
"Read"

by

Mick Axelrod

© 2012 Mick Axelrod
Read

mick.axelrod@gmail.com
702-541-3987
6501 W. Charleston Blvd #279
Las Vegas, NV 89146

mailto:mick.axelrod@gmail.com


"Read" i

CHARACTERS

Madame Yasmina A tarot card reader.
Greg A man having his fortune read.

SETTING

In Madame Yasmina's den.

TIME

Now.
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SCENES

ACT I
Scene 1 Madame Yasmina's den. Now

"The future is promised to no one."
-- Wayne Dyer
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ACT I
SCENE 1

The STAGE is set with but a table and two chairs; a 
bead curtain, if it is available, is stationed off to a 
side, facing the tarot reader. Upon the table is set a 
silk cloth, a deck of tarot cards upon it; and a 
crystal ball. MADAME YASMINA sits at the table in her 
den, shuffling the cards, her purse at her feet. At the 
sixth shuffle, GREG enters.
GREG: Hello, is anyone in here?
YASMINA: In the back. Come in, Gregory, I have been 
expecting you.

Greg passes through the curtain of beads, whether 
they are available for the SET or not.
GREG: You are Madame Yasmina?
YASMINA: Is that not the name on the door?
GREG: How did you know I'd be here? And my name?
YASMINA: I told you, you were expected. Come, I have 
one shuffle left. Sit.
GREG: And that I want a tarot reading?
YASMINA: You would prefer I glare into a glass ball? I 
know you are here with a question. You want an answer. 
Sit, the cards will give them to you.

He does. She shuffles the cards a seventh time and 
slides it in front of him.
YASMINA: Cut them where you would.

He splits the deck. She takes one half and places 
it atop the other. She begins laying a Romani spread - 
three lines, left to right, seven cards each: the top 
line reads the past, the middle line portends the 
present, the bottom line declares the future.
YASMINA: We will begin with a Romani spread - it will 
tell me more accurately about you and your situation. 
If you have questions, you may ask them after.
GREG: Why can't I just ask you my questions?
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YASMINA: Because I will have a harder time answering 
them without this frame of reference. It will not take 
long.

If she has not finished laying the spread, she does 
so in silence. When the cards are placed, she studies 
them carefully. After a while reading the cards:
YASMINA: Hmm. The most prevalent cards are of the Major 
Arcana - these reflect the principles of life. Of the 
Minor Arcana - it is "two" or multiples of two. Two 
symbolizes duality - a desire, and a conflict. There 
are several instances of the number four - it is 
associated with Death. The suit that shows itself the 
most is the Pentacle, which is of health, the material 
realm, of money. It represents the very fabric of 
reality. Now, let us look specifically.

She hums and examines the top line, running her 
fingers over those cards.
YASMINA: What cards fell: the 3 of Pentacles, reversed; 
the 5 of Wands; the 4 of cups; the 8 of Pentacles, 
reversed; the Hanged Man, and the 7 of Swords. You have 
weakness in your life, mediocrity - you have not 
applied yourself and have come against obstacles 
recently. You day-dream, turning your cunning toward 
something sinister, giving up your self-sacrifices 
toward some secret, impulsive action you are plotting. 
Is this correct?
GREG: Somewhat.
YASMINA: Mhmm.

She scans the middle line with her hand.
YASMINA: Hmm.
GREG: What? What do you see?
YASMINA: Your present is all reversed. It signifies an 
upheaval. The cards represented are: the King of 
Swords, the 2 of Cups, the Hermit, the 2 of Wands, 
Justice, the Wheel of Fortune, and the Knave of 
Pentacles. Your plot is perverse and cruel, it is 
filled with hate. It is an action that requires you to 
cease thinking and just do. It is built out of fear and 
an imbalance, it is wrongness, it will bring misfortune 
and unfavorable news.
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Madame Yasmina looks fearfully up from the cards.
YASMINA: What is it that you intend to do?
GREG: (smirking) Why don't you tell me, psychic?
YASMINA: I never claimed to be able to read minds, just 
fortunes.
GREG: Well - what does the future say?
YASMINA: I think we should stop here. I think you 
should go.
GREG: I really think you ought to finish. I was 
expected - in return, I am expectant. What does my 
future hold?

The stare at each other a moment. Yasmina's eyes 
fall to the table, to the bottom line.
YASMINA: There lays in your future the 4 of Pentacles, 
the Judge reversed, the 2 of Pentacles, the Empress and 
the 7 of Wands both reversed, the Knight of Wands, and 
the 5 of Cups. You are entwined with the physical, with 
the material world, and you will be incarcerated away 
from it. News of your misdeeds will travel and people 
will lament their inaction and the country will grow 
anxious. Your self-confidence in this will lead to 
sorrow, people losing their loved ones, and a failure 
to see goodness. That is all I will read for you. Leave 
now.
GREG: You said I could ask questions after the Romani 
spread. I have questions. You should let me ask them. 
It would be unfortunate to meet this fate unprepared.
YASMINA: Will you harm me if I do not?
GREG: There's only one way to find out, isn't there?

They stare at each other again a few moments. 
Yasmina collects the cards and puts them on top of the 
deck, she cuts it then shuffles once. She presents it 
to him to cut.
YASMINA: What is your question?
GREG: How many people will I kill?



"Read" I-4

YASMINA: It does not work that way. The cards will not 
give exact numbers like that. It is your own decision 
that will determine that.
GREG: Okay. Will women want to sleep with me after? In 
prison?
YASMINA: That is your question? This petty trifling 
thing?
GREG: Can you answer it?
YASMINA: You disgust me. Cut the deck.

He does, she places one stack atop the other and 
deals three cards.
YASMINA: Knave of Wands, 8 of Swords, Queen of Wands. 
You have been sexually charismatic in the past, your 
incarceration will present a stop gap...and no woman in 
her right mind would ever sleep with you.
GREG: So one out her right mind then? Don't mind that, 
the crazy ones are always better lays anyway.
YASMINA: If at all, a sad woman, one with misplaced 
kindness. It would be better she kill herself. Are we 
finished?
GREG: Not yet. You're judging me for something I 
haven't done yet.
YASMINA: I see the relish of it in your eyes, you are 
unrepentant for even thinking of doing this and will 
not be once you do it. What is your next question?
GREG: Why should I be repentant? Did Michael Carter 
repent abusing me every day in high school? Did Sheila 
Presley repent laughing in my face when I couldn't fuck 
her my first time because I was too nervous to get 
hard? Is anyone repentant for what they did to me?
YASMINA: I don't know. Did you ask them? Is this your 
question to the cards because we would have to do each 
person individually.
GREG: No, I didn't. And no, that is not my question. 
Will they remember me in a hundred years if I don't do 
this thing?
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Yasmina gathers the cards in silence. She cuts the 
cards.
YASMINA: Will they remember Gregory Simmons in one 
hundred years if he does not commit a horrible act?

She shuffles the cards once and places the deck in 
front of Greg. He cuts it. She stacks half atop the 
other and flips three cards.
YASMINA: The Emperor reversed, the 10 of Swords 
reversed, the 2 of Wands. You had not been on a path of 
legacy, but you are in a position of power - you can 
set a new path for yourself and yes, you would be 
remembered for something other than this terrible thing.

Greg consider this. He thinks then stands then 
paces, racked with indecision.
GREG: And you. Would you see me as this great person or 
would you forever judge me on what I would have done?
YASMINA: I am no judge. I am but a silly girl who 
wishes she had never picked up a deck of tarot cards, 
to be faced with this reading. Your destiny is your 
own. You came today with a purpose - it was not to know 
if women would want to sleep with you for this heinous 
act you contemplate, was it? It was to see if you could 
be dissuaded. So I plead with you, put away these 
plans, make a more heroic choice and help instead of 
hurt.
GREG: That has been all I've done and it's left me 
nothing but being obscure. Insecure. I have used all my 
strength to suppress this desire to rampage all my life 
and everyone just considers me weak.
YASMINA: Should they sing you accolades for what they 
know not you do? Keep them in their ignorance and be 
the strongest man alive.

Greg considers this very carefully.
GREG: I don't think I can. I'm already committed. Thank 
you for your time.

Greg heads for the door. Yasmina reaches into her 
purse, pulls out a gun, and fires it into the air. Greg 
ducks down to the ground, crouching. She fixes the 
barrel on Greg and walks to him as she speaks.
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YASMINA: Is this all? Is this what you want to inspire? 
Terror in mens' hearts'? The fear of Death, staring 
them in the face? Blood shed to be your badge, marring 
what brilliance, what good you might have contributed? 
I should end your sad life right here.

She presses the barrel into his cheek - he recoils 
from the heat of it.
GREG: Oww! It's burning me! Stop! No! I don't want to 
die!
YASMINA: And if the victims of your rampage will plead 
with you such? Would ask for leniency, beg for their 
lives? Would you grant them this? Would you turn the 
gun on yourself instead? 
GREG: I would! I would! Don't kill me, please!
YASMINA: Why? Why should I let you live? For your sad 
little stepped upon life? Why do you want to continue 
now? Is it because you haven't fulfilled that fucked up 
worthless destiny you have set for yourself?
GREG: No!
YASMINA: You lie! You are so self-absorbed you didn't 
ask the important question.
GREG: What...what's that?
YASMINA: Sit at the table. Collect the cards and 
shuffle the deck once.
GREG: Will...will you kill me if I don't?
YASMINA: There's only one way to find out, isn't there?

Greg slowly, reluctantly, gets up and complies with 
her request.
YASMINA: Now, repeat after me. Will anyone remember me 
in one hundred years if I do this horrible thing I've 
been planning?
GREG: What?

Yasmina pushes the barrel into the back of his 
head.
YASMINA: Say it.



"Read" I-7

GREG: Will...Will anyone remember me in one hundred 
years if I do this horrible thing I've been planning?
YASMINA: Now cut the deck, place one half on top of the 
other, and deal three cards as you've seen me do.

Greg does so as Yasmina walks around to her side of 
the table. She remains standing.
YASMINA: What have you dealt?
GREG: The...the Empress, the...uh...Knave of Pentacles, 
and the...the...3 of Pentacles.
YASMINA: Success, success, success. Yes, you would be 
remembered for your rampage in one hundred years.

Yasmina shoots Greg in the chest. He slumps over 
the back of the chair and falls out of it. He dies. 
Yasmina sits at the table and shuffles the cards once.
YASMINA: Will I go to jail for the rest of my life for 
this thing?

She cuts the deck and places three cards on the 
table.
GREG: Huh. I thought so.

She places the barrel of the gun against her 
temple. BLACKOUT. A gunshot goes off. 

END.


