                                      HOAX!

Revealed, for the first time, 

the entire, true and compleat history of   the  mysterious 

Cardiff Giant  

 involving  
the GREAT showman, PT Barnum,  the incorrigible horsetrader David Hannum, romantic adventurers, figures from antiquity, (whose true natures have been UNTIL now, obscured in the mists of time,) and a vast  continuum of skeptics and believers, among whom you may place yourselves.
ACCEPT NO SUBSTITUTES!
CAST

Calliope........................... the Muse of Epic Poetry a timeless Egyptian-African- Greco Goddess
Homer.............................. the poet in his poetic youth
PT Barnum.......................the entrepreneur and showman circa 1870
Jenny Lind........................the Swedish nightingale circa 1850
George Hull......................a businessman young enough to fall madly in love
Lufanny Hannum..............a local woman young enough to dream of marvels
David Hannum..................Lufanny’s uncle and guardian a curmudgeon
Elnathan Mulch.................a preacher not given to doubt
Stub Newell......................George’s cousin a  simple farmer
 

Andie Newell....................Stub’s wife   his no-nonsense spouse
     .     
Hoax! runs approximately one hour
TIME AND PLACE 

 CARDIFF, NY, 1869, with a side trip to BROOKLYN
.

Scene 1- Barnum asks Calliope for help, an inept Homer tags along, Calliope inspires

               
George

Scene 2- Mulch courts Lufanny,  

Scene 3-Homer is enchanted by Jenny Lind, George proposes and sets wheels in                       motion

Scene 4- The Giant is revealed

Scene 5-  Andie and Stubb argue

Scene 6- Barnum gets into the act, Homer makes progress 

Scene 7- The trial- Barnum is sued for making a hoax of a hoax.

Scene 8- Calliope ties up loose ends: Homer is ready to write, George and Lufanny



see eye to eye

 Note from Clio, Muse of History
In the late 1860's, George Hull, a cigar importer from Binghamton, NY, secretly commissioned a sculptor in Chicago to carve a ten foot statue of a man from a block of gypsum quarried in Iowa. He then arranged to have it buried in the Cardiff, NY, barnyard of his cousin, Stub Newell. Its discovery caused a furor, and the intense public interest brought it to the attention of  PT Barnum. The fabled promoter, who was responsible for, among other things, bringing the renowned singer Jenny Lind to the US, exhibited a copy of the statue after his offer of $150,000 was refused by a consortium of locals. These worthies included David Hannum of Homer, N.Y. and Hull himself.

Calliope is fun, I’ll give her that,  but she hasn’t got enough respect for the facts

 SCENE ONE


(Opens as Calliope is working on a song in dactylic hexameter)  
CALLIOPE

Passion  and  poetry, nectar and orgies, divine inspiration, the

life of  a  muse is not great as all that. It's a struggle, a torture to 

stimulate losers who live for the dream of a grand immortality.

One in a  million comes by with a  talent that  makes it worth while.   I must

suffer fools badly and  long for the winner whose gifts are worth waiting for.

And in the meantime, what amuses the muse?

(Enter BARNUM)
BARNUM

Calliope! Muse of Epic Poetry.  I salute you.

CALLIOPE

Be with you in a second, PT.

(she continues her song as a rap)
 It's nine o clock on a Saturday, the millennium is a thousand

years away, the millennium was a thousand years ago,  just a thousand 

more  millennia to go.  You know what I'm saying?  I can say it more 

plain, when it comes to time, I got none to gain, and none to waste and none to 

lose, and why is that?  Cause I'm a muse.  

BARNUM

I humbly thank you for coming to my assistance.

CALLIOPE

No sweat, PT.

(She continues)
Eons drag when they have no end, and even Calliope needs a charming friend

Epic poems? Noble and long.  What I wouldn't give for a story or a song

With a happy end or a merry tune, and I'll settle for the pairing of June with moon. You know what I'm saying?   I can say it out straight, when it comes to stories, sometimes I can't wait.  I want it merry  and I want it brief  with no  one in particular coming to grief. 

BARNUM

Bravo, my muse.

CALLIOPE

Thanks.  So what’s up?

BARNUM

I don’t want to take you from your divine task of inspiring the epics.

CALLIOPE

It’s OK, PT.  There’s a long winded wannabe who can’t tell a story to save his soul, but won’t give up.  I’m taking a  break.

BARNUM

There’s something I want you to take a look at in a little burg called Cardiff.

CALLIOPE

I love Wales

BARNUM

I said little.

CALLIOPE

Oh, you mean upstate New York.

(Lights up on Cardiff, NY. There is a church and a hotel on a street. George, Lufanny, Stub and Andie are listening to a sermon with varying degrees of respect and attention)

MULCH

Today I take my text from the sixth chapter of Genesis...”And there were giants in the earth in those days. “ Giants, not monsters like Goliath, who terrorized the Israelites until he was brought down by the hand of God in the guise of a gentle shepherd.  No not the  giant demons of malefaction.

GEORGE

I wish I had a nickel for every syllable he conjures up.

LUFANNY

Sh.

MULCH

These are not the giants I wish to dwell upon.  Not the devil’s abominations, but God’s benisons.  The good men of the GOOD BOOK, written to tell men how to live.  The world today cries out for giants, for men of moral fiber hard as the spiny rock of the earth.  Beware, I say BEWARE of those who would connect us to the lower creatures.

GEORGE

If he could ride my new roan as well as he rides this hobby horse, I could bet on him and be rich.

LUFANNY

Hush, George.  He’s coming to the good  part.

MULCH

Evil-ution.  The mistaken notion, that man emerged from the muck.  That the word of the Lord is no more than a fairy tale.  Evil-lution.

GEORGE

Good? Really, Lufanny.  

(She pays no attention)
Lufanny?

MULCH

NO.  Every fiber of faith tells us that men of old were giants.  Giants of soul, spirit and mind, giants of faith, giants of character, giants in body.  Our forefathers were men of stature that can no more be seen, but can never be forgotten while memory serves.  Let it be our example and the rock of our faith.  AMEN.

ALL

AMEN.

Everyone exits the church to the street.

MULCH

Good day, Miss Hannum, Missus Newell.

LUFANNY

Reverend Mulch.

MULCH

Mr. Hull, can I count on you to be at our Gentlemen Giants gathering next Wednesday?

STUB

Come on, George, you’ll be elevated, won’t he, Reverend?

GEORGE

I’m afraid not.  I have to muck out my barn.

LUFANNY

Oh George, I’m sure the muck will keep.

GEORGE

And I’m sure it won’t.

MULCH

Unfortunate.

GEORGE

But true.

LUFANNY

I wouldn’t mind coming to your meeting, Reverend.

GEORGE

Lufanny?!

MULCH

I... I... I appreciate your interest, Miss Hannum, but the group is gentlemen only.

LUFANNY

Oh, how silly of me to forget that a woman couldn’t begin to appreciate such lofty issues.   Isn’t that so, Andie?

ANDIE

We poor things might break our delicate brains trying to lift such weighty thoughts.

LUFANNY

Good day, Reverend,   George.

ANDIE

Come on now, Stub.

(They exit)
MULCH

Please, allow me to walk part way with you.

LUFANNY

I think I can manage to get myself home, Reverend. Good day.

EXIT LUFANNY and MULCH in different directions
BARNUM

What do you think of that, o muse of mine?

CALLIOPE

I like the girl. And this gentleman has it bad for her.  I think he’d rather have his liver pecked out than sit in that church if she weren’t there, too. 

BARNUM

 You’re not Cupid.  

CALLIOPE

I know, but don’t count me out.

BARNUM

What did you make of the preacher?

CALLIOPE

The preacher’s a fool.

BARNUM

Which means there’s opportunity here for foolishness, and profit.

CALLIOPE

I see why you want me.

BARNUM

I knew you would.  Any thoughts?

CALLIOPE

Have you ever known me to be without them?

(She approaches GEORGE  

GEORGE
(to himself) Gentlemen Giants.  Mulch is a bombastic dolt.

CALLIOPE

(who speaks to GEORGE who isn’t consciously aware of her presence)
 Lufanny relishes his fervor, George. 

GEORGE

Lufanny enjoys his sermons, though.

CALLIOPE

(more to Barnum than to George) Well, there isn’t much else going on, that’s for sure.

GEORGE

Who could blame her?  There’s not much going on here.   

CALLIOPE

So that’s where you come in, George, create a little excitement, and kill  two birds with one stone.

GEORGE

I need something to make Mulch look like an idiot, and me, 

(CALLIOPE indicates that BARNUM should get right next to GEORGE) 
like PT Barnum.
                                                              BARNUM

Isn’t that going a little too far?  Give the boy a chance.

GEORGE

I’d have to out Barnum Barnum!

BARNUM

 Calliope, you’re cruel.

CALLIOPE

He’s enough in love to try to move mountains. All we need is a block of stone.

That’s right, George.   Kill two birds with one stone...one GIANT stone.

GEORGE

I need a giant stone?  A giant stone... One giant, stone.   One stone giant.

EXIT GEORGE

BARNUM

You think that will do it?

CALLIOPE

Yes.  All we need is to give some time.

ENTER HOMER

Get your sorry self away from me, I told you.

HOMER

You just can’t leave me that way.

CALLIOPE

I come and go as I please.

HOMER

But I burnt offerings.

CALLIOPE

I wasn’t propitiated.

BARNUM

And who might this young fellow be?

CALLIOPE

The long winded wannabe I was running from.  Meet Homer.

BARNUM

Homer, the poet?

CALLIOPE

That’s what he thinks.  You couldn’t prove it by me.

BARNUM

O Mighty Homer, I’m honored to meet the author of such immortal works.

HOMER

I have works! I knew it.  Who are you?

CALLIOPE

Homer, meet PT Barnum, entrepreneur and promoter.

HOMER

Is that like a muse?

BARNUM

Close enough.  Do you mind if I ask him to recite?

CALLIOPE

Go ahead, but don’t say I didn’t warn you.

BARNUM

O Golden Tongued Homer, grace me with your deathless poetry.

HOMER

May I?

 CALLIOPE

Go for it.

HOMER

Odysseus was really worried.

CALLIOPE

That’s pathetic.

HOMER

It is, I know.

BARNUM

Oh, my.

CALLIOPE

You see why I took it on the lam.

BARNUM

I do.  Is it all like that?

CALLIOPE

Worse.  I’ve a good mind to complain to the big guy about him. 

Odysseus was not stupid.  Odysseus had a nice wife.

HOMER

It’s all perfectly true.

CALLIOPE

Why don’t I send you to my sister, Erato?

HOMER

I don’t want to write love poems.

CALLIOPE

How about Terpsichore?  She’s way more fun than I am.

HOMER

I stink at dancing.  No rhythm.

CALLIOPE

Tell me something I don’t know.

HOMER

No.  I want you.  Calliope.  The muse of epic poetry.  My muse.

CALLIOPE

This is how it is with him.

BARNUM

Unbelievable.  This is the creator of the Iliad and the Odyssey? The person who imagined Scylla and Charybdis and the Harpy?

HOMER

Harpies are nasty.  I don’t like them.

BARNUM

But you’re the one who told the world about them.  Don’t you know what you made up?

HOMER

How can I?  I’m just starting out.

BARNUM

Can’t you turn up the inspiration?

CALLIOPE

I’m a muse, not a ghost writer, PT.  I’m doing the best I can. Go home, now, shoo.

HOMER

I’m so close,  Calliope. You can’t send me away.

CALLIOPE

Just watch. 



HOMER

What did you say I created? 

BARNUM

The Iliad and the Odyssey.  But I don’t know how.

HOMER

That’s why I need Calliope.

CALLIOPE

Yes you do, Homer, honey.  I’ve changed my mind.  Let’s keep him with us.  And I have a favor to ask of you, PT.

BARNUM

Anything in my power, Calliope, as always.

CALLIOPE

I was wondering if you could get hold of someone for me.

BARNUM

General Tom Thumb?  Chang and Eng?

CALLIOPE

No, I was thinking more along the lines of Jenny Lind.  

BARNUM

We didn’t part on the best of terms, but she still owes me.  Why?

CALLIOPE

I’m arranging a blind date... with fate.         

BARNUM

Ah,  the fateful fabric of destiny.  The inexorable march of events leading to what is fixed in the stars at the moment of our birth.  Inalterable, immutable and unwavering machinations of the incomprehensible. 

HOMER

What is he talking about?

CALLIOPE

Stick with me, Homer, you may get a clue.

SCENE TWO


CARDIFF, NY

MONTHS LATER IN REAL TIME, JUST A THOUGHT AWAY FOR CALLIOPE, HOMER AND BARNUM

GEORGE and LUFANNY walking together. DAVID HANNUM is on the porch of the hotel, reading the paper.
LUFANNY

George, I read the most extraordinary passage yesterday in the Odyssey.

GEORGE

Really.

LUFANNY

Listen.  

She recites

        Argos’ old soldiery 






         On Troy beach teeming

         Charmed out of time we see

          No life on earth can be

          Hid from our dreaming
It’s the Siren song that Odysseus hears when he’s tied to the mast, and his oarsmen have their ears stopped up with beeswax.

GEORGE

The lovely voice in ardor appealing over the water made me crave to listen.
LUFANNY

Voices, George.   There were more than one.

GEORGE

One is all it takes.

LUFANNY

I  wonder what they must have sounded like.

GEORGE

I wonder just how much beeswax you’d need to block out a Siren.

LUFANNY

That’s what it brings to your  mind?

GEORGE

You have to figure out the practical details of a dream, otherwise they can’t come true.

LUFANNY

 Dreams are dreams, George.  That’s the beauty of them.

GEORGE

That’s where we differ.   I don’t care that much for Homer, anyhow

LUFANNY

Not care for Homer? 

GEORGE

Nobody in the Odyssey has much common sense.  If Odysseus were half as crafty as all that, he wouldn’t have gotten into so many scrapes.

LUFANNY

It was his fate, George, he couldn’t escape it.   You astound me.  

GEORGE

I do?  

LUFANNY

In your George-like way, yes.  See you later.  

EXIT LUFANNY
.
GEORGE

Not Barnum-like, not yet.  

GEORGE watches as MULCH enters from the church and crosses over to the hotel.
 MULCH

Mr. Hannum, may I impose upon your indulgence?

HANNUM

 If I say no, I'm not very indulgent, now am I?  If I say yes,  I'm the sort of man who goes around letting people impose on him.   

MULCH

I'll rephrase, most assuredly.  I didn't mean to offend. 

HANNUM

You ought to figure out how to connect  what you mean with what you say.

MULCH

Of course, of course.

HANNUM

Of course.

MULCH

Then I can speak

HANNUM

You're speaking right  now.

MULCH

I mean frankly.

HANNUM

Do you usually speak otherwise?

MULCH

Please, this isn't easy.  I  need to speak what's in my heart.







 
HANNUM

Well, if you must.

MULCH

I must.  This concerns  your niece.  Lufanny.

HANNUM

I never figured her for a preacher’s gal. 

MULCH

I think what she needs, who she needs, is someone firm and principled, who can take her in hand.  Myself.  I want your blessing.

HANNUM

My blessing?

MULCH

I would be most grateful for it.

 



           
HANNUM

 If you can convince Lufanny that you're the one for her,  my blessing comes along as part of the package.

MULCH

So you give me leave to court her?

HANNUM

Feel free to leave any time, Reverend. 

MULCH

Thank you, David, thank you.

HANNUM

So long.   

Exit MULCH as GEORGE crosses over to the hotel.
GEORGE

I didn't know Mulch was frequenting the hotel these days.

HANNUM

He’s not frequenting it, he's seldoming it.  Just wanted to see me.  Personal matter.

GEORGE

It's Lufanny isn't it?.   She couldn't.  

HANNUM

She could.  

GEORGE

No.  It's not possible.  He'd want to reform her.  

HANNUM

And you wouldn't?  

GEORGE

You know I adore her.

HANNUM

I know more about it than I want to, George.  It's Lufanny who needs to hear it, not me.

GEORGE

I know.   I'll tell her, when the time is right.

HANNUM

Time is getting righter by the second, George.

 MULCH returns with LUFANNY by the church.  GEORGE picks up part of the paper, and pretends to read.  HANNUM continues reading in earnest.
MULCH

Your presence in church on Sundays means a great deal to me.

LUFANNY

As would the presence of any of the flock.

MULCH

Certainly.

LUFANNY

Or do you mean to suggest that I need church more than most?

MULCH

No, you don't... no more than most.

LUFANNY

But definitely in need of grace and salvation.

MULCH

As we all are.   Lufanny... I  MAY call you Lufanny?

LUFANNY

You may.

MULCH 

And you may call me Elnathan.

GEORGE

Elnathan?



LUFANNY

So, Elnathan,  you find me suitably sheepish.

MULCH

I don't believe that's what I intended to say.

LUFANNY

Should I be relieved or distressed? I wonder.

MULCH

I  worry about your Aunt Polly and Uncle David.

LUFANNY

And why is that?   

MULCH

They are getting on, and I know they are concerned about you.

LUFANNY

Elnathan, why don’t you just come right out and say what’s on your mind.

MULCH

Very well, then.  I'd like permission to call upon you.

LUFANNY

I'm ... I'm flabbergasted.

MULCH

I wasn't planning to be so forward.

LUFANNY

No, no, I asked you to. It just wasn't quite what I was expecting you to say.  

MULCH

I am fully aware of your opinions on suffrage and your views on a woman's place in society.   It is something I am prepared to deal with.

LUFANNY

But I may not be prepared to be dealt with.

MULCH

Forgive my  ineptitude.  I fear I'm clumsy with words once I descend the pulpit.

LUFANNY

And you will forgive me if I decline to answer right away.   I had no idea. 

MULCH

I will leave you with pleasure in the thought that you haven't refused me outright.  

EXIT MULCH to the church.  LUFANNY goes over to the hotel where she joins GEORGE and HANNUM
HANNUM

Out walking with the Reverend?

LUFANNY

I was thinking, Uncle David, that Reverend Mulch might have a point with all his talk about giants.

GEORGE

Never.

LUFANNY

There aren’t many men these days who could really interest a girl.

GEORGE

I’m crushed to hear you speak it.

LUFANNY

Oh, don’t be a goose, George Hull, you’re all business and horse racing.

GEORGE

Is that what you believe?

LUFANNY

Is there a reason to believe otherwise?

GEORGE

Maybe.  You never know.

LUFANNY

No offense to you and Aunt Polly, Uncle David, but living around here is duller than watching grass grow.



HANNUM

I understand the feeling.  The things you don’t know look mighty good.  Maybe if you knew them you wouldn’t be so worried about what you’re missing.  But you don’t so you are.

LUFANNY

You’re a wonder, Uncle David.  You understand exactly what I mean.

HANNUM

I like it here well enough, but one time...

GEORGE

One time?

LUFANNY

Tell!








HANNUM

Just a piece of foolishness, but it’s stuck with me.  I heard Jenny Lind sing once, and it was her voice that put me in mind of places I’d never been, that I’m not likely to get to, that I might like to see.

LUFANNY

They say she sang like an angel.

GEORGE

Or maybe a siren.

LUFANNY

Did you catch a glimpse of PT Barnum?

HANNUM

That man can no more be glimpsed than a moose can hide behind a leaf.  And can he put on a show.  I’d give up a pretty penny to hear Jenny Lind again, I’ll tell you that, and I don’t part with my pennies on a whim.

LUFANNY

There you are, George, PT Barnum.  He’s a giant.

GEORGE

So that’s the sort of man who’d interest you?




LUFANNY

At least he knows something about mysteries and marvels.

GEORGE

And what do you know about them?

LUFANNY

I know there’s no mystery to what Aunt Polly will say if we’re late for dinner.  You coming along,  Uncle David?

GEORGE

I was wondering if we could have a word.

HANNUM

George and I are going to talk some. You go on ahead.  

GEORGE

Will I see you Saturday at the social?

LUFANNY

I suppose, unless some giant up and sweeps me away.

EXIT LUFANNY
HANNUM

Now what’s this about?  As if I didn’t know.

GEORGE

Are you sure you won’t put in a good word for me?

HANNUM

I like you fine, George, you’ve got a good head on your shoulders, plenty of cash and I know you’re fond of the girl.  

GEORGE

So?

HANNUM

So what?

GEORGE

So help me.

HANNUM

No, George, I won’t lift a finger.

GEORGE

But what about Mulch?

HANNUM

Look to your own case, George. That’s my advice.  

GEORGE

I think it’s time to take it.  
SCENE THREE

CARDIFF, at the social

HOMER and CALLIOPE, GEORGE and LUFANNY, STUB and ANDIE are dancing

Conversations take place as couples dance

GEORGE

Let's dance out here, for a while.    We can still hear the music and  we can talk.

LUFANNY.

 So what did you want to talk about?

GEORGE

Fine weather tonight, isn't it?

LUFANNY

Why, yes it is.

GEORGE

Fine musicians, aren't they?

LUFANNY

Yes, they are.

GEORGE

You're a fine dancer.

LUFANNY

Yes, George.  Everything is fine. 

GEORGE

I've been thinking..

LUFANNY

No, really?

GEORGE

Don't do that to me.

LUFANNY

Do what?

GEORGE

Make fun.

LUFANNY

I make fun of you, George Hull,  wealthy businessman? I, Lufanny Hannum, David Hannum’s impudent pauper of a niece?  I’m in no position to make fun.

GEORGE

Yes, you.   You make fun of everyone.... which is why I love you... There I said it.  I love you....no let me finish, before I lose my nerve... Would you marry me?

LUFANNY

George...

GEORGE

No...don 't answer. Not one word.

LUFANNY

George,  how can I not answer?

GEORGE

Because I need time to get used to the fact that I asked.  Let's just dance.

ENTER BARNUM and JENNY LIND
JENNY

Why am I here, PT?

BARNUM

Because it's a lovely night, and you and I make such a good pair.

JENNY

My dear Mr. Barnum, I know better than to let you start up with your romantic patter.    

BARNUM

All right then.  I have someone I’d like you to meet.

                                                                HOMER

So what year is this?

CALLIOPE

Local time is 1869 AD.

HOMER

 Is that long?  I mean since my time?

CALLIOPE

Yes, for humans. 

HOMER

So people are still talking about me.

CALLIOPE

Well, some people.







BARNUM

Ah, here they are.  May I have the honor of presenting Calliope, the muse of epic poetry?

JENNY

An immortal goddess socializing with you?

BARNUM

Then that makes two of you, my dear.   Calliope, Jenny Lind, the Swedish Nightingale.

CALLIOPE

Charmed, I’m sure.  No time to waste here, so I’ll get right to it.  Jenny, meet Homer.

JENNY

The poet?

HOMER

What a pretty lady.

JENNY

You’re not blind?

HOMER

I think I’m blinded by you.

BARNUM

Not bad, Calliope.  Not bad at all.

CALLIOPE

I am muse of the month!

BARNUM

We’ll leave you two to get better acquainted.  I think we have other business to check in on

CALLIOPE

You got that right.

(The music changes, George switches partners with Stub. Calliope dances with Barnum, Jenny with Homer)
ANDIE

So you asked Lufanny to marry you?

GEORGE

How could you possibly know that?

ANDIE

George, in this town, everyone knows everything BEFORE it happens.  

GEORGE

I wouldn’t be so sure about that.

ANDIE

Well if you have any tricks up your sleeve, I wouldn’t waste much time playing them.

Reverend Mulch is looking the situation over.

GEORGE

Lufanny isn’t his type.

ANDIE

Well, he’s not mine, that’s for sure.

STUB

Don’t  you admire the Reverend’s sermons, Lufanny?

LUFANNY

He does get stirred up.

STUB

It’s like the gates of heaven open up right before my eyes, I could walk right in.

LUFANNY

At least he doesn’t put me to sleep.

They switch partners, ANDIE and STUB dance off
LUFANNY

Have you ever wondered why I am the way I am?

GEORGE

Only to be thankful for it.

CALLIOPE

This guy is better than she knows.

LUFANNY

I refuse to accept a world that’s less than magnificent.

GEORGE

That’s what I love about you.

LUFANNY

That’s the one thing about you that mystifies me.

GEORGE

See?  I’m mysterious.

LUFANNY

Only slightly.

GEORGE

What if I changed that to marvelously?

LUFANNY

George, I don’t see how.

CALLIOPE

OK, George... Barnum, remember.

BARNUM

Calliope, I don’t know about mixing match making with all this.

CALLIOPE

Do you have any idea how much epic poetry is written  to get a girl? 

BARNUM

I yield to the Muse. 

CALLIOPE

As you should.  


GEORGE

What if I could bring you a marvel?  Out Barnum Barnum?

LUFANNY

You?

GEORGE

See? You’re already tickled.

LUFANNY

You trying that would be a wonder in itself.

GEORGE

Then you’d have at least two marvels laid at your feet.  Lufanny, I seriously don’t want your answer.  Just give me a chance.  You can at least do that, can’t you?

LUFANNY

I could.

GEORGE

Well then, it's settled.. that it's not settled.

LUFANNY

Absolutely not settled.

EXIT LUFANNY
GEORGE

(to himself) I must be crazy

CALLIOPE

You’re inspired, George.

GEORGE

Maybe I’m inspired.  It’s hard to tell the difference.

CALLIOPE

You can say that again.

GEORGE

It’s hard to tell the difference.

CALLIOPE

Ok, George, time to set wheels in motion.

EXIT GEORGE 

JENNY

Homer, you have to read, read, read and improve your vocabulary.

HOMER

I don't know how to read.

JENNY

Oh dear.

HOMER

We don't have books.

 





JENNY

How do people find out things?

HOMER

We tell each other..  Not that much happens so there isn't so much to say. 

JENNY

What about Zeus?  Athena?  all the heros, like Heracles and Achilles?

HOMER

You start talking about Zeus you end up fried by lightning. .  And mostly those heros were bullies.  

JENNY

How disappointing.  

HOMER

You see my problem.  

JENNY

It's daunting.

HOMER

So can you help me?

JENNY

I don't  see how I can help the great Homer.

HOMER

But I'm not the great Homer yet.  And I won't be, I don't think, if  I don't get any help.  So you have to.

EXIT JENNY and HOMER
BARNUM

You have your work cut out for you with that one.

CALLIOPE

People think it’s all nectar and orgies, but it’s not.

BARNUM

How do you know which ones will make it?







CALLIOPE

They know themselves, PT.

BARNUM

What do you mean?

CALLIOPE

They’re the ones who won’t give up. Speaking of that, don’t YOU have some things to do?

BARNUM

I’m on my way.

SCENE FOUR

Stub’s Barnyard in Cardiff
(CALLIOPE watches as STUB crosses)

STUB

Good lord, It's a mystery.  It's a miracle.  I need witnesses.

Enter HOMER
HOMER

Does all this mean I’m immortal?  

CALLIOPE

Don’t get carried away.  Your works are.

HOMER

That’s nice.

CALLIOPE

It’s any number of adjectives, nice being one of the more bland.

HOMER

I really want to find out what I put together..so I can put it together. 

CALLIOPE

I’m sure we could dig up a copy of the Iliad OR the Odyssey  for you to read.

HOMER

But I'd have to learn how first.

CALLIOPE

I'd read the thing to you, but frankly Homer, it's just too long. 

HOMER

Maybe Barnum or that nice Miss Lind will  tell me what is in it.

CALLIOPE  

Do me a favor and NEVER say nice again. You got that?

HOMER

Yes, Calliope.

STUB

(Crossing stage, accompanied by GEORGE and MULCH)
It's in my field, George, you won't believe it.

Reverend, you are going to be amazed.

MULCH

I hope it's worth disturbing me from my meditations.

GEORGE

That would be a shame.

HOMER

The Trojan War and The Journeys of Odysseus.   That's at least twenty years worth of material.

CALLIOPE

That's right...they are epics..  Long suckers.   Filled with Homeric epithets.

HOMER

What are those?

CALLIOPE

Oh, I don't know... great description.

HOMER

People LIKE flowery stuff?

CALLIOPE

What do you think I’m trying to tell you?

STUB

(With GEORGE, MULCH, calling to LUFANNY to join them)
Come on then, you've got to see this to believe it.

MULCH

On the contrary, blessed are those who do not see, and yet believe.

LUFANNY

I don't think I'm very blessed.   I can’t wait to see. 

STUB

Lufanny, this is stupendous!

HOMER

There seems to be quite a fuss going on.

CALLIOPE

The party’s just beginning.

HOMER

There’s a party here?

                                                               CALLIOPE

Yes, Homer, here, in that barnyard.   Can’t you picture it?

HOMER

Yes. Not really.

ENTER BARNUM, with JENNY LIND
BARNUM

There you are, my muse.   I see the locals are fussing, right on schedule.

HOMER

Calliope says there’s a party starting, but where? There? In that barnyard?   

BARNUM

Yes.

HOMER 

You’re  full of... cockamamie.

BARNUM

Did you hear that?

CALLIOPE

I did. It’s a start.

HOMER

Is it Homeric?

JENNY

Not quite.

BARNUM

Business can wait for the moment.   We owe it to history to capitalize on this momentum.

HOMER

You're going to tell me what I created?

BARNUM

No, Homer.  You have to think  that up yourself.  We're going to, well, prime the pump a bit.

HOMER

Will it hurt?

BARNUM

It will make your heart ache for the sweetest days of the first spring you ever spent in love... But it won't hurt. Listen.

JENNY warbles a note or two
                                                               HOMER

Nice...Satisfactory.

BARNUM

Satisfactory? Is that all you can say?

HOMER

Yes, that's my problem.

BARNUM

I'm no poet, but I can tell you this..you've got to find more exciting ways to put things, otherwise, you're going to starve.   Satisfactory?

HOMER

OK, really, truly, very satisfactory.

BARNUM

Silver sounds from a golden throat.   

(JENNY sings some more.)
The purity of moonlight distilled into song.

(More singing)
Sounds to turn the stony hearts of men to molten fire.

HOMER

Wow.  You're good at that.

BARNUM

You're nothing like what I expected.

HOMER

What did you expect?

BARNUM

I bet you're going to tell me you're working on a story about a guy who left his wife for twenty years and decided to come back.  

HOMER

Yes. And his wife was faithful, too.

BARNUM

That is unbelievable AND boring.  You'd HAVE to be a genius to make that story stick.   My advice to you is to spice it up.  

(STUB stands by MULCH, joined by LUFANNY, GEORGE, ANDIE, JENNY, BARNUM CALLIOPE and HOMER.)

MULCH

Praise to the Lord!!

CROWD

Praise!

MULCH

A miracle!







STUB

And in my field.






MULCH

In the fields of Cardiff,  a miracle.  A testament! a proof offered where none was needed.  

Let us sing  a hymn  of PRAISE   (To the tune of O GOD OUR HELP IN AGES PAST)
Oh LORD who made the giant man

 And placed him in this field.

 We thank You for our finding him

  And to You  praise we yield.

                                         He's big and white and made of stone                                        He's most completely bare,

 He hasn't got a stitch of clothes

 And precious little hair.

 And Cardiff is the chosen ground

 A wonder of its own

 That here where nothing else goes on

 Will be forever known.

HANNUM enters  and GEORGE and ANDIE  break from the crowd, 







HANNUM

Everyone is buzzing.

ANDIE

Yes. My husband’s found...something.  In his field. 

GEORGE

Mulch has half the people  praying.  

ANDIE

Yes, he does.  But there’s some of us wondering what they’re praying about..

HANNUM

Well, if it's what I heard, there's no wonder.

GEORGE

What did you hear?

HANNUM

That Mulch's talk about giant men is all true.

GEORGE

That's what people are saying?

HANNUM

Yes, they’re making him out to be some kind of hero.

GEORGE

Hero? Hero? How could that be?

HANNUM

A man gives hell fire sermons about giant men and then one shows up right on his doorstep, it doesn't make him look bad.

GEORGE

 I would think it would make him look silly.






         HANNUM

And why would that be?






        GEORGE

Because it isn't real.







HANNUM

Now how would you know that?

GEORGE

It couldn't be, now could it? The idea is absurd.

ANDIE

Who’s going to tell Lufanny?

GEORGE

Lufanny wouldn’t be taken in by this.

ANDIE

Oh no?  She's out there with the Reverend and the others, isn’t she?

GEORGE

How could she even think twice about it?  

ANDIE

She's thinking twice about him, I can tell you that much.

GEORGE

But  it's  a joke, and so is he. 

HANNUM

You may not like what he’s burning, but Mulch has fire.  Lufanny is something of a moth.

ANDIE

I wouldn't want to be the one to set Lufanny straight.  

GEORGE

This can’t be happening.

BARNUM

Matchmaking isn’t your line, Calliope, I told you..

CALLIOPE

Stand back and watch me work.

She walks over to HANNUM

What you have here, sir, is an opportunity worthy of the great PT Barnum himself.

HANNUM

 Now, hold on a minute, son... just wait.  There might be more to this than you think.

CALLIOPE

There always is, where I'm concerned.

HANNUM

With a little luck,  you'll get the girl,  I'll...we'll  get the money, and Mulch will get jack squat.

GEORGE

But I thought you wouldn't lift a finger?

HANNUM

Not to help you. But I always lift one to help myself.    

MULCH

I take for my text... "And there were giants in the earth, in those days."

STUB

Length of body: 10 feet, 4 ½ inches

Across the nostrils: 3 ½ inches

Width of mouth: 5 inches

ANDIE

(to Hannum and George) Stub thinks the Reverend hung the moon.

MULCH

A super race of superior men, who lived in the grace of God, and guided themselves purely according to the wisdom of the Lord.

STUB

Length of right arm: 4 feet, 9 ½ inches

Across the palm of the hand: 7 inches

Length of second finger: 8 inches

ANDIE

He doesn’t even notice all these people trampling over our land, scaring our animals, leaving a mess.  








MULCH

A race whose example we should do well to emulate.

STUB

Around the thighs: 6 feet 3 ½ inches

Diameter of the thigh: 13 inches

Across the ball of the foot: 8 inches.

MULCH

And who lived right here and walked the ground, the very ground we walk on this day.

HANNUM and ANDIE

Upstate NY?

LUFANNY  joins HANNUM ,and GEORGE as the rest exit, following MULCH
LUFANNY

This is really something!  And in Cardiff, too.  Right here in our own backyard.

GEORGE

You think it's all that much?

LUFANNY

Of course.  You must see it, Uncle David.

HANNUM

It's been hard to get through the crowd.

LUFANNY

No wonder.  A stone giant,   A man as big as can be and totally stone.  Head to foot.  Foot to head.   Privates and all.  Now don't blush, George, how else would we know it's a man? You have to see it, Uncle. 

GEORGE 

Oh it's just the last word.

LUFANNY

George, you're miffed.

GEORGE

Miffed?

LUFANNY

Yes.  That Reverend Mulch might be right.

GEORGE

On the contrary.  If he's right, I'll be the first to admit it.   Would he do the same for me?

LUFANNY

Elnathan isn't a malicious person.

GEORGE

No, not malicious, just ready to condemn anyone who doesn’t see the world as he does.

LUFANNY

He’s passionate.  

GEORGE

A regular ball of fire.

(STUB enters)
STUB

You've got to see this stone man.  A giant ten feet tall, petrified to Kingdom come.

It's gathering quite a crowd.

HANNUM

I suppose I ought to get out there while it's still free.

STUB

Do you think I should charge money?

HANNUM

It's on your land, isn't it?  Let me walk with you... I have a proposition.

 EXIT HANNUM and STUB
GEORGE

Lufanny.  Stay a minute.

LUFANNY

Something exciting for once.

GEORGE

You think it's really a giant man?

LUFANNY

I hope so.

GEORGE

You do?

LUFANNY

Yes.. that's the marvelous part.  What business would a giant have being here?

GEORGE

Just as much here as anywhere, I guess.

LUFANNY

It gives you  hope... it could have been anywhere, but it's here.  

GEORGE

So you think Mulch’s talk of giant men is true?

LUFANNY

Wouldn’t it be wonderful if it were?

GEORGE

And you're happy for him?

LUFANNY

George, I'm just happy.  Surely you won't begrudge me that, even if Elnathan is some small part of it.

GEORGE

Even if you don't choose me, Lufanny, you can't possibly consider Mulch.  He's ...he's a  candle snuffer.






LUFANNY

A what?

GEORGE

A candle snuffer.  The kind of person who goes around looking for wicks to pinch.   That's what he'll do to you, Lufanny.    

LUFANNY

What makes you think there's any man that won't?  

GEORGE

I don't know about any man.  I just know about me.

LUFANNY

That's so much easier to say than prove.

GEORGE

 But I can prove it.







LUFANNY

How?

GEORGE

Would you be upset to know that the giant was a fake?

LUFANNY

Don't even speak to me about that.

GEORGE

Ok, Ok, I won't.

LUFANNY

So?  Your proof.  I'm waiting.

GEORGE

Never mind.  Let's go take a look, if that pleases you.

LUFANNY

A giant in the earth!  Just the sort of marvel I was hoping for.

SCENE FIVE

Same place with  the addition of a sign that says

This way to the giant.
ENTER BARNUM and CALLIOPE from tent
CALLIOPE

Do you know what amazes me?




                              BARNUM

What?

CALLIOPE

That grown men find this a good use for their time.  These folks are all mortal.  I wouldn't think they'd have this much time to waste.

BARNUM

That's the thing.. we don't think of it as a waste.

CALLIOPE

Not for you, PT, it's how you make your living.

BARNUM

I could make a living a thousand other ways.  You misunderstand me if you think I'm only in this for the money. 

CALLIOPE

Why are you in it?

BARNUM

The world is full of mysteries and wonders, Calliope, and I find them.  I share them with other people.  

CALLIOPE

But this giant is a fake.  

BARNUM

That anyone would make such a fake is a wonder all its own, my dear.  

CALLIOPE

That's what I already said.

BARNUM

So you see, we are in complete agreement.

CALLIOPE

You and your ballyhoo.  Now there's a great word.  Speaking of words,   I haven't seen Homer in a while.  What have you done with him?  

BARNUM

He’s off with Jenny.  They seem to be quite taken with one another.

CALLIOPE

It will either cure  his poetry or kill it.

ENTER HOMER and JENNY after viewing the giant
HOMER

You should see that giant man.

JENNY

Describe it, Homer

HOMER

Well, it was really big.

JENNY

And?

HOMER 

And it was white.  Made of stone, all pitted.

CALLIOPE

Pitted... two syllables!  

BARNUM

Could you be more exact?

HOMER

No... it wasn't very exact to begin with.

BARNUM

You keep working on it, Homer, my boy.  I've got  to roll.  I'm about  to make this giant my affair. 

EXIT BARNUM  

HANNUM, GEORGE, LUFANNY AND MULCH emerge from looking at the giant with STUB and ANDIE .  JENNY, CALLIOPE and HOMER gather with the rest to listen to   STUB and ANDIE argue

STUB

The way I figure, Reverend Mulch's giants must have lived in this section, long time ago.

ANDIE

Reverend Mulch’s giants live in his head, nowhere else.

STUB

Are you taking issue with the Bible?

ANDIE

I’m not taking issue with any Bible.  But who’s to say it isn’t one of the Onondaga’s giants.  They tell about big stone men that they trapped in pits yea years ago.

STUB

No, it couldn’t be.

ANDIE

And why not?

STUB

Those are heathen tales.  This is the word of the Lord.

MULCH

AMEN

ANDIE

But you could be mistaken.

MULCH

The truth has been revealed in its glory.

ANDIE

All I see is some crazy stone thing stuck in the dirt.  

STUB

The Reverend knows, Andie. And not just the Reverend.  Looky here..

ANDIE

At what?

STUB

At these reports in the paper. 

(reading)  I am gravely impressed with this probable creation of the Jesuit

ANDIE

Jesuits didn’t go around carving nekkid men.

STUB

 (reading) It is the most remarkable object yet brought to light in this country and although perhaps not dating back to the Stone Age, is nevertheless deserving of the attention of archaeologists.

ANDIE

It’s remarkable all right.  So is seven toed cat.






           STUB

(reading)
There are scratches on the arm which I have copied, and checked most thoroughly, and I have come to the conclusion that these are   PHOENICIAN words meaning TAMUR, god of gods.  







CALLIOPE
The Phoenicians wouldn't be caught dead carving something that ugly.

ANDIE

Well, then, it wouldn’t be one of Mulch’s giants, now would it?

MULCH

What need have we of experts?  We HAVE FAITH!!  Like Doubting Thomas!

ANDIE

Maybe so, but even Thomas got to check things out.   

MULCH 

 Those who want to see will see, those who don't will not.

GEORGE

This is rich!

HANNUM

O, with a little luck, I’ll be rich.   

Exit ANDIE and HANNUM, everyone else but GEORGE and LUFANNY back into the tent 

GEORGE

Well, Lufanny?

LUFANNY

You still don’t believe its real?

GEORGE

And you still do?

LUFANNY

I like believing in it. 

GEORGE

 Why is it so important to you that the giant be genuine?

LUFANNY

It means that there’s room in the world for the unpredictable and the unexpected.

GEORGE

Like you.

LUFANNY

George, you don't even believe in this giant.  How could you believe in me?

GEORGE

What if I had done something crazier than even you could think of?

LUFANNY

George Hull, what HAVE you been up to?  

Enter STUB
STUB

Mr. Hull, Miss Lufanny, you're not going to believe this.

GEORGE

I don't believe it already.

STUB

You heard?

LUFANNY

Heard what?

STUB

The news.

GEORGE

What news?

STUB

I thought you said you didn't believe it already.  That means you heard it, don't it?

LUFANNY

 I haven't heard a thing... what's happening?

Enter HANNUM
HANNUM

Barnum!!

LUFANNY

No.

HANNUM

Upon my soul, it is.

LUFANNY

Barnum! Coming here.

HANNUM

Yes, to see the Giant.  That's what I heard.   Let's get a move on and meet him. 

SCENE SIX

Same 

CALLIOPE, HOMER and JENNY
CALLIOPE

PT is going to make his move.  Let the games begin.

HOMER

Games?

CALLIOPE

The mind games.

HOMER

It isn't real?

CALLIOPE

Of course it isn't.

HOMER

I was kind of hoping.

JENNY

Start with  that  hope, and let it take you where it will. You have to let your imagination fly, Homer.  

HOMER

But what about the historical record?

JENNY

That's where you begin.  Not where you end up.

HOMER

What does she mean? 

CALLIOPE

People don't want exactly true, they want exactly right. 

HOMER

Are you sure about this?

CALLIOPE

If you were meant  to be doing history, you wouldn't be talking to me, you'd be talking to Clio.   Hello, I'm Calliope, remember.  Muse of Epic Poetry. 

ENTER BARNUM, with GEORGE, HANNUM, LUFANNY, ANDIE and STUB from the tent.  CALLIOPE’S attention is divided between PT’s bargaining and JENNY’S singing.
HOMER

Do you think there's any hope for me?

JENNY

I know it.

HOMER

How can you be so sure?

JENNY

I grew up thrilling to your every lines, Homer.    The heroes, the gods, the tragedies, the triumphs.  I wondered at the man who could create such tempestuous beauty with words alone.

HOMER

I thrilled you?

JENNY

Oh yes, indeed you did.

HOMER

Do you think you'd like to sing some more for me?

JENNY

Oh yes, indeed I would

The following exchange is interspersed with JENNY singing to HOMER more and more passionately.  The climax of her song coincides with the climax of the bargaining between Barnum and the locals.

BARNUM

Why , you've got a marvel there.

STUB

Someone does.

BARNUM

A fine piece of work.

STUB

Yes,  sir, it is.

BARNUM

I'll offer you 60,000 for it.

GEORGE

Dollars??

BARNUM

Not peanuts.

STUB

Well, sir, I...

BARNUM

Well sir, what?

STUB

Well, sir, I don't think so.

BARNUM

All right then, I can appreciate a man who drives a bargain.  75.

STUB

75?

BARNUM

thousand, man.  75,000 dollars.. not even to own it.  For a lease.

BELIEVER

I don't think that's possible, sir

STUB

Not enough, eh...all right.  One hundred thousand dollars.  More money than you'll ever see.

STUB

I think that to be  true, sir..

BARNUM

So?

STUB

No. I...

BARNUM

NO?  You are the very devil of a haggler.  All right then.  One hundred twenty-five thousand dollars.  Luxury beyond belief will be yours and your children's.

STUB

Uh, uh...

HANNUM

NO.

GEORGE

NO?

HANNUM

Because I already bought it.  Isn't that so?

STUB

And so it is, as sorry as I am to say it.

GEORGE

So you could sell it... 150,000.  

HANNUM and LUFANNY

No!

BARNUM

One hundred fifty thousand dollars.. my last offer.

LUFANNY

Sell such a wonder?  How could you?

HANNUM

If he's willing to pay that much, think how much more it's worth.

BARNUM

You saw right through me, Mr. Hannum.  I bow to your superior perspicacity.

EXIT BARNUM who collects JENNY on his way out.
GEORGE

 What are you thinking?

HANNUM

Just what Barnum's thinking, of course.  We'll exhibit it.  I’m thinking of the money.

GEORGE

Barnum's money.  Which is staying in his pocket.  

LUFANNY

But Uncle David owns the giant, George.  I don’t see that you’ve come up with anything for all your promises.

GEORGE

No, you don’t see.

EXIT GEORGE, HANNUM, BELIEVER and SKEPTIC

ENTER MULCH, who stops LUFANNY , CALLIOPE and HOMER listen in
MULCH

He's left.

LUFANNY

But it was wonderful fun while Mr. Barnum was here.

MULCH

He's a bad man.

LUFANNY

No, he's not.

MULCH

He turns heads with his foolishness, even ones as steady as yours, Lufanny.

LUFANNY

That's what you think I have? A steady head.

MULCH

Yes, I do.

LUFANNY

How could you think that?

MULCH

I know you want everyone to think otherwise, but I know underneath your flouting of conventions is a woman who longs for the steady hand. 

LUFANNY

Provided by you?

MULCH

Who better?  Have you thought about my request that I begin calling on you?

CALLIOPE

Show him the door, girl.    Homer, do something.

HOMER

What me?

CALLIOPE

Yes, you.  Get out there and earn your poet's pay.

HOMER

What can I do?

CALLIOPE

If there ever were a time for poetry this is it.  She might actually agree to let him court her out of pure curiosity.  You’re ready now.  

HOMER

I am?   I am.

CALLIOPE

Then, go!

HOMER

OK, OK,   (He speaks at LUFANNY)   Miss, don't you have some, uh,... weaving to finish.

CALLIOPE

Oh, great.  The weaving con.

LUFANNY

I've thought about it.

MULCH

and...

HOMER

You can't possibly answer him because you're weaving something.. really big.

CALLIOPE

Really big!!

LUFANNY

I can't really think about being called on because I am weaving something... really big.

CALLIOPE

Satyrs and Nymphs...it's working.

HOMER

It's working...You're weaving this really big blanket for your  uncle. 

LUFANNY

It's a blanket for my  uncle.

MULCH

What has that got to do with your receiving suitors?

LUFANNY

Well, 

HOMER

It's a sign of respect, you promised to finish it before you even consider yourself.

LUFANNY

It's a promise I made, out of my respect for him.. that I'd finish it before I thought of myself.

MULCH

I knew you were sterling.. like the devoted Penelope, wife of Odysseus.

HOMER

It IS???  WOW!!  I made up a part of the Odyssey!!

(High fives CALLIOPE)
MULCH

I respect  your decision utterly.  I only ask that you inform me when you complete this honored task.  

LUFANNY

Thank you sir.

EXIT MULCH,  ENTER GEORGE
GEORGE

Come on, Lufanny, we’re going to get the giant ready for touring. Lufanny, are you all right?






LUFANNY

I just told Elnathan that I couldn't see him until I finished weaving a blanket for Uncle David.

GEORGE

That's great... but I didn't know you wove.

LUFANNY

I don't. 

SCENE SEVEN

BROOKLYN, NY  

Two signs, each proclaiming the exhibit of the Cardiff Giant.

HOMER, and CALLIOPE in front. 

HOMER

I did it.

CALLIOPE

You composed!

HOMER

It worked.  He believed it.  

CALLIOPE

Weaving.  Like some freaking spider!   I was right. You were ready.

HOMER

Ready for anything.

CALLIOPE

 Even Brooklyn? 

HOMER

A fabled monster?

CALLIOPE

No,  a fabled metropolis, where PT has a museum.  He's showing a giant.

HOMER

He is?  I thought they wouldn't sell it.

CALLIOPE

They didn't. PT never wanted to buy the thing anyway.  He's a penny pincher from way back.

HOMER

Penny?  

CALLIOPE

He doesn't spend his money.  He'd rather collect other people's.

HOMER

Me, too.  I wish I was better at it.

CALLIOPE

You will be, trust your muse, honey.  

HOMER

I do.  

Enter the rest of the cast. BARNUM sets up by his sign,  HANNUM in front of his.   JENNY joins CALLIOPE and HOMER, everyone else divides between the rival exhibits.
CALLIOPE

Hello, Jenny, I see PT is still on the job.

JENNY

He’s never off.  

HOMER

Hello, Jenny.  You look sublime this day.

JENNY

He’s making progress, isn’t he, Calliope?

CALLIOPE

We’re getting there.  Describe something simple, Homer, like sunrise.

HOMER

The sun came up with a crash.

CALLIOPE

Not bad,  but things fall down when they crash, not up.

HOMER

Here comes the sun, doodadoodah.

CALLIOPE

Somebody already took that.  Be wild.

(CALLIOPE hands a pair of red gloves to JENNY who puts them on and gesticulates)
HOMER

The sun came up in a rosy colored sky.

CALLIOPE

Getting there... dig, Homer, really reach.

HOMER

Dawn was red-handed.. rose handed.. rosy fingered... Rosy fingered Dawn.

CALLIOPE

Good boy!

HANNUM

Come see the Cardiff Giant.  Original

BARNUM

Accept NO substitutes.  

                                                               HANNUM

Taller than Goliath whom David slew.

BARNUM

If there was a real giant found in Cardiff, you can only see it here.

                                                                HANNUM

 PT Barnum offered 150,000 for the Giant- why see a cheap fake?

 BARNUM

Ladies and gentlemen, in this tent you will see the mysteries of the centuries revealed, a giant man petrified at the moment of his death... proof of ancient peoples that walked the very earth, thundering like the leviathan, and the hippo camelus, only remarkably undeniably human.  Our forefather, in serene repose, perhaps taking comfort in the thought that his posterity will see him and be reassured that once, YES, there were Giants in the earth.

HANNUM

Come see the Cardiff Giant, the real one.  Don't listen to that phony down the block.

BARNUM

Give it up, I'm the best there is...  Let no one convince you otherwise.

HOMER

PT?  Could I give it a shot?

BARNUM

You think?

CALLIOPE

Yes.  If  he's going to write immortal poetry, he's got to start somewhere.






HOMER

Ladies and gentlemen, let no one convince you otherwise.   Incomplete imitations may fool the uninitiated, but let that not be you. Instead, come, visit the whitened sepulchral yes, even unearthly presence.  Feel the weight of the centuries, the oppressive hand of history, the ticking of mortality's clock as you gaze upon the bold brow and mighty limbs of a man from before time.

BARNUM

That's great.  

HOMER

It is, I know.  It's great.  I'm great.  

CALLIOPE

That's my Homer.

HANNUM

The Cardiff Giant, right this way, sirs and ladies.  

BARNUM

Pay no attention to pale doppelgangers.

HOMER 

Great word.  

BARNUM

Thanks, it's German...

Pay no attention to pale doppelgangers.. 

HANNUM

Doppelgangers, that tears it.  I ought to sue you.

BARNUM

I wouldn't advise it.

HANNUM

And why not?

BARNUM

No jury would convict.

HANNUM

You sound mighty sure. 
BARNUM

I am.. how could I be convicted for showing a hoax of a hoax?

LUFANNY

The Cardiff giant is genuine, isn't it?

BARNUM

My dear, I am PT Barnum.   I know fakes, humbugs, shams, scams, forgeries, imitations, fabrications, copies and counterfeits.  There's no greater chance of that hunk of rock you've got on display being authentic anything  than there is of my sprouting wings and flying away.

LUFANNY

Uncle David, say it isn't true.

HANNUM

You're a thief, Barnum, and I'll see you in court.

The cast assembles into a  court scene with BARNUM being sued by HANNUM.  ANDIE   is  the judge. LUFANNY , MULCH, GEORGE and STUB with HANNUM; CALLIOPE, HOMER, JENNY  are the jury.
ANDIE

Court is now in session.  The defendant is hereby accused of







BARNUM

being PT Barnum.  I admit it.  I am PT Barnum, which is to say, I  am a pro.  My accuser here is an amateur. 

HANNUM

You're just angry that I bought the giant out from under you. 

BARNUM

This is why YOU, David Hannum, are going to be a footnote in MY biography.  

HANNUM

What do you mean by that?

BARNUM

It means that if I thought for one second that you would have sold the giant I never would have offered a penny.  The only thing I wanted is people to know I offered that much.   It made my copy seem that much more valuable... and yours, too. 

LUFANNY

You didn't want the giant?

HANNUM

You never wanted it?

BARNUM

Of course not.     

 ANDIE

Order in the court.    What do you have to say to the charge of false pretenses?

BARNUM

What I 'm doing.. what you're trying to do, is as old as the hills.  

 HANNUM

It was my idea first.

GEORGE

I object.

ANDIE

Yes?

LUFANNY

Why?  

GEORGE

Never mind. 

ANDIE

Explain yourself.

BARNUM

Take the Odyssey for example... do you really think that Odysseus, and his young son killed off more than one hundred able bodied young men to protect a woman he'd left alone for twenty years?   

HOMER

Is that what he did?

BARNUM

That's what you say he did.  Unbelievable, isn't it?

HOMER

What else did I say?

BARNUM

Homer, lots of things, pages and pages and pages, exaggeration, embellishments and embroideries.  Apparitions and monsters, witches and nymphs,  virtue and treachery, everything larger than life.  Which is my point.. Larger than life.   People need that, they enjoy it, and they are most willing to pay for it.

HOMER

Even if it strays from reality? From the hard facts. 

BARNUM

Hard facts are just that: HARD. And life is hard enough.  That's why people love stories.

LUFANNY

But at least people KNOW they are stories at the start.

BARNUM

Do you think it made any difference to the ancient Greeks whether or not the Odyssey was factually correct?

LUFANNY

I do...   I did.  

BARNUM

Sorry but no.

MULCH

What do you mean, no?  I protest.  You are the handyman of the devil. What's truth in your eyes, righteous people know to be lies.  

BARNUM

I'm going to rain on your parade, Rev.  This giant, and that giant, any big old stone giant you want to drag in here.  Phony as a mermaid's tail.

MULCH

Blasphemy.  Your honor, hold him in contempt.

ANDIE

I don't want to. Keep talking, PT.  

BARNUM

The giant IS genuine..   a genuine fake.   For that I congratulate you.  It is a beauty, son.

LUFANNY

Is he talking to YOU, George?

 





ANDIE

I need one more point cleared up.  

BARNUM

Yes, your honor

ANDIE

You think lying is OK? and that people want you to lie to them?

BARNUM

I don't see that this is lying in the biblical sense.  

MULCH

You are a fine one to speak of the Bible.  







BARNUM

Visitors to the exhibits are exercising the natural curiosity that is the birthright of every red blooded American, plain and simple. We're just helping them along, that's all.  The authenticity of the giant is beside the point.  

HOMER

So we embellish, embroider and exaggerate the truth.

CALLIOPE

No. The story.

HOMER

And how do I know the difference?

BARNUM

Your public will tell you.  Make it up all you want.  Just make it up right.

MULCH

ENOUGH.  I have stood silently by, while foolish tongues babble.  I can stay silent no longer.

ANDIE

I guess not.

MULCH

The blasphemous and the pagan may confuse the holy word of God with the impure stories of heathen races past.  But the faithful may not.   The Bible tells us there were giants in the earth, and that is all we need to know.  But God has granted us the gift of proof.  A giant we can see and feel, just the way Thomas could put his fingers in the wound left by the nail.

STUB

AMEN!

MULCH

Lufanny, what could be more marvelous than that?







BARNUM

(to GEORGE)I didn't want to have to use this, son, but I can't listen to that windbag a second more. 

(to the rest)  I have incontrovertible proof in the form of signed affidavits that the so called Cardiff giant is a hoax.   Will George Hull step forward to the witness stand?

 





LUFANNY

George?  What do you have to do with it?

ANDIE

Mr. Hull, take the stand.  You swear to tell the truth, the whole truth and nothing but.

GEORGE

If I do, I'll be the only one.

ANDIE

The jury will disregard. Just answer the questions, please.

BARNUM

You went to Iowa, and hired men to dig out a block of gypsum.

GEORGE

I did.

BARNUM

Took it to Chicago.

GEORGE

The exact spot.

BARNUM

Hired an Italian to carve it.

GEORGE

None other.

 BARNUM

Smuggled it into your cousin's farm and buried it without telling him.

GEORGE

Correct, once again.

BARNUM

And bribed everyone else to keep low.

GEORGE

That, too.  Great, isn't it?

BARNUM

And you did all this because...

GEORGE

I  want to win Lufanny.  

LUFANNY

George? You?

MULCH

Heresy.  Falsehood.

ANDIE

Not so, Reverend.  Mr. Barnum has produced the signed affidavits of the carvers.

LUFANNY

This is a lie?  Uncle David?

HANNUM

GEORGE- and you let me  pay money for the dang thing?

LUFANNY

You deceived all these people?  You, George?

BARNUM

Not deceived, amused.

LUFANNY

I don't feel amused, I feel duped.  To think that I thought marvels  could actually occur.

GEORGE

But they can, Lufanny, don't you see?

LUFANNY

 All I see is that you've made me feel like an idiot, George Hull.  I hope you're satisfied.

EXIT LUFANNY
GEORGE

She's gone.

BARNUM

I believe she’s made for the egress.

EXIT GEORGE
ANDIE

Has the jury reached its verdict?

(HOMER hands the SKEPTIC a piece of paper)
The verdict is this:  the original Cardiff Giant may or may not be real, but if PT can convince the public that his is, then more power to him.    Case dismissed.

CALLIOPE

Great.  Homer, you’ve got an epic to write.

EXIT HOMER





         BARNUM

No hard feelings, Hannum.  Besides you gained more than you know.

HANNUM

How can you say that?

 BARNUM

Real fakes make a better draw than fake ones.

ALL but CALLIOPE, BARNUM and JENNY head into HANNUM’S tent
CALLIOPE

Well, PT, this was fun. 

ENTER HOMER
HOMER

Calliope!  Listen to this.

CALLIOPE

Now?   

HOMER 

NOW!  It will take just a second. 

A prodigious man 

slept in this cave alone, and took his  flocks

to graze afield-remote from all companions,

knowing none but savage ways, a brute 

so huge, he seemed no man at all of those

who eat good wheated bread: but he seemed rather

a shaggy mountain reared in solitude.
(pause)
Not bad, huh?

BARNUM

Not bad?!!  It's classic.  

HOMER

And guess!! I'll give him only ONE eye.  A cyclops.

CALLIOPE

Cool.

HOMER

I can't wait to get back to work.  You going to be in Athens soon?

CALLIOPE

Soon enough.  I have an appointment in Japan.  Something about a genji. It's been going on forever.  

HOMER

So long, PT.  I don't know what I would have done without you.

BARNUM

We knew you could do it... you just had to figure it out.  So long, Homer.  Good luck.

HOMER

and thanks.

BARNUM

Don't mention it.. and I really mean that.  







JENNY

Good bye, mighty Homer.

HOMER

You helped me more than I can say.. indeed, after meeting you I know what a muse is.

JENNY

Don't be silly.  Calliope is your muse. 







CALLIOPE

Hey, I'm not complaining.  Made my job a lot easier.   

BARNUM

And I, too, take my leave.   Though I hope I will be graced with the presence of the muse from time to time in the future. 

CALLIOPE

Invoke me, when the spirit moves you, PT.  I'll make time.

BARNUM

And  so you depart for points east?

CALLIOPE

As soon as I finish up what I started here.

SCENE EIGHT

Upstate, NY 

Enter MULCH to the hotel, where HANNUM is reading the paper. CALLIOPE observes the proceedings
MULCH

I want to speak with you, David, about your niece.

HANNUM

Now, which one would that be?

MULCH

Lufanny, I didn't think you had any others.

HANNUM

I didn't think so either, I just thought maybe you knew something I didn't.

MULCH

No.. 

HANNUM

So, what is on your mind, Reverend?

MULCH

It's about this blanket she's weaving.

HANNUM

Blanket, huh?

MULCH

You haven't heard of it.

HANNUM

Maybe.. tell me more,

MULCH

Now I perceive what I've done.. I've let the cat out of the proverbial bag.

HANNUM

It's those proverbial bags that are the worst.  A regular bag, that you can close up right tight.  But those proverbial ones, my.  

MULCH

As you know,  I've requested permission  to call upon Lufanny.

HANNUM

And she's kept you  waiting.

MULCH

Not maliciously.  She's the soul of consideration, Lufanny, despite her seemingly hoyden ways. 

HANNUM

Now, hold up there, Reverend.  Did you state that my niece was seemingly?

MULCH

Seemingly hoyden, yes.

HANNUM

Well, I can stand for the hoyden, but not the seemingly. Whatever Lufanny might be, she's an honest girl, and what you see is what you get.  So I take it kindly if you just stick with the hoyden and forget the qualifier.

MULCH

Very well, then.  I meant no offense.

HANNUM

I expect more from a man of the pulpit.  Seemingly. 

MULCH

Well, then, I'll come to the point.

HANNUM

That would be nice.

MULCH

Lufanny is weaving a blanket for you and can't think of marriage until she finishes it.

HANNUM

THAT'S the hold up?

MULCH

I respect her wishes, but matters have become rather more urgent..... I wonder if there's any way you could release her from this obligation.  

HANNUM

Why would I do that?  I could use a nice blanket.

MULCH

I've been offered a parish elsewhere.  After the incident with the Cardiff Giant, the 

elders thought I might be better off in a calmer locale.

HANNUM

So you're leaving.

MULCH

Yes, for Piltdown, England.  

HANNUM

Right away?

MULCH

 Soon.  And I would like to have the benefit of Lufanny's reply before I go.

HANNUM

Heck, I don't know. Weaving is weaving and I don't want to mess around with a woman's idea of her obligation.  You understand.  She might take it wrong.

MULCH

But surely in so urgent a matter.

HANNUM

Well, I'm getting on, Rev , and I take the winters hard. And my sister Polly is no spring chicken either.     She could use a nice blanket, too.  If I put a halt to the operation, I'd never hear the end of it one way or the other.  

MULCH

Very well, then.  Give her my most sincere regards.

HANNUM

Oh, I'll do that all right.

EXIT MULCH

ENTER GEORGE

GEORGE

David, I just heard the news about Mulch.

HANNUM

News travels faster than fleas around here 

GEORGE

Transferred.  He isn't taking Lufanny with him, is he?

HANNUM

Why don't you ask her yourself?

GEORGE

Lufanny won't speak to me.
  She thinks I've been shameful.

HANNUM

She said that?

GEORGE

Not in so many words.

HANNUM

What DID she say?

GEORGE

“George Hull, no one has EVER made me feel this way before.  No one. “  

CALLIOPE

And he  thinks she's angry. 

HANNUM

It sounds hopeful, considering what she thought of you before.

GEORGE

Hopeful?

HANNUM

You made her feel something.  Better than leaving her cold. 

GEORGE

I wish.

HANNUM

But she won't speak to you.

                                                              GEORGE

Not exactly.

HANNUM

How can she not exactly not speak to you?

GEORGE

I'm avoiding her.  I don't want to hear her answer to my proposal.

HANNUM

So you're not speaking to HER.

GEORGE

Good lord, David, do you think she thinks that?

HANNUM

Why, because the other day she said " Uncle David, I do believe that George Hull despises me.  He hasn't spoken to me since we got back from Brooklyn. 

GEORGE

NO! 

HANNUM

YES!

GEORGE

I can't let her think that.  Even if she does despise me back.

HANNUM

Well, you might be getting your chance right now.

ENTER LUFANNY
I'll leave you two to figure out who despises who.

GEORGE

Lufanny.

LUFANNY

Why, Mr. Hull.

GEORGE

Do you hate me that much? To call me Mr. Hull?

LUFANNY

Why shouldn't I call you Mr. Hull?  Why should I be familiar with someone who finds my presence distasteful?

GEORGE

I do not.

LUFANNY

You have a fine way of showing it.  You see me coming and you run away.

GEORGE

Let me assure you, it isn't because I find your company distasteful.  Quite the opposite

You're the one who detests me.

LUFANNY 

I never said that.

GEORGE

Not in so many words.

LUFANNY

Oh George, I was so gullible.

GEORGE

You weren't the only one.   

LUFANNY

It seemed worse somehow when   I realized that YOU knew all along that it was a phony.  You must have thought me a dunce.

GEORGE

 No, it wasn't like that at all.  I tried to tell the truth, once or twice, but  you looked too happy, and I couldn't bear to disappoint you. 

LUFANNY

I was happy.  

GEORGE

And now you're sad?

LUFANNY

No, not really.  

GEORGE

 I need to hear your answer now, one way or the other.  That is, if you've finished weaving.

LUFANNY

 I don't know what got into me to say such a thing to Reverend Mulch.  But I'm glad I did.

GEORGE

What about you and me?  I love you, Lufanny. Could you feel the same way about me?

LUFANNY

George.

CALLIOPE

George, make your case.

GEORGE

Why should I listen to you?

LUFANNY

Didn't you just ask me for my answer?

CALLIOPE

I only gave you the best advice you'll ever get.

GEORGE

You only made me do things I never dreamed of.

CALLIOPE

Exactly.

LUFANNY

Really?

GEORGE

Yes.  Would I ever have concocted this scheme if it weren't for you?  It's all your fault.

CALLIOPE

I wouldn't call it fault.  I'd call it inspiration.

GEORGE

All right then, inspiration.  You inspired me.

LUFANNY

I did?

GEORGE

Yes, yes you did.  You asked me for a marvel.

LUFANNY

But it wasn't true.






        GEORGE

For one minute, did you ever think I was the one behind it?

LUFANNY

No, George, I never did.

GEORGE

It  was the most amazing thing that's ever happened around here. Admit it.

LUFANNY

People will be talking about it a for a hundred years and more.

GEORGE

You wanted me to out Barnum Barnum.  And I  did, almost.

LUFANNY

Don’t blame it on me.

GEORGE

That’s a fine thank you.

LUFANNY

Wasn’t there any fun in it for you?

CALLIOPE

She’s pulling a Penelope...have to hand it to her.

LUFANNY

If it was only about me, George, we’ll never last.

CALLIOPE

George, you’re going to have to fight fire with fire.  How’s your Homer?

GEORGE

Strange woman, The gods have made you harder, harder than any.  Who else would keep aloof from someone who... well who’d gone to so much darned trouble?

LUFANNY

Strange man, if man you are, this is no pride on my part, nor scorn... I appreciate what you did.  It was marvelous fun, I admit it, now that I’ve calmed down.  But I need a partner, not a devotee.

GEORGE

I don’t want a world any less magnificent than you do. I just know that I need you to be in it with me.  If you can’t see that we belong together, after all of this, then there’s nothing more to say.

LUFANNY

Don’t rage at me, I armed myself long ago against the frauds of men.

GEORGE

The giant was a fraud, Lufanny, I’m for real.

LUFANNY

I know.

GEORGE

You do?

LUFANNY

 I just wanted to be sure you knew it, too.

GEORGE

and are you?

LUFANNY

As sure as I’ve ever been about anything.

CALLIOPE

It’s ten o’clock on a Saturday, the millennium is a thousand years away, 

the millennium was a thousand years ago, just a thousand more millennia

to go. You know what I’m saying, I can say it more plain, when it

comes to time, I got none to gain, and none to waste and none to lose,

and why is that? ‘Cause I’m a muse.

Every story must come to an end, and even Calliope that rule can’t

bend. No matter how lengthy, no matter how short, an ending is required, 

it’s a rule of this sport. So as we close, are the lovers glad, are the fools

any wiser, are the mean ones sad? You know what I’m saying, 

I can say it out loud, when it comes to inspiration, I did myself proud. The 

story was merry, and mercifully brief, with no one in particular coming to grief.

To the egress                  
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