
The Stuff of Heroes
(Continued from last week)

(When the war broke Gedalia
“joined up” in defense of his
home—Palestine.)

Sergeant ben Arieh—“Son of
the Lion”—led his men on one of
these sorties against Keren that
eventually culminated in its cap-
ture. It was a warm day, but on
those uplands the wind brought
grateful relief from the sweltering
sunshine of the semi-tropics.
Moving along the left flank and
somewhat ahead of the main force
of the brigade, Ben Arieh’s bat-
talion had the task of mopping up
the straggling remnants of the
Italian defenders who had held up
the advance about four or five
miles away from the crag-topped
forts of Keren.

They were proceeding fairly
smoothly when a rattle of ma-
chine gun fire sent them scuttling
behind boulders for cover. It was
Ben Arieh’s platoon that had been

enfiladed. He signalled to his
senior corporal to take over and
said:

"I’m going to reconnoiter ahead.
If I want you to come up with
the men I’ll give the Palestinian
jackel’s cry.”

The corporal nodded. Gedalia
crept off, hugging the almost pre-
cipitous cliff wall, and using as
much of the cover as he could
find. Then a bullet pinged and hit
the cliff-face above him. Hei had
been observed —but he managed to
locate the machine-gun nest. It
was about 300 yards ahead, shel-
tered in a cave overlooking the
mountain path up which his pla-
toon would have to climb.

Gedalia returned cautiously, not
daring to go quickly for fear of
drawing the fire of the machine-
gunners, and rejoined his platoon.
He sent off a runner to company
headquarters at the back. They
crouched there tensely, waiting
for the man to return. He was
back in half an hour, and deliver-
ed the message ij

"Company headquarters say that
if we can dislodge this machine-
gun nest, we can count on a fairly
smooth run for about two miles.
They’ve reconnoitered the rear and
it’s clear. It’s just these chaps
holding up the battalion. The
brigade is moving up about four
miles behind.”

The sergeant mused for a mo-
ment, "If we don’t get them out
pretty quickly, they’ll hold up the
whole brigade,” he reflected. “By
the time they’re done with their 1
ammunition they’ll have rein- (
forcements up from Keren. We’d j
better try to get them out by a
feint.”
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The absence of fear does not
mean that it is essential to take
foolhardy risks or hazards. Geda-
lia had learned this. He called
over a section leader and said:
“Can you manage to take your
section over to that opposite
path so that the Italians willthink
we’re trying to. rush them from
that direction?”

They were conversing in He-
brew in low voices. A tone
louder and the words would have
carried in these echoing heights.
Not that the Italians would have
learned much from the language.

The corporal examined the
scheme and nodded. Within a
few minutes he and his nine men
were off moving inconspicuously
but not too sheltered, so as to let
the Italians guess the purpose for
which they were deploying. Ge-
dalia himself crept forward again
and felt in his knapsack for gren-
ades. He had four, and those
four had to do the work upon
which he had decided.

Above, the machine gun barked
again as the Italians spotted the
moving patrol down the hillside,
crossing transversely to the oppo-
site flank of the escarpment. Ge-
dalia smiled grimly. Unnoticed,
he came within three hundred
yards, then two hunded yards,
and he inched his way cautiously
forward for, it seemed, an inter-
minable age. Ahead of him was
a great crop of rock jutting out
and through it an aperture suffi-
cient to allow a man to pass. It
offered an excellent observation
post.

It was deathly still in the valley
below. Even the birds had fled
from this grim mountain struggle
betweeq strange men. The slopes
and the escarpment were barren
in their desolation—much like
many parts of Palestine—and their
treeless rides against the guant
background seemed like Dante’s
Purgatory itself.

He was near enough now to see
the men crouching behind the ma-
chine gun. They had not divined
his presence yet. There were
twenty of them gathered around
the heavy machine gun. Six were
sweating in front—and behind,
the rest, with a young officer,
were acting as supporting rifle-
men.

It was worth trying, Gedalia
thought, and pulling the pin from
the granade he lobbed it accur-
ately forward, stooping low to
avoid the flying fragments. It
exploded with a deafening roar,
sending the echoes crashing round
the valley. He looked up and saw
the men panic-stricken and amaz-
ed. He let fly with another gren-
ade, and ducked swiftly. Again a
roar. The tripods collapsed and
the machine gun went rolling
down the mountainside. The re-
mainder of the Italians left the
writhing bodies of their comrades
on the cave floor and fled.

Gedalia put the palm of his hand
to his mouth in the cry of the
Palestinian jackal. He had clean-
ed out the nest—and his battalion,
with the brigade behind, could
now advance unimpeded. He
jumped out and went forward
quickly, his rifle at the ready.
But a wounded Italian, infuriated
at the ruse, sighted Gedalia with
his rifle and fired a final shot be-
fore callapsing. Gedalia stagger-
and rolled down, and his body,
bouncing, came to rest upon a
ledge a short distance below,
where his comrades found him
later.

It was only a mountain skir-
mish, one of the innumerable
minor incidents that led to the
capture of Keren. The official ci-
tation gave well-merited praise to
the work of the Palestinian fight-
ing patrol which had wormed its
way forward to eliminate a nuis-
ance-spot. Sergeant Gedalia ben
Arieh was mentioned posthu-
mously for his bravery and re-
sourcefulness.

Bravery? Well, hardly. Geda-
lja would have scoffed at the idea
that he was of the stuff of heroes.
It was lack of fear, that’s all-
Palestinian-Jewish fearlessness.

To Open Annual Meet-
ing of Lay Leaders
In Jewish Education
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HON. MARK EISNER
Hon. Mark Eisner, for many

years chairman of the Board of
Higher Education of the City of
New York, will open the public
session of the Third Annual Meet-
ing of the American Association
for Jewish Education, Saturday
evening May 16th at the Lord
Baltimore Hotel, Baltimore, Md.

Mr. Eisner is president of this
national organization of lay lead-
ers in Jewish education. The an-
nual meeting will bring together
outstanding laymen who will re-
port on the program of Jewish
education in their respective com-
munities.

WANTED!
“Information is being sought of

LOUIS POLOFSKY who disap-
peared from his home in Brooklyn
in July 1940, leaving his family
unprovided for and since then has
made no effort to contribute to
their support, as a result of which
they are in great need and de-
pendent on the public charities.
Mr. Polofsky, who is in the fruit
business, is 57 years of age, 5 ft.
6. in tall, weights 130 pounds, has
dark hair, and dark; eyes. He is
presently believed to be in Jack-
sonville, Fla. Anyone aware of
his present location is requested
to communicate with the Nat-
ional Desertion Bureau, 67 West
47th Street, New York City.”
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Jack Beach Phones 516, 127

Jacksonville Phone 5-0741

¦“¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦l

*THIATRE—i
W.POtSYTH ST.—¦¦ shows Mm mm
BETTE DAVIS

CHARLES BOYER

“AllThis And
Heaven Too”

¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦¦l

>^42*ls

THE SOUTHERN JEWISH WEEKLY Friday, May i5(

Enjoy Jacksonville's Beache

<;«««<<<<««¦<«««*(

H Jax Beach
- TRUCK LINE -::

J' 2 Trips Daily to all Beaches -

lax Ph. 5-4476 Beach Ph. 82 ] [

' ’ PERRY FRANK, Mgr. ; J
»>>> »>» > »»¦»> > >¦>¦»»»

BUY BEACH WEAR AT

Floyd’s Five & Ten
Jax Beach Atlantic Beach

We Can Save You Money
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I CLAYTON’S

RADIO SHOP
§ Service Call
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[Order From The

BEACH
ICE & STORAGE CO.

3rd St. Ph. 224 Jax Beach
Neptune Beach Ph. 9159

LBSTEjTS
PACKAGE HOUSE
Ams firs, the Flag

Fast Free Delivery
Whiskies - Wines • Beer

m BL an* Ml Am North
Phene 788 Jax Beach
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Sports Wear ;;

Y at -
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I We Specialize in Robes, Soon
I Coats, Capes, Bath Sets

Spreads and Novelties ’
| Alterations - Dress Makin*
§ 211 Pablo Ave. jax BeachB.mmiiMMi....... ]
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| Beachwear for Men and
5 Women ....

I The Surf Shop
126 N. First St.

PATRICK’S
GROCERY & MARKET
Jensen Bldg. Neptune

Phone 557
! Delivery Service
‘ To All The Beaches

"Finest Market in the South”
W. S. GUFFORD’S

Seafood & Poultry Mkts.
Jacksonville Beach

Phones 500, 501—We Deliver
Live poultry and fresh

caught Seafood
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Meet your friends at the
MERMAID TAVERN

“We Never Close”
Dance at

Jax Beach’s Favorite
Rendezvous

-»»» »>>>>>>>) > »»»

H. E. PATTEN
PLUMBER

Day and Night Service

Ph. 210. Jacksonville Beach

PABLO GARAGE
F. E. Brunson, Jr., Prop.
Wrecker Service, Greasing

& General Repairs \

Phone 9111 Pablo Ave.
Jacksonville Beach, Florida

BEACH LUMBER &

SUPPLY CO.
LUMBER & BUILDING

MATERIALS
Third Street and Pablo Ave.

TELEPHONE 67

1: THE COFFER KETTLE
; i > Open Year Round
; l : SQUAB, CHICKEN, STEAK, SHRIMP and
- £: FISH DINNERS
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On The Ocean Front

1 jjAlpha Paynter, Wwner-Manager Jacksonville Beach, Fla*
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AND DRY CLEANING
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Serving all the Beaches as well as the city”
Reduced Rates on Family Finish and Flat Work

Odorless Dry Cleaning
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