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his hatred and great cruelty towards Jews. All the town 
residents were shocked to see the landlord arrive in the 
wee hours of the morning with a police escort to the home 
of R’ Aharon. R’ Aharon and his pregnant wife were 
brutally dragged to a pit in the nobleman’s yard and thrown 
in for not paying their rent on time. Yohan, one of the 
servants of the nobleman who knew that R’ Aharon was an 
honest man, decided to rescue them, and every day he 
would throw a loaf of bread into the pit so they would not 
starve to death.  
Throughout this difficult ordeal R’ Aharon would encourage 
his wife and speak to her heart so that she would not 
despair - heaven forbid, and despite their unbearable 
situation, he would sing out to his G-d and ask him to 
redeem him from death. Even when his wife opened her 
mouth and wisely asked him: “I am in my ninth month of 
pregnancy and the time for me to give birth is fast 
approaching, and it's obvious that in these conditions the 
baby will die as soon as he enters the world, I may even die 
right after him, from where do you garner the strength to 
sing and chant?” He answered her: “Remove all worry from 
your heart! Even a Jew in a pit is in the hands of the creator 
of the world! I am certain that our father in heaven will not 
abandon us, he will protect and rescue us and this baby 
from any harm and sickness”! 
One day Yohan walked by the edge of the pit, he could not 
believe his ears for from the pit he hears a baby crying, his 
astonishment only grew when he came closer to the pit and 
heard R’ Aharon singing and chanting to his G-d in 
gratitude for the boy he just gave him. 
R’ Aharon’s love for our father in heaven knew no bounds, and 
on the eighth day, through enormous efforts, he circumcised 
his son joyfully using the Razor-sharp knife that his friend 
Yohan provided him, and he named the baby Efraim. 
When the embittered nobleman heard of the baby’s birth in 
the pit, he immediately sent for the boy’s father and mother 
and said to them: “I will take this baby to cover your debt, 
you two are free to go.” 

 

  
It says in our Parsha: “You shall not hate your brother in 
your heart. You shall surely rebuke your fellow… You shall 
neither take revenge from nor bear a grudge against the 
members of your people”.  
The Rav “Kli Yakar” asks: Why when the Torah speaks of 
revenge and bearing a grudge does it use the term 
“members of your people” and not the terms used in 
earlier verses of “brothers” or “fellows”? He proceeds 
and explains: Hashem is teaching us a great foundational 
principle through this which is: The prohibition of revenge 
doesn’t apply just to your brother or friend, rather it is 
prohibited to take revenge against any Jew!! Even if 
Reuven causes great harm to Shimon, it is fitting and 
proper that Shimon will refrain completely from taking 
revenge on Reuven, since any hurt that a Jew inflicts on his 
fellow is just physical damage to his property or body, it is not 
his intention to harm his soul and prevent him from keeping 
the Torah and Mitzvot, and it is not proper to take revenge for 
a physical harm. Yet when it speaks of the other nations it 
says: “To bring retribution upon the nations”, since their 
entire intent is to bring the Jewish people to sin and prevent 
them from keeping the Torah and its commandments, 
therefore we are permitted to take revenge.  
In his closing words the “Kli Yakar” adds the following and 
writes: “Anyone who causes the cancellation of learning our 
holy Torah, G-d takes revenge on him directly”! Meaning: 
Our father in heaven is teaching us in our holy Torah that 
all worldly pleasures are fleeting and have no real lasting 
existence, therefore it is not worth taking revenge for these 
pleasures under any circumstances.  
Only a man who lives this way can write that this entire 
world is transitory and it is not worth taking revenge on any 
man, if so, where did the Rav “Kli Yakar” receive this 
invaluable insight from? From where did he draw the power 
to live this way always? We can understand this from the 
following incredible story:  
R’ Aharon, father of the “kli Yakar” rented a tavern from 
the local town nobleman who happened to be notorious for  
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Candles lighting time:  Shabbat ends:              Latest Kriat Shema (M”A):    Latest Kriat Shema (Gr”a):      Mincha Gedola:   
           

 Los Angeles: 19:15      Los Angeles: 20:19       Los Angeles: 8:45                 Los Angeles: 9:26                      Los Angeles: 13:24   
 New York: 19:30           New York: 20:39            New York: 8:37                      New York: 9:23                           New York: 13:26        
                         London: 20:02              London: 21:25               London: 8:11                         London: 9:14                              London: 13:35 

FYI: This wonderful Torah newsletter is available in Hebrew, English and French. As we get your request at 
Alon.Ahavat.Israel@gmail.com, we will email it to you and to anyone you see fit. Yishar Koach!!! 
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Dear Rabbi, peace and blessings! 
Thank G-d, my brothers and I merited to be born to 
religious parents who raised us in the path of Torah 
and mitzvot, and because our dear father was a bit 
extreme in his views we did not always like to hear his 
comments and insights, so anytime we were able we 
made ourselves completely oblivious to his remarks 
while we were still young. When we grew older we 
remembered the harsh days we were rebuked both in 
our home and when we were guests, therefore we 
strayed a little and within a few years did not keep 
Torah and mitzvos properly, even though it was clear 
to us that this will be our way of life and eventually we 
will repent and keep the mitzvot as obligated. 
As we expected, that was what happened, all the 
siblings repented and strengthened themselves 
religiously, returning to keeping our holy Torah and all 
out of love, and we have established wonderful homes. 
Yet there were things that we were not careful with and 
many times we went to our parents, who lived out of 
town, about an hour before the Sabbath, when the 
travelling takes a minimum of 45 minutes. 
Our dear father asked us many times to leave a little 
earlier as required by Halacha to not risk desecrating 
the Shabbat, G-D forbid, and even though we promised 
him we will do so, we always waited for the last minute 
and we would get to our parents a few minutes before 
Shabbat began, to the chagrin of our cherished parents. 
Our dear father was not comfortable with this and the 
whole Shabbat he was upset, and even though we 
decided not to upset him anymore and leave our 
homes earlier, yet this repeated itself as if we had no 
control over this weakness. 
After this was repeated for several months and one week, 
we arrived at our parents’ home just as Shabbat was 
starting, our dear father was very angry and his screams 
could be heard throughout the house, and he announced 
unequivocally that from now on he did not want to host 
us on Shabbat. Our dear mother agreed and said that 
from now on we were not invited on Shabbat and all 
gatherings will be held only on weekdays. 
We were ashamed and were hurt, but it was clear to us 
that they were right, and we agreed. 
At this point I come to the difficult lines in my letter. 
That week on Sunday afternoon my nephew’s leg was 
injured badly by a speeding motorcyclist and that 
evening when my brother left the hospital after visiting 
his son, he was also injured in his leg by a passing car 
and had to undergo surgery and insertion of a metal 
plate. 
The next day on Monday morning my other brother 
opened the front door of his building and raced out, 
and suddenly from between the buildings emerged a 
quad bike quickly in front of him and fractured his leg. 

 

 
Even then, when R’ Aharon noted his wife’s heartache as 
they left the palace, he began to cheer her up and even 
promised her that if she is strong and joins him in his 
immense faith in our father in heaven, surely this baby will 
enlighten the eyes of the Jewish people to our holy Torah.  
One night as Efraim neared the age of Bar Mitzvah (13) he 
was startled to hear a voice that became louder and louder 
which said to him: “You are a Jew! Leave this house and 
go join your Jewish brethren!”  
Upset and agitated Efraim ran to his “father” the nobleman 
and woke him up, after telling him what he had heard the 
nobleman dismissed his words as silly and went back to 
sleep. During the following nights the same thing recurred, 
again and again Efraim heard the voice speaking to him: 
“You are Jew! Get up and run from here”! He decided to 
escape, and after some quick inquiring he decided he 
would take shelter with the Maharal from Prague.  
“I wish to travel a bit in the world”! he said to the nobleman 
one day during lunch, and the very next day he set 
journeyed to Prague accompanied by two guards.  
When he arrived in Prague, he asked his escorts to walk 
alone in the outskirts of the city, he immediately proceeded 
to the Study Hall of the Maharal, who upon hearing the 
boy’s story brought him close. 
Efraim thirstily drank from the words of Torah of his Rabbi 
the Maharal, and since nobleman would not relent in 
searching for his “son”, the Maharal called the boy and said 
to him: “I suggest you travel to Austria to the Yeshiva of the 
Maharshal, surely there they will be unable to track you 
down”, and he quickly sat and wrote the boy a glowing 
recommendation letter on account of which the Maharshal 
welcomed the boy into his closest circle.  
Efraim studied diligently and steadily rose to impressive 
heights, and one day when he fell ill and reached the very 
gates of death they added the name Shlomo to his name 
of Efraim, indeed Hashem helped and he recovered fully 
and in the introduction to his work of the “kli yakar” he 
wrote: “I have fallen ill with a dangerous illness until they 
added the name Shlomo to my name, and Hashem in his 
mercy has taken me out of the abyss and revived me - 
giving me new life on this day. I have taken a vow to author 
this work in honor of Hashem and have called it “Kli 
Yakar...” 
Now everything is clear, a boy that is born to a father 
whose trust in his G-d is tremendous - a man who accepts 
everything lovingly, for such a man surely everything that 
happens in this world does not faze him in the least bit.  
R’ Shlomo Ephraim, author of the “Kli Yakar” left this 
world on the 7th of Iyar 5379, 399 years ago, may his merit 
protect us and all the Jewish people.  
May Hashem help us merit to love him and always serve 
him wholeheartedly and willingly, and speedily in our days 
may our eyes see and our hearts rejoice in the coming of 
Mashiach and the building our majestic temple Amen!!! 
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With Blessing of Hallelujah,  
Shabbat Shalom umevorach,  

All-inclusive salvation and Kol tuv,  
Moshe Yazdi 
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(ran over) by a motorcycle and a quad bike, and your older 
brother fell from the roof. 
D. Although it is understood through your words that you as 
well did not listen to the exhortation of your father and 
transgressed the law which forbids travelling so close to the 
start of Shabbat, yet you were not punished because you 
were the first one to have “thoughts of repentance”, and 
you even told the whole family that you think that the insult 
to the Shabbat resulted in these harsh punishments. 
These thoughts and words of yours constituted a 
"repentance" for this transgression and saved you from 
being punished. I will add and emphasize: your oldest 
brother, who dismissed your true and just words, was 
doubly punished, and both his legs were broken, while your 
other brothers broke only one leg. 
E. Now to your actual questions: “How do we make it easier 
for them and hasten their recovery?" Our sages of blessed 
memory taught us: “An equal weight of repentance 
completely erases the sin.” [Maimonides, Laws of Teshuva]. 
What is the “equal weight of repentance”? Repentance 
which is the weight of the flaw!! Repenting to the weight of 
the sin!! Meaning: because your dear brothers failed by not 
being careful enough to honor the Shabbat, therefore it is 
right and proper that you all accept upon yourselves to start 
the Shabbat in your home 10 or 15 minutes earlier than the 
time Shabbat is specified in the calendar, and it is very 
worthwhile that you increase your efforts to indulge the 
Shabbat and toil more to prepare different kinds of delicacies 
and dishes in her honor, and while you prepare the salads and 
cooking the dishes, you should emphasize and say the merit 
of  this effort  should be for the complete recovery of your 
dear brothers, and the Chafetz Chaim has already promised, 
that anybody who merits and does so, sees great salvation in 
anything he needs, because our sages said: “Anybody who 
indulges the Shabbat (in food, drink, clothing etc.) is given 
all his heart desires.” [Tractate Shabbat 115A]. 
F. It is proper and correct that before you accept upon 
yourself the above, you should ask forgiveness from your 
dear parents, and after you ask their forgiveness, they 
should say to you out loud: "We forgive you!" 
G. In order to immediately ease the great torment your 
older brother suffers, you should ask him to call his friends 
and acquaintances from his sickbed and tell them truthfully 
all that you wrote, starting with the degrading of Shabbat, 
through not hearing the rebuke of your father, and ending 
with his terrible punishment, and finally he should ask them 
to also increase honoring the Shabbat, and accept upon 
themselves to start Shabbat earlier in their house, for his 
speedy and complete recovery.  
H. Dear friend!! I personally know dozens of people who 
merited and received supernatural salvations in the merit of 
doing as the Chafetz Chaim instructed above, and they 
accepted upon themselves to start Shabbat 10 or 15 
minutes earlier in their house.  
Seriously ill patients were cured! People, barren for 
years, become pregnant! And more! 
I. I will conclude with the blessing of complete recovery for 
your dear brothers and Yishar Koach to you forever! 
J. Shabbat Shalom tov umevorach and kol tuv!! 
 

 

He underwent complicated surgery and to our dismay 
it was not a hundred percent successful. 
The coincidence of these occurrences made me think 
that maybe the disregard for the Shabbat resulted in 
such severe punishments, and I said this to the whole 
family, but my older brother dismissed my remarks and 
said that there was no connection. 
Our dear parents were horrified at what happened and 
asked us to go to a rabbi and ask for his blessing and 
advice, however, even this we did not do since we 
were busy with our daily lives and the needs of our 
injured brothers. 
On Friday the same week my older brother went up to 
his roof to fix a leaking pipe from his solar water heater 
and while working he tripped and fell onto the balcony 
next door and broke both his legs. 
The neighbor was not home and my brother laid on the 
balcony screaming in agony. His wife and children were 
sure he was still on the roof busy repairing the solar 
water heater, only very near the start of the Shabbat 
when he never answered our calls, one of the neighbors 
climbed on to the roof, and after a long search he heard 
him moaning very faintly in a very weak state. 
Now, we are certain that Shabbat claimed payment for 
being insulted and we all want to do everything we can 
to help our family recover. What can we do? How can 
we make it easier for them? My older brother is 
suffering very severely and is on heavy medication for 
the pain. What can we do to hasten his recovery? 
                                 From a tortured brother. Thank you. 
 

Answer: My dear and honorable friend! 
A. I agree wholeheartedly with your words, that the 
Shabbat claimed payment for her insult, but it seems to me 
that I should add and emphasize that the great sorrow of 
your dear parents was what tipped the scale and instigated 
the punishment, for we are all aware that there are some of 
our brothers and sisters who desecrate the Shabbat, that 
thank G-d do not break their leg, and we bless them that 
they never even hurt their toenail, so why were your 
brothers punished? It is as I wrote: Because they did not 
listen to the justified reprimands of your dear father and 
they greatly upset him that Shabbat, the accusation 
against them was accepted and they were punished. 
B. Who am I to explain Heaven’s calculations, and due to 
the honor of your dear brothers I was somewhat concerned 
to write and elaborate the following about their injury, but 
eventually I decided to write what I think, and certainly the 
readers will be strengthened spiritually with what I write in 
the following lines, and may it be a merit for the complete 
recovery of your dear brothers. 

C. We all know that someone who desecrates the Shabbat 
is punished by stoning, and in tractate Ketobot [Page 30B] 
Our sages, of blessed memory, said: “Anyone who is 
sentenced to be stoned, will fall from a roof or will be 
trampled by an animal” [In past times animals were used 
as a mean of transportation], and that is exactly what 
happened with your dear brothers, two of them were injured 
by being “trampled by an animal”, for they were injured 
 

Scholar Kvod Harav Yashar ben Tzion Ben Shifra, of blessed memory.     
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We have written a great deal about Mor our father's z"l great love for Torah scholars, and yet, I will add and write what I was told 
last week by one of the dearest yeshiva students in the holy city of Jerusalem. "I learned at "Machane Yisrael", a yeshiva for 
Baalei Teshuva, I had the merit to come back to Torah and Mitzvot, but my parents and siblings continued in their secular ways, 
and unfortunately even opposed my ways and made life very difficult for me.  All I could do is pray and cry for them to do 
Teshuva (repent, return to the Torah way of life).  One day I prayed Mincha at the "Shtiblach" in the Beit Yisrael 
neighborhood.  During the prayer I cried bitterly, because my dear parents came to the Yeshiva and harshly rebuked me, asking me 
to come back home and return to a secular lifestyle. I had a terrible argument with them, and during the Mincha prayer it all came 
back to me, flooding my head, causing me to cry.  

As I was getting ready to leave the synagogue at the end of the prayer, Mor your father z"l came over to me smiling from ear to ear, and 
asked me: "Why are you crying so much?"  From the way he asked the question, I was convinced that it was not out of curiosity but 
out of a desire to help, So, I told him about my dear parents. When I concluded, he grabbed my hand and said to me, "Come with me." 
On the way he encouraged me tremendously by telling me stories about his personal life as well as other stories he told.  When we got 
to his home, he took my hand and said, "From now on this is your home! I ask you to come here every day! You see that me and 
my wife are here alone and I would love it if you will be our daily guest for lunch." while he was talking, he asked his wife to serve 
me food.  He sat next to me as I ate and his sweet words literally revived my soul. I tried to come often to his house, but still, there were 
days when I could not come. When I was absent for a few days, I would suddenly see him at the entrance of the Yeshiva, asking about 
me, looking for me. I was so moved by the fact that he treated me like a son.  Every time I felt renewed elation by his personal care and 
great love, and it is my duty to emphasize to you that it is thanks to him that I held on, and thank G-d I merited to marry a religious girl 
and G-d has blessed us with three wonderful children. "        Tnsb”h. His merit should protect us. To be continued next week. 
  

 
 

It is told about Napoleon, the Emperor of France, that he went to war against the European countries and amazed the world with his 
conquests, he deposed kings from their thrones, and placed others in their stead.  One time when Rabbi Meir Anshel Rothschild 
returned home late at night, Prince Wilhelm came to his house (Rothschild was acquainted with the prince, he supervised the operation 
and tax gathering of the prince's properties).  The prince was wearing a disguise so as not to be recognized.  He told Rothschild that he 
was running away from Napoleon's soldiers and that he was alone and hungry.  Rothschild quickly served him cakes and wine, while his 
wife prepared a sumptuous meal for the escaping prince.  When he finished eating the prince told them:  "The French confiscated all my 
possessions, they divided my country, and deposed me, now Napoleon wants to kill me.  My wife and children found refuge in Denmark. I 
brought sacks full of gold and silver, they are in the carriage outside. Please help me!! Hide my gold and silver in your house until things 
calm down, there are 3 Million gold pieces. I heard about your honesty and integrity, I have no one else to trust. In the meantime, you 
may use the money as you wish, and you'll give it back to me when I return safely to my country and governing position".   
Rothschild promptly promised the prince that upon his safe return he will give him back all his money. The prince left at midnight, and 
disappeared into the dark. Rothschild transferred the treasure to a secret cave under his house. But secrets have a way of getting out, and 
rumors start spreading that the prince had left all his wealth with Rothschild. A few days later a French military unit showed up at the 
Rothschild house. The commander ordered Rothschild to turn over the prince's fortune, and threatened him with a death sentence should he 
refuse. At first Rothschild denied everything. The soldiers started to search the house, but found nothing. After intensive threats, Rothschild 
walked over to a painting hanging on the wall. He took down the paining to reveal a small door. He took a key out of his pocket, opened the 
door and walked down with the commander to a secret room. There lay purses full of gold coins. Rothschild turned to the commander and 
said:  "Here sir, you will find 2,800,000 gold pieces, yours for the taking". The French soldiers took the gold and went on their way.  
Rothschild then gathered his sons and said: "My dear children, I promised the prince that I will return his fortune, and it is still safe with me. I 
gave the soldiers my own gold, we are now left poor and hollow". His sons answered:  "We are not poor and hollow, if we have an 
honest and loyal father like you. We are certain that with our honesty and talented spirits Hashem will fill what we lack"!!  And 
indeed, fortune shown upon Rothschild and his sons, making them extremely wealthy. On the eve of the Sukkot Holiday 1831, the dear and 
honest Rabbi Meir Anshel Rothschild passed away. Meanwhile, the wheel of fortune turned on Napoleon and he was deposed. All the 
kings returned to their countries, among them Prince Wilhelm. In 1832 Rothschild's son sent a request to meet the prince. When he was 
granted an audience, he presented himself as the son of the deceased Rabbi Meir Anshel Rothschild who passed the previous year. The 
prince expressed his sorrow at the passing of his father, and told him that he was aware that under murderous threats his father was forced 
to give his fortune to the French soldiers.  Rothschild's son interrupted and told him the truth about what happened, that his father gave his 
own gold in the sum of 2,800,000 pieces to the French commander, and that he guarded the prince's money as promised, and now he 
would like to return the money to the prince. The prince was greatly moved and replied: "No sir, I see that you are honest and loyal like your 
father. The money is yours, and I would like you to be my supervisor of operations as your late father was, for I am certain that among all 
the nations there is no one who can compete with the measure of honesty and righteousness of your deceased father.  Please 
allow me to reward you some of the kindness and generosity of your father". From then on, the house of the Rothschild brothers became 
the center of money. The prince publicized the story of the deposit he made into the hands of Rothschild, and praised his honesty and 
righteousness, and Hashem's Name was sanctified in public. The story is also told by the Christian historians in their books. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                                                                                                                                                               
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

To merit and spread Torah, look for us and follow us (Harav Moshe Yazdi) on  and on   

The following is an example of the holy customs and 
ways of our father, who served G-d with all his being, 
Kvod Harav (KH), Yashar Ben Tzion Ztz”l ben Shifra A”h. 


