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TEASER

1 EXT. HERRMANN FIELD - NIGHT

A footbal l  s i ts on a tee. The SOUTH MfLBANK RATTLERS l ined
up behind i t .  Downfield:  SMASH breathes steady, readying
himsel f .  The REF blows the WHISTLE. The bal l  is  k ickedl
CROWD CHEERS. Smash receives the ba}l  and starts his run.
RADIO ANNOUNCERS walk us throuqh the action.

RADIO ANNOUNCER (V.O. )
Pul l  up a chair  ladies and gent lemen
we're on our way at Hermann Stadium,
a beaut i fu l  n ight  for  footbal l .
Wil l iams takes the kick at the f ive.
Waits on the blocking. Oh, he's got
dayl ight .  Gets outs j -de.  He's at
the twenty.  He's at  the th i r ty.
Out of bounds at the thir ty-eight
var j  I  ine an. l  Iadioq and nanl lgpgn

thrs game is on!

THE STANDS ERUPT! BUDDY GARR]TY si ts with a BOOSTER.

BOOSTER
Smash Wil l iams i-s gonna break a
r r r  ch i  nd ra^Arr l  f  nn i  a l . rJ-

BUDDY
I  oat t | .  i  nrrg 

)

rr'at )JT. -oJ"a.

Buddy looks over to see TAI4I TAyLOR sitting a few yards av/ay.
He gives her a l i t t le wave. Tami gives him a br ight smile
that fades into a tense l i t t le gr imace as soon as he looks
away. JULIE TAYLOR si ts next to her mother,  tense despite
her best ef forts not to get caught up in this frenzy. .  .

ON THE SIDELINE -- COACH TAYLOR pulls MATT SARACEN over, says
somethj-ng to him. Saracen nods. Coach grves him a hard pat
on the back and sends him into the huddle.

SARACEN
I r ight ,  power,  44 tomahawk. 44
tomahawk, on one. On One. Ready -
BREAK !

(  coNTTNUED )
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1 CONTINUED:

SMASH WILLIAMS in the huddle, rol ls his eyes before taking
his posi t ion. . .

RADIO ANNOUNCER (V.O. )
The big quest ion on everybodY's
mind is how the Panthers are going
to bounce back after losing their
start ing quarterback a week ago.

RADrO ANNOUNCER #2 (V.O. )
Even so - this should be an easy
wj-n f  or Di l1on. Expect Coach
Taylor to rely heavi ly on the
running game. Look for Smash
Wil l iams to get the bal l  aI I  n ight
long.

ON THE FIELD -- Saracen looks over the defense. The Ratt ler
l inebackers push up t ight,  cornerbacks and safet ies move into
the box. Saracen has eleven defenders r ight  in his gr i l l '
taunt ing with stunts,  ready for a ful l -on assaul- t .  The crowd
noise is deafening.

Saracen takes the snap, opens r ight .  Col l is ions and chaos!

RIGGINS leads with a kick-out block. Smash springs forward,
ready to take the handoff  --  Saracen extends the bal l  --

RADrO ANNOUNCER (V.O. )
. . .A quick s lant  of f  the r ight  s ide
to Wil l - ia lns. .  .

Smash runs hard --  but quickly gets pounded by a massive
l ineman, a defensive end fol lows, dr i l l ing hrm backwards.
The crowd is quieted.. .

--  then an unexpected ROAR RISES FROVI THE STANDS! Saracen
has the bal l  on a boot leg --  ro l l ing lef t .

RADIO ANNOUNCER (V.O. )  (CONT',D)
. . .wai t ,  Saracen st i l l  has the baII
on the keeper!

WIDE SHOT -- DOLIA streaks up the f ie ld on a skinny post,
going vert ical  against the zone --  he has separat ion from the
safety.

RADIO ANNOUNCER (V.O. )  (CONT',D)
What a cal l  f rom Taylor.  Dol ia is
wide open.. .

(  coNTTNUED )
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1 CoNTINUED. (2)

Saracen f i res the baII .  Twenty-f ive yards on a rope, r ight
on the numbers.  A surse from the crowd as. . . !

RADrO ANNOLTNCER (V.O. )  (CONT',D)
Saracen hi ts him in str ide at the
f  nr+rr  Ero ,  q at  the th. i  r tw !  TheLvL vf

twenty !

- -  i t 's  a foot  race to the end zone. The Ratt ler  Safety is
fast,  he catches Dol ia on the 15 --  he throws an arm chop
from behind, punching down on the baII ,  WHAMI

RADIO ANNOUNCER (V.O. )  (CONT',D)
E'trmh]ol  l l

The baII  bounces around on the f ie ld.  Coach, Buddy, the
sidel ines --  everyone watches. Three players cover the bal l .

RADIO ANNOUNCER (V.O. )  (CONT'D)
. . .And the Ratt lers have i t !

The Ratt ler  p layers celebrate,  dancing in f ront  of  the
Panther s idel ine!  The Referee siqnals FfRST DOhr}{  South
Mi lbank.

Taylor 's face. SHIT! From here we.. .

2 INT. FIELD HOUSE _ LOCKER ROOM _ NIGHT

SLAM! !  I  Coach Taylor HURLS a helmet into a locker,  mad as
we've ever seen the guy.

TAYLOR
11-^-^^--r^Lr l !  where,s theUIIqUUE U LAV!E

execut ion?

His players --  f i l thy, bloody, sweaty and exhausted; stare at
hi-m, fear in their  eyes, breathing hard.  [We're not sure yet
i f  the locker room cuts are half- t ime or post-game. l

He turns to his battered of fensive l ine.

TAYLOR (CONT'D)
We should be beat ing these guys by
40 points.

3 BACK ON THE FIELD --

We see what Taylor is ta lk ing about.  The Panther of fensive
l ine in pass blockinq --  Saracen throws the bal l .

-- then the Referee throws a PENAI,TY FLAG.

( coNTTNUED )
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3 CONTINUED:

RADrO ANNOLTNCER (V.O. )
That 's three 15 yard penal t ies th is
half  and the Panthers are going
backwards. .  .

ON SMASH, pissed, as another passing play fa i ls .

IN THE STANDS -- Buddy shakes his head, disgusted.

BUDDY
What's he cal l ing? Ground game
coach. Come on!

4 BACK TN THE LOCKER ROOM __

coach Taylor cont inues on his t i rade, turning to Riggins who
Iooks defeated, almost blank --

TAYLOR
Riggins!  You,re supposed to be one
of the toughest guys in the
distr ict !  You're gett ing your ass
handed to vou."

5 BACK ON THE FIELD __

-. .Rrggins takes on a Defensive player --  running hard,  too
hard,  he's of f  barance. The Defend.er grabs him under the
shoulder pads and, using his own momenturn, f l ips Riggrns our
of  bounds l ike he,s tossing out the garbage.

RADrO ANNOITNCER (V.O. )
Riggins is just  schooled. The whole
team is total ly out of  sync.

6 BACK IN THE LOCKER ROOM -_

Taylor warks behind Riggins,  reans in and lowers his vorce.. .

TAYLOR
Get.  Your.  Head. In.  The. Game.

Then, Taylor revels his rage at smash, who stand.s there, arms
folded, def iant .

TAYLOR (CONT'D)
What 's goj-ng on, Wi l l iams? North
and South, son. you want to dance
with these guys, why don,t  you ask
'em to the prom?
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7 BACK ON THE FIELD __

.. .Smash makes a juke move, doesn' t  fool  anyone --  three
defenders take him the fuck down.

*o- **.u* (v.o. )
Smash Wj-I l iams is f inal_l_y given the
VO!!.  .  .

RADrO ANNOUNCER #2 (V.O. )
Probl-em is he,s t ry ing too hard.
This whole team is try ing too hard.

B BACK IN THE LOCKER ROOM --

SMASH
(barely audible)

We1l,  i f  you stop runni_ng me up the
middle. . .

Tayror rooks fur ious,  takes a quick step closer to smash.

TAYLOR
What?

(beat )
You say something, Wil l iams?

smash si lent ly hords Tayror 's stare for  a second, then drops
his eyes to the f l -oor.  Tayror then spins on Matt  saracen,
who is l i teralry on his knees, bruised and battered, dr ied
blood over his eyes and forehead.

TAYLOR (CONT'D)
Saracen !

Saracen looks up, weary.

9 BACK ON THE FIELD __

--saracen makes a successful  pass pray --  f inar ly,  a br ight
spot.  Touchdown for the panthersl

--saracen der ivers another nice pass, but then gets dr i r red
into the turf .  Gets back up.

--Another pfay.  n ice hand-of f  - -  gets dr i l led agal_n.

RADrO ANNOUNCER (V.O. )
Fourth quarter.  put up or shut up
t ime. Third and goal f rom the nine
for the Panthers who have aII  but
sel f  destructed tonight.  Though

(MoRE )

( coNTTNUED )
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9 CONTINUED: 9
RADIO ANNOUNCER (V.O.)  (CONT'D)

rznrr , r rF rrnt f  a admi re the snunk on
Jv*

th is young quarterback, Matt
Saracen. Kid 's playing with heart ,
could st i l l  puI I  th ls one out.

ON THE SIDELINES -- Coach anxiously spins his hand, tel l ing
his team to hurry i t  up.  The crowd's on i ts feet .

ON THE FIELD -- Saracen takes the snap, drops back to pass,
no one's open --  of f  the scramble he makes a run, cuts for
the end zone! Al- I  eves on Saracen and he dives for the TD!

RADrO ANNOUNCER (V.O. )  (CONT',D)
Saracen comes up short  -  he can' t
get  out of  bounds.. .

From the turf ,  Saracen looks up, struggl ing,  f ight ing for
inches --  helpless he watches as the clock counts down the
f inal  seconds: . . .3. . .2. . . I

Final  score: RATTLERS 13 PANTHERS 7

IN THE STANDS -- Buddy reacts,  angered by the loss. Tami
drops her head into her hands. Jul ie cr inges.

oN THE FIELD -- The Panthers can onJ-y watch as the underdog
Ratt lers celebrate in their  house.

RADrO ANNOUNCER (V.O. )  (CONT',D)
We knew i t  was going to be a test
for  Coach Tavlor.

RAD]O ANNOUNCER #2 (V.O. )
Hey, i t 's  easy to win wi th a Jason
Street on the f ie l -d.  You ask me,
Taylor has fai led that test  tonight.

10 BACK TO THE LOCKER ROOM -- Taylor stares at Saracen, Matt  10
stares back, beaten but unf l inching. Coach knows he played
with heart  and talent,  gave two hundred percent.  St i I I . . .

TAYLOR
Good. But not qood enouqh.

Taylor taps the back of  Saracen's helmet and walks out. . .

SMASH TO:

MAIN TITLES

END OF TEASER
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ACT ONE

INT. TAYLOR HOUSE _ DAY

Coach Taylor,  Iooking bleary-eyed and gr im, stands at the
sink,  eat ing some eggs. Tami,  st i l l  in her pajamas, comes
out,  pours some coffee.

TAMT
Remember when Saturday mornings
were for s leeping Iate, making love
and reading the paper?

Coach doesn' t  answer.  Tami turns to face her husband,
checking him over,  removing a piece of l int  f rom his iacket.

TAMr (CONT'D)
WelI .  You look good. you,11 make
a nice impression on the rabid dogs
before they tear you l imb from
l imb.

TAYLOR
That 's a l i t t le dramat ic.

TAMT
So was the cruci f ix ion of Chri_st,
baby.

"Wind Sprj-nts " 7.

11 11

L2

^TTrF 
m.\ .

INT. FIELD HOUSE - FILYI ROOM _ DAY

closE oN: A monitor.  we're looking at  f i rm from rast  n ight,s
game. Dol ia fumbl ing the bal l .

I4OM 1 (O.S.)
Now, Coach, we appreciate that you
were rn a tough posit ion without
your quarterback, but I  st i l l  don,r
understand cal l ing a t r ip le pass
stack play.

we FREEZE on the lnage. REVEAT coach Taylor standing in
front of  the standing only audience of 120 angry parents, a1r
hopped up on coffee and donuts. The wol4AN, t [e-mlth.t  oi  or."
of the pJ-ayers, waits for an answer with her arms forded.
The fol lowins is RApID FIRE:

TAYLOR
Dina, we can' t  expect every play we
cal l  to be successful .

L2

(  coNTTNUED)
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12 CoNTINUED: 12

FATHER
Let 's ta lk about the future.  Is
there a plan to keeP this kind of
thing from happening again. South
Milbank is a sorrY team. We
shoul-d 've reamed those boys.

TAYLOR
I think we al- I  need to understand
that there's a certain amount of
t ime needed for this team to
rebui ld.

MOM 1
We understand that.  But whi le
we're rebui ld ing can' t  we reIY on
our big guns. Smash hardlY touched
the bal l  unt i l  the third quarter.

TAYLOR
Here's the th ing. TheY were
expect ing us to relY on Smash. We
had to keep them on their  toes. .  .

FATHER 2
Keep them on their  toes? Coach,
l i t t le real i ty check here:  theY l i t
us up l ike a pinbal l  machine Iast
night.

LAUGHTER, this is gett ing worse.

TAYLOR
Okay, Dave--

MOM 2
I would rather give the baII  to
Smash than watch i t  s l iP out of
Dol ia 's hands aI I  n ight  long.

Now i t 's  get t ing ugly.  DOLfA'S MOM stands up.

}4RS. DOLIA
Hey, Saracen's throwing too slow,
too high -- gonna get mY boY
ki I Ied.

FATHER
Yeah, what are You going to do
about Saracen, Coach?

( coNTTNUED )
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L2 CoNTINUED: (2) 12

TAYLOR
Bil l ,  Saracen was the only good
thing about last  n ight 's game.
Let 's remember this was a non-
conference game.

This gets an audible reaction from the angry crowd--

FATHER
What's that supposed to mean? That
i t 's  okay to lose? Because i f
that 's what you think let  me
correct you. I t  is not okay to
- l  nca 1 'naah
rvvv t

OFF this,  w€r

CUT TO:

13 EXT. SARACEN HOUSE - DAY

Saracen and LANDRY fur iously scrub the word LOSER off  of  h is

QB1 sign. Saracen keeps throwj-ng nervous l -ooks back at  h ls
house.

LANDRY
I'm working on a theory.

SARACEN
f don' t  want my grandma to see
this.

LANDRY
Funny you shoul-d mention her
because she is at  the core of  my
theory.  Di l lon hasn' t  Iost  to
South Mi lbank in what,  twenty
years?

SARACEN
Seventeen.

LANDRY
Seventeen. Okay. Why now?

Saracen stops scrubbinq. Looks at  h i -s QB1 sign with the word
Ioser on i t .

LANDRY (CONT',D)
I  see where you're going and that 's
not i t .  You played a good game
last  n ight.  That 's not what f 'm

(MORE )

13

(  coNTTNUED )
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13 CONTINUED: 13

LANDRY (CONT',D)
talk ing about.  I 'm talk ing about
the supernatural .

Saracen gives his f r iend a long, incredulous look.

SARACEN
You're retarded.

LANDRY
In a lot  of  cul tures, old women are
thought to be powerful  witches.

Landry raises his eyebrows and looks toward the house' then
back at  Saracen.

SARACEN
You think mv Grandma's a witch.

LANDRY
In Ghana? They send old women
suspected of  being witches to these
camps. .  .

SARACEN
HaIf the t ime she forgets how to
use the phone. How's she gonna Put
a spel l  on the Di l lon Panthers?
And besides, whv would. . .

GRANDMA SARACEN comes out on the front porch.

MRS. SARACEN
Matt!  What are you boys doing?

SARACEN
Just c leaninq up a I i t t le.

I4RS. SARACEN
When you're done with that I  need
you to water the chi ldren out back.

Landry looks at Saracen l ike, huh?

SARACEN
You mean the f lowers? Is that what
you mean?

MRS. SARACEN
Yes, that 's what I  said,  isn ' t  i t?

Grandma Saracen goes back j -nside. Landry stares af ter  her,
creeped out.  Saracen throws his sponge at him.

( coNTTNUED )
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SARACEN
She's not a wi tch,  dummy.

LANDRY
(goes back to work for a
beat or two)

Then why'd you guys play so piss
poor?

L4 TNT. RTGGTNS HOUSE _ DAY 1A

BILLY RIGGINS stands j-n the middle of his l iv ing room,
scruf fy and working on a nice l i t t le breakfast  buzz. He
holds a nine i ron, taking a few pract ice swings as he
lectures his brother and smokes a cigarette.

BILLY
It 's  not that  hard,  Timmy. I t 's
n^t  rocket science. You qo out
there, you beat the l iv ing dog snot
out of  those 9uys, you win the
game, then you go get a nice l i t t le
nicr-e of  ta i l .  What nart  of  that
equat j-on don't  you understand?

Tim Riggins,  on the receiv ing end of  th is lecture,  does not
take his eyes of f  the bass-f ishing show on TV. Bi l ly  f inal ly
putts,  t ry ing to avoid the many obstacles --  beer bott les,
pizza boxes, porn --  that  l i t ter  the f loor.

BrLLY (CONT',D)
You guys just bent over and grabbed
your ankles. You shamed your good
I IALTE.

RIGGINS
Yeah, I  feel  real ly bad about that .

There's a KNOCK at the door.  Tim and Bi l ly look at each
other:  Who the hel l  is that? Bi l lv peeks out the window.

BILLY
Speaking of  a nice l i t t le piece of
ta i l .  Lvla Garr i tv.

Tim l-ooks alarmed. He qives his brother a look: I 'm not
home.

BrLLY (CONT',D)
(messing with him)

You're not. . .  You're not what?

( coNTTNUED )
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T4 CONTINUED:

Tim mouths,  " I 'm not home."

BrLLY (CONT',D)
I  can' t  understand You when You're
just moving your mouth, TimmY.

Billy walks over to the door and opens it a crack. LYLA

QARRITY stands there, looking fresh and pretty and total ly
out of  p lace on the Riggins's beat- to-shi t  f ront  porch.

LYLA
Is Tim here?

BILLY
Uh, no. He's not here at  the
moment.

Lyla narrows her eyes a l i t t le,  not buying i t .  When she
speaks she raises her voice a l i t t le so Tim, who she knows is
si t t ing on the couch r ight inside the l iv ing room' can hear.

LYLA
Uh-huh. WelI ,  could You Please
teII  him that LYla Garr i tY stoPPed
bv and that I ' I I  be in the hosPital
wit t r  his best f r ied Jason Street
todav and tomorrow and the daY
aftei  that and so on. so whenever
he'd l ike to come and vis i t  is
f ine, but Jason is asking about him
so sooner is better.  Could You
please tel l  h im that when You see
him?

BILLY
I ' I1 let  h im know, sweet ie.

LYLA
Thank you.

Riggins,  I is tening to aI I  of  th is,  s lumps down further on the
couch, busted, unable to deal  and ashamed.. .

15 INT. HOSPITAL - JASON'S ROOM - DAY

closE oN: A hand reaching for a velcro shoe on a foot .  The
hand tr ies to gr iP i t ,  but  can' t .

MAN'S VOrCE (O.S. )
This doesn' t  have to haPPen todaY'

T^^^n
U ADVII  .

1A

15

( coNTTNUED )
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15 CoNTINUED: 15

REVEAL: JASON STREET channel ing al l  of  his l i fe force to try
and open the velcro lace, an act that he wouldn' t  have given
a second thought to a week and a half  ear l ier.  DAN, a
physical  therapist  in his thir t ies with a low key, no-
bul lshi t  manner,  s i ts c lose by.  Jason is becoming vis ib ly
agitated at his fai led attempts.

Damn. 
JAS.N

Jason lets out a GRUNT and f lops back onto his hospital  bed,
out of breath and defeated, disappointed by his broken body.

DAN
Hey. Hey, take i t  easy.  One day
at a t i -me. You' I l  qet  there .

LyIa enters wi th a bag of  food and a plant,  a l l  good cheer
and sunshine. She smi les at  Jason.

LYLA
Hey. How are you this morning?

(Iooking at  Dan)
H"y,  Dan. How're you doing?

DAN
Not too bad, Lyla.  Not too bad.
Jason, same t ime tomorrow.

Dan leaves and Lyla busies herself  with arranging plants and
t idying up the room whi le chatt ing cheerful ly to Jason.

LYLA
Boy, were you missed last  n ight.
We got spanked. I t 's  l - ike no one
knew what to do without you. I
would not want to be Coach Tavlor
r ight now.

JASON
Give him some t ime. He' I l  f ind his
way.

LYLA
So, we're expect ing a huge turnout
for the Pancake Supper tomorrow.

JASON
The what?

( coNTTNUED )
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LYLA
The Pancake Supper? The benef i t?
I  told you about i t .  To help with
the cost of  the rehab faci l i ty .

JASON
oh. Right.

LYLA
It 's  exci t ing,  going to the rehab
place. That 's where you're gonna
get your legs back. I  just  know i t .

!J!q. . .  

JAS.N

LyIa pul ls up a chair  c lose to him and leans in,  ruf f l ing his
hair .

LYLA
You and me. We can get through
anything.

Lyla leans in and kisses him. He kisses back and for just  a
moment we see some of their  old int imacy. But Lyla !_s
distracted by something. She l-ooks down.

T'D )
nh

LYLA (CON

JASON
What?

The sheet is aI I  wet.

LYLA
The..  .  something's leaking.

JASON
(mort i f ied )

Oh, God.. .

Lyla cal ls to a NURSE passing by.

LYLA
Excuse me! Could you.. .

The NURSE enters,  checks Jason over.

(  coNTTNUED )
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NURSE
Oh, dear.  Your catheter. . .

( turns to Lyla)
Could you give us a minute, hon?

The Nurse PULLS the curtain around Jason's bed, leaving Lyla
on the other side, her cheerful ,  upbeat mask cracking a bi- t
in the face of  th is dose of  real i tv.

16 INT. ALAMO FREEZE - DAY * 16

Taylor and Jul ie are picking up dinner.  Coach pul ls out his
wal let  to pay.

.]ULIE
Dad. You don' t  need three burgers.
I t 's  too much dead cow for one man.

TAYLOR
You don't  want to mess with my
dinner tonight.  Ser iously.

(  beat )
We need straws and napkins.

Jul ie moves off  to the side and starts pul l ing napkins out of
the dispenser.  She is jo ined by a BURLY GUY in his f i f t j -es,
an angry-Iooking man wearing a state championship r ing.

BURLY GUY
You're Er ic Taylor 's gir l ,  r ight?

( coNTTNUED )
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Yeah. 
JULrE

The Burly Guy narrows his eyes, Iooks over to see Taylor
gett ing his change.

BURLY GUY
Have you guys started packing up
yet? I t  can get real  unpleasant
here when vou lose.

JULIE
( confused )

wnat t

Taylor walks over,  angry, having heard the gist  of  what the
- , . - . ,  ^  ^^. , . , i  - -I  uy D Doy rrry .

TAYLOR
Can f  help you?

BURLY GUY
I was iust . . .

TAYLOR
You have a problem, you can talk to
me about i t ,  not my f i f teen year
old dauqhter.

,Ttr ' l  i  e,  s FVFS wi jen 
-  Thew wFrr i r re l -  nol- f  i  nn ggJJlg dinnef .

BURLY GUY
I do have a problem. I have a
problem with you pissi-ng away the
season cal l ing dumbass plays.

( taking a step toward
Taylor )

Marzhe rznrr  shnrr ' l r i  dn Ug aI I  a faVOf

and qui t  r iqht  now.

Taylor works to control  h is temper even though aI I  he wants
to do is lay th is asshole f lat .  He speaks in a low, angry
voice.  Jul ie is near tears.

76.

( CONTTNUED )
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Coach Taylor and
them.

L7.16
I5

TAYLOR
Sir,  I 'm with my daughter,  so I ,m
just gonna walk away now.

Taylor grabs Jul ie,s hand and walks past the guy

BURLY GUY
yeah. I  thought so.  No guts!

TAYLOR
Eyes front,  honey. Just  keep
walkinq

I ' rzorrr l . raArr  i  
^  

+L!vEryut,uy arr  une restaurant just  watches as
Jul ie walk out wi th the Bur ly Cr.y yel l ing at

BURLY GUY
(displaying his r ing)

That,s why you,I l  never-have one of
these! you won,t  last  a year,
here,  Taylor.  Not one year!

Tayror hords t ight to his daughter,s hand as they wark out ofthe restaurant
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ACT TWO

L] EXT. HERRMANN F]ELD - NEXT DAY I7

Ful1 squad l ined up at  the goal  l ine doing "suic ides."  ON
THE FIELD CLOSE SHOTS of the players as they hust le to the
ten yard l ine and back. Then to the twenty, then to the
thir ty and so on. Relent less, punishing work. Sweat pours.
The guys al- I  GRUNT in pain. Muscles are stretched to the
l imit .  An Assistant Coach BLOWS the whist le,  s ignal ing the
nowf qnr i  nt  orzcr :nr l
- -e--e _r!rrru,  * ,^* over agaln.

TAYLOR
These are some big horses we're
going up against.  Their  of fensive
I ine averages 290 across the board.
Mac, how big 's our biggest guy?

MCGILL
Pudnick goes about 265.

TAYLOR
When you run against the big bul ly
on the block you need to be faster.
Veloci ty k i l ls .  We need to be
faster-  oent lsmsn. We wi l l  out last
them. We wi l l  qo above and
beyond..  .

The whist le BLOWS again. Smash, hat ing this kind of work,
stops on the ten yard l ine, walks back to Taylor.  A lot  of
the other players stop to see what 's happening. Riggins
stands of f  to the s ide, in his own world.

TAYLOR (CONT'D)
Smash, what in the heII  are you
doing?

SMASH
r^nanh l . ratr  l  is ten -  me anr l  lhgILLv1,! !9gvI I '

9UVD r r  r

TAYLOR
Uh-huh.

SMASH
We got a tough galne coming up.
Shouldn' t  we work on some hanc-
offs? Give our quarterback some
pract ice t ime? Ser iously Coach, we
naar l  tn nal-  +his how trn l -6 sneed.Lv D}/s

(  coNTTNUED )
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Free Safety BOBBY "BULL" REYES (short ,  s inewy, f i rst
generat ion El Salvadoran) chimes in.

REYES
Maybe we should get him a tutor.

scattered LAUGHTER from the team. Riggins, in his own worrd,
does not jo in in.  prcK up saracen absorbing the insul_t.
He'S so t i fed and he's l ' roan l*hrarrnh SO mUCh in the paSt ten
days, he barely cares.

SMASH
That 's the problem. Short  bus over
there.  Guy,s a weak l ink.  We,re
already in shape, Coach.

TAYLOR
Real ly? WeII ,  9€€, Smash, f  was
gonna Iet you guys go home, but
s i  nr .e \ /^rr  ' ra i  n crrnl . r  n^^.1;l;;: I:x'::"':J';1"3T3,::"n'

Everybody GROANS.

SMASH
You're ser ious?

TAYLOR
Ten more.

SMASH
(under his breath)

Don' t  see how this qets us a W.

TAYLOR
Fif teen more. I  can count real
high, Smash. you want to see?

Smash shuts up. Goes back to his dr i l l .

I7A INT. FIELD HOUSE _ FTLM ROOM _ DAY NA

closE oN: A TV. we see the pray, famir iar by now, of street
gett ing in jured. Street t r ies to tackle the saferrz-
hit and he's on the sround. rhe rMAGftFJi;u3"li5ti"ffir3::"
and plays again.

REVEAL Tim Rrggins si t t ing on the f loor,  st i rr  sweaty frorn
nrrnt iao 1^j^ €-^^ . i ' l l ,
1:ruvurvc,  nrs race J-rrumrnated by the glow of  the TV,
watchrng this play over and over. . .
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18 INT. GARRTTY HOUSE _ LYLA'S BEDROOM - DAY

The room is a cheerful  monument to what has so far been a
happy and wholesome l i fe:  A col lage of snapshots of LyIa and
her fr iends and parents, tons of pictures of her and Jason --
the two of them at his junior prom, on a camping tr ip with
Riggins, goof ing around at the lake, cheerleading trophies,
awards for community service. Everything is neat as a pin.

LyIa s i ts at  her vani ty,  t ry ing to fasten a necklace. Her
mother,  PAIUI GARRITY, walks 1n and kisses her on the head.

LYLA
Did you get the napkins and stuff?

PAM
Yeah. We're aI I  set .

LYLA
We better hurry.  The gir ls wi l l
aI I  be there and i f  there's nobodv
around to tel l  them what to do
they' I l  a l l  just  fool  around --

LyIa is st i l l  t ry ing to get the necklace on. Pam takes over,
fastening i t  for  her.

PAM
SIow down. There's t ime.

(a beat,  then)
Your bir thday's tomorrow. What do
you want to do?

LYLA
I 'm having dinner in the hospi ta l
wi th Jason.

Pam's concerned, a l i t t le f rustrated even.

PAM
Oh, honey. You're spending so much
t ime there. I  thouqht we could qo
out --

LYLA
No. I t 's  a l l  p lanned.

PAM
Ly1a, are you sure th is al l  isn ' t
too much? You've been at  the
hospi ta l  every day.

1B

(  coNTTNUED )
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LyIa turns to look at her mother.

LYLA
You'd do i t  for  dad, wouldn' t  you?

PAM
WeII ,  yes,  but he's my husband.

LYLA
Jason and I  are gett ing marr ied
someday.. .

PAM
Efnnarr  r rnrr  1pp6l  fO ar:r .ent  theI  Jva uv qvvel /u

real j - ty of  th is s i tuat ion.  This is
a terr ible thing that has happened
and maybe you should talk to
<nmF^na

LYLA
( forceful  )

He's coming back from this,  okay?
He is.  That 's just  a l l  there is
too i - t .  He needs me.

(sof ter now)
Don' t  worry.  f  have i t  a1l  down.
I  get  up at  f ive.  I 'm at  the
hospi ta l  by s ix,  I  v is i t  Jason
r rnt i l  e icrhf-  J-hon qnhnal  nraa1- ina

r  errerr  I  L 'L sv urvE ,

then back to the hospital  at  f ive
unt i l -  eight.

Pam looks at her daughter with a mixture of pity and
admj-rat ion. She stands up and sighs, plant ing a kJ_ss on
LyIa's head.

PAM
You're such a good gir l .  f  hope
Jason Street knows how lucky he is.

19 EXT. GROCERY STORE PARK]NG LOT _ DAY

Tim Riggins si ts in his parked car and scarfs down an al l  too
typical  dinner of microwave bean and cheese burr i tos and. a
quart  of  mi l-k.  He is start led when JOANNE STREET, Jason,s
mom, walks up to the window. There,s a deep, exhausted.
sadness about her,  but she rooks genuinery happy to see Tim.

JOANNE STREET
Hi,  Tin.  How are you, sweet ie?

tv

(  coNTTNUED )
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A note here: Tim Riggins j -s gent le with her.  He obviously
has a fondness for this woman that runs deer: .

RIGGINS
Oh, hey. f 'm okay. How are you?
And Mr.  Street?

JOANNE STREET
Oh. Holding up alr j -ght ,  f  guess.
Jason's been asking about you.

RIGGINS
Oh, yeah. f . . .

JOANNE STREET
I know, I  know. You're busy with
footbal l  and al l .

( looking at his awful
dinner)

Tim, just  because Jason's in the
hospi ta l  doesn' t  mean you can' t
come over for dinner on Tuesdavs.

RIGGINS
Thank you, Ma'am. I  wi l l .  l '  11. . .
f ' l l  cal l  vou.

Mrc Qr-raof airzss him a tender smi le and reaCheS Out to brUSh
the hair  of f  h is face, a maternal  gesture,  that  Riggins
accepts so readi ly,  j - t  reminds us how hungry th is boy must be
for a mother.

JOANNE STREET
Good. Get some rest ,  Tim. Am I
gonna see you at  the Pancake Supper
toniqht?

RIGGINS
Yes, ma'am.

JOANNE STREET
Okay. Bye, honey.

Riggins wai ts unt i l  she goes into the store before he cracks
onen thc for tw-ouncer of  BUd Si++in^ nn i - l . ra f loor neXt to hrm
and takes a lonq puII . . .

Over thrs we PRE-LAP:

(  coNTTNUED )
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MTTCHELL STREET (O.S. )
I  know i f  Jason were here he'd want
f  n J-h:nlr  r rnrr  fnr  r l  I  \7^rrr

supporr . . .

20 INT. DILLON HIGH _ GYMNASIUM - DAY TO DUSK

The Pancake Supper for Jason Street.  The place is packed.
Jason's father,  MITCHELL STREET, stands at a microphone.

MITCHEL], STREET
And I 'd l ike to say a special  thank
worr fo Miss T,v la Garr i tv for
I  - -

organtzLng this event.  She's been
an angel  through al- I  th is.  I  don' t
know what we would have done
without her. . .

There's a round of APPLAUSE for LyIa who is at the donat ion
table. She l-ooks up and smiles. A WOMAN whispers to a lady
standinq beside her.

WOMAN 1
Poor th ing. I  don' t  know how she's
holding i t  together.

LyIa whips her head around to look at the women, but before
she can respond, someone is pressing another check on Lyla. . .

MITCHELL STREET
okay, Iet 's  eat some pancakes.. .

LATER TN THE GYMNASIUM

Everybody mil ls around, eat ing and talk ing.

Cheerleaders man the electr ic pancake gr i l ls and serve up
MASSIVE quant i t ies of sausage and ham whi le footbal l  players
eat and eat. . .

LyIa, at  the donat ion table, accepts the checks as they come
pourrng l-n.

Coach Taylor gets an earful  f rom some Boosters.

A CUTE RALLY GIRL hands Smash a plate of food.

Landry and Saracen load up plates. Landry looks around
nervouslv.

l9

20

(  coNTTNUED )



FNL , ,Wind Spr ints" YELLOW I /2g/06 24.20 CONTTNUED:

LANDRY
The River of Ral1y Gir ls has run
dry.

SARACEN
Shut up.

LANDRY
It ,  s t rue.  No one's even looki-nq
ar you.

SARACEN
you know what? Can you just
senousl-y shut up?

saracen is looking over at Jul ie,  who has her back to hi_m,tarking to a fr iend. Landry for iows rt is gaze across the

LANDRY
No. Brother,  f  ,m tel l_ ing you/ noh/
is not the t ime. you iuJt ' Iost .you don,t  have your powers.

But saracen is arready putt ing a bunch of pancakes on aplate.

SARACEN
I'm gonna take her a plate.

LANDRY
f do not support  this.

saracen warks off ,  leaving Landry standing there. Grand.maSaracen appears at his side, frappify *rrrr.li irrg on somepancakes.

MRS. SARACEN
Good pancakes.

Landry looks of f  to the s ide, nervous in her presence.. .

i l l)o-i:.a^r"i,,?f".oing 
wi-th her friend Lors, tooking down at

-*_- of  pancakes.

JULIE
This is l ike having a bag of  f lour
for dinner.

LOIS
Let 's go get a turkey burger.

20

( coNTTNUED )
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Saracen walks up just as the gir ls move to leave. Jul-re
Iooks at him over her shoulder.

JULTE
(handing him her plate)

H.y,  Matt .  We're taking of f .  Want
mrr nl  r i -  o?

Jul ie and Lois walk off ,  Ieaving Matt  holding two plates of
faar l

PICK UP TYRA COLLETTE str iding though the gym wlth a purpose'
obl iv ious for once to the stares she gets from almost every
guy in the p1ace. She almost runs into Smash, who gives her
a long, approving look up and down.

SMASH
Well  Iook who i t  is.  My l i t t le ray
of sunshine.

TYRA
Have you seen Tim? He said he was
qonna be here.  Is he here?

Smash would very much l ike another bi te of this apple, but
ho,q nor|einl \z not gonna get his heart  broken over i t .

SMASH
So you don' t  return phone cal ls?
You're just  gonna use the Smash and
throw him away. That 's wasteful .

Tyra just gives him a long look, wait ing for him to answer
her quest ion.

SMASH (CONT',D)
I  don' t  know where Riggins is.
Probably out cold somewhere. Let 's
talk about us.

Tyra just  ro l ls  her eyes and blows past him. Smash cal ls
^++^- l .^-

SMASH (CONT',D)
Don' t  k id yoursel f ,  baby. You' l I
be back for more Smash!

Smash shrugs, takes a bi te of sausage, looks around for more
4U LIUII  .  .  .

FIND Tami Taylor taking a bi te of pancakes just as MAYOR LUCY
RODELL walks up, wearing a big Barbara Bush-y smile.

(  coNTTNUED )
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MAYOR RODELL
Tami Taylor!  Nice to see you.

TAMI
Hi!

MAYOR RODELL
Heard about your new job.
Congratulat ions.  How's i t  going?

TAMI
Oh. Today was my f i rst  day.
Most ly just  helping with col lege
appl icat ions,  c lass schedules,
stuf f  l ike that .

Mayor RodeII  starts loading up a p1ate. Tamj- 's a bi t  nervous
i  n l ror  nroqon-F

} / !  
vverrvu .

MAYOR RODELL
ft 's  a good thing. A woman needs
her own income. I  found that out
the hard wav.

( Iooking over the sausage
I inks )

You know, the last gurdance
counselor at the school k i l led
hersel f .  Pi I Is,  I  th ink.  Women
use pi l ls ,  men use guns.
Interest ing,  don' t  you think?

Tami nods through a mouthful  of  pancake, looking more or less
horr i f ied. The Mavor Iooks at her and LAUGHS.

MAYOR RODELL (CONT'D)
Oh, don' t  worry,  honey. I t  wasn' t
because of  the job that she ki l led
hersel f ,  God no. Her husband lef t
her for  a str ipper.  Happens aI I
the t ime here.

TAMT
nl.  rva; l
Vl l .  9!  eA L .

( looking around the event)
I t 's  n ice so many people came out.

MAYOR RODELL
Oh, yeah. The people of  Di l lon are
d6n6r^t t  c

Tami nods.

(  coNTTNUED )
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MAYOR RODELL (CONT',D)
UP to a Point.

( Ieaning toward Tami)
Your husband does have a Plan for
the Arnett  Mead galne, r ight?

Tami is start led, but she knows what the r ight answer j -s.

TAMI
Yes. Yes, he does.

MAYOR RODELL
Good. I  knew i t .  Let 's hoPe i t
works.

(movj-ng to leave)
Have some of that bacon, Tami. You
need Your strength.

The Mayor leaves and we FOLLOW her as she passes DOLIA eatrng
pancakes with Reyes. Reyes admires Lyla Garr i ty from across
the room

REYES
She's so hot.

DOLIA
Don' t  even think about i t ,  man.
Street 's gir l f r iend is of f  l imi ts.
NobodY goes near her.

PICK UP Coach Taylor talk ing to some Boosters. Buddy
approaches.

BUDDY
Hey. We gotta move on this Katr ina
Kid.

TAYLOR
BuddY, is this above board? I
don' t  need an\rmore headaches.

BUDDY
You let  me worry about that.  He's
being circ led bY Arnett  Mead. I 'm
dropping a taPe of f .  I 'm tel l ing
you, he could turn this team
around.

TAYLOR
It was one game' BuddY. one.

(coNTTNUED )
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BUDDY
That 's one game too many. I 'm
l iv ing in the real worl-d here. We
need a quarterback. I ' l l  eat
pancakes al l  day long' ,  but Jason
Street 's never coming back and Matt
Saracen's not gonna take us to
State.

PICK UP Matt  Saracen walking past,  c locking that l -ast remark.
Taylor not ices.

TAYLOR
Buddy, maybe no\, ' / 's not the t ime,
okay?

BUDDY
Just look at  the tape, Coach. Look
at the tape.

Taylor is lef t  a lone, eat ing his pancakes.. .

21 EXT. CLIFFS OF LAXE AUSTIN - DUSK

We're on top of  some spectacular c l i f fs  as the SUN SETS, a1I
f iery orangy-pink and purple. . .

SMASH! A gol f  c lub hi ts a beer bott le,  shatter ing i t  to
niccas l -hat  f lw over the c l i f fs. . .

REVEAL TIM RfcGfNS, working up a mean beer buzz, methodical ly
srnashing bott les of f  th is c l i f f  wi th his brother 's nine i ron.

Sound of TIRES on gravel as Tyra pul ls up in her truck and
screeches to a hal t .  She hops out and walks up to him in a
hurry,  anger and concern coming to a boi l  inside her and
expressing i tsel f  as fo l lows:

TYRA
H"y, durnbass !

Tim doesn' t  look up, just  smashes those bott l -es,  one af ter
the other.

TYRA (CONT',D)
You're just  going to ignore me?
You think I ' I I  go away?

Tim f inrshes another beer,  tosses i t  in the aj-r  and slams the
shit  out of  i t  wi th his nine i ron, then turns to her.

2t
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RIGGINS
That 's what f  keep hoping, but you
don't  seem to want to qet the
haccada

TYRA
Go to heI l .

Tyra turns on her heel and walks back to her truck, stops at
the door.  Who the fuck does this guy think he is? She walks
back to Riggrns.

TYRA (CONT',D)
You're such a big tough guy, you
can' t  go see Jason Street j -n the
hospi ta l? Damn, Tim. Grow a set,
wi l l  you? Because we both know
that 's what th is 1s al- l  about.

Tyra, having said her piece walks back to her truck. Then:

RTGGTNS (O.S. )
Hey, Tyra.  How's Smash?

This stops her cold.

RIGGTNS (CONT'D)
Was he qood? You have a nice t ime?

Tyra turns to look at  h im, busted.

TYRA
Nothing happened. Not real ly.
Besides, don' t  pretend l ike you
haven' t  s lept  wi th hal f  the RaIIy
^ 

i  
- ' l  ^vf !  ID .

RIGGINS
We sure do have something special
hara rFrrrr
r lv l  v,

Tyra folds hers arms across her chest.

TYRA
Maybe you're r ight .  Maybe I 'm
wast ing my t ime. You're lust
another mediocre footbal l  p layer
who's going to grow up to dr ink
himsel f  to death.  Maybe we shoul-d
just  end this r ight  now.

(  coNTINUED )
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Tyra wai ts for  h is react ion.  They've played this record a
couple hundred t imes.

RIGGINS
See you around, then.

Not the react ion she was wait inq for.

TYRA
I 'm ser ious,  Tim. This is i t .  f f
you let  me dr j-ve away now, I ' f l r
never cominq back. You understand?

RIGG]NS
I get r t .

Tyra stands there.  She's start ing to panic now. He's
supposed to f ight back, stop her,  throw something, anything.
But he doesn' t  do any of  that .  Her tough exter ior  starts to
break.

TYRA
That 's al l  you have to say? We're
breaking up for real  and al l  you're
going to do is stand there?

Tyra watches as Tj-m backs to the edge of the cl i f f  and
spreads his arms wide, dropping the nine i ron. She tr ies not
to look alarmed, as he gets c loser and closer to the edge.
Final ly he turns and jumps of f  the c l i f f . . .

Twra htrrr ies to the edcre anr i  1-ooks down to See.. .

Tim Riggins doing the backstroke in the water,  LAUGHING to
himsel f .

TYRA (CONT',D)
(  sof t ly  )

Go to heI l ,  Tim. Just  go to hel l .

Tyra walks to her t ruck and gets in,  s i t t ing for  a second,
before she turns the engine over and dr ives away.. .

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

22 INT. FIELD HOUSE - DAY

CLOSE ON: A monitor.  Ray Voodoo Tatom playing footbal l .
The kid looks impressive. REVEAT Taylor watching this tape
with Mac Ir{cGiI I  lnd al- l  of  the Panthers ASSISTANT CoACHES.

TAYLOR
Kid's got an arm. Can he scramble
under pressure?

MCG]LL
Keep watching. His team went to
the state championship last year.
Kid broke three tackles for a forty
yard touchdown.

TAYLOR
You saw this tape alreadv?

MCGILL
f was over at Buddy's this weekend.
Barbeque.

Taylor gives McGiI l  a look.  He doesn,t  l ike i t .

TAYLOR
Didn' t  know you two were so c lose.

23 INT. DTLLON HIGH _ HALLWAY _ DAY

Riggins walks into school,  looking hung-over and disheveled.
A pretty Ral ly Gir l  hands him a pack of , ,his, ,  homework. *

RALLY GTRI, X
(so crushed-out i t ,s
pai-nfuI )

H"y,  Tim. Here's that  paper on
East of Eden. f  spel led a bunch of
stuf f  \ i r rong so i t ' I l  look l ike
vor ' r rs th is f ime- Yorrr  Sner l jg[vI/qr.

homework's on the bottom.

RIGGINS
(gruf f ,  wi thout meet ing
her eye)

Thanks.

RALLY GIRL *
f  heard you and Tyra broke up. Is
i t  t rue?

22

23
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23 CONTINUED: 23

R]GGINS
I suppose i t  is .

Tim walks past her,  not interested in whatever else she might
have to offer besides homework. He walks down the halI '
passrng LyIa Garr i tY as he goes.

LYLA
Hey, Tim. We're having a prayer
.rr .r l rn for ,Tason this afternoon.
You want to come?

RIGGTNS
What are we praying for? A new
spr-ne ?

LyIa looks hurt .

LYLA
Tim, I know you never do anythj-ng
you don't  want to do and I  guess
that 's f ine.  But don' t  insul t  me.

Lyl-a walks of f .  Tim watches her go, wishing he wasn' t  such
an asshole.

24 ]NT. DILLON HIGH - TAMI'S OFFICE _ DAY

Tami is in the middle of her disorganized off ice, t ry j-ng to
catch up on paperwork. Matt  Saracen appears in the doorway,
holding a form.

SARACEN
Mrs. Taylor?

TAMI
Oh. Hi ,  Matt .  Come on in.

Tami motions for him to come in.  He does, Iooking
uncomfortable.

SARACEN
I need to drop pre-calculus so I
can make morning pract ice.

TAMI
When are you going to take pre-
calculus?

SARACEN
Next semester.  Af ter  footbal l
SCdDUIl .

z+
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TAMT
So long as you take i t .

( looking around)
Where the hel l  are my drop cards. .  .

Tami digs around for the r ight form, shaking her head at the
I t tEDD r

TAMr (CONT'D)
f 'm afraid I  am going to f ind a
body in here.  I  can' t  bel ieve the
state th is of  f  i -ce was lef t  in.  .  .
Oh, here we go. You f i I I  i t  out ,
f '11 s lgn i t .

Tami hands hin the form and watches him as he f i l ls i t  out.

TAMI (CONT'D)
Everything okay, Matt?

SARACEN
What? Oh, yeah. f  th ink we' I l  do
a lot  better aqainst Arnett  l lead.

TAMI
I  meant you. I  know your dad's
away J-n I raq. You're l iv ing wi th
your grandma, isn' t  that  r ight?

SARACEN
Oh. f 'm doing alr ight .  Grandma's
going through a good spel l  r ight
now.

TAMI
There's bad spel ls?

SARACEN
Oh, nothing real ly.  Just . . .  she's
a l i t t le loopy some t imes. Just
€,-** . ,  ^+, .1+ *. . rst  lw -  prr t t . i  ncr therur l r rJ DUU!! t  r [vDuIJ.  ruLL!I tv

ice cream in the cupboard,
forgett ing to take her medicat ion,
that k ind of  th inq.

TA]VlI
And that 's your responsibi l i ty? To
make sure she takes her medicat ion?

SARACEN
WelI ,  there's no one else.

(  coNTTNUED )
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TAMI
You have a lot  on your plate,  don,t
you. Footbal l  al-one is more than a
ful l  t ime job.

SARACEN
Oh, weII ,  I  love footbal l .  I  just
hope I  get  to keep playing, that 's
al l .

TAMI
Why wouldn' t  you?

SARACEN
WeII ,  i t  seems l ike they're t ry ing
to recrui t  th is Katr ina refugee.
This quarterback from New Orleans.

This is news to Tami.

TA}{I
f . . .  hadn' t  heard a th inq about
that.

25 EXT. HERRMANN FIELD - DAY

The Panthers do more dr i l ls as the sun pounds down on them.
Riggins f ights his way through the gaunt let :  a turnst i le-I ike
machine that beats the shl t  out of  him as he carr ies the bal l
throrroh r t .  Coach is r i  d inrr  h i  m.

Y rr+t . r .

TAYLOR
Keep your legs moving, Rigginsl
What 's the problem? STAY LOW.
Keep going.

Riggins f in ishes, at  the end of hj-s rope, hung-over and angry
at the world.

TAYLOR (CONT',D)
Again.

Riggins does i t  again.  Taylor watches, hector ing at  h im.

TAYLOR (CONT'D)
Riggins,  you are not prepared for
this game. Go hard or go home.
When you're out here/  your ass
belongs to me. And you give me a
hundred and ten percent at all-
t imes. Not when vou feel  l ike i t .

25
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Riggins f in ishes.

Again.
TAYLOR (CONT'D)

RIGGINS
No.

TAYLOR
wnat /

RIGGTNS
You heard me.

Riggins r ips off  his helmet,  throws i t  on the grround at
Taylor 's feet  and walks of f .  Mcci l l  walks up to Taylor
before he can say anything to Riggins.

MCGILL
Let him go, Coach.

Tayror rooks at McGilr ,  not happy at being instructed by him.

MCGILL (CONT'D)
He's been watching the game tape
from when Street got hurt .  I  have
a feel j -ng he thinks i t ,  s his f  aul t .

TAYLOR
How could i t  be his faul t?

YICGILL
Maybe he thinks he should have made
the tackle.

TAYLOR
He was thir ty yards away.

MCG]LL
( shrugs )

You can blame yourself  for anything
if  you think about i t  long enough.

Taylor takes that in for  a second. I t ,s t rue.  He's been
down this road himscl  f  r .zhoro Street,S cOncerned.

TAYLOR
(shaking hi_s head)

So f  'm supposed to let  h im wal-k of f
a pract ice? I  don' t  th ink so.

( coNr]NUED )
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Taylor turns and looks at the rest of  his players who are al l
star ing at  h im. Taylor BLOWS his whist le.

TAYLOR (CONT'D)
Okay, stairs.  Let 's go.

Nobody moves for a moment and when they do they take their
own s\,veet t ime. Taylor BLOWS his whist le again.

TAYLOR (CONT'D)
I  said now! Reves! Dol ia!
Hust le !

The players comply, except for Smash, who is off  to the side
talking to a Cheerleader.  Coach narrows his eyes at his
sluggish team. He doesn' t  l j -ke i t .

He looks up to see Buddy in the stands, watching the whole
thing.

26 EXT. DILLON HIGH _ PARKING LOT - DAY

Coach Taylor walks out of the Field House, ready to get home,
his bag slung over his shoulder.  He sl-ows down when he

Buddy, Ieaning against  h is car,  1n deep and apparent ly
del ightful  conversat ion with McGiI I  --  they laugh l ike otd
col lege buddies.  Both men stop when they see Coach. Buddy
keeps smil ing. McGil l  looks sl ight ly gui l ty.  Coach smiles
wari ly.

BUDDY
Did Tim Riggins just  walk of f  a
pract ice? Man, that would not have
happened in my day. Guess these
are di f ferent t imes, huh, Coach?

TAYLOR
What can I  do for you, Buddy?

BUDDY
What do you say we take a ride to
see this Ray Tatom kid?

TAYLOR
Buddy, I  know Matt  Saracen's a wi ld
card, but you know one thing I
real ly l lke about him? He's not
gonna get us busted for recrui t ing.

(  coNTTNUED )
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BUDDY
Recruit ing? Who said anYthing
about recrui t ing? This Poor boY's
thinking of  re locat ing to Di I Ion.
That 's aI I .  His fami lY lost
everything in that Hurr icane.
Hasn't  he been through enough? We
can heIP him out and heIP
ourselves.  I t 's  a win-win.  Right '
Mac?

McGiI l  looks uncomfortable.

BUDDY (CONT',D)
oT, you know, me and Mac could just
d^

Taylor thinks for a second, then smiles.

TAYLOR
Shotgun.

Buddy gr ins.  He wins.

EXT. SEEDY MOTEL _ DAY

Taylor,  Buddy and McGiI I  walk up the stairs of this run down
MoLeI 6. They pass the ARNETT MEAD COACH on his way out of
Ray Tatom's room and they aII  give him a nod.

Taylor is start ing to get a bad feel ing here. Nothing about
this seems above 6oard.  In fact ,  i t  feels real ly dir ty '
Buddy KNOCKS on the door.  I t 's opened by a man in his
fort ies,  fancies himsel f  a sports agent type. This rs VIC.
He eyes them with susPicion.

TAYLOR
We're here to see RaY Tatom.

VIC
You and everYbodY else.

INT. SEEDY HOTEL - ROOM _ DAY

It  just  gets weirder and weirder.  The room's a mess, l ike
the family 's been l iv ing there forever.  The curtains are
drawn so i t 's  real ly dark.  Ray's FATHER l ies on the bed
watching a TV with the volume way up, only real ly he's not
watching anything, just relent lessly changing the channel.
Ray's MOM is HUMMING to herself  in a chaj-r  and RAY vooDoo
TAiOM, a GIGANTIC GUY who has a moody, menacing qual i ty about
him, s i ts in his chair  looking blank. Vic,  s l ick and

YELLOW 1 /28/06FNL
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unsavory, seems to be this family 's connect ion to the real-
worId.

NOTE: Dur ing this scene, we hear Ray's Father changing the
channel on the TV over and over,  punctuat ing the conversat ion
with snippets of game shows, cartoons and j-nfomercials.

VIC
This boy and his family have been
through a terr ible t ime. They lost
everything in Katr ina -  been
bounced around from place to place
orzer q i  nao

BUDDY
WeII the good people of Di l lon
Texas would l ike to open their
hearts.  We might be able to
provide housing. Very comfortable
housi-nq. .  .

T:rz l  nr  n l  ncoq h i  q orroq f  ar  a mnmonf Rrrr l r l r r  t ,s gorng way over
the l ine here.

VIC
They need a f resh start .

BUDDY
Mr. Tatom over there miqht need a
job.

VIC
That would helo.

BUDDY
We can arranqe that,

Taylor can' t  bel ieve what he's hear ing,  He drops his head
into his hand, then looks up to see Ray Tatom looking at  h im.
Taylor meets his eye, taking in th is krd,  th is quarterback
who is supposed to be the answer to al l  h is problems. This
closer scrut iny doesn' t  ease Coach's mind. Ray Tatom just
stares back at  h im with dead, vacant eyes.

BUDDY (CONT',D)
We also might be able to arrange a
I i t t le fund, f rom some of the local
busi-ness o\^/ners.  Might help a
fami ly get back up on i ts feet .

VTC
T+ ni  a l - r+f  u rLrIYfru.
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BUDDY
We' l l  get  you set up. We're a f ine
and generous town. A good place to
cal l  home.

VTC
And he gets a guarantee to start .

BUDDY
probl-em. Right,  Coach?

Taylor,  who decides he's had just about enough
stands.

2B28

No

to
He

TAYLOR
Actua1ly,  that  is  a problem.

BUDDY
WeII ,  Coach Taylor and I  can go
over the detai_Is.  The point  is--

TAYLOR
(direct ly to Voodoo)

You want to go aI I  the way, son?

Voodoo stares back at Taylor,  something vacant and dark in
his eyes.

vooDoo
I  am going aI I  the way.

TAYLOR
You want to play col lege bal l? you
want to go to the pros?

vooDoo
That 's the idea.

TAYLOR
Wel-I ,  then you need to be on the
number one team in Texas. your
representat ion here can go ahead
and squeeze aI I  he can out of  th is,
but th is isn ' t  about a new car or
start-up money. This i -s about your
future.  Start ing posi t ions aren' t
handed out i -n motel  rooms. They're
earned on the f ie ld.  You want to
go with Arnett  Mead, that 's f ine.
Qrr i  i -harrrra ann11a haVe a ShOft

season. Your choice.

(  coNTTNUED )
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Everyone fal ls s i lent.  Buddy looks angry. Mac Aives a t iny
I j - t t le smile that could ei ther mean he's proud of Coach or
he's happy that Taylor has gone out on his own, perhaps
digging his own grave. Taylor }ooks at Ray's Mother and t ips
his head.

TAYLOR (CONT'D)
Ma'am. I t  was nice to meet You. I
wish you and your famitY luck.

And with that,  Coach Taylor Ieaves the room.

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUS

29 INT. GARRITY HOUSE _ NTGHT 29

Lyla careful ly puts two cupcakes into a tupperware container
and packs i t  in a bag next to the rest of  the dinner she's
prepared, some candles and a couple of movies she's rented
from Blockbuster.  She walks into the l iv ing room to grab her
sweater.  She stops when she hears her parents '  voj-ces. . .

PAM (o.s.  )
I  am tel l ing you f  need some help
here. . .

BUDDY (O.S. )
What do you want me to do?

PAM (o.s.)
I  want you to talk to her.  I  love
how you can find time to take an
ei crhtw mi I  e road tr in i  f  the Di I IonerYrre_I

Panthers need something, but i f
your own daughter. . .

Lyla f reezes as she real izes they are arguing about her.

BUDDY (O.S. )
She's a good gir l .  She's got a
good head on her shoulders.  She's
€;  -^r  l I Ie .

PAM (o.s.)
How is she f ine? She's I iv ing in a
fantasy land. She's not th inking
about col lege. She's not th inking
about her own future. What is she
aanna r ln? qha nrr f  a l ' l  hor eggs l-n
one basket.  And vou and I  let  her.

BUDDY (O.s.)
Just  g ive i t  t ime. She' I I  get
bored. She' l I  move on.

Lyla s i - lent ly f in ishes packing up her th ings and leaves,
shutt ing the door quiet ly behind her as she goes.

30 INT. TAYLOR HOUSE - KITCHEN _ NIGHT

Tami does dishes in the ki tchen, with one eye on the local
news on TV. Coach Taylor walks in,  shutt ing the door a
I i t t le too hard behi-nd him.

JU
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T,,r  i^  arrrArzind 
^n 

i -hc r .orrr--h- senses her fatherts dark mood.u LI I -LE t  D LUUJ l r rY vrr  urre vvqvrr  t

she snaps her book shut and immediately heads to her room.
Tami is slower to notrce.

TAMI
I  suppose You haven' t  eaten.

Coach opens the refr igerator and stares-

TAYLOR
Don't  worry about i t  .  I  '  l I  f  J-gure
something out.

He slams the door shut.  The past week is gett ing to him. He
Iooks ready for a f ight.

TAMI
There's some chicken. Listen,
Eric.  f  talked to Iv lat t  Saracen
today and f  don' t  want to tel l  You
how to do Your job,  but he's real lY
worried about thi-s Katrina
Quarterback.

Taylor looks at her.  Bad t ime for her to be chiming in.

TAYLOR
RealIY? fs Matt  Saracen under some
pressure?

TAMI
Yeah, he is.  He's under a lot  of
pressure.

TAYLOR
WelI,  maybe I  should go over to his
house and make him some Ovaltine
and read him a storY.

TAMI
You're being sarcast ic.  A l i l t le
compassion might be in order. . .

TAYLOR
You and every other Person in this
town wants to tell me how to do mY
job. WelI ,  let  me teI I  You
something. Those boYs don' t  need
compassion. TheY need to win.  We
need to win. . .

(  coNTTNUED )
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TAM]
(re:  the TV)

Isn' t  that  Smash?

ON THE TV: Smash is being j-nterviewed by the LOCAL SPORTS
GUY.

SPORTS GUY
A lot of  people in Di l lon are
saying that Taylor 's not the r ight
guy for the job. . .

SMASH
You're t ry ing to get me in
f  rnr r  l . r ' l  a

SPORTS GUY
No, no. I  just  want to know where
you stand. Come on, you must have
an opinion.

SMASH
Sure, I  have an opinion.

SPORTS GUY
If  f  were you f  would too.  You've
got a lot  to lose i f  the coach
- . . i  ^-^-^-^^ +L. i  ^  r^^._
I t t rDlLtat lavED Ll l rD LCdtt  r

SMASH
T i r rc i -  marzha anmal"rnr l rz nrrnhJ- J-n

teI I  Coach Taylor that  we're
supposed to wi-n footbal l  games. .  .

SPORTS GUY
Ahh, see? I  knew you had --

The TV turns OFF. Coach Taylor stands there,  holding the
remote, looking fur ious.  Tami looks at  her husband, a l i t t le
scared now.

A'Y1F

TAMI

But Taylor 's already in mot ion,  grabbing his jacket and keys
and picking up the phone.

TAI4I  (CONT'D)
He's just  a k id.  He's just  a
stupid k id.  That 's al l -  th is is.
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TAYLOR
(punching a number into
the phone)

That 's not al l  th is is.
( into the phone)

Mac. Get everybody together.
Yeah, I  know what t ime i t  is.  Do
r f

In a QUICK MONTAGE we see players pul led out of their  night ly
rout ines:

31 TNT. SARACEN HOUSE - NIGHT

Matt is in bed when the phone RINGS. f t  takes him a second
EO reacc.

MRS. SARACEN (O.S. )
Who's cal l inq so l -ate?

SARACEN
I got i t .

( into the phone)
Hel lo? Now?

32 INT. ANOTHER PLAYER'S HOUSE - NIGHT

A PLAYER surfs the internet in his bedroom when hi-s DAD
st icks his head in the door.

DAD
Coach is on the phone for vou.

33 EXT. ALAMO FREEZE - NTGHT * 33

A PLAYER eats a burger when hrs cel l  phone RfNGS.. .

34 INT. RIGGTNS HOUSE _ NIGHT 34

Tim's bedroom door opens. Bi l ly  stands there wi th a smj-rk on
his face.

BILLY
You better get dressed.

35 INT. WILLIAMS HOUSE _ NIGHT

Smash is just  set t l ing down on the couch with a bowl of
cereal  when the doorbel l  RINGS. He doesn' t  move. I t  RINGS
aqain.

31

32

35
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SMASH
Somebody gonna get that?

We hear Smash's Sj-ster,  Noannie, answer the door and a second
Iater Smash looks up to see coach Taylor standing in his
I iv ing room at eleven o'c lock at  n ight.

TAYLOR
Get dressed. We're taking a f ie ld
rrrp.

35 INT. TEAM BUS - NIGHT

AIl  the players s i t  on the bus. No one's ta lk ing --
everybody'"  .  l i t t le scared. Smash enters in a hurry,  then
stops when he sees the rest of  the players. what the fuck?
Smash takes a seat next to Saracen.

SMASH
What 's going on?

SARACEN
No idea.

31 INT. HOSPITAL _ JASON'S ROOM _ NIGHT

The credi ts to The weddinq crashers roI I .  LyIa has been
holding hands with Street and is half  asleep wj-th her head on
his chest.  She st i rs and gets up to turn the TV off '

JASON
Pretty sad bir thdaY, huh?

LYLA
What are you talk ing about? This
is exact ly what I  wanted. There's
no place I 'd rather be. Next Year
we' l l  go out to dinner,  when You're
better.

Jason snaps. He can' t  take i t  anymore. He speaks harshly.

JASON
LyIa.  f 'm not going to get better.
Can' t  you see that?

LYLA
Jason, come on. You have to have
fai th.  .  .

JASON
LyIa.  Stop.. .

35

37

( coNTTNUED )



FNL "Wind Spr ints" YELLOW 7 /28/06 46.
37 CONTINUED: 31

LYLA
This is just  a l i t t le hiccup,
that 's al- I  .  f  t 's  a year.  You' l l
be back on track in a year.  You' I I
go to Notre Dame on your footbal l
scholarship.  I ' I I  fo l low and get
2n an-r tmont

JASON
Stop i t !  Just  stop i t .  Stop
talk ing and l is ten to me. f 'm not
gett ing my legs back.. .

LYLA
But. . .  there are cases, Iots of
cases where people recovered.. .

JASON
That 's not me! I ' I I  be luckv i f  I
get  fu l l  use of  my hands back. f
can' t  even get my shoes on and of f .
How can you not see that? What 's
the matter with vou?

Lyla stands, backs away from him, her heart  start ing to race.
He's never ta lked to her l ike th is before.  No one,s ever
talked to her l ike th is before.

LYLA
I 'm lust  t ry ing to help. . .

JASON
WelI ,  you're not helping. You're
maki-nq it worse !

LYLA
Why are you gett ing so mad?

JASON
Do you know that every night s ince
the accident f  dream I can walk
again.  Every night.  And then f
wake up and I  have to accept i t  aI I
over again. And then you come in
and I  have to pretend. I t 's
k i l l inq me, LvIa.

LyIa is crying now, shaking her head.

JASON (CONT'D)
Get this through your head. My
I i fe is over.  There's not going to

(MORE )
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JASON (CONT',D)
be any Notre Dame. I 'm never gorng
to play footbal l  agaj-n.  I 'm not
going pro.  And we're not going to
get marr ied.  I 'm never goj-ng to
walk again.

LYLA
Don' t  say that.

JASON
Just get out,  Ly1a. Wi l l  you do
that for me? Just set out.

LyIa stares at him for a long moment.  He might as wel l  have
punched her in the face. Without expression, she packs up
the remains of dinner.  OnIy her shaking hands give away how
upset she is.

LYLA
I ' I I . . .  I ' I1 come back tomorrow for
when they take you to the rehab
faci l i ty .  .  .

LyIa walks out,  leaving Jason ly ing there,  g lad 1t 's of f  h is
chest,  knowing that i t 's only a matter of  t ime unt i l  he hates
himsel f  for  what he iust  said to her. . .

38 EXT. TEXAS PLATNS _ NIGHT

The ful l  moon l ights the sky as the Di l lon Panthers f i le out
of  the bus. Everybody's a l i t t le nervous, but no one wants
to show i t .  Saracen and Smash hop off  the bus.

SMASH
What 's he gonna do? Ki l l  us al l?

Saracen wari ly eyes a sandy hi I I  nearby, an - idea formi-ng.

SARACEN
Maybe.

Taylor,  who has not said a word, BLOWS his whist le loudly.
I ts shr i l l  sound seems to echo across the plains. Everybody
Iooks at him.

TAYLOR
Wind spr ints.  Up the hi l l  and
back.

Everybody looks around, confused.

}4CGILL
You heard the man. Line up!

38
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Frfty boys toe an imaginary l ine at the base of the hir l .Taylor Blows his whistre. Everybody starts sprint ing up thehi l l  in a furr  spr int .  The suni  i " -oeef.  Every srep rs astruggle.

TAYLOR
you think you,re champions just
because you put on the pantf,er
uni form? you think vou,re
champj-ons because they give you a
free piece of pie at lne dinir?

Thry. ' re.  running down the hi l l  now, fur l  speed. They get downto the bottom, winded.

we1r, oo,,,,ff131. 
(coN'D)

He Blows his whistre again. The boys start  up the hi l r_ oncemore. Coach cont inues yel l ing over. . .

a eFp TTle . \ar  nrn u!^{!D v{ r-.TTSSOLVES of the boys running up and down thehi l l .

champion" ffi":i J;'fJiliJ. . .
Sweat begins to pour.

champion" ffiji Ji;JlJl. .
Riggins uses his hands on the steepest part  of  the hirr .

c hamp io n" ;iJ.""*.t 
ti,i,illJo

percent. . .

Dor ia stumbles,  skins his knee. Brood pours f rom the cut.

TAYLOR (CONT'D)
Champions do not point f ingers. .  .

smash gives a slow GUy a dir ty rook, thinking he,s the reasonwhy thls is st i l l  going on.

SMASH
Come on, plck i t  up.

TAYLOR
Champi-ons go above and beyond.
Champions play for the loire of the

(MORE )

( CONTTNUED )



FNL "Wind Spr i -nts" YELLOW i  /2B/0G 49.
38 CoNTINUED: (2) 38

TAYLOR (CONT'D)
d.m6 Vnrr , rp nOt ehamniong Unt i ln/rvrrr

you've earned i t . . .

Saracen keeps his head down as he goes, knowing that this
could go on forever.

Reyes pukes hJ-s guts out at  the bottom of the hi l1.  Taylor
doesn' t  care.  He BLOWS his whist le aqain.

MCGILL
Coach, maybe they've had enough.

Taylor doesn't  even Iook at McGil I  when he answers in a low,
harsh voice.

TAYLOR
f '1 l  decide when i - t 's  enouqh.

The boys keep running up and down the hi f f .  Taylor keeps
blowing his whist le.  Most of them are soaked by now and the
pace has slowed. Taylor has stopped talk ing,  but keeps
blowing that whist le.  They've been at  th is for  hours.

The boys come down the hi1l .  Some of them Iook l ike they're
about to cry.  We hear the SOUND of someone RETCHfNG.

Smash locks eyes with Taylor as he runs down the last ten
feet of  h i I I .  He is fu l l -  of  hatred for Taylor,  pure and
cimnlo rFhan h.e IOOkS afOUnd at  h j -S bfOken 6nd Lr lnndrrqrru l rvvqy

teammates, then back at Taylor.  They hold a look for a
second or two, but i t  feels l ike longer.  Taylor looks at
Smash with al-most a chal lenge in his eyes: Are you a
r ' -Lramni nn? rFima 5ggmS tO SIOW dOWn aS Somethj .^ nl  . i  a ' rc . i  nsvrtrL urrrr tY v!ruAD I I l

Smash's mind. .  .

Taylor PUTS A HAND AROUND HIS WHISTLE, gett ing ready to blow
it  again.  Before he does.. .

SMASH
(cal l ing out)

Cl-ear eves. FuI l  Hearts.

Taylor 's hand freezes. He doesn' t  b low the whist le,  watches
his hovs instead- Saracen- at  the bottom of the hi l l  -  handcLlrE r ta! ! ,  I IqI IUD

on hj-s knees, answers Smash.

SARACEN
Can't  lose!

SMASH
I  A;  R-;  

^^ 
A-(urggrrrg aeep)

Cl ear evFs -  Frr . I l  hearts.

(  coNTTNUED )



FNL "Wind Sprints"
38 CoNTINUED: (3)

yELLOW 7 /28/06
Jb

Taylor lowers his whist le.  Riggins straightens up and cal_Is
along with his team.. .

RIGGTNS/PANTHERS
1-:n t  { -  ' l  nco I

The f i f ty Panthers stand up and without the whist le,  run up
the hi l l  again, seeming to get a second wind. Riggins
stumbles,  Smash helps him up.. .

They run back down and agaj-n Smash cal- Is to his team.

SMASH
Clear eves. Ful l  Hearts.

PANTHERS
l -an t  f  ' l  nqo I

Riggins wipes his eyes --  maybe sweat,  maybe tears. The
Panthers run up the hi l l  again,  not  defeated but energized.

Tawl or nrr f  s the whist le in his nor--kct  -

The Panthers run up the hi l l  and back again. Up the hi l l  and
back. OFF a look of  sat j -sfact ion spreadi_ng across Coach,s
face.. .

END OE ACT FOUR
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ACT FIVE

39 EXT. TEXAS PLATNS - NTGHT 39

Taylor stands by the bus as the boys, exhausted.,  f i re past
hlm onto the bus. Smash steps !p,  looks coach in i i re eye andgives him an almost impercepl iur6 nod before cl imbing onto
the bus.

More players go by. Riggins approaches the bus. Taylor
steps in front,  brocking his wly.  Tim rooks up at him: nowwhat?

TAYLOR
Son. What happened to Jason Street
is nobody,s faul t .  In footbal l ,
things happen. f  t  was an acc j -dent.
you understand me?

RTGGTNS
I didn' t  even try.  I  d idn' t  even
go af ter  the tackle. . .

TAYLOR
you were on the other side of the
f ie ld.  I t  wouldn' t  have mattered..
f t  wasn, t  your faul- t .

(a lmost order ing him)
I want you to let  yourself  of f  the
hook.

Riggi-ns rooks at the ground. He wants to berieve coach, burhe can' t  qui te ret  h imsel f  of f  the hook. coach i"  , ; i l i " ; -
for an answer.

RTGGINS
yes, s l_r .

Rrggins moves to get on the bus,- but rayror stops him again.Riggins looks up. The kindness has gonl  o.r t  or  coach,s eves.

TAYLOR
you ever walk out on one of mv
pract ices again,  I , I l  throw y3u of f
thi-s team. you understand that?

RIGGINS
Voq qir

TAYLOR
Good. You owe me a t l ra.- t icp- ynrr
can watk home and ," ; i l - ; ; i i ' i r ' "*

(  coNTTNUED )
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with that,  Taylor hops on the bus and the doors close in
Tim's f  ace.

39A INT. LYLA'S CAR - NIGHT 39A

Lyla dr ives, white knuckled, star ing straight ahead, a sad
song playing on the radio as she passes a "Welcome to Dj- l lon"
sign bY the si-de of the road.

There are so many big emotions in play here that she has no
j-dea how to deal with them and they al l  hi t  her at once in
the form of a massive panic attack. She looks l ike she might
be sick and rol ls down the window, taking big gulps of the
night air ,  t ry ing to contain her feel ings.

That 's when she sees Tim Riggins,  Iooking l ike a zombie,
try ing to hi tch a r ide as he walks back into town.

LyIa,  grateful-  for  the distract ion,  pul ls over. . .

40 EXT. SIDE OF THE ROAD . NIGHT 40

Riggins waits for the car to sl-ow down, happy to get a r ide
the rest of  the way. He walks up to the car,  Iosing
enthusiasm as he recognizes i t  as Lyla 's.

INTERCUT WITH: INSIDE LYLA,S CAR

Lyla rol ls the passenger window down, looks out at Riggins,
the sad sonq on the radio cont inues.

LYLA
Get in,  Tim.

RIGGINS
Tcn, t  i  i -  naqt rrnrrr  hcdl-  imc?fDrr  u !u yqr

LYLA
Jerk.

LyIa starts to peel  away. Suddenly the car screeches to a
stop and she gets out,  comes at  h im. She's in an insane,

agi tated, out of  control  state-

LYLA (CONT',D)
What are you, drunk again?

RIGGINS
WiI l  be.

(  coNTTNUED )
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LYLA
I thought God would do me a favor
because f 'm such a good gir l .
fsn' t  that the dumbest thinq vou
ever heard?

RTGGTNS
It 's not dumb.

LYLA
Shut up, Tim. You're walk ing
around drunk aII the time. And
i t 's  not  just  s ince the accident,
so don' t  t ry to pretend l ike i t  is .
And you.. .  you can walk.  You can
get up and walk across the room to
get another beer i f  that 's what you
want to do.

Riggins just stands there, Somehow this makes LyIa fur ious.
She reaches out and shoves him.

LYLA (CONT'D)
You make me sj-ck,  Tim. Jason's in
the hospi ta l  and you won' t  even go
see him!

She starts beat ing on him now. He doesn't  make a move to
defend himsel f .

LYLA (CONT',D)
Why won' t  you go see him? He's
never going to walk again. Do you
understand? Do you get i t? He's
never qoing to walk aqain!

Saying i t  out loud breaks her heart .  She starts to SOB, the
pinwheels of her arms and f ists slowing down on Riggins who
also starts to break. For a moment the only SOUND is hiccun-
y sobs, hard breathing and the feeble sound 

" i - ; i l ;  
; ; ; l i l - '

music f i l ter ing out from the car radio.

LYLA (CONT',D)
He's never going to walk again.

She looks up at Riggins and without any warning, she kisses
him, surpr is ing them both. They puII  back and look at each
other for  a second, then kiss agai-n,  more passionately th is
t ime. Both of them should stop i t ,  but the truth is nei ther
one wancs to. As this becomes more and more insanelv
passionate.  .  .
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4I INT. TAYLOR HOUSE _ BEDROOM - NIGHT

Coach sl ips in to bed, try ing not to wake a sleeping Tami.
But of  course.. .

TAMI
I t 's  three o 'c lock in the morning.
Where in the hel l -  have vou been?

TAYLOR
(sett l ing into bed)

Pract ice.

TAMT
(going back to s leep)

Whatever.

Taylor looks up at the cei l ing. He's not dumb enough to
think that  anyl f t i -ng's set t led,  but maybe he's on th6 r ight
Path. . .

42 INT. HOSPITAI -  JASON'S ROOM _ DAY

Jason stares at the cei l i -ng as two NURSES transfer him from
his hospi ta l  bed into a wheelchair .  He looks l ike he hasn' t
s lept .  Mrs.  Street packs up his stuf f  f rom the room.

JOANNE STREET
Where's LyIa? I  thought she said
she was going to be here.

Jason, feel ing terr ible about what he said to LyIa last
ni-ght,  doesn' t  respond. Then, Lyla runs in,  Iooking fresh,
pretty and put together as usual.

LYLA
Sorry I 'm late.

She kisses Mrs.  Street on the cheek, then goes over to Jason,
just l ike nothing ever happened. Jason looks happy and
rel ieved to see her.  She bends down to kiss him and he
whj-spers to her.

JASON

LYLA
t l l .

/1 1

A1
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JASON
I'm sorry about what I  said.  Can
t^ra i r rq l -  nrolgnd l ike Iast  n ight
;;,:;-;^5iJ""az

LyIa looks at him, the wind knocked out of her for a moment.
She manages a quick nod'yes'before the Nurse takes hold of
the wheelchair .

NURSE
Okay, Jason. We're sure going to
mj-ss you around here. . .

The Nurse wheels him out.  Mrs. Street fol lows. we HoLD on
LyIa who stands there, alone in the empty hospital  room for a
moment,  before fo l lowing Jason and his mother out. . .

43 EXT. HERRMANN FIELD _ DAY

Fif ty players doing their  dr i l ls .

- -Saracen throws perfect ,  t ight  passes.

--Smash stands thir ty feet j -n front of  a tennj-s bal l  launcher
as i t  f i res fuzzy,  yel low bal ls s ixty mi les per hour at  h im.
The f i rst  one hi ts him in the chest.

SMASH
That hurt !

Taylor stands by,  watching.

TAYLOR
Try i t  again.  You catch these, You
can catch anvthing.. .

Another bal l  is f i red. Smash catches i t .  Taylor walks over
to McGiI I .

MCGILL
Never underest imate the power of a
good spanking.

Taylor smiles, f inal ly a moment of t r iumph. He al lows
himsel f  to soak i t  up unt i l  he sees--

Buddy walking on to the f ie ld with Ray Tatom. Buddy's
qr inninq from ear to ear.

(  coNTTNUED )
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BUDDY
We got ourselves a quarterback.

(under to Coach)
Nice speech, Coach. Did the job.

But maybe not the outcome Taylor was hoping for.  Everybody
on the team stops what they are doing to stare at Ray Tatom,
including Saracen, who al l -ows himself  a good, long look at
the competi t ion before going back to his dr i l l .

Taylor looks at Buddy for a mi-nute, then at Ray. Ray's
expression betrays l i t t le,  except that  he's a weird,  dark
oddbal l .  FinaIIy,  Coach extends his hand.

TAYLOR
Welcome aboard,  son.

END OF EPISODE


