“AN EVERYDAY HERO”
(based on a true story)

EXT. MOUNTAINS - MORNING

A LEGEND READS: CALVI RISORTA, ITALY 1943

Nestled between the robust Italian countryside, this war torn
impoverished village sports broken down homes and shacks.

EXT. SHACK - SAME

The weathered door of a two room shack FLINGS open. Emerging
from within are TWO BOYS, one (6), the other, (12). Both
youngsters wear tattered clothing with no shoes. They
quickly make their way to a large crater in their front yard,
oblivious to the camouflaged GERMAN TIGER TANK some FIFTY
feet away. Several well armed GERMAN SOLDIERS sip rationed
coffee adjacent to the behemoth.

SUDDENLY, AN AXIS JEEP - Pulls up to the home. Exiting from
the vehicle, a GERMAN SS OFFICER and a young ITALIAN MAN.
The MAN, along with two SOLDIERS, escort the OFFICER to the
front porch. One of the SOLDIERS kicks in the front door.

IMMEDIATELY, THE TWO BOYS - Sprint toward their home, but are
stopped midway by the SOLDIERS positioned at the tank.

INT. SHACK - SAME

A sickly MOTHER (28), stands stoically as the Italian MAN
leads the OFFICER to the back wall of the building. The
OFFICER kicks in the wall, revealing a small CACHE of
foodstuffs. The WOMAN is dragged from the home.

EXT. SHACK - SAME

Terror can be seen in our two BOYS, as their MOTHER is lined
up in front of a nearby tree. The OFFICER shoots the Italian
MAN dead, then gestures to his SOLDIERS who promptly point
their machine guns toward the WOMAN.

WITHOUT HESITATION - Our six year old runs toward his MOTHER,
clinging onto her torn dress. One of the SOLDIERS removes
the BOY. The others reluctantly cock their weapons and
prepare to fire.

A MOMENT LATER - All look toward the sky. Flying overhead,
dozens of AMERICAN BOMBER planes. All scatter to the sounds
of 500 pound bombs filling the sky. The GERMANS head for
their tank and adjacent foxholes.

THE WOMAN AND TWO BOYS - Sprint toward a makeshift foxhole,
adjacent to an old WELL some SEVENTY-FIVE feet away.
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The SIX year old jumps in first, followed by his BROTHER. A
large explosion sends the MOTHER onto her six year old, her
right knee inadvertently hitting the boy in the back.

THE GERMAN TIGER TANK - Is hit directly by a bomb, sending it
hurling into the air. All the GERMAN SOLDIERS inside the
tank and adjoining foxholes are vaporized.

THE MOTHER AND HER - Two SONS lift their heads from the
foxhole. The devastation is tremendous. As the family exits
the foxhole, the six year old grabs his side and collapses.

INT. SHACK - DAY

Lying on his stomach, affixed to a makeshift wooden operating
table, our six year old grabs his MOTHER’S hand, as his older
BROTHER holds a slab of ICE on the youngster’s back.

A local SURGEON sterilizes his instruments in alcohol. The
older BROTHER is hesitant to remove the ice. The DOCTOR
nods, the twelve year-old reluctantly concedes. The SURGEON
begins the operation.

INT. SHACK - NIGHT

The shack is illuminated with two small lights. With no
running water, heat or other facilities, the young BOY is
covered in blankets. The DOCTOR finishes checking the BOY,
glances to his MOTHER, a look of concern on his face.

EXT. MESSINA - DAY

STOCK FOOTAGE - GENERAL GEORGE PATTON’S THIRD ARMY, sporting
hundreds of TANKS and thousands of AMERICAN SOLDIERS, are
greeted by tens of thousands of liberated ITALIAN CIVILIANS.

INT. SHACK - DAY

Sitting on a dilapidated COT, our six year old is visited by
several family members. One of the MEN approaches, reaches
into a paper bag and removes a pair of USED SHOES. He then
hands them to the young boy, then assists him in tying his
shoes for the first time. The older BOY smiles, receiving a
used pair as well.

EXT. ELLIS ISLAND - DAY

A LEGEND READS: ELLIS ISLAND, NEW YORK 1950

EXT. SHIP - DAY

Leaning against the railing of the freighter ship, CONTE

BIANGIO MANO is our young BOY. Now (13), the frail teenager
is very small and thin for his age.
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His BROTHER who is now (18), stands nearly 6’0” tall. He is
dressed in a weathered suit. The BOYS and their MOTHER are
mesmerized by the view of the STATUE OF LIBERTY in the
harbor.

INT. ELLIS ISLAND - DAY

Hundreds of immigrants are herded through the turnstiles at
the CUSTOMS area. Our two BOYS are tagged with a number and
sent to one area, their MOTHER to another.

INT. ELLIS ISLAND - LATER THAT DAY

The MOTHER and BOYS are reunited. Approaching the exit, they
are met by a MAN in his early (50’s). The MOTHER hugs the
MAN, her estranged HUSBAND of 15 years. The older BOY shakes
his hand. Our thirteen year old stares at him confused. The
HUSBAND holds up four TRAIN tickets. On the face of the
tickets the inscriptions read: BUFFALO, NY. A family
reunited exits the terminal.

ROLL MAIN CREDITS:

EXT. STEEL PLANT - DAY

A LEGEND READS: BUFFALO, NY AUGUST 1978.

A large orange light contrasts the otherwise blue sky. Its
source, the mammoth BETHLEHEM STEEL PLANT located on the edge
of mighty Lake Erie. The THREE blast furnaces are operating
at full capacity, thus causing the intense light.

INT. STEEL PLANT (ELECTRIC SHOP) - DAY

A WORKER finishes attaching electrical wires to the outside
casing of a motor. A second WORKER storms into the shop,
approaches our MAN, tapping him hard on the shoulder.

BOBBY (V.O.)
A product of the old country, my Pop
believed in two things; an honest day’s
work and family. Nothing was more
important to him. Well almost nothing.

Our MAN removes his goggles and mask revealing: FRANK

“CHEECH’ MAGGIO. FRANK is a handsome, (41) year old tough-as-
nails Italian immigrant. Our second WORKER begins screaming
at FRANK, points to the clock on the wall it reads: 3:10PM.

(CONTINUED)
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BOBBY (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Pop always believed in doing more than
you had to -- even if that meant being
harassed by his fellow union workers at
the steel plant.

At 5’4" tall, FRANK stands ready to confront the much larger
MAN. A third WORKER enters, REVEAL: BRUCE KILPATRICK, (55).
A stern look from BRUCE and the MAN immediately exits.

BOBBY (V.0O.) (CONT’D)
That’s my, Uncle Bruce. He’s not my real
uncle, but I call him that out of
respect. He took a liking to Pop at the
plant, taught him a lot of what he knows.

FRANK retrieves a container of food from his locker, hands it
to BRUCE who then exits. FRANK returns to his locker.
Affixed to the inside, a photo of a woman and two children.

BOBBY (CONT'D)
That’s me, my mom and sister. Family was
a big thing with my dad. Without family
he used to say, you have nothing. Well,
nothing except football. Pop ate, slept
and breathed it.

FRANK removes a plaque from his locker.

BOBBY (V.0O.) (CONT'D)
He carried a football plaque of Vince
Lombardi with him everywhere. He loved
Vince -- quoted him all the time. “It's
not whether you get knocked down, it’s
whether you get up.” That was his
favorite.

INT. SPORTING GOODS STORE - DAY

FRANK approaches the counter, MESH colored shirts and helmet
in one hand, a new pair of football cleats in the other.
FRANK pays for the items with the last of his cash. The
OWNER hands FRANK back a twenty. He refuses.

BOBBY V.O
And when came to buying equipment for his
favorite pastime, Pop believed in getting
the best -- even if that meant spending
the family’s last dime.

On his way out, FRANK assists a young BOY with tying his new
football spikes.



EXT. BACKYARD - DUSK

Complete with sideline markers, hash-marks and a white
striped goal line, this makeshift football field, twenty
yards in length and ten yards wide, would make any grounds
keeper proud. A four foot high FENCE surrounds the field.
The entire area is illuminated with two large HALOGEN LIGHTS
affixed to the back of a modest home.

BOBBY (V.O.)
Looking back on it, I think I may have
been the only kid in America whose father
built a football stadium in their
backyard. It wasn’t regulation or
anything, but it sure seemed that way,
especially to a 13 year old back then.

DRESSED IN FULL - Football gear and warming up for tonight’s
contest, REVEAL: BOBBY MAGGIO (13). BOBBY is a handsome boy
who appears smaller and lighter than the other BOYS present.

BOBBY (V.0O.) (CONT’D)
Pop would schedule games every Friday
night. Kids from all over the
neighborhood came to play. And we used
to draw some big crowds, too. Although,
I'm pretty sure they came for the Italian
food. Pop was a great cook.

Positioned outside the fence, several SPECTATORS enjoy plates
full of homemade macaroni and meatballs.

BOBBY (V.0.) (CONT'D)
And at the end of each summer the two
best teams got together for the
championship. And Pop got right in
there with us.

THREE-ON-THREE GAME - FRANK gives final instructions to his
SON’S three MAN team. Quarterback BOBBY MAGGIO takes the
snap from center and unleashes a bullet down field that sails
over his receiver’s head. The FANS observe an irate FRANK
lash out at his son. A MAN in the crowd glares at FRANK.
REVEAL: (47) year old, 6’0 tall, PASQUALE “PAT” MAGGIO.

BOBBY (CONT'D)
Uncle Pasquale was the best. He always
wore tailored suits, loved fast cars and
kept his brother in check. Pop and my
uncle were best friends. I guess going
through a war together without a father
around will do that to you.
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ON THE NEXT PLAY - BOBBY hits his receiver diving into the
endzone for the touchdown. REVEAL: CHARLIE ANDERSON, a tall,
blond haired, blue eyed boy of (14).

BOBBY (V.0.) (CONT'D)
And then there was Charlie, who never
seemed to miss a beat. We were like
brothers, thick as thieves we were.
Charlie was around a lot, especially
after losing his dad in a car accident a
few years earlier.

BOBBY approaches CHARLIE. The two boys high-five each other
in the endzone. BOBBY glances toward the back of the house.
Standing by the refreshment table, REVEAL: CATHERINE MAGGIO,
a no-nonsense fair skinned woman of (38). Next to her,
REVEAL: DENISE MAGGIO, (17). DENISE resembles her mom and
stands 5’7” tall. CATHERINE, a shade less.

BOBBY (V.0.) (CONT'D)
My mom and sister were always there to
cheer us on. Mom knew the game pretty
well. Denise -- well, she liked medicine.

EXT. BACKYARD - NIGHT

With five seconds remaining in the game the scoreboard reads,
HOME 12 AWAY 16. With their team down by 4, BOBBY, CHARLIE
and another BOY approach the line of scrimmage. Opposing
them are, REVEAL: TOMMY ‘FITZ’ FITZPATRICK, a very large boy
of (15). FITZ’'S two teammates are even bigger.

THE BALL IS SNAPPED - BOBBY fakes a pitch, positions himself
behind CHARLIE. As the two head around the corner, CHARLIE
throws a great block, leaving BOBBY one-on-one with the much
larger FITZ.

BOBBY GATHERS HIS COURAGE - Then plows full speed into FITZ
standing at the 5 yard line. The collision knocks FITZ
several yards back. BOBBY continues fighting. And with
great effort, he finally crosses the goal line for the TD.

THE CROWD ERUPTS - At the home team’s victory. A
disappointed FRANK glares at his son.

EXT. BACKYARD - LATE NIGHT
FRANK and BOBBY are the only two remaining. It is obvious

from BOBBY'’S appearance that the youngster has been doing
drills ever since the game ended.
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BOBBY SNAPS THE BALL TO HIMSELF - At the ten yard line. He
picks up speed, heads toward his father, who digs in,
pounding his chest at the 5 yard line. The two collide head
on. FRANK initially gives ground, then recoils -- lifting
his son high into the air, before slamming him down hard on
his back into the mud. The overpowering force knocks the
wind out of BOBBY.

FRANK RISES - Grabs his side, then shakes it off. An irate
CATHERINE exits the house, attends to her son on the
gridiron. She then glances up toward FRANK.

CATHERINE
Have you lost your mind?!

FRANK
The boy’s not a little Mary, Catherine.
He just got the wind knocked out of him.
He’1ll be fine.

BOBBY
I'm okay, Ma.

UNCLE PAT watches from the window, as BOBBY struggles to get
to one knee. FRANK takes a knee, joins him.

FRANK
“It’s not whether you get knocked
down, it’s whether you get up.” The
great Italian/American Vince Lombardi
said that. Next time, complete that
first pass, then run over your boy
Fitz in one fell swoop.

BOBBY exits into the house. CATHERINE glares at FRANK. She
then picks up a football off the ground, fires it hard at her
husband, who makes a nice catch.

FRANK (CONT'D)
Excellent throw, Kiddo.

INT. BASEMENT - NIGHT
BOBBY sits on the edge of the steps removing mud and debris
from his cleats. Suddenly, he begins crying. UNCLE PAT
enters. BOBBY hides his tears.

UNCLE PAT

(Italian accent, broken English)
You play good out there.
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BOBBY
Until your brother slammed me into
the ground.

UNCLE PAT approaches a wine VAT a few feet in front of him.
He pours himself a full glass, his nephew, half that. The
two drink.

UNCLE PAT
Biene’ . (Pause) You walk with me
out front?

BOBBY
You got the car, Uncle Pat?

UNCLE PAT nods. BOBBY jumps up, begins changing his clothes.

UNCLE PAT
My brother, sometime he a little Patso.
You take it not personal capice? (off
nod, then) Your father -- he a good man.

UNCLE PAT and his nephew exit up the stairs.
INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

FRANK enters dressed in a towel. CATHERINE sits at her desk,
a stack of bills and checkbook in hand. FRANK begins
dressing. CATHERINE stands, turns on the television. On the
station, an AFRICAN/AMERICAN local TV news REPORTER.

TV REPORTER
And behind me you can see federal workers
in protective gear. Today in Niagara
falls, the Love Canal was officially
designated a federal disaster area.
One can only speculate what the level
of contamination will be in the years
to come.

CATHERINE glances at the television then back to FRANK.

FRANK
Again with this, Catherine? (Off look)
A toxic leak at some dumb canal has
nothing to do with my safety at a
steel plant thirty-miles away.

CATHERINE
They have radiation -- you have asbestos.

FRANK
I wear my mask.
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FRANK resumes dressing. We observe for the first time his
back. On it, several inches below his left shoulder, a
three inch hole with a large scar. CATHERINE glances at the
scar, then returns to her paperwork.

CATHERINE
What time can you start tonight?

FRANK
Not til’ one-thirty. Recchio says I'm
bad for business.

FRANK continues getting ready.

CATHERINE
You can’t keep this pace up, Frank.

FRANK
What choice do I have?

CATHERINE
I could --

FRANK lashes out at her.

FRANK
You could nothing! No wife of mine is
getting a job. You’'re a good mother,
that’s the most important thing in life.
Remember, family’s all we got.

CATHERINE
Well, family’s not going to pay our gas
and electric bill. (pause) We have to
cut back somewhere -- you’re spending way
too much on these football games you keep
organizing. And Denise’s prom is this
month -- she’s going to need a new dress.

FRANK
What’s the matter with the old one?

CATHERINE
It’s from her eighth grade graduation.

FRANK
(pause) How much do we need? To cover
everything for the month?

CATHERINE

(flips through figures)
Fifteen-hundred.

(CONTINUED)



10.
CONTINUED: (2)

FRANK finishes dressing, looks into the mirror.

FRANK
That include Nesi’s dress? (off nod)
Fine. Set the alarm for 6:30 before you
go to sleep? (searches) Where’s my
wallet?

FRANK begins searching. A moment later CATHERINE holds up
his wallet.

CATHERINE
Frank? (pause) What happened with you
and Bobby tonight--

FRANK
Is between him and me. Let me have the
wallet.

CATHERINE

Between who?

FRANK
(frustrated) He’s my son, Catherine. I
know what I'm doing.

CATHERINE
Your son, Frank-?

She glares at him, then hands FRANK the wallet, before
returning to her paperwork. FRANK begins to exit, stops at
the door, then calmly turns to face his wife.

FRANK
Okay. What happened out there
tonight, it never happens again.
(pause) Satisfied? (off nod).

FRANK grabs his bowling ball and exits. CATHERINE listens
for FRANK'’'S car engine, then opens a bottom drawer, removing
a book on nursing. A second check -- she then begins
reading.

EXT. BOWLING ALLEY - NIGHT

FRANK stands in an alley outside the BOWLING LANES. He looks
to his watch it reads: 1:30AM. He moves toward the entrance.

INT. BOWLING ALLEY - SAME

FRANK enters the building, heads to the front desk. Standing
behind the counter, REVEAL: SONNY FAGETTI, big, slow, (45).
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SONNY
Cheech, I got four and five waiting for
you. Heavy oil on four.

FRANK approaches lane four, sets down his bag. The remaining
alleys are dark and silent. FRANK opens his bag, revealing a
plethora of adhesive tapes, bowling gloves, etc.

INT. BOWLING ALLEY - LATER THAT NIGHT

The overhead screen shows FRANK’S score through nine frames
at 217. He approaches the line. In the background, a large
group of SPECTATORS have gathered for the finish.

SPECTATOR I
He needs two in the tenth. (turns)
Double your bet, Pasqualto? I say
your goombah brother chokes.

UNCLE PAT
Mio’ Fratelo, he never choke.

SPECTATOR I
Lanes get blurry at three-thirty in
the morning, garlic eater.

FRANK approaches, delivers a solid pocket strike. A DRUNK
PATRON interjects.

DRUNK PATRON
Hey, Tatoo from Fantasy Island! A
hundred says you can’t do that again.

FRANK looks to the board, first prize reads: 1500 dollars.
He turns to the heckler.

FRANK
Double that and you got a bet.

DRUNK PATRON
Two hundred it is. (to crowd) God Damn
guy’s smaller than the pins.
STANDING TO THE SIDE - Lane owner JOE RECCHIO, (35).

FRANK delivers a devastating ball. It sends all TEN pins
sailing off the lane and into the pit.

UNCLE PAT
Mio’ Fratelo, he never choke.

(CONTINUED)
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SPECTATOR I
(hands him money) Go take some
English lessons -- dago.

The CROWD disperses. The DRUNK PATRON hands FRANK 200
dollars, exits. JOE RECCHIO follows with 1500. UNCLE PAT
joins them. An uncomfortable JOE looks to PAT then back to
FRANK.

JOE
Frankie, maybe you should take three,
four weeks off with the jackpots okay?

UNCLE PAT
(in Italian)
Giuseppe, why you ask him to do this?

JOE (CONT'D)
(in Italian)
People see him in here bowling, they
don’ t come anymore. Your brother wins
almost every week now. It’s bad for
business. Cheech, you understand right?

FRANK nods. UNCLE PAT grabs his brother’s bowling bag. The
two exit, PAT sliding an arm around his little brother.

INT. KITCHEN - DAY

DENISE glances toward her mom, then opens a large box on the
kitchen table, revealing a gorgeous new PROM dress.

FRANK ENTERS - DENISE attempts to hug her dad. Uncomfortable
with the moment, FRANK sheepishly smiles at his child’s joy.
CATHERINE grins at her dozen roses on the counter.

EXT. BETHLEHEM STEEL PLANT - DUSK

A LEGEND READS: BETHLEHEM STEEL PLANT, BUFFALO, NY 1983

The sleeping GIANT is down to one blast furnace operating at
twenty-five percent capacity.

INT. STEEL PLANT (ELECTRIC SHOP) - DAY

Entering the room Foreman, BRUCE KILPATRICK. In his right
hand, PINK SLIPS. The WORKERS stop for the news, all except
FRANK who continues repairing a water cooler motor. BRUCE
approaches HARRY FROST, (40)-- hands him a slip.

BRUCE
Sorry, kid.
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FROST
Guess I’'11 finally take that trip I’'ve
been promising the Mrs.

BRUCE then passes by two other MEN before stopping at FRANK’S
station. FRANK, working on a weld, looks up.

FRANK
Something you needed, Chief?

BRUCE
Just got the word from management this
morning. (hands him slip) The best

worker I got and I'm forced to let you go
because of a damn seniority union rule.

FRANK
I'm just gonna’ finish here, okay?

BRUCE
(Nods) Lock up when you’re through.

BRUCE exits, glaring at the two remaining MEN. The MEN
approach FRANK. REVEAL: BRIAN HAGAN, (55). HAGAN is Irish,
blue collar, and the same man who harassed FRANK earlier.
Next to him, African-American RODNEY HARRISON, (50).

HARRISON
We’'re gonna really miss you, Maggio.

HAGAN
So get back on that ship you came here in
and sail it back to your guinea homeland.
And while you’re at it, take that Kraut
Kilpatrick with you, you little kiss ass.

FRANK readies himself to strike. An OFFICIAL passes by,
looks to the men. HAGAN and HARRISON exit.

INT. PIZZERIA - NIGHT

The place is buzzing with activity. The four phone lines are
lit up like a Christmas tree. The customer line extends out
of the building and onto the street.

BOBBY (V.0.)
Pop took that layoff pretty hard. He’d
been with the plant twenty-seven years.
And although he had the assistant
coaching job at the high school where I
grew up, high school head coaches made
only five-hundred dollars a season.

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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BOBBY (V.0O.) (CONT'D)
So Pop went to work doing anything he
could to stay off the unemployment line.

THREE LARGE OVENS - Decorate the back. Several EMPLOYEES man
their stations, creating pizzas almost effortlessly. A
WORKER removes a pizza from one of the ovens. He turns, we
see it is FRANK, the sweat glistening off his brow.

INT. BUTCHER SHOP - DAY

A MAN removes a full cart of BEEF from inside the cooler. He
stops at a station where a BUTCHER lifts the side of beef,
tossing it onto the counter.

MOVING IN CLOSER - We see the butcher is FRANK. He takes a
knife and with surgical precision begins slicing the beef.

INT. BOWLING ALLEY - NIGHT

SONNY turns on the lights to lanes four and five. A KID in
his early-twenties joins FRANK as his scorekeeper. The clock
on the wall reads: 4:00AM.

BOBBY (V.0O.)
But no matter how many hours he
worked, or tournaments he bowled,
Pop always had one focus, football.

INT. GARAGE - DUSK

RACING CAR posters blanket the walls of this modest backyard
dwelling. On the east wall, a poster of pinup girl CHERYL
TIEGS. Adjacent to her, Indy winner MICHAEL ANDRETTT.

MALE (O.S.)
-- That’s the third time your old man
hit the horn. He sounds pissed.

A FIGURE covered in grease rolls out from under the front
section of a 79 FORD LTD. The figure is BOBBY, now (18).

BOBRBY
Tell him I’1ll be out in a minute will
you, Charlie?

REVEAL: CHARLIE ANDERSON. CHARLIE, also (18) is 6’2” and
weighs around 200 pounds. He is dressed in a “ROCKY” cut off
T-shirt, paisley sweats and CLOG shoes. Surrounding the
boys, tools and disassembled engine parts. BOBBY rises. At
5’8” and 170 pounds, He is wearing jeans and a T-shirt.

CHARLIE
Yo, I think maybe you should tell him.

(CONTINUED)
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An agitated FRANK enters still dressed in his work clothes.

FRANK
Didn’ t you hear me calling you?

BOBBY
Yeah Pop, but --

FRANK
But nothing! The biggest game of our
lives in less than two hours, and you’re
in here playing with your damn toys!

BOBBY
I'm fixing --

FRANK
Nevermind that, let’s go.

FRANK looks to a very excited CHARLIE.

FRANK (CONT'D)
You ready, Charlie Boy?

CHARLIE delivers a flurry of punches to a HEAVY BAG in the
garage, then responds a la ROCKY BALBOA from “ROCKY”.

FRANK (CONT'D)
Rocky went down, then got right back up.

CHARLIE
Abso-freaken-lutely coach. (Charlie hi-
fives Frank).

FRANK
Okay gentlemen, let’s go. We got a
championship to win.

CHARLIE
Coach, okay if Bobby drives with me to
the game?

FRANK looks to CHARLIE’S arms.

FRANK

Whadda’ you benching now?
CHARLIE

Around 285.
FRANK

And 4.6 to boot? (off nod) Wait in the
car, he’ll be with you in a minute.

(CONTINUED)
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CHARLIE exits. FRANK approaches BOBBY collecting his things.

FRANK (CONT'D)
You better learn to get your priorities
straight son. Be more like your
friend there. You want out of this
neighborhood don’t you?

BOBBY
285 and 4.6. Is that my ticket out, Pop?

FRANK
That’s right, kiddo. “If you aren’t fired
with enthusiasm, you’ll be fired with
enthusiasm.” The great Italian-American
Vince Lombardi said that.

As BOBBY exits, he rolls his eyes. FRANK looks to the
disassembled engine parts.

EXT. STREET - SAME

Parked on the street, a brand new silver 1984 Trans Am.
Standing in front of it, CHARLIE and REVEAL: 5’9” LINDA
MIRANDA. An (18) year old beauty, LINDA is dressed in

shorts, a tight halter top and clogs. BOBBY approaches.

BOBBY
This yours, Linda?

LINDA
My dad got it for me yesterday.

CHARLIE
(Rocky voice) Yo Adrian, Mick’s coming
with us okay?
LINDA glances toward her purse, then back to CHARLIE.

BOBBY
(off look) I can take my car.

LINDA
No, that’s fine, let’s go.

INT. CAR - SAME
LINDA drives. BOBBY gets in back, CHARLIE the passenger
seat. LINDA looks down at her watch. CHARLIE sees this,

throws up his hands.

CHARLIE
Apollo’s going down in three, Adrian.

(CONTINUED)
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LINDA
(to Bobby) We must have seen both
movies at least fifty times.

CHARLIE cranks up the “ROCKY” theme on LINDA’S new cassette
player. The car then exits.

INT. FOOTBALL LOCKER ROOM - NIGHT

A number of PLAYERS are scattered about the locker room. A
banner reads: “GO TIMON BEAT HUTCH TECH.”

CHARLIE and BOBBY dress by their lockers. Next to them,
REVEAL: RICKY BEAMISH, a (20) year old senior on the five
year plan. BOBBY reaches into his locker, pulls out a black
satin pair of panties. He looks to CHARLIE.

BOBBY
Is this your idea of a joke? Little
small don’t you think?

CHARLIE
That was the biggest size they had.

FITZ
You finally found a heifer that’1ll date
you huh, Bobby?

REVEAL: TOMMY “FITZ” FITZPATRICK. TOMMY is now, (19) and
also a senior. He is 6’4” and 230 pounds.

BOBBY
Yeah Fitz. I stopped by your house and
got’em from your sister.

RICKY
Hey Bobby, what time you stop by Fitz’s?

BOBBY
Around seven, why?

RICKY
Must’ve just missed you.

FITZ throws his shirt at RICKY. In steps head football coach
TOM DANESCO, (40). TOM is tall in stature, but short on
speeches. FRANK enters behind him.

COACH DANESCO
Gentlemen, listen up. (pause) Coach.

The players give their full attention to assistant head coach
FRANK MAGGIO. An OFFICIAL enters, looks to DANESCO.

(CONTINUED)
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OFFICIAL
Five minutes, coach.

The OFFICIAL exits. FRANK looks to DANESCO, then distributes
hand outs to the team.

FRANK
For you seniors -- this is it -- your
last shot at a championship.

FRANK turns to the chalkboard. The board displays the
numbers of the starting players on the opposing team.

FRANK (CONT’'D)
I assume you’ve all looked at your
scouting reports? Right. Blow an
assignment, screw up an audible, you’re
out, no excuses. (To Charlie) If you win
the toss we want the ball. If not, we’ll
kick with the wind. (to group) One more
thing, their right corner has a bad ankle
-- first play from scrimmage we go right
at him. Okay gentlemen, let’s bring it
in. Lord, we know none of us should wish
adversity on our fellow man, but last
year Hutch Tech stuck it to us pretty
good. This year, we figure it’s our
turn. So please help us kick some butt.

FRANK draws an X over the number 22 on the blackboard.

GROUP
Amen.

The OFFICIAL reenters, taps his watch.

FRANK
The spirit of the great Vince Lombardi
is with us tonight gentlemen. Take a
listen while you’re getting dressed.

FRANK retrieves a BOOM BOX, sets it on the desk, hits play.
On the tape, a speech from the late VINCE LOMBARDI. The team
half-listens, while making their final preparations.

VINCE LOMBARDI (V.O.)
“Winning is not a sometime thing: it’s an
all time thing. You don’t win once in a
while, you don’t do things right once in
a while, you do them right all the time.
Winning is a habit. Unfortunately, so is
losing.”

(CONTINUED)
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COACH DANESCO motions to the BOYS to gather their gear and
begin heading toward the exit.

VINCE LOMBARDI (V.O.) (CONT'D)
“It’s a reality of life that men are
competitive, and most competitive games
draw the most competitive men, that’s why
they’ re there, to compete.”

AT THE DOOR - As the team exits, VINCE LOMBARDI’'S speech
continues in VOICE OVER and OFF SCREEN in the b.g.

VINCE LOMBARDI (V.0.) (0.S.) (CONT'D)
“They know the rules and objectives when
they get in the game.”

EXT. LOCKER ROOM - SAME

The PLAYERS exit the building. To their left, an old
graveyard. Up ahead in the distance, the TOWERING lights of
the football stadium illuminate the night sky. The TEAM
begins the half-mile walk to the gridiron.

MOMENTS LATER - BOBBY notices he’s forgotten his chin strap
and mouthpiece. He quickly heads back inside.

INSIDE THE LOCKER ROOM - BOBBY retrieves the items. On his
way out, he notices the training room door slightly ajar. He
opens it revealing CHARLIE with his uniform pants down to his
ankles. Standing over CHARLIE, syringe in hand, is LINDA.
BOBBY exits. CHARLIE instructs LINDA to give him the shot.

VINCE LOMBARDI (V.O.)
“The objective is to win - fairly,
squarely, decently, by the rules -
but to win.”

INT. LACKAWANNA FOOTBALL STADIUM - NIGHT

The Timon FANS have come prepared. Wine flasks and thermoses
are well represented. FIVE UNDERCLASSMEN have the school
letters written across their bare chests. The Timon
CHEERLEADERS lead their fans in several tantalizing verses of
an old favorite. Leading the CHEERLEADERS is LINDA. The
PLAYERS head to the center of the field.

VINCE LOMBARDI (V.O.)
“And in truth, I’'ve never known a man
worth his salt who in the long run, deep
down in his heart, didn’t appreciate the
grind, the discipline.

(MORE)
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VINCE LOMBARDI (V.O.) (CONT'D)
There is something in good men that
really yearns for, needs discipline and
the harsh reality of head-to-head combat”

Timon wins the toss. CHARLIE returns the opening kick.
After receiving two great blocks from FITZ and BOBBY, He is
finally knocked out of bounds by two DEFENDERS who slam him
hard into the GATORADE table at the TIMON 40 yard line.

VINCE LOMBARDI (V.O.) (CONT'D)
“I don’'t say these things because I
believe in the brute nature of man or
that men must be brutalized to be
combative. I believe in God, and I
believe in human decency.”

BOBBY BRINGS HIS TEAM - Up to the line of scrimmage, takes
the snap and drops back to pass. He hits CHARLIE on a FLY
pattern down the sideline. The play covers 80 yards. The
CROWD erupts, as Timon takes a 6-0 lead. The FIVE bare
chested UNDERCLASSMEN harass the beaten defender.

INT. LACKAWANNA STADIUM - LATER

The scoreboard reads: HUTCH TECH 20 TIMON 17. Timon has the
ball on its own 20 yardline. Two minutes remain in tonight’s
contest.

BOBBY TAKES THE SNAP FROM CENTER - Fakes a handoff to his
half-back, then heads around the right side. He sprints past
two DEFENDERS and over another. The play gains thirty yards.
The scoreboard clock is down to 45 seconds.

ON THE NEXT PLAY - BOBBY throws a wobbly pass to CHARLIE at
flanker. CHARLIE avoids several defenders and gains yardage
up to mid-field before stepping out of bounds. BOBBY calls
time-out with 5 seconds remaining on the clock. He and
CHARLIE make their way to the sideline, grab some water.

COACH DANESCO
How you guys feeling?

BOBBY CHARLIE
Charlie can -- I can beat number 22.

DANESCO looks to his play sheet, then glances over toward
FRANK. FRANK steps in, grabs his son by the helmet.

FRANK
Only spirals from you, got it? (Off nod)
Alright, listen up. We’re out of
time outs so this is it. Thirty-two
swivel pass, and tell those linemen
to hold their blocks.

(CONTINUED)
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CHARLIE AND BOBBY - Return to the huddle. Moments later, the
team breaks the huddle in unison. The crowd SURGES, as the
announcer’s voice kicks in. REVEAL: JOE COREY, (44).

JOE (O.S.)
Hold onto your seats folks, there are
five seconds remaining in this thriller.
Timon is down by three and they’'re out of
time-outs. It’s first and ten at
midfield. Maggio takes the snap from
center, drops back to pass. He steps up,
throws, no he fakes, pumps once and rolls
to his right, eluding two defenders.
Anderson’s gotten by the defense -- he’s
open in the endzone. Maggio sees him,
unleashes a bomb down field. Can the
ball get there? Yes! Touchdown, Charlie
Anderson! Did you see that folks? Bobby
threw that pass fifty yards on the run!

FINAL SCORE - TIMON 23 HUTCH TECH 20. The bare chested
underclassmen lead the crowd in a wild celebration.

VINCE LOMBARDI (V.O.)
“But I firmly believe that any man’s
finest hour - his greatest fulfillment to
all he holds dear - is that moment when
he has worked his heart out in a good
cause and lies exhausted on the field of
battle - wvictorious.”

An exhausted BOBBY stands with FRANK. CHARLIE joins them,
seemingly unaffected by the physicality of the game. He
hugs FRANK. BOBBY settles for a handshake. A moment later,
several REPORTERS crowd around CHARLIE. A FEMALE REPORTER,
early 20’s, rushes between the others.

FEMALE REPORTER
Here we are with Charlie Anderson,
tonight’s hero and Blue Chip prospect.
Charlie, you snagged 11 passes tonight
for over 200 yards, and three touchdowns.
How do you feel?

An exuberant CHARLIE throws his hands into the air.

CHARLIE
Like the champion of the world!!

FEMALE REPORTER

You single handedly led your team to
victory. How’d you do it?

(CONTINUED)
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CHARLIE brings BOBBY into the shot.

CHARLIE
Can’ t catch pass one without this guy.
Western New York champs baby, number
one. (hugs, Bobby) Yo, Adrian!!!

Another REPORTER approaches. REVEAL: DICK BARRY, (50’'s).

DICK
Charlie, I understand you have several
top schools looking at you for next
season. At 6’2”, 200 pounds, and with
4.6 speed, do you think you’ll go DI?

CHARLIE
That’s the plan, Dick.

The REPORTERS follow CHARLIE, as He and LINDA exit the field.
FRANK sees this, makes a B-Line toward DICK BARRY.

DICK
Hey, coach.

FRANK
Dick, what about interviewing my boy?
The kid had a great game.

DICK
That he did.
FRANK
Then why aren’t you talking to him?
DICK
Anderson’s big news -- there’s several DI

schools knocking on his door.

FRANK
My boy could still go DI.
DICK
Your son, tough as nails he is -- just

wasn’ t blessed with the size and speed.

FRANK
Hey, Flutie’s at Boston College.

DICK
Great season, coach.

DICK turns, begins to exit.

(CONTINUED)
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FRANK
We’re going DI, Dick -- you’ll see.
Lombardi weighed 170 when he played D-
line at Fordham. A division one school!

EXT. MAGGIO HOUSE - DUSK

Dozens of cars crowd the driveway, front lawn and street in
front of the home.

INT. MAGGIO HOUSE - SAME

The living room is inundated with 25 or so; PLAYERS,
CHEERLEADERS, etc. Seated at the head of the table is FRANK.
To his left, CATHERINE, DENISE, UNCLE PAT and his wife JO JO
(35). FRANK raises a glass of wine.

FRANK
On behalf of my wife and children, I’'d
like to congratulate all of you on a heck
of a season. “A man can be as great as
he wants to be. If you believe in
yourself and have the courage, the
determination, the dedication, the
competitive drive and if you are willing
to sacrifice the little things in life
and pay the price for the things that are

worthwhile, it can be done.” The great --
GROUP
(unison)
-- Italian/American Vince Lombardi said
that -- we know coach.
FRANK

To Timon! The number one small school
in the state.

The room erupts with excitement.

DENISE

Dad, sing that Italian song!!
FRANK

Which one?
DENISE

The Cella Luna -- due -- tre song.

FRANK stands, begins singing. After several verses, the
entire room joins in. Laughter and applause follow.

(CONTINUED)
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RICKY
Hey Charlie, I hear you got Penn
State looking at you?

CHARLIE
Penn State, Syracuse and Michigan,
thanks to you guys and Bobby.

FITZ
Bobby, where you headed?

BOBBY
I was thinking of taking a year off.
Maybe move up to Alaska, do some
deep sea fishing.

FITZ
Where’s he headed, coach?

FRANK
Division II if he doesn’t stop
wasting time playing with cars,
and get his priorities straight.

Silence fills the room. CATHERINE shoots FRANK a stern look.
CATHERINE
Frank, could I see you in the
kitchen please?
BOBBY
It’'s okay Mom. Pop’s right -- need
to get my priorities straight.

Masking his hurt, BOBBY raises a glass of wine.

BOBBY (CONT’D)
A toast. To priorities.

FRANK and CATHERINE exit to the kitchen.
INT. KITCHEN - SAME

CATHERINE is livid.

CATHERINE
Why do you insist on speaking to him
that way?

FRANK

I was just telling it like it is.

(CONTINUED)
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CATHERINE
Your wine was telling it like it is.

FRANK
I had two glasses. And what’s the
big deal anyway?

CATHERINE
Well, besides embarrassing your son
in front of his friends, there’s
that little situation with your heart.

FRANK
I didn’t embarrass the kid -- and there’s
nothing wrong with my ticker, Catherine.

FRANK finishes his glass, then sits at the kitchen table.

CATHERINE
You’ve been acting strange ever since
the game ended. Anything the matter?
(pause) I know you, Frank. What is it?

FRANK
Dick Barry thinks Bobby’s too small to
play DI. Danesco feels the same way.

CATHERINE
That boy brings home A’s and B’'s every
quarter. Life’s not all about playing
football in a certain division. (pause)
You need to be proud of our son.

FRANK
I am proud of him.

CATHERINE
As for his size -- that’s something he
can’t control -- nor can you. Height

doesn’t make the man, Frank.

FRANK
Nor should the lack of it stop
someone from achieving their dream.

The phone rings. CATHERINE answers it.
CATHERINE

Hello. Hi, Bruce. Fine thank you.
(pause) Yes he is, just a second.

(CONTINUED)
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FRANK
(takes phone) Chief. We won the game.
Bobby threw for three touchdowns.
(Pause) When do you need me? Don’t you
worry about that, I’'ll work anywhere
they want to put me. Thanks, chief.
(Hangs up) .

CATHERINE
They call you back?

FRANK
Bruce pulled a few strings, got me
in under a union loop hole. C’'mon,
let’s go celebrate.

INSIDE THE LIVING ROOM -
A number of the guests are preparing to leave.

FRANK (CONT'D)
Where’s everybody going?

RICKY
We got some other parties to go to
coach. Thanks for everything.

FITZ
You too, Mrs. Maggio, the food was great.

The group exits. BOBBY stays behind talking with UNCLE PAT.

CHARLIE
Bobby, you coming?

BOBBY
I'1l meet you at Rat’s later.

CHARLIE exits. UNCLE PAT turns to FRANK.
UNCLE PAT
Cheech, they got a race at the track
tonight. I take my nephew?

FRANK
(off nod, to Bobby) But then it’s back
to the weights and speed training
first thing in the morning.

FRANK walks BOBBY to an empty corner of the room.

(CONTINUED)
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FRANK (CONT'D)
“It’s not whether you get knocked down,
it’s whether you get back up.” (adamant)
We’re going DI, you got that? (off nod)
Marino, Testaverde, Montana -- no
problems for any of them. (pause) Go
have a good time.

UNCLE PAT and BOBBY exit.
EXT. MAGGIO HOME - SAME

UNCLE PAT throws BOBBY the keys to his 57 Chevy. BOBBY
enters the car, starts the engine. FRANK, CATHERINE and JO
JO observe from the front porch.

CATHERINE
(over engine noise) You be careful
driving.

BOBBY waves, the car then exits. CATHERINE turns to JO JO.

CATHERINE (CONT'D)
Jo, I’'1l1l take you home.

JO JO

That’s okay, Catherine. I drove our
other car. I ain’t getting in that thing.

They reenter the house.
EXT. WATKINS GLEN SPEEDWAY - NIGHT

ECU - On two STOCK cars heading into the final turn. Car #13
accelerates leaving his opponent in the dust.

EXT. PIT AREA - LATER THAT NIGHT
Car #13 pulls into the pit area and is immediately surrounded
by an elated crew. The DRIVER exits the vehicle and is

hugged by an older MAN in a mechanics uniform.

STANDING BEHIND THE FENCE - Just outside the pit area, is
BOBBY and UNCLE PAT. They look to the MECHANIC. He gives
UNCLE PAT the thumbs up sign. BOBBY is impressed.

BOBBY
You know him, Uncle Pat?

UNCLE PAT
He come with us from the old country.

(CONTINUED)
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BOBBY
(looks to car) That car’s awesome. I’'m
gonna’ have one of those some day.

UNCLE PAT
You want to race cars?

BOBBY
No, just build’'em and fix’em.

UNCLE PAT
Then you will.

The two MEN begin to exit. BOBBY stops, looks to his uncle.

BOBBY
Uncle Pat? (pause) Why is your brother
so tough on me all the time?

UNCLE PAT
Your father -- he tough on all of us.

BOBBY
You think he’d be upset if I didn’t
play college ball?

UNCLE PAT
You want for my advice?
BOBBY
Yeah.
UNCLE PAT

You play, it pay for a good education.
After that, you do what you want, capice?

They reach the Chevy. The two men enter the car.

BOBBY
Uncle Pasquale, what was it like for
you and my dad growing up in Italy?

UNCLE PAT
(reflects) It was same as here, maybe a
few things different.

INT. BATHROOM - DAY
Grungy dilapidated toilets and broken mirrors decorate this
facility inside the Bethlehem Steel Plant. A WORKER, dressed

in protective gear, rests on one knee while scrubbing a
toilet.
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ENTERING THE BATHROOM - Is BRUCE. He moves toward the
urinal, notices the MAN on his hands and knees. The MAN
rises, removes his mask and safety glasses, it’s FRANK.

BRUCE
Frank, no one’s cleaned in here in years.
Wipe a few mirrors and screw it.

FRANK
Plant’s paying me same wage as before,
Chief.

BRUCE

I filed another grievance for you.

FRANK
You think it’1ll1l do any good?

BRUCE
We gotta’ try -- right?

FRANK resumes cleaning. BRUCE moves to exit, turns.

BRUCE (CONT'D)
I'm forced to send out jobs at five
times the cost, while my best worker
scrubs damn toilets. It’s no wonder
this country’s going to hell.

FRANK
Union protects the lazy. You always
said that, chief.

BRUCE exits. FRANK sprays the mirror, wipes it, then looks
at his reflection.

INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT

FLASHBACK: A LEGEND READS BUFFALO, NY 1957

The kitchen wall clock reads: 12:30AM. Sitting at the table,
a 20 year-old FRANK. Across from him, BRUCE. The two MEN
are working on a book equation.

CATHERINE ENTERS - Newborn in her arms. She retrieves a
bottle from the fridge, then joins the men at the table. All
admire the new baby girl.

INT. BATHROOM - DAY

PRESENT DAY:

FRANK turns, standing behind him are HAGAN and HARRISON.
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HAGAN
Finally doing something your people are
good at huh, Maggio? Cleaning shit.

HAGAN unzips his pants, approaches the urinal, then misses
the receptacle on purpose.

HAGAN (CONT'’D)
Aim isn’'t as good as it used to be.
No matter, your guinea ass is small
enough to get in there and clean it.

FRANK
I don’t want any trouble.

HARRISON
Too late for that now. (off look)

HAGAN
Your German friend won a grievance with
the union. To keep our jobs, we gotta
take classes and learn what the hell
we’re doing. I’m too old for that shit!

HARRISON
I’'m with him.

HAGAN washes his hands, throws the paper towel on the floor,
purposely missing the waste basket.

HAGAN
Either way, you stay working here in
the toilets.

The MEN move to exit. HAGAN turns.

HAGAN (CONT'’D)
Hey Frank, you think your grease ball
hero, Lombardi would be proud of how you
turned out -- you cleaning toilets and
all? (pause) I hear your boy’s gonna
follow right in your footsteps. Should
be no problem, you’re both about the
same size.

FRANK attacks, quickly hitting HAGAN several times in the
stomach and twice in the face, before sending him hard to the
ground. FRANK stands over HAGAN, full trash can in hand.

FRANK

Maybe I'm what you say, but
not my boy! Not my boy!
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FRANK sets down the trash can, exits. HARRISON helps his
bloodied friend off the floor.

EXT. FOOTBALL STADIUM - DAY

CHARLIE and BOBBY head into the final turn of the 440 yard
track. LINDA waits at the finish line, stopwatch in hand.
BOBBY crosses the line several steps ahead of his winded
friend. He checks with LINDA, then approaches CHARLIE.

BOBBY
You okay?

CHARLIE
I hate distance. What’d you come in at?

BOBBY
4:58.7.

CHARLIE
You broke five minutes. (Rocky voice) Way
to go, Mick.

CHARLIE high-fives his partner, as LINDA approaches.

BOBBY
You break five, I’1ll 1lift 275 and run a
sub 4.6.

The three sit on the bleachers. LINDA hands BOBBY some water.

LINDA
You want to break 4.6 -- get your father
off your back?

BOBBY
Ain’t gonna happen, Linda. Not in
this lifetime.

CHARLIE
Happened for me didn’t it?

CHARLIE motions to LINDA, who pulls out a syringe.

BOBBY
(pause) That stuff really work?
CHARLIE LINDA
And it’s perfectly And it’'s perfectly
safe too. safe too.

BOBBY (CONT'D)
How do you guys know that?

(CONTINUED)
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LINDA
My dad’s a doctor, gives this medicine
to his patients all the time. You just
have to know how to administer it --
and keep the needle clean.

BOBBY
I'd really be able to run a 4.67

LINDA
It dropped Charlie from 4.7 to 4.55.

BOBBY
It just seems like that’s cheating --

CHARLIE
Cheating hell! All the D1 players
are juicin’ up. And they did it in
High School too!

A car approaches, hits its horn several times. Exiting the
vehicle is FRANK, stopwatch and clipboard in hand.

FRANK
“If you’'re fired with enthusiasm, you’ll
be fired with enthusiasm.” Lets go,
Kiddo!

BOBBY looks to the syringe, then to LINDA and CHARLIE.
EXT. FOOTBALL - FIELD - LATER THAT DAY

FRANK stands at the finish line. BOBBY and CHARLIE 40 yards
down the track.

FRANK
Charlie, you’'re up first.

A couple of REPORTERS join FRANK at the finish line.

FRANK (CONT'D)
On your movement.

CHARLIE glances toward the REPORTERS, digs in at the starting
line, then sprints off. Seconds later, he crosses the tape.

FRANK (CONT'D)
4.53! Hell of a time, son! Hell
of a time. (pause) Okay Bobby, time
to show us what you got.

BOBBY sprints down the track, crosses the finish line, his
effort great. FRANK looks to the stopwatch.

(CONTINUED)
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DICK
What he run, coach?

FRANK
I missed the time.

The REPORTERS swarm CHARLIE. A disappointed FRANK approaches
his son.

FRANK (CONT'D)
“A man can be as great as he
wants to be.”

FRANK shows BOBBY the time. The stopwatch reads: 4.75.
EXT. STREET - DUSK

A small crowd has gathered outside the MAGGIO home. An
exhausted BOBBY takes a knee in the middle of the street.
FRANK and DENISE stand at the finish line 40 yards away.

FRANK
On your movement, son.

DENISE
C’'mon, Bobby.

BOBBY moves into his starting position, then sprints off.
With half the neighborhood cheering him on, BOBBY forges
across the finish line. FRANK looks to his stopwatch.

FRANK
4.75. Let’s go. Let’s go, right now!!

FRANK hands the stopwatch and a handkerchief to DENISE.
FRANK (CONT’D)
Can you drop the hanky and start the
clock at the same time?

She nods. BOBBY and FRANK head back to the starting line.

FRANK (CONT'D)
4.75 gets you D3 at best.

BOBBY
I'm trying, Pop.

FRANK
Try harder, damn it!!

FRANK reaches in his pocket, removes two pages of xeroxed
instructions. He and his son take a knee.

(CONTINUED)
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FRANK (CONT'D)
I think we can pick up some speed on your
technique. You need to really swing that
right arm on the take off. See it here?

FRANK shows BOBBY a picture of a SPRINTER in perfect form.
The two then make their way to the starting line.

BOBBY
Pop, what are you doing?

FRANK
Forty-one years old and I can still eat
thunder and crap lighting. Let’s go.

FRANK looks down to his daughter.

FRANK (CONT'D)
Wait until were set, then drop the flag.

DENISE rolls her eyes, nods. BOBBY and FRANK take their
starting positions. DENISE drops the flag and the two are
off. CATHERINE and a host of NEIGHBORS watch from her porch,
as FRANK and BOBBY cross the line together. The CROWD erupts
with excitement. FRANK approaches his daughter.

FRANK (CONT'’D)
Who won? Who won damn it?

DENISE
It was a dead heat, dad -- a tie.

FRANK
(pause) What was the time?

DENISE
(smiles) 4.72 flat.

FRANK turns to BOBBY.

FRANK
You shouldn’t have to be pushed
like that. Get your head out of
your ass, Kiddo.

FRANK exits. BOBBY remains back with his sister.

BOBBY
I'1l say one thing, Pop’s real subtle.

DENISE

He’'s not good with words, but that
doesn’t mean he doesn’t care.
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The two make their way toward the house. BOBBY notices his
dad struggling up the front porch stairs.

BOBBY
(to sister) He really run
a 4.727

DENISE

Yeah, you guys really did.
DENISE hands the stopwatch to her brother.
INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

A mostly teary eyed MAGGIO family, watches the final episode
of the hit television show MASH. FRANK sits in a recliner
chair, ice on his right hamstring.

INT. BEDROOM - LATER THAT NIGHT

The walls in the room are decorated with famous race car
drivers, and pin up model JACLYN SMITH. Tossing in bed is
BOBBY. He opens his eyes, notices bright lights coming
through his bedroom window. He crosses to the window,
notices the light is emanating from the street.

EXT. STREET - NIGHT

Two cars, high beam headlights on full blast illuminate the
course and finish line. Appearing out of the dark, and
crossing the finish line is FRANK. Stopwatch in hand, he
checks his time, then returns to the starting line. A steady
drizzle cascades off the blacktop.

INSIDE THE HOUSE -

Standing by the