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When she was a girl, the Sea of Galjl
Kinneret as it is known in Israel, was just th
and nowhere else in this somber land, whic
Hagit day and night, could make her emot;
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deep dark-
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THE KINNEDEY

air and the merciless heat, they took dips under the
orange sun that cut through every layer of sunscreen that
Hagit smeared on the children. Clad in their fluorescent
pathing suits, they grinned whitely at her from the water
“Mommy! Mommy!" they cried out, so she would come |
help them look for living mollusks in their shells, for

pretty stones they could bring to show-and-tell to the
kindergarten teacher.

Before she knew loss, she had longed for the
Kinneret. She sped over roads, counting down the miles
all the way to Tiberias. When they made stops for little
Noam, who couldn't hold it in, the name “Tiberias” shone
like a north star on the green road signs, planted on the
side of the road. Peeing, he turned his cute behind to the
cars, darkly-tanned, as if he had sun-bathed all summer;
his smooth brown hair blew in the wind, reminding her
of his father—they were so alike back then. When Adi
wanted chocolate milk, well, they stopped too—how
could she resist those luxurious blond curls, the pale,
freckled cheeks, those eyes, the same shade of green
as her own? The two of them came out of the same
womb but turned out so differently. They were going to
the Kinneret, and they were entitled to treat themselves,
to lighten their wallets; they would only think about the
water, not about the overdraft fee.

Hagit had to make a stop, too. She told them to
wait outside the stall and went in, pulled her jeans down
hurriedly, afraid they would run off and disappear. She
kept talking to them from the toilet. She told them to
Count 1o ten, to sing the song about the seasons they
had leamed in kindergarten; as long as she heard their
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were safe behind the dogr,
voices she kn:‘;;g:g her pants and flushed She hag &
hed the door halfway open, just to make
already PUS were still there, that she hadn'’t logt thep
sure that.they ned. They went back in the ¢,
that nothing had happenct. Car
and drove on, singing the nicest SONGS, an out-of-tyne
choir in a white Suburu. She had stuck old shirts in th,
windows to shield Adi and Noam from the sun, so the,
could doze off on the long drive. The car struggled upki|
but it was even scarier to go downhill, when the shirts
flapped angrily in the wind.
‘Are we there yet?” they screamed in the back.
Soon, they'd be there soon. When the sun was on the
other side of the sky, when the dials on her wristwatch
met. Then they would be there, but for now they'd
W another popsicle, and an apple, and grapes, and
:o S‘Cfc:n?l:l:r:lﬁd with Swiss cheese, and Bamba snacks
nsisted o, ;;/er the seat and the bathing suits they
i Shepgt tf;‘g On even before they had left the
they wanted bec:m’ she'd have let them do anything
They hag QO'ﬁen uuse they were going to the Kinne{et
toeth with their S P very, very early, and brushed thel
Yoothbryshes Piderman ang Princess Jasmine
' Dlue ang p, -
oot i didn't gyq, Pink, with toothpaste so terfibY
thei 1. 22! ke it was doing anything; in @
Would fall out, blackened, full ©

| Mercials . = 18UR, since she had give"
';e";smfu despit S o;\ €able TV, which she contin®
them &meant o tg)) ;:;per and steeper prices. Bul

Y Just yey that; she didn’t want to ¢
» 8bout work, banks, l0a"™’
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THE KanNERETY

glimony or insurance. She wanted to spare them from
the adult world that they were so keen to be g part of:
They demanded to help chop vegetables for salag: lig.ht
the stovetop; tlip the omelet; stay home alone whil,e she
went down to the grocery store; walk up four floors on
their own while she took the elevator, laden with the
grocery bags, tired, her feet swollen, indulging them
despite her fear. They made a nuisance, screaming and
shouting all the way up, but she didn't care: she could
hear them through the elevator walls and knew they
were okay. They wanted to do everything alone, even
swim without floaties. They didn’t understand what she
went through when she let them go off on their own: Her
stomach churned with worry; her blood pressure spiked;
her heart beat rattled bam-bam-bam, not letting up until
she held them both in her arms again.

On that terrible morning, when she began to
realize what was really happening, when she was still
running around the beach with Adi in her arms, when
everything inside her turned upside down and she
retched and retched— on that morning the Kinneret was
serene. The water was green and placid, shimmering,
like the eyes of a beast bathing in the sun, digesting its
prey. Look at me, the beast said, see what | can do.

2,
When Hagit was a little girl, her parents would set
Up camp on the smooth pebbles by the water: unfold
the chairs, the water-coolers and the red pump, hopping
N it with one leg to pump up the inflatable tube and :
the raft; if the pump was broken, her father, broad an
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4 blow up the floats with his mouth, g "

1dren on them, one-by-lone or in twog, e
4 floating in the green’ water with her father; e,

E:fk 1o the shore, she imagined that the two of thep

in that magical, marine eXpa
mpletely alone In e Expan
m:rref;;ef pushed them further and further in, ignorig

her mother's calls, “Yigall Yigal, not so degp!’: He diap
care, he just smiled under his hat, which didn’t prevent
his bald head from getting so red with sunburn that
Hagit couldn't help but laugh. There, in the water, she
thought that he loved her the most, despite her wild hai
her squeaky voice, her clumsiness. She needed those
moments when it was just the two of them. It was as f

she had no siblings; she didn’t have three older brothers

and a little sister. There was only herself, Hagit, and her
fathﬁg who lifted her hi

gh up and then dropped her. Sft
mﬁrashing dpwn and s[l)mk into the grzzn before e
happened u:n:g: "™ 0 quickly she barely knew what hat
her forehe ande Pushed her wet bangs to the side Ofd
then that whe o+ - G€€Ply into her eyes. She V0¥

©hid, one cfwie 90t married, she would only have
At "okt nec 10 Would have her all to himsef

to vig for he - ; fs.
AMazing mi r attention with othe
':‘ = ang he::"lltes her father would turn the
W"‘W\s Naday, Mao ack to shore, and all of them”
Sdge; « er:“ Michagla — would jostle on
% m%( ' ad' |t's my turn' My turn!n
’"&\u% Pareng Vorced, and her mothe’

. ' h
%, she bacy, P p e i
Playey " With such strength * |

them in the shallows 2
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fooled around with the float: skirting the water’s edge,
going in, not going in, toppling over. She had them in
stitches, but deep down they all just wanted their father
to be there.

Hagit made a second vow then, that she would
never get divorced; she wouldn't make her children feel
what she had felt then. She was so certain that her love
would be a true love, the kind that doesn't fade. Years
later, when Noam and Adi were still babies and she and
Shauli were drifting apart, she looked in the mirror and
saw her mother: tired; wrinkled; five children around
her, grabbing and screaming. She realized that she too
would end up alone, with two kids that she would try
desperately to amuse, making a fool out of herself. She
too would scrutinize their smiles to make sure they were
having fun and not just pretending to be, making sure
they weren't just quietly missing Shaull and the games
he played with them in the deep end.

When she took a day off to throw them a birthday
party and told them they were going to the Kinneret, they
went and told all their friends right away. They couldn't
hold it in. They hadn’t been to the Kinneret since the
summer, and in just two weeks they would swim and
play for a whole long weekend; three straight days that
no one had imagined would end so abruptly, no one
had imagined that her sister Michaela would be making
phone calls all that weekend while her mother was taking
care of Adi, who kept asking: Grandma, when is mommy
coming home?

Hagit slept in Noam's bed. She didn't get up and
didn’t eat or speak. Only on Sunday morning, the day of
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aull lifted her up from Nis bed, knegg,,
ine funeral which had become stiff from curing,

all bed, washed her face, and got he
in the too-s™ ot remember any of this, ang g,
. She tand how she had even let him see e,
wouldn't unders 2 hadn't been t
Lo half-naked, after they hadnit | ogether f,
s He drove them to her mother’s apartment, |ef
;(;r‘?:%ﬁe car with the engine running, climbed up threg
stories, knocked on the door and gsked his mother-in.
law what they should do about Adi. So much was stj|
unresolved between Shauli and her mother, but that
day only sorrow remained. They decided that Adi
should come with them, that it wasn't right to keep her
from coming. They didn’t want to have to tell her, when
she grew up, that they had thought she was too young
for that. _

Her mother and Adi came down with him, and Ad
didn't say hello even though she saw the tears in Hagtts
mShe had never seen her mother cry. Hagit got
on her e 1Ugged Adi s tightly tht she ef mgvr:z
at the cem :tre ms :frhat were: still visible when they a\md g

to each Zt.h he two of them got in the back ?,nAdi's
cuts, fiatting % She put her right hand throudh

eyes Stfay fl’o:n;] against her cheek. She didn

On the thrg d €, not even for a morr‘lent: -
and Collapseq 4%, When she fell apart in his 2

he
hh:rdr%"‘. Splash co?dﬂ%r' he had to carry her © talm
Very g Water on her forehead and €
Aosed hey g, ° MY &N absentmingedy, after ™
© Caresseq her wet hair, P“Shed |

' 379, leaning over her and holdind
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Tre Kinneper

himself together as much as he could, he fe|| asleep too

curled and shrunken in the corner of her bed i
' : h ’
even take off his shoes and jeans. e didn't

| When she .woke up he was still there, and so was
Adi, nuzzhng.agamst her. But part of her was missing,
and destrgc’nve thoughts were running around in her
head: thelrl last moments together in the tent on the
beach at night, when she put them to sleep and read to
them from the book about Felix, the rabbit who writes
letters, and Noam folded Felix’s letters and slid them
carefully inside of the envelopes in the book. He had
to go pee, and he went out and stood under a broad
eucalyptus tree, its bark peeling off in strips. She looked
at him from inside the tent, how he pulled his pants and
his underwear all the way down to his feet; he hadn't yet
leamned how to maneuver them like adults do. He turned
his little behind to her and peed on and on. She couldn't
see, she could only hear the sound of the urine wetting
the tree until it petered off. He pulled his pants back
up and went back inside, his shirt caught in the pants’
elastic band. Tired but gleeful, he asked if the sun would
wake them up at dawn.

Yes, it would wake them up SO early that the
Kinneret would stil be completely quiet a”fj shimmering,
grey and silver. They fell asleep on either side of her, 4
their legs and hands tangled on top of her; §he coulclin
tell where Adi ended and Noam began. Their breathnngd
lulled her to sleep even though it was still egﬂy. She h:o
wanted 1o call her mother and also 1 tell Mlcha6|aft:lv
had moved up nOI"th, to come on Saturday to be Wi
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to play with Adi and Noam, Whom

them, for her sister

4 ceen iN SO long:
she hag: i‘f:t night, the first and the last—Dbefore she

Jpped the tent flap shut, after scl;leA gipvi;ﬁdbthe tent's
windows and sprayed Noam i A 9 SPray, 5o
they wouldn't wake up bug bitten, so the mosquitoes
wouldn't buzz in their ears, so they wogld sleep well
after their long day—the lights of Tiberias winked at her
from the far shore. They were reflected on the water like
waming beacons, as if saying: Don't go to bed, don't fal
asleep. Tiberias was silently screaming, communicating
across the water. Something about the lights was
hypnotic; her hands shook, and she trembled when she
zipped up the tent. As she sunk into sleep, the only thing
Sh? could see through the tent’s window were the stars
twinkling weakly. But on the far side of the Kinneret, on
the shore of Tiberias, there were still people and cars and
Hashing lights. As if at an endless beach '
party, Tibenas

danc

shim:;;g t:ne dVlVate;; a drunken bride in rented jeweln
- aughing and wi . .

waited patiently, ghing and wild, while the Kinneret

be over soon, b iis surf low, as if saying: The party Wil
' B the morming it will all be over

_ Shau“ S 3.
didn't spegi btayed With her a)| through the shiva. They

by
;'appgned befor; t:y knew that no matter what had
amilies, which ha, : Y needed each other now. The"
ke they :aarly drifted apart, filled the " d
® bom ang 4, only ancs before, when Ad B
© future sij) lay ahead like an
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iting lake of happiness. He sle
invl .
while Michaela slept with her,

The tall Shauli had hypnotized Hg
yeS, dark skin and brown hair: they st
contrast to her pallor. His strong arms, too, hag a strange
rorce over her; arms that fixed the apartment up beforeg
ihe twins were born, but were rarely engaged in an
paying work. It took a divorce to shake Shayji from his
endless idleness. Still, two years passed before he found
an apartment nearby, and he had found and quit two
jobs before he started working for a small construction
company north of Tel Aviv, and started making a decent,
regular salary, started seeing Noam and Adi on a regular
basis, and finally, months later, started to pay alimony.
Not that Hagit had ever complained; she didn't even
tell her mother. She knew that in the end he would sort
himself out and grow up.

The children loved going to Shauli's place. He was
s0 animated with them: he would make them dinner; play
with them until late; shower them and bring them, sleep}'
and content, back home to Hagit. When she and Shauh
spoke, they only talked about the children, about bldhqtay
Parties and kindergarten events; only once, when Hagl
bcked herself out of the house and she took the k'dz_d
e to Shaul's apartment to wait for the |ocksmlt:, e:wt
e ask her how she was. He made her cqffee ant S;]

® children to his room with chocolate milk to watc
.ele"iSioﬂ, and then, for the first time, they talk::c: in
‘ e? bit aboyt themselvgs: f:lbOUt b_e'nl? f?ki:::éi out, but
"oWn home, They didn’t have it all 9 ven if they
Y knew separating was right for them, €

I

ptin the living room,

git with hig black
ood in such stark
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w they would never live
ther; they Kne
loved each O

still .
together again. Shauli sat next to her without

During the shivés 't help feeling accuseq,

ouldn
1 a word, and she C ilently blaming her for what hgq

i S|
ht Shauli was His son, who looked like g

taking away s
mall version E)f him, while Adi looked just like her: the
S )

. the same big, bright, fluttering eyes. On
’f:: tTwi:clij Z);;ax;w;:esie colla?’sed' Shauli stayed with her
until she fell asleep. Only then, when she was already
on the cusp of UNCONSCIOUSNESS, did he tell her that he
knew she always kept her eyes open, that Noam simply
woke up and left the tent, that there was nothing she
could have done, that he wouldn't have noticed either.
She mumbled brokenly, tearfully, that Noam was sleeping
barely an inch away from her, that any other mother
would have woken up if he had so much as rolled over
in hi? sleep. Shauli embraced her and whispered to her
that' : wasn't her f'ault,' it was an accident, no mother
l?;uhazt?; i:‘;:" ”'ghtJU§t to watch over the children.
still babies ande:zn;f thing when Noam and Adi were
minutes to make su%e I:;UI?Nget OLft plices .eve.ry ﬂV?
crib. But Hagit was pe on}::l b -Stll.l breathing in thell
and the tearg kept Corr{in COQVIncnng, beyond arguind

9, until she finally fell asleep:

4

through the Stid:nlng; When har eyes SUddenIy Opened

Side to sige and I)goyeellow gunk, and she turned from

et quie fight, Hey Cat her watch, she fett sometfi"?
e

St rose ang fell too easily:

L 0

happened, f0
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qothing was nuzzling ggainst her ri
oft was there something burrowed under the blanket
she didn't under§tand: How could one of them have ;
switched places in the night? How coyld the two of the
it in the gap between her and the canopy? She pulled ‘
down the blanket and uncovered Adi’s beautiful, s|
tace, but Noam wasn’t there. Her heart thumped,
and she was drenched in sweat; it was so hot all of 4
sudden, even though the tent flap was open. Barefoot,
wearing only a t-shirt and underwear, she went out and
shouted, “Noam! Noam!” She opened her eyes as wide
as possible and turned around and around; everything
tumed around with her. The sun wasn't out yet: A blue
dawn was only just pushing the dark away; the water was
sivery and grey, peaceful.

She screamed his name and went back in the tent
ina panic and tore Adi away from sleep and picked her
up and started running along the water’s edge, by the
eucalyptus trees and by the parked cars in the lot; she
screamed and shouted and cried, but he was nowhere to
be found. Her voice was already cracked, barely audible,
when people started emerging from their tents to see
What was going on. A man came up to her—a not-quite
0ld man, balding, in a white undershirt and grey shorts,
Sivery curls shining on his chest—and tried to calm her
down: He held her arm firmly, asked her to sit. Bgt she
Wouldn't listen, she could only say again and again that
She had lost her kid, The man had an ltalian accent, an.d
s broken Hebrew drove her crazy. She screamed & L
that her kid was missing, for god’s sake, would he just

P her look? He wasn't offended; he saW the alarm

ght side; only on her

eeping
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4 though she shouted at Nim, he digry

: calm r down and spoke Carefully,
leave; B tﬁ around therm pleary-eyed, curious
re heir vacation. Among them, only

uining the 1
o was fraces " flected Hagit’s terror, and a fey

. k on their kid
iheir tents to chec S. A
hem went back 10 even though the others told i,

: .1 away, that there was nothing tg
- wait?:tilng\:ﬂgev%; pr)clabably just playing on tr?e
\gzangh someiwhere and they’d find him sq?n. B.ut Hagt
couldn't hear them; she couldn’t hear Adi’s crying, eithe
\While the others were arguing about what to do, she
was hugging Adi too tightly, and her eyes were darting
around. Her knees were shaking; her body trembled.
The man made her get Noam’s photo from her
wallet; she didn't understand what difference it could
make, since any kid wandering around on his own at this
hour could only be her Noam. He walked with her from
“m‘;? of the beach to the other and got some other
mg:e'y'%‘:&hﬁgether they combed the beach so
wasn't there, Theze wasn't any doubt left that the boy
The man tookquads' no calming her down anymore:
in Tiberias in her o) S Land her to the police station
were Completely zl Uru. He had to drive; her
©odshot and she couldn't €

anything, First, i
» NOU h
and stuffedgh' he gathered his few things

:‘di Ughtl, temifie,y . r tent in the trunk, while she e
'S Name g Nicc;, th“'t\e station, he told the office’ ira
€ wave ned to wake up at su rise 10

S— (7
When Hagit's screaming Wok)
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, He told them that they hag
m up: search
:'earched it thoroughly; that he hag thOUgh(ta(:[ t::e beach,
metter if he took them to wait at the police StC;E[JiId
on,

i stead of letting them run around on the beach

5.

They found him a little before noon, two beaches
south: the blue, shrunken body of a boy, By then Shauii
wvas already on the way north. The officer told him on the

none that his wife was waiting for him at the Tiberias
police station. The officer said it— your wife—like it was
a perfectly obvious thing; like the last two years had
smply evaporated. The officer looked at her without a
hint of sympathy, as if he had to call fathers to come look
for their missing children every day, as if any second now
Noam would be found. Barely an hour had passed before
they called Shauli again to tell him to come identify the
body. They didn’t even think of asking her to do it. When
she arrived at the hospital, Shauli had already been
stting for an hour, dazed, in the hall outside the morgue.

She had been crying all morning, but when she
saw Shauli, a shriek escaped her throat and she nearly
fanted on the floor of the grey, cool, airless cormidon by
te shiny metal doors. She cried and cried untl she had
"othing left in her body to expel. She had already puked
etything that was in her earlier, and her fingers Wers
*0white and bloodless they nearly had to hospitah;g her.
W:ishe held herself together for Adi, who Walf» \:\V?::r?

the officer, the doctor on call, and the 'Ital: ina
ande : they picked up her, Shauli helc o |ocar in
ed them 1o the Suburu, which was the o

3 / ’
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: ing his hg
, thanked Nico, grasping nd
ihe parking ot Htfree e stePP?d into the car gy,
weakly, and 10 Nico standing outside with his dyffe

baq, his meager belongings PoKing out of it in disarray._
agd,

. even have a tent. .
he d|dr%:aet was how she remembered it: a great

big emptiness, cavernous, awfuL Only after they’d
arrived at her home did Shauli call her'S|ster apd both
grandmothers. Her mother was there in ten minutes, o
of breath. She hugged her and cried, and she cried too
even though she thought she had no more tears left.

6.

When it was all over—the funeral and the shiva,
the crying, the week that split her life in half—only
routine remained, the little things she still had to go
through, like the first time she took Adi, and Adi alone, to
the kindergarten. They had to get back to their lives, just
the two of them. On the way, she held Adi’s hand tightl:

she thought everybody w :
. as | be
it was Adi who wag h R ke

olding her hand, giving her the

stre , giving her

e it e s . T
down If home, teetering with every step: and

on t : :
she didn't even no’? © couch. She didn’t move for hours

She got up and py Ice the time until the phone rang.
m, drank Mop "ched her cheeks to get some color "
:he Was gettin c?e:?;sers of water—she was scared
®r only child from the I:tr:a:;a?td walked back to pick

: garten

0 ‘ o

0 sargng%“the first day after the shiv2

‘ehes by mistake. For a who®
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with every breath and eve
one; for a whole week, th
nd the first morning after

Week,

was 9

face, &

apout it apAv d
She e sandwich. qu

anyone—not Adi or her mother or Shailﬁ'ikv'fésgle

ghe pushed the sandwich deep in the bin and pieq trash

on top of it, SO no one would find it.

ryf step she knew that he
s fact \{vas shoved in her
the shiva she forgot all

She still had to part with his things. Everyone
weighed in: Do it all at once; do it one thing at a time.
gut she sat Adi down on the bed and asked her how
ong she wanted to keep Noam’s bed in her room; she
thought she could hold back her tears in front of Adi’s
big eyes. They decided together what had to go and
what needed to stay and made plans for the space that
would open up once the bed was gone: Adi would have
amuch bigger room, and Hagit promised to buy her a
desk when she started elementary school that she would
put by the window. Shauli and Hagit's brother moved
out the bed, grunting and pushing and making a racket,
but she wasn't there: She had gone with Adi to get ice-
cream. When they were back, they saw that the room .
was frightfully big, even though all of his clothes Were stil
inthe closet, and the two of them lay down on Adi's bed,
h°|ding each other: Adi knew exactly when to let her be
and when to laugh and when to talk. They fel asleep,
nteriwined, the scent of children's shampoo Hagtts
"ose, Adi's curls tickling her nostrils and her'earsliia .

They woke up together the next morning. alki?\g
"as still unused to having one hand free while W

t
10 the kindergarten. When she got back home she $@
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he twins' room, in Adi's rogn,

. t .
the carpet In s in blue plastic bags, feeling the

is clothe , :
his c,:[ e clothes as if she was just tidying

laundry. She didn’t want anyone t,

. her own, §

: ted to say goodbye on .+ Ohe
help her; sheS t\/;;nand -+ called what cause dit {Diichey
Aty kept widening with his small fiy
all the holes that he kep , Jers,
smelled his scent on the clothes. She de.C|ded to keep
o few: the outfit from Rosh Hashanah; his favorite
Spiderman shirt; red undenwear, so tiny; the pajamas,
the ones with the orange-brown giraffes and the ivory
colored, wafer-thin buttons. She cried into them, wiping
her nose and eyes with the delicate sleeves; she didn't
even notice the time.

When they called from the kindergarten, it was
already one thirty. She ran out without putting on
makeup, her face streaked with dried tears and her nose
tgd. When she rgached the gate she collected herself,
:‘epedwalh:r fgce with her sleeves. Her arms shook when

ed in—what excuse could she make for being
80 late? —but Adj ran
Hagit sat Up to her and stroked her face.

' on the floor ang hugged her f be five
minutes, When the | ; g r for may
impatiently, Haqt ndergarten teacher glared at her

git realized, relieved, that it was a new

kindergarte .
She ih%ugh’t] :::\s,vt:ntj and that no one had told her:
mother who is ne S Just Scatterbrained, a messy

v .
problem, Nothing e?;:n time, that this was the only

down oN of
and put @ %'/
tabric and folding

up after doing the



