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THE REGALLING OF TALES AND 
FLICKERING OF FLAMES 

By Joshua Rouse 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 



CAST 
    (In order of appearance) 
 
ELI JORGENSON   male, 24, average American joe 
 
CARLISLE    male, late 20’s, dressed in ragged Colonial soldier 
     Uniform. Very pale and dusty 
 
LORD/LADY PROCYON LOTOR A human sized raccoon, top hat, tailed suit 

coat, bowtie, white buttoned shirt, cane, 
British 

 
MATILDA    Old Woman, dressed in rags, secretly Queen of  

   Fairies 
 
PHILLIP    An orange whale, very cartoony and blocky head. 
     The worse and derpy the costume looks the better. 
 
FRONTAL LOBE FORT Dressed in Napleonic clothing. French accent. Can 

be voiced woman or man. One voice speaks for all 
Whale inhabitants. 

 
LUNG LEGION Dressed as chimney sweeps. Male or female. 

Cockney accent. 
 
KIDNEY COALITION Dressed in hobo rags. Male or female 
 
 
APPENDIX ASSEMBLAGE Dressed in nice preppy uniform. Male or female. 
 
ESOPHOGUS ENTOURAGE Male or female. Strong boisterous voice. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
Night time. ELI JORGENSON, 24, lies in 
bed. His room is very practical, with few 
possessions. A couple movie posters hang on 
the walls. A sparse bookshelf is there as 
well. There is a window letting moonlight in. 
Suddenly, the closet door explodes open as 
fog and green light flood the room. A man in 
an American Revolutionary War outfit 
rushes in bellowing:  

      
     CARLISLE 
ELI JORGENSON. THE TIME HAS COME. 
 

Silence. ELI stays asleep. CARLISLE backs 
up into the shattered doorway. The green 
light flicks off and the room is illuminated by 
only moon light once more. CARLISLE 
rushes into room once green light aglow 
shouting: 
  

     CARLISLE 
ELI JORGENSON. THE TIME HAS COME. 
 
      Silence again. CARLISLE sighs impatiently.  
      Stomps over to ELI’s bed and tears off the  
      covers. ELI curls up into a ball, but still  
      slumbers. CARLISLE stands over him,  
      sticks his finger in his mouth, and wets it. 
      Shoves his finger into ELI’s ear. A moment  
      Passes. ELI wakes up with a shout.  
      CARLISLE gets into it again 
    
     CARLISLE 
ELI JORGENSON. THE TIME HAS COME. 
   
     ELI 
IT’S TWO TEN IN THE MORNING! CAN’T THE TIME COME LATER! 
 
     CARLISLE 
THE TIME HAS COME…NOW 
      CARLISLE makes a grab for ELI. There is a  
      struggle. It ends with ELI brandishing a  
      lamp, and CARLISLE holding a pistol. 
 
      



      
ELI 

What do you want from me?!  
  
     CARLISLE 
I don’t want anything. I want you. 
 
     ELI 
Cool. Great. Why the hell is my closet glowing green? 
 
     CARLISLE 
Oh. That happens. Sorry about that. It will be fixed when we come back. 
    
     ELI 
Where are we going? And there was never a “we” in this. 
 
     CARLISLE 
We are going to a place of learning Eli.  
 
     ELI 
No way. I just got done with going to school for 16 years straight. I’m not going back. 
 
     CARLISLE 
I mean to say I have come to teach you a lesson. 
 
     ELI 
Well can’t you just teach me here? 
 
     CARLISLE 
No. It’s easier to show you. 
 
     ELI 
You know, I feel like this is breaking some kidnapping or breaking and entering laws 
somehow. 
 
     CARLISLE 
That’s perfectly okay. 
 
       CARLISLE lunges for ELI and 
       manages to grab him. CARLISLE 
       half drags, half shoves the struggling  
       ELI through the doorway and enters 
       in after him. 
 
        
 



 
       SCENE CHANGE 
       Stage is bare except for fog rolling 
       across the stage. Blue light  
       illuminates ELI and CARLISLE as  
       enter from stage right. They walk on 
       silence. 
     ELI 
So. Where exactly are we going? 
 
     CARLISLE 
To a place of 
   
     ELI 
Yeah. A place of learning you told me. But where is that? Where are we? And how come 
my land lord never told me my closet is really this big? I could’ve saved money on 
storage. 
 
     CARLISLE 
We are going to a meeting place. 
 
     ELI 
Oh cool. A meeting. I don’t get enough of those at work. First you say school, now the 
work place. So far you’re really making me thinking of turning back. If fact I think I’ll do 
that!  
 
       ELI takes off running off Stage 
       Right. CARLISLE doesn’t chase 
       after him. He just stands and waits 
       patiently. ELI comes in running on 
       Stage left. Surprised at seeing  
       CARLISLE. ELI stops to catch his  
       breath and his bearings. ELI takes 
       off running again. CARLISLE waits. 
       ELI runs in from Stage Left again, 
       but doesn’t stop this time and keeps  
       on running past CARLISLE. This  
       happens a couple more times. 
       Finally,ELI slowly stumbles in from 
       Left. He collapses onto stage on the  
       Floor next to CARLISLE. 
      
     CARLISLE 
Are you quite done? 
 
     ELI (breathlessly) 



Yeah 
     CARLISLE 
Good.  Let’s carry on. 
 
       A raccoon in a top hat and cane 
       comes in from Stage Left.  
       CARLISLE greets the newcomer. 
     CARLISLE 
Procyon! 
      
     PROCYON 
Carlisle! Good to see you again! Who’s that fellow on the ground over there? 
 
     CARLISLE 
Oh that’s Eli. He’s with me. 
 
     PROCYON 
You mean he’s the- 
 
     CARLISLE 
Yes. He’s the one. 
 
     PROCYON 
How grand! 
 
     CARLISLE 
Yes. He was a little resistant at first, but I think he’ll come around. 
 
     ELI 
Hey! I’m still here! Don’t talk about me! 
 
     PROCYON 
Pleasure to meet you Eli. I am Lord/Lady Procyon Lotor.  
 
     ELI 
Cool. I’m Eli Jorgenson. You know, Carlisle, I’m honestly not surprised a giant raccoon 
is talking to me. I feel like I’ll see weirder shit as this goes on. 
 
     CARLISLE 
Well, you’re not wrong. 
 
       PROCYON takes out a pocket 
       watch. 
 
     PROCYON 
I say, Carlisle, it’s time we get a move on. The others will be there soon. 



 
     CARLISLE 
Alright get on up lazy bones. We have places to be. 
        
       CARLISLE pulls ELI to his feet, and  
       the trio exit off stage. 
      
       SCENE CHANGE 
       Stage is still barren except for blue 
       light and fog, except this time, there 
       is a fire in a half circle of tree  
       stumps. There is a raggedy old 
       woman there tending the fire. 
        
     CARLISLE 
Matilda! How are you? 
 
 
     MATILDA 
Oh I’m fine deary. Just warming my old bones. 
 
     CARLISLE 
Eli, this is Matilda. She’s the caretaker. If you need anything, just ask her. 
 
     ELI 
Uhh….some water would be nice. 
 
       MATILDA reaches into the fire, 
       pulls out a water bottle and tosses it  
       to ELI. 
     ELI 
Cool…thanks. 
 
     PROCYON 
Has anyone else come? 
 
     MATILDA 
You three are the first ones here.  
  
 
     CARLISLE 
Right. Well, shall we have someone start? 
 
     PROCYON 
You don’t think we should wait? 
 



      
     CARLISLE 
Well, there’s no time like the present. 
 
     MATILDA 
I’ve been waiting here long enough. Let’s get started before I die please. 
 
     CARISLE 
Oh Matilda you’ve already been around a couple thousand years, a few minutes isn’t 
going to be the end of you. 
 
     MATILDA 
When you get to be my age, you never know if your next breath is your last; if the next 
time you fart will be enough to disrupt your heart beat and send you into a cardiac arrest. 
 
     PROCYON 
Let’s not be crude now, not in front of the new guest. 
 
     ELI 
Um…What are we starting? 
 
     CARLISLE 
Your lesson Eli. 
   
     ELI 
Okay I’m still really confused about that. What lesson? What mistake did I make that 
requires me to be dragged into my closet and talk to a raccoon at 2 in the morning? 
 
     MATILDA 
     Chuckling 
Oh Carlisle, you did the closet trick again?  
 
     CARLISLE 
Yes I quite like it. The surprise on their face is quite fantastic…well it is when they’re 
awake. He sleeps like a rock. 
 
     ELI 
Let me barge into your house in the middle of the night and see how you like it. 
 
     CARLISLE 
If you barged into my house back when I was alive, I would have probably killed you. I 
was a soldier under General Washington. 
 
     PROCYON 
Oh come now, you were all farmers and clock makers. You weren’t trained soldiers. 
 



     
     CARLISLE 
Yes, but who won the war in the end? 
 
     PROCYON 
You bloody yankees. 
 
     CARLISLE 
There we have it. 
 
     ELI 
Is the lesson to not argue with a colonial ghost and a British raccoon about the American 
Revolution? 
 
     CARLISLE 
No, no, it’s much more important than that. Alright. While we wait for the others, 
Procyon, why don’t you start? 
 
     PROCYON 
Me? Why not wait a little longer? 
 
     CARLISLE 
Because, we babbled on long enough. We can only be here for one act and then the play 
will be over, and nothing has happened yet. So let’s get started. 
 
     PROCYON 
Well alright then 
 
     MATILDA 
Ooh! Tell ‘im about the time you got your butt stuck in the sofa! 
 
     CARLISLE 
Now now Matilda…Maybe if there’s time! I do love that story. 
 
     PROCYON 
Harumph! Don’t mind them Eli. *Ahem* Now where to start my story? 
 
     ELI 
The beginning would be nice. 
 
     PROCYON 
Oh you’ve caught a bit of the snark from Carlisle. Ha. 
        PROCYON sits down on a 
        stump. 
Right. Here we go. I was once a human. Yes I know it is surprising. I owned a whole 
estate. I was one of the richest men in London. But all that changed when it turned out 



my servants all were in on a plan to gradually steal my money. I had no clue until it was 
too late. I would wake up every morning at 6 to roll around in my heaps of cash. 
Sometimes I would take all my gold bars and build things with them; chairs, little 
cityscapes and forts. One day, when I was especially bored, I had all my gold moved to 
the main entrance of the mansion, and I built a second staircase from the gold bricks, and 
I lined the stairs with bills. I always helped my servants in these antics, but they never 
joined in once the set up was done.  

And so I woke up one morning for my daily 6 am cash rolling, and I found an 
empty vault and an empty house. There was a note on the bare floor. I had to take it to the 
piano, since I couldn’t read music. It turned out it was a C flat. But when I hit the key, it 
didn’t make a noise. I reached into the strings and found a message from the servants that 
said, “We can put your money to better use than you will. Sincerely, the Staff.” And that 
was it. Thank heavens they only took the money…and a few candelabras…and a picture 
of my great uncle….and a four post bed….and all of the spoons…and the fireplace. 
Which I actually wasn’t angry about…I was quite surprised that they managed to do 
that….but anyway, the loss of my money was a terrible loss for me. I sat around my 
home for days. I didn’t eat, I didn’t sleep. I would open up my vault several times, hoping 
the money would somehow be back. I would take a ride in my yacht, go bowling at my 
indoor bowling range, watched countless movies on my wall sized TV. My personal chef 
still stayed fortunately, providing me 5 course meals during my depression. At nights I 
would cry myself to sleep in my Egyptian sheets and down stuffed pillows. I was so 
miserable.  

And so, one morning, I looked myself in the mirror and I made a decision. I 
would sell all my possessions and get more money. And then I would buy my possessions 
back with the money I made from selling them. I set out to find a potential buyer. During 
my travels I caught a disease. I had to sell my car and my yachts to pay for the best 
doctors. It turns out I had stayed inside for so long and was so depressed, I had contracted 
the rare disease of Coonitis. I was slowly turning into a raccoon. There was no cure. I just 
had to wait until I would completely turn into one. With my future uncertain, I decided to 
go off and continue to sell my possessions, and my house even, but instead of keeping the 
money for myself, I decided to carry it with me, and I would burn it to keep me warm in 
the coming winter months. As my disease slowly took over more of my body, I was 
rejected from towns and shunned by many people. Thus keeping the money for those 
cold nights was a good idea. You’d be surprised how warm a money blanket it when you 
sew together several layers of bills. It was pretty heavy, because it had so many pounds. 
HAHAHA! 
       No one else laughs 
Don’t you get it? Pounds? British money? Ehh…Anyway, the money was put to good 
use, and on one fateful night, a group of raccoons came upon me. It turned out this group 
of raccoons were my servants who left me. They had discovered they had the disease and 
stole my money to pay for a cure. I didn’t get my disease from being shut up inside the 
mansion, I got it from being around them! Seeing as we were all in the same boat, they 
forgave me for my improper use of money, and I forgave them for leaving me. So we 
joined together to survive the harsh winter.  

Come spring, we had come across a couple other individuals who had the same 
disease as us. We lost a couple of the original group as they turned into raccoons and 



wandered off in the middle of the night, so new members were more than welcome. With 
the melting snow and birth of spring, we came across a burrow of a number of people like 
us and I, being the most sophisticated of the bunch, became their leader. We established a 
rather nice underground society. As the years went on, we lost some as the disease would 
turn them and they ran away. But surprisingly, there would be those that would turn into 
raccoons, but remain sentient, as you can see from my situation. So we began to believe 
that there was still some hope for us. Sure we weren’t look human anymore, but we could 
still retain our humanity on the inside and that was the important part. Eventually, I met 
Matilda who wandered into our community, and she invited me to join her group her, and 
I come here when needed and during my involvement here, I met Carlisle.  

And that’s my story. 
       
      PROCYON looks at ELI and smiles. 
     ELI 
Um. I’m really not sure what I was supposed to have taken from that….I mean….it was a 
good story…I think… 
 
     CARLISLE 
Don’t worry, Eli. Just let it sink in. You’ll get the moral eventually. 
 
     ELI 
What is this group exactly?? 
 
     MATILDA 
We help troubled individuals like yourself to turn their life around and see things in a 
better way. 
 
     ELI 
But how am I supposed to relate to Procyon’s story? 
 
     MATILDA 
That’s for you to discover for yourself deary. There are supposed to be others here too. 
But they are unnaturally late… 
 
     CARLISLE 
Well, Phillip is usually slow. He’s always one of the last ones here. 
 
     ELI 
Are all of them as strange as Procyon? I mean I’ve never even heard of Coonism 
 
     PROCYON 
Depends on how you look it at. And it’s Coon-ITIS. It’s not a religion. 
 
     ELI 
Well, whatever. I don’t need any help. I don’t have— 
 



     PHILLIP 
I’M HERE! I’M HERE!  

PHILLIP, a orange whale, drags 
himself onstage. He drags himself up 
to a stump and takes a seat. He is 
breathing heavy. 

 
     CARLISLE 
Ah! Phillip! Good to see you again! This is Eli Jorgenson. 
       
       PHILLIP gives a breathless wave  
       hello to ELI. 
 
     PROCYON 
I’ve already told my story, now it’s your turn. 
 
     MATILDA 
Let ‘im catch his breath. He just got here 
 
     PHILLIP 
No, no, it’s okay…..I can…..do it…..okay Eli….here I go…. I was once a human. Yes I 
know it is surprising. I owned a whole estate. I was one of the richest men in London. But 
all that changed when it turned out my servants all were in on a plan to gradually steal my 
money. I had no clue until- 
 
     ELI 
Wait a second! I’ve already heard this story! You’re just repeating what Procyon said! 
 
     PHILLIP 
Oh. Sorry. 
 

CARLISLE 
How long were you waiting over there? 
 
     PHILLIP 
Since the beginning of Procyon’s story. I was too tired to come over here. 
 
     CARLISLE 
Well you’re here now and that’s all that matters. Go ahead and start again. With your 
own story this time. 
 
     PHILLIP 
Alright. As you can see, I’m an orange whale. I ate a lot of gold fish when I was younger 
and I ate too many so my skin turned orange and has stayed that way ever since. Probably 
because I keep eating so many goldfish during the day. I sneak into people’s houses all 
across America and pet stores and gobble up gold fish. Sometimes I’ll get the occasional 



cat, but oh well. They shouldn’t be near the fish in the first place. I actually like the taste 
of cats. But anyway, one day I ate too much and then fell asleep for a long time. I don’t 
know how long I was asleep. But when I woke up, I found that tiny people had moved 
into me while I slumbered.  
     ELI 
WHAT?! 
 
     PHILLIP 
Yeah. There’s tiny people living inside of me. At first I was alarmed, but they’re pretty 
friendly. Sometimes they squabble with each other, but they’re pretty good at paying rent, 
so that’s cool. Oh…one second…They’re saying they want to meet you Eli. 
 
     ELI 
What the hell. 
 
        PHILLIP opens up his mouth 
        little people step out on his 
        tongue. They are dressed in  
        Napoleonic era clothing.  
    FRONTAL LOBE FORT 
We, from the Frontal Lobe Fort, are here to meet Eli Jorgenson. We, the people of the 
body of Phillip the whale are proud to be the first ones to meet you. 
 
    LUNG LEGION 
OI! You gits don’t speak for the rest of us! 
 
        Another group of people step 
        Up onto PHILLIP’S tongue.  
        They are dressed as chimney 
        sweeps. 
    FRONTAL LOBE FORT 
We are the highest in the body, therefore we hold precedence over everyone else. 
 
    LUNG LEGION 
I’ll hold my foot up yer arse! We’re closest to the Moby’s ticker! I say we’re the proper 
gov’ners. 
 
    FRONTAL LOBE FORT 
You’re only job is to keep our caretaker’s lungs clean from all those cigarettes he 
smokes. 
 
     ELI 
You smoke Phillip? 
 
    LUNG LEGION 
Right! Is’ ta deal with ‘is goldfish habit. 



 
    FRONTAL LOBE FORT 
One bad habit cancels out another bad habit. 
 
     ELI 
I really don’t think it works that way. 
 
    LUNG LEGION 
‘Course it does. Phillip is still alive and healthy aint he? All thanks to us, the Lung 
Legion! 
 
     ELI 
I’m not sure if having people living inside you can be classified as healthy. 
 
    LUNG LEGION 
So, it stands that we are the most important and should be the first ones to meet Eli! 
 
    FRONTAL LOBE FORT 
Too late. We already said hello! 
 
    LUNG LEGION 
Argh! You’re right bastards you are! 
 
         Another group  
         emerges onto  
         PHILLIP’S tongue.  
         They are dressed in 
         various rags, looking  
         like hobos 
    KIDNEY COALITION 
You’re both bastards! 
 
    FRONTAL LOBE FORT 
Well looked who showed up late to the soiree. The pea-ons. 
 
    KIDNEY COALITION 
Ha.ha. Very funny. 
 
    LUNG LEGION 
You’re number one! You’re number one! 
 
    KIDNEY COALITION 
You all are so clever. I don’t know why we come up here more often. Such great 
company. So that’s Eli is it?  
 
    LUNG LEGION 



The Lobeys already beat us to it.  
 
    KIDNEY COALITION 
Oh of course they did. They always do. 
    FRONTAL LOBE FORT 
You’re all just sore losers. 
    
    LUNG LEGION 
You’ll be sore when I’m done with you! 
 
        APPENDIX ASSEMBLEGE  
        comes onto the tongue as  
        well. ELI, just watches as the 
        events unfold. CARLISLE,  
        PROCYON, and MATILDA 
        have seen this a dozen times  
        before. 
     

APPENDIX ASSEMBLEGE 
Why are we fighting? We should be friendlier in front of our new guest. 
 
    KIDNEY COALITION 
Oh shut up! Nobody asked you! 
 
    FRONTAL LOBE FORT 
Why are you even here? You don’t even do anything. 
 
     
    LUNG LEGION 
Yeah! Go back to doing nothing! We’re busy! 
 
    APPENDIX ASSEMBLAGE 
Sticks and stones! Sticks and stones! 
        The APPENDIX 
        ASSEMBLAGE moves to  
        the tip of the tongue. 
     
Pleasure to make your acquaintance, Eli. 
 
    FRONTAL LOBE FORT 
Hey! We were the first ones to say hello! We already called it! 
 
     ELI 
Why don’t you all say hello at the same time? 
 
        Stunned silence falls over the  



        small people. Quiet  
        murmuring of discussion is 
        heard. 
 
    KIDNEY COALITION 
You’ve got a point there. 
 
    APPENDIX ASSEMBLAGE 
What a splendid idea! 
 
    FRONTAL LOBE FORT 
    Quietly 
We were still first 
 
    LUNG LEGION 
I heard that you tosser! 
 

The squeaking and crackling 
of a megaphone is heard. 

     
    ESOPHOGUS ENTOURAGE 
DON’T FORGET US! THE ESOPHOGUS ENTOURAGE! 
 
    KIDNEY COALITION 
Oh those windbags. 
 
    FRONAL LOBE FORT 
Why you don’t you come up here and show yourselves! 
 
    ESOPHOGUS ENTOURAGE 
WE ARE JUST FINE HERE, NEAR THE VOCAL CHORDS, WHERE EVERYONE 
CAN HEAR US. 
 
    LUNG LEGION 
Right. So, a count of t’ree, we all say hello Eli. Ready? 
 
    FRONT LOBE FEDERATION 
Ready! 
 
    KIDNEY COALTION 
Ready! 
    
    APPENDIX ASSEMBLAGE 
Ready! 
  
    ESOPHOHOGUS ENTOURAGE 



READY! 
          
         Microphone feedback  
         rings out. 
     ELI 
One, two three! 
 
    ALL WHALE INHABITANTS 
HELLO ELI JORGENSON! 
 
    LUNG LEGION 
You Lobeys cheated! 
 
    FRONTAL LOBE LEGION 
I swear I heard start before anyone else! 
 
    FRONTAL LOBE LEGION 
That’s absurd. 
 
    LUNG LEGION 
I’ll show you absurd! 
 
        A fight breaks out. 
 
    KIDNEY COALITION 
Hey, don’t forget us! 
 
        KIDNEY COALITION joins 
        in. Eli watches, speechless at  
        the stupidity and queerness of 
        it all. 
 
    APPENDIX ASSEMBLAGE 
Careful don’t hit the- 
 
        PHILLIP’S uvula is hit  
        and a rumbling is heard. 
     
    ESOPHOGUS ENTOURAGE 
BATON DOWN THE HATCHES 
 
        PHILLIP pukes and all of the 
        inhabitants hold on for dear  
        life. The flood passes and all 
        is well again. Except for  
        PHILLIP. 



 
     PHILLIP 
Uh…Carlisle….I don’t feel so well. Is it okay if I leave? 
 
     CARLISLE 
Yes that’s alright Phillip. 
 
     PHILLIP 
Thanks. Nice meeting you Eli. 
 
     ELI 
Same here. 
         PHILLIP drags  
         himself off stage. 
 
     ELI 
So. 
 
     CARLISLE 
So. 
    
     PROCYON 
So. 
   
     MATILDA 
         Takes out needle and 
         thread. 
Sew! 
 
     ELI 
Now what. 
 
     CARLISLE 
Well, now you tell us what you learned. 
 
     ELI 
 
Wait what? 
      
     PROCYON 
What did you learn from the stories Eli? 
 
     ELI 
But what about you Carlisle? And you Matilda? 
 
     MATILDA 



Ohh he’s showing interest in us! 
 
     CARLISLE 
Oh our stories are simple. 
     MATILDA 
I’m the Queen of the Fairies. 
 
     CARLISLE 
I’m a ghost. 
 
     ELI 
How… how is that simple? 
 
     MATILDA 
Well, my parents were the king and queen of the Fairies, and when they died, I became 
the queen, since I was the princess. And I decided to use my powers to help distraught 
humans. So I gathered Carlisle, Lord Procyon and Phillip from throughout the sands of 
time and then we bring unfortunate humans here and help them. We teach them lessons 
of life. 
     ELI (sarcastically) 
Yeah cool. Now I know not to eat too many gold fish and stay away from diseased 
butlers. My life is so different now. What about you Carlisle? 
 
     CARLISLE 
As I said before, I was a soldier under General Washington in the American Revolution. 
 
     PROCYON 
*cough*Bloody Yankees*cough* 
 
     CARLISLE 
It was my duty to take care of the ox that were pulling the cannons. It was in a particular 
nasty spot of weather, and so it was rainy for the whole week. There was mud 
everywhere and the cannon wheels kept getting stuck. One of our ox broke it’s leg trying 
to pull itself out of the mud and so I had to go into town to get a new one. I was in a hurry 
so I wasn’t cautious about who I bought the ox from, just as long as the animal was 
healthy. I bought it from this shady robed man, but it was a strong healthy beast, so I 
went with it. Later that night, the oxen broke free from it’s yoke and ran off, so I chased 
after it. I followed it to a forest. I could see it standing yonder in a clearing. It had gotten 
stuck in a puddle of mud. I rushed to it’s side to push it out but the dumb beast fell over 
on top of me! I couldn’t get out! Suddenly out of the corner of my eye, and I saw the 
robed man who I had bought the ox from come from the bushes. He claimed he was a 
vampire warlock and had cursed the ox so whatever was beneath the ox would have it’s 
soul sucked out and trapped in the ox until the man later came to claim it. I could feel my 
soul leaving my body, but low and behold, Matilda suddenly appeared and fought off the 
vampire warlock! I’m sure it was an amazing sight to behold, but I wasn’t able to watch 
as I was too busy trying to keep my soul in my body, but the magic was too strong. 



Matilda defeated the vampire warlock, and pulled the ox from off of me, but it was too 
late. My soul had already left my body, but it hadn’t gone in the ox, so I became a ghost. 
So with nowhere else to go, Matilda asked me to join her group, so I did. And here I am!  
 
     ELI 
Okay…so if you’re a ghost, how were you able to drag me here when you first burst into 
my room? 
 
     CARLISLE 
It’s funny how they always ask that. Simple. I was able to. 
 
     ELI 
But how… 
 
     CARLISLE 
Look, if you want a lesson on Ghost physics I would love to drag you from your room in 
the middle of the night another time. 
 
     ELI 
Don’t say it like that. It sounds creepy. 
 
     PROCYON 
And so the time has come.  
 
     MATILDA 
What have you, Eli Jorgenson, learned to help you better your life? 
 
     ELI 
Nothing. I felt my life was pretty alright before I got brought here. 
 
     CARLISLE 
Oh surely there must have been something wrong. 
 
     ELI 
No everything was pretty good. I just got a promotion at work, I’m getting married next 
month, I just paid rent, yeah life is good. 
 
         CARLISLE,  
         PROCYON, and 
         MATILDA look at  
         each other uneasily. 
 
     ELI 
What’s the matter? 
 
     CARLISLE 



You are…Eli…Jorgenson…right? 
 
     ELI 
Yeah….. 
     PROCYON 
We must consult The Manual. 
 

MATILDA reaches 
into the fire and pulls 
out a phonebook, and 

         flips through it. 
 
     MATILDA 
What’s your address Eli? 
 
     ELI 
305 Anchorage Apartments Trilby Road 
 
         MATILDA consults 
         the phonebook once 
         more.  
     MATILDA 
So you’re not struggling with debt? Or have a eating disorder? Or being stalked by a 
robed man? 
 
     ELI 
No….well this smelly hobo followed me for a few blocks the other day, but that was just 
once. 
 
     CARLISLE 
Oh my….. 
 
     PROCYON 
You didn’t… 
 
     CARLISLE 
I did… 
 
     MATILDA 
No time to lose. 
 
     ELI 
What’s going- 
 
     CARLISLE 
I grabbed the wrong Eli Jorgenson. 



 
     ELI 
Oh… 
 
     CARLISLE 
Yeah, it was nice meeting you. Great to have you bye!  
 
        Violently shoves ELI  
        offstage. Quick black out 
        and when lights come up, 
        ELI comes flying through the 
        closet and lands on the bed.  
        He sits in stunned silence. 
 
     ELI 
…..what the hell? 
 
 
 
     CURTAIN 
 


