Shabbos Stories for

Parshas terumah 5777
Volume 8, Issue 26      6 Adar 5777/ March 4, 2017
Printed L’illuy nishmas Nechama bas R’ Noach, a”h

For a free subscription, please forward your request to keren18@juno.com
Story #1003

Crying Continuously

In Honor of Shabbat
From the desk of Yerachmiel Tilles

editor@ascentofsafed.com

Once a woman came to Rabbi Meir-Simcha HaKohen, the chief rabbi of Dvinsk, Latvia. She had a grave problem with her newly born infant. She had visited every doctor in the city and in the surrounding towns but none could help her.
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The Rogatchover Gaon,zt”l                   Rabbi Meir Simch Hakohen of Dvinsk


Her newborn child was breast-fed six days a week in perfect harmony. But when it came to Shabbat or Yom Tov the child refused to suckle. He would cry continuously and the frantic mother feared for his health.


She now approached the rabbi, seeking advice. The rabbi was perplexed and he advised her to see the famous Talmudic scholar and genius, Rabbi Yosef Rosen, known as the Rogatchover Gaon, who was the rabbinic authority for the Chasidic community in Dvinsk.


The woman visited the Rogatchover and described her case, imploring him to help her. Upon hearing her story, the Rogatchover told her to return to "the Kohen" and tell him to look up a certain page in the Talmud Yerushalmi* where he would find the answer.


The woman returned to Rabbi Meyer-Simcha and give him the Rogatchover 's message. The rabbi, who was well-known for his proficiency in the Jerusalem Talmud, opened the Gemara and came across the following passage: An ox who gored others more than three times, but only on Saturdays and holidays, is considered a "muad" (a habitual offender) only on those days but not on weekdays. For it is the change of clothes, the different garb that the people wear on Shabbat and Yom Tov, that causes the ox to gore.


The rabbi quickly grasped the Rogatchover's intent and the meaning of this passage in relation to the woman. The baby, seeing a different garb, had become frightened and refused to suckle. Accordingly, Rabbi Meir-Simcha advised the woman to wear the same weekday dress on Shabbat when she fed the infant.

The woman followed this advice and it proved successful.

Source: Adapted and supplemented by Yerachmiel Tilles from the rendition in Chassid Gems by Tuvia Litzman.

 

Biographical note: Rabbi Yosef Rosen, known as the Rogatchover Gaon [of blessed memory: 5618 - 11 Adar, 5696 (1858 - March 1936 C.E.)], was an unparalleled genius, whose in-depth understanding of all Talmudic literature left the greatest of scholars awestruck. He authored tens of thousands of responsa on the Talmud and Jewish law, of which many have been compiled in the numerous volumes of Tzafnat Paneach. He served for decades as the chief rabbi of the chasidic congregations of the Latvian city of Dvinsk (Daugavpils). 

Rabbi Meir-Simcha HaKohenof Dvinsk [of blessed memory: 5603 - 4 Elul 5626 (1843 - August 1926)], an exemplary rabbinical scholar, is renowned for two works: Ohr Samayach, a brilliant commentary on the Rambam's codification of Jewish Law, Mishneh Torah, and Meshech Chochmah, a profound commentary on Chumash ("the Five Books of Moses"). He served as Rabbi of Dvinsk for nearly 40 years, in 1906 turning down the offer to be the chief rabbi of Jerusalem.

Connection: Weekly Reading -- The Goring Ox (Ex 21:28-30)

Reprinted from the Parshat Mishpatim 5777 email of KabbalaOnline.org, a project of Ascent of Safed. www.ascentofsafed.com   ascent@ascentofsafed.com

It Once Happened
The Alter Rebbe’s Suggestion to 

A Chasid to Engage in Business

In a Certain Galician Town
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The Alter Rebbe


Reb Alexander Sender was a Chasid of the Alter Rebbe (Rabbi Shneur Zalman, founder of Chabad Chasidim), whose business dealings sometimes required that he travel to other countries outside of Russia. When the Alter Rebbe once asked Reb Alexander Sender why he didn't engage in business in a particular town in Galicia (Poland), he took it to mean that he should go there, which he immediately did.


As this was the first time he had ever visited the region, Reb Alexander inquired as to where he could stay and take his meals. He was told that there was one particular place frequented by Jewish travelers where the food was prepared to the highest standards of kashrut, an inn run by the daughter of the late rabbi of the town, who had been known for his piety and scholarship. 


After the rabbi passed away, his young daughter, a girl of fine intellect and character like her father, married a local, fine young man who was a Torah scholar. Their home was kosher to the highest and most strict specifications and they excelled in the mitzva (commandment) of hospitality. Reb Alexander Sender decided to stay there.


When he sent a messenger to arrange for his accommodations, however, he learned that the young woman's husband was out of town and that she could therefore not allow him to stay. It was only after it was made clear that Reb Alexander Sender was accompanied by ten other people that she agreed to put him up.


That Friday night, Reb Alexander and his business associates, all of whom were also outstanding Chasidim of the Alter Rebbe, sat down to their festive Shabbat meal. The house fairly reverberated with their joyous singing of Chasidic melodies and zemirot (special songs for Shabbat). Suddenly, Reb Alexander heard the sound of weeping. Following the sound he found the young woman in the next room, unable to contain her tears. When he asked her why she was crying she told him that she had not experienced such a moving Shabbat table since her saintly father passed away. Hearing her guests' singing brought back such pleasant memories of her father, whom she still missed very much, she explained.


As they were talking she revealed something very close to heart: As a Jewish mother, she was terribly concerned about the fate of her 7-year-old son, for in Galicia, at that time, it was against the law to send children to cheder for religious instruction. She then inquired if the government was just as restrictive in Russia, where Reb Alexander Sender came from. "Not at all," he replied. "The Russian authorities do not interfere in such matters. It is permissible to provide the best Jewish education for one's children."


The woman implored Reb Alexander to take the boy back with him to Russia so he could learn Torah. "But what about your husband?" Reb Alexander asked. "Would he agree to send the child so far from home?" The woman assured Reb Alexander that the most important thing in the world to the two parents was that their son learn Torah in a yeshiva and grow up to be an educated Jew.


Reb Alexander Sender then understood why the Alter Rebbe had suggested he do business in that particular town. He wrote on his passport that the boy was his son, and so, 7-year-old Elchanan accompanied the group of businessmen back to Russia. Elchanan learned in yeshiva, distinguished himself in his studies and went on to establish a fine family of G-d-fearing Jews.
Reprinted from the Parshas Yisro 5777 edition of L’Chaim Weekly, a publication of the Lubavitch Youth Organization.
One Step Back,

Two Steps Forward

By Rabbi Mordechai Kamenetzky
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Rabbi Mordechai Kamenetzky

Among the complicated fiduciary matters that last week's portion (Parsha Mishpatim) discusses, the Torah deals with seemingly simple and mundane issues as well. The Torah talks about donkeys. Heavily laden donkeys that belong to your enemy. The Torah tells us, "if you see the donkey of someone you hate and you refrain from assisting him, you shall repeatedly help him" (Exodus 23:5). 
Obviously the interjected phrase "and you refrain from assisting him" begs clarification. After all, if you mustn't refrain from helping him, why mention it in the first place? 


Rashi explains that the words are to be read rhetorically, "Would you refrain from helping him? How can you let a personal grudge take precedence over the poor animal's pain? Surely you shall continuously help him." 


The Talmud (Bava Metzia 32) takes the words at face value and explains that there are actually certain situations where one must actually refrain from helping unload donkeys. I would also like to offer the verse at face value.


As a youngster, I heard the following story about the great mussar luminary, Rabbi Yisrael Salanter. Rabbi Salanter was traveling by train from Salant to Vilna and was sitting in a smoking car holding a lit cigar. A young man accosted him by yelling about the putrid odor of the smoke. Other passengers were appalled. After all, they were in the smoking car. 


Despite that, Rabbi Salanter extinguished the cigar and opened the train's window to dissipate the fumes. It was only a few seconds before the young man slammed the window down, while screaming at the elderly sage for opening it. Rabbi Salanter apologized profusely to the man young enough to be his child, and buried himself in a Jewish book of law.


Upon arriving in Vilna, the young man was horrified to see throngs of people gathered to receive one of Europe's most prominent Rabbis. The man immediately ran to the home where Rabbi Salanter was staying. He began to beg forgiveness.


"Don't worry," explained Reb Yisrael, "a trip can make one edgy. I bear no ill will. Tell me," continued the mussar master, "why did you come to Vilna?"


The young man explained that he was looking to become an ordained shochet, (slaughterer), and an approbation from a Vilna rabbi would be universally accepted. 


Rabbi Salanter smiled. "My own son-in-law, Reb Elya Lazer, can ordain you. He is a Rav in Vilna. Rest up and tomorrow you can take the test.


The next day, it was apparent that the man needed more than rest, for he failed miserably. However, that did not deter Rabbi Salanter. He encouraged the man to try again. For the next several weeks, Rabbi Yisrael arranged for tutors and prepared the young man well enough to pass Reb Elya Lazer's make-up exam along with the tests of a host of other well-known Vilna rabbis. He even arranged for the man to get a job.


Before leaving Vilna, the man appeared before Reb Yisrael with tears in his eyes. "Tell me, Rebbe," he cried. "I was able to understand that you could forgive me for my terrible arrogance on the train. But why did you help me so much? That, I can never understand."


"Reb Yisrael sat him down, held his hand and explained. "It is easy to say 'I forgive you'. But deep down, how does one really know if he still bears a grudge? Way down in my heart I actually was not sure. The only way to remove a grudge is to take action. One who helps another develops a love for the one he aided. By helping you, I created a true love which is overwhelmingly more powerful than the words, 'I forgive you'."


The Torah tells us that if you see the donkey of your enemy keeling from its burden and you want to refrain from helping, know then, that now is the time to help. The minute your feet falter, then it is time to quicken the pace, overpower your emotions and make a move. 


The Torah understands human nature all too well. The sub-conscience speaks very loudly and often tells us to take three steps backwards. That is the time to make a move that will heal old wounds and close open sores. Overpowering kindness will not only help ease burdens off a donkey, it will make things a lot lighter for you as well.
Reprinted from the Parshat Mishpatim 5777 email of Shabbos Candle Lighting.
The Origins of Two Great Contemporary Torah Leaders
By Jack E. Rahmey


There is a story about a group of young boys who lived in our community [the Syrian-Jewish community in Brooklyn] about fifty years ago. These boys were all in their late teens and passionate about basketball. They used to play in the schoolyard every Sunday and after their games were done, they would head over to their favorite deli for something to eat. 
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Rabbi Hillel Haber


One Sunday, a friend asked one of the boys if he would help his Rabbi raise money for his new Yeshivah. The boy agreed and persuaded the other players to join in as well. Over the next few weeks, they raised hundreds of dollars for the Rabbi's Yeshivah. 

The Rabbi was impressed and asked to meet the boy who was behind the fundraising. The boy was reluctant at first, but then agreed to meet with the Rabbi. When they met, the teen was very impressed by the Rabbi and decided to go and learn with his friend at the Rabbi's Yeshivah. 

Most of the other boys didn't follow so fast and as time passed, these two boys continued to learn and grow in Torah. The second boy became so close to the Rabbi that he eventually married the Rabbi's daughter. Today these two boys grew to become among the leading Rabbis in our community. They heard the words of Torah, and they acted on what they heard. 

For the past forty years they have both been spreading Torah learning throughout our community by means of their Yeshivot and Kollelim. If you haven't guessed by now, the boy who raised the money is none other than Rabbi Shlomo Diamond of the Sephardic Kollel in Deal and of the Ilan High School. His friend who encouraged him is Rabbi Hillel Haber of Shaare Torah. Because they acted on what they heard, they helped so many families in our community grow to great spiritual heights! B'h
Reprinted from the Parasha Yitro 5777 Perspective by Jack E. Rahmey with the teachings and guidance of Rabbi Amram Sanane.

Emunas Chachomim #33

A Rebbe’s Advice to

Check the Cellar



Rabbi Avraham Mattisyahu Friedman,
the second Shtefaneshter Rebbe


Everyone was looking for three-year-old Leah. When her mother had called her in for supper, she had not come right away. The family went searching for her – at the homes of friends and neighbors, in the backyards, in the fields, in the shul, in the empty warehouses, in the cellar. All to no avail. Leah was missing! 

Night fell and the men spread out with lanterns in hand, searching the roads and fields. Someone suddenly suggested that Leah’s father quickly go to the post office and place a phone call to the holy Rebbe of Stefenesht, R’ Avrohom Mattisyahu, for help in locating Leah. 

The Rebbe had a telephone in his home, available for the chassidim who lived too far away to seek his help in person. Leah’s father called and poured out the bitter situation.


The Rebbe told him, “Go look in the cellar in your home.” 

Leah’s father hung up the phone with a heavy heart. He had checked the cellar right away and had not found her there. When his anxious family and neighbors asked what the Rebbe had said, he mumbled, “He said nothing.”


One man replied, “Impossible! The Rebbe never turns away anyone empty-handed.” 

Finally he admitted that the Rebbe said to look in the cellar, crying that he had already searched there and could not find her. 

One friend spoke up: “I want to fulfill the mitzvah of following the Rebbe’s holy directive to look in the cellar!” His voice was filled with confidence; confidence drawn on his simple faith in the words of a tzaddik. He took a kerosene lamp and descended to the cellar. Suddenly a cry was heard. The light of the lamp had woken Leah, who was fast asleep in the cellar. She was in a deep sleep when her father had previously searched and her father had not seen her curled up between the various items strewn about the cellar. But now she woke up! 
Everyone’s joy knew no limits! The Rebbe, with his holy vision, had seen everything from a distance – all the way to the cellar! (Me’cholel Ha’pla’os Mi’Stefenesht)

Reprinted from the Parshas Mishpatim 5777 email of The Weekly Vort

Rav Yaakov Kamenetsky

And Only the Truth
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Rav Yaakov Kamenetsky


Once, on a visit to Eretz Yisroel, R’ Yaakov Kamenetsky met his old childhood friend, the Gaon, R’ Dov Sokolovski. R’ Dov mentioned that he still remembered a shiur that R’ Yaakov had delivered on R’ Dov’s wedding day, some 65 years earlier. 


From beginning to end, R’ Dov recited the entire talk from memory. R’ Yaakov, amazed at his friend’s memory, corrected one small paragraph, which he claimed not to have said. R’ Dov, however, stood firm in his insistence that R’ Yaakov had indeed said that part as well. 


Later, R’ Yaakov came across some old notes containing his Torah thoughts. Among them he found the shiur that he had been discussing with R’ Dov. To his surprise, he discovered that R’ Dov had not erred. That paragraph had been erased, with a note alongside stating that after he had finished delivering the shiur, one of the listeners had refuted that portion of it. 


Upon learning that one of his Torah thoughts was not consistent with the truth, R’ Yakov had apparently erased it from memory – to the point that he did not recall ever saying it! (Stories My Grandfather Told Me, Vol. 4)

Reprinted from the Parshas Mishpatim 5777 email of The Weekly Vort

In Defense of the Young Orphan Yeshiva Student

By Rabbi Reuven Semah

You shall not persecute any widow or orphan.� (Shemot 22:21)


Rashi explains that the prohibition against hurting a widow or an orphan applies to persecuting any man, but the Torah speaks of the case that is most common. It is usually the widows and orphans that are hurt.  The Torah uses the word te’anun, which is plural and switches to the word te’aneh, which is singular.  
This teaches us that those that stand by while an individual is causing pain to an orphan or a widow and doesn’t come to their defense, it is considered as if they persecuted the orphan or the widow.


Let’s hear a story.


The teacher in the yeshivah was drinking a glass of tea, keeping a watchful eye on his students. Suddenly, a fight broke out between two of his young students. After the teacher shouted at them to stop their battle, one of the children - little Shlomo, the son of one of the wealthier townspeople told the teacher that it was little David, an orphan, who had started the fight.


Without inquiring as to the truth of that claim, the teacher walked over to David and slapped him hard across his face, and then went back to drinking his tea.


Sitting next to David was a boy named Yosef Berele, with whom he would review the Gemara each day.  osef Berele had watched what had happened and was well aware that in reality it was Shlomo who had started up with David. He had noticed on previous occasions that the teacher would show favoritism to the wealthier children at the expense of the children of the poor.


Deeply anguished at the injustice he had just witnessed, Yosef Berele walked over to his teacher and addressed him bluntly. “I know why you punished David without investigation. It is because he is an orphan and he doesn’t have a father to defend him, and his mother is very poor and pays very little towards the Rebbi, and Shlomo’s father is rich and is the Gabbai of the shul and the Rebbi is afraid of him.


“But the Torah forbids this.  I don’t want to learn Torah by a Rebbi who doesn’t keep the Torah, declared Yosef Berele, who was only seven and a half years old, and he picked up his sefarim and walked out of the yeshivah.


His father reprimanded him and pleaded with him to reconsider. The teacher promised to mend his ways, but it was to no avail. Yosef Berele went to learn in the Bet Midrash among adults. 


A few months later, Yosef Berele fell very ill. The doctor said there was no hope. Suddenly the child opened his eyes and said, “Father, I am alive. Please give me something to drink.”�

Later that day Yosef Berele related to his family what had occurred. He was about to leave this world when the father of David suddenly came from Heaven and forcefully pushed away the Angel of Death. “Don’t you know that Yosef Berele is a defender of orphans and he came to the defense of my David from the hands of the Rebbi?”�


Little Yosef Berele grew up to be the famous Bet Halevi, the founder of the famed Brisker dynasty of Torah giants. While it often takes much courage to stand up for a defenseless victim, the rewards are very great. Shabbat Shalom. 



Rav Yosef Dov Soloveitchik, the Beis/Bet Halevi

Rosh Yeshiva in Volozhin, Rabbi in Slutsk and Brisk
Reprinted from the Parashat Mishpatim 5777 email of the Jersey Shore Torah Bulletin.

The Siddur Speaks & Middos 

Rav Yitzchok Elchanan Spektor and the Pair of Shoes





Rabbi Yitzchak Elchanan Spektor


Rav Yitzchak Elchanan Spektor, zt”l, the Rav of Kovno, had grown up in abject poverty. He was so poor, to the extent that one winter his shoes became so worn out that he could not wear them any longer. He decided to go to the local shoe factory, which was owned by a wealthy Jew, to ask if he could possibly have a pair of shoes that were irregular, and could not be sold. 


He borrowed a pair of shoes from a friend in order to make the cold walk to the factory. He met the owner who said, “I see you are a Yeshivah student. You look to me like you are strong and healthy, and I will absolutely not give you a free pair of shoes. You should go out and get a job to earn a living, so that you can buy a pair of shoes yourself. I don’t support lazy people!” 


Without any choice, Rav Yitzchak Elchanan left, dejected and humiliated. He returned home and Davened to Hashem to help him, to allow him to continue learning Torah. 


A few days later, one of the students in the Yeshivah came to Rav Yitzchak Elchanan with a complete outfit of used clothing, including a pair of shoes. The boy told him, “You know that I am getting married, and I purchased a new outfit for the wedding. Please take my old clothing so that you can continue learning.” 


A number of years went by, and Rav Yitzchak Elchanan soon became one of the leading Torah luminaries of his generation. One day, Czar Nikolai issued a terrible decree against the Jews, and the communities decided to send two distinguished representatives to intercede on their behalf before the Czar. They sent Rav Yitzchak Elchanan and the wealthy owner of the shoe factory. 


When they arrived at the Capitol, they had to wait a few days for the Czar to give them an appointment. When their meeting finally took place, the Czar was so impressed by Rav Yitzchak Elchanan’s holy appearance and demeanor, that he nullified the decree. He then asked the wealthy Jew to leave the room, so that he could have a conversation with the Rav in private. 


The Jew had no alternative but to leave. After a few hours, the doors opened, and the Rav walked out accompanied by the Czar. As they were walking down the steps of the palace, the wealthy Jew asked the Czar, “What impressed the Czar most about our Rav?” 


The Czar responded, “I sense that his wisdom is like that of a Heavenly Angel, and everything he says is as if it emanates from a holy source.” 


As they were returning back home, the wealthy man requested of Rav Yitzchak Elchanan, “Rebbe, let us make a Yissacher/Zevulun partnership. I will give you half my assets, and you will grant me half the reward of your Torah learning.” 


Rav Yitzchak Elchanan said, “I am sorry, you are too late. I can’t make a business deal for what has already occurred. It must be arranged prior to the Torah study. I must tell you, though, that years ago you could have accumulated much more in exchange for a simple pair of shoes, than you can today with all of your wealth. Regrettably, now it is too late.” 


Rav Yitzchak Elchanan taught that the best time to learn and support Torah is when the opportunity presents itself and not push it off, because the opportunity may not be there again in the future!
Reprinted from the Parshas Mishpatim 5777 email of Torah U’Tefilah: A Collection of Inspiring Insights compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.
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