PASSOVER SKIT - SLAVEDOG MILLIONAIRE
by Martin Rosenbaum

THE SCENE IS THE SET OF THE GAME SHOW. “WHO WANTS TO BE A MILLIONAIRE”.

PHARAOH: Hello, and welcome to “Who Wants to be Millionaire”. I’m your host, Pharaoh of Egypt!

[ATTENDANT HOLDS UP “APPLAUSE” SIGN.]
PHARAOH: [To audience] You’d better applaud if you know what’s good for you. Our contestant today comes all the way from the land of Midian, let’s hear it for Moses the Hebrew!  Moses, tell us a little about yourself.
MOSES: I am slow of speech and slow of tongue. But Adonai, the G-d of the Hebrews, sent me to tell you to free the Hebrew slaves.

PHARAOH: That’s a laugh. I said, that’s a laugh [staring at attendants. Attendants laugh hysterically.] That’s better. Moses, I will never let the Hebrew slaves go free. If I did, I would have to restructure the entire pyramid building industry, which would send the entire world into an economic crisis. I might even have to cut down on my stock options. 
MOSES: Pharaoh, I’ll make a deal with you. If I can answer the questions on this show correctly and win one million pieces of gold, you have to let the Hebrews go free.

PHARAOH: That’s ridiculous! There is no way an uneducated slavedog like you could even get one question right. All right, Hebrew, you have a deal. So, let’s play, “Who Wants to be a Millionaire”. [TV Show Music]
PHARAOH: Here is the first question, for ten pieces of gold. 

The largest tombs in Egypt are in the shape of:

A. A trapezoid

B. A Toyota Prius

C. A pyramid

Or D. A stadium with an inflatable Teflon dome

MOSES: That’s easy, the answer is C., a pyramid.
PHARAOH: Is that your final answer?

MOSES: Yes, it’s my final answer.

PHARAOH: You are correct, Hebrew. Must have been a lucky guess. All right, slavedog, here is your second question, for one hundred pieces of gold. 

Years ago, when I was worried about the number of Hebrews, I announced that every male Hebrew child was to be:

A. Circumcised
B. Baptized

C. Tarred and Feathered

Or D. Thrown into the river and drowned.

MOSES: I was very young then. I think I know the answer, but I think I’ll use one of my lifelines. I’ll ask the audience.

PHARAOH: You are wise, slave. This audience looks like a learned group. All right, audience. help out the pathetic slave – applaud for the answer you think is correct. “Years ago, when I was worried about the number of Hebrews, I announced that every male Hebrew child was to be:

A. Circumcised
B. Baptized

C. Tarred and Feathered

Or D. Thrown into the river and drowned.”

The very wise audience seems to think the answer is D. What do you say.
MOSES: I will agree. The answer is D., Thrown into the river and drowned. 

PHARAOH: Is that your final answer?

MOSES: Yes, it’s my final answer.

PHARAOH: You are correct. Here is the next question, for a thousand pieces of gold. 

After we Egyptians enslaved the Hebrews, we made them build the cities of:

A. Pyrenees and Euphrates

B. Pithom and Ramses

C. Rithom and Blues

Or D. Freedonia and Estonia

MOSES: That’s easy, the answer is B. Pithom and Ramses.

PHARAOH: Is that your final answer?

MOSES: Yes, it’s my final answer.

PHARAOH: You are correct. This is ridiculous, you must be cheating. Guards, beat him until he admits it.

[GUARDS DRAG MOSES OUT OF CHAIR AND BEAT HIM WITH STICKS – STAGE VIOLENCE ONLY, PLEASE.]

MOSES: Wait, wait, stop. There is a reason that I know the answers to these questions. Will you hear my story?
PHARAOH: You amuse me, Hebrew. I will listen to your story.

MOSES: I was born to a family of Hebrew slaves, after your order to throw all newborn Hebrew male children into the river. My mother hid me until I was three months old, too big to hide. She put me into basket and floated me down the river. The daughter of the old Pharaoh found me and raised me as her child, with the help of my mother, who was brought in as my nursemaid. 
I was raised as Egyptian royalty, like you, so I know all about Pithom and Rameses, and about the tombs of the great kings. But I also learned about my real identity. So when I saw a guard beating a Hebrew slave, I killed him. Guards, you’d better look out. 
Anyway, I had to flee to the land of Midian. I would have stayed there, but the G-d of the Hebrews spoke to me in the form of a burning Bush. Can we still use the same prop as last year, even though Obama has been elected? [Someone carries out the “Burning Bush” cutout.]
Oh great Pharaoh, the Lord told me to come back to Egypt to appear on a game show and get you to let my people go. So here I am.

PHARAOH: Quite a story, Moses. All of this drama should increase our ratings. Are you ready for the last question?

MOSES: I am ready.

PHARAOH: Here is the final question, for one million pieces of gold, freedom for your people and the home version of this game, which will be compatible with the Nintendo Wii when it is invented. What is the precise percentage of straw that must be included to make the perfect brick for building the foundation of a pyramid? 
A. 3%
B. 5%
C. 7%

Or D. All straw.
MOSES: That’s really hard. I’m going to use my last lifeline and Phone a Friend.
PHARAOH: All right, but I hope your friend is a genius.

MOSES: You have no idea. I want to phone Adonai, the G-d of the Hebrews.

PHARAOH: All right, let’s get Adonai on the line.
VOICE OF ADONAI, ON LOUDSPEAKER: What do you want?

PHARAOH: This miserable Hebrew, Moses, says he’s your friend.

ADONAI: Funny you should mention, he just friended me on Facebook. By the way, everyone, you can now follow me on Twitter.
PHARAOH: Curses! Now no one will want to follow my tweets. All right, G-d of the Hebrews, you’re going to have to show your stuff. Here is the question . . .
ADONAI: Foolish mortal, I already know the question. The correct answer is B, 5%.
MOSES: I won’t argue, I’ll say B, 5%. it’s my final answer.

PHARAOH: You are correct, slavedog. I will have to let your people go free.

MOSES: You’d better keep your word, Pharaoh – Adonai will be watching you.
PHARAOH: I never change my mind Hebrew. My word is as good as a million pieces of gold.

MOSES (to the audience): Let’s praise the Lord through dancing. 

[Play “Jai Ho” music, and all dance.]
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