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On stage lays a man, and a stick. In the background a large flat screened 
T.V. flickers. The T.V reads “MAN / STICK”, as if to clear up any doubt as 

to what is right in front of us. 

This is not a story. There is no narrative. But over time the Man and the 
Stick pass through forms together, and a certain independency emerges.  

All the while the T.V. tells us what to see. We don’t like being told what to 
see all the time, but now how can we see anything else? 



Project Desription 
 

STICKMAN is a new contemporary solo authored and performed by 
Darragh McLoughlin. The full length show is conceived for black box 

stages, and aimed to premiere in spring 2019. 
 

STICKMAN is a multi layered performance that while constantly playing 
with the audience’s reactions and expectations, simultaneously 

dismantles the underlaying mechanisms of the performance itself. The 
structure of the piece jumps between concete stage actions and meta 

level observations about the paradoxical reltationship one has with 
oneself when taking on the roles of both author and performer of the 

same piece. These two conflicting perspectives will be represented on 
stage by a metaphorical split between the intellectual mind (represented 
through text appearing on the TV screen) and the performing circus body 

(objectified and often pushed beyond it's limits in order to satisfy the 
mind's demands). A recipe for conflict, the seemingly separate entities 

negotiate their relationship on stage. Over time a unsettling, yet exciting, 
feeling of being played with emerges within the audience as if their own 

experience has been as scripted as much the actions on stage.   
 

Playing with different layers of representation the show's dramaturgy is 
built in a way to constantly deconstruct the performance situation as such 
as well as the dynamics between the artist and himself, the artist and the 

audience, and the audience and themselves.  



“YOU SEE A BEGGAR”  
 

“STICK WRITES MAN” 
 

“STICK REMEMBERS IT’S ROOTS” 
 
 
 

Then the T.V. titles us too. 
 
 
 
 

When did we suddenly become part 
of this work? Would the images exist 

without us there to witness them?

Through a constant stream of 
titles a strange relationship 

emerges between the Man and 
the Stick.

"WATCHER"


