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East 65th Street Upset Over P.L.O.’s Arrival

By Josh Berman

A | walked across East 65th
Street between Park and
Madison: on the evening of
January 17, | couldn’t help but
notice the $20,000 cars that lin-
ed this street of fashionable
townhouses. In many respects
this stretch of 65th Street is
typical of the high class and
fashion that can be found in
this exclusive neighborhood.
But as | continued my walk, |
came across two police cars
parked outside Number 115.
One policeman was standing
guard as another was neatly lin-
ing up some barricades against
the wall. The barricades were all
that were |left from a JDL rally
the night before. Number 115 is
not just another town house.
Rather, it is the center of a
struggle between local
residents and a militant ter-
rorist group. Number 115 is the

new information center for the
P:LL.©:

The trouble began last year
when a number of leases were
not renewed at 101 Park Ave.
Among the tenants that lost
their office space was the
P.L.O. The P.L.O. then appealed
to the U.N. General Assembly,
claiming that no landlord was
willing to take them in. They
searched for months for new of-
fice space, but without success.
No landlord was willing to take
the risk of having the terrorists
as tenants.

In December of last year, a
widow by the name of Janice
Buckley decided to put her East
65th Street townhouse on the
market for approximately three
quarters of a million dollars.
Frustrated in their attempt to
acquire office space, the P.L.O.
decided that a town house
would be suitable for their

needs. They met with Mrs.
Buckley, and backed by five
Arab countries, including Saudi
Arabia and Kuwait, topped her
asking price by 200,000 dollars.
They wound up purchasing the
property for close to a million
dollars, reportedly paid in cash.

Local residents were
unaware of the saie until con-
fronted by members of the news
media. “We didn’t know until
Channel 2 knocked at our door
and asked us what we thought
of our new neighbors,” remark-
ed Chris Schubert who lives
directly across the street at
Number 118. She and her hus-
band, Bernard Schubert, have
since formed the East 65th
Street Security Association, a
neighborhood group committed
to the eviction of the P.L.O. from
their present location. Mrs.
Schubert added, “At first we
had no idea how to fight them,

College Board, Under Jewish Pressure,
Grants New Sunday Test for SAT.

By Michael Mann

In a sudden reversal of policy,
the College Board decided on
January 28 to schedule the
Scholastic Aptitude Test for a
Sunday in March in New York
State. This concession to New
York’s Sabbath observers was
made iq response to the efforts
of Ramaz headmistress Ruth
Ritterband, and other represen-
tatives of the New York Yeshiva
High School Principals’ Council
and the National Jewish Com-
mission On Law and Public Af-
fairs (COLPA).

The Sunday test date had
been originally cancelled by the
Educational Testing Service
(ETS) as a reaction to the Truth
in Testing law recently passed
by the New York State
Legislature. ETS claims that the
law, which requires disclosure
of all SAT questions and
answers upon request, makes
production of the test financial-
ly prohibitive, since new tests
must be made up to replace
those that have been disclosed.

In addition to cancelling the
Sunday March SAT, ETS also
cancelled the January SAT on
both Saturday and Sunday, and
the May test on Sunday.

According to Mrs. Ritterband,

‘the new law was intended to

help prepare students, whose
scores have been declining at a
steady rate in New York in re-
cent years, by allowing them ac-
cess to the exams they have
taken. In addition, Mrs. Ritter-

band believes the move by the
state legislature was intended
to curb the power wielded by
ETS and the American Coliege
Testing service which develops
and administers the ACT, a test
similar to the SAT. The two re-
tain a virtual monopoly over col-
lege and graduate school ad-
mission tests.

The College Board has stated
that it has no objection to the
principle of revealing students’
exams along with the correct
answers. It maintains, however,
that the disclosure of questions
and answers would not be
economically feasible unless
the number of tests is reduced,
since these tests can no ionger
be reused. In previous years, 14
tests were administered annual-
ly in New York State, including 7
on Sunday. Even before the
passage of the law, ETS warned
that students requiring special
test dates would suffer, in what
Mrs. Ritterand believes was an
attempt to encourage Jewish
opposition to the bill.

Mrs. Ritterband, who feels
that ETS' actions displayed
“rank discrimination,” ap-
proached the College Board
along with Rabbi David Wein-
bach and Dr. Joseph Treil of the
Yeshiva Principals’ Council,
and Dennis Rapps of COLPA,
demanding parity for observant
Jews. The result was a meeting
on January 28 at which the
Board agreed to administer a
Sunday test in March.

Mrs. Ritterband partially at-

tributed the College Board's
quick response to the “ongoing
relationship’ between the
Board and the Yeshiva Prin-
cipal’s Council in recent years.

This relationship was started
when it was disclosed that the
then new English Essay
Achievement was to be offered
only on Saturday in the fall of
1977. Mrs. Ritterband, who had
just recently come to Ramaz,
“began to scream,” and along
with other Yeshiva represen-
tatives gained several conces-
sions, including a guarantee for
equal Sunday test dates and an
agreement to discuss any pro-
blems involving the Yeshivas’
interests.

Another recent development
in this issue is the Amendment
to the Truth in Testing law spon-
sored by Assemblyman Sheldon
Silver. If passed, this legislation
would require an alternate test
date for every standardized test
administered on a Saturday. Ac-
cording to Mr. Rapps of COLPA,
ETS has stated that it has no
objection to scheduling alter-
nate test dates. However,
unless certain changes, such as
limiting - disclosure re-
quirements, are made in the
Truth in Testing law, ETS main-
tains that reductions are
necessary in the number of
aiternate test dates offered.

The Silver Amendment has
unanimously passed the New
York State Assembly and
passage in the Senate is ex-
pected, Mr. Rapps said.

but fortunately Charles
Moerdler, the lawyer who got
them out of 101 Park Ave,
volunteered his time to speak to
us about how to deal with the
P.L.O. He said that no matter
how we fought them, it had to
be from a security standpoint
and not a political one. The fact
that we disagree with their
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cause or their acts of terrorism
would not justify their eviction.
But if we could prove that their
presence posed a threat to the
security of the neighborhood,
then we would have a legitimate
case, and a good shot at getting

them out.
Keeping this tactic in mind,
(Continued on page 7)
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115 East 65th Street—the center of controversy

Ramaz Students
Speak Out on Draft

By Peter Miller

When President Carter an-
nounced during his State of the
Union address that he would re-
guest reactivation of selective
service registration, Americans
reacted strongly. Many viewed
this request, along with his
declaration that the Persian
Gulf is a vital interest of the
United States, as a return to
what they claim is the interven-
tionist attitude that mired us in
Vietnam for so long. Others
beiieved that finally, after years
of post-Vietnam isolationism,

the United States had recogniz-
ed its commitment to a free and
democratic world.

Ramaz, as always, mirrors
the contemporary scene.
Students can be found suppor-
ting varying positions spanning
the political spectrum, from left
wing “Hell no, we won’t go”
types to right wing idealogues.
Most of those interviewed by
this reporter, however, felt there
was a need to revitalize the
selective service system.

Seth Kaye had this to say

(Continued on page 4)
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Are Cheerleaders Necessary?

A Critic Says

By Ariel Balter

Historically, cheerleaders
have been the prettiest and
most popular girls in school. In
old movies about high school,
one usually finds the captain of
the cheerleading squad going
out with the captain of the foot-
ball team. Cheerleaders are
usually stereotyped as being
the typical “dumb blonde.”
However, today cheerleading is
increasingly being looked upon
with scorn by young women,
whose awareness of exploita-
tion by men has increased with
the growing acceptance of the
women’s movement.

There are many degrading
aspects to cheerleading.First of
all, it’s sexist! The typical high
school cheerleading outfit con-
sists of a sweater with the
school’s emblem on it, short
skirts, bobby socks, and saddle
shoes. This is modest com-
pared to the costumes that the
Dallas Cowgirls barely wear.
One wonders, why wear skirts
at all if they are so revealing to
start with?

As far as I'm concerned,
cheerleading will be on the road
to respectability only when we
start getting some male

No

cheerleaders, dressed in shorts,
pants, or better yet, in skirts.
After all, it was only after the
beginning of the twelfth century
that men began wearing pants.

In fact, during the Roman
Games men acted as
cheerleaders by counting the
number of thumbs up and
thumbs down that the spec-
tators showed—and they wore
togas (if you recall, the
gladiators wore nothing!).

Another negative aspect to
cheerleading is that the
cheerleaders often become a
nuisance to the athletes. Listen-
ing to a bunch of girls yelling
“Ra,Ra, Ra, Sis Boom Bah,”” can
make the players impatient and
nervous.

Cheerleading in its present
form does have its virtues. If
you're a high . school
cheerleader, it counts on your
record for college as an ex-
tracurricular activity. ’

However, rooting for a team
does not have to be done by a
cheerleading squad. It can be
accomplished by anyone who
has a little team spirit, and
who isn't waving pom-poms
while wearing a ridiculous look-
ing outfit!

. . . and Two Cheerleaders Respond

By Jill Cowan and
Margery Steinmauer

We are grateful to Ariel Balter
for some of her perceptions
concerning the cheerleaders at
Ramaz. We are appreciative of
her complimentary description
of our good looks and populari-
ty. We thank her for her analogy
to the Dallas Cowgirls and ap-
preciate her recognition of our
modesty.

Ms. Balter’'s arguments
against a cheering squad are
ambiguous. It is unclear
whether she is opposed to girls
being cheerleaders, girls in
short skirts being cheerleaders,
or “dumb blondes” in short
skirts being cheerleaders.

She falls into the trap of
describing a stereotype, which
in no way applies to Ramaz
cheerleaders, who must main-
tain high scholastic averages.

Ms. Balter claims that
cheerleading is a means of
female exploitation by men.
This assertion leaves some
questions unanswered. For ex-
ample, who exactly is exploiting
these cheerleaders? Girls who
believe that cheerleading is sex-

By Bennet Katz

There is a subject near and
dear to almost every Ramazite’s
heart: Clothes. Whether it's the
“Jordache Look™ or decidedly
frumpy, the latest fashion
trends usually hit Ramaz first. A
cornucopia of designer names
adorns the backsides and shirt
pockets of Ramaz students
every day. But who can blame
us? With every TV ad contain-
ing a shapely posterior and a
whirring zipper, it isn’t surpris-
ing that many of us spend
almost as much time shopping
for clothes as we do in school.

As in everything else,
students’ tastes vary in fashion.
Many boys go the alligator
route — alligator shirts, pants,
sweaters (maybe underwear
and socks, who knows?). For
most others, the uniform seems
set at a sweater, shirt with col-
lar out and corduroy Levi's. In
the warmer months the
sweaters usually give way to
ties. Maybe this can be called
the “Lookstein Look.”

Girls, as far as | can see, have
a more diverse set of uniforms.
The slit denim skirt, fuzzy
sweater, cowboy boots or penny
loafers look does seem to
prevail. Let us also not forget
the everpresent Le Sport Sac.
(Whatever happened to the Le
Army Knapsack of a few years
ago?) The “Sac” rage seems to
be subsiding, though. Many
girls appear to be losing their's,
as is evident when one reads
the homeroom bulletins.

What does the future hold for
Ramaz fashion? Well, for girls,
the return of the mini-skirt may

Ramaz Clothes:
That Knockout Look!

mean a new addition to the
dress code. For boys, the ad-
vent of the skinny tie may
enable many of us to fulfill a
life-long dream: the shoelace tie
(what’'s a little tripping
anyway?) Following on the
footsteps of the Sci-fi movie
craze may be the Sci-fi fashion
craze (silver lame shirts, etc.) At
least the administration can
thank God and the fashion in-
dustry for not bringing out
plastic skirts after the plastic
jeans craze.

What does the emphasis on

status symbols and the
sameness in Ramaz fashion
show about the students here?
Beyond the fact that we are just
as susceptible as everyone else
is to shell out a few extra bucks
to buy what Madison Avenue
says is “cool,” maybe it reflects
a lack of individuality. We do
not feel comfortable in this en-
vironment unless we look exact-
ly the same as everybody else.
But who am | to criticize human
nature? I'll just remember the
old adage, ‘“You (or we, in this
case) are what vou wear.”

The City Hears,
But Does It Listen?

By Herbert Block

On November 15, Mayor Ed
Koch held a Constituent Hour at
Junior High School 104 on East
2l Street in Manhattan. Since
lanuary 1978, the Mayor has
held 15 Constituent Hours and
thirteen Town Hall Meetings. At
a Town Meeting, certain in-
dividuals are selected from the
audience to ask questions of
the Mayor and other city of-
ficials. At a Constituent Hour,
each person in attendance is
given a card which enables him
to meet personally with the
Mayor or the next highest
available official.

The Mayor started off the one
and a half hour meeting on
November 15 by explaining the
format it would follow. He
pointed out that it did not mat-

ter if one did not get to speak
personally to him, because all
the other officials present were
also knowledgeable about the

city’s problems.
| spoke personally with Mar-
tin Gallent, Vice Chairman of
the City Planning Commission,
on the subject of parks and
recreation. | expressed to him
my views on the shortage of
parks and playgrounds, and the
poor condition of those recrea-
tion facilities which do exist. |
noted that deep cuts were being
made in the municipal budget at
the expense of the city’s youth.
Gallent, in answering my
charges, agreed with me that
many of the city’s recreation
facilities were deteriorating
because, with the budget cuts,
(Continued on page 7)

ist a're not obligated to join our
squad.

Her historical references
make no sense and have no
relationship to the present
status of the Ramaz cheering
squad. We are perfectly willing
to include men on the squad, as
did the Romans, when our
basketball players decide to
play in the buff, as the Romans
did.

We believe that it is unfair for
one who does not attend the
basketball games regularly to
pass judgement on those who
do. The squad comprises a ma-
jor part of the audience at these
games. In fact, the audience
usually consists of only the
cheerleaders, some parents, a
few faculty members, and any
stragglers that might wander in
out of the cold. We fail to see
how doing away with the squad
would improve attendance.

In addition, Ms. Balter sug-
gests that cheerleaders become
a nuisance to the athletes, and
make the players impatient. The
only ones who can correctly
judge this statement are our no-
ble athletes.

Daniel Wroblewski, a higl
scorer for the Rams said
‘“Cheerleaders cause n¢
distraction to me, and as far as
know, to any other member o
the team.”

Steven Cohen, also a ‘Ram,
said, “l can safely say tha
since |'ve been on the team
we’ve been victorious in abou
75 percent of the games where
cheerleaders were present.”

David Greenberg said, “The
cheerleaders show excellen
team spirit and contribute muct
to our attitude at the games
They are our biggest fans.”

David lzhakoff, another sta
‘Ram,’ replied, “The
cheerleaders are not a distrac
tion to us. To the contrary, the}
give us the encouragement we
need to win.”

Finally, Ms. Balter suggests
that the only reasons that girls
join the squad is to provide ar
activity for® their college
resumes. May we remind he
that people who write critical ar
ticles for The Ram Page abou
cheerleaders may be doing sc
to include newspaper work or
their college applications.

Gold: A Solid Investment?

By Michael A. Zimmer

Every day we are bombarded
by the media with the daily clos-
ing prices of gold in London,
Zurich and New York. The
steady rise in the price of gold
is a major story on the nightly
T.V. news reports and is the
subject of splashy headlines in
numerous newspapers. In
Europe, investors are rushing to
buy gold. Why all this interest in
the yellow metal?

Well, although we hate to ad-
mit it, the U.S. dollar is steadily
losing its value due to ever-
increasing inflation, which -is
nearing 15% at this time. In
grappling with the situation,
one might consider leaving all
of one’'s money in the bank as
a hedge against inflation.
However, this course of action
would not compensate for infla-
tion’s effects, since money in a
savings bank typically earns six
or seven percent interest, albeit
with absolute safety, which, in
this instance, is merely half the
rate of inflation. :

One might also assume that
investing in the stock market
would compensate for money
lost because of inflation. The
problem with this approach is
that the Dow Jones Industrial
Average, which is currently
mired in the eight hundreds,
would have to rise to its 1960
mark of 2,000 in order to keep
pace with the rate of inflation.
In reality, the market has
repeatedly lost whatever gains
it has made in that time.

Because of the problems they
encountered when they left
their money in the bank or in-
vested it in the Stock Market,

many people have resorted t
buying gold or gold minin
shares in order to preserve thei
capital. Gold has come into it:
own as a moderate investmen
only in this decade, con
comitantly with the decline o
the dollar and the legalizatior

of gold ownership by
Americans.
From the 18th centur)

through 1934, gold was official
ly valued at about $20 per ounce
and maintained this price unof
ficially until after March 1968
The price was then allowed tc
fluctuate somewhat with Cen
tral Bank transactions—at $3!
an ounce—while the fre
market permitted the price
fluctuate—usually at about $4.
an ounce. Because the officia
price of gold is supported by-the
federal government, the metal'
price was held down artificiall
by the government's sales o
gold at $35 an ounce.

By 1972, the governmen
could no longer control thi
price, and gold proceeded in it
relentless upward movemen!
When the recession of 1974 se
in, the price of gold droppe!
almost $100 an ounce from it
peak of $195.25 an ounce. Sinc
then, it has kept up with and e>
ceeded the inflation rate. Ba
news tends to drive up. th
price—as with the present Irz
nian crisis—just as with sign
of stability and control of infl
tion, the price drops somewha

While the price of gold rise
and falls with inflation, it tend
to fluctuate inversely with th
ups and downs of the stoc
market. When equity price

(Continued on page
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Ramazniks Find Bagels A Hole Lot Better Than Hot Lunch

By Menachemonides

A few days ago, | went to the
Co-op to buy a bagel. After all,
they cost only fifteen cents, and
besides, there was no way | was
going to eat the school’s lunch
(a particularly obnoxious com-
bination of eggs and French
fries). But when | got to the Co-
op, | found, to my horror, that
the last bagel had been sold
three minutes before. What was
worse, it was sold to a kid who
brought lunch from home, a per-
son who at least had control
over what he had to eat at
lunch. It didn’t seem fair!

When | protested the difficul-
ty of getting bagels to the
sophomore who was running
the Co-op, she told me what |
could do about it.

After telling her that her
mouth should be condemned
under current New York State
censorship laws, | left with a
brilliant scheme already form-

ing in my brain.

Unfortunately, my plot to hold
up the Co-op failed, so | was
forced to resort to Plan B.

At this point, | must ask you
to stop and think for a second.
On any given day, when was the
time you most craved a bagel?

| myself conducted an ex-
haustive poll (asking three
students and a janitor), and
came up with the following
results:

During Homeroom: 26.3%

During Lunch (usually, when

the lunch is considered
“unappetizing” or ‘‘yecchy”):
73%

Other times: .7%

Obviously, | had a lead here!
Craving bagels during
homeroom was understan-
dable. Who wouldn’t have an
urge to glut themselves in their
spare time? But lunch was dif-
ferent. After all, for a lot of kids,
the school provided a method

for pigging out. Therefore, it

must have been the kids with
home lunch who were purchas-
ing all those bagels.

Wrong! Quickly conducting
another survey, | discovered
that most bagel-buyers were
kids with hot lunch. As Einstein
once said, “Huh?”

Upon closer examination, the
second poll revealed that:

A. 0% found the hot lunches
perfectly satisfying.

B. 85% found the hot lunches
‘‘good.”

C. 15% found the hot lunches
“fair” (the percentage that
found hot lunch totally “rotten”
or “stinko” are now on cold
lunch).

Using logic and deduction
worthy of a Sherlock Holmes or
an Encyclopedia Brown, | quick-
ly surmised that most bagel-
buying must occur when kids
are dissatisfied with the school
lunch.

The question that promptly
presents itself is: What are we

going to do about the shortage
of bagels?

There appear io be two solu*
tions. One, that the cafeteria
should take a vote, and drop
whichever menus rate lowest
with the student body. Thus the

great rush to buy bagels on.

such days would become a
thing of the past. This plan,
however, is impossible to imple-
meni, because of the ad-
ministration’s unwillingness to
make changes.

The second solution is this:
the Co-op should adapt to the
cafeteria’s menu schedule. Per-
mit me to explain.

| have (you guessed it) con-
ducted yet another survey,
among the students who
receive hot lunch. | asked them
what their three favorite and
least liked menus are. | came up
with the following, in order of
perference:

Favorites:

A. Pizza

B. Friday’s tuna fish
sandwiches

C.Yom Ha'atzma'ut
falafel

Least favorites:

A. (Topping the list) Eggs
and French fries

B. Chow Mein

C. Something which
resembles the Okeefenokee
Swamp on a hot day

The plan which | have for-
mulated is, | must modestly ad-
mit, a work of sheer genius. On
days when the cafeteria is serv-
ing one of the top three, the Co-
op should stop selling bagels
before its supply runs out. It can
save bagels in this manner and
use them on a day when the
cafeteria is serving one of its
not-so-great lunches.

With luck, this plan may pre-
vent the outbreaks of violence
and mooching which have oc-
cured against the kids who
managed to get to the Co-op
first.

By Ami Finkelthai
and Nelly Silagy
In a world of proliferating
McDonald’ses and Burger
Kings, what is the obser-
vant Jewish kid to do?
Well, there are a few
Stars of David sandwiched
in between all those Golden
Arches. In fact, Kosher fast
food is alive and sizzling in
New York, and The Ram
Page has decided to
publish a progress report
on this marvelous creation
in an effort to spare readers
the trauma of eating the
wrong thing in the wrong
place at the wrong time.
Two daring cor-
respondents have braved 15
degree temperatures and
risked severe indigestion to
compare a selected group
of the city’s more notable

kosher fast food
restaurants.
Here’s what we found.
Kosher World (1260

Broadway, corner of 32nd
Street), our first stop, is a
crowded restaurant where
customers choose from a
selection of foods that in-
cludes pizza, falafel,
tunafish, salad and yogurt.
All items here, except for
the yogurt, are Chalav
Yisroel.

After grabbing two trays,
we pushed into the fast-
moving line. The man at the
counter asked for our order
abruptly, so we quickly
scanned the menu and the
food on display. Pizza and
falafel looked edible, so we
ordered one of each. For
variety, we also ordered a
Sicilian pizza, and of
course, keeping with fast
food tradition, we took an
order of fries.

The other customers
nudged us past the cashier.
We paid the bill and looked
around for a place to sit. All
the tables were taken.
Resting our trays on a side

counter, we waited . . . and
waited and waited.
Nobody budged, and we
were thus forced to stand.
The food test was about
to begin, and we eyed our
less-than-attractive order
skeptically. Nearby, two
boys were devouring slices

of pizza covered with large .

pieces of pepperoni. Pep-
peroni in a kosher dairy
restaurant? We Ilooked
again. Round slices of rub-
ber disappeared into their
mouths. Afraid of ruining
our already impaired ap-
petities, we decided not to

inquire about the ingre-
dients.
The meal itself was a

disaster. Both slices of piz-
za were cold and hard,
though the Sicilian pizza, a
small, tasteless lump with a
thin white covering that
might have been cheese,
was the worse of the two.
The falafel was better. It
was hot, at least, and the
salad inside the pita was
fresh. The French fries were
not particularly exciting
(they needed salt), but
could be labeled as
satisfactory.

As we were busy eating,
the pile of dirty trays
around us grew and grew.
Wedged between the gar-
bage can and the boys with
the synthetic pepperoni,
our tray tilted akwardly.
Suddenly, an old woman
scuttled by, throwing her
tray practically on top of
our half-eaten pizza. We ig-
nored her and carefully
shoved the pizza away.

As we contemplated the
rudeness of our fellow
customers, a man in a long
coat approached the
counter and dropped a
green plastic keychain onto
our tray. A label on it read:
“l am deaf, please buy this
key chain.” We shook our
heads vigorously. He left.

Kosher World’s desserts,
which consisted of an
assortment of cookies,
were pressed against a
glass case and did not look
very appetizing. We had had °
enough. In a few moments
we emerged from the
restaurant, relieved to be

- Ramaz Gourmets Tackle Kosher Fast Food

cluding eggplant par-
migana, babaganouch,
blueberry cheese and kashe
knishes, apple strudel,
donuts and cookies, we
chose a regular slice of
pizza (80¢), falafel ($1.70),
and a potato knish (80¢).

-.We found a couple of

outside, but quite disap-

pointed about our ex-
perience.
At Jerusalem |l (1349

Broadway at 36th Street),
we found the food to be
generally better and the at-
mosphere cheerier, with
many groups of people oc-
cupying the tables at the
rear of the restaurant. There
is much more seating here
than at the cramped Kosher
World, but during the lunch
period you should expect a
two or three minute wait for
a table, and be prepared to
share that table with a
stranger, unless you are
with at least three friends.
The scene at the counter
was hectic. An lIsraeli
woman with globs of
mascara directed cutomers
to the appropriate line and
supervised the employees,
all in the same breath. From
a fairly diverse offering, in-

seats next to a suspicious
looking man who kept
throwing ominous looks in
our direction. Aside from
him, the rest of the patrons,
among whom there were a
number of non-Jews, seem-
ed to be in a good mood;
and with EL-Al posters on
the wall and Israeli music
playing in the background,
an almost festive at-
mosphere reigned. In fact,
we felt as if we had just
walked into a restaurant in
Tel-Aviv.

Our food augmented the
upbeat atmosphere. The
falafel, for instance, was a
winner, with plenty of
tahina sauce and salad,
large chunks of tomatos,
and flavorful balls. Our piz-
za slice was warm, as it
should be, and it proved to
be larger and cheesier than
its Kosher World counter-
part. The knish was also

warm, and it had a firm,
smooth texture. However, it
was a bit on the bland side
and thus would have
benefited from a bit more
spice or the addition of
some chopped onion.

The service at the rear of
the restaurant proved to be
as efficient as the service
up front at the counter.
Several attendants went
briskly about the business
of clearing off vacated
tables. Occasionally, one of
them would direct waiting
patrons to a free table.
Another was helpful
enough to point out to us
that a scarf had fallen off
one of our chairs. 'On the
other hand, even though
Jerusalem [l is a fast food
estabishment, employees
need not make customers
feel even more rushed by
asking them if they are
finished eating when their
plates are still one-quarter
full.

Of the four restaurants
we visited, Jerusalem Il was
the only one in which we
saw a sink specially set
aside for Netilat Yadayim.
Unfortunately, it was also
the only place where trying
to get hold of a napkin can
be an ordeal. Some of the
napkin-boxes have an open-
ing on only one side of the
box, and that means that if
you happen to be sitting by
the side with the opening,
you’ll have to stretch all the
way across the table and
bend your arm into an
akward position—and
possibly into someone
else’s food—in order to get
a napkin.

The negative aspects
aside, we thought
Jerusalem Il to be a fine
place to get a quick bite,
and this time when we
plunged into the icy winter
air, it was with a feeling of
satisfaction.

We reached the Yahalom
Restaurant (49 W. 47th
Street) still shivering from
the cold. In order to enter
Yahalom, one must first

(Continued on page 6)







