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EXT. WOOD GROVE APARTMENTS - NIGHT

The door to apartment 211. A hand knocks. After a moment the 
sound of the dead bolt unlocking.

The door creaks open, chain lock still attached. Victoria 
peers out from behind.

VICTORIA (O.S.)
Yes?

Victoria quickly realizes it’s Doug.

VICTORIA (CONT’D)
How did you--

DOUG
It’s not important. 

Victoria bits her lip, unsure of what to say.

DOUG (CONT’D)
Every time I cross that finish line 
I look into the stands and hope to 
see you. And it crushes me every 
time I don’t.

Doug pauses for a second.

DOUG (CONT’D)
I don’t know what happened between 
us. Why you couldn’t talk to me. 
Why you think you need to do this 
on your own. 

Doug smirks, shaking his head, as if realizing the joke was 
on him.

DOUG (CONT’D)
But you were right. There was never 
an us. There was just a you, and a 
me. And I was stupid to think other 
wise. So if this is what you think 
you need to do, then I’ve got to 
learn to respect that and move on.

Doug hands her a book through the crack in the door. It’s 
Peggy Finds the Theater.

Victoria looks over the cover, and has a hard time believing 
what’s in her hands.



DOUG (CONT’D)
Just because you’ve got to keep 
moving, doesn’t mean you have to 
give up on your dreams.

Victoria looks up at Doug.

DOUG (CONT’D)
If we don’t have our dreams, we 
don’t have anything. Goodbye.

Doug walks away, and sighs as the door creaks shut.

He heads down the stairs nearby.

VICTORIA (O.C.)
Doug...

Doug turns and looks up to see Victoria standing at the top 
of the stairs. She’s hesitant, unsure.

Victoria runs down the stairs and jumps into Doug’s arms.

Doug holds her tight and they kiss.

EXT. CAMPUS GREEN - DAY

Doug and Stan walk down a sidewalk. Students pass by them in 
each direction as they stroll along.

STAN
I’m sorry for yelling at you.

DOUG
Coach, it’s fine.

STAN
No, I let my temper get the best of 
me, and it was uncalled for. I just 
want to know what’s going on. 

The duo steps aside for a bike to pass by.

STAN (CONT’D)
You’re not running like yourself 
lately. I’m worried about you. Are 
you unhappy? Is something going on 
at home? School? What is it?

Doug grins.
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DOUG
It’s already fixed. 

STAN
Good. I’ll be happy to have the old 
Brownie back out there. Which 
brings me to what I wanted to talk 
to you about, nationals.

The sound from a train whistle off in the distance.

STAN (CONT’D)
I know you’ve been running the five 
and ten kay all season. And 
considering how you finished last 
year in the ten, it only makes 
sense for you to run it again.

DOUG
I don’t want to run the ten. I’m 
running the steeple. 

Stan looks surprised and relived at the same time.

DOUG (CONT’D)
I promised I’d see this through 
until I’m the steeple best runner 
in the nation. And that’s what I 
intend to do.

STAN
Damn it Brown, that’s music to my 
ears.

INT. DOUG’S DORM - DAY

Doug enters his room, arms full of books and mail.

Doug sits on his bed and opens up a letter from Father 
Stevens.

FATHER STEVENS (V.O.)
Doug, As the end of the year 
approaches, I’m sure you’ve started 
to give some thought on what you 
want to run at nationals. I hope 
you give some serious consideration 
to the steeple. Maybe it’s the Lord 
speaking to me, but I have a 
feeling that race holds the key to 
your future as a runner.

3.



Doug pauses to put some books on the desk next to his bed.

FATHER STEVENS (V.O.) (CONT’D)
The track season is over for the 
boys. Well, most of them. Ronny 
Weaver qualified for the state meet 
in the mile. Unfortunately, I’m not 
sure I’ll be able to watch him run.

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - DAY

Father Stevens lays in bed reading the bible, blanket pulled 
up to his waist.

He’s writing a letter. The same letter Doug is reading.

FATHER STEVENS (V.O.)
I’m still fighting this damn cold. 
The doc won’t let me go outside, 
but it’s going to take more than a 
simple cold to keep this old man 
down.

He starts coughing, putting the letter aside. Within seconds 
some nurses rush in to assist him.

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

EXT. SOFTBALL DIAMOND - NIGHT

Doug and Victoria in the stands watching a high school girls 
softball game. Doug munches on some popcorn. Victoria chews a 
red licorice rope. 

The BATTER smacks a line drive right to Casey. She snags the 
catch and manages to throw the RUNNER out at first before 
they can tag up.

DOUG
She’s good.

VICTORIA
All state last year. As a 
sophomore. 

The TEAMS head to the dugouts.
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VICTORIA (CONT’D)
I promised Casey that no matter 
what happens with my dad, she’d 
never miss a softball game. See 
that guy over there?

Victoria points to a NONDESCRIPT GUY in the visitor’s stands 
taking notes.

DOUG
Which one?

VICTORIA
The guy with the wind breaking 
trying hard no to bring any 
attention to himself.

DOUG
Yeah.

VICTORIA
College scout for Florida. Casey’s 
coach told be he was asking about 
her.

Doug looks over at Victoria, holding the gaze long enough to 
make her uncomfortable.

VICTORIA (CONT’D)
What?

DOUG
You’ve done a great job, you know 
that? I don’t think a girl could 
ask for a better big sis.

Doug tosses a few pieces of pop corn into his mouth.

VICTORIA
Shut up.

Victoria pushes Doug playfully on the shoulder.

The team's emerge from the dugout, ready to swap duties on 
the field. Casey is up to bat.

DOUG
You know, if I didn’t know any 
better, someone might mistake us 
for a real couple right now.

VICTORIA
Don’t get your hopes up, Brownie.
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Doug chomps on some more popcorn, knowing his words ring 
true.

VICTORIA (CONT’D)
You just concentrate on jumping 
over things as you run in circles.

The PITCHER sends one right down the middle. Casey creams the 
ball, sending it far out into left field.

Doug and Victoria jump up and cheer along with the rest of 
the crowd.

The cheering blends into--

EXT. HAYWARD FIELD - DAY

The cheering from another, bigger crowd. Dark green stands 
are at full capacity with ENTHUSIASTIC FANS.  

ATHLETES from colleges all over the country move about the 
complex. 

A few congregate under the University of Oregon scoreboard, 
which proudly displays a sign that says “Welcome to the 1972 
National Championships.”

START/FINISH LINE

Doug lines up at the staring line. He looks to his left and 
right, taking one last glance at the face of his competition. 
Mark Larsen and Sid Sink are among the GROUP. 

The STARTING OFFICIAL raises his arm.

STARTING OFFICIAL
Set!

The runner’s focus snaps forward in unison.

BAM! 

The runners take off.

First hurdle, all good. Second hurdle, all good. 

By the third steeple hurdle Doug has settled into the LEAD 
GROUP of runners. 

INFIELD
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Stan and Mike watch as Doug leaps over the water jump, 
landing with perfect rhythm and not missing a beat.

MIKE
He looks good. Calm, cool, and 
confident.

STAN
It’s his race to lose.

Doug crosses the start finish line with the lead group.

He sticks with the lead group through the second lap and the 
beginning of the third.

Doug’s vision focused straight ahead. His breath, steps, 
arms, all moving like clockwork. He’s a machine.

The lead group hits the water jump. As Doug crosses over his 
trail leg crashes the top of the hurdle, and he slashed down 
into the water, hard.

INFIELD

Mike can’t believe it.

MIKE
Shit!

He looks over at Stan, but his face is calm and concentrated.

STAN
Get up Doug.

WATER PIT

Doug looks up as the lead group pulls away, leaving him 
behind. 

INFIELD

Stan takes a step forward.

STAN (CONT’D)
Get up Doug!

WATER PIT

Doug rises, pulling his legs through the water step by step, 
and emerging from the water pit drenched in water.

His mission now set, catch the lead group.
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INFIELD

A subtle grin crests Stand’s lip.

STAN (CONT’D)
That’s my boy.

TRACK

The lead group crosses the start/finish line. The LAP 
OFFICIAL changes the lap counter from three to four.

Doug crosses a few moments later, a good fifteen meters 
behind. 

Stan hustles up alongside the track, yelling instructions 
over to Doug.

STAN (CONT’D)
Three laps left! Plenty of time! 
Just stay focused!

Doug keeps his pace steady.

As the runners continue over the hurdles the lead group 
starts to stretch out.

START/FINISH LINE

Doug crosses the line in 6th place.

TRACK

As Doug leaps over the first hurdle he passes a RUNNER FROM 
UCLA and moves into 8th place.

Doug is smooth over every other hurdle, and is just a few 
feet back from the 7th place runner as he crosses the 
start/finish.

INFIELD

Stan watches on as Doug pulls neck and neck and battles with 
Mark Larsen for 7th place.

STAN (CONT’D)
What’s his pace?

Mike looks down at his stopwatch.

DOUG
Even with the fall, he’s on target 
for a personal best.
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TRACK

Doug and Mark hit the water jump at the same time. Both sail 
over smoothly, but Doug’s kick is too strong, and he passes 
Mark and settles into sixth place.

START/FINISH LINE

The Lap Official switches the lap counter from 6 to 7.

TRACK

Doug is just a few feet back from the 6TH PLACE RUNNER.

He pulls neck and neck as they sail over a hurdle. Doug pulls 
away by the time they reach the next hurdle and moves into 
6th place.

Doug is just killing himself. His face red, angry. His legs 
moving faster than is almost humanly possible.

He closes the gap on the 5th place RUNNER FROM OREGON passes 
by as they sail over a hurdle. 

Doug leaps over the water jump, only 4 runners in front of 
him and a third of a lap left.

INFIELD 

Stan and Mike both screaming.

STAN
Kick buddy! Kick!

MIKE
Come on Brownie!

TRACK

Doug leaps over the final hurdle and passes a RUNNER FROM LSU 
for 4th place.

With only the straight away left he’s leaving nothing on the 
track. His kick at near impossible speeds for this late in 
the race.

Doug closes the gap on the 3RD PLACE RUNNER like a Lion does 
it’s prey.

He’s right on his back and races past with thirty meters 
left.

Sid Sink is in front of him in 2nd place.
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Doug just killing himself. 

Can he catch him?

Twnety meters.

NEarly on him

Ten meters.

On his back.

START/FINISH LINE

It’s not enough. Doug crosses the line in third.

INFIELD

Mike clicks the stop watch. 

Stan early grabs it and checks the time. He runs over to 
Doug.

TRACK

Doug leans over, heaving for breath.

Stan arrives and grabs in hi a bear hug, spinning Doug 
around.

STAN
Brownie, you were great!

Doug still breathing heavily.

DOUG
I... I could have beat him... I 
could have won... the water pit... 
the fall... I could have won.

Stan grabs him by the shoulders and looks him square in the 
eye.

STAN
Eight thirty eight.

DOUG
What?

STAN
That was your target. You ran an 
eight thirty three.
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Doug still sucking breath.

DOUG
Personal best, right?

STAN
Who cares about a personal best, 
you just qualified to run at the 
Olympic trials!

Doug’s face lights up.

DOUG
I did what? Ha! Yeah!

Doug and Stan hug again, both in bliss about what they 
managed to accomplish.

The cheering fades away.

EXT. LAPORTE STADIUM - NIGHT

The track lights illuminate an empty track.

Doug and Stan sit in the stands, looking out over the ghostly 
lines below.

STAN
You hit the qualifying time for the 
ten kay time in April. Track and 
Field News still has you on their 
list as a hopeful to make the 
Olympic roster. How do you feel 
about that?

DOUG
Like the field is about as thick as 
the five. Shorter. Laris. Bachelor. 
Lindgren. 

Doug leans back and rests on the row of seats behind him.

DOUG (CONT’D)
It’ll take some heinous training to 
compete against talent like that. 
What are the entries for the 
steeple looking like?

Stan checks a clip board.
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STAN
Sink and Larsen will be there. But 
you know you can handle them. Some 
other solid talents. Steve Savage 
and Mike Manley out of Oregon. Jim 
Dave for Navy. Their times have 
been all up there with you this 
year.

DOUG
What do you think?

STAN
Me?

Stan takes a deep breath.

STAN (CONT’D)
You've run this race six times in 
your career. You've improved your 
personal best by forty seconds. 
You've beaten the best steeple 
runner the country has to offer. I 
think you know what my answer is.

Doug leans forward, looking out over the track.

DOUG
Then sign me up coach.

INT. DOUG’S DORM - DAY

Some tunes blasting from the radio. Doug grooving as his 
picks up the place a bit.

He’s in a great mood. Beaming even.

The phone rings.

Doug turns down the radio and answers.

DOUG
Oh, hi mom...

EXT. NORTH CARRICK HALL  - DAY

Victoria pulls her car into the parking lot.

She gets out with a big box of pizza and a six pack.
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INT. NORTH CARRICK HALL - DAY

Victoria slips in the front doors and heads up the stairs.

INT. NORTH CARRICK HALL - HALLWAY - DAY

Victoria counts the room numbers until she reaches Doug room. 
She knocks on the door.

No answer.

She knocks again.

Still no answer.

VICTORIA
Doug, it’s me, open up.

Still nothing.

Victoria grabs the handle and pushes open the door.

VICTORIA (CONT’D)
I thought I'd surprise you with 
beer and pizza to celebrate…

She spots Doug, sitting in the side of the bed staring at the 
floor.

VICTORIA (CONT’D)
Doug?

INT. DOUG’S DORM - DAY

Victoria sets the pizza and beer down on the desk and sits 
next to Doug.

VICTORIA
Are you okay?

Doug looks up at her, his face full of tears.

DOUG
He’s gone.

VICTORIA
Who’s gone.
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DOUG
Father Stevens. I didn’t even know 
he was in the hospital. I could 
have...

But it’s too much, Doug starts crying again.

Victoria pulls him close. She hugs him and rocks him gently 
back and forth.

VICTORIA
It’ll be okay. It’ll be okay.
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