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A Jew who had leased the rights to a certain 

enterprise on the estates of Graff [Duke] 

Putatski found himself in deep trouble. 

Business had been very slow, and now he was 

two years in arrears on the lease-money to an 

impatient and cruel landlord. So when the 

duke threatened him that if he didn't pay the 

whole debt by the end of the month when the 

third year would begin he would toss him and 

his wife and children into a dungeon and leave 

them there to rot, there wasn't a question in 

the poor Jew's mind that the Duke was 

prepared to fulfill his word. 

 

But where was he to get the money? Business 

was still terrible, and he didn't know anyone 

from whom he could borrow such a large 

sum. The days passed. He felt tormented, and 

his wife and children were terrified and in 

tears, but he couldn't come up with a workable 

idea. True, his wife had suggested going for 

advice and blessing to the so-called wonder-

making Rabbi who lived not far across the 

border, but that was patently ridiculous. 

Perhaps it was permitted for the naive and the 

uneducated to believe the stories told 

about the Baal Shem Tov, but hewas a G-d-

fearing Torah scholar; it was not proper for 

him to go near such a person. 

 

But as the final week drew near, he was no 

closer to a solution. His wife kept insisting he 

go to the Baal Shem Tov. Finally, in 

desperation, and to find some relief from her 

tearful entreaties, he agreed to make the 

journey. So what if he talked to the man; it 

didn't mean he had to follow his advice. 

Upon being ushered into the Baal Shem Tov's 

room, he recounted his whole sad story. The 

Rebbe's response took him by surprise.   

"Sunday morning, go to town, to the market 

area. When a gentile peasant approaches you 

and offers to sell you something he has, 

accept immediately. Pay no attention to what 

it is, how it looks, or whether it is worth the 

price he asks. Just buy it. Then come here 

again and I'll tell you what to do with it." 

 

He returned home and reported to his wife 

what the Baal Shem Tov had said, and 

announced scornfully that he had no intention 

whatsoever of wasting his time and doing it. 

His wife, however, who believed in wonders 

and miracles, made sure that on that Sunday 

morning he set out for town.  Feeling 

ridiculous, he strolled around the deserted 

square. Suddenly, a farmer appeared and 

asked him if he would like to buy something 

nice, and showed him the sheepskin that he 

was holding. He asked how much it would 

cost him and was told, one gold coin. It was 

exactly what he had in his pocket! - the last of  

 
 

his money. Totally astonished by the series of 

seeming coincidences that exactly matched 

what the Baal Shem Tov had told him, he 

handed over the gold piece to the farmer 

without thinking further about it and took 

possession of the wooly skin. 

 

"Wait a minute!" he kicked himself. "What did 

I do? The last of my money - for a sheepskin? 

Am I crazy? I can't believe I did this," and he 

ran quickly through the streets to find the 

gentile who had "fleeced" him, but he couldn't 

find him. The peasant had disappeared as 

eerily as he had come. He felt depressed and 

aggravated.  When he arrived home, he 

exploded at his wife: "It's all your fault. You 

made me do this. What good can this silly 

fleece possibly do? And now we have no 

money at all."  She remained calm. She simply 

commented that the entire episode constituted 

a confirmation that the wondrous rabbi knew 

exactly what he was talking about. Had not 

every word he said come true? "Stop being so 

stubborn," she told him. "You know that many 

important rabbis also go to consult the Baal 

Shem Tov. Just go back to him and see what 

he said to do with the sheepskin.” 

 

What choice did he have? Once more he 

traveled to the Baal Shem Tov. He told him in 

a bitter tone what had happened that Sunday. 

The Rebbe gave him a wide smile. "You did 

very well, my friend," he said. "Now listen to 

what you should do next.  The birthday of your 

graff will occur in a few days. He'll throw a 

huge party for all his aristocratic friends. Each 

of them will of course bring him a birthday 

gift appropriate to their stature. You too should 

show up that day and bring him a present - the 

sheepskin!"  The man could not believe his 

ears. Was the Baal Shem Tov teasing him, 

making fun of his situation? He hurried home 

and shouted at his wife that her precious rabbi 

had advised him to commit suicide.  "Don't be 

ridiculous," she responded.  "It's true," he 

retorted. After quoting to her the Baal Shem 

Tov's words, he added morosely, "Picture what 

would happen if I were to follow his absurd 

plan. The lords of the land will come, bringing 

with them the most precious items available in 

honor of the Duke: fine wines, rare fruits, 

valuable jewels; you name it. Then I stroll in 

and offer him a ragged sheepskin. Is there any 

doubt that he will promptly have me executed 

for the insult? Of course he will. Not only that, 

we have to be afraid about repercussions of his wrath 

on the rest of the Jewish community too."  His wife 

dismissed his fears. "Don't try to understand what is 

not possible to fathom. All you have to do is carry 

out the Rabbi's instructions exactly. Be courageous, 

and strengthen your faith in G-d Al-mighty and His 

righteous ones." 

 

The day came. It was the Duke's birthday, and only a 

few days till his final deadline. He woke with a 

sinking feeling in his stomach. Sure enough, that 

afternoon his wife insisted that he go to the duke and 

present him the sheepskin. Unable to think of any 

alternative, either good or bad, he realized he would 

have to go. He set out, walking slowly, his heart 

beating wildly.  As he approached the property, his 

apprehension grew even more. By the time he was in 

sight of the manor, he was terrified. Beads of sweat 

dotted his forehead. He had to force himself to take 

each succeeding step. As he came closer, he could 

see numerous fancy carriages of the guest nobility.  

He stood at the door, but could not bring himself to 

knock. "Should I really do it?" he debated with 

himself, "Or should I just go home?" He finally 

decided that only evil could befall him there, and 

turned to start home.  At that moment the door swung 

upon, and one of the duke's guards emerged. Spotting 

the tenant, he shouted, "Jew! What do you want 

here?"  He couldn't respond. He opened his mouth, 

but just couldn't force himself to say the words that 

he had brought a present for the Duke. Nevertheless, 

somehow the man guessed his intention, and said, 

"Perhaps you brought a present for the Master. 

What's that in your hand?"  Still speechless, he 

extended his arm so that the guard could see the 

sheepskin. The latter whooped in derision. He took 

the fleece in one hand and grabbed the Jew's arm 

with the other, and marched him into the oversized 

dining hall where the Duke was entertaining his 

noble guests. "Your highness, look how your 

wretched Jew insults you. This is his disgusting 

"gift" for you on your special day."  Taking in the 

sheepskin in a quick glance, the Duke's first reaction 

was shock, which quickly gave way to fury. "Take 

him off to the dungeon until I have time to deal with 

this," he commanded his servants. "Why should I let 

him ruin a good party."  He went to rejoin his guests 

in their drinking and carousing, but somehow it 

wasn't the same. He couldn't get the incident of the 

sheepskin out of his mind. "Sure, Jews are greedy 

and sly and disloyal," he mused to himself; 

"everybody knows that. But stupid? No. Not at all. 

So why did the Jew endanger his life with that 

worthless piece of fleece? There must be more to this 

than is apparent."  (continued on bottom of pg. 4) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

The Birthday Present 

Shabbat  T imes –  Ki  T isa  

 Candlelighting Motze Shabbat 

Jerusalem 4:59 6:11 

Tel Aviv 5:16 6:13 

Haifa 5:07 6:12 

Beer Sheva 5:16 6:13 

 

  

 



world, Betzalel was intended to 
be the Sanctuary's artisan. 

 (Midrash Rabba) 

And the Tablets were the work of G-
d, and the writing was the writing of 
G-d (Ex. 32:16) 
 
What was so remarkable about 
the Tablets after hearing the 
Commandments at Mt. Sinai? 
When the Ten Commandments 
were inscribed in stone, they 
were simultaneously engraved 
upon the heart of every Jew 
forever and ever, as it states, 
"Write them on the tablet of 
your heart." This, indeed, was 
truly "a work of G-d."  

(Sefat Emet)  

And you shall see My back (literally 
"end"); but My face shall not be seen 

h o m e @ C h a b a d C a r d o . o r g  

In this week's Torah portion, Ki Tisa, 
G-d commands Moses to make a washing 
basin of brass for the kohanim (priests) 
and set it before the Tent of Meeting. 

 The kohanim were required to wash 
before performing their service, as it 
states, "And Aaron and his sons shall 
wash out of it, their hands and their feet, 
when they come into the Tent of 
Meeting." 

The washing process not only ensured 
that the kohanim were clean and pure in 
the physical sense, but imbued them with 
an extra dimension of holiness. For this 
reason, it is referred to as "the 
sanctification of the hands and feet." 

In our times, although we no longer 
have a physical Holy Temple, the services 
that were performed there continue to be 
relevant on the spiritual plane. Indeed, 
every Jew is considered a "kohen" (the 
Jewish people are "a kingdom of kohanim 
and a holy nation"), and the concept of 
washing as preparation for spiritual 
service still exists. 

In his laws concerning prayer, the great 
legal redactor Maimonides writes, "Before 
the morning service one must wash his 
face, hands and feet." Nowadays, prayer is 
the substitute for the offerings in the 

Holy Temple. In the same way the 
kohanim washed before executing their 
duties, so too must we prepare ourselves 
properly before praying. 

There is, however, an important 
distinction.  

Whereas the Torah commands the 
kohanim to wash only their hands and 
feet, Maimonides includes the face. As 
will be explained, this has a special 
significance in the historical period after 
the destruction of the Temple. 

The hands and feet are symbolic of 
practical action; the face represents the 
inner faculties: intellect, vision, hearing, 
speech, etc.  

When it comes to worldly concerns, a 
Jew should invest only his most external 
powers, i.e., his hands and feet. His higher 
faculties should be reserved for the true 

the negative atmosphere of the exile 
affects even the Jew's inner powers, 
dragging them down into the realm of the 
mundane. An extra measure of purity and 
sanctity is thus required. 

It is interesting to note that other 
codifiers of Jewish law do not specify that 
the face be washed. In their opinion, the 
declaration of "Modeh Ani," thanking G-
d for restoring one's soul upon 
awakening, demonstrates that the Jew is 
always intrinsically connected to G-d, and 
that no additional sanctification is 
necessary.  

For a Jew's true inner essence is always 
ready and willing to serve G-d, and 
impervious to spiritual contamination. 

 

Adapted from the teachings of the Lubavitcher 

Rebbe; Shabbos Table and From our Sages 

reprinted from www.LchaimWeekly.org -  LYO / NYC) 

 

PREPARING TO FACE ONE’S MAKER 

 

 

 

essence of his existence, i.e., his 
service of G-d. 

In the times of the Holy 
Temple, the "face," the true 
essence of the Jew, was on a 
higher and more sanctified level, 
essentially removed from worldly 
affairs; no special procedure to 
make it holy was thus necessary. 
After the destruction, however, 

 

A HORSE NAMED SIMCHA 
The Mitteler Rebbe’s kapelia included two groups of 

chassidim, musicians and horse riders, who would enliven 
joyous occasions. The Rebbe’s son Nachum was one of the 
horse riders. One ordinary day, the Rebbe called for a 
performance and stood by his window to watch. Suddenly, 
Reb Nachum was flung from his horse and was badly 
hurt, but surprisingly, the Rebbe motioned that the 
performance continue. Meanwhile, a doctor was called, 
and after inspecting Reb Nachum, concluded, “He has 
only broken his leg.” Later on, some chassidim asked the 
Mitteler Rebbe why he had ordered that the performance 
continue despite the accident. “Why don’t you ask the 
reason for calling for a performance on a regular day?” 
responded the Rebbe, and he explained, “I became aware 
of a harsh decree being passed in shamayim above on my 
son, and being that simcha sweetens judgment, I called for 
the kapelia. The simcha helped, for his fall turned out 
much less than what had been planned for him, and to 
assure a complete recovery, I instructed that the festivities 
continue. With Hashem’s help, he will recover 
completely.”  

(reprinted from Lma’an Yishme’u) 

 

(Ex. 33:23) 

 
The significance of most events is not 
readily apparent when they first occur; 
it is only with the passage of time that 
we are able to discern the guiding hand 
of Divine Providence throughout 
history. That is what is meant by "And 
you shall see My end" - only in the end 
will you understand; "but My face shall 
not be seen" - whereas in the 
beginning, a true understanding of the 
overall picture is impossible. 

(Torat Moshe) 

See, I have called by name 
Betzalel the son of Uri (Ex. 
31:2) 
  
When Moses ascended on 
high to receive the Torah, G-
d showed him all the 
Sanctuary's vessels and 
explained how to make 
them. Moses thus assumed 
that he would be the one to 
make them, until G-d took 
out the Book of Adam and 
showed him the names of all 
the people who would live 
until the Resurrection of the 
Dead, "each generation and 
its kings, its generation and 
its leaders and prophets." 
Pointing to Betzalel's name 
He declared, "See, I have 
called by name Betzalel," i.e., 
ever since the creation of the 

   



h o m e @ C h a b a d C a r d o . o r g  
The Power of Joy 

The Zohar teaches that the way a person conducts himself in this 

world determines how he is dealt with Above. In the words of 

the Zohar, "If a person down here shows a luminous face, in the 

same way a luminous Face shines upon him from Above.” 

(Zohar, vol. 2, 184B)  

One Motzaei Yom Kippur, the Baal Shem Tov went out with his 

chassidim to say Kiddush Levana, but the moon was covered by 

clouds. Returning to his room, the Baal Shem Tov immersed 

himself in davening and tearfully pleaded that the moon be 

revealed – but the clouds did not part. The chassidim, waiting 

outside for their Rebbe, broke out in joyful dancing, thanking 

HaShem for the Yom Kippur they had properly spent. The Baal 

Shem Tov drawn by their simcha, joined them. The clouds 

suddenly moved aside, the moon came out and with great 

ecstasy, the chassidim recited Kiddush Levana.   

Regarding this episode, the Baal Shem Tov would say, "What I 

could not bring about with my tefilos and yichudim, the 

chassidim were able to accomplish with the power of simcha.” 

(Sippurei Chasidim Zevin Torah, pg. 115) 

Sweetening with Simcha 

Crossing over a bridge in Danzig, the holy tzaddik Reb Simcha 

Bunim of Pshis'cha saw a man floundering in the waters below. 

Seeing no way of saving the Yid, he called out to him, “Send 

regards to the Livyasan!" At that moment HaShem came to the 

man's aid: he managed to catch on to a plank and save himself. 

Reb Simcha Bunim later explained that due to the man's 

broken spirit, he could not be helped. “But when I made that 

humorous comment he was slightly gladdened, he was able 

to save himself with the power of his simcha.” (Sicha Sarfei 

Kodesh Inyanei Simcha, letter 9) 

The holy tzaddik Reb Elimelech of Lyzhansk would often 

undertake harsh siggufim (self-inflicted suffering) as a 

kapara (atonement), such as rolling in the snow without 

warm clothes. On one such night, Reb Elimelech did not 

notice a nail sticking out of a board that was covered in 

snow. As he rolled over it, it pierced his hand. When he 

arrived home, his relatives excitedly gave their advice on 

how to stop the bleeding. Reb Elimelech's daughter, 

overhearing snippets of the lively conversation, thought they 

were discussing a hole in the wall and called out, "What's the 

big deal? Take some straw and stuff it up!" Hearing this, 

everyone laughed, and suddenly Reb Elimelech stopped 

bleeding. With this distraction taken care of he returned to 

his avoda. 

He later explained that an unfavorable decree had been 

issued Above, but through the simcha his daughter had 

caused, simcha was aroused Above, and this nullified the 

decree. (Sippurim Lmaasei, vol. 1) 

In the Merit of Joy 

Walking around the marketplace, the amora Rav Broka 

asked Eliyahu HaNavi if anyone who was there was 

deserving of Olam HaBa. Eliyahu HaNavi answered in the 

   BEING JOYFUL 

The Chofetz Chaim 

on Moshiach 

 
G-d forbid that we despair of 

Moshiach's coming because of 

his delay. We must stand ready 

and await salvation as it is 

written (Habakuk 2:3): "Await 

him..." One must stand alert for 

Moshiach as one would stand 

awaiting another person. 

Perhaps at this very moment he 

is already standing behind the 

wall. 
(The Chofetz Chaim) 

 

 

How to Want Moshiach 

 
One should look forward to the 

Redemption because that era will 

bring about the fulfillment of the 

will of G-d -- His intent 

(underlying the entire creation) 

of having a "dwelling place 

among the lower beings."  

Looking forward to the 

Redemption should not be 

motivated by personal 

considerations, such as a desire 

to be extricated from a difficulty 

in one's material or spiritual life. 
(The Rebbe, 5713-1953) 

 
reprinted from www.LchaimWeekly.org 

– LYO / NYC) 

 

 

negative. Soon two brothers appeared on the 

scene. Eliyahu HaNavi said, "These men will 

merit Olam HaBa,” and went on his way. 

Curious, Rav Broka approached the strangers and 

asked them, "What do you do?” 

Their answer was simple: "We're just a couple of 

lively guys. We cheer up folks who are sad.  And 

if we see two people arguing angrily we joke 

around with them until they give up quarreling.”  

(Taanit, 22A) At a farbrengen the Rebbe once 

quoted a derush-vort of Reb Shimon of Yerislav, 

a talmid of the Chozeh of Lublin, which states 

that when when Moshiach comes the goyim will 

express their surprise as to why the Jewish people 

merited such great miracles.  The Jewish people 

will tell them:  It was in the merit of our simcha.   

The Rebbe concluded that Yidden should rejoice 

out of trust that HaShem will bring Moshiach 

soon. This will then urge HaShem to do so.  

(Torat Menachem, vol. 15, pg. 51) 

(reprinted and adapted from Lma’an Yishme’u) 

One Step Translations 

  



In a bold new ebook aptly titled, “Hashem 
Needs You,” renowned lecturer, author, 
and scholar, Rabbi Manis Friedman makes 
the case for how much Hashem needs you 
– perhaps even more than you need Him.  
This new ebook, based on Rabbi 
Friedman’s lectures and transcribed by Zev 
Gotkin, is positively changing the way 
people relate to Hashem and to 
Yiddishkeit. 
 
Does Hashem care if I wrap tefillin, light 
Shabbos candles, or keep kosher? Does it 
hurt Him if I decide not to? In “Hashem 
Needs You,” Rabbi Friedman says: Yes. 
Radical as it may seem, the mitzvot are not 
only for us, but for Hashem as well. And 
He is counting on us to fulfill His purpose 
for bringing the world into existence.  More 
than that, Rabbi Friedman demonstrates 
succinctly once and for all that Judaism is 
not merely a religion, but a relationship 
with G-d. And a relationship can only 
thrive when it is free of coercion and the 

Manis Friedman’s New Book 
capacity for both love and rejection is 
present. This is the history of the 
connection between G-d and the Jewish 
people, Manis Friedman explains, and it is 
the most deeply personal story ever told. 
 
Many Jews who received an otherwise stellar 
Jewish education and studied in the finest 
yeshivos and seminaries are lacking the 
awareness that Hashem needs them. In fact, 
it’s often taught in our schools that Hashem 
doesn’t need us at all. This ebook sets out to 
change this misconception and bring the 
Jewish people back to a healthier and 
happier service of Hashem.  And this is why 
this ebook is so incredibly needed right now. 
It shows people how vital they are to the 
Divine plan. 
 
Drawing down some of the loftiest ideas in 
Chassidus, “Hashem Needs You” explains 
that Hashem is simultaneously perfect and 
vulnerable to our freedom of choice in a 
way that is readable, accessible and full of 
Rabbi Friedman’s trademark wit and down-
to-earth style.  
 
In a relatively brief 59 pages, “Hashem 
Needs You” completely transforms our 
understanding of what it means to connect 
to Hashem.  Explaining the concept of 
Hashem needing our avoda and applying it 
to a plethora of subjects ranging from 
parenting to marriage to prayer to reward 
and punishment, “Hashem Needs You,” is 
the small sefer that is sure to make a great 
impact.  “Hashem Needs You” can be downloaded 
for $4.99 on its goodtoknow.org.  (adapted and 
reprinted from Collive) 
 
 
 

 

 

 
Allen Cohen sent in a good tip for 

mixing peanut butter or raw tehina. 

Many hand electric beaters have a 

"dough hook”. Use it to mix the 

peanut butter or tehina. Less messy 

than a spoon.  Alizah Hochstead, 

alizahh@hotmail.com 

 
 
 

   
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

“Ask Dr. Yosef” 

Question:  I am in 8th grade.  I like school, like to pay 

attention in class and to do the school work.  I like to daven, 

dress modestly and do chesed.  However, there are girls in 

my class that tease me and call me a “nerd”.  It is hard for 

me.  I feel pressure to be like them so they will accept me 

and not tease me but I really do not want to be like them.  

But, I also do not want to suffer from their continuous 

teasing.  It does not help to talk to the teacher; my parents 

and I have done that.  What can I do? 

Dr. Yosef replies:  Thank you for your letter.  It does 

sound like you are in a difficult and unpleasant situation and 

have to put up with teasing and name calling from your 

classmates.  You and your parents have spoken to the teacher 

but apparently it didn’t help.  What else can you do? 

First, let’s face it – your classmates are wrong for teasing 

you.  I can offer a few ideas from Chassidic literature which 

may make things somewhat more tolerable and perhaps even 

lead to some positive changes in  how the girls look at you.  

The first thing to do it to take a strong, hard look at yourself.  

How are you coming across to the other girls?  Perhaps a bit 

too self-righteous?  Remember that the foundation of the 

Chassidic way of like is ahavas Yisroel – love of one’s 

fellow Jew.  And remember that Hashem remains, as always, 

in charge.  He sends all of us challenges which are intended 

to make us stronger.  We can overcome all the challenges and 

even be joyous, once we realize, and convince ourselves, that 

it is a challenge which comes to us from G-d.  Should some 

negative even occur to a person and he feels broken – he 

must direct his energy to a recognition of the purpose of the 

negative event – which is to motivate him to search for and 

find G-d.  If we take this approach, we will be successful.  

Try it. 

*Referrences:  1) Tanya, especially chp. 32 and Rabbi 

Shloma Majeski, The Chassidic Approach to Joy.   

* As I have noted previously, it remains very 

critical/important to be connected with a mashpia with whom 

you can discuss such issues on a regular basis. 
Dr. Yosef Halbfinger, Personal, Marriage (Sholom Bayis) & Family 

Issues–English, Hebrew, Yiddish– Halachic Advisor:  HaRav Chaim 

Sholom Deitsch, shlita. (02) 571-4532; (0526)-967706 – 131 
HaYehudim, Old City, JM. 

 

 
 

 
 
 

Halacha Corner – Bentching and Eating with Others:   If there is bread remaining on the table at the end of the meal, it 

should not be removed until after bentching. Likewise, one should not remove the tablecloth from the table until after one has bentched. However, it is 

not necessary to bring bread to the table if there is none left.(Ktzos HaShulchan 39:17)  If two people are eating together from the same plate (e.g. 

eating potato chips from a bowl that is between them) and one of them stops eating in order to drink or to do another minor act, the second person 

needs to stop eating from the plate and wait until his friend is ready to resume eating. If however, three people are eating from the same plate or bowl 

and one interrupts his eating, it is not necessary for the other two to stop their eating. (Ktzos HaShulchan 39:7) (Compiled by Rabbi Eliezer Wenger, 

OBM, reprinted from Shmais) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

(cont. from pg. 1) He decided to take a few minutes to think the matter over in private. Excusing himself to his guests, he retired to his den, hauling the 

strange gift with him. Maybe there was something special about it and he hadn't looked closely enough. Indeed, he now noticed that a bit of the wool 

on one side was curled in the shape of a letter. And next to it was another letter. And another, and another! It was unbelievable! The fleece lay in such 

a way that it spelled his name, his father's name, his family name, and the year, month, and date of his birth!  Duke Putatsky stared and stared at the 

wonder in his hand. He couldn't get over it. Could some craftsman actually have done this? Could it possibly be natural?  Snapping out of his joyous 

reverie, he ran back to the main room and went from table to table, excitedly showing his prize to his guests, and asking them what they thought. They 

too were thoroughly amazed by the phenomenon. His question, however, presented no difficulty. There could not possibly exist in the world a 

craftsman who could accomplish such a wonder; it must be super-natural, a miracle from heaven. "But perhaps we are being hasty," a few of them 

remarked. "Why don't you ask your Jew where he acquired it?" - - "Of course," exclaimed the duke, clapping his hands. "That's what I should have 

done right off." He quickly sent someone to fetch his tenant from the dungeon.  "Where did you get this skin?" the duke demanded.  The poor man was 

convinced his end had come. He threw himself on the floor at the feet of the duke and begged for mercy. "It's not my fault," he cried. "A weird rabbi 

told me to do it. My wife made me do it." Sobbing uncontrollably, he told them the whole story.  "Relax, my good fellow," said the duke kindly. 

"Don't be afraid. Your rabbi is indeed a holy man. It is a blessing for me and you that he sent you here. What seemed to be a worthless skin is to me 

now the most precious, valuable item in the world."  The Jew couldn't believe his ears. The duke showed him the extraordinary wonder of the names 

and dates embedded in the fleece. "I'm so pleased with you," he said to his astonished tenant, "that I relinquish all of your debt. And in return for your 

unique present to me, I have several nice gifts for you."  Smiling, the duke handed to the Jew some extremely expensive objects of gold and silver. 

Many of the wealthy guests also bestowed upon him money and valuable presents. He left there no longer a poor man, and from that day on all his 

business efforts prospered, and he became quite wealthy.  --  Only one question remained. What to do with the miraculous sheepskin? The nobles 

discussed it for a while, and decided that the duke should make of it a wool hat, and every year on his birthday he should wear it and display it. 

Together with that, he should also be sure to give a suitably expensive gift to the Jew, in gratitude for his having given him the best birthday present 

ever, beyond anyone's imagining.  Translated/adapted by Yrachmiel Tilles from Sipurei Chassidim: Torah, #63.  Yerachmiel Tilles.  is the director of the AscentOfSafed.com and 

KabbalaOnline.org websites. His mailing list of 900+ weekly stories (editor@ascentofsafed.com) is now in its 19th year. “Saturday Night, Full Moon,” the first of a 3-volume series of his best 
stories, is now available in Tzefat at Ascent and KabbalaOnline-shop.com, from the publishers in Jerusalem, Menorah-Books.com, and in Jewish bookstores world-wide.) 
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