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Puppet Play
Evan Guilford-Blake
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KELSEY: BrITrany’s sister.
BRITTANY: ; Kesey'’s sister.
do? Yesterday, after school. A bedroom, which SR girls share.
)

Kevsey “loses” ber new teddy bear and enlists R—=—. help in
Jmding it. KeLsEY is on the floor; looking for something.
SAMANTHA enters.

SAMANTHA: What are you looking for, Kelsey?
KELSEY: My new teddy bear.

SAMANTHA: Did you look in the closet?
KELSEY: Yes! And under my bed.

SAMANTHA: How about under mine;

KELSEY: Yeah, Samantha. T can’t find i!

SAMANTHA: Well, it has to be here somewhere, unless
you—Did you take it downstairs?
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KeLsey: Idon’t think so.

SAMANTHA: Sometimes you do. When you're watching
TV.

KELsey: But I haven’t watched TV today.

SamaNTHA: Ill help you look. But maybe we can figure
out where you left it.

KeLsey: Okay. Thanks.

SAMANTHA: When you got up this morning, what did you
do?

Keisey: Iwashed up, got dressed, and I braided Brittany’s
hair—it got all tangled. She was really mad! Mom had to
fix it. :

SAMANTHA: Uh-huh. Did you ask her if she saw it?

KELSEY: She’s not home yet. She’s got her after-school
program today.

SaAMANTHA: Which one?
KeLsEy: Oh, you know, where they use puppets.
SAMANTHA: Oh, that’s right. I forgot.

KEersEy: I have to find it. Mom’ll kill me! And I won'’t be
able to go to sleep.

SAMANTHA: Was Brittany really mad at you? About her
hair?

KELSEY: Yeah! She said I did it on ?p%owm_

BrITTANY: Oh. You look really silly up there,

 KELSEY: At least she’s helping me. You hid E
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8 THA: Did you, Kelsey?

KELsEy: j
¥: Well . .. no. She was Just squirming all the time,

SAMANTHA: Maybe she hid it.

Krrsey: Hid it! Oh, Samantha, if she did r

her stuffed dog! m gonna—hide

SAMANTHA: I'm gonna look all the way on top of the

closet. Here, hold the chajr while I ,
KELSEY: Can you see it

SAMANTHA: Not yet, but I can

at:the back of ths sk 1F feel something all the way

KELSEY: Reach farther!

SAMANTHA: I'm trying! Hold onto the chair!

[As she reaches, Brirrany walks in with her backpack.)

BRITTANY: What are you doing?

SAMANTHA: We're looking for something.

BRITTANY: What?
KELSEY: My teddy bear.
BRITTANY: The new one?

KeLSEY: Uh-huh!

Samantha,




202  Evan Guilford-Blake

BRITTANY: Hid it

KELSEY: Yes!

BRITTANY: You mean this one?

[She takes a small teddy bear our of her knapsack.)
SAMANTHA: Where did you get that?!
BRITTANY: Kelsey gave it to me. This morning.
KELSEY: —. ., O, my gosh!

BRITTANY: She said I could take it to use as 2 puppet in
my after-school program because she was sorry she messed
up my hair, We did a Puppet play of Goldilcks and the Three
Bears. He was Baby Bear,

SAMANTHA: Did you, Kelsey?

KELSEY: I forgot.

BRITTANY: Here, Kelsey.

KELSEY: Thanks, Pm—sorry, Brittany,
BRITTANY: That’s okay. I forget things, too,

SAMANTHA: Like whose turn it is to walk the dog, for
example?

BRITTANY: Oh! It’s—mine?
SAMANTHA: Uh-huh, And he really, really needs to go out,
BriTTANY: Oh, T better hurry. [She runs out.)
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SAMANTHA, Now youy) be able

Kersgy: v, L _
: M\,Qr” But 1 beger 1y homewe, now, I’
gomg downstajpg .8

o get (o sleep tonighg,

(RESE

[She puts the teddy beay ) her by
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teddy \\.&ﬁ and pretends jr , Pupper.] And y,
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