14 MENDEL

He had been there twice, and both times sud-
denly. People always went to America suddenly.
He went out and bought a clean collar, and said
he was going and would send money for her as
soon as he had enough. . . . Poor Jacob, he could
not endure their poverty and he would not steal,
but he would always fight the soldiers and the
bailiffs when they came to take the bedding. . . .
The sea heaved, and it rained money. The two
boys began to fight, a sudden fury in both of
them. Their sisters rushed to part them and
Mrs. Kiihler rose.

At the end of the long room she saw Jacob
peering from group to group. He looked white
and ill, as he had done when he came again and
again to implore her to marry him, and she felt
half afraid of him, as she had done when the
violent fury of love in him had broken down her
resistance and dragged her from her comfortable
home to the bare life he had to offer her. He
came to her now with the same ungraciousness
that had marked his wooing, explained to her that
he had just got a job and could not get away to
meet her, and turned from her to the children.
The boys were grown big and strong, and the
eldest girl was a beauty. He was satisfied, stooped
and picked up little Mendel in his strong arms.
The child woke up, gave a little grunt of pleasure
as he recognized the familiar smell of his father,
and went to sleep again.

“He's heavy,” said Mrs. Kiihler. “ You cannot
carry him all the way.”

“ His face is like a flower,” said Jacob.

He went first, carrying the boy, and his family
followed him into the roaring streets. The lamps
were lit and the shops were dazzling. There were
barrows of fruit, fish, old iron, books, cheap jewel-
lery, all lit up with naphtha flares. The children
were half frightened, half delighted. The smells
and the noise of the streets excited them. Every
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