n an early winter day in

y, Baron Rothschild

stood wgtchn_n; through a

window overlooking his estate. While

surveying the icily silent grounds, with

its gardens and founmm, he felt a
certain pride a0d gratitude.

“Gd has bestowed so much

hndnesuponme,"hed;ought, “thatI

feel it # my tum to display my

My
h
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gmtntude to H:m. Itisa commandment
that every man write a Torah scroll for
himself. If he lacks the ability, then he
should have one written for him.

Iam untrained in calligraphy, Ismply

have no chonoe but to hire a scribe.”

After several inquiries, a man was
- recommended to the baron — one
Yitachak Fogelman, who lived in
- Warsaw. This man had serviced many
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appami at the massive gates of the.

_estate, From his window %‘,hﬂron

2t ”'W‘hemﬁf»andlmmednlelywas

impressed. The man, Walinatobe
admitted, wasmhngPsalmfroxna

little prayer book, his eyes senﬁ-&osed-

in ﬂp‘élg. » 3

drawing room, the man continued to

= “chant and sway. Not until he caught

sight of the baron, sanding and
watching ad!mmgly, dldhestopanﬂ

'vbowrtspu:ﬁuny

“Shalom aleickem, Reb Beron," he

: said. “Yiuchak Fogelman at your"'
: gemce."

- The baron immediately bade the

‘man be seated, and ordered food

brought out. Rabbi Fogelman, though
tempied by the delicacies placed

‘before him, refrained from partaking
‘until he was assured by the baron that
~ the food was absolutely kosher.
 Owe admited to the -&:a;ons"

Aferward, he helped himself to the

gourmet treats — crefully making the

appropriate blessings. - 4
The, baron conversed briefly with

;the sofer They discussed life in the
] Pohsh capital, each-man’s encounters

with great sages, and Torah topics.
Baron Rothschild was amazed at the

‘man’s depth of Torah knowledge, and -

Satisﬁed atia#_t that he had founda
G-d fearing man, the baron set down

to business. Yitzchak Fogelman was to

have exactly ope year to produce a
sefer Torah of the highest quality.
During this year he and his family
were (0 remain at the Rothschild
estate, with all expenses paid. He
would be given an initial advance of
one thousaad marks, and be paid the
rest at year’s end. :
“Agreed?” asked the baron
Shaking the baron’s band, the sofer
replied, “You can count on me, Reb -
Baron. With G-d's help I shall produce




=

a Torah scroll to your extreme
satisfaction,™

Rabbi Fogelman’s family arrived
shortly later, and settled into a private
wing of the estate. A separate room
was arranged for Yitzchak Fogelman
to perform his sacred work. Each day
he rose at dawn and prayed in the
baron’s private minyan. After an hour
studying Talmud with the baron, he
immersed himself in, the baron’s
private mikvah before beginning to
write the holy letters. Patiently, and

money.

“But that can’t be right.”

“It is, sir. I recorded all the advances
that you paid me. Trust me, sir. I have
never cheated anyone.”

“Well . . .” The baron scratched
his beard meditatively and said, “I do
remember the initial advance of a
thousand marks.”

“Yes,” said Rabbi Fogelman. “That
was exactly a year ago, in December.
Then in March — right after Purim —
you agreed to give me another

i 2 W et
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the sefer Torah, coustantly examining
and reexamining his work.

When he was finally finished, he
reverentially presented it to the baron.
Looking the scroll over, Baron
Rothschild was impressed with the
craftsmanship.

“Beautiful,” he said, “simply
exquisite. Truly a worthy gift to G-d.”

“It was with G-d’s help that I wrote
it,” the sofer replied.

Putting the Torah scroll away, the
baron leaned back and asked, “Well,
then, how much do I owe you?”

The sofer cleared his throat.
“Twenty thousand marks, sir.”

The baron was amazed. “Tiwenty

Pesach, you know. Then in the
summer — August, it was — I had
another advance. And in October,
after Simchas Torah, 1 believe I
received the Jast one—"

“Pardon me,” the baron interrupted

coldly. “Did I hear you say
‘December’?” .

The sofer stopped, confused. “Why,
yes.”

“And March . . . and August?”

“Yes.”

The baron withdrew a bank draft -

and scribbled the amount of twenty
thousand marks. Handing it to the
scribe, he said, “Here is your money.

you the Torsh scroll isn’t defective. If
you wish, I can have it reexamined.” -

“That will not be accessary. Itisnot
the scroll that is defective. It is the
scribe.”

Rabbi Fogelman’s meekness gave
way to religious and prolessional
anger. “Sir, 1 must challenge that
remark. 1 feel it is unwarmanted.”

“Wrong, Reb Yitzchak,” retorted
the baron. “It is quite wamranted. I
asked for someone who was
absolukely Gd fearing — sameone

-

Jewish paactice. By your. deference to
the secular caleadar, I see that you
have been tainted with pagan culture.
Do you know what hokday is coming
up?”’ '

“Of course,” answered the scribe.
“Chanukah.”

“And can you forget how our
ancestors battled the Greeks to defend
our religious beliefs, identity, practices,
and calandar? The Greeks wanted us
to adopt theirs'— along with its own
holidays and scasons. As Jews, we
adhered to our own, with its sacred
Torah cycle. It is ingrained in our very
souls, our very mentality. I see you

thousand? Are you certain?” Take it . . . and your Torah scroll.”  haven’t learned from the past. I shall
- “Pdsitive, sir,” answered the sofer, The eyes of Rabbi Fogelman have to find someone who has — and

- feeling embarrassed at the mention of ~ Widened incredulously. “Sir, I assure  have him write a Torah scroll instead.”
8 Nov.-Dec. 1958
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TO OUR READERS

We at The Jewish Reader
have been quite gratified by the
reaction to our first issue. It was
our feeling that the Jewish
public has been looking for
quality reading material which
reflects our values, and we think
our magazine is helping fill the
void that has existed.

The focus of the second issue
is Chanukah. The miracles of
Chanukah — the defeat of the
Syrian-Greeks and the Temple
menorah which stayed lit for
eight days — symbolize the
superiority of the Torah outlook.
For over 2,000 years, Chanukah
has represented the victory of
Torah-true Jjudaism over other
philosophies of life. it is for this
reason that Chanukah is
primarily a spiritual holiday, not
a material one as is Purim.

"Torah Highlights” delves into
the connection between
Chanukah and the sale of Yosef
by his brothers. “Jewish Faith
and Chanukah” discusses the
importance of the holiday as a
reflection of absolute Jewish
faith.

Other features include a look
at our use of the secular
calendar. the continuation of
“Across the Atlantic” — a tale
about Jews in colonial America
— and “"He Won't Miss Me."”
which analyzes two attitudes
toward gemilus chasadim, acts
of kindness. There is also a
biography of Rabbi Yosef Caro,
the author of the Shulchan
Aruch.

We wish you a Happy
Chanukah, and look forward to
your comments about this issue.

Funding of this publication
has been made possible
through a grant by
Yossel and Stera Gutnick
and family

Melboume, Australia |

The Jewish Reader

_In this issue...

Mechiras Yosef

Torah Highlights 1
Avraham M. Goldstein

On Chanukah

Jewish Faith and Chanukah 3
Yehudis Bendet

Siory

The Sefer Torah of Baron Rothschild 6
Chaya Sarah Cantor

Historical Fiction

Across the Atlantic 9
Chaim Pesach Silverman

Story

The King’s Ransom 1 5
Rochel Yaffe

Story

He Won’t Miss Me 2 1
Chani Gerstner

Biography

The Story of Yosef Caro 2 4
Editorial Staff

Geography

The Jews of Portugal 26
Adapted from News and Views

Facts and Figures

News in Review 3 0
Jacob Fried

Puzzles

Fun Corner 3 3
Dawn Posner

Cover art by: Malka Baran and Ettel Segall
Mayer Bendet, editor i

Avraham M. Goldstein, managing editor
Chaya Sarah Cantor, associate editor
Heather Grey, Shmuel Graybar, illustrations
chairman, advisory committee
Rabbi Nochem Y. Kaplan, Dean, Yeshiva Dov Revel
The Jewish Reader is published monthly, except for July and August, by
Hachai Publishing. Reprinting of any part of this publication without written
permission from the publisher is prohibited.
All requests, subscriptions, and manuscripts should be
addressed to: The Jewish Reader
705 Foster Avenue, Brooklyn, N.Y. 11230 (718) 692-3900




