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The Accusation of Theft
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As an architect, I deal with all types of professional people involved in the building trade. Recently one of my renovations was completed and, as usual, a clean-up was in order. The clients asked me to recommend someone, which I did. In fact, I highly recommended a certain company since they had done outstanding work for me in the past and had shown themselves to be completely reliable. 


The cleaners were supposed to finish that afternoon. I went over to the apartment to give it my final approval. I was unprepared for what I saw. As I entered the building, the downstairs neighbor met me in the lobby. 


“Have you been up yet? Did you hear what happened?” 


Slightly alarmed, I listened as the neighbor filled me in on details. Apparently, the cleaner and his helper had arrived at 7:00 am that morning. Because the owner lived too far away to open up for them, he had left the keys with his brother. The brother was there when the workers came, opened the door for them and then left. 


The owner, my client, arrived at 9:00 am. He looked around the apartment only to discover that the fancy imported bathroom fittings were missing. A thorough search did not uncover the missing faucets. 


Only two people had been there: the cleaner and his helper. My client marched over to them and accused them to their face. At that, the cleaner blew up. That’s when I walked in the door. Both sides gave me their stories. 


The professional cleaner begged me to side with him. We had worked together on many occasions and he knew he had proven himself to be honest. The owner of the apartment, however, had no doubt in his mind who was guilty. He took me aside and asked me if I agreed with his assessment of the situation. 


I said, “One thing I was never good at was solving ‘whodunits.’ But I do know that when you think you’ve discovered the culprit, and you’re sure beyond the shadow of a doubt, it’s usually someone else!” 


I finished checking the apartment and we all left. Later that evening, I received an agitated phone call from the owner’s wife. She explained that her brother-in-law had come in to see the finished apartment after I left. After hearing what happened, he then went over to a cupboard in an adjoining room and returned with the “stolen” bathroom fittings. 


The brother explained that because of the house being left open all day, he was afraid something might be stolen. He knew how much the fittings meant to his brother and sister-in-law, so he hid them where no one would find them. 


Now the wife asked me, “What should we do? We’re so embarrassed. Certainly we will pay the cleaners something extra for all the trouble we put them through – but whatever we do, it won’t wipe out the embarrassment we caused them. But we were so sure,” she defended herself. “


All fingers pointed to the guilty party. Right?” Right – but wrong. (The Other Side of the Story by Yehudit Samet)

Reprinted from the Parashat Ki Seitzei 5779 email of The Weekly Vort.

The Miracle of Early Shabbat

By Asharon Baltazar
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Rabbi Avraham Simcha Kaplan learned in the famed yeshivah of Mir, Belarus, and later served Safed as its rabbi.


Faint snatches of conversation floating through the tiny house caught Avraham Simcha’s attention. Although he was in a hurry to return to his studies at the yeshivah, the exchange between his elderly hosts momentarily held him back.


“Today is erev Shabbat,” he heard the wife say. “Please be back on time.”


“Of course,” reassured her husband. “I’ll do some shopping and will return home soon. Don’t worry.”


“Please don’t be late,” urged the woman.


A few hours later, as he returned from yeshivah, Avraham Simcha noticed a silhouette occupying the small, front window. It was his elderly hostess, her face lined with worry as she stared into the distance. Even when he stepped inside, she continued to look through the window, absentmindedly muttering to the glass, “Who knows what might have happened? It’s almost Shabbat, it’s almost Shabbat…”


Avraham Simcha was puzzled. “But Shabbat is still far off. I’m sure he’ll be back by then.”


The elderly woman smiled, and without looking away from the window, said, “Let me you tell you a story, and perhaps you’ll understand.”


“For many years, we were childless and felt a gaping hole in our lives. We slogged through misery every day. Finally, our prayers produced a miracle: I gave birth to a beautiful boy.


“But our troubles soon returned. We noticed that our son was growing rather slowly. Anxious, we took him to a doctor who diagnosed him with a heart defect. He suggested we travel to Vilna, where the medicine was more advanced, if we wanted to save him.
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Rabbi Avraham Simcha Kaplan (1911-1989) was

the rabbi of Safed for more nearly half a century.


“We set off at once and found a renowned cardiologist in Vilna. After countless examinations and tests, the cardiologist took us aside and revealed the horrible truth: There was no cure for our son’s condition; he probably wouldn’t survive for more than a few years.


“We stumbled back to our inn, biting back tears, but the moment we closed the door to our room I burst into uncontrollable wails. Imagine having to hear such news about a child you were barely blessed with!


“Suddenly, we heard a knock. It was one of the neighbors sharing our floor. They heard me crying and suggested that on our way back we stop in Radin, Poland, home of Rabbi Yitzchak Meir Kagan—“the Chafetz Chaim”—to request his blessing.


“We left for Radin and we soon stood on the Chafetz Chaim’s doorstep only to be turned away. We were told that due to the Chafetz Chaim’s deteriorating health, he wouldn’t be granting any private audiences. We felt dazed, our last hope dashed, and barely managed to keep our balance.


“But then we caught sight of a familiar face inside the house. It was the Chafetz Chaim’s grandson who had once boarded with us while learning at the Mir yeshivah. Emotionally, we explained to him why we had come, and he beckoned the three of us to enter his grandfather’s room.
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The Chofetz Chaim, zt”l


“‘Why did you come to me?’ asked the Chafetz Chaim.


We repeated our story again.


“‘How can I help?’ shrugged the Chafetz Chaim, looking around his room. ‘I don’t even have the money to allow you to see greater doctors.’


“I couldn’t handle it and broke down in tears. The grandson stepped in between us.


“‘This is their only son,” he said, pointing at my boy. The Chafetz Chaim stared, his expression poignant. Then he looked at me.


“‘I would like you to welcome Shabbat earlier than usual.’


“‘What must I do?’


“‘By Friday noon,’ said the Chafetz Chaim slowly, making sure I understood, ‘the dining room table should already be adorned by a tablecloth, candlesticks, and candles. After the candles are lit at the proper time, make certain that all work ceases.’


“‘I accept,’ I said, while thinking that if he had asked me to fast for two years, I would’ve happily done that as well.


“The first signs of recovery were already apparent by the time we arrived home. My son’s condition improved from day to day, and as he began to eat healthily, he regained the much-necessary weight. Our local doctor was so astounded by our son’s recovery that he himself funded an additional trip to Vilna so the cardiologist there could witness the miracle.


“After seeing the boy’s improvement for himself, the cardiologist kept asking whether this was the same boy he had examined not long ago.


“‘Perhaps you took the boy to the doctors in Vienna?’


“‘We did not.’


“‘So who did you take him to?’


“‘The Chafetz Chaim,’ we said, swelling with pride. ‘We follow his instructions.’


“The doctor shook his head in amazement. ‘Doctors are limited to healing existent phenomena, but to create something from nothing is impossible.’”


The old hostess finished her story and turned her glance to Avraham Simcha. 
“Now you can understand why I so urgently await my husband’s return.”

Adapted from Sichat Hashavua #1587

Reprinted from the Parashat Ki Seitzei 5779 email of Chabad.Org Magazine.
Every Good Gesture is Never Overlooked by Hashem


Every day, do not fail to give a small gift to Tzedakah before you Daven. If you have Maaser money to give, give it. Make sure you have food and provisions in your home at all times, so that you may be able to help others, whether those who are alive or not alive, and whether they are poor or wealthy. 
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The Brisker Rav, zt”l, quoted a story that he heard from his father. His father emphasized that this story was a tradition in their family, and dated back to Rav Chaim Volozhiner, zt”l, who was the main student of the Vilna Gaon, zt”l. 


The Rebetzin of the Gaon would collect Tzedakah for the poor, together with another woman. Every day, they would walk all over the cobblestone streets of Vilna, knocking on doors, and ask for whatever Tzedakah they could get in order to ease the difficult situation of the poor people of the city. 


These two holy women were very close friends, and they made up with one another that whichever one of them left this world first would appear to the other in a dream and relate about her experience in the Olam HaEmes, the World of Truth. 
As it turned out, the Rebetzin’s friend was the first to pass away, and the Rebetzin waited to hear how her good friend was doing in Olam Haba. It took a while, but she finally appeared to her, and she told the Rebetzin that she was not permitted to reveal anything about her experience in Shamayim. However, since she had given her word, and in Shamayim a word is respected, she was permitted to reveal one thing. 


The Rebetzin listened attentively, and the friend said, “Do you remember some time ago that we visited the home of a certain woman to ask her for Tzedakah? Unfortunately, she was not home at the time. We left her home and began to walk down the block, when we saw her walking across the street. 


“You raised your hand and pointed with your finger to show that she was walking on the opposite side of the street. We then both crossed the street and spoke with her, and the woman was quite generous in her contribution towards our cause. 


“Concerning the actual donation, we both received credit in Shamayim for the steps that we took to go to her house, and when we continued along the street to see her. All of this is shared equally by both of us. However, the fact that you raised your hand and pointed with your finger in her direction, that too, is recorded in Shamayim, and that is where you earned more S’char than me. Your extra effort of raising your arm to point goes to your individual merit!” 


The lesson we learn from this is that there is absolutely nothing that is overlooked by Hashem. Every action and every bit of effort is all recorded on our behalf in Shamayim. Hashem takes everything into consideration! 

Reprinted from the Parshas Va’eschanan 5779 email of Torah U’Tefilah compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

Rectifying an Insensitive Remark to an Infertile Couple


A couple had been married for over twenty years, but unfortunately, they were not blessed with children. Year after year, they would go to doctor after doctor for treatment, and they poured their hearts out in their Davening, but nothing seemed to help. 


Someone suggested to them that maybe they should move to Eretz Yisroel, because Chazal tell us that settling in Eretz Yisroel is a Segulah for having children. 


They followed this advice and uprooted their lives, but three years later, there was still no change in their situation. One day, they bumped into an old friend, a neighbor from their former city. He inquired about how they were doing and when he heard that they were still waiting for children, in his simplemindedness, he tried to console them. 


He said, “Please, don’t be sad. If after twenty-three years nothing has changed, you have no reason to keep hoping for children. Don’t worry, it’s not the end of the world. There are many other Mitzvos in the Torah that you can fulfill.” 
This man did not mean any harm, he was simply ignorant, and completely insensitive to their feelings. He saw their sadness, and he thought that he was comforting them and helping them, by giving them strength to carry on with their lives. 
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Rav Chaim Kanievsky

When this man returned home, he told his wife that he met the couple and what he had said to them. She scolded him harshly. She said, “How can you say such a thing to them? Why did you have to mix into their business? How can you be so insensitive to what they are going through?” 


The man tried to defend himself and he replied to his wife, “They looked so sad and I just wanted to try and console them. I’m sure you would have done the same!” 


But she wouldn’t hear of it. She said, “How do you know they’ll never have children? Even after all this time, how can you be so sure? You can’t possibly know this. Jews never give up hope!” 


The man thought for a moment and finally said, “You know what? If they do have children after twenty-three years, I will sell my entire business, move to Eretz Yisroel, and become a Kollel man! How would you like that?” She agreed to his off-hand proposition, and the subject didn’t come up again. 


Two years later, they heard the miraculous news that amazingly, after years of tearful Davening and hopeful treatments, the couple was Bentched with twins, a girl and a boy! It was the talk of the town, and everyone was elated. Everyone, except for this one man, whose wife reminded him of the deal he had made. 


He very quickly learned his lesson about foolishly opening his mouth, but now it was too late, and he began to panic. He took the first flight he could get to Eretz Yisroel, and went straight to Bnei Brak to see Rav Chaim Kanievsky, Shlit”a. 


As soon as he was allowed in, he told Rav Chaim the entire story, and he wanted to know what he should do. Rav Chaim didn’t understand what the man was asking and said to him, “What’s the question? You should keep your word!” 
The man began to panic again, and with urgency he asked, “Rebbe, can I do Ha’taras Nedarim, and nullify my vow?” 


Rav Chaim replied, “No! Your Neder was in the category of a Neder to do a Mitzvah, and that can’t be nullified.” 


Practically hyperventilating, the man tried one last time and said, “Maybe I can appoint a Shaliach who will learn instead of me in Kollel? I will support him and provide him with all his needs, and he will not lack a thing!” 


Rav Chaim looked at him and smiled, and said, “That’s actually a good idea, to appoint a Shaliach. But you should do it in the opposite direction. You should learn in Kollel, and the Shaliach will run your business!” Rav Chaim then looked at the man and said, “You don’t understand the power of what you did when you said that you would go learn in Kollel. It just might be that your commitment to learn was the Zechus this couple needed, and they might have had children because of this merit!” 


Rav Shlomo Levenstein, Shlit”a, who told over this story, comments, “What Rav Chaim said is simply amazing! This man hadn’t even begun learning yet. All he did was make a commitment to start learning, and already, in that Zechus, a barren woman had children! This should make it clear to everyone that learning Torah is oxygen! It provides vitality for the entire world. It causes barren woman to have children! It heals illnesses! Nothing is greater!”

Reprinted from the Parshas Va’eschanan 5779 email of Torah U’Tefilah compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

President Rivlin's Chief of Staff Gives Birth to 12th Child

By Arutz Sheva Staff
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Rivka Ravitz  Yonatan Sindel/Flash90

Rivka Ravitz, Chief of Staff of the President's Residence, gave birth to a son on Sunday, her 12th child.


Israeli President Reuben (Ruby) Rivlin congratulated her on Twitter: "Congratulations to our dear devoted chief of staff Rivka Ravitz and the dear father Yitzhak Ravitz, on the birth of a son. A new brother and uncle to the entire Ravitz family. You should raise him with pleasure and love with G-d 's help."


Ravitz, 42, has been working by Rivlin's side since 1999. Until recently, she lived with her family in Beitar Illit, where her husband Yitzhak was Deputy Mayor. In September 2018, they moved to Kiryat Yearim where her husband is currently the head of the local council.

Reprinted from the September 9, 2019 email of Arutz Sheva.

Chabad Couple Rallies

Jewish Relief for the Bahamas

By Mordechai Lightstone
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Rabbi Sholom Bluming is helping coordinate Jewish relief efforts and aid in the Bahamas.


As Hurricane Dorian was unleashing its unimaginable devastation on the Bahamas earlier this week, Rabbi Sholom and Sheera Bluming, co-directors of Chabad of the Bahamas, hunkered down in the capital city of Nassau, making phone calls to residents, galvanizing the community, coordinating with government aid officials and rallying volunteers during their country’s time of need.


After pummeling the islands for two days with winds in excess of 180 miles per hour and rain pouring down by the inches, Dorian moved on. At least 30 people have been reported dead on Grand Bahamas and Abaco islands, with scores more unaccounted for or injured. With power still out and some areas still difficult to access, the true extent of the destruction is only now becoming clear.


“During the hurricane, we got so many calls, texts and emails from people around the world asking how they can help,” Sheera Bluming told Chabad.org. “Now, we’re all doing all we can to help our neighbors in their time of need.”


The only Jewish organizational presence on the island, the Blumings have rallied their community and folks in Florida to assist with the relief efforts. Seven Chabad centers in South Florida have begun collecting valuable supplies, including food, water, other staples, tarps and generators. A medevac flight—one of the first to get clearance to land in Abaco—was coordinated by Chabad, shuttling in necessary items, including four satellite phones to help people attempt to reach loved ones. EMTs on the flight managed to airlift out the injured for treatment in Nassau.
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The only Jewish organizational presence on the island, the Blumings have rallied their community and folks in Florida to assist with the relief efforts. Seven Chabad centers in South Florida have begun collecting valuable supplies, including food, water, other staples, tarps and generators.


“In life, we are called upon to bring light in dark moments,” says Sholom Bluming, reflecting on the reports of destruction and tragedy filtering in.

Coordinating Relief Work in Florida
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A medevac flight—one of the first to get clearance to land in Abaco—was coordinated by Chabad, shuttling in necessary items, including four satellite phones to help people attempt to reach loved ones. EMTs on the flight managed to airlift the injured for treatment in Nassau.


Even while traveling between Miami and Nassau to help coordinate the relief work, the rabbi has been attempting to get in contact with community members in Freeport. Once home to the nation’s original Jewish settlers, the Jewish community in Freeport—a city, district and free-trade zone on the island of Grand Bahama of the northwest Bahamas—has dwindled in size in recent years.


Tony Gee, a British expat with a distinguishable Cockney accent, moved with his wife to Freeport in 1966. “I’ve seen quite a few hurricanes in my time here,” he says. “But this is by far the worst.” With his wife in Miami for a wedding, Gee rode out the storm at home with his dog.

“You sit in a dark room, with the wind howling around you, and the sea coming down over the walls and onto the roof of the house,” he reports. “It was a bit frightening being there by myself.”


Though his house was relatively unscathed, his two jewelry stores wound up flooding. Without electricity and with dwindling supplies of food, he left the businesses boarded up until he can properly assess the extent of the damage.

Still, Gee remains hopeful. “Rabbi Bluming and I are going to put our heads together and see what we can do.”


Summer Faerman from Boca Raton, Fla., is one of those helping in the now officially dubbed relief efforts. Turning to her community, she’s helping bring in much-needed supplies.


“Being Floridians, we understand hurricanes all too well. We’ve lost property many a time, and we’ve rebuilt and survived,” she says. “We want to make sure we are doing our part to make a difference in the Bahamas, and Chabad has stepped up to make sure that all of our supplies and goods can get into the hands of people in need.”

Reprinted from the Parashat Ki Seitzei website of Chabad.Org Magazine. It was just two weeks ago that we published on page 7 of our Shabbos Stories for Parshas Shoftim the story of “Where will You Daven?” by Zecharia Wallerstein who tried to take a vacation in the Bahamas before Chabad of the Bahamas was opened in 2010 by Rabbi Sholom Bluming as per our item on page 10 titled “How the Times Have Changed!”
How to Prepare for Davening 


Rabbi Yechiel Spero relates a story in which Rav Aharon of Karlin, zt”l, was asked how he prepared himself properly for Davening (Praying). 


He replied, “I imagine that I am lying in bed, weak and dying. Slowly my strength is declining, until I die. 


“The Chevrah Kadishah, the Jewish Burial Society, come and make their necessary preparations. My body is washed, the Taharah, purification, is performed in the Mikvah, and I am dressed in my Tachrichim, burial shrouds. As they are about to leave, they each stop by my body and ask Mechilah, forgiveness, in case anything inappropriate was done to my body during the preparations. 


“They place me in the casket, and I am taken out of the room. After a short walk, the casket is in the cemetery, about to be lowered into the ground. They are about to begin my final descent to the grave, and suddenly, a voice is heard, ‘Stop the Levayah! A decree has been issued in Shamayim that Hashem is granting this Jew one more chance to open his mouth in Tefilah!’” 


Rav Aharon concluded, “One more prayer, and that is all. After that Tefilah, the funeral will continue.” 


Rav Aharon looked at the one who asked him the question and said, “This is how I prepare for Tefilah!”

Reprinted from the Parshas Va’eschanan 5779 email of Torah U’Tefilah compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg.

The Swimming Pool Miracle


Rabbi David Ashear tells an incredible story in Living Emunah about Hashem’s miraculous ways. A woman from Great Neck related that in the summer of 2012, her 2-year-old daughter fell into a pool. When she was pulled out, she did not have a pulse, her eyes were open, her face was blue, and her nails were purple. 
It appeared as though she had already passed away. While her husband performed CPR on their daughter, the mother cried out to Hashem. She decided at that moment to accept upon herself from then on that she would dress modestly and cover her hair.


Miraculously, within a few minutes the child’s pulse was restored, at which point she was rushed to the hospital in a Hatzalah ambulance. During the time the girl spent in the hospital, Tehillim was being recited by Jews across the world. Six of the top neurologists were brought in to examine the girl, and she underwent hours upon hours of testing. 


When the testing was finally completed, the chief doctor, Dr. Keith Meyer, said to the parents, “Your daughter is a walking miracle.” The doctors obtained a video of the accident taken by a surveillance camera and it showed to their sheer astonishment, that the girl had been underwater for three minutes and ten seconds. She should have been clinically dead. Yet, there was not even a trace of any brain damage, Baruch Hashem she was alive and well.


The doctor, who is Jewish, said to the parents, “I don’t know what I have believed until now, but now I clearly see that there is a G-d in the world.” He noted that he had, unfortunately, seen many children who had been underwater for less than a minute and suffered permanent brain damage. It made no medical sense that this girl suffered no damage after being underwater for that long. 


We see from this story that Hashem can do anything. Nothing is impossible for Him. No matter what the situation is, the problem can always be solved. As long as there is hope and tefillah, the salvation will come!

Reprinted from the Parashat Re’eh 5779 email of Rabbi Amram Sananes as written by Jack E. Rahmey.
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