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Setting: Courtroom
Characters: Ryan, Alexandra, and Judge Carson

Courtroom is very tense and Alex is as cold as an ice queen. 
Alex: They can spend Halloween and New Year’s with you and Thanksgiving and Christmas with me.  

Ryan throws his hands in the air and abruptly stands, pushing over his chair. 

Ryan: ABSOLUTELY NOT! THE KIDS WILL NOT SPEND THANKSGIVING AND CHRISTMAS WITH YOU! THAT IS COMPLETELY UNFAIR.

Judge: slams gravel on desk Calm down, sir.  We will discuss this in a calm manner like civilized human beings. 

Alex: Ha! He only knows how to act like a barbarian.  I should have more time with the children since I raise them. All you do is work!
 
Ryan: sarcastically Oh I’m sorry! I thought you appreciated having a roof to live under and food on the table, but my mistake.  

Alex: You never spend time with them! Do you even know that Stephen is struggling in his math class and doesn’t want to play baseball anymore? Or that Lindsay can’t bear to go to school anymore because she thinks that one of us will not be there when she gets home? No, you don’t Ryan.  Points her finger at him and stays calm and speaks matter-of-factly. 

Ryan: I can’t help the fact that my eight year old and twelve year old do not come to me about their school problems. I never came to my father for stuff like that.  I know the important stuff, I care about their well-being and I love them unconditionally. 

Judge: Well, let’s start with child support.  Ryan, you make more money so therefore you will have to supplement Alex’s income with a monthly stipend of $200 per child every month until they reach the age of 18 or graduate high school. 

Ryan: stands up again, chair stays upright. WHAT! THAT IS ABSURD! How is an extra $400 just going to appear in my paycheck? I can’t pay the bills and pay that. I refuse. 

Alex: It’s perfectly reasonable given the expenses of raising a child, let alone two. But how on earth would you know that! You can’t even step foot in a grocery store to pick up milk. 

Ryan: Judge, is the amount debatable? Meekly 

Judge: I’m afraid not son, the financial experts determined that was the correct amount. 
Ryan: Shit. Okay…

Judge: Back to the original issue: custody.  Will you chose to do a shared parenting style, one dominant parent, or a alternating parenting style? 

Alex: Could you explain those please?

Judge: Shared parenting would have the children go back and forth between each of your residences every few days on a consistent, but rigid schedule.  One dominant parent would consist of one of you being the residential parent with the children living in your house for most of the week, having visitation at the other parent’s house on a Wednesday night, and alternate every other weekend.  

Both parents are stunned and speechless. Finally, Ryan breaks the deafening silence. 

Ryan: That’s a strong no. We are not splitting up one person’s time with them down that much.

Judge: The third option would be that you switch custody every other week and the children alternate living arranges every other week.  All are tough transitions, but you will have to come to a consensus of what is best for you and your children. 

Alex: I want the dominant parenting style with myself as the residential parent.  It’s what is best for the children and would be the smoothest transition given that I do everything for them now.  Ryan, you don’t have time to do all of the day to day tasks for them.

Ryan: HOW Do you explain to our children that they will only see me for about 4-10 hours a week depending on what week is it? That is the most asinine thing I’ve ever heard. 

Judge: You can consult your counselors for advice if you want. 

Alex: No, we started this marriage together and we will finish it together.  

Ryan: By the way, I only work 40 hours a week. I have time to be their father. 

Alex: I spend 40 hours a week on running our household in addition to working a full-time job. Good luck with that. 

Judge: Well, we will come back to that topic at a later date to give you both ample time to seriously consider what is best for your children. 

Alex: I want to keep the house.  The children are comfortable with me always being there. It’s the house I brought them home to after I gave birth to them.  

Ryan: I brought them home too.  And I paid for the house. 

Alex: Well you are moving out. YOU are the one who CHEATED WITH THAT WHORE FROM YOUR OFFICE. Screaming 

Ryan: Allegedly cheated, honey. I am keeping the god damn house since my office salary is the one who pays that mortgage and whose name is on the ownership paperwork.  Pompous as all hell 

Alex: I have distinct proof that you cheated from Nancy in Accounting. Her and I speak almost everyday and she hears things- if you know what I mean, honey. 

Judge: As tempting as it is to hear about the intimate details of office gossip, I must order you to refrain from bickering about the means for divorce since both of you filed your divorce papers citing “irreconcilable differences.”  The house has a mortgage of $1200 a month. Alex, can your income support that payment on top of all other living expenses? Chides them and then gets down to business

Alex: I would have to discuss that with my accountant and financial planner. 

Ryan: Judge, I can tell you right now that my income can support my two children and any ridiculous amount of money that I have to pay for child support or alimony. 

Judge: Do you have the financials to prove it? 

Ryan hands him appropriate documents. The judge returns to him chambers to examine all paperwork, hear the psychological report, and read the findings from the legal investigator assigned to determine the parent who should be parenting the children the most. 

Judge: After deciphering all paperwork and analyzing your t3estimonies and statements,  I deem the house to be Ryan’s, for Ryan and Alex to alternate parenting on a weekly basis, and for Alex to attend therapy to deal with her psychological struggles.  An appeal hearing may not be scheduled, court adjured. 

Alex: sobs What…. This can’t be!! They’re my children, that’s my house!

Ryan: That’s what you get for filing against me, bitch.  

All exit. 
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