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FADE IN

INT. THEATRE - DAY

A PUPPETEER performs his show in a theatre. A PHILOSOPHER,

dressed all in black and alone, enters and sits in the back

of the room. The Philosopher watches, appearing to enjoy the

performance, laughing and applauding. The Puppeteer notices

him across the theater.

As soon as the performance ends, the Puppeteer packs his

puppets away into their box. The Philosopher approaches the

stage.

THE PHILOSOPHER

(relaxed)

Hey. I’m up next.

THE PUPPETEER

Yes, sorry. I’ll be out of your way

in just a minute.

The Puppeteer finishes packing up the stage box and pushes

the box off stage.

THE PHILOSOPHER

Thanks.

The CLOCK at the back of the room hits the top of the hour.

The Philosopher takes center stage and starts to speak.

THE PHILOSOPHER

Glad you could make it. I am here

to talk about the smallest and yet

greatest of things. It’s my job to

explore our inner lives and

recognize the little things...

The Puppeteer, having changed, watches from the wings. He

listens, enthralled, staring in rapt fascination as the

Philosopher speaks. It is as if the Philosopher is casting a

spell. The Philosopher’s words become indistinct, more of a

murmur than actual speech.

FADE

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Later that evening, the Puppeteer tosses and turns, unable

to sleep. His eyes open and he stares at nothing for a few

beats.



2.

INT. THEATRE - DAY

The Puppeteer performs again. The Philosopher watches again.

Only the Puppeteer and the Philosopher appear visible. The

performance ends. The Philosopher walks to the stage

carrying a BASKET with a BOTTLE OF WINE and TWO GLASSES. He

sits on the edge as the Puppeteer starts to pack. He pours

wine into one glass and offers it to the Puppeteer.

THE PHILOSOPHER

Have some wine?

The Puppeteer accepts the glass with a smile.

THE PUPPETEER

Thank you.

They clink glasses in a silent toast.

THE PHILOSOPHER

Have you noticed? The whole world

is nothing but a series of

miracles, but we are so used to

them they no longer hold special

meaning. People have forgotten.

The Philosopher sips his wine.

THE PUPPETEER

(nods)

I thought you said some amazing

things yesterday. If I was younger,

I would become your student just to

learn more about your philosophy.

Who knows...I might be even happier

with my life than I already am.

The Puppeteer drinks from his glass, draining most of it.

THE PHILOSOPHER

(smiling)

Happier! Are you really happy?

THE PUPPETEER

Yes. I have a good life, and a

loyal following of fans who adore

my performances.

(drinks)

But sometimes I wish I could be the

manager of a real theatre, with men

and women instead of puppets.

The Philosopher puts down his glass.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3.

THE PHILOSOPHER

I see. You want your puppets to be

alive, so you can direct them as

they move themselves. And that

would really make you happy?

THE PUPPETEER

I believe so.

The Philosopher shakes his head with a smile and pours more

wine in the Puppeteer’s glass and his own.

THE PHILOSOPHER

(gently)

I disagree.

The Philosopher and the Puppeteer finish the bottle of wine.

SFX-

As the Puppeteer puts his empty glass down, time appears to

slow down for a moment.

The Philosopher helps the Puppeteer pack his box. As soon as

the last puppet is in the box and the Puppeteer pushes the

box off stage, the Philosopher winks slyly.

FADE TO WHITE

In the next moment the Puppeteer begins to spin in a circle.

FADE TO WHITE

INT. THEATRE - NIGHT

In another moment, the Puppeteer is lying on the floor in

front of the box. At that moment, the puppets (now flesh and

blood actors) appear to rise up out of the box. They

recognize the Puppeteer as their director.

The whole company surrounds the Puppeteer, each with

narcissistic demands that he or she expects the Puppeteer to

fulfill before they will perform again.

THE KING

I insist that you call me your

majesty at all times! Avert your

eyes, peasant!

THE PRINCE

Play it up, you! I should have so

much applause, we bring the house

down!

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 4.

THE PRINCESS

Blue lighting? How awful! I MUST

have Red lighting. Blue is SO

unflattering! RED!!!

THE NURSE

I’m not funny enough. Make me

FUNNIER!

The Puppeteer shrinks back in fear, as the Puppet Actors

bear down on him, repeating their lines louder and louder.

THE PUPPETEER

Enough! I’m sorry! I don’t want you

anymore. You’re not alive! You’re

puppets! Get back in the box!!!

The puppets surround the Puppeteer menacingly.

FADE TO WHITE

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

The Puppeteer is fully dressed, lying on the sofa in his

living room at home. The moon lights up the open box. All

the "actors" are scattered around the box, limp. The

Puppeteer gets up and tosses the puppets back into the box

as fast as he can, and slams down the lid. He sits down on

the box lid.

THE PUPPETEER

Now you’ll have to stay. I’m done

with you.

He lies down on top of the box and falls asleep.

INT. BEDROOM - DAY

The sun rises and the Puppeteer is still on top of the box.

His eyes open.

INT. THEATRE - DAY

The Puppeteer performs again. His puppets are colorful

animals. The "Actor" puppets are gone. The Puppeteer smiles.

FADE OUT


