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CYBER-MARE
By CINDY KEEGAN

CAST OF CHARACTERS
# of lines

GARY ........................................student; narrator 41
COMIC RELIEF ...........................lightens the mood 26
Feathers in the Wind
WOMAN ....................................a gossip 2
WISE MAN ................................villager 3
The Mean Website
JERED ......................................creates harmful website 4
MAGGIE ....................................Tessa’s friend 17
TESSA ......................................innocent victim 4
TABBY ......................................there for moral support 3
MILLIE ......................................there for moral support 2
The Ultimate Cyber-Mare
CINDY ......................................tricked by Internet stalker 10
STALKER ..................................39-year-old pretending to be 18 10
Witch is Worse?
JANE ........................................popular girl; cyberbully 6
SUSAN .....................................Jane’s victim 21
JULIE ........................................Susan’s friend 14
EVELYN .....................................friend of Julie; former victim 8
What’s the Password?
CURT ........................................ringleader; bully 4
RYAN ........................................one of Curt’s followers 3
RICH ........................................Steve’s friend; victim 8
STEVE ......................................Curt’s victim 12
DANNY .....................................Steve’s older brother 9
Text Message Alert!
JEN ..........................................victim 8
SHELLY .....................................Jen’s friend 3
ALEX ........................................another 5
Bullycide
TABBY ......................................Tessa’s friend 9
RAY ..........................................her friend 8
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iii

Best Friend Fiasco
LAURA ......................................Amanda’s best friend 11
LIZ ...........................................Laura’s friend 3
CARY ........................................Laura and Amanda’s friend 10
AMANDA ...................................Laura’s best friend 14
MILLIE ......................................Amanda’s sister 2
Oops!
JOE ..........................................victim 19
Close Call
SARA ........................................Claire’s cyber-savvy friend 8
CLAIRE .....................................naïve Internet user 8
NOTE:  The breakdown by vignette listed above is for casting and 
rehearsal purposes only and does not suggest separate scenes. 
Action in the play should flow without any breaks.

FLEXIBLE CASTING
Cast can be as small as 14, with doubling suggested below:

ACTOR 1:  Gary
ACTOR 2:  Stalker
ACTOR 3:  Curt, Ray
ACTOR 4:  Ryan, Joe
ACTOR 5:  Jered, Rich
ACTOR 6:  Steve
ACTOR 7:  Wise Man, Danny

ACTRESS 1:  Cindy
ACTRESS 2:  Maggie, Alex, Laura
ACTRESS 3:  Tessa, Evelyn, Jen, Cary
ACTRESS 4:  Tabby, Jane, Liz, Claire
ACTRESS 5:  Millie, Julie, Sara
ACTRESS 6:  Susan, Shelly, Amanda

ACTOR 8 or ACTRESS 7:  Comic Relief

SET DESCRIPTION
The play is best produced on a bare stage. Benches at CENTER represent 
the school cafeteria. Bedroom or home scenes are represented with 
a desk and chair DOWN RIGHT and DOWN LEFT with laptops on each 
desk. Two extra chairs are near the DOWN LEFT desk. All set pieces 
remain onstage throughout the performance. Lighting effects can help 
differentiate the locations. The funeral scene works well with dark, 
somber blue lighting, and while a coffin can be used for this scene, it’s 
not necessary.

              
             

             
         

             
             
        
           
            

           
           

            
              

            
             

           
          

            
           

            
           

         
    

            
             

             
            

           
              

               
    

             
             
          
               
               

               
             
            

            
            
             

   
   
         

        
    

  
    

          
         

           
          
             

           
           

       
            

         
                 

      
             

    
       

              
             

         
               
    

            
            
            

    
   

             
           

              
  

             
           

              
              

 

         

 
   
         

           
 

          
           

             
            

   

 
         

           
           
 

           
    

 
             

            
           

         
        
    

  
              

          
           

            

For preview only



iv

             
            

         
            

             
           

  
           

           
              

             
              

             
              

           
     

           
           
     
              

 
       
               

     
     
             

             
           

             
      

        
              
               

         
           

   
              

       
   
           
      

            

   
               

   
             
           

  
              

            
           

                
        

   
              
               

           
    
  

                
            

           
             
  

               
             

             
          

     
             

         
     

   
   

   
        

     
             

   

              
           

           
 
      

             
           
      

              
            

       
            

               
   
           

  
             

           
           

    
             

     
  

C
yber-m

are - S
et D

esign

For preview only



1

1

5

10

15

20

25

30

35

40

CYBER-MARE

LIGHTS UP on GARY, who stands DOWN CENTER and speaks to the 
AUDIENCE. (NOTE:  As the narrator, GARY’S lines are always directed 
to the AUDIENCE unless clearly to another character.)
GARY:  My mom used to tell me this folk tale called “Feathers in the 

Wind.” Lately, I’ve been thinking about that folk tale. It goes like 
this. (Moves DOWN RIGHT while folk tale plays out DOWN CENTER.) 
A woman (WOMAN ENTERS and acts out the story as it’s told.) heard 
gossip about another villager. All day, she told other people what 
she had heard. Later that night, she found out what she had told 
everyone was not true—it was just lies. She was a good woman 
and wanted to make up for what she had done. So, the next day 
she went to the wise man of the village. (WISE MAN ENTERS and 
crosses to WOMAN.)

WOMAN:  Wise Man, I have wronged another person. I spread gossip 
about her to many people. Then I found out everything I said about 
her was untrue. I am sorry I repeated these lies. How can I make 
up for the wrong I have done her?

WISE MAN:  I want you to go home and take all the feathers out of 
your pillow. Then go to the center of town and place them together 
in a pile. Leave them there overnight, and then go back the next 
day, collect the feathers and bring them to me.

GARY:  The woman did what she was told. But when she went back 
the next day, she could only find three feathers. (WOMAN searches 
for feathers and mimes putting a few in a pile.) All the rest were 
spread by the wind.

WOMAN:  (Crosses to WISE MAN.) Wise Man, I could only find three 
feathers.

WISE MAN:  Precisely! And though you may truly wish to correct the 
harm you have done, it is as impossible to repair the damage 
done by your words as it is to recover the feathers. Your words are 
out there in the wind even as we speak. You cannot control the 
feathers and where they go, just like you cannot control gossip 
once it leaves your mouth. (EXITS RIGHT with WOMAN.)

GARY:  (Crosses DOWN CENTER.) I wish I could take back what I did, 
but it’s out there like the feathers. I can’t go back and change 
the past. (Pause.) But I can learn from it. (Crosses DOWN RIGHT 
and sits at desk. LIGHTS SHIFT. JERED ENTERS and sits at desk 
DOWN LEFT. JERED calls on cell phone. SOUND EFFECT:  GARY’S 
RINGTONE.)

GARY:  (Picks up.) Hello?
JERED:  Hey, Gary, are you online?
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GARY:  Yeah, I’m working on my report.
JERED:  I just sent you a link. Check it out. (GARY types on his computer.) 

It’s like “American Idol.” Just rate the different girls in our class. I 
have ten categories. It’s hysterical.

GARY:  Man, Jered, some of these categories are harsh.
JERED:  But funny, right? (Pause. GARY does not respond.) Come on, 

man, it’s just a joke. I’m only sending it to you and Pete. Just be 
one of my judges. No one else will see it. It’ll be cool.

GARY:  Okay. It is kind of funny. (Reads it and laughs.) Well, Tessa’s 
definitely the girl most likely to do that! (Laughs again.)

JERED:  Get it done, then I’ll send you the results later.
GARY:  See you at school. (LIGHTS SHIFT to the CENTER benches, 

where MAGGIE, TESSA, TABBY and MILLIE sit as if in the school 
cafeteria. During the light shift, GARY crosses UPSTAGE. TESSA is 
crying and being consoled by the other GIRLS.)

MAGGIE:  (Crosses to GARY. Angry.) How could you do that to Tessa? 
She’s crying over there. Look at her!

TESSA:  Maybe you want to take a picture now and put that on your 
website, jerk.

GARY:  Huh?
TESSA:  The website?
TABBY:  You know, where you rated us.
GARY:  That wasn’t my website. Talk to Jered.
TABBY:  You were one of the judges, right?
MAGGIE:  That was so horrible of you! Good luck finding someone to 

go to the dance with you, loser! What were you thinking?
GARY:  I guess I wasn’t. Jered sent it as a joke, and he was just going 

to have a few of us do the rating. No one else was meant to see 
it. It was just a joke, Maggie.

MAGGIE:  Does it look like Tessa’s laughing? I hope you got a kick out 
of it.

TESSA:  Your friend Jered sent it to the entire school.
TABBY:  Now everyone gets to see your sick sense of humor!
GARY:  I would have never done it if I had known Jered was going to 

send it to anyone else. Honest!
MAGGIE:  You should think twice about what you say and do. Just 

because you thought no one else would see it doesn’t make it 
right. Nothing online is private. You put it on a web page, you idiot! 
What did you think? How would you like it if we rated you and 
stuck it on some website for everyone to see? (Pause.) You always 
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seemed like a good guy, but you’re a real jerk. (Crosses CENTER to 
console TESSA.)

GARY:  (Pause, crosses to TESSA.) Tessa, I’m so sorry. I didn’t mean for 
this to happen. I will do anything to make it right. (TESSA just looks 
straight at him, still crying, and then EXITS with MAGGIE, TABBIE 
and MILLIE, shaking her head. To AUDIENCE.) She hasn’t talked to 
me since. Man, I’ve known Tessa since we were three. We went to 
preschool together. She lives on my block. I just wish I could take 
it back. I didn’t mean to hurt anyone, especially her. I didn’t think 
anyone else would see it. You know, I just didn’t think at all. Once 
you put something out there like that, there’s just no taking it back. 
Like the feathers in the wind. Not many girls talk to me anymore. 
This situation has turned into a nightmare. A cyber-mare. But I 
guess there are worse things that can happen online… (EXITS. 
LIGHTS SHIFT. CINDY is DOWN RIGHT on her laptop, and STALKER 
is DOWN LEFT at his computer.)

CINDY:  (To AUDIENCE, dressed in a fancy dress with a scarf wrapped 
stylishly around her neck.) My name is Cindy, and I did something 
really stupid on the Internet. I really regret it now, but it’s too late. 
Parents are so clueless about what it’s like being a teenager. Nobody 
seemed to understand me. One day this guy started emailing me 
out of the blue. He had seen my MySpace page. He was going 
through the same crap with his parents, and he was 18! He just 
really understood me, even though he was four years older. We 
would instant message each other for hours. (Types at computer. 
OPTIONAL SOUND EFFECT:  INSTANT MESSAGE CHIME each time 
they type messages back and forth.) You can tell a stranger things 
you just can’t tell your family and friends. It was so easy to talk to 
him, and he didn’t judge me in any way.

STALKER:  (To AUDIENCE, while typing.) I love it. I know just what to say 
and just how to say it. I guess I’m really a kid at heart. That’s why 
teenage girls love me. (CINDY smiles as she reads.) I can relate to 
them! I get them! Even though I’m 39 years old, I really get them. 
I know what they want…

CINDY:  We talked for over two months. I looked forward to our 
conversations every day. I was online all the time with him. It was 
like the only thing I looked forward to. My parents thought I was 
doing homework. Like I said, they’re clueless. I was smart, though. 
I mean, I never told him my last name or where I lived. Like, I’m too 
smart for that. (LIGHTS SHIFT to CENTER benches, representing the 
school cafeteria. CINDY and STALKER EXIT.)

GARY:  (ENTERS and stands DOWN CENTER. To AUDIENCE.) Susan is 
being bullied by a popular girl at school. She thought that if she 
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 was nice to this girl and helped her with her homework, she would 
become friends with the cool kids and be part of the cool crowd. 
Sounds like the beginning of a bad movie, right? (JANE and SUSAN 
ENTER from opposite sides of the stage and meet CENTER.)

JANE:  Oh, hi, Susan. Hey, can you help me with that science fair 
project? It is so totally boring. I just don’t get it. Why do we even 
have to do these things? Like it will ever help us with real life 
issues. You know what I mean?

SUSAN:  Yeah, it’s so boring.
JANE:  I am going to the dance with Jason—he’s so hot—and I just don’t 

have time to hang out with him, get ready for the dance and do the 
stupid project. Can you help me out? Please? You’re so smart.

SUSAN:  I don’t think I can help you this time, Jane. I have my own 
project to finish this weekend, and I’m really behind on other stuff 
too. It’s been hard doing both your homework and mine.

JANE:  You’re a genius, Susan. You can figure it out. Come on, you’re 
finishing yours this weekend. I haven’t even started mine. Maybe 
I can even help you with it next week if you can just get it started 
and all. Okay? Please?

SUSAN:  Listen, Jane, if you want to ask me some questions, I can 
help you. But I really can’t do anything besides that. I’m sorry, but 
my grades are dropping and my dad is really upset and wants to 
know what’s going on.

JANE:  (Sarcastic.) What’s going on? You’re just helping out a friend, 
that’s what’s going on. (With disdain.) You are so pitiful! Thanks for 
nothing! I thought you were a friend.

SUSAN:  Jane, I’m sorry. Please try to—
JANE:  (Cuts her off.) You’ll be sorry, you selfish witch. (EXITS. LIGHTS 

SHIFT. SUSAN crosses to the desk DOWN RIGHT. JULIE ENTERS and 
sits at the desk DOWN LEFT.)

SUSAN:  (On cell phone, leaving a voicemail.) Hi, Jane. It’s Susan. I 
know you’re really mad at me, and I’m so sorry. My dad just won’t 
let me help you anymore because of my grades. Please call back 
so I can explain. Anyway, I’ll see you at school tomorrow. Okay? 
Thanks and sorry again. I want to stay friends. (Ends phone call. 
JULIE picks up her cell phone and places a call. SOUND EFFECT:  
SUSAN’S RINGTONE. Answers.) Jane?

JULIE:  No, Susan, it’s Julie. Listen, I just emailed you a website 
someone sent me. Check it out. Someone has it in for you.

SUSAN:  What are you talking about?
JULIE:  It’s the same kind of thing that happened to Evelyn last year. 

Someone was even suspended for it. I’m sorry, but I just wanted 
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to give you a heads up so you weren’t totally shocked at school 
tomorrow.

SUSAN:  Hold on, I’m getting online now. (Clicks on email. SOUND 
EFFECT:  WITCH’S CACKLE.) What the— ? I can’t believe this! My 
face on a naked witch riding a broomstick?! That’s not even my 
body!

JULIE:  I know. Photoshop in the wrong hands is never a good thing!
SUSAN:  Look at all the nasty comments. Someone said I’m a slut! And 

another said I’m a devil worshipper and make animal sacrifices. 
(Distressed.) This has to be Jane! Why would she do this? All I ever 
did was help her!

JULIE:  I’m sorry, Susan. I just wanted you to be prepared when you go 
to school tomorrow.

SUSAN:  I can’t believe it. This stupid website has over 300 hits so far. 
There’re only 600 kids in our entire school! (Cries, gets more and 
more upset.) How am I going to go to school now? I don’t get it. 
Why would she do this? I’ve been helping her for weeks. (Pause.) 
I wish I could just die.

JULIE:  Susan, this is not worth dying over. I’ll call Evelyn. Meet us at 
lunch tomorrow. She’s been through this. If anyone can help you, 
she can.

SUSAN:  Oh, my gosh! Why are people writing such nasty things?
JULIE:  Listen, turn off your computer right now and just go to sleep. 

We’ll see you tomorrow. (Pause.) Susan, turn it off now while I’m 
on the phone.

SUSAN:  (Closes her laptop. Still crying.) Okay, I did.
JULIE:  It will be okay. I’ll see you tomorrow.
SUSAN:  Thanks, Julie. Thanks. (LIGHTS SHIFT to CENTER. JULIE and 

SUSAN cross and sit on benches. EVELYN ENTERS and sits with 
them.) So I guess you’ve both seen the website about me.

EVELYN:  Yeah, sorry to see someone did that to you. Almost exactly 
the same thing happened to me last year. It was hell for awhile.

SUSAN:  I just don’t understand it. I feel so violated. How can anyone 
be so cruel?

JULIE:  We know it’s cruel, but to them it’s just a game. Jane and her 
friends are so mean and have nothing better to do. You’ve just got 
to give it time to blow over. It won’t last forever, you know.

SUSAN:  (Crying.) I can’t think of anything else. I can’t eat. I can’t 
sleep. I tried calling Jane to reason with her, but she won’t answer. 
I emailed her to stop, but she blocked my username. Should I text 
her? I don’t know what to do.
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EVELYN:  If you asked her to stop and she won’t, you have to ignore 
her. Otherwise, Jane gets what she wants from you—a reaction. 
Any reaction is good for her. When you’re dealing with people like 
that, there are three “don’ts”:  don’t respond, don’t interact and 
don’t engage.

SUSAN:  I guess.
JULIE:  She’s nuts, Susan. Just ignore her.
EVELYN:  Believe me, I know what you’re going through. You’ll get over 

this, and there are things you can do to help yourself. Do your 
parents know about this?

SUSAN:  No, I haven’t told them. I’m afraid they’ll be mad at me.
EVELYN:  They’d want to know, Susan, so they could help you.
JULIE:  Is there a teacher you really trust?
SUSAN:  Yeah, I could talk to Mrs. Jones. But I’m afraid if I tell on Jane, 

she’ll do something really nasty.
JULIE:  You don’t have to tattle, just ask her for advice about how to 

deal with it. Maybe she knows how to take down a website or how 
to contact Jane’s ISP to get it stopped.

SUSAN:  I never thought of that.
EVELYN:  Those are good ideas, Julie. This way, you’re not engaging 

with Jane, because that would only encourage her. You’re just 
setting things straight and moving on. Like taking that virtual spit-
wad out of your hair and not turning back. (They laugh.)

JULIE:  Bullies just want a reaction. If you don’t give them one, they 
lose control of the situation.

EVELYN:  But not reacting to a cyberbully doesn’t mean you should be 
a passive victim. If just ignoring it doesn’t make it stop, you have 
to take action to help yourself. I had to get my parents and the 
principal involved. I hated to, but I didn’t know what else to do. My 
mom called her mom. Boy, was she pissed when she heard what 
her daughter was doing! Then the principal called all of us in for a 
meeting. The girl finally took the website down, and I haven’t had 
any problems since then.

SUSAN:  I’m glad you finally worked it out, but it took so long!
EVELYN:  That was partially my fault. It took me a month before I 

even told my folks. I did a lot of reading about bullies like her. 
Believe me, you’re not alone. I read online that something like 40% 
of teens with Internet access have reported being bullied online 
during the past year. Don’t make the same mistake I did and try to 
wait it out. If Jane won’t talk to you now, you know it’s more than 
just a joke to her. You have to do something about it now—or at 
least let someone else know.
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SUSAN:  (Sigh of relief.) Thanks so much, you guys. I was so depressed 
this morning. The only reason I came to school was because I said 
I’d meet you for lunch. I feel so embarrassed and angry at the 
same time. Everyone is looking at me in the halls.

JULIE:  Maybe, but a lot of them are sympathetic. Believe me, there 
are plenty of kids who think Jane’s the witch. Come on. Let’s go 
find Mrs. Jones before lunch is over. (They EXIT.)

COMIC RELIEF:  (ENTERS, dancing and singing to self. Can substitute 
with any appropriate song.) “Take me out to the ballgame, take me 
out with the crowds…” (Points to AUDIENCE.) Whoa! I didn’t see 
you there! (Rubs eyes or adjusts glasses.) Hey, you’re a pretty good-
looking bunch. I know what you’re thinking. Who is this guy? Why 
is he here? Well, I’ll tell you… this is some pretty heavy stuff you’re 
hearing about, and I’m here to… (Pulls out a feather and blows 
it in the air.) …lighten things up a bit. You know that 50-pound 
social studies book in your backpack? Imagine me taking it out. 
Ahhh! Doesn’t that feel better? Nice metaphor, huh? I’m hoping 
for extra credit from my language arts teacher for that one! Even 
Shakespeare knew a serious play needs a little comic relief. That’s 
me! (Takes a bow.) Comic Relief, at your service. (Laughs, then with 
a straight face, mimics the “Terminator.”) I’ll be back! (EXITS. LIGHTS 
SHIFT. CINDY ENTERS DOWN RIGHT and starts instant messaging 
STALKER, who ENTERS DOWN LEFT.)

STALKER:  (To AUDIENCE.) I love a challenge. Cindy is starting to 
trust me more and more. People don’t realize how easy it is to 
find personal information on the web. All I need is a valid email 
address. Then, I can do a reverse search and find out everything 
about her. (Snaps fingers.) But that costs money, and I’d rather 
figure out who she is and where she lives just by what she tells 
me. I enjoy that. It’s like solving a mystery or a puzzle, and at the 
end… I get a prize.

CINDY:  (To AUDIENCE.) I really like Brad. That’s his name. He’s like 
my best friend now. I think he’s my soul mate. We’ve been talking 
for ten weeks online. I’m pretty cautious, though, because you’ve 
got to be today. I’ve only told him a few things about me. Just the 
city where I live… but there are, like, a million kids in my city, so 
no harm. But I really want to meet him some day. I really like him. 
Maybe in four more years, when I’m 18, we can meet. Who knows, 
maybe we’ll go to the senior prom together. That would be totally 
romantic.

STALKER:  (To AUDIENCE.) Cindy lives in (Insert name of local town.), 
and I’ve already figured out she goes to a Catholic school. One 
night she was telling me that confession was the next day at her 
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school, and she had a lot to confess. (Laughs.) Guess what I found 
out? There are only two Catholic schools in (Insert name of local 
town.). And bingo—only one has confessions on Thursdays, so 
I know which school she goes to. I’m getting closer to meeting 
her—I can’t wait! She’ll know how smart I am because I found her. 
(Pause.) I really want her. (LIGHTS SHIFT to school cafeteria. CINDY 
and STALKER EXIT.)

GARY:  (ENTERS and crosses DOWN RIGHT.) Sometimes we don’t think 
enough when we’re doing stuff online. When you post a message, 
it’s out there for all to see. Think about this… let’s say you IM 
someone, and you think only that one person will see it. But he 
or she can take any part of that message and copy and paste it 
into an email to people who were never meant to see it. (Pause.) 
It happens all the time. You have to be careful who you tell what. 
Would you trust even your best friend with your password? (RICH 
ENTERS followed by CURT and RYAN.)

CURT:  Hey, Rich, come here, buddy. We gotta talk to you.
RYAN:  Rich-boy, come here. Richie Rich. Heh-heh! That’s rich! Get it?
RICH:  What do you want?
CURT:  We need a little favor. I know you know Steve’s password. We 

need it.
RICH:  I can’t give that to you.
RYAN:  Aw, c’mon, we just want to play a little joke on him. Nothing 

bad! Where’s your sense of humor?
RICH:  You can ask Steve—
CURT:  (Cuts him off, grabs his fingers and starts bending them back.) 

Listen, jerk, I will break your fingers if you don’t give us the 
password. (RICH screams in pain.) And then on the way home, 
when I pass your yard, I can “accidentally” feed your dog a rat 
poison burger. Wouldn’t that be a tragedy?

RICH:  Okay, okay, I’ll tell you. It’s “soccerplayer771.”
CURT:  That’s a good boy, Rich. Trust us, it’ll be a laugh. You’ll see!
RYAN:  It’ll be rich! Get it? I’m golden here! Golden! Rich, get it? (EXITS 

following CURT, who ignores him. LIGHTS SHIFT. STEVE ENTERS 
and sits DOWN RIGHT at his computer. DANNY ENTERS and starts 
looking over his shoulder.)

STEVE:  What the heck is going on? I’m getting all these flame mails. 
(SOUND EFFECT:  RINGTONE. Answers cell phone.) Hello?

DANNY:  What mails?
STEVE:  (Covers phone. To DANNY.) Flame mails—emails sent to make 

you mad. (Speaks into phone.) Sorry, hello?
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RICH:  (LIGHTS UP DOWN LEFT on RICH in his bedroom, speaking on 
phone.) Hi, Steve, it’s Rich. Listen, I’m really sorry, but I gave Curt 
and his friend your password.

STEVE:  What?!
RICH:  They were threatening to kill my dog and break my fingers. I 

thought they were going to kill me. I just wanted to let you know. 
I’m really sorry.

STEVE:  Man, Rich, you gave them my password?! Crap, they did 
something already. Rich, I trusted you! You have to keep stuff like 
that confidential.

DANNY:  Listen to your older and wiser brother—you have to keep 
something like that confidential.

RICH:  Sorry, dude. I’m really sorry.
STEVE:  All right, I’ll talk to you later. (Hangs up phone. LIGHTS OUT 

DOWN LEFT.)
DANNY:  You don’t give out your password, bro, not to anyone.
STEVE:  Thanks a lot, Danny. I wish you told me that gem before now.
DANNY:  Well, better late than never. What did they do?
STEVE:  It seems they wrote everyone on my buddy list a nasty email. 

Look. Some people are already writing flame mails back at me. 
They think I sent it to them.

DANNY:  Well, obviously it’s coming from your email address. They 
assumed your identity, man. Who knows what else they did?

STEVE:  Just great. It’s going to be a long night. (Pause.) They erased 
my buddy list so I can’t even write and explain.

DANNY:  Look for their names under sent mail.
STEVE:  I’m gonna get even with those punks.
DANNY:  Since my last bit of brotherly advice wasn’t timely enough 

for you, how about some that you can use right now? Change 
your password immediately and forget about those guys. Don’t 
retaliate—it’ll make it worse, and then you can get in big trouble 
yourself.

STEVE:  I guess you’re right. My friends will eventually figure out it 
wasn’t me, and I probably would say something stupid and feel 
bad later.

DANNY:  That’s what I’m here for. Just remember I’m older and wiser 
and better looking and—

STEVE:  Modest! (Shuts laptop. LIGHTS SHIFT to school cafeteria. JEN, 
SHELLY and ALEX ENTER and sit on benches.)

JEN:  (SOUND EFFECT:  TEXT MESSAGE ALERT.) No! Not another text 
message. I can’t take this anymore.
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PRODUCTION NOTES

PROPERTIES
ONSTAGE:

Two benches, four chairs, two desks, two laptops, coffin 
(optional)

BROUGHT ON:
Cell phone, feather (GARY)
Cell phone (JERED, SUSAN, JULIE, STEVE, RICH, JEN, MAGGIE, 

JOE)
Feather, juggling balls, sign that says “One Week Later,” cell phone 

(COMIC RELIEF)

COSTUMES
All characters but STALKER are students and should dress accordingly. 
At the director’s discretion, STALKER might or might not look creepy. 
CINDY wears a fancy dress and a scarf, which conceals a scar on 
her neck. COMIC RELIEF can appear in anything from a court jester’s 
costume to modern clothing.

SOUND EFFECTS
Ringtones or phone ring, witch’s cackle, “Instant Message” sound, 
text message alert sound. All these sounds are optional. For instance, 
without the ringtones, the audience will assume phones are set to 
vibrate instead.

LIGHTING
Spotlighting or area lighting for each stage location. Blue tinted lights 
for final scene at funeral.

COMIC RELIEF
Comic Relief’s role can be played big or small depending on the director’s 
preference and the age of the audience. Ideally, the actor should tailor 
his or her role based on audience reaction. In debut performances 
seen by more than 1,800 students, audiences responded especially 
well to direct interaction. Improvisational conversations and singling 
out teachers was especially popular.

ENDING THE SHOW
A good way to wrap up each performance is to have a question and 
answer session, perhaps in smaller groups, where the audience is 
allowed to ask the director and the actors questions about cyberbullying. 
For an added challenge, the actors can stay in character and discuss 
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their motivations, why they did what they did and what they learned from 
it. In order to respond to these questions believably, actors should do 
improvisational work during rehearsal to get into the mindset of their 
characters. The cast could also ask the audience questions or have 
the audience give feedback on how they would have resolved each of 
the situations. Another option would be to have a counselor or social 
worker facilitate this discussion.
In the original production, the director had previously asked students to 
write letters sharing their own stories of cyberbullying. A cast member 
read one of the letters to the audience at the end of the show for a 
very effective and moving finale that demonstrated how real and close 
to home these situations can be.

RESOURCES
Cyberbully.org is a great online resource for parents, students and 
educators where you can find teacher and student guides as well as a 
reproducible poster about cyberbullying.
Stopbullyingnow.hrsa.gov, offers a wealth of information on cyberbullying 
in a kid-friendly format, useful for students and adults. Also has material 
in Spanish.
Cyberbullyhelp.com provides links to articles and a downloadable 
lesson plan to help raise awareness and combat cyberbullying. The 
lesson plan was inspired by the touching story of a young victim of 
bullying whose sisters started a letter-writing campaign to make sure 
she knew she wasn’t alone. It also offers helpful tips, including how to 
report offensive profiles or videos to social networking sites such as 
MySpace, Facebook and YouTube.
Safepassagemedia.com is a site created by John Halligan, the father 
of Ryan Halligan, a young suicide victim of cyberbullying. DVDs of 
“Ryan’s Story:  A Bullying Prevention Program for Grades 6-12 and 
Higher Education” can be purchased on the website.
Ncpc.org, The National Crime Prevention Council, provides links to public 
service announcements, anti-cyberbully videos and other helpful tips 
and information about how to deal with and prevent cyberbullying.
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program. We invite you to learn more and create an 
account at www.pioneerdrama.com/E-view.
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