
greenroompress.com

STUCK ON YOU
by Ken Bradbury



 
Copyright © Green Room Press 

Printed in the United States of America 
All Rights Reserved 

 

Copyright Notice 
 
 
 
CAUTION: Professionals and amateurs are hereby warned that this Work is subject to a royalty. 
This Work is fully protected under the copyright laws of the United States of America and all 
countries with which the United States has reciprocal copyright relations, whether through 
bilateral or multilateral treaties or otherwise, and including, but not limited to, all countries 
covered by the Pan-American Copyright Convention, the Universal Copyright Convention and 
the Berne Convention. 
 
RIGHTS RESERVED: All rights to this Work are strictly reserved, including professional and 
amateur stage performance rights. Also reserved are: motion picture, recitation, lecturing, public 
reading, radio broadcasting, television, video or sound recording, all forms of mechanical or 
electronic reproduction, such as CD-ROM, CD-I, DVD, information and storage retrieval systems 
and photocopying, and the rights of translation into non-English languages. 
 
PERFORMANCE RIGHTS AND ROYALTY PAYMENTS: All amateur and stock 
performance rights to this Work are controlled exclusively by Green Room Press. No amateur or 
stock production groups or individuals may perform this play without securing license and royalty 
arrangements in advance from Green Room Press. Questions concerning other rights should be 
addressed to Green Room Press. Royalty fees are subject to change without notice. Professional 
and stock fees will be set upon application in accordance with your producing circumstances. Any 
licensing requests and inquiries relating to amateur and stock (professional) performance rights 
should be addressed to Green Room Press. 
 
Royalty of the required amount must be paid, whether the play is presented for charity or profit 
and whether or not admission is charged. 
 
AUTHOR CREDIT: All groups or individuals receiving permission to produce this Work must 
give the author(s) credit in any and all advertisement and publicity relating to the production of 
this Work. The author’s billing must appear directly below the title on a separate line where no 
other written matter appears. The name of the author(s) must be at least 50% as large as the title 
of the Work. No person or entity may receive larger or more prominent credit than that which is 
given to the author(s). 
 
PUBLISHER CREDIT: Whenever this Work is produced, all programs, advertisements, flyers 
or other printed material must include the following notice:  Produced by special arrangement 
with Green Room Press. 
 
COPYING: Any unauthorized copying of this Work or excerpts from this Work is strictly 
forbidden by law. No part of this Work may be reproduced, stored in a retrieval system, or 
transmitted in any form, by any means now known or yet to be invented, including photocopying 

or scanning, without prior permission from Green Room Press. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

STUCK ON YOU 
by Ken Bradbury 

 



2 STUCK ON YOU 
 

STUCK ON YOU 
by Ken Bradbury 

 
(Brett, a girl, stands alone on stage. One of her feet is behind a 
chair and it seems to be stuck. In fact, it is stuck.) 

 
Brett: I can’t believe this. (she tugs on her foot) I really 

cannot believe this. (she tugs again) Oh, my gosh. This is 
terrible. (she looks around the room, searching for something) 
The phone. (sh e reaches ... this is painful. Her toe is stuck in 
place and she stretches for the phone) (in pain) Oh ... oh, come 
on. Come on. (begins to cry) Oh, please ... please ... just another 
inch. (the imaginary phone drops to the floor ... she looks at it 
then lets out a mournful wail) Oh, no ... (she carefully and 
painfully lowers herself to the ground and stretches herself 
again, trying to reach the phone on the floor) Uh ... uh ... uh ... 
(she grabs the phone) Yes! (bringing the phone to her and 
punching buttons, then) Hello? Front desk? This is Brett Burke 
in 501. No ... no, I don’t need any towels. … No, my bed’s fine. 
I only have this room for today. I’m the one getting married in 
the Paradise Room? Yes. The Burke-Heitbrink wedding. I’m 
Burke and I’m stuck. No, Heitbrink’s fine. Burke is stuck. 
Stuck. No, I have plenty towels, really. I need a ... (looks at her 
foot)  ... a ... I don’t know. A toe remover. My toe’s stuck in the 
bathtub. No, it’s still attached. It’s still on my foot. Yes. Yes, 
that means I’m stuck too. How do you figure these things out? 
Look, just send somebody to help. I’m getting married in ten 
minutes. No, the toe has to go with me. He proposed to the 
whole body ... the toe was part of the deal. (shouting) I don’t 
know what I need! It’s your hotel! Send ... send ... a plumber or 
something. No, the towels are fine. Just send a plumber! Fast! 
(she slams down the phone) Idiots. (looks at her foot) Who am I 
calling an idiot? Oh, dear. This is ... this is awful. We’ve only 
got the Paradise Room for an hour. I’ll call Mom. (reaches for 
the phone, then stops) No, she was against this wedding 
anyway. She’ll tell me it’s a sign from God. Dad! (reaches, then 
stops) No, he’ll freak and come up here and start tearing up the 
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plumbing. Come on, plumber! Come on! (a knock) Come in!  
(another knock) I said come in!  

Tony: (outside “the door”) Anybody in there? 
Brett: Yes! Yes, I’m in here! Come in! Quick! 
Tony: You’re in the bathroom. 
Brett: I know I’m in the bathroom! I’m stuck in the 

bathroom! 
Tony: Why don’t you just come out? 
Brett: Because I’m stuck ... I’m stuck inside the bathroom 

and that’s why I can’t come out of the bathroom! Come in! 
Tony: You want me to come in? 
Brett: That’s what I just said! Come in! Come in!  
Tony: (begins to turn the knob, then stops) You got clothes 

on? 
Brett: I’m wearing a towel. Don’t worry. I’m fine. Just get in 

here fast! 
Tony: How big’s the towel? 
Brett: Big enough! Please come in! 
Tony: (begins to turn the knob then stops again) You aren’t a 

nut are you? I ain’t comin’ in if you’re some kind of a nut. 
Brett: I’m not a nut! I’m supposed to get married in nine 

minutes and my foot’s stuck in the bathtub! I’m going out of my 
mind, but I am not crazy! Now if you’re a plumber, get in here 
now! 

Tony: (turns the knob and enters) You ain’t got no clothes on. 
Brett: We’ve covered that. And the towel’s covering me. 

Now get me out of here! 
Tony: (peers into the tub) I can’t. 
Brett: Why not? 
Tony: Your foot’s stuck. 
Brett: Duh! You’re a plumber! Plumb it loose! 
Tony: I do pipes.  
Brett: What? 
Tony: I do pipes. Hoses. Knobs and stuff. I don’t do toes.  
Brett: I don’t care what you do, you’ve got to get me out of 

this bathtub so I can get dressed!  
Tony: Does it hurt? 
Brett: Of course it hurts!  
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Tony: How’d you do it? 
Brett: It doesn’t matter how I did it and I don’t have time to 

tell you. Just get me loose. Oh, this is just what I need. Mom 
said to wait another year. 

Tony: To take a bath? 
Brett: To get married! 
Tony: You can’t get married like that.  
Brett: I know I can’t get married like this! Are you the only 

plumber on duty? 
Tony: Yeh. I usually work nights. People don’t get stuck 

much at night.  
Brett: Look Bubba ... 
Tony: Tony. My name’s Tony. 
Brett: Look Tony, I don’t care how many people get stuck at 

night or in the daytime. I’ve got an entire wedding party waiting 
on me down there and my toe’s stuck in your tub. 

Tony: Ain’t mine.  
Brett: I mean ... 
Tony: I use a shower. Bath takes too long. 
Brett: You’re the one taking too long! Get out your tools and 

... I don’t know ... fix it! 
Tony: (reaching into his bag, then stopping) What if I break 

your toe? 
Brett: Don’t! Work on the tub, not the toe!  
Tony: (reaching into his bag) Don’t know if I got a toe 

remover in here. How big’s your toe? 
Brett: It’s a regular, normal, very painful toe! What 

difference does that make? 
Tony: (looking at a tool) Reckon it’s a three-quarters or a 

seven-eighths? 
Brett: Three-quarters. I just measured it this morning. Now 

hurry up.  
Tony: (working himself into a very awkward position very 

close to her and bending down to her toe) This is gonna be 
tough.  

Brett: Just so it’s quick. 
Tony: (stops) You got a good hold on that towel?  
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