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When she stopped dancing, she walked over to the base of a tree,
bent down, and picked up a cell phone. Maybe she'd recorded ber
dance? She stood up, looked over, and made eye contact with me. Or, |
thought she did. It was hard to tell from that distance, but when she
looked up at me—or a1 the school-—1 reflexively looked away, up at
the board, at Rabbi Moritz. The contrast between the girl and the rebbe
couldn't have been starker. He wore a heavy black suit and had an
enormous beard. And Moritz was spitting as he talked. He had a linle
bit of saliva on his upper lip. -

“Why, according to the text,” the rebbe asked, “must we wash our
hands upon rising in the moming? Why, before we walk four cubits,
must we wash™

Reuven was all over it. “We have lefi the chance for evil spints to
come onto us in the night. So we wash them off, the spinits.”

“Amazing. As Reuven said, we have left ourselves vulnerable,”
Moritz went on, his voice rising to “vulnerable,” pausing, then
descending, “not only to the spirits of evil, but what else¢?™ His voice
rose again, and the question came out 1n a high-pitched squeak. “What
else?

Reuven again: “The spirits have come and, depending on how you
read it, our souls have departed, right™

“Correct. Our souls have departed through our hands. Through
cleansing, and through the Modeh Ani prayer, our souls retum and we
are ready for service of HaShem.™ Everything Monitz said came back
around to servicing God

“What if you wear gloves?™ asked Moshe Tzvii He was sull
working on his cereal, but he paused to gesticulate with his plastic
spoon, spraying little drops of milk across his desk. “You know, while
you sleep. Must you still wash?™

Rabbi Moritz paused in his pacing. “This is a good question,™ be
said. "1 would say, based on the text, that the gloves would keep your
soul in your body. Though of course this would be impractical,
sleeping in gloves.™

“Okay,” Moshe Tavi said, scratching his bare chin. “Now what if
the gloves have a small hole in them? What are the dimensions of the
soul? And how squoezy s it

“1 think the question is not how big the hole is in the gloves, bat
whether or not the wearer of the gloves is aware of the hole,” said
Rabbi Moritz.
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o, listen,” I said. “Please.” I was getting desperate. This had to
work. I cared too much about her. I couldn’t lose her. I'd already lost
everybody else. “I've thought it through. I'm not saying it’s perfect. But |
don’t see any other way we can continue 1o be together.™

She stopped laughing. her smile instantly erased. Her voice grew
quiet. “Be together?” she asked.

“Yeah,” I said.

She shook her head a single time. “What do you mean? No. We're not
together.”

Now it was my tum to be confused. I didn’t understand what she was
saying. Of course we were together. We were literally together. I was in
her room. “What?" | said. I started pacing back and forth. “What are you
talking about? You touched me. You touched me on the arm. You hugged
me. You pressed your body against mine. The body is sacred, protected by
God. You don’t just stick yours against somebody else’s if you don’t—"

Anna-Marie had her hand over her face. I wanted to make eye contact
with her but couldn't.

*You don’t even know anything about me,” she said.

“Yeah, "

“What's my favorite color? What’s my favorite song? What's my
biggest fear?”

I didn’t know the answer to any of those questions. “Your room is very
green,” I noted.

“We're friends, at the most,” she said. “I find you interesting.”

I could feel a buried anger growing in me, rising to the surface. It ok
over my body to the point where I could feel it in my fingers like a kind of
electricity. “You find me inreresting? Am 1 like something in a museum,
behind a display case? So, what? Now that you've looked at me and read
my little plaque, you can move on to the next exhibit?"

“No. It’s not like that at all. I do like you. We're just . . . We live in
different worlds, Hoodie.™

“We live in the same world. There's only one world. You said that to

“No, Ihcn: isn’t. Don't call them ‘worlds® if you don't want to. But
3 ‘re like a time traveler in a sci-fi movie. You've come here to
visit, bul ¢\ennull\ you have to go back to your own time, you know?"

“No. Sometimes in those movies the time traveler stays, because he
falls in love with—" I cut myself off there, but it was too late.

“Don’t say that,” Anna-Marie said. She shrank deeper into her comer,
pressed her forchead against the wall. “Jesus. I can’t believe this is
happening. This just can’t be happening right now. I can’t deal with this.
This isn’t real.” Anna-Marie’s voice rose as she talked. She was angry. her
voice choked. “I only—I only hung out with you in the first place because
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like | had a destination | was in a burry to reach. Maybe | was looking for
a ready-made hole in the ground.

1 just wanted 10 be lying down, somewhere dark, somewhere | could
be uncomscions, somewhere | could ot feel. 1 was in too mach paia to be
awake 1 foel it. Did they muake Novocain for your entire body”?

I walked for a long time, paying no attention to where | was going
After a while, | found myself walking along the commuter ral tracks.
There was trash all over the ground, litter of potato chip bags and beer
cans. At the wp of the ndge near the statioa, | could see down into the
cometery. There were police lights spinaing around in the graveyard, and |
could bear distant shouting. But | dida’t think anythung of it

On the other side of the tracks, | had 3 view of the dint lot where the
apartment building was supposed 10 be. | could see my dad’s office traler
He was probably in there nght them with the shades down, doing
paperwork with the light from his cheap desk lamp. The excavasor still sat
idle, in the same place it had sat for weeks

1 cut theough the troes and walked across the lot. 1'd soen the diginal
plans for the baslding. | was walking through what was supposed to be the
fist floor, with the gym. the lobby, the communal spittovan. | walked
through the imaginary double doors at the froat of the building and cato
the sidewalk.

I was oaly a block from the main strip of town. | thought maybe if |
ot a sanck, the taste of said snxck could distract me from all of the other
unpleasant sensations

It was late afternoon—between 4:22 and 4:24—wixn | jingled my
way into the Abramowitz market. At about the same time, a U-Haul pulled
up o the curb. | waited 10 see if somebody would get out of the van, in
case they needed me 1o bold the door for them. But it just idled there, and |
went nside.

1 was thinking 1'd grab some Stasbarst, but for oace | wasa't in the
mood—they reminded me 100 much of Anna-Marie. | went two adshes over
where the chaps, crackers, and popoom were focated

Mz Abramowitz stood belind the register, reading soaxthing oa his
phooe. He had looked up and frowned when | came in. It could have been
because | was me, the apikores. But maybe it was just bocause | was
supposed 1o be in school

1 was never in the market at this time of day, during school. | was
always there when it was filled with kids grabbeng saacks, shouting
grectings and jokes acrons the store, chaving each other around

The murket was fairly busy pow.—it was the oaly kosher stoce in town

but it was more subdued. It was mostly women shopping for dinner
Mrs. Gutman and ber oldest daughter were at the deli counter waiting for
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Do you have any questions?

dculmer@prosper-isd.net
www.prosper-isd.net
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