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FINISH LINE 

Doug nearly collapses, falling into the arms of a nearby 
OFFICIAL. He steadies himself as Stan, Mike, and some MEDICAL 
TRAINERS arrive. They look over his injured knee.

Doug, nearly delirious, looks at Stan.

DOUG
Did I do it?

STAN
You’re headed to Munich buddy!

The Trainers lift Doug up and carry him toward the Medical 
Tent on the infield. Stan and Mike running along side.

Doug looks at the Trainer on each side, unaware of who they 
are, and still very out of it.

DOUG
Once you make the team they carry 
you around? This is neat.

INT. MEDICAL TENT - DAY

Doug is placed on a table by the Trainers. They start to 
clean his wound, which is still bleeding heavily.

Doug notices the injury for the first time.

DOUG
When did that happen?

MIKE
When you fell on the last lap.

Mike hands Doug some water.

DOUG
I fell on the last lap?

Stan laughs.

STAN
You really are out of it, aren’t 
you?

Doug gulps down the water.

DOUG
Oh, that’s good.



STAN
Stay here and let them fix you up. 
We’ve got to file some paper work 
to certify the results.

Stan and Mike walk off.

Doug relaxes and drinks some more water.

Ralph Boston runs into the tent. He looks around the tent, 
frantic.

RALPH
Doug? Doug?

Ralph spots Doug and hurries over to the table.

RALPH (CONT’D)
Doug, you’d better get Stan out 
here now. They’re trying to lay 
some shit on you. 

DOUG
What’s going on?

RALPH
Get Stan.

Doug hops off the table.

TRAINER
Hey, you can’t--

But Doug isn’t listening. He limps after Stan, Ralph in tow.

EXT. INFIELD - DAY

DOUG
Stan! 

Stan and Mike turn.

RALPH
The official at the water jump red 
flagged Doug. They said he cut off 
Jim Dare.

DOUG
That’s bullshit! I didn’t cut off 
anybody.
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Stan and Mike take Doug and head toward the water jump, where 
a group of OFFICIALS are gathered.

WATER JUMP

The group arrive at the group of officials.

DOUG (CONT’D)
I didn’t foul anyone!

Stan turns to Mike.

MIKE
Take him.

(looks to Doug)
I’ll handle this.

Stan walks to the group.

STAN
What’s going on?

HEAD OFFICIAL
We have an indication that your 
runner fouled the runner from Navy 
as they went over the water jump.

STAN
Did anyone else see the foul?

WATER JUMP OFFICIAL
That doesn’t matter. I saw what I 
saw. And your runner fouled the 
runner from Navy.

Jim Dare and a members of the NAVY COACHING STAFF arrive. A 
hush falls over the group as they turn their attention to 
Dare.

DARE
Doug Brown did not foul me. You 
can’t disqualify him. The better 
man won.

Everyone is a bit stunned, including Doug.

The two officials huddle to themselves for a second. Some 
brief words exchanged. 

The Head Official turns around.

HEAD OFFICIAL
There is no foul. 
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Doug and company breath a sigh of relief. Doug limps over to 
Dare.

DOUG
I can’t thank you enough.

Dare smiles.

DARE
You don’t have to thank anyone. You 
beat me fair and square.

He offers his hand. They shake. Dare with a warm, honest 
smile.

DARE (CONT’D)
Good luck in Munich.

Doug nods as Dare walks off and Doug is greeted by the rest 
of his team, ready to congratulate Doug on his feat.

INT. BAR - NIGHT

A friendly college bar packed wall to wall with LOCALS and 
VISITING ATHLETES.

Doug and his teammates are crowded into a booth in the back. 
Pitchers of beer liter the table.

JAMES
Aw man, when he clipped that hurdle 
and totally ate it on the track, I 
thought for sure he was done.

James slams what’s left of his pint.

JAMES (CONT’D)
Argh! But the man just kept 
running!

He grabs Doug by the neck and rubs his head. The group 
laughs.

Alan refills James’s glass.

ALAN
Guys, guys, settle down. Let’s get 
serious for a moment.

DANNY
Yeah, I was serious when I was 
banging your girlfriend last week.
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Everyone laughs.

ALAN
Shut up Danny. Seriously guys. This 
is a toast, to the one, and only, 
Brownie. 

Alan lifts his glass. The rest of the group follows.

Alan looks over at Doug.

ALAN (CONT’D)
You’ve been through a lot lately. A 
lesser man would have given up. As 
a teammate, as a friend, hell, as a 
brother, you made me and everyone 
else proud today. 

DOUG
Thanks man.

ALAN
So here’s to you Brownie. Off to 
Munich you go. Cheers.

GROUP
Cheers!

Everyone takes a sip.

JAMES
Brown-nee! Brown-nee! Brown-nee!

James starts to bang on the table as he chants. 

Soon the whole group is chanting, banging on the table, and 
otherwise being hooligans.

Alan fill sup Doug’s glass

GROUP
Brown-nee! Brown-nee! Brown-nee!

Doug raises the glass, holds it up to the group, and downs it 
in a single gulp.

The group cheers!

Doug smiles, taking part in the festivities in body only, his 
mind off drifting somewhere else.
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INT. HOTEL ROOM - NIGHT

Doug tossing and turning in bed. Danny sawing a log on the 
other side of the room.

Doug sits up, checks his watch: 3:17 A.M.

He reaches down and pulls on some shorts. They snag slightly 
on his bandaged knee.

He gets up and grabs his crutches.

EXT. UNIVERSITY OF OREGEON - NIGHT

Doug, with the aid of his crutches, slowly makes his way 
across campus.

The lights form Hayward field still visible up ahead.

EXT. HAYWARD FIELD - NIGHT

Doug arrives at the fence, 50 meters or so from the water 
jump. The entire track brilliant, pure, and quiet and empty, 
save for a lone janitor sweeping the stands.

Doug’s lip quivers. His eyes start to water. And like a 
nuclear bomb going off inside of him, he loses it.

Tears. Sniffling. Trembles. Shakes. Doug for the first time 
coming to grips with the significance of what he accomplished 
earlier that day.

Silence all around. Not a car. Not a dog. Not a bird. Just 
him and his tears.

And then, it’s over.

He takes a deep breath and sighs.

DOUG
I wish you were here.

His head lowered, he turns around and starts his trek back 
toward the hotel.

STANDS

The Janitor looks up. It’s Father Stevens. 
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FATHER STEVENS 
I was my son. I was.

He sets his broom down and walks away, slowly disappearing 
into the air.

SUPER:

Doug Brown would make the United States Olympic Team twice 
more, in 1976 and 1980, for 3000M Steeple Chas.

As Head Coach of The University of Tennessee he won seven SEC 
titles and the 1991 NCAA Outdoor Track & Field title.

He currently resides outside Atlanta, Georgia.

FADE OUT
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