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Biography:3 Yud Gimmel Kislev is remembered to be one of the

Reb Chaim Yehoshua  most joyous times for Chassidim. In addition for it

Q&A: 4 being the day we were relieved from the worry and fear

Tha Al & e %at tt?heDReeb(l%e would have to stand witness, Chas

SeiEa ‘Sholom, it “was also sensed as somewhat of an

“opening” for the anticipated final victory. The

following lines are from the diary of Rabbi Y. Vogel,
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Seforim case, it was understood, that everyone who
had to give a deposition, also had to go to court, if
requested to, and be a witness. One of those people
was the Rebbe.
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unusual Elatﬁheﬁebbe should encourage singing
upstairs).

After Mincha, they began singing, dancing and
whistling again, until Rabbi Mentlik got scared it
would continue, and told everyone to stop. They say
that at the beginning of this week, or during last
week, the Rebbe asked, “Why they are dancing in
the middle of Seder?”

The Rebbe went to the library from 4:10 until
6:00, and spoke to the lawyers there.

That night there was one of the most freileche
farbrengens I remember in 770. The Zal upstairs
was full of Bochrim and yungeleit, there were hardly
any words spoken, just the feeling of gratitude, that
B”H the Rebbe was saved from a bad situation, and
that this is IY”H the first step to a complete victory.
We sang one niggun for probably two hours
straight!

Vayeishev 5745

Monday night, Yud Kislev

At 9:30, the Rebbe entered the Shul for a
Farbrengen.

In the fourth Sicha, the Rebbe spoke about
printing and spreading the Mitteler Rebbe’s
Torah, saying that he had in mind to print a
booklet of Ma’amarim, but in the end, for
technical reasons, it wasn’t printed. Everything is
B’Hashgocha Protis, and this too, was obviously
for the best; but either way, at least one Ma’amar,
“‘4aa @ai 7 il BefrinedUdaring the
course of the day and made available to all at a
very minimal price so that it can be studied.

Tuesday, Yud Kislev

In accordance with the Rebbe’s instruction
during yesterday’s Farbrengen, the Ma’amor was
printed and sold in Kehos for five cents per copy,
and everyone learned it diligently (Reb Yoel Kahn
also gave a Shiur on it this evening).



Reb Moshe Schapiro was a wealthy man who had a dream. He
wished to open a printing press to print Sifrei Kodesh. However in
Czarist Russia this was no easy task. Every enterprise required a
permit, specifically printing presses; for the government understood
that freedom of press might bring too many “good ideas” to the
masses, which in turn could lead to something very dangerous:
revolution. To get a permit would cost hundreds, if not thousands,
of rubles and all this without certain knowledge that permission
would be granted.

So before Reb Moshe began working on establishing his famous
printing press in Slavita, he went to the Alter Rebbe to get his
advice and to gain his consent before undertaking such a large step.

While talking to the Alter Rebbe he mentioned that he was still
short of some of the money needed to cover his expenses but the
biggest problem of all was that he still needed to obtain a permit
and this in itself was a large expense.

“Have no worry about the permit”, replied the
Alter Rebbe, “follow these instructions exactly and
everything will work out. Travel to Moholiev and
find a melamed named Reb Yisroel. Convince him
to journey with you to Vilna and there you will get
the required permit —for free!”

Though skeptical at first, his strong Emunah in
the Rebbe’s words dispelled all doubts and with
vigor and joy he set out on his journey. You see, all the government
offices, including the department responsible for issuing building
permits, were located in Petersburg, not in Vilna and certainly not
in Moholiev.

Upon his arrival in Moholiev, he immediately set out to the
Chassidishe Shtibel to find the melamed. But after all his inquiring
and searching he came up dry, no one had even heard of such a
person. Finally after a few more desperate attempts he was told to
try his luck in the main Beis Midrash.

When the townsfolk heard why he needed the melamed they
raised their brows in shock and surprise, “He doesn’t even speak
Russian, how in the world do you expect him to help you?!” they
exclaimed.

Undiscouraged, Reb Moshe and a group of Chassidim headed to
Reb Yisroel’s house, confident in the words of their Rebbe.

When hearing their story, the melamed replied to them with a
bitter smile, “Have you found some innocent soul to poke fun at?!
You know very well that I don’t speak the language and in front of
any government official I will be silent like a rock, is this going to
help you with your permit?”

Unwaveringly, the Chassidim replied, “We are also curious to see
how things will proceed, but we are secure with the knowledge that
we are following our Rebbe’s instructions.”

“Do you really expect me to abandon my family for so many days, if
I leave what will they have to eat, I can’t just leave my job”, protested
Reb Yisroel.

After a short discussion amongst themselves, the Chassidim agreed
to tend to the needs of his family for the duration of his absence. Off
he went to Vilna in the accompaniment of Reb Moshe.

After resting up from their journey in the home of the wealthy
Chossid, Reb Meir Refales, Reb Moshe related the story to their host.
Hearing the events, Reb Meir was also unsure of what the next step
should be, but in no way did he doubt the Alter Rebbe’s words.

As the days passed without any visible progress, the melamed
started getting despondent. By the time Shabbos came along he was
totally upset and depressed. “For this I traveled so far and abandoned
my family?” he said to himself.

Noticing his guests sorrowful and miserable feelings,
Reb Meir suggested that they go for a stroll at the
outskirts of the city where the air is fresh, pure and
relaxing. To this they all readily agreed.

As they were strolling they noticed a man pass by
them and gaze intently at the melamed. This was no
ordinary citizen, of this they were certain, just by
glancing at his clothing. He was certainly some high
ranking official, probably in one of the highest
echelons of government. He was decorated from
head to toe with dazzling medals of gold, silver and bronze; the




