






Rabbi Shmuel Kaplan told over the following story: 

Three or four months after I started studying in kollel, the rab-

binical seminary where young married me go to study for a year 

or two, I was asked to see Rabbi Mordechai Aizik Hodakov, 

who was the head of the kollel and the Rebbe's chief secretary. 

Rabbi Hodakov told me that he had a special mission for me 

that would take priority over everything else I was doing, even 

over my studies. The mission involved helping a young seven-

teen year-old girl who was experiencing great emotional                                     

difficulties with teenage issues - rebelliousness,                                 

religious confusion, here home situation - the                                 

typical things that trouble teenagers. In her                                       

case though, these problems were quite severe.                                 

The Rebbe had taken an extraordinary personal                              

interest in helping this girl through this stage in                               

her life, and I was recruited to do what needed                              

to be done. For three or four months, I spent                             

fifty percent of my time working on this issue. I didn’t do                                

a single thing without consulting Rabbi Hodakov, who in 

turn would consult with the Rebbe and relay the Rebbe’s 

instructions on how to deal with each particular situation. 

This young girl often wrote to the Rebbe directly, and when 

the Rebbe responded, I was instructed to discuss his re-

sponse with her. What I want to describe is one particular 

exchange that was absolutely extraordinary. She had writ-

ten to the Rebbe, describing at length her anguish and inner  



Turmoil. The Rebbe responded to her immediately as he did 

throughout this episode  -  typically within a couple hours or ,at 

most, within a day. In his letter, the Rebbe wrote, among other 

things, that he emphasizes with her… that he feels her pain. So she 

wrote back: “I don’t believe you. How can you feel my pain? 

You’re not going through what I’m going through.” Within two 

hours, there was a response from the Rebbe, and this was the gist 

of it: “When you will merit to grow up and marry, G-D willing you 

will have a child. The nature of things is that towards the end of the 

first year, the child will begin to teethe.                                      

Teething is painful and the child cries. And a                                    

mother feels the pain as if it was her own.                                         

This is how I feel your pain.” The last words                                      

of  the letter read: Kach ani margish tzaara,                                            

“This is how I feel to her. Your pain.” This had                                                          

a very strong impact on her. We discussed it                                          

and she began to realize that the Rebbe was                                         

feeling what she was going through,  and                                                   

was trying to help her. Slowly, she began to respond. She made 

progress, she matured and things turned out well for her.       Even-

tually she got married, had children and many good things  

happened. I feel privileged to have witnessed first hand the        

Rebbe’s involvement in this girls life… how he put himself into it 

with such intensity. I mean, he was the Rebbe, and yet he spent so 

much time answering her letters back and forth, over weeks and 

months. And through his caring, he succeeded in turning her life 

around. Remember: the Rebbe isn’t here physically, but you can 

still get an incredible connection to him by learning chassidus and 

writing paanin. Wishing you a Good Shabbos! 



      The Hollow Rock 

Mashul: 

There was once a man walking through a forest. He had been 

walking for many hours, and looked for somewhere to sit down to 

rest for a little while. He saw a rock, and an old tree that had fall-

en down some time ago. The tree  looked like it could fall apart at 

any moment, so he walked over to the small rock. When he sat 

down on the rock though, it flipped over, causing him to fall into 

the leaves and dirt. When the man got up, he noticed that the rock 

was almost completely hollow, causing it to not have enough 

weight to stay in one place. He also noticed some cracks along 

the rock, where it had started to break. Still tired and sore from 

his long walk, and in need of a rest, he decided to sit down on the 

old tree. When he sat down on it, he expected it to crumble. How-

ever, the tree did not fall apart, and stayed strong. 

 

 Nimshal: 

The rock represents goyim. Sometimes it may seem that they are 

very strong, but that isn’t the case. The old tree/Jewish people, 

while sometimes having a weak appearance, with long beards, sit-

ting in shuls, doing odd-looking rituals, etc. However, we strive 

to fill ourselves with Torah and mitzvos. That is true strength. 



 

                    Cool Thing! 

Ever wanted purple and green flowers but only had yellow ones? 

Ever wished you could design your own flowers? Well now you 

can. 

 

1. Take a flower and cut half the stem in half. 

2. Spread out the two sides of the stem, and put a piece of tape 

where you cut to stop it from pulling apart even 

more. 

3.  Place both ends in a separate cup of wa-

ter.. 

4. Put food coloring in of your 

choice into the water. 

5. Give the flower time to soak up 

the nutrients from the water, as 

well as the food coloring. 

 







      Facts about the Rebbe Maharash  

                                Beis Iyar 

TIMELINE: 
 

1834/5594: Birth of the Rebbe Maharash on the 2nd of the of Iyar in Lubav-
itch. 

1848/5608: Marries his niece, the daughter of his brother, Rabbi Chaim 
Schneur Zalman. His wife dies shortly thereafter. 

1849/5609: Marries again. His new wife is Rebbetzin Rivka, granddaugh-
ter of the "Mitteler Rebbe," Rabbi DovBer, the 2nd Rebbe of Chabad. 

1855/5615: Begins involvement in communal affairs. 

1859/5619: Travels to Germany to confer with communal leaders. 

1863: Travels to Kiev, Ukraine; rescues hundreds of families on the verge 
of being expelled from Volhynian villages. 

1865: Travels to ST. Petersburg, successfully lobbies to annul a decree 
submitted to the Senate limiting rights of Jews in Lithuania and Zamut. 

1866: Accepts the leadership post of Rebbe in Lubavitch, following the 
passing of his saintly father, Rabbi Menachem Mendel. 

1868: Travels to France to confer with communal leaders. 

1869: Organizes a permanent committee in S. Petersburg to monitor mat-
ters of communal interest. 

1880: Successfully lobbies to halt pogroms. 

1882: Passes away on the eve of Tuesday, 13th of the Jewish month of 
Tishrei, and is interred in Lubavitch. 



 

HIS SONS: 

 

1. Rabbi Schneur Zalman Aharon, b. 19 Tammuz 1859, 
d. 11 Marcheshvan 1908. 

2. Rabbi Sholom DovBer, the fifth Chabad Rebbe, 
known as the Rebbe Rashab (1860-1920). 

3. Avraham Sender, who passed away at the age of 
eight. 

4. Rabbi Menachem Mendel, b. 7 Adar 1867. 

His daughters: 

1. Devorah Leah, married to Rabbi Moshe Arye Leib 
Ginsburg of Vitebsk. 

2. Chaya Mushka, married to Rabbi Moshe Hakohein 
Horenstein (killed in the Treblinka Nazi Extermination 
Camp). 

Compiled by the Rebbe, of righteous memory;  

Translated by Yitschak Meir Kagan 



 



 



 



 



 


