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The Adventures of

Hershel Summerwind

ITZIK MANGER

THESE stories were told to me by Hershel Summerwind in Pantule’s

Inn, where the Jewish porters, water-carriers, and ordinary la-
borers would gather to drink tea in the late afternoon. All of Hershel’s
stories were outlandish, yet all were true, for they had really happened
to him.

If you still see the stars in heaven, do you kélow whom to thank for
that? No one but Hershel Summerwind!

It took place once upon a time when he, Hershel, was still a snip of a
schoolboy, not more than eleven. Hershel was the greatest prankster in
the world: he earned an endless number of slaps from the rabbi and was
always the first to taste each new cat-o’-nine-tails. But the rabbi’s slaps
were nothing at all compared to his stepmother’s pinches. Hershel was
born_an_orphan—his mother had died in childbirth—and his step-
mother, whom his father brought from another town, wasn’t exactly
wild about him. Some folks even said she had her reasons.

All day long Hershel made life miserable for her. If she sent him on
an errand he’d make tracks and return only for supper. When his father
came home from the market place, worn and weary, his stepmother
would pour out a heartful of complaints: Hershel did this and Hershel
did that.

But his father, who was sweet-tempered by nature, never beat him.
True, he was upset by Hershel’s pranks, but after the stepmother had
finished chanting Hershel’s praises the father would smile sadly. “You'll
see, Zlate, our Hershel will make good. But how good that will be,
God alone knows!”

When she saw that her husband dismissed the problem as a joke, the
stepmother took things into her own hands. She was good at pinching,

so she pinched. And each time she pinched him, Hershel saw Cracow
and Lemberg spring up before his eyes. His answer to her pinches was
still more tricks and pranks.

That’s the sort of fellow he was—the biggest prankster in the world.

In the house a@@ﬂoamed about, behaving as if he owned the
place, doing whatever he wanted and dirtying up wherever he liked. No
one asked him any questions, no one bothered him. Hershel, the step-
mother would treat like a dog, but the rooster she cuddled as if it were
a pigeon.

The stepmother, who believed in ghosts, spirits, and transmigration
of souls, became convinced that the rooster was none other than a rein-
carnation of her first husband Mendel. She recognized him by his pro-
file and the way his head trembled: her Mendel to the marrow!

When no one was home she actually called him “Mendel,” and, wip-
ing her eyes on her apron, she would say, “You're paying, Mendel,
you’re paying! You had to become a rooster, woe is me! Who told you
to chase the girls, Mendel? I warned you, and now you’ve come back as
a rooster.”

A minute later: “It’s lucky you fell into my hands and I recognized
you. Some place else you’d have been slaughtered long ago.”

In turn Mendel seemed clearly to feel that the stepmother was his
friend. Whether he also recognized her as his wife, Hershel Summer-
wind doesn’t know to this day, and whatever Hershel doesn’t know he
isn’t the man to talk about.

No matter how many roosters were slaughtered, Mendel remained
alive, guarded and cherished by the stepmother. That Hershel Summer-
wind hated Mendel goes without saying, and whenever he could he
made life miserable for him. Tearing out feathers one by one, that too
goes without saying. If the rooster fell into a doze Hershel would wake
him up. If he met the rooster in the yard Hershel chased him until he
fluttered onto the fence, hoarsely crowing and pleading for help.

When the stepmother heard Mendel's anguished cries she would
rush out, more dead than alive, to save him from Hershel’s vengeance.
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And each time she heard the rooster crowing, it seemed to her still an-
other sign that she had come upon a reincarnation of her first husband,
blessed be his memory. For that was just the way he used to crow when
called upon to recite a chapter from the Torah on the Sabbath!

Once it happened that the devilish Hershel was chasing the rooster
through the yard. Seeing the rooster flee, his wings stiff with terror,

Hershel felt a tremendous pleasure, and as he scampered after Mendel
he chanted a thyme of his own composition:

“Mendel, may your growth be stunted,
I hope you'll be forever hunted!”

In the face of such danger the rooster jumped onto the fence, crowing
and begging the stepmother for help, but even then Hershel did not
leave him alone. Besides, this time the stepmother wasn’t home, having
gone out to buy something and having stopped on the way to chat with
Gittel the soothsayer about ghosts, spirits, and the transmigration of
souls. When she came home she found Hershel aflame with excitement,
happily chasing the rooster, who seemed scarcely able to catch his
breath. That Hershel got his goes without saying. The stepmother
twisted his ears with a vengeance; he barely escaped with his life.
Running away, he stuck out his tongue at her and burst into loud song:

“Mendel, may your growth be stunted,
I hope you'll be forever hunted!”

The stepmother pressed the rescued rooster to her bosom and mur-
mured, “You're paying, Mendel, you're paying!” And to the fleeing
Hershel she cried out, “Wait till you come home for supper! Wait!”

Hershel didn’t, of course, come home for supper. Hungrily he
wandered through the streets, and in his imagination he saw Mendel
the rooster pecking grains of food while the stepmother encouraged
him, “Eat, Mendel, eat! May you grow fat and healthy!”

By now Hershel regretted the whole thing: what was the good of it?
Hunger gnawed at him, but he was afraid to go home. Only at night,
when everyone was asleep, did Hershel return, quietly, on tiptoe; he
crept up to the garret and went to bed on an empty stomach.

He had a strange dream.'He is a young rooster himself, a trickster.
The stepmother, a fat respectable hen, takes him to school for the first
time, and the teacher—heaven forbid!—is Mendel the rooster. Mendel,
as usual, holds his head to one side. He asks Hershel, “Which is the
aleph?” Immediately afterward he pecks at Hershel’s head. “Which is
the gimmel?” And again he pecks at Hershel’s head.

Frightened, Hershel woke up and looked around him. Yes, he was
still in the attic, it was only a dream. He caught his breath and cocked
his ear. Who was pecking now?

Slowly he crawled over to the attic window and stuck out his head. At
first Hershel was stunned. The sky was full of stars, but on the black

chimney stood Mendel the rooster, pecking at the stars with his sharp
beak, thinking apparently—the foolish rooster!—that the stars were
grains of food.

Hershel immediately sensed the danger. If he allowed Mendel to
keep pecking at the stars, the rooster would spoil the whole starry night
—and not only this one, but all starry nights, for as is well known, one
night bequeaths the stars to the next.

Hershel climbed out of the attic window and on his belly slowly
edged his way up the chimney, so that Mendel should not hear hira.
And Mendel was so absorbed with his gluttony that he heard nothing
at all.

Suddenly Hershel grabbed Mendel by the wings—and the rooster
became so frightened that he threw up all the stars he had already swal-
lowed! o

Twirling the frightened rooster around his head, Hershel sang a new
rhyme that suddenly came into his head:

\ “Mendel munches stars like mutton,
He has no rival as a glutton.”

e
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For example, the story of the birds.

It was years ago. Hershel was
picture of health. His younger siste

a youth of eighteen or nineteen, the
r Eidel had already married, but the
stepmother continued to grumble, “In some families such a boy is al-
ready a father, but this one hangs around, idle and empty-handed, chas-
ing the girls. You'll have the same end as my Mendel, mark my words!”

But who cares if a stepmother grumbles? She had never been a friend
of his, and since Mendel the rooster died—even less of a friend!

Incidentally, every year on the day of Mendel’s death she donates
candles for the synagogue and hires Oyzer the shammes to say Kaddish.

In short, Hershel’s younger sister Eidel was happily married and
within the year had a son. Two days before the circumcision Hershel’s
father called him aside and said, “Harness the horse, my son, and ride
to Daraban. Tell Zalman the innkeeper to give you a barrel of wine he
put aside for me twenty years ago. And with God’s help, tell him, the
day after tomorrow will be the happiest day of my life—the first grand-
child! Take the whip, harness the horse, and come back quickly with
the barrel of wine, so we can carry off the circumcision in grand style.”

Twenty years ago when Hershel’s father and Zalman the innkeeper
had met after a long separation—they were old pals, one body, one soul!
__7Zalman had lowered a barrel of wine into the cellar, and, clapping his
friend on the back, had told him that the wine would be his when the
happiest day of his life arrived. And for almost twenty years the barrel
of wine had been waiting in Zalman'’s cellar.

Hershel hitched up the horse and wagon, took the whip with the red
handle, and sang out, “Giddap, Brownie, we're off to Daraban!”

The road to Daraban was long, uphill and downbhill, fields and woods.
Trees along the way, birds and golden sun. The horse trotted quickly,
not waiting for Hershel to prod him with the whip.

Hershel felt gay. He flourished his whip in the ai
a rhyme:

r. On his lips danced

“We speed along to Daraban,
We speed along our joyous trip,
Says the horse, ‘Don’t spur me on.
Hershel, throw away your whip.””

Hershel felt the whip was useless—that’s why he made up the rhyme.
Perhaps, too, because with a rhyme it’s less lonely on the road.

That night when Hershel arrived at Daraban, Zalman the innkeeper
was overjoyed to see him. No small thing, the only son of his oldest
friend. He slapped Hershel on the back. “How’s your father? Getting
on, eh?”
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And when Hershel told him his mission, Zalman slapped his back
again. “That means we have to celebrate. You may be sure the barrel
is waiting. With the years it's become better.” Sighing, he said, “Abh, if
only man were like a barrel of wine.”

Hershel unharnessed the horse. He had brought a sack of oats from
home, but Zalman would not let him open it. “You'll use your sack on
the way home. Today your colt is the guest of my colt. They’ll eat from
the same trough. My colt likes having guests. Takes after his master.
Understand, Hershel?”

Zalman the innkeeper invited Hershel into the dining room, poured
out two glasses of wine, and said, “Long life, Hershel, and may your
father have joy of you.”

Hershel was tired and hungry from the long trip. Noticing this,
Zalman cried, “You’re hungry, Hershel! My old lady should be back
any minute—she went to a funeral.”

Hershel knew that Zalman’s wife, Ziessel, never missed a funeral.
Coming home from a funeral she would always say, “May all Jewish
children enjoy such a funeral.” That’s why she was nicknamed “Ziessel-
may-all-Jewish-children.”

As soon as Ziessel came home she immediately began to prepare
dinner, saving her account of the funeral for later. But once everyone
was at the table she could no longer restrain herself and began, “May
all Jewish children enjoy such a funeral . . .”

Hershel didn’t relish his food. Wearily he fell upon his bed, and in
lliigrgm)he saw a funeral. Four Jews carry a coffin. The father fol-
lows, downcast. Sighing, he says to the stepmother, “No more Hershel!”
The stepmother gibes, “Some bargain, your Hershel . . .” Suddenly,
as if from the earth, Ziessel the innkeeper’s wife appears. She points
to the coffin. She shouts at the top of her voice, “Such a funeral our
Hershel had, may all Jewish children enjoy such a funeral.”

The funeral vanishes. It never happened, it’s really a circumcision—
Hershel's circumcision. Everyone joins in the ceremony. They drink
wine, eat cake. Hershel sees Itche the circumciser, a knife between his
teeth, prepare for the ritual. Hershel wants to cry out that he’s already

been circumcised, but he can’t. He wants to run away, but his feet are
heavy as lead.

Hershel woke up and spat three times to ward off the evil eye. In the
street people were already at work. Peasants were sitting in the inn,
drinking wine and smoking mahorka. Quick as a flash, Hershel dressed
himself, said his prayers on the run, and hitched up his horse. Zalman
the innkeeper helped him lift the barrel of wine onto the wagon, then
sang out, “Giddap, Brownie!”

Only after he had left Daraban did the shadow of last night’s dream
disappear. Here was the windmill, here he turned to the open road—
uphill, downhill, through fields and woods, all the way home. The
whip was again unnecessary, but, having brought it, Hershel carried it

back.



VAV DVAR T I9B MINT IO AN PR o1

ST Yo 8 TR0SY T AVOVITPITIVEN R IINYI IR ARD W7
OPYYD IDIWMYIERIR T 1D LR

s LI R AR —

PR IVIVII DR ORI WD POX I3 1T T LRA DTN 0RN W
DYDY YT 198D LIVPYL DMp LRI W IPIW IR DR PR TR

IR 5 TO8 WIBR YT PR W OIR bEROYI Svawn TT LR YR R UM
1N SOYD ORT MR LLWITT WD ORI W X120 Soyp & vavb 1mn.
OYT JU¥? B X J3V3 LYN W IR JONT OY [vp oxn TR N3 1IRD PR
2 DRIND JINT LIN WN PR IBXD TToLYN WM 2 DUNT

DYND PIRP OVT LBYOWYIOMIR LwIn LRI LINTLYY AKS vuo R
JARDYY YPROYDT TUOYD & DX pmavae o Jbovp

PROOWT TUOYD BYT 1D .DIRLY IR YR IYNYA PR DARIVA M 1N W
DR 23 TTIIRD VW 0T BN WT IWIT 1MV b va O
OXT ORN P23 X MW DROWLIR W PR LY “UR DR JEYYD jymnva
JYN QYT LIYPYY vRA STIvD

TT DRI W IR W DYV W LPIVIYI IDROWYIBR MR PR W p M
PYOYX IVIVY N BYT oMy ;73 viTam X IWIYT Y ORI LBRIVIDIN
TWIDNY NI T YOR DR TW WT IR 5D vy WM

1BRUUIND 12 JOVIIRD LN W TN UBRIVA SWIVT TT LXA LR LYY
ST IMYDYAIR IVIVT IBRSDYY PR W nywa PP o Sovp ORT PrNR
178BYIPYNR AR PR IR 1M oy IRLYI B X LR Sanp w7y Jbyvp
TIWOWT PR MW

YTIRDRAVA RTM DRI W RN DYND YAMBUYISRIN PR Sweyn
VIO DD MR IRY ® WU i jvyn N yonye 1hyn bavp
12BUYE POy YT YN e yneR o7 T VYO LR R v bavp
M1 1R 1R

DI”R 3 DIVXR .OVTRD IMRY X IVIOYI W vyn Pr M2 VIVUYP PR
JADRYTY PXRUYR WIVT O¥N 53D T 1o IYP0°D T 1Y) W v

W LRI DYTRD 1PIXY M Yavb yOR pnava uRava pw DRI W OIR
P1 %YM LR BUP TWOYD X LAY .TMa DR LYPMYININ DYTRD DYT
WO P IN ML YN AR bopyIR WP vYn Pw

W LI LRA INLYIBR byA W OXN LYW Ypuw 1w 1D
28 & WTM PR PR PN Sovp oy 18LYX BT JUOYD X Yxm X X3 vIm
JIWNYA oRSvLIR

YIOT M OPDIWT W vgn ST Py N VERIVIDIR T°T LRI W TR PR

DIPYEN T IR W LI BRP 1M PR UMb WT R IWYBRY 0%
"B DIWLDINIONR Y3V T I jann IDROWYL pROUYY PR W nyea
W YW LM YD WWHEYI PR 53YD vy "D ARYY oy vhoruY)
M7 1DMR UDWYA PTJaNA DR DIPORN T AR MR IR b
97D OXT LYY LRI W .M WD vITLRYEYY LRI PIRT ObwYD
ONT LIROYI LR W I8 DX DIRMWT 0K LO1YD VYT YN DMK UK
13X LIN YORY IWT IR DR D2 WT PR WD X 90T M 1 oy
MY YUIVOYIRD X
O X — LIOMYI OR T SwIwA vRT — vy awvn viw X —
MPYNR TT RIW T YT 500K VYR 2RA 5D 0T bawyy 1T 1
TIRIDIND T I5YN T M BOYN WN PR, T5H oy A X
J78DIND YNYI PR'D DRV LYPIIR DRI 90m T IR
072 DMK IVIRLYYD PR OORN STWD DR II0WIBRIX LR Swavn
JI¥D TX OXM LOMWYA YA PR RS
DAL VT AIN OYT VOWP 1T JRVWRP 1N DOVD OXT DYAR D —
WT DR WM R M ND BY B3 WHTUR JuRY oyt 10793 1’5 IRvwRp
AVD X WWHRNDLY
YUV O LIWA X WOV M3 JWMR T pYyswys BYT 57D ORT
URT P IR0 LIYN PR LDIPYRN T WLNR 1D BRIR DN ¥ 0w
X 1OO% LIRYYR TTOPR DR OvT MLY% & LRI W PN varveRD
I VN PR WU WT IR PR ORIVORI DT
AVIVI DR WIOVA POR HLITR WITIN 1RI0Ya ja8n oxN 5avp o7
YOX IR AINTUI ¥ LOVDUROD (UM PR ORIV 5 JUAIMYE Projagn
DIPZEN T /D IR LIM IO T WT W0 JVAIRIYA
2% T OTRIWT DR ORI DX WAYRE yoon R 7T ovxA Swwna
1387 2370 27 75K PR YEYD X 01w R LRAYI Ty DRI 2P R YAV
$TT TN LOYMTYIINT TT PR LVITIRD Pr
VIR WILT AR IINDR 00 19D ORN WT LY 5D WITEn § —
2T DR — IWDPNE R IDIWIER TT LRI — 5anD WITRR ¥ ypuy —
AVIRP VUM YPUVT N LPYRY W WITIR IRINY PR PR Tw
20 281 TR — Yhvavp v X IWIABR TT LRI — 2 WIRD YO —
JUIRD YOO
LR WN — 53D wpme-bum & vpnnya LR — 53D R oon R —
WX TTV0 WP 195 I8 vITD YT
TRR? — 5p WIwpby 18 L) DRT — 7930 08N PR vOMY) —
PUOTE T LW I WP 0T TROIVIP PR PANRTRD Sy 1y wbp
DBRIVIWUNR DI”D TOR JaRT — 1IROITD PR CTRDIVIRD PR —
IOV TT DRTO M LYYIRNY D DMVE DIV 19D LIXDYY T IR
JIROIVIRP M
— 13NN INBR DYT LORBYAR TROIVINP OPMMT PR a8 Yavp o7
WIPT ORN LIV T PR OV T v oYY TYRIVD T Swawn pbeeyt
JDORNVI DYWOLIN 1IN IVIROVYI LIRT

It was a hot summer day. The road was dusty. Hershel took off his
jacket. “Ah, a pleasure.” But the farther he went, the more the sun
burned. His throat became so dry he could hardly catch his breath.
Suddenly it occurred to him that he was indeed a fool: in the wagon lay
a barrel of wine, while he was expiring from thirst. True, it was for the
circumcision, but what would be the harm in taking a sip and slaking
his thirst? And without a second thought Hershel pulled the cork out
of the barrel, bent down, and took a good long drink.

The wine was old and rich. After one gulp Hershel’s head began to
swim; his eyes began to close; and he was soon asleep.

How long he slept there Hershel Summerwind does not remember,
but when he awoke he saw a strange picture indeed: scattered around
the wagon lay more than a hundred birds, all dead drunk.

Only then did Hershel remember that he had forgotten to cork the
barrel. While he slept the birds must have gathered, sipped the wine,
and fallen to the earth, drunk.

Hershel sprang down from the wagon, afraid the birds would fly away
once they became sober. A shame—so many beautiful birds. It will be
a real celebration when they start singing tomorrow at the circumcision.

Hershel found a thread in his pocket, and one by one he bound the
little feet of the birds, who were still soundly sleeping. When he had
finished binding their feet, he wound the thread around his belly and
made a strong knot. Now they wouldn’t be able to fly away even when
they became sober. Hershel Summerwind, pleased with this piece of
work, took another good long drink from the barrel of wine and again
fell fast asleep.

When he woke, his feet were fluttering through the air and his head
was touching the clouds.

While he had been sleeping so soundly, the birds had sobered up,
shaken the sleep from their wings, and flown off with Hershel Summer-
wind—up, up, to the clouds that were sailing through the sky.

Hershel’s heart pounded with fear. Below, his horse was neighing. It
called to him, reminded him, that the wine was unprotected, that
tomorrow was the circumcision, his father’s feast would be spoiled.

“A pretty story,” Hershel reproached himself. “What did you need
birds for, eh? Now you're in for it, Hershel Summerwind. They’re
carrying you off the way the devil carries a thief. And who knows where
they’ll take you?”

But his reproaches didn’t help. It was too late.

Hershel shouted down to the horse, which stood patiently in the
middle of the road, not knowing what to do. “Take home the barrel of
wine, Brownie! You know the way. Farewell, Brownie, and regards to
my father. A mazel tov to my sister, and a fig to my stepmother!”

The horse lifted its ears, to make out what Hershel was shouting
from the clouds. He must have understood, for he soon began to pull
the wagon and started off without master or whip.

The birds that were carrying our Hershel higher and higher burst into

song. A delightful melody, a song sweeter than all songs, a song for the

sun, for the winds and the clouds. Hershel listened to the song for a
while and then joined in himself. His voice was a good one. The birds
were astonished and talked it over among themselves.

“It’s a strange bird that flies with us, but he certainly can sing.”

“Of course it’s a strange bird,” called out another, “and his song is
entirely different. Reminds me of ripe red cherries.”

“Red cherries,” chimed in a youngish bird. “I love red cherries.”

“Listen to the wizard,” jeered a middle-aged bird. “Who doesn’t like
to pick cherries? Only a fool.”

“Know what, fellows?” said an elderly bird. “Let’s fly to Zeinvel’s
orchard—the cherries must be ripe by now.”

“To the cherry orchard! To the cherry orchard,” piped all the birds
and quickly took off for Tziganesht, where Zeinvel’s orchard lay.

The birds, Hershel tells us, made a mess of the orchard. The scare-
crows were helpless.

But thanks to this flight Hershel’s life was saved. The flying fright-
ened him, his head grew dizzy, his eyes teared, his ears were humming.

&



PR TROITIRP DYMIVT PR 51D T v YD OYT LR PIRT R YPRD K
DR DRTO LPUIRIM WYL PR OIYD ORT LIRNVE LYNYLRWY Swawn
JIWNR VT PR LYWV IR T PR UOHPNOYI BRD PR DYTIMDY

LRI DMITIRP JUYIY IR IRDYIBRIR Y37D T T jana ovp wan
DYND JWAMBYYIORIR IR ONE DX DIVR DYIRD OVT JOMWIWIR Svwn
OPIR DIROYY TT PR MDD 1IN YAIBYYIVIIR oM

1DROYX 1R Ywayn 5ra 1D M ym LTI IYNYL PR DYRR DUYIROE 1D
DX 1PRDYATIR WPTYAYY X DMP W PR 27WH TR DR DVUR IR I8
JOR WY PR JURY

MY ,PY T WD 1PN SoyD oM 12°%ava VY TR PR STIVD oY
JDRIVYX TTOURI YOIV LM ORN LEROYA LTI TT DRA WITP IR

R 237D 0T M MwYn 77 vYYRIWT YYWn LRI N3 DI DIRN X
W TRI0M IORT YHR T3 DX VDYL DR UM PR ORN 01 10N BYT 10
T D TY ORT IWAMVIIVIR YR WD W LRI AER OYT vYYIIwT
JUBYY T PR DRIWYI DR 1INT VT DY VANV (KA OF O8N 53D

I JIRT TH LR P NX O RO LIVE X DR ADYD WT N0
DIN LI SYIWA M PRIV RIX 105YA PR 101 D vavpys vyt
OLRI YRD OXM 1T YPULIIRDOLRI MR YIVLIY YOR 11 Youm WY W
JIVN VIV PR WM PR JURIVI

(1947 ) 150 1

OYNINN U9 1O NYYN T

J9MB 1D Suypw WY 1Y) R PR IDRILYI T ORI AVYR VT S0YR
JIRNYX DIVIAIRD IR OPAB WT LOPID UL PR IRV MWD PR
LXIPT L UIRN 3 LIRN ATYD YPUIRT 0T LPIVIYI DX VLIYY T Pa TR
1O IR T TR

C19B DERM YRR o T} vavbya uRn Svyuw v Yy R PR
7D TIPA POT NIV LRI W — LOMI ORT ,IWIVY R IRD 11D Y PR NV
LOYTIRD YT ORI DR BYD YUMM WU

WMPYX IV YDIVT YPUAOIR T ND 2™ LT R LOYLLYX 7T LRA
1B LBROVAIMIR TT T DD WNTIVN LR IR Suyvw pr ovnn by vn
SRITOOT PIWTIVLIR L0195 SLRM X WNTIWN PR ;PIY PR OWIPT e
JTIRD T 1ORIBR IR

ARDTTTYORIR PR LIYYL DRI DI19D LR ORN  nwavn viwep o7
¥ XN L,ORT LYTIRAVAITR I LRI 1T XD LLOYA FOIOYAIR 1INV vyt
AYHTM YT TP T LM AV BYT IBRVYIRD ¥ NINT

YPRD 0B LM PR R PR VORI VNV VAR IV awnsTee
LYY — 103 LYYE'D M LIRT PR YYD R PN LPIVIMND pwel ynvs
Jnamobe

YOPI™D 3PN 1T LLRAVA LTI NATDIYY PP DINB DLRM VPRY XA
R ,WLYD D VNV TI0N VOR DR LI T IVARMIVT DR IR Y0 T
TERIR APTEYR LRI TR DD WIVD BYP YME VIIRY LM TURD ,5URD
SORNMTINIPRTIRD, ,WLIVD WYLY R VNP Yaa PR I 9N anbuva
JIR VIVPRIVYNIWIOR YOIV UM TN TIVORT

LY W ORI MY PR DITAD bEa YuRD WITHIR VPRD LRT
VBROVAIR DIV VAVIVR T LM POYR TR PUINW MK IR MK YNV YPRY
AW WT ND IDIWNVIDNIN °F PR PUETY 0PI 70D T

PR 2PN PO DY W PR DRAVY DRI W OORN NP1 YPIRIOR 07
OYT LOMINIWT JARA OXN IR PIIRIPY OT PR MNP 0T TP IR AR
ST 0137 DYND IWHRYLRI IR WO IINYI DR WD I 5non joyan

Chob DYT JO¥2 1PaY DX IRDYX LY YXM IUP NI PR MYT W
DIRXIT 1P AR LRAYI DT VR W OV IRDIWT WHR JARATWILD ¥
IWHLYIWINR WT DR LRI LIPTE TP 1AV X LRAVY LTSI PR OJINRD W
JIPY YPUIRT T VIRDYIRD

VER DRI SIMtDbw T PR LYTIPYI VDR LR YOO T YOI 1R
TP 11D DYy j0°1 Oy LYY

12999270 N ITDR PN 1DROYY YPRY TWOR JVMRIV TPT VIV 1R 0T IR
Ja5DYA M1 vyt YhonataTyn o7 PR 0wWaATIWw M7

11 PR YOYID yunonbo 1T UM LIYLLYYY T LRI 0318 DURD DR
JIREIT VBT R VPOB OV R IR TTYY UM LIVAYY T URA TIMYAMN

SHUYR R VAR P LIRM

R ,PMD R LPULOYNYI LR WHIVT YPIMTIR T PR SOYLY WA
10T Y LAVYD YITT DMYMB T LOYRIRN Yeobve v abs R yurmeyen
DIYD BRD Y LR T T PR PRSP Wwuoiybp WT T viba M
JIRIY WIVOOIIRD X UM LRIV

09ROV TT IVD DRI IR DN LNOR IR YNV PR B WPIRT WT
DRI Y DPNM ARMB YIMD YPIRIP 0T AWM OXT LNOVIBR ORT LXMW I
00T YOR LYODYAIR BRI T 15N UM IYNNN OVT PIRIVIRD DIRPYA LY
PUER T DX LIVOPIM YUK PR OLOYLDYIPYNR LRI T ORN OVIRPUR 7
YPOIRT T PINT X VTR DMPIVARD ST DR VORDYY LRI T OXN ,DNUIYA
oonyn

1B OLARIYX DR X TANT W OSRT — LY PR 2N R 1IRT 9T TR —
171900 R U1 1BRYY 2D 12rh ® ORT I¥P WN — 710D Y

WL LRT OV DO MM VT LM DR VM PD abhR 0T, vaR
IRNYI PR DONCAVA VORDYX SRVLWRP PR DD TTNRYA : VPUITR ORT INLYS
YIRT 0T JUME by 1TORY R DM JURY X — XD IZ XD 1D WIVIRD

But as soon as the birds descended to the first cherry tree, Hershel cut
the thread in half and sprang down from the tree, jumped over the
fence, and set off for home. It was only four miles. He ran without
stopping to catch his breath, and after the evening prayers were done
he staggered, half alive, into his father’s house. The horse was already
waiting there, in front of the door, with the barrel of wine—so no one
guessed what had befallen our Hershel.

The next day, at the circumcision, Hershel told the story of the birds
and the great miracle that had followed. And so that all should know
he was telling the truth Hershel Summerwind sang the song the birds
had sung when they carried him through the air.

From this story you can see what a great and good God we have. For
if He helped such an idler as Hershel Summerwind, He will certainly
help all faithful and God-fearing Jews, who follow His commandment

and live by His word. ek
Translated by Irving Howe

THE SQUIRE’S MOUSTACHES

By Itzix MANGER

Translated by Josern Lerrwich

Itzik Manger, born 1901 Jassy, Roumania. Poet and essayist and short story writer. Lived
in London 1941-51. Since then in New York. .

Tars happened in a little Jewish town in Poland. It was recorded in the
Jewish Community Register. But the Register was lost. Burned in a fire,
I'am the last person who remembers it. So I am telling you the story. Listen!

There was a Jew named Mottel Parnass living in this town. He was a
barber by trade. He earned his bread by cutting the hair of Gentiles and
shaving their chins. '

Now there was a big fair in this town, and peasants came from all the
surrounding villages, and some of them went to Jonah Singer’s tavern, and
some went to Mottel Parnass, to have their hair cut or to have a shave. The
few copper coins that Mottel earned on such a fair day came most welcome.
They went to buy what was needed to fill the mouths of his wife and
children. But there were not many fair days in the year. And Mottel Parnass
didn’t make much of a living.

It is the general rule that where there is no bread there is no peace in the
house. And that was true with Mottel Parnass. There was no peace in his
house. His wife, Red Faiga, made his life a misery; she often hit him, and
Mottel, though he was more than a head taller, swallowed it all quietly',
because he was by nature a quiet man, with big frightened eyes, who only
wanted to be left in peace. K

Mottel went through hell, but did not complain. It was as if he accepted
the onus of guilt, as if it were all his fault that there was no bread in the
house, as if he didn’t want to work to earn a living. o

His only revenge was when his wife was in childbirth. Then her.cries of
pain and anguish were like soothing balsam to him, sweeter than the singing
at the Rebbe’s table. But Mottel had never made the journey to the Rebbe
to ask him for the blessing of children. He hadn’t the money for the fare|
or the money to leave a tribute to the Rebbe when he came to plead with
him for his blessing. So God spared him the trouble so far as children were
concerned. Red Faiga was continually in childbirth, so that Mottel often
had the satisfaction of revenge for the blows that he got from her. ‘

The years went by. The years ran. The years flew. Mottel Parnass and his
wife both grew older, and his family increased, a new addition every year,
another mouth to feed, more money needed. Then this happened: ¢

The town and the whole district was ruled by a squire, a cruel man, a
tyrant, with long Polish moustaches. He used to whip his peasants merei-
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lessly for the slightest thing. As for Jews—he couldn’t stand the sight of them!

This squire was a widower. The rumor was that he had got rid of his wifc
by poisoning her. She had been a very pious, devout woman. And he had
hated the constant smell of incense in the house, the ikons she had put in
every corner, and her frequent fast days, which made her all skin and bones.

“I want a wife in my bed,” he used to grumble to his friends, “not a
never-ending prayer.”

He could do nothing with her. She went on burning candles and keeping
fast days and growing skinnier all the time—like a shadow with a cross
between her breasts.

(v
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The squire found a way of satisfying his needs elsewhere. He was going
through the woods near his great mansion one day when he came to a
stream, and by the stream sat a beautiful young woman, Magda Walczynska,
who owned the adjoining estate. She had also been walking through the
forest. She was the widow of the squire who owned that estate. She was
beautiful and she was tempting as his wife Maria had been before she had
become a penitent. When the squire saw Magda he called himself an old
fool for not having sought her out sooner.

This first meeting was followed by a second and a third—all in secret,
always by the stream in the forest, so that his wife, the “prayer,” should not
get to know.

The “prayer” did not get to know. She lived like a nun, showing no
interest in anything that went on round her. She only fasted and prayed and
crossed herself before the ikons and burned candles.

And in the forest birds sang, and the leaves rustled. And the wind whis-
pered mischievously—*“The squire is coming!”

Indeed, the squire was coming. But now he came without his hounds and
without his gun. He came to meet the beautiful Magda, who generally kept
him waiting a very long time before she appeared at last among the trees,
laughing merrily.

There, at their trysting place, in the forest, beside the stream, they hatched
their plan to send the “prayer” to heaven, where she might go on praying
for the beautiful young Magda and her elderly squire with the big Polish
moustaches.

That was the talk of the peasants among themselves; but only in whispers,
so that no word of it should come to the ears of the squire, for they went in
fear and trembling of him.

But this is sure—one night, the squire’s wife, the “prayer,” prayed before
each of her ikons, and went to bed and never rose again.

How did she die: Some said he poisoned her; others that she was strangled.
She certainly had been a barrier to his marriage with Magda.

It was a grand funeral. Three priests said masses for her soul. Peasant
women walked behind the coffin, bearing holy images and holy pictures.

The squire walked immediately after the coffin, his head bowed, looking
very sad and mournful.

But when they came home he ordered all the windows to be opened, to
drive out the smell of the incense from the rooms. And three weeks later he
arranged a banquet for Magda, at which he was going to announce their
engagement to their assembled friends and neighbors.

The banquet was fixed for the Sunday evening. He kept his servants
busy at it all that Sunday, cooking and preparing the feast.

That same Sunday, about ten in the morning, the squire ordered Mottel
Parnass the barber to be brought to him. Mottel had a great reputation in
thg town for his barbering skill. He had “golden fingers,” people said,
though everybody knew that his “golden fingers” didn’t earn him a living.

Why the squire decided that particular Sunday morning not to be shaved
by his valet, but to send for Mottel to shave him, is a mystery. Perhaps
because he was feeling exceptionally well disposed to everybody that Sun-
day, and he wanted the Jewish barber to earn a few coppers. For to-day his
fair charmer of the forest would become officially his betrothed. Or it may
have been just a whim of his, with no real reason at all.

However it may have been, when the squire’s messenger strode into
Mottel’s room he found Mottel’s wife, Red Faiga, busy pouring out a flood
of curses at his head. Mottel always got a double portion on Sundays.
Faiga would never profane the Sabbath by swearing and cursing. She kept
the Sabbath holy; on that day she was pious and God-fearing, and sat over
her Tze’enu Urenu, like every other Jewish woman in the town. But she
madc up for it on Sundays, when she gave him a double portion of abuse,
specially barbed and pointed.
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So the squire’s messenger came to Mottel now as a blessed deliverer.
Mottel took the opportunity to get out of the house as quickly as possible,
with the tools of his trade, walking along at the side of the squire’s messenger,
on his way to the great mansion.

But as he came nearer to the great mansion Mottel felt his heart beginning
to sink in him. For he knew the squirc’s reputation for cruclty. He felt like
returning to face the inferno of Faiga’s tongue rather than risk meeting the
angry squirc.

But the squire was not angry that Sunday. He was in the most affable
mood, well disposed to everybody. He had been going from room to room;
he had been listening to the canaries singing in their cages. He had clapped
his old chief gardener Andrei on the back; he had asked the groom Anton
when he was going to marry his Maria. He felt very happy, and he stroked
his long Polish moustaches.

Mottel’s heart beat like a demented clock. The squire had no frown on his
face. Mottel Parnass prayed to God that his work should succeed, that the
squire should remain in a good mood, that everything should go smoothly,

so that he could return safely to his wife and children.

“Good morning, Mottel,” the squire greeted him. But to Mottel the big
Polish moustaches still looked aggressive and angry as always. And his hands
trembled with fear.

All the same, God had heard his prayer, and his work went smoothly
and well. Even the squire was satisfied with the way Mottel had done his
work. He looked at himself in the mirror, and he said, “Well done, Mottel!
Thank you!”

The load lifted from Mottel’s heart. The unbelievable had happened! The
squire was pleased with his work. Mottel indeed had “golden fingers.”

Yet it was not all over. Mottel was doomed to great misfortune. As he
stood at the mirror, admiring himsclf, the squire suddenly said: “I think,
Mottel, that my left moustache is slightly longer than the right. You must
snip off a bit from the left, to make them both cqual.”

Mottel, who had already been packing up his tools, felt a cold shiver go
right through him. He was afraid! He was sure that both moustaches werce
absolutely equal, but he dared not contradict the squire. He was so scared
that he forgot to pray to God before he started work again on the squire’s
moustache. Suddenly he seemed to sec his wife, Red Faiga, rise in front of
him, and cry: “Don’t, Mottel!”

It unnerved Mottel. His hand slipped, ever so slightly. But a bit of the
squire’s moustachc was snipped off, more than Mottel had intended, and it
lay there on the floor. Beads of anxiety and fear covered Mottel’s face.

The squire jumped up from his chair in a towering rage, his eyes flashing
fire. His right moustache was as it should be, but his left, God help us! . . .

And this had happened to him this day of all days, when all his friends and
neighboring squires werc coming to his feast, to the announcement of his
betrothal.

“Jan!” “Stefan!” he called. When the two servants entered: “Take this
Jew, and give him 150 lashes. No mercy!”

Jan and Stefan took the luckless Mottel, one by the head, the other by the
feet, and carried him into the big courtyard, where they tied him up and
started counting the lashes. Mottel shricked and howled. By the time they
got to thirty he had passed out, unconscious.

The squire standing at the window watching, ordered: “Pour cold water
over him! Then carry on!”

Mottel was brought home more dead than alive. He was in a high fever,
in delirium. He thought he was in heaven, meeting his grandfathers, talking
to them about his chances of being admitted to Paradise.

They took Mottel to the Jewish Hospital. A few hours later he died there,
about ten o’clock at night. He had never been a strong man. He could never
have survived 150 lashes.

When Red Faiga was told that Mottel was dcad, she looked at her orphan
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children left fatherless, without a breadwinner. Then a curse broke from he
heart: “Over a picce of moustache he killed a husband, a father of children
May his moustaches grow and never stop growing, Father in Heaven!”

There arc curses that fall on the wind; there are curses that fall in the water
And there arc curses that arc fulfilled. Faiga’s curse was fulfilled.

The squire sat at the head of his table at the banquct. Magda sat at his side.
The squires from all the surrounding estates were round the table. The
candelabras were glorious with light. The wine sparkled in the glasses. Therc
was a fragrance of roses and cau-de-cologne. Nothing was left of the old
smell of incense and burning candles. The squire had himself cut off a bit
of his right moustache to make it look equal with the left. It wasn’t as
workmanlike as Mottel would have done it, but it would do. The guests
were alrcady arriving for the feast, and he couldn’t put them off. {

The guests were in fact a little surprised at the untidy look of the squire’s
moustaches, and becausc they were much shorter than usual. But they didn't
say anything. They asked no questions, when and why. But they all thought
that it was very odd. It didn’t stop them, however, from cating and drinking
their fill. ‘

But the squire knew that something was wrong. He knew that everybody
felt it. He couldn’t get it out of his mind. So when the whole companv was
well under the influence of the drink, he stood up and told them the whole
sad story of the misfortune which had happened to his moustaches, how the
Jew had ruined them, and how he had punished him. ‘

“It’s a pity, friends,” he said, “but by the time I marry, my moustaches
will have grown back to normal.” i

He bent down and kissed Magda. When he raised his face again she
screamed, and the other guests gasped. ’3

The squire couldn’t understand it. “What has happened:” But no one
wanted to tell him. Everybody pointed at his face. The squire ran to the
mirror—his moustaches had grown; they were growing longer every
minute!

He rushed out of the banqueting room. When he came back his mous-
taches were again short, as at the beginning of the banquet. His valet had
trimmed them. 5

“We must have imagined it!” said Count Edward Potocki, laughing the
whole thing off. ”

“What happened to your moustaches, dear:” Magda asked him.

“Nothing! Nothing at all!”

“It was just our imagination,” said Count Edward Potocki. 3

But the next minute everybody sat up again and gasped. His moustaches
had in those few moments grown longer and were growing, longer and
longer. o

“The devil has a hand in this!” cried Count Edward Potocki, and fled
from the room.
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The squire rushed out of the room again, and returned with his mous-
taches cut back to the old length. But the guests had not waited. They had
fled.

Magda had fainted. He tried to revive her, whispering words of endear-
ment to her: “Evil spirits are making a mockery of me,” he said. “Help me
to overcome them! Let us pray together to Pan Jesus.”

But when Magda opened her eyes, she screamed: “Devil! You are the
Devil himself!” And she ran out.

The squire was left alone in his great mansion; he stood in front of the
mirror, and watched his moustaches growing longer every minute.

After that night the squire no longer showed himself outside the housc.
He no longer went hunting. He avoided his friends, the squires of the sur-
rounding estates. He kept thinking of Magda, his lost love, whom he had
met in the forest and had planned to marry. And he wept and sighed. His
valet was always at his side with his scissors, cutting short his moustaches that
kept growing longer and longer all the time.

At night, when everybody slept, the squire took a lantern and went out
to the grave of his wife, the “prayer,” to plead with her to forgive him. For
he thought that she was punishing him for what he had done to her. But
afterwards, when he heard that Mottel the barber had died after the lashes,
he began to suspect that there was a connection between Mottel’s death and
the curse that lay upon him.

He stood at night by Mottel’s grave, beat his fists against his breast, and
begged the poor Jewish barber to forgive him. The squirc even made the
journey to the Rebbe, gave him a handsome sum as a gift, and asked him for
a blessing. But the Rebbe’s blessing didn’t help. Faiga’s curse was more
powerful.

One morning, when the valet entered the squire’s bedroom with his
scissors, to cut short his moustaches, which had grown terribly long during
the night, the squire chased him out. He didn’t need him any more, he said.

For the first time since his wife, the “prayer,” had died, the squire lighted
the lamps at the ikons. And at cach ikon he prayed, and did penance. He
stayed alonc in the house all that day, with the holy images and the holy
pictures.

At dusk, when the things in the room began to vanish, and only the big
mirror was still bright in its golden frame, he stood in front of it and looked
at his face, with the immensely long moustaches, which now reached to
his knees.

“Now they’re long enough,” he said, with a bitter laugh.

At midnight the squire hung himsclf by his long moustaches. There was
heavy rain outside and a high wind.
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