
I have an acquaintance I met at a lay-led

Kabbalat Shabbat a few months ago who,

coincidentally, regularly visits the library

where I work. If it’s slow, we’ll stand around

and talk for a while.

The opportunity cost of

law school is just too

high...

We live very

different lives.

But any such conversation is, of course,

subject to the whims of the common

library patron. Sorry about 

that.

The “shalom” is pretty

common, but the “namaste”

is crazy.

The “shalom”

is pretty crazy,

too...



It kinda is,
isn’t it...

But I can’t exactly afford to be

upset about something that

happens every day.

Shalom!

You are

Jewish, right?

Why else would I have the

damn hat? The idea that he

might have made a gaffe is so

far from his mind, he’d rather

question an obvious fact than

himself.
...

No chance I can get

through to a perfect

stranger, either.

well yes



Then, how’s your Hebrew?

its ok

I just got started!

If I were mad right now,
I’d be mad all the time...


