Mirroring Theme

Characters:

Dani(el)



30s, secular Israeli

Raziela




30s, secular Israeli or Israeli-American

Shmueli (formerly Sammy)

30s, Hassidic, wears a black suit, black hat, 

side curls (peyes)

Time: The Present

Place: NYC subway, Atlantic Avenue Station

(Raziela and Dani are seated on the train. The doors open and Shmuel enters. He sits down across from them.)


Raziela:


(To Dani)

Just what we need. Another Hassid.


Dani:

This train goes to Crown Heights. We’re in Yiddishland. 


(He laughs.)


Raziela:

I used to think they were so authentic, with their little uniforms and their “traditional” melodies.


Dani:


(exaggerated)

Yay, ba ba bay.


Raziela:

It’s all such crap. “Torah” Judaism, they call it.


Dani:

“Toyrah.”


Raziela:

Yeah. Whatever. Like they ever read the Bible without consulting Rashi, the Talmud, and 2000 years of other commentary.


Dani:


(with a Yiddish accent)

Reb Shloyme Itzhaki and the Commentators. You could name a band that.


Raziela:

Ugh. Like people in Lithuania in 1600 or 1800 knew shit about the Bible or Jewish History. And no one who ever lived in Israel before 1800 dressed like these clowns.


Dani:

Like Polish nobility. With tzitzit. 


(quoting)

Fringes on the corners of their garments.


Raziela:

And peyes. The corners of your beard and the corners of your field you shall not glean. So they can choose to follow that, but you know the Bible also says that men are impure after nocturnal emission and have to go to the river or the ritual bath to purify themselves. It’s all pick and choose apparently, so women get all the rules about “purity” and men ignore them.


Dani:

Works for me.


Raziela:


(hits Dani)

So they dress like freaks, and it’s not even historically accurate and then they try to tell other people about “Torah” Judaism, which it isn’t. Like their neo-orthodoxy is somehow better than the rest of us. Like it’s even older than the Reform or Conservative Movements, which it isn’t – 


Shmueli


(stands up)

Raziela – 


Raziela


(startled)

Excuse me?


Raziela, cont’d


(examines Shmueli closely)

Do I know you?


Shmueli

From college. I’m Shmueli.


Raziela:

I don’t remember anyone named Shmueli.


Shmueli

I used to go by Sammy.


Raziela


(Finally understanding. Shocked)

Sammy, who used to torment me about my clothes and my food and everything I did? That Sammy?


Shmueli

You refused to go out with me because you didn’t think I was religious enough for you! Am I religious enough now! What the hell happened to you?


Raziela

Me? I’m not the one with peyes and the Lithuanian Thrift Store look.


Dani

You used to date this guy?


Raziela


Shmueli


(simultaneously)

NO!


Raziela, cont’d


(to Shmueli)

Look, I figured out that there’s no there there.


Dani

What?


Raziela

When you get inside that world, it turns out that there is no inside. No one knows what they’re doing. No one’s in charge. It’s all a false front, so everyone can just have his own agenda and pretend to justify it with some slogan. It’s worse than politics!


Dani

Worse than Israeli politics?


Shmueli


(to Raziela)

Are you dating this idiot? Did you pick him up on some kibbutz or something?


Raziela

What does that have to do with anything?


Dani

I’m from Tel Aviv, Mr. Vilna.


Shmueli


(to Raziela)

I can’t believe I went religious for you!


Raziela

You did what? What do I have to do with it? I never told you to become hassidic! 


Dani


Dani


(To Raziela)

What did you do to this guy? You Americans and your pick and choose religious mentality. You think religion is another outfit you can try on when it suits you.


Raziela

What do you mean, you Americans? Your parents are Americans! You live in America! Don’t just dump all your issues on America like it’s some evil, immoral place that has nothing to do with you.


Shmueli


(to Dani)

You see how she is? Nothing is ever good enough with her. Do yourself a favor and get out before you end up doing something crazy.


Dani

You’re not such a dumb guy after all. 


Shmueli

I could tell you a story or two …


Dani

Sounds good to me. These American women…


(The train doors open. The men exit.)


Raziela


(mumbling after them)

Fine. You’re both freaks. Sometimes I really hate this city. .. . Men!

