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FATHER STEVENS (V.O.)
I’ve got a good squad this spring. 
One kid in particular impresses me. 
Real collegiate level potential. 
I’ve got coaches from Western and 
Central coming out to take a look 
at him at regionals. Now all he has 
to do is blow their socks off, just 
like you did.

Doug laughs. 

FLASHBACK TO:

EXT. GROSS POINT NORTH TRACK - DAY

The high school track complex is full of athletes from 
various schools. The infield is busy with competitions. 

SUPER: May, 1970

In the warm up area of the starting line, sporting a Notre 
Dame track jersey, is a nervous Doug. He’s pacing back and 
forth, trying to keep is cool.

A hand suddenly pats him on the back.

Doug jumps. He turns to find FATHER STEVENS (60s), grey hair, 
calming smile.

FATHER STEVENS 
You’re a barrel of nerves kid.

DOUG
I can’t do this father. I’m not 
supposed to be here. This is all 
just a terrible mistake.

Doug hopes for a reassurance glance from Stevens. He gets 
nothing of the sort.

FATHER STEVENS
Listen to me...

Father Stevens pulls Doug close, looks him square in the eye.

FATHER STEVENS (CONT’D)
The Lord gave you your gift to run. 
If you weren’t supposed to be here, 
trust me kid, you wouldn’t.



DOUG
Father, I can’t--

FATHER STEVENS
The Lord gives everyone one special 
gift. He gave me the church. He 
gave your legs. Trust what he’s 
laid out for you. This isn’t just a 
race kid, this is who you are.

Something clicks in Doug’s head.

Just then, SKIP MORELLI (18), dark hair, solid tan, lean, 
walks into the warm up area with a few CRONIES from his 
school.

MORELLI
Hey Brown!

Doug looks over.

MORELLI (CONT’D)
Heard you bet your team if you 
didn’t beat me you’d shave your 
head. I’ll have some of my boys 
ready with the clippers at the 
finish line.

Morelli and his Cronies have a good laugh.

Doug’s face goes red, the comments getting under his skin. 
Father Stevens can 

FATHER STEVENS
Turn the sin of wrath, into the 
virtue of patience. Use the Lord’s 
tools kid. You know Morelli’ going 
to go right to the front. Be 
patient. Keep right on his heels. 
Tease him. Act like you’re going to 
make a move. Make him work to stay 
out front. And on that final lap, 
after you’ve forced him to use up 
all that extra energy to stay out 
front--

Father Stevens pauses, a grin from ear to ear.

FATHER STEVENS (CONT’D)
Blow his socks off.
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A TRACK OFFICIAL arrives at the starting line.

TRACK OFFICIAL
Runner’s to their marks.

Doug looks over at the official, then back to Father Stevens.

FATHER STEVENS
Go get ‘em.

Father Stevens slaps Doug on the shoulder and Doug trots over 
to the starting line.

STARTING LINE

Doug lines up right next to Morelli, who’s in the middle of 
the runners crouched at the starting line.

The official raises his arm, starting gun in hand.

TRACK OFFICIAL
Set.

MORELLI
See you at the finish line.

DOUG
Something tells me you’ve got that 
backwards.

BAM!

The runners take off.

STANDS

Ben and Carl awkwardly make their way into some seats, nearly 
knocking a woman over in the process.

BEN
Which is the one we’re looking for 
again?

Carl checks his clip board.

CARL
Jones. Mike Jones. Relax, the 
hundred meter finals isn’t up until 
after the two mile final is over.

A few rows up is Father Stevens, eaves dropping on their 
conversation.
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TRACK

The Morelli makes his way across the start finish. Doug two 
steps behind him. The rest of the herd of runners nearly 
fifteen meters back.

The LINE OFFICIAL changes the lap marker from six to seven.

STANDS

Carl and Ben watch as Morelli and Doug go past.

CARL (CONT’D)
The kid out front has a great 
stride.

BEN
Yeah, the one in second ain’t got a 
bad one either.

Father Stevens catches his opening. He takes off his wind 
breaker revealing his priest collar, and moves down to take a 
seat next to Carl.

FATHER STEVENS
The one in front is Skip Morelli, 
current state record holder for the 
two mile. 

Carl turns and takes not of Father Stevens outfit.

CARL
Oh, sorry Father, I didn’t see you 
there.

FATHER STEVENS
Not a problem son. I’d keep my eye 
on the kid in second place though. 
I’ve heard good things about him.

Carl takes some interest.

CARL
Really?

FATHER STEVENS
Name’s Doug Brown. Supposed to have 
a big kick on the last lap.

CARL
Hmm, I guess we’ll just have to 
wait and see.
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Father Stevens crosses his arms and turns to hide a subtle 
smile cresting his lips.

TRACK

Doug still on Morelli’s tail. The duo nears the start finish 
line.

MORELLI
Give it up Brown. We’re not even in 
the same league.

A bell rings right as the pair crosses the start finish, 
signalling the final lap.

DOUG
You know what, you’re right.

Doug extends his stride and passes Morelli on the outside. 
He’s making his move.

STANDS

Father Stevens, Carl, and Ben watch on as Doug starts to pull 
away from Morelli. Carl is really impressed by what he’s 
seeing.

CARL
You weren’t kidding about his kick.

Father Stevens raises up a stop watch that he’s been cradling 
in his palm. He checks the time.

FATHER STEVENS
He’s on pace to break the state 
record.

TRACK

Doug rounds turn four and comes to the straight away. The 
crowd is screaming. The PA mentions the chance of the state 
record falling. Morelli nothing but a distant memory.

Doug’s face zoned in. His gaze fixed on the start finish. His 
breaths, his steps, his movements, all in perfect 
synchronicity. He’s more machine than man at this point.

Doug looks up into the stands. His eyes connect with Father 
Stevens, who signals with a subtle nod.
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And then, it’s over. Doug crosses the start finish. The 
stands go crazy. Doug has set the state record, beating the 
previous time by over six seconds.

Doug bends over, gasping for air. Morelli crosses a few 
seconds later. Exhausted, he comes over to Doug, and they 
shake hands.

MORELLI
I guess the better man won.

Doug nods.

DOUG
He always does.

EXT. COOL DOWN AREA - DAY

Doug stretches, decked in full sweats, while surrounded by 
other athletes cooling down from their events as well.

Father Stevens arrives, accompanied by Ben and Carl.

FATHER STEVENS
Doug, I’d like to introduce you to 
Ben [name] and Carl [name]. They’re 
from the University of Tennessee.

Doug gets up and shakes hands with both of them.

DOUG
Nice to meet you.

CARL
We’d like to know if you’d be 
interested in coming down, seeing 
the campus, and talking about maybe 
running for us in college.

Doug is taken back. 

DOUG
I don’t--uh--yeah--I, uh, of 
course.

Doug tosses a quick glance to Father Stevens. He simply 
offers a reassuring smile.
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