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Comedy. By Ric Averill. Cast: 6m., 17w., 1 either gender. May 
be expanded to up to 20m., 30w., 10 either gender. Sydney is 
a very bright and precocious girl who lives with her divorced 
father, loves sports, and is just quirky enough to draw the un-
wanted attention of the older girls who bully her at school. 
When an odd scientist, Dr. Entwell, comes to school offering 
to award a parrot to the student who brings in the greatest “ani-
mal oddity,” Sydney claims that she has a two-tailed cat. While 
gathering scissors, string and fake fur to transform her cat, she 
comes across the phone number for William, the Witch-You-
Could-Have-Everything-You-Want Witch. Sydney dials up the 
whacky boy, who provides her with the magic to make every-
one believe her cat really does have two tails. The ruse works 
well enough for Sydney to win the parrot. However, she begins 
to doubt the wisdom of her lie when she’s asked to give up her 
cat to science. In this play, which is part entertainment and part 
exploration of self-esteem and the world of bullying, Sydney 
and the audience learn something about truth, lies, friendship 
and even a little science. Unit set. Approximate running time: 
50 minutes. Code: MK9.
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*** NO TICE ***

The am a teur and stock act ing rights to this work are con trolled ex clu -
sively by THE DRA MATIC PUB LISH ING COM PANY with out whose
per mis sion in writ ing no per for mance of it may be given. Roy alty must
be paid ev ery time a play is per formed whether or not it is pre sented for
profit and whether or not ad mis sion is charged. A play is per formed any
time it is acted be fore an au di ence. Cur rent roy alty rates, ap pli ca tions and 
re stric tions may be found at our website: www.dramaticpublishing.com,
or we may be con tacted by mail at: DRA MATIC PUB LISH ING COM -
PANY, 311 Wash ing ton St., Woodstock IL 60098.

COPY RIGHT LAW GIVES THE AU THOR OR THE AU THOR’S
AGENT THE EX CLU SIVE RIGHT TO MAKE COP IES. This law pro -
vides au thors with a fair re turn for their cre ative ef forts. Au thors earn
their liv ing from the roy al ties they re ceive from book sales and from the
per for mance of their work. Con sci en tious ob ser vance of copy right law is
not only eth i cal, it en cour ages au thors to con tinue their cre ative work.
This work is fully pro tected by copy right. No al ter ations, de le tions or
sub sti tu tions may be made in the work with out the prior writ ten con sent
of the pub lisher. No part of this work may be re pro duced or trans mit ted
in any form or by any means, elec tronic or me chan i cal, in clud ing pho to -
copy, re cord ing, vid eo tape, film, or any in for ma tion stor age and re trieval
sys tem, with out per mis sion in writ ing from the pub lisher. It may not be
per formed ei ther by pro fes sion als or am a teurs with out pay ment of
roy2alty. All rights, in clud ing, but not lim ited to, the pro fes sional, mo tion 
pic ture, ra dio, tele vi sion, vid eo tape, for eign lan guage, tab loid, rec i ta tion,
lec tur ing, pub li ca tion and read ing, are re served.

For per for mance of any songs, mu sic and re cord ings men tioned in this 
play which are in copy right, the per mis sion of the copy right own ers
must be ob tained or other songs and re cord ings in the pub lic do main
sub sti tuted.
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DED I CA TION

With out a doubt, this play is ded i cated to my lovely wife,
Jeanne, who taught thea tre while I worked from home and
en joyed my two amaz ing chil dren, Willie and Trisha, who
in spired so many sto ries with their nat u ral wit and zest for
life.
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IM POR TANT BILL ING AND CREDIT RE QUIRE MENTS

All pro duc ers of the play must give credit to the au thor of the play in all
pro grams dis trib uted in con nec tion with per for mances of the play and in
all in stances in which the ti tle of the play ap pears for pur poses of ad ver -
tis ing, pub li ciz ing or oth er wise ex ploit ing the play and/or a pro duc tion.
The name of the au thor must also ap pear on a sep a rate line, on which no
other name ap pears, im me di ately fol low ing the ti tle, and must ap pear in
size of type not less than fifty per cent (50%) the size of the ti tle type.
Bio graph i cal in for ma tion on the au thor, if in cluded in the playbook, may
be used in all pro grams. In all pro grams this no tice must ap pear:

“Pro duced by spe cial ar range ment with
THE DRA MATIC PUB LISH ING COM PANY of Woodstock, Il li nois”
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My Two-Tailed Hal low een Cat be gan as a short one-act
play pro duced by the Seem-To-Be Play ers com pany and
fea tur ing Randy Barkhurst, Mar cia Mcfarlane, Jennifer
Glenn, Beth Dearinger, Da vid Douglas, Dawn Hawkins and 
Ric Averill.

The first full-length ver sion of the play pro duced by
Seem-To-Be Play ers at the Law rence Arts Cen ter, Law -
rence, Kan sas, fea tured the fol low ing ac tors: Katie
Chauvin, Laura Parkingson, Aaron Tilden, Sara Cortese,
Brianna Smith, Laura Wil liams, Freya McCanon, Lara
Lihiya, Julia Barnard, Rachael Beau mont, Emma Hoyle,
Saira Khan, Jor dan Gaches, Kendra Moore, Caitlyn Tilden
and Hannah Kapp-Klote.

The fi nal pre pub li ca tion pro duc tion of My Two-Tailed
Hal low een Cat was held at the Law rence Arts Cen ter in
Oc to ber of 2009, co-directors Susanna Pitzer and Eliz a beth
Sullivan and cos tumer Jennifer Glenn.

CAST

SYD NEY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Celie Davison
HARVEY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jack son Barton
JOLENE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Molly Weisgrau
BETSY. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Juliana Hill
FREDONIA . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Alexandra Rader
JU NI PER . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Genevieve Prescher
TIF FANY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Ka ren McCain
EM ILY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Me lissa Ja cob
KERRIGAN . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Grace Eason

5

© The Dramatic Publishing Company



NANCY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mia Haden
ELLIE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Devany West
MCPIKE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Kelli Sturm
KYM. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Chelsey Haden
SANDY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Carter Stacey
LIAM or “Brainy” . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Brendan Ly ons
SPENCER . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Maya Spitzer
SUSIE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Atlee Myers
ALLISON . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Delaney Rettele
SHERRY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Mar ga ret Uhler
HEDWIG . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Roan Ricker
MRS. SHELLHORN . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jessica Haden
RICH ARD. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jeremy Auman
DR. ENTWELL . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Jennifer Glenn
WIL LIAM, THE-WITCH- YOU-COULD-HAVE
   ANY THING-YOU-WANT WITCH . . . . . Jerry Mitch ell
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My Two-Tailed Hal low een Cat

CHAR AC TERS

Syd ney lives with her dad and loves foot ball. She’s a bit 
unique and not ap pre ci ated by the older kids who ef fec -
tively run the play ground.

The friends (4th-grad ers)

SYD NEY . . . . . . . . . a tough girl with a vivid imag i na tion
HARVEY. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . her best friend
JOLENE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . her other best friend
BETSY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . a sorta va cant friend
FREDONIA . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . a Ger man-ex change friend
JU NI PER . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . a sar cas tic friend
TIF FANY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . a rich friend
EM ILY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . a smart friend

The older kids (5th-grad ers)

KERRIGAN . . . . . . . . . the leader of the 5th-grade “gang”
NANCY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . her “right hand”
ELLIE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . a re luc tant friend
MCPIKE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . a tough girl friend
KYM . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Kerrigan’s min ion
SANDY. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . an other min ion
LIAM, or “BRAINY”
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The littl’uns (1st- and 2nd-grad ers)

SPENCER . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . a ras cal
SUSIE . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Kerrigan’s lit tle sis
ALLISON. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . an other “littl’un”
SHERRY . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . who’d rather be home

HEDWIG . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Syd ney’s cat

The adults

MRS. SHELLHORN. . . . . . . . . . . . . the 4th-grade teacher
RICH ARD . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Syd ney’s fa ther
DR. THIMONEUS ENTWELL . . . . . . . . . . . . . a sci en tist

And…

WIL LIAM, THE WITCH-YOU-COULD-HAVE-
EV ERY-THING-YOU-WANT-WTICH

TIME: Near Hal low een, early 21st cen tury.

PLACE: Near here, a school play ground, class room and a
home.
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My Two-Tailed Hal low een Cat

SCENE ONE

(The play ground. There are four groups of kids pres ent:
KERRIGAN’s gang, a group of six older girls; SYD -
NEY’s friends HARVEY and JOLENE, who have a soc -
cer ball; SYD NEY’s class mates, BETSY, FREDONIA,
JU NI PER, TIF FANY and EM ILY, who are play ing a
game of cards; and THE LITTL’UNS, four youn ger kids
who are play ing tag. SYD NEY is read ing a book. LIAM,
or “BRAINY,” pre tends to read as he watches, al ways
ready with an acer bic or ran dom com ment. HARVEY
calls out to SYD NEY.)

HARVEY. Hey, half-pint, come off of that book and play
soc cer.

SYDNEY. I’m read ing.
HARVEY. Read later, play now. It’s re cess.
JOLENE. You’ll go blind read ing in the sun. It’s not nat u -

ral.

(BETSY gets up from card game and strolls over.)

BETSY. I’ll play.
HARVEY. Did we in vite you?

9

© The Dramatic Publishing Company



BETSY. Syd ney won’t play. She pre fers foot ball to soc cer, 
so you don’t have any one to play with, un less you in -
clude Jolene.

JOLENE. If you say mean things about peo ple, Betsy, your 
hands will curl up into lit tle balls and you won’t be able
to type on the com puter OR send any text mes sages.

BETSY (looks at JOLENE, doubt fully). Huh-uh.
HARVEY. Hey, Syd ney, Betsy’s play ing.
SYD NEY (looks up, sighs). I can’t read if you keep yell ing 

at me, any way. (She gets up, moves to ward them.) Hi,
Betsy. (To oth ers.) Wanna play foot ball in stead?

HARVEY. It’s a soc cer ball, doofus. Bring your foot ball,
we’ll play foot ball. It’s soc cer. You can pre tend you’re
Mia Hamm. (*Or cur rent fa vor ite fe male soc cer star.)

JOLENE. She’d rather be Drew Breeze. (*Or cur rent most
fa mous and hand some quar ter back.) Syd ney loves
Drew—

SYD NEY (holds a fist to JOLENE’s face). Not one more
word.

BETSY. Don’t get in trou ble again, Syd, she’s not worth it.
HARVEY (tosses the ball to SYD NEY). Here, half-pint,

you serve.

(They start to kick the ball around. The LITTL’UNS look 
at  them, KERRIGAN’s gang ig nores them, but
FREDONIA, JU NI PER, TIF FANY and EM ILY be gin to
put their cards away.)

JOLENE. Over here, here!
HARVEY. Come on, Syd ney, back at me!
BETSY. Where’s the goal?
JOLENE. Be tween your nose hairs!

10 MY TWO-TAILED HAL LOW EEN CAT
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(FREDONIA ap proaches from card game, JU NI PER fol -
lows pro tec tively. TIF FANY and EM ILY watch.)

FREDONIA. Ve play soc cer in Ger many.
BETSY. You want to play, Fredonia?
FREDONIA. Ya.
JUNIPER. No, we don’t.
FREDONIA. Ya, I do. Come on, Ju ni per, lif a lit tle.
JU NI PER. OK. Come on, Betsy, you and Fredonia and I

against Harvey, Jo and Syd! (Teases.) Girls against boys.
JOLENE. I’m not a boy!
JUNIPER. Boys’ names, boys’ games.
HARVEY. Jolene’s an in sult to the boy ish race.
SYDNEY. Boys aren’t a race. Let’s just play.
JOLENE. Yeah, and if you keep say ing mean things, Ju ni -

per, Mrs. Shellhorn will put you in the closet with one
book of matches and when they’re all burned up it’ll be
dark for ev er more.

TIFFANY. I’ll be the ref eree—they have the cool est uni -
forms. How about you, Em ily?

EMILY. I can keep score!

(FREDONIA runs up and kicks the ball, start ing the
game again.)

FREDONIA. Mien ball! Mien!
JUNIPER. Don’t hog it, Fredonia.
BETSY. Over here!

(FREDONIA kicks it to BETSY who is near sighted and
misses it. HARVEY gets it.)

MY TWO-TAILED HAL LOW EEN CAT 11
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HARVEY. I got it! Syd! (Kicks to SYD NEY, but FRE -
DONIA in ter cepts.)

FREDONIA. Look over there, it’s da teacher! (They do,
she kicks it past them.) Ha! Goal! Girls’ team ist good!

EMILY. One point, girls’ team.
TIFFANY. I did n’t see any teacher. 
SYD NEY (look ing at JU NI PER). You can call your selves

the “all-girls’” team if you want, but some girls can
 REALLY play. (Nods to FREDONIA.) Nice goal. I’ll get 
the ball. (She goes to get the ball, which is dan ger ously
near KERRIGAN’s gang.)

LIAM (looks up from his book). Ah, Syd ney, the square
root of stu pid is to ap proach Kerrigan’s gang!

(SYD NEY ig nores him.)

NANCY. Can’t play near Kerrigan, right? (She looks at
KERRIGAN, who just glares.)

SYD NEY. Sorry. (She kicks the ball back into play.)
KERRIGAN. One mis take, Nancy.
NANCY. What?
KERRIGAN. Don’t even ac knowl edge fourth-grad ers ex ist.
KYM. Ex cept my sis ter.
KERRIGAN. When she’s not with the oth ers.
ELLIE. I don’t think you should make gen eral state ments

of prej u dice like that, es pe cially when we’re all Badg ers.
KERRIGAN. You want to play soc cer with them?
ELLIE. I did n’t mean that.
NANCY. Yeah, go play with the fourthsies.
NANCY. Yeah, go on, Ellie.
MCPIKE. Can we play ’em? We could to tally mash them.
KERRIGAN. No.
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NANCY. Not if you want to stay part of Kerrigan’s gang.
MCPIKE. Oh. That’s a big fat shame.

(The older girls re group and gos sip as the soc cer game
con tin ues. Fo cus shifts to LITTL’UNS, who are bored
with their game and watch the fourth-grad ers.)

SPENCER. Let’s steal the ball from the fourth-grad ers.
ALLISON. Let’s get our faces bashed in.
SHERRY. I wanna go back in side.
ALLISON. Maybe they’ll let us play.
SPENCER. No way, Tur nip.
ALLISON. Use my first name, please.
SUSIE. Yeah, she’s Allison, not Tur nip.
SPENCER. She’s Allison Tur nip.
SUSIE. Does n’t mat ter, don’t tease her.
SPENCER. All right, Miss Tur nip-lover, I won’t. Let’s get

the ball.
ALLISON. I’ll help.
SPENCER (re eval u ates her). Re ally? Cool.
SUSIE. If they start a fight, I’ll get Kerrigan and her

friends to stomp them.
SHERRY. You better watch it. Syd ney can be mean and

my sis ter, Ellie says she’s the best ath lete at school.
SPENCER. Who cares. Let’s get the ball!

(They slowly start to cir cle to ward the ball. The game is
con tin u ing. HARVEY kicks it to SYD NEY.)

HARVEY. Take it in, Syd ney.
SYD NEY (kicks it past the LITTL’UNS who jump for it,

miss). Score!
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EMILY. One for “so-called” boys’ team!
JOLENE. One to one, we’re ahead.
BETSY. That does n’t make any sense.
JOLENE. Who ever scored last is ahead on a tie. I read it in 

a book.

(FREDONIA walks right up to JOLENE.)

FREDONIA. In Ger many, vere I come from? Ve call one
to one a tie.

JUNIPER. Kick the ball, Fredonia.
TIFFANY. One to one’s a tie.
SYDNEY. It’s a tie, Jolene. Let’s just play.
JOLENE. Hey, I can dig it. It’s a tie. Your serve. (Tosses

ball to BETSY.)
BETSY. Hey, Syd ney, what’re you gonna be for Hal low -

een?
FREDONIA. I’m gonna be an as tro naut.

(The game con tin ues.)

HARVEY. I’m gonna be a doughnut. It’s my mom’s idea.
JUNIPER. Cool, you won’t need a cos tume.
BETSY. That’s not nice. I’m gonna be a dead cheer leader.
SYD NEY. I’m gonna be Drew Breeze, with a num ber 9

jer sey. (Kicks it to HARVEY.) Here’s to you, Harvey.
FREDONIA. You should be a girl ath lete. That’s better.

(She steals the ball from SYD NEY, kicks it past ev ery -
one.) Score.

TIFFANY. Score!
EMILY. Two to one!
FREDONIA. Now, Jolene, some one is ahead.
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JOLENE. Our ball. (She brings it in.)
HARVEY. Why do you want to be Drew Breeze? Peyton

Man ning is so much better—the Saints are a one-bowl
won der! (*Use quar ter back from cur rent or re cent Super 
Bowl team.) Boring.

BETSY. Foot ball is so bor ing.
HARVEY. You should be like, uh, Lady Gaga (*con tem -

po rary flam boy ant pop star) or Won der Woman or
some thing.

(JOLENE kicks it to him, he misses. BETSY gets it.)

BETSY. Our ball, and the all-girls’ team is still ahead, two
to one.

SYD NEY. Not for long. (Steals it from BETSY.)
JOLENE. Over here, Syd, come on.
JU NI PER. Foot ball’s stu pid. (Runs into SYD NEY, try ing to

kick ball away.) You only like it ’cause you’re not good
enough at soc cer.

SYDNEY. I’m just gonna be a foot ball player for Hal low -
een. I can still play soc cer in “real life.” Watch out.

(JOLENE jumps aside as SYD NEY kicks the ball hard
and it goes right into KERRIGAN’s gang.)

JOLENE. Uh-oh.

(KERRIGAN puts her foot on the ball. SYD NEY walks
up. LIAM looks up from his book again.)

LIAM. As Carl Sagan would say—as tro nom i cal di sas ter
ap proaches!

MY TWO-TAILED HAL LOW EEN CAT 15
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SYDNEY. Hi, Kerrigan. We were play ing…
NANCY. More like try ing to hurt some one.
KERRIGAN. Nancy. (NANCY gets quiet.) I hear you like

foot ball?
SYDNEY. Can I have the ball back?
KERRIGAN. And that you’re go ing to be a quar ter back for 

Hal low een.
ELLIE. Just give her the ball, Kerrigan.
KERRIGAN. You know, at Hal low een time, you should

pick a role model to por tray, like, Cle o pa tra.

(They all laugh and pass the ball as they call out what
they might be for Hal low een.)

NANCY. Or Barbie.
KYM. Or Catwoman.
SANDY. Or Hil lary Clinton.
ELLIE. Or Betty Boop.
MCPIKE. Or a ge nie from a bot tle, with pierced ears, and

nose, and even a belly but ton.
KERRIGAN (to SYD NEY). Or in your case, maybe one of

the seven dwarfettes.
HARVEY. Come on, Syd. We’re wait ing.

(KERRIGAN’s girls pass the ball again.)

KERRIGAN. Like Droopy.
NANCY. Or Frumpy.
ELLIE. Or Humpty-Dumpty.
KYM. Or just Dumpy.
SANDY. Or Dump ster.
MCPIKE. Or just Dumb bell.

16 MY TWO-TAILED HAL LOW EEN CAT

© The Dramatic Publishing Company



SYDNEY. We want our ball back.
KERRIGAN. Ball? (Puts it be hind her back.) Did any of

you girls see a ball?

(They all say shake heads and mur mur “no.”)

SYD NEY (get ting an gry). You are so…so…

(Sud denly SUSIE runs from be hind and knocks the ball
from KERRIGAN’s hands.)

SUSIE. Littl’uns got the ball! Littl’uns got the ball!
SPENCER. Over here, Susie!

(SUSIE tosses it to SPENCER.)

KERRIGAN. Susie! I’ll tell Mom!
SYDNEY. Ooo, the great Kerrigan is gonna tat tle on her

sis ter!
ALLISON. Give it to me, Spencer.

(SPENCER throws it to ALLISON, who throws it to
SHERRY.)

SHERRY. I got the ball! I got the—

(She turns and SYD NEY and FREDONIA are on ei ther
side of her. She looks over at KERRIGAN’s gang,
throws the ball.)

SHERRY (cont’d). Here, Ellie!

MY TWO-TAILED HAL LOW EEN CAT 17
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(ELLIE catches it, KERRIGAN reaches out for it.)

ELLIE. Hey, Kerrigan, it is their ball.
KERRIGAN. Ellie, you want to play with the fourthsies or

you want to stay with us?

(ELLIE slowly hands the ball to KERRIGAN.)

SYDNEY. No prob lem. Not at all.

(She walks away with FREDONIA, JOLENE, JU NI PER,
HARVEY and BETSY, they whis per, and sud denly they
turn.)

SYD NEY (cont’d). Blitz!
FREDONIA. Hey, dat’s a Ger man word!

(They are al most ready to pounce on KERRIGAN and
her gang when MRS. SHELLHORN ap pears. LIAM rats
her out.)

LIAM. Teacher, five o’clock! Shellhorn alert!
MRS. SHELLHORN. Badg ers! Badg ers! (She blows a

whis tle.) Is there a prob lem here? (The kids look at one
an other, none speaks up. MRS. SHELLHORN walks to
the ball, takes it.) Whose ball is this?

(They look at one an other again.)

ELLIE. Syd ney’s.
SYD NEY. Ac tu ally it’s Harvey’s. We were play ing soc cer.
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MRS. SHELLHORN. I hope you were play ing nicely.
(Looks at KERRIGAN.) I do love to see lead er ship from
you older girls. I’m glad you were play ing well with the
oth ers. My fourth-grad ers line up. The rest of you, to
your teach ers. When we get in side you can all tell me

.nee wol laH rof eb ot gni og er’uoy tahw  (She blows her
whis tle again.)
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