the srideeck, storics aboue Moses which
artempt oo fll in the blanks lert by the
tablical texr, She is also somewhar eclec
ric, beinging in insights from Jewish pha-
lewsrpliy, Jewiish fiction, and other works

Hut what Zomberg's method really
does is meld an astute hterary reading
of the text with psychoanalyric insighe.
What results is immensely mteresting
and appealing, af times moving, even to
skepric of the pevchoanalytic worldview
This is Likely because when she “evokes
the mner world of Moses™ she sn't so
much pepchoanalyzing the man as she
i5 dlodng a liverary analvsis of the textual
traditon he inhabirs, and whart, in her
view, thar suggeses about his and our
relatimship warh God and other human
berings, One cxample converns the rela-
vicnshap betasen Moses and larguagne.
He: is sent to redeem the Tsmelites from
Egype, aml s the giver of Iaraels Lo
making him a conmuonicator of wlrimane
importance! Yer the vext is charged wirh
ambivalence about speaking and Failuees
of communicarion. Fo nberg’s analy-
sis of Moses's difficulties point o the
ambralens relationship we have with
lanpuage itsclf—aml therefore also with
our sacred rexrual credicions.,
CHANA THOMPSON  SINOR
Compermative ngbby, rbe first woman mesader
inin farepsarer of fesish roffgfows divereed,
w kel faliric avtist, and @ weiter
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Journeying to Jerusalem
in Dreams and Reality

When she: 15 pest a young girl, Girtel, the
herpine of Tzl of Miracles by Smiadar
Herefeld (Amazon Crossing, Sio.77),
aets oul witl her hictle brother o reach
Jerusalem, They walk from cheir home-
tooan iy the Ukcame pase rivers, ficlds,
aml apple trees, until they are starthed
by a goose and taken in by kind peas

ants, wha ferch a wiagmn and send them
back home. FBue che dream of reach
g Jerusalem remans with Gicrel fo
sewveral more decades, unril ultimately
she abandons her two sons after her

hushbamd’s death and mabkes that deeam |

a realicy

This novel, which moves
back and forth in time,
charts another joumey oo,
for Crirtel starts our as the
daughrer of a renowned
Torah scholar, and then,
overnught, she is raken at
the age of 12 by the ems
sarscs of the greac lasidic
Maggid, Dov Ber of Meweritch, a dis-
ciple of the Baal Shem Tow, o be wed
tor the Magmid's sickly anmid reclhsive son
Avraham. (nttel feels no connection
to her hushand, though she develops a

REVIEWS

lished in Hebrew by 62, a
houtique  publishing house
that Herezfeld founded 1o
publish books on women
andd celigeon. Tyrically crans-
latedd into English by Aloma
Halrer, this slim wolume ar
tomaes reads mone Like poetry
than prose, with irs eveca-
tions of the wagons and chicken enops
in an i8"-century Ukrainian village and
of the pinas poverty of the washeramm

am that Critve] beeomes when she finally
reaches Jorusalem, wheee she declares,

My saintly father had always derided dreams, calling

them drops of burning oil
-]

£

rom the cauldron of hell

where the limbs of the wicked were roasted.

stromg bond with her Girherin-law the
Maggal, who understands and at times
even inmirs her dreams and visions,

Much of this novel takes place in a
dreamscape and in an imagined realire
Cattel dreams of a gathering of vener
ahle elders whe threatren o rake her
buehaml's life, and she has vasions of
the Magged following che grear seb-
be's dearh, Through v all, she dreams
of rerurming to her homerown, where
her father caught her eo read and wrice
and study Torah. “My saintly farher hal
always derided deeams, calling chem
deops of burning oil from the cauldron
of hell where limbs of the wicked were
roasted,” Caartel relaves, OF course this
saddened me, for T koved my dreams, bur
I learned to keep them o myself, rolling
them around my mind like small, sccret
muarhles, until they became transparent
and clear vo me™

Critte] herselt exists oo dream of
S0rs, sinee she 15 ot once the daugheer
in-law of the Maggid and the greas-
grandmother of che novels nareapor—
the “1" who appears anly in the opening
and elosings chaprers, and who deseribes
herselt as “an wsgmifiant novelist of
whom only a few have heard” loving in
Jerusalem —as does Smacdar Tlersfeld
Herzfehl's novel was originally self-pub-

quosting rhe sages, that the air makes vou
wise, Cartel finds companionship aboat
the: women of Jerusalem, though chese
peripheral characrers appear only brefly
i the novels openimg pagres, and chen
they disappeear like a fleeting deeam. The
reader can't help wishing they lingered a
bit longer, so that they might seem more
real, bur thar docs moe seem o be whar
the marcator 15 afrer: “My wosds are the
words of a dream,” Girrel rells us, “They
fly like wikd bees from place to place,
trailing drops of honey, hmu;-rinﬁ atnn-
lemaly im the blue zir”

TLAMA KURSHAME memaoir If ALl the
Seas Were Ink, b just deen prubirohed
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has moved!
You ean ind us hers:
118 W. 57 Stoest
Suite 1210,
New York, NY, 10019
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