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‘Whack a Mole’ ly 
 

Somewhere, deep in the Heartland of America, 

stood a secret laboratory belonging to one Professor 

Paul Pokeach. Rabbi Berger and he were mutual 

acquaintances by virtue of their genius scientific 

minds. They sometimes consulted with each other in 

the course of working on their various science 

projects. There was something really 

revolutionary brewing in the lab 

which was sure to hit the 

world by storm. 

Unfortunately, before the 

discovery could be made 

public, a storm of another 

sort hit the lab with full 

force. A powerful tornado 

touched down and ripped right 

through the lab taking the secret 

brew along with it in its fury.  

Meanwhile, in a seemingly unrelated piece of 

national news, the peach trees in Georgia and the 

orange trees in Florida were being decimated by an 

unprecedented plague of moles. Moles have a 

particular penchant for tree roots (Rabbeinu Yechiel 

M'Paris in Moed Katan 6b). These rodents have always 

posed a nuisance to farmers, but tried and true 

methods used for centuries had always succeeded in 

keeping their damage to a minimum. Now, however, 

farmers all across the South were scratching their 

heads. The traps that they set kept coming up empty-

moled.  

Scientists too, were completely baffled by this 

strange phenomenon. Even more worrisome, was the 

fact that if this plague spread any further there would 

be a serious national shortage in the availability of 

these two economically vital commodities. An 

emergency convention of the ASA (American 

Scientists Association) was quickly organized in one of 

the Midwest's major convention halls. Due to the 

immediate and urgent nature of the problem, they 

decided to hold the meeting on the first possible day 

that would give everyone from around 

the country time to travel there. 

That day happened to be 

Shabbos. Nevertheless, 

Rabbi Berger made 

arrangements to attend 

the convention. He had a 

theory he was working on 

as to the cause and solution 

of the problem, and he felt his 

presence might be helpful. 

 

Normally, discussing on Shabbos prohibited 

activities (such as mole extermination) is the Rabbinic 

prohibition of dabeir davar. However, when the 

discussion at hand pertains to the public, the Rabbinic 

prohibition of dabeir davar is overridden. Other issurei 

d'rabbonon, such as amira l’akum though, are not 

overlooked just for Tzorech Rabim (sake of the public) 

(Magein Avraham 306:12).  

The heter of Tzorech Rabim is only if doing this is 

deemed necessary in order to avoid pain or loss to 

the public. It is not permitted merely in order to 

receive a positive gain. Furthermore, if it can be 

accomplished on a different day, then it would be 

Is Rabbi Berger allowed to discuss on 
Shabbos how to get rid of the moles 

after Shabbos? 
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prohibited to make use of this heter.  [And lastly, it 

must affect the full public, not just an individual 

group] (Reb Elyashiv in Koveitz Tshuvos 1:30 citing 

Meiri on Shabbos 150b and Ksuvos 5a). 

Rabbi Berger can therefore go to the convention 

hall on Shabbos where officials are gathering to 

discuss the needs of the public (Shiltei Geborim on Rif 

on Shabbos #2 on page 64a). 

The hall went silent as Rabbi Berger made his way 

up to the podium. He stood off to the side so as not to 

make use of the microphone. This only made all the 

attendees bend their ears even more. It was well 

known in the scientific community that Rabbi Berger 

brought with him a vantage point 

that they all lacked. He possessed 

the added benefit of having a 

mastery of Shas and Poskim at his 

fingertips.  

"My dear colleagues," he began. 

"You are all aware of the two major 

calamities that hit our country this 

week - the devastating tornado and 

the mole invasion. What you are not 

aware of is that these two news 

items are integrally linked. My 

friend Professor Paul Pokeach was 

working on a cure for blindness. The 

tornado sucked up the cure and 

dispersed it over a large swath of 

the Southern part of our country 

(based on Menachos 69b Rashi s.v. 

'sheyardu be'avim'). When the fabulous formula 

soaked into the earth it enabled the moles to see for 

the first time since their creation five thousand seven 

hundred and seventy six years ago." (Rabbi Berger 

always reveled in reminding his colleagues of the 

universe's true age.) 

The crowd was glued to their seats as they waited 

for Rabbi Berger to continue revealing his fantastic 

findings.  

"Until this week the regular traps worked just fine. 

For ages farmers have relied on the mole's lack of 

vision to lure them. By using their blindness against 

them, whenever a mole poked its head out of their 

holes they would automatically fall into the traps laid 

out for them (based on Moed Katan 7a as explained 

by R"Sh Ben Hayasom). But now thanks to the 

Professor, the moles have caught on to the trick, since 

they can see the trap and avoid falling into its 

clutches." 

"Wow Rabbi. I think you got the cause of the 

plague all figured out," said the moderator. "Would 

you happen to be able to provide a solution too?" 

"The Talmud does provide an alternate way of 

trapping moles. The method involves banging metal 

spits into the ground until the 

ground becomes soft. Moles have 

powerful and sharp claws which 

they use to tunnel through the 

earth. But, if the dirt is soft and 

sand-like, their digging abilities are 

rendered useless. Whenever they 

start to claw, the dirt just collapses 

right back on them, impeding their 

progress. They will eventually 

suffocate this way (based on Moed 

Katan 7a as explained by Ran)." 

Rabbi Berger stepped down 

from the stage to the sound of loud 

applause and a standing ovation. 
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