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Have you ever wondered, really wondered, what you would do
if you had to make the most important choice ever? Well, a beau-
ty queen taught me the difference between a good choice and
a bad choice. Oh, yeah, my name’s Chamelia, your Tale Teller.

A color-changing chameleon, | might add. Here’s my
groovy tale, just for you!

On my sixteenth birthday, my dad
and | were walking through the* - :
palace garden. He had made an important e -
decision. “Chamelia,” he said, “you’re free to walk through
this entire garden alone. But be careful what you say and do, or it
may come back to harm you.”

“Oh, | will, | will!” | shouted as | gave him a big hug. “Wow, this

'”

is the best present ever. Freedom!

@






AN_XER BRISSLEXR BUITH-FB A
BRARGHRLEAELBDPEE -

HERBREHNVPERSARTRE  BATHNRM ALK
BIEFHHBEPVINEL -

AREBP DA —TREKNFTR: "REB! R
0! BRARKARART ! 7

“REHR ?2REBHFREZVR 72" RO BPULBHNHF
FIREBAZTHEESE o

BXMHRIAZSMLT - FQBRERRIR - RIEHIR
Ai—% RUBCHAENTAARNHKT P » MIEHHRE
XEXRN  EREISTE—REBEAHKEYL !

The next morning, | woke up especially early and slipped on
my flip-flops. | couldn’t wait to walk through the garden alone.

As | daydreamed about how my friends would envy me, sud-
denly something pulled me through a hole in the stone wall!

“We’ve got to hurry!” whispered a garbled voice just ahead of
me in the darkness.

“Hey, who are you?” | asked the stranger who was pulling me
through a dark maze. “And where are you taking me?”

There was just more of that muddled talk. Something about
being late. Finally, the stranger pulled me into a brightly lit room.
And there | met my kidnapper. Yuck ... one of those gross palace
roaches I’d heard tales about.
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“Please, my dear, the beauty contest will be starting soon,”
he stuttered. “I am Sir Crumsby, and you’re a beautiful girl. Now,
quickly, I’'ve brought your gown. I’m counting on you to win!”

| was flattered. | blushed a radical shade of pink. “Wait a
minute!” | said. “Who’s putting on this beauty contest?”

“Why, King Xerxes, of course!” he warbled.

As we zoomed through more roach tunnels, Crumsby
explained. “King Xerxes called for Vashti, his beautiful queen, to
come show herself to his palace guests. But she refused. So,
angry and embarrassed, he sent her away. Now he’s lonely and
wants another queen. That is why he’s holding a beauty con-

test!”
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Crumsby led me to a large room filled with beautiful young
ladies. Why, this place was really hip. Crumsby cleared his
throat. “The king will choose one lady to be his new queen. And |
need you to win. You see, queens give special privileges to
whomever they please — even to us hungry roaches.”

“That’s crazy!” | shouted. I’m a chameleon, not a queen! I’'m
out of this contest.”

But Crumsby wasn’t listening. He was staring at one of the
contestants. He squirmed. “Oh, no. It’s Esther, the new arrival.
I’ve heard plenty about her. She’s the most beautiful woman
here. And she’s already gained special privileges from Hegai,
keeper of the women. But don’t fear, my dear. A Persian king
would never choose a Jewish woman for his queen.”
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“Why wouldn’t he choose Jewish woman?” | asked. Crumsby
shuddered. “Because the Jews and Persians follow different
laws, a Jewish queen would be trouble. But don’t worry. With you
entered, we can’t lose.”

Well, | wasn’t entering any beauty contest, but | would dress
up and stick around to see what would happen.

Each lady prepared herself for twelve months. Then, one by
one, each contestant was taken to the king ... then brought back.
Finally, it was Esther’s turn to go to the king’s palace.

The hours passed slowly as we waited. Suddenly, the news
was sounded. The king had chosen his new queen. Hey, it was
Esther — she’d won! And the king didn’t even know she was

Jewish.
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Every morning | went to the palace to watch Esther. Every
evening | returned home and told my parents the latest news.

Then, one morning Esther was troubled. Her cousin
Mordecai, the gatekeeper, had overheard two men planning to
kill the king!

Esther went to the king and told him everything Mordecai had
overheard. Immediately, the two men were punished. That day,
everything was written in a book of records to be remembered.
Mordecai had saved the king.

Whew! All troubles seemed to be over for that day — until |
bumped into the palace snake. “My master Haman doesn’t like
that Mordecai,” he hissed. “Mordecai’s a troublemaker!”
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“Who’s Master Haman?” | asked timidly.

He grinned slyly. “Why, he helps the king rule over the land, of
course. Everyone bows down to him. Everyone except that
Jewish gatekeeper, Mordecai. He won’t bow down ... and that
makes my master mad! But don’t worry, my dear. Master Haman
knows what to say and do.”

Well, | managed to wiggle away from that creepy snake’s
coils. But no sooner was he out of sight that | bumped into the
other palace pet — the crazy mongoose.

“Looky! Looky!” he chattered. “Master Haman is with the king.
And is he angry with that Mordecai! I'll bet he’s gonna get him,
and get him good.”

“Oh, yeah, what’s he gonna do?” | asked, turning red with rage.
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“Watch! Watch!” he chattered. “Master Haman knows what to
say and do!”

He was right. Haman had hatched a wicked Persian plot to
destroy Mordecai and the Jewish people! Haman said that the
Jewish people were different from all others in the kingdom.
They followed their own laws, and they didn't keep the king's
laws. He even said that they didn’t have any worth to the king,
except for their money. They must all be destroyed!

Then the king gave Haman his ring as permission to do what-
ever he chose with the Jewish people and their money. So
Haman gave the order: On the thirteenth day of the twelfth
month, all of the Jews would die! Ugh, that Haman. | didn’t like
him at all.
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The terrible news spread throughout the land. The Jews were
in mourning. Then | had a terrible thought. Esther was a Jew!
Would she be destroyed too? | had to find her.

When | reached her chambers, | found her bowed down and
troubled. Suddenly, | heard a familiar voice. Hey, it was Crumsby!

“Have you heard the news?” | asked, filled with the blues.

“Yes,” he answered, twitching. “But maybe Esther became
queen for such a time as this. Mordecai just sent her some wise
counsel. She is to ask the king to save her people’s lives.
Besides, her life is in trouble too. No matter what the conse-
quence, she must ask the king for their deliverance.”

What would Esther say and do?
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Quickly, she sent Mordecai her reply. She would see the king.
But first, all of the Jews were to fast on her behalf for three days.
She and her palace maids would do the same. Then she would
go to the king. Interrupting the king could mean death. But if she
perished, she perished.

Crumsby gulped. “This choice could come back to harm her.”

But | had a little more faith. “Don’t worry, Crumsby. | think she
knows what to say and do.”

Well, after the three days of fasting, Esther went to see the
king. She found favor with him. The king asked her to state her
request. She asked him to attend a special banquet - and
Haman was invited. Wait! Haman was invited too?
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“l can’t believe it!” | blurted. “Why is he invited?” Crumsby
twisted his antennae and grinned. “l guess we’ll just have to go
find out for ourselves. And while we’re there, lots of food for us!”

Haman joined the king at Esther’s banquet. After the king had
eaten, he asked Esther to state her request. Whatever she wanted,
he would give to her.

Esther silently turned away to think. She seemed very con-
cerned. Finally, she turned back and invited the king and Haman
to return the next day to a second banquet. Then she would give
her request to the king.

“l guess we’ll meet back here tomorrow,” Crumsby crunched
away. “The only thing better than one banquet is two!”
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In the middle of the night, | heard rustling outside my window.
| panicked until | heard crunching. Yep, it was Crumsby.

“What are you doing here?” | whispered. “Do you know what
time it is?”

“Mordecai is in big trouble. | followed Haman home earlier
tonight. Haman has built a giant gallows — to hang Mordecai!” He
trembled.

As fast as we could, we scurried to the king’s chamber. Only
he could stop Haman’s ghoulish plot.

We found the king restless. The book of records was being
read to him. He was being told that Mordecai had never been
rewarded for saving his life.

Suddenly the door opened. “Oh, no!” | shouted. “It’s Haman!”
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Smiling, the king asked Haman what he should do to reward
someone who pleased him. Haman thought the king was talking
about him! He replied that the person should receive majestic
clothes, a crown, and a ride on the king’s horse.

The king agreed. Mordecai deserved all of those things. And
Haman was chosen to serve him! Haman gulped. All that day,
Mordecai was exalted throughout the city.

We soon found ourselves at Esther’s second banquet. The
snake and mongoose had followed Haman in too. After we had
eaten, the king once again asked Esther to tell him her request.
Esther asked for her people’s lives, and hers, to be spared from
Haman’s plot to destroy all Jews. For she was Jewish also!

The king became angry. How dare Haman plot to destroy his Esther!
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“Ill bet the king knows what to say and do,” smiled Crumsby
as he crunched and munched. He was right. The king made his
decision. Today, not Mordecai, but Haman would be hanged on
the gallows! The guards led Haman away. Next, the palace taxi-
dermist came and took the snake and mongoose away.

Mordecai was then given Haman'’s old position. With his new
authority, he could make rules allowing the Jews to defend
themselves. Esther had saved her people and brought blessing
to herself.

| sighed in relief. “Now Esther and the king will live happily
ever after. I’m really into happy endings.”
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Well, that just about wraps up my tale. On the thirteenth day
of the twelfth month, the Jewish people were saved. They even
made a feast to remember everything that had happened - the
Feast of Purim. And, yes, Crumsby shows up for it every year!

My dad and | walk through the garden together these days.
(It’s much more fun walking with someone, | found out.) And he
was right. It is important what you say and do. Consequences
can either harm you or bless you. I'll take the blessing any
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