PAGE  
1

Worship and Study Purim Shpiel  - 2017  By Jim Leffert
The Worship and Study Minyan Presents: 

THE PLOT AGAINST PERSIA

Revised 3/5/2017
(Scene #1:) 

Narrator:  In 539 BCE, after conquering Babylon and Mesopotamia, the Persian Emperor Cyrus issued an extraordinary decree that expressed tolerance, moderation and generosity toward the subjugated nations. In the decades that followed, tolerance of a plurality of religious and national traditions remained a guiding principle in Persia. 
(Scene #2.) Eighty years later

Benjamin:  Joseph! I’m still in shock from the news! Haman elevated to the King’s righthand man!

Joseph: Calm down, Ben. It’s not as bad as you think… 

Benjamin:  But he’s an Amalekite! They’re our traditional enemies! And what about all those things that he said during the campaign—Persia First! Persia for the Persians! 
Joseph: True, but it’s one thing to throw out red meat to his supporters at campaign rallies, and it’s another thing to govern. Besides, we have Cyrus’s decree to protect us—and Mordecai’s niece in the palace. Give the man a chance. Haman’s going to want to mend fences.  
Benjamin: I sure hope so! 
Joseph: Meanwhile, what happened with that palace guard—the really tall guy with the handlebar mustache? 

Benjamin: You mean the Uzbek -- what’s his name?

Joseph:  Don’t you remember? He got his name because with his height he could easily make a college basketball team.
Benjamin: Oh yeah, now I remember. Bigten.
Anyway, I told Mordecai that he and this other guard were talking in Uzbek about harming the king. He said he’d pass it on to Esther.

Joseph:  That’s good. Maybe it will earn him some good will at the Palace.

(Scene #3): One month later

Joseph:  See, I told you not to worry about Haman. Ever since he put on the King’s signet ring, it’s been business, business, business. The price of Persian rugs has gone up 45 percent– and just yesterday, Haman met with the flying carpet developers--who are not his friends--and they were all smiles! 
Benjamin: Sure--he promised to repeal burdensome regulations -- so if one of their experimental carpets knocks someone over or crashes into a building, they’ll have limited liability.

But what about how Haman’s still holding rallies together with his ten sons. Just yesterday he told a mob of his followers that he’s going to make Persia safe from foreign influences. What do you think he means by foreign influences??? 

Joseph:  We’ve heard that stuff before. Calm down, take slow deep breaths…Don’t forget, Cyrus decreed that every nation is free to practice their religion—and that’s been the law of the empire ever since—and who’s more loyal to the empire than us?  Don’t worry, the hoi polloi are going to be happy with the tax rebates he promised—they’ll be busy splurging on his charming wife Zeresh’s line of clothing and accessories. 

(A runner dashes in and hands a paper to Joseph. Joseph looks ashen.)
Joseph: Oh no! 

Benjamin: What happened?

Joseph: Haman is ordering everyone to bow down to him. What are we going to do if he shows up in our neighborhood—or when we have business at the palace? What’s Mordecai going to do when he represents our community at the palace gate?
Benjamin:  Now YOU need to calm down. This is awful news but it will be even worse if you start hyperventilating, and faint and fall down right in front of Haman. Everyone will think you’re bowing down to him!
(Scene #4:) Two Months Later: A Press Conference

Haman: I want to begin this press conference by condemning those of you from the failing media who have spread malicious and false commentaries about our policies, which are designed to protect the people of Persia and ensure their prosperity. Shame on you! Now I’ll take questions.
Reporter I: What does the decree that the Jewish people are to be exterminated on the 14th of Adar have to do with protecting the people and ensuring our prosperity?  And why, at this point in time, are you countermanding our decades long tradition of tolerance, as embodied in the Decree of Cyrus, by doing so?
Haman: First of all, I have great respect for Cyrus, our historic Emperor, and his tradition of tolerance. My respect for Cyrus is bigly, in fact it’s biglier than bigly! No one has more respect for him than me! If you remember, he issued his decree after he had defeated our enemies and killed many people. Cyrus’s message for us is, guard our security by wiping out our enemies and then be tolerant to the people who are left. If Cyrus were to come back today, he would love what we are doing!

Reporter II: Why the Jewish people? By all accounts they haven’t caused any trouble and in fact have contributed to our prosperity. 

Haman: I have great respect for the Jewish people. The last thing I want to do is harm a hair on their head, believe me! Why, when I was a child, I had a Jewish wet nurse and from her I learned a lot about Jewish customs. My beloved wet nurse, her name was Shiksa, used to sing me to sleep while she rocked me in her traditional dreydl. 

However, because I have so much respect for the Jewish people, I know that they pose a danger to us. They are here in Shushan and in other garrison cities in great numbers. They are constantly sending emissaries back and forth to Jews in other lands, they have strange customs and allegiances and my people tell me that they are plotting to destroy us. Regrettably, we must protect ourselves from them.

Reporter I: But sir, your childhood account has some puzzling inconsistences. No Jewish person is named “shiksa”. That’s a slang word for a non-Jewish woman, and a dreydl is a child’s spinning toy!
Haman: There you are, again spreading your false insinuations!  All of Persia knows that I speak the truth and you, the crooked media, are trying to trick the people. That’s the end of our press conference today--but stay right here. In a moment, Zeresh will be taking the podium to unveil her new spring fashions….
(Scene #5:)  Afterwards

Aide: Sir, I’ve never heard that story about your Jewish wet nurse before.  They claim to have evidence to refute it.
Haman: I don’t care. They have their truth and I have My Truth! And My Truth is always true no matter what they say. 
(sings)

When I was a lad

And I did something bad

My dad would get mad

And revile me

When I said something flip

Or gave my teacher lip

He would take out his whip

And chastise me

So to keep my rear end from abrasion

I developed a means of persuasion 

If my teacher said 

That I hurt Fred

That I poked poor Fred in his eye

I would hotly deny

Claim that Fred told a lie

Fred gored me with his eye, I’d reply!

And that’s how I learned to 

Avoid dad’s whip

To protect myself from his attacks

When people accuse me

I’ve a ruse to excuse me

I fight back with alternative facts!

Chorus:  He fights back with alternative facts!

When those vile newshounds

Try to tear me down

With tough questions and clever wisecracks

They can’t make me yield

Their barbs bounce off my shield

I fight back with alternative facts!

Chorus:  He fights back with alternative facts!

So as long as the King

Lets me wear his ring

I can claim anything—and relax

And if someone uncouth

Argues it’s an untruth

I will halt that poor schlub in his tracks

He may raise the roof

And insist he has proof

And so on, with eloquence wax

The people won’t listen

You can bet they’ll dismiss him

They’ll believe my alternative facts!

Chorus: They’ll believe his alternative facts!

Words would finally fail him

If I had my boys jail him

And torture him ‘til the bloke cracks

Why bother? No matter 

Folks don’t care for his blather

They love my alternative facts!

Chorus: People love his alternative facts!

And so my accusers

End up as losers

I win with alternative facts!

(Scene #6:)
Narrator: Three years ago, Dahlia, a Jewish girl, turned her back on her family and ran off and married a hell-raising charioteer. Now, with the Jews in peril because of Haman and the King’s decree, Dahlia is confronting her husband, who happens to be Aridai, Haman’s 9th son.

Dahlia:  How can you allow such a terrible thing to happen?  You must do something to stop this!
Aridai: I don’t understand what the fuss is about. You left the Jewish people behind years ago.

Dahlia: How can you say such a thing--you, who are so kind to the horses and the other animals. How can you be so insensitive to human beings who never harmed anyone?
Aridai:  Honey, you know I don’t want to harm anyone. But as the ninth son, I have very little say about what goes on in our family.

Dahlia:  You can at least get some of your buddies together and defend the Jews against your brothers. 

Aridai:  I can’t do that. My dad and my brothers will taunt me and ostracize me for the rest of my life. Who knows—we could end up like Vashti. From what I hear, she’s herding yaks in Kyrgyzstan.

Dahlia:  What do you mean?  Are you going to join with your brothers in exterminating my people? Well?

Aridai: Your people…It’s been years since they were your people….
Dahlia: I’m out of here.  I’m going to see the Queen. (She dashes off.)
(Scene #7:) The Chief Counselor to Haman gives an interview.

Interviewer: It’s nice to have you with us tonight, Knaydel Ann.

Is it really true that Haman means to exterminate the entire Jewish people?

Counselor: Ari, if Haman does something, you can be sure he will do it right. The main point that we should keep in mind is that Persian rugs are rightly appreciated the world over.

Interviewer:  But as Haman’s counselor, perhaps you can explain why he’s in such a rush to exterminate the Jewish community. Why not allow the King and his other advisors more time to study the issue?

Counselor: We can’t wait any longer, we’re dealing with an urgent threat to public safety. Why just this morning, there was a terrorist attack on the studios of PNN.

Interviewer:  What do you mean? We’re IN the studios of PNN!

Counselor: Oh yeah…well, maybe it was KNN...or was it the Swedes’ NN?

Interviewer: I guess there will be more--or possibly less--to that story yet to come. Thank you, Knaydel Ann.

Counselor: My pleasure, Ari.
(Scene #8:) A few days later:
Joseph: The 14th of Adar is only a few weeks away.
What are Mordecai and Esther doing to try to save us?

Benjamin: I talked to Mordecai yesterday. He keeps sending messengers to Esther appealing for help, but she sends them away.

I don’t understand it!

Joseph: I have more bad news for Mordecai. Haman has hired some workmen to put up a gallows in the palace courtyard.
Benjamin (alarmed): Oh, my! I’ll tell him right away! (runs off)

(Scene #9) Queen Esther’s Chambers 
Servant (Yasmine):  Your majesty has a visitor—a young lady.
Esther:  Show her in.

Dahlia enters. 

Esther (surprised) Dahlia!

They are excited to see each other and embrace
It’s been so long since I’ve seen you!

Dahlia: I know. We’ve gone our separate ways. And what’s more, both of us married out--but unlike me, your family still talks to you.

Esther:  Rank has its privileges, I guess. Still, I rarely get to visit them. It’s wonderful to see you….you look as terrific as ever--but what brings you here today?

Dahlia:  You can probably guess. I’m so worried about my mom and my sisters. What will happen to them if Haman gets his way?  I tried to get my husband to try to stop this awful plan or at least fight against Haman and his brothers, but he’s too cowardly to go against them. I’m not sure he even cares, really…. Esther, have you approached the King about this?
Esther: That’s a big problem. I’d be taking my life in my hands—if Achashverosh doesn’t lift his golden sceptor I could spend the rest of my life in the harem, or even worse. I could even end up like Vashti, toiling for the rest of my life in a foreign land. They tell me that she’s in Anatolia, scraping scales off fish day after day. I shudder to even think about it!
Dahlia: You have to do something!  The King isn’t going to send you away. He’ll listen to you—after all, you’re the woman who beat out all the other Persian beauties for his affections. And maybe it was God’s plan for you to win that contest.

Esther: All this may be true, but it’s more likely that the King chose me because Hagai, our guardian, whipped up a special perfume for me, while all the other contestants wore Malabar Magic by Zeresh…  I know that I’m supposed to do something brave, but I just can’t get myself to do it. Dahlia, you are going back to your husband, aren’t you? 

Dahlia: No, he’s not a bad guy, but I’m going back to my family. How could I go on living knowing that I was spared while my family was exterminated --by my in-laws no less!
Esther: But…
Dahlia: No buts-- I’m going back to my family. If I perish, I perish!

Anyway, Esther—please….try to talk to the King  (Hugs her)

Esther: Bye!

Dahlia: Bye!
Esther (calls after her):  Come again!

(says to herself): Dahlia, you’ve always been the most daring person I know. If you can put aside your fear and risk your life for your family, I can do it also—at least I hope!
(She calls to Servant:) Yasmine!

(Yasmine comes and Esther instructs her.). 

Send a messenger to Mordecai. Ask him to tell all the Jews to fast and wear sackcloth for three days. On the third day, I will go to the King. And tell him I said, “If I perish, I perish!”
(Scene #10:)
Narrator: The fate of the Jewish people lies in the balance. The Jews are fasting and wearing sackcloth. Soon, Esther will take her life in her hands and approach the King. Will Haman’s wicked plan be thwarted? We don’t know how this terrible story will play out.  But if Haman is toppled and the Jews survive, we owe a debt of gratitude not just to Mordecai and Esther but also to the countless unsung heroes—people like Benjamin, Joseph, and Dahlia—who each did something to stop Haman and save the Jewish people.

Joseph and Benjamin appear, wearing sackcloth, and greet each other.

Joseph:  What do you think?  Do you think that Esther can get the King to stop Haman?

Benjamin: If my pangs of hunger mean anything, then we’re already as good as rescued!

What’s that?  (They go to the side and look.)

Oh my God, look! It’s Mordecai, all dressed up, riding on a stallion and Haman is leading him, proclaiming “This is what is done for the man that the King delights to honor!”

Joseph:  And look at the people—the people of Shushan are crowding the streets cheering him on and pelting trash at Haman!

Benjamin:  I think this is the answer to our prayers!
(Scene #11:) Three weeks later

Joseph:  Our lives were in danger but deliverance has come. Now Haman is hanging on the gallows that he built for Mordecai.

Benjamin: Now he’s wearing a different style of neckwear than the ones Zeresh made for him.
Joseph: By the way, guess what?  Yesterday, one of the Uzbek traders showed me a letter from Vashti. Vashti asked him to deliver it to Harbonah, the eunuch.

Benjamin:  No kidding, what does she say?

Joseph: It turns out that Vashti is living in Turkmenistan. She married a local chieftain and they live happily in a gigantic yurt, surrounded by servants. She gets to drink mead and eat freshly made yogurt every day and she’s having the time of her life.

Benjamin: Amazing. I guess all those other stories about Vashti’s fate were merely alternative facts! And now Mordecai is in charge- he’s second only to the King! Here in Shushan, life begins in tragedy but ends in merriment.  Who says that in life—and especially life in Shushan -- there are no second acts?
(Joseph sings, with the cast joining on the repeated line:)
Haman thought he’d stay on top

He thought that we were through

To tell the truth, our fate seemed grim

Soon there’d be no more Jews

Soon there’d be no more Jews

But when we felt that all was dark

Some light came through a crack

Because each person lent a spark

We soon came roaring back

We soon came roaring back!

There was no lightning from on high

No splitting of the sea

Our fate was left in Esther’s hands

We waited anxiously

We waited anxiously

But each man tried in his own way

Each gal did what she could

Because each person lent a spark

Evil lost to good!

Yes, evil lost to good!

So as we nosh on purim treats

Of mohn and juicy fruit

Let’s not forget the lesson learned; 

We must keep up pursuit

We must keep up pursuit

(Different cast members sing each of the next four lines:)

Let’s stand up to bigotry

And not cave in to fright--

If each of us just lends a spark

Our future will be bright

Our future will be bright!

THE END

