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FADE | N:

On the back of a baseball player: “MARSHALL” is sprawled in
an arc above #14.

CALMI N MARSHALL (21), cute in a frazzled sort of way, pulls a
ball and glove fromhis bag and turns around. W MOVE BACK
with himas he wal ks by the dugout and onto a Pee-We
basebal|l field where a T-Ball teamawaits his instruction.

CALVI N
kay boys and girls -- infield
fundamental s. Back straight, butt
down. Soft, agile hands out front
like you' re fielding an egg. And
no flinching. A ways, ALWAYS keep
your eye on the ball. A bloody lip
and a black eye will heal but a
fielding error is irreparable.

The Head Coach of the Pee-We team-- the tall, lanky and dim
wi tted FRED DEERFI ELD (40) -- throws short hops to Calvin

EXT. PEE-WEE BASEBALL FI ELD - LATER - DAY
Cal vin denonstrates to little AN howto hit off a tee.

CALVI N
Arnms fully extended. d ub-head
out. Your right knee shoul d al nost
scrape the dirt. Look at ny pivot,
lan. Go ahead and show ne.

lan takes a pathetic little chop at the ball.

CALVI N
That’s it -- perfect!

EXT. PEE-WEE BASEBALL FI ELD - LATER - DAY
Calvin, Fred and the entire teamrun in place.

CALVI N
H gh knees people! Crucial if you
want to steal bags |like R cky or
take out catchers |ike Cobb.

EXT. PEE-WEE BASEBALL FI ELD - LATER - DAY
Cal vin signs fancy autographs for the kids.
FRED

Really big of you to give back to
the kids again this season, Cal.



CALVI N
No worries, buddy.

SUSI E
Can | have your autograph too,
Coach Fred?

FRED
You got it, Susie.

Fred nervously signs. Susie’s nom LEAH watches with a smle.

| AN

How di d you get so good, Calvin?
CALVI N

CGettin ny gane on at the crack of

dawn, | an.
| NT. CALVIN S BEDROOM - EARLY MORNI NG ( OPENI NG TI TLES)

Calvin lies awake in the dark chew ng bubble gum He stops
chonpi ng for a nonment, watching the clock radio -- 4:44 AM

It turns 4:45 and the al arm BUZZES -- Calvin junps up and
flips on the |ight.

THE MAIN WALL OF CALVIN S BEDROOM is a shrine of sports
menorabilia & equi pnent. Superstars. Posters.

| nspirational quotes scrawl ed neatly on the wall --

“Failure is the opportunity to begin again.”
“Never, never, never give up.” - Wnston Churchill

CALVI N junps rope. A bookshelf trenbles with each junmp and --

A BASEBALL falls to the carpet, rolls towards us and st ops,
reveal i ng the autograph between the stitches, @alun Marcbal.

CALVIN HTS A SPEED BAG in the corner of his room-- with the
control and grace of a |ightweight boxing chanpion.

A 25 LB. WEIGHT is suspended froma rope md-air. W follow
it up, revealing Calvin's forearns -- straining, turning a
stick over, lifting the weight.

CALVI N EXECUTES rigorous repetitions on a small hand grip
exerciser. He passes the gizno to his left hand.

CALMIN pulls on his baseball cap, hoists his bag on his
shoul der and exits in the darkness.



EXT. BASEBALL FI ELD - DAWN ( OPENI NG TI TLES)

I n the breaking dawn, Calvin executes the nost passionate,
sincere basebal | workout ever wi tnessed: Tee work. Batting
practice. Sprints. Gound balls. GCunches. Drills.

Hs determnation is nore inpressive than his talent.

Calvin finishes with a few ridiculous, sprawling head first
slides into home plate.

I NT. CALVIN S BEDROOM - DAY

A cloud of steamfollows Calvin out of the bathroomand into
his room He's wapped in a towel.

Facing the mrror, Calvin buttons up a dress shirt. He eyes
his black & white poster of Honus Wagner.

CALVI N
What do you think Honus? That's
what | thought -- pretty sick.

He | ooks at the portrait of his nother d arissa.

CALVI N
| know you |ike what you see, Mom
No doubt about that.

I NT. CALMIN S KI TCHEN - DAY

Cal vin wat ches ESPN, spooni ng protein powder into a bl ender
stuffed with exotic fruit. The blender BUZZES to life.

A di shevel ed AUNT JUNE (40) stunbles in, half asleep. She
beelines to the coffee maker. Pours a cup.

CALVI N
No spi nning cl ass?

JUNE
Not t oday.

Cal vin gul ps down hi s snoot hi e.

CALVI N
...You sick?

June approaches slowy sipping her coffee. She smles.

JUNE
No. Just had a really good night.



The pl easant, blue-collared ERNIE (50) rmakes a big entrance.

ERN E
Here | am

Cal vin | ooks surprised to see him FErnie gives Calvin a
qui ck shoul der rub as he passes by.

ERNI E
Ch yes, | stayed the night Cal and
| have you to thank. Mornin’ bud.
(turns to June)
There she is.

Ernie greets her with a charged kiss and enbrace. Finally,
t hey rel ease each other, smling.

JUNE
Mmmmm  Woke ne up

Erni e pours sone coffee and opens a newspaper on the couch.
Cal vin wat ches June -- she’s euphoric. He whispers to her --

CALVI N
I knew you’' d |ike him

June wi nks, thanking him Calvin heads for the door.

JUNE
Keep your eye on the ball, today.

CALVI N
Al ways. See you guys | ater

ERNI E
Yeah - nice & easy buddy. Hit,
catch, throw

CALVI N
Right. Sinple gane.

I NT. BI SON BRI GADE SOUND STAGE - DAY

Cal vin swaggers onto the bustling nmake-shift set of the
col l ege sports TV show. The show s insecure director SIMON
(25) wal ks al ongside Calvin. Endearing but tenperanental,
Sinon is in his 7th year of Jr. Coll ege.

SI MON
This is going to be the best season
yet! Experienced crew. The set is
brand new. You ready, Cal?



CALVI N
O course, buddy -- I’'m al ways
r eady.

SI MON

You inport your script into the
Tel epronpter last night?

CALVI N
No, | don’t have a script. But ,
don't worry -- | can do this in ny
sl eep.
SI MON
(pani cki ng)

What about the notes you showed ne
yest er day?

Calvin sits down at his tal k-show desk. A MAKE-UP ARTI ST
touches up his face.

CALVI N
Those were from | ast year.

SI MON
(hurt)
How could you -- ? Wy would you
do such a thing?

CALVI N
| was trying to ease your anxiety.
|’ msorry, man.

SI MON
That’s great. Season premer’s
gonna bl ow

CALVI N
Sinon. Relax. Once we get into
basebal | season | won't have tine
to prepare anything. Better get
used toit. Wre flying without a
net this year

Si non | ooks nauseous.
CALVI N
Look at ne, buddy. W’ re gonna
knock this premere outta the park.

Sinon nods, still worried. He turns to the Make-Up Artist.



SI MON
Let’s get a coat and tie on him

CALVI N
| was thinking naybe we coul d | ose
the tie this year

SI MON
Cal vin, would you take this
seriously? Pl ease.

The Make-Up Artist hands Calvin his coat and tie on a hanger.

SI MON
Ckay everyone. Five mnutes and we
roll. Al crewin place, please.

| NT. BI SON BRI GADE SOUND STAGE - LATER - DAY

Fake APPLAUSE and a cheesy opening THEME SONG to Bi son
Brigade. Sinon wears a headset and watches the nonitor.

Cal vin has a strong, upbeat speaking voice and | ooks the part
on canera. He's snooth and relaxed. A natural

CALVI N
Wl conme to the season prem ere of
Bi son Brigade -- |’ myour host
Calvin Marshall. | hope Bi son
sports fans everywhere had a | ovely
sunmer. W' Il be running a | ooser
ship this year -- but still an
exciting, extrenely entertaining
show. Right Sine? Of the cuff?

Sinon frowns off-set, waving at Calvin to get noving.

CALVI N
He’ s noddi ng hi s head.

Calvin’s SET PA pours coffee in his nug.

CALVI N
Thank you. The big news this week
i s our defendi ng chanpi onship
badm nt on team begi ns their young
season agai nst arch rivals Skyline
College. Gane time today is 3:15.
Pl ease show your support. This is
a dazzling squad -- they can really
slap the bird around the court.
Movi ng on to basebal | .

Calvin smles, sipping fromhis coffee nug |ike Letterman.



CALVI N
Fornmer m nor |eaguer Doug Little
has qui ckly becone one of the best
young coaches in Jr. College
history. He skippered | ast year’s
chanpi onship teamto an i npressive
37 wns and only 8 defeats.

Calvin nmotions to his Set PAwho rolls out a TV where A
Pl CTURE of Coach Little appears.

CALVI N

There he is. This year Little
inherits a young ball club forcing
himto | ean on sophonores JJ
Casel li, Gant Miurphy -- and new
faces |ike Pete Vanos, Rick
Viczorek and yours truly, Calvin
Mar shal | .

(pause)
See ya' |l down at the ball yard.

EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD — DAY

Pl ayers warm up; pepper, playing catch, stretching, running.
Cal vin tapes and pine-tars the handl e of his new wooden bat.
EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD - LATER - DAY

COACH DQOUG LI TTLE (38) paces on top of the dugout, towering
over sixty prospective ballplayers. He points down at them
with his fungo -- a long, thin coach’s bat.

He’ s a handsone, rugged man with a bushy nustache grow ng out
of control. Lean and muscular -- Coach Little still clings
to the celebrated athlete he was years ago.

LI TTLE
Gentlenmen. |In three days nost of
you Wi ll be cut and hum | i at ed.
When | bl ow ny whistle, take your
desired positions. Coach Dewey and
| 1 ook forward to supervising your
pat hetic, weak-willed attenpts to
play this beautiful gane. This is
your chance to show ne what you can
do -- don’t fuck it up

Cal vin | ooks on, sandwi ched between two nuscl e- heads.



LI TTLE
Only twenty-five of you pi psqueaks
can be Bisons. The rest of you may
as well quit. Take up golf or
fishin . Any questions?

Silence. No one stirs -- except Calvin who CHEWS hi s bubbl e
guma mle a mnute. Coach Little BLONS HS WH STLE

EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD - MOMENTS LATER - DAY

A SKI LLED SHORTSTCOP fields a ground ball effortlessly --
fires to first base. A second shortstop backhands a ball in
the hole, plants hinself and fires to first.

Calvin’s turn: he junps up and down, w de-eyed -- punching
his gl ove.

CALVI N
Bring it to nme, baby.

AN ASSI STANT COACH rips a grounder -- Calvin nearly tackles
the ball and fires it high over the first baseman’s head...

THE BASEBALL soars through the air right at COACH LI TTLE by
t he dugout -- he barely ducks away from Cal vin's throw.

Little s big, irritable Assistant Coach DEWEY anbl es over
gripping a clipboard. He |ooks particularly annoyed.

DEVEY
Uh-oh. Is that...?

Littl e nods, distressed.

LI TTLE
...Calvin Marshall

DEVEY
Cut himnow and get it over wth.

LI TTLE
Not yet.

EXT. JC BASEBALL I NFI ELD — LATER - DAY

The skilled shortstop scoops, tosses to MJRPHY -- who fires a
rocket to first. A beautifully turned double play.

Calvin’s turn: he trips, snothers the ball -- flings it
desperately to Murphy, but the runner is already safe.



EXT. JC BASEBALL FIELD - LATER - DAY
Little faces his players with his fungo.

LI TTLE
This is about bat control. Htting
is not swinging fromyour ass. No
one here is fucking Mark MGnre.
Ya |l couldn’t play for Mlly
Putt’s School for Malnutritious
Grls. You re scrawny, you're
weak, and you’ re unrenarkabl e.
Learn to control the bat and

baseball. Even if you have one
ounce of ability and zero strength
-- like nost of you -- you can
still learn the basics of bat
control. Caselli, get on the nound
and heat it up.

CASELLI

(al so chew ng)

... Now?

LI TTLE

No, next Tuesday. O course now

CASELLI nonchal antly jogs out to the mound and Littl e CRACKS

a hard line drive right at him-- Caselli |eaps, dancing away
fromthe ball. It barely msses him Silence.
LI TTLE
Don’t EVER |l ollygag on ny field.
Caselli hurries to the mound and warns up rapid fire.
Coach Little turns back to his players.
LI TTLE
Fi ve pitches each. Four ground
balls and a sacrifice -- all to the
right side. You re just naking
contact. |It’s something your baby
sisters can do.
(i npatient)
Let’s go, one at atinme -- junp in
the cage! Move your ass!
Caselli winds up and throws hard strikes. Players hop in and
out, nost acconplishing the drill with ease -- cracking balls

toright field and | ayi ng down bunts.

Calvin’s turn. He digs his spikes in and waves his bat
around like Gary Sheffield -- Caselli fires it right by him



10.

CALVI N
Let me get in the box, man!
Calvin gets set for the next pitch -- he swings and m sses.
LI TTLE
Easy, Caselli. Lighten up
Caselli nods. Lobs one in -- Calvin fouls it off in the net.
The next pitch, another Iob -- Calvin drills a line drive
between first and second.
LI TTLE
Ni ce, Marshall.

Cal vin msses pitch four and fouls off the final bunt before
sprinting down the |ine.

LI TTLE
Asses and el bows!

The teamresponds to Little’ s conmmand by quickly retrieving
the balls scattered around the field. Calvin |eads the way.

Coach Little nods discreetly at Assistant Coach Dewey --
Dewey conprehends and crosses CALVIN MARSHALL off his list.

EXT. JC BASEBALL FlI ELD — AFTERNOON
Little faces his team

LI TTLE
Al right, that’s it gentlenen

As the team di sperses, Calvin high-fives Mirphy and Caselli
LI TTLE

And renenber, if your nane’s not on
t he board, do not show up for

tonorrow s session! | wll not
hesitate to drop kick you off ny
field.

EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD - LATER - DUSK

Little locks the gate to the stadium Al the players are
gone -- except Calvin. He' s trying to get back on the field.

CALVI N
Hey, Coach.
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LI TTLE
...Calvin. Hey.

CALVI N
| can lock up. Need to work
through a few bugs in ny sw ng.

Little plays with his nustache before pulling out his keys.

CALVI N
| ve got a key.
LI TTLE
Ch.  Yeah, that’s right.
Little nods -- unsure of what to say next.
CALVI N
.Man, Caselli’s got a cannon.
LI TTLE

Yeah, he does. Hopefully he'll
pul I his head out of his ass.

CALVI N
| guess we’ll find out.

Cal vin unl ocks the gate. Trots on to the field with his bat.

CALVI N

Later, Coach -- see you tonorrow
LI TTLE

Cya, Calvin.

Littl e noves behind the backstop watching as Calvin drags a
bucket of balls to the cages. He stretches his arns and gets
sone tee work in, hitting one after another into the net.
Coach Little finally turns away towards the | ocker room

| NT. COACH LITTLE S OFFICE - N GHT

An agitated Coach Little pops some Red Man in his nouth.

Hs office resenbles a dormroomfromthe eighties. Dated
posters and junk litter the walls; country nusic, girls,

cars, booze, golf, beer and baseball.

Littl e pecks at his conputer keyboard with two | arge index
fingers while eyeing Dewey’'s |ist of nanes.

An ancient dot-matri x PRI NTER churns out the cut |ist.
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I NT. MEN S LOCKER ROOM - NI GHT

One finger noves down the list of |ucky names -- BERKSON,
CANAL, FONG FOSTER, KLIWVERE, LI ST, MARSHALL, NEUVANN

Cal vin punps his fist -- thrilled. He jogs to his | ocker,
grabs his bat and takes a few hone run swings. Little
wat ches Cal vin cel ebrate from his w ndow.

| NT. THE H LLBI LLY COUNTRY WESTERN BAR — NI GHT

Coach Little faces a drunk audi ence of OLD BARFLI ES.

LI TTLE
So King, ny shortstop |ast year,
pi cks this big catcher up --

Littl e manhandl es SKEETER, struggles to lift himin the air.
LI TTLE
-- like this. And then body sl ans
himM Swear to Cod.

Skeeter lets out a toothless cackle as Little drops hi mback
down on his bar stool.

LI TTLE
The benches clear -- it was fuckin
beauti ful .

SKEETER

| renmenber that gane! Coach
cl ocked one of their players!

LI TTLE
Wll, that little pansy pulled ny
3rd baseman’s hair -- swear to Cod.

Al'l the boys crack up.

LI TTLE
Un-f ucki n- bel i evabl e.

Little notices KAREN (40) sitting at the bar. She’'s a sexy,
smal | -town brunette. Stetson hat. Faded bl ue jeans.

LI TTLE
Skeeter -- get the box going.

Skeeter jogs to the Juke Box -- quickly gets Steve Earle’'s
“Graveyard Shift” playing as Little saunters over to Karen
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LI TTLE
Didn't see you cone in. Wiskeys,
Kenny. Rocks.

KENNY
How ‘ bout some Knob Creek? Aged
ni ne years. Snooth. Hundred
pr oof .

LI TTLE
Ha ha, very funny. G me what ever
swill you got in the well.

Kenny smrks and pours. Little resunes staring at Karen.
Finally, she looks at himwth a smle.

KAREN
You son-of-a-bitch

LI TTLE
C non, drink up. Ganme was supposed
to start an hour ago.

I NT. THE HI LLBI LLY COUNTRY WESTERN BAR — LATER - N GHT

Little and Karen dance a country jig. Karen LAUGHS at Little
-- who clogs across the floor wwth a proud smrk.

EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD — NI GHT

Little and Karen sit on a blanket. GCOUNTRY MJSI C BLARES from
Little s pick-up truck which is parked along the foul I|ine.

LI TTLE
Man, | love this gane..
Little swigs fromhis flask -- wistfully savoring the taste.

Karen shakes her head at Little, disgusted.

KAREN
Yeah, | know you do. Now are we
just gonna sit here or what!?

LI TTLE
Gve ne a mnute, would ya? |
gotta get in the nood.

KAREN
W always gotta do it like this?

LI TTLE
Thought you liked it out here?
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KAREN
Yeah but how ‘ bout your bedroom
soneti me? Wien am | ever gonna see
your stupid apartnent anyway?!

LI TTLE
It’s a condo.

KAREN
| wouldn’t know -- would |?

Karen takes a swig fromLittle's flask -- glaring at him

LI TTLE
This is who | am You don’t I|ike
it, clear out. M God, | got
pl ayers with nore sense than you!

Karen flings the flask at him-- it THUNKS agai nst his head.

LI TTLE
Ow. The fuck’re you doin’, Karen!?

Little jogs up the stadiumsteps after her, rubbing his head.

LI TTLE
Look, maybe | was a little out of
line, but don’t go AWOL on ne!

Karen stops at the top of the steps and shouts down at him

KAREN
...You Il always be al one, Doug --
you fuckin’ weirdo!

EXT. BASEBALL FI ELD PARKI NG LOTI' — SAME - N GHT

Little watches dejectedly fromthe top of the stadium as
Karen peels away in her yellow, souped up ‘82 Camaro.

EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD - LATER - N GHT

Little stuffs chewin his cheek and steps in the batting
cages -- he’s punped, ready to hit. The machi ne wi nds up..

LI TTLE
kay, bring it to ne --

Little cracks the first two pitches. Both drilled.
LI TTLE

Uh- huh, that’s exactly what |
thought. AIn't got shit.
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EXT. CASELLI'S HOUSE - N GHT

A crooked sign in the |lawm boasts three greek letters -- Pi,
Pi, Pi and two baseball bats crossed |ike swords. A BAD ROCK
BAND perforns on a nmake-shift stage by three kegs.

TORI JENSEN (19), an attractive brunette with a long athletic
body, | eads a drunk Caselli through the crowd.

Caselli grabs for a beer off a table -- but Tori stops him
TOR

No, no. No nore for you. You're
no good to ne drunk. Let’s go.

CASELLI

But, | thought --
TOR

-- Unless you' re not interested.
CASELLI

No, I'minterest-interested.

Suddenly a fight over a beer bong breaks out between Mirphy
and Johnson.

Tori and Caselli stop to watch. Johnson’s huge -- he shoves
Murphy to the ground. Johnson noves in for the kill when --

CALVI N
No, Johnson -- stop.

JCOHNSON
Qutta ny way, Cal!

Johnson swats himaside, but Calvin junps back in his face.

CALVI N
Thi nk about nationals, man! You
break your hand punching ny second
baseman here, you'll be watching it
on TV. Wake up

Cal vin grabs Johnson’s head and gives hima little slap
across the face. Johnson’s stunned.

CALVI N
Think big guy. You want to throw
the shot-put at the dynpics?
(Johnson nods)
O course you do. Now get out of
her e.



Johnson threatens Murphy one |ast tinme and narches away.

Basebal | players have to hold back Mirphy --
MURPHY

Cet back here, Johnson! That was
uncal l ed for, man

Now Calvin's in Mirphy’ s face.

CALVI N

Shut up Murph! Are you crazy!?
MURPHY

He's got a | ot of nerve!
CALVI N

He'll kill you -- he’ s not human!

You want to hit .350 this year?
(Mur phy nods)

And | want ny 6-4-3 s turned by you

-- so back off, okay?

Mur phy suddenly comes to his senses.

MURPHY

...Ckay, you're right... I'"msorry.

| feel terrible now

Tori turns to Caselli and drags himto her car.

TOR

Who' s that?
CASELLI

Cal vin Marshall. Thought everyone

knew Calvin -- he’s a | egend!

INT. TORI'S HOUSE - N GHT

Tori pushes Caselli against the hallway, kissing him
knocking pictures to the floor. She giggles.

TOR
Shhh -- we need to be quiet. Gve
me a mnute, okay? Wat’'s your
nane agai n?

Tori steps back. Caselli stays slunped against the wall.

CASELLI
Casel | .

She studies him He's really wasted.

l6.
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TOR
You' re anni hilated, Caselli. Make
sone cof fee and sober up.

| NT. MRS. JENSEN S ROOM - SAME - NI GHT
Tori pokes her head in. Mmns bedside light is on.

TORI
Sorry.

MRS. JENSEN
| was al ready awake.

Tori closes the door and sits down beside her. Mmis hair is
short fromprior cheno and/ or brain surgery.

MRS. JENSEN
Is this the shooting guard?

TOR
No, he’s a pitcher.

MRS. JENSEN
Ah -- a baseball player. Mke sure
he doesn’t throw up on the carpet.

Tori smles. She holds and caresses her nother’s hand.

TOR
How re you feeling?
MRS. JENSEN

CGood. Jennifer gave ne sonet hi ng.
It’s starting to kick in.

(pause)
Better not | eave boy wonder hangi ng
out there.

Tori ki sses nom and heads for the door.
INT. TORI'S LI'VING ROOM - SAME - N GHT

Tori finds Caselli slunped on the couch, pouring hinself a
tunbl er of whiskey. He drinks it down like it was Coke.

TOR
Wonder f ul .

Tori grabs the bottle, seeing it’s only half full.

CASELLI
Hey, that's ny --
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TOR
-- How nuch of this did you drink?!

Tori returns the bottle to the |iquor cabinet.
CASELLI

...don’t like coffee at night...
couldn’t figure out how to nake it.

...in there.
Caselli points towards the kitchen with an unsteady hand.
Tori pushes play on the boonbox -- “Pink Love” by Bl onde
Redhead. She straddles Caselli, kissing him-- but Caselli’s
just too drunk to play al ong.
CASELLI
(pat hetically)
["'m.. Un Sorry...

EXT. TORI'S HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER - N GHT

Tori drags a munbling Caselli across the awn. She puts a
coil of garden hose under his head.

I NT. MRS, JENSEN S ROOM - LATER - N GHT

Tori quietly slips in bed with her rom She |ies w de awake
in the dark watching her nom sl eep

EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD - DAY

Littl e and Dewey march towards the field.

DEVEY
| see you put his nane back on the
list.

LI TTLE

90% of these spoil ed asshol es have
no passion. But |ook at Marshall --

They stop on the fringe of a gane of pepper.
Cal vin plays excitedly, blabbering |Iike Meadow ark Lenon.

DEVEY
Yeah, but he sucks.

Littl e nods sadly before blowi ng his WH STLE.
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EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD - LATER - DAY

Little faces the thirty players who are still in the hunt.
LI TTLE
You guys are pathetic -- you snel

i ke the garbage bins behind the
HIllbilly! And sonme of you have
beer-face. Caselli?

CASELLI
| don’t have beer-face, Coach.

LI TTLE
Li ke hell you don’t -- you’ ve got
jows! | can snmell you from here!

How much did you drink [ast night!?
Caselli shrugs. Little throws his clipboard to the ground.

LI TTLE
Let’s get one thing straight. You
idiots aren't here to party. Can |
have a few beers Coach? O course.
|’ma big fan of the barley pop in
noderation. Can | drag a babe up
to Bison R dge? Yes you can. The
flesh is a useful thing to indul ge
infromtine to tinme, especially
during a long season. But the only
reason you nonkeys exist is to play
baseball. Sone of you will play at
four year schools. Sonme nmay even
sign mnor |eague contracts. |
seriously doubt it -- but you never
know. So, if any of you boneheads
show up with beer-face again, |I'm
going to assune you' ve forgotten
why you' re here at all.

Little picks up his clipboard.

LI TTLE
Now. |’mecutting twenty nore of
you asshol es today. Station to
station hitting! Let’s get after
it gentlemen! Pep in your step!

EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD - LATER - DAY

A HUGE DUDE crushes balls in the cages. He exits and Calvin
junps in. Little and Dewey observe Calvin's feeble sw ng.
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DEVEY
Lay into him Maybe he'll quit
bef ore you have to cut him

Little ponders this with a nod and approaches Cal vin.

LI TTLE

Couldn’t hit a bull in the ass with

a shovel, Marshall. Wat’s wong

with you kid?!' You |ook |ike shit!
CALVI N

| know, I know. M/ wist is acting

up again.

Cal vin m sses the next pitch -- and grabs his wi st.

EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD - LATER - DAY

Little fires tennis balls at hitters. One by one they turn
inside -- letting the pitch hit themin the back

Calvin’s turn: he flinches and | eaps, avoiding the pitch.

LI TTLE
Turn inside -- it won't hurt yal

EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD - LATER - DAY

Dewey wat ches Casel li underhand balls to Calvin -- who hits
theminto a small hitting net.

Cal vin makes decent contact twi ce and then m sses one
conpl etely.

CALVI N
Man? |1'mtrying to get the barre
out, and you’ re painting corners.

CASELLI
It was right there, Marshall!
CALVI N
| " mnot asking you to conprehend
the art of hitting, Caselli -- |I'm

asking you to get the fucking ball
over the plate!

CASELLI
Dude, you couldn’t hit a pinata
with a rake.

Cal vin rushes Caselli, tackling him
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DEVEY
Cool it, fellas!
Casel li giggles as he overpowers Calvin with a head-| ock.
Calvin hits himwith a few, harm ess ki dney shots. Dewey
pulls Calvin off. Little storns over -- Mirphy flanking him
LI TTLE
Mar shal | ?!

Littl e shakes his head at Calvin, utterly di sappointed.

LI TTLE
Right field foul pole. Now.

EXT. JC BASEBALL FIELD - LATER - DAY
Cal vin stands on top of the fence holding onto the foul pole.
LI TTLE

Alright you little candy-ass.
Stand up there awhile. Don’t cone

down ‘til | say so.

CALVI N
No problem Coach. | take full
responsibility for punching
Caselli. | gotta defend nyself.

I NT. THE HI LLBILLY COUNTRY WESTERN BAR — NI GHT

Littl e wat ches SONDRA (bl onde, 32) sing a twangy, nelancholy
bal | ad on her acoustic guitar. He's nearly noved to tears...

I NT. THE HI LLBI LLY COUNTRY WESTERN BAR — LATER - N GHT

Littl e and Sondra dance together to bl uegrass on the JUKE
BOX. A hooting ‘n hollering, boot-stonping good timne.

EXT. JC BASEBALL FIELD - N GHT

Little and Sondra wal k along the foul line in the darkness.
He punches on the field lights.

LI TTLE
Look at that. Beautiful thing to
behol d at night. Like a dam
cat hedral .

But Sondra has her eyes on sonet hing el se.
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SONDRA
One of your players joinin us?

Little spins, seeing Calvin -- half-standing on the top of
the fence, half-leaning against the foul pole. He' s asleep.

LI TTLE
Mar shal | |

Little hurries to the fence, Sondra in tow. Calvin jolts
awake, falls to the dirt. Scranbles to his feet.

CALVI N
Sorry, Coach. Shoul d’ ve stayed
awake. M/ bad.

LI TTLE
The fuck’re you still doin’ here?!

Hal f awake, Cal vin shakes his | egs out.

CALVI N
Legs are asl eep.

LI TTLE
Ckay, you can go hone now. Sondra
and | need the field.

CALVI N
H, Sondra. Calvin Marshall. You
play softball?
SONDRA
(smles)

Most |y hardbal | .

LI TTLE
Uh, yeah, we’re gonna run through a
fewdrills together.

CALVI N
Need ne to shag sone balls?

LI TTLE
Ch, no. No. Just, go hone.

CALVI N
kay. GC-ya tonorrow, Coach!
Tomorrow | bring ny A gane.
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EXT. CALVIN S FRONT DOCR - N GHT

Calvin tries the door -- it’s |ocked? He KNOCKS. After sone
SCURRYI NG i nsi de, the door opens. Ernie pokes his head out --
ERN E
. Hey.
CALVI N
Hey Ernie. Wat’'s wong?
Ernie shrugs. Calvin tries to push open the door -- but
Erni e bl ocks the way.
CALVI N
Let me in -- what’s goi ng on?!
Cal vin pushes open the door -- we see Ernie’ s in boxers.

June slips on her robe. They look Iike guilty teenagers.

Cal vin quickly surm ses the situation. He shakes his head at
them-- half disappointed, half anused.

JUNE
.\Well. That was a | ate one.
CALVI N
Yeah, | was out... Practicing.

Cal vin notices noving boxes crammed in the |iving room

CALVI N
... No way.

ERN E
Cal, | want you to always think of
me as your pal. Your left fielder

on the softball team Just cause
l"min love with this fabul ous
worman does NOT nake ne your step-
uncle. | never, ever want you to
think of ne like that.

JUNE
Ernie’s right, Cal. 1’mnot your
| egal guardian anynore. O course
| " m ALWAYS your Aunt June -- that
goes wi thout saying. But from now
on | want you to think of Ernie and
ne as your roonnat es.

Calvin nods. He’s in sync.
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CALVI N
Don’t worry about me. | |ove you
both very much and | can support
t his.
Ernie’s noved -- he calls themall together for a group hug.
ERNI E

You' re ny hero, buddy.
Cal vin heads upstairs. Ernie gulps his bottle of beer.

ERN E
... Want a col di e?

CALVI N
Nah - | better get sonme z's. Last
day of tryouts tonorrow

JUNE
How re things going?

CALVI N
Good. Gadually getting the rust
of f.

| NT. ATHLETI C TRAI Nl NG ROOM - DAY
DI ANA the trainer takes the ultra-sound off Calvin's wi st.

DI ANA
You | ook fine to me, Calvin. |'m
not sure you need this.

CALVI N
Just a little bit |onger, please,
D ana. And crank it up.

D ana reluctantly puts the HEAT back on.

CALVI N
That’s what |I’mtal kin" about.
D ana, you' re the best.

EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD - DAY

A frustrated Dewey stonps over to Little, towering over him
Little sits on the grass hitting his feet with Lanmasil spray.

DEVEY
Hs name’s still on the board. Let
me be the bad guy. You obviously
can’'t get it done.
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LI TTLE
How ‘ bout this Dewey -- you let ne
worry about who's on the fucking
bal |l -club and who isn’t.

EXT. JC BASEBALL FIELD - LATER - DAY
Mur phy feeds Calvin at short for 2. Calvin drops the ball.

CALVI N
...You re tying ny hands up, Mirph
Lead ne a bit nore. |’m com ng

t hrough the bag hard.
EXT. JC BASEBALL FIELD - LATER - DAY

An QUTFI ELDER runs down a drive off the wall and fires to
hone plate. The skilled shortstop executes a textbook rel ay.

Calvin's turn to relay. He yells for the ball, arns raised --
but the Qutfielder’s hard throw knocks off Calvin’s glove.

Cal vin runs down the ball and heaves it high -- the CATCHER
| ooks around, confused. The ball falls straight down from
t he sky, landing near the pitcher’s nound.

EXT. JC BASEBALL FIELD - LATER - DAY

Wnd sprints -- Calvin falls behind.
Agility drills -- Calvin gets his legs tangled up and trips.

EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD — LATER - AFTERNOON

Dewey tines each player with a stop watch -- running 1st to
3rd, finishing with sinple, pop-up slides.

Calvin’s turn -- he chugs around 2nd base, arns flailing --
he lets out a WAR CRY as he maniacally lunges head first into
3rd base and flips on his back.

Pl ayers whi sper and smrk at one anot her.

EXT. JC BASEBALL FIELD - LATER - AFTERNOON

Calvin jogs by a line of players -- high-fiving themall.

EXT. JC BASEBALL FIELD — LATER - DUSK

W MOVE SLOALY in on a red-faced and visibly shaken Coach
Little. He' s slunped on an overturned bucket.
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| NT. MEN S LOCKER ROOM — NI GHT
Coach Little stonps into the rowdy room

CASELLI
Alright if we grab a | ocker, Coach?

LI TTLE
Show sone respect and wait ‘til the
final cut is up

CASELLI
But, | thought --

LI TTLE
-- Don’t think, Caselli! Wite it
on your glove so you don’t forget!
Wiere’s Marshal | ?

CALMIN (O S.)
Ri ght here, Coach.

Calvin rises near his |ocker -- already covered in basebal
pics, inspirational quotes, mrrors and wall to wall carpet.

LI TTLE
My office in five.

| NT. COACH LITTLE S OFFI CE — NI GHT
Calvin sits facing Coach Little at his desk.

LI TTLE
(gently)
Cal, this is your third year trying
out. | thought we agreed you' d

focus on the TV show.

CALVI N
Don’t you think |I’ve nmade sone big
strides in ny gane?

LI TTLE
Well. Yeah, | can tell you ve been
practicing sone, but --

Little swivels in his chair and pulls out an application.
LI TTLE
...lots of ballplayers need a push
when their ship doesn’'t cone in.

Calvin | ooks at Coach Little as if he’ s been betrayed.
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CALVI N
Not sure | heard you correctly.
You m nd repeating that?

LI TTLE
Calvin. You need transcripts and a
|etter of recoomendation. |'1I]
take care of both. Don't nmake this
harder than it needs to be.

CALVI N
(hostile)
No way in hell I'mtransferring.
LI TTLE

| know peopl e at four-year school s!
Littl e pounds the application with his fist.
LI TTLE
You gotta do sonething else with
yoursel f, man! Transfer to a good
University. End of Story.

Now Cal vin | ooks as if Coach punched himin the gut.

LI TTLE
| know you wanna be a Bison, Cal.
Hell, | want you to be a Bison..

Little's voice trails off. He swigs fromhis flask

CALVI N
(softly)
Coach, ny wist has really slowed
me down. |’ m serious.

Cal vin bends his wist back and forth -- and Coach Little

gets a brilliant idea. An easy way out.
LI TTLE
Exactly. Take your tine. GCet

heal thy again. And nost of all --
don't jeopardize the rest of your
life by playing the gane hurt.
lt’s not worth it.

Cal vin nods slightly. Coach offers hima nip fromthe fl ask

CALVI N
No, thanks.

Little takes a second, longer swig. Wpes his nouth.
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LI TTLE
You and Sinon do a kick ass job in
Sports Information. Speaking of
whi ch, how about broadcasting
wonen’ s vol l eybal |l this year?

Calvin hesitates -- a small consol ati on.
CALVI N
Sure. I’'Ill doit.
Little smles victoriously -- whips open a pouch, shoves a

wad of chew in his cheek.
LI TTLE
Awesone. Don’t let the door smack
you in the ass on the way out.
Calvin forces a smle. Dejectedly heads for the door.

CALVI N
Uh, Coach? Can | keep ny | ocker?

Little hesitates, chewing. He spits in his coffee cup and

raises a finger to his lips with a nod -- keep it quiet.
CALVI N
Geat, ‘cause I'll need a place for

ny gear while |’ mrehabbing.
| NT/ EXT. DODGE DART/ ClI TY STREETS - N GHT

Calvin jerks to an awkward stop on the shoul der of the road,
ENG NE running. He cries. Sobs. Eventually, Calvin takes a
deep breath, collects hinself and drives away.

INT. CALMIN S KI TCHEN - N GHT

Cal vin barges in as June pulls a | asagna fromthe oven and
Erni e opens a bottle of cab.

CALVI N
Cood news!

JUNE
You nmade the cut!

June drops the | asagna and it CRASHES to the fl oor.

ERNI E
Yeah, baby -- yes sir!

Erni e and June both high-five and hug a stunned Cal vin.
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I NT. CALMIN S KI TCHEN - LATER - N GHT

Cal vin shovels PORK FRIED RICE in his nouth -- right fromthe
box with a spoon. June and Ernie eat with chopsticks.

CALVI N
Coach says | nade some big strides
in nmy gane.

JUNE
(conf used)
So, you are on the teamthen

CALVI N
Yeah. Once |’ m healt hy.

ERNI E
What’s wong -- what happened?

CALVI N
(holds up wrist)
|”min pain.

Ernie grabs for Calvins arm Calvin pulls it away, W ncing.

ERNI E
Ch, sorry. D d you break it?

CALVI N
No. Just a pretty bad sprain. |
wanted to play through it but Coach
wouldn’t let ne. He wants nme 100%

I NT. CALVIN S BEDRCOM - N GHT

Calvin scrawls a quote on the wall with a sharpie. He |ays
in bed massaging his wist with an ice cup. The new quote
reads: “There are no shortcuts to the top”.

CALVI N
Tenporary setback, Honus. One week
on the DL -- nmaybe two. Roll with
t he punches, right non?

I NT. GYMNASI UM — NI GHT

Calvin wears a SPLINT on his injured wist as he and Si non
wat ch Wonen’ s Vol | eybal | fromthe scorer’s table.

CALMIN (ON M Q
Point Foothill. Tinme out Bisons.
Seven — twel ve in gane one.
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The Lady Bi sons huddl e up by their bench.

CALMIN (ON M Q)
Bi son fans, our concession stand is
open. Stop by for hot buttered
popcorn and an ice cold Coca- Col a.
O perhaps a delicious snhack cake
and a collectible Bison souvenir.

Cal vin turns the m crophone off and | ooks at Si non.

CALVI N
Thought they were supposed to have
sone amazing recruit who turned
down thirty schol arshi ps.

SI MON
Tori Jensen. |’minterview ng her
for the newspaper after the gane.
Nunmber twenty-one. She’s not here.

CALVI N
(di sgust ed)
Vell, where is shel?

SI MON
How should | know?! |’ m
interviewing her -- I'"'mnot in

charge of her life.
Cal vin crunches ice fromhis Coke.

CALVI N
Sine -- there she is. That’s gotta
be her.

Si non nods as Tori Jensen enters the gymmasium  She noves
across the hardwood with a confident gait. Calvin falls for
Tori in this nmonent. He swoons. Everything slows down as
her thundering footsteps ECHO in Cal vin's head.

I NT. GYMNASI UM — LATER - N GHT

TORI LEAVES the huddl e and takes her position. She studies
the court. The WH STLE bl ows, Foothill serves --

A dig, a set and Tori bounds to the net. Leaps high with a
shri ek, pounding a rocket -- the ball ricochets off the
hardwood and into the stands. The crowd ERUPTS.

CALVIN (ON M O
Tori Jensen with the kill! Point
Bi sons!



31.

| NT. GYMNASI UM — LATER - N GHT (VOLLEYBALL SEQUENCE)

TORI DIVES, parallel to the ground for a one handed dig.
Tori |eaps, blocks the ball at the net for a point.

CALMIN WAGS his finger at the Eagles |ike D kenbe Mitonbo.

COACH LI TTLE WATCHES fromthe grand stands, spitting tobacco
juice into a cup. He briefly APPLAUDS

TIME-QUT - Tori stands by her huddl e spraying her face with a
wat er bottl e.

CALVI N FLI PS OPEN the team MEDI A GUI DE and expl ores Tor
Jensen’ s photo, bio and player profile.

THE FOOTH LL EAGLES duck and run for cover as nore Tori
Jensen kills zip past them

TORI POUNDS anot her kill -- knocking an opponent (#38) on her
butt and sealing the victory.

CALMIN (ON M Q
Heads up thirty-eight!

CALVI N GRABS his score sheet as the teans shake hands.

CALMIN (ON M Q)
Ladi es and gentlenen, give it up
for TORL JENSEN. She tallied
thirty-one kills, fifteen bl ocks,
twenty-four digs, and seven aces.

| NT. GYMNASI UM — LATER - N GHT
Calvin trades his Pentax for Sinon’s notepad and sharpie.

CALVI N
| " mdoing the Tori Jensen
interview, Sine.

SI MON
What am | gonna do then?!

CALVI N
Take sone pics.

Cal vin and Sinon head into the rowdy throng of fans.
Coach Little and a SMALL SECURI TY GUARD keep t he peace.

Si non noves through the crowd -- but drops his canera.
He falls to his knees grasping for it as it’s kicked around.
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Cal vin pushes his way over to the sea of volleyball players
who nove into the wonen' s | ocker room

CALVI N
Ms. Jensen -- quick word, please!
Bi son press! Tori Jensen!

BRYCE -- a large security guard -- stops Calvin at the door
BRYCE
Sorry, Calvin. Can't let you in
the wonen’s | ocker roomthis year

CALVI N
Bryce?! |’ m press!

BRYCE
| ain't kiddin! Wit outside, man!

I NT. GYMNASI UM - LATER - N GHT

Still on duty -- Bryce is schooled by a COLLEGE BASKETBALL
PLAYER in a friendly one-on-one. The gymis nearly enpty.

Si non wat ches fromthe sidelines before wildly nmotioning to
CALVIN | i ke a 3rd base coach.

Cal vin inmedi atel y appears fromunder the grandstands wth
his basebal|l bat and slips inside the wonmen’s | ocker room

I NT. WOMEN S LOCKER ROOM — NI GHT

Calvin strolls in -- a few players in underwear cover up
Tori’s in sweats and a T-shirt and BLOWN DRI ES her hair.
CALVI N
TORI -- EXCELLENT NATCH

ABSOLUTELY STUNNI NG
Tori shuts off the blow dryer and shakes Cal vin' s hand.

CALVI N
Cal vin Marshal |l .

TOR
| know who you are. Didn’t know
you were the voice of the Lady
Bi sons.

CALVI N
Only for the interim |’ mon the
baseball team Currently dealing
with this.
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Cal vin shows her the splint on his arm

CALVI N
Took the catcher out. At first
they were tal kin’ about putting
titaniumpins init.

TCORI
Quch.

Tori bags her uniformand knee pads.

TOR
So. Calvin Marshall. What the
hell are you doing in the wonen’s
| ocker roonf

CALVI N
A favor for ny friend Sinon. A
wite up for the school paper

TOR
Well. GCood for you. | have to go
now so - -
CALVI N
-- Two questions. 1t’Il only take
a mnute, sweet thing.
Tori narrows her eyes -- sweet thing?
CALVI N

WIl you lead this club to a
conference title? Haven't won it
since ni nety-three.

TOR
| hope so.
CALVI N
Foothill won it last year, and you
ran their asses all over the court.
TOR
It was the first match of a tough
schedul e.
CALVI N

(taki ng not es)
Wiy JC, Tori? You turned down
thirty division one schol arships --
you coul d’ ve pl ayed anywhere.
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TOR
| need to be close to ny famly
ri ght now.

CALVI N

Care to el aborate?

TOR
No.

Tori shoul ders her bag to | eave.

TOR
(firm

| have to get hone --

CALVI N
-- Last question. How fantastic
does it feel to dom nate the gane?
Pounding kills. Ripping aces.
Layi ng out for digs.

Tori searches for words, adopting Calvin s wi stful tone.

TOR
It feels like... The world fades
away and all that's left is the
court. And playing the gane is the
only thing that ever nmattered.

CALVI N
... That’s the nost beautiful thing
| ve ever heard...

Suddenly a door SLAMS -- footsteps STOW cl oser and cl oser..

CALVI N
Tori, why don’t we head over to a
neutral |ocation --

Bryce drags Cal vin out, pinching himin the back of the neck.

CALVI N
Easy, Bryce! Easy..

BRYCE S VO CE (O S.)
What are you thinking, Mrshall?
You |l get nme fired, dog!
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I NT. SOUND STACE - DAY

Calvin's at his news desk. Sinon directs off canera.

CALVI N
M racul ous. Forever etched in ny
mnd. | cannot overstate the

dom nati ng performance of Tori
Jensen | ast night on the voll eybal
court. Mnd-boggling. Let’s take
a look at the final point one nore
tinme. Sinon?

Sinon gets Tori’s final kill up on the roll out TV. She
POUNDS the ball, and #38 is knocked on her butt.

CALVI N
Dd you hear that!? Sine??

SI MON
(nods)
Very inpressive.

CALVI N
Believe ne - the tape doesn’'t do it
justice! You had to be there in
person. Her kills sound |ike shot
gun blasts. Do yourself a favor
and go see Tori Jensen pl ay.

Calvin sips his coffee. Then he adopts a nore sonber tone.

CALVI N
As you’ ve probably heard by now,
Cal vin Marshal |l suffered an injury
during a violent collision at hone
plate | ast week. But there’ s no
reason to panic -- it’s not career
threatening as first suspected.
Only a matter of days before
Marshall rejoins the team

EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD - DAY

Cal vin’s behind the backstop. H's wist still in a splint.
CALVI N
Hey, Coach?
Littl e approaches Caselli, who' s relaxing on the grass eating

a gl azed donut.
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Caselli?! Aren’'t you | oose yet?
CASELLI

What, uh --
LI TTLE

You' re pitching inter-squad!
Caught in the mddle of the crick
without a pot to piss in - story of

36.

your life Caselli! Gme that --
Littl e snatches the donut fromCaselli and takes a bite. He
fires a ball at Caselli as he sprints away to the Bull pen.
CALVI N
Coach?
LI TTLE

| thought | told you | don’t need
you hanging around the field, Cal!

CALVI N
| know -- just wanted sone quick
advi ce about a girl. Tori Jensen.
LI TTLE

(surprised)
You going out with her?

CALVI N
No.

LI TTLE
Wll, step up to the plate.

Little crans the rest of the donut in his nouth.
his fungo and gets in his batting stance.

LI TTLE

Anticipate her pitch. Read her --
what’ s she gonna throw you?

Cal vin hesitates.

LI TTLE
Look, |1’ve seen her. She’s gonna
cone at you with a fastball. Trust

me. And she'll try to get in your
kitchen. So, ganble. Get the cl ub-
head out front and --

Little swings his fungo -- WHOOSH

He picks up
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EXT.

Tori
door .
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LI TTLE

But | ooking at her, she’'s probably
got decent off-speed stuff. |[If she
makes you | ook |ike shit and gets
ahead -- watch out. She’'ll waste
one in the dirt. WMaybe even throw
one at your head. See if you can
run her to a full count.

CALVI N
Then get a bat on the ball -- fou
of f anyt hi ng cl ose.

LI TTLE
Attaboy -- take her opposite field.

CALVI N
kay, this is good. Now, what's
the best way to get an at-bat?

LI TTLE
Scout her carefully. Find out what
she’s all about. Then when the
time is right -- drag her up to
Bi son Ridge. That’'ll make things
i nteresting.

e grins, spits and rejoins his team

CALVI N
Thanks, Coach.

LITTLE S VOCE (O S.)
Let’s go, guys -- get |oose! A
beauti ful day for baseball.

CALVI N
(wary, to hinself)
Bi son Ridge. ..

CLASSROOM - DAY

exits with her book bag. Calvin follows her out the
He jogs to catch up with her

TOR
Does your sudden interest in
Japanese have anything to do with
nme taking the course?

CALVI N
Deci ded to drop ny cooki ng cl ass.
Didn't care for it.
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TOR
| suppose you’' re adding ny child
devel opnent class as wel | .

CALVI N
No, but your astronony class on
Tuesday- Thur sdays | ooks
chal | engi ng.

Tori doesn’t look at him-- half-anused, half-annoyed.

CALVI N
Look, I'mnot stalking you. | just
feel |ike we have a connecti on.
TOR

| know jocks. They' re al
aggressi ve and tough, but then they
split. They like to hit and run

CALVI N
You' re a jock.

TOR
Yeah, so | should know. Pl ay
stal ker for awhile and then put on
t he runni ng shoes.

Cal vin pops a cube of gumin his nouth. Ofers one to Tori.
She hol ds her hand out. Calvin tosses her a cube.

TOR
| saw your little TV show.

CALVI N
It’s actually ny buddy Sinon' s
show. |’mjust hel ping himout.

Tori unw aps her gumand chews -- then |like a gymast, she
swiftly hops over a BIKE-RACK. Calvin struggles over it.

EXT. SCHOOL PARKI NG LOT - SAME - DAY

Cal vin catches up to Tori who is already in the parking | ot
approachi ng her car. She opens the trunk.

TOR
You know, |I’mhaving a hard tinme
figuring you out Calvin.

She throws her bags in the back of her Cabrio -- top down.
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CALVI N
Well, | stalk attractive college
girls as we’ve established. | play
baseball. Host a talk show. Wat
el se? |’man open book. Twenty
guestions -- go ahead, shoot.

TOR
You have a girlfriend?

CALVI N
Negative. | knowit’'s hard to

bel i eve.

Tori smles. Qpens her driver’s side door and hops i nside.

TOR
What position do you play?
CALVI N
Shortstop. Quarterback of the
infield. | |ove the gane.

(nostal gi cal ly)
The snell of the grass. The crack
of the bat. Wrking hard with the
team.. Can't wait to get back on

the field. | have a rehab
assignment this weekend. Gty
| eague.
TOR
Wll, M. Shortstop -- | have to

go. Good luck with rehab.
Tori turns the key, starting the engine.
CALVI N

| " mdetecting a pattern. W start
tal king and you al ways have to go.

TORI

You' re very... perceptive.
CALVI N

You were about to say irresistible.
TORI

Try resistible. [|’mthe one who

al ways has to go renenber.

Cal vin reaches into the car and turns the engine off.
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CALVI N
Yeah, we have to change that. How
about this -- you and ne swappi ng

war stories over a cold one. One
athl ete to another tal king shop.
Wrk ethic. Gane strategies.
Statistics. Superstitions.

Tori hits the power wi ndow -- Calvin yanks his arm out.
TOR
Hang out with a basebal |l player and
listen to himtal k about hinself?
No t hanks.

Tori starts the car again.

CALVI N
| I oved what you said to ne the
ot her night.
TOR
What was that?
CALVI N
How when you're in the mddle of a
gane -- you play like it’s the only

thing that ever mattered.

TOR
Yeah, too bad we can’t play all the
time. Thanks for the gum

Tori drives away.
EXT. SOFTBALL FI ELD ( MONTAGE) - DAY

SIMON puts in 1st base. He zips across the dianmond in a golf
cart, hops out and puts in 2nd base.

A MOTLEY GROUP of men and wonen arrive -- ranging in age from
20 to 50. Not many athletes here in C League Coed Soft bal |

CALVI N SHARPENS hi s spikes. Rubs oil on his glove. He
appr oaches Fred (the pee-wee basebal |l coach) by the dugout
mrror and smears on eye- bl ack.

FRED
So fired up you re playin tonight,
man! Al ready been through two
sorry shortstops this year! They
just couldn’t get the job done.
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CALVI N
Make ‘em chase your pitches,
Fr eddi e.

FRED

Yep. No neat balls tonight.

SIMON takes his seat in the Scorebox and turns on the
scoreboard. He sharpens a pencil and opens his score book.

ON THE FIELD, Calvin faces left field and shoves a | arge
Tootsie Roll in his cheek. He spits like it’s |eaf tobacco.

FRED LOBS a high pitch to a stocky woman -- she chops it to
Calvin, who fields and throws -- beating her by a step.

ERNI E CHASES one down in the gap and fires it in to Calvin,
keeping the force on. June claps in the stands for him

CALMIN TURNS two. Sinon scribbles madly in the score book.

CALVIN ARGUES with RONNIE the Ump over a called strike. Ca
steps out of the box and | ooks to Fred in the coaching box --

Fred fl ashes a conplicated set of signs. Calvin steps and
shows bunt -- the 3rd baseman charges. Calvin pulls back,
SLASH NG a line drive into the gap. He hustles around 1st
and dives safely into 2nd base. He asks the Unpire for tinme.

CALVI N MAKES a | unbering basket catch for the final out. The
Bi sons cel ebrate. The SCOREBOARD reads 23 - 9.

EXT. SOFTBALL FI ELD - LATER - AFTERNOON
Fred stands proudly in front of his rowdy team

FRED
Congrat ul ati ons, people. W played
with some bi g-ass noxie tonight.
Now, it gives your manager enornous
pl easure to present the gane bal
to... Calvin, ny man!

Cal vin stands to ent husi asti ¢ APPLAUSE and takes the ball.

FRED
It’s a friggin honor to have the
Bi son’s shortstop out here with the
l[ittle guys for a rehab game. W
m ss your glove and bat Cal -- so
your position’ s always open big
man. No offense, Billy.
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CALVI N
Thanks, Fred. You guys didn’'t have
to do this.
Sinon discreetly slips Calvin a piece of paper. Calvin
glances at it -- “1514 HIIl St.”
CALVI N
Unfortunately, | can’'t join you at

the HIIbilly tonight. Take care,
guys. Hope to see you all again
real soon.

| NT/ EXT. TORI’S HOUSE/ MRS. JENSEN S ROOM - DUSK

Still in his dirty softball uniform Calvin sneaks past a
HOSPI TAL FI RST AID VEH CLE and notices a 2nd Fl oor |ight on.
Calvin clinbs a tree and sees through the w ndow - -

Tori reading to her nomfroma paperback. A NURSE nonitors
Ms. Jensen’s condition. Calvin watches sadly fromthe tree.

I NT. CALVIN S BEDRCOM - N GHT

Cal vin daydreans -- absentm ndedly reading a massi ve Basebal
Encycl opedi a. June pokes her head in the door.

JUNE
Hey, how you feeling honey?

CALVI N
June. | feel CGREAT. Feeling very
optimstic. | should be off the DL
any day. Is it 11:30 already?

Calvin gets up and rips off his T-shirt. He hits the deck
and grunts through a set of push-ups.

JUNE
(carefully)
Cal, | was thinking -- you ever
consider talking to Ernie about a
j ob?
CALVI N
(strained, doing push-ups)
No
JUNE

He just told me he’'d start you as a
Supervi sor. Could do worse.

Cal vin finishes his push-ups and heads to his bat hroom
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The day | take a job in carpentry I
hope sonebody shoots ne.

JUNE
Well. You d have good benefits.

Cal vin comes back out brushing his teeth.

CALVI N
What are you tal ki ng about? Wy
woul d I need benefits? Al | need

is Dana in the training room M
wist is already ninety-five
percent. |’myoung and strong.

Cal vin shows off his bulging forearns. June nods.
CALVI N
| guarantee they’ re not chiseling
“he had benefits” on ny headstone.

Cal vin heads back in the bathroomto rinse out his nouth.

JUNE
It’s just -- you ve never been much
of a... a student.

CALVI N

(junps into bed)
|”ve got a C average. Besides --
the only thing that really matters
is leaving ny blood and guts on the
field every day. After that,
college will be an afterthought.

JUNE
What do you nean?

CALVI N
"1l get signed in the | ate rounds.
Coach Little was a force in the
m nor | eagues for ten years. He
has serious connecti ons.

JUNE
(st unned)
You nean pro -- the professional
| eagues?

CALVI N
Yeah. Wy? You don’t think I can
do it.

43.
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JUNE
No, | didn't say that. | just --
| don't want to see you get hurt.
That’' s all.

CALVI N
June. |I'mtired.

JUNE
Al right. 1 was just...

CALVI N

Can you get the light?
June kills the light |eaving her silhouetted in the doorway.

JUNE
Sorry. Love you.

CALVI N
Love you, too.

| NT. GYMNASI UM - DAY
Cal vin snaps pictures of Tori in the enpty gymmasi um

CALVI N
How about a sad | ook? You're
losing and it hurts. Yeah...
Perfect. Let ne knowif you need
any prints for scouts or publicity.

Calvin rel oads. The tape-job on his armnakes it difficult.

TOR
How s your wist?
CALVI N
It’s getting there. 1'mstill

listed “day to day” but |’ m working
out with the teamtonorrow. Coach
Little’s so fired up to get ne
back. Gkay. Junp serves.

TOR
What are these for again?

CALVI N
A photo collage for ny room

TOR
Seriously.
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CALVI N
Sinon asked ne to do this. Fund
raiser. Sports Information is
selling posters at the honme opener.

TOR
Maybe Si non shoul d’ ve asked ne for
perm ssion first?

CALVI N
| covered that, Tor -- | gave him
perm ssion for you. Ckay. Gve ne
three of those | egendary junp

serves.
Tori rips three hard junp serves -- Calvin snaps pics.
CALVI N
Unbel i evable. kay, you' re off the
hook -- five rolls of filmis

pr obabl y enough.
| NT. GYMNASI UM - LATER - DAY

Calvin drags a chair to where Tori stretches out on the gym
floor. He notices her body as he breaks down his carmera.

CALVI N
...Don’t you have practice now?
TOR
Coach gave us the day off. And
don't really feel |ike going

t hr ough ny wor kout t oday.

CALVI N
Never thought |’'d see a force like
you pass up a workout .

TOR
(hesitates)
M/ nomis sick, so... it’s been
difficult. She can’t cone to ny
ganmes anynore.

Tori’s eyes glisten with tears. |It’s nore serious than
Cal vi n t hought .
CALVI N
Feel |ike going somewhere? d ear

your head a little?
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| NT/ EXT. TORI'S CONVERTI BLE/ FREEWAY - DAY
Tori’s convertible cruises along at a decent clip.

CALMIN S VO CE (V.Q)
This is one of the best places to
relax in the world.

TORI'S VO CE (V.Q)
W' re going to a bar, aren't we.

CALMIN S VO CE (V.Q)
Negative. M all-tine favorite
pl ace besides the ball yard.

| NT. ARCADE/ DEFENDER MACHI NE - DAY
Calvin leads Tori inside with a twelve-year old grin.

TOR
You' re kidding, right?

CALVI N
Hundred percent conpletely serious.

Cal vin steps up to a DEFENDER nachine. Puts two quarters in.

CALVI N
Thi s place has been here forever.
The city baseball fields are across
the street so | pretty nuch grew up
within this square mle.

Calvin hits the buttons frantically and his ship EXPLODES --

CALVI N
-- Damm it! Ckay, you’'re up.
Watch out. The fire button sticks.

Cal vi n coaches over her shoul der.

CALVI N
That’s it -- stay low. Keep the
throttle at about seventy-five
percent. There's a nmutant in front
of you -- good, you got it. Two
nore com ng up behind you --

TOR
-- Yeah, | can see the scanner.

CALVI N
...\Ww, you’' re good.
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| NT. ARCADE/ Al R HOCKEY - LATER - DAY

Tori and Calvin play air hockey. After an intense rally,
Tori knocks in the gane winner. Calvin grinmaces in defeat.

TOR
Best out of five?

| NT. ARCADE/ SKEE BALL - LATER - DAY

Calvin rolls a ball up the ranp -- it dramatically lands in
the fifty hole. The BUZZER rings.

CALVI N
...Yes!!

EXT. ARCADE/ H TTI NG CACGES - LATER - DAY

Tori cracks a few baseballs in the batting cage. She’ s good.
Cal vin wat ches outside the fence, holding a STUFFED LI ON.

CALVI N
Not bad. A little late. GCet the
barrel out in front of the dish.
Beat the pitcher to the spot.

TOR
kay, let’s see howit’s done.

Tori hands Calvin the hel net and bat.

CALVI N
Ch, no -- better not. [I'd need 15
m nutes to get | oose before | could
take ny big hacks. Coach Little
would freak if I got hurt again.

EXT. ARCADE - LATER - DAY

Tori and Calvin walk by the mini race track eating ice cream
cones. She carries the stuffed lion.

CALVI N
Honus Wagner was the greatest
bal | pl ayer to ever strap on a jock.
Ht .329 [ifetime. 17 seasons in a
row over .300. 8 batting titles.
And he had a sweet glove. Hi gh
fielding percentage every year.
Bl azi ng speed -- stole 722 bases.
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EXT. PEE-WEE BASEBALL FI ELD - LATER - DAY
Cal vin | eads the way, wal king towards a Tee-Ball gane.

CALVI N
Led the league 5 tines in RBI's, 6
times in slugging % 7 tines in
doubl es. Wien he retired in 1917,
he led the NL in hits, runs,
singl es, doubles, and triples. H's
1909 baseball card recently sold
for 23 mllion. Only 50 exist. |
prom se you soneday |I’'|I1 own one.

EXT. PEE-WEE BASEBALL FI ELD - LATER - AFTERNOON

Calvin and Tori sit in the Bleachers watching Fred s pee-wee
basebal | team play a gane.

TOR
So when did you first know you
| oved basebal | ?

CALVI N
| remenber the exact nonment. Seven
years old -- right here on this
field.

TORI
Cut e.

CALVI N
Saturday norning. Not a cloud in
the sky. 1 got a hold of one -- a
l[ine drive to the wall. | can
still feel nyself running the

bases. Gowd going wild. Inside
the park home run. No better
feeling in the world. M nother
was the team nom ..

(remenberi ng)
She al ways brought oranges to the
ganes. O ganized team parties..

TOR
You got your enthusiasm from her.

CALVI N
Yeah. She was a kick. She died
when | was ten

TOR
Ch -- sorry.
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CALVI N

It was el even years ago.
TOR

Where' s your Dad?
CALVI N

He's... out of the picture.
TOR

(pause)

...Mne too.
CALVI N

But you' |l have to neet ny Aunt

June sonetinme. She's really cool
ON THE FIELD -- lan CRACKS a single.
Fred CHEERS wildly. Susie’s nom Leah APPLAUDS in the stands.
Cal vin CLAPS for lan -- turns back to Tori.

CALVI N
That kid has talent. Fred has ne
teach the kids fundanental s every
year.

Tori smles at Calvin -- she’s warming up to him

CALVI N
So, what about you? Wen did you
know you were going to dom nate
vol | eybal | ?

TOR
Seventh grade. M nomtaught our
teamthe junp serve. | caught on

pretty fast.

CALVI N
Your nom taught you that w cked,
spinning, Sinjin Smth rocket!?

TOR
She coached all ny club teans.

CALVI N
So it’s in the genes. M nomwas a
hi gh school ping-pong chanpion. |
al ways give her the credit for ny
hand/ eye coordi nati on.
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Tori stares at Calvin, inpressed. She locks arnms with him

TOR
WIl you do ne a favor? Don't tel
anyone ny nomis sick. Not many
peopl e know about it.

CALVI N
Wwn't say a word.

EXT. PEE WEE BASEBALL FIELD - LATER - DUSK

Cal vin faces Tori by her car.

TOR
Sure you don’'t want a ride?
CALVI N
It’s okay. |I’'mright down the
street. ...Well, thanks for a fun

day --

Tori kisses Calvin inpulsively but then stops.

TORI
.Uh-oh. Sorry -- bad call.
Cal vin answers by leaning in for a gentle, lingering kiss.
They part slowy, still holding each other’s gaze.
TORI
|"d ask you to cone over, but -- ny
moni s. ..
CALVI N
...No worries. | should get a good

night’s sleep. Tonorrow | cone off
the DL. Have a good night, Tori.

TOR
You t oo.

Cal vin backs away with a quick wave and jogs out of the |ot.
| NT. MEN S LOCKER ROOM - DAY

Calvin slans his |ocker. Hustles by Coach Little s office
with his gear -- but stops, noticing a TEAM ROSTER on t he
Bul | eti n Board.

Calvin hunts for his nane. It’s not there.
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I NT. COACH LITTLE S OFFI CE - MOVENTS LATER - DAY

Calvin pulls out his keys -- opens Coach Little s office door
and sneaks inside. Sits down at Coach Little s conputer.

ON THE MONI TOR -- Calvin types in the | NFI ELDERS section
Marshal |, Calvin #14 SS 6’1 185 Ibs.

I NT. MEN S LOCKER ROOM — MOMVENTS LATER - DAY

Cal vin crunples up the old roster. Pins up the new one.

EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD - DAY

Calvin fields balls at short with the team Turns a few
doubl e plays. He gets back in line wth Mirphy.

CALVI N
So awesone bei ng back on the field,
Murph. Like getting out of jail.

Coach Little and Dewey run over fromacross the field.

LI TTLE
The fuck’re you doi ng out here,
Mar shal | 1?

CALVI N

(i nnocently)
Cetting sone gl ove work in.

LI TTLE
Who said you could do that?

CALVI N
You did. You said to take ny tine
and get healthy. Diana cleared ne
this nmorning -- I'"mofficially off
the DL.

Little funes. He's furious, but he knows it’s his own fault.

LI TTLE
Cnmon -- let’'s take a wal k. Now.

EXT. BASEBALL STADI UM - LATER - DAY

Cal vin and Coach Little walk the grand stands. A snall team
of cheerl eaders and a Bi son mascot practice behind them

LI TTLE
| never said you were on the teani
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CALVI N
(anused)
You gave ne a | ocker. Wat did you
think I"d use it for -- ny books!?

LI TTLE
Listen to ne --

CALVI N
-- No Coach, you listen to ne.
Remenber how it felt when you were
rel eased?

LI TTLE
...Don"t want to tal k about that.

CALVI N
Sone asshol e prying you away from
t he gane you | ove?

Little finally gives in with a nod -- he renmenbers.
LI TTLE
Yeah, | do -- so what.
CALVI N
A bit hypocritical isn't it?
LI TTLE
That was different, Cal -- | was a

pr of essi onal pl ayer!

CALVI N
Everything' s rel ative.

LI TTLE
Marshal | ?!  You' re gonna drive ne
out of ny fuckin’ gourd!

CALVI N
Hold it, Coach. Stop

Calvin grabs Little' s face, slaps himgently. Scolding him
CALVI N
(calmy)
Just don’'t do it. Don’t hold ne
down anynore.

Littl e s speechl ess.
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CALVI N
| s there anyone out there nore
dedicated than ne? ...Can’t think
of anyone -- can you?
LI TTLE
(def eat ed)
No. | can’t. You're... pretty

f ucki ng dedi cat ed.

CALVI N
And | know |’ m not a superstar yet.
Just give nme the chance to help
this teamwith ny gifts...

(wstfully)
Soft hands. Good speed. Quick
bat. Most of all -- this...

Cal vin pounds his chest hard twice with his fist. Heart.

CALVI N
|"’ma force our teamcan't afford
to be w thout.

EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD - LATER - DAY

Batting Practice. Calvin hits dribblers -- msses a few.
Dewey shakes his head at Little, severely di sappointed.
DEVEY
(rmutters)
...Spineless...
LI TTLE
Don't say a fuckin’ word, Dewey.
DEVEY
Sorry, Coach.

Calvin sprints to first base by Coach Little and Coach Dewey.
LI TTLE
Maybe Calvin's attitude will rub
off on the team
Calvin dives clunsily into second base.
| NT. GYMNASI UM - N GHT (VOLLEYBALL GAME SEQUENCE)
TORI CRUSHES the ball for a kill. The crowd goes nuts.

CALMI N CALLS THE GAME on the mc.
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TORI RIPS two spinning aces and a j aw droppi ng dig.

TORI CHARGCES the net, leaps, and pummels the ball --
SHATTERI NG t he eye gl asses of a back row opponent.

A GROAN rises fromthe crowmd. A TRAINER hel ps the injured
girl off the court to polite appl ause.

Cal vin mouths off on the mc -- rubbing it in. Sinon plays
t he sound of a Sl REN.

TIME-QUT - The teans huddl e up. Bisons way ahead.

CALMIN JAWS with the crowd Phil Donahue style asking a very
difficult trivia question as Sinon holds up the prizes: Coach
Littl e Bison Pennants and Tori Jensen Pez Di spensers.

FINAL PO NT - another Jensen kill. Bisons wn.

| NT. GYMNASI UM — LATER - N GHT

Calvin jogs over to a spiffy |looking Coach Little. Little
has just chased away a few ADULTS who had Tori cornered.

CALVI N
What was that all about?
TOR
Just a few scouts.
LI TTLE
They were harassing Tori. | told
‘emthey had to go through ne.
CALVI N
O they could go through ne.
LI TTLE
Way woul d they go through you!?
CALVI N
Wl |, when you’'re busy -- Tori can
send themny way. | know how to
handl e t hese guys.
TOR
(to Calvin)

G ve ne twenty m nutes.

CALVI N
"1l be waiting right here, Tor.
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TOR
Bye, Coach. Thanks.

LI TTLE
Cood to see ya again.

TOR
... You too.

Little turns to Sinon behind the CONCESSI ON STAND and st ares
up at two different TORI JENSEN POSTERS for sale

SI MON
The junp serve is the best one in
ny opinion. | did the color
correction and printing -- really

solid contrast ratios. And strong
gane shots are generally worth nore
noney than portraits -- at |east
when it comes to tradi ng cards.

LI TTLE
G mee one for the office, Sine.

SI MON
And you get a free Tori Jensen pez
di spenser with the poster.

LI TTLE
(payi ng Si non)
Sweet .

CALVI N
(wat chi ng)
.1 took those pictures, you know.

LI TTLE
Sone of your best work.

Coach salutes Calvin with the rolled poster and wal ks away.

| NT. COACH LITTLE' S OFFI CE - LATER - N GHT

Little wanders in with his new Tori Jensen poster. He rolls
out the poster on his desk and admres it. But he accidently
knocks his flask over, spilling whiskey on the poster --

LI TTLE
Damm it.

Little blots it dry. Pins the poster on the wall.
He ki cks back in his chair and eats a pez fromthe di spenser.
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I NT. THE HI LLBILLY COUNTRY WESTERN BAR — NI GHT

Coach Little sits alone | ooking nelancholy. A sad, country
song plays on the Juke Box. He scratches off a lottery
ticket wwth a nickel, revealing the word, LCSER

Kenny tops his whiskey off.

LI TTLE
That’s it -- keep ‘emcom ng big
Ken. Don't let ny ice go dry.

Kenny puts the bottle away, sm rking.

Suddenly, Karen the brunette and Sondra the bl onde appear --
sitting down on either side of Coach Little.

KAREN
Coach Little? Wat a surprise to
find you here all al one.

SONDRA
Hey, Coach.

Little sizes up the situation with a srmug | ook

LI TTLE
How are you | adies this evening?
KAREN
Doin pretty damm well. Aren't we
Sondr a?
SONDRA
(nods)

W’ ve had a few di vine appoi ntments
-- Karen and ne. Like the ones
they tal k about in church?

KAREN
Two very revealing nights at ny
house.

LI TTLE

Ch yeah? Doin a little soul-
sear chi ng?

KAREN
Let’s just say Sondra and | have
becone cl ose.

Karen reaches by Little and grabs Sondra’ s hand.
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LI TTLE
(nods with approval)
Awnesone.

Little plays with his nustache for a nonent.

LI TTLE
Per haps you both need sone conpany
toni ght.

KAREN

Yeah, maybe we can turn sone double
pl ays down at the ball yard.

LI TTLE

(grins)
That’s exactly what | was thinking.

SONDRA
Sounds |i ke a good tine, except --

KAREN
Yeah, there’s one problem Coach

LI TTLE
Yeah, what's that?

KAREN
Wil e Sondra and | were having all
that fun together, we took a few
m nutes to conpare notes.

Quilt colors Little's face. He knows where this is headed.

KAREN
Funny thing to find out you ve been
telling the sanme pitiful stories.
Li ke how you been | ooking to settle
down. O how you had to introduce
us to sone of your celebrity
friends |like Nolan Ryan and Wllie
Nel son.

SONDRA
And ny favorite one -- how you
hadn’t been out with a girl in a
year and a half.

KAREN
Yeah, that one confuses ne. D d
you mean a day and a hal f?
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LI TTLE
Ladi es, no reason to get all worked

up --

Karen rai ses her bottle of Bud and pours warm beer on Little;
his hair, his shoulders and neck, his shirt, his |ap.

Sondra shakes up a plastic bottle of HIlbilly BBQ sauce and
squirts it all over Coach Little.

Coach Little s upper lip quivers slightly as Karen and Sondra
wal k away satisfied. Kenny hands Little a bar rag.

I NT. THE HI LLBI LLY COUNTRY WESTERN BAR — LATER - N GHT

An inebriated Coach Little sits at the bar with Skeeter.
Little’'s clothes still decorated in BBQ sauce.

LI TTLE
Fuckin’ A-Rod. W | ocked horns in
the mnors. Mre than once.

SKEETER
Yeah, you told ne before.

LI TTLE
They took the training wheels off
t hat teenage punk, and the next
t hi ng you know he’s a maj or | eague
all-star! Un-fuckin-believabl el

SKEETER
Your m nor |eague career ‘aint
nothin to be ashanmed about, Coach!
How many tines do | haveta tell ya
that!?

LI TTLE
(i gnoring Skeeter)
Ht me, Kenny.

KENNY
Have to cut you off, Little.

LI TTLE
What ?!

KENNY
(firm

You’ ve been drinking whi skey for
si X hours -- go hone.

Littl e | ooks hurt as Kenny hel ps anot her customer.



59.

LI TTLE
(whi sper s)
Order ne one, Skeeter. Please?

SKEETER
Maybe you better call it a night,
Coach. Don't want things gettin’
ugly in here again.

LI TTLE
|"mfine, Skeet -- |’ve just been
sippin these! | hope you re not
turnin’ on nme too now ?

SKEETER
Uh, Kenny, can | get me anot her
pl ease?

KENNY

Nice try, Skeeter. Don’t nake ne
throw you both out. Get himoutta
here before I call M.

Little junps up, knocking his stool over.

LI TTLE
| " ve been carrying this place on ny
back for six years, Kenny! Tired
of being treated like a tourist!

Little throws his glass at the TV -- CRASH Everyone stares.
EXT. THE H LLBI LLY COUNTRY WESTERN BAR - LATER - N GHT
MO THE BOUNCER runs Little to the door. Kenny right behind.

LI TTLE
Don't do it, Mbl!

Mo tosses Little head first on the sidewal k. Skeeter hel ps
Little as he scranbles to his feet, red-faced.

LI TTLE
You wannabe! You' re a bouncer --
you're not in the NFL! Wo do you
think you are!?

SKEETER
Get a grip, Coach!
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LI TTLE
You barely nmade our football team
and then RODE PINE for two years!
You' re m serable

Mo steps towards Little, pissed off. Fists clenched.

MO
Don’t nmake ne throw you on your
head agai n, dude!

LI TTLE
Ckay, okay -- take'r easy!

Kenny, Skeeter and Mo watch hi mstunbl e away down the street.
When Little's at a safe distance, he calls back to them

LI TTLE
Lucky I"'mnot in the nood to braw !
|"d kick all three of your asses up
and down the street |ike a parade!

EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD — NI GHT

Coach Little barely maintains his balance in shallow | eft
field, sucking the last few drops fromhis flask

LI TTLE
.1 was sone kinda shortstop, M.
Shoul da seen ne pick it out here.

Little pulls his jeans down to his knees and uri nates.

LI TTLE
Backhanders in the six point five
hole. Bare-handing slowrollers --
6-4-3's, 4-6-3s. Had a fuckin
cannon too. And | could run the
bases! | flat-out had wheel s!
Forty-two, uhh... TWENTY- TWD stol en
bases in A ball.
(the good ol d days)
. Appl et on, W sconsi n.

Little bursts into a sprint for 3rd base -- out to prove his
I ightning speed to the worl d.

But his jeans slide down to his ankles, tripping him and --

Little swan dives to the dirt |like a grounded Cesena. He's
out for the count.
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EXT. CASELLI'S HOUSE - N GHT

A wld party. Baseball players run “Bat Race Rel ays” on the
front lamn -- a wild drinking gane.

Cal vin shotguns a beer, circles the bat five tines and runs
dizzily across the I awn, taggi ng Caselli

Caselli’s turn. He circles the bat and scranbles for the
other side of the lawmn -- but he’s falling fast to the |eft
and SMACKS head first into a tel ephone pole.

Bl ood is everywhere. Mirphy and Calvin run to his side.

CALVI N
Thi nk he broke his nose -- call an
anbul ance!

MURPHY
"Il take himto the ER  Coach
Little s gonna kill you, man

Can’t you run straight!?
EXT. CASELLI'S HOUSE - LATER - N GHT
Calvin steps up to Tori with two drinks and hands her one.
CALVI N

Sorry about that -- the boys needed
me on their team

TOR
| s Caselli okay?
CALVI N
He'll pitch tonorrow. Tori, you

pl ayed |i ke an MVP tonight.
TOR

(ignoring him
Ready to get out of here?

CALVI N
Sure. Wat do you feel |ike doing?

Tori drinks down her beer, staring at Cal vin.

TOR
| ve got sonething in mnd.
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| NT/ EXT. DODGE DART/ Bl SON RI DGE - N GHT

Tori puts a CDin and chooses a track. She turns back to
Cal vin al ready unbuttoning her shirt.

TOR
Been up to Bison R dge with anyone
bef ore?

CALVI N
No | hear it’s a cool place to

tal k and enj oy the view

They face a breathtaking view -- the city lit up like stars.

TOR
Didn't bring you up here to talKk.
Tori kisses Calvin -- but he’s rigid, nervous.
TOR
You’ re scared.
CALVI N
No, I"'mnot! [I’mjust...
TOR
You’ ve been with a girl before,
right?
CALVI N
Yeah. Just -- not like this.
TOR
You haven’t.
CALVI N
Vell, sort of. And not with
soneone |like you -- you're a
goddess. On and off the court.
TORI
(smles)

Ckay. You may as well take me back
to the party then. This is out of
your | eague.

CALVI N
Qut of ny | eague!?
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CALVI N
Look, | may not have a | ot of
experience, but | can’t stop
t hi nki ng about you.

Tori stares at Calvin -- no other reaction.

CALVI N
You don’t believe ne.

TOR
| don't know. You'll have to prove
it.

CALVI N
How?

TOR
You know how much you | ove to play
basebal | ?

Cal vin nods -- of course.

TOR
Try putting that same kind of
passion into ne.

Tori leans in and ki sses him

TOR
Sex is a lot |like sports, Calvin.
It’s a wonderful distraction.
...You re a good kisser.

CALVI N
...you think so?

| NT/ EXT. DODGE DART/ Bl SON RI DGE - LATER - N GHT

Calvin sits in the back seat -- Tori straddling him Silent
and still -- they speak in hushed whi spers.
CALVI N
You okay?
TOR

I’mperfect. Just hold still.

CALVI N
You’ ve done this before
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TORI
(smles)
Lucky for you.
Tori does nost of the work.
| NT/ EXT. DODGE DART/ BI SON RI DGE - LATER - N GHT

Cal vin |l ays across the back seat of the car, staring up at
Tori. She runs her fingers through his hair with a LAUGH

TORI
What did you think?
CALVI N
Incredible. To be that close.
TORI
Can’t get any cl oser.
CALVI N
No, you can’'t -- can you.

Tori shakes her head NOwith an ironic smle.

TOR
Was it everything you wanted it to
be? Was it fun?

Calvin sits up, visibly shaken. Tori studies him Finally
he nods -- still alittle confused.

CALVI N
s that...

Calvin's voice trails off.

TORI
... Wat?

CALVI N
| don't know |Is that what this is
to you? Fun?

TOR
Wll, yeah. It was -- right?

Cal vin nods, averting her eyes.
CALVI N

Definitely... But it seens |like
there’s nore toit. That's all.
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TOR
But that’s not how it is, though.

CALVI N
Not how what is?

A silence. Tori pulls her hair into a pony tail, reflecting
-- and the tears cone. Fast.

CALVI N
What ?

Tori wills herself to stop crying on a dine.

TOR
Nothing -- I'mfine. | drank too
much. Can you take nme hone now?
CALVI N
(nods)

...Are you nmad?

TORI
No. Are you?

Cal vin shakes his head, No. A bit rattled maybe but not nad.
They exit the car and hop into the front seat -- and the Dart
makes its way down Bison Ridge in silence.

| NT/ EXT. DODGE DART/ TORI'S HOUSE - N GHT

ENG NE running -- Calvin | ooks hopefully at Tori.

CALVI N
See you tonorrow?

TOR
Yeah, sure. Call ne.

Tori brushes Calvin's cheek with the back of her hand and
junps out, running across the |awn to her house.

He wat ches her go inside. Calvin s |ooking nore perpl exed
with each passing second. O is that excitenment on his face?

Calvin gets an idea and quickly dials his cell phone.

CALVI N
Hey Ernie, did | wake you guys up?
...Sorry -- didn't realize it was
that late. | just need a favor --

you free tonorrow ni ght?
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I NT. MRS, JENSEN S ROOM - N GHT

Tori slowy cracks open her nomis door. Crosses to the chair
by the bed and sits, regardi ng her nother.

MRS. JENSEN
...You w n?

TOR
Three zip.

MRS. JENSEN
Cood -- good.

Mom forces a smle, trying to | ook upbeat -- but she can’t
hi de her exhaustion. Tori grabs her hand. A long silence.

TOR
Hey, non? How cone Uncle Charlie
or Kyle & G na haven't come up
since. ..

MRS. JENSEN
They’ ve sent cards.

TOR

(gently)
But it’s only a four hour drive.

Ms. Jensen hesitates. Bad nenories.

MRS. JENSEN
Charlie s always hated ne.

TOR
No, he hasn’t. He loves you. He's
your brother. You re the one who
al ways pushes hi m away.

The phone RINGS. Tori doesn’t nove. It RINGS again. Tori
flashes a ook to Ms. Jensen -- answer it.

MRS. JENSEN
It’s one-thirty -- we’'re asl eep.

CALMIN S VA CE (ON MACH NE)
Hope | didn’t wake anyone. | had
to call to say sorry, Tori. | can
do this. Tonight was |ike seeing a
95 mle an hour fastball for the
first time. | just hope you feel
like | was keeping up with it.
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Ms. Jensen narrows her eyes at Tori

CALMIN S VA CE (ON MACH NE)
Anyway -- | wanted to make it up to
you. Tonorrow night, after our
doubl e header, | amlining up the
DATE OF A LIFETIME. Wn't say
anynore -- just clear your
calendar. And Ms. Jensen, if
you're listening, Tori had a
phenonenal gane tonight. You would
have been proud - she had 45 kills.

The answering machine clicks off.

MRS. JENSEN
He sounds sweet -- gives ne a good
feeling.

TOR
He's definitely one of a kind. |
don't know. He's really cool. But

|”mnot sure | have the energy for
hi mright now.

Ms. Jensen suddenly | ooks confused. Tori watches her..

MRS. JENSEN
...Did you win tonight?

TOR
Yeah. | already told you that.

MRS. JENSEN
You did? ...You did.

TOR
Strai ght sets. Get sone sleep

| NT/ EXT. DODGE DART/ TORI'S HOUSE - N GHT

Calvin sits outside Tori's house. The excitenent on his face
now | ooking nore |i ke desperation. He watches the LIGHT go
out in Tori’'s nom's room

Calvin turns the key. He gives it nore gas -- REWING THE
ENGNE. Finally it starts, and Calvin drives away.

EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD — DAWN

Coach Little hasn’t nmoved an inch -- still sprawl ed face down
on the infield dirt, his pants down to his knees.
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Coach Dewey cruises by on a RRDING MONER  He doesn’t give
Coach Little a second gl ance.

Littl e cracks open an eye. Wbbles to his feet, pulling up
his pants -- which are splattered with crusty BBQ sauce.

Little stunbles off the field towards the | ocker room
EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD — DAY

Cal vin, Murphy and Caselli play Pepper. Caselli wears a see-

t hrough face guard -- like the ones they use in the NBA
LI TTLE
What the fuck happened to you!?
CASELLI
Um ..
CALVI N

He was sucker punched. The ot her
t eam crashed our party.

LI TTLE
You' re joking. Wwo was it?

MURPHY
Tokhei m

Mur phy points across the field to TOKHEIM -- who swi ngs a
wei ghted bat in front of the visiting dugout.

LI TTLE

Tell me you can still pitch
CASELLI

Yeah -- for sure!
LI TTLE

Throw at Tokheim First inning.
And you better drill him

CASELLI
Al right, Coach.

Coach Little catches Calvin stifling a yawn.

LI TTLE
Am | boring you Marshal | ?
CALVI N
No, Coach -- just had a | ate one at

Casel li’s last night.
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MJURPHY

Alate one with Tori Jensen
LI TTLE

No way.
CALVI N

Wl |l you know how it is. After
m dni ght. Qut on Bi son R dge.

LI TTLE
| don’t believe it -- Marshall went
yard last night! He's playing way
over his head this year fellas!

MURPHY
Coach --

Mur phy notions to the drinking fountain. Everyone turns --

Tori

stands there alone, watching them Calvin jogs over.

CALVI N
Hey, Tor -- great to see you
TORI
What were you guys tal king about ?
CALVI N
Nothing -- | just hit one out the
ot her day. Inter-squad gane. Went
yard. Wat are you doi ng here?
TORI
| wanted to tal k about tonight.
CALVI N
Everything s set.
TORI
|"mnot sure if... [|I’mjust not
feeling very well.
CALVI N
Grab a nap this afternoon -- you

don't want to mss this.

LITTLE S VO CE (O S.)
The fuck’re you doin” now Marshal | ?

CALVI N
Sorry, Coach
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LI TTLE
Ch sure, stay out all night before
a doubl e header -- that’s your

busi ness. But on game day, you
keep your head on the field! Right
field foul pole -- now

Calvin sprints to the outfield fence. Little CRACKS a bal
at Calvin with his fungo before sauntering over to Tori.

LI TTLE
Just having sonme fun with Marshall.
He's nmore or | ess our team nascot.

TOR
Isn’t he the short stop?
LI TTLE
Ha! W' d be in deep shit if that

were true.

Tori narrows her eyes, disturbed by the news.

An al nost

LI TTLE
Cood gane | ast night.

TOR
Thanks, Coach.

LI TTLE
Cal | ne Doug.

i mperceptible smle rises on Tori’s |ips.

LI TTLE
Li sten -- schools are inquiring
about you and I want to be there.

TOR
...You want to be there.

LI TTLE
Course | do. An AD like nyself can
hel p you sort through the bullshit
progranms. And | can squeeze the
best one for noney and perks. You
got the goods, Jensen -- let’s nake
‘“embeg for it.

TOR
Appreci ate the advi ce.
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LI TTLE
Anytinme. Cone talk to ne when
you’' re ready.

Tori smiles, feeling sone electricity between them

TOR
Al right, Doug -- maybe | wll.

EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD - LATER - DAY

Gane in progress. Calvin stands on top of the fence hol di ng
the foul pole. Tori walks towards the parking lot. She

| ooks coldly at Calvin, giving himan obligatory wave before
wal ki ng away.

EXT. BASEBALL FI ELD GRAND STANDS - LATER - DAY

Si nron ANNOUNCES t he ganme. June peers through bi nocul ars.
Erni e | ooks over her shoul ders, squinting.

ERN E
|s that hinf

June’s POV - Calvin stands on top holding the foul pole

JUNE
. Yep.

ERN E
VWnder what he did this tine.

EXT. BASEBALL FI ELD - LATER - DAY

Caselli winds up and throws at Tokheim drilling himin the
ribs. Tokhei mcharges the nound -- the benches clear.

Cal vin junps down fromthe foul pole, sprints for the nound.
He tackl es Tokheim tries to bring himdown. Tokhei m shrugs
Calvin off with ease and unl eashes a hard right cross --
Calvin hits the grass.

Ernie sprints onto the field. He manhandl es COACH LI TTLE --
draggi ng himoff the opposing player he was pummel | i ng.

LI TTLE
The fuck’re you doin” man!?

ERNI E
Breaking up the fight -- what do
you think!? Help me out!

Little conmes to his senses and hel ps Ernie break up the pile.
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INT. CALMIN S LI VI NG ROOM - DAY

June touches up Calvin's face with sone nake-up. H s upper
cheek is puffy and bruised. Calvin looks in the mrror.
Tucks his shirt in his jeans.

JUNE
Just go with it. It accentuates
this sort of rugged | ook you ve got

goi ng on.

Cal vin puts on his hiking boots.

JUNE
She's late. Four-fifteen.
CALVI N
Ernie won’t be at the trail -head
“til five. It's atw mle ride,

so we shoul d get there by sunset.

JUNE
You || be eating in the dark.

CALVI N
| have flashlights, candles and a
| antern already up there.

JUNE
(smles)
You' re wel | prepared.
CALVI N
Ernie and Fred will take the horses
back. After the picnic, we'll four

wheel down the other side of Bison
Ridge in the Hunvee. Then we’l|l
jump in the kayaks and head down
river for a mle just in tine for
dessert and wine at Wldcat Creek
Taver n.

The Doorbel |l R NGS.

CALVI N
Remenber -- she doesn’t know
anyt hi ng.
Cal vin rushes over -- opens the door. Tori steps in |ooking

alittle shell-shocked. She notices Calvin' s face.

TOR
What happened?
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CALVI N
Bench clearing braw. You shoul d
see what Tokheimlooks like. |’'m

pretty sure | broke his jaw. He
shoul d never have nessed wth

Caselli in the first place.
JUNE
H, Tori -- I'"’mJune. 1t’s so good
to finally neet you.
June shakes Tori’s hand -- Tori’s quiet and intim dated.
TOR

Thanks. You too.

CALVI N
Al right. Let’s get noving.

JUNE
Have fun

June wat ches them go, her smle fading.
| NT. TORI'S CONVERTI BLE - DAY
Tori drives along a wi ndi ng nountain road.

TOR
Coach Little told nme you’ re not
even playing shortstop

Cal vin | ooks caught for a second, but plays it off.

CALVI N
Vll, ny wist set nme back sone.
But it’s only “Fall Ball”. 1’1l
gradual |y work nyself back into the
[ine up. Pull over right here.

EXT. TRAIL HEAD - DAY

Calvin |l eads Tori along the shoul der of the road towards a
wel | -mar ked TRAIL HEAD. Tori | ooks nauseous.

CALVI N
Shoul d be eating by six thirty.
Can you nake it that |ong?

TOR
(hesi tant)
| think so.
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CALVI N
Want sone sunfl ower seeds?

Cal vin produces a bag. Pops a few seeds in his nouth.

TOR
No, thanks.

TOR
Calvin --

-- A HORSE TRAILER idles by. Ernie wi nds down the w ndow.
Fred’ s riding shotgun

ERN E
G ve us fifteen.

CALVI N
No probl em guys.

Calvin waves to them Turns back to Tori.

CALVI N
That’s Ernie driving -- he’s been
going out with June for awhile now
We shoul d all grab dinner together
sonetime. Sweet guy.

TOR
Calvin -- stop. Tine-out. This is
getting ridicul ous.

EXT. TRAIL-HEAD - LATER - AFTERNOON

Calvin and Tori stand by the TRAIL-HEAD SIGN. Behind them
Fred battles a stubborn horse, leading it out of the trailer.

TOR
| " m supposed to pick a University
for next year and | can’t seemto
concentrate on anything but nmy nom
(pause)
It’s an awful time right now.

CALVI N
Believe ne -- | know it is. Wy do
you think I planned all this?
wanted to hel p get your mnd off
ever yt hi ng.

TOR
You' re not listening to ne.
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CALVI N
Yes, | am-- | think | am
t hought this woul d be a good..
...distraction.

TOR
| can’t do this.

CALVI N
W don’t have to ride horses if you
don’t want to.

TOR
No. This. You and ne.

The truth settles over Calvin.

TORI

Wiy did you lie to nme anyway?
CALVI N

(pause)

What do you nean? About what?
TORI

About basebal | .
CALVI N

| didn't lie -- I"mon the tean
TORI

| know you are, but --
CALVI N

-- SO I'’mnot a starter yet. |

still have 3 years of eligibility.
TORI

But you msled nme! You nade ne
t hi nk you were sone kind of phe-
nom Doug says you're like the
t eam nascot .

CALVI N
Doug -- who’s Doug? You nean Coach
Little?!

TOR

Yes. Doug Little.

Calvin smrks wth anger.
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Wl |, maybe you shoul d’ ve wat ched
me play first before you got
i nvol ved?!

TOR

Maybe | shoul d have.
Cal vin | ooks away, suddenly enbarrassed.

TOR

(sof t eni nQ)
|"msorry. Just because | can play
vol | eybal | doesn’t mean |’ m good at

t his.

CALVI N
You' re putting on your running
shoes.

TOR

If that were true, we wouldn't be
havi ng this conversation at all.

Anot her silence. Calvin stands paral yzed.

TOR
Let nme drive you hone.
CALVI N
That’ s okay.
TOR

Pl ease. Conme on

CALVI N
| need to take care of these guys.
They cane all the way out here as a
favor to ne, so...

Cal vin shuffles his feet and | ooks away.

TOR
| understand if you think I'm
horrible. [”mnot.
(pause)
Vll. Maybe | am

Tori turns and jogs down the road, back to her car.
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EXT. W NDI NG MOUNTAI N ROAD - DUSK ( HEARTBREAK MONTAGE)

“Unguar ded Monent” by The Church begins as ERNIE S HORSE
TRAI LER i nches down the wi nding nountain road at dusk
Ernie, Calvin and Fred crammed in the front seat.

INT. CALVIN S KI TCHEN - N GHT ( HEARTBREAK MONTAGE)

OVER THE STOVE, June’s hand shakes a bag of JIFFY POP -- it
POPS rapid fire. The foil on the package bul ges and snokes.

INT. CALVIN S LI VING ROOM - N GHT ( HEARTBREAK MONTACGE)

June and Erni e eat popcorn, watching a flick. Movie night.
A norose Calvin lays on the couch hal f-asl eep

| NT. DUGQUT - DAY ( HEARTBREAK MONTAGE)

Calvin sits the bench. June waves to hi mon the other side
of the fence. Calvin |ooks at her, depressed.

EXT. COWONS - DAY ( HEARTBREAK MONTAGCE)

THE COMWONS -- Calvin watches fromthe sidelines as Sinon,
Casel li, Miurphy, N kki and Tori play a friendly gane of Nerf
football. Tori tackles Caselli...

| NT. SOUND STAGE - DAY ( HEARTBREAK MONTAGCE)

Sinon sets up a shot. Christnmas decor. Calvin sits waiting,
uni nvol ved and apathetic. He |ays his head down on the desk.

| NT. GYMNASI UM — LATER ( HEARTBREAK MONTAGE)

Tori crushes a kill and players swarmthe court. Tori’s the
hero. Conference chanpi ons. Sinon announces on the mc --
he’s the new MC. Calvin watches bl ankly beside him

INT. CALVIN S LI VING ROOM - N GHT

A festive little Christmas party. Sinon pours eggnog. Fred
is here with Susie’s nom Leah. June puts on sonme Chri st mas
vinyl and dances with Ernie. A packed house.

Calvin nopes in the corner. He holds atiny little present.
Calvin turns and slips out the front door unnoticed.

EXT. TORI'S HOUSE - N GHT
Cal vin KNOCKS, holding the present. Tori opens the door.

CALVI N
H .



TOR
(uneasy)

CALVI N
Just thought 1'd drop in -- we
haven't really tal ked in awhile.
Merry Chri stnmas.

He hands her the gift.

CALVI N
Qoen i t.
Tori hesitates -- unwaps it. Volleyball earrings.
TOR

...You re sweet.
Tori gives Calvin a sisterly hug.

CALVI N
Congrats on w nning the conference.
You were anazing.

TOR
Thanks.

Silence. Calvin | ooks her over.

CALVI N
... You | ook unbeli veabl e.

TOR
Calvin, let’'s not...

Tori stops, unsure of how to finish the sentence.

CALVI N
The | east you could do is talk to
nme once in awhile. 1Is that

unr easonabl e?

TOR
No. It’s not.

CALVI N
Wl |, what’s the problemthen?

TOR
I"ma little confused, okay!? You
know |’ ve had a rough senester.



79.

Cal vin stares at her, unflinching.

CALVI N
Wll, you re all dolled up for
soneone. W0 you going out with?

Tori glares daggers at him
CALVI N

Rough senester. Cone on, you can
do better than that.

(pause)
It’s Caselli, right?
Tori’s had enough -- she shuts the door in Calvin s face.
Cal vin pounds on the door, tries the door handle.
CALVI N
It is him isn't it? | can tell

EXT. CALVIN S HOUSE - MORNI NG

Calvin drags their Christnmas tree to the street -- which is
already lined with old trees. Then he returns with a |arge
stack of Tori Jensen posters and drops themin the trash bin.

I NT. THE HI LLBILLY COUNTRY WESTERN BAR - N GHT

Cal vin, Fred, Leah, Ernie and June shoot pool. Ernie pulls
Cal vin aside confidentially.

ERNI E
| know you’ ve been going through a
difficult time. |If there's
anything | can do, let me know.

CALVI N
Ckay, Ernie -- thanks.

ERNI E
If you feel |ike taking a break
fromschool | can offer you a good
job. You' re Supervisor material --
you do know that ?

CALVI N
It’s not really what I want to do.
But who knows?

ERNI E
Exactly. Think about it. Good
sal ary.
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Cal vin nods, trying to be polite. Still not interested.

ERN E
(whi sper s)
Great benefits.

Cal vin sees Tori noving through the nob of people carrying
two drinks. She disappears in the back. Calvin follows
after her, pushing through the cromd. He steps behind a
pillar and stops -- is he hallucinating?

LITTLE AND TORI are toasting cocktails. Little tries to put
his arnms around her. Tori playfully pushes himoff.
Cal vin ducks behind a table as they throw a round of darts.

EXT. THE H LLBILLY COUNTRY WESTERN BAR - NI GHT

Coach Little s truck peels out of the parking lot -- country
nmusi ¢ BLARING Tori G GALES ridi ng shot gun.
LI TTLE
Yeeeeee- Haw

Calvin follows at a discreet distance in the Dart.
EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD — LATER - N GHT

Little runs the bases carrying Tori piggyback. They stop
near 2nd base for a little inpronptu square danci ng.

Little draws Tori in for a kiss. Tori goes along with it for
a nonent, but when Little persists, she nuscles himoff --

Littl e backpedals, trips over 2nd base and falls to the dirt.

LI TTLE
What the fuck?!

TOR
This is alittle bizarre -- don't
you t hi nk?

Littl e shrugs innocently.

TORI
| thought you were show ng me your
apart nent ?

LI TTLE
It’s a condo.
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TOR
Whatever. O we could go have
dinner. But this is --

Suddenly the nusic fromLittle s truck shuts OFF
Little staggers to his feet, confused.

LI TTLE
...My battery die?

THE STADIUM LI GHTS go out in a flash. Little and Tori | ook
around suspiciously, finally seeing A FIGJRE standing in a
creepy sil houette by the dugout.

LI TTLE
Who’s there? That you Dewey?

The figure approaches slowy -- until he’ s close enough for
themto recognize -- CALVIN

LI TTLE
Marshal | ! ?

Cal vin shakes his head slowy at Little with disgust.

CALVI N

You shoul d be so ashaned.
TOR

Not hi ng happened, Cal -- he was --
CALVI N

-- I'"’mnot talking to you!

Calvin turns back to Coach as if Tori wasn't even there.
He thunps Little in the chest with two fingers.

CALVI N
|. Loved. Her.

LI TTLE
Wake up, Cal. You're lucky you got
an at-bat. She’s way out of your
| eague. It isn't even funny.

CALVI N
And she’s in yours!? You're forty!

LI TTLE
I|"mthirty-eight!
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CALVI N
A thirty-eight year-old, over the
I,

i m nor | eague fail ure.

TORI
Cone on you guys!

CALVI N
And it’lIl only get worse. Fifty's
right around the corner. By then
t he wonen won’t be so easy. And
you' Il need a new batch of friends
to harass, because the guys at the
HIlbilly will be dead!

LI TTLE
You piece of shit --

Little bunps into Calvin like he’s arguing with an Unp.

Calvin tackles Little -- struggles to bring himdown.
Tori pulls Calvin off and gets between them --

TOR
Stop it -- this is absurd!

CALVI N
You think you' re still in your
prime -- but you're not! You are
so del uded.

LI TTLE
Me?!  What about you?! You know
how bad you are?

CALVI N
(pause)
What ' re you tal ki ng about ?

LI TTLE
At basebal |

TOR
Doug -- don’'t.

Calvin swal lows. Sil ence.

LI TTLE
You suck ass. You re m serable.
You' re the nost del usional player
|"ve ever seen! An enbarrassnent
to the sport.
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Cal vin breathes faster -- |oses and regai ns his bal ance.

LI TTLE
| like you, Calvin. That’s why I
put up with your sorry gane. But
the only way you' || ever manage to
stay in baseball is if you unpire
or cut the grass.

Cal vi n backpedal s, betrayed. He turns and jogs away.
LI TTLE
O sell hotdogs and beer! That's
it -- go hone! Get the fuck off ny
field!
EXT. BASEBALL FI ELD PARKI NG LOT - LATER - N GHT

Cal vin runs under the parking lot lights. Junps in the Dart
and the ENG NE won’t turn over...

EXT. JC BASEBALL FI ELD - LATER - N GHT

Little faces Tori.

LI TTLE
Sorry about that.
He puts a hand on her shoulder -- but Tori knocks it away.
TOR
-- Cet off ne.
LI TTLE

| said | was sorry!
Tori regards Little with repul sion.

TOR
You' re cruel.

LI TTLE
He needed to hear that and you know
it.

Tori turns and jogs after Calvin toward the parking | ot.

LI TTLE
Where you goi ng, Jensen? Get back
here -- it’s not even m dni ght yet!

(wat chi ng her go)
kay -- we’'ll go back to ny place!
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EXT. BASEBALL FI ELD PARKI NG LOT - LATER - N GHT

Tori jogs over to the Dodge Dart. Peeks in the wi ndow. She
| ooks around the Iot. Calvin' s nowhere.

EXT. GAS STATION - LATER - N GHT

Cal vin jogs by the punps and crosses the street.
EXT. RAI LROAD TRACKS - LATER - N GHT

Cal vin wal ks al ong the tracks.

I NT. CALVIN S BEDROCOM - N GHT

Cal vin watches the glow in the dark stars and sol ar system
hanging fromhis ceiling.

I NT. MEN S LOCKER RCOM - DAY

Cal vin cleans out his |ocker -- baseball gear, pictures,
inspirational quotes, mrrors, stickers, and carpet.

Most of the team dresses for a gane -- | aughing and goofing
around. ol i vi ous.

Mur phy and Caselli watch Calvin as he shoulders his duffle
bag and wal ks away.

A hel pl ess Coach Little watches fromhis of fice wi ndow.
EXT. CONSTRUCTION SI TE - DAY

A no-nonsense Calvin wal ks the site with a hard hat and
clipboard. He SUPERVI SES his crew. The new boss.

Fred crosses by Calvin, giving himthe thunbs-up. Ernie
approaches and gives Calvin's shoul der a squeeze before
mar chi ng away.

INT. CALMIN S LI VING ROOM - N GHT

ON CABLE ACCESS TV -- Sinon nervously butchers the Bison
Brigade Sports show. He's no Calvin. Ernie and June watch.

SIMON (ON TV)
...freshman Tori Jensen is,
uh...currently mulling over forty-
five scholarship offers from uh...
Universities all over the country.

Calvin enters, swigging froma bottle of beer.
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SIMON (ON TV)

(reading the Tel epronpter)
These school s include... USC UCLA,
Pepper di ne, UCSB, Stanford,
Berkel ey. She’s al so considering a
vari ety of schools on the east
coast --

-- The TV shuts off. Calvin flings the renote to the ground
and marches out |eaving June and Erni e al one again.

EXT. CONSTRUCTI ON SI TE - DAY

Fred and G_LENN are toe to toe ARGU NG with each ot her.
Cal vin rushes over and breaks it up like a raving lunatic.

CALVI N
Can’t | turn ny back for five
m nutes, you idiots? Wat is with
you guys?! You need a baby-sitter
not a supervi sor!

FRED
You call ne a baby!?

A crazy-looking Fred gets in Calvin' s face.

CALVI N
No.

FRED
Since when is sticking up for
yoursel f |ike a baby!?

CALVI N
CGet back to work, Freddie -- you
have a problemw th that!?

FRED
Yeah! | do! | have a big-ass
problemw th that!
Cal vin SWATS Fred’'s thernos to the ground.
Fred lunges on Calvin -- latches on to his throat.

Calvin fights for air. Kicks Fred's feet out fromunder him
Pounces on Fred and jerks himinto a headl ock.

The CREW gat hers around to watch.

Ernie runs over. Manhandles Calvin, pulling himoff Fred.
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ERN E
Calvin?! Wat’'s the deal, nman?!

Cal vin manages to throw his hard hat at FRED -- even while
Erni e drags hi m away.

ERNI E
Al right -- take it easy! You're
supposed to be a Supervisor!

Fred and Calvin catch their breath, |ooking at the ground.

ERNI E
Wiy don’t you go hone, Cal. GCo on
-- take the week off.

CALVI N
Forget it. 1'Il take the rest of
ny life off -- how bout that?! |
quit. Never wanted this pathetic
job in the first place.

Calvin jogs off the work site.
EXT. SOFTBALL FI ELD - DAY

Behi nd the backstop, Calvin drinks nmalt |iquor froma paper
bag and HECKLES Fred as his pitch arcs high for a ball

CALVI N
Snap your wist, Freddie! Hunker
down and throw a stri ke.

JUNE (Q S.)
Calvin --

CALVI N
-- Quiet June, not now pl ease.

June cringes helplessly in the stands.

CALVI N
It’s all about two things, Freddie
-- getting ahead of hitters and
keepi ng your pitch count down!

FRED
(fromthe nmound)
Shut your big-ass nouth! | know
what |’ m doi ng.

Fred fires the softball against the backstop in front of
Cal vin' s head.
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CALVI N
Easy, Rabbit! Keep your head in
t he gane!

FRED

You gonna t hrow hi moutta here,
Ronni e or what ?!

The timd | ooking unpire renoves his nask.

CALVI N
Best | can tell, Ronnie’'s doing his
job. Wy don’t you do yours & nake
a good pitch for once in your life!

Ronni e puts his mask on and Fred steps on the rubber ignoring
Calvin. He pitches -- CRACK. R ght past Sinon at shortstop

CALVI N
C non Sinon, get in front of those!
Sorry excuse for a short stop!

SI MON
Shut your trap, Cal!
Fred gets the ball back -- returns to the nound.
CALVI N

You' re mserable Fred! Wat
happened to you?! You’ ve gone
downhill since | left.

| NT. THE H LLBI LLY COUNTRY WESTERN BAR — NI GHT
A drunk Calvin sits at the bar whooping it up with Skeeter.

CALVI N
Skeeter, you re a superstar buddy --
| | ove you!

Calvin drains the last of his nmalt liquor in the paper bag.

SKEETER
Un that’s where Coach sits. |
saw r his truck pull up out front.

CALVI N
The nore the merrier. He can sit
on your | ap.
(to Kenny)
G ve Skeet another please, Sir --
and I'd like a stout. Whatever’s
on tap.
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KENNY
CGo back to the mall where your
friends are. What're you -- 167

Calvin pulls a few balled up twenties fromhis pocket and
drops them on the bar

CALVI N
For your information, boss -- |
wor k construction. | happen to be

| oaded and have great benefits.
Coach Little sits down at the stool beside Cal vin.

LI TTLE
...Gve hima beer, Kenny. 1’1l be
responsi bl e.

KENNY
That really sets ny mnd at ease,
Coach. Thanks.

Kenny pulls Calvin a pint of stout.
CALVI N
Chhh. Doug Little. Trying to conme
through with the game on the |ine.

Calvin offers his hand -- Coach tries to take it but Calvin

pulls it away and runs it through his own hair -- psyche.
CALVI N
Don’t know if | want your charity,
Doug.
LI TTLE
Fine. 1'Il give it to Skeeter.
CALVI N

Maybe you should give it to Tori?
Weren’t you two just in back
pl ayi ng grab ass?

Little smles at Calvin and slides the beer over to Skeeter.
Skeeter starts to pick it up but Calvin snatches it from him

CALVI N
No, no, no -- I'll take it.

Cal vin takes the glass of beer and guzzles.
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What happened with Tori wasn’t
right.
(pause)
| nmean it.

Calvin nmeasures Little with a stare.

CALVI N
Don’t beat yourself up. | couldn’t
care |ess.

LI TTLE

What can | say? | got bad,

phi | anderi ng genes. The | east |
coul da done was | et you know I was
novi ng in on her.

CALVI N
VWll. You can have her

LI TTLE
Wsh | could. But Jensen strong-
arnmed me fromthe get-go. Threw ne
three hard sliders off the plate.

CALVI N
That’s exactly how | felt.

Skeeter’'s too close to Calvin and Little --
LI TTLE
Skeeter -- you’'re breathing on ne!
Cet outta ny face for a sec.

SKEETER
Ch -- sorry, Coach.

Skeet er shrinks away down the bar.

LI TTLE
And another thing Cal -- | didn't
mean all those things | said to you
t hat night.

CALVI N
Ha! Yeah, right -- you neant every
word. |’ma mserable, delusiona

di saster. An enbarrassnment to the
sport.

89.



90.

LI TTLE
No, no, no,no,no -- it’'s people like
you t hat nake basebal |l the best
gane in the world. It’s usually

the really tal ented asshol es out
there that disrespect and tarnish
t he sport.

Cal vin nods. GCoach is right.

LI TTLE
The fuck’re you doin’ here al
alone on a Friday night!? You a
HIllbilly regular now?

Cal vi n shrugs.

LI TTLE
| can think of 10, 15 better places
you could be. A guy like you...

Cal vin gul ps his beer. No answer.

LI TTLE

Well, let me show you the ropes
then. This is Kenny. He's a sweet
guy. Al ways in a pleasant nood.
You net Skeeter. There’'s always a
col orful bunch of characters in
dunps like these. 1’ve seen
hundreds of shitty bars all over
the country. They're all the sane.
Bad food. Unstable wonen...

Littl e thinks about this one. Sips his whiskey.

LI TTLE
Just enough neat heads out there to
keep these dunps in business.
(pause)
... Fuckin® |osers.

INT. CALVIN S LI VING ROOM CALVIN S PORCH - DAWN

A hungover Calvin dozes in front of Sunday norning
Prof essi onal Bow ing. A CHUBBY BOALER m sses the spare.

Cal vin opens his eyes, sprawled on the couch. He looks as if
he’ s been hi bernating here for days.

There’ s a perpetual | ook of defeat on his face.
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Cal vin shuts his eyes when there’s A SOFT RAP on the front
door. Calvin gets to his feet, annoyed.

He wal ks down the hal lway, opens the door and freezes --

TORI
stands al one unconfortably, arnms crossed -- |ooking fragile.
TORI
Hey. ..
CALVI N

What do you want ?
Cal vin notices Tori’s holding back tears. He softens.

CALVI N
What happened?

But Tori doesn’t have to say a word. Calvin already knows.
EXT. CEMETERY - DAY
A smal |l funeral procession heads through the cenetery gates.

The Priest PRAYS by the grave site. Al heads bowed except
Tori and Cal vin.

Tori catches Calvin's eye. They hold each other’s gaze.
The COFFI N has been | owered into the ground.

Tori stifles sobs as the nmourners pay final respects.
Tears stream down UNCLE CHARLIE S face. Tori hugs him

As Tori and famly head for the parking lot, Calvin wal ks the
other direction further into the cenetery.

He suddenly gathers flowers fromother graves. An arnful
He places themall on one particular grave, teary-eyed.

A HEADSTONE: d arissa Marshall. (1962 - 1997)
Lovi ng nom and si ster who never |ost hope.

I NT. MRS. JENSEN S ROOM - N GHT

Tori’'s seated in the chair next to her nother’'s bed. The
roomis enpty. Desol ate.

She turns off the light and sits quietly in the darkness.
FADE TO
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EXT. PEE-\WEE BASEBALL FI ELD - DAY
Calvin lays flat on a sleeping bag staring up at the sky.
EXT. PEE-WEE BASEBALL FI ELD - LATER - DAY

Calvin now sits on the deserted field. Next to himis the
roll ed up sl eeping bag and pill ow.

He absentm ndedly throws rocks that CLANG agai nst the dugout
trash can. FErnie approaches and sits next to Cal vin.

ERNI E
Hey, bud. Sleep here again | ast
ni ght ?

Cal vin nods, searching for another rock in the dirt.
ERNI E

June was a little worried. W
cal | ed around.

CALVI N

| left a note on the fridge.
ERNI E

Yeah. | saw it this norning

Calvin finds another rock and throws it -- CLANG

CALVI N
Park and rec needs to do a better
job on these infields.

ERNI E
Thought any nore about com ng back
to work? It’s been a nonth.

CALVI N
| don't really think it’s nme, Ern.

Ernie nods. He's okay with it.

ERNI E
Well. Just so you know everyone’s
been aski ng about you.

CALVI N
Sorry for wal king out on you and
the crew. WII you tell themall
for me?
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ERNI E
Sure. No big deal, man

CALVI N
Hey, | wanted to ask you sonet hi ng
personal if you don’t m nd.

ERN E
CGo ahead.

CALVI N
I's June just a little fling?

ERNI E
(pause)
What ' re you tal ki ng about ?

CALVI N
|"mjust curious if you' Il be
breaki ng up and novi ng out at sone
poi nt .

ERNI E
(smles)
| seriously doubt it.

CALVI N
How do you know?

ERNI E
Well. W’ ve both been so picky for
solong. | think it's finally
payi ng of f.

CALVI N
Think you Il get married?

ERNI E
(nods)
W' re tal king about it.

I NT. CALVIN S BEDROOM - DAY

June and Sinon face Calvin’s door apprehensively. June
finally knocks. Pokes her head in --

JUNE
Sinmon’s here... Calvin?

CALMIN (O S.)
Tell himI’ m busy.

June waves Sinon inside anyway. He’'s carrying a basketball
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Calvin’s sprawl ed on the fl oor playing an apathetic gane of
Nerf Basketball. Sinon tosses the real basketball to Cal vin.

EXT. CONSTRUCTI ON S| TE/ BASKETBALL COURT - DAY
Ernie, denn and the crew eat sandw ches and watch as --

Fred SWATS Sinon’ s shot away.
Si non chases the basketball down. Sprints hard for the hole
and shoots a BRICK -- Calvin gets the rebound and clears it.

Calvin drives hard to the rim-- right by Sinon and scores.

CALVI N
N net een.

Calvin jogs to the line. SWSHES in the first free throw

Hoping to break his concentration, Fred throws a spin pass to
Calvin forcing himto | eave the free throw line. But Calvin
calmy steps back to the Iine and CLANGS in the game w nner

SI MON
Twenty-one. CGood one, Cal.

Sinon high-fives Calvin. Fred SLAVS the ball down.
EXT. CONSTRUCTION SI TE - LATER - DAY
Back from 7-11. The boys say goodbye -- slurpies in hand.

FRED
(still pouting)
Well|l. Better get back to work

CALVI N
Hey guys --

Cal vin knocks fists with Sinmon and Fred.

CALVI N
No hard feelings?

Si non shrugs and shakes his head -- no. Fred brightens.

FRED
...Naw, it’s cool Cal. W need to
get you back on the softball field
for playoffs, man!

SI MON
And back on the TV show Cur
rati ngs suck.
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FRED
That’ s because you're a friggin
nmess in front of the camera, dude!

SI MON
(flings the ball at Fred)
Shut up, Fred! It’s not ny thing,
okay?!

I NT. CALVIN S BEDROOM - DAY

Cal vin spins a basketball on his finger -- caught up in the
drama of A PRO BASEBALL RADI O BROADCAST. A clutch hit -- two
runs score. Calvin APPLAUDS stoically.

Calvin sets the ball aside and goes into his closet. After
rummagi ng around, he energes with an outfit on a hanger.

Looking in the MRROR, Calvin tightens his red tie. He slips
on his navy blue sport coat. He |ooks good, and he knows it.

CALVI N
H, I'"’'mCalvin Marshall. Reporting
court - si de.

Cal vin paces over to a ripped TORI JENSEN poster hangi ng
crooked on the wall.

CALVI N
Calvin Marshall here, Ms. Jensen
How are you feeling this evening?
Strong? Ready to dom nate? You
| ook gorgeous by the way...

Cal vin straightens the poster, re-pins a torn corner.

CALVI N
...Let’s go back to the studio.

JUNE (Q S.)
Cal vi n?

Cal vin yanks off his jacket and tie.

CALVI N
-- Yeah, June.

JUNE (O S.)
Who are you tal king to?

CALVI N
Nobody. Just the gane on the
radi o.
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EXT. SOFTBALL FI ELD - AFTERNOON
SCOREBOARD -- Bisons losing 14 - 13. 2 QUIS. BOTTOM of 7.
Cal vin stops Fred before he steps up to the plate.

CALVI N
This guy’s throw ng wat er el ons,
Freddie. He wants to keep the bal
off the ground. Just get out front
and put a good swing onit. Hit
sonething hard to the left side.
Wth your wheels they' || never
t hrow you out.

Fred nods -- he gets it. He steps into the box and BANGS a
double into left field. Runners on 2nd and third.

FRED
(yelling from second)
Who- hoo! Knock nme home, Cal! You

can do it, man
Calvin puts pine tar on his bat.

CALVI N
(to hinself)
...You know it, Freddie.

TOR
C nmon, Calvin! Line drive!

TORI
waves fromthe grand stands next to Leah.

Cal vin waves back in disbelief as The Sound s “Monunent”
plays. He turns and approaches the batter’s box.

Spits out a streamof Tootsie Roll.

Steps in the box, digging his spikes in the dirt.

The BEEFY PI TCHER st eps on the rubber.
Gares at Calvin. Wnds up and tosses the pitch..
The softball arcs high...

Calvin swings -- CRACK -- A soft line drive...
It floats toward center, dropping in -- the tying run scores.

Cal vin rounds first base and trips -- falls on his face.
The Center Fielder fires to 1st...
Cal vin scranbl es back and di ves -- SAFE.

Fred breaks for hone. The 1st basenman turns and fires...
Fred di ves -- SAFE!
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They’ ve won the pennant. The team pours out of the dugout.

Calvin, Ernie and the rest of the teamhoist Fred up on their
shoul ders and carry himoff the field.

Everyone mingles. Postgane -- cinenma Vvériteée.
Chanpi onshi p trophies are distributed.

EXT. SOFTBALL FIELD - LATER - DUSK

Cal vin grabs his bag, heads off the field. Mst everyone has
left. Tori meets himalong the third base |ine.

CALVI N
Who told you about the gane?

TOR
Si nmon.

Tori high fives Cal vin.

TORI
Geat job! Nce clutch hitting
there in the bottom of the 7th.

CALVI N
... Thanks.

Cal vin's noved, enbarrassed.

CALVI N
So, who’s the lucky university?

TOR
| don’t know. Wsh ny nomwas here
to help. I'mleaving on a
recruiting trip early tonorrow.

CALVI N
You' || pick the right school

Calvin leads Tori off the field slowy -- away fromthe
bright field lights towards the shadowed parking |ot.

CALVI N
Just make sure you |like the coach
and they need an outside hitter
right away. You don’t want to get
behind a returning player. That’s
what happened to ne here at BC
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TOR
CGood advice. | think I mght head
to the east coast. | need a change
of scenery.

CALVI N

Sone excel |l ent prograns out there.
Maryl and. Florida. Notre Dane..

TORI
|’mnot sure | want to go away.

Tori looks Calvin in the eye.

CALVI N
You cane here to say goodbye.

Tori reaches up and gently touches Calvin's face.

TORI
(sincerely)
No. | canme to see you play.
Tori noves close and kisses Calvin -- slowy, softly.

They cling to each other for a nonent. Tori rests her head
on Calvin' s shoul der

TOR
| | oved wat ching you out there.

Finally, they step apart.

TOR
| wwsh I didn’t pull away from you

CALVI N
Don’t worry about it.

TOR
Let me make it up to you.

Cal vin shrugs then nods -- yes. Definitely.

CALVI N
Want to conme to the party?

TOR
| need to pack. But have fun with
your team and 1’|l call you when I

get home.
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CALVI N
When are you getting back?

Tori smles and steps towards her car.

TOR
Two weeks.
CALVI N
Still have ny nunber?
TOR
O course | still have it.

Tori opens the car door. Waves to Cal vin once again.

CALVI N
And Tori -- don't let these
recruiters push you around. If you
want me to do the heavy lifting and
talk nunbers, I’'Il do it.

TOR
Aright. 1'Il tell “emyou re ny

agent .
Tori hops in her car and drives away.
| NT. THE H LLBI LLY COUNTRY WESTERN BAR — NI GHT

A packed house. Calvin stands over the Juke Box depositing a
hand full of quarters and sel ecti ng songs.

Cal vin heads to his seat beside Sinmon -- who' s busy
scribbling softball statistics in a notebook.

SI MON
... Your slugging percentage was
ei ght-twenty-seven in the six ganes
you suited up.

CALVI N

| know. And I hit six-hundred.
SI MON

Fi ve-ni nety-three.
CALVI N

Yeah, | rounded up.

Fred suddenly rushes up behind themw th a toast.
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FRED
W ki cked big ass tonight boys!
Friggin awesone finish

The trio clashes beer nmnugs.

FRED
You have ny EER A figured out yet,
Si me?

SI MON

Ni ne point seven-two. You were
double digits | ast year, so
congrat ul ati ons.

CALVI N
Not bad, Freddi e.

FRED
Thanks, nman.

Fred | ooks proud for a nonent.

FRED

W' re gonna repeat next year, | can

feel it. This club’s a dynasty..
CALVI N

.1 may not be here next year.
Sinon and Fred | ook at each other -- surprised.

FRED

...Wat’'re you tal kin’ about, man?
CALVI N

| think I mght head to the east

coast. | need a change of scenery.
SI MON

Wy ?
CALVI N

It’s time. Bigger ganmes out there
for me to call

FRED
(st unned)
... Gonna m ss you nan.

CALVI N
"1l be here all summer.
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FRED
(addressing the crowd)
Ckay, everyone -- |'d like to nake

a toast!

The room qui ets down. Coach Little and Skeeter nosey over to
see what’s goi ng on

Fred raises his bottle high in the air -- one hand on
Cal vin' s shoul der.

FRED
Here’s to a man who's been a big-
ass inspiration to ne. Just found
out he'll be |eaving town soon.
CGoing out to the east coast. Onto
bi gger and better things.

Erni e and June are both taken aback.

FRED
This is a nman who just gives and
gives and gives. And then he takes
and takes and takes -- but then he
turns back around and gi ves and
gives and gives again. And he
gives a lot nore than | ever could.

Fred | ooks around at the group, searching for the words.

FRED
...This is a man who carried this
club in the playoffs and his clutch
base knock in the seventh tonight
gave us another title. It’s a man
| think we all care about... Here's
to Calvin Marshall

Everyone rai ses their glasses. Ernie. June. Fred. Leah.
Sinon. The entire softball team “Here's to Calvin”...

On the fringe, Coach Little toasts Calvin. He and Cal | ock
eyes for a nonent. Little elbows Skeeter to raise his glass.

Finally everything SLOANS DOM and we FREEZE ON CALVI N
EXT. PEE WEE BASEBALL FI ELD - CREDI TS MONTAGE - DAY

SI LENT HOVE MOVI ES UNSPOOL. Hi gh contrast Super 8.

A seven year-old Calvin fields the ball at short stop and

throws the batter out. He’s brinmmng with enthusiasm
punchi ng his gl ove.
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Calvin steps in the box. A nustached COACH | obs a pitch --
CRACK - Cal vin knocks a ground ball through the shortstop’s
l egs and the center fielder’s legs -- all the way to the
fence. Young Calvin runs hard. Eyes w de.

Cal vin's nom CLARI SSA cheers her heart out fromthe stands.
June’s by her side doing the sane.

Calvin runs all the bases and scores. Inside the park honer.
The team greets Calvin at hone plate -- they’ ve won the gane.

The teans huddl e-up, doing their “2-4-6-8, who do we
appreci ate” cheers. The teans shake hands.

An excited darissa and June greet Calvin after the gane.

THE END



