
    i,suep hp kg utuknc ykaun 'uhnhbu uhshdu uhrct kf og ;udv hf 'kfk gus
tuv lf 'apbc vz ihbg lhhaa ihgfu /rcs kfc rehgv tuv watrwv hf /atrv
'vbav kfc dvb,h tuv lf vbav atrc ostv dvb,na lhtu 'vbac od lhha
atrv ota 'vbac tuv lf 'okaunu heb ;udv kf hzt heb atrv ot ostc unfu
:(t 'sf ,hbg,) trndc tcunfu 'vbav ,unh rta kg vnuahr rfhb 'hutrf tuv
 !vehsc vfhrm vpud kf iht ,uph vhbhga inz kf 'vhct ,hcc thva vkfk kan

rcs kf gceb atrv hp kgu 'wvbawv ka watrwv tuv if unaf wvbav atrw     
,ugnan uz hkutu /vbav lanc grth rat kf ,t ch,fn tuvu 'vbav lanc
atrv tuv v,g hf 'wiuc,fh vbav atrcw :ohrnuta vnc znr lrsc vasj

!vbav kfk ch,fna
'wjnw ihbnf ',uga j"n sjh ohkhfn vbav atr hnh hbaa 'ibuc,vk hutru     

w e"vpxc rtucn tuv hrvuaaaannnnaaaauuuu    rrrruuuuttttnnnnkck vtruv ubk uza (vbav atr hznr) 'w
',ugrutnv kfk s,hu vbhp ubnnu 'vbav kf ka junv tuv vz ause ouh hf jfab
rrug,vku rrugk sutn hutr ifku /vfrcku vcuyk ubhkg tuc,a vcurev vbac
j"n ,t ahsevku 'u,ut ohccuxv ohhbumhjv ohbhbgv kfn e,b,vku 'v"rc
ejr,vku 'vcajnvu junv ,ause og oav ,sucgk 'vbav atr ka ,ugav
hf 'vkt ohkgbu ohause ohnhc lfc vn ka ohrcs ohrcsnv ost hbc ,rcjn
yhcvku ohehsmc ecshvk tkt ',"havc ,uehcsu vhhkgk ghrpn vz hrv

/uagh ifu utrh ovnu 'o,ut ,pputu ,ppujv ,urrug,vc
sgu kjvn ,unkac vbhhv,a ,ukp,v kg shpevku rvzhvk ah sjuhncu    
rehg hf 'ohcauja ohabtv vnv ohguyu /c"uhfu ahse oua rhxjvk tkc 'trhnd
rehgv hf 'ck kg ohna obhtu 'w;eu, vb,buw ,kp, thv vbav atrc vkp,v

cu,fa unfu 'vkhp,v kf tuv,,,,nnnntttt    hhhhrrrrccccssss    rrrraaaauuuuhhhhcccc    kwwzu (ub ,ut hbav xrybuec) '
,ntc o,ut ohrnut okugva ohruphfv ouhu vbav atr ka ,ukhp,v ihbgc
,ukp,u ohyuhpc tuv ohrrug,n ova o,ndn rehg lt 'kusd ,urrug,vc
,ubcreu vrnzs heuxpc vrusxv vkp,v kct 'ruzjnc ohrntbv ,uasjv
vz hf ohgsuh obhtu 'vbav kfc unf vmurnc ohrnut ov vkhp,u gna ,threu
wr crv ka ohaurscu 'rehgv h,kc ,upxu,v kcueh tku ',upxu,v vzu 'rehgv
vrub ouhc yrpc wufu 'uktv ohabtv ,ubd kg aurs oa ah ohc,fvc vwwvkz rgc
'khgk h,c,fa unfu 'gushf ,uh,utu ,uch,v ,buufk upfc uapb ouak lhrm vzf

/kwwfg 'ohrpxv kfn gushf vbav kf ka ,ukhp,v ohkgn vkgn vzcu
 shgv rcfu     gggg""""hhhhzzzz    wwwwoooohhhhbbbbuuuunnnntttt    rrrrnnnnuuuuaaaawwww    kkkkggggcccc    eeee""""vvvvrrrrvvvvkf ghean vhv u,urhgmc hf '

R’ Mordechai Twerski ZT”L (Rebbe of Kuzmir) would say:

    “Our sages tell us: wtgrts t,ufkn ihgf tghers t,ufknw - ‘The Heavenly Kingdom is (conducted) like the earthly

kingdoms.’ It is customary that when a new king is coronated, many wonderful things occur: Prisoners are

reprieved, benefits are increased, gifts and assistance are distributed to the masses - ‘He granted amnesty and gave

out gifts worthy of the king’ (jh-c r,xt ,khdn). On this holy day of Rosh Hashana, when our entire purpose is to

crown our King, the King of all Kings, we too, ask for His Royal gifts. We too, need a general amnesty and

reprieve from our sins. We need gifts, both material assistance, mental capacity and spiritual rejuvenation. We beg

of You, Hashem, for whbuznu hhj hbcw - children, good life and sustenance, for on this day we coronate You as our King!”

  

 ,sucgk ostv ,t rrugk ohaurhpu ,ubhgr                                                                 m"vdv  ivfv kthknd hcr.hcubhcrt"yhka 
,tn iujycu vbuntc ,uezj,vu ,"hav                                                               e"vhg ohkaurhc ohnav rga ,chah atr

iuc,fh vbav atrc //// u ,khp,);eu, vb,b( - vbav ka watrwv
 /ohrcsv ghcvk kduxn vhv tk rcf 'wrmuhwk ughdvca sg 'wvrnzs heuxpwc ujuf

 tcun ifu 'hfck o hnhv ukt ,ukhp,c rrug,vk ostv vtrh odwwwweeeevvvv    hhhhwwwwwwwwrrrrttttvvvvnnnn
'ukt ohnhc uhkg ,lpub vhfc ihta hn hf (vnsevc vwwr haurs ,ubuufv rga)
vhfc uhkg ,kpubv ostv hf oa c,f sugu 'vnhkau vbudv u,nab ihta vtruv tuv

/kwwfg 'vkgnk vga v,utyc ishba vtruv tuv 'vkhp,c ukt ohnhc uhktn vcr
w rpxc c,f ifu    oooohhhhrrrrpppptttt    vvvvyyyynnnn,ugns shruvku ,ufck ohdvub :(jf 'cpe,) w

vtr) ohburjtv uc,f rcfu /,cac kjaf ;t ohrupfv ouhu vbav atr ,kp,c
uk vae ugcyna hn hf (,ugnsvu vhhfcv ihbgc vcrv lhrtva 'oa widnv ;ktw
hf :(y 'u ohkv,) ch,fsfu 'hfc ka kuec kkp,vk ohbp kf kg ks,ah ',ufck
',ugnsv ,usut ohausev ohrpxc vcrv ufhrtva vn gushu /hhfc wkuew wv gna

rtucnfu 'u,khp, kce,,a vkusd vkudx uzarrrrvvvvuuuuzzzzvvvv    hhhhbbbbuuuueeeehhhh,,,,cccc    our (t"h iueh,) 
vbvu skhv ,t uvtr,u j,p,uw :(u 'c ,una) euxpv kg ',ugnsv ,kudx ,uchaj
vcua,c ihj,up ktrah ratf ifk /wuhkg kunj,uw $ shn ifk 'wudu wvfuc rgb

!wuhkg kunj,uw shn 'wvhhfccw
 kg rpuxnv trub vagn itf thcvk hutru     gggg""""hhhhzzzz    ttttjjjjxxxxhhhhaaaappppnnnn    oooobbbbuuuucccc    hhhhccccrrrr    eeee""""vvvvrrrrvvvv'

 ghdvagggg""""hhhhzzzz    wwwwiiiihhhhkkkkccccuuuukkkknnnn    vvvvzzzzuuuujjjjwwwwvvvv    eeee""""vvvvrrrrvvvvkkkku,frc ,t kcek hsfc vbav atr crgc 
lk gs :uk rnuk ;hxuv u,g,pvk lt 'u,aecf wvzujwv ufrcu /vasjv vbak
kf ,t shxp, v,tu vxbrpc sutn vae vba lk vhv, vbava vtur hbta
'asuj sugu asuj rcg !vuv lf hcrv rnt ratfu !vnutn lk rtah tku 'lpxf
;ry thcvku 'u,hc hbc ,t khftvk vnc uk vhv tka sg 'kzt ;xfv yt ytu
tna ',ubnszn ,usucg rjt ru,k 'eujr gxnk ,tmk yhkjv 'uk rmc /ovhpc
tkt /ohcgrv u,hc hbc ,t khftvku vyurpk vyurp .cek kfuhu u,nzuh jkm,

/uhsh jkanc vjkmv oua uk v,hv tku 'vph v,kg tk uz u,nzuh oda
    aehcu 'ckv hengnn vkhkv kf vfcu cah 'rfb .rtc u,uhvc ',ukhkv sjtc 

thcvku u,hck cuak kfuh ignk 'hnad gpa uk ghpavk 'ohnavn uhkg unjrha
lunx u,uhvc 'uhrudn rhgk uhngp shguvu uhmpj ,t zrt ',rjnk /uhkkug hpc ;ry
vrhcd ka v,ujhkac sjt uhkt ghdv 'ouh u,utc 'iftu /wv ogn u,rzg kg 'juycu
vza 'obuc wr hcrv lt /iduv ouka, ,run, u,ut ehxgvk vmpjv 'uhrudn rhgn
chavu uapbc zug rzt 'uvakf vxbrp ruen rjt auphju 'vtrub ,ukdn ca v,g
/ohjuurv hekjc vua ;,ua ru,c tkt 'khdr scugf sucgk .pj tuv iht hf jhkak
ka cmnv 'iv :vvn, v,hv 'u,hcc vae cmnv vnf sg vgsha 'vat v,ut     
'sug tku /,rufan ,run, sucgk ihhbugn tuv iht hf if,h lhtu 'stn vae crv

TORAH TAVLIN IS 

AVAILABLE FREE OF

CHARGE! TO SPONSOR /

DEDICATE AN ISSUE, OR

RECEIVE IT BY E-MAIL FOR

YOURSELF AND FOR YOUR

SHUL, PLEASE CALL

845-821-6200 OR SEND 

AN E-MAIL TO:

TORAHTAVLIN@YAHOO.COM

  Printed By: Mailway Services,
 Serving Mosdos and Businesses    

       Worldwide Since 1980
           (1-888-Mailway)

     
845.426.0825   Fax 845.426.6411

26 Parker Blvd.
 845.362.0287

Camp

SS SS
PP PP
OO OO

NN NN
SS SS OO OO

RR RR
SS SS

Dedicated Dedicated Dedicated Dedicated y"etxl
mdxa` dlegd cra

i"gya i"p lgx oa dyn
And in CelebrationAnd in CelebrationAnd in CelebrationAnd in Celebration
of the Bar Mitof the Bar Mitof the Bar Mitof the Bar Mitzvah zvah zvah zvah 
of Moshe Shmuelof Moshe Shmuelof Moshe Shmuelof Moshe Shmuel

Bennet Bennet Bennet Bennet i"p. May we all. May we all. May we all. May we all
see Nachas from himsee Nachas from himsee Nachas from himsee Nachas from him

(4) s:zkr, cvz hruy (3) d:zkr, j"ut (2) y:upe, (1)
(7) oa ohhj ruen (6) y:zkr, (5) vcr uvhktc a"hhg

z:zkr,

v"g vnka ovrct wr ,c kjr tahr u,hgru k"z whcuy wr ic rykt ktuna ;xuh ovrct wr ,nab hukhgk

 

  A SERIES IN HALACHA
 LIVING A "TORAH" DAY
Forgotten and Little Known Halachos and Customs (48)

Using Another’s Mitzvah Item (cont.). As quoted previously,

the Mishna Berura (1) writes that one may use another

person’s shofar on Rosh Hashana without expressly receiving

permission, as long as he remains in the same building. In fact,

he may use it to blow the full one hundred sounds. Even though

all one hundred sounds are not obligatory, nevertheless, since

this is the prevalent custom, we assume that the shofar’s owner

would agree to allow the borrower to blow them all. The same

would be true for a kittel that is worn for davening during the

Yamim Noraim. One may use a kittel that was left in the shul

cloakroom, however, on Yom Kippur, when a kittel is worn the

entire day, one may not borrow it unless he knows for sure that

the owner has another one to wear. 

Sukkah. Even though we assume that a person will allow

others to use his mitzvah item, a sukkah has its own set of rules.

The RMA (2)  states that one should not use his friend’s sukkah

without permission. The Poskim offer three different reasons to

explain this ruling of the RMA specifically by a sukkah:

The owner might object to someone walking in and

invading his privacy, i.e. watching him eating, sleeping, or

doing any other activity he might not want to be seen (3).

The owner might come in while the borrower is there and

be embarrassed to enter his own sukkah, or say anything (4).

Therefore, he would prefer if nobody borrowed his sukkah.

According to these two reasons, the Mishna Berura (5)

1)

2)

  `"hily cltyxid jexa d"en z`n 
qhiid cplailw jexa miig zxhr llek y`x

rules that if one knows clearly that the owner will not come

home during his usage, i.e. he is out of town for the day, one

may use the sukkah and make the beracha of  vfuxc  cahk.
The owner might object to another person coming in

because he might leave a mess and not clean up properly, i.e.

peels, bones, plates, cups, etc. (6). According to this reason, it

is prohibited even if the owner will certainly not be home

during the borrower’s short stay. The Mishna Berura does

not bring this third reason and therefore rules leniently that

one may enter and use another’s sukkah, if the owner

certainly will not be back during the borrower’s stay. 

Nowadays. There might be another hesitation in using a sukkah

without permission in today’s day and age. Out of necessity, we

live in a “security-conscious” world. The crime rate in many

areas might be enough of a reason to disallow anyone from

entering another person’s private property without permission,

and certainly not to make oneself at home in his sukkah. Most

probably, this would depend on the type of neighborhood one

lives in. If one specifically does want to allow others to use his

sukkah, it would be a mitzvah for him to publicize it in shul.

Permission From a Wife. The Mishna Berura (7) writes that if

one received permission from the owner’s wife to use their

sukkah, he is permitted to enter, because once the wife gave

permission, the owner will not care. Also, the wife knows when

and if her husband will care, and thus, if she gave permission,

we assume it is with his consent. 

3)

Bobover Rebbe, R’ Shloime Halberstam ZT”L (Ateres Shloime) would say:

    “Rosh Hashana is a day when ,umnv cuchj - showing our affection for mitzvos, plays a large role. When Hashem

commanded Avraham to take his son Yitzchok to the Akeidah, he spoke to him in a gentle, drawn-out manner.

Rashi tells us why: ‘In order to make the commandment beloved (to Avraham) and thereby reward him for every

single spoken word.’ Similarly, when Jews buy ohsuchf (honors) and aliyos on Yom Tov, they spend money for the

‘honor’ to do a mitzvah. What greater way to come before Hashem then with our love for His Torah and mitzvos?”

A Wise Man would say:

   “Of all acts of man repentance is the most divine. The greatest of all faults is to be conscious of none.” 



horn, without any kavanos. Despairingly, R’ Zev had no
choice but to blow the litany of sounds required by law
without the intense concentration he had planned on. When
he was finished, he walked back to his seat broken-hearted,
all the while, avoiding his Rebbe’s gaze.
    At the conclusion of the day’s prayers, the Baal Shem

Tov made his way over to the corner where R’ Zev, sat
sobbing under his talis. “That was a most extraordinary
shofar-blowing we heard today!” said the Baal Shem Tov. 
     For a moment, R’ Zev did not know what to say. Finally,
he cried, “But Rebbe, I let you and the entire congregation
down. I did not blow the way you asked me to.” 
llllyyyynnnnpppp: “Let me explain to you what I asked,” said the Baal

Shem Tov in a gentle tone. “In the King’s palace, there are
numerous gates and entrance-ways, leading to numerous
halls and chambers. Those in charge - the palace-keepers -
maintain large rings containing many keys, each of which
opens a different passageway. However, there is one key

that fits all the locks, a ‘master key’ that opens all the doors.
The kavanos are important. They are keys, each unlocking
another door in our souls, each accessing another chamber

in the supernal worlds. But there is one key that unlocks all
doors, that opens up for us the innermost chambers of the
divine palace. It is the key which allows us to soar straight

up to heaven. That master key is a broken heart.”

llllyyyynnnn: One year, the holy Baal Shem Tov ZT”L said to one
of his senior disciples: “You will blow the shofar for us
this Rosh Hashana. I want you to study all the kavanos

(Kabbalistic meditations) that pertain to the shofar, so that
you can focus on them while you do the blowing.”
    The disciple, R’ Zev Kitzes, applied himself to the task
with joy and trepidation: joy over the great privilege that
had been accorded him, and trepidation over the immensity
of the responsibility. He studied the Kabbalistic writings
that discuss the great significance of the shofar and what its
sounds achieve on the various levels of reality and in the
various chambers of the soul. He also prepared a sheet of
paper on which he noted the main points of each kavanah,
so that he could refer to them when he blew the shofar.
     Finally, the great moment arrived. It was the morning of
Rosh Hashana, and R’  Zev stood at the bima, surrounded
by a sea of talis-draped congregants. R’ Zev reached into
his pocket, and his heart froze: the paper had disappeared!
He distinctly remembered placing it there that morning, but
now it was gone. Furiously, he searched his memory for

what he had learned, but his distress over the lost notes
seemed to have incapacitated his brain: his mind went
totally blank! Tears of frustration filled his eyes. He had

disappointed his master, who had entrusted him with this
most sacred task. Now he must blow the shofar like a simple
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 crv ,tn                                                                                          ,urrug,v hrcsu ohhj hjek ouka t"yhka krgp
gucav ,uharp h"pg ursxb                                                                                            ana ,hc e"ec ohrahn shdn

 ohhj ohekt lbgnk ohhjv rpxc ubc,fu ohhjc .pj lkn ohhjk ubrfz(g"una ,khp,) - ohhjv ,aeck ogyv

 //// iuzjth vsgru khju iuzpjh ohftknu gnah ves vnns kueu ge,h kusd rpuacu(;eu, vb,b)

     One Rosh Hashana, when Cantor Belzer signaled Meir to begin a solo, Meir purposely sang a totally different portion
of the liturgy. It ruined the entire rendition and Nisi became quite angry. However, to everyone’s surprise, the Tolna

Rebbe signaled Meir to repeat the solo, even though it was totally wrong, and the Rebbe wept during his singing.
    After the service was over, the Rebbe called young Meir over and told the youngster, “May you always sing these
sacred songs, and may they be your salvation.”
     Nisi Belzer could not contain the boisterous youngster, who grew up and gradually drifted away from shul choirs, and
not long after that, Torah observance. He was musically gifted and he entered a conservatory of music. In time, young
Meir became an outstanding opera star, and eventually married a non-Jewish woman. However, after many years of
success under the bright lights, Meir’s fortunes declined. His wife divorced him, he became depressed, and his once dulcet
voice lost its character. He realized that he was about to be released from the operatic group when he asked for one more
chance to redeem himself at a concert. He strode onto the stage, and without even knowing why or how it happened, he

suddenly belted out the cantorial liturgy of his youth, the very solo that the Rebbe had asked him to repeat many years
earlier. The orchestra stopped playing and the curtain was promptly lowered, and Meir was shown the exit door.
     With no job and no home, Meir joined a group of vagrant mendicants who drifted from town to town. As it happened,
one Shabbos he found himself in Tolna, the city of his youth. He joined the throng of chassidim who attended R’
Duvidl’s Shabbos tish, and of course, no one recognized the one-time child wonder. When the Rebbe asked someone to
sing one of the Shabbos songs, as was his weekly custom, Meir’s voice suddenly called out, “I will sing!” 
    To the grumblers, the Rebbe said, “Let the man sing. Perhaps the singing will be the rectification for his errant ways.”
    Meir began singing the liturgy which the Rebbe had asked him to repeat many years earlier, and both Meir and the
Rebbe wept with the rendition. Only afterwards did a few of the older chassidim recall the incident with the young choir
boy, and realized that the Tolna Rebbe’s words, “May this song be your salvation,” were prophetic.
    Meir was reunited with his Rebbe who took him under his wing. He remained in Tolna and became a sincere baal

teshuva. Shortly after that, he died, and R’ Duvid’l personally assumed the responsibility of saying Kaddish for him.

/,tzf ,gc ,ugnsv uk vph sutn
 vruva vnu     gggg""""hhhhzzzz    tttt""""rrrrddddvvvvunf 'vbav atrc ,ufck tka (zr ,ut 'cr vagn) 

'ofzugn thv wv ,uusj hf ucmg, ktu wudu ufc, ktu :(y 'j whnjb) trzg vuhma
htsuuc vza 'ohbubj,u vkp, lu,n hfck vbuufv ihta oharpnv urthc rcf

/,ukctu ,ukmg ,cajnk v,hv u,buuf tkt 'thv vcuy vsnu r,un
osh kg vfzbau 'kf iust hbpk iumrk ubh,ukhp, ukce,ha iumr hvhu     
/int 'ohrund ohehsm ka irpxc c,fhvku ';ux hkc ,uhnadu ,uhbjur ,ugpavk

if od 'kufh tuva ovk rrc,n ihtu khtuvu 'u,rucd ihrhfn uhv tku ,kufh uk
hf ,unutv usuv 'ogv sgc thcbv ,rh,g kkdc vbvu /hj tuva ovk rrc,n iht
jcak thcbv vfz ifku 'ohheu hj tuva ovk rrc,bu 'ihnkgk ohhjv v"cevk ah
unxrp,bu 'u,rucdu ubfkn ka u,kusd vgsub u,rh,g kkdc hf 'rcsv vz khcac
tbnjr k"t lfhpku 'hj una vkg,h v"cev hf ohhe,bu rrc,bu '.rtv ,umec
'rnukf 'wlhrcsc hb,hhjvw ibcr vhk harsu 'wlrcsfw rnta rjt whbt hj okutuw

/"whj hbta ,unutk rrc,b l,rh,g kkdca
w ;hxuvu    hhhhhhhhjjjjcccc    uuuubbbbhhhhccccrrrr'(oa) trndc t,ht" '(ckuk lrg ;ux 'wjnev sfw urpxc) w

hb,hhjv 'van 'vank v"cev rnta snkn 'ejmh r"t tcr rnt 'hbt hj okutuw
'wudu rcsc ubftw rntnc ohabgb ktrah uhv rcf l,khp, tkuk wp 'wlhrcsc
,hhv 'lhrcsc hb,hhjv abugv kuyhccu 'abugv ,kyhc l,khp, jufc v,tu
h,uhj oxrph hn 'h"bc ukyc,b ukhta ',unutv hbhgc ohheu hj hbta vchx
vcr,u 'h,ut ihrhfn uhv tk ,unutv hf 'kfv iustu ohheu hj h,uhvu 'okugc

 /",ntv kuyhcc vrhpfv,unut hbhgc lrhfvk hsf 'thv wlbgnkw ,buufa 'rtucnu
/l,ru,c exugu 'lh,uumn ohhenu 'lkkvnu 'lc jyucu ihntn hbta h"g 'okugv

wc arhp z"sgu     kkkk""""eeeeuuuummmmzzzz    ....hhhhaaaacccchhhhhhhhtttt    iiii,,,,bbbbuuuuvvvvhhhh    hhhhccccrrrrkkkk))))    wwwwaaaaccccssss    ,,,,uuuurrrrgggghhhh'iuatr ekj '
tuv 'okugv vzc aecn ostva vn kf hf" '(wufu ubhc, vznu v"s 's"h aurs
u,ut shry, tka hsf tuv 'raug aecn ot ',unhkav ihbe khcac kufv

/ubue ,gsn ostv vrhcgn ,uhbgw (:t"n ihcurhg) orntf 'wv ,sucgc ,uhbgv
ka uaurhp ihcvk ahs 'wufu lbgnk wufu ohhjk ubrfzw jxubv ,buuf vzu    
tkw hf 'ubumr ,uagk kfuba hsf 'tuvu 'wufu ohhj ubk i,h ukhcacs 'wlbgnkw
',unhkav ,t ,ubeku u,uuhg ie,k kfuh hj ostva inz kfu 'wv-h ukkvh oh,nv
vzv okugc ohcuy ohagnu vru,c ,jt vga vphw (z"h ws ,uct) k"z orntfu

wc rthc ifu /"wufu wtcv okug hhj kfnoooohhhh,,,,hhhhggggkkkk    vvvvbbbbhhhhcccc,cak wu aurs 'wt ekj) w
ubhycn vhvh vf tkv 'u,hgrn itm ubjbt odu" '(wufu ubjbt odu v"s 'vcua,
'ubhck ubhc ostv ;xthv ,g tuv vzv inzv ratk hf 'vktv ohhjv ,khtac
,uumn ,ucrvku 'u,uuhg ie,k vmrhu 'u,unhkan rxj tuv vnf unmgc cuajk
'ohhjv ktab if kg 'vnstv kg u,uhv hnh kf tkt if ,uagk kfuh tku 'y"gnu
ohrun ubt lht kf,xvu /wufu uscgku wv ,uumnc exg,vk inz ubk vhvh ignk
ubrfzw ubhrntc 'vkp,v rga j,p 'ohhjv kg vbuatrv ub,ktac uz ub,buuf
'rntb ukhtf 'wohhj oheukt lbgnk ohhjv rpxc ubc,fu 'ohhjc .pj lkn ohhjk
'ohnh lrutk ohhjk ubc,f,u ubrfz,a ';eu, kfc l,uekt hbp ohkjn ubt vbv
vcuyvu vjnavu dubg,vn ubk gsuba vnk 'ubnmg lrumk uz ub,aec iht lt
hsf 'wufu lbgnkw 'a"ak thv ub,buufu ub,hkf, kf tkt '.rt hkg ubhnh ,ucrc

 /wufu ohhjv h"g tkt vzk ouen ihta 'lbumr ,uagku lscgk
wc c,f ifu     ....gggguuuuhhhh    ttttkkkkpppp'ihuufh ;udv hhj kg odu" '(vbav atr lrg ;ux) w

'(vnab jur apb-) i"rb iueh, ohkavku utruc ,t sucgk hsf ,uhjk vmura
hhj kg stn aeck lhrm uz vbuuf kgu 'urucgc v"cevk xgfu rgm tvh tka
vhvh vzu 'wc"vugv hhj kfn z"vugc y"gnu vru,c ,jt vga vphw hf ';udv
vbak vfzba okug truc ubfzhu /"wufu lbgnk wufu ohhjk ubrfzw urnutc u,buuf
/"ohhj ohvkt lbgnk" ,uhbjurv ,t ana, rat ,uhnadc odu ',uhbjurc vcuy

euzhjk vnutn i,ub tuv ihta sugc 'exgc vua ;,ua ,uhvk .pj tuva tkt
crv ,t ,jek v,uthb ;uxca sg 'vckc vrvrvu vfkv lf /,up,uav
'rag,bu rzj obuc wra icunf /vuac ohjuurv ,t ovhbhc eukjku 'w;,uawf
ucr uk chav 'grt rat kf ,t uk jxu wvzujwv ucr ka uase iugnk ca ratfu
lka ,uhfcvu ,ukhp,v lt ',nhhe,n vrhzdv ohnav in vrhzd ahaf hf 'kusdv

/wukgbb tk ,ugns hrgaw hf 'vrhzdv ,t ugre
vn 'ost kf ,t ohbs ovca ukt ohnhcu ',ugns ka ojuf ksud vzn ohtur     

    k c,rrrruuuuyyyyvvvv;hxuvk ubeh,u" '(c"pe, whx 'vbav atr ,ufkv 'ohhj jrut) 
'j"h ktezjh) ch,fs 'vrhfz iuak kpub ohhjc hf 'wohhjk ubrfzw idn ,frcc
tk vag rat uhgap kf /wudu uh,tyj kfn cuah hf garvuw (c"fu t"f oheuxp

uuuukkkk    uuuurrrrffffzzzzhhhhhhhh (uk rfzhh rat-) vag rat u,esmc 'vvvvhhhhjjjjhhhh'ovrctc vrhfz ch,fu 'w
(ung ,rf rat u,hrc 'ubhhv-) uase rcs ,t rfz hfw (c"n v"e ohkhv,) ch,fs

 /idnc vrhfz ubeh, lfhpk 'wuscg ovrct ,t
wc arhpu     ;;;;xxxxuuuuhhhh    ,,,,hhhhccccubt vbav atrcu 'ohhj ovrctc cu,f ukhtf huvu" 'w

ubeh, 'ovrct ,frc thva idn ,frcc lfhpk 'ohhjv kg kkp,vk ihfhrm
/wohhjk ubrfzw vc ohrnut ubt ifku 'vrhfz ,khnc ohhjv kg kkp,vk

 c,f vbvu     rrrruuuuyyyyvvvvohrnutu 'kkp,vk (,cac-) ihsnugu" '(j"xr whx ahr j"ut) 
crf tksu 'gurhd tkcu ,pxu, tkc 'kujv ,unhcf oav ,auseu ,urucdu ,uct
vmr 'lf idnc rnut vjbnu ;xunu ,hrjau ,hcrgc ihc ,caca 'c,fa orng

 /"wufu idnu ghaunu rzug lkn 'vcvtc una ignk 'vjubnk ovhbck ,ca kjbvu
 rtcnu     jjjj""""ccccvvvvvhv tku wufu kjbvu vmr rnuk ;hxuv orng crs cd kg ;tu" '

hnb tfvu 'grud ;hxunv kfws (/y"f ihrsvbx wg) ik tnhhe 'ouen kfn 'grud
wdc uhfrm kutak ihtws (/sk ,ufrc) k"z ubh,ucr urnta vn kg rcugs 'grud
hfrms ogyn vcua, hnh ,ragc wufu ohhjk ubrfz ihphxuns d"gts 'w,ubuatr
vk ah ubrfzs uz vktas iuhf 'hbta o,v 'wufu ,ubuatr wdc ;t ihktua ohcr
'wufu wuscg ovrct ,t uase rcs ,t rfz hfw rntba 'ovrct kmt ,ufhha
ohnhv uktc ihbushb okugv habt kfu 'ihs txf kg cauh v"ceva 'vzk ;rumnu
wdc ;t o,uhj kg kutak ktrah kfk tuv kusd lrum if otu ',unh hnu vhjh hn

/"wufu ovhbck ,ca kjbvu vmrws uz vpxuvc if ihta vnu 'wufu ,ubuatr
wc kct   vvvvnnnnffffjjjj    llllaaaannnnkg c,fa 'rjt iputc cahh (vfrcv ,tzu ,arp ahr) w

shdn-wudu rhgan jrzu tc hbhxn wv 'rnthu" '(wc texhp oa) hrpxc t,hts tv
ujcac j,pa sg vkhj, ktrah ka ofrmk j,p tk van j,pafa 'cu,fv
ka ofrmc j,p f"jtu 'wudu jrzu tc hbhxn wv 'rnthuw rntba 'wufu ouen ka
ohnfj ubeh,a vrag vbuna ;tu 'wudu lkn iuruahc hvhuw rntba ktrah
sg vkhj, ktrah ka ofrmc uj,p tk 'ohkkp,n ktrah hbc uvha ohbuatrv
kg c,fu '"wufu trubvu ruchdv kusdv k-tvw rntba 'ouen ka ujcac uj,pa
rpxc ubc,fu wufu ohhjk ubrfzw ,"hagc ohrnut ubta vnu" 'wvnfj lanwv lf
tkw (z"h u"ye ohkhv,) sus rnta unfu ',"hav jcak tuv kufv 'wufu ohhjv

 v-h ukkvh oh,nv',ja kt h,src hnsc gmc vnw '(wh wk 'oa) rnut tuv ifu 'wudu
/wohhj oheukt lbgnk ohhjv rpxc ubc,fuw rnt vzku 'wl,nt shdhv rpg lsuhv

 rthca vn lrs kg ,tzu    iiiiuuuuttttdddd    oooohhhhxxxxbbbb    uuuubbbbhhhhccccrrrr(/c"k ,ufrc) k"z orntn ,t 
v"cev rntu 'ohkdrnv vagn grhta ,gcuw 'k"zu 'wlrcsc hb,hhjv vanw
uhrcs kkfc rntu 'osgc vkhp,c oukav uhkg thcbv adhb 'u,nutk shnavk
,t shnan tuv ot hfu 'rchs ,nt hf v"cev gsha hpku 'wudu wv ,kufh h,kcnw
ush vrme hf uhkg urnth ,unutv 'igbf .rt ,t uhbpk acuf ubhtu rcsnc ogv
kche lfhpk 'uhbc hbpn oardku ohfkn t"k sdbf sungk kufh ubhtu ujuf aa,u

 h,jkxw rntu uk r,gbu 'osgc u,khp,llllrrrrccccssssffffhj okutuw if rjt uk rntu 'w
ihta ohrnut ,unutv uhv ogk shnav ukhta htsuuca 'uthcbk ghsuv lfcu 'whbt
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     In June 1941, as the Nazi killing machine advanced toward the city of Telz, Lithuania, the famous Telz Yeshivah was
divided into a number of groups who fled in all different directions. One group of forty-eight students made it as far as
the Lithuanian-Russian border, before a majority of them - thirty-two students in all - had a change of heart, and turned
back. The remaining sixteen boys continued onward and escaped over the border, hopping into the open boxcar of a
freight train heading deep into the Russian hinterland, with little more than the clothes on their backs and a prayer on
their lips. Unfortunately, those who went back didn’t survive the war.  
     During the six years of their miraculous survival in the Siberian wilderness - quite often they were forced to flee from the
pursuing Russian Army and secret police - the group of sixteen made sure to set aside considerable time each day to study
from a lone tractate of Talmud that they had with them. They also shared the one pair of Tefillin that they had brought along.

Two of the leaders of the group, R’ Chaim Stein ZT”L and Rabbi Meir Zelig Mann Z”L of Cleveland, Ohio, were
young twenty-year-old bochurim at the time. Rabbi Mann kept a meticulous diary of the day-to-day events, struggles, and
miracles - and even a log of which page of the Talmud they studied. R’ Chaim also kept a diary in which he recounted the
various Torah topics that the group studied each and every day, and exactly where and when they studied them. Both
diaries are remarkable for their clear and precise detail, opening up a window into the lives of the yeshivah refugees on
the run in the Siberian wasteland. Both diaries recount the following incident which occurred during their escape.
     As Rosh Hashana was quickly approaching, the group became anxious, desperately hoping to fulfill the mitzvah of
hearing the shofar blown on the holy day. Realistically speaking, though, they knew they had very little chance of
obtaining such a prized object in the thick of the Siberian forest. Much prayer and Torah study, including reviewing
Hilchos Shofar carefully, and readying themselves for the mitzvah, yielded results. Amazingly, on Erev Rosh Hashana, a
Russian vagabond, peddling, among other things, ram horns, suddenly appeared in the forest. The excited boys bartered
some of their valued stash of tobacco and obtained a set of horns. They then proceeded to boil one of the horns to help
loosen the bone that is attached to the inside of the horn. This would allow the bone to slide out creating a usable shofar. To
their utter dismay, the horn cracked during the procedure, thus invalidating the shofar’s use for the upcoming holiday. 
     They still had the other horn to work on. However, it was getting late; sunset and the start of Rosh Hashana was fast
approaching and the stubborn bone would not budge!
     It was a delicate procedure and it couldn’t be rushed. They had already ruined one horn. All afternoon they worked on
the horn, and amongst some of the boys, despair was setting in. Finally, just mere moments before the holiday was to
begin, Yisroel Meir Karnovitz, a member of the group, used a piercing iron to jar the bone loose. They hollowed out the
inside of the horn, tested the shofar to see that it was in good condition, and thankfully found it to be working! These
starving, deprived and forlorn teenagers, spontaneously joined hands in the darkening Russian forest and began to sing and
dance, for they knew that wherever they were, Hashem would hear their shofar and answer their plea for life and survival.
     The sequel to this story is told by R’ Meir Zelig’s son, Shmuel Yaakov. Sixty years later, in the Telshe Yeshivah in
Wickliffe, Ohio, a young man approached R’ Meir Zelig several minutes before the Yom Tov of Rosh Hashana was to
begin, and introduced himself as the grandson of R’ Yisroel Meir Karnovitz. R’ Meir Zelig was so taken aback when he
realized that it was precisely sixty years to the day, to the hour, and to the very few minutes before sunset since the fateful
moment that this young man’s grandfather had finished the procedure to ready the shofar for use in the Siberian wilderness!
     By the way.... who was this mysterious horn peddler? Well, it seems that he was the same mysterious individual who
boarded a railroad car R’ Chaim and Rabbi Mann were riding in to escape Russian authorities, and without any
explanation, offered to sell them candles on the night of Chanukah. They sincerely believed it was Eliyahu Hanavi, who
comes to aid the Jewish people in mysterious ways and who will be the one to herald the future Redemption with the
sounding of the great shofar of Moshiach; may that day come speedily and in our days.

   What would the High Holy days be like without an amazing story from R’ Levi Yitzchok of Berditchev ZT”L, who
lived some two hundred years ago? His fame spread throughout Poland and the neighboring areas as a miracle-worker

whose love of Hashem, His holy Torah and the Jewish people was unlimited. 
     So .... the Berditchev community was aghast when one year, on Rosh Hashana, as R’ Levi Yitzchok slowly walked
up to the bima (podium) to begin the Mussaf prayers, he suddenly began weeping profusely and pulled a long braid of

blond hair from his pocket. He held the lock of hair high in the air for several moments, and mumbled something. The
congregation watched in great anticipation as the Rav finally laid the braid on the table before him, and began the Tefilah. 
     When he finished he was beaming with joy and later at the holiday meal, when one of his pupils got up the courage to

 ///rufz, ohnjrc ouhv ugrzk ejmh ,shegu(;xun ,khp,)
     A large portion of the avodah of Rosh Hashana deals
with Zichronos - Remembrances. What do we remember

and what do we wish the Master of the World to recall?
The Akeidas Yitzchok - the earth-shattering event that
never quite took place in the days of our forefathers,
Avraham and Yitzchok. It is interesting to note, that
although volumes have been written on the profundity and
sheer magnitude of the Akeidah, it would seem that there
have been even greater acts of mesiras nefesh in the
historical background of the Jewish nation. For example,
Moshe Rabbeinu said, “Erase me from Your book (the

Torah),” if Hashem would not take pity on the Jewish
people and eradicate them. We have Chana, who watched
as her seven sons were brutally killed before her very eyes,
rather than bow to idols. The Ger Tzedek, Avraham ben
Avraham, was burned at the stake rather than renounce his
new-found religion. And the millions upon millions of
“simple” Jews who underwent horrific upheavals in world
history, sanctifying Hashem’s Name by making the ultimate
sacrifice, both for themselves and their children. There have
been so many awesome acts of devotion to Hakadosh

Boruch Hu and His Torah - too numerous to specifically
identify - so why do we implore Hashem to only remember
the Akeidah, more than any other act of mesirus nefesh?
     The Alter from Slabodka, R’ Nosson Tzvi Finkel
ZT”L, provides a clear understanding into the purpose of
our avodah on Rosh Hashana. The posuk tells us that when
Avraham Avinu went to the Akeidah with his son Yitzchok,
“He woke up early in the morning.” rc)(d-cf ,hat  The
sages derive from here the importance of Zerizus, rushing
to the performance of a mitzvah. In fact, the whole reason
why we do Bris Milah (circumcision) first thing in the
morning is based on this action of our Patriarch Avraham.
     But there is something greater, deeper, that we can
learn from this posuk. Avraham woke up in the morning -
which means he was sleeping! How could a father sleep
the night before he knows he will kill his son? Can we
fathom the level of emotion that must have been going
through Avraham’s mind - how many incomprehensible
and turbulent thoughts would be going through our minds
the night before we would be required to do such an act?
And yet, Avraham slept. Why? Because he didn’t doubt
his mission, his emunah and faith in the word of the
Almighty G-d was absolute! He knew that he was

following the command of Hashem - no matter what.
What was there to think about? Therefore, he had no
reason to worry or fret and he could sleep the night before

because he knew he was performing the will of Hashem.
    The lesson of the Akeidah is that in order to fully accept
the sovereignty of Hakadosh Boruch Hu, we must give

hgh the sovereignty of Hakadosh Boruch Hu, we must

ourselves over to His will - no questions asked! The
self-sacrifice of Avraham Avinu - and Yitzchok for that
matter - was that they could do this act without the slightest

reservation since they fully trusted Hashem and knew that
what He asked was what they must do. Of course, there
have been so many acts of sacrifice in our long and bloody
history. Yet, can we say that they were performed with the
same level of calm confidence and unwavering submission
that Avraham and Yitzchok had? For this reason, on Rosh

Hashana, the day we crown our king and accept upon
ourselves the ohna ,ufkn kug - Yoke of Heavenly

Sovereignty, we rely on the memory of the Akeidah for our
salvation, reminding Hashem that it is to this awesome
objective of absolute faith that we, the descendants of
Avraham and Yitzchok Avinu, subscribe to forever.
(Heard from Rabbi Dr. Abraham J. Twerski Shlit’a)

//// lhekt wv sg ktrah vcua(sh gauv 'vcua ,cak vrypv)      
    The role and function of the holy day of Shabbos

incorporates two general components. A person must
elevate himself to the glorified level of Shabbos, to its
height of spirituality, tcv okug ihgn - a “taste” of the World
to Come. Furthermore, one’s heart and soul must turn to
Hashem on this holiest of days when we receive an
additional soul (vrh,h vnab) from above. One must lift
himself above the mundane and transform his entire
essence into a spiritual being.
    Teshuva - Repentance, on Shabbos is a result of this
spiritual upliftment. In truth, every Shabbos provides us the
opportunity to return to Hashem; how much more so on
Shabbos Shuva, this very special Shabbos of Repentance.
     R’ Dovid Kviat ZT”L (Succas Dovid) warns us that
we must follow the words of halacha on this unique day of
rest. Chacham Rabbeinu Chaim Vital ZT”L famously
writes in the name of the Ariza’l, that each of the seven
days of the week between Rosh Hashana and Yom Kippur

is an opportunity to regret our sins that were done on those
days. It follows, therefore, that this Shabbos is a time to be
especially careful with the laws of Shabbos and the
mitzvah to make this day holy. By working on this, we may
atone for our lack of respect or transgression of the
Shabbos throughout the year. The yetzer hara (evil
inclination) is aware of the great powers of this Shabbos

Shuva, and he tempts us to speak about everyday matters

and the like, even while praying. (This is a terrible sin, for
our children watch us and learn that this is the correct way
to pray!) We ask Hashem to “seal the lips of those who

prosecute against us.” Hashem will answer us and “seal

his lips” if we keep our mouths sealed from idle talk while
praying. The world stands in the merit of those who refrain

from speaking when tempted to do so.
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 wufu ogv hbztc ,tzv vrhav hrcs kf ,t rcshu van tchu(sn-ck ubhztv)

     EDITORIAL AND INSIGHTS
    ON THE WEEKLY MIDDAH...

    As the High Holy days are upon us, and we hope and
pray with all our hearts for a good and sweet year, it is
imperative that we understand what it is that we are
praying for. If not, we are likely to miss the point of the
entire experience. If the preparation for Pesach is to scrub
our homes and rid ourselves of chometz so that during the
holiday we will be completely chometz-free, then the
month of Elul, which is the preparation for Rosh Hashana,
is the time to rid us of our sins so that we become sin-free,
in order to receive a favorable judgment on the Yom Hadin. 

    But let us understand why we need to get rid of our sins
in order to receive a favorable judgement and why Elul is
the necessary preparation. "kukt" stands for, “I am to my

Beloved and my Beloved is to me.” This is referring to our
relationship with Hashem. If this is the preparation for
judgment, then shouldn’t Elul stand for, “I am to my

Judge and my Judge is to me”? The answer is no because
we must understand what the judgment is about. It’s about
LOVE. Elul is all about Love, Rosh Hashana is all about
our love and loyalty to Hashem our King, Yom Kippur is
all about Hashem’s love for us as He cleanses and purifies
our souls, and Sukkos is the reciprocal love, the ultimate
love-relationship between the Jewish people and Hashem.   

    Like a husband and wife who sometimes disagree and

cause estrangement and friction in their relationship, they

need only to express their love to each other and the cold

and distant feelings immediately turn into a warm and close

ause v,tu /whukkv rusu rusk iuhm lhekt okugk wv luknh
 /// tb k-e ktrah ,ukv, cauh(ohtrub ohnh ,khp,)

     Our sages tell us that Rosh Hashana is not a day when
we bombard Hashem with our “wish list” for the
upcoming year. This holy day is not about what we need
for the coming year, but how we can crown the Almighty
as the King of all Kings. But what about Teshuva? Is it a
day of Teshuva? On the one hand, we do not say Selichos

and avoid all reference to sins on this day; on the other
hand, we recite long supplications and blow the shofar,
which is very much tied to Teshuva. And Rosh Hashana is
also listed as the first two days of Aseres Yimei Teshuva

(Ten Days of Repentance). So is it a day of Teshuva or is it
just a day to coronate our King in the New Year?

       R’ Moshe Shmuel Shapiro ZT”L says that indeed
Rosh Hashana is a day of Teshuva, but a special kind of
Teshuva. On Yom Kippur we spend the entire day

repenting for each and every one of our aveiros; not so on
Rosh Hashana. The Rambam says that the blast of the

FROM THE WELLSPRINGS OF  
 R' GUTTMAN - RAMAT SHLOMO

connection. Hashem, our Beloved Husband, Father, King,
Protector, Judge, is really everything to us - and what is it
that He wants from us? He wants our hearts, He wants our
closeness and our LOVE. For this reason Teshuvah is so
important. It is not that we are afraid of a harsh judgment,
scared to incur Hashem’s wrath upon us. That is not why
we do Teshuvah. We repent for our sins so that they will be
erased in order to remove the barriers that are caused by
our sins so that we can truly be close to Hashem. This is
why Teshuvah out of fear removes the sin. It breaks the
barrier between us and Hashem, but Teshuvah out of
LOVE actually turns the sin into a mitzvah, for we have not
only removed the barrier, we have truly created a bond of
love with Hashem. That is the power of a mitzvah and that is
the purpose of Teshuvah. In fact, this is the purpose of life.
     R’ Yechezkel Sarna ZT”L writes that years ago
people came close to Hashem first through fear, and then
through love. But in our generation we must concentrate

ONLY ON LOVE. We must solidify our relationship with
Hashem by opening our eyes to see His goodness in our
lives and by accepting what He gives us with happiness.
When we feel His love to us and express our love to Him,
He joyously covers our sins with love, as it says, kf kg"
"vcvtc vxf, ohgap. And then, on the great day of
judgment, with a burst of His abundant love, Hashem will
sign and seal His beloved people - Klal Yisroel - in the
book of life, filled with a year of joy, success, good health,
parnassah, nachas, gezunt (ipd)... and so much love!

shofar is to awaken us from our slumber and remind us
that Hashem is our creator and we mustn’t sleep through
life indulging in all the wasteful pleasures of this world.
We need to peer deeply into our hearts and change our
outlook. Whereas Yom Kippur is the time to repent for all
our actual sins, Rosh Hashana is when we repair our
character and our outlook on life. We need to repent for
our anger, hatred, jealousy, greed, lust, desire, and so on,
says the Rambam (Teshuva 7:3). Rosh Hashana is a day to
reflect on the year that was and to chart a course for the
New Year. Once we’ve made that change over the next ten
days, we can then focus on the details. We assess the actual

damage and make repairs. 
    On Rosh Hashana we don’t need Viduy and all the
outward manifestations of Teshuva. We need deep and

honest contemplation. We need to recognize who is the
Boss, who created the world, and what our job is. This is our
Teshuva on the first day of the year and we begin by crowning

our King and pointing our eyes and thoughts towards him.
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ask him what had happened, he explained. “Weeks before Yom Tov, I had a foreboding feeling that the coming year
would be one filled with destruction, misery and unspeakable tragedies for the Jewish people. I spoke with some
Rabbanim and they agreed with my assessment, especially R’ Boruch’l of Mezibuz. We were very worried and we
agreed to devote all our energies, day and night, to fasting and prayer. Try as we did, nothing seemed to help. It was
obvious that it was out of our hands. The Jewish people needed a miracle of great salvation.”
     R’ Levi Yitzchok looked off into the distance, his eyes aflame. “Yesterday, the day before Rosh Hashana, I could not

sit still. I was restless and I feared for the harsh decrees that were soon to come. I needed to go outside and so I left my house
and began to walk. My feet took me to the poorest section of town, where I walked aimlessly along until I noticed a house in
the Jewish section that seemed to be calling to me. Without knowing why, I knocked on the door and a woman answered,
but when she saw me she almost fainted. She began moaning and weeping uncontrollably as though she had been fearing
my arrival. It took her quite some time to settle down. Finally, she sat down, stopped crying and began to speak.  
    “She told me a tragic story. She and her parents had lived on land rented from the local Poritz (Baron). They managed
to pay the rent and eke out a meager living by milking cows and selling the milk and cheese to nearby farmers, but things
were not easy. Then, when she was sixteen years old, tragedy struck. Her parents fell ill and several months later they
both passed away.  Suddenly, she was alone with no money and diminished prospects. All this time, there had been little
income so there were many debts to repay, and she was soon facing the prospect of losing her home as well.
    “With little choice, she turned to the Poritz himself to plead her case. Perhaps he would show mercy to her plight and
allow her some time to get back on her feet. But the moment she was ushered into the Poritz’s palatial estate, she knew

something was wrong. As soon as he saw her, he transformed into an animal right before her very eyes. He began to
snort lustfully and his face became flush with passion as he stood up and rushed towards her. Frightened, she withdrew
and retreated to the door, preparing to run away. At that precise moment, the Poritz got hold of himself and changed his
tune. He stood back now, relaxing his posture. Slowly, he sat down in his armchair and explained to her in as soothing a
voice he could muster, how he was offering her luxury and comfort with servants and excitement instead of being a
lowly Jewess with no future. He pointed out to her that all of the young ladies in the town would jump at such an offer;
how fortunate she was to have found favor in his eyes. All he asked for was her hand in marriage .....” 
     R’ Levi Yitzchok’s face contorted with pain. “The young girl had stopped running when the Poritz had calmed down
and she listened to his offer. But she was not interested. She was a proud Jew and he was a lustful beast. Without another
word, she turned on her heels and began to walk away. When it was obvious to the Poritz that she was not impressed
with his suggestions, he stood up and said, ‘Wait, please don’t leave. At least allow me to touch your hair. Just one caress
and I will waive your debts and give you the next three years rent at half price.’ And saying this, he suddenly stepped
forward and, as she turned her head away from him, he grabbed her hair in his two hands lustfully. 
    “Disgusted, she bolted out the door. She ran and ran until she could run no more. When she finally reached her
dilapidated hovel, she felt so humiliated that she was not able to sleep all that night. The next morning instead of cashing
in on the Poritz’s promise, she took a scissors, cut off her hair, packed a bag and ran off, never to return again. She found
a job in a different city as a housemaid and worked for several years until she got married. This was several years ago.
Last year, her husband passed away and she felt that perhaps the foul caress of the Poritz had something to do with it.” 
     R’ Levi Yitzchok continued, “After she finished telling me her story yesterday, I assured her that this was certainly
not true and asked her anxiously if perhaps she still had some of her shorn hair with her. She gave me a lock of her hair.
This morning, before beginning the Mussaf prayer, I held it up and wept before Hashem. ‘Master of the Universe,’ I said,
‘If You have any doubt who Your people are, then just look at this lock of hair. A poor, orphan girl gave up a life of
fortune and comfort, in order to be Your servant! Now, Hashem, You must have mercy on us and be our King!’”
    Beaming from ear to ear, R’ Levi Yitzchok announced, “And it worked! The heavenly decree has been annulled!”

    It was well known that the Rebbe of Tolna, R’ Duvid’l Twerski ZT”L, was very fond of music. Not only did he have
a beautiful voice, but he enjoyed and appreciated listening to singers who understood the art of music. Many of the most
renowned cantors of the day would visit the Tolna court, and regale the Rebbe with their cantorial masterpieces. 

    The famous cantor, Nisi Belzer, occasionally led the tefillos in Tolna. In Nisi Belzer’s choir was a young boy by the
name of Meir, who had been orphaned from his father, a devoted Tolna chassid, at an early age. Meir was very musical
and had an unusually sweet voice, and Cantor Belzer relied on him for major solo renditions. However, Meir had a wild

streak, and as happens all too often with orphans lacking a father to discipline them, he was quite the mischievous lad. 
ju lock of hair. A poor, orphan girl gave up  


