The Golden Folly

A Play in One Act

by Etaoin Shrdlu

CHARACTERS

Arum the Golden – A Mursaat, fleeing from the war

Jaden the Durable – His bodyguard

Mercado – A sly merchant

Prince Bokka the Magnificent – A Vabbian Prince and collector of fine works

Royal Finance Minister Oluda – An attendant to Prince Bokka

Juha – A fool in Prince Bokka's employ

Izi – A thief

ACT ONE:  SCENE ONE

A secluded cave along the shores of Lion's Arch.  It is after the great battle of Lion's Arch and, seeing the defeat of his forces, Arum the Golden fled from the battlefield accompanied by his loyal bodyguard, Jaden the Durable, seeking refuge in this cave.  Arum is hunched over in consternation, attempting to figure out a solution to their dilemma.  Jaden stands guard at the mouth of the cave, watching vigilantly for any aggressors.  At length, he speaks.

JADEN:  Long has the mighty Mursaat race dwelt among the common rabble of this world, yet on this very eve we have seen our forces stamped out by the same insects they have presided over for so long!  Weakened and wearied by the scenes of carnage, my master, Arum the Golden, took refuge in this cave along the shore that borders the place where his brothers were slain without mercy.  He sits now, deep in contemplation, trying to discern how to salvage this depressing situation.  His shimmering skin is a sign of his noble heritage, yet the darkness that surrounds him no doubt reflects his state of mind.  For although he is of such power that he could smite any one man who opposed him, his enemies have banded together in great enough numbers for the purpose of his destruction.  A new strategy must be devised.  As he focuses his powers on its design, I, Jaden the Durable, shall stand guard over him most loyally.  For my skin be of a different hue and my form be even more different, indicators that I exist only to serve my master, and serve him I shall.

[Arum rises.]

JADEN:  My master stirs!  Could it be that he has discovered the path to our salvation?

ARUM:  Calm yourself, guard, and do not abandon your duties!  It is true that I have returned from my meditation with machinations in mind, yet I fear and fret that they may be unfeasible folly.  Our enemies have assembled en masse and with such determination that even I, Arum the Golden, who smote one hundred rebels in a single battle, will be unable to stand against them.  Gone are the days when the foolhardy would challenge us to single combat; now they fight in teams, damn them all!  They have discovered a way of circumventing the weakness that we exploited for so long.  Yes, alone or in small groups they posed no threat to us, but against such great numbers we stand little chance.  No, battle and bloodshed, although they would provide respite for my frustrations, will not be the tactics I shall take this time.  Instead, let cunning be my power.  I will escape back to one of our hidden strongholds and recuperate, all the time rebuilding my power.  When my forces are sufficient, I will resume domination of this pathetic world.

JADEN:  My master, how will we get around the great army just outside this cave?

ARUM:  Silence, guard, back to your post!  ...I have yet to figure that part out.

[Enter Mercado, stage right, unseen by Arum and Jaden.]

MERCADO:  By the Six, what a night this has been!  The Shining Blade have finally liberated our people of the White Mantle and the Unseen Oppressors, and Salma has taken the throne that is rightfully hers.  Now all are about in celebration, save this poor merchant.  I wish to share in the victory parties and revelry, but I must also feed my family.  Our victory alone will not put lokum on the table, so I must scavenge the shore for whatever materials I can find.  A scrap of iron, a glass vial.  What I really need is an adventurer who will buy these items, though!  [Sees Arum and Jaden.]  Balthazar's beard, what have I stumbled upon?  One of the Unseen and a construct?  I was a fool to let my guard down for a moment, and now I find myself about to knock on Grenth's door!  I must carefully sneak away, lest they see me.  [Attempts to sneak away; trips and falls.]  Misfortune!

[Jaden and Arum are alerted.]

ARUM:  An intruder!  Destroy him, you incompetent cairn!

JADEN:  I will smash his bones to dust!

MERCADO:  Wait, wait!  Have mercy, I beg you!

ARUM:  Mercy?  Ha!  Did your people offer mine such a luxury?  Nay, they did not!  Now I sit, vexed and defeated, alone in this cave as I seek a means of escape from here.

MERCADO:  [Forming an idea.]  Escape, you say?  I thought the Mursaat were all-powerful beings?  What need would you have to flee?

ARUM:  Insolent fool!  My kind have such great power compared to yours, how could you even dare to make such a statement...but, it is true that there are limits to our power, yes, and our recent defeat will no doubt spark a great deal of confidence in the people outside this cave.  That is why we need some means of escape.

MERCADO:  I can help you.

ARUM:  Help me?  A pitiful worm like you?  Ha!  What folly.  Jaden, destroy him!

MERCADO:  Wait, I assure you that I can help you to escape.  I have a brilliant plan!

ARUM:  Jaden, stop!  A “brilliant plan”?  This amuses me.  Very well, insect, tell me this plan.  If I at least find it amusing, I may spare you your life.

MERCADO:  Thank you, most noble Unseen One.  Well, perhaps you have seen that, in the Far North, some have constructed great effigies of your people, exquisite monuments that adorn their halls.  Your people are of such power and beauty, these statues are no doubt thought to be fantastic adornments.  Now, I have heard tale that these statues have caught the attention of a very wealthy man in a far away land where they have never borne witness to your kind, and that this man makes his way to Lion's Arch as we speak with the hope of purchasing such a decoration.  If we were to pose you as such a statue, I may be able to trick this man into purchasing you and taking you to this far away place where they would not be prepared to persecute you.  It would most assuredly be a means of escape.

JADEN:  Ha!  An amusing story indeed, but my master would have no part in such a plan.  Master, shall I destroy him now?

ARUM:  Tell me more about this far away place.  What is it called?

MERCADO:  Vabbi, in Elona.

ARUM:  Elona...yes, I have heard of this place.  [Begins leading Mercado out, stage left.]  Tell me, is it true that they have harnessed the power of these things called “djinn”?

JADEN:  M-Master?  [Follows after them.]

[BLACKOUT.]

ACT ONE:  SCENE TWO

Several days have passed since the encounter in the cave, and Mercado's plan has been successful.  Sold to Prince Bokka the Magnificent, Arum and Jaden pose as statuary in his vast and luxurious estate, the former, in an exalted pose, perched atop the latter, bent in deference.  They are motionless, maintaining their facade.  Enter Royal Finance Minister Oluda, accompanied by Juha, stage right.

OLUDA:  Now look here, Juha, and pay close attention!  This is his Highness's most recent and beloved acquisition from Kryta in Tyria.  It cost well over one million gold.  This statue of gold, jade, and countless other fine and magical materials now graces our hall, a symbol of a great victory in a land far off.  Truly, this piece of art is poetry given physical form.  Its image speaks one thousand words.

JUHA:  Actually, it speaks only three, sir.

OLUDA:  Three?

JUHA:  Yes, sir:  “Bring me sustenance.”

OLUDA:  How boorish you are, Juha!  You are not one who can appreciate fine art, but I suppose that is to be expected of a fool whose responsibilities consist of little more than polishing statuary.  Perhaps one day I will teach you.  Yes, I will explain to you the fine and intricate nature of the art to which you play custodian.  Ah, it must torment you so, tending to things you cannot understand.

JUHA:  Oh, I understand them perfectly, sir.  They are very blunt in their demands.  They ask for food and drink, so I bring them food and drink.  That is all there is to it.

OLUDA:  [Aside.]  Lyssa bless him, he is a fool.  [To Juha.]  I must be off now, for the Prince has summoned me to tally the gold in the royal treasury.  I leave you to care for this magnificent sculpture.  Please remember that it is the Prince's most-prized piece, and he is expecting to show it to his brothers later this evening.  [Exits, stage right.]

JUHA:  [Begins polishing the “statue”.]  That Oluda is such a nice fellow, always offering to teach me things.  He is right, though, I am a simple fool with no concept of the fine arts.  Oh, I always had an appreciation for Norgu's Nightfall, but Oluda dismissed that as contrite...whatever that means.  Call me a simple man, but I always did enjoy a work that made me laugh and had a happy ending.

[Arum suddenly springs to life, along with Jaden.]

ARUM:  Enough!  Enough with the polishing of my codpiece, knave!

JUHA:  Oops!  Well, now I guess I need to tell the Royal Finance Minister that the word count is up to...[counts] ten.

ARUM:  Bah!  Holding that position has been causing my body to cramp.  I am far too dignified for this!  Guard, how do you hold such an uncomfortable position down below?

JADEN:  I am of stone, master.  I feel no discomfort.

JUHA:  Well, now that's...[Tries to count, fails, thinks, tries to count, fails again and gives up.]...yep, I completely lost count, now.

ARUM:  Stop your counting, you blithering idiot!  Now, have you brought the sustenance I ordered?

JUHA:  Yes, sir, indeed I have.  [Produces “food” in the form of a rock.]  Here you are, a feast fit for a statue.

ARUM:  What is this?

JUHA:  Stones, Mister Statue.

ARUM:  Stones!?  You offer me stones!?  I do not consume stones, foolish...fool!

JUHA:  Statues don't eat stones?  I would've thought that made sense.  Mama always told me that you are what you eat, and since you're a statue, you're made of stone.  Ergo, you must eat stones.

ARUM:  I am not a-!  [Stops himself, thinking better of announcing his presence.]  Erm, I am not made of stone.  I am a special kind of statue that requires a special kind of sustenance.

JUHA:  A special kind of statue?  Ah, of course!  The Minister said you were really important.

ARUM:  Yes, indeed I am, and I require something equally important to subsist.  Otherwise I will no doubt wither away into nothing.

JUHA:  Oh, no!  I can't let that happen!  If you disappeared, then the Prince would be very upset, especially what with his brothers coming here to see you this evening!

ARUM:  The Prince...and...his brothers?

JUHA:  That's right!  They'll all be coming to marvel at your awesomeness, Mister Statue.

ARUM:  I see...interesting.  Well, then we will not want anything bad to befall me indeed, will we?  No, we would not want that.  Tell you what, um...What was your name again?

JUHA:  Juha.

ARUM:  Juha!  A fine name for a fine young fellow.  Tell you what, Juha:  How about you run along and take care of the other works for a while.  I will stay here and try to make myself as spectacular as possible for this evening's showing.  What do you say to that?

JUHA:  I don't know, the Minister said it was really important that I take care of you.

ARUM:  Worry not, Juha, I can take very good care of myself.  Now, run along...and do not tell anyone that we had this conversation.

JUHA:  Why not?

ARUM:  ...Because that will be part of this evening's surprise for the princes.

JUHA:  Ah, I see.  That's really clever, Mister Statue.  Well, I'll be going now.  [Exits, stage left.]

JADEN:  Master, I do not understand.  Why do you continue to spare the lives of these fools?  Why do we not simply escape from this place and work on regaining our power in Kryta?

ARUM:  Because I have no power to be gained there, oaf!  Kryta is lost to me...for now.  Here, however, they have never borne witness to the power of the Mursaat; they cannot hope to comprehend my ability.  Yet I am weakened from a prolonged lack of sustenance and from the long voyage here.  I must recuperate a while longer before I demonstrate the full extent of my power and, as we are guarded day and night be a full retinue of soldiers, revealing ourselves would be unwise.


Yet I have another purpose:  I have heard that the princes of Vabbi possess a power over elemental beings called “djinn”, and these creatures are capable of magical feats nigh on par with my own.  Of course, no such creatures could hope to match my might, but if I could gain control of them then I would be unstoppable in my conquest of Vabbi.  From Vabbi, I shall take Kourna, and then Istan.  Once the three great territories of Elona have fallen under my spell, I shall launch a campaign to take back Kryta, and revenge and conquest shall be mine!

JADEN:  A brilliant strategy, master!  How will you go about securing its success!

ARUM:  Know your station, guard!  I will reveal my plans to you as I see fit.  [Beat.]  Now, as I see fit to speak of my plans, I shall reveal this much:  The fool, Juha, has revealed to us that the three princes will be paying us a visit this very evening.  Although we are not at full power, we can easily overtake them when their guard is down.  Upon doing so, we will take them hostage and force them to turn over the influence they hold on the djinn for our own designs.  That is all there is to it!

JADEN:  I am at your disposal, my wise and powerful master.

ARUM:  You are a loyal guard and have served me well throughout your existence.  Perhaps when we have succeeded I shall make you a general in my army.

[Enter Izi, stage right, dressed as a guard.  Arum and Jaden quickly resume their pose as a statue and become silent.  Izi looks around cautiously, then proceeds.]

IZI:  Ah, finally, my golden opportunity presents itself.  Those incompetent guards took me for one of their own, and I was easily able to infiltrate the palace.  Now, Izi the Ingenious, the greatest thief in all of Elona, shall procure the prized possessions of the corpulent Prince Bokka...or at least as many as I can carry.  [He begins browsing about the room.]  An antique vase...imitation, barely worth three gold.  These plush pillows would fetch a nice price at the market.  [Sees Arum and Jaden.]  Now this!  This is truly a masterpiece!  I had heard Bokka recently acquired an amazing new piece, but this beats my wildest expectations.  It must be worth a fortune!  Ah, but how to escape with it without drawing any attention?  Hmm...[Sizes up the statue.]  Ah, of course!  I will simply break the statue down into pieces here, carry it out in bags, and then reassemble it to sell later.  It may damage the statue's value a bit, but the price I make will suit me just fine.

[Izi kneels down and begins to chisel away at Jaden, much to the shock of Arum who, although not revealing it to Izi, is horrified by what he sees.  Jaden, however, makes no move to reveal himself.  Eventually, he is disassembled and packed away by Izi.]

IZI:  Well, that's the first of it.  I'll take this out under the claim that it's rubbish and then come back for the rest of it.  [Exits, stage right.]

ARUM:  Oh, alas!  The General-To-Be was not to be.  But wait, he will return soon for me?  I am not like the jade ones; I bleed when cut and feel pain.  I must find a way to save myself.

[Enter Juha, stage left.]

JUHA:  Polish, polish, polish, all day long!  Polish, polish, polish, I sing my song!

ARUM:  Juha!

JUHA:  Mister Statue!  My, you look different...did you lose some weight for tonight's show?

ARUM:  Juha, you fool!  My bodyg-er-counterpart has been stolen, can you not see?

JUHA:  Stolen!?  Oh, no, you're right!  What am I going to do?  They'll kill me if they find out that I let something get stolen...or, worse yet, they won't give me my rations at dinner!

ARUM:  Calm yourself, Juha!  Now, I know that the thief is planning to return any moment to carry me off as well.  If you hide and ambush him, you can capture him and get back the stolen part.  Then you can turn him in for a big reward!

JUHA:  A big reward?  Oh, that sounds lovely!

ARUM:  I am certain it does.  Now, quickly, hide!  He is coming!

[Juha runs to a corner to hide, but quickly falls asleep.  Izi re-enters, stage right.]

IZI:  Well, that sure was a pain to carry out, but I have that jade safely hidden behind the hill outside.  Hopefully this gold part will be lighter.  Time to get to work.

ARUM:  [Whispers.]  Juha, now!

[There is no reaction.  Izi prepares to start carving Arum.]

ARUM: [Slightly louder.]  Juha!

IZI:  I might try cutting this one into smaller parts and making multiple trips to save my back the pain.

ARUM:  [Realizing Juha is asleep.]  Damn it all!  I will do this my own way!  Be gone, you cur!

[Izi, in terror, stabs Arum in the chest, mortally wounding him.  Arum, in turn, smites Izi.  Juha awakens, running to the scene to see Arum doubled-over in pain.]

JUHA:  Oh, no!  I failed!

ARUM:  Ah, I was a fool to rely on you pathetic weaklings!  My confidence left me slow to act, and now I am dying, dying!  How can I be deserving of such an undignified end!?

JUHA:  [Thinks for a moment, then speaks.]  Wait, Mister Statue!  You don't have to die, I know how to save you!

ARUM:  No, I will hear no more foolish plans from your kind.  Please, just leave me to die with the little dignity that I have left.

JUHA:  No, no, it's a brilliant plan!  All I have to do is give you what you need for sustenance!

ARUM:  You mean, you would-?

JUHA:  Yes!  Wait right here, I'll be right back with just the thing to fix you up.  [Exits, stage left.]

ARUM:  He may be a fool, but his helpfulness cannot be discounted.  To think that any would be so willing to help my kind...ah, but he does not know the sort of being that I am, does he?  When he returns, I will take the sustenance I need from him.  His very vital essence shall become mine.

[Re-enter Juha, stage left, carrying a large bag.]

JUHA:  All right, I have everything we need right here.

ARUM:  Good, yes.  Now, hurry!  Come close and work your medicine.

[Juha approaches and sets down the bag.  Arum begins to extend his arms toward Juha but, before he can begin siphoning away his life, Juha shoves a chunk of gold into Arum's wound.]

ARUM:  Guh!  W-what are you doing?

JUHA:  Mama always said you are what you eat.  It's so obvious to me now, I was a fool for not seeing it before!  You are made of gold, and therefore you must be filled with gold.  I have this large bag of gold from the treasury here, and I can use it to fill your wound and restore you!

[Arum attempts again and again to plead for Juha to stop, but Juha continues to stuff him full of gold.  Eventually, Arum stops moving altogether, as he is totally filled with gold and the life is forced out of him.  As Juha finishes his work, he wipes his brow.]

JUHA:  Phew!  That was close, but I patched you up pretty well, I think.  And look at you!  You're so full and hearty now...yes, I think you look even better than before, Mister Statue.

[Enter a troubled Prince Bokka, accompanied by Oluda, stage right.]

BOKKA:  I want the thief found immediately!  I want to know who pillaged our treasury!  I want to know what's going on around here!  Damn it all, we have a feast planned this evening!

OLUDA:  Your Highness, I assure you that we will have this all taken care of well before your brothers arrive.  Do not worry yourself at all, we shall get to the bottom of things.

BOKKA:  [Sees Juha with Arum.]  You there, custodian!  What is it that you are doing?

JUHA:  Oh, begging your pardon, your Highness, but-

BOKKA:  Where is the other piece to this statue!?  I demand answers!

OLUDA:  Juha!  What is going on here?

JUHA:  Well, you see, there was a thief, and-

BOKKA:  The thief stole my statue!?  What were you doing!?  I suppose you'll tell me that he got away next, won't you?

JUHA:  Oh, no, sir.  He's still here.

BOKKA:  Where?

JUHA:  [Points to various places around the room.]  There...and there...and everywhere.  There's a big spot of him on the floor right here.

BOKKA:  [Scrutinizing the floor.]  What is that?

OLUDA:  They appear to be...burnt human remains, sir...disgusting.

BOKKA:  Wait, then...then you killed the thief?

JUHA:  I did what now?

BOKKA:  Ha-ha!  Well done, custodian!  Well done!  Then you must have recovered some of the riches he stole, yes?

JUHA:  What, what riches?

OLUDA:  Several tallies of gold are missing from the treasury and, of course, the missing piece to the statue.

JUHA:  Oh.  [Looks at Arum.]  Oh...well, I'm afraid he must have hidden those things somewhere else around the estate.  I think...I think there might be something hidden behind the hill out back, but I'm not sure why.  I feel like it's in my head, though...like a buzzing fly.

BOKKA:  [To Oluda.]  He is a strange one, is he not?

OLUDA:  [To Bokka.]  He is...special, your Highness.

BOKKA:  Well, we will order a search of the area, then.  Still, at least the best part of the statue remains here and intact.  [He examines Arum.]  Hmm, it even looks bigger than I recall.  Oh well, no matter.  That would be an improvement, would it not?  Well, it seems that our evening is saved, then, by this young...What was your name, custodian?

JUHA:  Juha, your highness.

BOKKA:  Ah, Juha!  I like the ring of that name.  Tell me, Juha, how would you feel about maybe moving to a new position, say, a captain of the guard?

JUHA:  Does it come with a bigger ration of pork?

BOKKA:  The biggest.

JUHA:  I like the sound of that very much, your Highness.

BOKKA:  Good, good!  [Begins leading Juha out, stage left, followed by Oluda.]  Yes, I think I could definitely use someone of your talent, Captain Juha.  How do you like that, eh?

All exit except for Arum, who remains still in the center of the stage.  BLACKOUT.  CURTAIN.

FIN.

