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Fred Narvey 
(Cont. from page B7,) 

While I was standing there 
with my mouth wide open, 
a young fellow hollered, 
"Your girlfriend figured that 
you must have missed the 
train, while looking for a 
chocolate bar, so she hopped 
off the front end of the 
coach!" 

it, and 
ended up 
by saying, 
"My girl
friend has 
the ticket 
stubs inher 
purse." 
The con
ductorhap
penedtobe 
a nice guy. 
He looked 

The years have 
been very kind to 
us. As the poet 
would say, "You 
and I, Gert, we 
climbed aboard a 
crazy express and 
kids came out of 
our happiness." 

t ion. 
There she 
was! 
Smiling 
broad Iy 
and talk
ing to 
everyone 
arou nd 
her as 
usual. 

Before 
I could 

What kind of a trip did I 
have, for the hourlong trip 
back to Winnipeg? Don't 
ask! Did Gert manage to 
hop off the coach before the 
train started to move? Is she 
alright? Will she be on the 
next train? These were some 
of the thoughts that were 
racing through my head 
when I heard the dreaded 
words, "Tickets Please!" 

I explained my tragic situ
ation to the conductor as 
only a teenager can explain 

me over 
and said, "You look like an 
honest kid to me. Don't 
worry, your girlfriend will 
be on the next train. Be sure 
to turn in the ticket stubs to 
the station Monday morn
ing." That made me feel 
better. I waited for a solid 
hour in the Winnipeg sta
tion for the next train to 
come In. 

Finally, the train arrived 
and hundreds of people be
gan streaming into the sta-
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say a 
word she said, "Boy am I 
glad to see you! I thought 
you missed the train for sure. 
Did I have a time! I had to 
explain to the conductor that 
you had the ticket stubs!" 

One more worldshaking 
event of our tender years. 

I don't know how many 
of you remember River Park 
in Winnipeg. 

Not many, I dare say. 

Well, during the '30s 
there was an amusement 
park called River Park 
where teenagers went to 
experience the thrill of a ride 
on the rollercoaster. 

That rollercoaster was 
real scary. Gert and I de
cided to be brave and take a 
ride. The ascent wasn't too 
bad, but corning down was 
tCITible. We both helcJ on 
for dear life. The ride fi
nally cnded and it left Gert 
speechless for at least five 
minutes. And that was the 
first and last timc my Gertie 
has ever been speechless. 

We spent a lot of time in 
amateur dramatics when we 
were teenagers. 

I was the so-called "ac
tor", and Gert sold tickets 
for the plays. I must say that 
Gert was much more suc
cessful than I. My Gertie 
sold more tickets than all 
the members of the New 
Theatre Group put together. 
We presented a classic one 
time called Vol pone by Ben 
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Jonson. I was so nervous 
before the perfonnance that 
I couldn't eat supper. After 
the perfonnance Gert, be
ing a very honest girl said, 
"you were lousy - you might 
as . well have eaten!" That 
almost put an end to my 
acting career. 

We kept more or less 
steady company till 1936. 
Then Gert confided to me 
one day that she had saved 
up $80.00. So I said to Gert, 
"Well, I think we should get 
married before you spend 
all that money foolishly." . 

The years have been very 
kind to us. As the poet would 
say, "You and I, Gert, we 
climbed aboard a crazy ex
press and kids came out of 
our happiness." And what 
kids! 

When Kenneth was 10 
and Janice was 8, I met a 
man who said to me, "Have 
you got a couple of kids! I 
was driving down Burrin 
Avenue," he said, "and a 
little boy flagged me down 
and said 'How would you 
like to give me a lift to the 
Y?' I answered, 'Say, 
you've got a lot of chutspa 
for a little boy!' And the kid 
answered, 'You think that's 
chutspa, that's my little sis
tcr down the street. Would 
you mind giving her a lift 
too'll!' 

Fortunately forthose two 
"chutspadik kids", they take. 
after their mother and they 
always received top marks 
all through school and uni
versity. Kenneth graduated 
in economics and Janice in 
medicine. The rest, as they 
say, is history. 

But I want to get back to 
the little lady who has given 
me a big smile along with 
my grapefruit every morn
ing for the last 60 years. 

Have you any idea what 
a good saleslady my Gertie 
is? When it comes to selling 
raffles for the Stay Young 
club -lookout! Her motto is 
"Everyone is a prospect!" 
Her only complaint is that 
they don't print enough raf
fle books. Gert's taIcnt for 
selling is only surpassed by 
her talent for buying - and I 
mean buying bargains. 
There was a time when Gert 
knew the sizes of all our 
neighbors - men, women 
and children. 

When Eaton's had a sale, 
Gert bought shirts, sox, 
blouses, dresses - you name 
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it. She knew who could use 
what item. 

One time Eaton's had a 
sale on womens' blue denim 
sleeveless jumpers. Gert 
bought enough jumpers to 
supply every woman in the 
neighborhood, When they 
all came out at once wear
ing these sleeveless jump
ers they resembled a wom
en's softball team of the 
1916 era. 

Kidding aside, I am for
ever grateful to Gertforhav
ing immeasurably enriched 
my life throughout the years. 
It was Gert who introduced 
me to the world of music 
and indeed to all the arts. 
When I retired from the road, 
it was Gert who encouraged 
me to take a short course in 
creative writing, which I 
have found to be a very grati
fying activity. Needless to 
say, Gert is my editor and 
severest critic. 

No matter what problems 

arise, Gert always looks on 
the bright side of the situa
tion. She never complains 
about her own health. If she 
has a medieal problem, I am 
the last one to hear about it. 
She has never been one to 
gossip. On the contrary, she 
always emphasizes the good 
features in everyone. 

Last but not least, I am 
forever grateful to Gert for 
putting up with my idiosyn
crasies all these years. She 
is one young lady whose 
beauty will never fade be
cause it shines from within. 

I want to thank all our 
relatives and friends who 
have come from far and near 
to join us in celebrating our 
60th wedding anniversary 
and you are hereby cordially 
invited to our 65th wedding 
anniversary five years from 
now. 

Gert will have the last 
word, as per usual. 

New archaeological garden 
An archaeologist recording exact details of the layout of 
the new Jerusalem archaeological gardens near the Kotel 
(Western Wall) September 4. Copyright: ISRANET. 

This month saw the opening to the public of the Second 
Temple Archaeological Gardens near to the Kotel. For the 
past two years, archaeologists have been excavating the 
remains of Herod's monumental construction of the Second 
Temple. In the garden can be seen many fallen building 
stones that were in all probability hurled over by the Roman 
soldiers from the plaza above. The stones have been left 
intact as a reminder of the Tenth Roman Legion's destruc
tion of The Temple in 70 CEo Visitors will be able to walk 
along paved aneient streets and also look at several scale 
models that show the area as it was before the destruction. 
When completed, the gardens are expected to become one of 
the major tourists attractions in Israel. 

Thousands visit Western Wall tunnel 
Visitors waiting at the entrance to the Hasmonean tunnel 
near the Western Wall October 3 during the Sukkot 
festival. Copyright: ISRANET. 

Since the 2,OOO-year-old Hasmonean tunnel was reo
p~ned at the beginning of the Sukkot holiday, following the 
VIOlent bloody riots by Palestinians all over the West Bank 
and Gaza, several thousands of visitors have been queuing 
up at the entrance by the Western Wall to walk through the 
3.60-meter tunnel. Due to the logistics .of the tunnel, only a 
lImited number of visitors can be show'n through the com
plex at anyone time. 
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CeI\ist Menachem Haran plays at the grave of Prime Minister Yitzhak Rabin during the 
week following the funeral, while hundreds ofisraelis pay their respects. WZPS photo 
by Flash 90, 

Rabin remembered 
(WZPS) One year after the death of Prime Minister Yitzhak Rabin, American-born 
Cynthia Wrociawski recalls her feelings and impressions of that fateful day when the 
whole world was struck dumb by the horror of the assassination. 
By CYNTI-IIA 
WROCLAWSKI 

"\ l itzhak Rabin gave 
4 me hope for a 

2m.. peaceful and pros
perous future in Israel. Like 
most of Israel's silent ma
jority, I accepted and wel
comed Rabin's courageous 
steps towards dealing with 
Arafat, Israel's one-time 
mortal enemy, and believed 
that the momentum of the 
wheels Rabin set in motion 
for peace cou Id never be 
stopped. 

I moved to Israel in 1989. 
At that time, the words "in
tifada" and "occupied terri
tories" wereourdaily bread. 
After Rabin and Arafat's 
handshake at the White 
House in September 1993, 
those words were replaced 
with "peace" and "new M icl
die East." I was hopeful. 

Then came a wave of un
speakable violence commit
ted by Muslim extremists. 
My nerves frazzled as ler
rorist bombings took tens of 
innocent lives in places 
where I could easily have 
been. But Rabin pledged to 
forge ahead. He convinced 
me that the violence would 
not torpedo the peace proc
ess. I was hopeful. 

The morning after 
Yitzhak Rabin was assassi
nated, I cradled my one-and
a-half-year-old daughter in 
my arms while watching the 
news on television. I didn't 
leave the house that day. I 
was paralyzed, waiting for 

some breaking news that 
would somehow change the 
fact of his death. 

A Jew had killed another 
Jew for having a different 
opinion. He said God told 
him to do it. Whei'e was the 
tolerance for others I was 
taught to believe in 
America? Where was the 
dogma of Jewish education 
encouraging one to ask 
questions, disagree, debate 
and listen? How did it hap
pen? 

I can't imagine a single 
Israeli - left wing or right -
who didn't ask himself ifhe 
wasn 'tsomehow personally 
responsible for what had 
happened. I know I did. 

I was drawn to Rabin 
square. to the place where 
Rabin was gunned down. 
An impromptu memorial 
was erected there featuring 
the front page of a Hebrew
language newspaper with 
the slain prime minister's 
picture taped to a rock. 
Thousands of candles flick
ered around the memorial 
that was piled with !lowers 
and personal notes. A man 
wrapped in a talit (prayer 
shawl) prayed. A woman 
beside me wailed uncontrol
lably. 

I climbed the stairs to the 
square where the peace rally 
had taken place. The white 
concrete railing was cov
ered with layers of 
multicolored graffiti. 
Through tear-clouded eyes 
I read the writings on the 
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wall - "Stop the Violence", 
"We Will Remember" "Yes 
to Pcace - No to Violence". 
I trekked across the square, 
sliding on wax from melted 
memorial candles that filled 
every inch of the pebble 
stone concrete slabs. Teen
agers huddled together; their 
anns wrapped around each 
other, their faces sad and 
silent. 

I was deeply moved by 
the great numbers of Israeli 
youth who sat in mass can
die-lighting vigils across the 
nation. I learned that there 
was more to Rabin than his 
gmff pragmatism. He was 

also a caring, loving grand
father, as his granddaughter 
Noa Ben Artzi so tenderly 
reminded us at his funeral. 

A year has passed since 
Rabin was shot. Ironically, 
Just minutes before Rabin 
was gunned down he was 
speaking at a peace rally 
about violence and how it 
erodes the basis of Israeli 
democracy. "It is not," he 
said, "the way of the State 
ofIsrael." I. too, believe that 
this is not Israel's way and 
that the majority of Israelis 
want peace and will unite to 
pave the way back to peace. 

- WZPS. 

Sacred lights inspire actions 
based on Jewish spirituality 
By KATY Z. ALLEN 

WA YLAND, Mass. (JTA) - Each night for eight nights, 
at the darkest time of year, we light a candle. We recite 
blessings, uniquely Jewish. We speak of the victory of the 
small band of Maccabees over the giant Grcek army. We 
recollnt the stories of the rededication of the Temple, and of 
the cruse of oil that lasted for eight days. We kindle one, thcn 
two, then three, and finally eight lights. 

The story of the military defeat of the large amlY by the 
small one fascinates the young. But as we grow older, we 
learn the complexity of the story - the Maccabees fought not 
only the Greeks, but Hellenized Jews as well, and they were 
not very nice to those assimilated Jews. The nature of our 
fascination changes. Even as we thank the Maccabees for 
keeping Judaism alive, we recognize that if they were with 
us now in Amcrica we might find their politics hard to take. 
Our relationship to the story of the cruse of oil also changes 
as we mature. 

For the young, the story is like a fairy talc, but as we 
experience miracles in our own lives - the constant rebirth of 
the natural world, the grandeur of our planet, quiet moments 
of personal connection - the story becomes for many a 
metaphor, rather than the recounting of a real miracle. 
Instead, the miracle of Chanukah - intensified in a post
Holocaust world - becomes our very survival, as a people 
and as a nation. 

As the years go by, our love affair with the candles 
endures. Their meaning evolves, weaving its way through 
the fabric of our maturing years, connecting our historical 
and personal pasts, and our personal and communal present. 
The candles arc a constant in our Jewish lives. How do all 
these aspects of the holiday come together? What does a 
military victory have to do with lights in the darkness? And 
what i~ it about those lights that is so powerful? Why do they 
hold 0111' indi vidual and collective Intefest? Like' Ch'lIhl\l<tih,"1 
the holiday of Nicanor Day, celebrated on the 13th of Adiir: 
also origin\lt~o in. tIle lit:ne'of ~he.li<\smon<;an~. .. ". " 
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