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Introduction
I used to play social netball when I was at university. I was terrible, but our 
team was good. We ended up winning the competition one year. But a strange 
thing started happening over that winning season; the other teams became 
hostile towards us. We could barely play a match without having a player 
on the other team complain about us. It was usually that we weren’t getting 
penalised for stepping, or that we were being too casual with our in-jokes. 
This boiled over for one player in particular who started heckling me when I 
made mistakes and it ended with them angrily throwing the ball directly at my 
head when their team got penalised for a player being out of position. Again, 
I’ll remind you that I was terrible, especially compared to my teammates, and 
this was a social netball competition. 

Now, I am not recounting this story because there is something inherently 
aggressive at the heart of this particular sport. It’s because it speaks to something 
greater. In full contact sports we understand players to get up in each others faces, 
that passions can spill over, for better or worse we’re used to seeing young men 
let the game get the better of them. But in netball, a non-contact sport usually 
associated with young girls, this kind of vitriol seems out of place, but if, like 
me, you ask nearly every woman in your life who ever played netball about their 
experience, they will tell you that it is more brutal than you could ever imagine. 

Demons come out where you least expect them to, whether on the court, or 
from within ourselves. We all have them. Don’t we? Not literal demons of 
course, but faults, flaws, blind spots, and shortcomings. All of the things that are 
natural parts of being human but are hard to acknowledge, hard to understand, 
and hard to control until they control us. It’s difficult to face sometimes, and the 
scapegoat of “demons” is an easy way to help us face the feelings we get on the 
days when we’re not our best.

But what if those demons had no choice but to come out? And what if it wasn’t 
the demons we were expecting? That’s where Squad Goals began, and many 
years later here you are, ready to see what happens when our choices run out 
and our demons run loose. 

We all have our demons … I know I do … good luck with yours.

Alexander Bayliss
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Foreword
When Alex first brought me the script for Squad Goals I was so excited at the 
thought of this hilarious, dark, brutal take on the intense competitiveness of a 
high school netball team. 

I think a lot of us can relate to taking our school sport a little too seriously (I 
played touch and I went from delightful to demon at the sound of a whistle). 
While it all seems extreme and over the top to us as adults, I was adamant to 
make these young ladies be as sincere as possible because when you’re a teenage 
girl everything is the end of the world. 

Don’t underestimate a teenage girl — they can spread gossip, steal your 
boyfriend, and perform an exorcism without a question. Anything for the team. 
It is the Opens at stake after all! It’s not just high school girls either. Whether it’s 
tampering a cricket ball or your husband breaking your opponent’s legs, humans 
will go to extreme lengths to pursue excellence in sports. These young women 
are no different. Each one is strong, motivated and has arguably questionable 
morals but I guarantee you’ll see yourself in one or more of them. And it might 
freak you out a little. 

Every character has light and shade. One minute they will be vapid and bitchy and 
then suddenly they are calculated and devious. It is an incredible challenge for 
young actors but so gratifying to portray such complicated and ruthless women. 

We had so much fun creating this show. I hope you have fun reading it. And 
remember never trust the Centre, she is NOT here if you need.

Emma Black 
Director 
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Notes
Characters

LILY  Female. 16. Goal Keeper. Small. Possessed. 

BECCA  Female. 16. Goal Defender. Lily’s cousin. Focused. Tough.

MICHELLE Female. 16. Centre. Captain of the Fairfield Falcons. 

ALISON  Female. 15. Wing Attack. A pit-bull terrier. Territorial.  

JESSICA  Female. 16. Goal Attack. Tall. Silent. Intimidating. 

Setting 

A clearing in the bushland behind the netball courts. 

The realisation of this space is at the discretion of the production creatives.

Notes from the author

Characters are to always be wearing their team uniform, which clearly indicate 
their position.  

All characters, apart from Lily, have a bandage covering their right palm. 

Beats are used liberally and can be interpreted as; a breath, a hesitation, a 
second’s pause, etc. 

Em dashes ( — ) indicate a line being cut off. 

Casting should reflect the diversity of contemporary Australia. 
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Squad Goals

SCENE 1
Dusk. 

Curlews cry. 

Slowly, LILY is revealed. 

A hostage.

She is on her knees and wearing her Fairfield Falcons 
netball uniform, her hands and legs are tied, and a 
drawstring sports bag covers her head.

LILY squirms. 

MICHELLE enters. She carries a bag. Her arm is 
bleeding badly.

LILY whimpers. 

MICHELLE pulls a towel out of the bag and applies 
pressure to her wound.   

MICHELLE You know Lil, if you showed half this much heart on the 
court we wouldn’t be in this mess.  

ALISON bursts out of the scrub.

ALISON I’m here, what’s the emergency?! [she takes in the situation 
and points at LILY] Bitch! What happened to your arm?

MICHELLE I’m fine. 

ALISON You’re bleeding. 
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MICHELLE I’m fine. 

ALISON Did she do this? 

MICHELLE It’s okay, Alison.

ALISON I’ve never trusted her. Never. This is all some trick. All of 
it. She probably joined the team as a joke. Played bad on 
purpose. Tried to throw games to mock us. And this?! Oh 
don’t get me started on this. Jealous little faker.

MICHELLE Where are the others? 

ALISON Parking ages away. Becca doesn’t want anyone from the 
club seeing her car. 

MICHELLE She said anything? 

ALISON Like, what? 

Beat. 

 You think she’s — 

MICHELLE I’m not thinking anything. 

ALISON But you are!

Beat. 

 Look, if she tells —

MICHELLE She’s not going to tell. 

ALISON Yeah, but if — 

MICHELLE No ifs. 

ALISON Better safe than sorry, I say. 

MICHELLE You want Becca off the team as well? 

ALISON shrugs.
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 She’s the best Goal Defender in the league. 

ALISON She’s not that good. 

MICHELLE She’s exactly that good. 

ALISON As good as the Opens? 

MICHELLE Better. 

ALISON  Better than you?

Beat. 

MICHELLE Should we bench her and see how far we get? 

Beat. 

ALISON Fine, but if — 

MICHELLE  No ifs. 

ALISON Yeah, but if she does tell. 

MICHELLE And why would she? 

ALISON She’s her cousin. 

MICHELLE Becca wanted Lily off the team more than anyone. She was 
the one who said we couldn’t just drop her, she came up 
with the plan, and she got us into this mess. Becca made 
this bed, and she knows she better lay in it. 

 Besides the Opens only have one spot available next year, 
so unless we — as a team — knock them all out of the 
starting squad it’s B-grade for the lot of us.

Beat.

ALISON You should drop her. 

MICHELLE What? 
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ALISON If she tells. 

MICHELLE No. 

ALISON I’m not saying you should drop her now. 

MICHELLE I am not dropping Becca. Understood?

ALISON All I’m saying is if — 

MICHELLE No. Ifs. 

ALISON Becca’s not worth it, Michelle. 

Beat.

 She’s not. Like, sure she’s good, but she’s not that good. 
She’s not worth her [LILLY], she’s not worth this [the 
bandage on her hand], she’s not worth dragging the rest of 
us out here after practise and missing The Bachelor. And, 
worst case scenario, the Opens only have the one spot, 
better she’s not there to take it. You’re putting the team on 
the line here … you’re putting me on the line. And I am 
more than happy to stick my neck out for you but —

MICHELLE Ally, listen, any other captain — any one else on this team — 
would drop ten of you if it meant keeping Becca. I’m looking 
out for you okay. You can trust me … can I trust you? 

ALISON  Yeah … Hope to die.  

BECCA and JESSICA appear. JESSICA is carrying lumber 
and bags of supplies from a hardware store.

BECCA Okay, what’s the emergency? 

She instantly notices LILY. 

 Lil?!

 What did you do? 
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MICHELLE She didn’t give me much choice. 

BECCA Is the bag really necessary?! 

MICHELLE You tell me. 

MICHELLE reveals the underside of her arm. 

 I tried to calm her down and she took a bite out of me. 

ALISON She bit you?

MICHELLE It’s fine, Alison. 

ALISON Fine my ass. You know the saying ‘Bitches who bite, get 
stitches and shite’. Biting isn’t netball. Scratching; yes, 
shoving; yes, spitting; yes, tripping if the ref isn’t looking; 
you’re goddamn right, but biting? Nah, no way, I ain’t 
catching herpes, just because some loose slag blew Julian 
Lewis at the mid-semester social and thought it was okay 
to dig her nasty teeth into my shoulder. 

MICHELLE Alison, you blew Julian Lewis at the mid-semester social. 

ALISON Yeah, and I’m obviously still upset about it! 

BECCA gets a little closer to inspect LILY. 

BECCA What was she doing exactly?

MICHELLE She was an animal, Becca. Even Jess would have struggled 
to hold her off. She thrashed around like a metho and 
straight-up called my mum a whore. 

ALISON [gasp!] So offensive. 

MICHELLE Next minute she just dropped off the face of the Earth 
again. Back to being barely “there”. 

BECCA What triggered it?

MICHELLE What are you trying to say? 
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BECCA It’s just she’s lethargic all week and suddenly she’s … rabid?

MICHELLE And you think I had something to do with that? 

BECCA No I — 

MICHELLE That’s victim blaming, Becca.

ALISON Uncool. 

BECCA I’m just trying to work out why you’d bring her out here 
like this — 

MICHELLE Like what? 

BECCA Like a prisoner. 

MICHELLE What was I supposed to do? Take her home? Take her to 
the hospital? We had an agreement, Becca — a pact. 

She holds up her hand revealing her bandage. 

 Did you really expect me to break that? 

Beat. 

 Show me yours. 

JESSICA and ALISON hold up their bandaged palms. 

Beat. 

So does BECCA. 

 No parents. No cops. No one but us. No one but the team. 
You said — We all said — that we’d fix Lily and we’d never 
speak of this again. We take it to our graves.

 I’m telling you, if you’d have seen what I did we wouldn’t 
be having this conversation. If it were any one of you in 
that position I’d be dead. We’re all incredibly lucky that 
Lily is so weak and slow and unco. If this had been Jess, 
she’d have levelled half of Fairfield by now. 
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JESSICA drops the lumber and the bags. 

MICHELLE I was defending myself. I was protecting her.  

MICHELLE goes to BECCA. 

 I don’t want anything to hurt her, Becca. We’re all worried. 
And we all want her back to normal.

BECCA I just think there are better ways to go about this. 

MICHELLE Like what?

BECCA I don’t know. Like, what if it’s not as bad as we think? What 
if we’re just overreacting from, like, guilt or something? 

ALISON Yeah, what if? 

MICHELLE I’d never seen anything like it. Especially from Lily. 

Beat.

 You think I wanted to drag you all out here? You think 
we’re not all risking something to be here? Alison’s one 
broken curfew away from being grounded, Jess’s dad still 
uses the belt, I’m graduating with a perfect record on and 
off the court, and I don’t even want to know what your 
Mum’ll do when she finds out what you did to her poor 
niece over there. 

BECCA What we did. 

MICHELLE Yeah. That’s what I meant. 

 The thing is; we’re all in this together. And what’s the 
team’s motto? 

ALISON Passion and heart set us apart.

MICHELLE That’s the club motto. What’s our motto?

BECCA Trust the team … or hope to die.  
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MICHELLE And we can trust you … can’t we, Becca?

JESSICA gets close. 

BECCA Yeah.

MICHELLE Hope to die? 

BECCA Hope to die. 

MICHELLE Great. 

 Give me your phone. 

BECCA What? Why?

MICHELLE Trust.

Beat. 

BECCA gets her phone and goes to hand it to MICHELLE. 

 Unlock it.

BECCA hesitates. 

 Come on. It’s not like we’re going through you’re DMs. 
Besides what’s on there that we don’t already know?  

BECCA unlocks the phone.  

ALISON snatches it from her. 

 Alison’s on social scamming. The story’s all laid out across 
Insta, Snapchat, and … Twitter [Shrugs] Jess still uses it. 
We’ve got posts scheduled all night. So, as far as the rest 
of the world is concerned, we are at Mikayla Mackenzie’s 
house, we are watching bad horror movies, and we will be 
there for the remainder of the night.   

BECCA Why Mikayla Mackenzie’s house? 

MICHELLE Because Mikayla Mackenzie is a valued member of this team. 
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BECCA She’s sick again, isn’t she? 

MICHELLE She’s not sick! The severity of gluten intolerance is directly 
related to your intake of gluten. Don’t want to get poisoned? 
Don’t eat poison. 

 Point is, if we don’t want anyone to find out what we are 
actually doing then our cover story needs cohesion. That’s why 
all of us are giving complete control of our online presence to 
Ally. One story by one author. Except for one little thing. 

ALISON offers the phone back to BECCA. It’s already 
dialling BECCA’s dad.

MICHELLE Tell your dad where you are and that you’ll see him tomorrow. 

BECCA What?! 

ALISON It’s ringing.   

BECCA I’ll text him. 

MICHELLE We all called our parents. They need to hear it from us. It’s 
more convincing. 

BECCA I usually text. 

MICHELLE Alison could have texted, Becca. I’m asking you to call. 

ALISON Oi!

ALISON presses the phone to BECCA’s ear.

BECCA Oh hi Dad …   

 I just —

 I’m just calling to let you know that I’ll be staying at 
Mikayla’s tonight, with the team. We’re here together. 

 Alright. 
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 Yeah … Lily’s here too. 

 Yeah … I’m looking after her.  

 I’ll see you tomorrow. 

 … Love you, too. 

ALISON takes the phone away from her head.

MICHELLE Not so bad, was it? 

 Now, down to business. Did you get the stuff? 

ALISON All of it. Everything on the list. Nails, pliers, rock salt, rags, 
bible, petrol, belts, chalk, rope, tampons … you know … ’cause 
you said it was an emergency. 

 Becca put it all on her debit card, so we each owe her our share. 

BECCA Is all of this really necessary, Michelle? We don’t even know 
what we’re dealing with. 

MICHELLE Exactly, expect nothing, prepare for everything, no stone 
left unturned, no option left unexplored. This is a shot at the 
Opens we’re talking about, I’m not risking that. 

BECCA This is Lily we’re talking about. 

ALISON And if she were any good at netball we wouldn’t be in this 
mess, would we?  

MICHELLE Alison!

Beat.

 Don’t worry, Becca. We’re here to help her. 

 We’ve been researching. 

ALISON My Google account is thrashed with weird ass searches. 
Facebook keeps suggesting I join the Branch Davidians. 
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MICHELLE Point is, short of Jesus himself, I’ve got our bases covered. 
Couple of hours and this is all over.

BECCA Michelle —

MICHELLE Becca, I know you’re scared, we all are. But we need to do 
something. When you’re down in the fourth quarter, you 
can’t just hope the other team stops scoring. You can’t just 
hope things will go your way. You’ve got to take control. 
You’ve got to face problems head on. 

 You know, sometimes your starting Wing Defender had 
self-induced gastro from a pizza base, other times … your 
Goal Keeper is possessed by a demon. 

Transition to …   

SCENE 2
Time has passed. 

ALISON paces around holding her phone up to the sky. 

MICHELLE sits scrolling through her phone. She looks up 
at ALISON. 

ALISON How many bars you got? 

MICHELLE Full. It’s Fairfield not Mars. 

ALISON Wikihow said that I need to connect to the Holy Spirit but 
so far all I am getting is 4G.

MICHELLE Alison. 

ALISON Well nothing else has worked. Prayers, chants, holy water — 

MICHELLE For the last time Mt Franklin isn’t holy water. 
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ALISON It said pure on the bottle. 

Beat.

 I’m over this. I say we just let Jess beat it out of her. 

BECCA Would you please stop suggesting that?   

ALISON Go on, give us your best idea then.

BECCA We should use the Ouija board again, see what happens. I 
bought it just in case we needed it. 

ALISON Are you insane? 

BECCA It’s worth a try. 

ALISON [of LILY] Look where it got us the first time.  

MICHELLE Alison — 

ALISON No. I’m sorry but I draw the line there. Becca offered the 
Ouija board once, we gave it a chance, and now we’re 
dealing with some Ghostbusters crap. 

BECCA But having Jess beat her half to death is okay? 

ALISON I never said half to death. Quit being so dramatic. 

BECCA I’m not the one scared of a piece of cardboard. 

ALISON Have you seen Lily? 

BECCA Well, what else do you suggest? 

ALISON Anything but the Ouija board. 

MICHELLE We still have plenty of options before we resort to beatings.

ALISON splashes LILY with water from a Mt Franklin 
water bottle. 

ALISON The power of Christ compels you, bitch!
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BECCA Alison. 

ALISON Nah, I’m done with this intervention crap. It’s time to fight 
hell fire with hell fire.  

 [to MICHELLE] You said this was going to take no time at 
all. An hour or so tops. I don’t want to sit out here all night 
just ’cause Lily handles her spirits like she handles the ball. 

 I say we go straight exorcist — 

BECCA We don’t know if it’s catholic — 

ALISON Then we go straight grim reaper, ghostbuster, Ghandi, Dean 
Winchester, Van Helsing, Doctor Who, Strange, Doom, Oz 
great and powerful — 

BECCA grabs ALISON by the wrist stopping the water.

MICHELLE Alison! You had me at exorcist. 

ALISON [to BECCA] You’re god damn right. The power of Christ, 
Lil. Get it in ya. Who’s with me?! 

She puts her hand out — rousing the team.

No one is roused. 

MICHELLE [of the phone] Says here the first step is to identify the 
demon. It needs to reveal its true identity.

BECCA What does that even mean?

ALISON Oh my god, Becca. It’s so obvious … tell her Michelle. 

MICHELLE It’s part of the exorcism ritual. Naming something is to 
have power over it. Knowing its true identity — what they 
are underneath — make the demon nearly powerless.  

 Look. 
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MICHELLE taps the screen and a video begins playing. We 
hear the sounds of a taped exorcism. It’s full of terrifying 
screams — sounds of unimaginable pain, profanity and 
the commotion of a crowded church. We also hear voices 
of exorcists quoting biblical verse, shouting orders and 
attempts to reach the unlucky host. The preacher’s voice 
then begins to ask, over and over “who are you?” There is a 
very long silence in the video before the screaming returns 
louder and more violent.

The girls sit silently for a moment, processing what they 
just saw. 

ALISON [unphased] Looks like you just need to ask. 

BECCA We can’t do that to her. 

MICHELLE We need to. 

BECCA It’s torture, who knows what’ll happen to her — what’ll 
happen to us. 

MICHELLE You’re right, Jess hold her down.

BECCA That’s not what I meant. 

ALISON I’ll do it. I’ll ask. 

BECCA Jess wait. 

MICHELLE We need to at least try it. 

ALISON I’ll try.

BECCA It didn’t respond to prayers or anything else. It probably 
won’t work. 

MICHELLE What are you afraid of? 

ALISON  I’m more than happy to give it a go. 
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BECCA I’m afraid of hurting her.

MICHELLE It’s just an exorcism. 

BECCA It’s not worth the risk. 

MICHELLE Even if it saves the team? 

ALISON I’m trying it. 

MICHELLE Enough! Becca, we’re trying, get on board or get out of the 
way. Alison, quiet while adults are talking. 

ALISON But I want to try. 

MICHELLE You don’t know what you’re doing. 

BECCA None of us know what we’re doing.

ALISON What’s the worst that could happen? 

BECCA You could kill her. 

MICHELLE She could kill us. 

ALISON I’m only asking a question. 

BECCA  Asking who? What?

ALISON I can do this.

MICHELLE Oh my god, Alison, you are being so basic right now. 

A beat. ALISON is hurt. 

BECCA You’re not basic, Alison. 

MICHELLE She just tried to connect her phone to the Holy Spirit! It’s 
an iPhone for Christ’s sake it doesn’t even support flash. 

Beat.

 Becca should do it.
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BECCA What?

ALISON Fine. Whatever. 

MICHELLE Becca? 

BECCA Michelle — 

MICHELLE Alison, get Becca the bible —

BECCA Michelle —

MICHELLE Becca can use it as a weapon if Lily attacks her — 

BECCA Michelle — 

MICHELLE She’s a biter. 

BECCA I’m not going to do it. 

MICHELLE I said if — if Lily attacks you — not when she attacks you.

BECCA That’s not the point. 

MICHELLE Would you rather one of us do it? 

Beat. 

 See? Compromise. We have to do something awful, so we do 
it in the least awful way. We’re forced to include Lily in the 
team, so we partner her up with you. We’re forced to cut Lily 
from the team, so we hold a séance to scare her. We’re forced 
to excise a demon out of her soul, so we have her cousin try 
to reveal the demon so that everyone feels more comfortable. 

 Long story short; until you have a better idea, one of us 
will be doing this. Now we can do this the hard way, or 
… compromise. 

Beat. 

 Any other problems? 
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Beat 

 Good. 

JESSICA goes to hold LILY down. 

BECCA Don’t.

After a beat:    

BECCA slowly makes her way over to LILY. 

As she gets close she becomes slower and more cautious. 
Every move she makes is gentle and respectful. 

 Lily?

She waits for a response. 

It doesn’t come. 

 Lily? 

She gets closer again. 

LILY starts to squirm a little. 

Slowly BECCA reaches out to LILY. 

MICHELLE That’s close enough. 

BECCA grabs for the bag on her head. 

 Becca. Stop.  

BECCA Lily?

MICHELLE No. 

BECCA removes the bag.

LILY is conscious, only just. Her face is bloody and beaten 
up. It’s fresh. 
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BECCA [to MICHELLE] What did you do? 

MICHELLE I didn’t have a choice.

BECCA Because she bit you? You did this because she bit you?!

MICHELLE Becca, calm down. 

BECCA Look at her, Michelle. Look at her face. 

 This has gone too far. We need to get her to a hospital. 

MICHELLE You know we can’t do that, Becca. 

BECCA She could be concussed. I’m getting her help.

MICHELLE We’re helping her.

BECCA turns to get LILY but JESSICA has positioned 
herself between them. 

 I thought we could trust you, Becca. 

 It was self-defence. Swear to god. 

 We were walking down to the courts and all of a sudden 
she has this agro spell. Started screaming and thrashing 
about, called my mum a whore if you want to remember 
that little detail! I got all worried that she was going to hurt 
herself. I mean, she smacks her arm on the goal post and 
it’s a shattered wrist. 

 She kept coming after me, swiping at me with her nails. 
She ends up lunging at me and goes down onto the 
concrete. I pin her on her back and then she bit me. Just 
latched on like a leech. Took forever to get her off me. 
Finally, I got her on her stomach and I held her down so 
she couldn’t flail about. I thought she was calming down. 
But she just starts banging her head on the ground. 

 She does it over and over again until … I guess until she 
couldn’t take it anymore. 
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BECCA You’re telling me that she did that to herself? 

MICHELLE I’m telling you something within her wants her dead. You 
have to believe me. 

BECCA Hope to die?

MICHELLE Hope to die. 

Beat. 

 I’m scared Becs. Unless we do something, she’ll end up just 
killing herself and taking god knows who else with her. 

BECCA She needs —

MICHELLE No. Becca, we don’t have any other choices here. Anyone 
else finds out what we did and playing netball next year 
will be the least of our problems. 

BECCA And if we make it worse? 

Beat. 

MICHELLE Let me make this simple. Either put the bag back on her 
head and help us fix your cousin, or we tie you up too.

BECCA Michelle — 

MICHELLE I’m not messing around, Becca. 

Beat.

 Put the bag back. 

BECCA [meeker] No. 

MICHELLE You’re in this with us. 

BECCA It’s not too late, Michelle. If we admit to this now —

MICHELLE It’s far too late. You’re not bringing us all down just because 
you don’t have the backbone to see this thing through. 
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You said, ‘for the good of the team’. That’s what this is. We 
tell. We get in trouble. We don’t play. Goodbye season. 
Goodbye State Championship. Goodbye Opens. We never 
play with each other again. 

BECCA We went too far, with the Ouija board and the séance —

MICHELLE We didn’t know. No one thought it was going to work. It 
was only meant to scare her. 

BECCA Whatever it was meant to do — we did this to her. 

MICHELLE Would you rather that we lose games? Ruin our record? 
End up in B-Grade? 

 You told me not to cut her and I didn’t. I wanted to. But I 
trusted you, Becca. I wanted to scare her off the team, but I 
trusted you. So, you need to decide what’s more important: 
us, or Lily. And let me tell you right now that she isn’t 
worth this. I should have cut her long before this mess. If 
she doesn’t go complaining to your mum about being left 
off the team, she doesn’t make the squad, she doesn’t weigh 
us down every single week. You should be madder than 
everyone here. You’re constantly breaking your back trying 
to carry her along. This is for the greater good — for all of 
us. Even Lily, I mean, she doesn’t belong on this team. Hell, 
she doesn’t belong in this division. We fix her, she realises 
that, the happier she’ll be and the more games we’ll win.

Beat. 

BECCA Okay. But just tonight. 

 If she’s not right by morning, it’s over. We tell. 

 Deal?

Beat. 

MICHELLE Fine. 
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 But I have some conditions of my own. 

 She’s not Lily. That’s not your cousin, not anymore. But I 
am still your captain. And if you want to step foot on the 
court again this season, you will do exactly as I say. 

Beat. 

 Deal?

MICHELLE holds out her hand. 

BECCA shakes it. 

 Good. So, I guess I’ll try this then. 

MICHELLE moves over to LILY.  

 Lily, what’s got a hold of you?  

Nothing. 

 Reveal yourself!

MICHELLE grabs LILY by the face. It hurts. 

 What are you?

LILY tries to talk. It’s a struggle, sounding somewhere 
between sobbing, gibberish and utter dehydration. 

 Let’s try that again. Jess? 

JESS hands MICHELLE the hammer. 

MICHELLE slams the hammer into the ground 
dangerously close to LILY.

 What. Are. You? 

LILY’s breathing has increased and her gibberish has 
become frantic. Her eyes roll back and she becomes limp. 

 Lily?! 
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MICHELLE slaps LILY and uses her hands to pry her 
eyes open. 

 Oh come on. 

LILY starts weakly flailing and twitching. She mumbles but 
cannot seem to gain complete control of her mouth. She 
drools and moans.

ALISON What’s happening?! 

BECCA Lily? 

MICHELLE I don’t know. It’s got a hold of her. 

ALISON What do we do? 

MICHELLE I don’t know. 

LILY’s symptoms intensify.

MICHELLE scrambles to get away from LILY. She grabs 
the hammer, wielding it like a weapon.   

ALISON Do something! 

MICHELLE cocks her arm back psyching herself up to take 
a swing. 

BECCA No!  

MICHELLE Becca! 

BECCA She’s having a fit. 

BECCA rushes to LILY and rolls her on her side and keeps 
her hand under her head to prevent injury. 

 [counting] One Mississippi, two Mississippi, three 
Mississippi —

ALISON Becca? 
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BECCA [shushes her] four Mississippi, five Mississippi, six Mississippi

LILY starts to calm down.

It takes a few moments before the seizure is over, BECCA 
counts until it is done.    

BECCA sits with her for a moment, LILY is still clearly 
uncomfortable. BECCA starts to relax and lightly strokes 
LILY’s hair. 

ALISON … Demons hate Mississippi? 

BECCA It was a seizure. 

 Epilepsy.

 She used to get them all the time when we were kids. 

Beat. 

 She needs to go to the hospital — 

MICHELLE No. 

BECCA Michelle — 

MICHELLE That thing made this happen, Becca. Not her epilepsy.  

ALISON Maybe her epilepsy is why she’s so unco. 

BECCA She hasn’t had a seizure in years — this is bad. 

MICHELLE We have a deal, Becca. 

Beat. 

 Look, best case scenario, it is just a seizure and this is all some 
epileptic nightmare. But worst case? That thing is trying to 
play you. Scare you. Take advantage of your empathy.  

BECCA looks down at her cousin. 
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 [sympathetic] What happens? After a fit? What happens 
to Lily? 

BECCA She — ummm —she gets tired and dizzy and thirsty — 
dehydrated. 

MICHELLE Alright, how about you and Ally go get her some more 
water and a Gatorade from the servo. Whatever little part 
of her is left in there might need it. 

ALISON You can’t be serious.

MICHELLE Becca wants to help her cousin, Alison. 

ALISON What happened to ‘she’s not Lily’? 

MICHELLE She isn’t, but we’re still here for her. Right, Becca? 

BECCA nods. 

MICHELLE puts her arm out and helps BECCA up. 

BECCA goes to gather her things. 

ALISON confronts MICHELLE away from the others. 

ALISON What the hell are you trying to do? 

MICHELLE Don’t worry, I’ve got this. 

ALISON Do you? Because by the looks of things we’re thirty minutes 
away from the pretty girls getting slaughtered and the virgin 
getting away. Please Michelle, I don’t want to end up like Lily. 

MICHELLE Calm down. We can beat this thing okay? Just don’t let it 
prey on your fear. Go with Becca. Stay calm. And keep an 
eye on her. After all this, we can’t risk losing her. 

Beat. 

BECCA and ALISON exit. 



35 Alexander Bayliss

MICHELLE waits a moment to ensure that the others 
have left.

MICHELLE Jess. 

She holds out the hammer to JESSICA. 

 Plan B. 

JESSICA takes the hammer and prepares the wood. 

She starts to nail the timber together. 

SCENE 3
ALISON and BECCA are walking through the bush with a 
plastic bag that has the Gatorade in it. 

ALISON Wait. 

Beat. 

 Are you leaving the team? 

BECCA What? 

ALISON Are you?

BECCA Why would I?

ALISON You just seem pretty hell bent on telling the whole world 
what we’re up to. Screwing everything up for us.  

BECCA Just because I don’t want to hurt her doesn’t mean I going 
to throw us all under the bus.  

ALISON Good. Don’t forget this was your fault in the first place. 

BECCA We all wanted her off the team.



Squad Goals by Alexander Bayliss

36A Playlab Publication 

ALISON Did we all make the Ouija board? 

Beat. 

 Nah, see this is on you. You could have just told her to her 
face. “Hey Lil, you’re cut.” Wouldn’t have been hard. 

BECCA She’s my cousin, it’s not that easy. We cut Lily and I need to 
explain to her and my aunt why she is being excluded. 

ALISON It’s because she’s shithouse. 

BECCA All she wanted was to fit in and have fun.  

ALISON If she wanted to screw around and get nothing done you 
should’ve signed her up for crossfit and Instagram. When 
was the last time you had fun playing netball?

BECCA When we win. 

ALISON Exactly.  

Beat. 

 See, you’re one of us, a winner. Lily isn’t. She is completely 
and utterly uncoordinated, now don’t get me wrong, I don’t 
have a problem with uncoordinated people, in fact, some 
of my best friends have the hand eye coordination of a dry 
worm, but I’ll be damned if some borderline retard is going 
to come onto my team and ruin the season for the rest of us.

BECCA You can’t say that — 

ALISON The club has an entire training program to weed out girls 
that don’t belong and just because she’s your cousin doesn’t 
give her the right to jump the queue — it doesn’t make her 
entitled to a space on our squad. 

 Michelle thinks so too. But tell you what; if I were captain, 
I reckon I’d just ban anyone like that from trying out. 

BECCA But you’re not captain, are you? 
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Beat.

ALISON Michelle only puts up with you because she thinks you’re 
worth it. She only let Lily join the team because it secured 
you. You might not like the way we do things, but let me 
make it perfectly clear; the moment you’re not worth the 
trouble, it’ll be you who’s the one on the receiving end. 
Michelle will make sure of that. 

 She says jump and I say how high, she says make a 
problem go away and I break your freaking ankles. 

 So drop this Saint Becca bullshit and let’s go back to 
having fun. 

Transition to …

SCENE 4
JESSICA is still working on her assignment with the timber. 

MICHELLE has propped LILY back up on her knees. She 
has taken the bag off her head and is examining her. She 
has her sports bag near by. 

JESSICA notices MICHELLE and watches for a moment. 

MICHELLE, noticing the lull in work, looks over to JESSICA.

MICHELLE Yes? 

Beat. 

JESSICA goes back to work. 

MICHELLE zips up her sports bag. And pulls LILY’s bag 
back over her face. 
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ALISON and BECCA return. 

BECCA heads straight over to LILY. 

BECCA What are you doing? She should be laying down. 

MICHELLE  Just checking on her. No big deal. 

BECCA Come on, Lil. Drink something. 

BECCA tries to get LILY to drink something. 

ALISON and MICHELLE talk to each other away from 
BECCA and LILY.

MICHELLE What took you so long? 

ALISON We had to walk a few blocks. Get away from the club. Is Jess —

MICHELLE Yes. 

ALISON Finally. 

MICHELLE It’s just in case. 

ALISON In case what? She goes full exorcist again? I say we just go for 
it. What do we have to lose? 

MICHELLE Everything. 

ALISON She’s possessed. 

MICHELLE If Becca — 

ALISON Becca’s not an issue. 

Beat. 

MICHELLE What? 

ALISON I took care of it. 

MICHELLE What did you do? 
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ALISON I took care of it. It’s fine. 

MICHELLE Answer the question. 

ALISON We had a chat. 

MICHELLE [venomous] About what exactly? 

ALISON  Becca’s not a problem anymore.

BECCA Michelle. Can I talk to you for a second? 

Beat. 

MICHELLE Can it wait? 

BECCA No. 

MICHELLE Fine, what’s up? 

BECCA We take Lily to the hospital now … or I quit the team. 

ALISON You — 

MICHELLE Alison! 

BECCA We take her to the hospital, tell them that she’s only just 
presented with the symptoms, they help her, she quits, we 
win games. 

MICHELLE Look at her, they won’t believe us. No one will. And when 
they don’t this isn’t going to be solved with an anti-bullying 
lecture or revising the club code of conduct. This is jail 
time, Becs. 

BECCA Maybe. But it’s a chance that — 

MICHELLE That our season can’t afford. 

BECCA You won’t have a season if I leave. 

MICHELLE That’s very arrogant. 



Squad Goals by Alexander Bayliss

40A Playlab Publication 

BECCA It’s very true. 

MICHELLE We’re perfectly capable — 

BECCA I block more points in a quarter than you all score in an 
entire game. 

MICHELLE That’s your opinion. 

BECCA It’s the stats. 

MICHELLE There’s only one stat that matters and that’s wins. 

BECCA That’s an opinion. 

MICHELLE Well it’s one we share.

Beat. 

BECCA I’m taking Lily. 

MICHELLE No, you’re not. 

BECCA Fine, then I leave the Falcons. 

MICHELLE  You’re making a mistake. 

BECCA The mistake was trusting you in the first place. 

BECCA goes to get LILY. 

MICHELLE Got me there, I guess. 

MICHELLE pulls out her phone and plays a recording. It’s 
BECCA’s phone call from earlier. 

BECCA stops in her tracks.  

BECCA What is that? 

MICHELLE Oh that? That’s nothing. 

MICHELLE starts to read texts. 
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 “Hey, we need to do something about Lily. I’ve had it.”

 “Let’s scare her. Something that’ll make her never want to 
play netball with us again. Make it look like her idea to quit.”

 “Whatever it takes. I want her gone.”

 Gets a lot worse after that.

BECCA So?

MICHELLE So, this looks bad for you, Becca. Looks like you got sick of 
your cousin, looks like you went over the edge, looks like 
this was all your doing. Notice how I always called you back? 
Notice how nowhere in this conversation is there anything 
that even suggests I agreed or went along with your plan? 

 You take her, you quit the team and we dispute every word 
you say. All evidence already points to you. Best player in 
the league, paired with the worst player in history? Why 
wouldn’t you be the one who wants her gone? All the texts 
were sent from your phone, you made the Ouija board, 
the séance was at your house, the supplies bought on your 
debit card, and, not to mention, you called your dad and 
lied directly to him regarding your whereabouts. 

 Gotta be careful when you conspire, Becca. You can only 
trust who you can control. 

Beat. 

 Besides, where would you go? East Brisbane? Kedron? 
Your only chance of winning is with us, and isn’t that why 
we’re here? Because you wanted to win?  

 So, if you really want to take your cousin then by all 
means, go for it. But you’re going to find yourself in a far 
worse hell than Lily has. 

BECCA yields.
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 We’re a team, Becca. We win together. You come up against 
me? Then you’re my opponent. Now, you can see how I treat 
my teammates. Just imagine how I play with my opponents.  

MICHELLE gets closer. 

 I beat you, Becca. Get over it, or get used to it. 

BECCA doesn’t want to hear it. MICHELLE notices. 

 Say I win. 

Beat.

 Say it. Say I beat you. 

Beat.

BECCA You win. What next? 

Transition to …   

SCENE 5
Later. 

LILY is lying on her side, motionless. 

BECCA sits across from her watching helplessly. 

JESSICA is still hammering away at the timber. 

MICHELLE is idly scrolling through her phone while 
ALISON chews her ear off. 

ALISON All I’m saying is, what if it’s controlling us subliminally? 
And that’s why I tried threatening Becca —

MICHELLE Alison — 
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ALISON  Michelle! — 

MICHELLE You’re my friend — 

ALISON Exactly! — 

MICHELLE Which is why it hurt me, when you talked to Becca behind 
my back. 

ALISON deflates. 

 I thought, you know, because of our history, that I’d be able 
to trust you.

ALISON … You can.

MICHELLE Okay. 

ALISON So … we’re still friends? 

MICHELLE We’re teammates. 

This cuts deep. There is a long pause. 

MICHELLE Alison, I’m starving. Can you get me something to eat? 

Beat.  

ALISON Yeah.

ALISON leaves.  

MICHELLE waits until ALISON is well gone before she 
gets up and crosses over to BECCA. 

She sits beside her. 

MICHELLE We need to talk. 

Beat. 

 I’m going to cut Alison from the team.
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BECCA What? Why?

MICHELLE It’s like you said. We score a fraction of the points you 
block. A lot of that is because of ball movement in the 
middle of the court. 

 Alison is to me, what Lily is to you. I have to play twice as 
hard to make up for her and I am sick of it. I can’t keep up. 

 I just want you to know that — if we make the Opens — 
she won’t be coming up with us. So, if you’re thinking of 
moving to another team next year, because of her — 

BECCA I don’t want to switch teams. I just want to win. 

MICHELLE Okay, good. Same. 

BECCA It’s not that big a deal. I can handle Alison.  

MICHELLE She’s just not worth the risk. 

BECCA What risk? 

MICHELLE Nothing … it’s better if you don’t know. 

BECCA What is it? 

MICHELLE I’ve been friends with Alison for a long time. So it’s not 
easy for me to say that … she’s not as valuable as she used 
to be. Before you signed up we were desperate, we were 
down players all over the court and most of the girls who 
came up through the club were too young or just wouldn’t 
cut it. Ally was playing for Coorparoo and I convinced her 
to try out, signed her on myself. At first, she was effective; 
fast and explosive. But other girls have caught up quick. 
She’s too short and the little extra speed she’s managed to 
hold on to just isn’t cutting it. It’s only going to get worse 
as we move up. She’ll never hold a spot in the Opens, so 
what’s the point in keeping her around once we’re there?

BECCA She’s competitive, she’d give them a good run.
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MICHELLE You’ve got to be kidding? She is destined for B-grade, stuck 
in netball limbo forever. 

 We get rid of Ally, we bring on someone like that Maori girl 
from the Northside, and we increase our chances. It’s win-win.  

 Besides, she’s ignored my instructions one to many times.

BECCA Sounds like you’re running out of people you can trust. 

MICHELLE I know I can trust Ally. She just needs reminding from time 
to time. 

Beat. 

 Becca, this is an olive branch and I suggest you take it.

Beat. 

 So are we good? 

BECCA We will be. If we win.  

JESSICA enters and drops the hammer.

MICHELLE You done? 

JESSICA makes a small, non-committal gesture. 

 We need the … ? 

JESSICA makes a small, affirmative gesture. 

ALISON reappears with food. 

Alright. Jess and I will be back. 

ALISON Where are you going? 

MICHELLE It’s not important. 

ALISON Do you need help? 
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MICHELLE No. 

MICHELLE and JESSICA leave ALISON abandoned with 
BECCA.

ALISON What did she say to you? 

BECCA Nothing. 

ALISON Liar. 

BECCA Alison —

ALISON Do you know?! 

BECCA  Know what?!

ALISON goes and gets the hammer, she stands above LILY 
and threatens to hit her

ALISON What has she told you?

BECCA Nothing.

ALISON I’m not messing around, Becca. 

BECCA Alison —

ALISON What did she say? 

BECCA hesitates. ALISON does a fake, tricking BECCA 
who screams. 

BECCA She said she’d cut you, from the team.

ALISON drops the hammer and slowly moves over to BECCA. 

ALISON And why would she do that? 

BECCA doesn’t look directly at her. 

 Do you know? 
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Beat. 

 Do you? 

Beat.

 I’ll crack her head open, Becca. I swear. 

BECCA She said she’d cut you, that you’re not pulling your weight. 

Beat. 

ALISON laughs in disbelief. 

ALISON Was it to keep you? 

BECCA hesitates. 

 Oh, I can’t believe this! 

BECCA Is it really that unexpected? 

ALISON After what Michelle has put me through? Yes, yes it is! For 
years I’ve kept my mouth shut and done what I’m told, 
and then you and your bloody cousin come along and I’m 
getting thrown to the wolves. 

BECCA What does she know? What does she have on you? 

ALISON It doesn’t matter. 

BECCA Do you want to end up back at Coorparoo? 

ALISON Been swapping stories have we? 

 What has she told you, huh? 

 She tell you about the carnivals we won at primary school? 
About the camps and clinics we went to? 

 She tell you about the girl in the under 10s? The blonde 
with the pig tails? Massive stepper. Ref lets it go ’cause, 
well, it’s under 10s. Michelle puts the pressure on. Blondie 
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ends up tripping Michelle, broke her ankle, two places. 
Michelle got benched for the remainder of the season 
and this girl vanishes, her whole family just up and 
leaves Brisbane. 

 I heard Michelle’s Dad took blondie’s old man behind the 
clubhouse. Heard from one girl he was hospitalised for 
weeks. Hit him with a brick she reckons. 

 In under 13s, this freak with an uneven fringe kept elbowing 
Michelle at try-outs. Long story short she left the team 
thanks to mutliple allergic reactions to peanuts. The strange 
thing was she never ate any … I mean … other than the tiny 
amounts that someone sprinkled in her water bottle.  

 So you think I’m worried about you, Becca? You think I 
give a damn about what happens to your cousin? If you 
had even the slightest idea of what Michelle is capable of, 
what she’s done to keep winning games, you’d have never 
agreed to join this team. Winning isn’t about how good 
you are on the court, its about how far you push yourself 
off it. And I don’t think you have what it takes. 

 So no, I’m not worried about Coorparoo. Because once 
you take a good close look at Plan B you might change 
your tune.

ALISON directs BECCA’s attention to where JESSICA has 
been working. 

BECCA has a look. 

ALISON retrieves the drawstring bag. 

BECCA is suddenly struck with horror. ALISON creeps up 
behind BECCA.

ALISON pulls the bag down over BECCA’s head.  

Blackout. 
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SCENE 6
From the darkness: 

BECCA slowly regains consciousness.

As she does, the scene is revealed. 

LILY and BECCA are both tied up sitting upright facing 
each over. BECCA is still blindfolded with the bag and her 
uniform is stained with blood. LILY’s head is uncovered.  

MICHELLE sits between them silently. She has her sports 
bag next to her. 

BECCA panics for a moment, breathing heavily and trying 
to look around. She calls out. 

BECCA Michelle?! 

 Jess?! 

 Alison?! 

 Help! Anyone help. 

After a while LILY coughs a little bit. She is far more 
animated than we’ve seen her, but it’s still clearly a struggle 
for her to hold onto the situation.

 Lil? 

 Lily?! 

During the following, MICHELLE silently mixes a cocktail 
of prescription drugs from her bag into a water bottle. Even 
without knowing the ingredients it’s obviously too much. 

 Lily, can you hear me? 

 Lil please. 
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BECCA is struggling to hold it together. 

 HELP US!!! PLEASE GOD HELP US!

Even MICHELLE stops and listens closely for any response.

A beat. 

Nothing. 

BECCA sobs quietly. 

MICHELLE smiles and goes back to work. 

 Lily, I am — I’m sorry all right? I am so, so sorry and — and 
if you can hear me — if any part of you can hear me — I’ll 
do anything, Lil. I’ll do anything — whatever it takes — to 
make you forgive me. I’m going to get you out, Lily. I’ll get 
you out of here. 

MICHELLE’s cocktail is complete. She grabs LILY by the 
nose. LILY starts to moan and struggle. 

 Lily?! 

 Lily, what’s happening?! 

 Lily?! 

BECCA continues to call for help and tries to get through 
to LILY while MICHELLE proceeds to force-feed LILY the 
drink. Despite LILY’s choking and obvious agony MICHELLE 
continues to pour the concoction down her throat. 

The bottle empties and MICHELLE quietly gets to her feet 
leaving LILY reeling in pain from the near drowning. She 
stealthily walks a few paces away. 

She takes a beat to compose herself. 

MICHELLE Lily?! What’s happening? Becca?! 
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BECCA I don’t know, she just started — 

MICHELLE Jesus Christ. 

BECCA Support her head. If she’s convulsing, you need to support 
her head. 

MICHELLE Lily! 

BECCA Michelle, support her head. 

MICHELLE It’s not a fit, Becca. She’s contorting, her bones look 
broken, it’s horrific. 

She’s not, but it’s still hard to watch. 

Finally, LILY manages to vomit up some of the cocktail, 
much to MICHELLE’s disdain. 

During the following MICHELLE goes to her bag, and 
grabs some more pills. 

 Lily?! It’s got a hold of her! 

BECCA What? 

MICHELLE It’s trying to kill her. I’m going to hold her down. 

MICHELLE jams the pills in her mouth, grabs her nose 
and covers her mouth. 

LILY’s cries go muffled while MICHELLE waits for her 
to swallow. 

BECCA Michelle, what’s happening?!

MICHELLE I don’t know, it’s like her mouth just sealed shut. 

LILY keeps fighting until she passes out. 

 [actually panicked] Lily?

 Lily?! 
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BECCA What’s going on? 

MICHELLE I don’t know she just passed out. 

MICHELLE lies LILY down and puts her ear to her chest.

MICHELLE relaxes a little. 

BECCA Is she okay? 

 Is she breathing?!

 Michelle?! 

MICHELLE checks inside LILY’s mouth to see if she 
swallowed the pills. 

She did. 

MICHELLE Yeah, she’s fine. Must have just exhausted her.  

BECCA Let me see her.

MICHELLE  Not much to see now. 

BECCA Untie me, Michelle. 

MICHELLE  Can’t do that. 

BECCA Why? 

MICHELLE Alison probably needs stitches, Becca. 

BECCA I didn’t touch her. 

MICHELLE  You were the only one here. It was a goddamn war zone 
when I got back. 

BECCA She’s lying. I didn’t do anything. 

MICHELLE removes the bag from BECCA’s head and 
grabs one of the bloodstains that’s on BECCA’s uniform. 

MICHELLE That blood on your dress is hers. 
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There is a long beat as BECCA takes in the situation. 

 Why’d you try to let her go? 

Beat. 

 We had a deal, Becca. 

JESSICA and ALISON return. 

ALISON is completely battered and bruised. Some of her 
more damaged features have been crudely patched up. 

 How’d it go?

ALISON Would have gone a lot better if someone didn’t keep 
dropping stitches.

JESSICA shoots ALISON a look.  

MICHELLE inspects the damage. 

MICHELLE She really did a number on you huh? 

ALISON I handled it. 

MICHELLE Still.

ALISON Yeah, well at least I’m not the one tied to a fence. 

BECCA I didn’t touch her. 

ALISON pushes over to BECCA and gets right up in her face. 

ALISON Say that again. 

Beat. 

 Look at me, and say that again. 

Beat. 

 You expect anyone to believe that I did this to myself? 
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Beat. 

 That’s what I thought.

MICHELLE You guys done? 

Beat. 

 This ends now. 

MICHELLE and JESSICA go to continue working on Plan B.

BECCA Michelle. Michelle don’t. Michelle! 

Beat.

ALISON I wanna play a game. 

ALISON grabs a netball and sits near LILY.

 Let’s see how many passes Lily can make in a row. 

ALISON throws a netball at LILY, it hits her and bounces 
back. She continues doing it over and over again. 

BECCA Alison — 

ALISON But she’s doing so well. 

BECCA Stop it. 

ALISON  In the middle of a record run? I don’t think so. 

BECCA Lily’s not that bad. 

ALISON She’s pretty bad. 

BECCA Not this bad. 

ALISON goes back to what she was doing. 

 Can you stop it? 

ALISON continues throwing, harder now. 
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 You know if you go through with it there isn’t going to be 
a team, plain and simple.

ALISON You don’t know that. 

BECCA What? Do you think we can just walk away after?  

ALISON Michelle says without Lily we all have a shot at Opens. 
Why do you keep messing that up? I swear to god if you 
ruin this, and it’s you who gets that spot I’ll end you. 

BECCA That spot? 

ALISON Yeah, either we completely knock the Opens out or 
they take one of us. So get on board with Michelle’s 
plan, or I will make sure you end up right back here 
where you belong.   

BECCA I’m here because you took the back end of a hammer to 
your face, you psychopath. And for what?

ALISON The team. 

BECCA The team? As if. You don’t give a damn about the team. 
It’s Michelle. 

ALISON Michelle is the captain —

BECCA Okay, so if I was the captain you’d disfigure yourself for 
me? Or if Jess was captain? Or Mikayla? Or Lily? 

ALISON hesitates. 

   What are you afraid of? What does Michelle know? 

Beat. 

ALISON She knows how to win. 

A long pause. 
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BECCA When are you going to do it? 

ALISON Can’t say. 

BECCA Won’t say. 

ALISON Won’t say and won’t get tied to a fence. 

MICHELLE Alison, stop it. Don’t talk to her. Come here and help us 
with this. 

ALISON Is it done? 

MICHELLE Just got to put it up. Come on.  

 Right let’s do this. 

ALISON goes over to MICHELLE and JESSICA and 
helps them. 

BECCA [softly] Lily?  

Nothing.

 I tried Lily. I have tried and tried since day one. I tried my 
best to convince Michelle to let you join the team. I tried 
to help you get better. Practiced with you every afternoon. 
Played twice as hard to keep you on the team — because I 
wanted you on the team … but … I also wanted to win. 

 I wanted to win so badly. 

Beat. 

 You remember when we were little, and we’d have running 
races down the side of my house? And you’d never want to, 
because you’d always lose? But I’d always convince you that 
it’d be fun, and you would never be able to win if you didn’t 
practice, and I’d nag you and nag you until you finally 
caved in and raced me? And I’d set up the lanes along the 
lawn and we’d run and you’d always, always get prickles 
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in your feet and you’d complain and say that I only won 
because there were no prickles in my lane, and I’d say that 
there were prickles in my lane and I just ran through them 
because I’m tough? 

A very difficult beat.

 And do you remember the time that we raced and you 
started screaming because your feet were bleeding? And 
we found all that broken glass in the lawn? 

 I just wanted to win Lily, really bad. And usually the 
prickles would be enough but Dad had used like Round 
Up or something and I — I thought if I could just get 
something else to slow you down I’d … 

 I kept telling myself for weeks to go out into the yard, find 
some of that glass and just start slicing away at my feet 
to … I don’t know, make up for it somehow. And I really 
wanted to tell you, Lil, I really did but I was scared you 
weren’t going to want to race me any more. 

 The stupidest part is, I didn’t even need to. I knew I was 
faster, you knew I was faster, I just — I just couldn’t bare 
the thought of losing. But you didn’t care, you just wanted 
to play and race and if winning made me happy then you 
wanted to be there to make that happen. 

BECCA is trying her best not to cry. 

 I don’t want to win any more, Lil. Not like this. 

Behind LILY and BECCA the other girls erect a DIY crucifix.  

MICHELLE Behold Becca, the key to your cousin’s salvation, the 
assurance of our freedom, and our ticket to victory over 
those fugly bitches from the Western Suburbs!

BECCA remains unimpressed. 
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 Oh come on Becca! This is great! This is how we end this.

MICHELLE grabs BECCA’s face and stares into her eyes. 

 We’re going to save her. 

BECCA You’re going to kill her. 

MICHELLE Becca you’ve got to stop being so negative. 

BECCA If you crucify her she is going to die. 

MICHELLE It didn’t kill Jesus. 

BECCA  You have absolutely no idea what you’re doing. 

MICHELLE gets closer. Right up to BECCA. 

MICHELLE I’d love to sit and argue with you, Becca. But I think we’ve 
had enough talk, don’t you?

MICHELLE starts to dig her nails into BECCA’s face. 

MICHELLE So you better get on board with this, Becca, or you’ll be next. 

BECCA You’d really do that? 

MICHELLE   You may not like it, but we are going to crucify her because I’ll 
be damned if I am going to sit here and let her keep tearing 
this team apart. And just so we are clear; if after all this, you 
still want to piss off and join some team full of scrubs, then I 
will have no problem hanging you up there too. 

Beat. 

 We’re helping her, Becca. Remember? Do you really want 
her to die, possessed by some demon?

BECCA If you do this everyone will find out, the police will find 
out, our parents will find out. You kill her and we never play 
netball again. Any of us. 
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MICHELLE You keep thinking of the worst-case scenario. Chances are 
the moment she’s strung up there —the moment those nails 
pierce her palms — whatever it is will just … go, and we’ll 
pull Lily down and this will all be over.   

BECCA And what if it is the worst-case scenario? What then? We 
just leave her up there to die?

MICHELLE Die a martyr. Lily would be happy to —

BECCA You don’t know shit about Lily. 

MICHELLE Fine. If you want to stop me so bad, go ahead. 

Beat.

BECCA I just have one question. 

MICHELLE Fine. Whatever. What is it? 

BECCA If it were you — if whatever we summoned had chosen 
you, would you want to die a martyr? Would you want us 
to nail you to a cross in the middle of the scrub? Not that 
far fetched. After Lily, I’d say you’re the next worst player on 
the team. 

There is a long beat. 

MICHELLE Jess, [pause] do Becca first. 

JESSICA unties BECCA. BECCA, still crying out for 
help tries to escape but JESSICA is easily able to catch 
and overpower her. She ends up dragging her, BECCA 
desperately clawing into the earth. 

BECCA Michelle, please — don’t, please! 

JESSICA props BECCA up onto the cross. She ties a rope 
around BECCA’s waist to hold her in place temporarily, 
while she gets the hammer and nails. 
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BECCA continues to scream in protest. 

ALISON grabs BECCA by the wrists and holds them in place. 

JESSICA prepares to drive the nail into BECCA’s hand.

BECCA  Lily!!! 

JESSICA, with one strike, hammers the nail through 
BECCA’s palm. 

There is a long moment of catatonic stillness. 

Slowly, the pain starts to overcome BECCA but she doesn’t 
scream. She shivers in quiet agony. 

JESSICA I don’t want to crucify Becca anymore. 

BECCA You decide that now?! 

MICHELLE Finish it. 

JESSICA shakes her head. 

 Jess. 

Beat. 

 Alison.  

ALISON reluctantly complies. She approaches JESSICA to 
retrieve the hammer.

JESSICA refuses.  

MICHELLE Jess. 

Beat. 

 Give her the hammer. 

Beat. 

JESSICA If you want it done, do it yourself. 



61 Alexander Bayliss

MICHELLE Alison will do it.  

JESSICA If you want it done —

MICHELLE Of course I want it done! That’s what I’m trying to do. 

Beat.

 I am the captain here, Jess. And when I tell you to crucify 
someone, I expect them crucified.  

JESSICA extends the hammer to MICHELLE. 

JESSICA Then lead by example, Captain. 

During the following, ALISON, unnoticed by the others, 
moves behind JESSICA.

MICHELLE Do her second hand now, or you’re on the practice squad. 

Beat. 

 I’m not kidding, Jess. 

JESSICA Who you gonna replace me with?

Beat. 

 That’s what I thought. 

ALISON quickly snatches the hammer out of JESSICA’s 
hand. JESSICA turns to face off against her, and ALISON 
quickly assumes a combat stance and wields the hammer 
like a weapon.  

MICHELLE Alison, don’t be an idiot.  

ALISON I’ve got a hammer. 

MICHELLE Back down, Ally. 

ALISON yields. JESSICA relaxes a little. 
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ALISON picks up a nail and crosses over to the crucifix 
where BECCA is trying to pull the nail out from her palm 
with no success. 

ALISON grabs BECCA’s free hand, positions it on the cross 
and prepares to nail through her palm. 

ALISON hesitates. 

MICHELLE Do it. 

Beat. 

 Ally. 

ALISON Just give me a second. 

MICHELLE Just do it. 

ALISON Give me a second. 

MICHELLE You’ve had a second, just go. 

ALISON  Michelle — 

MICHELLE Come on. Let’s go! 

A beat. 

ALISON is shaking, trying not to cry. 

 You’re bloody useless, aren’t you?

She releases BECCA’s free hand. 

 All talk as always, Ally. All talk. 

ALISON Okay. 

ALISON extends the hammer out to MICHELLE.  

 You do it then. 
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A beat. 

 Jess is right. If you want it done so badly, then do it yourself. 

A beat. 

BECCA laughs, just a little. 

BECCA She won’t, not in a million years. 

MICHELLE That right? 

BECCA No texts. No calls. No pictures. You wouldn’t get your 
hands dirty even if it saved your life. 

 You really think that, no matter what happens, you can just 
walk away?

MICHELLE I know I can just walk away. 

BECCA And the rest of us? 

A beat. 

MICHELLE I never told any of you to leave a trail. If you are stupid 
enough —

ALISON  You’re going to blame this on us? Me and Jess too?  

MICHELLE I didn’t do anything. You were the ones — 

ALISON What about the team? 

MICHELLE What about the team? Everything I’ve done has been for 
this team and look where that has gotten me? Surrounded 
by a group of basic bitches that can’t follow instructions. 

ALISON But the season — 

MICHELLE Oh my god, Alison. I don’t give a fuck about the season. 
How do you think we are supposed to win games if we 
crucify two of our players? Just think for once in your life. 
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A long pause. 

ALISON Okay. I know that you’re probably just going to get shitty, but 
seriously what’s going on? 

BECCA Oh, Alison. 

ALISON I’m serious, what is the point of all this if we don’t make 
the Opens.

BECCA Because Michelle doesn’t want to compete. She can’t. 

MICHELLE Oh really? Take a look around, Becca. You’re in no position 
to talk about competing? 

MICHELLE tries to get up close to BECCA but JESSICA 
blocks her. 

A beat. 

 Oh, that’d be right. Some team this is. 

BECCA Stop acting like you give a damn about the team. It’s about 
you, Michelle. This — all of this — has always been about 
you and the one available spot on the Opens. 

Beat. 

 You know you can’t compete, so you get rid of the competition.

MICHELLE That’s my spot, and after tonight I have more than earned it. 
I’ve won. I beat all of you. 

ALISON We were going to move up. Go into the Opens together.  

MICHELLE Face it, Alison, none of us compete with Becca. The Opens 
have a Goal Attack so they’re not interested in Jess, Lily can’t 
play to save her life, and Mikayla McKensie is a glutard with a 
carb addiction, and I am not riding the bench!

ALISON What about me? 
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MICHELLE What about you? 

ALISON My stats. I outplay you every week and the club still thinks 
I’m sixteen.

BECCA What?! 

ALISON realises she’s slipped up. 

MICHELLE Oh my god, Alison! You’re only fifteen?  

ALISON Stop it. 

MICHELLE I had no idea. I mean, if anyone found out, we could be 
suspended. 

ALISON It was your idea! 

MICHELLE I have no clue what she’s talking about. 

ALISON  You forged the sign-on sheet. 

MICHELLE Prove it. 

A beat. 

 Can’t, can you? 

Beat. 

 It’s like I said, basic bitches that can’t take direction. 

BECCA Jess? 

With one hand JESSICA grabs MICHELLE by the throat. 

 You’ve gotta be more careful about who you conspire with, 
Michelle. You can only trust who you can control.  

MICHELLE doesn’t even struggle. 

MICHELLE I’m still in control, Becca. 
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BECCA How do you figure that?

MICHELLE Because you’re stuck to a plank and I know what’s wrong 
with your cousin. 

A Beat.

 Let me go and I tell you how to fix her.  

Another beat. 

 Hurt me and you only waste time she doesn’t have. 

A long pause.

BECCA Let her go. 

JESSICA reluctantly does. 

MICHELLE I tell you, I walk away, and I get the Opens spot. Deal? 

BECCA Like I care about the spot. 

MICHELLE Like you don’t. 

BECCA Tell me what’s wrong with her. 

MICHELLE Tell me you want the spot. 

BECCA I don’t care. 

MICHELLE Say it. 

BECCA What did you do to her? 

MICHELLE Say I win. Say I beat you. 

JESSICA goes to grab MICHELLE again. 

 Lay one more finger on me and I forward those texts you 
sent me to Julian Lewis. 

This halts JESSICA.
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ALISON Julian Lewis?!

MICHELLE Yeah. Turns out you’re not the only one who blew him at the 
mid-semester social. You can forget netball, ladies. I walk out 
of here without a scratch or I ruin your entire fucking lives. 

BECCA You’re trying to kill me, and you think you can blackmail 
us with gossip? 

MICHELLE Well it depends if you want to die crucified in the woods. 
Or if you want to die crucified in the woods after the entire 
world discovers you decided to get your period while Mark 
Foster was going down on you. 

A beat. 

 Deal?

BECCA Deal.  

MICHELLE There. Wasn’t so hard, was it? 

MICHELLE grabs the medication packaging from her bag 
and throws it on the ground.

 Silly Lily, poor thing took the whole packet. I don’t know 
what possessed her to. 

ALISON picks up the package. 

ALISON This is Mikayla’s medication. 

MICHELLE Yeah. She is not well at the moment. Last I heard she’d 
spewed so much she’d run out of bile.  

BECCA Jess, Ally. Could you please take my cousin to the 
emergency room? 

ALISON What about you? 

BECCA I’ll be fine. 
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ALISON But — 

BECCA Please. I’ll take the blame. I can’t let her down again. 

JESSICA picks up LILY while ALISON gets the bags.

They exit. 

MICHELLE Say it, Becca. Say I won. 

BECCA I don’t care. I’m done with winning. 

MICHELLE Then say it. 

BECCA Fine. You win. You beat me. 

MICHELLE How does it feel? 

BECCA I told you, I don’t care. 

MICHELLE I mean your hand. 

BECCA It’ll heal. 

MICHELLE Not soon enough. 

MICHELLE collects her things. 

 You may have had me on the court, but when it comes 
to everything else, you can’t keep up. And at the end of 
the day the only stat that really matters, the only one that 
anyone remembers, are wins.

BECCA We’ll see about that. 

MICHELLE What? You going to join up with the Western Suburbs? 

BECCA Why not? 

MICHELLE I can think of one reason. Our Opens are state champs, 
national champs, and runner’s up for the Pan Pacific. So 
good luck with that. 
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MICHELLE goes to leave.  

BECCA How long do you think you’ll last when the Opens find out 
about that ankle of yours?

MICHELLE turns back to BECCA. 

 I mean, if they want you at all. They don’t need a Centre; 
Alison’s faster, Jess is stronger, hell even Lily can find open 
space more often than you can. What have you got that 
they’ll want?

A beat. 

MICHELLE I know I can’t always trust my ankle. But the thing is, no 
matter how long I play this game, everyone always think 
they can trust me. 

She removes the bandage on her hand to reveal a perfectly 
undamaged hand. 

 Besides, the real question here is; how long until you 
pass out? 

 Night, loser.

MICHELLE leaves.

Slowly, BECCA begins to cry. 

She looks at her hand. 

BECCA Lily. I am so, so sorry. 

BECCA inhales hard and begins to rip her hand free.

Just as she screams …

Snap to black.
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