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1. Jacob and the Indians

It goes back 1o the early days — may God profit all who lived
then — and the ancestors.

Well, America, you understand, in those days was different. 1t
was a nice place, but you wouldn’t believe it if you saw it today.
Without busses, without trains, without states, without Presidents,
nathing!

With nothing but colonists and Indians and wild woods all over
the country and wild animals to live in the wild woods. Imagine
such a place! In these days, you children don’t even think about it;
you read about it in the school-books, but what is that? And I put
in a call to my daughter, in California, and in three minutes [ am
saying “Hello, Rosie,” and there it is Rosie and she is telling me
about the weather, as if | wanted to know! But things were not
always that way. | remember my own days, and they were dif-
_ ferent. And in the times of my grandfather’s grandfather, they were
different still. Listen to the story.

My grandfather’s grandfather was Jacob Stein, and he came from
Rettelsheim, in Germany. To Philadelphia! he came, an orphan in a
sailing ship, but not a common man. He had learning—he had
been to the cheder» —he could have been a scholar among the
scholars. Well, that is the way things happen in this bad world.
‘There was a plague and a new grand duke — things are always so,
He would say little of it afterward — they had left his teeth in his
mouth, but he would say little of it3. He did not have to say -
we are children of the Dispersion® — we know a black day when it
comes.
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Yet imagine — a young man with fine dreams and learning, a
scholar with a pale face and narrow shoulders, set down in those
early days in such a new country. Well, he must work, and he did.
It was very fine, his learning, but it did not fill his mouth. He must
carry a pack on his back and go from door to door with it. That
‘was no disgrace; it was so that many began. But it was not expound-
ing the Law .5 and at first he was very homesick. He would sit in his
room at night, with the one candle, and read the preacher Koheleth,$
till the bitterness of the preacher rose in his mouth. Myself, I am
sure that Koheleth was a great preacher, but if he had had a good
wife he- would have been a more cheerful man. They had too many
wives in those old days? — it confused them. But Jacob was young.

As for the new country where he had come, it was to him a place
«of exile, large and frightening. He was glad to be out of the ship,
but, at first, that was all. And when he saw his first real Indian in
the street — well, that was a day! But the Indian, a tame one?
bought a ribbon from him by signs, and after that he felt better.
Nevertheless, it scemed to him at times that the straps of the pack
cut into his very soul, and he longed for the smell of the cheder and
the quiet streets of Rettelsheim and the good smoked goose-breast
pious housewives keep for the scholar. But there is no goirig back —
there is never any going back.

All the same, he was a polite young man, and a hardworking?®

And soon he had a stroke of luck — or at first it seemed so. It was
from Simon Ettelsohn that he got the trinkets for his pack, and
.one day he found Simon Ettelsohn arguing a point of the Law with
-a friend, for Simon was & pious man and well thought of in the
Congregation Mikveh Isracl.® Our grandfather’s grandfather stood
by very modestly at first —he had come to replenish his pack ana'
Simon was his employer. But finally his heart moved within him,
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{dor both men were wrong, and he spoke and told them where they
erred. For half an hour he spoke, with his pack still upon his shoul-
-ders, and never has a text been expounded with more complexity,
not even by the great Reb Samuelft Till, in the end, Simon Ettel-
-sohn threw up his hands and called him a young David!?2 and a
.candle of learning. Also, he allowed him a more profitable route
of trade. But, best of all, he invited young Jacob to his house, and
‘there Tacob ate well for the (irst time since he had come to Phila-
-delphia. Also he laid eyes upon Miriam Eitelsohn for the first time,
.and she was Simon’s youngest daughter and a rose of Sharon.t3
After that, things went better for Jacob, for the protection of
the strong is like a rock and a well. But yet things did not go
.altogether as he wished. For, at first, Simon Ettelsohn made much
-of him, and there was styffed fish and raisin wine for the young
-scholar, though he was a peddler. But there is 2 look in a man’s
<yes that says “H'm? Son-in-law?” and that look Jacob did not
-see. He was modest— he did not expect to win the maiden over
night, though he longed for her.  But gradually it was borne in upon
-him! what he was in the Ettelsohn house — a young scholar to be
-shown before Simon’s friends, but a scholar whose learning did not
fill his mouth. He did not blame Simon for it, but it was not what

-he had intended. He began to wonder if he would ever get on in

the world at all, and that is not good for any man.

Nevertheless, he could have borne it, and the aches and pains of
‘his love, had it not been for Meyer Kappelhuist.’5 Now, there was
-2 pushing man! I speak no ill of anyone, not even of your Aunt
-Cora, and she can keep the D¢ Groot silvert if she finds it in her
‘heart to do so; who lies down in the straw with a dog, gets up with
fleas? But this Meyer Kappelhuist! A big, red-faced fellow from
Holland with shoulders the size of a barn door and red hair on the
‘backs of his hands. A big mouth for eating and drinking and tell-
dng schnorrer stories!®---and he talked about the Kappelhuists in
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Holland, till you’d think they were made of gold. The crane says.
“I am really a peacock — at least on my mother’s side.” And yet,
a thriving man — that could not be denied. He had started with &
pack, like our grandfather’s grandfather, and now he was trading
with the Indians and making money hand over fist.1% 1t seemed to
Jacob that he could never go to the Ettelsohn house without meet-
ing Meyer and hearing about those Indians. And it dried the words
in Jacob’s mouth and made his heart burn.

For, no sooner would our grandfather’s grandfather begin to
expound a text or a praverb, than he would see Meyer Kappelhuist
looking at the maiden. And when Jacob had finished his expound-
ing, and there should have been a silence, Meyer Kappelhuist would
tke it upon himsclf to thank him,” but always in a tone that said:
“The Law is the Law and the Prophets are the Prophets, but prime
beaver is also prime beaver, my little scholar!” It took the pleasure:
from Jacob’s learning and the joy of the maiden from his heart.
Then he would sit silent and burning, while Meyer told a great tale
of Indians, slapping his hands on his knees. And in the end he was-
always careful to ask Jacob how many needles and pins he had sold
that day; and when Jacob told him, he would smile and say very
smoothly that all things had small beginnings, till the maiden herself
could not keep from a little smile. Then, desperately, Jacob would
‘rack his brains? for more interesting matter. He would tell of the:
wars of the Maccabees and the glory of the Temple.2 But'even as
he told them, he felt they were far away. Whereas Meyer and his
accursed Indians were there, and the maiden’s eyes shone at hxs
words,

Finally he took his courage in both hands and went to Simon
Ettelsohn. It took much for him to do it, for he had not been
brought up to strive with men, but with words. But it seemed to
him now that everywhere he went he heard of nothing but Meyer
Kappelhuist and his trading with the Indians, till he thought it
would drive him mad. So he went to Simon Ettelsohn in his shop.-

+
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“1 am weary of this narrow trading in pins and needles,” he
said, without more words.

Simon Ettelsohn looked at him keenly; for while he was an
ambitious man, he was kindly as well.

“Nu,”23 he said. “A nice little trade you have and the people
like you. 1 myself started in with less. What would you have
more?”

“I would have much more,” said our grandfather’s grandfather
stiffly. “l would have a wife and a home in this new country, But
how shall I keep a wife? On needles and pins?”

“Nu, it has been done,” said Simon Ettelsohn, smiling a little;
“You are a good boy, Jacob, and we teke an interest in you. Now,
if it is a question of marriage, there are many worthy maidens.
Asher Levy, the baker, has a daughter. 1t is true that she squints
a little, but her heart is of gold.” He folded his hands and smiled.

“It is not of Asher Levy’s daughter I am thinking,” said Jacob,
taken aback. Simon Ettelsohn nodded his head and his face grew
grave.

“Nu, Jacob,” he said. “I see what is in your heart. Well, you
are a good bdy, Jacob, and a fine scholar. And if it were in the old
country, I am not saying.?* But here, I have one daughter married
to a Seixas and one to a Da Silva®> You must see that makes a
difference.” And he smiled the smile of a man well pleased with
his world.

“And if 1 were such a one as Meyer Kappelhuist?” said Jacob-
bitterly.

“Now — well, that is a little different,” said Simon Ettelsohn
sensibly. *“‘For Meyer trades with the Indians. It is true, he is a
little rough. But he will die a rich man.”

“1 will trade with the Indians too,” said Jocob, and trembled.

.
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Simon Ettelsohn looked at him as if he bad gone out of his
~mind.2® He looked at his narrow shoulders and his scholar’s hands.
“Now, Jacob,” he said soothingly, “do not be foolish. A scholar
ryou are, and learned, not an Indian trader. Perhaps in a store you
~would do better. I can speak to Aaron Copras. And sooner or
Hater we will find you a nice maiden. But to trade with Indians —
well, that takes a different sort of man. Leave that to Meyer Kap-
pelhuist.”
. “And your daughter, that rose of Sharon? Shall I leave her,
too, to Meyer Kappelhuist?” cried Jacob.
t:  Simon Ettelsohn looked uncomfortable.
: “Nu, Jacob,” he said. “Well, it is not settled, of course,
But—"

“I will go forth against him as David went against Goliath,"?
said our grandfather’s grandfather wildly. “I will go forth into the
wilderness. And God should judge the better man!”

Then he flung his pack on the floor and strode from the shop.
Simon Ettelsohn called out after him, but he did not stop for that.
Nor was it in his heart to go and seek the maiden. Instead, when
he was in the street, he counted the money he had. 1t was not
much. -He had meant to buy his trading goods on credit from
Simon Ettelsohn, but now he could not do that. He stood in the
sunlit street of Philadelphia, like a man bereft of hope.

Nevertheless, he was stubborn — though how stubborn he did
not yet know. And though he was bereft of hope, he found his
feet taking him to the house of Raphael Sanchez.

Now, Raphael Sanchez could have bought and sold Simon Ettel-
sohn twice over. An arrogant old man he was, with fierce black
eyes and a beard that was whiter than snow. He lived apart, in
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