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“Bob-ism” 
by 

Curt Cloninger 
 
 

What Three friends meet for their weekly tennis game and reminisce about their 
friend that passed away and wish that somehow he'd come back. 
Themes: Easter, Resurrection, Ritual, Tradition 

 
Who Al 

Spaulding 
Wilson 

  

 
When Early 1950's 
 
Wear 
(Props) 

Each actor should wear white tennis clothes 
3 Wooden Tennis Rackets 
White tennis balls 

 
Why Luke 24:36; John 20:19-21 
 
How Be sure to keep the dialogue delivery true to the time. It might help to watch a 

television show from that time like "Leave it To Beaver".  
 
Time Approximately 8-10 minutes 
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The scene is set in the early 1950’s. Three men, all in white tennis attire, approach a 
bench on the side of the tennis court. They unload their wooden rackets and white 
tennis balls and limber up as they get ready to play. 

Al:  Great morning, eh Spaulding?  

Spaulding:  I’ll say!  After all this rain, it’s nice to see some dry courts for a change.  
So, who’s sitting out first today?  

Wilson:  Not me!  I sat out the first set last Sunday. I say Al sits out the first set. 

Al:  Oh, all right. I’ll sit out. (Disheartened) This really is…disheartening, 
you know? 

Wilson:  Yeah, I know. But, I don’t know what else to do. We haven’t found 
anybody to replace Bob.  

Al:  And I don’t know that we are going to find anyone to replace Bob.  

Spaulding:  (Wistfully) Boy…I miss him.  

Al:  We all miss him. (Pauses to think) How many years did we play 
together, Wilson? 

Wilson:  Well, let’s see. We started playing in ‘46, right after the war. It’s 1951 
now. So…five years. Five years and I’ll bet we didn’t miss more than 
seven or eight Sundays in that whole five years.  It was almost a ritual. 
Well…it was a ritual. Sunday morning, court two, come hell or high 
water. 

Al:  (Enjoying reminiscing)  Yes sir, Bob brings the donuts. I bring the 
coffee. Spaulding reserves the court and Wilson supplies the tennis 
balls. 

Wilson:  Well, I’ve got the tennis balls.  

Al:  I’ve got the coffee. 

Spaulding:  And we’ve got the court. But, we don’t have the donuts. 

Wilson:  And we don’t have Bob. (Suddenly very reflective) Golly gee, I miss 
him! I can’t believe he’s gone. (After a beat, reminiscing, to Al)  
Remember how he used to laugh so hard when Spaulding got one by 
him at the net? 

Al:  Yeah. And he laughed a lot because it was so easy for Spaulding to 
get one by him at the net. 
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Wilson:  (Remembering) He was slow. But he was a great doubles partner. 
And a great stock-broker. 

Spaulding:   He was a sterling stock-broker. He certainly made me a lot of money.  
Always coming up with some great stock pick or some crazy idea.  

Al:  (Enjoying the memory) Do you remember that Saturday when we 
were playing and it was so bright out? 

Wilson:  Oh yeah…I remember that. Bob just stopped, mid-serve, looked up 
and said, "You know, I bet we could see these balls much better if 
they were painted some other color…say bright blue, or yellow." 

Spaulding:  (Laughing) I remember that. And you said, "Excellent idea, Bob. And 
while we’re at it why don’t we figure out a way to make these rackets 
out of something besides wood. Maybe kryptonite." 

To read the rest of this script and perform it, download the full version at 
SkitGuys.com! 

 

 

ENDING: 

Wilson:  (Laughs) Fellows, I’ll tell you this: if Bob Penn showed up alive, we’d 
simply declare him "The Boss" and forever and ever amen, everybody, 
everywhere would have to play tennis with Bob’s yellow tennis balls. 
(Wilson and Spaulding both stare at the yellow painted ball they’ve 
been bandying about.) 

Al:  (Noticing their mesmerized state) Wilson? Spaulding? What are you 
two thinking? What? 

S and W:  (Together) Nah. 

Wilson:  Never happen. 

Spaulding:  (He moves toward the court) So…what did we decide? Who’s playing 
first?  

Wilson:  Let me play first.  I‘ve gotta leave early.  

Al:  Why?  

Wilson:   I gotta go to church today.  

Spaulding:  Why?  
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Wilson:  It’s Easter.  

Al:  So?  

Wilson:  My family always goes to church on Easter.  

Al:  Really? You believe all that stuff? That…that "Easter Stuff?" 

Wilson:  Nah. It's a ritual. (Changing the topic) So, who am I playing with?  

Spaulding:  (Without thinking) Bob.  

Wilson:  I wish. 

Lights fade. The end. 

 

 


