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THE BALLAD OF THE BRIDAL VEIL

Midnight tolls, twelve black strokss.

The young bride weeps: "My thread has run out. UWho
will weave my bridal veil?"

Slouly the door opens. Seven old women limp silently
into the house, their eyes soft as evening shadous.
"Dry your tears, child. Ue will weave your bridal
veil".

All night long thsey ueavs with gnarled fingers, using
their own white hair for thread, their dark eyes
sparkling with cold fire.

A shadow cast by a far-off wanderer crosses the windou=
pane. The seven old women spin and weave, until the

yellouw lamplight flickers and a quiver of wings announces
the dauwn.

"Farewell, child, we must leave nouw".,

The veil shimmers white as snou upon the table. By
the light of the morning-star, the bride stands before
the mirror. Blueness streaks the windouw-pane, and as
the blueness sprouts fire, the veil flutters cooly,
with dead white wings. And the young bride's face
grows whiter and whiter, like the veil.

T
anslated LU Saevan Bercovith ,1?77
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THE BALLAD OF THE THREE WHITE DOVES

The girl chants an incantation to the mirror: "One
and one makes two",

come flying.

From afar three snow-white doves

The girl's eyes close aonce and then opsen
again."White doves, bring me quick the golden ring of

happiness".

One dove flies toward the night; the night catches

her and hangs her like a cross behind black doors.
The second dove flies toward the morning;
strangled by a red ray of daun.

she's

The third dove flies toward the forest, and loses her

way forever in a web of wandering lights.
The pale qirl sits before the blue mirror betwseen two

yellouw candles. Three shadows tremble in the mirror --
three doves, white as snou.
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The Ballad of the White Glow

“You’ve grieved enough, my daughter dear,

You’ve mourned enough, your woe.”
“Mother, see, in the depth of night—
A cool, white glow.”

“It's a will-o’-the-wisp, my daughter,
A will-o’-the-wisp, be sure.

May it always wander the empty fields

And come here nevermore.”’

"It cannot be a will-o’-the-wisp,

It may not be false fire

Because my heart, in that cool glow,
Is throbbing with desire.”

"“Say your prayers, my daughter.

I cannot understand—"

“Mother, the white glow calling me
Calls from the beyond.

What shall I say to my urgent heart?
Shall I refuse to go?

If it is my calling heart,

Shall I answer ‘No’?”

The storm is blowing out of doors,
Outside there whirls the snow.
“Wait one moment more, white light.
One moment and I'll go.”

Quickly, quickly, she takes up

Her little crimson shawl.

Her own red blood is a brighter red—
The look of death is pale.

Long, long at the windowpane,
Her mother sees her go,

Until the virgin silhouette

Fades in the pallid glow.

Leonard Wolf
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The Crucified and the Verminous Man

On the darkening road, stands the verminous man
Who rouses from sleep the crucified one.

“Tell me, O Jesus, where did you hear
That your crown is holier than my tear?

Jesus, tell me, who says that your crown
Is holier than all my pain?”’

King Jesus stammers, “I'm only a child
Whose home is the wind where I'm crucified.”

King Jesus stammers, “Woe and thrice woe
To my scarlet spring amid fallen snow.”’

Feverish, the verminous man says, “My home
Is cobwebs and night and wind and loam.

Forever a stranger, wherever I g0,
Lice flicker like stars in my shirt—they glow.

You are rocked on the wind by two women so mild.
One murmers, ‘Beloved,’ the other says ‘Child.’

There are pitying lips for each of your wounds;
They hallow your flesh, O crucified man.

There are bended knees for each of your thorns;
They hallow your cross, O crucified man.

While I am like shadows, or dogs that bark
Or howl, abandoned on roads after dark.”

King Jesus stammers, 'O wretch, I believe
Your dust is more holy, more holy your grief.”

From the crucifix trickles a thin, silver cry;
Smiling, the verminous man turns away

With heavy step toward the evening town
For a loaf of bread and a pitcher of wine.

Leonard Wolf
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THE BALLAD OF THE RED RING

On the veranda, a girl with flushed cheeks embroiders
a wedding gift. Soon her brideqroom will arrive from
the far-off land of Poland. A wounded swallow flies
toward her from the depths of the corn-field, one of
its wings bloodied by a sharp thorn. It alights for
an instant on the girl's finger, bringing her a red
ring of blood, and departs into the night.
Hours pass, her mother calls her to sleep, but the
girl sits on the veranda, embroidering the wedding
gift, waiting.
Hours pass, the girl waits -- until a dark strangsr
i comes riding, carrying a black satchel. "Come doun,
' my bride", he calls softly, "I've prepared a black
marble home for you in the corn-fields”. "No! I won't
go with you" -- but the ring glows deep red. Softly
the girl sobs: "It won't come off my finger. Fareuwell,
father and mother; today I yas betrothed by a swallou".
And she gives the wedding gift to the stranger.
R carriage stands ready; the wedding gift lies in the
satchel; the pale girl and the dark stranger ride off
together to the train.,
Tomorrow her mother will weep -- well, after all, a
mother's tears.esec..

Surely, the dark stranger meant no harm.

@
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-OLD FASHIONED BALLAD

A musician had two daughters, both lovely as the sun;
the only trouble was, they craved the impossible.

The older one, for example, wanted nothing less than

a lord with a silver castle, while the younger yearned
for the king of the land of Bohemia. (How could a
poor musician afford that? 1It's no joke, let me tell
you, when a Jewish girl goes crazy).

Well, the years flew by, the musician grew old and
died, but his two daughters kept yearning, dreaming,
craving the impossible. Day after day they sat on
their veranda, their eyes fixed upon the winding road.
"What do you see there, Mindl"? "A cloud". "No, no,
a flock of sheep”. "Wrong -- I see two riders approa-
ching". "Tuwo riders? Why of course! I see them.
They're coming closer. One's waving his kerchief.

Who do you suppose they are"? "I can see his face,
Malka. It's the lord of the silver castle, dressed
like a hunter, in an outfit green as grass". "I see
him now =-- the king of the land of Bohemia. His golden
seal-ring sparkles on his hand...... A net of fine
gold thread stretches from them to us. Look, Mindl.."
"A bridge of precious gems stretches from them to us.
Look, Malka, I can see nothing except my own tears".
So they sat, bent with age, rocking in the shadows on
their veranda, while a gypsy strummed his fiddle nearby
and the willouws gquivered by the cool river.
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THE HUNCHBACK'S BALLAD

A hunchback stands in the market-place, chanting to

the rooftops: "And it was morning and it was evening..."
Two silhousttes sit atop the tower, speaking téte-a-téte.
"Madam”, says one shadouw, "the night is dark and cold.
There's a scent of gallows in the wind". The shadou

of the Marquise trembles, hsr crinoline robe rustles.
"Marquis, all the gates are locked, all windows and

doors shut fast against the night. The clock has struck
three. UWhers will we sleep tonight?" The Marquis

smiles. "Man, the fool, yearns for us, suffers and dies

for love of us, and when we come he cowers in fear, and

drives us away with incantations".

The Marquise trembles like a child (or is it like a
lsaf in the wind?), and her song, a tired silver bird,
flitters over the rooftops. "Who will be the first to
offer his hand to me, the pale Marquise from the land
aof twilight?"

The Marquis smiles as her lament passes over him like a
golden shower. And in the market-place the hunchback
smiles, chanting to the rooftops: "And it was morning,
and it was evening...o.."

®
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HOSPITAL: A BALLAD

Tue HosPITAL darkens on the mountain top, and seven birch trees
light up in the valley.

Quiet, madman! Can’t you hear the footsteps? Someone’s coming
downbhill.

Two nurses from the hospital flutter like birds down into the
valley. The first nurse pauses a moment: ‘How wonderful to be
alone!” The other says, ‘I am a melody improvised one September
night by a gypsy fiddler, to the sound of falling leaves.” And the
first nurse: ‘I used to be a blue spider; now I'm the Queen of

Zanzibar, and I flog my fool till his blood runs — he stained my silk
gown, the fool, in a fit of laughter!
Listen, madman: footsteps again.

A naked man runs downhill, muttering to himself: ‘I’'m a lost
eclipse, without father or mother. Wherever 1 go, wherever I rest,
I am solitary as the rain.’

The first nurse murmurs, ‘Eclipse, come and hold me close in
your arms. I am the melody at your infant cradle; I’m the smile of
the enchanted child, the smallest sister of the September wind.’

“Wherever I go,’ wails the naked man, ‘I am solitary as the rain.’

The seven birch trees darken in the valley and the hospital lights
up on the mountain top.
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THE BALLAD OF THE RABBI OF PODELOY

The Rabbi of Podeloy disgraced the holy mid-wesk by
grieving. All day long he prayed and worried, worried
and prayed, mourning the exile of the Divine Presencs.
At night, he put on his Sabbath fur-hat and set forth
with slow steps into the village. He saw -- the sky
sprinkled with stars like silver poppy-seeds; dogs
playing with their shadouws under a swinging lantern;

a coachman watering his horse at the old well.

"A miracle, a miracle", murmured the Rabbi. "Blessed
am I that I walk upon God's earth".

Further on, he saw an abandoned child sleeping in a
doorway. He stared in amazement, until his eyes went
blind. "What's happening to me?"

When he felt his heart lighten again he walked on,
tapping his way toward the fields. He heard the river,
the rustle of the trees at the roadside, and as he
went his feet danced praise to ths Creator. Faster
and fastsr they danced; then, suddenly overcome with
weariness, the Rabbki fell to the ground. Midnight
drew close to him: "Your face is pale and feverish,
old Jew. Speak your final confession!” "But can't
you hear, I'm singing, and mv heart is light. No! I
won't confess. Confession is sorrow, and weeping
stains the esarth. It desecrates the wonder of creation".
Thus spoke the Rabbi of Podeloy, and died.

The red moon paused, cmiling, overhead: "May all my
loved ones be granted such a death".
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THE BALLAD OF THE WILLOW TREE

The girl kneels before the cross, weeping:

"Dear Lord
Jesus!

Grant our poor home bread and light and wine ==
brsad, light and wine, suset Jesus,

for our poor grey
home!"

"Let it be as you wish", says Jesus. "What your heart

desires, what your lips have uttered, let it be granted

to you".

"You've granted me bread and light and wine, Lord Jesus;

nou let the golden bird of happiness be with me aluays,
let my lover return to me forever".

"Poor child", sighs Jesus. "Your lover gambled his

life away on the night and wind and sea.
child".

My poor, poor

"if my lover has lost his life to the night and wind
and sea, then bring him here", the girl pleads, "for
an instant. Accept my tears, Lord Jesus; bring him
here on the wings of the wind".

And lo, from the depths of the night, from a strange
faraway land, her lover draws near, shrouded in white.
"How I've longed for you, my love”™, he says, "day after
day, year after year" -- and he kisses her three times
upon the eyes, and leaves her blind. "How I've longed
for you", he says, holding her tightly in his arms and
he kissss her lips three times, and leaves her dumb.
"How I've yearned", he says, and kisses her heart out,

her quiet, glowing maiden's heart, and hangs it on the
willow tree, like a full moon.
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And every night
every poor home
from the golden

for an instant".

the willow useps:

"Dear Jesus,

grant

bread and light and wine -- and a visit

bird of happiness,

sueet Lord,

at least
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BALLAD

SEPTEMBER NIGHT. The slender Lady in Green glides along the
sidewalk. She knows that the cherry tree no longer blooms, and
that once, long ago, it was May.

On the church steps sprawls Vassil, the town fool, his dirty white
beard tousled in the wind.

‘Brother, let’s go!”’

The old town fool grins. ‘I am the great darkness,’ he says, ‘mil-
lions of years old. I have invented you, sister, with your black braids
and golden shoes.’

The lady sobs gently, like a flute. ‘I want to go home, to my village,
my people.’

‘They never existed,’ the town fool laughs. ‘Only I exist, and the
forest, and the wolf-packs swcoping down on you.’

Terrified, the lady falls to her knees and begs forgiveness for
her sins—for the faded cherry tree and the abandoned Spring winds.

On the church steps lies Vassil, the village fool; beside him
weeps the lady in green; and opposite them, across the wet roof
tops, crawls an ugly old spider, the dawn.
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NOVEMBER BALLAD

MipniGHT. The lady with the red umbrella leads the way; behind
her, incognito, the old king, and then His Excellency the fool.
The king trips over a beggar-child asleep on the sidewalk, dream-
ing pyramids of hot corn bread. The lady laughs; the fool’s com-
mand pierces the night air: ‘One, two, three — Up,

The king puts on his red crown, the fool his red cap, and the
three continue forward: the lady with red umbrella followed by
king and fool, three red crowns in chase, dancing their ghost-dance.

up, arise!’

Suddenly, ‘Halt!” Three knives flash before them. The king, pale
as death, cries, ‘Betrayal!” and sinking to his knees, he offers his
rusty crown for his life. The lady with the red umbrella pleads: ‘I
have a bed, a slender body, a hot night...” The fool’s cap flames
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red: ‘I give my laughter!’ he cries.
Three knives flash sharp; three angry masks confront them,

mask against mask.
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THE BALLAD OF THE BLUE JUGS

CARRYING blue jugs, three white-haired mothers glide toward rhe
well: maybe they’ll find their good fortune there, in its deep waters.
The jugs tremble in their weary hands.

A white bird circles overhead: ‘Your good fortune sleeps in the
marble tower, above gilded marble stairs.’

A grey bird flies by: ‘A wicke
fortune; it weeps in a grey hut.’

A black bird perches at the edge of the well:
sleeps under a tombstone, in some far-away field.’

Softly the first mother says, ‘Our good fortune must be near at
hand. Let’s go and bring it home, this red autumn evening.’ The
second murmurs, ‘We may find it by the light of the first star of
evening...,’ and her kerchief shadows her tears. ‘Or by the light

of our grandchildren’s golden hair,’ says the third mother softly.
But the jugs tremble in their weary hands.

d stepmother torments your good

“Your good fortune
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The white-haired mothers glide pale and frightened, as though

in mourning; village and river, bridge and mill fade behind them in
the distance, the houses where their cradles stood, the orchard
where their love once bloomed under the cherry tree. They only
know one thing: far, far from here.
And now they arrive at the grave-side, their eyes shining. Some-
where in the dark woods an owl hoots the command for the first
dance to begin; and they dance silent and pale, like princesses who
have at last found the way back to their father’s castle. Faster and
faster they whirl, until Midnight whispers, ‘It’s time to sleep.” With
velvet fingers she closes each mother’s eyes.

The moon wanes, the morning star lights up another blue dawn,
and the white-haired mothers vanish like smoke with the night,
The jugs weep for their weary hands.
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THE BALLAD OF THE STAR NECKLACE

Res MicueLLEH BraTT had an only daughter. She grew lovely and
slender, like a pine tree in the wind, and the pious old man smiled
when Springtime brought her a bunch of lilacs, smiled again when
Summer laid red berries on her bed.

But his smile faded when he heard Autumn knocking on the
door.

Then one winter’s night a stranger visited the girl in a dream and
left her a silken gown. When the old Jew awoke he saw a necklace
of stars in the window and his daughter standing before the mirror
in a silken gown, with a strange, faraway look in her eyes.

The next night there came another stranger; he left a golden
crown on her bed. When Reb Michelleh awoke the next morning
he saw the star necklace in the window and his daughter standing

in her silken gown before the mirror, wearing the crown of gold.

Then the pious old man understood, and he tore his clothes and
put ashes on his head, and he intoned the prayer for the dead. And
his daughter, dressed in silken gown and crown of gold, went away
barefoot, walking slowly and softly across the snow.
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BALLAD IN C-MAJOR

LATE AT night, far from town, the old Jew meets a peasant.

“Where to, old man? This is my territory and my hour. If you’re

one of them respectable godly folks, then watch out, Mr. Yid—dog’s
blood !’

‘“Where to?’ says the Jew. ‘Just walking. What else is there to do,
when the moon’s red and blossoms fall 2’

The peasant grins. ‘Hey there, Mr. Yid! Nobody needs you with
your weak legs and white beard. Go on, get home!’

‘Just walking,” says the Jew. ‘Who knows, maybe I'll see God
for a second somewhere along the road. Maybe. Who knows ?’

The peasant throws his head back and wh
And in the moonlight clouds sail by, like silver ships, and in every

ship a naked woman waves, wistfully, as a queen waves when she
sails away forever from her native land.

‘Debauchery,’ the Jew mutters.
tricked these old eyes.
hands to Thee.’

The peasant throws his head back and whistles again, so loud
and shrill that the fir tree shakes. Again the clouds sail by like sil-
ver ships, and in every ship a child sits, clutching a piece of bread,
while cries of ‘Robbery! Crime !’ ring through the night air.

istles into the night.

‘Debauchery and weeping have
But here I stand, my God, and stretch my
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‘Poverty,” the Jew mutters. ‘Poverty and weeping have tricked
these old eyes. But here I stand fast, my God, stretching my hands
to Thee, like two psalms.’

Again the peasant whistles into the night, so loud and shrill that
the fir tree trembles. On black horses, a horde of night-riders gallop
by; steel knives flash between their teeth.

‘Murder,” the Jew mutters. "Murder and weeping have tricked
these old eyes. But here I stand fast, and stretch my hands to
Thee— like two psalms, my God, to Thee.’

The peasant grins. ‘Hey there, old man! Get on home, back to
your hovel. If your God revealed himself to you three times and
still you can’t see Him — why, then, dog’s blood, Mr. Yid!

The old Jew stumbles away. ‘If God revealed himself to me three
times,’ he thinks, ‘in the whore, the child, and the murderer, then
it must be the end of the world.’

Tomorrow night he’ll hang himself, his face toward the wind,

while the stars twinkle on the roof of his clay hovel. Dog’s blood,
Mr. Yid.
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THE BALLAD OF HERSHEL OSTROPOLIER AND THE MOON

The way is dark, the lantern's extinguished by the uind.
Night stands at the cross-roads and begs a penny for the
poor and sick, for homeless children, for all who wander
the roads against their will.

"What are you looking for, Hershel?"

"A silver dollar".

"Have you gone mad? Where will you find such a thing,
you focl, in your tattered coat?"

"Just listen a moment, Rabbi! One July night I went
down to the river and noticed a silver tear there,
hanging from a crooked willow. Looking closer, I sau

a silver dollar, real money; and since Sabbath was
around the corner, and my old woman was alrsady grumbling,
I ran back home with it. ‘'Hey, old woman!' I called.
'Children, wake up! Look at what your old man has earned
today. A silver dollar, round as a wheel. Let's have

a dance, Yente Leah!' 'What?' she said, 'a silver tear?
-- tell me, Hershel, are you crazy, or plain out of

your mind?' And she threuw me out into the cold. So

you see, Rabbi, I still have the silver dollar with me".
And with a grin Hershel shows the Rabbi the silvsr
light. The Night laughs aloud at the clown, and all

the roads smile chseerful and white.
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BALLAD EROTICA

THE BLUE soldier and the black monk are strangling the night on
a lonesome road. Their bodies are rank with sorrow and sweat,
‘You came to me quiet and pale’ — the soldier’s voice is thick
with rage — ‘and brought me a mirage of love, the wisp of girl’s
dress from a faraway village.’
The monk curses in anger: ‘You came to-me hot and wild, and

dissolved my prayer beads in smoke. You breathed life into the
icon I held. I felt her full breasts, pl

And now you've left me stranded, aim
days like wounds in my flesh.’

On the lonesome road the blue soldier and the black monk pant
and sweat, strangling the night, and they feel blood, sorrow, and

wind trickling through their fingers. Above them, red as a wheat
stalk, the moon smiles deep and long.

ayed with her wantonness,
less, counting my hours and
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THE BALLAD OF THE COPPER PENNY

Night falls. A sick swallouw ssttles on the shoulders
of the blind organ-grinder and calls him home.

"Jait a moment", the blind man scouls, "wait -- the
day has cheated me". A copper penny sparkles in his
hand, a silent reminder of hungry years. The penny
flies from his open palm up to the rich man's house,
where the family is just sitting doun to dinner. It
gleams through the lighted windous.

"Look, papa", the daughter says, "a small red moon
wants to come inside...... Look, now it's growing
rounder, bigger!"

Pale with fright, the rich man draus the curtains and
puts out the lights. But he feels the copper penny
burning in his hand.

"Look, papa", his daughter cries, "a penny is flashing
in the large mirror...... and a second penny in the
mirror there...... and there......"

The rich man says not a word; copper pennies sparkle
‘and flash like knives in every mirror in the house.
He hears a quiet, steady shuffle of footsteps, and a
biind Jew emerges from the shadows. Tapping slouly
with his stick, the blind Jeuw moves ghostly and huge
from mirror to mirror, gathering up all the copper
pennies, one by one. Then he shuffles out the door,
and taps his way down the steps and back to the middle
of the courtyard. There he turns, glaring up touward
the windouws with his blind eyes.

"master", pleads the sick swallow, "it's time to go
home".

The blind man smiles. "Wait a moment, wait -- we
weren't cheated today after all”. And hunched over
his barrel-organ, he plays the sorrouful song of the

blind Jeuw. CZZ)
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THE BALLAD OF THE JEW WHO WENT FROM GREY TO BLUE

GRreY DAWN stands barefoot in the courtyard, tapping on the win-
dow pane.

The Jew wakes up, dresses, and goes his way: grey clothes, grey
shoulder-pack, grey stick in hznd, grey road underfoot. As he goes,
greyness thickens around him, heavy aslead. ‘Lord of the Uni-
verse,” he cries aloud, ‘erase this endless greyness from my path.

If I must ‘wander the world, let my wandering have brightness
and light.’

So he prays as he goes his way, and a blue butterfly appears, ho-
vering before him in a landscape of greys on grey.
At the ¢éross-roads, he sees a grey inn with a blonde woman on

the threshold, dressed in blue. The Jew’s thirsty eyes drink up
the blue.

‘Greetings, Jew,” says the woman. “You must be tired. Come in
a while; we've got plenty of bread and wine.’

Inside, the walls sparkle clean and blue; the master of the inn
holds his youngest child on his knee and tells him of the blue
kingdom, ringed about by blue rivers. As the Jew listens he grows
drowsy with blueness. He dozes off; his dream spins out a blue
path...blue field and forest, blue river, blue birds flying overhead.

But the grey road weeps outside: “Why has the Jew abandoned
me to the wind ?’

“Wake up, Jew,’ calls the innkeeper. ‘The road’s waiting for you.’

In his dream, the Jew smiles. He’s standing at the gate of the blue
kingdom now . ..and now the gate opens and he sees the three blue
cities of the valley.

Blueness swirls and soars; it whispers; it swells into song, the
music of the spheres; it takes the form of clouds and forests and
dreams within dreams; blueness becomes leaf, branch, and tree,
river and wave; it becomes the key to the mystery of things, and
the ineffable joy of eternity; blueness becomes the pure light of
heaven, becomes shadow, becomes fact, becomes visage.

The innkeeper and his wife gape in astonishment. Blueness
emanates from the dreaming Jew; it fills the room, envelops the

house. And —
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THE BALLAD OF HANNELLEH THE ORPHAN

Hannelleh the orphan (may she live a lang lifse!) has
blond eyes, a blue braid, and a dead mether. In the
evening her mother's grave comes calling: "Weep, my
orphan child", says the grave, "usep, if you want a
bridegroom".

Seven tears fall into the grave (you need only seven
for a bridegroom), and in the twinkling of an eye a
bridegroom blossoms -~ no one has seen his like since
the world began. UWith her shears the orphan girl cuts
him from her mother's grave.
kisses her hand:

He bows gracefully and
"Adolph Deamant at your service, my
love, your destined, well-groomed bridegroom”,
Blushing, Hannelleh scrapes the grass-blades from his
clothes, brushes the worm from his nose, and then, of
course, she curtsies. "My name is Hannellsh Havenot,
dear sir, your beloved bride". He beams; shs takes
and off they go to the Chief Rabbi == Rabbi
Mosss, of Star Allegy -- with the grave hopping bsehind
them. Outside the Rabbi's house the grave waits for

the happy couple;

his arm;

they come out together, he in a
black top hat, she with a bouquet of white roses.
The grave blocks their way. "Weep, my orphan girl",
says the grave, "ueep, if you want to havs a little
daughter”, ,

Seven tears fall intoc the mother's grave (you nsed
only seven for a daughter), and in the twinkling of an
eye a daughter blosscoms =~ no one has seen her like
since the world began.

The orphan girl cuts her daughter from her mother's
grave. "now I have a name to live after me!" cries
the grave;
joy: the father and mother, and the grave, and the
little daughter (may she live a long life) in the

middle.

and all four of them dance together for

But how long can a celebration last?

You know the end, I'm sure: the callous bridegroom

turns and says, "Time to go, mother-in-lauw;

we don't
need you any more";

' and off they go, the happy couple
with their daughter, trailing the slender thread that
ties them to the grave.

&
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THE BALLAD OF THE JEW WHO
FOUND A HALF-MOON IN A CORNFIELD

A Jew leads his goat home to Zabeltov. A rare goat, a treasure—
he paid seven brand new dollars for it. ‘A bargain!’ said Shya the
chicken-merchant.

Cheerfully the Jew walks homeward, dancing a little now and
then, and the goat leaps along behind him. So what if the sun is
setting in the West — it isn’t the world that’s setting, is it? He
pauses cheerfully near a chestnut tree to say his evening prayers.
But prayers over, he must hurry: there are still seven miles to go.

As he walks along, leading his goat by a rope, the birds sing,
crickets chirp, all of nature seems at prayer.

Suddenly, the Jew stops short. A silver horseshoe flashes in the
cornfield. He picks it up, and every bush and tree turns silver-
bright, the roadways light up, and beetles, gnats, butterflies flutter
toward him. And all at once the Jew feels himself being carried
upward. Up into the clouds he flies, beard and ear-locks whirling
with the winds. Far beneath, the goat stands and gapes.

‘Farewell, my bargain! Regards to my wife Zlotteh (may she live
in peace) and to my uncle Shya.’

Stars dance around him, slender and silvery, a pleasure to
behold. And there’s the Milky Way, the royal road to the
Creator —how can he think of wife or goat now, or of his poor
town of Zabeltov where misery struts like a whore in the market-
place?

Says the Jew: ‘Gentlemen, listen,’ (talking to the winds), ‘If I'm
really destined for a miracle, if I'm rid of the earth once and for
all, then what’s the point of all this whirling about?’

But how can you reason with the winds, I ask you, when they’ve
deicded to catch a Jew on the road, a plain, ordinary Jew, and lead
him a merry chase? So the Jew whirls and flies, and mountains,
hills, and valleys fly beneath, quiet villages, haycocks, turning wind-
mills, hospitals and huts. And as he flies, the Jew sings:

“Where now? What next? I'’ve become a wanderer through space
and time, a restlessness beeween God and man, a sad and wanton
melody swinging from the horn of the moon.’

How will it all end, you ask? Well, I can tell you this much: the
Jew of Zabeltov sends you his best regards, and asks you to keep
quiet about this, so that his better half won’t find out.



