
Mr./Ms. Papis, Toby Audition 

 

    PAPIS 

I am! The! ‘Mazing Mr./Ms Papis! 

          PAPIS throws a  

         handful of confetti 

         in the air. TOBY is  

         silent. 

    PAPIS 

I’m here to help you with your troubles! 

 

    TOBY 

What troubles? 

 

    PAPIS 

Don’t tell that wasn’t you being an awkward little aardvark with the apple of your eye just a few 

second ago? 

 

    TOBY 

Oh uh Maggie? Her? She’s uh just a friend. 

 

    PAPIS 

Right and I’m the pope. I’ve understood why people get all secretive and embarrassed whenever 

their crush gets brought up. You have feelings for the girl right? Man up and be proud of it!  

 

    TOBY 

Yeah I guess you have a point… 

 

    PAPIS 

You guess? Buddy, you better be sure of the advice I’ll be giving you ‘cause it’s all you’ll be 

hearing until we get this solved. 

 

    TOBY 

Wait what? 

 

    PAPIS 

You heard me. 

 

    TOBY 

But I don’t understand… 

 

    PAPIS 

Look, I’m gonna help you get the girl. 

    TOBY 

Why? There must be a catch… 

 



     

PAPIS 

No tricks. No catch. It’s what I do. All that I ask from you is that you trust me, and follow all my 

advice. 

 

    TOBY 

Okay….Can anyone else see you? 

 

    PAPIS 

Not unless I want them too. They can’t hear me either. That’s why only you could hear me 

earlier. Now I won’t stick around or be following you around the whole time, but I’ll drop in 

when you need the extra hand. I’ll just be telling you what to do from the sidelines. Like a coach. 

 

    TOBY 

Are you…human? 

 

    PAPIS 

Well…yes….but mostly no. I’m somewhere between a blender and a unicorn, if you can 

understand that. No? Okay we’ll forget about that. It’s not important. Look, all you need to know 

is that the tips I’ll be giving you are tried and true. I know my stuff. 

 

    TOBY 

Alright…we’ll see how this goes…. 

 

    PAPIS 

Well, that’s all for introductions. I’ve got a couple more things to take care of elsewhere, so I’ll 

leave you for the time being, but I’ll be back tomorrow to start things off fresh! Good night! 

  



Toby, Papis, Mack, Maggie audition 

 

TOBY 

What did you do to Maggie? 

 

     MACK 

Her? I’ve done what I can, but the poor thing is resisting my aroma. She’ll  crack soon. They all 

do. 

 

     TOBY 

I’m going to stop you! 

 

     MACK 

Just try! 

 

         MACK emit a roaring  

fart shaking the room and 

even more gas comes out. 

PAPIS falls over, unable to 

take anymore. TOBY is still 

standing. 

     MACK 

Still around I see. Well, let’s change that. Remove your gas mask, and let me go, or else. 

 

     TOBY 

Or else what? 

 

      

MACK 

I’ll let one rip right in front of your girlfriend. Point Blank. The intense fumes will fry her nasal 

cavities and turn her brain to mush. 

 

     TOBY 

You wouldn’t! 

 

     MACK 

Seriously? After all I’ve done up till now, you really think I wouldn’t do that? Jeez. I’ll show 

you! I’ll show you how evil I am! Say goodbye! 

 

         MAGGIE suddenly  

         stands up and grabs a  

         hold of MACK and 

         shoves him towards  

         the back closet.  

     MAGGIE 

Come on Toby! 



 

     MACK 

What?! 

         TOBY runs over and 

         they both shove him 

         in the closet and hold  

         it shut. There is one  

         last earth rumbling  

         fart and the door is  

         nearly blown off the 

         hinges. After waiting 

         a few seconds, TOBY 

         opens the door. All  

         that’s left is fading  

         green gas and a  

         tattered top hat. 

     TOBY 

How did you survive the gas for so long? 

 

     MAGGIE 

I’m on the underwater basket weaving team! We were national champions this year! 

 

     TOBY 

We have an underwater basket weaving tem? 

 

     MAGGIE 

Well, not really. I was the only one interested in it, but Principle Killjoy is so anxious for 

recognition that he saw how good I was and made me the team. 

 

     TOBY 

Wow, I had no idea… 

 

     MAGGIE 

You never know when it will come in handy. 

 

     TOBY 

Yeah….Say…uh Maggie… 

     

     MAGGIE 

Wanna get ice cream later? 

 

     TOBY 

Yeah…that would be great! 

 

      

 



MAGGIE 

I mean I don’t think people would believe me if I told them I met my boyfriend while taking 

down a criminal. 

 

     TOBY 

Wait what? 

 

     MAGGIE 

You heard me. 

 

     TOBY 

Oh…yeah I guess they wouldn’t believe it….but so suddenly… 

 

     MAGGIE 

Oh Toby. You were being so obvious and adorable about it, I couldn’t resist for long. And what 

better way to bond with someone than saving the school from a maniac? 

 

     MR./MS PAPIS 

Congratulations! You defeated Mack the Ripper! 

 

     MAGGIE 

Who’s this? 

 

     TOBY 

Oh shoot! Uh Maggie, this is uh 

 

     MR./MS. PAPIS 

I’m with the FBI. We’ve been after Mack for some time now. And now we can put this case to 

rest. 

 

         TOBY takes PAPIS  

         aside. 

 

     TOBY 

Are you really part of the FBI? 

 

      

     MR./MS. PAPIS 

No of course not. But it’s a good cover story. Well my job is done here. 

 

     TOBY 

But you didn’t do anything. 

 

     MR./MS. PAPIS 

I encouraged you to go after Maggie. 

 



      

TOBY 

No you didn’t. That was my own volition. 

 

     MR./MS. PAPIS 

Oh…I gave you gas mask. 

 

     TOBY 

Okay I’ll give you that one. But other than that, you did nothing helpful at all. 

 

     MR./MS. PAPIS 

Well, next time don’t ask for my help if you don’t want it. 

 

     TOBY 

That’s another thing, I never asked for your help. 

 

     MR./MS. PAPIS 

Gee, don’t be so thankful. I’ll take that as my cue to leave.  

 

     TOBY 

Yeah, go. 

 

         MR. PAPIS leaves 

         out the window. 

 
  



Toby, Seymour, Keaton Audition 
 

   TOBY 

Hey did you guys hear on the news about that criminal going around town? 

 

     KEATON 

Criminal? I’ll stop him! 

 

     TOBY 

He sounds pretty dangerous…his name was…uh…Tack? The uh…tipper? Rack the nipper? I 

don’t remember, but he sounded pretty dangerous. 

 

     KEATON 

No problem is too big for Captain Stupendous! 

 

     TOBY 

Keaton, have you ever saved anyone? 

 

     KEATON 

Toby, Toby, Toby. I couldn’t call myself a super hero if I haven’t done anything heroic! Every 

Thursday, and Saturday night I prowl the city, defending it from injustice! Just the other day, I 

fed a squirrel. I defended him from hunger! 

 

      

SEYMOUR 

Did either of your guys get the answer for 17? 

 

     TOBY 

1957. 

 

     SEYMOUR 

I thought that was the first monkey sent to space? 

 

     TOBY 

Nope. It’s that Russian dog. 

 

      

     KEATON 

THE COMMIES! 

 

     TOBY 

Quiet down Red Dawn. 

 

     KEATON 

I wonder if that Kevin the Clipper is a Kosmo? 

 



     TOBY 

Who? 

      

SEYMOUR 

Oh he means that criminal that’s been on the news.  

 

     TOBY 

Right. Well, worrying about him isn’t going to get this homework done. It’s almost 5. I gotta get 

home. 

 

         A knock is heard at 

         the door. The boys all 

         look at each other. 

     TOBY 

You expecting company Seymour? 

 

     SEYMOUR 

No… 

 

     KEATON 

    Flipping up hood 

SO! CLARK THE CRAPPER AS COME TO DO BATTLE WITH ME! 

 

      

SEYMOUR 

Let’s see who it is. 

 

     TOBY 

Wait, what if it is that criminal? 

 

     KEATON 

Than he shall taste defeat! And de fist! 

 

     SEYMOUR 

Don’t be silly Toby. What are the odds of a criminal murderer psychopath showing up at my 

door? 

 

     TOBY 

They haven’t caught him yet, so maybe… 

 

         The knocking is heard  

         again. 

 

     SEYMOUR 

Hear that? What kind of bad guy knocks politely instead of barging in? 

 



     KEATON 

A crafty one! He’s trying to lull us into a false sense of security! But I see right through his trap. 

Stand back citizens! I shall surprise him! 

 

     SEYMOUR 

No Keaton. You’re gonna scare the neighbors. Now I’m going to open this door and we will still 

be alive….I hope…. 

 


