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THE CHOICE 

 

 The day Arnie graduated from clown college was the happiest day of his life. Until one day, 

in the mail, Arnie received a letter. It was bright orange and sealed with a giant kiss, clownishly large 

and bright red. Upon opening it, confetti burst out into Arnie’s face. He giggled enthusiastically as 

the bits of paper hit him. 

 Arnie had been invited to be a part of the Sacred Order of the Hand Buzzer! It was only the 

most prestigious clown organization around! It was as secretive as the Illuminati, and there was no 

telling what went on in that closed-off circus tent! 

 The excitement made his hands shake! Arnie was to arrive at the tent at the edge of the 

woods in one week, at midnight, in full character! 

 

 The day was upon him, and before leaving the house, Arnie made sure he had the directions 

in his pocket and checked himself in the mirror one last time. He adjusted his oversized pants, blue 

pom-pom buttons, and tiny, dotted bow tie. Perfect. 

 When he got there, his heart pounded so hard, Arnie worried that it would set off the water-

filled flower on his chest! 

 The flaps opened on their own as he entered. It was dark,and it got harder and harder for 

Arnie to see.  

 Just as he began to think this was a mistake, Arnie felt something go over his head and his 

arms were bound behind his back. He no longer felt the ground underneath his gigantic shoes and 

he realized he was being carried. He wiggled and squiggled, but to no avail. Laughter swirled around 

him, and Arnie couldn’t tell which way was up or down.  

 He was roughly sat into a wooden chair that creaked when his butt came down. The sack 

was removed from his head. He was blinded by a bright light directly in his face. This is like a scene 

from a cheesey cop movie, he thought. The insane laughter continued, and as Arnie’s sight came into 

focus, he saw he was surrounded by clowns. 

 The hysterics died down and a voice emerged, low and gruff. “Arnold Nelson Kearney… ha 

ha ha… Oh Arnie, Arnie, Arnie…,” it said. “Welcome to The Order of the Hand Buzzer. We are glad to 

have you.” 

 “Wha-, what the hell is going on?” Arnie stammered. He noticed some of the clowns around 

him were dirty, their makeup disheveled, and some were clean and refined like him. He felt a slight 

embarrassment, as he was sure the sack over his head had smudged his meticulous makeup. 



Copyright 2018 Samantha Stark and It’s All Been Done Presents. All rights reserved. Do not copy or distribute without 
permission. 

 “Bring in the boxes!” the gruff-voiced clown boomed. To Arnie’s left, a dirty, creepy looking 

clown slammed a box down, and to his right, a clown with impeccable makeup gently put down his 

box. 

 “Us clowns have two main functions in the world,” said the gruff clown. Arnie stared at 

him. He looked familiar, but where had Arnie seen him before?  

 “Oh my god, you’re… you’re?” Arnie stammered. 

 “Yes, that’s right. It’s me.” If it was possible, his voice was even more sinister now. And he 

laughed a low, slow menacing laugh that sent a chill up Arnie’s spine. He was a killer! Arnie 

recognized him from the news. Arnie was terrified. 

 “What do you want from me?” Arnie asked 

 “Like I said, Arnie, clowns have two functions. To make people smile and to terrify them. 

Which kind of clown will you be?” he asked. And with that, the clowns who brought out the boxes 

lifted the tops. The dirty clown to his left revealed a butcher knife and on the right was a rubber 

chicken.  

 “Good or evil, Arnie. Which will it be? You must choose. We clowns protect each other, 

whatever the choice, and this is our safe haven. Which will it be?” 

 It seemed like all the clowns leaned in at the same time. In the glow of the bright light, Arnie 

could see eyes and teeth. Arnie had loved clowns since he was a kid. All he ever wanted was to be 

one! To make people happy and make kids laugh.  

 “What happens if I don’t choose?” Arnie asked. 

 “Then you die, Arnie. We must protect our order. If you don’t choose, we can’t be sure you 

won’t whistle blow,” gruff clown replied. 

 Arnie thought he knew for sure he was going to be a good clown, but he found the butcher 

knife called to him. Never would he have imagined being scary! His right hand went to the rubber 

chicken but his eyes kept glancing at the knife. So shiny, so sharp… 

 “There is a little darkness in all of us, Arnie. Which will it be?” 

 They all burst out in a fresh bout of laughter. Arnie’s heart raced; the evil called to him, 

battling with his want to be good! Head versus heart. His palms were sweaty; choose or die! 

 They all laughed at me. I’ll show them. Show them not to laugh at me ever again! 

 “What do you want to be when you grow up Arnie?” Miss Poole asked. 

 “A clown!” he said, and everyone laughed.  

 That laughter, it seemed to bounce off of the sharp knife edge.  

 NO, NO, NO! I can’t, I want to make people smile. I want to make kids laugh! 
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 Arnie glanced at the knife again. His right hand receded from the rubber chicken. Heart 

pounding, he began to sweat. The knife seemed to change. Arnie imagined it dripping with blood.  

 Drip. 

 Drip. 

 Drip. 

 Laughter! 

 Children’s laughter! 

 Arnie shook his head, clearing it. The knife went back to being clean and shiny. 

 Arnie reached out, making his choice, his commitment complete. He joined the laughter, 

knowing his choice was the right one. He was now part of The Order of the Hand Buzzer and there was 

no turning back. 

 

 The next day, Arnie stepped into the spotlight, his nose filled with the scent of cotton candy 

and elephants, and his ears filled with the sound of children.   
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IABDPresents.com 

 

An entertainment network of podcasts, written work, video series, 

and more, based in Columbus, Ohio! 

 

Check out some of our other programs! 

 

                                                                          

 

 

Why quarterly? Because you’re busy, 

and books are long! 

Join Samantha Stark every three 

months as she reads through a book, 

then talks about it with friends. In 

2018, we’re reading historical non-

fiction! 

Stephen, Keith, Jimmy-Jerome and 

friends are boldly going where so many 

have gone before with a Star Trek re-

watch podcast! Currently in season two 

of the original series, they plan to cover 

ALL the television shows and movies, 

even if it takes them decades. 


