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IT 
and one another ten minutes before : 
'·W d0 no think \ve are justified in 
exposing you to such risks." 

No, not Tobr uk or Benghazi, hut 
Caen and Juvigny in Normandy, 
when after a heavy air bombard
ment armed patrols cautiously en
tered the apparently deserted town, 
their nerves tense, every sense on the 
alert in case snipers would shoot at 
them. That was where my mind took 
me back, that was the moment I 1 e
lived. And the desolation \Vas more 
like the result of an air bombard
ment than of ground activity. 

Fantastic 

It was fantastic to think that the 
scene which I have so inadequately 
described had its setting lite1·al!y 
not more than two minutes' drive 
from Allenby Street, the centre of 
Tel-Aviv. There, not more than a 
mile from a typical front line of these 
days of total warfare, the life of Tel 
Aviv pursued its normal course of 
beehive activity, almost unconscious 
of the rifle and machine-gun Eh.;ts 
which punctuated and rose above tltc 
normal cacophony of Tel Aviv. News
boys shouted the headlines, shoe
blacks plied their lowly trade, the 
cafes were full, the banks transacted 
business. There life was normal, as 
normal as a mile away it was ah
norm, l. 

Our jouruey commenced from an 
"Emda," a po. t in Neve Shannon. 

fter in pecting a group being given 
intensive Bren-gun training·, 1 1y e -
cort armed thems lvcs. The lea I r 
was a woman in her arly thirtie:. 
Proudly she told me that h r on, 
not yet fift en, was in th "Shu a" 
(ranks). ne other girl · s in the 
party, and there were four men. 1 he 
only \Veapons common to all were 
hand grenades, otherwise the party 
mustered two Stens, two rifles, one 
tommy-gun and one re\•olver. "e 
p1oceeded deep into an area of in
creasing devastation. Through a 
house to the street, a ·cautious 
glance round, a crouch, a run across 
the street to the shelter of the wall 
on the other side, through that house, 
again a crawling run, and so on until 
we had crossed some five streets 
deep into No Man's Land behveen 
Jaffa and Tel Aviv. 

A House 
At last we ntered a house. Up 

to the fiat roof of a two-storey 
house, thence by a rickety ladder 
through a hob in the wall to anothe1 
house, again up a ladder and then 
through a hole in the roof to the 
parapet, from the wall of which one 
brick was missing. I was in a "Taz
pit," an observation post. 

My guide pointed out the various 
landmarks whence the Arab fire 
came, and then, slipping a pair of 
field glasses from his shoulders, said 
to me quietly: "Please be so good 
as to look through these glasses at 
that Arab Emda on the left, and see 
if you can recognise the soldier 
standing there manning th2 Bren-
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E 
gun." I took the binoculars and 
trained them in the direction indi
cated. There he stood before me as 
though five yards away. A British 
oldier in full uniform, ruddy com

plexion, wearing even the red beret 
of the Sixth Armoured Division, 
manning a Bren-gun in an Arab post. 

"An Englishman!" I exclaimed. 

"Ken, Adoni, an Englishman. We 
could easily pick him off, but it 
would reveal our observation po t, 
and as soon as one of them is re
vealed a squad of so..ppers com s and 
blows it up. These three buildino-s 
behind us were all O.P.s." o 

We descended from the post and 
made our way across heaps of rubble 
to the ruins of a building utterly 
and completely demolished. 

"We particularly want you to see 
this," they said. "This is the Man
shieh Synagogue." 

I gasped. Only yestc1day the 
chairman of the ommunity Counc'l 
of Tel Aviv had shown me the offi
cial reply of the Government to their 
protest at the deliberate demolition 
of a place of worship, and that reply 
had stated clearly that (I do not 
quote the exact words, but this was 
their purport) ! "In the course of the 
demolition of a neighbouring build
ing, suspected of being a sniper's 
nest, it is regretted that a • yHagogue 
was slightly damaged." 

Slightly damaged! I l·now enough 
about lemolitions to "ai that this 
ruin was the r sult of an .·plo ive 
charge placed directly in the walls 
and in the body of the building. 
Hardly a stone stood on a stone. Th 
rubble was nin fe t high. Beams 
protruded from the ruins, and the one 
wall which still stood looked as 
though it might topple down at any 
moment, "the abomination which 
maketh desolate," and the synagogue 
was the "Or Zoreach,'' built by and 
named after R. Zorach Barnett, the 
only Jew from England to take part 
in the Kattowitz Conference, and 
one of the first pioneer of the new 
Yishuv. 

A Snap 

Sick at heart, I emerged from the 
ruins and \Ve proceeded on our way, 
penetrating into Jaffa. The escort 
proceeded on the alert, their fingers 
on the triggers, their eyes se:1rching 
in all directions. 

"Rubble, rubble, toil and trouble," 
I caught myself saying, until wo 
reached the end of a street. Here 
we halted. 

"Rabbi," said my guide, "just peep 
cautiously round the corner and not 
ten yards away you \vill see an Arab 
Emda." I removed my hat and cau
tiously put my head out. As they 
had said, less than a stone's throw 
away was a sandbagged 'vall blocking 
the street. I withdrew my head and 
then curiosity got the better of dis
cretion. Cautiously I adjusted my 
camera and again p~eping out took a 
quick snap. 

The Arabs manning the post must 
have caught the reflection of the lens. 
The s1lence was suddenly broken by 
a pandemonium of noise. Rifles 
barked, machine guns crackled, it was 
so near that the whisk of the bullets 
leaving the rifles could be heard. In
stantly my escort dropped to the 
ground and began to crawl cau-
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Ll 
tiously over the ruin., the safety 
catches of their weapons locsc their 
grenades unclipped fro •11 ' t heir 
pockets. But the Amazon in cha rge 
cried out sharply, "No return fire !" 
Wistf ully they looked at her. "They 
are uncovering themsel\·c~, Cha, ah 
It's an easy target." · 

''Not a shot," she repeated even 
more sharply. Disappointedly they 
crawled back to the safety of a wa ll 
while I stood there foofishly. I it 
\·as who had drawn the fire and

I am convincc?-it was anxi'ety for 
my safety wh1ch \vas the cause of 
the order not to fire. 

As we crept back tbe defenders 
at another post, each one on the 
alert, beckoned to us: "Through here, 
Chevra, through here." And so ,ve 
got back to the Emda. A11d so back 
to Alle.nby Str?et, back to normal ity, 
and ~\\enty nunutes after I was in
spectmg a Yeshivah in Tel Aviv. 
The Wars of the Lord. 
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