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 News 

 Congressman-elect George Santos 
 lied about grandparents fleeing 

 anti-Jewish persecution during WWII 
 By Andrew Silverstein 

 Congressman-elect  George  Santos’ 
 emotional  narrative  of  having  Jewish 
 grandparents  who  fled  Europe  during  World 
 War  II  appears  to  be  untrue,  like  much  of 
 the  rest  of  his  campaign  biography, 
 according  to  genealogy  websites  reviewed 
 by the Forward. 

 Santos,  a  Long  Island  Republican,  has  said 
 that  his  father  was  Catholic  and  his  mother 
 was  Jewish,  and  that  both  faiths  “are  mine.” 
 The  very  first  line  of  the  “About  George” 
 page  on  his  campaign  website  states: 
 “George’s  grandparents  fled  Jewish 
 persecution  in  Ukraine,  settled  in  Belgium, 
 and again fled persecution during WWII.” 

 But  the  website  myheritage.com  lists 
 Santos’  maternal  grandparents  as  having 
 both  been  born  in  Brazil  before  the  Nazis 
 rose  to  power  —  his  grandfather,  Paulo 
 Horta  Devolder,  in  1918,  and  his 
 grandmother,  Rosalina  Caruso  Horta 
 Devolder,  in  Rio,  in  1927.  An  online  obituary 
 for  Santos’  mother,  Fatima  Aziza  Caruso 
 Horta  Devolder,  who  died  in  2016,  says  she 
 was  born  in  Niterói,  a  suburb  of  Rio  de 
 Janeiro,  on  Dec.  22,  1962,  to  Paul  and 
 Rosalina Devolder. 

 Fatima’s  own  Facebook  page,  which  has 
 photos  of  her  with  Santos  and  tags  his 
 page,  has  no  mentions  of  the  words  “Jew” 
 or  “Jewish,”  nor  the  terms  Yom  Kippur, 
 Shabbat  or  Israel  in  English  or  Portuguese. 
 But  four  of  the  seven  pages  she  “liked”  were 
 for  Catholic  groups,  and  another  was  for  a 
 Brazilian priest and singer. 

 She  regularly  shared  posts  with  Catholic 
 themes  and  images  of  Jesus,  including  one 
 eight  months  before  her  death  from  a 
 Brazilian  Christian  group,  Tarde  com  Maria 
 (Afternoons  with  Maria),  that  says  in 
 Portuguese:  “The  cross  of  Christ  for  some  is 
 a  symbol  of  defeat,  for  us  it  is  a  symbol  of 
 salvation.”  Another  adapts  a  quote  from 
 Genesis,  “There’s  an  angel  today,  delivering 
 from all evil.” 

 A  chorus  of  constituents  and  government 
 watchdogs  have  called  for  Santos  to  step 
 aside  or  for  Congress  to  refuse  to  seat  him 
 in  January  since  a  blockbuster  New  York 
 Times  investigation  on  Monday  reporting 
 that  much  of  his  storybook  biography 
 appears  to  have  been  made  up.  The  Times 
 said  that  neither  Baruch  College,  which 
 Santos  said  he  was  graduated  from  in  2010, 

 Get the latest at  Forward.com  Page  2 

https://www.forward.com/


 nor  Citigroup  and  Goldman  Sachs,  where 
 Santos  said  he  had  worked,  had  any  record 
 of him. 

 Even  the  animal  rescue  group  he  said  he 
 founded does not appear to exist. 

 A  lawyer  for  Santos  dismissed  the  report  as 
 a  “shotgun  blast  of  attacks”  and  “defamatory 
 allegations.”  He  then  repeated  a  common 
 misattribution  to  Winston  Churchill  of  a  line 
 that  originated  in  an  1845  essay  by  Victor 
 Hugo:  “You  have  enemies?  Good.  It  means 
 that  you’ve  stood  up  for  something, 
 sometime in your life.” 

 Santos’  campaign  did  not  respond  to  the 
 Forward’s  email  inquiries  on  Tuesday 
 regarding  the  false  statements  about  his 
 grandparents’  birthplaces  and  backgrounds. 
 On  Monday,  the  Jewish  Telegraphic  Agency 
 reported  that  Santos  did  not  return  emails 
 sent  to  multiple  addresses  or  messages 
 sent  through  a  number  of  social  media 
 platforms,  and  that  his  sister  and  lawyer 
 also did not reply to email messages. 

 Matt  Brooks,  head  of  the  Republican  Jewish 
 Coalition,  said  the  RJC  “is  aware  of  the 
 claims  being  made  against 
 Congressman-elect  George  Santos,  and  we 
 have  reached  out  to  his  office  directly  to 
 ascertain  whether  they  are  true.  These 
 allegations,  if  true,  are  deeply  troubling. 
 Given  their  seriousness,  the 
 Congressman-elect  owes  the  public  an 
 explanation,  and  we  look  forward  to  hearing 
 it.” 

 Santos,  who  is  34,  made  history  in 
 November  as  the  first  openly  gay 
 Republican  to  win  a  House  seat  as  a 

 non-incumbent,  beating  the  Democrat, 
 Robert  Zimmerman,  by  8  percentage  points. 
 His  district,  which  spans  much  of  Nassau 
 County  and  some  of  Queens,  is  about  20% 
 Jewish. 

 “That  he  would  actually  lie  about  the 
 Holocaust  to  try  to  promote  himself,  it’s  not 
 offensive  —  it’s  sick  and  obscene,” 
 Zimmerman  said  Wednesday  after 
 revelations  about  Santos’  heritage  were 
 published.  “It’s  one  of  the  most  vile  things 
 you  can  do,  to  actually  use  one  of  the 
 world’s  greatest  tragedies,  the  death  of  6 
 million, as a political stunt.” 

 Zimmerman  said  he  hopes  the  U.S. 
 Department  of  Justice,  the  House  Ethics 
 Committee  and  other  forces  will  intervene  to 
 keep  Santos  from  serving  in  Congress,  but 
 he  declined  to  say  whether  he  himself  would 
 run  again  if  there  were  a  special  election  to 
 fill the seat. 

 Santos  joined  a  Republican  Jewish 
 Coalition  candle-lighting  ceremony  on  Long 
 Island  Sunday  night  alongside  outgoing 
 Rep.  Lee  Zeldin,  and  last  month  was  a 
 featured  speaker  at  the  RJC’s  convention  in 
 Las  Vegas,  billed  as  one  of  two  freshmen 
 Jewish  Republicans.  (The  other  is  Ohio’s 
 Max  Miller.)  He  campaigned  heavily  among 
 Orthodox  Jews,  and  after  a  Chabad  event 
 on  Nov.  3,  tweeted,  “It  was  an  honor  to 
 address  fellow  members  of  the  Jewish 
 community in #NY03.” 

 In  an  interview  with  Jewish  Insider,  Santos 
 described  himself  as  a  non-observant  Jew, 
 and  said  his  four  visits  to  Israel  were  “the 
 most  exciting  experiences”  of  his  life.  He 
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 talked  about  spending  Shabbat  and  going  to 
 synagogue  with  Persian  Jews  in  Great 
 Neck,  and  said  he  would  treat  all 
 constituents  fairly  regardless  of  their 
 backgrounds. 

 “Whether  my  mother’s  Jewish  background 
 beliefs,  which  are  mine,  or  my  father’s 
 Roman  Catholic  beliefs,  which  are  also 
 mine,  are  represented  or  not,”  he  said,  “I 
 want  to  represent  everyone  else  that 
 practices  every  other  religion  to  make  sure 
 everybody  feels  like  they  have  a  partner  in 
 me.” 

 But  it  appears  Santos  is  not  Jewish  —  and 
 lied  about  his  family  fleeing  persecution 
 during the war. 

 Neither  of  his  maternal  grandparents  appear 
 in  Brazilian  immigration  cards  in  the  1930s 
 or  1940s,  or  in  the  databases  of  Yad 
 Vashem  or  the  U.S.  Holocaust  Memorial 
 Museum,  which  list  European  Jewish 
 refugees. 

 Yet  Santos  has  repeatedly  and  publicly 
 proclaimed  to  be  descended  from  survivors, 
 responding  to  a  critic  on  Twitter  back  in 
 2020:  “You  pulled  the  Nazi  card  on  the 
 grandson of Holocaust refugees.” 

 Rosalina’s  parents,  Vicente  Caruso  and 
 Alzira  Sant’anna  Caruso,  were  both  born  in 
 Brazil,  according  to  myheritage.com,  as  was 
 Paulo’s  mother,  Maria  Victória  Alexandra 
 Horta  Da  Fonseca.  But  Paulo’s  father  — 
 George  Santos’  great-grandfather  — 
 Leonard  Antoine  (Ludovicus  Thomas)  Horta 
 Devolder,  was  an  engineer  born  in  Belgium, 
 in  1863.  A  1954  article  in  the  Rio  newspaper 
 Correio  da  Manha  (Morning  Mail)  states  that 

 Leonard  Antione  immigrated  to  Brazil  in 
 1884  and  later  founded  a  school  in  the  city 
 of  Petrópolis.  Leonard  and  his  wife,  Maria, 
 are  also  listed  in  1928  church  records  of  the 
 marriage of their daughter. 

 Santos  may  be  named  after  him:  His  full 
 name is George Anthony Devolder Santos. 

 A  second  family  tree  on  the  French 
 genealogy  website  Geneanet,  created  by 
 Gea  Sierdsma,  a  distant  Dutch  relative  of 
 Santos,  corroborates  Paulo’s  parentage  and 
 birthplace.  This  tree  includes  several 
 photographs  of  Leonard  the  engineer,  and 
 the  group  shot  at  the  top  of  this  article. 
 Sierdsma,  who  researched  the  family’s 
 lineage  in  archives  in  Antwerp,  confirmed  by 
 email  that  the  family  does  not  have 
 Ukrainian or Jewish roots. 
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 Culture 

 Why do Jews eat Chinese food on 
 Christmas? 

 By PJ Grisar 

 Every  year  around  this  time  a  certain 
 handwritten  sign  goes  viral  on  Jewish 
 Facebook:  “The  Chinese  Rest.  Assoc.  of  the 
 United  States  would  like  to  extend  our 
 thanks  to  The  Jewish  People.  We  do  not 
 completely  understand  your  dietary 
 customs…  But  we  are  proud  and  grateful 
 that  your  GOD  insists  you  eat  our  food  on 
 Christmas.” 

 The  holiday  message  is  in  all  likelihood  a 
 fabrication,  but  the  tradition  behind  it?  Not 
 so much. 

 “I  checked  with  other  American  Jewish 
 historians,”  Joshua  Eli  Plaut,  author  of  “A 
 Kosher  Christmas:  ‘Tis  the  Season  to  be 
 Jewish”  and  rabbi  of  the  Metropolitan 
 Synagogue  of  New  York  said  of  the  sign. 
 “We  have  found  no  evidence  of  this  being 
 authentic  or  not.  It’s  urban  folklore.  But  it 
 doesn’t  matter  because  the  message  is 
 funny  and  it  just  goes  to  show  you  this  is  a 
 real phenomenon.” 

 While  it’s  not  prescribed  in  Jewish  texts  that 
 we  do  anything  on  Christmas,  let  alone  eat 
 our  weight  in  baby  corn  and  water 
 chestnuts,  American  Jews  have  a  long 
 history  of  breaking  out  the  chopsticks  in  late 

 December  while  Christians  are  slicing  into 
 honey-glazed ham. 

 Jews  either  do  takeout,  filling  their 
 wreathless  homes  with  white  cardboard 
 containers  and  smiley-faced  plastic  bags,  or 
 hit  the  town  for  some  pre-movie  chow  fun. 
 Plaut  said  the  latter  practice  is  known  in 
 Yiddish  as  oysessen  —  eating  out  —  and 
 was  coined  in  this  very  publication  in  1903, 
 to  describe  the  trend  of  Jews  coming  down 
 from  their  tenement  coops  to  enjoy  the  fine 
 cooking  of  their  Chinese  neighbors  on  the 
 Lower  East  Side.  But  the  trend  goes  back 
 even  further  than  that,  beginning  at  the  tail 
 end  of  the  19th  century  with  an  early  wave 
 of Eastern European immigrants. 

 “The  Jews  and  Chinese  were  the  two 
 largest  non-Christian  immigrant 
 communities  in  America,”  said  Jennifer  8. 
 Lee,  author  of  “The  Fortune  Cookie 
 Chronicles:  Adventures  in  the  World  of 
 Chinese  Food,”  producer  of  the 
 documentary  “The  Search  for  General  Tso” 
 and  co-founder  and  president  of  the  literary 
 studio  Plympton.  “They  didn’t  keep  a 
 Christian  calendar  so  their  restaurants  were 
 open on Christmas.” 
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 According  to  Plaut,  the  first  documented 
 instance  of  what  we  now  know  as  a  “Jewish 
 Christmas”  in  English  dates  back  to  a  1935 
 New  York  Times  article  that  mentioned  a 
 restaurant  owner  named  Eng  Shee  Chuck 
 who  brought  lo  mein  to  the  Jewish 
 Children’s  Home  in  Newark,  N.J.,  an 
 example  of  what  Plaut  calls  a  “Christmas 
 mitzvah.” 

 But  as  we  know,  Chinese  food  is  an 
 evergreen  staple  of  many  a  Jewish  home. 
 Alongside  the  Ha-Motzi,  moo  shoo  is  among 
 the  first  non-English  words  learned  by 
 American  Jewish  babies.  The  Forverts  of 
 the  early  1920  and  ‘30s  didn’t  lack  ad  space 
 for  many  popular  Chinese-American 
 restaurants  year  round,  and  even  around 
 Jewish holidays. 

 “We  Wish  All  Jews  A  Happy  New  Year,” 
 reads  a  Rosh  Hashanah  note  from  Chin 
 Lee,  the  owner  of  Chin’s  on  Broadway  and 
 44th  Street  placed  in  the  Sept.  16,  1936 
 issue  of  the  paper.  That  same  year,  Plaut 
 told  me,  The  East  Side  Chamber  News 
 reported  the  opening  of  18  new  Chinese  tea 
 gardens  and  chop  suey  restaurants  within  a 
 few  blocks  of  Ratner’s,  at  the  time  the  most 
 popular  kosher  dairy  restaurant  in 
 Manhattan. 

 Part  of  the  early  appeal  of  Chinese 
 restaurants  lay  in  the  fact  that  the  eateries, 
 unlike  many  Italian  establishments,  lacked 
 Christian  iconography  in  their  decor. 
 Chinese  food  itself  was  accepted  because 
 many  Jews  believed  (or  chose  to  believe) 
 that egg rolls and their ilk were kosher. 

 “There  are  no  Christian  symbols  on  the 
 walls,”  Plaut  said.  “There’s  no  mixing  of 
 meat  and  dairy,  and  the  pork  that  is  evident 
 is  hidden.  Hence  the  phrase  ‘safe  treyf.’  You 
 can’t  see  it  when  you  eat  it  so  it’s  OK.  And 
 the  steamed  pot  sticker  looks  to  be  the 
 equivalent of kreplach.” 

 Beyond  seeming  to  keep  kosher  there  were 
 other  considerations  for  newly  arrived 
 Jewish  immigrants.  Lee  noted  that  three  or 
 four  generations  back,  Jews  were 
 self-conscious  about  their  standing  in 
 America.  In  Chinese  restaurants  they  found 
 a  non-judgmental  crowd  happy  for  their 
 patronage. 

 “Chinese  people  didn’t  look  down  on  Jews 
 as  being  less  American  in  terms  of 
 Westernness  because  Jews  were  a  lot 
 closer  to  being  perceived  that  way  than  they 
 were,”  Lee  said.  “It  was  also  very  exotic  and 
 cosmopolitan  and  a  way  to  impress  girls 
 when you go on dates. And it tastes good!” 

 A  Forverts  advertisement  from  Dec.  2,  1922 
 speaks to this social phenomenon. 

 “YOU  MUST  eat  and  dance  with  us,  where 
 you’ll  feel  at  home,”  reads  an  ad  from 
 Tangerine  Gardens  on  Flatbush  Avenue  and 
 Fulton  Street.  Another  1922  ad  from  the 
 restaurant  boasts  of  nightly  entertainment 
 from  5-9  PM,  a  huge  dance  floor  and 
 seating  that  banquet  accommodations  for 
 up to 600 guests. 

 While  many  of  today’s  Chinese  bistros  are 
 less  extravagant,  they  still  serve  a  festive 
 function.  Around  Christmas,  American  Jews 
 can  feel  alienated,  and  so  the  communal 
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 aspect  of  eating  out  proves  essential  to 
 surviving the season. 

 “It’s  the  only  national  holiday  that  American 
 Jews  feel  a  certain  discomfort  with  because 
 of  the  religious  underpinnings,”  Plaut  said. 
 “That’s  why  people,  rather  than  staying 
 home  and  perhaps  sulking  or  feeling  idle, 
 say  ‘it’s  a  day  off.  Why  not  get  together  with 
 family and friends?’” 

 Plaut  said  that  Jews’  social  calendars  on 
 Christmas  are  varied  and  have  been  for 
 some  time.  Many  tri-state  area  Jews  in  the 
 ‘40s  and  ‘50s  made  an  exodus  to 
 Grossinger’s  to  hear  Borscht  Belt  legends 
 (sorry  “Mrs.  Maisel”  fans,  Midge  wasn’t  on 
 the  bill).  Contemporary  Jews  living  in 
 Boston  may  flock  to  a  Klezmer  concert. 
 Some  American  Jews  even  make  their  way 
 across  the  pond  where  Limmud,  a 
 worldwide  network  of  Jewish  study,  holds 
 Christmas-time conferences. 

 But  for  many  American  Jews  who  feel  like 
 staying  local,  Christmas  means  getting 
 Chinese  and  maybe  hitting  up  a  Jewish  deli 
 on  Christmas  Day.  Plaut  believes  that, 
 strangely  enough,  the  delis  followed  the 
 lead of Chinese eateries in this tradition. 

 While  the  time-honored  custom  of  wonton 
 soup  during  yuletide  has  its  origins  in  New 
 York,  it  is  now  a  national  habit  for  American 
 Jewry.  As  Jews  spread  throughout  the 
 country,  Lee  noted,  Chinese  restaurateurs 
 followed  some  of  their  best  patrons  out  to 
 the suburbs. 

 But  don’t  just  take  the  experts’  word  for  it, 
 the  data  proves  that  search  results  for 

 Chinese  cuisine  spike  toward  the  end  of 
 December. 

 “The  Chinese  restaurant  has  become  a 
 place  for  us  to  announce  our  identity  and  a 
 place  where  identity  expresses  itself  in  a 
 Jewish  way  on  Christmas  Eve  and 
 Christmas Day,” Plaut said. 
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 News 

 5th grade scientists conduct a 
 Hanukkah experiment to answer a 

 burning question 
 By Adam Kovac 

 The  story  of  Hanukkah,  of  Jews  triumphing 
 over  their  persecutors,  stokes  Jewish  pride 
 —  and  also,  for  a  fifth  grade  class  in 
 Georgia,  offers  a  lesson  in  the  science  of 
 combustion. 

 Robbie  Medwed,  a  Judaic  studies  teacher 
 at  Atlanta’s  The  Epstein  School,  recently 
 guided  his  students  in  a  Maccabee-inspired 
 experiment. 

 Partnering  with  a  science  teacher  at  the 
 school,  Ali  Clement,  he  prepared  a 
 hands-on  lesson  that  would  teach  both 
 Judaics  and  chemistry.  Their  inquiry 
 inspired  the  Forward  to  pursue  other 
 scientific  questions  about  menorahs  and 
 oil-burning.  But  first,  what  happened  in  that 
 Atlanta  classroom  when  Medwed  and 
 Clement  asked  their  students  to  find  out 
 what kind of oil burns brightest and longest? 

 To  find  out,  the  teachers  poured  six  different 
 substances  into  six  different  glasses  and 
 inserted  wicks  so  that  they  had  candles 
 made  from  olive  oil  (the  traditional  oil  for 
 Hanukkah  menorahs),  corn  oil,  coconut  oil, 
 canola  oil,  wax  and  chicken  fat,  known  in 
 Yiddish  as  schmaltz.  First  the  students 
 figured  out  which  of  the  oils  was  most 
 dense,  by  dropping  marbles  into  the  oils  to 
 see  how  fast  they  sank.  Then,  they  lit  them, 

 with  some  hypothesizing  that  a  denser  oil 
 would make for a brighter candle. 

 Not so! 

 “The  oil  that  was  the  most  dense  was  not 
 the  brightest  and  it  actually  didn’t  burn  the 
 longest,” Clement said. 

 The  brightest  burning  oil?  Corn  oil.  The 
 longest-lasting?  Undetermined.  For  safety 
 reasons  the  candles  had  to  be  extinguished 
 when class was over, skewing the results. 

 As  with  many  science  experiments,  some 
 unexpected  discoveries  were  made.  When 
 the  schmaltz  candle  was  lit,  Medwed  was 
 “ready  for  the  whole  hall  to  smell  like 
 chicken soup, but it didn’t.” 

 When  Medwed  posted  the  experiment  to 
 Twitter,  it  racked  up  almost  1,000  likes  (and 
 a  few  complaints  that  the  ancient  priests  did 
 not have access to coconut or canola oil). 

 Medwed  said  the  experiment  didn’t  just  help 
 them  to  grasp  the  concepts  of  volume  and 
 mass,  but  also  gave  them  a  more  vivid 
 understanding  of  how  their  ancestors  lived 
 and worshipped. 

 “When  we  read  all  of  these  texts  about  how 
 the  oils  and  the  lamps  worked,  they  don’t 
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 really  make  a  lot  of  sense  until  you  can 
 picture  that  they  are  actually  lighting  oil  and 
 wicks,”  Medwed  said.  “We  all  picture 
 candles  but  suddenly  things  became  so 
 much  clearer.  Then  they’re  like,  wait  a 
 second,  this  stuff  isn’t  so  far  away  from  us 
 at all.” 

 Traditionalists 

 According  to  Leviticus  24:2,  the  Children  of 
 Israel  were  commanded  to  bring  “pure  olive 
 oil  beaten  for  the  light,  to  cause  a  lamp  to 
 burn  continually.”  Some  scholars  believe  the 
 oil  was  so  refined  that  an  equivalent  wasn’t 
 produced for 2,000 years. 

 Despite  olive  oil’s  shortcomings  in  the 
 classroom,  Medwed  said  the  kids  made  it 
 clear  that  it  would  be  their  choice  to  use  at 
 home  if  candles  weren’t  an  option  because 
 that was what the holiday called for. 

 “I  was  genuinely  surprised  by  that.  I  figured 
 they  were  going  to  choose  the  corn  oil, 
 because  it  looked  the  prettiest  or  coconut  oil 
 because  it  was  the  most  exotic  or  even 
 schmaltz,”  he  said.  “But  they  really  said  ‘I 
 want to be more traditional with it.’” 

 The beauty of olive oil 

 Perhaps  the  Maccabees  would  have  used 
 corn  oil  if  they  had  the  opportunity  in  167 
 B.C.E.  But  perhaps  not,  because  olive  oil 
 has  properties  that  make  it  uniquely  suited 
 for  combustion,  according  to  Mark  Jones, 
 an  expert  on  petroleum  chemistry  with  the 
 American  Chemical  Society.  It  has  a  large 
 amount  of  fatty  acids  that  are  partially  made 
 up  of  hydrocarbons,  and  that  composition 
 allows  olive  oil  to  “burn  really  well  and 
 produce  a  good  amount  of  heat,”  Jones 
 said. 

 “During  combustion,  the  heat  produced  is 
 required  to  keep  the  fire  going  and  for 

 vaporizing  the  next  molecules  to  burn,”  he 
 said.  But  unlike  another  hydrocarbon-rich 
 substance,  natural  gas,  the  other 
 components  of  olive  oil’s  molecular 
 structure  keep  it  from  burning  too  cleanly. 
 Natural  gas  doesn’t  emit  much  light  when  it 
 burns  (“It  makes  a  lousy  lamp,”  explained 
 Jones)  but  olive  oil  is  just  inefficient  enough 
 to be useful as a light source. 

 Would it take a miracle? 

 As  for  whether  the  story  that  inspired 
 Hanukkah  is  scientifically  possible,  that 
 depends  on  how  you  frame  it.  Hayley 
 Simon,  a  United  Kingdom  science  journal 
 editor  who  holds  a  Ph.D.  in  archaeology  and 
 once  wrote  about  olive  oil’s  role  in 
 Hanukkah,  pointed  to  the  laws  of 
 thermodynamic  reactions  or  kinetics,  which 
 states  that  the  speed  at  which  a  reaction 
 happens  over  a  period  of  time  is  set  —  the 
 Maccabees’  oil  simply  couldn’t  have  burned 
 longer than it was supposed to. 

 “I  think  it  took  a  miracle,”  she  said.  “That’s 
 why  it’s  a  story  that’s  passed  its  way  down 
 to today.” 

 But  Jones  pointed  out  that  the  story  of 
 Hanukkah  doesn’t  give  us  all  the  variables. 
 For  instance,  we  don’t  know  how  long  the 
 wick  in  the  Temple’s  menorah  was  —  longer 
 wicks  consume  fuel  faster  than  smaller 
 ones,  Jones  said.  We  also  don’t  know  the 
 exact composition of the oil. 

 “I  haven’t  ever  run  experiments  to  determine 
 whether  it  is  possible  to  extend  a  day’s 
 worth  of  oil  to  eight  days,”  he  said.  “My 
 attempt  to  stretch  the  oil  for  eight  days 
 would  begin  with  a  small  wick  and  a  high 
 temperature  oil.  I  wouldn’t  mess  with  any  of 
 that  if  I  were  omnipotent.  I  would  just 
 magically refill the oil.” 
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 News 

 A year without Hanukkah? It’s a 
 mathematical certainty in the year 3031 

 By Adam Kovac 

 A  year  without  Hanukkah  may  sound  like 
 the  plot  to  a  less-than-stellar  Hallmark 
 Channel  movie  but  it’s  also  a  mathematical 
 certainty that’s just 1,000 years away. 

 In  a  TikTok  video  that’s  been  viewed  more 
 than  2  million  times,  Randolph  College  math 
 and  computer  science  professor  Marc 
 Ordower  laid  out  the  reasons  why  there  will 
 be no Festival of Lights in the year 3031. 

 The  reasons  have  to  do  with  the  fact  that  no 
 calendar  perfectly  captures  the  nuances  of 
 the  Earth’s  orbit  around  the  sun  and  the 
 Hebrew  calendar  in  particular  is 
 “complicated,” Ordower told the Forward. 

 While  the  Hebrew  calendar’s  system  of  leap 
 years  —  seven  of  them  in  a  19  year  cycle  — 
 is  meant  to  compensate  for  discrepancies,  it 
 still  “slips  one  day  against  the  seasons  in 
 about 215 years,” said Ordower. 

 “The  average  length  of  the  Hebrew  calendar 
 year  is  about  six  minutes  and  40  seconds 
 too  long.  And  so  every  216  years  that 
 accumulates  to  about  one  day,  over  what’s 
 called the mean, tropical year.” 

 The  result  is  that  the  Jewish  holidays  are 
 gradually  getting  later  and  later.  Add  all  that 
 up  and  your  distant  descendants  will  one 
 day  celebrate  Hanukkah  on  Jan.  1,  3032  — 
 and again in December of that year. 

 Over  a  long  enough  period  of  time,  the 
 Hebrew  calendar  would  slowly  shift  over  the 
 entire  course  of  the  Gregorian  one  —  the 

 only  reason  we  haven’t  had  a  year  with  no 
 Hanukkah  yet  is  because  “it’s  only  been 
 about  1,600  years  since  the  Hebrew 
 calendar was mathematized,” said Ordower. 

 Hanukkah  isn’t  the  only  holiday  that  might 
 require  some  adjustment.  In  around  15,000 
 years,  “You’ll  have  to  have  your  Fourth  of 
 July hot dog on matzo.” 

 Ordower  isn’t  the  first  person  to  note  the 
 slipping  nature  of  the  Hebrew  calendar. 
 Ideas  have  been  batted  around  for  years  on 
 the  best  way  to  fix  it.  But  he  is  likely  the  first 
 to  bring  this  somewhat  arcane  piece  of 
 Jewish  trivia  to  the  masses  via  the  popular 
 social  media  site.  It’s  not  his  first  brush  with 
 viral  fame.  His  videos  on  funky  math 
 problems  regularly  get  hundreds  of 
 thousands  of  views.  As  for  why  his  take  on 
 the  precarious  nature  of  Jewish  time  has 
 gotten  so  much  interest,  he  has  a  simple 
 theory:  It’s  Hanukkah  right  now  and 
 TikTokers  find  the  notion  of  calendar 
 slippage  bizarre,  interesting  and  bizarrely 
 interesting. 

 “When  I  was  a  kid  in  Hebrew  school,  I 
 remember  at  least  one  of  my  Hebrew  school 
 teachers  telling  me  about  how  wonderful 
 and  marvelous  and  accurate  the  Hebrew 
 calendar  was,”  he  said.  “And  it  is  a 
 wonderful,  marvelous  calendar  but  I  think 
 they  oversold  me  on  the  accuracy.  And  so  a 
 lot  of  people  don’t  understand  that 
 calendars  can  slip,  and  the  consequences 
 of that, so it’s interesting to people.” 
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 Does ‘A Christmas Carol’ have an 
 antisemitic message or a Jewish 

 humanist one? 
 By Seth Rogovoy 

 Over  the  years,  Charles  Dickens’s  “A 
 Christmas  Carol”  has  been  variously 
 interpreted  as  a  humanist  or  secular 
 parable,  a  pre-Freudian  psychological 
 thriller,  an  old-fashioned  ghost  story,  an 
 anti-capitalist  screed,  and,  yes,  a  Jewish 
 story  wearing  the  cloak  of  Victorian 
 England.  It  has  also  been  mined  for  its 
 antisemitic  tropes,  as  has  other  work  by 
 Dickens  –  most  famously  “Oliver  Twist”  and 
 its portrayal of the character Fagin. 

 “A  Christmas  Carol”  has  also  been  the 
 subject  of  countless  adaptations  in  every 
 form  imaginable:  stage  plays,  radio 
 programs,  recordings,  movies,  animated 
 cartoons, graphic novels, even operas. 

 Reading  “A  Christmas  Carol”  as  antisemitic 
 is  pretty  easy.  The  main  character, 
 Ebenezer  Scrooge,  is  a  moneylender  who 
 doesn’t  celebrate  Christmas.  Full  stop  there. 
 But  there’s  more:  the  name  Ebenezer  is 
 Hebrew,  deriving  from  the  phrase  eben 
 ha-ezer,  meaning  “stone  of  the  help.” 
 Scrooge’s  dead  friend  and  former  business 
 partner,  Jacob  Marley,  sports  a  fully  Jewish 
 moniker  –  his  first  name  one  of  the  Jewish 

 forefathers,  and  his  Hebrew  family  name 
 meaning  “It  is  bitter  to  me.”  Scrooge  not 
 only  doesn’t  observe  Christmas  festivities, 
 he  hates  it.  He’s  a  mean  and  nasty  guy,  and 
 Dickens  even  gives  him  a  “pointed  nose”  to 
 boot. 

 But  many  prefer  to  paint  Dickens  and  “A 
 Christmas  Carol”  with  a  kinder,  gentler 
 brush.  In  2005,  American  Conservatory 
 Theater  artistic  director  Carey  Perloff,  who 
 directed  a  version  of  the  show,  defended  the 
 story  to  the  Jewish  News  of  Northern 
 California,  “It’s  not  religious.  It’s  a  humanist 
 novel  very  deeply  about  community,”  Perloff 
 said.  “It’s  about  family  and  food.  It’s  about 
 Scrooge  losing  his  connection  with  his 
 family.  And  it’s  also  about  philanthropy.  It’s 
 ingrained with Jewish concerns.” 

 Similarly,  in  the  Times  of  Israel,  Barbara 
 Aiello  called  Dickens’  novella  “a  slim  volume 
 that  celebrated  kindness,  charity  and  human 
 transformation  —  ideals  that  parents  the 
 world  over  hope  to  instill  in  their  children  — 
 ideals  that  have  deep  roots  in  Jewish 
 tradition.” 
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 In  Boston’s  Jewish  Journal,  Jules  Becker 
 argued  that  Jewish  themes  abound  in  “A 
 Christmas  Carol.”  He  credited 
 award-winning  Jewish  actor  Jeremiah 
 Kissel,  who  portrayed  a  stage  version  of 
 Scrooge,  for  claiming  that  “the  notion  of 
 teshuvah  is  at  the  core  of  a  play  that 
 teaches  that  ‘the  worst  among  us  has  a  core 
 of  goodness.’”  Kissel  also  said  he  believes 
 that  Tikkun  Olam  informs  the  story.  “I  start  to 
 frame  the  story  as  a  parable  of  hurt.  You 
 perform  Tikkun  Olam  by  channeling  hurt 
 back into the world,” Kissel said. 

 Or  as  Samantha  Nelson  put  it  in  Escapist 
 Magazine,  “There’s  no  Santa,  no  reindeer, 
 and  certainly  no  reference  to  the  baby 
 Jesus.  It’s  a  weird  ghost  story  with  a 
 humanist moral.” 

 In  2015  in  the  New  Yorker,  writer  Elif 
 Batuman  set  out  to  determine  if  Scrooge 
 was  the  first  psychotherapy  patient.  “All  of 
 Scrooge’s  thought  processes,  especially  the 
 miserly  ones,  follow  the  ‘logic’  of 
 depression,”  wrote  Batuman.  “At  first,  it 
 seemed  strange  to  me  that  such  a  Jewish 
 discourse  should  be  anticipated  so  plainly 
 by  a  Christmas  story  —  one  written  a 
 decade  before  Freud  was  born.  But  when  I 
 thought  about  it  more,  it  started  to  seem 
 less  strange.  Freud  read  and  admired 
 Dickens;  his  first  gift  to  his  fiancée,  in  1882, 
 was  a  copy  of  ‘David  Copperfield.’  Why 
 wouldn’t  he  have  read  ‘A  Christmas  Carol,” 
 which  is  so  much  shorter?  O.K.,  he  was 
 Jewish,  but  he  was  secular.  He  had  a 
 Christmas tree.” 

 But  the  last  word  goes  to  William  Melton, 
 writing  in  the  Riverfront  Times,  of  St.  Louis, 

 Missouri.  “Are  we  the  only  ones  who’ve 
 noticed  that  this  widely  accepted,  celebrated 
 piece  of  literature  is  actually  wildly 
 antisemitic?”  Melton  asked.  “We’re  dealing 
 with  a  cold,  greedy  Jewish  banker  sporting 
 a  pointed  nose.  In  the  end,  the  miserly, 
 Jewish  banker  opens  his  heart  to  the  Spirit 
 of  Christ  —  and  then,  and  only  then,  is  he 
 transformed  into  a  loving  human  being. 
 Scrooge done got himself saved.” 

 Bah, humbug. 
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 First Person 

 It’s dark in Kyiv. On Hanukkah, I 
 call on American Jews to help. 

 By Helen Chervitz 

 Ukrainian  President  Volodymyr  Zelenskyy 
 goes  before  Congress  Wednesday  to  shore 
 up  American  resolve  to  assist  Ukraine.  He 
 will  ask  for  military  assistance.  I  ask  for 
 space heaters. 

 I  live  in  an  apartment  in  the  city’s  center. 
 Some  of  my  neighbors  have  seen  missiles 
 fly  into  the  snow-covered  streets.  The 
 Russians  are  targeting  Ukrainian  power 
 plants,  so  I  get  heat  only  sporadically,  and 
 warm  my  place  up  with  space  heaters. 
 When  I  don’t  have  running  water,  I  melt 
 chunks  of  ice  on  my  balcony.  But  my 
 circumstances  are  better  than  many  people 
 in  this  city.  They  have  been  living  in  the  dark 
 for weeks. 

 Still,  Jewish  families  are  celebrating  the 
 Festival  of  Lights  this  week  in  Kyiv,  a  city 
 where,  when  I  was  young,  such  celebrations 
 would  never  occur  publicly.  I  fled  Ukraine  30 
 years  ago  because  it  was  no  place  for  a 
 Jew,  and  spent  most  of  my  adult  life  in  New 
 York  and  Boston  and  returned  because  of 
 my  husband’s  business.  My  city  is  now  a 
 much  more  tolerant  place.  A  giant  menorah 
 graces  Maidan  Nezalezhnosti  square,  a 
 place  of  honor  where  Ukrainians 
 commemorate,  among  other  historical 

 events,  the  Ukrainian  Revolution.  I  was 
 astonished and delighted to see it there. 

 My  American  friends  wonder  why  I  don’t 
 leave  Ukraine.  Come  home  to  safety,  they 
 say,  reminding  me  that  I’m  an  American 
 citizen.  I  am  a  proud  American,  but  I  need  to 
 stay  here  now  and  help  others  who  can’t 
 help  themselves.  So  my  American  friends 
 ask  how  they  can  help.  One  thing  I  thought 
 to  do  was  to  connect  American  synagogues 
 to  a  Ukrainian  synagogue,  which  I  came  to 
 know  writing  for  the  Forward  about  how 
 Jews  are  faring  during  the  war.  I  trust  Rabbi 
 Reuven  Stamov  to  funnel  contributions  and 
 good to needy people, Jewish or not. 

 Solar  chargers,  solar  lamps,  flashlights,  and 
 other  appliances  and  devices  to  keep  the 
 darkness  at  bay  and  to  keep  us  connected 
 to  each  other  and  the  outside  world  are 
 almost  always  sold  out  in  Ukraine.  Space 
 heaters  are  also  nearly  impossible  to  find. 
 On  the  rare  occasion  when  you  find  an 
 appliance  or  device  in  a  store,  the  prices  are 
 so high that most families can’t afford them. 

 A  few  weeks  ago  I  reached  out  to  more  than 
 20  synagogues  for  help.  I  thought  it  would 
 be  a  great  mitzvah  for  them  to  help  provide 
 these  devices  to  families  in  Kyiv.  The 
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 significance  of  such  a  gesture  as  Hanukkah 
 approached was not lost on anybody. 

 The  first  to  respond  was  Paulette  Black  from 
 the  sisterhood  at  Beth  El  Temple  Center  in 
 Belmont,  Massachusetts,  a  Reform 
 synagogue outside Boston. 

 I’m  also  working  with  Rabbi  Stephanie  Kolin 
 of  Congregation  Beth  Elohim  in  Brooklyn, 
 which  has  just  placed  orders  for  $2,000 
 worth  of  devices  from  Amazon  that  are 
 heading  to  Ukraine;  Rabbi  Annie  Tucker  of 
 Temple  Israel  Center  in  White  Plains,  New 
 York;  and  Rabbi  Shul  Passow  of  B’Nai 
 Jeshurun  in  New  York  City.  I  hope  other 
 American synagogues will help too. 

 The  first  shipment  —  of  five  portable  space 
 heaters  —  arrived  on  Friday,  and  the 
 second  —  two  portable  generators  —  came 
 on Tuesday. 

 I  have  also  raised  $3,000  to  buy  more  of 
 these  goods  through  my  daughter’s  network 
 of  friends.  My  husband  and  I  left  Ukraine 
 with  her  when  she  was  a  baby  and  raised 
 her  in  the  Boston  area.  She  now  works  for 
 The  Vilna  Shul,  Boston’s  center  for  Jewish 
 culture. 

 I’ll  pass  on  what  I  gather  to  Stamov,  who  will 
 distribute  them  to  members  of  his 
 congregation  and  others  who  come  to  the 
 shul  when  they  need  food,  as  well  as 
 medical and spiritual care. 

 His  community  is  about  100  families  spread 
 around  the  country,  with  about  30  in  Kyiv 
 and  30  in  Odesa.  The  Russians  have  hit 
 Odesa  hard  —  the  blackout  there  began 
 three weeks ago. 

 Stamov  is  also  the  rabbi  for  smaller  Jewish 
 communities  around  the  country.  He  is 
 visiting  Rivne,  in  Western  Ukraine,  this 
 week,  where  he  is  presiding  at  Hanukkah 
 and  Shabbat  gatherings  for  50  people. 
 Many  of  them  had  left  Ukraine  earlier  in  the 
 war  but  have  returned  to  be  with  their 
 families  and  their  rabbi.  He  told  me  that  they 
 have  four  hours  without  power  each  day 
 and  then  two  hours  with  power  so  people 
 with  phones,  tablets  and  laptops  can 
 recharge them. 

 The  group  is  celebrating  the  holiday  as  if  it 
 was  the  first.  They  had  candles,  but  no 
 electricity. 

 People  are  praying,  the  rabbi  told  me,  for 
 peace and that the “light not to go out.” 
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 Why are there so many Christmas trees 
 at the White House Hanukkah party? 

 By Benyamin Cohen 

 I  have  spent  exactly  zero  days  as  a 
 professional  party  planner,  but  even  I  know 
 that  if  I’m  going  to  host  a  Hanukkah  party,  it 
 probably  shouldn’t  be  in  a  room  that  looks 
 like Santa’s workshop. 

 Apparently  the  folks  who  work  for  the  White 
 House  Social  Secretary  did  not  get  the 
 memo.  Because  in  every  photograph  I  could 
 find  of  Monday  night’s  Hanukkah  reception, 
 the  lovely  menorah  fashioned  from  wood 
 harvested  during  a  19th-century  renovation 
 of  the  building  was  dwarfed  by  a  massive 
 Christmas tree. 

 For  Jewish  journalists,  the  annual  White 
 House  Hanukkah  party  is  something  of  our 
 Super  Bowl.  But  as  I  hunted  for  the  right 
 image  to  illustrate  the  event  in  the  Forward’s 
 morning  newsletter,  every  one  looked  like  it 
 was  taken  from  the  set  of  a  Hallmark 
 holiday  movie  —  and  not  the  one  called 
 Hanukkah  on  Rye.  There  was  so  much 
 garland  –  and  I’m  not  talking  about  Merrick, 
 our  Jewish  attorney  general,  who  was  in 
 attendance.  An  audience  crowded  with 
 yarmulkes  looked  like  it  had  been  dropped 
 into a Yuletide festival. 

 I  know  what  you’re  thinking.  Monday’s 
 Hanukkah  fest  is  only  one  of  many  holiday 

 parties  at  the  White  House,  the  Bidens 
 celebrate  Christmas,  two-thirds  of  American 
 adults  identify  as  Christian.  But  couldn’t  they 
 have  cleared  a  single  foyer  of  frankincense? 
 I  thought  the  whole  point  of  the  White 
 House  Hanukkah  party  was  to  show  people 
 that  the  White  House  cares  about 
 Hanukkah.  Why  mix  menorahs  with 
 mistletoe? 

 You  don’t  see  Halloween  costumes  at  the 
 president’s  Thanksgiving  turkey  pardon. 
 There’s  not  an  inflatable  bottle  of 
 Manischewitz  wine  at  the  Easter  egg  roll  on 
 the  South  Lawn.  Our  festival  of  lights  lasts 
 eight  days,  and  I’m  only  asking  for  one 
 where the menorah would not be upstaged. 

 I  reached  out  to  discuss  this  with  Shelley 
 Greenspan,  the  White  House’s  Jewish 
 liaison,  who  coincidentally  met  her  husband 
 at  an  office  holiday  party  because  they  were 
 both  wearing  Hanukkah  sweaters.  She 
 passed  my  inquiry  on  to  a  colleague,  who 
 has not yet gotten back to me about it. 

 Let  me  be  clear:  I’m  not  blaming  the  Bidens. 
 Photos  from  White  House  Hanukkah  parties 
 for  the  past  two  decades  show  a  consistent 
 theme:  An  interfaith  cacophony  of  mazels 
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 and  myrrh,  dreidels  and  ornaments,  tidings 
 and oy. 

 George  W.  Bush  hosted  the  first  official 
 White  House  Hanukkah  party  in  2001  —  50 
 years  after  Israel’s  first  prime  minister, 
 David  Ben-Gurion,  gifted  a  menorah  to 
 President  Harry  S.  Truman.  (A  photo  from 
 the  event  shows  no  wreaths  in  the 
 background. Granted, it took place in May.) 

 President  Jimmy  Carter  was  actually  the 
 first  president  to  light  a  menorah  in  the 
 White  House,  in  1979.  Four  years  later, 
 President  Ronald  Reagan  spoke  at  a 
 Hanukkah  party  at  the  JCC  in  Rockville, 
 Maryland,  and  in  1989,  President  George 
 H.W.  Bush  famously  played  dreidel  at  a 
 news conference. 

 President  Bill  Clinton  hosted  a 
 menorah-lighting  ceremony  in  the  Oval 
 Office  for  about  a  dozen  kids  in  1993;  the 
 event  made  news  because  a  6-year-old 
 girl’s  ponytail  briefly  caught  fire  when  she 
 stood  too  close  to  the  candles.  The  U.S. 
 postal  service  also  issued  its  first  Hanukkah 
 stamp  during  the  Clinton  administration,  as 
 well  as  one  commemorating  Gone  with  the 
 Wind  (which  has  nothing  to  do  with 
 Hanukkah,  but  I  nonetheless  found 
 interesting). 

 We’ve  all  been  to  an  office  party  or  a 
 doctor’s  waiting  room  or  Target  and  seen 
 that  one  tiny  menorah  cowering  in  the 
 corner  amidst  a  tidal  wave  of  tinsel.  When  I 
 worked  in  a  skyscraper  in  downtown 
 Atlanta,  the  lobby’s  Christmas  tree  was  so 
 tall,  it  could  have  auditioned  to  be  in  the 
 next Godzilla movie. 

 Look,  I  like  Christmas  just  as  much  as  the 
 next  Jew.  Sure,  I  married  a  minister’s 
 daughter  out  of  love,  but  also,  maybe  just  a 
 little,  for  the  sheer  joy  of  seeing  what  I 
 assume  is  the  only  fireplace  stocking  in  the 
 known  universe  to  have  the  name 
 Benyamin embroidered on it. 

 And  yet  here  I  am,  with  a  West  Wing 
 hangover.  Half-drunk  cup  of  eggnog  in  one 
 hand  and  a  kosher  gingerbread  cookie  in 
 the other. 

 A  colleague  said  I’m  being  a  grinch.  He  said 
 we  live  in  a  Christian  nation.  But 
 generations  of  immigrants  came  to  Ellis 
 Island  for  the  express  intent  of  living  in  a 
 country free of any official religion. 

 Don’t  get  me  wrong:  There  was  plenty  to 
 like  about  Monday  night’s  shindig.  The 
 Marine  Band  played  Hanukkah  tunes  while 
 Jewish  cabinet  members,  celebrities,  and 
 even  a  TikTok  star  mingled  among  the 
 crowd.  There  was  lox  and  latkes,  both 
 potato and the more exotic zucchini. 

 And  Biden  spoke  out  forcefully  about  the 
 rise  in  antisemitism.  “Silence  is  complicity,” 
 he  told  the  crowd,  which  included  a 
 Holocaust  survivor  and  actress  Beanie 
 Feldstein. 

 Imagine  how  much  more  powerful  the 
 pictures  would  have  been  if  they’d  just 
 hidden the holly. 
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 How Ava Gardner found her home in a 
 Jewish milieu 

 By Benjamin Irvy 

 The  actress  Ava  Gardner,  whose  100th 
 birthday  is  celebrated  Dec.  24,  was  more 
 than  just  the  alluring  star  of  such  films  as 
 Show  Boat,  The  Barefoot  Contessa  and 
 Mogambo.  Born  to  a  North  Carolina  Baptist 
 family  of  impoverished  sharecroppers, 
 Gardner  was  also  a  Hollywood  star  who  felt 
 notably haimish with Jews. 

 Her  second  husband,  after  a  misbegotten 
 alliance  in  her  teens  with  Mickey  Rooney, 
 was  the  Jewish  bandleader  Artie  Shaw 
 (born  Arthur  Jacob  Arshawsky).  Gardner 
 later  told  a  prospective  biographer  that 
 Shaw,  whom  she  wed  in  1945,  was  “very 
 conscious  of  being  a  Jew.”  Shaw  told  her 
 about  being  “at  a  posh  Hollywood  dinner 
 party  when  they  started  talking  about  Jews. 
 It  turned  out  that  they  were  all  antisemitic. 
 He  said  he  sat  there  in  silence  for  a  while  — 
 apparently  nobody  knew  he  was  a  Jew— 
 then  he  joined  in  with  their  snide  remarks 
 about  Jews.  He  said  he’d  never  forgive 
 himself for his cowardice.” 

 This  story  awoke  “protective  instincts”  in 
 Gardner,  who  “really  felt  [Shaw’s]  pain.” 
 Feeling  disrespected  by  others  was  familiar 
 to  Gardner,  who  had  arrived  in  Hollywood 
 and  failed  to  impress  influential  showbiz 
 agents,  like  Sam  Jaffe,  who  later  admitted 

 to  clients:  “I  almost  signed  Ava  Gardner  but 
 all  I  saw  was  thick  ankles  and  redneck 
 accent.” 

 Fortunately,  Shaw  discerned  more  potential 
 in  Gardner,  although  his  mother,  an  Austrian 
 Jewish  balabusta  described  by  Gardner  as 
 “crazier  than  a  quilt,”  behaved  like  a  “Jewish 
 albatross around his neck all her life.” 

 This  description  given  by  Gardner  to  her 
 biographer  had  been  previously  used  by 
 Shaw  himself,  during  a  session  with  his 
 Russian  Jewish  analyst,  May  E.  Romm.  To 
 Romm,  Shaw  kvetched  that  his  mother 
 “gave  me  this  exaggeratedly  strange  feeling 
 about  women  in  general.  She  was  a  Jewish 
 albatross around my neck.” 

 Friends and flings 

 Gardner,  by  contrast,  found  herself 
 comfortable  socializing  with  Shaw’s  Jewish 
 literary  friends  like  S.J.  Perelman,  co-writer 
 of  the  Kurt  Weill  musical  One  Touch  of 
 Venus  —  Gardner  played  the  title  role  in  the 
 film.  But  Shaw  eventually  left  her  and  further 
 irked  Gardner  at  hearings  of  the  House 
 Un-American  Activities  Committee  in 
 Washington,  D.C.,  by  testifying  against  an 
 old  friend,  the  American  Jewish  screenwriter 
 Hyman  Solomon  Kraft.  Kraft  had  served  as 
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 best  man  at  the  Gardner-Shaw  wedding  and 
 she  found  it  inconceivable  that  Shaw  could 
 betray  someone  to  save  his  own  performing 
 career during the Hollywood blacklist era. 

 By  comparison,  Gardner’s  affection  for 
 Jewish  friends  was  durable,  including  those 
 in  humble  jobs.  Hymie  Fink,  a  West  Coast 
 nightclub  photographer  who  would 
 sedulously  destroy  any  unflattering  image, 
 was  described  by  Gardner  to  one 
 interviewer  as  a  “little  Jewish  guy  who  had 
 the  biggest  nose  I’ve  ever  seen  in  my  whole 
 life.  He  had  little  squinty  eyes  and  big  thick 
 glasses;  it  was  a  face  you  could  never 
 forget — but he was a dear. I loved him.” 

 Gardner  also  spoke  highly  of  bit  player 
 Abraham  “Mickey”  Knox  during  the  1958 
 filming  of  The  Naked  Maja,  a  biopic  about 
 the  painter  Francisco  Goya.  Knox  won  her 
 heart  by  affectionately  calling  her  by  the 
 Yiddish-style  diminutive  “Avala.”  Gardner 
 responded  that  the  only  other  person  to 
 have  called  her  that  was  her  ex-husband 
 Shaw. A brief fling with Knox followed. 

 Gardner  also  offered  presumably  platonic 
 affection  for  the  opera  tenor  and  cantor 
 Richard  Tucker  (born  Rivn  Ticker  in 
 Brooklyn  of  Bessarabian  Jewish  origin).  A 
 memoir  by  Tucker’s  son  recalls  the 
 excitement  in  the  1950s  when  Gardner 
 started  attending  his  father’s  performances 
 at  the  Metropolitan  Opera,  visiting  him 
 backstage  during  intermission  to  provide 
 inspiration  for  the  singer  to  achieve  “greater 
 operatic  heights”  in  the  second  half  of 
 programs. 

 With Philip Roth 

 One  Jewish  admirer  who  sought  more 
 tactile  inspiration  was  Philip  Roth,  who  was 
 seated  next  to  Gardner  at  a  1980s  party  for 
 Leonard  Bernstein  at  the  American 
 Embassy  in  London.  The  next  day,  Roth 
 wrote  to  pen  pal  Saul  Bellow:  “I  never 
 thought  it  would  happen,  but  I’ve  finally 
 come  to  envy  Mickey  Rooney.”  An 
 eyewitness  to  the  encounter,  the  English 
 Jewish  television  executive  Alan  Yentob, 
 later  recalled  that  Roth  was  “just  at 
 [Gardner]  the  whole  time”  and  she  left  her 
 contact details with him. 

 After  their  fling,  Roth  returned  to  the  U.S., 
 but  his  wife,  English  Jewish  actress  Claire 
 Bloom,  was  awakened  one  night  in  their 
 London  home  by  a  phone  call  from  an 
 inebriated  Gardner,  who  demanded  to 
 speak  to  Roth.  Roth  assured  his  spouse 
 that  Gardner  was  “just  a  friendly 
 acquaintance.”  However  Roth  bragged  to 
 his  friend  Benjamin  Taylor  and  others  that 
 as  a  sexagenarian,  Gardner  “had  an 
 enduring  sexiness,  even  in  London.  In  the 
 80s. When I had her.” 

 In  his  1995  novel  Sabbath’s  Theater,  Roth 
 conveyed  a  view  of  Gardner’s  accumulated 
 life  experience  as  a  form  of  women’s 
 cultural  expression  preferable  to  writings  by 
 Virginia Woolf: 

 “Ava  Gardner.  Blessed  Ava.  Wasn’t  much 
 about  men  could  astonish  Ava.  Elegance 
 and  filth,  immaculately  intertwined.  Dead  at 
 sixty-two,  two  years  younger  than  me.  Ava, 
 Yvonne  de  Carlo  —  those  are  role  models! 
 …  Enough  reading  and  rereading  of  A 
 Room  of  One’s  Own  —  get  yourself  the 
 collected works of Ava Gardner.” 

 Get the latest at  Forward.com  Page  18 

https://www.forward.com/


 Other  Jewish  novelists,  from  Henryk 
 Grynberg  to  Bruce  Jay  Friedman,  have  also 
 alluded  in  fiction  to  Gardner  as  the  epitome 
 of  feminine  pulchritude  who  had  lived  life  to 
 the  full.  With  these  affinities,  it  is  no  wonder 
 that  John  Barth’s  novel  Coming  Soon!!!:  A 
 Narrative  corrects  one  character’s  “mistaken 
 impression”  that  Gardner  was  “part-Jewish” 
 because  of  her  first  name.  Still,  Barth 
 added,  an  attempt  to  “rescue  Ava  Gardner 
 for  the  Jews”  might  be  made  on  the  grounds 
 that  she  was  married  to  the  “indisputably 
 Jewish-American  bandleader  Artie  Shaw” 
 and  therefore  she  “shared  her  husband’s 
 ethnicity, and he hers.” 

 Gardner  did  dislike  a  few  Jews.  Louis  B. 
 Mayer,  the  tyrannical  MGM  studio  boss,  had 
 dismissed  her  as  a  “hillbilly  starlet”  in  her 
 early  years  and  she  later  ridiculed  Mayer  for 
 thinking  about  converting  to  Catholicism. 
 According  to  Gardner,  one  of  Mayer’s 
 daughters  assured  him  that  “people  would 
 laugh  in  his  face  —  a  short,  fat,  famous 
 Russian  Jew  —  if  he  converted  to 
 Catholicism.  Well,  in  Hollywood  they 
 definitely would have.” 

 Playing Sarah 

 Another  Jew  who  “didn’t  get  to  first  base 
 with  me,”  Gardner  avowed,  was  mobster 
 Benjamin  “Bugsy”  Siegel,  a  founder  of 
 Murder,  Inc.,  although  she  did  date  him 
 “once  or  twice.”  Gardner’s  final  significant 
 relationship  would  be  with  American  Jewish 
 actor  Benjamin  Tatar.  During  a  long  career, 
 she  was  only  cast  in  one  prominent  Jewish 
 role,  as  Sarah,  wife  of  Abraham,  in  The 
 Bible: In the Beginning. 

 In  perhaps  her  most  intense  screen 
 performance,  as  an  archetypal  Jewish 
 mother  in  the  Book  of  Genesis,  Gardner 
 charismatically  created  a  counterexample  to 
 Artie  Shaw’s  unfortunate  Yiddishe  momme. 
 In  the  scene  in  which  she  bids  farewell  to 
 her  little  son  Isaac  before  he  departs  for  his 
 Binding  and  presumed  sacrifice,  her  eyes 
 simultaneously  radiate  love  and  fear  with 
 the  emotivity  of  a  silent  film  actress.  This 
 side  of  Ava  Gardner,  redolent  with 
 Yiddishkeit,  may  be  especially  cherished  on 
 her centennial. 
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