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FADE IN:
EXT. MOTEL - NIGET

‘A Best Western. It's late at night. Most of the lighes

" are out. The manager 1s dozing in his office. TRACK IN
toward rooem 15. The blue light of a talevision is visible

through tha windew. An old movie is on.

' MOVIE TRACK (V.0.)
'He was king of his world. Now
he comes as a captiva...'’

DISSOLVE T0O: -
INT. MOTEL ROOM
The movia 1s KING RKONG.

MOVIE TRACK
... & curlosity for your eyas.'
Tha actor Robert Armstroug Ls abeut to briag ocut Kong.
A brief stora is heazd. PAN BACX 1o where the coccupant
of the motel room sits fighting sleep, 3 cigaretta buxm-
ing in the tin ashtray beside him. He is a man of about
£ifty, wearing boxer shorts, an undershizt, and a
New York Yankees cap. Tha man is AL PERCOLO, scout.
He has fallen asleep f£or an imstant, but his own snore
startles him awaka. He peers at the screen.

aL
'"Presenting...’

CUT TC:
CLOSE - TV SCREZEN

Tha curtain rises, reveeling the manacled giznt ape.
The audierncse sereams, gzasps.

CUT TO:
MASTER

AL
Don'tc be alarmed, ladies and
gentlemen, those chains are made
of twelve gauge steel.

MOVIE TRACXK (approx.)

'Don't be alarmad, ladies and
gentlemen, those chaims...'

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED:
Al risaes and shuffles off tec the john.

AL
All zight, boys.

——

On screen, Carl Denham is leading ouct the gentleman of
the press.

MOVIE TRACK
"All right, boys.'

REPORTER (ON MOVIE TRACX)
Phone it in. Denham's discovered
the aighth wcnder of the world.

We are discrset, but it {3 evident that Al i3 sitting
on the toilat. Ha is leafing through the large book.

As wa MOVE CLOSER, we can see that {ic is a scvapbock
full of mesorabilia from Al's days as a relief pi:char
for the Washington Senators and Detroit Tigers., Thexe
are pictuwss, baseball picture cards, newspaper clip-
pings, headlines such as "AL SAVES ANOTEER, " "NO. 10
FOR PERCOLO," "TIGERS SWEE?, AL SA.VES THO." VAL PERCOLO
TO SCOUT FOR YANKEES.

AI‘ -
(ilcoking up from
scrzpbook)
Phome it in. Percole's discovered
the cighth wonder «f the woerwld.

EXT. MOTEL - MOBNING
Al leaves his motel room, dressed in slacks, windbreakar,
Yankae cap. EHe gets into a mid-70's Plymouth and drives
away. .
CdT T0:
EXT. CaR
Moving along a suburban highway.
. CUT TO:
INT. CAR
Al rturas on tha radis.
RADIO

.. lack of progreds to ao arms
limication treaty.'

s
"

(CONTINUED)



7

10

CONTINUED:
AL
Who gives a snic.
. RADIO

'Ning-forty-five, time for Bill
Bobers and the sports.'

AL
Now we'ra talking.

CUT TC:
EXT. CAR

It moves through residential streets, reaches a leafy

carpus: Eucharist High School. Al pulls into the

parking lot of the school's athletic field., We see
the young ballplayers warming up in thes background,
gets out of his car, walks toward the field.

END CREDITS.

BALL FIELD

Al welks onto tha field, watches the yowg athletas
tossing the ball back and forth.

VOICE
HBey, it's the pride of the Yankses!

Al turns azound znd smiles.
CUT TO:
REVERSE ANGLE

'Two other scouts arg seatad in the bleachers: MIXE

CARUSO and FRED McDEEMOTT of ths Rad Sox.

CARUSO
Tou £fly down in the Yankes jet?

Al clizbs up to join them.

AL
Tankee jet. I just got stuck for
a4 new transmission. Three humdred
) bucks.
- (he Tesaches tha
scouts, shakas
. thelr hands) ’
Freddiae, Mikey... Jesus, I didn't
know the Red Sox paid for you guys
to come all the way to Jezsey.

Al

( CONTINUED)



10 CONTINUED:
The scouts laugh.

- McDERMOTT
How the girls tweatin’ you, Al?

AL
" They ain's treatin’ me. I got to
pay like everybody elsa.

Mora laughtar., AL sits dowm.

McDERMOTT
You hezrs for Lacy?

AL

(playing dumb)
I3 cthat kis namae?

CARUSC
({chuckles)
Is that his namel

11 FIZLD

'The cbject of the scouts' attention, eighteen~yeaz-old
BOBBY LACY, is warming up om the sidelines. He obwiously
has a smoking fastball. Standing next to him is his COACH.

CoACH
You're mxmin’ iz.
BOBBY
I can see them.
COACH
Puz it cut of youx mind, som.
BOEBY
Threa of them. They're wearing
hats,
CCACHE

Ignore 'em. Just pitch your game.
12 BLEACIERS
The scouts are studying Bobby carefully. Cawuse nods.
- CARUSO
We hagr Wilson's been on your
casa, Al.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

AL
Who said.
CARUSQ
Just arcund.
- AL
Just arcund.
McDERMOTT
Beard he was upset about Larua.
AL
{shakes head)

Lock, I told Wilsen gzeat glcve,
so-sao hitter, All he heard was
great glova.

CARUSO
Sa-so hittaz?

McDERMOTT

‘Heazrd he didn't gat a hit at

Columbus.

0 for 110.

CARTSO
That's poor.
AL

Very pocr. Extremely poor. I
admit I was disappeintad.

McDERMOTT
Afzer gll you've done.

AL

They don't caxe what you've done,
ggay ouly care about what you're

CARUSQ

That's tTue.

McDERMOTT
Oh, absoluzely. T feel the heat.

(CONTINUED)



12 CONTINUED (2}

- AL
™remendous heat, Beczause we're
fall guys. We can all bhe fired.
No cne would miss us,

CARUSQ
It's such shit.

AL
There 2re no scouts anymors, To
me a real scout is a guy who
goea into the jungle and comes
back with a RKong., That's what you
try for. And I don't care if he
migzses a few. When you look for
potential greatness you always
get burned because potential doesn' t
always pan out.

MCDERMOTT
Abscolutely. Greatness is very
risky.

CARUSO

Rramer was just fired two weeks
ago. He was half blind, But

80 what? They already knew all
the infeormaticn when they sent him
cut. They got a central bureau

of computers.

AL
And thats why when you gay Wilson
is on my case about Larue, I can
only shrug. I didn't find Larue,
In tha old days when there was no
bulletins, no computers, no jets,
yoil got in a car and went into
virgin terzitory.

{MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED: (3)

AL (CCNT'D)
?ind a gquy in the Virginia Hills,
Arkansas., Those guys were scouts.,

i we'Ts messenger bays. If you can

rezd a message and buy a cticket for
a4 plane you'ra a scout. Alchough I
think, in Kramer's case, there was
a proeblem.

We hear the LOUD THUNK of ball- landing in a mite.

MMPIRE (V.Q.)
Steike!

FIZLD

ancther scorcher.

MPIRE
Serikal

BLEACHEERS
They ars very impressed.

McDERMQTT
That's scme curve ball. Jesus.

CARISO
It's che control.

AL
That's the thing. He's eighteen,
with contxol liks that, '

CARISQ
Cen you imagine being eighteen
yeazs old, with that talent?

AL +
Luckiest goddamm kid in the world.
locse. 1 like that.

MOTD

Bebby turms and takes scmething cut of his pockez,

vial of pills.
CLOSE ON VIAL _
A prascription for Valium is inside the vial.

7.

The gama has begun. Bobby is pitehing. Winds up, throws



MASTZR SEHEOT
Bebby pops a Valium, ‘zurns, winds up and throws.

UMPIRE
Strikal
BLEACHERS
' Mo DERMOTYT
Whoo, he's fascl!
CARUSO .
Smooth as buttar.
AL
Be live around hera?
' MaDERMOTT
Uh-huhk., Family is deveout Catholie.
AL
Ho kiddin' Devour. I have good luck with
Catholics,
McDERMOTT

Eighteen. EHard tec kunow what to
Teccoamend when they're that young.

CARUSO
Lot of "if's.’

AL
But what potential.

cUT 10:
EXT. 1LACY BQUSE - WIGAT
A drzb, suburban tract housa.
INT. EOUSE - DINING ROOM

Diomer is i3 progress. Al is obvicusly the honored guest,
sitting with all the LACYS. The room is dominaced by an
guormous paiating of Chrise,

AL
You‘ll find chat the Yankee
organizaticn i3 very geared to
< o raligicn. In fact the ouner of

the tezm has this szme poztrait
iz his offica. .

(points to portzaic

of Christ)
Terzific likeness, isn't iz7?

" {CONTINUED)



20  CONTINUED:

MRS. LACY
More cabbage, Mr. Pexcolo?
AL

I just couldn't, thank you. Very
delicious, though; I've never had
iz quice cthis way. What's iz
stuffad wich?

MRS, LACY
Spam.

21 CLOSE ON AL
He pales, dabs at his mouth wirh his napkin.

MR. LACY
Mora cabbaga, son?
BOBBY
No thanks, Dad.
MRS. LACY
He usually eats tons cf my
cabbage.
BQBBY
Ma...
He smiles sheepishly.
' AL

Well, you're probably tec excited
to aat. I mean, the thought of
signing up with the New York
Yankeesg, pitching in front of
thousands and thousands and
thousands of pecple...

BOBBY
Thousands and thoussnds?

Al chuckles., The Lacys nervously jein in.

AL
Beck, everybody gets a faw
butterflies. I pitched in the
big leagues fourteen yezrs and
I got 'em zight up to the end.

BOBBY
You 44i4? '

(CONTINUED)
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10.

CONTINUED:

AL
Last game I pitched for the
Senators, they bring me in againsc
the Yankees. Bases loaded, nobedy
out, Yickey Mantle standing ac thae
pla:a.

R0BBY
Wow.

AL
A great Yankee and wonderful
individual. His sisver is a nun,
you know.

MRS. LACY
I didn't know.

AL
Ch veas. Sister Mary Theresa
Mantle. Loocks just like Mickey,
too -- big neck, those stwong
thighs, and alse a switch-hitter
by the way. _

The Lacys smile, a little confused.

AL
Make a long story short, I see
Mantle standing there, I get shaky,
my palms sweat...

BOBBY
I know the feeling...

Mr, Lacy shoots Bobby an absalutely murdercus glance.
Al deesn't notice.

AL
Every pitcher deces., Anyhow, scoun
as I warmed up, I just relzxed
- completely. That's my poine.

MR. LACY
An excellent peint, Bobby, one
to remember,

BOBBY
o et What happened, you strika him ouc?

AL
(smiles)
They're still looking for the
ball he hirl!

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
Al laughs.

0f coursae.

(2)

Everybody chuckles along wich him,

AL
That's a littls story I always
tell om mysalf.

_ MRS. LACY
It's a wonderful story. You must
keep Mzrs. Percolc vary emntartainad.

Al dramatically bows his head.

AL
My dear wifa, Blanche Percolo,
passed away some years ago,

MR. LACY
We're sorry to hear thac,
AL

So was I. She was a saint. A

keavy drinmker, but a saint. I

haven't lockad at anotier woman
sincs,

MRS, LACY

Al
1 lika %o spend my weekands in
church, wizh the other Yankees.

MR, LACY
That's good to hear, isn't ic,
Babby.

BOBBY
Yes, Dad.

MRS. LACY
You heax stories about ballplayers

carrying on...

' AL

Well, athletes are only human of
course., They enjoy a lively game
of hearts or go-fish., TI'm sure
that Bobby here, with his colorful
perscnallty will wmake a lot of new
Yankee friends,

Mr. Lacy clears his throat,

il.

(CONTINUEDR)
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12.

CONTINUED: (3)

MR. LACY
' You should know, Mr. Percelo, that
T the Boston Red Sox have offered
Bobby a bonus of four hundred and
fifry chousand dellars upon signing.

Al doesa't bat an ayelash.

AL
Mr, Lacy, I spoka to the fromt
office at cne o'clock, pulled
Jackis Wilscn hizself cf‘ the golf
coursea... and he said..

Al is milking this. Tha Lagy family laeans forward in its
raspective seats.

Al
Ba said, 'Al, 1as chis kid Bobby
Lacy worth a half milliom dollars?’
1 said, 'Mz, Wilsom, T stakae oy
zeputation on ic,' He saild...

QUICK CUTS
Mr. and Mrs, Lacy, Bobby, hanging om each word.
MASTER SEOT

AL
'Give him what he wants,'
(whips out contract)
Just sign on the dotted line,

MRS. LACY
Bobby! :

MR. LACY
A half million dollars! What do
you say, Bob?

BOBBY
Thank you, Mr. Parcolo,

AL
You're very welcome., And I have
scmething else for Bobby, something
worth more than a half million
dollars,

Be reaches under kils seat, pulls cut a paper-wrapped bundle.
He rises, starts sueechﬂzying

(CONTINUED)
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13.

Somathing which money cannot buy,
scmaching which I, in my playing
days, would have given everything
to pcssas‘s LI

Al dramatically rips open the packaga. Insida is the pin-
striped uniform of the New York Yankaes.

AL
. thea prida ¢of the Yankees!
MR. LACY
Bobby, lock at chan!
MRS. LACY

It's besutifull
ANGLE ON BOBBY
He lccks a litzle pala.
MASTER SHOT

AL
Aznd look here, on the back.,.
Wa begin to hear DISTANT CHEERING.

Al slowly, dzzmatically turms the uniform azround, On the.
back is number 22, and the nzme '"LACY."

AL
Number twenty-two.

The CEEERING GROWS LQUDER.
DISSCLVE TO:
EXYT. YANKEE STADIUM - ESTABLISHING SHOT - DAY

P.A. ANNOURCER (V.0.)
Number twenty-two.

INT. YANKEE STADITM
A good daytime crowd on hand.

o e P.A. ANNOUNCER (V.0.)
~ Boovby Lacy!

‘A nice CHAESR from the czowd.
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14,
QWNER'S BOX

Al i3 searad wich Yankee cwner JACXIZ WILSON., Wilseon is a
fortyish martines.

- WLILSON
Graat day for you, All
_ AL
1'm mors nservous than when I was

picchingl
INT, BROADCAST BCOTH

Tankee announcars PRIL RIZZUTO and FRANK MESSER are on the
alz: -

MESSER
Well, Phil Rizzuto, as an ex-
ballplayer yourself, you probably
know better than anyone how
thrilled and excited eighteen-
year-cld Bobby Lacy. must be,
making his first scart here a
Yankee Stadium. :

RIZZUTO
It’s uwmbelievabla, Frank., I'=
sure the ycungster is feeling thosa
butterflies right sbout now.

INT. YANKEE LOCZER ROOM

The Yankee CLUBHQUSE MAN and hig ASSISTANT are stznding out-
sida 2 locked jobm.

CLUBHCUSE MAN
Rid, {t's two o'clock., The gama's
starting.

INT. BROADCAST BCQTH ¢

¥ESSER
.., twelve starts, averaging
sgventzen strikeouts per nine-
ioning gama,

RIZZTIC
Wosw !

- o MESSER
I was talking with Yankee scour Al

~ - = -~ Percclo before -the-game and Al

told me ==
________ i mmm = m = - (MORE) - . . :

- — e e e ... (CONTINUED)
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34

CONTINUED: :

MESSER (CONT'D)
'Frank, in all honesty, Bobby Lacy
. is the finest prospect I've seen
in five years. Ha's a kid with a
Lot of cool.

CUT TI0:
T0CTER ROCM = BOBBY IN THE JOHN. WE HEAR EIS VCICE.

BOBBY (V.0.)
(weeping)

Nol

&SSISZANT
What do yvou mean, 'ne,' Thare's
thirty thousand pecpla waiting for
ym’

BOBBY (V.0.)
T can't! I can't! Tell ckem I
czn't!

Tha Clubhouse Man just stares at his Assistant.

CLUBEQUSE MAN
Bettar call them.

CUT T0:
BROADCAST Z20QTH

UESSER
A record at Eucharist High School
of twelve victeries in.,..

CUT TO:
EXECUTIVE 30X ,
A PHONE RINGS im the box., Wilson picks it up.

WILSON
Yeah? What? What the hell are
you talking aboun? Get him ocut of
there! Knock the goddarm door
down! Nowl

He hangs up, stares at AL, who is munching a hot dog,

- -  WILSCN = : . =
He dcesn C want co pitch

- m . m o - . -

(COH”INUED)
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16.
34 CONTINUED:

S

AL
wWho?
WILSON
Lacy. He locked himsalf in the
crapper,
cuUT 1TC:
35 CLOSE - AL
The color leaaves his face.
AL
Ch, that's tarrible,
' CUT TO:

36 INT. LOCXER ROCM

i e e 4 e e e v ... .. CLUBEOUSE MAN
Come on, kid. Be a big leaguar,

EOBBY
. (like a four-year-cld)
Neol I don't want to be a big
leaguer!

They drag him through the locker room, cut a door, toward
the field., We hear the CROWD ROAR,

CUT TO:
37 BROADCAST BGOTH
Well, the Yankgéizgzgn the £iald!
MESSER

A nice crowd on hand teday, Phil.
4 lot of people curicus about this
half-million-dollar botus baby.

RIZZUTO
That's right, Frank,

He picks up his field glasses, looks through them.

RIZZUTO
No sign of the youngstar yet.
: CUT T‘C.J:

- e o = m w e s e 4w e e . T T
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17.
38 YANKEE DUGOUT

Tha players are milling about. Suddenly, Bobby is dragged
cut tha door from the clubhousa.

- BOBRY
) T can't! Pleasel

The playezrs whirl about, startlad. The Yankee MANAGER, a
wad of chewing tobacco stuck in his cheek, staras at Bobby
and the clubhouse men.

MANAGER
What the hell's going o¢m?

He_spits.

CLUBHOUSE MAN
iilzcle nervous,

BOBBY
I can't piteh in fromt of crowds!

‘There is a msment of Eﬁuly stummed silemce. The playexrs
3tzre at esch other -- cne or two of them silently break up.
The Manager takes a long lock at his new bonus baby, then
spics,

MANAGER
Gat the haell cut therel

The NATIONAL ANTHEM BEGINS,

39 FIELD MASTER
Bobby goes rumming out to the moumnd,
CUT TO:
40 ETECUTIVE BOX

Al and Wilson awe standing for the ANTHEM. Al smiles, much
relieved, as Bobby races out to the mound.

AL
There we go., He moves well ocut to
the mound, doesn't ha? ,

3
- g

CUT TO:
51 FIELD MASTER

The players are standing at actemtion,

— — - o
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18,

DUGOUT
The PLAYERS in the dugout also stand for the ANTHEM,
- PLATER

I can see his legs shaking from here,

CUT TO0:
CLOSE - 30BBY

- He {3 catatoniec. He turms azsund, loocks toward the stands,

CUT 7T0:
REVERSE ANGLE
Thirty thousand pecble ou their faer,
CUT TQ: |
CLOSE - BOBBY.
' " Sweat, pallor. He holds his head.

CTT TO:
MASTER FIZLD :
Bobby suddenly davts from the mound, rms toward the dugout,

CUT 1I0:
EXZCUTIVE BOX b
Al gnd Wilson are astounded., Al tries to put a good face
en 1ig. .
- WILSON i
Jegus Christ. What's he doing?
AI‘ -
Mzvbe he forgot his sunglasses,
WILSON
In the middle of the National Anthem?
CUT TO:
RUGQUT
Bobby enters the dugout on the rum.

w -~ = . = - =~ BOBBY . . S B
Valium!l Valium!

I Y E I A I
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19.

CONTINUED:
The Manager grabs hizm and bodily turns him around.

. MANAGER
Ger the hell ocut thare! Yowl

He pushes Bobby back out to the f{ield.

CUT TO:
MASTER « FIEILD"

Bobby runs back to the mound as the ANTHAEM ENDS.

CUT T0:
BROADCAST BOCTH

MESSER
All righet, Bobby Lacy takas the
mound for the firsec time in his

. .majoxr league carear,

RIZZUTO
He left tha fleld during thae
national anthem, Frank, Very
unusual.

MESSER
Probably to make an equipment changae,
Qf courze, 1t is unusual, as you say,
for a player to leave the f£ield
during the anthem, but 1'm sure
this youmgster has o be so
thrilled that he probably didn't
even hezr it being played.

. RIZZUTO
That's right, Frank, Well, ha's
taking his warm~-ups now, so we'll
sea sowa of that greac speed and
agcuracy. ..

CUT TO:
¥OUND

Bobby takes hisg first warm-up piteh., Scme pitch.

-

CUT T0:

- 'BROADCAST BQOTH - - - -
- The- ball comes flying up.to the boothl

. (CONTINUED)
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"
CONTINUED:

RIZZUTQ
Duck, Frank!

The two ammouncers hit tha f£loor, as Bobby's firsc piteh
goes sailing up to che broadcast booth.

CUT TO:
EXECUTIVE BCX
Al 1s in a sweat,
WILSON
Holy Christ!
AL
It's just a matter of settling dowm,
CUT TO:

 MOQUND . .
Bobby takes the ball from the cztcher. He i3 breathing hard.

He winds up, throws.
CUT TO:
DUGCUT

The ball goes flying into the dugout. The players scattar.

CUT TC:
STANDS
Some fans are laughing.

CUT TO:
EXECUTIVE BOX
¥ilson is ashen-faced, Al lights cigarzstte.

CUT T0:
BROADCAST BOCTH Cos

Bizzuzo and Messer climb back intc theilr chairs.

RIZZUTO
- - - Holy-shit,.-~ - -~ -

— = 4 e s a s 4 sm e o=

T = (CONTINUED)
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58 CONTINUED: MESSER
{inte microphone)

The youngster has tremendous speed,
s we can see that, But 1iz's a questionm
of control.

Below them, we can see Bobby winding up. Againm, the ball
speeds toward the two Amnouncers,

RIZZUTIQ
Down, Frankl!

Again, they hit the floor.
CUT TO:
59 MOUND
The CATCHER runs out to Bobby.

CATCHER
. . Just relax, kid,

EQBBY
I think I'm gonmns be sick.

CATCHER
No, you're not,

The Catcher mums back to the plata, as the first batter
steps in, wearing two helmets; as a joka. The umpize
laughs at him,

' ' CUT TO:
60  EXECUTIVE 30X

WILSON
(to Al)
Gaddamm youl
This 1s very disappointing.,

61 BROADCAST BOOTH

MESSER
Okay, here's Hecter Rodriguez
< leading off againsv Bobby Lacy.

And Phil, Iin all candor, you'd
have to say that Lacy lookad
somewhat unsecttled during his
WATRUDS .
(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
. RIZZUTO
Alnmost killed us, Frank, Uk-ch,
is somaching wrong with him?

Dowvm thae fiald, we sea Bobby holding his scomach and
bending ovex,

’ MESSZER
He's bending over, Phil. I belleve
he's seaxrching for the resin bag.

RIZZUTO
Hea looks sick, Frank,

CUT TO:
DUGRUT

MARAGER
What's happening?
. L e
He's puking,

S MANAGER
=¥

PLAYER
Look £or yourself, The man is
puking,
CUT T0:
EXZCUTIVE BOX
Al and Wilsom sit in stunned, awestruck silencs,

AL
T might've misjudged this kid...
in the guts department.

CUT T0:
FIELD MASTER

The players are gathered around the mouﬁd. Suddenly,
Bobby beles from the field and rums toward the stands,

Then, into the stands. The players, stumned, watch him
disappear,

I g T R - CUT TO: .
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23,
STANDS

)

The fans watch in amazement as the Yankee pitcher coumes

racing up the aisle and disappears down an exit ramp.

CUT TO:

BROADCAST BOOTH

’ RIZZUTO
Boly cow!

: MESSER
A bassball f£firsc, I believe, Phil
Rizzuto. ’l'h.e young man took himself
cut of the ball game and then lefs:
the field via the exit ramps
customerily used by the paying
cus tomers,

RIZZUTO
I can't believa i, Frank,

CUT TO:
MOGHD

A groundskeeper is pouring water over the zound.

- CUT T0:
EZECUTIVE BRCX

Wilson wises, He 1s absclutely livid.

WILSOn
Balf a million dollazs! OFf all
the goddamn ildions!

AL
Jackie,..

WILSoN
Do you have any ldea what au
‘asshole chis makes me look like?
What they're gomnna say upscairs?

AL
1t was an wmfeortmmate, ..
WILSON

First Larue, then White., Now
this, - } .

- : (CONTINUEDR)
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AL
The last two yearsg have been very
unfortuynate for ma, But thera
) have been good times, too.

; WILSON
- Get out of my sight,

AL
In what sense?

P.A. ANNOUNCER (V.0.)
How pitching for New York,..'

WILSCN
'Now pitching.,' I could czy.

69 INT. WILSCN'S OFFICE - WILSCN, AL

- Wilson is calm now., He smokes a cigar and points to a
large wall map. . - o .

WILSON
... Vapadelapa, WNachos, Escoril, La
Playa del Moxrte, Juegas.:.

AL
I nover heard ¢f suy of those towns,

WILSON
They'zre cf£f the beaten twack., You'll
ba the £irst scout we've ever gent
this far into South Central Mexico.

AL
Is thers baseball there?

WILSON I
I'm sura thera is., Maybe not as
we know ir,...

AL
Hey, Jackie, What i3 thig -~ a
grudge t=ip?

WILSON
And 1'1l want a daily reporz. From
each town,

Al
- = . Ja.::ki_e, ~this isn'tc like you. .

TR, B mee =y : (CONTINUED)
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CCNTINUED:

WILSON
I bougnht & pltcher for half a millien
and he puked on the mound, Pukad
on the mownd! Do you know why I'm
not £iring you, Al? Because then
I couldn't send you to Sourh Centwal
Maxico,

AL
(afcer a2 moment)
Thank you, Jackie,

WILSON
Get out of my sight,

DISSOLVE TO:
EXT., POAD - DAY
A dasolate road in South Central Mexico. A cloud of dust

~ appears, It grows larger, In the middle of the cloud is

a very old bus, much rustesd,
INT, BUS

It's packed with peazsants, bawling infants, livestock,
and , seartad near the back, his sultcase balanced on
bis lap. Al i3 wearing a Yankee jacker and cap, and has

a map spread out on the sultcase, His finger is on ths
map,

CUT T0:
CLOSE - OVER AL'S SHOULDER - AL/MAP

Eis finger is on the map, but the map is a BLUR, so fiarce
13 the bouncing of the bus,

The bus comes o an zbrupt stop. A Chihuahua lands on
Al's head.

CUT T0:
EXT, BUS

The bus has stopped, seemingly In the middle of nowhera,

L CUT TO:
INT. BUS

The DRIVER turns to amnounce the stop.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
DRIVER
VYapadelapa! Esta es Vapadelapa.
CUT T0:
CIOSE - AL
AL
Vapadelapa.

. (runs a finger dowm
the map, checks a
slip of paper)
'EhalVapad.alapa Oricles, Gatcing
out

Al picks up his suitcase and rises, fights his way pasc
the pecple and animals crowding the aisla.

AL
Scout getting cut., Excuse me,
. . New York Yankees coming thwough.

CUT T0:
EXT, BUS
Al gets out of the bus., The bus pulls away, leaviag Al
in a decsolate patch of countryside. In the far distance
are & couple of small buildings.

That must be downtown Vapadelapa.

Al picks up his suircage and begins crossing a field

toward the bulldings, He immediately sinks up to his
knees in mazsh,

CUT 10:
EXT, ATHLETIC FIELD - NWIGHT
A dply-lic fleld in Vapadalapa.
' CUT TO:
STANDS - AL

%e._.is drinking a beer, waving mogquitoes away fxom his
acs,

L 5 B AT R y . ) .
Must be a hundred and ten in this
shithala,. .. . . X _

P e e T T - . CCONTIUED)

- .-
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T™wa crowd roars.

Pop wp.
CUT 10
79 FIELD

Two Vapadelapa INFIELDERS are converging on the ball,
bocth calling for it.

FLRST BASEMAN
Es por mi,

SECOND BASEMAN
Es por nd,

The ball is zbout to land in the First Basemsn's glove,
But the Second Bagseman jumps onm his back and steals the
ball away, then waves it proudly at the fans, The First
Basemen, taleing umbrage, punches the Second Baseman in

the mouth, They begin brawling, £all to the ground, where
they zre surrounded by pigs,

CUT TO:
8¢ STANDS

The fans cheer the fight, They're having a wonderful time,
Al tises, heads for the aisla,

AL
'Seuse me. ‘Scuse me,

Fall

Good game, eh?
AL

Excellent., Very fine gzre,
FAN

Could beat the Yankees, eh?
AL

Easy. No conteswt,

(reaches the alsle,

- e? steps cver a fan
sprawled out un-~
. conscicus)

'Scuse we. Takes care of Vapadelapa.
Now 1£ T can just fiad a way to
send my report,

DISSOLVE TO:
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MONTAGE ~ CLCSEUP - MAP

PAN DOWN the map as Al bégins his tour of the Central
Maxican League. SUPER MAP OVER:

YT, BUS - DAY

INT. BUS ‘
Al is dozing. A goat chews on his Yankee cap.

PAN DOWN map to Nachos.
BASESALL FIELD - NACHCS - DAY

A swampy muddy field., A dozen pecple stand around watching.
Al sits down on his suitcasgse %o watch., There i3 a man onm
first. The batter hits a double play ball. The zrunner

from first dives head fizst into second, slides in the mud,
hits his head on second base which is a stone, The second
baseman is laughing and the fang are lauching as the runner
sits on the ground holding his head. Al takes cut a2 penci

——

and paper and begins writing his report. = .
ROADSIDE
Al iz hitching, with ng succsss.

TOW! OF JUEGAS - DAY

Al comes riding intc town om a burre. It is pouzing rain.
Be stops in front of a hotel, goues insids,

INT. HOTEL

Al enters the hotel, soszked. He goes to the desk, asks
for a room, The clerk shakes his hezd: unc¢ room.

EXT., HOTEL

Al leaves the hotel, walks his burro down the street,
stops in fIont of anocher hotel, Al goes insida. EOLD.
Al emarges moments latezr, gets back on the burro,

EXT., COUNIRYSIDE - NIGHT

Al sleeps under the scars, Very picturesque. A quarter
moon, Al has not tied his burwo very well. ~“The burro
wznders off, leaviag Al alone,

EXT. ROADSIDE - DAY
Al is hitcching again, PAN DOWN map. AL is heading to-

ward Escoril, A white Mercades, of all things, stops
for Al, Al gratefully gets in,
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INT. CAR

29.

Tha car is driven by the wealthy land barzrom, MARTINEZ,
He wears a whitas suic and panama hat., Seams {riendly,

shakes Al's hand., As he begins driving,
“hand on Al's thigh, :

EXT. MERCEDES

he puts his

The car comss to an abrupt halt., Al jumps out, clurtching
kis suitcase protectively. The car drives away.

sticks his chumb oue,

EXT. 20S

Ancther old school bus, -
INT. BUS

Al 15 sleeping, He has 3 two-days' growth of beard., The
bus stops sharply, awakening Al, throwing him from his

seat,

EXT. BUS

The bus i3 surrounded by banditos, brandishing guns,

Everybody f£iles off the bus, frightened,

The driver

starts weeping. Al is the last to get out, A bandito

takes his Yankas cap, puts it om,
EXT. ESCORIL ~ DAY
PAN DOWN wep (SUPER), to show we ars in

Escoril, The bus

pulls in, stops in {romnt of che Hotel Escoril., Al gets

eut, attired in slacks and undershire.
cap have been stolen, He looks uttezly
disgustad. Al heads toward the hotel,
INT. HOTEL ESCORIL (EXD MONTAGE)

Al drags his sultcase through the small

His jacket and
axhaustad and

lobby of the

Hotel Escoril, A single overhead fan provides scanc
relief from the mid-day heat., Al goes to the fromt desk,
He 1s utterly beat, A DESK CIERK greets him brightly.

- DESK CLERK
Buenas dlas, sencr,
Al
Suenas dias, Yo tenge um
. regervacion., Al Percolo,

The Desk Clerk checks his book.

(CONTINUED)
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DESR CLERX
Si, si,
(he smiles)
Americanc?
| AL
Purs-brad. 3y Lucille our of Tony.
DESK CLERK
31, Azxericanoc,
(carefully) .
You ara anjoying your cxip?
AL

It's gasily the worst cxip I've
ever had in my 1ife, including the
Korean War,

The Desk Clerk smiles, not quitce underscanding,

DESK CLERR
S1?

AL
I had a burro, it ran away., I
hitched a zide, the guy puzs his
hand on @y infield. Just now I
was robbed by bandites.

‘ DESK CLERK
Perhaps you will enjoy Escozil.

Al
Do you have a room without lizards
in 12?7 That's all T wane,

DESX CLERR
I will give you the Presidential’
Suire., It has a flush rteilet,

AL
Fabulous., i

%ﬁ hands Al a registraticon form and pem, Al beging £illing
T out,

DESK CLERK
On busines, senox?

I'm a scour, 3Baseball scouz. I'm
here o see the Toreadors. EL
Toreadors.

(CONTINUED)
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DES& CLERK
ah, Nebraska,
AL
Nebraska?
| DESK CLERR

Senor Steve Nebraska, He is Babe
Ruzh of Escoril.

AL
Ian't that wondaxful,

DESK CLERK
I3 in Escoril tres semenas, 1Is
Babe Rurh of Escoril,

AL
You told ma, 4m I in the old
wing or the ancient wing?

DESK CLERK
Is pitch == i3 his -= todo el
mmdo,

AL )
Todo el Mumdo, T heard of him,

DESX CLERK
Is Babe Ruth of Escoril.

AL

Could I please have my key? Glome
4 break EI:aa&yl_

DESK CLERR
Tou reoom key,

Hands Al the kevy,

AL
Thank you. You have room service?

RESX CLERK
No, senor.

(rings bell)
Bava a pleasant stay.

CUT TC:

- e

EXT, QFTLICE OF JACRKIE WILSON

'The Yankees' G outer office. His SECRETARY is om the
phone, (CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

SECRETARY
ok, ki, I'll call Mr, Wilsom that
you're on. .

- (sha presses her

intercom)
Mr, Wilson, Al Percole, collect
from Mexico.

INT. WILSON'S OFFICE

WILSON
AL, how's it going down there?
This is amazing., I didn't know
Escoril had a ?hcna. Find anybody?
Banditos? You're kidding!

He laughs.

CUT TO:
INT. AL'S EOTEL ROOM =~ AL ON THE PHONE

A smell room with a terrace overlooking the town. His
sultcase is openx on the bed: it ig filled wich Yankee
jackets and capas,

AL
Hilzzious, ain't 1c? Listen, you
got to cable we soma dough., Can
you hear ma? This connection...
yezh, Hotel Escoril, Es~co-ril,
Jackie, you gotta bring we back,
No, there's no bhallplayers down
hara, You know goddamn well there's
no baseball players down here.
Jackie, enough already,

CUT T0:
INT. WILSON'S CFFICE - WILSCON ON THE FHONE

WILSON
Not encugh, Al, ' Sports Illustraced
jusc had another artlicle on Lacy.,
Never encugh.

Wilson hangs wp.
AL'S ROOM

Al stares at the phone, hangs up.
(CONTINUED)
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He takes a tape recorder out of his suitcase and gswitches
it on. A TAPE BEGINS PLAYING: a broadcastc of an old

ball-gane,

AMNOUUICER (V.Q.)
"Parcolo checks the sign, You
know that with Ted Williams standiag
there,,,’

Al lights a cigarectcta,

AL
He's gotta be exrtra careful,

ANNQUNCER (V.0.)
'Ha's gotta be axtra careful,
Percolo checks the rurmers, looks
in,.. hera's the picch, Scrike
three! And the ball gzmeTs over.'

Tinny cheering rises from the little tape recordar., Al
puffs and smiles,

ANHOQUNCER (V.0.)
'Al Percolc comes in wich the bases
loaded,..'

DISSCLVE TO:
EXT. ESCORIL 3ALL PARK = DAY

A ramshackle ball pazxk., A battered taxl pulls up. Al
steps our,

ANMNQUUCER (V.0.)
've. and gets Williems on strikes,
‘And the crowd here at Briggs Stadium
is going wild, Al's teammates are
pcunding the little guy on the
back... _

The SOUND OF THE BROADCAST FADES QUT. Al pays the cabble,
locoks around, A long line of sombrero-hatted Escoril
Toxreador fans is stretched from the ticketr window. A
large bammer proclaims:

ESCORIL TOREADORS
CON
S STEVE NEBRASKA

EXT. BALL PARK.

Al, sweating, arzives at the ball pazk.
(CONTINUED)
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Geoes to the ticket window,

AL
One in the loge. You got a leoge?

The TICRET VENDOR ~=- pencil-thin sustache «- doesn't xnow
what Al's talking about., B3ut he smiles agTeeably.

TICXET VENTQR
Loge, si. Tres pesos.

INT, TOREADOR FIELD

A dung heap, The stands sag under the weight of the fans
packed in under the broiling sum. A dasultory batting
practice is in progress, with much interference from
barmyard animals who wander freely around the diamond.
The Toreador players wear bright red pants, red caps and
no shirts, Thelr naces and numbers are painted on their
backs, Only ome ballplayer wears a shirt, It is blue
with stars and reads "Nebraska" over che number 3. He

is standing by the field-level seats, signing zutographs.

CLOSE -~ NE3RASRA

NE3RASRA
Hey! Hey! UWot all at once,

He smiles engagingly at the clamoring youngsters, his
voice the pure prairie corn of Amexica. His smile is
boyish, his marmer shy and engaging,

NEBRASKA
Tou'll all get a chance. What's
your nams? Que ncmbre, ques nombra?

Thares BOIS cry at once,

BOYS
Jose! Enriquel Jose!

MESRASKA
That's two Joses and an Earique
to gol! That's an axpression we
use in America when we order food:
lm go.l

ANGLE - BOYS
They gaze at. him rapturously. So do theilr mothers.
CUT T0:
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STADIUM/RAMP

Al 13 carTying a six-pack of beer, At the foot of the
ramp, he encounzexrs a thoroughly disTepucabie man weaxing
a sombrero chat reads "USEER."

: Al
Loga?
= USHER
Loga?
(laughs)
We don't got no stinking logel
) CROWD (0.8.)

" Ne-bra-skal! Ne-bra-skal

INT, STADIUM - FIELD

Nebraska approaches the plate for his batting practice
swings, tips his hat to the fans who are yelling bhis name,
steps to the plate, starts whipping hls bat around in a
circla, faster and fascer and fastar... the plitch comes
in... Nebrzska checks his swing, but the ball tzkes off

anyway.

CUTFIELD WALL
The ball goes salling far over the wall,
FANS
CROWD
Ne-bra-ska! He-bra-skal
NEBRASRKA

Be shakes his head, as ecbarrassed as if he had just foulaed
cue off, Ths next pitch comes in, Nebraska swings
ferociously,.. CRACK!

QUITIELD WALL

A line drive of remarkable veloclity comes hurtling toward
the wall. The ball strikes the wall; instead of bouncing

0ff, however, the ball goes through the wall, leaving a

small, perfect hole. The outfielder waits, poised in vain
for the carom.

SRR

Al coma2s out into the stands, caxrying a heaping plate of
arxoz con pollo and bils sixepack. The fans ares cheering.

(CONTINUED)
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FARS

Na-pra~skal Ne-bra-ska!
, AL
Nebraska's an Amezican, E1
 Amaricano?
FANX

Si, sanor,
115 FIELD

Nebraska walks ocutr to the mound,

116  STANDS
AL
Nica~locking kid, Pitcher?
FAN
Senor?
AL
Throw the ball?
FAN )
Throw the ball, hit the ball,
catch the ball, 1Is the grsatest,
Very humble., Very nice boy.
Is come from Mesa del Locos baseball
tonam in Bebebebayo, All the
siscers, they love him,
117 FIELD

Nebraska heads toward the mound, addresses the batting
practica pitcher, HECTUR,

NEBRASKA
Hector, lerma throw a few,

BECTIOR
Sure, chief, Where you learn to
hiz like that?

NEBRASKA
Beats ma, lI'm not aven sure how
T L got to Mexicol

Hector laughs.
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STANDS

4

AL
Whac's he doin' in Mexico.

FAN
El padrs,..

_ AL
Bis old wan?

FAN
Si. Was a missionarioc at Mesa

del Locos, He teach the inma.:es'
te wash,

. AL
Missionary., What kind?

FAN
Seven~-day dentist,

A SQUND LIXE A MUFFLED EXPLOSION. Al's eyes widen,

CUT TO:
TIELD

The catcher is shaking his glove hand with pain, throws
the ball to Hebraska.

NEBRASKA
Well, I'm warm.

P.A. AMNOUNCER (V.0.)
Por favor, levzutan ustedes...

P.A, ANNOQUNCER

spezking Into a large roumd miezophone, of the type last
used in the 1340's,

P.A., ANNOUNCER
eee CUMD, LoCZUNs, en honor de Sanor

Steve lebraska, el himno naciconal
da los Estados Unidos,

CUT TO:
MARTACHI BAND

A vagtag collection at best, begins a somowhat dissonant

‘version of "The Staz Spangled Banmmer.," The fans sing

along but they don't know the words so they end up
mumbling,

CUT TO:
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AL

who puts ais arroz con pollo and beer on his seat and

ramoves his haz.,

CUT TC:
FIELD
The players at atcencion., The coaches are leading the
last of thae goats and the pigs off che field.
QUICX CUTS - CATICHER, FIRST BASEMAN, SECOND BASEMAN
hats c¢ver thelr bare chests, mummbling the anthem, g
MASTER - STADIUM _
Tha band is cbvicus.ly in trouble and by "... the rockets'

red glare..." the anthem dies a natural deaath followed by
great cheers and applause.

STAIDS
FAN
Qur gesture to Senor Nebraska,
AL
Very nics,
FIELD

Nebraska is pictching, The first batter comes to the plate.
The infieldexs and ocurfielders stand not at their positions,
but in clums of two, watching like spactacors,

STANDS

AL
What's with the filelders?

FAN
There 1s nothing for them to do,
senor, Somae ars starwing to get
far; they get no exercise.

FIZLD
The shortstop and cthird bageman, both obese, are chatting.

< e

The centarflelder i3 sezted, reading a newspaper.

Tha right fielder is talking to a girl in the stands,
Ee persuades her tc come cur on the field wich him,
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AL
Taam seems rzal loose.

UMPIRE
" Juaga!l
Tha f£irsc battar steps in,.. Nebraska lcoks in for the sign.
CATCEER'S CRoTCH
The catcher puts down one finger,
MASTER

Nebraska throws. The ball, not visible, sends the caccher
sprawling backwards., The Umpire throws up his arm.

UMPIRE
Strikal
INFIZELDERS
They laugh, slap each other's hands.

STANDS
Al is speechless.
QUTFIELDER

The rightfieldar is now necking wizh the girl from the
stands, They sink to the grass,

MASTER

Nebraska checks the sign,

CATCHAER'S CROTCH

Two fingers this time,

MASTER

Nebraska throws amother invisible picech, The catcher
goes flying backwards once again. The batter has yet to
stir a muscle,

UMPIRE
Sexikel
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STANDS
AL
(to Fan)
Have you actually seen the ball
, yer?
MASTER - FIELD
Nebraska lcoks in.
CATCIER'S CROTCH
Five fingars,
STANDS
Al leans forward.
FIELD

Nebraska throws another invisible fasthall.
am shoots up,

MPIRE
Strika three!

INFIZLDERS

applaud and whistle.
CENTERFIZLDER

locks up from his newspaper.
RIGAT FIZLDER

rolling around in the grass with his groupia.

FANS

FANS
Ne=hra-gka! Ne-bhra-aka!

NEBRASKA

"He tips his hat to the fans,
STANDS

AL
They ever time this guy?

FTAN
Time heem for whag? o

The Umpire's
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MASTER - BALL PARK

The fans are cheering. The teams change sides,

T FIELD

Nebraska sctaps to the plate, waving his hat at the £fans,
He points to tha f£ilsld seacs,

STANDS

-

AL
Ha calls hkis shots?

FIELD

"~ Nebraska adjustcs his cap, starts whirling his bat around,

faster and fascer. The pirtcher lock in, checks the rumner
at first, goes ince his windup.

STANDS

Al 1s hypnotized.

FIZLD

The pitch comes in -~ CRACK!

STANDS

The fans, as cme, leap to their feet, roaring,
QUTFIELD

The outfielder squints up ingo the sky, looking hopelessly
for the ball,

AL (v.0.)
Where the hell did ic go?

FIELD

Nebraska watches the ball disappear and then begins to
trot slowly azound the bases, his cap in his hand. The
crowd is roaring.

FANS
Ne-bra=skal Ne-bra-skal

STANDS

Al watchas the scene on the field, He {3 paralyzsd, We
hear the SOUND TRACK f{rom King Xong

e e

(CONTINUED)
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KING RONG TRACX
'He was a king and god in the
world he knew.'

FIZLD
Nebraska reaches homa plata,

KING RONG TRACX
'Now he comms as a captive, a
curiosicy for your ayes.'

His taammates czush him as he arzives,

RING RONG TRACK
'Tais is,.. Kongt'

AL
(quietly to himself)
Who would have thoughec...?

FLIZLD y

:éebra_ska crosses the plarte, waving his cap at the jubilant
ans,

DISSOLVE TO:
EXT., ESCORIL BAR - NIGHT
A tavemm locared in the barwen plains near Escoril.

AL (V.0.)
So your folks were missionaries.
Dentiscs,

INT. BAR

A dim, dilapidated room., Al and Nebraska ara seatad
acToss from each other. Al i3 having a beer; Nebraska
1s having a Coka,

NEBRASKA
(amizbly)
No, oy d2d was a salesmzan, Surgical
supplies: bandages, tTusses,
crutches,

AL
And he worked in Mexdico?

(CONTINUED)
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NEBRASKA
He workad Australia and New Zealand

for the ccmpany until wy mom died.
Than they shipped him to Maxmico,

AL

Like ua,
 NEBRASKA
Your mom died?
AL
No, I meant being shipped to Mexico,

Nebraska waves his arm in an exaggerated "friendly” way.

NEBRASZKA
Hey, Pedro, un otxs Coca-Cola, por
favor,
CLOSE ~ AL
He beams, He likes this kid.
AL
You're like a local,
MASTER
. NEBRASZA
Mezicans are wonderful folks, Al.
You know oy dad was a gschoolteacher
down here and he always said thas
these pecple were the salt of the
earth, :
AL
confused,
AL
Your dad was a schoolteacher, tog?
NEBRASKA

smiling, amiabla,

. HEZRASRA
e Well, after Dad passed away she
sold the stors, You know how that

is.
{CONTINUED)
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AL
Sure, those things are always zough.
It happen down hera?

. NEBRASKA
- Whae?
Al
Your father passing away?

NEBRASTA
No. The war.

AL
Oh, the war. The war,
(nods understandingly)

Which one.
MEBRASKA
What was the last one called,
AL
The last one? Uhem... Vietnam,
I beliesve,
NEZRASRA
Thet was the one,
AL
How old was he?
NEZRASRA
Sixty-eight,
170 AL
He's txying to absorb this.
AL

That's pretty old to be fighcing.
Somebody should have stcpped him...

171  SALQON/PIANO

A beaten~up piano in the corner. A local sits down at
the piano, shuffles through scme sheet music,

L
o i

. (after a wmoment)
What... i3 Mesa del Locos exactly?

(CONTINUED)
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NEBRASRA
Mesz del Locos? I stayed in Mesa

. del Locos. My father rtaught tha
: inmares ro wash,

_ AL
Right.

Two or three goats walk into.che bar, Al raises his glass
of Lowenbrau:

AL
Here's to good fxiends, The nighe

is kinda special,
Nebraska smiles, somewhat blankly.

AL
You know that commercial?

NEBRASKA
lo, 1 don'c, Mr, Percsolo.

AL
Al,

HEZRASKA
AL,

Nebrzska smiles at Al., Al smiles back., EHe's very happy.
Not entirely at ease, but happy. He locks arcund the room.

Al
Soma room,

NEZRASKA
It's full of goacs,

Al chuckles,
AL
'Te's full of goats.' You're
quite a kid.

WEBRASKA
Thank you, sir.

So your cld man was a missicuary
at the Mesa del Locos,

(CONTINUED)
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a NEBRASKA
- (shakes his head)
: Fur trapper.

AL
Fur trapper? Im Mexico?
NE3RASKA
Mexico, Switzerland, the Dakotas,..
AL
Missionaxy, trapper. BHe got around,
huh?
NEBRASKA

He was a great guy... About six
foot ten, long dblond hair down to
his waisct,

AL
(caxefully)
No kiddin', He play ball?

NEBRASKA
( wWho?
{(to walter)
Pedro, wma otxra Ceca~Cola, por
favor.
(to AL)
You mst Pedro?

AL
I haven't, no.

NEBRASRA
What a guy. At night, before 1 go
to sleep, you kmow what he does?

AL

Whag?
NEBRASTA

Gives me a bag of pretzels, TFree,
AI‘ .

No kiddin', pretzels?
Planise starts playing "The Sound of Music.”

172 MASTER

NEBRASKA
( So you szy you're with the New York
Tankees?

(CONTINUED)



P o

172

173

174

175

47,
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AL
A Yankae=Doodle-Dandy.
NEBRASRA

Se am I. You know, one thing you
raaliza, ragtagging around Mexico,
just how great America is, I mean,
I'm just a farm-beoy so you can
imagine what that national anthem
does Co me.

Nebraska suddenly begins singing "The Sound of Musie,™
His voica i{s beauciful,

AL
Hell of a volce,

CILOSE ~ NE3RASXA

His mouth twitches, He stares past Al and begins singing
"Volazre,"

CLOSE - AL
AL
Fantastic tenor.
PIANIST
still playing "The Sound of Musie,"

' PIANIST
'The hills are alive with the
sovnd of,..'

Mebraska leaps from his chair and rums over to the piano.
Then rums back to the table and sits down again.

Al,
Stave...

BARTENDER
(taps temple: '"'loco™)
He doasn’'t know. :

Al | :Ercwns.
HE3RASKA
What happened? WYhac's all the
Tuckus?

(CONTINUED)
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BARTENDER, PIANO PLAYER
: (chuckling)
'Nada,'
'No ruckus,'’

The Walter, with great cersmony, brings over an ice-filled
Coka.

WALTER
Una ocra Coca-Cola para el gran
Senor Steve Nebraska,

Al
Beautiful, how they presentc it.
NEBRASKA
The team pays for my Cokes, my meals,
wy roou,
AL

Well, that's only fair. You could
probably make that deal with any
team,

X NEBRASZA
Really? T didn'tc know that.

Stave starts on his Cgka,

Maybe it's none of my business, but
the way I sees it, therse's nothing

for you down here. I1've never tasted
Meglcan pretzels, but how good can
they be? You'ze an American., You
should be playing in Cleveland,
Milwaukee, I'm telling you, kid,

you could be the biggest thing to

hic the game ever, You could be the
eighth wondexr of the world,

NEBRASRA
Will you be with me?
AL
. Pay and night. ‘*
‘ NEBRASKA
(thinks)

Okay.



Py 176 WILSON'S OFFICE - WILSON ON FHONE

( WILSCN
... Aze you cxazy! What the hell
- are you talking abouz! I'm still
getting lecters about thac goddamned
puker! And now you want to bring
back a plitcher you found on the
"Escoril Toreadors!...

177 AL'S HOTEL ROOM - AL ON PHOUE

1
AL

: »oe L kmow it's unusual, Jackia.
But I'm telling yod this kid's a

) glant. Beyond Ruth and Gehrig.

} Beyond the Hall of Fama, Beyond.,.
how wany games? Ore. I saw him

} in one, But,..

178 WILSQN'S OFFICE - WILSON ON PHONE

‘ WILSON
} eee Al, 1'm going to say this slowly.
I'm in a very sensitive posizien
because of your fuck-up with Lacy. -
1 do mot want you to £ly in some

§ =
, r kid £Tom the armpit of Mexico
il aftar seeing him in one game., I

don't even want you here until the
geason i3 cver.,.

AL (V.0.)
No! Nol Hel...

WILSON
Al, it's two days...

AL (¥v.0.)

«e. That's the peint! You got to
sign him before the season %s over,
Tou got to sign him now! So he can
play in the Series!,.. Ihat's the
point,

WITSON
Al, you're hysterical...

179 AL'S HOTEL ROQM - AL ON PHOHE

- owed AL
Listen to me, Jackie. I foumnd him.
I found Kong!...
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WILSON'S QFFLCE - WILSON O PHONE

WILSON
Al, if you come back before Friday
you're fired., UNHow it's as simple as
that.

AL'S ROOM ~ AL ON PHONE

AL
(waves Stave ovar)
Say it again. I'm fired,

He puts tha recasiver to Steve's ear.

WILSOH (V.C.)
If you bring him back...

AL
I'm,..

WILSCN (V.0Q.)
You're fired,

ALl laughs tziuphancly,

AL
You're screwed, Jackie! Because
I got a witness = I'm £irsd!
Ring Kong is oine.

He slams down the phone.
WILSON'S OFFICE
He slowly tangs up, and turms to the managsr,

WILSON
Poor bastawd, You got to feel
compassion for 2 guy like thac,
And yet...

INT. TELEGRAFY OFFICE - MEXICO
Al i3 dictating a telegram to a female OPERATOR,

OPERATOR

ee. 'Los Ongeles Do'gers, Attenshun

-~ Baeal Bower; Talsas Ranyers,
Atcenshin -- Du-sh Hen'erson; Bosson
Rad Sous, Attenshun ~- Bermie MaRulcry;
- Sheecago Cobs, Attenshun -~ Chosef
Barreyra; New Jork Jankees, Artenshun
= Jockie Weelgon.'

(CONTINUEDR)
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AL
Perf€ect, Is that all cwenty-six
B taams?
CPERATOR
Veinte y seis?
AL
Veinte y sels teams, right?
CPERATOR
5i.
AL
Read back the message,
OPERATOR

‘Hen'lemon, feef'y vear age Kin'
Ron' was brought out o' de chungle,
Stop., Now I, Yol Percole, chave
foun' a beisbol Kin' Ron'., 'E

ees Steve Nebraska, the Escoril
Babe Ruth.' An' you are signin’
iz Yol Percoles.,

AL
Right, Send the same message to
all 26 ceams,

NE3RASKA
Can we go on an airplane, Al?

AL
Sure, 1 was planning on it,

184  EXT. HOTEL -~ NIGHT
Al and Stave, two suitczses, A lamp post., Taree strolling
GUITARISTS are serenading Al with "New York, New York” in
heavily accented English.

GUITARISTS
"These vagasbond calzomnes',,.

A battered taxi pulls um,

al
, We're off, The start ¢f someching
- iy gOOd - "

Al tips the Guitariscs,
(CONTINUED)
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AL
Thanks, fellas,

They smila and nod, continue to sing as Al and lebraska
gat i{nco tha taxd,

GUITARISTS
*Is uw zo you, Nueva York, lueva
York.,'
Tha taxi pulls away.
EXT. PLANE

hurtlas through the night,
INT. PLANE - WIDER ANGLE

Al is seatad near the windew. Next to him, Nebraska has
headphonas on, turned, as we hear, to the "Ezasy Liscening"
chamnel, “76 Trombones™ 1s playing., It ends, Ancther
song stawts., "The Scund of Musice.”

REBRASKA
'The hills are alive,,.'
Al
Not on the plane, kid.

WIDE ANGLE

A STEWARDESS comas down the aisle, leans pasc llebraska
and places a drink on his tray, Scave leans his head
agzinst her braast, then gently wraps his azms around her

_ wailst,
' STEWARDESS -
(laughing)
Aren't you awful?
AL
Let her up, Stava,
HEBRASKA
'... with the sound of music...'
STEWARDESS
. et Come on now, Mr. Hebraska.
Al

(pulling at his arms)
Come on, Staeve,
(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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AL (CONT'D)
That's very uncomfortable for her,
not being able to scraighten up.

NEBRASRA
-‘oog lea‘ra, Qh'Oh...'

Several paésengerx tuza.,

AL
Ch boy.

Nebraska abruptly stops., The Stewardess strzightens,
eluzching her back,

AL
(to Stawardess)
Be's just had a very upsecting
emotional experxience, Thank you
for confortiag him,
(to passengers)
He's ckay. Go back to your activities,
(to Hebraska)
Everything's alzight, Steve,

NEBRASKA
(taking off his
hezdphones)
Whac?

Al
{(to himself)
Better have him checkzd cur, Just
to be on the safe sidae,

EXT. MADISON AVENUE - DAY

3d.

4l and Nebraska are walking down tladison Avenue in the

upper 50's, still carrying suitcases, Al is holding
page town out of the yellow book.

Nebraska, gawking at the buildings and people, bumps

1 man,

NEZRASKA
'Scuse me, God, there ares so many
pecple out in the streert,

AL
Used to be even more,

a

inte

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
NEBRASRA
Bey, Al, Look at all the colozed
guys.
AL
Kid, you gotta be 3 liztle more
inhibitad,
NEBRASRA
What?
AL
Nothing, liever been hers, huh?
HEBRASKA

No, You. know, my dad wag an army
mann, We traveled so much, bug
never to Hew York,

AL
I forgot he was an army man, How's
he doing these days?

b

NEBRASRA
Oh, fine., Retired in Florida,
AL
Good.
(pats Hebraska on
the back)

Best thing for him. Here we are,

They enter a bullding,

LOBBY
Al checks tha dirscrory.
AL
Baker, Baker. Suite 1408,
NEBRASKA
Haven't had a checkup in years,
I don't think I ever had a checkup.
AL <
o e Everybody neads a physical, This

day and age, the stress, bad air,
bad water...

(CORTINUED)
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NE3RASRA
Wall, I stay in good shape, AlL.
Never eat meat or fish,

AL
Good. That meat and £ish'll kill
you.

They enter the elevator.

EXT. ELEVATOR -~ FOURIEENTH FLOOR

Al and Nebraska aexit the alevator, start down the hall,
Al in the lead.
NEBRASXA

This {3 a real mode:m building.

AL
This building? Fabulous.
Florescent lights. ..
(examining the
door numbers)
... alr couditiouing, everything.
Here we go -~ Baker.

Al opens the door, keeping his arxm over thae tile cn the door.

AL
Afrar you.

NESRASRA
Thanks, AlL.

Nebraska enters. Al follows, closing the door. Now we can
read the zitla on the door:

EMILY BARER, FH.D.
Psychologist
INT. DOQCTOR'S QFFICE
AL
Puz the suitcase down, kid. EKHave
a seat. Shouldn’t be toc long.
NE3RASKA
Ckay.
You feelin' ckay?

(CONTINUED)
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NEBRASKA
Grear.

The door opeus to the inmar office. A middle-aged man
emerges, blowing his ncse. He hurries out the door. Al
stares aftexr him.

NEBRASKA
Guy looked like he was crzying.

AL
Probably sinus.

VOICE
My, Percolo? Mr. Nebraska?

Al tumms. Nebraska locoks up.

DR. EMILY BAKER steps from her cffice. She's abour thirty
and very attractive.

—
-
—~—

DR. BAXKER
Mr. Percolo? I'd like to talk to
you firsc.
. AL
{to Stave)

' Hang in there, kid.

ISNER OFFICE -~ AL, DR. BAKER

AL
1'd like vo thank you for giving
ma such & quick appointment.

DR. BAKER
It soundad like you wers calling
from tha aizport.

AL
Really? How long do you think
this'll take, Doc?

DR. BAKER
You're Mr. Nebraska's guardian?
. AL
Rl Yes. Also, bis scour. Al Percolo,
formerly of the New York Yankees.
. DR. RAKER
And vyou'd like to be in on thils

session?
(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

AL
If i{c's possible.

DR. BAKER
Well, if Mx. Nebraska dcesn’':
cbjaece. ..

AL
Great. Cne other thing, Doc. He
thinks ba's here for a physical.
Se, L'd appraciata it iZ maybe you
could cheack out his ears, his nose...

DR. BARER
I'm not an MD, Mr. Percole. I'm
a psychologist,

AL
So, you can't...

DR. BAKER
(slowly)
What exactly 1s Mr. Nebraska's
problem, M. Percolo?

AL
Ne problem, but it can't hurt to
chack.

INT. WALTING RCOM - STZVE NE3RASKA

as Al sticks hils head cut.

AL
Okay. Bring the suiltcase with you.
You czn't tell who'll wznder in hera.

IMNER QFFICE - AL, NEBRASKA, DR. BARER

DR. BARER
How are you today, Mxr. Nebraska?

NEARASKA
Call me Steve.
DR. BAKER
Stave, .

NEZRASKA
1'm great.

57.

(CONTINUED)
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. DR. BAKER
Goed. Your friend, Mxr. Percolo,
talls me you just got back from

Maxico.

NEBRASKA
Th-hub,.

DR, BAKER
Did you enjoy it there?
: NEBRASRA
Surs.

DR. BARER

Where did you live befare you went
o Mexico, Stave?

NERRASKA

I don't ramember.
DR, BAKER

Is Nebraska your rezl name?
NEBRASKA

I don't ramembher.

, AL

Kid's very hazy zbout details.
DR. BAKER

Do you have any family, Steve?
NEBRASKA

Family?
AL

So, what de you think, Doe?

DR. BAKER
{staring ac him)
How long has he been lika this?

AL
Like whag?
) DR. BAKER
(aftar a2 moment)
I'd like to give him a Beular~Bass
Tagt before I make a reccmmendation.

AL
Sure thing. Does he have to gat
mdressed?

(CCONTINUED)
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DR. BARER
£ It's not that kind of ctest.
' NEBRASRA

That's a beautiful bun.
DR. BaxER

Well thac's a nice thing to say.

Thaznk you.
NEBRASRA

Al, isn't that a nicas bun? The
Bair in it is so precty.

AL
He don't 2ee hair like that in

Mexico.

DR. BAKER
Stevu, I'd 1ike to show you scome
plcrures.

(she takes ocut a

sheaf of pilctuzes)
These are drawings and when you
gee thom, I'd like you to tell me
what you think the story of the
plcture is.

NEBRASKA
Okay.

She holds up the first of the series of drawings, labeled
(a). It depicts a half-naked woman lying in bed. A fully-
dressed man is standing by the side of the bed, his arm
over his eves.

Al puts on his glasses, peers at the picrture.

AL
That's very interesting.

: DR. BARKER
Could you sit over there, Mr.
Percolo?

AL
— Sure thing.

Nebraska scares intently at the picture.

(CONTINUED)
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two hands

640,

(3 }
. NE3RASKA
Well, there's a lady sleeping and
I guess that's her husband, he got
and he's ready to go to work.
Still tired, too; see, hae's rubbing
his eyes with his sleeve.

DR. BAKER
Do you see any mora?

NEBRASEA
¥ope.

-

AL
Sweet kid, huh? They dom't make
'em lika that anymore,

Drawing (B) shows an cbviously distrzught woman standing
outside a closed door, her hand over her faca., Nebraska
peers at itc,

NEBRASRA
locks to me like that girl just
sneczad.

DR. BAKER
I sea. Anything else?

NEBRASKA

She was right next to that door
when sha sneezed.

AL
{studying it)
I can go along with that. Yeah,
that could bae.

DR. BAKER
(ignering Al)
And the cthird drawing, Steve.

Drawing (C) shows a clearly wretched man, his coat askew,

restraining him from some act of destruction,

possibly self-destzuctiom.

NEBRASKA
Well, that guy's leaving a real
nice regtaurant and somebody's
helping him on with his coas.
Looks %ike he ata too much.

(CONTINUED)
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al
| Rid dcesn't have cne impure thought.
B I've met ouns wiic weren t that

: : DR. BARER
Number four.

Drawing (D) is quite strange. A young man stands in the
foregroumd. In the background, cwo men appear to be perform-
ing surgery on a half-nakad figura.

NESRASRA :
That guy's got himself a brand new
suic, lcoks like. And I guess in
the back there, they’'re finting
that, other guy for a sulc.

AL ;
(aouthing to Steve)
It's an cperasion.

DR. BAKER
Mr. Percolo, this is not a college
entrance exam.
( (to Stave)
Thails one.

Figure (E), two men, an older and a youmger. Suggestion of
father, som. It is seemingly the =most immocent, the least
emotiocnally charged of all the drawings, buf it seems to
throw Nebraska for a complece loss.

MEBRASTKA
Two guys.

DR. BAKER
Anything else, Steva?

He shakes his head.

DR. BaKER
Alright. That was very good, Mr.
Percolo, may I talk to you for a
mcment in the comsultzatiom room?

AL
I Sure.
{te Steve, as he
goes)
; You did greatc. A lictle off on
’ _ the operation story, but lika the

Doe says, this ism't a college exam,

(CONTINUED)
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NEBRASKA
(as they leave;
to Al)
Den't forget me.

AL
No way.

Dr. Bakexr and Al go out.

INT. CONSULTATION RCOM - AL, DR. BARER

TERCOUGE THE GLASS TRANSOM, we see Steve wanda**ng about,
rezding the diplomas on the wall.

Al

(sicring)
S0, give me the word, Doc. How'd
he do? He don't have to be a
genius, you umderstand., The guy
pitches a ball 130 miles an hour
and I'm auctioning kim off
tomoeTTrow, Sc. I just want to know
that he wen't... do anything c*azy,
like throw up on the mound, e
uh..., den't have te tall ycu ‘that
this is all comfidential, because
I know that a doctor with his
patient is sacxred, like a reporter
with his source.

DR. BAKER
Mr. Percolo, how lomg have you
knowm Steve Nebraska?

AL
Three days.

DR. BAKER
Ara you awara tiat he's suffaring
from total acmnesia?

AL
Stave? Naw. He remembers things.
Remembers me. Remembers the guys
on the team inn Mexico.

DR. BAKER
But he remembers anothing about his
past.

(CONTINUED)
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AL
He doesn't have to remember his
past to piteh.

DR. BAKER 0
Mr. Percolo, didn't anything sexik
you about his interprecacion of
the pictures in the Buelar-Bass?

AL
Yeah. BHe could work for Dismey.
I wish I had a kid like thar. My
wifa 13 dead.

DR. BAKER
You aren't struck by the fact that
he sees nothing in any picture
that suggests anger, sadness,
sexualicy, conflict... any emotion?

AL
Ok, yezh, That was good. 4And,
you know that was my one wWorry,
that the kid would get emotiocnal
ca the moeund. But he don’'t have
a nerve in His body, does he?

DR. BAXER
Mr., Pexcolo, Steve Nebraska has
an armesia so severae that he has
not only blanked cut the facts of
hls pasc, but the emotions that go
with them. He has the consciocusness
of an unhatched egg.

AL
Hay! Doc! Ha pitches 130 miles
an hour. In a week, he'll be a
malti-milliongize. I know
emotlonal guys with great memories
who dont't earn a third cf that,
Crie of them is my doorman.

DR. BAKER
For your informatiom, Mr. Percocle,
cne of the reaseons he can probably
piteh 130 miles an hour is because
he responds like an animal. He
doesn't worry about failing. He
deesn't worry about succaeding.

(MQRE)

(CONTINUED)
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DR. BAXER (CONT'D)
He has no thought that comes
between the impulse and the act,
ne doubts, no memories to sloew his
raflexea. He lives in the immediata
present. Lika... an ape,

AL

Exzctly! That's exactly how 1 see

kim. Bur a special ape. A king
in his own world -- baseball. A
moron everywhers else. You know,
T den't know too much outszde of
baseball, eitherx:.

: DR. BARER
My, ?ercclo, don't you understand
what I'm saying? This man sheould
be in a hosnxtal He's lost his
id:atity He's forgzotton who e
s,

Al
I know, but he doesn't mind, so
why should we?

. DR. BAKER
Well, he wouldn't mind if he were
in a coma, either, but you wouldn't
let nim stay chat way.

AL
Qf course not. He couldn't pitch
in a coma.

DR. BAKER
(afrer a moment)
Mr. Pezxcole, I am a deeteor. And
I believe Steve Nebraska 1s deeply
disturbed. And I am not going ¢o
sic {dly by while you take him out

and use him as a... a picching
machine until he explodes..
" AL
Explodes?
DR. BAKZR

Yes! GTxplodes., Steve Nebraska's
brain ism'c impaired., 1It's his

mind.
(MORE)

64.

(CONTINCED)
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DR. BAKER (CONT'D)
The usual cause for this kiad of
forgecring comes from an experience
so borwible, so black, so dangerous,
so unthinkable, that it's impossible
for the patient to faca iz, EHe
escapes frum it Dy pulling down a
shade. But the experience isn':s
gone, Mr. Percolo. 1Ic's still
there, and the shade woen't stay
dowm forever. Ammesla isn't
permanent.

AL
It isn't? :
{after a moment)
How long have I got? A seasom?

DR. BAKER
(rising)
I don't want to talk %o you.
AL
Way?
DR. BAKER
Because you're inhuman.
AL
i'm sorzy you feel that way.
DR. BAKER
(sitcing)

Mr. Parccle, 1f you don't allow me
te treat Steve Nebraska, I'm going
to take steps to apply for a court
cr%?r to compit him., I'm going to
call...

AL
Wait a minuta. Wait a minuce.
Who said you couldn't treat him?

Of coursa, trsat him. If the kid

needs to be treated -~ that's all
I need fo kow.

DR. BARER
Ch. I... I'm soxzy. I cthought...
: AL
(shrugging)

You wera pitching wild. It happens.

(CONTINUED)
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(43

DR. BARER
Tou understand thac...
(frowning wmeasily)
.. 1z will be cangerous to treat
him outside of 3 hospital sicuation.

- AL
Ch?

DR. BAKER
Ha's a keg of dymamite, Mr. Percolo.

- Anything could light the fusa.

AL
A keg... of dynamice?

DR. BAKER
God kncws what memcries he's
rmning away frem. 1'd feel much
better if wa could put him under
24«ticur surveillanca., The viclenca
and rage he's repressing could

esupt muzder. Suicide is a

very real possibilicy.
AL

Really? He seems 350 cheerful.
DR. BAKER

That's cne of the danger signals.
AL

One of the danger signals.

(slowly)

So... we're talking about a guy
who c¢ould kill someone... or kill
himsglf... at auny time...

DR. BAXER
Exactly.

AL
Well, we see a lot of that in
baseball. If you want 24-~hour
suTveillance -~ I'm your mam. I
werl't lezve his side, believe me,

- Brr. Baker. This kid means a lotg

Co ma.

DR. BAKER
It's a big job, Mr. Percolo.

(CONTINUED)
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A

AL
Do you know what Denham went
through to briag back Xeng? 'Big

Jeb.’

"~ (he chuckles, rises)
You think he wmigat pitch slower
‘when he gets his memory back?

DR. BAKER
I don't kmow if he'll pisch at all.
Wednesday at eleven?

AL
Righe., And you'll be treating him
in order to...

DR. BAKER
. get his zmemorxry back.

AL
Check. See you at eleven,

CUT 7T¢C:

CLOSE ON KNIVES, SPOONS, FORKS, SCISSCRS, NAIL FILES

all sharp objects. They are being dimped into an incinera-
tor.

INT. AL'S BUTILDING - INCINERATCR

Al steps from the incinerator, cleaning off his hands.

INT. AL'S APARTMENT
He enters the apartment, stops, looks arowmd, screams.

AL
Rid?

Al goes into the hallway, sees that the bathroom door is
closed. He tries the kmiob. Locked. He pounds on the door.

Al
o Xid? Kid! Answer me!

NEBRASKA (0.5.)
(opening the dcor)
I'm shaviag, AlL.

(CONTINURD)
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AL
(taking the razor)
That's good encugh. I1'1ll get you
an electric shawver tomorrTow.

Al wraps the razor in a washeloth, puts it in his pocket.

AL
Got any mora of these?
NEBRASKA
Yo. I only use one razor,
AL

Sit down. Dinner in a minuta.

Al goes inrzo the kitchen, picks up the phone, dials, picks
up a slip of paper. He speaks in a low voica.

AL
Hdello. This is Mr. Percolo. I
live 2t 41-20 46th Street, in
Sunnyside, apartment 3C, account
aumber 210056-871. 1'd like my
gas to be shut off as soon as
possible... Not electric, justc gas.
Uneil furcher notica. Righe.
Thank you very much.

He hangs up. There is a large box on the kitchen tabla.
He unwraps it: an electzic broilex. There are scyrofoam
dishes of take-qut food.

AL
Here we go. A couple of nice
steaks, french fries., Want some
ketchup?
He holds up a little plastic packert.

NEBRASRA
Sure.

Al tears the stesak apart with his hands.

AL
Ch, this is perfect. Medium well.
. e Yours okay?
NEBRASKA

I didn't look yet.
(CONTIVNUED)



198

139

CONTINUED:

9.

(2) ,
AL
Good frles. Want another packet
of ketchup?
NEBRASKA

We don't have rno ear like animals,
Al., I wen't hurt myself.

Al
Less to wash thls way. Drink
your ice cream. It's almosc time

for bed.
NEBRASTA
- In's §:30,
. AL
That lats? Where the hell did
the time go?

The PHCNE

RINGS. He snatches it up.

AL
Percolo hers...you mean the zuction?...
I'm absolutely sericus...Bernie, it's
entirely up teo you. You feel that
way «= don't come. It's your choice.
' {to Stave)
Where you going, kid?

NEBRASKA
Brush my teeth.

AL
Bold on a second. We'll brush 'em

together.

INT. BATHROOM - AL, STZIVE

They are standing in front of the mirvor brushing their
teath togecher. In the other room, the PHONE RINGS on.

Steve nods.

AL
Tou brush side to side?
: AL
Try up and down. You wanna spig?
NEBRASKA
I'11 waic.

(CONTINUED)
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S AL
No, go ahead. You spit firsc.

Stave spics, Al spics,

AL
See how much fun it is doing
things together?

CuT T0:

20¢  INT. BEDROOM - AL, STEVE

on twin beds. Steve is asleep. Al sits on the bed, nedding
off. There i3 a length of cord looped around Sceve's ankle
leading to Al's ankle, where it i3 tied in a knot. Sceve
turns. Al's foot shoots out over the bed. Hls eyes £ly

open.

AL
R1d?

NEBRASKA

(mmbling in his
sleep)

. school... school...

Al lezps out of bed and sits by Steve's side; then sings
goftly into his ear.

AL
‘Keep your sunny side up, up,
Hide the side that gets blue,
If you have nine soms in 2 rTow
Baseball teams make money you know
S¢ kesp your summy...' .

Steve's breathing becomes regular again. Al stares back to
h;is bedq e 8

AL
. side up, uwp'
(his eyes close;
he slaps nizmaslf)
u e '... stand up on your legs
be like two rried eggs...'

CUT TO:



ALY

201  EXT. BASERALL STADITM

The buge ball park is empty, except for clusters of baseball
EXECUTIVES, scouts, and a few REPORTERS milling around in

- the stands. * Some are standing, some are sicting., Mostc of
them are smoking cigars. ,

202 THREZ EXTCS

seated with theilr £feet propped up on the back of the chair
in front of them.

FIRST EXEC
(smoking a cigax)
I woulédn't miss this for the world.

SECOND EXEC
‘This son of a bitch {s auctioning
cff a pitcher from the Escoril
Torsadors.

FIRST EXEC
If he brings ocut a gorilla, I'll
know he has a sense of humor.

THIRD EXEC
Al Percolo? He don't have a3 sense
of humgr. The last time he laughed
was when 3illy Martin kicked duset
on the urpire. And once he laughed
when his wife missed a chair.

203 WILSON
coming down the steps with Red Moore.

WILSON
... 1'm only here because you guys
ara here. Why didn't you say no?

FOURTH EXEC
Because you didn'sg,

WILSCN
"I gsent him to Mexico and I didn't
tall him to stay ocut of che sum.
It's my fault., T sbould have sent
. D him to Alaska.

204  FOUR EXECUTIVES, FOUR REPORIERS
The Exzecutives are all holding their telegrams.

(CONTINUED)
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72.
CCNTINUED:

Cne of them is reading his aloud to the Reporzers, who caka
“notes.

FOURTH EXEC
!'Gentlemen. TFLlfry years age King
Kong was brcought ocur of the jungla.
Stop. YNow I, Al Percoclo, have

found the baseball King Romg.
He's Steve Nebraska, the Escoril
Bahe Ruth.

REPORTER
(writing)
‘... Escoril Babe Ruth.,.'
{looks up)
Is this a gag?

FIFIH EXEC
Wa'll know scon encugh.

SIXTH EXEC
gilscn thinks Al's goue around the
end.

FIFTH EXEC
Wa'll know soon encugh.

SIXTH EXEC
It better be scom. I gotta be out
of hera...

He bresaks off.

There ia a sudden silence as Al and Nebraska zppear, walking
toward the dugour. The men in the stands study Nebraska.

FOURTIHE EXEC
That must be the kid.

. FIFTH EXEC
Chxise, from the talegram, T
expectad fur.

AL, NEBRASKA
walking.
AL
How you feeling, Rid?
NE3RASKA
Fine.

(CONTINUED)
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Atta boy.

" They anter the dugout whers a lone, middle-aged =man ia uni-
form sics twirling his cap., He leaps up as he sees Al and
Nebraska,

- AL
Ray, good to see you, Steva,
this is Ray Pecker, He'll be
cazching,

RAY
Scave! Just go out thers and
throw itc. TFuck ‘em all.

Ha's oka Ra _~
7. A

RAY
(to Steve)
Just stay loose. An auction's no
different than a plck-up game...

AL
( He's goed, Ray...

RAY
No different than 0ld Timer's Day...

AL
You're tensing him up, Ray.

NEBRASRA
(frowning)
School.,.

RAY
What school did you go ©o?

Al
(leaping for Ray's
threat)
Shut upl

Thera 1lg a stunned silence,

Al,
.« et (to Stave)
We kid aroumd like that, me and
Ray. locthing to worry about.
(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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AL (CONT'D)
(to Ray)
Got you going thera for 2 minute,
didn't 17
RAY

Yeah., Ch, what a sensa of humor
this guy’'s got.

CARUSO, McDERMOTT, XRAMER

move toward the dugoue, K:amer.walks slowly, carefully.

AL
Good to sea you, fellas,
CARUSO
I wish you the best, Al,
McDERMOTT
(to Steve)

Shove 1t up thelr asses, kid.
Just stay loose...

AL
Ha's lcose! He's loose! How
are you, Rramer?

RKRAMER
(feeling Al's face
with his hands)
You're looking good, AL,

AL
Thanks, Xramer, You, too,

KRAMER
(groping for Steve)
I'm Chuck Kramer, kid. And I
just wane co tell you AL Percolo’s
the best, If he says you got an
arm, 1 don't care who says he's
¢razy, you got an avm,

CARUSQ
That's my arm, Chuck,

. oW MER
Jesus, what a reliaf,

They laugh.
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207  STANDS - REPORIERS

FIRST REPORTER
Whar do we make this -~ human
- ingerest?

' SECOND REFPORTIER
I don't know, I never heaxd of
auctioning off a player so...
openly.

THIRD REPORIEZR
Tou think there's a chance he's
got scumeching?

FOURTE PLAYER
Naw, I saw the telegrams.
Percolo's ready for a banana
stand,

They laugh... then look down., Al is tzrotzing out on the
field, sweating copilously.

AL
Jack, Ted, Hi, Marty, NHice of
you all to come here aand special
thanks to wy former employer
Jackia Wilson for letrting me use
the big ball park.

. HILSOH
(calling)
You've got fifteen minutes, AL,

AL
That's all I need., Folks, I went
to Mexdico and I found something,
Jackie didn't believe me so he
¢ xted me, which of course was
his prerogacive, Now I'm abous
to prove hae's the biggest horse's
ass in the history of the game,
which is my prarcogative,

They laugh duzifully., Wilson shakes his hand sadly,
Bernie spits,

WILSOR
Fourteen minutes, Al.

AL
I'll gsay no more, Folks, he was
a king and a god inm the world he
kniew. ..

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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AL (CONT'D)
... bur I broughc him back for
- your enctertainmment and edificatiom.
.Stave Nebraskal! Stave?

Nebraska comes twotting out on tha fiald,

208  EXECS
They glanca at each other, shrug, but lean forward with
interaasc,

209 FIELD

AL
Okzy, assisting me today will be
my old pal, the former bullpen
catcher for the Philadelphia A's,
Ray Pecker, Ray?

Ray Pecker comes trotting out,

WILSON
(ezlling)
Twelve a2nd a half minuces, Al.
AL
I think we're all sez. Kid, you
ready?
NEBRASRA
Sure am, All
AL

Just like Mexico, kid., Easy and
relaxed, Sunmy-side up, comprende?

REBRASKA
Ub~huh,

Nebraska Czots out to the mound,

AL
Rzy'll do the catching and I'll
be the banter, so to speak, 'cause
againsc this kid theze's no sucgh
thing as a bacter,

210  EXECS
WIIsOow
Al, come on already, stop the
bullshice.

(HORE)
g (CONTIVUED)
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WILSON (CONT'D)
(to the ochers)
He's stalliag,

SECOND EXEC
I see,
211 FIELD
Al staps to the plate.
AL
Okay, kid?
NEBRASKA
{ealls from che
mound)
Sure,
: AL
Ray?
PECZZER
Let 'er rip.

Nebraska winds up, kicks his leg in the air,

around bewildered, Al rTuns up to him,

AL
(easually through
his cerzor)
Semething wrong?

HEBRASRA
Whae {f it hics you? You could
get hure.

Al

Naw. You throw a stzike, I won't
be anywhere near it.

(suddenly inspired)
But you throw a ball,.. I could

~get clipped. TYou know what L wean?

NEBRASRA
(thinking)
Qkay. Then I'll chrow a scrike.
< gt 81..
(shrugging)
Qkay.

stops,

77.

looks

His kaees buckle slighcly, he sc*a_vhtans and txots back

to home plate.
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213

214

215

216

217

218

EJECS
SECOND EXEC
You see thatc?
FIRST EXEC
(rising)
I'm not siteing around for this
exrap.
FIELD

Nebraska delivers, Packer goes cumbling over from the force
of the pitch. The First EZxec sits slowly dowm,

AL
Guess that was a strika,
Anybody see {c? _

EXECS
They are in shock,
T s FIRST EXEC
Holy Chrisc!
' WILSON
Wao's got a speed gun? Ray,
you got a speed gun?
REFORTIERS
FIRST REPORTER
What happened?
SECOND REPORTER
(whispering)
He pltched, I think,
FIZLD

Qkay, kid, Gigée a good onel
You know how.

Nebraska winds up and delivers,

EXECS

Moore holds up the speed gum.

MASTER

Nebraska throws another blur. Again, Pecker falls ovar.
Kramer, McDermors, Caruso,

(CONTINUED)
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220

221

222

223

226

225

CONTINUED:

EZECS

KRAMER
Sounded like a slidarx,

‘ CARUSO
T don'y hellave this,

FIRST EXEC
Rad, what does itz say?

Moora locks ac the gpeed gun,

MOORE
Twenry~five miles an hour,

WILSCN

79.

What the hell are you talking

abouz?

IOCRE

'Scuse me, 125 milas an hour,

What!

The Exacs are in shock.

NEBRASEKA
iatent.

EXZCS

Now they'

MASTER

Be winds up, kicks,

re standing,

The piteh comzs in like lighening.
falls over to the side,

EXECS

Pecker holds it, then

They are all locking over Red Moore's shouldar,
CLOSE - SPEED GUN
The digital readout: 30. A secound

up.
EXECS

YOORE
Junnerts thirsy.,

lager, the "1" lights

(CONTINUED)
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WILSON
(in a coma)
Hunmert chirzcy,

' MOORE
Coulda been a bad move, firing Al,

AL
All right, do we have time for
Steve to demsustrate his bacting
skills, Jack?

WILSON
Take all the time you wans!

AL
Thanks.
(to Packer)
Flip me the btall, Ray.

Pecker £lins Al the ball,

AL
Remember the old curve, Ray?
PECKER
Jesus, I can't belilsve that pizch.
I never even saw ic,

AL
Yeah, Well, I wasn't comparing
wy curve to ic, I just wondered
if you remcmbered,
Al reaches the mound, starts warming up.
NE3RASRA
swings three bats over his head, a2 frown on his faca,

NEBRASKA
Lookdit these big bats,

AL. .
Don't swing 'em so close to your

- head, kid,

(to the Execs)
The Mexican bats are much lightaz,
(MORE) :

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:
Al, (CONT'D)
(to Stave, nere-
vously)
Lat's go, xid. Eanough bat
swinging.

Nebraska staps to the plata, pounds his bat,

ANGLE ON EXECS

A few of them whip ocut bincculars,

MASTER SHOT

Al looks in, shakes his head as if shaking off a sign,
then nods,., winds up... Nebraska swings his bat IiIn his
Saszesialplaniatatel eoot doooraTiaRENORER.
ANGLE ON EXZECS

lean forward as ome man...

MASTER SHOT

The picch comes in -- CRACK, It scars away.

CLOSE ON HEBRASRA

He watches the vanishing ball,

CLOSE ON PECRER

He throws off his mask,

MOUND

Al shields his eyes, looks up in the sky.

ANGLE ON EXECS

WILSCON
Holy Chrisc, '

EZEC #1
It's going out.

EXT. YANKZE STADRIUM

The ball comes flying out of the scadium.
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244

82.
ANGLE AT BILL3CARD ACROSS STREET

Acxoss the screet from Yankee Scadium, atop a bullding,

a billboazrd:

ABC SPORTS WITH EOWARD COSELL

A portraldt of Cosell behind an ARC microphone, his mouth
open as i1f speaking. Nebraska's mighrcy shot comes speed-
ing toward the billbecard where it crashes through Cosell's
mouth, leaving a hole where the teeth werse, A pigeon comes
to roest on the opening.

ANGLE ON EXECS

They have leaped to their feet and are screaming bids ac
Al, belding up their fingers,

FIRST EXEC
A million a year for three,..

SECOND EXEC
Two millicn a year for six...

WILSON
Four mlllion a year for eighe...

AL,
Hold iz, What is chis kid? An
cbject., Let's do this righe.
Put your bids in writing, We'll
be walddng for you in the lockar
room,

THE STANDS

The five Reporters ars running for the phones,
The Executives are racing toward the locker room.
puUGoOUT

Cazuso, MclDermotf and Xramer hug Al.

CARUSO
You wenr into the jungle, Al.
McDERMOTT
You found ome, Al.
- KRAMER

That was the fastest pitch I ever
heoxd, AL, And 1 heard some fast
cnes »

CUT T0:
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241 EXT. STADIUM ~ BANDS COF PHOHES - REPORTERS ALL QN PHONES

FIRST REPORIER
The pitch knocked the catcher on
his ass, He caught it and went
) on his ass ~- unbeliesvable.

_ SECOND REPORIER
- They timed him -~ fastest in
history -- like 130 miles an hour
-- unbelievable,

THIRD REPORIER
Then he knocked one out of the
park -~ They were throwing money
at Percoleo -- millions -- he said
‘put it in writing.'

FOURTH REPCRIER
Baseball owners in frenziaed
bidding for greatest player ever,
Rasults at one p.m,

FIFTE REPORIER
Unprecedentad auction. Calls him
the King Kong of baseball,

CUT T0:
2642  EXT. STADIUM - TV VANS, PRESS CARS PULLING UP
243 INT. LOCXER RCOY - AL, STEVE, EZECS
watching silently as Al resds the bids, The tension iz the
recom i3 palpable as Al unfolds each slip of papex, locks at
it and puts it in one of three piles,
FIRST EXZC
(suddenly cracking)
Walt! Waic! T made a mistakel
I wanna resubmic my bidl

SECOND EXEC

Fuck youl

: THIRD EXEC

I wanna resubodt my bid, toe.
SECOND EXEC

' Fuck both of you,
244  EXT., LOCXER ROOM - REPORTERS
liscening to the NOISE of the voices scresaming inside,

(CONWTINUED)
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Suddenly there is silence., Then -- the door opens and Al
walks out with Steve. The Reporters begin screaming quase

rions, Nebraska takes a step back., AL holds up his hand,

: AL
T have a3 brisf annouwmcement Lo
maka,

Al takes out his reading glasses, The Executives shove
theirlway into the docorway of the locker room, listening
tensely.

AL
The result of this bidding is as
vet unknown «- even t¢ the biddars
themselvas,

REPORTER
You mean no cme knows who got
Nebraska yet.
You mean...
What do you mean?

AL
I mean, gentlemen -« and you, Miss
-~ that in an unprecedented movs,
1 am going to reveal to the prass
and to the highest bidder who he
18 ==

The Reporcters, TV Sporctscasters, Execs all wait tensely.

AL
Here are a faw hints, Firse,
thera is an historiec five-year
contract for Steve Nebraska with
4 bonus of six million dollars

for signing.
TAREE EZECS (INIsSON)
That's ma!l
REPORIERS
Al, which one 1is ig?
EXECS
Who is ig?
. e AL

+.. and an annual salary of four
million dollars and a defarxment of
twaelve million dollars to be paid
«o. OVer gixzx years, Total package
of rhirzy-eigne milliocn,

(CONTINUED)
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(2)
WILSON
(suddenly, jumping
up and down)
It's mel Ic's mel
REPCRIER

38 million! You said 38 million?

Jack, 38 million! How can you
Juscify that amount of mioney.

WiLson
He's a great, great ballplayer
with unlimited potential, 2Plus
his mencal attitude is cremendous,
Ha's really together,

REPORIER
Would you agree with that, Steve?
' NEBRASKA
With whatg?
Big laugh from the Reporters, Al laughs as if it were a
great joke,
AL
Very good answer,
REZORTER

Steve, how many years did you
play in Mexico?

HESRASRA
I don't remember,

REPORTER
You don'tc remember?

AL
Fellas...

REPORTER

What do your folks say asbout all
this, Steve?

KEBRASKA

Well, wy dad's a postman down in
Baton Rougs.
REPORTER

Bow did Be react?

(CONTINUED)
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JEBRASKA

Who?
AL

Cuys...
REPORIER

~ Your dad,

NEBRASKA

Passed away about tan years age.
REPCRIER

But you said he's a postman.
Then you said he's daad,

AL
Guess that's why the mail's so
slow, QOkzay, thanks, fellas...
that's all,

A flashbuld explodes several tices.

HEBRASKA
Al said thazn's all,

The flashbulbs explcode again.
Nebraska smashes the camera to the gw=ound,

PHOTOGRAPHER
Hev!

More flashbulbs explode, CAMERAS WEBIR AND CLICR zs the
traordinary event is vrecorded. Nebraska grabs the
photographer,

- Relax, kid,

WILSON
(to photogzapher)
You sou-of-a~bitch! Are you
alrighe, Stave?
(to Steve; sofzly)
Tou just bought yourself a lot
of columm space, kid.

Nebraska goes rumming into the locker room.

(CONTINUED)
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AL
{to Reporters)
Guys, yvou have to underscand the
kid's been in darkast Mexics, EHe
went there when he was eight,
This 13 31l new to him,

WILSON
(sofely to Al)
Lotta TV coverage, Al,

AL
(tc che press)
Phone it in, boys. Parcolo’s
discovered the eighth wonder of -
- the world,

Al ourms and runs toward tha locker room,
WLILSON

Any questions I can answer,
gentlemen?

CuUT TO:
INT. LOCKER ROOM -~ NEBRASKA

sitzing with his head inm his hands, He locks up as Al
rms in.

Rid.

NEBRASRA
Hi, AL,

AL
You cokay?

NEBRASEA

Yezh., I didn't like it when chat
wouldn'tc listen to you. And
I didn't like the lights,

AL
Yeah. They stink. But you goctta
e tzke those things in stwide,
NE3RASKA

Did everything go the way you
wanted, Al?

(CONTINUED)



38,

245  CONTINUED:

.
- AL s
Everything, In one week, you're
gomma be out thexa pxtching the
- first game of the World Series
- for tha Yankases, So all you
gotta do i3 just stay the way
you are for a week. And then
siz more days for the series,
That’s 13 days. Christc, how
hard can that be,
246  INT. AL’'S BEDROOM --aAL, NEBRASKA -~ NIGHT
Al sits watching anxdously as Steve thrashes abourz, tangling
the cord around his leg,
AL
(crooningly)
"Reep your sunny side up...'
NEBRASKA
ese TO¥ dagcca dﬂg. ’
| AL
( 'Hide the sids that gets blue,..'
NE3ZRASKA
eos Whera'd you put,..
AL
veo ’If you have nine sons in a
"WOCO
NEZRASKA
e wWhere'd you put oy dog...
AL

'Bagseball teams make monaey, you know.
So k2ep your sunny side up, up...'

247  EZT, AL'S HOUSE
as a horde of media pull up,

BERMAN
(inco mike)
Warner, iz's abscluce mayhem
cutrside Al Perccole's home in
< Sumnysida, Queens, as reportars

and newscasters wait for the

sacond day to iatezview AL and
¢ phenomenal new pizcher, Steve

Nebraska...



248  INT. AL'S APARTMENT -~ AL, STEVE
seated at a table playing cards for cockies,

. AL
Do you have any sevens?

HEBRASKA

Go f£ish.
Al picks a ten.

AL
Hay! EBow do you like that! I
picked a2 seven.

NEBRASKA
You take the pot.

Al sweeps in the cookies,

NEBRASTA
I bet three coockies on the five.

AL
I see your three cookies and I
raise three cookles.

NEBRASKA
Got any Efives,

AL
Go fish,
(he chuckles)
I win again,
249  EXT, AL'S APARTMENT BOUSE
More reperters and TV vans pull up.
25¢ TV STUDIO NEWSROCHM
Sportscagtar Warmer Wolf 1is winding his segment.
WOLF
e.. fOr an unprecedenged 38
mdllicn... ,
251 ANOQOTHER TV STUDIO HEWSROOM -~ SECOND SPORTSCASTER

SECOND SPORTSCASTER
.. an tmbelievable 38 million,



252

9Q.

ANOTHER TV STUDIC HEWSRCOM

THIRD SPORTSCASTER
ess & phenomenal 38 williom paid
by Jackie Hilson of cthe NHew York
{ankees,

253 ANOTHER TV NEWSROOM - WILSON AND INTERVIZWER

254

253

258

257

WIl1SON
I mada a3 mistake wich Percelo,
but I didn'c rwn frem Lt., I bis
the bullez, That's zthe Yankee
tradicion,

-

CUT T0:
INT, DR. BAKER'S QFFICE
She is reading' about Steve Vebraska.
EXT, AL'S APARTMENT ZOUSE - THE REAR
Al and Steve going down the f£ire escape,
INT. DR. BAXER'S WAITING ROOM - AL
cn his hands and knees, trying to see unde:" the doow. A
patient encers., Al pretends to f£ind his keys, then sizs
with the patient in silence,
INT. DR. BARER'S OFFICE - STEVE, DR. BAKER

DR, BAFKER
Anything come to mind?

Steve shakss his head.

w e . DR. BMR
Any dreams? Fragments? Heching?

Sceve shakes his head.,
(CONTINUED)
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DR. BAKER
Alrighc, Stave, That's all for

today.
Steve rises and starts cut.

258 EXT. STREET - AL, STEVE - WALXING

Al
How did the session go?
' NEBRASRA
r'ine.
AL,

Yeah, she's a nics lady but you
g:fta take her with a grain of
salt,

MEBRASKA
I understand, Al,

259 EXT..AL'S APARTMENT BOUSE
More Reporters and TV vans have pulled up ousside,

FIRST REPORTER
38 millien...

. SECOND REZQRIER
I'd give wy ass to know what
those two are planning nextc,

cuT TO:.
264 INT. AL'S BUILDING/LAUNDRY ROOM

Al is teaching laundry to Nebraska, He has two baskets:
white and dark,

AL
How you gotta separate the light
and the dark., You don't do thaz,
you wind up with pink undexrwear
and all rhe other guys make fum
of you,

Holds wp argyle socks,

- e 2

NE3RASKA
Dark.

(CONTINUED)
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260  CONTINUED:

AL
Very good.
Holds up jockserap.
~ NEBRASKA
Lighe,
AL

This i3 enjoyable, isn't 1ic? And
when we're done wich the laundry
wa'll go upstairs and work on ouxr
serzpbooks, It's gonnma be a nics

evening.
281 INT. AL'S APARTMENT -« NIGHT

Al is cuttdng outr articles and pasting them in cwo scrap-
bocks., Steve stands looking cut of the window.

262  INT. DR, BARER'S WAITING ROOM - AL, THE PATIENT

Al sits, looking nervously at his watch. The Patient
suddenly gives a choked sob. Al looks up,

PATIZNT
Ok, God, I'm sorzy. I'a juse...
working through some very painful
materizl.,.,, and I'm.,. I'm very
vulnerable right now, The pass
i3 so painful,

AL
Yezh, Well you got to tzake these
sassions with a grain of salt.

263  INT, DR. BAKER'S OQFFICE ~ STEVE, DR. BARER
There i3 a pause. Dr, Baker sighs quietly.

NEBRASRA
(suddanly)
I dreazmed that I knmew you from
gomaplaca., We were somewhere,
not New York, and I knew you,

284 CLOSE -~ DR, BAKER
Very interested, a litcle stunned. She leans forwaxrd.

DR, BAXER
-What kind of place?
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265 MASTER
HEBRASRA
A street, Trees.
DR. BARER
Did you ever have a dream like

‘this before?
Nebraska shrugs sheepishly.

DR. BARER
You don't remember.., Have you
fale differencly s:...c:e the dream?

NEBRASKRA

Weirzd. A lizele,.. T don'tc know
ees 1 can't remember things. And
the thing 13, the last few days I
realize that I don't remecber
tilngs, Used to be I didn't know
thaz, I Juse di&n'tc remember. Do
you umderscand what Llm saying?

DR. BARER
You werzsn't conscious of the fact
that you didn't remezber things.

_ mmm
Yeah, I knew you'd undarstand.
(pause)
Tou like me this way?
DR. BARER

Very much., I would like you to
remamber though.

HEBRASEA
Al likes ma thisg way.
(pause)
I lika you, too.
(pause)

I can't explain to AL, Sometizes
it Just gets lonely without a
pasc,

(CONTINUED)
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CUT 1I0:
266 EXT. 200 - MEBRASKA, AL

They ars looking at the gorilla,

AL
(casually)
How'd the session go today?
NEBRASRA
Fine.
' AL

Guy who goes in after you is a
mess, L had a2 very rough time
with him for a while., It isn'c
always healthy to dwell on the

past,
NEBRASKA
But 1t's... it's nice to have a
past. )
AL

fot necessarily., Look at him,
) (he points te
the gorilla)

He don'c have no past, Noching
on his mind buc his next banana.
Lock how carefree he is., Lot of
people would trade places wich
these apes,

NEBRASKA
Teah, I guess so.

(CONTINTUED)
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AL
Still down in the mouzh? Come
on, I'll buy you a balloom,

CUT TO:
267 EXT. YANREE STADIUM - CROWDS '

They ara limed up to buy tickers for the series, The lines
g0 around the cormer. Scalpexrs carry signs chac say "Only
4 more days.”

268  INT, CLUBHQUSE - AL, WilLSON, PHOTOGRAPHERS

Al and Wilson ars posing with chair arms around each other,
shaking hands, toascing with champagne., Al is hollow-eyed
with fatigua,

PHOTOGRAPHEER
Hold iz, Could you and Mz,
Wilson smila,

WILSON
Tou leock tired, AL, Lot of late
nighcs, huh? ..

He grins,

AL
Yeah, Lot of parties.

REPCRIER
Is Sceve happy with his deal, Al?

AL
Happlesc kid in the world, OCf
coursa, ha's low abour his teeth,
There's no pain like that I can
tell you, We take goed oral
hyglene for granted in this
country, but in Mexics and bear
in mind this kid it Mexico when
he was eight -~ he never saw a

dentlist ==
FHOTQGRAPHER
Look this way, Mr, Wilsom, Mx.
Percolo.
Flish bulbs pop.
AL,

Excuse me, will you? I need a
five minute break.
(CONTIINUED)
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268  CONTINUED:
He grabs a boctle of club soda and runa ouc,

REPORTIER
- Is My, Parcolo marziad?

' WILSQON .
Ha's married to his work. That's
the highest tributa I can pay a
scout,

269 EXT, STREET - AL RUNNING

arouwnd the corner still clutching che club soda., He skids
to a stop in fromt of an old Chevy with a padleock ¢m it,
looks over his shoulder and quickly umlocks the car. Stave
gics up ia the back seac,

AL
Hurzry up. 1 gotta get back, Got
your bowl?

Steve holds out a plastic bowl, Al fills it wich c¢lub soda.

AL
Don't drink tooe fast.

Al shurs che door padlocks it again and rums back towards
the clubhouse,

270 INT, AL'S BEDROOM

Steve i3 in bed, Al sits iz a chair listening to his
rransistor radio and slapping himself ‘awake, the cord -
tied around his amkle, A VOICE leaks out of his headset,

VOICE
And so with three days left to
the first game of the serles...

ITEBRASKA
Al...

Al jumps awake.

AL
Yeah? You wanna go te the john?

Be reaches down to his ankle,

) NEBRASRA
= No, vou don't have to untie me, I
just wanced to ask you somaching.
AL

Yaah.
{(CONTINUED)
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270  CONTINUED:

NEBRASRKA
Bave you enjoyed your life?
AL
- Hun?
NEBRASTA
Have you enjoyed your Life?
- AL
Who wears a c¢loak and rides a pig?
NEZRASRA
Who?
AL

Lawrence of Poland.

Steve i3 silent,

AL
(chuckles)
I don't know why chat joka kills
me, I think iz's the cloak.

There 13 a pause, Stave stares straight ahead., Al stares
at the ceiling.

AL
(suddenly)
In the forcvies, after the war.:
1 enjoyed my life.

NEBRASKA
In the 40'3? You remember that
far back?

AL

Oh, yeah. And, you know, I don't

remembar the 70's, For me it went
from 1969 to 1980 just like that,

But in the 4Q's «~ you didn’t know
what te drazm about next -~ there

wera so nzay things,

MEZRASKA
Ymg. must have bean young in the
40's,

AL
. Yezh, buz it wasn't justc thaz,

- It was the tima, What a great tize
that was., What a town this was in
the 40's, I was just a kid
pitching for Jersey Cicy.

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUEDR:

2head o

(2) J

NE3RASKA

Jezsey City.

_ AL

Jus; across the river,
HEBRASTA

Is iz pretty therae?
AL

It was then, On oy off-days I'd
taka the fer>y, come inco town,
just walk aroumnd. That's how I
wet Blanche, She was at a bus
stop., L said, 'waicing for a bus.'
She said, 'no just rescing oy
feet., I'm walking around.' It
doesn't sound like much now, but
in the 40's with her hair rolled
up and dressed s¢ sporty -~ she
was wearing black and whicte
spectators and bright red lipscick
~= it sounded.,. just Tighe...
Just like what you'd want to hear
a gizl say.

Another pause Al looks thoughtful, almost sad.

HESIRASKA
(singing tentatively)
'Reep your sunny side up, up...

Al
Hey, where did you hear that song?

NEBRASRA
I dou!t... knw.

AL

Son-¢f-a=-bitch,

(he claps his

shoulder)
T'11 eall you somathing, kid. I
wouldn't trade my best cemories
for wnac's ahead. lMost guys -~-
they got a year, two zars' worth
of good memories out of their whole
lives, But me -- I got a fusure,
AL my a%e. I got my best tines

me, Because of you,

(MORE) .

f

38,

(CONTIIUED)
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CONTINUED: (3)

AL (CONT'D)
(taps Scteve's awrm)
That right arm ~- that's oy cicker
to the movies,

REBRASKA
ggft‘ll you do wich 38 million,
AL

Nothing, That's your money, kid.
I don't get that money, Maybe
anough to cover expenses, buz
iz’'s not the monay peopla will
remember e for, Ic's finding
the guy who earned it, You did
iz for me, kid,

Steve sircs quietly -~ staring straight ahead,

CUT T0:
EXT., YANKZEE STADIUM

The crowd has grown énd is growing.
428D STREET

Shops with Ring Kong T-shizt., Below the ape i3 the name
"Stave Nebraska."

CENTRAL PARK

rowded with kids in Ring Kong T-shirts playing baseball.
INT., TV 3TUDIO

Al is being interviewed by Howard Cosell,

COSEIL
Al, three wmenths ago you were
an outczst, really, condemmed to
Mexico after the extraordinary
apiscode of your half-milliom
dollar catastrophe, Bobby Lacy,

AL
Well, Howard...

COSELL '
The young man you toutad so highly
who proceeded te vomit on the
mount here at Yankee Stadium,
(MORE)

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

»
e angg

_ COSELL (CONT'D)
You, excoriated, really, by owner
Jack Wilson, ordsred to the depchs
of Mexico, the lowly Southemn
Mexican Leagua,..

AL
Best experienca I ever had.

COSELL
You can say that now, but
what a humiliation, Then flred!
Fired from the team you had
lzborad for as a scous, and
then in triumph, making an
unbelievable 38 milliom dollar
deal, then re-hired as picching
coach, What an extraordinary
saga it has been,

AL
Been a helluva year, Howard,

COSELL
Al, let's ¢call a gpade a spada.
Four days ago, the press reported
that Steve Nebraska displayed a
combination of pitching md batting
gkills not seen in this geme since
the heyday of George Herman Ruth,
Since then he has virtually
disappeared, refusing all inrezxviews
with members of the press and
actually destzroying the camera of
an A.P. Press photographer., Al
-~ what's the problem? Drugs,
the money? Personal problems?

AL
Howard, we're talking about a
boy who's been in darkast Mexico
sinca he was eight., A boy whose
teeth wews in such jeopardy,
that for awhile there was a fear
en my part that he would lose
them, How, I have explainad
this in meny incerviews, He has
been in the dentist's chair
almogt comscantly since the
Yankees signed him and the pain
has been such that his temper
which, believe me, is usually
like a saint's, has becoms a
little zagged,

100.
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275 INT. DR. BARER'S QFFICE ~ DR. BAKER, NEBRASKA

They sit in silence. y

DR. BARER
Is scmething troubling you, Stevae?
' NEBRASRA
Would you kiss me?
: BR. BARER
Llss you?
NEBRASRA

I won't ba your patient any morTse -
afvar today... so is it okay to
kiss ma?

DR, BAKER
Is this a goodbye kiss?

NEBRASKA
Yas.

Ba leans over and kissas her.

DR. BAXER
Steve, if you would juset...

NEBRASKA
I don't want to talk any core now.
I just wanct to sit here £ill Al
comes £or me.

DR. BAXKZR
All right., Would you like to
tell me why you won't come back?

NEBRASKA
No. I1'd like teo look at my test
pictures 2gain though.

DR. BAKER
Alzight.

101.

She hands him zha Beuhlar Bass pictures. He smiles at

them,.

NEBRASRA
I remember these. These are oy
1840 's.

CCONTINUED)
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CONTINUED:

Ee looks at the firsc pilcrurs.

Dzr. Baker

Dr. Baker

NEBRASKA
That's a woman c¢rying because her
husband left her and now she's
golng to bave to ralse her little
boy all by Raersalf.

stiffans,

NE3RASKA
It's very hard to her. Very.
Her health goes bad. $hae drinks
& lot... Next, please.

whips a card in%o his hand.

A) DRAWING C: THE DISTRAUGHT YOUNG MAN

Dr. Baker

She slaps

NEBRASKA
The mother dies; her son considers
doing away with himsaelf...

leans forwzyd.

NE3BRASRA
But he doesn't. He lives, but
ha's totally lost. BHe has no
idea where his facher 13, he has
noe family. Yo cune cares 1if he
lives or dies. Ee just £loata
around and winds up in Mexico.
He starts mesgsing arzound with
peyota and loses touch with
reality. Next, please,

ancther card in his hand.

B) DRAWING D: THE DREAMING TOUNG MAN

Sha snaps

NEBRASKA
He's in a styange place in Mexigo;
his trus salf is stretched out
flar in the backgzound. He adopes
the mamner ¢f a young boy, is
easily suggestible. When he
forgets his own last name, hae
takes a new nzma from a truck full
of hogs. The name Nebraska.
Next, please.

him a card.

C) DRAWING E: THE TWO ¥EN
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276 CLOSE - NEBRASXRA

He starss intently at tha caxd. Dr. Baker swallcws.
Steve speaks with difiiculcy,

NEBRASRA
The young man finally meets a
father. ©Net his weal facher,
but someona like a father.

" Someone who seems to care for

He stops.

kim, whe listens to him...
(his voice becoumes
strained)
... who protects him, who doesn't
seem to mind if he gecs angry.
Someons who just likas him.
{he breaks into
4 sweat)
Someone who 1s just there for him
... Scmecns like Al.

DR. BAXKZER
Tes?
. NEBRASKA
What?
DR. BAXKZER
‘Scmecme like Al...'
NEBRASKA
Yas?
DR. BARER
Pid you want your father to be
like Al? .
NEBRASKA
I don't remember my father.
DR. BAZKZR

Your father left you. Tou and
your mother...

NEBRASKA
He did?

DR. BARER
Your mother's dead.

STEVE

How do you kmow?

(CONTLNUED)
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DR. BARER
You jusc told ma.

‘ STLVE
Told you whag?

DR. BAKER
The story you told me about che
carxds.

STEVE
Wnag was 1z?

DR. BAKER
Den't you ramembax?
{(Stave shakes his
head)
Tou just said ic.
(Steve shakes his

head)
Stevel You just told me about
youzr past.
(she hands hiz che
cards)

Look at them again. Ty and
remember.

STEVE
(shaking his head)
It isn't healthy fo dwell om the
past.

INT. WAITING RCQM - AL
He sits in tha walting room still in his TV makeup waic-

ing for Steve's session to be over.

clesing.
dacr.

Al's eyes

Bis eyes keep

lo“'

Dr. Baker's voice is heazd dimly through the

DR. BAKER (0.8.)
... Be's a parzsice., Al Percolo
i3 a2 human parasita.

snap open.

Tha door opens and the Patient enters.

w ol

PATIENT
(excitedly)
All Wait ¢ill you hea_ what

bappened!

(CONTINUED)
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DR. BAXER (0.5.)
.. can't you see he's using you.

PATIENT
(wisaly)
Scunds like your boy is having
a breakthrough.

Al grzbs his heart, leaps to his feet and rushes into
Dr. Bakexr's office.

278  INT. DR.

Al encers.

is empcy.

Al goes to.

BAKER'S OFFICE

103.

Dr. Baker is in her chalr. The other chair '

DR. BAKER
(ice~cold, livid)
Tou son of a biteh.

AL
Whera's the kid, zoilet?

DR. BARER
Bow could you?
AL
(totally confused)
What...
DR. BARER

Not only do you fight this
trearment toeth and nail by
telling him not to ‘dwell om

the past,
AL
Doc...
DR. BAKER
But you encourage hﬁm to remain
an infant,

the door he thinks to be the bathroom deor.

AL
RKid?

He cpens the dcor. It's a rear exiec. Stairs.

. DR. BALZZR (0.§8.)
e left.

(CONTINUED)
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Al cturns in horror.

- AL
Lefg?

_ DR. BAKER
de wants %o become an adule, but
he thinks that would make you

angry.
. AL
Where did he go?
DR. BAXER
1 have no idea.
(desperata)
You just cut him loosa?
DR. BARER

Ha's no thweat £o anyone. He'll
be back here tomorTow.

AL
Tomorrow? What about tonight?
Be's picching, for crissakas!

Al, exhaustad, in total shock, starts wandering cut
of the offica.

DR. BARKER
Mr. Percolo.

Al stops. Dr. Baker comes to the door.

DR. BAKER
You'ra the mest important person
in his life..

AL
‘Boe, I'm Jjust a scout.

DR. BAXER
That's up to you.

She cloges the door.

AL
It was never lLike this In the old
days.

CJUT TO:
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107.
EXT. YANREEZ STADIUM - EVENING

The f£ans arae streaming toward the ball pavrk. Scalpers
are all over the place.

‘ SCALPERS
: Who needs seats? Only Twe hundred
dollars.

INT. YANK‘E.E" STADTINM

The placa is £1illing up. 3Banners nang from the upper
deck: "WELCOME STEVE." '™E LOVE NEBRASKA." PaN DOWN
to the field where Cosell is speaking to Red Moorve.

COSELL
The anticipation is almesc
palpabla. Red, a word about
your starting pitcher.

YOCRE
Well, Boward, not much I can say,
~—g¢gi1se as you know, I ain't seen
him since the zuction,

EXT. YANKEE STADIUM
Al steps from a cab. Gaunt, haggard, but now he reasembles

the Flying Dutchkman. He heads toward the players entrance.
The GUARD greets him.

GUARD
Evening, Mr. Percelo. Big night
for you.

AL
Suxe is,

GUARD
This kid ain't anocher Lacy, is he?
The Guard laughs. Weakly, Al joinas inm.

' AL
Where's Wilscon?
GUARD
In his box. He's wsitin' f£ox you.
AL
CI Ba 1is? .
GUARD

Told e to tell you.

The weight of the world cn his shoulders, Al encaxs the
stadium.
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INT. STADIUM ELEVATORS _
Al enters cha alevaror. Ths OPERATOR smiles.

OPERATIOR
Evening, Mr. Percolo.
Congratulactions.

AL

Thanks very much.

CPERATOR
I can't wait to see that kid
piteh.

AL

Yeah, wa, to0o0.

Tha elevator stops. The doors open at the level of the
executive boxes. Lika a condemmed man, Al gets ocut.

INT. WILSON'S BOX
With Wilson are wvarious guests: an executive couple,
a2 black couple, a foraign coupla.

WiILSON
Here he 1s3.

Wilson starvts to applaud Al and is joined by the other
guiests. Al just nods.

WILson
Al, this i3 Tad Vanderhilz of
General Motors, Mrs. Vanderbile,
Mr. and Mrs. Dougen van Loon of
the Dutch Bank, and ¢of course,
Sugar Jackson and Mrs. Sugar
Jacksen.

AL
Great homor %o meet you all.,
(setto voce)
Jackia. ..

WILSON
He looks gyeat in uniform 1'11
tall you thag, Al.

AL

-= oy

Who?
Wilsen laughs, joined by the others.
(CONTINUED)

~—
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WILSON
'Who.'
' AL
The kid.
- WILSON
Cf couzse the kid.
AL
Ha's here?
WILSON -

You know what he said to me -~
and you'll love this, Al, cause
of tha Lacy thing and all -- he
said, 'Mr, Wilson, I'm not surs
I'm gouna pitch tonighe.’

Wilson czacks up,

WILSON
I mezn, the balls, to kid me lika
that.

AL
(whiter than snow)
Yeah. Well, he... Ha said that?
About what time?

N9k

WILSON
Dongen, when did we meet Nebraska.
VAN LOCN
(heavy accent)
'Bout six.
: WILSON
About six.
AL
He was in his uniform.
WILSON

Look at this crowd. It's
unbeliavable. You know whac I
told che kid?

AL
What?

(CONTINUED)
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CONTINUEDR: (2)

WILSON
Stay out of sight. The firsc
tizne he steps cut on the field..
T mean, that'll have to be onae of
the great wmomencs.

AL,
Oh, yeah. Absolurely. You chink,
what ha's in the clubhouse, Jackie’

WILSON
I thought he came here with you.

AL
He did, but I've been running
arcund... clubhousa?

WILSON
Yeah. Go keep him loose.
(winks)
Like only you can; go.
AL

Yeah.
EXT. ELEVATIORS

Al comes running cut Wilson's box, starts rumning dowm
the ramm. :

FIZLD

Cosggell interviews the RED SOX MANAGER, an obese man
with a4 craw cut.

RED SOX MANAGER

T don't believe anyboedy can throw
the ball 130 miles an heouz, )

TANKEE DUGQUT

AL comes ocut into the dugout. He i3 stopped by the
BAT BCOY.

BAT BQOY
Y. Percolo?

= "\":'" AL
What?

The Bat Boy hands Al a note. Al opens ic.
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CLCSE - NOTZ
AL, GO TO RIGHAT FIZLD AND LOOKX UP.
STEVE
CLOSE - AL

Up?
FIZLD
Al goes out to the field and starts walking out toward
right field, atrempting to lock casual. On the way out,
varicus player and coaches greet him: "Hey, Al." '"Big
night, Al.” "Can't wait to see him, Al."
P.A. ANNOUNCER
Good evening, everybedy, and
welcome tg Yankee Stadium, the
home of champions...
A RCAR fxum the CROWD.
P.A. ANNOUNCER
_And welcome to the opening game
of the American League champiouships.
Al makes it out to right field. He séops, casually locks up.
AL'S PQV
The glare of the lights. The night sky behind the lighets.
CLOSE - AL
Squinting up.
AL'S POV

A figuxra staeps from behind the lights, waves his cap twice,
goes back behind che lights.

CLOSE - AL

Al
Holy Jasus.

- e

P.A. ANNOUNCER
Tonight's lineups... =

MASTER - FIXLD

Al goes rummning toward the right field seacs, jumps the
wall. =
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RIGAT FIEZELD SEATS

Al goes tearing up the aisle.

INT. STADIUM/RAMPS

Al goes chugging up ramp aftar ramp.
TOP DEX

Al reaches the top deck, near cardiac arwest., He walks
past milling fans, past hot dog and beer vendors, spots

a lgigar. Ha staxrts climbing the ladder. A GUARD shouts
at .

GUARD
Hay.
AL
1'm Pexcolo.
GJARD
Ok, scrxTy, Al. Ge on ahead.
CLOSE - AL
Rmg by rung.

ROCF OF YANREE STADIUM

An eerie silence. The green field below. A hatea opens.
Al steps our.

Al
Rid? Rid?

He gets out, dusts himself off, starts walking azound
tha roof. Al dgesn't like heights. _

AL
Kid?

NEBRASKA (0.8.)
Cvar hera, Al.

FAN RIGHT: Nebraska is standiag by the light sctanchion.
Wich gingexrly sceps, Al walks toward Nebraska.
P.A. ANNOWNCER
Introducing the western diwvision
champion California Angels...

(CONTINUED)
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(The introducticm of che team begins. During Al and
Nebraska's dialogue, we sée and heaxr, one by one, the
playsrs of aach team beling introduced and taking their
positions along the foul lines.)

. AL
‘Beautiiul up hexe. Some view.

NESRASKA
Ic's a good place to think.

AL
Teah., Must be. Get the whols...
the big pictura,

Nebraska stares down at the f£ield.

i AL
Used to be a show on TV, 'The

Big Picrure.' About the army.

Just the army ~~- never the navy
or the marines or ceast guard.

I figure the azmy musta made
that show.

Vebraska keeps locking down. Al nervously talks om.

AL
I wean, if the navy makes that
show and thay're just talking
about the army every week, that
den't make any sense to me.

" NEBRASRA
Al, T ain't gomna pitch tonighs.

Al just neds. Be's way past baing surprised.

AL
That's extremely disappointing.

ANGLE ~ SXY
The Goodyear blimp nears the stadium.
INT. ABC TRUCK

A DIRECTGR gtares at the tulciple screen before him,
reflecting every shot available.

{CONTINUED)
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He starss ac the screen marked blimp.

nearing tha stadium.

DIRECTOR
Stay with two; and be prepared
for a blimp shot.

303 ROOF OF STADIUM

Al lights

Al is exhausted and Al,

NEZRASKA
It's Just impossible. I've had

a day...

Al
You and the doc had a breakshrough,
huh?

NEBRASRA
Yesh. Sure did.

AL
Picked z halluva day for it.
Couldn't of waited £ill the
off-season, I guess.

NEBRASRA
It was inevitable, AlL. It had
to happen today.

a clgaratta,.

AL

Yesh. Why don't you tell me

gabout iz. We got plenty of tims.
If you don't piceh, I ain’'t gettin'
off this roof till the wintar.

be getting ticked off.

304  ANGLE - SXY
The bliop is now diractly over the ball park.

305  INTY DIRECTOR'S TRUCR

The Director checks cut the blimp shet.

114,

We gee thar ic's

for the first time, appears to

(CONTINUER)
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305  CONTINUED:

DIRECICR

Qkay. ..
{he leans closer
- to the moniteor)

What the hell is that?

306  RCOF

NEBRASRA
I'm twelve years old, thae
greatest pitcher Iin the history
of Moline Junior High School.
One day, I pitch a2 bad game.
A week later, my old man runs
off. I never see him again.

AL
So whan?

NEBRASKA
What do you meaazn, gc¢ what?
1'm scared.

AT,
You weren't scared in Mexico.

NEBRASRA
I was nuts in Mexicol! I had
nothing to lose in Mexice! There
was nothing at stake!

AL
What are you geing £o lose here?
The contract ls guarantsed.

NEBRASKA
You! I den't want to lese youl

307 CLOSE - AL

AL
Mea? =
308 NEBRASKA
NEBRASKA
Yezh. It's been just us, Al.
(MORE)

{CONTINUED)
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308  CONTINUED:

VEBRASZA (CONT'D)
I go ocut there, it's over; IL'm
pazxt cf chac...

P.A. ANNOUNCER
And now... Tha New York Yankees...

A huge RDAR...
309  MASTER

The Yankees begin to be introduced,.

: NEBRASZA :
No mora eating in the apartment,
no more lzundzy togetlher...

AL
We can do laundry...

NEBRASRA
But I won't be protected anymore,
Al. I ll be with all of them.
(he's panicking
a lictla)
Why don't we just go back to your
housa?

310 TV MONITOR _
Al and Nebraska on top of the stadium,.

COSSELL (0.S8.)
What an extracrdinary moment! Al
Percole, who for the past week has
dadicaced himself with fanatical
zeal to the shielding of Steve
Nebraska, noew, a2t the penultimate
mement, L3 giviag his young
diseovery the ulcimate pep talk om
the very roof of Yankee Stadium.

311 WILSON'S BOX
Wilson stares at his TV with delight.

~ WILSON -
Unbelievablal What an ideal Al
mast’'ve ordered a chopper te bring
‘em dowm. :
{(MORE)

(CONTINUZD)
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311  CONTINUED:

WILSON (CoNT'D)
- {(te aide)
.Find our if he ordered a choprer.
If not, get ome up there! Jesus,
whit an entrancel

312 INT. DR. BAKER'S QFT1ICE

She is watching on a small portable TV. We sea Al and
Nebraska, cblivious to the zoom lens, in faverad
discussion.

DR. BAKER -
My God. Al, den't baby him.
Don't bzby kim.
313 EXT. ROCF

NEBRASKA
Just two more weeks, Al.

Al
(coenfused)

Kid, the doc told me I was babying
you. She sald it was no good.

P.A. ANNOUNCER
Number 31, Dave Winfield.

Another ROAR. Nebraska pales.
NEZRASEA
Al, just baby me a little mors.
{suddenly)
I'1l) piteh. Just tell me that we
can go back to doing the laundry.
Al just staras at Nebraska.

NE3RASKA
Al? '

314 CLOSE - AL
A long beat. Al finally shakes his head.

e ot AI‘ s
Time to leave the unest, kid,

315 MASTER
NEZRASKA

(CONTINUZED)
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3153  CONTIVUED:

AL
I gotta. 3elieve me, you'll
pltch; you'll pitch great...

The SOUND OF & HELICCOPTER intzudes. Al and Nebraska look
up. : :

' NEDZRASKA
You think thaz's for us?

AL
: (nods)
Wa're probably the ounly people up
hers.

NERRASRA
I can't do {cz.

AL
RKid, I ain't your cld man. I'm
only a scout. I like you az whole
lot, but I'm only a scout. If you
screw up out there, all it means
is you screwed up out there. You
understand what I'm saying?
Nothing's gonna happen to you.

NE3RASKA
'Cause you zain't my old man.

AL
'Causa I ain't your old man. I
pitched fourteen years o«
sometimes I piltcned good, scmetimes
lousy., When I was lousy, they
pulled me cuf. Next day I pizched
again. That's all it is.

NEBRASKA
Thar's all 1t is.

The HELICOPTER GETS LOUDER.
316 SKY

The helicopter, lights shining, is descending.
317 CLOSE - AL |

H;'?;agines: Keng ou top of the Expire State Building.
318 CLOSE - NE3RASKA

He imagines: Xong on the top of the Empire State Building.



319

320

321

322

323

TV MONITICOR

The helicopter beging to lower irself onto the roof of
the stadium,

COSELL
We are about to meet Steve
Yebraskal
WILSON '
staring at the mounitor.
WILSON
Al's a goddamm genius. I always
knew L{t.
DR. BARER

She starts biting her nails, watching the tube.
ROQF '
The helicopter lands.

AL
Se?
The PILJT yells.
PILOT
Ready? -
AL
Rid?
NEZRASKA

Guess I'l1l take a shot arc it. What
the hell, huh?

AL
What cthe hell. Whac the hell,

Al smiles, embracas Nebraska.

AL
That ain't a fatherly hug. That's
a scout hug.

MASTER - STADIUM
Both teams ars lined ﬁp along the foul lines,

P.A. ANNOUNCZR
And pitching for the Yankees tonighe.

(CONTINUED)
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323

326

327

328

CONTINUED:

A massive RCAR goes up. The helicoprer beginsg to de-
scend toward the pitching zound.
P.A. ANNOUNCER
The newest member of the team,
number 24, a man whe was a king
and a god in the world he kmew,
but is now brought back...

120.

Badlam., The chopper lands next to the mound., The doors

aopen.
~ P.A., ANNOUNCER
. By scout Al Percole.
Al steps from the hellicopter to a tremendous CVATION.
BROADCAST BOCQTH
COSSELL (V.4.)
Al Percolo is a very, very great
man, ladies and gentlemen.

MASTER

P.A. ANNQUNCER
This 13... Steve Nebraska.

Nebraska steps from the chopper.
FANS

on taeir feet. Going crazy.
CLOSE - NEBRASKA

He tips his czp like a practicad pro. Al, beaming,
stands beside him.

Only a game, right, AlL?
AL

That's right.
WILSON

ot Bis feet, applauding. The others in the box arve
applauding.

DONGEN VAN LOON

Quita a stunt for the public
ralations.

(CONTINUED)
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332
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CONTINUED:

WILSON
Al and I worked this out days ago.

' DR. BARZR

She smilas, wec-eyed. She looks dowm at a yellow legal
pad. '

CLOSE - PAD

"THE CASE OF "Y":
A STUDY OF HYSTERICAL AMNESIA

BY
EMILY BAKER, PH.D.
MASTER - STADIUM
Al whacks Nebraska on the ass.

AL
Go get 'em! _
The crowd start a familiar chant,
FTANS

Ne-bra-ska! Ne-bra-skal!
LOWER STANDS
The fans cheering.
FIELD
Al runs off the field, waving his bhat at the fans.
BATTER'S BOX |

The firsc bacter sidles up to the plate, to watch Ye~
braska take his warmups.

BROARCAST BQCTH

COSSELL
Parhaps the most eagerly awaired
warmup pitek in the history of the
naticnal pastime.

L et

HOND

Nebraska brings the ball high over his head, kicks his
leg in che air,
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343

344

343

346

347

122.

DUGCUT

Al leans forward breathless.

WNIILSON

on his faag.

DR. BAKER -

staras anxicusly at the screen.
MOUND

Nebraska lets fly.

BATTER'S BOX

The catcher falls backwards.

FANS
ROAR wich delighe, “~ .
AL .
smiles broadly. Red lMoore slaps Al's knee,
Haoly shie. e
BROADCAST B30QQTH
COSELL

One hundred and ‘or-y-s&x miles
per hcur, ox, in laymen's terms,
faster than a speeding bullet,

CUGQUT
The PHONE RINGS. ©PLAYER picks up.
| PLAYER
Parcolo.
MOUND
Nebraska winds up, throws znother heater.
BATTER'S BCX

The catcher again slumps to the mound The Umpire smiles
at the walring batter.

UMPIRE
Taey sound like strikes.
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353

356

333

123.

MOUND
I'm ready!

DUGOUT

' AL
~ Yeah, I tBought {t'd he kind of

fur to arzive that way, Jackie.
Glad you liked it., No... no. Ve
front office for me, Mr., Wilson.
TBat®s very &ind, But...

MASTER

Webraska winds up and tArows.

Strike! GEIRE

The crowd SCREAMS itsg zpproval,

DEGOTT

The players are on the front steps, watching in
astonigtment,

AL
(en phone}
No, I feel =y work here is done.
The kid? He ain't goona need me.
No. BHis teeth? 0k, they're fine.

MASTER
Nebraska winds up and throws.
UMPIRE
Strikal
¥ UND

Nebraska 1s grinning from ear to ear, EHe waves toward
the dugout, gives a thumbs-up.

DUGQUT
Al, getting teary, gives a thumbs-up in racurn.
< ol AL ‘ .
(into phone) )
No, I'm ready to roll again. Yeazh.
Guess I'm just 2 born scout, Mr. Wilson.
MASTER

NeBraska veary Dack and thzows.
: (CORTINUED)
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356

357

3158

359

CONTINUED:
CMPIRE
Striza.

The filrst batzer, a still life until zow, just Turss
and heads back te the dugout.

DUGQUT

AL
Yeah, he's locking good. 1'll
leave next week sometime. Yean.
Maybe go north.

SCUNL TRACK: WIND WHISTLING.

AL
Yeah... north.

DISSOLVE TC
CLOSE ~ AL - DAY

Al is wearing a huge fur hat and looks to be extremely
cold. PULL BACK to reveal that he is seated zamongst
several dozem similarly dressed men. They are seated
in makeshift stands., The men are Eskimos and Al is in
the North Polae.-

AL
(to EZskimo)
Good hitter.

ESRIMO
Name Mokaluk, Rusty Mokaluk.

AL
Rusty Mokaluk.

CUT TO:
FIELD

A frozen waste. The players are all in fur. Penguins
stand solemmly in the coaching boxes., A batter lays
down a bunt. The catcher lunges for ic, picks up the
ball, throws dovm to third., The rumner slides into
third... and slides... and slides, sailing two hundred
fret paat the bag. i

CUT TO:
STANDS

AL
Tough footing.
(MORE)
(CONTINUED)
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CONTINTED: )
AL (CONT'D)
{czkes out his
- notebook)
1'1ll maka 2 noce ¢f tharn.
ESRITMO

Mokaluk. Rusty Mokaluk,

We BEGIN TC PULL AWAY, enccmpassing the vast frozen
beauty of the Pale.

AL
Howmuch of a bonus doas he want?

ESRIMO
Tell me he want twenty dollax.

FARTHER AWAY.

AL (V.0.)
Twenty. We can work that out.

CONCESSIONAIRE (V.0.)
Cold beer! Cold beerl

AL (V.0.)
Beer? No soup?

CONCZSSIONAIRE (V.Q.)
Cold beer! Scdal

AL (V.0Q.)
What kind of soda?

CORCESSTONAIRE (V.0.)

Tukon Club.
_ AL (V.0.)
What £lavor?
CONCESSTONAIRE (V.0.)
Dog. '
AL (V.0
Dog g2o0da?
ESRIMO (V.0.)
. Very good.

AL (V.0.)
Ne. Gimme a beer,

(CONTINGED]

123,



126,
359  CONTINUED: (2)

4

Tha scands are just a speck in the whiteness now.

AL (V.0.)
Hey, this beexr is warm.

FADE QUT.

THE END
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