
Milchidika with Marty 
 

It’s library, not liberry 
 

[Note: This article originally appeared in the September 2017 issue of the CAS Newsletter] 
  
My mother was born in Budapest, Hungary, arriving in the United States as a little girl and was, in later years, very proud 
that she spoke English without an accent; while the rest of the family who arrived at the same time, spoke with an 
Hungarian accent and tended to mix up their "v's" and "w's"; pronouncing water as "vater" and vegetables as 
"wegetables.”  
 
So, when I was growing up, I would say to my mother, who was very concerned with proper pronunciation, "Mom, I'm 
going to the liberry to get a couple of books." She would say to me, "It's library, not liberry." Or when I would say to one of 
my friends, "Hey, let's play handball," she would say to me that "Hay, is for horses."  
 
But the one thing that I would never forget was her advice, "To always do the right thing and be a mensch."  
 
I usually tried to do the right thing, but I decided that I would try to find the definition of a mensch and see if I really 
qualified.  
 
Here's what I found. A mensch is someone to admire and to emulate, someone of noble character, with a sense of what is 
right. A mensch is a particularly good person, a person with the qualities that one would hope for in a friend or trusted 
colleague.  
 
That's a pretty high bar to get over, so I dug a little deeper to see if I could find some easier standards. But the more I 
searched, the higher the bar seemed to go. Here are some examples of what you have to do to be considered a mensch. 
 

1. Help others: A mensch would be the person who might go over to a new member of the synagogue and not only 
introduce them to others, but also keep up with them after everyone else has said "hello" and then gradually 
walked away. Or you might visit someone who can't drive, is homebound and lonely and offer to take them out to 
lunch.  
 

2. Do the right thing the right way: How about helping out a friend in a difficult situation or helping them in getting a 
job, and not bragging about it later, or saying that "you owe me."  
 

3. Be a peacemaker: If you are driving down the road and see someone you greatly dislike standing next to their 
broken down car, you should not think to yourself, "Ha, that's what he deserves"! and drive on by. Rather you 
should stop and help him.  
 

4. Strive to be a better person: Take the time to appreciate the gift of another day. Enjoy life to the fullest.  

That's a tough list, and although I would like to think of myself as a mensch, I don't really think I qualify. I wonder if there is 
such a thing as "almost a mensch."  
 
 

Meanwhile, a mensch joke:  
 

Four Jewish men are playing poker in the condo clubhouse when Meyerwitz loses $500 on a single hand, clutches his 
chest and drops dead at the table.  
 

Finklestein looks around and asks "Now, who is going to tell his wife?"  
 

They draw straws. Goldberg, who is always a loser, picks the short one. They tell him to be discreet, be gentle, don't 
make a bad situation any worse than it is.  
 

"Gentlemen! Discreet? I'm the most discreet mensch you will ever meet. Discretion is my middle name. Leave it to me."  
 

Goldberg schleps over to the Meyerwitz apartment, knocks on the door, the wife answers, and asks what he wants.  
 

Goldberg declares, "Your husband just lost $500 playing poker." She hollers, "TELL HIM HE SHOULD DROP DEAD." 
 

Goldberg replies, "He just did."  
                                 



 


