MEW

Meet Ray Romano,
the man who’s
heen sent to

save the sitcom
after ‘Seinfeld.’

By MICHAEL GILTZ

OMEDIAN Ray Romano knows it can alwoys get worse.

His first bool

— Everything and a Kile 1Bantam) —

hit stores this week with a 300, nﬂﬂ-unpcr first printing.

“Is that what it sold?”" he asked incre

ulvusly during o

break from taping o new episode, When told that's just
the number of copies they've shoved into stores, he

seema more relaxed.

“Lth,” he moans in his trademark fatalistic whine, “Well, il we sell
three hundred the firet week, well be lucky.”
He relishes r:tﬂ.apnirmﬁ momenta with gles. When his sitcom “Ev-

erybody Loves Raymon

switched to Monday nights and scored its

highest ratings yet, the cast and crow were celebrating. Queens na-

tive Romano st in the back, saying "Dun't. No. The glasa is half

empty.”

When he was traveling on an
airline and anw an episode from
the [irst season come o0, G0e
scene in particular was so cmbars
rassing for him "It sucked,” he
lauaghal that Homano docked his
hend under the seat snd kept
.'|_'.|-;i||[.-|I ane of the show's writers,
“lw it oyer?

“stay down, Ray,” the Uy on-
awersd gently. *Stay dawn.”

It's getting harder and harder

for the A0-year-old Homano to
ut:'l_'.' dawin.
e, his wife and monpger had
o R I.Hl hll“ ante W |'|.t||1 lll il
ik, but the reparted £2 million
advance didn't hurt.

Asd not for nothing has his
show s oumpaivd e '::|1|'~r!'|:.|
to “Seinfeld.” Like that syndica-
tiun eash cow, iUR  wonderfslly
cast, with Romano as a sporis
writer living in Long Lsiand with
his wife (the acerbic, deadpan
P-illl'i'\.'lal. T[I.'i“\l‘ﬂ IEII] near-imyise
1"11' le'\ I mnaTe o !J'I at I.II:(]"

Across the street are his needle
some parents {Peter Boyle and
Doris Hoberta! nnd a quietly jeal-
ouis brother i Brad Garrettl,

Though ignored so far by the
Emmys, it has the makings of
classic. Like “The Coshy Show™ in
the ‘Bla and *“The Mary Tyler
Meoore Show" in the Tiks, i = a
Wirm, wi{l:r series for ndulta.

Andd unlike the enustic people of
=“Beinfeld,” on Ravmond the char-
acters don't hate each other.

“We do hote each other,” he in-
sists drolly, ‘But with love,” "

Kavmond began this fmll with n
nailbiting move to 9 P, O Muon-
day, n kiey position on a II'll-_'r night
for CHS that mennt squoring aff
apninst Monday MNight Foothall

and Emmy-darlin “All
MeBenl ™ Y # Y
“We were very wurrivd," SNYH

Komano, He knows that however
much the critics applaud, you
have to deliver an audiemee,

He remembers every up and
down in the ratings, quoting his
premiere numbers  and  citing
share point drops from Coshy
during the past scason.

Amd unlike “Seinfeld™ iwhich
collapeed  when it went  up
III#ltm:nl! “Home lmprovement™ on

il nosdysl, 'EE?'lmnd' didn’t
wilt — it Mourizhed.

That gFives -'F:'\'l.'l"\.'.ll:ﬂi.'r Loves
Raymond™ — the show  critics
have repeatedly singled oul as

one of the best sitcoms on TV —
its best shot yet ot smagh hit sta-
tus

Romane's big brenk seemed to
come with “NewsHndio,” when he
was east — or, rather, miscast —
as the shaw's fix-it man. During
the first day of rehearsals, the
nctor felt he was struggling,

When his monager Rory Hoses

YORK POST,

terman — Jay Lena, Johnny Cars
son, HBD — and &0 you have to
think everyone's seen me,” e
savs, “Then the show went s&o
well; 1 thought, wow, But no one
'.'H”l'd

“Rory sent out a tape of it and
todel e sommeane called from Par-
amount and said | was a '-l.-ullung
sitcom. | sand great, do they want

‘Everybody Loves Raymond debuted on
a Friday, where it was cursed by that
night’s TGIF reputation for kiddie fare.
Even my own children wouldn’t waich
it. They wanted fo see Sabrina, the

Teenage Witch.’

gorten woke him at 6230 in the
r|:|||l1||||E with a |Jn'|'|l|||r|. eall, he al-
rendy knew what wns coming.
still, savs Hosegarten, “It was
the toughest call I've ever had to
minki,”

Then cami: a gig on David Let-
terman. He l-.ilh-cr'l-m. and Hise-
garten remembera a  prodwcer
rushing over right after the show
and saying they wanted to do n
siteom with Homano

Romnna, naturally, remembers
it o hitthe differontly,

Il bren on everything but Let-

tor rveed. wiith wue? He s, na, the
guy  just thought you were a
walking sitcom.

‘Finally, a week bnter =omeone
from lattermon called us ond
said, “We saw you on the show
ail we want o work with S, B0
don't make n deal with anyone
else hefore speaking with us.’

“I wanted to say, “There is no
one elge. You'
sl ki L
W ’J'I'I'l'a'

“Just this vear an exccutive st
CBS — and '8 their jb 1o kow

wierie  walehiing  their
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.

“'hI.II’ aut lhi‘ﬂ' — :'h'lmll !I'd l.h.l.t!
when my pilot come in, =he'd
never heard of me.”

“Everybody  Loves  Raymond”
debuted on a Fraday in the fall of
1936, where 1t was cursed by that
nip_hr's TGIF reputation for kid-
die fare

“Evin my own  children
wauldn't watch it he complains
“They wanted to see ‘Sabrin, the
Tecnage Witch.”

Anather problemn was the ad
campaign, “Every ad in TV Guide
showed the kids on my |4|.|;| or the
kids on my head. It felt very
“Full House' =

The tota are rarely glimpsed
niw  in commercials and, even
during the show, it always seems
tha 1:,}“_-.-. have just settled down
L A BAp.

Nonetheless, in its first senson,
“Raymond” fell as low as No. 83,

H-ul R“?I'IIIIIH' ]Iﬂ‘l W Femsone
not Lo despair: the show's produe-
tism nrmlp.lnv was [wvid Letter
man's Worldwide Pants and its
higgest fan was CBS president
Ln\rhlva Moonves, But don't think
the glass s holf full yet.

Letterman had previously huilt
twn ghows nround comic Bonnmie
Hunt and, though she was ol
ways singled out for praise, mei-
ther series ot h':.'n an abhpe-
wvited  run. And  Moonwves'
enthustasm makes Romanoe ner-

vous, especially when BMoonves
keeps hvping the show nx the
hair to “Seinfeld.”

But he docs admit it's coming
E

it it's amwn,

118

Early in the second season,
they taped a show ealled “The
Brother: that Homano remem-
bserra ms o turming point, an exame

be of how good the show could

e, But that was just the begin-

ming.
By the end of the senson, when
they had e choose four epieodes
for  their Emmy reel, “the
Brother” wasn'l even on it,” he
snys. “We'd done that many more
good shows.”
While Romano will hardly relax
- *I like to gee the negative side
|:|i thmgt = e eom 0k Jf: st enjoy
the pressure of success a little
mare than the pressure of foilure.,
Hia Frend Kevin James, a Hﬂ}'-
mand semi-regular, is “freaking

out” over the ujs and dawns l.'ll:
his new sitcom The King of
LJueens,

“Last week he dropped three
share points. And when he sul-
fers, | sufler beeause Pm the frst
one he colls uwp to cry about it
When 1 talk to him I realize how
anndying | must sound.”

ﬁmi il the show ever hits No, 17
“It could alwaye be funnier,” Roe
frano aiys, before taking  his
leawe, “OK, [ poita go save a nei-
work,”

Mirkmed Gilts writes regulardy for
Entertminment Weekly.



