ARI  AND  JUVAL

`` Look at what he is doing ``, their elder grandson talked to himself. `` Juval, if you only open your mouth once again, this time grandpa will push a full spoon into it... He has no idea what grandma has prepared and keeps saying it`s delicious all the time.``

In fact, grandma and grandpa had only two grandchildren. Ari was the first grandchild in the family, with all honours of a future heir. A true desert lion, at the age of six he had been eating by himself for a long time already, and now watched grandpa feeding Juval, who was just two years old. `` They had a good exercise with me ``, he thought. `` That joke won`t catch on, be careful, Juval! I knew it. It serves you right when you don`t listen to me.``

` Look at Ari eating by hinself `, grandpa was pointing in his direction with a full teaspoon. `You could also do it now.`

`` See, food is falling out of the teaspoon. And later he`ll tell grandma it`s us who`re messing the place ``, commented Ari for himself. `` Look at her, well done! And I never managed to make gradpa eat what grangma had prepared for me.``

Juval, in her inarticulate language, talked grandpa into taking a spoonful of her mixed food first, and then she would agree to take one. ` My dear, would you pass me  one more teaspoon, please, ` grandpa gave in.

` If you`re hungry, you`ll get something else`, grandma said. ` You needn`t eat children`s food,` she handed him a teaspoon just in case.

` I`m never hungry at this hour, but Juval has taken only one spoonful of the food you`ve prepared. She doesn`t want to open her mouth any more.`

`` Look only at the expression on his face. He thinks that Juval will now feel sorry for him and open her mouth ``, Ari wondered what would happen next.

` Well, it won`t work that way! I swallowed my mothful, and now it`s your turn `, grandpa was persistent.

Juval opened her mouth a little, wide enough for grandpa to push a full teaspoon in. But his pleasure did not last longer than a second. Juval spat out the whole mouthful at him.

` Grandma!` shouted grandpa. `Give me a napkin, please. Look at what she`s done! If I only knew where she had hidden the food! She has spat out everything I had put in her mouth so far.`

Grandma brought a napkin, but also a bib for grandpa.

` What`s this now ?` grandpa protested.

` I can`t wash you like a little child `, grandma did not want to take any risk. She was tying the bib around granpa`s neck.

` And you, little girl, you keep silent as if you couldn`t talk `, grandpa adressed Juval who was smiling, pleased.

`` What is she supposed to say?`` Ari was following the developments. ``As soon as she opens her mouth, you`ll immediately push a spoonful in again. You think she`ll eat faster that way. Why don`t you try to swallow such a spoonful of food? ``

Juval bent towards her grandfather and he was happy hoping that she would open her mouth at last.

` That`s my girl `, he said waiting for her to start eating. ` What did you do with my bib?`

Juval had put her little fingers into her plate full of food and started feeding small bears on granpa`s bib.

` I`ve finished! ` said grandpa, furious.

` And Juval?` asked grandma from the kitchen.

`` She, too! You think that Juval likes to have been pushed the food into her nose instead of mouth. You could`ve been a little more careluf, grandpa ``, Ari was on Juval`s side.

` Let her parents feed her `, grandpa was still fuming. ` They bring us their hungry children, kiss us on the cheek, then turn round and go away.`

`` I`m not hungry, but I eat, nevertheless``, Ari thought.

` And when their parents want to spend one week with their children, you grumble that they have no time for us. Maybe Juval is not hungry now. You`ll feed her later `, shouted grandma from the kitchen, where she was making some sweets for the children.

`` Oh! I must eat this quickly!`` Ari watched grandpa taking Juval off the high chair. ``She`ll now start messing about my plate.``

As soon as she felt firm ground under her feet, Juval ran towards the bowl full of fruit which was on the small table.

` Look at this now!` grandpa was informing grandma about what was going on `She can eat a banana by herself, and not what you`ve cooked, even with my help.`

`  I want a banana, too `, Ari left half of his food on the plate.

` Take the children out to the terrace so that I could clear the mess you`ve made here `, said grandma, coming in with a mop and a bucket full of water.

Grandpa did not protest, satisfied that he did not have to take his grandchildren for a walk.

`` It`s true that here on the terrace we`re enclosed as if in some zoo, but you can see what`s happening in the street at least `` Ari agreed with grandma`s suggestion.

Juval immediately drew her chair closer to the fence, and put her little nose through it as much as she could, in order to see better who was passing under the terrace. Grandpa had hardly stepped out when the banana peel  flew down onto the street.

` See what you`ve done! `, grandpa had hardly finished his sentence when Ari did the same.   `Is this the way we have brought our children up?` grandpa addressed grandma though the open door.

` You certainly have not `, grandma shook her finger at the children.` You never had time for them. You were always busy, but now you have the chance to make it up with your grandchildren.`

At that moment the doorbell rang. 

` What`s going on in here? `, asked a neighbour holding a banana peel in her hand. Juval hid behind grandpa`s pants, and Ari stood petrified.

` Nothing`s  going on `, answered grandpa smiling. `You don`t think, I hope, that our children are throwing banana peels onto the street.`

`` And he tells me that my nose will grow if I lie ``, Ari was listening to grandpa`s pretending that things had not been thrown from their terrace, fortunately missing the neighbour`s head.

` That`s not nice on your part `, said the neighbour pointing at Juval, who was still holding half  the banana in her hand. ` It`s not a good example for the children.` Grandpa was at a loss for words. Grandma had to interfere.

` The children must have done it. It won`t happen again `, grandma apologized to the neighbour who was ready to accept the apology now.

` That she should be the one to teach me how to behave!` grandpa was raging while grandma was shutting the door after the neighbour. ` It`s all your fault `, she scowled at the children.

With a look of remorse Juval handed to grandpa half the banana which slightly looked as if it had passed through grandma`s blender for fruit and vegetables.

` When I want a banana I`ll take it myself `, said grandpa, not wishing to dirty his hands.

` Only don`t throw the peel onto the street `, said Ari. `You`ve seen how the neighbour got angry.`

` They come for a day and make a havoc in the house!` grumbled grandpa aloud. `Grandma, you`d better put them to bed for a nap.`

` Grandpa, let`s play a game of chess `, Ari proposed. ` I`ll let you win.`

` I don`t feel like playing chess now `, said grandpa. `And grandma said you should  rest a little.`

` It`s OK if you`ll tell us a story `, said Ari, and Juval ran to sit down on grandpa`s lap.

` Go to bed, I said `, grandpa took Juval to the bathroom to wash her hands and face. `And you, lion, you should also wash yourself, you can`t go to bed dirty in the face like that `, he said to Ari.

`` I`ll wash all over if you`ll tell us a story ``, Ari thought. `` Dad never has time for telling stories. And he can`t even tell them so nicely as grandpa.``

Grandma had set the table for her and grandpa to have lunch when the children fell asleep. She turned on the radio softly and sat down to have a rest. From the bedroom grandpa`s snoring could soon be heard. After a short while Juval appeared at the door barefoot.

` The old story `, said grandma. ` Come, my dear, and let me feed you while the two of them are asleep.`

Grandma was feeding her granddaughter and eating a little herself from the set table. After lunch she turned the TV set on. She covered Juval with a blanket lest she should catch cold, and she settled on the sofa comfortably.

When grandfather entered the sitting~room, he found both of them asleep. He passed silently through the kitchen to have something to eat himself. Grandmother heard him clattering with the dishes and got up at once to serve him lunch.

` It`s always like that when they come to visit us `, he grumbled, dissatisfied with the fact that he would have to eat alone, since grandmother was not hungry any more.

` There`s absolutely no order in the house any longer. They`d better not bring the children to us and spoil our weekend every time they come.`

` My weekend isn`t spoilt `, said grandma.

` Only you`ll need three days to rest after so much cleaning and cooking `, continued grandpa. `And you are not interested in how tired I am.`

Juval was sleeping calmly on the sofa. Grandpa covered the child a little better and changed the programme to watch a match. The second half had already begun when Ari appeared, rested. He sat down by his grandpa and started following what was going on in the field.

` This one knows nothing about football `, Ari could not bear any more.

` You are to tell me who knows nothing! Don`t you see that the other one pushed him from the back `, grandpa was angry that his team was losing.

` He`d better not play at all `, Ari remembered what grandpa had said the week before, `and not fall down like some woman any time someone touches him.`

` I can`t even watch a match in peace any more, dear. If I only knew who taught him to make such comments `, said grandpa, walking in front of the screen.

When the match was over, Ari withdraw to the other room and took out of a drawer some papers with his works of art drawn on them. Juval woke up and ran into the other room at once to join her brother.

Grandma made some coffee for grandpa and herself to drink in peace It had already started getting dark when grandma`s and grandpa`s son with his wife arrived. Grandma immediately served the cakes she had made for them.

` You, son, don`t touch the cakes in the box `, his mother knew what he liked. `You`ll take them with you when you leave.`

The children ran out of the room and embraced their parents. Juval settled into granpa`s lap, and Ari was showing his latest creation on the paper.

` Next Saturday, we won`t bring the children `, said their son. `You should have a free weekend, too, and we`ve missed being with them.`

` You`re definitely right `, said grandpa promptly. ` I`m not tired yet, although I don`t work so much as before. But I still must  have a rest from time to time.`

` We could take them to my parents` the weekend after `, said their daughter~in~law, full of understanding. ` It`s true they live in another town, but...`

` Wait a little `, grandpa interrupted his daughter~in~law, ` I`ve started telling the children some fairy tale and they fell asleep at once. Maybe you`d better bring them next weekend, too. Otherwise, they might forget what it was all about, you know...`

