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161, JAFFA ST. P.O.B, 293 
May 7, 1970 

JERUSALEM «+ ISRAEL 

Rabbi Maurice Lamm 

1889 Sedgwick Avenue 

Bronx, N.Y. 10453 

Dear Rabbi Lamm: 

I am sending you enclosed a photocopy of an article written by Arnold Fine 

in the April 17 to April 23 issue of the Jewish Press which shocked us very 

much, Although we can understand that Mr. Fine was upset about his son's 

illness and, being far from home, had to go through unfamiliar procedures, 

his report about Shaare Zedek is incredible and not factual. 

We feel that the whole tone of this article is so undignified that it would 

not be right for the hospital to send an official reply to the Jewish Press. 

On the other hand, this should not go unanswered, and the best possible re- 

action to such an article would be the spontaneous reply from a person like 

yourself who knows Shaare Zedek well from his personal experiences there and 

has a high standing in his community. You could state that this description 

of Shaare Zedek is completely out of line with your own experience of the 

hospital, both with regard to cleanliness and courteous treatment by our staff, 

We would very much appreciate it, were you to write a suitable letter to the 

Jewish Press. 

Nachum Pessin asked me to convey to you his warmest regards. 

Thanking you for any help you could give us in this matter, I am, with best 

wishes and personal regards, 

El E. Pels 

Director of Public Relations 

EEP: mg 

cc: Rev. A. Asher Hirsch 

American Committee
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ROE alee ir reeefee come tr] 

Shoen! I'm back from Israel! 

And all I have to say is, like 

Mama always says, “Gay ge: 

, zunteh heit—and convince your: 

. supper, 

" Jater 

, you somothing, 

‘ride 

self" Israel is truly ‘the land 

of miracles. 

Vivst, let me tell you, some: 
thing about Israeli drivers. If 

the Avabs ever want to destroy 

they don't have to’ use 
bulle(s—all they have to do is 

put a car In the hands of every 

Yeracli. They'll destroy them- 

selves in a week. GEVALD! 
Are they drivers! After we got 

off the plane and took a cab 
to Jerusalem—I tore up 

license. |. A New 

wouldn't last. ten 

minules on the road with the 
Isvacli drivers! They drive like 
every cart is a tank and your 

car is an Egyptian installation. 

On one trip we rode with a 
cab dviver’ who smacked into 

the back ‘of. another small car. 

The damage was slight and I 

told him he was a terrible driv- 

er! “Didn't | you see him?" I 

asked, He ‘shrugged, .“Listen, I 

hit him, didn’t 17" 

But Jet) me start from the 
beginning.| The flight to Israel 

on El Al. was a riot. First of 
all, you know how you can tell 

an El Al flight from any other? 
On ‘Fel Al,, nobody 6its—every- 

body walks, up and down the 
ais!os, like it :was a boardwalk 

in Coney, Island. , 

From the minute you ‘get on 
{he plane they start feeding you. 
We were. at Kennedy airport 
waiting to get’ off the ground 
and they began serving ‘supper! 

Once we were in the air—they 

came around ‘with |‘ah glesseleh 

tea’ for you to wash down the 
‘Then about an hour 

they ‘came around with 
small snack’ Let me tell 

jf you don't put 
on ten pounds on the way over 
—you don’t put on an ounce, 

The slewardesses on the plane 

aren't just’ hostesses — they’ re 

simply ‘palabustehs’ in mini 
okivts! Tlonest!' A, flight to Ie 
rael on on Al is like. golng to 

a Bar Mitzvah reception, At first 

i thought the plane waa taken 

Teynal 
agvaci, 

my driver's 

York driver 

‘ah 

over by ‘a caterer and we 

heading for Moscowllz 6& 

wilz, ° 

A lady sitting next to mo 

a little nervous. It was her 
stewa fight. When the 

L pea 

as 

lst 

joss 

came over with food the wiinan 

refused, 

almost with 

The hostess stood 
tears in her 

"fat something — you ne« 

er ec 
eyes, 

| be 

eve 

energy! Eat! You'll worry ater! 

And she wouldn't move wy uM! the 

woman at least took somd@dhing! 
Now, let mé ask yougsome: 

thing—is there ever a JeW who, 
doesn't look ‘for a bi galn? 
"Vakeh,’ even on Wel All If Alfway 

over the Atlantic . the 
stewards come down th@ aisle 

with duty-free bargains fof sale!) 
They have cigarette lifhters, 
shavers, perfumes,  cigireties, 

shnappes —, everything “@tvictly ; 

wholesale’! My wife wenf on a 
shopping spree! We got @ft the 

plane with twelve poundq nore 
luggage than when we pt on! 

We landed at Lod Alrfont in 
Israel and took a ‘Sharoot'|which 

is like a taxi, to Jerusaletp., The} 

away we went to the Western)! 
Wall ‘ : 

My son, who attends T@l'!Aviv{' 

University and my niedp who}! 

allends Haifa’ University fled us 

down the intricate pathvyays , to 

the Wall. Then the Wall appear: 
ed in all ‘ite ‘glory. vat an 
awe inspiring sight. Wef prayed | 

at the Wall and sald fprayers 

for our loved ones and ffriends. 

You honestly come away feeling | 

ten feet tall, The place fis eel 
with mage) ' 

We then walked thro gl’ part 

of tho Old Oily and tho Arab 

quarter. it was one of fla most 

picturesque aspole I hitva | over 

seen, Like somothing ot ‘ota 

Jamey Bond movie—Duh: hese, 

the .smella Wore ral,’ TAY me 

saltees @ \ecbebieepde tnae:teasn coms ila. 2/48 
toll you, ‘Kon'st byoohen’ Yon 

seh (ane worn net i" 

a 
it! Be wh Pate 

BY 
oeee ‘ { 

see i re ne 

plane! 

of intrigue and 60 ne 

Geveld, dp y — souvenir 

60 Des" , 

The following ‘day, my little 

one, got up with a fever and a 

severe pain at the back of hig 

neck, Nu? Go find a doctor! 

We; found one and’ he sald, “J 

want him to have a blood test 

immediately! Show this to 9» 

‘taxt driver and he. will take 

you to Shaare Zedek Hospita’ 
immediately.” 

He called a cab for ue and 
wes ran down the stairs. We 
showed the ‘driver .the doctor's 

note and the driver nodded that 
he} ‘knew where we wanted te 

LO. 

minutes and then let us off in 
some desolated spot_inalde Jeru: 
salen, Lio polniel__--and grant, 
ed, "rhera_ : apa COVE, oo oh 69 

We ¢ fol out of the eab and 
walked towant the bullding, he 

had pointed to, We walled ‘up’ 
the slalrs and came upon a, 
rodm_with maybe. filly—or_s sixty, 

coughing: and sneezing __men,' 
wémen and ‘children, If you 

waren't” ‘sick “when “you. entered 
tits” room you ‘surely would 
haye. been by, the tlme you got 
out. It had all the character of 
a jsubway rest room. We stood 
around until I could speak , te 
a nuise who ran by, 
“Im an, American, could you 

hdlp me, I muet get a blood 
: | test, for my. son,” I said ir 

driver, a former Israeli} pilot). 
drove that car like it pakeh'’ \2"s}ish. I showed her the noté 
was a Phantom ‘Jet! Gevala — the doctor had’ given us. She 
what a trip! When I aske why grumbled something In Hebrew 

he had to take the turn on’ 2/274) pointed to the door. “Yor 

wheels, he explained thig) was don't belong here!’ This is no! 

a way of saving rubber. Nu? }Pere you go’ and ‘raced off 
Sane. te. Secandion, wh, WE We indifferent to our anguish 

. , we lett?" , 
our bags at the hotel and right @ later learned this ‘plac 

was the clinic for the Soclalizie 
medicine patienia, “| 

‘We went outside and lookee 

around but could not find any 
other building that even remote 

ly looked ike a hospital. Suddons 
ly; we saw two Chassdim walk. 
ing down the strect, my‘ niece, 
}ransover to them to show them: 

ithe paper and to ask if they, 
kiiew where tho hospital waa.! 

| They turned thelr faces away? 
‘from her} and kept walling, | I: 
yan atter then and spoke In 
English, but they waved me off 
with a nasty shout of, “Ameri, 
cans!” -— and . kept walking, | 
leaving us in the ‘middie ot 
nowhere! “ 
. We finally, found , ‘a “woinatd 

who wie Paani by. Hhe vead 

the note the doator had, written 

(Continued “on ' (Page: 60). ; 
dhs hat denne et ts 4d nie soe i odes 

city. It is filled with all kinds} 

Iie drove for about ter: 

j Remember When| 
(Continued from Dactk Pago) 

a 
‘and took us to the right place, 

Here, too, thera were about 

twenty women in a room a little’ 
j{Peseer than_a filthy telephone 
booth, I tried speaking to a 

| aimee to .check to see if we 
were in tho right place and I 
was ignored with a nasty, "You 
have to walt your turnt"?, 

I pleaded,’ wan I want, to 

know} is thig the right place 
for the child-to take a blood 
test!” she_simply ignored me. 

She too, was not impressed by 

‘gf athe Shaare, Zoc\ale Iter 

an Anh erlean tourist. oan 

Fin uy, one of the women 
who was waliiny saw the pain 
the child was in, gave us her 
place jand allowed us to: reach 
the inquiry window. Wa gave 
the nurse the note and wa went 

into_al filthy room, where_three 
or_four other people wero sit 
ne ig faking all kind of tests. 
It a_ horror, to say_.the 
laters Minally a student nut nurse 
came lover.and did tho test on 
the yqungster, ———-) : 

“Will you give tho|rpsults of 
the test to the doctor] —, he's 

waiting for the results’ I sald 
to the woman who secnied to bo 
in charge. Sha’ simply | ignored 
my inquiry and” pyactieally 
throw us out of: the room, 
making certain our, bill for the 
test was paidl “ia 

The doctor we a visited 
eventually called tho |'hospital 

‘and got tho |results, ibverything 
wos a {t- should. be,! and wo 

all breathed a igh (of relief, 
We jeven forgavo tho} |rudenes 
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