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The Oath

As Told by Zalman Ruderman
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Illustration by Sefira Ross

In one of the narrow lanes of the Jerusalem neighborhood of "Beth Israel" stands a large, handsomely-build synagogue. For a hundred years, a marble plaque affixed to its north wall has borne the legend:


"For everlasting remembrance in the House of G‑d. This synagogue has been erected by the generosity of a donor, whose name shall remain hidden and concealed, who contributed a sum of 110 napoleons of gold."


For many years, it was presumed that the funds were provided by one of the wealthy citizens of Jerusalem who wished to preserve his charity from the taint of pride by remaining anonymous. Few knew the true identity of the donor and the story behind his donation.


Rabbi Shlomo Zalman Porush was a man of modest means, though large sums of money passed through his hands. He was the secretary of one of the "kollel" societies which supported the poor Jews of Jerusalem with funds collected for that purpose throughout the Diaspora. Rabbi Shlomo was responsible for the sustenance of several hundred families whose support had been pledged by the Jewish community of Minsk and its environs in White Russia.


One year, as Passover approached, the arrival of funds was delayed. Rabbi Shlomo knew that the money would be forthcoming, but in the meantime, the families he was responsible for had to be provided with matzot, wine and other festival needs. He therefore turned to a neighbor of his, Reb Faivish Stoller, a carpenter who had worked hard all his life and had managed to put aside a considerable sum. Faivish agreed to lend him his life-savings—200 napoleons of gold—until the money would arrive from abroad.


Shortly after Passover, the long-awaited messenger arrived from Minsk. The purse he brought contained only 110 napoleons, but an accompanying letter promised that the remainder was on the way. Rabbi Shlomo lost no time in bringing the money to his neighbor.


Several weeks later, the rest of the money arrived. But when Rabbi Shlomo brought the 90 gold coins to Reb Faivish, a most unpleasant surprise awaited him. The elderly carpenter, whose memory had begun to fail him, had lost all recollection of the first payment, and was adamant in his insistence that he had received nothing of the 200 napoleons owed.


No written contract recorded the loan or the payment, for the two men had had absolute trust in each other. Now they had no recourse but to present their case before the bet-din (rabbinical court) of the venerated chief rabbi of Jerusalem, Rabbi Shmuel Salant.


From a halachic standpoint, this was a textbook case: the borrower admits the loan, but claims that a partial payment has been made, which the lender denies. This is a classic example of modeh b'miktzat ("one who partially admits" an otherwise insupportable claim); in such a case, the burden of proof rests with the lender, but the borrower must take a "biblical oath" in affirmation of his argument.


Upon hearing the verdict of the bet-din, Rabbi Shlomo turned pale. Never in his life did he imagine that he would be required to take an oath in court, never mind a "Biblical oath" performed upon a Torah scroll! He begged to be given several days to think over the matter.


When the bet-din reconvened, Rabbi Shlomo announced that he was prepared to pay the disputed 110 napoleons out of his own pocket rather than take an oath. He only asked that he be given a few weeks to raise the money. Faivish Stoller agreed, and it appeared that the matter had been settled. 


But Rabbi Shmuel Salant would not allow this arrangement. "I'm sorry," he said to Rabbi Shlomo, "but this is not a private matter that can be settled between the litigants. It involves communal funds. As one who is entrusted with charity moneys, your honesty must be beyond reproach. Unless it is decisively established that the money was paid as you claim, people will talk. I therefore insist that you take the oath."
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Rabbi Shmuel Salant


Again Rabbi Shlomo requested, and was granted, a short respite. For three days he fasted, wept and recited psalms. On the fourth day he came before the bet-din and swore that he had paid 110 napoleons to Faivish Stoller.


Shortly thereafter, Rabbi Shlomo put up his modest home for sale. To his family he explained that he had intended to sell the house in order to avoid taking the oath, and now he did not want to benefit from money he had "saved" by swearing on a Torah scroll. To the proceeds of the sale he added almost all of his savings to make the sum of 110 napoleons, which he presented to a committee that was raising money to build a new synagogue. His only stipulation was that no mention should be made of the source of the money.


Several months later, Faivish Stoller appeared in the small apartment to which Rabbi Shlomo had moved after the sale of his home. Without a word, he placed on Rabbi Shlomo's table a purse containing 110 napoleons of gold, which he had uncovered in a drawer in his workshop.

Reprinted from the Parshat Emor 5777 email of Chabad.Org Magazine
Story #1013
Lag b'Omer in Meron...

Again and Again
From the desk of Yerachmiel Tilles
editor@ascentofsafed.com
Zelig was getting older, and couldn't seem to find his bashert (destined soul-mate). On Lag b'Omer 5774, while his mother was in the midst of her bus ride to Meron in order to pray at the tombsite of Rabbi Shimon bar Yochai, she took out her cell phone and dialed her husband. When he answered she said to him excitedly,


"I just reminded myself of when we were in Meron many years ago, praying for a child. We promised that if we were blessed with a boy, we would call him Shimon. But when our first son was born, we forgot our promise and named him Zelig. Now I am wondering, maybe this is what is holding back his finding the right young woman?"


The father, a chasid, immediately contacted his Rebbe, who told him that from now on they should call their son Shimon-Zelig [and that at the next Torah reading in synagogue he should do the procedure to ratify the new name-y.t.].


The mother prayed fervently to the Al-mighty at the tombsite of Rabbi Shimon that her son Shimon Zelig should finally find his soul-mate and become engaged.


The next Shabbat, the gabbai (synagogue manager) honored their son with an aliyah, summoning him with the name "Shimon-Zelig." After the aliyah was completed, he made a special blessing for the young man, again using his new name, Shimon-Zelig.


It so happened another person in the congregation was also named Zelig. He approached the gabbai and asked him, "Why did you call this young man by the name Shimon Zelig? Until now he was simply Zelig, like me."


The gabbai said, "That is what the father asked me to do. I don't know his reason. I didn't ask any questions."


It turns out this Zelig had a daughter, and years before he had considered the young man Zelig to be a desirable match for his daughter. But 800 years earlier the great sage Rabbi Yehuda HaChasid taught that the names of a father-in-law and son-in-law (and mother-in-law and daughter-in-law) should not be the same. Now that their names weren't exactly the same, he decided to pursue the match with alacrity.


It didn't take long until Shimon-Zelig was engaged to Zelig's daughter!
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The Tomb of Rabbi Shimon Bar Yochai in Meron, Israel

****BONUS LAG B’OMER STORY****

In the year 5773, a certain G-d fearing, honorable good Jew who lived in Jerusalem was imprisoned for some reason. As Lag b'Omer approached, this prisoner was very upset that he couldn't be in Meron for the festive occasion.


He asked his son to go to pray for him, and he expressed his sorrow that he can't go there as well. "I go every year, and now I am behind bars and unable to attend."


The son replied, "Since you go to Rabbi Shimon every year but this year you can't for a reason beyond your control, I am certain that Rabbi Shimon will this year come to you instead!"


His father smiled. He appreciated his son's effort to cheer him up, but of course it was just wishful thinking.


That year, on Lag b'Omer, a fire broke out in the jail. The Jewish inmates took advantage of the fire to dance around it and sing joyously the three classic Lag b'Omer songs over and over. Thus, they had a genuine Lag b'Omer bonfire celebration right there in prison!


Nor was that all. The fire caused so much damage, the jail needed repairs. As a result, there wasn't room for all the prisoners, so the next morning, on Lag b'Omer day, the ones with the lightest sentences were freed.


So it seems that Rabbi Shimon bar Yochai did go to the remorseful Jew, just as his son had said. He, and many others of the prisoners, were able to celebrate on Lag b'Omer, and then to be set free as well.

Source: "Torah Wellsprings" - R. Elimelech Biderman (Emor 5776 - adapted by Yerachmiel Tilles from the translation of R. Baruch Twersky)

Reprinted from the Parshat Emor/Lag Ba’Omer email of KabbalaOnline.org, a project of Ascent of Safed. www.ascentofsafed.com ascent@ascentofsafed.com

Do You Provide

Nachas Material?


Rabbi Dovid Bender was the beloved Menahel of Yeshiva Torah Vodaath and a rare individual. He excelled in many areas, including the way in which he honored his parents. 


His father, Rabbi Avrohom Bender, emigrated to Eretz Yisrael in his later years. Rav Dovid never missed the opportunity to send his father anything that might bring him Nachas. 


If one of the children came home from Yeshiva with a good grade on a test, the test paper was immediately air-mailed to his father. A new photo of a grandchild was also mailed without delay. Had the fax machine been invented, no doubt there would have been a steady flow of nachas material traveling from the Bender home in Williamsburg to the one in Tel Aviv.�

Reprinted from the May 12, 2017 Hakhel Email Community Awareness Bulletin. (Excerpted from Let There Be Rain: A Lesson a Day on Making Gratitude a Part of Our Lives (Lesson 47), by Rabbi Shimon Finkelman and Rabbi Zechariah Wallerstein).
s
The Lonely Professor


If the motivation of parents or teachers is purely for the student’s benefit, they will succeed. The relationship is a very important factor in a child accepting the lesson at home as well as in school. A child must feel unconditionally accepted and loved.


Rabbanim in Yeshivot often have this type of relationship with their students, a phenomenon which is rarely found in secular schools. Rav Simhah relates the story of a professor of history in a large secular university for over fifty years who had to come to the Yeshivah to say Kaddish for his father. 


The professor confessed to Rav Simhah that he's a lonely man now that he's in his later years. The Rabbi asked him, "How many students have you taught in all your years teaching?"


He did a calculation and [the professor] came up with about 30,000 students. 
The Rabbi then asked, "How many of them have invited you to their wedding?" 


The professor replied, somewhat disheartened, "Not a single one." 


Imagine a student in a Yeshivah not inviting his Rabbi or Rosh Yeshivah to his wedding? It would be unheard of, because Torah is taught with love and this creates a bond between the Rabbi and the Talmid. A Rabbi views his students as his children and this close relationship is a natural consequence of this attitude.

Reprinted from the Parshat Emor 5777 email of Jack E. Rahmey with the Guidance and Teachings of Rabbi Amram Sananes.
Why the Great Dowry for

The Beis HaLevi’s Son?
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The Beis HaLevi, zt”l


A story is told of the Beis HaLevi, Rabbi Yosef Dov Soleveitchik, OB”M, and the progenitor of the great Soleveitchik dynasty. One of his children became engaged to a young woman and with the commitment of marriage the young scholar was offered an extremely large dowry. 


Proud of the level of acceptance, the young Soleveitchik told his father, “you see, I guess I have some of my own merits already. After all, I was just offered this enormous dowry.”



The Bais HaLevi gave his son a questioning look. “Maybe it was offered in my merit?” 


The son was taken aback. “Father!” he exclaimed, “had they given the money in your merit they would have offered double the amount!”


 
“You may be right,” replied the father, “Perhaps, if the dowry was only offered in my merit you surely would have received double.” 


Then Rabbi Soleveitchik smiled. “But what can we do after all, you are the groom!”


Comment: Reb Leibish Charif, OB”M, explains that the priesthood is one of the few laws that has natural succession: one is a Kohen because his father is/was one. A Kohen’s stature is directly linked to the sanctity of his forefather, Aharon. 

But the Torah tells us last week that though the sanctity may have started with Aharon, there is also a responsibility for each scion of Aharon to stand as a Kohen and bear the responsibility as if he would be the forbear of all future Kohanim, writes Rabbi Mordechai Kamenetzky.


He states: “there are times when one can rest on the laurels of his lineage. More often than not, one must realize that he alone bears the responsibilities for his actions for today and tomorrow.
Reprinted from the Parshas Emor 5777 email of Torah Sweets Weekly.

Shabbat Hero


The Pasuk says in last week's Parasha, Emor: " For six days we should work, but the seventh day is Shabbat, a day of rest,” a holy day given to us by Hashem. When we keep Shabbat, we are proclaiming that we believe Hashem created the world. He told us when to work and when not to work. We are also testifying that Hashem is actively running the world; He is in charge of our Parnasa. We know that not only does a person not lose by taking off on Shabbat, he will even gain. As it says, " Shabbat is the source of blessing.”


We were given the Mitzva of Shabbat even before we accepted the Torah. The Sefer Siduro Shel Shabbat explained the reason: Hashem wanted to give the Jewish people a taste of the beauty of Torah so that they would willingly accept it when it was offered. Hashem chose Shabbat from all the Mitzvot to show its beauty. If Shabbat is experienced the right way, the way Hashem intended it to be experienced, it is a semblance of the World to Come.


Becoming Shabbat observant, however, requires sacrifice. Observing it the right way requires sacrifice. But once that is accomplished, the beauty will become self-apparent. Throughout the generations, our people have shown such Mesirut Nefesh(self-sacrifice) to keep Shabbat. Hashem, in turn, has given them extra סייעתא דשמייא- Heavenly help to accomplish their goal.


I read a story about a man named Hank Webb, who served in the army as a captain during the Vietnam War. On one occasion, he was saved from certain death, and he promised Hashem that he would start keeping Shabbat. He went to his boss, Major Pride, and asked if he could switch his day off from Sunday to Saturday in order to keep Shabbat. The Major said, "I used to live next to a Jew who mowed his lawn on Saturdays. If he was able to use a lawnmower, you can do your work as well." Hank tried to argue his case, but the Lieutenant wouldn't budge.


That Shabbat morning, Hank Webb had a very tough decision to make. He could go to work as usual or risk a court martial for disobeying a lawful order and stay home. He decided he was going to keep Shabbat. He went to the Shabbat morning services, and in order to avoid a confrontation with his lieutenant, he went to hide out afterward, away from everybody. 
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U.S. Military Prayer Book for Jewish Personnel in the Armed Forces


He took a Chumash from the Shul to be able to read the Parasha in English. He started reading and came to a Pasuk that said, "For six days you shall work, but the seventh day is a day of rest." He couldn't believe his eyes. Of all the places in the Torah, he was reading a Pasuk about Shabbat. He read it again and again, and felt an overwhelming joy. "There's a Hashem in the world," he exclaimed, and he remembered an incident that took place in his youth.


He was once [when growing up] driving with his father in a heavy downpour on a Friday night, and they saw their Rabbi walking, getting drenched. They pulled over and offered him a ride. Although he was soaked to the bone, the rabbi politely declined and continued walking. 

Hank Webb said, "I couldn't help but admire that man. He wouldn't even consider our offer for a second. His commitment to Shabbat was unwavering. It made a big impression on me. And now I can identify with that commitment, as well, because now my career is on the line, and I'm not budging for anything."


The day passed with no incident, but early the next morning, Captain Webb heard his name being announced on the loudspeaker. "Captain Webb, report immediately to battalion headquarters, it's an emergency." 

He jumped and ran to the door. In his haste, he forgot to bring his rifle and pistol. He wondered why he was being called. If it was a real emergency, why weren't his superiors called before him? 

When he arrived, he was told, "There's a soldier inside with a hand grenade threatening to blow up the place. Everybody ran out, but he's still inside. We need you to take care of it, Captain."


He didn't have his rifle, and in the army every soldier is responsible for his own weapon; they didn't lend them out. He had no choice but to enter unarmed. In retrospect, he realized this was Hashem guiding him, because who knows what a panic-stricken soldier with a grenade would have done if he saw someone coming at him with a rifle. Captain Webb went in and was able to talk to the soldier calmly. He retrieved the grenade, and nobody was harmed. When he came out, everybody cheered for him.


Just at that moment, his top superior Major Carl Vansickle returned from being away, found out what happened and commended the Captain for a job well done. It just so happened that that morning none of his supervisors were available to handle the emergency, so he was called. From that day on, nobody ever bothered him about Shabbat, not even that Major Pride.  He was a hero, and was treated like one. Hashem helped him observe Shabbat there, and he continued becoming stronger in religion after that.


Hashem is with us. He wants us to succeed. The Torah and Mitzvot are beautiful, but in order to experience the beauty, we first have to put in the effort and self-sacrifice.

Reprinted from the May 12, 2017 email of Daily Emunah.

Living with Miracles

By Tzvi Yaakovson


We, the chareidim [ultra-Orthodox Jews], are not active participants in the celebrations of Israel’s independence. This year, though, we were represented in the festivities, when the organizers decided that to include two guests from the Diaspora in the torch lighting ceremony on Har Herzl. One was Michael Steinhardt, one of the founders of Birthright and a patron of various national institutions. The other was Rabbi Moshe Chaim (Marvin) Hier.
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Rabbi Moshe Chaim (Marvin) Hier (right) at the torch lighting ceremony on Har Herzl in Yerushalayim on Israeli Independence Day.

Here is an excerpt of the official announcement from the ceremony’s organizers: “Rabbi Moshe Hier is the dean and founder of the Simon Wiesenthal Center and the Museum of Tolerance. The Wiesenthal Center is dedicated to the goal of protecting the Jewish people and preserving the memory of the Holocaust; it has many branches, and its activities span the globe. 

The center works to bring Nazi war criminals to justice; in addition, it teaches the tragic story of the Holocaust in diverse communities throughout the United States, and it educates people about the lessons that must be learned from that horrible war. In addition to the Museum of Tolerance in Los Angeles, a World Center for Tolerance in the heart of Yerushalayim is currently in the final stages of construction, representing the values that the center aims to promote. 

Rabbi Hier served for many years as the rov of Vancouver, Canada, and has produced documentary films on the subject of the Second World War. During his speech at the inauguration of President Donald Trump, Rabbi Hier moved many people when he quoted the posuk, ‘If I forget you, Yerushalayim, may my right hand be forgotten.’” 
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Rabbi Hier delivering a brocha at the inauguration of President Donald Trump on January 20th of this year in Washington, D.C.


In Yerushalayim, Rabbi Hier was a highly sought-after interviewee for many journalists, and in every interview he granted, he managed to weave in Hebrew phrases such as “Am Yisroel,” “mazel tov,” and “boruch Hashem.”


It was certainly an unusual move for a chareidi Jew from abroad to be invited to light a torch at the ceremony. Another historic first took place this year at the “Chidon HaTanach” – the International Bible Quiz – held every year on Yom Haatzmaut, when the competition was won by a student from a chiloni school (albeit one from a religious family).


This was a sensational piece of news, which became a hot topic of conversation throughout the country. It even led to a furor of debate over whether the Tanach “belongs” to the chareidim. The winner, Sagiv Lugasi, is a student at the ORT school in Maalot, which is practically the northernmost city in Israel. Sagiv is a bashful and highly modest young man. Of course, he received much public attention for his achievement.

Reprinted from the May 12, 2017 email of the Yated Ne’eman. 

The Steipler Gaon’s Refusal to Help a Bachur in Distress
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There was a bachur who was born with a photographic memory. He remembered everything he studied. But everything turned around in a day. He suddenly lost his touch, and he forgot everything he learned. 


He came to the Steipler Gaon zt'l [Rabbi Yaakov Yisrael Kanievsky, 1899-1985], and told him about his change of fate. 


The Steipler told him, "It’s better this way, because Torah shouldn't be easy. It should be acquired through toil." The Steipler didn’t even want to give him a berachah to get his memory back. He insisted that the highest form of Torah study is when one struggles to understand it.

Reprinted from the Parshas Emor 5777 email of Torah Wellsprings: Collected Thoughtrs from Rabbi Elimelech Biderman as compiled by Rabbi Boruch Twersky.
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