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			  In lieu of an abstract, here is a brief excerpt of the content:
			  Chapter Three 1. As soon as Riklin left, my father slipped out of doors to stick the knife with which our guest had peeled the blood orange into the loose earth. Mrs. Adler, who was polishing her window, stopped work for a second, ran her ﬁngers through her thin, uncombed hair, and inquired whether he was intending to open a knife nursery in the yard. My father tried not to smile and replied without glancing up at our goitrous neighbor that one might think a rabbi’s daughter would know what must be done with a dairy knife that had come in contact with meat. Unaccustomedly, my mother was waiting for him at the door when he returned. She touched him lightly on the shoulder and whispered that the two of them had better do something about me before it was too late and I fell like a ripe fruit into Leder’s hands. My father, who hadn’t heard a kind word from her since the summer, sensed the change at once and promised that he would come straight home from synagogue that evening without staying for Reb Simcha Zissel ’s Talmud lessson. It had been ages since the two of them had last sat down to eat together . Through the half-shut kitchen door I could hear them talking in muted voices. After about half an hour my mother opened the door wide and signaled me to come in and wait while my father ﬁnished the grace after meals. My father sat at the head of the little table, his lips moving inaudibly while he ran the back of a knife over the hearts-and-tendrils pattern of the oilcloth. My mother donned her apron and remarked, leaning over the sink, that she had thought she would turn gray at Behira Schechter’s today when she had seen me traipse in with that degenerate. If she didn’t insist on getting answers right now to all the questions that were torturing her, it was only because she was afraid they might snap her heartstrings in two. “You’re not the ﬁrst one in this family to fall in love with some bum,” she said to me, glancing over her shoulder at my father, who kept crumbing the table while staring steadfastly at the ﬂame of the memorial candle on the window sill. “Why don’t you,” she went on, pointing with a soap hand at the candle, “tell your darling son what the alter bochur did in Vienna?” My father gritted his teeth angrily, ignoring her request, and asked me why Mr. Rachlevski’s son Haim never came to visit anymore. He spoke highly of my fellow classmate and said that he was a model boy whose poems and compositions appeared in children’s magazines and whose drawings were hung for all to see next to the principal ’s ofﬁce in the lobby of my school. It would be good for me to spend more time with him and other boys my age instead of associating with undesirables. My mother, however, refused to change the subject. My father’s ﬁrst wife, she announced, the anniversary of whose death was tonight , had known Leder well during his days in Vienna. If I were to hear even a fraction of what she had had to say about him, I would awake at once from his spell. “Don’t. Why bring up all that dirt now?” my father practically begged, adding in Yiddish, while playing with the knife among the pile of bread crumbs, that silence was golden for all things olden. Yet my mother persisted and declared that on the day Leder died, he deserved to be buried with his rear end up so all should know what he had lived from. There wasn’t a house of shame in Vienna he hadn’t been in. Why should my father want to sweep it under a rug that he had debauched Abbale Tsipper and snatched him from the arms of his young wife, who had never gotten over the disgrace? “Enough, enough,” murmured my father, burying his face in his hands. “Do you want the boy to lose all respect for his teachers?” Neither he nor my mother knew, though, that Leder himself had already mentioned those days to me during my second meeting with him, about a year before this scene took place. 33 } [44.223.80.149] Project MUSE (2024-04-10 08:16 GMT) 2. A... 

			

			

			
			
			
			
			
			
      

			
			
			
						
			
				
					collapse
				
				
					
					You are not currently authenticated.
									
					If you would like to authenticate using a different subscribed institution or have your own login and password to Project MUSE

					Authenticate
				

			

			
			
			
    	

    	
    	




	
		

		

		
		

		

		
    
    
	  Share


    
      
      
        

      
               
      
  		
  		
    

		
    
		

		
			
			
		

    


	





    	
    	
    	
    	
    	




    	
	
		
			Additional Information

		

				
			
			
							
			
				
					ISBN
				

				
					9781611684834
				

			

			
			
			
				
					Related ISBN(s)
				

				
					9781584653714, 9781584655350
				

			

			
			
			
			
				
					MARC Record
				

				
					Download
				

			

			
            
			
			
				
					OCLC
				

				
					842929742
				

			

			
			
			
				
					Pages
				

				
					256
				

			

									
			
			
				
					Launched on MUSE
				

				
					2014-01-01
				

			

			
			
			
			
				
					Language
				

				
					English
				

			

			
			
			
				
					Open Access
				

				
					
					No
					
				

			

			
			
			
			
		

	

	
		
		
		
			Copyright

		

		
			2006

		

		

		

	






		
			
				
					
						Project MUSE Mission

						Project MUSE promotes the creation and dissemination of essential humanities and social science resources through collaboration with libraries, publishers, and scholars worldwide. Forged from a partnership between a university press and a library, Project MUSE is a trusted part of the academic and scholarly community it serves.

					

					
						[image: MUSE logo]
					

				

			

			
			
				
					
						
							
								About

									MUSE Story
	Publishers
	Discovery Partners
	Journal Subscribers
	Book Customers
	Conferences


							
							
								What's on Muse

									Open Access
	Journals
	Books
	The Complete Prose of T. S. Eliot
	MUSE in Focus


							
							

						

						
						  
								Resources

									News & Announcements
	Email Sign-Up
	Promotional Materials
	Presentations
	Get Alerts


							
							
								Information For

									Publishers
	Librarians
	Individuals
	Instructors


							
							

						

					

					
						
							
								Contact

									Contact Us
	Help


									
											[image: Facebook]
	[image: Linkedin]
	[image: Twitter]


									


							
							
								Policy & Terms

									Accessibility
	Privacy Policy
	Terms of Use


							
							

						

						
							
								2715 North Charles Street
Baltimore, Maryland, USA 21218

								+1 (410) 516-6989

								muse@jh.edu

								©2024 Project MUSE. Produced by Johns Hopkins University Press in collaboration with The Sheridan Libraries.

							

							
								Now and Always, 
The Trusted Content Your Research Requires

								
								
								[image: Project MUSE logo]
								
								[image: Project MUSE logo]

								Now and Always, The Trusted Content Your Research Requires

								Built on the Johns Hopkins University Campus

							

							

						

					

					

				

			

			
				Built on the Johns Hopkins University Campus
		
				©2024 Project MUSE. Produced by Johns Hopkins University Press in collaboration with The Sheridan Libraries.
			
			
		
		

		
		
		
		
		
			Back To Top
		

		
		
		
		  
		
		
		
			
				This website uses cookies to ensure you get the best experience on our website. Without cookies your experience may not be seamless.

				
				
				
				
				
				  Accept
				

				

			

		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
	