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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 Smith and Carl Feiner. 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 you to come down, seeing 
the campus, and talking about 
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.

INT. HALLWAY - BACK TO SCENE

Doug reads the last paragraph of the letter.

FATHER STEVENS
Sometimes you just need to tell a 
kid what he needs to hear. After 
that, they usually take care of 
themselves. Best of luck, Father 
Stevens.

Doug folds the letter up and stuffs it back into the envelop.

EXT. LIBRARY - DAY

Victoria exits the library, waving to someone inside as she 
leaves. Doug leans against a nearby wall, waiting for her.

Victoria spots him and puts her head down, trying to hurry 
past him. Doug trots up next to her.



DOUG
I wanted to apologize for the other 
day.

VICTORIA
How did you know I was here?

DOUG
Lets just say I know guy who works 
in the bursars office who owed me a 
favor. He told me about your work 
study job.

VICTORIA
Well, I don’t want to hear your 
apology.

Victoria walks faster, Doug keeps pace.

DOUG
I really am a good guy. I just do 
stupid stuff sometimes. At least 
let me take you out for some coffee 
to make it up to you.

VICTORIA
Right. And how is me going out with 
you making up for your mistake?

DOUG
You want to humiliate me that’s 
fine. I got a big track meet 
tomorrow. Go to that, and you can 
root for me to lose.

VICTORIA
I can’t go. I’ve got to wash my 
hair.

DOUG
Your loss. I’m running against the 
Big Ten champion in the 
steeplechase. And I’ve never run 
that before. So you’ve got as good 
a chance as any to see me go down 
in flames.

Victoria abruptly stops, biting her lip. Doug’s caught a bit 
off guard.

VICTORIA
So this other guy, he’s good?
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DOUG
Yeah, like I said, the Big Ten 
champ.

Victoria mulls something over for a bit.

VICTORIA
Alright, how about this, you beat 
him in your little race, and I’ll 
go out for coffee with you. You 
lose, and you don’t bother me 
again. Deal?

Victoria holds her hand out for a shake. Dour smirks, but 
shakes her hand.

DOUG
Okay, deal.

INT. DINING HALL - NIGHT

The dining hall is full of students. Some chit chat. Others 
gorge themselves on cafeteria food.

Doug, Danny, Wade, Lance, and some other MEMBERS OF THE TRACK 
TEAM eat in the back at their own table.

DANNY
So I told him he can stick it where 
the sun don’t shine. You know what 
I mean man?

All the guys except Doug laugh. Danny notices.

DANNY (CONT’D)
What’s wrong with you?

DOUG
You know anything about Victoria 
Garner.

Danny shrugs.

DOUG (CONT’D)
The good looking girl who works the 
front desk at the library.

WADE
Wait, yeah, I know her. She’s a 
fox. But I heard she’s a real 
feminist, like a ball buster.
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LANCE
No, literally! I heard a guy asked 
her out in class once, and she just 
kicked him in the nuts. Didn’t even 
talk to him. Just kicked him right 
in the nards.

DANNY
Why you wanna know about a broad 
like that man?

Doug sips his milk.

DOUG
Because if I beat Larsen tomorrow 
she said she’d go get coffee with 
me.

DANNY
Ha! Ha ha! Keep dreaming man.

LANCE
Yeah, I’m just hoping to finish the 
race. Winning didn’t even cross my 
mind.

Wade shakes his head.

WADE
Doug, I love you man, but not even 
you can win this one. Maybe if it 
was a straight three K or 
something. But you’re not going to 
beat this guy, not at his own race. 

Lance, Wade, and Danny finished with their food, get up from 
the table, leaving Doug alone.
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