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. A wedding . . . the poilish is about to begin . . . the old grandfather, the righ-

teous man, is with the bride . ..the crowd has made a circle and stands and
waits . . . but here is the grandfather! An old Jew. The curl-grey holy-pure
which emerges around the cheeks, rests peacefully on his chest and descends like
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quietly and spreads wide, wider, clearer—it comes up to the temples, up to the
forehead, the little wrinkles dissolve, forget themselves and smile and
smile. . . .Counted, weighed and measured are the grandfather’s steps, yet how
free and at home he feels with the ground: old and loyal brothers. . .

The grandfather has approachggaﬁ tﬁe‘bride) Softly, without words he exiends
to her an end of his red handkerchief. The bride—a gentle lily that had just
opened for the first time at dawn, but does not yet know, that she is, and if s0,
then what,—suddenly,—she knows not from where, an enveloping warmth, tetri-

fying but sensual, comes to her. She gives herself up to it, takes it in and subdues

*A wedding dance. -
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it. . . .The bride, sweetly bashful, hesitates(girlish-modestly%nd picks up an end 4 . g :
of the handkerchief. Now she has entered with her grandfather into the middle i
of the broadened circle. . . With her pious shy little laugh she admits before ' RS I?D.m T R LADI9Y TR DI APIME-NAI ... 3070 by
everyone that she . ..knows... . .The crowd breathes heavily. And a round circle
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of the hearts of the crowd penetrated and joined the circle of the grand-
father’s and the bride’s steps. The grandfather, stepping back as far as the hand-
kerchief would permit, has moved away from the bride and raised his :
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drove together forest-birds. A chirping, a fluttering of wings . . . and the fiddle
draws further, further, and with sweet words lures the birds down below, to
itself, to itself...and the flute led . .. they were in an abyss—a deep abyss, a
deeper abyss, they began to walk on fluffy white-blinding clouds—soft clouds,
softer clouds, they entered into . blue heavens-—-high heaven, higher
heaven . . . music quietly, earnestly, clothed in white(Holy-of—HoIies-mantillas)
carried white wedding-candles, their little flames telling secrets 1o each other
with the hidden meaning of the silence of the procession. Suddenly . . . the flute
was carried away, away, stopped and disappeared. Mute eyes waited for it. But
soon it came back, as though from under the earth, and in its coattails it brought
back{Garden of Eden scentsy . . they approached the border of a new world . . .
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the trumpet in that world announced: we are waiting . . . we are waiting . . . let SRNBYL nft
the gates open! Let us come in! Let us enter!—And the gates did indeed open. ' ?\S’é )2, ©379F PVIVN DO YSDBR IR Y BY «.I'MBN=5pn aYw-aseS wn 225 &
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pure, even little children and young maidens hadn’t breathed of it ... Not even
the eye of a single rsadik had beheld the roses and the lilies there. . ..Come
hear, come see! ... There sits the Old Man. He tells the eternal child, the only
child of the Divine Presence, old, old tales of the Garden of Eden. He tells and
relates the conversations which the hidden field-wells have among them-
selves .. .sh....Come hear the ever-eternal song of the “‘faithful shepherd” with
his sister-bride. e

—Tell me then, you whom my flesh loves, where do you graze your sheep by
day? Where do you rest afterwards? Why should I'have to huddle with the flocks
of your friends? . .. . A

—If you, the most beautiful of all women, wish to know—follow in the
footsteps of the sheep, graze your goats by the tents of the shepherds. ...
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It is dawn. .. .And the young shepherd’s head is full of night-dew, his curls
are still damp with night-mist ... he stands outside the door of his beloved
sister-bride—“Open, my love, open ... Come, arise . .. the nightshadows have
fled . .. outside it is day. .. .Come, my love, let us descend to the vineyards, let
us see if the vines are blooming, if perhaps the pomegranates are in
blossom . . . there, there will I give you my love”...—...—And the beloved
bride answers him: I sleep, but my heart is awake. .. .I have just removed my
clothes but I will put them on right away. . . .I have just now washed my feet, so
come, come to the spice-gardens, to pick peaches and fresh roses in the green
gardens. . . .Come, my love, there on the field, on that free field, under the apple
tree. .. .there will we lie down together . . . your left hand under my body, you
will look in my dove-eyes and kiss my moist lips .. . and with your right hand
you will embrace me . .. there I will give you my young there I will give you my'
soft fresh breasts and my feverish love . . . 71/ .. Fiddle and flute were carried
away in a sensual juicy kiss, entered under a heavy-branched tree and young-

passionately breathed the brea,s’ft of union—and the heavy-branched tree covers

and silences ... —...— -7

The bride stopped . . . and the grandfather tore himself away from his earth-
thread and entered into heaven—away, away ... — — —

The people came to themselves, exchanged glances, and all believed the same
thing and wanted to say: Oh, how holy! Oh, how holy!

The bride began her dance, smiling. The grandfather smiled with her and
danced with her. The crowd smiled and glowed innocently . . . and they linked
arms and began to move. From the circle emerged all the relatives, old grand-
mothers, aunts from both sides, in pairs; they kissed, hugged each other, then!
separated, and looking at each other, put their hands on their hips, joyously and
heartfuily. Filled with freedom and joy, looking into each other’s eyes, they set
off in a dance, and whole-heartedly clapped: pure, pure, holy, holy...and a
couple from this side dances and claps: pure, pure, . ..and a couple from the
other side—holy, holy . . .

Translated by the Harvard Hille] Yiddish Class of Professor Robert Szulkin:/_
David Brandon, Steve Goldin, Jon Levenson, Henry Rabinowitz, and Michael
Stanislawski. DER NISTER is the pseudonym of Pinkhas Pinye Kahanovitch
(1884-1950). Der Nister means “the hidden one,” a reference to Kahanovitch’s
hassidic interests. He was born in Berditchey in the Ukraine and was strongly
influenced by the Bratslaver hasidim. Many of his works were attacked by the

Yidd_ish Proletarian critics who condemned his symbolism and called his works
reactionary. The second volume of his great novel, the Mashber Family, had to be

published in New York. He was arrested during the liquidation of Yiddish cul-
ture and died in a camp hospital in 1950, '
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