(12)

THE TWO DEATHS OF JOHN BEARTRIST LACEROOT

PART ONE
Breathe Cedar Brother

ACTS 1 – 3

Written by Jack Baumgartner and performed by the School of the Transfer of Energy Puppet Theater
MP - Master Puppeteer,  SP – Second Puppeteer
PROLOGUE:
(a dark stage)  
(Theme for The Two Deaths of John Beartrist Laceroot is played on the Banjo)
WALKING MAN'S VOICE: (spoken into a can)
This is my heart, 
a discordant drifter. 
My heart, of strained and stretched muscle, 
All sinuous. 
A portrait of a man beside a portrait of a wild dog.
It is my true desire to walk in well‑lit humility, 
but is it my destiny to fall into deep pits?




,not bottomless I pray.
                                  Have mercy on me…(despairingly)
And I should like to claim all of my hard‑won virtue...
Therefore I can claim nothing at all.
What is a high opinion other than a curtain on the stage
And what is the projected but a not‑so‑talented actor?

But it is my true desire to walk in well‑lit humility.
To be a receiver of hidden energy, then an instrument – 
a Lever. 
A well placed lever may shift the planets... 
And who would give honor to a lever? ignoring its innovator and manipulator?
It is my true desire to walk in well‑lit humility.
If only I had the ears to perceive Your shining whisper 
And the heart to bare the cherished strain 
I would respond as the Virgin of old: "I am Your servant, 
be it unto me as thou hast foretold."
(pause)
This is what I will do then, 
I will go walking through the land; and awe.
My way is the way of the pilgrim.

(Theme plays again this time with accompianament MP)
INTRODUCTION:
(presented off‑stage by Jonas the marionette)
(Narrator stage light is turned on MP)
JONAS:
Walking Man does quite a good bit of doing things, but often


is found plainly walking; in circles or in unjoined lines.


Also with regularity, in simple curves as well as complex


compounded curves accompanied with series of strait lines.


Less frequently, but often enough to be mentioned, he walks


in lines forming letters that sometimes are random and do


not spell out any sort of thing, but at other times they


make up words or sentences.


Walking Man is found often to have walked from one geographic​-

al location to another geographical location extremely far removed from the


first, kicking the leaves underneath the trees.

For the ‑ uhmm... individual, the imagination is much more endued 

with the powerful swaying grip of reality than that of the 

actual objective reality. That is to say that, umm...ahh, to some people, 


the life experienced within 
the imagination is just as real, if not more real,

 
than the life experienced outside the imagination… 


if…the…ahh…two can be separated at all. In this consideration, 

Walking Man is John Beartrist Laceroot.
(Narrator stage light turned off MP)

   Now, let us go and visit Walking Man!
******************

+PART ONE+

* - all stage directions (left and right) are oriented from back‑stage.
(title board hung on front of shadow screen SP)
(short musical fanfare plays as curtain opens)
(Master curtain opens to dark MP, light comes on to show title board SP. Master curtain closes.)

(living room set is put into place MP&SP)
ACT 1. The Receiving of the Second Message 

SCENE 1. (front stage) Walking Man Hears a Strange Visitor
(all front stage lights on – half up on the dimmer SP)
(wooden clapper block signals the beginning of Act 1 SP)
(Master curtain opens to lighted stage MP. Walking Man is sitting in
a rocking chair at stage left*. He is rocking slowly and humming 
then singing the tune: "I am a poor one, nothing do I own, I give 
you my heart.")
VOICE of MYSTICHEARINGUS WOLF: (from outside and barely audible) HOWL

(Walking Man stands up and raises a hand to his ear)

WALKING MAN: I hear the distant voice of a strange visitor!
(front stage light goes out SP)
(Walking man returns to his chair in the darkness.)
(howls continue as scenes are shifted)
SCENE 2.  (shadow screen)  The Receiving of a New Message Banner
-Mystichearingus Wolf operated by SP, Laceroot and voices are MP)
(curtain rises and front lights turned out- scenery and floor removed 

-then shadow screen is slid to the front of the stage MP&SP) 

(scene 2 shadow scene frame (#1) placed in brackets SP)
(rear projecter is turned on, dimmer at medium SP)

(lower main curtain MP) 

(LACEROOT is standing in the window at stage left when the shade 
is lowered. Outside the window is a grove of trees and amongst 
them at far stage right is Mystichearingus Wolf.)

MYSTICHEARINGUS WOLF:
(raises head and opens his mouth) HOWL. 

(quietly, but louder than before)

LACEROOT:
(reacts subtly to the howl in surprise and awe.)


(after a silence, and to himself): Who is this mysterious

visitor in my woods? His voice is beautiful, but it stirs 


the deep wells within me... its tone carries with it


a great consequence.

M. WOLF: 
Howl ‑ bark! ‑ Howwwwl.

LACEROOT:
(extends his arm and speaks to Mystichearingus Wolf): 
Who are you?  Are you an acquaintance of Saint Eustace? 
You have a Messenger’s voice. 
M. WOLF:
Howl (softly)
LACEROOT:
I think,…Yes, I think that I have met a brother of 
yours. Do you also carry a wordless message of trust 
for me? or perhaps you have come to complete the message 
I received from your brother? Please... speak, and I 
will try to listen.

M. WOLF: 
(raises his head): bark‑bark‑bark‑howl.

(as he howls his mouth is open wide and a banner issues 
forth. The banner floats across the screen into Lace-

root’s house. As it enters it becomes a larger scale. 
Laceroot takes hold of it and looks at it in his hands)

(end of scene 2. Shade is raised MP and lights go out SP.)
(raise main curtain MP)

(music plays as scenes are shifted MP)
SCENE ‑3.  (front stage) The Message is Blank
(slide shadow screen back and replace floor and living room

scenery from scene 1 MP&SP)

(attach banner to Walking Man puppet’s hand MP)

(lower main curtain MP)
(front‑stage lights come on SP to Walking mans room as before. 
He is standing holding the banner from Mystichearingus Wolf. 
He looks at it for a moment then sits down with it.)

WALKING MAN:
Can it be that this banner is is more blank than even 


the one I received so many years ago?


How am I to understand these events which have happened


to me? The whisper begs to be heard, and I long to


hear it, but I am met with silence. The message is here,


I have no doubt, yet to me it is invisible.


I have thought of myself as a listener, but that is


my folly, for surely I have not learned how.


Perhaps I lack the basic  organ to translate these


messages into ideas I can grasp.

(He sits quietly rocking and scrutinizing the banner.)

WALKING MAN:
Perhaps I should not lean so entirely on my own un-


derstanding. Hmm... now I recall an old prophet who 

. . . ate the word of God!
(front stage lights go out SP... end of scene 3.)
(main curtain raises MP)

(floor and scenery removed- and shadow screen is slid to the front of the stage MP&SP)

(place scene 4 –[shadow screen #2] into brackets with the M. Wolf head removed MP&SP)
SCENE 4. (shadow screen) The Eating of the Banner and Mystichearingus Wolf Speaks
Laceroot operated by MP, Banner prop and Mystichearingus Wolf operated by SP
(back light comes on SP and the shade is lowered MP to a large profile

head of Laceroot at stage left. In his hand is the banner from 

Mystichearingus Wolf.)
LACEROOT:
I do believe and trust that these undiscernable epistles, which 

I have received through such anomalous circumstances are meant 

for my benefit. Yet I fear that a long road precedes my


understanding. I tread upon it even now. Therefore, as


I keep the first message in my book to reflect upon blindly,


this new message I will keep within myself to digest


slowly. And though it is a risk to destroy its form in


this fashion I feel so strongly, that I must eat it.

(He raises his hand and opens his mouth and swallows the banner. 

The light goes out SP.)
(place M. Wolf head into the shadow screen SP)

(the back light comes on again SP to Laceroot again but with Mystic‑

hearingus Wolf facing him, nose to nose.)

MYSTICHEARINGUS WOLF:
Do not be afraid.  I am the message‑bearer 

Mystichearingus Wolf. 


You have received as cleanly and correctly as you 


could the message I was sent to deliver. You 


will learn to listen to these messages; this 


one and the one from your own past, but also a 


third one that lies in waiting. Though now 


you must wait... and you must Go On. Your 


feet will form your voice, because your way is 


the way of the pilgrim.


(Laceroot opens his mouth but he cannot speak.),
M. WOLF:
Do not be afraid that you cannot speak with your mouth. 


You have received the vow of silence, but it is a gift 


not a penance. Your own silence will help you to hear 


that singular whisper; unfrequented and often overlooked. 


Ahhh! It whispers to you even now!
(the sound of a wind blowing MP)
(the back light dims out SP and the shade raises MP ‑ end of scene 5 and 

Act 1.) (Master curtain closes MP)

ACT 2.  Lessar Apollos’ Translation of the Message
SCENE 1. (Front Stage with Shadow Screen) The Walking Begins

(walking wheel floor and walking wheel Walking Man puppet placed onto stage MP)

(with no shadow scene in screen brackets, lower shade and put moving background cylinder into place SP)
(front lights on SP)
(the master curtain opens MP to with Walking Man striding along carrying his black book. As he walks Jonas the narrator speaks.)
(wood clapper block signals the start of scene 1 SP - Main curtains open MP)
(Walking Man is seen walking along, looking around himself while moving background cylinder projects moving shadows on shadow screen)

JONAS:
Pray that thou would, 

with lightfall feet, 

Trod golden fields 

a stream to meet.

Where water breathes 

and thirst is quenched; 

The hands that work 

and rest are clenched

‘round a seed of faith 

whose deed 

Is firmly sought 

by praying feet.


(large tree trunk prop from stage right SP)
(Walking Man stops at the base of a large tree. He bends down to touch the ground. He raises up again and touches his mouth and finally looks up into the tree whose top could not be seen) (the light goes out ‑- end of scene 1.)
(main curtain closes MP)
SCENE 2.  (shadow screen) Brother Lesser Apollos

 Brother Lesser Apollos operated by SP, Laceroot and Birds operated by MP)
        (remove floor MP)


(Act 2 scene 2 shadow scene (#3) in brackets and ahdow screen slides to front of stage SP$MP)


(moving background cylinder removed and projector put in place SP)


(main curtain opens MP)
(Chirping of birds MP)

(back stage light comes on and the shade is lowered. There is a monk standing in the branches of a tree. His hand is opened and birds are coming to it to eat seeds.  Progessively larger birds come until an owl flies in and the Monk says: OH MY!)
BROTHER LESSER APOLLOS:
(to himself) My heart is a rickety circus. 

I have been drifting from the hermit, and 

am losing my grip on the solitude where my 

heart can be with my Lord. Do you see what 

happens when you open the door to strange 

heart visitors? I was called to be a hermit, 

and to be alone with Christ, sustained by 

His love alone. But I've been emptied out 

and my center is lost. Turn back, Lesser 

Apollos, leave yourself and turn back to the 

Cross. Can any other give you what you need?
(pauses as a bird flies in for some seed)
But you are also a giver. See how these 
small birds are sustained by the seed that 
you bring. Seed that in your turn you re-

ceived from the earth, which she in many turns 
has received from God.
I am a hermit but also I am a sharer. I 
have a longing to share with someone what 
has been entrusted to me. But monks are shy. 

I am afraid of reaching out, except 
to these gentle birds. To whom then can 
I give what I have received?

(at this moment Laceroot climbs up into the tree. He bows to brother Apollos and sits down in the branches facing him.)
LESSER APOLLOS:
(bows in return): Greetings, O pilgrim, I see 

that you are eager to listen.

(Laceroot nods and touches his mouth)

LESSER APOLLOS:
Ah, the vow of silence! (he pauses) Do you know,… I think 

that you are my answer? I have something to give


to you. But I see now that I must be careful.


I am, you must understand, only a foolish man in


possession of a valuable gift. Now, you would be mis-​


taken to believe that these gifts reflect upon me


and not upon the one from whom I received them.


Does the axe bost against him who weilds it?

Therefore I can only give now without expectation;


blind giving and heart giving, divorced from debt


and return. Ah, can I give the way I was given to;


In and out of love, and not expecting love?

Forgive me, good and patient pilgrim. I have dis​-
covered that introspective hermits when given human

company become insufferably long‑winded.

(Laceroot stands and bows again. The brother Lesser Apollos bows in return. He raises his other arm, which has been hidden, and hands Laceroot a small banner.)

LESSER APOLLOS:
You will be able to read this banner. It is a trans-

lation of the message of The Mystichearingus Wolf:  Ah, yes!  

the banner that you swallowed.  Now you must Go On.  Be at peace.
(Laceroot bows again)

(shade is raised and the light goes out. end of scene 2.)

SCENE 3: (Shadow Screen and front stage) Mystichearingus Wolf Prophesies
(slide shadow screen back and replace floor and walking wheel SP&MP)
(place Mystichearingus Wolf and Laceroot shadow screen with out M. Wolf [#2] into brackets SP)

(Place banner in the right hand of Laceroot MP)
(Lower shade and as Laceroot reads banner M. Wolf apears SP)  
MYSTICHEARINGUS WOLF: My dear one, you are called to a 


task of fasting and discipline and patience. By this work 

you will be tried severely, but through suffering you shall 

be edified and purified and brought nearer to your goal. 

A longing which is in your heart because it has been My 

goal for you. This new course, though it may seem foolish, 

trust wholeheartedly that it is not! 


Hear now with your developing ears... You shall walk into 

the west for two days until you come to a grove of cedar 

trees with a solar calendar in their midst. You shall 

likewise stand within the grove. 

For the course of forty years you must stand in that cedar grove. 

You are called to be a tree. You will eat of the sun and of the 

soil. You will drink of the rain and breathe the waste of your 

lungs. By a mystery you will be transformed.
Be ready when forty years have passed, for at that moment 
you will be engulfed into a great tragedy. Remember this 
prophecy so that when it transpires you will not be lost 
to despair.
Be wary also upon your road to the grove of cedars. There are 
many who would hope to stop you with their loud chiming 

voices. Therefore I will give to you a sword, which you must be ready to use.

Dig at the roots of the hermit’s tree and you will find it. 
It's name is the Sunset Tooth. 

You must trust as you become a tree. Do not despair and 
do not forget the prophecy. Do not tarry, for the forty years 
begin in two days.  GO ON!
(Shadow screen shade is raised MP and projector turned off SP)

(Sword is readied under the stage floor to raise up to Walking Man SP)

(Walking man and looks up into the tree. He lowers his head and looks down at the roots. Then he kneels and begins to dig until he produces the Sunset Tooth. He stands and raises the sword.)

(Main curtains are raised MP)
(Front stage lights dim down and sword is attached to Walking Man’s right hand MP and tree prop is removed SP)
INTERMISSION
ACT 3 ‑ The Road to the Grove of Cedars and Becoming a Tree.)
SCENE 1 (Front Stage) Encountering Ultra Precarious Cathartes Aura
(Clapper Block signals the beginning of Act 3 SP) 
(Main Curtain is lowered MP) (Front stage lights on to full SP)

(Lights fade back on to Walking Man walking along with the Sunset Tooth in his right hand and his black book over his shoulder by a string passing through its pages. As he walks he observes few things along his path. Then he hears a beautiful chiming voice.)
(Chimes and bells ring as the voice speaks MP&SP)

CHIMING VOICE:
0 hear how purely clean


my ivory voice collects,


In your mind so keenly


You perceive and are not vexed.
(Chimes and Bells continue SP&MP)

(Walking Mum stops walking and looks about himself. He responds to the voice in a sort of astonishment at the clarity of the words in his mind; just as the voice said.)

CHIMING VOICE of the ULTRA

PRECARIOUS CATHARTES AURA:
Think you well?  Be not deceived.


Much I have to speak;


All beautifully bright as you will see,


So quiet your talking feet.

Tarry longer here I prey on you.


Eat and drink, rest a day… a week, a year, forever!


Much knowledge to give have I 


So longer longer linger.

(Walking Man shakes his head to remove the spell of the Ultra Precarious Cathartes Aura. He then covers his ears and the Sunset Tooth is therefore raised too.)
(Chimes become off key and violent MP&SP)
ULTRA PRECARIOUS CATHARTES AURA: (no longer so chimy, but fiercely angry):

What is this icy violence? 
You raise a blade to kindness, 
And hold your ears to reason:

Fight or flee 
Fight or flee 
You held my gifts; diamonds: 
Diamonds that would tear through 
the bindings of knowledge. 
And you threw them aside:

The gifts were free, but my price 
for ingratitude is more than you 
can bear!

(SHREIIIK!) 
(lights go out immediately SP and scene 1 ends)
(main curtain raised MP)

(floor and walking wheel removed MP - shadow screen is slid forward SP)
SCENE 2  (Shadow Screen) The Battle With Ultra Precarious Cathartes Aura
        Ultra Precarious Cathartes Aura operated by SP, Laceroot operated by MP

(Battle Landscape sceen (#4) is placed into brackets with independent Laceroot puppet with sword and the large vulture puppet are readied SP&MP)
(Shreiks are heard as the projector light is turned on dim SP and shade is lowered MP)

(Laoeroot is in a barren landscape he stands warily with his knees bent and holding the Sunset Tooth.)
ULTRA PRECARIOUS CATHARTES AURA: SHREEEIIIK!
(the giant vulture dives in for the attack. She has a string of severed limbs and heads trailing on a rope from her body. Laceroot raises his sword and the commence to fight.)

(during the fight are sound effects of violence and shrieks and chimes SP&MP)

(Finally, after a long fight Laceroot slays the Ultra Precarious Cathartes Aura. He sways with exhaustion and falls to his knees.)

Voice of MYSTICHEARINGUS WOLF: Tarry not. Go on.

(Laceroot slowly rises up to continue on. As he takes his first step the light goes out SP. End of scene 2.)
(Master Curtain raises MP)
SCENE 3 (Front Stage) The Cedar Grove
(Shadow Screen slid back and Walking Wheel (without sword) floor placed into position as well as sky and        landscape backdrop MP&SP)

(Master Curtain lowered MP)
(front stage lights come up SP to Walking man, walking along wearily.  
As he walks the grove of Cedar trees enters the scene from stage right with the solar calendar in their midst. Walking Man rests his book and the sunset tooth outside the ring and he enters it. 
He examines the calendar then he looks about him and turns from facing towards stage right to facing the audience. He looks up 
then raises his arms up.) 

(front lights dim SP and narrator stage light comes on MP) 


(while Jonas speaks, branches are placed onto Walking Man’s arms SP)
JONAS:
(through tin can) So began the forty years in a silent agreement; 

Branches and arms entwined in a upward gesture.
JONAS:     And how passes time for living trees? 

Men know not, save ones like these, 

Who pass a time with silent grace 

Among green giants; the wooden race.

(front stage light fades back on SP )
(narrator light off MP)

(the red bellied woodpecker flies in baring a crown-wreath of branches and places it on Walking Man’s head MP&SP)

(End song played on accordian MP)
EPILOGUE:  The Mystical Transmutation
       (narrator stage remains dark)

       (spoken into can)
JONAS:
And so, a tree became our one,


rooting feet in the soil,


A miracle of transformation has begun.

Man’s wasted breath now inhaled; 

Water wicked from a rain‑soaked sponge; 

Food of light and mineral.

What transpires in the deep heart's mind? 

What hopes; what despairs! What lessons transferred 

by this strange method? What will it birth 

for Walking Man's quest upon the earth?
(banner reading “THE END” comes in from stage right SP)
(lights fade out SP and the master curtain closes MP. End of Act 3 and Part One)

