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Dear Shluchim & Shluchos,
How are you? How are you surviving the winter? I
know it’s been pretty cold. I know just a few weeks ago
many parts of the country were covered in snow. What
a great time to sit and have time to connect with our
parents and siblings.
This is a very special month for Chassidim. In this
month it is the anniversary of the date that our Rebbe
became our Rebbe. There are many other special days
in this month. Many of you girls and your mothers will
be traveling to New York for a kinus. Why that specific
date? Read the special days colum to find out.

The Special Mitzvah
There once lived a certain tzaddik named Shimon. Shimon the
tzaddik was a curious man—he wanted to know who would be
his neighbor in Gan Eden. This little information really captured
his interest, and he really wanted to know the answer. In hopes of
finding out, he fasted and spent time in deep davening for a few
days. Sure enough, a few days later he had a dream. In his dream
he saw that his neighbor in Gan Eden would be the local butcher,
Berel.
When Shimon awoke, he was sure that it must have been a meaningless dream. He thought to himself, “How could I, a big tzaddik,
be his neighbor in Gan Eden? Yes Berel the butcher is a nice man,
(Continued on page 2)

In this month we celebrate Tu B’Shevat. Trees and
people have a lot in common. Trees must be planted,
we are planted by Hashem. Trees need support at a
young age by two beams one on each side, and we
have our parents to support us as we grow. Healthy
trees continue to grow, and we must also continue to
grow by learning more Torah and doing more mitzvos.
A tree’s strength depends on its roots. We also have
roots—our emunah. A tree’s beauty is defined by its
fruits, flowers and leaves. Our beauty is defined by
our mitzvos.
Have a great Chodesh. , and we’ll catch up next
month!

Yossi and the sibclix team
P.S. Start thinking about your Purim costume. Purim
will be here before you know it!
(Continued on page 2)

THE SIBLING WAVE LENGTH | Shvat 5778

1

(Continued from page 1)

but why would I be next to him when I
am much holier?”

I brought her to my house and I raised
her as one of my own daughters.

That next day Shimon fasted again and
spent a few more days in deep davening hoping that this time his real neighbor in Gan Eden would be revealed
to him. While he slept he was told in
a stern voice, “I already told you who
your neighbor in Gan Eden would be.
If you were not such a big tzaddik you
would surely not be permitted to enter
Gan Eden for thinking so lowly of another Jew,” said the voice.

“As I was raising Pearl, I realized that
she had exceptional midos,” Berel the
butcher continued. “When the time
came that my son was of age for marriage, I offered that Pearl marry him.
Pearl replied that she would never re-

The next morning Shimon awoke early in the morning. After davening and
eating his breakfast he rushed to the
market. It was there that he ran around
looking for the butcher stall. When he
found Berel he ran over to him. “Good
morning Reb Shimon, what can I get
you today?” asked Berel the butcher.
“Please tell me, what mitzvos have you
done?” asked Shimon.
Berel looked at Reb Shimon perplexed.
“I give ten percent of my earnings to
tzedakah,” he said.
“Tzedakah is a big mitzvah, but have
you ever done a bigger mitzvah?
Please take your time and think about
it,” Shimon replied with anticipation.
Berel the butcher sat down on a stool
nearby. He thought and thought and
thought. Then, just like that, he stood
up and said, “ I got it! I know a time I did
a special mitzvah.” Reb Shimon’s eyes
opened up wide as he listened to Berel
the butcher speak.
“One time a group of non Jewish traders came to the market to buy things.
With them was a young girl who looked
like she was being held captive by these
traders. While the non Jewish traders
looked away, the girl named Pearl cried
to me to rescue her from her captors
who would be selling her into slavery. I
offered to buy Pearl and paid full price.
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“I already told you
who your neighbor
in Gan Eden would
be. If you were not
such a big Tzaddik
you would surely
not be permitted to
enter Gan Eden for
thinking so lowly of
another Jew.”
fuse, because I had saved her. I bought
the finest clothes for my wife and I and
all of our children for this wedding. We
invited the whole town as guests. It was
a big affair and everyone was excited.
“A few minutes before the wedding
was about to start, I saw a young man
outside the wedding crying uncontrollably. I went over and tried to calm him
down, but he refused. I asked him to tell
me what was matter, but he refused.
Finally after a while he told me the following. He was engaged to Pearl who
was about to wed my son. She was kidnapped and he never saw her again. He
had been traveling for years to try and
find her. I asked him if he had any documentation to prove that he was indeed
once engaged to Pearl. He showed me
documents to support his claim.

“I called my son and Pearl into a nearby room. I told them about the poor
young man who was standing outside.
I asked Pearl, ‘who is it that you wish to
marry?’ She responded by to my son
and I, “as much as I feel that I owe you
for saving my life,” and turning to my
son she said, “as much as I like you, I really do wish to marry my original chosson.” I then asked my son to remove
his special wedding clothing that I had
just purchased and to give them to the
poor chosson.
“The whole wedding that we had
planned for my son and Pearl now
became the wedding of Pearl and her
original chosson. It was a beautiful
wedding that all the townspeople enjoyed.
Shimon the tzaddik had tears rolling
down his cheeks after hearing Berel the butcher’s story. “May Hashem
bless you. It is a privilege to be your
neighbor in Gan Eden,” he said.

Think About It!
This month's Think About It question is:
Can you imagine what went through
Pearl’s mind? Did you ever need to
make a big decision but felt unsure
about it? Can you tell us how you
resolved it?

Email your response to
yossi@yaldei.com and you will be
entered into a raffle for a $25 gift
card to the store of your choice!

See page 3 for some answers
to last month's question! P

Think About It!
Last month’s “Think About It”
question was:

“Hashem only sends someone
suffering that they can handle,”
said the Alter Rebbe in the story.
How do you understand this?
Below are some of the responses
we received:

Hi, I am Motti and I am 10. The Alter Rebbe is a big
tzaddik and when he says Hashem only sends people
suffering they can handle he is right. Big tzaddikim
don’t make mistakes.
Hi, I am Leah. What the Alter Rebbe was saying
is that yes it is painful or hurtful at times but only
Hashem really knows our limit. We might think we
know our own limits, but it is Hashem who truly
knows what we can handle. Yes all suffering is painful
but that doesn’t mean we can’t handle it.
WINNER OF THE RAFFLE:
Hi I am Chaya and I am 11 years old.The Alter Rebbe
knew that every time the Yid fainted he was not able
to handle the suffering that he was told about his
wagons. Sending what you can handle means to me
that Hashem has a set amount of hardships he sends
to each person. Some hardships come in physical pain
to one person while someone else gets financial pain
and so on. All hardships are different and we all get
them.

Hi, I am Leah, and I have a special needs
sibling. What is the best way to help our
special siblings?
Hi Leah, thank you for writing in. This question is
such an important question, and I hope that all of
the siblings can take something from your question.
The first thing that all your siblings need is love. I
know you love your siblings, but we need to make
sure that we show our special siblings ,and our other
siblings, that we love them. Everyone can use a little
extra care.
Secondly we also must also cater to their needs. For
example if your sibling struggles with loud noise,
make sure to only blast your favorite song when
they are not home to get bothered by the loud
music. As much as you want to blast that song now
and they are in the room, look at the bigger picture
and remember how it will anger or frighten them.
Thirdly break things down for them. When your
parents ask you and your siblings to wash negel
vasser, get dressed, brush your teeth, say brachos,
and then eat breakfast, help them along the way.
Don’t baby them—I am sure they won’t like that.
Just encourage them on the way. Remind them
about what they already did and ask them what
they think they should do next.
Lastly, continue to be the great sibling you are!

Have a question relating to
special needs?
Email it to yossi@yaldei.com and we will IY"H
get it answered for you.
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Yud Shevat
Shabbos Parshas Bo in the year 5710/1950 was Yud Shevat. As soon as shabbos ended, the
Rebbe let out a big cry. The Frierdiker Rebbe (the Rebbe’s father in law) had passed away that
morning. On this same day, 36 years earlie,r Rebbetzin Rivkah, the wife of the Rebbe Maharash
passed away. She was the bubby of the Frierdiker Rebbe. The school Bais Rivkah was named in
her honor. One year after the passing of the Frierdiker Rebbe our Rebbe finally agreed to accept
the role as Rebbe of Lubavitch. This was greeted with much simcha. The first maamer the Rebbe
said as Rebbe was Basi Legani.

Yahrtzeit of Rebbetzin Shterna sara
Rebbetzin Shterna Sara was the wife of the Rebbe Rashab and mother of the Frierdiker Rebbe.
Shterna Sara was a very learned woman who was involved in the day to day running of Tomchei
Temimim. She started groups for Lubavitch women whose husbands were learning in yeshiva.
When officers came to arrest the Frierdiker Rebbe, Shterna Sara begged them to take her instead.
After they refused to take her instead, she stood on a bench with the Aron Kodesh opened asking
Hashem to save her son. Two years before she passed away she moved to New York with the
Frierdiker Rebbe and his family. She passed away on this day and is buried by the Ohel.

Tu B'Shevat
Tu B’Shevat is the new year for the trees. Why this specific date? It is the first date that a tree
can blossom according to the Torah. If a tree blooms earlier than this date it is considered a
crop of the year before. We have a Minhag to eat fruit — especially one of the Sheva Minim
(seven kinds) from Eretz Yisrael.

Yahrtzeit of Rebbetzin Chaya Mushka
שבט

כ׳׳ב
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Rebbetzin Chaya Mushka was the second daughter of the Frierdiker Rebbe and had
a wealth of knowledge of Torah and Chassidus. She was named after the Tzemach
Tzedek's wife, and she later be known as the Rebbetzin. Shortly before passing she
asked for a glass of water. On Chof Beis Shevat she passed away. She is buried just
outside the Ohel. On the day of her levaya the Rebbe started an organization in her
name. It is on the Rebbetzin's yahrtzeit that many Shluchos gather for a kinus.
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Hidden Gifts

Chaya

CHAPTER 4

Recap: Last month Rivka went over
to her friend Dina’s house. They had
so much fun making cupcakes and
playing with Dina’s baby. When Rivka
got home she saw a worried expression
on her mother’s face. She questioned
her mother about it but she replied that
she was fine. Read on to see the next
chapter of our story Hidden Gifts.
I was sitting with Rivka on the porch
outside, sipping cold lemonade,
ice cubes clinking in our cups, and
chatting about our upcoming summer
fun.
“I can’t wait till next year when I go to
sleep away camp,” Rivka said, shaking
my shoulder.
“Yeah, that will be fun,” I agreed. “But
why are you shaking me?”
She just shook me harder. “I’m so
excited Chaya, Chaya, Chaya.”
“Stop it,” I said, irritated. I tried to pull
away but she just kept shaking my
shoulder again and again and again.
“Chaya! Chaya!”
I opened my eyes and saw that I was in
my bed. It was a dream. Just a dream.
But someone really was shaking my
shoulder. I blinked blearily and tried
to focus. Little Chani was standing by
my bed, her small fingers vigorously
pushing me. “Chaya! Chaya, wake up!
Mommy and Tatty aren’t home!”
I whispered modeh ani and washed
negel vasser before getting out of bed.
“Mommy and Tatty aren’t home?”
“Yeah and Tante Esti is here and she’s
giving Zalman and Levik breakfast
downstairs.” Chani tucked her hand

into mine. “I want Mommy.” She looked
like she was debating whether or not to
start crying.
Quickly, before she could decide that it
was a good idea to cry, I said cheerily,
“I’m going to get dressed and then
I’m going to give you Coco Pops for
breakfast — your favorite, remember?”
She smiled and the near-crying bout
was averted, much to my relief.
My aunt Esti flashed me a sunny smile
when I entered the kitchen ten minutes
later. “Your parents are in the hospital,”
she informed me.
My heart skipped a beat. “Does that
mean that…? Is Mommy having a
baby?”
She nodded. The phone rang at that
moment and I snatched it up. “It’s
Tatty!” I cried. I pressed the receiver
against my ear. “Hi Tatty! What’s
happening?”
Tatty’s voice was tired and he sounded
a bit strange. “Mazal Tov, Mazal Tov,
Chaya. You have a new baby sister!”
“Mazal Tov!” I turned to all my siblings
who were waiting with bated breath.
“Mommy had a baby girl!”
The kitchen erupted into excited shouts
and happy singing. Tatty promised that
we could go visit Mommy and the new
baby that evening, and then he said he
needed to go. I hung up the phone, and
breakfast turned into a festive affair.
“Chani, you’re a big sister now!” Rivka
told our little sister.
Our aunt took us to the park with her
kids that afternoon and we played with

our cousins. Although it was fun, the
day seemed to be passing by so slowly
for me. I just wanted to see the new
baby.
Finally, after supper, which we ate at
Tante Esti’s house, Tatty picked us up
and drove us to the hospital.
“Remember,” he said as we went up the
elevator to the seventh floor where we
would find Mommy and the baby, “You
have to all be quiet and behave nicely.
We want to make a kiddush Hashem.”
We came into the ward and we heard
babies crying and nurses and doctors
talking in low, hushed tones. Tatty led
us to Room 109 and we all rushed in to
Mommy. She hugged all of us and told
us she was so happy to see us.
“Where’s the baby?” Levik demanded.
“Right here.” Mommy lifted a small
baby wrapped in a white blanket and
handed her to me. “Come Chaya, come
meet your new sister.”
I looked down at the baby and my eyes
widened slightly. My hands felt a bit
shaky holding her.
This baby looked different.
Very different.
Her eyes were closed, but I could see
that they were big and they slanted
at the ends. Her mouth was drooping
down and her ears were bigger than
regular babies ears.
“Mommy,” I croaked. I couldn’t say
anything else.
This was my new sister?

To be continued next month…
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YOU BE THE

AUTHO R!
Last month the question was:

What makes your special sibling angry and how do you avoid it?
Below are a few of the responses we received:

Hi, I am Nissi and I am eight and a half. My sister Devorah hates when it’s bedtime. She fights with everyone because
she doesn’t want to go to bed. My siblings and I make a game out of it. We all brush our teeth together. We all get
in to pajamas at the same time, we all pick out our clothes for the next day at the same time, and we say Shema
together. This way she wants to join the rest of us and she goes to bed happily.
Hi, I am Sruli and I am 11. My sister Mushky finds it hard when it’s Shabbos or Yom Tov. She loves playing on her iPad
and she can’t play on her iPad then. I try and play games with her on Shabbos. We play uno
or snakes and ladders. This usually makes her happy.

Hi I am Raizy and I am 12. My brother Eli is autistic. Eli hates when we
go to places with lots of people. He gets afraid of crowds. I stay with him
when we are in busy places. When we go to the supermarket I stay with
him to make sure he is calm. My mommy sometimes lets me pick out a
nash for staying with him.
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Words~of~Wisdom J

Parshas Bo and Vaera tell the story of the 10 makos that Hashem sent to the Mitzriim.
By the makah of arbeh (locust) the Pasuk says how the arbeh spread through the
whole land and rested on the borders of Mitzrayim Why does the pasuk have to
say the whole land and rested on the borders, is that not obvious?
The Yidden lived in a city called Goshen during their time in Mitzrayim. This
one city was not affected by any of the makos. The makah of barad (hail)
wa meant to destroy all the vegetation in the land. The job of the locust
was to destroy anything that the hail had not destroyed. Hashem knew
that soon the Yidden would leave Mitzrayim, and He didn’t want the
Mitzriim to benefit from anything that belonged to the Yidden. In order
for that, He sent the locust to Goshen so that none of the Yidden’s
crops would still be there when they left.
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FUN PAGES
WHO IS READY FOR A HUNT?
IT’S SO SIMPLE AND LOTS OF FUN.

All you need is a
Take your

and use it as your measuring stick.

How many
How many

long is your dining room table? ______

How many
How many

tall is your Tatty? ______

is your favorite toy? ______

tall is the door of your room? ______

How many
How many

is your tallest sibling? ______
do you have in your house? ______

How many

tall is your fridge? ______
Email us your answers for a chance to win a prize.

Do you have any jokes, funny ideas, or fun stuff?

We would love to see it. Email us your great ideas and we will do our best to
include it in the next issue of the Sibling Wave Length.

Yaldei Shluchei HaRebbe
Merkos Suite 302
353 Kingston Avenue, Suite 302
Brooklyn, NY 11213
www.yaldei.com
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Yossi Smoller
SibClix Coordinator
yossi@yaldei.com

