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Purim: The Real Story 
Written by Jim Leffert	Music by David Rosenthal
2/19/2023

Narrator: We just heard the Purim story from the Megillah. Now we will show you what really happened in Shushan. We’ll begin with what happened after Vashti refused the King’s summons to come show off her beauty and Ahashverosh banished her from the kingdom.

Scene 1: Ahashverosh Regrets Banishing Vashti
(The King is standing. A scribe is seated at a table, with clay and a stylus The King dictates and the Scribe incises accordingly:)

Achashverosh (to scribe): Take a letter:
Dear Vashti, I am so ashamed of my behavior the other night. I hope you will find it in your heart to forgive me and return. I feel so lonely here…
No!  Forget that! (Scribe discards it and takes another piece of clay).
Meanwhile, the courtier enters and stands nearby.)

(Ahashverosh continues):  Dear Vashti, it wasn’t me, it was 26 bottles of Ahura Mazda double lager that warped my judgment. If you come back, I promise this will never happen again….

Courtier: Your Majesty.  Your MAJESTY! (finally gets his attention)

Ahashverosh: Yes?

Courtier: Your majesty. I regret to remind you that once you sign a royal decree, there’s no going back from it—that’s the rule. Like the time you decreed that the royal water fountain should be made of gold, and because the scribe made an error, we ended up having to use gold to construct the royal water closet.

Ahashverosh: Don’t remind me!
(To Scribe): We don’t need you now. (Scribe gets up and leaves).
(Ahashverosh continues): So, Vashti is banished forever! 
 
Courtier:  That’s right, but if you look forward, the future is filled with great possibilities.  (Sings:)

You rule so many provinces, a hundred and a score
And each has gorgeous damsels, ten thousand gals or more
They want so much to please you, they’ll be pounding on the door
To audition to be the next Vashti!

Ahashverosh:  Whoa, that might be too much for me, such a flood of women!!

Courtier (continues):
You get to take your time, you decide how slow or quick
We’ll teach them courtly arts, so you’ll never meet a hick
You’ll try them one by one, ‘til you find a chick who’ll stick.

Ahashverosh (interrupts by singing): And she won’t be a killjoy like Vashti!

Courtier: Right, your majesty. (Continues singing:)
We’ll send the word posthaste in every direction
Proclaiming far and wide your plan for queen selection
Our scientific plan for conferring your affection

(Courtier and Ashashverosh sing the last line together)
On a Queen who’ll be better than Vashti!

Scene 2: Mordechai Senses Danger to the Jews 

Narrator: Many Jews are grateful to Mordechai for helping them survive the recent pandemic, thanks to the Social Distancing manual he wrote, the Shulchan Arowch—The Elongated Table. The Persians didn’t fare as well, --they didn’t listen to Mordechai’s Persian friend, who came up with his Six Kabob-Length Rule. Amid the social and economic instability that followed, Mordechai notices an increase in anti-Jewish rhetoric, graffiti, and harassment on the street. Mordechai decides that the Jews need someone inside the Palace, an insider who can protect them. Who else, but his niece, Esther.

Scene 3:  Mordechai Talks with Esther.

Mordechai: If you enter the contest and get chosen as Queen, then we’ll have, ahem, an undercovers agent in the palace, just one kabob’s length from the King.

Esther: That’s ridiculous. Just because we went through a rough couple of years with the plague, and some young people fell into bad company, doesn’t mean we’re in danger. Anyway, I have better aspirations—I’m hoping to go to culinary school and become a renowned chef. Besides, I’ve got exciting news—I’ve been awarded a stall at the big ethnic food fair next month. In addition to traditional Jewish dishes, I came up with these triangular, fruit filled pastries, which I think will be a big hit. I call them “Love Pockets” because they have aphrodisiac qualities. So, King Achashverosh will have to find another young lady to keep him warm at night.

Narrator:  Mordechai pulled rank as uncle and guardian—he insisted that Esther put her culinary career aspirations on hold and go to the palace.
As we all know, Esther triumphed there and became Achashverosh’s bride. She gave the King one of her love pockets to try and, of course, he immediately fell in love with her and made her the Queen. Meanwhile, Achashverosh had royal duties to attend to.

Scene 4: At the Palace

(Achashverosh reviews the day’s schedule with the Courtier)

Achashverosh: Let’s see what we have today:
1:30 to 2:30 Reception for the Hamadan Rug Weavers and their Patron, Duke Faramarz. 
2:30 to 3:15 Fitting for new Royal Robes
3:15 to 4:15 Reception for the Beer Brewers of Yazdi Province and their patron, Lord Bo-zorg-mehr
4:15 to 4:30 Appointing a New Vizier
Who is that going to be?

Courtier:  Why Haman, your majesty!  He’s easily the most qualified.

Achashverosh: 4:30 to 5:30:  Review entertainment, decorations, and party favors for upcoming Nowruz Ball.
5:30: Party to celebrate the New Moon.
This is a demanding schedule. Do you think we can shorten the vizier appointment to 10 minutes?


Scene 5: Haman Becomes Vizier
Achashverosh: The vizier is second to the King. It’s a weighty responsibility.  What makes you think that Haman can handle it?

Courtier: Haman’s resume shows that he has exceptional qualifications. (Hands it to the King.) And you can be sure we vetted him diligently. Everything in his resume is documented in his LinkedIn Profile!

Achashverosh: And Haman, what makes you believe that you can handle this weighty responsibility?

Haman:
A fair question from your majesty
That you pose with such sagacity
The answer’s on my resume
It shows my great capacity
It’s a summary of my career
What I’ve done, from soup to nuts
It shows I’ll be the best vizier
No ifs or ands or buts!

Achashverosh: It says that as a young teenager, you became an orphan and a captive after your parents died in the war against the Greeks. 

Haman: Yes, your Majesty.

(Achashverosh continues reading:)
Archimedes came across you at a slave market, saw your potential, and he and Pythagoras tutored you in Mathematics. After that, you studied finance for four years with Croesus (Note: pronounced KREH-ses), the legendary King of Lydia—and you grew his treasury by an annual average of 42 percent. How can that possibly be?

Haman (sings): 
Tutored by two legends, then mentored by a master.
Croesus taught me strategies to make one’s dough grow faster
I became known as the wizard--of buy low and then sell high
My resume’s my witness, as you see, I qualify!!

Courtier: 
It’s right there on his resume, how he maxxed what had been min
And it’s all been vetted carefully through the magic of LinkedIn!

Achashverosh: (reads) 
It says you served as Chief Operating Officer for Silk Road Express
And over a three-year period, you increased their fleet from 15 camels to 6,000 camels. How can that possibly be?

Haman: I did it, Your Majesty. 
(Sings:)
Hard though it is t’fathom --such growth, to say the least.
The manure served as collateral --for down payments for the beasts.
Thrice I was Man of the Year in Tajikistan Business Week
It’s all there in my resume, I’m exactly what you seek!

Courtier: (sings)
All across the continent, from Aleppo to Shanghai
There’s no one better qualified, clearly Haman is the guy
For he ran a camel fleet that stretched as far as eyes can see
The proof is in his resume…
 
Achashverosh (interrupts him):  Wait a minute—I thought that Jaffar Ali, the famous horseman, is the Chief Operating Officer of Silk Road Express—not you! Jaffar Ali was here for my coronation.

Haman:  Jaffar Ali… He reported to me. I was…Senior Chief Operating Officer and he was the Junior Chief Operating Officer…in charge of the Dromedary Division.

Achashverosh: Oh, that explains it. Since Haman has these extraordinary qualifications—I’ve never seen a resume like this--and since we don’t want to keep the party planners waiting, it’s settled. Congratulations Haman, you are our new Vizier!  Let’s get together tomorrow afternoon and drink a toast to your success!

(Haman moves away from them and addresses the audience:)
Of course, my resume makes me the top candidate.
After all, I made it up myself! As Archimides might have told me, “Give me a place to scam and I can rule the earth!”

Scene 6: Haman Addresses People Outside the Palace

Haman: 
You’ve gone through a difficult time, we all have gone through tough times, but I promise you, now that I’m Vizier, things are going to get better. The first thing we’re going to do is to get rid of the human vermin that caused the recent plague--and who continue to suck the life out of us—the Jews. The Jews have been making us ill, poisoning members of our families, and taking away our livelihoods. We’re not going to let that happen anymore!

Narrator: 
With Haman’s encouragement, the streetcorner loudmouths and toughs, who have been disturbing Jews, are now emboldened and becoming violent. Mordechai, seeing that his worst fears are being realized, sends urgently to the Esther at the palace.
Meanwhile, the King approves Haman’s proposal to exterminate the Jews. In return, Haman promises to donate 10,000 silver pieces to the treasury.

It takes Mordechai several days to finally get a message to Esther. By this time, the word has spread far and wide—on the 13th of Adar, the Jews will be attacked and eliminated. Haman has already started organizing a militia to carry out this edict.

Scene 7: Esther Deliberates--and Prepares for Action
(Esther is talking with her servant) 

Esther:  Explain this to Mordechai:
I am taking my life in my hands if I go to Achashverosh without him summoning me. I will be put to death unless he extends his golden scepter. 
And Achashverosh hasn’t summoned me for 30 days! 

Servant: Yes, Your Majesty, I’ll tell him.

Esther: Tell him, here’s what I want you to do. I want every Jew in Shushan to fast for three days. And I want every Jewish family to ask a Persian neighbor to pray for our deliverance. That way I’ll know that you you’ve summoned God to help me. Now go!



Scene 8: Three Days Later: Esther Risks Approaching the King.
(Esther is on stage and says:)

A year ago I had a choice
Listen to my uncle
Or obey my inner voice
Mordechai was insistent
And out of loyalty, I agreed
To be a sex and love object for His Royal Majesty
The King’s not so bad
He’s just a little dumb
And now we’re all in danger ‘cause
He’s under Haman’s thumb
And of course, who must save us
And risk her life unduly?  Yours truly!

(Now she sings:)
 How’d I end up here?
In this ritzy, glitzy palace
My job—excite the royal phallus
And if I don’t, down comes the scythe--
It’s a woman’s lot in life!
 
My uncle sent me here
My opinion didn’t matter
He wants me to seduce and flatter
Just go and be a royal wife--
 It’s a woman’s lot in life!
 
You can bet that if I were a man
And I held the reins of power
I’d stand real tall like a tower
And make folks listen to me
Saying just how things should be!

But this is where I’m at.
I must leave this gilded cage now
The king may smile or vent his rage now
I’ll get his kisses or his knife—
 

King or uncle, it’s the same
And although it’s kind of lame
I just have to play their game
It’s a woman’s lot in life! 

(Esther continues, speaking:)
You can be sure--if I make it in, I’ll play their silly game my way!

Esther enters, beckons to the King. Slowly at first, the golden scepter. rises until it eventually reaches the forward, extended, position. Esther comes forward, bows toward the end of it and joins the King.

Narrator: After getting the royal welcome, Esther invited the King and Haman to come to a feast. The King and Haman are overjoyed to attend. At the feast, the king offers Esther up to half his kingdom (which would already be hers if they lived in California), but she simply invites them to a second feast.

Scene 9: What is Going to Happen?

Narrator:  As the 13th of Adar approaches, Haman orders his militia to sharpen their swords. Meanwhile, the Jews are in a high state of nervous anticipation. 

Jew #1: How long is this going to go on? Is Esther going to keep dithering—by inviting the King and Haman to a third feast?

Jew #2: I hope not. 
I have a riddle for you. To whom does Esther pray as she waits for the King and Haman to arrive at the feast?

Jew #1: I don’t know. Is it Ahura Mazda, Ahriman, Ishtar…?

Jew #2: No, none of them. She prays to the Lord of Hostesses!

Scene 10: At the Second Feast

Esther: Welcome, welcome, come on in. Please sit down and make yourselves comfortable! 

Haman: Just coming down the corridor, I could smell the delicious food!

Esther: You’ve come to the right place. Before we start, I have these triangular shaped cookies to share, they just came out of the oven. Here, Your Majesty, for you. (Offers him one which he takes and nibbles at.) And Haman, look!  This one’s somewhat larger than the others, is your appetite strong enough to sample it?

Haman: I can, no problem.  (Starts munching away at an oversized pastry.) These are truly delicious. Do you mind if I take a couple of them home with me?

Esther: Of course, with pleasure! (She offers him the plate and he takes two. She hands him a napkin and he wraps them.)

Haman: I’ll just put them in my pocket. (Does so.)

Ahashverosh: I need to talk with Esther for just a minute. (Beckons her off to the side and she follows.) Esther, I’ve been so busy, and I’ve missed you so much. Do you think we can get Haman to leave--so that you and I can spend some alone time together?

Esther: He’ll be going very, very soon. (They return to Haman.)

Haman: Your majesty, you are looking very beautiful and radiant tonight!

Esther: Why thank you, Haman!

Haman: (to the King): Your Majesty. I’ve always wanted to see the Queen’s private quarters. Do you mind enjoying some hors d’oeuvres while she takes me on a tour?

Achashverosh: Oh no, I’ll come with you, and we’ll see them together.

Haman: Oh no, don’t bother yourself with it.  Esther and I have some private matters to tend to. 

Achashverosh:  What kind of private matters do you mean? Is this business or pleasure?

Haman:  Well, man to man, I can tell you, it’s the business of pleasure!  I would like to join the select club of consorts of the Queen. I crave to do so, Your Majesty.

Achashverosh:  What are you talking about? There is no select club like that!

Haman: I would like to inaugurate that club right now. In fact, I have a member that’s in good standing!

Achashverosh: I have never experienced such brazen effrontery!
(Courtiers!  (Courtier and Official enter.) Take this lecherous fool away and impale his head upon a stake! (They seize Haman and drag him off stage.) There-- we finally got rid of him!

Esther:  I told you he would be gone soon! We’re alone at last—(She takes him by the arm and leads him off stage.)

Scene 10:  Later

(The King and Esther are alone).

Achashverosh: With Haman gone, now what am I going to do? I’ll have to search for a new Vizier again!

Esther: Your Majesty, may I make a suggestion?

Ahashverosh: Certainly—please do!

Esther: My uncle Mordechai is a very wise man, well-educated, a good administrator. And he saved your life from a plot against you—it’s written in the Royal Chronicles. I think he would serve you very well as the vizier.  

Achashverosh: That’s great, send for him and I’ll put him in Haman’s place. You know Esther, I’m lucky to have you as Queen. You are a real smart cookie!

Finale

Narrator:   You know the rest of the story. There was no way to countermand the King’s decree, but the King issued a second decree allowing the Jews to defend themselves--which they did with great success. Many non-Jews assisted them. For example, Jaffar Ali, the true Chief Operating Officer of Silk Road Express, used the company’s camel fleet to deliver high quality weaponry to the Jews. 
With their success in defeating Haman’s forces, an era of peace and prosperity dawned in Persia, and many Persians, impressed by Mordechai and Esther, themselves became Jews.  
(We see a line of Persians. One by one each takes a tallit and a kippah and puts it on, and also grabs a Humash.) And Esther’s Love Pockets became known as Haman’s Pockets, or as we call them today, Hamentaschen. 

Closing Song:
One two three four
The Queen pushed Haman out the door
Five Six Seven Eight
Heap her Pastries on our Plate!

In a place where groups are living side by side
Haman stirred up hatred far and wide
He spewed venom, painting Jews as demon foes
Day by day, in horror, we saw hatred grow.
But when it seemed 
All hope had passed
Our queen jumped in and so at last
How could it be
That somehow, she
Brought victory?
So, I wonder was this guided from Above?
Perhaps it’s fate--that hate gives way to love!

Just like precious air and water give us life
Empathy’s essential for preventing strife.
When men like Haman preach that some groups don’t belong 
That to feel a stranger’s pain is somehow wrong
Then the banner of division is unfurled--
A shadow starts to creep across the world


But when we stand 
Against the force
Of hate, we put 
Things back on course
And so, you see
As long as we
Spread empathy,
We find the way that God and we work hand in glove--
To show it’s fate--that hate gives way to love!

T H E   E N D
