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%~ THETRAVELS OF BENJAMIN
THETHIRD |

J MENDELE MOYKHERSFORIM

WHO BENJAMIN IS, WHERE HE'S FROM, AND
HOW HE WAS SUDDENLY OVERCOME BY
WANDERLUST

“All my days,” writes Benjamin the Third (he starts his
book off in Hebrew but is kind enough to explain everything in
Yiddish), “All my days did I dwell in Moochuille, 1 mean, 1 spent my
whole life in Moochville until my great voyage. I was born there, I
was raised there, and there I married the wife of my bosom, my
missus, that pious spouse, Zelda—Ilong may she live!” :

Moochville is a tiny, jerkwater shtetl, far from the highway, and
so cut off front the rest of the world that if ever anyone happens

+ o come driving in, the townsfolk open their doors and windows
to gawk and gape at the newcomer. Neighbors, peering through
open windows, ask one another: “Ha! Now just who could that
be? Now just where did he pop up from out of a clear blue sky?
What's he after anyway? Doesn’t he have something up his
sleeve? It just doesn’t look kosher. You don't just up and come
like that. There’s more here than meets the eye, we'll have to get
1o the bottom of this. . . .”

And they all want to show how smart they are, how worldly,
and the. spout conjectures off the top: of their heads, as rich sy
rubbist  Old folks tell tales and fables about wayfarers why -
arrived here in such and such a year. Comedians crack jokes, not -
quite Ci-color. The men stroke their beards and smirk, the older .
women scold the C()medi;msjust for fun, l‘ebuking and laughing
at once. Young wives peep up askance from their lowered eyes, .
holding their hands on their mouths and choking with mirth, :
The discussion about this issue rolls from home to home like g
snowball, growing bigger and bigger until it rolls into the
synagogue and behind the stove, the place to which all discus-
sions about all issues come rolling—domestic secrets, the politics
of Istanbul, the Sultan, the Austrian  Kaiser. ¢
Rothschild's fortune compared with the wealth of the great
aristocrats and the other magnates, as well as rumors about -
persecutions and about the Red Jews (the Ten Lost Tribes of .
Israel), and so on and so forth. And all these things are taken up -
in due order by a special committee of honorable and venerable

Jews, who sit there all the livelong day until the weg hotirs of the
night, abandoning wives and children and devoting themselves to
all these matters, completely dedicating themselves, simply out of
pure idealism, charging nothing for their efforts, not asking one -
kopek for their toil. R

The issues often proceed from this committee, on to the .
bathhouse, up to the top bench, where they are resolved once |
and for all at a plenary meeting of the town burghers, and their -
decisions are so firm and abiding that all the kings of East and

West could stand on their heads and wave their feet—and they 1

wouldn’t accomplish a thing. The Turk has had quite a few close *

shaves at top-bench plenary sessions. If several worthy house- §
holders hadn’t stood up for him, then goodness knows where ;
he'd be today. Once, poor Rothschild nearly lost about ten or
fifteen million rubles here. But God came to his rescue a couple
of weeks later. Everybody on the top beneh was, well “high,” the
place was jumping, the whisk brooms were going full swing—and ¢
all at once they granted him a clear profit of some one hundred
fifty million rubles! :
Most of the townspeople here in Moochville are terribly poor,
and horribly needy (may you be spared), but it must be said thaié’-
they are cheerful paupers and merry beggars, bursting with faith
and hope, if not charity. Should you, for instance, happen to ask

a Moochville Jew how he earns his living, he'll stand there

-]~

high finance,
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flustered, unable to answer. But then, a little later, he'll gather his
wits and reply in all innocence: “Me, earn a living? Me? Why,
there is a God, you know, and he doesn’t abandon his creatures,
he helps, and he’s sure to keep on helping, you know.”

“But just what do you do? Do you have some kind of a trade or
a business?”

“Praise the Lord, Blessed Be His Name! As you see me here, |
have a gift from God, a precious instrument, a singing voice, I'm
a cantor on high holidays in this area, I perform circumcisions,
and I do occasional work rolling holes in matzos—I'm a whiz at
it—and every so often I arrange a marriage, yes indeed! As you
see me here, I have a seat in the synagogue. Furthermore—but
this is strictly between you, me, and the lamp post—I have a little
shop, where I can skim off a bit of cream, I own a goat that gives
alot of milk (knock on wood), and then not too far from here I've
got a rich relative, whom 1 can also squeeze in bad times. And
besides all these things, you know, the Good Lord watches over
us like a father, and Jews are the merciful and the sons of the
merciful, you know (knock on wood). . . .".

Furthermore, you have to credit the Moochvillers for being
content with what God gives them and not being very fussy,
Heaven forfend, when it comes to clothes and food. If the.
Sabbath kaftan, for instance, is shabby, grimy, sleazy, a little
muddy and not so tidy, who cares, so long as it's satin and it
shines. Now here and there the naked skin peeps out as through
asieve. But so what? What's the difference? Who's going to look?
What about heels? Is that any worse than worn-out heels? Aren’t
heels human skin and flesh? . ..

A hunk of bread and potato soup—if you can get some—make
a fine lunch. Not to mention a roll and pot roast on Friday—if
only you can afford them—why, that’s a royal treat, there’s
probably nothing better in the whole wide world. If these Jews
were told about other dishes besides fish soup, roast, and carrot-
or parsnip-stew, they'd think it highly peculiar and they would
crack jokes and crack up, and split their sides as though the men

telling them this were stupid and cracked and trying to mak}e
fools of them, to pull their legs and the wool over their eyes,
clalmmg a cow had jumped over the moon and laid an egg.
A piece of carob on the Fifteenth of Shebat (Arbor Day)—now
there’s a fruit for you, sheer bliss! The sight of it conjures up the
Holy Land. The Moochvillers turn their eyes to heaven and
moan: “Oh. . . . Lead us erect into our land, Merciful Father, our
very own land where the goats eat carob! . ..”
Once, somebody happened to bring a date into town—can you -
imagine—and you should have seen the way they came running *
to feast their eyes. Somebody else opened a Bible and demon- "
strated that tamar (date), was to be found in Scriptures: “Just
think, the date, this very date, right here, comes from the Holy
Land! . ..” Looking at the date, they were whisked away to the %

Holy Land There they crossed the Jordan: There was the cave

where our Patriarchs and Matriarchs are buried, there ‘wa
Mother Rachel’s tomb, there was the Wailing Wall. Now, the
were bathing in the hot springs of Tiberias, climbing up the;
Mount of Olives, gorging themselves on carob and dates, stuffing °
their pockets with Holy Land soil. “Ahhh!” they moaned, and i
tears welled up in everybody’s eyes.

“At that time,” says Benjamin, “all of Moochville, big as it is
was in the Holy Land. People spoke fervently about the Messiah
it was already afternoon on God’s Friday. The new police
commissioner, who had only arrived a short while back, was
running things with an iron hand. He had torn the skullcaps offa
few heads, shorn an earlock, seized a couple of poor men withou
passports in a side street one night, and arrested a goat for eating
a newly thatched roof. And he was the reason why the committee
behind the stove kept talking about the ‘Turkish Sultan,’ by
which of tourse they meant the Tsar. How much longer. would
the guardian angel of ‘Ishmael’ stay in power? They launched
into their usual discussion about the Ten Lost Tribes and how
happily they lived in those faraway lands, in glory, grandeur, and_;
wealth. They pulled out the Red Jews, the Sons of Moses, with tall’
tales about their strength and what not. Naturally, Eldad the_:
Danite also danced in their midst. Those days were mamly
responsible for the voyage I undertook afterwards.” *
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Benjamin used to be like a chick in its egg, or a worm in horse
radish, or a pig in a poke. He thought that the world ended on
the other side of Moochville. Life couldn’t be sweeter or better
than here.

“I believed,” says Benjamin at some point, “that no one could
be richer than our tenant farmer. What a house, and w}}at
furnishings: four brass candle-holders, a six-armed chandel_ler
topped by an eagle, two pareve copper pots and abf)ut five
copper pans, a cupboard full of pewter plates, and, of course,
about a dozen spoons of German silver, two goblets of real silver,
a spice box, a menorah, a turnip clock in a double case, and a
heavy string of artificial pearls, no less than two cows, plus a
heifer about to calve, two Sabbath gaberdines, and so many other
wonderful things.

“I believed there was no sage like Aizik-Dovid the son of
Aaron-Yossel. Just think, people say that when he was young he
actually dabbled in fractions. With a little more luck, he C()}Jld have
become a minister of state. Who, I wondered, could possibly look’
more majestic or speak more gracefully than our Khaikel. Fhe
Stutterer? Or who could be so skilled in healing, a physician
making the dead come alive, as our bar!)c'tr-surgeon, ‘who,
according to rumor, mastered the art of medicine from a Gypsy
descendant of the Egyptian sorcerers.”

In short, life in his little shtetl was fine and dandy for
Benjamin. He did live in poverty, he and his wife and‘chil.(!rgn
wore rags and tatters, to be sure. But did Adam and his wile in
paradise know anything like shame for going naked and bare-
foot?

However, the wondrous fables about the Red Jews and the Ten
Lost Tribes went deep into his heart, and from that time on he
felt too confined in the town, he was drawn far, far, to distant
places. He felt his heart pulling away, just as little children clutch
out for the moon. At first blush, you may wonder what all those
things had to do with it: a date, a police commissioner, a skullcap,
an earlock, a poor Jew arrested in a side street late at night, a goat
and a thatched roof. Yet the whole kit and kaboodle spawned a

great change in Benjamin so that ultimately he blessed mankin.d
. with his renowned voyage. In the world, one often sees how big

EEE

things come from little things—very big things at that! Thus, the -
farmer sowed his wheat and rye, which the miller ground, and
some of it went into the distillery and became liquor, and some of *
the flour got into the hands of Gittel, the tavernkeeper, and Shép
leavened it, kneaded it, rolled it, and made knishes, in addition tg ™
which the Phoenicians discovered how to make glass thousands of *
years ago, and thlis came cups and beakers. Now all these little -
things led to those carousers in a lot of towns, those infamous,
those fine, feathered creatures. . . . o
It could be that Benjamin had a spark of a globetrotter in him,
But the spark would have died if the circumstances of the day
and the tales of olden times had not puffed it up. Aitd even if the -
spark had not dimmed out fully, Benjamin, but for those :
circumstances, would have had so little strength, that ultimately
he would only have become a water-carrier or, at best, a drayman. |
In my time, I've met a lot of draymen and carters who, I swear
it, would have been able to become such travelers, liké those who
wander about today among Jews. . . . But that’s all neither here }
nor there. I
From then on, Benjamin eagerly devoted himself to Rabbah
Bar Bar Hannah’s sea voyages and desert travels. He also
stumbled upon the book Eldad the Danite, the opus The Travels of :
Benjamin, by the explorer who journeyed to the ends of the earth ¥
seven hundred years ago, and the tome In Praise of Jerusalem with
appendices, and the volume Image of the World, which, in seven
tiny pages, contains all the Seven Wisdoms and relates amazing
and miraculous things from the four corners of the earth and
about its' wild and wooly creatures. These books opened Ben-
Jjamin’s eyes and simply transformed him into a different person.
“Those wonderful stories,” says Benjamin in his book, “got me *
so excited, ‘Oh my! Oh my!" I so ofted shouted in my enthusiasm.
‘If God would only help me see even one one-hundredth of all

"

that with my own eyes!" My mind traveled far, far away. .. ."” ..
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HOW BENJAMIN BECOMES A MARTYR
AND ZELDA AN ABANDONED WIFE

~By nature, our Benjamin the Traveler was lily.
livered. At night, he was afraid to leave the house, and he
wouldn’t have slept alone in a room for any amount of money ir
the world. Going away a bit from the town simply meant risking
his life, for who knows what could happen—God forbid! And he
was scared to death of even the tiniest puppy.

“Once,” Benjamin tells us, “once—I remember it as though i
were yesterday—it was a sweltering day in the month of Tammu:
(July), and our rabbi, together with one of his disciples, went tc
have a dip in the creek outside of town. I and a few other boys
friends of mine, followed the rabbi with great respect, we were
certain we could rely on the rabbi and not have anything’ bac
happen to us (God willing) and return home safe and sound
Why, that’s no small potatoes—a rabbi, whom all the worlc
respects. And who's second to none! And whose honorific title:
alone cover an entire page! . . .

“Now the rabbi, our protector, strode far ahead of us witl
great dignity, and while he was undressing, along came a peasan
and sicked his dog on him. Our protector, half dead with fear
zoomed away, clutching (if you’ll pardon me) his unbuttonec
trousers in one hand and his round plush hat in the other. W¢
boys were flabbergasted. For if the Leviathan is caught on :
fishhook, then what should the poor minnows in the mud do? We
girded our loins and, as swift as stags, we ran headlong
screaming for help, shouting woefully, until we reached town
breathless, at top speed, with our hero. There was a tumult, :
crowd, ‘a clamor: ‘Fire! Murder! Massacre!” No one knew wha
was happening!”

When Benjamin decided to travel to faraway lands, he re
solved, first of all, to grow strong and cast off his fear. He forcec
himself to walk alone outside the town, even though it told on hi:

health, for the terror made the poor man shed a lot of weight.
His new behavior at home and in synagogue, his pale, dreamy
face, and his absences outside of town for many hours, came as
something of a surprise to everyone. Tongues wagged, and he
was soon the talk of the shtetl.

Some people said: “He must be crazy, he’s out of his mind
First of all,” so they reasoned, “Benjamin was always a bit of 3
simpleton, he’s got a screw loose in his head. Secondly, Mooch-
ville hasn’t had a town lunatic for years, and we Jews have a
tradition—How does it go in Hebrew: Every toun hath its sage and
its lunatic. . . . Especially now, in this great heat! Why it's perfectly
clear: He’s insane.”

Others, however (led by Aizik-Dovid the son of Aaron-Yossel
and Sarah-Zlatte) shrugged, shrugged, and shrugged again:
“Now, it's true that Benjamin is something of a simpleton, indeed
quite a simpleton at that. Yet that doesn’t necessarily lead to the
conclusion that he has actually gone insane. For even assuming
he has, the question remains: Why precisely now and fiot earlier?
After all, two years ago and also last summer, the heat waves were
far worse. Now you may argue that, according to the traditional
saying, Moochville is no worse than other towns; so then the
questions remains: Why haven’t we had a lunatic for several
years? What 1o we do with the traditional saying? ,

“Well, as !+ that tradition, the answer would appear to be—
our river. W+ have a rule, you know, that since time immemorial,
our river has unerringly taken one person every year, and yet
nevertheless, it has not taken a victim for several years now! On
the contrary, during these past few years it has shrunken so
greatly that in some places one can actually cross it without
wetting one’s tues. ... But as for Benjamin? ... Well, the
question is still moot. . . .” '
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carrying; on with demons . . . with the devil. . . . Why else would

he be wandering around in the dead of night, in the darkness?
Why else would he be traipsing off for hours at a time? Why else,
would he be sleeping alone in the pantry?” Even Zelda, his very
own wife, -said that she could hear a knocking in the pantry al,
night, a banging, as if someone were walking about in'there.

This conversation, as usual, rolled off behind the stove, and
from there to the council on the top bench. No conclusion about
Benjamin was reached. However, there was general agreement
about forming a committee of several pious and prominent men,
including the scribe, and they would visit all the homes in proper
order, according to the register, and inspect and investigate every
mezuzah. And since the council regarded this matter as a
community issue, for the benefit of the town, they resolved that
to subsidize the expenses that such a committee would entail.
they would raise the tax on kosher meat. . . .

There’s an old saying in Moochville: “No matter what you talk
about, it ends in death, and no matter what you discuss at a
meeting, it ends with a higher meat tax.” And indeed, that’s
virtually a law of nature, it can’t be anything else. Nor does logic
permit us to think otherwise, for it is written: “The end of a man
is death, and the end of a Jew is—taxes!” Death and taxes are two
laws of nature that we cannot abolish. Thus did the Eternal create
the world, and the way He created it is good, this is the way it has
to be. Only heretics would question it. . . .

A short time later, Benjamin had an experience that brought
him renown. /

One hot day in summer, around twelve noon, when the sun
was broiling, he walked out of town and came deeper and deeper
into a forest, about three or four miles. In his pocket, he had his
books, without which he wouldn't move an inch. He sat down in
the woods, leaning against a tree, and was lost in thought. He had
a great deal to think about. His mind soon drifted off to those
lands at the ends of the earth. He trudged over mountains,
through valleys, across deserts, and to all the places that were in
his books. He followed in the footsteps of Alexander the Great,
Eldad the Danite, and others. He saw the terrifying dragon, the
lindworm, serpents, lizards, and all kinds of vermin and reptiles.
He traveled all the way to the Red Jews and conversed with the
Sons of Moses. Then he came to and back, safe and sound, and
wondered just how and when he would finally undertake his
voyage. -

Meanwhile, as he was musing, night fell.
stretched his legs, and started for home. He walked and walked,
but he was still in the woods. He slogged along for an hour, for
two, three, four hours, no edge or end in sight. He roamed
deeper into the woods, where it was so dark that he couldn't see
beyond the tip of his nose. All at once, a stormy wind swept up
and a pelting rain came down. There was lightning aind thunder,
and the trees roared fearfully! Benjamin stopped, drenched to
the skin. his teeth chattered with cold, wetness. and great dread.
He imagined a bear would pounce on him, a lion, a leopard
would tear him to pieces. There was the matool, which, according
to Image of the World, is a huge towering monster with two long
arms that can hurl down an elephant. Benjamin was terrified,
poor thing, and he was starving to boot, he had eaten nothing all
day but a buckwheat cake. In his great affliction, he began to say -
his evening prayer, and he prayed fervently, with all his heart. |

God helped, and the dawn came. Our Benjamin went on
rambling about aimlessly, he plodded and plodded *until he
finally managed to reach a narrow path. He trudged along this
path for an hour or so until he suddenly heard a man’s voice in
the distance. Instead of feeling joy, he was all a-tremble (it
shouldn’t happen to our worst enemies). All he could think of
was: brigands! He was so scared that he breathlessly doubled
back. But then he promptly had second thoughts: “C'mon,
Benjamin! You want to wander so far over seas and deserts

~J -

He stood up,
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teeming and crawling with horrible vermin, beasts of prey, and
wild savages, and here you're scared at the very thought of
bumping into a brigand! Oh my, Benjamin! You should really be
ashamed of yourself, 1 swear! Did Alexander the Great of
Macedonia run away like you? Did Alexander despair, like you,
when he flew through the air on his eagle’s back, and there was
no meat left on the tip of the spear, the meat that the eagle
nibbled at and flew higher to get at? No! Alexander the Great did
not run away! Alexander the Great cut out a chunk of his own
flesh and stuck it on the spear! Courage, Benjamin, take heart!
God only wants to test you. If you pass the test, you'll do well and
fare well! You'll be a valiant man and you'll deserve the privilege
of having His Holy Name make your wish come true about
reaching the Sons of Moses and talking to them about the Jews

here at home. You can tell them every last detail about our Jews
here, what they do and how they live. If you just overcome this
ordeal and go back to where the voice came from, you'll conquer
all fears and terrors. You'll be a wonderful person, a blessing, a

aragon among the Children of Israel, and you'll bring honor
upon all Moochville. Moochville and Macedonia—both cities will
be equally famous throughout the world because of Alexander of
Moochville and Benjamin of Macedonia! . . ."

Our Benjamin really did turn back and he strode as coura-
geously and confidently as a hero, until he saw before him: the
brigand! It was a farmer riding on a wagon, which was filled with
sacks and drawn by a pair of oxen. , '

“Dobry dyen! Good day!” said Benjamin in Ukrainian, as he
drew nearer, his voice suddenly changing—it had everything in
it, wailing and pleading, as if to say: “Okay, do whatever you like
with me!” And imploring: “Help, have pity on me, on my wife
and children, the poor things!” ’

After speaking, or rather shouting and weeping his dobry dyen,
Benjamin remained speechless, as if strangled. His head whirled,
his eyes darkened, his legs buckled, and he fell down lifeless.

When he opened his eyes and came to, he found himself
sprawling on a big sack of potatoes in the wagon and covered
with a thick, coarse coat. At his head lay a trussed-up rooster, who
glared at him askance with one eye and scratched him with his
claws. At his feet, there were baskets of young garlic, onions, and
other vegetables, and apparently eggs, for the chaff they were
buried in kept flying into his face and covering his eyes. The
farmer sat there, calmly smoking his pipe and calling “sop, heita,
sop!” to the oxen every moment. The oxen barely stirred, and the
wheels creaked wildly, each in a different voice.

Together, they melded into an ear-shattering creak-concert.
The rooster didn't seem to care much for the creaking either,
because every time the wheels turned, letting out a long, shrill
squeal, the rooster dug his nails into Benjamin and emitted such
a quick, angry cockadoodledoo that a muffled rattling came from
his throat for a few seconds afterwards. Benjamin felt numb in
every limb and he lay there dazed for a long, long time. He had
gone through so much: terror, hunger, rain, and cold! He

imagined a Turk had captured him in the desert and was
carrying him oft somewhere to sell him into slavery. “If only,”
thought Benjamin, “if only he sells me to a Jew, then at least
there’ll be some hope for me. But if 1 end up with a Gentile
prince or even, Cod forbid, a princess, then I'll be doomed
forever.” The story of Joseph and Potiphar’s wife flashed
through his mind, and he felt so miserable that he let out a heavy
groan.

Upon hearing Benjamin’s groan, the farmer turned around,
then shifted closer to him, and asked in Ukrainian:

“Well, my li'l Jew, how are ya? Feelin’ better?”

Benjamin's head had cleared a bit and he remembered every-
thing that had happened to him. But still, he found his predica-
ment very serious. He didn’t know a word of the farmer’s
language, so what could he do? How could he answer him? How
;:lould he inquire and find out exactly where the man was taking

im? :

-G -



»

PN NN M 1Y BRY — WD PYRIW —
' DM KXV “1BRD NUMI DNDs

$MRY VD DR NNDY PR3 33X navban ma

PO CLO8 O8 DO PN SUDY —

ARPA 9131 1097 DY WAERI PR3 AN W ATBRD
SRR DX PRI L5Ynd Y IR K.

bR = (20T SINR PRD) IRPTWT W RPTNOR —

. Sayn W
bayi ™37 Yy PR un — IRPTWT B RPTNR —
IR PRI LRDMI R — ROUDTIOAN DOMBYLA N

J(PPV23 AT PRNA LN AR) CPIYIROYNY
WORDBY  PWITDWIRD  TOPNYIRYNY PR M —
DRI PR WUARUDE R SWLR M3Yn R DWHURIRLM
PMPURD ORI OBBORIY OIROYY IR IPRY B YWIRD OR
TORSYCPIY CTRYY AR D LRI MR 1AnR Nhuan)
L(ITRR2 MO DIDY LATILN DBRI ANR KDY 2N OBy
bX 13D ONT PRSI TAD DN MR M oo DR
RO, $MWA MRHI QWM QTR WA DI

oo “IDRD RV
KPP RO SURIRD 750025 ayy XY WEUHD K —
WRY 75 ONIMR A5AND M AIR) PNYTROVIY 1R OXD
nX DPYN PR WR — (NPBA2 WY AR PPl
=aXIPE B3NN AHNA 1T WM BMAT wpand Ny
DUTYT OTITYR NAMyn LAY Inben YTt mo
MAT NAYY PIWT PUTTROYNY AR TORNY = 2 AR
YNRPWRARY 7%M R 0 013 — WL YPIRWY DR
TTDWIWN YaYy  LIMPIRT STRMN PUART R LYpMa
: JoR03a B s 1an Mesnw AR
YIDY Y5 ©OBNMY SIEINM MR — T ,TI2TI NP —
ToypRD RUMT DRD. ¢ OYIA NN DINYDY DNV BYD
Py bY aamna ATy ARy Axa My nw anrb

LRMP ANRIPY VN DN war Shpn Yo 2yh phoa
A OSUIIN ATRTID RI YR PINE T SRD PR
B0 RAW SRV AN 2B AN 15K 2O5¥a TR A0
JRIINY $ SRIY SNYD R BORAT THY TI0 O3 K Y
BYY1 PN SR T TYITR I NORY KRB ,watea

TULRY B2 YD1 KD ,ORND Tar MYIR HwnR
bRy By onm nx Yo% 20wab wpan pponw T
byn xhan nx wmn Labayn Yy phopowin wwp
TR0 M eI B DARTN2a 1YY Wenwm RUpwn
21 TNaTYaYtna LANpTIeE L. KW
ANTARY W ANPA 0 Mwan aThhaann vn K

1AM MY Y RN 8RS LOWE N3 ARYN
Srand Srawe Yo ema nha eym hmm eyl
BAYR PR3 DR YAPY BENT BV qYp T

. ,
DR DN NI DOWOHID 1A 0MD0M LMmYRY 1y
'm?p”‘; M3AVM WO WKL 9201 A% Y; pvra by
_ Y 4IPS MOR Ny
4T3 PP AR ATV mEmTs AmaeA N3 oRnoY

nnd mad 20w AT DR APY RS TR v -

A2 DYTYOAPKY AN KU amIpnn MEY Pm R
BRY amITIawn annn 2 mooh vhph ox Labyad mwyd
ARSI VITRAY LANTA Ay mpwh vy wewd
YV MRY.0OMIIYA vHMNA TeA basn gvnm oy
™7y anw RIWD ,°2mpa 3025 Poaa nx R abp
oy ‘nvmpn 1YY Py 13 Yo atayd poonabia pY by
1307 IRIPT MR 120 1% 1N IR ondn v ovhyTa
LTI LWV TR YT vy Bipa

R B2y W Anys Proaad wel ey, owm
SOMY, MUR TION WP, RIPI

POYNMY 2225 nhpan AnmmT X3 DYA MR
IR TRYT — ITaw mhuannn W Yo ynxoma
™R TP BV 3 5y MY 0vInTI0am RImINT
AN NIUROWLIM WK DR MO DT Y ppm
TP OR 50T MM LA LDwatAYeaR LRDNR
SN, N2 v TIEAYY wyAtneab Phab mo 1.

Benjamin tried to sit up. But it was no use. His legs ached
horribly. :

“Ya feelin’ better?” the farmer asked again, and in the same
breath he shouted at his oxen: “Sop, heita, sop!”

“Betta, yes, legs, legs, oh, oh!” poor Benjamin tried to speak
the goyish language as best he could and pointed at his legs.

“Where ya from, my little Jew?”

“Wheyafrom?!” Benjamin repeated in a cantorial warble. “Me,
Ben, Benjamin, from Moochville.”

“Oh, so you're from Moochville? Then why did you glare at me
like I was crazy?! Well, maybe you're crazy, goddamn it! Sop,
heita, sop!” |

“Me, you see, tell you at start, me Benjamin, from Moochville!”
answered Benjamin with a woebegone face, raising his-arms and
pleading: “In Moochville, wife, give schnapps, shabbes roll, and
thank you good.”

The farmer apparently got Benjamin's drift.

“Okay, little Jew!” he cried, sat down in his seat facing the oxen

and called: “Sop, heita!” g '
A couple of hours later, the wagon rumbled into the mar-

ketplace of Moochville. Women and men crowded around with

various questions.

One man yelled: “Hey, whattaya want for the rooster? For the
onions?”

Another asked: “Ya got eggs, potatoes?”

A question shot out of the crowd: “Listen, did you see a Jew on
the way here? One of our people, Benjamin, has been missing
since yesterday!”

And before the farmer even had a chance to reply, the women
swarmed all over his wagon like locusts, pulled away the coat, and
then shouted in unison:

“Benjamin! . . . He's here! Tsippe-Kroina, Bathsheba-Braindl,
run straight over to Zelda, tell her the good news! Her lost
husband’s been found! She’s not abandoned after all!”

There was a tumult, more people came running, all Moochville
was on thie move, everybody and his uncle dashed over to look at
Benjamin. They showered him with comments, questions, jokes,
they said they'd been hunting for him, searching for him all day
and night, they'd already decided that he was martyred and his
wife abandoned.

Suddenly, in the midst of the hubbub, his wife came running
up, weeping. She wrung her hands at the sight of her one and
only sprawling there pale and lifeless, unable to move a limb. The
poor woman didn’t know what to do: Should she curse him, pour
out her heavy, bitter heart to him, or should she show him her
joy, her delight that God had assisted her, her, the abandoned
wife?

A few minutes later, Benjamin, lying on the sack of potatoes,
was taken home across the marketplace in a grand parade. All the
people of Moochville, young and old, paid homage to him, no
one needed to be asked twice, and they escorted him, shouting
and yelling: “Martyr! Martyr! Martyr!”

From that moment on, the name “Martyr” remained with
Benjamin forever. He was known as Benjamin the Martyr and his
wife as Zelda the Widow.

The town healer visited Benjamin that very same day and
helped with all possible remedies. He applied leeches and

cupping glasses, shaved the patient’s head, and told him, upon
leaving, that after all these remedies he would recover, God
willing, and would be able to go to synagogue the very next day—
if he had the strength—and thank the Good Lord for escaping
death.
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HOW BENJAMIN HITCHED UP WITH SENDER
THE HOUSEWIFE .

This ordeal, which was so harrowing for Benjamin,
which caused so much grief for his wife and so much gossip in
town, behind the stove, and on the top bench, should—one might
think—have forever dislodged Benjamin's plan of traveling to
distant places. But far from it! In a pig's eye! fhe plan was
lodged more firmly than ever before. From that point on,
Benjamin felt great esteem for himself as an experienced man
who has gone through a great deal in his life. He appreciated
himself tenfold for his strength and bravery in enduring so many
trials and vanquishing his cowardice. He began seeing himselt as
a hero, a philosopher, an initiate in all the Seven Wisdoms (or as
much of them as is contained in Image of the World), a wise man
who had read more than his fill of such books and knew what was
happening all over the earth. He began to understand himself
now and pity himself—that he, a man like him, poor thing,
should be like a rose among thorns. Where? In Moochville, some
backwater town, among ignorant people, who grasp nothing
know nothing about their own lives! The jokes and rumor:
circulating about him were what really egged him on to travel. He
yearned to get out of Moochville as quickly as possible. “If only |
can do it,” he kept thinking, “If only I can travel there, far away,
and come back safe and sound with salvations and consolations
for Jews, respected and renowned throughout the world, then al
Moochville will realize who Benjamin is, and what a\great man he
isl...”

Meanwhile, only minor obstacles kept Benjamin from hi
journey. First of all, where could he get the money? He never hac
a kopek in his pocket. He always sat idly in synagogue, and hi
missus was a “woman of valor,” the breadwinner, for she owned :
little stand, which she had put up soon after they had movec
from her parents’ home. But, I ask you, how much was the littl
shop really worth? If she hadn’t knitted socks, if she hadn’
plucked feathers in winter till late at night, if she hadn’t renderec
fat to sell at Passover, if she hadn’t gotten occasional bargains o1
market days from friendly peasants—then they wouldn’t have
had enough to keep body and soul together.

Should Benjamin pawn any of the household belongings? Bu
what was there really? A couple of brass candlesticks, which Zeld:
had inherited from her parents. She used them for the Sabbatl
candles, was forever polishing them, and enjoyed them so much
She had no jewelry except for a silver ring set with a pearl fron
her mother’s headband, and she kept the ring locked up, wearing
it only for major celebrations and on congratulatory visits.’Shoulc
Benjamin sell any of his own clothes? But all he owned was a sati
gaberdine for the Sabbath, which he still had from his wedding, i
was worn and tattered in front and in back, and the yellow lining
showed through in places. True, he also had a sheepski
overcoat—if one could call it that, for want of a better name! The
collar wasn’t even lined. At the wedding, his father (long may h
live!) had said don’t spare the collar, make it long and generous
and line it for now on top with a piece of lining left over from th.
overcoat; and he had promised that once the rest of the dowr

“was paid, he would line the entire coat and trim the collar witl
squirrel fur. But the rest of the dowry had never come, and sc
the coat and the collar remained as they were to this very day. . .

In addition to the money problem, Benjamin just didn’t knov
how to get away from his home.

Could he discuss the journey with his wife and tell he
everything in detail? God forbid and heaven forfend! She woulc
scream and rage and weep and plead and she would certainl
think he’d lost his mind, for how can a woman be smart enougl
to understand such matters? A wife may be a “woman of valor,
but she’s st 2 mere woman for all that. The lowliest man ha
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more intelligence in his little finger than the finest and smartest 2

female could ever possibly have in her head. . ..

Should he sneak off without saying good-bye? That would be
slightly unpleasant, the kind of thing a Litvak Jew might do.
Then again, should he just remain home and forget about™
traveling? That was absolutely impossible. It was nothing less
than suicide.

The journey had become second nature for Benjamin, like
praying three times daily. And so he had to keep thinking about
the journey at every moment of the day. And he couldn’t shake it
off even when he slept, he kept dreaming about it all night long.
It took root deep in his heart and grabbed hold of his eyes and
ears so that he no longer saw or heard the things in front of him,;
he could see and hear only what was happening far, far away, in’
those distant lands. Often, while talking with someone, he would
suddenly throw in: India, Sambatyon, Antikuda, lindworm,”
dragon, donkey, mule, carob, manna, Turk, Tartar, briﬁand‘, and
similar words. :

The journey had to be taken, but what about the obstacles?
Benjamin was all at sea. He felt he needed someone to talk to’
about the whole thing. o

And there dwelt a man in the city of Moochuville and his name was
\called Sender—he was named after his great-grandfather—and this
Sender was of a simple mind—that is to say, he was plain, unlearned,
sort of ignorant. In the synagogue, his pew was behind the pulpit, *
and that alone was the best sign that he didn’t belong to the
Moochville elite, the upper crust, the cream. When the men :
talked in synagogue or elsewhere, he would usually listen quietly ;
like an outsider. If ever he did put in a word, it would provoke "
great mirth. Not because it was particularly witty or original, but
simply because any word from his lips made people laugh, even
though the poor man said it quite naively, not intending to make';
anyone laugh. On the contrary: When people laughed, his eyes
would gape and he wondered why they were laughing. He never
resented the mirth, for he was humble and good-natured, like a;
gentle cow, and he didn’t even realize there was anything to
resent. If somebody was laughing, well, okay, let him laugh, 50"
long as he enjoyed it. ) il

/]

Still, we have to admit that Sender’s comments occasionally
harbored a bright idea, even though he didn’t realize it and was
speaking quite naively. People liked to play jokes on him. On the
Ninth of Ab, the fast for the destruction of the Temple, Jews like
to throw burrs at each other, and most of the burrs got ensnarled
in his earlocks. During the night of the Great Hosanna, the
seventh day of the Feast of Tabernacles, when everyone stays
awake, most of the pillows that were thrown around landed on
his head. In contrast, he received the smallest share of buckwheat
crackers and liquor on religious occasions or liquor simply for no
special occasion: :

In short, Sender was the scapegoat any place and any time.
Now, by nature, Sender wasn’t opinionated, like other people. If
a man said one thing, that was all right with Sender. He would let
the man have his way, not to belittle his own way so that the other
man would belittle his own way for Sender’s way. Sender just
simply went along with him, that was all.

“Why should I care?” he would say. “Why should 1 worry? If
you say so, then it’s okay, it’s fine with me.”

Among boys, Sender was a boy. He would often hang around

~ with them, talk to them, play with them, and enjoy himself. When

he was with them, Sender was truly a docile animal, he allowed
the children to come up and ride him and scratch him under the
chin. The pranksters would climb on his head and pull his beard.
Sometimes passers-by would be annoyed at this and shout:

“Mind your manners, you scoundrels! Have respect for an
adult, a man with a beard! Why are you pulling his beard out!?”

“It’s all right, it’s all right,” Sender would say. “1 don’t mind. 1
don’t care. So let them scratch me.”
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Poor Sender’s home life was no bed of roses. His wife wore the
breeches, and he had a terrible, horrible time with her. She ruled
with a reign of terror and occasional punches, and the poor
wretch had to put up with it. Just before a holiday, she would tie a
cloth around his beard and make him whitewash the house. He
would peel potatoes for her, roll and slice noodles, stuff the
gefilte fish, bring in firewood, put it in the stove, and light the
fire—just like a housewife. That was why people nicknamed him
Sender the Housewife.

Now it was this man, Sender the Housewife, whom ou
Benjamin selected to pour out his heart to: Sender would hel
him figure things out. What was the reason? Why Sender of al
people? Well, Benjamin had always been fond of him. There wa
a lot he liked about him, they felt the same way about a numbe
of things, and Benjamin often had a wonderful time talking 1
him. Perhaps Benjamin also counted on the fact that Sende
never insisted on getting his way: Sender would accep
Benhamin's idea and go along with everything he said. And i
Sender were ever to dig in his heels on any points, well, the
Benjamin would win him over with God’s help and with his ow
glib tongue.

And it came to pass that when Benjamin did come unto Sender, he di
find him in the act of removing the exteriors of tubers—Sender wa
peeling potatoes—on the dairy bench. One cheek was blazing re
and his left eye was swollen blue with a scratch underneath a
though fingernails had torn his face. He sat there, numb, dismal
gloomy, like a young wife whose husband has desrted her an
vanished overseas, or at least slapped her face. . ..

Sender’s wife was not at home.

“Good morning, Sender! Why are you so gloomy?” aske
Benjamin, entering and pointing at Sender’s cheek? “Is she at |
again? Where is your lady Cossack?”

“At the market.”

“Great!” Benjamin almost shouted for joy. “Put down you
potatoes, old friend, and come into the alcove with me. No one
there, right? I don’t need any chaperon with you now, I want t
tell you what’s on my mind. I can’t hold back anymore, I'n
seething inside. Hurry, Sender, hurry! She might come and rui
everything before we're done!”

“Fine with me! You want me to hurry, so I'll hurry. It's oka
with me!” exclaimed Sender and hurried into the alcove. :

“Sender,” Benjamin started off, “tell me, do you know what
beyond Moochville?” :

“Sure, I know. Pickafite Inn. You can get a good glass of vodk
there!” g

“Don’t be an idiot. I mean further on, a lot further.”

“Further than Pickafite Inn?" Sender exclaimed in surpris

“Further? I don’t know. Do you know, Benjamin?”

“Do I know? How can you ask! Do 1 ever know! That's whei
the world begins,” Benjamin said ecstatically, like Columbu
discovering America.

“But where is ‘there’?”

“There, there,” Benjamin was ablaze. *“The dragon! Tt
lindworm!” :

“The lindworm that Solomon used to cut the stones for tt
Temple?” Sender asked timidly.

“Yes, Sender, yes, yes. In the Holy Land. In those places. . .
Would you like to go there?”

“Would you?”

“What a question! I do want to go there, and soon 1 will b
there!”

“I'm envious, Benjamin. You'll be eating carob and dates t
your heart’s content. Oh me!”

“You can eat them too, Sender. You have as much right to b
in the Holy Land as me.” :

“I do have the right. But how can we get there? The Turk’s i
the Holy Land.”

“There’s a way, Sender, there’s a way. Listen, do you kno
anything about the Red Jews?”

—-—~/° -




nynY % K3 NBR A9 @Y LPTI0 LA 2T —
T0IMIRG DTN By Doponw fn P

_WNTRTAE DYY hYRY  RPWYRTMBT 1270 —
TIT AR PN R PITR TAA? PR LMD MNKD
RONOH YTV AN OvmbR YT R M 927 0w ooRa
: 2% N M TR AnMY YT i

ATIRID PRNT WR — YTV AR LPT0 R IR —
Y any — ‘oYW naw, Do DR Pnhn ROXmN
ST ANV I TI0% RIPXY

PRI NRYN — DV MWRI D — 0125 Y.
YTV AW LB MR DY nN2T 020933 oMY AYaaR
TN MINMR Y TR Awn Y WYY L UTpnTRw?
AN AYY M AR DODRYRWM YRW O3 ,10and
DD XY TN O3 XD WD T DYy LApRo Y3
BIWH NORW IR NP2 JOORNI_MW DWOW I D oY
DIV DN AR QLAY TIWY MWIPR2 W 00 LK NynY
oW Amhy ROV AW AMRDY AM™NI PO DV
71712 MYOn, 900 X1, TIBPW T D02 XD B3 M D
oY DMWY MY TP DRnl, $RIWSD ORAD 1IN0 KINI
DAY AYIIR 0 AW W N W By wR a0 b
*5np1 PAWY WX VAVY NPT VIYT 7T VAV DRI
PR INR 3D T2 DO min aab wn M
DASY TR ROWI ORI ,DM Iy oY PRY N 9 DRIR
|01 DY N2 0a% w1 1 i RPOMR 01 Y e
=33 By DT AN D DY 2D MY SPUNNTIR
oy DM AT PPn DSy W xnen PIRa 299
ANYT I oanyy Sxaw M by /b Tnn oobvonm
20332 BAR DR OMR DIRND WY LSund tnbr 0a0an
1220730 AP WIR ADR A 201D MRYY Xaw Ndvan
IR TIBR TR Awpaa

oM RY paa T% aR MR LAY AT Vi Bt —
LRT DA nR 5 1InmD P AR M0 AR XA qup
vy RN ichleld ROoMX Torm ABER Tipod MR
MM A Twpaa ,'1‘mn ™ 51 nnwn anwn 90
o0 NTRY ST TR R bR onwa o anb
T : ' SR D) Bwd Ty
YT 2wnn NN anbnn pphia R — fman —
TIRND D7 RPN 999730 ,0nK3 KAY — mna aThuw
1% WA NYY AW LPWIY  ONYODIR A9and hy
Ry PRI 9ATIRE2 BYh TN AR T LW nunTrm
JOW LD awn  awb  twob SRT I Doawn D
npan rthywann qnar bwoamv iy xvm obwyaw
a STWDAY MR T2 R LPPW NP 1 0 AR IR LR

LI a0 cayne 1abxr v W am POn 3
‘ S %Y vannn ®HW AR My 5N
PRI MDD RO RORY LT RAY ST RPYT JIEY DR —

S 19005 AYITAY TIRY AR AYTOI0Nn D 2% nEoR M

' 7y00 IR
AW PRI RIP—IPYIRY 137 90K MM hnwl —,
.99 NXTIN IR MRHI—IAARI AWRAHTIO DR pann 29
RORT ¢ PWOY IR AR 8) JAWD  LSMmM AT ROwp
nInR ROWp Y Par 15 noowr m 2oman amby LK

TV MIRRIAY POul PRD u

95 My L peRtaa SnEn v 7T DRI —
DR 1w JNLIDP 3D DR wIRY W LDwIn oUwiabs
ATATIR LT 2T TN PRY LT ONTMRY Aynw 3% anR
une RBNO® oY Mm% nmwbw anra ap JITeehnd
LRI MW My 3%

Cbar o aRTE OB PR O LRI 30 T2 DR —
TR LYY B any-nyd Lo uR Dwdb X 1y
: ODITHOIR 9T%D LoYn

CLWO BIYY TWEITL;IR 9933 92D RN LANR B —

b RA 2HoRM Y Mwatrhy 7973 My budub qnyTa

s 19972 BN MPIOOR PR O 1YY

SRR PRI MR — UTI0 NND A YT PR —

™Y — MmN STI0 2WE — RO DD —
LONNBT Yy RAMRT2R WD SwHR LT Dna ww
o by BMmn DTV 1DOUY DO WY
awia XY IRD PRY O 0hm ovn v L PR, ononR
ROR A1 PRYRW SRR A aa ahn Lty XY
SonTnema

.»,,_,

“I've heard enough stories about them behind the stove. But 1
don’t know exactly where they live or how to get to them. 1f
knew, I'd probably tell you. Why not? It's okay with me.”

“Ha! And I know, you see,” Benjamin said proudly, drawing In
Praise of Jerusalem out of his pocket. “Just look at what’s written
here. I'll read it to you:

“ ‘When I arrivid in Bruti,’ that’'s what it says, ‘I found four
Jews from Babylon. I spoke with one of them, who understood
the Holy Tongue and whose Name was Rabbi Moses, and he told
me very true Stories about the River Sambatyon, which he had
heard from Ishmaelites who had seen it, and there, he said, dwelt
the Sons of Moses.’

“And it goes on: ‘According to what the Head of the Jewish
Community told me: Some thirty years ago, a Man of the Tribe
of Simeon had stay’d with him and he told him that there were
four Tribes where he dwelt. One of them was the Tribe of

Issachar, and they only study the Torah, and a Man of this Tribe
is King over all the Tribes!

“Now listen to what it says in this book, The Travels of Benjamin;
‘From there it is a Journey of a Score of Days to the Nisbon
Mountains, which are on the River Gozan. And in the Nisbon
Mountains dwell four Tribes: the Tribe of Dan, the Tribe of
Zebulun, the Tribe of Asher, and the Tribe of Naphtali. They
have Countries and Cities in the Mountains. On one side, they
are encompass'd by the River Gozan. They are not afflicted with
the Yoke of the Nations, only a King rules over them, and his
Name is Joseph Amarekla ha-Levi. And they have a Covenant
with the infidel Turks.” Besides that, there are so many things
recorded about the Rachiabites in the land of Tema, they have a
Jewish king and they fast and always pray to God for the Exiles of
Israel. Well, what do you think, Sender? What would they say,
old friend, if they suddenly saw me, their brother Benjamin of
Moochville, coming to visit them? Ha, what do you think?”

“They'd be absolutely thrilled, I tell you, Bénjamin. What a
guest! What a welcome guest! Everyone will invite you home fora
meal. Probably even King Amarekla himself. Give them all my
best regards. If I could, I swear, I would go along with you
myself.” :

“Ha!” said Benjamin, ablaze with a new thought that popped
into his head. “Ha! Sender, my old friend! What if you did go
with me on the journey? Don’t be a fool, I swear, it’s the chance of
a lifetime. I'm going alone and I'll take you too. It'll be more fun
if I have someone with me, Sender. And if I become king there—
stranger things have happened—I swear I'll make you viceroy.
Let’s shake on it. ... Why should you sit here, you poor man,
and go through 'the worst sufferings of Exile because of your
wife—that shrew. Just take a look at your cheek,-Sender. You
have a dark and dismal life with her. C’'mon, Sender, travel with
me. You won't regret it, I promise you.” 3]

“Well,” said Sender, “if that’s what you want, that's what I'll do. -
And as for her? Why, I'd be an idiot telling her where I'm off to.”

“Sender, my dearest friend, let me kiss you,” cried Benjamin, -
overjoyed, and he lovingly threw his arms around Sender the .
Housewife. “Friend of my bosom, with just one word you've :

solved a dilemma, a big dilemma. I agree with you: As for her? 1
mean my wife: Who cares! But there’s one other problem? Where
are we going to get the money?”

“Money? Do you want to buy new clothes or turn your coat?
Listen, if you want my opinion, it's really not necessary. In fact,
on the road, it’s better to wear old clothes. Once we're there, we'll
probably get beautiful new coats.”

“Yes, that’s true. Once I'm there, my worries’ll be over. But
while we're traveling, we'll need money just for food.”

“What do you mean, for food, Benjamin? Are you gonna take
along a whole kitchen? What for? Aren’t there taverns and homes
along the way="

“I don't understand what you mean, Sender,” cried Benjamin
puzzled.

“I mean,” Sender answered naively, “as long as there are
homes, we can go begging. What do all other Jews do? Nowadays,
some Jews go begging to other houses, and then those people go
begging to still other houses. That’s the way it is with Jews. ...
Just an interest-free loan. . . .”
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“Dammit, you're right,” said Benjamin joyfully. “You've
opened my eyes. If that’s the way it is, then, thank the Lord, I'm
totally prepared and I've got everything I need. We can leave
tomorrow, at the crack of dawn, when the town’s still asleep. It's
no good wasting time, dammit. Do you agree?”

“If you wanna go tomorrow, then it’s okay with me. I don’t
care.”

“So listen, Sender. Tomorrow, at the crack of dawn, I'm going
to sneak out of the house, very quietly. I'll wait for you by the
abandoned windmill. Don’t forget, Sender, tomorrow morning,
at the crack of dawn, you're to come out there. Don't forget,”
Benjamin repeated and started for the door.

“Wait a moment, Benjamin, just wait!” said Sender, rummag-
ing in the breast pocket of his jacket. He finally fished out an old,
sweaty piece of leather, bound crisscross with strings and some
twenty knots. “Look, Benjamin! 1 managed to save this money
behind my wife’s back all the years we've been married. It'll be

useful for us at the start, won’t it?”

“Sender, you deserve to be hugged and kissed a thousand

wife. o
“Goddamn your eyes! Just look at the love birds! Hugging and

kissing, and there’s a goat in the house eating up the potatoes!
May the worms eat your body!” screeched a voice. B

The screeching voice was Sender’s better half. She stood there,
blazing with fury, one hand pointing at the goat and the other
hand beckoning to Sender. With his head hanging, Sender very,
very slowly inched over to her like a naughty child about to be
whipped.

“Be strong, friend
g

of my bosom, this is the last time. . . . Just

don't forget tomorrow,” Benjamin whispered into Sender’s ear

and stole out like a kitten.

IV :
¢

HOW BENJAMIN AND SENDER LEAVE
MOOCHVILLE

Early the next morning, before the shepherd had
even gathered the herd, our Benjamin was already standing,
bright-eyed and bushy-tailed, near the windmill, with a bundle
under his arm. The bundle contained all the things that were
necessary for the journey: a prayer shawl and prayer thongs, the
prayer book Phih of Life, a copy of A Law unto Israel, a Psalter, and
all the volumes without which he could not stir, like a craftsman
without his tools. His Sabbath gaberdine was also tucked inside—
after all, clothes make the man, and you have to keep up
appearances. His pocket contained fourteen and a half kopeks,

which he had filched from under his wife’s pillow before

sneaking off.

In short, he had everything he needed—thank the Lord—and

was all set to go. - :
Meanwhile, the sun was rising beautifully, her radiant face
‘staring down at the world. A single glance of hers delighted and
exhilarated everything. Trees and grass smiled sweetly before the
large tears of nightly dew fully dried, just the way little children
burst into cheerful laughter at the sight of a glittering toy, though
still weeping, though tears as big as beans swell in their eyes. The
birds in the fields soared through the air, playing and warbling
around Benjamin as though saying:

“Come on, let’s sing and rejoice and gladden that fine man by
the windmill. That's Benjamin himself, that’s Benjamin of
Moochville, the Alexander the Great of our time. He is leaving
his native soil, abandoning his wife and children, going forth on a
mission, to wander and wander. That is the great Benjamin, who
has left his tent like the sun, and, like a hero, is looking forward
to the road with his bundle under his arm! He is strong as a
leopard, light as an eagle, to do the will of our Father in Heaven.
Sing and play, one and all: Trililili, trill, trill! Rejoice, sing, and
delight his heart! . . .”

times!” Benjamin shouted, grabbing hold of Sender the Houf'”*
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I'm the happiest man in the world. There’s nothing I lack (knock
on wood!). There’s nothing I need. F've taken care of my wife,
God be praised. She’s got a little business of her own. And I'm a
free bird, just like the birds in the meadows here. The whole
world lies open before me. With my skill, with my courage, and
with my knowledge of the Seven Wisdoms, there’s no way 1 could
get lost. Besides, I'm a Jew, 1 have faith in God. Aside from all
their virtues, Jews live their lives with faith in God, and God
brings them through.” .

Benjamin felt so wonderful that his mouth opened, and,'ln a
lovely falsetto, he began singing the march of “Melekh Elion.”
His voice blended with the warbling of the birds, the humming of
the flies, the chirping of the crickets, and the concert wafted up
to the Good Lord’s Throne of Glory high in the seventh heaven!

Meanwhile, a good deal of time wore on, and Sender didn"t
show up. This began to worry Benjamin and it destroyed his
good mood. He looked in all directions, he peered his eyes out.
But it was useless. He heard nothing, saw nothing, there was no
sign of Sender!

Could that shrew of his have forced some chore upon him? But
it was too early for that, all Moochville was sound asleep.
Housewives don’t start peeling potatoes till later on, they don’t

begin preparing lunch until they’ve nagged and argued with
their husbands, given the kids a good licking, and hung out the
laundry to dry. . . . L

Our Benjamin was at a loss what to do, he felt unhappy,
terribly unhappy. Should he return home? Not on your life!
What a terrible idea! Alexander the Great burnt the bridge when
he crossed to India so that he wouldn’t be able to turn back.
Should he start off without Sender? No, that was unthinkable,
really ur-“‘nkable! He greatly needed Sender. Since joining up
with him, he felt that the world had become brighter. Going off
without Sender would have been strange and unnatural, like a
ship without a helm, a state without a prime minister.

Suddenly, far in the distance, there appeared something like a
human shape. It looked like Sender and yet it wasn’t, it seemed to
be a woman in a calico dress and a kerchief.

Benjamin felt a stab in his heart, he almost dropped dead, he
turned pale as a ghost. He thought it was his wife walking along—
not, not walking, but running, dashing. Soon she’d come hurry-
ing up, pounce upon him furiously, pour out her heavy, bitter
heart, and drag him home, nagging and yammering.

“God alone knows,” writes Benjamin himself, “what terrors,
what horrors I endured at that moment. I would rather have
encountered a hundred dragons than my wife. For a dragon bites
only the body, the flesh, whereas a wrathful woman chews and
chomps the soul. But God Praised Be His Name did strengthen
me, I mustered my courage and fled, I hid behind the windmill
and peered out like a lion waiting for his prey.”

A few minutes later, Benjamin sprang out from his hidin
place, leaping and shrieking like a lunatic. '

“Sender! For God’s sake!”

It was Sender trudging along in a calico bathrobe, with a greasy
kerchief around his cheeks. His eyes were black and surrounded
by scratches. He held a stick in one hand and a large bundle over
his shoulders. But for Benjamin, he was the loveliest creature in
the world, like a ravishing bride in the eyes of the groom. "

Benjamin describes his joy at that moment as follows: “Even as
a hind that yearneth for springs of water, even as a thirsty man
who findeth in the desert living, gushing water that runneth
from the peak «f a rock, thus did my yearning body rejoice at the’
sight of Sende: nv promised one, my faithful companion.”

“What’s wror . Sender? Why’ve you kept me waiting so long?”

“(;_oodness,'g ent to your home,” replied Sender naively. “By
the tlm’e I arrived there and by the time 1 managed to wake your
Zelda, it got pretty late.”

-3 -
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“You woke Zelda?!” shouted Benjamin in a strange and utterly

different voice. “You lunatic! Why in the world did you do that?”

“What do you mean why?” exclaimed Sender in surprise.

“Why? Because first I knocked on your pantry door, and you
didn’t answer, so I began knocking on the front door, knock,

knock, knock! Well, and then Zelda got up, scared to death, and 1

asked for you.” :
“Sender, we're sunk! You've cooked our goose! Why, Zelda’s

gonna come running after us, and she’ll—"

“Oh, don’t worry, Benjamin! She told me to go to hell! She was

so furious at me, as though I'd robbed her cooky jar or
something! ‘You and that husband of mine can go straight to hell,
goddamn you!” That’s what she said, and she slammed the door. 1
was so confused that I stood there for a long time. But then I
remembered about the windmill, and I figured you must be there
already. That's probably why your wife said: ‘You and that
husband of mine can go straight to hell!’ It stands to reason—she
probably saw that you were gone.”

“What, Sender?! She saw I was gone? Maybe she followed you!

Maybe she’s coming!”

“God forbid, Benjamin! She just drew the chain. And before I

left, I knocked again and I asked: ‘Hey Zelda, do you want me to
tell your husband anything, or do you have anything you want
me to give him? Huh?’ But she didn’t say a word. She must sleep
like a log (knock on wood) and she was probably dead to the

world. Well, so 1 said: ‘Zelda, you're sleeping, so sleep, and
pleasant dreams. So long, Zelda!’ I said and 1 went away.”
Sender’s last words resuscitated Benjamin like drops of medi-

cine. He started breathing freely and panting as though a weight

had dropped from his heart. His face shone and his eyes blazed

with sheer joy.

“And now, Sender,” he let out a wild yell. “Put your right foot
forward!”
At that moment, in a pool off to the side, the frogs began

croaking, as though saying farewell to our friends and striking up
a march for them. Moochville frogs croak very loudly in their
moldy mud. They are as world-renowned as the bed‘bugs and
cockroaches of Dnieprovitz.
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