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ArtAge supplies books, plays, and materials to older performers around the 

world. Directors and actors have come to rely on our 30+ years of experience in 

the field to help them find useful materials and information that makes their 

productions stimulating, fun, and entertaining.  

 

ArtAge’s unique program has been featured in Wall Street Journal, LA Times, 

Chicago Tribune, American Theatre, Time Magazine, Modern Maturity, on CNN, NBC, 

and in many other media sources. 

 

ArtAge is more than a catalog. We also supply information, news, and trends on 

our top-rated website, www.seniortheatre.com. We stay in touch with the field 

with our very popular e-newsletter, Senior Theatre Online. Our President, Bonnie 

Vorenberg, is asked to speak at conferences and present workshops that 

supplement her writing and consulting efforts. We’re here to help you be 

successful in Senior Theatre!  

  

We help older performers fulfill their theatrical dreams! 
 

ArtAge Publications 

Bonnie L. Vorenberg, President 

PO Box 19955 

Portland OR 97280 

503-246-3000 or 800-858-4998 

bonniev@seniortheatre.com 

www.seniortheatre.com 

http://www.seniortheatre.com/
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NOTICE 
 

Copyright: This play is fully protected under the Copyright Laws of the United 

States of America, Canada, and all other countries of the Universal Copyright 

Convention.  

 

The laws are specific regarding the piracy of copyrighted materials. Sharing the 

material with other organizations or persons is prohibited. Unlawful use of a 

playwright’s work deprives the creator of his or her rightful income. 

 

Cast Copies: Performance cast copies are required for each actor, director, stage 

manager, lighting and sound crew leader.  

 

Changes to Script: Plays must be performed as written. Any alterations, 

additions, or deletions to the text must be approved. 

 

Permission to Film: You do not have permission to film, record, or distribute the 

play in any medium. You are also not allowed to post on electronic services such 

as, but not limited to, YouTube. Exceptions must be granted by written 

permission from the publisher.  

 

Royalty: Royalties are due when you perform the play for any audience, paying 

or non-paying, professional or amateur. This includes readings, cuttings, scenes, 

and excerpts.  

 

The royalty for amateur productions of this show is posted online. It is payable 

two weeks prior to your production. Contact us for professional rates or other 

questions. Royalty fees are subject to change. 

 

Insert the following paragraph in your programs: 

 

Performed with special permission from ArtAge Publications’ Senior Theatre 

Resource Center at 800-858-4998, www.seniortheatre.com  

 

Splitting Hares © 2019 by Brett Hursey 

http://www.seniortheatre.com/
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SPLITTING HARES 

 

By Brett Hursey 

 

 CAST 

 

RON: Sick with “Rabititis.” 

 

ANNIE: Sick of “Rabititis.” 

 

DR. HARVEY: Patient with her patients—even when they try her patience. 

 

Place 

 

Dr. Harvey’s couples therapy office. 

 

Time 

 

The present. 
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SPLITTING HARES 

  

At Rise: Lights come up on a couch (center stage) and a chair (down right). Ron is seated at one 

end of the couch—Anne at the other. Dr Helen Harvey sits in the chair making notes. Ron wears 

comically large rabbit ears, round pink nose and long whiskers. 

 

There is a long, uncomfortable pause. 

 

DR. HARVEY: So… 

 

ANNIE: So… 

 

RON: So… 

 

DR. HARVEY: Did the two of you try the discussion strategies we went over last 

session? 

 

ANNIE: Yes… well…we started to…I mean I tried but… 

 

DR. HARVEY: Yes, Annie—you tried but what? 

 

ANNIE: I tried, Dr. Harvey—I really did but… 

 

RON: (staring straight ahead) But she kept laughing at my ears. 

 

ANNIE: That’s not true! 

 

RON: It is true! We were at breakfast—which happens to be a very important meal for 

people with my condition—and she started…started…laughing at my ears. (Ron self-

consciously touches his ears.) 

 

ANNIE: (to Ron) I wasn’t! (to Dr. Harvey) I swear I wasn’t! 

 

RON: You were too! You kept hiding behind your waffle—but I could tell! 

 

DR. HARVEY: OK, Ron—I hear what you’re saying. You’re saying you believe Annie 

was laughing at your ears. And believing that was hurtful to you. But you need to hear 

what Annie is saying. And Annie is saying she wasn’t laughing at your ears. So, I want 

you to try believing what Annie is saying. Can you try doing that, Ron? 
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RON: (glancing at Annie) Well… I suppose she could have just been…laughing at the 

toaster…or the ice maker… 

 

DR. HARVEY: Good—that’s a start. Now Annie, I want you to look at Ron and reassure 

him that you weren’t laughing at his ears. 

 

ANNIE: Right—no problem. (turns to face Ron) Ron, I want you to know I…I wasn’t…  

 

(Annie slowly begins to hide her face behind her purse.) 

 

RON: (hopping to his feet) There! You see?! You see what I’m talking about?! 

 

DR. HARVEY: Calm down, Ron! I’m sure she didn’t mean to… 

 

ANNIE: I…I just needed to sneeze…so I was looking in my purse for a Kleenex… 

 

(Ron paces agitatedly around the couch.) 

 

RON: A Kleenex—oh sure—like I haven’t heard that one before! I’m just one big 

running joke to you, aren’t I? Look at Mr. Floppy-Ears! Let’s all have a good laugh! 

 

DR. HARVEY: (standing and pointing at the couch) Ron! Ron, I want you to settle down 

and have a seat! (Ron stops pacing) Please. 

 

(Ron looks at Dr. Harvey, walks over to the couch and sits with his arms crossed.) 

 

DR. HARVEY: Thank you. Now Annie, I’m sure you didn’t really mean to laugh at Ron 

just now—did you? 

 

ANNIE: Of course, I didn’t—I would never… (covering her face) Oh god. What am I 

saying? I mean, just look at him, Dr. Harvey. Who could keep a straight face looking at 

that? 

 

 

END OF FREEVIEW 

You’ll want to read and perform this show! 


