ANY  KIND  OF  JOB

` Your family has recently come to Israel, hasn`t it `, said Nathan, receving at his home a new immigrant from his former fatherland. ` I hope you`re satisfied with the conditions we`ve created for you `, old settlers always had to stress what they had gone through, so that the Jews from all over the world could more easily decide to live in the ancient native country of their ancestors.

` I have no complaints `, answered Shmulik.` The only thing is I see no prospect. I`m staying at home, doing nothing and that`s not why I`ve moved to Aretz.`

` This is the initial period in which you have the chance to learn Hebrew `, Nathan tried to help Shmulik with some useful advice. `You should get used to the new environment, to different conditions of life. It`s a great change `, Nathan was full of understanding for the problems of the newcomers.

` What Hebrew? I can`t concentrate on learning at all. Nothing goes into my head, I just keep thinking about the job `, Shmulik admitted unwillingly. ` That`s why I`m looking any kind of job, not to sit at home and listen to my wife struggling with verbs.`

` One can learn the language at work as well `, said Nathan, satisfied that Shmulik was not choosy about the job, at least. ` I`m not happy about that possibility, but under the circumstances we`ll find something.`

In his formmer homeland Shmulik used to service steam engines, which were engaged only  on industrial lines. He had no experience with new electric engines. He claimed, though, it was not a problem for him.

` The principle is the same `, he explained to Nathan. ` The engine is there to pull carriages, all the rest is variations.`

Nathan could not agree with Shmulik, but did not want to insult him.

` What matters to me is that you`re not choosy about the job `, said Nathan.

` Any kind of job `, Shmulik answered.

They agreed that Shmulik should come again in a few days, and in the meantime Nathan would see what job he could find for him.

Some days later Nathan had some difficulty in finding Shmulik. He was sitting in front of a shop drinking beer with workers from Rumania employed for the season.

` To tell you the truth `, said Shmulik, ` I thought you were just eager to talk to someone from your former country. I didn`t believe you could find me a job.`

The arrangement was that Shmulik would drop by the following day to talk to Nathan.

` Just don`t make it too early `, asked Shmulik.

` I get back from work around five `, Nathan replied. ` I hope it`s not early? `

` Perfect `, was Shmulik`s answer. ` It`ll give me time to rest a little.`

Nathan did not ask what from, but the next day at the agreed time, he was waiting for Shmulik with some prepared snacks.

` Just at the right moment `, Shmulik was  in a good mood, ` we`ve run out of money and it`s rather long to wait for the first of the month.`

` I thought that here the help to the immigrants was sufficient, so that they didn`t have to think about money`, said Nathan, shaking his head. ` At least not in the beginning.`

` What do you mean by sufficient! I have to drink beer in front of the shop. Do you know how much it is in a pub? I can`t sit with friends like a man to have a treat together. And don`t ask me how much cigarettes are.`

` I don`t smoke `, Nathan admitted. ` But let`s see what job would suit you most. I think I`ve found an ideal job for you in a factory for producing screws. As you know rather a lot about machines, you will be able to sevice them. It`s not difficult, lubricating...`

`...changing spare parts `, Shmulik went on to show that he knew a lot about such a job. ` A machine must permanently be in operation. The work is probably in shifts, isn`t it? `

` In three shifts `, answered Nathan. ` The first starts at 6 a.m....`

` What? ` Shmulik was shocked. ` What time do I have to be up to get to work, I wonder. The bells of the Sistine Chapel wouldn`t wake me up at that time.`

` Maybe your wife`ll  make you some coffee before you leave, so she can wake you up `, Nathan suggested.

` Not even cannons can wake her at that hour. I would have to make coffee for her to come to her senses, and then she`d be nervous all day. I had better not wake her up.`

` Perhaps your kids get up earlier to go to school `, Nathan was looking for some solution, ` so let them wake you.`

` They`re small and I don`t feel like imposing such obligations on them. You`ll agree it`s not in order.`

` Then there`s nothing doing as far as this job goes `, Nathan was sorry to say.

` A performance according to efficiency would suit me `, said Shmulik and to Nathan it was not at all clear what he meant. ` Something with noone standing above my head while I`m working, and the wage depends on how much I do `, Shmulik explained.

` I can offer you that straight away `, Nathan was glad when he heard that. ` Picking oranges at the ``pardes``, as we call a plantation. As many you pick, as much money you get.`

` I`ve never worked at a pardes `, Shmulik meant to say. Instead, he asked ` And how much do they pay? `

When Smulik heard how much one got for a full crate, big or small, he could not believe his ears.

` I would have to pick the whole pardes to earn something! `

` It`s not quite like that `, Nathan decided to urge Shmulik to accept this job at least. ` Women who work there will show you how to pick as fast as you can and you`ll see it isn`t a poor pay. Pardes is rather big and there`ll be a lot of work there.`

` It`s a work for women then! `

` And for those who have no other work `, Nathan was losing patience. ` After all, your wife might work there if you don`t want to.`

` And who`d do the washing? What would children eat when they get back from school? Am I to cook for them? No, no, a woman`s place is in the home. I knew there was no God `, Shmulik said in a voice full of resignation. ` Nobody can help me.`

` I`m sorry to have to ask you about a private matter `, Nathan`s face lit up.`Are you a believer? `

` Well, you`ve just heard from me that there`s no God.`

` Then there`s no problem for you to work on Sabbath `, Nathan was pleased, ` I can get you a job as a night watchman. They work on Sabbath, but it`s paid double.`

` Ah, that won`t do. God said to work for six days and to rest on the seventh. There`s no mention of night work in the Torah.` Shmulik was in the mood for lecturing.

` You`ve just said you don`t believe in God `, Nathan was getting nervous.

` It`s not my fault that He has ordained so`, Shmulik wondered how it was that Nathan had not heard about it before.

` Shmulik `, Nathan sounded disapponted, ` you must be realistic.You can`t speak the language, your occupation has long been obsolete. This way it`ll be very hard to find a job to suit you.`

` Don`t you worry about that `, said Shmulik, getting ready to leave. ` That`s how it is in life. First you`re given to choose, and then you can`t get even a most ordinary job! `  

