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Hijacked 
Crossing Dateline from Shabbos to Friday 

 

"Everyone is off from school and camp for 

the next two weeks. Let's go on a family 

vacation," suggested Mrs. Berger to her 

husband one humid August day.  

"Well, actually, I do have to fly to Honchu." 

"Gezuntheit, Tatty," blessed Shmuli. 

"I wasn't sneezing. Honchu is an area in 

China. There is a super high-tech robotics 
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manufacturer there who has agreed to work 

with me to upgrade the four-handed flying 

robots (see Excitement in Halacha: Musical 

Miracle). I would also like to see if it is feasible 

to mass-produce them." 

The Berger family thoroughly enjoyed 

their exotic vacation and Rabbi Berger 

accomplished his mission. Before they knew 

it, it was time to head home. Rosh Chodesh 

Elul was fast approaching and schools and 

Yeshivos would soon be back in session. The 

family began their journey back home, on 

Friday morning. Because they would be 

crossing the International Date Line, the 

approximate 10 hour flight was scheduled to 

arrive in California at Friday at 6 am Pacific 

Time.  

While onboard their flight to America, the 

plane was hijacked by some very mean guys. 

The hijackers demanded that the World Bank 

deposit one billion Euros, in unmarked bills, 

into an untraceable deposit box. They 

threatened to fly the plane around the Indian 

Ocean with all tracking devices disabled until 

a deposit was made. If their demands were 

not met before fuel ran out, the hijackers 

would parachute out with inflatable boats, 

while the plane would just crash into the 

water with all passengers aboard. They flew 

at a low altitude in order to avoid being 

detected by radar. 

Oddly enough, Rabbi Berger 

complimented the hijackers, shook their 

hands and patted them on the back. 

“I would like to congratulate you on a fine 

job and a well-executed plan of action.” 

As it was getting closer to Shabbos, Rabbi 

Berger discreetly pressed some buttons on a 

small gadget that he had hidden in his 

pocket and then hurriedly put it away. 

Meanwhile, the plane kept flying as 

Shabbos approached. Rabbi Berger trusted in 

Hashem and remained calm knowing that 

everything was in His hands. When the sun 

set, he told his family that they should refrain 

from all melachah. They ushered in the Holy 

Shabbos as if nothing out of the ordinary was 

happening around them. Kabbolas Shabbos 

was recited by memory.  

Yossi knew that his father never left home 

without a GESHIKT- Gevaltige Emergency 

SHabbos Instant KiT- packed conveniently in 

his hand luggage. "Tatty, shouldn't we make 

kiddush now?" Yossi asked. 

"Let's just wait a little longer and see what 

happens," Rabbi Berger responded 

mysteriously. 

The passengers were all very nervous and 

restless. They knew that there was not much 

fuel left in the fuselage. The plane had 

already been airborne for over fifteen hours 

when, suddenly, it began a precipitous 

plunge toward the vast, deep ocean. 

Pandemonium erupts, as the passengers 

franticly imagine their watery grave waiting 

for them in seconds. Then, something 

completely unrespectable suddenly 

happened. A series of loud clicking sounds 

could be heard overhead. The passengers 

were completely shocked as the plane 

leveled and made a pinpoint turn as it 

changed course. Now, turmoil was heard in 

the cockpit. 



P
o

in
ts

 t
o

 

P
o

n
d

e
r
 

C
o

n
c
lu

s
io

n
 

"Hey, what's going on?! Who is taking 

over this plane?" screamed the hijackers in 

panic. 

The hijackers were clearly no longer in 

control of the plane. They could not even get 

out of the cockpit. They were powerless to 

redirect the plane as it returned to its original 

flight path, and continued flying, seemingly 

without fuel. The plane traveled over the 

International Date Line, where it was now 

Friday before plag hamincha, a time that 

clearly cannot be rendered as Shabbos. The 

plane proceeded to touch down for a soft 

and smooth landing on American soil. 

The plane was still on the runway and had 

not yet come to a full stop when the plane 

door was ripped off its hinges. A swarm of 

four-handed robots flew in and zoomed 

straight at the hijackers. They neutralized 

them until the police arrived.  

 

Does Shabbos depend on the person or 

on the place where he is located? Since the 

Berger’s were mekabel Shabbos on the 

airplane perhaps it should remain Shabbos 

for them even if their location changed?  

An object becomes muktzah and remains 

so throughout the entire Shabbos based on 

its status at the onset of Shabbos. For 

example, a tray holding a muktzah item at 

twilight (bein hashmoshos) on Friday, retains 

its muktzah (bossis) status for the remainder 

of Shabbos even if the muktzah item was 

somehow removed (Shulchon Aruch 310:7). 

So too, maybe a person who entered into a 

state of Shabbos should still retain his 

Shabbos status until his twenty-four hour day 

is complete (Taarich Yisroel 5:3 by Rabbi 

Yisroel Taplin Shlit"a, author of the 

authoritative sefer on the International Date 

Line)?  

On the other hand, perhaps Shabbos 

depends purely on location. Even though the 

Berger's were in the middle of celebrating 

Shabbos, perhaps it is now considered to 

have been abruptly cut off and it is Friday for 

them once again. We learn this from the 

pasuk (Vayikra 23:3) that states "she is a 

Shabbos unto Hashem in all your dwelling 

places" (Rav Pealim Vol.2 in Sod Yesharim: 4). 

Furthermore, there is absolutely no point in 

continuing to keep Shabbos any more in a 

place where it is in actuality a weekday. 

 Most opinions seem to hold that Shabbos 

depends on the place where the person finds 

himself at any given time. In other words, it's 

all about location, location, location. 

Therefore, since the airplane landed in a 

place where it was not yet plag hamincha of 

erev Shabbos, it will no longer be Shabbos, 

for the Berger's (Taarich Yisroel 5:8-10). 

 

When the plane landed on what was 
Friday, the Shabbos that the Bergers 
had started keeping was snatched 
away from them. Is it still Shabbos 
for the Bergers? Or is it Friday once 

again? 

If Shabbos depends on a dwelling place, 
were the Berger’s who were in the air, 

when Shabbos arrived, capable of 
accepting Shabbos in the first place? On 
the other hand, they were not considered 
dwelling anywhere, and did not have the 
capacity to accept Shabbos? If so, why did 
Rabbi Berger instruct his family to stop 

doing melachah? 



A boat floating on the surface of the 

water which is ten tefachim above the 

seabed is the same as being in the air. The 

halachah states that the people in the boat 

can accept Shabbos. By extension, it seems 

that people on a plane also have the 

capability of accepting Shabbos (based on 

Shulchon Aruch 404, Mishnah Brurah 

404:2,10, concerning flying on Shabbos with 

the Sheim Hamiforash). 

 

They did not have a complete Shabbos, 

but were planning to celebrate a complete 

Shabbos in California starting in a few hours. 

We don't actively perform the mitzvos of 

Shabbos, such as davening, Kiddush and 

Havdalah, twice, if it can be performed 

properly later on while keeping a full 

Shabbos. (As heard directly in a phone 

conversation with Rabbi Yisroel Taplin 

Shlit"a). This explains why they didn't daven 

Maariv or recite Kiddush on the plane.   

Getting back to our story: Rabbi Berger 

rose from his seat, to explain to the 

passengers what had happened. "I sent a 

signal of the plane's location to the robot 

manufacturer. They sent out a horde of 

robots that tracked down the airplane and 

latched onto it with their powerful magnetic 

arms. The bond was so strong and the robots 

so powerful, that they were able to carry the 

plane and all of us all the way to Los Angeles. 

They also magnetically locked the hijackers in 

the cockpit.”  

A round of applause arose from all of the 

passengers. However, there were still some 

unanswered questions. 

"Rabbi," asked one of the passengers, 

"why were you acting so buddy-buddy with 

those thugs?" 

"When I patted the hijackers on their 

backs, I was really placing a bug on them, 

creating an electronic signal which alerted 

the robots who they should capture. After all, 

they are only robots and cannot distinguish 

between the bad guys and the good guys."  

 

Now that we have established that it 
is Friday for the Bergers, do they 

need to make Havdalah since their 
abbreviated Shabbos had ended, or 
maybe since they did not experience 
a complete Shabbos (or alternatively, 
since Havdalah cannot be recited on 

a Friday), they are exempted? 

Lz”n Chayim ben Avraham 

Lzchus Refuah Shlaimah Gila bas Fruma 

Kressel 

For More Info to Subscribe or Buy the 

Book: 

simchazisel@gmail.com 

(718) 853-3696 

Written By: Simcha Zisel Nakdimen  


