You Show - Implicit
My Coach

Coach Lerner, my basketball
coach, is six feet ten inches tall
with a voice that booms like a
foghorn and the haircut of a drill
sergeant. Every morning, he
marches onto the basketball
court at precisely 8:00 and
dominates the gymnasium for the

next three hours. He barks orders at

us the entire time and expects that we will respond
like troops on a battlefield. And if we fail to obey
his commands, he makes us spend another 45

minutes under his rule.




