Thursday, [anuary 17, 1991, D005

Too much has been happening latelv for me to wait and try and summarize it all at the end of a
week. I'm far from sure that I find the time to write on Shabbat, and at present the weekdays have a
way of getting filled up much too quickly and fully for me to have much time to write then. So now, a
pit alter midnight, when Tzippi has gane to sleep and I'm not really very tired and have already done
some work on my weekly summary for the kvutzah (and anyway, at this stage t's hard to summarize
much since anything can still happen before the week is over) I'll try and write a bit about what's been
happenmg here.

I've got another reason for writing this more as a journal than as a letter. In my last letter [ found
myself purposefully censoring myself, not writing about certain things which might cause too much
anxiety. My guess is that this was rather obvious to you when you read that letter — any discussion of
preparations for what seemed then to be a rather unavoidable war, or mention of our fears about that
war, were conspicuous in their absence, On the other hand, I do want to give an accurate play by play of
what's happening here, so perhaps the best way of doing that is by keeping a journal and only sending
it when things calm down more.

Last week we received phone calls both from Tzippi's mother and tather. Ostensibly they called to
wish me a happy birthday, though 1t seemed to us that that was a rather transparent excuse for calling
to tind out what was happening, And sirce many other parents have been calling to find out how
things are going here, it becomes a rather chvious question — why hasn't Mom called yet. | have what
seems 1o me a fairly good answer. Mom is fearful that if she calls she'll learn that I've been called up,
and living with an ambiguous situation may be easier than living with one that causes even more
anxiety. Tzippt and [ have been discussing when would be the proper time for me to call. I'm hesitant
to call because though I'm quite confident that things are going to be fine here I'm not sure that I'll be
able to convey that feeling to Mom and I'm not sure [ want to take chances.

So what's the situation here? [ guess that an answer to that question depends on when it's asked
Today is ditferent than yesterday which was different than the day before, and even I, who has been
able to hald on to an aura of confidence that nothing is going to happen, have slowly but surely begun
to admit that it looks like a war is inevitable, and that if war breaks out, chances are good that
something will take place here as well. And each day, as the American (is it really the UN?)
ultimatum approached, and then passed, we began to take more and more precautions. At first things
were very hypothetical. What will we do if.. Many of us had the feeling that the people responsible
for preparations on Hatzor were going overboard with all the steps they were taking, Each day we
would tell the teacher from Kibbutz Revadim who comes to our class what preparations we were
taking and each day she would laugh at how we were going overboard. I would agree with her. One of
the ongoing jokes was that if an Iragi missile were to attack our area it would be directed to Kibbutz
Hatzor because we were the only kibbutz prepared. Tzippi reported that at the orchestra the situation
was very similar — other members of the orchestra laughed when Tzippi would tell them what
preparations were being made here. Today, of course, everybody has taken the same precautions, and
mare, and the atmosphere is much more apprehensive.

Thursday, 09:30

1 just finished speaking with Mom on the phone a few minutes ago. It was good to speak with
her since that's now one less thing that [ have to be anxious about. Knowing that you there are
relieved (and | trust that Mom will pass the word on to everyone else) is a relief for me as well

Mom spoke of her feeling that even though she doesn't want to see a war happen to anyone she's
relieved that the threat to Israel which Saddam Hussein's Iraq not only epitomized but also outrightly
brandished has apparently been eliminated. It's hard for me not to say that | agree with her. Yes,
Sacddam Hussein was/is a real threat who has continued to cause us great anxiety. Yes, we're presently
breathing a bit more comfortably. Still, it's hard for me to say that I'm really all that relieved. I'm one of
those peaple who believes that it's much easier to start a war than to end one and 1 find it hard to join
the general euphoria which seems ta be gaining speed in Israel over the swiit American victory.
What's more, apparently like Mom, I'm well aware that war isn't the honor and the glory that the
American soldiers we've seen interviewed seem to think it is. People get killed and maimed in war,
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and there's always an aftermath which is much less giorous than the thoughts of a twenty year old
who's gung ho to use the weapons he's been trained to kill with.

Thursday, 1800

I'm not sure whether it's been a relatively long or short time since 1 last sat and wrote, For a
change, not that much has happened, and 1 guess that that's a rather welcome situation. Throughout
much of last night and this morning we were glued to the television, and althcugh I'm now listening
to the radio, and although we're still being told that we should stay inside our protected homes, the
tenseness of the last few days has most definitely relaxed. So although we're still anxious and hungry
for whatever morsel of news we can get the situation is such that I can try and give an overview of all
that has happened over approximately the last week.

Last night I started describing some of our preparations for the possibility that we tight be
attacked. For a change, being attacked in this case didn't mean that enemy armies would invade Israel
but instead “only” that Iraqi missiles, quite possibly with chemical warheads, would be sent to Israel.
Security precautions were of course taken. Over two months ago gas masks and other emergency
equipment were distributed to most of the urban population of Israel, but it wasn't until this week that
the rural sectors, meaning mostly kibbutzim and Arab settlements, received theirs. As I type this the
racho I3 reporting that at present the distribution of gas masks continues, mostly in the Arab sector, For
a long time this was the only means of protection spoken about, but last week additional precautions
were advised, Each household was told that it should seal off one room in its home where it can sit for
perhaps five or six hours in the event that an alert is declared. The kibbutz collectively purchased
materials for this sealing off last week and on Thursday evening we received enough for us to close off
our bedroom window and door. Children’s houses were also instructed to seal off one or two rooms
and | received materials for that purpose for my kvutzah. Sunday afternoon, when Tzippi and | were
in Rechovoth, we saw long lines of peaple outside hardware stores, waiting to buy plastic and tape for
this sealing off. Other stores posted signs in their windows that they no longer had any more of these
materials.

Monday evening | taped the plastic above the bedroom window and door. Though I've been
most sceptical about anything happening here, that doesn’t mean that we shouldn't take the necessary
precautions. Tzippi was leaving the next morning for two days with the orchestra and she was fearful
that perhaps I'd be called up while she was away. We agreed that the least we could do was prepare the
room for sealing off before she left. As things went, neither of us was surprised when she returned
home Tuesday afternoon. Although the previous week people had laughed at the precautions she had
told them that Hatzor had been taking, by Tuesday something rather similar to panic was setting in
and there was nobody in the orchestra who was willing to sleep away from home that night.

Friday, January 18, 00:20

I'm not really going to write much now. It's late {though I'm certainly used to going to sleep
much later than this) and tomorrow, since it's been decided that children are going to remain home
nnce again (as they, and all the rest of the labbutz did, yesterday) Il be spending some time picking
oranges. This evening a hot meal was served in the chadar ochel. Certainly nobody starved during the
day — milk and bread were brought to the kibbutz, and perhaps vegetables as well, and the kitchen was
open for part of the day so that people could take things they needed. Still, even though most of the
day had a very relaxed, Shabbat-like, atimosphere to it the meals that people took the time to prepare
were quickies and not the sort of meal after which you felt that you'd really eaten. But undoubtediy a
hot meal was only a secondary reason for serving a real meal in the chadar ochel. First and foremost,
even though much of the day people cerlainly weren’t confined to their houses, on the whole we
didn’t wander around more than was necessary. [n the evening people wanted to see other people and
io feel a bit of a release from the tension that had built up through the day. The chadar ochel was full,
and noisy, and everyone was pleased that we had a chance to eat there. Apparently in order to serve a
“public” meal our “defense” committee had to receive permission from the regional authorities. The
army still urges people to stay in their homes but apparently it wasn't difficult for it to be convinced
that going up to the chadar ochel wouldn't be going to far away from our apartments. And now, as 'll
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tirush these nates for tanight | should add that aver the last hour we've been hearing reports that
Saddam Hussein is still threatening to attack Israel — he simply hasn't decided on the proper time. |
wouldn't take such a threat too iightly. It seems all too believable that with his back to the wall Saddam
Hussein might decide that he’s got nothing else to lose and will attempt, with whatever limited

missile-power he still has, to try and lash out at Israel. So though we'll be sleeping well tonight, it's still
too early to say that our fears are behind us.

‘Erev Shabbat, January 19, 1630

This is the first opportunity I've had to do a bit of writing today, though not because I've been
overly busy. When [ finished writing last night I expected that I'd wake up in the morning and go to
our orange groves to pick some oranges, perhaps for about half a day’s wotk. During part of the
evening I'd prepared materials for the cakes that I traditionally make on Shabbat. I figured that even
though the kids would be staying in their parents’ homes and that thus we wouldn’t be having a
Kabbalat Shabbat it would still be nice to prepare some cakes for the neighbors — at least that would
give us a bit of a Shabbesdik feeling.

But though the actual preparing the cakes this atternoon took up a much longer time than I'd
expected, from around 13.00 until 16:00 {with the last hour being devoted to cleaning up and reading a
bit of the paper while the cakes were in the oven) that doesn't explain how [ filled up the rest of the
day without finding time to sit and write. The explanation to that is I guess evident from the date of
this writing, This morning at around 02:00, the first Iragi missiles landed on Israel and not only a
planned good night's sleep went awry, but so did any plans of today being a regular day in which we
might go out to work (Since it had already been decided that the children’s houses would be closed |
made plans to spend the morning in the orange groves, as I've already noted)

But though [ want to report about what happened last night [ prefer to try and write in a more
chronological order so at this time ['ll only make notes to myself of all the things I want to write about
and then I'll try and cover as much as [ can.

Shabbat, January 19, 09:30

Last night we went to sleep early. Actually, we turned off the lights at around 10:45, but that'’s still
very early for me. We were very tired, after having gotten up in the middie of the night two nights in
arow, [ wanted to go o sleep even earlier because | figured that we'd probably be awakened once again
that way, but we were lucky — Saddam Hussein was apparently considerate and let us sleep through
the night. At around 20:30 we went into our sealed rooms when there was an alert for a possible attack,
and then this morning the alert worked as our alarm clock when it went off at around 07:15. Yesterday
evening’s alert was a false alarm, but as we're presently discovering from the news reports (we've been
promised a fuller television news broadcast at 10:00) this moming a number of missiles once again
landed in the Tel Aviv area, causing damage to buildings but only minimal injuries. It's strange, but
we've adjusted to this present reality incredibly quickly. | feel exiremely sirange whei i seal Uil the
bedrootn and then put on my gas mask when the alert siren goes off, but it's not the sort of thing that
we're going to play around with. Everyone is acvised to carry his or her gas mask with him/her if we
have to be cutside our homes. There are people on the kibbutz who do this, though it seems that at
teast half of us are willing to take our chances for the short period of time we're outside.

[ admit to feeling a bit uncomfortable about this. At first we were led to believe that in order for
fraq to attack us with missiles they would need a couple of hours of preparations, meaning that we
would get pre-attack warnings. But two missile attacks have landed, and it seems that the alert sirens
went off more as a respanse to those landings than as an advance warning That's not exactly calming
information and I guess that's the major reason that, even if I feel uncomfortable closing off the room
and putting on a gas mask, we behave as we're toid to when alerts go off. [ don't really know, but it
seems that the vast majority of people, on the kibbutz at least, are behaving in the same way —
perhaps for the same reasons. Actually, [ have an additional reason for carrying out these instructions
properly. 'm known as a skeptic who doesn't believe that there's much we can do to protect ourselves
if a massive attack really comes. Cther than actively pursuing peace, I don't think that there’s much
that we can do, and certainly when an alert siren goes off nobody is thinking about just how to go
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about pursuing peace at that moment. Whatever, being identified as a skeptic I find it important that |
behave in as correct a manner as possible and not flaunt any sort of nonchalance which comes to me
too easily. And of course there's an additional reason for this behavior. For many years [ was single
and could make whatever decisions I wanted without them affecting anyone other than me. Over the
last couple of years I've been learning to behave differently. (By the way, the advance warning we're
supposed to receive before the launching of missiles is apparently only for chemical warfare warheads,
and none of us are complaining that so far the missile attacks have only been “conventional”
warheads.)

I'guess that I'll have to forego my intention of yesterday evening of giving a chronological
rundown of what's been happening here. Things seems to be happening too quickly for me to review
them in that way.

And perhaps as a way of proving that statement (though in a banal and non-belligerent manner
for a change) I've just spent about half an hour between that short paragraph and the start of this one
doing a bit of work Someone from our factory just came around our neighborhood with a few boxes of
bolts that have to have nuts put on them for a shipment to the Soviet Union that’s supposed to go out
tomorrow. We've been asked to prepare as many as we can of them so that war or not we won't miss
the shipment. Our next door neighbors and us did a bit of the work on our lawn while the two
tamilies in the house next to us did the same. We've still got more to do, but for a while we'll be taking
a break since word has come that hot food is being distributed for an hour in the chadar ochel and that
we can pick up clothes from the laundry.

Motz'ei Shabbat, [anuary 19, 18:30

We've been doing a lot of eating in the apartment, something that we're really not that used to.
I'm good at washing dishes so that’s something that [ don't mind doing and we've been having an
interesting time preparing meals. [ mention this because as [ write the soup is simmering and since
Tzippi is practicing I'm jumping over to take a ook at it every few minutes, Our eating habits are
really the smallest of changes that these past few days have brought on us.

I personally think that it's in the kibbutz's interest (and probably that of Israel as a whole) to try
and get back to some sort of regularity as soon as we can. We've now had three days of “vacation” in
which we've done close to no work and in which we've occupied ourselves with little more than
watching television, listening to the radio, visiting with neighbors, and of course aceacionalhs taking
the necessary precautions to protect ourselves. Our course last night was the first night in three in
which we got a full night's sleep, and yesterday [ doubt that rnany of us could have accomplished
much in the way of work because of how tired we were, but if we have to adjust ourselves to a
protracted situation of being awakened to seal off our rooms and the like, then I guess that we'll learn
to do so. It's worth remembering that in Beirut kids apparently continued going to school evety day
even though buildings were being bombed and street fighting was rampant. If kids there could adjust
to that reality, and for such a long time, then [ guess that we can learn to do the same

There is a ditference if not numerous differences). Israel has a strong central government (no
matter how much [ dislike its policies, or more significantly in this instance, no matter how good it is
at doing nothing) and it sees it as its responsibylity to protect its citizens. Every [sraeli is sure that s/he
is an expert in just about everything and we're all quick to criticize the defense measures that the
government and the military have instructed the citizenry to take. Thus it's important to note that
even if I question certain civil defense decisions I most certainly feel secure that these issues are being
seriously considered by the proper authorities. At least on this issue, we're not going to be another
Lebanon.

And this brings me to another related issue. So far we're sustained two missile attacks. There
have been only very limited injuries, although over 100 apartments have been damaged, and
apparently some public buildings have been damaged as well. For us in Israel, as I suppose that it
would be for any country, this is an act of war and an attempt to injure the civilian population. I
personally hope that Israel will decide not to retaliate since for me keeping our pride is much less
important than keeping out of a war (and once again, it's easier to get into a war than it is to get out).
But that’s not the point that | wanted to get to at the moment. If we've sustained the injuries we have,
and find them very significant, [ shudder to think what the Iragis must feel about the injuries being
intlicted on them. Yes, there's a difference. We're not at war and have even conspicuously tried not to
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be, whereas the Iraqi citizenship must have known that it would be at war, even if they are not
responsible for Saddam Hussein's actions. We hear reports that the U.S. is being very careful not to
hurt civilian targets, but I admit that I find this very hard to believe. Saddam Hussein, for instance,
could almaost believably state that he airmed his missiles at Istael’s military headquarters and only
missed by a few kilometers (though he’s made it clear that it's not the Israeli military that's the enemy,
but Israeli existence in and of itself).

Here's an interesting story that bears being written down here. On Friday’s news it was reported
that at the same time that Iraci missiles were landing on Israel, 140 Soviet olim were also landing at
Ben Gurion airport. They were immediately taken to sealed off rooms, given instructions on how to
use their gas masks, and they remained there until the all clear signal was sounded. Only after that
were they processed. That's certainly an interesting way to be greeted into your new country. |
ordinarily avoid waxing patriotic (and sadly over the past few years I all too often haven't had enough
reason to be) but I admit that as much as 1laugh at this rather strange reception into Israel I also find it
exciting and moving that we're able to continue to absorb people at times such as this, and that people
prefer to come here than to stay where they were.

Motz'ei Shabbat, 22:15

We seem to be getting used to this. A couple of minutes ago we heard the alert sirens going off
and rather swiftly went into the bedroom where Tzippi started sealing off the room while I started
phoning a number of people. I'm the first name on one of the kibbutz's information networks and I
call five people who contact others. While we were still performing these tasks the all clear was
sounded and we very quickly got back to business as usual - whatever th~ means anymore.

| stopped writing [ast time in order to sit down to dinner, and after that [ washed the dishes, and
of course we watched the news (which have been uncommonly long these past few days). It was just as
the news were about to end that the sirens went off. And though I'd like to continue a number of
thoughts that [ started developing before dinner, different things come to mind now.

The night that the war started, between Wednesday night and Thursday morning, the sirens
were quite weak and not everyone woke up. We did, even though I'm a good sleeper, but we also
received a number of phone calls to tell us that the war had started and that we should be aware of
that At that time we didn’t have to go into our sealed rooms, but only to be prepared to do so. One of
the lessons of that night was the information network which has now been activated

But it's not about the information network that I wanted to write. Only that same morning did
the kibbutz learn that many, if not most, of the roofs of the kibbutz's apartments weren't effective
against the penetration of gas (or apparently air, for that matter). Almost all of the apartments of the
vatikim were of this ineffective sort, though ours is fine. The kibbuiz thus tried to distribute those
people whose apartments couldn’t be effectively sealed off either to usable shelters or to the
apartments of other members. (Since gas apparently gathers in low places, only shelters that are above
ground are usable.) We were asked to take in Bennie and Ruchama, and we of course readily agreed.
But after taiking with them they decided that they preferred to try and sleep the night in their
apartment and only come to us if such a step was called for. I arranged to have a car available through
the night so that [ could drive over to pick them up if called for, and as things turned out, [ needed it.

Sunday, January 20, 20:00

This morning [ went to my kvutzah and distributed the clean clothes that had arrived from the
laundry into each kids’ closets. Since the children’s houses have been closed, since Wednesday
evening, there’s been very little laundering done, but the kids’ clothes have still been getting dirty. So
it was important to distribute the clothes that arrived yesterday. But that was the only task that had to
be accomplished in the children’s houses so afterwards [ went to our orange groves where [ spent most
of the day, until 16:00, picking oranges. The chadar ochel still wasn’t open — food was distributed, but
not served and we took food home to eat (Tzippi was working there serving) so [ ate at home and then
went back to work

[t was when [ got back home that Tzippi informed me that Libbe had called. It seems to me that
this is the first time that I've received a call from Libbe since being in Israel (though [ may be wrong}
and I'm sorry that | wasn't at home to speak with her. On the other hand, it gave Tzippi a chance to
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speak with her, and they apparently had a pleasant conversation. Yes, it's quite clear to me that Mom,
and everyone else, 1s worried. 1 simply don't see the point in calling after each missile falls to report
that ail is well. As Tzippi explained to Libbe, if all isn't well, you'll be among the first to know. Tzippi
reported to me that Libbe exclaimed a number of times that the situation was “amazing” — that she
found it hard to believe that we could live “normally” with missiles landing on us. 1 guess that it is
rather strange, but | have to admit that I'd find it even stranger if we didn'’t take it in stride. I've lived
with numerous dangerous situations for many years already so perhaps it's not at all strange that ['ve
adjusted to them. But it seems to me that all of us have adjusted to many dangerous situations that
other people, not familiar with those situations, would find it amazing that one could live with them
and still function normally. We, for instance, have often wondered how kids can grow up in a healthy
manner living in New York, but since it's been done, [ guess that we shouldn't be so amazed. But of
course we've learmned ta adjust to something else which someone else would find, until they've lived
B T e A Tel Ly Py AR FIDF NI

And now back to Wednesday night. When we received word that the war had started [ called
Bennie and Ruchama and then drove over to pick them up and bring them here. There was no alert
that night and thus no need to enter our sealed off rooms. We were awakened about 02:30 and |
brought them here by 03.00. We sat and watched the beginnings of the unfolding war on television
and then Tzippi and { drove to my kvutzah to pick up some mattresses. We gave Bennie and
Ruchama the bedroom and slept ourselves in the living room (if in an apartment the size of ours
that's what it's called) but it's hard to say that we got much sleep. When we got up at about 07.00 it was
after having slept little more than an hour since word had reached us on the start of the war.

The next morning nobody went to work, but since at that time we'd felt no threat to Israel it was a
strangely calm and comfortable day. We ate i our rooms and Ruchama and Bennie were with us
through much of the day, until around 1500 when all of us figured that there was no reason why |
counldn't take them home. Aiter all, it wasn’t particularly comfortable for us for them to be by us, and
even more difficult for them. That evening I called to tell them that [ had a car so that I could pick
them up if called for and they reported that they preferred to take their chances in the event that
something really did take place. For them the change of venue was too difficult and not really worth
the effort. Ruchama really isn't well and for her to sleep in a different apartment, or to go to one in the
middle of the night if called for, is mare difficult than to take her chances, Of course at that time no
missiles had fallen on Tel Aviv yet, but even after they had Bennie and Ruchama preferred to stay at
home. (And we really didn't know that the ceilings weren't effective at stopping the penetration of gas,
but only that perhaps they weren't) We've since learned from other people in our neighborhood that
their elderly parents are also refusing to stay by them and prefer to stay in their own apartments,
regardless of the chances they're taking.

Tzippi and I thus have a rather large apartment with only two people staying in it, while in many
other places whole families and even more people are cramming in. We've volunteered to take in
hoarders if it's called for, but so far nobody has been found who doesn't have a “safe” place to stay, or
who prefers to sleep somewhere else than their own apartment.

Monday, January 21, 22:30

In many ways we seem to be well on the way to being back to normal. The civilian defense
authorities announced toward the end of tonight's news report (as has become quite usual, it was
much longer than the traditional half hour and it only ended about twenty minutes ago) that
throughout the country all work is returning to a regular format. Of course the schools will still be
closed, and that means that many mothers (what? you thought it would be fathers?) will have to stay
home and be with their children, but a definite attempt is being made to bring us back as much as
possible to a semblance of normality.

Last night's news was, it seemed to me at the time, the first news report since the start of the war
that carried reports on additional news worthy items other than what's happening in the gulf, or in
Israel as a result of the war. Today’s even carried a bit of sports news, meaning that in that respect as
well things are returning to normal — or at least we're getting used to the situation. Since the
beginning of the war Israel's radio stations have been broadcasting as one station on all channels. For a
while, after we'd heard preliminary reports that the allied surprise attack had knocked out the Iraqi air
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torce and its missile launching capabilities, some of the stations started broadeasting separately, but
after we woke up to reports that mussiles had landed on Tel Aviv the stations wete retinited and are
yet tobe separated once again.

[t's important to make one thing most clear — we're not at war. Israel isn't a combatant in this
confliet, and just about all of us here hope that it won't be. That's an issue [ want to relate to (when
succeed in catching up with numerous other things that are waiting very impatiently to be reported)
but for the moment [ warnted to mention it in connection to our aiow crawl back to normality. On the

‘kibbutz Thursday, Friday and Shabbat were for almast the entire population days in which we all
stayed at home or in our neighborhoods. The atmosphere was calm, even after missiles had landed in
Tel Aviv both Thursday night and Shabbat morning Though when we wandered farther than our
neighborhoods we ook our gas masks with us few of us were really fearful that something would
happen — anthe kibbutz at least. It was only when we started getting reports aver the phone from
triends that we really started to realize (hat real damage had been done, and that the population of Tel
Aviv was definitely shaken. We now have numerous guests on the kibbutz who prefer to be here than
in Tel Aviv (or, in a couple of cases, n Haifa) and though 1t's now been quiet for two days, chances are
good that additional missiles on Tel Aviv will bring mote people to the kibbutz,

This 15 totally understandable, but 1t rubs us a bit wrong, Israel, it's well known, has a very
confident self image. We're supposed to be the people who defeated the united Arab armies in six days
back in 1967, who designed and carried out the Antebbe operation, and the like. We're not supposed to
be the type of people who start falling apart and running away when a few missiles land in our
backyards, no matter how uncomfortable that situation might be. Over the years Tel Aviv has become
the recreation center of Israel — a city that never sleeps as it advertises itself Though many of the
recreations that Tel Aviv offers are often far from what [ find desirable as cultural activities, they're
most definitely part of what we Zionists used to refer to as “the normalization of the Jewish People”
Even if we become “normalized” in directions that are distasteful to me, having a state means that we
can wage a struggle over the definition of our culture, so [ have litile reason to complain. [t's certainly
another aspect of being normal that we have people who prefer to leave a city that's in danger of being
atiacked by long range missiles rather than continue to stay there day after day. It might be better for
our own self-image were we to withstand a couple of days of bombing like the people of London
withstood the German blitz in World War [I, but of course most people in Tel Aviv are staying put, so
there’s hittle reason to get too excited over people leaving. This isn't a war, the vast majority of
miluimnikim haven't been called up, and we're learning to adjust to a different sort of stress than the
stress of war that we've sadly grown to be used to, Numerous times ['ve admitted out loud that it
woulld be easier for me (o be called up at the moment than to be glued to the news reports. In the past
I've often said that wives and mothers have had a harder time on the home front than those of us
called up who don’t have to do much at all during the long perlods of waiting that are the butk of
wars. We're learning that maintaining a semblance of normality takes great strength.

These thoughts somehow connect me to one of the items on this evening’s news. We saw a
report on the response of American Jews to the present crisis in which one woman expressed her hope
that [srael would respond to the [raqi attacks. She said something like “I don't want to see us go like
sheep 1o the slaughter again”. This puts me in a bit of an uncomfortable position. I'm pleased that
world opinion has swung toward us, but it's strange to realize that this is because a few missiles have
landed on us. It's amazing tu realize that with his back to the wall Saddam Hussein has little else to do
besides attacking Israel which is clearly not a side in this issue at the moment, but as much as these
attacks hurt, they certainly don'’t represent a danger to our existence. (I wonder whether attacks such as
this convince some old friends that it's not Israeli belligerence, or particular Israeli policies, that
Saddam Hussein sees as the enemy, but instead quite simply our very existence.) Yet this woman, with
her strange conception of vicarious Jewish pride, wants us to attack Irag, something that even the
present Israeli government seems to think will in the long run be destructive fur us. If being normal
means having a city like Tel Aviv that not only never sleeps bul also starts falling apart when the
missiles start falling then it should also mean being able te live in peace. And achieving that peace,
more than anything else, shouid be our major objective so that we can finally establish our normality
— and let people live it up in Tel Aviv whenever they want.

It's now after midnight. One additional sign of our slow retum to normality {this time not in the
classic Zionist sense, but n regular, day to day, terms) 1s the fact that I've been sitting and typing until
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now while Tzippi went to sleep over an hour ago. I'm still a night owl, and she usually wants to tumn
the lights out early. Since the beginning of the war we've been shutting the light off together, This was
actually the first chance I've had today to write and 1 didn't want to forego it — there's still a lot of
catching up to do, and things about today that 1 wanted to report.

I enjoyed working in the orange groves yesierday. It was a nice change of pace, and it gave me a
chance to speak with numerous people whom I'm not often in contact with, Today [ worked in cur
pecan orchard, and once again | had a chance to speak with some different people. But that was only
for the morning, Toward the late morning we had too strong a drizzle for us to continue the work
{though hardly enough to really call it rain) and we came back to the kibbutz. The people [ was with
went to wark in the factory, but I had about two hours of folding and distributing laundry in my
kvutzah and 1 finished my day by doing that.

In the late afternoon I brought Bennie and Ruchama to Rechovoth for an eye check up for
Ruchama. While [ waited for them [ wandered around a bit, and [ was surprised to notice that only
about half the people out on the streets were carrying their gas masks. Though I'm not in Rechovoth
often enough to be an expert, the streets seemed only a bit less busy than normal.

And then in the evening I sat by the central telephone for two and a half hours, until 21:30. This
wast't much of a job since nothing of any significance happened that [ had to deal with. If I'm
presently writing about how much things are presently back to normal, the fact that we're keeping this
‘netve center” working throughout the day is a sign that these are still rather irregular times.

Our “security authorities” on the kibbutz decided that it's still too early to open the childrens’
houses. Tomorrow only a few of the kvutzot will be operating and they only for a few hours at most.
In terms of security it’s a question of will we be able to quickly deal with a missile attack if one occurs,
and the “authorities” preferred to stay on the safe side. | argued against such a decision. To my mind it
would be much more healthy for the kids to return to the children’s houses for the day, or at least part
of it, and of course that would also allow most of the mothers to return to work as well. I trust that by
Wednesday either enough of us will complain so that we'll once again open the houses. I'm convinced
that doing so is for the better. Perhaps it's good public relations for the world to see that we've been
attacked everi though we're not involved in this war, but rather than continuing to win points in the
public relations battle I'd prefer simply to get on with things.

Wednesday, January 23, 00:10

It's now almost four hours since the latest [raqi missile attack on Tel Aviv. Tzippi and [ were
sitting and watching television when we heard the siren from the base. [ turned on the radio in order
to hear the first reports and to learn whether or not we were to go into our sealed rooms and put on
aur gas masks. Only a short time earlier we'd finished making plans for what's now this morning —
the children’s houses will be open for most of the day, meaning that I'll finally be getting back to my
job, and Tzippi will be going to a rehearsal of the orchestra, although there’s still the possibility that in
the morning we'll get a phone call telling her that there's been a change of plans. In other words, even
though it was clear that lraq still had the capability of launching missiles against us, we were getting
back to normal. The latest reporte tell us that we're continuing with the process of normalization, even
though this time our tuck wore out and instead of causing rather minimal damage like in the last two
missile attacks this time a two-story building was directly hit and there are many injured — we're still
waiting for maore definitive reports, and we're bracing ourselves for the possibility, or more probably,
the probability, that those reports will be discouraging.

Yes, [ know that Saddam Hussein is trying to achieve some political gains by bombing Israel. It's
clear that he's interested in bringing Israel into the war in order to undermine the coalition that's
acting against him. [t's amazing to realize that Syria has said that it would understand an Israeli
retaliation, and that suggests that Saddam Hussein won't succeed in achieving that particular
objective. We're of course used to being “responsible” for anything and everything that happens in the
world and I have no doubt that many friends from long ago will find some way to explain that an
attack on [sraeli civilians is understandable and justified. For me it's depressing to realize that, even
conceding him a certain amount of political cunning (no matter how irrational), with his back to the
wall Saddam Hussein seems more concerned with attacking Israel than with trying either to win the
war he's in, or even with protecting his people from more and more destruction.

I've now been typing for half and hour and haven't gotten very far. I started writing after the
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midnight news and have been listening to the radio with earphones since Tzippi has gone to sleep. |
haven't been writmg very quickly, partially because it's been hard for me to find the right words,
paitially because ['ve been listening to the news reports in between the songs on the radio with as
ruch diligence as I've been devoting to writing, and partially because this whole evening has simply
put me in a depressed mood. A couple of moments ago the radio reported that three people were

killed in the missile attack, and about three more persons critically injured. [ admit that 1 was expecting
a more distressing report, as though this isn't distressing enough. And since I haven't been getting
very far with my writing, and because my vigil of listening to the radio is over, I'll stop here and go to
sleep. Of course the major question, and according to the radio reports the question is being debated

not only in Israel but in all the capitols of the anti-Saddam Hussein coalition, is whether or not Israel
will be able to permit itself not to respond this time. [ still believe that in the long run it's preferable for
Israel not to respond, but [ won't go into that issue again tonight.

Thursday, January 24, 21:45

[t's been a long time since 1 last sat down to write. Almost two full days. In that time a great deal
has happened, but above all else, we've returned to our regular work (more or less) and ['ve got my
hands full with nuimerous activities that keep me from sitting and writing when 1 might want to.
Yesterday and today the children’s houses were open, though only for part of the day. Maybe that
means that [ didn't put in a full day’s work, though 1 certainly felt exhausted enough for at least one
full day by the time 1 got home both days. Schaol hasn't started yet so we're keeping the kids busy with
other sorts of activities and that means that I'd really like to wash a floor or some dishes already
instead of being with therm all the time. I'd been hopeful that they'd be rather calm when they returned
from almost a fuil week of being in their homes and neighborhoods. Yesterday | was proven wrong —
it seemed much more that these trying times were taking their toll on them than that they were trying
hard to cope. Today, I'mhappy to report, was much better. It's as though we have to relearn to be
together in the kvutzah,

This is a good place to report something I've made a note of but haven’t known where to include
here. In our kvutzah P responsible for the kids when they're in their junkyard/playground. Partially
this means being referee and policeperson, but it also means that ['ve got a chance to see them from up
close and get to know what they're building Last week, before the start of the war, they were very busy
building various types of “protected” buildings. Some of them were building shelters, some “sealed
off” rooms, and in general it was quite obvious that the general atmosphere on the kibbutz was taking
its toll on them. That's of course to be expected. Their drawings show planes and tanks and their
conversations are frequently heavily seasoned with references to the Americans or to Saddam
Hussein, And of course when they come to the kvutzah in the morning they come with their gas .
masks. Both yesterday and today we had drills to see whether we're prepared if something happens
during the day when the kids are by us. Some of them can put their masks on themselves, and some of
them need help, but all of them seem to take all this in stride. And this is supposed to be childhood?
Then again, we've read that this year parents in New York are sending their kids to school with flak
jackets, so we're back to the fact that it's possible to adjust to anything,

Tuesday I spent the day working in the chadar ochel. That's not work that I much enjoy, but in
many ways what I most enjoyed about the first three days of this week was the fact that each day |
worked someplace else. That gave me a chance to see lots of people whom I don't ordinarily see, to do
different jobs than what [ ordinarily do, and perhaps best of all, not to be at any of those jobs long
enough to get bored with them. By Tuesday evening we were really feeling back to normal, but then
the third missile attack that [ wrote about when [ last wrote accurred, and we all too easily realized that
this is a situation which we'll probabily just have to find some way of adjusting to because it's quite
possible that we'll be living with it for quite some time.

Tzippi went to an orchestra rehearsal on Wednesday, and on her way home, since she had a ride
all the way, she picked up her horn teacher and brought her here. Sally is in her eighth month of
pregnancy and her husband is a respiratory therapist in a large hospital in Tel Aviv and has hardly
been home since the start of this crisis. One missile {rom the first attack landed quite close to her
home, and in general it's been a stressful time for her, and since we have room here, we were happy to
put out a mattress for her and make her part of the family until she'll feel ready to go back to Tel Aviv.
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Until Wednesday our “sealed off” room was our bedroom:. It was easy to close off because we only had
ta seal off the bedroom window and the sliding door that's the entrance to the room. But on the other
hand it wasn't that easy because sealing off the sliding dooi was a bit complicated and we ended up
leaving it only slightly open and squeezing through each time we had to get into the room. For Sally,
in the event of an alert, getting through this opening would have been a bit too difficult so we decided
to seal off the entire room, and T succeeded in taking care of this task in about three hours so that by
yesterday mid-evening everything was taken care of and all we have to do in the event of an alert is
seal off the entrance door instead of the bedroom door. And of course it's much more comfortable to be
in the apartment under these conditions, if for no other reason that we can now get to the toilet if we
have to while we're supposed to be in our “sealed off” rooms.

Two projects that ['ve been involved with lately have kept me from sitting down and writing as
much as I'd like. (Why, you may ask, do I want to sit down and write so much? After all, sooner or
later, and probably sooner, I'll start repeating myself. There can't be that much of interest that bears
reporting)

And just about five minutes ago (it's now 22:20) we had a full alert throughout the country.
started shutting down the Mac (we don't want too much electricity running while an alert is on) and
then started sealing off the front door. ['d barely fimshed that task when we heard the all clear signal
and we reiurned Lo normal almost as quickly as we started getling ready (or what's become almast our
daily exercise. [ still haven't heard just what it was that happened, if anything, but I'm happy that it
seems {0 liave been nothing, (It turned out to be only a false alarm.)

Shabbat, January 26, 10:30

Only a few minutes ago Mark and | finished talking on the phone. [ apologize for not recognizing
Mark's voice, but since Sally has been by us we've gotten used to phone calls being for her. Still, it
didn't take very long under | knew who was on the other side of the line and we readily started
conversing, [ don't mean to sound so nonchalant on the phone, but it's really true that we've adjusted
guite quickly to this abnormal situation. Of course if we were living in Tel Aviv we might be relating
to things quite differently, and perhaps a missile landing orly about thirty kilometers farther south
than they've been landing so far is all that's needed for us to lose our calm and to become quite
nervous and fidgety. It was nice to speak with Mark on the phone (as always) and [ trust that he'll the
pass word on that at present all is well. This past Wednesday, while Tzippi was away at her orchestra
rehearsal her brother Phil called and 1 spoke with him for a few minutes, and then Tzippi got up early
this morning to give her mather a call. Thursday afternoon [ also received a call from Ariel Malek
whao reported that it was 4:30 in the morning by her and that she couldn't sleep so she decided to try
and call. We had a nice conversation, and she promised to call Mom and tell her she'd spoken with
me. Perhaps because I don't really enjoy using the phone to say that everything is all right (though it
was definitely pleasing to speak with Mark) [ want to print at least part of this journal today so that |
can have something in the mail and give you at least some picture of what things have been like for
us here.

Yesterday evening we made plans to bring Bennie and Ruchama to our neighborhood to
celebrate Ruchama's 71st birthday. My kibbutz brother, [an, lives just down the walk from us and it
made more sense for them to come to our neighborhood than for all of us to go to Bennie and
Ruchama's as is customary on ‘erev Shabbat. And of course they don't have a large enough “sealed off”
room like both lan and we do. So we made plans to bring them here, and then later decided that we'd
all congregate by lan since Sally's mattress takes up part of our living room. lan’s daughters, eight and
six years old, were a bit disappointed by this decision. They like coming here to play the piano and the
electronic keyboard, and came over a bit early in order to visit with us and make some music. When |
took a car to pick up Bennie and Ruchama (and Ruthi who's been on the kibbutz for about four days
now) the girls came along with me. And just as | was puiling up in front of Bennie and Ruchama’s
apartment the sirens started going off. The most logical thing to do was bring the girls back home —
about a two minute drive — and then to go home myself and wait uniil the alert was over. It was as I
was heading home, driving north, that I saw two large orange streamers streaking downward actoss
the sky. | knew that I was seeing either SCUD missiles or Patriot missiles on their way to intercept
them. Since the path was downward I figured that it was SCUDs, though the angle of decline didn't
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seem to me to be large enough for them to be coming from very far away. Then again, | knew that |
was looking at something from quite far off, and it was hard to tell just what it was I was seeing. The
SCUDs were apparently intercepted, but that took place too low on the horizon for me to see.

All this took place at 1800. It was only about 45 minutes later that [ once again went to pick
Bennie and Ruchama up. We had a rather low keyed birthday celebration and then instead of going up
to the chadar ochel to eat | drove Bennie and Ruchama home and at the same Hime brought Ruthi to
the chadar ochel to take food for us and picked her up on the way back. She stayed by us and visited,
and watched television (our, and just about everybody’s, main activity for the past ten cays) for a few
hours before she went hack to the ronm where she's staying, We of course watched the news and
followed the various reports tensely and with trepidation, and then somehow easily and almost
naturally laughed heartily at the conmic segments of the talk show we were watching,

This is perhaps a good place to note that one of the things that probably make things so tense for
us is the fact that we've always got the radic or television going, Late last night Tzippi and | permitted
ourselves the luxury of playing ourselves a compact disc of a Schubert octet. It was incredibly relaxing
to listen to that instead of o the news reports and Israeli songs — nice as they may often be — that has
become what we almost constantly hear. This morning the classical music station started
tebroadeasting, and apparently other stations have also started returning to therr regular scheduling
Until now, except for a short tirne before the first missile attack, all radio stations have been
broadcasting as one. Now I can once again listen to radio that 1 like to hear and still be sure that
important announcernents will reach me. Bui over the past ten days 've become addicted to the news
and | doubt that for the duration of this crisis Il be able to listen to anything else than what I've
becomeusedio.

One of the things Mark asked about on the phone was what things were like in the occupied
territories. We really don't know, but just a moment ago on the radio I heard a report on that subject.
Apparenily things are relatively quiet in the territories, though yesterday the first reported murder of
someone suspected of cooperating with the Israeli authorities took place. Curfew is lifted for a few
hours each day to allow people to purchase whatever they need for their homes. There have been
reports of demonstrations in support of Saddam Hussein's attacks on Tel Aviv during the hours that
curfew is lifted, but in general things have been quiet. It's definitely disturbing to think that
Palestinians think that support of Saddam Hussein can achieve anything for them. They must be
aware that sooner or later their great hope is going to take his final curtain call and they'll be back to a
rather hopeless situation. It would certainly make much more political sense to realize this simple fact
and act in accordance. Even if it would jusi be puiting on an act, making statements to the effect that
attacking civilian populations, on either side, is not the proper way to solve our mutual problem
would certainly be a much better way of getting positive press coverage. And at a time like this, when
the attacks on Tel Aviv are causing such large waves of sympathy and identification with Israel, it
seems that the Palestinians are intent, once again, on showing that their leadership doesn't have the
slightest idea of how to actually help its people. It's almost inevitable that when this war is over new
pressure will be placed on Israel to solve the Palestinian problem and thus include the middle east into
the "new world order” (something that I'm very suspicious of and don't see as particularly positive for
most of the peoples of the world, but is probably rather unavoidable at the moment). Though much of
Israel will see this pressure as the Americans returning once again to their old position of selling out
Israel, for me this will be a positive step since only in that way can we really achieve peace, no matter
how tenuous that peace will be. But the Palestinians could certainly be doing a lot more to help
themselves at the moment were they to behave a bit more realistically.

The other item which I've heard on the news reports this morning since ['ve been writing is
about the extent of the ecological damage done by the oil spills being created by Saddam Hussein's
bombing of the Kuwaiti il fields. ['m not really too well informed about this issue, but it seems that
major damage is being done, and that this i2 just the beginming. What's more, because there's a war
going on, at this point nothing is being done to try and clean things up.

Shabbat, 14:30
['ve just reread all this so far so that [ can prepare it for printing. In another half hour [ go to the

health center for my monthly four hours there. And I'll finish up now with one mare “ecological”
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note. We've finally been getting some rain. lsraeli news hasn't been reporung the weather, apparently
so that the enemy won't know whether it's a good time to bomb us or not, or with what, This whole
issue seems strange to me since weather reports in the Israeli media is certainly not the only way to
learn what it's like here, if Saddam Hussein really wants, or needs to know. But happily, we've had
over 100 millimeters of rain over the past three days, and it looks like we'll still be getting more. The
rain keeps us in our rooms more than usual, even for this unusual times. For me, it's caused me to
shut down the Mac a couple of times when | thought that lightring might cause a power failure, and [
wanted to be sure not to lose what ['ve been writing

Motz'ei Shabbat, January 26, 23:20

[t was an hour and twenty minutes ago that our quiet evening of watching the television news
was interrupted by an alert. I guess that we were almost expecting this. It's somehow become a more or
less daily event for us, and since we hadn't had a missile attack yel today it was rather logical to assume
that ane should be coming On the ather hand, though we promptly swung into action, Tzippi and
Sally putting on their gas masks, me sealing off the door before doing so, I distinctly felt to myself “this
really shouldn’t be happening”. After all, we're sitting in a comfortable Israeli living room, watching a
rather new color ielevision that’s bringing us news from around the world. We've become used to the
fact that we're the comfortable observers whao are supposed to hear about what's happening to other
people, instead of other peopie getting reports of what's happening to us. There doesn't seem to be any
logical reason that our quiet evening should be interrupted by a missile attack. After more than a week
of this, there are still moments when I'm sitiing with Tzippi with our gas masks on, either listening to
the radic or watching the television, when I find myself watching myself from outside, scratching my
head in disbelief and wondering how all this is happening. Though this might be a political question,
on the whole it's much more a sort of existential question — how is it that this sort of thing is
happening to me. Yes, there’s such a thing as chance. It's possible to have your home destroyed by a
tornado, or you can be in an automobile accident, or maybe accidentally be caught in the crossfire of
two warring gangs or something like that. So it’s also very possible to be hit by a missile. But to be the
object of missile attacks day after day just doesn't seem to fit. And then I remind myself about the
people of Beirut who probably asked themselves similar questions. They were bombed by us, they were
bombed by the Syrians, warring militias made street fighting a daily sport in their streets. And they got
used to the situation.

But this isn't a situation that we want to get adjusted to. Just two weeks ago we were being told
that it was most improbable that any missiles would be shot at us, and that if they were the damage
would be minimal. And here we are, after six such missile attacks, thinking we're lucky that damage
hag been as small as it’s been, and bracing curselves for more. And our leaders are telling us that we
should learn to live with the situation: I don't need my leaders to reach that conclusion. I need them
to find ways to get out of a situation which it's best not to learn to live with. (And we should
remember that when the intifada started we were told that it wouldn't last more than a couple of
weeks) So do I think that our leaders should do something to get us out of this sttuation? If the
expected answer to that question is that [ think that they should attack Iraq, or Iraq's military potential,
the answer is no, [ don't, After more than a week of this [ still think that attacking Iraq would be highly
counterproductive.

This is a good point at which to note that the political goals of the United States in this war are
not necessarily Israel's goals. Even 1, avowed leftist that [ am, won't really complain if Iraq’s military
potential is destroyed (though unlike other Israelis T won't thirk that that's the end of our problems).
That's not necessarily the goal of the (18 and it would be good for the Israeli population to realize this.
i don't think there's any reason to compiam that the U.S. is waging a war that [ stand to benefit from in
the end, but | also don’t think that we in Israel should expect the U.5. to function according our desires.

[ also can't resist an additional comment which most Israelis and American Jews would probably
be quite opposed to. It seems to me that most Americans who are now reacting with the waves of
sympathy that Israel is now receiving are doing so because they can identify with the highly western
looking people whom they see on their television screens. Yes, there's often a good deal of sympathy
for the Palestinians but that sympathy is often a form of slumming whereas in our case many
Americans feel that what's happening to us could be happening to them and this causes a deeper sort
of sympathy. I don't mind the sympathy and the identification. Far from it. But even in these hard
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nmes | sull have to remernber that i the lang run we need to find a solution to our angoing political
problem of how we're going to continue to live in the middie east and the demonization of the
enemy, either in our eyes or in American eyes, isn't going to bring us any closer to such a solution,

And that's my answer ta my question of a couple of paragraphs ago as to what [ think our leaders
should be doing to get us out of this situation. Sooner or later we'll have to realize that only through
territorial compromise and international guarantees for our security will we be able to avold another
war of this sort in the future.

It's now after midnight. I'd wanted to relate to a couple of different issues tonight, but when
there’s a missile attack at 2200, and then just as the radio tells you, at 22:20, that you can take your
mask off another alert goes off, your thoughts turn to different things than a review of what you did
during the day. At least [ can finish these thoughts with the positive reports that tonight’s missile
attacks apparently didn’t cause any injuries.

sunday, January 27, 1630

V'm intended to print this up and get it into the mail, but somewhere along the line I realized that
no matter what I'd do [ wouldn't have this ready to be in the mail by this morning so that there really
wasn't any good reason to have the printer making noise relatively late into the night. (I wanted to
start printing at 2200, after the news, and of course missile attacks have a way of causing sudden
chariges in the best laid plans..)

Though when I went to sleep last night 1 felt that I'd finished writing all [ wanted to write on
those particular thoughts, this morning I realized that there was one additional part of those musings
which I'd left out — one of those four letter words that in this particular case is spelled with seven
letters —linkage. Yes, I'm one of those few Israelis who don't abject to linkage. Quite the contrary,
strategically placed to linkage io my mind can be a very effective measure, and I'd be pleased if [srael
could figure out how to use it. .

Sa do [ think that there's really a connection between the Iraqi invasion and take over of Kuwait
and the Israeli accupation of the West Bank and the Gaza Strip? Not particularly (and certainly the
American invasion of Panama is much more analogous to the Iragi invasion than anything [srael has
done). Though I'm opposed io the Israeli occupation and know for a fact that there are many too many
Israelis for whormn the conquests of the six-day war salisfied expansionist desires, it's still clear that for
the most part Israel criginally found itzelf surprised with the occupied territories and didn't know
what to do with them. A justinable war ol detense gamed us territories which at the time we should
have used to negotiate with for peace, bur instead of this the occupation became a fact of life and slowly
bt surely became an indivisible part of Israel n the eyves of much of Israel

And yes, I'm not quite naive enough to think that all of our problems will be solved and that
we'll be accepted with open arms into the family of nations of the middle east the minute we return
tarritories Sl it's clear that our continued accupation of the territories is at the joundation of our
inability to reach any agreements with our neighbors, just as it also (as I've wnitten all too often in the
past) i destructive for Israeli society internally. It's quite clear today that a "new world order” will place
finding a solution to the Palestinian problern high on its agenda, meaning that as soon as this war is
aver pressure will be on us to reach some sort of solution. [ don't see anything wrong with such
pressure, basically because [ think that finding a solution (and freeing ourselves from the occupied
territories) would be good for [srael, So why shouldn't we have called Saddam Hussein's bluff and said
that we accept the idea of linkage? There are thase who say that by doing so we would have shown that
we were giving in to pressure and to terror, but we could have made a good case to show that actually
we were the only people who were willing to think about the entire world and not just about our own
well being, By doing so we could have picked up a good deal of points which we could have converted
inte international guarantees when an miemationat conterence on the middle east actually opened.
And of course we would have gained losing the territonies. Yes, [ agree that there would have been a
certain amount of nsk involved in such 2 move, but once again, during this still relatively short war
everyone seems to have learned over and over that it’s easier to get into a war than it is to get out of
one, and it's still unclear what Saddam Hussein still has in store for us, or we for him. In the long run
[ think it would have been better to have found an elegant way of avoiding the conflict.

il
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Sunday, 1800

It's already quite a long time ago that [ started to mention two projects that ['ve been involved
with that have been taking up my time. Somehow 1 succeeded in being involved with numerous
other things that kept me from finishing that thought. And though it’s presently my intention to
review here a bit of what else 've been involved with besides the war (and listening to the news,
watching television and [ guess being at work also, more or less in that order) other things come to
mind as well, so [ can only hope that they'll lead me in a somewhat roundabout manner to what I'd
intended to write.

And before getting into that, it seems that | should explain why it is that I've got an hour and a
half difference between this entry and my previous entry. After all, it should have taken me about an
hour to write that last entry, so why should 1 stop and start again? My last entry brought closure to my
thoughts of last night and I then prepared everything I've written so far for printing. And while the
rest of this is being printed in the background I figure that [ might as well continue now with some
aclditional thoughts and by the time the rest of this is printed Il be able to add this on as well.

Yesterday afternoon [ spent my monthly four hours in the health center, but this time [ only had
one person to look after. Though plans were made to care for our paying recuperants, meaning
basically that we allocated space for them in our shelters, when the war broke out it was decided that
we couldn't be responsible for them in the event that something actually happened. [ personally don't
think that this was a necessary decision, especially since we anly accept people to the health center who
are functional and not dependent on constant care, but that was the decision made. So the only person
who's still there at the momeant is a member of the kibbutz who is 2 stroke victim and has been in the
health center since it opened (and of course ['ve been working with her a long time already). Her oldest
daughter is a member of the kibbutz and her two other children are often here on Shabbatot to visit
her so that although I'm experienced with working and caring for her, I frequently have little contact
with her when I'm working on Shabbat. When [ learned that she was the only person presently in the
health center [ asked whether [ was really needed to work — perhaps her daughter would take care of
her during my work hours and I'd be free to do some other work that was needed. In the end it was
decided that my four hours were a time when the daughter (who's understandably under a great deal
of pressure because of having to care for her invalid mother, and is also preoccupied with her sister
and niece who are presently staying by her because a missile landed uncomfortably close to their home
in Tel Aviv) could be freed to relax a bit. So even though [ had very little work to do my presence was
desirable.

Having time on my hands during what's considered working hours | was able to devote some
time to one of the two projects which I've been involved with. Throughout this year and much of last
as well ['ve been the facilitator for the term paper of one of our twelfth graders. This has meant
working with her to define the subject of her project, finding source material, helping her get a handle
on the subject, edging her on to do the work and get something written, and lately, since the time has
come to turn the paper in, reading what she's written, editing it, and even doing some writing in order
to act as a catalyst and give her some direction, Over the past few weeks we've been sitting together at
least a couple of times a week to go over what she's prepared, or for me to show her some ideas [ have
for how she can present her conclusions, The last few times of course she’s been coming over to here
with her gas mask, and on Wednesday evening I had to postpone a meeting with her because [ was
busy sealing off the entire apartment. Yesterday afternoon we were able to sit and work for about an
hour and a half, and it happily looks as though she'll be able to turn in her project very soon.

My other project is | guess an additional sign of normalization. The kibbutz has been making
plans for a “song festival” of home made material. I traditionally prepare a song for these
“competitions” and invariably I'm quite far out in left field, not appealing to the taste that song
festivals have to pander to. Quite a while ago [ decided that next time I'd write something so banal that
[ couldn't help but win. Work with an arranger from outside the kibbutz {(whom we've worked with
in the past and with whom [ have good contact) started about a month ago, and of course when the
war broke out everything looked like it would be put on hold. But last week the arranger came a
couple of times and we started working again, and I had to find the time to get to a couple of
rehearsals. If all I'm busy with is watching the news then it shouldn't be that hard to find time for this,
but it turned out that just when I should have been getting to rehearsals I had other tasks like
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meatings to determine what the daily schedule ot our kvatzah would be. And | hope that this short

review of activities gives a bif of a picture of what other sotts of things are happening by me besides the
wat.

Motz'ei Shabbat, February 2, 19:45

It's been almost a full week smce [ last sat down to write. To a great extent that's a function of the
extent to which we've become accustomed to the situation around us. There seems to be a limit to how
much you can write about mussiles landing somewhere near the center of Israel, though [ certainly
don't want to sound as though I'm complaining about a Jack of excitement. The code word for Israel
for the past week has been 0171 N1Iw (shig'rat kheirurn) which [ guess should be translated as
"emergency routine”. Yes, that's most definitely an oxymoron, but apparently a very real and
functional one. For quite a while already we've been learning that it's very possible to get used to an
emergency situation, and somehow it sounds a bit blasphemous, or at the least irreverent, to write that
now we're alsa learning that il's possible to get bored with that situation.

In the past week we've had two more missile alerts. Two a week isn't that bad, | guess, especially
when they don't cause damage, only a few missed heart beats. It's strange to note that the last two
riissiles have apparentiv landed in the west bank. (I write apparently because of the [sraeli blackout on
precise details, apparently so that the enemy won't be able to calculate precisely by how much he's
missed the mark and thus hit the target more effectively the next time. Of course it's preity hard to
keep information from leaking out, and even ministers of defense and retired generals seem to have a
way of saying things that they apparently weren't supposed to say.} I suppose that if a missile were to
cause significant damage to a west bank village someone could find a way of explaining that the
casualties were martyrs in the cause or even that it was really lsrasli helligerence that braueht ahout
the destruction. After all, i yesterday’s paper we read that the New York Post reported that Patriot
rmissiles weren't fired at one SCUD missile because the [sraelis saw that it was going to land in the west
bank and didn't want to do anything about it. As someone who doesn’t have too much trust in the
humanitarian values of most Israelis (meaning that T think that they behave more or less like all the
rest of the world behaves when faced with moral choices) [ still have to admit that I found this
particular report a bit too much too swallow. Of course the world is used to hearing about the terrible
things that we're capable of perpetrating (and is somehow very experienced at not paying attention to
what others do) but [ have a feeling that in this case it's a bit difficult to become convinced that in the
short time span available io a Patriot missiles crew to prepare to intercept a SCUD someone was able to
quietly calculate that only Arabs were going to be mjured so that there was no reason to get excited. But
I've gotten invalved in reporting all this when all I really

Motz'ei Shabbat, 22:45

That sentence was mterrupted by the emergency part of our emergency routine. At 20:30 Tzippi
and | heard the alert siren going off. For a few seconds we looked at each other as though we were
asking “is this really happening again?” and then [ started closing off the room as we turned on the
radio and the television, and | tumed off the Mac. After almost three hours all we know is that the all
clear was sounded about two hours ago. It seerns that one SCUD missile landed somewhere around
the green line in the general middle of the country, and either the army had a hard time finding it, or
didn't want to report too much. As of this

Motz'ei Shabbat, 23:30

It fouks as though I'm not going to get around to all the catching up that I wanted to get to
tonight. This time 1 was interrupted by Mom’s call, and we spoke for around half an hour. Some of
what we talked about were things that | intended to write here but aiter having reported them to her |
feel that I can now wait until tomorrow to write. So Il only do a small bit of catching up at present
and Il sit down to write more tomorrow.

The interrupted sentence should have read that as of this writing there have been no reports of
casualties or of damage, and that's a good sign that we've come to hope to hear. Within half an hour
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after the alert most of the country had been told that it could remove gas masks and to leave the
“sealed off” rooms, and within 45 minutes the entire country was off the alert, and we could all return
to the "routine” part of the emergency routine. Before the alert I'd intended to write until the news at
2100 and then take our dirty clothes to the laundry and then sit and write some more. But the alert
changed things slightly and we sat and watched the television (and listened to the radio
simultaneously) while waiting for the all clear or for the news to start, whichever came first. They
came at about the same time. [ did succeed in getting to the laundry before | returned to writing and
before Mom's call.

[ guess that routine is routine and shouldn’t be played around with too much. We've more or
less gotten used to the idea that just about once every 48 hours a SCUD missile is launched from Iraq
toward Israel, and 20:30 this evening was definitely the right time in order to keep us on schedule.
Thursday evening'’s missile attack came while Tzippi and [ and our guest Sally were sitting and
watching a movie on the kibbutz’s video. Like ail good citizens we promptly sealed off our room and
put on our gas masks and turned on the radio. And it was then (with definite qualms of guilt toward
those who quite possibly had just had a missile explode around them, but also with the feeling that
there was nothing that we could do to change the situation, and perhaps as an attempt to carry out the
“emergency routine” which is the couniry’s present catchword) that we decided that we might as well
continue to watch the movie on the videa. Tt was a strange feeling, but after all, what difference would
it really make it mstead of watching the movie we'd sit and do nothing except wait for an all clear from
the radio or television. In conversations with numerous people the next day we discovered that we
weren't the only people who felf this discomfort but who all the same continued to watch the movie.

The motz'ei Shabbat missile ended what was thankfully a peaceful Shabbat. We were able to get a
gaod night's sleep and relax throughout the day, and it was perhaps because we'd had a relaxing
Shabbat that we were able to take the misstle in stride and without too much anxiety. Our guest, Sally,
felt that she'd rested well during the appraximately ten days that she was by us and this morning
friends of hers picked her up and brought her back io Tel Aviv— I almost wrote “to the front”. Sally’s
husband worked 24 hour shifts through much of this week and when he had a full day off on Monday
and on Wednesday he came to kibbutz and stayed the night. Since he doesn't have a car I found rides
out for him on Tuesday and Thursday mornings. Friday instead of coming here he spent time
arranging their apartment in such a way that Sally will feel more comfortable there than she did
during the first missile attacks before she came to stay by us, and they're hopeful that with the new
arrangements, and of course also with the relative lull in mussiles from Iraq, they'll be able to weather
the remainder of this trying period together in Tel Aviv. It was nice having Sally with us, and nice to
feel that we could do something to “aid the war effort”, but it was just as nice to have her go horne and
once again have the apartment to ourselves and to be alone.

A number of items in this evening's news were definitely distressing. The last item was a report
from German television about the extreme right wing there. I wrote that items on the news were
distressing yet in some strange and devious way there was actually something reassuring about the
report. We saw young (and older) Germans who are volunteering to aid the Iraqi war effort, and we
heard them explain that (wouldn't you know it?} the Jews are responsible for the murderous attacks
being made on [raq and they want to help Iraq defend itself. Once again, with his back against the wall
it seems that Saddam Hussein, instead of helping his own people, seems intent only on trying to
destroy Israel, and that the neo-Nazis in Germany are happy to publicly applaud this attempt. There
were nurnerous demonstrations in Israel this week against Germany and the sale of chemical weapons
and technological aid in the development of such weapons to Iraq. Yes, there's something disgusting
about German involvement in this, though [ find it hard to get too excited over the issue. George
Bush, who compared Saddam Hussein to Hitler, quite elegantly forgot that the US. heavily armed Iraq
during its war against Iran. Apparently, back when it wasn't in his interest to do so, he didn't choose to
think that Saddam Hussein was like Hitler We in Israel are particularly sensitive to what Germany
does, but we shouldn’t let this blind us to the fact that our great American ally did a good job of aiding
[raq as well.

This is perhaps a good place to add that, as I've written previously, even though it won't hurt
Israel if [rag’s military potential is destroyed I still believe that in the future Iraq will be a possible
partner in a peace agreement that has to be achieved in order for Israel to survive. When people ask,
with expressions of disbelief on their faces, how one could possibly make peace with such a person, it's
perhaps easiest to respond that even after these missile attacks the amount of damage that Saddam
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Hussein has caused to Israel 1s much smaller than that caused by Sadat in the Yom Kippur war and
most Israelis understood quite well that it was in our interest to make peace with Sadat whe the
Opportunity presented itself. (Andl 1 should add that Egypt's behavior during this war has most
certainly justified those among us who said that a real peace with Egypt was possible)) Saddam Hussein
has certainly presented himself as the sort of person whom you love to hate, and whorn there's good
rnann b e e af bt s weloe sadd all too many times in the past, you make peace with enemies,
and you don’t choose your enemies,

Still, in this light, the second item on the news that | wanted to report on is definitely distressing
The news carried a CNN interview with Yasir Arafal. Arafat presented himself in such an unflattering
light that even someone like me wha thinks that the Palestinian people have an absolute right to
determine their own representatives will find it hard in the future to see Arafat as a potential
negotiating partner. Arafat repeatedly claimed that Israel was already actively involved in this war,
launching missiles from the Negev and the like. Plausibility has always been one of Arafat’s problems,
and this interview certainly didn't help his image much. After all, it he really believes all the things
we heard him saying this evening, it will be very hard to reach any sort of agreement with him, and
the same is true if he's purposefully lying. Frankly, he looked as though even he didn't believe what
he was saying, but that hardly makes things more comforting,

Sunday, February 3, 1815

[ sat and wrote last night until much later than I'd originally intended. It was only aiter 1.00 this
morming that I decided to stop, take my shower which I'd forgotten about earlier, and crawl into bed. |
guess that it was only about ten minutes later, around 1:30, that we were awakened by the second alert
of the night. [ suppose that it's another example of our “emergency routine” that not only the radio
announcers who were on the ait al the ume of the alert, but also the army spokesperson with whom
they spoke (who over these past couple of weeks has come to be known as the major calming factor
during these tense moments) joked about the fact that it was really unfair of Saddam Hussein to
launch an additional missile, especially in the middle of the night, after we'd gotten used to only one
missile every two days. It was as though we've reached a gentlemen’s agreement about how to go
ahout this business of the missiles, and suddenly Saddam Hussein isn't playing by the rules. That alert
was a short one and [ fell asleep almost immediately after we were told that our area was cleared of
danger. Tzippi is always jealous of my ability to fall asleep so quickly and it apparently took her quite a
bit longer to get back (o sleep.

Yesterday’s missiles once again apparently landed somewhere in the west bank. ['ve started a
rumor that Israel has a secret anti-missile mechanism which produces a very strong wind that blows at
the missiles that Irag launches so that they can't reach Tel Aviv but instead land in the west bank,
short of their target. It sounds like a good idea, which means that [ should be careful about spreading it
because there's no lack of people who will be happy to believe it. Today someone told us that a
Canadian paper reported that the missiles that were landing in the west bank were really being
launched by Israel. And once again, once you make certain assumptions about the present situation
(namely, that the fews are always guilty) anyiung is believable,

One of the issues that we've been involved with here has been the preventive detention of Sari
Husseibeh. Nusseibeh is known as & moderate Palestinian leader, and though he hasn’t come out
against Saddam Hussein he also hasn't defended the launching of missiles against civilian targets in
[srael. In general the moderate Palestinian position has been to denounce the missiles launched
against lsrael and aiso to denounce the massive bombing of Irag, or to state that the bombing of
civilian targets in Israel won't lead to a just solution to our joint problem, just as the continued
oeccupation {and the present curfew) won'i lead to a solution. [ have to admit that though [ would be
pleased to hear a stronger moral position | find these positions definitely acceptable and even moreso,
congidering the circumstances the Palestinians currently find themselves faced with, understandable.

Sunday, 22:15

t's now after the news Among other things the news reported that today a judge ordered that
Sar Nusseibeh’s preventive detention be reduced to only threa monthe He noted that it's fair 1o think
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that three months is long enough for the war to end and 1t's only during the war that there’s a fear that
Nusseibeh might present a danger to Isragh security. That's of course begging the point. Israeli security
forces didn't say that Nusseibeh might reveal secrets and that he should thus be detained. They said
that he'd already revealed secrets — (he precise locations at which missiles landed. The left was quick
to demand that if there was any truth to the charges made against Nusseibeh then he should be placed
on trial for a very serious crime, and if he didn’t do what he's been accused of doing then there was no
justification for his preventive detention. Today's decision only strengthens that position. It's
frightening to think that the Israeli government is making the most of the present touchy situation in
order to take care of some long range objectives such as finishing off the moderate Palestinian
leadership of Jerusalem and the territories. To my dismay, not every rumor you hear, or every wild
idea you can dream up, is necessarily in the realm of science fiction or paranoia. Yes, it's absurd to
think that Israel is launching missiles against the west bank and accusing Iraq of doing so, but it's sadly
believable that Israel is taking this opportunity to crush the moderate Palestinian leadership.

And now, atter I'd done a bit of catching up, [ can take a deep breath and write about what's been
happening on a more personal front. In a way 'm happy that [ had a chance to talk with Mom last
night and tell her this news because having done so already allows me to tell these events more or less
in chronological order, and that's a better way for me to review them and in that way reexperience
them.

[t was shortly after the beginning of the war that we, and of course especially Tzippi, began 1o
happily suspect that Tzippi was pregnant. As the war progressed it became more and more apparent
that that was the case, and about ten days ago Tzippi took a blood test which returned the next day —
positive Slowly but surefy we started thinking seriously about pregnancy — reading numerous boaks,
making different calculations, and remaining careful about our excitement. There was something
strange yet also pleasing about having this special private excitement in the midst of such a ditferent
public excitement.

Last Sunday night, after I'd fiished printing out the first part of this war journal, I sat down to
watch some late night television while Tzippi went to sleep relatively early. Our guest, Sally, had
caught some sort of virus and it was a hard night for her. I continually asked her if my watching the
ielevision was bothering her (her mattress was in the living room) and she continually responded that
actually it was a good distraction for her from her nausea. [ crawled into bed very late, and by that time
Tzippi was already feeling somewhat sick. Early in the morning she woke me and told me that she was
bleeding. Just what this meant wasn't clear to us, but it was clear that it wasn't a good sign. We waited
until a bit later in the moming and called one ot our nurses who told us that Tzippi should go to the
hospital. | called the people | work with to tell them that [ wouldn't be coming to work and we ordered
a taxi and went to the hospital. Tzippi underwent a number of tests and rather quickly we were told
that she'd undergone a spontaneous miscarriage. This wasn't what we were hoping to hear, but we had
little choice but to adapt to the fact quickly. [ think that Tzippi did so more quickly than 1 did, perhaps
because she was still undergoing somewhat paintul physiological changes and didn't really have the
time to deal with psychological changes. The muscarnage took place very early in the pregnancy —
when an ultra-sound check was made no fetus was discovered at all. This caused the doctors to fear
that perhaps Tzippi had an extra-utenine pregrancy and because of this they suggested that she stay in
the hospital untit things were more definite. After Tzippi was admitted [ went home for the afternoon
and returned in the early evening. Tzippi was in need of a great deal of rest but had a hard time getting
it in the hospital. We were lucky that the woman in the bad next to her was a pleasant woman with
whom she got along very well.

It was at about 2100 during that first night, when we were thinking that perhaps [ should start
getting home already and let Tzippi get some rest, that an alert was sounded. All the women 1n the
ward, the few people visiting at the time, and the nurses crowded into a small room that had been
prepared o be sealed off. About fitteen i us crowded intu the room, with two wornen being wheeled
i on therr beds. The nurses did a better job of panicking than of taking care of sealing off the room. [
offered 1o help and ended up sealing off the room along with another husband who was visiting at the
tirne, At home we're definitely relatively calm when we have to go through this procedure. If
anything Tzippi has to convince me that il's necessary to fulfill instructions and not be too flippant
about our not being in any real danger (after all, we live far enough from Tel Aviv to breathe rather
camfortably). Of course one shouldn't judge people in a hospital too harshly. It’s not only not their
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home, but being in a hospital is anyway a trying time and it’s all the more difficult to function properly
when you're supposed to put on a gas mask and stay calm. [t was most definitely a different expetience
— one that we would have been willing to do without, but which also gave us a chance for us to share
a distinctly Israeli experience with other Israelis with whom we might utherwise not have any contact.

The next day, Tuesday, I visited in the morning until the afternoon when we were told that once
again the doctors wanted Tzippi to stay for an additional test, and then I returned again in the evening,
Since the missile attack the previous day had been at 21:00 | stayed at the hospital until almost 2230 —
until it seemed that nothing out of the ordinary would be happening that night.

I didn't work on Wednesday either, but instead went to the hospital in the morning intending
that this time Tzippi would come home with me m the afternoon. By Wednesday morning Tzippi was
feeling quite well. She'd slept weli and was able to wander around the ward a bit. It was clear that she
was well enough so that a hospital bed wasn't the proper place for her to get better. One more blood test
was run in the morning and we waited until it returned in the afternoon at which time we were told
that she could go home.

We've been home since then, gaining strength, visiting with peaple, sealing off our own room
instead of being in a hospital when an alert is sounded, and getting used to this new reality. Yes, this
isn't what we'd planned, yet at the same time we know that we'll adjust to it and get over it. At
present, a week later, I'm a bit surprised at how readily both of us are able to see this whole episode as
part of an already fading past, but perhaps that sort of reaction is for the best.

Monday, February 4, 1530

In addition to the woman whom we became friends with there was another woman in Tzippi's
room from a very ultra-orthodox sect. It was in discussions with her that Tzippi learned first hand that
large segments of the ultra-orthodox community weren't putting on their gas masks, or even sealing
alf their rooms, even though many of them live in the B'nai B'rak neighborhood which is part of the
greater Tel Aviv area. And if they weren't putting their trust in the defense precautions that Israeli
authorities were advising be followed, in what were they putting their trust? In God, of course. During
the missile alert thal we spent in the hospital we noticed that this woman was reciting psalms, or
praying, throughout the entire time. [ suppose that she was hoping that God would intervene in some
way that would keep everyone safe, though even doing that seems a bit strange since if you're going to
pray to try and protect yourself you might as well put on a gas mask as well.

The response of the ultra-orthodox community to the missile attacks has become a major issue in
Israel The chief rabbis decreed that it was permissible to shave off one's beard in order to be able to use
a gas mask. though it seems that nobody who ordinarilv turns to the chief rabbinate for guidance has
so far heeded this decree. At the same time that many leaders are explaining that there’s no reason to
put un a mask since God will take care of everything many of those same leaders have been
demanding that [srael issue gas masks that can be used by people with beards, claiming that not doing
s0 is a form of discrimination against the arthodox community. Last week Israel prepared to distribute
gas masks that bearded people can tise, and then it became known that these were the same masks that
were supposed to be issued to young children and to people with asthma. A very understandabile stink
was raised over this since many young children who should have been issued these masks received
masks of distinctly inferior quality. The same thing happened with asthma sufferers. The rather
reasonable dermand was made that first children should be issued the masks and only later, if there are
any left over, should those who can take off their beards in order to put on a gas mask receive them. |
expected that the ultra-orthodox community would quickly realize that a conflict of interests between
little: children and orthodox men wasn't the sort of conflict it would like to find itself publicly
involved with and that it would thus back down from the demand for masks. [ was in for a surprise. [t
turned out that the same people who have been saying that there's no reason to put on a gas mask but
instead only to pray are unwilling to publicly state that young children should have priority over
grown men with beards.

It's interesting to follow the ultra-orthodox communities during this crisis for other reasons as
well. Many groups have been claiming that we're witnessing the start of the messianic era, starting
with the war between Gog and Magog. Clues from gamatria are "proving” that the gulf war is the
tulfillment of various biblical prophesies. When the war broke out I noticed an advertisement in a
paper placed by one group which claimed that the start of the war was the fulfiliment of that week’s
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parashat shavira, It happily proclaimed that God was hardening the heart of the tyrant (Saddam
Hussen) so that we could go to war against him. Of course 'm one of those weak Jews who'd rather
have peace than have the opporiunity to kick the shit out of somebody because God has hardened his
heart, [ find it hard to understand why it is that if there's a god wha can decide to harden someone’s
heart and thus make him fair game for destruction, why that same god couldn't make things easier on
everybody by softening and changing the bad guy's heart. But [ guess that these thoughts only go to
show that [ should keep my nose out of theology.

Sunday 20:30

Yesterday morning we were back at the hospital for an additional blood test. It's very hard to get
blood out of one of Tzippi's veins — hard enough sa that a routine blood test can be a trying
experience. But it looks as though the “irauma” of the bload test is the worst we have to deal with and
that everything is now fine. The doctors seem to be believable people and our contact with them has
been reassuring, though I should write that in this particular case it's clear both to Tzippi and to me
that she's now doing fine and that we're back to normal (as much as that's possible). It's reassuring to
have the doctors report the same thing, but in this particular case it's more as though they're
confirming something that we already know rather than giving us new information.

It seems that in addition to trying to quietly destroy the moderate Palestinian leadership the
Israeli government is also making the best of the war and the general atmosphere of unity the war has
caused in order to further some additional political goals. Specifically, yesterday the government
ratified the inclusion of Rehaviam Ze'evi of the Moledet party into the government as minister
without portfolio. Ze'svi 1s the main proponent of the policy of “transfer”. Of course he maintains that
he's only in favor of "willful transfer”, but it’s clear that he has ways of convincing the Arabs that they
realiv wani 10 leave [srael and ihe termiones. Ze'evi has already suggested in the Knesseth that Israel
make the best of the present guif war m order to carry out his transfer plans, and there's no doubt that
he'll take every available opportunity to further that idea. Our Prime Minister claims that the
inclusion of Ze'evi into the government is in no way an acceptance of his ideas, only an attempt to
stremigthen the present coalition, but there can be no doubt that aven if that's true, accepting an
outright racist into the government is a moral stain on Israel. It's to the credit of a number of Likud
ministers that they state this publicly and voted against Ze'evi's government appointment. Since it
looks rather definite that the Knesseth will also ratity the appointment all we can do at present is be
very embarrassed.

Tuesday, February 5, 1800

I'll take the opportunity of having the last few days of my catching up presently printing to bring
myself fully up to date. School started today for elementary schools in most of Israel, including kibbutz
Hatzor, Thus today was the first tirme in three weeks that the children from Kibbutz Revadim came to
Hatzor. [t was a regular day of studies — except of course for the fact that it's been so long since we've
had a “regular” day of this sort that it was a bit hard to readjust. Until now the kids have been coming
to the children’s houses at 800 and staying until their parents pick them up at 15.00. Today, with the
start of school, we started on a new schedule — the kids arrive at 730 We expect that if all goes well
(and there weren't any missiles last night, breaking the every 48 hours schedule in a much more
comfortable manner than the surprise missile of late Saturday night) next week's schedule will be fully
"normal” — the kids will be in the children’s houses from 700 until 1600 With that arrangement in
eftact ['ll probably have a break in the middle of the day, or Il work only until 1430, and [ can't say
that I'll mind being back to normal, though [ also have to admit that there's something strangely
enjoyable about the frantic and intense schedule we've been keeping until school started again. At the
beginning of this week the kids started getting a couple of hours of lessons each day and that meant
that other people were occupying themn so that we didn't have to find constant activities for them
throughout the day, but our days were still very intense and long, Now that school has once again
started I can happily do some cleaning, like washing dishes or folding the laundry, and in that way get
a bit of a breather from constantly being with the kids.

The return to school definitely suggests a general retumn to normalcy throughout the country.
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Many of us teel quite comtartable walking around without our masks, tor instance, In this light
perhaps 1 should note that someone reparted to me vesterday that her brother had returned to the
kibbutz from Tel Aviv and reportec! that numerous emergency measures were being taken there
because of a growing fear that the nexi missile attack with be chemical. Of course we don't know
whether Iraq has the capability of launching missiles with chemical warheads, but apparently the
general feeling within the defense establishment is that [raq has its back to the wall and also knows
that things are returning to normal in Tel Aviv, and that the combination of these two facts increases
the chances of a cherrical attack. And of course that's one more characteristic aspect of this strange war
— ihat we continue to tunction normally as we prepare ourselves for the possibility of something
perhaps too frightening to imagine

And from the frightening to the banal. Though today was on the whole clear and warm, and
even yesterday it didn't rain, we've been getting lots of rain. Since the start of the war we received
about twice the amount of rain that we received throughout this winter befare the war. Since our
apartment is prepared for being quickly sealed off — all we have to do is close the nylon of the front
door — it’s become very damp inside. The shower hardly dries during the day and even when it's
warm out the apartment stays cold. Last night we noticed that the tape was peeling from one of the
windaws in the shower. This morning [ took advantage of that fact and peeled it further, letting the
nylon drop, and then opened the window, giving us some fresh air through the day, even though we
weren't horne. When we carn, we leave the front door open for the same reason, and it seeims that our
neighbaors are doing the same thing. When we only had the bedroom sealed off the rest of the
apartment was less damp, but it's nuch more comfortable to be able to move around the whole
apartment freely during an alert, even though we've learned that those alerts are quite short, and
happily, at present, relatively infrequent.

Shabbat, February 9,11:15

I'd originally thought that I'd sit down this moming and perhaps even write a “regular” letter.
After all the last time that a 5SCUD missile had landed in Israel was last motz'ei Shabbat and many of
us were even willing to take our chances on declaring that, for us in Israel at least, the war was over.
We went to bed relatively early last night, quite confident that the night was going to be a quiet one
Hke all of the mights of this past week But of course, we were wrong — the alert sirens awakened us at
23U in the morning It took us only a short while to get our bearings, swear a bit at having a good
mght's sleep rumed, and then take the necessary measures Lo get the apartment sealed oft. Whule [ did
the sealing off Tzippi make the phone calls on our information network. In addition to sealing off our
door [ also had to close off a window in the shower since we'd left the nylon partially open since it
started falling off. When these tasks were done we sat up in bed and listened to the radio, waiting to be
ol that gur area was out ol danger and thal we could go back to sleep. At about 3.00 the all clear was
given and we tumed out the fight and the radic Hy then we knew that one missile had landed in
Israel, though we still didn’t know where, nar whether any damage had been done. Isuppme that we'd
also gotten used to the idea that no dama gc. woulld be done, as was the case in the past few missile
atlacks.

This morning when we turned on the news, we learned that we'd been mistaken. A residential
neighborhood was hit, about 25 people were injured, apparently none of them serniously, and from the
television news we saw this morning, property damage is rather extensive. Two weeks ago we might
have waited up until quite a bit later than we did last night in order to get a fuller report of what
happened but the slogan we're suppased to live by is "back to normalcy” and among other things that
means getting a good night's sleep and finding cut what happened in the morning,

Thaugh damage to property because of the missile attacks has often been rather large, probably
much more economic damage has resulled from the emergency situation we've been living with for
the past three weeks. For quite a while alreacly most places of work throughout the country have
returmned to their regular schedules, but that doesn't always mean that all the people who work at these
places have returmed to work Many mothers have been unable o return to work because iizie are
still parts of the educational system which aren’t yet functioning (and only since the middle of last
week have most schools outside the greater [el Aviv area returned to their regular schedules) and of
course somebody has to stay home to be with the kids. (Did anyone really think it would be fathers
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who would stay home with the kids? There's nothing like a war to make people revert to old triec and
true behaviors which just maybe you'd thought we'd grown out of. After all, in this war, when the
home front is really the only front, and men aren't away fighting a war to defend their families but are
instead sitting in their “sealed off” rooms along with the rest of the family, and are as frightened and as
vulnerable as everyone else, you might get the idea that the sexes are really equal. But when it was
possible to return to work it was “natural” for just about everyone to think that the men had to
support the family while the women stayed with the children. And of course few people noted that
taking care of the children, creating an atmosphere of security and safety in very trying times, is at least
as important 10 the “war effort” — and, [ should add, as difficult — as going to work.)

Motz'ei Shabbat, 22:20

When [ last stopped writing Tzippi and [ went up to the chadar ochel for lunch. While on the
way | realized that Tzippi wasn't taking her gas mask with her. Other than to work, or if | intend to be
someplace for an extended period of time, | don't take mine with me, but Tzippi has been more
disciplined than | have and has continued to take hers whenever she goes out of the apartment. But
even though only last night we had a missile attack it was apparently hard for her to remember to take
hers with her. And that reminds me that last night, when the apartment was sealed off and we sat in
bed and listened to the radio neither of us put on our gas masks. People in the Tel Aviv area are
probably more conscientious about this sart of thing than we are (though they're also well aware that
ail of the missiles that have been launched on Israel have carried conventional warheads) but their
general behavior alsc suggests that they've learned to adjust to our new reality here, and not to make
too big a thing of it.

Yesterday's papers reported that movie theaters will once again be open in the evenings, and
other aspects of Tel Aviv night life will probably get started again as well. Concerts are apparently more
problematic because today's movie theaters are small meaning that only small groups of people will be
at a screening, whereas concert halls and theaters are much larger, with larger audiences, and
apparently the authorities in Charge are still fearful of having too large a concentration of people in
any one place. On the other hand, a soccer game was played togay, but it took place in Be‘er Shev'a
which is quite far from the Tel Aviv area Interestingly few people showed up tor the game.

Culture has definitely been hurt by the war. [ certainly don't doubit that people want to go to
cultural events, but as long as the authorities don't permit them, nothing takes place. Actors and
musicians have been temporarily oul of work while everybody sits home and watches television.
Television news will apparently be returning to the pre-war farmat of only half an hour. Until now
the reports have been at least an hour long and for almost a full week it's seemed as though there
hasn't been much to report on. One interesting change that took place on television is that since the
war started the television has been broadcasting 24 hours a day. Sometimes this is very nice — when
there's a late night program I'm interested in seeing On the other hand, sometimes this is terrible —
when there’s a late night program ['m interested m seeing and I really should be going to sleep instead.
[ was up late too often this past week and [ expected that I'd get a long and full night's sleep last night. I
guess T {orgot to arrange things with Saddam Hussein. From my experience, when you're up for half
an hour in the middle of the night because of a missile attack it can really ruin your plans for a good
night's sleep.

Sunday, February 10, 22.30

Today the educational system of kibbutz Hatzor returned to as much of a regular schedule
tmeaning like that of before the war) as it looks as though it ever will The major change that has
taken place on Hatzor as a result of the war is that the move to children sleeping in their parents’
apartments, which was to be a graduai and well planned move {even though things were already
begmning to fall apart and parents were taking their kids "home” without regard to the decisions
made by the kibbutz as a whole) was in the end rather immediate and total. At the beginning of the
week the war started the children’s houses started a schedule of a different parent sleeping each night
in each house. This was in order to ensure that the kids would sleep more securely at night. But by the
second night of that week it was already decided that kids should sleep in their parents’ apartments -
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because if something were to happen during tha night it made much more sense for parents ta be with
their kids than for one or two adults to be with an entire kvutzah. Had the war ended aiter a day or
two then perhaps we would have returned to the children’s houses. But since each night there's still
the possibility of a missile attack it's impossible to return and it's thus necessary to quickly take the
steps necessary to make the parents’ apartments compatible with children spending the night in them,
Four weeks later, all this seems like ancient history already. The kids have adjusted to sleeping in their
parents’ apartiments, whether they like it or not (and some do and some don't) and nobady thinks
about going back to sleeping in the children's houses.

Normalization doesn't only mean that kids go back to school and parents to work. [t also means
that the curfew in the west bank and Gaza has 10 be lifted. This is a major issue today because many
Israelis are fearful that letting the Palestinians of the west bank and Gaza return to their jobs in Israel
will be opening the door on an additional front for Iraq. So far during the war there have been very
few acts of vialence by Palestinians against Israeli Jews, and apparently even in the territories
themselves things have been relatively quiet. I doubt that the curfew was as bad as it's probably made
aut to be, but that certainly doesn't mean that it's a good thing and it's definitely impractical to
continue to deny these people their means of livelihood. (Many families that have had to stay together
in their “sealed off” rooms report that they argue too much and that there are many other expressions
of stress, It's hard to believe that Palestiman familes, which are generally large, can stay all day in their
stmall homes without feeling much greater stress. And that's without the added tension of not being
able to eam money to feed the family.) I guess thal If we leamed 1o Tive with the reality of rock
throwing every day, and then knifings and the like, and now we're also learning to live with an
occasional SCUD missile, then we can leam to live with all of these together. But I'm against getting
used {o this sort of situation, though not like all too many Israelis who think that we can simply drop a
bomb, or expel the Palestinians, or find some other instant solution. Seeing missiles and knifings and
rock throwing as inevitable parts of our living in a garrison state, or simply building a higher and
stronger fence so that we'll be “safe”, just 15l a part of my Ziomst wdeology.

That was certainly a run on paragraph that sort of lost it's point as it got toward the end. The basic
point should be that we can't continue 1o keep the Palestinians under curfew, no matter what the
possible consequences of lifting that curfew might be. Palestinian support for Saddam Hussein in no
way can justify this ongoing “punishment” of the Palestinians. (When there are missile attacks the
radio announcements on what safety measures should be taken are broadcast in numerous languages.
['ve yet to hear one of these announcements in Arabic. [ hope that this is because there’s a particular
channel that broadcasts in Arabic, or perhaps because ['ve missed the announcements when they've
peen on. There is an Arabic radio channel that's apparently been broadcasting continuously, but that
doesn't necessarily mean that people listen to it. Israel is responsible for the well being of the
Palestinians in the occupied territories and the fact that these people apparently applaud the SCUDs as
they come toward Israel in no way releases Israel from that responsibility.)

The property damage caused by the last SCUD missile was apparently the most caused in any of
the attacks, The pictures on the television are definitely distressing But once again, without belittling
this destruction, as one commentator recently noted, the total poundage of bombs on Tel Aviv is still
less than that catried by one Phantom airplane. There's no justification for Iraq trying to bring us into
this war (and there's certainly something beyond the cynical and bordering on the siruster in making
trying to harm [srael the major Iragi accomplishment in this war — even if it’s “reassuring” to know
that, no matter what, we're always the bad guys) but it's beginning to look more and more as though
the war for the withdrawal of [raq from Kuwait has not only become a war for the smashing of
Saddarn Hussein, but also a war against the [ragi people. In the long run this can only be harmiul for
Israel as well {though I guess that once again I'm in the minority when it comes to attitudes such as
this). It certanly looks as though the U.S. is making the most of this opportunity to try out as many
new technological weapons as possible, and without expressing too much love for fraq I can still be
fearful for Iragi society atter this war. And once again, this 1sn't only a humanitarian thought. In the
fong run, even though the neutralization of Iraq's military force is good for Israeli security, Israel won't
benefit from a decimated Iraq that will seek to rearm itself as soon as possible. There’s just no
replacement for a political solution,

I guess that it's about time to end this journal. Yes, we can still be surprised by a missile attack,
and yes, in numerous other ways these fimes are distinctly different that whatever “normal” was
before the war started, but even though tonight’s news report took up an entire hour {and we were
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promisec only halt an hour) the reporiers were hard put ta fill the time up with much of interest. [
haven't had too many opportunities to feel guilty during this war (watching a movie on the video
cluring a mussile attack was (he first time, T think) but Tzippt and [ have been keeping secret the fact
that last night we didn't even watch the news. We knew that there wasn't anything of earth shattering
impartance that we had to know about, so that other than being a part of the Israeli experience by
stopping everything you're doing and watching the news there was little reason to watch. And yes, it's
definttely an exaggeration to write that everyone else in Israel was watching the news last night.

‘he radio still plays aimost solely (staeli songs. but we're tuning into the western classical music
station much more often since it returned to broadcasting independently. Almost all of the articles in
the Shabbat newspapers are n some way related (o the war, and there’s nuch more to read than usual,
but it's not hard to find the time to sit and read. Tzippi will be going off to play with the orchestra this
week, and in many cther ways things are back to normal. On 'erev Shabbat we once again brought
Bennie and Ruchama over to us rather than going over to them, but that was less because their
apartment ist't equipped to hold all of us during an alert and more because this was a good way to get
Ruchama out of her room for a while,

Tonight's news reporied that Ceneral Schwartzkopt is apparently suggesting that the air war
against lraq continue for another month before starting the ground attack. This suggests that there’s
still a long way to go m this war, but basically for us the war is over. Yes, it's still very possible that a
SCUD missile will fand in Israel — tonight, tomorrow, this week, this month — but it seems as though
we've learned to incorporate that possibility into cur everyday reality. And that means that | can finish
with this journal — the next time [ write it will be a “regular” letter.

Wednesday, February 13, 18:00

Fknow, [ know. Just a couple of days ago [ promised that ['d stop with this journal business and
start writing regular letters, but it seems as though the exceptional has become the normal and I find
I'm having a hard lime releasing myself from the sweet pleasures of being in an emergency situation.
I'm certainly not reporting things in “real time” anymare. This is partially because we've got
numerous other things to be involved with — like a meeting last night that kept me from sitting and
writing (finally evening acfivity is starting to return to normal) — and partially because one or two
mare missile attacks just isn't that interesting anymore. Is that a cynical thing to write? Perhaps, but |
think it's definitely true. Tzippi frequently remarks that she feels a bit guilty about being far enough
away from where missiles are falling so that she can go about her business while listening to reports
about what's happening to-other people and not be fearful for her own well being Each time she says
this sort of thing I tell her that there's no particular heroism in living near where missiles land. I really
don't feel that 'm missing out on the action, and don't feel sorry, or guilty, about that.

But Monday evening and night, for a while at least, we started having second thoughts about just
how rauch this war was really over. We were preparing to go up to the chadar ochel at 19:.00 when the
alert sounded. The SCUD missile that caused thus alert apparently ended up in the ocean (specific
details are still censored and everybody's information comes from a friend of a friend who..). [ don't
know whether it caused damage in the ocean but to Israel-proper no damage was caused. The alert was
short and it wasn't long before we were on our way up to eat. The missile that caused our second alert
of that night was apparently directed toward Saudi Arabia and as soon as that became clear the all clear
was given, only a couple of moments after the alert was sounded.

I'mi not just keeping myself busy locking for synonyms when I write that the all clear was
“given”. Up until a couple of weeks ago an all clear was sounded throughout the country and there
were apparently many people who had difficulty distinguishing between it and the alert signal. (The
fwo are very different, but when you're excited | guess that it's possible to become confused and
perhaps start 1o panic.} Because many people were confused and didn't know whether it was an all
clear or another alert it was decided that all clears would only be announced on radio and television
and no longer be sounded as sirens.

The third alert of that night came at 1:30 in the morning We woke up from the siren and called
the people on our information network before we were called, and we sat up in bed and listened to the
reparts until our arca was cleared (last). [ didn't bother sealing off the room any more than it was
already sealed oft Altogether it took half an hour. [ had an uncomfortable fesling about this particular
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alert. We've leamed to listen to what isn't reported as well as what is and something left me with the
‘eeling that there were major casualties this time. Tzippi had to get up that moring at 6:00 in arder to
travel to the orchestra and [ woke up with her to hear the news. Actually, I didn’t sleep that well
through the rest of the night though I'm usually able to sleep through anything. We were relleved to
learn that although property damage occurred there were relatively few infuries and they were only
light.

One aspect of getting used to this situation 1s how our apartment is prepared for being sealed off.
F've wanted to return to having only the bedroom sealed oft but Tzippi prefers to have free reign of the
entire apartment (and be able to walch television) during an alert. We now no longer need a nylon
sheet covering the front door and instead only have to put tape over parts of the door which aren't
fully sealed if an alert is sounded. It's nice having a a door that you can walk through without having
to bend over. Our windows are still covered with nylon though we'll soon open at least one of them so
that rmore air can get into the apartment. The shower gets mouldy incredibly quickly, even though
we've now got a window open there as well almost full time — the door to the shower is also easily
sealed off so that 1t 1sn't very hard to simply close the door and put some tape on it if there's an alert,
and get some circulation and let the towels dry and the like the rest of the time. And of course we're
relatively confident that even it the last mussile against Israel hasn't been launched yet, we're not in
the direct line of fire and can relax our own personal defenses a bit. Tzippi and I don't see fully eye to
eye on this, bul on the whole we agree that we can ease up a bit.

In the kvutzah I'm much more conscientious about carrying out defense instructions than I am
at home. After all, I've goi responsibility for a large group of kids and I want them to understand that
there are times when what's important isn't one's personal opinion but accepting the decisions
reached by the proper authorities instead. Yes, as a rule [ question authority, but sometimes when you
question it you can reach the conclusion that in certain cases it's right or justifiable.

As ['ve been typing this one of the major items on the news is the [ragi report that perhaps 1000
civihans were killed when a shelter in Baghdad was bombed by American planes. The Americans are
claiming that the shelter bombed was a military target. I'm saddened by loss not only of civilian lives
but even of the lives of mothers’ sons who are soldiers, so I find this to be a distressing report. And
once again, a report of this sort puts our own troubles in a certain perspective.

Thursday, February 14, 00:15

{'d intended to sit and write a bit much earlier, but of course there was the television news, and
“then jetting myself get caught up in something else on television. Tzipp! came hotme around 20:00
from a late afternoon concert and she was pretty tired so she’s now sleeping and I'm still not that tired
so I can take a bit of time to try and think of some “profound thoughts” with which to try and conclude
this journal,

Jt's now almost a full month that this war has been going on. It's already hard to remember all
the different stages that we went through as we adapted io the reality of the war and the ways in which
it effected us. I stili remember quite clearly that one of the first reports we received, right at the start of
the war, was that in only a few shorl hours the U.S. A Force had succeeded in destroying both the
[ragji awr force and Iraq’s missile launching capabilities, [ remember that we were relieved to hear these
reports and were happy to think that Israel wouldn't be endangered during the war (and of course that
it would be short). [ also remnember, however, that T wrote then that it's easier to start a war than it is to
end one. | was in no way prophetic — it was simply a case of the experts letting their “expertise” get in
the way of their common sense, and [ didn't have any expertise to blur my vision.

've admutted numerous times that 'm a news addict. T have a strange attraction tn un 0 the
minute news reports even though [ know full well that whatever happened has already happened and
that there's no reason (o be in a rush to hear about it. I'm not the anly addict of this kind — it seems
that CNN, and the other netwarks as well, thrive on this addiction. And it's definitely fascinating to be
able 10 expernence the war in “real time” But of course feeding our addiction (and selling air time for
commercials) leads to the mass production of the news. We've all become experts in countless aspects
of the war that we'd probably have been happy to never know anything about — various weapons
technologies, how the troops spend their free time, countless press conferences that are often highly
uninformative, and the chit chat of reporters explaining how they got a story that wasn't that
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interestng to begin with, to name just a few. And there's the churning out of stories as well. Since the
first SCUD fell on Tel Aviv Israel has been restraining itself from responding and the U.S. has been
applauding that restramt. But every day someone has Lo be asked, in the light of a particular press
conference, or the color of the te that the Minister of Defense wore, whether that policy still stands. I'd
be willing to leave well enough alone, but then how would we fill up an entire hour of news. People
have become bored because for quite a while nothing particularly photogenic has been happening in
the war. | feel uncomfortable writing this, but it seems to me that today’s tragedy in Baghdad gave the
networks a story they've been wanting for quite a while, and with lots of video coverage that can be
broadcast they probably feel that thev're getting out of the rut they've fallen into. The networks and the
home audience are probably urging Schwartzkopt to get on with the ground war — thatll give them
lots of photo opportunities. ['ve remarked numerous times that I don't doubt thai, among other
reasons, the U5, 18 interested in this war so that it can try cut numerous new technological weapons
that it's developed but hasn't found the opportunity to use. Perhaps there’s also an element of
entertainment involved as well — there's nothing quite as crowd pleasing as a nice juicy war broadcast
straight into your living room. ['m not sure just what the right word for it is, but it seerns that were on
the verge of a new art form — newstertainment, or something like that.

Our work days are back to full days (I've even had a break in the afternoon and returned to work
until 1600 twice this week) and Tzippi has returned to the orchestra, passing through Tel Aviv to get
to her rehearsals and concert. Throughout the country all the schools have opened and today, for the
first time since the war started, I saw the Palestimian builders who work on Hatzor, Even though there
isn't much evening activity [ did have a meeting last rught, and I guess we've simply assimilated the
passibility of a SCUD landing somewhere in Israel with hardly more than a couple of moments notice
into our daily routine.
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