






place was the passing of Ita Henia Levin, daughter
of R’ Yisroel Neveler. Ita Henia, an exceptional
Chassidishe young woman, could not bear the sight
of her father dying of starvation and she brought
him her daily bread. She told him that she had
gotten bread on the black market. She became sick
with dysentery and died on 26 Shevat at the age of
twenty.

Her death was the most difficult of the many
trials the family had to contend with. She had been
one of eleven children and seven died young under
various tragic circumstances. She was the eighth to
die.

Purim was during the Shloshim. R’ Yisroel, who
was a happy person by nature, did not allow sadness
to overtake him. When he returned from Shacharis
in shul he brought some Chassidim with him who sat
down to a meal that included leftover food and a
little mashke. Simcha soon prevailed and R’ Yisroel
was one of the main speakers at the farbrengen.

At the farbrengen that took place the following
Purim, after he said l’chaim several times, his

While most Chabad
communities in Eastern
Europe were uprooted
because of World War II, the
Chabad k’hilla in Tashkent
was actually founded because
of the war. Hundreds of
Chabad Chassidim from all
over Russia arrived there as
refugees. Despite the difficult
financial hardships, they
united in brotherly love and
formed a beautiful k’hilla
with chinuch and chesed. *
The story of the Chabad
k’hilla in Tashkent.



sorrows overwhelmed him. He
suddenly began to cry but after a
few minutes he opened his eyes
and wiped his tears. He cried out,
“Even when they tear out pieces
of your flesh, say that it’s good!” 

He repeated this several times.
Some say he repeated it eight
times, to correspond to the
number of children he had lost.
He cried once again and his tears
wet the table. People couldn’t
help but join in with the father’s
crying.

A few minutes passed until R’
Yisroel recovered and he
exclaimed, “It is Purim today and
we need to be happy, say
l’chaim!”

HELL ON EARTH
Despite the hardships, the

extended Chassidic family did
what it could to stick together
and help one another to the
extent possible. People shared the
little that they had. If they didn’t
have, at least they were consoled
by the fact that they had each
other.

The new refugees that came

found places to stay with the
“veteran” refugees who had come
not that long ago themselves. In
R’ Yechiel Rivkin’s home lived
twenty people in one room!

His son, R’ Zushe Rivkin,
remembers the privation of those
days, “It was an absolutely
abnormal situation. We were
twenty people in a one-room
apartment that belonged to
Uzbeks. It didn’t have a floor.
Straw was scattered on the
ground and that’s where twenty
people lay. On one side lay the
men and on the other side, the
women.”

R’ Zushe’s sister, Freeda
Levin, describes the hardships
then, “Each person cooked for

himself what he managed to
obtain. Before Pesach, my mother
bought 100 grams of schmaltz
and two kilograms of potatoes.
Sometimes we didn’t have even
that and many people died of
starvation. Nowadays it’s hard to
imagine that 100 grams of
schmaltz sufficed for an entire
family for eight days of Pesach!

“If that wasn’t enough
suffering, one day, my husband
Berel became sick with typhus, a
terrible and contagious disease
that is spread by lice. Those sick
with typhus were immediately
taken by the authorities to the
hospital, even against their will,
so they would not infect others.
People from the Ministry of
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Health came to our house and
took him to the hospital. I knew
that the doctors didn’t even
bother trying and some of Anash
had died.

“At the hospital I saw that the
head doctor was a Jew as were
the nurses who devotedly treated
the sick. They did all they could
and when I saw that, I was

somewhat appeased. For some
reason, they liked my husband
and they treated him with great
dedication until he recovered. It
was an open miracle because in
those days only a few were cured
of this disease.

“After having typhus a person
has a tremendous appetite but
there was hardly any bread for my

husband. I gave him my portion
and I ate rice and nuts.

“A year later I gave birth to
our first child, but due to the
terrible living conditions he did
not survive but died five days
later. A year after that, I gave
birth to a girl.”

OPEN DOOR
As mentioned before, many

Chassidim opened their homes to
families who had just arrived and

We were twenty
people in a one-
room apartment
that belonged to
Uzbeks. It didn’t
have a floor.
Straw was
scattered on the
ground and that’s
where twenty
people lay.

A 12 Tamuz farbrengen 1965 of the Chassidim who remained in Tashkent
after the war. From right to left: R’ Shlomo Galperin, (?), 

Rabbi Shneur Zalman Pevsner, R’ Mendel Garelik

R’ Chaikel Chanin R’ Shmuel Menachem Klein R’ Dovid Kievman-
Horodoker

R’ Yisroel Neveler



hadn’t found shelter. These
Chassidim had recently found
homes for themselves just days or
week earlier, and now they hosted
individuals or families.

The family of R’ Shlomo
Chaim Kesselman were guests for
a long time in the home of Rabbi
Shmuel (Mulle) Pruss, as were
T’mimim who lived in his home
during different periods. Rabbi
Berel Rickman suffered from
poverty and worked hard to buy
bread for his family.
Nevertheless, he took in a refugee
by the name of Yeshaya Garber
who became like a member of his
household until the end of the
war.

Among the main activists were
Rabbi Mordechai Sirota and
Rabbi Mendel Klein. The two of
them worked on behalf of the
refugees in general and the
Lubavitchers in particular.

R’ Mordechai and his wife
Rivka were born in the Ukraine
and in their youth they moved to
Tashkent where they married. R’
Mordechai, who was originally a
Breslover Chassid, got to know
distinguished Chabad Chassidim
and became a Lubavitcher.

In their three small rooms, the
Sirotas hosted many refugees
who were given not only a place
to sleep but food too, despite the
scarcity. The house was very
crowded yet this did not stop R’
Mordechai from going to the
train station when he heard a
train had arrived with Jewish
refugees and looking for Jewish
faces. When he found them, he
would bring them to his house
and provide them with food.
Some people ate, thanked him,
and went on their way, while
others lived with him for months.

A Lubavitcher who lived in his
house for a long time relates: 

“I arrived at his house late at
night. I saw numerous people

RABBI SHLOIMKE MAIDANCHEK 
During the war, many non-Lubavitchers were also in Tashkent. The

unity among the Lubavitchers, as well as their radiant vitality, made an
impact on them and many became niskarev to Chassidus. Some even
became Chabad Chassidim. One of them was Rabbi Shloimke
Maidanchek who later became a leading Chabad figure in Eretz Yisroel.

R’ Maidanchek was born to a religious family but the winds that
blew at that time drew him off the path of Torah and mitzvos. Before
the war he attended a school for locomotive engineers since he wanted
to be an engineer who worked on trains. The war broke out and he
had to run for his life. He went to Tashkent where he finished his
studies and became an assistant engineer.

One day he entered the Chabad shul, as he later recounted:
“I saw Jews with beards that reminded me of my father. In my

town there were maybe ten Jews with beards and here there were
dozens. I saw how they prayed and their great simcha. I felt I had
entered paradise. After that I went to the shul many times. The first
time, they were afraid of me. They kept
their distance, fearing lest I be an
informer.”

Rabbi Aharon Chazan dispelled these
fears as he relates:

“It was Pesach night, 1944 and Rabbi
Naftali Greenberg, who was my
neighbor, came to see me. He asked me
to go with him to the Machnovka Rebbe
who had come to Tashkent as a refugee.
At first I refused because it was late at
night and it would be a burden on him,
but R’ Greenberg convinced me and we
went.

“When we arrived at the Admur’s
home, we were amazed to see the
Admur and Rebbetzin sitting there with
a young man who did not look religious.
I was curious as to what brought this young man to the Rebbe. The
young man said, ‘I wanted to celebrate Pesach. I asked the Chabad
Chassidim here but they were afraid of me so one of them referred me
here. Indeed, the Admur agreed to have me.’

“The young man said that he wanted to be in the company of Jews.
The truth is that at first, I was also nervous because I had started the
underground chadarim and if he would be in touch with me and would
know about them, who knew who would find out about them? In any
case, I liked him. He seemed honest about wanting to be among Jews.

“I connected him with Lubavitchers and explained to them that I
thought he really wanted to learn Torah and daven and that he
wouldn’t inform on us. I brought him in, step by step, into the Chabad
minyan, to farbrengens, and also to work in a shomer Shabbos factory
which was run by a Lubavitcher. He eventually became a Lubavitcher
and much later, he became the Chairman of the Kfar Chabad City
Council and Chairman of Agudas Chassidei Chabad in Eretz Yisroel.”

R’ Shloimke Maidanchek



sleeping on beds and on and
under tables. I looked for the
balabus and didn’t find him and
so I planned on just lying down.
Then I noticed him sleeping on
the floor in the hallway together
with the other guests.”

R’ Mordechai even hosted very
sick people who were in dire
straits and helped them till they
recovered. He not only concerned
himself with providing food,
lodging and medical assistance
but also tried to find them
employment so they could
support their families honorably.

Hosting refugees in the house
was no simple matter. Most of
them had no identification papers
or permits. The NKVD conducted
searches for refugees who
remained in the city without
papers. Nevertheless, R’
Mordechai hosted them.

One night, he found out that
searches were being conducted in
the area. He quickly woke up his
guests and took them down to the
cellar and covered the opening
with a table. This time, the search
wasn’t that thorough and they
didn’t find anything.

His daughter, Mrs. Chaya
Goldschmidt, recalls those days:

“The NKVD once showed up
with no prior warning.
Sometimes my father would give
them money or vodka and they
would leave but this time they
took him for interrogation. I was
a little girl and very frightened. I
thought my father would come
back (an interrogation usually
took a few hours) and would say
that we could not have guests
anymore. But my father wasn’t
frightened and he continued to
bring more guests.

“One night they came back
and knocked at the door. As
usual, my father tried to explain
that the people in the house were
poor relatives but they didn’t
want to listen. To the sound of
the cries of family and guests,

they took my parents for
interrogation. We cried and cried.
We were very afraid for mother
who was very sensitive. 

“Our prayers helped and they
returned late at night. From the
sparkle in their eyes we
understood that they would
continue hosting guests as
always.”

With time, R’ Mordechai
forged good connections with
people in the government of
Tashkent. He used these ties to
obtain papers for the refugees,
arrange exemptions from the
army and other things. This all
cost a lot and entailed plenty of
bribe money.

R’ Shmuel Menachem Klein
and his wife Miriam were also
leading figures when it came to
helping the refugees. They hosted
people and their home was also
the place where weddings, brissin
and farbrengens were held.

Rabbi Nosson Kanelsky
relates:

“During the war, I arrived in
Tashkent with my mother, lacking
everything. We were often hosted
by the Klein family. Mrs. Klein
treated every guest like a king.
The moment you entered their
house she would hand you a plate
of delicious food. Dozens of
guests ate at their home every
day.”

R’ Eliyahu Volovik, then a
young bachur, lived in their home
for half a year. He greatly
admired R’ Shmuel Menachem
Klein:

“He was a quiet man, modest
and pleasant. He never raised his
voice. He would sit and learn
until late into the night.”

R’ Chaikel Chanin, his wife
Chaya Leah, and their two
daughters arrived in Tashkent as
refugees. They arrived on Rosh
Chodesh Elul 1942 and from then
until the end of the war they
devoted their energy to helping
Lubavitcher refugees. 

“My father tried to help each
one in any way he could, like by
getting sewing machines, finding
employment in factories, help for
orphans and widows of which
there were plenty, giving advice
or even founding a school,” said
their son, Shneur Zalman.

“Some of Anash told me that
when they arrived in Tashkent
bereft of everything, starving,
with some of them swollen from
hunger, they knew that R’ Chaikel
had food for them, a place to
sleep, and support until they
could find a livelihood.”

Some of the Chassidim were
regular guests of the Chanins,
including Rabbi Avrohom Eliyahu
Plotkin, a distinguished Chabad
rav of the previous generation. R’
Plotkin came with his wife and
children. He was sick and
suffered due to protracted
starvation. He stayed with them
until he recovered, thanks to R’
Chaikel who brought doctors and
got the requisite medication.

So even in those dark days of
hunger and plague, the love
Chassidim had for one another
stood by them. The many acts of
chesed sparkled like diamonds in
the darkness.

(To be continued b’ezras Hashem)
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Traveling to the Rebbe was
always an important aspect of
hiskashrus and the darkei
ha’chassidus. Back with the
founder of Chassidus, the Baal

Shem Tov, we found a special
enactment in which he instructed
his disciples to come from time to
time to see him, and as the Rebbe
Rayatz put it, “a statute amongst

Chassidim.”
Over the generations, the

Rebbeim spoke highly of coming
to see and be seen face to face in
the holy four cubits. There is the
famous account about one of the
earlier Chassidim who traveled to
the Rebbe when he was a child
and he described very vividly
what the trip was like and the
feelings that they had. This
account was printed in
“HaTamim,” which was the public
forum for the talmidei
ha’T’mimim and Chassidim of
those days.

The Rebbe once spoke highly
about the visit to Beis Chayeinu
and said “although there are
those who did not come, but
remained to sit in their hole,
imagining that they were sitting
in the king’s palace …” and the
Rebbe concluded “obviously, it’s
a great pity on them.”

The reason for the trip to the
Rebbe is that spending time in the
Rebbe’s presence gives a Chassid
renewed chayus (spiritual
vitality), as the Rebbe said, “The
very inyan of a Chassid traveling
to the Rebbe is simple. From time
to time the Chassid goes to his
Rebbe and this trip affects his
avoda throughout the year until
the next time he goes.” Or as the
idea is expressed in the famous
Chassidic saying in a play on
words, “Rebbi lo shana, chiya
minayin” (lit. if Rebbi did not
record it in the Mishna, where
did R’ Chiya get it from) – if one
does not go to the Rebbe at least
once a year, where will the
chayus come from?

On another occasion, the
Rebbe explained that really, the
ideal place for every Jew in
general and a Chassid in
particular, is where the Rebbe is.
The Rebbe explains that Hashem
designated the place of the
Rebbeim as rest stops on our long

The Rebbe Rashab once said, “How is it
that a Jew is not in Lubavitch on Rosh
HaShana? Where else is he? * The
Rebbe wrote to someone, “I thought we
would meet during Sukkos (as was your
custom to come to the Rebbe, my father-
in-law for these days) to be blessed with
a piska tava for a good and happy year;
I was sorry to see that you did not come
this year.” * An overview of the custom
of Chassidim and T’mimim to travel to
the Rebbe for Tishrei, particularly in a
year of Hakhel.

HAKHEL –

GATHERING

BEFORE THE

KING
By Shmuel Chaim Abrahamson



trip in the desert of galus. These
locations are like roadside inns
where we Chassidim can relax a
bit from the road and learn and
daven with peace of mind.

SEEING THE REBBE 
ON YOM TOV

The trip can take place any
time, since any day and date is
suitable for seeing the Rebbe.
However, it becomes more
important to go on Yom Tov and
special dates, the month of
Tishrei in particular.

The Rebbe Rashab said, “How
is it that a Jew is not in Lubavitch
on Rosh HaShana? Where is
he?!” The Rebbe once wrote
someone, “I thought we would

meet during Sukkos (as is your
custom to come to the Rebbe, my
father-in-law for these days) to
be blessed with a piska tava for a
good and happy year; I was sorry
to see that you did not come this
year.” 

The Rebbe also said many
times that the trip to the Rebbe
on the three major holidays in
general is the inyan of aliya
l’regel in general and “kabbalas
p’nei rabo b’regel” (going to see
one’s rebbi on the holiday) in
particular. This inyan is
underscored in the month of
Tishrei which has many Yomim
Tovim, when the gathering of
“many Jewish people from around
the world” in the shul of Nasi
Doreinu, empowers us to draw

down and bring about the inyan
of achdus during the rest of the
months of the year when people
are home.

In Tishrei 5747 the Rebbe
spoke highly of going for Tishrei
and explained that now that we
don’t have a Beis HaMikdash, the
place where we can fulfill a tiny
bit of the inyan of “bowing before
You” is mainly in the shul of Nasi
Doreinu. The Rebbe noted the
amazing fact that “many, many,
dozens and hundreds of Jews
remove themselves from their
homes and place in order to
spend the holidays of Tishrei in
the four cubits of Nasi Doreinu.
This is similar and reminiscent of
the inyan of aliya l’regel in the
time of the Beis HaMikdash.”



The fact is that in this last
generation in general, and in
recent years in particular, Tishrei
has become the main time that
people go to the Rebbe. This
month begins with the Yomim
Nora’im and the beginning of the
year is auspicious to be blessed
for a good year, and continues
with the second part, the Time of
our Rejoicing. The Rebbe
transformed Simchas Torah, the
peak of the Tishrei season, into
the most special date of the year
and it became known as the
Rebbe’s day.

In addition to the importance
of traveling to see the Rebbe face
to face, the import of such a trip
includes simply spending time in
the Rebbe’s four cubits. The
Rebbe’s place, in and of itself, is
extremely important. Even if you
don’t see the Rebbe, there is the
advantage of being with the
Rebbe.

A well-known Chassidic
response illustrates the point. A
Chassid in the time of the
Tzemach Tzedek went to the
Rebbe but since the maamarim
were said quietly and the Chassid
couldn’t hear them, he
complained to one of the elder
Chassidim. “What did I come
for?”

The elder Chassid answered
with a quote from Dayeinu in the
Hagada, “If He brought us to
Har Sinai and did not give us the
Torah, dayeinu – that would be
enough for us.” By this he meant,
just being there with the Rebbe is
enough.

BEIS MOSHIACH – 770
In the written account

mentioned earlier in “HaTamim,”
a definition of the Rebbe’s house
was given by a Chassid. This was
publicized afterwards, in part, in
an edited sicha of the Rebbe.
“From the day the Beis

HaMikdash and the Holy of
Holies was destroyed until
Hashem has mercy and sends us
the righteous Redeemer who will
gather us from the four corners
of the earth and lead us to Eretz
Yisroel … Lubavitch is our
Yerushalayim and the shul where
the Rebbe davens is our Beis
HaMikdash, and the room where
the Rebbe sits is our Holy of

Holies and the Rebbe is the Aron
which contains the Luchos of the
Torah.”

As for our generation, the
seventh generation, the final
generation of galus and the first
of Geula, the concept of Beis
Rabbeinu is that much more
important. The Rebbe referred to
770 and accorded it great

importance in a way that we did
not see with the earlier Rebbeim.

In the winter of 5752, a few
months before 27 Adar, the date
on which the great concealment
of “he bears our illnesses” began,
the Rebbe produced a kuntres
devoted to explaining what makes
770 special in our generation, the
seventh generation in general and
the period right before the
coming of Moshiach in particular.
The Rebbe kept this kuntres in
his Siddur throughout the
following months, an unusual
custom.

In this kuntres, the Rebbe says
that 770 is the home of the Nasi
HaDor and light goes forth from
it to the entire world. The Rebbe
said that 770 is the main
“miniature sanctuary” during
galus until the coming of
Moshiach.

The Rebbe said that Beis
Rabbeinu is where the Geula of
the Sh’china from galus begins
and the Beis HaMikdash will
descend there first. This is why
the Rebbe calls it “Beis
Moshiach.”

These are just a few highlights
from that amazing kuntres which
everyone should learn (it is
translated into English).

SHNAS HAKHEL
The upcoming year is a special

one being a “Hakhel” year, a year
following a Shmita year. Hakhel
was a mitzva (see D’varim 31:
10-13) in which all the Jewish
people went to hear the king read
from the Torah on the Sukkos
following a Shmita year.

In the Rebbe’s sichos about a
Shnas Hakhel, he speaks about
the spiritual aspect of this mitzva
even nowadays, after the
destruction of the Mikdash,
whether with children’s rallies,
Hakhel membership cards etc.
But without a doubt, Hakhel is

“Yasher ko’ach to
all the guests

whose Chassidic
feeling was openly

illuminated and
was expressed

practically in the
fulfillment of ‘go

forth from your
land,’ in order to

be in the four
cubits (the shul

and beis midrash)
of the Nasi HaDor
during the time of

Hakhel.”



fulfilled by going to the king in order to hear one of
the Rebbe’s sichos, hearing Chassidus from the Nasi
HaDor which is like the king reading from the
Torah.

In Likkutei Sichos volume 34, p. 192, the Rebbe
says “the main innovation of the giving of the Torah
at Sinai was not Torah study and hearing G-d’s
commandments … but that it was in a way of
seeing … One can say that this is the reason that in
order for the generation that follows the generation
of Mattan Torah and the
following generations ‘to
fear Hashem your G-d
and keep to do all the
words of this Torah’ – it
is not enough to
remember that we stood
at Sinai, that we
remember something in
the past, which means it
is distant. We need
something special, the
mitzva of Hakhel; that all
Yisroel, men, women,
and children gather
together like they did at
Sinai.”

We can say that in our
times we cannot remain
at home and suffice with
learning the Rebbe’s
sichos about Shnas
Hakhel, because that is
not the inyan of Hakhel.
We have to go to 770 in
order to relive “Hakhel
with the Rebbe.”

In a sicha of 5741, a
Shnas Hakhel, the Rebbe
explains that unlike all
the other aliyos l’regel
every year, in which
people drew strength and
chayus for the coming
year, the aliya in a Shnas Hakhel is different in that
the kochos and chayus it provides have an effect on
“all the days that you live on the earth.”

After Tishrei 5748, a Shnas Hakhel, the Rebbe
said something unusual about the guests who came
for Sukkos that year. He said (on Shabbos Parshas
Lech Lecha), “Yasher ko’ach to all the guests whose
Chassidic feeling was openly illuminated and was
expressed practically in the fulfillment of ‘go forth

from your land,’ in order to be in the four cubits
(the shul and beis midrash) of the Nasi HaDor
during the time of Hakhel, ‘gather the nation, men,
and women and children’ (on the Yom Tov of
Sukkos) – at least for an hour or a day and all the
more so those who were here throughout Sukkos.”

Following this sicha, many Chabad Chassidim
and those who were not Chabad, who did not spend
Tishrei with the Rebbe, hurried to do so in the
months that followed.

In a yechidus with R’
Dov Teichman and his
wife on 11 Cheshvan
5734 – a Shnas Hakhel,
the Rebbe said, “Why
didn’t you bring the
children? We are making
a fuss about Hakhel, the
men, women and
children!”

GOING TO THE
REBBE TODAY

TOO
We see how precise is

that which Chassidim
say, “Chassidim are not
alone,” because wherever
they go, the Rebbe is
with them. Today too,
even when we don’t see
the Rebbe, the Rebbe
took care of this ahead of
time. He infused us with
life about the importance
of 770 which is the home
of the Nasi HaDor, the
place from which light
goes forth to the entire
world until the coming of
the Redeemer!

May we immediately
see the third Beis

HaMikdash descend and join Beis Rabbeinu
Sh’B’Bavel with the hisgalus of the Rebbe MH”M,
now!

As the Chassidic song says: “Dear brothers, we
will see one another again, Hashem will give health
and life, we will travel to the Rebbe, we will see one
another again!”

Yechi Adoneinu Moreinu V’Rabbeinu Melech
HaMoshiach L’olam Va’ed!




