








BE IS MOSHIACH Issue 672

organization runs. 
“We started looking for

shlichus right after we got
married,” said R’ Rotenbord. “We
lived in the center of Chadera and
we decided to open an Ulpan
where people could learn Hebrew
with half the time devoted to
Torah study.

“People loved the combination
of learning Hebrew and learning
about Judaism and many showed
up. It was only a matter of time
until they asked that the place be
turned into a shul. After we held
daily minyanim there, we also
opened a kollel for the study of
Judaism and were successful with
this too. Every Shabbos about
100 people come to the shul,
called Shaarei Menachem. Once
we moved into the neighborhood,
the programs really took off. We
started new shiurim and activities
for all ages and growth

continues.”
Like all those who are involved

with Jews from the CIS, R’
Rotenbord also has to deal with
intermarried couples. 

“Unfortunately, intermarriage
is not only between the
immigrants. I recently dealt with
a situation in which a Yemenite
boy met a gentile Russian girl
here in Israel, and I undertook to
separate them. G-d was with me
and the young man was willing to
listen to me. I told him some
stories about the Rebbe regarding
Jews who assimilated. I spoke to
him from my heart and his Jewish
conscience pushed him to leave
the girl. There is no magic
formula. Each case is different
but the bottom line is you have to
tell them the truth.”

R’ Rotenbord sees no problem
with spreading the B’suras
HaGeula. “People think that the

topic of Moshiach is one of faith
and not logic. Maybe it used to
be that way but once the Rebbe
taught his chiddushim, the topic
is rationally understood too. If I
see a Jew only accepts logical
explanations, I get him to believe
in Moshiach through logic. 

“At our shul there are all kinds
of people, including Mizrachi and
every one of them knows who
Moshiach is and how to sing
Yechi. They hear it from me in
shiurim and at farbrengens and
understand that it’s something
true and ‘alive.’

“Last Sukkos I was asked to
give a shiur in the sukka of one
of our congregants and I came
late. From the distance I could
hear them singing Yechi without
them even knowing that I was
about to walk in.”

One of the lecturers giving
a shiur via the Internet

A kollel for Russian immigrants

A group of immigrants listening to a shiur given live over the Internet
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THE CALL OF
THE HOUR: SHIURIM
The leaders of Lapid as well as

the directors of its branches,
agree that the most important
thing for Russian immigrants is a
national network of shiurim. The
one who organizes Lapid’s
shiurim is someone who deserves
an article to himself, Rabbi
Daniel Boloshnik. In addition to
the outreach work he does in his
city of Migdal HaEmek, he runs
no less than 45 shiurim, from
Tzfas in the north to Beer Sheva
in the south. Over 2000 people
attend these shiurim every week
and this is in addition to the
kollelim for seniors.

I spoke to Rabbi Ravina
Aharonov, an activist who works

for Lapid. He does tremendous
work with kafkazim, immigrants
from the Caucasus. There are no
other shluchim in Eretz Yisroel
who work with this population,
whose members prefer to live in
their own communities even after
years of living in Eretz Yisroel. R’
Aharonov came to Chabad after
attending the shiurim of Yad
L’Achim activist, R’ Alex
Artovsky. Since then, he
considers shiurim the most
important way of being mekarev
young people of his community.

“I was born in Dagestan, a
three hour trip from Baku in
Azerbaijan. I became interested in
Judaism there, unlike many of my
friends who assimilated. One of
my friends, who had left the city,
came back and opened a shul
with a sort of yeshiva framework.
That’s when I started learning
Tanya and Chassidus, which
paved the way for me to study
Chumash, etc., and eventually
sh’chita.

“In 5752 I emigrated to Eretz
Yisroel and I wanted to continue
my studies. I took Alex Artovsky’s
classes and thanks to him, I was
hosted many times by the Chabad
community in Netanya and I
learned there too. In my city of
Chadera I connected with the
shliach, Rabbi Klonymous
Kupchik from whom I learned a
lot.”

R’ Aharonov says that after he
got married he got a few shlichus
offers like going on shlichus to
the Caucasus, but he decided to
work in Eretz Yisroel.

“We tend to invest a lot of
energy abroad and overlook the
masses of Jews who have moved
here and need us no less. In
recent years we have done a lot of
work in Chadera with shiurim for
young boys and girls and people
are very excited. Some of them
have already become Chassidim.”

R’ Aharonov has numerous
touching stories to share and we
asked him to pick just one, the
story he considers the most
moving. It was hard to pick one
but this is what he told us:

“There is a bachur who is
about to go on shlichus to
Moscow. He became frum thanks
to the shiurim. I know him from
back in the Caucasus. He made
aliya while married to a non-
Jewish woman. It really bothered
me and I began talking to him.
After some time he realized he
had made a mistake and he
decided to leave her, although
this was hard to do.

“Then he spent a few years
learning in the Chabad yeshiva in
Tzfas. This bachur had an
amazing story. After he left the
gentile woman he owed a lot of
money and so he didn’t think it
would be possible for him to buy
a ticket to go to the Rebbe. He
wrote to the Rebbe and the
answer, in volume 10, was about
the preparations that need to be
done before going to the Rebbe.
Well, this bachur won the raffle to
travel to the Rebbe!

“Today he is married to a
baalas t’shuva who studied at Ohr
Chaya and they are getting ready
to go on shlichus in Moscow
where they will work with Jews
who moved there from the
Caucasus.

“There are some other stories
about Jews who, thanks to the
shiurim, realized the seriousness
of intermarriage. My shiurim are
mainly for high school aged boys.
One of the shiurim takes place in
memory of a friend of theirs who
died suddenly. These guys are
very zealous about not missing a
shiur. Some of them began
growing a beard and many began
keeping Shabbos. Their thirst for
knowledge is enormous.”

With simple faith
she took out her

wallet, pulled out
a wad of bills, and

gave them to us.
“When we counted

the money we
couldn’t get over

it. The amount
was precisely the
amount we were

missing. The
Rebbe promised to

pay and he
immediately did

so.”
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USING TECHNOLOGY
FOR SHIURIM

The tremendous impact from
these two shiurim are multiplied
over 20-fold when you consider
that such stories are common
wherever these 45 shiurim are
held. Still, if you ask the directors
of Lapid, they say they are only
starting out and there is so much
more that needs to be done. They
have no plans for taking it easy;
they constantly think about how
to expand their circle of influence
which is what led them to
providing shiurim on the Internet.

“Within Lapid’s website there
is another site that is called Torah
Video,’” explains R’ Rosenblum.
“It will take more time until we
can physically reach every
location where Jews want to learn
Torah. We are using advanced
technology in order to spread
Judaism to as many Jews as
possible. This site is a kind of

virtual yeshiva with shiurim on
various topics in Torah from
Halacha to Gemara and of course
on Chassidus and the B’suras
HaGeula. 

“The one who gives the shiur
sits in our studio in Tzfas and
Jews from all over the world can
participate in the shiur, ask
questions and experience the
shiur. As mentioned earlier, it’s
an excellent resource for new
shluchim who went on shlichus to
the CIS and don’t know the
language yet. They send their
mekuravim to learn via this site.”

Internet shiurim are on
various levels. It’s just amazing
how these shiurim are accessible
worldwide and Jews from out-of-
the-way places participate.

“People are really interested to
the point that when we wanted to
have a two week vacation around
the holidays, the participants
didn’t let us do it. They begged
us not to stop. Some of the

participants from Odessa, who
came to visit Eretz Yisroel, called
us and wanted to join one of our
seminars. They weren’t interested
in touring. They wanted to
learn.”

SEMINARS
The seminars are the “icing on

the cake” of all Lapid’s programs.
These seminars take place every
month, in various locations
throughout Eretz Yisroel. 

“We believe that the seminars
are a vital tool in kiruv,” says R’
Rosenblum. “Even if they don’t
have the power to change
someone from one extreme to
another in two days, they are able
to inspire people. A Jew, who
lives in an irreligious environment
in a place that is estranged from
Judaism, will have a hard time
making a step in the right
direction even if he’s moved to do
so. The seminar gives him the

Rabbi Boruch Arister (on the left side) and Rabbi Eliyahu Rosenblum (right)
farbrenging with immigrants.

Rabbi Rosenblum at the chuppa
of a talmid of the kollel

Rabbi Arister with members
of the kollel in Tzfas
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tools and the initial push to make
a change.”

Many of the seminars take
place in Tzfas. Lapid works
closely with Ascent:

“The atmosphere in Tzfas is
spiritual and opens people up,”
says R’ Rosenblum. “Many people
are motivated to make a change
after attending a seminar. There’s
no greater pleasure than seeing
one of the participants, some time
after the seminar, walking down
the street and wearing a kippa.
You know, without him telling
you, that he was touched by the
seminar. Or you see someone
wearing tzitzis and many people
start attending the ongoing
shiurim in their hometowns
because of the seminars.”

Additionally, there is another
type of person attending the
seminars – Jews who are religious
but who did not learn enough and
who still lack a lot of knowledge.

“At the last seminar that took
place in Nachalat Har Chabad, a
woman attended who became
frum through one of the Litvishe
organizations. She said at the
concluding farbrengen that she
didn’t realize that Chassidim had
geonim and scholars and that
there was such depth to Torah.
She had been under the
impression that Chassidim are
simple people who are happy and
dance all day.”

In addition to the seminars
that last a few days and have an
array of shiurim, Lapid also
conducts tours of the graves of
tzaddikim and organizes trips
whose purpose is Jewish
identification. This is the second
year that the organization is
joining with other Chabad
organizations that work with
Russian-speaking Jews and
together they are going to the
gravesite of the Rambam in
Teveria. There they will have a

big farbrengen and mark his
yahrtzait.

“The first time we decided to
make the trip, an amazing thing
happened. We ordered some
buses and advertised and many
people came. Unfortunately, we
didn’t calculate right and the
amount of money we charged
wasn’t enough to cover the cost
of the buses. If this was the only
thing we did that year, then we
could manage to cover the cost
but when there were many other
projects that needed money, this
unexpected expense was quite a

burden.
“In the middle of the trip, one

of the women wanted to write to
the Rebbe. In the answer she
opened to, the Rebbe wrote to
someone that this time the
secretariat would cover all the
costs but from now on, he had to
make sure there was enough
money in advance.

“Nobody besides us knew
about any money that needed to
be paid and so the answer was
surprising. Before we could
recover from the shock, the
woman told us that the way she

understood the answer was
perhaps she was supposed to
donate some money to our
organization so that the topic she
wrote about to the Rebbe would
work out. With simple faith she
took out her wallet, pulled out a
wad of bills, and gave them to us. 

“When we counted the money
we couldn’t get over it. The
amount was precisely the amount
we were missing. The Rebbe
promised to pay and he
immediately did so.”

When I asked R’ Rosenblum
about ways to spread the B’suras
HaGeula among immigrants who
are the intellectual type raised on
rationality and scientific
reasoning, he did not understand
the problem.

“The Rebbe Rayatz writes that
the Alter Rebbe founded Chabad
Chassidus in Russia because
Russian Jews are most suited to
it, so why shouldn’t Russian
immigrants of today be able to
relate to the Rebbe’s sichos when
the Rebbe is the successor to the
Alter Rebbe and says the same
Chassidus? 

“Furthermore, we are soldiers
in the Rebbe’s army and soldiers
don’t ask questions, they obey!
The Rebbe says to publicize the
B’suras HaGeula, so we do. And
people accept it.”

I was interested in hearing
what R’ Rosenblum and R’
Arister’s plans are for the future.

“We want to open a big
spiritual center in Tzfas for
Russians along the lines of
Ascent. There is something about
Tzfas that opens the soul. A
center like this can be a place
where we hold workshops and
people can be hosted. It would be
a huge leap forward. Shluchim
would have a place to send
people.”

We are soldiers in
the Rebbe’s army

and soldiers don’t
ask questions, they

obey! The Rebbe
says to publicize

the B’suras
HaGeula, so we
do. And people

accept it.”
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[Continued from last issue]

THE ONE GOAL
OF SHLUCHIM

One of the eleven mosdos that R’
Kalmanson oversees is the mesivta
of Cincinnati, which is directed by
Rabbi Gershon Avtzon (see issue
#660 for an article about the
mesivta). This is the yeshiva’s third
year and so far, it has been very
successful. R’ Kalmanson is very
involved with the yeshiva but if you
ask him, his contribution is the

weekly shiur he gives on Sunday.
The shiur enables the bachurim to
ask him anything they want, even
about basic ideas in Judaism and
Chassidus.

“In the past we all knew that a
Chassidishe chinuch is the best
chinuch. Today, there are cracks.
More and more teachers and parents
do not know what is special about a
Lubavitcher chinuch. A teacher can
enter the classroom and give a shiur
and go home. He may not be
interested in the students’ inner
worlds. There are rabbis and
mashpiim who give their shiurim
based on the assumption that the
students are proficient in the
foundation of the topic they are
talking about.

“Mashpiim speak about lofty
matters and remain oblivious to the
fact that many talmidim don’t know
what they’re talking about. A few
months ago I asked a group of
talmidim whether they knew what
the Rebbe’s war about the law of
Mihu Yehudi is about. I was
shocked. Nobody knew. Another
time I asked who knows what a
Rebbe is. Some said that a Rebbe is
an Ohev Yisroel. Others said that he
does miracles, that he is a Torah
genius. But is that a Rebbe?! That
might be a great rabbi, but not a
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When the Rebbe told Rabbi Sholom
Dovber Kalmanson to go on shlichus to
Cincinnati, he didn’t even know where
it was on the map. Upon checking it out,
he realized what a monumental task lay
before him. Thirty-five years later there
is an array of mosdos and additional
shluchim. * The story of a shliach who
went up against the Reform stronghold
and won. * Part 2 of 2

sh l i chus

SHLICHUS IN
THE BASTION 
OF REFORM
By Nosson Avrohom

Below: Talmidim in the mesivta in
Cincinnati. Right: With the talmidim-

shluchim in the mesivta
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Rebbe. 
“A Rebbe is a ‘general soul.’ A

Rebbe is a Nasi HaDor. A Rebbe is
the Moshiach of the generation and
consequently, he has all those
special qualities that they mentioned.
But this is the problem with chinuch
today. We don’t realize that we have
to start from the beginning. To
educate properly means dealing with
the basics, loving the students and
connecting them with the
foundational ideas in a deep way. 

“There are many menahalim who
are less interested in actual chinuch
than they are in having successful
talmidim and how this will reflect on
their school. Today, after Gimmel
Tamuz, we have to invest even more
than we did in the past in the
Chassidishe chinuch of our
talmidim.”

When I asked R’ Kalmanson how
he sees Lubavitch today, he said,
“The situation today is such that we
have plenty of ‘those that ruin and
destroy you, come from you.’
Instead of moving forward, in light
of the Rebbe’s sichos, some of us

have chosen to stop and get involved
in politics. This clashes with the
eternal truth that led us, and
continues to lead us, as shluchim
and as Chabad Chassidim, in
preparing the world to greet
Moshiach.

“I heard from a shliach who
visited a Litvishe bookseller in

Monsey, who said that he knows
what is going on in Chabad today.
He put it this way, ‘The older ones
are still busy being mekarev Jews
and the younger ones are busy
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“We have to teach
that the Rebbe is
not something of
the past, heaven
forbid. If the
mechanchim
taught this way,
we wouldn’t have
kids who are
cooled off. A child
has to know that
today we have a
Rebbe!”

Rabbi Sholom Dovber Kalmanson
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TRUE REALITY IS G-DLINESS
Rabbi Kalmanson’s influence doesn’t begin and

end in Cincinnati. In recent years he has been
invited to speak at many gatherings and Yemei
Iyun around the world. A famous speaker, who
heard that I was going to interview Rabbi
Kalmanson, told me that the secret of Rabbi
Kalmanson’s success in speaking is that he doesn’t
merely speak well. He conveys solid material with
something for everyone. When the topic is
Moshiach, it’s hard to remain apathetic after
hearing him speak.

Rabbi Kalmanson has an amazing story that
happened back in 2001, which is illustrative not
only of his power of communication, but his
perspective on the world.

“I regularly travel to London for Yud-Tes
Kislev, in order to speak at the
Geula and Moshiach Shabbaton
organized by Rabbi Chaim
Yitzchok Cohen. A few weeks
before my trip, Rabbi Amitai
Yemini, shliach in Los Angeles,
asked me to spend Shabbos with
him. I was supposed to travel
with my wife, but since she
didn’t feel well shortly before the
flight, one of my daughters took
her place.

“Because of the attacks on
the World Trade Center, I
needed identification even for a
domestic flight, so we took our
passports. When we returned
home, I put the two passports
down together. 

“When I am invited to speak, I usually ask for a
direct flight, but that year, because the cost of a
direct flight was too much for him, R’ Cohen
asked me to take a flight from Ohio to New Jersey
and then to London. Since it was a brief stopover,
I agreed. On the domestic flight I had no problem
since I showed them my driver’s license, but
before boarding the flight to London I had to show
my passport.

“I didn’t understand why I got a puzzled look
when I handed over my passport, until I realized
that I had taken my daughter’s passport by
mistake.

“The plane was taking off in forty minutes. I
had to be in London for Shabbos. I suggested that
I would fly and would ask my family to send my

passport to London, but the man smiled and said
that was not possible. You cannot fly from country
to country without a passport, especially with the
tightened security conditions after 9/11.

“I asked to speak with a supervisor, but he also
said I could not fly without a passport. I sat in his
office thinking how I had to be on that flight! I
asked him to call someone in charge in London and
let me speak to him, but that, too, got me nowhere.

“Then I remembered a horaa from the Rebbe
from the 50’s that when a shliach is stuck, he
should say that the Rebbe sent him, and he will be
successful. I decided to go l’chat’chilla aribber and
said, ‘I am an emissary of the Lubavitcher Rebbe.
It is as his emissary that I must participate in an
important conference in London.’

“There was silence on the
line and then the man asked me,
‘Do you have a driver’s license?’
When I said that I did, he said,
‘Get on the plane. When you get
to the immigration officers in
London, tell them that I
approved your entry this way.
It’s all in the computer when
they type your name.’ 

“The American clerk couldn’t
believe it. From his office I was
taken directly to the plane,
which closed its doors as soon
as I had boarded. 

“In London I got an Arab
employee. When he heard that I
was there without a passport
and that I had gotten permission

to enter with my driver’s license, he began
screaming at me. I told him to check the computer
and see for himself. He did so unenthusiastically,
and when he saw what it said, he told me that in
his thirty years working in that department, he had
never seen anything like this. Of course, the
farbrengen that Shabbos was about this amazing
miracle.

“When we talk about ‘living with Moshiach,’ we
first have to internalize the idea that this world is
concealment and the true reality is G-dliness. It’s
only when you live this way that you are able to
see miracles. 

“On my way home to Ohio, I went through the
same thing again but that time, it went more
smoothly.”

“When we talk
about ‘living with

Moshiach,’ we first
have to internalize

the idea that this
world is

concealment and
the true reality is

G-dliness.”
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fundraising and building buildings.’
“Why do they hide what the

Rebbe asked us to publicize? I don’t
understand it. There was a professor
here in Cincinnati who became frum
and is now in Yeshiva University.
His wife, who also became frum,
decided to do research on the
differing views within Chabad. She
spent a long time doing her

research, learning all the sichos from
5710 and searching the Igros
Kodesh. She came to me one day
and said, ‘Rabbi Kalmanson, I don’t
understand how there are people in
Chabad who oppose publicizing
Moshiach.’

“This woman sat next to a
shliach on a flight to Israel. When
she told him that she was from

Cincinnati and that she knew me, he
depicted me as a lunatic. She asked
him, ‘Why do you say that? I know
him and he was mekarev me!’

“She told him about the research
done by a professor in Bar Ilan
University, who discovered that most
mekuravim today are meshichisten.
The shliach remained silent since he
had nothing to say. Chabad is not a
kiruv rechokim organization and we
are not a public assistance
association. We are, first and
foremost, shluchim of the Rebbe
who do what we were asked to do.”

One of the outstanding qualities
of Rabbi Kalmanson - and whoever
knows him can confirm this - is his
enthusiasm and warmth for inyanei
Lubavitch in general and inyanei
Moshiach in particular. 

“The only way to preserve the
Lubavitcher fire is by mechanchim
and mashpiim educating the
talmidim in this way. Last night I
gave a Tanya class, and one of the
women excitedly told me that her
son constantly talks about his pride
in being a Chassid of the Rebbe. 

“She is not a religious woman
but her son, who attends our school,
is proud of being a Chassid. Why?
Because that is what he was taught!
The same is true for inyanei
Moshiach. We have to teach that the
Rebbe is not something of the past,
heaven forbid; he’s not history but
something current. If the
mechanchim taught this way, we
wouldn’t have kids who are cooled
off. A child has to know that today
we have a Rebbe!”

BE IS MOSHIACH Issue 672

The young generation in Cincinnati 

The Chabad house of Cincinnati

Chabad house on campus
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COTTON PICKING:
A NATIONAL PROJECT
When Shabbos B’Reishis comes

around, I recall the Shabbos
B’Reishis I spent against my will in a
kolkhoz, among dozens of gentiles
who were picking cotton. Now, as I
write my memoirs, I decided to
devote one brief chapter to that long
Shabbos.

Before I relate what happened on
that Shabbos, I will give you some
background information. After the
Communist Revolution, traditional
farming was destroyed and was
replaced with cooperative farms and
huge government farms. The goal
was to develop agricultural products
for export in order to bring foreign
currency into the country. 

A massive cotton growing
campaign began in 1937. Just as oil
earned the moniker “black gold,”
cotton was called “white gold.”

The arid desert-like conditions
on the plains of Turkmenistan and in

central Soviet Asia were excellent for
growing cotton. Under the Five Year
Plan, the Soviet Union enlarged the
area for this crop. The Soviets
installed irrigation lines, put down
train tracks to transport the cotton,
and built factories throughout the
area.

Nowadays, in most countries,
cotton picking is automated from
beginning to end, but back then the
Soviet Union did not have enough
machines to pick the cotton and the
existing machinery did not work
properly. All the work had to be
done manually. An exhausting task,
in earlier times it was relegated to
slaves.

Since exporting cotton provided
the Soviet Union with large amounts
of foreign currency, the government
decided that cotton picking was a
national project and all citizens had
to contribute of their time towards
it. During the harvest, high schools
and universities were largely closed
down since many students would

travel to kolkhozes to pick cotton.
Work places also had to send some
of their employees to participate in
the national project.

Since the cotton harvest began
before Rosh HaShana and lasted for
two months, this was a terrible
decree for the religious Jews who
lived in those areas. They were
required to pick cotton for a number
of consecutive days, which included
Shabbos and Yom Tov. Being absent
from cotton picking was dangerous;
since it had been declared a national
project, how could you explain
avoiding your patriotic duty?

THE MOSLEM 
IN CHARGE MADE

THREATS
Our workshop also had to send

some workers to pick cotton. Since
all our workers were Lubavitchers,
we hired goyim and sent them, on
our behalf, to pick cotton. We
explained to the people in charge
that we had a lot of work to do at
the workshop and we had to keep
our regular employees in order to
supply the quota assigned to us (as
explained in the previous chapter).

The people in charge apparently
realized the real reason behind our
refusal to go pick cotton ourselves.
Thus, they did not always agree to
this arrangement and required that
we go to the kolkhoz. Instead of
sending one worker for ten days, we
tried sending ten workers for one
day. We claimed that ten workers

Rabbi Hillel Zaltzman will never forget
that Shabbos. While his friends sat in
his parents’ house and farbrenged on
Shabbos B’Reishis, he had to be in a
cotton field, making believe he was
picking cotton while he surreptitiously
recited the morning prayers.

memoirs
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SHABBOS IN THE
COTTON FIELD
Prepared for publication by Avrohom Reinitz
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accomplished in one day the same
amount as one worker in ten days.
But they insisted that we had to send

one or two of our workers for at
least one full week.

We tried to push them off each

time, but eventually they
said we had to send one of
our workers for a week. If
we didn’t, they would
consider our refusal as
political defiance against the
government, and there
would be consequences.

Having no choice, I
decided to send R’ Moshe
(Moshke) Valotzky to the
kolkhoz for a few days. He
left on Monday for the
kolkhoz, which was located
in a village called Jambol,
forty kilometers away from
the city. He was supposed
to return on Friday
afternoon. To our surprise,
he returned on Wednesday.

He told us that since the kolkhoz
was very far from the city, he had
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I thought of the
Chassidic adage: “The
way you start off on
Shabbos B’Reishis is
the way the whole year
goes,” and wondered –
if this was how my
Shabbos B’Reishis was,
what sort of year was
in store for me?Rabbi Hillel Zaltzman
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been afraid that he wouldn’t be able
to find another car traveling toward
Samarkand in order to make it back
before Shabbos.

The next day, when I arrived at
the main plant for which we worked,
I met a Moslem who was in charge
of supervising the factory on behalf
of the communist government. He
began screaming threateningly at
me, in front of everyone, “You
should know, Zaltzman, that cotton
picking is political. If you continue
to insist on not sending
representatives from your workshop,
I will show you...”

That morning the person in
charge of the cotton picking had
visited that kolkhoz, and when he
inquired as to whether the man from
our workshop was there, he
discovered that he had been there
only from Monday till Wednesday.

I saw that if I didn’t calm him
down, he could carry out his veiled
threat and arrest us. I tried to
mollify him by saying that I would
personally go to pick cotton, but he
continued to shout, “When are you
going? After Shabbos?!”

I didn’t know what to say. I was
afraid that if the KGB decided to
accuse me of a political crime they
might investigate and discover all
our underground work. Having no
choice, I said, “Fine, I will go
tomorrow, on Friday.”

I figured that I would go the next
day and spend Shabbos at the
kolkhoz, but wouldn’t do any work
on Shabbos. The main thing was for
them to see me there with the
workers.

SHACHARIS IN
THE COTTON FIELD

Friday morning I set our early so
I would get to the kolkhoz before
Shabbos. I took three challos for
Kiddush and lechem mishneh, and
fish and meat for the meals. I did
not take my t’fillin because I was
afraid that I would not be able to

hide them. I would have to return on
Sunday in order to put t’fillin on
that day. I hid the money for my
return trip in my coat.

According to the rules, I had to
sign in with the people in charge
upon my arrival to get the special
apron that was used. It was an apron
with a long sack attached in which
the cotton fibers were placed. I went
quickly to the office so I could sign
in before Shabbos that I had gotten
the apron. However, the supervisors
were out with the workers and
hadn’t come back from the field.
The kolkhoz people didn’t
understand why I was in a rush.
They said, “Where are you hurrying
to, comrade? You can get the sack
later tonight, or even tomorrow
morning.”

Of course I couldn’t explain to
them why I was in a rush, and I
waited impatiently for the
supervisors to return. To my good
fortune, shortly before Shabbos all
the workers returned along with the
supervisors, and I was able to sign
and get the apron-sack.

Some of the workers, who
worked in the government factory
where I worked, recognized me as a
young chevraman and exclaimed,
“Ho, Zaltzman arrived!”

They suggested that after supper
we go to a club and spend the
evening dancing etc. I didn’t
immediately reject the idea so I
wouldn’t appear suspicious, but I
wondered how to get rid of them
without their realizing why I refused
to go along with them.

I went with the other workers to
the sleeping area where I had been
allotted a mattress. I lay down
feeling quite upset. I thought of the
Chassidic adage: “The way you start
off on Shabbos B’Reishis is the way
the whole year goes,” and wondered
– if this was how my Shabbos
B’Reishis was, on a distant kolkhoz
with goyim, what sort of year was in
store for me?

The gentile workers, who had

rested a bit from their work, asked
me to join them for supper in a
restaurant and then to continue on
to the club. I told them that I had a
bad headache and couldn’t move.
The truth was that I actually did
have a headache because I was so
upset.

After all the workers went to eat,
I got up and went outside to daven
in the fresh air. I had not taken a
Siddur with me, of course, and I
davened Kabbalas Shabbos by heart.
Then I made Kiddush on the lechem
mishneh, ate a small piece of fish
and meat, and went to sleep. I had a
hard time falling asleep. My mind
was preoccupied with ideas about
how I would manage to daven
Shacharis the next morning, and
deceive everyone so they wouldn’t
notice that I wasn’t working.

In the morning I got up with
everyone else. I somehow managed
to avoid breakfast with the goyim,
and when they began to head out for
the fields I quickly put on the apron-
sack so I wouldn’t be carrying it to
the field. 

When we got to the field, I
looked for a spot that was far from
the other workers so they wouldn’t
notice that I wasn’t working. I
managed to daven Shacharis while
walking about in the field and
making it look as though I was
picking cotton.

In the afternoon, after I finished
Shacharis, I returned to our living
quarters, where I made Kiddush on
lechem mishneh and ate the Shabbos
meal.

I thought of my friends in
Samarkand, farbrenging in honor of
Shabbos B’Reishis, and missed them
terribly. That particular Shabbos
there was a minyan at my parents’
house, and that is where the
farbrengen was being held. I felt that
I could not stay any longer at the
kolkhoz, not even until Sunday
morning. I began to think about how
I could return to Samarkand
Motzaei Shabbos.
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THE BLACK ROAD
I had inquired earlier, so I knew

that not far from the kolkhoz was a
highway that connected Samarkand
with Tashkent. Many trucks drove by
there that took hitchhikers for a fee.
The problem was that in order to get
to the highway, one had to cross
fields and vineyards which were
guarded at night by dogs as big as
wolves. Crossing those fields at
night, one could be torn to pieces.

I decided to leave the kolkhoz
immediately, while it was still
daylight, in order to have enough
time to reach the highway before
nightfall. I walked quickly and was
close to the highway by late
afternoon. I stopped on the side to
daven Mincha and wait until the
stars came out. When Shabbos was
over I walked to the highway and
tried to stop a truck.

This highway was considered
dangerous, and was known as the
“Black Road” since there was no
knowing who you were stopping.
There were instances in which
drivers had stopped for people
standing by the road and robbed
them. There were also the opposite
cases, in which robbers waited on
the road for victims to stop for
them.

I stood there a long time, waving
my hand, hoping that someone
would notice me and stop. After
some time, a driver stopped his
truck. When I got in I noticed that
there was another passenger sitting
next to the driver. In the pitch
blackness I couldn’t see the
stranger’s face. I sat quietly next to
the door, hoping the trip would pass
peacefully.

After a few minutes, the other
passenger asked the driver to turn
off the main highway and go to a
small village on the roadside. Since
the village was very close to the
highway, the driver agreed. It was a
bit frightening because the roads
within the village were absolutely
black. The passenger guided the

driver along the roads until he
reached his destination. 

I got down from the truck in
order to let the other passenger out,
and then climbed back in. While the
door was still open, the driver asked
the man for the money he was owed
for the ride. The man took out a big
knife and threatened the driver with
it as he screamed, “You want me to
pay you?”

There I was, sitting in between
the driver and the man with the
knife. I was terrified! If the driver
started arguing with him, I was likely

to be the victim. Fortunately, the
driver realized what sort of character
he was dealing with, and he drove
away as the door closed on its own.

After we calmed down from that
horrible incident, I spoke to the
driver and found out that he was
going to be driving right near my
house. Since I had left the kolkhoz
before Shabbos, I had left my money
there and I had no money to pay
him. When he drove near the street
where I lived, I asked him to wait a
little so I could get some money
from the house and pay him. But

after his scary experience with the
previous passenger, the driver was
afraid to wait and drove off.

When I entered my house, I was
happy to see my friends still sitting
at the Shabbos B’Reishis farbrengen,
which lasted late into the night. They
were thrilled to see me. They had
thought of me throughout Shabbos
and had wondered how I was doing
there at the kolkhoz among goyim. I
told them everything that had
happened.

PLEASANT MOMENTS
DURING HARVEST

SEASON
During those difficult months of

the cotton harvest, there were also
some pleasant moments that I recall.
After we had taken care of the
cotton picking problem, we could
enjoy Chol HaMoed Sukkos and
farbreng in the big sukkas in our
yard and in the Mishulovin family’s
yard. We did not work at the
workshop and we had the time to
farbreng all day. If someone
knocked, our hearts began to beat
quickly in fear of the KGB, but in
general those were pleasant days.

One year we had to send three
workers from our workshop to pick
cotton on Sunday. I went with R’
Moshe Nisselevitz and R’ Michoel
Mishulovin. We brought food from
home, as well as the HaYom Yom
which I had managed to obtain two
months earlier in Moscow (as I will
relate in a later chapter).

During the lunch hour we moved
away from the other workers and sat
on the grass near a spring. After
eating our full, we learned the
HaYom Yom. Each entry that we
learned was a vast spiritual treasure
for us. It had been many years since
we had gotten any information about
the Rebbe, and this book revived us.
I cannot describe how great was our
pleasure to learn another aphorism,
another sicha, another horaa.

In order to get to
the highway, one
had to cross fields
and vineyards
which were
guarded at night
by dogs as big as
wolves. Crossing
those fields at
night, one could
be torn to pieces.
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We are at a crossroads. We
went through an extremely
difficult period, especially after
the Annapolis summit and
Olmert and Livni’s plans of
giving everything to our enemy.
Comments?

We must thank Hashem that
the elections were moved
forward. The government is
determined to attack the outposts
and the existing yishuvim. We

must praise Hashem for saving
us and rejoice over getting rid of
them. They belong in the garbage
heap of history. There is still
great concern that in this interim
period they will try to amass
political currency with the
philosophy of “strike at the
settlers and save the nation,” as
we remember from various dark
times back in Europe. 

We are being exceedingly

cautious not to give them any
opportunity or motivation by
avoiding any provocation on the
part of the settlers. We hope that
we will make it through these
hate-propaganda-filled days,
which are timed for the elections
in order to save some hopeless
politicians whose popularity is
dropping in the polls.

A few weeks ago they
destroyed the Federman farm,
and now we have the anti-settler
incitement of Barak and
Olmert. How do you explain
this?

There was nothing that
justified the attacks by the Israeli
media. It is all an attempt to
amass political currency, like
Olmert did with Amona. It was
his goal to do better in the polls
that motivated him to perpetrate
the atrocities in Amona. Now we
are going through the same
thing, with narrow minded
politicians who don’t know how
to handle the situation in the
south. It’s all falling apart before
their eyes. All their retreats over
the past years have been shown
to be dangerous failures. They
gambled on the lives of an entire
nation, and now that they’re
doing terribly in the polls they
revert to incitement against the
settlers.

Barak spoke about cancerous
growths, and a decision was
made to no longer support the
outposts. What are you doing
about this?

As I said, their motivations
are obvious. They have
abandoned the settlers and their
security, although most of them
serve in elite units of the army.
We are sure this will boomerang
in his face. We see how the Labor
party which he leads is about to
collapse, and they are all
scrambling to distance
themselves from the failure.

Following a wave of attacks against
outposts and settlers before the
elections, Beis Moshiach presents an
interview with Gershon Mesika, the
Chairman of the Shomron regional
council. * “These elections are critical
for the future of the settling of all of
Israel,” he warns. “The Jewish people
were miraculously saved from
government under Olmert and Livni,
both of whom were ready to hand
everything over to the Arab enemy.”

sh le imus ha ’aretz
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AT THE
SETTLERS!�
By Shai Gefen
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As far as the decision not to fund the outposts,
this is an old decision they have recycled to show
that they are facing Left. I’m not scared. We see
how the broader public loves us. Just last Sukkos
about 20,000 visitors came to Shomron, excluding
Binyamin and Yehuda. I would like to thank the
“Matteh to Save the Nation and the Land” for the
campaign it did, and the transportation that
brought people from all over the country to
Shomron.

It often happens that when an attack is out of all
proportion, which is what is happening with us, the
victim is admired even more. The effect of the
attack boomerangs.

What are you doing about the upcoming
critical elections, with Yerushalayim, Yehuda and
Shomron in the balance?

The real arena is the political arena. Unlike the
earlier elections, I think that this time tens of
thousands of people will take action. We have
learned from the expulsion that we have to put all
our efforts into the primaries with every party, so
that those loyal to Eretz Yisroel will be put into
realistic positions on the ballot, and those who
were not loyal will be pushed out. 

We need to ensure that as many as possible from
those who are passionate about Eretz Yisroel will
vote in the general election. The religious sector
needs to stop being a tagalong and grab the

leadership. If 30% of the Knesset members will
unite as a bloc and not enter any coalition except
as a bloc, they will have the potential to establish
who the next prime minister will be, and decide on
the future of Yerushalayim, Yehuda and Shomron.

I call upon the religious sector to unite, so that
any future government will have to reckon with the
National-Religious and Chareidim, and to join only
that government that will publicly guarantee that it
will not abandon Yehuda, Shomron and
Yerushalayim.

How do you explain that Kadima still appears
in the polls as a viable party?

The Kadima party is a fiction of the money men
and the media, which puff it up in a patently
artificial manner. They live in a bubble without
substance, and all it takes is a pin prick for the
balloon to burst. I really hope that the public
sobers up. Any peace agreement process is a
delusional process. Since Oslo, the Israeli
government has retreated step by step. The world’s
opinion of Israel has only worsened. The more we
conceded, the more despised we became. The
Rebbe’s warnings were borne out. Not only did the
concessions not achieve the world’s support, but
the opposite. The pressure against us intensified
and we need to say we’ve had enough. Not for
security or political reasons but for the real reason,
that the Tanach is the property deed of Eretz
Yisroel, and Hashem gave Eretz Yisroel to Am
Yisroel as an everlasting gift.

Is settling the territories a growing or
diminishing phenomenon?

There was never as much construction as there
is now. The rate of growth is triple what it was. I
call upon everyone to come and settle in Shomron. 

In your opinion, can the deterioration be
stopped despite what has happened until now?

I wouldn’t say it can be stopped; I’d say it must
be stopped. We will not be able to exist if the
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Every Jew should visit
Shomron, Yehuda and
Binyamin. There are people
who were never in those
areas, parts of our country
where our Patriarchs
walked.
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suicidal process called “peace
agreements” is not stopped.

I had an argument with a
journalist who explained the
Left’s position in giving away
land as fear of a demographic
problem. I told him that he was

speaking hypocritically because
in another twenty years there will
an Arab majority in the original
borders of the State of Israel, so
according to him they will be
giving away the entire country.
They don’t have a real claim. The
demographic problem is baloney. 

We have to increase our birth
rate and settle all over Israel, and
this will make the desert bloom.
Giving away our land to our
enemies just endangers us. We
see what’s happening in Acco
and how the entire Israel became
a powder keg.

What can people do?
The first thing is for people to

convince others to get out and
vote on election day. Another
thing, every Jew should visit
Shomron, Yehuda and Binyamin.
There are people who were never
in those areas, parts of our
country where our Patriarchs
walked. Bringing a million people
to these places will strengthen
Jews’ connection to our land, and
they will better understand the
danger.

I think the work being done to
bring tens of thousands of Jews to
these places is excellent. If, G-d

forbid, we get another leader who
will decide to expel Jews, he will
have to face tough opposition
from the public who won’t let him
take such dangerous steps.

Do you still rely on
Netanyahu after what he did to
Israel?

I do not rely on Netanyahu.
We need as many Knesset
members as possible who are to
the right of him. We have to see
to it that we have as many
Knesset members who are loyal
to Israel within the mainstream
of Likud. I call upon anyone who
is affiliated with any of the
parties, whether Likud, Ichud
Leumi, Shas etc. to work on
getting those loyal to Israel
within those parties into
positions of leadership.

In conclusion:
We cannot despair. Our Geula

is progressing with giant steps.
Each of us has to be ready to
answer, “What did you do to
bring the Geula?” Every Jew has
to think about what more he can
do, and where and how he can be
more influential in order to bring
Moshiach and our redemption.

Any peace
agreement process

is a delusional
process. Since

Oslo, the Israeli
government has

retreated step by
step. The world’s
opinion of Israel

has only worsened.
The more we

conceded, the
more despised we

became.
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