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Script

Scene 1:

(Zenobia is sitting in her house and thinking and talking to her cat)

Zenobia: I try to be a good wich, Quadrophenia, right? But I think I haven't done much for mankind before, although I have magical powers. But not many people know that and lots of them wouldn't believe me anyway. But why are some people able to do magic, Quadrophenia? Isn't there a better reason than making tea without standing up or flying on a broomstick? I'm so happy to live in a house and to have enough to eat. I must help poor people! (Thinking a bit, then standing up very fast and getting the sewing utensils) 

I have an idea: I'll make clothes for poor people! That's something they need very much.

(Starts sewing...light off...light on again. Hours later, there is only a little bit of material left. Zenobia looks tired)

Zenobia: It isn't enough to make another cloak or shirt...

I have a good idea: I'll make a wonderful hat with it.

(Starts working) It should be the best hat that was ever been made by someone, I'm very tired after all this work, but I want to put all the rest of my energy and all my wisdom, everything good from me and everything I'm able to do in it, so that it will be a very special hat that no one else has... I feel I'm getting weaker and weaker and the hat's getting stronger and stronger... I'll have finished soon. OK, that's it... That's my hat, my wisdom, my energy, my power, my life...(Falls down, dead, but still smiling)

Scene 2:

(The grandfather is sitting in his rocking-chair and reading the newspaper, it's the same room where Zenobia was)

Gina: Grandfather, grandfather, come on, we have found something very beautiful in your attic, come on, quick, I'll show you!“(He lazily follows her upstairs. They go into the attic where Gina's two brothers are sitting and looking at a beautiful painting of a multicoloured hat)

Grandfather: „OK my sweetheart, what did you find in here?

Gina: This painting grandfather. Isn't it wonderful?

Adrey: Is it yours? Wasn't it very expensive?

Zyrus: Who painted it? It's a hat, isn't it?

Grandfather: (laughing) Oh kids! I'm an old man. Don't ask me so many questions at the same time. I'll tell you about the painting, but it's a very long story. Let's go to the living-room and drink some tea. Zyrus, you can take the painting if you want. Come on!“

(Then he starts telling the story)

Scene 3:(A poor-looking girl comes along the street, she seems very sad, she stops at Zenobia’s house and listens to what the crowd in front of the garden says)

Some man: Oh it’s so sad that Mrs. Zenobia died, isn't it?

Some woman: I can't believe it, she was such a nice person.

Another woman: What was the reason of her death?...

(They're still talking about Mrs. Zenobia's death)

Girl: What... What did they say? Zenobia is dead? I can't believe it, she was one of my best friends. She seemed well when I talked to her yesterday... They must mean another Zenobia, that can't be true!!!

Police Officer: Hey girl, you knew Mrs. Zenobia, didn’t you? So you can have this hat if you want, it seems like she was working on it when she died... I'm sorry, it's very sad. A neighbour called us after she hadn't opened the door and we found her dead. Dead, but still smiling!

(The girl takes the hat and walks away, crying quietly. At home she looks at the hat for the fist time)

Girl: Oh, what a nice hat, it's good to have such a good memory of Zenobia... Shall I put it on?

(She puts it on and seems very surprised)

Girl: Oh, beautiful colours everywhere! I have never felt something like this, it's like being in paradise and it's making me so happy... I can't remember any bad things!

(Light off. light on. The girl walks down a street, wearing her hat, and meets a sad-looking man, but a third person is watching them)

Girl: Hey! You don't really look happy. Do yu want to tell me what your problem is? Maybe it's good to talk about it...

Man: Oh do you really want to know the reason why I'm so sad? I work a lot, you know. I don't have any friends or a wife and because of this, it's making me feel so lonely. I think life isn't nice anymore...

Girl: Listen to me, I'll give you a gift. I was in a situation similar to yours, but I'm so happy now because of my magic hat. Here, you can have it because I don't need it anymore and I think it's better for you now. I had many beautiful moments with it, I hope you will feel the same. Just try it. Use it wisely and share it! Have a good time then! 

The man is very surprised and thanks her a lot, but the watchers shouldn't hear them, the man wears the hat (=>miracle) and the other man is speaking now)

Man2: I need that hat. I want to be happy and mighty, too. I could hire it out and get rich... How could I get it?

(Light off. The Man2 knocks on the man's door)

Man2: Dear Sir. Do you have anything to eat for a poor old man?

Man: Of course you can have something, just wait a minute, I'll get you some bread and a bit of cheese...

(goes into the house. While he's away, Man2 goes in, takes the hat and runs away as fast as he can)

Man: (Coming out of the kitchen) I'll lend him my magic hat, I'm quite happy now... but... where is it?!? And where is the man?!? I'm sure he has stolen the hat. I should be enraged now, but it's ok if it makes him successful.

(Light off. The thief, very gasping, tries the hat on but it doesn't work...)

Man2=thief: (very angry) This damn fucking hat, why doesn't it work?!? (Tries it again and again...)

Such bullshit / such a misery!!! I knew it wouldn't work! What a stupid idea: A hat that makes people happy. I new it was a joke.

(He goes away leaving the hat there)

(Light off. On. Back in the grandfather's living-room)

Grandfather: But the hat hadn't lost his powers, it just didn't work well with a bad owner. 

I was still a child when my destiny wanted me to come along that street and find the hat. I already saw its beautiful colours when I came around the corner. I was very sad, lonely and melancholic because my mother had died and I couldn't believe that I would ever be happy again. But I felt the energy of the hat and I took it. But when I put it on, the same miracle as before happened and I forgot all my sadness, got more and more hope and when I was at home, I had so much energy that I needed to make a painting of the hat and after that, I decided to pass it on because I didn't need it anymore. Since then, I have always wanted to become a painter, but the panting of the hat is the best I have ever made, isn't it? 

THE END 

