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Set is a high school classroom. COACH is giving directions for football tryouts. In the audience are the participants: 

RICK is a tough-guy senior. He is cocky and loud when he speaks. JOHNNY, a junior, repeats nearly everything Rick says during the play.

COACH

All right, settle down, settle down. Now. This meeting is for those men interested in joining the football team. Football is a demanding sport. 

And what kind of man does it take to make my team, Mr. Wilson?

Rick obediently gives his answer.

RICK



A tough man, sir!

COACH



And how do you make my team?

RICK



Hard work, sir!

COACH



And what else, Mr. Owens?

JOHNNY



Hard work again, sir!

COACH

That’s right! Hard work, men! That’s how you’ll make my beloved football team. You’re gonna have to be tough! It’s not a game for weaklings, so if you have any doubts...

KATHY, a junior in the same school, POKES HER HEAD IN THE ROOM. She interrupts him:

KATHY

Excuse me, is this the meeting for the football thingy team thing?

COACH

The “football thingy”? If you mean the FOOTBALL team, then yes.

KATHY



Oh, good. 


Kathy sits down in a seat.

COACH

(confused)



Um, are you looking for someone?

KATHY



No. Why? Am I supposed to be?

RICK



Hey, I think you’re in the wrong room, hunny.

JOHNNY



Yeah, you’re in the wrong room, hunny.

KATHY

I thought you said this was the football thingy.

Johnny and Rick laugh.

COACH

Young lady, I said this is a meeting for the FOOTBALL TEAM.

KATHY

Yeah, I know. The football thingy-team-meeting-thing. I know.

RICK

Listen, why don’t you try out for the sewing team? I hear they need members.

JOHNNY



Yeah, they need members.

KATHY



No thanks. Sewing is not my thing.

COACH

(confused)

I don’t think you understand. If you’re looking for the football cheerleader squad, they’re meeting down the hall.

KATHY

Oh, God, I know! You should listen to them, giggling and doing those stupid cheers. You can hear them all over the school! Pathetic!

RICK

Hey, don’t you get it? This meeting is for the football team!

JOHNNY



Yeah! The football team!

KATHY



Right. I know. I’m gonna try out.

RICK



Are you kidding? You can’t try out!

JOHNNY



Right! You can’t try out! You’re a girl.

KATHY



Why not? Girls can’t try out?

COACH



Well, hunny, you’re gonna have to...

KATHY

Wait a minute, coach. Are you saying a girl can’t play football? 

RICK



Right.

JOHNNY



Right.

KATHY



Wrong!
JOHNNY



Right! I mean, wrong!
RICK



Girl’s can’t play football!

KATHY



Yes, they can!
JOHNNY



No, they can’t!

KATHY



And why not?

JOHNNY

(looks at Rick for an answer)



I don’t know. Why can’t they, Rick?

RICK

(struggling for an answer)

Because...because it’s against the rules. They can’t and that’s that!

KATHY

Well, there are male cheerleaders, so why can’t there be female football players?

COACH

Girls just don’t have the character to play football. You need endurance...

KATHY

(interrupting)



I have endurance. I can run a seven-minute mile.

The coach is surprised.

COACH

Well, it’s not only endurance. You have to have discipline and...

KATHY
(Interrupting again)

My parents are both high school teachers. I think I know a little about discipline. 

COACH

Well, it’s not only endurance and discipline. You need dedication. You need to...

KATHY

I’ve never quit any team I’ve ever joined, even the chess team.

RICK



Football’s a little different than chess, hunny.

JOHNNY



Yeah, it’s different, hunny.

KATHY



That’s exactly why I want to join.

And besides, coach, how do you know anything about my character unless you give me a chance?

Everyone is silent, until: 

COACH

I don’t know. How could the boys play on a team with a girl?

KATHY



The same way they would with a guy. 

RICK



Yeah, but the guys would be afraid to hurt you.

JOHNNY

Yeah, they’d be afraid.

KATHY

(to Johnny)

   Why do you keep copying everything he says?

JOHNNY



I don’t know. Why do I, Rick?

RICK



Because I’m a cool football player.

JOHNNY

Yeah, he’s a cool football player.

KATHY

Will you please stop doing that? Don’t you have a mind of your own? My God!

JOHNNY

I’m not supposed to have a mind of my own. I’m a football player, remember?

KATHY

That’s worse than saying girls can’t play football. People have got to know that they can do anything they set their minds to. Even if it’s “against the rules.”
COACH

Well, we never had a girl try out...
KATHY

That’s a good enough reason to let me try out. 

Everyone thinks for a moment.

KATHY

(cont’d, slowly and shyly)

So coach, I have one question for you: (slowly) Can I try out for the football team?

The Coach thinks for a long moment in silence, and turns his back. 
Kathy assumes the Coach is denying her request. She HANGS HER HEAD DOWN, then gets up and begins to leave.

Suddenly his words make her stop and sit back down:

COACH

As I was saying, everyone has the chance to make my team...(he looks at Kathy)...and I do mean EVERYONE. 

Kathy sits back down, smiling.

RICK

(angrily)



You mean you’re gonna let her on the team??

COACH

Yes, and If you’ve got a problem with that, maybe you should try out for something else. Like the cheerleading squad.
Rick says nothing, lowering his head.

COACH

(cont’d)

You will all be treated equally and fairly. Tryouts start tomorrow on the lower field. Are there any questions? 

Everyone is silent. Then, Johnny shyly raises a hand.

JOHNNY

Ah, coach? You think I could join the...the cheerleading squad?

COACH

You can do anything you’d like to, Johnny, anything at all. Okay everyone, see you tomorrow on the field.

KATHY

(leaving)



Thank you, Coach.

COACH

(smiling)

Good luck, kid.

The meeting ends.

