BS”D
I will begin this letter with a dire warning! For my words, which I am about to spill forth, I am writing with a bleeding heart - after soul wrenching days and sleepless nights like I have never experienced.  First of all, I will say that I love the Kadosh Baruch Hu with an incredibly profound love, and my husband and close friends can attest to that. Nevertheless, even for me, this story, which I will soon relate, is a heavy one in several aspects, and even caused me to feel great despair. For many long days and nights I was not able to recover, not even somewhat, and in the state of shock that overcame me I discovered one of the worst things of all that a ba’alas teshuva like me can discover, and in general - that any individual who has true and pure fear of Hashem could discover. 
I would like to emphasize that two weeks before this event commenced, I began reading the holy Zohar. 

I received an email with several crushing lines what would soon change my life. In short, I will tell you that in those lines it was written that the meat – chicken, and mainly beef – that are eaten by me, as well as by millions of other Jews, are treifos and neveilos. And that is despite the fact that all of the meat has the most mehadrin hechsehrim!

I stared at the email in astonishment and became furious. Who is that rude person that has transformed me, along with millions of other Jews - including Torah scholars, community leaders, and simple people - into people who consume neveilos and treifos on a daily basis?
Furthermore, in that same email it was also written that everyone in our generation who eats meat is transgressing issur d'oreisa of karet. The transgression of “chelev” was also mentioned there. “Karet“ is also the case for someone who commits transgressions of nidah, may Hashem save us! Do you understand?!

I wasted no time, and immediately wrote back to the person who sent the email, saying that I was severely opposed to his words, and it couldn’t possibly be that he would utter such libel and slander about the entire nation. For it couldn’t be that such a thing was possible without anyone raising a great cry of protest! And I continued to write, “Your words are along the line of ‘that the majority of the community cannot endure’. And in addition, your words cause great despair, and simply can’t be true!”
A short while later I received a response to my message. In the new email, the writer directed me to the holy Admor of Holmin, shlita, (who in retrospect I learned had published hundreds of books on the topic - but not before he sent me material on the topic, according to him, with clear cut proof).
At first I refused to open the mail and read his words again. Because I was very angry and dumbfounded by this “gross lie”. It took me another two days of serious misgivings about the issue, until I finally dared to open the mail and read what it said. I must emphasize that I am a person of truth. There is no swaying right or left for me. There is only one truth, and that is what finally led me to open the second email. To my surprise it contained links to different video clips documenting the large number of meat smuggled from the territories and Gaza. Documentation from Channel 2 News, and other similar sources. The situation was so bad that a report was issued by the State Comptroller warning that every year tens of thousands of tons of meat was smuggled to the [Israeli] market place – i.e. to our supermarkets, including the chareidi supermarkets, with all different counterfeit “badatz” stamps on them. To be more exact, the report issued by the State Comptroller - which cannot be considered particularly “religious” - states that one quarter to one third of that meat reaches the consumers. That means that we are all eating meat that is treif l’mehadrin. Horse meat, donkey meat, and all sorts of other awful things. 
The most amazing thing is that one day before receiving this upsetting email, I went shopping at the chareidi supermarket in my neighborhood. There I saw something that irritated me very much. Remember – this happened before I received the email!

I saw two Arabs unloading a delivery of all types of meat in boxes. After I asked them about a certain product, I understood that they weren’t employees of the store because they were unloading the delivery. The scene before me was quite astounding, and I muttered to myself, “I don’t understand why they are allowed to handle the meat!” My daughter, who was with me at the time, asked me, “Ima, what did you say?” And I answered her that Arabs are not supposed to be handling our meat.
Then I saw a video clip in which the gaon Rabbi Landau shlita speaks for about half an hour about the terrible oversights in the realm of kashrus, and he even added that today it is almost impossible to find a kosher animal anywhere in the world!! Do you hear this?! Then he went on to say that he doesn’t care about paying the price for his words.
Video after video, report after report, documentation and more documentation. Ritual slaughterers admitting their sins, an endless amount of written material that the Admor collected and consolidated…I looked over it all, and from minute to minute I get increasingly upset.

“It can’t be they are fooling us all! I simply refuse to believe this! Because…because that means that politics and money are in fact what brings this food to our mouths, to the mouths of everyone.”

Despite getting all this information, I am still in total denial. I even begin a private protest. I add meat to my chamin, while inside of me a voice cries out, “Now that you know it’s forbidden, you will pay the price!”…

“Stop it! Just stop it!” I silence the voice. On the holy Shabbat, for some reason, the meat that I have loved so much for as long as I can remember seems suddenly insignificant and tasteless. I, who am one of the greatest fans of meat, took the piece of lamb from my plate and threw it in the garbage. The next day, my protest continued when I put chicken in the oven. I sit down to eat, and after several minutes of eating I experience stomach pain which gets increasingly worse. In my mind I hear a voice shouting, “You can’t eat that!” I finish eating, and for six hours I suffer from horrible stomach pain and cramps. I have severe diarrhea, but after six hours the pain suddenly ends, as though it was never there in the first place. I didn’t pay too much attention to that, until the same thing happened time after time. The voice in my head would scream, “Don’t eat that!” And I answer, “But it can’t be true! I simply don’t believe it!” After a few times I realized that from Shamayim I was being warned, and since I knew the truth, an effort was being made to make me stop.
After clarifying things, my husband and I decided that we had no other choice but to stop eating beef! It was clearly no simple decree. For I don’t eat baked goods, cake or candy. I eat mainly meat and vegetables! So we asked the Admor of Holmin shlita to connect us with his shochet. The Rav said that since his shochet only did a small amount of ritual slaughtering, he didn’t know if he would be able to also send us meat. I told the Rav that nothing gave me pleasure on Shabbat more than meat and wine. And if I couldn’t have beef, then at least chicken…The Rav gave me the phone number and said, “Tell Rabbi Rot that I sent you, and b’ezrat Hashem hope for the best.”
I immediately called Rabbi Rot, who is responsible for shechita for the Admor, shlita. And he did in fact agree to send us chicken and turkey, after we explained to him that we have no other option. For the chicken, we paid four times as much as we had been accustomed to paying in the supermarket. Of course we said, “l’shem yechud”; we come to fulfill the positive commandment of d’Oreisa “And you shall love the Lord, your God, with all your heart and with all your soul, and with all your means!!!” It wasn’t worth saving all the money in the world, if Heaven forbid we would commit one transgression of d’Oreisa, and all the more so such terrible and severe transgressions! 
After we contacted the Admor again, he explained to us very gently, that the next stage would be for us to kasher whatever kitchenware that we could. With regard to ceramic dishes, their fate was probably sealed – there was no way to redeem them, and we would have to throw them away. I should emphasize that we had purchased two wonderful and expensive sets in honor of the holy Shabbat. Each set was worth 400 NIS. A total of 800 NIS. And that was in addition to our weekday dishes, all ceramic…not to mention all of the meat in our freezer which had to be discarded, so that we wouldn’t cause any other Jew to commit the transgression of neveilos and treifos.

Despite the clear and razor sharp facts, I decide to do my own research. I should say that I don’t blindly believe everything I hear – I have an MA degree and I own a successful business. 
I contact a prestigious rabbi, who is a rosh kollel, and who has the undisputed reputation as a great Torah scholar. I ask the rabbi a few pointed questions. At first the rabbi says that to the best of his knowledge there is no problem, in general. However, he also says that he is not complete informed regarding all the details, and warns me not to have anything to do with a certain slaughterhouse where many people buy meat at excellent prices. He says that he has issued warnings for over a year that nobody should patronize that business. He also added that he knows there is a serious problem with shechita in a certain country, and therefore people should avoid meat from that country. The rabbi also said that it is known that there are a lot of politics involved where kashrut is concerned, but that I should discuss the matter with a well-respected mashgiach – so and so – who is responsible for all of the shochtim in Israel and around the world for a certain extremely stringent badatz. The rabbi said that his mashgiach could fill in the missing details for me, with regard to information the he himself didn’t possess. I ended the conversation, but not before telling the rabbi that I would call him back and relay him what the head of all the mashgichim told me.
To be honest with myself, just as anyone reading this must hope, deep inside of myself I expected, and hoped, and wished that my investigation would end with a clear finding that there is nothing for me to worry about, that everything is perfectly fine. Perhaps, even though the Admor is especially stringent, my own simple state of affairs wouldn’t have to change. 

I was certainly surprised to hear, while speaking with the head of the mashgichim – a man who travels around the world under the auspices of the mehadrin hechsher. He answered my question about that particular slaughterhouse, which the rabbi I had spoken to just minutes before had warned me about. The mashgiach told me there was no cause for concern regarding that slaughterhouse, and that I could purchase meat there with complete peace of mind. Of course, I didn’t tell him what the rabbi had said to me beforehand.
When I asked him about the Arabs smuggling, the mashgiach acknowledged that there were many counterfeit stamps, but nothing could be done about that beyond what the local authorities did.

“So you’re telling me that there is a real possibility that we are buying meat, with badatz stamps, that in fact come from Gaza?!”

“Look, there is smuggling and counterfeiting everywhere. Also here. It’s not in our hands…” I was horrified by what I heard.

He went on to tell me how the meat slaughtered in that particular country (the country which the other rabbi had warned me to not to buy any meat coming from there) is all extremely sterile, and is meticulously checked ‘b’chumra d’chumra”. I was dumbfounded! And then the words slipped from my mouth, “But the rabbi said it is forbidden to go anywhere near that meat!” The mashgiach fell silent, and then asked, “That’s what Rabbi so-and-so said?!”

“Yes!” I answered.

“When did he tell you such a thing?!” the stunned mashgiach asked.

“I got off the phone with him right before calling you.”

“Really?! Ok. Listen. I will speak with the rabbi and ask him why he said such things.”

I asked a few more questions, and at the end, what I heard was as follows: There are in fact disagreements in certain areas pertaining to kashrut laws. And there is a lot of politics involved, with millions of dollars and more changing hands every year. And due to the “lack of sufficient knowledge” with regard to certain laws, the shochtim therefore conduct themselves according to the most stringent opinions in order to prevent any mishaps…

“Lack of sufficient knowledge?” I ask in shock.

“Yes. That is why we practice many stringencies and the utmost strictness, so that everything will extremely mehudar.”

“If there is lack of sufficient knowledge, how can the shechita be extremely mehudar?!” I think to myself, without expressing that thought aloud. I hung up feeling confused and very upset about what I had just heard.
Now I had more questions and even bigger questions than before. After such a strange conversation, I spent a long time trying to gather my wits, and then called Rabbi so-and-so who had directed me to the mashgiach. His line was busy…

I called my husband and related to him the contents of both phone conversations. He was also completely astounded. That evening we sat on the sofa, stunned and speechless. We simply stared into space, and we were so upset that all we could mutter from time to time were words like, “weird”, “unbelievable”, and “it can’t be.”

These conversations, together will the many materials that continued to arrive in my Inbox, clarified that it was all true: A huge calamity was happening right in our kitchen. For years we had been eating, and feeding other people in our home, all sorts of abominable things. It’s no wonder that the Admor of Holmin, shlita, said on more than one occasion that awful tragedies and plagues are occurring everywhere, may Hashem save us, due to this terrible sin. We are simply poisoning our bodies and souls.
That very night I had an amazing and realistic dream, like no other I had ever had before. Anyone who has ever experienced such a dream knows that it is impossible to place any doubt on its reality, because it is more perceptible than anything one could imagine, than anything from the illusory world…I saw the Admor, shlita, the rabbi and tzaddik Rabbi Shalom Yehuda Gross, shlita, sitting in the Heavenly Court, giving testimony about each and every Jew who he was able – or not able – to release from the clutches of the Yetzer Harah. I see the Admor holding tightly to me and my family, with indescribable strength, until I see him drawing me upwards. Birth!!!
 I see myself born into the World of Truth. Many souls from Above come and “clean” me from the blood and filth. Up there, they are very happy that the Admor has succeeded in taking me out. I burst into tears (not only in the dream, but in reality as well).

At that moment they tell him that he must continue with his dedicated work of taking out more and more lost souls. I look around me, and try to understand what is going on. I see the Admor speaking before the Heavenly Court.
Afterwards, I see a figure approaching me. The figure radiates light and looks like an angel from the Heavenly Host. I see that it the holy Rabbi Shimon Bar Yochai. He comes up to me and says to me, "I know that you are weary. I know that you feel like you have no more energy to fight. I see that it is hard for you to go against the flow. Not to listen to the foreign spirits. But know that from the moment you began reading the holy Zohar, and specifically from the moment that you began to spread the word of the Zohar, you are protected. I protect you, and the holy Zohar protects you. Just hold on tight, you and your family. Hold on tight to the righteous Admor (the Admor of Holmin), and don't become disconcerted. The birur acharon [final weeding out of those who don't belong] is already at its climax. You will be redeemed." I look at Rashbi, whose face is like that of an archangel, and I try to feel consoled. Suddenly I see in front of me a different white face. Eliyahu Hanavi! He looks at me and points to the Beit Hamikdash, and asks me to look. I turn my glance in the direction of Eliyahu Hanavi's finger, and see an amazing light shining somewhere on the walls. And then I hear Eliyahu Hanavi say, "The time for your Redemption has come. Oh humble ones, oh humble ones. The time for your Redemption has come." I ask Rashbi not to leave me, and ask the tzaddikim of Above to have mercy upon me and hasten the arrival of the Mashiach. And only one voice echoes in the background – "Hold on tight! Don't let go! The birur will be very simple, but the holy Zohar protects those who learn it and purifies their hearts…" And then I heard a terrible, threatening voice: "And I will bring the third part through the fire, and will refine them as silver is refined, and will try them as gold is tried/"
In this dream I saw the Admor, and also all more great and wonderful things that I am forbidden from revealing.

That's all.
The next morning I awoke from a dream in which I saw myself drowning. I felt like I was suffocating. I was about to drown, and suddenly a clear and sharp thought flashes through my mind – I have nothing to fear. Because the time is actually up. All the tzaddikim are departed, and in another moment we will return to the reality of unification and communion with the Holy One, blessed be He. 

In conclusion, when I called the rabbi to tell him what I still had to say, and the fact that I saw him walking in the Upper World and standing before the Heavenly Court (before that, I had been thinking about all the Admor's pamphlets, about the Din Torah and the Heavenly Court that the Admor participates in. Now I know he is writing from example of what actually happens Above, according to what is written in the holy books. I didn't know at the time that everything the Rav writes is actually what he has seen somewhere in Heaven). The Rav chuckled modestly and said to me, "Now do you understand why we must engage in acts of self-sacrifice?! Now do you understand that we have reached the End?! We need to take the bull by the horns and not waste a single minute. To spread the study of the holy Zohar as much as possible, as it saves many souls. And one who does not spread the holy Zohar, which is the only weapon we have to push aside and defeat the Sitra Achra, his blood will be on his own head. Men, women, and children! Just know that one who does not study the holy Zohar will not be able to open his eyes in order to understand that the Sitra Achra has taken control of his mind via forbidden foods, via neveilos and treifos. Only one who studies the holy Zohar can purify himself from all the forbidden foods and awaken to the truth!"

In light of the Rav's words, it was clear to me that I had to write this all down. Even though it was difficult for me to write and accept the message, it had to be done in order to make the general public aware of the truth. I know that every minute is crucial. I am in the process of hagalat keilim, and the holy Shabbat is approaching with giant steps. I haven't cooked yet, the house is a mess, and the children are running circles around me…perhaps I will write this all on Motzei Shabbat. But what will become of me, and what will I say on the Day of Judgment when I am asked about the minutes passed, the hours and days that went by without me inspiring others to end their sinning? …for one minute in this world is like eternity in the World of Truth. Not on Motzei Shabbat – I will do it right this minute. It is truly a matter of life and death. I saw. So I know.
I look at the upheaval all around me, and say that in the merit of Rashbi, help me to ensure that all will be prepared for my beloved Shabbat on time. I drop everything and write these words down on paper. I must emphasize that I believe it will take me a long time to succeed – if at all – to absorb all of this and understand how serious it is. But one this is absolutely clear to me, and that is the fact that we have reached the end of the road, and from here on forward only the holy Zohar and the merit of the holy Rashbi, b'ezrat Hashem will be able to save the souls of Israel from the claws of the Sitra Achra (which is in the final throes of death, and therefore is struggling with all its might). We must bring all those who are Yirei Shamayim out of this bitter Exile, to the Redemption of the World!
May it be His will that we all have the merit to wake up and open our eyes, to see beyond the Sitra Achra, which has taken control of our minds. And may we all merit to welcome the Mashiach ben David, with great mercy. To build the Beit Hamikdasha, and partake of the World to Come.

With regards, 

A ba'alas teshuva who is willing to engage in self-sacrifice of the sake of truth

(Due the many stories of great rabbis who were nearly killed because of the truth they spoke, such as the Admor shlita, and such as Maran Rabbi Ovadia Yosef, ztz"l, when people tried to assassinate him, and he was saved with siyata d'Shamaya, only because he dared to fire an unreliable shochet and to warn the public about him – I therefore am concerned bout my own safety and the safety of my family. Therefore, I unfortunately am not able to reveal my identity. Please accept my apology.)
See below links to several video clips about this topic:
Anyone who wishes to remain blind can bury his head in the sand, but men of truth will open their eyes, in order to protect their souls, and make a personal accounting, and take extreme care, for "he who confesses and abandons [his sins] will obtain mercy".
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=r6Oorzu0bsA
https://docs.google.com/file/d/0B22dg9v3C6zrX1IxSFVxUVFkN0U/edit?usp=drive_web
Below is some of what the gaon Rabbi Landau shlita said about the kashrut failings:

https://docs.google.com/file/d/0B22dg9v3C6zrS2d4eGtvZDhzek0/edit?usp=drive_web
In conclusion, this is a link to a small section of the State Comptroller report, regarding meat smuggling from Gaza and the territories:

http://www.mevaker.gov.il/serve/showHtml.asp?id=2&bookid=595&contentid=11658&direction=1&frompage=1090
"The flow of meat to the Israel markets: In the years 2007 – 2009 over 35,000 tons of meat was imported into the Palestinian Authority. According to data from the Ministry of Agriculture, it seems that only about 15,600 tons (44%) of that meat actually entered the Palestinian Authority area. Under these circumstances, there is a growing concern that a large portion of that meat was smuggled into Israel. The criticism raised is that the unit is not maintaining records of all meat imported into the PA. During those years, the Unit revealed 742 instances in which a total of 643 tons of meat destined for the PA reached Israel. This flow of meat into Israel poses a danger to the public health, and to the sensitivities of those members of the public who observe the laws of kashrut."
For more details and clarifications, please contact by email:

Mifal Hazohar Haolami

9951300@gmail.com
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