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Cast of Characters

Mar k/ Sophi e Cage: A used-car sal esman and
depr essed magi ci an.

Jo: A young juggling enthusiast.

Mel i zabet h: A conductor who is a bit

obvlivious to her friends,
but good- heart ed.

Dant hony: A frustrated
do-it-yourself-er (at first)
with a bit of an obscure

tal ent.

Quentin: An I nstagram i nfluencer who's
on a collision course for
troubl e.

Hana: An enpl oyee of the RPotP

Paul o: An enpl oyee of the RPotP

The Ri chest Person on the Just what it says on the tin

Pl anet : (except inside the tin, you

find a netaphor for God)

Uncl e D(i abl 0): An ol d man who wants not hi ng
nore than to trap you at his
B&B.




SUNDAY

Scene 1

Tal ent s
ENTER Sophi e Rl GHT

He is carrying a prop car made from cardboard and
sets it down center stage. W' re on a
used-car-| ot.

SOPHI E
What a beautiful norning. Yet another day in which
nothing will happen and | will acconplish none of ny
dr eans.
Well! No time to feel down about it! I’'ve got work to
do!

EXIT Sophie RI GHT

ENTER Sophi e Rl GHT

He is carrying a second cardboard car.
Yes, indeed. Another totally normal day at Sophie
Cage’s Car Stage, the only used car | ot that guarantees
a magical visit each and every tine! --each and every
ti me, huh? Nothi ng ever changes.
Let’s check the weather on the car radio.

ANNOUNCER
(of fstage, into a m crophone perhaps,
filtered if possible to sound distant)
--and that’s why the richest person on the planet is
inviting you to win an amazing prize. Yes, certainly
sonet hing big i s happeni ng!
And in weat her news, sane as yesterday:
sunshiny-perfect, with a hint of spring flowers.
Tonmorrow, nore of the same!

SOPHI E
VWhat did | say? Always the sanme around here. Yet
anot her day in which nothing will happen and I wl|
acconplish none of ny dreans.
Well! I’ve got to get ready for the day, huh?
EXIT Sophie R GHT
ENTER W nona and Westley LEFT
W NONA

Hel | 0? |s anybody here?



WESTLEY
This car | ot | ooks abandoned, Wnona. | don't know
about this. |I'’mgetting shaky.

W NONA

Baki ng? | don’t see what baking has to do with it. This
is a car lot, Westley. There are no cakes, here. W
just have to talk to this sales representative.

She turns to the prop car.
Excuse nme, can you show us the sort of car we want to
drive?

WESTLEY
That’'s not a person, Wnona. Wiat are you even | ooki ng
at ?

From backst age, an enornous crash.
kay, I'mlegitimtely terrified. You know how nuch |
hate surprises. If | scream it’s not ny fault.

W nona grabs him

W NONA
A cup of salt!? Westley, if I’ve told you once |1’ ve
told you a thousand tines: this is a car lot, not a
ki t chen.

WESTLEY
You renenber the last car ot we went to. It was run
by-- it was run by jugglers.

W NONA
There’s nothing wong with jugglers. You live in a
circus town, you' re gonna get sone circus people, okay?

WESTLEY
| hate jugglers. They always drop sonething and I
shriek. And clowns. They're al ways suddenly shorter or
taller than they were and you can’t keep track of them
But you know who’s the worst of the [ot? Do you know
who al ways junps out to surprise you?

W NONA
Cal mdown. Certainly no one is going to junp out and
surprise us.

ENTER Sophi e CENTER

He is dressed |ike magician. He junps out and
surprises them | like to think he does a forward
roll and conmes to his feet with a junp and a
flourish, holding his hat.



SOPHI E
Ta- dah!
West | ey screans.
W NONA

Oh, stop screan ng

SOPHI E
Wl cone to the Sophie Cage Car Stage, the only used car
ot in town that is guaranteed to dazzle your donuts
each and every time. Wiat kind of car can | show you
t oday?

VESTLEY
Car? lIgnore the car! |I’mhaving a heart attack. | can
feel my blood racing through ny eyes. | think I'm
dyi ng. Do you have a gl ass of water?

SOPHI E
| don’t, actually. But, wait, what’s this? It | ooks
i ke you do.

Sophi e reaches behind Westley' s ear and pulls out
a cup. This is stage nagic of the nost inane kind
and |I’mvery pleased when | think about it.

VESTLEY
Aaah!
(getting closer, suspicious and curious)
How did you do that?

SOPHI E
|’ m Marc Cage, a sal esman nmage for the nagi c age. But
it seens |like you already knew that; you have ny
busi ness card behi nd your ear.

Sophi e reaches behind Westley’'s ear and pulls out
a busi ness card.

WESTLEY

AAH Did you see, Wnona?
W NONA

See what ?
VESTLEY

The sal esman, Wnona. He did nmagic to ne.

W NONA
| didn’t see any magic, Westley. You nust be naking
things up. | didn't see . . . anything.



VESTLEY
One of these days, Wnona. W will go to an eye doctor
and have your eyes | ooked at.

W NONA
Looped cats nothing, Westley. I'"mhere to pick out a
car.
Sophi e fans out a deck of cards.
SCOPHI E
Pick a card, you say? Pick any card. | promse | won't
| ook.
Sophi e puts a hand over his eyes.
W nona wal ks over to one of the prop vehicles.
Westley is left standing between them the
audi ence foil, | ooking distressed.
W NONA
Well, | quite like this one on the end.
SOPHI E
(pulling one card fromthe deck with his
eyes still closed)
Thi s one?
W NONA

Yes, but | wonder if it's too flashy for ne. Wat do
you think, Westley?

VWESTLEY
| think that if there’s nothing wong with your eyes,
there’'s certainly nothing wong with your ears.

W NONA
That’ s just what |’ve been saying all along, Westley.
SOPHI E
l’ma little confused. Are you still going to pick this
card?
W NONA
Well, | don't know. It seens a little paper-thin.
W nona picks up the prop car and rotates it around
so the audi ence can see it’s nade of cardboard.
SOPHI E

Well, yes, it’s made of paper.



W NONA
|s that normal ?

SOPHI E
Oh, sonetinmes they' re made from pl astic.

W NONA
Ch, ny! What will they think of next?

WESTLEY
kay, you two. The whole situation is getting just a
little silly. It feels like it’s building to a
surprise, and | don't like that. Does anybody know
what’ s goi ng on?

SOPHI E
Yes, | know what’s goi ng on. You’ ve cone to Sophie
Cage’s Car Stage, the only used car lot in town that
guar antees your car will not disappear each and every
time.

W NONA
Wl |, that sounds good enough for ne. This hunk of

junk--do you think it can get us to Oregon? W re off
on the Oregon trail and we need to get there fast.

WESTLEY
The word on the street is that the wealthiest person on
the planet is set up there and she’s just giving out
noney to anybody that shows up.

W NONA
So we’ve gotta get there, and fast, before the noney is
al | gone.

VESTLEY

Right. And that’s why we’ ve got to have this car.

W NONA
The one on the end.

Sophi e holds up the card again.

SOPHI E
Thi s one.

W NONA
Yes.

WESTLEY
No.

Sophi e and W nona speak at the sane tine,
i ndicating different things.



SOPHI E
Thi s one.
W NONA
Thi s one.
WESTLEY
Yes. Wait, no. | nean no, but yes.
SOPHI E
Very good. Wthout peeking, I'Il just shuffle it into
t he deck, like so, and ask you to stand back while | do

alittle magic. You see, at Sophie Cage s Car Stage,
we're the only used car lot in town that guarantees to
bend the rules of the universe each and every tine.
And! Was your card the ACE OF HEARTS?

W NONA
No, |’ve never heard of a spaceship car. This one | ooks
i ke a Toyot a.

SOPHI E
No, ACE OF HEARTS!

W NONA
No, it’s definitely a Toyota.

Sophi e opens his eyes and exam nes his cards.

SOPHI E
That’'s strange. This has never happened before. |’ve
never failed a trick. Is there sonmething wong with
t hese cards?

VESTLEY
Listen, friend. We're just |looking to get a ride, not a
surprise. | hate surprises.

W NONA

W like this one. W'll take it.

VESTLEY
So if we could just buy this car, we’'re going to Oregon
to beconme rich beyond our wildest dreans.

SOPHI E
Hold on; | just want to try again.

VEESTLEY
No! No magic tricks.



SOPHI E
It’Il work this tinme, you' Il see. Pick a card, any
card.

W NONA
W’ ve al ready picked this one.

SOPHI E
VWi ch one?

W NONA
Thi s one.

SOPHI E
One where?

W NONA
No, one there.

SOPH E
There can’t be noone there. We're here.

WESTLEY
We certainly are: one, two, three.

SOPHI E
Three? You want three cards?

W NONA
A free car? Wll, if you say so | won't conpl ain.

SCOPHI E
Conplain all you want, but | need you to watch ny magic
trick!

VESTLEY
AArgh! Just . . . stop for a second. This is getting
silly. You, magician? How can you even tell what’s
goi ng on? You're supposed to be selling us a car or
what ever and you have your eyes closed the whole tinmne.

SOPHI E
| can tell what’s going on just fine with ny eyes
closed. | can tell that you have on a blue shirt, for
exanpl e.

Westley is not wearing a blue shirt on top; it is
a shirt of sone other color, but split down the
back and with snaps put in down the new seam so it
can performthis next magic trick.



WESTLEY
No, | don't.

SOPHI E
That's strange.

Sophi e opens his eyes.
My magic tricks never fail. See?

Sophi e reaches out and grabs Westley' s shirt by
the front and pulls it off him Wstley shrieks.

| f you’ ve done a good job with the snaps in the
back and if I’mnot insane, the new back seam wil |
give way and Westley’'s shirt can just fly off over
his arns. It would be really lovely if the shirt
underneath were an identical pattern, but blue (or
what ever col or Sophie has said). If not, no big
problem Just match the color of the script to the
shirt.

It would be nice to pause here to |let the audi ence
notice that Westley has gone apopl ecti c.

W NONA
Sorry, Westley, say it again? | couldn’t quite make it
out .

WESTLEY
Gnaal nk.

W NONA
Yes, probably.

VESTLEY
Qgonga.

W NONA
| shouldn’t think so. | nean, it’s free after all

SOPHI E
Now, if | could just performthis magic trick.

He covers his eyes and hol ds up the cards.

VESTLEY
Pobobobobo.
SCOPHI E
Bel i eve.
W NONA

Leave? Ckay.



She shoves Westley towards the car.
Conme on, Westley. No, you' ve got to drive. Renenber ny
eyes? Not that side, that side!

VESTLEY
Epa- - epaa.
Wi |l e Sophie talks, the two get "into" the prop
car. Westley is in the front seat "driving." He is
still stunned, obviously. He starts to drive,
slow y, and Wnona screans directions at himfrom
t he backseat. Sophie interprets these as
directions for him
SOPHI E
This side? Ckay. |’'ve selected your card. Look at it
carefully. 1’"mgoing to place it back in the deck.

Where should | put it.

W NONA
Left! No, right! Your other left! Try left again! Not
that left, the other way! Now you ve got it. Go!

EXIT Westl ey and Wnona LEFT

SOPHI E
Now | will shuffle. |I can hear that you' re waiting for
sonme real magic. Hol ding your breath. Everything is
practically humming with silent anticipation for the
master magician to reveal . . . Your! Card!

Big flourish. Long pause.

Wait. Were did they go? That’s not what that card
trick was supposed to do. |I’m supposed to find a card .

in the deck. But I nade a car . . . disappear. |’'ve
never done such a big trick before, and never with ny
eyes cl osed.
Huh.
That’s weird. | thought this would just be another day
i n which nothing would happen and | woul d acconplish
none of my dreans.

He goes into a big think.
What if . . . what if today is the day sonething
finally happens and | acconplish ny dreans?
Pfft. No. This is Sophie Cage’'s Car Stage, the only
used car lot in town that is guaranteed to ensure
nothing will happen and | will acconplish none of ny
dreans. Every tine.
Not hi ng ever changes.

Sophi e picks up the other car.
EXIT Sophie RI GHT



JO

POPS

JO

POPS

10.

(of f st age)
Wai t!
ENTER Sophi e RI GHT
That fellow forgot his shirt! |’ve got to get it back
to him

Sophi e scoops up the shirt.
EXIT Sophi e LEFT

Scene 2
ENTER Jo LEFT
She is carrying a barstool or a high table.

What a beautiful nmorning! Yet another day in which

sonmething will happen and I'll get a chance to
acconplish ny dreans. |’ ve been waiting for so |long. |
just know 1’|l get a chance today.

She puffs up her chest and smles.
Well, I guess I'll just check the tinme to see if |’ve
got to open the shop yet.

She pulls out her phone.
Only three mnutes until opening time. That neans |
have tinme to check notdroppi ngthings dot com the
soci al networking site for jugglers.
On.
Haha! Juggmaster 2010, you shoul dn’t have.
Qoh, What’'s this? It says "The richest person on the
pl anet blah blah blah . . . final destination O egon,
so on and so forth, riches beyond your wil dest
i magi nati ons yada yada etcetera etcetera .
A tal ent show? Hold on: meke your way to your |oca
tal ent show to show of f your own unique talent. You too
coul d acconplish your dreans!

ENTER Pops LEFT

Jo, are you dilly-dallyin® around wth sone
fiddl e-faddl e on your pocket conputer?

Ch, Pops. I'mjust checking the juggling news.

Put that thing away; it’s tinme to open for the day.
Treetop Pop’s Teacup Shop has never opened |ate once in
the sixty years |I’ve owned it. Today won't be the first
time. Now git! You' ve gotta set up the display.
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EXIT Jo LEFT
Wien will that girl learn that follown your dreans is
about as far-fetched as a turtle with a racin’ stripe?

ENTER W nni fred R GHT

W NNI FRED
Hello; is the shop open yet?

POPS
Not quite! W’ ve got about thirty seconds until

<gasp> Jo! Jo, speed it up! W've only got about thirty
seconds until the shop opens for the day!

W NNI FRED
| can cone back
POPS
You wait right there. W’ll open on tine or ny nane’s
not Treetop Pop of the Teacup Shop.
W NNI FRED
| bet your name is Pop, right?
POPS
You wouldn’t want to bet with ne; | happen to know
ENTER Jo LEFT
She is noving at high speed. She is carrying three
cups but she "al nost drops one" and starts to
juggle them | have no idea howthis will go;
juggling cups is hard enough when you’ re standing
still and good at juggling. Honestly, if she drops
them or maintains them either is good.
JO

Oh, oop whoah, oh no! Hup hup uh oops--

How wonderful if Jo could maintain control of the
cups sl apping them one by one down on the table
whil e she juggles the renmai nder, taking a bow with
the last cup

How hilarious if she just drops themall as she
tries to do this. Honestly, | can't see that it
matters, and introducing a bit of randomess to a
pl ay always brings it alive, right? RI GHT?

AGREE W TH ME

W NNI FRED
That girl’s a natural -born juggler.
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JO
Do you think so? Do you really think so?

POPS
Now | i sten here, uh, uh

W NNI FRED
My nane is Wnnifred.

POPS
Right. Listen here, Wnblefrip. This youngun has enough
bad i deas in her head wi thout you goin’ and givin her
one nore. You don’t understand.

Jo wanders to one side.

JO
There's a tal ent show in town.

POPS
| heard tell there’'s a talent show in town. She’s
liable to start thinkin" she could go.

JO
Maybe | could go! | tell you, sonething will happen,
and Il get a chance to acconplish ny dreans!

POPS
| f she goes, sonething’ s gonna happen, and she’ Il NEVER
acconpl i sh her dreans.

W NNI FRED
<gasp! >

POPS
<gasp! >

W NNI FRED
(whi sper ed)
Wait, why are you gasping!?

POPS
(whi sper ed)
| dunno. | thought you saw sonet hi ng suspi ci ous!

JO
Pops?

POPS
(whi sper ed)
Yes?
(not whi sper ed)
| nmean, Yes?
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JO
|’mgoing to the talent show to try nmy hand at juggling
pr of essi onal | y.
POPS
| wouldn’t if |I were you
JO
| would if I were nme, and that’s just it: | amne. |I'm
going to go juggle ny way to dreanl and!
Jo pulls out her phone.
Oh, no! The conpetition has already begun! |’ve gotta
go!
EXIT Jo RIGHT
POPS
Jo, wait, come back! OCh, fiddlesticks. That young woman
is in for a nasty surprise.
W NNI FRED
What kind of surprise?
POPS
A nasty one!
W NNI FRED
| mean . . . what’'s going to happen?
POPS
It’s a long story; perhaps you' d |ike sone tea out of
one of ny finest teacups?
W NNI FRED
Maybe | ater. You were sayi ng?
POPS
Well, along tinme ago, |ong before you were born, | was
known as Treetop Pop.
W NNI FRED
They called you pop? How old were you?
POPS

Don't interrupt. Anyhow, | was working at the circus as
a trapeze artist. Oh, was | good. BUT! At that tine, a
| egend arrived at the circus. | never got a good clean
| ook at their face, but they were about yea tall and
they had an enornous belly out to here and they were
better at every blessed thing in the circus than
everyone else. This tall fool out-juggled the jugglers,
out-cycled the el ephants, out-lifted the strongman,

( MORE)
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POPS (cont’ d)
out - shaved t he bearded | ady, and even out-trapezed ne,
Treetop Pop.

Pause.

W NNI FRED
And?

POPS
Well, that's just it, you see? That's the end of the
story, really. W were all out of business and out of a
job. This circus town hasn’t been the sane ever since.
And | hear tell the tall stranger is goin’ to the
tal ent show. Jo don’t stand no chance.

W NNI FRED
kay, so first: that really wasn’'t that long of a
story.

Pops makes an i ndi gnant noi se.
Secondly, you're--well, forgive ne for saying so, but
you' re ancient. Wuldn't this circus-ruining expert
al so be getting old? They can’t be that strong and
skill ed anynore.

POPS
Oh, can’t they? Huuwah! Shooo! Haaaaa.

Pops nmekes |ike he’s on a trapeze.
W NNI FRED

Right. So, essentially: you re saying that nobody has a
chance as long as this mysterious stranger is in town.

POPS
No, you ve got it all wong. |I'msaying that as |ong as
this mysterious stranger is in town, nobody has a
chance!

W NNI FRED
Ckay. Well, are you going to stop Jo from conpeting, or
o2

POPS

Ch, right! Quick! Help nme pick up these here cups, and
we'll be on our way, Wnderflim

W NNI FRED
W nni fred, but sure.
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POPS
Hurry up! Maybe we’'re not too | ate!

Pops picks up the cups and rushes off-stage
EXIT Pops RI GHT

Wnnifred | ooks at the table, shrugs, and picks it
up to foll ow.

EXIT Wnnifred R GHT

Scene 3
The tal ent show is already underway, of course.
ENTER Announcer and Sandy CENTER

ANNOUNCER
The talent showis well underway, and we’'re on to our
sixtieth contestant. Qur next act is Sandy the Strong.
Everybody--give it up for Saaaaandyyyyyy!

We're relying on the audi ence cheering. Sandy can
ad-l1ib sonmething to get them excited.
Sandy is going to lift seven hundred pounds directly
overhead, a feat that only Sanpson and Hercul es could
dream of . Alright everybody, a drunroll for Sandy.

The announcer can get everyone to drunroll on
t heir knees.

From CENTER, Sandy rolls out a weight. |’ m going
to use a pvc pipe painted silver or black with big
bits of black or grey foamon the end. |1’ m | ucky

enough to have those in ny props shed, but if you
don’ t, bon chance.

Sandy makes a big show of silencing the crowd,
adopts a serious | ook, and then struggles mghtily
to get the weight off the ground.

As this is happening, the Stranger enters. They
are clearly two people in a trenchcoat. To
reinforce this, they say all their |lines together,
which is a bad idea and cannot but end badly with
one of them flubbing or getting out of sync, which
is not a bad idea at all DON T YOU AGREE??

It’s very funny is the point.
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| " m thinking about how to do this, since a
trenchcoat wouldn’t actually cover two people with
t he knees and all that at the "midsection"” and no
trenchcoat woul d come down far enough. So maybe
Il extend a trenchcoat by tearing out the back
seam and addi ng an expansi on panel and then
extending the bottomw th sone conparable materi al
another three feet or so. W’'ll|l see. The bottom
person al so needs to be able to see, so we’'ll see
m ght not be accurate.

Brooke (ny sister, a celebrated genius) had a
great idea. Two trenchcoats would do it. If the
top person wears a trench coat and then buttons a
second trench coat around their waist, that should
have the sane function as a very long trench coat.
It’Il be torturously hot for the bottom person, so
maybe we’ || figure out howto do that a little
better. Still thinking.

Just as Sandy lifts the weight up, the Stranger
reaches out with one hand and lifts the wei ght
even hi gher.

STRANGER
Puny little weakling! You' ll be |ooking up to nme for
the rest of your lifel

ANNOUNCER
Qoh, Sandy. Sorry about that. It |ooks |like we have
anot her contestant shown up by this tall stranger. WII
anyone be able to show a skill that they cannot

i mredi ately el evat e?
Better luck next time, Sandy.

STRANGER
Hahaha get on ny |evel!

EXIT Sandy CENTER

ANNOUNCER
W will be next to try their |uck?

ENTER Li on Tanmer and Li on CENTER

LI ON TAMER
| bet you can’'t do this!

ANNOUNCER
An act with a big cat! Let’s see this!

The lion tamer and |ion pose, |ooking away from
each other, bow, and then snap into kung-fu poses.
The tanmer has their chair up, and the |lion roars.
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The taner often |lowers the chair, and the lion
junps forward two steps to roar, and the tamner
whi ps the chair up again. The |ion dances back.
Thi s dance takes place three tines, then the taner
yells, and the lion roars, and both bow to the
audi ence agai n.

STRANGER
Get out of ny way. Watch how a master does it.

LI ON TAMER
| f you think you ve got what it takes, then I'IIl give
you a shot.

The lion tamer holds out the chair and the
stranger wal ks directly between the taner and the
lion, turns, and pushes the lion out of the way.
The stranger pauses and then snaps into the lion's
kung-fu pose (or sonething like it).

The taner | ooks a |l ot |ess conposed this tine
around. Each tinme the stranger dances forward and
roars, the taner |ooks like they are legitimtely
protecting thenselves fromthe stranger. Finally,
the stranger takes their final steps back and
really lets | oose a double-throated roar, then
bursts into |aughter.

STRANGER
Hahahaha! You' Il be looking up . . . nmy nane in the
record books.

EXIT Lion and Lion Taner CENTER

ANNOUNCER
Well, that was our l|ast talent show contestant. WII
there be anyone else? It doesn’t | ook |ike anyone has
si gned up.

ENTER Sophi e LEFT
Aha, a new face. What’'s your talent, sir?

SOPHI E
Me? GCh, not hing.

ANNOUNCER
Surely you nust be excited for sonething to happen as
you try to acconplish your dreans!

SOPHI E
|"mjust |ooking for a man who’s not wearing this
shirt. Has anyone seen a man not wearing this shirt?
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ANNOUNCER
You' re not here to show off your talent?
SOPHI E
|"mreally just here to give his shirt back. | just

wor k at Sophie Cage’s Car Stage, the only used car | ot
in town guaranteed to rev your engines each and every

tinme.
ANNOUNCER
| guess that’s it, then. There’s no one else willing to
face the tall stranger, is there?
JO
(of f st age)
There’s one norel
ANNOUNCER
Who coul d that be?
ENTER Jo RI GHT
This puts the Announcer and Stranger at center
stage and Jo and Sophi e on either side.
JO
It could be Jo!
ANNOUNCER
But is it Jo?
JO
(suddenly hesitant)
Y-yes. Was that not clear?
ANNOUNCER
What is your talent, young person whose nane, | guess,
is Jo?
JO
|"ma juggler! | just know that today sonething wll
happen, and I’'Il acconplish nmy dreans!
SOPHI E
Whah, what is this incredi ble energy? She seens
unstoppable. I wish I were |like that.
ANNOUNCER
What are you proposing to juggle?
JO

Yes.



19.

ANNOUNCER
Juggl e what ?
JO
Wait, | was supposed to bring that with nme? Nuts. Well,
sonmet hing wi | I happen.
STRANGER
It seens you're short . . . a few beanbags in the
brai n!
JO

Dear Jesus, it turns out | need sonething to juggle.
|’mjust going to have faith that you have a plan for
me to thrive in this nonent. Anen.

Ever ybody pauses.

SCPHI E
Now what ?
JO
| don’t know. It’Il either happen or it won't.
ENTER Pops and Wnnifred Rl GHT
Pops is still carrying the cups. Wnnifred is
still carrying the tabl e/barstool.
POPS
No, stop! They’'re too much for you! You' |l never be
able to out juggle them
JO
Treetop Pops! But what about the Teacup Shop? You never
open | at e!
POPS
| ain’t never opened late, but |I’'ve closed early nore
times than | can count. | had to cone save you, Jo!
STRANGER
You again, old man?
POPS
Yes, it’s me again, tall . . . person.
(to Wnnifred)
You see what | nean? They' re just on a higher |evel
t han everyone el se.
JO

Just because they’'re taller doesn’t nmean they’ re better
at stuff. I'"mnot afraid. Besides, God answered ny
prayer.
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SOPHI E
He di d?
ANNOUNCER
He did! How?
Jo takes the three cups from Pops and wal ks out to
center stage, putting the Announcer and Stranger
on the side with Sophie and Pops and Wnnifred on
t he ot her side.
Alright then, folks. One nore drunroll, please!

Jo signals for silence and lightly juggles the
cups. If this ends disastrously, so be it. It
woul d be nice if she could actually juggle the
cups at least a little.

ANNOUNCER (cont’ d)

| ncr edi bl e!

SOPHI E

Amazi ng!

STRANGER

Child s play!

The stranger wal ks up and takes two cups fromJo
with their hands and then snakes a third hand out
between the buttons of the coat to take the third
one. The stranger then lightly tosses each cup up
and down in their hands while |aughing wldly.
Hahahahahahahahahahahahaha
| have shown ny superiority to everyone in this town.
No one can defeat me in feats of physical skill!

JO
VWit . . . | thought . . . | thought that today
somet hi ng was going to happen and | was going to
acconpl i sh ny dreans!
ANNOUNCER
Vll, | guess that’'s the end of the talent show.
JO

No, that can't be how it ends!

ENTER W nona and Westley LEFT
They are still carrying the cardboard car.

Everyone wat ches them as they "drive" across the
stage and then throw their car slowy off the
front of the stage.
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W NONA

Left! No, still nmore left! Are you listening to nme!?
VESTLEY

No, of course not. |I’m not panicked anynore, |’ mjust

driving. And you can barely see where we’'re going.

W NONA
Well, you should go left when | tell you to go left!

WESTLEY
kay, we’'ll go left, then.

At this, Westley turns and slowy drives the car
of the front of the stage.
Happy now?

W NONA
No, actually. You ruined our free car. Are we in O egon
yet ?

WESTLEY
|’mafraid not.

SOPHI E
Ch, hey!

ANNOUNCER
Well, if there’s nobody el se, | suppose we should wap
up this talent show. | have one inportant annoucenent
to make. If | could just have everyone’s attention:

SOPHI E
That’'s the fellow who's not wearing this shirt!

WESTLEY
You agai n!?

SOPHI E
Me again. Here's your shirt back.

VESTLEY
| don’t want it back. | bet you ve put magic in it
sonmehow. A deck of cards or a glass of water or
sonething. Well, | don't want it back. You can keep it.

ANNOUNCER
Hell o' ? Are you even |istening?

POPS
Young man, are you quite finished? W have to | earn how
enbarrassed young Jo was by this very tall stranger.
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W NNI FRED
Yeah, the story has to end in disaster and sadness for
every character involved. Jo doesn’t get to juggle,
Pops had to close his shop, those two | ost their car,
and you are stuck with a shirt you never want ed.

STRANGER
Except nme! | get to wn!
SOPHI E
kay. | guess if that’s howit ends. | should at |east

gi ve back the shirt, though.

This is the kicker. Westley’'s second shirt, the

bl ue one or whatever color, is ALSO RIGGED TO TEAR
AVWAY, and Sophie puts the hand with the first

shirt up and grabs the collar of the new shirt and
pul I's, popping the blue shirt off and revealing a
carbon copy of the first shirt underneath.

It would be nice to have four of the shirts; one
copy that tears away and one copy that goes
under neat h. Cost une change between.

There you go. Well, | don't feel so guilty, now
(pause)
Vellp. Guess I'Il go honme now.

Westley slowy faints directly into Wnona' s arns,
trust-fall style.

EXIT Sophie LEFT

There’s a one beat-two beat pause.

ALL
Wi t!
ENTER Sophi e LEFT
He pops his head back around, confused.
JO
First, that was amazi ng.
ANNOUNCER
Second, you said you didn't have any tal ents.
W NONA
Third, | think Westley is fine. Everybody, he s fine.
W NNI FRED

Fourth, does anybody mnd if |I set this down yet?
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POPS
Fifth, hello, I don’t think we’ve nmet. My nane i s Pops.
Treetop Pops, they call ne, and--

STRANGER
And finally, you can’t just |eave! You have to give ne
a chance to defeat you in a show of skill! Cone here!

Sophi e wal ks over to the Stranger.

Behol d!

Stranger pulls on Sophie’s shirt.

STRANGER DOV
(hi ssi ng)
Try agai n.

STRANGER UP
(returning the hiss)
| am doing ny best. Be patient.

STRANGER
BEHOOOOOOOOALD!

Stranger pulls on Sophie’s shirt again, but
not hi ng happens.

STRANGER DOWN
Not hi ng’ s happeni ng!

STRANGER UP
Uh . . . maybe if | try nmy own shirt.

Stranger Up starts unbuttoning the overcoat,
starting with the buttons at Stranger Down’s face
| evel . Hopefully the audi ence can see this.

STRANGER DOVN
Wait, stop! What are you doi ng?

STRANGER UP
Ch, right, stop! Don’t | ook!

Stranger Up holds their hands down in front of
stranger Down’s face, and the whole Stranger spins
around and does up their buttons.

Everyone is staring at them

STRANGER DOWN
You al ways do thi s!
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STRANGER UP
When was the last tine | did this?

STRANGER DOWN
You renenber the Longhorn Affair?

STRANGER UP
That wasn’t ny fault!

STRANGER DOWN
W can never go back to Texas.

Stranger spins around and yells together:
STRANGER
You may have gotten the best of ne this tinme, but 1'11I
al ways be | ooki ng down nmy nose at you!

Stranger nmakes their way carefully off stage.

ANNOUNCER
Vel l, that was strange. |I'’msorry that the Stranger
left. I was about to nake ny bi g announcenent. Can

get all the contestants back, please?

ENTER Sandy and Lion Taner and Li on CENTER
Vell, | have such good news: the richest person on the
pl anet has offered an incredible prize. She is trying
to determ ne who wants to go to Oregon for the next
phase of her plan to change the world for good.

SANDY
O course.

LI ON TAMER
You don’t have to rem nd ne.

JO
Wai t

SOPHI E
What are you tal king about ?

JO
| just wanted a chance to achi eve ny dreans.

ANNOUNCER
Well, great news: |If you showed a tal ent today, you are
eligible to show up in Oregon for the next phase of her
plan to change the world for good.
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SANDY
Wohoo!
LI ON TAMER
Hi gh five!
Exit Sandy, Lion, and the Lion tamer CENTER
ANNOUNCER
Alright! I'’moff to the next town. Bon voyage!
EXIT Announcer RI GHT.
Pops rushes to Jo and hugs her.
POPS
Wuy, Jo, you rascally young whi ppersnapper. | never

t hought you' d really pull it off, but here you are,
show ng your true talents at last. You re destined for
bi gger things than this podunk one-ring circus town.

JO
Thanks, Pops! But ny adventure isn’'t over yet.

POPS
What do you nean?

JO
Only that . . . | don’'t have a way to get to Oregon
yet .

SCPHI E
Wait! | have cars. |'’ma used car sal esman, or at
least, | was. | never knew | could do nmagi c and people
would like it.

JO
Ri ght! But you al ways suspected that you could juggle,
| nmean, you could do magic, and people would | ove it!
So you al ways kept your chin up and | ooked for every
opportunity to achi eve your dreans!

SCOPHI E
Actually, no. | was a real downer. | didn't think that
anyt hi ng woul d ever happen to ne, and | guess | |et

that attitude change the way | acted for years. But
then, I saw you do that thing where you tal ked to God,
and . . . | felt alittle like it wasn’t all nmy job to
do anynore. Can | . . . could you teach ne how to do
that, too? 1'Il take you to Oregon as trade.
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JO
Oh, you’'re gonna | ove thriving.
POPS
Conme on, kids. Let’s go pack your things and get you
gone to Ore-gon!
EXIT Jo, Sophie, and Pops LEFT
VESTLEY
(com ng to)
Wait . . . where'd everybody go? Did I miss anything?
W NONA
Vell, I’mnot honestly sure. A big blur yelled at a
l[ittle blur for a while, and then the little blur
yell ed at the big blur, and then everybody went away,
or maybe they just got really small. | can't tell
VESTLEY
We really need to get your eyes checked.
W NONA
No, | don't need to knit ny flies specked. | need
sonebody to | ook at nmy eyes. Haven't you noticed I
can’t see worth anything?
VESTLEY
kay, Wnona. You w n.
W NONA
Let’s go, \Westl ey.
EXIT Wnona and Westley LEFT
Wnnifred is left holding the barstool.
W NNI FRED

What’ s going on? Wiy did everyone | eave so suddenly?

There is a long nonent of silence. If your canp
does bows after the play, everyone should rush
past Wnona to do the bow, then rush back, | eaving
W nona on the stage alone as the lights fall

| f your canp is not the sort that does bows after,
just leave Wnnifred on stage until the lights
fall.
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Make sure to let the hunor ride for just a nonent;
just long enough that everyone who al ready knows
the joke feels like it would be unconfortable in
five nore seconds, then wait those five seconds,
then go. Renenber: the audi ence doesn’'t know the

j oke. They need nore tine to let it settle.

W NNI FRED (cont’ d)

(in the dark)
Goodbye, | guess.
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FRI DAY
Scene 1

In this play, all the travelers arrive in O egon
and begin to goof it up trying to figure out what
it 1s the Richest Person on the Planet even wants.
When she finally arrives, she reveals that she
didn’t want anything after all, and she was just
hopi ng to change the world for good.

Paul o (or Paul) and Hana and Everett and (RP).
ENTER Sophie and Jo LEFT

They have their car. As soon as they stop driving,
Jo junps out and stretches.

JO
Www Oegon! | can't believe we finally made it.
SOPHI E
Yeah; it was a terribly difficult trip. | al nost
t hought we wouldn’t nmake it, and yet we nmade it just in
time! Listen to the radio:
Sophi e | eans over and turns up the radio. Jo
dances/ practices juggling as the announcer speaks.
ANNOUNCER
(recorded)

. . finally here, as the contestants arrive. Hundreds
of thousands have given up on their dreans, or tried to
do it all by thenselves and failed to nmake it to
Oregon. Yes, it's a terribly sad story. But nmany others
are arriving for the final stage of the richest
person’s plan to change the world for good. Wat will
happen next? Maybe only the richest person on the
pl anet knows! But by the end of the day, the rest of us
wi |l have found out, too.

Now for the weather: It’s hot!

JO
Ww. It’'s too bad so many peopl e gave up. It woul d have
been nice to see themall here.

SOPHI E

Just imagine the crowds if they did all show up!
Hey- - | ook! Sonebody el se.

ENTER Paul o and Hana Rl GHT

They' re wearing matching shirts of sone kind. A
sinmpl e black tee woul d suffice nicely.
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HANA
Good norning! You nust be the first contestants! I’'m
Hana, and this is--
PAULO
Paulo. W're so thrilled to see you. You have no idea.
JO
Do you- -
PAULO
No. Really. You have no idea.
HANA
So thrilled.
JO
: yeah. Do you work here? Then do you know why
there are so few contestants?
HANA
No! We thought there would be a lot nore, actually.
SOPHI E
(breaking in)
Maybe they' Il all just . . . appear!
He gestures broadly as though soneone is about to
show up. There’'s a brief pause as everyone blinks.
Maybe not. That usually works for ne.
PAULO
Pretty nmuch everybody was invited, but it seens |ike a
| ot of themthought it was too nmuch work.
HANA
| guess she knew what she was tal ki ng about.
SOPHI E
Who? She? Who?
HANA
The richest person--
PAULO
--on the planet. She’s the one who invited you here,
and she wanted everyone to be here, too. But it’'s like
she al ways says: the road is narrow .
HANA

And only a few people will end up thinking it’s worth
t he trouble.
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SOPHI E
Well, 1'm Sophie, and this is ny friend Jo.
JO
Hai !
HANA
Hi !
Everybody just stands around for a second.
JO
So, now what ?
HANA
What now what ?
JO
Li ke, what happens next?
PAULO
Oh, we're just as lost as you are. W have no idea
what’ s supposed to happen.
SOPHI E
But sonething’s bound to happen, right?
HANA
Oh, yeah, definitely. Sonething will happen. And soon.
ENTER Vi cky LEFT
Vicky is wearing a headband and carrying a sporty
wat er bottle.
VI CKY
(yel l'i ng)
First! Vicky wins again! | want to thank my nother and

hydr ati on.
She sprays herself in the face with her water
bottle a little.

First, baby.
ENTER Fitzwil liam Laram e, Zedda and |Issac LEFT
They are all out of breath.
Fitzwilliamis wearing big chunky black gl asses

and a button-up shirt and belt. He | ooks forma
and busi ness-1i ke.
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Laramie (mf) is wearing cowboy boots, a cowboy
hat, and a flannel shirt (I amgoing to have to
cast around this Iimtation or only use wanglers
who have their own boots, because the boots in ny
props shed are quite small).

Zedda (nmif) is carrying a book that gets pulled

out whenever there’s a lull in their lines and, if
only I had ny shirt that says "get lit," wearing
t hat .

| ssac is wearing a long sleeved shirt but
otherwise is very normal. The | ong-sleeved shirt
is inmportant for the visual gag that he pulls his
whol e sl eeve up every tinme he announces his

tal ent.

Hana and Paulo are in the center. The five
newconers are clunped very closely on one side,
and Jo and Sophie are standing near their car on

t he ot her.
FITZ
It’s not fair. Hello? Are you in charge? It’s not fair.
HANA
Sorry, what’'s not fair?
FITZ
Vell, her talent is literally sheer physical speed. How
am | supposed to conpete with that? | propose we don’'t
start the conpetition until we know what the
conpetition is.
ZEDDA
| ndubi tably. It refutes the concept of conpetition if
we start before we start.
LARAM E
Well, nowthat |I've arrived, let’s get a nove on. Let’s
start now that we’'re starting.
HANA
kay, so, um.
PAULO
Ri ght. So, we work here .
VI CKY

Where’'s the richest person on the planet? W re
supposed to neet her!



32.

HANA

Vll, um. . . She went to go prepare the prize.

Al the newconers gasp and | ean in.
ALL
(all whispered)

The prize . .
VI CKY

| bet it’s dianmonds and rubies .
FITZ

A bag of gold coins .

ZEDDA
A | uxurious domcile .

LARAM E
A house for ny nother

pause

| SSAC
Alifetinme supply of gumry bears.

The other four turn to look at him i ncredul ous.
He doesn’t seemto quite notice.
| just hope the conpetition is easy, because getting
here was mghty difficult.

HANA
Well, I can’'t tell you what the prize is, but | can
reassure you that getting the prize is very easy. Wy,
the richest person on the planet always says it’'s as
easy as, uh, as . . . what was it?

PAULO
(confident)
As easy as sewing with a horse.

The all contestants pause and strike a confused

pose and hold it until Issac speaks.
| SSAC
(alittle too |oud)
What ?
PAULO

Getting the prize is easier than sewing with a horse.
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SOPHI E
| may be a magician, but even |I couldn't do that.
JO
Ch, Sophie. You're better than you think. | bet you
coul d figure sonething out.
FITZ
It’s got to be a riddle!
LARAM E
Well, I'll be a saddle-sore son of a gun! That’s gotta
be it! A stunper. And whoever solves it noves on to the
next stage towards the prize!
HANA
| don’t think
VI CKY
Then that’s no fair! | may be fast, but |I’m no good
w th words.
ZEDDA
And | may be good with words, but I'mnot fast. Wat if
the next stage is a race?
JO
We could all team up
FI TZ
But what teamdo | wanna be on? My nane is Fitzw || iam
and | can add two ten digit nunbers in ny head.
JO
H, Fitzwilliam
FITZ
What can you all do?
JO
Well, ny nanme is Jo, and | can juggl e anyt hing.
SCOPHI E
|” m Sophie, and |I’m a nagi ci an who' s doi ng his best.
VI CKY
You all know I’m Vicky, and I'"mfast fast fast.
ZEDDA

My nane is Zedda, and | can spell anything.
A-n-y-t-h-i-n-g. Anything.
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LARAM E
The nanme’s Laramie, and | can spit further than any
ot her human bei ng. Hock! Ptw

O f-stage, a bell rings. | have a cowbell

HANA
Was that a bell?

Paul o shrugs.

| SSAC
And nmy name is Issac, and | have a really cool talent
that I don’t think anybody el se on earth can do, but
it’s really cool and I’'IIl just . . ., if | can just
show you .

| ssac pulls his sleeve up while he's tal king, but
everyone el se ignores himand starts noving around
as he finishes up.

Hey, guys?

VI CKY
Zedda, with ne.

FITZ
Laram e

JO
Sophi e, team up?

| SSAC
Hey, guys!? I’mnot on a team

JO
Oh, can’t we get himon a tean?

FI TZ
Okay, we’' |l all pick again. Jo?

VI CKY
Sophi e.

FITZ
Larani e

VI CKY
Zedda.

| SSAC
Quys?
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FITZ
Wai t--how many of us are there?
onet wot hr eef our fi vesi xseven
| f my cal culations are correct

He does sone ticking on his fingers, |ooking
concentr at ed.
Seven can’t be divided by any other nunber! W' Il NEVER
have even teans!

SOPHI E
So what do we do?

VI CKY
| don’t know. But | have ny team and we’ re gonna
figure out howto sewwth a horse. Cone on!

EXIT Vicky, Zedda, and Sophie LEFT

FI TZ
How coul d she! ? Cone on, tean

EXIT Fitzwilliam and Laram e and Jo Rl GHT

Paul o or Hana takes the cardboard car and sets it
to one side.

Scene 2

This | eaves Hana, Paul o, and |ssac on the stage.
As |ssac gets progressively weepier, Hana tries to
pronpt Paulo silently by gesturing to Issac. Paulo
keeps raising his shoulders Iike "what am |
supposed to do?"

| SSAC
Ch, beans. Ch, nuts. Ch, no, dude. OCh, no, nan. Oh,
nut sy beansy. Ch, no, man. Oh, no oh beans oh nuts. Onh,
beans, man. Ch . . .

He goes like this until Paulo interrupts.

PAULO
So, Issac .
| SSAC
(sudden, |ike he was expecting it)
- -yeah?
PAULO

| think when the richest wonman on the planet said that
getting the prize was "as easy as sewing with a horse”
what she nmeant was that she woul d make such an

i npossi bl e task | ook easy.
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| SSAC
That doesn’t make any sense!
HANA
Wll, sewing with a horse sounds really difficult,
right?
| SSAC
Yeah! | don’t even know what it’s supposed to nean!
HANA

But winning the prize is possible. So if such an

i mpossible thing is actually possible, she nmeans that
she’ Il nmake sewing with a horse easy, or sonething |ike
t hat .

| SSAC
That doesn’t even nake any sense. Oh, man. GCh beans.
Oh, beans and nuts. Listen, thanks for trying to help,
but | guess | got to figure this out on ny own.

EXIT | ssac CENTER

PAULO
| don’t think any of themgot it, Hana.

HANA
It’s a metaphor. It doesn’t nmean exactly what the words
say.

PAULO

But | get why they were confused at first. She can
really say sone confusing stuff sonetines.

HANA
But it’s always sinple once you know what it neans!
PAULO
Exact | y!
ENTER Vi cky, Zedda, and Sophi e LEFT
ENTER Fitzwi I liam Laram e, and Jo RI GHT
Vi cky has a needl e.
Jo has a hula hoop (howwId if she could juggle
three of them huh) and Fitzwilliam has a
m schi evous |1 ook on his face (and a horse nask).
JO

Hi , Sophi e!
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SOPHI E
Hey, Jo.
VI CKY
Fitzwilliam Larame. | hope you' re prepared to be

absol utely stunned at what we’ve conme up with.

FITZ
Not half so stunned as you' re about to be, Vicky. You
and Zedda better stand back so as to not be ashaned.
Behold! As | transform.

Fitz pulls the horse mask over his head.

JO
Into a horsel
Jo holds the hula hoop and Laram e straddles Fitz.
They crawl through the hoop. Fitz takes the mask
of f and | ooks pl eased.
Voi lal Sewing with a horse!
ZEDDA
A brummagem substitute for the genuine article!
VI CKY
Yeah! It was fake. Watch us do it for real!
SOPHI E
(alittle enbarassed)
So, uh, it’s actually an easy magic trick to shrink
anyt hing down as snmall as you need it to be. You just
have to take a real horse and sort of push on it
[ightly until it gets smaller and smaller, and then, uh
He holds out his hand into the center of the
semcircle, and everyone gathers at his shoul ders.
O course | can’'t make a tiny horse for the stage,
so what do you want!? But |et’s nake-believe.
Vi cky hol ds out the needl e and everybody, even
Paul o and Hana, lean in to watch the m croscopic
horse run through the needle.
ALL
Qooh.
JO

That’ s great! You' re really naking your dreans cone
true!
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SOPHI E
Yeah, | kind of am

VI CKY
So!'? W win this stage. Gve us the next chall enge.

HANA
No, no. You didn't get it before, so Paulo and | are
going to try to explain. Wien she says this stuff, the
richest person on the planet is using a netaphor.

PAULO
Li ke a word picture!

HANA
Exactly. So she doesn’t nean exactly what she says, but
sonmet hing el se, and she’s just trying to help you
under st and.

PAULO
Li ke when she expl ai ned how nobody can get the prize
unl ess they becone a baby again--

At this, Vicky, Zedda, Laram e, and Fitz take off

runni ng.
VI CKY
Becone a baby, Zedda. Let’s go!
LARAM E
|"ve got an idea, Fitzw lliam
EXIT Vicky, Zedda LEFT
EXIT Laramie, Fitzwlliam R GHT
JO
Isn’t this fun, Sophie?
SOPHI E
Yeah, Jo. | guess so. It’s kind of silly.
JO
Maybe it will nmake sense at the end.
EXIT Jo RI GHT
EXIT Sophie LEFT
HANA

| " m not hol di ng ny breath.

PAULO
They really just don't get it, do they? Maybe if they
just nmet the richest person on the planet--
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HANA
She coul d explain! She's always so clear. Wien | |isten
to her, | just get it.

PAULO
And where is she?

HANA
|’ mgoing to go get her.

Hana takes off, but Paul o grabs her el bow.

PAULO
Hana, wait! You don’t know where she is!

HANA
"1l just go find her!

PAULO
Hana, renenber the story about the flashlights!

HANA
Qoooh, the flashlights.

Hana and Paul o act out the story a little bit in
pantom ne as they tell it.

PAULO
Exactly. There was a boss who left to get ready one
afternoon, and hired six people to hold flashlights in
case it was dark when the boss got back. Three of those
peopl e brought extra batteries, but three did not.

HANA
The boss took so so sO so sO so sO so so long to cone
back that the flashlight batteries died' And then,
suddenly, the boss arrived! Hollering in the dark:
"Where are ny flashlights!”

PAULO
The people with extra batteries left to go light the
way but the people without batteries were fired and
| ost their jobs!

HANA
Exactly. Wait. So, the boss is the boss. And we’'re the
flashlight carriers, but what does that nmean? \Wich one
of us has the batteries, and what are the batteries,

anyway ?

PAULO
Are the batteries just patience? So you re not supposed
to go looking for her; she’'ll come back to us. Just

have . . . uh. . . batteries.
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HANA
It was so nuch clearer when she said it the first tine.

PAULO
Maybe Fitzwi Iliam and Vi cky have a point? Maybe
nmet aphors are hard to figure out? I kind of wish | had
remenbered to bring nmy flashlight.

HANA
Paul o, you know it’s not a real flashlight.

PAULO
But just in case! Anyway, you were about to run away to
find her even though you don’'t even know where she’s
gone.

HANA
Just imagine: if the two of us were so confused,
running off and getting flashlights, what do you think
t hose confused contestants are even doi ng?

Fitzwi I liamand Vicky stick their heads in from
t he sides.

FITZ
W' r e baaaaack! And we have transforned into babies so
we can be ready to win our prize!

VI CKY
Dreamon, Fitzwilliam You know|l'mgoing to win the
prize! I’mgoing to out-baby you!
FITZ
| npossible! | ama better and nore attractive baby than
you will ever be!
ENTER Vi cky, Zedda, Sophie LEFT
ENTER Fitzwilliam Larame, Jo RI GHT
VI CKY

Come on, gang! Let’s be babi es!

The two groups are wearing onesies or white towels
wrapped up like diapers. If you have or nake
gigantic diaper pins, that’s good. If you have
bonnets, nore the better. And | amgoing to try to
make big colorful pacifiers out of cardboard.

| wish | could tell you how funny this is in
head. You're picturing it? It’s about 70% f unny.

Jo, Sophie, Zedda, and Larami e |ook really
awkward. Laramie is still wearing the cowboy hat.
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FI TZ
Wah wah waaaah!

VI CKY
Yeah, you should be crying. You re going to | ose and
|’mgoing to win the prize!

The two groups are standing on either side of the
stage, and Vicky and Fitzwilliam start noving on
each other, but Hana and Paul o push them back.

FITZ
You should tal k. You |ook very natural in that get up.
Are you sure those aren’t your normal clothes?

VI CKY
Do you kiss your mama with that nouth? Manma manma nmana!

Hana and Paul o push them back so it’s the two in
the mddle and the three on the sides.

PAULO
Look at yoursel ves!

HANA
This is out of control. Wuld the richest person on the
pl anet actually want you to dress |ike a baby!?

PAULO
No! This is supposed to be a serious thing! And you' re
meking it into a disaster instead.

LARAM E
| told y’all! This is some kind of dunb.

ZEDDA
Qur behavior is inconprehensible! | thought we cane
here to showcase our talents.

SOPHI E
Yeah. | wanted to show nmy favorite card trick to the
ri chest person on the pl anet.

JO
And | wanted to achi eve nmy dream of becom ng a rea
j uggl er!

LARAM E

And here we all are, gone stir-crazy and dressin’ up
i ke childurns. When am | gonna get to spit for real!?
HOOOCK PTU

The bel | dings.
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ENTER | ssac CENTER

Everyone turns to | ook at himas he wanders out
bet ween Paul o and Hana.

| SSAC
(1 oud whisper, like he’d lost his voice)
Oh, don’t mnd nme. Just planting sonme corn. Just
putting sonme seeds in the ground, get it? Sow ng sone
corn over here, but I've lost ny voice, and | can’'t
tal k because of an illness, get it? I’'msowing with a
hoarse voice? Cet it?

FITZ
| ssac, we all stopped sewing horses like five m nutes
ago.
| SSAC
Oh, cone on! Oh, beans. Ch, nuts. | knew ny talent was
going to put ne at a di sadvantage. Wat good is a
person whose talent is--well, it’s hard to explain it,
exactly. 1’1 just show you.
| ssac goes to pull up his sleeve again, and pauses
with his el bow held up next to his ear. He turns
and | ooks at the six others wearing diapers.
VWait. Wiy are you guys wearing that stuff? AUGH Are we
supposed to be babies now? The things | do for that
gunmy bear prizel
| ssac stonps off.
EXIT I ssac CENTER
The six take off their baby costunes.
LARAM E
You know, that Issac fellow brings up a good point. W
all got here because we wanted to show our talents, and
we ain’t shown our talents here at all.
ZEDDA
Did your circuitous enployer give you a prospective
arrival tinme?
PAULO
No.
VI CKY

So all we can do is wait?
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Everyone is out of their baby gear by now and j ust
stands around | ooking dull. Whereas before, they
may have | ooked |ike three units standing on the
stage, now they | ook |ike eight individuals who
want nothing to do with each ot her.
Hey. Sophie. Do you know any good card games we can
play with those cards of yours?

SOPHI E
Ch-- No. But | do know a very good card trick I was
hoping to show to the richest person on the planet.

VI CKY
Let's see it!
SCOPHI E
Ch, | couldn’t. It’s too enbarrassing.
FITZ
You re willing to showit to the richest, nost

influential, nost inportant person on the entire
pl anet, but you won’t show us?

LARAM E
Conme on, pardner.
JO
You can do it, Sophie!
This begins the tal ent show section of the
eveni ng. After every performance, Paul o and Hana
clap, and if the audience joins in, nore the
nmerrier. They shouldn’t necessarily be encouraged,
however, since this could go on forever
SOPHI E

Ch, alright.
Everybody gat hers around, becom ng a unit again.

Now, | don’t know any good card tricks, really. I
know one that would work really well that ends
wWth the cards all getting thrown BAM out towards
t he person watching and the magician is |eft
hol di ng the chosen card. | would like to do that
one (on our stage, the cards have a really good
chance of falling through the cracks, though, so
maybe onto the carpet and etc.)

After the trick, there is a nonent of stunned
si |l ence.
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SOPHI E (cont’ d)
So, that’s the trick

LARAM E
That just about shocked ny socks clean off, exceptin’
" mwearing tall boots that held themon. That’s
sonethin’ el se.

JO
Larami e, you said you could spit.
LARAM E
Sure shootin’.
JO
Can we see?
Laram e holds out their hands and takes two steps
back fromthe group. They work up a big fake
mout hful of spit, take a big, deep breath of air,
and then spitspitspitspitspitspit.
The cowbel |l rattl es bi ngbangbongboongbung.
Wuldn't it be nice to have cowbells tuned to a
decendi ng chord?
Jo claps her hands in glee.
VI CKY
Your turn, Jo. Let’s see what you ve got.
JO
kay, Vicky. 1’ve been practicing since we started the
trip to Oregon.
Juggling silks? Painted sticks? Gow in the dark
bal I s? Who knows?
ZEDDA
If only I could control my hands that well. Al they're
good for is turning pages in books.
FITZ
But you’ ve gained a talent fromreading all those
books, haven’'t you?
ZEDDA
Well, yeah. Pick a word, Fitz.
FITZ

Mn. . . let'stry . . . uh. . . [along word that the
actor playing Zedda is nore than wel cone to pick,
otherwse try "iridocyclitis" because it’s funny to ne]
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ZEDDA
[ Spel I s the word]

FI TZ
That is just . . . beyond. How do you do that?

ZEDDA
But, you said you could multiply ten digit nunbers in
your head! | nmay be able to spell, but

FI TZ
Oh, it’s sinple. Just pick any ten digit nunber.

ZEDDA
Ckay . . . uh, just a random nunber? Three billion,
sixteen mllion, eight hundred six thousand.

FITZ
Sonebody gi ve ne anot her one! Qui ck!

SOPHI E
uh, uh, five zero three .

JO
Ei ght five zero!

LARAM E
Three five six twol

Fitz does sone quick calculations on his fingers.

FITZ
That’s 15 quintillion, 200 trillion, 187,776 billion,
862 mllion, 970 thousand.

ZEDDA
Now t hat’s i npressive.

VI CKY
But what good is it? | could run back and forth really
fast to inpress you all, but where is the richest
person on the planet with ny prize?

FITZ
What, you think you d just win, just |ike that?

VI CKY
Uh, yeah. Qbviously. |’ve been part of the w nning team
every time we do one of these contests.

FITZ
Excuse ne? | think our group had a nuch better sew ng
horse than yours did.
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VI CKY
| guess we’ll find out when the richest person on the
pl anet gets here.

LARAM E
Well, the sun is setting on that one, pardner.

ZEDDA

| guess our progress is stym ed.

The contestants go sit with their feet dangling
of f the stage.

SOPHI E
Sonet hi ng’ s bound to happen.
JO
And we’'re all going to achieve our dreans, | just know
it!
HANA
That’s right! Don’'t give up hope!
PAULO
She’ || be back. She al ways cones back
There’s a | ong pause. Things are settling, feeling
nor e hopel ess. Zedda starts to read her book
agai n. Vicky | ooks over to see Laram e preparing
to pick their nose.
VI CKY
Don’t pick your nose!
LARAM E
| wasn’t gonna pick ny nose!
(pause)
| did think about it.
There’ s anot her bi g pause.
ENTER | ssac CENTER
He is wearing a bonnet or a silly oversized hat
and a sign around his neck that says "baby."
| SSAC

Hey, where did you find all those diapers? Hello?

No one responds. |ssac wal ks up and squeezes
between the mddle two people sitting on the front
of the stage.

What’s goin’ on? Are we not being babi es anynore?
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FITZ

You | ook pretty silly, Issac.
| SSAC

Thanks. Are we . . . just waiting?
LARAM E

Just waitin' for the contest to end.

Anot her pause.

| SSAC
Hey, does everybody want to see ny talent?
JO
Sur e!
Everybody | eans in.
| SSAC
Prepare your mnd to be anmazed! As |I! Lick! My! El bow
| ssac pulls his sleeve up above his el bow and
stretches out. He sticks out his tongue and slowy
goes to lick his elbow. He is stym ed, of course.
He adds his other hand. Nothing. He continues to
try in increasingly frenetic ways, naybe even
tw sting away fromthe stage as though to hide
that he’s freaking out.
Everybody | eans back out agai n, uninpressed.
| don’t understand. | should be able to lick ny el bow.
Scene 3
JO
Welp. | guess that's it, then. Cone on, Sophie.
Jo stands up, and so does Sophi e.
SOPHI E
What’ s happeni ng now?
JO
(matter-of -fact)
We're | eaving. Nothing s happening and I’ mnot going to
achi eve ny dreans.
SOPHI E

Don’t say that!
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JO
Wiy not? It's just reality. If the richest person on
the planet really wanted us here, why didn’'t she greet
us? Wiy didn’t she |l et us know when she was com ng
back? Wiy didn't she tell us what she was doi ng?

SOPHI E
But she did invite us to join her in O egon.

JO
And we showed up! But now, nothing s happening and |I’'m
ready to go hone.

SOPHI E
No.

JO
Conme on, Sophie.

SCPHI E
No. I'’mnot going. See, | may be a mmgician, but |I'm
al so a car salesman. And | know that sonetines the
trick is not being a clever sal esman or using bigger
signs or playing fun nusic or anything. Sonetines the
trick is just waiting for the right person to wal k
t hrough your door!

As Sophie says this, he gestures at the door at
CENTER. Everybody sitting on the front of the
stage turns to | ook at the door. Nothing happens.

JO
You really expected her to just appear, didn't you.

SOPHI E
Yeah. Just . . . magician’'s instinct for the dramatic.

He turns away from CENTER to nonol ogue.
Sonetinmes, when | say "Is this your card!?" or "There's
a coin behind your ear!"™ it just appears in ny hand. |
expect to just yell "walk through the door!" and
suddenly she’s there |like nagic.

The richest person on the planet wal ks through the
door. Sophi e keeps nonol oguei ng (how does one
spell that? Wiere’'s Zedda?). He is oblivious (so
aml).
ENTER RP CENTER
But no matter how many tines you say [ENTER RP] "There
she is, the richest person on the planet,” it doesn’t
make it true.

She waves.
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JO
Sophi e?
SOPHI E
But apparently ny card tricks and coi n di sappearances
aren’'t the sane as making a full-blown person suddenly
appear from nowhere.
JO
Sophi e! ?
SOPHI E
| guess she’ |l never show up. Wiat do you need, Jo?
Jo just points.
RP
Hel | o, everyone!
Everyone scranbles to their feet. Hana and Paul o
stand on either side of the R chest person and
everyone el se stands in a big line out to either
si de.
|’mso sorry; it took me an awfully long time to get
back to you, didn't it?
| SSAC
Ages!
RP
| ve just been preparing your prize.
Everyone gasps and | eans in.
The richest person takes off her big sungl asses
and folds them and puts them away.
ALL
(al I whi spered)
The prize . .
VI CKY
D anonds and rubies .
FITZ
Gol d coins .
ZEDDA
A luxurious domcile .
LARAM E

A house for ny nother
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RP
Actual |y, none of those, and better!
| SSAC
Gumy bears?
RP
The prize is getting to live with ne.
HANA
Wher e?
RP
Her e.
PAULO
Her e?
RP
Oregon. |1’ve purchased the whole state of Oregon and
l"’mmaking it a haven for anyone who wants to live with
nme. This is the next phase of ny plan to change the
world for good, and it starts with you.
VI CKY
| accept.
RP
What do you accept?
VI CKY
The prize. Oregon. it sounds good enough to ne; 1’1
take it.
RP
Good! Oh, I'mglad you like it.
(to Zedda)
How about you?
ZEDDA
Me? But prizes are nutually excl usive.
RP
Wuld you like it too?
ZEDDA
Yes, | would like it too.
RP

Then you have it too.
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VI CKY
But she wasn’t the fastest!
RP
(to Fitz)
And you?
FITZ
Yes, us too, please.
VI CKY
But they weren’t even on ny teanl
| SSAC
What about nme?
RP
O course!
VI CKY
He can’t even lick his el bow
| SSAC
Yeah, what if | can't lick nmy elbow? | don't even have
atalent at all. Howcan | win the contest?
RP
| don’t think | understand. \Wat contest?
VI CKY
The contest, the contest to win the prize! W al
rushed to get here and conpeted to solve your silly
riddles. W sewed with horses and becane babies just so
we coul d becone filthy filthy rich!
HANA
(trying to explain to RP)
They did that stuff for real.
RP
Ch! Those stories weren't supposed to be for real.
That’'s a netaphor.
PAULO
W tried to tell them so.
RP
Ch, that’s not what | neant to have happen. No, | neant
that the prize seens like it should be inpossible, but
it can be nmade possible, like putting a horse through a

needl e.
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Exact | y!

| nmean that to get the prize, you had to give up al
your ideas and |learn everything again, the way babies
| earn.

PAULO

RP

Exact | y!

It seens like it would be inpossible to offer a prize
like this to nore than one person, but just |ike sew ng
with a horse, | amoffering the prize to everyone. And
if you re having trouble understanding it, becone |ike
a baby and rel earn what’s possi bl e.

VI CKY
(this needs to be slowin order to |and)
A prize for everyone? Just like that? | nmean . . . as
long as | still win the prize. Just because Fitz w ns

RP

HANA

RP

doesn’t nmean | won any | ess. Relearn what’s possible,
huh?
Ckay.

| hope you understand that everything |’'ve said has
been a netaphor for sonething el se, sonething that
applies to your life in a very real way. Even the
nunber of people who receive the first part of the
prize is nmetaphorical. See? There are

onet wot hr eef our fi vesi xseveneightnine . . . wait. \Were
are the others?

O hers?

Yes, there are supposed to be twelve. Quick, everyone,
scatter out and find the other three! Go! What are you
waiting for?

Everyone but Vicky (who folds her arms in
frustration) |ooks very unsure of thenselves and
nmoves as though to start |ooking. (Hands over
eyes, awkward arns, shuffling feet, etc)

Then, fromthe back of the audi ence, the three who
were held up by Uncle D(iablo).

ENTER Mel i zabet h, Dant hony, and Quentin FROM
AUDI ENCE REAR
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MVELI ZABETH

Here we are! Don't start w thout us!

DANTHONY

The journey was jolly well difficult.

QUENTI N

But we made it at | ast!

As they nake their way up onto the stage:

RP
That’ s our twelve. Congratul ati ons, everyone. You' ve
won the prize in ny plan to change the world for good.
There are now thirteen people on stage. Arranging
this so it | ooks good wll be a challenge. |
t hi nk:
RP, Hana and Paul o standi ng behind her in the
center.
Vi cky by herself on one side. On that side, Sophie
and Zedda in a group and Melizabeth, Danthony, and
Quentin in a group.
On the far side, Fitzwilliam Laram e, and Jo
Mel i zabet h, Danthony, and Quentin introduce
t henmsel ves to everyone on the stage. There is nuch
shaki ng of hands and expaining of talents. This
| asts about ten seconds before the richest person
gets everyone’'s attention again.
kay, everyone. Now, there are only twelve of you right
now, which is far too few Hana, Paul o, do you renenber
the story I told you about the very rich person who had
a feast and too few peopl e showed up?
PAULO
Right, the rich person had everyone go out into the
hi ghways and streets to get nore guests for the feast.
HANA
But what is the metaphor? If you say hi ghways and
streets, hmmmmmm . . .
RP

This time, |’mnot being netaphorical. | want all of
you to go gat her everyone from everywhere, even people
that you neet on the street, so that they can all live
wi thout worry forever. | want to offer the prize to

everyone!
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She pauses.
WelI!'? What are you waiting for? Let’s go!

SOPHI E

JO

RP

Wait, everyone?
Li ke, everyone everyone?

(pointing at people in the audi ence)
Li ke that person, there. And their friends, and their
friends’ friends, and everyone they know, and everyone
t hat those people know, and everyone.

Wll? Go invite themto get the best prize they' |l ever
reci evel

This is kind of fun and I like it: the cast spread
out into the audience and invite themto accept
the prize. Boy wouldn’t it be good to have sone
sort of physical token that we could give to every
canper but BOY wouldn’t it be a pain in the tuchus
and very expensive, so I'mnot doing it. | hope
this bit isn't too hokey. | think it’s fun.

After a nonent of cast asking audi ence nenbers to
join themin heaven/ Oregon, RP interrupts.

RP (cont’d)

Ckay, everybody. | have to nmake sure to get ready for
how many people you' re all going to recruit to wn ny
fabul ous prize. Oregon won’t be enough. I'mselling ny
yacht and I'’mgoing to buy California and a few ot her
states for good neasure. So, |I'll be gone to prepare a
pl ace for all of you, but when |I come back the second
time, 1'll take you all to live with nme, carefree,
forever.

AAAAAAAAND SCENE
| HOPE THE APOSTLE JOHAN WON' T M ND MY PLAG ARl SM



