FOOTBALL IN THE M DDLE AGES
O
“He was the *Man with the Golden Armi and the G ants
gave hima one-way ticket to Pal ookaville.”

Scene from THE CAROUSEL
An original screenplay by Ross E Cooper
Regi stered Copyright/ WGA regi stered

EXT. NJ STREETS — CONTI NUCUS

ETHAN CROSSE (50) and his chauffeur MARCUS (42) are on
their daily coomute to work. The qui et suburban streets are
comng to life. Children pile into SUV s to be driven by
sl eepy nothers. Dark suited nmen with portfolios run to
their cars to beat the traffic on their daily commute to
the big city.

I NT. LI MOUSI NE — CONTI NUOUS

MARCUS
Sleep K last night, M. C?

ETHAN
Nah! Today’'s neeting with the
mayor nust have been on nmy m nd.
No matter how many tines you do
it, you still wonder if this wll
be the tinme you reach into the top
hat and find the rabbit m ssing.

MARCUS
You’' ve al ways nmanaged to cone out
on top, M. Crosse. |’'ve never
known you to | ose at anyt hi ng!
Wiy worry?

ETHAN

Ch Marcus ...you, a forner boxer,
shoul d know better than anyone.
Fear is a powerful notivator
The nore you succeed ...

...the nore you fear | osing.

EXT. STREET — TENAFLY, NJ — CONTI NUOUS



Mar cus spots former client, BO BELLINO (42) standing in
front of his driveway, |ooking up the block with one hand
shadi ng his eyes, the other holding a football. Marcus
slows down to a crawl and gawks at Bo's odd pose.

I NT. LI MOUSI NE — CONTI NUOUS

MARCUS
What the bajeezus is Bo doin ?

ETHAN
At least the man with the gol den
armhas a griponit ..this tine!

MARCUS
Who can forget those two funbles
agai nst the Rans in the playoffs?

ETHAN
(spoken |i ke Brando)
Yeh ...twice in the last three
m nutes and the G ants gave him a
one-way ticket to Pal ookaville.

Mar cus gi ggl es.
EXT. STREET — TENAFLY, NJ — CONTI NUOUS
Bo is dressed in a dark suit, suspenders and power tie.
Marcus rolls down his window to tease about the pose and Bo
responds with a sheepish grin and a wave.
MARCUS
Hey, Bo! It |ooks Iike your
split-end forgot to turn in!

Et han opens his window to chine in with a friendly taunt.

ETHAN
That’ Il make a helluva photo in
the G ant yearbook! | can see the

caption now ...

It’'s been twenty years and d e’
#13 is still waiting for his
receivers to get open!



BO
Hey, gimmre’ a break! M car won't
start and I'mwaiting for AAA to
get a junp.

ETHAN
| guess you're hol ding the
football just in case the tow
truck guy doesn’'t recognize you.

BO
Very funny! |’ve been waiting for
over a half-hour and I got a
meeting in Fort Lee in just twenty
m nutes. Hey, Do I know you?

ETHAN
Sort of ...
Hop in, we'll drop you off.

BO
| wouldn’t want to take you out of
your way.

ETHAN
Are you kidding? Anything' s
better than work. W' Il let the

mayor wait. Cone on!

BO
X, thanks. Hey, Marcus!!

Bo wal ks toward the |i np.

ETHAN

No ...wait a mnutel!!
BO

Really ...if it’s a problem --
ETHAN

-- No, that’s not it. You still
got that football in your hand!

Bo | ooks down at his hand and is surprised to find that he
is still clutching the football.



ETHAN
| think we need sone cl osure.
You shoul d conpl ete your pass
before we go.

BO
You gotta’ be kidding?

Et han junps out of the car prancing with a school boy bounce
and signals Bo that it’s tine to play.

ETHAN
Its third and | ong, the clock’s
runni ng --

BO
-- VWhat the??

ETHAN
Come on! Cone on
I’1l do a post pattern

Bo eyeballs Ethan’s strikingly white hair.

BO
Do you think this is wise? It’s
probably been a while since YOU VE
been thrown a pass!

ETHAN
Hey, leave ny love-life outta’ dis!

Just give ne twenty yards and |’ |
run under it! Come on
Call the signals!

Bo shrugs, walks to the far side of the street, then
crouches, holds the ball in position as if it were to be
received froma inmagi nary center

BO
Ready ...set ...
...19, 19 ...red 49, red 49 ...
...hut, hut.
Bo pulls the ball in and drops back to pass. For those few

seconds, the intensity of a pro quarterback returns. 1In a



classic football stance, he follows the path of his
receiver like a steely-eyed hawk.

Et han stretches his six foot three inch frame into |ong
gal l oping strides, a paradoxical vision of a man in an

el egant suit. H's wingtips barely touch the ground as they
make a SANDPAPER SOUND on t he asphalt.

MARCUS
Go, go M. C

Ethan flies effortlessly; Bo rears back and heaves the
pigskin mghtily wth a DEEP GRUNT. The ball sails deep,
spinning perfectly, seemngly far beyond his grasp.

MARCUS
G M. C! Go, you can get it!

Et han | ooks back just once, increases his stride and the
ball sails over his shoulder onto his fingertips. He pulls
the football into his gut, strides another ten yards and
spi kes the ball in triunph!

Bo and Ethan punp their fists in the air and ROAR with mal e
pride. Marcus lunges hal fway out his w ndow.

MARCUS
VWhooo ...hooo!! What a catch!
Geat catch M. C W00 ...hooo!!

Et han turns around and catches his breath with hands on
knees. He directs Bo to the mddle of the street. Bo
follows his signal but throws his hands in the air to
guestion Ethan’s purpose. Ethan aligns hinself in a
punter’s stance, takes three steps and boons a punt in
perfect spiral. It is kicked so high that Bo | ooks up in
amazenent. He is overcone by a determned | ook and drifts
back to catch it.

MARCUS
Holy Jesus!! What a punt!

Bo backpedal s, fades to the left, feeling his way onto the
si dewal k and his neighbor’s front lawn. Bo has a beat on
it when the neighbor’s hedges interrupt his backward path.
Bo tunbl es over the hedges onto his back, the ball |anding
just beyond his reach. It bounces high off the | awn and



carons off the neighbor’s house. An angry |ady shakes her
fist fromher front door.

Bo |ies notionless on his back, |egs draped over the
hedges, seem ngly unconsci ous. Marcus and Et han cone
running to Bo’' s aide.

ETHAN
Bo, are you OK?

MARCUS
Wake up Bo! Cone on! You OK?

ETHAN
Hey, don’t fool around!
Bo ...this is not funny ...wake up!

Et han pats Bo's cheek. A sly smle fornms on Bo' s face,
then his eyes snap open wi dely and he | aughs boi st erously!
They are overcone wth the contagion of his |aughter.

Et han extends a hand to help and Bo grabs it, pulls Ethan
tunbling to the ground behind him In one unbroken notion,
Ethan rolls through the fall and bounces up giggling.
Marcus is convulsed in laughter. Bo lets Ethan help himup
and they all laugh heartily.

They pl ayfully shadowbox, |ightly punching one anot her
about the shoul ders. Bo waves apologetically to the
nei ghbor, who is still watching them cl osely.

MARCUS
Let’s go Bo, we'll get you to your
nmeeting. It’s too bad about the
suit. | know a dry cl eaner --

BO
-- That’'s all right!
People are used to seeing ne with
grass stains on ny back.

They chortle at Bo's self-deprecating joke. Bo and Ethan
try to dust each other off w thout nuch success. Ethan
escorts Bo to the linmo, still with football in hand.

ETHAN
VWat’s with the football, anyway?



BO
My kid left it in the driveway.

I n high school | wal ked around
with a football in nmy hands al
the tinme; | was told it would

condition ne not to funble.

ETHAN
Oh- h- h-h.

BO
As you probably know ...
..t didn’t work!

ETHAN
Hey man ...that was just one gane.
Everybody funbl es.

I NT. LI MOUSI NE — CONTI NUOUS

Bo and Ethan get in the back seat, the journey continues.
Et han notices a scrawny teenager in old-fashioned sweats,
canvas sneakers and an ol d Brookl yn Dodger baseball cap.
The lad is watching themintently with a sullen, lifeless
expression on a face marked by dark circles under the eyes.

ETHAN
By the way, |’m Ethan Crosse.

BO
| met you at a G ants al umi
di nner, a few years ago. | don’'t
remenber your hair being so white!

ETHAN
(spoken li ke Karl of f)
Life demands its price! You have
yet to learn, ny friend ...white hair
grows as a black heart fades!

BO
Strange answer!

ETHAN
What you been doin’ these days?



BO
|’ ma sports agent, doin’ pretty

well! Got a few high-profile
clients, but forget about |oyalty,
they’ Il be gone tonorrow.

Nice to see you again, Marcus.

MARCUS
We had sone wild tinmes back then

BO
Yeh wild, but not profitable! A
first round pick and | was | ucky
to make a few extra bucks for an
occasi onal car deal er prono.

Seens |i ke even that ended before
| broke in ny first razor!

ETHAN
It’s tough playing in New York.
You never got a chance to show
your stuff. You deserved better.

BO
Yeh, thanks. [|'’mdoin’” CK though,
maki ng a real nice inconme and |
still get to hang with the jocks.

The downside is that alot of ‘em
can be real tiresome prinma donnas.

Speaki ng of jocks ...

Where the hell did you |l earn how
to punt like that? You blasted it
over sixty yards ...if a foot.

ETHAN
By the way, where are we goi ng?

BO
To the Holiday Inn on Route#4.
s that OK?

ETHAN
Not a probl em



BO
You had to play sone college ball.
Few pros can put that nuch air
under a punt. Were you drafted?

EXT. H GHWAY — PALI SADES PARKWAY — CONTI NUOUS

They navi gate the pleasant, tree-lined highway bordered by
grassy islands and tall trees expl oding rai nbows of color.

I NT. LI MOUSI NE — CONTI NUOUS

ETHAN
Do ‘ya think the G ants could use
a m ddl e-aged punter?

BO
Why the fal se nodesty?
lI’mtellin” you ..
...that was NFL hang-ti ne!

ETHAN
K, OKI' It's actually a bit of a
story fromny coll ege days ...

| never played organi zed football,
it’s too reginmented; |'’mnot well
suited for teamsports --

BO

-- |Is there a short version?
ETHAN

Ok, k! | bet two of ny friends

that |I’d make our coll ege team as
a wal k-on. Foolish bet ...they had
been starters in high school.

Never havi ng played football, |
figured, better learn how to Kkick.

EXT. STREETS — ENGLEWOOD CLI FFS, NJ — CONTI NUQUS
They exit the parkway and the George Washi ngton Bridge

| oons in the horizon. The only sound is the THUMPI NG of
the tires over the expansion joints of the street.
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I NT. LI MOUSI NE — CONTI NUOUS

ETHAN
| practiced all sumrer, nade the
team and ny friends were cut, but
there was a downside to w nni ng!
Qur first gane, Penn State gave us
a licking and the starting punter
got creaned in the second quarter,
so ...on ny first and | ast punt

EXT. QUI CK FLASH COLLECGE STADI UM — FALL 1979

Et han, the punter, muffs the snap, chases after the ball,
picks it up and runs helter-skelter, fromsideline to
sideline with exhausted linenmen in frantic pursuit. Ethan's
com cal high-kicking style of running is whipping the

i ntoxicated crowd into frenzied cheering.

I NT: QUI CK FLASH: BROADCAST BOOTH — CONTI NUOUS

A football BROADCASTER excitedly does rapid fire play-by-
play into an old style m crophone. He is |aughing and
shaki ng his head as he speaks.

BROADCASTER

Young went down the last tinme ...
the second string punter is in ..
he’s waiting for the snap and
sure | ooks awful nervous. The way
State’s been busting into the
backfield, 1'll bet he s w shing
Brad Young was still in there!

The snap ...uh-oh ...it’s right
t hrough his hands! He chases it
down ...picks it up ...he’s got
[ inemen closing in fromboth ends
and he’s thirty yards behind the
line ...with nowhere to run
Morris and Grable got himlined up
...no wait ...he spins ...circles
back ...he’s running for the right
sideline ...Johnson and Lew s
converge ...he spins again ...he's
hi gh-kickin' it to the other

( MORE)
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( BROADCASTER — CONT’ D)
sideline! Holy cannoli .. |ook at
hi m go! He’'s not gaining any
yards ...but he’'s burning up the
field! Penn State’ s gonna need
Wly Coyote to bring himdown!
There he goes again ...reversing
field ...he’s leavinemin a cl oud
of dust ...MEEP, MEEP

I NT. QUI CK FLASH: STUDENT UNI ON — FALL 1979

Et han runs into sone college mates in the student union and
gets a ribbing. They tease himw th the tucked in w ngs
and the signature MEEP MEEP of the Roadrunner character.

END QUI CK FLASH
I NT. LI MOUSI NE — THE PRESENT - CONTI NUOUS

ETHAN
From that day on ...1 was known as
The Roadrunner. \hether it was in
the cafeteria, hallways or in
class, no one referred to nme by
nanme, not even ny professors! |
was sinply acknow edged by the
VEEP, MEEP honki ng of the cartoon
character ...nothing el se.

EXT. H GHWAY — FORT LEE, NJ — CONTI NUOUS

They progress to near the GN Bridge, get on the highway,
make the turnaround to drop Bo at the Holiday Inn.

I NT. LI MOUSI NE — CONTI NUOUS
BO

Hey Marcus ...is this guy al ways
such a w ndbag!

MARCUS
No ...not usually! | nmean --
BO

-- | know there’s an endi ng.



ETHAN
Ok, k! | quit the next day!

I NT. QUI CK FLASH: COLLEGE CAFETERI A — FALL 1979

Ethan’s two friends appear in the college cafeteria in a
Mongol i an warl ord | ook, with shaved heads, braided
ponytails and Fu- Manchus. Their coll ege-mates whistl e,
cheer and stonp their approvals of this daring new | ook.

ETHAN (V. Q)
My friends paid the bet, as
agreed, by shaving their heads,
but enbellished the humliation
wi th ponytails and Fu- Manchus.
They unveil ed their Taras Bul ba
getup in the cafeteria ...
...to a standi ng ovati on.

END QUI CK FLASH

I NT. LI MOUSI NE — THE PRESENT - CONTI NUOUS

ETHAN
The | ook becane the new rage and
my pals were Bi g- Men- On- Canpus,
invited to all the parties, rushed
by every frat. M w nnings were
$200. 00, spent on books and a
senester of MEEP, MEEP' s to endure
wherever | went.

EXT. HOLI DAY | NN — CONTI NUOUS

The car

pulls in front of the Holiday I nn and Bo hops out.

I NT. LI MOUSI NE — CONTI NUOUS

Bo smles, laughs and | eans back in to thank Ethan.

BO
Thanks for the ride. One wouldn’t
know by | ookin’ at ya, but you're a
real fun guy! Let’s get together
sonetinme and drive a few golf balls.

12
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ETHAN
I’11 drive a bucket of balls
anytinme, but don't expect nme to
don t he pantal oons.

Hey, what’d you nean by woul dn’t
know by | ookin’ at ya?

EXT. HOLI DAY | NN — CONTI NUOUS

Bo wal ks to the front door of the Inn, stops and turns to
face the car. He is surprised to find the football stil

in his hand. Bo rears back and throws a perfect pass right
t hrough the open rear wi ndow of the Iino.

I NT. LI MOUSI NE — CONTI NUQUS
Et han catches the pass and nakes the touchdown sign.
EXT. HOLI DAY | NN — CONTI NUOUS

Bo tucks his arns in tightly, flips his hands out I|ike
l[ittle wings and juts his neck forward |ike a bird.

BO
VEEP, MEEP

I NT. LI MOUSI NE — CONTI NUQUS
The car pulls away with Ethan and Marcus guffaw ng.

MARCUS
It’'s a shane what happened to Bo.

ETHAN
| know that Bo didn't get a fair
shake at football, but who' s to
say he’s not better off?

He nmakes a good living and as you
once told nme, he has a beauti ful
wfe that still adores him

( MORE)



(ETHAN — CONT’ D)
| f Bo had extended his NFL days,
l[iving the transient life of a
noderately tal ented quarterback,
he m ght’ve |l ost those things far
nor e val uabl e than a journeynman’s
footbal |l career.
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