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The 100,000 Coin Dowry 
By David Bibi 

 

 The Rabbis go out of their way to explain that these civil, societal and 

ethical laws are not made by man; rather they are made by G-d and overseen by  

G-d. In fact the Zohar tells us that hashgachat peratit – Divine Provenance governs 

and applies to all monetary laws. 

 And this helps us to understand why the Zohar discusses here, the laws of 

gilgul (reincarnated souls).  

 

 
 I heard a story recently brought in the name of Rav Chaim Vital of a 

wedding which took place in Sefat in the 16th century. A very wealthy man gave 

his son-in-law a dowry of 100,000 coins. The young couple moved to Egypt to 

begin their lives together and tragically within a year, the bride died.  
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 The father-in-law goes down to Egypt and requests his hundred thousand 

gold coins back. The boy refuses saying that this was the dowry. The father in law 

then points out that according to the opinion of the French Tosafists brought down 

by Rashba in Choshen Mishpat if the wife dies during the first year, the groom is 

required to return the dowry. They argued if that applies to them or if perhaps it 

only applies to Ashkenazim. Unable to agree they decide they will return to Sefat 

and put the case before Rabbi Isaac Luria and follow his order.  

 Rabeynu HaAri refused to judge the case according to monetary laws but he 

did tell the boy to give the money back to his father-in-law. He explained that he 

saw standing in front of him different souls, one of the father-in-law, one of the 

son-in-law and one of the daughter and how in a previous life they met on a boat 

and one loaned another 100,000 coins and the other (the borrower) could not find 

him (the loaner) to repay him. And they died without one paying the other. To 

correct this all the souls involved returned and by giving the dowry back, the 

groom would allow all three souls to move forward.  

 A Dayan told us that he is often asked questions relating to monetary 

judgments. He finds that the person always asking is always asking in a way so 

that the case should be decided for him. He stated that he wished people would 

know that correcting monetary disputes is a way of correcting the souls of the 

worlds and messing up monetary judgments causes a huge series of problems 

which may follow. 

 

 I heard that the Steipler, Rabbi Yaakov Kanievsky, zt”l, was asked for a 

blessing by a student to win at Din Torah – a court case involving a monetary 

issue. The Rav explained to the man that he should not be going to court with the 

intent to win. He should be going with the intent to learn the truth. One must 

remember that if the Bet Din says that it is not yours then that’s what it is. And one 

must realize perhaps it never was yours or perhaps all this is simply fixing a wrong 

from a previous time.  

 

Reprinted from the Parshat Mishpatim 5778 email of Shabbat Shalom from 

Cyberspace. 
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From Riches to Rags 
By Michoel Gros 

 - 

 
 

 Kalman (Ken) Kolman was a highflying, successful executive in the shoe 

manufacturing industry. He and his family had lived in an elegant home, with a 

built-in Jaccuzzi on its back deck overlooking a golf course in California’s Sonoma 

County wine country. It boasted a wine cellar with a collection worth $50,000. 

 However, in the middle of his journey to becoming Orthodox, his success 

suddenly started evaporating. 

 As we mentioned previously [see last week’s email of Shabbos Stories for 

Parshas Terumah 5778, page 13], Kalman and his wife Esther (Ellen) learned the 

fundamentals of Jewish observance from a group of elderly men in a non-

observant synagogue who had stopped being observant years earlier. The men saw 

in the Kolmans and two other young families a chance to make amends for their 

own mistaken choices in life. 

 Kalman and Esther recognized the truth of these teachings, and began 

adopting Jewish observances one at a time. 

 Kalman spent the years shuttling back and forth between their home in 

California and customer sites in the Far East, South America and Europe. He 

became proficient in Mandarin Chinese and gained the trust of many factory 

owners and officials in mainland China and Taiwan. Major shoe companies hired 

Kalman on a contract basis, putting their trust in him to oversee the design and 

production of their new products, and he never failed to deliver. 

http://www.jewishpress.com/author/michaelgros/
http://www.jewishpress.com/wp-content/uploads/Gros-020918.jpg
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 In 1998, the Kolmans decided to move to Seattle, Washington, to become 

members a proper Orthodox community. They purchased a smaller, but still 

spacious home. The move afforded Kalman and Esther the chance to learn and 

grow through local shiurim and through the help of neighbors and the Seattle 

Kollel. Plus, for the first time, their two children were able to gain a proper Jewish 

education. 

 Kalman continued flying back and forth to the Orient. His job granted them 

financial security, but the time commitment and travel demands forced him to limit 

the time he could devote to his Jewish growth. 

 In 1997, Kalman and a Chinese business partner invested millions of dollars 

in a new project in Taiwan to make shoes for a famous rap singer. Over time it 

became clear to Kalman that the deal was a fraud. His new partner (the rap singer’s 

manager) framed Kalman and ran away with his investment. But even worse, the 

partner ruined Kalman’s hard-earned reputation by convincing the factory owner 

that Kalman was at fault. 

 In a business and climate based primarily on one’s rapport with business 

associates, the events meant immediate financial ruin for Kalman. His clients and 

associates shunned him, and his contracts soon dried up. 

 Over the next few years, the family’s savings and retirement investments 

began to dry up, as they struggled to pay back debt and for their own living 

expenses. The lifestyle and comfort they believed would never end had done just 

that. They were unsure how to pick up the pieces and find a way to make ends 

meet. Finally in 2003, the Kolmans declared bankruptcy. 

 The series of events was a major test of the family’s new beliefs 

and emunah. They were forced to sell their home and rent a small house. With no 

work and their savings drying up, Kalman became a mashgiachin a grocery store 

to pay for the family’s basic necessities. Ellen soon returned to work after twenty 

years at home. 

 On Simchas Torah in 1999, shortly after the beginning of the Second 

Intifada, Kalman and his friends in synagogue were drunk on Torah and from a 

few l’chaims. 

 “My chavrusa, Chaim Yosef, asked me, ‘Are a few Arabs going to stop us 

from going to Israel and learning Torah?’ 

 “‘No!’ I shouted. 

 “‘Well then, let’s go!’ he said.” 

 The men gave each other high-fives. 

 The next day Chaim Yosef asked Kalman if he was serious. 

 “I said, ‘No, I was drunk. Anyway, my wife won’t let me go without her.’” 

 Chaim Yosef not only convinced Ellen to let Kalman go with him, he 

sweetened the deal by covering all the expenses. Kalman only needed to pay for 
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his plane ticket, which was easy with his ample frequent flyer miles. The two men 

set off for a month to learn in Aish HaTorah’s Executive Learning Program. 

 Throughout his month in Israel, Kalman realized he had found his home, in 

the beis medrash and in Eretz Yisrael. At night he spent time contacting previous 

clients, and was able to sign several new business deals. He began to sense that the 

seeds were being planted for the family’s next move. 

 One year later, Kalman and Esther returned to Eretz Yisrael together, to 

learn in the men’s and women’s programs at Aish HaTorah. During that second 

sojourn in Israel, Kalman began seriously contemplating aliyah. 

 Several months later, back in Seattle, Kalman layned from the Torah 

on Parshas Shelach, the anniversary of his bar mitzvah. During Kiddush, Kalman 

and Chaim Yosef discussed some of the Kolmans’ apprehensions. 

 “It’s this week’s parsha – the Meraglim,” Chaim Yosef said. “You have to 

go!” 

 Over the ensuing year, their youngest child graduated from high school, and 

their landlord gave them notice that he would not be renewing their lease. Plus, the 

grocery store in which Kalman worked closed down. The Kolmans decided to pack 

their bags and made aliyah. 

 Kalman completed a contract that provided funds for their first few months 

in Eretz Yisrael. Over time other projects arrived, including a job teaching 

shoemaking in Nigeria and a related contract to write a shoemaking manual. He 

began to regain his former good reputation and returned to China for a short stint to 

set up an office for an e-cigarette company and manage the production of its initial 

products. Finally, upon reaching age 62, Kalman officially retired from the 

manufacturing industry and began a new career of full-time Torah study. 

 Despite the challenges he faced, Kalman says that he can now see 

the brachos the events brought him. 

 “Before this happened, I was living a lifestyle commensurate with the 

money I was making – flying first class, staying in the best hotels, etc. We were 

living high. We never would have broken out of that lifestyle. Our kids would not 

have been frum; they would have married goyim like all of their cousins.” 

 Kalman’s financial ruin also prevented an additional problem, one he had 

not anticipated. 

 “I made my reputation in the Far East by learning to speak Chinese, eating 

their food – octopus, snails, prawns. With the Chinese, everything is based on 

relationships. They test you to see if they can they trust you. They take you out to 

dinner, clubs, bars. It’s impossible to do those things as a frum Jew. 

 “I also wouldn’t be here in Eretz Yisrael. On all of my many trips, I never 

stopped in Israel. It was never a draw for me. I never would have made it. I would 

have been on the French Riviera instead.” 
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 In addition, the hard times taught the Kolman family a critical lesson on just 

Who had been providing their income over the years. 

 “I worked hard my whole life. I’m smart; my father gave me a good work 

ethic. I still lost all my money. It showed me that there is something to believe in 

other than myself. 

 This may have been the most important lesson for the family. Chovos 

HaLevavos (Sha’ar HaBitachon) says that the test of parnassah is two-fold: first, 

will we make our money in a kosher way? Second, will we think that the money is 

due solely to our efforts, or we will acknowledge Hashem’s Hand in providing it? 

 That was the message for the Kolmans, to see in the downturn how Hashem 

had kept them up throughout all the years. Kalman truly went from riches to rags, 

but is now receiving the ultimate riches, learning Torah and 

observing mitzvos in Eretz Yisrael. 

 

Reprinted from the February 9, 2018 edition of The Jewish Press. 

 

Rav Kamenetsky’s Concern 

For the “Other” Person 

 
 Rav Yaakov Kamenetsky, zt”l, always valued the importance of other 

people’s time. He kept a small calendar in his pocket in which he recorded the 

many appointments that he had with people that were looking to meet with him. He 

would also use the calendar to write down other important things in his schedule, 
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such as Chasunas that he had promised to attend, and various Drashos that he 

agreed to give.  

 Rav Yaakov was very particular that his schedule should be set up in a 

manner that people who had appointments with him should not be forced to wait 

for long periods of time.  

 Once, a Chosson scheduled an appointment with Rav Yaakov for the day of 

his Chasunah, for 12:00 noon. A few minutes before twelve, the young man 

received a message from Rav Yaakov that the meeting had to be postponed for half 

an hour due to an emergency.  

 When the Chosson came at 12:30 for the meeting, he told Rav Yaakov, 

“Thank you for the message, but I would not have minded waiting half an hour for 

the Rosh Yeshivah.”  

 Rav Yaakov responded, “I knew that you were probably not coming by 

yourself to meet me, but someone else who would be accompanying you. I know 

that you might not have minded waiting, but I could not cause two people to wait 

for me!” 
 

Reprinted from the Parshas Terumah 5778 email of Torah U’Tefilah: A Collection 

of Inspired Insights compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg. 
 

Rabbi Shteinman’s “Suitcase” 
 

 
 

 Rebbe Aharon Leib Shteinman, zt”l, was once traveling to the United States, 

and his family prepared his suitcase for him. When the Rosh HaYeshivah saw all 

the many preparations, he considered how much thought went into the packing of 

the suitcase. 
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  He said, “I am going to the United States, a land of plenty, and if I am 

missing something, I can buy it. I am traveling for just ten days, and still they are 

all going about filling the suitcase with everything that I might need. 

 “ If so, then how much must we prepare our ‘suitcase’ of Mitzvos that we 

take to the World to Come?! Every Jew must be concerned that his suitcase is 

filled with Mitzvos for Olam Haba! [the World-to-Come]” 

 
 

Reprinted from the Parshas Terumah 5778 email of Torah U’Tefilah: A Collection 

of Inspired Insights compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg. 

 

The Poor Man’s “Diamond” 
 

 
 

 A poor person earned his parnassah by digging and selling clay. Once, he 

was digging in the earth, and found a precious stone, worth a great fortune. He 

went to a jeweler to have it appraised.  

 The jeweler said, "There is no one in this country that can pay for its value. 

You should travel to London, to the capital city…"  

 But he was poor, and he didn’t have money to travel. He sold everything he 

owned, and he went from house to house collecting handouts, until he had enough 

money to travel to the port.  
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 He wanted to get on a boat that was heading to London, but he didn’t have 

money, so he went to the captain and showed him his diamond. The captain 

immediately welcomed him onto the ship with great honor.  

 "You are surely wealthy." He gave him a first-class private cabin with all 

amenities, as is given to the very wealthy. His cabin had a porthole to the sea and 

he would always make himself happy with his diamond. He would especially 

cherish and look at his diamond as he ate his meals, because joy is good for 

digestion.  

 Once, he was eating his meal with the diamond on the table and he fell 

asleep. The cabin boy came in, took the tablecloth with the crumbs on it and 

dumped them into the sea. He didn’t realize that the diamond was on the table. 

 When this man awoke, he understood what happened, and was immensely 

distressed. He almost became insane from agony. But he couldn’t afford being sad, 

because the captain was a crook, and would surely kill him if he didn’t pay for the 

passage. So he continued to be happy, pretending as though nothing happened.  

 The captain used to come and chat with him for some time every day, and 

that day, he came as usual. The man pretended that he was happy. It wasn't 

noticeable on his behavior that anything changed.  

 The captain said to him, "I know that you are wise and honest. I want to buy 

a lot of wheat to sell in London. I can earn a lot of money from this transaction, but 

I'm afraid people will say that I'm stealing money from the king's treasury. 

Therefore, I want the purchase to be on your name. I will pay you well for this." 

 The man liked the idea, and agreed. As soon as they arrived in London and 

purchased the wheat, the captain died. The wheat remained with this person and he 

profited several times more than the value of the lost diamond.  

 Reb Nachman of Breslov concluded from this mashal, "The diamond was 

never his. The proof of that is that it got lost. The wheat was his, and the proof is 

that its profits remained by him.  

 And the reason he got what's rightfully his is only because he remained 

happy." We spoke about the importance of being happy, but it isn’t easy for most 

people. Also, there are many good middos we must acquire, and many good deeds 

we must accomplish, but people have a yetzer hara, and avodas Hashem isn’t easy. 

The fact that avodas Hashem is difficult shouldn’t deter us, because if we pass the 

tests, we become even better than before. 

 

Reprinted from the Parshas Terumah 5778 email of Torah Wellsprings: Collected 

Thoughts from Rabbi Elimelech Biderman as compiled by Rabbi Boruch Twersky. 
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The 500 Reinish Apple Tree 
 

 
 

 Someone desired to extend his home, but there was an apple tree growing 

outside his window. To be able to build, he would need to uproot the tree, which 

Reb Yehudah HaChassid forbade.  

 He went to see Rebbe Boruch of Gorlitz zt'l6 and told him his problem. The 

Rebbe of Gorlitz replied, "For five hundred reinish, I will give you a heter 

(permission) to uproot the tree."  

 Upon hearing that for money he could get permission, he went to Rebbe 

Shlomo of Bobov zt'l, hoping that he would offer him an even cheaper rate to get a 

dispensation.  

 Rebbe Shlomo of Bobov said, "Chas v'shalom! It’s forbidden to cut down a 

fruit tree! It’s dangerous…" The man was confused, because the Rebbe of Gorlitz 

did permit it for five hundred reinsih. He began saving up the money. Six weeks 

later, he went to Rebbe Boruch of Gorlitz, placed the money on the Rebbe's table, 

and said that the money was for his heter to uproot the apple tree.  

 This time Rebbe of Gorlitz replied, "Chas v'shalom! It’s dangerous to uproot 

a fruit tree. I won't give you permission…"  

 The man asked, "But didn’t you tell me some weeks ago that for five 

hundred reinish you permit it?"  
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 The Rebbe replied, "At that time someone who desperately needed five 

hundred reinish to save his family was here. If you would have given me five 

hundred refinish, I would have taken the risk of transgressing Reb Yehudah 

HaChosid's tenets, and permit you to uproot the tree.  

 “My logic was that it’s better to uproot an apple tree, than to destroy a 

human being (who is called a tree, [Devarim 20:19]). But I don’t need the five 

hundred reinish anymore, so there’s no reason to for me to take the risk …"  

 This story illustrates Reb Boruch of Gorlitz's mesirus nefesh to help a fellow 

man. He was willing to take the risk and permit transgressing Reb Yehudah 

HaChosid's will all to help his fellow man. 

 

Reprinted from the Parshas Terumah 5778 email of Torah Wellsprings: Collected 

Thoughts from Rabbi Elimelech Biderman as compiled by Rabbi Boruch Twersky. 

 

Max’s Tragic Mistake 
By Rabbi Mordechai Kamenetzky 

 

 The Torah instructs the Jewish nation to contribute gold, silver, and an array 

of other materials to the great cause of erecting and furnishing a Mishkan 

(Tabernacle). However the appeal is worded very strangely.  

 Hashem does not ask the people to give; he asks them to take. Exodus 25:2: 

"Speak to the children of Israel and let them take a portion for me." The question is 

obvious. Why does the Torah tell the people to take a portion when in essence they 

are giving a portion? What is the message behind the semantic anomaly? 

 Max and Irving went fishing on an overcast afternoon. About two hours into 

their expedition a fierce storm developed. Their small rowboat tossed and tossed 

and finally flipped over into the middle of the lake. Max, a strong swimmer, called 

to save Irving, but to no avail. Irving did not respond to any plea and unfortunately 

drowned. Max swam to shore to break the terrible news to Irving's poor wife. 

 "What happened?" she screamed. "Tell me the whole story!" 

 Max recounted the entire episode in full detail. 

 "But what did you do to try to save my Irving?" she shrieked. Max explained 

once again. "I kept screaming to your husband, 'Irving, give me your hand -- give 

me your hand -- Give me your hand! But Irving just gave me a blank stare and 

drifted away." 

 "You fool!" shouted the widow. "You said the wrong thing. You should 

have said, 'take my hand.' Irving never gave anything to anybody!" 
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 We often make the same mistake that Irving made. When we hear the word 

"give" we recoil. In its first solicitation, the Torah is teaching us a lesson. When 

you give with true heart, you are not giving anything away. You are taking a share 

for yourself. Materialistic pleasures in which many people indulge are eventually 

digested and forgotten.  

 The new cars become old ones, the glorious homes fall to disrepair, and the 

newest gizmos become outdated. The only items that remain are those that we 

give. They remain in a storehouse of merits and eventually will repay us and our 

descendants.  

 The Montefiores and the Rothschilds are not forever cherished for opulence 

and indulgence. They are remembered for their great benevolence and charity. 

They not only gave for eternity. They received for eternity as well. 

 

Reprinted from the Parshas Terumah 5778 email of Shabbos Candle Lighting. 

 

At the Last Minute the 

Cremation Was Averted 
By Yoel Domb 

 

 Who is Michael Osborne? He must have had tremendous merits as yesterday 

his body was saved from almost certain cremation by the Church, after he died in 

the remote Negros islands [in the Phillipines] where he had travelled seeking 

medical treatment.  

 In the end the intervention of the head of Zaka, an Israeli organization whose 

goal is to protect the dignity of Jewish dead people, as well as the Chabad 

representative who lived on a nearby island was what saved his body from the 

degradation of cremation and enabled him to receive a Jewish burial. 

 The story began on Motzaei Shabbat when Yehuda Meshi Zahav, head of 

the Jerusalem-based Zaka, was notified about a Jew named Michael Osborne who 

had been admitted to the hospital in Dogmati, Negros for medical treatment. 

 Osborne had died during the treatment and appeared to have no known 

family who could pay for his treatment. The local church therefore decided that in 

a few days his body would be transferred for cremation in accordance with local 

custom. 

 Thus began a race against time, as Osborne's body had already been 

transferred to the morgue of the local church and would soon be cremated. Firstly 
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Meshi Zahav sought out relatives of Osborne who would pay his medical costs. He 

was told that the Jew had a daughter living in London but could not locate her. 

 Meshi Zahav tried desperately to find another solution and tried to contact 

the local Chabad representative but then discovered there wasn't one on the island. 

"On the island of Negros there is no Jewish community or Chabad house. After 

much searching I found a savior called Rav Nir Donenfeld who was the Chabad 

emissary on the island of Sabo which is ten hours travel and boatride from Negros" 

said Meshi Zahav. 

 However the hospital still refused to release the body since there was no 

family member who would pay the medical fees. The body was already about to go 

through a process of blood removal and embalming, so Rabbi Donenfeld spoke 

with the relevant authorities and tried to prevent the body undergoing the debasing 

and halakhically forbidden process. Yet the hospital still refused to release the 

body without a death certificate which could only be issued after payment for the 

hospital treatment. 

 Eventually a businessman from Hong Kong named Raffi Aharoni donated 

the money required to save Osborne's body and bring it to Jewish burial. Aharoni 

paid from his own pocket tens of thousands of dollars which included hospital 

expenses, as well as the expenses of storing the body in the morgue, preparing it to 

be flown for burial and the actual flight to Manila, the capital of the Philippines, 

where it was to be buried for free. 

 In the meantime Rav Donenfeld arrived but not before he experienced a 

grueling and eventful journey. "I had two difficult days where I hardly ate or slept" 

he related. "The trip to Negros was supposed to take a little over ten hours by bus 

and ferry. However the bus got stuck in the middle of nowhere and it took hours 

for an alternative bus to arrive, by which time I missed the last available ferry and 

since there is no accommodation near the port I had to spend the night at the port". 

 Thus, after obtaining all the permits and after all technical details were 

arranged, Osborne's body was flown the next day to the Jewish cemetery in Manila 

where it was buried in accordance with Jewish law. 

 

Reprinted from the Parashat Teruma 5778 email of Hidabroot.com 

https://www.hidabroot.com/faq
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Rabbi Ben-Tzion Abba-

Shaul: Drops of a Mitzvah 
By Rabbi Avraham Chayun 

 

 

 

 Every morning on the way to his Talmud Torah, little Ben-Tzion would 

pass his father Rabbi Eliyahu’s shoemaker shop. He would call out to his father; 

“Abba, good morning and have a great day”!! then he would continue on his 

way. One day the boy changed his custom and didn’t visit his Abba at the 

shoemaker shop as usual. Why? What happened? 

 That day Ben-Tzion left the house and saw the milkman with his donkey 

all loaded up with milk jugs.  In those days you didn’t buy milk in a bag or 

container like today. A milkman would come from the barn with big jugs full of 

milk. Even the lid of these jugs could hold a liter of milk. Each morning the 

milkman would make his deliveries from door to door bringing jugs of milk to 

the people who would pay him for the milk. 

 Ben-Tzion was on his way to school when he saw the milkman in front of 

him. His sharp eyes saw that under the big jug was a steady drip of milk coming 

https://www.hidabroot.com/faq
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out drop by drop from the bottom of the big jug. Ben-Tzion understood there 

was a small hole in the jug that was causing the milk to leak out. 

 “I have a mitzvah of returning a lost item!” thought Ben-Tzion. He ran to 

the donkey and pulled the lid off the jug and held it under thee jug to catch the 

leak. 

 The milk man was delivering his other jugs to the houses and in the 

meantime benTzion waited for the lid to fill up and carefully poured it back into 

a jug. The milkman came back and asked him; “what are you doing?”  

 Ben-Tzion shyly answered, “I’m fulfilling the mitzvah of returning a lost 

item. It’s a pity all that milk should go to waste!” The milkman said it’s nothing 

it’s just a few drops!  

 But Ben-Tzion said “even those few drops are money belonging to a 

Jew”! 
 

Reprinted from the Parashat Teruma 5778 email of Hidabroot.com 

 


