
DIVORCE PARTY

                        By Del Shores

THE CHARACTERS:

MAGGIE - The woman getting divorced. Late 30s-50.  A writer.  
Husband cheated on her.  A mother of teens.  Wounded.  
Masking it. Has one monologue (page 3) and one two-character 
scene with Daniel (page 14)

DANIEL - Maggie’s gay hairdresser/best friend (30-50).  Loves 
cocaine and hot young men. ted on her. Has one monologue 
(page 3) and one two-character scene with Maggie (page 14)

JAMIE - Maggie, the divorcee’s, oldest daughter.  Late teens.  
Misses her dad.  Gets drunk at the party for the first time. 
ted on her.  A mother of teens.  Has one monologue (page 4) 
and one two-character scene with Misty (page 17)

JENNY - Maggie, the divorcee’s youngest daughter.  Teens. 
Happy about the divorce.  More shopping! Has one monologue 
(page 5) and one two-character scene with Luke (page 12)

SHEENA - A stripper who is friends with Misty, the other 
woman, who broke up the marriage. 20-30.  Uninvited guest 
there to cause trouble. Has one monologue (page 6) and one 
two-character scene with Hilda (page 13)

REENA -  Maggie, the divorcee’s friend, who is bitter and 
really hates dating and men.  Over shares.  30-50. Has one 
monologue (page 7).

LUKE - the cocky and smart-ass, horny pool boy who has 
crashed the party. Late teens-20s.  Has one monologue (page 
7) and one two-character scene with Jenny (page 12)

ASHLEY - A pretty young friend of Maggie’s who did something 
naughty at their Christmas party with Maggie’s husband and 
feels the need to confess. 20-30. Has one monologue (page 9) 
and one two-character scene with Jackie (page 11)

MISTY - The other woman.  A stripper/accountant, looks more 
like a stripper.  20-40.  Has one monologue (page 8) and one 
two-character scene with Jamie (page 17)

OLIVIA - Maggie’s niece.  Nervous and puts her foot in her 
mouth with inappropriate toast. Late teen-30.  Has one 
monologue (page 9) 

HILDA - Maggie’s New York agent.  Funny, bright, witty, 
direct. 40-70. Has one monologue (page 10) and one two-
character scene with Sheena (page 13)



JACKIE - Wild child of Reena’s, who also screwed the 
divorcee’s husband.  Has no remorse and wants to be a 
stripper. 18-25.  Has one two-character scene with Ashley 
(page 11)

CYNTHIA - A woman with a little meat on her body, on a diet, 
but today is cheat day.  And she is screwing her best friend 
Lorna’s fiance. 25-40  One two-character scene with Lorna 
(page 15).

LORNA - Can be a bitch, especially if you are sleeping with 
her fiance, like her friend Cynthia is.  Lives for conflict.  
25-40.  One two-character scene with Cynthia. (page 15).
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INT. DINING ROOM - UPSCALE HOME - NIGHT

MAGGIE, the divorcee, stands and taps her glass.

MAGGIE
Thank you all for coming tonight! 
My dear sweet literary agent, Hilda 
Rosenblatt -- okay, let’s just tell 
the truth, Hilda’s a bitch on 
wheels and I love you!

HILDA (O.S.)
It’s mutual!

MAGGIE
Well, Hilda gave me this card.

(reads)
“There are two sides to every 
divorce.”

(opens card)
“Your’s and the shithead’s.”

(off laughter)
Oh my god, Walter was such an ass!  
And I gave him my best, I did. 
Yeah, I got down on my knees and 
worshipped that man -- and I did 
things for him that I just do not 
do!  Like --

(takes a gulp of wine, 
swallows)

Hope that went over the kids’ 
heads. But he left me anyway, for a 
stripper that he tried to pass off 
as an accountant!  Not the sharpest 
tool in the shed.

(toasts, mood change)
So here’s to friends -- and family -
- who get you through the darkness.

INT. DINING ROOM - UPSCALE HOME - NIGHT

DANIEL, Maggie’s best friend and hairdresser, stands to make 
a toast.

DANIEL
Okay, okay, time for the token 
homosexual to make a toast. First 
of all, Maggie, my dear, you are so 
lucky I’m here. 
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My tribe does not come to divorce 
parties full of straight people -- 
because we can’t get laid at these 
functions! It’s all about getting 
laid, sister! 

(off laughter)
But we’re witty.  We make you laugh 
and that is a gift unto itself.  

(sincere)
My dear, Walter was an asshole.  
You are fabulous, you are fierce 
and you have great hair!  And, my 
gift to you is I’m going to set you 
up!  Uh-huh, that’s right. There 
are five clients of mine that are 
straight -- well, three for sure, 
the jury’s still out on the other 
two -- BUT I cannot wait to get you 
laid!  Yes, we gays do great hair 
and we get our friends laid!

(toasts)
To new... um... rhymes with Rick.

(then)
Thinking of the kids, thinking of 
the kids.

INT. DINING ROOM - UPSCALE HOME - NIGHT

JAMIE, the divorcee’s oldest daughter, rises. She’s been 
sneaking wine all night long, which causes mixed emotions.

JAMIE
(too loud)

Hello, hello!  I’d like to make a 
toast to my parents’ stupid 
divorce!

(pause, looks around)
Okay, mom said I could have a glass 
of wine tonight and I’ve had three, 
so, sorry, but...

(starts laughing)
... I think I’m drunk!

MAGGIE (O.S.)
Jamie --

JAMIE
Shh, shh, shh, Mom.  I need to say 
this and it’s good I’m drunk 
because nobody is saying it, okay?  
You were really mean to Dad! 
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Everybody is acting like it was his 
fault for leaving you for Misty, 
that stripper who he said was an 
accountant, but he met her over at 
The Lodge because you drove him out 
of the house with all your constant 
nagging. Blah, blah, blah, blah, 
blah, blah, blah!  I’d leave you 
too if I could!

(now upset, maybe tears)
And I’m going to miss my Daddy 
and...

(then yelling)
IT’S ALL YOUR FAULT!

She sinks to her chair and toasts.

JAMIE (CONT’D)
That’s all.  Cheers.

INT. DINING ROOM - UPSCALE HOME - NIGHT

JENNY, the divorcees daughter, stands and gives a toast.

JENNY
(way to happy)

Hey everybody, I have a toast too!
(toasts)

To my parents divorce!  Isn’t it 
cool?  Wow, everybody said, “Oh 
you’re going to need therapy. 
You’re going to be so sad.  Divorce 
is so hard on teens.”  No way!  
It’s the best!  First my stupid dad 
is so guilt-ridden because he 
cheated on my Mom with a stripper, 
who he claimed was an accountant!  
Like, really? That slut thought she 
could pull that off! She couldn’t 
even add up the dollar bills guys 
stuff in her G-string.

MAGGIE (O.S.)
Jenny! How do you know that?!

JENNY
I saw “The Wrestler”, okay?  And 
it’s true!  And Mom just shops when 
she gets stressed, so all we do is 
shop and I got so much new crap!  
Thanks Mom!

(toasts)
To strippers, shopping and your 
parents divorce!
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INT. DINING ROOM - UPSCALE HOME - NIGHT

SHEENA, a stripper, waltzes in and disrupts the dinner party.

SHEENA
Hey! I have something to say about 
all this shit, so listen up.

GUEST (O.S.)
Who is that?

SHEENA
(with attitude)

I’m Sheena.  Sheena Dubois! I work 
with Misty Waters, who happens to 
be my best friend and my other BFF, 
Randi, works with us too and she 
texted me cause she’s catering this 
little soiree and told me y’all 
been talkin’ trash about my friend. 
So yeah, Misty’s been smushing with 
your husband and yeah, she is a 
stripper, but she also happens to 
be an accountant.  Did my taxes 
last year and I got a refund. Just 
‘cause somebody has big breasts 
does NOT mean they are stupid! 
Misty is good with numbers and 
lady, if you had been keeping your 
man happy at home, he would have 
not had to go looking for fun and 
games elsewhere.  I’m just sayin’!  
So, back up and regroup and take 
some own damn responsibility for 
your life, lady.  

(picks up some food)
Now I’m gonna take some of this 
food because my friend Randi 
catered it and I want to support.

(takes a bite)
Ooh baby, Randi you outdid 
yourself!  Bye y’all.

And she struts off!

INT. DINING ROOM - UPSCALE HOME - NIGHT

REENA, a friend of the divorcee, taps her glass and rises.
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REENA
I’d like to make a toast that you 
are now rid of that arrogant ass, 
and I hate to be a downer, but 
getting back in the saddle of the 
dating game... well, IT IS NOT 
PRETTY.  I read this article about 
a woman who sat on her toilet for 
two years because she had 
agoraphobia.  Ultimately, her hinny 
fused to the toilet seat and they 
had to take her to the ER with the 
toilet seat attached to her 
backside!  Talk about humiliating! 
But you know what the kicker was?  
She a boyfriend!  A boyfriend who 
would bring her food so she could 
stay holed up in her bathroom with 
a toilet seat stuck to her ass! 
Thanks to your brilliant 
suggestions, I have now had five 
dates on eHarmony and I’m obviously 
so pathetic, the only men 
interested in me have more hair in 
their ears than on their head - and 
order Rose wine!  Who the hell 
orders Rose wine anymore?  Cheap 
dates you find on eHarmony, that’s 
who!  Yet, Commode Lady has a 
boyfriend.  Go figure.

(sweetly)
Don’t join eHarmony, Maggie.  
That’s my gift to you today!

INT. DINING ROOM - UPSCALE HOME - NIGHT

LUKE, the cocky and smart-ass pool boy who has crashed the 
party, taps his glass.

LUKE
Okay, everybody’s starin’ at me 
like I’m like a booger dangling 
from somebody’s nose.

(off their looks)
Okay, not the best analogy for a 
dinner party.  Ms. Rogers, you may 
remember me as the pool boy. I’m 
sorry, but I overheard you on the 
phone and kinda crashed your party 
because I think you are hot as 
shit! 
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And you know us pool boys, well, 
the stereotype is right on and I’m 
just saying, well, okay, maybe I’m 
like young enough to be your son or 
grandson - hard to tell because 
you’re rich and probably lots of 
work done, but like, okay, well, 
anyway, I’m available for sex, like 
well, every time I service your 
pool, I could service you.  And any 
other time you need some servicing.

(big grin, then off dinner 
guests looks)

What?!  Too soon? 

INT. DINING ROOM - UPSCALE HOME - NIGHT

ASHLEY, a pretty young thing, stands up, hysterical.  She 
never pauses, just spews!

ASHLEY
Okay, I can’t keep this up anymore.  
I did something really awful and I 
need to confess and be forgiven if 
you can forgive me, Maggie, I’m 
sorry, I’m sorry, I’m sorry, but I 
think this will help you because 
you are in pain and hurting and 
Walter did you so awful by cheating 
on you with the stripper who he 
tried to pass off as an accountant, 
I mean, really, what accountant has 
breasts that big, but I need to get 
this off my chest, oh damn, not the 
right words, too ironic, you know, 
the stripper with the breasts and 
getting this off your chest, but 
okay, I did something with Walter 
at your Christmas party and I’m 
sorry, but he came on to me and I 
kissed him, then I screwed him in 
your closet. I was wrong, but, it 
just shows you this divorce is the 
right thing.

(pause, sighs)
Whew! So glad I got that off my... 
I mean, I feel better!

INT. DINING ROOM - UPSCALE HOME - NIGHT

MISTY, the other woman, a stripper/accountant walks up, picks 
up a wine glass and taps it.  Gasps all around.
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MISTY
Yeah, nobody thought I’d show up, 
did you?  Okay, stand there, judge 
me, call me a home-wrecker... 
trash... cheap... slut, whore... 
call me whatever you damn well 
please, but --

(stares at Maggie)
Let me tell you something, sister.  
If you had been keeping Walter 
happy, he would have needed me to 
scratch his itch.  And I’m good at 
scratching itches.  Very very good.  
But hey, I’m also a very good 
accountant.  Everybody needs a back 
up plan okay?  And I know that all 
this is not going to last forever!  
I mean, really, you can change the 
light bulbs in the club to pink and 
back the tables away from the pole 
ten or twelve feet, and that might 
buy you five more years, but you 
need a backup plan.  So -- hey, 
that’s all.  Words of wisdom from a 
stripper. Get a back up plan.

(then very serious)
And women, give your man what he 
wants -- otherwise, he’ll looking 
for me.  

(toasts)
Cheers.

And she struts off.

INT. DINING ROOM - UPSCALE HOME - NIGHT

OLIVIA, the divorcee’s niece, stands and taps her glass.

OLIVIA
I didn’t know I was supposed to 
give a toast, so I’ve been on my 
iPhone, you know, like googling 
“divorce”, so, okay, anyway, here’s 
my toast.  Since Aunt Maggie has 
been so upset, I thought some 
divorce jokes would be funny, 
right?  You know, lighten this 
kinda weird, sad dinner up.

(reads from her iPhone)
“Love is like a bird.  When you 
least expect it, it craps in your 
face.”
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(pause, off the silent 
response)

Um, I had that happen once.  At the 
beach.

(then)
Okay, how about this?

(reads from iPhone)
Love thy neighbor but make sure her 
husband’s away first.”

(pause, off the silence, 
realizes)

Oh, right, Uncle Walter left you 
for that stripper.  My bad.

(toasts)
Um, well, cheers.

INT. DINING ROOM - UPSCALE HOME - NIGHT

HILDA ROSENBLATT, the divorcee’s book agent, taps her glass.

HILDA
I’d like to make a toast to my 
client, the amazing writer Maggie 
Roma.  I love ya, Maggie.  I love 
you so much that I flew nine 
fuckin’ hours from New York City to 
get here!  Why the hell did you 
follow a man to Houston fuckin’ 
Texas will remain a mystery to me.  

(suddenly yells)
Excuse me!  Waiter!  I’m empty 
here!  

(drops the anger, back to 
the toast)

I told you not to move to this God 
forsaken city! If God had to give 
the world an enema, it’d be in 
Houston!  So, listen to me and 
listen to me good, Maggie, we are 
going to turn this tragedy into 
gold! Write, my friend!  Write!

She toasts!

HILDA (CONT’D)
(suddenly)

Where the hell is that waiter! Did 
Walter get him in the divorce too?  
Sheesh!

INT. DINING ROOM - UPSCALE HOME - NIGHT

JACKIE, 18 and wears way too much makeup approaches ASHLEY, 
who is pouring a glass of wine.
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JACKIE
You slut!

ASHLEY
Look, I was drinking and I wasn’t 
thinking and I was morally 
bankrupt, okay?  I was going 
through a very bad period of low 
self-esteem.

(starts crying)
My boyfriend, remember, Lonnie, the 
Tae-Kwon-Do teacher?   

JACKIE
Vaguely.

ASHLEY
Well, he told me I was fat!  Fat?  
How the hell am I fat?

JACKIE
Yeah, I get it.  So, you were 
feeling really bad about yourself 
so you got drunk at Maggie and 
Walter’s Christmas party and 
screwed the host, your best 
friend’s husband in her closet!  

ASHLEY
I was at a lowpoint, okay?!

JACKIE
Hey, no judgement here.  I screwed 
him too.  A few days later.  At 
Daniel’s New Year’s Eve Party.  And 
I wasn’t even feeling bad about 
myself, I was just, well, you know, 
horny. Bad kisser, though.

ASHLEY
I know!  Oh my God, it was like 
kissing a rottweiler. That tongue 
would just not stop.

JACKIE
(laughs, imitating)

Yeah, lap, lap, lap, lap, lick, 
lick -- oh you are so beautiful. 
Lap, lap, lap!  Uggg!  I about 
vomited right in his mouth.

(then)
Hey, I’m thinking about becoming a 
stripper!  
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You think I’ve got the goods?

INT. DINING ROOM - UPSCALE HOME - NIGHT

LUKE, the hot pool boy, approaches the cute daughter of the 
divorcee, JENNY.

LUKE
Hey.

JENNY
Hey.

LUKE
You are really pretty.

JENNY
Thanks.

LUKE
So... would you like to go out with 
me sometime?

JENNY
Um, no!  Freak!  You just made a 
toast and came on to my mother!

LUKE
Hey, I’m young and you know, 
normal.  That was about, you know, 
being stupid... a stupid guy.  I’m 
really just a decent guy who thinks 
you are really pretty... and 
smart... and sweet. 

JENNY
Really? 

(then)
Wait!  No!  You are so apparent! 
I’m only seventeen and you are a 
freak!  

(smiles)
Okay, you’re kinda a cute freak, 
but still a freak.

LUKE
I’m only eighteen --

JENNY
Really, you look way older.
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LUKE
And... Okay, confession time.  It 
was all an act okay?  That guy that 
came on to your mother -- it wasn’t 
really me.  The real me would like 
to take you on a real date and get 
to know you and maybe, you know, 
kiss you -- and that’s all.  

JENNY
Absolutely not!  You are a total 
freak!  I hate boys like you!

(then looks around, 
quickly)

INT. DINING ROOM - UPSCALE HOME - NIGHT

HILDA approaches SHEENA, smiles.  A moment of uncomfortable.

HILDA
So -- you’re a stripper.

SHEENA
Yes.

HILDA
Love it, love it, love it.

SHEENA
Look, if you’re a lesbian, you are 
barking up the wrong tree.

HILDA
No, honey, I’m a book agent.  We 
have no sexuality, we’re 
workaholics.

SHEENA
Yeah, well, I work about twenty 
hours a a week, dancing on a pole 
while old horny men ogle me and 
give me twenties.  And, I walk away 
with about one hundred thousand a 
year.

HILDA
Nice.  But those titties aren’t 
going to stay perky forever.

SHEENA
Excuse me!?
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HILDA
You need a backup plan. What’s next 
after gravity hits you?  Honey, 
look at me. I used to be a looker 
too, but one day you look in the 
mirror and wonder -- who the hell 
is that bitter old woman?

SHEENA
Well, I would love to go to beauty 
school or become a manicurist.  I 
just love to do hair and paint 
nails.

HILDA
It’s important to love your work.  
Such noble ambitions - 

(pointedly)
That pay you nothing!

(pulls out a card)
Can you write?

SHEENA
Of course I can write.  I ain’t 
retarded.

HILDA
Ah hah.  Well, give me a call. You 
willing to spill the beans about 
your current profession, I can get 
you on the best seller list!

SHEENA
Oh, I’d love that!

(pause)
What’s the best seller list?

INT. DINING ROOM - UPSCALE HOME - NIGHT

DANIEL rushes over to MAGGIE, racing on cocaine, excited.

DANIEL
Oh my God, oh my God or OMG as the 
young people say --

MAGGIE
What the hell are you so giddy 
about?

DANIEL
Your pool boy just came on to me. 
Asked me to take a walk to the pool 
house and see what happens!
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MAGGIE
He’s looking to score coke, Daniel - 
and your are obviously on it!

DANIEL
I am not on coke.  How dare you 
acuse me of such a thing.  Okay, 
I’ve had a bump but why do you 
think a hot pool boy can’t come on 
to me?  Because I’m old?  Well, 
you’re old too Maggie, you’ve just 
had more work done and he came on 
to you, so why do you feel the need 
to make me feel --

(chokes up)
Pathetic and less than.

(then blurting)
That pool boy wants me bad! 

MAGGIE
He’s straight Daniel. I assure you, 
he wants coke, not cock!  This has 
nothing to do with you being old 
and pathetic.  It has to do with 
cocaine, which you are clearly on!  
So don’t lay some bullshit guilt 
trip on me about your insecurities 
when  my husband left me for a 
stripper named Misty who actually 
is also an accountant!  So shut the 
hell up and lay me out a line!

DANIEL
You got it.  Meet me in your 
bathroom.

INT. DINING ROOM - UPSCALE HOME - NIGHT

CYNTHIA is chowing down at the food table, just scarfing, 
when LORNA walks up.

LORNA
Well, I see that your latest love 
affair with Weight Watcher’s is 
over.

CYNTHIA
Screw you!  This is my cheat day, 
okay?  So back the hell off.

15.



LORNA
Ah ha.  Well, speaking of “cheat” -- 
I have a bone to pick with you -- 
while you devour the chicken off of 
that one.

CYNTHIA
Cute.  What?  

(then)
Oh my God these wings are good!  I 
just love parties when people have 
money.  The food is so much better.  
Do you think they’d notice if I 
took some of this home?  Oh my God, 
these are good!  

(realizing)
What?

LORNA
How is that you claim to be my best 
friend and you are having an affair 
with my finance --

CYNTHIA
(mouth full)

What!  With Jack?  Oh please.  
That’s crazy.  And he’s crazy about 
you, Lorna  I would never --

LORNA
Yeah, well, I’m confused myself - 
as why he would sleep with a cow 
like you -

CYNTHIA
What did you just call me -- ?

LORNA
A cow and I saw the texting or the 
sexting as they call it.  You sexed 
him, cow!!

CYNTHIA
I am not a cow!  I’ve lost twenty 
two pounds --

LORNA
I saw the messages!  And if you’ve 
lost twenty two pounds then I’m 
Natalie Portman.  COW!!! Whore! 
Cow! Cow!!! COW!!! Moooooo!!!  

Cynthia throws down the chicken and lunges for Lorna.
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CYNTHIA
I am not a cow!!!!!!!

ADLIB as fight continues.

INT. DINING ROOM - UPSCALE HOME - NIGHT

MISTY, the other woman, downs her wine as JAMIE, the 
divorcees oldest daughter rushes up, pissed.

JAMIE
Get the hell out of my house!  Now!

MISTY
I’m going, I’m going.  Don’t get 
your panties in a bunch.

JAMIE
Why did you even come here?

MISTY
Because I heard what was being said 
about me and nobody, nobody talks 
trash about Misty Walters.

JAMIE
A name about as real as your boobs!

MISTY
What the hell is your problem?

JAMIE
I’m Walter’s daughter!

MISTY
Oh --

JAMIE
Yeah, “oh”.  I’m the reality that 
you didn’t think about.  That’s my 
sister over there and this is the 
home you destroyed.

MISTY
Look, I’m sorry, but your dad was 
unhappy and I made him happy.  Your 
parents had a bad marriage before 
me, so maybe I did them a favor, 
okay?  I mean do you want them to 
be unhappy --

JAMIE
No --
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MISTY
Then maybe you should thank me 
instead of hate me because I 
started them on a brand new journey 
and as a result you’ll be happier 
too.

JAMIE
Great, now I’m getting therapy from 
a prostitute.

MISTY
I am NOT a prostitute.  I am an 
exotic dancer who is also a very 
good accountant!

She starts out.

JAMIE
Hey, Misty -- not your real name --

MISTY
What?!

JAMIE
But are you happy.

Long pause as Misty stares.  She’s not.  She turns and 
leaves.

18.


