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EXT. ANDY HOLT AVE - DAY

All brick college buildings adorn each side of the street. 
Heavy car and foot traffic. The distance team jogs past some 
dorms, Doug and Danny in the middle of the pack.

DANNY
I hear Peterman is pissed you’re 
running in the five K with him.

DOUG
Then he can get unpissed, because 
it’s happening.

The comment seems to get under Doug’s skin more than he lets 
on. After a moment he jogs up to ALAN PETERMAN (21), tall, 
dark, over confident.

PETERMAN
If it isn’t shit Brown. 

DOUG
You got a problem with me running 
the five K?

PETERMAN
We’re blowing points with you 
running. It’s a waste of time. 

DOUG
How you figure that?

PETERMAN
You’re a ten K guy. Your kick isn’t 
strong enough for the five. While 
we’re crossing the finish line 
you’ll be a hundred meters back 
wondering why you’re such a pussy.

Doug smirks.

DOUG
Care to make a wager?

EXT. CLAXTON EDUCATION BUILDING - CONTINUOUS

Doug and Peterman turn the corner of a large brick campus 
building, their legs racing. They dart down the tree lined 
street. The rest of the team isn’t anywhere to be found.



EXT. VOLUNTEER BLVD. - CONTINUOUS

A main thoroughfare of campus. Cars cruise the streets. 
Students fill the sidewalks. 

People turn and wonder what’s going on as the duo races past. 
Laporte Stadium just up ahead.

EXT. MUSIC BUILDING - CONTINUOUS

A modest, multi story, cross shaped building with freshly 
watered grass. Peterman and Doug are neck and neck as they 
hit the grass and take the turn. 

Doug looses traction and slips. Peterman doesn’t look back.

PETERMAN
Sucks for you!

Doug gets to his feet and races after him.

EXT. LAPORTE STADIUM - CONTINUOUS

Peterman arrives at the waist high fence of the track. He’s 
to tired to jump it. He swings one leg over. Then the other. 
He stumbles a bit before getting back up to speed.

Doug races through the parking lot full blast. Without 
missing a stride he leaps over the fence, barely losing any 
steam, and has nearly caught Peterman. 

TRACK

Peterman hits the starting line of the 100 meter dash. He 
kicking as hard as he can, his lungs nearly bursting. Doug 
hot on his tail. The finish line closing in.

Giving it all he’s got, Doug catches and passes Peterman, 
crossing the finish line first.

The duo collapse onto the infield. 

Doug looks over to Peterman, who is dry heaving.

DOUG
Peterman.

Peterman looks over as Doug flicks him off.
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DOUG (CONT’D)
There’s your waste of time.

A few seconds later the rest of the team arrives. Danny 
hustles over and picks Doug up off the ground.

DANNY
What the hell was that all about?

DOUG
A bet... if he beat me to the 
finish... I pull out of the five.

DANNY
Jesus.

Doug still out of breath.

DOUG
Yeah... and now he owes me two 
cases of beer.

EXT. North Carrick Hall - Day

A twelve story three wing dormitory. Students come and go 
through the front doors.

INT. MAIL ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Doug walks away from the mail room, envelopes in hand. He 
flips through a few. Nothing of significance until he comes 
to an envelope from Notre Dame High School. 

He smiles from ear to ear.

DOUG
Father Stevens.

Doug finds and nearby bench and sits down. He opens the 
envelope, takes out the letter, and begins to read.

FATHER STEVENS (V.O.)
Dear Doug, I hope your training for 
this season is going well. If I 
know you, I’m sure you’re not 
satisfied with last year’s third 
place finish at nationals. 

Doug pauses and smirks. He continues to read.
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FATHER STEVENS (V.O.) (CONT’D)
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. On 
the track a race is underway.

SUPER: May, 1970

Doug, sporting a Notre Dame jersey, is in second place behind 
SKIP MORELLI (18), dark hair, solid tan, lean, as they come 
up to the final lap.
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