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CAST OF CHARACTERS 
(2 men, 4 women) 

 
LINDA LOU.................................. A typical teenager, dressed in the 

usual manner. She is an attractive 
girl and knows it. (32 lines) 

 

PERCY .........................................  A tall, awkward boy, 
ardently admires Linda Lou and 
would do anything for her. He is 
dressed as usual for a teenager but 
his clothes hang on him as if made 
for somebody else. For his 
masquerade as a girl he wears a 
gaudy skirt and blouse over his 
other clothing. (102 lines) 

 

JIMMY ..........................................  Linda Lou's fourteen year 
old brother.  He is a friendly 
teenager and dressed in the usual 
manner. (75 lines) 

 

ADA ...............................................  A girl of fifteen or sixteen, 
pretending to be a middle-aged 
woman. She wears a black dress, 
old-looking and much too large for 
her. She also wears a dark hat, 
pulled low to conceal her youthful 
hair. Her manner is full of pseudo 
dignity. She would not fool anyone 
with her masquerade⎯except 
Percy and Jimmy. (25 lines) 

 

TARA.............................................  Typical twelve-year old 
brat.  She has pigtails, colorful 
pajamas, and bare feet. (11 lines) 

 

MRS. DREH..................................  A dignified woman of 
about thirty, wears mature, 
sophisticated attire. (2 lines) 

 
 
 

NOTE 
All characters and situations herein depicted are purely imaginary. Any 
resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, is a coincidence. 
 

STAGE PROPERTIES 
Telephone, on stand right. Table cloth, on stand right. Bandanna and 
jacket, on sofa. Book, on stand right. 
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PERSONAL PROPERTIES 
Glass of milk—Jimmy. Skirt and blouse—Jimmy. Mirror and 
lipstick, in Jimmy’s jacket pocket. 
 

TIME:  An autumn evening, about eight-thirty. The present. 
 

PLACE: The living room of the Dreh home. 
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ACT ONE 
 
Setting: 
The curtain rises to reveal a comfortable living room. At left 
stage stands a sofa. At one end of it is a flowered cushion; at 
the other a jacket and bandanna have carelessly been tossed. 
At right stage is an overstuffed chair beside which is a small 
table or stand, containing a telephone, colorful cover and 
book. In the wall right is a door leading into the nursery; the 
wall left holds a door leading outside. Up center are French 
doors which lead into a hall. Up right is a bookcase; up left an 
occasional chair. 
 
At Rise: 
Linda Lou is curled up on the chair, right, talking on the 
telephone. 
 
LINDA: Gloria?... Hi, how are you?... How's your math 

coming?... Your grades are still underwater?  “What do 
you mean? . . . Oh - below "C.”  Look, Gloria, I helped 
you out lots of times with math homework and things, now 
I need a favor, I⎯What? . . . (Dismal.) Oh, you and 
Dooley were just going out to a movie. Okay . . . 
Goodbye.  (She slams the receiver down and glares at it 
for a second; then she lifts it again and dials another 
number.)  Hello.  Is Betty home? . . . (Dejected.)  Oh.  
(She hangs up, pouts a moment, then dials another 
number.)  Ruthie?  This is Linda Lou . . . You've just got 
to help me⎯I've called everybody else I know. Are you 
busy tonight?  . . . You’ve been out every night this week? 
Tell your Mother it's an emergency . . . What?  (Eagerly.)  
It's this way. I'm over at Dreh's home babysitting . . . 
Yeah, I know, Mrs. Dreh is awfully fussy and they don't 
have television and there's never anything in the fridge, 
but I'm taking all the jobs I can get. I want to buy a new 
watch . . . Well, I was sitting here reading when the phone 
rings and who do you think it was? . . . No ! Not Percy!  
He's a drip⎯No, he's worse.  He's a horse-face.  It was 
Gregory!  Gregory Wartschlager himself !  Yes, he's 
definitely a dreaml And he asked me to go dancing with 
him tonight!  Imagine!  He asked me to go dancing! So 
you see, I just got to find somebody else to take over this 
babysitting job so I can go with him!  . . . Yes, I know he 
was going around with that awful little redhead. I guess 
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he got tired of her . . . Please, Ruthie!  Oh, your Mother 
says you have to stay home tonight . . . Okay.  (She 
hangs up the receiver, sighs deeply, and throws herself 
back in the chair. The door left opens and Jimmy and 
Percy enter. As it opens, she sits up hopefully.) 

LINDA:  Mrs. Dreh?  (Seeing the boys.)  Oh, you two. 
JIMMY: You were expecting Brad Pitt, (Insert current teen 

heartthrob.) maybe? 
LINDA:  Funny man.  (She cups her chin in her hands and 

stares at the floor.) 
JIMMY: Get a load of Miss Gloom herself ! What's the 

matter, sis?  I thought you wanted this babysitting job to 
get money for a new watch. 

LINDA:  I did but⎯ 
JIMMY:  But what? 
LINDA:  I don't know why brothers have to be so nosy! I just 

remembered something I should have done this evening, 
that's all. 

JIMMY:  Something that might have to do with Gregory, the 
“hottie,” I suppose? 

LINDA: I don't know what you're talking about. 
PERCY:  Aw, you shouldn't pick on Linda Lou, Jimmy. 
JIMMY:  Oh⎯I almost forgot about you. Linda Lou, I 

brought Percy over to see you. 
PERCY:  (Shuffling his feet and looking at the floor.)  Aw . . 
JIMMY:  (Shoving him forward.) Go ahead, Pergeek, ask 

her. 
PERCY: Naw, you. 
JIMMY: Go on. She won't bite you.  
PERCY: (Gulping.)  Uh⎯Linda Lou? 
LINDA: Oh, good grief, what do you want?  
PERCY:  I - Uh, I'd like you to go to a movie with me on 

Saturday night, maybe, would you, please? 
LINDA:  (Not even considering the idea.)  Sorry, I'm busy 

Saturday night. 
PERCY: Sunday night? 
LINDA:  Oh, sorry, Jimmy and I always sit home and play 

Slap Jack on Sunday night -just the two of us. Makes 
us feel brotherly and sisterly, you know.  

JIMMY:  Huh? 
PERCY:  Monday? 
LINDA: Oh, I'm going to have lots of homework on⎯  

(Suddenly getting a bright idea.)  Percy, do you really 
want to go out with me? 
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PERCY:  (Practically falling over himself.)  Yep!  Sure!  You 
bet! 

LINDA: (Rising and advancing toward him; he retreats.) I'll 
go out with you - on Saturday night - and I'll even dress 
up⎯ 

PERCY:  Oh, boy! 
LINDA: On one condition! 
JIMMY: Uh-oh.  Here comes trouble! 
LINDA: You stay here and babysit for me tonight!  (She 

has backed Percy to the sofa; he sits down on it 
abruptly.) 

PERCY:  Whuh? 
JIMMY:  (Laughing.)  That's my sister.  Anything for a joke. I 

remember the time⎯ 
LINDA:  I'm not joking!  Please, Percy! 
PERCY: But, but, but . . . I don't know anything about babies. 
LINDA:  Oh, you don't need to – they sleep all the time.  Tara 

won't wake up until I get back. 
JIMMY:  Who? 
LINDA: Tara, Mrs. Dreh's daughter.  Percy⎯please?! 
PERCY: Gosh, I-- 
LINDA: You want to go out with me, right?  
PERCY:  Sure, but I⎯ 
LINDA:  How do you expect me to go out with somebody who 

won't do one little favor for me? 
JIMMY: Little favor?   
LINDA:  Little . . . small . . . tiny. 
JIMMY:  He could get ten tiny years for it.  
LINDA:  (To Jimmy.)  Why don't you go home?  
PERCY:  (Appealing to Jimmy.)  Not without me! 
JIMMY:  Suppose this Mrs. Dreh, the baby's mother, would 

come home early?  The way you talk about her, she sounds 
pretty annoying. 

LINDA:  I'll be back long before she's supposed to get home.  
Honest, I will!  Percy, will you do it? 

PERCY:  Well⎯ 
LINDA:  Oh, thanks, I knew you would!  (She runs to door 

left.) 
PERCY: Hey, wait! 
LINDA:  There's a bottle in the refrigerator for Tara if she 

wakes up. 
 
Exit Linda Lou hastily through the door left. 
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PERCY:  (Rising.) But Linda Lou!  I don't think I -  (He stops 
when he realizes she’s gone.)  Gosh.  (He picks up 
her jacket and drops it again.)  She went out so fast she 
forgot her jacket. 

JIMMY: (Grinning.) It's warm out , she'll be okay.  Well, 
Percy, you sure walked into that one. Never trust 
women, that’s my motto. 

PERCY:  Geez!  Whoever heard of a guy like me 
babysitting? 

JIMMY:  Well, guess I'll head out. 
PERCY:  (Grabbing his arm.) You can't leave me here alone! 
JIMMY:  It's your problem. You're the one who wanted the 

date. 
PERCY:  But she's your sister!  You brought me here! 
JIMMY: I was doing you a favor, buddy.  
PERCY:  Some favor. 
 
From the right, offstage, comes the sound of a baby crying. 
They pause, look around, and then look at each other. 
 
PERCY:  D-D-D-D-Do you hear something? 
JIMMY:  Sounds like a baby. 
PERCY:  It - it's crying!  What'll we do? 
JIMMY:  WE?  There’s no “we” in this. 
PERCY:  What’ll I do? 
JIMMY:  Well, from what I've ever heard about 

babies⎯they only need two things⎯ 
PERCY:  What are they? Quick?! 
JIMMY:  Well, they eat and⎯ 
PERCY:  And what? 
JIMMY:  Well, they go through a lot of diapers. 
PERCY:  That's it?  That doesn’t sound so difficult. 
JIMMY:  You’ve never changed a diaper before. 
PERCY:  We'll, no, but you can help me.   
 
He grabs a nice cloth or doily from the stand right and starts 
for the door, right. 
 
JIMMY:  (Grabbing the cloth from him and replacing it on 

stand.)  You can't use that! 
PERCY:  I don't see anything else to use. 
JIMMY: Well, look for something else!  I'll go get the baby's 

bottle. 
 

 7



Peru
sa

l O
nly

 

Do N
ot 

Cop
y

OH, BABY! 

Exit Jimmy through the French doors. Percy looks around; 
notices Linda's bandanna on the sofa. He gingerly picks it 
up, folds it into a triangle. 
 
JIMMY:  (Offstage.)  I can't find the bottle that Linda Lou 
said was in the fridge.  All that's here is a bottle of lime soda. 
PERCY:  Well, bring it.  Maybe it'll like lime soda.  
JIMMY: (Offstage.) I thought babies only drank milk.  I’ll bring 

the milk instead. 
PERCY:  Okay.  (He squares his chest and gingerly holding 

the diaper he heads for the door right; Jimmy enters 
through the French doors, holding a large glass of milk.) 

PERCY:  (Scornfully.) Babies can't drink out of glasses, even I 
know that, they only drink out of bottles. 

JIMMY:  Well, I don't see how they do it.  I always have trouble 
when I try to drink soda right out of the bottle.  Unless I have 
a straw. 

PERCY:  Babies know how. 
JIMMY:  Good thing they know how to do something.  I can pour 

the lime soda into a bowl and pour the milk into the soda 
bottle.  I’ll go look for a straw. 

PERCY:  Good idea.  Wait a minute, listen!  (They pause; 
silence greets them.) 

JIMMY:  Thank goodness, the baby must have gone back to 
sleep. 

PERCY:  And after all the trouble we went to! 
 
 

We hope that th s sample script proved useful.  If we 
may be of further service do not hesitate 

to contact us at:

i

 
 

Heuer publishing llc 
211 first avenue se 

Cedar rapids, iowa  52401 
1-800-950-7529 
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