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Dear Campers,

Hiya! Yup, time realy moves fast. It seems ‘;
(.96 just like yesterday when we were all together 3
MLy at camp, enjoying all those wonderfull activi-
nulls ties. The baseball games, the plays, the Gan

R Izzy Shabbos spirit we shared. Finally, the un- : |
- igque things we learned and expirienced in camp. ¢
gf_‘ These, and much more, are still vivid pictures
" in our minds and hearts, long to be remembered
}

\

by all of us.

In order to make sure to keep those great ) ’

YA\ ‘times fresh to us, all we have to do is just
‘keep on doing all those exciting things we did
Al T at camp together. And, of course, to make sure
N we keep on doing those resolutions we wrote to /
. the Rebbe Shlita at the end of camp. By keeping “ha
h up the Gan Izzy spirit as the winter goes on, .
A\ we will get that extra spirit amd life we got in ?
: camp, which will help us struggle through the long
. and hard winter monthes untill we meet once again

" at Kalkaska for another great summer!

- -

Now, in order to make it easier for us to re- g7 .
 member all those great things that happened at camp §’7
we decided to send you this exciting issue fill- g

ed with all the top-secret info on all the ins and /&
. outs 6f CGI. ENJOY! 5,

- Bye now, -,
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THE STAFF WOULD LIKE TO EXPRESS THEIR THANKS TO RABBI
AND REBBITZIN WIENBERG WHOSE INVALUABLE ASSISTANCE &
TOLERANCE MADE THIS ISSUE A SUCCESS!!! THANK YOU!!!

T
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1 arrived at camp at three o'clock in the afternoon. (Here they tell me it's
.one)s We all went directly to the shul. They announced the bunks. Eveyone
seems so excited about their counselors., I can't figure out who the best
counselor is, they say that about everyone. I went to the bunk with my coun-
selor, who helped me carry my suitcase. He told me he's sure I'll love camp.
I told him it will be my first summer ever in an overnight camp.In my bunk thert
are a bunch of kids from Chicago. They're all in the same class., They are’
friendly to me anyway. They said that camp is a time to make new. friends.

We unpacked. Then we heard the announcement to go to the shul for Mincha.

I raced one of the kids from Miami. He's realy fast and he beat me. But my
counselor beat us both, I couldn't figure out why everyons was walking to-
wards that large yellow circus tent-when we were told to go to the shul. My
feeling tells me there is a shul some where in the woods over there. Ohx no
everyone is -taking their seats in that tent! It seems the shul isn't finish-
ed yet. Anyway , the davening is realy exciting here. Everyone seems to enj-
oy it so much. I think I'm starting to enjoy it too! After mincha, supper &
maariv we headed to bed. (Night activities didn*t start yet. It seems he

is an immigrant from Russai (Siberia) who is having trouble getting out).

My counelor told us there was a long day ahead. We quickly got into bed.

My counselor began a story. "And so he started walking thriough the dark and
spooky forest..rest..rest.."2222z222Z...

"Good morning Camp Gan Yisroel®, Here they use a loud speaker.(It's a
good thing my mother doesen®'t knowiof this techniche or i°d probably of been
in school more often this yeas) Line-up in 25 minutes. I was out quick en-
ough to get a hot cup of cocoa and study 1% lines of °'mishnayes‘’. Line-up
here is just like it was for Daddy in the Navy. Davening was a lot of fun.
My counseler promissd us scmething exciting if we behaved all day. Qur bunk
is like one club working together to have our greatest summer everllAfter
a full day of great activities, we were back in bed. My counselor contin-
ued the story from the night before but I couldn't figure out the connection.,,

cont. on next page
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Dear.Campers. ,

Did you ever wonder what the staff do all night long when you are all
fagt gsleep? Sleep?.of course not! Well, I once got curious myself so I
qecide&fio.make an investigation. I walked around at two o'clock in the morn-
ing. This is the information I got. Remember, IT'S TOP SECRET!

Dovid Dubovs; eating chicken in the kitchen...G.Shemtov: begging everyone to
go to slgep...Z:Polter: Sleeping for the past five hours...Mendy Wienberg:
bgsy making a fire...Henoch Getz: on top of a tree getting wood for W's
flre,.:s. Blocks in the shower for the past four hours...Y. Huminer;
nothing...0sher B.s'pravingfdgskafye in the canteen..,.Mendy Groner:; knocking
on Gurary's door...Shalom Moshe Paltiel: typing...Avrumi:; thinking chasidus
«+sChaim Tzv;: screaming (trying to get Avruni's atteniion...Mendel Bern-
stien; changing the tape on his mouth...Eli Benamo: swinging Gedalya's
whistle...Kasriel: on the phone...Chanoch: listening to the baseball game,...
Mendel Shemtov: getting out of bed...Nemes, Levi Reitzes and L.Shemtov;
making a one-gor-one in the lost and found (ha ha )...Niasoff:; trying to
find out who is the second best nudge in CGI...Nissan: counting money (I
know. It's corney) ...Chielie Polter; spraying for roaches.,..Mrs. Shemtov;
trying to figure out why everyone is up...Mendel Bronshteins enjoying the
waves on the lake...Simcha Harris: cleaning up from supper...S. Griesman:
setting up for tommorrows lunch...Baruch Rutner; In a row-boat with wWavey...
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A RECENT VOTE FOR NEXT YEAR'S GAN! IZZY STAFF, SHOWED THESE RESULTS:

Head counselor; Yossi Nemes
Honorary Head Counselors El1i Ben Amo
Activity Directors Rabbi Y. Gurary
Cheder Head: Osher Bronshtein
Camp Mashpias Mendy Groner
Life Guard:; Chaim Tzvi Konikov
Camp mother; Shmuli Block
Camp. Nurse: Mendy Wienberg .
Learning Director: Mendel Shemtov
Truck Driver:; Nissan Dubov
Kitchen.Staff: Dovid Dubov
Arts & Crafts; Gedalya Shemtov
Night Activity Director: Nochum Greenvald
Nigh% Watchman: Mendy Bernstien
P.A. System (President's Advisér)sy Mrs. Lipschitz
Public Relations: Yitzchok Huminer
Canteen Manager: Levi Reitzes
Camp Tethnicians; Yehoshua Niadoff
Batting Coach: Avrumi Wilschanski
Sports Manager:; Chanoch Kagan
Reb Nature: Henoch Getz
Member of Kalkaska old age home: Kasriel Shemtov
Counselor of Bunk Alef: Shalom Moshe Paltiel
Laundry Boy: Tzvi Polter _ ‘
Camp's Farmer; Levi Shemtov
Chief Mosquitoe: Chilie Polter
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I REMEMBER WHEN cont.

My counselor woke me up in the middle of the night. “Get up" he said,
we are going on a run-a-way". Run-a-way...My thoughts flew wild. We just
came today, why run away. And will my mother know. But I was afraid to ask
my counselor. I whispered to Moshe who slept on the top of my bunk bed "Hey
what does this mean? Are we realy going to run away from camp?" Moshe com-
forted me and promised me it will be great! Well, it was! We walked real
quiet into the woods where we made a bon = fire and ate some food which
my counselor stole from the kitchen... He told us a spooky story about a
chosid (follower) of the Lubavitcher Rebbe who went through great hardships
in order to get to his Rebbe and how he was protected all the way by the
Rebbe, I felt myself goose-pimpled at the end of his story, The thought
of what our religion realy means and how much we should be ready to give
up for it, touched me a bit deeper than the surface and Ireally felt at
home with it. I mentioned it to Moshe before going to bed. "My home isn°'t

-6~ cont.



I REMEMBER WHEEN cont.

religous at all., But I still feel very close to it..." Moshe told me
that his home wasn't very religous either, untill the time he wen't

to Gan Yisreel for the first time. Now, he said, his home was complet-
ely a religous home "and everybody is happy about it".

After another great day at CGI we noticed that something was realy
fishy. Just before supper I saw staff carrying tons of stuff such ae
brooms, rakes, tables, telephones, all types of weapons and much more,
to that yellow tent..oops -~ to thRe shul, During supper I noticed that
Gedalya was very nervous. He went around asking every bunk where their
counselor was. They were all in the shul. Yes, there was going to be
an exciting staff play tonight! I'm so excited...

JOIN THIS GREAT CONTEST..
AND WIN GREAT PRIZES
suy= many of you have al-
ready heard by now about the im-

portant chain letter which was
sent by thousands of Jews around
the world. It is just to remind
other Jews of the importance of
asking Hashem all the time to
send us Moshiach now, That's ri-
ght...WE WANT MOSHIACH NOW!!!!!
And by asking Hashem with all our
heart we will get him! That's
what we are taught by the follow-
ing refrences, Many Jews haven't
had the opportunity to see these
seforim and it is a great idea

to publicise them through a chain
letter. (See page 11 )

Now, to make this even more
exciting, we are making a contest,
Send in the form below and join
a raffle for great prizes. In
addition, every entry wins a prize,
M For MoQret! 139 CROWN, By, Wy
I've sent dut ten copies 0f the
Moshiach chain letter to tell other
people the importance of asking
for his coming,

Signed;

Parents Signature,

THE WANDERING SQUL
A Jewlgh boy was sent

away from home to a far off
school ®cause his parents
wanted him to get away from
his Hebrew teacher who was
getting him interested in
Judaism. There he got caa-
ght up in a terrible cult.
It took great efforts to
get him out of it, after
which he returned to his
parents and to his G-d.

The play warc extremely
suspencefull, and I must
say that it taught me an
awfull lot! I°ll never
forget it.,.

The next day was Friday.
It was a rough day with a
lot of cleaning up and also
they made me take a shower
which I didn't usualy do
a2t home, only once a month.
I heard that Shabbos will
be something realy special
and I was looking forward
to it. It would be my first
real Jewish Shabbos ever.

It is very hard to des-
cribe how camp's scene
changes when everyone puts
on thelir beautifull Shabbbos
suits, I couldn®t imagine
how Wavey or Yossi would
look in a normal suit, Well
wavey looks rather slick.,
But, I was right;cNemes
doesen't have any normal
clothes,

continued



I REMEMBER WHEN cont.

Then the singing started. We danced all around the tent and outside. It
made me think of Jeff's wedding. Someone picked me up by surprize and danced
around with me, I had a ball. The best of all was in the dinning room. Each
bunk had a chance to start a song. Everyone else joined in. Then we put all
the tables together and we sang slow camp songs with all our hands over each
other's shoulders. It was fantastic. By the time we finished the singing and
we took quite a long walk with our counselor it was quite late already. Most
of us fell asleep in our clothes including C.K.S.T. who came in to say good
nlght to us and fell asleep on someones bed. (K S.T. is a counselor in camp

=

CGI LOST AND POUND

LOST

7. Polter lost one camper (for a minuté)
L.Shemtov lost his farmer hat

Mendy Wienberg lost his pink shirt

Osher B. lost his smile It

M. Groner lost his cool
M. Bernstien lost his voice
C. Kagan lost his baseball hat
Avrumi W. lost his whistle®r"l

Y. Nemes lost his new pair of pajamas

Y. Niasoff lost his electric tape

Y. Huminer lost bunk competition
FOUND

G. Shemtov found his keys

D. Dubov found Basha

Shmuli Block found his c;mpers
Henoch found out abdut the runaway - 4
Shalom Moshe found his suspenders
chaim Tzvi found a new “mikvah" (on stage)

E. Ben Amo found a new way to get attention

Kasriel found his bunk empty (by the raid)
Nochum found out he was a commedian
Nissan found a way to make $ on a staff

meeting
\A)ab?>f

found another reason .not to make
night activity

awho seema "to like our bunk
& lot, espec1ally Chicago
Corner). Anyway, The rest
of Shabbos was filled with
MBP and trying to get my
counselor out of bed to
test me in MBP!!! Both were
exciting...

Guess what? CGI is going
to see LIVE VIA SATELLITE
a "farbrengen" from the
Rebbe Shlita!!! Camp got
this professional trans.
service to take and bring
us. (They say there were
some bears out that night
so we went in tightly seald
trucks). The farbrengen
was great! The Rebbe spoke
for a long time,..I was up
(most of the time), He said
a Jewish child belongs in
Yeshiva and he must learn
about his Jewish heritage.
When I get home I'm going
to g£o to a Jewish school
for sure. He also said that
some guy wanted to take
avway g library of holy
becks which belonged to
the Rebbe himself! It’'s
teribble! (We said Tehillim
(Psalms) everyday after-
wards to help). I fell as-
leep towards the end, the
next thing I knew was I
was woken for reverly the
next morning...

The next two days were
something special! We dan-
ced for hours each day,and
at night we had our own
private farbrengen. Mendy
Groner told us how the pre-
vious Rebbe was released
from Soviet prison and all

the froubles he lived throush,

cont,



1 REMEMBER WHEN cont,

The next day there was a Seudah (holiday like meal) here at camp. The
Rosenblum brothers gave us ah °‘shtikel’. It was "lebedik" (joyfull).

, There®s so much to write about every single day at Gan Izzy, but my
«colymn "has to end some time... So, I'll just give you a brief rundown
of séme of the special activities at CGI. One morning I woke up, and as
hard as I tried I couldn't locate my left sneaker...l was getting worried.
I already wrote a letter home asking for a new pair, when it was discovered
that some of the night birds at CGI had decided to take one shoe from each
oneof us. I asked my counselor why they did such a thing, and he said they
were making a list of sizes for roller-skates for each bunk for the trip
coming up., (I believed him).

|

CGI PICKPOCKET 'The great roller-skating-Arnies

COUNSELOR YITZCHOK HUMIER WAS PICK~- F‘;gl‘“d frip t°°kwpla§§ the day
- alter color war. e a ac Kxe

POCICETED RECENTLY BY CGI AGENTS TO SEE onto the buges. I had a Bindow

on the chartered bus. (It's a

WHAT HE WAS UP TO...

TIFICATION

Gan Izzy record for 2 chartered
busses to pull into camp in one.
summer). First we went roller-
skating. Now I first understood
what always kept CGI rolling.
Most of all I enjoyed Cheder
head Avrumi, (He's a real reli-
gous guy from Moscow}, Chaim
Tzvi looks like he definately

in emeranc
\* _718/ug -92?&??““'

ORDER ‘/auﬂ CRED 17 did many hours of roller-skating
CALD TodAY ! CALL in his lifetime. This is the
oLl TREE! . first time I saw a guy as brave
- - Y Y as Y.H., (who can lie down in front
1 KD}L_ZEEL’Qé s ' of a moving bus) to be chicken
BEELL TELE’PH}_‘]NEJ of something. It was beacause
. W - he knew Chilie Polter was out
125/‘0”5' N Y to get him for not letting him

= H use the movie camera he made the
COSTUME & E fnight before,(for the grand sce-

ne).

@ .
i@lm Arnies funland was just rea-

,( . ly grrrrrreat! Brave Y.,H. went
1 ﬁl‘la"yyollczln serve down that wet slide...with his

the finest importcd vodka / clothes on! Go-carts, Bumperboats,

. ), - that confusing maze, it was just
without buying Russia ngevauldik”... (My counselor

n.
& ™S = 6 beat me in a go-cart race,so
;I—?___b_\h!}.‘. %h__%tf ()____T. : I changed cars with him & he
HRERREERERI SRR BRERERERR AR EREREEER SRR A%%%%8111] Deat me,.]I can't figure -
‘ We finally reached the day when we all _ % 18 out.ee)e
had to say good-bye to Gan Yisroel untill next summer... The luggage bags
were brought back into our bunks and we began to wapack. It was a hard
thing to do. I'm sure you can understand why-after reading thege few pages
. of memories. But believe me, it's much much more then I can ever write on
. paper. Gan Izzy has become my home.My counselor, my bunk-matesj;who will tell -
. me a story tommorrow night? Who will bring me Negel Vasserin the morning?
Who knows if I will be allowed to have negel vasser at home? And what

cont.
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I REMEMBER WHEN cont.

about Shabbog... Just the thought of it
makes me Cry...I'm trying to hold back my
tears.sWhat will Moshe think if he sees me

crying..0h, I don't believe it...Moshe is

nothing to be asham-

soaked with tears..I have

.How can we de-

ed of..Wete both crying together.,

part from each other..No, we won'
we will write to each other, we will help

course,
each other bring the
didn't Moshe tell me

t £0 apart. .0f

can Izzy spirit to .our homes..
his home wasn't religous at all

before he came to Gan Yisroel...

My counselor helped me write
Shlita. He

this camp just beacause

to learn more and more about Judaism and

mmer,..I wrote a privete lettier
such a great camp and such
get home, and I wished him that
Him soon.
my own private

The banquet was an exciting,yet heartfull,event.
cieved a Thought for the Week gift for

told me that the Rebbe was the one who made
he wanted Jewish boys like me

a good counselor.
I would keep on washing negel vasser next to my bed when I would

The tears kept on rolling down my cheek as I wrote -
jetter to my teacher and spiritual - father.\

a letter to the Rebbe

have a great su-.
I thanked him for
I promised him

to Him.

His library be returned to

I re-
studylng MBP. It con-
I realy love it. I

tains short sssays from the Retbe and

also recieved a beaut
hang up near my bed.
and we just sat toge

jfull picture of the Rebbe which I wiil
We sang the Alma matters of Color war
ther for the last time ... till next

year... After banquet our bunk took a short walk with our
counselor and we all felt the same way. We were leaving our
beloved Gan Izzy for another 11 long monthes...

AS the bus pulled out of camp and I grabbed a final look
at the lake-front, noticing the piled up docks...l couldn't
help but cry out "Goodbye Gan Yisroel., I promise I'll be

back next year®...

Eud
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Classified

Looking for two workers with strong backs to
take over two shifts from Camp Director Mrs.
Shemtov, so she'll only have to work eight hou
days. contact: Wavey and co. for info

Looking for big cargo truck to take camp staff
laundry. Director, Mrs. Shemtow ‘ to
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PLEASE READ...

Dear Friend,

You and | have something in common; we are both Jewish. We share — though perhaps
unknowingly, subconsciously — the ancient desire of all Israel to see a certain incredibly great
leader take his righttul place at the head of our people. | refer to Mashiach, a Hebrew word usually
transiated as “The Redeemer” or “Messiah.”

WAIT! KEEP READING. THIS IS NOT WHAT YOU THINK. THIS LETTER IS GENUINELY
JEWISH. | had to say that, because nowadays, when people see the word “Messiah,” they
immediately think of certain unJewish cult activities, G-d forbid.

When Mashiach begins his reign, he will rebuild the spiritual center of Judaism, our ancient
Sanctuary in Jerusalem, called the Beit Hamikdash (“Holy Temple"), of which the famous Western
Wall — the Kote/ — is a remnant.

Our urgent wish and request for Mashiach’s coming is part of the standard prayers said three times
~ daily in communities around the globe. We petition G-d May You speed the coming of your servant
(King) David’s descendant (i.e. Mashiach)...because we daily hope and expect You to save us. A
great 18th century scholar and Jewish leader, Rabbi Azulai (known as “The Chida”), explained the
significant phrasing of the above prayer as follows: Even if we have no other deserving merit, our
active expression of hane and expectation for Mashiach ic enough reason for G-d to send him.
(“May You speed the coming...etc....because we daily hope, etc.”)

AND ANOTHER POINT: 3000 years ago, during King David's reign, thousands died in an
epidemic (Samuel |I, Chapter 24). Rabbi David Kimchi (“The Radak”), an authoritative
commentator, explains that this tragedy struck our people as Divine punishment for failing to
“press” G-d to bring about the building of the first Jerusalem Sanctuary sooner! Mind you, the
Sanctuary did not yet exist at that time — yet our Jewish peopie were held responsible for not
demanding Iits establishment. Concludes Rabbl Kimchi: Certainly we, who have experienced in
our history the glory of the Beit Hamikdash and the agony of its destruction, must pray, hope, and
even demand of G-d that it be rebuiit.

The n;ed is urgent; we must inform ali our Jewish friends about the critical necessity
of appealing to G-d for Mashiach and for the rebuilding of the third (and final)
Jerusalem Sanctuary. Would you therefore please copy this message and senditto
ten friends. - :

| know what you're thinking: Chain Letters; that's for kids, cranks, or crooks! Look again. This
letter is not for money or for fun; it is a serious attempt to spread an important message from
person to person throughout all our people, building a powerful chain reaction for Mashiach.

| thank you for taking a few minutes of your time to read this message and for your positive

response to it; may you and all your family be blessed with health, happiness and great success in
all your good endeavors, both private and communal. :

sll-



The Cheder of Shareyeh

Shareyeh was large enough of a town to sup-
port a Rav, a number of young scholars learning
Torah, and a cheder for the young children...until
Reb Hersh Leib arrived, that is. Then Shareyeh
got its second cheder.

It all started with Yaacov Kerpfl. He brought

Hersh Leib to Shareyeh.

Reb Yaacov Kerpil was not the richest man in
Shareyeh, nor was he the smartest. In fact he
could barely read. Like many of the Jews of his
time, he had been forced to go to work at a very
early age, and never had the chance to go to
cheder or yeshivah. That was a luxury for the
sons of the wealthy, and “the budding geniuses.”
Simple folk, like Yaacov just went to work, and
were happy if they knew how to say the silent
prayer, brochos, and kiddush for Shabbos.

All his life Yaacov Kerpil had worked hard. He
travelled from village to village, selling the small
things that people need: soap, thread, and dish
cloths, pots, pans and other kitchen utensils.
Every Thursday he would come home, making
sure to drop in on the Rav to make a smali dona-
tion to his fund for the poor and the widows. Then
he would stop at the shul’ to drop some money in
the pushkah,’ to fulfill the mitzvah of giving
tzedokah® anonymously.

Everywhere Reb Yaacov went on his travels,

he was known as a good man, who could be -

counted on to help anyone in need. His wife,

Tzippe Brocha, was also known for heropenand

kindly heart. '

Once, as Reb Yaacov was travelling from vil-
lage to village, he met a Jew he had never seen
before, and they decided to travel together. As
they walked along, Yaacov noticed that the man
kept moving his lips as if he was talking to himself.

“What are you saying to yourseif,” Yaacov fi-
nally asked. .

“} am saying Mishnayos,” " the stranger replied.
| know a few chapters by heart, and 1 like to go
over them when | have no books to study.”

“Well, as far as | am concerned, you can say
Mishnayos out loud all you want,” said Yaacov. “I
don’t mind.”

After that, the stranger began to repeat his
studies in a clear voice with a most beautiful tune.
Suddenly silent tears welled up in Yaacov's eyes.

“Why are you crying?" the strange man asked.

' synagogue *charity-box > charity

Yaacov replied, “| cannot even read, let alone
study. You know how to learn Torah. You know so
much. How can | not envy you?”

“Would you like to learn?” the stranger asked
gently.

“At my age?” asked Yaacov with surprise, for
he was already over fifty.

“Why not? I'll be happy to teach you, from the
beginning, starting with Aleph-Bais. How does
that sound to you?” Yaacov was moved beyond
waords, and his eyes said more than his lips could
have, for his heart was very full.

“We'll start as soon as we get back to
Shareyeh,” said the stranger, “on the condition
that no one finds out about it.” Yaacov agreed on
the spot, though he did not understand why it
should be a secret.

He did not know that his new-found friend,
whose name was Hersh Leib, was really one of
the “hidden tzadikim.” During this period, when
the Jews of Eastern Europe suffered so many
troubles, this smali band of early chassidim,
travelled about in secret helping their feliow Jews
in whatever way the could.

The two men returned to Shareyeh, and
Yaacov's lessons began. Little by little, he made
progress. He learned eagerly, and after a few
months he was able to read quite nicely, and he
even knew the meaning of many of the words. He
was really excited, and his wife was so proud of
her husband. .

Meanwhile, Hersh Leib, got himself settled in
Shareyeh. No one paid much attention to him,
and his simple appearance didn't arouse much
interest. Most of the time, he just stayed in the
Bais HaMedrash (House of Study) where he went
unnoticed, and nobody even bothered to ask
where he was from, or how he supported himself.

Hersh Leib did get to know people though,
gradually making friends with many of the local
Jews, who, like Yaacov, had littte or no education.
Hersh Leib made it his business to pay attention
to these Jews, to listen to their troubles, and try to
cheer them up, and comfort them.

His words gave them a new feeling about life.
“You don't have to feel badly, if you're not a
scholar,” he would say. “Hashem gave the Torah
to every Jew, whether he knew a lot or only a little
bit. If someone didn't have the chance to leamn

= {2~ ‘shért chapters of the Oral Torah
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when they were young, that is no reason they
cannot begin to study later. It is never too late to
begin.”

These Jews looked at Hersh Leib with surprise.
Didn't he know that no one every paid attention to
them?

“No, no,” he protested. He would be happy to
teach them from the very beginning. Everyone
just laughed. They could hardly believe it! They
knew there were Torah scholars who studied in
the Bais HaMedrash. Woulid they too now study?

Gently, but repeatedly he encouraged people
to come and learn with him. Shyly, a little embar-
rassed at first, Hersh Leib’s first pupils finally
began to show up, with earnest hopes that they
would attain success.

Classes began in a small Bais HaMedrash on
the outskirts of town, that no one used very much.
It was called “Zalman’'s Bais HaMedrash,"
named after a Reb Feivel Zalman, who had built
it, hoping that he would be blessed with children
as a result. Here Hersh Leib began to teach his
new pupils, the poor uneducated Jews of
Shareyeh. He began with the Aleph Bais. Im-
mediately they felt a new life!

They were studying! Beautiful thought! They
felt so good that someone cared about them, and
actually thought it worth while to teach them!

As Hersh Leib progressed with his teaching,
many of his pupils made remarkable progress. He
taught them to read and to understand the mean-
ing of the words. More than that, he taught them
how to live. He taught them not to curse, not to fly
into a temper, and not to quarrel. He taught them
how important it is to give charity, setting aside
one-tenth of their earnings for the poor. Hersh
Leib told them so many stories from the Gemora
and Medrash * about giving ‘maaser’,® that their
imaginations were set on fire, and they decided
they would certainly carry it out.

Hersh Leib's activities could not remain a sec-
ret too long. Soon everyone was talking about
what was going on in “Zalman’s Bais HaMed-
rash.” The uneducated Jews of town had started
learning Torah like small children going to cheder.

Some scholars of the town spoke against it.
Who was this stranger interfering in matters that
were not his concern! These scholars were used
to feeling a class above their ignorant fellow
Jews. Now here was this man teaching them!
What would come of it! Before you knew it, they'd
think themselves good scholars too, as if they had
been learning all their life! Poor fools that they
were. Did they really imagine that class barriers
could come down just like that!

" Books of the Oral Torah

/3% the tithe of one-tenth



The debate raged on, with no clear decision
about who was right. Then, one day an extraordi-
nary thing happened. The Rav of Shareyeh,
Rabbi Shmuel Akiva, decided to see for himself
what was going on. Rabbi Shmuel Akiva was not
a great scholar by any means, but he was deeply
sincere, and G-d fearing. His talent was as a
preacher, and he was famous for his sermons, in
which he would describe the beauty and good-
ness of following Torah, and the terrible results of
neglecting it. In fact, he described, things in such
clear pictures and images, that everyone’s hair
would stand on end with fright, scholars and sim-
ple folk alike. .

As Rabbi Shmuel Akiva entered the Bais
HaMedrash, Hersh Leib was in the middie of his
lesson. About a dozen Jews, some of them with
long grey beards, sat around him at the table like
young children in cheder.

When they saw the Rav, everyone stood up.
What had he come to say? Everyone held their
breath. To their surprise, he walked straight over
to Hersh Leib and thanked him for all that he was
doing for the Jews of Shareyeh. Then, suddenly,
he took Hersh Leib's hand and kissed it!

“My dear friends,” said the Rav, “I would like to
tell you a siory: ‘ o

“Once there was a good and wise king. He
loved his subjects very much, and cared for all
their needs. Every day, he would set aside three
special times when people would come to him

with their problems, and ask for whatever they
wanted.

“In one part of his country, there was a section
where only dumb people lived. They did not know
how to talk, and so they never came to speak to
the king. This made them very unhappy. It made
the king unhappy too.

“One day a great doctor came. He promised he
would cure these people of their affliction, and
teach them how to speak. With great wisdom and
ability, he began his treatments; and inthe endhe
was successful! The poor speechless people ac-
tually learned to talk.

“Then one day, they came to the king and told
him all about the problems that had been weigh-
ing on their hearts for years. The king listened
carefully as they poured out their sorrows. His
heart ached. Immediately, he granted them all
their requests, and helped them in every way he
could. How grateful the king was to this doctor,
too, who had helped his poor subjects so much!

“My friends, all these years you have been like
the poor folk of the story. You could not read or
understand the prayers. You served Hashem with
a silent sorrow in your hearts, until this great
doctor, Hersh Leib, came and taught you how to
speak. He opened vour eyes and gave you a new
life. Now you can act and behave as Jews should.
May Hashem bless you all and your families, and
may He grant all your requests and desires, and
those of all israel, Amen!”




COLOR WAR ‘85

"I'm telling you,tonight's Color War"! "How do you know"? "Eh! How I
know...Listen, I know..." "Lomir zen..." There's a ‘'Sicha' this
afternoon...Sure? That's what I heard...Go ask Gedalya”."Yes
there's a 'Sicha’ in ten minutes"..Realy Gedalya? A Sicha
from The Rebbe?" "Yes I told you there's a ‘'Sicha’ in
ten minutes..get into the dinning room..."Did they get
it connected yet? No?! Do you need my help? Wanna see
what I can do?.." Meanwhile camp technician Y.N. is
trying to get some of those wires together so the mike
which he just broke (oops) will work so we can hear
the hook-up. Meanwhile in Mrs. S.T.'s office: "Did
you get through? I'm getting nervous...my nails are
getting shorter by the second"..."Uh! I hear some-
thing..no, oh maybe"..."please, Chaim Zvi, you mus?
get through...you know he's talking already...
CHAIM TZVI ON PHONE "Who's talking? Relax Avrumi, it's only bullony.."
"Uh I got through. !He (?) said that we should make a 'Hemshach' from Yud
Bais Tammuz with a lot of simcha as of Simchas Torah...Wow! Gevauldik...
I don't believe it..huh..huh..iitt'ss mmaammeesshh gevaldik...Ich gai
in 770...bai bai bai bai bai..." " Did you hear..That's gezetzt...let's
start dancing...0Oh those guys are going to be MAD when they find,?ut the
truth..but enjoy it while you have it..." "Oh not again...tell Niasoff
to gggeeettt oocofff the mike.. I mean he realy plays nice (takeh) but
you know there‘s a limit*..."Chevra, a ‘farbrengen in % hour./.the hock
up doesen't work..everyone on the bus®.."What bus? Oh I forgot camp got
a bus yesterday in time for the second trip...the bus is leaving..Wow.."
We're zooming down Lake valley Rd. maybe we'll get the second Sicha...
hey, there's the gas station, and Rabbi ‘Lipschitz's car...WoW...

AukkC O L O Re¥**wdththtky A Ri¥kkkkhdkhth ik

‘“Whaaaaaaaaaaat?!" ‘"Yuppie! You guys were fooled once again but ‘nisht
stam' ...* But I want a Sicha"..."No fair..." "Everyone to the shul"...
“Didn't I tell you there's Color War tonight”..YCOLOR WAR '85 IS UNDERWAY?

"This year's color war bla bla blz bla...mbp mbp mbp...The team of
Nossi will teach us through their songs, skits plays etc the Rebbe
Shlita is our leader as well as the leader of % @ :
the entire world. He leads every single Jew _ 1;2- ‘5
and cares for their physical and spiritual well - y
being. The team of Melech will show how the »
Rebbe Shlita is not only the leader of the Jews
but He is also the leader of the entire world.
He, like any other king, cares and helps keep
his people from doing evil, making the world a
better place to live in. (see grand plays).

The staff were announced, the cheering was
‘“wavey! (chabad...chabad). Finally we were all
dismissed to get ready for swimming races... ~
(whaaaaaaat?! That's right, it's the 'sedex’. N
well I must ask the 4 questions about this
‘seder'). The first race was which team's staff
members could carry over their part of the

stage quicker...Everyone went down to the ' '
lake~-front for races, and than finally a swim RUNNING TO THE MIKVEH

;
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COLOR WAR cont.

SPECIAL BULLETTIN

while all the excitement was going on
in preparation for the "sicha", everyone
was running to the Mikveh, some guys
were dancing, some just too excited to
do anything, all in all, the place was
on wheels!!! The Rosenblum twins -

to cool off a bit from all that
excitement.

The first stage presentation
of color war "tof shin mem hei"
were those "gezetzte" scavengers!
Eli and Wavey got it rolling with
a chassidisher act starring Yoil-
lish and Leibish. General Yossi N.

they say - were the first ones to be
in the water! (zrizus). A.D.Y.N. ran
to his room to change into his clothes
from his pajamas which he had put on
for the first activity (kfi hakavono).

really looked pretty natural in
the Mrs L. act. ("S'iz in di bl-
utY). But the award for best comm-
edian will definately go to Nooo-
chem for that Mikveh act. Mesiras
nefesh award
goes to Chaim 2vi for jumping into a full pale of water.
Levi S. really hinted to us that he hadn't washed his feet

for a little while,.. -
T HE GRAND PLAYS '8 5

The team of MELECH brought to us an interesting epi-
sode which actualy took place only a few months ago. The
Soviet Union has séht out a top-secret spy (along with

what appeared to be,a one man prize-winning comedian -

10 pnts. Chanoch) to discover the
whereabouts of Pentegon Secret missile
plants’planted in the mid- American

region. The distruction of these
missiles would enable the Russians to
carry out a wicked anti-human plan
of destroying much of that region.
After much effort the spy managed to get hold of the un-
known-missiles' whereabouts., He had the documents of the
missile plant area and the next step was to transmit this
information to the Soviet Union.

While relaxing a bit by the TV, he came across a LIVE
telecast of a 'farbrengen' VIA SATELLITE fron NYC. The
Rebbe Shlita was talking of the great importance of wor-
ld peace) which can only be accomplished through acknolodg-|
ment of the existance of a super being who is constantly
‘observing - our actions and who awards and punishes as
deserving. The Rebbe spoke very directly about this spy's
situation. He said that there are people who can decide
to destroy the entire world by the push of a button. The
man was so overtaken by the Rebbe's care for every human: being. He felt

NOSSI PRODUCER
LT. AVRUMI

The Rebbe was talking directly to him. "He's a king. He's MY king!
telling me not to destroy HIS people...” He burned the doc-
uments and did not relay the info to the rRussians

‘The team of NOSSI put up a well produced play (directed by Lt.
General Avrumi) showing a dying man pleading with his only son
to stay fast to our religion and not to stray. The son grew up
and did not keep his promise to his father. He became part of a

SPIES HEAD FOR
SAFE

secret police force, and - also a hidden member of a group of
drug smugglers. He was eventually caught by the police of hig own fofce.they
had taped a phone call of his to one of the group. After escaping . prison,
he wandered about in confusion wondering what to do next. Just than he met up
“with.a Lubavitch Mitzvah Tank. The Lubavitcher tcld him that there was a Rebbe

-1 -



COLOR WAR cont.

in New York City who cared about him and every single Jew, as a elderly
father cares for his only son. His entire life is devoted to educate his
Jewish brethren and help them physically and spiritualy, through his many
emmisaries, world-wide, He has helped thousands of Jews discover their own
heritage. He feels the pain of every Jewish heart. As the Lubavitcher went
on s em the man broke out into tears. "So I'm not alone after all" he
said. The man soon became a true 'baal t’shuvah’ (returnee to Judaism),

and a devoted Chosid of The Rebbe.
THE _'GRAND S CENE

The climax of color war '85 was definately the grand
scene decorated so beautifully by both teams. (The climax
of the grand scene was undoubtfully the commedy skit...)
Nossi was set up as sailors in a ship. General-Captain Eli
B.A. sailed in by row boat and explained to us that
his team were trying to sail across the very rough waters
of this golus (exile) which can be accomplished only by
following the leadership of the ship-captain: The Rebbe.
(A condensed version of his speech will soon be avail-
able at your local book-store in hardcover).

On the other side we have the White House with a large
Chanukah Menorah in front of it. A bunch of little Uncle | CcaAPTAIN ELI
Sams were all over the place. Rabbi Avraham Shemtov (Lt.
S.M.P.) welcomed everyone to the Chanukah gathering, sponsored by Friends
of Lubavitch. Everyone rose as President Reagan

arrived in his "beautifull" limo and took his
seat up-front. Rabbi Shemtov lit the menorah,
followed by a ‘'short' talk on the importance
of silent prayer in public schools.

The night continued with the presentation
of the songs, grammen and presents. Not to men-
tion the SOLID achdusdike (?) commedy skit!

All in all, it was really a SMASHING grand sce-
THE WHITE HOUSE 9:' Agt:r g°mehdzggg TET US HOPE THAT IN THE
ing, everyone he MERIT OF ALL THAT, WHICH|
to their well-deser- |,,up |paARNED THIS COLOR
vant night's sleep. |u»p ApRoUT OUR NOSSI AND
MELECH, WE SHOULD MERIT
THE REDEMPTION FROM OUR
GOLUS LED BY THE MELECH
HAMOSHIACH NOW!

DID YOU SEND THE

- 10

"and for the winners of this year's fantastic,
fantabulous, gezetzte, kfi hakavono'dikeh, what
not...non other than the team that won!!! Yeay!l
Bla bla bla bla bla ...
the team of MELECH!!!!!!!
YEAH!!! EVERYONE went right
into the lake, even Kasriel.
He didn't even have a chan-
ce to get his hat off. "I
thought Melech won, so why
is Eli so excited?" ‘"Hey,
look at Avrumi. He looks
as if he just came from a
‘farbrengen' with Gedalya".
Everyone was soaked and
having a ball. "Everybody

out of the water! The bus- I
es are leaving to the great COMMEDY SKIT ’

camp trip in ten minutes"!
All I could say is, COLOR WAR '85: KFI HAKAVONO! .
-17- SEE CONTEST ON PAGE 7
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largest Jewish
organization

in America* was established in 1980 and has over
100,000 members, all under 13 years of age

hree and a half yearsagoa ~ Why is Tzivos Hashem to grow in a Jewish direction.
new organization appeared 50 successful? After all, a young child is
on the American Jewish landscape. Tzivos Hashem was like a young tree.. He can grow
Tzivos Hashem. founded by the Lubavitcher straight and erect or bowed
It is a restricted organiza- Rebbe, Rabbi Menachem M.  and bent. She can reach for the
tion. Restricted to boys and girls ~ Schneerson. He recognized heavens or grow warped and
aged 13 years old and younger. that children, because they are  misdirected.
Its purpose is to guarantee that more in touch with themselves Whether today’s Jewish
there will be a Jewish tomorrow.  and therefore with Gd, often  child grows up with eternal

We live in an era of extreme
assimilation. Most Jewish or-

have a greater sense of destiny
than adults. Such wisdom is
fragile, however, and often

values or grows up to worship
the idols of pop culture—or
worse yet, to subjugate hir

ganizations are experiencing
serious decline in membership. erodes with age. to a cult—is not a matter of
Recruiting new members is dif- Tzivos Hashem unites these  fate but a matter of faith.
ficult if not impossible. children, providing the infor- ~ Tzivos Hashem is faith. Faith

Yet Tzivos Hashem has in mation and inspiration needed  in today’s children and faith in
three short years become the < their future as Jews.
third largest independent I ; I__I h If you have a child of

. . ] i F= muy
Jewish organizagonin g ZIVOS aS e § your own, or know of a
America. And Wlth over = For more infonﬂati?n about Tzli:;;os Hashemb;lor to = Je“’lSh bOY or gﬂ who

bers B support its work, please return the coupon below to: ]
e e | Tl A Eurim iy B, N § SSRGS FoRE S
. . . . . 2
ish orgamzation in recent 8 O Please send me more information about Tzivos Hashem B know and we will send
) ; 1recent g iid ki n Tz .1 ,
hlstory. This despl te the = O l:case enroll the child listed below in TZWO; Hashem: = them a Tzivos Hashem
fact thateachyear20% g ¢ 8 g starter kit.
of its members leave the §  Ad i i
organization when they §  Cu/sae/Ze 0 thaxg iuygtuwbgflf‘t’gday
reach the retirement age  § O Enclosed is my contribution of § ohelp  § for a Jewish tomorrow
of 13 g  Tzivos Hashem guarantee a Jewish tomorrow B please make your l'IlOSl"
’ | Name ] - .
What is Tzivos Hashem? 8 § generous contribution to
. Z 5 ) Address [ . Hast

It 5 Chlldrﬂﬂ. Chll- = City / State / Zip = TZIVOS g . T.hﬁ
dren um[ed fOI' a JMSh § This advernsement made possibie by Friends of Tzivos Hashem. J reward will be eternal.
tOMOITOW. hossnsrrensasnssnssssesssmmedl “Hadasah and Brai Brich arc first and second
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CGI ALBUM cont.
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CGI ALBUM cont.
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THEME SONG FOR THE WINNING TEAM OF MELECH
( Tune of Essen Est Zich...)

WALKING TO SCHOOL, HIS LUNCHBOX HE BROUGHT
OF SILENT PRAYER HE WAS TAUGHT

TEMPTED STEAL, THERE'S NO ONE AROUND
REMEMBERING "AYIN ROIEH" HE WITHSTANDS

CHORUS: TRULY THE MELECH OF THE WORLD

THE LIGHT OF TRUTH TO THEM HE DOES REVEAL
FROM KIDS IN PUBLIC SCHOOL

TO WHITE HOUSE MEMBERS

THEIR MORAL WOUNDS THE REBBE DOES HEAL

THE FIVE CHANUKAH LIGHTS

IN THE DARKNEES OF NIGHT

BRIGHTENING UP THE WASHINGTON STREET

SO INNERLY TOUCHED, AND DEEPLY IMPRESSED
PLEASE KINDLE THE REST HE DOES PLEAD
CHORUS :

" THEME SONG FOR THE TEAM OF NOSsI
(Tune of sy Why do you Cry...)

MY PARENTS DIVORCED JUST THREE YEARS AGO
MY FAMILY WAS DISPERSSED

LEFT -ALL ALONE WITH MY MOTHER AT HOME
HER COMFORT AT TIMES OF DISTRESS

MY HOME WAS VOID OF TRUE YIDDISHKEIT
MISSING THAT WARMTH AND LIGHT

OH WHAT A PAINFULL PLIGHT TO BE

WITH NO ONE TO CRY WITH ME

BUT THE REBBE®'S DEVOTION I DID SEE
AS HE ANSWERED MY PLEA

TO ILLUMINATE THE JEWISH HEIM
NESHEK HE DID PROCLAIM

WITH THE REBBE'S ADVICE I CAME TO REALIZE
THAT HE SAVED MY FAMILY

A TRUE NOSSI OF EVERY JEW

OH REBBE HOW CAN I THANK YOU (2x)

= 23—




ALMA MATTER FOR THE WINNING TEAM OF MELECH
(Tune ofs Ish chosid, J.E.P.)

ONE NIGHT ON HIS BED HE DOES -LIE

HE'S TROUBLED HIS TEARS TESTIFY

I KNOW IT'S BEEN: LONG SINCE WE HAD TO PART
BUT YOU'RE STILL SO CLOSE TO MY HEART

HIS EMOTIONS HE TRIES TO CONTROL

BUT THE TEARS JUST CONTINUE TO FLOW
THOSE MOMENTS TOGETHER STAND OUT VIVIDLY
OH MOISHELE PLEASE ANSWER ME:

DO YOU STILL FEEL CONCERN

TO DAVEN EACH DAY

SOME TORAH TO LEARN

THE P'SUKIM TO SAY

IS YOUR FEELING TO TORAH STILL TRUE
DO YOU STILL LOVE EVERY JEW

IN THOSE FOUR SHORT WEEKS

SO MUCH EFFORT WAS MADE

TO INSTILL YIDDISHKEIT

THE SPARK SHOULD NOT FADE

MY SORROW IS TOO MUCH TO REAR

IF ONLY MY THOUGHTS YOU WOULD SHARE

»* * * * *

ALMA MATTER FOR THE TEAM OF NOSSI

YOUNG CHAIM'LE STROLLS WITH HIS COUNSELOR
DOWN THE SANDY PATH

DISCUSSING THOSE PRECOUS MOMENTS

THAT HAVE GONE BY SO FAST

A FUNFILLED SUMMER WE SPENT

TO ME SO MUCH IT MEANT

OUR SPIRITS HAVE RISEN SO HIGH
BUT COUNSELOR WHY DO YOU CRY?

BUT CHAIM'LE REMEMBER THE MAIN THING

NEVER TO LEAVE YOUR HEART

THE TORAH YOU'VE LEARNT

THE INSPIRATION YOU'VE EARNED :
TO HEED THE REBBE®S WORD '

THE DEVOTION OF THE COUNSELOR WITHOUT END

AT A FARBRENGEN HE DOES STAND

SAYA L°CHAIM TO THE REBBE WITH CHAIM'LE IN MIND
HIS JEWISH ROOTS TO FIND

WITH THE REBBE'S BROCHO HE CONTINUES TO STRIVE
HIS JEWISH SPARK CAME ALIVE

- 24~
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WAVEY'S DIARY cont.

CZ: Eh, I'1l1 tell you the truth..ah ah I..I did
not really hear..eh..exactly what you said..
SM: From where didn't you hear? CzZ: Nothing!
SM: Nothing MAMESH? CZ: Not even a “chatzi
mashehu".SM: But but, Chaim Zvi, B'emes, what
do you think? CZ: Let's ask Avrumi.

After this, they caught me spying on them,
so they sent me away. Looking for an interest-
ing table, I sat down at a table with Mendy
Bernstien and Tzvi Polter. And here is where
I found out that there is such a thing as a
mind conversation. I sat on that table till
the end of camp and I still never heard their
voice,

Learning was over. I went to the tent to daven. (?) Dovid Dubov asked me
to go wake up Gedalya and tell him that Dovid has a sore throat. I woke Ge-
dalaya. He came to shul. He and Dovid were arguing outside the shul. It was
getting really hot. Eli b.a. came by rubbing his hands. He is hoping that
there is a fight so he can take over. Realizing this, Dovid and Gedalya de-
cide they better make up. Gedalya: "By the way, since when do you have a
sore throat"? Dovid: "Didn't I tell you as soon as I came from England just
before Pesach, thét I had a sore throat?" Dovid went to bed and Gedalya
took over 'shacharis'. (I think that was the day when Shalom Moshe won the

picture).

I was falling apart from all this confusion, ao I decided to take a break
from all of this. I headed for the lake front where I took out a row boat.
(Here comes the confusion of confusions). I suddenly noticed just ahead of
me in the lake, the Gurary family taking a row! I decided to spy up on them.
I followed them towards the other side of the lake. They docked there and
disappeared from sight. I docked in the same place and followed the path up,
And believe it or not, the Gurary family was around a bon-fire together with
Nochum Greenvald, enjoying a Breakfast of hot-dogs. I just: stood there...

Now camp is over. Many hours have been
spent sorting out the lost and found.
Me, Nemes and Levi S. sit down twice
a day and we do a 1-for-you-i-for-
me job. I finally collected enough
clothes to £ill up my little gar-
bage bag. It makes me cry just *
thinking about what Gan Izzy has
done for me...It's very hard to
tell you in short words what
CGI has truly done for me, but
one things for sure: My mother
would've rathered if Kiparski
wouldn't let me through. why .
you ask? It's this simple:

I came to CGI with thig = = = = = = @ @ = o - = - = = I'm leaving with ¢thise..

Good bye Gan Yisroel,
Ay,
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& SO HE CREATED THE
GOLEM 1!
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WELL, YOU WERE RIGHT CAMPERS. THE REASON THE LETTERS WERE TO BE
BROUGHT TO THE OFFICE WAS SO THAT THE STAFF CAN READ THEM BEFORE
THEY ARE SENT OUT. WELL, WE WOULD LIKE TO SHARE SOME OF THE RATHER
INTERESTING ONES WITH YOU., ENJOY...

HT SHolo™M IMOSHE AS

L \‘\C/QUG”TYP/'J? THIS LETTER S,
E S8 putr i T N

To my Dear Yossi,

I'm & big man here in camp.
They gave me a bunk myself
and I'm doing great., I write
all the songs and the generals
were fighting over me,

Zei Gezunt,

Shalom Moshe
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