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CAMCORDER 

 

Actor at on camera audition. 

 

The first time I looked down that melted sand Cyclops and saw myself disappearing into that 

soul sucking black hole, I did know it wasn’t photo time. No, it’s a consenting rape by a life 

support system with a low battery and minuscule rosy red light indicating existence or death. 

Hello down there. I don’t like you.  

 

For full monologue contact me at me@johnmcgie.com.  
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