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THE BOY WHO CRIED WEREWOLF

By DANIEL GUYTON

CAST OF CHARACTERS
(In Order of Appearance)

# of lines

CHRIS ...................................easily frightened teen 51
MADISON ..............................girl with a clever brain 40
BENNY ..................................teen with an active imagination 31
JACQUELINE...........................know-it-all teen 29
NATHANIEL ............................Chris’s really smart friend 36
MR. HEMMING .......................literature teacher 24
PRINCIPAL LONNIE CHANEY ....principal 13
DETECTIVE KARLOFF...............investigator of suspicious activity 33
MRS. HAWTHORNE .................Nathaniel’s mother 19
WEREWOLF ............................a werewolf n/a

SETTING
Time:  Present time, over the course of two days.
Place:  A small town.

SYNOPSIS OF SCENES
Scene One:  One morning in Mr. Hemming’s classroom.

Scene Two:  Immediately following, in the principal’s office.

Scene Three:  That evening in Nathaniel’s house.

Scene Four:  Later that evening in Mr. Hemming’s house.

Scene Five:  Immediately following in the police station.
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SET DESCRIPTION
While each scene has a unique setting, each needs only a few props 
as specified below to establish the location. There is one working door 
that stays onstage for the entire play and is used for each scene.
Scene One takes place in the classroom. Desks and chairs are lined 
up onstage for the students to sit at. The door is the only exit from 
the classroom.

Scene Two takes place in the principal’s office. Three chairs are 
arranged in a semi-circle. The door is the only exit.

Scene Three takes place in Nathaniel’s house. A dining room table 
with at least three chairs around it is near the door and an old rocking 
chair is a bit farther away. The door is the exit to the kitchen and the 
only exit used.

Scene Four takes place in the living room of Mr. Hemming’s house. A 
coffee table is in front of either a loveseat or a few chairs. The door is 
the front door of the house. The LEFT and RIGHT wings lead to other 
areas of the house.

Scene Five takes place in the police station. An old desk has a phone 
on it, and there is a chair at the desk. The door is the main door of the 
police station. There is another exit opposite the door which leads to 
another room where there are donuts.
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THE BOY WHO CRIED WEREWOLF

Scene One
AT RISE:  Mr. Hemming’s classroom before class begins. CHRIS sits at 
a desk, reading a book and looking scared.
MADISON:  (ENTERS.) Hi, Chris!
CHRIS:  Aaah! (Throws the book in the air and hides near the door.)
MADISON:  Oh, gosh! What’s wrong?
CHRIS:  (Embarrassed.) Um… nothing. It’s… nothing. I just… nothing.
MADISON:  (Picks up the book. The cover says “Werewolves.”) 

Werewolves? What are werewolves?
BENNY:  (ENTERS and taps CHRIS on the shoulder.) Hi, Chris!
CHRIS:  Aaah! (Runs and hides somewhere else.)
BENNY:  Yikes! (To MADISON.) What’s wrong with him?
MADISON:  (Shows him the book.) I think it has something to do with 

werewolves.
BENNY:  (Takes the book.) Oh, cool! I saw a movie about werewolves 

last week! My dad let me watch it.
MADISON:  Really? What are they?
BENNY:  You’ve never heard of a werewolf? Aw, man! They’re these really 

cool guys that grow hair all over their bodies, and they eat people!
MADISON:  Ew.
BENNY:  But don’t worry! You only turn into a werewolf if you get bit by 

another werewolf.
JACQUELINE:  (ENTERS and taps CHRIS on the shoulder.) Hi, Chris!
CHRIS:  Aaah! (Runs and hides again.)
JACQUELINE:  Wow, what’s wrong with him?
BENNY/MADISON:  (Together.) Werewolves.
JACQUELINE:  What? Oh, come on. Everyone knows werewolves 

aren’t real.
CHRIS:  (Peeks his head out.) Are too.
JACQUELINE:  Oh, yeah? Prove it.
BENNY:  Aw, who cares if they’re real or not? Those guys are so cool! 

They can jump, like, forty feet in the air! Lift cars off the ground! 
This one guy in the movie I saw—

CHRIS:  No, they are real. I’m serious, you guys. I saw one last night.
MADISON:  What? Where?
CHRIS:  Outside my house.
JACQUELINE:  Nuh-uh. You’re fooling.
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RIGHTS MUST BE PURCHASED BEFORE REPRODUCING THIS  SCRIPT

CHRIS:  No, I’m not. I was in my room doing my homework, and I heard 
a dog howling, or at least I thought it was a dog. But when I looked 
out my window, I saw the dog standing on his hind legs! And he 
was wearing a bowling shirt and pants, and he had on a hat that 
said Nike on it. Or… maybe it was Mike? I couldn’t really see it. 
But anyway, he looked kind of like a man, but really hairy. Kind of 
like your dad, Benny, but younger and skinnier, I think. Anyway, his 
clothes were ripped, and his eyes were really yellow, and he had 
teeth. Like, really long teeth. Like the way a dog’s teeth look, you 
know, and… and then he saw me. He looked right at me, and my 
whole body went numb. And then he snarled, and it looked like 
he wanted to eat me. I wanted to run, but I couldn’t move. I just 
stared right at him. And that’s when he howled. It was the loudest 
sound I have ever heard in my life, and my entire room shook. 
It even broke the glass on my iPad. So I ran as fast as I could 
down the hall into my mom’s room, but my mom wasn’t there. I 
called out to her, and that’s when I heard the window break in my 
bedroom. So I immediately crawled under my mom’s bed! I kept 
expecting someone to grab my leg or bite me or rip me to pieces! 
But then everything went quiet.

MADISON:  Oh, no!
BENNY:  What happened?
CHRIS:  I don’t know. But the noises all stopped for what seemed like 

forever. And that’s when I heard screaming.
JACQUELINE:  (Skeptical.) Oh, please. Screaming?
CHRIS:  Yes. Screaming.
MADISON:  Who was it?
BENNY:  Was it your mom? When she saw the werewolf?
CHRIS:  No, it was my neighbor, Mrs. London. She was yelling that 

someone ate her cat. Yelling over and over again, “Someone ate 
my cat! Someone ate my cat!” It was horrible.

BENNY:  Oh.
MADISON:  That poor kitty.
CHRIS:  At first I thought she was joking, but when I finally looked out 

my mom’s window, I saw Mrs. London standing there, yelling. But 
the dog, or… man, or whatever, wasn’t there. But it wasn’t a dog 
at all, you guys. It was… (Points to the book.)… it was a werewolf. 
(BENNY gulps.)

NATHANIEL:  (ENTERS and taps BENNY on the shoulder.) Hey, Benny.
BENNY:  Aaah! (Runs and hides behind MADISON.)
NATHANIEL:  Whoa! What’s wrong? I was just saying hi.
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JACQUELINE:  (Rolls her eyes.) It’s not you, Nathaniel. Chris is just 
making up stories about why he didn’t finish his homework 
last night.

NATHANIEL:  Oh.
CHRIS:  No, I’m not!
JACQUELINE:  Did you finish your homework last night?
CHRIS:  No. But it was because of the werewolf! Like I said!
JACQUELINE:  See what I mean? Good luck convincing Mr. Hemming 

of that story, Chris. He’ll probably give you an F. Again. (Takes her 
seat and gets ready for class, haughty.) Hmph! Werewolves.

MADISON:  I believe you, Chris.
BENNY:  Yeah. Me, too.
NATHANIEL:  I don’t know what we’re talking about.
BENNY:  Chris saw a werewolf last night. In a bowling shirt.
CHRIS:  And pants.
MADISON:  And a hat that said “Nike” on it.
CHRIS:  Or “Mike.” I couldn’t really see it so good.
NATHANIEL:  Huh. That’s weird.
MADISON:  What is?
NATHANIEL:  Well, my mom said she saw a werewolf last night also.
BENNY:  She did?!
NATHANIEL:  Well, yeah, but my mom sees things all the time that 

aren’t really there. Like this one time, she saw a rodeo clown in a 
supermarket. We spent twenty minutes trying to convince her that 
it was just a stack of canned hams. So I wouldn’t put too much 
stock into what she says.

CHRIS:  Did she say what he was wearing?
NATHANIEL:  Well, yeah. A big red nose and a rodeo outfit. It was—
CHRIS:  No, I mean the werewolf!
NATHANIEL:  Oh. I don’t know, lemme think. A blue shirt maybe? 

Button-down? With some holes in it. Could be a bowling shirt.
MR. HEMMING:  (ENTERS, wearing a blue bowling shirt.) All right, class, 

settle down now. It’s time to take your seats, please. (STUDENTS 
sit down. MADISON looks at CHRIS and points at MR. HEMMING’S 
shirt.) Okay, students. Did everyone have a chance to do their 
homework last night?

JACQUELINE:  (Raises her hand.) Mr. Hemming?
MR. HEMMING:  Yes, Jacqueline?
JACQUELINE:  Chris didn’t have a chance to do his homework last 

night. (Smiles wickedly.)
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MR. HEMMING:  Oh, is that so? Chris, is this true?
CHRIS:  (Gulps.) Well… you see…
MADISON:  (Raises her hand.) Mr. Hemming?
MR. HEMMING:  Oh? Yes, Madison?
MADISON:  Are you wearing a bowling shirt?
MR. HEMMING:  What? (Looks at his outfit.) Oh. Yes. Sorry, I was out 

bowling last night. Didn’t have a chance to do laundry this morning. 
Now where were we? Oh, yes. Chris? About that homework—

BENNY:  (Raises his hand.) Mr. Hemming, is your first name Mike?
MR. HEMMING:  Um. Yes. Yes, it is, Benny. Mike Hemming. Why?
BENNY:  No reason.
MR. HEMMING:  Well, okay. Anyway, Chris, you were telling me why you 

didn’t do your homework last night.
NATHANIEL:  (Raises his hand.) Mr. Hemming, I noticed you have a hole 

in your shirt, sir. Is that from… aggressive bowling, or… (Leans in 
closely.) …something else entirely?

MR. HEMMING:  (Looks under his armpit to see the giant hole.) 
Oh. My goodness, I didn’t even see that there! I do apologize, 
students. I suppose I should have dressed myself more carefully 
this morning. I—

MADISON:  (Raises her hand.) Well, I, for one, think it’s very 
unprofessional for you to come to work dressed in that manner, 
Mr. Hemming. Don’t you have another outfit you can change into?

MR. HEMMING:  (Stares at her.) Well, I… suppose I do have something 
in my car that I can change into.

MADISON:  Yes, please. I just feel that it’s disruptive to my education 
to see you in that outfit.

MR. HEMMING:  (Stares at her, shocked.) Oh. Okay. Excuse me, 
students. (EXITS.)

JACQUELINE:  (To MADISON.) What are you doing?
MADISON:  Don’t you see? He’s the werewolf! Chris, isn’t that the shirt 

you saw last night? (CHRIS nods.)
JACQUELINE:  Oh, don’t be ridiculous!
MADISON:  No, look. It’s a bowling shirt, and it’s ripped and torn. And 

his first name is Mike! I bet he’s the one who ate Mrs. London’s cat!
JACQUELINE:  No! Mr. Hemming is on Weight Watchers. He would 

never eat a cat!
NATHANIEL:  Aw, what’s the big deal? My mom ate a cat once. Or at 

least she says she did. I had to tell her over and over again that it 
was just a canned ham, but she wouldn’t believe me.
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BENNY:  I say we lock the door so he can’t get back in.
MADISON:  Don’t be stupid. Werewolves can break down the door.
BENNY:  How do you know? You never even heard of werewolves until 

this morning!
JACQUELINE:  (Points out the window.) Duh. It’s not even a full moon, 

you morons. It’s daytime. Even if he is a werewolf—which he’s 
not—then he wouldn’t have special powers until the full moon 
anyway, right? (ALL look at MADISON.)

MADISON:  I don’t know. What does the book say?
CHRIS:  (Runs and picks up the book.) It says that werewolves don’t 

have powers until the full moon.
JACQUELINE:  Ummm… yeah. (Blows on her fingernails and rubs them 

on her shirt.)
CHRIS:  But it also says that if they get angry at someone in the 

daytime, then they can take out their anger on that person during 
a full moon when they finally have their powers. So your best bet 
is to never make a werewolf angry. (A hush grows over the room.)

MADISON:  Oh, no. Do you think I made him angry when I told him to 
go change his shirt?

NATHANIEL:  What about me? I brought up the hole in his shirt.
JACQUELINE:  And what about Chris? He’s the one who didn’t do his 

homework last night. (ALL turn to look at CHRIS.)
BENNY:  Oh, snap.
CHRIS:  What? I—
MR. HEMMING:  (ENTERS, wearing a t-shirt with a logo on it. It should 

be silly, like “Kentucky Fried Chicken” or something unexpected.) 
Okay, class. I’ve changed. Are you happy now? (Glares at 
MADISON.) Madison?

MADISON:  (Gulps. Pretends to be cheerful.) Yes, I’m very happy, Mr. 
Hemming. Very happy. You look very clean and handsome in 
that outfit. Very clean and handsome. (Looks at NATHANIEL and 
whispers.) Good doggy.

MR. HEMMING:  Thank you, Madison. And you, Nathaniel? Do you 
notice any holes in my shirt?

NATHANIEL:  No, Mr. Hemming. No holes at all, sir. Very clean and 
handsome. Like she said.

MR. HEMMING:  Very good. Now where were we?
JACQUELINE:  (Raises her hand.) You were yelling at Chris for not doing 

his homework.
MR. HEMMING:  Oh. That’s right. Chris, do you care to tell us why you 

haven’t done your homework?
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CHRIS:  I—
PRINCIPAL CHANEY:  (Peeks her head IN.) Oh, excuse me, Mr. 

Hemming? (To the CLASS.) I am so sorry, class.
MR. HEMMING:  Principal Chaney. How kind of you to drop in.
PRINCIPAL CHANEY:  Yes. I am so sorry to bother you. May I please 

speak to Chris for a moment?
MR. HEMMING:  (Looks at CHRIS.) Well, if this is about Chris not doing 

his homework, then we were just about to discuss it. (To CHRIS.) It 
looks like news travels fast in this place. (To PRINCIPAL CHANEY.) 
Yes, of course you can speak with him. (Sarcastic.) But please, 
be gentle. (Smiles evilly at CHRIS.) Good luck. (CHRIS EXITS with 
PRINCIPAL CHANEY.) Well then, would anyone else like to share 
their homework?

NATHANIEL:  (Stands.) I’ll go. My book report is on Where the Wild 
Things Are by Maurice Sendak. In this book… (LIGHTS OUT.)

End of Scene One

Scene Two
LIGHTS UP on the principal’s office. PRINCIPAL CHANEY, CHRIS, and 
DETECTIVE KARLOFF sit in a circle.
PRINCIPAL CHANEY:  Chris, I’m afraid we have some terrible news. 

Detective Karloff believes that your mother might be missing.
DETECTIVE KARLOFF:  Yes, it appears that she didn’t show up at her 

job yesterday, and some joggers found her purse near the dog 
park on Talbot Street. Young man, when was the last time you 
saw your mother?

CHRIS:  Two… two days ago. She was getting ready for work.
DETECTIVE KARLOFF:  And you didn’t see her last night?
CHRIS:  No. I… She works late. So sometimes I don’t see her until 

the morning.
DETECTIVE KARLOFF:  And did you see her this morning?
CHRIS:  No, I guess not.
DETECTIVE KARLOFF:  And did you think that was strange?
CHRIS:  (Shrugs.) Well, she sleeps late a lot. I didn’t think to check 

on her.
DETECTIVE KARLOFF:  And your father? He’s…?
PRINCIPAL CHANEY:  (Touches the DETECTIVE’S arm.) Chris’s father is 

in the military. He’s overseas right now.
DETECTIVE KARLOFF:  Oh, okay. We’ll make sure he’s notified. In 

the meantime, do you have any friends or family that you can 
stay with?
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PRODUCTION NOTES

PROPERTIES ONSTAGE
Scene One:  Five student desks with chairs.
Scene Two:  Three chairs.
Scene Three:  Dining table set with plates, chairs, old rocking chair.
Scene Four:  Couch or comfortable chairs, coffee table.
Scene Five:  Desk, chair, phone.

PROPERTIES BROUGHT ON
Scene One:

Book with “Werewolves” title (CHRIS)
Scene Two:

Two business cards (DETECTIVE KARLOFF)
Scene Three:

Canned ham, pot of green beans, spoon, towel (MRS. HAWTHORNE)
Scene Four:

Stick (NATHANIEL)
Scene Five:

Notepad, pen, canned ham (DETECTIVE KARLOFF)
Several donuts (BENNY)
Newspaper (PRINCIPAL CHANEY)
Nike hat (MR. HEMMING)

SOUND EFFECTS
Distant howl, crash, door buzz.

COSTUME DETAILS
TEENS wear trendy, modern clothes.

MR. HEMMING wears a blue bowling shirt with a large hole under the 
armpit. He later changes into a t-shirt with a silly logo on it, which he 
wears for the rest of the play.

WEREWOLF needs a t-shirt that matches the one Mr. Hemming wears 
as well as a Nike hat. Furry gloves and a wolf mask can create the 
werewolf look. If you don’t wish to use a mask, makeup and fur may be 
applied to the face to create a unique werewolf look.

DETECTIVE KARLOFF wears a hat.
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ORIGINAL CAST
The Boy Who Cried Werewolf premiered at the Alliance Theatre (Reade 
Fahs, Board Chair) in Atlanta, GA, in March 2015, commissioned as 
part of their Junior Player’s Program. It was directed and designed by 
Kirstin Calvert. The assistant director and stage manager was Rachel 
Wansker. The play was produced with two casts in rotation. The casts 
were as follows:

CHRIS ......................................Sophia Totten/Zoe Mueller
MADISON .................................Gabbie Deocampo/Emily Federovitch
BENNY .....................................Jocelyn M. Williamson/Hayes Ray
JACQUELINE..............................Callie Eaton/Anna Grace Borysiak
NATHANIEL ...............................Bryce Bowman/Chase Aaron Dent
MR. HEMMING ..........................Steven Schnell/Niland Aran
PRINCIPAL CHANEY ...................Peyton Lindsey Funderburk/Alanna 

Hadley
DETECTIVE KARLOFF..................Rachel Victoria Shaw/Nicole Harrell
MRS. HAWTHORNE ....................Shelby Blake Mullen/Gigi Moss
WEREWOLF ...............................Ella Maria Rodriguez/Chloe Newman
*JERRY ....................................Bo Thomas

*For this production, an extra role was needed to accommodate an 
additional actor, so the role of JERRY was created by splitting BENNY’S 
lines.
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