
Party at Phantom’s 
 

By Annabelle T. 
 
Act One 
 
(Invitation to one and all) 
 
Dear People That Christine happens to know, 
 
    Well, I have decided to throw a little 
    get‐together at my house/lair type thing. Oh, don’t be afraid. 
    It’s rather nice. 
 
    Just come and you’ll see what’s going on. 
 
    Your faithful and obedient servant, 
 
        O.G. 
        PS‐ Christine is coming, too. 
 
(At Christine and Raoul’s house) 
 
Raoul‐ No, not again! 
 
Christine‐ Shut up, Raoul, we’re going. 
 
Raoul‐ (Sniffle) Fine, but only with you’ll play Candyland with me one 
last time. 
 
Christine‐ (Groan) I’ve played Candyland with you 100 times today! 
 
Raoul‐ Then no party! 
 
Christine‐ Fine! (Plays Candyland) I win. 
 
Raoul‐ No fair! Let me win! 
 



Christine‐ Fine. (Sigh) 
 
(At Hermione’s house, harry is there for the week) 
 
Harry‐ Wow, I know O. G.! He’s the guy who sells eggnog on TV! 
 
Hermione‐ Yeah! I like eggnog! Let’s go! 
 
Both‐ (Scurry off) (At Viktor’s house) 
 
Viktor‐ (Opens letter) I’m sick of all the fan mail asking to marry me! I’ve 
got a girlfriend, people! (Opens letter) Finally, mailing that ISN’T about 
who I’m marrying and why! I should marry this guy for not asking to 
marry me! 
 
(At Maya’s house, Annabelle is there for a visit) 
 
Maya‐ Oh, wow! we get to go to one of Phantom’s dinner parties! 
 
Annabelle‐ Oh my gosh! Viktor Krum is going to be there! We have to go! 
 
Maya‐ Calm down, Annabelle. Patience, young grasshopper. 
 
Annabelle‐ Okay. In…out…in…out…(Faints) 
 
Act Two 
 
(Doorbell rings. Everyone arrived at the same time) 
 
Phantom‐ Yes, none are absent! My plan will finally work! Mwahaha! 
(Cough) Ahem, coming! (Opens door and is immediately surprised by 
Viktor hugging him like mad) 
 
Viktor‐ I LOVE YOU! You sent me the first letter I ever got that wasn't a 
demand of marriage! MARRY ME! 
 
Phantom‐ Erm, it's lovely that you feel so strongly, but there's a little 
problem... 
 



Viktor‐ Ugh, sorry. 
 
Phantom‐ No harm. Anyways, now who do we have here? Hermione and 
Harry, you there? 
 
Harry‐ VOLDEMORT! (Attacks Phantom) 
 
Phantom‐ Someone get this creep off me! 
 
Hermione‐ He's not Voldemort, he's too...human like to be Voldemort. 
 
Phantom‐ I'll take that as a compliment. And here, Christine and Raoul? 
Glad you could come. Kind of. On a most part. 
 
Raoul‐ Bet you can't beat me at Candyland! 
 
Phantom‐ No, I bet I can't. And here are two newcomers who Christine 
told me about. Maya and Annabelle, if I'm not mistaken? 
 
Maya‐ (Beams, then growls at Christine) Back off, Christy, he's mine. 
MINE! 
 
Phantom‐ I feel so loved. Anyways, will we all fit into the boat? 
 
(Everyone gets in and fits, but when Phantom starts rowing, the 
impossible happens) 
 
Raoul‐ Look, Christine, a pretty fishy! 
 
Christine‐ That's not a fish, Raoul, it's a Grindylo‐‐‐ 
 
(The boat tips over since Raoul is leaning over so much) 
 
Harry‐ (In batman outfit) Time to kick some serious mermaid butt! 
(Dives in) I'll save you, Hermione! 
 
Hermione‐ (On island, she swam) Harry, you idiot, I'm OK! 
 
Harry‐ Start drowning, I want this to look dramatic! 



 
Hermione‐ What nerve! 
 
(Everyone is yelling besides Maya, Phantom, Viktor, and annabelle) 
 
Phantom‐ (Sigh) This is not working out the way it sounded... 
 
Maya‐ (Gives Phantom a hug) 
 
Annabelle‐ Darn, I was about to do that. Oh well...(Hugs Viktor) 
 
(They all wind up watching everyone else rip the other to pieces.) 
 
Act Three 
 
(Everyone is at a long table. Everyone is in towels and shivering, besides 
Maya, Annabelle, Phantom, and Viktor) 
 
Phantom‐ (At head of table) All right, getting here was chaotic, but let's 
just get something to eat, and as I make a mean shrimp cocktail, I think 
we'll be okay. 
 
Raoul‐ I wanna play Candyland! 
 
Phantom‐ I wanna send you to Candyland so you won't bug me! 
 
Christine‐ Stop it, both of you! The first to sit down gets a box of 
chocolate! 
 
Raoul‐ (Sits down but complains) 
 
Phantom‐ (Standing but silent) 
 
Christine‐ I'm tempted to give this to Phantom, but he's not seated, why? 
 
Phantom‐ I'm allergic to chocolate. 
 
Christine‐ Oh. Well, a rose? 
 



Phantom‐ (Sits down and receives a rose. Sticks tongue out at Raoul) 
Now, let it be served! (BOOM! SMASH!) 
 
Hermione‐ AHHHH! (Runs out of lair screaming) 
 
Harry‐ Hermione! I'll save you! 
 
(As it turns out, Raoul is throwing a tantrum) 
 
Raoul‐ I WANNA PLAY CANDYLAND! 
 
Phantom‐ Okay, THAT'S IT! (Grabs Raoul and tosses him after 
Hermione) Go bother her! 
 
Harry‐ Oh, nothing major. (Sits down) 
 
Hermione‐ Harry, SAVE ME! 
 
Annabelle‐ I feel guilty. Poor Hermione. 
 
Harry‐ Hey, Viktor, why don't you go save her? (Laugh) Viktor's in 
looove in Hermione! 
 
Viktor‐ Hey, you're that pipsqueak who ruined my chances of fame and 
riches? 
 
Annabelle‐ As far as I understand, you're already rich and famous. 
 
Viktor‐ Whatever, Harry's just annoying with all his headlines. 
 
Harry‐ (Tosses hair) Uh! You're ruining my image, I hate you! (Runs out 
crying like Hilary Duff) 
 
Christine‐ That was random. 
 
(10 minutes later) 
 
Phantom‐ At last! All my sub‐guests have fled! 
 



Christine‐ If I know who those are, I'm still here. 
 
Phantom‐ That's OK! In some native African countries‐‐‐and part of the 
continental United States‐‐‐it's perfectly fine to have two wives! 
 
Maya‐ Where are you going with this? 
 
Phantom‐ Well, since I heard how generous you were and how you 
actually liked me, I, uh...(Throws Maya and Christine roses) DOUBLE 
WEDDING! 
 
Maya‐ Happy endings for all! 
 
Annabelle‐ (Sniffle) What about ME?! 
 
Christine‐ (Pats back) There's still Viktor, right? 
 
Annabelle‐ No need to say more! (Hugs Viktor) 
 
Phantom‐ Well, it all works out! 
 
Act Four 
 
(The scene is still in the lair, just fancied up a little) 
 
Phantom‐ Madame Giry, would you do the honors? 
 
Madame Giry‐ Of course. I'm so happy for you! (She is the priestess) 
 
(Down the isle comes Meg as the flower girl, Carlotta as the bridesmaid, 
and Andre as the ring bearer. The orchestra is playing "All I ask off you") 
 
Madame Giry‐ Ok, blah blah blah...you're all married! 
 
Phantom‐ I have a song coming on! 
"No more talk 
of darkness, 
Forget these 
wide‐eyed fears. 



I'm here, 
nothing can harm you, 
my words will 
warm and calm you." 
 
(They do a quartet for “All I Ask Of You”) 
 
Annabelle‐ (While throwing her bouquet) Once in every skit, 
There comes a song like this, 
It starts off soft and low, 
And ends up with a kiss, 
For this, is the skit, 
That ends like this! 
 
(Raoul catches the bouquet) 


