
HARVEY 

By Mary Chase 

Veta:  Doctor, do I have to keep repeating myself?  My brother insists that his closest friend is this big 

white rabbit.  This rabbit is named Harvey.  Harvey lives at our house. Don’t you understand?  He and 

Elwood go every place together.  Elwood buys railroad tickets, theatre tickets, for both of them.  As I 

told Myrtle Mae - - if your uncle was so lonesome he had to bring something home - - why couldn’t he 

bring home something human?  He has me, doesn’t he?  He has Myrtle Mae, doesn’t he?  Doctor - - I’m 

going to tell you something I’ve never told anybody in the world before. Every once in a while I see that 

big white rabbit myself.  Now isn’t that terrible?  I’ve never even told that to Myrtle Mae. 


