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EAGLE I 

 

(A small dog barks.) 

I am Eagle I. Not eye like ‘I see’ but I as in ‘I am’.  

(Bad attempt at an eagle call. A duck quacks back.)  

That is my brother. The eagle. We are as one.  

(Dog bark.) 

That is my dog, Sausage. He is a Shih Tzu. 

(Eagle cry.)   

And that’s why I nailed myself to this tree. As you can see I only nailed one hand to the tree 
because… 

Tries to show why she could only hammer in one hand. 

As you can see, no go. But I’m getting ahead of myself. First, I had a burrito.  

 

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