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PART ONE 

Ronald Green s1mply wasntt good friends w1.th 8DY of the boys 

who lived on his street because, he considered, for the most part they 

were his infer10rs. So. as tnlight grew, tor rea80ns which were his 

own, he remained apart trom the li ttle group near the atreet lamp. He 

remained seated on the door step of hie galler,y where his tather grumbl

ed and camplained at Intervals that Ronald was different fram the other 

boys only because he thought hDnself to be a big man. This expression 

irritated Ronald exceedingly and he got up fram the door step, bru8hed 

the dust ott his pente, and angrily walked away frOID. the house. Putting 

his hands into the holes that were in his pockets he went to the corner 

store and bought a tive cent cone and thought that perhaps he should buy 

his mother and father cones too; he wouldntt have minded buying his 

mother one, but he didntt want to get one for his father. and so he 1eft 

the store. 

By the time that he had wandered back to the tront or his house, 

the street lampa had spres.d their yellow glows over the pavements. A 

s11ght w:Lnd rustled the autumn leaves in the trees. Men and boys carr,y

ing baseball bats and mitta came streeming away trom the direction ot 

Fletcherts field, their games ended by the lighting of the street lamps. 

The little group of boys, same on bicycles parked near the curb, others 

leaning against the telephone poles, thinned out. Now there were only a 

few who vociferously discussed the relative merits ot the various High 

Schools in Montreal. Ronald finished his ice cream cone and telt quall-
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fied to enter the discussion; he approached the group. 

"Baron Byng is one hell of a dump," sa1d Freddie, a amall 

freak1sh looking bqy who nevertheless was no tool. "All you've got 

there is Hebes." 

"80 what if there's Hebes?" said Simon. "At least you have 

lots of fun therel" 

"Whaa, lots of fun: The firet thing you know if you start 

fooling around there ia they throw you out •••• ," Sydney, who was a 

first year atudent at Baron Byng, declared. 

"80 what if there's Hebes, ai?" Freddie retorted. "All you 

see 1s a bunch of Hebes. You think that's the best thing for you? All 

you guys lolow is Hebes. What it you have to speak to somebody who' B not 

a Hebe aometimes, hey? What would you do then, hey? You wouldn't know 

what to do, would you? It' a not the best thing if, like my brother-in

law seys, if' you live in a country like Canada and all you kIlow is 

Hebes •••• " 

ft Ah, 210 what do you wanna be, in a school w1 th a bunch ot 

limies and frogs?ft aaked another boy. 

"Thet's not the point," Freddie shouted, end the ve1ns 1n his 

throat Bhowed with excitement. 

"Ah, even if Baron Byng dldn't only h8Ve Hebes there, 1t's 

still a lousy place if you ask me," 8a1d Jerry, a boy who was friends 

with Ronaln. ~ly cousin who goes to Baron Byng wes telling me about 

the teachers there. Christ, ya never heard anyth1ng like 1t. The 
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teachers there are all a bunoh of crazy jerks. There' sone guy whose 

name 1s Mach •••• " 

"1 heard of him," Ronald sa1d, try1ng to edge hi fi way into 

the di scussion. 

Wïa hear," Jerry continued, "he knows fram huttin. Sc the 

guys ourse h1m in Yiddish and he shoots them out, so they go and shoot 

fi geme of craps in the t011ets, and that's all they know. The whole 

goddam claBS walke out on him, r1ght under his eyes, and he knows fram 

nuttin •••• " 

Wïou know." Ronald said, "the trouble With Baron Byng ia they 

don't have any Hebes tor teachers. ~ cousin who goes to Baron Byng -

he' s gonna go to MeGil1 next yeer - told me that they only have one Rebe 

there for a teacher. a11 the others are limies and old geezers. The 

whole school 1s Jewisb. - out of a thoueand guys. about three or four 

aren't Jewish - and you C8Il imagine. one teacher, my cousin seys. one 

in titty that 1s. 18 a Jew. Thet's whet's the matter witb Baron Byng •••• " 

Wh11e the others urged agreeJBent or d1 Bsent wi th Ronald' s 

analys1B. Ronald's mother started call1ng him tram the porch. 

"All r1ght boys, i~B the t1rst dey schocl tamorrow. You had 

better break it up and go in to bed now." 

dispersed. 

pectet10n. 

They argued end shouted for tive minutes more and then they 

When he went to bed that night Ronald wes buoyant with ex-

Tamorrow was the tirst dey at high school. 

Morning came bright and ros1ly, end he put on his new suit 
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and combed his hair and made sure the part1ng was straight. He bolt

ed dom his breakfast, then searched high and low until his mother 

located his report card. He was ready to start out. The air was cool 

and freah; the sun shone brightly. He said good bye end went out to 

the anall poreh in front ot his house where he wai ted to see if enyone 

he knew waB passing bYe Bright coated girls flocked by in droves; tall 

thin boys in leather jackets passed slong in tWOB end tbrees. But no 

one he knew passed by - or rather, no one he cared to associate with. 

He set out, but 1mmediately felt unhappy w8lk1ng to school 

e.lone. EveryoDe elœ seemed to be walking with a friend; ev en the guys 

taking their bikes to school coasted by in groups of fours and fives. 

At every corner he stopped and waited. 

"l've never seen a boy who should be sc tussy about people," 

his father had compla1ned about htm several evenings ego. "This person 

he doesn't like, that person isn't good enough for him ••••• " 

"Oh, he'll grow out of 1t," his mother had said, and the 

intelligent cousin who had been present at the house nodded. 

Ronald had been waiting a11 evening ror his intelligent cousin 

to speak out in his defence, but she remained silent. How, he asked him

self, could he be friende with those guys? All they were interested in 

were sports, more sports, and some more sports. He simply wasn't in

terested in sports. He was interested in - wall, science, things like -

a cure for cancer, whether there were people on the planet Mars, and the 

problema connected with the ionic barrier. And slso he didn't like being 
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part or a gang - that is of a street gang. He Just didn't like it, 

that' B ail. What was wrong wi th that anyhow? 

But his father didn't agree. and his mother generally assent-

ed to anything her husband declared was Roly Wri t. Thus Ronald reached 

the broWIlstone building, and fram among the host of rushing end moving 

and shouting all about him Ronald could find no one he could go over to. 

Nor did he l1ke the boys of his former grade seven, so when he saw them 

congregating in the long. narrow yard for the feeling of oneness in this 

first day of sChool, he was afraid to approach them because of the rebuff 

they might offer. He was a:t'raid because - he didn't 1Ol0w - he Just didn't 

l1ke to - wb.ile he somehow felt he wasn't like his father always described 

hint as sanebody who didn't l1ke anybody ••• because he was wishing that, 

perhaps, some of the boya w1 th wham he used to be friends on and off would 

see him •••• Oh. he didn't know. 

He entered the school yard and waited in the shadow of the tall 

cast iron gates for the bell to ring. He was startled when sameone tapped 

him on the shoulder. 

"Hi there," Laurie said. "Where have you been all summer'?" 

"Oh - l've been in the city - where have you been'?" 

"Ah - l 've been up in the country most of the t1me - end l met 

some real sharp broads there." Laurie was a big boy, though not qui te so 

tall as Ronald. He was rather wall dressed, and his comb had rigged a maBter

rully curled pattern in his greasy haire "1 used to Jœet them at the dances," 

Laurie explained. 

"Gee," Ronald admired, "you know how to dance 1" 
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"Sure, they taught me - christ, you should see soma ot them. 

they're really &harp." 

Laurie continued to de scribe the glor1es ot his latest e~ 

plo1ts. While he spoke he continually eyed the girls who darted in twos 

and threes past where they were standing. "Say, there are sharper broade 

around here than l expected to see. l thought only ritzy Stratbcona had 

sharp broads " •••• 

At that moment the bell rang. Ronald turned and wondered where 

thsy 1Iere expected to go. Everything · seemed strange and different. Laurie 

pointed to the mass or studeIlts hurrying up the stone stairway which lad 

to the pleyroan. "Let'e stick together,· Ronald said to Laurie 8S they 

tollowed the others. 

Inside, a gym illstructor in a white sweatshirt lined them up and 

led them into a gym. whioh was territically large, thought Ronald. 1.m:aense

ly long. Three hundred boys, abnormally quiet, waited until their turns 

came to approach the deeks which were lined in a row w1 th a print-snocked 

teachsr sitting behind each. Atter their reports were teken in, the new 

students _re divided into groups CYf thirty. Then, w1th a teacher at 

the head of each grouP. they wra led up mat seemed endleSB stairwBy'8 

and through nwnberless corridors. Finally the group in which Ronald and 

Laurie chanced to be together reached its classroom; Ronald was the tiret 

inside. He dashed to save Laurie a seat beside his. 

Then. reduced to breathle sene SB by the novel ty and strangene SIS 

ot the high school, they listened to the lady teacher hold torth on what 

wisdam ahe would see fit to impart to them. on what propriety ahe would 
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expect them to have and to hold. and What books, penc11s, pene and 

erasers they must have for the firet dey of classes tomorro ... ~ • . On the 

stairway downstairs Ronald suggested to Laurie that they go downtown 

immediately and buy thelr school supplies. 

They tOQk the streetcar down to St. Catherine street to Eaton'e. 

The f 1r st floor mere school supplie s were on sale seemed packed w1 th 

students purchasing dollar packages of school suppliee which contained 

thirty-tbree items, a11 the notebooks, penclls. pens and aSBorted stuff 

they could use in a yeer. Laurie, however, wes far le ss il1terested in 

purchasing school supplies than he wes in whistl1ng at the broads. Sinee 

last Spring. when Ronald hed last hung around him, he had developed a 

ski1l in this art equalled only by the surprise. elation or disappolntment 

he manufaetured at the sight of bobby Roxera. Ronald qulckly learned to 

admire hi s di scriminetion. 

"Sharp broads, ei?" he exclaimed as eaeh different group of gaily 

dressed girls sauntered bYe 

After an hour of this spec1~~ sort of sight seeing Ronald asked, 

"Don't you wanne go and buy whet you need?" 

"Sure, let'a teke a look at the tiea they're sel11ng tO-dey," 

They boarded the elevator up to the Men' s Wear departlllent. Laurie 

slid soma three dozen different ties through his hand. ~n shmateh," 

was his knowing judgment. "And they want two bueks. Bah. they're not 

worth two centsl" Then a tie on which a semi nude Hawaian girl wes 

pa1nted caught his eye. "Teke a look at this, hey? This 18 real 
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class! Chr1et, tllO and a halt bucks too. Teke a look - Chriet, it 

l work an atternooo in ~ tather's store, 1'11 be able to buy it ••• " 

Atter the1r excursion at the tie counter they sard1ned into 

an elevator and went up to the tourth tloor to examine the bicycles. 

J"aunt1ng towards the Sport's department, Laurie said that the new dy

namo his uncle wonld bring h1m. tram New York would be eharper than eny 

ot the cheap ones available at Eaton'e. They spent titteen minutes 

exem1ning the bicycles. Most ot the bites carr1ed chromeles8 handle 

bars in accordance w1 th War Regule.tion.. "Y'aybe 1'11 work in ~ tather' 8 

store tor a weekend and l will be able to buy this bikestand. But Christ. 

but that means l wouldn't be able to go down to that club ••• " 

"Wb.at club?" Ronald asked. 

"Ah, there' 8 a lot ot sharp broMa there. l _8 euppoaed to 

go dom there, but l d1dn't have t1me." 

"Where 1a the club? At the 'y'?" He hoped 1t ... m't the 'Y' ; 

and then, he hoped i t W8e. Maybe Laurie would ask h1m. to come and at 

long last he would be part of a club •••• 

~o - dt'. som& k1nd of club - they'ra Z10n1ste, or same 

crazy th1ng - but there are broads there - by the WfJY, do yon .anna 

come dom with me?" 

"Sure, when do they Dleet? Fridey nighta?" 

"Yah, they IDBet at a eheesy 11 ttle place on st. Le.wrence 

boulevard - but what to hell. there are SOlDe sharp broada there ,BOit 

l doo't work st my tather'a store, maybe 1'11 go dom there ••• " 
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Finally they 1II8nt to the counter which sold school supplies 

and both bought the dollar packages. Homeward bound on the streetcar, 

Laurie confessed that he was worried bee.ause a cousin of his told him 

that High School was tougher than anything he had sean yet, mueh tougher 

in tact j and, since he had barely got througb. seTenth grade, he was 

worried because, he had better stan plugging rigb.t awey. But Ronald 

re-assured hm. He knew i t would be a cinch. 

"1 hear algebra ia Tery hard," said Laurie. 

"Ha - there' s nothing to it. l wa.s doing &!IODle during the 

summer. 1t' s really a cineh. 

"Christ, it l get stuek, will you show me how to do it?" 

"Sure. There's nothing to itZ" 

Ronald wa.s pleased as punch, beeause now he could be sure 

he had a triend. 

Now that he had a friend, he must thiDk of keeping him, and 

ot making new friends. He knew why he didn't haTe tri.nds; as his father 

always said, it was his eharacter. Well, he was going to change. He 

would show his father yet. 

Before entering his doorway at Waverly street he chaaed away a 

tew kids who were playing marbles in the Unplanted garden in front ot his 

house. Then he entered the low built tlat, determined that he would st art 

right now and be niee to his mother. Yes, he was going to keep his friend, 

and in order to do so, he W8.8 going to re-torm his eharacter. So, in what 

he thought es a sweet Toiee, he began by telling his mother how wondertul 



- 10 -

h1gh school was. 

"Ya. weli l'm glad to hear." his mother said drily. "Dlnner 

will soon be ready," she added. "so don f t go running off." 

"When will It be ready?" he aSKed. 

"Ittll be ready. it'll be ready," ahe replled, short tempered~y. 

"Don 't expect me to go runnlng into the street and st art calling you." 

He didn' t answer baok. as he would ordinarily; instead, he 

slammed the door of his 11ttle room and flopped down upon the bed tor a 

while. 

He lay there and thought about school. The great difterence no. 

that every dey ot school would bring to h1m, to his innermost deslres. Soon 

he would be strutting along the campus at McGill University, with friends, 

wlth campanlons. and his longed-for treedam and happlness would be Within 

his reach. But he couldnft permit himself to loat too long; he wanted to 

start the tirst day on the right foot. He jumped up and aat d01lJl at the 

11ttle card table that saned him as a desk, and began examinlng the seoond 

band books he got for a dollar and a halt tram a guy he knew. 

He .. as about to olean his algebra ten w1 th an eraser and prlnt 

his name in block lettera on the oover when his mother's voice came tram 

the k1 tchen. 

"Ronnie. l oan ft spend all dey bere wai ting. Came ln and eat 

and that t s all. Ronnie, nu - mere are you?" 

"Wait a moment," he shouted baok. consoious that he was losing 

his temper. "1'11 aoon be ln. Cantt you wa1t a moment?" 

"Ronnie. l have no Ume tor you, you understand me? If' you want 
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dinner, come in right nowl" 

Two minutes passedj then the voiee of his mother came again 

more sb.r111y. 

"Can t t you understend l haven t t got the time to waste wi th your 

dinner?" 

"Oh, aU r1ght." Ronald said. and went into the kitehen. 

He bad forgotten aU about his resolutions, How could he keep up 

his resolutions in a place like th1s, he asked himeelf. He approached the 

s1nk to wash. 

"For christ 8ake, look how goddam f1lthy this place i81" he shouted. 

"Why ia it never clean?" 

His mother boiled at him. "Demn you, if you want it clean, then 

elean it up and stop making sa much n01seJ" 

"l'm making noise? Listen to all the racket you're makingJ" 

"Look Ronnie," his mother turned to him. "If yOl1 don't like it 

here, you cen move out. l'm not asking you to stay here if you don't like 

it. Just teke your things and go. l'm not making a living from you. 

Neither 1a Pa. So if you don't like the way thinga are run around here, 

move out, end that's all." 

Ronald burned as his mother repeated these familier words. Why 

was he ever born into this hou8EI?Why wasn't he ever g1ven a chance to 

live 1I1. a nice place? Why did his motber alwa.ys have to shout at h1m? 

And Why did he alwaye loee control •••• 

"Oh. goddam i ta ft he eur sed, tbrowing down the dirty towel w1. th 

which he had been wiping his hands. 
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Ha sat down near the "able. 

"llaven't you got anything to eat but salads. Salads, salads, 

all the t1me1 À person gets siek and tired eating grassl" 

"If you want faney food, go out and 1IOrk, 80 1'11 give you 

faney food. What do you expect for d1nner?" 

"Oh, that againl" he yeUed, getting up and puahing the table 

away frau hm so that the dimes clattered. "That' s aU l evar heu in 

thi. dump. Money, money, al! the time. That' 8 al! lever hearl" 

"Sa mat do you want me to do about i t? Go to heaven and argue 

nth Gad and tell Hlm we aren't satisfied we're poor people? sa 118 are 

poor. Face the facts. Dontt live in w11d dreams. You cantt afiord to. 

Besides, it oould be worse •••• " 

He eat qu1etly and stared at the hodge-podge of food ahe had 

plaoed before htm. As ahe continued, her tone of v01ce grewmore as~ag

ing. "Sure, it would be niee if _ could attord to live nice nth a ma1d 

and th1ngs. But ft eantt thatts all. Thank God for what we have. Pa 1s 

not a strong persan and ha an tt been earn1ng too much lately. Sa what can 

1IIe do. God will help. You t 11 get older and start br1ng1ng money into the 

house ••• Ronny, where are you going?" 

"l'm not hungryJ" 

"Ronny, the soup will get coldl" 

"1 dontt give a damnl" 

"Ronny, oome and eat your d1nner," hi. mother ealled once more, 

but ahe heard no reply. She sat down near the table and rested her elbow 

againet the unnped and ehipped enamel. Ber head aohed. She ealled once 
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more, but that moment the tront door whammed open and in scrambled 

Herbie tollowed by an unnumbered host of companions. 

"What' s the matter, what' s wrong?" called the motber, jump-

ing up. In a moment her Herbie was in her lap and ahe examined hie nose. 

"lt's nothing, IIrs. Green," one ot the youngstera exple.1ned. " 1I'e 

were pl81ing atocking-tootball and we tackled him." 

She told Herbie' s triends to we.1 t outs1de and ahe stopped his nase

bleed. In a moment he rega1ned his senses and 1ne1sted on being let loose 

again. 

"Nothing d01ngl You're hav1ng your d1nner tiret. No, your d1n

ner t1rsU" 

"N 0, l 'm not hungry, l 'm not hungry' " 

"What am. l going to do w1 th all thi s lett-over tood. Your rot

ten brother got sore and wouldn't eat'" 

"1 'm not hungry, l 'm not hungry," Herb1. re-whined his petition 

and darted outside. 

Meanwh1le Ronald slipped out ot his room and re-seated himselt 

at the table. Mrs. Green put the soup on the gas etove aga1n and told him 

about Herbie's nose. 

"That li ttle jerk," Ronald muttered. "All he mOlts i s to play 

be.llZ" 

He began eating in silence. Hi. mother made a loud acraping 

clatter, removing the hardened grease trom a pot. She wondered when her 

husband 118.8 cœ1ng home tor dinner. Five minutes later sbe heard the 

tront door open. Quickly she turned to Ronald. 
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"Ah, here comes Pa. No .. look Ronnie. l want you to be quiet. Be wasn't 

feeling well this morning and almost didn 't go to lt'ork ... " 

Yr. Green hung his coat in the hall closet. Then he entend the 

d1mly lit living room. Be slumped down near the uneovered table and began 

working his feet out of h1s shoes. 

"So, how have you been?" his wite asked, leaving the greas,y pot 

soak in Old Dutch. 

"Ah, it's slowat the shop." He leaned againat his up-thrust 

wrist as though he wera sutfering trcm a burdenaome headache. 

'~, you're not 80 _ll, Issie," ehe told h1m. "It'll do fOU 

good to lie down and rést up a bit thi8 atternoon. Do you want hot water 

tor your teet?" 

It waa a moment betore he shoOk his head. 

"Nuu, wait a moment, Ronnie is eating his dinner. He'li be 

tin1shed so l'li be able to give you." 

Sbe returned to the kitchen and sa1d to Ronnie, ~e it fast, 

Pa 1s tired and hungryJ" 

"Make 1t fast," hollered Ronald, "1fhat's the malte 1t fast t'or? 

If he "ants to sit down and eat, let h1mJ" 

"Ronnie, l need the table. l c an 't clean ott halt ot i t. 50 

please don't make a tarrarumJ" 

Mr. Green bent fOrward, elbowon his knee, and caught a glimpse 

or his eldest son. "What' s the matter, big man?" he said, "You think you 're 

so important? You're not 80 important, you knOlt'!" 

"Ronnie, make i t tast t i t' 8 Pa who briDge in the money here - not 

youl" 
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He cr8llllled the remainder of his food down his mouth. and with 

a last mouthful atoppering his anger. he rose and st8l1ped out ot the 

kitchen. His tatber glared atter him, but said nothing. ltfrs. Green 

then turned to the sink and oonmenoed scrubbing the di ehe s. Betore ehe 

could get the lukewexm _ter to t'low, in burst Eerbie again. this time 

without a bleeding nose, but with an appetite tor apples. He was given 

three and he put two in hi s back pockets and started chewing on the 

third. "When are you going to have your dinner?" his mother oalled. 

Herbie was 1mpervioua to her question. Instead, seeing his tather at 

home, he sprinted to the other end of the dark: hallway and caUed. "On 

your mark - get ready - get set - GO!" and he charged down the hallway 

and leapt onto his t'atber's lape 

"So. did yeu go to school todey?" his t'ather asked aft'ection-

ately. 
"Sure l wnt." he replied. kicking hi a teet out and in as he 

ehchored himeelt' on his t'ather' a lape "Gues. what grade l'm in? l lm. 

in third! Daddy, give me a nickel?" 

"Herbie. you had your nickel todey," his motber caUed. 

"1 1Rplt another one, l want anotber one. l spent the other 

nickel!" 

"IsBie. don't give him any more money. He spends it all and 

buys gum ••• " 

Herbie got ott his tather' s lap, ley dOllll on the tloor and 

started kicking his test. 

"It l don't get a nickel Itm not going to sleep tonight, l 
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don't care, l don't careJ" 

!Ir. Green reached into his pocket and took out a coin. Herbie, 

seeing it tlash iD hia tingers, 1eaped up, wiped his eyea, and dashed 

torward to p1uek 1t out ot h1s tingers. 

·01 lae1a, you're spoi11ng the kid," but Herbie cheertully 

seampered out ot the house. 

lire. Green tra11ed after him to close the door against the :f11es 

and :fallen leuea and d1rt 1b1oh blew into the passageway. She 8topped a 

mœnent by Ronald' 8 door, but mOTed on into the kitchen again. 

"1 don't know what's wrong with that Ronnie lately,· an. ob

served. flJdaybe i t 1 a the age 1Ihen they get crazy and you cen' t do 8D1'

thing with them - l don't know - :for d1nner today he was so crabby it 118.8 

terrible." 

"That kid makee me eick," the :father :f1nally 8aid. 

~u - but listen, IS81e, he's your child, don't torget thatJ Do 

you have to be stranger8 nth h1m? Here - you're going to :finish dinner -

you don' t have to go back to the ab.op - go over to hm, he' 8 in his room, 

dt d01llll and talk: w1th him. He wentll to be triends. Yesterday he we.8 say

ing to me,·~ tather, do you think he gives a damn :for me? Other :fathers ••• 1 

l told him, 'ROnnie, your tatœr cues :for you. What do you mean he doeSll't 

care? What'. the matter?' l asked him, 'he doe SIl 't chalilah support you? 

He tells you not to go to high school end go to work? Other parents - but 

l sa1d to hm, 'Spaak to your :father somet1mee' - atter all, Issie, l heard 

a doctor on tbe radio say tbat 1t' s very important i:f parent s want to get 

aloag wi th their childr811, they should try to have intereste togetherl" 
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"Oh look," Mr. Green said, waving his nicotined fingers,"l 

don't know, but there' s something about that kid that 1 can't stand." 

"What? What 1s it, lss1e?" 

"Tell me, doe s he have to be a boor? You tell him 1I00000thing -

so he opens his big mo~th and he starts scresming. He' s not normal. What' s 

the matter, l don't give him clotbes to wear? He doesn't eat? l'm not giv

ing him a chance so he ehould go to high school?" 

Jlrs. Green didn't reply to this 1ast remark, for &he knew her hus

band was perfectl1' rlght. Neverthe1ess &he telt deeply d18turbed. Alter 

&he f'in1shed eleaning up, &he wiped ber hands and t1p-toed to Ronald' s roam 

so that her husband, now sitting in tœ parlour, m1ght not notice her. 

~uiet1y She turnad the handle and entered the roam. 

"What do you want?" Ronald barked at her. 

"Ronnie, "sbe whispered, "Why don't you go into the parlour and 

spaak a bit with Pa?" 

He turned away and muttered an 1rritâted, "Don't bother meJ" 

"Ronnie, it's not ni ce a tather and a Bon shouldn't be pals 

and get along. You ehould be friends l'fi th each other, and not strangers." 

"Look, will you please ••• " 

"Ronnie, elo88 your big mouth, will you? 1fhat are you so sore 

at Pa tor?" 

"l'm not sore, he sa1d, gritt1ng his teeth. 

"Than wh,. don't 1'00 tell him about hlgh school - and try to be 

friends with h1m?" 

"Be cause 1 " 
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"What's the matter? Samething has been bothering you all 

these years. What 1s 1t? You th1Dk he hasn't been a good :1'ather to you?" 

"Nol" 

"Wby - because he haan't been l1ke Mr. Caplan who throws his 

boys out 0:1' the house i:1' they spaak above a wh1sper end tbey spend the 

night sleeping on the mO\mtains? Ronnie. you kIlow Pa has always tried 

his best for youl It wasn't his :1'ault that he is poor." 

"Look, will you leave me alonel" 

"Or that he comes home at night :1'rom the shop and he' s too 

tired to sit down and be 1nterested and talk to you. You know what Euro

pean f'athers are l1ke, Ronnie? What do you expect 0:1' him'? To run around 

w:Lth his sons and play ball end go to the cO\mtry on h1kes? l know you'd 

like that. but What can you do? Pa 1s d1ff'erent. But, Ronnie. that doesu't 

mean that Pa 18 not 1nterested in you. He never says anything, but you 

th1nk that when vis1tors came he never shows of'f' your ré port card? He doea, 

you can believe me: Plenty of' times he aaks me what you are doing, where 

you are, because he .!.! intere stad. " 

"Yeah. he does, ai? Why doean't he evar aBk me?" 

"Because l told you. Ronnie, that' s thB way he i8. Only y8 ster

dey l heard him speaking to Sam that you're starting high sChool, and that 

men you'll be :1'inished, weIll try our best to send you to Collage. Tou 

should bave sean how proud he was when he told himl" 

"So? - Ma, l'm busy% ft 

"Ali r1ght, when you're f1nished being busy - Ronnie, spaak to 
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Mm - he t s your father. You t 11 regret i t later. l tm warning you. You 

don't have parents with you aU your life." 

"Will you leave me alonel" he screamed. 

"Oh you devil," she suddenly ahouted, and slammed the door. 

School routine began, and aU his expeotation8 that Baron Byng 

would be different than the elementary school were satistied. The teaohers 

ware different, the boys were different, and some or the subJects were 

difterent. In the morning, at precisely a quarter to nine. he met Laurie 

and walked to school wi th him. During rece ss. whether he was hUDgry or 

not. he went down to the little store caUed Freedts and bought a hot dog 

and a coke. During lunch t1me he ate his sandwiches with Laurie and linger

ed with him in the schoolyard and l1stened to the modulations of his wolf 

calls. Every night betore he tell asleep Ronald thought about the events 

of the day. He was terribly happy noYl that he had a loyal and true triend. 

When Laurie started baing friendly with some other guys. Ronald 

became feartully .orried. Perhaps his resoautions had all gone to pot. 

Just in case they were vanishing, Ronald bought a little notebook and noted 

all the good things he should do during the course or each dey wh1ch "ould 

malte the guys l1ke him and be hi s friend. As soon as ha came home fram 8chool 

he would note his suooesses and failures. By the time winter err1ved Laurie 

was still Ronald t s friend because Ronald was, well •••• Iaur1e didn t t catoh 

on to his algebra and Ronald did, so he was able to show h1m. how to do !t, 

and Laurie would say, "Cbri st. he has brainsl" to 80me of the other guys 
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who didn't know why they didn't think highly 01' Ronald Green. 

Then one Friday night in school Ronald asked Laurie whether 

he woold ever get &round to going to that club Laurie had mentioned 

once, and Laurie sa1d. "Sure th1ng. l' 11 meet you at the corner ot Fair

mount and St. Urbain at e1ght o'clock." 

Ronald ns del1ghted. He was on th8 corner at ten to eight 

and eagerly wa1ted soma twenty minutes until Laurie showad up. When he 

did, Ronald dashed across the street to meet him. Laurie' B tace ahone 

with a thorough scrubbing and his hair stood erect in a miraculous 

pompadour. His shoulders drooped with the inappropriate width which a 

pair 01' shoulder pads gave hi. gabardine tall coat. In contrast to the 

rather shabby garments Ronald ware J under his gabardine mentle he Bported 

a made-to-measure sport jacket styled with the latest loop, the anazziest 

lapel, the most S8nsat1onal sleeve. and as a turtber attraction. the 

most exc1ting l1ning and lustre. 

Ronald stared at Laurie' s clotbe s. Perhaps he would get him

selt a job end buy such clothes too. But he kILew that ware he to earn some 

money his motber would want it all. 80 what was the use? 

"The club house la on St. Lawrence boulevard near Marie Anne 

street," Laurie said as they started movlng eastward. "HOlf does :my halr 

look?" he asked, not as though he didn't kILow the answer. 

"Terrifiel" Ronald exclaimed. "What did you put lnto it?1 

His big tace t'lushed a proud hue. They crossed heavily m-af'tick

ed St. Urbain street before he offered a reply. 

"Ba ha, that's ~ trade secret!" 
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"NOt k1dd1ng aslde." Ronald begged. "What d1d you put in 'em?" 

"1 got a speoial hair cream tram my drugg1st. 1t was the last 

bottle in the whole store." 

Turning down st. Lawrence they moved in an atmoaphere 81118lling 

ot t1sh and trui t merkets end the stale tang ot leather ooming trom shope 

operating overt1me. l'our blocks on they approaohed what seemad to be a 

deserted store trom which garbled noisee and sing1ng tiltered through onto 

the bustling street. They besitated a moment, but tinally enteNd. A 

sense ot strangenes8 and dittidence overcame Ronald as he huddled by hie 

companion and heard Hebrew sing1ng and watohed unfamiliar chalutzic square 

dancing in the middle 01' the roam. He ramained beside Laurie 1n the door

~ until som.e soampering hide and eeekers bumped into him. He moved 1nto 

the interior ot the store and etood beside what turned out to be an old 

piano on which lay plaster and dust thick enough to shovel oft. Uneaaily, 

he shitted himselt turther into the prendeea, tugged and puahed tram side 

to a1de by dozens or people. Eaoh t1me he moved he was able to take notice 

ot a ditterent seotion ot the beaverboard partition whioh div1ded the room 

1nto two part,,; the overturned banohe" whloh bounced to the r~tbm ot the 

rloor boards now vibrating nth the dancers' heavy stampingj the cylindrical 

stove crouching halt hidden in a corner amid last month' a ashea. 

He 11 etened to the singing and watched the wild unvaried danc

ing. The older girls hardly seemed older in their white blouses and blue 

neckerohiets knotted l1ke scouta'; they wore plain navy blue sk1rts. None 

of them wore l1pstick, he observed. Several boys in white shirte rolled 

up at the aleeves clapped their hands and ahouted a song to which two 
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pairs of dancers j1gged and gestured in the centre ot the circle. 

Ronald watched th1a strange, uninhibited dancing, thell he 

moved slong the walla and studied the pictures ot lite in Palestine thœnb

tacked on to the beaverboard. B8 examined a large seven foot star ot 

David encompassed by a pl.ywood laurel leaf. But &bove all he read and 

re-raad a striking banner drawn across the entire length of the wall: 

THE W.M OF TElE CHALUl'Z lB LONG .AND DIFFlCULT, BUT lT lB 

THE ONLY WAYI 

He turned to Laurie who was standing beside him and asked 

him what the banner meant. 

question. 

"Ah, tt'a a bunch ot crapl" 

He didn't press for more information, but then he had enother 

"Dontt they have en office where you join up?" 

"Naa, what are you worried about?" 

"But what if l wet to become a member?" 

Laurie did not listen for he was craning hi. neck to see above 

the heads or the bobbing circle dencers. 

"What k1nd ot club i s th! s en.yways?" Ronald persi sted. "lt 

must be Zionistic, ai?" 

nHi there," Laurie begen to wave end caU at tive girls for 

wham he flashed a most pertectly articulated smile. ~ere,n he said to 

Ronald's question, "you wait here." Then, repressing his bounding enthusias 

by glaneing tram side to side to see it perchance anything ot greater inter

est might excite his attention, he advenced diagonally aeross the room to-
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ward the girls, but two lIhirling male danaers bumped iuto him and threw 

him off his teet. He muttered eamething, tben rose red in the face; he 

brushed ott his clothes with what ftS meant to be a few effortless 

.. ishes ot his hand and contlnued toward the girls, qulck1y regainlng 

his animal magnetlsm with Its Indetinable assurance and lack of assur

anoe. Ronald had to stand on tip toes (on such manents and such men

ents alone was he glad that he was ta1l) to watch the attentive faces 

of Laurie' s companlons anillng, then aaddening, like the fading ot 

summar with deep regret, but tbe very nen moment irreTocab1y shrieking 

and laughing with w1de open mouths; in the meant1me Laurie was atforded 

the opportuni ty to se. that hi s hair was properly' balenced and th. duat 

fram his taU qui te remoTed. 

As Ronnie kept his eyes glued on Laurie one ot the leaders 

approached him. He had tuzzy blond hair and an engaging ami1e. He 

wore a white shirt 1Vhich was not too white now, and a whist1e attached 

to a red cori bulged in hi s pocket. Puttlng hi s am egainst Ronald' s 

shoulder, he inquired: 

"ls this the tiret Ume you've cane here?" 

Ronald straigbtened to attention. 

~ tri end asked me to jo1n up," he replied. 

"Well - that' s good. l 'm glad you' va came. lq nane' s Yo set. 

What' s yours?" 

Ronald told h1m. lOset took his hand to &halte. He wa.s very 

triend1y, thought Ronald. 

"You must go to Baron Byng too?" Yoset asked. HAll the others 
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in the ~QUP l lead go there too." Yosaf continued. stretching his hand 

to scratch the back part of his head. ~id Laurie tell you what activity 

watre baving tonight?" 

They were interrupted by the prolonged burring of a whiatle. 

Yosef straightened uP. thrust out his chest. and tigb.tened his fiets by 

hi e hips. He told Ronald they were going to have an Oneg Shabbath. 

"What t s that?" 

"Walt. youtll see." 

Presently a wide circle formed close to the wells. Yosaf re

mained neer Ronald and he smiled and ahook hands wlth three others when they 

came over to where he atood. The room grew sllent and they all put thelr 

arms sho~der high about each other, sw~ing to the Hebrew slnglng which 

several of the group had sterted. Â table was plaeed at the centre ot the 

eirele and a white table cloth was stralghtened on top of it. A girl with 

an obtruslve bosom end solemn white face lit two tall cendlesticks. A 

strange. strai ned, and sober silence strangely fl1led with singing filled 

the place as the two yellow tapers cast thelr sad yellow light upon the 

shining faces hushed in the room. beryone swayed t'rom side to aide in 

aceanpan1ment to the rhythm of the singing. Ronald pushed through to the 

rear of the three deep circle about the wall in order to watch six persons 

not mueh older than himself who were evidently to perform in some way. 

The slnging continued five minutes. Somsone then blew a whistle. Laurie 

put his hand to his mouth and whispered to Ronald: "Did you ever see such 

crap?" 

A loud irritated shhh trom the leaders standing about prevented 
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further cmmnent. 

The s1x boys beh1nd the table began read1ng. One of them read 

and anotber came forward and sank onto the floor. b1s legs crossed beneath 

bLm. He looked like Rod1n's statue of The Th1nker in tbe dtm light and 

breatbless atmosphere of the empty room. The read1ng cont1nued; another 

came forward. and then anotber. They were attorney for the detense end 

attorney tor tbe prosecut10n. and the th1nker sacldened and became Dreyfus 

accused with treason. In a moment the boy1Sh voice of another reader. 

solemn and cracking. pronounced the conclusion to the dr8lla and the moral 

to the storyj there was one solution to the JewiSh problem - the creation 

of a Jewisb etate. 

A split seoond's silence prevailed when the presentation was 

over. and tben a few lu st Y ehouts and final bursts of singing broke out 

from the tense audience and the lights blinked on to reveal a danCing, 

yelling. swirling nebula or dancers spinn1ng about without restreint. 

th1ng. 

WHow did you like the Oneg Shabbath?" Yosef later asked Ronald. 

He shrugged his shoulders. He was too tmpreseed to say any-

"You see. an ODes Shabbath is the way we celebratè the Sabbath. 

It's the modern way of celebrat1ng it. for instead of merely hav1ng relig10us 

significance, 1t has cultural ptlrposes •••• " 

Several of the other boys gathered around Yosaf at tb1s pOint. 

"Yoset. where are we going to have our meeting?" one of tbem 

asked. "We can't meet tOn1ght at my bouse, and Eli says we can't have his." 

H'N.hat about Bar~H Yoser 1nquired. 
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"1 don't think WB can meet there either." 

"Then weIll have to remain here in the Bayit," announced 

Yosef. 

The room still veemed with ~ople and they were obliged to 

wait. Artel' the erowd had cleared out, with the prodding and urging 

Yosaf and mat turned out to be the members of his group, two benches 

were plaeed parallel to each other beneath a map of Palestine, Which hung 

upon the wall. They sat so that those seated on one ben ch beh1nd wh1ch 

the girls of the group Laurie W8S interested in were holding their meet .. 

ing. 

Ronald was uncertain whether to seat himself neer his ~riend 

or near Yosef. 

"1 want to introduce a new member to our group," Yosar began, 

pa.tting Ronald on the shoulder as he spoke. "His name is Ronald" and 

l hope he is going to come to our group meetings and aet1vi ties regulerly." 

Then he turr.ed to Ronald. "You must have met Barry Stein already," point

ing to the tall thin youth whose knees, Ronald observed, were even thinner 

than his own. 

"Hi there, ft Barry called. shooting out his thin hand to shake 

Ronald' s. "You go to Baron Byng?" 

"SUre," said Ronald. 

"Who' s your teacher - who, you mean you have Bates for maths? 

Oh ho ho ho ho .. What a dumb jerk, ai?" 

A few others started joking about this teacher and about what 

he said and what the others said. They all thought this subject wes ex-
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ceed1ngly funny and tbey laughed with loud guffaws. 

"Listen you gUY~t" Yosaf said, "when you start talking about 

your teachere, there's no end to it, so letts not start now." 

Finally, when he had them under control, he opened a book and 

asked them to liaten to a certain passage he wes going to read. The book 

was The Fargotten ~, by Pierre Van Passen. When the reading wae over, 

Yosef leaned back and waited for commente. Barry was the firet to speak. 

Everyone listened, with the exception of Eli, who was more interested in 

practical scouting and how to build a banfire thon in discussions, end weB 

trying ta work a Bcouting knot until he distracted Louis, who tightened 

his dark face into a pugnacious grimace and barked, "Put i t away, will you?" 

And to thie Eli repl1ed, "1 'iti doing something1, " whence Yosef had to sey, 

"It' 3 very important that everyane pey close attention to what we are ee.y

ing, because this is a matter of the destiny of the Jewish peoplel" Eli 

put awsy his leather and listened. 

Barry continued speak1ng and after fifteen minutes of arguing 

back and forth with Yoser, he disagreed with him. Yosaf resd and re-read 

a passage tram the book open in his lap to show that his point wes valide 

Eventually the stalemate caueed Yehudah to push back his harn rimrned 

glasses and he eaid in a voiee which sounded more asleep than awake,"I 

think we should stop arguing and look at the tacts. The tacts are rigbt 

there in the bookl" 

Barry violently disagreed but his exposition waB too damineer

ing in the view of Yasar who tried to cut in. Eli went back to his knot 

and Loui s started kidding around wi th J08 t for the di scussion was wey ovar 
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hie head. 

Ronald listened open mouthedly to such intelligent debators 

and wished he could add someth1ng, but heck, what could he say about the 

hietory of Science which would be relevant here? He remained Bilent, but 

made a mental note of the name of Yosef's book, end decided he wauld read 

it as soon as he could get hold of it. 

In the meentime he was very ennoyed by Laurie whose attention 

waB aU but concentrated elsewhere. Yosaf asked Barry to give others an 

opportunity to participate and he tried aaking the "sharpie" a question, 

but falled to draw him into the di scuBs10n. Laurie f s attentions were 

wholly taken up by the group of girls he could see sitting behind the 

beaverboard partition 80 that he peeked a planned agenda of came-h1thers

wontt-you-all-arter-the~eeting-is-over at them. Louis, who had been 

doodling on a scrap of notepaper, suddenly tlared with anger at h~: 

"For christ sakes man, if you can ft contribute, why hinder?" 

"Mïnd your own business!" Laurie mumbled, and withdrew his 

comb tram his back pocket to re-ehape his oily haire 

When the meeting was over the group of girls floated out fram 

behind the partition. At the seme time Yosaf remarked SUlIlIII8rily, "Okay, 

don't forget we're meeting here tamorrow night. And don't forget to be 

on time." 

Then someone announced that they were all heading for the 

local delicatessen. 
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Outside. the streetcars clattered and roared. The girls hummed 

a song and started dancing on the pavement, but S1meha. their leader. told 

them i t was too late. and if they wanted to go to the store they should go 

now. The store was only a bloek awey, and Ronald teamed up w1 th Laurie 

again, only to be deserted when his friend resumed his flirtations. 

"80 tell me. what are you interested in?" aeked Yose:f acrOBS 

the shiny ltttle table they crmmned about, the entire group of fourteen 

sitting at two tables. 

Ronald 'Was unprepared, but he alcomed the leader' s intereBt. 

"1 'm interested ma1nly in laience. but l 'm ltot,'sure in what 

branch of Science l'm most interested in." 

Yose:f liked hie reply. He thought it showed that Ronald W8S 

intelligent. That, unlike Laurie t s lack of potentiali ty. made Ronald good 

material for the Youth Movement. Presently he began working on htm. 

"Do you teke Science in school?" Yose:f aekad. as the others 

guffawed at a joke Barry had Just told, and which Ronald would have liked 

to hear, but he pre:ferred talking to Yosef. who seemed to be such a swell 

guy. 

"Yes. 1 was going to teke Latin, but tben 1 Btarted reading 

soma books on Science. AB a matter of fact, l've read an the books by 

Paul de Kruif that there are. The librarian at the J"ewish Library told 

me that after 1 finish the last one. 1 lIOuld have to start reading soma 

other author. There's a biograpby of Einstein l'm €Oing to read next." 

"Say, thatts terrifie." Yosar beamed. "By the W8Y. why don't 

you come down to the Bayit Tuesday afternoon. We have a Science group 
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meeting then. It i 5 led by Nathan. Be' s dolng graduate work ln bio· 

chem.1stry." 

The others llstened to Yoaet. Ronald was thoroughly entranced. 

"Where does he go? To McGill?" 

He had to contain his interest While a sleepy-eyed and aloppily 

attired waitress pressed her pencil point to her pad and tock tbeir orders. 

Then Yosat fiddled wi th the salt shaker and sald, "No, he greduated at the 

University of Montreal, a.nd he'a doing his graduate work there." 

"Is i t harder there than at McGill?" 

"1 don't know if it's actually any harder." Yoset rep1ied, jerk1ng 

his head trom side to side as he spoke. "Your lectures are in French. You 

have to be pretty fluent to understend them." He broke oft and laughed. 

"Poor Nathan - he learns bio-chemistry in French - and men he'll be in 

Pale st ine. he' s going to have to use Hebrew ••• ft 

Barry and the others laughed in sympathy. 

"Why aoes he want to go there for?" aSked Ronald. 

"Well, because he ta gaing to be a pioneer there. As a matter ot 

fact he hopes to go next September." 

Eli and !cuis burst out With "You're kiddingl" Then Yehudah 

remarked that Nathan would probably have already gone, except that he had 

to leaTe behind t1lO 01d, slck parents, and that _s wby he was still here. 

Ronald li8tened with absorbed interest and asked Yosef to lill hllll more 

about why th1s gul" who was so lucky as to be a bio-chem18t, and wbo ns 

going to be a pioneer when bio-ohem18ts - (Ronald had ree.d al1 about bio

chemists, hed followed the Wa.nt Ads in the ~, had spoken to the tamily 
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doetor on the matter) were h1ghly paid, h1ghly esteemed and everything. 

Yosef answered his questions w1 th an educationel purpoee at the baek of 

his mind. He didn't try to tell hm too much, because it wou1d be eome 

t1me before Ronald, if he kept coming down to the MOve.ment, would aocept 

the mean1ng or ohalutziuth, pioneering in Palestine. YOBef aasured Ronald 

that Nathan would be a bio-chem1st in Palestine, only he would be serving 

not on1y himsel1', but the J'ewish people as lIell. 

Munching and sipping quietly, they eat ten minutes more, and 

then Barry equeezed up in his place and said that everyODe had to oontri

bute one cent to leave the ~itress a tip. He had to ran atter Rita for 

her contribution because she a&id it Ra against her philosophy to leave 

tips; Sarah, who ns cross-eyed and a tightwad, 88id ahe had Just left a 

waitres8 a tip lest _ekj and when he contronted Frances, a tall akinny 

girl with a pleasant face, ahe aaid she was broke. Finally, Adel dug into 

her pockets, puree, hand bag, and lnto any other place where money might 

be hldden until ahe tound a single penny. and lent 1 t to France s in order 

that sbe sbouldn't be a cheapskate after ail. 1!'rances em11ed happl1y. 

Barry, who was as tall as sbe, sniled back. He slapped the th1rteen cents 

onto the table messed with mustard and splotched with coke and began button

ing his coat. 

It was eleven thlrty when Ronald watched Laurie teke leave ot 

his lady friands. He said good night to Yosaf. "Dontt torget to come d01Ul 

tomorrow night, ft the leader ,~id to them both. They put their hands in 
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their pockets, said the,r would, and started up the street. 

"You know, he' s a dam. nice guy," 1l0nald began, as they wal,k

ed againat the wind. "He waa telling me he goe s to McGi11 and he ta going 

to be an engineer. And he knowa a good deal about pol1tics. You heard 

the way he was ta1king. Kripes, imagine getting up and going to Palestine." 

"Ah, what are you talking about? They're a bunch or queers if 

you ask mel See the wsy they dance? Like a bunch of wild Indiensl This 

ie the last tbne l'm gOing there." He bent over and ejected a widel1 veer

ing spi tball. "But did you see the way 1 handled tham.? That shows how 

experienced l'm getting wlth wamenl Christ, dld you see that broad Estelle? 

Christ, what a broad, ai? You kIlow what me said to me tonlght? Christ. 

what a compliment! ft 

"Say, why don' t you lntroduce them. to me?" 

"SIle said 1 was the sharpest guy ln the whole placeZ Christ, 

what a compliment, a1?" 

"Ya ••••• But Why don't you lntroduce tbem to me?" 

"But to tell you the truth, all the other broads down there are 

real shitfaces. There was only one sharp looking broad in the who le place' 

And you kIlow what? 1 th1nk &he want 8 me to cali her up end talk over some

thlngj 1 think she wents to fom a co-ed club. lsn't that a sharp idea?" 

"Say, that'8 excellentS" 

"Sure, l·'m iel11ng you. that broad' s got a head on her shoulders -

BQ she want s me to come up to ber house and make plans." 

"Say, that i8 terrifieZ" 

"So !lm going to call her tomorrow, and 1'11 let you know. You'll 
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come in on 1 t. ai?" 

Ronald wes delighted. The following d~ Laur1e telephoned to 

tell him whera they would meet to go up to ber house. On Sunday they 

walked seven blocks. saw th80t the1r ha1r w&s set r1ght, and presS8d the 

glowing button for the little autamat10 elevater wh1ch took tbem up to 

Estelle's apartment. 

Even Laurie us nervou8 when ahe aniled in the opened doorwç

and inv1ted tbem 1n. Later. wben tbey got down to business. Estelle said, 

"You see. l kno'W a mole - well, you oould call them a bunch of g1rls who 

want to join a club. Teke the girls of Simch8o' s group - w1th the excep· 

tion - with the possible exception ot Rita - and perhaps. - oh, l don't know • 

a tew others - l 'm sure nobody considers i t a compliment socially to beloDg 

to that club. Basides, they all dis11ke Sinlcha because ehe 1s sc domineer

ing - and al80 you mo'W what that organizat10n 1 s like ..... 

"So you know what _ can do?" Laurie said. rubb1ng the palms 

ot his hands together, "you'll get the broa - girls. and 1'11 get the 

boys - okay?" 

"That 80unds 11ke a reascnable plan, 1nstead ot going to that 

place - heavens, it ftS so damp there the lest t1me we were there. l almost 

rroze. and talk about war and politics and all those th1ngs - you have got 

to be a college prote asor to mo .. what Simcha talks ab ou t - and everyth1ng -

so lUe can Just as _ll have dances and soc1als - and oh. l'm sure we'll plan 

good act1vities ••• n 

"Sure we'll have danoes and everything. But listent don't torget 
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to get good-looking girls," Laurie smirked. 

"Oh, in that case you must get handaome - and respeotable -

boyel" 

Having struok the bargain, they discussed other plans. Then 

Estelle earried in some yellow sode water and <>etered a eut glass bowltul 

ct bridge mixture. More rela.:xed about the situation, Laurie got up and 

turned on the radio to get eome jazz, and Ronald sat on t.lie ' eoueh tor the 

next hall hour to wateh Laurie demonstrate the tanoy steps end uninhibi ted 

gestures and wriggling of his hips wh1eh, he knew for sure, would make him 

popular among sharp-looking broads. 

All week long Ronald and Laurie tried getting eight to ten aharp 

looking guys for the proposed club. Laurie did the approaohing and select

ing of candidates and overruled Ronald's objeotion to good looks as the 

only pre-re~uisite to mambership. But he didn't care to argue with Laurie 

sinee they were such good triends. 

When Friday evening came Ronald wondered what hi s friend intend

ad in connection with the meeting Yosef's group wes holding. He wanted te 

go down to the Bay! t, or whatever 1 t was called, beeause, he thought, Yoset 

was a darn niee guy and he wes going to McGill. He also wanted to find out 

more about Nathan, the bio-chemet, and when hie science group 'Would meet. 

"Ah, th6se queersl Estelle invi ted me up to her house. SIle 

said ahe ~uit tbat group and a bunch of other broads ~uit too and abets 

going to have a bunch of sharp broads up at her house. You wanna come?" 

Ronald's heart was divided, but he ~uiekly consented. He 

didntt want to leave his friand in the lurch. 
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The evening jumped along w1 th a jem session, followed by a 

neck1ng interlude during Which the boys sat on the ar.MS of the chester

fields near the girls who went only 130 tar as giggling. Ronald 1m1 tated 

Laurie's every gesture; he tried to jitterbug, joke, neck, gobble up 

food, and aet big. At eleven o'clock they began to be s11ghtly bored 

and Laurie told sorne jokes wh1ch had been heard before, and 130 he asked 

for seme real hot jive. At twelve o'clock their eyes were tired and 

sore end several jokers began monkeying wi th the l1ght sw1 tches. But 

the moment, the ligbts went otf three girls shrieked ~J" and Estelle 

said, "Don't please, or m:y Dad will come in and ask you to leave." There 

was nothing else to do but to try to do the 8hinmy end the Charle et on 

which, ot course, none ot tbem knew. At one o'clock they began to teel 

exasperated. The party wes over and they hed to go. 

"It'll be an excellent club once we get started," Laurie told 

his friends as they walked home. 

"The first meeting ot the Hep-cats Co-ad club wes successfully 

held at :Miriam' s house on Saturday nigh t, Fe bruary :3, ft Ronald wrote in 

his notebook as official secretary treasurer. 

"Everyone' s welcome and l nope happy to be here," Laurie sa1d. 

otficiously, "but according to the Club's constitution, each member has 

to be voted in after three weeks' trial. .<\nd then he' s an ofticlal mem

ber and has to pay fees." 

The seven girls Estelle had invited pressed their knees to-
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gether, folded their hands in their laps, and put on the aet of looking 

prim. The boys sat w1th the crease in their pants po1nting t'orwardj a t'ew TM9re 

passing their hands over their t'ourteen and t'it'teen year old faces, search-

ing t'or the non-existent sandpaper-like etubbles at the tip ot' their chins. 

The boys t'elt no misgivingj Laurie had told them that all the sharp-look-

lng guys would be voted in. 

Nen dey, Ronnie and Laurie on their wey to school, _re still 

making plans t'or their club. 

"You know, Estelle told me not to worry last n1ght," Laurie said, 

"she said slle was getting 1'9a! sharp broads trom another Co-ed club that 

busted up when they heard 118 wera tonning oneS" 

"Kripes, e're really going to have sharp broadsJ" 

"But, YOU know. that broad' s got a head on her shouldersJ SIle 

said that we need to have a sooial direotor 80 we could have real parties 

and danoes." 

"Why don't you aSk one ot' the broads to be social director? Sc 

whenever we make a party' or 'a dance they'll give their house and supply the 

food." 

~a - ah, a broad i8 no good t'or a social direotorJ There's a 

guy l know who'd really be good, but l dontt know whether hatd want to come 

to the club ••• " 

"Who 18 he?" 

"1 don' t think you know hilnj he' s a drtmIner and he play 8 the 

saxophone and he kn01f8 every shikaeh in town. His name i8 Benny Herman; 
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l'm going to his house th1s atternoon and ask him if he wants to j01n 

the club." 

"Can' t you go another atternoon? L1ke tbis l can go w1 th you. 

but th1s atternoon l haTe a Job." 

"Na-ah - i t' s better to see him thi s a:tternoon. l' II tell you 

what happened wheu l' 11 88e you tO"'llorrow." 

That seme a:f'ternoon Laurie took hi s bicycle and rode up to 

Benny' s house. He rang the doorbell 8lld wei ted five minutes 'Hefore realiz

ing that the buzzer didn' t work. Theu he mounted the dingy stairway and 

knocked on the tiret door on the landing. An old woman opeued the door, 

but Benny rushed up in hi s soi1ed and sweaty undersh1rt. "Rold i t a minute." 

he said. and got into a shirt and zippered up a leather Jacket over it. 

BeIlIliY was a tall. husky looking. but fat-1"aced youth whose sl.ek 

black hair was bruahed baek smartly. Not qui te as suecesstul as Laurie had 

represented him to Ronald. Benny was trying to crash the night entertain

ment aireles. with little suecess. He laid the giant's snare 01' the blame 

to his father who didn't allow him to beoome a drummer full tiDle, and toreed 

him to ramain at sohool .. here he eked out a bare pess from grade to grade. 

"You know a couple or us guys Just formed a olub - a Co-ed olub." 

Laurie told him, "how would ~ou like to join it?" 

Benny BWerved on bis toea and added a tew sp1tballs to the un

swept dust and garbage in the street gutter. He wiped hi s thiek l1ps w1. th 

a filthy mess of handkerchief. 

"Are the broads good looking? l'm a8k1ng because l don't want 
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to bother with broads who look like my catts ass on a rainy day.ft 

"No, no, you should see them, theytre really eharp. You should 

see those broada, l've never seen such sharp onee'" 

"What about the gu.ys? Who are some of the guys l know?" 

"Ah, there are a mole bunch of g\lys - there are three guys 

rran strathcona - one has a car - you mow h1m? His ntllle is Murry Fier, 

and there are otber guys. there is Peter Golden, Irving .Alpert, Ronny Green -

and a couple or others." 

"Who did you say - Green?" 

"Yah. and therets ~ •••• " 

"Crap-sakes man, what kind or club 1s 1 t with such a ra1ry in 

it? He's the biggest pisiotz in the whole or Baron Byng. Keri8t. a guy 

in my class was telling me about him ••• " 

"Yah, l know, the guys in hi a claslS think he t s a queer. But 

mat to hell. he has brains. You know some or the broads like a guy with 

brains somet1mes ••• " 

"Not the kind or broMa that interest me: Ir those are the k1nd 

who are interested in a good bard six incher, they're the ones for me'" 

"Christ, you'd better watch how you talk in tront of theml Theytre . 
respectable broads. You should see - some ot them live in Outremont. and 

Ils go to their basements - aU t'urnished there, with rurni ture and 1011' 

l1ghts - christ, i t t S real.ly sharp. Last Saturday nigb.t 118 wera there until 

one otclock, no, christ, _ didntt go home until two otclock, and we wera 

dancing shiek to shiek. christ, you should have been there. So, do you 

wanna join? If you join, Itll make you social chairman." 
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Nen meeting Laurie introdueed Benny as a 1ge1l-known. night 

club entertainer. Benny squirted a protessional thank you and said 

kerist if' he only had a pair of' drum-sticks, he would show thsm his 

stutt. Nevertheless, he did some protessional jitterbugging and show-

ed an admiring club the latest f'ash10n in dancing developed by MOntreal's 

temous pair of' jiggers, J"ack and J"aniee. And all the girls clsnoured, "Oh 

teaeh me that step," and Benny's tace sparkled and glowed. Nen to Laurie 

he became the most popular f'ellow. 

Ronald took an 1mmediate dislike to Benny. Why shouldn t t he 

like him though; he knew he was a ni ce guy and he was a drUIllller and he 

could learn a lot f'rom htm. Was he not Laurie's good friend? 

It was not long betore Ronald got tired watching Benny doing 

his stutf' and he started looking about the room, se8rching for a girl 

he could ask to dance. There were some pretty girls standing about in 

a group in a corner, but he did not mow What to do. He wai ted. The 

music played on, the drwmner hanmered on a chair, and the girls 8hyly 

olasped their hands and waited. It was now or never, he decided. He 

scanned the face s of the girls to :r1nd someone hanely enough to be tempt

ed by his otf'er. F1nally, he selected a f'lutty, fat cheeked girl, and 

dared to ask her to c1ance. She nodded yes, and he awkwardly put Ms 

hand about her pneumatle walst as they began to danee. He f'umbled tor 

samething to ~ay. The MUsic stopped, then started again. Another 

number, and five slow minutes made his cheeks hotter and his pulses beat 

f'aster petore he could flnd his tongue. 

"Whatts your name?" he asked finally, stepping on her toe as 
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it for emphasis. 

"Annie," &he said. She paused. "What t s yours?" 

"Ronald. " 

That topic was exhausted. They stumbled on in nervous ailence. 

Ronald was aware of Laurie t s eye8 upon him. Perhaps his friend was laugh

ing at h1ml Should he stop dancing with her and leave her flat? Hie cheeka 

went hot and cold. Finally the third dance cama to a close. 

"Thank: you very much," ahe saïda 

Now he waa sure Laurie and Benny lIere laughing et him. ".Ah , 

you shmuck, you cantt even dance for beans," he could hear them say. Ronald 

jabbed hi 8 handa into his pocketa end teared to move away from .Annie. Feel

ing awkward as hell, he wai ted for the eng1neers attending the phonograph 

to get the next platter rolling. To hell with Laurie, and they danoed again. 

Somewhat later ookes were saned around, and BeIlllY made a big 

fuss with same trick he tried pulling off but which didntt go over very 

welle Soma of the girls looked very borëd. Finally the get together was 

over , and Annie disappeared with the other girls. Ronald waitèd for Laurie 

and Benny to start making fun of them. Instead they boasted their 01111 tr1-

umphs. The girls re-appeared, some ready to leave. ânong tœm Annie wait

ed in her ooat. 

"Why are you leaving so early?W Ronald aSked. 

"1 have to be home early." 

"Do you live far?" 

"No. Near Rachel street. Good n1ght." 

He waited and watched her j01n a group ot girls ahe was wlth and 
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leave. Then he turned and approached Benny and Laurie. The mixed tri

umvirate walked home together. 

"1' 11 tell you what," Benny said, talking so that the passer B-

by across the street could hear, "what the club needs ls a smash bang part yI 

We need a party to set sharper broads; we haven't got bad ones now, but if 

you listen to me we can get real sharp ones. What do you say?" 

"It'e a good ides," Ronald said. 

"Ai, 50 what do you say?" he repeated, 19noring Ronald' s opinion. 

"You see, if vue can get a hall, we can have plenty of dancing, 

it'll be real class." 

"What do W8 need a hall for, we can get a rocm at the 'Y' free!" 

"Ah, you cheap jerk. The 'y'? You know what the 'y' iB for? 

1t' s for t'airies! You know what a hot time 1s? What are you talk1ng about?W 

"How much does a hall cost?" Laur1e asked. 

"What are you worrying about howmuch it cost? You becom1ng like 

the hepes at Rachel market? l know the old kaker who owns the joint, and 

he'll give it to us for a little nothins!" 

"But we can get a room at the 'y' freeJ" Ronald insisted. 

"How do you know? You don't know from your ass to your elbow fram 

nothingJ" 

"I think so too t" Laurie said. "We can get a room for noth1ng t 

BO why should wa fork out monay?" 

That decided i t for the t1me bains. Next dey the trio met and 

went to sea if they could set a room at the local Y M li A. 

"1 still say we shouldn't ba pikerB and rent a hall," Benny griped. 
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They entered the main lobby at the 'Y', and prodeeded upstairs 

to the Educational Offices. 

~. Moscovitch is the man you want to see," the office girl 

chirped to Ronald, wb.cm Laurie had appo1nted the spokesman. 

They edged into the little office and moved over to the deak: 

pehind which ur. Moscovitch sm1led at tbem through a buahy moustache. 

"Well chaps, what can l do tor you?" 

"Well sir," Ronald spoke, "wa'd like to inqu1re about using a 

room - a large-sized room, for the purpose, beoause we're having a dance." 

"1 see," Mr. MOscoviteh drawled. "What's this in conneotion 

Vii th'?" 

"Well, we represent the Hep Cats Co-Ed Club. It'a a co-ed 

club, and we thought aince we 're having a dance next Saturday night, maybe

perhaps we can get a room here." 

The educational directar tilted back in his squeakless awivel 

chair and laced his hands below his knees. 

"Yes, wall - that's a wy' group, isn't it?" 

"Well, some of us were - members of the 'Y'. l think, but ••• " 

"1 see, you are a club under the auspices of an organ1zation 

other than the 'y' 1" 

"No Bir, - we don't - we're not trom any organ1zation." 

"1 see, you for.med a elub under your own initiative?" 

"Yes sir." 

WWell, that's a very admirable enterpriee - however, sinee we 

have BQ little space here as it iS t l'm really afraid that it won't be 
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possible to accommodate you, - that is, unless you want to become ty, 

members " •••• 

"You see," hollered Benny when they had left, "lt was a waste 

of time. Letts go do~ to Colemants like l said we should in the tiret 

place and rent it and be tinisbed with it." 

"Teke it easy, will you? Therets still the Neighbourhood House," 

Ronald said. 

"Oh what are you listening to that jerk tor?" Benny yelled, turn

lng toward Laurie. "He doe sn t t lmow what he' s talk1ng ab ou t: " Then, addre sa

ing Ronald, "Come on you piaher, how many dances have you ever been to in 

your litetime? You juet stepped out or your knee panta and youtre trying 

to act like a big man!" 

Ronald blazed with anger and hatredj he clenched his tiets 

until they were white. 

"You big tat dope," he countered, "it you ever knew anything 

you wouldntt shoot ott your big fat mouthJ" 

"Ah, What are you arguing about?" Laurie mediated. "Lette 

go over to Colemants and rent the place ••• " 

He started, awaggering to tbe door, oblivious ot the volatile 

entagoni sm flaring between hi s two companions. Ronald and BeIlllY glared 

at each other. then they turned and tollowed their captain. 

Coleman's was a litt le abandoned restaur~t on st. Lawrence 

Boulevard not far fram the Bay1t ot the Youth Movement which Ronald hardly 

gave a thought to now that he wes "ln" with Laurie. It was a sad little 

place, socially passe, its paper-covered walls and elaborate chandeliers 

radolent of the clatter ot weddings and feasts of the Twent1es, ot the 

years when JeWiah Montreal hadntt learned English too well and ate kn1shes 
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and !rugel instead of Ch1neee egg rolls and Southern Fr1ed ch1cken. 

"The hall' s not empty Saturday b'night." the owner, a men 

who wore a great mUl3ty anell1ng sweater, declared. "If I rent i t to 

you I lose business." 

Thi s time Benny pre si ded. 

"Ah, so what - tbe dance doesn't start until nine o'clock," he 

bluff'ed and before the man could continue his Bob st ory , "HO'?1 much do you 

want for the place?" 

The man gazed at them quizzically, swmnariein~ their pecunièry 

worth in 8 glance and a half.'. 

"Eet's an expensive proposition to rent this place. Lest week 

1 had sorne boys like you and charged them a lot of money." 

"Ah, what are you Mooting the bull," Benny protested o8ustic

ally. "How much do you want for thie place, teke it or l.eave 1t. De 

Bueharest down the street has got a better dump then th1s, and if. you 

don't want, we oan go there." 

"Well, for you, a special priee. F1ve dollars down. and seven 

before the party starts." 

They bargained the priee down to ten, and then tried eolleoting 

the fiYe doller depos1t among themselves. 

"1 ean't give th1s two dollar bill. lt's my brother's," Benny 

said. 

Laurie had only a half a dollar end Ronald had only seventy-five 

cents. 

"1'11 tell you what," Ronald said, "lIve got ten bucks seved up 
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at home. l'li pey it to him and th en l '11 collect f'rom the other guye." 

RYah, that's a good idee," said Laurie. Benny also agreed, 

and tœy wal.ked Ronald home and walked himback to Coleman' s where they 

watched the old man lick his purple pencil and write out a receipt. 

With theee arrangements canpleted Benny and Laurie decided that 

they shouldn't invite a Whole lot of' broads and be done with it that way. 

Instead, everyone was to bring his own date. Then it would be a real high 

class party. 

Thus Ronald began f'ishing &round f'or someone to take. There was 

a girl who lived on his street, almost next door, but that was no good, 

since his motber and father would know and they would either object to her 

or laugh at him. No, there was only that girl with whom he had danced at 

~he get together: Annie. But how in the dickens could he aSk her to the 

party if' he didn't know Where Bhe lived and what her telephone number wes? 

Nor did he know her last name and in that way locate her, either in the 

City Directory or in the telephone book. Alter considerable thought, however, 

- he decided to rig himself'up and wander through the area where she had told 

him ahe lived; perhaps in that way he could discover her address. 

The following Friday night he didn't meet Laurie or Benny. Care

f'ully he vaselined his hair and shined his shoea in case he should, by chance, 

meet her face to face. He spent two hours walking about those streets in 

the vicinity where she had told him she lived. He returned home, after the 

firet excursion, without a single clue. 

But he continued the eearch, f'or the party was but two weeks 



- 46 -

away. On 8aturday morning Benny, whom Ronal.d de fini tely did not l1ke 

very much reruarked, "Hey Green, are you ganna bring a broad or are you 

gonna take your grandmother?" 

"Don't worry, don't worryl" he said angrily. 

Three days later, still out search1ng, the 1dea occurred to him 

that he could more readily find out where she lived by ringing a doorbell. 

Deciding to act on the spur of the manent he chose a respectable looking 

house as hi s first target. 

"My war d t l say, there t a no .Annie who lives here," merrie olde 

Engl8Ild told him. 

"Itm sorry to have disturbed you," he said. 

"That' a qui:te all right, young man, quite ail right." 

He wes not discouraged, but he walked away a little shaken 

thàt he had not had enough sense to look for the V~zuzBh on the doorpoat 

before ringing the belle 

here." 

He tried again. 

"What' s her second name?" he ~a asked at the second doorway. 

"I don 1 t know. Bu t l do know that ahe live a somewhere eround 

"A fat chance of finding her if you don't know her last name," 

worda of wisdom came from the third doorway. 

lie thought he had had enough for one evening. He stood at the 

edge of the sidewalk, considering, but a blind impulse took him with a 

firm hand and he darted over to still another doorway. 

"Doea she liaP1" a lady que stioned. 
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He didn' t know what she me an t. "No," he replied. "But l lmow 

ahe goes to Baron Byng." 

"Well. there are three Annies who live on this street. Try the 

one who lives near the corner across the street. Here' s the address •••• " 

He leaped over two parallel snowbanks and stood before that 

address. "There are two other Annies who live on this street." Annie told 

him.. 

"Yes. l know." he said, and asked to be directed to the nert 

Annie on the liste 

In tbi s manner he found where she lived. Itwas a ground floor 

flat whose front was blackened 8S by a fire which had flowered darkly over 

the whole brick building. No eurtains hung on the front parlour windows 

and through the saliva-smudged windows he could see into a living room 

crowded with a medley of disarranged furniture. He stared and wondered 

if he should go any further. His imagination eould not reconcile what 

he saw with those wonders in his heart which glittered and breathed de11-

eate perfumes and promises of attenuated music over waters purpled with the 

last rays of sunset. But heck. - he had come so far. he might as welle 

The rusted doorbell made a loud scraping sound. 

WVat do you vant?" a roly poly woman asked. 

nI S Annie in ?" 

"Hoo - Enn1e - hoo do you vant?" 

Before he could repeat his request the inner door of the front 

passageway banged open and a bald head poked over the waman's shoulders. 

"Iess - wat 18 1t?1t 
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He repeated his question. 

WNoa noa, she 1ssn't in jU88St noaw. Whosse oawling pleasae?" 

"Oh, it's Just a - friend." 

WVa-it a moment - vait, vat's your name - tell me your name, 

BO l'Il tell Ennie ~ called," the mother said. 

50 heck 

"Be11a, shah - pleasee. Will you sstep inss1de pleasse?" 

He felt inmeneely uncomfortable, but he had come this far 

•••• 

"lt's cold outsst1de, you undersstend," the father hissed. 

They proceeded to extort Ronald's firet and lastname.· 

WVery goodl You' Il cawl again?" 

"Yes, l'Il calI to-morrow," he agreed, and waB perm1tted to 

leave the snelly passageway. 

Down the street he hopped, skipped, splashed and jumped. At 

last he had his quarry in s1ghtl 

The girl with wham Ronald had became infatuated had been ~oing 

homework that evening in the cozy apartment of a friend. Sinee she hed 

an examinat10n to prepare for the following dey, she said good n1ght early 

and came home to do sana studying. No sooner did she cross the doorstep 

when her parents stormed the wonderful news at her. 

"Who wath it?" Annie demanded. 

"A big - a verry tell boy," her father told her, and he em

barked Ol" an animated description of the prince cherming who had pOked 
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hi a he ad in that evening. 

"Oh yeth, oh yeth." Annie remembered. "I know who he 1th." 

"1 tink l seen him working by me next door near the shop - ..mat 

i a he, an operator by men' s cloaks?" 

"No, he goth to school," ahe replied. 

"A col1itch boy?" 

"Y1chiel, let her alone," the mother reprimanded hdm in Yiddish. 

"You Ire upsetting her." 

"Pa, let me alone." 

"1 'm aak1ng a saimple question. This is a frae country - noa? 

It's very imwrtant a girl should have a tought trom a future, noa? l'm 

asSk1ng a simple questionS" 

"Ask better where she has a decent dresa to wear? To a party 

ahe went last tilDe w1th a sbmateh Auntie Mintzeh gave her. Don't worry, 

nobody 1a going to grab her outS" 

"Ma, l have an exam to-morrow." 

"What' s the good ot exam1nsh1ons, tell me? A girl hasa to tink: 

trom a tuture'" 

"Yichiel, let her alone," the mother shouted, and the three 

younger children simultaneously re-echoed her aheuting by beginning to 

bawl an ensemble. 

Annie, at once embarrassed and infuriated, went te wash her 

tee th, then slammed the door ot her bedroam shut. 

The next evenug, Just in case Annie ahould turn out to be a 
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gold diggèr, he opened his piggy bank - his last resort after the ten 

dollars he had paid at Coleman' s - and he took out the dollar and seven 

cents he eound in 1t. He aSked his motber for fifty cents Which he ob

tained after aome wrangling and equipped himselt with a brand new mult!

coloured tie he had purchased at Woolworth' s for s1X'ty-n1ne cents. 

He fixed hi s hair three t1me s before he approached her front 

door and scraped the doorbell. When she came to the doorway he tried 

to breathe more easily, but he hardly could. 

"Hello," he said. 

"Hello." 

"H.ow are you feeling?" 

"Fine." 

"Can - may l come in?" 

"Thertainly. " 

He stepped inside. This tllœ the odour from the kitchen was 

of pickled herring and cotfee. 

HIt's awfully cold outside. The radio forecast said 1t would 

be cold." 

"Yeth, it did." 

She didn't know whetber the parloux looked presentable with 

her baby brother's cr1b amell1ng of last night's wetting and her k1d 

s1ster' s playpen reek1ng wi th battered toys and vivisected dolla, 50 &he 

inv1ted him no i'urther tban her front hallway. ~,des1rous of mak1ng 

a record hit, began telling her -:about himself; he wasn't sure whether he 

was going to be a brain surgeon l1ke the i'emous Dr. Pen:f1eld or lIIhether 
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he was going to taokle the equally challenging field of nuolear pbysics. 

F inally t when he had exhausted the highlights of hi fi program and about to sh1ft 

weight frQIll leg to leg, she said,"Juth a minute. l'li get rrq coat," and d1a-

appaared behind a olosed door. 

They went for a walk that evening and discussed Baron Byng high 

school and why i t was certa1nly a tar superior school to such dumps as 

Strathearn and MOntreal High and why there was no snobbishne8s at Baron 

Byng BUoh as one found at Strathcona. In addition to the se meri ts, they 

cons1dered the advantages ot gOing to a ninety nine point nine par cent 

all Jewiah sohool suoh as Baron Byng high school whose staff was ninety 

nine par oent gentile and one par cent Jew1sh. After haIt an hourI s welk 

he felt he had talked enough and he asked her to a restaurant for a - he 

didntt know the priees so he couldntt decide whether it wes a hot ohoco-

late or a coke - but sha re1'uaed without mentioning tbat a certain doctor 

sa1d that you get too fat 1'rom too muoh drink:ing and that she was already -

weIl, overweight. After the indecision regarding the restaurant he led 

her back to the charred and blackened doorway and prepared to ask her to 

the party as formally as he could. 

III was wondering." he hesitated, "are you busy on Saturday 

night?" 

Her shoulders rose and 1'ell beneath her iU-1'itting coat. 

"Well you see - you were down at one 01' the get-togethera our 

olub had - you know that 1 belong to a club. Well, our club ia mak:ing a 

real party. We rented a hall and everything. Would you like to come?" , 

Just a little lese than an etern1ty of silence passed betore 
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she said>"Al1 right~" 

"1'11 cal! for you at eight o'clock. Okay?" 

"Okay." 

When he said good night &he fair1y ran into her house but 

remained in the hallway count1ng chimpanzees to sixt y af'ter which &he 

hoped that he had disappeared down the street. Then she hastened out

doors and sp1aahed through the e81'ly Spring puddles to her friend' s 

house around the corner. 

"1 don't want to, l thimply don't want to go to the party 

w1 th him. l thimp1y don' t want to, ft .Annie said to her be st friend. 

"What party?" her friend, who was always helpfu1 in lflroning 

out Ann1e's problems, inquired. 

"He asked me to go to a party that crazy club ia making, but 

l don't want to, l thimp1y don't want to." 

"80 don't go if you don't want to - oh, I·know - you saidyou'd 

go. Ai? Did you?" She waited for Annie to nod. "Well. so if you don't 

want to go, you've got to break: the date. But l don't see why. l salf 

him walking to school the other dey and he looks like a niee boy to me." 

"But l dontt want to go to that part yI They're sueh a buneh 

of - of jerksl ft 

"Oh Annie, don 't be silly! They may all seem jerks, but there 

might be one niee boy there. Atter al1, if you don't go to parties, how 

are you going to meet boys?" 

"No, l ~ntt go, l thimply won't ••• " 

Her friend kapt trying. Two deys latar &he was at her ropa's 
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end. "Okay," &he told AnIlie, "have it your we:y. But whatever you do, 

phone him \1P, say you 're slck, or your Auntie has cane into town. But 

break the date, not like last t1me ••• " 

"Okay, l' II phone him." 

B ut she d1dn't phone him because she had read in Calling All 

Girls that you're not allo'WIBd to call boys except when - anyways, even if 

&he was allo'WIBd, she would ratber die than caU hila. Besides, &he didn't 

know his telephone either •••• 

"So Green, you've got a broad?" Benny aSked two days before 

the party. 

"Sure. Wby not?" 

"Why not?" He nudged Laurie. Laurie looked away and grinned, 

"Becauae broads don't like going out with a fairyJ" Both horse-laughed, 

but afterwards Laurie changed the subject. 

He would show those two - he didn' t want to say two because 

Laurie was a ni ce enough guy, if only Benny would take the air. 

At seVeD. th1rty that Saturdey night. he left his house and 

ran aU the wsy. He had heard it was a good ides to keep a girl waiting 

for a few minutes, but now he didn't care to abide by that rule Binee he 

was so anxious. Before he rang Annie' s doorbell, he had to pause to re

gain his breath. The doorbell screeched. 

"Noa - Ennie's nat in. She vent avay mit her friendl " 

He stood staring at the woman, dumbfounded. He simply couldn't 

understand what had happened. Wby waan 't &he home? Where had she gone'? 
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Didn't she ' reeall that she had a date? 'Why had &he left him in the lurch? 

Ahundred thousand pin points of emotion stuck in his throat. SUrely this 

was hi s oWll fault. In spi te of everything he had. done to improve hiaself 

his father was rigb. t about .!lm: he was just a plain good for nothing 8l1d 

nobody would really like him very much. But why should &he leave him in the 

lurch? Feelings of horror spread through every 11mb as he stood in front 

of her house. his back to her door. and wondered what he should do about 

the party. Now Benny and Laurie would jeer and scorn him to the very limite 

Oh what should he do. what should he do. he wailed quietly to himselt. 

But soon the full force of hi s feelings of anger and shame pas&

ed, and he decided he would go to the party anyhow. He was better than 

Benny and Laurie; he would show them yet. Why shouldn't he go to the 

pert y? He had chipped in for it as well as they. And perhaps there would 

be girls around wi th whan he could dance. If not he could work the Phono

graphe But e. feeling of nausea and disgust caught him fully and again he 

despaired. 

But he turned up at the party. BellDY and Laurie did not have 

t1Iœ to laugh at him because they bad their hands :full: two broads d1dn't 

even want to step into the place becauae the l1ghts were off and the owner 

was cursing and swearing loud enough to raise the roof. On top of that the 

cokes were d1sgustingly werm and the boys had to use nickels in a nickel

odeon which played last year' s Hi t Parade tunes. ThOS8 girls 1Ïlo had ac

quiesced in the dismal affair end had stayed, had to turn their faces away 

~n Benny started giv1ng them a taste of his idea of entertainment. and 

even Laurie said. "Christl" 
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The following morning Benny met Laurie to diseuss the party' s 

failure. It was the fault of one person. 

"Did you ever see anything like 1 t?" Benny squallked. "That 

guy s1mply has no senseJ Right in front of the broads he goes around and 

starts collecting money. Did you ever see anything like it? ChristI He 

comes over to me, the cheap bastard, and says, -Benny, where' a the buck 

you owe me?' Right in the middle of the dance - can you imagine? The dumb 

shmuck comas without a broad in the firet place, - what broad would want to 

go wi th that fairy? - and then he starts collecting moneyl For Christ sakes, 

what in the hell ls this anyways? It's not a party, it's Rachel marketl l'm 

tel11ng you, that's what it 1s. If you aSk me~ Christ, l've never seen a guy 

l1ke thatl" 

"Ah, if you aSk me the whole club 1s louey," Laurie sa1d. 

"What are you talk1ng about? It's a good club, but there's 

one thihg wrang: if we have a guy like that in the club, it'e hopeless. 

Otherwi se i t t S a good club - no j oking around. There' s a ceuple of real 

sharp broads there. But l'm telling yeu we've got to get rid of h1m." 

"Ah, so even the guys themselves are a bunch of shmoes .. Lenny 

and Peter started spilling coke al! over the floor l1ke a bunch of kids. 

Estelle was telling me soma of the kids should be in a kindegarten, not 

in a jive olub. Basides, the place stank 'n everything ••• " 

"Ah - Estelle - you know what I think of berS To give yeu my 

honest opinion she's full of hot airl But we've got to get rid of that 

Green. He t S ruining the club. I 've never seen a guy so dumb to go around 

ask1ng for dough right in front of the broadsl" 
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Laurie reflected a moment and tben passed judgment. 

"In school he may be smart but otherwise he has no sense'" 

"That's exactly what l'va been telling you. You see, we kick 

him out - then we reorganize the executive. We can put Bernice on it -

she' s a smart broad. We make Loui se secretary - what' s the good of a 

guy secretary anywe:ys? And you and l will be the president and vice

president. How does it sound?" 

"It sounds okay." 

ftGood. 50 you see him in school. Tell him to screw otf fran 

the clUb. We don't need him." 

Laurie hesitated a moment. 

"Well - Z" 

"1 can't tel~ h1.m. You tell him. It's okay if you tell him. 

You're his friend." 

They f1nally decided to bring the matter up at a meeting. Al

though this sounded distastetul to Laurie they saw no other way. 

Ronald was disturbed about the money j he was two dollars saort, 

and as official treasurer he wes dete1mined to bring the matter up at the 

next meeting. 

That wes on Friday night. The mee-t'ing was preceded by dancing, 

tox-trotting and ruabaing, since there wasn't enough roam for jitterbugg1ng, 

Then Laurie called tbe meeting to order. 

Ronald read the minutes of the last meeting and was about to 

open his treasurer's report, but the president didn't give him the floor. 
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"We have a very important matter to diseuse right now. Benn

Mr. Herman. do you wish to. tell the club about it?" 

"What is it about?" Benny feigned. 

Laurie's face brightened. "Itt s about the matter of the el1m1-

nation." 

"Oh yes." Benny said. clearing his throat. "Well, the executive 

of the club has decided that there should be an elimination ..... 

Ronald threw an uncamprehending look at the two. "Mr. Presiàent~" 

he called. "1 don 't know what Mr. Herman 1s taJ.king about. Since l'm a 

member of the executive, l'd l1ke to know." 

WYou weren't at that meeting - you sa1d you couldn't make 1t -

Benn - Mr. Herman, would you please tell the club?" 

They shuttled the matter back and forth for a few more m1nutes 

and when the president conveyed what he wished to aay, Ronald' s face was 

rocked by confusion earthquak1ng through every bone. He wished to speak: 

uP. question1ng what right they had in the first place, and in the second 

place • •• He knew that if he could only speak now he oould make that 

big baboon Benny seem an utter fool; he oould show up Laurie as the shal

low idiot that he was - end he could get ail the girls end boys on bis 

side and i t would be .!!!. who would kick out Benny and Laurie ••• 1 

But he oouldn 1 t spaak. He sat there shaken and frozen. silent 

as a dummy. He glancedabout the roan at the w1 tnesses of his castigat10n; 

the eight girls shifted their eyes to the floor; the boys tried relaxing in 

their plaoes; Laurie cracked his knuckles; sameone coughed. None of them 

cared much for th! s Ronald who acted like a big man. Just because he got 

high marks in schooll 
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Laurie f1nally broke the silence. "If the el1minated mamber 

wants, he can sit through this meeting'" 

Ronald shot B glance at him and deeided to get the hell out. 

He rose slowly, so that his great length unfolded 1tselt gradually, and 

for a split second those in the room grew anall, mediocre, worthy only 

of seorn; hi 8 head began buzzing and hi s ears begen ringing w1 th what 

he thought was victory. But as he laft the room, he knew he wes defeated and 

once again, Blone. 

Downstairs he let loose a paroxysm of bitter, hopeless sobbing. 

He leaned against the doorpost awhile and then descended the stairway and 

stood in the driving wind and fluttering SIlOW. He tried controlling him

self as the passers-by peered at h1m through the darkness. He felt hot 

and miserable. But he decided he would waylay Laurie Wall he came out and ••• 

Ha half staggered down the street and ramailled by a lamp post 

where Laurie was sure to swagger by. As soon as Laurie would pass he would 

jump him and knoek him 50 hard in his teeth that they lIOuld have to caU an 

ambulance for himS He rubbed his elenehed fiets and gritted his teeth. 

He waited there for half an hour. His toes became frost b1tten and his 

ears nipped w1 th the cold. The wind was dritr1ng hard and the snow was 

fal11ng more heav11y. Then he saw there was no point waitillg sinee there 

wokld be the other guys and they could pile up on him and turn him 1nto 

a worse fool than he already wes. He begen cry1ng bitterly whell he thought 

this and felt 11ke knoeking his head against the brick wall. It was no 

good, he decided. 

Exhausted by his inner fury, he began moving down the street. 
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PART TWO 

When he waa throWll out ot Laurie' a club, Ronald turned more 

ferociously inward than ever betore. As he walked to school each d~, 

or sat in his seat and day-dreemed, he imagined he wasntt the outcast he 

presently tound himself to be, but a well-l1ked, generally approved-of 

youth with wealth, outatanding intelligence, fine teelings, tlourishing 

in superb happiness. And when the unreal1 ty of hi s daydreama clashed wi th 

the deeperate realness of his predicement, he went back to hie notebook 

where he had carefully deposited observations on his own character. He 

noted the resolutions he nad made to refoTm, to be different, to be friend

lier, to be more emenable to the wishes of his parents, to be more courteous 

and considerate. All these resolutiollS had falled. He had not changed a 

particle, he felt. Wasn't that the reason why they had thrown him out ot 

the club? Wasn't it because he was boastful, toolishly proud, horribly 

ill-natured? He grew to hate himselt intensely; he began desperately 

wishing he was someone else, sameone like that bright white tltrWless image 

01' young manhood bis 1magination persisted in creating. 

Ways of spending his idle hours, when he grew tired of devour

ing books and doing his algebra, preoccupied him more and more. But there 

were tew classmates who were will1ng to spend the1r lei sure t1me w1 th him. 

He tound his week-ends long and uneventtul. 

One evening a classmate did ask ~ to come down to a club at 

the "I"; he was introduced to the club, and told that he was going to be 

given a chance in a three week trial at the end ot which they would vote 
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him in or out of the club; Consequently he didn't bother coming down 

to the next meeting because he figured it wes hopeless anyways. 

Then one evening, a phone eall eame. 

"Where have you been the past few weeks?" Yosef asked. 

RI had a lot of studying to do," Ronald replied, "Awhole 

bunch of exams." 

~ow did you make out?" 

Ronald's spirits W9re buoyed up with terrifie energy. He told 

Yosef of the latest book he was reading, and Yosef wes terrifieally inter

ested. Ronald said he found an old chemistry book where there were eome 

intaresting aquations, and Yosef, w1 thout being a.sked, said he would show 

him how to work tbem, if he still rememberad. Ronald was del1ghted, and 

promised Yosef he would be down at the Beyit punctually at eight. 

there." 

He waited impatiently for Friday night to arrive. 

"Ma, l need a shirt to-night." 

"1 Just gave you a sh1rt th1 s morning." 

"But l need a whi te ehirU" 

"What do you need a white one for?" 

"l'm going to a Zionist meeting and they all wear white shirts 

"You're going to a what?" 

"Oh what'e the difference - it~ a Z10nist meeting - Ma, come on, 

it's getting late." 

She went into the bedroan, wrenehed open one of the drawers, and 
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tound a creased wbite shirt. "l'll have to press 1t first." 

"Oh lIell press it then - press 1t. Come on, make it tastl" 

Mr. G.reen, seated on the new sofa in tœ other'Wise bare liv

ing roan, was trying to suppress one of his rare talkative moods. Unable 

to do BO, he got up and came into the kitchen. He seated himself at the 

table which was cluttered with severa! strata of unwashed dishes and noted 

his sonts impertinence. 

"What's the matter big man, Where's the rush, where's the fire?" 

"He' s going to a - sane kind of meeting, so he wants to go in 

a white shirt," Mrs. Gr.an replied, adjusting the electrical cord in the 

irone 

"A what?" 

"Ma, make i t fast, will you?" 

"What kind of meeting is he going to?" 

nA Zionist meeting, a Zionist meeting - now you know?" 

"Li sten to him," the father sa.id, regarding hi s son \fi th a 

malicious glanee, "the way he talks he tinks he knows the world. l kIlew 

the Zionists before you were born, big manl" 

"Who are they?" the mother asked, bearing down on the press iron 

as she spoke. "They're not the Communists l hopel Beeause if they are, l 

hear on the radio every dey that you should wateh out for thoae people -

they,re living terrorsZ" 

"No, no - where do COlIDIlunists come to Zionistw? The Communists 

say they want everybody should be under one and stalin should be over 

everybody. The Zionists say there should he a place for the Jews in Pale-

stine •••• " 
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"Oh oh, 1s that who they are? ~eytre the ones who get up 

and go to Palestine •••• " 

"Get up and go to Palestine? Not all of them get up and go -

there are tho se who work for i t and collect money - and there are the 

chalutzim - they are the ones who get up and go there ... " 

"Yes. yes. l know a woman who was telling me to come to a 

meeting about Palestine and her son is on a kibbutz, l think that was what 

she sa1d. She wants l should cane and giva money, so l said l have no 

money to give, my husband is Just a worker, and l didn't go." 

"Ma it's getting latel" 

n\~at do you say Iss1e. is it sate for him to go there?" 

MX. Green cocked his head aside. 

"1 don't know. It depends which Zionists they are. There are 

the left1es who are Zion1sts, and there are ••• " 

"Look, never mind whether you want me to go or notl Doea 

Eaton'a bother Morgan'a? Don't bother me!" 

Presently he was buttoning his still warm broadcloth sh1rt. 

His mother set his supper on the table. He gobbled it down as fast as 

he could and quickly 1eft the house. 

The windows clattered w1 th the slam of the door. Mr. Green, 

his hands in bis pockets, moved out of the k1tchen into the d1ning room. 

He atared at the Friday night candles and said to his wife: "Otber boys 

are a pleasure to have in the house. They come in. they're nice, they sey hello, 

they help clean up, they come and they go and you don' t hear from tbem, but he, 

aCh, Pm telling you, somet1mes l can't even stand his face!" 
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Yosaf walcomed him wermly and Barry and Yehudah and. the 

others slapped him on the back and said "Hi pal." He stood in the 

corner wi th Yoser and told h1m about the crazy teachers at Baron Byng. 

while in the centre of the roam the dust which hadn't already risen 

rose and the floorboards shook under the heavy group dancing. Later, all 

the members of Yosaf' s group clemoured about him and tœy decided to hold 

their meeting at Eli's house since that evening another group was using 

the Bayi t and the group of girls led by S1mcha were meeting elsewhere too. 

Eli went to the nearest phone booth in a nearby drug store and phoned his 

motœr and asked her if it was okayand she agreed. They all sat - Yosaf 

sitting on the floor - in Eli's parlour talk1ng about their teachers at 

Baron Byng when Yosef interpolated, "liow would you like to learn a new 

song?" Louis said, "Oh boy, letts." As a prelude to the song, Yosef 

said it was composed by a young soldier of the Palma ch - everyone knew 

what the Palmach was - "The striking force of the Haganah, the Jewi ah 

underground ~ in Palestine," Eli said, in case sameone didn't know -

and th! s particular song was composed by that young soldier right after 

his kibbutz, the collective settlement of which he was a member, was 

attacked by the Arabe which the 10u8,Y British were infiltrating iuto the 

country sa that they could start samething ••••• 

The song over, the meeting took a more serious turne Yosef 

urged that i t would be a good idea to have a planning camni ttee which would 

plan and prepare activi ties for both groups of boys and girls - it would 

alsa be more democratic tbat way. After a good deal of oratory from Barry 

the members decided that he had many "constructive ideas" and so elected 
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him by acclamation. Then they scouted about for a second candidate. 

"Say, wb.y dontt we elect Ronald," Eli suggested. 

Yoaef looked at the faces of the members, was satisfied 

that they approved the suggestion, and feeling that it was an excellent 

way of ensuring Ronaldts further active interest in the Movement, he said, ftI 

th1nk thatts an excellent suggestion. What does Ronald think about it?" 

No, Ronald thought wildly, he didntt want to be elected to any 

executive because if he were elected he would be sure to be k1cked out of 

the club just as surely as he was kicked out of Lauriets clUb. And he 

didn t t want to be k1cked out of tbi s group for he wouldn t t have anywhere 

to go, and God knew he wanted somewhere to go. 

~or instance," Yosef said, "perbaps, since youtre interested 

in Science, you might help arrange a program like a visit down to the Red

path Museum at McGill, or to the BotaIlical Gardens .. things l1ke thatJ" 

When Ronald heard this he changed his mind immediately and 

wished wi th all his heart that they would vote him in as a member of the 

P.C ... they called it that for Short .. because they were a nice bunch of 

guys who were interested in things he was interested in, and besides they 

met with the group of girls, and everything. 

The voting took place and Ronald was elected by acclamation. 

AfJ the meeting broke up Barry came over to Ronald, shook his hand, and 

said,"Good showS" What WB need on the P.C. ia people with brainsl" 

Yosef overheard this remark, and good-naturedly said, "Thatts 

not the right attitude though, because l feel everyone has braina. What 

ls more important, actually, is responsibility to the group." And he 

laughed his jolly, friendly laugh when Barry repl1ed, "You know, you 
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don' t remind me of my teacher s at Baron Byng. tt 

Before calling the first meeting of the represantatives of 

both the planning cormnittees of the boys and girls groups, Yosaf met with 

S~cha. S1mcha was the notably negligent leader of the girls' group which 

occasionally combined with Yoaef's for the purpose of social activities. 

Simcha was of medium height and had a densely freckled face. 

"But you're going to meet with the planning committees any

ways," Simcha objected. "Ask them what activit1es they want, and make 

plans. Whatts the pOint of discussing it now?" 

"we have to decide beforehand what we expect the kids to do 

in accordance with our program. Othernse, matt s the value of having 

activities altogether?" 

"But youtre gOing to meet with the P.C., aren't you? Have them 

decide what they want to do." 

ttWe can't do things that way." 

" Why not'? Wh6.t' s the P~C. f'or.anyways?tt 

ttLoOk - don't be ridiculous - we've got to get the kids to 

feel they're the ones who are organizing it all, and that they're the ones 

responsible for their own activities. Othernse how can you expect the kids 

to firmly identify themselves with the group?" 

ttOh but there's an excellent film playing tonight at the Uni

versi ty of Montreal. l want to see i t and not waste t1me here planning 

their activities." 

"But what about your responsibilities as a leader?" 
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"Oh that again," S~eha replied. shifting nervously on the 

beneh where she was seated. rtDo l have to give away my entire life for 

responsibili ty? l've wasted three nights at the Bayi t w1 th meetings this 

week already. Every night meetings, meetings, - if it' s not meetinge to 

plan the aetivities of the group you lead, then it's meetings to diseuss 

how wa're going to get money to run the eamp; if it's not that, then itts 

to de termine who' s going to elean the Bayi t next Sunday morn1ng; or a 

personal problem with soma individual who d1sagrees with studying Hebrew, 

or a million other things ••• A person wants to have a bit of free time 

for himself, not to be ehoked to death wi th meetings. You have your per-

sonal lire, for heaven' s sekes, - sinee September I don't remember a eingle 

evening when I did what I liked to do, instead of dOing what I had to do -

i t gets on my neneeZ What about - about - the individual?" 

"There' s no such thing as the iIidi vi dual in a vanguard si tua-

tion," Yosaf replied firmly. 

He began expounding the dogmatic tenets with wh1eh SiIDeha was 

sc well familiar, having diseussed them, quibbled over them, agreed upon 

them and disagreed time and time again. The Youth Movement was the van-

guard of the Jewish people, was it not? It had a historie mission to ful-

fill; 1 ta dut y was to edueate Jewisb. youth to beeame pioneers in Israel, 

and the burden must"fall on the shoulders of the few who had the true, 

elear, historie vision. 

"How can you aven bother questioning giving up your petty 

t1me?" Yosef eontinued exhorting, "especially in this terrible situation 
1 

wa're in? How ean you even think of your persona! lire, as you call i t? 
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All right, that' s important too. But what about chalutziuth? What about 

the shipload of s1xteen hundred Jewi sh sur1li vors of Nazi tyranny which 

exploded in Haifa harbour and sunk beeause the British bastards wouldn't 

allow i t to land? How about the half million people rotting Pey in Cyprus, 

dying to get into Aretz? How about the corvettes and tiny frigates running 

the blockade, loaded up w1 th ten t1me s as many people as they can safely 

carry, and manned by 1nexperienced sailors - David Frieberg, you lmow hiln -

he was the first mate on the boat that ran aground off Tel Aviv last week -

for christs sake, how can you si t there and talk about your personal lire -

the movie you want to see at the U. of M., the little stup1d book you want 

to read, or the lousy degree you want to take, when there is a world col-

lapsing all about you - and you talk about personal lite! Will there be 

any personal life left for you when they came m.d stone your windows? Or 

when you'll be kicked out of here, or ••• " 

"Okey, l know, l know, what's the point of ••• ?" 

"There's plenty of point, because you don't understandl" 

"1 do, l do, l understand pretty well." 

"So if you understand, why do yOU question every step you have 

to take? Do you have the convictions? You believe in the cause? Then ~o 

ahead and do what is necessaryl Don't stop at every point and question 

and ask and question and aak, like a regular Hamlet ... " 

For a moment they sat speeehlessly, samewhat disturbed becsuse 

they had flared up at each other. Silncha's freekled face unknotted its 

pout, and she put her penei1 to her pad. Yosaf sat staring st her for a . 
moment. 
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"Well, came on," she said, "wetre wasting time. Lett s start." 

Yosef dropped his anger. In a calm frame of mind they proceeded 

with a discussion of what type of activities would be best for the group at 

this "stage." Finally, after mu ch time spent scanning the wells and ceil

inge for ideas and sug~stions, they struck the idea that since the Yeast 

of lots, or Purim, was approaching, they might as wall have a Purim party. 

This decided, they proceeded to lay out detailed plans concerning the food, 

games, stories and songs, the place the party w~s to be held, costumes for 

the masq,uerades, and a11 else related to a success1'ul Purim party. 

"Well, l'm glad we've finally laid the ground plans," Yosaf sighed, 

rising and stretching backwards. 

Tamorrow he would meet with the P.C. and ask them to decide what kind 

of joint activit1es the two groups would like to have. 

The meeting was held at Barryr s house. Ronald was the firet to 

arrive. He pressed the buzzer and Barry sniled in the open doorway and gave 

him his thin hand to shake. 

"Tell me, do you raad'?" :Barry asked, when the two were seated in 

the parlour and Barry had offered the remnants of a bowlful of jelly beans 

to hi s vi si tore 

"Well, yes, l don't have much t1me to, though ••• " 

Wïou know, you should read ten times more than you actuelly dol 

Even if you read a good deal, you ahould still read ten tiroes MoreZ Do you 

know howmany books there are you haven't read? Teke a look at those books 

in the case l have. How Many of those books have you read?" 
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Ronald jumped off the couch and' crouched before the book case, 

aquinting at the titles on the four shelves packed tightly wi th books. He 

asked Barry if he would lend hiln any. 

"Sure - of course - that' show we are in the Movement. We 

help each other - not hinder each other, like people do in this society! But 

you know, theI"e are only one hundred books in these shelves. Do you know how 

many books there are you don 't even know about?" 

"1 know." 

"It' s amazing, but there are so many books, so many or tbem& 

And that's why you have to start reading as much as you possibly can - be

cause in each book you'll read you'll find a valuable experience, and you 

have to have valuable experiences, because if not, as my brother says, you 

begin to stagnate, as people in this society do. Take Yosef, for instance, 

do you know how Yosef spends his time?" 

Ronald W8S interested. 

"Well, l mean he' s a big leader in the Movement and he does a 

lot of work in it and everything like that - but do you kn.ow what he does 

w1 th his time?" 

"Well what?" 

"1 mean he goes to McGill, don 't forget that. Imagine, just 

getting into McGill for Jews, you need seventy-five par cent, ilnagine that, 

ai? And the others only have to get sixt y per cent, and thay let them in. 

Imagine that for discrimination, ai? You know wby that is? It~a because 

of the economic statua of the Jew in America, like my brother says. It's 

because we're in the needle trade instead of being bricklayers and steel workers 

and 1t's because we're salesmen instead or being real workers. That's wby 
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there' s discrimination. In Palestine that would never happen. Do you know 

why? Because in Palestine al1 the work ia done by Jews. You know in Haifa 

ha:rbour there are even Jews who are stevedorea. Since the time of Ring 

Solomon, imagine - my brother knows a lot about Jewish history, he told me. 

If you want to read an excellent book by a writer called Borochov, there's 

an excellent book,you should read it, it's terrifie stuff. He's got a wnole 

the ory about what will happen to the Jewish middle class wben there will be 

an economic depression." 

His words were interrupted by the doorbell. Yosef entered and 

poked his nose, which wes peeling fram a mnd burn, into the parlour to make 

SUl'e that Ronald and the othera were there. "Be w1 th you in a second," he called. 

He disappeared into the hall, said hello to Mrs. Stein, ambled in

to the parlour, extracting his notebook from his back pocket as he went, and 

seated himself be side Ronald. 

"Well, do you have any bright ideas for an activity this Saturday 

night?" Yosef asked. 

"SUre, why don't we go to a movie?" 

Yoser d1d not reply immed1ately. When he spoke bis voice was 

mellowed w1th kindness. "What's the point of going to a movie with a group? 

Amovie 1s a very non-part1c1pating kind of entertainment. You don't have 

to use your brains for that, and there's no chance to express yourself. Itts 

much better to have an activity which cornes from the group. See what l mean? 

Before Ronald saw, Yosaf aSked for the girls. 

"lU ta and .Adele said they would be here on t1me, tt Barry said. 

Just then the doorbell rang and the two girls entered. Barry 



- 71 -

rose fram his chair somewhst excitedly, and asked Rita whetber she had 

brought with the book she had borrowed from him. 

"Itve not finished reading it yet," she told him, flashing 

her dark eyes at him as she moved to a seat beside Ronald. Then .Adele 

came into the roam but left several time s, skipping as she went, making 

a loud fuss about a new pair of shoes sbe had bought. Ronaldts eyes follow

ad her to the couch; he fixed his eye on the expressions on her negroid 

face. The only contribution she made to the group discussion was to loudly 

laugh at whatever feeble jokes enyone attempted. 

It was some time before the meeting got under way, and when i t 

did Ronald decided that, come what may, he was going to contribute, he was 

going to follow the resolutions he had taken great pains to record in his 

notebook. He wes gOing to suggest an alternative to a movie. He was going 

to suggest. as a matter of fact, an activity involving science, Wben Adele 

spontaneously suggested having a Purim party. Yosaf acclaimed her original 

idea and then permitted Barry to elaborate on wnat Adele meant by liaving a 

Purim party. In the Iœantime he instrueted Rita to get her paper and pen

cil to teke notes should anyone else have any more bril1iant ide as. 

nA party la a terrifie idea," ssid Ronald, changing hie mind 

suddenly. "Will there be dancing?" 

"SUre, there t 11 be group dancing," said Adele. 

"I di sagree wi th having a party," sa1d Rita. 

"But dontt you think it will be an excellent activity if it 

will be well planned and organized?" 

"1 definitely dlsagree with you," Barry âaidto Rita. "1 feel 
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a party 1 s juat what we need ••• n And he went on to explain wby that wes 

80. 

"As a change i'rom the kind of activ1 ties lately on Saturdey 

evenings." said Yosei', ttlike roller skating and toboggening, l think 1 t 

1a Ume, aa a matter oi' fact, to have a party. Especially aince we should 

celebrate Purim. It' s very important, i t'a the symbol of J'ewish liberty, 

actually." 

"1 agree it's the s.y.mbolof J'ewish liberty," Rita said, "but l 

disagTee with it being made into a masquerade." 

"But a masquerade 1a a lot oi' fun," Ronald selzed the opportunity 

to say. 

"1 agree, l agree, l think we should have a masquerade. l dei'i

iitely th1nk so," said Adele, bOisterously. 

By degrees, Yosef managed to get everyone to agree, because, he 

believed, the success oi' an activity depended on everyone on the P.C. being 

unanimous in their dec1sion. "Ii' the P.C. doesn 't agree 1n what it wanta 

to do, how are you to expect the rest oi' the members of the group to agree," 

he told Ronald pr1vately, wh,11e the discussion was flaring. 

To this Ronald agreed. And when th.ey i'inally got to that part 

of the agenda, he ofi'ered suggestions as to what sort oi' food there should be, 

and the others agreed as to group garnes and who would take charge oi' PIN:-A

TA[L-ON-'lHE-M~îŒY, and who would organize BROmI TEIKPHONE. The ~rty es 

successfully planned and Yosar beamed satisfaction. Befere the meeting 

broke up, he had, however, anothe r i tero on hi s agenda. 

"As aIl oi' you know, the Baylt wh1ch ls the central headquarters 
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of the Youth Movement in Montreal. is in very poor condition. When it 

rains, it rains in. All this winter we've had very llttle fuel to heat 

the place. There' s no equipment to speak of, and our state of affaira 

is pretty bad ••• All thia meana la that l think it i8 time, that ainee 

thls group ls among the older. well organized groups in our branch, we should 

start contributing a small weekly fee of about fifteen cents per person. 

How would that be?" 

"Let's make it ten." Adele said. 

"Are you kidding, - ten cents? You cheapskatel" said Rita. 

"We should pey twenty cents, each person, every weekl" She spoke very em

phatically. 

The matter was thoroughly diacussed, and they decided to imple

ment Yosef's original suggestion. 

"Now l suggest that one person have the responslb1l1ty of being 

the treasurer. Ronald, how wou1d you 1ike taking care of co11ecting the 

money from each person in the group?" 

"Okay," Ronald agreed. 

"Now donlt forget to collect money for last week, and also for 

the party. Itt s a very important responslbil1 ty you've got on your hands. 

50 will you do it?" 

When the meeting was over Ronald rose to leave. Adele sprinted 

inta the dining room to use the telephone. Having scanned the ti tles in . 

Barry' s bookcase, Ri ta stra13htened her ha1r and put on her i11-1' 1 tting 

coat. Ronald yawned and stretched so that his finger tips nearly touahed 
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the ceiling; then he turned to Yosaf who was seated on the couch, hia 

notebook still open in his lep. 

"Are you walking my wQY?" he asked. 

"No, as a matter offact l have several phone calls to make." 

Ronald wondered whetber he should wait for him. "Is anyone 

going my way?" Rita called, clapping her mitted hands together. 

"Which way are you going?" Ronald asked. 

"1 live on Casgrain, near Fairmount," aaid Rita. 

"Oh, that's not far from where l live. Came, l'Il walk you." 

He went to get hi a coat which Barry handed to hint, telling him 

to remember to get hold of that book by Borochov. "Where can l get it?" 

"At the Jewisb. Library." He fixed hie scarf and then ducked hie head 

through the parlour door. "So long," he called to Yosaf. 

Yosef looked uP. smiled, and wagged a finger at him. 

"Don' t say 'so long', say Shaloml ft 

Ronald laughed. "Shaloml" he called. 

They left the apartment and turned up Park Avenue. A cold wind 

blew, hardening what seemed the other day a lest vestige of' withered snow. 

They had to talce short quick steps and keep their eyes fixed on the slip

pery ground bef'ore them. 

"Boy, aren't you glad about the Purim party we're having?" 

Ronald ventured. 

lINahh, what should l be glad about?" Ri ta asked. She cocked 

her head to a side~ and as she dribbled along, the cold w1nd dishevelled 

her haire "All we've been having so far in the group tllis year ia parties." 
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"What are you talking about? This is the first party Vie ever 

hadl" 

"We had plenty of parties aIl winter, mister, - l know because 

l was at every one of them. l prefer to have other activities. It's sa 

silly having. parties all the time." 

"What are you talking about? It's lots of funl" 

"All we ever have at our party is Barry Stein cracking jokes 

and Simcha teaches us a new song and we play inky-pinky and silly games 

like that," Rita said. "You calI that fun? l cali it a waste of time. l 

think we should spend our time having discussions, not wasting time with 

partiesl" 

"But we have discussions every Friday nightl How many dis

cussions do you want to have every week?" 

"We can have diséUssions Saturday night too - there are BQ many 

things we cau discuss that are important too. Or if not, we can go to the 

Art Gallery on Sherbrooke Street. Were you ever at the Art Gallery? Oh,' 

there i s 80 much to do and so much to learn ••• " 

"But parties are very important too," Ronald rep11ed, out of 

breath from the effort expended slipping slong the sidewalks. ~emember 

what Yosef said Just before ••• our groups need a party to get to know 

each other." 

"We can get to know each other if we go to an Art Gallery, like 

the one on Sherbrooke street, and not waste time. What do you think a per

son cames to the Youth Movement for? Just for fun? You can go to the 'Y' 

or any old soc1al club and l1sten to the boys there crack stup1d jokes and 
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the girls speak about tbeir new hairdos and their dates. You came down to 

the Movement becauae there i s a purpose to i t aU. For a whole yeer be" 

fore lest aU l was doing was hav1ng dates. l got sick and tired of going 

out on dates - they're so ampty, and the guys who take you out .. they're 

so empty headed and conceited .. fesh - then when l started cOming to ~ 

chats group WB started having terrifie discussions at first .. you should 

have heard what kind of discussions Iœ and Simcha uaed to have after the 

group meetings were overZ ":{e used to stand on the corner and talk for 

hours - but now, l dontt know whatt s the matter, but she always rushes off. 

~be she has a boyfriend and she sees him after the group meetings?" 

They spoke for a while longer. and Rita used many Hebrew nouns 

which Ronald didntt know the meaning of. He was peeved because he had to 

ask her what they meant. Vfuen he said good night he dec1ded he would go 

to the library and get the book Barry had spoken about and read and read 

llntil he would know more than aU of them put together. He felt a surge 

of power and confidence uplift him. 1t presently began to dawn upon him that 

the Youth lfuvement to which he was now attached was reaUy eamething. He 

was very delighted for hav1ng associated himself with really samethingJ 

"Ronnie, l have to go to Rachel Market ton1ght and do some 

shopping," his mother said, "1 want you to stay home w1th Herbie." 

"1 can't. Don't bother me." 

"wnen am l going to do my shopping?" his mother hoUered, but 

he decided to escape wh11e the Oscaping was still good. 
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Afterwards, when her husband came home and consented to stay 

w1 th Herbie while she did her shopping, his mother thought i t strange that 

he hadn't worn his new suit espec1ally since he had ment10ned that he wes 

going to a Purim party. Ronald had already come to know that the members 

ot the Moveroent, the leaders in particular, cared little or nothing tor 

their personal appearance. He was a little puzzled about thie matter and 

it irked him when one ot the boys in his class mentioned that the club on 

St. Lawrence street neer Marie Anne goes dressed like a bunch ot tramps 

and the broads wear no l1pstick and the g}lYs never put on ties. He asked 

Yosaf, and Yosef wBsn't a...'I'l.gry with him for asking suoh a question; he 

merely rubbed his hand on his three dey old stubble beard and cocked his 

head to a side and calmly explained to Ronald that it ws a good, en intelli

gent question: the group should discuss the whole matter of clothes - atter 

all, there was a philosophy attending the fact thet people like that girl 

Chan a never wore a skirt but only slacks which were pressad, cleaned end 

altered once a yeer, and that even people like Nathan who studied bio-chemistry 

studied it in leather jackets and polo ebirts, and w.uy he, Yosaf, disagreed 

.,,>1 th the whole idea of wearing ties. Finally Ronald ~ew bolder and asked, 

"Why, tell me why?" Yosaf simply muttered, "We CM diseuse it lstar in the 

group - aleo, well, ties are the symbol of this society end W8 teel, as cha

lutzim we don't want to wear the symbols of an oppressive society end that's 

why the girls don't wear lipstick or earrings or things like that ••• ft "Oh, 

l see now," Ronald said, and Yoeef saw that he had undereatimated Ronald, 

end that 1t was a very healthy sign that he did not accept things Without 

que ationing them •••• 
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They waited for Mele, Barry and Rita to come. Yosaf sa1d 1t 

was getting late and tbey had better get busy wi th the preparations fer 

the party. 

"When you buy all the stuff bring i t to E11' s housa," Yosaf 

directed. 

"What about the money part?" Barry asked. 

"Here's a ten dollar bill," said Yosaf, pinching out a crumpled 

wad of ones from his pocket. "N"ow, l'm laying it out and l expect to have 

lt returned not later than tonight. So Ronald, don't forget about collect

ing the money before the party begins tonight - we'll need fifty cents fram 

each person besides the money in the treasury ••• " 

The trio started toward the door, but stopped When Rita showed 

no signs of budging. "Come on, aren't you coming?" Mele said. 

'~o, l cantt help prepare the stuff. l'm calling on a new girl 

who' s coming down to the party." 

"Oh, so you can call on her latar," Barry said. "Come on, we 

need your help making the sandwiches and everything." 

"But l can't. l said l would call on her at a quarter to eight'" 

"Oh that's Rita," Adele said, showing her irritation. "When it 

comas to talking about doing things, she' s all there - but when it ComBS to 

doing ••• " 

"Oh look, come on, it's getting late," Ronald intervened and 

pulled open the door. 

They all had a great deal of fun running about buying all the 

things for the party. Barry forced a joke for everything anyone said and 
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they were always laughing. Whan he Baw them with their parcels Eli let 

10000 an exultant "Oh boy, yipeeZ" and they ail set to work. Barry oon

tinued telling jokes and Ronald was lazy and sat down on his job of butter

ing alices of white bread. Adele reprlaanded him with a darkened. sour 

face. "Come on, why don't you get up from that ooat and help? It's equa

lit Y bet~reen boys and girls. You have to help, come on." To those Barry 

delivered a classic piece of mimicryj even Adele laughed so much she al

most collapsed on the floor. Then the telephone rang. 

"Yosef wanta to know if everything ia all right, ft Eli called 

from the phone. 

"Yan, everything's all rightl" 

The Purim party that Saturday night was decidedly different 

from any Ronald had ever seen. It began with a masquerade in which they 

all di sguised themaelve s in costumes, booed and yapped at each other. tick

ed and clowned hill the evening through; then Simcha organized a session 

of ski ts and three different groups dispersed into three aeparate rooms and 

came back to the parlour with skits portraying - each 1n a different style 

and manner - the intrigue of Esther and MOrdeca1 and the fate of Haman. 

Later. in a different vein. they had a st ory session and sang songs. After

wards food wes served and tbey ate until their bellies ached. Everyone ex

pected Simtèh.a to suggest learning a new Bong, but she didn't j rather, she 

told them about the letter she had received that ai'ternoon from a close 

friend of hers, a former member of the Movement who had now gone to Pales

tine. 
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Throughout the party Ronald had a lot of fun. He wes loud and 

re strained only a very li ttle and like everyone else sang and ge sticulated 

as though he was standing in front of his bathroom mirror. 

Suddenly he stopped. He becameprofoundly aware of what he was 

doing, what he ~s saying. Suddenly, as though she had just stepped into 

the noisy parlour, he became conscious of the presence of a girl he hadn't 

seen at any of the former meetings of the group. lhbile the others continu

ed to jOke, jest, laugh and sing, he seated himself in a chair almost oppo

site herse SUe sat quietly, her hands folded in her lape SUe wasn't look

ing toward him so he kept his eyes fixed on ber and noted her strange, her 

somehow utterly strange face. During the evening she rarely joined in the 

fun. Only occasionally did she join in the laughter. Ronald edged over to 

Eli, poked him, and asked him her namei but ni didn't know. He found hiIn'

self etaring at her continuously. He was unable to tear awey his gaze. SIle 

loOked different. His heart beat even as he watched her laugh. SUe wes 

strange, unusual, and he had Just invented something insignificant which he would 

have wanted to say to her ~nen Harry approached and drew him aside. 

"You know Yosef laid out ten dollars for the party," Barry said, 

his face now settled into a cold busineas-like stare. 

"So, lill pey my ahare," Ronald returned. 

"But youlre the treasurer. You were supposed to collect the feea 

from the lest two weeks - remember we decided? How much money did you collect? 

Ronald was confused. "Well, l don't know - l didn't collect eny 

money ••• " 

"Wb.at do you mean you didn' t collect? How are you going to run a 
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group without collecting fees?" 

"How wes l to colle ct?" 

"But we made you treasurer al1.d :1°'1 ware Si.Lpposod to coliect 

the monah" Barry said acidly, more so than the situation might warrent. 

"Oh, 50 1'11 collect soma other timel" 

"For chrissakes man, don 't you kl'LOW what irresponsibili ty ta 

a group means? It means we cw.'t have a group, that's what it meansS" 

Spying out the rift from where he sat, Yosef arose, tripped 

over two pairs of outstretched feet, and approached the two. "What's 

the matter. what' s wong?" 

"WeIl, so what, we guys can chlp in and pey - Yosef." Ronald 

declared. 

"And wnat about the girls? You were supposed to collect from 

them too?" 

"What do you mean - do tha girls ••• '?" 

"Look, teke it easy," Yosaf intervened, bringing hia hands out 

of his pockets, "there's no cause for excitament. Ronald, if you haven't 

follected the money the group owes me, go over to each persan and collect 

it. That's all there ia ta it. What's the big disagreement about?" 

Ronald beean swinging hie hands and an expression of intense 

irritation crossed his face. "1 don't want to start collecting now," he 

sq,uirm.ed. 

"Why not?" Barry asked menacingly. In sp1te of his sense of 

humoux there was something of a rat in l'tim, Ronald observed. 

"l'Il collect tO""'I!lorro\v." 
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"But Yosaf wante his Money 1l0W, not tomorrow, or next yeer. 

Chrissa1{es maIl, ho1.'l1 can J'ou be a member of the P.C. and be so lrrespon

sible?" 

"Barry, will you stop shouting," ({osef cormnanded. "lifow look, 

this situation ean be eesily remedied if you collect the money from each 

persoIl IlOW. That's aJ.l there la to it • .And if you don't went to be treasu

rer, we ean diseuss it latar, not let matters slide ••• " 

Ronald pinned his eyes to the floor. ne was hopins that the 

new girl wasntt by chenee Wf}tching what was going on; then. in the event 

that sce might see him, he moved further away fram the living room door. 

He wasn't going to eollect at a party again, he told himself, not efter 

~mat had happened to htm as a result in Laurie's club. 

"Okay, so everything is settled." 

"1 don't want to be treasurer," Ronald said. "You eolleet the 

money." 

Barry agreed to collect it with a heavy frownon his forehead. 

When he turned toward the living room, Yosef said to him, "Ho Id it Barry. l 

don't want you to collect any money fram the new girl Rita brought down to

night." 

"Who do you mean'? Eileen'?" 

"Yes - la that her name'?" 

A sheet of paper in one hand, a peneil available in the other, 

Barry entered the living roam where the rest of the group lounged about. In 

the meantirne Yosef thrust his arm against the wall, trapping Ronald 50 he 

couldn't move away. 
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"Why don't you want to be treasurer?" he asked in a. voiee 

'which was as soothing and soft as the purest butter. 

"Be cause l have no time." 

"But you shouldntt give up a responsibility in this way. It's 

not fair to y our se If • We c ouldn 't rlID a group with such an attitude, eould 

we?tI 

Ronald' s shoulders rose and fell. The new girl sudden1y came 

oun of the par10ur. stopping a moment to look at them conferring in the 

corner. She put her hand to her nnouth, then turned and went to the op

posite end of the house, shyly prying open the bathroam door. 

"Oould we have one that way?" Yosef insisted. 

"1 don't want to be treasurer. 1'11 be something e1se," Ron-

ald replied. 

"Well, we' 11 have to bring i t up to the P.O. But perhaps you 

can re-consider it. It's important for a successfu1 chalutz to deve10p a 

sense of responsibi1ity. Not that l'm holding what happened to-night ag

ainet you, but in the future you've got to try, so don't fo~get to re

con si der i t. " 

In the par10ur Eli was inserting a new phonograph need1e into 

the phonographe Simcha called for Yosaf to come in and calI everyone else. 

Ronald, 100king somewhat glUIll, seated himself and listened to SiIncha com

ment on the record they were about to hear. It was ealled Finlandia, sa1d 

Simeha, and she proceeded to tell the story behind the music. 

As her voiee droned on Yosaf reconsidered the chalutzic poten-



-84-

tialities which he felt Ronald had, in view of Whet hed happenedi of 

course he lmew that a sense of respons1bil1ty was all a matter of tine 

and the proper group education. still, perhapa he shouldn't have given 

Ronald the respons1bility of being on the P.C. 

S1mcha placed the phonograph ar.m on the record. At the crash 

of the firet orchestral chord, the new girl entered the living roam and 

seated herself on the empty chair near Ronald. 

That night after the party he lay awake thinking. The lighta 

fram the passing cars fl1ckered acroaa the wells of hi s room, 8lared, and 

fell away. He kept th1nking about the new girl Rita had brought to the 

party. Who was ahe, he wondered. How could he get to know ber? She had 

seemed so atrange. Of course he wouldn't make a fool of himself' aa he 

had with Annie; still, he must get ta know ber. 

The follawing dey he decided to ask Barry about her. De spi te 

their argument he felt he could trust Barry to keep his confidence. When 

he finished his work he called Barry end said he was com1ng over to his 

house to borrow some books. 

"You remamber a certain girl Who waa at the lest party," he 

finally brought himaelf' around to say. 

"Wb.at doea alle look l1ke?" Barry wanted to knaw. 

"1 don't know if' l can descr1be her - but &he had auburn hair, 

no, not really auburn - and she wore them in bangs - and she had a funny 

nose t oh do you reIl\ember thet time we ~'iere lau~h1ng at Ri ta' a joke about 

the Ch1nese word for virein, WB stopped and watched the way Bhe laughed -
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do you know who l mean?" 

"Oh yes. Yes, l know who you mean. Yes, l know. Well, what 

about her?" he asked somewhat wearily, since he had known her from chlldhood. 

"Do you know her name'?" Ronald aeked. 

"Yes, l know her welle To tell you the truth - ahe's a very 

mediocre individual." 

"What do you mean?" 

"1 knO'IIT her for a long time, yes, - but she isn 't - well, suit

ed for the group e •• " 

Ronald interrupted: "All l want to know is her name." 

"Her name is Eileen - and she lives neer Park Avenue, on St. 

Joseph Boulevard." 

Daily now, he ke~t watch for her, hoping to spot her on the 

way to or from school. Artel' three weeks of continuing vigilance, he saw 

her hurrying down the street towarè Baron Byng, a pile of books in her arms. 

Excitement tore through his heart and his composure fled. He passed her 

without looking at her. She didn't recognize hlm. But she seemed strange 

and BO different. He was sure she waB rieh and pure and that she had a 

lot of thingB he had been dreaming of and desiring in a girlfriend who 

would be true to hlm and different than other girls and rich besides, Dot 

like the girls who li ved on hi 8 street. 

But he didn't see her again in the weeks that followed, and 

through the month of June he wondered whether she had a boyfriend alreadYj 

if she did he wouldn' t have a chance in the world! 
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Then school weB out end Yosef said that the Youth Movement 

wasn' t going to be able to run the usuel swnmer camp that yeax owing to 

the 1bvement's poor financial situation. Ronald wasn't interested any

how, sinee he had to get a job and eam Rome money. 

But throughout the summer months he saw Barry very often. He 

got to know Sarah and found she was a niee girl, but Barry wes there first 

so tbat there wasn' t much use in trying. Most of the other girls were away 

in the couhtry and when Rita left she said she would write, but she didn't, 

beeausa, as she said at the end of Ausust, she had so little t1me to write 

wi th a11 the reading she had to do. 

When September came Ronald wasn't sunburnt and he didn't look 

any healthier for lack of cowltry air. But he had saved thirty dollars 

for school and elothes. He was gled the school terra VIaS near and that the 

group would meet regularly once egain. He began thinking of Eileen again. 

When he began ninth grade she was continually on his mind. He 

decided once and for aIl that he was gOing to get her to come down to the 

group. Th~t would be the best method. But how wes he to do this? After 

she hadn't come to any o~ the meetings since the Purim party. 

One Friday night when Yosaf sang out that they ~~re going on a 

h1ke and all the group whooped up a wild spirit of adventure and song up to 

Ven Horne woods, he ha<! an idea. On the way he kept alongside Rita who was 

glad to walk beside him since Yehudah hadn t t shown up that evening. "1 

want to spaak to you afterwards," Ronald said to her. "SUre," Rita replied. 

They threaded their way through thickets and after ten minutes 

of plodding found a clear space to bu1ld a fire and roast weenies. "Every-
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body start gathering brush," Yosaf commanded, and aIl acurried away. "When they 

had enough dry brush and sticks piled up beside the fireplace which Yosaf and 

Louis were builiing by piling up rocks one on top of another so as to prevent 

the fire fram spreading, they stood about and watched Louis expend a dozen 

matches before an orange blaze flurried into being. The flames began to 

reach up and Yosaf rose with a sense of accomplisbment; but he forgot about 

himself and put out his arms as if he were calling the others to dance a 

]1~. They aIl kne'!f it was impossible to dance a 1!.2!..!! here bet1ause the grourLd 

was uneven and jagged with rocks and stubble growth. so they merely stood 

erect with their arma about each other, swaying and joining in with Simcha's 

songs concerning Zion and Lend and Liberty. Meanwhile the fire rose still 

higher and Louis, who didn't care to aing, worked asaiduoualy adding more 

brush. V.nen the first spurt of flame had spent itaelf, they sat on the 

ground and Louis brought out sticks for Eli to sharpen with his ready knife. 

Each persan wes given a sharpened stick on which to roaat a weenie. Then 

Yosef produced two cellophaned packs of marshmallowa. "Dontt grab, there's 

enough for everybody~" he said, trying to inculcate the spirit of co-opera

tive living even in the matter of eating charred m~xShmallows. 

They were absorbed as their teeth worked against the gluey candy, 

but Louis said,"I Just remembered samething that happened tO-day," and they 

all hushed because :Loui sspoke urgently and Sarah stopped lnnnming the new song 

Simcha had taught; they listened to Louis tell how he had been walking dO\Vll 

St. Lawrence when all of a sudden he had heard shouting. Looking around, he 

aaw a big t'AJa ton truck speeding si:x:ty miles an hour "Ti th a couple of guys 

si tting in the back near a gallows on which an effigy of an old man wi th a 
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long beard of straw was swinging. Sorne passers-by who had witnessed the 

outrage had camplained and written lettera to the Editor in the local news

paper. and sorne people were sure it was some damn Eng11sh from Westmount, 

for they were protesting the shooting of two innocent British soldiers by 

the terrorista in Palestine where the British have DO right to be anyhow. 

because of the Balfour deèlaration. 

They were all silent and grim 8lJd they gazed into the fire 

feeling angered and solenm. Artel' a llIOment Barry began voicing their 

bitterness and sense of outrage at their people being kicked around like 

that. Yosef said nothing at first, but later readily used the situation 

to point a lesson. "That Shows wnat difficulties we are up against redeem

ine the Homeland in Pa.le st ine l " 

When Yosef fini shed each person wanted to say sornething, but 

no one spoke. Louis stealthily stirred to get more brush for the fire, 

Frances coughed, and they all relaxed. Sorne sat on tre ground because it 

was only September and the stars were full and resplendent in the early 

autumn skYe They watched the flames leap higher and grow warroer and Sirncha 

started a song they all knew. 

It was cool and windy as they hopped over the hilla of petri-

fied garbaee and found the loop where the tramway line ends and boarded the 

streetcar. They sand loudly and vigorously. and the sleepy passengers look

ed ~t tham, regarded their bright flaShing faces, and settled cgain into 

their boredom. "1'11 walk you home so l'li be able to speak to you," Ronald 

said to Ri ta. ttOkay mister, as you 'Irish," she .ud, and laughed. The street-
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car rettled alang. After ten minutes, Louis got up and said, "Sc long." 

Two stops later. Sarah got up, Barry tentatively with ner, and both said, 

"Be seeing you ail next week." F inally Eli, France s, and Adele pre ssed 

the button for the c[œ to stop, leaving Ronald and Rita sitting with their 

two leaders. The car came to a stop at Fairmaunt. "Are you coming to the 

Science group on Tue sday?" yosef cailed to Ronald. "Yah - sure." "Be see

ing you." 

They walked do'.Y,[1. wind blown Fe.irmount. Only then did Ronald 

work up enough courage to ask her about Eileen. 

"You know that girl Eileen you brought down to the Purim party 

we had last spring?" he asked. "She never came to a meeting afterwards. 

Howfs that?" 

l know?" 

"}Iowf s that?" Ri ta shrugBEld her thin shoulders. "How should 

"Weil, you must know something about her, dontt you?" 

WYes - l do know something about her. if you cau call lt that." 

"Well tell me - ·Jib.at' s she like'r" 

"1 dontt know what there is to tell - she' B a very plain girl -

she's not terribly good looking - you saw her. And she's not extremely 

intelligent either." 

Sle stopped and wai ted to be coaxed on. 

ttItts tr'_le what you sa1d though," Rita contlnued. "There ls 

sornething different about her - but frankly, l don 1 t know if elle.' s worth 

bothering about 1" 
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"But why doesn't she come dewn to the group?" 

"If 1 knew why - how should 1 know why? She hardly ever 

goes out with boys and she has few girlfriends. 1 knm'1, because she' s 

in the other class and none of the girls thir~ very much of her." 

While she disclosed her unenthusiastic views on Eileen, Ron

ald was stirred to his reots wi th emotion. This waB the girl, this was 

the one, a megaphone in his ear kept blasting. Mediecrity, Barry had 

said; worst in her class, Rita now told him. .And she looked so strange, 

so different, so uniq,ue. Oh, he must get to know herl 

"Look, 1 don't see why a person lika that doesn't come down 

to the group," Ronald was saying. "1 think that for aperson like that 

'What slla needs i8 a group to work wi th, to develop her potentiali~ies. 

Why don' t you bring her down?" 

"If she wants to ccme to our meetings, she can. 1 don't have 

to drag her down, do I?" 

WIou don't have to drag her - no, all you have to do 1s to con-

vince her. You know wh~t? l've got an idea. Are you her friend?" 

"l'm not exactly her friend, if that'a ~mat you cell it ••• " 

"Sa who brought her down to the Pur~ party last Spring?" 

"Well, l saw her around school and Silncha asked me to bring 

down new membera for the group to the Purim party, so 1 aaked her to come. ft 

"Okay, that's what l want. Look, do me a faveur, will you?" 

She listened to his idea of having her phone up Eileen and 

became friends, so that she ~uld be able to insist that ahe come to the 

Bayi t Friday n:tghts. 
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".And if that won t t work J l've got another plan. You can 

phone her up S1..LTlday afternoon and say you want to come to her house. 

You know - tell her the.t several of us want to listen to the N.B.O. 

~phony - okay?" 

SIle pursed her lips in silence and Ronald began prodding 

her for an okay. 

"But 1'11 tell you what shets like - ahe's very plain and 

there' s really nothing much to her. SIle talka fast and sounds so stupid 

and childiSh, - if you'd talk to her, you'd see - and besides, l don't 

think if she came dO"Ml to the group she would be able to understand our 

discussions on Zioniam. and Chalutziuth and things like that. l don't see 

why we ahould want to have her in the group even." 

"1 want her in the group - do me a favour%" 

"Oh - sa you want her in the groupl That'a d1fferent then. 

But let me tell you frankly there are some aw1'ully nice girls in the group. 

Teke Frances for instance. and Mele ••• " 

"1' told you l'm not interested in her - personally - aIl l 

want to do is get a new member for your group. You believe in Zionism, 

don't you? Sa if you don't get new members for your group, howare you 

going to spread your beliefs?" 

Rita smiled, then cocked her head to a side and drew her fin

gers througb. her dark tresses of haire 

"All right - if you want her in the group sO much - 1'11 speak 

to her. 
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"Imagine wenting to do such a thing, " Rita said to Yehudah. 

"And he was so serious about it. l tried to convince him - you know -

take Adele - shets dying to h~ve someone pay attention to her, but no -

he doesn't want - only this Eileen." 

"Who 1a she?" Yehudah asked. 

"Ah - she t a some dumb girl who goes to Baron Byng. l can't 

!mderstand you boys - youtre always interested 1n a girl if ahe hasn't 

got a mind, or if she's dumb altogether." She broke off and laughed. 

"Thatts not true - teke me for instance - l'm interested in 

a m1nd. Amind, a mind, a mind," he sterted singing. yodelling and mimic

king an aria frOID ~ Barber of Seville. 

"Oh, will you stay quiet and listen? He wants me to approach 

her and bring her down to the group. Do you think l should?" 

"bUre - bring her do,~, if he's interested - besides, maybe 

she' 11 be good for the group 1 " 

"How cau she be good for the group when she practically fails 

in all her studies in school? - ah, don't be sillyS" 

Yehudah sat back and held her at arm' s length. 

"You Bee)to think that to believe in chalutziuth you have to 

be a brain, and you have to know philci>sophy and stuff like that. let me 

tell you something, when you sit on a tractor in the Galil you don't need 

philosophy. You're a worker - a hard worker - and the less philosophy you 

know1 the better off you are. Pm not saying a chalutz shouldn't know any

thing about world affairs and politics and things like that. But you defi

nitely don't have to be an intellectual to be a chalutz. The best chalut-
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~ aren't intellectuals at all - as a matter of fact - they're real work-

ersS" 

"Yes, l know," Rita replied. Shortly afterwards she added, "May

be l' 11 speek to her." 

school. 

The following week Rita. called after Eileen in the corridor at 

~i - which way are you vmlking?" 

"Up, Il Eileen said. 

Rita said snetd \Y8lk with her because sne h~d sOlliething very 

importa~t to tell her. She could say nothing for awhile becauee Eileen 

continued tellillg her about how much work that awi'ul Miss McMahon gave the 

class, and sne felt like cursing the eighty year old virgin, but she didn't 

because she felt it wasn't fair. 

\Vhen the torrent of complainte about the school ceased, Rita 

said, "1 wes going to ask you why you dontt come down to our meetings? 

Wa've bean having such excellent discussions latelyl" 

"Oh, but l have so li ttle time - re~y. Lest Jure l fa lad 

in my geametry and l have so much catching up to do. l'm telling you -

it's terrtble - l don't know what l'm gOing to doS" 

likes you." 

"1 see - well, perhaps l shouldn't be telling you this ••• " 

"Tell me mat?" 

"iNeU - that a certain taU and very hendsame boy in the group 

Eileen's face flushed a deep scarlet. "Wh - who ls he?" 
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"I can't really describe him to you - but if you remember he 

was at the Purim party" you came to lest Spring - he' s very tall, just your 

height, and he has brown hair - oh but what's the difference. would you 

like to meet him?" 

Eileen grew panieky. She nid not know what to say. 

"I can arrange i t very easily, you know. Perhaps we all ean 

come up to your house on SUnday afternoon?" 

"I can't - no, l'm bUsy, l ean'tI" 

"Oh but there' s nothing to be busy about. l'm telling you he' s 

a fine boy. and he' s intelligent and very in tere sted in you. l' 11 tell you 

what. you don' t have to wo-rry JI' 11 ask someone else to eome up - and i t 

won't be l1ke t,hose - you know formal meetings, l1ke in bourgeois society. 

AU right?" 

Eileen still Shook with dismay and apprehension. Rita's matter

of-factness did li ttle to reassure lier. They were standing at St. Joseph 

Boulevard. 

"l' 11 be up at two thirty. Ckay?tI 

As soon as she came home, Ri ta telephoned Yehudah, but his mother 

recognized her voiee and said Yehudah wasn't home. In five minutes she call

ed again, disguised her voiee, and asked for Isidore. 

~ello." Yehudah's voice yawned across the wire. 

"Hi," she returned. "l've persuaded her to meet us at her house 

on Sunday. l told her Pd come along with someone e'lse, so you're expected 

to be there. ft 
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"1 can' t. l have to work thi s Sunday." 

"Sc you'll work seme other time. Oh come on, it'lloe a lot 

of funl" 

"What do you mean ''IA'Ork 9Ilother timel r l've got to make some 

money. l'm flat broke." 

She ,!;,18S very exasperated wi th him and told hira. she would naver 

speak to him again. Then ahe called Ronald. He ata-girled her when she 

told him of her success, and he told her he'd caU Eli and tell him to come 

with them. 

"But l w~~t to play chess Sunday at'ternoonl" Eli said. 

"Look 1 what' s more iillportant, you' re playing che ss, or getting 

a new member for the Movement? You' 11 play chess at her house. That' s alll" 

"Eileen, didn't you tell me you're expecting visitora this after-

noon?" 

"Yes, they're coroing at two." 

"Then vmy don't you st art getting ready, Eileen?" 

Lackadaisically Eileen went through the routine of getting re~dy. 

The telephone kept ringing aIl morning and ber mother had to give her hus

band instructions on how to get to the house of a certain customer while the 

other party was kept wai ting. Then Mx. Rudner di sappeared at lunch hour and 

didn't show up until one thirty. 

nI ,'ronder wne:::-e Daddy i s," ahe said. "1 expect to be at that 

customer' s house ontime for a change." 

Eileen ke~t fussing. ~hen the doorbell rang ahe almost gumped 
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out of her wits and beseeched her mother to an~rer the door. 

"Eileen, don't be so shy. After all, they're only your friends." 

But when Mrs. Rudner went to an~ler the door i t was only her 

husband carrying .. a box upstairs. Eileen went back into her bedroom and 

continued combing her hair~ 

"1 have a bargain," her father called, and when she came out 

of her roam she watched him ru st le apart the tissue paper in which six 

sample sweaters lay neatly folded. 

"Oh, they' re beautiful - wee," she cried, as she nimbly held 

up the pal. blue sweater. Sbe neetled the wool to her cheek and then ren 

to the mirror and carefully drew together the buttons at the front. 

"Do you like it? It's a real cashmere," her father said. 

"Oh ye s, l like i t 1 l like i t very muchl" 

He took out another sweater from the box so she could have the 

pick of the colour ahe preferred. She chose a pale pink, and he began re

wrapping the remainder. 

~ama is getting a raincoat tor you too, Eileen. Ivres seeing 

a man tO-dey. l think l can get some nice jumpers for you." 

"Oh thank you, thank you very much," ahe cried, and leapt upon 

him to kiss his grizzly cheek. 

Mrs. Rudner e:x:amined the sweaters and then told her husband 

about getting sorne extra pairs of nylons for Eileen. Mr. Rudner said he 

wOlüd see to th.em the first thing in the morning. 

"Come, are you ready?" she said in the meantime. WWe told 

them ,~'d see to the drapes." 
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A good deal of fussing end excitement took place before Mrs. 

Rudner foand the right hat and gloves to match and saw to it that her 

coat hung straight in the back and that the .Tello was frozen in the re

frigerator in order that Eileen would have something to offer to her 

friends. Then ahe said to her husband, "Hurry UP, 1 tt s getting late." 

ttHave n good time, fi her parents cried as they left the house. 

They waLked down the stairs, smiled and sa id hello to half a dozen neigh

bours ce.sting glAllces at Mra. Rudner' s new fall coat. They climbed into 

their old fashioned Chev, and all the street full of lookers-on joined 

in breathing easy when there was not the usual fuss and commotion to get 

the car started. . The cer sputtered off '''1i thout more ado. 

MX. Rudnerts efforts at steering consisted o~ steering. keep

ing to the right, watching out for carelesSC101ists, listening for blow

outs, and to his \~fets ramblings about their unpaid bills, their failing 

business, and the efforts of the waments group she belon~ed to in securing 

funds to help e~uip the hospital in .Terusalem. 

"But you know,tt she said, finally turning to the1r daughter, 

ttltm so glad about Eileen having some friends up to the house this after

noon. Aren't you?tt 

"Of course. Shets a big girl already. She should have boy

friends," her husband agreed. 

l'YOU know, l'va always told her, "Eileen, not all girls have 

slim fi~~res and look as if they have prospects in Holl~vood. That i8 

not an absolute necessity for a girl anyways. Arter all, boys have liked 
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girls if they were intelligent, beeause the:,' were nj.ce. not only beeause 

they were bathing beauties.' But, you know, she's very depressed. La st 

week she went dovm to Simpson' s and bought a pair of shoes. They were size 

nine and a half, 50 when Eddy saw her. he started joking about them and said 

they looked like a peir of boats. Sorne people don 't realize that jokes like 

that are harmful. The poor kid was unllappy for a few days about hoVI big her 

feet are." 

"If Eddywasn' t your brother. l' d say some thing ..... 

"",'lell better say nothing ••• But you know, l don't think it' s 

sc much that as it's school. School makes her nervouB and tired and ter

ribly upset. She gets so that she doesn't want to see people. or have 

friends or anything. It's terribly depressing for her! Last month - when 

she got her report, the poor kid felt terrible! l don't understand it. 

Reruember, in elementary sehool she used to be good in her \rork, and all 

her teachers thought very highly of her. They used to admire her leader

ship qualities - rernember what the teacher told us. 'You've got a fine 

daughter, Mrs.Rudner,' she said, 'ahe has outstanding ability as a lead

er.' Remember'? Then why should she change like she has in High School '? 

l ruean, l kllO':'l one thing, Eileen is more gro\lffi up in many respects, more 

than girls her own age. You know, l can speak to her like l cau speak to 

a grovm. up person about the business and everything, and you know - she 

understands. Sametimes l ask her, 'Eileen. what 18 it?' And she said to 

me last week, l told you, l think. didn't 11 - '1 feel like j~ping out of 

the Window sametimes.' 'Eileen,' l said. 'why should you ever say such a 

thing? l mean the experience she had last surmner - weIl. sne' s not the 
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first girl it happened to, and God knows, she won't be the last. l mean 

if there was money enough we'd teke her to a special doctor, but even 

when l mentioned it - she said, 'No,' she doesn't have to." .As they turn-

ed the corner, she sighed wi th a show of courageousness. "But in some ways -

maybe i t i s - because you know yourself - she' s still a child." 

The doorbell reminded Eileen of the visitora she was expecting 

that aftarnoon. Tensely she went to the door,opaned it and pulled the cord, 

"Came in," she called in a thin childish voice. 

Eli, Ri ta end Ronald dashed up the stairs and Eli said, "Boy i t' s 

really getting cold," end Rita added, "l'm almost frozen." 

Eileen smiled end half turned away when she aawRonald. "Put 

your things in here," she said, standing in the open parlour door. 

AB she invited them into the parlour Eli dismissed any pre

tenae at be1ng polite and tumbled onto the nearest sofa. Rita was coy and 

demure. Ronald watched Eileen 8tiffly move aeross the room and seat her

self opposite him. 

content." 

house. 

"All l need 18 a chess board," Eli sald, "and 1'11 be perfectly 

"Do you wan t to play che 8S'?" Eileen asked. 

"Do you have a set'?" 

"Sure," she nodded, and disappearad to the other end of the 

Ronald was able to say t "What a aharp place this ia, ai'?" 

wh11e Eli recrui ted Ri ta to play chese Wi th him. 



"But what'. the good. 1 curt plç- Ch.SB," Rita "plied. 

"Don't warr.r," Bl1 assured her, "1'11 te.ch you." 

Eil.en l'8nrned w1:th a box ot ohesemen 811.d a Board en4 ni 

dropped dolWl onto the carpet. lU ta sat 4011111 be side him end tlle l_eon 

b.gan. Eileen clasped bar llands on her lap ad l1stened to ni exple1». 

the d1fterence bet.en a pae ad a biahop. 'llwn ahe leaned oval' 81de~8 

ad cl1cted oa the radio. Prese.tlJ 8B autllllJ1al rush ot orchestral Els1e 

..-pt tbrough the loudspeaker. 

Ronald watehed bar with the u~.t attentien. Sev.ral ttœ.. 

he alaon but Bot qui te got to ~e po1at ot making 8ClIB8 s1gaif1c8l1t "

marI; to bar. Eileen Ra eonsc1oua of his e,. •• on her. ud "e rOM to 

leue the roOlll1 several tlmas, e.ch t1JH w1th • d1fterel1t exculi8. OIlce 

ahe 1eft tH roClll pupe_tully and returned nth a eut-glas. bQwltul ot 

candi. s. Gd he rose sd Mated h1llselt Ilear ur place. 

"Do you go to BaroJl Byng?" was llis t1ret l'_art to her. 

SU cleered her tllroat tor 1Ihat _ .. d lite a long t1u. tura-

ed great brown eyes on llis and tllen JI8Il8ged • tha. "Ye •• " 

"TelLtll ,.e81"1" 

"lJh - Illm." 

A ... Ilth .ilance tollo_d. '1'àen ahe aoved eloHr te tlle radio. 

"Lino to Ws, oh. listen." .. 8\lddenly o1'i.d to • pasage ot 

qr1cal orchestral outpour1.Jt.g. "lan't 1t beautitul'f 1t'. by ~8Cha1kOTak:y. 

Be'. ay favourite." 

'l'hough .118.t. he wiBhed ba oould eOUMnt leernedly cm tllat 

panieu1ar passage. -.d whd IIp b a diacourM reveal1l!.g an JIlUoh .. lœe. 
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about tu lite or 'the cCIllpo.r. SIl. held ta. pelm. of ur àand flat 

agaiJJ.st ur mouth ad h1d her blush. 

"You 'Rra at t_ Paris party lut year?" .e llaid wllen t .. 

clat"er or radio applause s1gaalled the fhale of t.e muaie, .... ren'" 

yeu?" 

"Yeilt las." 

"Ho .. CCIU you neTer c.. to D etb,gs 8fter the:t;?" 

"W.ll you see ..... Sb.e paused to ele81" ber tAroat. "It ... s 

becauae l d1da't te el 1t _s r1gbt if l tept coming to a group l d1c1n t t 

1Btend to jo~.ft 

He was .omewhat d1anayed b,. the apparent sDoer1ty of b..r re

mark. Sb.. se .. d 80 grown up, 110 1nt.ll1geBt; perllapli Ri ta had r1d1euled 

tbe thought ot b.er baing iB. tha MOTement becaUM girl. _1'8 j.810U8 of e •• h 

other as cas. 

"Bu" 1Ihy don 't you. want to job.?· 

"WeU - l uv. 80 Dleh .œeworlc to 40." She eleared ur tllroat 

egaiJh ".And l hue 110 1111t1. "ti.e.· 
"Bu" ,.ou a.ould try to .CIIle do'WJl to a •• tia". Then,-ou would 

He ho. iaportant a Konunt lika ours 1aS" 

EU ... made no rej>l,., at let ller gaze tall to tlae 80114 oak 

coloure4 ng. Sb.e oro.Nd ller legs ad reSUlled li8'lie.:b.g t. the radio eOIl

eert. Rita __ ea"oà1Jlg oa lLo. "0 plq ehe.II, od HiA aU woul4 800n be 

th. 1IOrld champion. Eli eroaked, "Doa''t 'W'O%T1. you t ... got Il ln to 1.arn 

y.t." Ronald thought about what _ nd wc1. Y •• , H l1ked her a great 

deel: through "he eorner or lais eye _ ~tehed har .a ehe aat qu1etly. 
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te.se17. lDlobile. S. atele cluee. et lwr «reaa mut a .. tut ur Dreaats wre 

better developed tua Ri ta' a, ad àe 8h1tted h1. e1'e •• ervou~ to Br le,s 

euh tille alle _nt i.to tàe k1 tehen. S. dec1ded tut abe was veIT beaut1tul. 

lB. th. Dut1M, E1leen wondere4 1t ahe aboula. iJlTite th. 1. 

to à •• aœatlab.g: her aother elWlQ"8 repeate4 ü.e rather aege observat1en 

tut 1t QJle .. t. to have trienda ene aas to teed the •• 

"SUe, bo,., l'a starTed," Bl1 md, .... e ottered her fur

tMr aoap1talit,-. 

Sh717 t:M,. e .. tered tlle mrror _le. kitehen ad sl.1pped ute 

the red pluBh ehrœe eu1r. about tae table. B1leen bu.bd .er .. lt at 'tlle 

ret .. 1geratcr and tllal brought torth tour ..u bowls h wh1eh lIul:U_olcured 

jello topped w1 'tll 1dûpped eream w1ggled ad re.d1ated eo14 as 1 t aat on t_ 

table !Setore tu.. Ronald üoute4 _ e.tlaas1utie &h bo,. ud the,. .. t ta 

work. Beton E1leen even seated herselt, El1 and ROJlald ha4 .. pt1ed t1\e1r 

bowls. sne asked tum 1t the,. wanted aam. hORe-beted elaooolate oak •• 

"Sure, are you k14d1.gl" !li .. outod. 

"Lett. go te 1t," R1ta la.ghed. 

"Okq. It,.ou want U, ,.ou. _ .. have 1t," Bilee. 8&14. throup 

th1nly pressad l1pa 1Ib.1ell broke 1nta a 'e11cate sile tlae very .ext ... nt. 

She braught out u 1aDense caecolate cat. _t lopped ett laage elauka, aak

hg au.re Done ot tlae inoh deep _aooolate 1dq was lost b. the proo •• s. 

Artel' they t1.18hed the7 alouoaed arcnmd tu table. RQDald'. 

e1e. 1I8Jldered to the white retr1gerator, .11vel"1 aparlclbg toaster, uA 

eleotr1e leettle s'tadhg ca tH patry aJaelt. Be tllought llow eOlltol"table 
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tà18 house _s, wll1le R1ta .. d :I1leel1 41 .. usaed .. hool u4 the teaehera 

who *oul4 on11' ••• '!'ka. n1 8tarted talkiag about tàe eTel1ts tut _re 

takbg plac. 1Ja Pale stb.e. 

seo. tbey 8tretcud a4 Ronald looke4 outslde; the Ù7 was 

T1elet ud eTenb,g rap1~ appraoeh1ng. E1la. woJUlered .ether à_r par

ent. wra goug te be home tOI' aa.pper. '!bey '-iBn p1lll1Jlg oa tà_1r eoat8. 

"So, will you be 40. OD :rr1d~ a1ght at tM B811t'l" RCIDald 

a*_d acm.what .e"ous11'. 

"l'U trr." Sb.e mled ta1Jlt~, lMlt th_ .aekled happl~ ù.en 

E11 aade a tool ot hia_lt and tr1pped dowa the 8tai~. 

He was ~oroU&àl1" enraptured witl:l th. 1de. of her. SM_s 

Rch • wondertul girl, 80 reaJ.lJ d1tterel1t - ud beaut1tul, ad ur hou .. 

_s nice ad clean ael ber tather eT14entl1 _8 r1eh. What aore .oul4 he 

want'l 

J'r1d~ etwraoon àe tel.pAone' :aer. A tllrl11 eou .. d tllroqh 

hia a. lLar tàb., eh1ld-like Te1 .. CUle aCNS. tH w1re. 

"1 t1thk 7Ou'11 tb,4 t .. 41H'U8s1oD. Tel'7 ateresthg if J'Ga 

oe.. ton1pt. _ .. 8aid. 

""e11, Jq tr1u.d Kar10ll 1. gobg to eome l1p te.1gkt, _ ahe sa1cl, 

terr1b~ eaUed lest ah_ ahould. ~ a:qt1l.1JI.g 1Ih1eh .oùd. lI8ke àm rea11ze 

1Iàa.t ah. ... reallJ' m. - llla1p1t1eant ud .lU141., ~tve. 

"'fell J'our fr1eDd Merioa to eGille .p aa6ther a1gàt.- lle addea 

bold~. "You 1IOn't be 801'%'1 lt you C0Ji8. You. want _ to eall 011 7Ou'l-
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sa. paused od Ronald .. 8 ready to our .. lL1luelt b.caUM he 

1I8S certaa .18 audae1on. qlleat10n àad ai_uried. 

"1 ta eat1as apper at ~ gru.daother' 8. 80 -.rr tatller will 

dr1Te _ OT.r to "th. ••• " 

"B![1t." h. coachad. 

" .... to the 1al1 t 1a ll18 car." 

"Good. 50 1'11 ... 10U th.re." 

ftat Fr1d81' .1ght 1t rahed heaTily. cn. 1I111.d. _1Aled tllrougll 

th •• tr.et. od ta. ' ••• d l.ues eascadad a1Iü.easly t:raa tu trees. ROIL

ald tura.a IIp hi8 .oller ud 'Rnt to t11. B!lit. Yeset _l.d 1àt.ell •• sa • 

• 111 ad c.suilly asted hill to joi. 1a 111 th tll. eirele da.era, but Ronald 

sa1d no, h1s teet hart. 

"Wb.ere .re you last Sundq monias 1Ihe. ture _a • leW1 sb. 

Rat10nal FUlLd collect10.'" Te_!' aske4. 

"Olt _11. mat do you .xpeet." Ronald à1d, "l '. a bu.,. aan. 

l haye to wort, ot cœree." 

~ut dontt yGU thblc a JNF .olle.tio .. 1. juat; u iaportllllt? 

Tàat'. ho .. tlle .rew1sk .AgellOY 1ll PalesU.e bUl's lad. Ho. are t • .,. iOb.g 

to do 1t it .. dem't eollect money'" Toeet preaehed. 

"Yeù., yeab., l DOW all that bull." He d1dnt t llotice B1leen 

dritt h through the deor tut acaent. 

"But you auat b. more re.penalbl.'" Yoset eaU.. "Last .ek 

1°U told •• 70U .ra r.adhg Ph.ar' 8 .!!!!.-lI'aIme1pat1on ad 70U agr •• d 

tall "srt117. So 1t 10U agree you llU.t -arr,- Glilt 70ur prbo1pl •• b ta. 
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_iatle bl ... 04 .T.r'1'body eoU.eted iJl tlae trad1tioaal e1rele ad a _Ua 

tabl •• lothe4 ~ar4 Illatened ud.r tlle .8.Jldlea ready to •• lit. YOMt .. a 

eall1ng la1a into tAe eb·.le 1Ihen U eaqlat s1gàt ot Eileen bea1de Rita at 

tla. other aide ot the roœ. B8 ... ho .. OTeH" a IAldden iapul .. to da ... . 
oTer ud gre.t ber ad Jl8Iulpd to t.1ga hdifferenc. to ur preeenee. 

TM Olle, Sàübat aa.g _4 aaneed itaelt to a elose. Ronald' s 

uan poUllded Tiolently as U c1rew IIp to laerf .... ailed "'n •• 118.11' 

À1Il. Be telt 1œnenael:r 8.1Ikwerd. SU .eud Bot to notic. ll1a atter a 

tirst glace, but tixed Br att.llt1OJl oa what Rita _s s81'1.8; •• se.-

ed to diar.gard lli8 presence. B8 d1dn't DOW wlaether lie *ould atq aear 

ur. Be t.lt 11ke moTb.g a'W!Q", 'Dut .. raaiud 1IIhere .. nood. 

"ROlf do 10\1 11):e it he1'8?" .e said at lan. 

Ber l1p. pureed ad aU .... d " .. ft ta T.rge Of t\11"JlUc 

to Rita &&au. "lt' 8 ai.e," Me .aid a4 -.1.1.d at la1a. 

He laeer4 S1aelta' s Toic. rall:rhg ur i1'OUp h tM eoner. 

"OUr croups are .ethg .. parat.~ te-n1pt,· • .xplab.d 

Bea :Rita tllapd lier b:r tla. alee.,.. ad 118.14, ·Come on, B1IMhat a eall1aB 

U8'" 

su atarted moTÛlg a1la7 ntàout loolchg at à. SIle beld ber 

àand. b.tore ur aoutll. As Ronald _tclled _r a tlMt1.Jlg, tllœp pe_rtul. 

tla" or emptbe.8 and paU .. ared ~ugll ll1Il Dd Il. _. Beted 1Il a elilllate 

ot suUen, 8U .. nt contu8ion. ''l'U .. e 10u lat.r," lle call.d. 



- 106 -

1tQt~,tt .. aa14, or ... d to. '.rAd 8.ed Aia d~ and Ile 

.a1led 1lappi~ a8 ahe IIOTed towarcl the girls ia tll. coner caturiag 

uader S_ha t 8 protecti ve 1IÜ1g • 

.At 'HB. tl:drty botll gr_PB ended tMir •• tUg8. s. tOl'mel 

E1leen ud cire" ber a8i4e Gd aaked ur 110. all. 11ted tu meetag. 

ttlt' 8 T8ry - 1D.tereeting," ahe replied, nde-eyed. 

Wlhat did you d1 .. U88?" 

SU put ur hud te lier aouü. ad at8lll1ere4 • te. reaarks, 

htem1ttentl1' ù.aJt1l1.g wit1l uer .. t •• pbg. She wiùe4 t •• OII.ya7 tàe 

tact that au thœp.t enrythh.g ure _8.adertlil, .0 e%pre.ai" ot 

people 8Dd Wilga, b.t aU eoulcIDtt speak. 11lat "llen Barry 1l01ated 111. 

lulq tOlS onte • bencll ud bello_d tilat 1li. cr01lp ad S1Iwhat • _ra 

.. atag at tu loeal delieates8ft. Bileendan.d ott tor laer toat. 

ttlt' a Yery btaresting what _ 4i .. us .. d, tt he teld àlr ou.t

.ide. "lIhat ùout your croup?" 

"1 totmd 1t - tt ù.e pau_a to tleer ber t1lrod, "iB.tere&rting 

Mtern.rda he said, "By the way, do 1'Ou .yer nad good books?" 

"1 hardly hue t1M. DIlr1.g ta. 8UBIII18r l ll84 to atudy tor a 

aupp _d l u88d to r.ad a littl_, but BO"- l llaT. ao JIl\lch asw_rk to 40 •••• 

TM,. walked along sUentl1'. liat.nag to W"atllera thatter. 

In tH nore Ro»ald .. ted to talk to Bileen but _ touldn't afq DTtUJa.g 

or speak: 1Ilpreaaiye~ age.1nst a baekgeu4 ot laughbg _t jok1Jl.«. Be 

.... 8 redueed to ait and 11ate. to tlLe otllere tell llow tIley Jl.er~ tlDked 
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tbat Al.gebra exa1Bat1on ad how th.,. wre read1Dc an .xetUlent book about 

tu Negro.8 wh1ell _owd tllat _riea __ 't a real. 'ao8ra.,.. Later, u 

taoupt .en th.,. wou14 pt up to leue ... ould pey ber b1l1. But ahe 

beat à1a to 1t b7 UTUg • cob re8d7 h ur •• d. 

"lt' • ., iaportant tut .. set a Nat10llal Haelu,4,· •• to14 

.er •• u w.lked Aer..... "0* •• rw1 ... '11 ûap17 41ab.tear,te ~e.aase 

ot tu per_out10Jl ad laecau .. tu ... th1Dg will àappeD llere a. llappeD-

ed to ~e J'e.. ot Europe." 

Bilee .. s apresle' ud ù.c bad a wu:. te.Une .bd.lar to tlle 

tind ahe telt lIban Ù8 would. gulp 408 a aall &l •• .rù ot ller &l'_Uatur''' 

.... ade wine. Ronald taltecl 011 wità Mlf-asBUra .. , earele"a17 thro~ 

about HM. witA • r1Jl& ad a d1gn1t7 a. if lae wre apeakag of U. os 

ti4 brother. 

J'inall,., before ahe r.- upstairs, ùe aaid, "You mow, tlrla 

-sr aoUBd silly in a 1ra7, but l AaTe ao .n8h wort to do for sehool. Lan 

report l failed in 'a7 geQll8tr, ad l hue to - rca.l.ly. l 4on't mo. 1t l 

oan'.aœ to .e'U ... otteD, becallae l haTe to nudy." 

"Oh, J'ou dOll't ha," to nlld7 ca Fr14ay .1gàta, do J'ou?" he 

8aid, hi. MU-assur •• e BO" l1ft1»g Afa oft hi. teet. "Be.ide_, 1'11 

tell )"OU 1d1at: it you weat, 1'11 co. to yov AOU" ad ulp ,.ou witlL 

J'our pœetr;r.· 

.. ould J'ou?" 

"Sare. ~ llot?" 

"Oh, l'd be cratetul to 7OU, real.l.7 l would." 

"Wàen do JOU want .. to oc.. IIp,ft .. a*e4, wia1aiDg to _e if 

ù.e __ really aMrested. 
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.... UTer l'OU UTe ".," .. Agie sted. 

"0. MOnd~ .1iAt?" 

"All r1&à"." 

"()a lIonde;r a1p.t t ... a" MTe.," lle Mid, .llooaug üa" llour 

_ecau. be real1218d that .. wculd 'be able ta apelld acre tœ 111 ta ller tllo 

tll. 1t lae had au.ggested the .ore oU8tC3l8r1' eigllt e'.look. 

"l' 11 be Meing you tl1_. tI lle ealled, as àe bega to IlODt 

the ata1rs. 

E11e. ment 10ned Ronal" 8 proposel to laer motller; _ lI.oped 

her motàer would drop the matter nt1lout turther d1scuss1oll.. 

"But who 1a lie?" àer .ether wanted te DOW. "How do l'OU mow 

lle'll be a_le to gi'te l'OU Mtiatactor7 llelp? ~1leen, 11' you aeH àelp, 

l' 11 pt l'OU a tutor. !Mre __ a .... 1Jl the atore to-de;r ad .. 88'1-

ller 801l goe. to IkG111 04 u tutora ad u' a reall7 ioua to H a teaeller." 

"No, 1 don' t Ilead 8ll1'b~. He' a Tery gOGd at .. 11001 Ri ta to14 

_ Gd .a' U " able te .alp me r1na." 

"In DOW 1 don't llke to butt iata your &ttaira, :Bileeli, but 

&tter aU, deart - DaddJ and 1 nnt yeu to h.e the be.t. If J'OU teel you 

Jleed help, tun Daddy ad 1 are williJLg. ... real1ze you'r. kan., d11'1'1-

ftl t1 at .hool 81ld -' 11 be 0»17 too glad to help. 1 œ11 111 sb. 1 .O\lld 

a1 t dom 111 th you and help you w1 th your matha, but ta tell you t_ trutA 

.taoe l'Te tiniShed •• aool. l've torgotten it all." 

tilt tU De okay', tI E1leen said, and cOlloluded the matter b7 

going to tbe telephone and diallng MarioD.' i tel.phane llUIIber. 
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lira. Budner didn't reter to the matter egaille Mond~ arter

ROon, men Aer hudlbmd le8l'D.ed about the plema, he tolded his ara8 acroa8 

that part Dt hia chast .ot obscured 01' hia pot be~ Gd eoaaented: 

"\feU, listen, 1t abe lnslata, .~e lt' 8 because ahe lftea 

h1m. No?" 

"1 don't knaw who tu boy lae Sb.e Baya he belonia to that 

IrO\lP ahe wnt to J'riday niglat. Do 1'0\1 DOW what killd Dt group lt 1.'" 

Be aln"utœed hls ahœldera. "I drOTe her up in tM ev, but 

1 eouldn t t park, 80 1 eouldn t t take a iood look." 

.... U, aaybe 1 t t. a good alp. IIIQrbe, aa you a&7, _ like. 

hm. 11;' a about t:lJu abe beo8IM intereated in 1»oy.. SIle 'U be alxteell 

aoon - and tAen .Tenteen 1. Dot tar "81', and e1ghteen Bot JlUOA fUrther •• " 

ROIlald !lad neTer beell to a AOUM _1eh aeelÏ8d ., ltr1g1l' 8D.d 

elean aa Elleen t. t.at nenug. Bi le en llad pen8illed a tll1D .oat ot lip· 

stlck on her 11pa, to harIlon1ze wit .. the aubura bangs .urlecl OTer ller 

toreàead. Ber IIChool tel. had been treahly .leaned and ahe wore a star

.hed whlte blouse. 

"Cœne lnto the 11T1ng rOOll," aha sald to hill .hen 118 arrlnd. 

Re tollowed her !nto tAe parlour &Rd toOk a seat beside a 

Ilropleat table. Re A\1Jlted about tor tIOII8 .0000on places w1 tll wh1.h to 

tl11 the TaoUllL '!'laea he aenll8d that 8OlIII8one 1I8.S hOftrlll& la the hall

way. ElleeD asked ber aotur to 80_ iD .• 

"Ronald, tll1s 18161 mot.er," &he aa1d hutlly. "lia, Ileet 

ROllald." 
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"Hello, ho" are yeu?" ahe HU., a a loud, tira Toiee. 

SU seN"!Jl1zed 1I.m 1:a • aingle glane., and wh1le ahe tola. 

11er daughter 1t 8he wanted &he .oula. mOTe the other laap with tu 78110. 

ù.ade OTer tor aore Ugllt, ahe dec1ded Rcmald _a a :a1.e look:ag )oy. SU 

lIIOAdered what h1s tatur d1d tor a liTiag. 

"11, l'll leue you kids alœe. l baTa work: to do," ahe sa1d. 

Roaald settled dOWll beside ber, tar aW81' enougk so t1l.at Jloth1:ac 

lIOuld look wrong. He aalted hlr tor 11er ten )ook _d s1le b:aded it to h1a. 

Be proeeeded with the geometrr and showed Aer that deduet10 •• wera a o1neh 

and tUoreJIS were a8 ea87 as pie. SU marTeUed tlle.t he un4eratood I18."h-

1U.ties; he must be br111iant, aha thougllt. 

"1 th1nk 1'11 tind i't mueh easier B.ow," aha nid, atterward. 

s1tt1ag ~ack in her aeat and relax1ag aomewhat. 

"Ob. sure' You bet ,"ou will. Itts Tery simple - OI1oe ,.OU pt 

the 1I.ang ot it," » s.1d, to awe 11er turther. 

Tàey sat 8II.d talked about 8Ohool. WlleB. the 010_ OD top or tu 

p1ano dug-dongad aae t1JDes ahe uTi te4 Aia u to Aue sœetll1D.g. Bi. 

taoe grew red pd .. telt 1œaen_l\r uea8.T ).oause ller pareB.ts were st the 

table, ad altllougà ber tatàer 'ft_ Tery trieDdlJ' ad ber aother aTan .ore 

." he coula. aot reall.,. enjoy "he .ake s and trai" placed betore h1a. Be 

teared the,.td Bot1.e hi. d1rty tillger :aails; he tremblN le.t he make a 

ten1ale .aa wità the 1Ih1pped ore_-topped atrallberl"1' lIhori e&ka. Be 

telt 80 aeasy that Ile wial1ed, daœa 1t aU, lle wiad lle hada't oœe liere 

a tu tiret place. 

But the ordeal paased wi tA onq a tork: droppiDg wbieà lae W8.a 
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'too Ulbarrassed to piek up ad tileen' 8 motlMr .aia. 'to 11er hulb8J1d. 

"Lea .aok, opell 'the dra_r, Dd giTe 111. anotMr tOrle, Bat are yeu 

waitiag tor?" ad Eileea jabbered oa about _r 'te.our. ud ao diù,t 

aeem to )lotiee tu catastrophe. 

Wlle :ae atood wi'tà hi. coat CIl betare the door 8he allked h1Ja 

it he wiab.ed to be paid tor tlLe lesson. 

"Pftf .J" 11e replied, astCND.dad. "Dan 't be •••• are :J'Ou 1t1dd1q? 

Of oourse notJ 1 man tÀe ..,. _ are ilI. the 11'0up 1. that 11\9 help one a

not.er. Bury' stein - yOU DOW hm - he loaned _ a whole p11e al booka 

yesterday. Besides," he conti.ued. "1 lfte explaillhg th1B.g.. 1Illen oan 

1 help you &gain?" 

Her gaze teU to the tloor. 'flle aorn1ng-gl •• orange ot tbe 

l_p tlood1l1g the llall tllre. the a81Bl8t1'1 ot ur taee 1nto e%quiai'te 

reliet. He was DO. 8Ill"8 that ahe -8 the .oat 'beaut1tul girl M lLad 

". tia. J'OU will," aàe otterad. 

'l'àey deoideel t118t it would be Monday ll1gJlt, al'tllougk Ronald 

tigured tlli8 wouldn't be 'tM Hst plaD; u prat.rrad tO haTe 1t Webeèdq 

n1gàta beoauee i. t1l1. W&y' .e ooula. ae. her on J'r1dQ' ad Saturday .ipts 

ad .0 aee ur more ottell. Ho_Ter. not wisàh.g 'to aeea too bold. lM aa1d 

lIonda;y nigb.t 118.8 perteot. 

He turned to leaTe. He Uttea. his oha to tix hi_ eoet. ~

q ah. looked away. 

"Are you goUg to cemae to tlle lI.8eting J'ri4q nigb.t? 1 t1t.1.t 

_'ra haTing a di.ou_fion wità botA groupa. l'. on the P.C. - that'. the 
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plso-i», .a..ittee - .. plaa .at box dllOuas1ons, and a.~1T1t1ea lit. 

'tkat - do JOu thbk JOu.'U be able te ocaè?" 

"l' 11 try ., Delit." 

''mut JOu kaTe to be there tor 8ure, JOu .... beoauae - ne.d 

eTf1ry Dl_ber or the group to ocme all t.. t1M ••• 1t _ are go1.g to han 

,cod aotlvit1es ••• " 

sa. didn 't 1'8ply. SIle 118.. swept away bJ Bat ... to ur 'tU 

_ .... ltJ ot a bOf being interested in A.r 1:a wbat aha te.neied •• a di.

interested wq - witàou", look:1Jlg tor adT811ttge8, ntaout bei:., ••• _11-

low, ad tà1a&., me 'boy ... r.. SIle n. attraeted Dy lIllat 88eaed lli •• on

.. &lent JI8llll8r, the ILOtiOD tlla~ u 'ftS perllap. a l.ety, .trangeq e:ai thg 

peraoa, a 1fOJ1dertlll embodt.ILt ot aU those girlàood dre8lill8 gi14ed w1tll. 

pur1~, craoe ad oharra. SU dià't DOW, really. 1t.s too hard to 

'ligure, ao aàe bluahed a 81lent )"ea, ahe would De there. 

"Yihy d1dn 't he tat. 811y Dl0118)"?· ur mother astad. 

E1leen oleaped ber palma together i. tront ot àer taoe. 

"Be eaid it ftS egai:.st hi. prinoiplea," éo Rid. 

"Prilleiple.? Wllat prine1ples 408. a Joung bo)" haTe when .. giT •• 

a priTate le.son not to 'be paid tor 1 t'r · .. ec attord to pey tor llelp )"OU 

get'" 

"He mat be a rielL boy'" ,her tather said, look1:ag up tral his 

Yi4diah pepere 

Eile.. shruged ur ahouldera. "Re'. :Ilot r1eh. Be belon,. to 

taat croup ud lIar4ly G1'0Jl8 in tllat group ia ri.lI. ••• " 
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"Oh oh, 'tlae au Barr.r steiD belong. to. The,.'re the Zioll.1eta, 

aro't t..,.?" 

"UA - lauh." 

AllCID&lI.'t' 8 .1lenc. passed a11e both paret. d1gested tu sig-

n1tieance ot 'tkat comment. 

"Well. all l ean 8fiq 18 tha't 1 'tt S Tery Dice ot .111 to "lp 10 U, " 

her mother deolared. 

Be _a Ter.,. 41.turbed 'to tiDd :l1leea nrq frea laoae lriclB1' 

.. 1gl1t. Be tel't lost and d1aconsola'te, i7Ppe4 iD tu best faah10n ot 

tlaat familier emot10n. Saturd87 l10mmg he telephoned her. 

"1 llad to go awa;y," ahe to14 la1m. 

"But mat about the group?" .e said. "Don 't 70U mOlf the 1Ihole 

group depends on e ... eryOll.e' a coaiJlg 'to ta ... et1nga?" 

"1 kao. - _ut l couldn''t aelp 1t." 

He allo1l8d lier 'te aoothe 11111 w1 ta turtller explcat1on., altllougll 

he oe. he had .0 r1gh't to be upset. SM eould .tiU get up ad !eaye ll1a 

flat as AIulie had, ceuldA't me? He asked _r 1f su W8.8 plAlm1:aa to oome 

d01m to tH on1GD chase tlM group na launi 'tlad .Ten1Bg. 

"1 '11 't17," ahe .. 1d. 

She waa hOJje tu't • ..,..hg "n he oallad, ad he walked Aer to 

tu Bglt. That niglt.t tu 01l1on ohase 'took 'thea to aU pana of tlle 81'ty, 

bu't Ronald le't 'tlL. ather. do the a1ftna d poles and trees tor traoea 

ot oniGn .ell tH t1r8t 'te .. àad lett 1. Ua wate, ad laeaide _r, la. 

line .. d 'to ber tell ot lier proble.a &t .. uol ad Ile told lier IIOre about 
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tH YoutlL Mov_nt. TlLen, &tt.r 'the g .. ud a round ot tolk dancing 

'baek at the BayU, he walked ur hame. 

Mona. night he eae up to •• r hou., ud &tter the 1 •• BOIl 

t-7 aat OB t:lle coue. ud talted • 

... had an exeelle.t diacu8siaa Yriday n1&lLt," .e told •• r. 

"It'. too bad ,"ou oouldn't be there." He .tt1ted tor lier to exeuae ur

self again, and cœtaued: "Tell me 8C11lethiq, _ don't 7GU job the 

sroup ottie1all7?" 

Eileen RS very uncertaiJl about it all; ah. had 'been puzzled 

by 1f1lat her cousin Alec had told ber when üe kad be.n at hi. bouse Fr1-

4~ Jligbt. 

"YOU DOW, iD a way, l was tll1DkiDg," ahe bogan. "1 t t. not 

reall.y ta1r." 

"What'8 .ot fair?" 

"Well ••• 70ur taa1l7 expeet8 tlL1Dge ot 70U. TOU ean 't get up 

an4 &0 ott to Palellt1 .. just l1k:e tllat." ahe pauMd u.eerta1Jlq; ur 

troublM e)"e. tell to t .. rug. "1 Man," ahe looked up 8&&111., "You .&Te 
obligation. to 70ur fami17 and t_,. W&I1t )"GU to ••• • 

"Obligation si That'. a buncll or balo •• yl Oa't 70U .e your 

Obligations don't _en a thing 1t "OU ea't live in peaee? Oa J'OU live 

hare ln P84ce , )"OU .an to tell _, with al1 th. antl-aemitia _d eT8ry'

thiag lik:e that? Beside., they need 10ag blood in ki'bbutz1a, JOu DOW. 

the aettl_enta in Palest111e. 'l'hat'. tH reel, 1aportant thi:agl" 

"l 'Dow, but Jq cœs1ll, .uee Bercovitela - u'. in :aediciDe .t 

McGill - and lLe ... telllig _, ,"ou DOW Palestine 1a tll. spiritllal home 
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ot aU tM J'ew. and any per.on *0 eonsidera h1aselt a J'e. a\loula. be 

1D.terested 1n 1Ihat goe8 0],\ thera, and ahould t1'1 to be aware of - but you 

ean't expeet people UTing in a 41ttereat elillate a.d eTe17tking to get 

up and leaye w11l111~ beeau .. , 70U mo .. , AJ.ee H8 aayag tuy uve 

awampa and aalar1a ad the 8011 18 hard ad roeky' and 1t 18 TerT d1tt1-

.ult, l .een ••• " 

"That t • a bun.h or bou., 1t J'OU a*.' And .0111~ tram a 

&rrr who' a tak1J1.g IIp lIledie1u too, ~t'" 

"Al •• 1. a bri111ant b07'" 

"still, that doe.'t MC anythiAg. Don't 70U see the p01nt? 

. ID. Pale athe 70U kaTe a ekanee to do aœat"ag 1d. tk 70U' l1te, to aeoOlllp-

11ah 8OII8thiDg. You A&Te a uane. to work tJae 8011 ad to t •• 1 tke 8011 

oder 70ur t •• t. You Aue a ehanee to be rooted. Nobody e. puah 7GU 

out "'h .. n you 're rooted 111. the 8011. Don 't 10U lOlo" that? Jœd beaidea, 

you 11ft on a ki'b'butz. Do you mo. ho. a k1bbutz 1a organ1 .. d? '!'here'. 

no rieh DI8ll or poor l18ll on a ld'bbutz. ..r;rboq has a. lR\1oll aa eTe~ 

ë0d7 el.. And you den't baTe to worry about not b.aT1ng enoug1l. 'l'llereta 

a place :&or everythhg tare, u.d eTer;rbody. You eau be an engineer, or 

a doctor, or a painter, or a ditehdigger, ad you'ra the Tary 8811e. You 

are g1ven a chance to do 8ometh1ng. to be eaaebo~. not to kill youraelt 

in malr:1ng a 11T1D.g. Don 't you 88e the point'" 

wre., Ido 88e, but ••• • 

"But what?" 

"Oh. l don't Dow, l'. aU aiDd up'· 

'fh8 e:atire group 118._ readine the Daill Caapaaa be.au.. 111. 1 t 



• 
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tJaey thought _ra to be tOUlld th. only tru. aeeounta ot what ftS 

happe~1ng 1n Palest1ne, ho. the Br1t1sh blper1al1at1e rats wra pre

e1p1 tatin, a ar. 0Jl tu t1ret Fr1dey n1gàt in J'anu&ry' an older 

group put OD a plll1 clep1et1ng t ... h1etor1eal tragè~ or 1648, DOwa 

a. KidduaA Baahea. "n~. play lla4 t1.i alled a taU atalwart youtll eallfo!' 

.4 Morde_ai lOt up 8Dd -ade a apeeola .-out t~ ••• e •• 1t1 ot eYeryone _Ga
ag to tlae collect10n SuLdq morang *10la would be ke14 at tàe Oart1er

Y111. oaetery. 

"Enrt.~ au.t b. tller.. 'flù. 1a ".ry urgeat," aa1d Mordeeai. 

".4 l expeet 70U to De thars too," .aid Yoaet to Ronali 18ter. 

-ra1e 1e .0 tt.e tor aleep1ng ~." 

"Don t t worr,y. l t 11 be there,· Ronald assured h1:l&. 

Lat,r, he alleed luae nt .. 1I:1lee. a4 8tood at the bottoa ot 

the sta1rs ad tal.ked wi th her. Whe. he 118.8 about to leaye, he said, 

"1 t 11 _et 70\1 àere Suaday moniag, ok&y'?" 

"Al! right. 1t 

Be ealled tor her early ad a8 aat1atied tlult ahe _ore a 

pair ot b1ue jeans and looked l1ke &Dy other member ot the MDTameat 

who would .CIII1e to .. et111g. reauJ,ar1y; t1l.1a rene.d hi. hope tkat he 

wouJ.d 88. ber Fr1day D1gàta bd Satul"à.q .1gàta, ad perllapa dvias tlle 

_.k et the Bqi t a. _ll. TMy teck tu street _er t sad when tkey got 

ott, they" wra alaoet 111 open OGUBtl'1. The air .e bri_ and the leuea 

_ra wi1d17 talling. They crosse4 the 111g1lway ad took tlLe patàway to

ward the eeaeter,y. 
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Yosef and S1mcha and several other leaders had already arr1v

ad at the èemetery. There they stood under great weep1ng w1llow trees. 

anns extended, holding out their colleotion boxes. When Roreld saw his 

leader he dashed towards him, and Eileen tagged 13.1ong. She heard Yosaf 

say: "WeIl, you made 1t, eh?" Yosaf told him to stand near the iron 

fenoe painted gr8SS green, but Eileen ehuddered and said. "I den't want 

to be so near the gravesl" "What to heck," Ronald said merrily, "You'l1 

end up there anywaysl" "Oh no she wontt," Yosaf called, "if anything 

shefll end up on El. hill in Gilead or in Ephraiml" They aU laughed, but 

Eileen was stubborn and S1mcha said, "Oh sissy." but agreed to give up 

her post under the great umbrella-11ke trees to Ronald and Eileen. 

Maant1me they waited for the croma to arrive; they Ol3.st angry 

glancea at the few, bedl"aggled beggare standing with pleading eyes and 

opened purees ready to teke the money mich would otherwiae go to the 

JewiSh National Ftmd. Then, 8S Simcha moved close to one of the old 

women, she was told. "Go .away little girl, l need the money more than 

you dol" S1mcha felt very bad and she thought of the injustices of this 

society, but she didn ft move away becaues she knew that this was om 

occasion in the yeer when you didnft have to explain to people why they 

ahould support the J'ewiah National Fund beoause i t buys lands in Pales

tine for settlers gOing there. On this Sunday before the H1gh Hol1days 

the white and blue boxes would be filled rapidly by people ,mo gave be-

cause giving alms brought luck, and JOY, and protection from future be

reavement. 
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Very IlOon a stream ot OBra mOYing bumper 'to bumper l'oUed 

br _d arma 'tàrust out ot windows dropped >coins 1.'\0 tu boxe s. It 

1f8.S ten o'cloek; the sreyness; ot the moning had d18s01Ted and tlae sun 

sat .uling 111 'the sky. The tir8t group ot .ournars re'tumed trom the 

sraTes1das. their eyes redder 'than before. 

"Open up your heerta and pocketa 'to tlle Fighters ot Isr88ll" 

the cenvasaers Mouted. The coins denced in the box; 'the IIUD. _S 81lJI

nier; Eileen eried w1 th a th1Jl Toiee sd smiled eute thank-yous to the 

troubled contr1butors. 

The boxes slowly grew he8.Ty and they aanaged to t111 up s1x 

boxe8 br:lmning tull ào that the pennies and nickels and d1mes were tall-

1ng out men they re-or08eed the highway. 'rhey sang tu songs ot Zion, 

now tbat they .re al101lled to sing; the,. talked and laughad exci 'tedlyf 

aoapared takes. and 'then tu,. headed tor 'tlae IlD-s1zed orange ahe11 by 

the ro8ds1de and sipped th10k to8llliJl.g orange julep. Aga1n 'tlleY' seg on 

the streetoar baek to the Bq! t. berybody 1f8.8 exci 'ted and happy. but 

when they entered the Bay1t Mordecai ccmf'rOJlted thea 1I1tà a trenzied, 

pale taoe. He told tà.aœ the morning' s news that a platoon or Palmaoll 

8Old1.rs had been .. buehed and killed SGMwhere b. the NepT, the south

en par't ot Palestill8, and 8Ilong 'tàeir nuaber 11&8 a oertain Montree.ler 

who was lm01lJl to sever al ot th._ per80ne1l,.. Tlle Bhocked, soleDm wo1'4s 

silenced tkem; then, tlley Dore tu,. would go out and collect mOlley 

again and nevar stop co11ect1ng or doine or being Buildera end F1ghters 

tor Israel. 

E1leen and Ronald both torgot the sad news and jUllped 111 th 
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glee lat8r when tlley learned tha:t tl1eir talce BIlounted to JlK)r8 than fJI1"1' 

otller pair had coUeeted. ROllald elaspe4 her by tu arm and nid: 

"Why don't you join up ott1c1allJ? Came on, 1t'8 oaly titty 

cents YOU p~ to the World Zion1st Congreas and you're a tull tledged D.~ 

ber!" 

Eileen puckered ber 11pa and hesitated. A te .. otur8 heud Ron

ald make th1a suggest10n and tàey jo1aed h1m and helped hime Surpr1eed 

and abashed, :ber tace trem.bled 1D.to a aile and ahe was glad tlley were 

coax1D.g her; she nnted a bit more eo8Xb.g. and tinall7 lIhe said. "All 

r1g)l:t, l willl ft 

"Ata - girl. no. you're a reguler _a:Ilber," Ronald emlted aa 

he walked her hœe. "So you QTe to 00118 to the meetage regnlarl1' nowl" 

li:ileen sn1.1ed ad waa str8Jlgely happy; üe hart1ly ne" it i t 

1IU because ahe 1I6a now an ot'ticial Zion1st, or whether 1t _8 beoause 

ot h1m. 

Nan saturday aftenoOll •• d1ëbl 't tllble 0 ex.uae 1raS .. eoess

ery 1 .. ortler to see ur. Saoe a at01"ll;Y wiDd _ade t"8 ootdoo1'8 uniJlTit

ag, they went to a IIOTie. OB. t"e way, as t .. y bent torward agai ... t tlle 

wiJld, ka toolt ur uader tu 81'W.; .. WBS tr8ll8ndoualy stbored tlt.at alle 

d1dn 't teke her 8.l'Il away. 

At tH box ottiee or ~ tuatre lae asked Br to lend hia 

t1tteen cellts. 

"You lIOn 't Ilind. ai?" àe apolOSized. "Mter aU, youtre a 

meJllber ot tlle group 50", 10 1 t t. equali 1;y bet_en boya and girls." 
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"l know," sbe smiled. 

"l'll give you back your money town1ght," he 8dded 8S they 

walked into the inner lobby. 

"But you said 1t' s equal1ty, 80 l want to pey :my share." 

"Oh don't be silly." 

The mov1e they MW W8B The Grape s or Wrath. He could not enjoy 

the film' a grim reality becauae Eileen persisted in squirming and gaap

ing at the pl1ght of the disposBesaed tarmers. Her seneitivity and com

passion tor the sorrow of others upset him. and made him. irritable. 

When the movie wae over they 18ft the theatre, and the firet 

snow W8S fall1ng. They dee1ded to walk home and Ronald fe1t called 

upon to offer an exp1anation of the movie' s mean1ng. 

"In Palestine such a tbing can never happent" he said, "be

cause there the farm.ers aren't individualiste; they live collectively 

and if' ever anyone tried to kick them off the land they cOll1d fight back." 

"Oh it' a terrible ••• do you remember that wanan? And the old 

man? l've never sean euch povertyl" 

"That shows - meybe the world will get snart yet and raalise 

that the best way to live 1e on a klbbutz where everyone 1s friends and 

he1pa one another ..... 

They cou1d spend but few afternoons saeing movies, beoauee. as 

Barry pontirioally 1ns1eted moet of the mones made in Hollywood wera 

pure traah; they didn't show real life. Sc they took regular walks 

througll the streeta of a nearby fashionable suburb and they gazed at 

the rich homes and talked of the1r aunts and uncles - fr1ends and fami-
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lies ad teacllers, Of tae thb,ga 'they aoped the tuture would hold 8Jld 

ot the things tuy we.nted to do. Be told ur that he wisàed to ge to 

collage, and what De expected to tlnd in oo11ege. AIld 1IIhen lae reeli .. d 

ahe wouldn't meke fUll ot k1s id.eas ad plems, lie told ber oTenthing. 

!hi. :made ber teel sure that Àe waa't 11ke other boya - 80 &he told him 

oTerytlLing too. BaTing :aade their autue.l contessioDa they bego to teel 

c1ose11' lml t, ad a8 t:bey nlked tlley h,eld hands, at tirat looseq, tlum 

a 11ttle more audac1ou~. .en they aad Mid eTel'1tllhg ture .. ead 

to be to 88'f they lIOuld walk on a11ent~ sad àe woulcl prea8 ber Und a 

lUth more t1gàt~. SIle 1I8.S &lad that .0 waan't l1ke tu otller boys. 

'1'owards evenlng tbey would 11nger at ber do~ ad la an 

eaalnst the be.nnlster. 'lh.e trattlc 81:"81'8 aoTed by &1ow17 on botll 81de8 

of t!le treo-l1ned bouleTardj the 4ark ehadowa ad 'blb,di1@; metts ot 

l1gllt would mift and !lare upon the. as they atood, 1rreaolute ad 

811en t, tinding i t bard to say the tinal "I t 11 be Meing you," .ot 1I8I1t

ut to leave Just now, juBt B.OW, a 11ttle bit later, and then that little 

bl t later edging c:10eer u:t11 the later was B,OW, an4 a.ll the wild poetry 

Dd mU81e ot a rœumee to be sOll8how 418801Ted, 4isappeared. Tllen an 

"1'11 bo seeing you," and aào would walk up the staira, teeling dejeot

ed, and lle tsklas ai s long, alow stepa unti1 he would reae. Park Menue 

and lGae hilRselt in tu rausoua .oi .. s of alluttl1.g streetsara ud 

lights JIOnotonous end oold, wisllhg .. could"raold tke wor1d, be tae 

Creator perhapa ot Qotmr lIOr1d, _ tkat lie lIl1ght rebulld it aU troa 

the tiret, the .. cond, te third '8:1 - aU, • tut ture lIOuld .ot be 

any l0od-byes, tJI17 "1'11 be Meug yous," ad r..w. toreTer in tat 
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lD.i.Jna«bable al1 •• or a girl *0 118. •• otà1ng Imoll •• o't lliPl7 tllougat 

of, a _diocre inc11Tidual, Jlot prett7 b7 ordiaary atadarda, èut 87 aU 

other oGata, d1The. 

Mter _etuge lle 188lke4 Aer llCII1e 80 tut ke could nsr n th 

ur longer md pree. a bi't oloser ad yet olo88r. OIlce àe put llie arma 

about ber and ahe dicln't resis't. Then he put Aie eheet acauet ers anc1 

toud i't was oold and spioy. Be telt her &tir Gd teer.el 'tàat ahe 118.. 

going 'to .ove a.S'Y, 80 he relaxed and drew a~ ot hie 01lJ1 Moord end 

tried to d7 the ''l'll be see1Dg you" b mer 'to be dr8lldie, 'but he 

eouldD't bring h1D.selt to do it. He merely 1Jtood and looked at the s'q 

and 'tried thiDking eleTatecl and detaehed tAougata, remaaberug the loca

tion or Sirius, tAe Dog star, lA:>rà. ot tu water alq. Be couldn't ti.cl 

i't, shruggeel hie *oulelera, 8114 cIre. elose 'to »r aaaiJl. 

No JlS.twr llo. late i t 11&8 ù.e alW81'e aai:ed llia up to ller hou se , 

partioul8l"ly wben later the 1I1 .. de èi 't e&Tage~ uel tH DO. paeked hard. 

SU was encouraged b7 her aother *0 tolc1 ller ù.e praterrat ller ocaiag 

upstaire nta. Atm tha .tandiag at tll. 4oorBtep8 80 'tllat tlla uig1lbours 

lIOQld talk. o.oe, 1Ib.en the7 lle4 lO\Ulged at 'tAa ellrcao edged k1 tùan 

table B.1DbliJa.g ealee ad a1ppag Ilot tea. t1l87 go't up, atretehed n'tll 

auttled 7a1lD.8 and .tood b the dia oruge lit hallW81' .atore taa ~ 

door. :. laid h1s ella. a.ga1nn ller wam torehead aad èn_d hi. l1pa 

&gainet ber tace. :a. n8 atraid to .OTe hi8 11ps 'to let 11er DOW he 

wa.8 re~ ki.sbg ur. When Ae prepared 'to leaTe tAey ltotà tel't awk

we.rd and depressad. Neither lme. _et to .~. 



- 123-

Soon àe beg .. to wonder it àe eould tia. ur cm tu I1pa b.

atead or ou the cheeke. Ardently d.8irag ur, lae àeld lai. breatà a. 

ke .0Ted toward her illpa but àe hadntt ,et aurierad up enougll eourage. 

He didn tt want ber to crane her ta.e '81r8Y troll ll1.. Be trie4 several 

t1mB B, e&ch tme iD t:u oreuge-li t àallway betore tla. llall door. J'1Jlal

~ he IlUcceeded h meeting' ber l1pa and t11e1 8too4 tllere lIOnder1B.g Bat 

tbey were supposed to teel; t.en.8 eaid a .urrie4 aood nlpt ad .urri

ed d01œ.8ta1r. auttU8ed 111 ta 8J1 tmf'fn'pttable teel1ng or trilDlpl\ and 

aeecmpli aliment. 

Fl'GIIl tban on he could taste tH 8U881"1 _tnea. or ur l1p. 

1à1.eneTer •• 1I1aàed. Mter tlle pometl'1 leallOJl _ MOndq nigllt tuy aat 

on tlae ooue~. ne radio àUllllDed 8Elttly ad :. drew ur to laill, .wl1", 

in or4er not to ... too bold or perkapa too de8iroua, ad tl.seA ber 

treely. learaing tM rill8 or ber no .. t1'Oll beh1B.d ur eye.t th. reliet 

of ber e.h below l'1er lipa, and tae tilly aarts on ller olleeta. He would 

ti8. ber ui4l1". toldi.g her iD lUs B1"JI18 ud mskiJlg ber ltrod ùouldera 

ud boec:m diaappear in :a18 ~h1il. tlesllles8 aras. 

But when ae lett _r, àe alwq8 telt emp't1". Tlae _ptae.,e and 

pain or misunderstanding aU drainei hill ot aope. ad &tter u àa4 spa.t 

a whole evening at ur house ki •• lng aad tondliDg her, he did Dot mow 

mat there was, or .ere to tind it. 

One eTciILg he aaked ur to tura on 8CBe _ale. WUn tu h

alnuating musi. atreamed torth àe toolc ur iD hi. aras and aake4 ur to 

dace. Sbe opened ber eye8 nd. 1I1tll 8U1'pr1 ... 

"But l l:Iearcl JOu say eouple dancing 1. bourpolal w 
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"Wll_ 4id 1 My that?" B8 gazed at ber as tllough-" _as tr7-

iDg _&rd to remembar. 

"Lan Saturday Digllt. Dont t ;you re.eJllber ft wra di.ussillt: 

' .. t 1s Society' and ;you aa1d ••• " 

"1 never saiQ tha1;,· U 11ed. 

"0 .. ;YOU said i1; all rigat. But 7°U torgot'" 

NaTertàeless "'a tle.d 1D.1;0 Ais 81'S., a4 80 the;y .and to the 

ràytlœ or the .uaic. Tll.e;y dane.d :tlà1le. *1rtbg 'tA. tar edp of 1;.e 

Hal. so t.at lier parents .ouldm.'t see tAS. "n ta _roadoast .œmerc .... 

ials e&me on ad tA. musie stopped t"a7 waited and telt .lumq "tar. tu 

Elsie start.a agaiD. Aad &s the;y did not DOW llow to tollow tA. Ben 

JllDlber tàey sat on the coucà ad wai ted tor Gotl:ler DtIIlber to CCll8 on, or 

tor tla.. telepho:ae to ring, or tor 80metltiJls ••• Soon A. nood n th his 

coat in the passage • ." 841 tu;y WOlld.red 1t the silenee trcm tu ki tehen 

_Gt that ber parent. Aad been listen1ng to 1Ihat os gong on. 

"Eileen, l'm awtull;y surpr1eed at 70U," ller JIlOtller _aid to A.r, 

seme Um. latar. "lt' s all r1ght to k1 •• - but t1l.. WII:1' ;you _re earr,y

hg on'" 

sae aa.1d notl:l1Jtg IIOre, but 1ett Eileen to brood oyer tlle :matter. 

That nipt Kileen 1~ iD Hd th1nkag that .... ft8 becomi:ag me tllose 

other girls, tllat ...... los1ng tu respect ot 11er aotUr, ad sillce he 

was :aot 1111:e the other 8078 _ .ould 10se Ais respeet too 1t aU w:nt 

cm l1ke tll1s. All niSAt ahe tossed ud 't\1rJl.d. Ber t:iroat telt 4ry' a1; 

s.:aoo1 al1.omug, Gd lier French teuller reprmad.ed ller tn •• ter 
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los1JLg 'tlle place. SIlo 'told Marion 'that al1e 1I1ahed - oh ùe 1I1ahed - -

41d11.''t lœow 1da.û 8he 1I1ahed ut1l "e 'begen tll1Dk1ng abou't 'those g1r11. 

TOlfS al ee11 __ wIl1011 a1; 'the age of 't_1Te ù.e _a4 _de when &he tQUlld 

out 1Ib.at marrie4 people do. nen Ronald MW her &gain alle appea.red li S't

less and Me didn ''t uder8't8Jl4 the geœetr7 'theorua Ile a8 t1T1Bg 'to ex

plab. 'fllia made !ter teel OTen 1IOr. beeau. lle would tla1ù: ... wu 

nupidj 'bes1des, ahe eouldnt't apeak 'to hia all enniDg 'beoau .. laer 

tAroat wu parehei. She drank aore and aore _ter, 'but tlla't d1dn'1; 

help ei ther. Thon Ronald began 'to get lIOrried about her protraote4 

aileneos and asked ur what 1f88 vong. 

"ThiDgs," &he gasped. 

"What thinga1" he ins1sted. '"fell u." 

Sbe didn't reply, but hor gaze remaine4 l1at1ess od glued to 

tae earpet. .Anx1ously ahe .. 1 tehed on the rad10 and turned 1't ot.cr agaia, 

and whon the 'telepAono :rani sU rose quieklJ' and answere4 1t, but didJa''t 

laug1l. the ft1' èe u8Ually did whell èe learned i t _a ur Unole Eddy. or 

her triend Yar1on. 

Ronald bag .. to 'tll.:lDk aer1ou8lJ' about tu aatter. Be dicln't 

get anywhere unt1l 't_ .en dç- 1IheD lle -nt to Kreages and boQ&ht a 

titteen cent notebook lite Barr,y'. and la'ter wrote dowa sametla1ag wh1ell 

he 'tUled Wfkoupta·, in whicA lae tol't he aderatood 'tlle rea.o. 1dI7 ùe 

w_t't tÀe ~ ahe u.u.al.ly _a. 

·l'a ... ing ur too aU.ll,· M vote, "1181' 'tee au.h. AU 'tu 

tiAe _ talt od talle about 'the 88lBe 014 'tà1Bg and 'the &ale 014 .tory 

about mat ur mathsr ..,. and about mat her .other tllhks ..." At 
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th1s polnt. 11ls 1Bag1nat10n eDlta4, tOŒ t11ght. He dropped k1. peJ3.e11 

and mused, "Yes, 1 Ma 1t, 1 .e it, _ 'ù.ouldntt be spending 80 IlllCh. 

time 81 ttai and talkiJlg, espec1ellJ _, abee 1 '. anpposed to Jl8ke iQod 

marks at _lLool ad win a IICholerallip - ad also 1 alloul4 .e spend1B.g .ore 

t1M w1tlL the &roup, beeau. 1 agree wi'th 1d1at Mhad- aa- _ II81's a'bout 

oulture. Yes, 1 th.lDk YOMt ia rlgàt 1Ihen he 881'. _ éould spend our 

tme 1. er.at1ve aetivit1es, Bot me 1B tlûs 8Oc1et,. ••• " 

WlLen lle di8Covered W. he tel t 1DaenMly relleved. He phoa

ed Eileen 1Bled1&:tal,., but 1Ih11e doine so h1. aotlLer told la1a to take 

in 8OJD8 Goal trom Ais ab.ed, ad lae sa14. "Wait a lI1nute'" His mother 

'begen ta shoot, "1 ken BO t1:ae tor that lou.,. g1rltr1ell.d ot ,.oura. 1 

need 1t r1gb.t '8181', 40 "ou understend'?" SIld he pat down tu plume. 

"Will ,.ou wait Olle Jlinuta?" he JlUstntt get sore, he DUstn't get 

sore, he had pramiae4 himselt. 

-:Ronn1e, take tllat g1rltr1end ot ,.ours and dtdllp her 1nto the 

river. l'a llot interested ,.ou abould uve a g1rltr1ead at suclL aa eer~ 

age aJ17W8Y's. Now look, 1 have no tille. 1 need tbe coel," 

But tllis provoked ha too ]BuclL; .. put on 1I1s coat and ~tt 

the house. For t1ve m.1nutes he -alke4 the streeta, _oulderac witll 

tury and enger. Return1ng lLœ., hie aotœr 118.8 quiet, so lut dialed 

Eileen' s llumber. The lia8 was buQ', and it _s busy tor the nen llour. 

Thelabbatll. candlas quiTerad when tu 1Ih1stle blew and tlle 

leader .tepped torward 111w the m1ddle ot the cirele. 
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-'18 ha..,. bere with ua a. person laost ot us mow," he bega. 

"ZTi Berooviteh. is spending his last On.g Shabbatlt w1tll U8 h.ere a 

Montreal. He i8 going to be a pioneer 1!l Palestine, work on tJae lad, 

and redeem 1 t ••• l want Zn to CœDe up and say a tew words." 

An anxious nuftle ot .oveaent pressed against Ronald and 

Eileen who atood neu eaoh other as tlle1' watched ZTi ta auacular, ~ang

ling fora come forerd. His laair hadntt been oombed tor day., 1t aeez

ed, but lUs tace ,ns clean and ahaven. He wore a wh1te 8h1rt ralled at 

t:a. de eTe s. He placed h1m.aelt awkwardly ia the aiidle ot tàe 011'81 •• 

"1 went to tell you," .e ... ld, -tut i t lla8 been awtuUy n1ee 

working wi tà l'ou. l DOW that l t. not really leaving l'OU laeoau.. l t. 
lIUre that 80_ da;y aU ot 1'00 will came to Eretz 1arael to lIOrk, ud 

l1Te ture. lt' s a atrauge teeling lIhen a per80ll pts up and &peaka 

t. hia chaTerim like this. l ean remember 80 maDY' eTen1nga, etB.D41D.g 

1Ihere you are no., l1etening to rq older OUTerm apeakag betore tlley 

were going to leue. l oan remBber Cl18Ya W1seman, part1eular~, back 

in 1939 be1'ore the White Paper CI!IIl9 out, how sh. tola. 11. what it taIt 

Iike, leaving 70ur hOlDS, 'four 1'8Ili17, going ott P0881b17 naTer to l8e 

your parents aga1n, and lmowing that you are gOing becau88 you want to 

go and )lot beeauae you are toroed to ge, right no". 1fte European 1 •• a 

are; and 1 oan remember Sadya Boxenbaum who J:Il8D.Y ot ua here lme. per

aonally and 1Iho quit. recently d1ed t1ghting tor tu Bomeland iD. the plat

con tllat n_ abuahed ••• ott.n, _n l u.d to hear a ohuer -peak: k1_ 

tarewell, l uaed to wonder 'Will l somede,y be 1Jl hi_ place? Will l be 
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g01ng too?' l JllUst aàJn1t it gifts me a tumI.y teelhg tel11ng 10U tlUs. 

beoaUH l remember how l tiret came dow.n to the Ba"y1 t. We had Just 

mOTed 1n here. and __ ra aettug up. that 1a, the otur leadera •• oat 

of ma are no. 1:1. Aretz, wra setting up - ad l rUlellber stendug there 

at the door, l>etore l hal even coae a. wondering what it waa aU about. 

It 18 a very .trange tealiag th1Jlk1ng baok to tào. 8ar17 deys, and real1-

sug t1:Lat l and the chaveria *0 are gOUlg a.ros. 111 t .. _ oan tru17 say 1:1. 

tu worda ot our poet B1alik, "TIle Wfq 01' the ohalut,z, 1. long and d1tt1-

cult, but 1t i. the only W8yJ tw 

Thera waa a tremendous OTation 01' ShOU'Ullg and eheering 1Ihell. 

Zvi had t1n1s1led apeak1n.g, and tl\ey aU put the1r arms to each others' 

ahould.ers and raiaed their T01cea in the traditional tarewell .ong. A 

.rom or chaverim puahed end wedged their way toward. hila 1:1. ordar to 

sake his hand and to promill8 hila that they would be seeug h1Il in the 

Praaiaed Land. He sniled happily, el1velopped by a mas. or people, ài. 

eomrades, chaveriL MoIIenta later t.e ineTitable stBII.pug ot teet and 

syncopated rhytlam ot the ~ bega, the wide shoulder to shoulder 8ir-

cle broadeniag a. a te. lusty ahout. atirred up tbe1r blood: 

:&:met aek bodallJ 
EIIlek iïIaeli HorèS 

And tas wildly veerillS, n1nging, 8tsap1llg. sMuting danaers *1rled 

about in a moment'. untorg.ttable bond of purpoeetulnes. end 1deali_. 

"tou dooft believe ai, you don't beli.Te?" ni RS ahouting 

at Barl"1 as the dana1:ag peterad out and wh1le tH noise and eoDtua10n 

reaa1lled. "1 'li. telUna JOu. If you won' t take lÇ" ward tor i t, ask 

YoaetJ" 
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"Bu" 1'ou're kidd1lLgI" B8l'17 8II1le4, doub"in& ". k1lld ot dou'bt 

1Ih1eh. is pleaaant to tlledoob".r. 

"What are you ta1k1ng about 1t you don' t kIlo"," Louis 1.81 sted. 

"ife're tel11ng 1'OU, 80 what do you thiDk:? Look - it he'. not g0111& OTer 

beoause lae'a a pilot, he'd leaTe &tter September, atter e.p and eTery

thme'" 

Barry said nothiDg tor nlUle, lû. doubt growillg 1nto a wide 

grin. "You're k1ddingl Wo_1 You'ra kidd1ngl Be'. going to tl1 a 

plan. aga1nat the Egyptien Air Foree. WOlleel" 

"SUN, Yosat "as telling u. not to apread 1t beoau_ 1t'a 11-

le gal 1 " 

"Yeah - 1.". tigkt1.l!lg tor tàeir own eountry 1s iUegal,· !Duis 

groaned, trying to appesr sardonie. 

"And there'. a whole bUlle. ot tllea. J'1Te guys who used to De 

b. tlle Air Foree in tu states, and "wo ~. 1IIb.o used to be in the RO ••• 

and they're all le.Ting, or 18tt ••• • 

Tàat JlCD8n" Yosar 8WllD.g OTer to th_ and plaoed 111s &l'Il. about 

B8r1'1's end Louis' ahoul4ers. 

·.'re not gOing to _Te a ... t1ng to-nlgkt,· Yoaet Wei, Wb.eau. 

Zn 1. leaT1ng Montreal to-aorrow morning. The leader. are spend1Dg tlli. 

last nlgllt .lth hlll, 80 make aure 1'OU plan a good aetiTit1' tor the group 

tonigb.t w1 thout the help ot S1actia or lI1'aelt." 

"Good mo.'· s&id Lou1.. "Let'" have a couple of good ùots 

of run-_.-ruIl1 " 

"Nell, lette have a discussion'" 

- - ~ - - - -
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"Came on, letta go for a welk," Ronald suggested to Eileen. 

"I have something important to tell you." 

She hesitated to move, and looked up at htm uncertain1y. 

"I think Barry and Rite are organising soma activities with

out the leaders," she said, haltingly. 

"Ne.h - 1tt 11 be a lot of junk. Come on, let' a go for a wall"" 

She left the Bayit ~th him ~d they walked sorne dist3nce un

til they reached Park ~enue. They walked e1lent1y until they reached 

the railyards in the nortbern section of the city. They stood beside 

the fence neer the trlloks and gazed into the n1ght drawn and made long 

and lone1y by the ever grindlng, puffing and whistling of the trains in 

the dark. It wes cold and Ronald he1d ber olosely by the arm and start

ed once and then again to tell her about ••• but Eileen epoke first. 

"Gee - iBll't Zvi lucky?" she saiCl. They tumed and began walk

ing towards home. 

He did.n't answer. His eyes fe1t sore at the sight of the neon 

signs and the dreadf'ul barenees of tbe streets in a nightt1me when there 

should have been the magic of a million myeteries suspended high in a 

star st~ldded sky. 

"You c~'t imagine how really lucky he la," he managed to aay. 

"Sort Of l1ke being able to do sanethlng wi th hi s lire ••• get away. not 

just p111J1g up a stack of deys to his credit - empty deys - christ, l 

don't know ••• " 

She sighed 'Ii th him and didn' t speak. She gripJ;ed hi s e.rm 

tighter as they dribbled eorOBS the 1cy sectione of the sidewelks. A 
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oold wind blew makiJLg lier bend sliglltly to diseBtangle lwr ooat ad dress 

eaught bet_en ur kuea. He sa. tJa.at i t ftS inappropriate to ask 1Ihether 

he could CCD8 upstairs w1 th ber. but lle took ber key and opened tbe door. 

As usual the house was spotles.ly ole_ and on the eabinet in the dinb.g 

roca the Sabbatll candlea _re glowhg their last. tuaing pUlls.nt paratth 

to aocca.p8D1' the tenuous 1Ihiaps ot trailillg _oke. 

Wi tà a laint ot _arine S8 Eileen set tu layer oake upon te 

table and slipped down onto the chair taetag Ronald. 

"You DOW - l waa t1l.1Dkb,g." he said. t1d4lUC .ith k1a tork. 

"1 thiDk l tOUDd the anner to ~ yan wre blue last ttae." 

SU reaained ailent, atittening 1A :ber seat but sl1gllt17. sae 

raiNd ber .yearew to aak ~. 

"Itta beoau .. - ••• sit: aroUlld too lIIloh ••• and do .. tt 40 

aaTt.1ag - l _BD. _ aàould stan d01as tAusa - .ec_. JII8y'be t.etiTe' 

l1ke Yoset 883"a. De tllings aro1md the B!,l1t - 1'011 lmow. tor the lIoTe

ment." 

Sbe was umaoved. Be cDIlt1Bued. 

"You mow. thatts the WB.y" _ 8b.ould oarry on Qur relationah1p 

silLoe _Ire both in the MoT_ent. You lolow,Hlst .ek !Du1. and l ware 

mak1D.g postera. and l'. telling you. __ ra Aaving 80 Illloll tun ••• i't 

really i s tua ••• you can t t imagine how JIll1cll tun i t i sI" He paused a 

while. 

"Don't you agree?" he aeked. notag 11er thoughttul silenM. 

She nodded her bead. but tu 1I8Y' _ did it auggested to llm 

that ahe RS tall1ng into a mood. Be got up, lland. bllis poeket,. ud 
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paced tlle 1l1la.1d lholeum tloor. Hia moT.Jael1t. made ur edgy'. 

"Eileen?" he thall1' aaked, wyou dontt teel 'bad _eoause ot 

what l saidl" 

"No." 

"Then wbat i8 i t?" 

She tried gatlaering heraelt toget •• r, to rea8Sln'8 .tm tbat 

ahe __ lD8re~ COD aide ring ais sugge.tion, but hia urgent, anxiou8-..man

ner dih't help any. Be repeated tu 'fUestion end ahe beo_ gloClQ'. 

lIN othillg." &he 1Ihi8pèred. 

"Oa, but there ia sœ.ething the _tterl" 

"Ro, there i sn 't - nothing at alll '" 

Sa;y1llg 80 alle arose trom ber c1lair and walked OT8r tb the sint. 

He teUo_d ur and eabraoed her aile ahe tued "he steam1n! tape 

"'1. tbere enyt.b.1ng wrong though?'" 

sae turned and taGed à1a. 

"No, Botang i. - reaU,.l'" 

ahe looked at hia lIOrried expression; _ tri.d to Slile. ~ 

drew ber aWÇ' trca the 8iDk 8lld .. ated 11er Oll à1. lape He ki •• d 11er 

OTer and OTer again. Th. eloek tieked pan t_lft. 

"l'. atra1à. it'. late thouga," ahe said, atterwards. 

"But 1'OU don't teel bad about '1Iq idea, do ;rou? 

"Oh silly, or cour. note '" 

He kissed .er &gain, drawing the sott tl<twer or ber lips 1nto 

h.is mouth. 

"Eileen, it'. tiRe to go," ber motherts sleep-r1dden Toiee 

eroaked trca the bedroaa. 
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Botà waitened. Eileen nerTously t1p-toed to a _àa1r. TA. 

reassuranee tu,. had JUst g1 Ten to ea" otll.r was blotted a~ J de strey

ed. ne,. felt tlle1r pulses battering at th.e walls or tlle1r temples and 

wrista. In a tew minutes he managed to colle_t à1Jasalt and put on àl. 

coat. TM,. stood at tha door1Rly' for a mcaant. Be k1aeed her "'1Glantly J 

hardly aware tut ahe 4es1red to .e Quddled and treated tenderly, not 

huggec1 and aashed. 

"1 hurt you that tiM," lte Aid, tU8sag to wipe tu llurt •• sy. 

"1 lite i t .th Qugh," ahe brought lI.erl!l8l:t to aay J and ahe 0011-

."inaed laia b7 rea.h1ng for more. 

"en will 1 .a you?" 

"Will yoU COII8 baby-si ttbg wi tà :ae en Sund81' n1gàt," ..... sted. 

"1 need the mone,.. You now rq tatar has IUch expen .. s, and a111ce tàe 

war, business ham't been too good. Will you?" 

"Of course." 

"Good - 1'11 be ... tng you then." 

He started kissing ber again ad said he wouldB.' t anyaore but 

th.n he kissad her a halt dozea t1mes be1"ore he Btaggered out into the 

n1ght air. 

"Ronn1., De1'8 hue ,.ou been 80 late?" 

"l'."e b.en out." 

"1Ihere have you been? nat do you _an cClll1ng hcae 80 late . 

at nigllt?" 

"Oh - le",e me &1onoS" 
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"1'11 leSTe you alon. 1Ihen 1'11 be in Cu'tienille eemeteryJ 

l don' t want you com.1ag llCIU 80 late, aU Or elae l' 11 look tu door 

and you can aleep oute1de." 

He sllllD8d tu door ot h1_ roCII shut and _too4 betoN li1s bed 

11h10. now seamed ao loneiy, empty and unconaol1ns. Ho .. JlUch longer would 

1 t be that he would be able to marry Eileen and uTe her al1 the tim? 

He beard liie .other -getting baek into bed. Now tae hOU88 ft. quiet. He 

undreased, climbed in'to 'bMl, anci tllougk 1t W8a: l'à.te ': aDd l1e was t1red, he 

to.aed and turned. Ho. muon longer, he asked h1.llaelt betore àe tell .

aleep, anci ciremad s~tà1ng wh10ll seemed to gi ... e ll1m. an anS1Mr. But 

wben he allOke àe couldatt, altaougà he tried hard, remember tlle dre8ll. 

l'rid87 nigllt tew euataœers came into the at01'e. Eile.' a 

tather worked asslduoua11, atraigateniDg the etoek on ki. ahel ... ea. Bi. 

wite leaned againet tlle counter. Tu cellophane wrappers and ae..". lIreWl 

paper rustled a_ ur Auaband lIOrked. 

"You know Be~. - l'a certai:aly glad Eileen A8a a DoMrie.d. 

It gi ... es a girl a litt. You DOW ho. girl_ are st tut age. _d ah. ha_ 

changed quite a bit. Ha ... e you not1eed?" 

"Sure, l'Te noticed." 

"Sb.e puta oa n1ee clothes more otten, an' alle' 8 Bot a. aoody 

as ùe uaed to be when ahe never _nt out altogether. l 8a the &irl 

lIOuldn't walk: on tu streeta alone montAs atter it happened." 

"Certainly, l remellber," 

"Poor girl, it"reaUy shoot her, although the doctor 88id it 

as nothing serioue, there re~ fta nothing - altllough ltd rather not 
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tali: about lt, tlumk God lt _mtt .ore. - but sinoe then _ Mantt 

beeIL the aame. l lI8&n, re1l8lBber when üe graduated tram publie 8011001 

the teacher told ua ahe us had fine ell1ldren, but 1:ileen RS among 

the fmen; and remamber. lIh.e uaed to be a leader whereTer ahe uaed 

to iO. She UMd to get up and speak, and Ilot be atraidj but latel1, 

aince it happened ••• • 

"Well, gradually ahetll forget about the whol. thing.· 

lIrs. Rudner MaTed a deep 81gh. "1 llope to God ahe doea. 

But J'ou mow, the group ahe belonga to did àer a lot ot good. What 

do you th1nk"?" 

"Certainly t i t d1d an awful lot ot good." 

RYe sterde.y l Dlet I6rs. Sankoft 1Ihile l R8 we.i tiltg for you to 

oame .ith the car and ehe stopped 8l'ld .. te.lked tor a moment. 50 ahe 

sai d, '1 saw your girl .. 1tA a boy - snch a tine 10ok1ng boy. t 50 l 

said, 'Yes, th.eytre friands. You know how it is with youngstersJf She 

said ahe has a girl who' s thirteen y881"S 014, 110 already ahe wants to 

go out nth boys. '5he' s boy crazy, t ahe H.1d ao l 881d, ''fhat'. how 

girls are at the age.' Wh.a.t ahould l MTe told her? That a girl ehould 

develop other interesta' Look, the way things h8Yeturned out, you cantt 

be too clever. l never tbought that when l got married and have children, 

that ., ch1ld would baTe the kind ot d1ff1cult1es E11een had the tiret 

t'Wo years or H1gh School. l'. not rlgbt?" 

"Certainly. " 

"50 that'a what l said. 'You '811tt be your om Judge, much 

le8s being 8ll0ther t s. t 50 long as things turn out right. Last wek ahe 

came hane, they 'Were out on a walk - and ahe looked 80 blue, so l aBked 
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her, 'What' s the matter?' 50 ahe said, 'Nothing, Doth1ng 1e wong.' 50 

l started ask1ng ber, 'So 1f' noth1ng 18 wong, why are you so blue?' 

An.yways, to make el long story ahort - U 88eme a8 if th.y had a lUtl. 

argument, the purtolg, end he lOBeS ais te.per easi11'. 50 l told ber, 

'You know Eileen, he' s not the only boy tbere 1s in Montreal. There 

are plenty of' boys,' - am l .rong telling her?" 

"Certainly Dot." 

"1 _an l haYe nothing aga1nst the boy, he Mems to be Tery 

niee. But kid8 - you oan't tell!!!! anything. still, a girl, lIl1e'll 

be sixteen 80 on • and then seTenteen, and bef'ora you DOW i t ••• 80 1 

told ber, tA. girl has to thiDk of a futurel" 

Su:adey .Tening tAey 1IBlked up to Bernard street and. eellle te> 

the apartment Eileen _as to mind. The couple _s a little d1streseed 

to see the1r sitter accompan1ed by a boy fr1end s1nee the last regular 

si t'ter they had been hav1ng on &md~ eveninge -s now in a speoial 

hospital, 1t _as rumoured among tu couples who had had ber in for 

baby dtting, oonvalescing t1'Oll the effeots of Cl abort10n. They only 

. made faces end said nothing. 

When tbe house was empty Ronald eat olosel,.. baside ber on the 

couoh. The radio played; he fondl.d ber bands. 

"Not now," ahe oautioned. "at' s lIlake sure they don 't come 

baek right away." 

Later tlley diacussed matters whioh made their ly1ng side by 

8ide on tu couch eeem more easual. Be embraeed ber t1ghtly, and ahe 
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BIliled when he looked at ker, but didn't mOTe. Atra1d of themselTee, 

they got up and danced and Ronald aaked 1t there 1faan 't enything for 

tUm. to eat, and Eileen aaid &he would look end see. 

Tlley 8811e to th1s 88Ile apartœnt nen _et end tlLe _et to 

follow. Since the coueh in the liTing roau. W8.8 too narrow, t~y l.ey 

togetller on the 80ft cerpet. She felt a briœ draught ot 0014 air 

1Iben he pulled up her dress and rl1'bbed tlte f1ne~ 'blond hair-eprinkle4 

sottnes8 ot her tllighs. She d1d not bluah te help h1I1 to reu.oTe ur 

pentiaa. She watched la.1m earefully, her eyes watery wità lOTe, a. he 

sat up and gazed at the flower of ber nakedness. He k1.sed ur 1I81'm 

puleetb,g fle eh and breathed tlle faint int1lle.tions ot her bodyt. per-

fuma. Sbe W8.8 wide-lLipped, thougl1 suppla, BOft as a featàer. Be reTel-
. 

led in this Boftness, 1Jl the manelloue texture of ber skin. He tingn-

ed her belly, lle k1 esed the counter 8 ct her breast s, 'but he couldn' t 

persuade her to remove her brassien. Then he laid her aeross his lep: 

he 8aid he was going to spenk ber and ahe agreed: ber buttocks tlu.2Ihed 

deep nd. The roam resounded with ahsrp thwacking sounds and ehe asked 

him not no" - the baby might wake up. 

They used every opportunity to 11e together, on oerpeta. 011 

couches, and as tu ~ a1cy grew red wi tlL amsets l:Le carr1ed ber nto 

ber bedroœ: ahe protested 1l11d17 •• ut he k1saed :ber tee.rs a~ aM 

ewore he would lOTe ber toreTer. Then èe began to eàange 1a tront 

ot laim. He noted the k:111d ot underclothe a ehe lIOre. he bec8118 illtare st-

ad in wh1 &he wore a girdle. 

WBecause a girl has to weer one,· ahe '\old ho1L 
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"Oa, l know, you _sr on. b.eau .. you're tat'" 

"l'. Rot tat," ... puut.d. 

"50 ~ do you wear a g1rdle'" 

":se.au. a girl aa. to wear one - 80 à.e ùouldn 't apread." 

Be laugked as aàe aulk.d and ... a*.d a1Jll nat ... •• laup-

1ng about, but a. kept laugkUg. "Vle11, 1t you don' t bel1eTe u, l .an' t 

aelp 1U" and all. ùrugged ur ahouldera. 

Baturda1' atternoona, 1IlLen ur parents wre in 1;11. _tore, tuy 

lIOuld ... ure tae _atev eat.À and go !nto the bedroCD and draw tà. bli:ada. 

Atter he llad tcmdl.ed ber 80 taat a1_ 8l'.'IlS aehed ta.,. would liaten to ta. 

cloek t1ek the hours bYe Otten h. would want to get up end do .aaetà1aS 

1Ih118 ahe still wanted to 11e there. Sile would teel depressed and l1st

less and he d1d not GOW 1Ùlat to 88:1-

"ls there anyt1l1ng vong?" he asked, eroueà1ng OTer ber. Are 

you sure nothing 1s wrong?" 

"Noth1ng," ah. Hid tinally, and jUlllped up and stra1gb.ten.d her 

nylon slip under her ere888d Skirt. SA. ecœbed her ha1r betore the mirror. 

Sile telt raw, and ber 8.l'aS ached. He ROod behind her and surrounded her 

w1 th hia 81mS. 

"lm't tÀ8re anytà1ng wrong, Dut?" 

Sbe tilted her head ba.k and àe k1.Md ber cm tM JIlouth_ Rer 

arlU arou:ad h1_ ahoulder., _ leaned agamet h1a unaubatant1al eheR and 

look.d at hia, but ahe eouldn't tell Àia ahe telt aàe was g1T1ng aU ot 

hsrselt and reee1Ted n9th1ng. Sb.e telt that &he 10Ted hila and if alle gaTe 

aU and i'eeeiTed nothing 1 t was all tor loTe 8Jl11I'1y. 
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"You teel empt,., 4oo't you?" he said sof'tly. 

"No, 1 don't," sl:le sa1d, jUllping to ber tip toe. and kissing 

hi. lipa in 11tta geomatric pattern .. 

"Oh, but you do - 1 knG. tAst you dol " 

"It'a not true," &he repeated. Sàe gazed st hm 801emnl.y. 

The pale light trœ the w1ndow had slo~ tranatoraed ur taee into a 

trembling leat of' innocence. "1 like doing thinga tor you," ahe breathed. 

·Oh 1 lOTe you, 1 loTe you so auch, 1 really do'" 

"It'a' about tt.. WB Btarted getting atter Ronald and Kileen 

and stut 1ntlueno1ng tAem," YOMt remarked to S1lIoha on tll.e eTen1n& th.,. 

met to plan and di80USS the torthcœ1ng discussion ot the P.C. "All tàey 

l1Ye in is their 0WIl nutshell. 'Ie'ra acoOllpliab.ing practically nothing 

w1 th t._, tram the point ot vie. ot the MoT ... nt." 

"1 don't .. e wh1' lie should intertere with th8ir priTate 11Te.,· 

S1Dlcha returned. "It that'a the way they want to baTe it, let the. 1re 

oan't torce th .. to be actiT. in the Movement it they dQn't want to." 

"How cen you speak 1ike that et'ter being a leader in the KOT.

ment 80 long? 1 oan underBtl!l1ld ,.our pre.nt ü:f't1culties and aoubts a

bout the Kovement and 80 on, but "ou han to realise thare' Il an educat

ional problem to mrk out bere. Ronald and Eileen are wasting thamselves 

on each other, the wey 1 see it. In taot 1t 401111', teke IlOre than a 

casual observer to eee that. Now our problem ie to get tbem aethe in 

the Movement, and out of' eech otherl" 
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"You dontt have te toroe the Movement down tlleir tàreate, ,"ou 

mow. 1 d1sagree w1 th the whole business ot Kovement pressure. It a 

persOD. doesntt W8Jlt to become aotivehe'lI praetically excOIIII1unioated. 

A person can agree with the praciple ot the thing, without becOIling so -

80 involTed. ft 

"1 think you're beins 1l1Dl8.ture in your approe.ch." Yoset ae-

8811ed her, "becauae yeur personal problan 1s makb.g you short eighted. 

1 teel lt'a impossible to create chalutz1E unless a positive eftort iB 

exerted by us. It _ don't exert pressure, then outside SOCiety will 

exert it. It'a not a neutral situation. It'a e1ther them or us. And 

1 thlnk lt should be us. It must be us, othennse, how can ., tultill 

the needs and tasts of chalutziuth? 

"The problem. here at hand i. whether .,tre gOlng to let them 

shlep &round, do noth.iJ1g in the )lovement, or whetl:ler we're going to uee 

their energies creatlvely. Especlal17 sinee our concert i8 three weeks 

awq. 1 think our a1m shoul4 be to get both Ronald and Eileen to par

tlcipate in it." 

Yoset didn't tind it hard to recruit Ronald to take part in 

the play which they wra putting on as part of a three hour progr_ 

which was te be laeld at the Monument National theetre the tolloWing 

aonth. 

~ltedly he told Eileen about his rele. Eileen telt same

met anxlous lIhen she learned that the play 'J1hey wre putting OD _s 

wr1tten by a Tery greet playwright and tbat it was abQ1t the position 
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or the J'e. in middle class America. and how nec8ssary 1t as tor them 

as a people. if tbey _re interested in true liberty and treedom, to 

emigrate to Palestine. Seoret~ she wisbed her leader had a1ao asked 

her to part1cipate. beoause &he .ould have telt tunny aSking tor a role. 

No Bhe d1dl1 't have t1l1l8 to teke part 8.JlY1V8.ys beeause ot school Gd every

thingj but she wished - ehe hardl1 kIle" what. Wb.en ahe had been eleTen 

an.d twe1ve years old sbe hed alweys been sa aotive in the club. sbe had 

belonged to thenj she used to set higb. marks, and wee the brigb.test and 

moet popular girl. She rem811bered wbe.t the social 'Worker who had led 

the group she had been president ot had sa1d about her; ahe had real 

leadership qual1ties, tbsre _s no doubt about that. Then 1Ù1J didntt 

&he eTer do anything? Why d1d she si 10 &round md mope 1nstead ot let

ting that urge to be SOMane and 60 things teke hold or her onoe IIOre, 

and ••• oh. she didn't kIlOll, why ahe te1t sa ••• 

For t'Wo _eks Ronald couldn't see her as otten as es ll18 

habit. As the date ot the pert~ance beared , the number ot rehear

aals oontinued to multiply. Finally. two .. &ka bef'ore the plq Eileen 

leerned th8t he wea :red up. 

"1 don t t mow why l started bothering w1 th all that nonsense 

an.d stup1d junk," he t01d ber. "Christ.. those rehearsals ce get you 

slCk to the stamach." 

Vaguely becauee &he 118.8 aecustaned to doing 80, she eympathiz

ed w1 th his d1stress. 

"All l 'T. had tor the past two _eks 18 rehearsals," ah. heard 
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hiBl aey, "rehearse.1s, rehesrselsl l want to spen4 Jq time the way 

l like, not the wey l'Il told toI" 

Sba alear.d ur tbroat in order to eay BOmeth1ng. In a w8J. 

Bhe was going to sey, &he telt he was being, w11, childish about the 

Whole thing. Just bec8Use tbere W8S 8 11ttle r&spons1bility involTe4, 

8 littl.e bit ot putting himselt out, he d1dn't have to aet 80 oh11dieh-

11". 

Instead, &he eaid, "But the play i8 soon going to be. ft 

"Yes, but all the Ume l'Te been W8st1ng 8t rehearsal., l 

eould haTe spent the W8\Y l 11lte. .All beC8Use ot Yoset. 'It' s Tery 

iIlportent that the Touth Movement present 1tselt to the cOlJII\mity once 

a year, ,ft he IÙ.lB1cked scornfully. "l!'at lot l cere whether the lloTe

ment pre sen ta i tselt once a year. or onee in ten yeus." 

SIle didn't reply bJmecliately. Sb.e thought, then cleared ber 

tbroat and aa1d, "Tbe Kovement dces demand Duoh of en indiv1dual' 8 t1me.· 

The tiret advance of a 8UJ111er'. breeze stirre4 the new leana 

OB. tlle trees ot lIhunt Royal. Toset' a aroup lett the atutty B!l1t and 

tra11ed up abOTe Fle1;oher' 8 Field and sat on tbe new grasse 

".1.8 eTeryone knOWB,· TOEt to14 his group t11at aTen1ng, "we're 

kavag a .amp tU S IRDJIler. Last yeer i t wam't poss1ble tor finanoiel 

reasons. or o our se .. expect eTerrone to CaDe to camp, regardles8 if 

you plan to wart. or go to the country 1I1tA your perente. The oamp lan. 

tor fiTe weeks and thare'll be 108ds ot tune Eli, tell us about your ex

per1ence in caœp five years &!C." 
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In 1nooherent .jaoul8ot10ns EU ~gan to tell them about the 

~01D.ga on or e8l1p, and 1Iby' in tllis C8Ilp eTer;ytà1l1g ... d1fferent, be" 

cause here 10U lee.rne4 a iood d.al about Z1onl_ Dd beoOlÛllg a true 

Zion1.t youreelf. Yose! prodded ud aparked kia e:\àua1808B and aoon 

those who 1180d be.n to cap betare joked and laupe4 and reoalled roar-

1ng bont1ree and the rails 'they ha4 plannad and pulled oft agaillat tke 

girls' groupa at D.1ght, how th.,. !lad sto1en eTerycm.·. _08e and re-soli 

tll_ &t a nietel a pair ad kOll the proo.eds went to the 1ensA National 

hnd. TH,. t1ekled their .. or1es w1th thoughta of how the tood tuted 

terrible but about 1Ihieh IlO one ooapla1lle4 because th1. _s • real _.p, 

Dot 11ke tlLa S188)" capa .ere ,.ou paid f1Te hundred dollers for the 

_saon ad got s oaunse11or te tell you wD.eD to eet ad when to aleep 

and when to burp. Booli. the,. _re rOUNd to tà. peut or shont1m.g ad 

joking and wiahing it was 1u:ae already and they wre an aboard the bua 

lLeaded tor camp. Yoset controlled and directed their enthualaam w1t». 

8k1lful deT1ees ot croup direction he had pioked up in group leader'. 

l18Ilual.. He mggested that they 40 aU they could to be out at CEp 

tll1s 8WIIIIl8r; 1t ns Te17 iaportent tUt they all cœe to cap beoause 

iu tais ~ alœe eould th.,. li" 11ke real eàalutzD.. tre., in tlle 

open air, and 1earn the prino1ple. of ollalutz1uth, of .e1f-rel1anoe t 

and eoouting. lB tlLis 1I8i1 the,. eoulà learn to liTe togetller h a group 

w1tll ot»r. and not be selt1ù. a. a p1g lite iJl this aoc1ety • 

.Mter the meeting they learaed a eheer the,. could UN in 

Gap and lU1 said he kne" scse code worda the,. eould ampl.,. wh11e raid

ing tas girl.' tenta whiell. Ile would taaoh th_ the Tery tiret a1glLt at 



- 144-

•• p. 

Dazzled .!th del1gllt whell. the meeting \'I8.a OTer, tuy dri:rted 

OTer to Park ATenue where tàey _t S1meha t a group returning from a late 

.eting. 

Ronald lIO'Yed OTez' to where Eileen atood .lII.e.tter1B.g wi th Ri ta. 

He drew 11er aWBY' tl'OlIl tlle reet to as 1Iàat ur group !lad cU8ouesed. 

"Sbe told us about camp," Eileen replied. 

"Won't it be terrifie?" 

"Superbl ReaU,. - l'm lookiJl.g forward to it alreadl"" 

Then Eileen put Aer lland OTer her mouth and 8aid, "S1JuÀa 

harcUy told us aDy'tà1ll.g - it _s Rite. who to14 u. ta BlOat - l don't 

thillk Sla.ha i8 going to be at the camp'" 

Afterwe.rda be we.lked ber hc:ae ad 8inee her parents 1fII1ren 't 

hose he nnt upstairs wi ta her. Eileen ni tched OD. a single àaded l8l1p 

8D.d the,. sat 'by the open parlour 1I1ndo.. A. faint _reese lifted tàe ùeer 

ourtains, bil10wd thal, a.d .urled tlaal. TH air ftS frelÜ. a4 as _ 

neatled against h:1:a, there .. emed te .8 de. iD. ur hair. 

"l'm 80 !lad .'11 be in •• p together." he aaid. 

"Oh. lU too." 

"You' 11 be sure to CCII88. ai?" 

"Of course." 

"1'11 be able to .. e you e",e17 d87. l!'or fiTe weets - 1Ilag1ne" 

every single dar." 

"Ittll be wonderful." 

"And l'OU know what elM?" 



l wouldl" 

"1 know." 

" • • •• Whe:t ?" 

"Noth1ng ••• " 

"Why nothb.g?" 

"Beeause notà1D& - oh bend dOWll, 1 want to ki •• you - olt youa" 

Mter ur tisses, he 8&1d, ":Iileen, wby do 70u laide "our thoupt. 

"But 1 dontt hide anyt~ing. l'd hate te tktnk 1 did. Really-

"1 don't 1I8llt _ mould keep t~1ng. f1'OJll each other ••• l'OU 

.oBIt laid. anytàiBg, a1?" 

sae gazed at hm for a strioken aoment, t~en lIhe tlue ur .. U 

bto ll.1. aras agab. 

"or course llot, 1 love you, 1 lc>ve you w1't~ all -r Mart," _ 

cried. 

lIrs. Green was Ter,. susp1ciou. about capa. beryUm Ronald 

rai .. d thi. nbject - ud he tUlowea. • po11ey or _Iltionug it .~1118 • 

• 000, and n1pt 80 tkat ù.. :mght get uae4 to the 14e. - hi. lIOtbr .our-

l1' rejob.ed that alle di411.'t care what he said.: ahe d1dn't like caps. that' a 

all. 

"l'Dl not taking c:b.eacea," ùe aai4. "1 don 't lfte _.pa. Do 

_ I01D8t~1ng, l 81Dlply don't like t~l Tà.,,'re not respona1bl. people 

Gd the eounaellors are Ilot ·the kind ot people l went to trust Jq child 

w1t~." 
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"lia, 10u're 80 o:ld ta.k1onedl" 

"caU Be 1Ùi.e:t yOl1 lfte, •• tiler l'. 014 ta8h1oned or ne .. 

taù10ned, 1 trust tbem a. :~ar a. 1 can tAro" a pifmo. Ronnie, do 10U 

".1Dk 1 torgot ù.at happenetl "0 Abie?" reten1ng to en 11lt_ous tmn1~ 

legend iD. 1düeà a tar tetehlld eouaa hai reeei Ted a aun ."l'Ke at a 

ol1ar1't7 _amp 1ears ago. "1 '. not aendillg Jq kids to t ••• _.ps." 

Durbg the tir" wek et lû. let __ -go pro&rOll àe Rr .... d 

and raged. 

~d :rour OWR bue1Re ••• • he hollared. ·1'. going wbether 

you lfte 1 t or not 1 " 

"fou're not going." 

"l'. gohgl" 

"You're not gOing. and .en 1 lIfl1 :rou're Ilot, you're aot and 

that' s aU there i. '\0 lt. You th1.llk l'm eo too11ah as to let you go 

to e_p? bn gra.e will grow iD "he pala ot IllY .and l' 11 let you ge. 

Look Ronn1e. :rou t1l1nk 1 dOJl't mo .. Bat youtre up te? l mo., l mo ... 

lta Bot 80 dUlllb as you tllink. lt 1t wre Ilot tor t1ls.t !1rl you wouldntt 

"h1nk on~ ot golBg to camp ad you' d nuq aore. How 40 you expeet to 

win a scholarsh1p wi'th that girl? Be.1des. you're too young to haTe a 

ateàdy girltriend. So eut it out wllila the cutUng out 1a goocll." 

tt])8IDl it, m:ba.d your OE Bus1.ess amd leu ... alon.el lt. 

SOhg ta campI" 

By tu Heond .ek in JU18 Ai. aotlaer 11..'" ohanged .er Tiey, 

nor 1184 Ron.ald re?-plaued t_ atrateQ ot Ai. n8lg1Bg. Tlle tlùrt _et t 

ten d~. betore oamp opened, lIr. Green •• aotitied est ll1.. _'. out land-
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ià ide •• 

ttC8II1p'?- he replied illd1tterent17. ttWhat lias 11e lot to do h 

oap'?" 

"lAo mQlfa? Tàat bol" ha8l1't been ~àe __ late~. BYerydey 

11e pts a DeW cra:Q' 1d.a. last .et •• 00JD88 ad ataris talkin! about 

goin! to Palestine and yester4q he 118.& tellbg., he'a geing to hitoh 

11ite tG Çalitornia. Ir 700 aBk me he doeantt mow whetliler he'. oomin, 

or go1DgJ" 

"Ho" e8l1 » go to 881lp _en he has tO get a jo1t? Wlaat' a the 

matter, he expecta _ to support h1a all tu tille?" 

"That'. Dat l tell hm, 'Romie, your tatàer ia 810t, 11e 

eo't lIOrk: ao harde You've cot ten .eka ot vaeation, eam. MM .onel"· 

Bo, Be want& to go to a_p. l do.'t bl .. 'tAe tid. 1'd l1lce te CO to 

the eoutry DIiT-lt, ltut in our oireUllBtaoaa. who 08 att .. d i t'-

"He thbk& he' a the cmq ou iD. tlUs liouse. Tell à1s it he' a 

.. eb a b1g man 111 th _.pa, let k1l1 go tG wort 'better. tt 

"I ft& going to tell AiIl, go to oap tfœ two _eke, tor tAree 

_et& - but tor tive .eks! 1d:lat do you ~'?tt 

But a1. tather 'did Dot 8fl7 aDTthhg. Mattera restad. 

Eileen t. goug to oep _a attended by laTi* preparations. 

Ber aother ottered no objeotion to ur gOing. ad Àer tatar, ae Ù1nIJ., 

held the 88D9 opinion a& hi. wite. ~ that remaine4 _& to eutt1t her 

appropr1ate1.7. 

he17 atternocm tor a week &he vi8ited .tore &tter store. 1Ib.en 
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eU couldntt get the e:xact fit or the preoi. colour her fatl:aer tock 11er 

to the tactories, and then ta a dres8llak:er. Gradual.ly" acquire4 a war

drobe or SUlller apparel: slacks, sk:irts, beach _ar, blouses, under and 

outer parapheraalia 1d11oh would aat1sty tlle taste of a tasb.ion que •• 

She enjol"ed buying cl.tus; the 8olour, tàe style, the te~ure and oon

trasta in materlal and .. de de11ghted her; ad ber tataert • genero81 ty 

in tAis, aa 1D aU .atters, did all ta eneourage her. 

J'ridal" JLip.t Ronald came ear~ to tll. B81it; Eileen lIUIltt 

111 th a1.a Hcau. an aunt lud 1nT11iecl ur tar aupper. tllougll üe Mid 

_ wœl.d be OTer later. In the .at1D R1 ta _e teU1D& l:l:l:a1 tAat tAe 

g,u Klux Klan 1a nal.l.7 a J'ase1n orgu1zat1an _1ell *0 •• Bat 18 1'8al

~ ltappening to .... riolIII. deI1ocracl". 

He MW Eli enter the Bart t, refl-:raeecl w1 tà .:x11 teaent, ... k1Dg 

saaeone to 1IIhœ : 'he could convel" the n ••• ct the oal.8ll1 ty he liad. jaet 

heard about. See1ng Ronald and Rita, .. 4a_4 up to th_ a4 _eckemed 

t11em into tA. back roca. 

"Did you heer mat happened?" lUi atage-whiBpered e:xc1tedly. 

Wfou haren't heard?" 

"No - what. Tell ua&" 

"stmcha llas litt tha Youth MOTement'" 

"Wllat do you aeau?" they astad, astoni.ed. 

"SIlet. lett - alla'. quit - ù.e doe.tt ~.long 8Jl1Ilore •• 

"WlIJ not?" Ronald _akad. 

"SU say. ahe .an' t be a ellallitz. Iaague - alw utual.l.y qui tl" 



- 149 -

"She cen't be a chalutz?" Rita repeated in BDlazement. "What 

in the dickens does that Mean?" 

"1 don't know," said Eli. "Oh, here cornes Yosef." 

Yosef could see from their expre8sions that they already 

knew, hence he approached them ~r11y. He had hoped that the news 

should not l.eak out prematurely, that ie, before he had the oppo:rtunity 

to provide a clarification and a correct approach to the event. 

Eli barged towards him and began pumping him with questions. 

Ronald and Rita did 11kewise. 

"Wait until we have ~xr meeting to-night," he persuaded them. 

"What about the girls' group?" Ronald asked. "Now they have 

no leader." 

"They're getting a new leader. But tonight, the two groups 

will meet together." 

The following week Rita called and told Eileen their new leader 

waa going to be at the Bayit. When Eileen approached Barry and aaked him 

if he knew who the new leader of the girls' group was, Barry repl1ed, "1 

hear she' B from Toronto." 

"AlI the way tram Toronto to be our leaderl" sne squealed. 

"SUre - that's what Yosef told me," Barry said. 

Several others were discusaing what their new leader would be 

like when a girl w1 th bloated rad cheeks entered. They stopped talking 

and stared at her curiously. She waited for no one to greet her, but 

pulled off her raincoat, rubbed the palme of her hands together,and 

went about 1ntroduc1ng herself to everyone. 
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"Iq n .. i. Tzipporah - l'a !Oing to be 1'our new leader - ecae 

oa - let'. danee a l!2!:!'" 

They aU joine4 i:a. and in wild exoiàe!'!ant 8teuaped about the 

roan until they were e%bausted and gasped tor braath. TZipporah then 

rubbed ur bands togetller and _s prepared to 4anoe anotœ r one with 

The two groups otboys and girl. aat on parallel beno ••• that 

evening a8 Yasat 1n.troduced 'lzipporsh. Whea he gave Br a ohance ta 

utter a tew remarks, ahe .uggested that they ohoo .. a joint n8118 tor 80th 

groups. 

"lt has to show the spirl t ot the group," ahe inBiated. 

"And it has to be in Hebrew," ahe deslared. 

Finally, atter w.rangling &004 natu.red~ they deoided on the 

name Ha-Koach. '!'hi. meant "stre:agth" and it would symbolise the strength 

ot the le1l1 ah people. 

"Good," 88id Tzipporah, "no. let'. get up and damee anotlMr 

hora." -
Eli and Barry .oul4B't àelp turn1111 the1r taces away and laugh

bg 1:1.8i4e th_selves at tae way TzipporaJaf a hett;r ahank. and telepllone-

pOle legs beat GUt the ane-two-three ràytâa ot tae hora. -
"'fheyfTe lOt ta be worked on," Tzipporah .a1d to Yoset when the 

meeting was over. "They haven ft got a strong e:nougà teefui tor the group. 

That f a what we hue to ,ive thelll. 1 teel we have to ,&Pply JI01"8 ayabol1_, 

more songs, names, thug. lfte that ..... 

"Yes, but what 18 more mportant 1. that they Wlderstand the 
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1ùology or the MOT_n". - Yo.et put in. 

-ldeology, ÙlIideology, "he mportant tldng 1a ohalutzic 

11T1ng. Now that 8amp 18 altaost here .'11 reBll1' be able to work to

wards g1T1ng th_ a gell8ral understanding ot the KoTement. By nert 

September _ can expeot them to be~ome leadera around the Bay 1 t - go out 

and orgen1se Youth Groups - thinga 11ke that ••• ft TZ1pporah broke ott. 

"Allh, l wiab. 1t was tima tor cap already. l'm ju8t wa1t1ng to breathe 

the oountry air. Feah - l hate the 01ty. .And this duap 1s no better 

tllan TorontoJ" 

"Ronald, Pa and l don't want you to go to that e_p'" 

"Will ,.ou stop ~other1ng 118? WHre' a ay pyjaaas? ClI.r1 •• akea, 

tlley 8.1'8n't 111 this dra_r ••• 1à.y in. the .eU don't you ever haTe tllinga 

Nagy 1D. th1a dsm hou.'-

"Ronnie, l dcm't like oampa. TAey're dsngeroua. Li.tu. to _, 

don't go'-

1tJ!'or oui •• akes, _ cantt l do what l 11ke around th1a place, 

ai? Dere t. another pair or P7 jlllllaS?1t 

"l' 11 have to _asb. the other pair - ROJUl1., l don' t 1I81lt )"OU 

to go." 

"Oh, damn 1t' l neTer han things ready tA th1a house - ure, 

..ash thu1 rast. The baggage 1a leaTing ton1ght ••• " 

Hia Ilot_r p~oked up the 8011e4 p)"ja.maa oruapled on the table. 

SJae tumed toward the k1 tchen. "Ronnie. it you go to that oaap and an,.

thing happen. to you, then dont t CORe crying to u. l'. not go1ng to 

.pend three year. nursag you if you get nok. Don 't say atterwards l 



- 152 -

d1dn'~ war.n youJ· 

'!'he telephone reng. He dashed O'Ver to 1t. "Q,uie", will youl 

All right. l Dard what you md. Q,uietl" ~ l1tted the reoeher. "Hello, 

oh - Eileen - hi ••• • 

"It I lIOuld lIaTe knOlllD. that that' a what that lOU81 orgenisation 

dosa to kids," hi. lIlOther' s To108 moanad trom the kitoho, "I 1IOuld han 

.n t the police there and o1o.d down tàat bUllCh'" 

" ••• l ju.t got a pair ot alacks tailQr Dl8.de. You ahould see 

th_. 'l'bay're grey tlannele. They're reall.y territ'" 

"Eileen, wa1t a lIlCBl8nt please'" Be pressed hia hand over the 

lIlOuth ot the recelTer. "Ka, will you tor chriseakea mut up'" 

"Your girltriend sere.s at ber mother lite that too?· 

"Hello - Eileen - thare's a racket going on here - Eileen? 

Are you still there?ft 

"Yea." 

"1b.at _re you as.rillg'l Sc - go on ••• " 

"It ahe me .. mat aort ,.ou really _re," 1\1a mother grumbled, 

"ab.e would drop you 80 tlat ,-ou wouldn' t DOW what 111 t J'ou'" 

"Yea, - l'. atiU ben." 

"NeTer mind the racket. It' • Jq lIOtller. 80 ••• " 

Aleaden ailenoe. 

"80 - you were teU1ng me 8OJD8t1l1n.g ••• • 

"Ronnie?" 

"Ho .. muela. d1d 10U pey tor your alaoks?" 

"Why •••• do you speak to ,.our 1Il0tber Ute that?" 
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"Oh nutsJ Wha'" s "he d1fterance. You 1Iera telllng 118 80lIl8-

"h1:D.g abou't your slacks. sa iO on.-

"You ahould try to be po11 t. to ber.· 

His ne:d words eaught ln A1. "hroat and in the dense ailenoe, 

he talt the dman daman oreeping up on hm, tha ehok1Jlg red-taced pre

se:at1ment he had OCDe to know every t1ae her scruples torced ur to crolls

quelltion his short teaperadne.s, probe into his uarelentll1.g sel:tiabne.s. 

"Eileen, are you trea DOW'? ••• Oood, l 'm eOllÛ.ag oTer, l haTe 

to speak: "0 you rlght awayJ-

He daahed over "0 h.er 11011" and tound har errang1ng tlle cloth

ias • lLad boup" tlad aftemoon. Be pulled ber 8.1I'1q and thr •• h1aaelt 

upon 11er and k1seed ur vehement17, ntAeu" pause. "Ronn1e, Jq tather ls 

ÀOlD8 now, _ &he gasped. "Ple aae, Dot now. ft 

He allpped ott the bed and .88Dk to his oe.s, .Ull ll"ipP1n& 

lier "lght17 a. ahe pulled ber ski" d01ll1 and re"srrange4 her diaheTeUed 

lLair. "Kileen, yeu're not sore at .. ,. he pleaded. 

Sb.e bit her l1p. Sb.e resimd ber dellire to ouddla 1l1Il. 

"No, reall.y," ahe 1Ihi.pend, as he pre ... d hi. question onr 

and onr &gain. 

"What then? Anner lie darliql" 

"Nothing. Nothing at aU," &he 88i4, ri.ing againet lû. ob

stinate olasp about ber hlps, holding ur 4own. -It' s Just that l te.l 

terrible when l hear you speak: to your .other lfte tut." 

~B Jlt aU that happened _s ••• " 

"Hever mind. l clon't 1f8.I1t to hear about lt. Really l dœ't. 
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But you sllouldn't. It reallT 1sn't ta1r." 

A T101ou8 gloœ ta1ek.ned b .. 1Il UJlt1l ahe 'bent do_ ad 

k1.eed h1a. SU looked at ll1Ja witl1 tendeneas ad drell' her ara about 

.. Ut. He kiesed "er ~aok, and aU cu441ed ll1Il and aU184. In a I1C11ent 

eTerytl:lbg _a all r1ght. 

"Let me .e TOur nell' alacks,· .. asked, OD. &1. teet B.n. 

sa. sclll'lpereà. 1nto tu l1T111.g roCla and quieklJ' returned wit .. 

t". gabardin •• çread OTer ber ama. "J'eel tu clota - 1m't 1t territ? 

And look at the st,.18. It' s the 18test." 

"Theytre really aharp - do they t1t?" 

"Ot couree, tl1ey _re made to order." 

"Try them on - 1 W81l.t to _e them OB ,.ou.· 

"Okay - Rit, 1'11 go !nto the bathrOOlll and change ••• " 

"No, 1 1nJllt yeu to okange 1n bereJ" 

"B~t 1 can't - ., tather'. haa.," 8be proteete4. Be gave ller 

a quick peck on tbe cheek:, and 1n a aanent, &he reappeared 1n tu handaome

ly tailored slaoks. "Tou look beaut1tul,· he excla1me4, ead D1ttled ur 

insistent quest10ns as to whether th.y f1tted w11 with a Toll.,. of baok

bending k1.lIes. 

"1 'm glad you l1k:e t __ ,· ah. .aid. "You moll' rq mther 1I811t

.d Dt to get another pair, - they _re corduroya - 'but l lœe. you 41c1n't 

1ft. cOr4uroy. ." 

"EU •• II., ;rOU 0011' what, you' re too good t or JI8," .. saU. 8Ud.den-

lY. 

"Wb.y' do yon say that," ahe aake4j 1t.!IIB out •• u atterthougllt. 
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"lt'. true, iantt it? You know - when l th1Bk ot it - therets 

hardly a tault in you l Dow." 

Ber elebrews litted in a ridge 88 8he liatenad cd he dre. 

her up cm ber t1p toea and:she thre. 'baek at just tàe r1gàt angle. She 

waB d1zzy wben he let 11er go, and she started told1ag up the art1ole. ahe 

had been show1Dg a:lm. Sbe moved to tàe opposite 81de ot the roOlll and 

looked at h1m. 

"'l'here t a pleav Gt taul ta ,"ou haTe," .e sa14, atanding .ow 

on tla.e other aide or the bed, but .. ehg the iat11lation or trouele in 

ais eye8, ahe melt on the bed betore 11er 8d reaoud out ter )a1a atand

hg on tlae other êide. "But l lOTe ,"ou 10 au.la, l lne ,"ou - 80 1Ihat t • 

the d1tteranGe ••• ? 

- .. - - - - - -
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PART 'lHRJ::I 

'fàe •• p ~lIat tll •. Youtll MoTe_nt owned ls,y tiTe lIÙ.les Bortll 

ot the little Fren.a Canad1an tos or St. J'erome. set ett lJOlM tiTe 

hudred teet awrq tram tu dirt road skini.g the Nortll RiTer, the .8IIP-

1D& grOGnds 8traddled a piece ot leTel gras., grouad Wki.à woul4 be 

trampled d01lll ti~ atter the second daY' ot 0eDIP. &lrrounded by a 

tortlat, the oamp' a p1'8m1aes _1'8 poorly equipped, without electric1ty 

or ahowers, 1'8trigerators, or bu:aks tor tut Il8.tter. lOaaki U.S. ~ 

tenta eerved a8 ~he sole ahelter beside. the loag plant-board.d 41n1:ag 

hall (lIhole wall. bore pen-lmite inscriptions dating baok to 1936). 

Tbere ns a allack 1Ihi.ll _n'ed .s a kit.uD, tu walls ot 1d1ioà _re as 

black .s the tir trees st81lding aU about the area, but Dot quite ao 

rOll'D8Jl.tic, n'th the tin s1Dk 1Ih1ca got Ruek with a nall.aeating eonglœer

a~ion of waste and grille ia the draill pipe, or tM helter ak.lter ti.r 

et boxes oonta1n1ng tbe •• p' s 'bui. Mnu.: sardinea, nOodlas, (tu ellea .. 

... 8 deli'Yered tre. onoe a _ek) beaus. berleJ'. C8Jm8d 'Yegetabl. 8Oupa, 

and leaon .%'traot tor pt1J1011. 

Outa14a the dinillg roaa the cap groUllds _1'8 d1Bt1Dgu1ùed 

DY' the hok ot regul.ar •• p equipmant; at tu tar end ot "lie tield 

uv the oow pastures two stioks 1Ih1cll bad eroded to tragll .. pulp _n'

ad as goal posta and hcme plates and oecas1on~ .s a sort ot Maypole 

about which the oSllpers tolk: danced Swediah, Dan111h, Russian, Jmer1can 

and PaJ.estinian tolk dance.. In the center or tlle tield, not tar tram 
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the bleached pine tlag pole,on 1Ihich the 8JlDbol ot the Youth MoTement 

drooped n'th typioal midllll1Bll8r exhaustion, a nlted volleyball net hung 

UlU"eapons1ve to the JIOst violent w1nds. The novel gateW87 lead1l1g into 

tu camp na oertainl;r IIOst distinotive: no whitewa.alled poats leaed 

againet each other nth _aller triDile. stuek on upan the ams, thua 

producing the ettect or a quasi-ster ot David whicla, sinee a barbed Win tenee 

kept the t81'JU1" s oattle out ot tu tield, .. ned aa a gatew;y w1tA limited 

oham tor such people u Barry and Ronald, botll or 1Ib.0Dl spent _ halt an hour 

rubbing the bumps they !lad. reoeived. the tirR t1me pasa1D.g tlmoup i't, not 

hav1ng bent d01ll1 10. enoagh. 

The leadera h8d spent all ot J'lme tlattering their .herges' 

imaginations about what camp reaUy looked like, and as the,. 8W818d and bUlllped 

about in the paoked chartered bus whooping up aong &tter 80llg ao that the 

seventy tive campera arrived in st. J'erome aomewhat e%b.auated yet happy with 

the prospects ot th1s paradi... Ronald rema1ned near Eileen during the en

tire trip end when they paesed through the obscuri.g brullh up the path to 

the d1ning hall he d1dn't let out a yeU aa Barry and Eli (who had been to 

thia camp betore) did. But he didntt tail to notice that Eileen _15 very 

exaited. She heeded everything her new leader Tzlpporah told her: ahe 

selected a cot traa the pile behind the dining rOQR 80 that the oanvas 

wasn't ripped more than hill way acroas, otbern .. lt would collapM the 

tirst night; ahe helped dig the gerbage pit, _t up the misaiJlg pega to 

hold the oenvas ot the tent at.ady, bu11t a clothoa rack: and wh.n ahe 
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was through with the group respons1b1liti8s ehe put ber own cloth1ng 

in omer. 

Yose! d1dn t t tiDd 1t as ealB1 as TZ1pporah to get his erew 

busy-; 1Ihile they lazed around and ran to see the sw1Dm1ng place or 

had a look at the tool ahed, he tr1ed to reason 111 th thea to get busy. 

When that tailed he eimply ressoned more. Ronald had h1s tirst opportunity 

to grumble at the tiret badly prepared lIl8al. For sene titteen minutes, 

they stood betore the table hands to ahoulders, aing1ng energ.t1oalq 

about the J.and and the Pioneer and the Work. smelling the burnt cocoa 

th. volunteer waitresses, attired in unwashed aprons üort enough to 

expose their tat thighs. carr1ed to the table on who. centre places 

_re piled matterhorns ot white bresd about aa tasty and as crisp as 

unbaked dougb.. Yoset exple:1ned th1s ftS the tiret .eal at camp and 

th1ngs _ra not pertectly organieed yeti in reply Barry bent down, ehin 

to table and proeeeded to give them the real low down. 

"Oh yeah," said he, "in this oemp you eat orap and we now 

itJ" 

Tzipporah laid dom her unpol1shed .poon on the table, glared 

at him, and seemed ready to tell h1m to stand in the corner. !natead, 

ehe expounded: "I:! yeu want to oritioiee," sb8 snapped, "6riticise con

struc t ive lyS Don't be destructive. Besides, thera are younger groups 

you have to considere They learn their attitudes tram you older oh8V'eriL 

You have to be very caretul what you sey or do. And besides, l de!1nitely 

dieagree nth you that the food in th1e oamp ••• " 
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"Rey Tzip," Eli interrupted. "If you don 't want your eoup, 

l like sp1nach, 50 hand it aver'" 

Ronald' s hands were st1cky" with pine reain when he tin1ahed 

helping lug the ttmber needed for the hu~ bontire they 1ntended to l1ght 

the first night to oelebrate the opening ot the cemp. The air waa oold 

and the aky bleached with stara. E1leen put on two sweaters and wore 

her new gabardinea 80 that wben me 8Q.uatted dom on a log they atained 

with Nsin and ahe Rnted to run to the tent to change. but Ronald d1dn't 

~t ber go becauae it wes dark end 1t would be aU right anyways, he 

seid. 

The tiret wild sparks in the center of the great ed1f1ce of 

wood, intr1cately piled so that the gasol1ne dllllpened eore would oreate 

a fleme hot enough to k1ndle the rest of the bruœl1 end t1mber. burl5t out 

with en exei ting ooncussion. The wide arc of espere had to D'love back 

because the tlemes were 80 hot; tben they broke into the familier and 

oft sung songe and choruses and sat on the demp ground and watched the 

little orange and rad sparks tly upwards 8lld trail oft lnto nothingness l1ke 

shooting stars. Mordecal stood as near the bontire as the beat permitted, 

and when tbe singing had gone on long enough he bUl'rf'jd hie wbistle softly 

tor silence. 

"1 know we're going to have a pertect camp this yeer," he said, 

"with plenty of fun and aotivity so that we'U all enjoy ourselves and 

learn a good deal. It' s the spirit of the thing that counta most becauee 

when we get to ATetz that'll be our beat weapon, our D'lost efficient tool 
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in buildirg and radaemirg the lend ••• " 

At te rwards, a thick-calved girl etood up and read a poem in 

Hebrew w1 th r t e that were deep throated end genuine. Than aomeone else 

got up and told a st ory , and after that a atory 'Wl3.S read by several of 

the older leadera-to-be who paesed the script from hand to hend UDder a 

dim flashlight. i~en the presentation waB over they sang egain. When 

thay hed exhau~te(l their repetoire they sang the sarne songs over agein 

until the ~ni~tle sounded and they aIl got u~, stretched, and felt the 

dew on their aeatsj they croesed wrists and held hands, sing1ng "taps" 

in Hebrew. 

"1 th1nk Pm going to like it here." Eileen said, ae they 

croseed the fielda towards the shadowy tenta. Ronald didn't rep1y. He 

preeaed his elbows to the sides of his che st. He wiehed he could put 

his arme about her, but the others were f10cking all around them. He 

was vaguely tmhappy. Later, when they nefl..red the tenta, he put off say

inf "good night" until Yosaf. came outeide in his pyjamae and ahenmed a 

few gent1e hints and Tzipporab. called Eileen' a naJJ'.B 10u~ 80 that aIl 

the camp could hear. Ronald felt tom and mutilated to hie roots. 

The follolnng dey the regular camp achedule atarted with a bugle 

et seven thirty bleating into every Single tant to meke sure that all the 

la~ heads got out of bed. Then the incessant round of discussions. 

gemes, bikes, folk dancing, arts and crafts, cho:!r and sw1mming in the 

muddy North River bagan. The ten leadere (one for each tant) convened 

almost daily to Bee that averything 'WaS funct10ning fIIloothly. Thesa ten, 

e~ong w1 th three or four others, were responsible for the technical and 

spiritual machinery of tbe camp. No middle aged director in full length 
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trousers ordered them about; nor, for that l'le.tter, did an elderly 

chaperon supervise their morali ty and ourtail any Msrearet Mead in-

sp1red notions on sexe Youth l'an and organ! sed the camp; they rSll the 

oamp for five weeke of their OliIl. time, unpa1d and unprovided for by 

beneficent charities and parents' organizations. They were devoted 

to the task becauee it wae more than a mere task, e heelthy activity 

in the sunny outdoors. Theire was a oause not only worth fighting for 

but worth dy1ng for as weIl, there would be no tak1ng orders tram any

one with whose opinions they disagreed; no compromise 1'Iith mat they felt 

were shabby moral velues, or unreal1stic do~s, or. in e word. unchalut

~ notions wi th regards to a hundred and one matters or dey to day liv

ing. 

The third dey of oamp the leaders met under a low elm tree 

which was particulerly ueeful and comfortable fer 1 ta shade and the 

bench-like rocks studd1ng the 1mmediate vicinity. Marneca!, eighteen 

years of age, wes head counaellor and educational advisor to the others. 

It weB he Who presided. 

"I feel that it's very important that WB aIl understand wha.t wu're 

up to if watre to educate kids to believe in the thiDgs our MOvement stands 

for. WB œYe to malte sure or OUT approach. .AlI lesders, if they expeot 

to oreate ohalutz:1m from the raw material of kids _ get, must be friends 

wi th the kids. Intimate friends - tbat i8 the moat effective meens, You 

win tbeir oonfidenoe in that way. You get them to like you. To believe 

in you - and then you oan use your influence and bring them, when they 

mature intelleotua11y, to the rea11sa.t10n of ohalutziuth. But in aIl this 
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_ 116f1m to be ~orgett1Jlg sœœthing." 

At th1s point Tzipporah began W8Ying ber band tor permission 

to apeak. 

"Can't you wait a moment until l tiniah what 1 lfant to say," 

~deoai aa1d. 

"But it t1ts in w.l.th what you'ra say1ng," TZipporah deelared. 

And betore e. turther reprObt trom IIordecai ahe wd, "1 want 

to say that you are torgetting how important 1t is to atress symbol1sn. 

We must stress /lymbolian; it' s the crux to everyth1ng." 

"Yes, that' s whe.t l was coming to," Mordeeai interrupted, "cd 

that' B 1ib.at _'ve 'been tall1ng dOllJl in 80 tare .. must use ~ol1S1l as 

Tzipporah seid.. ne name ot tl» group 18 very 1lIlporte:nt in inll'ti1l1ng a 

.. nse ot belonging ••• You ]mOlf, a teeling ct ià.enti1'ieation with the 

group. The le_ring ot the tlag, and the blow.l.ng 01' the bugle are 8180 

very important. RivkelL, l notieed that it took you tive minutes to get 

your kids to the :t'lag pole this aorning." 

"Y.a, 1 knO\!," wd Rivkah, a husky girl _o. clOtllll titting 

8hirt tairly burst at the aesme. "It' 8 because ot that Ruth1e-k14 - l 

think l'Dl g01ng to send ber home. Sb,e' a so destruotive - it'. terr1blel" 

"Look, l think _ ahoulàntt break our agenda. 1re oan dieeu8s 

that under Persona! Relations'" 

"But the point 1a still made," Mordecai cla1med. "If it 1s 

going to tske you :t'ive m1nutes to get to the tlag pole every lIl.OrB1ng our 

1Ihole sohedule w111 ru short. And besides, what' B the point ot going to 

all thiB trouble ot bav1ng a OSllp, if' 1I'e're not going to teaeh the k1da 
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euch thug. as punctual1 ty and responding ta a 1ÙliBtle and allO camping 

spir1t and things lfte tb4t. l simpl;r can't see it. l 81mply oan't. 

U _'re not going ta in8till them with the ehalutz1e 8p1rit. 1t'. s1mply 

negat1ng the whole 1dea ot camp, the ~ l see 1t ••• ft 

There l'las an upr08l' or opinions, not10ns. and motions atter 

th1s brier 1nterlude. and before they oame to any agreement the bugle 

blew. re-assembling 881lp. 1lIfordecai ins1sted tllat theJ 1IOUld baTe to 

Beet &tter "tapsft and 1ron out the d1tticultie •• 

C811.p had 8t81't.o. III1OOth~ and Yoset had tound :Rie l1ttle note

bock in his Tal1 ... t10ked ott tboee act1v1ti.1!I which had ruJl otf nocess

fully, ccmjured up 1lIlprovements for thoae 1Ih1ch had tailed. The routble 

wh1eh atarted in the morn1ng ns not always un1tOl'll; there 1I8.S sometA1lli 

d1t:terent to do eTer,. dSJ, and Barry aterted a jake that all 4e;y loRS tAe 

only th1ng the groups ever did _s prepare the ftpresentat10Jls" they wre 

ta put on at n1ght, end everycme laughed tbat 1t _. true. DIlring their 

da1~ discussioDs they telt proud talk1ng about the destiny of their people 

and analyzing "this society". and learnins Why K1bbutzta _re .adel worlds. 

In the discussions. inatead of li stening ta Yoset drone on oon

tinuousJ.y t Ronald :tound the opportunUy to partic1pate aud of ter his an 

point of Tiew, and for th18 reasOD alone he found tm. endles8 talk inter-

8stiJag; but tu arts and eraft •• sports, the end188s nUJIber ot f1eld d~. 

which invariably took plaoe three or four t:1mes a _ek. bored h1a tranU

eally. MoreoTer, ha hated the reg1mentatlon whleh these :tleld deys otten 

oaJ.led tore Be d1aliked pretendlng that he 118.8 a cAalutz det"endlag tu ' . 

klbbutz againet Arab attaok8; he d1811k8d earrylag heaTy log. ot dry wood 
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tor the countlesa bonf'lree whlel:!. were held every other nlght; .ven in 

aporte, volleyball, basebaU, aoceer, he began to dislfte becauae they 

too 11er. played w1 th monotOl1ou8 regule.ri ty, "How el_ .an you ruA a 

camp?" Yoset explained, 1Ihen Ronald began voieiJ1g hi. complainte. 

Ronald bec8DIB le88 and le 8S interested in obtaining YONt' s 

approval. Even thougb. Yoset _nt to JleGill and mled very amiably and 

very seldam gave hm an &rguIlent wh.n his .halutzic pertomance in the 

multitude of camp details and aetiT1tiea _s deteetive, he 'bagan to t •• l 

tut he wasn't wch a nice gp.y &tter all; nor _8 he terribl;rintelligent, 

because intelligent people, he teU tor some d •• p and vague reason, don't 

behave like automatons, 11111 tarily, and Yo set too otten ahowed that h. 

could stand at attention perfectly when MordGcai barked tt~-!5!!"whieh 

.as the Hebrew tor "AttentlonS" 

One atternoon, t1n.ding the eurrent camp tield dq unbearable, 

Ronald wandered off into the woods and sat on a log and dresed his irr1-

deseent draams or the future. When he returned to camp, his spirit buoy

ad up by the aweatMs8 of hia solitude, Yoeef repr1manded hilll tor baing 

an individualist. 

"We can't run a camp on that basls; either you par't1cipate 

in the activitles, or leave camp." 

"0&, l àBd to go away tor a While." 

"Wall, l don't feel it' s fair to the group, or to the entire 

camp for that matter, if you staply go ott like that. You have a responsi

bil1 ty to the camp. What 1IOuld have llappened to the Yi_ld Day it averyon. 

1IOuld have decided to do ae you did?-



- 165 -

Ronald W8S not impreased, and in 11i8 notebook Yoset no'ted . 

that he seriousq doubted whetbar he na chalutzic J118:ter1al atter al1. 

Ronald te1t somewhat disconcerted and unwstad, because, 1 t 

now seemed to him Yoset did not P8Y' as muoh attention to h1lll as he used 

to. He d1dn't care terribq though, becauee h. ltad E11een, and they _ra 

1nse~blY together al! dey long. NeTerthel.ss h. grumbled and campla1n

ed more otten than betoN about all the 8tup1d things they were d01ng and 

all the t1:me they were wasting. He told Eileen that they _re going to 

lJtop wasting t1me and th.y _1"8 going to do what they wanted to do. 

"Come on, let's go tor a walk on the top of that hill," he 

said to her pointing to the great ehoulder of torested mountainside 

1mmedi ately beh1nd the tent s. 

Eileen pursed ber l1ps and pleaded: "But it's not fair'" 

"What's not fair?" 11e aSked, irritated. 

"Going ott l1ke thia. Atter al! the leaders have worked IBO 

bard preparing th18 camp and organ181ng and everything. lt'a onlY right 

that 1'18 should participate. And besides, l wanted to go to the arts 

and cratts group. They'ra ••• " 

"Oh, 80 you don't haTe to go to the arts and cratta group," 

he pers1sted. "Caae ou. l know a beaut1ful place r1ght on top ot that 

h1ll. Go get a blanket." 

Sbe paused uncertainly. "But Tzipporah 1. 50 aw.rul whenever 

sameone 1n the group doeen't want to go to an ect1vity." 

"Ah - nuts to ber. Go end get a blenketJ" 

SIle moved !nto the tent, rustl1ng the dry cenvas as sbe bent 
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low to enter through the sagging doorway. He eat on a gree.t corner peg 

and l1stened to the conversation 1'loating out through the tente 

"1 dontt think it's right going ott," Tzippore.h said. "What 

would happen i1' everyone would go off l1ke th1s? You haven't come out 

l1ke an individual to a private resort, and the aet1vities here depend 

1'or their success on everyone participe.ting." 

WSut l dontt 1'eel l1ke participating in an activ1ty right now," 

Eileen replied. 

"What do you meen don tt !.!.!! like. You have to. You must rea

lise thatl Itt s your reeponsibilityl If you go away now, you are eTading 

the respons1bil1ty of the group. There1'ore l think tbe whole group &hould 

diseuss i t ••• " 

Eileen rem.a1ned 1Ihere &he stood, a woollen blanket folded over 

her a:rms, immobile w1 th uncertainty. Stle thought of Ronald and then aaid. 

"Itm sorry, Pm going." 

Sbe bent through the door and sw1ttly approached Ronald. They 

walked a moment w1 thout c<JIIIl8nt. Then t having scissored aeross the berbed 

wire fence, Eileen remarked, "She' s awful, Tzipporah. Sbe makes sO many 

demands on youl" 

"Ab. - tell her to go to the blazesl" 

They strode up the hill over the tallen stumps, 1Ieaving the1r 

way as ~hey climbed past the sun-baked bouldere strewn along the hill

side. Soon they ware on top of the hill, so high that the circle ot tenta 

seemed 11ke snaU plastic toys. 

"1 wouldntt want to be in her boots," Eileen remerked, speaking 
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now w1 th a note of sympathy as they followd a path which Rona'ld had 

found the pravioue dç-. 

"You'd have to be crazy to ~t to be in her boots," Ronald 

replled. "S1moha wes really nice compared to ber. She' 8 a first clas8 

dictatorl" 

"But in a W8Y, you know, Tzip ie better. Simoha wu hardly 

intereeted in the girls of the group. She hardly cared mat happened. 

Maybe that' s why she 1eft the Movement. Tzipporah i8 really interested 

in us, sa in a way it' s better." 

They went through the shaded pass in the torest and he drew 

her up beeide h1m and ~ut his arma about her sun-burnt shoulders. She 

jerked away and he told her he wes awtully sorry. 

"That' S okay. Theytre feeling better. But this mornillgl" 

"Come. àt' s spread the blanket down here." and he dropped 

down on vmat promieed to be a soft patch of grass. 

The blanket billowed in the breeze. They sat down, mamentarily 

still. He telt werm and good as they lay baok. his hands in a pile be

neoth his head. She lay dom beside hm, placing as little pref:lsure as 

she could on her shoulders. They talked about the camp. about the others 

in the1r group, particulerly about Yehudeh and Rita, who. Eileen said. 

were conducting a relationsh1p very muoh like the1r oun. 

Soon he kissed her. Hel" face tld tched witb pain every t1œ 

he touched her shoulders and he panted a volley or l'm Borries, Which 

only increased her d1streas because alle hated mak1ng others teel sorry 

for ber. Even so, another ai'ternoon they avoided the notice of Yosat 
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end Tzipporah and returned there. Here in the seclusion 01' the torest 

he pulled ott ber shorts. Her teather sott belly, white end untanned, 

was touched by the sun tUtering througb. tbe leaves of the f'orest, and 

her body gave otf' an arama of' sweetness. He kissed ber vehemently and 

protested that he would love ber f'orever end that they would neTer leave 

each other; they would o never part. They would grow up and he would go to 

collage, they would get married, and all the world of' charm and poetry 

and joy would belong to them and be theirs. But hav1n.g spoken the se worda 

oyar end over again, he didn't know what else to say or do, so he looked 

et her shyly. Each time he came near her and k1seed: har end panted over 

her, something went wrong. First ahe 1ay on ber back and sulked and telt 

hurt, then he l~ on b1 s back and was silent and f'elt hurt and sulked. 

Finally one of' them drew closer ar atirred and tbey tried again, but it 

na no good until, after many afternoOllS and t'Wil1 t eveninge, they learn

ed what made i t goOO. Sa they beceme le ss shy. until Ronald wondered 

\\Jhat his mother would say if' me saw him making love to a girl. 1Ihen 

these thoughts came to his mind he f'eered everything. and sat up and 

thought someone had come to diecover them. He made her nenoua tao, end 

once she got dressed against his proteste, end 88.1d, "Cane." but he sat 

there eilent, sulk1ng and hurt. and she stood the:re and atirred, but 

couldntt move, unt11 she came and sat dom under the trees again and 

tore out handf'uls of grass by the roots. But when 1 t lient well, and they 

were contented they wondered what t1me 1t was, and she said she would 

write her mother and aSk her to have her wrist watch repa1red and sent 

out to ber. Than the bugle blewand they went scampering back to camp 
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and wexe late fox supper; when they stole into the dining rom, every

one in the group tumed and looked et them. All knew where the y had 

been, and a few of them giggled when they gueased mat they had been 

domg. 

"1 dontt think you should have brought 1t up without my being 

there," Yoaef eaid, men Tzipporah reported to him the results ot a dis

cussion the exeeutive, the HanheJ.a, hed had one ra1ny atternoon. "Besides 

l don't agree with your deœision." 

"Well, we discuseed and _ saw that there 1sn t t any other ~ 

but to aek one of them to leave csp. They're ru1ning each other' 8 develop

ment in the group. l cautt see it, l simply oan't. Instead of participat

ing in group activities, they run off to the woods. It's s1mply r1diculoU8, 

end what makes it lIJOxse, the whole group knows about it. HOlf do you think 

they feel?" 

"Look - the same problem exists for my group too - but l dis

agree w1 th your method of geing about 1 t. We ean ft stop them. by force, 

can lie? Anything drastio will estr8Ilge them both from the group." 

"1 think you're being dogmatic about it. We can't eJ.low two 

people who are bav1ng a relat1onsh1p to ruin the act1vities of the group." 

"l'm be1Il8 dogmatic about it?" Yosef said. "That t s Just what 

you're being' It'a a very de11cate s1tuat1o~, actually. aDd you have to 

be very care1'ul how you handle 1 t, and not charge in helter skelter ••• ft 

"\fall, so mat are _ goin.g to do, let 1t shlep along?" 

"It doesn't have to ahlep along," Yosar returned. "It _ have 

to, - oan be subtle about lt," Yosaf continued, in eplte of hie annoyance 
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w1.th her. "Pm eure you can intluence her con&tructively; eatch her oft 

guard - make ber feel indebted to you - If. aure &hetll begin to partic1-

pate in the group as 800n as ahe feels abe ows the grouP. or you, soma

thing ••• and th8t goes for Ronald too. look, let t s not kid oureeb'es, 

Itve been working 111 th Ronald in that group for almost two years now, and 

siDee he brought Eileen to ::10111, the Movement too. l can pred1ct his eT8X'1 

lIlOTement and reaet10n l1ke a clock, end l know what l tm talking about .en 

l say we cantt &tford to ~ him nat to do. The point 1s, so far as it 

seems, hets in the Movement becsuae or the advantages it g1ves hiBl with 

E11esn. But Um sure that as a result of camp his intereste will expand. 

Itt s aheer folly think1ng or send1ng ODe or them hC11118 just tor DO reasen 

st all. Wait a wh11e. Camp has been on for ten days only. G1ve them 

a chance to develop ••• who knows? Itm lOàcing torward to the ot'srn1ght hike 

nen week. You know, that usuaUy briDgs changes ...... 

Ronald wa8 le ss diatwrbed by the attitudes his leader. took than 

by the intimate world or hie relations with Eileen and the problos it be

gan to pose. Eaeh Ume they wnt otf together. they moved cloHr to each 

other. They grew wrapped up in the1r IlUtual pa.s1on and wre oyer1lhelmed 

w1 th i t. c<lll.pulsion. The .. x and :marnage manuels they hRd bluahing~ 

read told what happens and ho., but no data wes giTen about how to broach 

the matter, ho" to go about 1t. eJlpec1ellt when you _re young ad, _11 ••• 

UIIlD8lTied. 

One af'ternoon the group had a d1scussion and Yoset sa1d that 

in the Movem.ent 1f you had a persona! problem you wnt to your leader and 
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he lIOuld be more underBtanding then your parents or anyone elM .ould 

be. He wanted to go to Yoset, but he lm •• that Yosef ns angry be

.auee he always Skipped out on aet1v1ties. He d1dn't kno. What to do. 

A. fe. deys lient by. He tried not th1nking about 1t, but he tound tha.t 

Eileen 1f8S thinking about 1 t too. th1nk1ng about 1 t ser10u8ly, and he 

telt a8hemed tba t he d1dn 1 t have the courage or a real man and not ask: 

quest10ns or worry about enyth1ng. But these thoughts left him cold. 

Finally. he found the courage to ask: her, and sbe thougbt about 1t and 

replied: "1 dontt know." 

The quest10n d1d not leaTe their minds, though; each t1.me the,. 

returned to the ahaded foreat and smelled the pine nsin deep in the1r 

nOBtr118, the quest10n d1dn't need a verbal fona, tor all nature quest1on

ed and cross-quest1oned and eh01red the answer. 

Again. one afterIloon, he clasped her smal.l ovd faoe in both 

his hands and turned 11er 81dewe;ys to h:lm. Rer eye& swam. out ta hm end 

met his smil1ngly; he dre. ber ne sr to tiss. Sb.e g1ggled w1 th tender

ness. Re propped h1maelt up a moment, en.d gazed !nto ber am1.1ing eye •• 

Sb.e l1fted herselt to hie llps and t18aed hia 10v1llgly. b.t wben aile 181' 

back again the trivolity hed gone and he kne" ahe __ we.it1ng. 

"E1leen, üculd .? 

ayes - oh yes - l love Y01l1 l loft yeu, oh so, ., muohS· ùe 

breathed, 8lld buried her taoe in ta Oh8S ot h1. neck belew his chin. 

A deep congeal1ng feu and trosty silence lIlOTed OTer h1m li1l:e 

vast salem ieebergs in nortberu seas. ~ tr1ed to torget hie tears as 

his lemg, s11ght body tastened upon herse 
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J4eanwhile ah. oOllcealoi ur tace and dre. hia toward her wi tll 

long ki.ses. Sbe ruttled her hand through hie tosMd hair and pressed 

him. tender~. Sile dre .. back and Àeld her breatll ad watted. Sle wait-

ed tor the pain _ioh ... lm ... lIIOuld ineTi tably be, thon tor tllo rela:dllg 

draugbta ot tatigue and HnH or .. onder *ioh IÛglI.t tina1l1 :h'anstorm ber 

tl.eah and climax those y.ara or ller girllloodta inexplieable blosSOFing and 

awalcening. But the relea .. dicbatt C~. Mter a te .. minutea abe telt lUIl 

slip ott, out or breata, and UDsuooeaatul. For a .amant ahe wondered 1t 

tll1s .a tu glori.us unturling ah. ud 88eretl1' dre8J118d ote 

Be 181' 'beside lier with a dull draught or pain iD his uad. The 

imagea or the gnenery aDcut h1.a and the apotleas *1 'bot_en tu 38 aTes 

tluttering on tM troes merged sd bec8l18 _Ue and colourless. He telt 

liis pride sd manhood disintegrate, and he almoat broke into toua. Sb.e 

turned Wlcerta1n~ towards hm, sc! he quictly looted ney. Be rel.aD4 

a aomant and continued panting hotl1'. Ehe 8JBbraeed h1:& tender17 8114 tar 

a mClllent he teU rolievad. But som Àe wislled h. wre an:r trom ber, he 

wished he had nner lœOVll tu 418g1'aee and the devil ot diabeliet anarl-

1ng mockery at h~ 

He returned ta the camp with black çota betore his eyes and 

wished that he could go a~ trom ber and be all alone. He w1ùed that 

he _ra ao.mewhere star, distant sd torgott.n. Be w1ù.ed tor SOlDe tuture 

day- when Eileen had tor!otten hill ao that he could look back1mr48 and 

IlDile and aocept h1mselr. 

That n1gkt the group gathered tor a tent party. heryone 
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1augàed at Bar17t • jokea, ud the g_s t_at YOMt and tu .e"17 e18ot

ed P.C. deTiNd _nt .tt _11. Wllen tapa blew, TZipporü auggested tla.8t 

tbe boya go out or the tent tor a te. minute. and let tH girla get ato 

theil' ~lII.as .eDoe they ehould ratura and all ftuld listen to 8 .tory 

ahe Ra g01ng to nad. Atterwari.a, tae eeal-oil l_p ft_ b10_ out and 

a powertal tlallhllgllt shone upoa tlle prutecl page. 

Ronald _t upon the edge or Eileen' scot. SIle lq unaer white 

cCTera, ber banda cusla1on1l1g her head. Tz1ppor8ll begen rea41Bg, _ bit 

by bit he stretehed O\1t; tiret upon a propped e1bow, tllen ao tut he 

telt her body preaMd to his under the cOY'era. The tirn .tory onr, 

!Dut. ad YOMf 1ett the tent, but Tzipporab. searche4 under ber cat tOI' 

another book and tO\Uld one. 

Barry s8.id, "Let's hesr it, came on, everrone - quit it ai? 

~u1.tJ" and Tz1pporeh starte' reading &gaiB. 

"CoTer me,· Ronald wh1aspered, and ahe tlfisted and turned and 

reprranged the blanketa. TZipporaa' a Toice droned Oll, te111Dg about an 

Arab raid iD. Palestine. He heard Rita'. cot creek, end he me",1;.at 

Yehudall •• sitting on 1t too, SC) he telt he _sn't the only one. 

"Are you ~? 

"Yak." 

"Me too. w 

'l'hen. the atOl'1 _a tiniùed 04 !z1pporah wonderea if aIt.e mould 

read another one. 'but eTeryone seemad to be aaleep. Barry aot ott Sarah t S 

cot end bru_d his heu agmat the tent roof and yawned good n1ght. None 
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of the other bO)"s .re in the tent, ahe thought. Sbe ley down. 

Be k1ssed her avid17, stroking her neck and cheKa 1d:th his 

tongue. ahe embraced hiBl w1 th al.l her might and he undid the button or 

her py j sa and are.. ott th.e 1011er halt. Sb.e shi Tered 111 th co14 tor a 

JDOID8nt b u_t he rubbed her zealously" and ahe 1nlS 800n wa.ra qain. They 

wa1ted Ulltil they beard Rita wh1aper1ng 80IDething to Yehudah and watoh

ed in the dark of the tent as he got up and orouohed 10" tbrouga the t1ap 

door. They heard the ru st le ot COTers and the)" held their breath; a 

mamant later tAere .. s perteet silence. Be tried ehangiag hi. position 

but when lae aoved the cot ereaked noisi17. He lay nU1llb 8lld .till tar a 

tew JIlCDInts, tben lIIOTed egain. TlLey beld their breath as the cot Oreak

ed noi81q. "Dontt, not )"et. Tzip'. not asleep yet." Re 1e;y quiet1;r 

w1 thout JIOTing. 

Then :u aOTed agaiJl. The cot ereaked, and the eanvas rustled, 

but he didn't cere. Be diàn't cere tor anything. "No - ltot tbere t • abe 

directed. The seconds creaked on; someooe coughed hoar_17. TAey ley 

breathles8 and &he thought Rita wes sitting up. 

Sndelenly the huSky voiee ot Tzipporah Galled, WWhota there?" 

They heard her fuabling &round tar ber tlal!llùight. ·III any

one hera 1Iho ahouldn't be?" 

"You'd better go,· Eileen whiapered, and te1t hi8 hesd go 

11Ep again8t ber shoulder. 

·Come on, it's lat. - if you waat to pla)" tricks, play them 

betore tapa blow." 

'l'lw tloorboards shoot as he tound his ~ bet_en th. rows or 

cots. T2':ipporell nung ber tlashlight towerd the c1othes-rack at the eentre 
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of the tent; in a lIlCBDent the full glare ot tbe l1ght oaught hiL Be 

aTo1ded ber eye s, end ducked through the door. Be tel t the 0001 n1ght 

against his stioky brow. 

"You lolo. 1IIhat she to14 ae thi. mornilig," Eileen sa1d to b.1JR 

as they strode dom to the _11 to we.ah. "1 .. s so surpr1.d. You mo. -

ahe _s so nice. SIle said, '1 mow how 1t 1& bet_en two people *0 are 

cIo. lite you two are, but JOu ehould han consideration for the other. 

in the tente If 1'OU want to be together, go ott by yourealTes ••• 1 1_'t 

it nice ot her? l mean, to teke that attitude ••• " 

He shrugged hi. aàoulders in silence. 

"1 think it'& awtull1' n1ee," Eileen continued. -rae more l 

find out about her, the more l l1ke ber. You DOW, ahe' S not what SOlDe 

people th1nk or 11er - a dietatorl l tÀ1nk &he' & wera and really human 

wheIl. 1'OU get down to 1 t •••• " 

His wild toment or d1lbeliet in h1mselt oonti:aued to graw. 

He feared tbat he was really incapable; he lIOndend 1t it 1f8.S becauea 

he was 80 yo~ - really. Then, perhap& it 08 bar tault. lIaybe there 

wu something wrong 111 th ber. 

"The doctor 88.id that l .as TOry llealtlQ'," ù.e returned. 

Thare was a beavy pauMe 

"Oh, you know - l w1sl1 118 could get JUlTied - l hate 1ihi. 

BDe ak1ne ss." 

"Yes, l kno.. It'., terrible." 
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He :tel t hurt and upset and he Towed that he 1'IOuld malt. more 

vigorous attempts in tba future; finally the late a:tternoon came when 

he lay exhauBted but happy beside her, and ahe ki.aed hilll and ea14 ahe 

fel t pertect. TàJ1 fell asleep under the tree in the tore st and when 

the,. woke they felt sanewhat cold and slightly nUDL~. tor the br1ght blue 

dey had grOllll violet wi th on-pres.ing nigllt. AJj the,. retumed to camp 

BOm8 ot the mempars ot Bakoaoh amirked and Yoaet made a sareastlc remark, 

but Eileen es sure that Tzipporah bawled ber out in front or the group 

for being late :tor supper on~ because 1t lIIOuldn't look rlght otherwise. 

Both Yoaet and Tzipporah intormed the group about the greatly 

anticipated OTer.night hike. ~ atarted working up the spirit neoessar,r 

for a successful and creative h1ke. M'ter Tzipporah finlshed speaking to 

her group on the :importanoe of going on a hike such as th! s because. as 

ahe put it, it lIOuld prepare tb.em tor the later challenges or being ~ 

lutzim in situations which demand aelf reUance, invent1wness, and co

operation, Eileen dec1ded ahe W8S g01ng to participate in the gr~up full 

he.,rtedly'. sne liked TZipporah because Tzipporah had been sa niee 'Rhen 

&he eould have been s1mp4" cruel, and SM 1mew Ronald would teel just 

the S8Iœ "Ray too. 

The lIOrning the,. were to leave the bugle blew on the earli.st 

breeze or dawn. The sun had scarcel,. begun to thaw the froun dews o:t 

night whan the whole camp scsmpered about, rolling blanketa into portable 

packages, tying knap88Cks, searehing for hatehets, kniTes and cam.plng 

equ1pment or every name and aorte At breBkt'aat Tzipporah insi8ted that 
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everyone should put on a white shirt and neckerchief, like BcoutS. When 

she ambled into her own tent she heard Barry making fun of her suggestion. 

ttWe' ra too 014 to be Boy Scout sI 19 

ttLook,tt sald TZipporah, not wlthout fierceness. "We're not 

going to march down the road like a bunch of tramps." 

They marched out of camp sing1ng and shout1ng sp1r1tedly, 

wear'ng white shirts and neckerchiefs. They jogged onto the dlrt road 

which flanked St. Jerome and cont1nued up the du et y road, cl1mbing hills, 

dropplng 1nto valleys, Bk1rtlng unpalnted barns, past gaplng, half dreseed 

farm chl1dran. The first canplaint about the packs being too beavy or the 

pace too fast came after f1fteen minutes. Alter the first mile, while the 

sum wasn't blazing at 1ts hottest, the tirst water bottle was emptied. At 

eleven o'clock the nearly exhausted company flopped down under a tree 

and called for the ne~ly empty centeens. They had covered two and a 

half miles. 

Ten minutes after they had stopped Tzipporah arose, thrust 

out her obtruslve bOSOIn, hBlllll8red her f1sts to ber sides, and blew her 

toy whlstle. 

"Came on," she commanded, ttOn your feet everybodyltt 

EH groaned. Louls moaned 1n a higher reglster. Barry end 

severa! others called, "Wait a minute, teke your time. wa've got all day.tt 

Only Eileen rose, a stalk of wheat between her teeth. 

ttWell - come an., everybody,tt yelled TZipporah, and Yosaf saw 

that it wasn't educat100ally proper to cont1nue ly10g fIat on his back, 

so he too got up. 

. '. 
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At tift o'clock they passed a t'Wo mile streteh or bUG and 

a beautitul expanee ot lake came into view. When they sa .. the blue 

waters docile under a II1rroring eky, ~"1 wh09ped up a teeb1e hooray, 

and betore they would mOTe one incà turtber, they staggered d01l11 under 

the neareat ahady tree. This ti]18 it was Yoset' a turn to induee them 

to get up and occupy the narrow tield border1ng on the lske. .An hour 

la.ter enough wood was gathered and stray rocka collected tor a tire-plaoe. 

While eight œmbers ot the group lounged about, two did all the work. 

Eileen Tolunteered to prepare the aoup, and Eli built a lively tirth 

Mter ten minutes ot persistent persuaaion Tzipporah _a able to induce 

Adele to peel the trankturters. Barry started double talking Yoset 

when he waa told to get up ott the ground and go and get 80IH bruab.. 

Ronald telt uneaay, lying as he WElS lite a dead man, domg nothing, as 

he watohed Eileen zealoualy atir the soup and tell a t_1shed IQuis it 

will be ready any minute. 

"Suppert a ready," the .ook oalled, and the ten erat1lhile ex

hausted seouts leaped to their teet end clsaoured areund the steamiag 

pot ot soup and boiled trankturters. 

-All rigllt - 1a everybody tia1shed eatillg Dy no"'- Tz1pporah 

ealled. -All rigbt - .. ha!! .ark to do betore it gets dark. l went 

two volunteera to cleu up and put eTerything a~, wash the meas tina 

and clear the cut1ery. l want tbree people ap~eadi.g the bleDketa. 

Wetll need at least two people for that. The rest ot ua oan go and 

gatœr brush. Wetre going to keep a tire going al1 night, so we'll 
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lI.eed qui te a bit. All right, everybodyl Okay - who wants to olean 

up? - aU r1ght - Eileen, you can clean. up. 11ho' s going to help her?" 

ahe oalled. There were 110 volunteer8 in tu arting. ..11 - i tt. get

ting late. There'. lIOIf'k to do. Came on - lIhatts the Il8.tter nth you 

aU? J'ust bwoauae you walk a short distance, you act as thDugh you 

lIere deadl" 

ttShort distance'" IQuis exclaimed, his mouth muff'led b,. • 

~ig bite Of a green apple. "Listen to 11er - short di.teneel" 

"Last year I toak my group in Toronto on a. t_nty tllO mile 

hfte ," Tzipporah returned, "and tlley _re t_1Te ye81' 014 k1ds. You 

mould baTe seen the spir1 t. " 

"Big thing," Barry began to Boaat. "'l'wo year. aga __ re 

tif'teen 1I11e. gone througll 'bush - euttillg etraight througll bruah - !lO 

roeds - and then _ diaoovered we wera lost - haT8 you eTer gone through 

straight bush, no rœds, no noth1ng, onl;y by cOJl.pass?" 

"I .uggest _ .top liTUg ott our paat WOB laurel.," Yoaet 

put in. "It' s .oon going to be dart, and Tzipporah and I thougliLt the 

group would lite to get settled. Then _ could ait &round the tire and 

have a discussion and read .tories - or saœething like t_at - Bot waste 

t1M arguing. All right Barry, you oan belp Eileen clean up, wasb. the 

mess tins, and put the food away UBder the tree thera ••• " 

"A. kiipe., I doo't went to do that. àt someone el. meS8 

around w1 th the tood. I want to gather bruah better." 

"All r1gb.t - Sarah, you help Eileen, and Barry, you go ott 

w:L th - wa1 t, let' s see - Ri te. you go w1 th Adele, end you tbree w1 th 
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Tzlpporah' s help ean undo the blankets ••• • 

"OCDe on, lt'a getting late. let'a go to lt,· Tzipporell 

yelled, and j\DI.ped Oftr Ioula' prostrate tom in the direct10n ot the 

pile or blanketa. 

"The rest ot us eau go tor brush." Yoeet added, and wa1 ted 

tor Ronald. France. and Iouia to get to the1r teet. -we11 - C<D8 on 

Louls - are you caa1Ja.g? What are you ly1ng th.re tor ••• O<lllM on - you 

too Frances - wall, ho .. auch do I baTe to beS you? 1fe're suppoeed to 

be ohalutzUl, not a bunch ot ahlumps ... 1" 

''l'a tlred," Ronald ye:9IIled. At that moment he ceugàt the hard 

glare he tancled Elleen tixed on him, 80 bill rose. etretehed, and set to 

work. 

As they _nt about thelr taRa, the t1rst _tara glowed in the 

east.rD. tIlq. The lalte Re eilent; the sott breeze stlrring oftr lt pre

sentq rose. An ominous silence ot lQ'atery end derknes. oane trom the 

torest acro.s the lake. The blankets were al! spread out. two layera 

th1ck lying on the tlattest part or the ground ne&r the tire place. 

Yoset orgl!lll1eed the turne at guerd. 

"We don't need guards," Sarah said, "Who'. going to come ben 

enyways?" 

"We naed guards to add more brush to the tire," Eileen e81d. 

"Beaides, in Palestine chalutz1m otten haTe to spend the whole 

n1ght on guard, 1I1th r ·itle. by thelr side.,· Tzipporah e%plained. ·50 I 

thlnk: _ ahould get used to 1t, on principle." 

Whll. preperatlons continued, the headl1ghts or a '36 Obevrolet 
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wobbled on the wire tence setting ott the roe.d the hundred teet trom 

the spot the group oecupied. Maasieur Desjardins, proprieter 01' the surround

ing e1ght rquare miles 01' UDi'armed lands, had. Just been telephoned that a 

band ot intruders had 1nTaded his premil8è beside the lake. Approaching 

along the ro84 he could 88e the haze ot amoke above the tir trees. He 

gritted his teeth. 

Yoset confronted the group and s&id, "I suggest 1IIe aU tek. ott 

our Moe s. There' s no need to teke ott your clothing - and get yourselt a 

place under the p,lankets - l have an excellent story by Iohn steinbeck to 

read ••• ft 

Wh11e everybody scattered tor wb.et semed a tavourable space, 

Adele moved over to Tz1pporah. The latter thougb.t the best we.y to de&! 

with Adele' s particular distress was to disregard it; however, Adele, 

who was quaasier about boys aleeping beside girls tban Tzipporah thought, 

had to tace ber: "1 th1nk the bOY8 should sleep on that aide or the blan

kets and the girls on this 8ide," Adele said. 

"Oh, oame came now - whatts the ditterence where you sleep? 

Mter all this 18 a group, and .'ra al.! bere togetber - besides, you 

don't have to sleep near the boys - bere, lie down beside me ••• " 

In the meant1me Ronald inaured Eileen' s proxillity, but realir 

ing that Louis was going to BIlore on his starboard side, he raiesd a row 

about moving several blankets nearer to the tireplace sinee there liera 

rocks protruding under where he lay. Iust then Eli saw a man crossing 

the tield toward tœm. He signalled to Yosat. 

~~1et everyone - 8hhh1" 
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They al1 rose and watched the gaunt Frencbman approach. 

Swaggering towards them w1 th the assure.nce that thi s RS hi s land, the 

property of his ancestore for more than savent y five yeus as traced by 

the pariah register, he drew up to where they wera encsmped. His hands 

at his hips, he scrutan1sed their faces. He spat tobacco juiee and peer

ed around at their blenkets and at the glow1ng bonfire. 

"Who gave you pel'lll1ssion to come here?" he asked in acrid 

Frenoh. 

A confusion or replies broke fram. _veral ditferent lips. 

Tzipporah shoved ber elbow againet Yoeef and told him to handle this, but 

since they don't teach French in engineering, Barry deo1ded that sinee he 

rece1ved seventy two per cent in French oral, he would g1ve them a hand. 

"We are scouts," he told the bel11gerent far.mer. 

"You got permission to stay bere tonigh.t?" he a.sked. "Who 

gave you perm1ssion~" 

"But monsieur, .. are scouts. We would l1ke to spend the 

n1ght here, and in the morning .. will go." (He didn' t know how to say 

"Move on" in French.) 

"1 didntt g1ve you penniss1on. This land 1s mine. Very lIell -

give me tive dollars, and you can stay here ton1ght." 

Barry waa coDf'used. "But we are scouts, ft he perslsted. 

"Five dollars - you can stay here ane night - tllO n1ghts - ." 

There RS contusion and exe1 ted whisperingj severa! others 

wanted to bring the1r oral FrenCh iuto the fraye 

"But sir," Eileen sa1d, "it you wish, _ can buy butter and 
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mille from you. We bavenlt got enough money to pey you five dollars ••• " 

"That' s not 1111 bu sine as - thi s i a my landS" 

No ..... Yosef stepped forward again, he:ving decided he must teks 

control of the situation. First he told the fermer that he didnlt have 

to worry about the fact that there were boys and girls here: the boys wers 

going to sleep a good distance from the girls ••• but that didn't seam to 

intereBt tœ Frencbman. So Yosef started explaining that they lIere scouts, in 

terms no difterent than had bean explained betore. The tarmer, hOW8vsr, per

si sted in shrugging hia shouaders and drawl1ng, "That' a none of my business." 

Yosat tinally conoluded that the fermer _a not susceptible to hie logic. He 

was at a loss what to do. 

"Let' s diacuas it in a group," Tz1pporah said. YO!8f tumed to 

the tanner. "Two minutes. all right." 

"Ah oui," the :rarmer said, and anointed the ground with another 

jet of tobaceo juiee. 

They started posing the pros end cons as to 1Ùlether they should 

give him the :rive dollars or not when Yosaf held up his arm and asked for 

quiet: this waa to no avail. Tzipporeh tr1ed atepp1ng in, but Barry and 

Eileen were vigorously and loudly at odds with each other's v1ewpoints. 

They talked on in spite or Tzipporah' a insistanee that this W8s a chalut

.lli. situation and must be dealt with by action, not talk. 

"1 def1nitely disa.gree with gi~1ng him one broken oent," Eileen 

said. "1 think it l s wrong of him àœ1ng to us in the f'irat place. It he 

doean't want ua to stay ber., 118 oan find another place." 

"You're crazy," Barry ahouted. "How cau we find another plaoe 

it it's dark alreadyl" 



- 184 -

"1 agree," two v01ees shouted. 

"1 thiDk ••• " said Tzipporah, but ab.e 1I8S eut oft. 

"Basides," Barry 1:o.aisted. "what 1s f1ve dollars emong the twelve 

of us? Be practical for once in your litel We can't find enother place. 

Besides it'a SO dark, ~ could hardly find halt of our things a11 ovar the 

place. tt 

"Can 1 get 1n a wordi" Tzipporah shouted. 

"1 agree w1 th Barry, n two other volcea shouted, in agreement 

with Ronald, who, bowever, ss1d nothing. 

"But it's the princ1ple of the th1ng," Eileen cr1ed. her tbin 

voice sOlmd1ng shr1l1y. "How cen you allollsuch a thing to be done to 

you? If 1t' s against every one of your pr1ne1ples to pey a broken cent 

for the privilege of ataying here? If he doesn't want us here, we can 

go - not bes, or pey for 1t - like .. alwaya do, as Jewe in the Galut." 

"Look, cen l get in a word, ~ Tz1pporeh shouted. "Berry - ell 

right - quiet' We have heard you express your opin10n~ Now give someone 

else a chance to talk. El! - will you keep quiet and let me say some

thing? Now - l 'm in full agreement w1 th Eileen l think - Berry. will you 

please ••• " 

"We bave two minutes more," Yosef se.1d. 

"It's not a chalutz1c way of doing th1ngs." Tz1pporah cont1nued, 

"g1v1ng in when the princ1p1e of the thing, as Eileen has pointed out, de

manda otherw1ae. The threate of the Arabs under the Mufti di<ln't make the 

settlers abandon their settlements. They faced the hiBtorical situation 

and made of it what 1t has becoae. We have to do the same - now, obvious-

11, th1s land doeantt belong to us ••• n 
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In the Ire ant1me Ronald rema1ned in the baokground, his oold 

handa in his pookets. · vastly annoyed because Eileen had epoken up and 

he had idly stood about saying notbing - he, ~o made better marks in 

school had not spoken a single wordS He felt bitter. He was irri tated 

by Eileen' s voiee. Wl'l.yf she spoke as if she ree.lly knew somethingJ He 

liatened to her speak: as if she were another Tzipporah. a ehalutzhaJ 

Unrestrained. he felt lie could bash her over the he8ll1 He struggled 

w1 t)I his emotions. 

"Ist t S tell h1m we' re not paying him a broken paDDY," Eileen 

said. "and weill leave :lmmediatelyS" 

"But where will lie go?" Sarah whined. 

"Dontt .orry'" Eileen repl1ed. and put her arm OD Sareh's 

Bhoulder. "we' 11 f1nd enother place. ltt s not that late' lt' 8 more 

importent that 118 ahould show him and stick to our principles than to 

worry about where we are going to stay." 

When the fermer heard their dee1sion. he told thsm they had 

better get off his land in five minutes or else he would set his doga 

ef'ter them. 

"Came on. everybody - here's the road." TZipporeh sang out. 

atter they had trudged over wet grass tows.rd the dirt rcad. end three 

tle.ah11ghts shone on the barbed wire as 1t 1mS tlVisted and l1fted in 

arder to allow them to step through. 

Yehud8h and Tzipporah lIl8rched dom the road. singing vigorous

ly. Ronald kept up beside Eileen, but reIllElined ailent. Several t1mea, 
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ehe started say1ng something to him about how right i t had been of them, 

leaving, but he gave no sign or interest. Find1nB him apathet1c, she 

was gled when YZ1pporah end Yehudeh stopped and ehe wes able to oatch 

up to them and march alongside, and j01n the1r ep1rited sing1ng. Ber 

pace quickened end 1l'l a few minutes Ronald' a wes the last figure labour

lng along the dark road. 

They found a barn atter an hour and a haU':s walklng. end then . 

negoéiated w1 th 8.1l Engl1sh fanner who said he we.s jo'-3:1 glad to let the 

boys haye the hayloft 8.1ld the girls sleep in the bay. Atter they settled 

into the1r ass1gned quartera Ronald aneaked over t. mere Eileen ley end 

spent the nlgbt beaide her.When he began to klss ber ahe said she RS 

tired,but he persisted and when her l1ps Cleased to kis8 him back, he 

felt as though she ree.lly d1dn't belong to him end that alle didntt cere. 

Be had a bad drean, and ln tbe morning he sulked and reeueed 

to eat breakfast. 

Seven 0' clock ln the morning they lIarched up the path to the 

d1n1ng roœn. Af'ter supper they had a bonf'lre and eaeh group took turne to 

feature lts odyssey in sklts, puns, slapstlck, and song. Then they sang 

the S8.d and triumphant _10d1es of the Bomelend they would aU leave for 

one dey; they sat and 8W8Y'ed to the1r music unt1l the stars went out and 

a wind ble", sendlng a great surge ot torest song. Then Mordeoa! blew 

his wh1atle and they rose; cross wrleted and watery-kneed, they sang 

taps in Bebrew, and through the dense dark struggled towardl!l the tenta. 

"Cantt lie get anything to driilk?" Adele asked. as they re-
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turned to the tenta. 

"There must be seme punch in the kitchen." 

"If someone wants to come with me," TZ1pporah sa1d, "l'li go 

to the kitchan and br1ng it. ft 

"1'11 so," Eileen volunteered. 

The two found their way to the kitchen. M'ter a tew minutes 

Tzipporeh aaid, "1 1I8llt to tell you sanething l was th1nk1ng about. l 

wut you to do sase think1ng about it too." SIle etopped, and through 

tbe corm r or ber eye saw Eileen' 8 l1pa pursed in thoughtful anticipation. 

"You see, l have been watohing you carefully since tu start of c_p, and 

particu1e:rly during the hike. .And l OE 8fq that you - more than anyone 

el.ee in the group - behaved in a very chalutzic ~." 

1tWhy? 1'lhat did l do?" Eileen aaked. 

"Well, it'. Bacauee baaioally you're a leader, Gd you haTe 

been unaware of' your abilitiee. l oan say that r1ght out beoau .. thatts 

what l feel. l feel you ahould atart th1nking ot do1ng worth1lh1le work 

in the Movement when yeu get back to the oit y and _ start having regular 

meetings in September. l really reel that you can be a very valuab1e 

asset to the Movement'" 

An uncontrollable beat of bashfulness wlied up in ber oheus, 

and she was glad that 1t was derk 80 that Tzipporah eoulü"tt He ho,," ahe 

felt. She felt wonderful, thought a f10wing sense or power ruahed through 

her, and she telt big, important and mature. 

"You know," sb.e oonteSled, "1 1fte working very much ... l like 

domg things - really, l oan't express it - l wish l eould ••• " 
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WIoU m88n you l1ke betng creat1ve'" 

"Yes, that' s what 1 would call it. It' 8 80 importent - it 

aakes me teel different - aomehow - you know - better." 

-res, and your att1tude last n1ght rea1ly revealed ho. oreative 

you cen be. You were a real leader last n1ght' Do you re81ise that were 

i t not for you the group wculd have tollowed Barry and oanpromised 1 t8 

principle.' That's real oreat1veness, to be able to lead, to show direo

tioD. - in the group ••• " 

Eileen swelled t1ghter with pri4e. ehe baBted in the war.mth 

ot her D.ewly won self esteam. But ahe must &bide by her pr1Jlé1ples, ad 

so ahe said te her 1884er, "Oome let' s get seme ju1ee - the ethers want 

to haye a drink." 

"Ah, that' B Tzipporell' The other dey ehe told _, 'Ronnie, 

do you real1 ee that you cen become the he ad ot the MOTement here 1ll Mont

real in lIordecai' s place 1dlen he leaTeÏl tor Eretz, if you woul. start 

applying yourseUB Give up Jq lite JUst to live on a tarm _d tera 

&<Be COOk8y8d ideal' It' Il aU a bunch ot baloney 1t you ask lI8. There' s 

very 11 ttle sense the way 1 Me i t - people wra macle tor d1tferent 

th1ngs - there are more th1nge in the world then 81mply' be1.B.g a tarmer, 

or 8anething like that, ud going to Pale8tilae. .A.. per.,. CG do •••• " 

"1 donft th1nk BO," Kileen venture •• 

"What do you .eu t 'You don' t th1nlc 80?' 1Ihat 40 10U mo .. 

about the matter that you don't think 80'" 
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~leese don't about at ael" 

"l'm not shoutiRg - l Just get aore when you atart tel11ng me 

about the kïbbutz and Zion1an end all that. Remember, it ftB 1 who tirst 

told yeu about i t all •••• " 

"1 remember." 

Mter this there was a aoment' e silence. He tel t deeply at 04ds 

with h1meelf. He had alreedy llote4 hiB hostile emotions toward Eileen. Be 

remembered the acute revulsion he had telt tor her when ahe had atood up and 

was a hero about not paying the tarmer. _d now, whlle the d1straet and re

sentment knocked et hie heut, he teared that it a1ght get out ot oontrol. 

He mew he had a bad teper. Sœnetimes he hated himselt tor his lJllreason

able ye1l1»g and acre8l1b.g at hi s IlOther. It was a pelLt up t'ury though, 

beeause he had lost the a,mpathy ot hie tather, iD seme 1I8Y', long ego • .And 

what was the pent up !ury agaillst his .other that he eontinual.,q telt, and 

so otten gave voiee to? Perkaps 1 t was that ahe had let his tather tatlaer 

h1m ••• ? And DOW the seme pent up anger and vo1celess tury" nelled b. ha; 

by abeer will be m84e up his a1Jld he must beha". He Ilust Dster the situ

at1oa, not let her Ilaster l't. And besides, (thl. thoUSht ooourred to hia 

like the remembranoe ot who he was, eohoi.g throagh the oorridors ot a re

mote dre8Dl), he loved ber, didn't he? 

"l'a sorry tor 10s1ng my temper," be said. and dr.,.. close to 

her and k1ssed ber. "1 really am. 1 _eTer want to argue w1 th you. But 

really, l'Il tel1ing you - caen 't you eee thrOllgb. i taU? l 'm sure JOU can. 

if you'll only thiDk about it. Halt ot the Ume 1 bear 'l'zipporah talking 

about Palestine - you mow - it gets _, - 1 teel louB1 ..men l beu ber 
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epeek like thatl What does ahe mow about it? And besides, ahe lIOuldn't 

at al! be interested h Zion1an, _ra it not tor her rClll8ll.tie loft tor kibbut

ziuth. as ahe so tondly calle 1 t. It you aBk ae 8011 ahe' s nterested in 1a 

living on a oollective te.l'm. end it ahe could do it in Canada ehe would be 

a great Canadien patriot. !natead, ah.' 8 a great Zionist. Ho .. cen you caU 

ber a. real ZiOB1.t? SIle OB't even speak Hebrew. Sb.e doeaa't mow the 

tiret thing about Jewisb. h1story, or 8llything. You lieu the way ah. talks. 

A1l the hiBtory ahe has ever heard ot occurred since the French revolutioJl 

end perta1B.. to barricades ad . workers behind th_ ad .tutt lfte that. 

Sb.e make 8 me .iek - in tact, it ahe had to vi te a hi8tory eUllDiut10", 

l'. sure ahe'd tlUDk. Oh, but lIIhat'a the good ot arguag about 1t? Let's 

not argue ,- let' s Ilot' tileen - let'. prOlRise .'11 not argue üout it. 

PrCIIÛse? lIe're not gOing to then. Eileen?-

"Ye8?" 

-Do you lOTe me?" 

"Oh, ot course." 

"How mob.?" 

Sle gazed up at hi s am-burnt tace. '!'he wind niahed tbrougb 

the pb.e torest. There wre sounds in the torest, end music in the trees. 

The great sJq was blue, but invisible 1Jl the trees ot this torest. IbDent

arily ahe telt oold, and ahe cuddled closer to h1lI. 

"Oh - 80 much .. w1 th aU 1IlY heari - w1 th everythbgl ft 

"1 do too." 

He seal.d ber lips with a tis8 and held the delicate neetnes8 
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or her l1ps to his mouth as long as he could. Then she lay down bëside 

h1m, her cheek egainst his, and &he pecked et his ears mth the sort of 

kisses he ssid he l1ked best. 

"Darling - we can get slong so well - you know - you know how? 

Oh, l know how - if, i t you see what l see, understand what l under st end , 

bel1eve in what l bel1eve - we can get slong wondertully like resl lovers 

shouldl" 

"We get slong well though. Tz1l)porah commented that she thought 

we were having s healthy relationship." 

"Tes, - well, l mean - really get along - oh, you know Qat l 

mean - don't you?" 

She didn't answer, and he k1ssed ber, and then repeated bis 

plea. 

"Oh, of course, of course l do, or coursel" she s1ghed, to the 

melody or the forest, to the wind wrspped trees, and the snell of the !DOse 

on the ground where they lay. .:4nè. e8y1ng tbat they kissed 8S though tbey 

would never part. 
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PART FOUR 

The second week back at Baron Byng, in her eleventh and tinal 

grade, Eileen consulted a oalender. Later, ahe tried not to thiDk ot 11;, 

but ahe autOl18.ticall1 tound herlJ8lt tiguring out the aumber ot deys; Èe 

could arrest her thoughts with 1l0thl.ng el88. llhat it it woulCi. be' 1Ib.en 

&he met Ronald that attel"l1oon and walked hOlle w1 th hm, he eaw ahe fte 

lIOrried. Be questioned ber. but ahe wouldn't tell. 

"Wall, it )"ou don't went to tell 118. 1 don't went to mow,· 

he se.1d · pleytuJ.ly. 

At night sbe couldn't sleep. In the morning 8be d1dn't teel 

right Gd ahe could hear noth:lng and th1nk nothing above the clamour and 

contusion 1Jl ber head. She tried to IIpeak to Ronald Friday night, bu.t 

ah. ns atraid he would be &ngr'1 wi th her. 

When he came to her house the tollowing dey he noticed that 

ahe dicln 't tly to hm wi th open 81'118 end greet h1m the ~ ahe uaually 

did. Q,uietl1' ahe aak:ed hm to put his coat in the oloeet and h. tol1o_d 

her into the k1 tohen where her tatber lIat over hi. t1n1ahed D al, reding 

a Yiddish newspaper. Ber tather aaüled hello and n1tted heavily w1th a 

co14. l'ive minutes later he lett the houlJ8 and told Eileen to tell lIIDImy 

when ahe ealled that he was 10iDg to Aunt lIyra' s. 

While 1181 t1ng Ronald tapped out a broken _lody cm the piano. 

Twenty minutes had passai betere she eleared the diahee ott the table and 

s1lently C8llle 1nto the roca. 
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"What took yeu 80 lœg?" he remarked, aa he 1I8.tehed her slip 

dOillll onto the couch. 

"I had a lot ot wort to do," abe sa1d. 

He got ott the piao atool and wnt over to where ahe aat. 

He bege tell1ng ber about saneone he had met on the way OTer 1dm hed 

graduated tran Baron Byng last 18er who was .ow at l4cG111. She liat.ned 

ta his, not out or IIlUch tnterest, but because 1t partly ehlorotomed ber 

1llward distraction. 6he am.1led automatically when aile heari. h1m repeat 

that nen yeer he too lIOuld be et lIcGill. But ab. gre" l1mp and telt 

terribly listless 1Ib.en he embrseed her and kissad her. She kept her e18s 

fixed at a distance. 

"la tbere anythillg wrong?" he asked,etter a wh1le. 

Sb.e couldn't bring hersal:r to :reply, even 1t ta reply eTasively. 

The thougbt that he might ]lot reset tavourably 1t ahe told hm. troubled 

her deeply. What would ahe do it he took 1 t to heart? 1Ih.e.t would abe do 

if he got up lite .CIIle :mell iD. the Oonte saion magaz1Jle s 110 ad d1 eela1lll 

respon81bili ty. 

"It tllere' 8 uyth1llg VOllg, l 1I8Jlt to laLow," he demanded. 

Sbe etaUed, plqing w1 th her hank1e. 

"1 thiat - l'a lat.," &he gasped. 

Be did not DOW what ahe lI.8811.t. Be gl'e. taut w1 th tear sen 

ahe expla1lled, and he pre snd her 81'21. 

~ow do you know? Are l'OU sure?" 

"1 don't mo. tor sure - but l th1nk l el" 

"But are you sure? Do l'OU GOW tor sure?" 
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For tbe Dert te. minutes ahe rema.1ned apeechless. She herdl.y 

me. ho. ta rep~ ta h1. trantic tone. A dense atone s8IJk 1nto her beart 

and she telt horr1bly s1ck and teint. 

"Oh Ronn1e, l hope noth1ng 1. wrong," ahe cried, and 111 th al1 

her might pressed herselt against him. 

A strong, sotrange tear quiTered through her. Be withdrew trœ 

her anguiahed ellbrace and contUtplatecl ber white tace; her nose was strange

~ cont.r.ted, her eyes bleated contusion and pain. 

"But how 40 you kno~ You don't kilo. tor sure?" 

"No - not tor sure," ahe 1Ib.ispere4, and tr1ei bury1Bg herselt 1B 

hia again. 

Be telt werm and aweaty ad his throat ologged. 1Ih11e he labourecl 

tor a trettul lIÛ.l:I.ute to tree h1m.sel1' 01' ber ettorts ta c11ng to h1lll.. He 

stood up and lookeà. a~, then turned toward 11er, gesturing the pain cd 

angu1 ah or not knowing lIhat to say. 

"But - but how are you going to t1nd out 1Ib.en you're okq tor 

sure," he said to her, as ahe cowered on the couch. "Ho. long dces it 

take to lœow?" 

Ber tace es trightened. Ber l1ps hung apart as her shoulders 

rose and tell in reply to hi. question. 

"Are you aluys regule.r?" 

"Yes." 

Be dropped do ... to the coueh beside ber, e:mausted as br 

a thousend yard daell. Sbe stared at h1:ll through a trigh ttul male 01' pain 
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ad con:tusion. She was no longer beautinl to look at: her pleasentneas 

ns ghoated. Re moved towerd her, but atterwards he sat d01ll1 and COTer

ed his tace with his hands. 

"Darling," she oried, in aa ettort to console hm, "1 only 

thiDk, l aD. not aure thoughl" 

That 1l1ght a hurricane ot nausea end doubt roared 1ll his brain. 

For the tirst t1me in many year. he DIUlBbled the Rebrew prayer. he had _een 

taeght as a ch11d, to which he re80rted oaly 1Ihen he _s do_ at hi. lo_st 

ebb. Hope against hope whi.tled we1rdly through hi. brun tell.iJLg h1m that 

thi. ft. true, thi s was true, this ft. true: i t wasn t t merely Eileen t. wi1d 

1aag1n. at ion. Now aU h1s dre8llla ot college, his plan. for the future, hi. 

aspiration8 tor a r1ch, proud, tree life would be obliterated and laahed to 

nothingne 88. 

Al! night Eileen 1&1 awake hop1ng and believing that ake woald 

be all right. Yes, ahe w0l11d be all r1ght. But what abou.t it alle wouldn't 

be all right? What about hi. att1 tude? Should 1IOl'.t oane to WQ1'st, in hill 

ehe 1IIOuld 'be able to t1nd hope, atab111ty, and encouragemeJlt. 

Wb.en ahe saw h1m. the tollowing day hie .piri ta are as ahElken 

aa ~etore. 

"Oh l .ilb we ha4m.'t gatten 1nto th1.J" he raved, OTer ad over 

again. 

"But it real.ly ia't our tault," alle aaid, "there 1f&8D.'t 8Jl7thing 

.. did ... ahouldn t t he:n - ou ot love." 

"Oh, ., _re u.ttar toola, uttar foolaJ 1fe abould have thought 
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abou't the consequences. No. look: \Ùl.a't' s g01111.8 'to ~ppenJ Oh Dam, 

d8llll, damn damnJ" 

On Friday n1ght Yoset 1188 ch\llElY w1 th hm, and since tileen 

clung tor proteetloll 'to Tz1pporah' 8 s1de tor what seamed the better part 

or the long 8vening or speeches bl" a delegate trom Palestine, Ronald ns 

delighted with his leader's attention. He wondered if he dere tell Yoeet 

about his predicanent. Be lfondered ho" he would take it. Last year he 

had seen a girl who had been at 'the Bayit on a Friday night and ni whis

pered to hm tbat ahe was going 'to l!ai.stine becauae abe _s hl'lving a 

baby and ahe wasn't married. Perhaps Yoaet would gin h1m SOlH Tery help· 

rul advice. He might be able to tell him ho. long i t tekea before you can 

really be sure. He wondered if he should tell hm. He remained undecided. 

Final.ly. he :orgot the idea. 

When he mat ber later in order 'to walk her home. mleen was ill 

higb. apiri ta. She had a ne. 1dea. 

"You kIlo", l ftS thillking," ahe said, "maybe tœre ia a way outl. 

"What way ou't 18 there?" 

"1 RS th1nking 'tbat m&y'be 1f U rSally hu happened - tben ma;r" 

be 1f .. could get somebody to perform an abortlon ••• " 

He hardly listened 'to ber auggestion. He perai8ted 11 probing 

his O\1Bl feelings. He remained ent1rely lDvolTed 1lt hiIasel!, hercUy aware 

that ahe existed too. Sb. repeated 'Ilhat ehe had said, but he gave no ia

dication or having heerd her. Ho. strange R8 everything about to happen 

to h1m1 Was 1 t really happening to hm at all? S'trange that 1 t ahould 

have been happening to h1œJ 
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"You mo", l heard rq mother talk1ng tod8Y'," E1leen continued. 

"end ahe 1f8.S say1ng ho. one ot her trlends had one last yeu end i t was 

re~ly noth1ng, l heard ber sEf1. and 1t doesntt cost much ••• " 

She notlced that he wasn 't listening to her. Sbe stopped speak

inS, buttoning her lips. and said nothing tor a te. minutes. Then he realiz

ed ahe \fasn t t spa aking a:ny more. 

"lhat were you saying?" he aSked. 

"N'othing." 

"But you _re say1ng acmethiAg'" 

"N'ever mind," ahe sa1d, 1III!Iak17. 

"Oh, dontt get'" 

He stopped. He watched her cloeelJ. thela looked away. But he 

RW 1 t es no good like th1s. He tr1ed litti:ag h1mselt out ot the pitot 

his l1stles811ess. He panted W1th exhaustion. He asked her it he eould 

come up to ber houae. 

1 t now'?" 

him. 

"It'. late," ahe &aid. 

"!:ileell .. you 1III!Ire s&y'1ng 8OII8th1ng though. Wby don t t 1'ou 88.Y 

"It was nothing - reall1'!" 

"Why tnothing'?" 

She braced herselt up suddenly. end moved more clo_l1' towards 

"Ronnie - don t t be 80 - oh. l don t t w&nt you to be 10 atrald -

oh Ronnie," and ahe threw ber arms about hm and alung to hbl wildly. 
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They 1ay on the bed together and comtorted aach other and 

etterwarcls drank tea and tasted the cake her mother had baked. Ronald 

spoke more calmly; as they stood at the doorway alle hugged hm and he 

let his arms bang by his 8ides and looked away when sbe reaohed to k1ss 

ha, so tbat 'llhen she heard h1s tootateps move down the passageway and 

the door clo88, her heart c10sed aomewha"t nth it. ahe te1t co14 and sbe 

ahivered, 'bu"t ber Daddy who 1I.0W oame home told ber the 011 stove waa g1v

ing enough heat. Sb.e _n"t into her 'bedroom and started undress1llg. Sb.e 

hardly thought ot Ronald, eons1derag QIlly ber om pred1cament, wh11e 

watching iD. ber mind' s eye a _iri. aono11 th retreatbg, gronag .. aller t 

ad in bed sbe halt sat up once becaup 1"t .. e:med as it 1"t _re h her 

very rocm. Bu"t then 1"t was very strange timing heraelt thill.k1:a.g that 

an 1m.age in her Iliad migb.t be real and tangible. 

The tollowing dey he called her and sbe apoke in c11pped, 

evas1ve tones. He aak:ed ber what _s wrong and what _s the matter, and 

her voice was thin in replying "Noth1nS," nothing n. the matter. He 

aaked ber wb.ether, 1f •••• and she said, "No. not ,.et. et .And when ehe 

f1nished talk:1ng wi th h1m ehe had a severe headache 8l1d dec1ded to teke 

some 222' •• 

In the meant1llle ber mother had bean noticug ber 1f8J11ng appe

t1 te. She ment10ned 1t to her huaband mo 881d that peraaps 1"t ns her 

boyt'r1end. end her mother decided i t probably .a. She spoke about i t to 

her s1eter OTer the telaphone on several d1fterent occasions, u.d I18nt101l.

ed 1"t ta an old eu.tomer at the store. betore ahe approached Eileen one 
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evenlng and aa't on 'the edge of ber bed. At flrs't ahe spoke about th. 

buslness, tben abou't the fElll11y. Fina1ly &he s'tarted aski-.g .ore personal 

quest1ons. Was lIhe havlng dlff1culties at achool? Perhaps there .as eome 

trouble in tlle group ahe belonged to? What about Ro~' •••• ? 

"Nothing' s 1Il'ong, ~ut,· Elleen aa14. 

She began to wonder whether abe could sa:tely contlde ln ber 

mother. Sba reel1aed that her lIlOtber 1faS an intelllgent 1IOJI8Jl and that 

ahe had 'the l10st libera! and indeed mat eeemed the most Ha.l'Da a't'tl tude 

to thing8 a 1Il0ther could pos81bly bave. Telli.g her openly cd frankly 

about ber tears would gi ft her the aseurance and cont1dence Ronald teilecl 

to giTe, and 1t anyth1l1g wera reelly wrong ahe coula. pt the neaded eJlcourage

ment and help. 

"B.!~t · Eileen, l cau tell by"our actions lately that scmething 

1s wrong. Tell me ch114, mat 1a 1t? Mter all, the .orld 1m't pertect. 

It has lta faulta and people make m18takea. The 88d part ot the world 1a 

that 1t wontt accept people' 8 mistakes. 'fhat t 811here the traged1es start. 

But wi'th a aother 1t'a d1tterent. l kIlo1f, when l used to be in a d1tt1eulty 

and in doubt l UNd to go to my aother too. To 1Ib.om el88 can you go? '1'0 

your husband? There are .erta:1n things 1'ou eau't even tell "our husband. 

But a aother will 11eten to anytbing. That',8 nat a Blother 1a for. Tell 

lM E11een, what 1s 1t?" 

"It t 8 Just,· tileen began, he s1 tant ly , w1th coaplete uncerta1nt". 

"What 18 1t chi14? You hue _eu. acting 80 straJ1ge lately. '!'eU 

me, what 1s 1 t?" 
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"Oh. but i t'a nothing." Eileen breathed. "1' 11 be okay-. 1 

DOW 1 will." 

The following day an event took place at Baron Byng Which for 

it. 8811eational value ftS unequalled b,. 811y oJIJler 1A the achool year. 

WB8y Green, dldja hear What happened to Ralpk Bereovitch?" one 

ot his claasmate. oalled to h1m as he · .. ated hSmselt et his desk in the 

morning. 

"Which Ralph?" aaked Ronald. 

"You mo. - that sbauck Ralph Beroovi tch - he ftS h. our c1&.s 

last year. !he little short CUY - you know, ai? 50 you know.nat happen

ed? He got 111mselt • broad, and he toak har, and gue .. what? youtll see 

in1!!. Beralà. this morning - aipes, itfs 80 funDyJ" 

"'Ihat iJl tbe dickena are you taJ.klng about?" 

"You sbmuck, 1'. tell1ng youl He has to 1181"17 the broadl The 

girl's tather grabbed h1a D7 tlle pants end he has to marry ber. l_ft it 

tWUlyl The grq told _ he .... ted ;0 go to oolli toh ud 'be '! pÀ1zi07at -

cuiat, to be caught 111 th a 'broadl" 

During raceas the boys paraded copies ot .i'A!. Herald to eaeh 

clasaroam aBd the feature article concerning the "elopment" ct Ralph Beroo

vitch and his bride Sylvia Slotk1:a. wa.a ree.d aloud everywhere. 

As Ronald listened to the jibea ad to the 8ehind the ecene 

stories of tbe luckles8 h1gh echool lovera they all ]mew, • vision ot 1Ihat 

might be his tate lUlfolded itselt iletore his eyes in a11 its pitil.ss real

i-. He sh1verad 111 th terror at the prospect and willhed that he ud never 
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been born, that he had never been ali va so that thi s shsmeful, unutterab1e 

thing wou1d never happen to h:lm. Already he could he ar the 10ud, 01ly 

haired boys joking and guffawing as they repeated the tale about himse1f' 

and Eileen; he could bear the restrained tittering of the girls pecking 

at the bonee of his defeat as they huddled, four to a booth, in some meet

and-eat restaurant; he could hear the lIIOmen's societieemoralising 001-

1ectively that they had better start watching to see that their daughters 

come in before one in the morning. All these people, whom. now he cared 

not one Whit for in his exolusive Youth Movement ideology, rose in a 

chorus of humiliating voices and ridiculing laughter to trap htm and con

found the very day he wea borne 

"What doe8 ber father do? la that right? He o'WnS a store on 

Bernard? Children these deys' In my day a boy and a girl weren't left 

together for five minutes' NowadaysS" 

At twelve o'clock he waited tor Eileen at the girls' gate, but 

she had 1eft a1ready and ",hen Barry atrolled up the school yard Ronald de

cided to walk with him. Barry na very eloquent about the sign1ficance of 

the 1ete st news. 

"Do you know this guy Ralph? And th1s girl Sylvia? She's only 

fifteen, imaginel Can you imagine what happena to a girl of fitteen when 

she becOme s pregnant?" 

He waited for the reply Barry would give his own question. 

"She starts los1ng her hair - and her gums get soft end her 

teeth atart becaming crooked and her skin becomes ye110w and her face 

starts getting wrinkled and ber breasts stert segging and she becomes 
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like an old w:>manJ Do you know that ooly one ot every three women who 

g1ve birth ie healthy andno:rma.l atterwarde? If she'snot twenty, at 

leastl That' s a fact. A scientific fact that l read in a book. l'm 

not joking. It's really horrible tor a girl to get pregnant when ehe's young. 

She' s not young any more. She becomee ••• " 

He continued, tben stopped to see if his descriptive powers had 

wrought any effect over Ronald. Then he continued. 

"You don't believe me, a1? You think Itm talk1ng out of my hat? 

Well, not only did l read this in one book, but l read it in another book 

l have at home. Itt s a book about obatetrics. Do yeu :tmow what obstetrics 

1s about? Well, in this book, they tell you everythlng that happens'ft 

Ronald wanted to ask him more about the books he had mentioned, 

but he didn.tt dare, lest Barry get any ideas. That afternoon, while he 

fiddled with his pen 1nstead of working algebra, he decided that Should 

his fate be s1m1lar to Ralph Bercovitch' s he would either teke pois&n or 

jump off Jacques Cartier bridge. (While contemplating the practicality of 

both means of suicide. he remembered that sClD8where in a cupboard at home 

he had stocked away soma chemicals he had once ritled rram a drug store he 

had worked at as a message boy, and that among the bottles there had beau 

one marked "Poison" and labelled "Potassium Stüphocyanate." Po1aoning him

self did seem more convenient than leaping off the bridge.) 

He began thinking dark thoughts about his death now. In the 

evening paper he found a description concerning the body of a woman found 

in an open lot. He began having visions of himself being found in an open 
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lot. The day lIOuld be dark grey. big bellied clouds traver8mg the ak1' 

would suddenl1' burst and drench hi. dead bo~. Tlle wind would blow tierce-

17. but he wouldn't teel 0014 ot COurM. Thus he would di.po_ ot h1mselt, 

ta one way or another. 

Eileen eaw h1m tut evening. They sat on a COUCA together ad 

they tr1ed ta d1atrect tll_selyes by dOinggeaœetr,y, but the,. cœltntt. 80 

they laid dOft the book and stretched out together cm tlle couch. She lay 

nth ber arme about him tightl1', but ab.e eould not aroua h:1m. Every time 

ahe came near hm he withdrew. Whereyer she touched hm hi8 body ached. 

Finally sb.e moved neq, a 1Ih1 te pallor on ber tace. She sat listenug to 

the thoughts h8lllll8ring in ber head. It he lofts me !hy is he so atraid ot 

what a1ght happen? l'. sure !lllother will help us it anyth1ng i. really 

wrons. w!!y is he 50 atraid if be reallz loves J8? 

Sbe looked et h1lI1 nth trightene4 eyes., Stle moved toward hill 

&gain, but only touched hill. l1ghtly on the ah1rt aleeves. 

The cold barren field appeared betore hi. eyes. Aud the tlmeral, 

She d1dn't speak, but gazed solemnly in his tace, acquie.,èing sau1lhat. 1Ih1 

ahe didll.'t lœow, because tor a te .. 11ghteniJ:Lg moments her tears did Ilot 

bo'ther her: ahe lCarcel1' oued 1Ihether ahe wam't or 1Ihether ehe Ra; now 

be R. ber eo ncera and &he f 1:I:ed ber eye., UpOD. hm and though t ot the appro

pr1ate WON. to ., to expre •• ber .eanng clearl1' 8lld tell kbl that lie 1I8.S 

wak, tell hia that lie shouldn't te.l hurt becau. it wu againat ber pra

cipha to hut anyone - but abe coulb't 'tell llm 8D.ytJrlJ1.g ot the BOrt 1Ihe .. 

he got up end ataaped up and dos end then sat dom bea1de her, hi. teet 
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wrinkllng tM oarpet. Bbe tel t uaoye4 .1 th hiJa becau.. lie 118.. behu1JLc 

llke a child. Sb.e _s gOing to tell hila that ahe __ going to torget 

about ber principle. ot not hurt1Dg people and tell h1Il that to malte 

him understend, but ahe telt inept, incapable ot dOing or aeying any-

thing lIhen he placed h1s head 88ainst her lep and moaned that he wished 

the world lIOuld cOlle to an end. Sbe put her handa to her lips, animated 

by tear, and 881d, "Ronnie, you mo .. l teel 80 wrong 8ayUg' thia, but l 

teel it' 8 not cnly about myaeli l have to .orry about, lt' a about you tool" 

"What do yeu mean?" he said, raising hi. head. 

"Ronnie, you .. QIl' t 40 anything rashl" 

"What i8 there to do?" hi8 l1p8 asked w1thout moving. 

l'I d011 't kno .. - darl1ng - but you look - oh but you look ; •• " 

Be .a1ted tor her to tinish but ab.e didn't tinish. Inatead 

she dropped her hesd into hi. ~ap ad clung tightly to h1m; he 118.8 arous

ed out ot his lethargy and ki888d ber again and egain and then l1tted his 

tace w1 th both hl!Dl4a and looked at her: tor a 1I11d JIlcment ahe started 1nto 

hie tace, and then &he tbrew berselt dolfJ). on hls lap end groened: "You 

look l1ke you .are p1annjng samething terrible'" 

The tOllow1ng .vening he phoned and ahe gaTe him the pre-erreg

ed word th8t &he W8B the way lIb.e was. He said he couldn't cema over be-

, cause they wen nagging tbe ' lite out of hbl at hœœ and he had better ,1Te 

in jU8t this once and help hi8 mothar. ''l'll call you in the morning," 

he 881d. 
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H8r band 11stlessly replaced the rece1ver and ahe went toto 

the living room. She wondered how ahe would spend the even1ng. ahe 

didn't teel l1ke study1ngj the tact that ahe waa behind in all ot her 

echool lIOn: made l1ttle difterence now. Sbe took her tall coat, s814 a 

curt ftI'll be back aoon,· and lette 

The sq ws clear, deep~ dut, and unbroken with the exeeption 

ot a tew untw1nk11ng stars. A br1. wind drove the tirst occasional Matter

ed laues d01ll1 the street. Sbe hardly thought ot 8D!fth1r@ as ahe beis to 

1f8lk. Then ehe collected herselt, and to1d herself ahe must t1D.4 8QDI aolu

ti<m to th1s. She s1mply must. Sbe tr1ed tlùnk1Jlg 10@1cally, plac1Jlg the 

possibilit1es under one colwm 10 her a1nd, the probab111t1es under another, 

end any 1urkillS alternatives under a thiri. She began to examine ber pre'" 

dicament coldlJ. 

Tzipporah used. 

Sbe tried remainag detached, "objective- 1RUI the word 

SIle ste.rted outl1ning tlle po~aib111 tiea. '.rhen &he con-

sidered the probabilitie8, and t1D.ally the alternatins. Mterwarda ahe 

atarted listing the good sida or the posaibi11 ties and •••• but these 

d1dn't require any categorisation. She had to tigure out mat to do in 

the ennt of an un!'avourable outeome. Ir tbere ahouldn't be anyth1ng to 

worry about, then wby lIOr1'1? 

Sbe C8Ile to the conclusion that tirstly ahe would have to see a 

doctor, and trom tœre take steps. WaiUng around end worrying 1ike this 

W8.S no go04. She lIOuld have to analyae, eValuate, and then aet, as Tzip

porah alway a said. 

These _1'8 the dec1s1ons ahe eonveyeci to Ronald 1IIhen ahe met 

ha the to11ow1ng dey. 
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"1 _8 think:1ng," he told ber, "that Dl8Y'be we could tind out 

sœething b,. look1Jlg up a bock. Barry seys that he has a book about 1t." 

"1 don't want ,.ou to a* h1m tor 1t," &he said ti~. 

"1lhy not?" 

"Because 1 tno" Berry. lt he'll Mnee anyth.1.ng 18 wong, .'11 

start spnading 1 t to everybody. Yeu don 't have to tell 1118. 1 GOlf Barry 

stea tor a long tme." 

"But who' s going to tell h1l1? 1 won't say a thing." 

"1 don't want to teke any chances. It'l1 be very bad tor the 

lIovement it a aeandal breaks out, and it he' 11 DOW, then 1118 can be aura ••• " 

"But ••• " 

"N'ever mind - _ have to see a doctor. l've decided ••• " 

_n saturdey etternoOll. cmne the,. had no reason to change tbeir 

ainds about see1ng "adoctor. Ronald oalled tor her and 'betore the,. 1ett ber 

hOUM they ley down together on the bed and ki.sed. He tound ber un1nterest

ing and dry. In a tew minutes he sa1d. "Let' Il go now." 

They todc a bus to Sberbrooke st.e.st. '!'bere, in the French 

Canadien section or the 01t,., Ronald hoped to tind a doetor 1IIb.o did not 

kno .. them troa AdSE. 80 that everything would rema1n perf'eotq 88oret. 

"His house must be a block tram hare," he said, as the,. sot 

ott the bus opposite Latontaine Park. "1 found his nSll8 Gd address in 

the phone book." 

Pre sentq the,. approaohed a large red brick b."ouse on the corner 

of a street wh1ch tock • fort y five degree dip to the next interseotion 

below Sherbrooke. A8 the,. atood betore the stone atepa Bilean shitted 
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tram t'oot to t'oot. 

""'U t ahall .. go i.1" ahe said. 

a. bit hi. l1p and looked &W8'1. He started shuttl1R.g Gd etamp-

hg his teet. 

"Well, do you W8Jlt to go 1n llow?" ahe repeated. "OClll8." Sbe 

st8l"tod moving towarda the .tairs. "Aren • t you cœ1.Jig?" 

"Eileen - darl1ngt l C811 't go in there with you - really l 

SIle looked at hiBl 111 th pa.1lled and wide eyos. 

"Oh darlillg t then be'lllmow. l cemlt go in tbere, ret}lly l 

cau'tI" 
'. 

"He' 11 kIlow any1I8y e. " 

"Yes, l DOW - but think how it would be - l'd be geing to a 

doctor ta tind out 11' m:r girltriend - oh Eileen, l ean 't, l oan 't." 

Ho. ahe wilhed ahe had gODe to ber mother and confeesed 1 t 

alU How ah. wilbod ahe hadn't been a 1'001 to tl:t.1nk tllat he eould atend 

up lilœ a DUm in o1reUllatances auoh as theeel She telt like bursting nto 

tears aDd talling to tho ground. The rUl1l8Jlta of her t81th and adDiration 

for hiBl collapsed 111 th ber 1nner falUng. 

"E110en, you must understand, oh don't you? l lmOll, l mow 

deerest, l can't help 1t. l love you, l love J'OU," he cr10d b1tterl7, and 

clutched the oold ltmpn •• e ot her ungloved band. 

Sbe w1 thdrow her band tl'OJrl hi s graep. SIle turned 8l1d _tohed 

the le etle ss branche s ehak1ng dr1ly 1ll the autUllDl willd. The cool wind cIre. 

out the beat trom her pounding cheeke. 
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"It's all right. 1'11 go in alone," she said, t1nally. 

Her stUf gai t quickened as she lIlOunted the greni te stairway 

and drew up to the do~ w1 th the _11 po111!Ùled bronze signe Bef ore 

me pressed the buzzer ahe heerd h:lll1 call her. Sb.. atopped, but didntt turne 

He rumed haltway up 'the sta1rs; paintully ahe hobbled OTer to the railing. 

Rer tace flushed a8 two achoo1g1rls anirke4 at this oM Rœeo and J'ul1et 

scene. 

"Eileen - l 'm sorry, l'Il sorry neetheart. l'II. 8Qch a siek cow

&rd! l kIlow l 811., l mow. Dar l1ni l 'm sarry, l 'm aorry, l'Dl going b 111 th 

you. CaDe," sd he gripped her under the &lm sd started JI101Iing towarcl the 

door. But ahe beld back end SB1led at him wekl1'. Sb.e was distracted br 

his auftaen courage. 

"Well - CCIDS. Aren't you cOlling?" 

"No,· ahe said, and tenderly looked at him and put ber hands 

up to the lapela of his coat. "Wait tor me out here. ft 

"N 0 - l wan t to go in w1 th you." 

"You don't have to. 1'11 be perfectly al! right." 

She jerked bersel:t away trall. hiBl and haetened througb the door. 

He did not mow how he w01lld pasa the tinle wa1 tins tor ber out-

s1de. It could take as long as fitteen minutes and then 1t could teke two 

hours. He begen pac1ng up and d018l the s1dewallc. He crossed the street 

sd stood 1D. the park, trom whioh he kept hi. vigil on the doorwey-. He 

saw 1 t open once ed he atarted running across the street: a bus alDott 

killed hiBl, but 1t W8.811't Eileen. He crossed, cautiously this t1me, and 

wai ted at the corner. 
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Meanwh1le he retlected,but retused 'to antic1pate a t8V'ourable 

outoame. That woulcl not be in keep1».g 111 th IIOU other-wordl.y principle 

1Ihich dictated that he must be puniahed in seme way or other. BU1cal.lT 

it ns clear to h1m that be _s no good, not lIOrth1lh1.le, Dot 8Jlybody who 

... s 8amethhg or saneboély. Re me", tbat pertectly welle He 1I8.aa'~ wortà 

much. Mter a1l W8S said and done ,hl:a tather ns right, tor deep dos 1B 

his heart he lmew he ns a despicable cAeracter, the lIOrst person he ha4 

enr seenl 

But 1Ih1le these thought. trowned and aneered in his brain he 

uttered 11114 and frant1e prayers to JehOTe. to 8&Te 111$, to 88Te kia 

aamehow. The door ot ~he doctor'_ office opened ~4 Eileen paa88d in 

the doorway, speaking to the nurse. At~er 'What 8881led fitteen minutes 

ehe said a protracted thank 1'00; final.l.y, ehe hurri.d down tbe ateps 

and drew up to Wbere he was standing. 

" Well?" 

Sb.e put ber band OYer her mouth. "'lhe doctor wamtt ther., 

but l asked the nurse and ahe told .., 'that if l'. st1ll not okay b. t_ 

more weeks l should CQ1D8 'back then "'eeau.,. that' s ho ... long U takes to 

mow tor sure." 

He was oppress1 vely 1ui table aU 'the ~ 1l0ll8, and he len 

her at ber doorw.y, su.lkillg and 111 thout aaying good-bye. Rer head ached 

when ahe got upstairs. SIle threw berselt on the "'ed. A. clin r.-s in ber 

ears; ahe telt me throw1ng up. She taneied, bec8l1se ot ru., that _he 

ns real.l.y caught, reeall1.g tlLat ber aUDt lLad. &11181's felt lLau88ated cul 

llad thrOWll up regulerly betore ehe had givell b1rth. She felt _at,. be-
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tore ahe tell a81eep. 

"I 've dec1ded 1 t' s the only Mnaible thing to do," &he tolA. him 

the nen clay. 

"But the Duree sayè that 1 t a1ght teke anotl:ler two wek. to 

teU 1Ihether you are or note 50 if you're golILg to tell ber, tell ber 

ta_n." 

"No, l can't." 

"Wh7 not? lIhat' a to be gained 'by telling her Jlow'P" 

"I went to." 

He was a1lent tor a lI.OD8nt. Thro~ the windoll he could Me 

the blue sky cruel wi th depth and the wind atretohing tar over the root

tops. 

"Eileen - 1t'. all up with u. 1t ahe tinds out." 

Ehe looked at h1m with surpriMe "'Illy do yeu Bfq that?" 

"lell - 1t'. obv1ous - 11B't 1t?" 

"Bo," ahe breathed, "it 1s't." 

"What do you meen?" 

"My JIIOther 18 very tolerant. Sbe 111.11 teel bad about 1t 8t 

tirst, l mOll; but then _'11 be glad l to14 ber and not gone ott and 

done sameth1ng rash. Really, 1't'. the CIlly tlLing to 40. We haven't got 

8JI:f aoney; there' 8 no one ft CIll go to, ad eTen 1:f' _ cOuld, that lIOuldn't 

help 8D1'. L1lœ thia, 1t aomething reaU,. 1. wrong, then at .8st 1111' motur 

w1U belpJ" 

V&«U8~ he saw the point. But he nan't aat1.r1ed wi'th 1t. Be 
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:telt that no matter how llbera! ber .other cœld pesaibly _e it ahe 

are told that ber daughter _8 illic1tly pregnant 8he .. ould not be able 

to help hereelt but throw hia out ot the house, dillgrace h1JD., deber hill 

:t1'Oll1 STer seeing Eileen &gain. Ho"" cwld he keep hia mother :trClll t1nding 

out too? ad his tather? And everybody? 

"But 1Ùly' tell her now? We've st111 got twoweka. Oh Eileen, 

l'm so atraid l'm going to lOBe you. Honest l am. Eileen' l'. 80 atraid 

ot 10siDg you - and 8Om8ho1J l :teel l will. Eileen? Eileen, do you heer 

me?" 

"Yes?" 

"Do you still love lU?" 

"Yes." 

"Then let'. oot let her GOlf util uo wets more - just two -

oh Eileen, it l 1088 you l dOD't mo. what 11111 happen - Eileen, you wntt 

tell ber?" 

"But l have toi" 

"1V.by, ~ do you baTe to?" 

"Because - because l 'JIl atte.1dJ" 

~ derllng? Wby are you atraicl?" 

ahe tried to hide ber tace in his chest. A tlood ot te81'. rear

ed up in ber, but sba r8stre.1ned them, and :tor a pent up moment shoot quiet

].y. Then: 

"l'. atraid - becauee l teel, oh 80 aloneS Oh l mow 1t'a wrong -

l DOW, l'a atraid you '11 do sCID8th1ng and l' 11 be lett alone' Oh ROJlJlie, 

don't go ••• " 
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Together tbay broke loose and sl1pped d01lJl on the eoueh 8lld 

sObbed, but then he collected h1mselt and poured torth all his store or 

tenderness end love Wltil Bhe sobbed no œ.ore. He kissed WW81' the _mess tram 

ber eyes end abe kie.d him too, neet~. without remorse, and later 1Ihen ahe 

asked hm to lend her hi. cOilb 80 the.t she eould oanb her hair ùe sa1d that 

ahe tel t much bettel' tbat 1 t ha.d bean lik. thi.. He too was glad and he held 

bar iD his aras betore the s,irror and he toU ber ab.e liaS beautiful, ad ab.e 

an1led as if to sey stop k1ddillg me, a1, but he ine1.ted that &lie was, and 

he turned bill' &round and ae.1d see, and abowd her ber tace in tœ mirror. 

She amiled her wide, ooneerning-shatterug Eile, light1ng up her cheets 

to a full rad; then once aga1n the mood ot those early monthe when they 

had lee.rned to k1 •• returD.ed and tbey wre turiously a11ve e.ga1n nth love 

and a deep untrammeled compasition tor all tbeuuiverse. 

Mterwards he sa1d. "'When will l .. e yeu tanorrow?tt 

".At t_lv •• " 

"Are you going to tell your 1Il0tb.er to-night?" 

She remained uncertain and he took ber in h1s e.m.s again and 

pulled ott and un tw1ated bar underclothe 8 to k1 S8 ber body. "You dont t 

have to WOl'ry about 1 t. l love you, you maw, do you?" 

"Yes," ah. laughed. "because IlOTe you tao." 

"l'll ses you t~orrow." 

And as hs ran dOlmBtair s lIhe 1I8.tched him go and 1Iben he was 

about to open the doo1' he turned and a8:" her standing buoyant w1 th charm 

and benlderini goodness. Be tbrelf ber a loud aaaok:1Dg ki •• and aU le.ugh

Bd et him e.nd came running QOllll the st ai rn;r , tumb1ing iDto h1s 8Dl8 al1 

over again. 
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Nen d8J he wa1 ted tor ber at the gate ot the achoolyard at 

the lunch hour. E1leen bobbed out aIlOng the awarming crowds of girls. 

When ahe saw hm her eyes danced with dellght and ber cheeks beceme like 

cherries. ahe darted over ta ht.. 

"l'a a1l r1ght,ft ane Wh1spered gleetully. 

"You arel Holl do you mo"'-

"I kIloll: don' t .orry." 

He grebbed ber &round the eb.oulder and they 4ar'ted ott. They 

ta1r~ ran unt1l they cse to the mountain and they sk:1pped acr08S J'letcher' s 

tield s1nging .,,1th 1I1dely opened mouthe end sp1rits t~1ng lite k1tes. 

Nol' h1. only unhappine8s _S that he had only tort y cents OD. hm, 

and ahe had only a d1me and that wa8l1't enough tor a lunch at Dwln' s tor 

both ot them so they had to say 80 long tor now and go home and eat d1nn.er 

alone. 

The genera! office in wh1ch aU tbe administrative work ot the 

Youth Kovement -a8 aœaehow done _s located in a pr1Tate house in a haU 

spare roCJll cremmed with 't7pewr1ters, a lI1lBeograph mach1ne, and a ba:ttered 

green t111n:g case. Tbere the members ot the general executive, the Hanhala , 

gathered th1s part1eular Saturday atternoœ tor the!r regular meeting. 

"I teel the time i8 ripe," Tzipporah aa1d, ftthat • should start 

th1nking or the future of the brach bere. Yoaet and l have diecussed the 

_tter bet.en oureelTes, 1Jl tel"Dls ot the l'ole .. want the group Hakoach 

to play during the cOl1ing y.ar. .. teel - that 1_, Yoset u.d l teel, that 



.. 214 -

it i8 time the membere of Hakoach be given prominent positions in the 

brench 50 that they can undertake ~portant respo~Bibilit1es." 

These prel1minery remarks were commented on, certi:f'ied, analyeed 

and footnoted by the six members of the Hanhala, two of whom were Yosaf and 

Tzippor8h, the other8 being MOrdecai, the leader who wore bi-focals and had 

the air of having read ~ Kapital fram cover to cover, but hadJ as a matter 

of tact, digested but a single pamphlet trom the Little I.enin Librery series 

(wr1tten, Yosat al?Tay8 jOked, when !.en1)') was a small boy) j L-3yah,. a thin 

cruet y looking girl who never wore a dress wh1ch could be called decent 

and sported sport shOBS wb.ich sb.ould have been discarded tour years ego; 

Avit a amall spurt or a young man, twenty years old. muscular and sincere, 

whose departure for Palestine had been delayed by a dy1ng motherj and 

Rachel, large and bosamy, who seemed to be the only member of the Hanhala 

who washed her bands and face regularly, whose eyee always shone and 'Nere 

radiant, perhaps as a resalt of having published a four li ne poem in 

Poetry (Chicago). Theae six were thé devoted colonels of the Movement, 

who, in their discussions, did away with all ~estiges of perliamentar.y 

procedure because that was a bourgeois form which showed the inmaturity 

of peopls in "this society"; consequently, a discussion of ~at should 

be on the agenda of a two hour meeting might require a BIlb-committee five 

hours to arbitrate. 

Yoaef didn't Wholly agree with Tz1ppor~ts exposition, and he felt 

oalled upon to venture: 

"It' s partly true, what Tzipporah said about g1v1ng them a sense 
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ot respQnsibility. 1 teel that it' s more 1.IIlportant that - _ld them 

iuto a ao11d unit and the only way to accanpl1ah 1t 1. by hav1:ag them 

teke respons1bi11t1es in the Movement." 

"1 don' t see 1n what lI8Y' _ di aagree," charged Tzipporah. 

"It'. only' your emphas1s," returned Yosat, "you teel they all 

should be given prClDinent positions, and 1 teel ••• " 

"1 doo't see where the ditterence ls, tundmnentally. 1 teel 

same people should be given key positions." 

"Yes," Yosar interrupted hotly, "let me clar1ty what 1 want to 

say. 1 teel they ahould be giTen positions, rBspons1bilit1es,that 1s •••• 

"50 tar as l'Il concerned, 1 teel i t' s the S8D18 ditterence.· 

".All r1ght,· Raohel said, "let' s not qu1'bble over small points." 

·It's not a smaU point," Yosef' lns1eted. "1 teel lt's a matter 

or your whole approaeh." 

To this '.rzipporeh expostulated: "It you'd have read Sl_aon's 

Creative Group Education, you'd .e mat 1 lJ8an. It'a Tery important to 

let the kids believe they are doing everything. 1 don't DOW whether 1 

should emphasize thiB point again, becauee 1 te.l U 18 80 1laportant." 

"1 disagree with that approach," Layah cut iD. "1 don't teel 

that it's right using th1s method or JUking the ldds believe. l!:1ther 

the kids do sOIlI8thing, or tbe;r don't. We don 't have to teach thea f'alse 

logle, l1ke in "this society", or malee them believe in illusion •• " 

"What are ;rou people talking about?·· Av1 1'elled over the mount-

lng turor. "1 teel you're a11 absolutely wrong. 1 read alavaon' s book 

tram COTer to caver and 1 teel, Tz1pporah, you are bas1cally wrong. Now 
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let lIIIII elarity the i8sue ••• .. 

"All right, quiet everybody. \fa ean't eonduct a discussion 

with this much noiae ••• " 

"lt' s a matter or illatilliag the right ideas at the right t1me," 

ATi continued. "If _ don't 1natill the, 'this ''3Jc1ety' will. SC l teel 

i t' s very iaporte.n.t ..... 

"And besides," TSiipporah nterrupted, "1 teel that the kida 

ahould be given a chance to develop. Now i8 the tille. 1fe don't 1I8Ilt our

selves to be etuck here a8 leaders toreverJ 'le 1I8Ilt to develop a new body 

ot leaders who can. teke onr, 80 we can. go to the Ka" Hampshire tra1lliJlg 

te.œ and then to Aretz." 

Th1s ra1sed turther hallabaloos of disagreementa, interjections, 

glib exhortations, on matter a both pertinent and impertinent. Fil1ally 

everyone was in an uproar and just at tbe point 1Ihare they were going to 

put up their flets as they io in "th1a society" Av1 eraoked 'a joke and 

they all tipped over w1 th laughter. 

An hour later the.y retreated into their aeriouane8s and eontinued 

the discussion. When the meeting was over, Tz1pporah declared. "l'. glad 

about the decision to hue Yehudah and B11een replace Ad and Layeh on 

the Ranhale.. l teel 1t 1s a positive .tep torward." 

"Yes, l agree. But now we have the probl .. or convinc1llg 

Hakoaoh that Eileen and Yehudah ahould be aanbers or the Hanhala 111 thout 

118k1ng 1 t aeem intluenced ar: handecl downe" 

"WeU, l've kept clo88 contact with Eileen and l thiBk lml 

be eaay to approach her. Aa far as convinc1ng the gtQUP to Tote tor them -
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l teel i twill be ta1rly obvioU8 to everybody that they are tbe only 

mature people in BakoaokJ" 

Noveaber ft8 the t1ret cold lIlonth tbat yeu. !he 111lgering 

leaves diaappeared alIlost OTemight, and the city tumed a gaunt BD.d 

ghostly ~ey. When the crisie 01' ber tears fte OTer .ileen ne able 

to reoover her balanoe quiekly. Now ahe etood apart and judged the 

situat10n objectively. A bleBk, uncenny teeling I!I1I8pt over ber, tell-

ing ber that so:meth1ng WBe wrong 1n her relations wi th Ronald. When they 

had the house to tbemselvee ab.e telt terribly uneasy now when he approach

ed ber. What would happen 1t they got into danger again? WaB 1 t worth 

the ri *1 Perbaps nen Ume they s1llply wouldn 't be luokyJ There ftS 

only one -y out: they muet stop having 1nti1ll8:te relations. 

Wi'th a dec1sion al'Ilost t01'l1ed, ahe contronted hl.ll. Ber taoe 

was without ita ulUal sottness. or petulance. 

"1 don't know," he 88id. 

"But you don't think 1t' a really any good it .. have to taoe 

BUOb. worrying - and everyth1ngJ" 

"I don't know - l ••• " 

Be didntt Wish to diecua8 tbe me.tter. Dimly, àe realieed ber 

uneaainess _8 nU warranted, but beoauae it _8d1l1, and becau .. or th.e 

neat way he had ot torgetting awkward thing8, he couldntt brin! htaselt to 

agree with ber. Moreov.r, he couldn't accept the nullitieation it would 

a8l1; tor, once having won her, he W8.S loathe to giTe her up. He had 

a strange, ~steriou8 teeling in h1m th~t 11' h. _re to giTe her up _ ... 
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A severe cramp ot t.u and agitation eeized hiL 

"But Ronnie - reall1', l don't thlnk it'. right Clo," ahe ne 

saying. 

Be dicbl 't reply. He had lIOn 11er by degreea. Sb.e •• his. He 

lIOuldn't aUow ber to go: he would never give her up. He would be 10Bt it 

he dldn't have ber. 

"lt' s not tair _ should have to worry about the con_quellce. 

eaah tilll.e. lt takes the worthwhilene.s a~ trom it 1t _ have to ..orry 

so much .ach tilll8. ft 

Be want àome with the_ worda echoing in hi. ears. For 80IH 

Ume he torgot about the 1Ihole issus, torgot that lIhe iD si stad on Il de

cision, havug inalsted, 1Il0reover, with Il strange, peoullar as_rtinDe.Sj 

and inetead ot mak1:ng up his mind, ot ta.1ng the problem equarely, as he 

dillly realleed he llUat, he thought ot the paat two dey., or the pest t..o 

_et. and raeJlbered ho. he had behaved. "What had he dons, h. DOW wan:ted 

to know. 1Ihy had he let h1lllselt go? He had caneeU.d aU his von, d .... 

troyed al1 ber hopea, and ahattend e.ll thelr promises. NOlf, lIhe.t eou14 

ebe poes1bly thillk of hia' ~sst10n., ux1.t1ee 11ke theH, roared in 

his braiD ln vast circling contus10n. 

He 'lient to bed eh8king trom the 0014, pure realiaation ot his 

own weakness. He lay in a tever, in a aweat ot peouliar detestation ot 

h1mselt. Wh1' had he Dot acted like e man? Bo. lIllch .ore would she have 

loved him, he suddenlp: realised, it he had behaved. stroDgly, it he had 

displayed strength. 
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He jumped out ot bad, tlicked on the l1ght, and sat at hi. 

wr1 ting table. ~u1ekly he began scrawling dom new rel5Olutiona. He 

must be a man, it ahe is to 10ft hill: he BIllst be sCll18th1ng, he lIllat 

be scaebody ••• tor, as he probed deeper and tartber, as hi. true 1I1she. 

came closer to hm, he suddenly dropped hi. pencil and sat star1:ag into 

empty &paoe. 

ihea he JDlt ber tbe tollow1ng dey the evening betore had be

oome a dim, vague recollsction. 1Ihen lIhe returned to the matter tlley 

had lstt ott discussion, lt CaDe to h1a as aomething new. 

""'re not going to any more, okay?- He d1dJ:L t t reply'. He 

walked along beside her 111. silence. ·Okay?" _ repeated. He har~ 

heard ber. He didn't know why. he d1d:a. t t speak. -Oh _ don't you say 

aomething. Oh you're .0 selt-•••• w 

WItt s aU rlght," he auddenly mumbled, "Okay.w 

For tlw maD8nt ahe breathed a s1gh ot rel let • But contrary 

to ber expeotat1ons, the1r 1"8aolut10n .olved te", problems. Too otten ahe 

continued to teel uneaay in his presence. À nameless and ahapele •• bleakne.s 

haonted her whenever ahe rea1ised that ahe oould no longer look to htm a. a 

tower ot strength, and tancy him as 8he used to, think or him as tlw nOble, 

tall youth who.. 4eclarationa ot etemal love coulA .. ep the emh end 

oceans a~. Sb.e telt protound~ dlsturbed. 

Ronald, tor his part, telt a need to oppose the nf'ul teeling 

ot not cuing wlUoh suddenly' gripped him. He re.olved that he 10,"4 her, 

tut he loved ber verT lIllCh, and that he wae not going to 1088 Ais temper 
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nth ber 80 ott.n. Be would. treat ur better, and let her otter her op1n

ion, not, a8 he did 80 otten, stitle ber. and not allow ber to apeak what 

_s on ber Ilind; he nB gOing to aet. ber lOTe hm all oyer again because 

aœehow he sen88d that perhaps ahe dldn't love hila. But tbat thought struek 

hm as .transe, and tor a mament he recons1dered, perhaps he Bhould ••• he 

didll't mo. what to do, but be mu8t .e her atter the Fr148J nlght dlscus.ion 

ahe had mention.d. 

The cUaou.sion _s scheduled to b. over at wn. As lt wa. a tllO 

hour dlecua.1on and a8 1t d1dn't atart ut1l nine twenty-:t'1Te, ahe wam't 

trae until atter aleven. 

"Jhat d1d i t talce 80 long tori" he aaked, ag1tated nth hu1n.g 

~en Ilade to ",ai t 80 long. 

·Oh, lie had to d1 &CUS8 ll8lly 1Ilportant things. And atterwarda 

'l'zipporab. ns t.ll1ng me about a book. Tou mow. ahe mo.. 80 much about 

ever,ything. l tind ahe'. a very intelligent girl'" 

"Yah, ahe mows how to shoot the bull'" 

"Why 40 you 8ay that?" 

ae laughed. "1h1 do you aBk me why l say that? Ian't it ob

vious? At:e .st YONt hall a m1nd. He 8tudie. at Me Gill and mon eœ.e

thing. But ahe'" 

"Most or tu leaderll th1nk ahe'. a better peraœ tUB Toset. 

They didn t t aale ber to leave Toronto md ceme here tor nothing, yeu know." 

"That 4oean't _en anythiD.g. Hitler ft. a good leader - but 

heck, that doem't say muchl" 
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TheY' oont1nued d01lO. Hutchiaon street. Sbe returned to the 

subject ot the book. 

"You DOW, Tzipporah told me to read U, and 1t'. reallY' an 

excell.nt book. lt' I!I called là!. HapPl lramil.y. lt' 8 auch a mature 'book. 

You Bhould read it." 

"Wh,at' 8 i t about?" 

"Oh, 1t's about ever,rthing. lt's written by a doetor - ho .. people 

should live together and get slong with each other and anar. re8pons1bll1ties. 

You know, Tzipporah said i t would- beneti t us both if _ nad 1 t together. 

Really, 1t has such a mature apptoach." 

"But mat 18 i t about?" 

"l'a tell1ng you - lt's written DY' ••• Il 

"Yah yah, 1 lœow all that. l'a ask:ing you - what' 8 1t about? 

.And Y'ou start tell1ng me a _11018 bunch or trash. 1 'm ask:1ng you a spec1fie 

question. Can't you giTe me a specif1e anner?" 

TheY' paaaed under a lIright arc laJIp and he .w the tau", express10n 

on ber lipa. He felt 1ntensely 1rritated _1th ber. 

"Well, lIhat'. the mat ter no1l? l'. a&k1ng you aomething'" 

At tirBt ahe made no reply. 

"I don't think it'a right being 80 ~patient," ehs said. 

"What as 1 being impatient about?" he yelled helplessly. 

"Don t t y.11l" 

"l'. not yel11ngl What am l being tmpat1ent about?" 

Sbe gritted ber testh in a eudden torrent ot un.repre.sed anger. 

Ber body shook: ahe clenched her fieta. "Wall, l'm ask1ng you," &he 
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heard hm say. HOlf 8b.e wiahed she had rema1nad 1I1tll Tz1pporeh, apent 

the night et ber house. es Tzipporeh had BUggeated that she could. She 

wi8hed that - oh damnl 

"Ronnie," &he t inally gasped, "I think you 'ra being Tery 1m-

mature 1 " 

"Oh don't start any ot that no. ail" 

"l'm not 8tarting anyth1ng. l'. Just .&yin! that yon never 

give people a chance to express themselve.. You th1Dk t1aat jU8t becauN 

,.OU can coll.ct your ide.s qu1ckly eYeryone else cau, l thiDk you're 

being very 1nconslderate." 

He 118.8 subdued. He rElliained .ilent. Sb. chose to ignor. hie . 

annoyance and continued roa.king her pOint. 

"The book: l liaS readlng wae about mutuel respect and responsi

bl1i"ty. That' e what the author feela ls at the crux - no. he MS a better 

ward." Sbe paused to cool otf &:nd tbink. "1 forget what he calle it, 

actue.lly ••• " 

"1 don't see 1Iher61 thi8 .pp11e" here," Ronald b8l'ked. 

"1 'm not aeyiDg 1 t dce 3." gasped Bilean. "You said that you 

wented to kIlow about the book in the firet plaoe, 80 l told you'" 

"Teh yah, 80 go ahead'· 

She began to de te st his atti tUd., his pugnacious tone or yoice. 

When they wnt up to her house and sat dom for tea ahe wished he lIOuld 

hurry up and go. She was feeling more sure ct herselt now. Presently, a8 

he sat down by the table deeply glUll, ahe wasn ft dra1Ul illto his 11004. In

eteed or wasting t1llle ln thoughtless silence she mentloned how JIlUch school 

""orl( ahe he.d to do. But ahe could not l'ouse h1m. from his 110041»888. tran 
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the t'eel1n~ 01' self detestation which now chaine' his tongue with silence. 

SIle didn't care in tact, whetber he ftS roused or note At the doOI', he 

towered over ber, his t'ace pale with emptiness and inevite.ble pain. SIle 

merely t'olded ber ams and waited t'or hiBl to ~ good night. But he coule! 

not pull himael:t away and leave everythug in a etate of such terrible un

oertainty. He drew ber into his ame, but bI tound her l.1Jap and unresponsiTe. 

"Eileen." he muttered. "1 -.nt to asK you eomething." 

SIle rell8.ined innob1le. Ber tace WBS expressionless. She betrey

ad 11 ttle 1nterest or enthusiaan tor what he had in mini. 

"Eileen. do you st 111 love me '1" 

Ber eyes darkened. SIle hesitated. À little wave of t'esr trembl

ed thrQUgh her. He dre .. her n'ta his 8l"IlS agaiD.. At t'iret ahe lIOuldn't 

mOTe. but then he 1nsisted. But ahe didn't look up into hie t'ace. 

"Not tbe way l used to, ft ahe ltI.l spered. 

"Eileen." he cr1ed, catching hold of ber ch1Jl. and turning her 

t'aoe toward him. "Why do you say that?" 

"1 don't know - that's the way l t'eel." 

They remained utterly motionless. He tr1ed to d1scOTer what 

sensation now cla_d at hle heart but he .earebed in valn, t'or there ns 

none. In a moment that unpleasant t'eeling T8Diehed.Bhe WBS a burden, a 

heavy .igbt in hie arms. He t'elt imalensely vacant. Agaln he looked t'or 

the sensation. but he did not t'ind 1t, and th1s t1me his SUl'prise _s less. 

He didn't care, he d1.oovered. But he wanted to care, and so he became 

frightened w1 th his not carb.g. 

WThen you don't love me any more - do you?" 

The house wes .till. No trucks rumbled or clattered out upon 
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tbe street; nor did the wind awi8h through t~ bere treea outeide, or any 

Toiee or noiee disturb the 1'rozen, teart'ul silence 01' tlle house. He eould 

heu a oat meowillg far away, and the sound 01' a train' 8 whistle in the rail

yards, but he oouldntt heu ber heart brsathe a thin, ta1ntly inaudible "no". 

On Mondq atternoon Eileen turned CIl. the radio and. sat iD. rapt 

attention when the announcer ea1d that the United Nations had handed dOWll 

a deois1on to partition Palestine. sne wanted to dance and eing end juap 

111 th g18e. Just the Tzipporeh ealled and ea1d there was geing to a Mua 

RaUy at the Forum to eelebrate the avent. 

Sbe die.led Ronald' s phone number quickly, but the line 'ftS buq. 

Wben &he tinally reached hiBl, his Toiee es grouch,.. 

-r ah, l besrd 1 t OTer the radio," he said. 

"1 sn' t i t lIOnderful? l think 1 t' a lIOndertul - oh l don' t mo" 

what to say - l was apeak:ing to TZipporah Just before and ehe _s eeyilLg 

that .. are so lueky - Just to be ali ft - &tter two thousand yeara' Are 

you comimg to the rally tonight?" 

"1 oan't - l have an exaa tomorro.I" 

"Wba-at? You .m't stay hene tonightl You must come, you 

s111lply must, - it' a a h1atorical svenU" 

Sbe •• terribly upset 111 th him but ahe lII!I.de up ber m1nd tbat 

ahe wœld go hsrselt anyway. She put on a trash white blouse and a ne.l,. 

preseed K1rt, and took the atreetcar to the Be;y1t. saae t1fty people _re 

elread,. there and the,. wra .-11 exeitedf ae abe walked iD. tbey _re start

hg a 2! and ahe 301»84 in and leapt around the room, zesttul end en

thusiast1c. On the streetear they couldn't stand etill and the,. sant 
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tb.mselves hoerse, atopping only to save .. hat was left ot their breath 

for what tbey knew would be a monater rally at tumult and ehouting. 

Tzipporah ltnew 'Where the door 1f8.S 1Ih1.oh lad to the base_nt or the J'orum, 

under the e.Jlph1theatre _ats, end th.y all todc ott the1r coats ad hung tÀ8111. 

in dark brown locker roœs and rolled tuir aleeve s tor the aeke ot ua1torm-

1ty. Sœle or tbe leaders _re llU1"l.'71ng about heDd1ng out banners tasteued 

to the end" or atout pole s. Eileen stood on her tip t08S to look around and 

.. e aU the tacea; there _re hun4reds. perhaps more than a thou88lld gett1lLg 

ready to maroh out into the Forum, a complete turnout ot aU the mabera or 

the Zion1st Youtb Organisations 111 the City. Sbe was th1ak1ng ot Ronald; 

ho. ba.dly sbe telt that he 1I8811't hen to witness an h1storieal event at 

this importance whan a buxan group worker 08118 OTer and thrust a substan

t1ally hesv.y pole into her hands stop whicb tluttered a papal' banner. 

Tzipporah caue over and helped ber to hold 1 t beCBUB8 i t was 80 hee.yy, 

but Eileen seid. "I t t s okey. l t' s not too heaoyy." ad _ didIl' t Ilind 

when arter tive minutes her shoulders st&rted aching. Then several wh1etles 

blew s1multaneously and 8. person ahe ud seen at sallel' Zion1at rallies 

stood up in 8. whi te ahirt opened at tbe coller an4 hele! hi s lett 81'm high 

abo'Ve his head; artel' the tumult and the roar subsided he gave iJ:lstruotion,,: 

several bugles and drums "tarted ple.y1ng and they started mark1ng tl:M and 

telt their blood pounding to the rhythm ot the big basa liruIl; gradually 

the lo:ag, tw1st1ng, turning, tengled line began JIIOTing, and an oyerwbel:ll-

ing exultation and Mn. ot p01ll8l' and s1gn1tieanoe w11ed up in th_ .a 

they marched through the doo1' to be greeted by the tumult ot applauae troa 
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a Forum dense and roering with Montreal JeVlr1 celebratlng I!l tllO thousend 

y-sr longed-for event. They felt rloh and strong and proud when mentlon 

was made ot Prime lI1nister ot the ne_17 born state ot Israel, Davld Ben 

Ourlon, and they arose to a gre~ter and louder tumult ot I!lpplause when a 

speclal poem ot tribu te RS read in honour or Zlon's tiret visionery. Theo· 

dore Herzl. 

Thare _re more epeekers and ohoire Gd a. specle.ll.y 1aported 

dancer 1Iho did Yemin1 te dances in exot1c costumes ot rod. purple, yello" 

and blue ailk caseading traD her ahoulders to her mobile h1ps. Th en , 

when the last speaker had spoken and had allked tor 'contributions so that 

illegal aras and ammu.ni tion could be bought and snugglod acroas trom No .. 

York. guns trom France, aéroplanes tram Czechoslovakia, tirst aid trca 

Sw1tzerland. thoy rose to the mcmentous oooasion and sang the new words to 

Hat1kva. 

The doors were congosted tor a Whole hour atter the rally came 

to a close. All tbe street traftic .. a8 blocked when Z10n1.t youtà ot tu 

ci ty rushed out anto the paTements in tront ot the Forwn and am. to ahoulder, 

ahoulder to arm. ra1HQ the1r about: ~.!!!!!. aTodah • .!!!!ç,'!!!!' .-ho_r;.;;ah=' 

8lld SWUllg &rOund, tive hundred danoere, iD. ares and cireles ot stamp1Bg. 

&houting. cheoring joy unt11 11h01. orchestras of motor horns atartod toot-

ing. He.lf ot Montreal' a traft1c polioe are on hand to cleu the merry 

maker a away ••••• 

Eileen aake' Tzipporah. Sarall, Barry eBd Yehudah to OOM up 

to ber house after the rally "as oTer. but cmly Tzipporah accepte4 and 
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came. F1rst sb.e tasted the cook1es E11een had bake4 trOll the reoipe 

book yesterdq; n th a bellyt'ul 01' :1'ood and comtOl't, Tzipporeh ftS 1B 

no mood to le8Te. Just then. 

"Perhaps th1. 1. the t1me to tell you,· TzipporeJa. bega attempt

ing to be drametic by speakag slowly and nth emphesia on certain lIOrds. 

"thet the Banhale has be.n d1scus8ing e certain matter." 

"The Hanhela" E11een interrupted, "meete every aonth, 4oem't i't? 

"No, 1t mseta every _ek. sanetimea tnce e _et, or even three 

t1mes when _ have pressing problems." 

"Where do you get all the Ume to _et that often?" 

"Oh - _U, you lIleke it. You see the HaDhale. 18 the execut1ve 

body of the branoh. W1 thout the Hanhala, nothing would tuD.et1on. In 

short, .'re the executive d1rectors." When Eile .. gave signs that ab.e 

had 4igested these faets, TZipporeh continued. "'ve been watchag you care

tuUy, as 1 1J8.S aay1ng, end _ an tee1 tha~ 70u are excellent uterial for 

leadereh1p in the Montreal braneh 01' the )(ovement~ 1re tee1 70U are intelli

gent, that you have the oapac1 ty tor leaderahip, thet you are dyn8ll1e. 1 

1J8.S watohing 10U et C8II1p, and per80Dally l 1' •• 1 100 have SaDe very remark

able ~111 tiea - 1dl1oh perhaps no. are 4ol'llent, but 1dl1eh ean be 4eveloped. 

1 think thet you ahould make a very good General Secretary of the br8Jloh 

here 1n MOntreal." 

"General SeeretaryS Ile? You uan me?· 

"Yes, 01' cour... You seem 80 surpri_d because at present, 1 

teel, you don't know mat to expect ot yourself, 1n terma 01' the future. 
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Thatt 8 1Ihy t l teel. you thiDk: be1ng the General Secretary ot one al the 

Movement' a branches 1s beyond you. l, tor ODe, teel that in terms ot "our 
ab 111 t1es, you would do an excellent jobS" 

"Well - really, 1 never thought ot JlI1'aelt as - really - 1 tm 

overawed ••• " 

"1 mean ot course - you lIOuld tiret have to be a reglllar .. .mer 

of the Hanhala, and then gradually teke on more responsibil1 ty - you see, 

1 don't expect you to plunge in, in one leap - .e 1Ibat 1 _8!l1" 

"Yes - of oouree. Really, Itm so thrilledJ· 

"Aotually, it would be a matter al being a regular member al 

the Hanhala tor awhile - and then, a8 the present leaders beg1ll leaving 

tor Aretz you and your group 'WOula. teke over, and 1 see a very good chance 

of yon beug at the beadl" 

Eileen' stace _s red and hapPY' as ahe ut. her aJ'ma tolded and 

resting in ber lape Tzipporeh asked her it ahe could haTe 8B.other oup of 

tea. Eileen aa1d, "Sure," but there _sn't any more ... ter, 80 ùe lit tu 

gas and started heating up 8ane Blore. 

Later, as Tzipporah sat over • th1rd eteem1ng Oup or tea, :l1leen 

wanted to know more about the liaDilala. Tzipporah told ber. Sbe even begBll 

telling ber things on the contident1al aide. 

"Don't repeat th1s to anyone, not even to Ronnie." ahe told ber. 

"No, 1 lIOntt," Eileen assured ber. 

It 1ftlS one thirty when TZ1pporah lette Eileen telt a. though 

ahe had already been on the Hanhala tor a whole yearl 
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Ronald phoned her the nen dey e:tter school and ahe told hia 

about the rallYe Apart trom thi8 Ge hed aome wondertul news for h1a. 

"1 oan t t tell you over the phone, silly _ Came OTer r1ght a1lB1-" 

"l'm 800n gOing to eat supper though." 

"Tut tut, neTer m1lld, you'll eat .upper hera." 

When he marched upsta1rs to her hou. tan minutes later Eileen 

1IWI8 wa1ting tor h1la, ber hands over her l1ps, and the" !IOIJ8nt he entered 

&be leaped to ber t1p toes and tlung her arma about h1m. 

"Whst are you so happy about?" he wanted to mo",_ 

"Happy? Happy 11!11l't the ward tor 1t. lt' a supreme JOY'· 

"well - lette hear." 

Sbe started 1I4Illing what Tzipporah had impl1ed to her, and 

then she began telling hm mat Tz1pporab had told her - no, i t lftlS against 

her principles, but she had to just this once - and in aU confi'enee he 

must please. plesse not tell anyone because i t _8 confidentialj ahe 88 

sa gled about i t because no" abe would be ab18 to work on the HeDhalaj ahe 

al~s had wanted to work on the Hsnbala, beoause thi e would g1 ve her a 

chance to e%pres8 hereel:t and th1_, th1 B W88 very important to her; and 

the leaders thought ahe had nal pot8lltialit1ea, ye8, that ftS the .ord 

Tzipporah usedz ahe 1I8.S so surprised Tzipporah thought!!!! highly ot her, ' 

reel~_ 

·Well, what do you thiDk about it?· ahe saked _han ahe _s 

through. "lsn't it territ?· 

He didntt reply' to her quest1on. He looked st ber glocmily_ 

"Well f don t t you think 1 t t 8 really territ? 
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"I th1Dk 1t' 8 a bunch ot rubb1sb., - he sa1d. "I dœ 't want 

you to bother wi th the. l say 1t' s a buneh ot rubb1ah and l mo" 1Ihat 

l'm talk1ng abouti l've be.n 1n the Orsan1aat1on longer the you have 

and l know damn _11 what l'm talk1ng aboutI" 

Rer express10n became pained and she put ber tingers to her 

mouth. Ber l1P8 worked with irritat10n and regret. 

"Well - l d1sagree with you - l teel it'a very ~portant. It 

you had bee» at the Rally lest n1ght you would have seen ho" really import

ant 1t 1191" 

"Oh don't shoot the bulla l'Il tell1ng you and l know mat l'a 

talk1ng aboutJ l 've read just as many books ae Yoeet haa, and l ca say 

th18 much. he doe an' t know terr1 bly much about lChat he' 19 t alk:1n.g about 

most ot the t:1JDe. It' s rubb1ah l say." 

"lIell - l 41sagree with youJ-

"'tou d1sagreel Well why do you d1sagree? What 18 there to 

d18egree about? What makes you diaagree? You hard:q- know anything about 

the ph1lo80Phy or the Yo_th MOvement, so how can you agree or d1sagree? 

Simply because Tzipporah tells you sc? Does that .&Il you han tO giTe 

up your tiBia and everyth1ng becauee SœIe jerk who hasn't even t1nisb.ed 

higb. school cames and tells you toi" 

MI 'm Dot g1ving up any1;hing, as you say. l dontt see why' you 

have becœne so antagon1stio aga1nst the whole idea. And besides - l 

dontt see why you ramain a mamber it you're so agamet it allJ" 

"1811. l'. quitiing eventuallyl" 

"Why don't you leave right away?" 
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Pugaacious and inditterent, h.er erstwhlle sott and round tace 

toouBld a glare ot cross queatloning .. 11' rlghteousnesB at him - the .ott 

end eweet amile which had always coai'orted and BOothed hila crystallised 

into a hard grimace of distain. He dre. near her; she ahook h1m ott. 

Be was utterly at a loss as to ho. to deal wi th her. This was 

not his old Eileen, lIhose mind and Body was an en'Uv apecially "_rvad 

for him, clay to al1 his usages. For a moment he ftS trightened and dre. 

over and held ber in order to prevent her trom movil\g 1l1f8J. SIle looked 

up st hila with sttected indifference, trying to show him that ehe was tlra 

in her convictlons and IIlI8ant every lIOrd she had said. 

"Eileen," he sa1d, looking into mat wera now her co14 brown 

eye8, "don't you see, at the end of thi. yeer wetll have to get out ot 

the Movement anywayfll Eileen, l want to go to college. Eileen, you're 

not listening to Iœ - no, youtre not! 1 - l want to be semebody here, do 

you understand? l want to do things rigb.t hen, where l ws born, Eileen, 

l don't want to run away to a tJWin to milk: cattle and be a peasantl" 

"Run a,,~?" 8he said quietly, with uncanprehending eyes. 

"Yea," he suddenllyelled. "And l dontt care one bit about what 

Yosef th1nk:s about 1t - œybe he wants to run away ••• " 

"Run away?" ahe repeated. 

"les, run away l oall it. He' s af'raid ot living ln Oanada. u.' a 

af'raid ot baing an engineer. ''!'haret a too much anti-sem1tiaJ t What an 

excuse' If you want to :f'1nd an excuse you can find an excuse, the trouble 

i8 he doesn't even take the time to :f'1nd a halt dacent excuse." 

"Well isn't tbere anti"'sem1t111ll?" 
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"Sure there 1s' What or it? In some p81't. ot th1. country 

they dontt 111ee the Catholics. Do we lilce the French pea soupa? Do the 

French pea soupa like the L1m1es? And the Chinaman. who likes the China

man? 50 what do you want, eTeryone to love us because _tre Jews?" He 

paused. Rer tace was wh1te. Ber eye. d1d not move. -Eileen? E11een, 

are you listening to me?" 

"Yes." 

"Eileen, we're go1ng to leave the Movement pretty 800n any1I8iys -

and lII8ybe 1n two or three years, atter l will have gone to oollege tor 80IIle 

t1me - maybe .,' 11 be able to get married. Sa what t S the d1fteranoe 1 t 

you t re on the Hanhala or not?" 

~onD1e.ft ahe replied oOld11, "1 disagree with your Who1e attitude. 

To Ble the Kovement has become a way or lite. It. not go118 to g1Te up a wtI9" 

ot lite tar 8Uch petty reasOllS as - as college. Besides, l probab~ lIOn't 

lIBke the marksl ft 

Suddenly her lIIOOd changed and he heard ber 81gb. a beaTy' note ot 

regret about her marka and again he felt the lord of the situation, ahe the 

mere vassal. of circumstance .. and eX8II18 she hardly" eTer pa8sad; the subtle 

teeling ot insignit1cance ahe had alwa;ra moWll and telt when sohool was the 

topio ot diSllUS8ion crept over her and Ronald saw her drop her eyes and he 

kIlew ehe telt badly and he regained the tirmne88 he we,8 somet1mes able to 

muster on such occasions and sald: 

"Elleen, l don't want you to j01n ' the Henhala, do you hear? 

Eileen, doesntt what l 1RJllt mean anyth1ng to you? l just dontt want fOU tel" 

Ber 11ps .. re trozen with ailenee. Sb.e did not st1r. 
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~ilaen, don't you love me still? Just a little bit? Dontt 

you cere What l think?" 

"1 do care, Icare very much - but Irhen you get so unreasonable'

"I11een, letta not be silly, letts not be ailly,tor heaven's 

88k:es, let t 15 not," be cried and pulled her down onto the couoh. Be started 

kis81ng ber 80 that ahe eouldn't speak. After a moment she slipped her arms 

about him. They lay tbere tor twenty minutes or 80, speeehless end breath

less under the anesthesia of tbeir loving. Than ahe propped herselt up on 

an elbow. 

~onnie, l want it deeided'" 

"What do you want?" he muttered, hi. head heavy with passion. 

"That l 'm going to be a member ot the Hanhala." 

In a perilous manent of eoDtusion she gazed at him, not knowing 

lIhether he waa ber friend who had her interests at haart, or whether he es 

cruel and craf'ty, end ber blood enemy-. Beron ahe eould reply he pulled 

ber down to himaelt and kissed her hotly and madly. 

"Be on it, be," he grunted, "do whatever yeu wiah. but don't 

go awey, don't leave meJ" 

The second week in December Tzipporah introduced the matter 

ot electing two repre88ntati ves tram. the group Hako80h to the Henbala and 

the group condueted a series ot discussions whieh lasted until the tiret 

week in January. Finally, by a majority vote, both Yehudah and Eileen 

wera eleeted to the Hanhala. 



Ronald had not taken e much more accepti'ng attitude ovar the 

matter of the Hanhala. He resented her position very deep1y, end the 

evening of the voting he 1eft the Bgr1t and walked home alone. 

Alter the tiret meeting Eileen attended, ehe ran to him hopeful 

that she would be able to tell him about what they had di BCueeed. but she 

found him uninterested end apathetic. He knew more about i t than &he did. 

and that t s al1 there wae to it. 

Mean;-Ihile 1 aIle disoovered that as a member of the Hanhala Bhe was 

obl1ged to assume other responsibilities connected with the problems of ad

ministering the braneh. lIer one or two extra ~etings e~eh 'Week rapidly 

inoreased in number, and shortly after her official induction she was tell

ing her mother that ahe had a different meeting every night. 

"But Eileen, youtve got your exams, how ere you going to pass if 

you're going to run &round to meetings every night?" her mother asked. 

"But the meetings are so importent, and so interesting tao' .And 

you know, you reilly get to know people when you meet and diseuss with theml" 

"But what about nen year? Last month you told me that Ronnie 

convinced you that you should go to college ••• " 

"Collage is meaningless in this society ••• l feel l'm really 

accomp11ahing sametbing now. That's the important thingl" 

"l'm really sorry but l have to go," Eileen said before one of 

the very numerous meetings she attended WBS quite over. 

"But we haventt gotten through this problem of how to get twelve 



year olds to jou the MOTementl.. aaid Tzipporah. 

-1 know - but l have to go - really. Ronnie i8 waiting." 

"Well, he can wait." 

"l said l would meet hill st eight. lt' a eight thirty alre.edy ... 

"Well, l'm sure it you tell h1m the meeting took longer ..... 

But she noted the uneasy expression on Eileen' stace. For a 

while she doodled on h.tIr notelJook; then ehe ventured a further reaark. 

wrou and Ronnie are moving in campletely opposite polee lately. 

lt' 15 a very unhealthy situation - you DOW ••• " 

Eileen tixed her eyes to the t'loor. 

"Yes, l ]mow.-

"Have you tried to do anything about i t?" 

"There' s nothing l .em to be able to do." 

Tzipporah taltered tor a beginning; then. with asaurance, "l 

teel that when two pe.ople who have had a relationship teel they are no 

longer suited to each ether then they shoult decide, on CODaOn grouucl8, 

to end the1r relat1onsh1p - Iman, 1t t S only reasonable, to the Move

ment, and to all concerned ••• " 

sne consldered TZipporeh' s remerks tor more than a _ek betore 

8DY" concrete opinion tormulated itself'; the brooding bdetin1teneee whlch 

the la&t tew months hacl ecrawlwd Upon her sou! gradually beeame Tisible 8lI.d 

meaningful. Then the ovenmelming idea struck her. Sb8 lIOuld end ber re

lationsb.ip nth Ronald. She would break lt, bring it to an end. The very 

words for lt sounded strange. 
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But ahe pursued the matter, considered it at great length. It 

struck her as the only' reasonable path tor her to tollow; ahe telt certain 

trOll. several hints tbat Ronal4 had dropped that he Ra tbink1ng ot the aame 

thing ' too. Now tbat she had tound berselt in the Movement end had become 

a successtul leader ahe did not want to be hindered in her work. Sbe wantw 

ed to be tree tram all tiee whieh bound her to the teebleneas ot ber former 

self. She wanted to be tree tram everyon.. Most of a11, 8b.e didn't W1Ill.t 

to be tieà down to an obselet. love affaire 

Atter h8Y1ng de11berated considerably 8àe aSked Ronald what he 

thought. ah. asked hiBl otthandedly, in a sl1p-ot-the-tongue iiÇ'. Be ns 

very irri tated w1 th her. He took 1 t as much aa if she had said that ahe 

couldn't see hm that ev.ning becauae sba had anotœr one or her lOU81 

Dl8et1ngs. 

"Look, don't bother me with your c~zy 1deas," he told her. 

Sbe saw le8s and less how ahe could seoure ber treed-. - ye8, 

that' a what it was - if ahe continued to depend on him and his w1shee. Be 

woul.d cont1nue to 8hy away traa the crucial points. She had learned tbat 

he es capable ot resolving his composure and blandly forget the essential 

tacts. Yes and No could hold the seme emot10nal cast tor h1m; they had 

lUtl. s1gniticance if he sl.m.ply didn't wsnt them tOI 

Sb.e CQ1ld not, theretore, depend on his aocel'ting her viewpo1nt 

eas1ly; abe real1eed this to ber vast 41sCCDPOsure because sbe wished more 

than enyth1ng else that ehe could tell h1:ll., and he weuld think 1t over and 

agree and then they wou.ld stop seeing e80h other sc otten; ot course after 
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that there wouldn't be any ot the obligations wh1ch The Happy FEill 

had said ought to be part and parcel ot a mature relationah1p. She 

w1ahed so much that he would react that~. Then ab.e would be able 

to have him tor a triend, and maybe she eould influence him into having 

a more positive attitude toward the UOvement. Sba breathed a sigh and 

w18hed that the relationahip didn't baTe to be broken up in the tiret 

place. But no - ahe had decided. It &he allowed herselt to De _ek, 

they would go on l1ke that. It wouldn't be healtb;y to go on like the.t. 

ah. sat e.t her willdow and gazed down e.t the traf'tic below. 

ETeryth1ng proved uninteresting, the treee, the cara, the movement of 

people, the tlicker ot n.on lights; ahe telt a vague revuls10n toward 

the city ahe had lmG1m ever since childhood. ah. telt remote tl'Om 1t 

all, a little saddened but glad that she would not have to live all ber 

lite in tb1s treacherous place. The telephone rang, and ahe started up. It 

wes Ronald. He s&id that he liaS coming over. 

Later, ber mother, leaving the house, turned to ber end said, 

"Ir Daddy calle, tell h1m l ,'m at Aunt )lyra' s." 

Ten minutes later the door openecl downstair8 and she heard 

Ronald caming up the ste.1rs. Sbe remained in the k1tchen wh1le he put 

hi. coat a~. He stood rubbing his hands in the hallay, then he came 

into the kitchen. sne s&1d, "Bello." Then the telephone rang, and ahe 

talked tor halt an hour. 

Be went into the parlour and sat uneaaily on the couch. He 

could hear Eileen' s ehattering on the telephone and be ca11ed to ber to 
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bang down. SIle Rvad ber band at h1:Ja. EXasperated, he got up and walked 

over to tlle piano. His fingera began pounding out a disjointed melo~. He 

didn't tum until ahe had eased onto the couche 

For &aD8 minutes he looked e.t her and said nothing. Ba iazed 

through the Window and saw the grey _oke of the d8iY' ri_ and wilt in the 

grayness of the windy skye Re wnt over to wbere sbe sat and slipped d01l1 

onto the couch. Ba aaked her the usual questions as to what elle had done 

during the morning; ahe replied in a thin voice and didn't lmok: at hm • 

SIle played with the white cutte ot her gN7, long sleeTed dress. 

She .ondered if ahe ahould stan telling hm now. No, not aale 

him. tell hiBl. SIle ne .. tbat wu the only way. sne muet be firllt not 

atra14. SIle lmew ho. he might react. Sbe knew him _U enough, ell right. 

80 ahe muet be fim, insistent. SIle watched his express10Jllese faee. Be 

put mat felt like a clamuy hand upon ber eheek and dle telt a pecul1er 

coldnes8 and pain dart throU8h her. SIle didn't want hm to kise ber, 'but 

9& 41dD't 1I8llt to move away. Rer lipa _ra dry and pass1o:ales8. ~ 

kiesed ber .. veral tmes. SoOll lie Uree} and he didn't want to kisa ber 

enymore. He dJ.'ew 8way. 

"Jœe you planning on d011\g any etudying'l· he aaked. 

Sbe ditln't look at hm, but kept her eye8 on the 8011d coloured 

carpet. Should &he tell hm now'l SIle muet bave courage. Courage 'WaS 

held to be the prime virtue ot the chalutz. And that fa what she wented 

to be. A he avy truck rumbled by oute1de. spla8h1ng the _t 8110". 

He repeated his question, thia time wlth more vigour. He began 

telling her aU about the studylng be had to do. This wes hi a la8t yeer 
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st Baron Byng; the matrieulation ex_inations are aoon to tollow; and 

both or them had to do _11 in tbese exmn1.nations beoause both or them 

wanted te go to college. Woulàn't it be wonder1'ul. bath or them going to 

cOlle.? TogeJùler' He had wented to go for such a long tilDe, 

"well, aren't you going to do any etudying?" 

His Toiee tell with a din on her eara. Sb.e was elsewhtlI'e. alon •• 

in SCIlle dark and brooding place. Ber race pained her. Ber eye s 8ehed. SIle 

must tell him now. Now sbe must tell h1L She must be tiDi.. strong, eourag

eous, otherw1fle she could never do the things she wanted to do. And he 

wouldn't let ber be the thing she wanted to be. 

"Well - l'm ask1ng you a question" it' 8 three and a halt aonths 

to the matrics - you've got lIarah, April, lrfay - h.8lt or the month or J"une .. 

look, don't be silly now. Then youtll be worried about passing ,"our eX8ilB. 

Yourd better stuày wbile the studying is goodl" 

She turned ber hee.d and looked awsy trom h1m. Now ah. es re

solved ••• now. 

fwnbled. 

"Ronnie. 1 think: .. should diseuse sœ.ething betorehand ••• • 

"What i S 1 t now?" 

She hes1tated »etore ahe spoke again. 

"1 have deoided." ahe said, "l've been th1nking. that 1s,. ahe 

He thre. an agi tated glanee at ber. "What have you decided?" 

"l've - 1 think we should break our relationsbipl" 

"What do you mean? When have you deeided?" 
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The hyeterice grew w1thin hila. His lO'W8r lip quivered, and en 

uncontrollable sense.tion of pain and abandomnent nept through his beart. 

"l've dec1ded 1t's no good tor us. l thtnk we should end our 

relat10nab.1p becauae ••• " 

"Whe.t becauee? Wb.y becauee? Do you know 1Ihat you Ire talking 

about? You're cr~' WOat are you talking about?" 

Rer tace naa1Jted t1rml.y set. He grabbed her by the ar.m and 

set her on his lep and seated her as he alweys had seated ber wtum he 

wanted to epeak to her and arder her thoughts and teelingse A little 

guet ot teer l1tted in her heart. He held her f1rmly. 

"What are you t~lt:ing about?" he sa1d w1 th sudden resolutione 

"I don't th1nk you mow what you're tal.klng aboutI Honeetly l don't' l 

know things haven't been going too weli bet_en us the last tew monthe. 

Okay. 190 1t' 19 clear why. We were worried whether you wre pregnant at 

tiret - and there lien other things - but an Ilhat has cleared up. Hasn't 

it? Lately l've telt the.t we were havlng a good relatlonsh1p, lfte dur1ng 

camp - do you know what l mean?" 

Sbe stered et h1m s11entq. "Do you know what l mean?" he re-

peated. 

"No, fi ahe 1IIh1 spe red. 

"We11, what 18 there to understend, tor chrissekee - lt' s quite 

s1mply tbi s - but you always •••• fi 

She tumed ber head awey. 

"l've 'ecide4l'" 

"What have you dec1ded? 'Illet in tll.e dev1l are yoo tal.kiDg like 

the:t tor?" 
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"Beeause 1 don' t tlliJlk 1 t'. good en ymare. " 

"What'a no good? lIhat do you mean., it'a no good. It's wondertu11 

Do you think IOIIl8body elee like you, withyour qaulities, cau be tound sc 

easily? What the devi1 - I1lee, don't talk 11ke that - 1 loye you, do you 

understand, 1 love you'" 

She paused 8. mOlB8nt, end then with a tirm, set express10n, re

peat.d, "l'Te decided." 

He grasped her more tirœly. A w11d Sp8.fIIl ot 8Il8er travelled 

through him. "What have you dee1ded?" he scre8llled. "Who giyes you the 

right to deeide anything like that? You cen't decide 8Uch a. thing. Do 

you hee.r?" 

"Our relationsh1p i8 no good any more. It ueed to be good, but 

now it 1sn't any longer. l'va 'been tryillg to tell you that, but you D.ever 

wanted to 1isten to me." 

"Wha.t 1s 1t you want to Bq, what? Why do ,.OU speak like that, 

tor œ aven' 8 sake s, 1IIby?" 

"Oh Ronnie - you don't have to get upaet Ifte that. 1re can 

diseuss 1t c~'" 

~ right - _ oan d1seus8 1 t. But not wben you tell me tou 

have d.elded. What r1ght haTe you to deeld.?" 

"'Becauee - tœre' ES no other WV'." 

"Why no other we;y? Why? Who to1d you sa?" 

"Ronnie, - you siDtpl.y won't l1sten to reaaon, you simpl,- won'tJ" 

"Whe.t reason 1s there to 11sten to, tor chrlssekes? I love you, 

what more reaaon i s thera? What are yeu lOoking at me that we:y tor? You 
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don't believe me, ai? You dan'tl 1'11 prove it to you ,et. Oh stop it -

eut it outl Eileen 11sten to me - 1 love you, 1 really dol stop say1ag 

suoh things ta 'f4J'. 1 can't stand it when yau say suoh things. Pleaee 

don't say itl" 

"But we cantt keep this up - _'re ru1ning each other, spo1l

mg each athers' chances ot developing - really .. arel" 

"What chances do you want to develepl Develop if you want, 

but don't leave me, doo't go awayl Oh 1 love yeu - 1 do, 1 do, 1 really 

dol" 

"But .hat' & the good?" she said. Then ehe repeated, "But l've 

decided." 

For a moment be was silent, and then he put h1s hand to hie 

torehead and bent hie tue sa thatshe couldn't see him and he telt his 

chest beav1ng and shak1ng and his eyes b11nd1ng with violent guets ot 

tears gush1ng up tlKlll tbe bottan ot his hem: he oould tum hie tace away 

no turtl:ler, and ehe could hear him c1'1ing now, la. and whimper1ng, l1ke a 

doge She put ber h8Ild to ber mouth and parted her l1ps in horror tor ahe 

had not expected anything like th1s, anything l1ke this ever, and ahe cmne 

near to him and toucbed his shoulder. "Please - Ronnie," but he WBS deat 

ta her plee.d1ng and got up and threw himselt upan ber. She didn't have 

the courage to res1st his prodding ber wi'tb. k1sses and she didn.tt have the 

strength to reply to the queetions bursting tran h1m - 1Iby was she do1ng 

this to h1m, why? 

"Ronnie, l've decided because 1 think it 1e the best tor both 

ot us. YOQ. teel badly B.O. beoause you perhaps - _11, you have no - per-
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epective - l mean, but you w1ll see - Ronnie •••• " 

She coold not restrain berself' and her heart gre .. l1quid too 

and she dldn't mow what ne happenlng to ber when ber e18s became con

fused w1 th tears. Wb.en he sa'" ber weep1ng he put b1s head on her lap and 

begged ber not to le8.Te bill.. He DlU1Ibled that he would never, never let 

her go; and when slle heard his 1nsistent tone ot v01ce &he muttered again 

that elle had dec1ded, and she started w1p1ng a1'l81 ber teus •••• 

"What do you mean you have dec1ded?- he cried w1 thout restrabt 

no.. WHo. come you've dec1ded - who told you to?-

"Nobody bas told me. ft 

"Sc Ylhy do you went to leave me? llhy? You never told _ tbi e 

beforeS" 

"1 dld - oh l d1d, but 1'0\1 never 1f8Ilted to l1sten." 

"But whe.t bave l done to you? 1Ih.at? Have l done 8.llY'tb1ng 

wrong? Have l burt you 1n any wa;y? What do you want ot me?" 

"P~a/ile Ronnie - please - you buen't done anything wrong - 1t t s 

Just - 1 t' s JUst that l teel _ aren' t in love anymore - really. 80 ••• " 

"50 we'l1 fall back into love' We C8D. - lIell 119 that 1t - lie can • 

.. will - whatts the matter, tor beaven'e sakes, wb.at'. the matter nth _?" 

"Th.re's nothing the matter - it's JUst tbat - oh Ronnie stop 

cry1ng, pl.ase stop - stopS Th1s 18 eo tool1sb.. R.a1ly 1 t 1e' We.an 

4lscuss 1t, but not thie way'" 

Sbe perwaded h:llll to get ott the tloor. He withdrew a halldker

e.1l1et frClll his pooket and 11mply bru8bed 1t acros. bis eyes. They sat on 

the coucb togetber. "Klas me?" be begged, pulllng her Oftr to h1m. 
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Sbe remained mot10nIess so he pulled toward her and kissed 

her Tehemently. She tried to wrench herself tree, but he held t1r.mly. 

"You'll neTer leave me, youtll never,ft he cried. 

"Ronnie, l'Te dec1ded. ft 

"But why, tor beaTenr a sake, lIhy?" 

"Becaul!Ie l teel 1 t' s no longer good. ft 

"50 wefll make 1t good - oh tor beaTent 8 sakes, Eileenl" 

ttBut l donft WBJlt to have a relationsh1p any JD.Ore - l Just don't 

want to - l went to be traa. That'a a11 - Just freel" 

He didn't know what ahe meant; he sobbed end the clook in the 

living roan ding donged tW1ce wh1le he sat and stood and sat dOWll again. 

not lmOtdng what wiId tury ot msfortune had tallen upon b:1.lR, wby he had 

come to this: how he wiahed he could turn the clook back a month, or two, 

or three, that he might put ott this terrible pain and Ulptiness and abem

damnent which howled and whi st18d end tore him w1 thin. He prote stad t and 

kept protesting; he made eTery plea be lmew and invented many more; then 

he lay exhausted and mi serable. He didn ft want to leave yet and go home. 

At the door, he beseeched ber etill. 

"But l want you to love mel 11' you 1R1Il.t me to, 1'11 changel 

E1leen - what 1s 1 t - what 1" 

"Noth1ng - it' s just that it is:n't any good any more." 

"But wh1?" 

"Because - because l 1I8llt to be tree." 

"It l change, will you love me?" 

Sbe paused and then repl1ed with ertreme agitation, "But Jou 
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don't love a peraon who 1e going to change. You love a person for what he 

18 already." 

"But if you want me to change, l' 11 change. Just promise you' 11 

love mel" 

But she remained stubborn and silent. He stopped kiasing her, 

and she loaked up at h1m fearfully end muttered. "1 can'tI" 

He stood back aghast. Ltmply his hand sought the doorhandle; 

he couldn't pull himselt away. He looked at ber, tumed aside, and eaid, 

"1 kIlo\'! what i t is: 1t' s they - they've told you to do this to meS 1 

know. it's aIl right, 1'11 f1x themS" 

"Ronnie, how can you say such a horrible thing?" 

"Becauae 1 know - it' s your rotten Hanhala and the othersj oh 

God, Why did 1 even start with th6ml" 

Her hands clenched and looaened. Sb.e stared at him wi1ih eyes 

wide open. "lt t s not true - it's not at al! trueS" 

But he had no further atrength for argument, for more pleading, 

for more accusation. There W8S herdly the strength to open the door 1eft 

in his hands. He waited for a moment, before he left, thinking that some

ho" the w11en white maak of' anger and resentment would vanish fram her 

face and the joyous tever of her love for him wou1d rush back. But 1t 

. wasn't a joke, 1t wasn't a dream, not the nightmere he thought perhaps it 

was, nor the impossible illusion that he would wake out of i t any moment 

now; i t W8S real. utterly and implacably real. 
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Betore he started geiDg 8be called him. "Wai t a second, - she 

88.id. 

A wild llope and yearniDg 81I00ped dOWIl and he thougllt 1 t ns 

all over, the illusion gone, the joke up - he ns awakening tram it all' 

ehe went to the ki tchen and he beard the tap running end then 

ehe returned with a ftfhcloth in ber hand. 

"You'li catch c01d," she 881d, and stood on her t1p toes to 

w1pe away the redness in his eyes. 

Then. bl1ndly. he stumbled down the stairs and out ot the house. 

He called blr twice a day and 1ns1sted on speak1ng to ber so 

long as &he lIOuld not bluntly tell him good bye. He crept into her sym

pathies like a beggar. and 18y in the antechambers ot her afteotions and 

concerns. In a short while Sbe stood back and gezed in horrer at the 

s1ckness sbe had caused. At t1mes she wiahed &he hadn't been the one to 

break up the relationsh1p. During these moments when her will power re

l.axed he W8.S able to thrust himselt upon her and sbe did not have the 

perseTerance to throw him ott. Sbe 1VaS reaeonable to his entreaties. 

She sa1d ahe wes willing to diBcuss 1t and each t1me he saw her they dl ... 

cussed it, but lt always ended nth emortation8 and pleas or tbreata and 

teers, or all tour. He eucceeded 1n mak1ng himselt utterly miserable. 

But ber determination alway s returned and she would throw his ott as v1olent

ly 88 betore. 

Then he lIIOuld continue to hunt ber d01Ql. He telephoned her con

tinually and tound out, lIIhen sbe staried hidlng tacts tram him, whera she 
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spent each part of' ber da1'. He laid iD we.1ting for her 815 ehe walked 

to school and he aneaked out of hi s class rive minutes early 80 he could 

be at the girls' gate in tilDe. He 1nvented all sort. of' importuni ties in order 

to see her , simply to be with her. He faUed an algebra exSIl and did poorly 

in his French oral, but that didn't mtter a demn. He invited her to plays 

and to movies. He tapped h1s EaU bank: aCOO\Dlt and bought ber gitte he 

knew ahe would del1ght in. He tried to .nanare her in eve17 conceivable 

W8Y'. b1' protestatione, 10g1c, poetry, promises. He eaid he 1'IOuld lIOrk tor 

her, be hàr slave. He promi sad ber everyth1ng he lmew or. employed eve17 

term he had read iD the ranancesj he memorised BOle port!lans of Rameo 

and Juliet, so that wben h. finished quoting she gave him a kilY, bUl 

YiOuldn' t promi se him her eternel love. 

Scan he dec1ded the fir.mness and conviction by which ehe held 

firml1' her decision could not ba of' ber own making. Once he realised that 

thi s was so, he fel t he had known i t all along. He c:ould not imagine the 

simple, plastic, unf'ormed Eileen spe8kiDg to him as sb.e now spoke, resolv

ing as she now rasolTed. 

He decided he would put en end to the influence acting behind 

her. One evening at the Bayit be drew aeide Tzipporah and asked her to go 

outs1de with him. 

"Yes, it's important," he told ber. 

He muet control his temper, he must not be nervou8. he told h1m

self' as he walked along St. Lawrence Street with her at his side. ~ the 

corner they stopped. 

"Well kiddo, mat' s on your mind?" Tzipporeh asted, her heavy 
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matronly t'orm stoop1ng el1ghtly t'orward, voluminouB and attentive. 

"1 wan t to ask you eomething," he etarmnered, but didn' t go on. 

"Well, 1!Ihat about 1 t'1" 

"Did you tell Eileen," he eaid, hie underlip qu1vering at the 

t'irst word, and tben, feeling the unravell1ng of a sob, he did not con

tinue. 

"Did l tell ber what? lihat did you want to say'?" 

"Did you tell ber to ••• to ••• leave me'?" 

"To leave you - what, l mean .. has that happened?" 

"You told ber to - l lmew i t ail along - l can see i t by your 

t'ace" you told her to ••• " 

"Ronnie. what' s wrong'?" sbe said, overaome by an unusual guet 

of emotion. "1 didn't tell her that ahe ahould break her relationShip with 

you - l simply remarked to her that she should considar matters .. because 

after all you're both in the Movement and the Mavement ia the moet impor

tant th1ng in your life, end l told her ••• but," and sha dre" hear h1m and 

clasped his h8lld. Violently he shook her off. "M'ter all, you haven tt got 

a perspective on it, so you think it's terrible, but really 1t 1sn't terrible 

at all. Now 1 _ think both of you will be able to develop fully in the Move

ment,both of you." 

"The Movement," he aried. "that t Il all you tb1nk of, that' e all 

you kno~ God damn you - why are you 80 stupid - why? You think l give a 

damn about the Movement? l naver did and l naver w111. You're all a bunch 

of' monaters - youtre , •••• " He broke orr, and abandoned his anger. He 

wiped his face with his coat sleeve. Sbe looked at him, her l1ps tightly 

pursed. Sbe wanted to say -.:>mething to him, but she hardly 1mew what. For 
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a moment more he controlled himselt, but when that moment passed, ttWby 

did you do it, tor God's sakes, Why? You've mever been in lOTe, so you 

don't know what it's like- why did you?" 

Baek at the Bayi t Yo set li stened to Tzipporah gi ve him an un

expurgated version ot What had Just taken place. 

"1 knew something had happened between them," he seide "lt was 

bound to." 

"And it's Sbout time something did," Tzipporah returned. "1 told 

you back in camp that their relation8hip couldn't last. But now that it's 

broken we have to be sure that both are re-directed into the Movement," 

"Eileen' s doing tine. Did you notice how she has becClDle active 

in the Movement, ever since the past tew weeks, 1t se6mS. She's really 

capable. But nOlf it' s Ronald .. have to lIOrry about." 

"Yes, _ hava to ti t him in. But l think that once he has 

thrown ott the shackles ot a bourgeois relationsh1:p, he'li be able to giva 

of himselt .. l think be'd be very capable it he would only get down to it ••• 

l think you should try to speak to him. It would do h1m Sood." 

"Yes, l think l will." 

The very nert Ume Yoaet' saw h1m., he began to employ diplomatie 

come-h1thers calculated to t'aBten the tiea ot friendship 1Ihich might have 

already e:x:isted between himself' and Ronald. He caretully noted Ronald' s 

reactions in the presence ot Eileen, watcheê those eat and mouse movementa, 

noted Eileen's short-temperedness, and saw the slowly untolding agony blo~ 

ing on Ronald' stace. Be tried mak:1ng a "oharacter analys1e" or h1m, and 
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he went home and opened his drawer and tound all those black, paper cover-

ed t1tteen cent notebooks and looked up ell the musings he had scribbled down. 

Certainly, he had · known aU alang that the relationship was bound to collapse; 

he had recognised, uncanny observer 01' humanity that he was, that the relation

ahip 'lias totUldad on the t1ro leaning on eaoh others' ehoulders; Just as soon 

as one grew strong enough to stand on his own two :t'eet, the other would tum

ble l1ke a paralysed vietim 01' polio. In terms of the Movement he could have 

toreto1d long ago that Ronald would never be active while 1eening on Eilêen's 

shou1ders because the Movament demanda dynam1e, selt sut:t'icient, ideologically 

c1ar1tied individuels who are wil1ing to orient their dea1rea into objective 

channels and :t'ult111 Histor1eal needs in order that Mank1nd migb.t benetit. 

Yoset tina11y conoluded that the break wall, a:f'ter aU, nothing leas than a 

blessing in di agui 88 - sc :t'ar as the interests 01' the Movement went. 

Ronald was slowly taken in by Yoaet' a :t'raquent aniles and express

iTe back pattings. He bagan admiring Yoae:t' and again 11king him in a way he 

hadntt .ver betore. Mter ten dvs, and many times that number 01' rebukes 

and rejeetions trom Eileen, he deeided to approaeh his leader nth hia per

sona1 prob1em. 

"All 1 1I8Ilt to mow 1s how 1 can get her baok." he to1d Yosat, 

who hed nom that he wou1d kaep aU he learned eOilpletely contidential. 

"That' s all 1 want - 1 MUst get her to love me aga in J " 

"Why do you tee1 you must re-tom. your relationsh1p nth har, 

though?- Yoeet asked, Q,uestion One on a pre-arranged 1nqulry l1st he had 

prepared in the event that Ronald m1ght respon~ to his triendliest overtures. 

"Because, don't you 88e - l'Te had her tor sa long, and now 
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simply because ot a misunderstanding alle wants the relat10nsh1p to be 

over - fin1shed - but you see. l can't accept that - l must get her back • 

l sim ply must 1 " 

"What about ber pOint 01' view? Do you see any reason why sbe 

mlght want to break tbe relationship?" 

Ronald paused and thought. He wondered Just how much he allould 

tell htm. Yosef continued to prod.Finally he gave up. 

"1 don't 1'8al1y lolo .. , though, l suppose l wasn't very tactful 

111 th her tho. last te. weeks before she tinal1y made up 11er mind. l 1I8.S 

e.lways pastering and nagg1ng ber." He broke ott there and laughed a 11ttle. 

"You know l even slapped ber once because me got me sore over a trit1e -

l don 't lolo. really, l suppose i t was aU up between us - l got on her 

nerves and - but that' s really ott the point. l lolo .. l made certain mir 

takes. l kno .. that. because after a11 wen the who1e thing started l was· 

_11, l 1'f8.8 fitteen, and you mow, l had cockeyed ideas about ho. you ahould 

behave and then - af'ter a1l - you don't \Dlderstand too much about another 

person's feelings - but then l told her, l to1d ber a million times, l'a 

willing to change, if l can enly get her back. l must get her back, l 

simply must - do you understand lIhat me mans to me - have you ever? •••• 

oh, but look, l'm will1ng to change - l'lit w1ll1ng to do almost anything 

tor ber, be snything ••• " 

He paused for a moment. Yoaet wes Bilent, rubbing the palma 

ot his hands together. 

"You don 't place DlUch value in yourselt, do you?" 

"What do you mean?" 
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"She' a worth everything to you. You're not worth a dmm to 

youraelt. 50 you substitu'te ber tor your own lack ot worth." Yoset 

thought aloud. 

"I don ft tollow what 1'00 œan." 

"Skip 1 t," he 88.id, curtly. "Tell me something, have you ever 

thought ot join1ng forces with her and working in the Youth ~ment along 

with her?" Did you ever consider that your divers1tied interests made you 

grow apart?" 

"Oh nuts - not thatl l don't want to work in the Movementl All 

l want ••• " 

"Why don't l'OU want to \YOl'k in the Movament?" he asked aharply. 

"Because - oh because l'm t1n1shing high school th1s year and l 

have to study 80 l'li get a acholarship ••• " 

~evertheless you haTS t1me to conduct a relationsh1p with 

Eileen. It there f a time tor that, wby' not tor the other?" 

"That' s 80 d1tterent," he squirmed. "Wb.ere' s the compari.on? 

l don 't aee any." 

"Thare t s a word ot ccmparisonJ It you're 1nterested in a thing 

you work for it, im't that 8O? If yoo're interested in the 14ovement'e 

weltare, you contribute to it, wouldn't you?" 

"Look - all l 'm inters sted in 18 getting E1leen to love me and 

that's allJ" 

"To the exclus10n ot any interest or devotion to the Youth Move-

ment?" 

"Not to - oh, what' a the d1tterence?" he balked. 
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"But don't you 88e," Yosat iD.sisted, "there's the world ot 

dltterence. Elleen ls intereBted ln the Movement. SIle has given a great 

deal ot her time and energy to 1 t. As a matter ot tact, during the last 

tlfO weeks, eince your relatioD.sh1p has been broken, she has doubled her 

aetlv1t1es. SIle spende more t1me at the Bay1t, being creative, being 

1nvolved in Youth Movement lfOrk. What do you thlnk th1" meane? It means 

part ot the reason ehe broke her relatlonsh1p w1 th you was because you 

weren't 1nterested ln the .BIIle thing. as ehe. You muet see that polnt. 

Or elee, l teel there lsn't any real value ln my discuss1ng it with you." 

"Bu t how can l start working ln the Movement 1Ih.en l have 80 

much studylng to do and l want to go to college nert year end l want to 

win a echol~sh1p - l can't a1"tord to waste ~ Ume w1 th ••• " 

"1 exple.1ned the situation to you," Yoset 1nterrupted. Now 

it'e up to you to make the choice. But it has to be a mature choice. It 

you'll dec1de to wark in the Movement, lt'll detlnltely be a mature eholce. 

It'll mean that you have grO\lllD. by your experienee, protlted by lt. It'll 

mean tbat you'll be able to recelve be.ck Eileen's recognition. You'll win 

back prestige in ber eyee. Do you see ..mat l mean?" 

"1 see but ••• " 

"N'ever m1nd buts - the important thing is that you should start 

applying yoursaltJ Nen week there' s golng to be a dlscuselon about 1Ih.e.t 

members o:r ~~ can do to go out and bring ln new members to the Move

ment, perhape to arganl_ groups and be leaders. That' s ,our chance. Teke 

lt, man' For ln stance you can round up eoœ.e klds at Baron Byng end tom 

them lnto a youth-group. l'm sure you 'd be a successtul youth leader. Then 
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you' d be doing valuable work in the Movement. and you' d regain your 

pre stige in Eileen' s eyes. ft 

It took him a little 1Ihile to malee up his mind, but when he did 

he was overjoyed with hle decislonj he telt that lt would win h1m tavour 

in Eileen' 15 eyes 1Dai4iatel1. He phoned ber three t1mes untl1 he heard 

her volee. elightl1 annoyed, though tbe haraher part ot ber annoyance veil

ed, say Ye8, he could CaDe over, a!'ter the Hanhale. meetlng ",as over at ten 

o'clook. 

He wondered whether he sbould buy some pastry end bring 1 t up 

to ber house. He debated and finally declded to get her same gooey stutt 

. which he knew sbe likedj wen he put the box on the· table and dldn't de

mand a klss as payment she opened her eyea wide with pleasant surpriee • 

.As she lit the gas range he exploded his plans to ber and sbe parted her 

lips with a ItM-really-glad-you've-finally-seen-the-light expression. She 

turned away fram the kettle and walked over to the other side of the ki tchen 

in order to be as far away from him as poàsible - or ISO it seemed to Ronald. 

He oontinued babbling on about all the wondertul ideas he had to help bring 

chalutziuth to the backwards, run-ot-the-mill, reactlonary, unmil1tant Je .... 

ish eaDlluni ty in Montreal. She smiled amiably as sbe listened to him tell 

hAr ot his ideas. He otfered a tew of mat sotmded lite original BUggest

iems and, stut legged, ahe hobb1ed into the bedroam and re-appeared with 

a peneil atub and a sbeet ot paper to note them down in order not to torget 

to put them :fkefore the nen Ranhala meeting. 
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The kettle boiled and ehe poured two cups 01' steaming tea 

and erranged the multi-coloured cakes on a plate. He asked her to take 

one with the whipped cre8ll end delicately sliced peaches with marasch1no 

cherries bedded at the frosty rims. When sbe stratched out her hand he bent 

t'orward and smiled: "You see. l know what you likeJ" 

She beceme tense. t'or she 1lIIned1ately real1sed that in spite ot' 

his dec1s1ons to be a chalutz and an active worker in the Movement. the 

bridges which lay devastated behind them wera still not completely demoliab.-

ed and 8he again started watching the th1ngs &he said. being curt at all 

ttmes, dwelling only on nmper80nal matters. 

"1 wonder where m.y parents are?" ahe said. leaning back atter" 

the cake was t'in1shed. "lt t s late already." 

They sat qu1etly tor soma minutes. Unea8.1 with ths prolonged 

silence, Sbe got up, slipped into the hall and arranged ber hair betore 

the mirror. Perspiring a 11 ttle, he slouched back into his chair. Soon 

he got up and went into the hall. As he appreaehed she moved away-. He 

1'o11o_d her 1llto the living Nom. SIle seated her_lt' on the couoh. Sb.e 

held a 11 ttle rad handkerch1e1' in her hand 1Ib.1eh ahe wrung w1 th tension 

and uneaae. She pulled her Skirt down tight over her fir.mly clasped knees • 

• 
He seated himsel:f' not tar t'rom her; moments passed; h111 stomach 

began churning the old, inescapable longing t'or her as he 100ked at the sott 

pursing ot' her lips. He knew that t'ace so well. Were those l1ps once mine, 

he thought, his heart heavy with nameleas longing: th8.t t'ace, thoae eyes, end 

h8.1r and nose which 'lare nei ther beautiful nor pretty, yet poseessed a 10vel1-

nese he wee sure no other could have. He looked away t'ran her. A strange 
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new pain seized him now, and he wished, oh he wished he didn't want ber .. 

but when he looked at ber again his longing grew inf1nitely more intense: 

had he been AntQliy he telt he would have traded tort Y thousand worlds tor 

a single kiss sincerely and tully blo'Wll, tor a single night or dreem1ng 

on tbe softness of her cheek. 

He drew closer to her. He parted his lips, but at tirst no words 

came. He had to struggle in order to say: "Eileen, l want to speak to you." 

He watched ber brace berself, wàtched the cruel determination rise 

like a tidal wave. 

"You know it isntt right like this," he said. "Eileen, you know, 

l was thinking tOday i:1' you torsake me .. do you knOlY l was on the verge of 

going batty last night? You don't believe me, ai? Eileen, what has come 

bat_en us? What, in the Dame or bellTen. what? You must be chauged, you're 

not the sane, you're SaD8body elee .. you'ra tooling lD8, that's it, .. you're

in disguiee .. you're somebody else! What are you, my Eileen, where have you 

gone to? l would have never believed had so.mebody told me that you would 

have become - as you've become. You're inhuman, Eileen, Pm telling you -

that' s what you areJ You've turned aB cold as stone, dead as rock. Where 

are you, you wlto ere 50 fine and sweet and good .. l remember, l remember 

how all the time l couldn't believe myselt l actually had youJ It allfeys 

seemed too good to be true. Me, wi th a11 IllY taul ta - self'ieh, tool1sh, stu

pid, proud, me! That l should have such a wondert'ul girll And you know -

l knew 1t wouldn 't lastJ l knew it trom the beginning. li'rOD1 the very tirst 

tilDe l sensed that you liked me even a tiny bit. l knew i t wouldn 't last. 
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It was too good to be true. that l W8sn't worth sueh - BUch wonders ••• 

Oh Eileen - can't you ••• see?" 

He began sobbing, in spasmodic jerks. 

"What' s wrong with me? Tell mel Do you want me to work in the 

Movement with you? 1'11 do that' l've told Yoeet 1'11 do that. 1'11 do 

anything if you only love mal Do you understand? What it is, what' s wrong?" 

Sb.e set up stre.1ght. Sb.e lIOrked hard to control herselt. 

"Ronn1e - 1t's no good ••• w 

Bet'ore she could offer further explanations he flung himeelf at 

her and ley baside her on the couch. She struggled v101ently to get out 

or h1e gr1p. He k1seed her w1ldly and pass10nately and pulled et her 

skirt. 

"Don't, don't - you mustn't," ahe cr1ed. and then with e TicioUB 

pull ahe tore herael1' awey. 

He tell against the couch in ame.zement and exhaustion. She stood 

over him, indignation seeth1ng et her l1ps. 

"Ronnie, l want yeu to understend our relo.t1onsh1p 1 s e.t an end' W 

He looked dumbly et her; her anger and dlegust grew wben she 

ee:w his tears. He choked with his eobbing: then. in a sudden paroxys ot' 

yeerning and pain. he leaped et her to enclrcle her but ehe quickly moved 

out 01' the wey; he t'ell to the t'loor with a dull naueeet1ng thud. He 

gave a low cry ot' pain end then started 1lh1mper1ng again. She put ber 

hand to her mouth and shook 1n agitation end t'ear. ~ qu1ck transfusion 

ot compassion t'or him lient through ber and she bent down over him. 
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"Ronnie, please, RODnie J pleeeaseJ" Bhe cried. 

Soma t'ive minutes he lay there. Finally she persuaded him 

to get up and lie on the couch. 

"Did you hurt yoursel1'?" alle aaked in a t'ail1ng voiee. 

He didn t t reply. He covered hi s eyes w1 th both hi s palma. 

She moved near bim, and she let him embrace her, kiss her. 

She knew it ns lIrong, it W8.S contr8d1cting her t'1rmly enunciated prin

ciples. But abe hadntt the heart to ot'ter any opposition now, and she 

tried not to listen to his moan: "Oh l must have you back, l must, l 

simply mustl" 
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PART l'IVE 

Barl'Y' said he lIOuld meet h1m and see it they could get any 

kids to join the youth groups they were try1ng to organise. When they 

met, Ronald we.s ready and rerin' to go. He knew Jtow much Eileen would 

snile if he RS suceesstulj perhaps she 'WOuld go so tar as to tell him 

"1 love you" and everything would be right again. Barry pulled out a 

notebook tran his back pocket and poised a pencil against the tiret 

wheet, look:ing, in becoming manner, protoundly leader-l1kej he approaeh

ed a group ot elghth yeer boy s and began the crude tamptat1on. "Bey. ho .. 

would you like to join a club?" "What club?" they aeked. It got that 

far tour or tive t1meSj but every t1me the kids leerned 1 t 1I8S a Zion

lat olub, they said, "Nah," they belonged to a "Y" club e.l.ready. Saon 

Ronald Btarted going atter them too. Mter twenty minutes or 80 they 

procured tlve names between them. "1'11 88e you at our Beyit on st. 

Lawrence Friday night, remember then'" they 1nstructed their novices. 

Ronald made sure they' do come to the Ba.y1ot Frlday n1ght b~ 

being personally lnt8reBted in them: he phoned them, talked ta them about 

their interests, their problems. their likes and dislikes, and later at 

the Bayit his eyes sparkled with the kind ot interest needed to make the 

k1ds believe that he was protoundly interested in them. 

"l've got all the activities planned," he told Yoset betore 

his proteges errived. "Eiret Pm going to tell them what the Novement t 8 

aU about - that you have plenty 01' fun here and tut lIB have a cemp -
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and then l 'm going to play a couple of gmne s l1ke buzz-oorn-beans and 

snatch-the-hat and broken-telephone. and stuft like that. Atter all, 

well, l suppose 'fIe'li have a discussion." 

"Ata-boy," said Yosef. "'l'hat'a the sturf. l alweys telt 

you'd be a terrifie leader once you got down to 1t." 

The kids came and they watohed the circle dancing and stood 

near the walls, the1r mouths open. Ronald tried being b1g-brotherly with 

his own kid brother Herbie, and he found it d1ff1cult to pretend. How

ever. Yosef arniled an encouraging smile, end append1xed i t w1 th a "Keep 

it up, youtre doing fine." Then the lighte were d1mmed, the candles lit 

and the .QE.!s. Shabbath began. Observ1ng him. Eileen held ber hands to her 

mouth; alle felt tremendously pleased w1th him. She telt that things were 

f1nally turning out nicely; he was learn1ng to stand on his 01UIl feet, 

learning to accept the situation. Who knows, perhaps they could he triendû 

&gain. If he changed, she telt she could accept him as a friend; perhaps. 

even, they could re-tom their relationsb.1p. But no - _11, perhaps •••• 

That weekend Tzipporah telephoned Eileen and told her she had 

~ething important to con vey to her. 

Eileen was at ber w1 tt s end Wltil she heard the doorbell ring. 

Q,uickly she ran to the door and almost threw ber erms about her leader. 

"Eetore we st art • do you have a cup of tea?" 

"SUre, came into the k1tchen." 

They went into the kitchen and Eileen started heating the kettle. 
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"Now before I breathe a single word, - a single word - do 

you hear? I want you to lmow \Ilhat l've got to tell you is strictly 

between you and me. Not a single member Of Hakoach or a single member 

or the whole branch besides you and me must know - do you hear?" 

Eileen opened ber eyes w1de~ and sa1d, "Of course." ehe 

wouldn t t tell enybody. 

"Good. in that oase I can tell you. It' s l1ke th1s. M 

you know the Hanhala ie not the only e:œcut1ve body that' s in charge 

of the brDIlch of the M0V8Z11ent in Montreal. There' s a central brenoh 

in New YOŒ, and a eub-central brenoh for tbe Canadien raglon - you 

know, .. Hamilton, Toronto, Ottawa, ~uebeo. and Montreal, - and the e:œcu" 

tive of this eub-brsnch met end dec1ded we're going to use the funds 

given to us this yeer by the Canadien .Tewish Congres8 to send one person 

from the Canadien Movement to the Hebrew University in .Terusalem. We 

decided th1s this weekend at our meeting in Ottawa, and tentatively you've 

been the one e1ected to go. for a whole yeer, to see the country and 

study." 

"Me?" Eileen interrupted excitedly. "You mean mel But I 

haven't even got good marks - end l'm sure I wontt even matriculate." 

Tz1pporeb. laughed. "You don' t need eny marks at aU. It' s 

the Movemant thatts sending you. we aU fee1 that you have excellent 

potentiality which leD't developed yet, and wb.en you go to Israel, you'll 

have the opportunity to deve10p 1t. In Ierae1 you'll have a chance to 

ses the country, learn the language, stay with our members tbere who have 

sett1ed an kibbutzbn. acquire new educat10nal techniques, 8S well as live 

on a k1bbutz." 
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"When - whan is thie going to be?" 

"The:t's not Mttled. The chances are it'li be early in the 

tall, in September." 

"But really, l'm overawad. Weel 1 never expected that 1 would 

be going to A'retz sO soon. 1'11 real1y be there, and see 1t. Oh really .. 

1t' 11 he 80S" 

TZlbpporah. 1aughed and sipped h.er tea. "To tell you the truth, 

l envy you. By nen Januery l' II be gOing tbere tor good. Boy, will l 

be gledS But Eileen, l must, must beg you - on your word Of bonour .. 

nobody must knowl P1ease don't tell Ronnie, or enybody. l knoW' l can 

de pend on you." 

"Oh of course t ot course." 

Now tbat Bhe wae e1eeted as tbe !lovement' 8 delegate beeause 

or ber potentiality anq ~8 going to Israel reputed as an excellent person 

in the Movement, her enthus1asm tor the Movement tripled. She soon round 

out that a8 a prospective chalutza, espee1al.ly sinee she would be iD Israel 

by ~ptember, &he should do something about learning Hebrew. Ronald heard 

her say that the ",hole group should spend eome t1me learning Hebrew, and 

that she Re starting to study heraelf, because who knows, any dey they 

m1ght be called upon to go to the Land, ta build i t and detend i t ••• 

Ronald grasped the opportunity. "You kno"," he ea1d to her 

enthusiastically. ''l've been studying Hebrew too. It you want 1'11 teach 

you what 1 kno"." 

She paused tor a while but he continued coaxing her in a way 
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that madeher think he wes genuninely lnterested only in 1nstructing 

her in the language of their people. and so she agreed that i t was a 

good ldea. They decided to meet at the Beyit, for she insisted she had 

no other Ume to meet him elsewhere. He went home, encouraged by her 

intere st, and plenned to study up some words so i t would seem to her he 

knew a great deal about 1 t. 

lœ studied the dictionary assiduously, he hunted down odd 

1'actsj he conmitted to memQry a score of odd phrases, end leerned by heart 

a half dozen proverbe. He thumbed through dictlonaries to find strange 

words with strange meaningsj he 1'ound a book which explained the special 

genius of the language. On Tue sday night he met Eileen at the Bayi t and 

raved over the treasure he had unearthed. 

"Yes, In Jewish school they used to say it es a very beaut1-

ful language," sbe said, "and 1 t' s very important that you leern 1 t be1'ore 

you go to Israel, sa that you don 't bave to use Yiddish or EIlgllsh or any 

other language. Othernse it will be impossible to create the new type 

of Jew who lives the language and speaks it." 

"That t s true, that' s true," he said exei tedly, "but listent l 

was studying a dietionary, and look et the wards l round. Gee, they're 

terrifie. You know how they say 'anger' in the Bible? Listen, isn't 

this terr1t1e? Instead 01' say1ng enger, they say 'eheron-aph'and that 

me an s, l1terally, 'his nose burned.' Isn't that terrific? And listen, 

l 1'ound another one. You know what 'rachamim' means? You know - we 

s1ng the word 'rachamin t in that song - so y011 101ow what i t means - thi s 

ia really terrifieZ 'Rachamim' means mercy, you know, when God shows his 
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mercy - compassion - and you know what the root 01' the word 1a? Raehem

and that meens womb. Isn't that tremendous - ai? And P-m telling you, 

l found a who le builch 01' others too." 

E11een retlected a moment. As a member 01' the !Lenhala and 

as the Movement' s delegate to the Hebrew University, slle telt called 

upon to say samething. 

"Y. s, it's very important to speak llebrew, becauee thatts 

the only thing which identifies you as a Jew." 

"What are you g1ving me that baloney tor? You've got to under-

stand the raal poetry ot 1 t. Imagine - when you speek Babrew, you spaak 

raal poetry. Just like Shakespeare's characters'" 

She mentally acratched her head while he eontinued expound1ng 

the other few ~steries 01' the language he had learned about in the past 

tew days. Finally ehe arose and said: 

"l'm really sorry l d1dn t t start study1ng 1t long ago. Really, 

1t t s so interesting." 

He sta.red at ber blankly. He telt profoundly hurt for her 

d1sregard of the point he was trying to make. He felt contemptuous of' 

her, and he didn't stir when ehe moved over to wbere she had lef't her 

coat. He w1 shed he could break awe.y from her. Sbe was so stup1d' SIle 

didn't understend anything. What a hopele8s moronJ He remembered hoy 

Barry had described ber menta11 ty, three years ago. 
\ 

ht . as she stood buttoning her coat he moved over to her. He 

asked ber if' he eould walk her home. 

"1 have to Meat Tzipporah. We have to diseuss soma preparations 
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tor camp." 

She aaid Dothing. Sb.e started hurrying, wanting to go as 

soon as possible. 

"When are you going to do some studyin@tl" 

"1 haventt time - really." 

"Youtre going to tail it you dontt buckle down - though." She 

didn't reply. "Do you wsnt me to help you with your maths?" Ber tace 

tu stad in to a grimace; she indicated that she _s thinking. 

"1 can t t see when l have Ume to. though." 

"Well, make sorne time," he said. 

Ber tace suddenly hardened and she mumbled something about 

the Movement being more important than petty exams. She turned and said 

ahe w&s lete. Mtar a curt Shalau which :tell strangely and somehow sick

eningly upon hie ears, she skipped out ot the Baylt. His eickness at heart 

graw, and he w:l.shed he could go aRy sauewhere ,far ,distant. and be torgot

ten. He wished he could get rid ot ber. Be w1 shed he could rid his heart 

Of ber. Be wished he could forget ber, torget her entirely. But whon he 

thought or her his heart grew faint with longins, and he wanted ber, he 

wanted her back more than anything elee in the world. 

The tollowing atternoon Ronald came home tram school to find 

his mother with a d1sturbed and perplexed expression on ber faoe. 

"Pa has to go to the hospital," &he said. 

A.t tirst be didn 't seem to underatand nat Ge wae talking about. 

But rapidly tbe tull torce ot what she had said struck hilll. 
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"What'. the matter with hila?" 

SIle explained that they had paid a visi t to the dootor' s, end 

that the doctor had revealed his diegnos1sj there was something wrong. 

"Pleaee don't mention 1t tô hiBl, do you œar?" 

Ronald grew alarmed. 

"What 1a it?" 

His mother bit her l1p. SIle grew pale as a sheet. 

"What, 15 the matter, Ma, what' s the matter?" 

In a moment &he na sobb1ng quietl.:y to herselt, then Bhe let 

:t'orth a gust or strange, IStrained orying wch 8S Ronald had never heard 

be:t'ore. "They'ra going to have to operate," ehe 881d, between ber BObs. 

"The dootor doesn't know what it 18, :t'or sure." 

"Ma, please," he begged, beside himsel:t' with stupe:t'ying emotion. 

"Please stop, please'" 

She wiped her eyell and got control of' hersel:t'. 

"I don' t kIlow what 118 're going to do, l JUst don t t mow." 

A hundred thoughts coursed in h1s brain that n1ght. All the 

eventa of the past few week. now eonap1red aga1nst h1a in one dreftdtul 

ohorus of f'atef'ul 1IIb.1speringa. What would the outcome of' this be? Would 

he sver realiee h1s dre8Dl and go to college? And hi. f'ather - what would 

happen to h1m? He had alwsys been sickl.:y. He had never been robust, or 

part1eularly health:y. One thing or anotber had alwsys depraslJ8d his spirits, 

an attaek of' sinus, a sore toe, a swollen pair of' glands, his teeth, minor 

allments. What would happen to hm noW'? 

He struggled and t08sed all n1ght r .w1 th thase thoughte, his mind 
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ranging trom extreme teu through lndltterence, and then back again. 

What wss the meanlng ot this event. he asked at last. 811'8ly there 

was SOIIle meaning to every event. SUrely there RS destiny in every 

cireumstance, the twist ot tiite in tbe very tabr1c ot character. The 

Movement' s philosophy taught dltterently, but Ronald d1dn't take the 

MoT8lllent' 8 philosophy ser10ualy - even sinee Eileen and he ••• lIhat 

ES the de8t1~ in thls event? And Eileen? There ES a secret mesning 

in ber leaving him. He lme. lt. He lme. lt with all his heart. And 

yet - and yet what was that secret meaning? 

The question posed, his thoughta aw1ttly tumed back to her. 

and he wanted ber, he 1I8Il.ted her with aU hia heart. He :femembered what 

Yosat had sa1d about being respons1ble to the Movement, and hOll Eileen, 

now that her personall ty. her desires, her values wera so tirml.y' entrench

ed in the Movemant would loOk upon htm ditterently if he succeeded. 50 

he torgot about his siling tather, and wondered how he 'WOuld spend the 

Friday evening wi th the group ot three or tour eighth ,.ear kids who would 

come down to the Bay1 t and look to hm as the1r leader. 

Mter that even1ng Yoset appro.e.ched him and said, "Do you thlnk 

you' 11 be able to get your group to come out to canp?" 

Ronald knew this would come up. The subject had not tal1ed to 

QCcur to hm when he learned that his tather 1IIOuld be ho spi talised. 

"Well - l don't mow if 1'11 be able to go to camp :m;rselt this 

~r." 

"But how are you gOing to be an etfective group leader? Camp 

18 the only place wnere you have lntenee chalutz living. SUrely 1t you 
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intend to make the kids into ehalutzim then the place tor them 1s camp." 

"1 know. But l have to work this summer because my tather is 

s1ck. Where sa l going to get tbe money tor college?" 

"Oh," Yosat àaid contidently,"you'll be able to get a scholer-

"Even i t l do, 1 t won t t be enough. l t Il have to help support 

ury household." 

"'feU, you can work atter lectures. Atter aU you've only got 

tittaen hours a week men youtre 1n Arts. Th. major point 1s l dontt •• 

ho ... you t re going to achieT. your end or ••• " 

"Oh but l can't goJ It' s imposs1bleJ" 1Vhy doe811t t be Bee and 

understand? How could he lesve his mother and tather Just like that ••• 

"Well- you'li have to make a mature choice. Besides, it you 

have any hope s tor winning back Eileen ••• " 

He would th1nk the matter over. 

But how could he think the matter over Wben it was so ob.1ous 

to h1m that he couldn't !eave now, he s1mply couldn't get up and go to 

camp when his tather W8.S soon to go to the ho.pi tel. What would Yoeet, 

the big ahot, do if he wera in such a predicament. Ronald thougb.t angr1ly. 

Alld yet - and yet - mat about Eileen? Oh what about Eil.en, 

his heart thought, melting in contusion, talling like a rrail ranpart 

aga1nst a huge t1dal wave ot long1ng and des1re. It was true. It he 

d1dn' t go to camp now he would 1088 ber, he lIOu1d 1088 ber tONver. It 

wa8 too unbearable to th1nk ott too unbearable to imagine, his losing 

Eileen, the Eileen he 1f8S SO sure he loved. Thfl.t she would become strange 
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to him, that she would be Just another peraon he once knew; he oouldn't 

accept it. He would do hie utmost. He muet prevent becaning eetrenged 

fram her. He must never belong to anyone elee. SIle wae hie and hie for

ever. He must not allow it to be ditterent. 

When J"une cmœ he dec1ded by hook or by crook he would go to 

Camp, and be near Eileen, and try, try his utmost to make her see that he 

wanted her back, make her feel sure that he wes reilly a chalutz deep down 

ins1de of him, not a - and he didn 't know what he was, he euddenly began 

th1nking 1dly, he JUst didn 't know ..mat he was - oh, but he wanted Eileen, 

he wanted her madly, and he would malœ her see that. 

He wrote the matriculat10n exam1natlons and in epite or having 

Eileen on his mind night and day, he telt that he had done ratb8r _11. 

Mter the eXES he ·told his mother he wae going to cemp. ahe 

wee utterly horrlt1ed,but he raged and nagged and swore he had to go to 

camp, he hsi to go for a epecial reason. 

"Please Ma, l'li. begging you, Ma, l have to go, you don 't under

stand - but let :me go. l know Pa i8 sick, l know, but l have to go- if 

l don't go, oh l don't know what'll happen, l Just donlt know ••• ft 

His motber looked et h1m w1th growing alarme Ber frettlllg sub

e1ded, and ehe was suddenly sympethet1c w1 th what had hi therto appeared 

to be sheer madness. 

"It'e that girl friend pt yours. isn't it?" 

He d1dn't say what it was, he had to go, plesee wouldn't ahe 

understand, Just th1s ttme. Just th1s once •••• He eppeeled to ber un1que

!y, in a way he hadn't appealed 1n years, or perhaps. ever. 
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But his tatber watched him bltterly as he packed. and he 

grumbled that i t was awtul that a boy who wanted to go to college should 

go ott to camp, Just l1ke a kid •••• 

".A. boy who wants to go to college should think about earn1xg 

seme money. 11' you want to go to camp and be a eounsellor t go to a 

camp where they will pay you, not where you pey them." 

But by then he had already packed and carried his baggage 

to the Bayi t and helped 10ad the truck wi th aU the other baggage the 

seventy five prospective campers had 18ft there. Eileen was at hand 

end alle was helpil1g to 10ad the truck too, but when he saw her he came 

close to ber and tawned over her and spoke to her and diàn't a110",1 any

one else to have a word with her untl1 sne was sick to her stomach. 

Desperately &he awai.ted the hour when the truck would leave, end since 

the Hanhala had slated her to accompany the baggage ta camp and S'tay there 

tor two deys in advance of the others, ahe would be rid 01' him. 

He telt hurt and humiliated to the core wben he learnt this. 

She scrembled aboard when the driver gave the ward and 8he didntt even 

wave good-bye to hm. Then the motor roared and the truck began inoh

mg torward, loakillg as though 1 t would topple t and ahe. along w1 th the 

few othera accompanying her waved to everyone and no one, and then the 

truck was moving down the streoet •••• 

sne Lay perched on top of the great load with three othars, 

laugh1ng as they clung ta the rusted 1ron rods to whioh the truck' .. 

canopy \Vas tied, and groantng with sbeer delight as the antique v.hicle 
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wheezed to a stop with engine trouble every twenty minutes. Boon they 

paesed the city limite. The country air wae t'rash and eharp and the eun

sh1ne burst upon roll1ng hille planted with oate, barley end bay, while 

the North river t'lo~d in the dustless air or late J'uœ, t'or once 1mplao

e.bly blue. A wild ehout leapt t'rom their mouthe as the smoke ot' the oamp 

kitchen came into view, and as the truck came to a halt they jumped down 

from atop the bc.ggage while the t'our devoted members of the Movement who 

had spent the pest four weeks making preparations, ran to greet them. 

They spent the night in tente, freezing as the air grew cold, 

but t'eeling werm because they .re together Just as they would be when 

they would go to their Homeland and 11 ve and wol'k together. The next 

dey, tœrefore, everyone worked at last minute preparations. Mter 

lunch they al1 dropped their too1s and ran towarda the mass of campers 

who came marching into the camp in triple f'1l.e. ewinging their 8.1'BlS end 

singing the marching song of the hl mach. Mordecai. at the head, deliTer

ed instructions, told them when tliey were to Iœet &round the flag pole. 

The campers disbanded and went to their assigned tents. 

Eileen assembled her three happy twelve yeer olds. who. when 

they perce1ved the1r leader, ren towarda her nth arma outstretched. Sbe 

embraeed them each separately, sinee 1t was iBportant for the membere 

of a chalutzic youth-group to be profoundly attached to their leader. 

It was too llad ahe had only two sides, because the third member of the 

group had to run alongside the other two. both of whem now walked, arma 

about their leader, as sbe tock them to her tent and ehowed thEllD. around. 



- 272 -

She was happy and exci ted, and ehe spOke quickly and w1 thout he si tation, tell

ing them mat they had to do in order to set up camp. She took tbem to the 

dining hàll under whose tloor the cots .ure strewn and &he helped them select 

the very best ones that could be hâ.dj then sbe lad them to a great pile ot 

du et Y and battered baggage and helped them oarry their valises and boxes to 

the tent, teaching them the words ot the Palmach as they unpacked. Sb.e told 

tbem they ought to be able to do tbe oest Job of digging the gerbage pit, 

end sa win the prize tor having the beet gerbage pit in camp. 'Rhen one ct 

her girls tired, ehe explained why 1t was important that each and every one 

not bs tired, help and pitch in - really, it waB very importent, in tact 

it weB the crux. 

When the bugle blew tor eupper ber group ct treshly washed, neatly 

canbed girls etood in a cirole about the tlag pole, their hands behlnd their 

backs, awaitiIlg turther instructions. Sb.e telt proud when aU the leaders 

and aU ber compan1ons in Hakoacb Btared at her enviouely. Later, when &he 

thought about it more, ahe talt ahe wae doing aU of this for the Movement 

beoause &he be11eved in it, becauS8, as Tzipporah said, the Future ct the 

J'ew and the Future ct Mankind wes ibvolved. 

The tiret night at camp there was a bon.f'ire. Later she set on 

woollen blankets neatly f'olded on her bed, as an example to her group, 

end &he told her three attentive listeners howmuch fun camp was, if they 

could co-operate and do only the things the mole group wanted to do, end 

think things only the whole group wanted to thiIlk, and plan thinge only 

the whole group W8Ilted to plan; for in this way they would be like real 

cbalut zim , who, the tiret dey when they planned a settlement, rose rive 

0
' 
clock in the cold mornlng and loaded house tremes and plows and 88edl9 
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into trucks and took _apons Just in case the Arabs might be inci ted 

by the1r teudal overlorda; and by the end of the very tirst dey a 

stockade 1mS erected and a tower and a high powered searchl1ght on 

tOPi and the settlers, ahe told them, _re prepared to cultive.te 

gardena in the deserts, 1IIb.ere once the voices ot the prophets had 

thundered, and rear blol9sans where once the teet ot J'ehovah' s armies 

had marched. and plant trees in a land which waB the cre.dle ot aU . 

civ1liee.tion, whicb wes eternally theirs because a God they telt was 

the opiate ot .he people had pramised it to a patriareh they telt .ure 

wae a primi tivistic tolk mythe 

Atter taps ehe read tbem a et ory trom the Movement' a ofticial 

publ1c~ion. When they slept she considered sneaking out of the tent 

to meet aU the others in the d1ning roClll and sip tea and eat jam and 

bread. But ahe preterred staying w1 th her group. She lay on the pillow, 

her hande beh1nd ber head, gazing up through the tiny rip in the tent t s 

canvas, watehing a single star tmnk:le in the dark night sky. 

"Wee - lt's so much fun baing a leader," 8he told Tzippor8h. 

"Itt S impossible to imagine sueh 8. thing until you have reeJ.ly been a 

leader and g1ven ot youreelt - reallyJ" 

Tzlpporah sniled. "1 'm glad," abe .aid. Then sbe ask:ed her 

it sbe bad any educational problems ahe wanted to diseuss. 

"Well, there 1s a lot 1 want to di8CU8S. But 1 teel the t1me 

isn't ripe yet." 

TZipporah told Yosef how well Eileen 1I'ae d01ng, and Yosat paeaed 
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it on to Layah, who mentioned 1t to a group ot others, who at the 

t1me were cleening out the t01lets. 50 i t beceme general end casual 

knowledge that Eileen was a top-notch leader. 

She might have stood at the top ot the lIOrld now, wera it 

not tor her continuingly uncomt'ortable experiences wi th Ronald. He 

still insi sted on meking a 1'001 01' himself J at the table, at the l1on-

tiree, during the arts and cratts 88ssion8, when 8he telt his eyes continually 

peering at her, into ber. He made her grit her teeth lIhen he started plagu

ing her with his hurt eyes and his looks, and scmehow &he w18hed it wre 

September already, and &he would be aboerd the plane that lIOuld take her 

awey tran him, and he would learn to stand on hi s own te et and become a 

valuable member or tœ Movement. Yet mat made ber most unhapPY' was 

watching him work with his group, and bearing one ot the other leaders 

report how he 18tt his group one atternoon and how they wandered to the 

awiJœling place alons and how one 01' them almoet drowned. She telt terr-

ibly upset because he didn't seem to care about being a leader, and that 

instead 01' educat1ng them toward chalutz1c l1ving, he was instill1ng in 

them negative attitudes. 

SIle didn' t know mat to do about i t. The matter came up tor 

discussion st the Hanhala where everyone had something to S8Y' about 1t. 

Thiawssn't a personal matter: this wea a matter of the Youth Movement. 

which to her had become well nigb. saared. Ronald Ra being ina1ncere iD 

hie lIOrk, Bhe told the Hanhala, and there W8.S DO vice they CODs1dered more 

damnable. 

"1 agree with JOu," Mordecai said, sunmari81ng the incl1ctment. 
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".d 1 teel that we ahould see to it that he ahouldn't lead a group 

nen September." 

"Next September," Mi objected. "Are you mad? We ahould get 

rid 01' htm and replace him right now." 

"That's impossible," Mordece.1 po1nted out. "1re haven't got 

another leader to replace htm." 

Everybody agread, so there could be little diecussion. They 

ware about to adjourn when Mordeca1 called their attention to a very 

important tact. 

"1 believe Eileen knows about this ••• 80 there' s no hara tell

ing the rest of the Hanhala that ber name has been sent 1nto the bead 

office in New York to go to the Hebrew university." 

There were few cOIllJlents; only Yehudah sat bewildered, and ns 

going to object tiecause the choice waen't democratic. But then Mordeeai 

pointed out that Eileen wes the best of the younger leaders and surely 

she would benefi t them al1 from going to Israel becauS8 she would bring 

back a good deal to the branch. 

"Tonight," said Mordecai, "weIll be announaing this dec1s1on to 

all the other s. " 

For seven deys ahe evaded him and he coulèln ft manage to have a 

single word witb her. Atter that he decided that he must tmpress her with 

the fact that once and for always he had aons1gned himsel1' to work1ng in 

the MOvement. ~ere, tSke a look," be would say to ber, "l've even be

cane a leader of a youth group. It' s because l believe in the Movement 
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l1ke you." He had made up his mind that when he had finished college he 

would go to the k1bbutz too; further, he had made a decision to stend on 

his own two teet - oh, he wished he wes f1'8e at her, never knew ber, never 

would see her egain. What did b8 want her tor anY1RlY~ He decided he must 

tell her point blank - oh, he w1 shed he wss t1'8e of her, why sb.ould he have 

to beg her to love him, beg her to cons1der h1m, she who na sa l1ttle and 

atup1d and 1ns1gn1ticant, as Barry had called her that t1me, medioere - he 

must tell ber point blank, once and for all, that he had chenged and that 

he waa prepared to endure a chalutz~. love rel8t10nahip with ber. 

Re decided that the way to aceanpliah th! s would be to tell her 

f1nall1' and firmly. He must not break down. He must seem tirm. He rea

lised that she distrusted the weaknesa in h1m. Hie 1nadequae1es revolted 

ber. To be _Bk meant to her that he wouldn't be a suceessful ohalutz; 

and that meant he wouldn 't be 1n the mainstream of H1atory and partie1pate 

1n the 1'8novatlon of the .Tewish people; if he were _ale, he would ramain 

a nonent1ty, doamed to play no role 1n the mak1ng of HiBtory. 

Wi th thi s in mind he braced h1mselt and askad her to accompeny 

him on night watch. 

"1 cantt go," she sa1d, "because one of the k1ds of ~ group 

alway s wake a up, and l have to be the1'8 ••• " 

"But 1 t' S on11' far two hours. let' s go on at two 0' clo:b~. " 

Sbe paused and said nothing; sl:le k1cked at a pebble which lay 

near her foot. "1 have sameth1ng to tell yeu, something very important," 

he said. "Eileen?" he mustn't allow the plaading to came into his volee. 

He wouldn't allow it. ".Tust th1s night, please •••• ft 
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SOOn sbe lIOuld be gone. He would torget about everyth1ng. Then he 

would be a veluable asset to the KoTelllent. 

"All right." ehe said, f'1nal~. 

A leaderst meeting had been oalled berore lunoh, and Ronald 

sat on a bench apposi te Eileen. When he beard that the resson the meet .. 

lng had been oalled wes that they had to consider a very urgent ~ueet1on 

his spirite sank and he beceme f'eerru1 lest the question Bhould be how 

poorly he had conducted himeelf in his oapacity as a leader. He knew he 

had done poorly. but that was because - oh, becauae of' a million things 

they would never understand - MOrdecai sald that the reason f'or the meet

ing was that they had to consider the question of' wham of their number they 

wou1d delegate to sand to Israel, for a whole yeer, to study at the Hebrew 

University, to live on a kibbutz and to work on the land. When he heard 

thie a burden of yearnlng and fsar began pounding st his heart. "Oh God, 

plesse maka it Eileen," he prayed, and the next moment, "Oh p1ease don't 

let it be Eileen'" 

Moroeoai saked for sugge etions as to who the group taIt ahould. 

go. There J!88 8 discussion as to what type of ind1vidual should be sent. 

Baek and forth they argued the point. while Eilesll sat t her handa clenched 

between ber knee~ as ehe anxloualy liatened to the repet1tioue statemants 

thst adynamie, inte11tgent. vital. chalutzic individuel should be sent, 

one ~!Jho would ratum to the braneh in Montreal and giva ot himself and hie 

experience, end learning, and be, in gener~. a valuable asset to the Move

ment. Finally they put down three names. among them. Eileen' s. Verious 
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individuels spoke up about the merits of each candidate, end Mordeeai, 

assisted by TZlpporeh, polnted out that the first individual es in

cl1ned to unchalutzic in SaDe of her tastes, especially sinee she had 

not relinquished certain bourgeolg habits, as yetj furthermore, they 

claimed, ahe harboured unchalutz.i.~ plans of going to Israel end of not 

being a worker on the soil, planning instead to be a dilètt"ailte. Group 

disapproval of this individuel increased, ae red--cheeked and fl1led wit h 

animosity at the individuals who had so roundly denQllnCed her, &he said 

something about the sanctity of the individual in her own self defence. 

Then they discuased the second candidate, who they felt hadn't 

shown that he was wholly devoted to the Movernent, hadn't demonstrated that 

he had a full under&tanding of the Philosophy of the Movament; consorting, 

instead, with people tram Outside Society too freely; and they felt, more

ovar, that were he to go to Israel he might spend on a trip to Europe soma 

of the time and money the Movement would provide; coneequently, "Ilhan the se 

opinions were tossed into the STena, group opinion on hi s meri ts was all!O 

di vided. In his self-defence. he said tbat i t was undemocratia and unfair 

for a person like Eileen even to be consldered. 

Many volces started speaking at once, and Eileen's cheeks turned 

a warm red. Sbe was detended, hOVi8ver, by the top leaders, all of lIhom 

repeated that slle was dynemic, intelligent, that &he understood end was 

rooted in the Fhilo8ophy of the MOvement. 

When the voting took place she was elected by a slim majority. 

Ronald' s feelings were &hattered. He simply didn't know where 

to go, or to whom to turn, or what to say to her when eventually, attsr 
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elle fin1shed talking to everyone .lse - oh, he hated har, he hated herl -

she came over to him and said something. But just 8S that was happening 

someone came from the ne1ghbouring famer t s house and said there was a 

long distance call for him. 

"Who is it?" he asked. but he wasn't given the answer, and he 

ran down the cow path which led to the fermer t s, and 'VIhen he finally pick

ed up the receiver his heart WSs out of his mouth with plead1ng with sorne 

God, some fate, some destiny, that it wouldn't be, it 'WOuldn't be, thl'lt 

everything was all right. 

"Hello," he shouted into tbe phone. 

"Romlie, i tt s Ma." 

"Mal What' s the matter?" 

Ber voice was still and ~uiet. 

"Ronnie, teke everyth1ng and come home iImnediatBly. ft 

"Ma? What' s the matter? Did anything happen?" 

There .as 8 silence. His heart plunged dovm a canyon of fear 

and horror. 

"Pa i8 sick. He 1s in the hosp1 tale Nothing 1s the matter. Just 

come home. Ronnie, l need you near me 1" 

"Ma, are you sure everything 1s ••• ?" 

"Ronnie, teke the next bus and come ••• " 

What would happen to him now? And what about ton1ght? EileenJ 

"1'11 come right away," he said, and then he aaked her again if 

there was anything terribly wrong, and she said ~o." still in that terribly 

~u1et and still voiee J and again she repeated, "Cane home right wwey." 
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He ent back to the camp w1 th a terrible rear still shaking 

in him. He ent to his tent and started to pack his baga. He paaked 

quickly and put the fe. things he bad iuto a knapsack. Wheu Eileen saw 

him cro8s1ng the field toward the road, &he asked him where he was going. 

"My fatber ia slck. l - l ?loo't be here tonight.-

800n he was Ql the bus. There were few passengers but 1 t 1f8.S 

very stifling and hot. Ihat would happen now, he thougnt. He tried 

cushloning his fear and worry regarding his father with thoughts of 

Eileen. If only he could have stayed in camp tonight. If only •••• 

The motors of the bus raised their roar. In two hours he wss 

nearing hi s house. 

His breath wes almost out or him when after the long agony of 

bus and trams, he ran down Waverley street; but then he saw his brother 

Herbie playing in the street and somehow things couldn't be too bad. When 

he finally came lnto hi 8 house his mother ran toward him and told him that 

his father had been taken to the hospital eaûy yesterday. 

"Itts no use. Theytll have to operate,- she seid. 

He sat down, exhausted. She gave him. a long, detai led account 

or what the doctors had said. She told him. that r1gb.t atter he had had 

something to eat he must go up to the hospital 1mmed1ately and 88e his 

father. 

"1 can't go now," he sa1d evasively. 

"Ronnie - l beg of you - go now, right nowJ" 

"1 eau' t," echoed hollowly in hi s throat. 
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"Why not? Ronnie, he' s your tather, remember that. You haTe 

on1,. one mother and one t'ather. Ronnie, do "OU hear me? Go and Me him. 

They're going to operate the t'irst thing in the morning. Do you hear me -

go wui1e the going is good." 

Be took a streetcar, trensterred to a bus, and got ott at the 

stop wuere the Jewish General Hospital was p1ain1y visible on the corner. 

He walked brisk1y to the central entrance and asked the nurse in attendande 

on what t100r he could tind Ittr. Isidore Green. He preseed a button and 

stepped into an. elevator together w1 th a nurse and an orderly. 

He quick1y tound the ward his tather occupied. It was a sma11 

roan, w1 th one other unocoupied bed in i t. The room was dim. and 100ked 

rather deso1ate. Uneas11y Ronald orossed the threshold and said hello to 

his tather. 

Imnediately he tel t uncomtortable. On the streetcar he he.d 

thought or what the,. would talk about. Now as he taced him a strange teeling 

subdued htm, a strange t'eeling ot unutterab1e detachment. 

Outs1de the world was darkening. The p1easing seents 01' summer 

were oance11ed by the aharp odour ot' the hospita1 snell. In the corridors 

white c1ad nurses hastened bYe His tather contronted him in a wine colour

ed dress1ng gown. 

He had never seen his t's.ther in quite this way, standing beside 

the window, 1eaning against the co1d radiator. The d:1JDn1ng light or the 

sunset tell on his t'orehead. He was smoking a cigarette. Most of the time the 

smolte rose tram his nicotined tingers. For the rirst t1me in many years, tather 

and san contronted each other, apprehens1ve and a1one. Neitber knew how te be

gin the conversation. Ronald fished t'or thoughta. He 100ked at his t'ather' s 

tacet A anal1 stubble wes growing on the sides Of his cheek. In the lone-
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liness, in the œrrowing dusk, a str81lge t'eeling overtook him. He 

battled to t'ight it down. Be began by asking commonplace questions: 

his t'ather ott'ered h1m. cOlllllonplace replies. At'ter r1fteen minutes ot 

hedging and sh1tting,a nurse came smartly lnto the rOQll and warned her 

p~t1ent that visitors are klndly asked not to stay later than nine. 

Ronald glanced at his watch. There 'MIre twenty minutes lette He 

t'idgeted about t'or a t'ew minutes more. The light in the sky continued 

to dim. 

Finally he said, "! have to go." Be said th1s without conviction, 

however, and he watched 8Ometh1ng sadden in hi s t'ather' s t'ace: the nOl un

shaven tace whoae brietles he recalled had touched hie cheek with a loving 

k1ss but once, long ago, in SOlDe t'orgotten place, when the son plainly 

knew that 1 t had been t'orced by his mother - had saddened, and a taint 

and far loneliness came into hie t'ather' s t'ace. Now the father himself 

was a boy, a trightened, weak boy, and for a split second the1r eyes met 

and tben turned -.way: but then, as if by the will in the mind ot an omni

potent pO'Wer their eyes met again and caught in a web of shynese and 

tendèrness for each other: for in that moment t'ather and son came to 

know each other more than in all the yeer8 which were lost to silence 

and loneliness and lack of love: in that moment, for once in his lite, 

Ronald knew and understood the affection his mother had for this man, 

knew why ahe cheriahed him and adored him. 

"Bit, what' s your rush," the fe.ther se.1d, elmost shyly. 

He hes1 tated, not becauee he did not wisb. to stay, but because 

his torehead t'lushed with ahyne8s, and he did not know how to speak to hiBl. 
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"Okay ," he said, finally. 

Silence followed. But it was aomewhat better. 

"So, you're thinking of going to college?" 

"Yes, l ••• " 

There was another pause. 

"Nu - end what are you going to take up?" 

"1 don't know yet. l think 1 want to go into Science. But 

l'm not sure. At least - not any more." 

"Why not?" his father asked. His voice aounded kindly. His 

face seemed profoundly interested. 

"Because - we, 1 used to be interested in Science - but now 

l 'm interested in other things ••• " 

"What can you take if you don't take laience?" 

"1 don't know - l can teke Arts." 

"What do you mean - you want to be an artist?" 

"No - Arts Jœans - other subjects." 

That topic was soon exhausted. Ronald felt somewhat easier. 

He thought of something else to diseuss. 

"By the way, l'm not going back to camp. l'm getting a job." 

"Yah? That' 8 gOOd." 

The idea had Just occurred to h1m. 

"Maybe l' 11 work in a drug store. l' 11 be able to earn some 

money that way." 

The father was beginning to be pleased w1 th h1m when the nurse 

came and Ronald said not to worry, that he would be aU right. 
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But his tather did not anB1l8r. his tace was averted. Ronald 

sensed there were tears in his tather t 15 eyes. 

"Two more minutes," the nurse eaid. 

ft.Ah t there' s nothing to worry about, ft he tr1ed che ering hi s 

tather, "before you'll know it, 1t'l1 all be over." 

H1s father moved his head slightly. Ronald te1t the InOnstrous 

fear creep into his heart. 

"Pa, don't worry about it - try not to. Okay?" 

But when his tather litted his face, his eyes were ti11ed With 

tears, strange immobile tears, and Ronald approached h1m c10ser and put 

his hand on his shoulder. He WBS swept up by hi 05 father' s emotion and 

sen si ti vi ty. 

"Pa, please - you'll be aU right. l know you'll be aU right. 

l know i t, Pa, please. God will teke cars ot you ••• ft 

For the tiret time in years he ki8Md his tather and wnt lloma 

that night and preyed tOI' h1m. 

Even it it liera possible. Ronald now knew that he d1d not want 

to go back to Camp. He telt mi se rab le , but not thoroughly depreased 

about his f'athel" 8 iUness. 

"There isn't a penny in the hOUM," his mothel' to1d him, artel' 

they 1earned that the operation was successtul, and he began hunting about 

tOI' a job. 

The next dey he got a copy ot the star and ecanned the Want Ads 

and found that e message boy wes wanted in a dress factory downtown. He 
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told the boss that he wasn't going back to school so that he could get 

the job. At night he telt proud and suecesstul. He Wl'ote Yoset a letter 

saying that sinee his father was i11 he had to work and he wouldn't be 

able to come back to Camp. 

But a8 be lay in bed that night hie haut was d1vided. Shouldn't 

he have forgotten his family responsib1lity, as the Movement preached the 

dynamic, intelligent chalutzic individuel must do, end return to ~amp 

immediately? What about his responsihility as s. leadeI'? What about the 

group of kids, what about his role. hi f!. funct1tbn in the Camp? .And Vlhen 

he thought about Eileen a pang of longing se1zed htm - What about Eileen? 

Had elle really meent i t? He must go back to camp. He must ••••• 
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PART SIX 

••• But he did not go back to Camp. Soon Canp wae over, 

and wnen she came hane Eileen was too buay to call hiBl up and remon

etrate vdth him for not raturning and looking aftar his group, inetead 

ot being irresponeibly immature and steying in the city end working. 

sne wae very busy with last minuta preparatione tor ber trip and every 

n1ght ahe sat up late with her mother conf1d1ng that she really 198s very 

worr1ed about going to a strenge place, in a way that is. but in enother 

way she wasntt really 1\1Orr1ed, getting up, leav1ng her parents and friands 

becauee if you want to acoompl1sh the taak ot chalutziuth, you have to 

learn to adjust yourself. 

Ber mother asked her whether i t would be niee to have a tare

wall party the dey before &he was leaving. 

"Sure, we could invite the mole group. It '!JIOuld be very niee, 

reallyJ" 

Sane thirty mentbere ot the Youth Movement, Ronald among the., 

crowded 1nto her house for the tare'Well party. They cre:wled all over 

the place, and flooded into the parlour where afterwards games wera organ

ised and s1nging started. Then the singing etopped and the eating, 'Which 

had started the moment they entered the house, began in earnest. and: -ef'ter 

that a g1ft 1188 presented to Eileen. Eileen got up and made a speeoh about 

the Haœland and they a11 telt better 1Ihen she t1nished and sat down. They 

listenèd to the symphonies of Shostekov1tch until twelve thirty, end then, 
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a tew at a t1me. they started leaving. 

In the mermtims Ronald' s mind warred with a multitude or im

pulse s. He watched Eileen move through the rocans, heerd ber laughter 

mich ws as tamil1lll' to him as the sound ot b1 B 0\111 voiee, watehed 

her stoop to serve 10e creem to those aeated on the tloor, heard her 

conter with the leaders, Whiaper to others, deliherate in suppreseed 

tones w1 th still another tew; he watched ber 1n the tsnil1ar mov.mente 

and poses in which he had known her for almost three years. And now'l 

Now mat? 

Wbere ~re the pranises, Where wera the a*we.rdly phraeed 

hopea of tendernea8, of love, of sternal love? Were they too,wasted, 

gone, to dwindle like fading rose s in the vase of memory? They were 

in ber movelœnts, thought Ronald, as he watched her move through the 

roan, warm and superfioia1, generous and toolish, etupid and proud and 

brave we1'8 ber movements. And he? Where was he to go? He reoalled 

the look on his father' s face the night befora the operation, the plead

ing whioh had for the tirst t1me made it 1nto a human tace, the plead1ng 

whioh had samehow ban1abed dyn1C1am, distrust, and a whole constellation 

of m1sgivings. And now with conviction rising in him like an elemental 

1'1ind, he thought: .!!.!!. ~!. 1'001, .! bl1nd.!.22!. ~ ~ too meny 

m1stakes, l 've talled 122. meny people. ~ ~ really Imom l!!!., .!?!: 

them, !!l. father, !!l mother, !!l friends - myeelf'. Sb.all l !!!E. .E2! ~ 

~ folly:? Shall.!.!.!!!: ~ mysslf'? 

But he too would move on. The ~reathle81!1 pause of the party" 

lIOuld soen be ovar. The nights 1dlen they had atood, as 11' all the world 
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exieted for them, ell the stars shone tor them, wre over. For 1Ùlen he 

watched the others. leaving one by one, damonetrattng the1r loyalty and 

aftect10n to the cause and ber dedicat1on, 1t WRS 1ncred1bly seon. 

He arose. The music still came from the phonograph; no one 

had bothered to turn i t off. and the automatic machine played the record e 

over and over again. It ws a warm n1ght j the windows were ill open. 

"1 hope you 'U all cane to the station," she W8 saying. 

Scon he would leave. He d1dn't lmow what he weB 1I81t1ng for. 

He heard her bentering exoitedly. Her face ws rad. To~orrow 

she would leave and not come back tor a yeer. '1'0 him that meant the.t Bhe 

would never come back. Ever or scon. Remotaly, in sane corner ot his 

mind, he we8 profoundly glad or it. 

He opened the door and walked !nto the passe.gewey. Perhaps 

he ahould wait and say good bye. Perhaps, sinee it wasn't too le.te, 

and sinee she was leaTing tœnorrow, 8he would consent to coming out and 

talking w1 th him ••• ? He fel t himselr moving down the stairs. TOIIlOrrow 

she would take the train and go to New York and there she lIOuld board 

the plane. Perhaps then - Just when &he wou~d be boarding the plane -

she would change her mind. Yes, i t had happened before. It had happen

ed to the very best of chalutz1m, to the most staunch, to the most 1deo

logtcally convinced. Why not to her? 

But soon would be never, and he didn't want it to happen, he 

didn't want her to turn back, because somewhere in the corner of hie 

mind, he was wai t1ng for sometbing elee to happen, he would !!!.!. that 

.cme thing else happen. Som.eho?r he knew 1 t was there. we.1 t 1ng. wa1 t ing 
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for him to touch it into lite with the magic wand ot his own will; 

for no longer wes he as e. chil.d who never believes what i8 real. be

lieving anly in sanething intangible toward which he must go. He 

didn' t want her to turn back from the plenee 

He reached the bottan landing, and slowly opened the front 

door. SUddenly. at the head ot the stairs. Eileen appeared. He troze. 

He. did not move. Nor did she move. She could not. Sb.e did not m01f 

what to eey, but he saw she wanted to say someth1ng. Perhaps she senaed 

that the Movement, to which &he now owed her body and her soul, meant 

nothing more to hm. Sile eould not sey anything 1Ihich might mean any

thing to him. lIer tace worked up a thought. but then she did not know 

how to say i t, so elle left i t UD.said. 

Ronald heard the pounding in his heart. Yes, soon, soen he 

would be free. Free of mat? and of whom? 

"Will you write - somet1mes?" elle asked. 

Freed of himselt, of his burdens. Boan. 

"1'11 try," he said. 

Sbe smiled. He did not know what ber snile said. A dey be

fore he might have queried himaelt, might have W8Jlted to know. But 

something pounded in his heart and it waan't a deaire to kIlow what she 

meant, or to know whether it might affect him. 

"Well - good bye, then." 

"Good bye." 

.And the pound1ng in his heart quieted. Without looking at her 

again or saying anything more he opened the door and quickly we.l.ked out 

1nto the 0001 night air. 






