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Shlomo's First Dream
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People have dreams all their lives. A person wakes up for a minute, looks around him dazed look and plunges back into dreams. The wish to penetrate into the mystery of dreams since ancient times stirred the brightest minds of mankind, and even today it lives in some romantically arranged hearts.

Why are the words "mystery" and "dream" placed next to each other and linked together? Perhaps because no one has so far succeeded in establishing the laws of mutual penetration of realities and fantasies. And this despite the brilliant insights of biblical sages-practitioners and the profound researches of modern thinkers-theorists.  

The main characters in this story tell us the dreams they have seen. The reader will discover the quality of dreams to have a certain sovereignty and not to depend on the will of their author. This means that, first, born in one head, dreams easily move into another, and, second, they undergo metamorphoses according to the character of their new owner.

Our heroes live in the widely known in literary circles Ukrainian town of Bozhin, which stands on the banks of the Dnieper. The river and the city adorn each other wonderfully, arousing deep aesthetic feelings of the local inhabitants. The time of action is the eighteenth century, the age of the triumphant invasion of the hasidic way of thinking into the heads of the Jews there.

***
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Shlomo is a middle-aged hasid, not a poor man and, most importantly, Western-educated. He spent his youth in Europe, has a broad outlook, speaks several languages, and is familiar with new learned trends that are at odds with the revelations of the Holy Scriptures. He has a most dangerous ability to compare. It is not surprising that among less enlightened co-religionists he enjoys a well-deserved suspicion.

From old times, most people persist in following the Biblical sage, saying, "Because in much wisdom is much grief, and increase of knowledge is increase of sorrow". Shlomo believes that the reproach of excessiveness is hypocritical and simply conceals envy. However, the reader will see how too much knowledge leads Shlomo's already pessimistic spirit into the depths of perpetual confusion and inexplicable anxiety. Nevertheless, despite his troubled biography and flawed education, Shlomo remains a loyal hasid, and he is faithful to his tzadic, rabbi Yaakov, who will be discussed ahead.

Shlomo has a wonderful comrade, Shmulik is his name. Though Shmulik is much younger than Shlomo, yet their friendship is unbreakable, for it is based on kinship of spirit and equality of intellect. Shmulik has an exceptional memory for numbers and a remarkable ability to manipulate them. That is why he thrives in the accounting service of his host, a man of generous soul, but stingy on salary.

Shmulik's character is highly optimistic. Since childhood and up to now he has loved and loves to look at the night sky and dream of flying to some star. At the same time, a romantic disposition did not prevent Shmulik from finding a wife and pleasing his kind old mother with a brood of grandchildren.  

Shmulik's devotion to hasidic ideas is not inferior to that of his older friend. The tzadic rabbi Yaakov towers over the minds and hearts of both of them with the splendor of true piety. This gray-bearded old man is a veteran among the hasids of Bozhin. He is distinguished by his profound knowledge of the Holy Books, by his understanding of human souls, and by his marvelous storytelling skills, with which he delights his flock at the end of every Sabbath. For many years he has been leading the hasidic brotherhood of the city in straight paths of righteousness. Although merit is not measured in years but in deeds, let us wish rabbi Yaakov to live and rule until he is one hundred and twenty years old!

***
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Once friends met outside the city on the bank of the Dnieper. Shlomo was sitting on a smooth boulder, deep in thought. He was wearing a black lapserdak, hasidic style, with a wide-brimmed hat on his head to match. From beneath his elegantly roll-up black trowser-legs the white half- stoking were exposed, and his feet rested awkwardly on the slope of a stone near the ground, shod in black shoes. The elbow of his right hand rested on his left knee, and the outside of his hand supported his chin.

Shmulik was returning from the office and hummed something lightly in a low voice. The two companions were genuinely happy to meet, Shlomo jumped to his feet, the friends embraced, and a conversation started between them, one of those endless conversations of which only Ukrainian hasids are capable.

- What are you sad about today? - Shmulik asked, "Look what a beautiful day it is!

- You're right, the world is beautiful, but I was deep in my own thoughts and didn't notice the beauty of the day. Maybe because the night was rebellious," Shlomo replied sadly. 

- Couldn't you overcome a difficult place in the Book?

- No, Shmulik, last night I did not study the Scriptures, as I usually do, but slept. I had a disturbing and incomprehensible dream. Now I am thinking about it, and my heart languishes and waits for something bad.

- What a coincidence! I too had a dream, but it did not upset me, but pleased me! Tell me your dream, Shlomo. My mother says, "If you have a bad dream, and you tell someone about it out loud, nothing bad will happen. And then I'll entertain us both with my visions. 

- Your mother's probably right. Longing alone is a double longing. 

- Tell me your dream, Shlomo!

- Listen, Shmulik. You know that I've been to Europe a lot. And now I dreamed, as if again I had an unbearable wish to be in the West, and I thought of going to a foreign land, to far-away England.

- You don't know the language!

- Don't forget, my friend, it was in a dream. And besides, when I'm awake, I'm blessed by God with the ability to absorb new languages quickly. Kind of like your talent for juggling numbers.  

- Sorry, I interrupted you. Go on, Shlomo. 

- So I was going to the end of the world, to England, and the first thing I did was to ask rabbi Yaakov for advise on whether I should take my wife Ruth with me or go alone. 

- It's not a simple question," Shmulik intervened again, "rabbi Yaakov will certainly advise you to choose the lesser of two evils.

- So I went to the house of our beloved tzadic, but for some reason I ended up on the bank of the Dnieper. And I see rabbi Yaakov climbed with his feet on a large moss-covered stone and was crying loudly and bitterly, as if he were a child or a woman. 

- A hard and courageous man, a real flint - and suddenly he's crying? But it's a dream! - Shmulik remembered.

- "What are you grieving about, Rabbi?" - I was worried and rushed to the teacher, prepared to console him. "I grieve over your unfortunate fate, Shlomo!" - the tzadic barely spoke through his tears. "Do you know anything bad?" - I asked anxiously. "Yes, yes, yes!" cried the rabbi, jumping down from the stone, and beginning to tear at his hair, which was already not too thick, "do not go to Europe, or irreversible misfortune will fall upon you on your return!"

- What an emotional old man! - Shmulik put in. 

- "Everything has already been decided, dear teacher, and
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