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ñIt is meat and drink to me to see a clown." 
             - William Shakespeare 

By Player Christopher G. Monley 

TTTHEHEHE   PPPLAYERLAYERLAYER 

egarding this past first Saturday of October, one of 

these does not belong with the others: 

 a.) The Wolverines, playing in East Lansing, 

 b.) The Tigers, battling for a playoff spot, 

 c.) The Wings, in Sweden against the Blues, or; 

 d.) The Players, showcasing their product to    

  members and guests in their 99th season opener, 

  the 578th Frolic. 

 

If you guessed d.) The Players youôre right, because 

The Players was the only winner on that autumn day. 

And, as Jim Leyland might say, an ugly win is a win 

nonetheless. (Speaking of ugly, weôll get to Denne 

momentarily.) 

 

At the annual pre-Frolic Twenty Year Club reunion 

dinner Players Bruce Brunsink, H. C. ñPatò 

Campau, Gregory Capler and Thomas Peloso were 

welcomed into the august group. After enjoying dinner 

and adult beverages in the Foundersô Room, the 

prestigious assemblage of Players made their way 

downstairs to the Great Room to delight in Player Earl 

Wolfeôs keyboard medley of Guys and Dolls tunes. 

Players President Tim Whims, waiting behind the 

curtain, listened carefully for his cue from Earl, that 

traditionally being the first eight bars of ñHail to the 

Chiefò. To everyoneôs amusement (and to Earlôs 

surprise) Timôs cue to enter was, instead, the tech 

crewôs choice, David Lee Rothôs ñJust a Gigoloò. 

 

Player Henry Nelson sang ñThe Playersô Songò to a 

rousing ovation. His son must be so proud. 

 

The first play of the evening was Bubble Money. Can 

you say May? Mais non! This show has a chance to 

make June! Written by Player Michael Mongan, 

directed by Michael Mongan, and featuring Michael 

Mongan, Bubble Money made its Players stage debut 

on October 3, the birthday of Michael Mongan (quite 

possibly, as FDR might have described it, a day that 

will live in infamy). 

Thankfully, Michael didnôt play all of the roles in his 

inventive and ever-evolving script. Consequently, we 

were entertained by the talents of a handful of others. 

ñPlot? Plot? We donôt need no stinkinô plot!ò one 

imagines playwright Mongan snickering through a 

smarmy smile. To disguise the lack of any discernable 

intension to get from point A to point B the audience is 

distracted by mostly clever puns and some 

perspicacious banter (and, oooh, look at those square 

bubbles!). The rehearsals for all the singing and 

dancing had to have been a hoot. 

 

Player D.C. Moons at last fulfilled his life-long 

fantasy and made his stage entrance by way of a 

swinging rappel from the rafters. Although the tight, 

harmonized ensemble numbers were memorable, the 

solos delivered by Player Mark Habel were 

frighteningly so. Player Ben Galbo boldly brought 

Ben Bernaste The Banker to life. The costumes worn 

by Bubbles the Bubble-eeconomist Clown (Mongan) 

and Fannie MacBribe (Player Denne Osgood) were 

both brilliantly conceived and just a bit scary. Iôve 

always been a little creeped-out by clowns, but Denneôs 

torpedo-stuffed brassiere actually knocked a pitcher of 

beer off of a front row table. 

 

Guest performer Jack Nelson deserves his own 

paragraph. The son of Player Henry Nelson, Jack 

delighted the crowd with his adroit, convincing and 

under-stated portrayal of Oliver Secondrate III, 

grandson of Habelôs character. The self-absorbed 

smirks of many child actors can be quite annoying. 

Jack was not annoying. Indeed, his proper projection, 

mime talents and stage presence made one look 

forward to a decade from now when he will be old 

enough to become a member of The Players, gifting 

audiences with a cornucopia of compelling character 

interpretations. 

 

The second offering of the night was Laundry and 

Bourbon, directed by Player Chuck Roberts. 
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Members of the Twenty Year Club may remember  

L and B from one or two past productions, as it has 

been proven to be an audience favorite and has in prior 

years been chosen to be reprised in May. It is a story 

about life, love (unrequited and otherwise), children, 

regrets, broken air conditioning, Royôs pink 

Thunderbird, and the long-gone best days of our lives. 

 

During a snippet of their existence Elizabeth (Player 

Stuart Johnson) and Hattie (Player Gordon Price) 

discuss their lot while folding laundry and drinking 

bourbon before a visit from nosy-Nellie neighbor Amy 

Lee (Player Joseph Dabbs). Tall-drink-of-water 

Johnson captured Elizabethôs empathetic nature and 

the bittersweet results of drawing out gossip that 

concerned her own pitiable life. Price was a peculiar 

piece of petite pheminity. His Hattie was a testament 

to the makeup artistic genius that is Player Tom 

Diffendal. Never mind the chest hair. As Price enacted 

the phone call to Hattieôs children and their babysitter 

we realized we were witnessing this Playerôs ongoing 

growth as an actor. He was animated and funny. 

Dabbsô Amy Lee was quite good. Surprisingly so. His 

ability to deliver a character possessing a mean streak 

while maintaining apt comedic timing appeared 

effortless. Never mind the mustache; my wifeôs great 

aunt has his beat. 

 

Kudos to the cast, director and crew who put L and B 

together on very short notice, exemplifying the spirit 

of Nunquam Renig. 

 

Those Players who were wise enough to remain for the 

third show were treated to a brilliant interpretation of 

Your Motherôs Butt, written by Alan Ball of Six Feet 

Under and True Blood fame. Player Chris Nesi wryly 

directed himself as a psychiatrist who, one might 

assume, got his degree by taking correspondence 

courses through Columbia (the country, not the 

university). Player Eric Christian  played the clothing

-obsessed patient who subconsciously realizes that his 

choice of mental health professional may have been 

injudicious, leading to the necessity of self-

psychoanalysis. This, as you might guess, turns out to 

be a less-than-effective treatment option resulting in 

humorous exchanges. Of course the psychiatrist 

furiously attempts to maintain control the direction of 

the session, flailing his patient with inane word-

association exercises and fatuous questions (ñWhat 

name would you give your motherôs butt?ò). 

Chris and Eric, having played on the stage together 

many times before, have developed a keen repartee. No 

upstaging with this duo. Their mutual respect for each 

otherôs savvy and flair leads to the greater likelihood of 

attempted down-staging. This was a funny show, and 

was sweetly short enough to be a possible fourth choice 

in the upcoming May lineup. 

 

Players Alan Dick and Bill Robinson closed the 

evening with their annual tongue-in-cheek ribbing of 

several notable Players whose dubious behavior or 

achievements earned for them a coveted-yet-eschewed 

Willie Award. Alan and Bill had five months longer 

than usual to prepare their material. Though the 

resultant presentation was therefore twice as long, it 

was also twice as hilarious. 

 

The scheduling of the annual Willie Award Ceremony 

to the October Afterglow slot was interesting, to say the 

least. Granted, Player Robinson was out of town at the 

time of its usual presentation, closing mid-Mayôs 

General Membership Meeting. And, it has been argued, 

the audience is thinner at the end of the May meeting 

than it is in October. However, couldnôt a replacement 

for Bill been drafted for the May date, when the 

shenanigans for which the awards are given were 

fresher in the Playersô minds? Someone likeé oh, for 

exampleé me? And to ensure a larger, more receptive 

audience, shouldnôt the Willies be presented before the 

May meetingôs financial report? After all, one wouldnôt 

schedule the comedy stylings of Gallagher to follow 

Eric Clapton. He would open. But, thatôs just my 

opinion. I could be wrong. 

 

And finally, 

 

óTwas brillig, and the pulled pork sandwiches 

Did gyre and gimble in the kitchen: 

Player Tom Brandel were the borogoves, 

All the mome raths were delitchen. 

Twenty Year Dinner 2009  

There were 26 Twenty Year members that attended this 

annual dinner held before the October Frolic.  Tom's 

Oyster Bar catered and provided a terrific meal, as 

usual. A total of $1,200 was contributed by various 

members toward the Players Endowment fund.  The 

"brief" remarks by our president were not all that 

brief...but a good time was had by all. 
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Produced by Player Allan G. Dick 
Î 

Saturday, November 7, Friday, November 13 & Saturday, November 14, 2009 

Curtain at 8:00 PM 
Î 

Tickets $25, Tables $150 

Members are entitled to one complimentary ticket to the evening of their choice. 

Frolic-appropriate black tie each night for Players. 

 Black tie mandatory for all on closing night.  

Call the office at 313-259-3385 for reservation. 
Î 

The Play's the Thing! 
by 

Ferenc Molnár 

Adapted for the English Stage by 

P. G. Wodehouse 

 

Director: Player Eric Christian 

Assistant Director: Peter W. Dawson 

 

Cast of Characters: 

Sandor Turai ééééééééééééééééééééééééééPlayer Henry M. Nelson 

Mansky éééééé.éé.ééééééééééééééééééééé.Player Tim Cordes 

Albert Adam éééééééééééééééééééééééééPlayer Andrew D. Maltese 

Ilona Szabdoéééééééééééééééééééééééé...Player Thomas D. Diffendal 

Almady éééééééééééééééééééééééééééééé.Player Craig White 

Johann Dwornitschek ééééééééééééééééééééééPlayer Roy Jendrzejewski 

Mr. Mell éééééééééééééééééééééééPlayer Howard B. M. Fauntroy. III 

Lacket ééééééééééééééééééééééééééééPlayer Peter W. Dawson 

 

Setting: 

A room in a castle on the Italian Riviera, on a Saturday in summer. 
 

ACT I: 

2:00 AM 

 

ACT II: 

6:00 AM 

 

ACT III: 
7:30 PM 
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Acting is merely the art of keeping a large group of people from coughing. 

Sir Ralph Richardson (1902 - 1983) 

HERE'S YOUR CUE 

"When my cue comes, call me and I will answer."  

THE PLAYERSô PLAYHOUSE  WISH LIST 
We continue with the "Playersõ Playhouse Wish List."  
Started by Past President Player Chris Monley, we hope 
it will generate needed funds and/or items to benefit our 
"Beautiful Lady."  Please peruse the list and see how you 
may fulfill the wishes of your club!  To whom it matters, 
please be reminded that all donations, cash or useful 
items are tax deductible to the fullest extent allowable by 
law. 

If any Player has a suggestion for inclusion to the Wish 
List, please contact any Board member. 

 
~~  

WOW!!! W HAT A DEAL ! 
 

Did you know that  when you sponsor a new 
Member, you will receive a credit on your dues in 
the amount of the initiation fee paid by the new 
member?  Currently the initiation fee for senior 
and junior active members is $150.  There is no 
limit to the number of new members that you 
sponsor.  This is a great way to save money and 
keep the Players a vibrant and financially sound 
club.  If youôre especially generous you can 
donate the credit to one of the abundant wish list 
items.  The sky is the limit, so letôs get started.Î 

WHEREôS THE CALENDAR ? 
Itõs on line!  On the new Players' web site!  Go to 
www.playersdetroit.org.  Still a work in progress, but reviews 
have been positive!  Look elsewhere for the "411." 

HTTP://PLAYERSDETROIT .ORG  
Don't forget about the new web site!  Access/update your 
profile; read about the latest news and events; download the 
latest òThe Playeró online; see schedules for plays and dress 
rehearsals; check out and upload pictures from various functions; 
see where pre-frolic dinners will be and get directions; download 
events to your outlook calendar! 
As a member of The Players, you have the ability to stay in touch 
with the latest news and updates going on within our 
organization.  You can see this information online, real-time, 
with the click of a few buttons.  As a member, you can access 
your profile and get the latest updates right from your computer.  
Once you are a registered web site user, your permissions will be 
approved by a site administrator and these permissions will give 
you access and functionality to various pages within the site.  Go 
to http://playersdetroit.org and see it today!  Î 

Notes From the Office 
 
Dear Gentlemen, 
 
After three years of being the Playersõ office manager, 
this club has grown very dear to me.  So, it is with a 
heavy heart that I say good bye. 
 
I have accepted a new job with Grosse Pointe Public 
Schools.  This was not an easy decision, but one that 
had to be made. 
 
I will miss you. 
 
Claudine 
Ph.: 313.259.3385 
Fax: 313.259.0932 
Email: office@playersdetroit.org Wish Est. Cost Donations to Date 

Smoke door cupola- flashing $5,000   

Roof Repairs $10,000 $1,000 

Light Seven Ages of Man and 
Side Murals 
 

$4,800  

WANTED: PRODUCERS 
For December, March & April. 
Contact Bob OõLeary at 

248-765-0667 or  roleary@solaronicsusa.com 

Traffic Hour:  

5:00 PM Monday, November 9, 2009 

Followed by a production meeting for directors 

http://www.playersdetroit.org/
http://playersdetroit.org/
http://playersdetroit.org
mailto:office@playersdetroit.org
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THE PLAYERS 
Presents 

The 2009 Fall Invitational 

The Play's the Thing! 
by 

Ferenc Molnár 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Adapted for the English Stage by 

P. G. Wodehouse 
(Originally titled The Play at the Castle) 

November 7, 13 and 14, 2009 

At the Historic Player's Playhouse 
3321 East Jefferson Avenue, Detroit, Michigan 

Call 313.259.3385 or email players-office@sbcglobal.net for tickets. 
www.playersdetroit.org 

Tickets are $25.00; Players is an approved IRS 501(c)(3) Organization. 

 
"The Play's the Thing," P. G. Wodehouse's 1926 English adaptation of Ferenc Molnár's Hungarian comedy "The Play at the Castle," retains the 
potential to enchant.  é  With "The Guardsman," also adapted from Molnar, and "Twentieth Century," by Ben Hecht and Charles MacArthur, 
"The Play's the Thing" is one of the three funniest comedies ever written about mythomania in the theater.  It's also the most playwrighterly of 
the three, being virtually post-modern in the way that it calls attention to the very theatrical conventions it so skillfully uses while also sending 
them up. 

Vincent Canby, NY Times, July 10, 1996 
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HERE'S YOUR CUE (Continued)  

The Playersõ Family Christmas Party  
Sunday, December 20, 2009 

2:00pm - 5:00pm 
Bring your family to Players to celebrate the holidays!  Let the kids bring their lists to Santa. 
There will be crafts and singing.  All you need to bring is a dish to pass and a joyful spirit! 

We want to make sure there are enough treats for the kids, 
so please contact Claudine  at 313-259-3385 if you plan to attend. 

 
T H E  P L A Y E R,  V O L U M E  X C V I I I ,  N U M B E R 1 ,   

S E P T E M B E R 2 0 0 8  

THE PLAYER é is published monthly from September to 
April, with sometimes a combined December/January issue 
and sometimes a summer issue.  The views expressed herein 
are those of the respective authors and editor and not 
necessarily those of the Players.  Comments may be made to 
and back issues may be available from the office, (313) 259-
3385 or send an inquiry to ThePlayer@playersdetroit.org.  
The Player is available on the web at www.playersdetroit.org.  
We welcome your contributions and comments.  We do, we 
really do! 

Reminders:  
 
¶ Invite a friend to the playhouse for a good time  

¶ Plan on attending The Playôs The Thing in 
November (see page 6 for further details).  

¶ Invite a friend to join The Players  

¶ Visit the Player website at 
www.playersdetroit.org and update your info.  

¶ Bring your guests to meet the BOG between 
the first and second show of the Frolic!  

  

OPPORTUNITY KNOCKS ς A SECOND TIME!  

  
Two years ago, Utica College professor of theater Marijean Levering, Ph. D. did us the great honor of re-
searching and writing a history of The Players from 1910 to 2005, entitled Detroit on Stage.  It is a won-
derful collection of facts and anecdotes ς a must-have for Player historians (or wanna-ōŜΩǎύΣ ƻǊ ŀƴȅƻƴŜ 
interested in this insightful reflection on the Club and the society from which it took root, as well as an 
amusing journey through the evolution of The Players into the twenty-first century.  This is the only 
book ever written about our Club, and Dr. Levering has done us proud! 

  
Dr. Levering, did us the honor of appearing at the fall Invitational in 2007 to sign copies of the book, 
available at the discounted price of $30.00 (which goes to The Players).  Lǘ ǿŀǎ ōƛƭƭŜŘ ŀǎ άhƴŜ ŎƘŀƴŎŜ ƛƴ ŀ 
ƭƛŦŜǘƛƳŜ Χ ǊŜŀƭƭȅΗέ  But, she has graciously agreed to pay us another visit for the upcoming November 
Invitational performance of ¢ƘŜ tƭŀȅΩǎ ¢ƘŜ ¢ƘƛƴƎ ς Friday, November 13 and Saturday, November 14.  If 
you have a book you wish to have signed, please bring it to one of those performances.  She will be sign 
them during the intermission (and possibly before the opening curtain) and perhaps share some inter-
esting stories about The Players.  Or, if you would like to purchase a book (and have it signed), they will 
be available, once again, for $30.00.  Fortunately, once in a lifetime has given way to second 
chance.  5ƻƴΩǘ Ƴƛǎǎ ǘƘƛǎ ƻǇǇƻǊǘǳƴƛǘȅΗ  

Save the Date!  

Saturday, December 19, 2009  

An old tradition returns: The Players Tree Trimming Party!  More information to come...  

mailto:ThePlayer@theplayersdetroit.org
http://www.playersdetroit.org/
http://www.playersdetroit.org/
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A little something about the authoré 

 

Marijean Levering grew up in Detroit and has been fascinated by the power of live theatre since she saw 

a production of Godspell in kindergarten.  She has degrees in theatre from Loyola University Chicago, 

Michigan State University and Wayne State University.  While she was at Loyola, she studied with Dr. 

Nick Patricca, igniting her passion for theatre history.  This interest was furthered in her studies with 

Professor Frank Rutledge at MSU.  The process of pursuing her Ph.D. brought her back to Detroit and gave 

her the opportunity to research and write a history of The Players, resulting in a book with Wayne State 

University Press and an article with the Michigan Historical Review.  She is an Associate Professor of 

Theatre at Utica College, where she has been teaching since 2000.  Although she considers herself a 

generalist, her main love and her research still relates to theatre history, particularly American theatre 

history and clubs.  She directs primarily comedies from many eras, although she has a soft spot for dark 

comedies.  Dr. Levering lives in central New York but still spends as much time as she can in Detroit.   

From ñDetroit on StageðThe Players Club 1910-2005ò 

By Marijean Levering 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

This insistence on participation is reflected in the club motto, Nunquam Renig, which has been trans-

lated very roughly by Al Weeks as ñNone Shall Refuseò, although ñNever Renigò is a closer translation.  

The motto is normally invoked whenever there is a job that needs to be done or a crisis that needs to be 

solved.  Its exact origins are unclear, but it became a part of The Players very early and was incorporated 

into The Player crest by Edgar Bowen.  The best explanation of the motto appears in the 26 January 1952 

edition of The Player, W.E. Kapp wrote a brief synopsis of the early history of The Players and provides 

the following insight (the slightly inaccurate quote from Al Weeks is from the introduction to The Players 

Book of One Act Plays published in 1928): 

 

These Founder Players at the very beginning made The Players not just another dramatic society 

with serious slogans ï ñThe Playôs the Thingò ï ñThe Show must go onò, but a group with a motto 

ñNunquam [sic] Renigò on which we quote Play Al Weeks ï ñIt has been pointed out that the 

motto of the club is not the best Latin.  It is not intended to be even bad Latin.  The Players does 

not pretend to teach or elevate anybody.  Its sole object is to entertain.  And so its motto is a com-

bination of Latin and American slang, thereby removing any suspicion that it is a little group of 

serious thinkersò.  

 
Reprinted from Levering, Marijean / Detroit on Stage: The Players Club, 1910-2005 

Copyright © 2007 Wayne State University Press (WSUP), with the permission of WSUP 
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