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PROLOGUE
We see the Narrator. 

NARRATOR

The artist is the creator of beautiful things

To reveal art and conceal the artist is art’s aim

We see a mother who dies while giving birth.
NARRATOR

All art is at once surface and symbol

Those who go beneath the surface do so at their own peril

Those who read the symbol do so at their own peril

We see images of a convent, 

then a baby, then a young boy, then a young man.
NARRATOR
It is the spectator, and not life, that art really mirrors

We see a photography studio.

Rose, Rhonda and Norman are looking at Dorian.

We see that it is unmistakably the 60’s.
NARRATOR 
We can forgive one for making a useful thing as long as they do not admire it.

The only excuse for making a useless thing is that one admires it intensely

Dorian stands in the middle of the studio. Rose hands Norman his camera .
NARRATOR
All art is quite useless
QUICKER THAN THE EYE
CHORUS
The moment is fleeting

forever leading us nowhere.

An image of beauty

has no other duty but to be there.

You can't criticize it

or analyze it by reason.

Just try to capture

glory and rapture in their season.

Minute by minute, hour by hour, day by day, year by year.

They seem to go on forever

as they quickly disappear.

Beauty, to it's beholder, will never really die

as time passes him by quicker than the eye.

CHORUS
A work of true passion

goes beyond fashion and new trends.

The soul's inner mirror

is seen even clearer through a zoom lens.

While the camera  traces

a handsome face's finer features

a click of the shutter

tries to uncover something deeper.

Minute by minute.....

NORMAN
I want to be enlightened.

CHORUS
Hour by hour.....

RHONDA
We want to get excited.

DORIAN
What do you mean by enlightened?

What do you want from me?

NORMAN
I want a David in bluejeans.

I want a long haired Adonis.

Let your innocence blossom

with the blush of Summer's promise.

DORIAN
What do you mean by excited? What do you want to see?

RHONDA
Show us Adam's temptation,

the curse of Narcissus.

Let your pride storm it's passion

like Winter's icy kisses.

CHORUS
You are David and Adonis. 

You are Adam and Narcissus.

You are Summer's blushing promise.

You are Winter's icy kisses.

CHORUS
You are all that is profane and all that is sacred

in some way ashamed yet strangely elated.

DORIAN
As if I were standing totally naked

under the glare of as voyeur's stare.

CHORUS
Where time's footsteps,

time's footsteps,

time's footsteps leave no trace.

NORMAN
Perfect! 

That's it!

Now hold it!

RHONDA
Perfect! 

That's it!

Now hold it!

NORMAN & RHONDA
Hold it right there!

Norman snaps the shot. 

Dorian is bathed in a brilliant white light.
CHORUS
Beauty, to it's beholder,

will never really die

as time passes him by

quicker than the eye.

SCENE 1
Norman's studio

We see Dorian staring in awe at his portrait. 

Norman, Rose and Rhonda watch him in anticipation.

Rose stands beside Dorian. Rhonda takes Norman aside.
THIS PICTURE THIS PORTRAIT

RHONDA
This picture, this portrait

will make you a name

This picture this portrait

is your ticket to fame

NORMAN
This picture, this portrait

will never be shown.

It's my present to him

and for him alone.

RHONDA
This photograph is timeless, a masterpiece, no less.

I'm sure it could launch you into world-wide success.

Here's your chance to claim the glory you deserve.

I don't understand what's made you lose your nerve.

NORMAN
That's true.

You only understand wheeling and dealing.

But you

could never understand what I'm feeling.

RHONDA
This picture, this portrait

could help the kid too.

Think of what all that

exposure could do.

NORMAN
This picture, this portrait

shows all I hold dear.

It's no stepping stone

for anyone's career.

When you look at him I know what you see.

Not just a person, a commodity.

I won't let my art be used to destroy

the innocent nature of that beautiful boy.

RHONDA
I swear

you waste so much time agonizing.

Look there

see how the portrait has mesmerized him.

Rhonda approaches Dorian.
RHONDA
Looking at this portrait you see that it's your twin.

A bitter-sweet reminder of a race you'll never win.

Your beauty is a blessing, your only saving grace

but life's an ugly story to be written on your face.

THE CRUELEST JOKE
DORIAN
The more I change, the more it stays the same,

an image of youth preserved inside the frame.

It's the cruelest joke.

CHORUS
The cruelest joke.

DORIAN
The more I look, the more I seem to sense

the smile on it's face is there at my expense.

It's the cruelest joke.

CHORUS
The cruelest joke.

DORIAN
It's the cruelest joke that was ever played,

it stays young while I slowly fade

and I can't help this pang of jealousy.

We started as twins but now it begins

like some sibling rivalry.

The more I think, the more I wonder why

we live our lives just to curl up and die.

It's the cruelest joke.

CHORUS
The cruelest joke.

DORIAN
It's the cruelest joke that was ever played,

if only it could somehow be repaid.

What I wouldn't give to turn things my way.

Let the years show no trace on my youthful face

while the portrait grows older day by day.

 CHORUS
What ever wish

DORIAN
One day I'll wake to find

CHORUS
That dwells inside of you

DORIAN
That I am gray and old

CHORUS
Be careful now

DORIAN
To have eternal youth

CHORUS
One day it might come true

DORIAN
I'd give my soul.

 CHORUS
It's the cruelest joke.

DORIAN & CHORUS

The cruelest, cruelest, cruelest, cruelest  joke.

Norman turns away, toward a corner of the studio.

Rhonda goes to him.
THROUGH THE LENS (REPRISE)
NORMAN
Some people believe in superstition,

they’re afraid the camera will steal away their souls,

but with him it was completely different,

he opened up himself 

to show me something pure and whole.

RHONDA
You’ve looked through the lens for inspiration

NORMAN
And find my revelation reduced to vanity

RHONDA
You’ve looked through the lens in search of beauty

NORMAN
Now it seems that beauty has turned it’s back on me.

Norman  takes a knife and steps toward the portrait.
DORIAN

What are you doing? Why do you have that knife?

NORMAN

You’ve made me hate the one thing that means most to my life.

It’s more than just a present, it’s a bond between friends.

I won’t let it come between us.

I’ll rip it to shreds.

DORIAN

You can’t!

If you destroy it that would be like murder.

It’s mine!

Don’t you dare take one step further.

Norman stops. Rose takes the knife from Norman.
Dorian offers his hand in friendship. Norman takes it warmly.

Rose takes a picture of them.
DORIAN
This picture, this portrait has shown me to myself.

Didn’t you create it for me and no one else?

NORMAN

This picture, this portrait is the best I’ll ever do.

Before it existed it belonged only to you.

NARRATOR
Friendship is far more tragic than love.

It lasts longer

Dorian and Rose lock eyes.

Norman sees, as does Rhonda

It often happens that when we think we are experimenting on others

 we are really experimenting on ourselves...
SCENE 2
Dorian’s  apartment. 

Dorian and Rose sit on a sofa sharing a bottle of wine.

The portrait is on the wall. It seems to be watching over them.

Rose is showing Dorian her portfolio of photographs.

We see images of these photographs - scenes from everyday life.
ARE YOU THE ONE
ROSE
These are my photographs,

I’ve never shown them to anyone.

Just promise me you won’t laugh,

if you don’t like them there’s no harm done.

DORIAN
I’m honored that you would show them to me.

You’re truly an artist as far as I can see.

Who are you?

Are you the one I’ve been looking for?

ROSE
Who are you?

Are you the one who could show me more?

DORIAN
Who are you?

Can you tell me where to start?

ROSE
Who are you?

Can I trust you with my heart?

BOTH
Are you the one I can walk beside?

Are you the one who can keep me safe?
Are you the one who could take my hand?

Are you the one?

DORIAN
There you are

like someone I’ve always known.

ROSE
There you are

just when I thought I was all alone.

BOTH
Just us two

and the world seems a better place.

Who are you?

The one who’s brought me to a leap of faith.

Are you the one?

As they embrace we see the portrait slowly stirring to life.
SCENE 3

The next day .

Rhonda’s office. 

We see images of all the models and talent she represents. 

Dorian sits  opposite her. 

UNDER MY WING
RHONDA
Let me take you under my wing.

All you need is the right promotion.

Let me take care of everything.

I can set the wheels in motion.

Let me share my experience.

I'll steer you in the right direction.

Let me use my influence.

I've got a lot of big connections.

Star quality can seem so ethereal,

something one cannot touch or hold,

but to me it's just a raw material

that I can groom and shape and mold.

Let me take you under my wing.

It's clear to me you've got potential.

I'll bring out all there is to bring

and show the world what makes you special.

Your sex appeal and innocence,

combined, create the perfect vision.

Let me take care of all the rest.

I put the 'deal' in idealism.

I'm not your average ten percenter.

Money isn't all that I want.

I'll be your manager and mentor

your closest friend and confidant.

DORIAN
I always thought 

I was like everyone else.

RHONDA
But I know you better 

than you know yourself.

DORIAN
In front of the camera 

it's like I'm somebody new.

RHONDA
And the camera doesn't love 

everyone, it's true,

but it has an absolute 

hard-on for you.

Rhonda places a contract and a pen in front of Dorian.
RHONDA
So let's strike 

while the iron's hot

because your youth won't last forever.

With what I know 

and what you've got

we could be a great team together

and really make a killing

but only if you're willing

to let me take you under my wing

Dorian signs the contract.

DORIAN
If time is short 

then let's not waste it.

RHONDA
Do you want to grab the brass ring?

DORIAN
I want it so much 

I can taste it.

SCENE 4

A backstage dressing room .

We see models (the chorus) in a mad rush. 

 Dorian stares at himself in a mirror. 

Rhonda comes up behind him.
THIS IS IT
RHONDA
Here’s your first taste of the catwalk,

now we’ll see what you can do.

Go out there and strut your stuff,

own the runway, competition’s tough.

Make sure all eyes are on you.

DORIAN

I have never felt so nervous

I don’t know if I can move,

my heart’s too fast, my throat’s too tight,

something in my stomach’s not right.

I don’t have anything to prove.

RHONDA
You have the swagger, you have the stance

and here right now you have your chance

to show them all just who you are,

Seize the moment. Be a star.

Take the first step and you’ll go far.

We see Dorian on the runway  with the other models.

Norman takes photos with Rose assisting.
CHORUS
This is it!

DORIAN
This is freedom.

CHORUS
This is it!

DORIAN
This is fashion.

CHORUS
This is it!

DORIAN
This is the scene

where the in-crowd come to be seen.

DORIAN & CHORUS

In the moment, in the spotlight,

in the white hot glare of a new life.

Where I’m standing, feeling so right,

I’m gonna walk the walk into a new life.

CHORUS
This is it! 

DORIAN
Where it’s funky.

CHORUS
This is it!

DORIAN
Where it’s freaky.

CHORUS
This is it!

DORIAN
We’re getting down.

It’s the wildest show in town.

DORIAN & CHORUS
Every smooth turn, every step right,

every movement clean as a sharp knife.

On the runway I can take flight,

gonna take off to a new life.

CHORUS
This is it!

DORIAN
This is bitchin’.

CHORUS
This is it!

DORIAN
This is heaven.

CHORUS
This is it!

DORIAN
This is the space. Now at last I’ve found my place.

The scene changes to a party after the fashion show. 
CHORUS

This is it!

DORIAN

Breaking all conventions,
strive for self-expression by any means.

CHORUS

Have a hit!

RHONDA

Transcendental visions,
soulful exhibitions of love supreme.

CHORUS

Just a bit!

DORIAN

Can’t go on denying it,

ain’t no harm in trying it at least once.

CHORUS

This is it!

RHONDA

Doesn’t matter what the flavor,

what’s important is to savor the experience.

Norman approaches Dorian and leads him off to a quiet corner.
MUSE
NORMAN
Through you I’ve discovered my voice and my vision.

A man needs a muse.

An original style of depth and precision.

A man needs a muse.

Something passes from your being

straight into mine

and suddenly it’s as if I’m seeing

the world in it’s prime.

In life it’s important to want something more

than to just be amused.

A man needs a muse.

DORIAN
I want

to widen my horizons.

NORMAN
You mean exploit your image.

DORIAN
Package it to the public

NORMAN
The public is merciless.

DORIAN
I have

the discipline and hunger.

NORMAN
But to what ambition?

DORIAN
To reach each goal I aim for.

NORMAN
A goal’s not an end in itself.

Success isn’t only about what you win,

it’s about what you lose.

A man needs a muse.

Norman takes Dorian’s face in his hands.

Dorian pulls away and rushes off.

We see Rose and Rhonda in another corner of the party.
ROSE

My latest pictures seem so uninspired.

RHONDA

An artist needs a muse

ROSE
I thought shadow and light were all I required.

RHONDA
An artist needs a muse.

ROSE
Once I only believed in the world

I found through the lens.

But slowly the corners have all curled

on those eight-by-tens.

His love has profoundly opened my eyes

to the heart’s many hues.

A woman needs a muse.

RHONDA

Right now he loves you as the artist.

ROSE

But he wants me as a woman

RHONDA
Which one of you will keep him?

ROSE
Whichever I have to be. 

RHONDA
He lives by restless intuition.

ROSE
He wants a life that’s normal.

RHONDA
But one that has some vision.

ROSE
He sees a future with me.

His love has beckoned me into his life

and I can’t refuse.

A woman needs a muse.

 Dorian comes to Rose. They  dance. 

Rhonda and Norman watch.
DORIAN
To find an outlet for one’s self expression.

NORMAN
A man needs a muse.

RHONDA
To keep his interest and hold his attention.

ROSE
A woman needs a muse.

DORIAN
One must learn to follow the lodestar of one’s own fate.

ROSE
It makes no difference where we are I won’t hesitate

DORIAN & ROSE
To do what’s important, to do what it takes

to make love what we choose.

ALL
A man (woman) needs a muse.
SCENE 5

Dorian’s apartment.

Rose brings Dorian home after the party. He passes out. 

She sets about making him comfortable.

She steps out on the fire-escape and looks out onto the city.
THE FUTURE STARTS TODAY
ROSE
It starts inside  of the dreams I hide

and searches for some expression.

To take that spark and make my mark,

make this my  profession.

When I think of all that I could be 

it seems so far away,

then I see him look at me

and the future starts today.

The way the light hits just right

fires imagination.

I can’t refuse to pay my dues

for these moments of inspiration.

What tomorrow has in store

no one can really say,

but I think about him more and more

and the future starts today.

It starts with a glimpse

from the corner of my eye.

It starts with a gasp 

and ends with a sigh.

My heart skips a beat

and my pulse picks up speed

then I start to wonder

where it could lead.

Time will tell if I excel

with hard work and persistence

but if I knew he’d be there too

I’m sure I could go the distance.

The moon shines with it’s silver beam,

the sun with it’s golden ray,

I’m caught somewhere in between

and the future starts today.

She steps back in and lays beside Dorian.

We see the portrait watching them.

SCENE 6
A few days later. Dorian's apartment.

Dorian is shaving. He cuts himself. 

Checking the mirror, he realizes he is not bleeding. 

Then he notices a trickle of blood on the portrait's face. 

He purposely cuts himself again and another cut appears on the portrait.
IMMORTAL

DORIAN
This can't be happening. How could it be?

The portrait is bleeding when it should be me. 

The blade of this razor is sharp to the touch

but here on my face there isn't so much as a scratch.

PORTRAIT
I'm sure you can recall the wish you once made.

You wished the two of us could make a little trade.

Well now the deal is done and there's no turning back

from the line between fantasy and fact.

DORIAN
Are you an angel or a demon

or some ghostly apparition?

PORTRAIT
Frankly I get bored  by all that superstition.

I wouldn't be caught dead going bump in the night.

I'm just a photograph made of shadow and light.

The story of your life will be written on me.

In short, I embody your mortality

for now and all time.

CHORUS

Now and all time.

DORIAN
Then that must mean I'm.....

CHORUS
Immortal...

PORTRAIT
Not just another pretty face

destined to slowly  wither and waste away.

Not just some flavor of the week,

hot for the moment, a washed-up antique next day.

Age won't be creeping up on little crow's feet

now that you're sitting in the catbird seat.

The years march on but you've got them beat.

You are – 

DORIAN
I am -

ALL
Immortal!

DORIAN
Amazing as it seems.

ALL
Immortal!

PORTRAIT
Beyond all your dreams.

You'll rise above the hoi polloi

who have no option but to accept their lot.

Each man and woman, girl and boy

are all subjected to life's punishment

DORIAN
I'm not!

The laws of nature don't apply to me.

While others worry about gravity

I'll give the finger to Time's tyranny.

I am -

PORTRAIT
You are -

ALL
Immortal!

PORTRAIT
Incredible but true.

ALL
Immortal!

DORIAN
There's nothing I can't do.

I'll let my appetite run riot.

No need to exercise or diet.

No drop of sweat will ever wet this brow.

And my career will soar higher

for as long as I desire.

No one will dare to ask -

CHORUS
 where is he now?

DORIAN
I'll have to keep you under wraps.

PORTRAIT
Just relax and let centuries elapse in style.

DORIAN
A secret none must ever find.

PORTRAIT
Let them all wonder what is behind that smile.

DORIAN
And while they theorize on my success

I'll just let the mystery effervesce.

Try as they might they will never guess

that I am -

CHORUS

I am -

PORTRAIT
You are -

CHORUS

You are -

ALL
Immortal!

PORTRAIT
Who would ever believe?

ALL
Immortal!

DORIAN
As I chortle into my tailored sleeve.

ALL
Immortal!

PORTRAIT
Like a priceless work of art.

ALL
Immortal!

DORIAN
And now my story can start.

SCENE 7
Time passes and we see that it is unmistakeably the 70’s

NARRATOR

Those whom the gods love grow young.

We see images of Rhonda and Dorian all over the world

NARRATOR

To love oneself is beginning of a lifelong romance.

THE RIGHT LOOK

DORIAN

Whatever Nature hands out

the thing that really stands out

CHORUS
is the right look.

DORIAN

is the right look.

CHORUS
Right look!

RHONDA
A face the cameras vie for.

A jaw-line that’s to die for.

CHORUS
That’s the right look.

RHONDA
That’s the right look

CHORUS
Right look!

DORIAN
Bomber jackets or basic pinstripe.

Artsy or GQ masculine type.

RHONDA
There are so many looks to play off.

DORIAN
I’m making them -

ALL 

· pay off!

DORIAN
On weekends I like to stir up

the scene over in Europe.

CHORUS
With the right look.

DORIAN
With the right look.

CHORUS
Right look.

RHONDA
Paris, Hamburg, Milano!

They all raise up their Cinzano

CHORUS
to the right look.

RHONDA
To the right look.

CHORUS
Right look!

DORIAN
From Soho to the Tower of Pisa

with the right look as my only visa.

RHONDA
Just fasten your seat belt and head-set

DORIAN
then get set -

ALL
- to jet-set!

DORIAN
The darling of the cognoscente.

The fair-haired boy on every A-list.

RHONDA
A prodigal son in the land of plenty.

ALL
Where it's at is wherever he is.

Restaurants and clubs and gallery showings,

each elbow he rubs is an elbow worth knowing.

RHONDA
The glasses are raised and the champagne is flowing

to the newest toast of the town.

DORIAN
At any party you care to mention

I’m always the center of attention.

RHONDA
His every movement is timed right

DORIAN
to be in  -

ALL
- the limelight.

SCENE 8
Rose and Norman sit in a bar watching Dorian on TV.
THE LOVE THAT WILL NOT COME AGAIN

NORMAN
I should have believed in superstition,

now I know the camera can steal away the soul.

ROSE
He’s become so completely different

closing himself off from the ones who love him most.

NORMAN
It doesn’t seem so long ago.

ROSE
About a million years.

NORMAN
The innocent I used to know.

ROSE
So wet behind the ears.

NORMAN
To teach him everything I’ve learned.

ROSE
Like father to a son.

NORMAN

And get the gift of youth in return.

ROSE
That’s wasted on the young.

NORMAN
If only he knew  what I feel inside, the joy in my soul, the hurt I abide.

And somewhere in between the pleasure and the pain

ROSE
Lies the love

NORMAN
I could give him

ROSE
That will not

NORMAN
Hidden within

ROSE
come again.

NORMAN & ROSE
The love that will not come again.

ROSE
He has everything he wants.

NORMAN
But is it what he needs?

ROSE
I reach for him but no response.

NORMAN
And so the lone heart bleeds.

ROSE
He looks through me like I’m not there.

NORMAN
They say that true love’s blind

ROSE
At one time I know he cared

NORMAN
That’s why it’s so hard to find.

ROSE
If only he’d see how far apart we’ve strayed,

strangers in exile in the bed that we made.

Each time he turns away he makes me feel such shame

NORMAN
For the love

ROSE
I could give him

NORMAN
That will not

ROSE
He won’t listen

NORMAN
Come again.

NORMAN & ROSE
The love that will not come again.

Rose gently  places her hand on her stomach
SCENE 9
A photo gallery.

An exhibition of Rose’s latest work.

A sparse crowd, which includes Rhonda and Norman,  are exiting.

Dorian remains behind.
NARRATOR

Most men are so natural they have no sense of beauty 
Most women are so artificial they have no sense of art

Rose takes down a photo of Dorian.

She smashes it

.
WHO ARE YOU

DORIAN
Who are you?

You had such promise so long ago.

ROSE
Who are you?

You’re not the person that I used to know.

DORIAN
Who are you?

Where is the artist you wanted to be?

ROSE
Who are you?

Where’s the lover who took care of me?

DORIAN
What we had were moments of passion

but those sparks can burn out fast.

ROSE
I thought we had a future together,

now you treat it like the past.

DORIAN
You had dreams, you had talent,

so much younger, prettier too.

ROSE
I wanted us to grow old together.

DORIAN
I could never grow old with you.

ROSE
Look at you! The face of beauty without a heart.

DORIAN
Look at you! The mask of failure who has no art.

ROSE
Where are you? You’re so far away when I need you most.

DORIAN
Now we’re through. 

Its time you learned to survive on your own.

Dorian exits.
SCENE 10
Dorian’s apartment

Rose is packing her bags.
A PICTURE OF HIM
ROSE
So many thoughts inside of me

but all I see is a picture of him in my head.

A picture's worth a thousand words

but all I hear are words better left unsaid.

There, looking back at me,

his face everywhere,

frozen in a mask of pure disdain,

a cold steely stare.

ROSE
But part of him will grow within

to soon become a beautiful boy or girl.

That part is mine and will always be.

He can't take that away from me!

This is no dream from which I’ll awaken

This nightmare’s real, like the emptiness aching

in my heart... in my heart...

Somewhere in my heart I still hold him dear

and somewhere there's a part 

full of hate and fear

that will not die

and still I wonder why.....

Scene shifts to Rose on the road hitch-hiking. 

The night is cold

 and in the sky

the stars float by 

like tears the moon has shed.

So many thoughts 

inside of me,

there will always be 

a picture of him in my head.

END OF ACT 1
ACT 2

SCENE 11
Dorian’s apartment.

Late evening. He pours a drink.

He takes a remote control from his pocket and aims it at the wall. 

A panel slides away, revealing the portrait . 

I AM THE MIRROR
DORIAN
There's something strange about you.

something's changed about you.

A hardness in the mouth, a glint in the eyes,

a cold look cruelty I don't recognize.

The way you're staring at me,

the way you're glaring at me

with poison tipped daggers that cut to the bone.

What is it that's turned your expression to stone?

PORTRAIT
The steel in the eyes and the hardened expression

are things on which I have no control.

They are merely your inner reflections.

I am the mirror

CHORUS
Of your immortal  -

PORTRAIT
I am the mirror

CHORUS
Of your immortal -

PORTRAIT
I am the mirror

PORTRAIT & CHORUS
Of your immortal soul.

PORTRAIT
They say that beauty is no more than skin deep.

They say that youth is more precious than gold.

But eternity doesn't come all that cheap.

I am the mirror

CHORUS
Of your immortal  -

PORTRAIT
I am the mirror

CHORUS
Of your immortal -

PORTRAIT
I am the mirror

PORTRAIT & CHORUS
Of your immortal soul.

DORIAN
If that  face really is my soul

won't you tell me what I’ve done?

PORTRAIT
You treated that girl as if she were nothing.

DORIAN
What future could we have if she grows old

while I’m forever young?

PORTRAIT
Your callousness caused her great suffering.

DORIAN
What if I decide to take her back,

will you change to what you were?

PORTRAIT
What's done is done and can never be altered.

DORIAN
Then I'll nip this in the bud while I still can,

I'm going to make it up to her.

PORTRAIT
So says every sinner after he's faltered.

DORIAN
I'll fall on my knees and beg her forgiveness.

This is the start of my parole.

And you'll be my strength, my conscience, my witness.

PORTRAIT
I'm not in charge of your moral fitness.

I'm just a mirror

CHORUS
Of your immortal - 

PORTRAIT
Only a mirror

CHORUS
Mirror...

PORTRAIT
I am the mirror

PORTRAIT & CHORUS
Of your immortal soul.

SCENE 12
Rhonda's office.

Rhonda sits, Dorian paces, Norman drinks.
CAN'T GET AWAY

RHONDA
Everyone's fate is tailor-made,

every success and failure played

as part of a grand design.

Wherever she is, near or far,

won't change you from what you are

you're nature has been defined.

DORIAN
I was cruel to her in such a way

I'll never forgive or forget.

RHONDA
Half the pleasure of any sin 

is the luxury of regret.

The value of experience 

exceeds the price you pay.

You'll always be in love with love 

and live just for today

and you can't get away,

you can't get away from that.

DORIAN
Much of what you say makes sense.

I feel there's a kind of presence,

a darker influence 

that follows me like a shadow.

NORMAN
Don't listen to her,

what's important is you still love Rose.

Listen to your heart

and the goodness that's there inside you.

Don't turn your back on true love.

DORIAN
How do you know what's in my heart?

NORMAN
I recognized it from the start.

Just look into the portrait I once gave you.

Can you see yourself the way that I do.

A pure and noble spirit.

DORIAN
There's more to me than meets the eye.

NORMAN
But the soul will never lie

and you can't get away,

you can't get away from that.

DORIAN
So I must follow my nature

to find out what lies inside

and if I have a soul

then fate, 

and fate alone will be it's guide.

RHONDA
So many passions for you to explore.

DORIAN
It's the mystery  that lures me

to open every door.

And I can't get away,

I can't get away from that.

No I can’t get away,

ALL
Can’t get away from that.

SCENE 13
We see Rose in labour

We see her giving birth.

The child is stillborn.
NARRATOR

Yet each man kills the thing he loves.

CHORUS 
By each let this be heard.

NARRATOR

Some do it with a bitter look.

CHORUS 

Some with a flattering word.

NARRATOR

The coward does it with a kiss
CHORUS 

The brave man with a sword.

We see Rose in a bathtub with a straight razor.
We also see Dorian, Rhonda, Norman, the Narrator & chorus at a funeral.

They stand before 2 headstones, one large, one small.

NARRATOR
Some kill their love when they are young,

CHORUS 

And some when they are old.

NARRATOR

Some strangle with the hands of Lust,

CHORUS 

Some with the hands of Gold.

NARRATOR

The kindest use a knife, because

CHORUS 

The dead so soon grow cold.
NARRATOR

Some love too little, some too long,

CHORUS 

Some sell, and others buy.

NARRATOR

Some do the deed with many tears,

CHORUS 

And some without a sigh.

NARRATOR

For each man kills the thing he loves

CHORUS 

Yet each man does not die.

WHISPER FROM THE GRAVE
NARRATOR
What does it profit a man

who has the world in his hand

while his soul slips through his fingers?

How can he save himself

looking the picture of health

while the malady still lingers?

In the mirror he’ll see his face

looking perfect, not a hair out of place

in a state of perpetual grace

where Time’s footsteps, Time’s footsteps,

Time’s footsteps leave no trace.

ROSE
The hope inside of me

came into this world stillborn.

Only darkness do I see

 no reason to go on.

And like a river to the sea

let my blood flow to the beyond.

CHORUS
There is no mercy, there is no mercy

just a whisper from the grave.

There is no mercy, there is no mercy

just a whisper from the grave.

ROSE
I’ll never love like this again,

No, not ever.

I’ll never find a love like this,

No, not ever.

DORIAN
Why did I push her away,

if only I had known.

She might still be here today

with a child to call our own.

There’s nothing  I can do or say

 this guilt is mine alone.

CHORUS
There is no mercy, there is no mercy

just a whisper from the grave. 

There is no mercy, there is no mercy

just a whisper from the grave.

DORIAN
I’ll never love like this again,

No, not ever.

I’ll never find a love like this,

No, not ever.

CHORUS
Cure the soul through the senses

DORIAN
For the sting of the conscience!

CHORUS
Soul through the senses

DORIAN
For the hearts gaping hole!

CHORUS 

Cure the soul through the senses

DORIAN
For the pain of existence!

CHORUS 

Soul through the senses

DORIAN
And the senses through the soul....

CHORUS
Soul..... soul.....

NARRATOR
Beauty to it’s beholder

will never really die

as time passes him by

 quicker than the eye.

NARRATOR

It is only the superficial qualities that last.
Man’s deeper nature is soon found out.

It is unmistakably the 80’s.

We see infomercials for Forever Young

and hear the jingle/theme song

HAPPINESS IS ONLY SKIN DEEP

Use Dorian

It will keep your face forever young.
We see headlines over different pictures of Dorian’s face:

FOUNTAIN OF YOUTH PITCHMAN HITS FORTY

FOREVER YOUNG STOCK GOES THROUGH THE ROOF

AGELESS BEAUTY CZAR INKS MOVIE DEAL

DORIAN’S DECADE OF DOUBLE GUILT: 

SUICIDE AND A STILLBORN CHILD

We see Dorian flanked by bodyguards. 

A drunken Norman approaches him.
NORMAN

My picture, my portrait

DORIAN

No time today.

NORMAN
My picture, my portrait

Dorian stops. There is a moment of recognition.
DORIAN

Get him away

He signals. The bodyguards push Norman away.

NARRATOR
Love is blind.

Friendship closes its eyes.

Dorian changes into a leather jacket, headband and dark glasses. 

He cruises the seedy back streets for quick sex and hard drugs.

We are aware of someone following him.

NARRATOR
We are all in the gutter, but some of us are looking at the stars
SCENE 14

THE VICE IS RIGHT
CHORUS
The vice is right, you can't lose.

Any night pick and choose.

The vice is right, don't think twice.

Grab a little slice of paradise.

The vice is right.

DORIAN
By day I've got an upwardly mobile profile,

I like to do things in high-style.

But at night I feel the humming of my libido,

that's when I go slumming incognito

to places nobody knows

where 'anything goes' is the only credo.

I get off on that feeling of danger

getting strange with every new stranger.

CHORUS
Blacks and Caucasians,

Chicanos and Asians.

DORIAN
Of every size and shape 

and sexual persuasion

in positions of submission

and domination.

I always rise to the occasion.

CHORUS
Fishcake! 

Beefsteak!

DORIAN
Or surf 'n' turf combo.

ALL
Change your partners for the horizontal mambo.

CHORUS
Nancy boys! 

Biker chicks!

DORIAN
Teenage hookers turning tricks.

CHORUS
Feather boas! 

Leather whips!

DORIAN
Horsy rides and monkey grips!

They don't know me from Adam,

but you can bet your gold teeth I've had 'em.

I've had 'em all.

CHORUS
The vice is right, you can't lose.

Any night pick and choose.

The vice is right, don't think twice.

Grab a little slice of paradise.

The vice is right.

DORIAN
I could blow a whole month's salary

inside the shooting gallery

because whenever I feel that hellish twinge

I ride the syringe to the fringe

of free-floating bliss,

hit the vein and you can't miss.

Or sometimes, now and then, I get the yen

to chase the dragon in a puff of smoke.

CHORUS
New crack city or classic coke.

DORIAN
Or just a toke of opium

and suddenly I'm feeling Utopian.

CHORUS
Around and around and around she goes.

DORIAN
Ain't no stopping when you follow your nose

because space is the place where all time lapses

in the  -

CHORUS
Crackle!     

Pop!

Snap!

DORIAN
-  of my synapses.

Dorian sees a vision of Rose. Her wrists bleeding.
DORIAN
Every sinew and fiber of my being expands

with just a little nibble of the pineal gland

that has to be extracted from the human brain

I'll try anything once and then I'll try it again.

CHORUS
Pulse racing!  

Free basing!

DORIAN
Turn up the flame.

When the pipe calls the tune

I don't feel no pain

CHORUS
Because a rush is a rush is a rush

DORIAN
By any other name.

I've even licked a cane toad.

I thought the top of my head would explode.

It blows me away.

DORIAN & CHORUS
The vice is right, you can't lose.

Any night pick and choose.

The vice is right, don't think twice.

Grab a little slice of paradise.

The vice is right.

We see Dorian on his way home from his night of debauchery.

The figure who has following him approaches. 

It is Norman.

THE REAL YOU

NORMAN
The real you cannot be described 

by words upon the page.

The real you will not come alive 

through movies or the stage.

The real you can't be realized 

on canvas or in stone.

The real you exists in my eyes 

and in my eyes alone.

Others may see a handsome face,

a tender strength and a slender grace.

But they only know what they are told,

they can never see what I behold.

The real you...
CHORUS
The real you

NORMAN
Cannot be expressed by spoken poetry.

CHORUS
The real you

NORMAN
Cannot be confessed to a secret diary.

CHORUS
The real you

NORMAN
Isn't on some chart where X marks the spot.

The real you lives inside my heart

and in my every thought.

The real you...

Dorian runs away.
SCENE 15
Dorian arrives home in a rage.

He takes the remote and faces his portrait.

It has grown older, more weary, a mere shadow of it’s former self.
THE CRUELEST JOKE (REPRISE)

DORIAN
Mirror, mirror 

up there on the wall.

PORTRAIT
I am here 

at your beck and call.

DORIAN
I watch you grow

more hideous day by day.

PORTRAIT
But you can’t 

bring yourself to look away.

DORIAN
It's the cruelest!

The cruelest joke!

PORTRAIT

It’s the cruelest!
The cruelest joke!

It’s the cruelest joke that was ever played,

junked out and jaded but still looking great,

you’re proof truth is stranger than fiction.

DORIAN
There’s sex and drugs and rock’n’roll,

but mirror of my soul,

you are still my worst addiction!

PORTRAIT
I am the pain

for the love you needed most.

DORIAN
Day and night

it haunts me like a ghost

PORTRAIT
I am the grief

for the child you never knew.

DORIAN
Like that child

my life is stillborn too.

PORTRAIT
It's the cruelest!

The cruelest joke!

DORIAN

It’s the cruelest!
The cruelest joke!

It's the cruelest joke that was ever played,

all because of that wish I made.

Our deal has reached it's logical conclusion.

You are more real, despite 

being shadow and light

while I've become a life-like illusion!

Dorian trashes the whole penthouse.

SCENE 16
It is unmistakably the 90’s

We hear the clicking of computer keys all over the world.

We see a “DorianChat” group in progress on a computer screen, speculating on why Dorian has secluded himself in his mansion for the last 4 years

NARRATOR

The only things that one can use in fiction are the things one has ceased to use in fact.

A truth ceases to be true when more than one person believes in it.

We see a guardhouse beside a large metal gate.

A throng of people are in front of it.
The crowd at the gate parts to let something pass. 

We see the headlights of a car approaching as the gate opens

NARRATOR

One should either be a work of art, or wear a work of art.
Dorian's mansion.

Dorian is dressed in an elaborate costume in the style of Louis XIV. 

He leads Rhonda on a tour of his collection of priceless objets d'art.
THE SECRET OF YOUR LIFE

DORIAN
These are my objets d'art,

every one is one of a kind.

Collected from near and far,

they stir the soul and spark the mind.

From the tallest statue to the smallest gem

I feel a profound kinship with them.

The horse made of ivory,

the jewel-encrusted clock,

the way the light strikes the fluted crystal vase.

The silver threaded tapestry,

the pearl-embroidered frock,

each lovingly crafted without any flaws.

Tell me your secrets.

Though your surfaces are cold,

there is warmth in the polished ebony,

a burning in the burnished gold.

Do you know the supreme ecstasy,

can you feel the inner strife?

Please tell me the secret of your life.

RHONDA
Women are different from men.

Women age while men mature.

But you're something else again,

you look so clean, so fresh, so pure.

You seem to have tapped some mysterious truth

for the years not to tarnish your beautiful youth.

The orgies, I know all about,

the endless parade of drugs.

You spared no detail about the life you've led.

And the expression on your face

was so satisfied and smug

but behind the words I sensed something unsaid.

Tell me your secret.

All these years we've shared so much

and while I have grown older

you have remained untouched.

It's not creams or make-up

nor the surgeon's knife.

Please tell me the secret of your life.

DORIAN
Only these dazzling objects

understand what I've become,

the loneliness that lies behind the mystique.

RHONDA
The hardest part of growing old

is knowing one is still young.

The spirit is willing but the flesh is weak

DORIAN & RHONDA
Tell me your secret.

Please don't keep me in suspense.

RHONDA
 How have you kept that youthful look

DORIAN
 Tell me what you have you learned

BOTH
 through your years of experience?

RHONDA
Please tell me 

DORIAN
Please tell me

BOTH
The secret of your life.

He is lost to her. She exits slowly. 

SCENE 17
We see on the computer screen:
NETSCAPE NEWS
Chief CEO of DORCORP resigns.

Rhonda Westgate cites personal reasons
click here for full story

We see men repossessing some of Dorian’s works of art.

We see Dorian watching a security monitor.

On the screen is an old man at the front gate.
NORMAN

I’ve looked through the lens for inspiration

and found my revelation reduced to vanity.

I’ve looked through the lens in search of Beauty,

all these years that Beauty had turned it’s back on me.

Dorian pushes a button. 

The gate opens.

Norman enters.
NARRATOR

If one tells the truth, one is sure, sooner or later, to be found out.
A library in Dorian’s mansion

Dorian sits at a table, very still.

Two drinks sit on the table in front of him.

Norman enters.
THIS PICTURE THIS PORTRAIT (REPRISE)

NORMAN
You are David and Adonis.

You are Adam and Narcissus.

You are Summer's blushing promise.

You are Winter's icy kisses.

I used to look through the lens

in search of beauty,

I used to look through the lens 

for something that would last.

I used to look through the lens

to see the world.

DORIAN
And now you see it through

the bottom of a glass.

NORMAN
I raised my standards high above

but I became a victim of my own lofty ideals.

I let my heart make it's own rules,

only the poets and the fools know how that feels.

Once I had the talent but my vision got in the way

and I could never bring myself to look the other way.

And you are the essence

of that vision of youth.

DORIAN
But I'm also a victim

of a cold and cruel truth

and I can't get away,

I can't get away from that.

Dorian takes the remote control from his pocket and aims it at the wall. 

The panel slides away, revealing the portrait in all it’s hideousness.
DORIAN
This picture, this portrait is my other half

or don't you recognize your own photograph?

NORMAN
This picture, this portrait is no work of mine.

The one I created was pure and sublime.

DORIAN
It started with a wish, you might call it a prayer

and now my soul resides in that vile thing up there.

It seems that I'm untouched by life's influence

because the stain I bear is a stain of innocence.

NORMAN
But once 

you had the freedom of the soul within.

DORIAN
And now

I'm a prisoner in my own skin.

NORMAN
This picture, this portrait was a labor of love. 

DORIAN
Who knows what the heart is capable of?

NORMAN
This picture, this portrait disfigured by shame.

DORIAN
Whatever it's become you must share the blame.

NORMAN
My only crime was loving you too much.

DORIAN
We always love most the thing we'll never touch.

NORMAN
You turned the love I felt into something perverse.

DORIAN
I've come to believe love is nothing but a curse.

NORMAN
My God!

Look at the portrait, how it's eyes are haunted.

DORIAN
It sees

inside your heart the thing you always wanted.

Dorian takes Norman's face in his hands 

and kisses him passionately on the lips. 

Norman returns the kiss with equal passion.
PORTRAIT
And so it goes, it always comes to this.

What passions lie behind a single kiss?

Love and hate both make the same demands

and now you feel the life that's in your hands.

Dorian moves his hands to Norman's throat  and strangles him to death. 

He kneels over Norman's lifeless body.
DORIAN
It's the cruelest joke that was ever played

and this is how it's been repaid,

to know that I am capable of murder.

Now that powerful force gives way to remorse

and I don't know if I can go much further.

Dorian stands before his portrait, knife in hand.
QUICKER THAN THE EYE (FINALE)
PORTRAIT
The moment is fleeting

CHORUS
Forever leading you nowhere.

PORTRAIT
An image of beauty

CHORUS
Has no other duty but to be there.

PORTRAIT
You can't criticize it

CHORUS
Or analyze it by reason.

PORTRAIT
Just try to capture

CHORUS
glory and rapture in their season.

DORIAN
There is no mercy here today, the world is closing in fast.

All I want is to run away, to find some peace at last.

There must be some way to escape the shadow that you cast.

PORTRAIT
Love me or hate me, you can't escape me.

I will always be your twin.

And you will never be able to sever

the point where you end and I begin.

Dorian turns to run  out of the room.

He is blocked by the spectres of Norman, Rose, Rhonda and the chorus.
RHONDA, ROSE, NORMAN & CHORUS
There's nowhere for you to run, nowhere for you to hide.

No matter where you go we will be there by your side.

DORIAN
Though I wear this youthful mask I feel ancient inside.

Fate has taken me to task for my vanity and pride.

Now the only thing I ask is to get back my own life.

PORTRAIT
Love me or hate me, you can't escape me.

I will always be your twin.

And you will never be able to sever

the point where you end and I begin.

Dorian approaches the portrait with the knife
CHORUS
Minute by minute.

DORIAN
This is the moment

CHORUS
Hour by hour.

DORIAN
It's either you or me.

CHORUS
Day by day.

DORIAN
I must destroy you.

CHORUS
Year by year.

DORIAN
So I’ll be free.

Dorian plunges the knife into the portrait. 

He screams in pain and a transformation begins: 

the portrait reverting to it's original state 

as Dorian’s body writhes and contorts into old age,

falling to the floor.

He is dead.

NARRATOR

And the portrait is restored to it’s perfection

CHORUS

As the sinner’s breath slowly slips away.

NARRATOR

Art and Life have found their true direction

CHORUS

And the mirror does not look the other way.

No, the mirror does not look the other way.

NARRATOR
Beauty to it’s beholder 

will never really die

As time passes him by -

(Repeat  5 more times with Chorus joining in)

NARRATOR
QUICKER THAN THE EYE!

The true mystery of the world is the visible, not the invisible.
THE END
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