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MY PET IS GONE 
© Louise Le Nay 2025 

A 4-hander. Written for the Hamilton Eisteddfod. 

KYLE, IZZY, HUNTER, EVIE 
 

Kyle is on the ground, sitting with his knees clutched to his chest.  His head is hidden in his 

arms.  Evie is beside him. 

 

EVIE 

It’s okay, it’ll be okay. 

 

KYLE 

You don’t understand, just leave me alone. 

 

Hunter approaches and stands at a distance, watching them. 

 

EVIE 

I know how you feel. 

 

KYLE 

You SO don’t. 

 

HUNTER 

What’s wrong? 

 

EVIE 

His pet died. 

 

HUNTER 

Oh. 

 

Hunter’s not sure what to say, he stands there awkwardly. 

 

HUNTER 

When? 

 

EVIE 

Dunno.  When did it happen, Kyle? 
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KYLE 

It doesn’t matter, look stop trying to help! 

 

HUNTER 

I just wondered. 

 

Hunter and Evie exchange a look and Hunter shrugs. 

 

EVIE 

I told him about how my goldfish died.   

I was really cut up about it. 

 

HUNTER 

Did your mum stick it down the toilet? 

 

EVIE 

No. (worried suddenly) 

I don’t think she did.   

She said it was in the garden under the birdbath. 

 

HUNTER 

They always say that, it doesn’t mean it’s true. 

 

Evie looks at Kyle 

 

EVIE 

Is that what happened to you, Kyle? 

 

KYLE 

No, it wasn’t like that.  You don’t get it. 

 

HUNTER 

Was it just old?  Was it your dog? 

 

EVIE 

I never saw a dog at his place.  (to Kyle)  Was it a cat? 

 

HUNTER 

My dog ate the neighbour’s guinea-pig.   

My dad buried it and we pretended it never happened 

 because dad said they’d make us get rid of the dog. 
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EVIE 

Was it a guinea pig, Kyle?  They’re so cute. 

 

HUNTER 

Their poo looks like chocolate buttons. 

 

EVIE 

Yeah, it does!   If you put some in a packet  

you could probably trick someone. 

 

They both think the same thing at the same time. 

 

EVIE/HUNTER 

Mr Evans! 

 

They both scream with laughter.  Izzy comes along. 

 

HUNTER 

He would totally fall for it! 

 

EVIE 

It’d be so cool! 

 

Evie and Hunter continue to laugh.   

 

HUNTER 

And they make that sound: A-Wee-A-Wee-A-Wee! 

 

Hunter and Evie are laughing so much they’ve forgotten about Kyle. 

 

IZZY 

Why are you making guinea pig noises? 

 

Hunter and Evie are both making them now, and laughing together. 

 

IZZY 

What’s up with Kyle? 

 

Evie stops the guinea pig sounds and tries to look serious again. 

 

EVIE 

His pet died. 
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IZZY 

Oh.  Sorry, Kyle. 

 

KYLE 

Can you just all go away and leave me alone? 

 

EVIE (to Izzy) 

Hunter’s dog ate a guinea pig that lived next door 

and they didn’t tell anyone. 

 

Hunter’s face looks stricken.  He tries to signal to Evie to stop speaking but it’s too late. 

 

IZZY  

(to Hunter, furious) 

Your dog ate Snowdrop? 

 

Evie suddenly realises.  She’s sees that Hunter looks horrified. 

 

EVIE 

Oh, okay, you live next door to – 

 

IZZY 

YES!  I DO! 

 

Izzy pushes Hunter in the chest.  

 

IZZY 

I loved him!  You didn’t even tell me!   

I thought an eagle got him! 

 

Hunter backs away saying sorry a lot. 

 

IZZY 

You pathetic coward! 

 

She goes for him and chases him and tries to kick him.  He dodges.   

 

HUNTER 

I’m really sorry, Izzy.  I really am.   

Bronson didn’t mean it! He was just playing. 

 

Izzy pulls a rock out of her pocket and piffs it at him.  He ducks.  The rock rolls onto the 

ground near Kyle, who gets up and snatches it. 
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EVIE 

Careful!  You nearly got Kyle! 

 

KYLE 

Mitchell! 

 

He’s addressing the rock.  

All the other kids stop what they’re doing and stare at Kyle.   

 

KYLE 

Mate, I thought you were gone! 

 

EVIE 

Mitchell? 

 

KYLE 

(TO Izzy) 

Did you steal him? 

 

IZZY 

Him?  Him – who? 

 

KYLE 

You stole him off my desk. 

 

IZZY 

It’s a rock, Kyle. 

 

KYLE 

It might be a rock to you, but it’s my rock and it’s got a name.  

 Mitchell.  Don’t you dare touch it ever again.  You all suck. 

 

He cradles the rock in his hands and exits. 

 

They others stare at each other, not sure what just happened. 

 

HUNTER 

So, he was sooking about a lost rock? 

 

EVIE 

Yep. 

 

IZZY 

Looks like it. 
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HUNTER 

What a weirdo.  (they all agree) 

Hey, didn’t you get another guinea-pig? 

 

IZZY 

Ghost of Snowdrop.  You’d better not let Bronson near him. 

 

HUNTER 

Can we have some poo?  (to Evie) Let’s get some poo. 

 

EVIE 

Yeah, I’ve got a lolly packet in my bag somewhere. 

 

They all start walking off. 

 

IZZY 

What do you want it for? 

 

HUNTER/EVIE 

Mr Evans. 

 

They exit making guinea pig noises and laughing. 

 

 

END 

 


