
The Game draft 2

Manny:
 Down, set, hut one, hut two

Sass:  memories

(Manny takes a snap like a Quarterback Sass rushes him and tries to tackle him before he throws)

Manny:  He gets the pass away.  (Sass tackles him) Roughing the passer.

Sass:  I sacked the quarterback!  (she is holding him on the ground)

Manny:  touchdown.  I threw the ball.

Sass: 
It was intercepted.  I am Rough House Ready number one sack queen. 

Manny:  Let me up.

Sass:  Not until you give up.

Manny:  Okay

Sass:  I win.  You lose.  (She gets up and celebrates with a dance)

Manny:  it is a rough game.

Sass:  you need to know how to win.

Manny:  I won one time.

Sass:  you didn’t win, you ran away.

Manny:  I want  to sit on the bench and watch you play.

Sass:  I love playing and players.  Sitting on the bench takes you out of my game.

Manny:  I don’t want to get hurt.

Sass:
Pain is inevitable. Pick up a bat and get up there to hit.  I want to strike you out.

Manny:  I will hit a home run.

Sass:   (pretending to pitch)  Strike one.  You can’t see the ball.

Manny:  unfortunately that is true.

Sass:  (pitches again)  Strike two.  Losers can be charming but often they are dull.

Manny:  bravado is ugly.  Winners can be losers and losers can be winners.  

Sass:  I knew a winner who never won.  Strike three.  You are out.

Manny:  New game. (pretends to dribble around Sass and  shoots a basketball)  he shoots and scores.

Sass:  I don’t want to play.  Race you to the door.  Winner gets a wish.

Manny:  you got a head start.

Sass:  I cheat.   You lose.  My wish.

Manny:  I know I can win at chess but I always seem to lose.

Sass:  My wish is we play on the beach.  Then we both win.

Manny:  I let you cheat for good reason.

( they exit arm in arm)
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