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ArtAge supplies books, plays, and materials to older performers around 

the world. Directors and actors have come to rely on our 30+ years of 

experience in the field to help them find useful materials and information 

that makes their productions stimulating, fun, and entertaining.  

 

ArtAge’s unique program has been featured in Wall Street Journal, LA 

Times, Chicago Tribune, American Theatre, Time Magazine, Modern Maturity, 

on CNN, NBC, and in many other media sources. 

 

ArtAge is more than a catalog. We also supply information, news, and 

trends on our top-rated website, www.seniortheatre.com. We stay in touch 

with the field with our very popular e-newsletter, Senior Theatre Online. 

Our President, Bonnie Vorenberg, is asked to speak at conferences and 

present workshops that supplement her writing and consulting efforts. 

We’re here to help you be successful in Senior Theatre!  

  

We help older performers fulfill their theatrical dreams! 
 

ArtAge Publications 

Bonnie L. Vorenberg, President 

PO Box 19955 

Portland OR 97280 

503-246-3000 or 800-858-4998 

bonniev@seniortheatre.com 

www.seniortheatre.com 
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NOTICE 

 

Copyright: This play is fully protected under the Copyright Laws of the 

United States of America, Canada, and all other countries of the Universal 

Copyright Convention.  

 

The laws are specific regarding the piracy of copyrighted materials. Sharing 

the material with other organizations or persons is prohibited. Unlawful use 

of a playwright's work deprives the creator of his or her rightful income. 

 

Cast Copies: Performance cast copies are required for each actor, director, 

stage manager, lighting and sound crew leader.  

 

Changes to Script: Plays must be performed as written. Any alterations, 

additions, or deletions to the text must be approved. 

 

Permission to Film: Rights to produce, film, or record, in whole or in part, 

in any medium or in any language, by any group amateur or professional, 

are fully reserved. 

 

Royalty: Royalties are due when you perform the play for any audience, 

paying or non-paying, professional or amateur. This includes readings, 

cuttings, scenes, and excerpts.  

 

The royalty for amateur productions of this show is posted online. It is 

payable two weeks prior to your production. Contact us for professional 

rates or other questions. Royalty fees are subject to change. 

 

Insert the following paragraph in your programs: 

 

Performed with special permission from ArtAge Publications’ 

Senior Theatre Resource Center at 800-858-4998, 

www.seniortheatre.com 

 

Wrinkles © 2015 by Greg Evans 
 

http://www.seniortheatre.com/
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YOU’RE MY DOCTOR?! 

  

A Five-Minute Comedy 

  

(Excerpted from the full-length musical, WRINKLES)  

  

By Greg Evans 

  

  

CAST 

 

HANK: Age 60 to ? He tends to be grumpy about getting old.  

  

MALE NURSE: A young male with a bit of an attitude.  

  

DOCTOR: A young female, friendly and competent.  

 

  

Setting: A doctor's exam room. HANK, wearing an exam gown, sits on a stool. The 

MALE NURSE, in a nurse's smock, stands beside HANK, reading a chart.  

 

  

HANK: So you’re a nurse, huh? You new here?  

  

MALE NURSE: This is my first day. Is there a problem?  

  

HANK: I suppose not. It's just...you professional people are all so young these 

days. When I was a kid, doctors and nurses were old people.  

  

MALE NURSE: You'd rather have a crusty geezer take care of you?  

  

HANK: Why not? Takes one to know one.  

  

MALE NURSE: It looks like you missed your annual physical last year.  

  

HANK: Yeah. I'm not a big fan of the rubber finger.  

  

MALE NURSE: That's not a good excuse.  
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HANK: Tell me that after YOU'VE had 20 physicals.  

  

MALE NURSE: How are you doing nutrition-wise? Eating a heart-healty diet?  

  

HANK: Sure. My heart loves the flaxseed oatmeal and the kale smoothies. My 

tastebuds hate me, though. They want donuts.  

  

MALE NURSE: But we know we can't have donuts, right?  

  

HANK: Why not? They're a HOLE food.  

  

MALE NURSE: Do you exercise regularly?  

  

HANK: I lift (insert a number that reflects the actor's weight) every day.  

  

MALE NURSE: Really! That's impressive! And you do that every day?  

  

HANK: Yup. Each morning when I get out of bed.  

  

MALE NURSE: Seriously, you need to exercise. I do yoga to keep me nice and 

loose.  

  

HANK: I eat prunes for that.  

  

MALE NURSE: Are you taking all your meds?  

  

HANK: Yup. Every day I swallow about 50 dollars worth. How come I don't feel 

like a million?  

  

MALE NURSE: Ask the doctor.  

  

(MALE NURSE leaves exam room and crosses to where the DOCTOR has entered. She 

wears a white coat and has a stethoscope around her neck. The MALE NURSE hands her 

the chart.) 

  

MALE NURSE: Here’s the chart for your ten o’clock, Doctor.  

  

DOCTOR (taking the chart, reading) Thank you. Hm...annual physical. Have you 

done his work-up?  
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MALE NURSE: Yes. His temperature's fine. His blood pressure’s a bit high. We 

couldn’t do the vision exam because he forgot his glasses.  

  

DOCTOR: Okay. I'll be right in.  

  

(The MALE NURSE crosses back to the exam area and stands behind and to the side of 

HANK.) 

  

MALE NURSE: The doctor will be right in.  

  

HANK: Why do they always tell me to come 15 minutes early? The doctor's 

always 20 minutes late.  

  

MALE NURSE: We have many patients.  

 

HANK: Yeah, well, this one's IMpatient.  

  

DOCTOR: (Still to the side, she takes a voice recorder from her smock.) Next patient: 

senior male with a history of high blood pressure and other conditions. Let’s see 

what he’s taking medications for. (reads the chart) Blood pressure, cholesterol, 

acid reflux, arthritis, thyroid, back pain...(she flips a page)...constipation.  

  

(The DOCTOR enters the exam area, hands the chart to the MALE NURSE and smiles 

at HANK.) 

  

DOCTOR: Good morning!  

  

HANK: Good morning. Uh...where's the doctor?  

  

DOCTOR: Right here.  

  

HANK: You’re the doctor? What happened to my regular doctor? I’ve been 

seeing him for 35 years. He was full of great advice on how to live longer.  

  

MALE NURSE: He died.  

  

 

END OF FREEVIEW— 

You’ll want to read and perform this show! 


