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 We see this week in the Parsha 
the tremendous miracles that 
accompanied the Jews when they 
left Mitzraim. When Moshe Rabbeinu 
mentions to Pharaoh about the 
upcoming plague of the death of the 
firstborn, He mentions the horrors 
which the Egyptians will have to deal 
with, and then He says, “and for all the 
Bnei Yisrael, a dog will not sharpen his 
tongue [to bark at them], against man 
or animal, so that you will know that 
Hashem distinguishes between Egypt 
and Yisrael,” (11:7).
 On the surface level, we see here 
that Hashem wanted the joy of the 
Jews to be complete. Experiencing the 
incredible miracles of Yetzias Mitzraim, 
it would be a sort of disappointment if 
they had to contend with barking dogs 
as well, and thus Hashem guaranteed 
that they would not have to put up with 
it. Thus, we can learn for ourselves as 
well, that when someone has a moment 
of joy, we should not do anything to mar 
or reduce that joy. In the stressful lives 
that many of us live, a good moment is 
truly something to be savored, and we 
should try to prolong the joy of others 
to whatever extent possible.
 However, the truth is that there is 
a deeper message here. Let's think 
about this for a moment. The Jews 
in Mitzraim experienced the most 
powerful symbol of Hashem's love 
for them: His willingness to utterly 
break the rules of nature, the same 
rules of nature that He meticulously 
devised and usually does not like to 
change, just to save his people from 
their oppression. They experienced 
the ultimate feeling of victory to watch 
their oppressive enemies, who caused 
them so much pain and suffering, to 
be utterly helpless as their glorious 
empire is reduced to rubble around 
them through supernatural, powerful 
plagues. They were redeemed from 
their bondage and allowed to leave 
Egypt. They doubtlessly experienced 
the most tremendous, intense joy 
that they ever had in their lives. In 
the circumstances, therefore, could 
it really be that bad that dogs would 
bark at them? Dogs barking is not the 
end of the world, especially, as we see, 
that there was no concern of biting or 
attacking at the hands of the dogs, but 
merely innocent, harmless barking, 
noise pollution and nothing else. 
Therefore, we have to ask ourselves: 
would it truly have been such a terrible 
problem if dogs would have barked at 
them? Would that little inconvenience 
truly ruin their joy? We see from this, 

that every little bit counts. One should 
never think: well, this person is so 
happy anyways, what would happen 
if he had this one little problem? Every 
little bit and piece of joy is vital, is 
more precious than diamonds, and we 
must see to give others as much joy as 
possible.
 The same thing goes for the converse 
as well. We should never think: well, if 
this person has such a miserable life 
anyways, what difference does it make 
if he has one more minor difficulty. 
We see that every little bit counts, 
and Hashem is concerned with every 
little bit of comfort and joy that can be 
given us. We see an example of this 
with Yosef. When Yosef was sold by his 
brothers to the Ishmaelite caravan in 
Parshas Vayeshev, Chazal tell us, and 
Rashi brings it down, that although 
usually, “it is not the way of Arabs to 
carry anything except naphtha and 
Itran, whose odor is foul, but for this 
one, [Yosef], it happened that spices 
were [the cargo of the caravan], so that 
he would not have to endure the foul 
odor.” This, in itself, is also extremely 
surprising – Yosef was just betrayed 
by his brothers, thrown into a pit of 
snakes and scorpions and abandoned 
there, and finally pulled out and sold 
as a slave, with an extremely uncertain 
future being sold to who knows whom, 
things were as bad as they could be. 
Is he really going to be so cheered up 
by the fact that he can sit in a spiced 
caravan as opposed to a smelly one? 
However, this teaches us that truly 
every little bit makes a difference, and 
even one little goodness in the face of 
much annoyance and difficulty is also 
meaningful.
 There is also a story of a Menahel of 
a Yeshiva who once had to expel a 
student because of his repeated bad 
behavior. Upon expelling the student, 
the Menahel took him into his office, 
and asked him if he needed anything, 
like a place to sleep, or food or drink 
or money, now that he would no longer 
be eating and sleeping in the Yeshiva. 
Although he had to expel him from 
the Yeshiva, which was no doubt a 
tremendous blow, he still wanted to 
make sure to support the boy however 
he was able.
 When we are dealing with others, let 
us always be mindful that sometimes, 
the smallest dose of joy, however 
insignificant, can often be a remedy for 
one's issues and difficulties. Let us try 
to always spread joy to all, in any way 
that we can.

Keep Your Display Window Clean 
Mr. Schwartz stopped by the grocery 
store every morning after davening, 
took a loaf of bread from the box 
outside without paying, and rushed 
home. Actually, every Rosh Chodesh he 
would pay for all the loaves he would 
take that month, and this saved him time 
waiting in line. But Shimon didn't know 
about that arrangement, and each time 
he saw Mr. Schwartz walking off with 
the bread, he had to make a concerted 
effort to judge him favorably. 

UP TO THIS point, we have clarified 
the obligations of the person who 
observes the wrongdoing. But the 
person who is doing an act in public 
has an obligation of his own — to 
avoid doing things that will rouse 
the suspicion of others. Chazal say 
that it is our responsibility to make 
sure we appear blameless in people's 
eyes, just as we must be blameless 
in the Eyes of Hashem, as the pasuk 
states, "You shall be blameless before 
Hashem and Yisrael" (Bamidbar 32, 
22). Several examples of this principle 
are found in the Gemara and poskim 
and other cases are cited where we 
are prohibited to act in certain ways 
because of maris ayin (the way others 
will view our actions). Therefore, when 
it is necessary to act in public in a 
manner that is likely to rouse suspicion, 
we should give those around us an 
explanation for our actions. 

Ordinarily we are advised not to 
publicize our sins — they are to remain 
between us and Hashem. However, in 
a case where someone else is under 
suspicion for having committed a 
wrong for which I am responsible, the 
proper thing to do would be admit 
one’s sin in order to clear the other 
person of suspicion. The Gemara 
tells of great people who admitted 
to wrongdoing even when they were 
not to blame, in order to save the true 
culprit from shame.
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DO NOT DIMINISH JOY - EVEN A LITTLE BIT

Rabbi Yitzchok Silver
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“You look like 
you had a hard 
day,” Mrs. Serper 
remarked to 
Chaim as he 
came through 
the door after 
school. (Chaim 
was always amazed 
that his mother could 
tell how he was feeling, 
without him even saying a word.) 
“What happened in school today to put you 
in such a funk?” she asked.
 
“Ah, it’s nothing,” Chaim groaned as he took 
some cookies from the kitchen table and 
walked over to where his mother was making 
dinner.  “I’m not convinced that it’s nothing,” 
responded his mother. “But you don’t have to 
talk about it if you don’t want to.”
 
Chaim knew from experience that what 
his mother was really saying was, “I know 
you’ll talk about it eventually. I’ll just wait 
until you’re ready.” Chaim kind of smiled to 
himself, because not only could his mother 
read his mind, he could read hers.  
 
After a while, Chaim opened his knapsack 
and handed his mother the Chumash test 
that he had spent the last few days studying 
really hard for. His mother’s face looked 
thrilled when she saw the 79 that was on top 
of the page. “You must feel really proud of 
yourself for doing so well.” Now, normally 
79 isn’t considered to be such a great mark, 
but for Chaim, who had some learning 
difficulties, a 79 on a test was an incredible 
accomplishment.  He often got 50’s and 
60’s. But lately he had begun to work with a 
new Rebbe who came in the evening to help 
him. This made a really big difference in his 
learning.  He felt that he was doing much 
better.
 
“Well, I was pretty excited about it when I 
saw it, but…” Chaim just couldn’t finish the 
sentence. The memory of what happened 
was just too hurtful. Mrs. Serper was a really 
smart lady. She just continued to prepare 
dinner without pressuring Chaim to explain.
 
It took until dinner time for Chaim to finish 
the sentence. “I was really excited with the 
mark. I don’t ever remember such a high 
mark. I couldn’t wait to bring it home to show 
it to you and Tatty.” Chaim then went on to 
explain that as he was putting the paper into 
his knapsack, one of the boys in the class 
came over and asked him what he got on the 
test. With real excitement in his voice, Chaim 
responded, “79!”
 
It wasn’t easy for Chaim to continue to tell the 
story. “The boy looked at me with a smirk and 

said, 
‘Only 79? Well, I got a 97’. I felt like the boy 
had punched me in the stomach and knocked 
the wind out of me. I just turned around and 
slumped into my seat. I couldn’t stop myself 
from thinking that he was right. How could I 
ever have thought that 79 was a good mark? I 
really felt dumb.”
 
Mr. and Mrs. Serper just sat there 
speechless. Chaim could see that 
his mother’s eyes had filled with 
tears. His parents tried to make 
him feel better, but nothing they 
said seemed to help. Chaim 
knew that he had worked hard 
and had really accomplished 
something important. But his 
classmate’s comment had really 
put a damper on his excitement.
 
The next day, when Chaim came home, his 
mother noticed that he looked like he was in a 
great mood. When she asked what caused the 
good mood, he explained that they learned a 
new word today.
 
“You learned a new word?” Mrs. Serper 
asked, not totally sure she had heard right. “I 
don’t get it. You learn new words all the time. 
This doesn’t sound like something that would 
put you in such a great mood,” she declared.  
 
Chaim explained that most of the time, when 
they learn a new word, either he already 
knows the word, or it doesn’t really sound 
interesting at all. Either way, it would go in 
one ear and out the other. But today’s word 
was different. He recognized the word from 
one of the stories that he had read, and had 
kind of figured out the meaning from the 
story. He was really excited when he looked 
up the meaning in class.
 
“So what’s this wonderful word?” Chaim’s 
mother asked.
 
“Gloat!” Chaim answered.  Mrs. Serper smiled 
as she realized where Chaim was going with 
this. Chaim went on to explain that people 
who gloat get a pleasure from the fact that 
they can do or have something that is better 
than someone else. “Yisroel said it was a type 
of put down, and all the other boys agreed.” 

He told his mother that the boys spent a lot of 
time talking about why people gloat and how 
much it can hurt the other person.  “We all 
gave examples of things that had happened 
to us,” related Chaim. “But I decided not to 
tell my story, even though I wouldn’t have 
used his name. Just because he hurt me, I 
didn’t want to hurt him.”
 
“Our teacher put us into groups and told us to 

make up a skit that had to do with gloating,” 
Chaim told his mother. “Sender, Yisroel, 
and I decided that instead of showing 
someone gloating, we would do a skit 
showing how not to gloat.”  
 
At the end of dinner, Chaim read to skit 

to his parents.
 

Narrator: Chaim and Sender both got new 
hockey sticks for their birthday. Sender’s 
grandparents bought him a high end one from 
a sports shop, and Chaim got a much less 
expensive one from Costco...
 
Chaim: Sender! Come see the new hockey 
stick that I got for my birthday.
It’s the best one that Costco sells.
 
Narrator: Sender knows that if he makes a fuss 
about his own stick, he will diminish Chaim’s 
excitement about his new stick.
 
Sender: The hockey stick is a real beauty. 
 
Chaim: (looking at Sender’s stick) Wow! That 
looks like SOME hockey stick! Where did you 
get it?
 
Sender: My grandparents bought it for me. 
How about if I challenge you to a game of one 
on one at recess.
 
Narrator: The two boys walk off, very excited 
about their new hockey sticks.
 
“What a great idea that was. I hope that the 
other boys got your very important message,” 
his father said.  
 
“I think that we all did,” Chaim responded with 
a smile.

When the Yidden left Mitzrayim, no dog 
barked. When the Yidden left Mitzrayim, no 
dog barked. At the time that the Yidden were 
so excited about becoming free, wouldn't it 
have been horrible if they heard fierce dogs 
barking at them. So as not to reduce the 
Yidden’s joy, Hashem, in His kindness, 
made sure that the 
animals did not 
bark.

Someone came to the home of Rabbi Yitzchok Elchonon Specter 
to inform him about some good news. Rabbi Specter thanked 

him. A few minutes later, another person came and told him the same 
news. Rabbi Specter thanked this person also. Within a short period of 

time, several more people came to tell the Rabbi the same news. Without 
mentioning that he already heard the news, Rabbi Specter listened politely 

and thanked each one. 
A person who was with Rav Yitzchok Elchonon asked him why he did not 

mention that he already had heard the news. The Rav replied, “The people 
who came to tell me the good news derived pleasure from relating the 

information. I didn’t want to deprive them of that pleasure!”

SHABBOS CONNECTIONSHABBOS CONNECTION CHESED CORNER

The boy 
looked at me 
with a smirk 

and said, 
"Only 79? 
Well, I got 

a 97"
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CHESED CHALLENGE: If you get a higher mark than your friend, try not to gloat about it. Try to make your friend feel good about the mark that he got!

DO NOT DIMINISH JOY 

- EVEN A LITTLE BIT
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TALES OF TZADDIKIM

TO GLOAT OR NOT TO GLOAT

RECOLLECTION OF CHESED NOTES GIVEN IN FROM OUR LAST CHESED JAR PROJECT :)

I HELPED MY MOTHER 
WITH BREAKFAST.
-YEHUDA S.

I SHARED MY MOTORBIKE WITH A FRIEND.
- NETHANEL F.

I WAS NICE TO MY 
FRIEND.
-MOTTI R.

I DAVENED FOR PEOPLE WHO ARE 
NOT FEELING WELL. -YEHUDA S.

I GAVE MY WOODEN BOW AND ARROW 
THAT I MADE, TO A FRIEND WHO DID 
NOT HAVE A HIKING STICK ON OUR 
LAG BE’OMER TRIP.   -SHLOMO YANKY S.


