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Community news 

A reminder of Arab world's extremism 

A s the clock ticks away toward the end of 
Bill Clinton's presidency, Middle East 
watchers around the world have their 

eyes on two dates: January 20 and February 6. 
George W. Bush, who will be sworn in as U.S. 

president January 20, is said to be less obsessed 
with negotiating a Middle East peace agreement 
than his predecessor. 

Ehud Barak is destined to be crushingly 
defeated by Likud Party leader Ariel Sharon in 
Israel's February 6 prime ministerial election. 

The big question is: what will happen next? 
Palestinian Authority President Yasser Arafat 

has turned his back even on Clinton's latest 
peace proposals. And those proposals, which call 
for turning over the Temple Mount and 
Jerusalem's Arab neighborhoods to Palestinian 
control, are even more generous than the unpre
dentIy conciliatory offer Barak made to Arafat 
at the Camp David peace summit last summer. 

Arafat has rejected the latest package because 
it would force the Palestinians, in return for sov
ereignty over the Temple Mount, to abandon 
their demand for the right of return of up to four 
million Palestinian "refugees" living in Arab 

countries. 
The Arab League's unequivocal backing of 

that Palestinian demand as a "sacred right" is a 
reminder that logic and pragmatism haven't yet 
replaced tribal extremism and intolerance in the 
Arab world, when it comes to acceptance of 
Israel. That Arab stand dashes any hopes that the 
peace process can be resolved, simply by Israel's 
giving up land it captured in defensive wars in 
exchange for peace. 

For if Israel accepted that Arab League 
demand. it would mean adding up to four million 
Arabs to Israel's million plus Arab population, 
giving the Jewish state almost as many Arabs as 
Jews. 

Sharon is likely to be far far less generous 
than Barak, in any territorial concessions to 
Palestinians. And if peace talks remain dead
locked indefinitely, the possibility of another 
Arab-Israeli war can't be ruled out. 

It's hard to fathom Arafat's or the Arab 
League's logic, in making that uncompromising 
demand for the Palestinian refugees' right of 
return, and dooming Barak's chances of re-elec
tion. 

. ,-, .. -. 

Dry Bones 
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A different look at Israel's 70,000 Ethiopian Jews 
An Ethiopian Jewish immigrant urges some young to 'show initiative' 

Another terrorist 
~ attack by the 
.Th..Arabs, another 

casualty or two or 
more. Another name 
in the papers, with a 
picture of the victim. 
Another family in 
mourning. Israelis 
have not become 
inured to the dreadful 
toll, and the entire 
country mourns with 
each family. 

INSIDE ISRAEl 

CARL ALPERT 

But not long ago the 

victim was the object 
of special attention. 
He was an officer in 
the Israeli army, deco
rated for outstanding 
service, a captain. He 
was blown up by an 
Arab booby-trapped 
bomb. His name was 
Gadi Marsha, and he, 
was an Ethiopian 
immigrant. 

Of alI the varied 
immigrant groups to 
Israel, none have had 
more difficulty in 
their adjustment than 
the Ethiopian lews. 
They are about 70,000 
in number, scattered 
in various camps of 
trailers, known here as 
caravans, 
absorption 

or m 
centers. 
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Ethiopian Jewish immigrants demonstrate 
outside Prime Minister's Office in Jerusalem 
in 1998: Don't just wait for others to help 
you, Gadi Marsha urges Israel's Ethiopian 
Jewish youth.lsranet photo. 

Despite efforts by the 
Jewish Agency, the 
Ministry of 
Absorption, the 
Ministry of Education 
and the Joint 
Distribution Com-
mittee very few have 
yet been drawn into 
the mainstream of life 
here, though many 
have been in the coun
try for more than a 
decade and a half. 

What is the prob
lem? A recent book, 
Journey to the Dream, 
written by one who 
broke the barrier, pro
vides an insight into 
this human problem. 
As yet available only 
in Hebrew, the book 
has drawn consider
able,attention,. and , " . , "'., 

earned for the authora. 
special reception in 
his honor at the home 

,of Israel's president. 
We had an opportu

nity to meet with the 

author, Avraham 
Adaga, and to hear at 
first hand some of the 
points he makes. To 
begin with, Adaga is 
35 and has been in 
Israel for 17 years. 
Determined to break 
out of the rut, he stud
ied hard, mastered 
Hebrew and gained 
entry into the 
Technion, where he 
earned a degree in 
Civil Engineering. 
The authorities at the 
institute recognized 
his ability, and he was 
offered a job with the 
Technion 
Maintenance 
Department. Today he 
has an office with his 
name on the door, and 
is responsible for 
supervision of new 
building projects. 

He tells in vivid 
form of the dreadful 
hardships experienced 
by thousands of 

Ethiopians who made 
their way by foot from 
the country of their 
birth, through deserts 
and over mountains, 
to Sudan where, after 
a painful sojourn, they 
were finally picked up 
by Israeli planes and 
brought to safety, but 
to a questionable e~is
tence. Thousands died 
during the trek and 
were buried by the 
wayside. Little chil
dren clung uncompre
hendingly to the bod
ies of their parents, 
and were picked up by 
other passing, trudg
ing families. The story 
is a heartbreaker, and 
there is no doubt that 
the experience had a 
terrible, traumatic 
effect on those who 
survived. 

Adaga writes and 
speaks without anger. 
The past is behind 
him. It is the present 
and the future which 
concern him. 
Surprisingly, perhaps, 
he has no complaints 
against the authorities 
here. They are trying 
hard. He fails to detect 
any feeling of racial 
discrimination against 
his people here. His 
call is to the 
Ethiopians them-
selves. Some must 
overcome their 
naivete, he says. 
Marsha advises some 
Ethiopian youth: Stop 
being crybabies. Act. 

Study, work, show 
some initiative, and 
don't just wai t for oth
ers to help you. Those 
who have gone into 
the army have indeed 
had new worlds 
opened for them. 

His own son, Aviv, 
age 8, is the only 
Ethiopian in his class 
at school in Kiryat 
Atta, and though his 
classmates are kind, 
he feels alone. When 
Adaga went to the 
president's home in 
Jerusalem, he took 
Aviv along. WeIll 
When Aviv returned 
home, he was the hero 
of his class, and was 
called upon to report 
to the entire school 
a.ssembly on his expe
nence. 

Adaga is critical of 
the highly vaunted 
self-gregariousness of 
the Ethiopians. Get 
ou t of the caravans, he 
urges them. 
Overcome your feel
ings of inferiority in 
the face of a different 
way of life. And to the 
authorities here: 
These people need not 
shelter, but exposure. 

Get them out of the 
ghettoes in which they 
live. Experience 
proves that the Israeli 
public will accept 
them if they lower 
their own self
imposed barriers. 
(Cont. on page 5. See 

. "Carl Alpert".) 
;'-'.: 
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Now we worry about our son 
Family moves south from Galilee, still faces danger 

P, or 15 years my 
~ wife and I were 

. .. constantly wor
ried about the well
being of our daughter 
and her family, for they 
lived in Kiryal 
Shmoneh, an Upper 
Galilee town that was 
frequently bombarded 
by terrorist rockets. 

ISRAEL UPDATE 

NECHEMIA MEYERS 

Now, at least in the 
meantime, things are 
quiet in her part of the 

Aftermath of January 1 car bomb explosion 
in Nctanya: Israelis have no alternative than 
to take their chances, Nehemia Meyers 
writes. I-Iendle,./JTA photo. 

country. But ollr worries are not 
over; they have just moved south. 

They foclls on our son and his 
family who live in Modi' in, a 
booming new town midway 
between Jerusalem and Tel Aviv. Its 
geographical location was a big 
selling point for people like my 
son; men and women with jobs in 
Jerusalem but with a desire to live 
elsewhere - in order to get away 
from the Arabs and/or the ultra
Orthodox. Also attracting them was 
the relatively low cost of decent 
apartments in Modi' in. 

For their first few years in the 
town, everything was great for the 
Meyers family, and particularly for 
our grandchildren. The educational 
facilities in Modi'in are excellent 
and the playgrounds infinitely 
more numerous and greener than in 
Jerusalem. Finally, our son, who 
teaches at the Hebrew University, 
was able to reach work in under an 
hour by way of a new, well-paved 
road. It is bordered by several Arab 
villages, but that didn't seem to 
make any difference. 

This idyllic state of affairs came 
to a screeching halt some weeks 
ago when a motorist travelling 
from Modi' in to Jerusalem was 
shot dead in a roadside ambush, 
only a half-hour after our son had 

Carl Alpert 

driven by the place where the 
shooting took place. That incident 
and two subsequent ones occurred 
in the evening, so many Modi'in 
residents assume that it is still rea
sonably safe to use the road during 
the day; but this situation could 
change. 

Uncertainly remains the norm 
everywhere. Take the seaside town 
of Netanya, for instance. A car 
bomb recently went off there, caus
ing great material damage but 
killing only one person, apparently 
the terrorist who set off the bomb. 
Docs that mean I should stay away 
from Netanya, as some my friends 
recently suggested to me when I 
told them I had a meeting there? 

I refused their advice, pointing 
out that there have been bombs and 
shootings in a dozen cities, and that 
rocks hurled at passing vehicles 
have also caused death and injuries. 
So Israelis have no alternative but 
to take their chances. 

It is not that civilian casualties 
have been massive. Road accidents 
claim far more victims than Arab 
bullets, bombs and rocks. But the 
psychological damage of the latter 
is greater. 

Both the candidates for prime 
minister promise that there will be 
security in the future - in the 

Gal i1ee, on the road to 
Jerusalem and every

(Cont. from page 4.) 
. He speaks English well, and indeed has been 

on several lecture tours in the U.S. under the 
auspices of the Anti-Defamation League. If he 
calls upon his people to overcome the trauma of 
their experience in coming to Israel, he certainly 
sets an example, for he went through it all. He 
realizes that like many survivors of the 
Holocaust in Europe, his people can not bring 
themselves to talk about it. The story has never 
been fully documented, or recorded. Our 
Ethiopians in Israel suffer in silence - but Adaga 
calls upon them to overcome their anguish and 
open up to the warm welcome which the Israelis 
are prepared to extend to them. 

where else. Prime 
Minister Ehud Barak 
thinks it will be 
achieved by reaching 
an agreement with the 
Palestinians; Likud 
Party leader Ariel 
Sharon places his trust 
in a tougher Israeli 
response to Palestinian 
violence. It is doubtful 
whether the one who 
wins will be able to ful
fill his election 
promise. 

The writer lives in 
Rehovot, Israel. The writer lives in Haifa, Israel. 
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Walk on the sins:les' side 

How to find out a guy is married: 
Dating in the age of the Internet 

By TERESA 
STRASSER 

L OS ANGELES 
(JTA) - It used to 

. be that you had 
to take a guy's word fol' 
it. Now, all you need is 
a good search engine. 
Among the Internet's 
many uses, following 
your stocks, ordering 
books, doing research, 
you can also find out if 
that guy you met at a 
party last night really 
does direct the U.S. 
television show 
"Felicity ... 

An Israeli university student at a computer: 
Findin~ a date on the Internet has its pros 
and cons, Teresa Strasser writes. 

That's how it started for me, how 
the information superhighway 
became a dating tool. I just had to 
check one little fact that seemed 
fishy. The next thing I knew, I was 
reading reviews of this guy's short 
film (excellent, I might add), learn
ing where he went to school and 
that he did, indeed, direct television 
episodes. 

I didn't stop there. At the time, I 
was working at a job that sub
scribed to the cadillac of search 
engines, a I ittle slice of digital par
adise called Lexis-Nexis. This is 
perhaps the most advanced search 
engine available, used by lawyers 
and reporters and boasting news 
stories from every source, large and 
small. It also tells you whether 
someone is involved in legal cases, 
owns property, holds licenses and 
just about everything else short of 
blood type. 

That's how I found out there was 
something fishy about my guy. 
From the looks of things, he 
seemed to co-own property. With 
his wife. "Are you, by any chance, 
married?" I asked. "Well, kind of," 
he replied. And I was kind of out of 
there as fast as you can say, "Sorry, 
pal, I have the Internet and I know 
how to use it." 

Once I got a taste of the power of 
research, I couldn't stop myself. 
The next guy I dated was all over 
the Internet. I thought J'd hit pay 
dirt when I found a story from his 
college newspaper. He'd returned 
to give a speech about a famous 
playwright for whom he'd worked. 

That's when I realized I could usc 
the Internet to become his dream 
girl. I found a way to mention that 
playwright in an e-mail, to drop 
other little facts, to make it seem, 
miraculously, that his soul mate 
had materialized. I must say I felt 
like I had something of an unfair 
advantage, like I was peeking at his 
cards, sprinting on steroids, boxing 
with rocks in my gloves. 

Not that winning someone over il'i 
a competitive sport, but I felt like I 
was cheating and that tends to take 
the fun out of any victory. 
Ironically, it's a lot like my diary 

,."' '. 

over the pal>t two years, which -
because of the articles I've written', 
detailing my personal life - is read
ily available to ~lI1yone with a com
puteI' and a modicum of curiosity. 

One guy I went out with did a I il
tic search and before long, he was 
silting down to read about 200 arti
cles I'd written. That man had a lot 
of free time. Before I even knew 
him, he had read obituaries I wrote 
for a newspaper when I was 19. He 
knew about my crazy f~lmily, ghet
to neighborhood, dateless New 
Year's Eves, desire for a cat and 
worst of all, the trail of broken rela
tionships I've left in my wake. 

Just a few years ago, a guy would 
have to be a serious psycho to head 
on down to the library and start 
working those user-unfriendly 
microfiches for information; now, it 
seems almost remiss if he hasn't at 
least Yahoo'd his way through a 
couple of my columns. It's a conun
drum. I don't want a guy to know 
everything about me when it's too 
soon for him to see the warts, but I 
appreciate when someone cares 
enough to snoop the very best. 

Obviously, I'm not the only nosy 
Nellie on the Internet. I've gotten 
dozens of spam e-mails selling me 
snoop software. "Ready to know? 
Get the software that was banned in 
50 states! Why? Because these 
secrets were never intended to 
reach your eyes Get the f~lctf.; on 
anyone!" said one ad. These ser
vices offer to "Find out secrets 
about your relatives, friends, ene
mies and everyone else!" Perhaps 
spam e-mailers get paid by the 
exclamation point. 

Nothing quells anxiety like 
research. I can't get enough of it. 
Before buying my car, I read all I 
could on the reliability of the Ford 
Taurus. Before buying my laptop, I 
poured over computer magazines. 
Why wouldn't one put equal effort 
where one's safety or at least digni
ty is at stake? The problem here is 
that my computer crashes constant
ly, and my Taurus just went in for a 
$600 U.S. rehab. It seems, that 
while research is satisfying, there 
arc some things you just have to 

. test drive. 


