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Scene 16

Enter Showab, dressed for training

Mark:

Showab! It’s Showab.

Showab:
Watchya Beaner, Kelvin.

Mark:

Brilliant. I’m really glad you decided to come.

Showab: 
I thought at least I’d come and see how you were doing.

Simone: 
I’ve seen you play, you’re really good.

Showab: 
Thanks. 

Simone:
You play up front?

Showab: 
I don’t mind, five a side, I’ll play anywhere.

Mark: 

In goal?

Showab: 
Except in goal.

Mark:

Oh. Still it’s really good that you’ve decided to join us.

Showab: 
Like I said, I thought I’d come and see how you were getting on.

Kelvin doesn’t look too happy. He walks away from the others.
Kelvin:
Look, if you want to come and play with us that’s fine. But we’re not going to beg. Know what I mean? We’re trying to build a team here. No one is more important that anyone else.

Tanya: 
Kelvin!

Kelvin:
The way you lot are going on you’d think we’d have to meet Mr Walker halfway up the motorway with a bag full of money.

Simone:
Shut up Kelvin.

Showab:
Shall we play football? 

Tanya: 
Two against two into one goal. Me and Kelvin versus Showab and Simone. Beaner you can go in goal.

Mark:

Thanks. All right come on you lot.

They start to play. Showab scores. Beaner rolls the ball out, Kelvin gets it and Simone chases him.

Eddie enters. He stands quietly at the back for a while, but then is drawn nearer and nearer.
Eddie: 
Good, now stay in front of him. Don’t get out of the way, it’s not going to hurt you, you silly girl. Go on your own, go on your own. Now look up. No, not like that, what do you think you’re doing. Right stop, stop.

Eddie steps in and picks up the ball.


OK, gather round. Now if you’re going to tackle someone, tackle them. Don’t stand there looking at him and hope he’s going to give you the ball, take it off him. Go for the ball, if you take his leg you take his leg. At least you’ve stopped him. Right Kelvin, run at me with the ball. Watch how I take it off him.

Kelvin runs at Eddie. Eddie tries to take the ball but Kelvin skips it away from him. The others 

laugh. 


Right. Now that’s what you were doing. Ok Kelvin, come at me again, a bit slower this time, so they can see what I do.

As Kelvin runs at him this time Eddie flattens him, leaving Kelvin rolling around on the floor clutching his leg.

Tanya: 
That was a foul, you kicked him.

Eddie:
No, I went for the ball.

Showab:
It’s still a foul. You’d go off if you did that in a game.

Eddie:
Oh would I, and you’re a qualified referee, are you?

Showab: 
You don’t have to be to know that that was a foul.

Mark:
It did look a bit over the top to me Eddie.

Eddie:
He took a dive.

Kelvin:
My leg.

Eddie: 
You just fell on it awkward.

Simone:
You alright?

Kelvin:
Yeah.

Eddie:
Right, let’s have you lot in a circle. I want to do some short passing and trapping.

Showab walks off.

Tanya:
Showab!

Showab:
See you later.

Tanya:
Now look what you’ve done.

Eddie:
OK now Kelvin. Right, are we ready?

Simone:
No we’re not, we need Showab.

Eddie:
We don’t need no one. Look, if he’s got any sense he’ll be back, and if not then we don’t want him anyway. That’s right, isn’t it Kelvin.

Kelvin:
I suppose . . .

Simone: 
What’s your problem Eddie?

Eddie: 
It’s not my problem love it’s his. He’s typical of that lot he is. What does he know about football? How many of them do you see at football matches, eh? How did Pakistan do in the world cup?

Mark:
How did England do?

Eddie:
That’s not the point, is it? They don’t play football do they? Like I said, it’s not in their blood. Then they come over here and the think they can tell us how to play, they think they can take football over like they take everything else.

Simone:
Give it a rest, will you? Go after him Beaner.

 Beaner runs after Showab, the others pack up their stuff.

