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Dear Chevra, 
 
A Yid, asked the Hornistiepler Rebbe, the Rebbe Reb Mottele zy”a, what’s the difference between he and 
the rebbe. He asked, “I can daven for a Yid and you can daven for a Yid. So what’s the difference 
between us? What makes your brachos more effective than mine?” Reb Mottele answered, “When I’m 
davening for a Yid, if I were to be inundated with water. Drowning in the sea. The only thing on my mind 
would be bringing that Yid’s yeshua, that Yid’s salvation. You on the other hand, the only thing on your 
mind would be saving yourself from the waters.”  
 
When the Rebbe Reb Mottele was six years old, a chassid of his zeide, the Cherkaser Rebbe, Reb 
Yaakov Yisroel Twerski zy”a, came to the Rebbe’s home in need of a yeshua, the portitz, feudal 
landowner, wanted to evict this chassid, who kept an inn, for failing to pay his rent. The rebbetzin said her 
husband wasn’t home but that her grandson might be able to help. The man asked the six year old Reb 
Mottele for help. Reb Mottele said, “Mr. I’m six years old. What do you want from me?” The chassid 
answered, “If you can’t help, I forgive you. But if you’re unwilling to help, I don’t forgive you. Not in this 
world and not in the next.” Reb Mottele, growing frightened, suggested to the chassid that he follow him to 
the mikva. Reb Mottele, told the chassid to wait while he toiveled, immersed in the mikva waters. The 
mikva room was dark, pitch black. The chassid heard the sound of the little boy entering the water. One 
minute passed. Five minutes passed. The chassid forgot about his worries. He wanted to jump into the 
water and save Reb Mottele, but he was frozen in place. He couldn’t move. Ten minutes passed. He 
davened for the little boy wondering how he would face the boy’s grandfather. Fifteen minutes passed. 
The little boy, Reb Mottele, came up for air, after a deep breath he told the chassid to go home. Arriving 
home the chassid was greeted by the poritz who told him the following, “Last night I had a dream. It was 
dark. I couldn’t see. A little boy placed his hands around my neck and told me to forgive your debt. I 
awoke. I immediately fell back asleep. Again I dreamed. Again the boy placed his hands around my neck. 
This time he began squeezing very hard while demanding I forgive your debt. I promised I would. Then 
again I awoke. It was only a dream. I returned to sleep. This time the boy returned. Squeezing his little 
hands around my neck I began feeling my life begin to drain. The boy pleaded I accept his offer. Retain 
my life in exchange for the relief of your debt. He promised this would be my last chance to accept. I 
accepted. Run your inn and you never have to pay me again.” The chassid returned to tell the Cherkaser 
the story. When the chassid left, the Cherkaser called in his grandson and rebuked him, “Six years old is 
too young and tender to be moser nefesh, to put your life on the line like that.” 
 
The Torah tells us to appoint a king over ourselves, “You should always set a king over you...The king 
that you appoint over yourselves must be from among your brothers.” Among your brothers, the king we 
appoint must know us like he knows himself. Reb Kalman Kalonymus Shapira, the Piaseczner Rebbe 
hy”d advised that his students begin the search for a personal rebbe even before bar mitzva. Upon the 
advice of friends, when I returned East from Montana, one of the first things I did was to appoint a king 
over myself, to find myself a Rebbe. Every Yid needs a king. A Rebbe. A sage from whom to take 
counsel. A personal king who guides and leads us on our path towards membership of the Yiddishe Folk, 
on becoming citizens of the Jewish people. It doesn’t matter what hat that rebbe wears on his head or 
what nusach that rebbe davens. The only qualification that matters is that the rebbes we appoint over 
ourselves are steeped in Torah and Yiddishkeit and that we matter to that person as the Innkeeper 
mattered to the Hornistiepler Rebbe.  
 
Have a wonderful Shabbos,  
 
Sincerely,  

Binyamin Klempner 
 

bklempner1@gmail.com 
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