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Hashem had Noach do chesed in the Ark as a repentance
:ei®z̈ŸxŸ «c §A d−ïd̈ mi¬¦nŸ wi ²¦C ©v Wi¬¦̀  ©gŸÀp (y u) 

Noah was a righteous man he was perfect in his generations;

(6:8) Rashi states: Others interpret it derogatorily: In
comparison with his generation he was righteous, but if he
had been in Avraham’s generation, he would not have been
considered of any importance. — [Sanh. 108a, Gen. Rabbah

30:9, Tan. Noach 5] This is difficult to understand. If the Torah
explicitly praises Noach, why do the Sages minimize his
greatness, and why do they specifically compare him to
Avraham? The Zohar (Vol. 3 15a), answers that Hashem
commanded Noach (6:14) to make an ark to save him and his
family from the impending flood. During the 120 years that
Noach was busy doing so, he neglected to pray for his
contemporaries to repent their sins and be spared, and as a
result, he was held accountable for the flood which may have
been prevented through his prayers. This explains why he is
specifically denigrated in comparison to Avraham, who was
the paragon of chesed and whose entire life was focused on
helping others. When Avraham was informed by Hashem
about the impending destruction of Sodom, he repeatedly
beseeched Hashem to overturn the decree and spare them
from destruction. Rabbi Moshe Shternbuch writes that this
explains why Noach was forced to endure such a difficult
and exhausting year in the Ark, instead of living peacefully
with his family in the Land of Israel. which according to one
opinion (Talmud - Zevachim 113a) was miraculously protected
and spared from the flood until the waters subsided? Even
though Noach was sufficiently righteous to be saved and to
repopulate the earth, he was found lacking in the area of
feeling compassion for others. In order to teach this lesson,
Hashem required him to spend the duration of the flood
engaged doing continuous chesed, feeding the various
animals around the clock, each with its own unique menu
and eating time. The Midrash adds that Noach was so busy
feeding the animals that he was unable to sleep that entire
year in the Ark, and when he once brought the lion's food a
little late, it responded by biting him (Rashi, Genesis 7:23).
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:cF «r ei−l̈ ¥̀ ÎaEW d¬ẗ §q«ïÎ Ÿ̀l §e (ai-e g)  And it came to pass at the end of forty

days, that Noach opened the window of the ark that he had made.

And he sent forth the raven, and it went out, back and forth until

the waters dried up off the earth. And he sent forth the dove from

with him, to see whether the waters had abated from upon the

surface of the earth. But the dove found no resting place for the

sole of its foot; so it returned to him to the ark because there was

water upon the entire surface of the earth; so he stretched forth his

hand and took it, and he brought it to him to the Ark. And he

waited again another seven days, and he again sent forth the dove

from the ark. And he again waited another seven days, and he sent

forth the dove, and it no longer continued to return to him. Noach
and his family were out at sea for many months and were
certainly eager to return to dry land. Clearly, when Noach
sent out the dove on its mission, he was certainly hopeful
that the dove would not come back to the ark - signaling an
"all clear" for Noach and his family to return. The Torah
relates: "But the dove did not find a resting place for the sole of

her foot; and she returned to him (Noah) to the Ark, for the waters

were on the face of the whole earth; and he put forth his hand and

took her and brought her to him into the ark." (8:9)

Rabbi Naftoli Tzvi Yehuda Berlin the author of the Netziv
and many more seforim, points out a powerful message from
this episode: First the dove did not fly into the Ark. Since
she did not return with anything in her mouth (only the
second time did she bring back the olive branch), she
thought Noach, would not let her back into the Ark. Noach,
however, had compassion and took her into his hands to
warm her while she rested from the journey.
From Noach's actions we should learn that if someone
returns from an errand or a mission unsuccessful due to
circumstances beyond his control, we should treat him with
kindness and appreciation as if he were successful. Noach
wasn't angry at the dove. Nor did he express to the dove his
obvious disappointment at not being able to return to dry
land. Nor did he yell at the messenger about his frustration of
being so long in the Ark and not knowing when he and his
family would be able to return. Noach did none of this.
Rather, when Noach saw the dove on its way back to the
Ark, he simply "put forth his hand, and took it, and brought
it to him to the Ark.” Noach's actions gave the dove the drive
to repeat its mission a week later and this time the dove

delivered great news. And the dove returned to him at

eventide, and behold it had plucked an olive leaf in its

mouth; so Noach knew that the water had abated from upon

the earth.(8:11) Reb Zelig Pliskin concludes from this
insight a daily life lesson: Whenever anyone gives you
unpleasant news, fight the urge to get upset with the person
and make him feel bad. Even try to show him some sort of
appreciation. Doing this will make an enormous difference
in your personal interactions since people will start seeing
you as someone who's consistently approachable, receptive,
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and caring. And this will lead people to actually seek you out
and be eager to share with you the most wonderful and
pleasant news. The same is when one sends a child on an

errand and the child doesn’t succeed, show him appreciation.
Doing this will make an enormous difference.

                          Story of the week (By Yehuda Z. Klitnick)

*****Rav Levi Yitzchock gives a chosid salvation through a dream*****

A Chosid of Rav Levi Yitzchok who traveled to Barditchev
often, was once an exceedingly wealthy man, but his
fortunes had taken a turn for the worse. His investments
failed, and his business deals fell through. Moreover, he was
forced to borrow heavily in his effort to remain afloat.
Before long, all his assets evaporated, and he was left
drowning in a deep sea of debt. 
He came to the Rebbe to give him salvation. “What can I
do?” he asked Rav Levi Yitzchok. “Please help me.”
“Hashem will send you salvation,” said Rav Levi   Yitzchok.
“Go buy a lottery ticket.” The Chosid smiled with relief, but
then a cloud passed over his face. “I believe in the Rebbe’s
blessing with all my heart,” he said. “I will buy a lottery
ticket, and I have no doubt that it will win. But all that takes
time.  Even after I buy the ticket, I will have to wait for the
winner to be chosen, and then, after my ticket is chosen, I
will still have to wait until the money is transferred. In the
meantime my creditors will be hounding me day and night.”
“Don’t worry,” said Rav Levi Yitzchok. “Hashem will soon
send you some money to get by until you win.”
The Chosid left Rav Levi Yitzchok’s house with a lighter
heart and with great emunah he went to buy his lottery ticket.
It was getting dark and he decided to rest up at an inn to
spend the night. Unknown to him, a famous Polish poritz
was also bought that day a lottery ticket, was staying at the
same inn. That night, the poritz dreamed that a Jew staying
at the inn had purchased the winning lottery ticket and that
he should exchange tickets with that Jew. The poritz awoke.
What did the dream mean? Was it nonsense or did it contain
an important message for him? He rolled over, and in a
minute, he was fast asleep. Once again, he dreamed about a
Jew at the inn who had purchased a lottery ticket. The poritz
opened his eyes and sat up. This dream was not nonsense.
“Get up right now,” he yelled at his servant. The servant
shook himself awake and rubbed his eyes. “But it is the
middle of the night, my lord,” he said. “It is pitch dark
outside. Is there a problem?” “Perhaps,” said the poritz. “I
want you to search the inn and see if there is a Jew here who
has just bought a lottery ticket.” The servant went off to do
as he was commanded. A little while later, he returned to the
poritz with the Chosid behind him.
“My good man,” said the poritz, “have you purchased a
lottery ticket today?” “Yes, I have.” Well, listen. I have a
proposal for you. Are you interested?” “Yes, of course,” said
the chosid. “I have also bought a lottery ticket today, and it
occurred to me that I would like to exchange tickets with

you.” The Chosid shook his head. “I’m afraid I can’t do
that.” “I’ll make it worth your while, of course. You give me
your ticket, and I’ll give you my ticket and a nice bundle of
cash to go with it.” “I can’t make the exchange.” “Why not?”
“Because my Rav blessed this ticket.” The poritz now was
positive that he dream was validated. This was indeed a
blessed ticket that was destined to win, and he was
determined to have it.
“I’ll give you a thousand gold coins,” said the poritz, “if you
exchange tickets with me.” “Your offer is very generous,”
said the Chosid, “but I simply cannot agree.” The poritz’s
patience ran out. “Look, I’ve been very generous with you,
but I will not be denied. I will take it by force if I must. I am
a poritz who rules the game. Give me that ticket…or else.”
The Chosid still shook his head. The poritz turned to his
servant. “Take the ticket from him,” he ordered. The servant
knocked the Chosid to the floor and emptied his pockets. He
found the ticket and gave it to the poritz. The poritz kissed
the ticket and put it into his pocket.
“Look here,” he said to the Chosid. “I’m not going to give
back your ticket, but I will keep my word. Here is my ticket
and the thousand gold coins I offered you. Take them, and
consider yourself fortunate.” The Chosid took the poritz’s
ticket and the bag of coins and returned to his room with a
heavy heart. He consoled himself, a thousand gold coins
went a long way. He took the poritz’s ticket, put it into his
pocket and promptly forgot about it. When he arrived home,
he paid some of his debts and secured a little relief for
himself. A short while later, the winning lottery ticket was
announced. The Chosid who memorized his original lottery
ticket number, and the winning number did not sound
familiar. Could it be that the ticket in his pocket, the one the
poritz had forced on him, was the winner? With trembling
hands, he pulled it out and looked at it. He couldn’t believe
his eyes. He had won. Moreover, not only had he won the
lottery, he also had the thousand gold coins the poritz had
forced on him. He was wealthier than he had ever been.
He immediately set out to Barditchev to tell Rav Levi
Yitzchok about his good fortune and thank him. “I saw that
the poritz’s ticket had the winning number,” Rav Levi
Yitzchok told him. “So I begged the malach (angel) who is
in charge of dreams to persuade him to exchange his ticket
with yours. You had been worried about how you would get
by in the interim. The thousand gold coins were sent to you
to help through that time.”
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