THE FOOTBALLER

Steven, a professional footballer is forced to work in an Accountant’s agency when he hits upon hard times, and tries to bring the fat and lazy sport hating staff to his side.

1.

Steven and his BOSS are in the changing room.

BOSS:
Steve, It’s erm. Like this. You’re fired.

STEVE:
But I’m only 24! I’ve got at least three years of football left in me!

BOSS:
It’s not about being able to play football anymore, it’s about looking pretty for the trainer makers, and the t-shirt makers, and the razor people. You’re just too square headed, and when you speak, it’s kinda like wet farts are coming out of your mouth.

