Chal l ah & Ham n
By

Ivo de Jager

07740328224
dej ageri vo@mai | . com
WWW. | VOS. space



Cast of Characters
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daught er

Ezr a: 20s, Mriam s brother

Sar ah: 20s, Ezra's wife



CHALLAH & HAM N

1967, Egypt. A mddle-class dining room A table
in centre stage, surrounded by five chairs.
There’s a tablecloth over it. There is a cabinet
in the background, topped with a vase of col ourful
fl owers.

TOVAH, a young girl in a beautiful dress, cones in
carrying a pile of crockery, cutlery, and napkins.
She starts to set the table.

MR AM enters with two silver candl esticks, two
candl es, and an ornate Ki ddush cup, which she
brings to the table. She wears a nice dress and an
apron, and her hair tied back and covered with a
scarf.

TOVAH
Muml  You sai d!

M Rl AM
" mjust -

TOVAH
| don’t need help! I’mnot a baby anynore.

M Rl AM
Years to go before your Bat M tzvah.

TOVAH
There’s girls had their Bat Mtzvahs who' re stil
babi es. Abigail Daoud had hers |ast year and she
doesn’t even know how to sew on a button

M RI AM st ops fussing and | ets TOVAH get on. She’s
unsettled by the nention of Abigail

TOVAH
| can sew. | can dance. | can cook... sort of. If
Abi gail can still be a baby after her Bat Mtzvah then
| can be a grown-up before m ne. Now go! You prom sed!
M Rl AM

| did.

M RI AM gi ves TOVAH a qui ck hug and a kiss on the
head as she | eaves. TOVAH doesn’t react,
concentratingon setting the table nicely.



MRl AM exits. Al nost i mediately, she returns,
carrying a dish of two challah | oaves covered with
an enbroi dered cloth. Before TOVAH can get
annoyed, M RI AM qui ckly passes the dish to her and
exits again.

TOVAH arranges everything on the table. She | ooks
at it, then at the vase on the cabinet. TOVAH

ski ps over, grabs the vase, and places it with a
flourish at one end of the table.

TOVAH
Murml You can cone in now

M RI AM enters, carrying a pot of hamn that she
pl aces on the table.

M Rl AM
Oh, Tovah, it |ooks |ovely.
(she touches the fl owers)
| mprovi sing with what you’ ve got, very nice.

TOVAH
D you think dad’d like it?

M Rl AM
| know he woul d.

MR AM ruffles TOVAH s hair. TOVAH dodges away,

gi ggl i ng.
TOVAH
D you think he’' |l be here tonight?
M Rl AM
| don’t think so, sweetheart.
TOVAH
Oh... well, that gives nme nore tinme to practice! Mybe
you can teach ne how to nmake challah? I think dad d
i ke that.
M Rl AM

Oh, he woul d. You know how he is about chall ah.

MR AMexits and returns with a bottle of wi ne and
a few gl asses.

A knock on the door.



TOVAH
Oh, 1"l get it!
TOVAH runs off.
M RI AM t akes a smal | nedicine bottle out of her
apron pocket, dunps the contents into the stew,
and stirs it. She puts the enpty bottle back in
her pocket and takes off the apron and the scarf
covering her hair.
TOVAH enters with EZRA and SARAH. The couple is
nicely dressed. SARAH i s heavily pregnant and
wor ri ed.
EZRA gives M RIAM a ki ss on the cheek.
EZRA
Shabbat Shalom little sister!
M Rl AM
Shabbat Shal om Ezra. You're | ate. Shabbat Shal om
Sar ah.
SARAH
Shabbat Shalom M riam
M RI AM exits.
SARAH
She’s always |ike that. Even... today.
EZRA
Li ke what ?
EZRA turns to the table.
EZRA
Beauti ful table. Geat job, Tovah.
TOVAH
Thanks, Uncle Ezra.
EZRA
Born little homemaker, eh? You re husband’ s gonna be
happy.
TOVAH

| don’t want a husband.

MR AMreturns with a bow of water and a snull
t ownel .



EZRA
Well, not just yet. Gve it tine.

M Rl AM
Shall we sit down?

EZRA goes to sit at the head of the table, but
MR AM gets there first. EZRA sits el sewhere.

TOVAH
Not ever. | hate boys.

EZRA
Ch, we're not that bad, are we?

SARAH
Yes, your daddy wouldn’t like to hear you say that.

M Rl AM gi ves SARAH a sharp | ook.

TOVAH
That’ s different. Dad and Ezra aren’t boys.
EZRA
(deep voi ce)
We' re nen!
M Rl AM

Boys grow up to be nen.

TOVAH
Not the boys at our school. They' re nean and they hit
us and call us nanes.

EZRA
That neans they |ike you.

TOVAH
Magsud said we're dirty Jews and his dad' s gl ad they
burned down the synagogue.

Pause.

TOVAH
|"mnot dirty.

M Rl AM
No, darling. Magsud is. H mand his whole rotten
famly, they’'re all dogs. After everything we did for
t hose bastards when/ Jal al needed



SARAH
| don’t think you should be talking Iike that/ in front
of Tovah
M Rl AM
Sorry, are you her nother,/ Sarah?
EZRA
(1 oudly)
Let’s sing a song! Eh, Tovah?
TOVAH
Maybe.
EZRA
You | ove to sing.
TOVAH
| haven’t been able to practice since Rabbi Bonfia got
arrested.
EZRA

You don’t need to practice these songs. They're in the
bl ood. Cone on. Eshet Chayil? To thank your num for
t his gorgeous dinner?

TOVAH
| dunno.

EZRA
Yes, you do.
(singing, urging the others to join)
Eshet chayil... m vyintza..

EZRA & SARAH
Vrachok m ’ pni ni mm chrah, batach bah -

TOVAH
| don’t want to sing until dad s here.
Pause.
TOVAH
Until it’s a proper Friday night dinner.
EZRA

Tovah, your nother’s worked hard/ to

M Rl AM
No, she’s right. Let’s get on with it. I’ m hungry.



TOVAH
Me too!
Bef ore EZRA can protest, MRl AM stands up. She
hesi t at es.
M Rl AM
Tovah, do you want to |ight the candl es?
TOVAH
Can |7?
M Rl AM
Yes. You' re grown-up, after all
TOVAH
VWow . . .
TOVAH st ands on her chair.
SARAH
| don’t think -
M Rl AM

It’s ny house, Sarabh.

SARAH | ooks to her husband for support. EZRA
pretends not to notice.

MR AM strikes a match and gives it to TOVAH.
Wth great cerenony, TOVAH |lights the candl es and

puts out the match. She waves her hands over the
candl es, then covers her eyes and speaks carefully

and sl owy.
TOVAH
Bar ukh at ah Adonai, El ohei nu, nel ekh ha' ol am asher
ki di shanu. ..
Pause.
TOVAH
A. .. asher kidishanu... b'’mtz’ votav...

Pause. She’s struggling.

EZRA opens his nouth, but MRIAM notions for him
to be quiet.

Suddenl y, quickly:



TOVAH
Asher kidishanu b’mtz’ ' votav v'tzivanu |’ had' |lik near
shel Shabbat!

ALL BUT TOVAH
Anei n.

TOVAH
Amei n!

Tovah beans proudly.

EZRA stands and uncorks the wi ne. He nmakes to grab
t he Ki ddush cup, but MRIAMtakes it first.
Everyone stands up. EZRA opens his nouth to speak,
but TOVAH urgently shushes him

M Rl AM pours wine into the cup. She takes it in
her right hand, passes it to her left, then |owers
it onto her right palm As she sings, SARAH
becones increasingly agitated.

M Rl AM
Bar ukh at ah Adonai, El ohei nu, nel ekh ha-olam bore
p’'ri hegafen.

TOVAH & EZRA
Anei n.

M RI AM | ooks at the silent SARAH but says not hi ng.

M Rl AM
Bar ukh at ah Adonai, El ohei nu, nel ekh ha-ol am asher
kid shanu b’mtz votav v'ratzah vanu. V shabat kad’ sho
b’ ahavah uv’'ratzon hin’chilanu zi karon |’ ma’ asei h
virei’shit ki hu yomt’'chilah |’mk’ra ei kodesh
zeikher litzi’at Mtz’rayim Ki vanu vachar’ta v’ otanu
ki dash’ta m kol ha’ am m -

SARAH bursts into tears. TOVAH i s al arnmed, but
isnt allowed to speak, so says nothing. EZRA
strokes his wife’s arm but she bats hi maway.

M Rl AM
- ki vanu vachar’ta v'otanu kidash'ta m kol ha’am m
v’ shabat kad’' sh’ kha b’ ahavah uv’ratzon hin’ chal’tanu.
Bar ukh at ah Adonai ni kadei sh hashabat .

TOVAH & EZRA
Amei n.



M Rl AM
Say it.
SARAH
SARAH
SARAH
Anei n.
Everyone but MRIAMsits down. MRIAMdrinks from
the cup and passes it along the left for others to
have a sip.
M Rl AM washes her hands in the bow of water,
dries her hands with the towel, and passes both
al ong after the wi ne.
SARAH doesn’t drink or wash her hands.
M RI AM t akes a challah loaf, rips chunks off, and
di stributes them TOVAH, EZRA, and M RI AM eat the
bread. SARAH doesn’t.
M Rl AM serves the stew.
EZRA

The ham n | ooks great, Mriam Just |ike Nonna’s.

M Rl AM
Hope it tastes |ike hers, too.

TOVAH
(to SARAH)
What’' s wong?

EZRA
She’ s fine. Pregnant wonen are weepy.

TOVAH
(to SARAH)
You didn’t drink the wine or wash your hands or eat the
chal | ah. What’ s wong?

SARAH
... I'"'mtired. Scared.

TOVAH
Scar ed?

M Rl AM
Don’t.



TOVAH

Wiy are you scared?
SARAH

|"m scared of
M Rl AM

That’ s enough.

MRIAM forcefully ladles a portion into SARAH s

bow .
M Rl AM
Eat .
MR AM sits down and takes sone stew with her
spoon. She hesitates - then decisively puts the
spoon in her nmouth. EZRA and SARAH gasp
EZRA
Mriam -
M Rl AM

Before it gets cold.

She eats al nost greedily. No one el se does.

M Rl AM
What ? Not to your taste, Ezra?
TOVAH
What’ s goi ng on?
EZRA
|"mwaiting for it to cool.
M Rl AM

Nonna woul d be upset.
TOVAH brings her spoon to her nouth

SARAH | owers TOVAH s hand. M Rl AM bats SARAH s
hand away from TOVAH s.

M Rl AM
Eat, Tovah.
TOVAH tastes a tiny anount. She scrunches up her
face.
TOVAH

It's bitter. | don't like it.



10.

M Rl AM

Sweet heart -
TOVAH

"1l just have bread -
SARAH

Oh, God!

SARAH sobs and sl aps her bow onto the floor. She
and M RI AM stand up at the same tine.

M Rl AM

How dare you/ do that!
SARAH

Don't eat it, Tovah!
M Rl AM

Don't talk to her.
SARAH

How can you do this?!
M Rl AM

Ezra, control/ your wfe
SARAH

She’s just a child!
EZRA

Sar ah -
M Rl AM

Stop it.
SARAH

(cradling her stonach)
He’s just a child! It’s not worth it, this damm house
isn"t worth it!

M Rl AM
You think it’s about the house?

Pause.

M Rl AM
CGo, then. Leave. You can afford it.

SARAH
W' || pay for you. We have savings. And they' || take us
in - they want us there! They' |l help!
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M Rl AM
They? They don’t want us there. Israel wants European
Jews. VWite Jews.

SARAH

(qui ckly)
That’s not true.

M Rl AM
Isn’t it? Go then. Go live in their stinking tent
cities with the other vermn and watch the Ashkenazi m
get welconed with open arnms. They don’t even think we
bat he. Let them shave your head. Let them spray you
wi th poi son.

(pointing at SARAH s st omach)

Let them give your baby to the nice barren Polish
coupl e, CGernman couple, Russian couple. That’s what you
want, isn't it?

SARAH
What’s this going to solve? It’'s just want those
nonsters in government want! A roomfull of dead Jews
and our property for free.

M Rl AM
They’' || get our property for free if we |eave.

SARAH
But they won’t get us. If it’s all the sane regardl ess
of if we nove -

M Rl AM
They can’t nmake ne nove. |'mas Egyptian as they are.
More, even. We had to - to fight to cone here, to be
seen, and they/ were

SARAH
Egypt wants us as slaves! That’s all they’ ve ever
want ed. W& have a chance to make sonet hing of ourselves
in a land of our own!

M Rl AM
You never |listen to the Rabbi. The diaspora -

SARAH
And if we go - maybe Binyamn's even -

TOVAH, who’s been half-listening, scared, suddenly
| ooks up.

TOVAH
Dad?!



12.

M Rl AM
Shut up. He’'s not in Israel.

SARAH
How can you be/ sure

M Rl AM
| shak told ne. |Ishak Daoud. The police finally went to
his departnment store, did you know? None of those
connections were worth a damm in the end. The Daouds
have gone. To Israel. And he asked around beforehand,
as a favour. He knows who's there. And Binyamn isn't.

SARAH
SARAH

EZRA
Sar ah. . .

SARAH
If - if you don't want to go to Israel, you... we can
go to Britain,/ Anmerica

M Rl AM
(1 oudly)
They don’t want us there either!

SARAH
Because they don’t know what it’s |ike here -

M Rl AM
O course they know. We cane here because Europe never
wanted us. Qur grandparents worked their hands to the
bone to make Egypt our home, and now everything' s
falling apart because all along, they hated us, too.
Gentil es always do, Sarah.

SARAH
Not all of -

M Rl AM
Not all of them Maybe not. But they don’t care enough
to help us, do they?

SARAH
Wiy do you want to stay, then?!
M Rl AM
(1 oudly)
Because -

Pause. For a second, it looks like MR AMis about
to succunb to enotion
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M Rl AM
Because Israel isn't for all of us. They don't want us
cooki ng foods they ve never tasted, dressing in clothes
t hey’ ve never seen, speaking | anguages they’ ve never
heard. They want it to be European. They want - a
nation of Yiddi sh-speaking gentiles. And I won’t give
up who I amto be accepted by people like that.

SARAH
So you'll give up your life?

M Rl AM
You' re giving up yours.

SARAH
No. You can’t say that. Not when you won't even try.

M Rl AM scoffs.

SARAH
If they don’t want ny food, ny clothes, ny |anguage -
[’1l learn. I'll learn to be like themand they’' |l have
to let me keep ny baby. You - you like to tal k about
our - our ancestors, Mriam That's what they did. They
adapted. Blended in. That’'s what we do. So don’t -
don’t you nake ne feel like a traitor for surviving.

M Rl AM
SARAH | ooks at EZRA for support.

EZRA
SARAH wal ks away fromthe table.
SARAH
If you' re not out inten mnutes, |I’'ll drive hone and
pack ny bags.
SARAH exits.
M Rl AM pi cks SARAH s bowl up off the floor and
puts it on the side of the table.
TOVAH
Where’ s dad?
M Rl AM
TOVAH

Mum -
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M Rl AM
Renmenber when Ms Daoud cane to say goodbye? The
governnent took their shop. They had noney hi dden
abroad and they're using it to start a new life.

TOVAH
Way did the governnent take their things?

M Rl AM
Because we’'re strangers in our own country. Qur
famly s been here three hundred years, but - we're
strangers. Gentiles think we're - dirty, |ike Magsud
sai d.

TOVAH
Why ?

M Rl AM
Because they say we're faithful to Israel and Egypt’s
at war with them

EZRA
Twenty years of Israel trunps a lifetime of comunity.

M Rl AM
You' re too young, Tovah, you won’t renenber, but it -
it wasn’t always |ike this. Your Nono and Nonna and ne,
we went to synagogue and people woul d wave hello on the
way there, we taught the nei ghbours our songs, we gave
them the keys to our house.

EZRA
They never gave us the keys to theirs.

M Rl AM

M Rl AM
| thought we were equal. But when the w nds changed,
they turned on us so quick. Maybe it was always |ike
this, deep down.

Pause.

M Rl AM
There were protests when the Daouds | ost their
busi ness. Dad joined them

TOVAH
Two weeks ago.

M Rl AM
Yes.
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TOVAH

Where is he?
M Rl AM

He’s not in Israel. He’'s not in Egypt.
TOVAH
M Rl AM

TOVAH sobs.

M Rl AM

The governnent want to take our house now, too. They’ ve
al ready taken dad and Ezra’s shop. But they can't take
us. We were born here.

EZRA
And we' Il die here.
M Rl AM
EZRA
Egypt’s ny hone, too.
M Rl AM
But Sar ah.
EZRA
M Rl AM
You don’t/ have to
EZRA
But you wanted both of us to -
M Rl AM
| don’t know what | want. Just that | don’'t want to
| eave.
She coughs. TOVAH hugs her.
EZRA
Mriam -
M Rl AM

Tovah. 1t’s your choice. You can go with Sarah. |If you
stay here, we’re not com ng back.

TOVAH doesn’t say anything. MRIAMturns to EZRA
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M Rl AM
Take her with/ you

TOVAH
No.

M Rl AM
Tovah -

TOVAH
| want to see dad. | want to be all together. Home.

Pause. EZRA and M R AM watch TOVAH turn to her
bow , and begin to eat. M RI AM coughs nore,
har der.

EZRA
Mriam.

M Rl AM
You shoul d go.

EZRA
|’mstaying. | don’'t think I can... (go through with
it) But I'Il stay until it’s...

He trails off.

M Rl AM
Is it too bitter?

TOVAH
It’s not so bad.

She keeps eating. MR AM coughs harder.

TOVAH fini shes her portion. She takes M RI AM and
EZRA' s hands.

She sings Eshet Chayil.

TOVAH
Ei shet Chayil m yintza, vrachok m’ pninimmchrah
Bat ach bah |l ev ba’ al ah, vshalal |o yechsar
G malathu tov v'lo ra kol y' nei chayeha
Darsha tsenmer ufishim v'ta’ as b’ chefetz kapeha

EZRA, close to tears, joins in. They sing to
M Rl AM

TOVAH & EZRA
Hay’ tah k’ oni yot socher, mnerchak tavi |achm
Vatakom b’ od laila, Vtiten teref |’ beitah v'chok

( MORE)
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TOVAH & EZRA (cont’ d)
| " na’ ar oeha
Zami mah sadeh v’ ti kachehu, m ' pri kapeha nat’ah karem
Chag’ rah b’ oz notneha, va tanmetz z'ro’ oteha

M Rl AM coughs harder, nore persistently. Bl ood
comes out of her nouth.

EZRA
Ch ny God.
EZRA cl utches M Rl AM
TOVAH resunes the song, shakily.
TOVAH

Ta’mia ki tov sochrah, |o yichbe bal ayl a nerah
Yadeha shil cha b’ ki shor -

TOVAH starts to cry in earnest. She hugs M Rl AM

TOVAH
| ” m scar ed.

TOVAH coughs. M RI AM hol ds her tight.

TOVAH
| " m scar ed.

Lights slowy dim
End.



