
 

 
 
 

 

THIS IS NOT A FREE SCRIPT! 
Royalties must be paid to the author before 
any public performance of this play is given. 

 

 

“Why Should I Pay You?” 
I’m a freelance writer and theatre artist—that’s how I pay the rent.  I depend on earning an 
income from my creative work.  Besides, the law requires that you must have the author’s 
permission to use his/ her writings.  (Trust me—I’m far too nice of a guy to rip off.) 
 

“When Do I Owe Royalties?” 
If you read over this script and it doesn’t fit your needs, you owe me nothing!  However, if you 
plan to perform it, whether or not admission is charged, then you owe me a few bucks (on the 
honor system).  The royalty is only $15 under most circumstances—see the fine print below. 
 

“What Does $15 Get Me?” 
A royalty of $15 is due before your first public performance (or reading) is given.  You may then 
use the script under the following terms: 
� You are granted a non-exclusive license to use the script in one local nonprofit organization, 

church, or educational institution, for the purpose of live performance only.  There is no limit on 
the number of performances you may give. 

� Copying or transmitting the script, in paper or electronic form, is permitted only for 
production purposes (e.g., you can give it to actors, directors, and technicians).  Please do 
not share copies of the script with anyone outside of your organization. 

� You’re welcome to make one video recording of your live performance(s) for archival/ 
critique purposes. However, please don’t duplicate or share that recording. 

This $15 royalty explicitly does not apply to for-profit organizations, professional performances, 
and touring groups, who should contact the author for more information. 
 

“How Do I Send the Money?” 
Visit www.dramabygeorge.com/scripts to pay securely with a major credit card.  If you have 
any questions or prefer to pay by check, contact me at george@dramabygeorge.com.  Thanks for 
your interest in scripts by George Halitzka! 
 

    drama by george 
 

        George Halitzka ▪ Writer, Director, Educator 
       www.dramabygeorge.com 
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May Bear 
 
 
Synopsis:   Lyla, a sixteen-year-old girl, relates the story of 
how she was molested at age six. 
 
Themes:   Sexual abuse. 
 
Characters:   1 female. 
 
Running Time:   4 minutes. 
 
Staging Needs:   Bare stage.  No special lighting or sound 
effects.  You might give Lyla a chair or stool, and  stand a 
large brown teddy bear (like the one she describes)  off to the 
side. 
 
Acting Difficulty:   Difficult. 
 
Tone:   Serious monologue. 
 
Can It Stand Alone?:   No. 
 
Author’s Comments:   “May Bear” is based partly on the actual 
experiences of two friends who agreed to talk to me  about being 
molested at a young age.  Their courage is intensel y inspiring 
to me.  While sexual abuse is immensely difficult t o talk about, 
it has happened to far too many young women--even f rom “good” 
families--for us to ignore it. 
 
Performance Tips:   This piece requires a mature audience and a 
mature actress.  While the script itself is powerfu l, we must 
have a complete belief in the sincerity of the actr ess 
performing the piece. 
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May Bear 
By George Halitzka 

 
 

(LYLA is a fragile-looking girl of about sixteen.  
As she speaks, we are hearing her thoughts.  
Perhaps she is talking to a counselor; perhaps we 
have simply been afforded a look inside her mind.  
We sense that while LYLA is a sixteen-year-old on 
the outside, there is a six-year-old inside, who 
struggles to the surface more and more as she 
remembers this horrific childhood experience.) 

 
LYLA 

When I turned six, Grandma gave me a teddy bear.  S he was brown 
and soft with sad shiny eyes, and her front legs we nt all the 
way around me for bear hugs.  After I tore off the ribbons, I 
sat on the grass in the sun . . . feeling her long,  soft fur and 
hugging her in my arms.  It took me a while to reme mber to give 
Grandma a hug, too, but it was okay.  She understoo d. 
 
It was the first weekend in May--my birthday party- -and all my 
relatives were outside talking about grown-up thing s.  I heard 
them mention Daddy, and I knew they would start say ing how he 
was in jail, so I went inside and laid down on my b ed to snuggle 
with my new bear.  Right before I fell asleep, I de cided to name 
her May Bear. 
 
I woke up when I felt something that tickled.  My U ncle Steve--I 
didn’t know him very much; he was big, like maybe s ixteen . . . 
he was laying next to me, and he was kissing me.  N ot like 
Grandma before bed, but over and over again, on my neck and 
stuff.  He saw my eyes open and put his hand over m y mouth.  He 
told me he was going to show me a game that grown-u ps play, but 
I would have to keep it a secret.  I liked big peop le’s games, 
like when Grandpa would hold me in his lap and let me drive     
. . . but this one wasn’t any fun.  He reached one hand under my 
birthday dress, and he . . . he felt me.  All over.   Then--he 
held me really tight.  Too tight, but I was scared to tell him.  
I couldn’t breathe very good, and he took off my bi rthday dress, 
and he made me hurt . . . 
 

(A pause.) 
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LYLA (cont’d)  
When he was done, he said I was a very good girl, a nd he gave me 
ten dollars--for my birthday.  I wasn’t supposed to  use the 
shower without Grandma there, but as soon as he lef t, I got in 
and washed real good, even all the hard places.  I sat under the 
water until it got cold.  Then I washed real carefu l again--
everywhere Uncle Steve . . . I started shivering al l over, like 
when you have a fever, and I thought I was sick, so  I got out 
and dried off and sat in a towel for a long time.  But I was 
still shaking, and I felt so cold. 
 
Then Grandma came upstairs.  She gave me a spanking  because she 
said I should never get in the shower without her k nowing.  I 
felt so mixed up, and I was going to tell her about  Uncle Steve, 
but then she said to put on my birthday dress . . .  and I 
couldn’t.  It was pretty in the morning, all new an d pink and 
white and lacy . . . but now I thought it was the w orst dress I 
ever saw.  Grandma asked me why I was being so bad,  and I cried, 
and she told me to put on playclothes, and I just w anted her to 
hug me, but she went downstairs, and I still felt c old inside   
. . . 
 
Nothing ever happened to May Bear, though.  She was  safe under 
my blanket.  As soon as Grandma left, I held May as  tight as I 
could.  She was so clean and pretty and warm . . . I couldn’t 
cry any more, but I loved her for a long time. 
 

(Blackout.) 
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