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EXT. LAPORTE STADIUM - DAY

Doug smoothly sails over the water jump. A few seconds later 
the REMAINING RUNNERS follow.

Doug, dripping with sweat, is in the lead, but not pulling 
away. He’s simply sustaining.

START/FINISH LINE

Stan waits for Doug at the line. Mike behind him, stop watch 
in hand. Stan yells at Doug as he passes.

STAN
Move!

The TRACK OFFICIAL rings the bell signaling the final lap.

Stan watches as Doug races off.

MIKE
Something looks off.

STAN
You’re damn right it’s off. He’s 
mailing it in.

Stan jogs away from the start/finish line, toward the other 
side of the track. 

He yells at Doug as he sails over another steeple hurdle.

STAN (CONT’D)
You going to run or jog the rest of 
the way!

TRACK

Doug sails over another hurdle.

The rest of the runners unable to close the distance.

START/FINISH LINE

Doug crosses first, winning the race. 

Mike clicks the stop watch. He shows it to Stan.

Time on watch: 8:47

MIKE
Nine seconds short.



Doug trots a little further than bends over, putting his 
hands on his knees. The remaining runners cross the line.

EXT. VICTORIA’S TOWNHOME - DAY

Doug looking in the windows of Victoria’s Townhouse. It’s 
empty. Just like before. 

INT. REGISTRARS’S OFFICE - DAY

Alan is putting some papers into a filing cabinet.

ALAN
I looked. We don’t have anything.

DOUG
No change of address? No forwarding 
address?

Alan closest the cabinet drawer.

ALAN
Sorry man.

INT. SAVE RITE - DAY

Doug talking with the WORKERS in the deli.

They shake their heads.

DELI WORKER
She never came back to work.

EXT. LAPORTE STADIUM - NIGHT

The stadium lights keep things bright and clear for the 
athletes milling about.

Doug stretches near a steeple hurdle.

PARKING LOT

A lone brown sedan with a clear view of Doug.

Someone inside. It’s Victoria.

After a moment she starts the engine and drives off.
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EXT. LAPTORTE STADIUM - DAY

Doug and five other runners leap over a steeple hurdle. 

They hit the front stretch and race off toward the 
Start/Finish line. 

A TRACK OFFICIAL rings the bell as the runners cross the 
line.

Stan watches from the infield.

Doug starts to make his move. He bounces to the outside of 
the group as they make their way over the first steeple 
hurdle.

Doug moves to the front of the group, going over the next 
hurdle first.

He starts to pull away.

START/FINISH LINE

Stan and Mike watch Doug pull away.

STAN
Here we go.

Doug puts more distance on the trail pack.

TRACK 

Doug clears the water jump.

But he stops putting any more distance on the runners behind 
him.

START/FINISH

Stan throws his arms up.

MIKE
He isn’t pulling away anymore.

STAN
Yes, I can see that Mike. 

START/FINISH

Doug looks up into the stands where he saw Victoria for the 
first time. But the seat is empty.
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He eases up as he cross the finish line.

Mike clicks the stop watch.

Time on the watch: 8:44.

He shows it to Stan.

STAN (CONT’D)
Son of a bitch.

Stan marches over to Doug, who is still catching his breath.

STAN (CONT’D)
What was that? You lost at least 
three second letting up at the end.

DOUG
I won, didn’t I?

STAN
Winning isn’t the issue. The issue 
is with you leaving something on 
the track.

Doug starts to walk away. Stan walks over and gets in his 
face.

STAN (CONT’D)
I don’t know why you’re holding 
back, but you need to fix it. If 
you want to half ass this race, you 
can do it for another team.

Mike comes over to calm things down.

MIKE
Okay, okay Stan, calm down.

Stan walks off, looking back at Doug with a stern face.

STAN
Fix it.
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