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One Must Always

Guard One’s Egg
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FROM A READER: I want to share with your readers a moirodik thought from the Divrei Chaim (Sanzer Rebbe). I heard it around 20 years ago so there may be some minor differences from what he actually said, but overall it’s an accurate rendition (I believe) of his message.


After the Yomim Noyroim he told his Chassidim a moshol of a poor woman with a large family who gathered her children around her and told them: “My children do you see this egg? From this egg we will become rich. From this egg will hatch a chick, who will grow into a hen which will lay many eggs. From these eggs will come more hens who will lay more eggs until we have so many chickens that we will sell them and buy goats. 

These goats will give birth to more goats until we have so many goats that we will sell them and buy cows. These cows will give birth to more cows until we have so many cows that we will sell them and buy a large farm from which we will be able to support ourselves forever.”


Having made her speech the mother carelessly dropped the egg which splattered all over the floor. The Divrei Chaim asked his Chassidim: “Was this woman foolish for thinking that one can become rich from an egg? No, she was correct. However, oib men hott en eih men darf heeten der eih”�

If you have an egg, you must guard that egg. Similarly, he continued, are we silly to think that our small improvements over the Yomim Noyroim will make us into tzaddikim? No, but we must guard them and not revert back to our old selves.�


At a Hakhel Yarchei Kallah, Rabbi David Ashear, Shlita, instructed everyone that they could strengthen their Emunah by simply not second-guessing themselves. One should not approach the situation with “if I had done this or that” -- but rather understand that Hashem is watching over him at all times and in every circumstance. If a person needs chein at a particular moment, and that is what is best for him, Hashem will provide him with the chein spray that is necessary!
Reprinted from the October 17, 2017 email of the Hakhel Community Awareness Bulletin

It Once Happened

Rabbi Avraham Galanti’s Special Mission to Constantinople


All winter long Jews include a petition for rain in the daily prayers. When the Master of the Universe responds generously and gives copious rains to His land, all is well, but when this is not the case, the Land of Israel and its inhabitants suffer.

One year there was little rainfall. The dry ground yielded but little produce, and food prices were sky-high. Even the wealthy were pressed to pay for all their needs, but for the poor, starvation looked them the eyes. And yet, it was even worse for the Torah scholars who were always dependent on the yeshivas for their livelihood. The many yeshivas were supported by the generosity of the wealthy citizenry, who now couldn't afford to give with their usual open-handedness.


The leading rabbis of Jerusalem met and decided to dispatch a delegate to raise money from their brethren abroad. But who would go? No one was anxious to accept upon himself the task. They drew lots, and the choice fell upon Rabbi Avraham Galanti. He was a man noted for his piety and vast knowledge, but he had never travelled abroad and had no experience with foreign ways. Nevertheless, he accepted his mission and travelled to the port city of Yaffa, where he boarded a ship headed for Constantinople.


The grueling voyage took many weeks, and when the sailors finally saw land, a strange sight met their eyes. Instead of the busy activity of a port, they saw distraught people running to and fro. Others stood on rooftops, while militia patrolled the empty streets.


The ship's captain and crew were frightened. They were reluctant to land. Rabbi Galanti, however, was determined to go ashore, for Constantinople, with its well-to-do and generous Jewish community was his main destination. It was specifically there that he was sent and he was determined to fulfill his instructions.


Rabbi Galanti begged the captain for a small rowboat, explaining the importance of his mission. Soon a small craft carrying the rabbi and one sailor set out for the shore.


No sooner had Rabbi Galanti stepped ashore when he was approached by two soldiers who cried out: "You must return to your ship! Two great lions have escaped from the Sultan's private zoo and are running through the city. The Sultan wants them alive, and we are terrified to approach them."


Just then, they heard a blood-curdling roar, and the panic-stricken soldiers fled, leaving the rabbi standing alone. The famished lion sprang towards him, anticipating a meal at last, but just as suddenly, it froze in its tracks and crouched down at his feet. People standing on the surrounding roof-tops turned away to avoid the horrible sight, but when they saw that a miracle was occurring, they craned their necks to get a better look.


They saw Rabbi Galanti holding the lion by the mane and leading it quietly down the street toward the royal palace. Rabbi Galanti's path took him past the second lion. Rabbi Galanti gently called to it, and the lion turned and docilely followed him down the street. When they reached the Sultan's private gardens, Rabbi Galanti deposited the two lions in their cages and locked the bars securely.


As he turned to leave, Rabbi Galanti was approached by the Sultan and his ministers who now dared to leave the confines of the palace. The rabbi was invited to accompany them to the royal quarters. As they stood together the Sultan turned to Rabbi Galanti and inquired, "Who are you, and what are your powers that you have dared and succeeded to capture my escaped lions?"


Rabbi Galanti explained that he was from Jerusalem where the people were enduring a famine. He had come to collect funds with which to help his beleaguered brethren.


The Sultan was amazed. "I thought you must be an animal-tamer or a sorcerer. If you are what you claim to be, a Torah scholar, then I still don't understand how you accomplished this feat."


"Your Majesty," replied Rabbi Galanti, bowing respectfully, "I am a weak old man, and I certainly make no use of magic, for it is forbidden to us. I will explain to Your Majesty the teachings of our Sages, and you will be able to understand how I was able to control these wild animals. We have been taught that the definition of a brave person is one who can conquer his evil impulses. All of my life I have fought against my evil inclination, and I have succeeded in purifying my heart up to the point that I fear nothing except the A-mighty.


"Also, Your Majesty, the Creator instilled in beasts an innate fear of people which is manifested only when people act as they should. But, when a person sullies his G-dly image, the roles are reversed, and the person fears the beast instead.


The Sultan was impressed by the rabbi's words. He instructed his servants to bring a large sum of money from his treasury and give it to Rabbi Avraham as a token of his gratitude and esteem. Rabbi Avraham returned to Jerusalem having accomplished his mission of mercy and having sanctified the Name of G-d before the Sultan and all his people.

Reprinted from Issue #185 (Parshat Lech Lecha 5752/1991) edition of L’Chaim Weekly, a publication of the Lubavitch Youth Organization of Brooklyn, New York.

Story #1036 
Three Brokers

From the desk of Yerachmiel Tilles
editor@ascentofsafed.com

One time a case was brought to judgment before Rabbi Levi-Yitzchak of Berditchev. A young and inexperienced broker who lived in the town had the idea that if a certain business in Berditchev merged with one located in a neighboring town, each would have a much greater profit.


Because he was unfamiliar with the world of business and virtually unknown, he turned for help to a more experienced broker who also lived in Berditchev. The young man proposed that in exchange for the older man's help, the two would divide the profit equally.


The experienced broker agreed. He successfully arranged the deal, and when the transaction was completed, collected the profit.


The trouble began when the experienced broker refused to divide the money as he had promised. There was no choice but to go to rabbinical court. Rabbi Levi Yitzchak heard the case and ordered the man to give the other fellow his fair share of the profits. The case was closed and the two departed.


However, as time passed it became obvious that the older man still refused to abide by the ruling of the rabbi. The young man had no recourse but to return to Rabbi Levi Yitzchak with his complaint.


When Rabbi Levi Yitzchak heard what had transpired he immediately dispatched an emissary to the broker, who repeated to him these words of the rabbi:


"My dear sir, you should be aware that I too am a broker with quite a bit of experience under my belt. I, in fact, act as a broker between the Jewish people and their Father in heaven. In this capacity, I transport the merits of the Jews to G-d, and in return, I receive my sustenance and many blessings from Him.


"As I occupied myself with these matters, I realized that here was an excellent opportunity to make a very good deal. Amongst the Jews I saw three types of products for which they had absolutely no use: intentional sins, unintentional sins, and sins which occurred because they were ignorant that the Torah considered them sinful.


"I saw that in Heaven they also had three kinds of products for which they had no use there: forgiveness, absolution and annulment. And I said to myself, what a good idea it would be if the Jews and Heaven were to exchange products!
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Burial Site of Rabbi Levi Yitzchak of Berditchev


"I went and presented my ideas to the Heavenly Court and they were quite pleased to accept my proposition. But before the deal was finalized, they suggested that I first speak to the other partner in the transaction, the Jewish people.


"So, I went to the Jews, but it was more difficult to sell my idea to them. They convinced me to try for a greater commitment from the Heavenly Court. They wanted three additional things - children, health and livelihood - to be added to the package.


"I went back to the Heavenly Court with their request, and the new terms were granted. The deal was signed and sealed.


"I was then asked by the Heavenly Court what I wanted as my reward for completing this transaction. I replied that as far as the Jews were concerned, I didn't want any reward; as for G-d, I trusted completely that He would pay me whatever is my due.


"At that point G-d said to me, 'Levi Yitzchak ben Sasha Sarah, I will give you a special reward: the additional terms the Jews added to the original contract, namely, children, health and livelihood. I Rabbi place these in your hands, to distribute or revoke at will.'


"I therefore tell you that if you fulfill the ruling of my court at once, it will go well with you, but if you continue to refuse, I will act according to the law of the Torah that was put into my hands."


The broker listened to the rabbi's message, but thought the entire episode was just a jest. He went home that night and laughingly repeated the story to his wife.


Imagine Rabbi Levi Yitzchak trying to pressure him to give up such an enormous sum with such a ridiculous story!


He had no sooner finished speaking when he was suddenly afflicted with a high fever. Moaning and groaning in pain he tossed from side to side, unable to find comfort.


The best doctors were called in; no expense was spared, but nothing helped. Finally, the patient was given up for lost.


With his last ounce of strength, the man summoned his wife. "Take a purse of money to Rabbi Levi Yitzchak of Berditchev and beg him to have mercy on me."


The hysterical woman ran weeping and pleading to the rabbi. She gave him the money, accurate to the last penny. "Please, have mercy on my husband. He's dying," she cried.


Needless to say, as soon as the debt was paid, Rabbi Levi Yitzchak prayed for the man's recovery. The broker's body returned to full health, and as far as his soul was concerned, that too was much healthier for the experience.
Source: Reprinted and supplemented from //LChaimWeekly.org #977
Biographical note: Rabbi Levi Yitzchak (Deberamdiger) of Berditchev [of blessed memory: 5500 - 25 Tishrei 5571 (1740 - Oct. 1810)] is one of the more popular rebbes in chasidic history. He was a close disciple of the Maggid of Mezritch, successor to the Baal Shem Tov. He is best known for his love for every Jew and his perpetual intercession before Heaven on their behalf. Many of his teachings are contained in the posthumously published Kedushat Levi.
Connection: Sunday of this week was the 207th yahrzeit of the Berditchever.

Reprinted from the Parshat Noach 5778 email of  KabbalaOnline.org, a project of Ascent of Safed.  www.ascentofsafed.com  ascent@ascentofsafed.com
Important Insights

Into Tzelem Elokim
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The Chofetz Chaim, zt”l


Also, in Love Your Neighbor, Rabbi Pliskin emphasizes another essential aspect of the concept of Chesed: It is that man is actually created B’Tzelem Elokim -- in the image of the Creator of heaven and earth. 


A human being should accordingly be transformed in our eyes from an inconsequential and insignificant being into one that is without parallel. Although seemingly miniscule, he is the pinnacle of creation. Man was created in Hashem’s image and must always be viewed accordingly.,Here are two examples that Rabbi Pliskin provides to bring the point home (ibid., p. 23):


1. Rabbi and his wife came to visit the Chofetz Chaim. The wife complained to the Chofetz Chaim that her husband’s good nature enabled people to take advantage of him.


True, said the Chofetz Chaim, if someone is always good to others, he might sometimes suffer. However, if he were insensitive to other people, they would suffer because of him. In the long run, when a man’s good and bad deeds are weighed against each other, he will realize that it is better for him to have suffered as a result of his doing good deeds to others, rather than for others to have suffered because of him. (Amud Hachesed, p. 17)

2. Once while the Chazon Ish was walking with a disciple, a melancholy woman approached him and insisted that he take money from her to pray for her welfare. She handed the Chazon Ish ten shillings which he readily accepted. He blessed her wholeheartedly and cheered her with pleasant words.


When she left them, she was in good spirits. Knowing that the Chazon Ish never accepted presents or donations from others, the disciple was puzzled why he agreed to take this woman’s money.


Noticing the puzzled look on that person’s face, the Chazon Ish told him, “Everyone is required to do chesed in every possible way. In this instance, the biggest chesed I could do for thiswoman was to accept her money.”� (P’air Hadar, Vol. 4, p. 22)
Reprinted from the October 19, 2017 email of the Hakhel Community Awareness Bulletin.

Hashgacha Pratis #10

A Most Valuable Envelope


A plumber by trade, Yossi juggles a busy schedule of servicing the plumbing needs of the residents of Bnei Brak and as a volunteer for Hatzalah. Yossi has more jobs than he can handle and always seems to be at least one job behind schedule. Yet no matter how busy he may be, when his Hatzalah radio crackles to life, he drops everything and runs to his ambulance to help save another Jewish life. 


One warm day, shortly after Pesach, Yossi was walking to his van after completing the installation of a solar water heater. He happened to notice an unusually thick envelope on the sidewalk. Wary that it was a suspicious object, Yossi was relieved that the envelope easily moved when a strong breeze blew. If it was that light, the envelope could not contain an explosive. 


Yossi looked inside the envelope and was shocked to see a large wad of cash, which he found to total 300,000 shekalim! His first thought was to find the owner of this money. However, there was no identifying information on the envelope. 


He momentarily forgot about his next appointment, to which he was already an hour late, but the crackling on his Hatzalah radio assured that he would be even later than he thought. A man had collapsed, and it was feared he had suffered a heart attack. 


Yossi stuffed the envelope of cash into his pocket as he rushed to his ambulance. In no time, he was at the man’s side. Shlomo was lying on his bedroom floor, unconscious. He got to work, while Shlomo’s wife and children stood huddled in the doorway praying for his recovery. 


After vigorous treatment, Shlomo’s pulse rate increased and his eyes fluttered open. His condition seemed to be improving when suddenly Shlomo passed out again! Yossi flew into action, more massaging, more praying by his family in the doorway. Yossi asked if Shlomo had a heart condition, or if this had ever happened before.


Shlomo’s wife confirmed that he was healthy and he had never experienced anything like this. He continued to revive Shlomo, until he came to… and then passed out again! 


As Yossi tried to revive him again, he called out to Shlomo’s wife, “Do you have any clue as to what may have brought this on?” She told Yossi that he did suffer a terrible shock shortly before he passed out. He had just returned from a business meeting and as he was taking off his jacket, he realized that he had lost an envelope that contained 300,000 shekalim… 


Yossi succeeded in reviving his patient one more time. When Shlomo regained consciousness, Yossi quickly informed him that the lost envelope was found. After Shlomo had absorbed the amazing news, Yossi handed the envelope to Shlomo. All of Shlomo’s vital signs then returned to normal. No further medical treatment was necessary. (Einei Hashem)

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

Rav Shlomo Wolbe’s Sojourn in Sweden


When Germany attacked Poland at the beginning of World War II, Rav Shlomo Wolbe, O”BM, was a student in the Mir Yeshivah. As a German citizen, he was forced to leave Poland at once (and couldn’t return to Germany). Instead, he was able to procure a visa to Sweden, and before he set off to that spiritual wasteland.


He asked a friend for advice on how to maintain his spiritual growth. 


“Do you remember when our Rebbi, Rabbi Yeruchem Levovitz, O”BM, would leave town and take a student to accompany him?” the friend asked. “All of the students would be jealous that the student had Rav Yeruchem to himself for a few days. Well, in Sweden, you will have Hashem all to yourself for a while!” 


Rav Wolbe later testified that those words kept him alive throughout the war years. 


Comment: Last week’s portion mentions that “Noach walked with Hashem.” (Bereishis 6:9). From the postFlood survivor list, we can assume that Noach had Hashem pretty much all to himself. This is the only way to explain how he hadn’t lost his mind through this terrible time. Whenever we are in a place where Hashem is not a priority, let us think of the unique audience we have with our Creator. This technique brings us closer to Hashem.
Reprinted from the Parshat Noach 5778 email of Torah Sweets Weekly edited by Mendel Berlin.

A Recipe Towards Becoming A Masmid in Learning Torah

Rav Gamliel Rabbinowitz said regarding his Rebbe, Rav Binyamin Rabbinovitz, zt”l, that someone once observed him learning and noted he was able to sit and learn for seven hours straight without lifting his eyes from the Gemara even once. 

This person was very amazed by this, so he built up the courage and asked the Rav where he got his strength from to be able to learn Gemara for so many long hours. 

Rav Binyamin answered him, “I also did not think that I would be able to do this, but I said to myself, that I will try to learn as much as I can, and see how long I can go for. I thought, ‘Isn’t learning for just five minutes straight a difficult thing to do?’ 

“So I began to accustom myself to learn Gemara for just five minutes straight, without interruption. After I became used to this, I decided to push myself and learn an additional five minutes. Over time, in stages and with small steps, I was able to keep adding to the time I learned until I was eventually able to learn for seven hours without interruption!”

Reprinted from the Parshas Noach 5778 email of Torah U’Tefilah: A Collection of Inspiring Insights compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.
The Unexpected Dowry

By Blumah Wineberg
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Illustrated by Sefira Ross

In the city of Mezhibuz there lived Reb Wolf Kitzes, an eminent disciple of the Baal Shem Tov (1698-1760). He was so poor that when his daughter reached marriageable age, there wasn’t any money for a dowry.


Once the Baal Shem Tov said to him, “Why are you not looking for a shidduch (match)for your daughter?”


“There is absolutely no money to be had, even for bread for the family,” said Reb Wolf. “With what can I prepare for a wedding?”


The Baal Shem Tov told him sternly to hurry up and look for a shidduch for his daughter. When Reb Wolf seemed to hesitate, the Baal Shem Tov said, “I am telling you that the time for her match has come, so do the following: Send a messenger to the city of Iași at my expense. The messenger should meet with the shadchanim(matchmakers) there and tell them that you are ready to offer a dowry of 2,000 silver rubles, as long as the groom is a Torahscholar and from a respectable family.”


Reb Wolf did as the Baal Shem Tov told him. The messenger described Reb Wolf as a very righteous man willing to give a dowry of 2,000 silver coins. The shadchanim began making various suggestions, but none of them found favor in the eyes of the messenger. When he was offered a shidduch with a most respected and wealthy individual, whose son was extremely learned in Torah, he was satisfied. The suggestion was highly agreeable to him. An engagement document was signed, obliging the father of the bride to give a dowry of 2,000 silver rubles, as had been discussed.


The messenger returned home and told Reb Wolf all that transpired. The match was favorable to him as well, and to his daughter. However, he went to see the Baal Shem Tov dejectedly, wondering how he was meant to pay such an exorbitant amount?


When he came before the Baal Shem Tov, the Baal Shem Tov joyfully wished him “mazal tov!” and told him that he need not worry at all, because very soon he would be able to pay up as he had promised.


A few weeks passed after the writing of the engagement document, and Reb Wolf received a letter from his prospective in-law, in which he expressed his wonder that the groom did not receive a gift as was customary.


Reb Wolf brought the letter to the Baal Shem Tov. Once again, the Baal Shem Tov told him not to worry, because help would be forthcoming. Another few weeks passed, and another letter arrived, asking why he had still not sent a gift? Reb Wolf had faith in the words of the Baal Shem Tov, and did not answer this letter either. When the future father-in-law saw that there was no response, he sent an abrasive letter, saying that if he did not hear back from Reb Wolf, the the engagement would be off.


Reb Wolf returned to the Baal Shem Tov with the dreadful letter. The Baal Shem Tov said,


“Write to your in-law and tell him that at the time designated for the wedding, the groom should come here and, with the help of G‑d, everything will be ready—the dowry and all the customary gifts!”


Reb Wolf wrote the letter exactly as the Baal Shem Tov instructed him. Since Reb Wolf was well known as an upstanding individual, the father of the groom accepted his words and began preparations for the wedding.


As the wedding approached, Reb Wolf again went to the Baal Shem Tov. The Baal Shem Tov told him to send a message to the father of the groom saying that he is invited to come to their town three days before the wedding, because he wishes to spend some time rejoicing together before the wedding. Reb Wolf did as he was told.


A few days before the wedding, Reb Wolf received a letter from groom’s family that they were now on their way. Reb Wolf went to the Baal Shem Tov with a downcast face to show him the letter. On his way there, he met another man who asked him where the Baal Shem Tov lived.


“Why, I am also going to the Baal Shem Tov,” he answered him, “so you can come along with me.”


When they came to the Baal Shem Tov, the Baal Shem Tov greeted the guest, and said, “I would like to tell you a story. There was a prosperous merchant who had a business floating logs in large rafts to Prussia. During one of these jobs, he received 40,000 silver rubles as payment.


“Now this merchant had an elegant wagon with sturdy horses and a gentile wagon driver. On his return trip from Prussia with the money, the travelers came upon a forest. The merchant had fallen asleep, and the wagon driver diverted the wagon from the road into the forest, driving deep inside. Waving a sharp axe above his head menacingly, he woke up the merchant and demanded that he give him all the money. 


Trembling, the merchant held on tightly to the bag of money, pleading with the driver to allow him to keep half of it. But the wagon driver would not hear of it. He insisted that he must turn over all the money, and if not, he would kill him right then and there.


“When the merchant saw that he had no choice, he handed over the whole sum to the wagon driver, in the hope that he would remain alive. As soon as the wagon driver got the money, he turned to him and said: ‘How can I leave you alive? Surely you will tell the authorities what happened. Now I must kill you!’


“The merchant begged for his life, but his words fell on deaf ears. Seeing that his captor was determined, he begged him to at least give him time to repent and say his last prayers before he died. The wagon driver agreed to this request and tied him to a tree, leaving him there to say his prayers.


“With tears in his eyes, and heart-wrenching sobs, the merchant began to say the viduy confession.


“At that moment, he made a vow to G‑d: ‘Master of the Universe! If you save me from the evil hands of this murderer, I promise to give a tenth of all this money to charity.’


“Suddenly, the merchant’s salvation came. The forest guard, though he was far away from his usual spot, heard the sound of heartfelt sobs. His musket in tow, he rushed to the place where the merchant was tied to the tree, quickly untying him. 


The merchant told him what had happened, and the guard caught the wagon driver, tied him up with rope and led him straight to the city’s police station. After some inquiries, the merchant was given back his money, and the wagon driver was put in jail. The merchant traveled home happy and full of gratitude and praise to G‑d for his miraculous deliverance.


“However, when he came home, a number of weeks passed, and he forgot to fulfill the promise he had made in his hour of need. He did not give anything of the 10 percent he had promised. It was as if he did not remember his promise at all.


“The merchant had an only son who soon became very sick. But the merchant still did not remember to give the 10 percent to the poor. He sent for the best doctors, and they all said that the boy was in danger. So when he heard that in the city of Mezhibuz there lived a Baal Shem who accomplishes wonders and miracles, he traveled to him to request that he pray on behalf of his only son.”


Needless to say, the guest who came with Reb Wolf was none other than that merchant himself, who had come to ask the Baal Shem Tov to pray for his ailing son. When the Baal Shem Tov finished telling the story, the merchant was deeply shaken, because he remembered the promise he had made but did not fulfill.


He said to the Baal Shem Tov, “I am ready and willing to immediately give the full amount to whomever the Baal Shem Tov will tell me.”


The Baal Shem Tov responded, “Go quickly and count out exactly 4,000 silver coins and give them to Reb Wolf Kitzes.”


The merchant did so, and Reb Wolf began preparing for the wedding with great joy. He purchased gifts for the groom, and set aside 2,000 silver coins for the dowry. A most beautiful wedding was prepared, and the merchant was asked to remain to celebrate with them.


Before returning home, the merchant received word that his son was completely healed from his ailment.

(Reprinted from the Parshas Noach 5778 email of Chabad.Org Magazine Adapted from Sippurei Chassidim, Torah #51, by Rabbi ShlomoYosef Zevin, z”l, with assistance from Uri Kaploun's translation.)
Shabbos Stories for Parshas Lech Lecha 5778
Page 15

