
Chapter Four

Night and Day



As Herschel and Tsaurah leave the
cafeteria he feels a familiar presence.

Could it be?



Sometimes I feel like I’m losing my mind.
I think I see him lurking in the shadows.

We were so very young. She was five months
pregnant when we wed. After we were married 
I worked in her father’s haberdashery.



I know I could have done more.
Sometimes I think I see my boy,
but he doesn’t know me.

Enough about me...



Your life is fascinating.
Let’s go in and see Bird.

Bird?

That’s what we call Charlie Parker.





It’s getting light out. Let’s be irresponsible
and go to the beach. Grab your swimsuit
and I’ll meet you at the Garden in an hour.



Hey look, there’s my friend Yitzhak. He’s
such a  shmatakup. He works night and
day on his novel. You’ll dig him. 



Good morning Yitzhak.
I want you to meet
Tsaurah. Remember?
She met us on line at
the Garden. What do
you say? We’re off to
Coney Island. Please
join us. The fresh air
will do you good.



Let’s get wet!


