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This story depicts the terrible hostility of orthodox Jews against anyone of their kin who 

dares to confess Christ. 

Rachel Mendelssohn and Max Kalinsky were married by one of New York’s most 

prominent rabbis, but they did not live happily ever after.  Most of the trouble was caused by 

Max’s mother who demanded that most of his time must be spent with her and at his work.  As a 

result Rachel was alone and lonely.  She sought companionship with an elderly Hebrew-

Christian couple.  Through them she met Miss Hamilton, a missionary to the Jews, who told her 

about Christ.  Rachel was so deeply interested in the gospel of Christ, that after several visits 

with her, Rachel invited Miss Hamilton over to her own apartment.  This only happened once as 

her mother-in-law caught them talking together about Christ and reading the New Testament.  As 

a result their home was broken up and they were forced to live with his mother.  Despite her 

mother-in-law’s vigilance, Rachel became a true Christian, confessing Christ as her personal 

Saviour.  She then disregarded the Old Testament rituals and laws which were strictly adhered to 

in that household.  As a consequence, she and her baby were driven from their mother’s house 

and from their husband and father, who was a secret believer in Christ, but refused to admit it for 

fear of consequences.  Later on, her baby was kidnapped by her brother-in-law, after which her 

entire family moved to California.  At this time Rachel was studying for missionary.  Dr. Nathan, 

her teacher, and Miss Hamilton were her closest friends.  Shortly after, Max’s mother and 

brother laid a snare for Rachel by means of forged letters and telegrams in Max’s handwriting, 

coaxing her to come to California without Max knowing anything about it.  This they finally 

succeeded in and soon after her arrival in California, Rachel was placed in an insane asylum 

because she confessed Christ as her Saviour.  Miss Hamilton, who also at that time was in 

California and knowing about Rachel’s imprisonment, got her out of the insane asylum by means 

of proper authorities.  She then travelled back to New York with Miss Hamilton.  After a few 

years of living alone in a one room apartment, her husband and son return to Rachel, a penitent 

and confessing Christian. 

The story is also very interesting because it describes with much detail the various 

ceremonies and rituals as well as the life of the orthodox Jews.  The first chapter deals entirely 

with a very detailed description of a Jewish wedding.  The Feast of the Passover and the Great 

Day of Atonement and Jewish funerals and mourning periods are described with much detail. 

Another thing this story clearly brings out is the striking contrast between the true 

Christians and the many so-called Christians of our day.  After Rachel had been driven from her 

family, she passed by a home where hymns were being sung for children.  Thinking it to be a 

Christian home, Rachel asked for help.  The irritated lady of the house sent Rachel away empty 

because her Sunday afternoon nap was interrupted.  The same evening she attended a church, not 

knowing that it was one of New York’s most fashionable and modernistic churches.  The 

minister preached a sermon on Abraham’s offering up of Isaac.  He made a sordid mess of it by 

denying the deity of Christ of which this narrative is a type, by promoting that nonsense about 

the brotherhood of man, and by denying the authenticity of Holy Writ.  After the service Rachel 

asked the minister for help.  Being much offended, because her baby cried during the service, 



and because he was detained for a few minutes from seeking the pleasures here below, he gave 

her a card referring her to the Jewish rabbi, who pronounced her “accursed of God and man” and 

also aided later on in the kidnapping of her baby.  Surely Rachel had received stones for bread.  

When Miss Hamilton finally found her she took Rachel and her baby in to live with her and 

cared for them as her own. 

In conclusion, I would like to ask:  What kind of Christians are we like?  It is either or 

because there is no middle way.  Can it be said of us: “Insomuch as ye did it unto the least of 

these, my brethren, ye did it unto me?” 
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