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Motti comes from a long line of mohels: his father was a mohel, his grandfather was a mohel, his
grandfather’s father and grandfather were mohels, and so on… tracing back to when humans
didn’t live on any other planet except Earth. His entire life was spent preparing to follow their
footsteps. But now that he’s finally become a mohel, Motti finds himself unsatisfied and
unhappy! Yet to be anything else means to disappoint—and even lose—his family.During
Hanukkah, Motti agrees to fill in for his brother Herschel and everything changes. On a rocket
ride back home to Mars, Motti encounters the terrible: a vicious insectoid alien known as a
Seleucid sent by the evil Greek ruler Antiochus. With the help of a prayer and his inner courage,
Motti raises his scalpel and slays the space monster.A Maccabee soldier known as Dov Bear
begs Motti to join them. Torn between his desire to fight for humanity and his desire to keep his
community and loved ones happy, Motti struggles to live a double-life as a Maccabean soldier of
the galaxy. He spins his dreidel which glows and transports him to his missions.Although Dov
Bear is welcoming, there are soldiers such as Clifford and Elmo who are less so. In a Jewish
childrens book that highlights the story of hannukah and the Maccabees, Motti must conquer
obstacles and fear, outside and within.



“Hachoo! ”Motti the Mohel sneezed. “You have a wonderful girl, I mean boy,” Motti said, more
than a little distracted. He wiped his nose and sighed. He just wasn’t feeling happy today at
all. He had performed the ceremony instead of his brother Herschel. Herschel was off to study
the Talmud.“It’s not like you’re doing anything else,” Herschel had claimed. Why did he just
assume that Motti had no life at all? Or that he could cover for him in such short notice all the
way in Judea? Judea was a whole rocket wide way away from his home on Mars. At the bris,
there were a lot of l’chaims and laughter. However, Motti’s mind was elsewhere.His cousin Oskar
came up to him. “Motti, why aren’t you enjoying yourself more?”“I don’t know,” Motti said.

All his life, the grand plan was to become a mohel. Now that he was eighteen and fi nally a
mohel, Motti just didn’t feel fulfilled. How could this be? Motti came from a long line of mohels.
His father was a mohel, his grandfather was a mohel, his grandfather’s father and
grandfather were mohels, and so on … His family tree of mohels dated back to when humans
didn’t live on any other planet except Earth. If anything, he should be thrilled. Yet, he was far from
happy.

On the rocket home to Mars, he sat across from a Maccabee who looked sad and withdrawn.
He had his arm in a sling. Acrossfrom the Maccabee was a teenage boy. The teen looked out
the window while the other passengers stared at their phones. Meanwhile, Motti blew his nose
into tissues. After an especially loud and long honk, he sniffl ed and glanced out the window. He
liked the silence that these long rides gave him. He could think. Maybe it’s just the cold … Motti
thought. I’m just under the weather, not feeling myself, that’s it. Suddenly, there was a loud thud.

Motti turned around to see the teenage boy shed his human skin. The boy transformed into an
alien insect with extremely sharp fangs. It was one of the Greek Seleucids from Antiochus’s
Greek legion. The Greek Seleucids wanted to erase all Jewish presence on Mars. The Seleucid
turned and swallowed a passenger whole. Motti tried to scream but couldn’t fi nd his voice.
Nobody looked up. They were all so absorbed in their phones. Even the Maccabee looked lost in
his own world as he stared at the floor. Motti took a deep breath. Then, with all his courage,
hegot up ...

And he sliced and he sliced and he sliced. The Greek Seleucid alien exploded at the touch of
the blade, splattering green goo over them all. The other passengers fi nally looked up to see the
scene. Motti stood there, covered in goo and scalpel in hand, surprised at how calm he was. The
rocket announced Motti’s stop and he walked toward the door. The Maccabee ran in front of
him. “Wait. The Maccabees need you,” the Maccabee exclaimed.“The Maccabees?” Motti
laughed. “I’m just a mohel.” He walked away from the Maccabee.

Motti returned home and cleaned himself and his utensils. When he emptied his pockets, a
dreidel fell out. Weird. He put it up to his face, examining it. On the top it read, “Maccabee.” Motti



remembered the Maccabee from the rocket. He must have slipped it in his pocket.“What’s that?”
Herschel asked, coming into his room and startling him. “Nothing,” Motti lied, thinking about the
army.“Nothing?” Herschel echoed. He tried to see what Motti was hiding.“It’s just Hanukkah gelt.”
Motti threw the dreidel on his bed.“Well, Mom wants you downstairs to light the
menora,” Herschel reported.
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James McDonald, “LOL. (Nothing else to say, really).. LOL.  (Nothing else to say, really).”
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