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Scene 1
The Reception

Cheryl: (setting up room)  You know, Lisa, it was a great idea for you to throw this party for the team.  Everyone is so 
excited.

Lisa: This has been such a great year.  I don’t think anyone ever dreamed at the beginning of the season that we’d be 
making plans to go to the state tournament.

Cheryl: The team has improved so much, Coach Wyatt has really worked those kids. They’ve come a long way in just one 
season.  Looks like Coach Wyatt is going to work out just fi ne.  

Lisa: From worst to fi rst - well, almost fi rst.  Tomorrow will tell.  Who would have ever thought?

Karah:   (having brought in the soda with Stacy) Where do you want these, Mom?

Cheryl:  Put them over next to the table by the cooler.  What does the weather look like out there?  The radio says it’s 
supposed to storm tonight and tomorrow.

Karah:  Come on, Mom, they’re not going to call off the game because of a little rain. Besides, we’ll be inside. (Karah grabs 
a chip or carrot stick and Cheryl motions like she’s smacking her hand)         

Cheryl: Okay, okay. Let’s fi nish up. 

(The cheerleaders enter - they are excited and squealing, etc)

Dina:  (out of earshot of the parents) These guys will be ready to party tonight and I’m going to show them how. (From her 
gym bag she shows a paper bag with a bottle in it)

Karah:  Dina, don’t you think of anything else?

Stacy:  Yeah, Dina, what about Kevin?

Dina: Get a life, punk.  There are so many men and so little time.  You obviously have no idea of what a good time really is.

Taylor: Leave her alone, Dina, and try to behave for once.  Kevin’s mom and dad will be here tonight.

Dina: Don’t worry.  I’ve got them believing I’m the perfect little girl for their son.  I’ve even been going to church with them, 
and boy, are they eating that up.  

(Coach Wyatt and the guys from the team enter - one of the guys spots Dina and goes directly to her.  He puts his hand on 
the side of her neck and whispers something in her ear - she laughs and seems to enjoy the attention.  Coach Wyatt has 
seen this.)

Taylor:  Hey, cool it - here comes Kevin.  (Dina pulls out his ring she has on a chain around her neck.) 

Kevin: Hey, Dina, I‘ve been looking for you.  (He gives her a generic hug.)  This is really great of our folks to go to all 
this trouble for us.  My mom and dad are totally excited about our season this year.  And I can’t wait to get to the game 
tomorrow.  (He looks away from her for a second and she rolls her eyes. Taylor starts laughing and turns her head. Kevin 
takes her hand and walks over to the table, sits down, facing front by Robb and begins to munch on chips.  Dina comes up 
behind him.) 

Kevin: (to Robb) Hey, man, you’re in training-watch what you eat!

Robb: Look who’s talking!  (Picking up a chip off Kevin’s plate and eating it-Kevin pretends to shoo him away)

Dina: I’m so proud of my man.  You’ve worked so hard and I know you’re going to be voted the most valuable player of the 
game tomorrow. (She’s rubbing his shoulders, cooing over him - another guy comes up and whispers to Dina while she’s 
fussing over Kevin)



Coach Wyatt:  (having observed all this) Dina, you have the right to be proud of him. Kevin, you’ve really put forth quite an 
effort for the team this season and I really appreciate all your hard work. You have great things in store for you.

Robb:  You better believe it coach,  ‘cause I taught him everything he knows.

Coach: I know your friendship means a lot to Kevin, and I’m sure he has learned a lot of good things from you.  If you’ll 
excuse me, I’m going over and thank the parents who have gotten this celebration together.  

Robb:  Hang on one second, coach. (Moving to the center on the room)  Hey, guys, listen up.  We have a little “thank you” 
speech to make. Coach Wyatt, would you come here, please?

Kevin: (with great phony emotion) Words...can’t  (sob) express what you mean to me and the team.  You brought us from 
worst to fi rst.  You pushed us until we gave you our best. You took a bunch of guys who were used to losing and made us 
into the fi ne specimen of manhood you see before you today.  (Cheering)  Coach, do you have any special words of wisdom 
you wish to impart to us?

Coach: This has been an.... interesting year.  After our fi rst practice I thought to myself, Wyatt, what in the world have 
you gotten in to??  I thought God was punishing me!! But we worked hard and look where we are now!  I always tell you 
to ‘remember the magic’, and I want to remind you of what that means.  It’s something my father always said to me. He 
meant Make Good Choices.  M. G. C. - magic.   I’ve tried to get you in the habit of making good choices not only in the 
game, but also in every day life.  MAGIC.  So for this last game of the season as well as for how you live every day- What 
are the 3 words, guys? (They join him as he says this) Remember the magic!!


