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*** NO TICE ***

The am a teur and stock act ing rights to this work are con trolled ex clu sively
by THE DRA MATIC PUB LISH ING COM PANY with out whose per mis sion
in writ ing no per for mance of it may be given. Roy alty must be paid ev ery
time a play is per formed whether or not it is pre sented for profit and whether 
or not ad mis sion is charged. A play is per formed any time it is acted be fore
an au di ence. Cur rent roy alty rates, ap pli ca tions and re stric tions may be found 
at our website: www.dramaticpublishing.com, or we may be con tacted by
mail at: DRA MATIC PUB LISH ING COM PANY, 311 Wash ing ton St.,
Woodstock IL 60098.

COPY RIGHT LAW GIVES THE AU THOR OR THE AU THOR’S AGENT 
THE EX CLU SIVE RIGHT TO MAKE COP IES. This law pro vides au thors
with a fair re turn for their cre ative ef forts. Au thors earn their liv ing from the
roy al ties they re ceive from book sales and from the per for mance of their
work. Con sci en tious ob ser vance of copy right law is not only eth i cal, it en -
cour ages au thors to con tinue their cre ative work. This work is fully pro tected 
by copy right. No al ter ations, de le tions or sub sti tu tions may be made in the
work with out the prior writ ten con sent of the pub lisher. No part of this work
may be re pro duced or trans mit ted in any form or by any means, elec tronic or 
me chan i cal, in clud ing pho to copy, re cord ing, vid eo tape, film, or any in for ma -
tion stor age and re trieval sys tem, with out per mis sion in writ ing from the
pub lisher. It may not be per formed ei ther by pro fes sion als or am a teurs with -
out pay ment of roy alty. All rights, in clud ing, but not lim ited to, the pro fes -
sional, mo tion pic ture, ra dio, tele vi sion, vid eo tape, for eign lan guage, tab loid, 
rec i ta tion, lec tur ing, pub li ca tion and read ing, are reserved.

For per for mance of any songs, mu sic and re cord ings men tioned in this
play which are in copy right, the per mis sion of the copy right own ers must 
be ob tained or other songs and re cord ings in the pub lic do main sub sti -
tuted.

©MMXII by
ARLENE HUTTON

Printed in the United States of Amer ica
All Rights Re served

(HAPPY WORST DAY EVER)

For in qui ries con cern ing all other rights, con tact:
Bea con Art ists Agency, 1501 Broad way, Suite 1200,

New York NY 10036 � Phone: (212) 736-6630
 

ISBN: 978-1-58342-804-7

© The Dramatic Publishing Company



For Mark and Y

© The Dramatic Publishing Company



IM POR TANT BILL ING AND CREDIT RE QUIRE MENTS

All pro duc ers of the play must give credit to the au thor of the play in all pro -
grams dis trib uted in con nec tion with per for mances of the play and in all in -
stances in which the ti tle of the play ap pears for pur poses of ad ver tis ing,
pub li ciz ing or oth er wise ex ploit ing the play and/or a pro duc tion. The name
of the au thor must also ap pear on a sep a rate line, on which no other name
ap pears, im me di ately fol low ing the ti tle, and must ap pear in size of type not
less than fifty per cent (50%) the size of the ti tle type. Bio graph i cal in for ma -
tion on the au thor, if in cluded in the playbook, may be used in all pro grams.
In all pro grams this no tice must ap pear:

“Pro duced by spe cial ar range ment with
THE DRA MATIC PUB LISH ING COM PANY of Woodstock, Il li nois”

In ad di tion, all pro duc ers of the play must in clude the fol low ing ac knowl -
edg ments on the ti tle page of all pro grams dis trib uted in con nec tion with per -
for mances of the play and on all ad ver tis ing and pro mo tional ma te ri als:

“Happy Worst Day Ever was com mis sioned by Cincinnati Play house in the
Park through the gen er ous sup port of the Macy’s Foun da tion. Orig i nally pro -
duced by Cincinnati Play house in the Park, Ed ward Stern, Pro duc ing Ar tis tic 
Di rec tor, Buzz Ward, Ex ec u tive Di rec tor.”

Happy Worst Day Ever was pre sented by the New York In ter na tional Fringe
Fes ti val, a pro duc tion of the Pres ent Com pany, co-pro duced by the Jour ney
Com pany and Cincinnati Play house in the Park.
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Happy Worst Day Ever was pro duced by Cincinnati Play -
house in the Park for a tour to schools and com mu nity cen -
ters in the Greater Cincinnati area Oc to ber 2 - No vem ber 5, 
2010. It was di rected by Mark Lutwak; the cos tume de sign 
was by Chad Phillips; the set de sign was by Roy W. Jones; 
the prop er ties were by Jen Lampson; the sound and mu sic
were by Grant Cam bridge and the stage man ager was
Grace Briner Rockstroh. The cast was as fol lows:

Glorie . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . RAE DOHAR
Emma . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . ANNE MA RIE DAMMAN
Chris . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . MARIANNA FERNANDEZ
Ja cob . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . MARK ST. CYR

Happy Worst Day Ever was pre sented at the 4th Street
Thea tre for the 2011 New York In ter na tional Fringe Fes ti -
val, pro duced by the Jour ney Com pany and Cincinnati
Play house in the Park in as so ci a tion with Wild Card Pro -
duc tions. It was di rected by Mark Lutwak; the cos tume de -
sign was by Chad Phillips; the set de sign was by Roy W.
Jones; the prop er ties were by Jen Lampson; the sound and
mu sic were by Grant Cam bridge; the tech ni cal di rec tion
was by Eric Nightengale and the pro duc tion stage man ager 
was Kate Erin Gib son. The cast was as fol lows:

Glorie . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . DANA BROOKE
Emma . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . KELLY PEKAR
Chris. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . JA COB MOORE
Ja cob . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . MARK ST. CYR
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SPE CIAL THANKS

To the ac tors, dramaturgs and oth ers whose work helped
the play wright de velop this script:

Tim Abrahamsen, Lily Blau, Dana Brooke, Anne Ma rie
Damman, Rae Dohar, Mariana Fernandez, Lindsey Gates,
Kate Erin Gib son, Mi chael Evan Haney, Da vid Hud son,
Lori Wolter Hud son, Kristin Jack son, Mar ga ret El len
Jeffries, An thony Vaughn Mer chant, Dawson Moore, Ja cob 
Moore, Kelly Pekar, Jac que line Raposo, Alicia Roper, Lisa 
Rothe, Mark St. Cyr, Ed Stern, Buzz Ward and Y York.
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HAPPY WORST DAY EVER

CHAR AC TERS

JA COB
GLORIE
EMMA
CHRIS

NOTE: Ja cob, Glorie, Emma and Chris are all the same
age. How ever, the char ac ters could be any where from 10 to 
13, de pend ing on the ac tors and/or the au di ence, and they
can be played by ac tors of their same age or older.

TIME AND PLACE

Now. In and around Ja cob’s school and home.
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HAPPY WORST DAY EVER

1. AT SCHOOL

(Just off the school bus, back packs still on, cell phones
in hand, GLORIE and EMMA are laugh ing as they fu ri -
ously text each other.)

GLORIE (to EMMA, re fer ring to some thing EMMA just
texted her). Yeah, like right?

EMMA (to GLORIE). Yeah!

(CHRIS runs on.)

CHRIS. Emma! Emma! (En grossed in their texting, they
ig nore CHRIS with out re ally mean ing to.) Emma! You
left this on the bus. (He holds out a hair scrun chie or
head band.)

GLORIE (grab bing it from CHRIS). That’s mine.
CHRIS. Emma dropped it.

(EMMA is en grossed in her texting.)

GLORIE (ex am in ing it closer). Oh. No. It just looks like
mine.
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CHRIS. It’s Emma’s. (He takes the hairband or scrun chie
from GLORIE and holds it out to EMMA, plac ing the
prop be tween her gaze and her phone, in ter rupt ing her
texting.)

EMMA (to CHRIS). What?
CHRIS. You dropped this.
EMMA (tak ing it). Thanks, Chris.
GLORIE. Emma!
EMMA (reads her lat est text) Yeah.
GLORIE. Like right, yeah? (She and EMMA both laugh

and con tinue texting.)
CHRIS. What’s so funny?
GLORIE (look ing up from texting. To EMMA). Since I was 

like five.
EMMA. I’ve been watch ing that long, too.
CHRIS. Watch ing what?
GLORIE (fi nally no tic ing CHRIS). It’s like the best show

ever.
CHRIS. What are you guys talk ing about?
EMMA (to CHRIS). If you had a cell phone I could text

you.

(JA COB en ters.)

JACOB. Hi!
GLORIE (to CHRIS). This sea son is the best.
CHRIS. The best what?
GLORIE (to CHRIS). You’re like kid ding, right?
JACOB. Chris. I talked to my dad this morn ing
CHRIS (to JA COB). Emma left her hair thing on the bus. I 

found it.
JA COB. I talked to my dad. On the phone.

10 HAPPY WORST DAY EVER
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CHRIS. Cool.
GLORIE (still to CHRIS). You re ally don’t know what

we’re talk ing about?
EMMA (to CHRIS). You’re kid ding.
CHRIS. Kid ding about what?
JA COB (to CHRIS). My mom woke me up in the mid dle

of the night to talk to my dad.
GLORIE. Did n’t you watch TV last night?
EMMA (over lap ping). You did n’t watch it?
JACOB. Chris was at my place.
CHRIS. We did n’t watch TV.
JACOB. We were look ing at maps.
CHRIS. Yeah. Play ing games and do ing stuff with maps.
EMMA. You did n’t watch “Amer ica’s New Sing ing Sen sa -

tion”?
GLORIE. That’s weird.
EMMA (to JA COB). You’re weird.
JA COB. My dad’s unit moved from the desert to some

moun tains—
GLORIE (in ter rupt ing, to CHRIS). You missed it.
JACOB. We were try ing to fig ure out where my dad is.
CHRIS. Did you ask him to look for fos sils in the moun -

tains?
JACOB. He has more im por tant things to do.
CHRIS (to EMMA). We’ve been track ing his dad. On a big 

map.
GLORIE. You missed the semi-fi nals of “Amer ica’s New

Sing ing Sen sa tion.”

CHRIS. I can watch it on line.
GLORIE. That does n’t count.
CHRIS. It’s the same show.
EMMA. It does n’t count.

HAPPY WORST DAY EVER 11
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JACOB. Why does n’t it count? It’s the same show.
GLORIE. You don’t know any thing. “Amer ica’s New

Sing ing Sen sa tion” is like live.
EMMA. It’s live.
GLORIE. If you’re not like watch ing it while it’s hap pen -

ing, it does n’t like count. The Superbowl’s the same
way.

JACOB. How do you know?
GLORIE. My dad says. You have to like watch it at the

same time it’s hap pen ing, so you can like root for the
best one. I know who I’m for.

EMMA. Me, too!
CHRIS. Who?
GLORIE. You have to like watch. Next week.
EMMA. Next week.
GLORIE. Live.
EMMA. I watch it at Glorie’s house. Ev ery week.
GLORIE. Next week is the fi nals. It’s go ing to be the best

day ever.
EMMA. Da vid—
GLORIE (in ter rupt ing). Shhhh. (Chant ing softly.) “No body 

sings like Da vid Ying.”
GLORIE & EMMA (start ing softly and get ting louder).

“No body sings like Da vid Ying.” “No body sings like
Da vid Ying.” “No body sings like Da vid Ying.”

(The school bell rings. EMMA and CHRIS go in side.

JA COB lags be hind as GLORIE is gath er ing her stuff.)

JACOB. Ms. Adkins says we’re sup posed to study to -
gether.

GLORIE. This was n’t like my idea.

12 HAPPY WORST DAY EVER
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JACOB. I know.
GLORIE. Ms. Adkins and my mom like—
JACOB. I know.
GLORIE. —like de cided.
JACOB. I know.
GLORIE. So, I like have to study with you.
JACOB. I know.
GLORIE (mim ick ing him). “I know.” “I know.” “I know.”

Do you like know ev ery thing?
JA COB (fee bly try ing to make a joke). Well, I’d better

know ev ery thing if I’m go ing to help you study.
GLORIE. You think this is like funny?
JACOB. No. I don’t.
GLORIE. It’s not funny.
JACOB. No.
GLORIE. It’s like not. Not fun. Not funny. (A beat.) And

don’t tell any one.
JACOB. Okay.
GLORIE. My mom says your mom said you have to like

show me stuff with our home work.
JACOB. Yeah. Your mom and Ms. Adkins got to gether

with my mom.
GLORIE. Since your mom said you like have to, I’m like

do ing this to like help you out. Okay?
JACOB. Okay.
GLORIE. I don’t re ally like need your help. But I’m help -

ing you. It’s good to help peo ple. So I’m like help ing
you.

JACOB. Okay.

GLORIE. Okay. (A long pause.)
JACOB. Glorie?
GLORIE. What?

HAPPY WORST DAY EVER 13
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JACOB. Do you want to help me help you with Eng lish
first or math?

(The school bell rings.)

2. IN JA COB’S BASE MENT

(JA COB and CHRIS are each blow ing up a bal loon.)

CHRIS. I want a cell phone.
JACOB. Why?
CHRIS. So I can call peo ple.
JACOB. Who do you want to call?
CHRIS. Friends at school.
JACOB. You see them ev ery day. You don’t need a cell

phone at school.
CHRIS. What if you got sick?
JACOB. I’d go see the nurse.
CHRIS. What if you got re ally sick and wanted to tell your 

mom?
JACOB. My mom works at the school.
CHRIS. Oh, yeah. (They blow up their bal loons in si lence.)

What if you wanted to call me?
JACOB. I don’t have to call you. We hang out to gether.
CHRIS. Yeah. (He blows his bal loon.) My mom likes it

when I hang out with you.
JACOB. Is that why you do it?
CHRIS. My mom says you set a good ex am ple.
JACOB. Yeah. Ev ery body’s mom likes me.
CHRIS. You never get in trou ble. I al ways get in trou ble.
JACOB. Don’t do bad stuff.

14 HAPPY WORST DAY EVER
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CHRIS. I don’t know it’s bad un til af ter I do it.
JACOB. Well, then, don’t do it the next time.
CHRIS. I for get.
JA COB (with his bal loon). There. Now tie it off. (He and

CHRIS tie the ends of their bal loons.)
CHRIS. This is re ally how they make soc cer balls?
JACOB. That’s what my dad says.
CHRIS. Cool.

(JA COB picks up two kitchen tow els and hands one to

CHRIS.)

JACOB. Now wrap the towel around the bal loon.
CHRIS. Are we gonna get in trou ble?
JACOB. For what?
CHRIS. For tak ing your mom’s tow els.
JACOB. We’ll put them back af ter.
CHRIS. Some times things are trou ble one day and the next 

day it does n’t mat ter.
JACOB. Like what?
CHRIS. Like messy rooms.
JACOB. I like my room neat.
CHRIS. My room would be bor ing if it was neat.
JACOB. Now wrap the rub ber bands around the bal loon.

(They at tempt to keep the tow els on the bal loons with

the rub ber bands.)

CHRIS. I’m gonna be in trou ble when I get home.
JACOB. Why?
CHRIS. I did n’t make my bed.
JACOB. Why not?

HAPPY WORST DAY EVER 15
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CHRIS. What’s the point when you’re just gonna get right
back in it again.

JACOB. I make my bed ev ery day. And I help my mom.
And I prom ised to do my home work.

CHRIS. I prom ise stuff too, but then I for get that I prom -
ised.

JACOB. I never for get what I prom ised my dad.
CHRIS. But he’s not even here.
JACOB. It does n’t mat ter. A prom ise is a prom ise. And

when you make a prom ise you keep it. I prom ised you
we’d make soc cer balls, did n’t I?

CHRIS. Yeah.
JACOB. And here’s our soc cer balls.
CHRIS. We could make a big ger ball if we had sheets.

And if I took the sheet off my bed I would n’t have to
make it any more.

JACOB. You know what? When my dad co mes home for
good I won’t make my bed any more. Why waste time
mak ing my bed when I can spend it with my dad?

CHRIS. Yeah. (He is still try ing to fin ish mak ing the ball.)
JACOB. He’ll walk with me to the bus stop. He’ll wear his 

uni form! He’ll help us with our sci ence pro jects!
CHRIS. Sci ence pro jects! Yeah! Wanna do some thing with 

mice?
JACOB. We’d get in trou ble if we got real mice.
CHRIS. How do you al ways know what’s trou ble and what 

is n’t trou ble?
JACOB. Mag nets would be cool.
CHRIS. Mag gots? Yeah!
JACOB. Mag nets.
CHRIS. How about cock roaches?

16 HAPPY WORST DAY EVER
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JACOB. Put stuff be tween two mag nets and see if they still 
at tract.

CHRIS. Some thing with cock roaches and mag nets.
JACOB. Some thing with can dles. Some thing sci en tific.
CHRIS. Do you have can dles? We could catch cock -

roaches and see if they go to wards the can dles.
JACOB. My mom bought birth day can dles.
CHRIS (vi su al iz ing and think ing as hard as pos si ble). Fill

the bal loons with wa ter and hold them over the can dles
while the cock roaches are… (He ges tures while think ing 
this through and then trails off.)

JACOB. GPS.
CHRIS. Yeah! GPS. Put lit tle GPSs on the cock roaches.
JACOB. Like lit tle army ve hi cles.
CHRIS. My dad has a GPS. He yells at it.
JACOB. My dad does n’t yell.
CHRIS. My dad yells at the GPS. And his com puter. And

the TV, when it’s foot ball.
JACOB. They get to watch foot ball over there. And some -

times they play foot ball. In the sand.

(They play with their home made soc cer balls.)

CHRIS. That’s cool.
JACOB. You don’t want to get tack led. The ants bite you

if you fall down in the sand.
CHRIS. Are there cock roaches?
JACOB. He did n’t say any thing about cock roaches.
CHRIS. Ask him about cock roaches. Call him up. Ask him 

about cock roaches.
JACOB. He does n’t get phone calls when he’s on a mis -

sion.
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© The Dramatic Publishing Company



CHRIS. Next time he calls, ask him about cock roaches.
JACOB. He can’t call un til his mis sion is over.
CHRIS. Yeah, his mis sion.
JACOB. Then he gets fif teen days leave. To come home.
CHRIS. Maybe he’ll come home for your birth day.
JACOB. It’s called leave.
CHRIS. Maybe he’ll leave in time to sing you “happy

birth day” in per son.
JA COB (wist fully). He prom ised he would some day.
CHRIS. Where’s the can dles? Let’s see how fast they melt

when we blow on them.
JACOB. They’re for my birth day party.
CHRIS. You’re gonna have a birth day party?
JACOB. That’s what my mom says. You can come.
CHRIS. Your mom’s giv ing you a birth day party be cause

your dad’s com ing home.
JACOB. He would tell me if he was com ing home.
CHRIS. He wants to sur prise you. Maybe it’ll be on the

news. Give me the can dles.
JACOB. They’re for my birth day.
CHRIS. There’s more than enough here.
JACOB. I don’t think we’re sup posed to.
CHRIS. It’s for sci ence.

3. IN THE LI BRARY

(JA COB and GLORIE are study ing.)

GLORIE. I hate frac tions. (A pause.) What are frac tions,
like re ally?

JACOB. Math.
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