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EXTRACTS - BEWARE OF GREEKS' PRESENTS 

BY JACQUES CORY

1. EXTRACT FROM CHAPTER 3 (ULLY AND SIMA)
Sima and Ully met at a small Italian restaurant in Tel Aviv. In the background arias of famous operas played softly while waiters served the daily special. 

Sima looked stunning in a low-cut black dress and many men at the restaurant stared at her. 

But Ully didn't notice her looks; he was stunned only by her revelations.

"Eli and Arieh suspected me and tried to conceal from me their moves as long as they could," Sima said in hushed tones. "But now they don't have a choice, as it was necessary to make the closing with the lawyers. Eli tried to check if I would agree to cooperate against you, Ully, and I told him that I would think about it. He made me swear that I wouldn't tell you anything, and babbled that I have signed confidentiality agreements and that it would be against my professional ethics. Look who's talking about ethics! They rob during the daylight and have the audacity to teach me morals. If they will find out that I've met you, I will tell them that I tried to renew our romance."

Ully was reeling from Sima's disclosure and even more from the fact that he himself didn't suspect anything. He had noticed that Hadas wasn't answering his phone calls but thought that he was mad at him because he failed to prevent the collapse of the shares' prices and the depletion of the cash reserves of the company. He couldn't believe that Hadas has made an alliance with the devil. Hadas, the honest professor who paid from his personal money when he invited business colleagues to dinner, who traveled economy class, whose only interests were in science and who entrusted Ully to deal with all financial aspects.

Ully looked at Sima and asked:

"But why do you want to help me? You are really endangering your position, your future. Because of such a thing they can disbar you!"

"Ully, I love you and am ready to make any sacrifice for you. I haven't ceased for a moment loving you. When I sleep with my husband I think about you and only you. I've got you under my skin. At Nelly's party, I was stunned by how much you obviously love one another, and I decided to try to forget you, to keep away. But when I heard what the bastards at Larisa were planning to do to you, I got so angry, as if I was being burned alive. I am crazy about you. I can't resist it. I don't have any illusions that because of me you'll leave Nelly. I don't even ask you to stop loving her or even to start loving me. Only... be with me, a little. We fit so well together from all angles - intellectually and sexually... I don't share anything with my husband. I married him because I was broken, and I wanted a child. But he is nothing to me. I didn't even change my family name after the wedding. Not that I could fool anybody if all of a sudden I would be called 'Mrs. Weiss'. I need a man like you, not a blond spineless juvenile like him. You and me, we are from the same origin, we share the same energy, roots, background, temperament, the same endless ambition. You were and still are my whole world! Is it my fault that when you married Nelly I was only ten years old? Perhaps some oracle told you that you were going to fall in love with a Simone, and when you found Nelly Simon, you were sure that she was your destiny, but you didn't know that in a remote slum a small Simone was growing up who would eventually become Sima. Who knows to which of us the prophecy was addressed? What does Nelly have that I don't? I am younger, prettier, smarter..."
Ully was preoccupied. 

The last thing he needed at the moment was the burden of an affair with a lover. 

He looked at Sima and told her that it was impossible. He could barely live with himself after the enchanting fortnight in Paris five years ago. It was not by accident that he cut off the liaison with her immediately upon returning to Israel, and resigned subsequently from Larisa.

"I really like you, Simale! You are a fantastic woman, and you deserve to be happy. If you're not happy with your husband, divorce him, find yourself somebody else who would suit you. It is unbelievable that in the whole world there is only me!"

Sima persisted. "You really don't understand. Imagine that you would be asked to stop loving Nelly and find another woman. Could you do it? I am willing to do anything for you; steal documents from the company, bring you all the incriminating evidence. Endanger not only my license, but also my life. You remember the eccentric inventor of Larisa who had a quarrel with the company and was found dead in his garden from a snake's bite? The newspapers made some noise for a day or two and after that the affair was forgotten. Those bastards are really dangerous; for greed they are willing to resort to anything. But they are afraid only of you. You belong to a species that is becoming extinct. The knight of the Round Table who fights with his white horse against the rascals of the Star Wars! Did you even see their new building? Everything is made of dark glass and black marble, like in a science fiction movie. You left when they were busy with sex orgies conducted by 'Dionysus' Fuchs. They are corrupted and corruptors and nobody can stop them. Arieh and Eli, a fine pair, they really suit each other. One acts as the good guy and the other as the bad guy. But I still prefer Eli; with him you know at least where you stand. Arieh is the most dangerous, because behind the grandmotherly facade lurks the body of a dangerous wolf. Did you ever notice what wicked eyes he has? No wonder he hides behind dark glasses."

Ully looked at her for a long moment. Perhaps under other circumstances, in another life, she could have been the ideal woman for him, as they shared the same ardor. But only with Nelly he could find peace and serenity. 

He came back to himself and told Sima: "How can an outstanding woman like you - conscientious, brilliant, wise - can stay for so many years in all this filth? At the end they will infect you with their wickedness. You know that they never sign anything and always let subordinates like you sign. Before you know what happens, you'll become a rhinoceros and be like them - a bloodsucking vampire."

"I stay with them because I am weak," stammered Sima, "I don't have your power. I also don't possess the support that you have from your wife and kids. I have a husband who is five years younger than me, a bum, a parasite, who is always fired from his jobs, making me the breadwinner... And yes, for the sake of my small child, I am ready to become even a vampire."

2. EXTRACT FROM CHAPTER 7 (ULLY AND NELLY)


When he returned home, Ully did not enter his bedroom.  
It was 2 a.m. and he didn't want to wake up Nelly. 

He took a shower and sat in his living room to relax. 

Ully popped a CD in the stereo with the song 'Nobody knows the trouble I've seen'. 

He felt the music and the profound, husky voice of Louis Armstrong seep into his body, and felt a tremendous identification with the words of the song. 

He couldn't descend to a deeper low, he thought, as he wept silently and slowly fell asleep.

Suddenly, he felt a warm embrace. 

Nelly leaned over him and stroked his hair: 

"Dorile darling, why are you sitting all by yourself in the dark? Come to me and I'll indulge you." 

Ully slowly stopped weeping, and she whispered to him: 

"There, this is how I love you. Now you are once again the Ully who I know, my mythological hero, who after his long Odyssey has come home to his beloved wife."

But Ully could not be consoled. "I am like another Ully, Julius Caesar, who everybody stabbed in the back. This is probably how Job felt, when he was told of all the catastrophes that happened to him."

Nelly burst out in exasperation: 

"Shame on you! How can you compare yourself to Job? Job lost his wife, his children, all his possessions. What have you lost? Only some money and some friends who revealed their true character in time of need. Don't be so dramatic; you have me, the children. Thank God that we're all healthy, we have a home, a livelihood, some savings This is not the end of the world. There are people who lose all their family in a car accident or in a terrorist attack. There are bereaved families, widows, widowers. Put things in the right perspective!"

"I know, but I can't," said Ully. "It is stronger than me. I believed in friends, in justice, that we live in a law-abiding country, where everybody pays for their crimes. I believed that my friends would stand by me in times of need, exactly like we stood by them. I believed that my clients appreciate what I do and that my colleagues are men and women of conscience. I even believed that Eli and your uncle Arieh, although I knew that they are despicable, wouldn't behave so low."

Nelly was so beautiful in the soft lighting of the living room. She continued to caress his head and tried to calm him. 

"I also suffered a lot from the betrayal of our friends. People who you helped so much are not even willing to listen to you. Every such blow is like a stab in the heart. But it should only toughen us, make us become more united and loyal, because nobody can take from us our warm family nucleus. Everything else is only money and is worth less than nothing."

Ully loved her more than ever. He felt the need to share with her what he was experiencing: 

"The problem is that when it rains it pours. First of all money; you know that we were left with almost no savings. Also, the betrayal, but most of all - work. I am completely dried out. I feel like a fish whose pond has become a small puddle, and he has to remain with the small fry. While the water continues to drain from the pond, it becomes harder and harder for him to breathe. It is like if an architect who built the ultramodern La Defense area in Paris has to build now low-income dwellings in the suburbs. I have the power to lift the world and all I am doing is make-work. And what eats me is that I myself have brought upon us all this trouble. I decided to invest all our money in Molecula against your advice. I myself invited Arieh and Hadas to your surprise party. But my worst frustration is that it was me who started this crusade against those bastards and I can't even scratch them. It is as if a magic force attracts me to the abyss and I can't resist, as if I went blind and I have an eclipse and I can't get out of it. Maybe the gang really participates in black magic rituals, as you used to joke, stabbing a doll with pins while whispering in eery voices: Ully, Ully..."

"I don't mind the fact that you talk nonsense. But I'm afraid it will affect your health! We can overcome everything, but if all of a sudden you'll have a stroke or something, I will never forgive myself that I let you start this campaign. I am ready to assist you in anything, but if I'll notice that you're starting to hallucinate, fall into a depression or anything that will affect your health, I'll oppose your struggle like a tigress and not let you proceed with it, because you are more important to me than anything else in life, and I will never agree to let you take it so hard!"

3. EXTRACT FROM CHAPTER 8 (ULLY, ARIEH AND ELI)







A few days later, Ully was surprised to receive an invitation for lunch at Eli Fuch's office. 

In spite of Nelly's urging him not to go, Ully decided to accept the invitation. If they invited him, he must have hit a sensitive nerve, causing them to be afraid. 

In Eli's spacious office, Arieh, Eli and Ully sat at the table, while Joya, Eli's secretary, served them lunch, course after course.

"Ully, I notice that you are not eating," said Eli in an exulting voice. "What happened? Are you afraid that we'll poison you?"

Ully answered with humor: 

"I like you too much and wouldn't want you to get in trouble if I'll also die here, like your VP of Sales. I heard that there is a lethal virus of a new species that attacks only those who endanger you. It will be too embarrassing if there would be enquiry commissions on Nelly's dear uncle. I am much too concerned with the good reputation of the family."

"It is swell that Arieh is not afraid to eat from the kitchen of my factory; he at least trusts us."

After a few more awkward pleasantries, Arieh and Eli explained to him that they heard of the enquiry that the mutual fund is conducting and that they know that Ully is behind it.

Ully did not deny it. 

"You'll have to choose between a class action of 100 million dollars of all the shareholders of Molecula and a fair compensation to the mutual fund and myself. Make a cold economic analysis - you are after all intelligent businessmen - and let me know your decision. I told you that I will not abide by the merger and will not agree to the schemes that you throw around everybody. And don't try to liquidate me or something, as you did to the inventor who wanted to cross the lines to the competition and has stolen the secret formula of the drug that you developed."

"What are you talking about?" said Arieh, turning to Eli: "Do you know of what is he referring?"

But Ully didn't wait for Eli to respond. He continued ironically: 

"This guy couldn't die of a lethal virus, as you have already used this excuse, so he died of a snake's bite in his garden. What I don't understand is how the snake had hands to take back the secret formula that was not found to this day. But I've got news for you; I've taken into consideration this eventuality as well, and I had long talks with Nelly over it. And you know what she said? That she prefers the risk that something will happen to me instead of me staying at home like a scared rat. But if I'll die, I'll drag you into Hades. I have a poison pill, and it doesn't matter how I got hold of it. The problem is that I cannot use it while I am alive. But from the moment I'll die, or vanish, or even fall into a coma, it will be published and destroy you. Even if you'll not be responsible for my death and I'll die by accident, everything will blow up in your face. So start praying that nothing will happen to me. Besides, Arieh, I know that you wouldn't want your Nellyka to become a widow. You love her so much, as we noticed the night of her surprise party, when you promised that if she needed you, you'd always be at her side.

Arieh burst out in anger: 

"How dare you speak like this, you ungrateful bastard! After all I've done in your favor, you forget that I'm the godfather of your son!"

But Ully would not back down. "Perhaps you'll stop once and for all making those silly statements that you've built me. You know that it is exactly the opposite, I built you and because of me you are today a multimillionaire and you've left me with the crumbs. You've adopted the slogan of Goebbels - lie once and again, until everybody will believe you. You are now 'High Society', looking at me from your altitude, Mr. Arieh in Hebrew or Mr. Leon as you are called in the family in our Judeo-Spanish dialect. Or should I call you Don Leon, or even Cor-Leone? This is why you wanted so much to be the godfather of our son; you are anyhow the Godfather of all of us. Everybody is afraid of you, and fears that you'll put a dead cat in front of their door and make them an offer they can't refuse. A Mafia Godfather, speaking in an Anglo-Saxon accent that you have adopted. My mate, for us you're still Leonico Shimon and not Leo Simon, and you know exactly where you can smell us... You are pretending to be an honorable lord, but your acquaintances know that you are honorable exactly like Mack the Knife, who has no stains on his white gloves from all the many crimes that he has committed! I prefer to deal with Eli the shark who everybody sees his jaws full of blood. But with you, Macky, 'Das Messer sieht man nicht' - nobody sees the knife that you are hiding. You are the most dangerous kind, the honorable "knifes"..."

Boiling with fury, Arieh put down his fork, and addressed Ully: 

"You've become all of a sudden German, quoting Brecht's German Operas! You dare mock me because I have changed my name to Arieh, you Mr. Buskela, who wanted to hide the Egyptian-Moroccan-Black origins of your father! 'Doron', you have suddenly become. Just when you turned 18, out goes Buskela, and you enlisted in the army as Doron. Your father has not forgiven you until this day your betrayal! But whom did you not betray - your origins, your father, your uncle, your company and clients... I wouldn't be surprised if you are also betraying Nelly!"
