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“Monifa’s Kiss”
A one-act play by Alonzo D. LaMont, Jr.

3703 Belle Ave.

Baltimore, MD. 21215

(H) 410-367-0019

alonzo@jhmi.edu

Characters 

Monifa…………………Teenage African-American, female, 13-15, very attractive  

Sharonda………………Teenage Hispanic, female, 13-15, very attractive 

LaRue………………….Teenage Caucasian, female, 13-15, loud, also attractive 

Setting 

An empty subway car on a hot, late summer night. Any city. Anyplace. USA. The 

subway itself can be achieved through all manner of imaginative staging. There 

are several seats, and several bars for standing patrons, which are used by the 

cast. Sounds and lighting should assist the overall effect. A “realistic” 

presentation is not necessary. A representational subway car (achieved through 

subway car sounds, several benches, and lighting to suggest subway car 

windows)  can more easily (less $$$$) bring about the desired effect.   

Notes 

The 3 girls are a bundle of energy. They shout, dance and tussle at random. They are very tom-boyish and get physical with each other (for no particular reason). Whether talking on their cell phones, or to one another, they can’t stop from doing activities that bring attention to themselves. In short, they’re teenagers who’s rhythms are decidedly urban. 

Time 

Present. 

 (Lights up on an empty subway car, we hear the sounds of a subway train in motion. We hear 
the sounds of the subway train coming to a stop. We hear doors opening. Sharonda, Monifa and LaRue tumble helter/skelter into the train---falling atop each other. They are in the midst of a “faux fight.” They fling off backpacks and go at each other. Clearly, they’re fighting but just as clearly we see that their body blows are not damaging. Loud giggles and laughter accompany their horseplay. Finally, they each roll away and move to their seats. Sprawled out, happy-to-be-free-of-any-thing-REMOTELY-resembling-responsibility. Laughing, out of breath, they are the picture of delinquent youth flaunting as much hells-za-poppin rebellion as they can possibly carry) 
Monifa
Girrrrrrrrrrl……… 
LaRue
Yall was about to kill me.  
ShaRonda
“Kill you?” No-No---Stop! Stop!  
 (Pointing to Monifa) 
Who just knocked over that old lady?!   
Monifa
Girrrrrrrrrrrl, don’t put me in it.  
LaRue
Monifa---who knocked over that old lady?
Monifa
Yall trippin! Leave me outta it!
ShaRonda

(Begins to play with her phone)
Who trippin?! 
Monifa
YALL TWO TRIPPIN! 
LaRue
Who Principal keep after school everyday this week----ShaRonda, LaRue and MONIFA!  
Monifa
Na-uh! She kept Y’ALL TWO, then Y’ALL TWO brought ME in yalls mess. 
LaRue
ShaRonda you know you shoulda helped that old lady up.
(Leaps at Monifa, more faux fighting, Monifa laughs as, LaRue playfully pounds away) 
ShaRonda
 
(Taunts Monifa) 
LaRue your punk ass was the one knocked over her groceries! And mighty mouth Monifa---you betta zip it up!   







LaRue
Monifa don’t let her run you like that!  
ShaRonda
 (Parades around car like a champ) 
I got too much DOG in me for Monifa!


 (Shakes her booty in Monifa’s face, black stripper style) 
Lady Earthquake punked another bitch! Yeahhhhhhh, Earthquake Shake! 

(Continues her black stripper taunting)
Rump roasted your ass Monifa! TOO MUCH DOG for you!  
ShaRonda
 
(We hear her phone beep) 
Who callin me. 
Monifa
 
(Throws dollar bills, “stripper style” ShaRonda) 
Go git dat money skank! 
LaRue
 I ain’t talkin to his tired ass. Not with his gap-tooth self---he whack-a-do.
ShaRonda
 
(Now her phone beeps) 
I can’t believe that bitch callin. What she got to say.  
Monifa
 
(Screams and starts to grind with LaRue) 
Where yo man, LaRue? Why come yo man ain’t callin---and you got whack-a-doodle on a chain? 
LaRue
 
(Proudly shouts) 
My man be callin night and day! We talks all the time. 
ShaRonda

(Still distracted w/phone) 
“We talks all the time” HA! You talking bout X-Man? Girllllllll, X ain’t sniffin round you for no TALK.     
Monifa

(Laughs)
X all ‘bout the bangin that boo! 


(Winks at ShaRonda)
But you best stay on top of yo man cause I heard he hittin it somewhere else.  
ShaRonda

(Winks back)
You play that LaRue? Lettin X-Man hit it somewheres else? 
LaRue

 (Shouts, Tosses her booty in ShaRonda and Monifa’s face) 
YALL SHUTTUP! X BE WORKIN IT! X BE WORKIN MY ASS OUT! 
ShaRonda
You ain’t but a PIT STOP for X-Man. 

(To LaRue)
 LARUE. I heard your boy was kickin it wid a couple 8 graders. You his OLD WOMAN, now chile! 
Monifa
 
(Now takes out her phone) 
I’ma call Scotty n’ em? 
LaRue
“Scotty n’ em?” ---Them thugs be TIRED. 
ShaRonda
They say they was meetin up at Roscoe’s. 
LaRue
Roscoe’s TIRED. I ain’t sittin round with no piss-po negroes. It get late and all they want is some backseat ass.  
ShaRonda

(Screams)
Tell me about it. Let’s leave they wasted asses alone. By time we hook up, alls they want is some dicky-licky.  
LaRue

 (Now leaps at ShaRonda, pins her) 
 Who the Queen Bee!? Say my name Ho! 
LaRue
 
(In fun, Screams, yells) 
ShaRonda
 
 (Not coming to the rescue, instead chooses laughter, and playing with cellphone) 
Yo---Look at me n’ Zeke---dis last week, him n me wuz at the club. 
 (Monifa/LaRue stop fighting to look at cell phone pix. Drawn to the images as if they were 
watching an IMAX production. In awe.) 
LaRue
Damn ShaRonda----where his other hand? 
ShaRonda
You know where! He all up in it. Check this out/check this out---him n’ me was in this BIG-ASS LIMO. 

 (Monifa/LaRue “ohhhhhh,” & “ahhhhh”) 
ShaRonda
N’ dis the the afterparty. Yo---Zeke was LIT UP! 
Monifa
Damn ShaRonda---What’s all at on your dress? 
Monifa


(Shock)
That the dress I loan you?!
ShaRonda

(Shouts) 
OH SNAP---I forgot to tell you my man lost his cookies all over your dress. 
LaRue
I told you he was LIT UP. 
ShaRonda
The cleaner say it’ll come out brand new. 
Monifa
Zeke a prettyboy.   
LaRue
Prettyboys can’t touch me.







Monifa

 You mean prettyboys WON’T touch you.







LaRue

Zeke told ShaRonda I was cute!
ShaRonda
Zeke ain’t look TWICE at your webble-wobble ass! 
 
(Monifa screams with laughter, knocks knuckles with ShaRonda) 
LaRue
 
(Playfully pats her behind) 
Zeke wouldn’t know how to handle all this. 
ShaRonda

 (Still looking at phone pics) 
How that fat ugly heifer get in here?!?!?!---Zeke musta took that one. 
Monifa

 (Now fools with her phone) 
I ain’t got time for yall.  

 (Each now spread out, fooling with cell phones) 
ShaRonda
There he go with the same skeezer! 
LaRue
 
(Shouts) 
GRRRRLL! ZEKE AIN’T YOUR MAN! You was a tag-along. 
ShaRonda

 (Leaps at LaRue) 
Who man is he bitch?! 
LaRue

 (Laughing through another faux beatdown) 
Psyche! Psyche! Get off! GET OFFMEEEEE! 
Monifa

 (Sneaking a peek at ShaRonda’s cell) 
Oh that heifer got some BIG titties! 
ShaRonda
Gimme my damn cell! 

 (Abandons Monifa, snatches phone back) 
Like X-Man ain’t kickin it with Danielle. 
LaRue
Hole up/HOLE UP! I ain’t sweatin who MY MAN be kickin it with. 


(Clears up the situation)
X do what he gotta do, LaRue do what she gotta do. 
Monifa
I heard that. 
 
(Monifa & LaRue howl in agreement, knock knuckles) 
LaRue
Who else you got in there ShaRonda? 
ShaRonda

 (Now very pre-occupied w/phone) 
None a your damn business! 
Monifa
LaRue, who you takin to the prom? 
LaRue
Chile, whoever takin me gotta bring a stretch. 
Monifa
---If you getting a stretch, I’m layin up in there. 
LaRue
---Bottle a Cutty! 
Monifa/LaRue

 (Knowing the game) 
“---And a fifth a Jack!” 
 
(Monifa/LaRue knock knuckles) 
LaRue
---Ain’t that right ShaRonda? 
Monifa
Les get our own stretch! 
LaRue
I’m down. 
ShaRonda
 
(Now eerily silent, still peering into her cell phone) 
LaRue
ShaRonda, you wanna go in onna stretch with  us? 
Monifa
ShaRonda? 
ShaRonda
 
(Still ignores) 
Monifa

 (Leaps at ShaRonda) 
BITCH IS YOU COMIN IN ONNA STRETCH?
ShaRonda
 
(Throws off Monifa, now breathing fire and indignation) 
Depends on who you taking Monifa? 

(Pause) 
Monifa
What?  
ShaRonda
You heard right. 
Monifa
I don’t know who I’m takin. 
LaRue
-----Who dumb enough be her date?!


(Laughs) 
ShaRonda
-----Tell me who dumb enough to be your date, Monifa! 
LaRue
 
(To ShaRonda) 
Why you jumpin all bad? 
ShaRonda
WHY? I TELL YOU WHY? LOOK HERE WHY!
 
(Shows LaRue cell phone pic) 
LaRue, who in that picture?

LaRue
 
(Looks at pic, then looks to ShaRonda, then to Monifa) 
 Monifa.

Monifa

 (Now nervous) 
Lemme see! 
LaRue
 
(Hands cell phone back to ShaRonda) 
ShaRonda

 (Angrily tosses phone to Monifa) 
 Sure look like you to me. 
Monifa
That picture about 3 years old---I was--- 
ShaRonda

 (Defiant, angry) 
That’s my man…….that’s you. 
LaRue
Look like you kissin all over her man, Monifa. 

ShaRonda
 
(Slowly moves to Monifa) 
Damn sure look it. 
LaRue
Damn sure does. 
Monifa
 
(Moves away, nervous) 
Jack up yall---that picture 3 years old! 
ShaRonda
Girlfriend, I do not play.  
Monifa
I ain’t but like 12 years old! 
ShaRonda
 
 (Slowly, undoes her belt, speaks very deliberate) 
Look like you be all up in my man. Look to me like you was disrespectin me from the wayback. Why I got to be finding all this out---3 years later---that you been done HAD my man? LARUE!   
LaRue
 
(Rushes Monifa, holds her arms) 
I got the bitch. 







Monifa


(Now fearful)
I was 12 ShaRonda!
ShaRonda


(To LaRue)
Wait till the tunnel.   
Monifa

(Now afraid)
He wasn’t nobodys boyfriend---it was a birthday party! C’mon yall! You seen how young I was---c’mon now!
ShaRonda

(Snaps her belt)
C’mon NUTHIN! I don’t care how you was---youse a scheming hussy---you all up in MY cell, kickin it with MY man! That’s what I see!  







LaRue

Tunnel up ahead--- 

(Takes off her belt)








ShaRonda


(Whispers) 
You earned this beatdown--- 
Monifa

(Near tears)
It was a birthday party---we played Truth or Dare!
ShaRonda
---Who’s birthday 
Monifa
They had ice cream cake--- 
LaRue

Tunnel comin!!

ShaRonda
 
(Throws belt around her neck, pulls it tight) 
---Who invited you?! Who parents was there?
Monifa
---His mother. 
ShaRonda
---You had ice cream cake!
Monifa
---Everybody did! 
ShaRonda
---Everybody wasn’t kissin my man! 
Monifa
His mother invited me. 
ShaRonda

(Now takes LaRue’s belt)
A 12 yr. old skeezer---You mess with the wrong bitch. All up in my man’s face. All up in my man’s mouth. I gotta witness your skank ass sharing a birthday kiss wid my man. On my cell. How I’ma live with that, Monifa? 
Monifa
It was my first birthday party---!!! 
(ShaRonda takes belt from around Monifa’s neck, grips her fiercely, Monifa is totally afraid, shivering, breaks free, LaRue catches her and holds her still, ShaRonda moves to Monifa) 
LaRue
Tunnel! 
(The stage goes dark, the belt smacks, Monifa cries out, the belt smacks, Monifa cries out again.
We hear several more smacks of the belt and then out of the blue someone shouts “Teacup!” And then again, more clearly, desperately and loudly we hear the word “Teacup STOP!” Finally, they’re out of the tunnel. ShaRonda stands over Monifa, belt in hand, LaRue holds Monifa pinned down. Monifa breathing heavy, crying) 
ShaRonda
 
(To Monifa) 
Why’d you call me Teacup? 
Monifa

 (Through tears and weeps) 
Your momma---called you---when we was young. 
LaRue

(To ShaRonda)
You was “Teacup?” 
Monifa
We was playing---in the street. 
Monifa


(between sobs)
When she used to call you home. 
ShaRonda


(Remembering)
When we played after school---








Monifa

In the alley.
LaRue
Damn Ronda---how long you been knowin Monifa? 
ShaRonda
Since 3rd grade. My momma used to invite Monifa over for  toast n’ ice tea.  

 (Hesitates, stands over Monifa, stares at her) 
3rd………grade.……... 

 (Hesitates) 
“Teacup”…… 
LaRue
‘Nuther tunnel comin--- 
ShaRonda
 
(To Monifa) 
You member toast n’ ice tea. 

Monifa

 (Nods agreement) 
ShaRonda
On my front porch.     
LaRue
 
(Urgent) 
Tunnel comin again. 
 
(ShaRonda stares atMonifa, then LaRue) 
ShaRonda

 (To LaRue, starts to put her belt back on) 
Let’s let it slide.
LaRue

(Amazed)
After she disrespccted your ass like that?! 
ShaRonda
LET IT GO.
 
(Pause) 
 (LaRue moves back to her seat, upset at a missed opportunity. ShaRonda again plays with her phone. Monifa slowly sits upright, breathing deeply, stunned) 
 
(A full beat passes, ShaRonda and LaRue’s mood changes, they’ve totally moved on) 
LaRue
What we gonna do tonight? 
ShaRonda
I’m hungry. 
LaRue
I’m starving. 
ShaRonda
I’ma get a chicken box? 
LaRue
I’ma damn sure get one. 
ShaRonda
Monifa? 
Monifa

 (Hesitates) 
ShaRonda
You down for a chicken box? 
Monifa

 (Hesitates) 
LaRue
She don’t know what she want. 
ShaRonda
MONIFA?  
Monifa

(Nods no) 
LaRue
Then me and you LaRue. Chicken box. Rasoul’s right round the corner. 
 (ShaRonda, LaRue collect their gear, ShaRonda stares at Monifa)

ShaRonda

 (To Monifa, playful) 
Monifa get your ass in gear! 
Monifa

(Hesitates) 
ShaRonda
I said I’ma let it go. 

Monifa
 
(Hesitates) 
ShaRonda
Now you know better. 
Monifa
 
(Unconvinced, hesitates, but agrees anyway) 
 ………….Right. 
ShaRonda


(To Monifa)
Me n’ LaRue rollin out. Catch you later. 







Monifa


(Agrees)








LaRue

Later Monifa.







Monifa


(Stares off, distant)







ShaRonda

Monifa?








Monifa


(Hesitates)








ShaRonda

Monifa don’t get inna twist. That was just business. 








LaRue


(To ShaRonda)
She know what-what. Let’s bounce. 








ShaRonda

Now you know better, RIGHT?








Monifa









(Hesitates, nods approval)

(We hear the train stop, ShaRonda and LaRue exit with as much commotion as when they first 
 entered) 







Monifa


(Left alone, she slumps)


(Pause)








Monifa


(In disbelief)

“Teacup……”
 (Sounds of train fade, lights slowly fade out) 
The End
