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BLACK ART. 

Program. 
1. Th Georg'"' : !-iliin on Razor Test. 
2. Th, Gol,1 n 1' rnin Te . 
3. Wh n th M dium b l nknown to the Professor. 
4. The Blindfol l Test. 

Characters. 
o. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 1ind Reader 

............... .!\I. er t Ceremonies 
........................ The Medium 

l Th Committee . 
• J 
........... , ....... The LarJ,· 

Chorus ................ The Audien • 
of th minstrel horus, is rrange 1 
thl' stage. 
< f thl' ·t g , 1 ntaining , 

1t hel. 
Professor Macaroni Hoodoo .i r 

Mr. Hambone Johnsing. "Ladies and Gentlemen: I h, s 
r • ' • • • • notic d eelebrnt 11 
o n Islands in Eur pl, 
e ughout all de known 

d t he am well 
la hat dat am, but an ~ 

or, a mall, v.·ir 
ta h , com forward nd bow 

ProfeBIOl' Kacarcnl. 
proude moment of m 

a 

oni H odo Ladies n 1 

man, with a huge bis.ck mu • 
rofu lv. 
:rnd G ntl men: Dis am de 
er • nc I ga an exhibition 



BLACK ART. 

befo' 111' Blacktown Lunatic As~·lum 111. I see t ch intelligent 
faces and sech concen uation of mind~. I can fed ,o' minds 
vibratin' right now in de thought currents which co~e :floatin' 
to me from yo' brains in large chunks. You am de brainiest 
crowd I ever struck. The great wondnh to me am how yo' all 
holds so much cerebellums. It am a pleasure to pufform m,· 
wonderful feats of mind ( an heah I might 8ay when one puf• 
forms feats of mind dat disi am whar extremes meet-feats and 
mind). I ain't t::;Hying' but what in some audi-ences de}· has 
bigger feets dan minds, but dat ain't so in dis :fine lookin' 
intelligent crowd. 

De fust test I'm goin' to gib you dis ebenin' am de George 
Washington Razor Test. Will two gentlemen kindly come for
ward and perform de office of committee. '' 

Mr. Abraham Lincoln Bones and Mr. William Shakespeare 
Brown step forward. 

Professor Macaroni. "Thank you-I'm much obliged, and 
I'd like to say right heah to the audience dat I never have met 
two men befo' who had sech large feet (I mean minds) in all 
my life. I kin feel their thoughts vibratin'. (A whirring noise 
is heard from behind the scenes.) It am popularly: supposed <lat 
George Washington done cut down his father's cherry tree 
with a hatchet, but recent research has proved beyond all 
question dat he done it wid his father's razor. Will any gen
tleman in de crowd kindly act as a medium for de trans£ ers '' 

Mr. Isaiah Jackson steps forward. 
Professor Macaroni. '' Thank you, berry good. (Takes the 

medium's hand.) Now, Mr. Isaiah Jackson, you think of some• 
thin' and when the thought slips yo' trolley I git's a transfer 
and den I reads what you am thinkin' about. Am you ready! 
Well, turn de crank an' we're off." (A whirring is heard out
-:i le.) 

The Professor sways, makes various motions, rolls his eyes, 
pulls the medium about the stage, then stops euddenly. 

Professor Macaroni. ''I've got de thought: Every g_entle
man in dis crowd has a razor in his pocket.'' 

Every mm in the audience pulls out a large razor. The 
professor collects them all and puts them into the satchel on 
the table. 

Professor Macaroni. '' Has any gentleman in the crowd a 
quarter?'' 

Each man produces a quarter. Professor Macaroni collects 
them all and puts all, exeept one, in the satchel. 

Professor Macaroni, "Now I will place dis heah quarter in 





6 L\lX T. 

Profrssor . lri-caroni <::tan,l~ in the eenter of the stage, <:ways, 
"qi-•ulat" . Jumps about ,md then stn1,s ·uml• nlr. 
Professor Macaroni. "Wait a minute. I ar 's ciunu-tliinf! wrong. 

Tb•· rnnn selected done slipped his tr,1llct. I don't git no 
thong ;t transfers. Will cl man selected please come forward.'' 

The man rises. The professor feels bis head cardull •. 
Professor Macaroni. '' I am sorry gen tit 11w 11, but you ha\. e 

to sd•ct some one else. I can't git no transfers from dis 
man; he ain't got no mind.'' 

The professor goes out and another one is selected l,.'~ the 
committ ·P, The professor re-enters, ,goes through variou,.; mo
tions, swu;r , rolls his eyes and takes several quick steps and 
stops. 

Professor Macaroni. '' De man selected by de committee am 
black; he am cross-eyed and knock-kneed.'' 

The man selected jumps up with alacrity: 
'' Who am croBS·eyed 1 Who am knock-kneed?'' 
Professor Macaroni (pointing him out}. '' Gentlemen, dis am 

de man selected.'' 
( Appia usP.) 
Professor M~caroni. '' X ow, is der a lady in de audience. If 

so, will she kindly come forward and oblige me li.r actin' as 
medium, I am a great admirer of de fair sex antl believe in 
de influence of gentle woman. Will a 1, ,l:,· volunteer?'' 

A tall man, dressed as a woman, comes forward, and is in
troduced by Mr. Hambone Johnsing . 

. Mr. Ham bone Johnsing. '' Professor Macaroni Ho( dll , dis 
am Miss Cl, mentina <'auli:ftower." 

Miss Clementina bows to the professor, who bows in r,· urn. 
The professcr takes her hanc1. sway~, makes a few passes in the 
air ~ith his other hand, and says: 

Professor Macaroni. '' I kin read de mind of cv-ory-man pres
ent. Each• man present am thinkin' that Miss Clementina 
Cauliflower am a honey and de fairest culled la,ly he ever done 
see.'' 

Miss Clementina bows a~:1 in and the men smile and an1laud. 
Professor Macaroni. '' Will an_v gentleman in de au,lience -lend 

me a watch and a dollar]'' 
The watch and dollar are han,h,,l to him. He clrrl11f; the watch 

into the satchel and 'bites the dollar; then slips it into his 
pocket. 

Professor Macaroni. '' ow, Miss r 'lementina Cauliflower, 
please give me yo' hand and concentu:1 e :,;--n' mind on some
thing. You certainly am a lady who can pu1form large feats.'' 
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