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Through Sunglasses In Israel
BY HEIDY MAYER

Jerusalem, Israel

The houses ... many of them . . . are broken. The churches
stand intact. In the eternal mountains of Jerusalem lies Ein

Karem •• • once a slee PY* 3uiet ' very oriental Arab village.

Today, Ein Karem is alive with

newness, an undercurrent of con-

flicts, a place divided into many

parts. New people trying to

adapt themselves to old houses
old houses trying to fit into

a new way of life.
* * * *

On one hill, among the Cy-

prus trees, stand the churches .
. .

untouched, and very quiet.

In the valley lies the new

children’s village, built upon

broken Arab houses. On the side •
of the opposite hill, the new im- !
migrants have settled, also in
former Arab houses. A few old
Arabs stayed behind when their
neighbors left.

* * * *

It will be wonderful when it’s
all finished, says the gray-haired

director of the children’s village

in her brisk way. The familiar
sounds and sights of men build-
ing and repairing houses seems to
inspire her. I’m always pouring
over blueprints, she tells us . . .

we can do so much with the
whole place. We’ll have a glass
roof over this courtyard, for in-
stance . . . And, listening to her,
indeed nothing seems impossible.

* * * *

The children present many
problems, she explains. Recent-
ly, we were to receive a group
of 49 European youngsters. They
arrived: A boy from Mexico and
one from Shanghai . . . several
children from Turkey, some from
Poland, Morocco, France and
Germany, of different ages, dif-
ferent backgrounds

. . . different
levels of education (if any).
Yet, here they are never referred
to as Poles, Turks, or Germans.
They are all children of Israel.
My parents live in Tel Aviv now,
says the little guy from Poland
with the sparkling eyes. But I’d
rather be here. Come, I’ll show
you our donkeys. If we only had
one for each of us to ride!

* * * *

The children are friendly and
curious, as children are almost
everywhere. They are working,
slowly and with oriental calm, at
their given tasks. Their schedule
here as in almost all chidren’s
villages, includes four hours of
work and four hours of study
daily.

? * • *

There is an iron gate dividing
*he children’s settlement from
the new immigrant families on
the side of the hill. I cross the
gate while the boys and girls are
taking their rest hour. There are
rctany restaurants and cases in
4 e village. They are almost all
completely empty. Ragged ur-

ins run around, in strange con-
ra?t to the well-dressed boys

an girls on the other side of
e gate. A woman walks slow-

' v'ith a tray full of cookies
OUn 1416 hill and returns the

*ame way ten minutes later, her
ray sWI full. A man comes into

,°nc the restaurants and asks
or a Plate of soup. He leavesw *th the plate, but he does not

Pay- He’s eating on credit again,
the restaurant owner, a

powerfully built man with a
broad, intelligent and angry face.
His tanned arm shows the num-
ber he once represented in a con-
centration camp.

* * * *

He does not wish to talk at
first . . . but then it comes in
furious spurts: I told them, give
me a house ... a broken one
. . . and a piece of land. I’ll
jtake care of myself. They kept
;us in a camp: Then they brought
:me and my wife here. I lost my
inree children in Buchenwala.
We had no water here ... no
light . .

. and no land. What’s
the use of talking. I’ve talked
and talked. It hasn’t helped us.
I told them I wanted work. They
said I was too old. Work! I slav-
ed in Buchenwald. Look at my
arms? I can’t work! Three times

I they came here and asked for
volunteers to help in the fields.
But they never came for us. I
used to be a chauffeur. They say
there’s no work for chauffeurs
here now. So I told them I had
a case once, in France. They
cleaned out this place and told
me to open a case. I fixed it up
myself . . . painted the walls
. .

. put in some equipment. It
took all the money I’d had left.
Look at all the cases in this town.
My wife’s sick . . .from aggra-
vation. He stares into the
empty case. I ask him if he’s
thought of joining a kibbutz.
Kibbutz, he says bitterly. We
don’t even know how to go about
it. They don’t tell us. We’re
forgotten here.

* * * *

I have a store, says the dark,
wiry man from Morocco. All
my children are here, too. We
can’t make any money .

. . but
it’s better than Morocco. Here,
everybody is Jewish.

* * * *

Now rest hour is over in the
'children’s village. Some of the
boys go to the stable and ride
the roses, bareback, to the old
olive trees, to plow the ground.
Five fellows from Turkey are i
slowly and steadily hoeing the
dry, hard ground. Some are
watering the dusty fields. In
the classrooms of the former 1
Arab school, the boy who came

from Germany via France and
Shanghai is illustrating on the i
blackboard the shortest distance
between two points. The little
girl who just arrived from Turk-
ey, is drawing pictures of ships

behind her hand. One of the

housemothers of fifty children
comes to check attendance. A |
boy Is missing. He simply won’t
stay in school, wails the house-

mother. It took weeks to get him
to go there altogether. He’s such

a sweet boy, but I can’t get him
to work or go to school.

* * * *

Late In the afternoon, I leave

the children’s village, then Ein I
Karem altogether. A small I
Yemenite boy is running down I
road, barefoot ... his dark face |
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a single expression of ecstasy.
His work is over, he shouts, out
of breath. He’s on his way to
visit his mother who has a job
in the Beth Ha Kerem . . . one
of the suburbs of Jerusalem.

* * * *

Together we walk over the
ancient hills, surrounding Jeru-
salem. We pick ripe figs and
my tiny companion, with his
hoarse voice, intones the song of
the Palmach and then decides
on the melodious monotony of
the oriental tunes he knows so
well.

Suddenly, he stops, picks up a
piece of paper ... a page from
an Arab book. Violently, he tears
it to shreds, his eyes blazing:
That’s what the Arabs in Yemen
did to our Sefer Torah.

And now he’s running down
the hill again . . .

New Arrival

Mr. and Mrs. J. W. Eisenstein
announce the birth of a daughter,
Diana Lynn, on August 25. Mrs.
Eisenstein is the former Miss Isa-
bel Matos of Bronx, N. Y.

Knesset Approves New Tax
To Aid In Absorption Os

New Immigrants

TEL AVIV(JTA)—The Knesset
this week approved a new tax to
aid in the absorption of immi-
grants. The levy will affect per-
sons with annual incomes of S9OO
or more. Finance Minister Elie-
zer Kaplan assured the Knesset
that every cent l-eceived through
this channel will be used exclu-
sively for immigrant absox-ption.

DP and Family He Smuggled to Safety
Ten Years Ago Reunited by U.S.N.A.

Joseph Berger, a native of Austria, joyfullyembraces his wife
and daughter on a New York pier after a 10-year separation.
Brought here under the sponsorship of United Service for
New Americans, Berger last saw his family in 1939, when,
fearful of the Nazi menace, he smuggled them out of the
country, certain that he would be able to follow shortly after.
Instead, he was seized by German police and spent long hard
years in a concentration camp. The work of U.S.N.A. in re-
settling thousands of displaced Jews in America is made
possible through the United Jewish Appeal, now campaigning
for $250,000,000. Support of the United Jewish Appeal is
essential for this work to continue—so that thousands of
other Jewish victims of Nazism may leave the DP camps for
a good new life in America. ,
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