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SEGMENT 1

EXT. SOCCER FIELDS - DAY [SILENT]

CAPTION: The Regional Tournament - Quarter Finals

The ACTION PLAYS OUT SLOW and WITHOUT SOUND, save for grunts.

Think of over-stylized action films like Gladiator and 300.

Small clouds of fog waft past our view to reveal a mini house-
league soccer field. The ground is muddy, divots exposed. A 
soccer ball rolls into frame and stops pretty much in the 
center of our shot.

From the left, two girls (sisters) PRIMA,(11), VERY TALL for 
her age and SEGUNDA (10), teeny in comparison, CHARGE 
FORWARD. Their yellow jerseys are heavily soiled. Their 
muddied faces are in warrior mode. 

CLOSE ON: The front of the jerseys clearly read "Lucky 7 
Dealership", despite the mud splattered on them.

Just as they’re about to reach the ball, a SMALL GIRL (8) in 
a filthy red jersey, slides in to retrieve it with one fell 
swoop. Segunda trips over her undone laces, tugging her big 
sister down with her.

A bunch of players from the yellow team charge forward with 
the intensity of battle. A small kid named FRANKIE, (10), 
timid, yet determined, receives the ball but is double 
teamed.

On the Yellow team Sidelines:

Still in M.O.S - Our coach MARCO DEMARCO (28), wavy hair 
blowing in the wind, shouts and points with intensity. He’s 
thoughtful, fit and a little neurotic these days.

BACK TO THE GAME: 

The ball flies by the yellow team goalie, SARA (10). Her 
heroic dive got her fingertip-close but alas, it’s in.

A CLOSE-UP on the teen referee furiously blowing his whistle.

The red team celebrate the goal scored by their Small Girl.

A yellow team player, POUTINE, (10, real name: Pascaline) 
drops dramatically to the ground in disappointment. One of 
the larger girls from the red team comes over to taunt her. 



A fired up ALEX (11) from the yellow team, jumps in front of 
the red player. She wears a baseball cap backward and 
although she's much smaller than this girl (in fact she’s 
smaller than almost everyone), the visual threat of her 
little fist punching her own hand, is enough to get the red 
player to back off. Alex then helps Poutine up to her feet.

Marco tends to a bloody knee belonging to MADISON (10), his 
niece. Her long wavy hair flows freely, she's watching the 
game with intensity, yelling directions out. The scrape isn’t 
that bad but Marco is gentle as he blows on the area.

The other yellow team coach, RACHEL CRUISE (35) thinks this 
is taking too long. She snatches the bandage out of his hand 
and encourages Madison to get back out there. 

Another goal is scored for the red team, by you guessed it -
the same Small Girl from the other goal. 

We ZOOM in SLOW again on a two shot of our coaches (Marco and 
Rachel) yelling at each other, but we don’t hear it -- we 
only see the exaggerated opening and closing of mouths, some 
fiery pointing at each other, etc.

A sweeping pan of parents in the bleachers. The red team fans 
are ecstatic, cheering. Parents of the yellow team are 
worried, silent.

ROLL ACROSS the yellow team substitutes sitting cross legged 
on the sidelines, concerned. Some of them are praying.

On the field - Prima takes a ball shot to the groin, falls to 
her knees, winces. 

Our little army of players are still playing their guts out. 

We CLOSE IN on Marco as his face turns from dismay to all of 
a sudden - an UNDERSTANDING of exactly how to fix it.        

Over MARCO’s shot...

MADISON (V.O.)
How did a bunch of losers like us 
make it all the way to the 
regionals? Where did we find the 
courage, the grit -- 

Then, a big head COVERS MOST OF THE FRAME - disrupting this 
surreal moment.

MADISON (V.O.- CONT'D)
--What the heck?!
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THE STYLE OF SHOOTING CHANGES from over-stylized to DOC-STYLE 
as we do a CHOPPY ZOOM OUT to REVEAL a boom guy and another 
camera guy standing nearby. The SOUND COMES IN also.

The big head belongs to DALE WINGO (60), short and stalky, 
bald on top, thick dyed brown hair from the temples down.

WINGO
Can you just shoot this regular and 
stay out of the way guys? 

BOOM GUY
Sorry Wingo.

We pan over to the game in this SAME DOC-LOOKING STYLE. 
Everything just seems less intense now. This is what the 
show's visual look is.

EXT. SOCCER FIELDS / WOODBRIDGE PINE MIDDLE SCHOOL - DAY

CAPTION: Practice Numero Uno (Early April)

Marco leans in at the center of the team huddle. His players 
are wearing pink pinnies over their tee shirts and shorts. 
He’s giving his version of a pep talk. He seems a little 
scared of the kids.

MARCO
Hey guys -- girls, sorry.
Children? Players? 

(nailed it, moves on)
Players, I don’t know if you’ve 
noticed this but we're losing.

ALEX
No shit Sherlock. They’re 
destroying us.

She makes our coach a little uncomfortable and again she's 
wearing her baseball cap backward, her signature look. Marco 
takes her cap off.

MARCO
You shouldn't be wearing a...

All the players react in shock. Marco freezes, not sure what 
is going on. Alex looks at Madison, trying to contain the 
bubbling fury...

ALEX
What is happening?
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Madison gives Marco a look, takes the cap back and places it 
back on her head with care. Alex adjusts. Marco tries to 
recover.

MARCO
Sorry. OK... I know this is just a 
practice game but these kids are 
like two years younger than you 
right?

SEGUNDA
Oh yeah, we suck that bad. No one 
told you?

MADISON
I told him. I said Zio, we need you 
cuz we suck really bad. 

(To Marco)
‘Member I said that?

Marco now realizes just how 'bad' they really are.

MADISON
Did you know he was a pro--

MARCO
--Madison let's stick to the game. 

Alex walks off to the snack table. She grabs one of the 
granola bars, the woman setting up refreshments SMACKS the 
snack out of her hand and quietly berates her to go back to 
the team huddle. This is Poutine’s mom, ADELE (40's), thick 
French (Quebecois) accent. 

MARCO
(hand gestures galore)

You have to spread out. Out! Space 
is your friend. Oh and passing is 
your friend too.

The kids look on confused. Sisters Prima and Segunda are in 
their own world -- Prima is holding her little sister to face 
level, hugging each other so tightly, their cheeks smush 
together. It’s weird, Marco’s thrown by it. 

Anyway, he’s going to stick with the “friend” analogy.

MARCO
Keeping your head up to see who’s 
open, is a friend to you as well.

No one except for Frankie who's nodding, seems to know what 
he’s talking about.
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MARCO
You know what’s not your friend?

ADELE
Stop kicking each other!

MARCO
Right! Thank you Pascaline’s mom... 
Kicking each other is not your 
friend. Alex, that especially 
applies to your 'style' of play.

ADELE
He’s talking to YOU Alex!

POUTINE
Mom you can’t tell “The Butcher” to 
put away her blades.

MADISON
She plays like a psycho killer 
Poutine.

PRIMA
Every team needs an enforcer 
Madison.

ALEX
That’s right. I’m playing my role.
Coach let me show you the new jab - 
upper cut combo I've been working 
on. Poutine come here.

Alex does the movements quickly as Poutine starts to walk 
over, no questions asked. Marco stops her.

MARCO
No-no. No-no. There’s no enforcer 
in house-league soccer. OK? And 
Prima, Segunda can you guys stretch 
or something. Just sep...

He pushes them apart. The parent-ref calls them back to the 
field. The kids stroll out.

MARCO
Wait guys come back we didn’t cheer 
“Goo Lucky...” Oh forget it.

******************************************

SEGMENT 2
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INT. SOCCER FIELDS / WOODBRIDGE PINE MIDDLE SCHOOL - DAY

CAPTION: Practice Número Dos - A Week Later...

Marco notices his team looks short. He counts, looks at his 
“bench” (the sidelines, where they sit). 

MARCO
(To Madison)

Where’s Frankie?

She points to the snack table behind him. Little Frankie is 
carefully transferring homemade cupcakes from a container, to 
a nice tray. Whistle blows, practice scrimmage has started.

MARCO
Get in there sweetie.

FRANKIE
Yeah, that’s OK. I’m fine here.

MARCO
You haven’t played yet. These 
scrimmages are important for you 
guys to experi--

--Alex runs by Frankie and hip-checks her. A cupcake flies 
from her hand as she stumbles over a soccer bag and falls 
hard. Alex’s mouth drops, surprised by the impact.

ALEX
Ooops.

Marco helps Frankie back to her feet. Not amused, he points 
at the field, where Alex should be. 

MARCO
(To Frankie)

You OK? You want to go on.

FRANKIE
I have to set up. My cakes need 
breathing time in the cool air. 

MARCO
Why are we catering practices 
again?

MADISON
Zio Marco Frankie is the best chef. 
If she says they have to breathe, 
they have to breathe.

He gives up, surveys the bench again.
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MARCO
Pascaline, get in there.

POUTINE
I have a cramp.

Adele, standing nearby yells at her daughter in French. She 
lowers her head, ashamed and hobbles on.

A tall man in a suit, wearing an ear piece and shades  
approaches Marco and STARES AT HIM. Let’s call him the 
BODYGUARD (44), he looks intimidating.

After a long beat Marco finally notices the man, standing 
within an a few inches of his face.

MARCO
Can I help you?

BODYGUARD
Come with me. This little girl can 
take over.

MARCO
I'm not going anywhere.

Marco turns away. The Bodyguard's deadly serious facial 
expression remains solid. After a few moments...

MARCO 
(To Madison)

Madders, is he still...

He gestures behind him. She looks and nods with curiosity.

MARCO
OK I'll be right back.

Madison, already shouting orders, is happy to officially be 
in charge. On the field, Poutine is stripped of the ball.

MADISON
Take your time Zio. 

(to Poutine)
Pass the ball next time, hog!

Alex is passed by a player with the ball, she walks after 
her.

MADISON
Alex, why don’t you try something 
called running? You may actually 
catch the next player that strolls 
by you.
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Marco, looks at her with pride.

BODYGUARD
She’s a better coach than you.

Marco’s smile shifts to bummed because this is kind of true.

EXT. SOCCER FIELD (UP A HILL) - CONTINUOUS

The Bodyguard leads him up a grassy knoll. An older woman is 
bent over trying to touch her toes. She rises to stretch her 
arms. This is DENISE KING (75), short trendy hair cut, dyed 
platinum blonde of course. Her track suit looks designer. 

Sitting down under the tree is Dale Wingo (from the first 
segment).

DENISE
Wingo, steady me.

He rushes to hold her up as she pulls her left quad.

MARCO
(to Wingo)

You’re the head of the soccer 
association.

WINGO
How’s it going kid?

DENISE
(to Wingo)

Steady me.

Denise shifts legs. Wingo scoots over to support that side. 

MARCO
Uh, I’m coaching a practice here?

DENISE
Barely. First of all, you’re afraid 
of the children.

MARCO
No I’m not.

Wingo, shrugs in agreement. 

BODYGUARD
I just saw you flinch when you 
passed that baby stroller.
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MARCO
Why am I here?

She lowers her leg and waives Wingo away. Her Bodyguard 
provides her with a towel. She dabs.

DENISE
My granddaughter Frances.

MARCO
Frankie?

DENISE
(rolls her eyes at the 
nickname)

Frances is to be prominently 
featured in every game.

MARCO
Well she doesn’t really like 
playing that much. She likes 
cooking for the team though. She’s 
really good--

DENISE
I know what my granddaughter is 
good at. I adore Frances. The 
others only care about my money. 
She is still kind and uncorrupted.

DENISE'S POV: Frankie lovingly places a plate of cheeses next 
to her cupcake tower. 

MARCO
Yeah, she’s the nicest of all the 
kids to me.

DENISE
Wingo will you tell him to shut up?

Wingo taps his finger over his lips.

DENISE
Frances is here to gain something I 
cannot fully provide her and 
neither can her absent father. 
Physical determination and grit. 

DENISE'S POV: Two kids are passing the ball back and forth 
with their feet (obviously). The ball rolls over to Frankie. 
She picks it up and walks it over to them.

9.



DENISE (CONT'D)
I used to swim competitively, I 
even threw the shot put. Sport is 
absolutely necessary in shaping a 
young person. 

DENISE'S POV: The ball rolls back in Frankie's direction. She 
tries to pass it back with her feet but trips on it.

DENISE (CONT'D)
Why she prefers this sport? I have 
no idea. We’re not Guatemalan but 
her nanny was, maybe she caught it 
from her, who can say? The point is 
I want her to be the best she can 
be. I know it hurts her that she 
isn’t talented.

MARCO
Well, she’s not that bad--

DENISE
She doesn’t need you to baby her. 
She needs to sweat and to bleed. 

Now, we’re all a little terrified. 

DENISE
I am molding her to take over my 
businesses.

MARCO
She’s only ten.

We show Frankie from the same far away POV, laughing with 
Madison.

DENISE
She will play one-hundred percent 
of every game.

MARCO
Actually I have to give every 
player equal time.

DENISE
No you don’t. 

(beat)
I understand that you were once a 
professional player. I want you to 
instill what once brought you to 
that level - in to her. Not the 
fall from grace aspects that you 
exhibit now.
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Marco barely has time to take in the insult when his 
attention shifts to a Small Girl in another direction, 
juggling a soccer ball on her feet with the grace of Pelé. 
(It’s the same SMALL GIRL from the first scene.)

Wingo wraps his arm around Marco, diverting his attention.

WINGO
OK Ms. King we understand. Your 
granddaughter will improve. I 
guarantee this is the perfect club 
for her.

DENISE
It better be Dale Wingo.

EXT. SOCCER FIELD - MINUTES LATER

Marco, picks up his clip board.

MARCO
Are you gonna explain to me who 
that was and why she has your 
balls?

WINGO
Ay! Only my wife has my balls.
That’s Denise King. She has the 
whole town’s balls. Who do you 
think bought all the exercise 
machines in this park? She's the 
only one who uses them.

(beat)
She can be very erratic. Just do 
what she says... the kid should be 
playing anyway. 

Wingo walks off. Marco, looks at Frankie laughing with his 
niece, happy to be where she is. 

MARCO 
Frankie you’re going in. No 
arguments. Warm up.

Frankie looks up, her smile disappears.

LATER...

Frankie is being beaten by every player who runs past her. 
Marco looks back to the tree up on the knoll, Denise King is 
gone.
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Practice over. Frankie scurries to her snack table to find 
most of her cupcakes destroyed, icing and cheese squares 
scattered everywhere. Iced tea streams off the table from 
knocked over pitchers. 

Frankie’s silent rage builds as she spots Alex at the other 
end of the pitch throwing her cupcakes at Prima & Segunda. 
Frankie grabs one of the more full pitchers of tea.

Coach and the rest of the kids are talking...

Frankie sifts through the players' gear bags. She finds 
Alex's and looks up to see if anyone is watching. She zips it 
open and dumps the whole pitcher of tea into it.

As the team looks on in shock, Alex furiously charges Frankie 
from the side, taking her down to the ground. 

Marco and Madison rush in to break them up.

*************************************************

SEGMENT 3

EXT. SOCCER ASSOCIATION BUILDING - DAY

A modern pickup truck pulls into the parking lot of this 
shaggy, single story building. It’s the kind of place you 
might find a low rent lawyer's office.

CAPTION: A week later

INT. DALE WINGO’S OFFICE - DAY

It’s a large, DARK, musky space, with moving boxes scattered 
around. Most of the blinds are shut, except for the one 
window that illuminates Wingo and his messy desk area. 

Wingo places the meatball sandwich he was eating onto a 
plate. 

WINGO
Come in Marco. Sit sit.

CLOSE IN ON a small brass name plate sitting atop a paper 
stack that reads “DALE WINGO - Woodbridge Soccer Association - 
Head Chair”.

Marco sits on a fold out chair, in front of the desk. Wingo 
sifts through his messy pile of papers and pulls out a folded 
newspaper. He hands it over.

12.



SCANNING THE HEADLINE we can make out "Rich Matriarch Dies 
While doing Downward Dog" -- Accompanied with a picture of 
DENISE KING in a yoga pose. Yes, the affluent old lady at the 
practice and of course, grandmother of his least skilled 
player but best kid chef, Frankie. 

Sarcasm alert...

MARCO
That’s a shame. So the town's 
getting their balls back now?

MR. BAUM (51) emerges from a dark corner at the back of the 
office, surprising Marco as he pipes up...

MR. BAUM
Ms. King was an outstanding member 
of this community and a very 
generous philanthropist. 

Mr. Baum is thin and sports a tasteful ponytail in back. He 
carries his tailored suit well but there’s something paranoid 
about him. He holds a VCR tape in hand.

WINGO
This is Mr. Baum. King’s lawyer.

MARCO
You’re right, I'm sorry and my 
condolences Mr. Baum.

Mr. Baum leans in to Marco’s ear.

MR. BAUM
(whispers)

Don’t worry about it. I think 
she’ll make you pay for that one 
herself.

(raises his voice)
Let’s get to the will shall we?

Marco, thrown, looks at Wingo to see if he saw that. He 
didn't seem to. He’s busy rolling out a TV with one of those 
DVD/VCR combo players attached.

WINGO
Marc, you gotta understand 
something. The city’s in a hole.

MR. BAUM
A very, very large hole.

MARCO
Like how much?
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MR. BAUM
Three mill approx.

Marco is speechless.

WINGO
They spent a pretty penny on that 
half finished casino complex. So 
much protest. Even I protested. 

MARCO
Me too.

WINGO
They lost all the backers and the 
mayor kept making bad investments.

MARCO
The cat hotel didn't turn a profit?

MR. BAUM
I’m afraid not. Neither did the 
self serve hair salon or eucharist 
dispensers he invented.

MARCO
Where is the Mayor?

WINGO
No one knows. He’s been gone for 
three months. 

A quick look at Mr. Baum suggests maybe this man knows 
something.

MR. BAUM
Shall we?

A VOICE from ANOTHER dark corner EMERGES. RACHEL CRUISE COMES 
OUT OF THE SHADOWS, also undetected by Marco. 

RACHEL
Wait I want a good look at this.

Marco stunned now, looks under the desk to see if anyone is 
hiding there too. Rachel grabs a chair and seats it in front 
of his view. 

Mr. Baum removes the VHS tape from its case and slides it in. 

MARCO
(to Rachel)

Who are you?
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RACHEL
Shhh.

THE TAPE: INT - HOME GYM - DAY

The gym is littered with 80’s style exercise equipment: a 
stationary bike, a bow flex, the thigh master - are all 
scattered around. The hardwood floors meet a wall length 
mirror complete with dancers' bar. 

Denise King, a little younger here, jumps into frame in the 
middle of a succession of chops and kicks. She's wearing a 
white karategi (karate robe), a folded handkerchief tied 
across her head (karate kid style) and she’s barefoot.

DENISE
Hi-ya! Hi-ya! Hi-ya! Hi-ya!

She stops. Gathers her legs together and bows.

BACK TO:

- WINGO’S OFFICE - CONTINUOS-

Over the tape playing in the background...

MARCO
How did she die?

MR. BAUM
Brain tumour. 

(to himself)
Or so she wants us to believe.

Marco and Rachel both caught this. Wingo is fighting sleep.

BACK TO:

- THE TAPE - 

Denise is attempting her kicks. None of them go above hip 
level, still her athleticism is impressive for her age. 

THE TAPE: EXT - BACK YARD - DAY

All of a sudden, THE TAPE CUTS TO SNOWY GRAIN, then a hand 
COVERS THE FRAME. Denise slowly backs up, ensuring the camera 
is recording. She’s older here, looks about the same as she 
did recently. She sits in a regal looking chair, stationed in 
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the middle of her expansive yard for, well, no reason we can 
determine.

DENISE
My granddaughter Frances has chosen 
to play soccer. Therefore I will 
donate half a million dollars to 
the Woodbridge Soccer Association. 
I know they desperately need it.

BACK TO:

- WINGO’S OFFICE - CONTINUOS -

This wakes Wingo up for sure.

WINGO
Holy Schmoly!

BACK TO:

- THE TAPE - CONTINUOUS -

She stands, tries to lift the chair (but can barely get it 
off the ground). Her Bodyguard (from earlier) rushes in and 
lifts it. He’s not sure what to do. 

She motions for him to lift it above his head and throw it 
forward. He takes a couple of steps and throws it about a 
meter, where it lands with a thud. Simultaneously, she mimics 
the throw along with him, as if she’s doing it herself and 
even grunts when it’s released. 

BACK TO:

- WINGO’S OFFICE - CONTINUOS - 

Mr. Baum shuts off the tape.

RACHEL
Love her.

MR. BAUM
Please excuse the lack of detail. 
You see there are over 80 hours of 
will footage recorded. Bits of 
information are spread out across 
hundreds of tapes. I just have 
to... watch it... all.
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WINGO
When do we get the money?

MR. BAUM
This she wrote down the day before 
her, you know...

Mr. Baum refers to his notes.

MR. BAUM
Fifty thousand will be doled out 
right away to keep the town and the 
soccer association running. The 
rest of the money hinges on your 
Lucky 7 team...

(he scours down the page)
... winning the whole season.

Marco clasps his hands. Rises, ready to leave.

MARCO
Ha! Well that's a nice dream but it 
‘aint gonna happen. Fifty K is 
pretty good Wingo.

WINGO
It won’t help. We need much more.

MARCO
Well unless you scout a whole new 
team to play with Frankie, these 
kids I got can’t do it. But if you 
do that, I’m gone. I’m coaching 
this team 'cause my niece is on it.

WINGO
We can’t change any players. 

Mr. Baum looks up from his notes.

MR. BAUM
That’s correct. She was adamant 
about keeping her granddaughter's
friends together. She didn’t want 
to upset her.

WINGO
That’s why Rachel is here.

Rachel lowers her phone and looks up. She hasn’t been 
listening the last few minutes.

RACHEL
Ya?
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MARCO
Oh goodie. Now I get to find out 
who this mystery person is. 

RACHEL
(ignores him, to Wingo)

The whole season. Done. No Problem.

Marco shoots her a "what is she crazy?" kinda look.

WINGO
That’s all the local teams and some 
city teams in the league. Plus the 
big final regional tournament. 

(to Marco)
Rachel is the best coaching 
consultant around. 

MARCO
It's OK, I don’t need help.

Rachel stands and extends her hand, they shake.

RACHEL
Based on your shake alone I can 
already tell these kids eat you 
alive.

Marco laughs, a little over the top actually. Then he looks 
at his hand, is it clammy?

RACHEL
Don't worry gentlemen. We can get 
this done.

Wingo and Mr. Baum high five each other for no other reason 
than, why not?

**************************************************

SEGMENT 4

EXT. SOCCER ASSOCIATION / PARKING LOT - EVENING

Rachel is seated in her car. She's holding a plastic pill 
bottle. She watches a few kids from the team playing outside. 
They're called into the building. 

She pops a pill and chases it down with a leftover green 
protein shake drink, then checks herself in the visor mirror.
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INT. SOCCER ASSOCIATION / FRONT DOOR CORRIDOR - EVENING

Rachel walks in to catch Marco pacing and mumbling to 
himself. 

MARCO
You go in. I’m staying here.

RACHEL
What?

He looks visibly shaken. He's sweating and short of breath.
We get a shot of Wingo as he fends off questions inside and 
hands out schedules.

MARCO
This team can’t do this! This is 
nuts. All the practices in the 
world -- and we’re piling them on 
all right, aren't gonna help them. 
They're really awful.

RACHEL
It's house-league. We just need to 
find a star player. 

Prima and Segunda walk up to the entrance with their dad RAF 
(45), big and burly. He wears a European soccer team jersey 
with a hockey cap. 

They’re in the middle of a discussion.

RAF
...No offense but your team stinks.

Prima nudges her dad.

PRIMA
Oh hi coach Marco!

MARCO
It’s OK guys, I know we’re not 
great right now.

RAF
Well, that’s more on them than on 
you right?

Raf extends his hand. Marco quickly wipes his on his pants 
and shakes. 

SEGUNDA
We don't know who this lady is.
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Rachel shakes Raf's hand.

RACHEL
I’m Rachel. I'm a coach now.

RAF
Is that what this meeting is about?

RACHEL
Kind of.

RAF
You look really familiar.

Alex pops her head through the door to address the girls.

ALEX
Guys, everyone's losing their shit
in here! They've just laid a 
zillion more practices on us thanks 
to Frankie's stupid grandma.

PRIMA & SEGUNDA 
Whaaa!?

RACHEL
You guys head in. We’ll be there 
soon.

Raf is still trying to place her as the kids pull him inside.
Marco is still paralyzed with fear.

RACHEL
Come here. I have a technique.

She moves behind him.

RACHEL
Close your eyes. Take a deep breath 
in and release. Eyes closed?

MARCO
Yeah.

His eyes are not closed.

RACHEL
Keep breathing in and exhaling 
slowly. Focus on your breathing.

She gently lowers her hand along his back, takes a step 
backward and punches very hard. 

His back cracks loudly, thrusting Marco forward.
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MARCO
Owww! That fuc...

All of a sudden his muscle tension is gone. He shakes his 
arms loose.

MARCO
Wait, that feels great actually. 
Was that like a pressure point or 
something?

RACHEL
I dunno. I just slammed your spinal 
cord. Fun Fact: it shocks the body 
which releases serotonin and calms 
you down.

MARCO
You did what to me?!

RACHEL
Relax, I haven't paralyzed anyone 
yet. 

She opens the door, it's loud in there.

MARCO
What teams have you coached?

RACHEL
Women’s Hockey. Olympic and 
national.

MARCO
Do you know anything about soccer?

RACHEL
I’m reviewing tape.

She lets the door close.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
I never got into soccer that much 
all right.

MARCO
Aren't you Italian? 

RACHEL
What does it matter where my family 
is from? I have to like all the 
crap that they do?
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MARCO
No but it would be nice if my 
assistant coach--

RACHEL
Pffh! I’M the professional. You’re 
going to learn a lot more from me 
than I will from you. 

MARCO
I just think I could save them some 
cash and handle this myself.

RACHEL
They don't think you can.

The kids on the team run out past them.

MADISON
Zio we’re going to the park. 
Everyone’s so pissed off in there. 
It’s bad karma for us.

Raf comes out in a hurry with Segunda and points at Rachel.

RAF
I know who you are!

We ZOOM IN slowly on Rachel. Her eyes drift up, in that ‘the 
jig’s up’ kind of look. FREEZE FRAME on her.

MADISON (V.O.)
Oh yes, we all know Rachel Cruise. 

CUT TO:

- ESPN NEWS REEL TYPE OF SEGMENT - 

CAPTION flies on screen: ESP Sports - Breaking News -

"Canadian Women's Hockey Coach Rachel Cruise Suspended"

A photo of Rachel Cruise as she coaches, swirls on screen.

NEWS ANNOUNCER (V.O.)
Rachel Cruise - genius tactician or 
troubled drug peddler?

EXT. COURTHOUSE - DAY

Rachel walks out of the court house with her lawyer. 
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NEWS ANNOUNCER (V.O.- CONT'D)
Ms. Cruise offered a plea of not 
guilty in the supply of Methenolone
steroids for her athletes.

Reporters start shouting questions as she walks down the 
stairs. Her lawyer guides her past them and into the car.

NEWS ANNOUNCER (V.O.- CONT'D)
Several players have accused Ms. 
Cruise of administering the illegal 
substance without their consent. 

Random bystanders are interviewed in front of the courthouse.

WOMAN ON THE STREET 
Are they saying she put it in their 
Gatorade or something?

MAN ON THE STREET 
The gold medal should be reversed 
and given to the Americans.

Tweets fly in on screen.

TWEET #1 by SoFine_Blades reads...

TWEET #1
I know @RachelCoach would do 
whatever it takes to win.

TWEET #2 by LeslieForward reads...

Tweet #2
She did it. @RachelCoach is a crazy 
B****!

INT. LOCKER ROOM - DAY

STACEY (25) sits on the bench, uniform off, shoulder pads 
still on. Having just finished practice, she's sweaty.

STACEY
She told us we were taking B12
supplements. I trusted her.

CLOSE ON Stacey as she starts to tear up. She wipes her face 
with a big hockey glove that she's still wearing. 

THE CAMERA SHIFTS AROUND to another woman, MONICA (28) across 
the room as she glares at Stacey. She's also half undressed 
and hydrating. She catches the camera on her.
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MONICA
I won't comment at this time and 
neither should you Stacey.

STACEY
Just tell them she's a monster.

MONICA
No, you're the monster.

Monica covers the camera with her gloved hand and walks out 
the door - barefoot, in her pads and underwear. 

BACK TO:

- SOCCER ASSOCIATION - CONTINUOUS -

We’re BACK ON Rachel in the same shot we left her. We ZOOM 
OUT from that Freeze Frame. She rolls her eyes wide.

RAF
...And that’s why they kicked her 
out.

She remains calm. Marco looks at Raf, not quite convinced 
she’s this person he describes. 

RACHEL
Yes I pushed my athletes to be the 
best. I have two international 
titles and an Olympic Gold to show 
for it. But I didn't know anything 
about the doping.

SEGUNDA
Yeah Yeah. Tell it to the judge 
lady.

She bends to her height, looks her dead in the eye.

RACHEL
I will. And very soon.

Segunda and Madison shake off this weirdness and head to the 
park. Raf heads back into the building, shaking his head.

MARCO
So you’re just biding your time 
with us till they reinstate you?

She's annoyed with the question and passes him to head inside 
the building. He follows.
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The frame drifts to the ground window where Adele (Poutine’s
mom) is casually watching the kids play across the street. 

ADELE’S POV from the window shows... 

EXT. PARK - CONTINUOUS

Little Alex approaching Frankie. They seem to immediately 
engage in a heated conversation. Alex pushes Frankie to the 
ground. Frankie jumps up and tackles her back. They roll 
around. 

Madison, Sara and Poutine are engaged in a little pushing 
themselves. Now, the two sisters(Prima & Segunda) are getting 
physical with each other. 

This has suddenly turned into the whole team engaged in a 
full out brawl!

EXT. SOCCER ASSOCIATION / PARKING LOT - CONTINUOS

BACK TO ADELE THROUGH THE WINDOW - Her head is turned, 
talking to someone off screen, she's all smiles. As she looks 
back to the park. Her eyes widen, mouth drops. 

The camera calmly PANS BACK TOWARD THE ENTRANCE to show...
the adults rushing out and crossing the street, shouting at 
their kids.

Marco looks on from the parking lot in disbelief as panic 
sets in -- he has to make THESE kids into a real team. 

RACHEL 
This is a good thing.

MARCO
What are you crazy? They’re acting 
like wild animals.

RACHEL
Yeah ferocity. I can work with 
that.

She folds her arms, pleased. Marco is still freaked out.

FADE OUT.

*************************************************

SEGMENT 5

25.



EXT. SOCCER FIELD / SIDELINES - DAY

CAPTION: First practice after the big meeting

It’s early morning. Our players are coming in from doing laps 
around the field, lead by Marco in front. Rachel is heading 
up the rear, blowing her whistle. 

Some of them collapse when they reach home base including 
Prima, Segunda and Poutine. Madison and Alex swipe coffees 
meant for the adults and quickly chug before Rachel takes 
them away. 

- BEGIN CONFESSIONAL SEGMENT - 

There’s an interview area set up by the sidelines as other 
kids are running practice drills behind them. Madison looks 
spent as she sits with her uncle Marco standing behind her.

MADISON
(to camera)

It’s six frigging am! We have 
school in two hours. I don't know 
how I’m going to last all day.

Marco adjusts his lav mic.

MARCO
We have to win ninety percent of 
the regular season, so we can make 
the regional tournament.

MADISON
We won one game last season. That 
team had food poisoning.

MARCO
Well, they need a lot of work. 
That’s why we’re adding a couple 
more practices to the schedule.

Madison, gives the camera a dirty look.

MADISON
Pffh. A couple?

CUT TO:

Prima and Segunda sit down in the hot seats. They mean 
business. Prima holds the schedule.

PRIMA
Listen to this. Wednesday and 
Friday, morning practices. 
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SEGUNDA
That’s a five-thirty am start. AM!

PRIMA
Nutrition class Mondays. Tuesday 
and Thursday, evening practices.

Segunda's sadness overtakes her as she lowers her head into 
her hands.

CUT TO:

Alex is in the hot seat now, drinking a mug of coffee.

ALEX
It’s child abuse. What’s that 
hot-line number again? 

BACK TO:

PRIMA
Then we have exhibition games on 
Sunday. The Lord’s day.

SEGUNDA
What if we wanna pray that day huh?

BACK TO:

ALEX
I’m an Atheist.

CUT TO:

Rachel sits down, picks up the lav mic. The sound guy 
approaches her.

RACHEL
(To sound guy, holds up 
her hand)

No need.

She gestures to the camera person to begin, looks directly 
into camera and speaks into the mic she's holding.

RACHEL (CONT'D)
I don't like reality TV and I won't 
be doing these.

She drops the mic and walks off.

CUT TO:

Frankie and Poutine are seated now, playing with their mics.
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FRANKIE
Testing one, two, three.

POUTINE
Testing. Testing. Un, Du, Twat.

FRANKIE
It’s Trois.

POUTINE
What I say?

Frankie stares at the camera blankly. 

CUT TO:

Adele is seated now, purse on her lap.

ADELE
Many people in this town are saying 
this is too much pressure to put on 
little children. C’est n’importe
quoi! All les enfants care about 
today is their phone screens, 
stupid Instachat, Snapgrams. They 
need discipline. Pile on the 
pressure.

She pulls some receipts out of her bag.

ADELE
Who do I give these gas receipts 
to? All this driving to practices 
adds up.

BACK TO:

Sara, in goalie gear crashes Prima and Segunda’s camera time.

PRIMA
Hey Sara, you’re officially in net 
now?

SARA
I hope so.

SEGUNDA
I thought you were scared of 
getting hit in the face?

INTERCUT WITH:
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- IN FRONT OF THE NET- 

Sara in net, having shots taken on her by the team. She 
cowers to her knees, covering her face with her hands.

SARA (O.C.)
Oh I am. But I realized that I have 
more control as a goalie. I can use 
my hands for cover.

PRIMA (O.C.)
You could also catch the ball.

We show her trying to catch lobbed balls. Not one of them 
settles in her hands.

BACK TO:

- THE CONFESSIONAL SEGMENTS - 

FRANKIE
The whole team blames me for this 
mess. 

POUTINE
No way. If it wasn't for your 
grandmother’s money this town would 
go up in flames.

BACK TO:

ALEX
Oh yeah I blame Frankie and her 
grandma. Lez be honest here, she’s 
a crazy dead lady! 

She twirls her finger to her head (the classic cuckoo move).

BACK TO:

MADISON
Well, its nice that her grandmother 
gave money to the town but does she 
have to torture us?

BACK TO:

Frankie, lowers her head, releasing a melancholic sigh. 
Poutine jumps off her chair and puts her arm around her.
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POUTINE
Man, her grandmother just died. 
Everyone should back off!

- END OF CONFESSIONAL SEGMENT - 

CUT TO:

- ON THE FIELD / IN PRACTICE - 

Rachel blows her whistle. Some kids sigh in relief.

Marco is displaying a leg stretch for Madison and Sara to try 
out. He notices Frankie off by herself still working hard 
with her ball control exercise.

MARCO
Hey Frankie practice is over. Go to 
school.

Rachel begins to collect the mini pylons. Kids from this 
middle school have started to arrive. She notices the SAME 
SMALL GIRL (from earlier segments), shooting a soccer ball 
against the wall of the school. Again, she is exhibiting 
excellent control, strength and accuracy for a kid her size.

RACHEL
Marco!

He comes over to her.

RACHEL
Who is that?

MARCO 
Oh I’ve seen her around. She seems 
to just practice by herself, like 
she likes it! She’s really good.

RACHEL
She’s not signed?

He shrugs. Rachel heads toward the pint-sized dynamo.

MARCO
(to Madison)

Madders go with her for a second.

Madison jogs up to Rachel.
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RACHEL
Oh good idea. We don't want her 
thinking I’m a perv.

Our Lucky 7 team packs up their gear in the foreground.

MARCO
Good practice everyone. We're gonna 
be great!

Alex walks by, lugging her oversized gear bag.

ALEX
Please, great? You're delusional.

FRANKIE
Yeah, let's just try to suck a 
little less.

They high five each other. Seeing them work together, even if 
it's a joke at his expense, is still something. Marco smiles 
and picks up some gear.

FADE OUT.
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