
Achilles here and get yourself a real man?
Aphrodite: (Surprised) Adonis!
Adonis: (Even more surprised) Aphrodite?  I thought you were going back 
to school in Athens!
Aphrodite: My parents moved here! I’m a Trojan now!
Adonis: Oh, my Zeus, Aphrodite! I can’t believe…
Achilles: You know this girl?
Adonis: (Suddenly playing it too cool) Well, yeah. We had some fun this 
summer.  It’s cool, baby.  Nothing serious.  You know I like to play the 
field.
Aphrodite: Adonis?  What’s wrong with you?
Adonis: You know how it is, baby.  We had a little fun.  What can I say?
Achilles: That’s the Adonis I know!
Aphrodite: I don’t know what’s wrong with you, but you aren’t the boy 
I thought you were.  How can you be so mean?  I never want to see you 
again! (Leaves crying)
Medusa: Adonis, sweetie, you really have a way with the ladies, don’t 
you?  Come on, Achilles! Let’s go have some fun, but can we stop by the 
Pita Palace first?  I’m starving. (Touches stomach)  I feel like I’m eating 
for two.
Snakes: Or fourteen!
Medusa: Shut up, Snakes!
Snakes: We bad.
Adonis: (Sadly) Oh, Aphrodite.
Pandora: Hey there, Adonis. You look like you just lost your best slave.
Adonis: Leave me alone, Pandora.
Pandora: You haven’t seen a little square box around here, have you? It’s 
really important. Now, where did I set that down?

Scene Five: Medusa’s Bedroom

Aphrodite: Oh, Helen, what happened to Adonis?  He was so sweet this 
summer.
Helen: Who knows? Boys!
Aphrodite: (Breaks out into song)

(To the tune of “Hopelessly Devoted to You”)
I’ve never had my heart broken
And I don’t think Adonis was jokin’
But, now, I have to sing 
It’s odd, but it’s this thing I do
I’m satirically singing for you

Helen: Um, Aphrodite, can you please stop singing? It’s kind of creeping 
me out.
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NOTES

This satiric play is inspired by the film, Mommy Dearest.  The film 
centered on the dysfunctional relationship between Hollywood screen 
legend, Joan Crawford, and her adopted daughter, Christina.  This 
satirical spoof is a tour-de-force for two comedic actresses and is a 
perfect performance vehicle for Duo Interpretation or Duet Acting; 
however, with its myriad of characters, an actress may choose to 
perform this for Humorous Interpretation.  Joan Crawford was one 
of Hollywood’s biggest stars, and she was known for her over-the-
top personality both on and off-screen; therefore, the performer(s) 
should not be afraid to go over-the-top with her facial expressions 
and gestures.  As with all spoofs, it is always wise for performers to 
familiarize themselves with the material being satirized; therefore, 
watch the film, Mommy Dearest.  Get familiar with the mannerisms 
and speech patterns of the characters, then for comedy’s sake, 
exaggerate them for the stage!  There are many shifts in time and 
locations, so be creative with the blocking.  This comic-gem-of-a-
play will be a crowd pleaser for two actresses who have great comic 
timing and are daring enough to give it the overdramatic flare it so 
desperately deserves.  This is the perfect choice for two comedic 
divas!

Cast of Characters:
Paparazzi
Blanche Davis
Adoption Agent
Nurse
Jane
Announcer
Lawyer

Scene One: A press conference after the Academy Awards. Blanche is 
standing in the doorway of her mansion.

Paparazzi: Blanche, do you have anything you want to say to your fans? 
Blanche?
Blanche: Yes I do. Thank you. Thank you. This Academy Award belongs 
to all of you…my fans, as do my previous ones. Without you, my life 
would be nothing. Although I hold this award, you are the true winners. 
As a beautiful young woman, coming up in the business, I was told that a 



Aphrodite: (Entering) Are you girls making fun of me?
Snakes: Yep, they sure are!
Medusa: Shut up snakes!
Snakes: (As if scolded) We bad.
Medusa: No, Aphrodite, we weren’t making fun of you. We were just 
kidding around. That’s something you do at a sleepover, right girls?
Girls: Right!
Aphrodite: Oh, I didn’t know. This is all Greek to me!
Achilles: (From Outside) Medusa! We’re here! Should we climb up?
Electra: (Excited)  Ooooo, the boys are here!  It’s Achilles and the rest of 
the Gorgons! (To Aphrodite) The Gorgons are the name of their little boys’ 
club.
Medusa:  (Shouting out the window) Hey guys, wait there! We’ll sneak 
out! (To the girls) This sleepover’s too lame for me. Aphrodite, are you 
ready for some real fun? 
Snakes: (Mocking) Do sandals go with everything?
Aphrodite:  Shut up, snakes!
Medusa:  That-a-girl!
Pandora: Hold up! I’m not leaving until I find my box. I know I set it 
down somewhere…
Medusa: Shut up about your box, Pandora! Sometimes, you’re such a pain 
in the Athens. Electra, Helen…Aphrodite.  You ladies, come with me!

Scene Four: Outside Medusa’s House

Achilles: Medusa, you’re looking good tonight.
Medusa: So are you, Achilles. You like my hair?
Achilles: Yeah. It’s sexy. Dangerous. Different.
Medusa: (Flirting) You have no idea. 
Snakes: She’s a bad girl!
Medusa: Hey, back off snakes!  This is a private conversation.
Snakes: We bad.
Atlas: Hey Medusa!  Watch this. Notice in my hands, a collection of plays 
from one of our most beloved Greek playwrights.  Now watch carefully.  
If you-rip-uh-dees in half, what do you have? (Beat) Half-the-playwright 
he once was!  What do you think?
Achilles: Get lost, Atlas! Don’t you see Medusa and I are having a 
moment!
Medusa: Achilles, you and I will definitely have our moment.  But first, 
I want one of your Gorgon boys to meet our newest Gorgon Girl.  Hey, 
Aphrodite, come over here.  I have a little surprise for you.
Aphrodite: Oh, goodie! I love surprises.
Medusa: (Calling offstage) Hey, Adonis!  Come over here!
Adonis: What do you want Medusa?  Did you finally decide to dump 
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pretty face and melodramatic acting techniques would only get me so far. 
Well, look at this broad now.
Paparazzi: What do you have in store for us next, Blanche?
Blanche: I have one true desire that I have yet failed to reach. I want a 
baby.
Paparazzi: Are you announcing you’re with child? Who’s the Father?
Blanche: Unfortunately, due to a traumatic acting misfortune, I can not 
conceive my own child, but I know that motherhood is something I crave. 
I want to adopt. I want to give a poor, sad, unloved, non-Malawi child 
the chance to have something wonderful….a mother like me, Blanche 
Davis…three time Academy Award winner for Best Actress in a Leading 
role and once nominated for a Supporting Role in “The Postman Always 
Walks a Bit to the Left.”

Scene Two:  An adoption agency office

Blanche: (As if ordering from a menu) And I want her blonde, actually 
curly blonde, maybe with freckles…no, no freckles…they are so common. 
And she must be photogenic, but no more so than I am. (Laughing) That 
would never do!
Adoption Agent: I’m sorry, Ms. Davis, but you don’t fit the profile 
to adopt a child. You are unmarried and you are known to have an 
undiagnosed extreme obsessive compulsive personality disorder. Do you 
truly see yourself as the mother type?
Blanche: Do you have any idea who I am, girly? Do you know how many 
acting awards I have won?
Adoption Agent: Of course we do, Ms. Davis, but adoption is so much 
more complicated than…
Blanche: How dare you talk to me in that tone, missy! I am Blanche Davis 
and nobody says “no” to Blanche Davis! I know how to play the game. 
I have worked my way up in this cesspool of a town! I have done things 
that…
Adoption Agent: But, you are unmarried. There would be no father in the 
household.
Blanche: Married? The child will have “uncles”, many, many “uncles.” 
Besides, any darn man in the world would give anything to be married to 
Blanche Davis. I could marry the President of Pepsi-Cola for goodness 
sake! (Laughs hard)
Adoption Agent: We only have the welfare of the child in mind. We are 
not here to cater to you Hollywood types who have nothing to offer but 
cheap publicity.
Blanche: I don’t want a child for JUST cheap publicity. I want a child for 
cheap publicity and other things as well. Who are you to judge me? I am 
Blanch Davis, the iconic and sassy woman. (Smirking) I have many, many 



Scene Three: Medusa’s Bedroom

Medusa: Okay girls! Let’s get this party started! Oh, and Medea can’t 
come.  She said she has to baby-sit and burn the midnight oil. 
Helen:  Medea won’t be here?
Medusa:  Well, you know how she loves kids! But, we have a new 
Gorgon Girl! I’d like you all to meet Aphrodite. She’s just moved here 
from Athens. Everyone, this is Aphrodite.
Helen: I’m Helen…from Troy.
Electra: Hi!  I’m Electra.  Sometimes I go by Carmen.
Pandora: Howya doin’. I’m Pandora. Did anyone see that box I 
brought?  It’s got lots of surprises in it for tonight! I know it’s around here 
somewhere.
Medusa: We need to get ready for another little surprise.
Aphrodite: I love surprises!
Medusa: Oh, you’ll love this surprise!
Aphrodite: Girls, I’ll be right back. I just want to change into my new 
sleeping toga.
Medusa: Sure, sweetie. We won’t start the party till you get back!
Aphrodite: (Leaving) My first real sleepover!
Helen: She’s kind of weird. Do you girls think she’s prettier than me?
Pandora: Seriously, where did I put that box?
Electra: Pandora! For the love of Xanadu, stop with the box thing for
now!
Medusa: Everybody stop with everything! And, no, Helen, she’s much 
plainer than you. 
Snakes: Did somebody say ‘plane?’
Helen: Shut up, Snakes! Nobody wants to see “Snakes on a Plane,” and 
do you really think so, Medusa?
Medusa: Let’s just say no guy’s ever gonna start a war over her anytime 
soon.

(To the tune of “Sandra Dee”)
Look at me, Aphrodite / My toga’s super long / like it should be
Homework is done / Now it’s time to have fun
Wait / I can’t / I’m Aphrodite

Oh Ulysses, Oh Homer! Just let me be! / I’m way too young! Just X-I-V!
You’re future gladiators; it’s true / And I kinda sorta like you,
But Adonis / is the boy for me!

Girls: Adonis???
Medusa: You better believe it, girls!
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connections. I will get this adoption. (Swiping a finger across the agent’s 
desk) You should sanitize your desk…it’s smudgy.

Scene Three: The nursery in Blanche’s mansion

Nurse: Just look at her Ms. Davis. (Looking at the baby Blanche is 
holding) She is so innocent, so untouched.
Blanche: She is. She is. Goodness, she already knows how good she has 
it. Listen to her! She is already spoiled! All she does is cry and complain 
about what SHE wants. It’s all about what SHE wants! Let the baby do it 
for herself! It will only make her strong! Being the daughter of Blanche 
Davis is not going to spoil her…Baby Jane is going to have to make it on 
her own, starting now, and work her way up in life, like I did…the hard 
way. She is going to have to impress degrading old men and lie and cheat 
and even possibly steal cars.
Nurse: Of course, Ms. Davis.
Blanche: Take her away before I have to do anything.  I’m wearing a 
sequined gown! I have a screen-test tomorrow and I can not be disturbed.
Nurse: Of course. Ms. Davis. 
Blanche: Stop saying “Of course, Ms. Davis”, it’s beginning to become 
repetitive. And, get me some cucumber slices and a bowl of ice. My face 
is starting to sag.
Nurse: Yes, Ms. Davis.
Blanche: And sanitize your hands. You’ve been handling that, that baby!

Scene Four: Jane’s bedroom

Jane: Mother, I love all my new birthday presents.
Blanche: Which present do you love the most, my darling?
Jane: I love them all. So many thoughtful people brought me presents 
and I love them all. I love them all the same. They are so thoughtful and 
special.
Blanche: Which one do you like the most?
Jane: Oh, Mother Dear, I couldn’t pick. They are all so wonderful. 
Everyone took such great care.
Blanche: Which one do you like the most?
Jane: Well, Mother, if I have to choose, I like the little blue dolly the 
most. It seems the most special…She seems like she wants someone to 
love her unconditionally forever.
Blanche: Good. Then we will give the little blue dolly away, with the 
rest of your presents as well. We are giving everything away to charity. 
However, you may keep what remains of your birthday cake.
Jane: What? Mother Dear, these are my presents. People gave them to me, 
and they wanted me to have them. I want them!


