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Memoirs of an Invisible Woman 
By Laurie Biundo 
When my husband and I celebrated 23 years of marriage this month, we got cards and emails 
from both sides of the family. It hadn't always been like that. 

Twenty-four years ago when we announced we were getting married, my husband's parents 
looked at us like we were on another planet. We had been officially dating only four months at 
the time. I was 28 and he had just turned 25. 

It wasn't that they thought we were young; it was they 
didn't think we knew each other well enough or had 
dated long enough. My sister-in-law-to-be had been living 
at home, met and dated her husband the requisite two 
years, became engaged for 18 months and then got 
married. John's parents didn't know we had met and 
become friends two-and-a-half years before the official 
first date. We tried to explain this to them, but they didn't 
want to hear it. 

So John invited me and his parents to dinner to give 
them an opportunity to get me know me better and to talk 
about our future with them. It was March 1984, and we 
were living in the Boston area. John's family lived about 
five miles from us and mine lived in Florida. We wanted 

to get married in the next few months. We didn't see any point in waiting. 

We were all at John's house when the bomb hit: his parents found out I am Jewish. They are 
Catholic but hadn't practiced since the kids were young. 

"Are you going to convert?" my father-in-law-to-be asked me. I looked at John. I didn't know 
what to say. I knew I wouldn't convert and I didn't think he would. 

"I think one of you should convert; I don't care which one. It's better for the kids to have one 
religion," Sal said. 

"I'm not going to convert, nor will I ask John to. Neither of us grew up in a religion we followed 
faithfully, so it doesn't make sense," I said. 

"What about the kids? How will you raise them?" 

"We aren't going to have any kids," John said. 

Finally John took me home. We discussed the conversation and were relieved we had told 
them that we were getting married soon, rather than waiting as they preferred. The next night 
we had to face John's maternal grandparents. Fortunately, that went really well. 

My future in-laws, including the siblings, tended to ignore me--I felt invisible to them. I think 
the siblings were afraid of going against their father by trying to get to know me. They all 
hoped I'd go away. I tried to be friendly and helpful but couldn't seem to break through the 
emotional barriers to become friends with them. 

I arrived at my in-laws' house one night and overheard a tape recording of my father-in-law 
and some of his friends discussing Jews and making anti-Semitic remarks. My father-in-law 
was playing the tape for John's two brothers, laughing, and saying, "You gotta hear this." He 
didn't know I had arrived. I was appalled and didn't know what to do. I asked John what the 
tape was. He mumbled something like "Oh, just my father fooling around with his friends." I 
just glared at him. He shrugged his shoulders and turned it off. Later at home he apologized 
for his father and said he hadn't known his father disliked Jews. 

We were married at a hotel by a female justice of the peace. My father-in-law was aghast. Not 
only was it a justice of the peace (meaning no religion), but a woman, as well! He didn't want 
to believe it was legal. 

Over the next 10 to 11 years, my husband's siblings and parents continued to ignore me. At 
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the holidays when we had to spend 10 to 12 hours with them, I sat there bored. If I asked 
someone a question, it was as if I wasn't there. Persona non grata, that was me. 

After we were married five years, we decided to have kids. We invited his parents over one 
evening to tell them I was pregnant. They were ecstatic and never mentioned our original 
intent not to have children. When my first son was born, the grandparents doted on him like 
he was the only baby in the universe. They still ignored me, however. 

My husband and I discussed how I felt invisible when I was with his family. It was very difficult 
for us. He understood my anger and frustration, but didn't know what to do. They were not the 
kind of people one could confront. They didn't like any conflict. But we came up with a great 
solution: he would take the boys (we soon had another son) over to John's parents for dinner 
every other Sunday night, and I got to have time alone. 

In 1995, we moved to California. Hooray! We could get away from them. We could have our 
own holiday celebrations, no matter what they were. We had enrolled Matthew in a Jewish 
preschool (in Massachusetts) to learn the traditional Jewish holidays. In those days we lit the 
candles at Hanukkah and said the prayer in Hebrew, just the four of us. On occasion friends 
invited us to their Hanukkah parties. Otherwise, we didn't really observe any holidays at home.

When we moved to California, our boys were 2 and 5. Four months later, John's brother was 
getting married and we were all going to fly back east for the wedding. It would be the first visit 
since the move. Two nights before we were to fly east, we got a phone call from John's 
brother: his father had suffered a major stroke. Could John fly back any sooner? We made 
arrangements for the red eye flight that night and took off. 

My father-in-law never came out of his coma, and died about five days later. It took another 
eight years before my sister- and brother-in-law realized they could be nice to me. I think that 
part of the reason it took so long had to do with the distance. Our vacation plans, including 
holidays, from 1995-2003 took us to other places, or we just stayed home and celebrated with 
friends. 

When we finally went back for a visit in 2003, suddenly I existed. Everyone talked to me. My 
husband's brother actually hugged me when I walked in his house. My mother-in-law was still 
skeptical. If I looked at her wrong, she wouldn't talk to me for two days. She doted on my kids 
and my husband and occasionally talked to me. We still seemed to dislike each other. I 
continued to be as nice as I could for my kids' and John's sake. 

We spent a week with all my in-laws, including the kids, in July 2007 and had a great time. 
Everyone got along well--even my mother-in-law and me. 

Laurie Biundo is a freelance writer, teaches writing to middle 
schoolers and lives in California, with her husband, two sons and 
their lab, Rio. 
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Can Stereotypes Be Helpful? 
By Edie Mueller 
In May my daughter Ariadne married her long-time partner Tina. Our rabbi agreed to perform 
the ceremony even though Tina is Catholic, a good fit into our family: my husband was raised 
Catholic, as was my brother's wife. 

Over these long years I've noticed differences between Jews and those within our family who 
were raised Catholic, and though it may be politically incorrect to talk about them, an open 
conversation about the usefulness of stereotypes might be interesting--yet I'm nervous about 
even putting this into words. Why not ignore the differences? Well, in seeing the differences, 
we might find easier understandings and explications of why we are so unalike in such 
fundamental ways, like dinner conversation. 

Growing up, the conversations at my family 
(mother, father, older sister, younger 
brother) dinner table were monopolized by 
whoever yelled loudest. And everyone 
yelled at the same time--a bit of bedlam as 
well as an amazing intimacy: we blurted 
out whatever we were feeling, hurtful or 
not. Yet I wanted to marry into my 
husband's family where at dinner one 
person spoke and everyone listened. What 
a marvel! I know my sister-in-law Diane's 
family had equally well-mannered dinners--
even now I'm struck by the quiet reserve of 
her parents. Quite the opposite of my 
mother, who likes to befriend everyone, 
including the toll collector on the Mass Pike 
when we go to the airport. I've inherited the 
gene: Once when complimented on my 

necklace I started telling a stranger about the necklace and where I bought it several 
summers ago, somewhere in Maine, and the artist and… My nephew Steven said, "You know, 
Aunt E., you can just say 'Thank you.'" Steven, the product of a Catholic and a Jew, cut right 
to the chase. No story. 

Maybe it's a Jewish thing, to tell stories. The Bible, the Talmud, the jokes--all filled with 
stories. If you ask a question, the rabbi will say, "I'll tell you a story… " But, on the other hand, 
my long-time Irish-Catholic friend Ann is a wonderful writer and storyteller, and the Irish have 
a long and rich written legacy. Ah, a stereotype that contradicts another stereotype! 

Yet there are other ways that Tina, Diane and my husband Guntram are so similar to each 
other and unlike me: they like to tell jokes. Not the Jewish kind, with a bitter bent, but innocent 
ones, charming. And constant puns. The three of them share a lightness of being that is a 
total mystery to me. Guntram wakes up in a good mood every day. Not just sometimes, but 
every time! And my daughter has told me how well Tina cajoles her out of her moodiness. 
Diane is eternally patient with my brother, and kind to everyone, and even through the 
chemotherapy and years of coping with her son and the leukemia that ravaged him (he's fine 
now), I never heard her lose her quiet patience. Her calm was part of the glue that held the 
family together. 

Though there was all that yelling and emotional angst when I was growing up, there was also 
intimacy, and it is that gift that I have brought into my mixed-heritage family: we always 
cuddled, and said "I love you" a lot. In fact, I think that one of the hardest adjustments Tina 
had to make to our family was the way we get into bed together, either in the morning when 
we wake up on a weekend, or at night if we want to watch TV together. At first, Tina could not 
even walk into our bedroom. She'd watch from the doorway. It took about a year for her to feel 
comfortable enough to join us on the family bed. 

When my father-in-law was dying, I learned my husband had never told his father he loved 
him. Of course they both knew, and I knew his family loved me, and I love them, but I was 

Ariadne Mueller (L) and her new wife Tina 
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used to the words: in my growing-up family we yelled a lot, but we also said the words I love 
you a lot. We were loud and affectionate. One of my favorite memories is sitting on my father's 
lap while watching "Lassie" on television, and all of us having our TV dinners on TV trays, 
together. 

There seem to be cultural differences between Catholics and Jews. What do these differences
mean? How important are they? Do they have any usefulness? We're taught that stereotyping 
is not a good thing; it merely lumps individuals, with individual idiosyncrasies, into an 
amorphous whole. Yet, in certain instances, they can be helpful; this is one of them. 

Seeing our differences as stereotypes--the Jew being loud, moody and demonstrative, the 
Catholic being quieter, calmer and less demonstrative--helps me put these relationships in 
broader perspective. Where I am usually louder and more assertive, I try to be less 
demonstrative with Tina and Diane. Instead of being nervous that I'm going to hurt their 
feelings, I can be considerate of them without the trepidation. Instead of being unsure in 
response to Tina's quietness, I understand the moment as a cultural difference. 

Maybe this is a good thing. Maybe. I do know that I don't want to hurt anyone's feelings, or 
step on toes, or make them feel unwelcome. I love Tina and Diane dearly. Still, I sometimes 
worry that I've done the wrong thing, or hurt feelings and not known it. Often my daughter will 
let me know, as my brother lets me know if I've hurt his wife's feelings. 

My sister-in-law has been part of our family for 35 years and still this tentativeness is mixed in 
with the love. I think this will be the case with Tina, as well. But knowing that this is not 
personal, or negative, makes me a little more comfortable. Accepting that our differences 
might be cultural and stereotypical, not personal, gives me the opportunity to learn about other 
cultures and help us all be one big happy family, less tentative, keep the lines of 
communication open and the love flowing and growing. 

Edie Mueller has retired from teaching Creative Writing and English 
at the University of Massachusetts-Boston. To fill her free time, she 
has worked with the clergy of Temple Israel, Boston, to create new 
liturgy and services for the Days of Awe. She has also colored a 
pink streak in her white hair, and begun making jewelry under the 
name All That Glitters. 
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When Being Yourself Is Not All in the Family 
By Dan Pine 
Reprinted with permission from j. the Jewish news weekly of northern California. 

September 15, 2006 

Think it's hard being a Jew? Try being a Jew with born-again Christian in-laws. I know. 
Because for a painfully long time, I was the odd-Jew-out, married into a family of medieval-
minded Methodists from fly-over country. 

Here in the Bay Area we revel in our 
hyper-tolerant enlightenment. It's all good: 
the turbaned Sikh, the veiled Muslim, the 
black-hatted Chassid and the bra-clad 
jogger all jostle peacefully along Berkeley's 
Ohlone Pathway, where I walk to and from 
BART every day. 

Not long ago, I had a conversation about 
this with Rita Semel, executive vice chair 
of the San Francisco Interfaith Council and 
a longtime activist in inter-religious affairs. 
She believes strongly that Jews should 
work hard to forge the best possible 
relations with their non-Jewish neighbors. 

"We're commanded to do it because of our faith," she told me. "One could say that [the 
Christian community] should be reaching out to us since they persecuted us for so long, but I 
don't look at it that way. I ask, what needs to be done to make the world a better place?" 

I admire Rita's sentiment and wish it were universal. But out there in Red State America, it 
ain't necessarily so. 

My former in-laws lived in places like Indianapolis and Yuma. And in my former life, we would 
regularly make grim pilgrimages to visit them. 

It was on those trips that I developed the fine art of masking my Brooklyn-influenced 
Jewishness. I learned how to say things like, "Oh my, that creamed corn is special!" and 
"That's quite a lawn mower you got there," and "The Colts sure are getting it done today!" And 
all with a put-on Hoosier accent. 

On those visits I would go with them to church on Sundays, necktie choke-tight, eyes glued to 
the pudgy hymnal while I hummed along with the plain and pretty tunes. 

As the lazy summer sun would drop below the flatlands, I'd sit in their backyards, poke at my 
over-grilled steak and watch the fireflies. We'd talk about the heat or how bad the traffic might 
be heading to the airport the next morning. Sometimes they'd talk about church or Jesus, and 
I'd clam up. But in all those years, no one ever said anything rude to me. 

In Annie Hall, Woody Allen imagined Annie's WASPy family picturing him as a stereotyped 
Chassid. I imagine my in-laws saw me as some sort of freaky Jewish space alien. Their 
Midwestern bonhomie was mostly faked. 

How can I be so sure? 

One year, the in-laws held a three-day family reunion in Colorado Springs. Clan members 
from across the country converged on a hotel in the Rockies, and of course my wife and I 
came, too. I actually had a good time, but I was told confidentially after I'd returned home of 
an overheard conversation between my father-in-law and one of his relatives. 

"That Dan," said the relative, "he's pretty nice for a Jew." Replied my father-in-law. "Well, you 
can't have everything." 

I was stunned, hurt and mad at them. But I was even madder at myself for playing the 
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bleached-out John Q. Public all those years. It didn't matter how bland, boring and invisible I 
tried to make my Jewishness, the in-laws still saw me as a hell-bound Christ-killer. 

One of the few benefits of my agonizing divorce was that I never had to mix with those folks 
again. And I certainly don't miss them. 

In fact sometimes looking back I feel old resentments simmering on a low boil. All the 
pretense and embarrassment, always feeling I had to hide who and what I was, still galls me. 

But at other times I force myself to remember: As catastrophic as it was for him that his 
daughter married a Jew, converted to Judaism herself and raised her son as a Jew; as central 
to his existence as was his fundamentalist Christianity, I have to credit my ex-father-in-law on 
at least one point. 

He may have been a gruff, dour, judgmental old coot. But when the day finally came that my 
son--his only grandchild--ascended the bimah to become a bar mitzvah, there in the front row 
of the sanctuary sat the old man, eyes glued to the siddur, humming along with the strange 
tunes of the Amidah, the Aleynu and the Chatzi Kaddish. 

Dan Pine lives and kvetches in Albany, Calif. He can be reached at 
dan@jweekly.com. 
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Kaddish At St. Joseph's 
By Julie Wiener 
Reprinted from The (New York) Jewish Week with permission of the author. 

Sept. 21, 2007 

On a hot and muggy Shabbat morning this summer, my husband and I went to church 
together. 

I listened to him recite prayers he'd memorized decades ago, watched him kneel and 
witnessed as he went up to the altar to take Communion, the wafer that is supposed to be the 
body of Christ. 

With the exception of visiting cathedrals on 
a vacation to France six years ago, it was 
the first time we'd ever been inside a 
church together. In fact, it was the first time 
since we'd married that Joe had attended 
Catholic services.  

Our trip to St. Joseph's, Joe's childhood 
church in New Hampshire didn't signify a 
new embrace of Christianity. Instead, we 
were attending his mother's funeral. We'd 
been expecting this, as she was in poor 
health for many years, but it was 
nonetheless jarring. 

Jarring to adjust to her sudden absence and figure out how to explain death to our 4-year-old 
daughter, who knew Grammy was sick but assumed a homemade get-well card would ensure 
her quick recovery. But also jarring to be reminded that my husband, who I often quip “out-
Jews” many of our Jewish friends with his familiarity with Hebrew terms, comes from a 
different place than I do. 

At the funeral Joe cringed on my behalf when the priest mentioned Jesus, when our nieces 
lay a crucifix on the coffin and when almost everyone knelt but me. The taste of the wafer still 
on his tongue, he apologized for taking Communion, worrying that he had made me feel 
uncomfortable--but he felt torn, fearful that avoiding the ritual would have seemed 
disrespectful toward his mother. 

In truth, the whole experience did make me feel awkward, but not terribly so. And I hardly 
begrudged Joe--I married him knowing he was Catholic and that his mother, Margaret, was a 
practicing Catholic. 

The thing is, while we see Joe's family twice a year and have adopted some traditions from 
his childhood--in particular, vacationing on Lake Damariscotta in southern Maine, where Joe's 
late Aunt Elaine had a house--we see my family more often. Plus, while Joe's family certainly 
never seemed Jewish to me, I didn't see a lot of their Catholic side. A wooden crucifix hung 
over Margaret's bed, but most of the objects in her home were more secular: framed family 
photos, pewter knickknacks, the stuffed bears she collected. I knew she attended church 
every week, but I rarely heard about it--I did not meet her priest or see the inside of the gray 
stone church until the funeral. 

Perhaps she downplayed her Catholicism around me out of a desire to make me feel 
welcome. She never seemed to object to the fact that I was Jewish, or that mine and Joe's 
children are. I used to joke that it was because Joe was her youngest, that by the time he got 
married she figured she already had plenty of Catholic grandkids and could thus donate a few 
to the Jews. 

At the funeral, the Margaret the priest described--“a woman of faith,” he said, emphasizing her 
belief in Jesus--was different than the woman I remembered, who always seemed far more 
buoyed by her gardening and her grandchildren than by spirituality or dogma. 
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That is not to say she didn't exude a strong moral presence. She single-handedly put her 
seven kids through college (Joe's father died more than 30 years ago) and instilled in all of 
them a fierce work ethic. In recent years, even when her emphysema kept her tethered to her 
oxygen tank and sent her on frequent trips to the hospital, she remained stoic, cheerful and 
remarkably focused on other people. Hallmark's dream customer, she was meticulous about 
sending punctual birthday greetings and gifts to her children, grandchildren and children-in-
law, mailing out cards and gifts for a variety of other holidays as well. 

This past spring, she asked Joe whether she should send our girls some sort of gift for 
Passover--she felt bad, she said, because she always sent Easter baskets to her other 
grandchildren and she didn't want to neglect our children. We assured her no gift was 
necessary, but after she persisted we allowed that she could send candy for Purim if she 
really wanted to. 

The Passover question was just one of many ways she tried to accommodate my Jewishness. 
When we visited at Christmas, she always made sure our gifts were wrapped in Chanukah 
paper. One year she gave us a brass menorah. When we married, she did not question our 
decision to have a rabbi officiate at the wedding; instead, she seemed excited by the 
opportunity to witness a Jewish ceremony. 

This year as I'm sitting in synagogue for Yom Kippur, I'll be thinking of my mother-in-law. 
Perhaps, as her priest suggested, she's in some kind of Heaven. But when I think of her 
afterlife, I don't see the harps and angels of Christian lore. Instead, I prefer to imagine it the 
way my sister-in-law Kathy described it in her eulogy this summer: in a lawn chair by Lake 
Damariscotta on a cool summer night, shooing away the mosquitoes as she drinks spiked 
ginger ale and chats with her sister Elaine. 

Julie Wiener is a copy editor and freelance writer. Her column on 
interfaith life appears in The (New York) Jewish Week the third 
week of the month. You can reach her at julie.inthemix@gmail.com. 
For past columns, visit Wiener's blog In the Mix. 
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For more information, visit our Marriage and Relationships Resource Page. 

When Jewish David Met Eileen: Intermarriage, 
1970s-Style 
By Eli Valley 
Reprinted with permission of Jewcy. 

April 30, 2007 

Like many bespectacled Jewish novelists, Eli Valley enjoys making things up about comic 
books. Unlike your average Chabon or Lethem, however, Valley prefers soap operas to 
Superman, which is why he's spent years amassing a collection of genuine 1970s-era 
romance comics. Every pop-out page in this essay contains an authentic excerpt from an 
actual comic book. As for the text, well, like we said, the guy's a novelist. 

Much has been written on the Jewish 
themes that underlie the world's most 
successful comic book franchises. It is no 
longer a matter of debate whether 
Superman, Wonder Woman and Batgirl 
are Jewish, but to what degree they 
support the emergence of non-Orthodox 
forms of worship in the State of Israel. (In 
Justice League of America #224, when 
Green Lantern formed a giant green 
canopy for women to pray at the Western 
Wall, it was a rallying moment for 
prepubescent pluralists throughout the 
world.) Jewish themes in comics probably 
peaked when Lex Luthor forced Superman 
to drink a glass of milk 20 minutes after 

 

Click to expand 

feeding him a hamburger. Others cite The 
Incredible Hulk #112, when The Hulk was 
discovered reenacting the liver scene from 
Portnoy's Complaint (using the livers of 25 
elephants). 

But what of romance comics, that 
illegitimate half-breed of comic book and 
romance novel? Ignored by collectors and 
overlooked by critics, these titles were 
geared towards preteen girls facing crucial 
life issues: Finding a man who would marry 
them before they turn 20; standing by their 
man through thick and thin; and deciding 
what to do should they fall in love with a 
Jew. 

This last theme found unique expression in a nine-part series from 1973 to 1974 in Charlton 
Comics' "Just Married." Focusing on "Jewish David" and "Irish Eileen," the series would plumb 
the depths of the religious and cultural complexities inherent in intermarriages between 
Christians and Jews. 

The 1970s were a heady time for Jews. Freed in the previous decade from the last of the 
nation's anti-Semitic restrictions, Jews were finally entering the American mainstream. And 
yet, there were those in both Jewish and Christian worlds who insisted that Jews remain 
separate. What better venue to wrestle with issues of cross-cultural conflict than in the pages 
of America's romance comics? 

On the following pages are selections from this groundbreaking series, along with in-depth 
contextual commentary. 
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The Forbidden Love Blossoms 
The story, told from Eileen's point of view, begins when 
she meets David at a mountain resort. In a daring move to 
shatter stereotypes, the storyline gives David an atypical 
profession: "I'm an accountant and my firm does the books 
for the hotel." Here we also meet Eileen's close friend, 
Connie The Raging Anti-Semite. Charlton Comics spun 
this character off into her own series, KKK Connie Comics 
(tagline: "She Loves Her Man ... And Hates The Jews"), 
which has become a runaway success recently in Egypt, 
Dubai and Malaysia. 

 

Click to expand 

Meet the (Irate) Parents 
In the first episode's climax, David and Eileen fall in love, 
elope and honeymoon in a matter of days, whereupon both 
their parents barge into their hotel suite. Here we learn that 
David's mother bears a suspicious resemblance to Connie 
The Raging Anti-Semite, raising age-old questions of 
identity and self-hatred reinforced by her remark that the 
blonde's beauty is sufficient grounds for her son to 
renounce Judaism. Similarly, David's father looks almost 
identical to Eileen's father, down to the prevalent 1970s 
fashion of dying white the posterior portion of their hair. In 
his "Homoerotic Images of Middle-Aged Irishmen and Jews 
in American Romance Comics" (unpublished), Heschy 
Fornblatt of UC Berkeley cites this resemblance as a "sly, 
postmodern, Lacanian, pastiche, paradigm shift of the 
cultural metonym doppelganger I and Thou." However, 
look closely at Panel Three: The Gentile speaks, quite 
literally, with his fist, whereas the Jew speaks with an 
outstretched index finger. In a single panel, the artist has 
ingeniously contrasted the Flaming Sword of Constantine's 
Church with the Penetrating Mind of the Talmud. 

 

Click to expand 

Going to the Chapel Again--and Again 
Although they have already eloped, David and Eileen get 
remarried, twice, to please their parents-- first in a church, 
and then in a synagogue. In the storyline's solitary visit to a 
Jewish house of worship, we glean fascinating insights into 
Orthodox Jewish customs--the burning incense, the rabbi 
wearing a circular necklace, the resemblance of the rabbi 
to Jesus, the prayer book inscribed with a Jewish Star 
drawn to resemble a Pentagram. It is as if the comic book 
is asking, are not all religions the same? Especially if they 
all look like Christianity? Finally, the comic book reveals 
that in Orthodox Jewish weddings, it is customary for the 
rabbi to make out with the bride, particularly if she is a 
Gentile. 

 

Click to expand 

Honeymoon with Jesus 
Soon the narrative tackles the inevitable religious divide 
between a Jewish husband and a Catholic wife. Naturally, 
the story emphasizes the Jew's enjoyment of mental 
exercise, as indicated by his chess matches with the priest. 
But what about matters of the spirit? Here we must note 
the artist's brilliant use of the color yellow to depict Eileen's 
hair, Jesus's halo, and the divine light that blankets Eileen 
and David as they pray. One might conclude that yellow is 
the color of salvation. But look closely at the first panel. 
Next to a slumbering David lies a yellow ashtray and a 
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yellow urn: a blatant reminder of his eternal damnation in 
Hellfire should he not accept Christ as his Savior. This is 
reinforced by Eileen's admission, in a yellow caption, that 
"My prayers were all for him!" and by the yellow car in the 
corner of the final panel, which contains the Devil. 

 

Click to expand 

The Newlywed Game 
Here we see David's mother stopping by with her brother, 
who happens to be a rabbi. The rabbi is delighted to see 
Eileen offering him tea and cake--crucial qualifications to 
become an Orthodox Jewish woman. Another interesting 
note: In the last panel there is an old-fashioned clock and a 
gun on the wall. Professor James Longhorn of St. John's 
University has associated these items with issues of 
mortality as Eileen and David struggle with their spiritual 
divide. But actually, clocks and guns were common 
furnishings in intermarriage households of the 1970s--the 
clock because, historically speaking, Judaism emphasizes 
collective memory, and the gun because, historically 
speaking, Christians like to shoot things. 

 

Click to expand 

The Seven-Week Itch 
After meeting with her priest to discuss a possible 
conversion to Judaism, Eileen offers prayer to all of the 
Saints who have been a buttress in her life. It is perhaps 
the most spiritually transcendent moment in the series. At 
the end, she cryptically blurts "I hope David is enjoying his 
bowling." Scholars have parsed this frame for decades to 
determine what it might mean for the narrative and for 
interfaith understanding. Is it a contention that Judaism 
values earthly pursuits over Christianity's bodiless Spirit? 
Or is it a sarcastic, almost hostile rebuke to her husband 
for idling around while she considers changing her very 
identity? As is the case with the Dead Sea Scrolls, we 
might never know the author's intent. 

 

Click to expand 

Key Differences Emerge 
Tension emerges when David--in a habit entirely foreign to 
Jews--thinks everybody around him is an anti-Semite out to 
kill him. Eileen humors him, recognizing that paranoid 
neurotic outbursts are the inevitable downside to that 
quirky Jewish humor she's grown to love. Privately, though, 
she begins to worry. We subsequently learn that the 
neighbors belong to a culture that in the 1970s was far 
more pernicious than anti-Semitism. They are free-loving 
swingers. 
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Shalom, Santa 
The story of David and Eileen concludes at Christmas, a 
time of often pronounced religious and cultural differences 
among intermarried couples. Try as she might, Eileen 
cannot bring herself to pronounce the word "Shabbat" 
because, on a subconscious level, she cannot fully 
embrace David's religion. In a fit of embarrassment that 
sears her every Friday, she settles, in humiliating defeat, 
on "Sabbath Shalom." (Note David grinning maliciously.) 
By the end of the meal, Eileen, who has steadfastly 
cooked, cleaned and shopped for her husband throughout 
the series, is shocked to learn that "women's lib" has not 
permeated Orthodox synagogues. 

 

Click to expand 

I'm Dreaming of a Jewish Christmas 
In the story's climax, we learn that when all is said and 
done, Orthodox Jews pine for Christmas trees too. We see 
in these pages that David's mother, in a fit of self-loathing 
revealed, in previous issues, by her habit of cutting herself, 
has begun her final descent into crushing depression. 
Wracked by guilt over her son's embrace of the Christmas 
tree, she has resorted to Yiddish inflections ("You shouldn't 
mind?" "So stop already the kissing."). In Panel Two we 
see her portrayed in the early stages of a schizophrenic 
breakdown. Willem de Kooning used this panel as the 
model for his masterpiece, Orthodox Jewish Woman and 
Christmas Tree XVII. 

The entire story ends on a heartwarming note: America is a 
melting pot that embraces people from the most diverse 
backgrounds, all united in the redemptive power of love. 
And Christmas. 

 

Click to expand 

 

Click to expand 

Eli Valley is finishing his first novel. He is interested in meeting 
elderly women for underwear exchange. 
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Interfaith Celebrities: Interfaith NFL-ers and Cole 
Hauser's Impressive Pedigree 
By Nate Bloom 
Post-Katrina Clean-up 
"K-Ville," which began on Fox on Monday Sept. 17, is a police action show actually filmed in 
New Orleans. The show references the sad but true fact that two years after Hurricane Katrina 
that large sections of the city are still in ruins and that crime is rampant in many 
neighborhoods. (New episodes air Mondays at 9 p.m.) 

Anthony Anderson plays Marlin Boulet, a 
brash veteran of the New Orleans Felony 
Squad who stood his post during Katrina 
and is determined to collar the bad guys 
driving up the city's crime rate. His new 
partner is Trevor Cobb, a veteran of the 
war in Afghanistan. 

Cobb is played by the handsome interfaith 
actor Cole Hauser, 32, who has been in 

Cole Hauser (L), the son of a Jewish mother and non-
Jewish father, co-stars in "K-ville" with Anthony 
Anderson (R). REUTERS/Lee Celano (UNITED 
STATES)

many action movies, including 2 Fast 2 
Furious and The Cave. Hauser comes 
from a distinguished Hollywood lineage on 
both sides. His non-Jewish father, Wings 
Hauser, has been a steadily working 
character actor since the late '70s. Cole's 
paternal grandfather, Dwight Hauser, was 
an Oscar-winning producer and director. 

I don't know what religion, if any, Wings 
Hauser followed or follows--but Cole has 
referred to his father's family's background 

as Irish and German. 

Cole's Jewish mother, film producer Cass Sperling, is long divorced from Wings Hauser. 
Cass' mother, Betty Sperling, is a well-known artist, art gallery owner and political activist. 
Betty is the daughter of the late Harry Warner, one of the famous (Jewish) Warner brothers 
who founded the studio that bears their name. 

In a recent interview, Cole referred to himself as Jewish, but my sense is that he was raised 
with little (if any) religious background and he is not religious. 

Carpool Lane 
Fred Goss, 42, co-stars in the new ABC comedy/drama series, "Carpoolers," which began on 
Oct. 2. New episodes air Tuesdays at 8:30 p.m. 

"Carpoolers" is about four suburban guys who carpool to work with each other. The carpool 
setting is a dramatic device to allow the guys to open up with each other about their lives and 
problems. 

Goss plays a character called Gracen--whom the official ABC site describes thusly: "As a 
professional mediator, Gracen thinks he's a problem solver, but more often he's a causer. He 
seeks fairness in an unfair world, and so finds himself in the middle of situations because he's 
compelled to be there." 

Goss, who isn't Jewish, grew up in California. He is a writer and director as well as being an 
actor. Last year, he wrote, directed and starred in the short-lived ABC comedy series, "Sons 
and Daughters." The show got fairly good reviews, but anemic ratings. It was cancelled after 
only 11 episodes were aired. 

"Sons and Daughters" starred Goss as Cameron Walker, a middle-class non-Jewish guy who 
lived in his Cincinnati-area hometown with his Jewish wife and their two young daughters. The 
daughters were being raised in their mother's Jewish faith. 
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In a memorable episode, Cameron's Aunt Rae meanly tells his young daughters that they are 
going to hell because they do not accept Jesus. 

In real life, Goss is married to a Jewish woman and their children are being raised Jewish. 
The Aunt Rae episode, Goss told an interviewer, was based on his life, but in his real life 
things played out differently: 

The Aunt Rae situation with the "we're going to hell cuz we're Jews" was taken 
from my grandmother, but it was very different. She basically gave me 
pamphlets for Jews for Jesus. She was concerned that she loved Arlene and 
the kids but she wanted them to be in heaven with her. For a guy like me to go 
back to West Virginia and tell them that we're raising our kids Jewish and my 
wife is Jewish, that can't be that hard for people to attach themselves to--I'm 
sure that there's commonality in that experience. 

Gridiron Golems 
Here is my round-up of this season's NFL 
Jewish players, prepared with the help of 
the Jewish Sports Review. Included are 
players with at least one Jewish parent 
who were raised Jewish or "nothing" and, 
when contacted by the Review, had no 
objection to being included as a Jewish 
athlete. 

The returning players include: 

Lennie Friedman, a nine-year veteran 
offensive lineman for the Cleveland 
Browns.  
David Binn, a long snapper for the 
San Diego Chargers. Last season Binn 
was selected for the Pro Bowl. Binn's 
father is Jewish and his mother is not.  
Igor Olshansky, a defensive end for 
the Chargers. Olshansky went to 
Jewish day school and married his Jewish school sweetheart. He is the first Russian-born 
player in the NFL.  
Sage Rosenfels, a backup quarterback for the Houston Texans. Rosenfels has a Jewish 
father and a non-Jewish mother.  
Mike Seidman, a tight end for the Indianapolis Colts.  
Mike Rosenthal, an offensive tackle for the Miami Dolphins.  
Josh Miller, a punter. After being cut by the New England Patriots in August, he was 
signed by the Tennessee Titans on Sept. 22. He often appears at Jewish community 
events.  
Antonio Garay, a defensive tackle for the Chicago Bears. His mother is Jewish.  

The one rookie is Adam Podlesh, punter for the Jacksonville Jaguars. Podlesh has played in 
every game this season. 

Almost half of these players have an interfaith background. To the best of my knowledge, 
none of the players from interfaith backgrounds were raised with any substantial religious 
background. 

Seidman has the most unusual family history. His maternal grandparents are Jewish and his 
mother was raised Jewish. Mike's paternal grandfather is Jewish and his paternal 
grandmother is Catholic. Mike's father was raised a Catholic. Mike himself was raised with 
little religion save for an annual Christmas and Hanukkah celebration. 

As readers of my Sept. 25 column item on baseball player Ryan Braun know, I have been 
cast in the awkward position of being the "clean-up patrol" for inaccurate info in the Jewish 
press and elsewhere on the Jewish background of pro athletes. 

Sage Rosenfels, shown here in a 2005 picture from 
when he was with the Miami Dolphins, is a backup 
quarterback for the Houston Texans this year. 
REUTERS/Carlos Barria

The only other piece on this season's Jewish NFL players I have seen was in the Canadian 
Jewish News. Sadly, this article is incomplete--missing some of players listed above--and shot 
full of errors. (The article is no longer online). 

Three players are listed in error in the CJN piece: Chicago Bears kicker Robbie Gould, St. 
Louis Rams linebacker Adam Goldberg and former Philadelphia Eagles receiver Jeremy 
Bloom, a former Olympic skier. I know my sports fan readers are probably curious about one 
or more of these guys, so I will, once again, "set the record straight." 

Gould's parents are not Jewish and he is not Jewish "at all." Goldberg's father is Jewish, but 
he was raised in his mother's Christian faith. Bloom's father is Jewish, but he was mostly 

Page 2 of 3Films, Theater, TV and Music - InterfaithFamily.com

10/4/2007http://www.interfaithfamily.com/site/apps/nl/content2.asp?c=ekLSK5MLIrG&b=297399&...



raised by his mother and Jeremy became a devout Christian in high school. 

Bloom was cut on Aug. 31, but may end up signing with another team. Jeremy, by the way, is 
close to his Jewish first cousin Colby Cohen, a top high school hockey player who was drafted 
by the Colorado Avalanche of the National Hockey League last year. Colby's mother and 
Jeremy's father are siblings. Colby grew up in the Philadelphia area and often worked out with 
Jeremy when Jeremy was with the Eagles. Colby Cohen is now starting his freshman year at 
Boston University. 

Nate Bloom writes a weekly column on Jewish celebrities, broadly defined, that 
appears in the Detroit Jewish News, the American Israelite of Cincinnati and the 
New Jersey Jewish Standard. It also appears bi-weekly in j., the Jewish news 
weekly of northern California. Most of the items in Bloom's weekly newspaper 
column differ from the items in his bi-weekly column on interfaith celebrities for 
Interfaithfamily.com 

If you wish to find out more about Bloom's newspaper column, contact him at 
Middleoftheroad1@aol.com. Please direct comments about this column to 
editor@interfaithfamily.com. 
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Eytan Fox Pops Tel Aviv's Bubble 
By Michael Fox 
Thanks to the worldwide success of Yossi & Jagger and Walk on Water, filmmaker Eytan Fox 
has earned a following well beyond his native Israel. But he still looks for inspiration close to 
home, in his childhood and his neighborhood. 

Fox's latest film, The Bubble, is set (and largely shot) along Sheinkin Street in the Tel Aviv 
neighborhood of young hipsters and artists where the gay director lives with his longtime 
partner, Gal Uchovsky. 

The vibrant, funny and ultimately shocking 
film centers on a quartet of attractive 20-
somethings whose sex lives usually take 
precedence over political activism. But 
when Noam begins a relationship with a 
Palestinian guy, he makes waves that not 
only engulf them, but also his gay 
roommate Yali and straight female roomie 
Lulu. 

The Bubble, opened Friday, Sept. 7, and is 
playing at a handful of theaters throughout 
the country. 

Like all of Fox's films, The Bubble 
entertainingly combines an enthusiasm for 
contemporary pop culture--notably a 
soundtrack of catchy, often familiar tunes--
with personal and political awakening. 

"Some people don't really like what I do, 
and don't like the fact that I mesh these 

two," Fox said with a shrug during a recent visit to San Francisco. "We have this dichotomy in 
Israel, where you have very serious political or ideologically oriented films and war stories. 
Then you have fluffy films that have humor. 

"I told my [backers], 'I want to make an Israeli-Palestinian relationship story but I don't want to 
make it one of those heavy Amos Gitai films. I want to make a film that is true to life.'" 

Fox is gregarious and speaks fast, fluent English, which may contribute to the reception he's 
received outside of Israel. He was born in New York and was a toddler when his family moved 
to Israel in 1967. His late mother, his key influence, devoted her life to building relationships 
between Israelis and Palestinians in Jerusalem and elsewhere in Israel. 

Fox grew up in a posh Jewish neighborhood of Jerusalem called French Hill. It had a nice 
playground, so the children from Isawiya, an Arab village in nearby East Jerusalem, would 
come and play with the Jewish kids. 

"At some point," Fox recalls, "the head of the neighborhood committee decided or heard that 
the Palestinian kids were hitting or beating the Jewish kids. He said, 'We'll stop the whole 
playing together.' My mother was beside herself." 

In The Bubble, this becomes Noam's pivotal memory. It peaks with a flashback of a party at 
the playground where the only attendees are Noam and his mother. That, too, has its roots in 
Fox's experience. 

"It was important to us to shoot in the places where 
these things actually happen," Fox explains. "I [also] 
insisted on shooting in Isawiya, and we went to 
shoot in Isawiya, and you can imagine shooting 
there." 

With the same commitment to fidelity and realism, 
Fox shot at the Breakfast Club, a hot nightclub near 
Sheinkin Street, as well as in cafes and restaurants 

The Bubble tells the story of a Jewish man and a 
Palestinian man who fall in love in a hip 
neighborhood of Tel Aviv that appears to be immune to 
the problems of the Israeli-Palestinian conflict. The 
Bubble stars (L-R) Alon Friedmann, Daniela Wircer, 
Ohad Knoller and Yousef "Joe" Sweid. Photo courtesy 
Strand Releasing
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in the area. 

Every Israeli filmmaker is asked political questions 
when they take their movies abroad to festivals and 
give interviews, and Fox has mixed feelings about 
being a de facto spokesman for Israel. He enjoys 
sharing his opinions, especially as an out and 
outspoken gay man, but like every artist he prefers 
that his films speak for themselves. 

That poses its own dilemma, for The Bubble is a 
personal, deeply felt work that reflects Fox's values 
and yet it will inevitably be viewed more broadly in 
the United States as a film about Israel. 

"I care about what people think about Israel, and I 
want them to see the whole picture, the bad and the 
good, the beautiful and the ugly. 

"On some issues and on some levels, we're so 
conservative and so backwards, so full of fear and 
racism and paranoia against Arabs, Palestinians, 
Russians, foreign workers. But we have this ability 
to embrace other minority groups. The women's 
situation in Israel is wonderful, the gay situation in 
Israel is wonderful." 

It's all but impossible to squeeze that whole picture 
into, well, one picture. But Fox packs enough into 
The Bubble to give moviegoers ample food for 
thought. 

As in his previous films, director Eytan Fox 
(R) collaborated with his partner Gal 
Uchovsky (L) on making The Bubble. Photo 
courtesy Strand Releasing

Michael Fox is a San Francisco film critic and journalist. 
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Love in the Time of Depression 
By Jesse Tisch 
Review of North River by Pete Hamill (Little, Brown and Company, 2007). 

Here's one way to write about mixed marriage: Just ignore it. 

Seriously. It may be the best--or just the safest--strategy for a novelist who wants to write 
about two very different characters, from different backgrounds, without resorting to 
stereotypes. It can even come across as enlightened: If two characters don't seem hung up on 
religion or race, it's fair to assume their creator isn't, either. 

(Then again, by ignoring those things, is our novelist 
suggesting that they don't matter? Because that kind 
of assumption may ring false, as well.) 

With all this to consider, Pete Hamill's 10th novel, 
North River, carries surprisingly little baggage. It's a 
love story set in Depression-era New York, a grim 
time, to be sure, when America seemed on the 
verge of collapse. The country is between wars; 
rows of shaggy, unwashed veterans line the streets; 
and the melting pot of New York is carved into racial 
and ethnic zip codes. Hamill's Manhattan is so 
ethnically incestuous that Jews marry only Jews; 
Catholics, Catholics; and "A Sicilian married to a 
Neapolitan… [was] called a mixed marriage." 

So our hero, Dr. James Delaney, is a bit of a 
maverick. Setting aside his professional creed (he's 
a selfless, indefatigable doctor who makes the 
Hippocratic oath seem lax) and his hard-luck history 
(dead wife, estranged daughter), he takes a liking to 
Rose, a feisty Italian immigrant whose back story is 

equally grim. (It involves an abusive husband, an accidental homicide, and a prudent flight 
from the law.) 

Their lives are about to get more interesting. On a snowy winter day, a foundling appears on 
the good doctor's doorstep: his grandson. A note from his daughter explains all. (I won't.) Until 
now, Delaney has been "a bit player at other people's tragedies." As a surrogate parent, he'll 
be center stage, along with Rose. In fact, although she's initially there to help raise the boy, 
the possibility that Rose will become more than just a paid caretaker is what carries the plot 
along until its final, crowd-pleasing chapters. (If that seems to spoil the ending, don't worry. 
You'll see it coming.) 

But there's more to the Rose/Delaney saga: It has actual depth. Hamill refuses to allegorize 
the relationship, to make Delaney a stand-in for Ireland and Rose a placemat for Italy. North 
River is not a fable of cultural miscegenation or anything as trite as that. Opposites do attract, 
Hamill seems to be saying, but so what? He makes it clear that cultural differences don't really
matter when two people need each other. 

What they don't need, apparently, is God. Rose is non-religious; Delaney was born Catholic 
but is now sufficiently lapsed that he doesn't--in fact, can't--pray. But he is not alone in a novel 
obsessed with disbelief. In addition to Delaney, we meet Izzy the atheist, a more scandalous 
specimen. From the get-go, Izzy seems like more than one person. "Izzy… was half Jewish, 
half Italian, full of sarcasm," Hamill writes. Izzy makes several charming cameos; he's a 
likeable loudmouth, a barroom philosopher whose main rhetorical mode is blasphemy. "What 
kind of god tells a man to kill his son?" he rails over a pint of ale. "An egotistical, cruel, son of 
a bitch of a god!" 

Izzy's mixed background isn't what defines him. In North River's packed menagerie of 
damaged but upright characters, he stands out on his own, God-less terms. That's not 
surprising for such a progressively-minded novel. Nor would I be surprised if there had been a 
real life Izzy, since the period details in North River are exact, right down to the street-signs in 
downtown Manhattan and the "human ruins" that line those streets looking for a handout. 
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North River is a fine novel, a gritty look at Manhattan in a dirtier, less self-conscious time, long 
before the days of Starbucks and wireless shops. Hamill has never been afraid of 
sentimentality, and he does an honorable (if saccharine) job of casting his novel with 
characters who are unafraid to profess their undying love for each other, divergent 
backgrounds be-damned. 

Jesse Tisch is a freelance writer and the assistant editor of 
Contemplate: the International Journal of Cultural Jewish Thought. 
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