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v'ah for shemiras halashon-related questions-
2 Ext. 8. To submit questions to the column-
6107 Email: m025379160@gmail.com

A Word from the Mishmeres

Rebbetzin Wertzberger

Negative Information
about an Apartment
for Shabbos Rental

Question: We go to Yerushalayim for Yom Tov and sometimes for
Shabbosim, and each time, we rent an apartment, so | have information
about many apartments, Recently, my friend told me that they're planning
torent an apartment in Yerushalayim for Shabbos and she mentioned
the name and address of a family whose apartment | once rented and
was very disappointed. It was old and not well taken care of, Since this
friend is particularly meticulous, and | understood that the plan was not
yet settled, [ told her - even though she didn't ask - that, in my opinion,
she wouldn't like this apartment. Did I do the right thing?

magine for a moment how our world looked before the discovery of electricity,
the telephone, or antibiotics, What a revolution the inventors who thought up
these ideas made in the world.

That is also what happened with Rav Segal of Manchester's revolutionary idea
to divide the sefer Chofetz Chaim into daily learning segments, Today it's a part of Main office:
11 Sdei Chemed St. Jerusalem

Telephone: 02-537-9160
Hours: 9 am. to 3 p.m.
Email: m025379160@gmail.com
Fax: 02-6506107
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1800-800-779 halashon, and mitzvos bein

life. "Two halachos a day” is a concept that every child knows, But back then, when
1 was zochah 1o meet Rav Segal - it was a new invention that led to a tremendous
turnaround.

With thesefarim he wrote, the Chofetz Chaimzy @ roused the world to an awareness
of the sin of fashon hara. Rav Segal (' translated this awareness into action with
the calendars he created and disseminated. He saw that people falter because they adam Fehaveiro
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don't realize the severity of the issur. They don't know that a baal lashon hara has

Answer: First, let's mention an important point: The friend didn't ask the
questioner about this apartment; she just innocently mentioned her plan
to rent the apartment for Shabbos. Let’s list a few more points that put
the anticipated reaction of the friend to the said apartment into question:

no portion in Olam Haba. Thatfashon hara brings death to the world. That Hakadosh

Baruch Hu despises speakers of fashon hara. He printed the calendars to make it
easy and clear for people to learn every day, consistently.

Ihe Chofetz Chaim brings in the name of the Gaon Rav Betzalel Cohen that the
primary way to keep a person from violating the prohibitions of speech - is to learn

a. The questioner writes that she was in this apartment in the past
Maybe since then, they spruced it up?

the halachos and mussar. The Chofetz Chaim explains that the tongue is the organ b. We're talking about an apartment just for Shabbos, not a week-long

i st s ; BN 7N MBI A7 npnaamm :
pcople use most, and thercfore, it's so important to know how to speak. [ rn M1 nimn vacation. Perhaps in that case, the flaws would be less irritating?
0w DIl mnp oK _ _ N _
In his sefer, the Chofetz Chaim also stresses several times the importance of ¢. Perhaps the friend chose this apartment because of its location, and

training children to be careful about filchos shemiras halashon, and that is what - . ) is willing to ease her pedantic demands.
we are doing now at Mishmeres HaSholom - a huge project forchadarim and girls' ’ d. Perhaps the friend already settled with the owners, or promised
schools. The children receive Kits with a weekly pamphlet called “Good Words” and _ T that she would.
participate in exciting campaigns. This project, too, is causing a great revolution. We D N A R uj.?mm& e. Even if the friend is fussy and clean, perhaps this wouldn't be

s T T G O e o e e it NN N I NN 1 TN MLk g considered “falling into & hole,” but merely “they could have found a
baruch Hashem see before our eyes how a generation is sprouting that is aware of MM T m T™IMnN AT dating i ] Crel) yc ¢ e

g : 3 z : ] M 11 0778 3 stter place.”
hilchos shemiras halashon from a young age, a generation that practices showing better place;

In light of all this, it seems that the questioner was not permitted to
disparage the apartment to her friend. She should have remained silent
(and would not have violated the prohibition of “Do not stand idly by while
your fellow’s blood is spilled”). If she still felt she needed to help her close
friend, she could have said, “When you rent an apartment, you can either
check out the cleanliness of the place, or simply lower your expectations
in advance..."

sensitivity and caring to others, from childhood.

In the, Mrs. H. Klein, Nof Hagalil won
] ’ Fdt
Ein‘le,pg S a cleaning kit, including:
ean 3 robo [eaning floors,
roducts, and more

Virtually every mother has experienced with her children sad and painful incidents
of hurtful words that wounded hearts, of lashon hara one child decided to spread
that caused irreversible damage to the victim, of a girl whose friends didn't want to
include her in their games because of a nasty word that someone said.

Campaign

1 hope and pray that events like these won't happen anymore. That derogatory e : : Sl
P 5 - S PP : i e Bdieved, after she told the friend that she didn't like the apartment, she

should resolve from now on not to be quick to respond, but rather to think
and seck advice before answering. But apparently, she doesn't have to ask
anyone's forgiveness because it is uncertain whether she actually caused
damage with her words, and this is not the place to elaborate,

words and fashon fara will no longer bury children’s self-confidence and ruin their
lives —and this will be in the merit of the new program in chadarim and schools.
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Ask the Rav

Harav Hagaon R' Menachem Mendel Fuchs shlita

Grandmother Who Talks
about the Grandchildren
Who Don’t Come to Visit

Question: 11ry to visit my Savia at every opportunity. She enjoys the
visits very much; they alleviate her loneliness. But when 1 sit with her, she
always tells me who comes to visit a lot, and who comes less; who calls
every Erev Shabbos and who, just on occasion, etc. Is this a problem? Do
[ need to say something to Savta, or to change the topic?

Answer: As long as the Savia doesn't blame anyone, but just tells dry
facts - who comes more and who less, who calls, etc. - this is not lashon
hara, since everyone has their reasons. Bul il she adds "commentary” - this
granddaughter is devoted to me, that one cares only about herself, another
doesn't have good middos and a fourth didn't get properchinuch from her
parents - this would be a problem of prohibited speech. In that case, the
questioner should respond. respectfully and cautiously. of course, that these
words are fashon hara and that we shouldn't speak about people's drawbacks
without a constructive purpose. Another possibility is to change the subject.

Staff Members Who
Don’t Chip In for a Gift
for the Principal/Boss

Question: When working as part of a staff, it's common to collect
money for a gift for the principal or boss, and not always is everyone
able to or interested in chipping in. Is it permissible in such a case to
write the names of those who participated on the card?

Answer: This would generally depend on the common practice in this city
or country. If it is accepted practice that all the staff members participate
in such a gift, then by writing only the names of those who paid, this is a
broad hint to the identity of those who didn't, and that would be fashon hara
oravak lashon hara, Therefore, cither all the names should be written, or a
general term, “Members of the Staff," should be used.

Conversely, if, in that city or country, only some of the staff members
present a gift for a simchah, Yom Tov, or end-of-year - there would be no
problem writing down only the names of those who chipped in.

If the common practice is not unequivocal - that is, in some places cveryone
chips in and in other places, not - they should follow the common practice
in this workplace.

21 270 OMIn 1 NN 12 9T aNT AW T NN 1709
5" RWIT OMWN RN N3 A AMAT R D0 nam




. Story

ACHEL T.

The tiny Tel Aviv grocery was
e almost empty at that midday hour,

and R’ Kalman, utilized the time to
studyEin Yaakov with Yiddish translation. He
always had the sefer handy on the check-out
counter, next to the pile of papers he would
use to tally the bills for customers with his
quick hand and sharpened pencil,

A small truck with the logo of the Shemen
Company approached the store and stopped
at the curb, making a slight screech. R’
Kalman put a bookmark inside the sefer
and stepped outside to help unload the
glass bottles full of yellow liquid that had
just arrived. An elderly man leaning on his
cane stopped to let the two workers carry
the heavy bottles inside. A woman holding
a basket containing a chirping chicken,
quickened her steps as she passed, en route
to the shochet's house. Suddenly, it seemed
to R' Kalman that he noticed a gaunt tigure
slipping out of his shop.
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“Hey, you there, did you want to buy
something?” he called out to the boy, unsure
if it was the young, lonely lad who'd recently
arrived from Romania, or perhaps someone
else who was passing through the area and
wanted to buy himself some wafers with the
pocket money jingling in his purse.

But when he reentered the store and
noticed that his reading glasses had
disappeared from the counter, and with
them, some canned items from the shelf - he
understood that the anonymous visitor who
was in a hurry to disappear was apparently
aganay---

“Cans, I can understand: he was looking
for something of value he could take casily,”
R’ Kalman sighed to his wife Minka that
evening, finding it difficult to accept the
damage. “But why would he possibly want
my eyeglasses...?”

Minka = who was standing at the lit stove,
keeping a watchful eye on the milk bubbling

away in the small pot, so it shouldn't run
over - listened closely. The story of the
strange ganav who'd visited their grocery
reminded her of what she'd heard last week
from Rivkush Friedman, the young neighbor
who'd recently moved into the ground floor.
She told Minka about a rug hanging on the
fence that disappeared, along with her three-
vear-old Mirush's tattered doll. “What do
thieves have to do with a miserable rag doll
like that?!" she fumed. She had a hard time
calming the little girl, for whom the doll
was a precious treasure, and herself, too,
for the rug she'd just recently bought from
one of the Arab hagglers who came (o the
market from Yaffo.

Kalman wasn't sure the two incidents were
connected. But it was clear to him that he'd
do everything to put his hands on the insolent
thief. "Looking for easy money, that young
fellow.” The warm milk was already poured
into the high porcelain cups. “Let him go to

work instead of circulating in the streets
here and robbing upright people.”

After Yankel the watchmaker's shop
merited a similar visit, and not long after
that, Meshulam’s kiosk, and even Dudik the
shoemaker’s hole in the wall - the picture
started to become clear. The accusing finger
pointed in one direction - Nachum, the son
of Sura the almanah.

“How is that fellow not ashamed to go
into my shoemaker's shop and try to steal
pieces of leather?” Dudik's bulging veins
added drama to his fury. “But you don't start
up with Dudik,” he added with a half-smile,
describing how he caught the youngganav
by his shoulders and shook him out the door
in shame, like you shake off raindrops from
a coat.

“They say he has a sickness,” Kalman
explained to Minka, who was back at the
stove, cooking oatmedl for the two of them.
“A kind of illness that makes him lose control
and steal. Steal for no reason, anything within
reach.”

"Poor Sura...” sighed Minka, feeling the
pain of her neighbor who had been raising
the child alone for years, after her husband
was killed by a heartless Arab horseman.
And now, she was beset with such a strange
problem.

“They say that he, too, is quite forlorn.”
A heavy cloud hovered over their modest
kitchen. "After he goes out and steals, he
sobers up and feels remorseful, sol heard,”
added R’ Kalman. “But we're also forlorn and
need to protect ourselves from his antics,” he
said, twirling the hairs of his graying beard.

Word of the unfortunate thief’s illness
spread, with the people in the neighborhood
feeling anger tempered by compassion, but
also watching out for him, so as not to suffer
damage at his hands...

Still, one door always remained open to
him.

Completely open. Inviting him to come
in and become aben bayis.
The door of the S. family.

The helpless, persecuted boy found
refuge there, knowing that, in spite of the
uncomplimentary title he was labeled with,
here he was considered a desirable guest,
a real part of the family.

1 Kleptomania. A mental disorder that is
characterized by obsessive thell of dilferent objects,

even objects that the patient has no benefit from
stealing,

A guest who was liable to slip into his
pocket a silverbecher or a fountain pen that
he found on the shelf. A guest who might also
pack into his bag the valuable candlesticks
handed down in the family. A guest who had
to be watched with seventy-seven eyes every
moment that he was in the house.

A guest who came into the house from
the street, followed often by fierce knocks
at the door.

“Is it true that Nachum the ganav is staying
with you??" An angry face, burning eyes, and
empty hands that, just a short while ago held
a valuable leather pouch with documents
and a sum of money, that disappeared in a
moment of distraction ---

But now there was someone to complain
to. Someone to argue with, with anger and
shouts. “You let him live here, so it's your
responsibility,” raged the former holder of
the pouch.

And the complainants received a calm
response from the 8. family, apologizing
in the name of their guest. Compensating
for the damages and losses that he caused.

And they continued giving him the feeling
of being aben bayis.
And continued watching him.

And paying the neighbors for the damages.
And absorbing the humiliation.

And also paying a therapist to try and
treat his kleptomania. And investing their
heart and soul in this poor, rejected boy.

In their mind's eye, they didn't see someone
named Nachum, and certainly not a lowly
thief. They saw the fractured Jewish heart
of anunfortunate, miserable young boy, who
was not to blame for his situation. They saw
the tears of his mother, the almanah. They

saw his [uture, which they could never give
up on, because every Jew, no matter how
low he has fallen, has a chance.

No effort or investment was too costly
or difficult, in view of the generations that
he would one day establish for the glory of
Am Yisracl. It was as if they were throwing
Nachum a lifeline, moments before he would

drown---

The electrifying encounter took place in
the capital city of London,

On one side stood the figure of a precious
head of a family, who had brought forth
glorious saplings, the pride of the kehillah
and its most honorable figures.

Facing him was one of the offspring of
the S. family from Tel Aviv.

And in the middle were tremulous feelings
of gratitude that no words in the world could
capture.

"One small step stood between me and
my fate as a miserable thief, spending the
rest of his life behind bars,” he sobbed. The
tears were not ashamed to flow freely down
his cheeks, to be absorbed in the fabric of
his prestigious business suit. “No one could
tolerate my behavior. Not even I myself..."
he added in a choked voice. “But in your
parents’ home, they opened a door for me.
They opened their heart for me."

(Based onPeninei Parshas Hashavua, Rebbetzin
S. was the daughler of Rav Yaakov Rosenheimzt 1)

(

to protect the skin of your arms.”

Sensitivity to Others

Hagaon Rav Ezra Attia once noticed that one of the
bnei haveshiva was wearing a short-sleeved shirt, not
in keeping with the style of dress in Yeshiva. He debated
how to admonish him in a way that would not insult him
chalifah. In the end, he went over and said pleasantly:
“You are liable to get a sunburn, It's worthwhile for you

(Based on Chedvas Hachayim),

In speaking with a friend - the mouth does not suffice
You also need the heart - to give you good advice.
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You promised the babysitter
you'd be back by ten thirty.

It didn't exactly happen, and
you're full of apologies. A thousand and
one reasons why you're not at fault. The
lateness to work was also totally out of
your control and you're flowing with
explanations. You hope your sister-in-law
was convinced that you really planned to
tell her about the half-price sale, just---

And maybe you are a bit to blame?

No! Can't be!! Is there anyone who isn't
really convinced? Who thinks that these
are just excuses??

The Chofetz Chaim (4sin 2) writes that:
“A person should do his utmost to save
another person from humiliation, just as
he would for himself!” That, he says, is why
the Torah elaborates on the act of Shem
and Yefes, who covered their father Noach,
and the brachah they received - to teach
us the importance of protecting one's
fellow from embarrassment. Of thinking
how uncomfortable he is liable to feel
if his disgrace is exposed and becomes
public knowledge. To get inside his heart
and display sensitivity.

PLEASE, A HALF DOLLAR
FOR TZEDAKAH

Hagaon Ray Tzvi Meir Zilberberg shfita
told an amazing story of sensitivity to
others: Once the Posek Hador, Maran
Rav Moshe Feinstein zf'7 was seen at a
wedding, approaching the guests and-
--collecting money for rzedakah. This
was an absolutely non-routine sight. The
cxplanation his disciples later heard was
almost inconceivable: One of the guests at
the wedding, who didn't know Rav Moshe,
noticed him walking around the hall and
stretching his hand out to say “Mazel tov.”
For some reason, he mistakenly thought
that Rav Moshe was asking for donations.
Without thinking twice, he pulled out a
coin and gave it to the Gedol Hador---
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Up from
quare

Rav Moshe took the coin, but he was
worried. Soon they would seat him at
the table of honor, and that man would
understand his error and be terribly
ashamed --- He had a simple solution, He
asked a falmid to join him and the two
started circulating among the guests and
collecting money for tzedakaf---

You don't have to go far to
implement this Jewish feeling of
sensitivity and caring for one's fellow
Jews. We encounter opportunities
every day. It just takes a moment's
thought before acting, a brief pause
before the words roll off our tongue.
To look up from my own square and
think about the people around me -
how my words or my reaction will
make them feel.

Let's read the golden words of
the Chazon Ish in his sefer Emunah
Ubitachon describing a person who
is perfect in his middos: “There are
people who yearn to benefit others.
Meeting a fellow Jew gladdens his
heart. He receives him warmly and
is always concerned as to whether
he was on target as to his friend’s
feelings; perhaps he said something
inappropriate? Because, for him, there
is no heartache as great as the pain of
having insulted his fellow's dignity or
denied his friend a kindness.”

THE FINE POINTS

It's not always possible to put
down rules as to what is proper and
good and what should be avoided.
Sometimes, we are speaking of fine
points. What is important is that one’s
heart should be full of caring and
ahavas Yisrael, Everything else will
simply come on its own---

Tic-Tac-Toe

B. Halevy

A Little
Consideration

When she gets to work, she needs to let off some steam.
Itisn't easy getting four kids organized on a wintry day.
Not to confuse tehina with tuna, a permission slip for a
class trip with a reminder from the babysitter to bring
another package of Pampers... She stirs a cup of coffee
with two heaping spoons of sugar - she could use some
sweetening - and looks for an available pair of ears to hear
her out. Age and family status make no difference, even
if it's a childhood friend who was in elementary school
with her and doesn't yet have a “Mrs.” before her name...

In the afternoon, it's just some chatter with the
neighbors, The wintry sun hasn't gone down yel and it's
pleasant sitting on the low stone wall. She didn’t come down
here to gather information. But just in order to not leave
her lips too dry, she inquires about her neighbor’s little
boy's developmental delay, Meanwhile she pushes another
plece of pear or apple into the hand of her toddler, who is
perched ably on his scooter. Maybe that's how she misses
the uncomf{ortable look of the mother, who isn't eager to
revedl the details of her son's evaluation in this forum...

At night, she sits around the table with some cousins at
a family simechah. This is a one-time opportunity - right
opposite some unidentified stuffed dish that puts the
Hungarian calinary reputation to shame and stray stir-fried
vegetables that try to balance out the caloric value - for
everyone to tell a bit about themselves. It's the perfect
chance for her to mention the last promotion she got at
work, and that's just what she does, adding some hints
about her swelling bank account... The bottle of diet soda
conceals from her the cousin who was recently laid off
and is getting unemployment compensation, for lack of
better income. Does that somehow connect with her story??

At this stage, a waitress in a blue apron approaches their
table carrying a tray full of small decorative porcelain
plates. Hot soufflé, for anyone who didn’t fill her guota
of calories for the day or who's not starting her diet until
[OMOTTOW..

Her portion remains on the tray. She's been gluten-free
for more than a decade, But she
doesn't let it go by without
comment, How can they
just ignore the gluten-free
guests like that? Tell me,
don't people these days have
a minimum of sensitivity??!

Beis Abba

in Manchester

The meeting with the Chofetz Chaim, the calendlars that came off the
presses. and above all. the personal example - inanawe-inspiring
conyersation with the daushters of the Manchester Rosh Yeshiva.
Haoaon Ray Yehuda Zev Seoal. who created and disseminated the

The phone calls to Manchester, England

bring to mind the expression, “The

apple doesn't fall far from the tree."
Rebbetzin Ehrentren and Rebbetzin Kupetz tfifa,
two daughters of Rav Segal, speak with genuine
humility, their kindheartedness streaming
through the phone lines - precisely like the
personal example they saw in the great home
where they werezochah to get their chinuch.

Opposite the Chofetz
Chaim's Image
They say your fatherzt'T was “Chofetz Chaim
Number Two..."

Rebbetzin Ehrentren and Rebbetzin Kupetz
smile at the title. “Tatte was first and foremost a
talmid chacham androsh yeshiva," says Rebbetzin
Kupetz, Rebbetzin Ehrentreu talks about the
Yeshiva in Manchester that Saba established:
“Saba was born in Russia and learned in Novardok.
When he reached draft age, his Rosh Yeshiva told
him to flee and to open 4 yeshiva wherever he
linds refuge. Saba came to London and opened
Yeshivas Eitz Chayim. Later he was called to
Manchester to open a yeshiva there, too, and after
hispetirah, Tatte took his place as Rosh Yeshiva"

“Tatte waszocheh to meet the Chofetz Chaim,
who was already at a very advanced age," adds
Rebbetzin Kupetz. “As a bachur, Tatte traveled
to Poland to learn in Yeshivas Mir and took the
opportunity to go to Radin, to the Chofetz Chaim,
then one of the gedolei hador."

claily calendlar for- Ioar-nin_t}iﬂk-hm shemilas halashon

\t | ecasl as a Reminder
in Your Pocket

What lay behind his innovative idea to divide
the Chofetz Chaim's sefer into daily learning
segments?

Rebbetzin Kupetz: “Tatte himself learned the
sefer of the Chofetz Chaim. He was very careful
with his speech and also avoided any trace of
untruth.” She described how it pained her father
to see that people were violating prohibitions of
lashon hara, without even knowing the serious
things written about it and the fact that people
who speak lashon hara have no portion in
Olam Haba. He decided to get up and make a
turnaround.

“People would come to him to ask for a
berachah or aneitzah foryeshuah, and he urged
all of them to start learning two halachos a day
of shemiras halashon," the sisters relate. “When
they asked him about chinuch of children, he
always emphasized the point of being exacting
withemes."

Rav Segal's daughters recall the calendars their
father printed - calendars with dates, dividing
the study of the Chofetz Chaim'ssefer into two
halachos a day, "Tatte printed thousands of
calendars. People wondered at the number of
copies, and commented that maybe people would
use it as an ordinary calendar, without regard to
the division of the halachos..." Rebbetzin Kupetz
recalls. “But Tatte was not deterred. He replied
that even if they wouldn't learn according to the
calendar, the very fact that people would carry
it in their pocket - is enough to bring shemiras
halashon into their consciousness.”

| Ihtro_d Ucrng
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Retraced His Steps in
the Cold and Snow

 Many stories circulate about your father’'s
greatness inbein adam lachaveiro...

“I have 4 little story that happened in his later
years, when he was staying once at my sister's
home in Monsey,"” relates Rebbetzin Kupetz. “It
was Chanukah. A lot of people came to see the
hadlakah, and then went out to walk Tatte to shul.

“It was very cold and snowy outside, but,
suddenly, Tatte began to retrace his steps...Nobody
understood what had happened, but to Tatte,
who was already very elderly, the explanation
was simple. He'd left the house without saying
“Shalom" to his daughter, the hostess..."

What did you, s girls, absorb in your father’s
great home?

“Tatte was very exacting about what we spoke
about and how we spoke,” Rebbelzin Kupetz
recalls. It was clear to us that we speak differently;
thatchinuch was absorbed in our bones.”

“The issue of fzniyus, too, was uppermost in
his mind," adds Rebbetzin Ehrentrew."Back then,
there was less awareness of the topic, and even
though we looked different from everyone else
= it really didn't bother us..."

The two interviewees emotionally describe
the personal example they saw at home. The
hour when Tatte sat every Shabbos and learned
Chumash with Ima and the girls. His refined and
pleasant conduct. The respectful way he spoke
to every person, including in the home, to family
members. “The chinuch was one of kavod and
esteem,” they say.

“We never heard him raise his voice”
emphasizes Rebbetzin Kupetz, “Tatte always
spoke pleasantly and gently, staying away from
any trace of machlokes. He was a genuinely
modest person; he didn't hold of himself at all"
adds Rebbetzin Ehrentrey, expressing the hope
that they would continue the marvelous heritage
he bequeathed to them.

RebbetzinS. Wertzberger

with Personal lestimony:
“I was zocheh 1o visit Rav Segal z(1 and
receive aberachah from him.

“l came once with my son, who was four
years old at the time. The Rav smiled to the
youngster and asked gently: “Eliezer, do you
speik only the truth?” He added, "Remember
always (o say only the truth."

The Rebbetzin adds a moving sentence:
*A few years later, T came to Rav Segal for a
brachal and he asked me: “Are you still involved
in shemiras halashon?' When 1 confirmed
that I was, he benitched me Lhat thezechus ol
the Chofetz Chaim should stand by me, and,
indeed, | waszochel to see greatyeshuos, All
of the success of Mishmeres Hasholom that
there is today, the huge empire that we see - is
all in hiszechus.”
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An impoverished Jew from Eretz
Yisrael decided to go abroad to
collect money for a medical need.
His plan was to stay at his brother's
home in Williamsburg as a base for

his fundraising trip.

He called his brother hesitantly, told
him that he's planning to go collect
money in America, and asked if it
would be possible for him to stay at
his brother’s home for the two weeks

he'd be in Williamsburg,

His brother immediately responded,
“No problem. It will be our pleasure

to have you!"

The Jew began to get organized
for his trip. He went to the travel
agent and ordered a tickel, His wife
packed the suitcase and prepared
a carry-on bag with food for the
way and some sefarim. He said
goodbye to his family and set off

for the airport.

After the tiring check-in process,
the Jew finally got into his scat on
the plane. He put on his seatbelt
and prepared for takcoff, Before
the plane took off, a niggling
thought entered his mind: “Who
says that my brother really wants
me to come to him? Maybe
he gave an enthusiastic ‘Yes' just
because it was uncomfortable for him
1o say ‘No' to me, l'll buy him a nice
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gift from the Duty-Free shop to
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1
out of a Molehill

curry his favor.” With that decision made, he

closed his eyes.

After a light doze, he awoke, and again, the
doubts buzzed in his mind: "Does my brother
really love me? It's been a few months since
he’s spoken to me. Maybe he doesn't really want

me to come...”

After much thinking, he decided that when he'd
come to his brother's house, he'd ask his brother
directly if he really wants him to stay there. I
he senses that the answer is positive - then fine.
But if his fears materialize, he'll have to find
other accommodations and release himself
from the unnecessary pressure of staying with

a brother who doesn't want him.

As the flight progressed, the gnawing concerns
got stronger, until the thought sneaked into his
heart: “l don't understand. He's my brother, How
could he refuse to host me? I'll barge into his
house and tell him unequivocally: 'Tdon't care if
you don't want me and don't love me. I'm your

brother and I'm staying here!”

The thoughts continued: "What did I ever do to
him that he hates me s0? What kind of chutzpah
is this = to refuse to host his brother, who's
coming from Eretz Yisracl to collect money,

while he himself lives a comfortable life?”

The plane landed. The words he would say were
formulated in his mind and he waited for the
moment when he could hurl all his arguments
in his brother's face.

In the taxi on the way to Williamsburg, he
practiced his speech over and over, and the

closer he got to his destination, the sharper the

sentences became.

The moment the driver declared, "We're here,”
he grabbed his suitcase dramatically, threw
open the gate to his brother’s house in a fury,
barged through the front door, and roared: “My
dear brother, it makes no difference to me how
dear you are and what a brother you are, but
I'm here. And if you have a problem with that,

you can get out of here.

A tense silence descended on the beautiful house,
which was decorated with colorful posters
saying, “Welcome, our dear uncle,” the table
laden with delicacies in honor of the special,

beloved guest.

Everything froze; everyone became mute, as
they stared at him with a strange look, as if he'd

just landed from Mars, not from an airplane.

He needed just one second to grasp the great

snafu.

After he'd come back to himself and was sitting
on the comfortable couch, he realized that for
days, everyone here had been busy with feverish
preparations, as they looked forward cagerly
to the arrival of the uncle from Eretz Yisrael
- from the meticulously colored drawings to
the freshly baked pastries prepared especially
for him. Everyone sought to give him the best
feeling possible, as if he was coming for a family

visit, and not to collect money.

All he wanted at those moments was for the earth
to swallow him up. He blushed a deep red and
wis overcome by embarrassment. "What a fool
1 am. How could I speak like that to my brother?

How did I arrive at such far-fetched thoughts?”

=

It's embarrassing to reveal that all of us think

such heretical thoughts from time to time.

“Maybe Hakadosh Baruch Hu doesn't love me
at all. Maybe I was born to suffer, Maybe it's
the irony of fate that I should look this way -
withoutparnassah, unable to find my zivag, or

having problems with my children...”

And then we build in our heads mountains
of “solutions.” We “fly” to Western Europe,
Eastern Europe; we try all the segu/os in the
world so that Hakadosh Baruch Hu will send

us the yeshuah.

But we don't grasp that Hakadosh Baruch Hu
loves us and wants to pour on us all the good

there is. And all he asks of us is one thing: To

All he wanted at
those moments
was for the earth to
swallow him up. He
blushed a deep red
and was overcome
by embarrassment.
“How did | arrive
at such far-fetched
thoughts?” he
thought to himsalf.

behave properly. The Chofetz Chaim writes

it explicitly:
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“Just as a man controls himself and keeps his
mouth in check from saying derogatory words
about his friend... So, Above, the Mekatreg,
the Great Accuser, cannot open his mouth to
prosecute.”
Itis as if Hashem is saying: “I will deal with you
precisely as you deal with my children. Speak
good about my children so that I will be able
to do good for you. And if you want to speak
bad about my children, just don't speak to
me at all.” We don't need to seek manipulative
ways to effect what we want in Shamayim.
We simply need to make sure not to block the
pipeline of shefa that Hashem has prepared
to stream berachah into our lives,
“Hakadosh Baruch Hu loves a man more than
he loves himself. He wants only the good of Am
Yisrael, that no slander should be said about
them at all... And someone who speaks /fashon
hara causes the opposite of this; therefore he
is so despised.”

Yes, Hashem wants to do good for Iis creations.
But if we do the opposite, we sabotage our bond
with the Ribono shel Olam with our own hands.

We are not speaking about vague
recommendations, but about explicit statements
in Chazal,

Maran Hagaon Rav Yehuda Zev Segal zy"a,
known as the “Baal Hahavtachah of Manchester,”
promised that “There is no family who leams
the 2 halachos a day regularly that has
not seen a yeshuah."

All the more so, one who warks to spread the
message of shemiras halashon among all of Am
Yisrael, and in whose merit, kitrugim are averted
against all of Am Yisrael - will certainly merit
seeing yeshuos.

And this is not the result of some vague “wonder”;
these are clear and simple statements of Chazal
that we just need to open our eyes and notice.

Watch your tongue, spread shemiras halashon,
and you will see all the yeshuos.
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Special issue for
the Mishmeres
HaSholom kids

From the Back

Did someone ever speak lashon hara
about you? Do you remember how you
falt?

Did you ever hear lashon hara about
someane you love very much? How much

But, without making light of these efforts -
how can segulos help when Hakadosh Baruch
Hukivyachol doesn't want to deliver us from

our fzares?

The first thing we need to o is to break down

Imagine if, thanks to your cfforts to spread
shemiras halashon, you prevented “one word"
of lashon hara - how much suffering did you
spare people? How much machiokes did you

prevent?

AsSk

Girl Who Brings
a Cell Phone to Class

did you cringe when someone dear to

you was insulted?

the barriers keeping us from
reaching the Kisei Hakavod,
50 that Hashem will listen
to our pleas. Then, perhaps

The seed of every
machlokes s one
“misplaced word,”

We all need

which brings so much

By Harav to her friends. When they realized I'd seen them, they
Hagaon R’ were very [rightened. The girl with the phone begged me

h Question: Oneday, at recess, when I bent down to pick  did improper things, still, when we're talking about a
t e up something, Inoticed three girls crouched under a desk.  friend who ischotei and machti - influencing others to
Rav One was holding a cell phone and showing something g as he's doing - the student is obligated to immediately

report it, to prevent damage, chalilah, especially in this

case, when this school is so firmly against students holding

TheChofetz Chaim writes insefer Shemiras we won't need to seek a YEShUI]S. Every pain and suffering in its M::fm’“ not to tell anyone, What am I supposed to do in such a ot o

Halashon (Part 1,8haar Hazechirah, 2:5): roundabout way to access one uf h wake. If, thanks to you, Fuchs shlita, situation? Last year, this girl was already caught once, LECHPNC IR e i

“If someone speaks fashon hara about his the hashpa'os that Hashem us ds hundreds of thousands of M'Rﬁw of when the phone she had in her book bag rang in the Therefore, the questioner should reveal the story to her
fellow and stirs up strife against him, he i o senit i, Cha"enges and we such words are averted, Hgsﬁo?ﬁ middle of class, and she was punished. teacher, being careful to have only constructive intentions,
rouses kifrug Above against Am Yisracl . all daven that Hakadosh Baruch Hu will \nswer: Even though it's not the students’ job to  Without a trace of desire for revenge, etc. creeping into
and invests the Satan with the strength to Hashem is waiting for us to . at our deal with you middah report to the teacher or principal about a friend who  her heart.

prosecute the Jews... Woe to those who... do complete teshuvah on lives should work kneged middah and atone

aren't concerned for this and don’t know
that the fisorerus Above hinges on the
hisorerus below, for better or worse,”

The Chaofetz Chaim continues: “Hakadosh
Baruch Hu is very exacting about this
sin, more than others, so much so that He
doesn’t want to have anything to do with
the baal lashon hara or to save him from
his troubles...”

This is because "Hakadosh Baruch Hu
loves 1 man more than he loves himself.
He wants only the good of Am Yisrael, that
no slander should be said about them at
all... And someone who speaks lashon hiara
causes the opposite of this; therefore he is
so despised.”

We all need yeshuos. Every one of us has
challenges and we alldaven that our lives should
work out the best way possible. There are so
many scgufos that people try to do in order to
assuage their pain.

Beforey

the sin of lashon hara, a sin
that people unfortunately
sometimes regard lightly. ]JUSSthE.
We cannot even remember

if we hurt someone or said

bad things about another Jew, and vet

we need to atone for these sins.

Therefore, [irst of all, we need to make a resolute
decision not to speak about people. We will
guard our tongue with all our strength and do
everything we can to avoid lapsing into lashon

hara or rechilus.,

It is very difficult to atone for fashon hara,
because foraveiros bein adam lachaveiro, even
Yom Kippur does not atone until we conciliate
the one we hurt. For lashon hara, this can be
a very complex — and at times, impossible -
derech teshuvah. Therefore, thegedolei hador
shlita ruled for us according to the Rambam,
and as the Chofetz Chaim said many times -
to accept upon ourselves to spread shemiras

alashon as afeshuvas hamishkal.

important to keep a

out the best way

for you. He will open His
great treasure house to
shower you with everything
you need. Suddenly, the
barriers will melt away, the
blocks will crumble, and you will
find that you can speak with Hashem and your
tefiffos are accepted.

When the first fifth-generation grandchild was
born to Hagaon Rav Yosef Shalom Elyashiv,
one of his disciples came to wish him 'Mazel
tov' and said: "Rabbeinu, you wereb'H zocheh
to what it says in the Leker Yosher (vol. 2YD
3), that ‘Anyone to whom a fifth generation is
born will not see the face of Gehinnom,' If so,
we can give the Rav another ‘'mazel tov' on
his entrance ticket to Gan Eden.” Rav Elyashiv
replicd, “I'm not looking for protektzia to get
in from the back door; | want to come in from
the front door.”

There is no need for roundabout ways, You can
simply enter from the front door.

L. You need to ask ashekilas chacham as 1o whether il is proper
to conciliate the person you spoke leshon hara about, or whether
the victim is liable to be hurt again when you ask forgiveness.
¢, The prohibition of speaking /fashon hara applies also to
speaking about public personalities and known figures, not

Since lashon hara is such a

severe transgression, with
critical consequences, it is very just friends. 2. You need kapparah even for lashon hara that

was spoken at a young age. 4. Hearing Jashon hara without
protesting is regarded halachically as speaking lashon hara
and is a very great sin. 5. The prohibition of speaking fashon
hara applies also to something that is common knowledge.

important to make a cheshbon
hanefesh, a personal reckoning, to
determine if you ever slipped into
lashon hara.

I you are certain that you never lapsed into the aveirah of lashon hara
- Ashreichem!

If youchas vshalom committed the sin of fashon hara, atone for it by
asking forgiveness, admilting your sin, having remorse for the past and
accepting upon yoursell precautionary measures 1o avoid [altering in the
future, and also akabbalah to learn 2 halachos a day!

Il you don't remember, or il you remember but cannot ask forgiveness:
Do teshuvas hamishkal: Guard your tongue lrom now on, spread shemiras
hafashon, and also take upon yourself to learn 2 halachos a day fromsefer
Chofetz Chaim!

At Nichum Aveilim

When Rav Segal of Manchester sat

shivah for his brother, he put a
picture of the Chofetz Chaim
Zy'a on the table next to
him.

A picture of the
Chofetz Chaim wil
remind me to stay
away from words of
lashon hara.

R A
77:.;{, Fogtsbe' ;

One of his talmidim who
came to be menachem him

~

Dk

And this
time:
Rav Yehuda j
Zev Segal I !

|

was surprised to see the picture there,
He heard a moving explanation from

Rav Segal: “When I started sitting
shivah, [ was concerned that I would
be in danger of prohibited speech,
because many people would be
coming to bemenechem avel, and,

zt"l, the
Mancheste
Rosh Yeshi "t
Founder of the il
daily calendar for]

perhaps, when speaking so much,

=1
|

\

I might slip into fashon hara," he | \ Iearr?ipg ghemiia #
said. “So [ decide  nicture s Chofetz Chai alashon -

said. “So | decided to put the picture of the Chofetz Chaim yahrtzeit on:

on the table. Next to his picture - it's not possible to speak h 22 Sheva,

lashon hara.. r ‘t Wil
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STORY
by R. Tov

War of the Rolls

Even before Mordy opened his eyes on
Sunday morning, he knew that something
had happened to his throat. His brain was
still half-asleep, but he felt as if someone
had tied up his vocal cords, and instead of
the sweet, clear voice he always had, nothing
came out of his mouth but a strange croak---

Tma checked, first of all, if he had fever.
Baruch Hashem, the thermometer showed a
normal temperature. Then she suggested that
he come to the Kitchen and drink hot cocoa.
Sometimes that helps to relax the throat. Just
to be sure, she called to make an appointment
with the pediatrician.

Only when they were on the way to the
doctor did Mordy suddenly remember---

The wedding!! The exciting wedding of
Uncle Eliezer - would be on Wednesday!!

And, at the wedding, they - that is: all the
grandchildren - were
supposed to sing
a moving song
for Saba, who's
marrying off his
ben zekunim.

What's more, Mordy had been chosen to be
the soloist because of his melodic voice---

But with the hoarseness he had now, it
sounded unlikely. Almost impossible.

“A little redness, slightly swollen glands,”
the doctor said after a quick glance. "There's
a virus like that going around now," he added.

The doctor didn't have time to hear about
the wedding and the song and the solo.
There was a long line outside his door. He
just printed out a prescription for a syrup
that could help, and added a very important
instruction: “Give the throat a few days' rest.
Don't strain the vocal cords.” In other words
- be quiet.

Being quict is not easy at all, but Mordy
followed the instruction devotedly. The
wedding was so close...

“You can't decide against everyone's
opinion!” Yissachar and Eliczer stood on
chairs, screaming at the top of their lungs.
Another few boys joined them with loud cries.

"Who's 'everyone'?” Reuvy scoffed at them,

a huge group of boys behind him. “Most

of the class is with us!”

“What is it worth, a
Siyum without nosh?!"
That was Tzvi, from the

second group.
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“What are you, babies??"

“You're babies. See how
you're fighting and being
stubborn..."

“You're the stubborn ones-

"Are not! You---"

No one even tried
to hcar the other
group’s opinion.
They just argued
and screamed and---
Suddenly Reuvy,
leader of the “Challah
Rolls" group, stopped

and looked around, searching for something.

And he found it. Mordy. "Hey, Mordy, why are
you sitting there quictly? Join us! Help us with
the argument against these annoying kids!”

But Mordy remained silent. He couldn't
waste his words like that.

Even though he had ple-e-e-enty to say.
Even though he definitely liked to state his
opinion, and he also thought that the boys in
the other group were just---

Because Mordy was saving his voice. He
had to. The wedding would be on Wednesday
and he needed to sing a solo for Saba---

Mordy had to give the shortest answer
possible. A few words, and no more.

“I..L." he began, trying to think how to
explain his position in the fewest words.
Suddenly he thought to himself that, actually...
what difference does it make if they serve
rolls and kugel or cookies and pretzels? Why
do they have to cackle like roosters...?

“Nu, Mordy, say something,” screamed
Reuvy. "Tell us your opinion!”

Mordy didn't say anything. Instead, he took
a pen and paper and wrote a few brief words:

| dow’t wank to waste mld words,

The food at the Siyum is wet the main

thing. It's the simehah shel Torah...
A moment of shock.
Silence in the classroom,

Until now, the screams closed everyone's
ears, Brain, Heart,

Now, thirty boys managed to think with a
drop of logic and to understand how ludicrous
this argument was. How unnecessary. To
understand that, actually...

It's a shame to waste their words, too, and
especially on fights and screaming.

“You know what?” Reuvy fixed his eyes
on Mordy's note, and then on Mordy himself.
“I also don't want to waste my words on a
fight. Words are really something you need
to watch..."

To answer, call 072-337-2212 Ext. 33

Whoever answers correctly enters a raffle for prizes

Messy Room

“This is your room?" Malkie asks her friend Estie, when they enter the room to do
homework together. "Yes, together with my sister Ayala,” Estie responds.

Malkie eyes Ayala's briefcase, with all its contents scattered on the bed, along with
some other items, and makes a face.
“It must be very annoying to share a room with such a messy sis---" Malkie stopped

in mid-word, because Ayala suddenly ran into the room to look for the library book
that had disappeared...

Ayala didn't hear what Malkic said, but she understood that they had spoken about
her. That night, she tried to ask her sister what exactly Malkie had said---

Look up sefer Chofetz Chaim, Kial Aleph, Se'ff Aleph,
and also in Hilchos Rechilus, Klal Aleph, Se'if Bels,
call 072-337-2212 Ext. 3, and choose the most appropriate answer.

Those who answer correctly will automatically enter a raffle.
*The recorded question and answers are in Hebrew only.

The prize-winning idca was sent in by: Shevy Elchadad, Bnei Brak

You're invited to send us stories suitable for this column:
stories in which a friend was almost hurt or embarrassed,
and thanks to someone's sensitivity, it was prevented, and
also stories in which, sadly, a friend was hurt. The stories
chosen for the magazine will earn the sender a prize.
M025379160@GM AIL.COM | 02-650-6107

Answering K'halachah

No Offense

The Curtain Opens

The alarm clock rang, and Shani tried hard to open her eyes, Yesterday they'd come
back late from the Sheva Berachos that the chasan’s aunts had made. Being the sister of
akallah is not only exciting: it's also tiring. But Ima said that she already missed enough
school and now she needs (o get back into routine.

Somechow, she managed to locate her notebooks, put on her backpack, and rushed
of f to school, arriving just as the bell rang and walking into the class with the teacher.

Tefiflah, Chumash, recess, and then the teacher announced: “Girls, go down to the hall.
The drama coach is waiting for you."

For a moment, Shani was sure she'd heard wrong. But the next moment, her heart
started pounding, and without thinking, a startled question escaped her lips - "What??
You started practicing for the Bas Mitzvah performance?”

Sari and Efrat didn't hear her question. Tamar and Dassy heard and responded - Yes,
sure, they've been rehearsing the choir and also the musical play since the beginning
of the week, and how could it be that Shani hadn't heard about it..?

Choir. Musical play. Rehearsals for the
performance that all the girls in
sixth grade look forward to
so much, For five days she'd
missed school because of her
sister Basya's wedding, and
precisely on those days, it all
happened...

They probably gave out the
parts already. They must have
learned all the motions. And
what will be with her?

What could have happened:

The hall was filled end to end with mothers and
grandmothers who'd come for the performance. On stage
stood all the sixth graders, excited and happy. In another
moment, the curtain would open---

And amid all the tumult, no one will notice one dejected
girl who cannot keep up with the motions---

What happened in the end:

“Hey, Shani, you had a wedding, right?” Naomi apparently
noticed my hesitant steps as I entered the hall. “So you |
weren't at the practices yet at all?” she asked. “Want to
come to me after school and we'll practice together?”

Sure | wanted. And Naomi devoted time to make up
everything I'd missed. And in the end, | was even chosen
for a good part in the musical play.

I cannot thank Naomi enough for what she did for me.
Maybe after she reads the story in this column, she'll
understand what a lifesaver she was...
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to Elisha

Elisha can't go to @@ . He's sick.

Elisha can't go to the [z.44; he can't

go on the [[[]| or down the £ .

Elisha also can't ride his and
can't meet his G2, in the yard.

stories on RAFFLE WIVY,
Rt S < FRSFO.?;HEP
Skes vtiEppecorl What Is Important 4 ZOMARA Rty gy
him on the way. reyy

Tu BiShevat
Triple Puzzle

First - solve the clues below, Second, find and circle the words (solutions
to the clues) in the grid - but most of the words are scrambled. The words
appear horizontally or vertically but not diagonally. Third - color in the
letters in the circled words and a special shape will appear!

For example, one clue is: Given on Har Sinai (5 letters). The answer, TORAH,
appears in scrambled form - highlighted below,

_/ . / ' . 2
B etting Down from the Tree e R S e e B
g a little on the § with G2 who FlE][N T|1|F|[r[E]Ss]N
call to ask how he’s feeling. a2 E|S|G|G|I|F]|L
Boys in books - I'm sure you're familiar pick pomelos off their tree, but apparently, they Taanis dibbur. Imagine what a great zechus, 1 =
H el § I vision adults climbing up a small ladd ) R| S I |IN|IM| M| 1 P KA
with them - are good and noble. They don't envision adults climbing up a small ladder, not thought that maybe I'd go a step further and TOO bad There are SO ma ny
get entangled in incidents, like 1 do. And when kids like me scrambling up the tree ... And they wouldn't even say “Nu, uh.” No, I'd make that . . E E Bl ¥ | A R|BJL] S R| S
it does happen to them - say, maybe once in certainly didn't mean that they stand next to the taanis an absolutely silent silence. But before lmportant thlngs that he cannot s | v rlovluoulT
six years - there's always an adult who asks tree day and night and offer rescue services. I could decide which hours are appropriate, | d
them gently, “Tell me, wonderful young man. “Please, Hashem, help me. And L.." You Know noticed Yerachmiel, a neighbor my age, running O NOWw. E L NIl A L H| O S M T E
How did vou get here?” me as Kasriel the mischievous, but sometimes, i ' N ‘ i . . =
o ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ even | am serious. My body shook from side to on the sidewalk beneath me and... whoops, he He tries to thlnk: what can he d.O | 0 S|T 1 Bl E U L NID
ke c g ponanont e ooy o side, but my thoughts remained steady. I tried passed right by... . ;
the books, instead of about myself? Because ' . ) inside the ? LA IEIERAEIAEIRIES EIENEIAR:
(hisweak 1 Aiked veate . Lo think what 1 should Yerachmiel! How typical of him! To pass 1K
E as yself that question, when 1 in it ) ) ) Y | E S| L |N O M|A|D|]O]|R
found myself picking up a trembling foot, trying P right by a boy who's moaning and in trouble, Suddenly he has an idea
to find... a branch I could step on (without its instead of stopping (o help-=- My bitter thoughts * ' Glu|lAIRE|C]ID]|RB]ID]¥]|T(|I1
breaking). started flying: Examples, details, memories. * x
reaking). AT L g i Nosson is also sick. He heard that AR R ERANE
Two long scratches on iy right leg anda DB W YU ieen But suddenly I had a different thought. Taanis
£ SCTi y rignt leg your taanis alreadyf i , 2 . ; ; Y
Qoo pil bensath iy feft knée riiade thiat a . |:a\-‘?el?c:23-_r_.;_r:g o dibbur? Absolute sltcnnf:? M.lyt‘)c a better from [he&:ﬁ‘he Spoke to on the&d AIN|IT|&E|®| |A]lF]lLE]S|HA
painful question. The question also demanded kabbalah would be to be a little less judgmental? ; s |l HIEIM| 1 NIRlAls|T!|O
an answer: How did I get to the top of this To give Yerachmiel the benefit of the doubt But Nosson doesn't have a lot of
pomelo tree? And how do [ get down from and assume that he didn't see or hear me, or g \ :;ak b b l b : l l ClE|T]|I1 R AJlO]|]V]|R I N
it? The moment I started giving an answer that he doesn't want to butt in, or he's afraid . ¢ Pro d Y no Ody 1S Ca lng o) M N I B P U S 0 F Y
(connected to Tu B'shevat, and what the he'd embartass me, or--- h ) .
o - im to ask how he's feeling.
stk says about man being like a tree of T|E]|J]GJA|R PIN|IE|M]O]| A
fhs: fici:l}yl\l'cll a bang on mﬁ head ‘ln; lost The Houbies wate N exting, W ey
J > ¢ ; ; ; - i > i ] S I N1 H ' Bl|E| N I U| L
my concentration. It was a heavy, yellow ""‘:e cut Shﬂc:l bec.ssuse tl}'f 't]heswmrlo\\ Elisha takes the and dials
pomelo. I'd just wanted to pass beneath it e that opened over Sternficht. Someone ! N|O|N]L]|S E|H|T|D|N]|P
to grab the branch at its left, but - BOOM! s Im ot breoking 1t Im stretched out his head and called: “Need Nosson's number.
. P ) : living with it - in one 5 " : 3
When I collided with it, I understood how o A help?” And that’s how I got down,baruch T e 4 = Clues:
prOblellt ic this tree is. » E o Hashem. That's how | breathed, and drank, Th IS l mportant thlng he Can I, From the 7 Minim lso knoun for 45 keaves (3) 1. Sow seeds (5)
And what trouble I'm in, g i St Onty theteat day e oo do now, cven When he 1S Slttmg « :l‘:pu word urslwlph;hw'iu” He :j Iru:t.:[ﬁ‘:;iwﬂ?] lrh:: ~"K hdadam..." (5)
= o i e 5 lhil'lkil'lg about Ycrachmicl who CﬁdR‘f . & Omer wos made hvar;1 this (&) 14, Crysh them to make wing (&)
What does a Yid (?o whc.n he's - trouble? stop to help me and why. [ won't go into at B, sick. 5. Borei pr btz -on ___(6) 15, Seven of these In Eretz Yisroel (5)
Looks up to Shamayim. | tried looking up, but : 6. Eot them s o nut, butte or mik (7) 16 Given on Hor Sinol (5)
S details about those thoughts, First of all, | 7. Green blach, or oll (6) 17, First sprout of o frult or fiower (3)
I was afraid I'd lose my balance even more (1 . i — &  Date in Shevat for rees' Rosh Hoshonoh (English) (7) 18, Purple fuits with @ pif (5)
imagine that you, too, could bedan [chaf zechus Pictionary: 9. Date In Shevat for frees' Rosh Hoshanah (Hebrew) (2) 19, Opposite of down (2)

was already wobbling among the branches...).
[ preferred to look downward. To see the gray
sidewalk. To finish this adventure. But | could

myself in order to get down safely from the tree...
Wait, Tree. All of a sudden, 1 had a brainwave.
I remembered that trees are silent, and [ knew

(you'll do it well even if you're reading this on
the couch, not swinging among branches), and

o

Bady of o tree (3) 20, Baosic breod ingredient (50

" gt ' " ; . F’ y ’ = ] Send solutions to Mishmercs HaSholom
still mumble, so 1 asked Hashem, in simple words, what I'd take upon myself. “A taanis dibbur;’ | second of all, because | have other thoughts i o) o S ions I Mo s Taduoion. | Woma |

to help me. “I made a big mistake when I tried said, closing my eyes. “I take upon myself bif about my kabbalah. Right now - nu-eh-nu- oy ) ~ N X i i Glowien o [Adcess |
reaching the treetop. Please get me out of here neder, that during the hours...” I stopped for a uh - ataanis dibbur is not on the horizon. To Pal'k : hﬂ“se ﬂ'lﬁnds et _
unharmed.” I's true that the Sternlichts let people momenl to figure out which hours are suitable. judge favorably - is, " ' WilLbe tikformed | i | | =y |

14 % Mishmeres - SHEVAT 5784



el

| wouldn't mind
some stuffed geese
S right now. There is
\ Chazkel's inn...

Ceese... - |
Ceese... / ]l_;
9, R\ e

: l -

Another one
coming fo aur inn
to drink wine.

Waiter, '

Im hungry!
What are you
waiting for?|

Just another peasant who
prefers eating the kosher
food that Mama cooks.

Who knows?
Maybe he has evil
intentions.. .

Tatte. It might b
dangerous!

To be continued, be'H



