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    For Adela —my eternal love, my home, and my strength.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "Love is not what we feel.It is what we choose to keep."
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AUTHOR’S NOTE
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These stories move between fiction and lived truth.

Some were born from memory, others from imagination, and a few from the thin line where both become inseparable.

They are stories of devotion, survival, love, and what remains after loss.

If you find tenderness here, keep it.

If you find pain, know you’re not alone.

And if you find hope, let it stay with you.
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KETZELE AND THE ONION SOUP
(Literary / Contemporary)
Yossi had spent weeks in northern Israel and, at last, he was granted permission to go home—if only for a few hours. He walked along dusty paths with his uniform stuck to his skin with sweat; the M4A1 hung at his side, cold and powdery with dirt, a silent witness to the hard days he had lived. Every step brought him closer to something he had been waiting for: the warmth of home.

His mother was in England, visiting her sister, who had just given birth. Before leaving, she had carefully prepared enough food for a full month, teaching Yossi’s father how to heat it up, so that Yossi could eat while she was away. That love from a distance—silent, constant—still lived in the house even without her presence.

When Yossi opened the door, a familiar scent wrapped around him: onion soup, made by his father following his mother’s instructions, filling the air with something that felt like protection.

His father embraced him tightly, tears in his eyes, and a smile that lit the room.

“I’m so glad you’re here, Ketzele,” he said—Ketzele, his Yiddish word for kitten. “Let me look at you.”

Yossi let him examine him from head to toe. His father laughed and, in a playful voice, said:

“You smell like dust and sweat... like a goat.”

They laughed together. His father handed him brand-new pajamas and a robe, the softness
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