
Pride is Forever

by
Steven Pryor

Based on a true story.

 
 
 

 
 

 
 
Steven.Pryor@gmail.com



INT. NORTH CARRICK HALL - MAILROOM - DAY

Doug takes some envelopes out of his box.

A quick flip through. He stops on an envelop address from 
Notre Dame High School.

Doug sits on a bench nearby. He opens the envelope and starts 
reading the letter tucked inside.

STEVENS (V.O.)
Dear Doug, words cannot express how 
proud I was watching you race in 
Kentucky. You looked so natural 
running over those hurdles. You 
should consider running the steeple 
on a regular basis. Beating a 
talent like Sid Sink opens doors. 
Keep your eyes peeled.

EXT. NOTRE DAME HIGHSCHOOL TRACK - DAY

The sun is shining. Most people in shorts and t-shirts.

Father Stevens, wearing a thick coat, watches as runners 
cross the finish line. 

Ronny Weaver crosses first, with TWO RUNNERS from an opposing 
school crossing second.

STEVENS (V.O.)
We had our third meet of the year 
this past weekend. Let me tell you, 
that Ronny Weaver is really turning 
out to be something. If the rest of 
the team had half the heart of this 
kid, we’d be looking at an entire 
squad of All-Americans.

Stevens starts coughing on the sidelines. His face winces.

INT. NORTH CARRICK HALL - MAILROOM - DAY

Doug continues to read the letter.

STEVENS (V.O.)
I still can’t shake this cough. The 
doctors said to stay inside and get 
rest. But what do they know. 
There’s running to be done!

Doug laughs.



STEVENS (V.O.) (CONT’D)
Be with God, Father Joseph Stevens.

INT. DOUG’S DORM ROOM - NIGHT

Doug in the mirror brushing his hair. Some music in the 
background. Danny walking about dripping wet with a towel 
wrapped around his waist.

DANNY
What time we headed over there?

DOUG
I told Alan we’d pick him up at 
ten.

Danny looks under some clothes on the floor. Then in the 
closet. He’s searching for something.

DANNY
You see my new shirt?

DOUG
No.

Doug looks to make sure there isn’t anything in his teeth.

DANNY
Sure? Green one. Paisley pattern on 
it.

DOUG
I don’t know, check by the phone.

Danny looks on the desk by the phone and finds his shirt. 

DANNY
Got it.

The phone rings. Danny answer.

DANNY (CONT’D)
Hello... yeah, sure, hang on. It’s 
for you.

Doug looks over to Danny.

DOUG
Who is it?

Danny Shrugs.
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Doug walks over and takes the phone.

DOUG (CONT’D)
This is Doug... wait, calm down 
I... are you... just--just stay 
there, I’ll be right over.

Doug hangs up the phone and grabs a t-shirt, pulling it over 
his head. 

DANNY
Something wrong?

Doug ignores the question and darts out the door.
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