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The Secret Behind the Boy’s Exceptional Success
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Rabbi Yitzchak Zilberstein


Rav Yitzchak Zilberstein, Shlit”a, relates a fascinating story about a young boy who received a wonderful reward for an act of generosity. A young man, a Talmid Chacham, became engaged to a young woman from a fine family in Bnei Brak.


The people of the community who knew this young man from the time he was a teenager always admired his constant good fortune. He was very successful in his Torah learning, he was lucky to find a wonderful Shidduch fairly quickly, and the wedding plans seemed to be progressing very smoothly.


Everyone wondered if there was a special Zechus this young man had in order to have such Brachah in his life. The Rav of the community explained that if they looked back eight years, they would discover the reason for his success. 


He said, “There were two boys whose Bar Mitzvahs were approaching, and they both fell out to be on the same Shabbos, in the same Shul. One of them had to concede the Shabbos to the other family, the Haftorah, and the use of the Shul’s social hall. 


“I decided that the only way to determine who would have use of the Shul that Shabbos was by having a lottery. Both boys drew lots, and this Chassan won. He could celebrate his Bar Mitzvah in the Shul that Shabbos. I expected this young boy to jump for joy and celebrate his win, but that didn’t happen. 


“He was concerned for the other boy. He knew that his friend would have to find a different Shul to use for his Bar Mitzvah, and that bothered him, so he was Mevater the Shabbos, and he told the other boy that he can use the Shul instead of him. To me, he demonstrated a special Middah that was far beyond his young years. 


“When I asked him why he was doing this, he responded, ‘I would not be able sleep at night knowing that my happiness is going to be a hardship on my friend.’ The look of joy on the face of the other boy when he heard he could have the Shul was an amazing sight to see. His face beamed and he was ecstatic that he could celebrate his Bar Mitzvah in his own Shul.


“That joy, however, was nothing compared to the feeling of Simchah that this Chassan had from the satisfaction he had from helping another Jew. I watched after this boy from then on, and I saw that he was met with success after success. I believe that all these Brachos were due to his ability to be Mevater, and empathize with others!”

Reprinted from the Parshas Toldos 5777 email of Torah U’Tefilah: A Collection of Inspiring Insights compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

Pearls of Wisdom… A Word for the Ages

The Power to Help His

Sister Become a Kallah


Rav Elimelech Biderman writes that there once was a certain prestigious family that had an embarrassing family secret. They tried to conceal this matter, but at times it became known, leaving all members of the family to feel very ashamed. The two oldest children of the family were a single daughter and an eighteen-year-old Bachur.


This Bachur was once eating lunch in his Yeshivah, when an unkind Bachur publicly revealed their family secret, cruelly intending to hurt him. The Bachur stood up, tears brimming from his eyes, and said, “I forgive you!” and rushed out of the room. 


He knew that since he didn’t answer back, he had the power of giving Brachos, as he had learned about. He quickly went home, found his older sister, and said, “I am giving you a Brachah (blessing), and within a month, you will be engaged!” 
She was shocked. She asked him, “How do you know this?” 


He answered, “I have the power of Brachos right now and I assure you that within a month, you will be a Kallah!” He then told her about the great embarrassment that he endured, and that he remained silent. 


It became clear very quickly that his sister didn’t need to wait out the month. Within just a couple of weeks the Shidduch she was involved in worked out and she got engaged!

Reprinted from the Parshas Toldos 5777 email of Torah U’Tefilah: A Collection of Inspiring Insights compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

Being Comfortable

With Your Opponent


There was a person who always opposed the Rebbe of Gustantin zt'l. The Rebbe suffered immensely from him. Yet, when he became ill, the Rebbe of Gustantin davened for his recovery.


Someone asked the Rebbe, "Do you really need him? Why are you davening for him?" 


The Rebbe replied, "If it's destined for me to have an opponent, I will have one, and if it won't be this person it will be someone else. I'm accustomed to this man's opposition so I prefer that he lives. I prefer opposition that I'm familiar with, then having to deal with a new person and new challenges."

Reprinted from the Parshas Toldos 5777 email of Torah Wellsprings: Collected Thoughts from Rabbi Eli Bidernman as compiled by Boruch Twersky.

Rebbe Ahron of Belz and

The Irreligious Soldier


An elderly person asked Rebbe Ahron of Belz zt'l whether he was permitted to daven Shemonah Esrei while sitting down. 


Rebbe Ahron replied, “According to halachah, you may sit. However, my father (Rebbe Yissacher Dov of Belz zt'l) would say, "A person shouldn’t give in." Don’t turn yourself into an invalid, into someone who needs to find shortcuts. One should always be prepared to overcome all challenges."


An elderly Yid used to pass by the Belzer cheder in Tel Aviv, in his wheelchair almost every day to speak with the children. He wasn't religious but was brought up in a religious home. 
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Rebbe Yissacher Dov (1851 – 1926)

The children spoke to him about emunah, and encouraged him to keep Shabbos and mitzvos. He said, "Don’t speak to me about emunah, because I believe in Hashem more than you do," and he told them his story: 


“When I was young, I wanted to join the army. My father brought me to Rebbe Yissacher Dov of Belz zt'l [in Poland.] 


“The Rebbe told me, 'You want to join the army? O.K. I will not try to stop you. But I demand from you one thing: You must always keep Shabbos.' 


“There were crutches in the Rebbe's room. The Rebbe pointed to them and said, 'Just a few moments ago, an invalid came in wearing those crutches. I told him to leave my room without them. He doesn’t need them anymore. But if you won't keep Shabbos, those crutches are waiting for you.' 


“I was afraid, and therefore I always kept Shabbos. I wasn’t religious but I kept Shabbos. Eventually, I came to Eretz Yisrael and I was a general in the Six Day War. 


“When the war ended I was invited to tour and see the new borders. The tour was long, and would be on Shabbos too. In the euphoria of the moment I didn’t think much about it and joined the tour. I was riding on a tank. I didn’t allow myself to think about Shabbos. 


"On Friday night, the moment Shabbos began, the door of the tank suddenly opened and I fell out. Since then I'm on crutches. So don’t speak to me about emunah. I experienced the truth of emunah.”


The children asked him, "So if you believe, why don’t you keep all of the mitzvos? Why only Shabbos?" The man pointed to his heart and said, "the treifa heart!” His impure heart didn’t permit him to act as he knew he should.


This man certainly had his challenges, and we can't judge him. But we must realize that that isn't any valid excuse. Challenges were given to us for us to overcome them. 


The Ritvah explains that Yaakov and Eisav were born twins to demonstrate that the choice to be either a tzaddik or a rasha is entirely up to each individual. When people are born from different parents, they can excuse themselves and say: “If I were born into that home, with that father and mother, etc. things would be different.” 


There are always excuses to explain why other people are better than them. Even two children from the same home can explain that his brother or sister was born with a better mazal. However, Eisav and Yaakov had the same parents, and they were born with the same mazal. 


How did it happen that Yaakov became a tzaddik and Eisav a rasha? The answer is that it's all up to the individual. Life is blessings. They are opportunities for growth, and they bring the greatest pleasure to Hashem.

Reprinted from the Parshas Toldos 5777 email of Torah Wellsprings: Collected Thoughts from Rabbi Eli Bidernman as compiled by Boruch Twersky.
Rav Schach’s Story of Encouragement to the Orphan
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An orphan was brought to Rav Elazar Menachem Man Shach zt’l (1899-2001) for encouragement. 


Rav Shach told him, “When I was a child, I was also an orphan. When I was engaged to be married the kallah’s family didn’t give me a dowry. I had no parents to demand a dowry, so I was engaged without any financial promises and without financial support. 


“After the vort (engagement celebration) I returned to my yeshiva in Lithuania, where I learned. My friends told me that I made a mistake. 


“You are a talmid chacham. You should have asked for a house and more. We recommend that you break the shidduch…” 


Rav Shach replied, “This is what Hashem arranged, so it is certainly for the best.” 


His friends didn’t agree. 


Rav Shach said that when the Nazis came close to Lithuania, he and his wife escaped before the mass murder. He said, “The people who owned homes didn’t want to abandon the city because they feared that the Nazis would take away their homes and wealth. They stayed on and the Nazis destroyed everything [including their lives.] In retrospect, I was saved because I didn’t have a home. 


“Similarly, you should know,” Rav Shach told the orphan, “no matter what happens, everything is for the best…”
Reprinted from the Parshas Toldos 5777 email of Torah Wellsprings: Collected Thoughts from Rabbi Eli Bidernman as compiled by Boruch Twersky.

Story #991

Precious Kiddush Bread
From the desk of Yerachmiel Tilles

editor@ascentofsafed.com
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Rabbi Yehuda "Yudel" Holtzman was an accomplished, pious Talmudic scholar who lived in Jerusalem, and was known by all as a tzadik. One day, a charity collector came to R.Reb Yudel and told him of a destitute and sickly man who required an operation, for which he needed the sum of 60 liras. In those days, that was considered a princely sum. The collector was going from house to house trying to collect the money.


R. Yudel sighed. "What shall I do? I have nothing left from my ma'aser (tithe) money, and I have also already 'borrowed' from the ma'aser of whatever profit I will make for the next full year. All that has already gone to tzedaka [charity]."

Hearing this, the collector left Holtzman's home. He had not gone far, however, when he heard R. Yudel calling after him: "But we have to help the sick man. Go to the central gemach [interest-freeloan society] and borrow 20 liras in my name. I will pay the loan back at the rate of half a shilling per week. I've calculated that I spend half a shilling each week to buy wine for kiddush, but I can just as easily make kiddush over bread. I can use that half-shilling to pay back the loan."


The collector went to the gemach and received the loan. R. Yudel duly repaid it at the rate of half a shilling per week, by denying himself wine for kiddush.


It took him more than sixteen years to pay back the entire debt.


(This story was confirmed by a relative of Yudel Holtzman, who spent several Shabbatot at the Holtzman home, and each time saw R. Yudel make kiddush over challot instead of wine. This surprised him. He could not understand why R. Yudel had this practice. It was only years later, after R. Yudel had long passed away, that he learned of the loan from someone who heard about it from the charity collector himself. Then he understood.)

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

[Source: Adapted by Yerachmiel Tilles from Stories my Grandfather told me (Mesorah) by Zev Greenwald]

Connection: Weekly Reading - Maaser. 26:12 w' Rashi (+28:22 next week (Parshas Vayeitzei) and 14:20 last month).

Reprinted from the Parshas Toldos 5777 email of KabbalaOnline.org, a project of Ascent of Safed.

www.ascentofsafed.com  ascent@ascentofsafed.com

Rabbi Yisroel Baumgarten’s Prophetic & Amazing Legacy


Rabbi Yisroel Baumgarten was a wealthy Jew from Yerushalayim. He did everything in his power and control to raise a family in the ways of Hashem and our Holy Torah, but unfortunately his children did not follow the correct path. He tried to encourage them, motivate them and reward them, but nothing worked or helped. They all moved to America to get away from their father and his path of Avodat Hashem. This caused Rabbi Yisroel Baumgarten great heartache and frustration.


As Rabbi Yisroel Baumgarten was aging, his children tried to convince him to put his money into accounts that would shield him from hefty taxes, but he had his own plans and was not interested in discussing these plans with his children. His children figured they would have to wait till after he passed away and then they would find out where he kept his money.


But that is not what happened. After Rabbi Yisroel Baumgarten passed away, his children were shocked after seeing the will, that he left very little money for them. And furthermore their father left no hint where all his money was stashed away. They hired lawyers to investigate, but the funds could not be traced and all the efforts were in vain. Rabbi Yisroel Baumgarten left instructions in his will that his apartment was not to be sold. This too was beyond his children’s comprehension, but they did as was instructed and the apartment remained empty. 


Years passed and the children went on in their lives. Though none of the children were religious, one grandson slowly became interested in the Torah way of life. He eventually travelled to Eretz Yisrael on a Birthright trip. When in the Holy Land, he became convinced that he should become an observant Jew. Furthermore, he decided he wanted to go in the same path as his religious and pious grandfather.


Instead of returning back to America, he decided to stay in Eretz Yisrael and enroll in a Yeshiva where he could pursue his dream. As time passed the grandson became more and more engrossed in his Torah learning. He absorbed all that he was taught and developed an insatiable desire for learning Gemara. One zeman he was learning Masechet Nedarim Perek HaShutfin.


One Shabbat he ate by his Rebbe’s home and on his way back to his dorm, he passed by an apartment. He looked at the door and to his amazement it said his grandfather’s name on the door. After Shabbat, he called his father at home in America and told him about what he discovered. Since the apartment was not being used, his father told him that he could stay there whenever he wanted.


The next Shabbat instead of walking all the way back from his Rebbe’s home to his dorm in the night, he decided to sleep in his grandfather’s apartment. After the Shabbat meal when he arrived at the apartment, he sat down at the dining room table to review his Gemara. He pulled out a Gemara Nedarim from his grandfather’s bookcase and opened it to the Sugya that he was learning, which discusses the question of a father who wants to give his property to his child only on condition that his child will be a Talmid Hacham.


The grandson looked at the side of this page of the Gemara and was amazed to find that his grandfather had written notes in the Gemara. When he looked more carefully, he was astonished and totally blown away that there was a note written to him:


“To my dear grandchild,


“If you are reading these lines, then you have been privileged to return to the fold and you are now learning Hashem’s Greatest Gift to His people - Our Holy Torah.


“As such, I have a surprise for you. I am giving you my entire fortune. I want you to be able to learn Torah without any worry.”�


Written in the Gemara was the location of the safe-deposit box that contained all Rabbi Yisroel Baumgarten’s assets, along with the security code to open the box.


The grandson could hardly believe what he was reading. He ran back to his Rebbe’s home and explained all that just transpired and then asked a most unusual question: Was he permitted to keep the money?


The question was brought before a renowned Posek, who after listening to the entire story, determined that the grandson could indeed keep his grandfather’s fortune.


Fast forward many decades, this grandson continues to learn Torah undisturbed. He has been blessed with a beautiful family of children and grandchildren who are all following in the footsteps of their Patriarch Rabbi Yisroel Baumgarten.

Reprinted from an email sent by Rabbi Saul Kassin. Special thanks to my friend Shaya Yaraslawitz for forwarding this incredible story to me.
Getting the Dividends

By Rabbi David Ashear


It is hard to see the connection between our performance of Mitzvot and the rewards they provide, because they don't come immediately. Hashem rewards sometimes months later, sometimes years later and sometimes decades later. But when we do make some type of connection between us doing a good deed and the benefits that we receive as a result, it gives us Chizuk, because it makes us realize that Hashem is taking note of everything we do. He is faithful to pay everyone at the right time.


Rabbi Elimelech Biderman told a story which took place just last week in Israel. There is a wealthy man, Yaakov Halpern, who has a certain affinity for watches. About three years ago, he ordered a custom-made watch that was going to cost him more than 200,000 Shekel, about $50,000. It was going to take three to four months until the watch was ready, so he slowly set aside the money for it.


The day came when he got the phone call that the watch was ready for pick up. He was very excited, but he happened to be out of town that day. He said, "When I return, I will pick it up."

A few hours after that call, someone else called him saying that they just found out about a family in Bene Brak that was left with nothing after their entire house burned down with all of their possessions. "Baruch Hashem, the family is okay," he reassured Yaakov, "but they literally have nothing. They have a lot of little children. There is nowhere for them to stay. We are trying to raise three to four hundred thousand Shekels to rebuild their home. Can you please help us with a sizeable donation?"


Yaakov said, "Let me think about it and I will call you back tomorrow." His money was tied up, but he did have that 200,000 Shekels that he set aside for the watch. He started debating in his mind. "On one hand," he said, "I had that watch on special order. I can't just back out of it now. On the other hand, how can I enjoy this luxury when I know that there is a family who is homeless who could use this money."

He decided to call the watch dealer to ask if it would be problematic for him to back out now. The dealer said, "Actually, we have about seven other people who want this watch. There is a waiting list for it. We could easily sell it to someone else."


Yaakov said, "Okay, so sell it to someone else." He gave the 200,000 shekel to the family in Bene Brak. Recently in Israel, there was a wave of over 630 different fires and hundreds of apartments and buildings were destroyed,ה' ישמור. We feel terrible for all of those who are homeless right now.

On Thursday night, November 24, the fires spread to the Moshav Bet Meir which is just about a 15 minute drive outside of Yerushalayim. The residents there were all forced to flee. In that Moshav, Yakov Halpern owns a very large house on a large property. His son, who was staying there at the time, was amongst those who had to run for safety. They came back on Friday morning to see the damage.
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Photo of a recent home in Israel burned by wild fires

Shockingly, although the house right next door to the Halpern's was totally destroyed, the fire never crossed the property line into the Halpern's domain. Even the new trees that were just planted on the border were not affected, not even one branch was singed. Yaakov Halpern helped house someone who lost his house in a fire, and three years later, measure for measure, his own house was saved from fire.


Hashem has a reason why every single house from amongst the other houses in Israel had to burn down. We do not understand the ways of Hashem. Those people, also, have merits which will be paid at the right time. To see a clear מידה כנגד מידה, measure for measure, however, in a miraculous way, should definitively give us Chizuk.

Reprinted from the December 6, 2016 email of Daily Emunah.

Short and Sweet Story of the Week

Rabbi Yaakov Kamenetsky And the Yeshiva Boy Who Wouldn’t Come to Minyan
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There was once a young man in the Torah Vodaas Yeshiva who was not coming to Minyan [prayers]. The faculty tried all kinds of threats to force him to come to Minyan, but it was not helping. They finally went to the Rosh Yeshivah, Rav Yaakov Kamenetsky, of blessed memory and asked him whether they could expel the boy from the dormitory. 


Rav Yaakov gave them permission, so they told the boy that he was barred from the dorm until he started to come to Minyan. The faculty Rabbis also told him that Rav Kamenetsky wanted to see him before he left. 


The boy figured, “Now I am really in trouble.” When he appeared before Rav Kamentesky, the Rosh Yeshiva asked him: “I understand that you have been thrown out of the dormitory…where are you going to sleep?” 


The boy told him that he did not have any alternate arrangements. 


Rav Yaakov told him, “I want you to sleep in my house.” 


The boy was shocked and asked the Rosh Yeshiva to explain why on the one hand, he was throwing him out of the dormitory, but on the other hand, he was inviting him to stay with him. 


Rav Kamenetsky explained to the young man: “Your grandfather used to give money to the Kovno Kollel (Torah learning center) where I learned in Europe. Since I was a beneficiary of your grandfather’s support to that Kollel, I owe you a favor and am glad I have the chance to pay it back in this fashion. True, I cannot let you sleep in the dormitory because you refuse to come to Minyan, but you can sleep in my house, out of appreciation for what your grandfather did for me.”

Reprinted from the Parshas Vayeitzei 5777 email of Torah Sweets Weekly edited by Mendel Berlin.

A Slice of Life

The Conduit


Dr. Martin Graf has been practicing internal medicine since 1964. He began attending college at Alfred University after graduating high school at 16. From there, he attended Wake Forest Medical School in North Carolina, where he finished his medical boards with the highest mark.


Though he hadn't needed to study to pass his boards, when Dr. Graf started seeing patients, as an intern and then a resident, "I wanted to know everything. I wanted to help solve all the problems that were being brought to me. I read and read and read. "


Dr. Graf attended the University of Chicago for his medical residency. The only resident not from an Ivy League school, he was named Chief Resident in his last year. He also did a fellowship in allergy and immunology at NYU, as well as two years in the military at Bethesda Naval Hospital. "My real strength is patient care, though. And that is what I have been doing for the past 47 years."


Dr. Graf met his wife, Judith, during his fellowship. "I feel G-d guided me to meet her. My parents found a studio apartment for me near NYU. A few weeks before I was to move in, the sitting tenants decided to stay. There was another apartment available in the same building. Judith was my next door neighbor but our paths never crossed. And then, one day, both of our apartments got flooded, and we went into the hallway, which is where we met.


"I was raised in a home where my mother was agnostic and my father didn't attend synagogue. I did not go to a synagogue after my Bar Mitzva until we had a son and wanted him to go to Hebrew school.


""While at the synagogue, there was an assistant rabbi who gave me a copy of a debate between Dennis Praeger and Howard Kushner on why bad things happen to good people. I was so impressed with Mr. Praeger's arguments that I began listening to his tapes. He then did the monumental task of teaching Torah for the next 18 years. I anxiously awaited my four tapes each month


"Six years ago I got in touch with Rabbi Yehudah Shurpin from Chabad.org's 'Ask the Rabbi.' Rabbi Shurpin recommended I attend a JLI class (myjli.com) at my local Chabad. When I attended my first class at Chabad of Potomac, seeing a rabbi with a black hat and beard was as strange for me as seeing someone from an African tribe. Rabbi Mendel Bluming has been an excellent teacher, spiritual leader, and good friend. Since then, I have continued my studies with Rabbi Bluming and as well with Isser Charter, my mentor at JNET (jnet.org)."


Dr. Graf contacted us to share with our readers stories of how he sees G-d's guidance in his medical practice. A few of those stories follow:


Soon after I went into practice, I had a new patient come into my office. She was 75 years old and I greeted her by saying "Welcome Nan Fox."


She immediately told me "Sonny boy, my name is Mrs. Charles Fox and if you want to see me again you will refer to me as such." I noted that in her chart.


After I finished the history in my consultation room and physical exam in the examining room I told her my nurse would come in to help me with an additional exam. She said, "Sonny boy, no one examines me there."


I noted in the chart that she refuses the exam and not to ask her ever again. She came in yearly for her complete physical and on the 10th year after completing her exam, for some inexplicable reason I said, "Mrs. Fox. How about me doing the exam this year?" To my astonishment she agreed. I found an early cancer, she was operated on and cured.


A few years later I received a phone call at midnight from the husband of a patient of mine who was in Hawaii. She had always enjoyed excellent health but that day had suddenly lapsed into a coma. All her lab tests were normal and they were preparing to do an exploratory operation on her brain to try to find out what had happened to her.


We didn't yet have Cat Scans or MRI's. I asked him if she had had a urinary tract infection and he said "yes." Was she taking Cipro? "Yes" I told him to stop the Cipro and she would wake up. She stopped it and returned to normal health. To the best of my knowledge, coma due to Cipro is either exceedingly rare or has never been reported. My diagnosis was not humanly possible. It was then that I realized G-d was using me to help others.


A few years later, my brother had an appointment with me. On performing a routine medical exam, I felt something that seemed abnormal to me. Although his blood test returned normal, I felt compelled to send him to a specialist. The specialist called me to tell me that he thought everything was normal. I told him about my concerns. He said if I insisted he would do a biopsy. The biopsy came back as cancer. I sent him to Dr. Patrick Walsh, the famous urologist at Johns Hopkins who invented the nerve sparing operation for cancer of the prostate. Dr Walsh told my brother that this was the smallest cancer of the prostate he had ever treated! I was so grateful to G-d as my brother and I are very close.


I can cite dozens more instances where G-d has used me to help people, but I will end with one where G-d used my stupidity to help another patient. Mr. Pflum had a complete physical exam scheduled. Unfortunately that morning I had two emergency patients come in who both needed to be hospitalized.


When I finally called my first scheduled patient in, I was 1 1/2 hours late and for the first and only time, I brought him directly to the exam room without doing my usual history. I didn't even review his chart. Everything appeared to be normal and my nurse did an EKG because he had mild hypertension. The EKG was wildly abnormal so I looked at his chart to see what his last EKG showed. It was then that I realized I had done a complete history and physical on him just three months ago and his EKG then was completely normal.


If I had reviewed the chart in advance as I always do, I would not have repeated the EKG. I referred him to a cardiologist and he had a 99% blockage of the main coronary artery. He was operated on and cured. I told this story to my son who is an outstanding emergency room doctor and he said, "Dad, you're just a good doctor." I told him that I am neither a good or bad doctor; if you study Torah and allow G-d to come into your life you may be as fortunate as I have been. I frequently get praise and thanks from my patients, but I always tell them not to thank me; I am only the conduit, thank G-d.

Reprinted from the Parshas Lech Lecha 5777 edition of L’Chaim Weekly, a publication of the Lubavitch Youth Organization in Brooklyn, NY
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