


2 BEIS MOSHIACH

Yossi: The taxi stopped with the squeal 
of brakes right near the shul. The doors 
quickly opened and out came Simcha 
with his perpetual smile. It was close to 
mincha time and the last rays of the sun 
were already starting to make their way 
toward the horizon, which is why Simcha 
was rushing toward the shul.

But after a few steps, Simcha turned 
around, went back to the taxi driver who 
was still there, and said something to him. 
From where I was standing, it was impossible 
to hear what they said but I could see the 

driver undo his seat belt and follow Simcha 
into the shul.

The odd pair entered the shul and I 
quickly followed to see what the taxi driver 
was looking for in the shul. Or had he gone 
in to daven mincha with us? My guess wasn’t 
far off. Simcha hadn’t forgotten to do mivtza 
tefillin with the taxi driver and the driver, 
Jackie, was happy to do so.

Not much time remained until sunset 
which is why Simcha moved quickly. He 
took a pair of tefillin from one of the closets, 
unrolled the straps, pulled out the boxes and 
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a moment before Jackie began to 
say the bracha, Simcha reacted 
like someone bitten by a snake 
and took the tefillin off of him.

Jackie was practically offended 
but Simcha quickly explained that 
those tefillin were Rabeinu Tam.

“So? Rabeinu Tam doesn’t let 
me use his tefillin?”

Simcha did not have time for 
lengthy explanations; sunset 
was approaching with giant 
steps. It was only after Jackie 
had put on Rashi tefillin that 
Simcha explained that there 
are two types of tefillin. The 
explanation was long and interesting and 
we have the pleasure of writing it up for 
you here.

Mendy: First of all, we should know who 
“Rabeinu Tam” is, whose name is mentioned 
with reverence till today. Rabeinu Tam is 
how Rabbi Yaakov ben Meir of Ramerupt, 
France was known. He was born about 900 
years ago and his mother was Yocheved, 
daughter of Rashi. He was one of the great 
Jewish sages of the Rishonim, one of the 
giants of the Baalei Tosafos, author of many 
sefarim, the younger brother of Rashbam, 
Rivam and the uncle of Ri HaZakein.

R’ Yaakov’s reputation spread in many 
lands as an enormous Torah scholar, sharp 
and proficient in all the secrets of the Torah. 
All the sages sent him questions. He led a 
yeshiva in his town and hundreds of students 
gathered to learn from him.

Yossi: Rabeinu Tam was acknowledged 
as one of the two greatest Baalei Tosafos 
and as a leader of the generation. He made 
enactments for his generation and generations 
that followed and added to the enactments 

o f 
Rabeinu Gershom, 
the Meor HaGolah, 
and strengthened 
them.

A miracle is 
associated with him. 
On the second day 
of Shavuos, Crusaders – Christians who 
decided to conquer Israel and pillaged and 
murdered hundreds of thousands of Jews on 
their travels – descended on Ramerupt. The 
hooligans entered his home, robbed him, 
ripped a Sefer Torah and tried to kill him. He 
was knifed five times in the head and then 
a nobleman came along who convinced the 
murderers to leave him alone.

His many comments on the Gemara, 
including numerous chiddushei halacha are in 
the peirush of Tosafos to the Gemara familiar 
to us. His main work is Sefer HaYashar which 
are chiddushim and teshuvos in halacha. 

Mendy: Okay, you’re probably asking, 
but what are Rabeinu Tam tefillin?

There are four main views about the order 
of the parshiyos (scrolls) in tefillin. The well-
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known ones are Rashi and Rabeinu Tam. 
The halacha follows Rashi which is why all 
Jews put on “regular” tefillin called Rashi 
tefillin. In the Alter Rebbe’s Shulchan Aruch 
it says, “every G-d fearing person will follow 
both views and have two pairs of tefillin and 
put them on.”

Actually, it is not a disagreement between 
Rashi and Rabeinu Tam but a much older 
disagreement. However, since Rashi paskened 
according to one view and Rabeinu Tam 
according to the other view, it has become 
accepted to call the disagreement by their 
names.

Yossi: What’s the difference, you want to 
know? Here goes:

According to 
Rashi, the order 
of the parshiyos 
in tefillin is: 
Kadeish, V’Haya 
Ki ,  Shema, 
V’Haya Im 
S h a m o a . 
According to 
Rabeinu Tam, 

the order of the parshiyos is: Kadeish, 
V’Haya Ki, V’Haya Im Shamoa, Shema.

According to pnimiyus ha’Torah, in 
order to put on Rabeinu Tam tefillin, extra 
sanctity is needed which is why, in many 
communities, their custom is to start putting 
them on only after marriage. In Chabad, 
previously the practice was to start putting 
on Rabeinu Tam tefillin only when the Rebbe 
personally said to do so. On Purim 5736, 
the Rebbe instructed that everyone should 
start putting them on from bar mitzva and 
even before that, when a boy starts putting 
on tefillin. 

Mendy: The custom is not to daven the 
entire davening with Rabeinu Tam tefillin but 
to put them on after the davening, without 
a bracha, and to read the Shema, Kadeish, 
and V’Haya Ki Yiviacha.

It is best to put on Rabeinu Tam tefillin 
right after davening since then there is a 
connection between the bracha said on the 
Rashi tefillin and the tefillin of Rabeinu Tam 
on which we do not say a bracha. If this 
wasn’t possible, it can be done throughout 
the day.

Yossi: It’s good to know that 
there are additional views about 
preparing and writing the tefillin. In 
other words, aside from the views 
of Rashi and Rabeinu Tam, there are 
the views of the Raavad and the 
Shimusha Rabba. These views also 
differ in the order of the parshiyos; 
the change is only in the tefillin of the 
head. But it is not accepted practice 
for all Jews to wear these every day.

The Rebbe uses four pairs and a few 
special Chassidim (“yechidei segula”) 
do so as well.■
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Mador kids

THE CONTRACT 
THAT WAS WORTH DIRT 

Reuven Gamliel is an earthworks 
contractor. He is responsible for planning 
and carrying out construction projects 
for land preparation. He spends his days 
moving large amounts of dirt or rocks, 
making roads, laying train tracks, and 
flattening the ground. He does this 
work with help from bulldozers, diggers, 
tractors, and dump trucks.

Reuven is in charge of workers and 
jobs all over Eretz Yisrael. One day, he 
noticed an interesting advertisement 
in the newspaper. The ad was from a 
company that needed help from an expert 
earthworks contractor. Anyone with 
experience could submit their price and 
application to the company with all their 
work details. They needed help with a 
yishuv in the south of Israel. Underground 

tunnels had to be dug and then covered 
over. It would be a lot of work. 

Reuven read the advertisement many 
times over, went through all the details, 
and found the job exciting. “I need to 
apply,” he thought. “This is a big job. 
I could make a lot of money. I’ve never 
had such an opportunity. It’s the deal of 
a lifetime!” 

Reuven contacted the office and applied 
for the job. They sent him a contract with 
the details of the job and the terms of 
how he would get paid. Reuven read the 
agreement again and again, and it all 
looked excellent. He had almost signed it 
when he suddenly remembered -

“I’m not signing on any deal without 
writing to the Rebbe. I’ve written to the 
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Rebbe in the past, and I will do so now 
too, even though it all looks fine.”

Reuven wrote a letter to the Rebbe and 
put it between the pages of a volume of 
Igros Kodesh. As always, he didn’t decide 
on his own; he asked a mashpia to look at 
the Rebbe’s letter and tell him what it said. 
Reuven asked Rabbi Gluckowsky, the Rav 
of the Chabad community in Rechovot, 
for help.

Rabbi Gluckowsky read the letter again 
and again. From the doubtful look on his 
face, it didn’t seem there was a bracha 
for the job.

“What does the Rebbe say?” asked 
Reuven, his heart beating faster.

“I don’t see a bracha from the Rebbe for 
this job, but what I do see is that you need 
to examine the contract very carefully.”

Reuven was very disappointed. Did 
this mean he would have to pass on 
this wonderful opportunity? He tried 
strengthening his trust in what the Rebbe 
said. “The Rebbe, no doubt, sees things 
we don’t see,” he repeated to himself.

Reuven returned home. He was very 
interested in the big and promising job, 
but from what the Rebbe wrote, it seemed 
that something was not so perfect with 
it. “I’ll look at the contract again,” he 
finally decided. “If I see that all is well, 
I’ll sign it.”

Feeling calmer, he sat down and opened 
the contract. He began reading it, word by 
word, carefully examining each paragraph, 
every line, every letter, including short 
lines and abbreviations. He did not miss 
a word.

“It’s all perfectly 
in order,” he said 
to himself. “There’s 
nothing problematic 
about it.”

Then, feeling sure 
of himself, he called 
the construct ion 
company’s office.

“I’m interested in 
the job,” he told them. 
“When can I come and 
sign the contract?”

The project manager 
was pleased and set a 
date for a meeting. 
They would both 
sign the contract and 
Reuven could start 
working.  

On the appointed day, he entered the 
building and sat in the manager’s office. 
After shaking hands and exchanging a 
few words, they got down to business: 
signing the contract.

Reuven knew the contract by heart 
since he had gone over it so many times 
at home. Now all he had to do was sign 
his name. 

He was thinking about all the money 
he was going to make. This was the deal 
of his life, and he was excited.

Then suddenly, at the very last moment 
before signing the contract, the Rebbe’s 
instruction to read it well came back to 
his mind.
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“One minute,” he said to himself. 
“Before I sign, I’m going to look this 
contract over again, even though I read 
it at home.” He put his pen down on the 
desk while the manager asked himself why 
Reuven was taking so long.

“I want to read what I’m signing,” 
Reuven explained and began reading, 
word by word.

Then, suddenly… he discovered a 
problem. It was a trick.

On the contract he was about to 
sign, a few words had been added: “The 
earthworks contractor will have to lay 
dirt on a long list of other areas around 
the worksite.” 

“What?!” shouted Reuven. “This is not 
the agreement you sent to me! You added 
this!”

Reuven angrily threw the contract on 
the desk and stormed out of the office 
before the shocked manager could stop 
him.

Reuven got into his car and tried to 
catch his breath. “The Rebbe saved me! If 
I’d taken this job and signed this contract, I 
would have lost so much money!” He never 
stopped thanking Hashem for sending the 
Rebbe, a leader in this generation, to save 
him from this disaster of a job.

“The Rebbe sees beyond what human 
beings can see,” he concluded. “How 
thankful we should be for meriting 
connection with the Rebbe.” 
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ַארּוְמֶגעקּוְקט, ֶזען ִצי ְס‘ִאיז ָדא ָאִריֶמעַלייט 
ָהאט  ַׁשָּבת,  ַזיין  צּו  ְוואּו  ִניט  ָהאְּבן  ָוואס 
ֶער ֵזיי ַאייְנֶגעַלאְדן אֹויף ֶדער ַאְכַסְנָיא, ָאט 
ֵזיי  ַאז  ַאייְנֶגעׁשַטאֶנען,  ִאיז  ֶער  ְוואּו  ָדאְרט 
ָדאְרט  ָהאְּבן  ֶחְׁשּבֹונֹו,  ַעל  ֵגיין  ַאִהְנצּו  ָזאְלן 
ִדי ְסעּוַדת ַׁשָּבת, אּון ֶגעֶווען ִּבְלבּוֵׁשי ַׁשָּבת - 
ִווי ַא ִאיד ֵגייט פּון ִמְקֶוה ֶעֶרב ַׁשָּבת ְלַאַחר 

ֲחצֹות.

ִּבְׁשַעת ְס‘ִאיז ֶגעקּוֶמען ָנאך ַקָּבַלת ַׁשָּבת 
אּון ִדי ַּגָּבִאים ָהאְּבן ֶגעָוואלט ַפאַנאְנֶדעְרֵטיְלן 
ִדי ָאִריֶמעַלייט אֹויף ַזיין ַׁשָּבת ַּביי ִדי ַּבֲעֵלי-

ָּבִּתים פּון ׁשָטאט - ָהאט ֵזיי ַאֶלע ֶגעֶעְנְטֶפעְרט, 
ַאז ֵזיי ָהאְּבן ׁשֹוְין ְוואּו צּו ַזיין ַׁשָּבת; ֶדער 

ַּבַעל-ֲעָגָלה ָהאט ֵזיי ַמְכִניס אֹוַרח ֶגעֶווען…

ַּבַעל- ֶדער  ִאיז  ׁשּול  פּון  ֵגייֶעְנִדיק  אּון 
ַאֶלע  ִמיט  ַׁשָּבת  ִּבְלבּוֵׁשי  ֶגעַגאְנֶגען  ֲעָגָלה 
ֶדער  אּון  אֹוְרִחים,  ַזְייֶנע  ִמיט  ִהּדּוִרים 
ַא  אּון  צּוַמִזיְק‘ֶטער  ַא  ֶגעַגאְנֶגען  ִאיז  ְּגִביר 
ְפַאְרְׁשִמיְרֶטער, ֵאייֶנער ַאֵליין צּו ִזי, ָווארּום 
ֵקיין אֹוֵרַח ָהאט ֶער ׁשֹוְין אֹויך ִניט ֶגעַהאט.

***

ְס‘ִאיז  ַאז  ָׁשָנה,  ְוֶעְׂשִרים  ֵמָאה  ְלַאַחר 

ֶדעם  פּון  ִּדין  ֶדער  ֶגעקּוֶמען 
ִלְפֵני  ְּגִביר  ִמיְטן  ַּבַעל-ֲעָגָלה 
ָהאט   - ַמְעָלה  ֶׁשל  ֵּבית-ִּדין 
ֶמען ָאְּפֶגעַּפְסֶק‘ְנט, ַאז ֵּבייֶדע 
ְנָׁשמֹות ָזאְלן ָנאכַאָמאל ַאָראּפ 
ָדא ְלַמָּטה, אּון ֶדער ַּבַעל-ֲעָגָלה 
ָזאל ֶדעָמאְלט ְמַמֵּלא-ַזיין ָאט ִדי 
ִמְצָוה פּון ”ָעזֹוב ַּתֲעֹזב ִעמֹו“, פּון 
ְּבָלאֶטע,  פּון  ָוואְגן  ַא  ַארֹויְסֶנעֶמען 
אּון ֶדער ְּגִביר ָזאל ְמַמֵּלא-ַזיין ִאין ֶדעם 
ִאיז  ָדאס  ָוואס  אֹוְרִחים,  ַהְכָנַסת  פּון  ִעְנַין 

ֶגעֶווען ַזיין ”עּוְבָדא“, ַזיין ִמְצָוה.

ַהְּגֻאָּלה  ַּבַעל  פּון  ִסּפּור  ֶדעם  ָּכאן  ַעד 
ְּבֵׁשם פּון ֶדעם ַאְלְטן ֶרִּבין.

***

אּון ָוואס ָדאס ֵהייְסט ”ְנָׁשמֹות ַהּתֹועֹות“ 
- ָדאס ִאיז ַפאְרְּבָלאְנדזֶׁשעט: ַא ִמְצָוה ָהאט 
ֶער  ָוואס  ֶּדערֹוְיף  ִמַּצד  ָאֶּבער  ֶגעָטאן,  ֶמען 
ָהאט ֶגעָטאן ֶדעם ְצֵווייְטנ‘ס ַא ִמְצָוה - ִאיז 
ִאין  ֶגעֶפעְלט  ָהאט  ִאים  ַּביי  ַזאְכן:  ֵּבייֶדע 
ְקֻדַּׁשת ַׁשָּבת, ַאף-ַעל-ִּפי ָוואס ַא ִמְצָוה ָהאט 
ִאים  ֶמען  ָהאט  ֶדעְרָנאך  אּון  ֶגעָטאן,  ֶער 
ָנאכַאָמאל  ְנָׁשָמה  ִדי  ַזיין   ַמְמִׁשי ֶגעַדַאְרפט 
ָדא ְלַמָּטה, ַאז ֶדער ְּגִביר ָזאל ְמַמֵּלא-ַזיין ִדי 
ַּבַעל- ֶדער  אּון  אֹוְרִחים,  ַהְכָנַסת  פּון  ִמְצָוה 

”ָעזֹוב  פּון  ִמְצָוה  ִדי  ְמַמֵּלא-ַזיין  ָזאל  ֲעָגָלה 
ַּתֲעזֹוִב“.

ָוואס ָאט ָדאס ִאיז ִווי ֶגעֶרעְדט ְפִריֶער 
ָאְּפֶלעְרנּוְנג  ַאן  אֹויך  ִאיז  ֶדערֹוְיף  ִאין  ִאיז 

ַפַאר ֶיעֶדעְרן פּון אּוְנז…

ַאֵליין  ִׂשיָחה  ִדי  ֶהעְרט 
ִדי  ְסֶקעְנט  ֶרִּבי‘ן!  פּון 

ַּבאר-ָקאד:

ִמצ
ַארֹוי
אּון ֶדער
ַה פּון  ִעְנַין 
” זיין געווען
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ִדי פַארבְּלָאנְדז‘ׁשֶעטֶע נְׁשָמוֹת
— א ַמֲעֶׂשה ֶדעְרֵצייְלט פּון ֶרִּבי‘ן ֶמֶל ַהָּמִׁשיַח אֹויף י“ב ַּתּמּוז ה‘תשכ“ד—

ַּתּמּוז  י“ב  פּון  ַפאְרְּבֶרענֶגען  ֶדעם  ִאין 
תש“ד - ִמיט ְצַווַאְנִציק ָיאר צּוִריק - ָהאט 
ֶדער ֶרִּבי, ֶדער ַּבַעל ַהִּׂשְמָחה, ֶדערֵצייְלט ַא 
ִסּפּור פּון ֶדעם ַאְלְטן ֶרִּבי‘ן, פּון ַּבַעל ַהַּתְנָיא, 
ָאְנֶגערּוְפן  ָדאס  ָהאט  אּון  ִעְנָין.  ֶדעם  ִאין 
ְנָׁשמֹות  ָדא  ְס‘ִאיז  ַאז   - ַהּתֹועֹות“  ”ְנָׁשמֹות 

ָוואס ֵזיי ְּבָלאְנְדְזֶׁשען. 

אּון ֶגעָזאְגט, ַאז ְמ‘ֶדעְרֵצְיילט ִאין ֶדעם 
ָנאֶמען פּון ֶדעם ַאְלְטן ֶרִּבי‘ן, ַאז ְס‘ִאיז ַאָמאל 
ַאְייְנקֹויְפן  אֹוְיף  ֶגעָפאְרן  ְּגִביר,  ַא  ֶגעָפאְרן 

ְסחֹוָרה.

אּון ָהאט מֹוִסיף-ֵּבאּור ֶגעֶווען, ַאז ֶיעֶנע 
ַצייְטן ִאיז ֶגעֶווען ֶדער ֵסֶדר, ַאז ֲאִפּלּו ְּגִביִרים, 
ַפאְרנּוֶמען   ִזי ָהאְּבן  ָוואס  ַאזֹויֶנע  ֲאִפּלּו 
ִמְּזַמן  ָוואס  ֶמעְרִניט  ֵזיי  ְפֶלעְגן  ִמְסָחר,  ִמיט 
ִלְזַמן - פּון ַצְייט-צּו-ַצְייט – ָפאְרן ַאְייְנקֹויְפן 
 ִזי צּו  צּוִריק  ָדאס  ְּבֶרענֶגען  אּון  ְסחֹוָרה, 
ַאְנֶּדעֶרער  ַאן  ָהאט  ֶדעְרָנאך  אּון  ַאֵהיים, 
ֶדעְרִמיט ֶגעַהַאְנְדלט, אּון ֶער ִאיז ֶגעֶזעְצן אּון 

ֶגעֶלעְרְנט.

ֶדער  ֶגעַהאט  ָהאט  ְּגִביר  ֶדער  ָאט  אּון 
ֵזיי  אּון  ַּבַעל-ֲעָגָלה,  ַזיין  ֶגעֶווען  ִאיז  ָוואס 

ַזייֶנען ֶגעָפאְרן ַאְייְנקֹויְפן ִדי ְסחֹוָרה.

***

אֹויְפן ֶוועג ִאיז ֶגעָוואְרן ֶעֶרב ַׁשָּבת, ָהאט 
ֶמען ִזי ָאְּפֶגעְׁשֶטעְלט ִאין ַא ְׁשֶטעְטל אֹוְיף 

ַזיין ָדאְרְטן ִּביז ִאיֶּבער ַׁשָּבת.

ֶדעְרָנאך ִאיז ֵּבייֶדע ַזייֶנען ַאֶועְקֶגעַגאְנֶגען 
ְּכִמְנַהג ִיְׂשָרֵאל צּו ֵגיין ִאין ִמְקֶוה טֹוֵבל ַזיין 

ִזי ֶעֶרב ַׁשָּבת.

ֵגייֶעְנִדיק צּוִריק, ָהאט ֶדער ְּגִביר — ֶער 
ִאיז ֶגעַגאְנֶגען ׁשֹוְין ִּבְלבּוֵׁשי ַׁשָּבת, ָנאך ֶדער 
ְטִביָלה — ָהאט ֶער ֶדערֶזען, ִווי ַאזֹוי ְס‘ְׁשֵטייט 
ַאן ֲעָגָלה, ַא ָוואְגן, ָוואס ִאיז ַאַריינֶגעזּוְנֶקען 
ֶדער  ָדאך  ִאיז  ֶדעָמאְלט  ָוואס  ְּבָלאֶטע.  ִאין 
ְמיַדַאְרף  ַאז  ִעמֹו“,  ַּתֲעֹזב  ”ָעֹזב  פּון  ִּדין 
 ַארֹויְסֶהעְלְפן ִּבְׁשַעת ַא ְצֵוויֶטער ֶגעִפיְנט ִזי
ָהאְּבן  ַדאְרף  ֶער  ָוואס  ּוַמָצב  ַמֲעָמד  ַא  ִאין 
אֹויף  צּוֶגעַגַאְנֶגען  ֶער  ִאיז  ְוֵעֶזר.  ְּדִריָׁשה  ַא 
ֶהעְלְפן ְׁשֶלעְּפן ֶדעם ָוואְגן פּון ֶדער ְּבָלאֶטע.

ִאין  ָרִגיל  ֶגעֶווען  ִניט  ִאיז  ֶער  ִווי  ַאזֹוי 
פּון  ָוואְגן  ֶדעם  ְׁשֶלעְּפן  פּון  ַאְרֶּבעט  ַאזֹויֶנע 
ַׁשָּבת  ִּבְלבּוֵׁשי  ָנאך  ֶגעֶווען  אּון  ְּבָלאֶטע, 
אֹויך ֶדערצּו - ִאיז ֶזעְלְּבְסטַפאְרְׁשֶטעְנדֶלעך, 
ָנאר  ֵווייִניק,  ָגאר  ֶער  ָהאט  ֶגְעָהאְלְפן  ַאז 
אּון  ַפאְרְׁשִמיְרט,   ִזי ֶער  ָהאט  ָנאך  ֶדערצּו 
ֶדעְרָנאך  ֶער  ִאיז  ַאזֹוי  אּון   ,ִזי ֶצעַמִזיק‘ט 
ְפַאְרְׁשִמיְרֶטער  ַא  ׁשּול  ִאין  ַאֶועְקֶגעַגאְנֶגען 

אּון ַא ַצעְמִזיק‘ֶטער.

פּון  אֹויך  ֵגייֶעְנִדיק  ַּבַעל-ֲעָגָלה  ֶדער 
ִווי  ַאזֹוי  אּון  ַׁשָּבת,  ִּבְלבּוֵׁשי  אֹויך  ִמְקֶוה, 
ְמ‘ִאיז  ַאז  ֵסֶדר,  ֶדער  ֶגעֶווען  ִאיז  ֶדעָמאְלט 
ּתֹוֶסֶפת ֵמחֹול אל ַהֹּקֶדׁש -- ִאיז ֶער ֶגעקּוֶמען 
ֶגעָזאְגט   ִזי ֶער  ָהאט  ׁשּול,  ִאין  ְפִרי  ָנאך 
 ִזי ֶער  ָהאט  ֶדעְרָנאך  אּון  ְּתִהִּלים,  ָדאְרט 
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If you haven’t yet read the brand new 
book, Amazing Miracle Stories for Kids, you 
gotta run to the nearest bookstore to grab a 
copy. In it, you’ll find stories from all types 
of Tzaddikim, written just for kids!

Yosef Shidler, the editor of the book, had 
one goal in mind when he began this project: 
to inspire kids (and adults!) to connect with 
our heilige Tzaddikim. They are always there 
for us, ready to help us and guide us with 
whatever we might need. 

Yosef has many amazing stories of his 
own with different Tzaddikim. Here are three 
stories about how the Rebbe guided him 
in his own personal life through the Igros 
Kodesh. 

The Book

After months of hard work, Amazing 
Miracle Stories for Kids was ready to be 
printed! I was really excited about it, and 
I couldn’t wait to have the books read by 
Jewish kids and adults around the world.

There was only one thing that was hold-
ing me back from sending it to print: Russia 
had just started preparing to attack Ukraine. 
A full-blown war was about to begin! Was 
it the right time to print the book, while 
the world was in such a crazy situation? 
Or should I wait until things calmed down?

Of course, I turned to the Rebbe. On a 
Motzoei Shabbos in the beginning of Adar, I 
looked at a picture of the Rebbe and asked, 
“Rebbe, what should I do? I really want to 
print the book now, but I don’t know if it’s 
the right time.” 

I took out an Igros Kodesh, hoping to get 
the Rebbe’s advice.

The letter I opened to was dated Motzoei 
Shabbos Kodesh, Rosh Chodesh Adar. 

Wow! Before even reading the rest of the 
letter, I knew that the Rebbe was sending 
me a bracha. 

The rest of the letter spoke about the 
“uncertain times that we’re in” and about 
how “printing books is a kindness that lasts 
forever.”

The Rebbe’s answer to me was clear as 
day. Right away, I set to work preparing the 
file for print and getting all the last minute 
things done as fast as possible. A few days 
later, I sent it off to the printer! 

I still needed another few thousand dol-
lars to pay for the printing, but I figured 
that if I had the Rebbe’s bracha, it would 
all work out. 

Later that night, I was at a wedding and 
began to chat with someone who was work-
ing there. When I told him that I had just 
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sent the book to the printer, he asked me 
if I had all the money I needed. 

“I’m still missing a few thousand dollars,” 
I said, “but hopefully it will all work out.”

Right then and there, he promised to send 
me the rest of the money! I barely knew this 
man and I hadn’t even asked for his help, 
but the Rebbe gave a bracha and Hashem 
made sure that everything would work out. 

Baruch Hashem, we were able to bring a 
copy of the book to the Rebbe’s library on 
Yud Nissan—an early birthday present 
to the Rebbe.

The Trip

About a week after 
Pesach, we were sup-
posed to take a family 
trip to Eretz Yisrael. In 
the days leading up to 
our trip, I kept hear-
ing news reports about 
terror attacks that were 
happening. I started to 
get really nervous. How 
could I take my family there 
while all these bad things were 
going on?

A few hours before our flight, I couldn’t 
take the stress anymore. I looked at a pic-
ture of the Rebbe and asked: “Rebbe, I’m 
going to Eretz Yisrael soon with my family. 
Is it the right time to go if all of these scary 
things are happening there?” Afterwards, I 
told the Rebbe that I would go to the Ohel 
before our flight and mention everything 
that I just asked him again.

I took out an Igros Kodesh and opened 
it up to a random page.

The letter on the page was addressed to 
someone who was going to Eretz Yisrael for 

Pesach. In the letter, the Rebbe was full of 
encouragement. He wrote about how Eretz 
Yisrael is Hashem’s palace, and that it’s filled 
with tremendous kedusha.

The Rebbe even ended off the letter with 
a bracha to have an enjoyable visit to Eretz 
Yisrael!

After the Rebbe’s signature, there was a 
note: “There is no need for you to see me in 
person, because this is just as good.”

Wow! With such an answer from 
the Rebbe, all of my doubts 

disappeared. We board-
ed the plane happily 

and had an amaz-
ing trip.

***

So many 
years after Gim-
mel Tammuz, 
It’s easy to think 
that the Rebbe 

isn’t with us as 
much as before. But 

no! The Rebbe is with 
us now more than ever!

After the Frierdiker Rebbe 
was nistalek, a Chassid asked the Rebbe: 
“What should I do now? I can’t ask the 
Frierdiker Rebbe for advice anymore.”

The Rebbe replied: “If you remain firm in 
your hiskashrus, without paying attention 
to the Yetzer Hara’s ideas, and if you send 
your questions to the Ohel, the Rebbe will 
find a way to answer you.”

When we have full emuna and bitachon 
that the Rebbe is with us, we are zoche to 
receive the Rebbe’s brachos. All we have to 
do is connect, and the Rebbe will find a way 
to answer us.
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MYSTERY IN THE SAND

When the oyster is 
outside of the water, it 

releases a dangerous toxin.
Later, during the day when the waves 

come up, the tide rises again and wash-
es away the remains of the toxin that 

were left in the sand.

That is why we found 
nothing. Only when I came at 
night was I able to find the 

toxin in the sand.

But what is the 
connection to the 

outbreak? 

The soldiers ate these 
oysters and the toxins 

made them sick.

Aha, now I understand. 
You Jews only eat 

kosher, and the kosher 
laws protect you!

Now that we 
discovered the 
source of the 

illness, we can find 
the cure.

Attention! Attention! 
As of today it is 

forbidden to eat the 
local oysters! They 

are extremely toxic!



1313PESASACHCH 57811

3. 
Recap: John, a military doctor, is called to Guam where American soldiers are hit 
with a mysterious disease. He visits the Rebbe on his way. The Rebbe tells him to 
check the sand on the beach at low tide. Upon doing so, he discovers the answer...

The end

We have medicine 
for you. Drink up.

We really are 
feeling better, 
thanks to you!

It‛s a miracle that you 
came here, we were 

deathly ill!

What made you think 
of going to the beach 

at night? You‛re a 
genius!To tell the truth, I‛m not the 

genius. The Lubavitcher Rebbe 
gave me the advice.

I‛m ashamed to say, 
but originally I didn‛t 

take the Rebbe‛s words 
seriously.

I didn‛t believe that 
he knew what was 

going on here on this 
distant island.

He is concerned for every 
individual, and with his ruach 
ha‛kodesh even helps gentile 
soldiers in a far-off place.

That is because every 
person and every small 
action is important, in 

order to bring the light of 
Geula to the world!    

But now it‛s clear to 
me: The Rebbe is not 

an ordinary person, or even 
just another wise man. He is 
the leader of the generation, 
Melech HaMoshiach, which is 

why we can‛t compare him
 to ourselves.


