$1.50 USA
$1.75 CANADA

(The Chaltzfundem is
happy to present to you
a special interview with
the BMD head staff as
this years’ Justices in

Hiskashrus War - Right
after the grand sing
concluded..)

Chltzfndm: Judge
Y.D., how was this

years color war?

Y.D: it was B”H
AMAZING! There
was never such a;
color war so
chayusdik and
lebedik as it

was this year! |
Team Karno And
Tarum both
pashut worked
extremely hard
and really
brought out |
their hidden /I
talents, whether

in acting or in
singing or in
just the helping
around.

Chltzfndm: Judge
Shlaime, you seemed
pretty excited to-
night during the
grand sing! What 1is
it that excites vyou
so much?

Shlaime: WHAT? I DID-
N’T REALLY HEAR YOU..
DID YOU SAY THE

CHAYUS OF KARNO AND
TARUM?? “KARNO TARUM
BICHAVOD, KARNO TARUM

BICHAVOD..AHA AHA AHA
AHA AHAY, PIZAR NO-
SAN..” NUUUUU? WHY AR-
ENT YOU SINGING WITH

ME!? KUM MACHUN A
TENTZEL!

Chltzfndm: Ok Yaakov
Dovid, I think we’ll

just get back to you.
what 1is your comments
on the grand sing?

Y.b: I Really think
that all the BMD bo-
churim really epito-
mized the true chayus
that a chossid should
have and I think that
this vyrs. color war
really brought us all
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to have a closer con-
nection to the Rebbe!
Chltzfndm: Lets try
this again. Shlaime,
are you with us?
Shlaime: WITH YOU?
I’M 2000% WITH YOU!

Chltzfndm:
would vyou

Great! How
summarize

color war?
Shlaime: IT WAS

PASHUT

MOIRENDIKE
GANTZE

WAR! ICH KEN
AFILU MITA’ER ZAIN
VvUS FAR A NACHAS
RUACH RAV ES HUT ZI-

PASHUT A

ZACH, DER
HISHKASHRUS
NISHT

CHER G’POEL’T BAIM
REBBE’N!!! BICHLAL DU
FARSHTAIST NISHT VUS
M’RET DU..ICH..
HDSGHDDGFEDS. . .
Chltzfndm: Wow!
Shlaime, you really
inspire me! I really
think you should be-
come a Mashpia one
day!

Shlaime: ME, A MASH-
PIA!I! 2727 ALTE
MAI’SES..

Chltzfndm: well I
guess Shlaime if vyou

hold of yourself as a
Mashpia, then you
have the
qualifications of be-
So good luck

definitely

ing one.
at that!

Now Y.D. do you have
any final words of
encouragement to the
dear bochurim of BMD?

Y¥.D: For Sure! I want
to wish all the bo-
churim to go me’cha-
yil el choyil and use
out the remain-
ing part of
camp to connect

with the Rebbe
and give the
Rebbe lots of

nachas.

Chltzfndm: And

Shlaime, what
can you give
over to the bo-
churim?
Shlaime:  WHAT?
THE SUMMER IS
OVER?? NO 1ITS
NOT!
Chltzfndm: No
Shlaime, I didn't
say the summer is
over. I asked if you

have anything to GIVE
OVER to the bo-
churim..!

Shlaime: AH! ICH HUB
PASHUT NISHT GE-
HERT...AVADE HUB ICH
VUS TZU ZAG’N! AZ DER
COLOR WAR zUL POEL
ZAIN OIF ALE BOCHURIM
UN ZEI ZUL’N VERUN
NEIROS LIHAIR, UN..

Chltzfndm: Sorry
Shlaime but we’re
running out of time

so I’1ll have to stop
you there. Thank vyou
Y.D. & Shlaime for
your time!

Shlaime: L’CHAIM!
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70T R 1D X STORY: Rabbi Routs Robbers

Five foot three, sixty five years old, bespectacled and a bit bent-over, Mr. Schwartz was depressed. It happened gradual-
ly. For the first twenty years he lived there, it had been a completely Jewish area in Brooklyn; but then gradually the
Jews started leaving. The Goldmans, the Bernsteins, the Fishers; his best customers were gone and more were on the
way out. Things looked bad; the crime rate was soaring; it was becoming dangerous to walk the streets. The merchan-
dise wasn't moving off the shelves and when it did he didn't bother to renew it. He began to feel out of place in his
neighborhood mini-market. But he built it up from nothing and he didn't want to leave and begin somewhere else, and
he certainly did not want to retire. On the other hand he was losing his desire to wake up in the morning. Then one day
he saw an article in the paper about a Rabbi in Brooklyn called the Lubavitcher Rebbe giving advice to people and he
decided to give it a try. He took the subway, got off at Kingston Avenue and Eastern Parkway, walked up the subway
stairs to the street and then to the large red-bricked headquarters of the Lubavitcher Chassidim. Bearded young men
with pleasant eyes were bustling around in the halls and the song of Torah learning filled the air. Someone shook his
hand, three people said Shalom Aleichem! and in no time he was in the office making an appointment, in three weeks he
would have a private audience. The night arrived. He was scheduled to see the Rebbe at 11:00 pm. He arrived at ten,

but it wasn't until three in the morning that his turn came. The Rebbe's room was brightly lit and unusually quiet.

Bookshelves lined the walls. The Rebbe was seated behind a large, mahogany desk, stacks of letters, books and papers

before him. Mr. Schwartz handed him the letter he had prepared. The Rebbe took it, read it carefully, looked up and

i m asked quietly. "Do you want to leave the store or not>" Mr. Schwartz began to explain the pros and cons but when he

€ wou e to elcome to q Y y g P P
Gan Yisroel The Head Shliach finished the Rebbe again looked at his letter and asked: "But what do you want? Do you want to leave or not?" "No!"
to Michigan & some other Mr. Schwartz answered as emphatically as he could. "I don't want to leave. I want to stay. But I'm afraid." The Rebbe
laces - Rabbi Berel Shemtov. waited for him to continue. "I'm afraid of the gangsters and I'm afraid there won't be any customers left. But I don't

P gang; y

As well as Reabbi Levi Shemtov, want to leave. That's why I'm here." The Rebbe looked at him earnestly, smiled and said: "There is nothing to be afraid
Director and founder of the of. Don't be afraid of the people. And don't worry about making money; you can make money there also. May G-
Friendship Circle. d bless you and give you much success and good news." Mr. Schwartz returned home a new man. He told his wife what

the Rebbe had said and the next morning he went down to the store, began to order new stock and clean the place up.
Sure enough, little by little people began to trickle in. There were more Jews left than he thought and some of the locals
wanted to buy kosher products as well. Everything seemed to be working out. Until the robbery. There he was, Mr.
Schwartz, in the newspaper! It was a small picture of him standing with two huge policemen, one scratching his head in
wonder looking at the bullet holes in the ceiling of the grocery. The caption read 'Rabbi Routs Robbers' and under-

neath was an interesting story. One evening, when Mr. Schwartz had just emptied the cash-register in his mini-market

in Brooklyn and was about to come from behind the counter and close up, two huge men suddenly pushed their way in

and closed the door behind them. One pulled out a gun while the other leaned over the counter and opened the cash
register. When they found it empty they began pounding and kicking the counter and tried to reach over it and grab

the old man. But he just took a step back, out of their reach, and emphatically declared: "Get out of here, the both of

you, or I'll call the police! You aren't getting a penny!" The other robber, to prove he meant business, pointed the gun in

Question of the week:

WHY WAS VASHYI
IN €AMP THIS
WEEKI?

the air, fired two shots and began screaming, "Give the money or I'll blow your brains out! I'll kill you." But the owner
didn't budge. People started gathering outside and in the distance a police siren was heard. The robbers looked at one
another and fled out the door knocking a few people over as they went. The article concluded with a quote from Mr.
Schwartz explaining how he kept his cool:

"I just did what the Lubavitcher Rebbe said. He said that I shouldn't be afraid. See! He was right!"
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