
Simon As A Traffic Cop 

This is a photograph I took during one of my trips. This picture is a souvenir from Yom Hatsmaut.

Simon Babakardash was born in Damascus in 1925. He left for Israel during the Wealth Tax . Simon
was a somewhat lazy young man, he was very smart but used to act lazy. He would fill small bags
with lemon salt and sell them. He appeared like a merchant and got his share of the
Wealth Tax. My older brother came home one evening, he looked quite worried. My mother gave
money and underwear to my older brother Simon. When we heard from him the next day, he had
crossed the border already. With the help of a prison guard on the road, he went to Damascus, and
later to Israel. He attended police academy in Israel, he improved himself, overcame his laziness
like this; the officer education changed the course of his life. First he learned the language in the
kibbutz. He married a lady named Margeurite that he met in the kibbutz and became a traffic cop.

He was a handsome young man. There was no one in Tel-Aviv who did not know him. He was
always in the very front during ceremonies. He always received support packages during the war
years. Margeurite was a smart woman. My older brother had gone to his mother-in-law's house as a
live-in son-in-law. He had two children named Eti and Yosi. Eti was a make-up artist. Yosi on the
other hand had a certificate on diamonds. He worked in the stock market. He decided to go to the
United States. He planned on doing the same work there. One night when he was going home with
a bag full of money and diamonds, he was attacked by blacks. He tried to resist giving the bag to
the blacks but did not succeed. The blacks killed him right there. Yosi was newly married. His
mother Margeurite was extremely upset from this event and died a short while later.
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