Xbox Online

A short play

By Holly Burnham

Synopsis

Matt has met a girl, Emma, on facebook. Matt shows his friend, Leigh, a photo of Emma and laughs as he doesn’t think Matt should be talking to her as she isn’t pretty. Matt laughs and agrees with him, yet he organises to meet up with her behind Leigh’s back.

NOTE: COD is pronounced as the word ‘cod’. It is an abbreviation for the video game ‘Call Of Duty’.

Characters:

Matt – 18, met Emma on facebook and really likes her.

Emma – 18, likes Matt after talking to him on facebook.

Leigh – 18, Matt’s best mate, cocky, thinks Matt should ditch Emma and find someone better looking.

Stage setup

Two tables with computers/laptops are on opposite sides of the stage, facing each other, profile to the audience.

Matt and Emma are sitting at their computers, chatting to each other on facebook. They speak every word they type.

Emma:
(sarcastically) I like your new profile picture... Does it come in men’s? (laughs) 

Matt:
I could say the same thing about your COD skills. I totally beat you on xbox live coz you play like a girl.

Emma:
Alright, I call a rematch. Time and place, you name it.

Leigh enters behind Matt.

Leigh:
Dude, you’ve got no food left. Seriously, if you want me to come over for an xbox session, you have to have a full cupboard or else I won’t last five hours.
Matt:
Yeah okay, just give me a sec.

Leigh:
What’s so important that xbox can wait?

Leigh looks closely at the computer screen over Matt’s shoulder.

Leigh:
Who’s that?
Matt:
Oh, just this girl I’ve been talking to. Her name’s Emma. (rambling) She’s really funny. She only lives only 15 minutes away and she’s really good at Call of Duty...

Leigh:
(interrupts, laughing) I don’t care how good she is at COD. With a face like that, there is no way she’s coming near one of our sessions.

Matt:
Man, that’s a bit harsh. She’s not that bad...

Leigh:
(interrupts again) Uhh, have you seen Shezzi lately? I’d go her in a second. Now you tell me that she isn’t better looking than this girl.

Matt:
Well, I guess...

Leigh:
You don’t guess, you know. I hear she’s mad at Halo... imagine having an xbox day with her.

Matt has had enough of Leigh criticising Emma. He agrees just to shut Leigh up.
Matt:
Shit yeah, any day man.

Matt stands up from his chair as Leigh walks offstage. Matt goes to follow, but turns back to the computer. He sits down.

Matt:
(thinking) Time and place... (types slyly) My place, tomorrow arvo.

Emma:
Oh... so you actually want to meet up?

Matt:
Uhh, yeah I figure it’s about time. I’ll meet you on the corner of Park Street and we’ll go from there?

Emma:
Okay, no worries. (laughs) This is gonna be great. Now I can actually see the humiliation on your face when you lose.

Matt laughs
Leigh:
(offstage) Dude, come on! You should see this babe I’m playing with! Oh, and I need to see your face when you lose!
Matt:
(sighs) Everyone is against me.
Lights go down. 

The next day.
Matt is standing alone on the stage, pacing around. Suddenly, Leigh appears with a footy. Matt is stunned and begins to get anxious at the thought of him seeing Emma.

Matt:
Leigh! Uh, what are you doing here?

Leigh:
(suspiciously) I’m going to play footy at the park with the boys...? Why? What are you doing here?

Matt:
Oh. Nothing. Same as you.

Leigh:
We didn’t organise it, but okay, I’m down. Some of the guys are down the road already if you didn’t know.

Matt begins to get even more anxious now; he can see Emma coming up the street.
Matt:
Alright, awesome. You go, I’ll catch up.

Leigh:
Why are you standing here like a douche anyway? You getting paid to work on street corners again? (laughs)

Matt:
Just don’t worry, it’s not important.

Leigh:
Well, come on then, they’re waiting for me to give them this (indicating the football)

Emma begins to get closer. For the fear of looking stupid in front of his best friend, Matt reluctantly gives up on her.

Matt:
Okay, let’s go. (begins to walk off in the opposite direction to Emma with Leigh) So who’s down there? I can honestly say I don’t want Crocker on my team, that guy’s a dick.

Leigh laughs and they continue talking until offstage.

Emma picks up her pace as she approaches the corner but watches them both walk off. She stands there for a moment, looking at the ground. She looks back up the road she came down and goes back.
