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The Wealthy Man on One 

Of the Top Floors of the 

World Trade Center 
 

 
 

 [In Parashat Vayera the] Zohar says that if Has veShalom there’s a decree on 

a person and if Hashem loves that person, then He will send him a poor person at 

the precise moment in order to give that person a merit so that he might be saved 

from a possible disaster.  

 There’s a well-known story of a wealthy businessman who had his office on 

one of the top floors in the twin towers. An old man who usually collected charity 
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from this man called him on the morning of Sept 11th, 2001 from the lobby of his 

building to get permission to come up and pick up a tzedakah check from him.  

 The businessman realizing that this was an older man calling him and it was 

difficult for him to come up to his office, decided to meet him with his check in the 

lobby instead. While he was downstairs in the lobby meeting with the old man, 

was the precise moment when the first plane struck the first tower where his office 

was located! So we can see how Hashem sent this old man at the exact moment in 

order to give the businessman a merit which would ultimately save his life.  

 Later, at the end of Perashah Vayera, this theme continues as Hashem tells 

Avraham to sacrifice his only son Yitzhak. Avraham, being the giant of Hesed that 

he was, had to go totally against his nature. He was able to set out with the 

intention of fulfilling this request of Hashem without hesitation, unaware that it 

was only a test. We as the children of Avraham are still benefiting from this merit 

to this very day! 

We all have times in our lives when we make decisions to do Mitzvot that are 

difficult for us. We have to know that those acts don't go unnoticed and more than 

that, we will get rewarded for the rest of our lives for doing that Mitzvah at the 

same level as when we first did them, when it was so much more difficult for us.  

 

Reprinted from the Parashat Veyera 5777email of Jack E. Rahmey with the 

Guidance and Teachings of Rabbi Amram Sananes. 

 

“What If There is a G-d?” 
By Yossy Gordon 

 

 When Rabbi Schneur Zalman of Liadi, known as the "Alter Rebbe" (1745-

1812), began teaching the new path of Chabad Chasidism, he attracted many 

different types of individuals. Some sincere and some not so sincere. The latter 

were attracted to the novel intellectual discipline introduced by Rebbe, but not so 

interested in taking the difficult steps necessary to internalize the lessons for the 

sake of self-improvement. 

 One such young man was a businessman by the name of Shlomo Feigin. 

Though he was brilliant and enjoyed the intellectual challenge of the Alter Rebbe's 

teachings, sadly, his heart was not in it. 

 It happened once that Shlomo needed to take a business trip to Leipzig. Prior 

to his departure, the Alter Rebbe summoned him. To Shlomo's surprise, the Alter 

Rebbe wanted to hear his travel itinerary. When the Rebbe heard that he was 
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passing through the city of Karlin, he asked him to please pay a visit to his 

colleague, the saintly Rabbi Shlomo of Karlin, and convey his regards. Shlomo 

promised to fulfill the Rebbe's request. 

 Upon arrival at the home of Rabbi Shlomo of Karlin, Shlomo Feigin was 

shown to the waiting room, directly adjacent to Rabbi Shlomo's study. As he 

waited, he heard Rabbi Shlomo pacing in his study. Suddenly, the door to the study 

swung open and Rabbi Shlomo walked out and began to pace in the waiting room. 

Suddenly, Rabbi Shlomo loudly exclaimed: "Young man, young man, what will be 

if indeed there is a G-d in this world?" 

 Rabbi Shlomo then returned to his room. Shlomo Feigin, mesmerized by this 

strange scene, continued to wait. 

 A few minutes went by. Rabbi Shlomo's pacing inside his office could again 

be heard in the waiting room. Again, the door swung open in a rush. Out came 

Rabbi Shlomo. Again came the pacing and exclamation: "Young man, young man, 

what will be if indeed there is a G-d in this world?!" When this scene repeated 

itself a third time, Shlomo Feigin realized that this must be the reason for the Alter 

Rebbe's request that he visit Rabbi Shlomo of Karlin. He was supposed to witness 

this scene. He left and resumed his journey to Leipzig. 
 

 
 

 Sometime later, Shlomo Feigin's spiritual wellbeing took a major turn for the 

worse. He eventually succumbed to the promise of grandeur and power and 
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forsook his faith. Highly gifted, he rapidly climbed the ladder of success till he was 

appointed to a high position in the Czar's government. 

 More years passed. The Alter Rebbe passed on to his eternal rest. The 

government decided to build a highway that would traverse the entire breadth of 

the land. To the chagrin of the Chassidic community, the proposed road's route ran 

directly through the place where the Alter Rebbe's holy remains had been laid to 

rest. 

 The Chassidim decided to use whatever influence they had to change the 

route. Inquiries were made, and it turned out that the one in charge of the route was 

the apostate Jew Shlomo Feigin. The Chassidim were greatly concerned. Would a 

former colleague turned stranger, a man like Shlomo Feigin, be sympathetic to this 

cause? 

 The old chassid Reb Moshe Vilenker, who years earlier had spent time 

together with Shlomo in the Alter Rebbe's court, was asked to intervene. An 

appointment was secured. The aged Reb Moshe sat down with Shlomo and 

explained the situation. Without hesitation, Shlomo promised to reroute the road. 

But he had one request of Reb Moshe. Could they sit together that evening and 

schmooze [farbreng] like in times of old? Reb Moshe agreed. 

 During the course of their discussion, Shlomo confessed to something most 

personal: "You see all of my success, all of my wealth, all of my power? I cannot 

enjoy it. I constantly hear the words of Rabbi Shlomo of Karlin ringing in my head. 

'Young man, young man, what will be if indeed there is a G-d in this world?!'" 

 

Reprinted from the website of Chabad.Org 
 

Hashgacha Pratis #13 

The Parrot that Learned to 

Say “Shema Yisroel” 
 

 Living on the outskirts of Bnei Brak, Daniel enjoys the advantages of the 

Orthodox community, and the wide-open space in the huge field behind his 

apartment building. The space is especially advantageous for his unusual pet – a 

large, multi-colored, talkative parrot.  

 Living at the edge of town means that few people can be disturbed by the 

occasional loud outbursts of his parrot’s squawking. Daniel taught his bird only 

words and phrases that his neighbors would appreciate hearing. With patient 



Shabbos Stories for Parshas Toldos 5778 Page 5 

 

training, the parrot learned to say “Gut Shabbos” and “Shema Yisrael.” When 

asked “How are you?” it responds with “Baruch Hashem”!  

 

 
 

 The joy that the bird brings to the neighborhood children more than makes 

up for the occasional squawking that may disturb some of Daniel’s neighbors. One 

day, Daniel went up to his solar roof heater to check on a leak. His parrot was 

perched atop his shoulder, squawking like a good religious bird.  

 As he was tinkering with the pipes, a sudden gush of scalding water made 

him jump back. He was not burned, but the parrot was badly frightened and flew 

away, landing almost a mile away in an empty soccer field, dazed. 

 Netanel, a gentle, nature loving person, found the parrot and brought it to his 

home to nurse back to health. Netanel’s children were delighted with the parrot. 

When it began squawking “Shema Yisrael” Netanel couldn’t believe his ears! Not 

being observant, he told his wife that he was embarrassed that this bird was 

reciting Shema every day, and he was not!  

 Netanel thus felt impelled to attend shul every morning in order to recite the 

Shema. This was the beginning of his gradual return to observance. Netanel and his 

wife eventually attended an Arachim Seminar for young Israeli couples, which 

introduced them to Orthodox Judaism. One of the Arachim volunteers presenting 

workshops was Daniel.  

 During the break, Daniel mingled with the participants. He never stopped 

asking people about his missing parrot, as he was anxious to find it. Netanel 

overheard Daniel’s inquiries, and figured that his parrot belonged to Daniel. 

Netanel was hesitant to return it – the parrot had brought joy to his family and was 

the catalyst to bring them to a life of Torah observance.  
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 After consulting with a rabbi, Netanel returned the parrot to Daniel, 

explaining what had happened. Daniel was delighted to be reunited with his parrot, 

but even more pleased to learn how much his parrot had accomplished in its 

absence. What a great idea, thought Daniel, to have taught the parrot to say 

“Shema Yisrael”! (Einei Hashem) 

 

Reprinted from the Parshas Chaya Sarah 5778 email of The WeeklyVort. 

 

Story #1039  

Blind Date 
From the desk of Yerachmiel Tilles 

editor@ascentofsafed.com 

 

 
Rabbi Yitzchak-Yaakov Weiss, zt”l 

 

 Rabbi Yitzchak-Yaakov Weiss, the former chief rabbinical judge 

of "Bedatz Eidah Chareidis" in Jerusalem, was married three times. He used to 

relate this inspirational story about himself: 

 When he was young, travel was difficult - unlike today, when one can get 

anywhere in the world within a day or two. A shidduch [prospective match for 

http://webmailb.juno.com/webmail/new/21?folder=Inbox&msgNum=0000yAG0:001Q0iHE00000jN2&count=1510162558&randid=1987107792&attachId=0&isUnDisplayableMail=yes&blockImages=0&randid=1987107792
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marriage] was suggested for him. Since the girl and her family lived far away and 

it was hard for Rabbi Yitzchak 

 Yaakov 's parents to travel there, they sent a shaliach [representative] to 

check out the girl and her family in order to determine whether she was a fitting 

match for their son. The agent returned and reported that it was a fine match, and 

Rabbi Yitzchak Yaakov became engaged without (his parents or anyone in his 

family) having met the girl. 

 As the wedding date drew near, all the Weiss's traveled to the town of 

the kallah [bride] for the wedding. When Rabbi Yitzchak Yaakov's mother met her 

future daughter-in-law for the first time, she was very disappointed. She felt the 

girl was not a proper match for her son at all.  

 She thought this so strongly that she was prepared to terminate the shidduch, 

right then on the scheduled day of the wedding. Her son, however, pleaded with 

her not to. Rabbi Yitzchak Yaakov said, "Perhaps with time I will divorce her. But 

right now, I don't want to embarrass her."* 

 They were married and had one son, Beirish, but then his wife was killed in 

WWII. After the war, Weiss married again, this time to the daughter of the 

illustrious Rabbi of Vasloy. They did not have children. 

 After his second wife also died, he married the daughter of the Viznitz 

Rebbe, the Imrei Chaim, but they didn't have children either. His only child is Reb 

Beirish, born to the woman he married only because he didn't want to shame her. 

 Rabbi Weiss testified, "Doctors told me that it was impossible for me to bear 

children. Beirish was a miracle. I am certain that I merited this only child as a 

reward for not embarrassing a Jewish girl." 

 

Source: Adapted by Yerachmiel Tilles from "Shabbos Stories for the Parsha" 

(dkeren18@)juno.com). 

Biographical note: Rabbi Yitzchak-Yaakov Weiss [1902-1989], a Central 

European miraculous survivor of the Holocaust, was the chief rabbinical judge of 

the Manchester Rabbinical Court for nearly three decades. Upon the death of the 

Satmar Rebbe in 1979, he moved to Israel to serve head of the Bedatz Eidah 

Chareidis Rabbinical Court in Jerusalem from 1979-1989. He is the author of 

Minchas Yitzchak, a ten-volume set of his responsa, of which it is said that in 

modern times most rabbinic courts and works of Jewish law quote or rely on Rabbi 

Weiss's verdicts applying to modern conditions, particularly in the field of medical 

ethics. (Based on //revolvy.com) 

Connection: Weekly Reading of Chaye Sara - featuring the first "shiduch" in the 

Torah. 
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*Editor's note: This is a most noble motive. Besides that, there are some very 

religious Jewish communities where it is felt that doing so is the best route to 

dissolve a committed relationship, because breaking an engagement is not 

mentioned among the commandments while divorce is. 

 

Reprinted from the Parshat Chaya Sarah 5778 email of KabbalaOnline.org, a 

project of Ascent of Safed. www.ascentofsafed.com  ascent@ascentofsafed.com 

 

The Koznitz Rebbe Who  

Told the Poor Woman that 

She Needed “Kadachas” 
By Rabbi Tuvia Bolton 

 

 The Rebbe of Koznitz was Holy man and a great Talmudic scholar. There 

was virtually nothing including the secrets of Kabala that he didn't know. But his 

main accomplishment was charity. 

 Although he and his family lived in poverty he would daily amass large 

amounts of money, sometimes amounting to small fortunes, and give it all away to 

the needy. As well as paying for their food, clothes, housing and doctor's bill he 

would regularly foot the bill for weddings of orphans and other indigents so 

thousands of people literally owed their lives and the lives of their families to him. 

 But on the other hand he often acted strangely. 

For instance, once a distant relative of his, his third cousin, came to his home with 

a pitiful story: 

 She was a widow; Her husband had passed away years ago and but when her 

daughter came of age she found a fine young man and now was pledged to be 

married. 

 The widow had saved up money for years for this happy day and had enough 

for the wedding and for new couple to live on for a while until tragedy struck. A 

few days ago someone broke into her house and stole it all! 
 Now she was left with nothing besides confusion, grief and poverty.   

 As she spoke she could not control her broken heart and burst out crying. 

"Please Rebbe, please help! After all we are family! I know you can do it! You help 

http://www.ascentofsafed.com/
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so many and you are so kind and holy. Please! Save me! You are my only hope. You 

can even make it a loan. I promise. I’ll pay you back somehow!!• 

 But the Rebbe just looked at her blankly, then at the ceiling, then again at her 

and said....almost callously, 

 "Money? You want money? A loan? Charity? You need Kadachas! (lit. 'high 

fever'!) That's what you need! Kadachas!" 

 The woman gasped with surprise. She was shocked to the essence of her being! 

Was this the holy Rebbe? Was this her hope? Was this a way to talk to a human being, 

no less a fellow Jew....no less a family member!?" 

 She was stunned, confused. Her eyes widened in disbelief as the Rebbe calmly 

opened a book, started reading, and waved her away with the back of his hand saying 

“Kadachas”. 

 It was the worst she could imagine!! Not only were her last hopes dashed but 

the Rebbe actually sounded like he was giving her a curse!! 

 She began sobbing uncontrollably and when his wife heard the noise and 

entered her husband’s room to see what was wrong he looked up, smiled as though 

nothing had happened and said, "You know who this woman is? She's a relative of 

mine; my great grandfather and her great grandfather were brothers. Please take care 

of her. Give her something to eat. Invite her to stay here with us and treat her well." 

 His wife did as he requested and an hour later when the Rebbe left his room 

briefly and saw the woman eating a warm meal and engaged in conversation with his 

wife, he interrupted and addressed her. 

 "Excuse me, please. I'd like to know exactly how much you need for that 

wedding. You can include the price of a house and furniture as well." 

 The woman was overjoyed! This was the Rebbe she was hoping to see! His 

wife produced paper and a pen and she began to excitedly write. "You don't have to be 

exact" The Rebbe said "Just write a sum you’re sure will cover all you might need!" 

 Encouraged, she wrote and wrote until she finally came up with the sum of fifty 

gold coins (something like a fifty thousand dollars). "Fifty gold coins!!!?" the Rebbe 

picked up the paper and exclaimed. "You want fifty guilders? Why, that’s a fortune!!! 

What you need is Kadachas!!! That's what you need! And the sooner the better!! 

Kadachas!!" 

 Again the poor woman began to weep uncontrollably....but she was beginning 

to get used to it. 

 Meanwhile people kept streaming in to see the Rebbe. Some for advice, some 

for blessings and some for charity. The house was full with the needy and the poor 

woman felt lost and forgotten. She wanted to leave butâ€¦ to where? The Rebbe was 

her last hope. And she was afraid to approach him again. Maybe he would give her a 

worse curse! 
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 A few days later among the visitors a carriage pulled by four horses pulled up 

before the Rebbe's synagogue. A servant jumped out and opened the door and another 

servant helped a finely dressed, middle aged woman out. 

 She asked if this is where they can find Rabbi Yisroel of Koznitz and when the 

answer was positive she sent one of the servants to arrange a meeting with him. 

 The servant was granted admission to the Rebbe and asked, "Rebbe, do you 

help gentiles? My Mistress, the Duchess needs your blessing." She was granted an 

immediate audience, before all those that had been waiting, and in just moments she 

was sitting in a chair opposite the Rebbe in tears feebly saying. "Rebbe! I heard that 

you can do miracles and I need your help." 

 The Rebbe said nothing, and she continued 

 "Great Rabbi, for over a year now I have been sick. Over a year!! I've been to 

the best doctors in the world, famous professors, renowned experts but all of them say 

the same thing. They can't understand what the problem is; they have never seen 

anything like it. They can't find a cure! I’m dying! Please help. Some friend gave me 

your name and said that you help gentiles as well. Is that true? Can you help?" 

 The Rebbe looked at her for a moment and said. "What exactly is your 

problem? Have you any papers from those doctors?”• 

 She opened her purse and produced a large envelope and handed it to the 

Rebbe. “Here is what the doctors said.”• 

 “Hmmmm” he said to himself while looking through the papers. This is 

serious! Very severe indeed! To heal a thing like this would cost fifty guldens." 

 She immediately pulled out a bag from her purse, counted out the money and 

said “If you can heal me, this is yours.” 

 "Fine, said the Rebbe as he gathered the money into a pile on the table before 

him. “I’ll take this only if you feel better.” He closed his eyes for a few minutes, then 

opened them and asked: “How do you feel now?" 

 She looked up first to the left then to the right then stood, walked around a bit, 

took a few deep breaths, walked to the window, opened it and breathed deeply again 

letting out a loud "Ahhhhh!" 

 She turned to the Rebbe with a wide smile and said, "Thank G-d! I'm cured!! I 

feel healthy! I’m cured!! This is incredible!!" 

 The Rebbe then called in one of his secretaries and asked him to find the 

widow and after a few minutes she entered as the rich lady left. He told the widow to 

approach, pushed the pile of golden coins in her direction and said, "That lady that 

just left gave you this! I knew that it was what you needed; she had Kadachas! Here! 

Mazal Tov!! Now you can make a proper wedding!! (Siporim Noraim page 68). 

 

Reprinted from the Parshat Chaya Sarah 5778 email of Yeshiva Ohr Tmimim in Kfar 

Chabad, Israel. 
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To Break or Not 

Break a Shidduch… 
 

 Rav Shlomo Levenshtein arrived at his shul in Bnei Brak a few minutes 

before prayers and saw his neighbor looking down pensively.  

 “What’s the matter?” the Rav inquired, wondering if he could help.  

 The neighbor replied: “My daughter is currently seriously dating a young 

man. She has a medical condition. Even though the Posek (halachic ruler) told her 

that she doesn’t need to divulge the information, she revealed it anyway.  

 “The young man was taken aback and informed her that he needed time to 

think about it. It’s been 24 hours and the young man still hasn’t called back.”  

 Rav Levenshtein told the neighbor, “don’t worry, everything is from 

Hashem and all will be good!” As the man took leave after prayers, Rav 

Levenshtein asked him to keep him updated.  

 A day later, the man came back overjoyed and reported the following: “The 

young man had serious qualms about continuing. He considering breaking off the 

match. To feel that he was justified in his decision, he went to ask his mother for 

advice.  

 “The mother told him it was no big deal. ‘But this condition would mess up 

one’s daily life,’ the young man objected.  

 The mother looked at her son squarely in his eyes and asked: ‘Did you ever 

notice that I have the same condition? I am telling you that it will not interfere with 

life. If that’s the only thing holding you back, you have nothing to worry about!” 

 (Thanks to one of our original - and returning! - contributors, Yisroel Miara, 

for the story!)  

 Comment: Yes, sometimes dating matches must be broken off. However, 

one cannot simply refuse a marriage proposal because it sounds suspicious. 

Instead, one must put in an effort to investigate the root of the issue.  

 The Evil Inclination does his best to keep Shidduchim from being 

consummated because a marriage is another potential link in the strengthening the 

Jewish nation. Therefore, each party must really do their homework before saying 

no (or saying yes!). 

 

Reprinted from the Parshas Chaya Sarah 5778 email of Torah Sweets Weekly 

edited by Mendel Berlin. 
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Rabbi Avigdor Miller’s 

Letter to His Children 
 

 
 

 When the great Rabbi Avigdor Miller past away in 2001 his children found 

in his will a letter saying to them the following: 
 “My children and grandchildren, please don't cry or mourn for me too much 

because I'm very thankful to Hashem for giving me a wonderful life. I had a 

wonderful wife and 5 beautiful children who all went in the way of the Torah. My 2 

sons, both Rabbis one a Rosh Yeshivah and my 3 daughters all married to Rabbis. 

My grandchildren also all B'nei Torah and following the path of Torah as I have 

prayed for all my life. I was healthy all of my years and was able to learn for 6 

years in Slabotka Yeshivah. I am truly grateful for the wonderful life that Hashem 

gave me.” 
  

 May we all live each and every day to the fullest by spending quality time 

with our children and grandchildren and be always involved in learning Torah with 

them every day. This, so we may enter our later years in life old and content with 

the satisfaction that our days were full and productive with our children and 

grandchildren around us learning and growing in Torah and Ma’asim Tovim with 

them! Amen! 

 

Reprinted from the Parashat Chaya Sarah 5778 email of Jack E. Rahmey with the 

Guidance and Teachings of  Rabbi Amram Sananes 
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L’Maaseh 
 

The Ponevez Yeshiva’s “Gift” 

To a Seven-Year-Old Boy 
 

 
 
 The Ponevez Yeshivah in Bnei Brak is one of  the most distinguished 

Yeshivos around, and gaining entrance to the Yeshivah is not simple. It was quite 

surprising when one day, a young teenage boy from Switzerland, who was not at 

the learning level that was required for this Yeshivah, insisted on meeting the 

Rebbetzin, the widow of the Rav who founded the Yeshivah, Rav Yosef 

Kahaneman, zt”l, the Ponevezer Rav.  

 The Rebbetzin was not involved with the Yeshivah’s admission process, and 

the Ponevezer Rav had already passed away a few years prior. The boy, however, 

had arrived at the Yeshivah, and wanted to meet with the Rebbetzin. He was guided 

to the Rebbetzin’s apartment and met with her for a few moments. He then 

emerged from the meeting with a big smile across his face, along with the 

Rebbetzin who asked to speak with the present Rosh Yeshivah.  

 A few minutes went by as the elderly widow conversed with the Rosh 

Yeshivah, and then the Rosh Yeshivah motioned for the young student to 

come over.  

 He said, “Welcome to the Ponevezer Yeshivah!”  
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 Everyone, especially the students who had been observing the entire 

incident, was surprised and confused about what had taken place.  

 Later, the young boy explained to them that he once had a meeting with the 

Ponevezer Rav, and he explained, “One summer when I was seven years old, I 

went on a vacation with my mother in Switzerland. While we were staying at the 

hotel, which was the only Kosher establishment in the area, the Ponevezer Rav 

arrived to spend some time to recuperate.  

 “The only room that the hotel had available for Ponevezer Rav and his 

Rebbetzin was on the top floor, and it very difficult for the Rav to walk up and 

down all the flights of stairs. When my mother heard of the problem, she 

immediately offered to switch rooms with the Rav, since we were on the first floor 

and it would be much easier for them there.  

 “The Rav graciously accepted my mother’s offer, and afterwards invited my 

mother and me to visit him in his room. He said to my mother, ‘I want to express 

my gratitude to you and to your son for your kindness. I know that when someone 

goes on vacation, they want everything to go as planned. Since you changed your 

plans in order to help us, I would like to buy a gift for your son, maybe a nice 

toy, as a token of my appreciation.’  

 “I immediately spoke up and said, ‘Please, Rebbe, if it is ok, I do not want a 

toy, and I do not even want a few coins. I would only like one thing, and that is to 

one day to be a student at the Ponevezer Yeshivah.’  

 “The Rav smiled and took out his pen, and started to write a note on the 

hotel stationery that I was accepted as a student in the Ponevezer Yeshivah! The 

Rav told me that when I got a little older and the time was right, I should bring this 

letter to the Yeshivah, and I would be accepted without question. I came to find the 

Rebbetzin to help me because she was there when the letter was written!” 

 

Reprinted from the Parshas Chaya Sarah 5778 email of Torah U’Tefilah: A 

Collection of Inspired Insights as compiled by Rabbi Yehuda Winzelberg. 

 


