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UNCLE MOSES |

CHAPTER 1
On the Other Side of the Williamsburg Bridge

THE sun, ruler of the earth, was setting directly above down-
town New York. With all the world to choose from, it seemed
to have selected the vicinity of the tall, bleakly-gray structures
on the shores. of the East River for the enactment of its eve-
ning drama. However tall these structures might be, however
majestically they might tower one above the other, nevertheless,
when viewed from the Williamsburg Bridge, and seen against
the broad expanse of the heavens, they appeared small and low,
almost like the little card houses which children build for a
moment’s amusement. But the little card houses stood there,
bleak and deserted in the wide-flung infinitude of space, and
were ashamed that they had dared to raise their heads so far
above the earth’s surface.

Then the sun, a flaming disc, finally burst through its misty
confines and poured itself out across the sky—red, blood-red:
And a mighty Hand reached down into the sea and drew up
great vaporous veils and spread them out across the blood-red
torrents and the fields of blue clouds, and they extended across
the space of the downtown sky, as though they wished to con-
ceal what was happening from the eyes of man.

Suddenly the high, bleak stone structures were aglow. Win.
dows, entire walls of windows, burned in the glistening splendor
of the sinking sun. Bathed in this flood of light, downtown
New York resembled a devastated Babylon—a deserted old city,
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ravaged by time. The tall, bare, shining walls were like the

ruins of buried Sun Temples, towers which yearned toward the

skies, erected by man centuries ago in an attempt to conquer
the heavens and to give battle to the gods.

The Williamsburg Bridge looked like an iron giant who had
reached across.the East River and dug his feet and hands into
the shore at either side of the river; train after train raced
across his back, like steel monsters with flaming heads. The
bellies of the monsters were filled with people, thousands and
thousands of them. There they stood, cheek by jowl, looking
frightened and tortured as they stared out of the little windows,
the eyes of the metal monsters. The stone structures, ablaze

! with the red glow of the setting sun, were about to send their
inhabitants home for the night, to the wives and children
awaiting them on the other side of the river.

There were so many of these crowded, hurrying trains that
the iron giant, the Williamsburg Bridge, groaned beneath the
burden. Sometimes it seemed as though the giant could bear
the load no longer, but would have to loosen his hold and
plunge into the river below. Whenever a train raced across, the
giant quivered, his back yielded gently, and the train rushed
along like a sharp skate across the ice.

There were an uncanny number of these trains. From every
corner of New York they crept up out of the bowels of the
earth, and all of them hurried across the back of the giant, one
after the other, two at a time, three at a time; it was like a mad
race. And along either side of this gigantic back, wagons, auto-
f mobiles, electric cars, and vehicles of all descriptions raced on,
! like flies crawling about on some fantastically huge man. And
_ the giant bore it all; he groaned, but he stood firm.
| To one side of the bridge there is a narrow walk for pedes-

trians; it is the only path across the bridge which is practically
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ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE WILLIAMSBURG BRIDGE

clear of passengers. But along this walk, on this certain autumn
evening, a father and daughter were making their way from
New York to their home on Hopkins Street in Brooklyn. The
crowded trains rushed by at their feet, and the panorama of
downtown New York, bathed in the evening sunlight, was
spread out gloriously. But they paid no attention to this.
They were absorbed in conversation. Even the noise of the
trains did not disturb them.

Their ears were accustomed to the song of steel, and the
screeching of the wheels on the tracks was as much a part of
their lives as the air they breathed. Nor were they held spell-
bound by the wondrous picture which the brilliant rays of the
setting sun were painting on the windows of downtown New
York. Their eyes were accustomed to seeing only what was prac-
tical and useful and did not remain fixed on incidental super-
ficialities. They never stopped talking for a moment. The
daughter was carrying on a vivacious conversation:

‘“Shame on you, father, you haven’t been home for two whole
days; we didn’t know where to look for you; mamma cried, the
children cried; we all thought you were lost. Shame on you,
father!”

The girl who was speaking so severely to her father was
about fourteen years old, and was still attending grade school.
But she had so intimate a knowledge of everything that con-
cerned the family that she felt not the least compunction about
discussing this matter with her father. True it is, Mascha was
no longer a child. At fourteen, with her American background
and her American education, Mascha was far more experienced
and well-informed than her parents, who had remained as naive
and unsophisticated as they had been the day they arrived
from their little village home in Poland.
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Mascha was silent for a moment. Her soft cheeks glowed,
and her black eyes took on new depths. She rearranged her long
black braids, those lovely long black braids which seemed so
out of keeping with her short little dress. Her long red arms
extended far beyond the short sleeves. She was forever pulling
the sleeves of her dress down over her arms; but the minute
that one sleeve had yielded to her exertions, the other one
slipped up again; Mascha was constantly at war with her sleeves.

Then a cool"moist breeze arose from the sea, caressing the
faces of the two pedestrians on the Williamsburg Bridge; there
was 2 brackish taste on their tongues—and father and daughter
felt the pangs of hunger. The wind rumpled Mascha's hair and
pulled at her short dress, which exposed far too many inches of
her pretty legs. Mascha battled with the wind; now she pulled
her dress down to cover her legs, now she pulled it up again
to cover her bare arms. And her joy at the news that father
was going back to work tomorrow urged her to hurry home to
tell mother.

By the time they reached Hopkins Street it had grown dark.
The shop windows were lighted. Crowds of children swarmed
round the entrances of the movie houses and the confectionery
stores, wistfully watching the older boys and girls who were
entering these delightful places.

When Aron Melnik and his daughter appeared, a few of the
children, recognizing their father, left the group, shouting
“Papa.” Mascha motioned them to be silent, and, as she was
afraid her father might escape her at their very doorstep, she
held his arm tightly. But the nearer Aron Melnik came to his
own doorstep the more certain were both he and Mascha that
he would enter his house and stay there.

Since the evening was warm, the women of the neighborhood
r
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ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE WILLIAMSBURG BRIDGE

were sitting on their doorsteps, some of them unwashed and
carelessly dressed, waiting for their husbands to come home.

As the neighbors all took the liveliest kind of interest jn one
another’s affairs and knew all about Aron Melnik’s flight
from home, they noted with the greatest of interest and the very
greatest of satisfaction that Mascha was fetching her father
home. And, as though they wished to welcome the girl to their
sisterhood, they nodded at her in a friendly and understanding
manner, expressing their recognition of the good deed she had
done.

In the house Aron met his wife Rosa, carrying a little baby,
The little fellow seemed to realize that, as an only son, with
four older sisters, he was a privileged character; and he stub-
bornly refused to leave his mother’s arms, even for a moment.
Rosa, who was thirty and looked forty, had retained one rem-
nant of her youthful charm, her heavy black hair whose lovely
sheen contrasted so strangely with her faded face and her few
remaining decayed yellow teeth. An embittered woman, irri-
tated by poverty and misfortune, and weary too, from holding
the little boy in her arms all day. Now she looked angrily at
her husband and said:

“Well, look at that, look who's back. So the precious jewel
has been found after alll”

Rosa was about to say something more, but little Mascha in-
terfered, lifting the boy from his mother's arms, and admon-
ished: “Keep still, mamma; will you keep still?”

“And why should I keep still? He runs away, my fine hus.
band!” repeated Rosa more firmly, and then, with even greater
spirit, as she had been relieved of her lively burden: “Let him
go if he likes; who sent for him, anyway?"

“Mamma, father is going back to work right away—tomor-
row! Uncle Berl has found a job for him. Do keep still.”
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The word “work” broke the tension a little, and Rosa
changed her tune.

“Oh, so, he’s going to go to work, is he? He’s really not going
to let me and my little brood starve any longer, well, well, now
I call that clever!” cried Rosa with an ironic pretense of good-
nature.

But Aron had no desire to please his wife. The constant
destitution in which this man and woman lived had embittered
them both, and they found their only pleasure in hurting one
another. But this enmity had not prevented them from living
together for almost sixteen years and from having children. In
fact, their enmity seemed to be the very thing that held them
together. And so now, when Aron saw that his wife’s eyes grew
less tortured at his daughter’s words, he was grieved.

“Well, let your mother go to work. I suppose she can’t do
that? Why should I be the one to do it?” These words came
from the corner where Aron was sitting. :

“Why did you bring him home?” Rosa screamed at her daugh-
ter. “T'll bash his head against the door. Get out of my house—
quick, get out of my housel”

Mascha stood there, distracted. She tried to save the situation,
she ran from one to the other, beseeching them with her child
eyes, and her upraised hands:

“Mamma, do keep still, please! Father, do keep still, please
do. What will the neighbors say?”

And suddenly she thought: Father is hungry and tired;
mother is hungry and tired. It is dark here and gloomy, and
that is why they are fighting. If I could set the table and bring
in the supper, and if it were bright in the room, they would
not fight. Quickly she lighted the gas, and the little room be-
came cheery. And truly, as soon as it was light in the room, the
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ON THE OTHER SIDE OF THE WILLIAMSBURG BRIDGE

man and his wife stopped fighting. Both of them were ashamed
to fight in front of the children, when the lights were burning
brightly.

Rosa began to cry and to bemoan her harsh lot. Just to think
that that robber of a husband of hers had brought her to Amer-
ical “And my father and mother won’t have any peace in their
graves; oh, if I could tell them as they lie there into whose
hands they entrusted mel”

Aron remained in the corner as though turned to stone and
said nothing. Gradually the children came into the room, run-
ning in from the streets, one after the other, and demanded
their supper. Their mother told them to go to their father—or
to the devil. Then Mascha quickly handed the baby to one of
her younger sisters and hurried out into the street to buy their
supper. As she went, she abandoned her original plan of bor-
rowing fifty cents from the butcher’s wife on the first floor until
her father went back to work. The very fact that her father was
home again, and that Uncle Berl had found a job for him, lent
her added strength and self-confidence. She walked boldly into
the delicatessen store on the corner and bought bread, butter,
cheese, and a can of tomato soup, and asked for herring and
pickles. The proprietor stared at her in surprise. Mascha met
his glance proudly and said:

“Papa is going back to work tomorrow. Uncle Berl found a
job for him.”

The man understood and asked no more questions. The
words, “Papa is going back to work tomorrow,” were an open
sesame so far as the delicatessen store and the meat market
were concerned. Mascha could demand anything now.

Mascha had been right. Just as soon as the room was bright
and Mascha had placed the tempting supper, including the
herring, pickles, and tomato soup, on the table, her father and
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mother not only stopped quarreling, but Aron Melnik even
remembered that he was the father of four daughters and one
son; he directed the children to take their places at the table
and to behave properly; and very soon there was a happy family
in the little room, sitting round the table, eating supper.
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CHAPTER 11
The Children

AroN MELNIK had lied. No one had promised him a job. Not
until he lay in bed with the children that night did he face the
situation honestly. He was afraid of the next day, afraid to have
his wife and children wake up and find him at home.

And so this mature man, this father of five felt like a school-
boy who has played truant and who knows he will be punished.
It was a homeless, lonely feeling, and he was ashamed to face
his children, these same children who now nestled against him
so confidingly.

On the whole, Aron really did not tare much for his chil-
dren, for he regarded them as the cause of all his grief and
slavery. But he did have a very special feeling for each individual
child, and each of them had a special place in his affections.

Celia, the second oldest girl, was fond of the movies, and al-
though she had been taken to see a moving picture only once
in all her life—the time when Uncle Louis had taken her—never-
theless, from that day on she repeatedly regaled the family with
imitations of all she had seen on that momentous day. She
had fashioned a doll out of a pillow, and she wrapped a shawl
round herself, and did, “A Mother and Her Child.” So this
evening too, after the good supper, the family had celebrated
the reconciliation between father and mother by a repetition of
Celia’s “movie performance.” Aron quite forgot his bitterness
as he watched her; he laughed and took great pleasure in
watching the little girl’s mimicry. It was really Celia and her
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performance which drew the father back to his home and family.

But now Celia was a little, little girl again, with a dirty
peaked gamin face which, even in sleep, expressed a certain
rascally, impudent, challenging self-confidence. Her father's
presence seemed to have freed the child of her burden of worry;
and, happy that he was home again, the little girl nestled
against her father, pressing against him with her feet, her
hands, and her head. .

The next child, Stella, was quite differeiit from Celia~al-
ways shy and frightened. If a stranger came into the room, she
hid in a corner and cried. Her parents’ constant quarreling had
frightened her so much that she cried in her sleep at night,
horrified at the terrible dreams which beset her. And while her
father had been away, Stella had been afraid to go to sleep
at all. She had grown accustomed to sleeping snuggled against
her father's strong chest and she felt secure there; she missed her
father when he was gone. Tonight she slept quietly for the first
time since her father had left home.

Aron was conscious of the two little bodies as they pressed
against him, nestling close to him, as though they wanted to
hold him fast, as though they would not let him go again, as
though they were pleading with him to get back into the old
harness once more.

And Aron Melnik was weary of being in harness. He remem-
bered the years he had spent in the Bowery and the hopes and
dreams he had had of getting away from it and of achieving
success and independence. All of these dreams he had stitched
into the trousers he was sewing on the machine—and suddenly
he had found, somewhere within himself, the strength to tear
himself away, to bring this stupid way of living to an end, and
to look for something quite different. And now—must he go
back again, back to the Bowery, without the least hope of change
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—of even the shortest respite? Must he be buried for the rest
of his life, without hope of anything better?

And every night the uncertainty and the hopelessness of it all
had tortured and oppressed him like an evil dream. He dreamed
a terrible dream, so terrible that he began to cry out and to
groan. It was not like the cry of a human being, it was like the
wailing of an animal. Aron called out in his sleep as though
evil spirits were after him. Mascha shook him awake; he opened
his eyes.

“Yes, what is it, Mascha?”

“What's wrong, father? Why do you scream like that?”

“Who, I? Not at all. Why did you get up?”

“You were groaning so terribly, as though someone were hurt-
ing you.”

“It's nothing. Come into my bed. It's cold.”

The children slept with their parents, the younger ones with
their mother, the older ones with their father. The only one
who slept alone, on a bed contrived of three chairs, was Mascha,
the oldest girl. But when the nights were very cold, she crawled
into bed with her father. Her father’s invitation pleased her.
Aron and Mascha shoved the two younger girls a little to one
side.

When Mascha was in bed, her father remarked, quite irrele-
vantly:

“Mascha, you’re my clever little girl, you know; now listen
to me. Do you want to see your father work for Uncle Moses for-
ever, a slave to the sewing-machine? You don’t want us to be
poor forever and forever, do you? You understand, don’t you,
because you are my clever little girl—if I go back to work again,
then I'll have to stay at the machine forever, I'll always be a
poor working man, I'll never have anything better—and all of
you, you and the little children, you won't ever really grow up
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to be big strong people, because you'll have to go to work before
you're really old enough to work. You wouldn't like that, would
you? Would you, Mascha?”

“Well, that's the way we have to be, I suppose. We're poor,
and our father is poor, so we'll have to work too. How can we
change that?”

“If I only had time, just a few months’ time, to look round
for something elsel And if I only had money, a little bit of
money, to start something else! Not very long ago a man came
here from our old home town in Poland, and he said he wouldn’t
work in Uncle Moses’ shop at any price. ‘I'd rather die in the
streets than work here,’ is what he said. And he did get some
money together some way, and now he’s selling silverware on
the installment plan and has his own business. If all of you
would only stop bothering me for a little while, just so that I'd
have a chance to catch my breath!”

The girl thought this over for a little while—she looked at
her father; the dim night light showed her father's tear-filled
eyes, and she felt sorry for him. Thoughtfully, she remarked:
“And if you did have money, what would you do?”

“I'd buy some goods and go and peddle them. I'd sell silver-
ware on the installment plan, I'd be a delivery man, I'd do any-
thir.ng, but I wouldn't ever go back to that prison in the Bowery
again.”

“And how much do you need?”

“One hundred dollars, my child, one hundred dollars. And
where could 1 get it?” '

“Uncle Moses could lend it to you if he wanted to.”

“If he wanted to—certainly. But what good is that? Idle talk.
I'll go back to work again—somewhere; I'll ... she'll have to be
patient a little while longer”"—Aron pointed to his wife—“til] T
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THE CHILDREN
get a job. But there's no use going back to Uncle Moses, he
won't take me again, anyhow.”

“But you said you had a job—Uncle Berl had found one for
you, you said.”

“That was a lie. I didn’t want to spoil your happiness. Where
could I find a job? I certainly can’t go back to Uncle Moses, I
told him what I thought of him. I won't go back to work again.
See how you can get along without me. Pretend that I am dead,
buried, not here any more, .. .”

Mascha did not answer. She was trying to work out some-
thing. She was trying to think of a way to get one hundred dol-
lars for her father, so that he might try to make his fortune,
There was only one way, and that way led to Uncle Moses,
Mascha had never seen Uncle Moses, but she was convinced
that if she could see him, she would certainly be able to get
the money she needed for her father. And she made her decision.

While she was deliberating these matters, Mascha had also
been fighting for room in the bed. It was a warfare of feet, as
the little girls kicked at one another, pushed against one an-
other, moved about restlessly, until all of them were awake,
When they noticed, to their great delight, that Mascha had come
to bed with them, they didn’t want to go back to sleep any
more. The sisters began to Play, to tease one another, to kick,
to tickle one another, and to laugh. Mascha forgot all about her
great plans for acquiring the hundred dollars her father needed
to begin his new “greater and happier life,” and she joined in
the playful battle with child-like vigor. The sisters began to
crawl about in the bed, using their father as a ladder, and
climbing up and down. Aron forgot his worries entirely. It was
pleasant to feel the cool little bodies pushing against his. He
began to play with the children, catching up first one, and then
the other, and spanked them where the spanking is best, giving
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each one as many slaps as she was years old. That amused the
children, and their delighted laughter awakened the others who
were sleeping with their mother. That led to a kind of emigr:.l-
tion from father's bed to mother’s bed, and back again; and this
continued until a shadow was cast upon their joy—their mother
woke up!

“Must you turn night into day? Isn't the day long enough
for you; do you have to stay awake all night too?” .

Quickly the children pulled the covers over their heads, pre-
tended to be asleep and snored loudly. But the youngest one
couldn’t hold in any longer, and suddenly she burst out laugh-
ing; the others joined in too, and their bright young laughter
resounded through the room.

Aron too had pulled the bedcover over his head because he
was afraid of his wife. The laughter and merriment of the
children aroused his energy anew. Suddenly he understood
that there might be meaning and significance in the occu}?ati?n
of sewing trousers. He understood the eight years of his life
which had been spent in the Bowery with Uncle Moses, he
understood why he had worked as he had, and he was de'ter-
mined to place himself in bondage to the needle once again—
he understood everything when he saw his children happy and
laughing. '
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CHAPTER 1N
In the Morning

Worry URGED Aron Melnik out into the streets again, even be-
fore the momning dawned. All the others were still sleeping.
Aron Melnik dressed quietly. He went out into the kitchen
and lifted the cover of the jar in which his wife had hidden the
bread destined for the children, and was about to take the
bread away with him. Then he remembered something, put
the bread back, and walked over to the door.

“Father, where are you going?” Mascha caught hold of his
hand.

“Is that you, Mascha? Why did you get up so early? Back
to bed with you!”

“I saw that you were getting dressed. I won’t let you go
away. I'm afraid that you won’t come back again.”

A smile of bitter defiance played round Aron’s lips.

“Stupid child, go back to bed. Are you going to follow me
round everywhere? I'm going to see Uncle Berl, I must talk
things over with him, then we’ll go to see Uncle Moses to-
gether.”

Mascha looked straight at her father: *“Are you coming home
this evening?”

"Of course I'm coming home, where else would I go?”

She threw her arms round her father’s neck, buried her little
head in his breast, and said, “Don’t worry. Why do you worry
so much? We'll get along somehow. I'll go on buying things
on credit from the delicatessen man; he'll let me, I'm sure he
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will. Don’t worry, papa, Everything will turn out all right, papa.”

Mascha’s words irritated Aron a little, and he muttered, “All
right, good-by,” as he left the house hurriedly.

The sun was coming up over the downtown district. Like a
traveler in a strange country, the sun made its uncertain way
across the huge expanse of the heavens, pouring out waves of
light as it approached and sending them forth across the entire
surface of the skies. The deep silence of night still reigned
above the high towers and roofs of the downtown skyscrapers.

And now they seemed to be waking up, and thousands and
thousands of windows—whole walls of them—began to sparkle
an answering welcome to the morning light. This shining morn-
ing light awakened everything, and that iron giant, the Wil-
liamsburg Bridge, seemed to stretch its limbs and take on the
day's first task as it received a slow-moving street-car on its
way across the river. In this car sat Aron Melnik and a drowsy
conductor.

An occasional lonely figure appeared on the downtown streets
—people whose real life is lived at night. Then came the
milk wagons and bread wagons, newspaper boys. The great city
was coming to life. Now, the first sounds—the clanging of a
street car, of an Elevated. The streets still bore the evidences
of yesterday's activities—ash-cans, half burned cartons with which
street urchins had been playing the evening before, discarded
household utensils, flung out of the windows. Food was lying
about on the windowsills. The fire escapes and clothes-lines
were filled with washing hung out to dry, dangling there as
limply as wraiths of the dawn. The night had been surprised by
the arrival of the day, and its secrets were shamelessly exposed
to the light.

With a guilty smile Aron climbed up the dark stairs. There
was a strong odor of yesterday's dinner, of sleeping humanity,
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of unaired bedding. Somewhere a baby was crying—a man and
woman were quarreling loudly. A door slammed. Among all
these noises Aron could discern the singsong recital of Talmudic

prayers coming from the top floor, and he knew that j¢ was his
brother at his morning worship.

On the top floor he found his brother sitting at the table,
wearing his phylacteries and his fringed prayer robe; he sat
on one side of the kitchen and recited his prayers, but the
rhythmic sound of his voice did not waken his son Charlie,
who slept on a folding bed on the other side of the room. When
Berl saw his brother he ceased his reciting, and his eyes lighted
up as he said:

“Ah, we have company! Aron, what brings you here so early
in the day?”

“I came to hear you pray. I know that you pray every morn-
ing before you go to work.”

His brother looked round to make sure that no one could
hear him, then he answered softly, “Why did you get so
angry? And with whom? With your wife and children? A Jew
doesn’t do that. Yesterday your daughter was here, your Mascha;
she was looking for you, may heaven take pity on her. What
does all this mean, Aron?”

“Please don’t talk about it,” answered Aron excitedly, “or
I'll go away again. I came to you—I would like to ask you—
would there be a place for me in your shop?”

“What, sewing aprons, and working with Christian girls?
How much will you be able to earn therep And how about
Uncle Moses? They told me you were planning to be a sales-
man—and that Uncle Moses had agreed to it.”

“To the devil with Uncle Moses! I'll never cross his thresh-
old again—let him make the most of that! I don't want any
more of this working for relatives; it's hell-worse than hell—

19

that’s what it isl I've had enough of it, I tell you, I want to work
for someone else for a change.” :

“But to sew aprons, to work with worn-out old Jewish men
and Christian girls! Why, we shouldn’t even mention you in
the same breath! You, the father of five children—how much
could you earn there?” .

“I'll take anything I can get—if it’s only something new—
something different. We’ll see. Come, we'll go together.”

Genendel came in from the next room. Although Genendel
already had a grandchild in Galicia, and had lived in America
for twelve years, and there were three grown children at home
who paid board (she had a hard time collecting, too), never-
theless she still wore the same type of elegant wig resplendent
with three curls on her shining forehead as she had worn at
home in Poland on the Sabbath or on special occasions at the
house of prayer. While America had had a really devastating
effect on Berl, the husband, having made him an old man with
2 stooped back in a very short time, the effect on his wife, Ge-
nendel, had been quite different. Genendel had grown younger

in America. She had become a liberal here. Instead of the
“Zeena Werena,” the woman's prayer book, which had consti-
tuted her mental fare at home, she now read the Jewish news-
papers and was interested in everything that went on in the
world. Her children often invited her to go to the Jewish thea-
ter with them, and she enjoyed this tremendously. She liked to
wear the shabby slippers and discarded dresses of her daughters,
and so Genendel did keep up with the fashions—that is, she
lagged just a little.

Her husband’s habit of constant study and devout piety which
had filled her with pride while they lived in Poland, meant lie-
tle to her here, and, as the machine had transformed Berl into

~n
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IN THE MORNING

a stooped old man so early in life, she had lost all respect for
him. It was a hard life he led with his wife in his old age.

“Now put up your things and make room for the children’s
breakfast; it’s time for them to eat.” (Genendel, who was speak-
ing Yiddish, used the word “breakfast” with conscious pride,
for she did like to make use of the few English words she had
learned from her children.)

“Yes, yes, in a minute; well, the day is here, and they're all
getting up,” and Berl turned to his brother with a smile in his
clear, round eyes, took up his books, and put them away in a
corner. “Do you know, Aron, back home I used to live my life
during the day. Together with other people, when we were all
awake. Here I live my real life at night, when everyone else is
asleep. For what am I by day? Nothing at all, a poor machine
operator, working on aprons, sitting there with Italian Christian
girls. But at night, when everyone is asleep—see, then I am Berl
again, reciting my page of Talmudic commentaries, reading
what this or that great scholar has to say, just as I used to do at
home. Then I feel as though I were back home in the House
of Prayer, studying. America is a topsy-turvy world, after all.
Here one lives at night, and is dead during the day.”

CHAPTER v
Brother Berl and His Children

“CHARLIE, CHARLIE, get upl Well, are you coming? Everyone else
is up and dressed)” Genendel awakened her son, who was sleep-
ing on a folding cot in the kitchen.

“What, is he still asleep, our fine student? He'll lose his job
again, and we'll have to work for him,” was the way that Deb-
orah, Berl’s oldest daughter, a girl in her late twenties, an-
nounced her presence as she entered from the adjoining room,
wearing her hat and jacket. Her olive skin was clear, her eyes
were fresh and young; but her too-full lips and the blue veins

. on her thin throat made her appear rather pathetic and sad,

I Deborah was well aware of this and it worried and aged her,
—— ]

Since her younger sister Rachel had been married, Deborah's
temper was always uncertain,

“He is up now; what do you want him to do?” answered her
mother, irritably.

Charlie, hair rumpled and face sleepy, jumped up as though
there were a fire and stared round the room in surprise. Sodn he
oriented himself, however; he rubbed his eyes and began to
dress, quite slowly.

“Mamma, isn’t breakfast ready yet?” called Deborah.. “Oh,
thank you, I'll get my breakfast on my way to work. I haven’t
time to wait, I don’t want to give the foreman a chance to dock
me.”

“Now, Deborah, in a minute, in 2 minutel The coffee’s on
the table, see it's all ready! Father delayed me a little too, with
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-1 BROTHER BERL AND HIS CHILDREN

his praying. Your uncle is here. ... See, everything's here, what
more do you want?” And her mother hurried over to the little
stove.

“That doesn’t concern me; uncle or no uncle, when I come in,
breakfast must be on the table. I can’t come late just because
of uncle.”

“Deborah!” called her father, as he put away his psalms,
“Debby!”

Deborah could remember her father as he had been in by-

" gone days, when he had been a respected sage in his little

Polish town and had owned a nice little house. She had known
the evil days when her father had grown steadily poorer—she
had been a young woman when the family came over to Amer-
ica. Deborah felt a certain respect for her father, far more so
than the younger children. When her father addressed her
as “Debby,” she remembered the old home, the house in the
little village, and how her father and mother had always called
her by that name. And she gave up the idea of going out for
her breakfast and was about to help her mother bring in the
food, just as she always did; but when she saw Charlie, who was
dressing calmly and without trying to hurry, she was vexed.
“Well, everything goes wrong at our house, anyway.”
Deborah had been the first one of the children to earn
money here in America and to bring home what she earned.
She had done this from the very first day she had arrived in the
new country—and for that reason she regarded herself as the
real head of the house. She was jealous of the younger sisters,
because they had gone to school, one of them for one year,
the other one for two years. She had had to go right to work;
and she thought she was the only one who had helped with
the household expenses, although her sisters had been work-
ing for a long time now, and were earning money. But she
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was most jealous of her younger brother Charlie, who had
come to America as a mere child and had gone to school
much.longer than any of the others. Even now, as a young man.
he worked only intermittently, as he attended night school and
was employed during the day whenever he could find anything
to do. His sister was entirely out of sympathy with his ambitions
—he wanted to study law. She was firmly convinced that it was
for Charlie’s sake, and Charlie’s sake only, that she had had to
work so hard in her youth! It was because of him, she thoughe,
that her lips and hands had become so thickened, her throat so
thin and veined. Because of him she had become an old maid.

“Well, my breakfast won't spoil, at any rate. You have a
customer for it,” she called out with a sarcastic glance in Char-
lie’s direction.

The boy did not answer his sister. He had been accustomed
to such scenes for years. Charlie understood his sister and
pitied her. And just as though it really were his fault, and be-
cause she had helped support him as he grew up, he said
nothing.

“Well, what's up? The ‘lady of the house’ again?” came Clara's
voice from the next room. She walked in, also wearing her hat
and coat. Clara was miuch younger than her sister; she had at.
tended an American school for one year, and her work was on a
slightly higher level; she was a saleswoman in a millinery shop.
The way she moved and the way she dressed, were character-
istic of the kind of work she was doing—there was a certain
exaggerated elegance in her manner.

“Anyhow, she isn't the only one in the house here, is she,
mamma? We contribute something to the household too, don’t
we, mamma?”

But her sister did not hear her, she had gone by this time,

“Do finally put away your phylacteries, your prayer book, and
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your prayer shawl; do put them away; this is all your fault.
Every morning he takes up so much room that the children
haven’t any place to eat their breakfast.” Genendel vented all
her worries and troubles on her husband.

Berl was ashamed to have his brother sec this, and so he
smiled at him with his honest child eyes.

“Genendel, there’s someone here, Genendel.”

Genendel didn’t answer. She set the table quietly. In a mo-
ment the table of prayer was transformed into a breakfast
table. Berl washed his hands and drew his brother to the table.

Aron, who felt miserable in his brother’s home, had been
quite ready to go for some time, but he was sorry for his
brother, of whom he was very fond; and now when he saw him
suffering as he did, he pulled himself together, washed (he
rarely did this before breakfast) and sat down at the table to
eat with his brother.

When the boy sat down at the table without his hat, with-
out having prayed or washed, Berl, who was just pronouncing
a blessing on the food, and could therefore not stop to speak,
turned toward his son and grumbled something like, “Hm,
huh, hm.”

“What, hm, huh? It's beginning, of course!”

Genendel took up Charlie’s hat, pulled it down over his ears,
and said, “Go ahead, Charlie, and pray.”

The seventeen-year-old boy did what his mother told him
to do, grasped the fringes of his father’s prayer shawl, and then
sat down to breakfast.

“Genendel!” grumbled Berl, indignantly.

“What's the matter? It's all right, you're praying for him.
You pray for all of us. No one has time to pray in America.”

Aron stared at his sister-in-law; he simply did not recognize
her any more. Could this be the pious Jewish wife who had
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recited her prayers in the women's balcony of the synagogue
at home, and who had often run into the prayer house, holding
her spoon or kettle, and asked for a “schaal”’? What had hap-
pened to her during the short time she had spent in America?

But Genendel, as we have said, had grown “liberal” in
America. So it was that Uncle Berl’s family divided itself into
two factions. One of them included the father and the two
older daughters: Deborah, the old maid, and the younger onc
who had married a Galician Jew; these two daughters remem-
bered their father as he had been in the old country, when he
had been a man of some importance; and they respected him.
The other faction includedsthe mother and the two youngest
children, Charlie and Clara, who had practically grown up in
America. They loved their mother, and their mother loved
them. The friction between the two factions was in evidentce at
every meal.

Berl did not quite understand what had happened to his
wife in America, but he had accustomed himself to it. After
all, there was so much here in America which he could not
understand. But he accustomed himself to everything, and no
longer asked questions. During the twelve years he had spent in
the new country Berl had lived a solitary and lonely life in
the very midst of his family. He had no one in whom he could
confide; not only had his children become alienated from him
before his very eyes, but his own wife, with whom he had be-
gotten children and with whom he had spent an entire lifetime,
had become a stranger to him here in America. This loneli-
ness impelled the pious Jew to religious fervor. He sought his
life in his religion. This world in which he was now living
had become lost to him; so he wanted to make sure that the
next world, for which he was preparing, might be the more
abundant, the more glorious. . ..
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BROTHER BERL AND HIS$ CHILDREN

He did not eat the same food as the rest of the family; and
on the night of the Sabbath he went to visit a friend who lived
in the Jewish section of town, who sold kosher butter and
cheese and knew Berl as a pious, honest Jew. He prayed with
him in his little prayer cubicle, and bought a half pound of
butter and a bit of cheese from him; this was enough for a
whole week. And it was some of this kosher food which was at
Berl’s place this morning.

A quarter of an hour later Genendel's home was empty and
quiet, for everyone had gone to work.

When Aron and Berl stepped out into the street. Aron looked
steadily at his brother and noticed for the first time how Berl
had aged during the short time he had lived in America. He
was an old man now, gray-haired and stoop-shouldered. And it
hadn’t been very long ago since this old man had been Berl,
the sage of Kusmin, with a black beard, glowing red cheeks,
and shining black eyes. Berl the sage, who had a voice in all
community affairs, a sensitive Jew, a merchant of the old
school, a member of the sect of the Gerer Rabbi, well-read
in the Talmud—could this be the same Berl? Aron felt as
though he had two brothers: Berl the sage, who had stayed
at home in the little village, and Berl the workman, old stoop-
shouldered, a pathetic, broken-down Jew, here in New York.

Berl had noticed how intently Aron was staring at him, and
guessed at his brother’s thoughts.

"‘You keep staring at me, and yet you don’t recognize me any
more, do you?” smiled the older brother, good-naturedly, “The
old Berl is dead. I have been born anew here, I can’t remem.
ber the old Berl myself, This one is an entirely different per-
son.”

"l?ut Berl"—Aron smiled comfortingly—"“how can you say
such...” '
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Aron wanted to comfort his brother, but he stopped in the
middle of his sentence, and Berl spoke again.

“But the path ahead is not so long as the distance I've al-
ready covered. This world has nothing more to offer me. I am
quite content.”

Not until now did Aron understand how it was that his
brother had not lost courage and hope despite his heavy bur-
dens and his slavish labors. Before this he had not been able
to comprehend how Berl could be so peaceful and so happy,
why his eyes had retained their clear and steady expression.
Now he knew. His brother was filled with this faith in a
future life; and the closer he came to it, the happier and more
peaceful he became. It seemed to Aron that his brother was
making his way toward an island filled with the immeasurable
treasures which he had assembled during his life on earth;
now he was going to this island to take possession of his
riches, and as he approached it he became more and more serene.
It was this faith in a future life which gave Berl the strength
to bear the trials of this world so quietly and so patiently.
And for the first time Aron envied his brother his faith. He
began to search for something in his own life which might
correspond to his brother’s faith, but he could find nothing.
His life was empty: there was only poverty, work-a-day com-
monplaceness, and meaningless slavery for the maintenance of
his meager living.

“Come with me, Aron!”

“Where to?”

“I'm going to take you back to Uncle Moses. I'll ask him to
hire you again. It's probably fate, after all. It must be God’s
will. Tell me, Aron, do you ever pray?”

“I've really never thought about it,” said Aron, half to him-
self.
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BROTHER BERL AND HIS CHILDREN

“If that is the way you feel, then what does life mean to
you? What is the good of it all?”

“What is the good of it all?” Aron repeated his brother’s
words to himself, and he really did not know what was the good
of it all, since life meant nothing to him except existence on
this earth. And life on this earth was a poor, ugly, stupid
thing.... And yet—Aron went with his brother to Uncle

Moses, so that he might beg for permission to continue this
stupid life on earth.
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CHAPTER Vv

-

Uncle Moses

UNcLe Moses stood in his clothing store, cutting his finger-
nails with a large tailoring shears. He was in his shirt sleeves.
Down the entire length of the room there were long broad
tables, heaped high with all kinds of clothing: coats, shirts,
trousers, waistcoats.

Young men dashed up and down between the tables—broad-
shouldered, well-groomed men; they were working busily. They
worked quietly too, afraid of “Uncle.” Occasionally they sig-
naled to one another with their eyes, that was all. It was early
in the morning, the tailors were just arriving.

“Kusmin comes creeping in; look how Kusmin comes creep-
ing in.” Uncle Moses pointed his big shears at the Jews who
were entering. Some of them were still wearing beards, others
had shaved theirs off; many of them were old and stooped,
others were quite young, and some were middle-aged; all of
them came in rather lazily, and sauntered up to the top floor
where the workrooms were located.

“Just see, see how Kusmin comes creeping in—hey, you
green Nathan! Now what was his name back home? Nathan
Buttermilk.” Thus did Uncle Moses greet one of the workers, a
middle-aged man whose eyes still showed signs of sleep and
whose temple locks were still moist from washing; he loitered
along slowly.

“Why do you creep along like that? We're not in oot
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In Kusmin we creep along; in America we run. Do you under-
stand? Lift your feet, you greenhorn, youl”

The Jews at the clothing tables laughed out loud: they hoped
that this would please Uncle~but their laughter was a little
forced.... Uncle raised his eyes. His scant yellow eyebrows
were buried in rolls of fat; and whenever the men saw Uncle’s
naked eyes in that broad fat face, they stopped laughing
abruptly.

“Hey, young man, come here!” Uncle beckoned to a young
man whose clipped beard was proof that the wearer was pious
and devout; he came in much later than the others, He dared
to take this liberty, first because he was Uncle’s cousin, and
second because he had recently been married; upon his cheeks
there still seemed to linger the scent of the kisses he had en-
joyed during the night.

“Young man, one attends to those matters on the Sabbath,
it doesn’t cost anything then—but not on week days; because
in the middle of the week it does cost money—my money—
do you understand?”

The young man who considered himself a privileged char-
acter because he was Uncle’s cousin, looked puzzled for a mo-
ment. Then he dared to ask:

“What does Uncle mean?”

“Sleeping with your wife.”

A wave of color spread over the young man’s face, and he did
not know which way to look. The young people at the tables
burst into sudden laughter which Uncle again quelled by a
sharp glance and a frown. .

“Harry, you work on him,” called a boy from outside, and
pushed a huge Italian and his wife into the room.

“Don’t be afraid, don’t be afraid, I'll see that you get the
best suit in the place.”
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And before the Italian had time to so muchi as look round,
tivo young men had seized hold of him, pulled off his trousers,
and put another pair on him—a pair that was far too short, and
so tight that the seams threatened to burst. Then they forced
the coat on him, and that too was short, and his long hands
dangled awkwardly from the sleeves. He stood there looking
helpless, not knowing what to do. One of the young men pulled
at his coat in back, the other one in front; they jerked at his
lapels, they slapped him on the back, and a third young man
ran up with a mirror to let the Italian see for himself.

“Doesn’t he look dressed up?”

“Of course he does, and why shouldn’t he?” Sam passed his
big hand across the Italian’s shoulder, to smooth the coat down.
“He's all right.”

A girl came in. Her two dark braids were carefully brushed
and combed, and plaited with red ribbons. The brown jacket
she was wearing was too small for her, and quite threadbare,
but it was clean. There was a strong odor of vinegar about her,
for she had tried to clean her clothes by daubing at the spots
with a vinegar-soaked rag. She had also tied on a fresh white
apron. There was a certain air of solemnity about her whole
appearance, as though this were a very special occasion.

“I want to see Uncle Moses. May I see him?"” the girl asked
the first young man who met her at the door.

He looked at her.

*“Uncle Moses isn’'t here. What do you want of him?”

“I know what I want.” The girl walked in and addressed an-
other young man.

“I want to see Uncle Moses.”

Uncle Moses, still holding his inevitable tailoring shears,
stood at the back of the room between the door of his own pri-
vate office and the stairway leading to the workrooms, and
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heard the girl's question. So then he called out from where
he was, without cver lifting his cyes from his nails: “What is
the matter?”

The girl recognized Uncle Moses by the tone of his voice;
she walked toward him quickly and said in a childlike, plead-
ing voice:

“Plecase, Uncle Moses, be good to my father. You can help
him. Please help him.”

“To whom does she belong?” Uncle Moses asked of the men.

The young men shrugged their shoulders to indicate that
they did not know.

“What is your name? To whom do you belong?”

“My name is Mascha. I am Aron Mclnik’s daughter. You are
his Uncle. I know, you are Uncle Moses—papa said so.”

“Oh, you belong to him! I know, I know—what do you
wante?”’

“I want you to lend papa one hundred dollars. Papa wants to
start up in business. He hasn’t any moncy. You have plenty
of money. Please lend him one hundred dollars. Please, Uncle.”

Uncle Moses raised his eyes. He wanted to say something to
the girl. But when he saw her two shining black braids and her
clean white apron, he lowered his eyes again.

“Go home, kid, go home to your mother. I'll sce what I can
do.”

“Will you lend papa one hundred dollars to start up in
business, Uncle? Will you?”

“All right, go home. I'll see what I can do.”

Mascha was still standing in front of her uncle when the
door opened, and Aron came in with Berl. Both of them pushed
their way in hesitantly and then approached Uncle Moses
timidly.

“There is papal” called Mascha as she saw her father. “Do you
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know, father, Uncle Moses says he will lend you the money to
start up in busincss?”

“What are you doing here? Go home! Go home, go on!”
Aron was ashamed to have these people see that his child had
come to plead for him.

Mascha withdrew into a corner.

“What is the matter?” Uncle shouted at the two brothers
from afar as soon as he saw them enter. This “What is the
matter?” brought the two brothers to a halt.

Sam, a strong young man in his twenties, ran up to the
two brothers and whispered to them.

Sam was Uncle Moses’ favorite. He was the son of Uncle's
sister, and Uncle had brought him to Amecrica and had taken
him into the business. Sam was devoted to his uncle and guarded
his interests everywhere and all the time. His uncle, recogniz-

" ing this fact, placed more confidence in the young man than in

anyone clse. He made him his cashicr. No one except Sam
was allowed to reccive moncy for anything he sold. Uncle
Moses loved Sam because Sam looked like him. That was the
way Uncle Moses had looked when he had been a butcher's ap-
prentice back in his native Poland. Sam could do anything he
liked with Uncle, and all the Kusmin Jews who wanted Uncle
to do anything for them saw Sam first, and asked him to inter-
cede for them.

“Sam, put in a good word for him. You will be doing a good
deed. Sam, do Aron the favor, do him this favor, be a good
fellow!” Berl pleaded with Sam for his brother.

Sam went over to his uncle and said: “Uncle, Aron Melnik
from Kusmin has come back to work—shall we put him on
again?”

“Nothing doing!” Uncle turned his attention to his shears
again, which was always a sign that “that was that.” “He can
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UNCLE MOSES

go to Brooklyn to sew aprons with his brother, can't he? With
the Italian girls. I don’t need him any more. He is too old for
me.”

“Uncle, do take pity on him.” Berl pulled himself together
and took another step toward Uncle. “He has a wife and chil-
dren. Uncle certainly will take pity on his wife and children.
Uncle will really be doing a kind turn. It will be an act of
charity.”

“I'm not interested in charity. I've had enough of that. All
I get for it is curses and insults. What did he say to me? Just
tell them, Sam, what he said to me, when he came down from
the shop.”

“Uncle certainly doesn’t have to pay any attention to what
was said or who said it. They're all good-for-nothing beggars.
If it weren’t for Uncle, they'd all have rotted in Kusmin. It
was Uncle who brought him here, him and his worldly goods,
Uncle who sent him money and his steamship ticket. Oh, and he
dares to say anything against Uncle. It's a lucky thing I wasn't
here at the time. I'd have shown him what it means to talk against
Uncle.” Sam, in a burst of verbosity, had suddenly worked him-
self up into a passionate championship of Uncle.

“Oh, well, one says a lot of things! He made some remark
or other—well, all right. Does he know, for God’s sake, what
he is talking about? He has a streak of bad luck, then he he-
gins to talk—God forgives him, doesn’t he? He was talking
nonsense. Certainly no one can...”

“Nonsense? There isn’t to be any nonsense talked here; there
isn't to be any talking at all here—silence, that’s what we de-
mand here. Do you understand? Silencel” Uncle raised his
brows. “What was his name back home, do you remember,
Sam?”

“Aron Gargle.”
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“Gargle we called him,” Uncle laughed Heartily. “Gargle,

that’s fine—but here in America we don't gargle; in Kusmin
we gargle, but not here in America.”

Aron stood there with bowed head during the entire conversa-
tion, his eyes fixed on the floor. Patienfly he allowed them to
make sport of him, and he kept silence. He had only one wish,
and that was to get upstairs to the machines as quickly as pos-
sible, and to be back in the treadmill of his former life again.

“Uncle can take pity, can’t he, if not on him, then on his wife
and children? Is it their fault that he talks nonsense? He won't
do any more talking, he’ll remember this all his life....”

“Nothing doing!"”

Mascha was standing in a corner; she saw and heard how her
father was being made sport of and insulted. Her cheeks burned
hotly, and her hands trembled. At first she was surprised that
her father allowed all this to happen without saying a word.
But then it began to grieve her. She wanted to cry, to scream.
She restrained herself with difficulty. Then she said to her-
self: These are important people, they know what they are
doing. But when she heard that her father was being called
Gargle, she hurried out of the corner where she had been hid-
ing, walked up to her father, and took hold of his hand. Big
tears stood in her eyes.

“Come home, papa. Don’t stay here, papa. These are bad
people. Don’t worry, papa. We'll find some way to get along.
We'll figure out something. Don't take any money from him.”
She pointed at Uncle Moses. “You are a wicked man,” she
screamed at Uncle Moses, “a brute, a beast, a dog—that's what
you arel”

“Mascha, in heaven's name, what are you doing? Ask Uncle
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“I won’t ask Uncle to forgive me. Come home, papa, come;
I don’t want you to stay here.”

“See to it that you get out of here,” shouted Sam and
pushed Aron, Berl, and Mascha toward the door.

Uncle Moses raised his eyebrows. His moist, pale-blue eyes
were opened wide in amazement; he put down his shears,
folded his hands across his abdomen, and stared at the girl
who held her father’s hand tightly and was pulling him away.
He bit at his upper lip, and said, half to himself:

“I like the kid.”

When Sam heard his uncle’s voice, he loosened his hold on
the two men and the girl. For a full minute Uncle Moses
stared at the girl, and Mascha stared back at him. Uncle's
glances wavered uncertainly in embarrassment. He turned seri-
ous, bit his lips again, and spoke to Mascha:

“I wish you were my daughter.”

Mascha looked him full in the face. The tears still trembled
in her eyes, and she answered:

“I hate youl”

Uncle laughed. His big full lips opened and revealed his
strong white teeth; he played with his gold watch chain, and
then called, after a few moments:

“Saml”

“Yes, Uncle.” Sam rushed up.

“What was his name back home?” Uncle Moses pointed at
Aron.

“Gargle.”

“Take Gargle upstairs and put him to work. He's to have a
five-dollar raise from now on—for her.” He pointed to Mascha.

Uncle Berl, Aron, Sam, and all the other employees stared at
Uncle with their mouths wide open, wondering whether he
really meant what he said.
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“Now do you see, thank Uncle, kiss his hand,” Berl shouted
at Mascha,

Mascha turned to her father. What would father do now?
She saw that he hurried up the stairs delighted, following Sam
to the workroom. Uncle called after him:

“Go on, Gargle, go on.”

Father didn't answer, he merely smiled happily.

Mascha ran away quickly; the tears ran down her flushed

cheeks like bright round pearls.
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CHAPTER VI
Uncle Moses’ Life

UncLe Moses had never known a real childhood. His father
h:.ad been a miller, who ground grain for the peasants while
his own children went hungry. Even as a child Moses had to
work and to earn his own money. He carried baskets f(;r the
women as they returned from the market-place; he took thei

cluc.kens to the slaughter-house for them. Havi’ng become er
quainted with the butchers’ apprentices he met at the slau hte(r::
house,. he was soon spending all his time there. He helpe%i the
men tie up the animals, and occasionally he was permitted to
skin a sheep. In this way he managed to earn a meager livin

but he grew up quite alone. He had no close friends, he bg’
longed nowhere. When the time came for him to report Eor m'l?-
tary duty he was afraid that they might keep him in the ar l l:
so he left the country one day, escaped across the front'?e);’
and came over the ocean on a cattle boat, without a ticket; h ’
Wf)l’ked his way over by feeding the cattle. With his shouk'i ~e
St.l" aching from the lashes which the sailors had hea‘)ed u on
hm.l during the trip, and with two rubles in his pkaet p;’"
arrived in America—and now he was Moses Melnik, own , “;
the largest men’s-wear business in the Bowery pr,eside:: OE
?he “Ansche Kusmin Congregation.” Half of Klls;nin was w (l:

ing for him, the leading Jews in his home town were tai‘])r ;
or pressers in his establishment; they trembled in his prese e
and flattered him. Moses Melnik owned several houseI: wl '.“:
he rented out, and Kusmin families lived in these. In ltllc1e
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“Bikur Cholim” Hospital there were beds which bore his
name, and these were occupied by Kusmin Jews who had grown
old and were ill; the name Moses Melnik glittered in gold let-
ters above the gate of the “Schaar Rachmin,” at the entrance
to the cemetery where the former residents of Kusmin found
peace after death.

But what did Moses Melnik get out of life?

Sometimes it seemed to him that he, like his workers, was
nothing more than a thread in the eye of a needle. The machine
runs and the needle sews, whether it likes or not. Everyone in
America is threaded into a needle—Moses Melnik included.
From the very first day, when he had begun to work in a saloon,
soon after his arrival in America, until right now, Moses Melnik
had remained threaded in the needle, and never had a mo-
ment's time to think things through. His energy urged him on
like a machine gone mad and never gave him any peace at all.
He lay awake all night making plans to get ahead.

Moses Melnik had slept on many a bed during his life. On
dirty straw pallets in dark inns, and on dry clean beds in bright
rooms—but he always spent the night in making business plans:
the plan to open a lunchroom not far from a factory, the first
plan he was ever able to put through. And he managed the
Junchroom himself during the first years of its existence, and
up to the time he married. Then he traded it for a men’s
clothing business which sold cheap goods; he was a shrewd
buyer, and he hired shrewd salesmen to sell his goods down
south. Finally he established his own factory too. Moses Mel-
nik’s head was constantly filled with plans for the future. Later
on he conceived the idea of building houses. This became a
mania with him. Whenever he saw a vacant lot, he immediately
wanted to put up a big apartment house. And he began to build

at the very time when he had the least money, when he was
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facing a crisis, possible failure—that was the very time when he
was determined to put through his most ambitious enterprises.
He regarded it all as a game, a gamble, a way of testing his
own powers.

It was not personal desire of any kind that urged Uncle
Moses on in his eternal pursuit of money. He demanded very
little of life. He required nothing for himself. It made no dif-
ference to him where he lived, or on what kind of bed he slept.
Fven now he often longed to sleep in a tavern, and the bright
room with its soft bed and its lovely furniture, and the chairs
on which he scarcely ventured to sit, really gave him no pleasure
at all. Even now he often went out to lunch with his own
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workers and had a sandwich and coffee, standing at a counter,
wedged in tightly among crowds of laborers. He never really
cared to eat in a fashionable restaurant with other business men:
not, to be sure, because he was penurious, but because he was
more accustomed to the poverty in which he had spent most of
his life and felt more at home in it than he did in more Iuxuri-
ous surroundings. It wasn’t money but something else which
drove him out of bed on cold winter mornings so that he
might get down in time to see that the workmen came carly
enough; and it wasn’t money, it was something else, that made
him stay in town during the hot summer months. Although he
suffered terribly from the heat because he was so stout, still he
would not go to the country, but remained in his place of busi-
ness, standing there between the mounds of dusty clothing,
breathing with difficulty, fanning his flushed face with his hat,
and wiping his head with his handkerchicf. He wouldn’t entrust
his affairs even to Sam, in whom he placed so much confidence.
It wasn’t money, it was somcthing more than money—it was as
though he had become a slave to his own inexhaustible energy,
which spurred him on with demoniacal force and which forced

him to unquestioning subservience.

For Uncle Moses had no one for whom he could work, to
whom he could leave his money. Uncle Moscs was a widower.
He did have children, to be sure, but they were not the chil-
dren of his own wife; they were his by the wife of another
man, and he wasn’t quite sure of their paternity. At any rate
he did not love them.

This was the way it happened. When Uncle Moses was still
a young man and was trying to trade his lunchroom for a
men’s clothing business, he had married the daughter of a
business associate. It was a marriage contracted for business
reasons rather than for love. Uncle Moses had known nothing
about love in his youth. He had becn so taken up with his
plans and business affairs that he had had no time for such
things. But Rebecea, his young wife, who came from Galicia
and was of a sentimental nature, a delicate, dainty little per-
son, really loved him. Not only physically—she would have
loved any man she married, because it was her nature to love,
to idolize and to serve, and she would have done so whoever
the man might be. She revered him like a god, she stood in
awe of his broad manly shoulders and was afraid of his seri-
ous worried face, marveling at his energy and his ability to gain
his ends. But he paid no attention to her. He looked upon her
as a convenience. Often, at night, as she lay beside him, she
yearned hungrily for a caress, for some expression of tenderness.
She wanted him to hold her and to pet her as one fondles a beloved
child; but he was cold and unresponsive, and turned his face
away from her, either snoring loudly or entirely occupied with
business plans. His thoughts centered about coats, trousers,
waistcoats, buttons, linens, broadcloth—these things constituted
his entire life, and he paid little attention to anything else. When
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nature demanded her rights, he did his duty, grossly and with-
out any show of sentiment, as one might eat one's dinner,
wipe one’s lips, and leave the table. But his young wife hun-
gered for love; for tenderness and warmth. These were not part
of his nature, and he could not give them to her. He did not
understand her wistful desires, and wondered why there were
no children. Once, when he returned from the home of a
friend who was celebrating his silver wedding anniversary, and
remembered how the man's children had brought in a fes-
tive cake decorated with candles, and how happy they all were
together, he was in a very bad mood and grumbled at his
wife:

“Children! Why haven’t you any children? Go to see your
doctor!” -

But it was love the woman wanted, not children, and finally
her desire for love destroyed her. She grew weaker from day
to day and became more and more of an invalid. Uncle Moses
was very sorry for her, He no longer enjoyed life. Sometimes
when he went out in the evening with friends he reproached
himself for having left his wife alone. Then he would rush away
and hurry home, but there was nothing he could do for her,
after all. He did not know why she was ill, and because he was
so helpless, he would shout at her, irritably:

“What is the matter with you? Why didn’t you go to see the
doctor? Why are you ill?”

He really lost his wife several years before she finally died—
and that was why he began to think of other women and to
pay attention to them. He became fond of a young woran
who was the wife of a Jewish restaurant keeper. She was a
brunette and her eyebrows were like a fine black line; he loved
the way her soft black hair grew down about her temples, curl-
ing round her ears. He often went to her husband’s restaurant
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for lunch, and one day when he saw this pretty woman stand-
ing behind the counter, wearing a white blouse and apron, and
jingling her keys, she reminded him of the Jewish housewives
back home in Poland, and he began to flirt with her. The affair
progressed rapidly, and finally she became his mistress. Every-
one was surprised at Moses Melnik; but hé was happy with this
woman, who suited him perfectly. Her husband saw what was
going on, but he raised no objections. So Uncle Moses had
this clandestine affair with the wife of the Jewish restaurant
keeper, and she had a baby every year, for which he was held
responsible. He himself was not qQuite sure whether he or the
woman’s husband was the father of the children, What he did
know was that the husband came to him from time to time, and
threatened to start a scandal unless Uncle Moses paid him;
and Uncle Moses always gave the man whatever amount was
demanded. That is—Sam took care of all this; Sam was always
the one to “arrange” these matters without any fuss.

The fact that Uncle Moses was living with another woman was
more than his own delicate wife could bear. She died as the
result of this blow; she died without having presented her
husband with a child. So Uncle Moses really had no legitimate
heirs. The children of the restaurant keeper’s wife belonged
officially to her husband, and besides, Uncle Moses wasn't at all
sure of their paternity.
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And now Uncle Moses had been a widower for ten years.
Everyone said that he was still a young man, and onc mar-
riage broker after another came to visit him. Uncle Moses had
no intention of marrying again. Te didn’t need to do that.
There was always the little wife of the restaurant keeper.

But as he ncared fifty, he began to feel lonely and wanted
to have a family of his own. Business no longer interested him
so much as formerly; he wasn't quite so enthusiastic about
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building hous#s as he had been, nor about starting ncw proj-
ccts; he found that he was quite satisficd with the business he
had in hand and he longed for a comfortable home and for
children who belonged to him, children with whom he could
pray on the solemn holidays, children whom he could recognize
publicly. So he began to consider marrying again and made
inquiries regarding suitable possibilitics.

But none of the women whose names were suggested to him
suited him. There were widows, women who were lonely,
women with grown children, women with professional and
business carcers. Sheer horedom prompted him to send for his
father who was still in Poland; and he also sought out his most
distant rclatives and had them come over too. But he did not
love his relatives and reproached them for not being able to
do anything except work as tailors, sewing-machine operators,
or pressers. None of them was well-cducated or clever or in any
way capable of accomplishing what Uncle Moses had accom-
plished; there was not one among them to whom he could
talk intimatcly and confidentially. Uncle Moses despised them
all for their groveling spirit, forgetting that he himself was
responsible for this attitude. He despised them for their flat-
tery too, and their humility. He looked for one person among
them all who had sufficient self-confidence to address him as an
equal.

So when Mascha turned on him from her corner, hurling
the insulting epithets “beast” and “‘dog” at him, it made a great
impression on him. For the first time in his life someone had
heaped insults upon him. And who was it? A girl, a child,
someone who was entirely dependent upon him., But she did
not ask anything of him. “I hate you—" he smiled as he remem-
bercd what she had said. “She hates me because I insulted her
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father.” And he envied Aron Melnik the child who was so loyal
to him.

He would gladly have given Aron Melnik anything in the
world in exchange for the child who stood by him,

Uncle Moscs still regarded himself as a young man. He was
not yet conscious of the years which his fat face and his heavy
body betrayed so relentlessly. He rarely looked into a mirror;
and besides, the change had taken place so gradually that he
had not noticed it at all and thought he looked the same as
ever. He felt that if he wanted to, he could begin life all over
again. New thoughts and new ideas renewed his energy, as al-
ways; and this sudden upflaming of desire and ambition stirred
him to immediate action.

“I must educate her—cducate her so that she will belong en-
tirely to me. She is to be mine, my child, she must be-loyal to
me, only to me.” He fclt refreshed, rejuvenated, cager.

And with his customary dynamic enthusiasm Uncle Moses
set about carrying out his new-laid plans.
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CHAPTER VI

.The New Pharaoh

KusMIN sERVED its Pharaoh faithfully. Kusmin labored industri-
ously, sewing coats, trousers, and waistcoats for people of whom
it had not the slightest knowledge. All Kusmin sat upstairs in
Uncle Moses' workroom. Reb Joel Hyman, the elder of the
Kusmin House of Prayer; Izzy, the cobbler’s assistant; Jankel,
the women's tailor who had been the elegant and the Don
Juan of Kusmin and broken many hearts; Hyman, the barber-
surgeon, who had consistently prescribed leeches for the women
of Kusmin (no matter what had ailed a woman in Kusmin,
Hyman had ordered her to undress so that he might apply
leeches, until one day someone became suspicious concerning
these leeches, and Hyman had been given a sound thrashing
by several of the prominent citizens of the little village and
lost two teeth)—all of these men now worked for Uncle Moses.
Hyman no longer applied leeches, but sat in Uncle Moses’

. workroom sewing trousers. They all sewed trousers. Uncle

Moses made all the citizens of Kusmin equals. There were no
more fashionables, no elders and no tradesmen, no Talmudic
scholars and no dunces. There were no more cobblers, no Don
Juans, no barber-surgeons to apply leeches to women, no
tailors to caress the women slyly when they came to have their
dresses fitted; all of them now served one god, all were doing
the same kind of work~they were sewing trousers,

But Kusmin refused to die. Up there on the top floor of
Uncle Moses’ establishment, where the needles flew, old Kuys.
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min and its idiosyncrasies came to life again. Every stick and
stone, every dear old corner was recalled by the faithful chil-
dren of old Kusmin. They remembered Kusmin with love and
longing as they sat there, holding their work in their handls,
yearning for dear old Kusmin; and there was an occasional sigh
or tear as one or another of them called to mind the beauties
of the old home.

“Well, Levy, why are you so quiet today? Sing us one of the
melodies of the old Chasan, won't you?”

And Levy, who had always wanted to be an elder in the House
of Prayer, but who never had the opportunity of proving his
talents while he was still in Kusmin—now he did prove it
to his countrymen as they sat there thoughtfully, stitching away
at the trousers.

The melody of the old Chasan transported all Kusmin back
into the House of Prayer at home, and they remembered the
Sabbath and their prayer shawls with gold-embroidered borders,
and how happy they had been; and now Kusmin was sitting here
in this bleak room, wearily sewing trousers.

But soon the House of Prayer vanished, the lovely Sabbath
morning was only a memory, and the love and longing for
Kusmin was put aside; nothing remained except the trousers
and the needles.

For Sam appeared in the doorway of the workroom, shout-
ing:

“Well, just see, Kusmin is singing! Fine! Fine! There's
nothing I like better! I'm going to have Uncle Moses come
right up!”

The frightened men whispered to one another, apprehen-
sively:

“Be quiet, be quiet, the Governor is here.”

48




“wp YT, HPIE DYT PR AIRLRIWAV. PENY BEM YB3
sy

1IRE SN R YN TR IYN BRI WOLRWAD RS PR
ayomp

BYT W6 IPXIWIYT MBRIRE 1IN DOBRIPLRI WeENp
5aan-Sep R UMY W PR OB WT PR O¥N Y0 PIw DYILD
WPENP NE MIRURIIPINL WT W PR RT PR

SYBYR WT PR OXT WP JONR R LR PHNP WAy
DORIIPIABRIR LR T YT Iy AYLRE oy Ypag padyn
OYIPTURD DYT DM DR PP UMIT PELE WT IR P
~»iw DYT PR SIAB R IYPIRWYY DR BRI I WT 0¥ pyuw
DR BPNVB BIMPL VYN PR W 10N B Sedyerp ¥6
“yqPnR PR KT T UPIMIAIRY Y T & PR DY Y LPYIRE
prpYIsEd X6 PR HOYIMTYURP DYT 83 BPIYA PR PP
BRAYI Y Y LRD YOBYIV B JYPITIV 1B JINAYNY Y LD
~985 DIYPYY PT LRI W M YPOIWHY PR AT W) .07 OYT N
Dy 1a8a oxn qynby: PPV T 1AV WTNI YOI NR YN
"3 MNIY PUTIPOY IR WT DR S0 ypId,. bOEW TObR

JOYIED JYNINW JIVpRIL 20

3 . oynen pig
vYSOTIRD FUR PIMT LLRAYI LM Y LET YLIRPEI PP I
“EMIR URIYY 225 P LBRIT — BRY PR NPT Y2 LYIAIRYI 1287
1O3MW BT BM PR LT UM 1P 1 PR BRY PR YR
13 LOYINRE TR JuLR DYT T LYY Yyn vEY PN PYN
YOR JIRTWILP T NG BMEN YT YOR W MY N
PIRTTIT O™ T PR OLET W yobyn xb .ovvRaybia yaw
YN DY Y DRT PWT ORN WS — PN DT OV M LRI
LPIR DYT QY™ 1EYYAL PR BRY PR JYMPEIR W Laydh
PROIXT SR PURE DY OIR IPIRDDPAIR DM 9PaR PR OVIEN
SPWNYY WT PR OIYMPYIENI PR WPURE WT X DR BRY
DIEIRE BRI W JUYIIR 1B LIPBRYI PO W LRA HYLY
15 .0 Yuby NS .ovn T NH BYboTaRby o1 b joymw
MR PHNY T ORT Sxn BER PR A PR 99 N6 JLEYOYITIRY
TYX T IR T IR ™A YT N5 10YMY T PR bIRLYIMIR
SE IR TP 0PI PR — LMY R WIR PR WIR DAY
TOR 7T ORT W LLAND NS DWRIYERI PP D P M
“Y3 AR DY LR JUBR DYT PR LBRWARE pvayIed v vyn
IXIYNYD LANIYIIR LRI DYIRM Spag .BRW DI DYT X PN
YT ORI PR BRY PR ONIRVENIR bwl word oyT by
SY3 LRSI BYIYP W LR LMDWVINIR PT ORI pradbyn pudbR
1O PEYLYX IPBYD HRAYI LW RN P DYIVP R LN
BRY PR 15ZSYIIMIR 1R PYVR N BRp DYIYTURL

“3XP RIX DONMWTIMY /R OIORT PR WERITAND /IR —
DORT PR OYIRTD ONF 1N MEbIIR LY T BYN Y A
TURYD BIPPIPINR Y LR — NIZDIIN VLI PH UIN W DX
TMITIRE Sutnbyerp j LBRT PR PR PR DR PYDY jOM
“8T DB DMIR — Havv U Jon T UYORBYY PR YT R PR
1UNYD 12MWPAONIR Y BT — 10X 0N PMNNYI L1
B3 N6

41981 “DISLNIWAN. DYT MR BMIOYY P BRI PO

WT LRAYA RN M AR RY 2 T L 1B R Tt
DYT WINK BHWLYL M JART JYIWOYIBR TT YD ISLRIWAN
JANR YT BM PPIMYI PR TR

VT LARDER M0 WT PR ISP DR JuH LR M —
YT 1D JYNYD IIIWYINNI TIPHLR WT LRI — LSWINR ARYER
TN VA BN DYINYA IRT LRI PINT YHRH OT BRI BYW
JLIRT YT YA veRays UR bynk o oy PR Obabynyy PR
IO LTAYID WRIRD R OTIRNYI WO IPMIYNR IR XT IR
W OPIOR PR PPTIFHR DM LT TN 1M 1IN WOLRT 10OIVIONR

TYSOPR YT 1NBYX LRI AM PR OMPIBYY TP LRI PENY
AUME DYT WINR UEWYYL PR

mben 7 Loy VT —

JIRNYR DIRIYY TINBITH POR PR —

«DYPLRY 5T PR LYINYL WMHE T HBRT YIOT IHXN YT —
«TB1IP3 OT 1YN LRI PIPI NEIPY OXT OF [y LRT M

PR POANP JUOR PR IVIRDWT 1B IR P LR IR
DIVRINE NE NYH TAIRNYIONR

THE NEW PHARAOH

Sam was known as the Governor to all Kusmin, Uncle Moses
as the Kaiser.

They were more afraid of the Governor than of the Kaiscr.

The citizens of Kusmin were stricken dumb with fear of lit-
tle Sam, who had been a butcher’s apprentice at home, and was
the “Governor of Kusmin” here. But Kusmin had a powerful
protector and advocate for its cause. That was old Melnik,
Uncle Moses’ father, who had been brought to America by his
son. The old man sauntered about idly, carrying the gold-
headed cane which his son had given him; the stiff hat, to which
he was unaccustomed, hurt him, and so he wore it on the back of
his head. He was so bored that he began to drink. He had always
enjoyed a drop of vodka even while he was still in Poland;
and here in America, where he could well afford it and where
there were always good friends ready to drink with him, he
was constantly intoxicated. He had no other acquaintances. All
the former citizens of Kusmin were working in the shop for his
son. That was why the old man liked to climb the stairs to
the workroom and spend his time there with his own country-
men, talking with them about Kusmin. Often he felt that he
would like to sew trousers too, when he saw that all the friends
of his younger days, all the prominent citizens whom he had
regarded with so much respect at home, were sewing trousers
for his son. So why shouldn’t he sew trousers too? That was
why he often went up to the workroom and helped them sew.
Uncle Moses was not particularly happy about having his father
in the workroom. For when the old man was there he dis-
turbed Kusmin at its work; he engaged all his countrymen in
conversation about their old home, about the old landowners,
about the business enterprises of the village, about the rabbi
and the cantor. Indeed sometimes Kusmin became so absorbed
in these conversations about the old home that quarrels arose
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concerning a former cantor or rabbi. Kusmin forgot that its
citizens were no longer citizens of Kusmin—just to mention
their names made them all happy. And it attracted the old man
to his son’s workroom. Uncle Moses, to be sure, had ordered
Sam not to allow his father to enter the workroom; but when
old Melnik was intoxicated he listened to no onc and was
afraid of no one, and he struck at Sam with his gold-knobbed
cane and pushed his way into the workroom.

“That horsc-thicf, that—T won’t say what—that butcher’s
apprentice, he doesn’t want me to come inl It's my son's work-
room, that's what it is, and he won’t let me in!” He pushed
Sam aside with his cane, ran into the workroom wearing his
hat wrong side to, and fanned himself with his red handker-
chicf. “Get out, you bum, get out, get out!” He forced Sam to
leave the workroom.

Kusmin rejoiced at the Governor's defeat. But to be noisy
about it, to laugh openly—Kusmin didn't quite dare do that.
For the Governor could take his revenge. So they nudged one
another and winked slyly.

“You—who are you?” the old man shouted. “Your mother
used to come to my mill back home, and steal grain; 1 caught
her at it one day, caught her red-handed. But here in America
you're the great Pharaoh, aren’t you? To the devil with you,
and with my son too, and with all America!”” The old man ran
to the stairway to scream at Sam as he went down.

Kusmin was in ecstasy. Shoulders shook with silent laughter;
and cveryone nudged his ncighbor, saying:

“Do you sce how he’s put in his place?” .

“May the same thing happen to all enemies of the Jews!”

But suddenly there was not a sound to be heard. Kusmin
trembled, became immovable, turned to stone. Kusmin was a
machine again, grasping the needle, sewing. Into the workroom
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THE NEW PHARAOH

came Uncle Moses, Uncle Moses in person, holding his big
shears in his hand, coatless; his watch chain was spread across
the entire breadth of his copious abdomen, lending dignity and
impressive significance to his appearance. The heads of Kusmin
were bent over the trousers that were being sewed, and the
needles flew. Uncle Moses went up to his father and took him
by the arm:

“Father, come downstairs!”

“I don’t want to. What do you want to do to me, what?
I'm not afraid of you,” screamed old Melnik, and pounded the
table vigorously with his cane; he was always brave when he
had several whiskeys under his belt.

“Father, you are keeping them from their work. They must
be alone, come down with me.” Gently the son grasped his
father's hand.

“I don’t want to go. I'm not afraid of you. Who are you,
anyway? A new Pharaoh, a Kaiser? I'm not afraid of the police
captain either. I'm not afraid of anyone. 1 don’t need you. What
did you want of me? Why did you bring me to this country?
Send me back, I want to go back home. You don’t need to
furnish the money to bury me with, either; here, here, I've
saved it from the money I earned myself.”

The old man pulled a little wallet out of his breast pocket.

“Why do you keep me here, as Pharaoh kept the Jews in
Egypt? Send us back, let us get out of Egypt, I don’t want to
stay here any more!”

Uncle Moses wondered what course of action to follow. He
had great respect for his father. That was a matter of honor
with him. But to be put to shame in the presence of his em-
ployees to whom he always appeared surrounded by the glar-nor
of his omnipotence (which was the real secret of his authority),
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that was something he could not bear. So he pulled himself
together quickly, and assumed a different tone,

“If you don’t want to leave—that’s all right. Perfectly all
right. Stay here with your old friends, and have a good time
discussing Kusmin and that old village Croesus—I believe he
had as much as seventeen dollars, didn’t he? Stay here, stay
up here, if you'd rather. I want you to have a good time.”
With these words he left his father.

As he went the old man screamed:

“How did you ever get to be a Pharaoh anyway? Just who
are you, huh? You're the son of old Melnik, that’s who you
are. Your father is an old soak; what makes you act so im-
portant?”

Kusmin didn’t even dare to listen. Uncle Moses walked
round from one sewing-machine to another, examining the
work. He was very serious and thoughtful. His gravity fright-
ened the workers too, and they weren’t even happy about what
the old man had said any more. When Uncle Moses came to
Aron Melnik’s table he halted, thrust his hands deep down into
his trousers pockets, and stared hard at Aron for a few moments.

“Listen, give Sam your address. I'm coming to visit you
next, Sunday,” he said quickly, and smiled to himself as he
walked away. He werit over to where his father was standing,

“Well, father,” he said, “won't you come with me now?
Come now, father, we'll go downstairs.”
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CHAPTER VIII

An Important Visitor

AroN MELNIK sat there confused and frightened. Uncle com-
ing on Sunday to see Maschal Uncle coming to his house!
Uncle himself coming to the house to see Mascha!

Aron Melnik 'and his wife Rosa put the parlor in order in
preparation for Uncle’s visit. The big bed in the front room
(which was the bedroom too) was taken down, dragged out, and
put away in a corner. The table was moved from the kitchen
into the parlor and covered with the best tablecloth. The
photograph of Aron and Rosa as a bridal couple, standing un-
der the marriage canopy, was put up on one wall. Directly
opposite it, on the other wall, were hung the photographs of
their respective parents—two pious Jews with long beards and
two good Jewish women wearing their marriage wigs, respect-
able citizens of Kusmin who had been resting peacefully in
the Kusmin cemetery for many years. The wedding presents,
insofar as they still remained intact, were polished up till they
sparkled brightly and then placed near the mirror—the spice
containers, two little silver mugs and a crystal bowl. The chil-
dren were washed, combed, and dressed in holiday attire.
But there were not enough good clothes to go round. One of
the children had a pair of shoes, but no new dress. Another
one had a presentable dress, but her shoes were worn. So it
was decided to deny the existence of one of the children; not
in so many words, of course, but simply to keep her out of
sight while Uncle was there, and to let the other children wear
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such presentable articles of clothing as the denied child pos-
sessed. It was Celia who was finally elected for temporary
elimination. She was not to appear at all, and Leah, her younger
sister, was to wear her shoes.

But Celia was the very one who most wanted to be present
when Uncle arrived. She had dreamed of putting on her own
famous movie performance for him, Uncle! Why, Uncle was
so rich that probably all the movies and the ice-cream parlors
in New York belonged to him. If he wished, he could go to
any movie or sit down in any ice-cream parlor and eat all the
ice-cream he wanted, and have 2 hundred waffles and cakes
besides! That was the way Uncle was, Celia was sure; she
couldn’t imagine him to be otherwisel And if this same won-
derful Uncle were only to see Celia’s movie performance
he would surely give her a pass to all the movies—and to the
ice-cream parlors too, where she could order anything she
wanted. Now Celia had to forget all these delightful dreams
and be satisfied with a peek at Uncle through a crack in the
parlor door; and she had a hard time obtaining permission to
do even that.

Aron Melnik’s wife remembered her life at home when
she was a girl, and she set herself to please Uncle, How proud
she was of Mascha, the daughter who had found favor in
Uncle’s eyes, and through whom they were all to be happy!
She fairly basked in the reflected glory of her daughter’s im-
portance and charm. She dug up everything out of her old
boxes which she thought might disguise their poverty in Uncle’s
eyes. Rosa came of a good family, and she wanted to appear as
such when Uncle came. She did everything she could to present
her home, her family, and herself at their very best.

The neighbors realized the importance of the visit and helped
by offering everything they possessed. They lent Rosa what-
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AN IMPORTANT VISITOR

ever poor little things they had. One of the ncighbors brought
over her cut-glass vase, a wedding present, which was placed
on the table; another contributed a silver table service; a third
one, two new armchairs.

All of them knew about the good fortune which had fallen to
the lot of the Meclniks. They all knew that Uncle had raised
Aron’s wages five dollars a week because he was interested in
the eldest girl and was coming to visit her: and they all knew
that it was important that the Melniks make a good impression
on Uncle. It was an exciting occasion.

Aron Melnik stared at his wife, his children, his home. He
couldn’t helieve his eyes. Never since they had been in Ameriea
had he scen his wife look so handsome and well-dressed, his
children so clean and ncat, his home so comfortable and im-
posing. And he was grateful to Uncle Moscs for all this. ¢
had forgiven him everything, forgiven him all the years of
abasement and humiliation. He remembered nothing except
the kindness which Uncle Moses had bestowed upon him. He
had raised Aron’s wages five dollars a week; he, Uncle, wa.;
interested in one of Aron’s children—one of the children had
found favor in Uncle’s eyes, and Uncle himself was coming to
visit them all. Aron Melnik was now an ardent devotee of
Uncle’s; he could see nothing except his good traits and was
genuinely gratcful for his gracious favor.

The family—brother Berl and his wife—had come to help
the Melniks receive Uncle. Genendel had rigged herself up as
though she were going to the theater; that is, she was wearing
her daughter’s discarded finery. And it made her look rather
pathetic. That young hat atop her serious motherly face! That
short dress, and the high-heeled shoes which gave Genendel
the appearance of walking unsteadily on stilts! A tawdry and
pitiful costume!
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UNCLE MOSES

Still; she was determined to come because she, like everyone
else, was eager to share in the good fortune which was now to be
enjoyed by the Melniks. Aron and Rosa had hecome important
people now, and cveryone fawned upon them. To be quite
truthful, neither was greatly pleased to see Berl and Genendel
at this time. Uncle belonged to them, they thought, he was
their Uncle—and now the whole family was upon them, every-
one clamoring to lick the honey-pot which by rights belonged
only to them.

Uncle kept them waiting for quite some time. He seemed to
begrudge them their happiness, to want to take the edge off
before he allowed them to grasp it. As the hours passed the
children’s dresses became rumpled and the ncighbors grew
tired of watching for Uncle. “Why doesn’t he come now?” they
asked of one another, nodding significantly. There was a gleam
of malicious triumph in Genendel’s eye as she whispered to her
husband:

“Whatever made them think that he had nothing better to
do than to come to visit them!”

But to the vexation of all enemies, Uncle did finally arrive
after all. Suddenly there he was, standing at the doorway of
the kitchen with Sam. He didn’t come in, didn't seem to want
to see the rest of the house. You might have thought he was
determined not to give any of them the pleasure of having him
admire the parlor, the way he sat down in the first chair he
came to in the kitchen!

Still wearing his hat and overcoat, and holding his cane in
his hand, he looked round the kitchen at all the family and
all his countrymen who were standing there in awe of him;
then he said, half to himself:

“It’s all right here, my countrymen live very well.”

He was feeling quite pleased with himself to think that he
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AN IMPORTANT VISITOR

had made it possible for his countrymen to live so comfortably
and so respectably, and to dress respectably too. He told himself
that he was really a pretty good fellow, and that put him in
good humor. He smiled, he got up, and he walked into the
parlor. He liked that even better than the kitchen: he saw
the handsome chairs and the handsome table set out with
cakes and fruit, he put his hand out toward the fruitbowl and
cveryone was delighted to see that Uncle was about to help
himsell. Uncle, however, wasn’t taking any fruit, but was
examining the frait dish, and finally he commented:

“It’s crystal, all right.”

Then he asked about the children. Aron introduced them.
He looked them over.

“And where is Mascha?”

But Mascha was nowhere to be found. She had hidden some-
where. Father, mother, all the children went to hunt for her.
Finally they found her at a neighbor’s house. Her father tugged
at her hand, and Uncle Berl shouted at her:

“Stupid girl, go in! What are you doing here? Why, Uncle .
is there!”

“Mascha, you'll bring ill fortune down on my head, as surc
as I'm alive, you’'ll bring ill fortune down upon me!” said her
father pleadingly.

Mascha was wearing her new dress and a new apron, and
her long black braids were combed neatly; her cheeks glowed,
and she bit her young lips with her little white teeth as she
muttered:

“I don’t want to see him.”

Uncle looked at her for a long time, and then said with a
smile:

“This is the girl who called me ‘beast’?”
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“A'stupid girl, that's all; why, she doesn’t know what she’s
talking about.” Uncle Berl tried to excuse her.

“That’s nothing. I like it. Here now, because you called me
‘beast’ I've brought you a box of chocolates. Sam!”

Without saying a word, Sam passed Uncle a box of choco-
lates. Uncle gave them to Mascha.

“There, that's what you get for calling mc ‘beast.

Mascha hung back, reluctant to accept the gift. . i

“Take it, why don’t you take it, what's the matter with you?
all of them urged her.

Mascha took the box then, and held it.

“Open the box, you'll find something inside.” .

“Open the box, Mascha, open it,” came a chorus of voices.

With trembling hands, Mascha did so. Several ten-dollar
bills tumbled out, and a few little trinkets.

“The money is for Mamma, the trinkets f.()r you, all because
you called me ‘beast,”” said Uncle with a smile. . .

Now everyonc was happy, and many eycs were bright wnh.
tears. The father and mother were in the seventh hc'avcn of
delight. Mascha stood there embarrassed and couldn’t say a

e

single word. . .
“I can too, I can too!” Right in the midst of the celebration,
!

Celia ran in, half naked and dirty. She had scen what was
happening through a crack in the kitchen door, and envy
impelled her to come into the room.

“Oh, Lord in heaven!” Her mother caught hold of her and
tried to conceal her.

But Uncle Moses had seen her.

“Who is that?” A

“Oh, nothing—nothing at alll A child,” said Aron, apolo-

’

getically.
“And what can you do?” asked Uncle.
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AN IMPORTANT VISITOR
“Play movies.” Celia’s eyes, shining brightly in her grimy
face, appeared from behind her mother’s festive dress.
“Play movies—well, that's nice, come here, come here—here,
take this...”
But the mother had already tucked this evidence of poverty

into a corner, and there the poor “evidence” was sobbing
bitterly.

CHAPTER IX
The Kusmin Countrymen

No onE had ever been able to organize Uncle Moses' shop
under union rules. No matter how hard the Jewish labor
agitators tried to organize the men, they constantly found
themselves bumping into a stone wall. The relationship be-
tween Uncle Moses and his own people was not a matter of
business, but a family affair. Uncle Moses was the head of a
family so far as his Kusmin countrymen were concerned, the
ruler of a little kingdom. And the Kusmin countrymen were
proud of Uncle Moses’ wealth. When they walked by a house
belonging to Uncle Moses they felt as much pride in it as
though it were their very own. They were proud to be part of
Uncle Moses’ family.

Uncle Moses was interested in all their family concerns. They
brought their legal troubles to him and Uncle Moses pro-
nounced judgment like a patriarch of ancient times to the
members of his group. They were faithfully devoted to Uncle
Moses, and when any one of them gave vent to his dissatis-
faction or dared say a word against the factory, it was always
reported to Uncle Moses immediately. And Uncle Moses came
up to the workroom himself on such occasions, and hunted
out the rebel and stood beside him, staring at the poor fellow
steadily in a detached kind of way, for a long long time. It made
the culprit feel as though he were dead. He knew what was
going to happen.

“Sam, tell me, what did they call him at home?”’—Uncle
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Moses finally decided to talk, and pointed at the rebel as he
spoke.

“Moishe Windbag,” Sam answered bricfly.

“S0-0-0-0, that’s you, Moishe¢ Windbag? So you want to
organize my factory, do you? Not here, my good friend. We
don’t work here on the Sabbath, nor on feast days. This isn't
a union shop. Just a family group. We're all one big family.
If T hired regular workers, and if this were a regular factory,
we'd work on the Sabbath and on feast days too, cven on Rosh
Hashanah and Yom Kippur, the way they do in all union work-
shops. All of this is no good to me”—Uncle Moses made a
sweeping gesture—"it’s nothing but an expense to me. The only
reason T go on with it is because of you—to give my own
people a way of making their living. What would you have
donc without me? Who would have brought you to America?
Who is it, tell me, who made it possible for you to bring your
relatives over from Poland? Who helps you when you're in
trouble? To whom do you turn when you're sick?” By this
time Uncle Moses was shouting so loudly that all his people
were trembling with fear. “Yes—to whom do you turn when
you're sick?”’ he repeated. ““To Uncle Moscs, don’t you? Isn’t
that so? And he wants to organize a union in my shop. Not in
my shop, my friend! No one is going to forcc me to keep open
on the Sabbath or on the holidays. There are no workers in
my shop. They're all my countrymen. My family carns a living
here, and I work as hard as any of them. Why, you can sec
that for yourself. And for whom am I working? I certainly
don’t need it for myself. Only for you. I'll close my shop, and
then you can look for work somewhere else. Oh, of course, if
you're short a couple of dollars any time, you can have it, any-
way. That’s all right. You don’t have to be afraid to ask. But
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this—all this—this shop—I'm through with the whole thing.
Through!”

“But, but, what is Uncle talking about? Why does Uncle
listen to that stupid fellow?” Uncle Moses’ countrymen began
to plead with him.

“Listen, are we all going to lose our jobs just because of
him?” angrily interrupted Aron Moishe, a near relative of
Uncle’s. He had been the town crier of Kusmin and had
braved many a storm. But here he was only a clothes presser.
“Just let me get my bhands on him, I'Nl ‘organize’ him!"”
screamed Aron Moishe, shaking his fist.

“Pst! Quiet! There’s to be no fighting here!” Uncle Moses
restrained his hot-tempered relative. “But anyone who doesn't
like it here can try to find something better somewhere else.
Sam, see how much we owe him and pay him every cent;
there, here’s a few dollars extra to help you get started.”

Everyone was touched by Uncle Moscs’ kindness. His gener-
osity always touched the hearts of his people. The rebel himself
was moved by Uncle Moses’ words, and by the few dollars
Uncle Moses gave him. Even now he was sorry for what he
had said.

“Ask Uncle Moses to forgive youl Ask him, ask him right
now, immediatelyl” shouted the Kusmin countrymen.

“He must kiss his hand. Kiss Uncle Moses’ hand!” screamed
Aron Moishe, the town crier from his ironing board.

The upshot of it all was that Uncle Moses refused to have
his hand kissed. And he didn’t dismiss the man at all. The only
punishment inflicted upon the rebel was that of having the
nickname “the unionizer” attached to him from this time on.

But all of this does not mean that there was never any work
done in Uncle Moses' factory on the Sabbath. On the con-
trary, the Sabbath was the biggest day of all in Uncle Moses’
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establishment. The pious ones among the Kusmin countrymen
really did spend the Sabbath in the synagogue or at home wit)
their families. But the younger men who were not pious werc
invited by Uncle Moses to come down on the Sabbath to assist
the salesmen or to work in the alteration room. There werc
more sales made on the Sabbath than on any other day. And,
as the countrymen were not paid for the work they did on
the Sabbath they did not regard this little extra task as work
at all, but merely as a slight favor to Uncle Moses. But on the
Sabbath evenings the older people met at the home of somc
relative or other and passed the evening recalling the old days
in Kusmin. Beer was brought in, and they all enjoyed their
memories.

Most of the men had grown up in the open air. Kusmin was
situated on the shores of the Weichsel River, and along its
banks were rows of plum trees and green meadows. At the
approach of the Passover, a gentle and refreshing breeze from
distant fields wafted over Kusmin, bringing hope and joy to
every heart. Among the Kusmin workers there were men who
had spent half their lives in lumber camps; there were rafts.
men who had once swum against the swift currents of rivers
and who had battled with frozen streams in winter; there were
men who had formerly worked in dairies, in orchards and on
truck farms. But here all of them were cut off from nature
and had to spend their days in dusty workshops. They scarcely
knew whether the sun was shining or whether it was raining.
they were aware of nothing except the roar of the Elevated.
They seldom saw the sky during the day. Sometimes one of
them did catch a glimpse of the moon as it gleamed against
a tiny patch of wintry sky on Essex Street—and when that hap
pened, it was exciting, as exciting as seeing another one of thei
countrymen arriving from Kusmin. So the men from Kusmin

were homesick and didn't quite know why. They were home-
sick for the Kusmin sky, for the moon, for the fields, for the
trees of Kusmin. And whenever they met they spread Kusmin
out on the table, so to speak, while they were eating—for the
only real life they had ever known was the one they had left
behind them in their old home.

Uncle Moses was a native of Kusmin too. And, although he
was their employer, their ruler, and their sovereign, still he
too belonged to Kusmin. His life had been no different from
theirs. His boyhood, his youth, the happiest days he had known.
had been spent in Kusmin. His most treasured memories were
associated with the little village; and if anyone mentioned
Kusmin, or some youthful acquaintance, or some place at home
where he had played with the butchers’ apprentices, then Uncle
Moses was so touched that tears came to his eyes. Often he
appeared quite suddenly in the midst of the Kusmin men's
group as its members sat together on a Sabbath evening. ¢
came to listen to their stories about Kusmin too. But as soon
as Uncle Moses arrived the men stopped talking. They werce
afraid to say anything more and immediately began to flatter
Uncle, to listen to what he was saying, to focus all their atten-
tion on him. He felt that he had interfered with their pleasurc
by his presence and never stayed very long.

The older Uncle Moses grew, the greater was his longing for
Kusmin, He often tried to imagine how it would be if he were
still young and a bachelor, and was just beginning to think of
marriage. He visualized himself as having gone out into the
world to make his way and to earn money. His ambitions had
been fulfilled and now he was about to return to Kusmin as a
wealthy young man to marry some girl of a good old Kusmin
family—it was essential that she be of good family, he decided.

His life in America counted for nothing. He hadn’t been
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married at all (thus ran his fantasy), hadn’t established a
household, all he had done was to work hard and make a great
deal of money. And now he was ready to marry, to live a re-
spectable middle-class life, as was proper for a man in his
position. But the years raced by, Uncle Moses was con-
stantly absorbed in business and he forgot his dreams; and
when he did finally awaken and wanted to begin life all over
again he realized suddenly that he was too old to return to
Kusmin.

Mascha had aroused his hopes and dreams anew. Uncle
Moses was conscious of his age and was afraid to marry a girl
who was an entire stranger to him. He had never at any time
permitted himself the luxury of depending on his friends. He
had never really trusted anyone except himself—and he was
afraid to put his faith in a stranger now that he had grown old,
and stood in need of love and loyalty. But this immature young
girl who faced him so defiantly and called him “beast” had
called forth a feeling of respect for another human being in
his heart for the first time in his life. Uncle Moses had no
respect whatever for any of his countrymen who worked with
him all day.

And besides, he regarded Mascha as his own flesh and blood,
as belonging to him. She was part of the family which worked
for him, she was supported by him, was dependent on him.
Uncle Moses looked upon everyone who made his living
through him as his personal property; and not only the men
themselves, but also their wives and children. Mascha was his,
of course; but what he had to do was to persuade her to idolize
him instead of hating him. And idolize him she certainly would
as soon as she discovered how kind he could be. Her parents
began to stand in awe of her; for the Kusmin countrymen all
thought that Uncle Moses was surrounded by an aureole of
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importance and authority, and now Mascha seemed to be stand-
ing within the radius of this shining glory also. Mascha was
regarded as a kind of wonder child by her family, possessed of
magic powers. She was not permitted to do any very heavy work,
and her mother never ventured to scold her. Mascha had sud-
denly become a favorite of fortune. But she herself was be-

wildered; she could not understand how all this had come
about.
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CHAPTER X
Esther and Ahasuerus

Mascua crew up basking in the radiance of Uncle Moses’
favor. Her father, her mother, all her relatives, in fact, bene-
fited also. For Mascha held the magic key which opened Uncle
Moses’ heart.

There was something about this little girl that made Uncle
Moses forget his business cares and worries, something which
made him aware of his own personal life. This girl, who was
still a child, attracted Uncle Moses irresistibly. He lay awake
at night. Business ‘plans, business rivals, liabilities, assets—his
head was a confused whirl. And he tortured himself with ques-
tions: “Why? For whom? Why do I devote my whole life to
business?” But the moment he thought of Mascha the world
seemed brighter. Then it seemed to him that he was a young
man again with a well-defined purpose in life. He was in his
own home, seated at his own table, and there beside him was
his wife, the woman who loved him, who was his very own,
whose only thought was of him.

He no longer wished that she was his own daughter—oh, no.
Because of her he was kind to her father, he raised Aron’s
wages and transferred him from the workshop to the cashier's
office. He had Mascha take music lessons and directed her edu-
cation; he showered gifts upon her and went to see her every
Sabbath day and every Sunday as well.

He insisted that Aron move into a larger apartment and- that
Mascha go to school regularly. He introduced her to a great
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many people. To everyone's great surprise Uncle Moses became
quite vain. The older Mascha grew, the more carefully did
Uncle Moses dye his hair; he shaved carefully, dressed as youth-
fully as possible, and even took to using perfume; and certainly
Uncle Moses had never done anything like this before. Uncle
Moses’ agonized attempts to regain his youth were positively
pathetic. People began to make fun of him behind his back,
an unprecedented procedure. But they were as respectlul as
ever to his face and pretended not to notice anything.

Uncle Moses was quite unaware of all this. He was in a dif-
ferent world, a world of dreams. Uncle Moses seemed to be living
his life in reverse. During his younger years he concerned him-
self only with business and his heart was as torpid as that of a
graybeard. But as he grew older Uncle Moses became young in
spirit and began to live the life of a young man. He paid less
and less attention to business, to the selection of materials, or
to the prospect of an advantageous purchase. He lived for a
young girl who was just growing up. He noticed every change
in Mascha. He scrutinized her closely every time he saw her.
He felt sure that her hair was heavier than it had been last
week, her teeth stronger and whiter. It pleased him to see how
tall and fine-looking she was getting to be. Every Sabbath
proved to be a new delight and he was forever discovering some
new charm in her.

Uncle Moses’ employees noticed a great change in the man.
He was so much kinder than formerly. His eyes were clearer,
younger. He learned to smile; he was willing to overlook a
little laziness on the part of the hard-worked factory hands.
No one understood what was happening to him. But they were
all quite sure that it was Mascha who had brought this change
about, and they all were willing to use her to their own
advantage. It was the old story of Esther and Ahasuerus; just
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DPILYI 1IN DX AINBWN 11 WS YUIRPEW R JINT LEIRIYI so did the good people of Kusmin appeal to Uncle Moses
DUNT UKL ¥ LHINTIXI WM LFT JUYI Spix o JRwRD through Mascha. Whenever any of them needed money—to pay
POURIPER IR ASYLWIMIR T DM PR X VIPTORY L]0 the doctor or dentist or to send for some relative in Poland—
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When he saw her, his eyes brightenced and somchow the sen-
suous fleshiness of his face scemed less repellent. Suddenly he
was a rcal human being and his face was no longer sphinx-like,

ENT POR M LJYYTIVODIREMIN JINYI D¥P DIWTR X PR but frank and open and lovable. And because of Mascha's in-

PR JINA JVIMPAR LI NOR N MR DR 23 BOYIBY) RORD fluence with Uncle Moses, which was so like that of Esther

SN YPIX DR 1aVAYA (YnNI R LLYOTIRD WmRnp 01 YRy with Ahasuerus the former citizens of Kusmin rcferred to her
STV 0TI — Prubyn AR IR YMwng — oyt as Fsther; Uncle Moses himself was Ahasuerus and Aron Mel-
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the sca, back to Poland. One of them was Uncle Mosces’ father,
old Melnik; the other was Uncle Berl. Both of them were going
back to Kusmin to die. Uncle Berl felt that he had quite com-
pleted his earthly duties, that the palace which he had pre-

DITIG PR YYLRAIWEE X PR DYBY TTRNYA TP BT WM A0 pared for himself in the next world was ready for him and
,5ybwnmu¥ ¥ 15587V TP LR WOLIM PR PHIM IHI that he had outlived his uscfulness in America. His children
DET DYT NS qahp 07 1R IYANLLR ST 1HMYIRE 12 ap N were independent of him, he was no longer necessary.
:":”9'78?' TIRE TOR2E 1 PN 13D 12 T WD VITWRE T Y Uncle Berl wanted to be sure to be back home in Poland
NP1 DIPUM WT NOUPENTE BIWHYR MW T BYR W M so that he might spend his last days in the House of Prayer at
ATIVIRHTLNT 0T MPUDRL YIVAIN MT BTV DY P Y bR Kusmin, to recite the psalms there and to be buried in the
SYLRY PT ART SEn X UM PR — NI ¥ PEIWY CTIN by Kusmin cemetery.
D PR POYI 0IWTP YIWNT I IIIWT PR LPPYANIR YRy But his wife, Genendel, said that her Kusmin was wherever
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-BNE LYKNY OF DR OY — "B PP DIPYA DR DED one hundred and twenty years were over, she wanted to be
B3 WP BET YLD DYT WA WHOEY YIWLSY T 1¥n buried where her children were. So it came about that Berl
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and Genendel scparated before death claimed either of them—
Berl to Kusmin to die, whilc his wife remained in America.
On the evening preceding the sailing all the Kusmin towns-

IX OYTED HPIR DY pYYIBYY XWRD LY LIWTIDN WDNP people gathered together at Uncle Berl's to take leave of the

wT2BW, TIRG 13 OMAR — BYYY yuYE ayT jaya S 9y “pilgrims.” The two men, old Melnik and Uncle Berl, sat at
LYSOTIRY WIMNP IR TT IPIDF YUY MR T NEY the head of the table and drank a toast to their old friends;
Sy TpLYE OB LBE LM PR YT WIOR IR B AYDIPYIEINg their families—daughters, sons-in-law and grandchildren—took
~bym WHLR WT LU0 CHY YT APUNY TP DM T IDIFATIVA leave of them and cried as though they were attending a funeral.
PR PR WOV R JIMK oMYA ¥ 29y peyb YT PR pr Their friends came up to say, “Please forgive us if we have
L IPEIYY T ANBYE VT X LI0TIE? T WO 0V FpIIW wronged you in any way,” quite as if the old men had really
PEOBRYIYY Y DM PE AR JIPUYR 0T B DBYTYR O died.
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“After all, what is the difference between you and the rest
of us? We'll all be going home soon, we'll all be going where
you're going now!” It was an old man speaking, an old man
who also felt a yearning for the peaceful cemctery in Kusmin.

- “Reb Berl, be sure to greet everyone therel”

JUIRT M1 VO Sy M _.b'm “If you see my people, Reb Mottke, do greet them from mel”
w1 VDM STV M MYI0. JUIRT VT VYN TR IN— “Intercede for us,” called out a woman, sobbing loudly.

TP FIPTY R BT — LTOR RD M PT bYEr PR — But the “pilgrims” themselves were very merry. They seemed

JYrM 1R 1N not at all conscious of the fact that this was to be their

last journey. Uncle Berl's eyes shone and he stroked his beard

JIRT DT QYNYA YPMB WO Y YR 7YOND. T contentedly. He looked like a man who is about to realize the

IR 0PI TWLYH  JIINLW I M1 IX LYY BB W) fulfillment of a long-desired happiness, like a man about to

DRT DY STIRD YT UDYPYIDIR PT LRI Y DR UL 138 reccive a reward for a lifetime of toil and hardship. Pecace and
kd 1YY MR PU0A DYT I XL T IWPT N LK cheerful serenity were in his every gesture.

7OV DYT (INYIBE Y UM LN I A3YY PIRI 121 BIIYR YA Old Melnik too was jolly; he drank a toast to everyonc and

YYD YOLW R PR LYPNT B DR JOIRNYIRT YRR 127 KB said jokingly:
AT FI2 PR B FUNPIOTE YT 07 “If I meet your father, old Hyman, over there in the next
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DTYIWA THSEIN TR LUNY TPV world he’ll naturally ask me: ‘Well, how’s my son getting on

NFI MR OOR JUOK OYT UKD 127 9T SYN TR IR — in America?’ And I'll say: ‘Your son is eating pork 'and desc-
PR P DYDY LONM OXN YIS TR T W Lym bdyN crating the Sabbath, and that’s why you're always turning round
PR PR MSTIY LOYID P IVT JIWENY DR TR Syn 1wpriyny in your gravel’ Then he’ll be coming to see you, you just
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ESTHER AND AHASUERUS

watch, and some fine night he’ll strangle you to death. You'll
get what's coming to you, all right—oh, you'll get what’s coming
to you!”

And everyone laughed heartily to think that a man about
to set out on his “death pilgrimage” could be so merry.

All the former citizens of Kusmin went down to the boat to
see the “pilgrims” off; it looked like a funeral procession. Now
the sons and daughters of the two men began to weep. They
clung to their father and begged to be forgiven:

“Please, father, forgive us if we've ever hurt you.”

“Father, we’ll never forget you. We'll send you all the money
you need.”

“I won't be needing your money very long,” Uncle Berl
smiled quietly and serenely. “Keep well, dear children, and
don't lose your faith in God.”

Then Uncle Berl called Charlie, his only son, aside and said
to him:

“I've only one thing to ask of you. To be quite frank with
you, I wish things might have been quite different—but that
can't be helped now. Promise me one thing, just this one—
promise me, give me your hand! Tell me that you will do this
one thing for me. When you have word that everything is over,
pray a Kadish, the prayer for the dead, for me. Promise me

that, my son!”

Berl's old friends who were standing on the dock saw what
was happening; they all knew what Berl was asking of his son,
and all of them were thinking about their own children, all of
them were thinking how alienated their children had become
since the family had moved to this new country. And so there

was a good deal of sighing and a few tears, and an occasional
whisper, as one of the men asked of his neighbor:

m

“Well, after all, is my son any better? Or yours?”

'Charlie, who had developed into a tall, raw-boned youth
with a full chest and strong hands, stood there like a SZ’ltllE
He .realized that his father was asking something sacred‘ 1n<i
pre.cxous of him. He was sorry for his father and nodded‘ac-
qunfescently, but he didn't know what to say. He felt con-
strained, for his father wasa stranger to him.

Charlie loved his mother very much because she had always
stood by him and defended him from his oldest sister. But ‘h)i’s
father, with his praying, his reciting, his eternal piety—what
feeling could he possibly have for his father?

'l-'he sons-in-law were gathered together in a corner whis-
pering among themselves; they were collecting a sum of r'none
and finally the oldest son-in-law, the Galician, came over to gi .
the money to Berl. ’ e

“Father-in-law, there you are, that’s for you, if you should
happen to need it at the end of the prescribed hundred and
twenty years, and.,.” .

“I won’t need it; not for that; I've saved enough for all that;
I've saved it from my own earnings, may heaven be thanked :
Uncle Berl drew out a little wallet which was tucked away m'1-
der his coat, “but please don’t desert me till that time! It won't
be a long time any more; my prescribed hundred and twent
years will soon be over—I'm sure of it....” Uncle Berl smileg
cheerfully.

As Uncle Berl and his wife said good-by they realized for
the first time just what their life in America had done to
them. They had brought their children to this new countr
and America had taken their children away. America hag
claimed the children for itself. But as for the old couple
as for Berl and Genendel themselves, America spewed then;
out again, cast them off like worthless useless bits of flotsam:

-
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America had separated them in their old age. It still had a
little use for the old mother, but it was sending the old father
home to die.

“Death could never separate you and me, but America—
America did separate us,” wailed Genendel, and didn't quite
understand what she meant by this; but she was conscious of a
great and undefined hatred toward the country which seemed
to have robbed her of everything, of her vitality, her life, her
children—the country that spewed out anything for which it
no longer had any use,

But soon the atmosphere cleared a little. Uncle Moses had
arrived with the second “pilgrim.” Old Melnik was terribly
drunk. In his hand he held the wallet containing the moncy
he had saved for his funeral expenses. He jingled the coins and
screamed at his son: ‘

“Now I won't need you any more, you Pharaoh, you King
of Egypt—I don’t need you or your America any more. I've
saved up enough for my funeral expenses out of my own money.
I worked for it with my own hands, I earned it in my grist
mill. What do I need you for?”

“Come, Berl, come, we'll go back to Kusmin!” He tugged
at Berl’s sleeve. “Keep well, Pharaoh,” he called to his son;
“and as for you, my dear countrymen, you slaves in Egypt,
go back to your Pharach, back to your drudgery!”

When the ship bearing the “pilgrims” had sailed, the Kusmin
countrymen stood on the dock for a long time, looking long:

ingly in the direction of their departing friends. There was
many a one among them who envied the “pilgrims” setting out
serenely in the direction of the Kusmin cemetery, nevermore
to return to the Pharaoh of Egypt.

Everyone felt sad. Fven Uncle Moses looked wistful and
stared thoughtfully at the ship. The thought of death was upon
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them all, the thought of the time when they too would set sail
for the eternal homeland.

Charlie and Mascha were somewhat separated from the rest
of the group. Both of them had come to America as very young
children and had grown up here. They were of about the samc
height; it was as though their proud young heads had shot up
simultaneously. Their shoulders too were at the same level.
They hadn't seen one another for a long, long time—not sincc
they were children. And here they were meeting at the “funeral”
of the two old men. Their youth drew them together, they
understood one another. They never noticed that the ship had
sailed. They chattered eagerly, they laughed the joyous laugl-
ter of carefree youth. The older people heard their laughter
and looked round in surprise. Then they shook their heads
and remarked to one another:

“Well, there you have it, that’s America for youl Nothing
worries them. Do they realize what is happening here? His
father is going home, and there he is, standing over there with
a girl and laughing!”

“They belong to an entirely different world, they are an
entirely different kind of people; what can you expect of them?”
Someone in the crowd provided the answer.
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CHAPTER X1
“He Will Have Children”

UncLE Moses appeared in his office early that morning; he
wore a white suit, and gave forth the odor of rose perfume.
His new tan shoes were polished brightly, and betrayed their
newness by their creaking. “There goes Uncle Moses,” they
said. His heavy broad face, freshly shaven, shone as smoothly
as a fish newly pulled out of the water. He took off his big
panama hat, and wiped his perspiring head and neck with his
fine white handkerchief; he looked absolutely boiled, he was
so warm. The men kept out of his way and occupied them-
selves with their work. Uncle Moses stood still in the middle
of the room, and regarded the “family” that was working for
him. His employees felt as though he were looking at them for
a year, at least. Uncle Moses beckoned to Sam, in whom he had
great confidence, and asked:

“Is everything going all right?”

“Yes, Uncle,” answered Sam.

“How's Kusmin?"* Uncle pointed upward.

“They're sewing winter overcoats, style number fifty-three.”

“All right, see to it that they keep going. All that Kusmin
knows how to do, you know, is to go to sleep and perspire.
See to it that they get as many coats as possible out of the
yardage. Get everything you can out of them.”

“All right, Uncle.”

“I'm going to be gone all day today. Take care of everything,
Sam.”
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“Yes, Uncle.”

Uncle Moses nodded to his nephew as though to propitiate
him, and taking another look round, remarked:

“Boys, today’s Sunday, a hot Sunday too, work at the winter
overcoats, and see to it that you get something done—and do
a good job!” Then he left the place, his big, shining tan shoes
creaking. '

The “family” drew a breath of relief as soon as Uncle's
back was turned. Cautiously the men looked out of the windows
and saw Uncle getting into a taxi that waited at the door. There
was a smile on his lips. All of them knew where Uncle was
going, and looked slyly at Sam, as they nudged one another
and whispered:

“He thought ke would be his heir!” One of them laughed,
covering his mouth with his hand and pointing at Sam with
his foot.

“You fool, he may still have twelve children. You think he
can’t? Just like old Petrik back in Poland.”

“Did you see his neck, how red it was?” grunted another man.

Sam was conscious that he was being stared at, and under-
stood what the laughter meant. He looked round. His expression
and his stern glance was like Uncle’s. He really did look like
Uncle. Sharp eyes and pointed nose and a strong, masculine
chin. The men were afraid of him then, and pretended to bLe
talking business.

Sam spat, and walked over to the door; he looked up the
street intently, though Uncle had disappeared long ago. He
bit his lips nervously, clenched his fist, and swore softly to
himself,

Was it for this that he had served Uncle so faithfully? He
had done so ever since he was fourteen years old, ever since
Uncle had brought him to America as an orphan after his
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father had died. Sam was Uncle’s faithful watch dog. Uncle
had used him as he liked, had made a personal slave of him,
a spy. He had done things for Uncle for which he might have
been sent to prison. That time when the police had found
stolen goods marked with the labels of Uncle's factory—Sam
had taken the blame for the entire matter, and it had almost
gone hard with him. That was the way it was with everything.
When Uncle wanted to send money to pay off the wife of the
restaurant-keeper—Sam was called in to straighten matters out,
and to do all that had to be done to keep Uncle out of trouble.
Sam had risked his life for Uncle’s sake, and he would have
gone to prison for him if necessary. And he had done all this
because he hoped and expected to be Uncle's heir and successor
one day.

His loyalty was not hypocritical, however. Sam really idolized
the man whom he had chosen for his prototype, his ideal, and
whom he hoped to emulate. In kecping faith with Uncle he
kept faith with himself too, and with his own future, when he
himself would be ““Uncle.”

And suddenly this is all to come to naught. Uncle is going
to marry, to marry that young brat, Aron Gargle's daugh-
ter. She held him in the hollow of her hand. And he will have
children too—one, two, three of them, and everything will
belong to the children. She will certainly have a family, and if
necessary she’ll foist some other man’s child off on him—at
any rate she’ll make sure that there will he someone to inherit
the fortune. She knows how to handle him, that’s obvious even
now. Gradually she is getting her family into the business;
her younger sister is bookkeeper now; her father, Aron Melnik,
whom they cailed “Gargle” back home, has been made cashier.
And what is to become of Sam? The day may come when Sam,
Uncle’s faithful Sam, is shown the doorl

Sam thought of all the opportunities he had had—and passed
by—of making a little money for himself while he had been
working for Uncle. His cousin Manny, who had been Uncle’s
right hand before Sam had appeared on the scene, had advised
him more than once:

“Listen, Sam, let Providence look after the future; you worry
about the present. The money you hold in your hand is your
own; nothing else counts. You don’t know Uncle. When he
gets older, he’ll marry some young girl. Mark my words!”

Sam remembered this now. Manny was older and more ex-
perienced than he, and his advice had been good. Sam had
relied on Uncle, had hoped that everything would some day
belong to him—and now sce what had happened!
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“T'll go to see Manny this very evening. He, with his polit-
ical influence, and being acquainted with so many lawyers and
judges, will know a way out. Uncle mustn't be allowed to
marry this daughter of a tailor, he mustn’t marry into Aron
Gargle’s family, Gargle, who's trying to play such an impor-
tant role here. That would be just too bad for all of us; the
entire tribe of Kusmin is in danger-."

Sam did not hesitate to take this step. His loyalty to Uncle
still made it impossible for him to do anything that would
really hurt Uncle. He idolized Uncle far too much, he approved
of everything Uncle did. Sam understood everything that Uncle
did, and was proud of him. Even Uncle’s plan to marry Mascha
had pleased him; and if it had not been opposed to his own
interests, he would probably have helped him all he could. But
Sam felt that his own future was in jeopardy, and he was a
mature man now, and refused to be swayed by sentiment.

“Darn the old man—he’ll have children, as sure as anything!”
that was the thought that nagged him whenever he thought of
his own future.
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He felt no hatred toward Uncle. His hatred and scorn were
directed at that young brat Mascha and her father, Aron Melnik,
who had wedged his way into the family circle. He saw her in
the light of a formidable rival.

The thing to do is to send the restaurant-keeper's wife over
to see the brat, send her to Uncle’s fiancée, and have her take
the three children alongl Then she can talk things over with
the young bride! A nice wedding that will be if the other
woman puts in an appearance at the ceremony! The bride will
be dressed and ready to step under the canopy, and then the
other woman will line up her children and say: “You want to
marry my man, the father of my children?”

Oh, what a wedding that will bel Mentally, the young man
enjoyed a sweet feeling of revenge.

And Uncle? Uncle will be dressed in his fine suit, and then
he’ll be plunged right into a scandal. Sam felt 2 momentary
surge of pity for Uncle. He hesitated, but then he thought of
his own future again. He remembered Rachel, his fiancée, and
he bit his lips angrily:

“Devil take him; he’ll have children, that old man will!”

And desire for revenge filled his heart as he stepped back
into the store. His face was harsh and uncompromising, and
he looked like Uncle. His chin jutted forward, his lips grim
and stern. The poor Kusmin workers were frightened when
they saw him. And he barked at them, imitating Uncle as well
as he could:

“Get to work now, get to work, and don’t waste the material,
do you hear?”

Sunday had begun in Melnik’s factory.
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LS - CHAPTER X1t
The Bridegroom

UNCLE HAD waited patiently for three years until the fourteen-
yearold Mascha grew up. He had visited Aron. Melnik’s home
every few days so that he might view his future happiness, and
had indulged in sweet secret fantasies, in fantasies regarding
the happiness which awaited him. He always looked at Mascha
calculatingly, possessively, when he came. When Mascha was
seventeen Uncle felt that it was time to realize those sweet and
tantalizing dreams.

All the Kusmin countrymen envied Aron Melnik and be-
grudged him the good fortune which Uncle had showered
upon the family because of his interest in Mascha, But just
the same Mascha was the magic key to Uncle’s heart; and when
any of the Kusmin countrymen wanted anything of Uncle—a
dowry for a daughter, money to send back to Poland or a
steamship ticket for one of the relatives—Mascha was asked to
intercede. And Aron Melnik, Mascha’s father, was the one who
decided whether Mascha should ask Undle to grant the wish
or not; so Aron Melnik was fawned upon as Sam had once been,
and his wife Rosa held the fate of the Kusmin countrymen
in her hands—and all of this was because of Mascha, who had
found favor in Uncle’s eyes.

Uncle Moses' new tan shoes creaked on the steps, and his
voice called out:
“Ready, Mascha?”
8o
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In the doorway stood Mascha's parents. Aron Melnik had
taken on flesh. Rosa too was stouter and brighter looking. Both
of them seemed to have grown younger. Aron Melnik was
wearing a short black beard, his cheeks were firm and red, and
his neck was flushed with over-indulgence in beer. There he
stood in his shirt-sleeves, a shirt of brilliant whiteness; he had
just finished a good breakfast. Rosa was in a rustling silk dress.
Both of them greeted Uncle with a cordial smile:

“Ready, Uncle, she’s ready.”

The hate which Aron and Rosa had felt for one another
while they were poor had turned to love now. Just as they had
formerly scolded and complained about each other, so they
now vied to see which of them could be the more gentle and
tender. The air was thick with endearments, “dearest Aron,”
“precious Aron,” “Rosa darling, do take care of yourself,”
“Why, Aron, you haven’t eaten a mouthful today, are you ill?"
and on and on. Now they took Uncle affectionately by the arm,
and led him into the room.

Soon Mascha appeared. She had really grown quite tall dur-
ing the last few years. Her eyes were still as innocent as those
of a child, and her lips were young and dewy. But her figure
was one of budding maturity, and she bore herself with dig-
nity. Her heavy dark hair was wound in two braids round her
head. Her dress was white, with a silk sash accentuating her
slender waist. A broad-brimmed straw hat, white shoes, stock-
ings of fine silk. Thus Mascha. Uncle looked at her apprais-
ingly, and was pleased with what he saw. Then he did what he
always did when things were going to his satisfaction in busi.
ness. He spat on his hands and stroked back his hair. This was
an old habit of his, one he had developed as a butchers’ appren-
tice, and he couldn’t break himself of it Contentedly he mur-
mured, “Fine, finel”
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“Uncle decar, won’t you have a bite to eat? Everything's all
ready, it's right on the table,” Aron Melnik ventured to suggest.

“No time for that, the car is waiting.”

“Oh, just a bite, nice young radishes in cream,” Rosa beamed.

Uncle sent a look of rage in Aron Melnik’s direction.

“Can’t you hear what he says, there’s no time to eat now, the
car is waiting,” Aron turned on his wife, and made a gesture
expressing regret.

“Come, Mascha. We'll eat somewhere along the way.”

Mascha followed Uncle. Her parents called to them from
the doorway:

“Have a good timel”

“All right.” Uncle waved at them.

“Well, Mascha, do you like this?” Uncle took hold of
Mascha’s hand as the car started for the country.

“Why, of course,” answered the girl.

“I'm going to show you a nice time, kid.” Uncle patted her
hand.

Mascha began to be afraid of Uncle; it was the first time
she had felt that way in his presence. She turned to look at him
and when she realized that she was sitting with him here in the
car, and that he was so big and broad, she was frightened. She
didn’t really want to go riding with him; she would have pre-
ferred to jump out and run away. She thought that Uncle was
behaving strangely. Suddenly he grasped her hand, looked into
her eyes, and said:

“Listen, Mascha, I like you. I want you to love me, love me

—very much!”

“Of course I like you, Uncle!”
“Yes, yes, but I want you to love me very much. Uncle wants

you to be very, very fond of him.” He took her hand again, and
looked straight into her eyes.
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Mascha was uneasy. She smiled like a child:

“You're so funny today, Uncle!”

“Funny? Ha ha, funny—listen, kid, I want to tell you some-
thing today; I want to tell you something; many women have
waited to hear me say this to them, and I never did say it, but
I do want to say it to you.”

Mascha was afraid to ask what this was that Uncle was about
to say. She was afraid to answer at all, and her only thought was
to get away as quickly as possible.

“Listen, Mascha.” Uncle was suddenly very serious, and
took hold of her hand again. “I know you are a clever girl,
and that you understand—. Uncle wants you to be very, very
fond of him, and to obey him, and to have respect for him, great
respect; you see for yourself, don’t you, how everyone respects
Uncle?—and there’s a reason for that, a real reason. Uncle likes
to have people obey him, likes them to do everything he says,
do you hear, everything—no back-talk, no opposition. When
Uncle says that today is Sunday, it's Sunday, and if he says it’s
Monday, it's Monday. And the thing to remember is that you
must obey him in everything, do you understand that, Mascha?"

“You are so funny, Uncle,” Mascha suddenly laughed full
in his face.

Uncle bit his lips, and turned quiet and thoughtful for a
while, wondering what to do next. He decided to discontinue
the discussion for today, so as to give Mascha time to allow his
words to sink in a bit. He saw that what he had said had made
an impression on her.

Down along the seashore there was a smart Jewish restau-
rant, and Uncle Moses and Mascha drove there. The veranda
was crowded with stout women, the wives of well-to-do business
men; they were wearing their bathing costumes, but were
carefully made up, and were playing cards. There were a few
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young men among them too—also wearing their bathing suits
—plump young men, feminine in appearance. The hostess at
the restaurant, Mrs. Fleischmann, a well-known marriage broker,
came up to greet her new guests. The card-players on the ve-
randa stopped their game for a moment, and glanced curiously
toward the newly-arrived couple. All of them knew Uncle
Moses, he belonged to their group, and they also knew about
Mascha. The women called to him from their tables:

“Mr. Melnik, did you see my husband today?”

“Yes, I saw him.”

“Is he coming out?”

“He’s perspiring back in town, dear lady,” answered Uncle,
with a self-satisfied smile.

Mrs. Fleischmann took Mascha by the arm, and smiled at
her, but she didn't quite know what to say.

“This is my fiancée, Mrs. Fleischmann,” said Uncle Moses
by way of introduction.

Mascha went pale, she was so startled, and couldn’t say a
single word.

But the card-tables at which the women were busy with
their cards seemed suddenly to have turned into bee-hives, so
great was the humming and buzzing that arose.

CHAPTER XIiI
Manny, the Agitator

UNcLE Moses went about the business of getting married very
seriously; he ordered Aron Melnik to give a glorious engage-
ment party, and to invite all the Kusmin countrymen. They
were to have all the beer and whiskey they wanted, and Uncle
was to pay for it all. Uncle himself went about like a happy
bridegroom. Really it was a pleasure to see him. He brought
many presents for his fiancée—and he made sure that everyone
saw them.

The Kusmin countrymen were glad that Uncle was going
to be married; it was like having a little happiness fall to the
lot of someone in one’s own family. But they did begrudge Aron
his good fortune. And yet—certainly it was better for one of
their own number to have access to this gold mine than if it
had been an outsider. It was easier for everyone else to get at
it this way. So they made themselves as agreeable as possible to
Aron, his wife and his children, and acted as though all of life
and happiness depended upon them.

But meanwhile Sam, Uncle’s nephew, had not been idle.
On the evening of the Sunday on which Uncle had gone out
riding with Mascha, Sam had gone to see his cousin Manny to
ask for advice as to how to prevent this calamitous marriage of
Uncle’s.

Manny was the only Kusmin countryman who had adapted
himself perfectly to America. Back in Poland Manny had been
regarded as a unique personality. He had always been at sword’s
points with all the village, quarreling with the rabbi, the lead-
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ing citizen, and the money-lender indiscriminately. He had
opposed everything they did and tried to do and had lived his
own life. Manny had even associated with the Christian boys
in the village; and he had been the only one of the Jewish
boys who had kept pigeons.

So when Manny came to America he refused to put up with
conditions in Uncle Moses’ shop for very long. He soon grew
to understand the spirit of America, and he made up his mind
that if he were to live according to the law he would never get
anywhere, and if he were to wait until the laws were changed
he would die waiting. Manny knew what to do. He understood
the importance of having good friends, a lot of good friends,
who will stand by one another. “I have a friend,” he regarded
as the American way of getting along. So he joined many
lodges and organizations; and he was active in the “Anti-
Prohibition Society.” He had the windows of his home filled
with political placards. He visited his countrymen, and urged
them to come out and vote. He made political promises. At
election time he was always busy at the polls. He was very
good at fistic debate too. In fact, he was sometimes sent out-
side his own district for that very purpose. Manny was well
known everywhere—in the Anti-Prohibition Society, on the
street, and in all political circles.

On the evening of election day, even before the returns came
in, Manny used to decorate his whole house with lanterns and
banners, and to greet the election returns with noise-makers—
if the returns were favorable.

This was a great year for Manny. The whole district was his.
The judge, the district attorney, all the leaders, were “his”
men; in short, the town belonged to Manny. And he was quite
conscious of it. His countrymen stood more in awe of him than
ever. Whenever one of them had to appear in court, or was
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in trouble with the police, he came to Manny to get it fixed up.
Not that Manny was without a sense of justice. He felt that
under the existing order of things justice was not always fairly
administered. He couldn’t agree with the law in everything, or
feel that the law was always just. That was why Manny consid-
ered the customs of his party, its way of helping friends and
standing by them, as much better, and also much more just,
than the dead letter of the law. And Manny served his party
loyally and faithfully, because he considered this to be the way
to keep the law. As for the Judge—the Judge was a Jew, and
the Judge always greeted Manny with “Hello, agitator,” and
shook hands with him, whenever they met on the street—well,
Manny would have sacrificed his life for this man. In him,
Manny recognized the embodiment of his ideal. Yes, Judge
Greenfield was his man. Whenever anyone approached Manny
about anything, Manny went to the Judge’s home to see him,
and discussed the matter thoroughly. Manny had no secrets
from the Judge. He told Judge Greenfield the whole truth,
and the Judge always told him just what to say and do at the
trial.

Judge Greenfield was Manny’s ideal, and since he was a Jew,
and a good Jew too, and attended the synagogue regularly,
Manny was proud of him. Although Manny himself was not a
devout Jew, and didn't worry much about God, still it pleased
him to know that the Judge attended the synagogue and be-
longed to Jewish organizations. And because in America there
are Jewish judges, because in America there are political par-
ties like those to which Manny belonged, parties which will do
anything to help a good friend—that was why Ménny loved
America more than his own life. “America, my country,”
Manny repeated constantly with his. Irish constituents, Manny

was ardently patriotic, and admired Judge Greenfield particu-
On
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larly because the Judge had become a symbol of America for
him. He had a portrait of George Washington on one wall of
his living room, and a portrait of Judge Greenfield on the
other. On the Fourth of July Manny hung a big American
flag out of his window, with the two portraits flanking it on
either side.

How Manny hated the Socialists, those upstarts! In the
first place he considered them unpatriotic, and felt that they
merely served to confuse the people, and, in the second place,
they were against the Judge. Their real purpose, that was some-
thing Manny could not understand. He knew what the goal of
the other parties was. The Republicans wanted to get their
candidates in, so that they might pick all the political plums;

"but we, the Democrats, won't allow that, of course. But the
Socialists, what do they want? Justice, they say. And what does
that amount to? And suppose the elections were to be strictly
honest? Then what? “What good will it do anyone?”’ he always
remarked, and was convinced that he was right. “The right
people will never get in anyhow, just a lot of roughnecks. And
if some poor Jew gets into trouble he won't have anyone to
whom to turn. Who ever heard of such a thing—they want jus-
tice? Who needs justice, if justice can’t help anyone anyhow—
devil take it alll” .

And now Sam turned to Manny, his good friend, when this
trouble about Uncle came up. Sam went to see Manny at the
Anti-Prohibition Society, meeting him in a secluded corner of
the room. Manny was tall and thin, and his clipped mustache
and carefully-groomed hair were just beginning to turn gray.
Manny knew that something must be wrong. Otherwise Sam
would never have come. Manny didn’t think much of Sam,
because Sam was so loyal to Uncle, and never allowed any-
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one, not even a good friend, to take advantage of Uncle—still
the young man was too important to be ignored.

Well, what's happened? What's the trouble?” asked Manny,
who knew very well that people came to see him only when
they were in difficulty.

“Come on out with me, we'll talk out there.”

‘ You can say anything you like here. These are all my good
friends. Speak right up.”

“The old man wants to get married,” Sam blurted out sud-
denly, and came up a little closer to Manny, as if for protection.

“Who? Uncle?” asked Manny, excited.

Yes, it's Aron Melnik’s little girl—that's the one he wants
to marry.”

“He'll have children, that old man will,” Manny muttered
and looked startled. '

“Probably. He's a big strong man—the old feliow.”

All the Kusmin countrymen were interested in Uncle
whether they belonged to his family or not—Uncle was an object’
of common interest, just as a king is to his people, or a father
to his children. All of them were proud of his wealth, and all
of them had placed their hopes, in some way or other, in Uncle. -

“Well, that puts you in a nice fix. I always told you: let every
man look out for himself. Tell me, have you managed to salt
anything away?”

“I've worked and worked for him, but I haven’t a cent of my
own; I couldn’t bear to keep a nickel for myself; I served him
like a faithful dog. And now? She’ll certainly chase me away;

. what do I mean to her, whoam I?” The big tall fellow suddenly

began to cry.

. Iv.fanny was soft-hearted, and, as we have said, had 2 sense of

fosnce.. He not only pitied the youth, but he felt that Sam was

right in not wanting Uncle to marry and thus deprive his
8a
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UNCLE MOSES

nephew of his inheritance. It didn’t seem fair, when Sam had
been so faithful all these years, and Manny felt that it was
up to him to help the young man:

“If I'm not mistaken,” he suggested, “Uncle has been hav-
ing an affair with some woman, hasn't he?”

“‘Oh, yes, she has three children by him, and he pays her off
every month.”

“And you sit back and don’t say a word, you fool? Say—lead
me to her. He won'’t be getting married so soon, that old man
won't.”

“Manny, don’t do anything that will get Uncle into trouble;
after all, he’s an old man, 1 feel sorry for him,” said Sam as
he went out.

“Oh, nonsense, I won't hurt him; he's my Uncle too, isn’t
he, and an old man besides,” answered Manny, rather grandly.

CHAPTER XIV
Uncle Moses’ Foresight

Bur UNcLE Mosks had foreseen all this, and, clever merchant
that he was, he always made sure that the way was clear before
going on with new plans. So before it was time for the en-
gagement party at Melnik’s, Uncle Moses came to an under-
standing with the woman at the restaurant, and went to see
her husband. He was ready to settle up.

“Just how much do you want?” he asked the husband.

The restaurant-keeper was a short, stocky little man, and
very swarthy; his face, his hands, his neck, every inch that was
visible of his person, was covered with dark hair; and some-
where in this shock of hair there were two little black eyes,
like two little black mice. He was entirely under his wife's
thumb; she had complete charge of the lunch-room, where
she was a great favorite with the older business men of the"
community. They always said that this vivacious, flirtatious
little creature with the pretty dimpled cheeks was quite as
charming as the rich, juicy roast geese and ducks she served.

The wife then was in charge of the lunch-room, and the hus-
band was merely a helper. He spent most of his time trying
to convince several of the more prosperous customers that
they were responsible for his wife's children. And he collected
the money they paid him to keep silence. But, as he had only
three children, he couldn’t really collect from a great many
men, and so his income from this source was none too great.
He wasn't quite sure himself to whom the three children of
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UNCLE MOSES

his wife did belong; whether they were his, Uncle Moses’ or
the offspring of a storekeeper on Dillon Street. But neverthe-
less, he was a good father to the children and saw to it that they
had a thorough religious education. He took them to the
synagogue himself, and he taught them their prayers,

“But Mr. Melnik, what do you mean? How much do I want?
After all, are they my children? They're your children, of
course!”

“Now, now,” Uncle smiled waggishly, “you had a share in
them too, you know.”

“Mr. Melnik, they are your children,” replied the man
seriously, “Just ask Gertrude, just ask her!”

“But I don’t know which one of them belongs to me, which
one to you, and which one to that man over on Dillon Street,”
answered Uncle, and laughed.

“Mr. Melnik, she certainly was with you much, much more
than with any of the rest of us, just remember that,” the man
assured him, quite seriously,

This was merely to get more money out of Uncle, for deep
down in his heart he was convinced that the children were
really his, that Uncle Moses and the man on Dillon Street were
being led round by the nose, and that his wife had told them
the children were theirs simply because that was part of her
game,

“Well, now—suppose I make you agent for my Essex Street
apartments—will that take care of everything?”

The man almost threw his arms round Uncle’s neck, he was
so pleased, for the great ambition of his life was to be a
renting-agent. He was a humble little man, you see, and his
wife ruled over him at home; so he had always dreamed of
being able to rule over someone else some time, of having
power over others. And since his entire world was centered

round Essex Street where he lived, his dearest dream was to
lord it over the families on Essex Street, to be able to enter
their apartments at the beginning of the month, and to de-
mand: “Come on with the rent, or get out!” Oh, the joy of
being able to dispossess entire families, of being so relentless
an agent that Essex Street would tremble in his presence! But
he didn’t want to say yes to Uncle’s terms too quickly, because
he was afraid he might be sorry afterward for not having asked
for more. So he protested, a little apologetically:

“And a hundred dollars in cash.” (He didn’t dare to ask for
more.)

“All right, a hundred dollars too,” Uncle agreed with a smile.

How upsetting to think that he had not asked for two hun-
dred, for five hundred dollars! He considered this for a while,
and then began hesitantly:

“And a present for me.”

“A present for yourself~what do you want?"

“A gold watch, and—and—,” he didn’t know just what to
say, “and twenty-five dollars extra.”

“Okay about the gold watch, but no twenty-five dollars, one
hundred dollars, and not a cent more. Sign here—this paper
states that the children belong to you, and that you haven’t
any claim at all on me.”

“Right away, right away, my dear Mr. Melnik.” The black-
haired little man made up his mind quickly now, he was so
afraid that Uncle would go back on his word, and he was glad
that he had asked for all he dared, and wouldri't have any
regrets about having been too modest later on. But Uncle, who
didn’t quite understand all this, felt a little ashamed that he
hadn’t given him the twenty-five dollars as well, and hoped
that the little man Aidn’t fanl ~haneart
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“Gertrude, my child,” the man called into the lunch-room,
“come here a minute.”

Gertrude, her pearl earrings dangling from her ears, and her
soft curls framing her face, came in, smiling coquettishly, and
showing her dimples.

“Pincus, my darling, you called me?” she asked sweetly, when
she saw Uncle.

“Mr. Melnik is going to be married. Congratulate him, Ger-
trude, my child,” said the man in a pleased voice.

“Gertrude, my child,” who knew all about the transaction
which had just taken place, pretended not to know anything.

“None of my business, is it, if Mr. Melnik is getting mar-
ried!”

“And I'm going to be Mr. Melnik’s agent for the Essex Street
apartments. Thank Mr. Melnik, why don’t you, Gertrude, my
child?”

When “Gertrude, my child” heard this, she wept for joy.

The husband left the room unobtrusively so that Gertrude
and Uncle might say good-by alone. Uncle gravely adjured
Gertrude to be faithful to her husband from now on, and to
lead a better life, and not to cry. And he would remember her
after the wedding was over, he said. When the husband came
back again, he found his wife quite cheerful. So Uncle had a
little private talk with him too, and enjoined him to be good
to his wife and to take care of her. And then both of them said
that they hoped that Uncle would always be happy and
prosperous.

“And I hope you'll both be very happy, my dear!” and the
woman began to cry again.

When Manny and Sam came to the woman to tell her about
Uncle’s proposed marriage, neither the man nor his wife was
surprised; in fact, they seemed quite pleased.
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“And why shouldn't he marry?” asked the man. “What do
we care whether Uncle gets married or not?”

“Why, he's still a young man, why shouldn’t he want to get
married, what's wrong?” asked the woman with a knowing look.

Manny and Sam understood that Uncle had been here first,
and had taken care of everything. There was nothing more to
be said.

“Sam, you may as well forget all this, forget it, you can see
for yourself we can’t get anywhere with them!” Manny advised
Sam. “Act as though you didn’t know anything about it, and
when the news about the marriage breaks, say you think it's
fine. Be pleased about the whole thing, you see, and wish Uncle
happiness, and then get into the good graces of Aron and his
whole family; pamper them, flatter them, soft-soap them, do
everything that needs to be done; they've got you just where
they want you, old man!” Manny was very serious about it all.

Sam could see that Manny was right about this, and he
made up his mind to do his best. There simply wasn't any
other path left open for him. But he had another idea. He was
Uncle’s nephew after all, and he had learned a great deal from
him.

No, he wouldn’t give up his plans for the future, his hope of
being Uncle’s successor, so easily. He was ready to do any-
thing, he wouldn’t stop at anything—oh, if he could keep this
marriage from taking placel

“Children—he will have children,” that was what nagged
at Sam’s consciousness continually.

So now everything was ready, and Uncle Moses felt that he
was secure against any possible surprises—so he asked Aron
Melnik to prepare for the big engagement party. Plenty of
roast goose said Uncle Moses, plenty of beer and whiskey, and
all to be charged to Uncle’s account. The Kusmin country-
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UNCLE MOSES

men were given a half-holiday so that they could come to the
party too. What good luck for all Kusmin that Uncle Moses had
chosen a poor girl of their own circle to be his wife! They all
felt that they too had attained a higher social level because of
this, and were practically related to Uncle Moses themselves.

On the day of the engagement party Uncle told the Kusmin
countrymen that the wedding was to take place in their own
Kusmin House of Prayer, which he, Uncle Moses, was going to
buy for them. There was a rush to shake hands with him when
they heard this, even to kiss his hand in gratitude, they were so
happy to think that he had invited them to the party. And now
he was going to buy a House of Prayer for them too! They all
gave him their blessing, they were all pleased, and they took a
personal pride in his happiness and his wealth. They compared
him to the Patriarchs of old, to Jacob, from whom the twelve
tribes had descended, and to Moses who had built the taber-
nacles. They tried to find a name for the future House of
Prayer, and finally decided to name it after Uncle, “Ohel
Mosche Ansche-Kusmin.”

And Uncle Moses walked among them, perspiring freely,
happy and proud of his beneficence, and said to them:

“Eat and drink all you like, you're all my own countrymen;
have a good time today, this is my big day, you know....”
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CHAPTER XV
Charlie Melnik

CHARLIE, UNCLE BERL’s son, lived with his mother and sister
after his father had gone back to Poland. During the day
Charlie attended college, and in the evening he had a job man-
aging a paper route. His sister worked in a millinery shop, and
his mother kept house for them both. Poor as they were, the old
lady was determined that Charlie must finish his law course.
She displayed the same spirit of sacrifice which the pious old
Jewish mothers had shown when they insisted on sending their
gifted children to the Beth-Hamidrash, the Hebrew school.
Back home Genendel would probably have wanted Charlie to
become a rabbi; but here that desire was transformed into her
determination that he must complete his work at college. She
did everything possible to get enough money together to pay
his tuition; she went to relatives and acquaintances, she
stormed Uncle's door, and when everything else failed, she took
in piece-work and sewed at home, or even went to work in a
sweat shop for a while. Her ambition for her son was based on a
kind of idealism. It wasn't so much a matter of Charlie’s future
career, as of knowledge for its own sake. To be able to have
Charlie study meant to her just what it might have meant to the
mothers of patriarchal days: it was the reward and payment,
the compensation for her own poor, bleak humdrum life. It
comforted her to know that her son was a scholar, and she con-
sidered herself superior to the rest of her countrymen because
of it. Even the great good fortune of the Aron Melniks did not
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impress her by comparison with the fact that her Charlie was
going to college. And whenever there were envious remarks
made about Aron Melnik and his family, she always said, in-
differently to be sure, but proudly too:

“One man wants wealth, the other one knowledge. I wouldn’t
trade my son’s kohlish [that was the way she said ‘college’}, not
for Uncle’s entire fortune.”

“It will get you a golden chair in Paradise too,” remarked
one member of the family, mockingly.

“Golden chair or no golden chair—what are we put in this
world for, anyway? One has to remember that one is a human
being too, and not merely a tailor,” so did Genendel bait the
entire family, because all of them had become tailors in
America.

Mascha saw a good deal of Charlie during the first months
following his father’s departure for Poland. Charlie had formed
the habit of coming to see his Uncle Aron, and then he and
Mascha would go out together, sometimes visiting mutual
friends, or attending lectures, or perhaps they would go to
a theater, if Charlie had any money to spend. Mascha noticed
that Charlie’s cheeks were covered with a soft downy beard, and
that he was growing a little mustache. She liked to hear him
discuss the books he was reading, and his college work, and
Socialism, in which he had just begun to be interested. While
he was talking to her, Charlie always seemed to be so clever
and learned—but as soon as the other girls began to tease him,
he blushed and didn’t know what to say. His embarrassment
amused Mascha very much; he smiled awkwardly, and didn't
quite know what to do with his big long hands.

“Never mind, when he’s really grown up, he’ll shave his mus-
tache off,” said one of the girls, trying to relieve the situatjon.
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CHARLIE MELNIK

Uncle noticed that Charlie was coming to see Mascha quite
often, and spoke to Aron about it:

“Aron, I like to see Mascha have a good time. I don’t mind
her going out with Charlie, but that's all there’s to be to it.
Keep your eyes open. Look out, Aron!”

“But Uncle—what is Uncle saying? Why, the child would
die for Uncle!l” Aron assured him.

But suddenly Charlie’s visits ceascd. Aron said that Charlie
had become interested in politics, had joined the Socialists, and
had begun to make soap-box speeches. Aron also said that the
Socialistic party was not a good one to join, because the Social-
ists didn’t have the slightest chance of winning at the polls. If he
felt that he had to be in politics, Charlie should have joined the
Democrats, said Aron, or the Republicans; then he might at
least have earned his tuition by his activitics, and have had
some prospect of a future job. But the Socialists wouldn’t be
able to do anything for Charlie, because they could never, never
win out at the polls.

Charlie came no more, and Mascha had rather forgotten
about him. But after she became engaged she felt a sudden de-
sire to see him once more. She was a little afraid of him. Afraid?
Not really that. She was ashamed of herself. That kept her from
hunting Charlie up; but, after all, why should she be ashamed
of herself? She did want to see him. She felt that she had some-
thing very important to say to him, but she couldn’t quite think
what it was.

One morning, after a sleepless night, Mascha arose, and dress-
ing hurriedly, decided that she had nothing to be ashamed of.
No reason why she couldn’t face anyone, even Charlie. After all,
she was going to die pretty soon. Why she was so sure of this she
didn’t know. But she was quite certain that something was go-
ing to happen to her, that she was going to die—and early in

nn
the morning she went over to visit her aunt. She knew that
Charlie would be at home; because Charlic worked until quite
late at night sometimes, and usually slept late.

“Charlie, Charlie, look who's here!”

Slowly Charlie came out of the next room, his hair tousled
and quite unkempt. His bright black eyes were opened wide in
surprise. He hadn’t shaved off his mustache; it was a very little
mustache, to be sure, but the sparse black hairs were black as
coal and lent a certain air of manly dignity to his boyish face.
Charlie was embarrassed when he saw his cousin there.

“I came to ask you to go for a swim at Coney Island with
me,” said Mascha.

“A good ideal It's very hot today. All right, Mascha, I'll go
with you.”

It was one of those hot summer days which gives no hope of
relief but bears down upon the city with a blanket of steamy
sultriness early in the morning. Dirty bedding spilled out of the
open windows and washing was hung out on the fire escapes;
bowls of food cluttered up the windowsills. Women and chil-
dren sat on the steps, in the doorways, even out in the streets;
they lay about like old rubbish or cast-off furniture. All of them
were scantily-clad. The children were fretful and their mothers
gave them pennies to quiet them. And soon the pennies were
traded for lollipops which melted away as they were held in hot
little hands, and smeared across tiny faces and wilted dresscs.
The children finally left the burning sidewalks which became
hotter and hotter as the sun mounted higher in the heavens,
and, restless, went out into the streets, hoping to find it cooler
there. Some of the children had little wagons, and invited their
friends to go for a “ride.” The dust and dirt of the unswept
streets was stirred up by this commotion, and blown upon the
hands and faces of everyone, and up into the windows of the
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CHARLIE MELNIK

tenement houses. Even the bare bosoms of the nursing mothers
were stained with dust and grime so that the infants imbibed it
as they drank. Dust and grime, that was what they lived on,

these children.

CHAPTER XVI
The New America

MascHA AND CHARLIE lay on the sand, and the sun shone down
upon them both; they were happy, happy with the carefrce
gaiety which prevailed in these crowds of pleasure-seeking
people on the sandy shore.

In spite of his twenty-one years, Charlie was an innocent lad,
and he and Mascha were good comrades, that was all. Charlie’s
young body, hardened and developed by sports, knew nothing
of passion; he had neither the time nor the inclination to think
of love. The proximity of this girl in no way excited him. When
he went out swimming with Mascha, and felt her pressing close
to him; when he lay on the sands beside her, basking in the
sunshine; when he saw the lovely lines of her young figure as
they were revealed by her bathing suit—he saw her merely as a
jolly young companion. He joked with her, he pummeled her,
and he touched her, without being conscious of any feeling of
desire. He pulled at her hand, and they walked across the sands
together, bathed in the light and warmth of the radiant sun.

“Come, Mascha, we'll dive right down into that sea of human-
ity—just look what a big sea it is. Come on, I like to feel myself
borne along by the crowds.”

And it was true—the entire shore, as far as they could see,
was filled with people—dripping, barefoot, laughing humanity.
It was like a sea of bodies. The little clothing which these people
did wear was quite lost in the sea of bare arms, necks, chests,
feet and backs. The ocean seemed to have cast up waves of

human beings: men, women, children, young men and girls,
all together in a confused mass.

Mascha and Charlie, their young bodies clad only in bathing-
suits, walked round among the crowds, their own arms and legs
free and untrammeled. All the world seemed to have gathered
on the shore, to have thrown off its every-day, sin-stained cloth-
ing, and to have established a colony of nudists. So much so that
the little clothing they did wear, seemed out of place. Mascha
and Charlie walked along hand in hand, their almost nude
bodies touching, and pressing against the bodies of strangers.
They were sharply conscious, suddenly, of these other nude
bodies. It was as though a great prophet had suddenly appeared
among them, had released them from all constraint, and all
humanity had become united.

Charlie felt constrained to say something. He was inspired
by all this freedom and joy, and he had to express himself to
someone, to share his enthusiasm.

“Look, Mascha, see what a mighty sea of humanity! Why,
the whole world is here. I love these New York crowds. When 1
look at them I'm looking at the whole world. They're all home-
sick, don’t you see, homesick for their childhood, for their own
home country? Well, that's New York. We're all New Yorkers.
You, and I, and everyone here on the sands, used to live some-
where else. To be a New Yorker means that you're homesick,
that you're longing for some far-away river or farm, or sun.
All these people grew up somewhere clse. Maybe they're remem-
bering the broad steppes of Russia, or the bright skies of Italy,
or the prairies of Hungary or Galicia, or the mountains of Switz-
erland with the cows and sheep. And plenty of them have seen
the little Jewish villages in Poland, with the snow lying on the
roofs in winter—do you remember, Mascha, how Kusmin looked
in winter? I remember it as I would a dream; the little House
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UNCLE MOSES

of Prayer with the banner up on the roof—but we had to hide
the banner. Father used to take me there every evening, carry-
ing mc on his shoulders. T held a prayer-hook and an apple in
my hand. And now—here we are, Mascha, all of us, lying about
on the sands of Concey Island!”

Mascha was thoughtful—a little sad too. What Charlie had
said had brought her back to reality. She too remembered Kus-
min, and she remembered her own childhood, in her grand-
father's home. She remembered an old Jew who gave her a
sweet honey-cake; and she couldn’t remember any more than
that. Her next memory was of Hopkins Street and that she had
run over to ask the butcher to let her have some meat on credit.
“Pa’s working now,” she had confided—and then she remem-
bered Uncle again, and that she was engaged to him. That de-
pressed her, and she looked at Charlie with her dark eyes that
were like luscious grapes. But Charlie was enthusiastic about his
subject, and went right on talking:

“Think what America has done for us. We're entirely dif-
ferent from our parents. We owe America a great debt of grati-
tude for our liberty. And we must help America in turn—help
her by our feeling of eternal unrest, of protest, our constant dis-
satisfaction. We owe it to America to be diffcrent from what our
parents were. When our parents first came over here, they were
slaves; we rust set them free. We're the children of slaves, all
of us. Weren't they slaves, our parents? My father, your father?

“Stop it, I-,"” cried out Mascha, flushing. Her big eyes filled
with tears, but she was determined not to let Charlie see that
he had touched a sore spot. And to change the trend of the
conversation, she asked:

“Have you any moncy, Charlie?”

“About a dollar.” Charlie knew exactly how much money
he had, but he wanted to be casual about it.
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“And I have half a dollar. That will be enough.”

“What for?”

“I'd like to have some fun this evening—why, we're at Coney
Island!”

“That's right,” cried Charlie, like a carefrce boy.

“Well then, go and get dressed, and 1 will too. We’ll meet
out here.”

Charlic hurried to his cabin. Not until now did he stop to
think how much he had been talking, and he felt somewhat
embarrassed, but more because Mascha had laughed at him than
because his remarks had been stupid. And besides, he was
ashamed to have reminded Mascha of Unclc and her engage-
ment.

But Mascha soon made Charlie forget all this. She came to
him, and spoke to him in her sweet, soft, feminine voice:

“Now come, Charlie, first of all you must hand over the
money we'll need for our bus fares; we’ll spend all the rcst.' If
we don't take out the fare right away, we’ll end up by spending
all we have, and won’t be able to get home at all.”

Then she took one of the coins and tied it up in her hand-
kerchief, smiling at Charlie mischievously as she did so. She
slipped the rest of the money into his pocket, saying:

“Here, that’s our good-time fund.”

“Well, what do you want to do?”

“I don’t care what we do. Just so we have a good time.”

“All right, come onl Aren’t you hungry? To tell the truth,
I'm terribly hungry myself.” Charlie was a little ashamed of
this.

“I am to0o,” laughed Mascha. “But please go slow. I've got to
go sec things.”

“What will it be?”

“Oh—cracker-jacks?”’
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UNCLE MOSES

But Charlie demanded something more substantial than that,
and suggested a hot dog. It ended up by their deciding to have
both, and they ate as they walked along the board walk, among
the crowds of laughing happy people.

First they came to the “Seven Wonders of the World.” There
was a cow with two heads, from India; there were Siamese twins,
from China; there were two dwarfs, one a Japanese, one a negro;
there was the fat girl who weighed more than five hundred
pounds; a man with the head of a lion; a little girl with gray
hair; a negress who crawled about on all fours like a bear; and
finally a wild man from some distant port who had just been dis-
covered, according to reports, by a sea-captain.

Mascha and Charlie looked at these wonderful exhibits which
had been assembled here for their special benefit. Any extraor-
dinary natural phenomenon inevitably found its way to Coney
Island; Coney Island was the hub of the world, thought Charlie
and Mascha. In another tent, Egyptian magic was being exhib-
ited by a caliph; and the caliph came out in front of the tent,
and lifting a Chinese boy up on a huge fan, fanned him quite
away, until he disappeared altogether. Unfortunately, this was
the only trick the caliph knew; those who paid their nickel and
entered the tent, were doomed to disappointment. ’

For another nickel Mascha and Charlie traveled to China and
saw a Chinese princess sleeping on a couch, her tiny feet bound
and crippled and encased in little gold slippers. And then they
spent another nickel to see Aladdin and his wonderful lamp, a
big strong Aladdin, a brown-skinned Arabian with thick lips and
earrings. There he was, just as they had known him in their pic-
ture-books, as they had seen him in their childish dreams, there
he was, in the flesh. He stood there, this Aladdin of their Ara-
bian Nights tales, rubbed his wonderful lamp, and a table set
with gold and silver dishes appeared in the air. Aladdin rubbed
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his wonderful lamp again, and then he took up an empty
pitcher and poured wine from it into a golden mug. Once more
Aladdin rubbed his wonderful lamp, and a white dove ap-
peared, perched on his shoulder, and whispered a secret into
his ear, a message from some remote magic world.

Mascha and Charlie wandered from one magic palace to an-
other. The secrets of India, the mysteries of Egypt, the hidden
forces of far-off Arabia were revealed to them. They felt as
though they were living in the stories of the Arabian Nights, in
the days before the route to India had been discovered, back
in the magic countries of the ancient Orient. They saw the
temples of China, the dances of India; an Indian princess told
their fortunes; and the Arabian Aladdin delighted them with
his magic. Everywhere they were surrounded by the glory and
the glamor of the mysterious old Orient.

And when they had left these magic palaces they were both
rather bewildered. They mounted two horses whose saddles
were embroidered like the saddles owned by an Arabian sheik.
Huge gems, glittering diamonds, red rubies, emeralds, sap-
phires, booty taken from captive princesses and from caliphs
fallen in battle, studded their blankets. The horses were cer.
tainly of some noble Arabian breed, their nostrils were sensitive,
their lips were flecked with foam. And on these horses were a
prince and princess—Charlie and Mascha; and all round them
were other princes and princesses; while in the elaborately-
carved coaches the royal children urged the horses to go faster,
faster. So they all galloped along in a row, but they never over-
took one another. And where were these royal personages go-
ing? They were riding into the land of dreams, of eternal joy,
into the realm of youth,

The ride lasted but a moment. The horses were made of
wood, and the path they traveled was a circle. But what of that?
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Reality lasts no longer than a moment either; only dreams are
eternal,

And then Mascha and Charlie went on a roller-coaster. Up
into the air, higher and higher. They saw the wide expanse of
sky, and at their feet lay Coney Island, with its millions of
pleasure-seckers, and the two surging seas—the sea of water and
the sea of humanity.

Up, up into the heavens—and suddenly they plunged into
a valley, into a deep abyss, water down below, death star-
ing them in the face. But now they were going up again, higher,
higher, and all the world of reality seemed to vanish.

Still stupefied by this experience, they found themselves en-
veloped in golden-violet clouds which had descended upon this
wonder-city, giving it the appearance of a fantastic dream.
Coney Island was a sea of flame now. Light streamed out of the
buildings and turrets and sprang from the roofs. Wheels of
light played about the turrets, darted from the buildings, and
floated about in the air; the sky came close; the stars seemed to
have moved down to earth. Coney Island had been transformed
into a dream city, a picture-book world.

Charlie and Mascha were back in the days of their childhood,
and all the fairy tales had come true. People, grown-up people,
were living the life of children, had created a children’s fairy-
tale city for their own delight. In the clouds of golden-violet
which hung down over Coney Island there was magic; every-
thing and everyone seemed to be floating along in these clouds,
swaying drunkenly in the confusion of a dream. The brightly-
lighted shops looked like so many play shops, and at their
entrances stood life-size dolls, holding trumpets to their lips.
One doll, dressed like a picture-book queen, in gold and silver
robes, was leading a doll orchestra with her little baton. The
people themselves resembled dolls, as they hurried from one
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shop to the next, buying whatever they wanted, eating, drink-
ing, playing, dancing. The streets became brighter and brighter,
and the excitement and gaiety increased; it was as though the
world of childhood had come to life, the magic world of fan-
tasy. All humanity seemed to have found its way back to the
land of make-believe, and called it Coney Island.

When Mascha and Charlie sat in the bus on their way home,
they gradually returned to reality; the dream in which they had
been living vanished, and they felt strange and ill-at-ease with
one another, It semed to Mascha that someone had placed a
noose round her neck. Charlie was sure that he had been talking
great nonsense all day. Why? What for? And yet they both real-
ized that they had shared a wonderful experience, something
that had drawn them very close together for a moment, and
which would never be entirely lost. The memory of a lovely
dream would live on in their hearts. They and all the other
passengers turned to take one last look at Coney Island. From
a distance Coney Island seemed like a curious natural phenome-
non, almost like a miracle. Turret after turret shooting up into
the sky. Balls of fire circling in the air, and floating, inex-
plicably, in space. :

Proud turrets, of a fantastic other-worldly beauty, brilliantly-
lighted turrets, towered above the shining buildings. They were
like the towers of sacred temples, descended from the heavens.
The flashing lights in the bright streets, the blazing turrets sug-
gested the heights of Olympus, the holy cities of Mecca or Jeru-
salem. Majestic, radiant, compelling—a wonder-city, this Coney
Island—a city for which to be infinitely grateful, because it
brought gaiety, happiness, release from the crassness of reality,
to millions and millions of people.
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CHAPTER XVII

The Bride Says No

MascHA's PARENTS were feeling most uneasy because Mascha
had not returned from Coney Island. It was getting late, the
table had been set for dinner. The cut-glass goblets which
Aron’s wife had bought since the family had begun to prosper,
sparkled brightly in the china cabinet. Rosa sat at the table,
waiting impatiently, tapped her plate with her fork, pushed
back her spoon, and murmured, from time to time:

“There you have it—~Coney Island!”

Aron had removed his coat, and stood at the window, hoping
to catch sight of Mascha. His wife’s restlessness made him nerv-
ous too. Although it was not unusual for Mascha to be late,
still it did upset her parents. Everything that concerned Mascha
upset them. It was the nervous fear which accompanies the pos-
session of a precious treasure. Aron turned from the window,
grumbling:

“Rosa, do let me alone!”

The other children had gone to the country for the summer.
But the parents and Mascha had stayed at home to see about
her trousseau. Mascha’s wedding was to take place soon. Nat-
urally her parents were nervous about her.

“Where did she go, Rosa?” Rosa's restlessness infected Aron
anew. _

“I've told you, to Coney Island. She wanted to go swimming.”

“And with whom did she go to Coney Island, tell me that,
Rosa?”
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“Why do you keep asking that? You know the answer per-
fectly well. She called up, you know she did, to say that she was
going to Coney Island with Charlie.”

“What, with Charlie? Rosa, you say she went to Coney Island
with Charlie? And Uncle called Up to say that he was coming
with the car in a little while, to take her for a ride. Uncle asked
about her at least ten times today. Well, you can be the one
to tell him that she went to Coney Island with Charlie. Just tell
him that she went with Charlie. He'll be here pretty soon now,
to call for her with the car, and she won't be here—she went to
Coney Island with Charlie—well, Rosa, you'll look pretty tell-
ing him that, won't your”

“How can I help it? Did I see her go? She got up early, and
left the house. What could I have done about it?”

“Well, just make excuses like that to Uncle| Do tell him that,
I beg of you, he'll be here any minute now, then you can tell
him that.”

“Aron, why do you frighten.me so0, Aron?”

Aron was frightened himself at the fear he had inspired in
his wife. So he tried very hard to banish his own fears,

“Rosal Rosa, will you let me alonel The girl went out swim-
ming, and she’ll be back soon—why do you make such a fuss
about it?”

“I-I make a fuss? You're the one that’s making a fuss!”

“Please, Rosa, please do stop that.”

But soon Aron and Rosa were able to cast off their fears. For
Mascha came hurrying in. Her parents breathed freely once
more. Their eyes were bright with both tears and anger. Mascha
stood in the middle of the room for a moment, and as she saw
how worried her parents looked, tears came to her own eyes.
And then suddenly she began to sob, and hurried into her own
room.
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UNCLE MOSES

“Rosa, what does that mean?” asked Aron.

“How should 1 know? Why do you ask me? Let’s go in and
see.”

They wanted to rush into Mascha’s room, but they found the
door locked. Her father pleaded with her:

“Mascha, dear child, what is it? Are you ill, perhaps, so may
God prevent it! Do you want a doctor?”

“We're so frightened, Mascha. Mascha, what’s wrong?” her
mother joined in.

But no sound came from behind the closed door.

*“What are we going to do now, Rosa?” asked Aron reproach-
fully, as though it were all his wife’s fault.

“I'm going right over to see that bum; I'm going to scratch
his eyes out, and his mother’s too. Why don’t they let us alone,
why do they begrudge us our little bit of happiness?” cried
Rosa. She was referring to Charlie and his mother.

“Stop, stop!” screamed Aron. “Mascha, dear Mascha, don’t
frighten us like this; you're scaring us to death,” he put his
lips quite close to the door.

Mascha did not answer.

““What are we going to do now? Uncle will be here soon. He
called up to say that he was coming to get you with his car.”

Then Mascha's door was opened suddenly, and there she
stood, wide-eyed, and fairly shouted at her parents:

“I don't want to marry Uncle, I don’t want to. Oh, I tell you
I don’t want to!”

And she slammed the door in her parents’ face.

“What are we going to do now? Rosa, I'll go mad, I'll go
mad, I'll lose my mind!” Aron came to a startling realization of
the danger which threatened them, saw it all clearly, saw them
sinking back into the depths of the poverty from which they
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had only just escaped. He saw himself as a poor laborer once
more, and he was quite distracted.

‘l‘3ut as always, when Aron was in despair, Rosa stayed calm.

Aron, go away, sit down at the table and eat. Uncle will be
here any minute,” she said in tones of command.

Aron obeyed, and sat down at the table, wringing his hands:

“What is to become of us now, what is to become of us now?”

“Stop, Aron, Uncle will be here any minute, he mustn’t
know what has happened, he mustn't .even suspect anything.”

Ar?n perceived that his wife was right; so he restrained his
emotions and tried to sit down at the table calmly.

“After all, what has happened? Not a thing. She went out to
Coney Island with the boy, and she feels a little upset. After
she’s had a little nap, she’ll come back to her senses.”

Aron perceived that his wife was right again, and said nothing
more.

When Uncle arrived he found the Melniks sitt; i
niks sitt
e o ing cozily at

“Where’s Mascha?" asked Uncle the moment he appeared.
I::.ven before he'd as much as said “good evening,” he had no-
ticed that Mascha was not there,

“Hello, Moses!” (Since Uncle had become Mascha's fiancé,
Rosa no longer called him “Uncle,” but merely “Moses,” as it
seemed to her more suitable for an unmarried man.) “Hello
Moses,” cried Rosa. “Mascha has a headache, and she just went

in to lie down for a while.” And before Uncle could sit down,
she called into the next room:

“Mascha, Mascha, just see who's herel”

“Where was she, what gave her such a headache?” asked
Uncle.

Aron blanched with fear, and began to stammer out some
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awkward answer, as he always did when he was nervous. But
Rosa kept her poise:

“She went out to Coney Island for a swim, it was so hot to-
day; and she came home in a bad mood, Moses.” Rosa winked
at Uncle as she spoke—he could try to call her, was what her
eyes signaled. Even if Mascha wouldn’t listen to anyone else,
if he were to call—-Rosa smiled significantly.

Aron became even more frightened. He wondered what
would happen now. But Rosa smiled at him knowingly. Uncle
assumed an air of indifference, and said, half to himself:

“If she wants to sulk, let her sulk.” Then he pulled a fat
cigar out of his gold case, threw it in Aron’s direction, took
another one for himself, bit off the end, spit it out, chewed away
thoughtfully for a moment, and then asked Aron:

“Say, what do you think about that new agent I hired for
my downtown tenements, that—oh, what’s his name}—oh yes,
Yiddel, the restaurant man; do you think he’ll do?”

“I don’t know why Uncle thinks he has to hire strangers. You
can never rely on strangers, you know,” answered Aron, who
had begun to have himself pretty well in hand.

“That's right, that's right, you can never rely on strangers,
that’s right, Aron, that’s so,” repeated Uncle casually, arose
from his chair, walked over to the mirror, and stared at his own
reflection. He reverted to his old habit of spitting on his hands,
and smoothing back his hair; and his hair was quite gray.

“Dear Moses, do me the favor and taste my crumpets; I made

them specially for you,” Rosa interpolated, speaking cordially,
intimately even.

Uncle did not answer at all; but he went up to the door of
Mascha’s room, knocked, and called in a commanding tone
of voice:

“Hey, child, come on, the car’s waiting!”
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Aron trembled with fear. And Rosa gave him a side glance
that told him not to be afraid. .

Uncle’s voice seemed to have put Mascha back in her place.
The door opened, and Mascha, quite pale, entered the room.
She moved slowly, and walked over to Uncle, and then stopped.

Uncle tilted her head back with his short fat fingers, and
looked at her: 5

“What's the matter with you, Mascha?

Suddenly Mascha stared straight at him. Her eyes were
opened wide, and glistened with tears. But she looked directly
at Uncle, and then she said: -

“Do 1 really have to marry you? Oh I can’t, I can't]” Great
tears rolled down Mascha's cheeks. . .

Uncle was pale and speechless, and he said nothing at all.

“Mascha, my child, what are you doing?” '

“Mascha, Maschal” her father and mother cried. o

“Let her alone!” Uncle turned to both of them, and his voice
and expression were stern and scornful.

“All right, kid, go to bed!” he said to Mascha, and went away,
without even casting a look at her distracted parents.
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CHAPTER XVIII
Possessed of the Devil

UNCLE came down to business later than usual the next morn-
ing. He looked very serious, and sat down at his desk to look
over the orders that had come in. The men were frightened by
his stern expression and his heavy breathing. He baited the men
constantly, and seemed more suspicious than ever. Sam, his
“good man Friday” never left his side for even a moment.
Whenever Uncle was displeased about anything, he called Sam
to task for it. That is, he spoke to Sam, but he looked at whom-
ever the reproach was meant for; and the way he did it was
enough to make the guilty person wish the earth would open
up and swallow him.

Uncle Moses went up to the workshop on the third floor. It
was during the dull season, and Uncle had allowed the men to
work ahead a little, merely for the sake of keeping them busy.
As always when this happened, Uncle was in a bad mood,
and everyone was nervous. Since he had become Mascha's
fiancé, however, he had been more lenient than formerly, and
he hadn’t been up in the workroom even once during the hot
weather; so his entrance today was quite unexpected.

The men had thought that Uncle wasn’t at the factory at
all. Uncle’s engagement had made a difference in Sam too;
he wasn’t so strict as he once had been, nor was he so subservient
toward Uncle. And the men had taken advantage of all this,
and were loafing a little. And it was so very, very hot. The

“heat in the long low room was almost unbearable. The tiled
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roof seemed to pour a hot blast directly on their heads. There
was a stifling, sweetish gas odor in the room, since there was
always a little gas escaping from the rubber hose which con-
nected the pressing irons with the gas outlets. The pressers,
stripped to the waist, stood at their irons and pressed the new
wool fabrics. The steam from the dampened materials filled the
air with moisture, and made the men sleepy. Their weary bodies
longed for sleep, and their senses were benumbed by the
combined odor of gas and sweat. Some of them indeed had
yielded to the temptation, and had closed their eyes, nodding
gently over their dirty machines.

The inspectors were singing a little, in the hope of keep-
ing awake. Jekel, the son of a cantor, had begun to hum an
old New Year's melody which his father the cantor had
formerly recited in the House of Prayer at Kusmin; and this
awoke some of the men, and they remembered the solemn
holidays as they had been celebrated back home. How many
memories this recalled: sweet memories of fish with onions, of
psalms, of green meadows, of the cool river; and then they re-
called the blue skies of Kusmin, the raisin wine, the old ceme-
tery—and they longed to go back. But at least they didn't feel
sleepy any longer and were able to fight off the benumbing
influence of the gas odor and the heavy steamy atmosphere and
to go on working.

They began to talk about the old home. Kusmin came to
life again, with all its villages, paths, taverns, and fish-baskets
The old Kusmin rabbi came to life again, and Reb Leibusch the
deacon, and all the little alleys and corners of Kusmin. The old
friends who lay beneath the tombstones of the Kusmin cemetery
returned to life once more, and their spirits seemed to be pres-
ent here in the workroom, among the pressing-irons and the
sewing-machines, the coats and trousers. The men did not hear
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UNCLE MOSES

Uncle come in. Nor did they notice Sam; they were back in
old Kusmin; and it was evening in the House of Praycr.

“Hey, Kusmin, what's going on here?” shouted Sam. “Here
Uncle actually makes work for you, just so that you won't
starve to death, so you should worryl Why should you bother
about working? You don't need the work, of coursel Oh, if
Uncle would only listen to me—"

But Uncle interrupted him with a gesture, and looked round
at Kusmin.

He knew these people—had known them all since he was a
child. He had gone to school with some of them, had played
with them, had helped them deliver fruit from market, and
taken a little decayed fruit in payment. He had known many
of them when they were prosperous and happy, and in those
days he had not dared to compare himsclf with them. He knew
them all—and now they were his servants, and were afraid of
him, and trembled when he came in. Uncle Moses suddenly
wanted to hear about Kusmin himself—to listen to the old
stories once more. He felt as though the only life he had ever
really known was the life he had lived as a boy, the life they
were discussing now.

“Go on, Reb Shloime, tell some more about Kusmin,” said
Uncle softly, after a moment.

But Reb Shloime had nothing to say. These men were not
accustomed to addressing Uncle as an equal. ‘They busied them-
selves with the coats and trousers they were stitching, and the
room was filled with the noise of the machines; and the pressers
bent over their irons, which gave out a strange whistling sound
of escaping gas.

Uncle was thoughtful. For 2 moment he scarcely realized
where he was. Just why did he keep these good citizens of Kus-
min locked up here in this steaming shop? Why and for whom
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did he urge them and himself on, and torture them with all
this stupid work at the machines? For a moment Uncle thought
that it might be best to free Kusmin from this custody, and for
himself to go back to the little village in Poland, to be the
wealthiest man there, to keep the Sabbath and the holidays, and
to drive a tcam of big horses—like Reb Jizchok, the meat-dealer,
for whom he had worked as boy—in short, Uncle thought it
might be pleasant to return to the old Jewish life of his child-
hood days. :

“Do you remember old Reb Jizchok, Reb Shloime? Do you
remember the Sabbath in Kusmin? Every Friday he'd come
home in his carriage drawn by two big horscs, do you remem-
ber that?” Uncle asked this, and tears came to his cyes.

The Jews were afraid to recall old Reb Jizchok, afraid to
recall the days when Uncle had worked for him. But Uncle’s
words touched them dceply, and a great love for their bene-
factor came over them, the man who was not ashamed to show
them that he too remembered dear old Kusmin, for which they
all longed.

“Who wouldn’t remember old Reb Jizchok? He was a hos-
pitable man, he’s certainly in Paradisc now,” old Shloime
ventured shyly.

“Certainly in Paradise, yes, Reb Shloime,” Uncle began to
think about hcaven and hell, something he had not done for
a long time. He felt as though he had wasted his entire life, and
he hadn’t even prepared a place for himself in Paradise. This
was indeed the right time to arrange for a place in Paradise,
and to build a big House of Prayer, where all the Kusmin coun-
trymen could come to pray and to recite; and perhaps he himself
ought to decide to devote his entire time to philanthropy. “I'm
too old for this world now—I started too late. Well then, I
ought to do something about the next world anyhow; maybhe
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UNCLE MOSES

the old Jews arc right, maybe this world doesn’t exist at all,
and the true, the real life doesn’t begin until we die.”

These thoughts flitted through Uncle’s mind all in a mo-
ment; for that one moment he renounced the world, he re-
nounced Mascha, he rcnounced all the wonderful joys for
which he had waited so long, and with such agony. But soon
life began to stir again in Uncle Moses’ consciousness. Suddenly
he arose, his face assumed his stern expression again, and his
eyes hardened, as he said to Sam, with a sarcastic smile on his
lips:

“This work is to be finished by the first. Don’t forget—the
Baltimore order!” And without even turning to look at his old
countrymen again, he went down to his office and buricd him-
self in his mail, and the orders and the account books. But his
mind wasn’t on his work. He simply couldn’t concentrate on
business. Nor did he want to go home. It was lonely at home,
and he dreaded being there. What he really wanted to do was
to go and get Mascha, to ride out into the country with her,
to be with her in the cool of the evening, to see her loveli-
ness, to hear her laugh, and to experience again the ecstasy of
sweet dreams and hopeful anticipation. Not that the anticipa-
tion had entirely vanished, for Mascha's words hadn’t fright-
cened Uncle Moses. He knew that he could have whatever he
wanted, whether she was willing or not. All it needed was
a gesture from him. But he had begun to be afraid of himself.
Something within him whispered that he was too old to be-
gin life over again. He never could have the new life which
he so desired; neither his money nor his power could get it
for him. Uncle Moses didn’t want to yicld to these thoughts,
and struggled against them. And to prove to himself that he
still possessed the ability to begin a new life, he wanted to do
something which he knew was wrong, evil—he wanted to destroy
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Mascha. He wanted to call for her with his car, to take her
away somewhere, to keep her with him all night, to break her
spirit, to humiliate her, and then to refuse to marry her; to
give her money, to present her with a dowry, but not to marry
her. He knew he could do all this, that no one would call him to
account for it; no one could punish him for it.

In his mind’s eye he could see Mascha humiliated, ruined,
could sce her sitting at home weeping and sobbing. She, her
father, her mother, they would all come to him, plead with
him. “The child is so unhappy.” And he, “I'm ready to give
her money, but I'll never marry her.” This forctaste of revenge
was balm to his vanity.

And he would have done all this too if his heart had not
rcbelled. He had taken care of Mascha for so long that he
had begun to feel like a father to her, and he couldn’t hurt
her now. And after all, that wasn’t what he really wanted. He
might have possessed her long ago, if that had been his aim.
But he had waited for Mascha this long, merely because he
had wanted her to want him. She was to love him, she wasn't
to consent to the marriage just because that was what Uncle
wanted. She was to love him, really to love him, she was to be
as eager for the marriage as he was. That was what he had been
waiting for. He had hoped for this all these years. In his dreams
he saw Mascha as his wife, his loving, affectionate wife. He saw
her lying in childbed with her child—his child. He saw her
looking up at him with tears in her ¢yes, and she would find pity
in his. That was what Uncle Moses had been waiting for, and
now he was afraid that this would never come to pass. Every-
thing clse might come true: they would be married, they would
have children, but that she would really be eager for all this—
no, that was not to be! He had been sure of that yesterday, when
he had seen the tears in her eyes as she had looked at him. And
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UNCLE MOSES

why couldn’t it come true? Why couldn’t it? Why, that was
what he had hoped for, that was what he had lived for, that
was why he had waited so long and so patiently!

Uncle Moses grew angry. Once again evil desires awakened
in his breast. If it couldn’t be, well and good. But he'd ruin
her, trample on her feelings, cast her off! The thirst for revenge
was strong within him: he wouldn’t break her spirit suddenly,
no, he would do it slowly, a little at a time, a million times
over, that was the thing to do! Marry her, whether she liked or
not! But first he’d make her come and plead with him to do it,
humiliate herself, beg him to marry her, get down on her knees,
and say: Marry me! Oh I'll see to it that she kneels to me,
all right. And she’s to have children, whether she wants them
or not. She must bear children for Unclel And I'll make her
be faithful to me, faithful as a dog, I'll keep her waiting up
for me half the night—while I'm out with other women! Oh,
I'll lead her a nice life!

But deep down in his heart he really doubted that he would
be able to do all this. And something evil within him urged him
on to prove to this heart of his that he could carry out his
plans after all. Uncle Moses murmured in a half-whisper:

“Children, she must have children, whether she wants them
or not.”

Someone was standing near his desk. Uncle looked up, and
saw Mascha's father, Aron, standing there, pale and nervous;
he looked round uneasily to make sure that no one could hear.

“Uncle, it was all a misunderstanding. The girl cried all
night. She doesn’t know what came over her.”

Uncle knew that Aron was lying, that he was saying all this
because he was afraid of losing his job. But it was pleasant to
hear it. He buried himself in his letter, he let Aron talk on,
and pretended not to be listening.
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POSSESSED OF THE DEVIL

“She’ll come to her senses again in a few days; then Uncle
must come to see her. Everything will be all right again.”

“Just don’t say any more about it, after all there’s nothing left
to say. Don’t be afraid; I won't turn you out, at least not for
the present, not until you find a new job. But of course you
understand that when it comes to taking care of you and your
family as I have been doing, well, that’s out of the question,
Mascha doesn’t mean anything to me now; she says herself that
she doesn’t love me. I haven’t a thing in the world against her,
I hope she’ll be happy, and if you ever need a dowry for her
don't hesitate to come and ask me, just as all the other Kusmin
countrymen do. But you can see for yourself that you can't
hope for special favors any longer. If you want to go on working
for me, you'll have to go back into the shop; if not, I'll be glad
to give you a good recommendation.”

“Unclel Why, what's Uncle saying? Nothing’s happened,
!msPit? Why, the girl would be disgraced—what is Uncle say-
ing?”’

All of this sounded sweet to Uncle's ears. He put his letter
aside, and stared at Aron.

“Sam{”

Sam came running up.

“What did they call him back home?” Uncle pointed at Aron.

Sam couldn’t believe his own ears; hesitantly, he answered:

“I believe it was—Gargle.”

“Gargle, that's good.” Uncle stood up, and left the store,
without turning round to look at Aron again.

“Sam, that order for Baltimore has to be delivered by the
first, is that clear?”

“Yes, Uncle.”
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CHAPTER XIX
Mascha Comes to Uncle

“WHAT is to become of us now, Rosa, what?”” Aron Melnik was
close to tears,

The - entire household was steeped in gloom. The rooms
hadn’t been brushed up for days. No one ate and no one slept.
The younger children had returned from the country. Celia,
the daughter who had formerly had aspirations to become
a cinema actress, had grown up now and was going to high
school; she would have liked to be engaged too, and she
made more fuss than any of the others about the way her sis-
ter had acted. The other children, who couldn’t remember much
about their experiences in Hopkins Street, or the poverty the
family had known, sensed the misfortune which had come upon
them, but could not quite comprehend it. They did not cry,
but they looked worried and grave; and their childish grief
moved Mascha more than did her father’s tears. Little Leah,
Mascha’s youngest sister, who had always played the lady, and
who had a way of correcting the grammar of the rest of the
family, simply stared at Mascha. Mascha was Leah’s ideal, and
she couldn’t say anything. If Mascha did anything, that was the
way things had to be, that was all.

Father wandered round the apartment, as much at sea as
any of the children. He had tied a damp cloth round his head,
and he wrung his hands and complained:

“What is to become of us now, what, oh, what?”

The poor old man dreaded the poverty which he knew was
in store for them. His life had always been empty, he had never
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MASCHA COMES TO UNCLE

had any self-confidence nor any energy, all he had ever had was
the advantage he had obtained as the result of Uncle’s favor—
and now this was in jeopardy. His earning capacity, his life,
his daily bread, the roof over his head—all of these were in
jeopardy. He saw himself sinking back into the abyss out of
which he had pulled himself. He lost weight again, and he
looked ‘as he had looked back in the days when he was working
in Uncle's shop.

Only Mascha’s mother, Rosa, remained comparatively calm.
She refused to yicld. First she tried to laugh the whole thing
off—it was some notion or other; when Mascha had had a good
sleep, she’d come to her senses again! But whrn Mascha had had
her good sleep, and still refused to come to her senses, her
mother informed her that she had no right to go back on her
word now.

“So you're going to change your mind, arc you? Change your
mind! Too late, my dear daughter, too latel You led him round
by the nose for four long years. He sacrificed his whole life
for you; why, he could have married the pretticst girl, the finest
girl anywhere in the world, he could; he didn’t have to choose
a beggar like you—a girl for whom he had to buy the very
clothes she put on her back! And now you want to change
your mind! Now, after he spent so much moncey on you, and
waited for you—now you don’t want him? Too late, my dear
daughter, too late. You should have changed your mind when
he spent his first dollar on you, when you were only a little
girl, before he gave your father his good job, back there when
we lived on Hopkins Street. Back on Hopkins Street—that was
the time to say no; but now you can’t do that any more.”

“Oh, Rosa, it’s too late anyhow. Uncle doesn’t want to sce or
hear anything morc of her,” Aron interrupted.

Mascha knew that her mother was right, yet she could not

feel guilty. She hadn’t understood all this at all. At first, while
she was still a child, she hadn’t realized what it meant to be
married. She hadn’t realized until a very little while ago. And
what frightened her most of all was the thought that she would
have to stay with Uncle forever, have to be with him all the
time, have to go everywhere with him, be with him every mo-
ment. She didn’t hate him at all, on the contrary, she liked him
very much, and she was grateful for what he had done; but he
bored her. And she was afraid of being bored.

“But why is it my fault, mother? Certainly it isn’t my fault!”

“Not your fault? Then whose is it? Mine? He didn’t spend
his money on me, did he? He didn’t send me to high school,
did he? Or have me take music lessons? He gave up his whole
life for you. He could have married a real lady, he could, a
fine American lady. If he'd only wanted to, that's what he could
have done! But he didn’t marry anyone at all, he waited for
you! Just what are you thinking of anyhow, first you make him
fall in love with you, and now you don’t want him? With whom
do you think you are trifling? Do you think he’s one of us, one
of us poor workers? Do you know who Uncle is? Do you know
that?”

Mascha did not understand what her mother meant. She did
not understand how she had made Uncle fall in love with her,
she did not know what she had done to Uncle to make him
so angry with her. It seemed to her that ncither her mother
nor father really knew Uncle; if she were to go to him and tell
him everything, Uncle would get everything fixed up right
away, just as he had always done before, whenever they had
been in any difficulty.

“Y'll go over to see Uncle, I'll tell him everything; you'll see,
Uncle will be friends with us again,” said Mascha.
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MASCHA COMES TO UNCLE

“It’s too late, too late, he doesn’t want to see you nor hear
anything more about you,” answered Aron unhappily.

“Oh, nonsense, too late, it's never too latel” Rosa fairly
screamed at her husband. “What are you blabbering about,
you old fool?” She gave her husband a push. “Just let her go
to see Uncle, he'll take the nonsense out of her; go, call up
Uncle, call him up,” she shouted at Aron. “Why do you stand
there like an old fool?”

Aron obeyed his wife. He comprehended that she was right,
as always. His heart pounded as he ran to the telephone.

Uncle kept him waiting for a long time. At first they said
he was busy; then they said he was out, and that they had gone
to look for him. But finally Uncle seemed to be. getting rest-
less himself, and so he called Mascha up. When he heard
Mascha’s voice on the telephone, he relented a little. He made
an appointment with her to meet her in his office at six o'clock,
and said that they would go to some “nice little place” together,
some place where they could be comfortable.

Mascha arrived at Uncle’s office a little before six. She wore
a tile-colored autumn frock, smartly-tailored, and a new felt
hat. She did not wait at the door as she usually did, but walked
right in. Sam came up to meet her, greeted her warmly, and
hurried in to tell Uncle she was there. Uncle was busy with
a salesman; they were sitting in his office, which was tucked
away in one corner of the larger office; near-by were the cashier’s
desk and the bookkeeper. Uncle never moved when he saw
Mascha come in, but asked Sam to entertain her for a few
minutes. He tapped on one of the glass panes of his oftice, and
called out to the girl:

“Hello, Mascha, I'll be ready in a minute now.”

Sam knew, of course, that something had gone wrong be-
tween Uncle and Mascha, but he thought that whatever was go-
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ing to happen the best thing to do was to follow his cousin
Manny’s advice: “Be nice to Mascha, she’s got him where she
wants him.” He liked Mascha because Uncle was interested in
her. And he was always friendly toward her, and tried to prove
to her how greatly he admired her. Today he paid her many
compliments on the frock she was wearing, and added that if
that friend of his—a buyer for one of the Chicago stores—could
only see Mascha wearing that dress, what a thing it would be
for Sam! Because he would immediately give Sam an order for
this model, which was manufactured by a friend of Sam’s. Yes
he said, if only things were so that Mascha could work for him
as a model—all of this was, of course, purely hypothetical—he
would leave Uncle’s employ, and go into the dress business; for
everything that Mascha wore looked “dignified and elegant”—
Sam couldn’t pay a woman any greater compliment than this.
But soon Uncle came, and interrupted the pleasant little con-
versation. He frowned at Sam, and never said a word; nor
did he talk to Mascha, but simply took her by the arm and left
the building.

When they were out on the street, Mascha began:

“Uncle, are you very angry with me?”

Uncle did not answer. He held her arm firmly. He walked
along beside her, battling the crowds which appeared from every-
where, from every corner, every shop, and every office, on the
way to the Elevated. It was closing time in the shops, and the
streets were black with people. It was hard to carry on a con-
versation here. Uncle pulled Mascha along beside him.

“Where are we going, Uncle?” asked Mascha.

“Aren’t you going to have dinner with me?” asked Uncle
without looking at her.

“I'd like to.”

*“Then come on.”
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MASCHA COMES TO UNCLE

They turned into a narrow street. There was a well-known
Hungarian restaurant there, and that was where Uncle liked
to go. The landlord knew Uncle; he showed them to a quict
table. Uncle ordered dinner and a Hungarian wine.

Uncle was serious all the while they were eating. He said
nothing, and scarcely looked at Mascha. He seemed lost in
thought. But he ate heartily, and drank a good deal of wine;
occasionally he asked Mascha to have a drink too.

“Uncle, do fix everything up again, won’t you? You do that
so well,” Mascha began suddenly, and put her slender girlish
hand on Uncle’s hand.

“What do you want me to fix up?”

“Oh, you know. Everything’s so sad at our house now—dad
and mother are both so depressed all the time.”

“But why?” asked Uncle, in pretended surprise. “Has any-
thing happened?”

“They're afraid you'll fire dad.”

“But why should T fire dad?”

“You know very well why,” said Mascha embarrassed. Then
she was silent for a moment; but suddenly she lifted her eyes
to his, and looked at him quite frankly and naively, and then
spoke with youthful self-confidence:

“I do love you, Uncle. I love you very much. I love you more
than I do dad or mother. Maybe you aren’t always very good to
other people, but you've always been good to me, very good, and
I'll always love you. I'll never let anyone say anything against
you. I do love you. You are my own dear, dear Uncle.”

“Don’t say any more, Mascha, don’t say any morel” Uncle
almost seemed to have forgotten her. “Have something to
drink, Mascha, do!”

“I can’t.”” Mascha raised the glass to her lips, but put it down
again immediately. “Listen, Uncle,” she began, and now she

blushed a little, and her eyes were bright, “I never knew till
now what it meant to be married. But now I know. And I be-
lieve—I believe that you and I—that you and I would not be
happy together if we were married. I'll come and live with you
as your daughter if you like. I'll love you as one loves a dear,
dear uncle, but not as you would like to have me love you. Don’t
you think I am right about this?”

Uncle didn’t answer her; he took another glass of wine, and
once again asked Mascha to drink.

“Drink, Mascha, plcase, have some winel”

“Don’t, Undle, don’t,” answered Mascha, and took the glass
out of his hand. “I don’t like to sce you drink. I don’t like it—
don’t, don’t. And answer me, please answer me. Why won’t you
talk to me today?”

Uncle looked at her, and smiled at her sweetly, very sweetly.

“So you don’t love Uncle? Is that it, Mascha? I'm too old for
you, is that it? T don’t secem quite suited to you, is that it,
Mascha?” Uncle laughed, and made Mascha laugh too, and
the conversation scemed to be at an end.

“Oh, Uncle, please don’t talk that way. Truly I do like you,
why, you're my own dear Uncle. I'll always stay with you, I'll
come to live with you in the new house you've bought. I want
to do it—honestly I do, uncle.”

Uncle beckoned to the waiter and paid the check. As they
left the restaurant, he asked Mascha:

“Will you go with me?”

“Wherever you like, Uncle.”

He hailed a taxi, and gave an address in West Harlem.

“1 want to show you the new furniturc; the decorators have
just brought it over. Everything is ready now, I'd like to have
you see it.”
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MASCHA COMES TO UNCLE

Mascha was a little nervous and didn’t answer. But presently
she began again:

“Uncle, why don’t you answer me?”

“About what?”

“About what I asked you.”

“What is it, what is it?”

“Don’t you agree with me that it would be better for me if
matters were to stay as they are, if you were just to go on
being my dear, dear Uncle, and 1 your daughter—don’t you
think it would be better if we were to go right on that way—
than for us to marry?”

“All right, Mascha. No more of it, no morel” All the way
to Harlem he sat beside her without saying a word.

CHAPTER XX
The Blue Room

UNcLE LED Mascha into the house which he had hoped would
be their new home. The house was completely furnished, the
furniture still smelt new and fresh, the curtains were up, and
the whole house seemed to be waiting for its owners to come
in and live there. Uncle turned on the lights in all the rooms,
and the crystal-glass vases, and the porcelain dogs and cats—
of which there seemed to be a great many—sparkled brightly.
Uncle led Mascha from room to room. The place was deco-
rated and furnished rather ostentatiously, reflecting the taste
of a man who was pleased to think that he could afford all this:
that is, all the rooms were filled to overflowing with furniture
and all kinds of bric-a-brac. The drawing room resembled a
lamp and gift shop. Uncle surprised Mascha with many new
lighting effects. First he showed her a cat whose yellow eyes
glowed, then an illuminated bunch of grapes, then a vase lighted
from within. Certain it was that Uncle had taken great pains
with the furnishing of these rooms, and had given his imagina-
tion free rein. This was most obvious in the bedroom. In every
detail it was an expression of clumsy and misplaced tenderness.
The room was blue, and the walls were painted in murals
depicting the cheapest kind of landscape effects, woods, pools
with bathing women and dancing nymphs; twinkling stars
studded the ceiling. A great blue French rug covered the entire
floor.

The bed was placed on a raised platform, and had a tester
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top covered with blue silk. The lights were entirely at variance
with the rest of the room. Here, as in the drawing room, they
were vari-colored, red, blue and yellow, and struck a discor-
dant note in the color harmony of the room. Uncle pressed a
button, ‘and an electric pianola in the adjoining room played a
light waltz tune in a rather muffled way.

Uncle lingered in the bedroom for a long time, and stared in-
tently at every detail of the bed. Mascha blushed; her heart
began to pound. She was conscious of only one wish; to leave
this room as quickly as possible. The room with the bed on the
raised platform reminded her of something, and frightened her
too; a hot, quivering fear it was, such as a condemned man might
feel at the sight of the gallows. And still some mysterious
power compelled her to stare at the bed. Somehow, she felt
as though she had known this room for a long time, as though
she had seen it in her dreams, and both room and bed secmed
familiar to her, familiar and comforting as the idea of death
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to someonc who is very, very ill. She shrank back from her
own thoughts, and tricd to leave the room. But Uncle sat down
on the bed, and called her back:

“Where are you going, Mascha? Stay here. How do you like
it all, tell me?”

“Oh, it's—it'’s very nice,” answered Mascha, averting her
glance.

“A fine room, isn’t it?” Uncle laughed, and pressed a but-
ton. Immediately the entire room was flooded with a purplish
light, which turned all the blue things in the room yellow; it
was eerie to see. Everything was mysteriously transformed: the
furniture, the walls and the rug; and there on the bed sat
Uncle, looking exactly like a fat yellow animal.

But this lasted for only a few minutes. Then Uncle pressed
another button, and the room was flooded first with blue light,
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then with white. Uncle had a passion for lighting effects, and
had arranged for many strange combinations here in the bed-
room. The electric pianola played its little waltz tune mysteri-
ously in the adjoining room.

“Well, well, what do you say to all this, Mascha?”

“Oh, it’s lovely!l”

“But what good is all this, when you only love me as dear
old Urncle, just as your dear old Uncle. That was what you said,
wasn’t it, Mascha?”

“Please don’t talk like that, Uncle, I don’t like to have you
talk like that.”

“Listen, Mascha,” Uncle suddenly grew serious. “I'll have to
talk frankly with you. You are no longer a child, you know
perfectly well what I mean. I don’t want to be your good old
Uncle any more, I don’t want that at all; I don't like it.”

Mascha bowed her head, and did not answer.

“Well, it's all right with me to have this all cleared up now
instead of later,” Uncle went on, “now there won't be any un-
pleasantness about it later on, at any rate. I can rent the house,
or dispose of it in some way.”

“Are you angry with me, Uncle?” asked Mascha.

“Angry? Why should I be angry? Because of the money 1
spent on you? Oh, those Kusmin countrymen of mine cost me
plenty of money, anyhow. No, I'm not angry, but I'm not happy
about it cither. Perhaps there’s somecone else you'd like to
marry, is that it? Then just tell your father to come to sec
me. I'll do for you what I do for all the rest of the daughters
of those Kusminers. And I wish you happiness, Mascha. If the
young man is any good, maybe I'll be able to do something for
him.”

Mascha raised her big eyes to Uncle’s face. She knew him as
well as a child knows its father, and yet she had never heard him
talk like this before. This was a2 new Uncle, and she was
afraid of him. But because she knew him so well, and had such
confidence in him, she went up to him, and nestled against him
like a little child.

“Dear Uncle, please don't talk like that. I don’t know what to
do. I am a silly girl. You are right, you did so much for dad
and mother and me, and I am so bad, so stupid. Uncle, you've
been so kind to us all.” She hid her face on his shoulder, and
Uncle felt, against his rough skin, the touch of a naive kiss,
and hot tears, expressing regret and a kind of helplessness.

For a moment he rather enjoyed this, and he allowed her to
kiss him. But soon his masculine pride protested against these
innocent child-like kisses. He wanted to put his arms round
Mascha, and kiss her on the lips, as a man kisses a woman
he loves, but her tears restrained him, for when she cried she
seemed like a child, and what he wanted was to kiss her as a
woman. So he loosened her arms from round his neck, and
pushed her softly aside.
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“You forget, Mascha, that you are no longer a child; you're
a grown girl.”

Mascha blushed for shame. Her eyes still filled with tears, she
stared at Uncle, helplessly, disconsolately.

“Do you want to go home?” asked Uncle,

“Yes,” Mascha nodded.

Uncle turned out the lights, locked the doors carefully and
went out, without even turning round to look at Mascha. In
fact, he quite ignored her presence. Before he let her out at her
own home, he said:

“Don’t worry, Mascha, I'll do everything I can for you,
just as I do for all the rest of my countrymen and my rela-
tives.” And then he went away.

At home dad and mother waited anxiously and fearfully for

Mascha's return. But Mascha pretended not to notice their
pleading, questioning glances, and went directly to her room.
Aron called to her to ask her about the outcome of the inter-
view, but his wife tugged at his sleeve and whispered to him:

“Let her alone, don’t ask her now.”

And once more Aron realized that his wife was always right.

Mascha lay awake all night. During the night she came to un-
derstand that she no longer had any right to her own happiness,
that there was a rope round her neck, that she had been sold
while she was a mere child, sold for the convenience of her
parents and all the rest of her relatives. She remembered the
days in Hopkins Street, before Uncle had taken an interest
in her, when she had been known as the “little house mother.”
She smiled as she recalled how she had deceived the delicatessen
man and the butcher with the magic words, “Pa’s working now,”
that time when he had left home. She recalled many instances
of this kind. And she realized that she had never given up
this role of “little house mother.” And that she would never
be allowed to do so now.

And ahead of her she saw the “gallows”—that is, the bedroom
with blue, red and yellow lights; perhaps it was the gallows,
the sacrificial altar which fascinated her. She was afraid of the
blue bedroom, and yet it fascinated her. She could not stop
thinking about it. It beckoned—as death beckons to the dying.
And in the morning she surprised them all by telling her father
that he might inform Uncle that she was sorry for what she
had said, and that—

But Uncle would have none of it. He wouldn’t listen, and
he didn’t want to know anything about it. Aron Melnik and his
wife went to see him, and pleaded with him to take pity on the
child, and not destroy her young life—~but Uncle wanted Mascha

herself to come, and tell him whatever she had to say. Then he
would see what could be done. And he added:

““Please be good enough not to force her to do anything she
doesn’t want to do, simply for the sake of your own job.”

Mascha realized that Uncle was trying to humiliate her by
forcing her to come herself. During the last few days every
vestige of respect and child-like love which had filled her heart
during the years when he had been so good to her had vanished
completely. She felt nothing but scorn for him. He was repul-
sive to her. But she could not withstand the wistful glances of
her father and mother, or her sisters. They seemed to be saying,
though not a word was spoken: “Do something to help us!”
Now ‘as always she was the “little house mother,” and she
couldn’t resist the urgings of the maternal protective instincts
which had been awakened in her soul when she was a very
young child.

Meanwhile she looked up Charlie; she scarcely hoped that
he would say anything to help her win this inner struggle, but
she did want to see whether just being with him would not
lend her strength and courage. She made an appointment with
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Central Park, and Charlie, as always, discussed international
affairs learnedly, philosophized as to the meaning of life, and
told her about his plan to organize a strike in Uncle’s factory.

Ah, yes! Charlie, as always, displayed an interest in everything
in the world except Mascha herself, Mascha as a woman. Mascha
wanted to tell him everything, and to beg of him to help her
find the strength to face the responsibilities of life, and to stand
on her own feet. But Charlie was 50 concerned about world
affairs that Mascha did not know how to begin to talk about
herself, and her petty little difficulties. Charlie made her feel
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that she and all her trivial problems were far too unimportant
to be talked about at all.

So she returned from her walk with Charlie, feeling lonelier
and more forsaken than ever. She hadn’t mentioned herself or
her personal affairs even once, and Charlie hadn’t even noticed
it.

Then Mascha decided to work it out alone; she answered
all the want ads and tried to find a job. But the atmosphere at
home was tense and depressed, and her father and sisters seemed
forlorn and anxious. Well, what was the difference? The noose
had been placed round her neck years ago; Mascha had been
born with a noose round her neck.

She went to see Uncle. She felt nothing but disgust and
contempt for him—nevertheless, she went. She understood thor-
oughly what this meant, what the result of this visit would be:
that she would have to forget all about her humiliation and her
rebellion, and beg Uncle to marry her.

Uncle took her to the Hungarian restaurant, just as he had
done that other time. He talked about everything except the
one thing that Mascha wanted to discuss. He was no help at all.
He wanted to savor his triumph to the utmost, he wanted her
to plead with him, to tell him in so many words why she had
come. And finally he triumphed completely—after they had
gone back to the new house again, and were in the blue bed-
room once more. Uncle sat down on the bed, looking as grim
as a hangman on his block of wood and said:

“Now, here you can tell me what you came to say!”

“Uncle, I'm—I'm ready to marry you now,” said Mascha.

“Is this the truth—suddenly you’ve discovered that I'm not
" too old for you?”

“Uncle, I-"

“I want you to be perfectly frank with me, I want to know
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THE BLUE ROOM

exactly where I stand. How does it happen that you didn’t want
to marry me before, but you want to now? Did your parents
force you to say this, tell me that? Be honest with me.”

“But Uncle, why do you say that?”

“Because I want to know. After all, there must be some rea-
son why you want to marry me now, when you were so sure
before that you didn’t want to—"

“The reason is that~I love youl” said Mascha, a little shame-
facedly.

“But how do you love me, as your dear old uncle, or as a
man whom you're ready to marry?”

Mascha looked straight at Uncle, and asked:

“Why do you ask me these questions? You know the answers
without asking, don't you?”

“I don't seem to know anything any more. You certainly
used to care for me in quite a different way.”

“But I was only a child,” protested Mascha, softly.

“And now?”

Mascha looked up at him, and suddenly she recognized the
Uncle she had known before he began to take an interest in her.
She remembered the time when she was a child, and when
Uncle had made sport of her father in her presence; and she
felt now as she had felt then, that she wanted to turn on him,
and scream at him, “You beast, you dog!” But a desire to in-
flict pain upon- herself came over her, forcing her to choke
back her words, and to endure all this. She said nothing at all.

“And now?” repeated Uncle.

“And now?” :

“How do you love me now?”

“Now I love you as one loves the man one wants to marry—"
Her glance never faltered for a moment,

“Like a man—the man one wants to marry,” mused Uncle.
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Then he went over to her, took her in his arms, and kissed her
firmly on her lips.

When Mascha left Uncle she had a reckless feeling that now
she had been freed of all restraint. She was quite ready for

anything.
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CHAPTER XXI
Man and Wife

THREE YEARS had passed by. Mascha was pregnant. Uncle Moses
was as nervous about her as though she were a weak little girl.
He was restless when he was at the office; he called her up every
fiftcen minutes to ask her how she was, and warned her:
“Mascha, dear child, please be very carefull” As soon as he had
learned that everything was all right, he quieted down, and
went upstairs to the shop to joke with his own countrymen
there.

Since Uncle Moses had married he was greatly changed. He
not only acted different, he looked different. His face seemed
more human; weaker, kinder—all the old harshness had van-
ished. A soft feminine hand seemed to have imprinted love
and understanding into the lines of his face; he actually ema-
nated these qualities, which he himself seemed to be deriving
from some strange mysterious source. Uncle Moses smiled, yes,
he smiled at his employees. And gradually they lost their fear
of him, even their respect for him.

And all of this was more marked after Mascha became preg-
nant. It was apparent from the very beginning, and everyone
knew what had happened immediately. Uncle Moses’ attitude,
his restlessness, his constant tclephoning, and his happy smile
betrayed him. Everyone began to laugh at him behind his
back, they whispered to one another, and looked significantly
in Sam’s direction.

But they never laughed when Sam could see them. Sam
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scemed to have picked up the reins which Uncle Moscs had
dropped. Uncle Moses was relying on Sam to a greater and
greater extent. Sam was no longer merely the inside man, he
made the outside contacts too, saw to it that the orders were
correctly filled, and did the buying for the factory. Gradually
Sam became the real loss, and all the employees were more
afraid of him than they were of Uncle.

Recently Uncle Moses had given his attention to most un-
business-like pursuits too. He had grown quite religious, and
was interested in founding the House of Prayer which he had
promised his countrymen at the time of his marriage. Prior
to this time he had been president of the Kusmin congregation
only nominally, but now he began to take an active part in
its activities, and his business experience and energy stood him
in good stead. He bought a new cemetery site for the Society,
and immediately sold half of it to another society at a very
high price. Then he began negotiating for the purchase of a
lot for the House of Prayer, and was determined to make a
good stroke of business of this matter also. His intercest in the
Society, and the shrewdness he displayed in its behalf had prac-
tical results; the Society prospered and grew, and eventually
absorbed a number of smaller societies. Uncle Moses came to
be very much in demand everywhere, and many other organi-
zations begged him to take over the management of their
affairs. Uncle Moses was vice-president of a Home for the
Aged, treasurer of a Talmud-Torah, director of a little hospital
—he became known as a philanthropist, as an important figure
in public life.

He had never, of course, resumed his relations with the wife
of the restaurant-keeper. He was devoted to his home, and led
a moral life. He adored the purity of his home, and simply
couldn’t understand how he could ever have lived any other
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way; when he remembered his past life, he shuddered as at
the memory of a bad dream. Yes, Uncle Moses cven began to
preach morals to his employees and to all his countrymen. He
was their judge and patriarch. They confided their most inti-
mate secrets to him and came to him for advice. Uncle Moses
was always very much disturbed when any breach of morals
came to his notice; he made it a point to summon the guilty
man to his office, and then read him a severe lecture. He made
peace between many a man and his wife, and always exhorted
both of them to stop quarreling.

He took to leaving his office early in the afternoon. He
simply couldn’t bear to be away from home, now that Mascha’s
hour was drawing ncar. He always found Aron and Rosa with
her when he came home; for since Mascha had become preg-
nant they had practically taken charge of his home.

It was amazing to see how changed was Aron, the cowering
little Jew, since Mascha had married Uncle—the powerful
Uncle Moses. Aron no longer feared nor respected the master
of the house; in fact he felt that he really was the head of
the house himself. And as for Rosa—well, that defied descrip-
tion. Since her little Mascha had married Uncle, especially
since her little Mascha had become pregnant, Rosa was more
than the mistress of the house; she even began to interfere
in business affairs, and to take a hand in running the factory.

So it was that on this particular afternoon Rosa began to
talk to Uncle about a favorite topic of hers before he had had
time so much as to sit down or ask how Mascha was:

“That bum was here again, that Galician lout. He asked for
you. I can’t understand, Moses, why you have to have him
as your agent. Why do you? You aren’t married to him, are
you, or related to him? Why do you keep him on?”

“Mother, do let me alone. How’s Mascha? Has she eaten any-
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thing? Has Dr. Goldstein been here? I want him to come every
day. Did you hear me, mother—every day!”

“Father,” Uncle Moscs turned toward Aron, “call up the
doctor.”

“What for? Don’t be silly, Moses. Mascha is perfectly well,
don’t bother her with doctors. Dr. Goldstein will come when
we need him, don’t worry.”

“No—I want him to come every—every day,” said Uncle in
a low voice. And he started upstairs to the bedroom.

But he stopped half way up the steps, and half-frightened,
half-pleased, stammecred:

“Mascha, Mascha, slowly please.” And Uncle automatically
held out his arms, as though to guard Mascha from any pos-
sible harm.

Mascha was on her way downstairs. She wasn't walking as
carefully as Uncle wished her to walk. She paid no attention
to the question in his eyes. She never looked his way at all, but
swept past him, going dircctly into the dining room where her
parents were waiting.
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Uncle Moses followed, anxious, humble:

“Mascha, dear child, how are you today? I've had them call
Dr. Goldstein.”

“I don’t need a doctor. Papa, do sit down!”

“Dearest Mascha, how are you?”

“Please don’t annoy mel” She looked impatiently at her
husband. “Sit down!” she said. Obediently, Uncle sat down.

Mascha too had changed since she was married. Uncle
seemed to have robbed her of her maidenly tenderness, and
to have substituted some of his own masculine coarseness.
Uncle had grown more human, but Mascha was colder, harder.
Mascha was plumper than she had been, less angular; she was
like a luscious mature fruit; but her eyes reflected fear, fear
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of something within herself, and her face expressed defiance.
Imperiousness too—and a desire for power.

Her pregnancy deepened and strengthened this impression
of imperiousness, and she seemed conscious of her destiny as
the mother of the race, the life-giver.

Uncle Moses had regarded her with awe and respect since
she was pregnant. She seemed divine, sacred to him. He was
filled with a tender love of his own flesh and blood, of this
second self which Mascha carried beneath her heart, and to
which she was giving life; there was also a kind of religio-
mystic fear of the process of gestation itself; so strange, so
incomprehensible, this miracle, this creation of life,

It brought Uncle Moses to his knees, it made him more
human, That—that, and something else.

Uncle Moses had become completely obsessed by the idea
of purity since he had married Mascha. He felt as though,
through her, he had been cleansed of his sins of the past. And
Mascha, young and innocent—Mascha, the girl whom he had
educated and married—Mascha had become a symbol of purity
to him. He himself had attained to a state of purity through
her. Not only Mascha herself, but the very room in which she
lived, the objects she touched, the clothes she wore, all of
these seemed pure to him. This contact with purity had in-
fected him; he was mad for purity, he hungered for it. It
made him subservient to Mascha, transformed him into a
human being.

As for Mascha herself—it was all quite different with Mascha.
She too had had a new experience—but how different were the
results. All those forced caresses—that simulated love—these
were revolting at first; later on she was simply bored.

She did whatever Uncle demanded of her; she felt that she
had to do this, that she had pledged herself to do this on the
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day when she had gone to Uncle and asked him to marry her;
she regarded herself in the light of a sacrifice.

Every time she touched him, every time she caressed him,
she imbued him with some of her own sweetness and nobility
of character; and she herself became coarser and harder. She
was responsible for an autumnal blooming in her husband’s
life; and she herself withered in the very springtime of her
existence.

At first she felt ashamed, then life began to grow dreary.
She filled her days with empty dreams—but the evenings were
horrible. She was so tired of those absurd china dogs and cats,
of the vases that sparkled in every corner. Unchanging, life-
less, meaningless. Every evening the same rooms, the samc
ridiculous lamps, the same Uncle! The same smile, the same
“Mascha, my darling.” The boredom was almost unendurable.
Those endless stupid dinners which she never wanted—fol-
lowed by a movie perhaps, or a visit from her parents, who had

‘ grown dull and uninteresting. Her mother was occupied with

the affairs of her countrymen and the employees in Uncle’s
business, and her father sat in a corner with Uncle, and they
told stories.

And the nights were shameful, offensive. Shameful because
of her own desire, which was not sincere or real; offensive be-
cause there was within her a hunger which could never be
satisfied. She shivered because she was being warmed by the
lifeless rays from a cold glass; she starved because she was
being fed by food of papier méiché.

Sam often came to visit them in the evening. He had been
keenly conscious of Mascha for some time past, and when life
finally became unbearably boring she began to be interested
in him. Sam looked like Uncle, but he was younger and
stronger, with sensitive nostrils and a protruding underlip. He
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was Uncle himself, but younger and more virile. He talked
a good deal, and laughed too, showing his strong white teeth.
Sometimes Mascha felt as though Sam were Uncle himself, in
a younger version. Sam had remembered his cousin Manny's
advice: “Get on the right side of the young wife; and if her
husband won'’t help you, she will.” And so he was particularly
attentive to Mascha whenever he had the opportunity. At first
this was entirely a matter of business. But then, when he came
to know Mascha better, and saw how she was suffering, he
began to feel sorry for her. He fell in love with her. He broke
his engagement. He was like a different person. And he was
careful never to offend her—never revealed his love by a single
word or gesture. He often accompanied her home from the
factory when she had been there in the afternoon, and visited
with her in the evening if Uncle went out to his clubs or so-
cieties. He confided in her, discussing his business plans, even
the details of his broken engagement with her. They felt very
close to one another.

And Sam really was a loyal friend to Mascha. He was ready
to do anything for her. He was like a different man, more re-
spectable, a better kind of person. He even joined a Reformed
Temple because he thought Mascha would approve of this.
He studied English assiduously, and read a good deal. He
dressed more quietly. His devotion to Mascha was deep and
sincere, and it made a finer man of Sam—for the time being.
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CHAPTER XXI1
Mascha_ Presents Uncle with an Heir

IT was quiet in the house. The maids walked round on tiptoe
as though someone had died. But in a room in the most remote’
corner of the house there were signs of suppressed activity. A
door opened and closed; there was the clinking of instruments
of metal against metal; a curt whispered order; and the sound oé
hushed footsteps.

In t.he drawing room, which seemed chill and strange, be-
cause .nt was so rarely used, Uncle paced up and down, biting
his nails nervously. His face was pale and drawn from loss of
sleep, and his eyes gleamed with fear and hope. He gnawed
at his fingers, and he murmured distracted prayers:

:‘Father—mother—God—help me—I'll do everything, every-
thing—but help—don’t let her suffer so—don't let her suffer so—
oh, it’s heartbreaking!”

Steps in the next room. Uncle rushed in to see who it was

“How are things, mother? How is she?” .
. ‘.‘God will help, Moishe, God will help—hush! The doctor
is in there.”

fath(:::- God, help her, take pity on herl—Father, dearest
. All his life seemed to pass through his mind in a few minutes’
ume: He remembered everything he had ever done; it seemed
t<? him that someone was standing back of him, tryi’ng to kee
him from reaching his goal, trying to hold him back. He hag
never understood life as he understood it now.
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Uncle Moses had always had an undefined yearning for a
better life, but somehow he had never been able to reach his
goal. Now it was in sight, however; he was to have a child,
his own child, born in purity, a child he could show to all the
world. At last his life was to have meaning and significance—
at last! And now Uncle Moses was afraid that at the very last
moment something would happen that would prevent him from
reaching this goal.

“Nol Father in heaven—you'll forgive me—I'll do everything
—T'll be different, an entirely different sort of man! Help me
do this, dear Lord in Heaven, help me—help me!”

As the hours of waiting passed slowly by, he realized more
and more clearly how much all of this meant to him. He under-
stood that both the past and the future were at stake. Uncle
felt that he was being cleansed of all his sins, that he was being
ennobled by his yearning for purity. Mascha’s cries of agony
were like the tortured moans of his own soul. This was suf-
fering; but the suffering was sweet. Suddenly he was a boy
again, and his mother was there, her face anxious and worn.
It was the evening of the Sabbath. All of this was like a Sabbath
evening, he thought. No, like the eve of Yom Kippur, a2 Yom
Kippur of many, many years ago, back in his old home. Hc
remembered it all—the huge taper in its brass candlestick,
standing in the sandbox on the table; the gleaming white table-
cover; his mother, wearing a white cap, pronouncing the bless-
ing, and crying; he himself, wearing the new suit his fathe

had bought for him, stood in a corner of the room, prayer-book
in hand. And he was ashamed when lie saw his mother, wear-
ing that dazzling white cap, tears in her eyes, her lips pro
nouncing the blessing; for on that very day he had stolen
carrots out of a field, and apples from a neighbor’s larder—
and it was Yom Kippur, that most solemn of holidays.
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UNCLE: MOSES

He felt the very same way now—Mascha was pure, Mascha
was suffering—and he had stolen apples!

Steps, a sound from the other side of the door! He started
up, he ran out, and there was Dr. Goldstein, in his white coat,
sleeves rolled up, hurrying toward Moses, and following him,
was Mascha’s mother.

“Congratulations, Moishe! Congratulations, it’s a boy, a boy!”

“Doctor, really? Doctor—."”

“Yes, yes, Mr. Melnik—congratulations! Everything's all
right. She’s fine.”

“Thank you, thank you, doctor.” Uncle ran upstairs like a
child.

“Just one minute, Mr. Melnik, just one minute—you can go
in after a little.”

“Doctor, I'll never, never forget this—ncver. How are they
—both of them?”

“She and the baby are both all right. I told you they'd be
all right, didn’t I, remember?”” The doctor laughed a little and
slapped the excited father on the back.

“I'm going to do something handsome for you, something
that will be the talk of the town—you just wait, doctor.”

“All right, all right, Mr. Melnik. We'll seel”

Uncle wasn’t even listening any more. He had run out of
the room. In the dining room Aron Melnik wept on his shoul-
der. A half dozen aunts, cousins, and other assorted rclatives
and neighbors crowded round him with jubilant grectings:

“Congratulations, congratulations, a boy!” He freed himsclf
from them with difficulty, and hurried up to the bedroom as
quietly as possible. He found Sam standing near Mascha’s door.
The boy was pale and trembling, and tears were running down
his cheeks.
150

MASCHA PRESENTS UNCLE WITH AN HEIR

“Sam! Well, Sam, you're here, Sam, my boy—I'm so happy,
your uncle is very, very happy, Saml”

Sam neither answered him nor looked at him. He stood there
as though rooted to the ground, trembling. His face quivered,
his lips were pressed together tightly; his cheeks were wet with
tears.

Uncle grasped the door knob softly and tried to enter the
room. But the door was locked.

“Don’t go in now, Uncle, don’t go in, she’s tired, she's sleep-
ing, Uncle, she’s sleeping.” Sam held him back.

“Sam, my dear boy, I'm happy, I'm the happicst man in the
world. I'm going to see to it that you're all happy. Sam, 1 know
how much you've mcant to me, I'm going to make you my part-
ner now. Sam, I love you like a father.” And Uncle embraced
Sam, and actually kissed him on the cheek.

The door opened softly, and his mother-in-law came out.

“Mother, how is she now?”

“Ssh, she’s asleep, she’s tired.”

“I'd like to see her, just for a moment.”

Carefully Mascha’s mother opened the door again, and Uncle
tiptoed in.

He stopped in the doorway. Mascha lay on the bed and she
scemed to radiate a kind of soft pale light. Uncle looked at her,
and did not venture closer; he felt as though he were treading
on sacred ground. Mascha never turned her eyes toward him;
here eyes were fixed on something—something. Uncle trembled
as he came up to the bed finally, and bending down, kissed the
silk coverlet.

“Mascha—my—my-little mother!” Mascha blushed a little;
she looked like a bashful child.

The new bassinette stood near Mascha’s bed; her mother
threw back the soft blanket, and Unclc saw a warm, red, wrig-
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UNCLE MOSES
gling little body. He knelt down, hid his face in the blanket,
and cried a little.

Sam, who had been waiting in the doorway, came up too now,
stood near Uncle, and also looked into the bassinette.

Mascha pulled the silk coverlet over her head and hid her

face.

CHAPTER XXIII

The Mother

IT was a beautiful day in summer. The big bedroom of Uncle
Moses’ house was filled with light, which streamed in through
the two big windows facing the street. Mascha, strong young
mother, was bathing her five-months-old child in a basin filled
with warm water. The child was covered with soft white cloths
to keep him from taking cold. He kicked and splashed about
clumsily, and screamed, as he closed his eyes tightly, like a
little old man. Mascha was happy, she played with the child,
poured the water gently over his head, and washed him. There
were piles of little white garments all round, and soft towels;
there was an odor of sweet, fresh cleanliness everywhere. Mascha
lifted the child out of the water, wrapped him in the soft warm
cloths, and held him close. But the child went on crying, filling
the room with his sharp, penetrating wails. Mascha smiled un-
disturbed; she knew why the child was crying, she laughed at
him tenderly:

“You little glutton, I know what you want, I know.”

Quickly she opened her dress, and laid bare her firm young
breast. But she did not allow the child to nurse immediately;
she teased him a little, playfully, as one child might tease an-
other. She took her breast between two fingers, and squirted
a few drops of milk on the child’s lips; he licked these off
eagerly, and screamed for more.

Mascha waited a little to see what he would do. But the
sweet odor of the milk helped him find the source of his

153

precious nourishment, and finally he pressed his little face
against Mascha’s strong young bosom. He drank hungrily, he
tugged at his mother with all his young strength. A feeling of
peace and contentment came over Mascha, as sweet as a kiss
in a dream. And a feeling of maternal tenderness surged
through her entire being.
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" The door of the bedroom opened softly. Mascha did not

notice that Uncle came in. He saw that Mascha was nursing
the child, and he stopped in the doorway for a moment to wor-
ship at the shrine.

Mascha started up as though he had awakened her out of
a deep sleep.

“Who's there?” she asked anxiously.

“I'm here. Why are you afraid? Whenever I come near the
child, you're frightened.”

“Don’t come in when I'm nursing him, please, it frightens

me.
“But why, my dear?” Uncle smiled. “I like it. I like to watch

you nurse him.”

“But I don’t like to have you do it. Please—don’t.” .

“Why not?”

Mascha looked tired, and suddenly she began to cry.

“What is it, why do you cry whenever 1 come in? What have
I done to you? This is the first time in my life that I've ever
been really happy. Why won't you let me be happy?”

Mascha stared at him. She seemed to feel sorry for herself,
and sorry for him too, but she couldn’t speak. She was like
some poor dumb creature, inarticulate, forced to do her talking
with her eyes.

“Why do you look at me that way? Why don'’t you talk to
me? Since you've had the child, you don’t talk to me at all




185 .Y ovm TR O8N 986 .oymn ey oo TR —
R DY 8% L1p pm v ™o T ey nbp AR P
1o PE Iy vy b i TS

127 .L0YY R yoem P L wWTOVY WY g -
TN BIWOM ¥ae 57 b oy PUTIVOW PR Oy 1% gt v
TP P WTIBP P 8 bR T8I O3 1T YT 57 ame
WY 1 — Loynp Y% My yamm L.y oY by
LR5Y Spax

BTR2 30w & 5WAWT apbede TT U yex0y nb
T b

TR 1R N —

1:;;: AWTY | xown WE 11 byvw oy oy px oyo —
3N DR M e, yq NG BEPANTR W7 W PN Bilp )

T DY0TEY YT 18 prbw ayy * ¥P0Y0. 15T OYT

XN yoomg sy PR T prww prboTIed YW pom

—————

JYDPINT vy 8
R DYw - 222

SIS PP 12T PYR DET 08T LLY2IR WT % bon P M m
TUTIYTY 8 PR WO DRIV PUTIPOY T 287 PR LHO8DYY
OXT ADOIT .31 NIX JRLI TR LY W S4un 2y 08y
JSUIIBY WRTINBWD § JRE0TIED § APIPINR 18 1T LA

PR PR IS 1 M T PR BRI 1B BRI —
DXT 1A™2pYNE 1yntya PR Ypiy 023 Juyaya swans T8 LRI —
D YoIN PR O PR DB TP VIVERSwYIINR

JDERPT 0y M YYPOOI ¥ 1T K LM PR R IR —

JPYNENR 31 Oy boyn Sy —

DIV YU M OV PR Ypag WT PN — WP W —

QR ¥ L 2T (oRSTIRG LN xRRn

VW BERYPYY WM by oK WM

WIWT PR W —

oM YOI T BY Pr VA — NAYY Bown AIR"16Yy —
AN B3 PT OIN WD 11 WordwINE

TOMR 1NBYR YT IX PN OWIAL YT 1% WOIYE O¥N A3 —
DY OF 18 .0IWEIN PUYNYISAIWE PIPIINK 85 OYT o8
ONT 128D 1% IWRLWONR I8 JAPNIOMR LY 8 BEWRTYY
93 0¥ PR SPMIWDE PP IYUFINZWI WD 0T oy v
OF X Oypy UEINTNI LET OF YN to¥n Py mix mp
"PADMR OY 1287 R LRWVWYI OY 1T B SN 1 mpys
PN PR OIIPIIRR 1T 83 1 T prvw veR DR Jobyn
WA F WP WA 1T PR W — Sgon n oW By
0P27PI8 DIPAYI W BORN 0. T 2 Pagpon

NIVYI PR OXN YNRY —

TP YT I B DX0TIEY YT 1pnYa b vogs —
AFVERS WHT PR OSPWYY PR YA 97 1% b 87 o

———————

SJEBTIFRY poyhrge o

234 by bpie

Y WIAVER WT PR BEP BYT PN WIM BT OYT PR W

DRYY DAFPIYT AR WUORL PR YHED PR LPYDYYINMR
JOM PPITIOVA VIPPRITIYT VI WD Q0D TRy Y3

P92 JBYIFIDNN BT DR — 1Y VT B0 YnKgn —
ST

AYOP T N PR P WIWIIW YT AT 1MW Pam —
wWTIDRERDY T PR T8 M 1)

0218 DNYD WD Y 7T VHXOPINS LN YERD T

THE MOTHER

ary more. Aren’t you happy with the child? Mascha dear, do
tell mel”

“I don’t know, Moses, I don’t know, let me alone please,
just let me alone with my child, don’t come in here, don't
watch me, let me alone, please dol”

“Dear child, I know, I know. Your mother is right, she says
that all young mothers are like that when they’re nursing
their babies. Why, you're like a child yourself, it's like one
child nursing another, my two little children!” said Uncle
with a smile.

Suddenly they heard a voice in the dining room. Mascha grew
pale.

“Who's that?”

“It's Sam. Say, just imagine, Mascha, your cousin Charlie is
the lawyer who represents the Union; we've got to get this
thing settled through him. You know, don’t you, that my men
are striking, this is the second week they haven’t come to work—
and that's all your cousin’s doings? I always told you he was a
dangerous young man, that he’d make things mighty disagree-
able for us some day; there you have it, see what one of our
own countrymen, one of our own relatives, in fact, has done.”

“Please go down now, please talk to them, let me alone!”
pleaded Mascha, and put the child, who had gone to sleep,
back into his little bed.

“All right, I'm going.” Uncle tiptoed out, and Mascha locked
the door. A little later there was a gentle rap:

“Who is it?”

“Open the door, Mascha, dear child.” It was her mother’s
voice. “Why do you lock the door? No one is going to steal

you.
“Well,” as she came in, “what do you say to all this? Bums

they are, our own relatives] That’s the kind of people for
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whom we've been providing! When they want money for any-
thing, they know very well where to find Uncle; when they
need anything, they're right at his heels. We've helped that
gang along, given them everything they own—and now they're
striking! Well, that's America for youl And who’s to blame
for it all? The son of that old hag, Charlie, that’s who it is, he’s
the head of the whole works. Did you ever hear anything like
it?” :

“Mamma, tell me, what's happened?”

“Why, haven't you heard anything at all? You know that
none of the Kusminers are coming to work, don’t you, that they
are striking? And Charlie is their leader.”

While they were talking someone thrust his head in at the
door. Mother and daughter both recognized Sam’s pale ani-
mated face, with his pleading anxious eyes.

“Mamma, do lock that door,” called Mascha, nervously.

“Those bums have to push their way in everywhere, it isn’t
enough that they're down at the factory, they've got to get
into the bedroom too.” Her mother slammed the door in Sam’s
face.
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CHAPTER XXIV
Kusmin Goes on Strike

It waAs a miraclel The Kusmin countrymen, Uncle Moses’ kin
had gone on strike. At first Uncle couldn't realize what was'
happefling. When he saw the men get up from their work il;
the middle of the day, put down their needles, and leave the
shop, he thought there had been an accident.

“What's happened? Where are you going?”

The men stole away as quietly as possible, and were ashamed
to look Uncle in the face. They left the shop, one after the
other. Uncle detained Shloime, the deliveryman, for a mo-
ment, Shloime whom he had known well, back in the old home

“Shloime, where are you going?” .

“I don’t know. I've been ordered to go, and so I'm going.”

‘.‘And who am I, am I a stranger?” screamed Uncle, “;‘.
strike at my place? After all I've done for you? Why, I only
ket.ep this factory going for your sake, and now you go on
strikel Very well, very well, I'll show you what it means to
strike.”

The men never answered him, they simply left the work-
room and met later at the Chewra Ansche-Kusmin, at the very
House of Prayer of which Uncle was the director.

It had taken the tailors’ union a long time to organize Uncle
Moses’ shop. While Uncle had been the “inside man,” all their
efforts had been fruitless. The Kusmin countrymen simply
?veren't capable of rising up against Uncle, they couldn’t imag-
ine doing anything to hurt him. “Why, he's our provider,”
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was the way they had answered every argument. But when, after
Uncle's marriage, Sam had become their boss, and had let them
feel his whip hand, they had grown more and more dissatisfied,
and an abyss had gradually seemed to divide them from Uncle.
So Charlie and several professional agitators of the Union had
finally succeeded in organizing Uncle’s workshop secretly, and
had won over one man after another, until suddenly, to the
great surprise of Uncle and his henchmen, a strike was declared.

At first the men were pleased with the strike. When it came
to picketing the factory, they all clamored for the honor. They
finally chose Shloime, the deliveryman, Josel, the driver, and
a few others who had been fishermen and raftsmen back home,
and who were quite capable of protecting themselves with
their fists when necessary. The men filled their pockets with
sandwiches, and were ready at their posts promptly at six
o'clock. There they stood, and waited.

Uncle went out to talk with them a few times, and tried to
come to some agreement with them:

“What good will it do-you to hang round here?”

“We don't know. We've been ordered to stand here, so we're
standing here,” answered the men.

“But what do you want? Why don’t you tell me what you
want?”

“We don’t know. Charlie’s orders. We're like soldiers, we’ve
been ordered to stand here, so we're standing here,” answered
the men, remembering their days of military service back home,
and talking as much like soldiers as possible.

“What, was it Charlie who brought you to America? Was
it Charlie who gave you a job, did Charlie make it possible
for you to earn your money? Then go and work for Charlie
all the time, all right, all right, go on!”

“We're obeying orders!”
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KUSMIN GOES ON STRIKE

“Why does Uncle stand out here, and talk with them? Why,
who are they? Uncle, do come inl” Sam tugged at Uncle’s slecve
angrily. He had never dared to be so impertinent in the past,
before Mascha’s child was born.

“Let me alone, I want to talk with them.”

“Uncle,” shouted Sam, “I want you to come in. You mustn't
talk with them, this isn’t a question of relatives or one’s own
countrymen. We're never going to take another countryman
of ours into the shop.”

“It's all Charlie’s doings. We don’t know anything about
it,” answered the men.

Charlie was their idol; Charlie came to the Chewra Ansche-
Kusmin every evening and talked to them; Charlie brought
other speakers to address them; Charlic conferred with the
newspapers; Charlie got together the moncy; Charlie was their
second Moses, and he had come to free the Kusmin country-
men from Uncle Moses, from their own particular Pharaoh
of Egypt.

In the Chewra Ansche-Kusmin the strikers were assembled.
Kusmin was at leisure and there was a great clatter of tongues.
It wasn’t the Sabbath, it wasn’t a holiday—it was a weekday, and
no one was working. Kusmin wasn’t accustomed to that. The
strike lasted for eight days. The first enthusiasm had died down,
and Kusmin felt a certain longing for the shop. As yet nonc
of the men were hungry, for all of them had been putting
something aside for this emergency, and the Union had man-
aged to add a little money to the fund. But Kusmin found it
hard to be idle. They were continually thinking things over,
and the “why” of it all worried them, nagged at their minds
and hearts.

“Why this idleness?” they thought. “What is the good of
it all?”
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“And what'’s the good of working in Uncle’s shop? What
do you get out of that? A crust of bread—that’s the ‘why’ of
that!”

“Well, well, maybe; after all we had orders to strike, so
that settles it!”

But the men couldn’t stay idle. Some of them began to pay
a little attention to their spiritual life, and said their psalms;
others studied the Mischna; the less scholarly among them ar-
ranged a gambling game at the House of Prayer, and were
reprimanded soundly by their elders. “At a sacred place!l” The
younger men answercd: “This is strike headquarters.”

‘The men were at leisure now, and had nothing to do; some
of them became really acquainted with their wives and children
for the first time; some of them went for walks, or puttered
round the house a little, or mended their own clothes; but
they weren’t content.

“For heaven’s sake, Joseph, why does this last so long? What
is the good of all this?”

Charlie’s popularity with the Kusmin countrymen gradually
began to wane. The longer the strike lasted without any tan-
gible result, the more emphatically did the men begin to com-
plain about him, remarking, as had their ancestors in the
desert:

“How is this to end? Old people being led round by a mere
youth; we're certainly making ourselves ridiculous!”

Meanwhile Sam had been busy too. He had called a tamily
council, and had also brought in his cousin Manny who was a
prominent politician, and the police commissioner, who was
a good friend of Manny's. After they had talked things over,
they called in all the close relatives, and told them to go and
visit their countrymen—but secretly. First they visited those
families for whom Uncle had done most, and said:
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KUSMIN GOES ON STRIKE

“Well, what’s Charlie promised you, after all? Is he going to
open a factory for you? Well, we'll see. Why doesn’t he do it
then? Why does he allow you to starve? Since he’s the one who
forced you to leave your jobs, why doesn’t he sce to it that you
have an opportunity to earn money? He has plenty to eat him-
self, he has his job with the Union. Why doesn’t he strike? He
isn’t striking himself, and yet he orders you to go on strike.”

These last words won them over. It wasn’t long bhefore Sam
and his cousin Manny had persuaded some of the strikers to
go back to work. Neither want nor hunger was responsible for
this triumph, simply the fact that Kusmin didn’t know how to
be idle, wasn't accustomed to not working, longed for the shop.
When Charlie arrived at strike headquarters the next morning,
he found many of them, and also most of the wives, waiting
for him. The minute they saw him they fell upon him, and
Hannah, the wife of Shloime, began to speak, as the mouthpiece
of all the women:

“I'd like to know who asked you to look after usp If you're
having some personal trouble with Uncle, some affair about a
girl maybe, some girl he’s grabbed away from you—why do we
have to suffer for that, why do we have to starve—we and our
children? How much are you ‘getting for doing this?”

“For doing what?”

“For leading those old fools round by the nose.”

“Listen—ask him why he doesn’t strike himself? He orders
us to go on strike. Why doesn’t ke strike?” screamed one of the
other women in the mob.

“Where am I supposed to go on strike?”

“Why don’t you strike in the Union? Why do you want us
to go on strike?”

“Why, 1 haven't any reason to strike. I'm not working for
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anyone. I'm working for myself, you all know that. How
could I go on strike?” asked Charlie, laughing.

“There you have it, you heard him say it, he won't go on
strike, but he wants us to strike.”

“Why do you talk with him at all? Who is he anyhow, that
he dares to oppose Uncle? And we old folks allow ourselves to
be led astray by that young snot!”

“Come on, you fellows, come on! We'll have to humble our-
selves before Uncle or he won't take us back at all. Did you
ever hear anything like it?”

And with these words the men were about to leave the
House of Prayer. Charlie found himself standing among
strangers in a strange land—he didn’t know how to reach them
at all. Oh, he tried—he talked about carrying on bravely, about
a better way of living, a more equable world order, but the
men never listened, they merely laughed at him behind his
back. One of the women called out:

“You, therel You'd better look for yourself, instead of going
round with run-down heels and shiny pants; take care of your-
self first, then there’ll be time enough to make over the world!
That’s a fine way for anyone to look, who says he’s going to
look after mel”

Charlie was distracted. Ever since he had been active in the
Union it had been his ambition to organize Uncle Moses’ shop,
the shop in which his own father, his rclatives, and all his
countrymen had been veritable slaves. He considered it his
duty, as an American, as a member of the Union, and as his
father’s son, to organize Uncle Moses’ shop. And suddenly he
saw all his efforts gone to waste. He tried to talk to the men, to
make them understand, to show them that they were joining a
great fraternity when they became members of the Union. But
the men merely regarded him scornfully and pityingly. He
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KUSMIN GOES ON STRIKE
could take care of this fraternal husinass if he Elad: it
they were interested in was their daily bread.

Just at this moment Reb Aron Schachliner got on his feet.
Reb Aron Schachliner had been a boyhood friend of Charlie’s
father. They had belonged to the same religious group at
home, and when Charlie’s father had returned to Poland, Reb
Aron had taken over his place in the Kusmin congregation.
He preached in the House of Prayer every Sabbath, he studied
with the other men on the Sabbath eve and read the Midrach
of the death of Moses to them on the day of Simchatorah. Reb
Aron was a kind of deacon among the Kusmin countrymen,
who had known him to be a learned man and a devout Jew

| back home, and who respected him. And so they listened to

him attentively when he began to speak.

“This is just the way it was when the Jews left Egypt,” Reb
Aron began in his recitative voice, his Sabbath voice, “when
our teacher Moses led the Jews out of Mizraim”—Reb Aron
began to rock back and forth; “then he led them out into the
desert, as we read in the sacred Torah. And when they had
arrived in the desert, after they had crossed the Red Sea, and
after all the other miracles had taken place, then the Jews
yearned once again for the fleshpots of Egypt. And they began
to complain about our teacher, Moses, and said: ‘Let us ap-
point elders, and return to slavery.” That’s just the way we're
doing now. It was hard for us to get away from Uncle, the
Pharaoh, and his slave driver Sam, who cracks the whip over
us, just the way the Jews were treated in Egypt. And so Charlie
went and worked out a Union for us, for our own protection,
so that we wouldn’t have to work so hard, the way that fellow
Sam—may his name perish—makes us work, so hard that we
can hardly bear it. And now, when deliverance is almost at
hand, now, when we'll only have to go hungry for a little while
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longer, and won’t have to suffer humiliation and slavery—now
you begin to yearn for the fleshpots, and you say: ‘Let us
appoint an elder, and go back to Uncle.” At that time, back in
Egypt, only the scum talked like that, but here you all talk
like that. But I want to say to you just what the Midrach
says about the Jews in Egypt—you'll all die in the desert like
the very scum of the mob, and you won't be lucky enough to
reach the promised land, for you are like the slaves of Canaan,
who said, ‘I love my master.’ "

Now all the strikers and their wives were ashamed, and
frightened too. They didn’t even want to look at one another.
Suddenly the old stubborn perseverance of the Jewish race
came to life, that quality which always came to the fore when
something important, really important, was at stake. They no
longer were afraid to starve, they no longer worried about the
“why” of the strike. The struggle against Uncle Moses took on
a new significance; it was more than a struggle for a crust of
bread and a spoonful of soup, it was a matter of slavery or
freedom. The old lust of battle for ideals was roused in their
Jewish blood. Shloime, the deliveryman, shouted:

“Come on, you Jews! Come on, we’ll pull all our country-
men out of the shop! If it's a strike, no one must be allowed
to work!”

_ “Shloime, where are you going? I won’t let you go!” screamed
Hannah, and tugged at Shloime’s coat.

“Get away, go on home, women! Come men, on to the shop!”

And so the Kusmin countrymen marched out, ready to take
Uncle’s shop by storm.
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CHAPTER XXV
The New Master

SAM HAD expected this to happen, and had prepared a recep-
tion for the men. He and his cousin Manny—who was friendly
with the judge, the police commissioners and 1) the imu--:
poiiticians in the district—had planned it all. Not that Manny
cared much for Uncle Moses; but when he learncd that
Uncle’s business was in danger, and that the Socialists wanted
to ruin his business, Manny's family feeling came to the fore.
All the relatives were proud of Uncle’s wealth, and felt hon-
ored to be able to do something for Uncle. Manny went (o
his friend, the chief of police, and told him that the strikers
were disturbing the peace. The chief of police sent the patrol
wagon round.

When Shloime and the other men arrived at the old familiar
shop, a woman of the streets suddenly put in an appearance,
and running up to Shloime, threw both arms round his neck.

Shloime was frightened. He tried to draw away, and to go
up to the shop, to get the strikebreakers out. But the woman
hung on to his sleeve and screamed:

“Police, police! Help!”

And in a moment they were surrounded by policemen, and
plainclothes men, and qQuestionable-looking women, all of
whom crowded up, and began to pull at the beards and temple-
locks of the old Jews.

“What's happening here?” asked a police sergeant.

“He insulted me, that's what! He came up, and insulted
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mel” the woman screamed, and continued to hang on to poor
Shloime, whose temple-locks bobbed up and down as he trem-
bled with fear.

That was the signal. The clubs began to fly. Some of the
strikers tried to run away, leaving a templelock or a few
strands of beard in the women’s hands. Some got away with
bashed-in heads; others, among them Shloime, were beaten up
till they.bled, and taken to the police station, followed by a
mob which heaped blows and insults upon them. A quarter of

an hour later the street was quiet again; the only signs of the

struggle were a torn hatband and a sleeve which lay in the mud.

Uncle Moses was in his office when all this was taking place.
He saw what was going on. These were his own countrymen,
boyhood comrades, who were being mercilessly beaten, out
there on the street. That was Shloime, the village carrier, his
old schoolmate, who was being taken to the police station,
bruised and bleeding; it was the same Shloime with whom
Uncle had always been on terms of greatest intimacy. Reb Aron
Schachliner, Uncle Moses’ former teacher, a man whom he re-
spected to this very day, had had his hair and beard thoroughly
pulled. These men, who had been so badly treated at his very
doorstep were really the only friends and relatives that Uncle
Moses had; he couldn’t understand how all this had come about.
He couldn't believe that it was possible. He felt as though he
himself were down there among the men, as though he himself
were being beaten up. All Kusmin was there. Uncle Moses
ran over to Sam who had been watching the proceedings, pale
and excited.

“What's going on here in my shop? What are you doing?
Who told you to do this? Stop it! Stop it immediately!”

Sam stared at him. There was a look in his eyes which Uncle
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THE NEW MASTER

Moses had never seen in anyone's eyes before. But other
people had seen it in his own eyes, back in the old days.

“Uncle, don’t interfere, please.”

“Interfere, what do you mean? I'm the boss here.”

“If you're the boss, all right; then just pay me whatever my
sharc in the business amounts to, and I'll go into business for
mysclf,.and I'll do things the way I like.”

Uncle was frightened. Now it was clear to him that some-
one had grown over his head. He was afraid to be alone, he
was afraid of the energy and the strength expressed in Sam’s
eyes and face—and he realized how weak he had grown.

“But what are you doing, Sam? You're having these men
beaten up?” Uncle suppressed his anger.

“Business!” Sam answered him in onc word.

“But our own countrymen, relatives?”

“This isn't a matter of countrymen or relatives! These are
our employees, and that’s alll I'm not going to join them in
their House of Prayer, and go over to reminisce with them
about the old days at home. Relatives—that doesn’t mean any-
thing to me—work, that’s what I demand!”

Uncle tried to raise one more objection.

“But Sam, consider—.”

“Uncle, I'm tired of this!” interrupted Sam. “I have my own
way of doing business, and Uncle had his own way. I don’t hk.c
to be interfered with. And I may as well speak frankly—it
would probably be better for us both to go our separate ways.
I want to begin to look out for myself at last. I've been ‘frork-
ing for somcone else too long as it is. Now I want to begin to
look out for myself a little bit.”

Uncle didn’t answer. He had turned pale and serious. He
felt alone. It seemed to him that all Kusmin had been thrown
out on the street bodily—and he among them.
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He went home without saying another word. He wanted to
tell Mascha all about this trouble, and he longed for a kind
word of comfort from her. He wanted to scc his little boy, to
kiss him, to be happy with him, he wanted to find peace in
his own home, just as he always did when he was upset about
anything. But he found the door to the nursery, where Mascha
was sitting with the child, locked. Rosa beckoned to him:

“Moses, don’t bother her now. She’s excited.”

Through the door he could hear Mascha crying.

“What's she crying about? What's happened?” Uncle was
frightened.

“She’s crying about what happened to the strikers; she heard
that the police beat the men up. But she’ll calm down pretty
soon.”

“Mascha, dear Mascha, please!” Uncle pleaded at the door.

Mascha didn’t answer. She was sitting in the nursery, her face
buried in the child’s little pillow, and she was sobbing in an-
guish. She hated everything now, not only her husband and
Sam, but her child as well, the child that she had brought into
this world. She hated herself for having sold herself, she hated
her parents who had driven her to it. She remembered the days
of her youth and the poverty they had known on Hopkins
Street, and it seemed to Mascha that nothing had changed since
then; she belonged with the poor workers who had slaved in
Uncle’s shop, and who had now been turned over to Sam. She
too had been handed over to Sam, as a heritage from Uncle.
In the struggle between the strikers and Uncle, she recognized
her own struggle. She too wanted to free herself, together with
all the other countrymen, to free herself from Uncle Moses and
Sam. She had been among the workers who had been beaten
up on the street which ran past the factory. Sam had struck
her down for Uncle’s sake, just as he had struck down the
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THE NEW MASTER

others. Yes, she would go on strike too, she would help win
this battle, this important battle, this battle for freedom from
the slavery imposed upon them all by Uncle and Sam.

She jumped up, got together the jewelry which Uncle had
given her, the pearls, the diamonds, the sapphires, everything
she could find in the way of money and jewelry, tied them up
in a little box, put on her simplest frock, and walked into the
room where Uncle was waiting.

“Mascha, it isn‘t my fault, those were not my orders. 1
can’t do anything about it!” Uncle pleaded with her.

Suddenly she despised Uncle. The only feeling in her heart
was one of satisfied revenge, that sweet knowledge that life
was taking revenge on Uncle. She looked at him scornfully,
and cried out:

“I hate you; I hate all of you!”

“But why?” Uncle held out his hand to her.

“Where are you going, daughter?” Her mother ran after her.

Mascha didn’t answer.

Uncle was alone.

In the deepening twilight, loneliness crept out of the corners
of the room and stood beside him. He was afraid of something,
and did not know of what. Something seemed to be coming
nearer and nearer. Then suddenly he heard a child crying in
the nursery, a child crying, and the nurse’s voice singing a
lullaby. Then Uncle Moses went in, seeking comfort and hap-
piness from his own flesh and blood.

CHAPTER XXVI
On the Other Shore

MascHA WENT to her aunt’s home in search of Charlie, but
Charlie wasn’t there. And her aunt, who had not seen Mascha
since her marriage, was cool and uncommunicative, which
Mascha couldn’t understand. The aunt said that Charlie was
probably at strike headquarters, down at the House of Prayer.
So Mascha took up her little box with.the money and jewelry
again, and went down to the House of Prayer. It was filled
with women—the wives of the strikers who had rushed down
there when they heard of what had happened at the shop.

How changed these women were! They were ready to fight
to the finish now. They had seen their husbands return from
the field of battle, bleeding and beaten up, and they were
ready to rush down to the shop themselves and to take up the
fight on the spot. They no longer insisted that their husbands
return to the bondage of “Pharach”; on the contrary, they
threatened to pour pots of hot water down upon the heads
of any man who went back to work.

“You can just go find a new home and a new wife too, if you
dare to go back to Uncle,” one of the women shouted, shaking
her finger at her husband.

“And you're to do whatever Charlie says, do you hear?
Charlie knows what’s what, he knows, all right!” said another.

And once again Charlie was their Moses who had come to
liberate the Jews from bondage. Charlie was their savior again,
the liberator of the Kusmin countrymen.
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ON THE OTHER SHORE

When these women were told that a lady was trying to find
the strikers, everyone was excited; they gathered round Mascha,
and soon they recognized her.

“Why, that's Uncle’s young wife, Mascha, Aron’s daughter!”

“Well, of course, she came to put in a good word for Uncle,
so that the men will go back to work; that’s what it is, of
course, or why should she ask for Charlie?”

“Just because she's sold herself to Uncle, she thinks that
we’ll all sell ourselvés too.”

“Why say ‘Uncle,” why not ‘Uncle and Sam?' " interpolated
a shrill sarcastic voice.

Mascha blushed for shame. She did not know how to get
away from that circle of angry women; she realized that she
was counted as their enemy, no matter how she felt about it her-
self. And all she could think of now was how to save herself.

“Women, women, do be quict, why do you shout s0?” A few
of the men tried to quiet the women, and hclped Mascha get
away. “Charlie isn't here, he went to policc headquarters to
try to see about getting some of the men out of jail. He'll be
back pretty soon. Sit down, Mrs. Melnik, he’ll be back in a
few minutes.”

“Who is she anyway, who is she? Look how they talk to her,
what a fuss they're making about her! It isn’t so long ago since
her father was sewing trousers for Uncle Moses, and was a
tailor like all the rest of them, and then they had this good
luck, Uncle fell in love with the little daughter—and now just
see what a fuss they make about her!”

“Luck! Don’t be a silly fool, we could all have had that kind
of ‘luck’ if we’'d been willing to marry our daughters to old
men.”

“It’s because of her that our husbands are being beaten up,

Uncle needs more money so that he can buy jewelry for his
pretty little wife!”

“Oh, of course, but then if onc marries an old man, one
ought to get something out of it!”

Mascha looked at the women anxiously, pitifully. She would
have liked to tell them that she was just as unhappy as they
were, that she was “working” for Uncle too, that she was as
much of a slave as they to “Moses Melnik and Company,” and
that she had come down here to strike with them, and to gain
her own freedom. But the women couldn’'t understand that,
and they didn’t want to understand it either. They regarded
her as “the enemy,” and they wanted to take revenge on her
for the ycars of suffering and humiliation, and their husbands’
bashed-in heads.

“Just look at those men! Uncle’s a smart one to send his
pretty young wife down to try to get his men back. See how
little the men have to say now, they're afraid of her!”

“Uncle sent her, did you say? Sam sent her, you mean—she
knows who’s boss, don’t you worry.”

Mascha accepted the women’s biting, sarcastic remarks as
just punishment. She was ready to give up everything now—
she wanted to leave the life of shame and slavery which she
had been living, and to come back with her own people. She
sat and waited for Charlie, she planned to tell him everything,
everything.

Finally it became impossible for her to wait any longer. The
women had become so furious, and their remarks were so
insulting that Mascha couldn’t stand it any longer—anything
might have happened if Charlie hadn’t appeared.

“Hello, Mascha!” Charlie smiled at Mascha with the same
old smile, just as though they had seen one another the day
before. “What are you doing here?”
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ON THE OTHER SHORg

Mascha looked at him curiously. She hadn’t seen Charlie fc

three years, but he didn’t seem to have changed much. He w-
as much of a boy now as he had been that day on the shore
Coney Island, anq quite involuntarily she began to compar.
the course of his Jife with her own; she felt a5 though she ha
grown older, so much older in those three Years, old enoug]
to be his mother; but Charlie himself was il a child. Eve:
the slight traces of beard on his cheeks seemed like nothing
more than boyish témple-locks. “He's like a school-boy, wh
blacks his cheeks with cork, and pretends to have a beard,” she
thought.

“There’s something I'd like to talk over with you, Charlje
—something I-want to tel] you. But not now. Another time,
perhaps. But Now—please take this to help the strikers, it's ajj
I have that's really my own.” And she tried to push the ligle
box with the money and jewelry over to Charlie.

Charlie smiled in an embarrassed way:

“Mascha, I can’t accept that. I'll have to take
strike committee firse.”

“Yes, yes, go on, I'll wait.”

Charlie beckoned a few of the men over to a corner of the
room, and they held a whispered consultation, Soon he returned,
and said with his boyish smile:

“I'm sorry, Mascha, very sorry, but the men don’t want to
take it. They don't want to accept any donations.—And besides,
your position,” Charlie went on, “you understand how it is,
Mascha—I'm sorry.”

“No donations? But I'm striking too—I want to be with them,

to share their fate—your fate; all of us together.” There were
tears in Mascha’s eyes.

“What is it, Mascha, aren’t you well?”
“There’s nothing the matter at all, You're quite right, yes,
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UNCLE MOSES

I do understand, I'm your enemy—and one can't accept gifts
from one’s enemies. Good-by, Charlie, thank you.”

“But, how are you? Wait a minute, I'll go with you, I'll take
you home.”

“No, please don’t. The men might become suspicious; no,
ho, you mustn’t go—I do belong to the other side, I'm on the
other shore. You people are right. Good-by, Charlie!” Mascha
left the building.

It was toward evening when Mascha returned home, The
house was quite dark with the exception of the bedroom up-
stairs. She was greeted by the sight of those terrible varicolored
lights, which Uncle liked so much. As she went upstairs, she
could hear Uncle’s deep voice—his aging voice—and his loud
laugh. She stood in the open doorway for a moment, looking
in. Uncle was sitting on the sofa, playing with the little boy.
He laughed and he was happy with the child; he kissed the little
hands again and again, kissed them noisily, playfully. When
Uncle saw Mascha standing there, he called to her in happy
excitement:

“Do come here, Mascha, come here, just take a look at his
mouth—he’s getting to look like me, really, he looks very much
like me.”

Mascha walked over to the sofa and looked at the child. In
those strong, purposeful lips, that long thin nose, that firm
chin—she recognized him. The night light in the room re-
minded her of her dishonor, and she felt that she was indeed
“on the other shore.”
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CHAPTER XXVII
Loneliness

A PATHETIC 0ld man had a habit of wandering aimlessly round,
from one floor to the other at “Melnik and Company.” “Uncle,”
the employees called him, half in jest, half in earnest. He
Spent most of his time upstairs in the shop. He liked to be
with the tailors there, and they liked to see him come, because
he was forever reminiscing with them about their old home in
Kusmin. Sometimes they stopped working entirely, they were
so interested. When this happened, the foreman took a hand.
The foreman was Cousin Manny, whom Sam had hired, He
was kind to Uncle; all he did was to take him by the arm and
say: “Now come away, Uncle.” Sometimes Uncle didn’t want
to do as he was told, and then Sam had to come. And Sam did
to Uncle just what Uncle used to do to his own old father—
took him gently by the arm, smiled, and said:

“Aren’t you ashamed of yourself, Uncle? Do come now."

Then Uncle really did feel ashamed of himself, and he fol-
lowed Sam downstairs obediently.

He didn’t know what to do with himself, however; so after
joking with some of the men in the office, he slipped out of the
building, and went over to the little saloon across the way.

Sam couldn’t allow this of course. So Cousin Manny was sent
over to the saloon to fetch Uncle back. If he couldn’t succeed,
Sam was sent for, This was a serious matter, and he never smiled
when this happened. But all he said was:

“Aren’t you ashamed of yourself, Uncle? Do come with me.”

175

UNCLE MOSES

Just that. And he sent Uncle home with one of the errand boys,

grave he wanted, There, among well-cared-for graves, was a
sunken marker almos¢ covered with weeds—a lonely, deserted
Place. Uncle looked down at the stone, and all the past seemed
to come to life. Near the grave with the marker wag a vacant
space; he had bought that for himself, there, next to the grave
of his dead wife Rebecca,

" And suddenly he realized: alj his young life, his rea] life, lay
buried there in his wife’s grave. And there beside the grave
was a vacant Space—waiting for his body.

He had worked hard, he had haggled and schemed, he haq
bargained for love, he had made life over to suit himself. Anq
all the while this silent grave, this vacant Space had been here
had not been successful in his
efforts to begin life over again—it was quite clear now. The
foundation was unsteady~he had tried ¢o build on an open

grave. But soon that Space would be filled—the begter part
of his life was here even now,
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