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Dramatis Personae

magician

A magician.

father

Magician’s father.

clown

A clown.



CLOWN and FATHER on opposite sides of the stage in single beams of
light. Both are humming a drone: think bagpipe. A light shines on MA-
GICIAN center stage. Drone is continuous. MAGICIAN begins blowing
up a balloon.

magician

A long time ago, when I was a kid, I saw a magician do amazing things. Coins
appeared from thin air, disappeared while in my very own hand, and then reappeared
behind my ear, or in my hair, or even up my nose. It was pretty amazing stuff. I
always thought that magicians were modern day sorcerors, miracle makers, living
proof of the existence of the supernatural in our world.

MAGICIAN ties off balloon and looks at for a moment before popping it.
Droning stops.

magician

Then I figured out how it was done. Misdirection, glue, rubber bands, “invisible”
strings, fake pockets, handkercheifs, coats, sleeves, boxes, mirrors, smoke, trap doors,
hidden poles and pretty girls wearing sequins over here while something important is
happening over there. And guess what? You just missed it.

MAGICIAN reproduces a balloon, full of air. Droning starts again.

magician

I thought I was going to give up when I found out that the coin was in the other
hand. I thought that I was going to give up when I discovered that the box was fake,
the mirror was right there, or that pretty girls are there to make the eye wander to
the wrong place at the right time. I thought that I would, but I didn’t.

clown

Magic is so much more than that.

magician

I met a clown, someone I came to trust, strangely, who helped me understand that I
wasn’t peddling a lie. I was creating wonder.

CLOWN stops droning. FATHER drones loudly and then stops. CLOWN
enters the scene.
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magician

It’s just that, I don’t know, it’s all a lie.

clown

Magic is so much more than that.

magician

How? I mean, look – I put the coin in this hand, but I don’t really, and I say “where’s
the coin?” and they choose this hand but it was never even there in the first place!

clown

You feel like a sham? A swindler. Another couple of “S” words?

magician

Along with some other letters of the alphabet too!

clown

Because they give you money.

magician

Exactly! They give me money and I lie to them.

clown

It’s the same as a shell game, right?

magician

Exactly.

clown

You move the shells quickly around with a lot of flash, but they can’t ever guess
correctly because they’re all wrong – the spinning is just for show.

magician

That’s exactly what it is! Exactly!
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clown

There’s one little problem though.

magician

And what is that?

CLOWN drones loudly and returns to behind. FATHER stops droning.
CLOWN stops droning. FATHER enters the scene.

father

Don’t ever let me catch you doing that nonsense again.

magician

I’m sorry, Father.

father

You worship the devil or something? Huh? You worship the devil!? Don’t make
the same mistake as those other liars! “Séance,” they say. “Séance!” Magic words.
Communicate with the beloved! Communicate with liars and thieves. That’s what
magicians are – birds of prey eating the sorry hearts of the empathetic living. If you
feel you are a target and if you associate with them then you are a traitor to this
family!

magician

I’m sorry!

father

If your Mother – after what those lying thieves did to me – if she found out what
you’ve been doing I don’t...

magician

Dad, I know...

father

What is it. Show it to me. What have you been... roll up your sleeves.
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magician

What?

father

That’s one place the liars tell their lies. Tambourines, sticks, strings, flashing lights.
Come on. Out with it!

magician

Just this coin.

father

Get rid of it.

CLOWN begins droning. FATHER begins returning to the back.

magician

But it’s just a coin.

father

It’s tainted now.

FATHER begins droning.

magician

It’s tainted now.

father

It’s tainted now.

clown

Magic is so much more than that.

magician

Magic is...

MAGICIAN throws the coin across the stage. Drone gets louder and stops.
CLOWN and FATHER exit.
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magician

My mother died having me. The universe was getting square, I guess. A life for a
life. After my father kicked me out I was alone for a very long time. I tried to find
something that could line up with my father’s expectations.

CLOWN and FATHER return, next to each other in the darkness and
drone.

magician

It was hard. At first I thought I could get by without magic in my life. Without
resorting to what he told me was selling my soul by casting my lot with the liars of
the world. I had crossed a line with him that I could never cross again. The bridge
was burned by anger and disappointment.

father

It’s tainted now.

magician

I started giving away every coin I earned. I’d keep the small coins and the paper
money, but that particular coin had to go. It just so happened that I could exchange
it for a stage show or two during some particularly miserable weeks.

CLOWN steps down and performs.

clown

My name is Dip-Dap-Flip-Flap-Mish-Mash-Whip-Lash the haberdasher Clown. I’ve
got needles and thimbles and ribbons and cake! I’ve got buttons and zippers and
whiskers – they’re fake!

CLOWN rips moustache off.

clown

Pipe down! Pipe down! I’ve been paid to impress you! Not to dress or caress you –
although I should wave to the lady in the back. Hello!

CLOWN inflates balloon.
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clown

The cake is the in the back – but look at this: I’ve made a candle. No? Not impressed.
How about a unicorn? Ever seen one of those before? They’re real. Watch.

CLOWN puts unmodified baloon to his forehead.

magician

As I watched the clown over the weeks, I knew I’d found a like-spirit.

Returning to a different CLOWN performance.

clown

Do have any idea how much I get paid for this? Let me make you a little diagram.
Let’s say this...

CLOWN holds up the unmodified balloon.

clown

...this is all the money your father brings home on a regular basis from his job fleecing
hard working people like me.

CLOWN begins to make a poodle.

clown

The nose here – maybe – goes to taxes. If he’s not working the system with his
accountant friends – he is an accountant? – Okay. Sure. This poodle doesn’t have a
nose. This is the first time I’ve ever had something in common with the government:
neither of us get a piece!

magician

It was like watching a teacher with too much rouge and unwieldy hair teach a lesson
about the world with balloons.

clown

No! I will not leave quietly! I came here to entertain the children!

MAGICIAN turns to CLOWN.
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magician

I want to learn from you.

clown

What?

magician

I want to learn from you. I’m a magician. I like your style.

clown

A magician... I’ve never liked magicians. You can never tell if they’re swindling you
or saving you; whether it’s a trick or a trap. They’re a tainted bunch.

magician

I stopped performing because I thought the same thing until I saw your act. You’re
educating with balloons. I want to do that with magic.

clown

Teach people with magic?

magician

Yes. Teach them.

clown

About what?

magician

The traps.

CLOWN begins droning. Backs away next to FATHER. They drone.

magician

So the clown started training me. Taught me how to take my frustrations with the
idea of magic being used to fleece and turn that into an act that demosntrated the
power of magic to awe and inspire. I did mock séances –

CLOWN jangles a tambourine.
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magician

– exposing the fallacy of communicating with the dead. The tricks that are played
on a unsuspecting victims, empathetic hearts, and damaged souls.

CLOWN and FATHER stop droning. They exit.

magician

The dead can’t speak. I never knew what happened to that clown. I never saw
him again. I suspect he was making poodle diagrams of economic realities at some
birthday party somewhere.

Enter CLOWN in a bright light behind MAGICIAN. CLOWN begins re-
moving clothing, makeup, etc.

magician

The clown was suspicious of magicians. Thought that they tainted everything. I used
to think that too. And then we met on a fluke. The right price at the right time. At
the end he told me that –

clown

Magic is so much more than that.

magician

– and I knew he was right. Magic was something special.

It is clear that FATHER was dressed as CLOWN. FATHER begins dron-
ing.

magician

I was going to spend the rest of my life –

Droning stops.

magician

– proving it.

END OF PLAY

8


