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The Woman at 

The Train Depot

By Asharon Baltazar
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Reb Avraham Lampel, a textile businessman in pre-war Poland, was honest to a fault. He diligently recorded every transaction and kept his distance from anything that might entangle him with the local tax authorities. For many years, his business operated without the tiniest hitch.


Then temptation arose: a bargain that would allow him to save a great deal of money by evading some red tape. He hesitated, but the promise of easy money won him over.


Reb Avraham quickly realized his decision was a regretful mistake, but Polish authorities swept through the offices and arrested everyone involved before he could extricate himself from the situation. Set in official ink, a date was soon scheduled for his court hearing.

An Opportunity to Visit His Rebbe,

Rabbi Yissachar Dov of Belz


As the court date drew nearer, an unrelated business opportunity arose. For decisions like these, Reb Avraham usually traveled to his Rebbe, Rabbi Yissachar Dov of Belz, to request a blessing for success. Though he desperately wanted to unburden his troubled mind and request a blessing for his pending court appearance, he was too ashamed to bring up the sordid topic. Reluctantly, he buried the legal woes in his heart and hoped the Rebbe’s blessing for the new business venture would cover his ongoing challenges as well.


Reb Avraham received the Rebbe’s blessing and made his way to the door, suppressing a sigh. Suddenly, the Rebbe called out, “If you are presented with an opportunity to help someone, even if it’s an ordinary stranger from the bazaar, don’t hesitate to do so.”

He Tried to Make Sense

Of What the Rebbe Meant


And with those cryptic words ringing in his ears, he was dismissed.


Reb Avraham had never heard the Rebbe speak that way. Eyes roving vigilantly for any needy passerby, he tried to make sense of what the Rebbe meant, but no satisfying explanation came to mind.


Waiting for the train home, Reb Avraham noticed a woman nervously pacing the length of the platform. She didn’t appear Jewish, and she was clearly troubled by something. Reb Avraham approached her and offered to help.


“No, thank you,” said the woman politely.

The Woman Sighed and Shook Her Head


The Rebbe’s words echoing in his head compelled Reb Avraham to ask one more time, a bit more empathically. The woman sighed and shook her head.


“My purse is gone, along with my personal documents and money. Either I lost it or it was stolen, and I don’t have a clue how or when it disappeared. But that doesn’t matter. As of now, I have no way to return home.”


“How much do you need for the trip?” Reb Avraham asked.


“Twenty-five zloty. At least.”


Without a moment’s hesitation, Reb Avraham whipped out his wallet, counted out 25 zlotys, added a few more, and placed the money in her open palm.


“Have a safe journey,” he wished her with a smile.


The woman’s eyes welled up with tears. As soon as she was able to speak, she pressed Reb Avraham for details so she could repay him, but he simply smiled kindly and wished her well. Refusing to leave the good soul empty-handed, the woman handed him her calling card, thanked him again, and left.

Discovered that the Woman

Served as a Judge in Lemberg


Reb Avraham studied the card and discovered that the woman served as a judge in Lviv, then known to Jews as Lemberg and to Poles as Lwów. The information didn’t mean anything to him, so when he tucked the card into his wallet, he forgot about it completely.



Reb Avraham was sweating in his suit, lips moving ceaselessly with chapters of Tehillim. It was the day of his trial, and he was standing in the courtroom awaiting the judges. The heavy, wooden doors opened and the three judges—two men and a woman—strode down the aisle, their robes billowing in their wake.


Reb Avraham’s jaw went slack: that was the woman he had helped at the train station!


The judges took their seats and the trial commenced. As though perfectly rehearsed, the prosecutors proceeded to paint a convincing case against Reb Avraham, describing his crimes in painful detail, and, lastly, recommending that he be treated according to the full extent of Polish law. Reb Avraham felt numb when he noticed two judges bobbing their heads in agreement with prosecution’s pronouncements. And when his own attorneys did nothing to mitigate his guilt, he could already taste the prison gruel he’d be eating for a long time.

A Familiar Voice Interrupted the Trial


But a familiar voice interrupted the trial.


“I unequivocally object,” pronounced the third judge loudly. “Several months ago, when no one wanted to help me, an unknown stranger in a faraway train depot, this man here stepped up and did so. He did not know me. He asked nothing in return. I am not a member of his nation, yet he did not care. I, therefore, cannot believe this man was willingly involved in such a crime, and even if he was, I believe he deserves another chance, as it must have been an anomaly, a one-time moral failing, not at all representative of who he is.”


Swayed by her powerful retelling of the encounter at the train station, the other two judges reversed their verdict, and the case was dismissed.
Reprinted from the Parashat Devorim 5779 email of Chabad.Org Magazine

A Time for Joy

The Gaon Rabbi Chaim Volozhiner, zt”l, used to visit his Rebbe, the Gra of Vilna, on Erev Shabbos. One time, he didn’t go to visit the Gra, and instead he went to the bath house in honor of Shabbos. 
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Before he started to undress, a messenger came to him from the Gra, asking him to please come to the Gra. Rav Chaim hurried to his Rebbe’s house and was shocked to find him looking terribly sick with a scarf wrapped around his head, and in a terrible mood. 


He looked at the Gra, but stood without saying anything, because he was afraid to ask what was going on. The Gra, asked him to please explain a difficult passage in the Gemara Yerushalmi, because he is unable to understand it. 


Rav Chaim said to his Rebbe, “Who am I to understand and answer that which is perplexing in the eyes of the Gra?” 


The Gra replied to him, “Open your mouth and let your words illuminate, two are better than one” (Koheles 4:9), and “Each man should help his friend” (Yeshayahu 41:6).” 


Rav Chaim looked deeply into the difficult Yerushalmi, and Hashem illuminated his eyes until he started to see a glimpse of an understanding, but he still didn’t fully grasp it. He thought to himself that he will say the explanation that he is thinking, and rely on his holy Rebbe, through his great depth of knowledge, to smooth out any difficulties in his explanation in order to come up with a clear and complete understanding of the Yerushalmi. 


When Rav Chaim began to explain the Gemara, the Gra’s face transformed and he became full of joy. He immediately removed the scarf from his head and asked his attendant to bring him some food to eat. 


This was very surprising to Rav Chaim, because he knew that the Gra had a longstanding custom to not eat on Erev Shabbos. Rav Chaim went to the outer room and asked the Gra’s family what the reason was that the Gra suddenly ate on a Friday afternoon? 


They explained to Rav Chaim that for the last three days the Gra had not eaten anything due to his efforts at trying to unravel the difficult Gemara! (Shivchei Tzadikim, pp. 97-98)

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

The Value of the Mitzvah of Tefilin During a Snowstorm


A man living in New York, in his rush to get to work, forgot his Tefilin in Shul after Shacharis one winter day. He only realized this in the evening when he came home from work. He was exhausted, and he decided that he would not go to Shul to get them, despite being concerned that they might get stolen overnight, but he thought he would just let them stay in Shul and find them in the morning when he went to Shul again. 


The next morning, he woke up to find that it had snowed all night long and the streets and roads were piled high with snow. It was impossible to walk anywhere, and he realized that he would have to Daven at home. However, he did not have Tefilin, because he had forgotten them in Shul.


He called the Rav and asked him what he should do, and the Rav told him that according to the Shulchan Aruch, one is obligated to spend up to a fifth of his possessions to fulfill a Mitzvah. 


He thanked the Rav, and then called the city office responsible for plowing the streets. He said to the worker, “Why haven’t you plowed the street that I live on?” 


The man responded, “Are you out of your mind? Do you think that we can plow the entire city all at once? Right now we are only plowing the main roads and highways. We will get to your street much later in the day.” 


He then asked, “How much would it cost for you to come and plow my street, from my house until the Shul? It’s a distance of about three-quarters of a mile long.” 
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The worker paused and said, “Let me find out and I will get back to you”, and took the man’s phone number. About fifteen minutes later, he got the call: “It will cost you $10,000 for that snow removal job. It will take four hours and it will require a snow plow, and several workers. This is the price. If it works for you, then fine, and if not, then you will have to wait like the rest of the people in the city!” 


He remembered the ruling in the Shulchan Aruch that the Rav taught him, and he reasoned that $10,000 is less than a fifth of his possessions, so he replied, “Okay! All right! I want you to come!” 
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The man responded, “Your credit card number, please.” After he gave his credit card information, within a few hours, the workers came and got the job done. The man then walked to Shul and he felt as if he was in the middle of Kriyas Yam Suf — walking through the walls of water in the splitting of the Sea of Reeds, but here was a wall of snow to his right and to his left, and he was walking down the middle! 


When he arrived at Shul, the Rav was there, since he lived right near the Shul. When the Rav heard what the man had done to get his Tefilin, he excitedly told him, “With the amazing thing that you have done, you have greatly increased the value of your Tefilin! You demonstrated that putting on Tefilin is as beloved and dear to you like $10,000! You increased their value! 

“From this day forward the reward for putting on Tefilin has increased because of the value that you put on the Mitzvah. Not only this, but you have increased the reward for putting on Tefilin retroactively, since you showed how dear the Mitzvah of putting on Tefilin has always been to you! You are truly praiseworthy!”

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

How Famous Rabbis Responded to the 

Mitzvah of Hospitality
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The Maharil Diskin zt'l excelled in the mitzvah of hachnasas orchim (hospitality). Once, he was learning when suddenly, he put his sefer down and went over to one of his elderly guests and helped him take the soft parts of the challah out of the crust. 
People asked him, "You were so immersed in your studies; how did you notice that the elderly person needed help?" 


The Maharil Diskin replied, "When Hashem was speaking with Avraham, how did Avraham notice that three guests arrived? The answer is, when one is very dedicated to a mitzvah, he can be speaking with the Shechinah, he can be learning Torah, and he will know when the opportunity to do something related to this mitzvah comes along." 2

***


The Avnei Nezer zt'l was once serving a guest who protested, "I'm a simple person. I don’t deserve this honor." 


The Avnei Nezer opened the window, and showed him a tannery across the road, "All you'll find in that store is hides. But when those hides are turned into tefillin, they become holy. 


“Likewise, you are now our guest. You are being used for a mitzvah, so you have become holy. You deserve people should wait on you." 

***
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The Chofetz Chaim


The Chofetz Chaim zt'l was taking care of his guest. 


The guest said, "You don’t have to do this for me. Really, I can set up the room myself…" 


"Really?" the Chofetz Chaim replied, "and tomorrow, will you also wear my tefillin for me?"

***


Two Yidden came to Kozmir late at night, and were looking for a place to sleep. All homes were dark. The only light shone from the home of Rebbe Yechezkel of Kozmir, zt'l, as he was awake studying Torah. 


Unaware that this was the Rebbe's home, they knocked at his door, and asked if they could stay the night. The Rebbe gladly invited them and he served them supper and gave them a place to sleep. 


The gabai, who slept in the adjoining room, awoke from the commotion. He was certain that the voices he was hearing were neshamos who had come down from heaven so the Rebbe could rectify them. Too frightened to see neshamos from the next world, he remained in his room and he didn’t come out. 


The next day, the gabai was telling everyone in the beis medresh about the souls who came to the Rebbe's home. 


The Rebbe said, "It's true that two precious souls came to me last night, but they didn’t come for me to fix their neshamos. They came to fix my neshamah," for they gave him the opportunity to do hachnasas orchim.
Reb Chaim Brim zt’l was once speaking in learning with the Chazon Ish zt'l late into night, until there weren't any more busses to bring him back to Yerushalayim, where he lived. So that he stayed night in the Chazon Ish's home. 
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The Chazon Ish and the Steipler Gaon


Reb Chaim Brim said that night three giants waited on him: The Chazon Ish, the Steipler, and the Steipler's rebbetzin. The Chazon Ish was giving the orders; one brought negel vasser, one brought food, one prepared a bed, and so on. 


Reb Chaim Brim was uncomfortable that they were all serving him, and said to the Chazon Ish, "Please don’t do this for me." 


The Chazon Ish replied, "Since when does an esrog tell the person holding him how he should be handled? Now you are a mitzvah, and you can't tell the people who are obligated to do this mitzvah, how to perform it."

Reprinted from the Parshas Vayera 5779 email of Torah Wellsprings: Collected Thoughts from Rabbi Elimelech.

Israeli Chess Prodigy Sits Out Championships Set on

Yom Kippur, Tisha B’Av
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Yair Hoffman, left, and Israel Zeira. (Courtesy of Be'Emunah)


(JTA) — A 14-year-old chess prodigy from Israel turned down free trips to India and Slovakia and compete in chess championships these because they are scheduled to take place on Jewish days of rest and mourning.


Yair Hoffmann attends the Tzviah yeshiva, or religious high school, in Petah Tikva near Tel Aviv. This week he declined the invitation to play at this month’s European Youth Championship in Bratislava in August because it includes games that fall on Shabbat and Tisha b’Av, a day of fasting and mourning over the destruction of the Temple and the exile of Israel.


And he turned down October’s World Youth Chess Championship in India because that match has games on Yom Kippur day of atonement, arguably the holiest day on the Jewish calendar.


Hoffmann won the Israel chess championship in his age category and has achieved a draw in a game against former world champion Viswanathan Anand. He explored with the organizers the possibility of giving him and his rivals a technical draw in the matches scheduled for Shabbat. Hoffmann pulled out when this solution proved out to be unworkable.


Israel Zeira, the CEO of Bemunah, a real-estate firm serving religious communities in Israel, has sponsored Hoffmann’s participation in another international chess tournament scheduled to take place this month in Poland. The International Irena Warakomska Memorial tournament does not fall on Shabbat or any other day when observant Jews refrain from work and other activities permissible on regular days.

Reprinted from the August 2, 2019 dispatch of the JTA (Jewish Telegraphic Agency.)

He Hasn’t Missed 

A Daf… Since 1961

By Elliot Resnick
 -



Rabbi Dr. Joel Rosenshein - Photo Credit: Agudath Israel video


Imagine not missing a single day of Daf Yomi since 1961. Meet Rabbi Dr. Joel Rosenshein.


Founder of Ptach and former director of Mishkon, Rabbi Rosenshein discussed his remarkable feat in a video produced last month by Agudath Israel of America in advance of the 13thworldwide siyum HaShas following the establishment of Daf Yomi in 1923.

“The key to learning the blatt,” Rabbi Rosenshein says in the video, “is [doing it] early in the morning. Early to rise is very wise.”


He told The Jewish Press that he learns Daf Yomi at approximately 4:30 a.m. every day. “The first thing I do after Modeh Ani and Berachos is learn. And if you do that every day except for Yom Kippur and Tisha B’Av, you know your day is going to be great. If you wait to learn later in the day, something will always interfere.”


Asked if he ever thought of quitting, Rabbi Rosenshein said, “Never. You don’t live without it.”


Rabbi Rosenshein actually learns two blatt every morning. First he learns Daf Yomi on his own and later – also before davening – he attends an in-depth Gemara shiur in Boro Park taught by Rabbi Yaakov Horowitz. He has attended the shiur daily for 40 years, he said.


Rabbi Rosenshein may not be a baki b’Shas, but after finishing all 2,711 pages of Shas approximately eight times, he said there isn’t a topic in Shas that he isn’t at least familiar with.


For younger people considering starting Daf Yomi next year, Rabbi Rosenshein had the following advice: “Make it your lifetime goal that you will always do it every day, and do it early. There were times in my life when I was nebech in the hospital – so I learned in the hospital. It made no difference. My blatt was there. Make it your business that [you] cannot go on without that blatt, and you will always do it.”

Reprinted from the July 29, 2019 website of the Jewish Press.

The Child Who Wanted to Become a Smart Phone


There’s a story of a teacher who was marking her students’ homework one night after dinner while her husband was sitting nearby, playing a game on his cell phone. 


Suddenly, tears welled up in her eyes. 


“Why are you crying my dear?” her husband asked. 


“Yesterday I gave my class a writing assignment called ‘My Wish,’ “she told him. 


“OK, and what’s making you cry?” he asked again, keeping one eye on his game. 


“The last paper moved me so much it made me cry. Listen, I’ll read it to you,” she replied, wiping her eyes.
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“My parents love their smartphones very much. The care about their smartphones so much that sometimes they forget to care about me. When my father comes home from work tired, he has time for his smartphone but not for me. 


“When my parents are doing some important work and their phones rings, they will answer it right away, but they will not answer me…even when I’m crying. They play games on their phones, but not with me. When they are talking to someone on their phones, they never listen to me, even if I’m telling them something important. So my wish is to become a smartphone.”


Now it was the husband who was wiping his eyes. “Who wrote this?” he asked quietly. 


She looked up at him and said, “Our son.”

Reprinted from the Parashat Mattot-Massei 5779 email of Rabbi Amram Sananes as written by Jack E. Rahmey.
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