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went to meet my childhood friend and Hebrew school class-

— boys, really —
-

up with in the fall of my junior year 
— and 

with other men —

-
— an irresistible contrast to the 

funny-nerdy, hipster-brilliant, impossible-to-decode Woody 
— were here, 

within reach.
— the last stop — and 

— a 
-

ters —
pair with white t-shirts or tank tops.© 
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I arrived in Tel Aviv in time for my twenty-first birthday, flying a 
circuitous route from Kathmandu through Dubai to London and 
then back to the Middle East after a college semester abroad in 
Nepal. I’d wanted to leave the suburban world of my childhood 
far behind, and purposefully chose destinations on the other side 
of the world.

truth or dare
Ménage à quatre en kibbutz
by jessica berger gross
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myself in the fields.

of fruit and toast and cream cheese with chopped tomatoes 

-

were equal in the community.
— we were done by two or three —

—

— newly returned from 

— the 
bomb shelter pub was like a stocked fishpond.

—

—

—

— Do you have a 
light? Could you pass the baba ghanoush?

-
—

-

-

a couple be a threesome.

tagidi li

— -

Out the bus window, and in bars and 
cafés, I saw them. Men — boys, really —  
my age and even younger, in uniform, 
with guns slung like messenger bags 
over their shoulders.
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— and came up with a 
radical proposal of my own.

-

vodka from behind the pub bar.

the initiator.

—

tender and real —
— first 

her breast in my hand. What happened between the four of us 

-

would be plenty of non-Jewish boyfriends, and there would 
—

-

now, to a Jewish man, and am 
the mother of a five-year-old 

we have these days — when we 
-

— is deeply familiar, 
intimate, emotional, and com-

Jessica Berger Gross is edi-
tor of the anthology 

Hope, and author of the yoga 
memoir 

apples, and a 
. She writes the 

Enlightened Motherhood blog 
for yogajournal.com.© 
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Unexpectedly, they took the dare. A joke — and then it 
wasn’t.... The next morning was Shabbat, our day off, and 
we all went to breakfast together, hung-over and half shy. 


