
 

 
JENNY & PETE 

 

A ROMANTIC COMEDY DUET 
 

by 
Cheryl D. Duffin 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

BROOKLYN PUBLISHERS, LLC 
 

Publishers of Contest-Winning Drama 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Copyright © 2009 by Cheryl D. Duffin 
All rights reserved 
 

CAUTION:  Professionals & amateurs are hereby warned that Jenny & Pete is subject to a royalty. This play is fully protected under the 
copyright laws of the United States of America, Canada, the British Commonwealth and all other countries of the Copyright Union. 
 

RIGHTS RESERVED:  All rights to this play are strictly reserved, including professional and amateur stage performance rights. Also reserved 
are:  motion pictures, recitation, lecturing, public reading, radio broadcasting, television, video and the rights of translation into non-English 
languages. 
 

PERFORMANCE RIGHTS & ROYALTY PAYMENTS:  All amateur and stock performance rights to this play are controlled exclusively by 
Brooklyn Publishers, LLC. No amateur or stock production groups or individuals may perform this play without securing license and royalty 
arrangements in advance from Brooklyn Publishers, LLC. Questions concerning other rights should be addressed to Brooklyn Publishers, LLC. 
If necessary, we will contact the author or the author’s agent. PLEASE NOTE that royalty fees for performing this play can be located online at 
Brooklyn Publishers, LLC website (http://www.brookpub.com). 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 Brooklyn Publishers, LLC. You will find our contact information on the following 
page.  
 

Royalty of the required amount must be paid, whether the play is presented for charity or profit and whether or not admission is charged. Only 
forensics competitions are exempt from this fee. 
 

AUTHOR CREDIT:  All groups or individuals receiving permission to produce this play must give the author(s) credit in any and all 
advertisement and publicity relating to the production of this play. 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 play. No person or entity may 
receive larger or more prominent credit than that which is given to the author(s). 
 

PUBLISHER CREDIT:  Whenever this play is produced, all programs, advertisements, flyers or other printed material must include the following 
notice:   
 

            Produced by special arrangement with Brooklyn Publishers, LLC                     (http://www.brookpub.com) 
 

TRADE MARKS, PUBLIC FIGURES, & MUSICAL WORKS:  This play may include references to brand names or public figures. All references 
are intended only as parody or other legal means of expression. This play may contain suggestions for the performance of a musical work 
(either in part or in whole). Brooklyn Publishers, LLC have not obtained performing rights of these works. The direction of such works is only a 
playwright’s suggestion, and the play producer should obtain such permissions on their own. The website for the U.S. copyright office is 
http://www.copyright.gov.  
 

COPYING from the book in any form (in whole or excerpt), whether photocopying, scanning recording, videotaping, storing in a retrieval 
system, or by any other means, is strictly forbidden without consent of Brooklyn Publishers, LLC.  

 
TO PERFORM THIS PLAY  

1. Royalty fees must be paid to Brooklyn Publishers, LLC before permission is granted to use and perform the 
playwright’s work.  

2. Royalty of the required amount must be paid each time the play is performed, whether the play is presented for 
charity or profit and whether or not admission is charged.  

 
3. When performing one-acts or full-length plays, enough playbooks must be purchased for cast and crew. 
4. Copying or duplication of any part of this script is strictly forbidden.  
5. Any changes to the script are not allowed without direct authorization by Brooklyn Publishers, LLC.  
6. Credit to the author and publisher is required on all promotional items associated with this play’s performance(s).  
7. Do not break copyright laws with any of our plays. This is a very serious matter and the consequences can be quite 

expensive. We must protect our playwrights, who earn their living through the legal payment of script and 
performance royalties. 

8. If you have questions concerning performance rules, contact us by the various ways listed below: 
           Toll-free:  888-473-8521  

                 Fax:  319-368-8011 

                Email:  customerservice@brookpub.com 

 

  
Copying, rather than purchasing cast copies, and/or failure to pay royalties is a federal offense. Cheating us and our 
wonderful playwrights in this manner will be prosecuted to the full extent of the law. Please support theatre and follow 

federal copyright laws.



 
JENNY & PETE 

by 
Cheryl D. Duffin 

 
CHARACTERS:  JENNY and PETE   
 
JENNY stands facing the audience, while PETE stands sideways, his back to JENNY,at a perpendicular angle. 
 
JENNY:  (talking very fast) Omigosh!  You will never believe it! I am so excited I feel like I’m floating on air!  I finally got 

assigned to my high school newspaper, you see, it’s kinda hard to get onto the staff here, because our school paper 
has won all kinds of national awards and stuff . . . so it took two whole months and a whole lot of failed submission 
pieces to get on the staff, and finally! . . . Here I am, a staff writer!  But that’s not the exciting part, not EVEN!  The 
exciting part is that Ms. Caney assigned Jackson Smythe to show me the ropes!  JACKSON SMYTHE!  I can’t believe 
it!  He is the coolest boy in the whole school!  He’s a senior!  Okay, I know I sound totally childish and all, but 
seriously, he’s from England.  ENGLAND!  And he has this totally sexy accent!  TOTALLY SEXY!  He calls me Jen-
NAE, because of his accent and all, and I just totally melt into a pool of . . . of . . . of something gooey when he says 
my name.  Not that he says my name a lot, he barely knows who I am, but when he was introduced to me the other 
day, he said (imitating a bad English accent), “Nice ta meet ya’, Jen-NAE.  Lukes like we’ll be warking to-gather for 
the first coople ov wakes.”  Okay, I totally can’t do an English accent, because I’m like, American and all, but 
WHATEV!  You get the idea!  I hear his accent and something inside me just goes . . . all liquid.  It’s like all my internal 
organs dissolve into something the consistency of warm chocolate chip cookies . . . and I kinda lose my breath a little, 
and the hair stands up on my arms and my knees get sweaty and my throat goes dry and . . . and it’s like, I must 
totally be in love, because I’ve NEVER felt this way before and . . . all I know is that Jackson Smythe ROCKS!  
Jackson Smythe.  Mrs. Jackson Smythe.  Mrs. Jenny Smythe.  Jen-Nae Smythe.  Jenny Parker Smythe!  Jen-NAE 
and Jackson Smythe!  (looks to the side, towards PETE)  OMIGOSH!  Omigosh, omigosh . . . he’s coming!  Jackson 
said to meet him in the staff room at 7:15 A.M. and according to my cell phone it’s exactly 7:15 A.M. and I hear 
footsteps and . . . ah!  The door knob is turning and . . . (catches her breath and holds it, then says to herself) . . . just 
breathe, Jen-nae, just breathe . . . 

 
(SHE slowly lets her breath out as SHE turns to the left, and stands sideways with her back to PETE, at a perpendicular 
angle.  PETE turns and faces the audience.) 
 
PETE:  Here we go . . . great, she’s already here.  Just breathe . . . don’t hold your breath, dude.  She’s just a girl, just a 

girl, just a girl.  Man, she smells like lilac . . . or something flower-like . . . no, I’m sure it’s lilacs . . . I’m not sure what 
lilacs smell like, but they probably smell like her.  (takes deep breath in) Yep, lilacs, I’m pretty sure.  DUDE!  SNAP 
OUT OF IT!  She’s just a girl . . . Yeah, right!  Just a girl you’ve been in love with since first grade!  SO! . . . She’s just 
a girl, just a . . . girl who smells really good and looks like a goddess and doesn’t know you exist, dude!  GET A GRIP!  
Don’t be lame, okay, just don’t be lame.  Be cool . . . yeah, think cool, calm . . . collected  . . . Yeah right!  You’re about 
as cool, calm and collected as a sweaty, nervous geek on a double shot latte with a Jolt chaser . . . LOSER! . . . Wait . 
. . wait, don’t talk to yourself like that, dude!  You’ve got a lot of good stuff goin’ on for you . . . you’re a straight A 
student.  You’re in line to be Editor in Chief next year . . . the other kids respect you . . . well, the guys respect you . . . 
the girls don’t know you exist.  Not that I care about any girl but Jenny (sighs) . . . Jenny . . . .Jenny . . . Jenny, who if 
she married me one day would be Jenny McKinney . . . hey, that rhymes!  Jenny McKinney . . . who’s just a girl, just a 
girl, just a girl . . . how come my palms are sweating?  Man, she is totally bogalicious!  BOGALICIOUS?  Is that even a 
word?  Bogalicious, you geek (hits himself in the forehead)   . . . is not a word, and if it were a word you wouldn’t use it 
to describe Jenny Elizabeth Taylor Consuelo Parker.  I mean, BOGALICIOUS?  You meant booty-licious or bodacious 
or . . . or I don’t know what you meant, dude . . . but bogalicious is not a word and if you weren’t such a sweaty-
palmed, knee-knocking, over hair-jelled loser, you’d know that!  Bogalicious . . . totally lame . . . oh, man, oh, man, oh, 
man . . . She’s wearing her yellow skirt with the floofy thing around the bottom . . . er, the hem.  What is that floofy 
thing called?  Anyway, it makes her legs look long and tan . . . are her knees sweating?  Naw, must be cream from 
when she shaved her legs this morning . . . if she shaved her legs . . . I mean, why am I thinking about her legs?  Uh, 
DUH, DUDE!  You’re thinking about her legs because they’re long and tan and they look totally smooth – yeah, looks 
like she shaved this morning – and even though her knees look like they’re a little sweaty, YOU my friend, are a red-
blooded American boy with explosive hormonal surges who never should have even considered having that double 
shot latte this morning because YOU are off the hook, dude . . . over the top!  Simmer down . . . breathe, just breathe . 
. . she’s just a girl, just a girl   . . . just a . . . really beautiful, knock-the-breath-out-of -you, curl-the-hair-on-your-toes . . 
. girl . . . (sighs) . . . 

 
(JENNY hears him sigh and turns to face the audience, as though SHE’s looking at him.) 
 
JENNY:  Heeeey . . . uh . . . oh, hi.  Hello . . . uh . . . (to audience) Awkward! 



 
PETE:  Hey . . . Jenny . . . 
JENNY:  I thought you were someone else. 
PETE:  (nervous) I am . . . uh . . . 
JENNY:  What? 
PETE:  Well no one is really . . . uh . . . what I meant was . . . you never really know who someone is until you get to know 

them . . . and then they seem . . . uh . . . other than . . . you . . . thought they . . . were. 
JENNY:  Huh? 
PETE:  (embarrassed) I . . . don’t . . . know . . . 
JENNY:  I’m supposed to meet Jackson.  (looking at her cell) 
PETE:  I know, that’s why I’m . . . 
JENNY:  (interrupting him) Hmm, he’s late.  Guess he’s having trouble finding a parking space in the senior lot . . . he’s a 

senior. 
PETE:  I know. 
JENNY:  He’s English. 
PETE:  I . . . know . . . 
JENNY:  By English, I mean he’s from England . . . (joking) . . . across the pond, as they say . . . that’s funny . . . ahem, or 

maybe not . . . 
PETE:  (realizing SHE’s nervous) You seem a little . . . 
JENNY:  I’m a little nervous . . . he’s the coolest guy in school and well   . . . you know . . . 
PETE:  (defeated) Yeah.   
JENNY:  Could I ask you something? 
PETE:  (excited) Totally! 
JENNY:  Do you think I look okay?  I mean, for my first day on the newspaper staff? 
PETE:  (lights up) You look totally bogalicious!  (to audience) CRIKY! 
JENNY:  What? 
PETE:  I mean . . . I meant . . . you look . . . haa . . . hot. 
JENNY:  Oh . . . I was going for snappy, up-and-coming, career girl with a dash of moxie. 
PETE:  That’s what I meant . . . you look like you . . . have a lot of moxie . . . or, I mean . . . you look good.  And that skirt 

really highlights your . . . legs . . . which are . . . legs.  Did you know your knees look shiny?   
JENNY:  I . . . oh . . . (giggles) . . . my knees sweat when I’m nervous . . . 
PETE:  That’s funny . . . my palms sweat. 
JENNY:  Oh . . . (laughs) . . . your palms!  That is funny!  Hey, your palms actually look like they’re sweating now . . . 
PETE:  Yeah, you got sweaty knees and I got sweaty palms.  (laughs, a little too loudly, so nervous) What a . . . what a 

couple we’d make! 
JENNY:  (giggles with him) Yeah!  (stops laughing) Wait . . . what? 
PETE:  No, nothing . . . I was just saying . . . you know . . . it’s a saying, “what a couple we’d make” or “what a pair” . . . 

you know!   
JENNY:  I don’t get it. 
PETE:  Well, you with your sweaty knees and me with my sweaty palms . . . and . . . uh, I . . . don’t . . . know . . . 
JENNY:  I don’t think my knees are actually sweating anymore. 
PETE:  Oh . . . uh, well, anyway.  You look good, Jenny. 
JENNY:  Now, what’s your name? 
PETE:  (sighs) Pete.  Pete McKinney 
JENNY:  Pete . . . I haven’t seen you before . . . are you new to this school? 
PETE:  (sighs) No, Jenny . . . I’ve known you since first grade. 
JENNY:  Really? 
PETE:  (exasperated) Yes.  We were in Mrs. Mingle’s first grade class together.   
JENNY:  Oh.  You know, all I remember about first grade was this boy who kept pulling my ponytail and put sand in my 

chocolate pudding. 
PETE:  THAT WAS ME! 
JENNY:  Really??  Were you the one that put a lizard in my pencil bag? 
PETE:  It was supposed to be a gift. 
JENNY:  IT BIT ME! 
PETE:  I thought it would make a good pet. 
JENNY:  WHY would you think that? 
PETE:  Well, on show and tell day for pets, you cried because your parents wouldn’t let you have any pets . . . and you 

had nothing to show and tell about.  I felt bad for you, so I thought you could keep a lizard in a shoe box in your room. 
JENNY:  Oh . . . that was . . . that was nice, I guess. 
PETE:  Sorry it bit you. 
JENNY:  Well, you should’ve told me it was in there . . . 
PETE:  Yeah, well it was not very well thought out . . . I was six. 



 
JENNY:  Yeah . . . (giggles a bit) . . . me too.  So we were in first grade together, huh? 
PETE:  And in second grade we were in the same math class . . . 
JENNY:  . . . Oh . . . 
PETE:  . . . and in fourth and fifth grade we were in the same homeroom . . . 
JENNY:  REALLY? 
PETE:  Yes, really . . . and in sixth grade we were science lab partners!  You made me cut the frog open, remember, 

because you said it was ‘icky’. 
JENNY:  Oh.  Wow . . . so, where’ve you been since sixth grade? 
PETE:  (sighs again) Right here . . . 
JENNY:  At this school? 
PETE:  Jenny, we’ve got English Lit, Geometry and Chemistry together. 
JENNY:  Oh. 
PETE:  And on Tuesdays and Thursdays we’re in the same Spanish class. 
JENNY:  I . . . oh . . . I, uh . . . 
PETE:  And we’re both in drama club and choir and . . . 
JENNY:  . . . really, choir too? 
PETE:  . . . yes, choir too, and we’re also in the same lunch period. 
JENNY:  I didn’t know . . . 
PETE:  I sit at the other end of the table from you! 
JENNY:  Next to Greg Sutter? 
PETE:  Yes, next to Greg Sutter . . . sure, him you know.  He moved to town a month ago and HIM you know! 
JENNY:  Sorry . . . I . . . sorry . . . uh . . . I really am sorry, Paul. 
PETE:  PETE!  It’s PETE MCKINNEY! 
JENNY:  PETE!  Yes!  Pete . . . sorry!  Gosh, just . . . sorry! 
PETE:  (fed up, HE gets down to business) Look, Jackson’s not coming.  He broke his leg last night.  Had to have 

surgery, they say he’ll be out for a month and I’m here to show you the ropes. 
JENNY:  Oh, no, he broke his leg? 
PETE:  Yes, so . . . 
JENNY:  I wonder if I should go see him in the Hospital. 
PETE:  Ah, not a great idea. 
JENNY:  Really, why not? 
PETE:  Because his girlfriend is there with his mom and dad. 
JENNY:  Girlfriend?  Jackson doesn’t have a girlfriend at this school. 
PETE:  Nooo . . . but he has a girlfriend who’s a college freshman.  I hear she’s the jealous type. 
JENNY:  Oh . . . well.  It’s probably not serious . . . I mean, they don’t even go to the same school.  And, duh, she’s like, 

an older woman!   
PETE:  You seem more concerned with his girlfriend than his broken leg. 
JENNY:  No . . . that’s not true! 
PETE:  Okay. 
JENNY:  How bad?   
PETE:  Bad? 
JENNY:  His leg . . . I hope it’s not bad . . . is it bad?   
PETE:  It’s broken, so yes, I guess it’s bad. 
JENNY:  Is he in a cast? 
PETE:  (sarcastic) That is the standard for treating broken legs, so yes, he’s in a cast. 
JENNY:  Ah, sarcasm.  Not a good substitution for witty repartee, you know? 
 

END OF FREE PREVIEW 


