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Strapped Cat 
Unloading an Animal Carrying Delicate Muktzah Items on Shabbos 

 

"Could we go to Uncle Berel and Aunt Chentshi 

this coming Shabbos?" pleaded Goldy with her 

mother one Sunday evening.  

"Yeah, we never get to see our cousins. It's so 

much fun to play with them. They have such a big 

house and yard," Shmuli said echoing his sister's 

proposal.   

"We should also check up on the mannequin 

and the blimp to see how they're holding up," 

suggested Binyamin. (see Excitement in Halachah 

Vol I: Berel's House of Burgers and Parshas Vayeira 

5776 Berger Burger Blimp)  

Rabbi and Mrs. Berger thought it was a great 

idea to visit their relatives on the other side of town. 

Life there seemed more calm and serene than on 

their busier and livelier side of town. The last time 

they had gone there for 

Shabbos everyone had such a 

delightful time running around 

and enjoying the wide open 

space of Berel and Chentshi's 

backyard. 

"Berel, the kids are 

begging Brocha and me to 

come to you for Shabbos. Are 

you and your wife up to 

entertaining company?" Rabbi Berger asked his 

brother over the telephone. 

After a quick consultation with Chentshi, Berel 

was back on the line with his brother. 

"We'd love to have you all come. We have plenty 

of beds and you know the food will be delicious. In 

fact, since the schools have vacation this weekend, 

why don't you come on Thursday night so that the 

cousins can have all of Friday to play together?" said 

Berel excitedly. 

On Thursday afternoon, while his wife was 

packing for Shabbos, Rabbi Berger walked two 

houses down to the home of his friend Palti 

Snapenshoot. Palti lived in a semi-attached house 

and shared a gated yard with Mr. Chatzkel 

Ketzelman, a neighborhood old-timer. Rabbi Berger 

wanted to take photos of the children playing 

without them noticing. He was after that casual and 

realistic look that would bring out the sheer joy that 

children exhibit when given space to run free. To 

accomplish this feat he would need to snap the 

pictures as inconspicuously as possible. If the 

children noticed him they would just flash their fake 

smiles at him and that would ruin the effect he was 

after. Palti was an acclaimed freelance photographer 

whose photos were featured in many Jewish 

publications. Rabbi Berger was positive that his 

neighbor would have the item he wanted and be 

willing to lend it to him. After explaining to Palti his 

needs, Palti offered him a tiny but powerful camera 

that took crisp clear pictures even at a distance and 

could fit discreetly in the palm of his hand. 

"Just don't let the kids use it please. It's very 

delicate and if it falls it's sure to crack," warned Palti. 

The family arrived at Berel’s house, and was 

treated to Berel's best barbecued burgers and buns. 

It was the perfect beginning to a relaxing and 

peaceful weekend. On Erev Shabbos the weather 

was ideal, and as soon as the children finished 

breakfast and davening they were off and running: 

the younger ones to the jungle gym and the older to 

the basketball court. Rabbi 

Berger was having his own 

version of fun playing amateur 

photographer. He kept 

snapping away with the mini 

camera while the children were 

none the wiser. Suddenly 

Shmuli noticed something 

moving next to the garbage 

cans. 

“Look everyone! It's Spotty, 

Mr. Ketzelman's orange and white striped cat,” 

noticed Shmuli. 

"Wow! How did he get all the way clear to other 

side of town," wondered Baruch. 

"Actually, Mr. Ketzelman once told me that 

Spotty often disappears for the day and he has no 

idea where to, but somehow or other he never fails 

to return home at night," Yossi filled in his twin 

brother. 

The kids continued playing until it was time to 

come inside to get ready for Shabbos. After candle 

lighting, as the men and boys were about to go to 

the shul at the end of the block, the phone rang. 

Berel quickly picked it up. 

"It's for you Refoel. I think he said his name was 

Palti," said Berel handing his brother the phone. 

"A gutten Erev Shabbos Rabbi Berger. I'm so 

sorry to be calling you so late, but something 

important just came up a minute ago. The magazine 

I work for just informed me that there will be an 

impromptu meeting of Gedolei Yisroel to discuss 

emergency issues about Klal Yisroel on Motzai 
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How was the garbage can 
ejected to the curb on 

Shabbos? 

Shabbos. It's supposed to take place immediately 

after Shabbos ends. Many Gedolim and Admorim do 

not appreciate having their pictures taken so I need 

my mini camera in order to take pictures without 

their notice. Is there any way you can get the camera 

to me before Shabbos is over?" said Palti worriedly. 

"Okay, don't worry. I think I have a way to get it 

to you on time," said Rabbi Berger reassuringly. 

He filled in Palti on Plan A and if that doesn't 

work Rabbi Berger had already concocted in his 

mind a Plan B of which he also made Palti aware.  

"Berel, what are the numbers of the local car 

services that I can trust to send a very expensive 

camera with?" Rabbi Berger asked. 

"There aren't any around here that I would 

trust." responded Berel.  

"My first choice would have been 

to send it with a goy, but since we 

don't have that option (Mishna 

Brurah 266:6), I think it's time 

to move on to Plan B.  

abbi Berger got a onesie 

style undershirt from the 

baby's diaper bag and some 

tuna from the fridge and 

went outside. "Here Spotty 

Spotty; here Spotty Spotty," 

called Rabbi Berger coaxing 

Mr. Ketzelman's cat out into 

the open. Rabbi Berger set 

down the tuna on the ground 

and the cat started to eat the 

treat. Meanwhile, Rabbi 

Berger managed to dress the cat in the undershirt 

He then tucked in the camera securely between the 

undershirt and Spotty's back.  

 

May one purposely send an animal before 

Shabbos with a package tied to its back knowing full 

well that it will not arrive at the intended destination 

before Shabbos begins? 

There are two potential problems. 1) A person's 

animal may not perform melachah on Shabbos – 

shvisas b'hemto. However, the Torah says "b'hemtcho 

– your animal" must rest. There is no prohibition 

involved in making someone else's animal do work. 

2) There is a d'orayso prohibition called m'chameir – 

leading an animal with packages on its back either 

by leash or by voice etc. This prohibition applies 

even to leading someone else's animal (Mishna 

Brura 266:8). 

In our story Rabbi Berger does not own Spotty 

nor is he leading him. Spotty is going home all by 

himself. Therefore, there is no issue of shvisas 

b'hemto or of m'chameir.   

Sure enough Spotty followed his nightly 

migration route, arriving on Friday night, in the 

Ketzelman/Shootensnap yard where Palti was 

awaiting his arrival. 

 

Since it is tzaar baalei chayim to leave the 

package on the cat Palti can unstrap the cat and let 

the camera fall to the ground (Shulchon Aruch 

266:9). However, Palti was afraid to let his delicate 

camera drop on the concrete driveway. 

 

Making something unusable on 

Shabbos by having a muktzah 

object fall on it, is similar to the 

melachah of Soseir 

[destroying] (Mishnah 

Brurah 310:20 from Tur). 

This is known in hilchos 

Shabbos as m'vateil kli 

meiheichano, rendering a 

useful utensil unusable 

from its intended use 

(Shulchon Aruch and 

Rama 266:9). 

Even though the 

camera is muktzah, the 

Rabbonon gave 

permission to place a 

cushion underneath the animal so the delicate 

camera won’t break. They allowed this on two 

conditions: 1) only if the camera is very costly and 

would cause a big loss of money were it to break, 2) 

the camera must be small and easy to maneuver 

from one cushion onto another cushion and 

eventually onto the floor without getting damaged 

(Shulchon Aruch 266:9).  

Palti's delicate and expensive mini camera fills 

all the necessary criteria needed to avoid the issue of 

m'vateil kli meiheichano. Having been instructed by 

Rabbi Berger on Erev Shabbos how to proceed, he 

lost no time in undressing Spotty before the 

strapped cat could venture off to other unknown 

parts of town. 

May Spotty go on this special mission? 

Is Palti allowed to undress Spotty on 
Shabbos in order to release the expensive 
muktzah camera strapped to the cat? 

Can Palti put a cushion under Spotty so 
the camera will land softly? 
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