
greenroompress.com

THE HOTEL 
STUPID

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. 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
THE HOTEL STUPID 

by Ken Bradbury 
 



2 THE HOTEL STUPID 
 

THE HOTEL STUPID 
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CAST OF CHARACTERS: 

Winfred, the manager 
Fred and Myrna, a traveling couple 

Igor, the porter 
Grizzabella, the maid 

 
SCENE: The lobby of the Hotel Stupid  

 
Winfred: (standing behind a desk, picks up a phone) Hotel 

Stupid. May I help you? Sorry. We’re completely filled up. 
Every room is empty. (puts down the phone) Now where was … 
(picks up phone again) Hotel Stupid. May I help you? A double 
with bath? Yes, but there’s no water. Is that alright? Have a nice 
day. (hangs up) 

Fred: (a harried and tired man, entering with his wife Myrna) 
Is this the hotel? 

Winfred: I’ll check. (looks around quickly, then) Yes, it 
seems to be. Why do you ask? 

Fred: We’d like a room. 
Winfred: For what? 
Fred: Is this a hotel? 
Winfred: (looks around a moment, then) Yes. Yes, I believe 

it is. Could I help you? 
Fred: We want a room! 
Winfred: Why didn’t you say so? 
Fred: I just … 
Myrna: Fred, let’s go.  
Fred: It’s late, Myrna. We need a place to stay. 
Winfred: Have you tried looking for a hotel? 
Fred: You just said this was a hotel! 
Winfred: That was me? Well, what can I do for you? 
Fred: We … would like … a room! 
Winfred: Do you have luggage? 
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Fred: (holding up an imaginary suitcase) What do you call 
this?! 

Winfred: I don’t know. We’ve just met. Does it have a name? 
Fred: A suitcase! It’s a suitcase! 
Myrna: Fred, let’s go. This place is … 
Fred: Let’s just get a room and get away from this nut.  
Winfred: Welcome to the Hotel Stupid! 
Fred: What’d you call me? 
Winfred: Call you? I don’t even know your number. I didn’t 

call you at all.  
Fred: I don’t believe this.  
Winfred: Welcome to the Hotel Stupid! 
Fred: That does it! (grabs Winfred threateningly) Look, you 

wise guy … 
Myrna: Fred! Stop! 
Winfred: (calmly) Do you plan to hurt me?  
Fred: You just called me stupid! 
Winfred: I most certainly did not. I would never do such a 

thing. 
Fred: (letting go) I could have sworn that … 
Winfred: Now. Welcome to the Hotel Stupid!  
Fred: (lunging at Winfred again) I’m gonna rip …! 
Myrna: Fred! Fred, stop! Look at the sign on the door! It’s 

called the Hotel Stupid! 
Fred: (turning to Myrna) You, too! 
Myrna: No. It’s the name of the Hotel.  
Fred: (squinting to see the sign) “The … Hotel … Stupid.” 

That’s ridiculous! Why would you call this the Hotel Stupid? 
Winfred: Look, if you’re going to call me names … 
Fred: No! No! Why did you give that …you know … name 

to the hotel? 
Winfred: What name? 
Fred: Stupid. 
Winfred: Yes, I’m afraid it was.  
Fred: I give up. Look, just give us a room. You do have 

rooms in this … stupid place? 
Winfred: Of course. That’s what makes it a hotel. Rooms.  
Fred: That’s better. 
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Winfred: If it were a mouth, then it would have teeth, but it’s 
not a mouth. It’s a hotel. Did I mention that? 

Myrna: Fred … 
Fred: Just give me a room. 
Winfred: Certainly. When would you like it delivered? 
Fred: Delivered?  
Winfred: Oh, you want one right here on the premises? 
Fred: You have rooms to go? 
Winfred: Oh, not far. Just little weekend trips. (writing) One 

room on the premises. Now, just when exactly would you like 
the room? 

Fred: Whatta you mean When would we want it? We want it 
right now!  

Winfred: Oh. The impatient type.  
Myrna: Fred, I’ll go sleep in the car (begins to leave).  
Fred: (stopping her) Myrna, I’ll get this straightened out.  
Winfred: Would you like help with those bags? 
Fred: No. 
Winfred: Very well. I’ll ring for a porter. 
Fred: But I just said … 
Winfred: (banging an imaginary bell) Porter! Oh, porter! 
Igor: (enters. A very strange person, somewhat contorted) 

Yes, master? 
Winfred: Igor, Mr. and Mrs. Blackheart would like to go to 

their room. 
Fred: That’s not our name! I didn’t even tell you our name! 
Winfred: Well, since you didn’t tell me, I just made 

something up. I believe in personal service. Igor! To your job! 
Igor: Yes, master! (taking a noble pose, then) "What a piece 

of work is man! How noble in reason! How infinite in faculties! 
In form and moving, how express and admirable!” 

Myrna: What’s he doing? 
Winfred: Quoting Shakespeare.  
Fred: Why isn’t he carrying our bags? 
Winfred: Bad back. Instead he quotes Shakespeare.  
Igor: "Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend me your ears! I 

come to bury Caesar, not to praise him." 
Winfred: (clapping) Isn’t that marvelous! 
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