
CLOCK 
a short play without words by Allison Hibbs 

 
Ensemble is on opposite ends of the playing space.  
 
1 points a finger at 2.  
 
2 makes a gesture of:  “Who, Me?” 
 
3 also points at 2.  
 
2 reacts, condemning their choice. 2 thinks and then points at 4.  
 
1, 2, and 3 look at 4.  
 
4 flips them off.  
 
1, 2, and 3 point at 4. They start moving towards 4. 
 
4 turns away, puts their hands in the air.  
 
1, 2, and 3 start to merge in a group formation towards 4.  
 
The finger pointing turns into holding invisible “guns.”  
 
4 slowly turns to the other actors, hands raised in the air.  
 
2 makes a move to slowly approach 4, still wielding a “gun.”  
 
4 takes a few steps towards 2. It’s a standoff. 
 
2 and 4 start moving in a clockwise fashion, holding each other’s gaze. As the circle rotates, the 
performers get closer together.  
 
1 takes 4’s place. 1 offers a defying glare to 2.  
 
3 takes 2’s place, the image changes.  
 
2 takes 1’s place.  
 
4 takes 3’s place. Maybe two more switches if time allows.  
 
Now 4 wields the “gun” and points it at 2.  
 
4 turns the “gun” back into a finger.  
 
4 takes their pointer finger to their lips.  
 
Blows it out. 
 
End of Play.  
 



Out! Damned Spot! 
a short play by Allison Hibbs 

 
1 enters, trying to scrub something off their arm. It’s really difficult to get out.  

 
1: Out! Out! 
 

The others on stage react to 1’s curious behavior. The stain upon him moves to 
other parts of 1’s body. 

 
2 approaches 1 as if offering to help. 

 
2: Is it painful?  
 
1: When will it stop?  
 

2 extends their hand to 1, the spot “jumps” to 2. But only part of it leaves 1.  
 

2 strikes their new stain, inspects it.  
 
1: It never leaves you.  
 

2 doesn’t want it there. But it won’t leave. 2 begins to scrub their hands.  
 
2: Out! Out! 
 

The others begin to crowd around 2.  And the stain travels to each one of them. 
They scrub. It’s neurotic, wondrous, and uncomfortable.  

 
3 pauses, realizing something. He speaks to the ensemble, showing his hands.  

 
3: What happened has happened has happened has happened has happened has happened 
has happened has happened has happened.  
 

The ensemble considers their hands for a beat.  
 

They look at each other.  
 

End of Play.  
 
 


