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A Life-Saving 
Post-Dated Check
By Rabbi Paysach J. Krohn


R’ Leib was a prosperous businessman who set aside two hours every day to learn with his fifteen-year-old son, Avi, in the Ponevezher Yeshivah in Bnei Brak. One afternoon, as R’ Leib entered the yeshiva, there was a commotion. Boys were gesturing animatedly and everyone seemed to be talking at once, when two boys noticed R’ Leib. 
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Rav Chaim Kanievsky


Suddenly there was hushed whispering and everyone turned to him. R’ Leib was startled. What was wrong? One of the boys broke the silence and said, “R’ Leib, Avi was just in an accident and he’s been rushed to the hospital.” 

R’ Leib’s face turned ashen. “How is he?” he screamed. The boys did not know. They told him that Avi was crossing the street at lunchtime and was hit by a bus. He fell forward and was lying flat in front of the bus. The bus knocked him over and could not stop right away. Miraculously he was lying under the middle of the bus, so he was not even touched by the wheels. 

Three boys accompanied R’ Leib to the hospital. R’ Leib was ushered immediately to the emergency room, where doctors were attending to Avi. They told him that his son was very badly bruised and lucky to be alive. Throughout the night, boys in the yeshiva recited Tehillim and learned on his behalf. While R’ Leib and his wife sat by Avi’s bedside for the next three days, they contemplated the miracles involved in his accident. 

Avi did not fall on his head; he fell between the wheels so he was not crushed as the bus passed over him; he did not have internal bleeding; no bones were broken and he was not permanently disabled. The doctors told them that their son would be able to leave the hospital in about a week and return to a normal schedule soon thereafter.

R’ Leib had a lot to be grateful for and was thinking how to express his gratitude to Hashem. He sent a friend to seek the counsel of R’ Chaim Kanievsky. R’ Chaim said that Hashem had rewarded R’ Leib and his family with life, and so now he had the obligation to give life to someone else, measure for measure. 
“What is true life?” asked R’ Chaim. “We say every night in Maariv, ‘For they [Torah and mitzvos] are our life and the length of our days.’ In the blessing recited after the reading of the Torah we say, ‘[Hashem] implanted eternal life [the Torah] within us.’ Torah is the genuine life of a Jew. 

“In many yeshivos, especially the large ones, some boys fall by the wayside. The administration cannot give enough attention to every student, so there are boys who begin to lose their passion for learning. After a while they lose interest altogether. If this is not caught in time, such a student could, chas ve’shalom, be lost forever from learning. What such a student needs is an older study partner, maybe a kollel fellow, to give him individual attention.” 

R’ Chaim therefore advised that R’ Leib should inquire about a student in the yeshivah who needs this extra attention and then pay an older study partner to learn with him. When R’ Leib was told what R’ Chaim had suggested, he almost fainted. Just a few weeks earlier, someone in the Ponovezher Yeshivah had approached him with just such a proposal. 

R’ Leib was affluent so he was asked if he would pay a kollel fellow to be an older study partner to a boy from a broken home who was falling behind due to lack of attention. R’ Leib had readily agreed, and issued six post-dated checks to the kollel fellow to cover tutorial payments for the next half year. 

The day the first check came due was the day the accident occurred! R’ Leib had seen to it that a Jewish child would be “given life,” and on that very day, R’ Leib and his family were rewarded with life – the life of their beloved son, Avi. It was measure for measure, just as R’ Chaim Kanievsky had said. (Echoes of the Maggid) 

Reprinted from the Parshas Tetzaveh 5778 email of The Weekly Vort.

Why Did the Sharpshooter’s Rifle Get Jammed?

Rabbi Abraham Ohayon
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It was during the war for Israel’s Independence, when the Arabs were at war with us across all of Israel. Even in Jerusalem the battles were fierce with the Jordanian Legion’s soldiers laying siege on the old city and raining a fire of bullets on it.


Those who were fortified in their old city homes fought for their lives and caused great loses to the Jordanians. But in the end the battle turned against the Jews there. They knew that if they don’t surrender they would all get killed.


Negotiations began between the Commanders of the Jordan Legion and the rabbis of the old city regarding the surrender of Jerusalem’s Jews. It was agreed that that the rabbis of the old city, Rabbi Yisrael Zev Mintzberg and Rabbi Ben Tzion Chazan who was a student of the Ben Ish Chai and came to Israel as the Ben Ish Chai requested from him, would be the Rabbis that would deliver the letter of surrender of the Jewish quarter commanders to the Jordanian commanders.


The appointed hour came. The Rabbis took the letter of the Jewish commanders and left the walls of the old city when they suddenly heard shouts of Allah Akhbar and heard the shrieks of gunfire shooting at them. The rabbis did not need to lift their heads to know that a Jordanian sharpshooter wanted to kill them.  The experienced sharpshooter pointed his weapon at the rabbis and pulled the trigger. Two bullets whizzed by Rabbi Chazan and one actually scratched his face.


Rabbi Chazan did not lose his calm and he asked silently, “Where are you Chacham Yosef Chaim? Where are you?” He remembered that the Ben Ish Chai, Rabbi Yosef Chaim promised that no harm would befall him.


At that moment the shooting stopped… after a few minutes the Rabbis reached the command headquarters of the Jordan Legion and delivered the letter of surrender with bent over heads. Suddenly the sharpshooter came running in and asked him: “What did you shout out there before?  As soon as you said it my gun stopped working!”


“Indeed”, said Rabbi Chazan with tears streaming down his cheeks, “The promise of my Rabbi the Ben Ish Chai is what protected me! His promise that no harm would befall me saved my life”.

Reprinted from the Parshat Tetzaveh 5778 website of Hidabroot.com
Pearls of Wisdom… A Word for the Ages 
Rav Elyashiv – A Magnet for She’ilos (Halachic Questions)

[image: image3.jpg]




Rabbi Aryeh Ginzberg wrote about his time spent observing Rav Yosef Shalom Elyashiv, zt”l, and how the Gadol would respond to the many She’eilos that he received. 

He writes: “At one point, I witnessed Rav Elyashiv answer She’eilos successively for a period of almost three hours. These were not simple She’eilos, but they were complex questions covering a wide range of topics. 

A group of prestigious Sofrim arrived to discuss a complicated issue in Safrus. They were followed by experts in Shemitah, then representatives of a Mikvah organization arrived to discuss the construction of a Mikvah. Each She’eilah was answered within minutes, and with the utmost clarity, which attested to Rav Elyashiv’s mastery of every aspect of Torah. 

I remember once escorting Rav Elyashiv to the Levayah of the Rosh Yeshivah of Brisk, which consisted of a ten-minute walk to the Yeshivah, a twenty-minute stay at the Levayah, and a ten-minute walk back home. 

Throughout the forty-minute period, people constantly approached him, asking their She’eilos. I had a pen and a notepad in hand and tried to record every She’eilah and the answer Rav Elyashiv gave. When I returned to Yeshivah, I was astounded to discover that in those forty minutes, Rav Elyashiv had answered more than seventy She’eilos touching upon the entire gamut of Torah!”
Reprinted from the Parshas Tetzaveh 5778 email of Torah U’Tefilah: A Collection of Inspiring Insights compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

L’Maaseh 

Wishing that the Chofetz Chaim Should Run Barefoot, Carrying Stones on His Shoulder
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It says in last week’s Parshah when describing the clothes of the Kohein Gadol (28:12): “Attach the two stones to the shoulder pieces of the Eiphod as stones for remembrance of the Bnei Yisroel, and Aharon should carry their names on his shoulders before Hashem”. 

A Jew that lived in Brisk once went to Radin to visit the Chofetz Chaim. Before he began speaking with the Chofetz Chaim, he gave regards to him from the Rav of his city, the Gaon Rav Chaim HaLevi from Brisk, zt”l. 

When the Chofetz Chaim heard the name of the Rav, his face lit up. He asked the man, “Did the Rav give you anything to say to me?” 

The man got very quiet and didn’t want to say anything. The Chofetz Chaim pressed him and said, “If the Rav asked you to tell me something, it is because he wants me to know it. Please tell me.” 

The man stammered and said, “The Rav asked me to say in his name, that he hopes the day soon arrives where he will see the Chofetz Chaim running barefoot with his shirt untucked over his trousers, and he is carrying stones on his shoulders.” 

The man felt terrible to give this message because he envisioned a prisoner in a slave labor camp working for the Czar… 

The Chofetz Chaim laughed and said, “If only I could be a Kohein Hedyot, a regular Kohein!” The Rav of Brisk was giving his Brachah that the Chofetz Chaim should fill the role of Kohein Gadol in the Bais HaMikdash, who performed his service barefoot, with his shirt draped over his trousers. The Avnei Shoham stones were on his shoulders, and on them were written the names of Bnei Yisroel as a remembrance. 

The Chofetz Chaim answered that he was prepared to serve in the Bais HaMikdash when it was rebuilt, as a Kohein Hedyot, but didn’t think he would be appointed to be the Kohein Gadol! (Siach Aharon)
Reprinted from the Parshas Tetzaveh 5778 email of Torah U’Tefilah: A Collection of Inspiring Insights compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.
The Tosher Rebbe

And the Poor Man
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People were waiting in line to speak with the Rebbe of Tosh zt'l. The Rebbe noticed that a poor man was waiting in line, and since the Rebbe didn’t have tzedakah money to give him, he asked his gabai to send in a wealthy person before the poor man. The Rebbe was hoping that the wealthy person would give him money, and then he could give that money to the poor man. 

Immediately after the wealthy man left the Rebbe’s room, the gabai ushered the pauper in, who was very upset. He said, "I used to think that at least here, in Tosh, there’s justice, and that the wealthy and the poor are treated equally. But now I see that even here there’s no justice. Why did the wealthy person go in before me? He was behind me in the line! Just because he has money doesn’t mean he deserves more respect than me!" 

The Rebbe calmed him, and gave him the envelope with money he had just received from that wealthy person. The wealthy man and the pauper met as they were leaving the Rebbe's home, and the wealthy man offered the poor man a ride. The poor man sat down in the front seat and immediately opened the envelope, anxious to see how much money was in there. 

The wealthy man recognized the envelope. It was the envelope he had just given the Rebbe. He made a U-turn straight for the Rebbe, and said, "Why didn’t the Rebbe at least open the envelope, so he would know how much I gave him?" 
The Rebbe replied, "Why do I need to know? The main thing is that the poor man who received the money should know how much he got…" 

When the poor man heard what happened, he realized that he erred when he was upset at the Rebbe for slighting him. He realized that what happened was for his own benefit. It’s easier to recognize that everything is for our benefit in retrospect. But it’s important to believe this from the onset. 

Reprinted from the Parshas Tezaveh 5778 email of Torah Wellsprings: Collected Thoughts from Rabbi Elimelech Biderman as compiled by Rabbi Boruch Twersky.

The Chazon Ish’s 

Question on the Tosfos
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The Chazon Ish

by Rabbi Shimon Finkelman





A Holocaust survivor was once speaking with the Chazon Ish zy'a, and during the conversation he spoke out against Hashem. The Chazon Ish showed the man a Tosfos, and asked him to explain it. The man looked at the Tosfos and explained it. 

The Chazon Ish proved to him that his explanation was wrong. The man tried again, but the Chazon Ish asked some questions and showed him that he still didn’t understand the Tosfos. 

Then the Chazon Ish said, "If you can't even understand a Tosfos, how do you expect to understand Hashem's ways?"

Reprinted from the Parshas Tezaveh 5778 email of Torah Wellsprings: Collected Thoughts from Rabbi Elimelech Biderman as compiled by Rabbi Boruch Twersky.

The Baal Shem Tov and 

The Drunkard’s Tefillos


Once, when there was a drought, some people came to the Baal Shem Tov zt’l, requesting that he pray for rain. The Baal Shem Tov told his students to go to a certain drunkard and to ask him to pray for rain. 

"I am unable to cancel this decree," the Baal Shem Tov told them, "but his tefillos can. It isn’t very easy to speak with him, because he is only sober the moment he wakes up, before he begins drinking again. You must catch him at that moment and ask him to pray for rain."


The students (though surprised by the Baal Shem Tov’s counsel to ask a drunk to pray for them) traveled to that Yid and waited for the opportunity. One day, they were present the moment when the drunkard woke up. He reached for his bottle, but the students stopped him. 

"We have a problem and we want you to pray for us." 

"You want me to pray for you? Don’t you see I'm a drunk? I'm a nobody…" 
"The Baal Shem Tov said that if you will pray for us, we will be helped." 
"There must be some mistake. The Baal Shem Tov doesn’t need me." "But that’s the reality. He wants you to pray for rain…" 

The man raised his hands and prayed. It started to rain immediately. 

When the students returned, the Baal Shem Tov explained, “As you saw, this man isn't the greatest tzaddik. But he once did a good deed. Once, he took a bundle of money and set out to do a severe sin. As he was traveling, he came across a poor family sitting on the roadside. The children were crying; the parents looked forlorn. It was a pitiful sight, and he had mercy on them and asked them what happened. 

"We couldn’t pay the rent, and the poritz put us out on the street," the father said. "How much money do you need?" 

They told him. It was the same amount he had in his pouch, prepared for the aveirah. He gave them the money as a gift. \


This mitzvah created a great commotion in heaven. His tzedakah saved an entire family. As a reward, Heaven granted him the power of tefillah. All his prayers will be answered. It was also decreed for him to be a drunk, so this special power of tefillah shouldn’t be erroneously used. He hardly had time to pray, as he was always drinking and wasn’t aware of his amazing powers. But the Baal Shem Tov knew, and therefore sent his students to him, to pray for rain.

Reprinted from the Parshas Tezaveh 5778 email of Torah Wellsprings: Collected Thoughts from Rabbi Elimelech Biderman as compiled by Rabbi Boruch Twersky.
The Satmar Rebbe and

The Orphan Chasan
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An orphan once came to the Satmar Rebbe before his Chasunah, and asked for a Brachah. The Rebbe put his hands over the Chassan’s head and Bentched him, crying profusely. The experience lasted for over twenty minutes. 


Afterwards, someone said to the Rebbe, “I understand the importance of being extra kind to this Chassan since he is an orphan, but why did the Rebbe spend so much time Bentching him?” 


The Rebbe replied, “The success of a Chassan and Kallah in their marriage is largely due to the merit of the Tefilos and the tears of their parents before their Chasunah. This Chassan doesn’t have anyone to cry for him. Therefore, I needed to be the one to do that and cry for him!” 


Someone once asked the Steipler Gaon, “At what point in raising children can a parent say that they have Davened enough for their child? Is there an age that is considered to be a cutoff point and a parent can say that the child can then take over and Daven for themselves?” 


The Steipler responded, “I can’t answer that. My son R’ Chaim is fifty-five years old, and I’m still Davening for him!”

Reprinted from the Vayeishev 5778 email of Torah U’Tefilah: A Collection of Inspiring Insights compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

Rav Diskin’s Climb and Sigh
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Rav Yehoshua Leib Diskin, zt”l, lived in Yerushalayim. Once, in his old age, a new Shamash came in the morning to walk with him to Shul. When Rav Yehoshua Leib emerged from his house, instead of setting out for Shul, he made his way to a stairway outside his house that led up to the roof. 


He climbed the stairs slowly and painfully, looked around for something, then came downstairs with a sigh. 


The Shamash could not help but ask the Rav for the reason of his peculiar behavior. 


Rav Yehoshua Leib explained, “The first two Batei Mikdash were built by human hands, but the third Bais HaMikdash is going to descend from Shamayim in fire. That is something that could happen even over night.” 


With tears in his eyes, Rav Yehoshua Leib concluded, “I wanted to check if the Bais HaMikdash came last night, but it didn’t,” and turned to start making his way to Shul.

Reprinted from the Vayeishev 5778 email of Torah U’Tefilah: A Collection of Inspiring Insights compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

In Order to Not to Swear
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Rabbi Dr. Abraham Twerski


Rabbi [Dr.] Abraham Twerski tells the story of a Rav Chazkel who shared the community leadership with the Dayan, Rav Azriel. 


One time, Rav Azriel was in Rav Chazkel’s study when a woman came by and asked Rav Chazkel to hold 500 rubles for her, as she would be away for a few days and was entrusting him to watch her money. 


Later that day, Rav Chazkel tried to locate the money but couldn’t find it. He searched everywhere but the money seemed to be gone. He made his way to Rav Azriel’s house and asked him if he had noticed where he might have placed the woman’s money, but Rav Azriel said that as far as he remembered, the money had remained on the desk. 


Rav Chazkel sighed painfully. He said, “The money is gone, I have searched everywhere. You and I were the only ones present at the time that I was entrusted with the money. According to Halachah, I must ask you to swear that you didn’t take the money, even though I know you to be far above and beyond any hint of suspicion.” 


Rav Azriel was visibly shaken. He said, “You want me to swear? Can I have some time to think it over?” 


Rav Chazkel agreed and returned home. That evening Rav Azriel came to Rav Chazkel’s house and said, “Here are 275 rubles. That’s all I have,” and he handed over the money. 


Rav Chazkel was very distraught. He knew how poor Rav Azriel was and that he didn’t own 275 rubles, and he wondered where Rav Azriel got the money from. He also understood that Rav Azriel was under a lot of pressure to come up with money for his daughter to get married, and he questioned whether Rav Chazkel could have possibly given in to temptation and taken the money. 


Rav Chazkel said, “I’m sorry, I can’t compromise. Without the 500 rubles to return to the woman I must insist that you swear.” 


Rav Azriel pleaded, “Can I please have one more day?” 


The next day, Rav Azriel returned with an additional 125 rubles, and again said, “This is all I have.” 


Rav Chazkel was very stern. He was now convinced that Rav Azriel had taken the money. He said, “500 rubles! Not one kopek less!” 


Rav Azriel said, “Please accept a promissory note for the remaining 100 rubles. I will pay it within 30 days.” Rav Chazkel agreed to accept the note, but couldn’t accept what his friend and colleague had done, and he began to avoid him in the street. 


That Friday, Rav Chazkel noticed that a picture frame was hanging at an unusual slant on the wall of his study. When he moved it in order to straighten it, a bundle of 500 rubles fell out from behind it. He suddenly remembered that he had hidden the money behind the frame! He began to cry and fell to the ground. 


He said, “What have I done?! How could I have accused such a Tzadik of committing such an evil act?” 


Rav Chazkel ran to Rav Azriel’s home crying, but Rav Azriel’s wife explained that her husband had already went to Shul. Rav Chazkel ran to the Shul. He pounded on the Bimah and cried, “I am not worthy of being your Rabbi! I have accused Rav Azriel, an innocent man and a Tzadik!” 


Rav Azriel came forward to console Rav Chazkel. “Please calm down! I’d gladly forgive you, but there is nothing to forgive. You’ve done nothing wrong!” 
Rav Chazkel cried out, “Nothing wrong?! How can you say that after what I did to you?” 


Rav Azriel said, “Chas V’Shalom! I assure you, you have done nothing wrong. There was no one else in the room besides me, and you had to insist that I swear. But when I heard that I must swear, I trembled. Never before in my life had I sworn! I took the 250 rubles that I’d borrowed for my daughter’s wedding and sold my wife’s jewelry for another 25. That’s how I approached you with 275 rubles. 


“When that wasn’t enough, I sold my Seforim for an additional 125 rubles. I am so grateful to you, Rav Chazkel, that you accepted my promissory note for the remaining 100 rubles. I am so grateful, for otherwise I don’t know what I would have done. I would have been forced to swear, and to swear, even when telling the truth, is incredibly frightening. You spared me, and I will never forget your kindness!”

Reprinted from the Vayeishev 5778 email of Torah U’Tefilah: A Collection of Inspiring Insights compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.
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