DAT’S AMORE!
by Ken Bradbury

greenroompress.com

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.

Copyright © Green Room Press
Printed in the United States of America
All Rights Reserved

DAT’S AMORE!
by Ken Bradbury

2

DAT’S AMORE!

DAT’S AMORE!
by Ken Bradbury
(The copyright laws protect this selection. It is illegal to reproduce
this document by any process. The only real protection for those who
produce this material for your use is the good faith in your integrity.
Thank you.)
(although this duet is written with two male names, the characters
can be easily adapted for female characterizations. The scene is the
studio of television station WAWA. Biff Martin, general manager, is
on the phone.)
BIFF: You what?! You can’t come in today?! Look Rocky,
I’ve got five minutes ‘til news! You can’t do that! (listens) Sore
throat? You’re talkin’ to me, aren’t you? I don’t care if it hurts!
Who’s gonna do the weather? Listen Rocky-baby, this television
station, WAWA, has the top-rated news show in the tri-state area and
it’s mostly because the ladies just love that gorgeous weatherman,
Rocky Storm. You can’t do this to me! (listens) You do? Ten sick
days a year? Who put that in the contract? (listens) I did? I must have
been out of my mind. Well, what are we supposed to do on five
minutes’ notice? “Excuse me, Ladies and Gentlemen but due to
Rocky Storm’s sore throat, there will be no weather today.” Rocky?
(hears nothing on the other end of the line) Rocky! Rocky you jerk!
(slams down the phone)
MANNY: (entering, the loud and joyous janitor at station
WAWA ... Manny is from Italy and still retains the musical dialect of
his home country. He enjoys his job, he enjoys life ... he enjoys every
breath he takes. Manny knows nothing about television broadcasting
but that doesn’t stop him from feeling free to give his opinions on
everything) (singing) “When the moon-a hits your eye-a like a big-a
pizza pie-a, that’s Amore!”
BIFF: (holding his head) Manny, you’re the world’s best
singing janitor but please ... not today.
MANNY: What’s matta, boss? You gotta da headache in
your brain?
BIFF: Yeh, Manny. I got a big headache in my brain. His
name’s Rocky Storm.
MANNY: (happily) Oh! Da Meester Rocky! He’s a-so
funny! He take-a his hair and go “spritz spritz” and Boom-a! He’s on
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da air! (imitating the overly macho Rocky giving a romantic rendition
of the weather ... to an imaginary camera) “‘Ello! I’m-a da great
Rocky Storm! I don’t-a know tropical depression from an arm-a pit,
but I’m-a so good-a lookin’, you-a just gotta love me!”
BIFF: (smiles) Manny, if we didn’t have a news report in five
minutes, that would be hilarious.
MANNY: Hey! I-a feel-a for you, boss. But don’t worry! As
my Mama always said-a, “You wait-a long enough, somethin’s agonna happen! May not be so good, but it’s a-gonna happen!” (and he
continues sweeping, dusting, etc.)
BIFF: Is your mother available to do the weather this
morning?
MANNY: It’d be-a hard, Boss. We buried her.
BIFF: Oh. I’m sorry.
MANNY: No. Don’t-a be. After she died, she’d-a wanted it
that-a way. (continues singing) “When da moon-a hits your eye-a,
like a big-a pizza pie-a, dat’s Amore!”
BIFF: Please, Manny. Not now. We’re down to two minutes.
MANNY: I got it!
BIFF: You got what!
MANNY: Da answer! I gotta da answer to your-a problems,
Boss!
BIFF: What?
MANNY: Run da video tape of yesterday’s weather!
BIFF: Manny ...
MANNY: Hey! Rocky’s never right anyway! So what’s-a da
deal?
BIFF: (smiles) I love you, Manny. (looking through the
papers on his desk) Maybe we could just put a few graphics on the
screen.
MANNY: (a shocked scream) Ah!
BIFF: (startled by Manny’s outburst) What?
MANNY: Grafeeeks! You can’t-a do dat, Boss! Dat’s a dirty!
BIFF: Graphics, Manny ... just a few words and pictures.
MANNY: (covering his ears) I can’t-a believe you a-sayin’
this!
BIFF: (grabbing his hands) Pictures of the weather, Manny!
MANNY: (suddenly calm) Oh. Dat’s a better, Boss. (slapping
Biff overly hard on the back in his friendly Italian manner) You-a
sure had me a-goin’ there, Boss!
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BIFF: (going about his business and trying to avoid another
back blast from Manny) Yeh. now I gotta get to work, Manny.
MANNY: (suddenly hit by a thought ... a loud thought)
Hey!!!
BIFF: (startled) What?
MANNY: How you-a gonna do dat, Boss? You gonna draw a
picture of da wind?
BIFF: No, the weather maps ... you know, lines and circles?
MANNY: Oh. (as Biff goes back to work) Hey!
BIFF: What Manny?
MANNY: Da wind! She’s-a no lines and circles! She’s a
“Whooooosh!” and-a “Craaaash!” and-a ...
BIFF: (smiling but getting desperate) Manny, just trust me,
Ok?
MANNY: Like-a my Mama, she always say, “If you can’t
trust a person, den who canna you trust?”
BIFF: (a bit stunned by this sudden revelation of ... nothing)
She uh ... she said that, did she?
MANNY: Mama, she’s a smart-a woman!
BIFF: (laughing) Yea, Manny. She’s a smart-a woman.
(moving to position an imaginary camera downstage) Look, I’d love
to chat, but we’re down to one minute. I’ve gotta get this camera
positioned on the graphics.
MANNY: How you know to do all deze tings, Boss? You’re
a smart-a man, you know dat?
BIFF: Just lucky, Manny. (finishes with the camera and goes
upstage to look for the weather map) OK. Rocky-baby stands here in
front the camera. Now if I can just find a few weather maps to ...
(looks at an imaginary wall clock) ... Oh my gosh ... thirty seconds!
(begins searching frantically) Where’d he put those ...
MANNY: (crossing to him and putting his hands on his
shoulders) Hey Boss! I know I’m-a just da janitor but let me tell-a
you someting ...
BIFF: What?
MANNY: I believe in you, Boss! You can do it!
BIFF: (tries to politely get out of Manny’s deathgrip) Thanks
Manny, but we’re just about to go on the air and...
MANNY: Like-a my Mama, she always-a say to me,
“Manny!” she say ...
BIFF: Manny, I’ve really got to ....
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