
Procyon’s monologue 
 

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.  
 
 
 

Eli, Carlisle, Matilda, Procyon 
 

     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. 

 
 

Inhabitants of Phillip Audition 
(Lung Legion, Frontal Lobe Fort, Kidney Coalition, Appendix Assemblage, 

Esophagus Entourage) 
 

    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? We are the Kidney Coalition. Nice to meet you! 

 

    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 Appendix Assemblege! 

 

    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. 

 


