The PuppetTheater

Inapartoftown,notfarfrom theBastillewherethechaotichasa certairdignitywhere
nosesinallcolorsappeartochoosetheirirectionssel feonsciouslywheregentlefaces
smileboehindbrightwindows,wheredelicicusdelicatesseraresoldinsmallcorner
shops,andwherethespiriof thepeopleischeerfulandmelodious,isa smallmarionette

theater.

The theaterof LouisSilhouetta ntheRue Oberkampfhasbeentheresincamore than
twentyyears,andeverybodyhereknows who he isHe performshimselfasa puppeteer
almosteverynight,andhe stilrejoiceswhen he spotsa new faceintheaudience But
more thanhisaudiencehe hasbondedwithhismarionetteslL.ouislikestwomarionettes
morethanalltheothersl.a Belletheblondbeautywho hassixdifferenthatsanda silk
azuredress,andMosesthepensionedmissionewho likesdoinggoodworks.He plays
La BellaewithhislefthandandMoses,withhisrightLouisissoskilledinplayingthese
two charactersthathisfingersseem tomove by themselvesvhen he performswith

them.How he couldindulgeinit!

Everyeveninghissmalltheatenr sfilledvithexcitedchildrerwho don'tlethim finish
hissentenceduringtheintroductioronlytoadorehim — unknowingly—- amoment later
when thepuppetshaveappearedfrombehindthecurtainsItisthemomentLouislikes
themost,when he entersthepuppetboothatthecenterof thestage.The marionettesmre
linedup peacefullyattheirshinythreadswaitingtoplay.SometimesLouiswonders

why italwaysfilldiim withenthusiasm.

Afterhe hasa quickglanceatthemarionettesnd theiprops,he installhimselfon the



roundcushionsinthebooth,warms up hisfingersand takesthecontrolbarof theheroes
of thateveninginhishands.Thisisalsothemomentwhen he signalshisassistant
Ombreuxbypulling longcord,toturndown thelightUsually,theaudienceisvery
when Louisgivesa shortyank toopenthecurtainsThen theshow begins.Ifthe
puppeteerseesa chancetoletMosesandLa Belleplaytogetherhe takesitwithboth
hands.He letsthemplayallpossiblerolesMoseshasplayeda marketeera vagabond,a
scrapmetalsalesman,andevenSantaClaus.The audienceafterall,lovesdiversityla
Bellewithhermesmerizindgoeauty,couldbe anybody.MosesandLa Bellewereso
versatilefhatl.ouisenviedthem sometimes Afterallhe had toplaythesame roleasa

hostinhistheatereverytime.

When theshow begins,Louisisquietasamouse.MostofthetimeMosestakescenter
stageandmakesa funnyremarkabouttheman who had justintroducedhim.Moses
knew a lotofwitticisms.

"Didyou seethathistieisn'tstraight?’he wouldsay,forexample,andgesturevithhis
marionettéhandalonghischest,fromhiswoodenneckdown tohisgirdlelLouisliked
beingteasedbyMosessohemovedhisrightindexfingerup anddown atexactlythe
samemoment.Mosesalsotellsjokesthatwereso funnythatl.ouishastoprepare

himselfforitwithabiggulpfromhislittl€lask.

One nightafteMoseshadbeguntheshow asusualwitha jokeaboutlLouis,andthe
audiencewas alreadylaughingandwaitingforwhatwouldfollow,hehadtoplaya
chimneysweeper Louishadcarefullyuta littld adderon hisshouldersandencouraged
himwithhisthumb andindexfingerAs he noticedthatMosesdidn'tlikethis
performance,he guessedthecauseofhisdoubtwas thattheaudiencewouldrecognize
him.Whatwouldtheythinkofhim, thedignifiednissionarywho hadtocrawlintothe
puppetchimneytomake endsmeet?Louisignoredhiscomplaintsandensuredthe

puppetthathe wouldn’ e recognizedHe hadputsome shoepolishon Moses’ faceto



perfectthedisguiseand senthim on stagewithitchyfingersMosestriedinvaintoget
theshoepolishoffhishandsomemarionettefacebuttono availThe audiencesaw how
he flutterechishandsawkwardlyinfrontofhisfaceand roaredwithlaughterlLa Belle,
who inthigplaywas a ladyofnobilitwho justwantedherchimneyswept,approached
himwithopenarms.Louiswas relievedvhen shedidthatand stretchedoutthefingers
ofhislefthand.
"Goodmorning,monsieurchimneysweeper,finallyouhavearrived!"

— "Alrightalright'Mosesmurmured,stilhfraidtheaudiencewouldrecognizehim.
"Come onin."

Louishadcreateda cardoocardrooftopwitha chimneyandplacediton themarionette
stage,aboutthirtycentimetersotheleftof thepuppets.

He letthemarionettesvalktowardsitOnce thecharacterdhadarrivedattheroof,the
chimneysweeperpositionechisladderwhilel.ouismeasuredthedistancebetweenhis
thumb andindexfingeriWhilelLa Bellewas powderinghernosenexttotheladder,
Mosesclimbedup.At thatmoment,Louistwitchedhismiddlefingerand thepretending
chimneysweeperlookeddown.Louiswas afraidthatMoseswas afraidbfheightsHis
fingersegantoshakeastheladderfelldown. The audiencecheered.The heavyladder
knockeddown La BellewhileMosesmanagedtoholdon totheroof I.ikeLouishad
predictedhe slippedand fellintothechimney.The audiencerocared L.ouisextendedhis
rightpinkMosesyelled

"Fire!The fireisstilburning!"

The audiencewentcrazy.Louisquicklylita matchand followingthescripthe carefully
scorchedtheseam ofMoses'chimneysweeperuniformbeforesendingMosesandLa
Bellabackon stage.

"Thankgod" saidtheduchesswithrelief;'T forgotthatthebutlerd itthefireplace."
Moseslookedattheaudiencewitha foolishsmilethatmade Louisturnhiswristput

theyhadalreadytakensideswiththeladyofnobilityMoseswas overcomewitha



sadnessthataffectedlouisaswell.

A partof theseam ofhischimneysweeperuniformandhislowerlegwasburned,sothe
audiencecouldnow seetheknottyscarson hiswoodenlegsA smallboy recognizedthe
scarfromanotherplay,inwhichMoseshadwalkedbarefoottowardsa peculiarsea,and

pointedatthehelplessnarionette.

"Hey!ThatisMoses!The chimneysweeperisMoses!"

MosestriedtohidebehindLa BelleLouismovedhishandsnervouslyputhe knew it

was over.The marionettesgyotentangledandhe tookthem down withouta word.

Now thatMoseswas exposed,theaudiencecouldn’thideitsdisappointment They felt
thattheyhadbeenplayedanddemandedtoseeothemarionetteperform.Louis
broughtoutallthepuppetshe had, evenoldNapoleon,who had caughta lotofdust.
Yet,thechildrenstilbelieveditwasMoses.
"Takeoffyourclothes!"theywouldshoutinunison," youmove justlikeMoses!"
Alltheshowsnow revolvedaroundtryingtoexposepoorMoses.The childrerwere
verydemandingand refusedtowatchtheshow ifthepuppetsdidn’tremovetheir
clothesLouisfeltthatthemarionette’ slignitywas atstakeand refused.Insteadhe
finishedtheplayinfrontofa resentfubudienceMoseshimselfmeanwhilenasmostof
thetimerestingoecausethedamage ofhispburnshadn'tbeenrepairedyet. Neitherl.a
BellenorLouiscouldchangeanythingaboutthesituationTherewas hardlyany
applauseand thechildrerwho didclapweredoingitoutofhabitAftera performance,

Louiswouldsitaloneforhoursinhislittfléeheaterandwhimper.

HismelancholytaintedthemarionettesThe musclesinhisfingersdidn’tobeyhim, the
stringsofhismarionettesvereslack Eachnight,thepuppetsgave theaudiencelessjoy.
The childrenthoughtthatallthepuppetasvereMoses indisguiseand thatallthestories

werefake.TheybegantohatethepuppetsEachperformancehad fewervisitorshanthe



previousone,and Louisbecame verydiscouragedOn a gloomy dayLouisandhis

marionetteswvereperforminginfrontofan emptytheater.

On thatday,Louiscrawledoutof thepuppethbooth,wentbackstageand switchedonall
thelightsThenhe laidlosesandLa Bellenexttoeachotherand satdown inthebright
hallhisellbowson hiskneesandhisfingersentangled.Twentyyearshe sobbed.His
handsmovedbutMosesandLa Bellewereno longerattachedtohim.
"WhatshouldIldonow?" LouiswailedMosesandLa BellekeptsilentHe couldn'ask
them anything.The silenceinhistheatemas no longerthesacred,spellbindingsilence
thatprecedesa wonderfulplay.Itwas a drymustinessthatsuckedallhopeoutofLouis.

Louisshookhisheadandwentoutsidehishandsinhispockets.

Fora longtimehe walkedalongtheSeine,noddedfaintlyatsome known facesand
smiledatthemusicianson a bridge.Itwas neartheRue Mouffetardthatl.ouisgotan
epiphany.He feltthesame drowsinessandweaknessashismarionettessowhy should

thereasonforhissensationde different?

He startedotakelargerstepsdoecausehe suddenlyknew what failechim:a stronghand.
Of coursenota human hand,buta gianthand, thatwouldlethimmove freelyand
vigorouslya giantfloatinchandabovehim thatwouldplayhisstringsTakeninto
accounthisown sizel.ouisestimatedthatthehandshouldbe a fewmeterstalland
probablyfloatintheairThe gianthandwouldholdanenormouscontrobartoplay
him, butthatwas noneofhisbusinessBecauselLouisdidn'tknow any storeforgiant

hands,he decidedtostickan advertisementtoal lthestreetlights ncentralParis:

Chercheunemainénorme (qu'ellme conduisse)

Tel:86867575



A fewdayspassedbeforel.ouiswas calledy aman who coulddeliversucha hand.
Afterhehadconvincedhimselfthatitwas a seriousofferhe agreed.Theman askedfor
hisweightand lengthandwentthrougha numberof formalitiesWhen he hungup the

phone,Louiswas gleamingwithhope fora new, dignifiedlife.

Forsafetyreasons,thehandwouldbe attachedtohim on a hilloutsideof ParisHe had
takentheRER intheearlymorningandstoodon thehillwaitingforhishand.Aftera
quartemfanhourtheman appearedHe was poorlycladand lookedrathemunfriendlyas
hepulleda handcartup thehilllL.ouiswelcomed theman witha nod andattemptedto
shakehishandbeforehandinghim overtheagreedamount.Theman noddedbackand
begantoputleatherstrapsaroundhisankles,elbowsandchest,towhichhe attached
strongcordsWithoutsayinganotherword, he tooka contraptioroutof hishandcartand
startedoinflatatwithanelectricapbump. Louisstarechazilyatthethingasitslowly
begantotakeon theshapeofa hand.He felthappyandhislegsandarmsbegantotingle
withexcitementforthemoment thatthehandwouldtakehiscontrolbar.The handgot
biggerandbiggerandeventuallypegantofloat Itswayedbackand forthintheair
againstthebackdropof themetropolisThe cordsattachedtoLouis’limbstightenedand
slowlyhisarmsbegantomove.He was happylikea childThatishow Mosesmust
havefeltwhen hewouldgo on stage!Thisiswhatitmusthave felttoentangleoneself
indelightfuini sunderstandingsvithlLa Belle!

Suddenly,Louisfelta fierceyankathisarmsandwhen he realizedvhatwas happening

hewas alreadyseveralmetersabovetheground.

Underneathhim theman withthehandcartdisappearedfrom thescenewithoutl ooking
back.He hadbecome thevictimofa ruthlesscriminal Loulstriedtoscreambuthewas
gaspingforbreathHishandquicklygainedaltitudeandbeganpul lingthestrings.
Louishunghelplesslyathiscordsand thegianthandhaddecidedtofloatbacktoParis.



The puppeteerfeltcoldandmelancholicUnderneatthim he recognizedthegeography
ofhiscity,theEiffellower,MontmartreHe flewovertheMoulinRougeandimagined
how thepeopledown therepointedathim.He became overwhelmedby a feelingof
despondency.Coldandhotairblew throughhisclothingthataltematelypulgedlikea
balloonfistandgluedtohisbody.Louisfelthow he wasplayedby thegigantidiand,
andinvainhe triedtowithstandoratleastunderstandthetearingatthecords Helpless
he flewhighoverthecity,scaringthebirdsThe creamwhitecloudsfurthertroublechis
mindashe flewoverthethickcobwebof Hausmann’ sboulevardsfarbelow.

Louiswas jealousofhisfavoritenarionettewho hadalwaysknown soperfectlwhat
Louis"intentionswere,whetherhewas amissionarya chimneysweeper,a smallprince,
oramercenaryinAlgeriaHe movedhisown fingersandtriedtorememberhow Moses
andtheotheravalkedon thestageMeanwhile,theenormoushandkeptrisingl.ouis
didn’tknow whatthegianthand’ sintentionaveresohe lethimselfandhislimbsbe
pulledinalldirectionawithindifferenceThe highairdazedLouisand suddenlymade

him remembersomethingi mportant.

Afterthelastshow, when theaudienceconsistedbfonlya few peoplewho neither
smilednorcried,andafterwardsl eftthetheatergrudginglyhe hadchangedMoses’
clothestooroughly,and intheprocessa buttonhad come offhisjacketLouisfelta
strongandnotunpleasantresponsibilitytie had togo backtohistheater.

Withoutlookingdown, he slichisrightarm outof thestrapandpulledatthecordthat
hadbeenattachedtoitAbovehimhe saw how theindexfingerof thegianthandwas
bent,andhe alsofelthow he losta littlditofheight Encouraged,he begantopullthe
othercordsandobserved,witha certairdelight,thatthegianthandabovehimbeganto
make themovementsthatwereso familiattohim, themovementshe hadmade himself
forMosesandtheothersItwas asifthegianthandlivedup,asithewashappywith
Louiskffortf£otakecontrol The gianthandmovedexactlyasLouisindicatedSucha



marvelousinventionl.ouisthought ThavetotelMosesaboutthisHishandisoften

indecisiveaswell.

Below, Louissaw theBastilland themajestidPerelachaisecemeteryHe was closeto
hisdestinationThe gianthand jumpedwithhisfingersswipedhisthumbsalongside,
turmnmedand swirled,raisechispinkasa rudderata slightangleupwards,dribbledvith
ringand indexfingerthroughtheairwhilel.ouispulledathiscordsastheygently
descendedon thecity.The handobeyedLouiswithouthesitationThey approachedthe
littleeheaterintheRue Oberkampf.The streetsvere fullof peoplepointingtothesky.

"He iscomingdown!"thepeopleshouted.

Therewerecameracrews,thousandsof curiousoystandersvaitedtoseehow Louis
wouldland,theraweretraffidamsanda famousmadame who had faintedinthe
enthusiasticrowdwas carriechway on a stretcherl.ouisgavea fewmorepowerful
Jjerksatthecordsuntihe feltthathisfeetstoodon somethingHe had landedon theroof
ofhisown theaterThe crowd cheeredandapplaudedhim.Behindhim theenormous
handlandedsoftlyA tallnan appearedon theroof He haduseda constructionladder
andwantedtoaskLouisa few questionsTheman wantedtoknow ifl.ouiswas an
experiencedstuntpiloti fthegianthand symbolizedsomethingandhow difficulitwas
tocontrolThe man didn'tstophisavalancheof questionsand soonotherladders
appeared.Photographers,journalistsgoctors,schoolteachersand curiouspassersey

swarmedon theroofofLouis'smalltheater.

"MonsieurSilhouet" saidan experiencedreporter.
- "Pleasesmileintothecamera"anotherreporter nterruptedthefirsonewhilesetting
up hisequipment LouisshookhisheadandsmiledHe tookhistimetoremovethe

cordsfrom thegianthandand toldthenews reporterswho wererunningwild,tobe



calm.

"Everythingthatyouwanttoknow aboutmy flightaboutthegianthandandtheair
aboveParisyouwillheartonighthereinthistheaterItwilloe toldoymy bestfriend
Moses.You areallverywelcome tobe intheaudience Tonightwillbe a veryspecial
nightbecausethegrown-upsareallowedinthetheaterIfyouwillexcuseme now, I

havetorepaimy friend’ sjacket."



