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chapter one
father figure







Tel-Aviv, January 2002, 9:00 AM
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So?
What did

the doctor
say?

And

all night he
drove me crazy,
for nothing.

healthy like
an ox .

Don't ask . ; '!1‘1
How do me,ask your aunt, E“‘_?'”e S T v = 40 o
you feel, Uncle she knows better acting up -_.' . S
than me. again ... ',}‘{\' o
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for a few
hours ...
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1 told you,
I can't manage
this cab on

But Aryeh
isn't feeling well.
I want to take him
home and put him
to bed.

The

“Young and the Restless”
goes on ak 10, That's why
she doesn't want to

do her shift.

Mind your
own business,
Blabbermouth.

Aunt Ruthie,
T've been drivin

all night .I'm
exhausted .

I'll tape the
show and bring
it over tonight,

how's that ?

Tt wouldn't be

I hope
you two won't
feel sorry someday,
the way you treat
me.
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Never mind.

the same.

ot bt

Bye.
And don‘t go
throwing any

passengers out

of the cab,

\ [
- G ’ :
o
0 (@)
Onhe £1me

I did that and
you'll never let me
forget 1t.




Il

just called. There’s
a fare waiting at
Army Spokesman

Dispatcher So

they asked
specifically for

Headquarkers,

are you talking
about ?

Dol
know ? Sammy
said they asked
for Koby.

1s she telling
the truth?

Call
Sammy, he'll
tell you.




You
dorn't want £o
mess with
Sammy,

DOrop us

off at our place
on your way,
would you ?

If you're
pulling my leq,
I'm going to

kill you.

How different can twin sisters be? I don't mean physically,
it’s Just that my Mom was such a pushover. I'm sure
Aunt Ruthie played her like a pro when they were kids.

10 0AIIN
10QINEN0aN
0i0INnIo!

@
\\\
=)

///.




2233 erso
223 FSP kesP _

119, —

Do we
know each
other?
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1 guess
A l | we could sit in
should speak ': - O\ the park.
in private. . §F ey S

\ N@\'
. Let's =
- make it quick,

I'm parked on the
sidewalk,
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Remember
that suicide bombing
in Hadera three
weeks ago?

Hadera?
You mean
Haifa,

No relatives,
no friends.
nobody.

W

TD'- : & "S’V‘,

N
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No, not the \ One of the...bodies
one at the restaurant, was so badly burned that
The one in the bus they still don't know who
station cafeteria. it was.No one came
to identify it.

N
\

depressing,

Doesn’t that

seem strange to you?
Someone disappears
and no one gives a

Sounds

more than
anything.

Anyway ...
it was probably
your father,




T'm
sorry .

What
would my
father be doing in
o Hadera?
At —

‘ .
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I don't
know. .

Let
me see
it

.“‘._:I ;__"_-
= AN
f-‘-‘l"-r"'ﬁ 4 . w5 S /
Is there Let's just say
Some reason you there was something at the
think it's him? scene of the bombing that
might have belonged
to him.
Look ,
it%s kind of
difficult o ™~
explain . i
=3
1; ‘- ‘:
I 1= — \
= { 1 = ) ':-"',
W,
OnTV? :
That's what your
theory is based So Lar.
on?
I don't .
have it, Um... ¥
TsawitonTV. ) /
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