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INT. REGISTRARS’S OFFICE - DAY

A few desks pepper an otherwise quiet group of offices. 

Alan and Doug at a row of filing cabinets. Alan looks around, 
checking to see if anyone is watching.

ALAN
I could get in so much trouble for 
this.

DOUG
But you’ll be so awesome if you 
pull it off.

Alan pulls open the drawer for W.

ALAN
What’s her name again?

Doug checks the paper.

DOUG
Williams, Victoria Williams.

Alan sifts through the files and pulls out a folder for 
Victoria. He takes a piece of paper labeled “SCHEDULE” and 
hands it to Doug.

ALAN
If anyone finds out I gave that to 
you I’m in deep shit.

DOUG
You’re the best.

Doug hustles off.

ALAN
I mean it. Don’t tell anyone!

Alan puts the folder back in the drawer.

INT. HALLWAY OUTSIDE CLASSROOM - DAY

A group of students flow out into the hallway from a 
classroom nearby. Brining up the rear of the group is 
VICTORIA WILLIAMS, still sporting her sunglasses. 

Doug trots up alongside her. Victoria tries to hurry away.

VICTORIA
What are you, some kind of stalker?



She pushes through a doorway to the green outside.

EXT. LANGUAGE BUILDING - DAY

Doug follows.

DOUG
I wanted to see how you were doing. 
You didn’t give me a chance 
earlier.

VICTORIA
Ever think maybe I didn’t want to 
talk to you?

DOUG
I was just trying to be nice.

Victoria stops and turns to Doug.

VICTORIA
Nice? Why now? Why all the sudden? 
We must have passed each other a 
million times and you’ve never 
noticed me before. Not once.

Doug isn’t sure how to react. This isn’t the response he was 
expecting at all.

VICTORIA (CONT’D)
You think just because of last 
night that suddenly you’re some 
kind of knight in shining armor? 
You come to my rescue and I’m going 
to fall all over you? Sorry to 
break it to you mister hero, but 
that’s not how it works.

Victoria walks off, but Doug doesn’t give up just yet. 

DOUG
What exactly did I do wrong here?

VICTORIA
You didn’t do anything wrong. 
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DOUG
Then tell me how a guy who asks how 
you’re doing, the same guy, mind 
you, who happened to stop someone 
from beating the crap out of you 
last night, is somehow the bad guy 
in all this.

Victoria doesn’t say anything, but her demeanor suggests she 
knows Doug’s right.

DOUG (CONT’D)
I thought maybe you’d like to grab 
some coffee. Talk about what 
happened or whatever people do 
after something like that. 

VICTORIA
I don’t drink coffee.

Doug can tell she’s starting to lighten up. He moves around 
in front of her, walking backward.

DOUG
Maybe a burger and fries then. I’m 
just trying to be friends here.

VICTORIA
I can’t, I mean, at least not right 
now.

DOUG
You ever been to a track meet?

VICTORIA
No.

DOUG
It’s free admission for students. 
Besides, I’m running the 
steeplechase against the Big Ten 
champion and I could use the 
support out there. 

Victoria bites her lip, she’s still hesitant.

VICTORIA
You’re on the track team.

DOUG
Sure am. When I’m done competing I 
could show you around.
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VICTORIA
How about you beat the Big Ten 
champ, and I’ll go out for that 
coffee or whatever.

Doug stops. 

DOUG
And if I lose?

Victoria walks past Doug with a smile.

VICTORIA
Don’t.

EXT. LAPORTE STADIUM - NIGHT

The stadium lights illuminate what is basically an empty 
track, save for two of the steeple hurdles set up about 
twenty meters apart on the front stretch.

Doug leaps over one of them, landing awkwardly.

Doug gathers himself, and trots off toward the second hurdle. 
He leaps, clips his trailing leg, and just barely keeps his 
footing.

DOUG
Damn it!

His voice echoes through the stadium.

A few startled birds fly up from the stands.

Doug, stressed, puts his hands on his head.

DOUG (CONT’D)
Great plan Brown. This is really 
working out.

Doug looks over at the water jump near the backstretch curve.

WATER JUMP - MOMENTS LATER

Doug stares at the water jump in front of him.

DOUG (CONT’D)
You gotta do this sometime.

Doug hops up and down a few times, psyching himself up, and 
then takes off. 
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He reaches the steeple hurdle at full speed and jumps. His 
trail leg clips the top of the hurdle.

SPLASH!

Doug he eats it, falling hard into the water pit. He sits up 
in the middle of the pit. Water up to his chest.

DOUG (CONT’D)
Outstanding Brown.

Doug pulls himself out of the water and walks back toward 
where he started running.

DOUG (CONT’D)
Alright, we keep doing this till 
you get it.

EXT. LAPORTE STADIUM - DAY

A LONG JUMPER races down the runway and launces themselves 
into the air. They land in a puff of sand.

The stands are full of FANS. Tennessee and Wisconsin ATHLETES 
mill about. A HIGH JUMPER flops into the landing pad. A 
DISCUS THROWER launces his disc with a loud grunt.

START/FINISH LINE

Doug is pacing back and forth, his eyes set squarely on MARK 
LARSEN (early 20s), tall, lean, and confident.

INFIELD GRASS

Danny and Alan sit on the grass nearby.

PETERMAN
What’s he doing?

DANNY
I don’t know man, trying to psyche 
Larsen out I guess.

A TRACK OFFICIAL comes over, starting gun in hand.

TRACK OFFICIAL
Runner’s to their marks.

Wade, Lance, and two WISCONSIN RUNNERS line up at the 
starting line. Larsen joins them. 
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Doug lines up right next to Larsen, still staring. Doug’s 
face literally a foot from Larsen’s. 

Larsen snaps.

LARSEN
You got a problem or something?

Having accomplished his goal, Doug looks straight ahead down 
the track.

DOUG
Ever run the five kay?

LARSEN
Why does it matter?

DOUG
They say five K runners have the 
best kick the last one hundred 
yards. 

LARSEN
So.

Larsen moves so one of his teammates is between him an Doug. 

The Track Official makes sure everyone is behind the starting 
line. Satisfied, he moves off to the side and raises his gun.

TRACK OFFICIAL
Set.

BAM!

All six runners take off. By the start of the backstretch, 
Larsen is out front, Doug settling right behind him.

Larsen and Doug hit the first hurdle. 

Larson glides over with ease. 

Doug stutter steps, and lands awkwardly. 

Larsen pulls away, but Doug quickly catches up.

INFIELD COACHES AREA

Stan and Ben watch as Doug and Larsen go over another hurdle. 
Larsen glides over. Doug lands awkwardly, and has tp hustles 
to catch back up to Larsen.
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BEN
If he could hit those hurdles 
smoother, Doug could really push 
this Larsen kid at the end.

STAN
Lets see how he does at the water 
jump before we get our hopes up.

TRACK

The duo head toward the water jump. Larsen hits it first. He 
leaps over, landing at the end of the water pit, and jogging 
away. 

Doug leaps, and lands firmly in the shallow end, and hits the 
track running.

Doug’s face lights up. He can’t believe it. It was the total 
opposite of what he managed the night before.

INFIELD COACHES AREA

Ben looks over at Stan, looking for a reaction.

STAN (CONT’D)
Not horrible, but not good either.

TRACK

The runners pass the start/finish and a Track Official 
changes the lap sign from 1 to 2.

MONTAGE

1. Doug follows Larsen over a hurdle. 

2. The lap sign changes from 2 to 3. 

3. Doug follows Larsen over the water hurdle. 

4. The lap sign changes from 3 to 4. 

5. The duo has now pulled away from most of the group, and 
Doug follows Larsen over another hurdle. 

6. The lap sign changes from 4 to 5.

END MONTAGE

TRACK
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Doug right on Larsen’s tail. They hit the water jump. Doug 
sails over almost as smooth as Larsen does, and settles back 
into 2nd place.

INFIELD COACHES AREA

Stan watches as Larson and Doug approach.

STAN (CONT’D)
What’s the race time?

Ben checks his stop watch.

BEN
Six thirty six.

Stan yells at Doug as he passes.

STAN
Six thirty six. Two laps left. Play 
it smart.

A Track Official changes the lap sign from 5 to 6 as the duo 
pass the start/finish line. Stan goes back over to Ben.

STAN (CONT’D)
Jesus Ben, I think he’s got a shot.

INFIELD GRASS

Danny and Alan are screaming at the top of their lungs 
cheering Doug on.

DANNY
Come on man! 

ALAN
Let’s go Brownie! You can beat him!

TRACK

Doug smoothly glides over a hurdle, this time losing no 
distance to Larsen.

He’s focused. Determined. A machine. 

They hit the water jump. Larsen clears it. Doug isn’t so 
lucky. His landing is off, and he stumbles out of the water, 
nearly falling. 

Doug grunts and hustles to catch back up to Larsen.
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They pass the start/finish and the lap sign is changed from 6 
to 7. A Track Official rings a bell, signaling the final lap.

By now the stands are going crazy. Doug is neck and neck with 
the Big Ten champion in a race he’s never run before. 

The infield competitions have come to a halt. All the 
athletes watch on as Doug and Larsen hit each hurdle, neither 
gaining an advantage.

INFIELD GRASS

Danny and Peterman are going nuts. They’ve gathered around a 
good group of their TEAMMATES, and everyone is cheering Doug 
on.

INFIELD COACHES AREA

Stan, arms crossed, watches with focused intensity. Ben 
standing next to him, unable to contain his excitement.

BEN
He’s got it! I’m telling you he’s 
got it!

STAN
The water jump is going to 
determine everything.

TRACK

Doug and Larsen hit the water jump for the final time. Both 
clear it easily.

INFIELD COACHES AREA

Stan erupts, doing a first pump.

TRACK

Doug pulls up next to Larsen.

DOUG
Remember when I said five kay 
runners have the best kick the last 
hundred yards.

Larsen tries to ignore Doug.

They come up to the final hurdle. 

DOUG (CONT’D)
I run the five kay.
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Doug glides over the hurdle, and for the first time takes the 
lead. He puts his kick into high gear, and Larsen can only 
watch as Doug pulls away.

START/FINISH

Doug crosses the start finish, winning the race. The stands 
are insane. People screaming. High fiving. 

Stan and Ben rush over from the coaches area to congratulate 
Doug. Stan puts his arm around Doug.

BEN
You finished with a nine ten. 
That’s a new school record.

Doug laughs.

STAN
It was a weak record to begin with, 
but it’s yours now.

Doug is just in bliss. All smiles. Lance and Wade come over 
to congratulate Doug too. Before long Danny and Peterman are 
there as well.

In all the commotion, Doug looks over to the stands. He makes 
eye contact with Victoria, who’s sitting in the first row. 

She smirks, and starts to clap, joining with the rest of the 
crown.

The moment is broken as Doug is whisked away by his 
teammates.
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