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Dreyfus in Kasrilevke

I DOUBT IF the Dreyfus case made such a stir anywhere
as it did in Kasrilevke.

Paris, they say, seethed like a boiling vat. The p.apers cz?rr;;::;
Streamers, generals shot themselves, and small boys ra.n llke:nad mr
sreets, threw their caps in the air, and shouted wildly, L9ng 1tw§
Dreyfus!™ or “Long live Esterhazy!” Meanwhile the .J EWSIYOLG DS i
and beaten, ag always. But the anguish and pain that Kasrilevke
Underwent, Paris will not experience till Judgment Day. i

How did Kasrilevke get wind of the Dreyfus case? Well, how did i
find out about the war between the English and the Boers or what went
onin China? What do they have to do with China? Tea t}}ey got from
Wisotzky in Moscow. In Kasrilevke they do not wear the hghF summer
Material that comes from China and is called pongee. That is not for
their purses. They are lucky if they have a pair of trousers ?mdhat:
Undershirt, ang they sweat just as well, especially if the summer is a ho
one,

So how did Kasri

levke learn about the Dreyfus case? From Zeidel.
Zeidel, Reb Shay

e’s son, was the only person in town who subls:.:nbzc:
10 NeWspaper, and all the news of the world they learned from n(lirrtliwy
father through him, He read and they interprete.d. He spoke z:mt v
Supplied the commentary. He told what he read in the paper,

better than
turned it around to suit themselves, because they understood
he did.

i is a certain
One day Zeidel came to the synagogue aT\d to_ld ho:)jv lfl:,:)f\:rning i
Jewish captain named Dreyfus had been imprisone
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certain government papers to the enemy. This went into on
of the other. Someone remarked in passing, “What won’t
make a living?”

And another added spitefully, “A Jew has no business cl
high, interfering with kings and their affairs.”

Later when Zeidel came to them and told them a fresh tale
whole thing was a plot, that the Jewish Captain Dreyfus was
and that it was an intrigue of certain officers who were the
involved, then the town became interested in the case. At once |
became a Kasrilevkite. When two people came together, he wa
third. ;

“Have you heard?”

“I’ve heard.”

“Sent away for good.”

“A life sentence.”

“For nothing at all.”

“A false accusation.”

Later when Zeidel came to them and told them that there was

a plot, Kasrilevke began to rock indeed. First of all, Dreyfus was oneér
ours. Secondly, how could such an ugly thing happen in Paris? It didn’f,‘
do any credit to the French. Arguments broke out everywhere; bets wer
made. Some said the case would be tried again, others said it would not
Once the decision had been made, it was final. All was lost. |
As the case went on, they got tired of waiting for Zeidel to appearin

the synagogu'e with the news: they began to £0 to his house. Then they
could not wait that long, and they beg



Drevfus in Kasrilevke

These were Emile Zola and Labori. For Zola each one would gladly
have died. If Zola had come to Kasrilevke the whole town would have
come out to greet him; they would have borne him aloft on their
shoulders.

“What do you think of his letters?”

“Pearls. Diamonds. Rubies.”

They also thought highly of Labori. The crowd delighted in him,
praised him to the skies, and, as we say, licked their fingers over his

speeches. Although no one in Kasrilevke had ever heard him, they were
sure he must know how to make a fine speech.

I doubt if Dreyfus’s relatives in Paris awaited his return from the
Island as anxiously as the Jews of Kasrilevke. They traveled with him
over the sea, felt themselves rocking on the waves. A gale arose and
t_ossed the ship up and down, up and down, like a stick of wood. “Lord of
Eternity,” they prayed in their hearts, “be merciful and bring him safely
to the place of the trial. Open the eyes of the judges, clear their brains, so
they may find the guilty one and the whole world may know of our
nnocence. Amen. Selah.”

The day when the good news came that Dreyfus had arrived was

celebrated like a holiday in Kasrilevke. If they had not been ashamed to
do so, they would have closed their shops.
Have you heard?”

“Thank the Lord.”

:Ah, I would have liked to have been there when he met his wife.”
: And 1 would have liked to see the children when they were told,
Your father has arrived.’”

And the women, when they heard the news, hid their faces in their
aprfms and pretended to blow their noses so no one could see they were
rying. Poor as Kasrilevke was, there was not a person there who would
not have given his very last penny to take one look at the arrival.

As the trial began, a great excitement took hold of the town. They tore
not only the paper to pieces, but Zeidel himself. They choked on their
food, they did not sleep nights. They waited for the next day, the next
and the next.

Suddenly there arose a hubbub, a tumult. That was when the lawyer,
Labori, was shot. All Kasrilevke was beside itself.

“Why? For what? Such an outrage! Without cause! Worse than in
Sodom!”

That shot was fired at their heads. The bullet was lodged Ain their
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breasts, just as if the assassin had shot at Kasrilevke itself.
“God in heaven,” they prayed, “reveal thy wonders. Thou ,
how if thou wishest. Perform a miracle, that Labori might liv
And God performed the miracle. Labori lived. ,
When the last day of the trial came, the Kasrilevkites shook:
fever. They wished they could fall asleep for twenty-four hour
wake up till Dreyfus was declared a free man.

But as if in spite, not a single one of them slept a wink that nigh

rolled all night from side to side, waged war with the bedbug _'
waited for day to come. :

At the first sign of dawn they rushed to the post office. The outer

pulling their earlocks and praying under their breath.

When Yadama the janitor opened the gates they poured in after hin
Yadama grew furious. He would show them who was master here, an

pushed and shoved till they were all out in the street again. There't
waited for Zeidel to come. And at last he came.

When Zeidel opened the paper and read the news aloud, there aros ‘ P
such an outery, such a clamor, such a roar that the heavens could have

split open. Their outcry was not against the judges who gave the wrong"il %
verdict, not at the generals who

G swore falsely, not at the French who
2;:6 themsel\i?s up so badly. The outcry was against Zeidel.

impos‘:tf)llﬂ?t;e! Kasrilevke shouted with one voice. “Such a verdict is
. ¢ Heaven and earth swore that th 5

kind of lies are ol e truth must prevail. What
“Fools!” shouted Zeidel

5 and th s ‘ «

See what the paper says!” rust the paperinto their faces. “Look!
‘cPaper! Paper! ’

In heaven and the
“Such a thing
And—who wa

shouted Kasrilevke,

must not be. It m
s ust never be! Never! Never!”

T 3
ranslateq by Juliys and Frances Butwin
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