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CAST 

Coach Keith 

Kyle 

        

 (School Gymnasium. Keith & Kyle alone.) 

 

     KYLE 

Are you the new basketball coach?      

 

KEITH 

Yes. Take a seat Mr. Leonard. You should know, that I’m 

somewhat foreign to this game of basketball but, none the 

less, am a fierce competitor in a game you might know 

better as, world of war craft.   

     

KYLE 

Ooook so, where’s the rest of the team?  

 

     KEITH  

I asked you to come early today because I’ve been told you 

are the chosen one or as some of the bottom dwellers’ 

prefer to call you, team captain. Do you deny such 

recognition?  

     KYLE 

No way! Actually, I’ve been team captain for the past TWO 

years. I average 20 points a game.     

KEITH 

Which is why I need your help. I’m looking for a strong 

confident leader to form an alliance with. From what I 

hear, this Kingdom is low on morale and success. I’m here 

to change that. However, I should warn you, my methods are 

slightly different to the ones you are accustomed to. I too 

have walked across the battlefields, bewildered and beaten. 

Questing through the thicket of doubters and disgruntled 

Intel-powered Mac users. 

KYLE 

Yup, that’s exactly why I think we are gonna get our assess 

kicked. 

                        KEITH (angry) 

We can’t have that attitude. That negative dwarfish 

attitude! Do you know why the Dwarves lost the Battle of 

Azeroth? 



 

     KYLE 

NO! 

  

      

                         

 

                         

 

KEITH 

Because there was no belief in one another. They never 

expected win. There was no strategy. I pledge that we’ll 

identify all potential threats….and eviscerate them! 

However, I’m told that we have to shake hands at the end of 

the game???     

     KYLE 

So do you like have a girlfriend or an elvish..family? 

 

     KEITH 

Well first off, no human can marry and elf. Their uteruses 

are too powerful. But there’s really only been one girl 

that I’ve seen that’s had that sorcerer’s spark. She had 

metallic blue hair and razor sharp molars. Then, after a 

couple of centuries, she suddenly contacted me. 

     KYLE 

Really! What happened? 

      

KEITH 

I was finally going to tell her my true feelings after 2  

long years of questing. She proposed a trade for a sexual 

lullaby in exchange for orc meat. As she came closer, I 

panicked, accidentally morphed into a dragon burning her 

face off. I quickly tried to reconcile with her but she 

logged off.  

 

KYLE 

That sucks. You should’ve just told her to go fuck herself.  

                         KEITH 

No, it would’ve only increased her strength. 

  

     KYLE 

How are YOU gonna to help us win? We’ve lost our last 14 

games. Also, I’m almost positive that you’ve never, 

PHYSICALLY, been outdoors. 

 

     KEITH 

What do you mean? 



 

                         KYLE 

You ever play football? 

 

     KEITH 

I couldn’t form my teeth into the mouth guard. 

 

      

KYLE 

Baseball?     

 

KEITH 

Was never issued a cap.  

 

     KYLE 

Golf? 

 

     KEITH 

Golden tee. 

     

KYLE 

 

Basketball!? 

 

     KEITH 

I think we both know the answer to that question 

 

KYLE 

Then what the hell are you doing here!? We’re all sick and 

tired of being laughed at.  

 

KEITH 

When the others get here, there is going to be a massive 

uprising/hazing that will take place. I need you to 

convince the rest of the group that my powers are for 

good!…not evil.  

      

                         KYLE (reluctantly) 

Fine…how are you going to help us win? 

 

     KEITH 

2 words. Warlock Offense. 

 

     KYLE 

What the hell is that!? Oh and just so ya know ahead of 

time, none of your players can fly or throw fireballs.  

 



     KEITH 

Duh, this is JV.    

 

(Blackout.) 

 

 


