They went off to the raw world of business
Taking with them the coarse smells

Of axen, oil, and tobacco leaves.
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And ripe yellow corn.
‘They delivered, tested, weighed on the scale.

roaning
Inside the wheels banged,
And on the gray asphalt street
A film spread, white and thin,
Of fresh cool flour like white snow.
Three times during the day: in the early light
Of the morning, fresh with dew,
In the burning heat of the noon hour,
In the soft light of the glowing evening,
The sound of the sharp whistle
Spread over the city streets,
And dissipated on the far hills
Bordered by thick green woods.

B. Kin

he yard expanded and grew.
Whatever scrap was available,

Whatever old rags and dead horses,
All found their way there.

The old scale groaned,

As people packed, weighed, loaded
Heavy mules with wool hides

Moved as If lashed together.

The Jew trained new Negroes,
Breaking them into the heavy work.
From early till late wagons groaned and creaked,
Moving scrap in the yard.

The old wreck of a house was dressed
In smooth new fragrant boards.
Every spring, when the shining sun
Dries the damp earth of the yard,
The old door of the house opens
And owt spills 2 spanking new creature
With new and curious eyes

And 3 loud squealing voice.

It gets in everyone's way,

First they allow themseives to get stepped on,
And then they start to scream.

Later, kinsmen arrive,

Relatives from home

With shrewd heads and sharp eyes,

Fleshy, twitching noses,

Heavy bodies, good-natured bellies,

And jingling chains on vests.

These people had already traveled a world:

They had dragged themselves across Germany, Holland,

Belgium,
Breathed the air of all the harbor citles,
Hamburg, Bremen, Amsterdam and Rotterdam,
Sailed the seas for months on end,
On well-known ships,
And, at the brink of life, faced the angel of death.
When the green turbulent sea
Y: d, opening white hs,
Churning ship and sail in foam,
Then, along with the mice, they
Crept into 2 black, stifling hole
And recited aloud the long confession,
Tears in their blue eyes.
Al this time, they were careful
Not to eat unkosher food, promised

Tobeoomegoodandplouswwardpeopleandcod

But as soon as their feet touched
The safe secure ground,
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They mocked themselves

And joked about the journey.

Afterward, with their packs,

They measured Columbus’s country step by step:

New England received them well,

Fed them potatoes and pork,

Let them sleep in the barns and stalls,

And bought toys for the children from them.

In Pennsylvania it was worse:

The fellow German was not at all happy.

As soon 2s he saw the nose and the pack,
. Familiar from the old country,

He set watchdogs on them.

At last, they arrived—but barely—

In the sunny, far South,

At the home of a distant friend.

The smell of the boat followed them,

The smell of siale tar and rotting mice,

Mixed now with the smell of new barns.

But the eyes smiled free,

Bellies shook cheerfully,

And brass watch chains jingled

With every step of thick heavy feet.

They all spoke German now,

And drank beer in a big way,

Smoked thick, smelly cigars,

And delighted in themselves,

In a cheerful and well-disposed way.
Remembering something from the distant kbeder,
They made the word mazuma famous.
After them came fat wives

With goiter-like folded chins

Big breasts and hefty hips,

Like round barrels on fat feet,
Wearing patterned Turkish shawls.

Their fat lips shone,

They chattered and gabbled like geese,
And believed strongly in eating’

They came for 2 week, or two,

To the Jew in the smelly scrap,

And filled the house with their fat.

No great pleasures for them there:

The Jew's room and board didn't please them.
A dryness reigned in the house.

They jabbered and shouted.

When at last the Germans went away,
The- house at once seemed more spacious.

The Germans later
Over the length and breadth of the South:
One German however settled on the spot
And opened a pork butcher shop.
He stands in a white shiny apron,
White belly smeared with pink blood,
Eyes smiling guiltiess and innocent,
He cuts the grainy pink pork
With a shiny, broad sharp knife.

the main street, another opened
A small business with all kinds of linen
In clean pretty boxes on shelves
On which no speck of dust is allowed.
The storekeeper polished his window,
Painted his floor a bright color
And went around with a clean rag
Dusting shelves and boxes.
Or he stood, smiling in the doorway,
Hair parted and a pencil in his ear,
He greeted the passers by with a good-morning.
A third carried on a business in the hills
Near the cold black coal mines
Where Poles,
Thin lualians, and Slovaks worked.
Delivering all sorts of merchandise on instaliment
To the distant hick towns,
The Germans spread out.

Meanwhile, as year followed year
And the city grew higher and wider,
The old yard quietly grew.

The lile children got waller,

Black heads and blond heads

Among the iron, horse bones, and rags.
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They went to school

And brought home a new language
With new songs and new melodies.
The quiet woman wore out

Her strength doing the work.

‘The Jew, like the mule, worked hard,
Not knowing day or night.

The Sabbath was too short to sleep.
The old Holy books became, through time,
Old fashioned and covered with mold.
And Reb Bakbaye in the yellow binding,
Lonely and ashamed, nestled

Against the old forgotten set of Mishna.

C. Litvaks*

he last to show up were

The lively, dynamic Litvaks,
Underfed, undernourished, faces green,
Bellies sunken like greyhounds,
Eyes sad and hungry.
They spoke only with hands and eyes.
With them they brought small sewing machines,
Milliners’ frames and blocks,
Shoemakers’ round, hollowed benches.
Awls and hammers.
This society of crafismen from the old country,
Settled near the canals,
On Vine Street, Water Street, Clay Street—
The streets which cut across
The gleaming train tracks,
And where convivial blacks congregate
For a glass of beer and whiskey.
The Litvaks settled in shacks
With small, dusty, broken windows.
The wailor hung out
A pair of patched, pressed pants
Which puffed up in the wind
And slapped passersby in the face.
The shoemaker threw into the window
A heap of twisted, crooked shoes,
Moved his bench to the window,
His shoulders higher than his head,
And with much diligence and zeal,
Banged nails into old boots.
The hatmaker put into his window
The round block—on whose top,
Pressed and festive, rested
An old hat, spanking new.
They settled in the holes. That was that.
Eating in the thick dust,
Drinking in the thick dust,
Sleeping in the thick dust,
They collected their pennies and saved
For ship tickets to send for wives and children.

Down from the old country poured

Green, thin, undernourished wives,

Thick blue veins on their coarse hands,

Eyes glittering like wolverines,

And with them, litle children like green peas,
One smaller than the other,

Their ears and noses running—a proper entourage.
They arrived at the husband’s business

With large packs of old bedding,

Two brass candlesticks, pudding-pans,
Bulging yellow samovars.

They unpacked the big, heavy bags,

Set up two or three small old beds,

Closed off the back of the shop

With red and green partitions—

And enough. They were finished with setting up house.

Mornings, when the children awoke,

The shouting started,

And the pinching, hair pulling,

Punching and scratching.

The mother jumps into the midst of the living heap
Of wounded bleeding devils.

Her small blue mouth becomes unhinged.
She thunders curses,

And before she knows it—aha—the husband,
Now she takes him to task

Together with Columbus,

And puts them both through the wringer.
The merchant of old pants stands,

Scratches the nape of his neck and gapes:

A sharp tongue, she forgets nothing.
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Later, the trades mixed:
* The panes s w0k s bous.
m hnuaketmmmdebd himself after both
And, after thinking it over a short while,
Took in both pants and boots.
And now, the others, with justice
Piled windows full
Of stale smelling, crumpled hats.
Then everyone got angry and made sour faces,
Standing in the doorways of their shops.
With faces of fighting cocks,
They waited to greet the black.
‘The women also took 2 hand in the matter
And boldly goaded their valiant husbands on.
God knows where, when, and how
They learned of each other’s lineage,
On the father's side, the mother's side, and the in-laws,
To the furthest removed generation.
They ennumerated the entire pedigree
And even crept into the other’s insides,
. Relishing i1, seasoning it with melody, with song,
With white foam on thin blue lips.
But when a celebration came,
When one of the battling women
Delivered a baby, or, God forbid, a sorrow occurred,
They stobd by one another,
Inseparable and sweet,
Balm for an aching wound.
They took care of the new mother,
Fussed, baked and served,
Cooked pungent soups,
And tended the children like lords.
. Mcanwhile, in the city,
A thin creature with 2 protruding Adam’s apple,
.Went around in a shiny long caat smeared
Wllhbloodo(l'owlanddmpsoffal.
His task was 10 go
To all the small stores with a prayer book
To drone and drum Into the heads
Of the Maxies, the Hymies, the Sammies,
ﬂieaccemeddmhmoftheweddyprayer,'
The blacks gready en; .
Trying to imitate the fine melody.
In addition, every Friday morming, he presented himself
Nthebmkofdaymslaughteru:efowl.
And greet the fat women with

Allartygoodmom!ng

At sundown, the bl the candies,
The men said the kidush our
Overu:etwohome-bakedballaba

ﬂlewlmbewnccod-ranngand quiet
Andloohedwnhmpeaadmrhusbands.
AndearlySamrday!hemenarose.

Duly put on the maltish,
Rmhedthmnghdle&bbaxhpnm
Snatched a bt of cold food,

Pulled up the window shade,
Openedthedoorwideomothestreet.
Andwererudy.'rheshopwasopenforbusinus.

Actually, it was (o be expected:

A person preparing for America in his small town
Learned that in Columbus's country

It's not a sin to work on the Sabbath.

The Sabbath before he said good-bye

He was called to the Toras,

But he, as well as the whole Sabbath congregation,
Knew very well: A month or two from today,
There, in the new distant world, he would

Be dragging himself around someplace with a pack,
Or basting trousers in a facrory,

Ordo.lng something that would be

me.ﬂ:e]okewas

That one worked on the Sabbath

Bvenhaderthanontheweehday,

BcauseonSmurchypeoplego( their wages.

‘meyﬁnedshoesandpanuonNegma.
hearts out.

But as s00n as the stars appeared,
The merchant immediately stopped his business,
Withdrew quickly behind the partition

bavdalah
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And thirty years afterwards did not forget.
'lheypmthebmhenosleepontlnworkbend\.
Andthenmdayesoomdhlmoutwnbapu
“Suffer also like us, and get thin and swollen.”
They figured to the halfpenny, £
And if one wife borrowed from another
A measure of salt, or flour, or a piece of sugar,
And forget to return it on time,
Then they had something to remember.
At the first open quarrel
They screamed about it for all 1o hear.
And this also was 10 be expected.
Apemonwhodngsahnvypad:onhlmelr.
His feet swelling like blocks,
Dealing with dogs and angry Gentiles,
Or someone who is confined in dust
From early dawn until late at night
Banging nails in old soles,
Such a man knows what a penny means.
MondayatdaWn.whenamanandhispack
Marched off Into the country,
He told his wife
That he would observe the Sabbath in the village.
But sometimes on Friday night,
After the candles had been biessed,
He would fall into the house.
Then the wife changed colors.
Not having expected him on the Sabbath.
He comforts her gently:
“It’s all right, quiet, it'll work out somehow,
Add .another dipper of water 10 the soup.”

Thus, shriveled, pale Lithuania
Moved in and spread out
In the rich and blessed South.

D. Again Litvaks

Thembemunderthe burden of cool shining
red apples

And transparent pink apricots.

The forest was still a forest: braided,
Branched, knotted, clustered, twisted.

And the density smelled of decay,

With wet mushrooms, wild raspbetry bushes,
Centuries-old layers of wood growth,

Where one plant choked another

And grew out of the other’s belly.

In the sharp bright moonlight

Lines of deer

With forest-like, thick branched horns

Still filed to the slivery waters.

Caravans of strong wild turkeys

Their powerful wings spotted with color,
And gray legs hard as stone,

Fled into the forest 10 observe the night,
Seuted themselves in strong black branches,
And, at the least rustle, gobbled in their sleep.
At noon-hour, the air was full

With the smell of rich, heavy,

Liquid honey, like pure gold,

And the buzzing of fat, golden bees.

The distant plain still rewined

The virgin fertility of voung earth

Which efaculated and implanted seed.
Mmswaﬂchmdhavyzndspmung,
And herds of fat oxen with enormous

Cows dragged their heavy

Filled udders of milk in the rich grass.
Innumerable flocks of white sheep,
Like white mobile spots,

Rolled in the living green,

Like white waves in a green sea.
‘l‘hefamnerbmgtnhlsrlchsurplus
From field and garden into the city:
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Lithuania fell into this plenty,

1a the land which flowed with milk and honey.
Wheft she learned how to eat,

She sat down in the dust of the stores

And started sending regards

To the languishing, hungry little towns.

The letters told how well off they were:

There is meat o spare, even In the middle of the week,
And what meat at that: chickens, geese, and ducks.
They eat bread made of fine wheat flour.
Large red, sweet watermelons,

Which spurt honey-sweet juice,

Are lying around in the street.

The skinny, shriveled relatives

Who fed on black bread

And watery potatoes in the skins,

Hungrily started to dream

Of distant seas and of the rich land,

From which came pretty pictures

Of daughters with smooth faces and sons
Dressed up in shining top hats,

Thick, heavy chains on their stomachs.

And with round grandchildren, like bulidogs.
But when the thin greenhorn woman

Had stuffed the bulldogs

Of the pretty pictures to the gills

With chunks of bread and honey,

She began longing for herring.

She took it out on her husband

And gave Columbus a piece of her mind:

His bread is no bread, his meat is no meat,
Here, a chicken is not a chicken, and, for that matter,
A brother is not 2 brother—and that’s it

The husbands, meanwhile,
Conscientiously carried on their business:
They teudged over road and route

With heavy backbreaking packs.

. The man on the road made do with bread,
Whhabnbdponto.wuhanegg,

Which the farmer granted him.

They slaved day and night in the store,
Roasting by the buming iron,
Clantering on the old sewing machine,
Talking their hearts out to the black.

And it was remarkable: how soon

The people without 2 common language understood—
Or more clearly siated—smelled, feh,
The naked dature of the strange,

Exotic and distant race. They recognized

They felt the spirit, and the rich tropic flavor.
It was natural that the black,

On his side; also immediately sensed that these
People were somehow closer o him,
Belonging, indeed, to the white race,

But a whitg race of another kind.

The German brothers turned up their noses
At the skinny Jews )
Andﬂllalﬂ'tm"g’eenbewrs"‘

Making fun of their customs.

Just twice a year, in the awesome days

Of Rosh Hasbana and Yom Kippur, the abyss,
The brotherly abyss, closed.

They came together to pray in a minyen.
After that they wished each other a good year
And parted until the next year.

The only one who, in 2 way,

But in the cemetery encircled by allen crosses
When a thin, sickly Lithuanian or German child
Could no longer endure the dust

Of his parent’s business

And pined away into a better world,

They were laid like brothers together

In the small graves of the Jewish cemetery.
Because the first to be initiated into the cemetery
Were the wan frail children.

Small hills arose

With thin white boards for headstones,

And on the boards in the fine grass

The Southern sun revealed

The strange script—Ffour cornered and new.
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A Joshua : i
. -mwnmm"amuhnnxmwvnm
hen bought old Tompkins® place,
‘Wl-lefe?mddenly.au:t:pm _ mwmm'mm‘rmwm
Taken root deep in the earth. . : .mmmmmwn
All at once, his eye grew more confident, .wmmmmmmm
Cheerful, sure and contented. IPushe e ™ powen rnys
His firm step in the big old yard TV O3 10T PR oW Woops P
Sounded with assurance and strength; o W 3
His face was lively, chipper, 10W TR vpapy wanbpyiove vgn
And in the creases of his nose and lips DITIW WD S R o oy
A playful smile lurked, w"’mmmmmn”m
. .Mmet‘»wnmmm
For him, a chain dustrd . ¢
peaceful and industrious years began.
geepedhunandsoul in his business D% RIS 1 BR g b oy
He did not notice how, through time, o m'mm!mm:mpg
He became rooted in the soll, WP"W”WMNMB’D
How everything became his own, oy Wt M "n,m wxmm”m
His English tongue acquired T W PR ORI Tenys g rx
Every nuance and expression of the neighbors; BRI B0 THTE) O R Py m
He had a joke for everyone, ™ W3 oK PR a1 prdagy
A friendly word, a short, clever parable, . i ] ™
Taken from the wisdom of the Midrash, FEMDY T B PIITOTIK juk an3 ek o
Which his friendly neighbors enjoyed. mmnrwrmsnmmw
If they had to build 2 hospital, .mmuws,mmmg
Or put up a new church, they . TIR PTY § b oum
Came t0 Josh for a donation. TP pyhl XY Y73 *1 oym
They listened 0 him. ,My”‘mnumm %
::d'klln m::::ky'f?mm B0 PR TP 31 8 Poyuvinx v
ol ce.
If the reoang 3N 8 0 VEYn 551 1 mopss
Joahoftenhelpeddlemmnpmlse Mﬂmmwmm
And make peace. O ' 130 byn anyTeE § e
Uke new best friends, they then Y 18 T 1oen 1 weory vs o
Wet the peace with a drink, T30 8 113 % raow pyId nx
And were surprised at themselves:
Why in the world did they need to argue? PrHoR 0TI v wswn Ygmots vayv
The matter was 50 clear and simple, JTIOR § TV OVD 13 ™ vy
Achﬂdlnd‘eaadlecmldlnveundemoodlt, ormd yooya ym m oy e
And when the cup ran over, .vmnsmm:mnmrwmm
“'l'heycrledzndklsedﬁchotheremhuslasnfally. 1TOVIR T P T e vy Py 1
Ah.M-hemahadonhlsshmlders. m’vnmwwmm i
But later, when Josh carted mmwmwmmm
Wagons of red bricks to his place, IFONIEI OIS WY 1P 3 up &
And set out to build a warehouse for himself, 'hhvmnmmmmnmm
They stopped TEW Yo T ™ 0P PO vn. vayes
i, o S R o
With large blocks of heavy gray stone. ! TR B 8 0w 5 vgwr
e e Byl reee erected . T™B BT wETTY U 18 yevee
With even white rows of tall windows, TE7B [T PR 203 yovy ™ v
Whenlhqshlnyredtoofofheavyun ‘ —rnmmun'mwnwm
Was finished at last, EBAROM 1130 PR P 3 ten ¥
It comfortably protected mmwmnmmm
The new, large,momybulldlng.
Four stories high, of generous length and breadth, buEETd 7 T 8 BXrpaonK T ven oy
With heavy iron doors 'mmmmmmwmm
On both sides of the length of the building, . PN opETYE T 1380 oyTsEs
And large lifis to carry up the merchandise, T I MY Ny ™oy nd
Bl;'ighl spacious cellars built SO0 v ™ yom yem om
Wit presees s parore sk, 72 10 T WY om0 1 e
In a large bright office —M”WNWM”W
A quiet kinsman already sar, ; m"""”’m”m
And wrote in thick books, .rammmmm;
Wlmlhlsstmaurelepresenunghsh'slllewasﬁnlshed, mwmmm,wmw
Vit o grey e e T S W 33 o
Was baked to 2 light brick-red. P33 T 32 5T 6 o ya w
Deep creases around a strong mouth TR i oubh Yoy o
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mmmmwmﬂemn
Of graceful, strong, athletic sons,
And shin, Puritan daughters
In white dresses, and long braids,
‘With tan, chiseled features.
The old roots were now strange and distant
To them. Even he, the father,
Through time, had become estranged from everything,
Indifferent and cold to his faith.
1f you give Satan just one finger,
He soon demands the whole hand; first
Josh missed one prayer, later, another,
And soon it was too hard,
So he stopped praying completely.
On Sabbath, he still closed the bus|
. But without pleasure.
Instead of resting and looking into 2 holy book,
His head carried him to his business.
And the more the business grew,
The more the Sabbath became a burden.
Often, , on Sabbath,
He caught himself figuring with a pencil.*
For a while, he was ashamed of himself,
But soon was again deep in business.
The only one saddened by this
Was his thin tall wife.
She still prepared for Sabbath as before,
" Blessed the Sabbath candles and said prayers,
And longed for the old times.
The radiance of the blessed candles
Could not drive away the workday atmosphere.
The heartfeh plea of the woman's prayer
Fell ashamed and superfluous
On the ears of indifferent foreign-born sons,
And on aloof
Slender daughters with their foreign tongues,
Who read unintelligible, alien books
By the Sabbath lights.

At the same time, the name of the Jew

Sounded far and wide over the land:

From Kentucky, Tennessee, Ohio, and Indiana,
To Hiinols and Kansas City on one side,
And to the furthest Northern states

On the other. Now they all
Traded and respected

The Jew's word, deed, and punctuality.
His word was a word: considered,
Dependabie, and as severe to himself as to others.
His motto: “Mine is mine and yours is yours.”
The business spread, branched out.

His volume and potenttal

Grew larger. It was

exciting game

in thousands, in wits and nerves.
And Josh, the head, the achiever of this,
* Stood quietly at the heim

And drove on to the wished-for goal.

Like all the strong and energetic

He did nd¢ like to stop and talk

Of the distant, lonely past.

When a neighbor who remembered him—
From that other time with the heavy pack—
Would sometimes say to him, “Josh, by God,
Some building that you built

Ay, ay, heavy was the load

Which you brought into these parts...”
Josh mumbled something in answer

Until the Gentile, gabbing away,
Jumped to another topic.

They still lived in the old house,

Opposite the new, gaudy building.

it stood out because of its age.

The daughters were unhappy

But lacked the courage to speak out

In the presence of their father. But the mother

Was satisfied with the old house:
She every corner,
{llvzvl:m of the yard.

0ld, crooked, propped walls
Were close to her heart,

Sometimes she recalled the dead child
Who was the sacrifice for al this.

“Against the Sabbath laws.
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And then, venomous and bitter,

She looked reproachfully at the yard
Where the four-storied building was rising,
Red, solid, and loud.

Although Josh, the head, leader, provider,
Seemed far

removed,
Steeped heart and soul in business,
His sharp eye ook in everything.
His Intuition perceived
The needs and wishes of everyone.
From time to time, he said something
To one of his sons or daughters,
Which made them blush.
How does a father know that
Which has not been spoken.

He went around quietly now,
Disappearing from the yard for hours on end.
When heé came back home at night,

A smile, which barely hid in his whiskers,
Played around his lips.

His gray youthful eyes

Followed the smoke

From his thick black, fragrant cigar

As it spread above young heads

Of daughters bent over sewing

And sons engrossed in books.

But cheerfully and significantly, he kept quiet.
He had secretly bought 2 home,

And was busy every day with the renovation:
Workers whitewashed, painted, papered:;
The house smetled of new paint and paste,
And pine boards, fresh and smooth from the plane;
The hammer and saw banged

And the plane hummed.

From the windows of the remodeled house
Stretched fresh green fields,

Wide lawns and distant woods.

And on the fresh pine floor

Covered with warm sunlight,

Leaf shadows, jagged and pointed,

From thick heavy oaks

Danced in the gold and green.

It was haed for Josh to tear himself away
From the big secret which filled him

Like sweet intoxicating wine.

Often, looking at the wide field,

There came to his mind:

“Then God increased us,

And we spread out in the land.”

B. Home

hen Josh led the family into
Their new spacious house,
They opened their eyes wide.
The new furniture sparkled:
Soft deep chairs of thick plush,
Shiny mahogony tables,
Tall, heavy, silvery mirrors,
An upright piano for the daughters,
And floors covered with soft carpets.
A dressed-up black woman was
Already at work in the kitchen,
Feeling at home and beaming with joy,
Her face shining,
Her eyes large and radiant,
Her teeth white and shimmering.
She was smiling from ear to ear.

The children stormed through the house,
Eves flashing, faces flushed,

Up the smooth steps

Into the fresh sunny upstairs rooms,

With new iron beds painted white,

And smat! rocking chairs.

The house rang and sang

From top to bottom with young footsteps.

Cheerful sounds of young voices
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Bounced off the white ceiling.

Then the turbulent young storm

* Tore back down the stairs

To pour out its joy on the father

But stopped, silent,
ﬂ:emhersamd-edeepsoﬁdnn.
Her old gray head bowed,

Large tears streamed silently down,
And the father stood bent over her
Patting her head with consoling hands,
And talking quietly, as to a child.

Life proceeded in the house

With joy and certainty.

The young quickly grew accustomed
Tothelotdlynewsunwndlngs.
Mmmmanddndrllvelyslnglngspeech
Showed their new ease.
Mingled with this comfort was

The charm of the old, distant East
Which shone in their young eyes,
Something sad, yet ablaze.
lnthelmg,cold.wlmercvenmgs.
The fire of red glowing coals
Crackled checrfully in the fireplace
And seemed to twist itself
Into the soft blond and brown braids
As if kissed by flashing sparks;

The fire tossed flames on tanned cheeks
And was reflected in young eyes.
On quiet Sunday nights of rest

The plano beat out romances

And the front room was full:
Blond-haired, blue-cyed girt friends
And young lords carelessly dressed
In old-fashioned Southern costumes,
Hands, thin and white, nails pink,
Cravats, wide and artistic,

And hair in soft, large curls.

They sang in quiet voices

And recited old songs and ballads
With noble gestures and courtesy.

Then the lords bowed,
lnvuedu:eladlatodance.

And young couples with flushed faces
Weteauhushsumﬂyarﬂedmy

By the thythms of the soft, old dances,
Looking down from the walls were

Pi of South .

Made famous in the Civil War,

Wearing formal black coats and grayish uniforms.

And from the shone

The backs of the immortal Shakespeare, of Milton,
And Walter Scott’s and Thackeray's novels,
Bumdlngoldandmd.lnblackandwhlte.

(The and grandfathers of the old walls
Together with the old Reb Bakhaye,
Finally were laid to rest

Among the other old things,
Somewherelnaremotealcove.
lnthenelghborboodofmeroof.)

On free evenings
The house was always full.
Hmpeoplemmetohzveagooddme.
Todmoverzplpeandmdtea,
To ask advice about business,
Oreventoge(abltofaloan.
Sometimes, the good-natured pastor Came,
Now gray, with wrinkles on his face,
But more alert than ever,
Still loving discussions
And arguments about “the son and the father.”
But now the jew answers back,
Calm, free, cool, and smiling.
He lets the smoke of the fragrant cigar curl,
As he maneuvers very cleverly with the holy verses,
Which aggravates the pastor to death
Until be runs ¢o the young to ease his heart.
The woman goes around dressed
In black silk, with pearls around her neck.
When they settled into the large new house,
Josh, her husband, took her by the hand,
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By the red, work-worn calloused hand,

And sald to her: “Mother, from today on

You won't do a thing,

You have 2 maid, you can tell her what to do.”
Now, not allowed to work,

She doesn’t know what to do with her hands.
They are superfluous and strange.

She can't find the words

To ask the black maid to do something.

She wonders at her young daughters

Who order the shining black woman

Around so easily and freely,

And at the maid who s happy to carry out their commands.
It seems as if the black monkey

Makes fun of her, and laughs behind her back,
And laughing, bares her teeth.

The poor thing, it was hard for her

To sit idle after a lifetime of work.

On a free day, at lunch time,

When the household was sitting around the tble
And someone needed something while eating,
She hastily jumped up from her place

And made a movement as if to run.
Sometimes she caught herself in time,
Blushing and standing ashamed.

Often, her husband stopped her

With his steady hand: :

“Wait, mother, the maid will bring i.”

She sat through the long days,

The summer on the sunny veranda,

The winter by the hurning fireplace,
Fretfully counting the stitches she knitted.
The ball of wool danced in her lap,

From right to left, and back again.

She shook “no™ with her gray head.

She had enough to think ahout:

Her husbhand was somehow not the same,
Preoccupied day and night with the business.
Their sons, born here in this country,

Were strange to her, she canaot understand them.
Still worse, their young daughters,

Cold, proud, and conceited,

Were stranger yet than strange. Busy with themselves
They were far from everything concernt ridd&uayx”.
::a good (f:n come of this? h

house | always full of young lords.
To the daughters, the old Goy, ?8he pastor,
Is more important than their mother.
And wherever there is 2 Goyish celebration,
;l\'hey are the first to arrive.

tea-party in the church: they are ready,
They busy themselves baking m'seulng a
mg as If for 2 wedding.
will be the end of it. Do ask for

AL thi e the o o they her opinion?
And he, her husband, nothing bothers him,
jthnothlsmm.\vhenshecomplams.
m It off with a2 smile:

5 are you talking about: are
Later, they'll come to their senss.'t'hey voung childeen,
While she is thinking, and knitting,
The socks and sweaters of thick,
Heavy, colored wool multiply—
Plllnguplnmedm,plecebyplece.
ltdounotbeﬁtdnladleswwear
Their mother's warm and heavy socks.

But sometimes .one of the children
Stopped beside her, paused awhile,
Kissed her old, gray head,

Talked with the sureness and tone
That an older person uses to a child.
He would pat her work-worn hands
Until her heart settied down,

That one was Jake.
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C. Unity

'n the meantime, Lithuania began to merge with America,
Put a bt of flesh
On its thin pointed bones.
The narrow face filled out,
The eye became confident, brighter.
Litvaks still argued among themselves
But now with refinement.
They no longer thought
anleceofbtudmsmrvﬂ“ﬂ&
On free Sunday evenings,
When relatives gathered
Over a glass of tea and a cigarette,
Children in their arms, they said
" That sctually it was only right
To think about building 2 synagogue.
The children, geting bigger, were growing estranged
From Jewishness and the Jewish word.
The community, thank God, had grown,
But the Jews roamed around like gypsies
Bm—ymaymgiuandsamdnymomins
woungad\umforanotherplace
Where they could pray together.
Mnlkabmnd\esymsos"ewmwlv
Intense before those awesome days
When 3 man reflects on his purpose.
sgugyumed,ulhed,mdpu:uoﬁ.
Forgot for a bit of time, and again
Started talking about it anew,
And again put it off for a ume.

The discussion’dragged on

Until Josh became involved.

The German brothers who were
At that time already on their feet
Could not bring themselyes to join
The green, skinny beggars.

The German also started

Thinking of building—a temple—
nmltwas(oosoonlogohalone.
S0 Josh talked here, talked there,
pulled strings in both camps,
Until he brought them together

At his house. The Germans

Put on airs in gloomy silence,
Smoked heavy round cigars,

And scowled. The lively Livvaks

A first felt lost

But later retaliated.

‘They rolled their own cigarettes,
And started talking slowly,
Solemnly, in half wones.
‘When they warmed up,
They talked with their hands excited and quick,
Until the Germans caught the spirit

revived, as if out of a heavy lethargy.
When the tea was brought to the table,
They were all animated and at ease:

And the Litvaks countered:
Speaking quickly and freely, in German.

The German who cut the pink pork

Had 2 great deal to say,

And wanting to dig the beggars a litle,

He called out: “Ja, but the synagogue,

It must be very massive, built of stone,

If not, the synagogue will float away

When it comes to—wait, how do you call it—
Ja,Ja, to the Oleynu® ... " That started

A big storm in the house;

The Litvaks became so outraged

They could have torn him apart like a herring.
The German was really frightened,

But then, the nimble Max jumped in:

“Yonder head,” said he, “should not throb, because
This can, jarobl, very easily get fixed,

*The last prayer of the service before the mourner’s kaddish, Oleynu

2 caontains impre-

;bmw idolatey. Traditional Jews spit rather than mention idols in their peayers.
German Jews, who modified the prayer and shandoned the spitiing, are muocking the

passion of the Litvaks. For 2 discussion of the practice of spitting during Oleyrin, see Max

Weinreich, Gesbikiee fun der yidisber , Vol. 111, Noces
preaglpnty shprakb, 1, (New York: Yive insticute for
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‘When the prayer will come to Oleynu—

‘Then you must open your mouth.”

He puffed up like 2 red wurkey

And didn't walk anymore. Finally they quieted down,
And again approached the subject.

But immediately a second German got up,

Took the floor, and naively began

From Aleph: “Yet, but how is it possible,
A temple without an organ and a girl's choir.”
Here the Litvaks completely
Lost their patience: they
Did not allow him 0 open his mouth again.
And this time, in a clear, fine Yiddish:

“Listen to him: organ—gorgan.”

“Hey, who knows what that Austrian is jabbering about.”
A smelly cloud of tobacco smoke

Hung over the whole house.

The Germans and Litvaks agrued, wrangled, screamed.
And people became hoarse.

Now the Germans felt very much insulted,
Indeed, they got up to go home.

And now the Litvaks were offended.
Josh worked hard 10 keep them together

And cleverly struck a balance between both sides.
It was fate at night

When the storm was over,

The silent hostess

Brought something spicy and light to the table.
1n front of the host lay

A long sheet of white paper,

And pen and ink were nearby.

The Germans and the Litvaks toasted lekbayim.
The red faces were sweating,

Wet hair pasted to the head,

And eyes were filmed

with clouds of sorrow and joy.

Glasses clinked softly -

And 2 load dropped from their hearts.

Even the German of the pork store

Clinked with the nimble Max.

And when the crowd at last departed,
Joshsatforalongtlmemtheuble

His head bent over the large sheet

On which were written numbers and names.

D. The Synagogue

- tanding on a quiet street .
Was an old church of red brick,

With long narrow windows of stained glass,
Which ended in an arch

Close to the cornice. A lawn

Of fine grass cut short,

And shady oid trees,

Surrounded the church.

Thick, deeply carved ivy

With vines like young trees,

Climbed up to the coping

And filled the cavity of the windows.

Over the tall, narrow, arched doors

A plate of black marble

Was engraved with gold letters

In Gothic script: “You are Peter

And on this rock will 1 butld my church.”

It was coof inside

Like a cellar, even in the middle of summer.
The black polished

Benches extended, row after row,

To the high altar of the priest;

And in the deep, hollowed niche,

Lit by a red oil lamp,

Lonely and tortured, stood

The suffering figure of the pallid Jesus,

A crown of thorns piercing his head

And red drops of blood like beads.

On the right side of the wall, near that holiness
In the half darkness, were

The thick black undulating pipes of an organ.
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ACTUSS LNE TOUnG SMOOLN Celing liew
Children and angels ok o

With transparent shirts, p ngs,

“And small yellow haloes around their heads.

The church dozed for long years
Engrossed in itself.

From eternity, it dreamt of eternity

Until the dinning noise of the screaming street
Reached it.

Businesses sprang up near the church,

Crowds of blacks milled around it,

An Irishman opened a avern at the corner,
And nights became festive

With lively shouts and banjo tunes.
Later, small stores with displays
Of flapping pants and top hats appeared;
Andmen.ala:geuvelyduckenmrka,
Cropped up, noisy, tumultuous.
The nights screamed and crowed
With chickens from the whole country.
Geese and ganders gabbed angrily
And fat turkeys gobbled.
A shrewd Greek opened
A smelly cestaurant; an Iualian
Displayed the finest greens and fruit;
And Lee Hu-Tchung, with long stiff braids,
In a black blouse with tassels,
Installed himself in the white window
And day and night he stood with 2 small iron,
Pressing linens. Meanwhile, the church
Stood removed from everything,
Preoccupied with itself in the shadow of the trees.
Yet, every now and then, 2 sound
Separated itself from the tumultuous world,
Invaded the quiet nest,

its thinking.
R

Ofdndlum:oonfmedm.andasecondtlme.
Thought and'thought, called together

The rich patrons to search out remedies.

But remedies, they could not find.

As it is written in the holy verses:

“Your destroyers and despoilers

Come from your own midst.” Many

Of these patrons

Were themselves the owners

Of the noisy screaming trades

Which ‘interfered with the quietness of the church,
But théy could not help themselves:

Business is business, and church is church,

And now 10 the satisfaction of both,

Josh came along just in time.

He bought the church for a synagogue.

Of course, the synagogue had faults.
They stemmed from this: when

The church was built long ago

No one had anticipated that

It wouild be transformed into a synagogue.
Thus, it emerged with three Gults:

The first: instead

Of the ark facing the east,

As is the law, it was placed

In the northern wall—but it couldn’t be helped
Because the building was narrow and deep.
Second, there was no altar in the middie,

So that when someone went up t0 read the Torah
He had to go to the niche

From which the minister used to deliver his sermons.

And for bakofes one had to go around the benches.
The third fauk was there was no
Separate place for the women.

That was the way of the Gentiles.

The synagogue was finally remodeled and
Covered from top to bottom

With fresh, fragrant whitewash.

The Father’s Torah in its satin mantle
With a gold embroidered Star of David,
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It was the first night of Chanuka

When they celebrated the opening of the synagogue.
‘The small congregation of Jews, young and old,
The women with children in their arms,
Gathered for the celebration.

The synagogue sparkled,

Every lamp and every Menorah lit.

First, the people said the evening prayer.

The shadows of ecstatic worshippers

Swayed on the white walls.

When the cantor from the large city

Began to bless the Chanuka candles,

Accompanied by fresh, young children's voices,
The song reached the ceiling,
And solemnly bounced off
The clear white walls, a silver song
Which filled the house. He sang
The festive Chanuka songs:
“These Candles” and “Rock of Ages.”
Later everyone sang the “Hymn of Dedication™
And then declared an intermission.
“They immediately brought in a table
Laden with good things, enough to gladden the heart.
The women had baked for the holiday
Fragrant cakes,
And all kinds of sugar cookies.
They made chopped herring sprinkied
With the yolk and white of hard boiled eggs,
And fresh, fragrant chicken liver.
4nd in a happy holiday mood,
Flasks of brandy and fragile glasses sparkled.
When the women started serving,
The congregation made a hearty toast,
And everyone was delightfully cheerful.
The little ones unrestrained, played,
The women chattered loudly and
Dipped the brown honey-cake into brandy;
The Germaps joined in the merriment,

The Lithuanian delicacies. Having eaten,
They all again became earnest,

But faces beamed with joy.

And eyes sparkled brightly.

When the cantor went up 10 the altar,

He started the singing for opening the Ark, and

&k became like Stmbkbas Torab in the synagogue.

The men made bakofes with the Torah

And the cantor portioned out the honors.*

And every time the Torah scrolls

Passed the women, they bowed

And kissed the scrolls, holding children in their arms.

The bells of the Torah crown tinkled,

And over the whole synagogue spread
Great happiness and peace and joy.

And after that the cantor began again:
“Guardian of Israel, oh, Guardian of Israel.”
And the men, in one voice,
Joined with him,

And throughout the whole house spread
The happy sad defiant melody

Accompanied by humming and snapping of fingers:
“Let not israel perish.”

Suddenly, Max,

With great spirit and fire in his voice,
Jumped up to0 the new altar,

And started the familiar Yiddish song:
“Whatever we are, we are,

But Jews are we,”
And immediately the whole crowd joined In,
Old and young, women and children.

The stiff Germans also

Caught the ecstasy.
The song persisted,

Determined and strong, with faith and power.
The flames of the candles flickered,

Curling and stretching patterns
Overhead, like a deep fog,
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Rising up to the high vaulted ceiling,

Which was no longer strange, but familiar and trustworthy.

Highy fervent, and strong the words rang out:
“What we are, we are—

But Jews are we

What we do, we do—

But candles we bless!”

Six
A Jacob

lean-cut, firmly built, supple,
Tall, broad-shouldered, 3 strong chest,
lar limbs

gbe::luyﬂ;lmmwh his immaculate clothing
Which fit as if pour;d.;‘
Soft, black, shining hair
Falling in éurls on his forehead,
The lips firm, resolute, and aggre‘sslve.
The eyes gray, sharp as his father’s,
But young and laughing and free of sorrow,
Proud, full of self-assurance and self-worth.
These were the eyes
Of a strong, dominating character,
Which bends everything to its will
Without need .of words.

He grew up in the new air
Andm:asw ml:nured hy ano(hen: wind.
He did not know old complaints,
Ancient sorrows were not his.

He grew free, fresh, and handsome
With eyes open to a new life,

And ears avidly picking up

And absorbing the new sounds

Which were carried like a current,

Colorful, strong, gaudy, ringing,

Now tender, soothing, and caressing like silk,
Now sharp and raw, brutal and piercing.

The youth saw life face to face:

The red display of wild passion,

The atrocious, red fires,

The expression of man's hate,

Heard the hoof-beats of infuriated horses,
The frightening retort of distant guns,

And nightly drawn-out laments

Of women'’s voices, which plerce

The heart like sharp thin spears.

He saw the expression of the wild mob

On the accused black man:

The white rope around the black neck,

The black face gone gray, the mouth clenched,
The body convulsed in dread of death,
A small yellow fire smoldering at his feet,

‘l'healrﬁlledwiththesmellandﬁ.lmsofburmﬂsh.

The yellowed white of the eyes rolling,
And blue lips pleading: “A bullet, a bullet,
Have pity. Shoot me!”
And be also saw the peace and tranquillity
Of the secure and strong young nation:
The great splendor of the summer market,
Which drowns in a sea of living Aowers
And dots the face of field and garden with opulence.
The hot horses of the hot South,
And women's hot glances which, penetrating
The thin transparent veil
Of youthful modesty, say, “take me, take me."
As the seashell holds the sound of the sea,
His ears held the vibrations i
Of sound and song and laughter,
Of friendly conversations and of angry words,
The cooing of doves overhead,
The strumming of hig-bellied banjoes,
The trembling of soft mandolins,
The praise and glory to “Jesus-Lincoln”
Carried inf ecstatic songs of old Negroes
Who still carried the marks
Of whips and chains, and gray brands
Burnt into the hlack skin as on
The youth absorbed the smnds,bom'
Color, and smelf of the vast South
With its animals, People, fields, and woods:
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The sweet juicy fragrant smell '
Of the marvelous rich b!
The sweaty odor of lamb’s wool

With thick frozen chunks of ice,
When the whole city seems dipped
In the sharp, bittersweet smell

Of yellowed aging tobacco leaves
Loaded heavily on large flat wagons.

These, and thousands of other colors,

Sounds, and smells of the new fields -
Filled the boy's heart and soul .
With magical power,

Washed away the impressions of earliest childhood,
And suddenly, overnight, everything became new,
As if the old never existed.

The fresh impressions grew,

Rooted and strengthened in school,

And secured in the new ground.

The home soon lost its influence.

At first, his father still bauled quietly,

Pitting himself against the new wind,

But later, gave up,

Becoming indifferent 1o everything except business.
Jake grew free and surrendered

To the instincts of a voung heart.

He did very well in school,

Revealing a sharp clear mind,

He was part and parcel of his group,

involved in physical play,

Taking pleasure in clever maneuvers.

But outside of school,

Books no longer interested him.

There was something too dead and frozen there.
Hot passion consumed him

And a burning desire for action and power.
When the young blood of friends

Heated by the Southern sun,

Began to surge,

With painful glowing desire,

They stacted secretly meeting

Blond, trembling, Gentile girls.

But something kept Jake back from this.

It was the ingrown feeling

Of a pure blood line, centuries old,

Which tamed the fire of his young blood
And guided him to expend himself

In other realms.

. When he
Went right from school into his father's yard
It was with the full energy
Of a bubbling young body and soul.
He greW and matured in the yard.
He knew the value of every bit
Of raw leather and root and metal.
The pen served him: his head
Was quick, sharp, and receptive to business.
The respect which his father earned
After fong, hard, strenuous years,
Came to him, the son, easily, effortiessly,
As naturally as if it belonged to him.
The neighbors held him in esteem,
Called him by his first name, attentively
Listened to young Jacob's word,
And secretly made a comparison
Between him and their own sons.
Something began to gnaw at them:
It was the dark feeling,
The heavy nebulous feeling, of one
Who had deluded himself,
But does not know how or where,
And can find no one to blame.

The Negroes, on the other hand, Sam, Tom, Humphrey,

And all the others who worked
In the yard, pulling, packing,

Sorting from early until late at night,
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Accepied Jake's rule a%nn OPITTT IDUPIIE 1387 ™

Without questions and without misgivings. w—pvﬁy’ﬁummwn
+  They already recognized the master in him. SPHO™D BYT DPIWT DK P T 1w
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Sent them scurrying into the corners . TN P S LN P
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Jacob was looked up to as a leader. PPUYIUTT BRUIPT DX DS prorT IIN
Quiet, careful with words, DY OB PR
AR WY PR
But with a friendly fatherly smile, 190 tgn
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When, affectionately, he drew
His sister's blushing friend to him. ) RV TFIOrMD IR prEmoy 3UTT mayYh
The father blew smelly clouds of smoke AIMD IPM TR OUIR owvoYIY vt
From a black cigar, P73 TR ™MD yn mayhd ang
And followed his SOI‘; ozln of the corner of his eye ! Ay b DIV UER OB ST ™
With pride and satisfaction.
Sometimes he would think: It's time W;mﬂ UMD Dy ":
For him, the son, to build himself a home. BogbEy3 yonan owvoynw
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Gave Josh 3 nudge with his elbow, U 578 71 T PR ITSMT By
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About my Flossie; she has a nice figure, ,‘m' WP WY Pmm’“
A good prudent housekeeper. = “PYUTT WT MR WP WP P
Ha-ha... What do you think?" ANX D IFPIWMTYIE DK Y37 oY I
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Jacob grew and matured, T8Z™7 IV T L1 — s oYy
But his heart was still free by p e .
And not touched by real passion for a woman . "W”' T
Until Vivian came into his life. AN YIS 0 prToRd T
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Which drove the pioneers on
Cutting through the huge spiral mountains, ]
Stretching for hundreds of miles, covered 3
With dry, scrubby trees.
The pioneers did not know !8"11'11
About the wealth under their feet.
In the bowels of the yellow mountins 1287 330y My yorw v
Were many rich treasures IN PEYTW WM sy
And rch vein of ook pon e e T BTG T
And ri ns ron. -
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TV MY prinsK e v
TR TIFIOIID NO WTT W Y PR oy
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When Boone discovered
‘The rich soil of Kentucky,
He immediately sent a messenger to his brother

And all his relatives with the words:

“1 discovered land, the grass is green and rich,
The plain Is broad and wide, the water sweet,
Come. Let's settle this paradise.”

And caravans started to move,

With oxen harnessed to covered wagons:

In the wagons

Children with thin pinched faces,

And open, eager eyes played.

With them were muscular, melancholy women,
Hardened in battle, like men.

They cut through mountains, and

After months of hardship, settled

Pacing wind and cold, hunger and thirst,

And worst of all, the wild fury

Of batiling tribes of Indians,

Who stalked them like wolves.

Sensing the beginning of the end,

The red man blocked their paths.

In his rage he spared no one, ;
Decorated himself with the scalps of the men,
Women, and children. The lucky ones who
Finally struggled through 10 the fertile land
Carried on their shoulders the burden

Of the needs and dangers of the new settlement:
Unsuccessful crops,

The frequent attacks of the enemy

With bows and arrows, tomahawks and fires.

The second generation was more relaxed.
The bloody wars

And people worked in peace and freedom.
Flocks of sheep increased

And the plow glistened in the sun.

The women, sull working like men
Among sheep and field,

Carried, nursed, buried,

And put the new generation on its feet.
They still looked like men,

With broad hands and feet and red faces,
But the stubborn gloom

Was gone and sometimes

Their mouths broke into 2 smile.

The women of the later generations

Were even softer and more feminine,
The fire of lust and desire in their blood
And In their clear worry-free eyes.
Careless taughter was on their lips.
The white males, masters
Of the fields, used whips
On the black man from hot Africa
Who poured his sweat into the rich earth.
A new nobility grew up
Of powerful, tich landowners
With tens and hundreds of servants.
A donstant stream
Of luxuries from the whole world
Came into their fabulous castles and palaces:
Furs from Alaska and Siberia,
Wonderful, original satin and sitk dresses
From Paris, the finest jewelry
Fashioned and engraved by goldsmiths,
Aged, bubbling champagnes,
‘The most expensive cigars from Havana,
White ostrich feathers from Africa.
Through time, the men
Became soft and effeminate like the women,
Their hands and faces white and languid,
Their lips made only for kissing. -
‘They dressed in designer suits,
With fluttering ascots and weaps,

And like patricians from birth, devoted themselves

To art, to song, to Bacchus and Amor.
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‘When the tough hewn plebian Lincoln arose,
Waving his sharp ax

With which, as a youth, he split wood
In the foresis of his Kentucky home,
And when the ax undercut

The roots of their life,

The unruly, dispersed slaves
Guzzled the champagne

From their masters’ cool cellars

And paraded on naked black feet
In_their mistresses sable furs,

White ostrich feathers on black heads.
The younger, stronger ones awakened
And faced 2 new life

Under new circumstances. The weaker,
Under stress, lost their heads,

Gave up rich, fertile plantations,

Sold out their castles and estates,

For whatever they could get, headed
Towards wherever their eyes led them.
Sull others went to their rest

In poor squalid quarters

Of London and Paris, died beggars,
Drunk on cheap absinthe.

Years later, many dragged themselves
Back home, 50 that their spent bodies
Could be laid in their native, faithful earth,

From one of these very families,
Vivian was conceived.

She just barely remembered her parents
As if in a distant faded dream.

Yet some remained

In her mind, like a pale golden beam.

The child was caised by her uncle,

An aristocratic, small landowner.

She grew, a young seedling,

Eyes bright like cornflowers,

- Golden-red curls of soft hai,

Slender, shapely, supple limbs.

And this girl was

A mixture and synthesis of all the g ns:
‘l‘hearengthanddetemlmdonofd\eplmeers,
The sunniness, tenderness, and exuberance
Ofgenemlousmsedlnserenuy.

When the girl started coming

To the Jew's house, 2 friend

Of his daughters, the whole house

Came alive, and alive with Vivian.

The girls seemed as if under a spell,

The elder Josh delighted in the fresh

Sitvery, sparkling laughter.

It made him younger.

Even the old woman smiled,

The creases on her face happily
Dissolving. And Jacob couldn't

Take his eyes off the girl.

At first, he didn't dare

Get close to Vivian, but later

He felt more comfortable with her.

He tnvited her to the Sunday evening dances,
And his heart beat with a painful sweetness, beat
‘When he nervously drew her to him.

Under the tan skin of his face

His blood throbbed hot with desire.

With time the friendship grew,
The differences between them an attraction,

Carried on a stream of pink waves,
Charmed, lulled, by the tender [eelings
Which occupied and spun their lives.

Thus some time passed,

Until, one fine day, the pair

Went to the old, good-natured pastor
And married.

- [PVTPAEIR PR 1VEPIT WAV W K
PET WHWY WM ™ w2 T uogbyx
T80 PRBTR P BEn W yobm

— DITPRIBP B TP JUITMIYE YT PR

TIURIBS LT P SENT P 1S T

— 13y% WM b o YT b EYENN
WY yOIPYE K YT YT I8
TPOEDET 1B VHMEI TT AT M
TWYSP Su%Ep> owown WM nb

o0 YR IR YOYIMEI U DIMEND T
Aynb-bard opuogastes WM PR

= B3P YOWW R WWHOTRY yom v
DIBMIFT FWPMOY T JINIR YT g0
135% oy o2 To¥EYE TYDUYI T IR
FWINT T ITIVOTOM I3 R
ATTRE e T PR WI PR AT M
ATEM T X WO 7 BB B T
oYY INLISSD YWILOME YO TIPSO
VISP TT J2p3yA- DY 1D W DWRD
JQIEIOPA M J2RT WM T PmRn

TN T DORRPATE 7287 §96 W

RO SPYIWY PR YuyW R
SPUPLOYI ITOUII $ PND TR ENLT ND
© X0 P2 .o ovorwd
WHYDY 1 B LEYSTIYT TT 1% b
WTIA FUDYTYIONN ¥T OV PPN

ST WY TR WERR W PR pnd 1

nnewn ypoisT Y1 b waw nd
£ T WY M PP N TR

TOUTR [YBUY) TYR P O 18 TR
T UyTITSEY M OPR T B
- YRR OFT PR TFITD T U0
JeTm B b Tk b T
LTPANTED [P W T PR T

PUmUD PyTH DV TR AR [N
mwmm‘»wm-—wmuw
Lrm 1B 1YDYIBETS U PO T

aypiys TT MV D JOTTY S bEA 3
WoysY W3 — P TN D

L TR BOD WU W W PR

3V VIMEPOLIN T I ITEIR
VREIPYI DEETPY DTTIYYITD LR TRTD X

13 TS % e b W
pmB b BYA WHPTIIWE W WU T
L3 DET BPTIRY) PYTIESE? TR UM bR

170DENYS T igTLIMD T VSR PN BN
MY tgn 0w 1 o Pt 1
AV PR YD P M 0YEY YA

Aptnys T %t YN T PR IR TR

oyoEe Y 1D otD B TR PEER
iy Pro>d nb
3357 Wt PeaEd TR

1"
1773 a0 oy 8 TR TS U




C. In-Laws

Old}osh. with a cigar in his mouth,
Sat quietly and controlled, ,

His eyes smarting from the smoke,

His gray head sunk into his shoulders,

He heard and didn't hear the old neighbor
With the pointed tremulous beard

And the small beady blue eyes.

The neighbor spoke sedately, Quietly,

Let the smoke from the black pipe curl,
Tried to look into the Jew's eyes.

But the Jew squinted because of the smoke,

And it was impossible for the aeighbor
To see and to understand the Jew's mind,
Which worried the neighbor greatly.

The “Uncle Sam™ beard nervously trembled,
And the sparse gray hairs

Of the old head fluttered.

The old woman in the black silk dress
Sat stiff and straight in her chair,
lnonemdtheszmepose,aslfﬁozen.
Her eyes velled, lifeless, heavy.

The lamp over the table burned brightly,
Reflecting thin clear flames

In the glasses of strong tea which no one
Even touched to his lips.

the tea, cooled,

Raising thin wreaths of steam.
And the wall clock ticked, ticked,
And spread gloom within the house.

1‘hemlghborﬁmllymnomofpauence

And from a thinly disguised tone

Came bitterness and gall.

Hostility blazed in his eyes,

His thin blood in

The old skull with the sparse hair

Spread a dismal redness

Under the wrinkled parchment skin,

He banged the table with all his strength

So that the old woman jumped, startied.

His voice became sharp and cutting,

And looking hard into the Jew's face

He spoke grimly: “Josh,” he said,

“When the girl came and said

That she married your son,

I couldi’t believe my ears.

My brother’s daughter, and the Jew? A fine pair.
If my brother Howard were alive

It probably wouldn't have come 1o this.

I've been going around the last few months confused.
lamashamedtoulsemyeyes.
So what do | find out? You are angry.
You drove your son out of the business.
And who can we complain to. To live to see this!”

Quietly and coolly the Jew responded .
“And I? 1 was certainly not looking for such lineage.
“Is that so!” The neighbor became more incensed.
“1 dldn'tevmwzmtocmneﬁohere.
1 can't expect any respect from you.
But 1 like the way you, Josh, are so arrogant.
I'd only like, Josh, to know the secret
Of your great and noble lineage.
Is it in the fact that your forefathers
Nineteen hundred years ago
Crucified Jesus?”
. The Jew didn't answer:
The cigar in his hand went dead.
With his other hand, he covered
His weary eyes, as if he were asleep.
Bach angry, harsh word
Hit him like a sharp stone
And his skin smarted with pain.
Lost in thought and suffering intensely
In the large, deep chair, he kept silent.

The neighbor waited for an answer,
Struck matches to light his pipe,
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But the matches broke

And he angrily put the pipe away.

‘When he could wait no longer

He began to talk again,

“Well, Josh,
Doyw,alast,mnmberhowywwnehere?
A ] , tattered,

wll:owwndemd% all the roads,

Thin, emaciated, with a load on your back.

And now you are fat, Josh, and smooth,

With houses and warehouses and money.”
(Regards the house with pointed fooks,

Spreads his hands, and storms anew:)
“Established yourself a bit, with silk and satin,
Stiver and gold, with all good things.

Half of the city belongs to you already.

1 would say that you, at least, should be appreciative,
Should be thankful for your good fortune.

But no. You're ungrateful and withdrawn.

My brother's daughter is nat good enough for you,

Wl'mdoesusylnyourOld'l'summt?

When jeshurun waxed fat, he kicked.”

meoldwnnnmthewholedme,

Samﬂ’andqulaamialfﬁozm,

But sifent tears welled up

In hes red eyes.

They ran down her pale face,

Coursing past her nose and lifefess lips,

And from the lips they fell onto her heart
t this time, she didn't move,

Didn'lwlpehetmnnlngcyes.

Didn't speak, didn't sob, didn't stir.

you.
You throw up to me my plight of .
A“"“"”""‘“-|3Y)'°'-ldlm'tapproveh;ff'su:es.o
Nodmbt.th&hm.eygdhm,y.
Poverty, people say, is no shame.
Aﬂd‘fﬂowhalf(lndtybelongs to me,

As you wish to have it I struggled and worked
Long years for all of .
Bm!hlslsn'twhatlmmtotellyw:

Why I did not want your brother’s daughter.

It's possible, years from now, that when
'l'heheuofyuumpaman will cool,

That he, my son, will hear the same

From the mouth of his own wife, his flesh and blood,
And that vould be too horrible. But, furthermore,
You needn't worry about Jacob,
Jake will take care of himself.

Good night, neighbor.”
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Seven

A Children

hese are the names of the children
' Of old Josh and Sarah, his wife:
Jacob, Lionel, Edwin and Willard—the sons,
Dorothy, Diana, and Ethel—the daughters.
Except for Jacob, the foreign born,
None of them needed
To be Americanized. They were born
Into the new world as citizens, proud, free,
And conducted themselves as such.
Lionel:
Lione! grew up a law abiding man,
Fat, sedate, peaceful.
He pushed through school with difficulty;
And his father put him to work '
In the big red warehouse next to the old scale:
He stood there and supervised the weighing,
Making sure the balance did not tip
This way or that; he weighed rags,
Bales of wool, feathers, horsebones,
Rusty old gray iron,
And fresh hot bloody skins. .
Lionel had 2 right to brag
Because he never made a mistake.
He stood by the scale
Until he grew into 2 man
Slightly round shoatderes”

From so much bending and bowing towards the scale,

When Jacob, consulti no one,
Married Vivian, b
Josh:brought together

Lionel and Flossie, Hyman's girl.
The pair “courted” 3 linde while,
And then had 2 large wedding

Gmnted.sroamd.bar&ll
Bmhlsdevlcsdldn'two:ked'
Hehmhlympplledahouse
Wlthfumlmte.arpe(s.andaplano.
Axdawn,dnechyafterthewedding,
l.lonelcnmelmotheyzrd
Andtookuphlsusualplacenwd"esale.

After Lionel, came the brother Edwin,

'l'hb!dwlnwaamh in perpetual motion:
Handsome, bright, nervous and quick.

But there was something in his nature

Which prevented him from adapting himself
'll":mylhlng useful.wl He was a devil,

managed games spiri
::d v still a tfdly
carried on with lively Gentile girls

For nights on end. His father punlzhed him,
His mother begged and cried,

But none of the arguments helped:

That mischief-maker Was on fire, and that was thar,
He became a2 compulsive gambler:

Gambled on cards, gambled on dice,

Gambled on horses in hot races,

When the horses left the city,

;d;dn ;nasdn:t 100 lazy to follow

splendid amusement wherever it occurred:

Louisville, Atlanta, New Orleans. Fred
His mother called him “Quicksilver,”
And his father calied him worse,
Once, when Josh was not cautious enough,
Edwin took advantage of the opportunity
Tolayhlshandsonahxgesumormoney.

No one saw him again.

Occasionally regards came

From green gambling wbles

Or sunny, blossoming Florida, or

From distant San Francisco.

The last word they had of him

Was from white, snow-covered Alaska,

Where Edwin went, Joining the stream of prospectors
To look for gold among the ice and snow.
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wlara:
This brother, Willard, did not like

The scrap business. Willard was

Withdrawn, quiet by nature. ;

He diligently went through school and high school,
And then his old father, josh,

Allowed him to study in the large city.

Willard studied medicine

And came back home a doctor.

He was held in high esteem by the neighbors,

And they greeted him from a distance

With “Good moring, Doc!” Willingly

The sick came to him to be cured.

The neighbors had an expression:

“Just as the father is lucky,

So is the son.”

Later, he brought home a wife from the distant city.

She lived apart from everyone,

Did not become too friendly with anyone,

As is fitting for a young doctor’s wife.

Once she came into the junkyard.

The old man showed her around,

Trying to point out and explzin things to her.

But she was squeamish, held 2 perfumed

Handkerchief tightly 10 her nose. They could

Never again entice her (o set foot there.
Dorothy: .

The oldest of the daughters: tall and slender,

A good student, like all daughters,

Read much and played the piano,

Possessed spirit and a quick mind,

Was the life of her circle.

When the incidemt with Jacob occurred,

The elder Josh sent her away

To a refative in Chicago:

Let the girl mingle with Jews there.
She married 2 man in Chicago,

And, according to the gossip in town,

In black, in mourning, tall and slim,

Her face pale and parent, like a Mad: s,

With blue rings around her deep eyes.

She brought with her little David,

With thin hands and feet

And a radiant expression in his large eyes.

The town talked, told stories

Of big speculations in the city,

And of 2 final bullet in the head.

But they were never able to verify it.

Dorothy loyally observed widowhood.

For years she did not touch the piano,

Became religious, and Friday nights

Her pair of candles burned opposite her mother's.

Into the house of old Josh

Came fiew books

Of Jewish history, and religion,

The poems of the gentle Emma Lazarus

And others. In the town, the walk was

That Dorothy wanted to be a rabbi:

She studied the holy language from the Kbumesb.
Diana:

When Dorothy came back home,

Diana left:

She married a rich merchant

From 2 new, nearby community.

Her life was full, quiet, and peaceful

And each time that she came home

She had something new to show:

A diamond ring, a locket, or earrings.

Her fat face shone with well-being.

And she never tired of telling

About Herman's generosity and courtesy,

And how her Herman would

Risk his life for her.

Ethel:

Capricious like a small spoiled child,
With long, thin and nervous fingers,
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Sne would dream her days away at the piano.
Once, when raw life touched her,

In town there was ulk of tragic love.

The household atended her

As one attends a delicaze, sickly child,
Fulfilling her smallest wish, her least desire.
in the pink evening, she went for a drive
Outslde of town, in a small carriage
Hamessed to a frisky pony.

When she came back home

Her whole young being was fragrant

With wild field flowers, dew, and summernight.
In her soft wandering glance

Flickered and distant,

something strange
Incomprehensible and other worldly.
When Dorothy came home
Bringing her son, the linle David,
Ethel awoke, 2s from a sieep.
The house rang with the sound
Of her melodious, tovely, strong young voice.
She never left the side of the child
And was like 2 mother to him.
Both sisters, wll and thin and shapely,
One in black, the other in white,
Attended the child like two mothers.

B. Death

eanwhile life continued

Like the old clock on the wall.
And everyone was occupied
With his own worries, experiences, dreams.
Young grandchildren were born,
And on a holiday
The house was full of sons and daughters,
Dressed up little boys and girls
With brown, blond, and black heads,
Sleepy heavy faces,
And happy impish faces.
Now, the old woman often did not know
Whause child was around her legs,
Or what his name was.
Old age weighed her down.
She distributed candy and cookies among them,
But seldom ran her hand
Over the soft hair of young heads.

She died as she lived:

Quiet, becalmed, without complaints.

Sons and daughters encircled ber,

But in the last quiver of agony

She fixed her dismat look

On her husband, and turned away no more.

Later, the house filled with quiet,

Smells of death, yellow candles,

And heavy, overwhelming bouquets of flowers.
The old wonian lay in the coffin

Dressed up in a full, black silk dress.
Under the thick black veil

Her gray hair looked like silver.

The yellow death candle was reflected
In the old, golden wedding ring

On her thin dead hand.

The whole city milled around the house:
The old gray neighbors who still
Remembered this Josh from other times,
The younger who traded with him

in the businesses and banks,

The sisters’ friends and acquaintances,
The same old pastor with the mild face,
The busy harried Litvaks

With wives and children, who didn’t know
What 10 do with their hats—

Whether or not to take them off.
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To Litvaks the whole ceremony
onhepnyerseemedpemlhrlyforeim
“The young, thin rabbi, dressed in black,
Stiffly buttoned up to the neck, i

- His face smooth shaven, his head bare,
Glistening

From 2 thin, black-bound Book of Psalms
Fell like jewels:
Pamllhtwo:ds,bmlnanewtongue.
Which disturbed all hearts.
“God.wrMmer.howmls‘l‘hymme
Over the world:

Who hast shown Thy splendor

In the heavens.

When [ see Thy heavens,

The work of Thy fingers,

Moon and stars which Thou hadst secured,
wtmlsnuntha‘rhwmmmdfulofhlm.

And the son of man, that Thou shoulds't remember him?”

He paused, quiet for 2 few moments.
In the quiet strained house

He began reciting anew

The prayer of Moses, the Godly man:

“... Even before the hills were horn,

And before Thou hadst created earth and world,
Thou wast already God, forever and forever.”
And further:

“Like withered grass. . . which sprouts in the dawn
And dries and withers in the evening,

All our days disappear in Thy wrath ... "

The old man heard and didn't hear:

Time and motion stopped

As in a hazy, convoluted dream,

And everything was mixed with that dismal look:
The sons and daughters and the dead face,

The unreal light of the yellow candies,

The heavy odor of the flower wreaths,

The face of the young, unfamiliar rabbi,

Who sadly drew out monotones.

Minutes stretched to etemnity,

And the whole of life lasted 2 moment.

In another moment, the past
Disappeared and dissolved like smoke.
So he tried to listen to the voice.

He was able to recognize familiar words.
Familiar, but yet estranged.

He went back to the past,

To the thought which did not let go,
mmdmgh,ﬁomthebeglnnlngofm.
Since the first man started to think:

What is the purpose and the sense of it all?
Then the nightmare began again:

The familiar streets of the city
Werenowunfanulhrandam:ge,

The fields, the grass, and then the tombstones,
And fresh graves covered with flowers.

So many white marble figures—

And crosses, crosses, crosses everywhere.
A large, red, fiery sun
Motionless in the sky.

Which smelled of fresh, cool earth,

And he came to himself, as from a dream:
Mmﬁnlndbeenlowetedlnwtlngmve
And the rabbi bowed over it
Reading again from the little black book.
But here, in the open field,

In the presence of quiet eternal life,

The voice sounded sorrowful, lost.
membblth:twwhneﬂowelslnthegrave.
Bending over i, saying:

“Dust thou art, to dust returnest.”

And when the earth started to fall

With heavy thumping sounds on the cover of the coffin,
Josh remembered another winter day, .
When he and she, now in her grave,

Had chopped open a grave

For their young dead child.
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Falling on top of the little mound

Which was now green and peaceful,
Covered with grass and wild field flowers,
He wanted to cry to their child

That she, the mother, had joined her.

But he could not speak.

As he fay upon the grave, his well
Of hot tears opened.

And he sobbed out loud

Like 2 smalil and heipless child.

C. Evening Shadows

ver the mother’s sick bed,

Father and son had made their peace.
From the first day, Josh had missed his son.
Yet, t0o proud to show his feelings,

He had remained silent. And so had his son.

But by the mother’s bed, and later on at the funeral,
it was easy to say friendly words

Which came honestly from the heart:

The business needed young blood;

Strong competitors had sprung up;

And old Josh fek that it was

Too hard for him, that his strength was

Would not go far: although good at the scale,

He could not be depended upon for more.

One day, without mincing words,

He asked Jacob to come back to the place,

And Jacob didn't ke long to decide.

He immediately accepted his father’s proposition.
And on the sign near the large old house

Life continued
On lts daily, prescribed route.
Busy from early morning till late at night
With trade and merchandise and litigations,
Profits and losses, the old man
Now often found business hard
And tedious. He yearned
To withdraw from the whole thing
And to dream somewhere quietly.
He tried to remain in the house,
But the quiet of the house did not agree with him.
. He once even searched out

O\d Reb Bakhye from the dust,

But Reb Bakhye now left him cold:
l(wasnotwhalhewamed.ﬂemumedtotheplzce
And hamnessed himself again to the yoke,

Even though he knew that it was unnecessary,
That Jacob could manage very well without him.
'Bmwbempetﬂmmcod’swoﬂd

‘Was not his nature. So, again,

With heart and soul, he threw himself

Into his business and remained thus
Occupied.ooncemed.Theonlyonawho

Now lightened his heavy gloom were

Vivian, his daughter-in-law,

His melancholy daughters at home,

And the fragile child David.

Vivian often came into the place

Bringing her linle girl:

slight, gentle, laughing,

Charming dimples in her face.

She carried a new fragrance into the place
Entrancing him with her fresh youth.

She kissed the old man on the forehead,

And childishly carefree, snuggled close to him.
He loved taking her around,

Showing hier the place, and explaining things to her.
She listened earnestly to him,

Chattering childishly,

S hing of her fresh ined

Long after she had left the place,

A bunch of fresh, blue-violet litacs,

Or crisp wild roses at summer's end.
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Although Josh's day was then drawing towards 2 close,
There was sulll strength in his loins,

His eye was stlil sharp, flashing,

And sometimes a cheerful little lame

Would glow in them. But evening shadows
Engulfed his heart.

Later, when the old woman’s grave was
Overgrown with tall grass,

He would, on sunny free days,

Come to visk her. The field was
Bright and Inviting;

Crosses and tombstones sparkled,
- Shimmering peacefully in the hot sun,

The stillness was so large and deep,

That the very silence spoke,
thula)oylzseepedlnwthemryhan.
One half of the old woman's headstone

Was already writen upon, engraved

With golden leters; the other half,

‘Reflecting the mixed colors

Of grass and trees, sunlight and shadows,
Waited for that unknown day

When the gravestone scribe would come

To engrave 2 new name into the stone.

It was peculiarly endearing and sad
Aldlemxedme:tohwwoerulnlyandsurely
'nmﬁsrdudanhereoneannotgo.
Mhue.hmlmc.undenhlsnmnd,ls

The end of every beginning, the end of all ends.

Days became weeks,
Moaths were linked into years;
And day, and week, and month were full
Of secret promises for the future.
Each year brought something new,
A new expectation, 2 new joy,
In the first Butter within a mother’s body,
In the first helpless cry of the child,
In the first sweet, innocent smile,
And in the first steps
Of little babies.

At first the years
" Were hard and lean. There was need in the house
And Jake could not adapt himself to anything.
it was hard for him, with his nature,
To work for someone else.
But need breaks iron. Later, with time,
He somehow became reconciled
And made peacé with his lot.
understood

How to light up every corner.

The small house was full

Of the warmth of young love.
Sometimes the girs, Jacob's sisters,
Came to visk and the house

Echoed fresh

And young hearty laughter.

‘When the first child arrived

The house filled with new happiness,
Childish cries, satisfied noises,

And the young mother's voice

That lulled the baby to sleep.
lndlemmerd\esuullhmseguened
Amongueesonehundmdyennold,
Smelled of wild field Rowers and lilacs
In carly spring. Later, wild fragrant
June roses blossomed,

Climbed up the walls over the veranda
And onto the old roof. Sunflowers

On thick green sualks bloomed brightly,
Shaking heads of yellow flowers,

And revealing thick black rows

Of ripening seeds. In winter

Every fireplace in the house burned.
The large, broad field covered with snow
And trees covered with dul silver
Could be seen from the small window.
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At night, it was lovely to hear

The sad sound of the branches,

And the night howl of the wind.
Inside, the house was warm and cozy.
The infant gurgled and bubbled
Happily, in warmth and plenty,

In its crib in the corner.

Vivian who was religiously inclined
Went to church
Every Sunday and returned inspired.
With large, moist, gleaming eyes
She would quickly repeat to Jake
The pastor's new sermon,
And some sentiment which moved her.

" She often reproached him: Why
Was he so indifferent to faith?
How can one live without God?
Later on, she somehow obtained

. Two old brass candlesticks, and on Fridays
When Jacob came back home,
He would find two candles burning,
Fresh ballabs and red wine.
She would dress herself in white
And the feeling of Sabbath was in the house.
She implored him to teach her
The blessing for the lighting of the candles,
But Jacob had to confess
That he had never known it.
She became more endearing than ever to him.

Afterwards, when Jacob returned

To his old father, prosperous

Years came, not extravagant,

Modest, but there was plenty in the house,
And his head was free from worry.
Vivian, drawing closer to the old man,
Became like a daughter to him.

Often the father joked

That she, Vivian, was more Jewish

Than his daughters, that Jewishness attracted her.
True, she never missed a Sunday

At church, and made sure that the child
Went to the old pastor for Sunday school,
But Friday night she lit candles.

And on Rosb Hasbana and Yom Kippur she came
To the synagogue together with oid Josh,
Her husband, and her young child.

The Litvaks were astonished,

And quietly whispered 10 each other.

It was hard to understand such a thing,
Finally Jacob got sick of it

And started to plan a temple,

A temple with an organ and 2 rabbi.

The Germans immediately joined in,

And old Josh was caught up in it.

The congregation split;

The temple was built.

Eyery Frigay, at sundown,

The organ pealed its zealous celebration,
And the choir of young girlish voices
Rang out from the high, lighted niche,
And out on the distant street

Came the incantation: Sbma-Yisroel

Eight

A Years Later

hen David grew up and became a man
His grandfather Josh, already old,

Was growing in the other direction,

Small, quiet, shrunken,

His face wrinkled and yellow,

His eyes cloudy, lifeless and cold,

The hair on his head and beard yellowed from age.

The Negro in a limousine

Drove him daily, morning and evening,

To and from the place.

It was sad, pitiful,

To see the shriveled old man

Nestling quietly, lost

in the deep seat of the large limousine.
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Half in earnest, half in jest, the old man
Would say: The day on which I don't appear
At this place will be my last.

He even came on the stormy days

Of cold winter, when earth and sky
Twisted and merged,

And in the heat of summer,

When a fiery sun baked the earth

From a burning, glowing sky,

In the bright clear days of spring,

And in the darkened, weeping autumn days.
For all appearances, he still came to work,
But in winter he slept away the day

By the warmth of the glowing coal stove,
And in summer, when the Southern sun burned,
He baked at the south wall

Of the large red bullding, sighing out loud,
And puffing on an old black pipe.

In his heart, the old man knew

That he really needn’t come,

Anymore. He was in the way.

And it would have been more sensible to go home,
To sleep, to rest, and

Even 1o look, sometimes, into a holy book.
But the red building fured him,

Had complete power over him.

As an old, retireddog -
Comes home to lie on his master's threshold
So did josh, in his second childhood,
Return to the security of his building.

Time passed, monotonously and quietly.
It really made no difference
How one killed it.
He was warmed by the sun in summer,
And in winter, the burning stove warmed him.
But what then? In summer one was freer.
A man can hide outdoors
And smoke his pipe in private.
Indoors, in the big red house,
He no longer fek free.
He was somehow superfluous. Outdoors, occasionally,
An old, retired neighbor came along.
And they would sit, comfortable in the hot sun,
Talking over the good old times
When the world was better,
The sun shone more brightly,
And life’had a different flavor.
And if no neighbor came, it didn't marer.
There was always old Sam,
The first Negro
To work for him in the old days.
Samn was also retired, but for app es’ sake,
Still earned his bread.
Sam was all bones, never still,
His shining lively face
Fltted into 2 white frame,
A thick; grizzly white beard which
Made the black face look younger.
It was as If Sam, performing a childish trick,
Had whitewashed his beard,
Or had crept out of a sack
Of fresh white flour. They sat for days
And told each other all kinds of stories.
When Sam was in high spirits, he sang
Church spirituals,
Told Josh stories of slavery,
Fairy tales, 2 whole “Thousand and One Nights.”
The old man shook his head in disbelief,
He sensed that not everything Sam told
Had to be accepted as the pure truth;
He intuitively felt that now and then Sam
and salted with a liberal hand.
Yet he fell under Sam's spell:
Winked slyly with one eye while the other sparkled
With the wisdom of age.
He stroked his old yellowed white beard,
And with relish began to tell a story himself.
But Sam could not be fooled either.
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Sam understands that old josh tells
Him stories that are entirely untrue:
The ghosts are no ghosts,

The devils are no devils.

For some reason the old boss
‘Wants to enjoy a good story.

So let him. Whom does it bother? Sam pretends

That the story frightens him to death,
Rolls his large, young looking eyes,
And crosses himself in feigned fear
Untll, at last, old Josh breaks out

In 2 satisfied cackle,

And Sam pretends that he is insulted.

Sometimes, the old boss awakens in him:

Suddenly he gets angry at the Negro,
And drives old Sam 10 work.

From out of thin air he learns that the business

Is going downhill without supervision.
And God only knows where
That dried-up, linte, skinny ancient

Gets 50 much energy. Josh runs with quick small sieps
mememdom:elzrgebmldlngtotheo(het. h
Helslneveryeomer.poklnglnthewool.
nooangamdngxheyellowbonesandlmn.

Chewlngonapieoeofsimeng.
He sees feathers spilled from a sack
Flying in the street,
He flies after them like a hen,
"Calling out in a thin, squeaky voice,
And collects the feathers one by one.
: TheNegtoescmnemutohelphlm.
Theygohunﬂng.lavmgthelrwrk.
And are afraid to laugh out loud.
Anduonel.wholsnow&tmdgray,
Runs to the office (o tell Jacob

mmswmmmmm

Heﬁndsthmmpsy-mrvyontheyard

'lheNegtoesuwvelndrdesasinat‘hme,

The&ther’sangercomsmnlnshdels.
Jaoobsmlles,ulhqmulytohlsfnha.
Calms him and leads him to the office.

'lheoldumn.however.lsnotquletedforlong;
He pitches and thrashes like a stubb n child

Unlﬁjmob can't stand it and leaves.

Then Josh sits down to dictate letters to customers;

The girt takes her notebook and pencil
And smilihg, looks at him with surprise.

ﬂeoldmanloolsatherwnhangryeys

" And indulges himself in a liute dig:
Flour, that is, her powder, must have
Fallen in price in the country. The girl
Bites her red, painted fips.

The old man starts 10 dictate, beginning quietly,
But the old boss within him starts walking louder,
Becoming eager, and banging his fist on the table.

A moment later, the fire is gone,

He forgets where he is, his look becomes blank.

The girl yawns, waits patiemtly,
And winks slyly to 2 friend.

'llieoldnnnwkesﬁomtheemp(ydmm,

Andlmdlylusthepwemetoﬁnlsh
laer.Whendlegirlbrlngs him
ﬂteleuer.typedontheomumachlne.
He puts his glasses on
Andsl@uhbmemmafeeblehand.
Sdlllatcr.Whend'eleuetlsbmughz

To Jacob, he throws it

Into the basket under the desk. Old Sam,

Is
And shakes his white head,
l'ﬂsfahhﬁnleyeablinklng.
lxlsno(nleetodothlstoznoldboss.

Josh's life really consisted

Of one long chain of habits
Andllulenothlngs.Theuwasnothlng

Helivedfouhemomem,cm;we

Into the old plaee.dally. Pushed through the day,

Who sees from i
:vdemhlns beginning to end,
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‘Went back to his quiet corner,
Where he felt himself to be important.
Indifferently, passively, he accepted

The care and small tendernesses

Of his two, now faded, daughters.

And it was sad, how his soul

Dried up with his body:
l’mmt“l:fometnmdnmwnhtl'cdmlook
" And a concern for many things and subjects,
He now became a very stingy old man
Who shook over every penny. °

God knows where he had found

The faded, mouldy pouch

Which hung around his neck on 2 string.
On market-day he went out

To buy pruvisions for the house.

The market knew him: a bad penny.

He wandered among the wagons,
Bargained desperately with the farmers,
And, with shaking hands,

He counted the slippery coins

For the first, the second, and the third time,
Avarice and distrust flashing

In his smail, sharp eyes.

Thus appeared old Josh
When he already had one foot
lndﬂ(gra\!ewalﬂngbesldchlswlfe's.

B. Children’s Children

tree,” philosophizes Sam,

Has millions of leaves; each leaf
Is different from another and unique.
And If anyone can prove the reverse,
Sam is ready to eat the leaves.”
So says Sam. And he says this
Apropos of children. In addition, Sam brings
Evidence from a verse in the Bible:
“A person is like a tree in the field.”
Old Josh thinks differently, however.
He thinks that all have one face,
And all are out for his “mazuma.”
In fact, he has now forgotten the number
Of his grandchildren. Jacob
Has so many and s0 many, Lionel so many,
The doctor and the smooth, fat daughter
Are not far behind either. He starts to count,
But he doesn't have énough fingers on his hands,
And he stops in the middle. In addition, it seems to him
That all these "rabbit eaters” have only
One thing in mind, sports and automobiles.
Somehow they grow as if on yeast
And every moment there is another celebration.
A grandchild becomes engaged and is married,
And Immediately another one copies him.
Indeed, it appears to him that the whole purpose
Of these frequent celebrations is in order
To milk him, the aflegedly rich grandfather.
They do it on purpose. Let the grandfather
Show up with the expensive presents.
Presents, contends old Josh,
Are indeed superfluous. In his time
Who paid attention to gold and silver?
Whoaredzbomphnosnrmwamtomarry?
Go buy a simple wooden bed,
Twoonhreeduirs.atzble.andapot,
And be finished with this business. But in the end
!ﬂscommﬂonszndhlsargummsmofnomlp.
Groaning sadly, he gives, of course. What can he do?

And yet, he gets pleasure from a celebration:
Aworld,aworld.adrssed-upworld

Of sons and daughters, daughters-n-law and sons-in-law.
Andgrmdchﬂdmofallags.

With new, growing, busy lttle ones.

It shimmers and whispers with satin and sitk,
krrlngsandparlsonnedtsglhter. .
Diamonds sparkle on fingers and In hair.

A jubllant world! Josh forgets himself,

He Is seated at the head table

And all woo him and are proud of him.
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The best portion is brought to him,
And when the rabbi rises to say a word,

Overwhelmed by the wine and praise.

But on the morrow the wine and praise wear off
And the distrust returns.

With a shaking hand, he writes

In a certain book especially for that purpose
How much the new celebration cost him.

The Negro sticks to his own opinion:

He says that as certain as it is that God made
Small green apples—so is it certain

That each one is a world unto himsell,

With his good and bad points and inclinations.
And if the fable about the tree is not enough,
He also brings in more evidence: dogs.

(Old Sam, ltke his whole race,

1s a connoisseur and lover of dogs.)

He argues: If 2 dog is different

And by nature, distinct from another,

Then even more 0 2 human, who walks on two legs.
And when old Josh thinks more deeply,

He admits that the Negro is right.

(Obviously, he doesn't tell him that.)

He accepts this opposite view

When he thinks with a clear head

About his two dear grandchildren.

The first is his Jacob'’s daughter Flora.

The best proof is that when the old man

Was in 2 sad mood

He needed only to see her, and immediately his face
.Acquired an entirely different expression.

His eyes lit up.

She had a lot of her father’s strength,

And yet much of her mother’s womanliness and charm.

She was religious and quiet,

As Is usual for sensitive children

Of Jewish-Christian marriages.

She went regularly to church, .

But would also visit the synagogue

On Fridays and on Jewish holidays.
And both religions were good.

Nor did one interfere with the other.
Of course, the Christian legends

Had a greater influence on the girl at first,
But later the old God Jehovah

Was helped along by the young rabbi.
The young rabbi with the ascetic face
Honestly, enthusiastically, believed in
srael’s mission among the nations.

He taught Flora Jewish history

And the basic tenets of the old fith.
He put his soul into his faith,

Read her mystical-religious poems
From the:passionate, yearning Ben Gavirol,®
And his fiery words

Made her young heart tremble.
Jehovah won, together with the rabbi:
The friendship blossomed into a love,
Which led them to marriage.

As Indifferent as the old man had been,
He now was joyful and eager as a child.
At the wedding, Josh was

‘The happiest of all the in-laws.

His old eyes shone

With a true, youthful, clear light,

His tongue moved with sharp wit.

He talked about the great good fortune when blood
Is not estranged from its own source.
He tried to bring in evidence from Scripture,
Caressed Vivian and Jacob, his son,
And warm, qulet tears

Fell from his old eyes.

She, Flora May, was one

Of his two beloved grandchildren. .
‘The other was the young David,
Dorothy's son.

“Leading Hebrew puet and philosopher of the Spanish pertod.
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C. David

he gentle linle boy with the brown eyes
And fine head of curly chestnut hair
Did not grow up effeminate
Despite the soft, warm wings
Of two mothers who loved him.
They worried about him,
Demanded complete obedience from him,
Did not allow him to take a step without their knowledge.
Yet, in spite of that, the young boy
Slipped out from under their hands,
Getting lost for a day, coming
Home late. When the mothers,
Frightened and weeping,
Fell upon the child with punishment and tenderness,
He put them off with laughter.
Proud and free, with a sense of independence,
He told them where he was,
What he saw, and what he thought.
Sometimes, he would disappear beyond the city
in the open fields and woods, and come back
Dirty, scratched, torn
By brambles, white cobwebs
Twisted in his brown curis,
'“"*mmhewuaumedtopeople
_In the city’s crowded streets,
He was an unusual being __
Who, with all his fine senses,
Smelled the air, and felt a5 if Intoxicated
pain and suff of the
And the helplessness of lei:emgu]ured.
One day he returned from the street,
His face convulsed with pain.

Propping himseif up agains: 2 wall, then slow
Collapsing onto the sidewalk. They saw i
The black face blue with suffering and pain,
Rivulets of blood mixing with
Rivulets of whiskey, nearby
His old hat, broken,
S(eppedonandspa(uponbydlewhlte.
T e

the a2gony of a persecuted

Everyone clearly heard the palnf;‘:l)& cry
From the Negro's blue lips: “Jesus, Jesys.”
David's mother shook 3s if in fever,
His aunt Ethel put her hands to her hear,
And both, with one voice, cried out
ﬂmszsdansemfortheyoungboy
To be exposed to
The harmful, poisonous streer,
Old Josh, however, who was younger
Then, and understood thin,
Interceded for the youth, e
Arguing that the evi] of the street
Would not stick to the boy.
On the contrary, he thought tha raw life

- Would have 3 S(l'!ngtfcnlng influence
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And the old man was right.
The youth grew up free and brave,
Knew intuitively how to separate .
The wheat from the chaff. His self-respect
Did not permit him to be mean
Or perty. The affluence of the house
Made him independent, not avaricious.
His understanding of things and events
Was clear and sharp beyond his years.
All his actions and feelings
Were dictated by one concept: justice.
Later, when the youth was grown,
“The teachings and Ideas of thinkers
Were no revelation to him.
With their words, they merely confirmed
The inner voice of his young heart
Which yearned for the good. The books
Helped bring out the best
And the brightest in his young being.
Since his heart was open
And his ideas ingenuous,
Learning was easy and effortless.
He often surprised the teacher
With his simple, but profound, words.
1t was as if the spring of Torah
Which was dammed up by his grandfather
Was opened again by the young sapling
And began flowing freely, clearly,
With the ancient wisdom
Of generations of elders whose life was steeped
1n the house of Torah.

The mother wanted
The son to be a rabbi. But the son

Was not thinking about practical things.

He studied in the large distant city,

Loved by the rabbi, professors, and friends.
When he came home

He brought light into the house.

His gray-haired uncle Jacob

Sometimes wondered, good-naturedly,
Where all the aimless subjects would lead,
And teased him, calling him a “dreamer.”
But the old grandfather understood

The grandson better than Jacob did. With love
And respect, he listened and watched him.
After David came back home,

The refatives got together

For a discussion about his goals.

Uncle Jake said: This young man should
Get all that nonsense out of his head,

And all the dreams he has had till now,
‘Roll up his sleeves, and start

To work in our place. His head is good.
How long can a person play?

The doctor Willard thought it best

To buy the offspring 2 pharmacy.

He, the doctor, had confidence in its success.
The household was .y

When David, quiet, sure, sedate,

Spoke out firmly: He would not

Accept Uncle Jacob's suggestion,

Nor would he listen to Uncle Willard's advice.
Indeed, he had something else in mind.
He has decided

To devote himself to agriculture.

His mother became like a stone.

She had other dreams for her son.

And the same was true for Aunt Ethel.
Uncle Willard picked up his hat

And left the house without a “Good-bye.”
Uncle Jacob, stupefied,

Soon started to smile.

The grandfather, Josh, seated on a rocking chair,
Put his old hand up to his ear

As if he couldn't believe what he had heard.
The pipe fell out from between his teeth,

He picked himself up, out of the chair,
A living question mark: “By?"
Only Aunt Vivian '
;:s ll"n“appy with David's words:
mediately put her arms around the youth,
Prmedhhn:oherlmnandklssedhlm youh

From where did the inspiration come to this youth,

The son of generation upon generation of trades
Whomdimmﬁmnandamnsersmtlnm;,tn
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Subconsciously, that he wanted

To revive his own strength with earth.
Could it be that it came from the simplicity
©Of 2 proud, refreshing, energetic nature
Which set the young man

against
Pollowmlnmefoomepsofhls&mersandgnndmm.

Or did the great thinkers

Exercise an influence over him

. Which prevented his from adapting
To the easy, familiar life-styles?
Whatever, the youth succeeded.
Uncle Jacob said that they

Might have expected that from him.
He always knew that some crazy idea
Would come into the dreamer's head.
Only Vivian, and later, too, old Josh
Were sieadfast as steel and iron.
When the old man wrote out 2 check
For the price of a good farm

He wrote it almost with pleasure.

He groaned, his hand trembled, he blew on the check.
But in his old lifeless eyes
Something shimmered, as though through tears.
The odor of earth intoxicated him,
He slapped his grandson on the back,
Winked to him with a sly smile,
Rubbed his hands with excitement:
“Oh, what goid apples we'll eat.”

But the good apples were a long time in coming.
They first had to endure times

Of pox and measles. It took

The strong spirited nature of the youth

To live through everything. During this time
He isolated himself from the world,

And had not time to look into a book.

He was busy with cows, chickens, and

With nursing the tobacco and the corm.
When the mothers complained

That Lizzy, Molly, or Reddy

(David's holsteins) were dearer to him than they were,
The son smiled, openly—unrestrained—
With flashing teeth and excited eyes.

When they got lonely and wanted to see him,
They had to search him out on the farm.
They came unexpectedly in the limousine,
Visited 2 bit, cleaned the house,

And broughit a table full of goodies.

At first the'women complained

And worried about his fine, tender hands
Which became hard, raw, red,

And prickly as a grater.

But later, looking at him closely,

And seeing how manly the youth became,
How power and energy seemed to sprout
From the elastic, muscular, anned body

radiant,
And like children they drew close to him.

But then, when things got tight,

David came down to the city.

The grandfather, Josh, already knew what it meant,
And immediately assumed 2 stern face,

Or, indeed, fell into 2 melancholy
_From which it was hard to arouse him.

But the grandson brought him around,

And the following conversation took place:
Josh:

A guest, descended as if from heaven.

we'll have to set the table. Sam, where are you?
(He pretends to look for the black Sam,

And digs, as it were, into his pocket.)

David: (With a smile)

Thank you. Don't trouble yourself, Grandfather.
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Josh:

But still—oh yes, incidentally, how come

He indulges and tears himself away from the farm?
The cows will cry their eyes out there,
wwmmwammz

(Bursting out with ringing, loud laughter
So that the grandfather must join

With hoarse, elderly gasps.)

It happens sometimes—better it shouldn't.

Here David becomes serfous and starts to talk

As If to an older, loyal, good friend:

Thus and thus, s0 and so—

Here we need a stall, here we need something else,
It is absolutely necessary. The grandfather

Can see it for himself

Josh: (Very metancholy)
So that means...?

David: (Very sad)

A thousand dollars.

(The old man jumps up as if scalded,
Opens his mouth wide—a desolate field—
One yellow tooth here, another there,
Throws out his trembling hands

And groans imploringly): A thousand dollars!
David: (With an earnest, humble expression)
A thousand dollars.

Josh: (With a sly expression)

A small maner, only a thousand dollars?
And won't you take less?

David: (With his mind made up)

No.
Josh: (sedate)

And will you take more?

David:

Not more, either.

For now a thousand wilt be enough.
According to all the figures

A thousand dollars will be enough, enough.
Josh: (he tatks now with entreaties)

It's not available. Who has so much cash?
David: (businesslike)

Well, grandfather could sign 2 note,

They'll give money on his signature.

Josh: (frightened)

A note? -

And who will pay the interest on it?

David: (smiling)

Well, I will pay.
Josh: (almost crying)

Yes, with my money.

But later, when the business is finished,

And David kisses the grandfather's yellow hand,
The old man, already indifferent to money,
Gets up to accompany his grandson.

As he leans on David's strong arm,

His old, wrinkled face become animated,
And he is sorry that the boy is leaving.

He holds onto the lapels of David's coat,
And shakes a finger in his face,

Talking half earnestly, half playfully

Looking around to see that Jacob is not there:
He must not fall for a Gentile girl.

That is, actuaily, Vivian Is

As dear to him as his own child,

But one in the family is enough, enough ...
And David laughs and barely slips out

Of his grandfather's old, boney hands.
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" D. The Day

h! the hright wonderful days
Of our rich, golden autumn!
‘It is really not autumn, but summer,
A second summer, bright, golden, red,
Mixed with dark green, bronze, copper,
And vermillion, and the deep blue of the sky.

These are days like wonderful dreams

With much fullness, warmth, and plenty.

The earth spreads out and lets itself go gently,
Tired from its heavy overfiow,

Giving off heat

With ripe, full laziness, like a satisfied mother
Who has just nursed her child.

The child is full, raises its head,

And milk still drips from the full breasts.

Warm breezes blow.

The clear moving air is

Like old fragrant wine.

With every breeze, new fragrances
Intoxicate the brain.

Even richer than the day is the morning
When the fiery rim of the sun

Floats out of the blue soft darkness,

And everything takes on an unreal appearance,
‘Becomes an unknown world

Of unfamiliar, airy colors,

And peculiar, mysterious forms.

The gray trees emerge,

Suddenly their heads are in flames,

The flame slips down lower,

And 2 tree burns, a carnival of colors,
Leaves, bright red,

Yellow, and deep green,

Everything covered

With dew, the silver-gray hreath of night.
The dew runs, flows, evaporates,

And the tree buras with many colors.

Later, light is added to the blue background
And, great God, what 2 wonder for the eye:
Curled heads of cabbage, tightly leaved,
Juicy fresh, heavy, stiff. and molst,
Long, blackish-green watermelons
With long, yellow spats on their bellies,
Wrapped in nets of yellow leaves.
Large heavy, red tomatoes,
Split from too much juice,
Drag down their plants
And lie on the earth, their mother.
* Bverywhere the grapevines, full and heavy,
:’nur down from the fences
n heavy, overflowing, thick bunches,
Covered with gray dew.
The fever of wine climbs
And creeps everywhere, fills the air
:’in:’hbi;dsshabrp. sweet, hot smell.
, birds, birds everywhere,
Red breasts and blue wings,
Black legs and red legs,
Each singing a different song
W warbling and twittering in its own way.

A man can live his life, busy

With his daily, enslaving work,
erledawzyanddnggeddownbyhisworﬂs,
.;undlneverevmnouceMewonders.

t it sometimes happened, that the same man sees
Alloflhlsfmmanewperspeulve.'l‘hefamllhr
Suddenly becomes new and fresh and unfamiliar,
Anunkrmnmrld.'l‘heeyebecomes pure,

It sees that which it had not seen.
And the man is astonished, excited, frightened.
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On a certain day, old Josh

Arose at daybreak, as was his custom,
Grumbling to the old, black maid:

How come breakfast has no taste or flavor,
As usual. He lit his pipe

And quietly slipped out into the garden,
His old body bent.

He hobbled down the stairs,

Caught his breath with difficulty,

Sat down in the old rocking chair,
Raised his lifeless eyes,

And suddenly, the miracle occurred.

It was as if a thick skin

Was peeled off of his old eyes, and his look
Became clear, sharp, and bright,

His ears, which were dull,

Suddenly began to hear. Sounds

Trembled and vibrated in the thin air.
Stream after stream of air flowed,

And every stream unique:

Here is the smell of blessed wine,

And here the fragrance of cool winter apples,
The odor of sweet cool mint follows,

And the bitter sharp scent

Of dried, yellow tobacco.

The old man'’s nostrils twitch

Greedily seeking the currents of air.

The eyes, seeing, take in

The surrounding countryside. Everything
Stands open, wide, and uncovered:

Each pebble, blade of grass, bush and bloom,
Each fringe of the nearby curtains

On pink windows. It is amazing

How color mixes with sound

In one harmonious and clear outpouring.

The old man felt good, he did not think,
He only felt free, spontaneous.

And his heart beat as feverishly and fast
As a youth in love. He let himself go,
Abandoning himself to his feelings.

He let himself down to the rock bottom
Of emotion, and he felt the joy

And the passionate grief of dissolution.
Blissfully, he closed his tired eyes.

From now on tangible life
Became unreal, strange, unnecessary.

The black man quietly woke him from sleep:
The car is wailing in its usual place.
Josh motioned him away with his hand
Again surrendering himself 10 his feelings.
.- There, somewhere, in the noisy city

13 the house which he built,

And merchandise, customers, notes, money ... for what?
He shrugs his old shoulders.

It is good here. Before his old eyes

A large, blinding sun shines.

He sees in front of him familiar faces,

Which became distant, strange, as if from another world.

As If through a wall,
Familiar, yet Strange, voices come to him,
He feels himself carried through the air
Over distant abysses.
Time stops. The fandscape, pink,
A deep void with 2 large disc
Of a fanastically large red sun.
And in the large red disc, someone
Walks with a pack on his back
Walks and walks and walks,
He musters al| his strength
And smiles broadly, blissfully,
‘And even gestures with his yellow hand.
The pinkness remains, And in his head
Swim fantasies and pictures
Which assume wonderful shapes.
Wi et revine '
of thoy, and feelin,
Wllhau‘beglnnlns. wlxhg:umt end. e
A lullaby that smaf 8irls sing,
In the old m =y
D the old man's mind, repeats iiself:
'Rockmetosleeplnnwoldxenmdty
And cover me with Dixie’s blue sky...."
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