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Theme:  Lit Project – the Fiction of W. Kaminer & E. Keret 
Source: Pipes – by Etgar Keret (abbreviated) 

--------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------------- 
When I got to seventh grade, they had a psychologist come to school and put us through a bunch of 
adjustment tests. He showed me twenty different flashcards, one by one, and asked me what was wrong 
with the pictures. They all seemed fine to me, but he insisted and showed me the first picture again — the 
one with the kid in it. "What's wrong with this picture?" he asked in a tired voice. I told him the picture 
seemed fine. He got really mad and said, "Can't you see the boy in the picture doesn't have any ears?" The 5 
truth is that when I looked at the picture again, I did see that the kid had no ears. But the picture still 
seemed fine to me. The psychologist classed me as "suffering from severe perceptual disorders," and had 
me transferred to carpentry school. When I got there, it turned out I was allergic to sawdust, so they 
transferred me to metalworking class. I was pretty good at it, but I didn't really enjoy it. To tell the truth, I 
didn't really enjoy anything in particular. When I finished school, I started working in a factory that made 10 
pipes. My boss was an engineer with a diploma from a top technical college. A brilliant guy. If you 
showed him a picture of a kid without ears or something like that, he'd figure it out in no time. 
After work I'd stay on at the factory and make myself odd-shaped pipes, winding ones that looked like 
curled-up snakes, and I'd roll marbles through them. I know it sounds like a dumb thing to do, and I didn't 
even enjoy it, but I went on doing it anyway. 15 
One night I made a pipe that was really complicated, with lots of twists and turns in it, and when I rolled a 
marble in, it didn't come out at the other end. At first I thought it was just stuck in the middle, but after I 
tried it with about twenty more marbles, I realized they were simply disappearing. I know that everything 
I say sounds kind of stupid. I mean everyone knows that marbles don't just disappear, but when I saw the 
marbles go in at one end of the pipe and not come out at the other end, it didn't even strike me as strange. 20 
It seemed perfectly OK, actually. That was when I decided to make myself a bigger pipe, in the same 
shape, and to crawl into it until I disappeared. When the idea came to me, I was so happy that I started 
laughing out loud. I think it was the first time in my entire life that I laughed. 
From that day on, I worked on my giant pipe. Every evening I'd work on it, and in the morning I'd hide 
the parts in the storeroom. It took me twenty days to finish making it. On the last night it took me five 25 
hours to assemble it, and it took up about half the shop floor. 
[…] I don't think there was another human being in the whole world who wanted to disappear more than I 
did, and that's why it was me that invented the pipe. Me, and not that brilliant engineer with his technical 
college degree who runs the factory. 
I started crawling inside the pipe, with no idea about what to expect at the other end. Maybe there would 30 
be kids there without ears, sitting on mounds of marbles. Could be. I don't know exactly what happened 
after I passed a certain point in the pipe. All I know is that I'm here. 
I think I'm an angel now. I mean, I've got wings, and this circle over my head and there are hundreds 
more here like me. When I got here they were sitting around playing with the marbles I'd rolled through 
the pipe a few weeks earlier. 654 35 
 
Annotations: 
2 flashcard – cards printed with words, numbers or pictures that are part of a test 7 perceptual – referring 
to the way you see or hear things 8 carpentry – a carpenter makes or repairs wooden structures 13 odd-
shaped – (object) with an unusual shape  
Assignments: 
1) Give a short overview of the narrator's life. 
2) Work closely on the text to show what sort of person the protagonist is. What is the effect of the rather 
unexpected ending that Keret gives his story? 
3) Compare the protagonist to any character of your choice from stories by Kaminer or Keret we read in 
class. Say in what respect you find them comparable and why you prefer one of them over the other. 


