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A	Triple	Play	
By	Player	Michael	Goodell	

The	 617th	 Frolic	 got	 off	 to	 a	 good	 start	when	 38	 Players	 and	 guests	 assembled	 at	The	Whiskey	 6	 in	
Grosse	Pointe.	 It’s	a	nice	 space,	 and	 it	was	crammed	with	 customers.	 The	name	 refers	 to	 the	big,	 six-
cylinder	cars	bootleggers	once	used	to	run	liquor	during	prohibition,	making	it	an	appropriate	venue	for	
a	pre-Frolic	dinner	following	last	month’s	successful	Boozehound	Ball.	

Watered	and	fed,	the	nearly	two	score	wended	their	way	to	the	Playhouse	only	to	discover	the	parking	
lot	was	full.	A	suspiciously	large	crowd	was	on	hand,	so	large	that	Your	Correspondent	began	to	suspect	
someone	had	 organized	 a	 surprise	 60th	Birthday	party	 for	 him.	He	 spent	 the	 balance	 of	 the	 evening,	
which	he’d	intended	to	devote	to	watching	plays	and	taking	notes,	preparing	his	speech,	 for	which	the	
celebrants	would	clamor.		

He	 had	 no	 doubt	 -	 Your	 Correspondent	 didn’t	 -	 that	 the	 now	 eagerly	 awaited,	 though	 heretofore	
unanticipated,	 birthday	 bash	 would	 transpire	 during	 the	 Afterglow.	 One	 glance	 at	 the	 program	 was	
sufficient.	John	Daly	doing	Stand	Up?	Impossible.	It	must	be	a	surprise	birthday	party.	Please	allow	Your	
Correspondent	 to	 assure	 you	 that	he	 felt	 both	 honored	 and	pleased	at	 the	 thought	and	 consideration	
extended	by	his	many	.	.	.	but,	more	on	that	later.	

First,	 the	balance	of	 the	Frolic.	When	president	Eric	Christian	 stepped	out	from	behind	the	curtain	 two	
things	were	readily	apparent.	One,	President	Christian	is	no	stranger	to	the	limelight.	He	is	comfortable	
in	front	of	a	crowd.	He	knows	how	to	dominate	the	stage.	Two,	he	is	taller	than	most	Players	Presidents	
have	been,	though	not	as	wide	as	some.	

Before	turning	the	stage	over	to	Bill	Champion	for	the	singing	of	the	Players	Song,	Christian	informed	us	
that	 he	 and	 Producer	 Steve	 Flum	 had	 planned	 to	 present	 three	 plays	 with	 a	 coherent	 theme.	 While	
initially	aspiring	to	the	theme	of	“quality	theater,”	in	the	end	they	settled	for	a	sports	theme.	“Because	it	
was	easier,”	the	Great	Helmsman	explained.	

Well,	 the	actors	 in	the	first	show	certainly	made	it	look	easy.	Tim	Cordes	(sigh)	and	Chuck	Steltenkamp	
demonstrated	 once	 again	 that	 the	 best	 acting	 is	 that	 which	 seems	 most	 effortless.	 One	 got	 the	
impression	that	all	Director	Tom	Conley	had	to	do	was	wind	up	the	Players	and	let	them	go.	Which	only	
proves	that	the	best	direction	is	also	that	which	seems	most	effortless.	

In	The	Dismissal,	by	Norm	Foster,	Steltenkamp	plays	 racetrack	manager	Stan	Thurber	who	 is	 saddled	
with	 the	 task	 of	 firing	 his	 childhood	 friend.	 Cordes’	 Artie	 doesn’t	 make	 it	 easy	 when	 he	 opens	 the	
meeting	 reminiscing	 about	 their	 life-long	 friendship,	 and	 that	 of	 their	 fathers,	 not	 to	 mention	 Stan’s	
father,	shortly	before	he	died,	“leaning	across	this	very	desk”	to	promise	Artie	a	job.	

Still,	Stan	does	what	he	has	 to	do,	explaining	that	the	owners	were	complaining	about	him.	Artie	can’t	
imagine	why.	Stan	tells	him	he	weighs	too	much.	Artie	admits	to	112	pounds,	“maybe	115,	soaking	wet,”	
which	is	absurdly	 low	for	 the,	um,	 larger	than	life	Cordes.	Naturally,	Stan	remains	skeptical.	Outraged,	

Continued	on	page	6.	
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Mark	Your	Calendar	
Be	 sure	 to	 mark	 your	 calendar	 for	 these	
important	upcoming	dates:	

Mar.	5,	5:30	p.m.	.......................	Pre-Frolic	Dinner	
Mar.	5,	8:30	p.m.	.................................	March	Frolic		
Mar.	7,	5:30	p.m.	..................................	Traffic	Hour	
Mar.	12,	8:00	p.m.	........	Balduck	Mtn.	Ramblers	
	

Important	Numbers	
OFFICE:	 313.259.3385	
FAX:	 313.259.0932	
EMAIL:	 office@playersdetroit.org	
BOARD	EMAIL:	 bog@playersdetroit.org	
	

Pre-Frolic	Dinner	
The	 March	 Pre-Frolic	 dinner	 will	 be	 held	 at	
The	Rattlesnake	Club,	300	River	Place	Drive	in	
Detroit.	 	 This	 beautiful	 riverfront	 restaurant	
is	a	perennial	Players	favorite.		Plan	to	gather	
for	 cocktails	 around	5:30	 p.m.	 	 Reservations	
are	 necessary.	 	 Please	 call	 the	 office	 as	 soon	
as	possible	to	reserve	a	spot.			313.259.3385.			

Attire	Reminder	
	 The	Players	takes	its	dress	code	seriously.		
It	is	part	of	what	makes	us	unique.	 	It	is	your	
responsibility	 to	 inform	 your	 guests	 of	 our	
dress	 code.	 	 Black	 Tie,	 i.e.,	 a	 tuxedo,	 is	
mandatory	 for	 Players.	 	 Dark	 business	 suits	
are	 acceptable	 attire	 for	 guests,	 but	 tuxedos	
are	still	preferred.	

Be	Our	Guest	
Please	 remember	 to	 inform	 the	 office	 and	
provide	 contact	 information	 for	 your	 Frolic	
guest.	 	 This	 will	 enable	 the	 Board	 of	
Governors	 to	 extend	 a	 formal	 invitation	 (as	
provided	 in	 the	 bylaws),	 to	 recognize	 your	
guest	with	a	suitable	boutonnière	and	to	send	
any	follow-up	communications.			The	guest	fee	
of	$15.00	will	be	billed	to	your	account	 if	not	
prepaid.	

Bootleggers	Ball	Boffo!	
It’s	 official.	 	 The	 inaugural	 Bootleggers	 Ball	
was	 a	 smashing	 success!	 	 More	 than	 100	
Players	and	guests	arrived	at	the	Playhouse	to	
find	it	had	been	transformed	into	a	1920’s	era	
speakeasy.	 	 From	 the	 potted	 palms	 and	
gangster	 cutouts	 in	 the	 auditorium	 to	 the	
bathtub	 gin	 still	 in	 the	 lobby,	 the	 Beautiful	
Lady	reflected	the	era	of	her	birth.			

There	we	many	hands	 involved	 in	organizing	
this	 event	 and	 converting	 the	 Playhouse	 to	 a	
speakeasy,	 but	 Player	Michael	Miner	 and	 the	
Display	 Group	 deserves	 a	 special	 thank	 you.		
Michael	 not	 only	 provided	 the	 displays	 and	
props,	 but	 he	 provided	much	 of	 the	 creative	
spark	for	the	event.		

The	 crowd	was	 equally	 glam	 as	 tuxedos	 and	
evening	 gowns	 mixed	 with	 zoot	 suits,	 spats,	
fedoras	 and	 feathered	 boas.	 	 The	 assembled	
throng	sipped	manhattans	and	cosmopolitans	
from	Detroit’s	own	Two	James	Distillery	while	
nibbling	on	canapés	created	by	our	friends	at	
Golden	Spice	Catering	 or	dancing	 to	 the	 great	
sounds	 of	 Stan	 Bawol’s	 (not-so-distantly	
related	 to	 Players	 Aaron	 and	 Brian	 Bawol)	
ensemble.				

Those	looking	for	a	little	fresco	aria	were	able	
to	 traipse	 out	 back	 to	 the	 heated	 “smoking	
tent”	 to	 partake	 of	 their	 stogies,	 while	
caricaturist	par	excellence	Bil	Barrett	was	on	
hand	 in	 the	 Founders	 Room	 to	 create	
caricatures	of	members	and	guests.		(Yes,	your	
nose	is	that	big.)	

The	silent	auction	featured	everything	from	a	
ride	on	one	of	Tim	Whim’s	 fleet	of	water	 toys	
to	 a	 kit	 for	making	one’s	 own	bathtub	 gin	 to	
assorted	Players	merchandise	and,	 of	 course,	
plenty	of	potent	potables.			

There	 were	 more	 than	 a	 few	 nervous	
Governors	 wondering	 whether	 this	 new	
winter	 party	 could	match	 the	 success	 of	 our	
Millionaires	 Parties.	 They	 needn’t	 have	
fretted.	 If	 you	 were	 not	 able	 to	 attend	 our	
winter	party	this	year,	don’t	miss	next	year.		It	
was	a	smash!	
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You’ve	Been	Framed	
This	season’s	caricatures	by	artist	Bil	Barrett	
are	 not	 only	 framed	 and	 on	 the	walls	 of	 the	
Playhouse,	 high	 quality	 copies	 are	 available	
for	purchase	for	only	$25.00.			
These	 make	 terrific	 gifts	 for	 the	 gentleman	
who	 has	 everything	 and	 will	 become	 either	
treasured	 mementos	 or	 evidence	 that	 you	
really	were	with	a	bunch	of	guys	on	that	first	
Saturday	 of	 the	 month.	 	 Call	 the	 Office	 to	
order	yours	today.		313.259.3385.	

Membership	Matters	
Unfortunately,	each	year	we	lose	a	number	of	
members	 to	warmer	 climes,	 whether	 Florida	
or	 the	 home	 of	 Hades.	 	 New	 members	 are	
always	 welcome.	 Bringing	 in	 new	 members	
lowers	 the	 pressure	 for	 dues	 increases,	
enables	 us	 to	 put	 on	 bigger	 and	 better	
performances	 and	 eases	 the	 burden	 on	 the	
members	 who	 generously	 give	 their	 time	
every	month.	 	Each	of	us	has	an	obligation	to	
ensure	that	The	Players	remains	a	viable	and	
vibrant	club.	

Membership	Has	Its	Privileges	
The	 Players	 has	 established	 reciprocal	 club	
privileges	with	 a	 number	 of	 fine	 private	 and	
semi-private	 clubs	 in	 cities	 such	 as	 Chicago,	
Dallas,	 Delray	 Beach,	 Houston,	 Los	 Angeles,	
Lisbon,	 London,	 Paris	 and	 even	 Hanoi.	 	 	 	We	
even	have	our	own	yacht	club!	

If	 you	 are	 planning	 a	 trip,	 it	 may	 be	 worth	
your	 while	 to	 see	 if	 we	 have	 reciprocal	
privileges	with	a	club	in	your	destination	city.		
Staying	or	dining	at	a	private	city	club	or	yacht	
club	can	be	a	terrific	experience	and	may	even	
save	you	a	couple	of	shekels.			
A	brochure	listing	reciprocal	clubs	is	available	
in	the	office,	but	the	list	is	always	changing.		If	
you	 have	 questions,	 call	 or	 email	 Chuck	
Steltenkamp.	

Dues	are	Due	
If	you	have	not	yet	paid	your	full	dues	for	this	
season	 or	made	 payment	 arrangements	with	
the	 Board	 of	 Governors,	 you	 are	 delinquent	
and	 subject	 to	 posting.	 	 The	 same	 goes	 for	
Invitational	and	guest	 fees.	Don’t	miss	out	on	
the	 upcoming	 Frolics	 and	 May	 Invitational.		
Gentlemen	pay	all	statements	promptly.		

Keep	it	Clean	Boys	
Dirty	 dishes	 and	 glassware	 are	 notoriously	
hard	 to	 clean	 after	 they	 have	 remained	
unwashed	 for	 a	 week,	 plus	 they	 have	 the	
added	 charm	 of	 providing	 a	 valuable	 food	
source	 for	 both	 multi-legged	 and	 furry	
creatures.	 	 Glasses	 and	 dishes	 should	 be	
washed	(or	at	least	rinsed	and	left	in	the	sink.)		
Ashtrays	 should	 be	 emptied	 and	 trash	 taken	
out	 to	 the	 dumpster	 in	 the	 rear	 of	 the	
property.	
We	have	 guests	 and	 prospective	 renters	 that	
visit	 the	 Playhouse	 all	 the	 time.	 	 It	 does	 not	
help	our	cause	when	the	Playhouse	looks	and	
smells	like	a	men’s	locker	room.			

Board	of	Governors	
President	........................................	Eric	Christian	
Vice-President	Admin.	...	William	L.	Robinson,	Jr.	
Vice-President	Production	..............	Steven	Flum	
Secretary	..........................................	John	O’Hara	
Treasurer	........................	William	J.	Champion	III	
Governor	............................................	Dave	Clark	
Governor	.............................................	Dave	Aller		
Governor	..................................	Benedetto	Galbo	
Governor	................................	Matthew	Turnbull	

Ramblers	Return!	

	 	
Beer,	corned	beef	and	the	Ramblers	–	can	it	be	
Saint	Patrick’s	Day	is	nigh?		

The	 Balduck	 Mountain	 Ramblers	 will	 once	
again	 perform	 live	 on	 the	 Players	 stage	 on	
Friday,	March	11	at	8:00	p.m.		This	is	always	a	
great	event.		Please	plan	to	attend	and	bring	a	
guest	 or	 two	 or	 three.	 	 Admission	 is	 just	
$30.00	 and	 includes	 the	 usual	 liquid	
refreshments	 as	 well	 as	 light	 fare.	 	 Casual	
Attire.	
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FROLIC	618	
March	5,	2015	8:30	p.m.	

Produced	by	Player	J.	Robert	O’Leary	III		
Stage	Managers:		Players	Dave	Clark	and	Mark	Habel	

	

If Men Played Cards as Women Do 
Written	by:		George	S.	Kaufman	
Directed	by	Player	Jeff	McCarty	

Setting:		John’s	Living	Room,	Grosse	Pointe	
Time:		1920s	

John	.....................................................................................................................................	Player	John	Hatcher	
Bob	...............................................................................................................................	Player	Spencer	Channell	
George	........................................................................................................................................	Player	Tom	Ball	
Marc	.....................................................................................................................................	Player	John	O’Hara	
Maid	.......................................................................................................................................	Player	Mark	Habel	
	

Art 
Written	by	Yasmina	Reza	

Adapted	and	Directed	by	Player	Chris	Nesi	
Setting:		Loft	Apartment,	Midtown	Detroit	

Marcus	...........................................................................................................................	Player	Andrew	Turnbull	
Sebastian	................................................................................................................................	Player	Bob	Dodge	
Larry	......................................................................................................................................	Player	Faris	Ahmad	
	

PeopleSpeak 
Written	by	John	Augustine	

Directed	by	Player	Eric	Christian	
Setting:		Café	Sha	Sha	

Siobhan	.........................................................................................................................................	Shane	Nelson*	
Cassie	...............................................................................................................................................	Dante	Jones*	
Brian	.........................................................................................................................................	Player	Andy	Rice	
Construction	Worker/Man	on	the	Street/Donut	Man/Cab	Driver/Violin	Man	.....................	Player	Matt	Ochab	

	

Afterglow:  LSB (Lip Sync Battle) 
Player	Drew	Maltese,	Glowworm	

	
	
	

*Wayne	State	University	Intern	
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History	of	The	Players	
We	 know	 that	 on	 January	 11,	 1911,	 ten	
gentlemen	 affixed	 their	 signatures	 to	 the	
Articles	 of	 Association	 of	 The	 Players,	 thus	
officially	 founding	 our	 club.	 Their	 pictures	
adorn	 the	 Founders	 Room.	 	 But,	 who	 were	
those	gentlemen?		

Player	 Charles	 P.	 Larned	 was	 a	 successful	
attorney	who	 lived	 on	Woodward	 Avenue	 in	
Detroit.	 	He	had	a	summer	residence,	Redcliff,	
on	 Prince	 Edward	 Island,	 Canada,	 reputed	 to	
be	 the	 finest	 summer	 residence	 in	 the	
Maritime	 Provinces	 until,	 bowing	 to	 “the	
pressures	of	business,”	Larned	sold	the	estate	
in	 1918.	 	 He	 was	 President	 of	 the	 Fine	 Arts	
Society	 of	 Detroit	 and	 also	 President	 and	
Treasurer	 of	 the	 Detroit	 String	 Quartet.	 	 His	
wife	 Lillie	 Whitney	 Larned	 was	 one	 of	 the	
founders	 of	 the	 Theatre	 Arts	 Society	 of	
Detroit.	

Player	Kirkland	B.	Alexander	 resided	 in	 Indian	
Village.		He	was	a	writer	for	the	Detroit	News	
and	later	worked	for	the	McManus	advertising	
agency,	 the	 successor	 of	 which	 is	 still	 in	
business.		He	wrote	a	number	of	satirical	plays	
and	was	a	member	of	the	Detroit	Racquet	and	
Curling	Club,	 the	Country	Club	of	Detroit	and	
the	Detroit	Club.	

Player	 Frederick	 Sweet	 Stearns	 was	 the	
President	 of	 Frederick	 Stearns	 &	 Co.,	 a	
pharmaceutical	 firm	 founded	 by	 his	
grandfather.	 	 (The	Frederick	Stearns	Building	
is	 now	 the	 Lofts	 at	 Rivertown,	 east	 of	 the	
Playhouse.)	 	 Mr.	 Stearns	 was	 a	 resident	 of	
Grosse	Pointe	Farms	a	member	of	the	Adcraft	
Club	 of	 Detroit,	 the	 Country	 Club	 of	 Detroit,	
Detroit	Boat	Club,	Detroit	Racquet	and	Curling	
Club,	 and	 the	 University	 of	 Michigan	
Association	of	Detroit.	

Player	Walter	 C.	 Boynton	 lived	 in	 the	 Boston	
Edison	section	of	Detroit.		He	was	a	publisher	
and	 former	 editorial	 writer	 for	 the	 Detroit	
Free	 Press.	 	 	 Boynton	 was	 Secretary	 of	 the	
Prismatic	Club	and	a	member	of	the	Fine	Arts	
Society	 of	 Detroit,	 Detroit	 Boat	 Club,	 Detroit	
University	Club,	 Scarab	Club,	 and	Sons	of	 the	

2

American	Revolution.			

Player	 Guy	 Brewster	 Cady	 lived	 in	 the	 Arden	
Park	section	of	Detroit.	 	He	had	a	substantial	
wholesale	 grocery	 business	 and	 was	 a	
prominent	member	 of	many	 clubs,	 including	
Detroit	 Society	 of	 Arts	 and	 Crafts,	 Fine	 Arts	
Society	of	Detroit,	Country	Club	of	Detroit,	Old	
Club,	Detroit	Club,	Adcraft	Club	of	Detroit	and	
the	Mayflower	Society.	

Player	 H.	 J.	 Maxwell	 Grylls	 was	 one	 of	 the	
leading	 architects	 of	 his	 day	 and	 a	 founding	
member	 of	 Smith	 Hinchman	 and	 Grylls.	 	 He	
was	 a	 32nd	 Degree	 Mason	 and	 a	 member	 of	
the	 Detroit	 Club,	 Detroit	 Society	 of	 Arts	 and	
Crafts,	 Detroit	 Athletic	 Club	 and	 the	 Country	
Club	of	Detroit.	

Player	William	W.	Talman	was	an	engineer	and	
a	graduate	of	 the	University	of	Michigan.	 	He	
was	a	member	of	the	Detroit	University	Club,	
Detroit	 Club,	 Lochmoor	 Country	 Club,	 and	
Sons	of	the	American	Revolution.	

Player	 Ernest	 S.	 Witbeck	 lived	 on	 Jefferson	
Avenue	in	Detroit.			He	was	a	graduate	of	Yale	
University	 and	 member	 of	 the	 Detroit	 Boat	
Club	and	University	Club.	

Player	 Alexander	 K.	 Gage	 lived	 in	 Indian	
Village.	 	 	He	was	an	attorney	and	member	of	
the	Detroit	Bar	Association,	Detroit	Boat	Club,	
Detroit	Church	Club	and	the	University	Club.	

Player	Leonard	R.	Carley	was	born	 in	England	
and	 emigrated	 to	 the	 U.S.	 in	 1897.	 	 After	
spending	 two	 and	 a	 half	 years	 in	 Florida	
growing	 and	 curing	 tobacco,	 he	 moved	 to	
Detroit,	where	he	 ultimately	 became	General	
Manager	 of	 the	 Universal	 Button	 Co.,	
Treasurer	 of	 the	 Michigan	 Gas	 Mantle	
Company	and	President	of	 the	Rowley	Scales	
and	 Supply	 Co.	 He	 was	 a	 member	 of	 the	
Country	 Club	 of	 Detroit	 and	 enjoyed	
horseback	riding.	

Dau’s	 Blue	 Book	 for	 Detroit,	 Dau	 Publishing	
Co.,	New	York	(12th	Edition,	1911)	
The	City	 of	Detroit,	Michigan:	 	 1701-1922,	 S.J.	
Clarke	Publishing	(1922)	
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Artie	 insists	 there	 is	 nothing	 wrong	 with	 his	
weight.	 “There’s	 thousands,	 no	 millions	 of	 guys	
like	me	in	the	world,”	he	exclaims.	

“But	they’re	not	jockeys.”	Stan	replies.	

That	was	the	joke,	nicely	set	up,	and	then	they	ran	
with	it.	Not	only	is	Artie	too	fat	to	be	a	jockey,	but	
it	turns	out	Stan	wasn’t	his	best	friend	growing	up.	
Instead	Artie’s	 father	had	paid	him	to	spend	time	
with	 him,	 because	 no	 one	 else	would.	 There	was	
also	a	gag	about	a	runaway	dog	that	was	worth	the	
price	of	admission.	

This	 was	 a	 taut,	 well-executed	 performance	 that	
got	plenty	of	laughs.	Well	done,	Gentlemen!	

In	 the	 second	 play,	 Yanks	 3,	 Detroit	 2,	 Top	 of	 the	
Seventh,	 directed	 in	 his	 inimitable	 style	 by	Mark	
Habel,	Player	David	Costa	decided	to	strike	out	in	a	
new	 direction,	 going	 to	 bat	 as	 a	 “Black	 Polack,”	
playing	 an	 introspective	 pitcher,	 Duke	
Bronkowski.	Duke	is	hurling	a	perfect	game	in	the	
seventh	 inning,	 and	 he	 is	 offering	 a	 deeply	
personal	 glimpse	 of	 his	 innermost	 thoughts.	
Matthew	 Maul	 played	 his	 catcher,	 Buggie.	 (His	
name	 boasted	 an	 asterisk	 in	 the	 program,	
denoting,	 of	 course,	 his	 first	 time	 on	 the	 Players’	
stage.	Maul	 also	 acted	 in	 the	 third	 play,	 this	 time	
asterisk-lorn.	 This	 is	 known	 in	 the	 trade	 as	 a	
Double Play).	
Well,	 the	boys	had	a	ball	with	 this	 show.	It	was	a	
runaway	hit.	 Your	Correspondent	 can’t	 think	of	 a	
single	misstep.	 It	 is	rare	to	put	on	a	show	of	such	
complexity	without	committing	an	error,	but	these	
guys	 were	 pounding	 the	 zone	 with	 a	 little	 help	
from	Duke’s	 “pitching	 coach.”	 	 John	Tintinalli	was	
as	seductive	as	ever,	playing	Donna	Luna	Donna	as	
a	vain,	self-absorbed	character	who	thinks	only	of	
herself.	Again,	quite	a	 stretch	 for	 the	self-effacing	
Tintinalli.	

Robert	Lee	played	Old	Salt,	a	throwback,	old	school	
manager.	 It	 was	 clear	 how	 he	 managed	 to	
(Ley)land	 this	 role.	 Ken	 Reid	 as	 “Heckler”	 was	
pitch	 perfectly	 obnoxious,	 and	 Habel	 proved	
himself	 to	 be	 a	 true	 triple-threat,	 revising	 and	
directing	 the	 play	 as	 well	 as	 playing	 the	 role	 of	
Umpire	 and	 PA	 Announcer.	 Good	 call,	 Mark.	 You	
knocked	this	one	out	of	the	park.	

Finally,	 Never	 Up,	 Never	 In,	 written	 by	 longtime	
Player	 W.	 Howard	 T.	 Snyder,	 directed	 by	 Steve	

Continued	from	Page	1.	
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Flum	 and	 assisted	 by	David	Aller.	 The	 setting	 is	
the	 Men’s	 Grill	 of	 the	 Boggy	 Bottom	 Golf	 Club,	
where	 Stubby,	 played	 by,	 yet	 again,	Matt	 Ochab,	
has	just	finished	playing	a	round	with	his	brother-
in-law,	 Gus,	 (Matthew	 Maul—with	 his	 proven	
ability	to	do	two	plays	in	one	night,	he	has	revived	
that	once	seemingly	lost	hope	of	attending	a	frolic	
and	not	 seeing	Ochab	on	stage.	Or,	as	we	used	 to	
sing	in	Temple	Baptist	Church	back	home	in	Lodi,	
Oh	that	will	be,	glory	to	me!).		Their	game	of	liar’s	
dice	is	interrupted	by	the	threesome	of	Slim,	(Nick	
Stojkovski),	 Doc,	 (Glenn	 Scoles)	 and	 Ollie	 (Dave	
Clark).		

They	 announce	 that	 they	 lost	 their	 fourth	 when	
Harold	 (Jon	Austin),	 keeled	 over.	 “Was	 he	 dead?”	
Gus	wonders.	Doc	 opines	 that	 he	was,	 though	he	
gave	only	a	cursory	examination	since	Wednesday	
was	his	 day	off.	 “Did	 you	 call	 anyone?”	Of	 course	
he	 did,	 he	 called	 EMS	 soon	 as	 he	 finished	 teeing	
off.	 “What	 about	 his	wife?”	 They	 saw	 her	 on	 the	
13th	fairway	and	told	her	then.	Turns	out	she	was	
pretty	 upset,	 because	she	was	 stuck	 in	 the	 rough	
and	it	took	her	two	shots	to	get	out.		

This	 depiction	 of	 self-absorbed	 golfers	 thinking	
only	 about	 themselves,	 even	 to	 the	 extent	 of	 not	
allowing	the	death	of	a	friend	to	affect	their	game	
(so	much	for	the	old	“hit	the	ball,	drag	Harold”	gag,	
which	loomed	briefly	over	the	proceedings	before	
Doc	 dismissed	 it)	 certainly	 suggests	 golfers	 are	
barely	 worthy	 of	 being	 called	 human	 beings.	
Hmmm,	a	masterstroke.	

Anyway,	it	was	a	delightful	little	show,	well	staged	
and	 acted,	 with	 many	 clever	 touches,	 including	
Aller’s	 performance	 as	 the	 EMS	 Technician	 who	
was	disappointed	 at	 not	 finding	 a	 body	 (because	
yes,	Harold	recovered,	briefly,	before	keeling	over	
again	just	after	the	EMT	exits.	

Mike	 Martinez	 served	 up	 a	 healthy	 portion	 of	
comfort	 food,	 roast	 beef,	 potatoes	 and	 gravy.	
Mmm,	mmm.	Nothing	 says	 a	 February	 Frolic	 like	
serious	 acting,	 good,	 hearty	 food	 and	
temperatures	in	the	low	50’s.	

And	 then,	 because	 Your	 Correspondent	 had	 his	
speech	 prepared,	 he	 took	 a	 seat	 along	 the	 aisle,	
practicing	 his	 surprised,	 “For	 me?	 Oh,	 you	
shouldn’t	 have”	 face.	 Michael	 Mongan	 recited	 a	
song	 called	 Have	 Some	 Madeira,	 M’dear,	 before	

Continued	on	Page	7.	
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Parking	Reminder	
We	 are	 very	 fortunate	 to	 have	 caring,	
generous	neighbors	who	allow	us	to	use	their	
parking	lots.	It	is	vitally	important	that	we	do	
not	abuse	that	generosity.	Make	sure	that	the	
security	gates	 are	 closed;	 report	 to	 the	office	
any	damage	you	may	 observe	and,	 above	 all,	
act	like	gentlemen	when	using	the	lots.		

If	you	see	trash	or	broken	glass,	treat	it	as	if	it	
was	 on	 your	 driveway.	 	 Pick	 it	 up	 and	
properly	 dispose	 of	 it	 in	 our	 dumpster	 –	 not	
our	neighbors’.	

Still	Looking	for	a	Few	Good	Men	
The	November	Invitational	is	in	the	books,	but	
we	 are	 still	 looking	 for	 a	 few	 good	men.	 	 In	
this	 case,	 we	 always	 need	 help	 backstage,	 in	
the	 Sound	 and	 Fury	 booth	 and	 to	 help	 with	
the	 myriad	 tasks	 that	 lead	 to	 a	 successful	
performance.		
For	 new	 members,	 the	 best	 way	 to	 get	 the	
most	out	of	your	club	is	to	get	involved.		Join	a	
committee.	 	Start	a	committee.	 	Just	show	up.		
Interested	 in	 sound	 or	 lights?	 	 Contact	 Eric	
Christian	 or	 Ben	 Galbo.	 	 Would	 you	 like	 to	
review	a	 frolic	performance?	 	Talk	with	Allan	
Dick.		Do	you	have	a	green	thumb?		Speak	with	
Jim	Turnbull.	

Have	 you	 ever	 fancied	 yourself	 as	 the	 next	
Max	Bialystock?		You	too	could	be	a	producer	
at	 The	 Players.	 	 What	 does	 it	 take	 to	 be	 a	
producer?		Apart	from	memorizing	the	secret	
handshake,	it	largely	involves	patience,	skill	in	
herding	 cats	 and	 a	 talent	 for	 performing	 all	
those	 essential	 little	 jobs	 that	 add	 up	 to	 a	
successful	 performance,	 like	 lining	 up	 a	
reviewer	 and	 singer;	 making	 sure	 the	
directors	get	 their	 cast	 and	crew	 information	
to	the	Editor	of	THE	PLAYER	in	time	to	make	the	
next	 edition	 and	 that	 the	 person	 who	
promised	to	prepare	the	pre-Frolic	dinner	has	
a	 plan	 to	 do	 so.	 	 	 In	 other	 words,	 it	 takes	
somebody	 like	Allan	Dick.	 	 	 Allan	 could	 use	 a	
little	assistance.	 	Give	Allan	a	call	if	you’d	like	
to	help.	

4

dedicating	 it	 to	 Bill	 Cosby.	 (Oh,	what	 a	 blessedly	
simpler	 time	 that	 was,	 when	 candy	 was	 in	 fact	
dandy,	and	liquor	was	in	fact	quicker—sigh,	all	the	
Old	Values	are	being	eroded).	

Then	 it	 was	 time	 for	 John	 Daly.	 Your	
Correspondent	 started	 to	 stand,	 pretending	 to	
look	 surprised	 when	—	 incredibly,	 Daly	 actually	
started	 telling	 jokes,	 followed	 by	 special	 guest,	
Paul	Margaritas,	the	Accidental	Accountant.	So,	no,	
it	 wasn’t	 a	 surprise	 birthday	 party	 for	 Your	
Crestfallen	 Correspondent,	 (who	 was	 heard	
muttering	 to	 himself,	 “Hell,	 if	 I	wanted	 to	 be	
insulted	and	ignored,	I	could	have	just	stayed	
home”).	No,	it	was	far,	far	worse,	and	far	more	
painful.	 It	 was	 Stand	 Up	 at	 the	 Players.	 We	
laughed,	we	cried,	 and	most	of	 all,	we	 sighed	
with	relief	when	it	was	over.	

Another	 great	 night	 in	 the	 Playhouse,	with	 a	
group	 of	 convivial	 gentlemen.	 Happily,	 the	
Club	 is	 still	 growing,	 and	 the	 new	 members	
keep	 getting	 younger.	 Not	 sure	 how	 that	
happened,	but	it	has.	Keep	up	the	good	work,	
Gentlemen.	

Continued	from	Page	6.	
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