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Foreword
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Lost in the forests and plains of Eastern Europe lies 

the little shtetl of Chutzp, the home of the Chutzper

dynasty of Chasidim. They have never head of

Martin Buber or Elie Wiesel, yet some-how their lives and stories

have an echo—a dark, reverse echo—of the Hasidic tales discovered

and told by those masters. Like the schlemiels of Chelm, the

Chutzper Chasidim somehow blunder their way through life, scat-

tering scraps of Jewish tradition as they go.



In this collection of what might be described as Mitnagdic or

Anti-Hasidic tales some classic situations from ‘Der Heym’ are

described from a Chutzper prespective. Whether in their travels,

their work, their relationship to other Jews, to non-Jews or even to

God, the Chutzper Hasidim are simple, literal and to the point—

even if they are not always sure what the point is... .

I was surprised to learn that no other scholarly work has been

produced as yet on the Chutzper Chasidim; with luck, this present

book should put back research on the topic by another decade or two.

This book will appeal most to those who know enough Chasidic

stories and their backgrounds to be able to appreciate and enjoy the

parodies of this genre. A full glossary is provides of all Hebrew or

Yiddish terms used. The stories are improved—as all stories are—by

telling them aloud and enjoying the style and language.

In presenting this work to a breathless audience, I should like to

pay tribute to my family—who have put up with my many moods,

ranging from heavy depression to deep despair as I have worked at

the task of research, re-constitution and translation of these tales,

sometimes combining fragments from a variety of sources. I can only

hope that the effort has been worthwhile.

Rabbi Walter Rothschild

Leeds, November 1996
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The Prayer

It was told of the first Chutzper Rebbe (Reb Berel ben

Shloime, or “The RuBBiSH”) that at times when grief

and trouble threatened the people of Israel, he would go into the for-

est, find a clearing, say a prayer and light a fire. And the trouble

would be removed from the people of Israel.
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The second Chutzper Rebbe (Reb Tovye ben Gershon, or “The

RaTBaG”), at times when distress troubled the people of Israel,

would also go into the forest. He could not find the clearing, but he

would say the prayer and light the fire—and the trouble would be

removed from the people of Israel.

The third Chutzper Rebbe, in a time of great drought and famine,

also went into the forest. He couldn’t find the clearing, and he did

not know the prayer, but he could, and did, light the fire. When the

forest stopped burning, three days later, he, too, had been removed

from the people of Israel... .

There is another version of the same story that the last Chutzper

Rebbe used to say: “My great-grandfather knew not only the place to

light the fire, but also how to light the fire and what to say. My

grandfather knew the place and also how to light the fire, but not

what to say. My father knew how to light the fire, but not the place,

nor what to say. I myself know at least the story and how to light a

fire when necessary. My Chasidim, though, cannot even find the

matches, but are prepared to read all about it in American paper-

backs.”
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The Holy Gatkes of Sliwowitz

One of the lesser-known disciples of the first

Chutzper Rebbe was Reb Moshe of

Sliwowitz. He was famous for his gatkes.
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Every year, without fail, the pious Reb Moshe would wash his

gatkes, not by taking them off (Heaven forbid!) but by wading, on

Rosh ha-Shanah, into the waters of the River Prod during the

Tashlich ceremony. “My sins are too ingrained,” he would say, “just

as are the crumbs in the pockets of my gatkes. So—just as I cannot

scatter all the crumbs away, I must try to wash my sins away.” As his

disciples watched, he would wade into the stream and emerge with

his gatkes changed from dark gray to light gray. Frequently he

caught cold and had to spend Yom Kippur in his bed, drinking copi-

ous glasses of brandy mixed with hot water, but such is the price of

piety. How the righteous suffer in this world! At least he had

washed most of his sins away, and, he used to tell his disciples, “I am

not worthy to have all the sins removed; only on the day of miracles,

the day of full forgiveness, will my gatkes ever turn white again!”

Alas, one year the holy Reb Moshe decided to avoid catching cold

by drinking copious glasses of brandy and hot water before entering

the River Prod. It had been a wet autumn, and the river was running

high. Before the horrified eyes of his Chasidim, Reb Moshe lost his

footing, and was carried, struggling, downstream.

How appropriate were the words of the somber Unetanneh Tokef

prayer that year! “Who shall live and who shall die...who by fire

and who by water...on Rosh ha-Shanah it is decided, and on Yom
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