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February 8th, 2001

To The Knights of the Coast,

I would like to take this opportunity to extend to the fine defenders of the city this invitation to come and attend the Feb 19th premiere of a small play inspired by your selfless work over the past several months. This invitation is, of course, subject to a respite of evil plots against the city.  We hope that you will be able to attend!  Advance reviews of the production call it a “laugh riot” and “fun for the whole family”.

Please RSVP and we will arrange to have VIP treatment of the stalwart protectors of the City, and the chance to meet the players after the performance.  If your duty prevents attendance, please call me and I will extend gratis tickets for any evening you are capable of attending.

Yours truly,






_____________________________







Dan Totheroh







Executive Director,

The Brownstone Players

tremendous clatter as the empty suit of armour collapses to the ground in pieces.]

SNOCONE

“An ambush!  An ambush!”  [Covers head.]

FIREBIRD
“There, that takes care of yet another foe.” [Brushes hands together.]  “Now where has DANGERDUDE bolted off to?” [Looks around, spots DANGERDUDE off by the door still propositioning the YOUNG MAN with a leer on his face.] 



“Not now,  DANGERDUDE!  There is still evil afoot!”

[The YOUNG MAN shakes his head, shrugs DANGERDUDE’s arm from his shoulder and EXITS. ]

DANGERDUDE
[Looks disappointed, then perplexed.] “Evil ith a Foot?  I thought we were the ‘foot’?  The Five Toeth of Juthtithe?  Not that that maketh much thenthe conthidering that there are thix of uth…”

FIREBIRD
“Shut up and get over here!”

[DANGERDUDE minces towards FIREBIRD but trips on some of the broken armour and smashes his head through a display case.]

DANGERDUDE
“I can take it!”
ENIGMA
“No, you can’t!  That stuff is of great historic import!  Put it back!”

FIREBIRD
“Who said that?!?” [Looks around wildly again, unable to distinguish between

ENIGMA and the voices in his head.]  “Are you in my mind again, Caliban?!?”

[CALIBAN turns from the mirror where he had been admiring himself even as PERCY leaps out from the shadows and smashes the mirror with a wild swing of his pole that narrowly misses the foppish Knight.]

PERCY
“Hiiiyaaaahhhh!”

SNOCONE

“An ambush!  An ambush!”  [Dives under a display case.]

CALIBAN

“You pustentulous cretin!  That mirror nicely set off my flesh tone!”

FIREBIRD
“Both of you stop it.”  [Looks smugly at the wreckage.]  “Hmph.  I could have done that in half the time.”

[Addresses himself to the other Knights again.] “Once again, the ‘Five Toes of Justice’  have kicked some villainous ass!”   [Aside towards DANGERDUDE, who is counting on his fingers again.]  “Cut that out!!!”

[The CATERWAULING CRANIUM enters the room and spots the group.]

CRANIUM
“You fools!  I told you to steal the Diamond of Despair from the Egypt Room!  You morons aren’t even on the right floor!  Now get up there and get me my loot!”

ALL KNIGHTS
[In a monotone.] “Yes, Master.”

[The CRANIUM EXITS, rubbing his hands together.]

FIREBIRD
[Shakes head clear.]  “Aha!  The villains are making for the Egypt Room!  We 
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