
Everylew Mea
, t ) | ow was your first day back after winter vacation?"- - 

H asked Mr. Hassid while his sons settled into the
I I backeat of the car.

"Well,' began Yoni excitedly, "Tzvi went to Eretz Yisrael with
his grandparents, and Moishie went to Florida and brought
back seashells for everyone!"

"Willyou show me later?" asked Dani, Yoni's little brother.
"Surel And I have to bring my baseball mitt tomorrow

because Tzvi wants to play catch ... and there's a new kid in
our class. He's weird. He likes to walk in circles and he flaps his
hands like they're wings and he wants to take off."

Nodding, Dani added, "l saw that kid! He 13 weird!"
"Hmmm ... I can see why you'd think that he acts strange'

ly," said his father.
Yoni said, "supposedly he's smart enough to be in a regu-

lar school even though he's not, well, regular. Rebbi told us to .
make friends with him - because it's a miWah to love every
Jew- but it's so hardl At recess, I asked him to play kickball,
but he wouldn't even look me in the eye. He just mumbled that
he was busy .., but he didn't look busy. He kept circling around
that big oak tree talking to himself and flapping."

"Well, Rebbi told you to make friends, and I can see you are
trying. Maybe you can find a different way to do it."

"Maybe," replied
Yoni, doubtfully.

Yoni forgot
about his new
classmate until
the next day.

B r r r i n g !
rang the recess

bell.
"Let's go,

Yoni!" Tad called
out. "lbrcqgt{

bring yours?"
"l remembered," said Yoni. He looked over at Shlomo. His

new classmate shuffled out of the classroom by himself. Maybe
he's lonely, Yoni thought.

"should we ask Shlomo if he wants to play, too?" Yoni
whispered to Tzvi.

Tzvi looked uncomfortable and whispered, "l don't know'"
"He can take turns with my mitt," added Yoni.
"Well, okay," Tzvi agreed.
Yoni raised his voice. "Hey, Shlomo! Do you want to play

catch with us? We can take turns sharing my mitt."
Shlomo didn't even look him in the eye as he said, "l don't

like catch."
"Okay," said Yoni. "Well, if you change your mind, you can

still play."
As Shlomo walked away, Tzvi shrugged. He told Yoni, "Well,

at least we tried."
That afternoon, Yoni's father took the kids to the park so

their mother could run some errands. Yoni and his siblings
practiced batting and fielding; Mr. Hassid pitched. After half an
hour, Mr. Hassid pulled out the picnic food that Mrs. Hassid had
packed for dinner.

"Look!" said Dani as he finished the last of his sandwich'
"lsn't that the new boy in Your class?"

Yoni looked where Dani had pointed and saw Shlomo cir-
cling a lamppost near the swings, talking to himself as usual'

I really should be friendly, thoughtYoni. Maybe he'stoo shy
to talk, or maybe he iust doesn't like sports. I guess I could offer
him a snack.

. "Hey, Shlomo!" Yoni called.
Shlomo looked up when he heard his name. Fle looked con-

fused, then finally smiled a little.
"Would yoU like rome"oJ ryy



ns Shlomo, Tbo
I saw my favorite car in a museum last year: a i934 Chrysler
Airflow."

Shlomo looked impressed. "That was a car before its
t ime!"

Across the field, the boys heard Dani holler, "yO-NEEI Abba
wants to go! He doesn't want to miss Minchah!"

"l guess l'd better go," said Yoni. "See you tomorrow,
Shlomo! lt was nice meeting you, Mrs. Mayberg."

She smiled. "lt was nice meeting you, too, yonil" she said.
Then Mrs. Mayberg whispered in Shlomo's ear.

"'Bye," Shlomo saic.
Yoni had a lot to think about on the ride home.
At recess on Thursday, Yoni told Tzvi he wanted to ask

Shlomo to play soccer. Tzvi shrugged, "l don't know why you
bother ... but I guess it's all right with me."

When they asked him, though, Shlomo told the boys, ,,t,m

no good at soccer."
"That's okay," quipped Tzvi with a grin, "neither am l!"
Yoni laughed, but Shlomo just replied flatly, "t don,t like

soccer."
As the newcomer walked away, Pinny Lieberman strolled

over to Yoni and Tzvi.
Pinny asked, "Why are you talking to that new kid? He,s

weird!"
Tzvi answered, "Shlomo's okay, just different."
Yoni added, "Rebbi says it's a mitzvah to love every Jew.

And everyJew means Shlomo, too!"
Pinny grimaced. "Well, you won't catch me talking to that

weirdo! See ya!"
Yoni and Tad exchanged a look. Then they
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to make
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"Great idea! Thank, Rebbi! | think I know what to do.,,
Brrring! rang the recess bell at school on Monday.
'Yoni!" bellowed Ari. "we're playing kickball. you in?,,
"Not today," said Yoni. He slipped a book out of his back-

pack. He walked up to Shlomo when he reached the yard. ,,Hey,

Shlomo!" he said. "l brought a book from home all about fiber-
glass cars. There are some great photos of Corvettes. Do you
want to look at the book with me?"

Shlomo's face lit up like a torch. "Sure!"
Yoni and Shlomo sat under a shady tree and looked at the

book together. Yoni kept Shlomo talking for the first half of r+
cess. After that, Shlomo went back to circling a tree. yoni could
see that making friends with Shlomo would be hard, but when
Shlomo smiled at him at the end of the day, yoni felt like he,d
made a start. @


