
 
 

 
The fourteen princes were bright, studious and successful in everything they did. It was only the 
youngest son, Jacob, who brought the king much grief. Whereas all his brothers had seen great 
success under the expert tutelage of the official royal instructor, Professor Abrams, Jacob was a 
failure. The professor saw immediately that as easy and enjoyable teaching his brothers who loved 
learning had been, so would it be difficult and unenjoyable teaching Jacob who was their polar 
opposite. The professor tried his best but after a few weeks gave up. The king tried many other 
teachers, each only lasting a few weeks with the same results. The king was at a loss. He had so 
much nachas from all of his other children, would his last one ruin it all? “What is my entire kingdom 
worth if my beloved youngest son will grow up to be a fool?” thought the king as he slowly fell into 
depression.  
Mr. Justin was a teacher at one of the local schools who had a tremendous love for the king and 
couldn’t bear to see him suffering. One day he came before the king and offered his services. Although 
the king doubted he would succeed where all others had failed, being desperate and having nothing 
to lose, he agreed to give it a try. Mr. Justin put his heart and soul into teaching Jacob. Instead of 
giving up where all others had, his love for the king and Jacob spurred him on. He recognized the 
underlying issues that Jacob was struggling with and spent countless hours trying to discover his 
hidden strengths. After a few years of tireless effort, he began to see a transformation. Jacob 
wouldn’t turn out like his older brothers had, but he’d be no failure either. The king’s happiness 
knew no bounds. He fully recovered from his depression and could not stop thanking Mr. Justin for 
saving his son’s life and through it his own.  
The following year at the great royal banquet celebrating fifty years of his rule, the king seated Mr. 
Justin right next to him, showering him with honor no one else in the kingdom had ever received. A 
few weeks later when Professor Abrams, the teacher of the king’s other children had the opportunity, 
he asked the king, “I understand his majesty’s gratitude to Mr. Justin for turning his youngest child 
into a successful member of society, but has he forgotten who turned his other fourteen children into 
the much greater successes they have become?” “I’m surprised someone as bright as you can think 
so superficially,” replied the king, “Is the difference between what you did and what Mr. Justin did 
not as clear as day? You enjoyed every moment of teaching my other children as they grasped what 
you taught quickly and gave you much pride in their success and if you had not been the agent to 
bring about their success many others would have been glad to do the same. Of course, I will be 
forever grateful for what you have done but how can that compare to the gratitude I must have for 
Mr. Justin?! Where everyone else gave up, out of his great love for me he persevered! He suffered 
through many months of coaxing my son into learning, trying all sorts of ways to get through to him 
absent the enjoyment of seeing success, without giving up! Most importantly, if not for his sacrifice 
no one else would have saved my dear son who I love more than life itself and my life would still be 
turned upside down over his fate!” 
Yesterday the holy neshama of the tzaddik HaRav Dovid Trenk zt”l arrived in shamayim. He who, 
out of his great love for the King of Heaven and Earth, Hashem, couldn’t bear His suffering over 
those of His children, those princes, who others had given up on. He who put his heart and soul into 
teaching them and instead of giving up where all others had, his love for Hashem and His children 
spurred him on. He who spent countless hours showering them with love, recognizing the  
underlying issues they struggled with and toiling to uncover their hidden strengths, until  
meriting to witness their transformation. Not all of them would become talmidei  
chachomim themselves but they would be successful children of Hashem, relieving His 
infinite suffering over their fate. Most importantly, if he hadn’t saved them, who else  
would have?! Yesterday, this holy neshamah was led to its eternal place right beside 
 the Kisei Hakavod. In the World of Truth, no one wondered why. 
 


