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“We Moofe”
from Motl the
Cantor’s Son

In America there’s a custom: you moofe. That is, you pack up from
one apartment to the next. From one street to the next. From one 1 ’
biznes to the next. Everybody has to moofe. If you don’t moofe of

your own free will, then they make it so you have to.

That is, if you don’t pay the money for your apartment (here it’s
called “rent”), they make a complaint and then throw you out. That’s
called “moofing you out.” So you shouldn’t be surprised when they

ask you, “When are you moofing?” And if they ask you, you have to
answer. For refusing to answer, my brother Elye got such a scolding

from a customer of ours, who comes in for matches (what we call K TR ypTynK X
shvebelekh). That is, every week he gets a box of matches at our stand, LB yn —amm
without paying. Here they give you matches for free. You don't even yn vo™ OXT
have to wait till they give them to you. You just go over and take them. "R N6 71 vopyB
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By Sholem Aleichem, translated by Lawrence Rosenwald
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WE MOOFE

The customer I'm telling you about is a strange guy. Maybe I
should draw him foryou. Who he is,whathe is—we don’t know.
Where he lives and what his bizneses are—we don’t know that
either. A rich man clearly he isn’t. That much you can see from
his threadbare coat, which he never changes, from his worn-out hat,
from the patches on his shoes. But he’s a very precise kind of man. He
arrives every day at the same hour, the same minute. He picks up the
morning paper, has alook at the first and the last pages, takes a look in
the middle of the paper, and puts the paper back down. As for buying,
well, he hasn’t bought anything at all from us. Except that every day
he takes a box of matches for free. And that every day he reads the

morning paper. Which probably .
annoyed my brother Elye. Once a “WhO he LS s
joke, twice a joke, but not a joke .
forever. So one time Elye thinks What he IS—
it over and says to him: ;
we don’t know.
Where he lives
and what his

“It costs a penny.”
bizneses are—

The customer does what he
does; that is, he reads the first

we don’t know
that either.”

and the last pages of the morn-
ing paper. My brother Elye raises
his voice:

“It costs a cent.”

The customer takes a look
at the middle, folds the paper,
and puts it away, just where it
was before.
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At this point the text of Motl the Cantor’s Son
breaks off. “We Moofe” was the last thing, the last
lines, that Sholem Aleichem ever wrote, a few days
before he departed from us, already lying on his
deathbed. He had also put down a large, block-print
gimel [indicating a part 3], but after the gimel there
are only empty white pages, so that the unknown
customer, without a name, is still unknown to us,
and all the other images and types of Jewish-Ameri-
can ghetto life that may have aroused the ever-alert
imagination of our great portraitist in his last days
remain locked and sealed away from Yiddish liter-
ature forever.
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