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FADE TN:

EXT. NIGHT. STREET - LOWELL

A once-famous mill town at the confluence of the Merrimack
and Concord rivers, a century past its glory. A PATROIL CAR
eruises a mean-looking street...Supered below:

LOWELL, MASSACHUSETTS. 1994

DISPATCHER (V.0.)
- . The suspect is male Caucasian
medium height light build. Arned
with a sawed-off shotgun. ..

CUr To:

INE . NIGHT. WARD HOUSE —- NIGHT

ALICE WARD, a salty New fngland broad, S50s, with a algar in
her mouth, pulls a cassercle out of the oven,..

ALICE
~.o L don’t see why you don’t marry
Y,
<. Bring it to a card table with a checkered tablecloth, at
which sibs MICKEY WARD, late 20s, good-looking and broad-
shouvldered.

MICREY
It s Towell, Ma.

ALTCE
Mot that T7m telling vou to MATTY
he .




MICKEY
Three’s a charit.

A loud ENOCK at the door. A lock hetween them. Alice dries

her hands on her apron and goes Lo answer it.

ANGLE ON —- THE DCOR

As Aldce opens it...0 KEEFE, 40s, a no-nonsense

BERC
Mickey, behind him.

O REEFE
Where's Dickie?

ALICH
Something happened Lo Dickie?
CLOSE ON - MICKRY

.

Bavesdropping al the kitchen table...He joins

TOMMY
vour brother here?

|
i

MICKEY
He's in the guest wing here at the
Southfork Ranch.

TOMMY
TE vou ze hiding him, Mickey

MICREY
Hiding him? I don’t even remembar
the 1

ast time I saw him.

5 lonking

by &

h

§

POLICE

1w

ANT. . .TOMMY, 208, a beal cop who went to school with

mother. ..



TOMMY
Vou're an embarrassment -- all of
VO,

ALICE
Who are vou to look down your nose
at my Dickie?

OfReefs fives Mickey wilh a look.

e

It’s a good day for
doasgn’t get himgelf

OFff Mickey,

CUT T

BET. WIGHT. 'THE ACRE

A once-tough Irish neighborhood now lined with CRACK HOUSES,
the windows boarded up...BOO BOO, 40s, a potbellied CRACK
ADDICT, heads inside as Mickey rolls vp in his Camaro.

MICKEY
Where' s my brother?

CUT T

MNIGHT., MICKEY 'S CAMARO

-y
L.t

&I
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BOO BOO
fle’'s a disgrace.

MICRY
What?

BOO BOO
Well, vou said it,

MICKEY
Thal's not what T said.

BOO BOO
Okay, I said it.

MICKEY
And what are you?

BOO BOO
What did I do?

MICKEY
What did vou ever do?

BOOG BOO
ALL wight.

MTCREY
Don i you fucking compa
te my brother.

BOO BOO
ALY right. I'm sorry.

MICKEY
My brother fought Suge
on HBO. Do vou aven geb




INT, NWEGHT. CRACKHOUSE - LOWELL

Mickey moves past CRACKHEADS firing up...Climbg bare plywood
stairs, the carpet pulled up and salvaged...

INT . NIGHT. CRACK HOUSE -~ BATHROOM

meared
ind the

Mickey enters the bathroom...A stinking shithole, s
with feces and vomit...He hesrs WHIMPERING from beh:
shower curtain, drawn tight around the bathtub...

MICRRY
Dickie? It's me. Don’t shoot.
Mickey pulls the curtaln back...SHOCKED by what he sees...
DICKTE BRLUND, early 30z, withered and hollowsd-oul by a
crack addiction, wgaps in his smdile, but his eves still
sparkis and bhis tongue still sings with Irish garrulity.

DICKTE
I fucked up this time.

MICHRY
You got a shotgun?

DICKIE
1itehed it. faoa O Gun,
tke a masket. I don't even think

{rueiful)
Probably be worth a lot of money
one day.

Mewbon down




MICKEY
Well, 1f vou done it, vyou gotta
face up to it. Right?
(off Dickie’s look)
Maybe in the joint you can get some
help.

A dook between them.

tekey puts his hand oul and pulls
Dickie up out of the

. CONTINUOUS. SPATRWETTL

Mickey and Dickie reach the landing...Mickey heads down
first...Sees COPS downslairs with Lheir GUNS DRAWH. . .

MICEEY
Tt's okay. He don’t have a gun.

CLOSE N - - DICKIE
As he moves to follow his brother down the stailrs...

DICKIE'S POV

O'Keefe, Tommy and other COPS look up,
on him...Fists tightening around nig

BACK ON - MICKRY
As he senses something...Turns. .

MICHEREY {CONT )
Dickie, no!

BACK O - DICKIRE

thelr FLASHLIGHTS




HINES AUDITORIUM. BOSTOW. 1878

Eikiund ocutclasses his OPPONENT. . .Ringwise beyond his vears,
more a boxer than a puncher, silky moves and skillful
defense. .. Make 'en miss, make ‘em pay...

RADIO ANNOUNCER
-« . The Pride of Lowell, Dick
Eklund, one of the most promiging
yvoung filghters in the welterwelght
division.,.What will be next for
him?. ..

BAM-BAM-BAM! A dazzling combination by
and ducks as the Opponent swings back, misses wildly. .. Than
the bell RINGH...

ANGLE OW -- DICEIR'S CORNER

Mickey fdumps up onto the canvas and puts out a stool for
Dickie...3KEEPS, 608, an ancient Lowellian gym rat,; rubs
olntment on Dickie’'s cheekbones...REVEAL that O'KEEFE, +the

cop we saw at the outset, is Dickie’s TRAINER. ..

O'KEETE
co-Quit dancing. Don't bake a
chance with this guy. Pub him away.

Dickie looks over at the vingside seats...latches the eve of
is wile, DEBBIE ERLUND, 21, » Playmate-class blonde with &

Farvah Fawcett hairdo...He winka al her and she smiles. ..

beside h 21 looking Like The
# :
turns to her.

Then Alice returns to her
cat who ate the canary. Debbi

DEBBTE
fd you go?

dickie, then he dances



The bell RINGS for ROUND $IX...Dickie comes stralghl at hig
Opponent...lLefts and rights...A hard overhand right and the
Opponent siams into the canvag...The LOWELL FANS jump to
their feet, CHEERING, as Dickie moves to a neutral
corner...the Referee counts to TEN as the Oppenent staggers,
falls back to the canvas -— a RNOCROUT .- Mickey ROBRS in
triumph...Dickie grins, holds up his fists in victory,

COT T

LY. LATER. HINES AUDITORIUM

The fight is over. Dickiec waits in his corner. The MICROPHONE
descends from the ceiling on its cord and the RING AMNQUNCER
speaks into it. .,

RING ANNGUNCER
The winner by a knockout, in the
sixth round...Ring Magazine's New
England Fighter of the Year, The
Pride of Lowell...Dick Eklund!

CHEERS as Dickie holds his fists aloft, dances around the

wing, triumphant...A GROUP HUG with his corner men...Then a

Loving look between him and Debbie...A KiBs...Alice grabs th

microphone from the Ring Announcer. ..
ALTCE

I've got some news - I dust got

off the phone # doesn 'k
Right hare

even know this ye ;
the Veterans on July 28th a
i

s e
o F my Dickie is going to
ag :

{beat)
ceeand going o win againsi




TWT. WNIGHT. BEDROOM —- HKLUND HOUSE - LOWELL

Dickie sleeps soundly, Debbie’s arms draped arvound him...Then
the door opens and a shaft of light pans across his
face...Dickie buries his head in the pillows...

MICERY
Dickie, o’won. Wake up.

DECKEYE
Get the fuck ounh, vou hard-on,

DEBRIE
Who Lo 147

DICKIT
5 Mickey.

T
DEBBIE
You gave him a kev?

DECRTE
He's my brother. My house is his
house.

DEBBIT
Mickey get the fuck outb,

DICKIE
1

That s whal said.

Bolthk of vou get Fuck out.

MICEEY

three o’ clock. C'mon.




DICKIE
Prove I can sleesp later than he
can.

Mickey grabs a pitcher of ice water next to the bed., POURS it
on Dickie...Dickie ERUPTS out of the bed and chases hinm...

CUn TO:

ERET. DAWN. LOWELL

Bare-ass naked, Dickie runs after Mickev in the
he finally gives up...A WINDOW opens on the sec OHGWIWOOT of a
row house...

QLDER WOMAW
Pat some clothas ond

Dickie grabs his crotch...
DICKIE

You gotta go to a musewrn to see
thisg!

OLDER WOMAN
I'moealling your mothern.

The Older Woman closes the window...0ff Dickie, Launghing,

EET . DAWN., LOWELL

Now drassed

abtreal near

rune

they lnow?
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MICEEY
We all agreed - nobody tell
Dickie,

DICKIR
Exactly.

MICKEY
Bxactliy.

J
3

xat.

~

Ak

DICETE
Since when does nobody inciude Youn?

MICRKEY
Ft's bullshit. Yonu‘re gonna beat
Leonard, win the title, make »
million dollars and move Lo

Marblehead.

DICKTE
{bsat)

A MAN scratcehes himself as he awakens on a second-floor sleep
¥ e and shouts o him.

Recognizes Dickie

poroh.

TOWELL MAN #1
Hev, Dickie! We love voud

Irw moving

LOWELL MAN #1
37




MICKREY (COwT'D)

Do you think you can beat him?

CUT TO:

IHT . DAY. RAMALHO'S GYM

LOSE ON DICKIE as he watches VIDEOTAPE of pugar Ray Leonaid
in the back room of the gym, fighting in the Olyimpic
semifinals against Poland’'s EAZTMIERE SYCZERDA...

GfRERFE
He's Tast, vou gobia give him that.

DICRKIRE
Yeah, he’'s fast,
SKERTS
Dickie’s faster.

NOTABLE
Skaeets knows his boxming, huh?

SEEETS
(gestures to TV)
And 711 tell you another thing. IFf
Lowell was a country, it would be

Dickie in the Olympices and not this
fucking Polac)

1

I'm soared.

Wor Then someone gebts the doke and LAUGHS. Then

in laughter...bDickie doins in the taughter.

[Sav

HAMNGER-ON

Dickie!l What a plaser!

Dickie
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INT. DAY. RAMALBO'S GYM

Dickie boxes with his SPARRING PARTNER. A different Dickie -
no dancing, no fooling around —- he feints then hooks the
spavring partner hard three times in the ribs, comes upstairs
with a right uppercut. ..

SPARRING PARTHER
What the fuck are vou doing?

DICKIE
You're gebting paid.
They resume. Again Dickie comes after him. A furious

combination and the Sparring Partner falls hard to the
canvas, oul COLD...Dickie turns to the gym.

DICKIE (COoNT'D)
Okay, who's nexi? Who's next?
{beat)
Don’t none of yvou vead the Globe?

Looks all around. Wobody volunteers. OFff Dickie,

CUr T0:

INT. NIGHT. THE HIGHLAND TAP

A loud Trish bar in the heart of 5,

the Acre. A BAR BAND plavs
"Dream On”, by local band Aerosmith, before o packed room.

ANGLE O - DIC

Erntertaining a circle of HANGER-ONS, everyvons dirunk and
hapoy.




frut
o

LOWELYL MAN #4
Kick his ass, Dickie!

TOWELL MAN #5
Make Lowell proud!

BINGER #1
Dickie, get vour ass up here and
sing for us!

Loud, dronken cheers and requests for “Dream On” as Dickie
goes up Lo the microphone. He stands the a long beat. The
room gradually gets quiet. Then uncomfortable. . . Then:

e

DICRIE
Oh Danny boy, the pipes, the pipes
are cailingupwkxom‘glen to glen,
and down the mountain side. ..

GROANS from the orowd. ..

CLOBE OW - MICERY

in hand, as he smiles, SHOUTS. ..

MICKREY
somebody get that drunk off the
stags and tuck him in bed!

ANGELE ON ~— THE RAND

As Dickie persists through boos and catcalls, they shiug and

Launch into a bluesy accompaniment. ..

DICKIE
a Bummer 's gone and all the
Plowers are dyving.., Tis you, ‘bis
you must go oand bide. . .

PATROMS &

Do




AL
{unison)
.. .and white with saow... Tis T'11
be here in sunshine or in
shadow. . .0l Danny boy, oh Danny
boy, T love you so,

Mickey WAR-WHOORS and the tavern ERUPTS in cheers and
whoops...The band launches into ancther loud heavy-metal

anthem...Dickie returns to the bar, flushed and happy...

Cr TOs

INT. LATER. THI HICGHLAND TAP

Beer in hand, his arm around Debbie, Dickie ragales a circle
of HANGERS-OI with a story...

DICKIE
.50 E'm odin the locker room afiter,
my right hand’s swollen like a
bastard, I can barely get Lt oul of
the glove from beating on José’s
head all night. He comss in, and he
gives me a big hug -~ Josdé. I
thought that was a sporbing
gesture. And he savs, ‘Dickis,
amigo, long time no zsee!’ And I
1d, ‘José, we fust wenl six
rounds, T knocked you out.” And be
looks fov a minule and he says,
fThat was you?’

£

LAUGHTEER from everyone...
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MICKEY
Charlene Crowley,

she takes her hand away and Mickey turns bto see CHARLENE

CROWLEY, 208, pretity and spirited.

CHARLENE
You ware paying attention!

MICEEY
Not to Misw Cochrane.

CHARLENR
Hey, 1 need a ride home.

S

You mind?

MICKEY
Idont got a car.
{off her look)
can borvow my brother’s car.

CUT 70+

INT. NIGHT. DICKIE'S CAR

Mickey drives Charlene in his brother's tweaked muscle car, a

68 CHEVELLE sg,

MICKEY

-+ -Dickie beats gugs
They 1)l all come kis
he can do it, too. ¥
him. Dickie’s gonna be on

2lies box one day and al
Tt's crazy, vou know?
sharting.

1 Ray Leonaxnd
g his ass. And

o should seoe

CENE
Tty good pfe

Gold Gloves




}_,
1
R

MICKEY
So oare you.

CHARLENE
Take two to give one?

MICKEY
i can take it. Can vou?

CHARLENME
1711 outlast you.

MICREY
s no fucking way L'm gonna

CHARLIENE
Ts that how vour brother fights?

MICELRY

Dickie's special, Dickie’'s got a
f

CHARLENE
Tvervene’'s ¢ot some

hing special.

MICKEY
Wwhy? What’s so speclial aboul you?

Charlens lLaucghs,
CHARLENE

Chink I'm gonna kes
thatl.

WOU GUeEssl S

—t
‘et
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: CHARLENE
; T have to see 1f vou're worthy.

MICKEY
Because 1'm dying to find out,

? She laughs. Gestures. ..

CHARLENE
Drop me off here. If my mother sseos
me gel out of a car like this
she'll baat me black and bl

=

v pulls over.

MEICKEY
Wo kiss goodnight?

CHARLENR
Maybe when you've got a ‘job and

YVOUE OwWn car.

MICKEY
And I thought T was tough.

kg she moves to exil, she turns back to him.

CHARLENE
Just on the cutside.

She kisses his cheek. Bxibs. OFF Mickey, as he wabtches her,

BAT. NIGHT. THE HIGHLAND TAP

Nickie
A plokup
BOO BOO

7

A0 To i




MILCREY
I told you ~- I had to drop that
girl off.

Dickie offers the vial to Mickey.

DICKIRE
You want a taste?

MICKEY
Take 1L sasy. We're back in the gym
tomoerrow.

NICKTE
You think 7'd Jecpardize this

Fight? I'm just blowing off steam.

CuT

THT, NIGHT. BERLUND HOUSE - LOWELL

Dickie Liptoees up the stalrs...Frowm inside the master
bedroom, he hears...

DEBBIE (O.C.)

Dickle, is that you?

He enters as Debble sits up, turns on the lamp by her
bedaide. Looks at the clocok.

DICRIE
¥ ran into Boo Boo and those guys.

DEBBTE
Want To see my HBO dress? I wanlt o
make ce you Like At

19,

51!{:} .



DEBBIE
Oh yes [ do.

DICKIE
Oh ves vou do.

Bhe caresses and fondles him, rubsg against him...

DEBRIE
It's all for you, Dickie -- all of
it -— avery dirty fucking thing you

eamed of - you bad, bad boy

ever dr
(she stops)
But first vou gotia beal his ass.

She turns, pulls the dress over her head.

DICKIR
Oh, no.

DEBBIE
Oh, ves.

DICKIE
You don't really think sex kilis
yvour lege for fighting, do vou?
Hobody believes thal anvmore.

and

DEBBIE

WMice trv.

DTCEYE

elahth grade 1'd bhe 1n a
that was true.

the
hair

5 o
> LT




INT. DAY. RAMALHO'S GYM

Dickie is back to training.
wearing the pads,

Wi

Dickie throws another dazzling combination...O' Keefe signals

Lo Mickey,

TOMMY
How do yvou learn that?

SKEETS

O'Reefe in the ri
calling out combination
-h Tommy, the cop we saw earlier

1S

You den’t., He was born with it.

Million dollar handa
cent brain.

MICKEY
What about me, Skeata?

SEERTS

7]
[¥5]

MICKEY

and a btwo

ame mother, different fathers.

Which comes from Ma .. the hands

the brainm?

Don’t get we in trouble.

To spar, ..

Malke him

A
pod

ng with him,

S....Mlckey watches



DICKIE
You like her?

MICREY
L known her since the eighth grade.

Dickie looks at him.

DILCKIE
Don’t bullshit me! You like her!

MICEEY
shut the fuck up.

DICKIE
You found a good-looking Lowell
glrl I didn’t ride alraady. She
must’'ve been in a convent.
{beat)
You gonna see her again?

MICKEY
She savs 1 gotta gel a jJob first,
¥ J 4 ]

DICKIE
What is she, a gold-digger?

MICKEY
She wants to know I'm serious, vou
know, Mot some flake.

DICKIEA
oursell. The o

H

kid

’ reen
world go ‘round.

MICHEY

T'm not asking for vour haln,
v N
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A look between them.

CUT TO:

RAT. DAY. CONSTRUCTION SITH
RAINEY, one of Dickie's drinking buddies and clearly in awe
of Dickie, looks Mickey over.

RATHNEY
What aboul paving?

MICKEY
Paving?

RATMNEY
Paving. Asphalt. Drive the roller
Three hundred a week. Sound good?

MICREY

a P
Sure.

RALNEY
How’s the fight look?

DICKIE
Looks good, Rainey.

RAIMEY
Hothing but a dumb fucking nigger,
right?

I

from men on The consbruotion

cur TG




Dickie throws Mickey the Kevse. Mickey gring, gets behind the
wheel. ..

CUR PO

ERE. DAY. LOWELL STRERT
Mickey drives, Dickie beside him.

MICKRY

<. Y0u know Rainay a long time?
DICEIE

Jackoff.
MICKEY

I thought he was a

of yours.

DICKIE

Tf Leonard’'s a dumb fucking nigger
how come he’s getting forty grand
and I'm ge thing four? In my next
Life color me in and make me
stupid.

(noticing)
Hey, Mat

REVERSE ANGLE

Turns and sees hanging out

ALICE

Vou DOvs g

(be
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ALICE
«o.What the hell do vou know about
driving a steamroller?

Mickey hesitates. Dickie answers for him.
DICKIE
Hothing. What do vou know about
being a fight manager?
Dickie and Mickie share a smile.
ALTCEH
I must be doing something right,

DICKIE
She's very sensitive this MOrning.
ALTCRE
fou beat Sugar Ray -- all the
sharks 11 be oult. You’'re going to
be glad you have vour mother.

ANOTHER MUSCLE CAR —~— A RED 67 GTO
«.Pulls up on the right. GEORGIF CLEMENTS, 208, a meatball,

leans oul his window, GUNS his engine to gat Dickie's
7 g =

=Y
attention.

GEORGIR
Ly outing?

RDICKIE
aking cil all over our

ats, Georgle.

GLRORGIE

it

it
Moy

ol bhe
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ALICE
Oh, no...Not with me in the CEY . . .

Mickey and Dickie exchange a look...The light turns CREEN and
the two cars ROAR off the Line, smoking rubber...They roar
down the streets of +the old mil}l town...

ICE (Cont' D)

Goddamn 1t! We're all gonna die!

The gpeedometer reads 100 MoPoH. .o The 670 pulls ahead, ..

Mickey downshifts and the Chevelle BAPLODES forward, pinning
them back against their saats. . .Mickey struggling to control
it...The spesdometer shows 130, .. Allce croszes herself. .,

A CREST as Lhe road rises to meel the ralliroad tracks. . .The
GIO slows. ..

DICRIE (CONT'D)
Hang on!

The Chevelle hitg the crest and goes ALRBORNE...p.
Feet and lands hard, sparks Llving...But Mickey

and keeps it s

the corner the Bleache
shead of the GFO...Die
ROAR. . Lavght

in




2.

Reveal that the TV plays to a packed house at the Highland
Tap...Many here who we've seen on meb...

cut TO:

INT. sSAME TIME. LOCKER ROOM

Dickie goes through his pre-fight preparstions...0'Keefe
wraps his hands while ®Mickey rubs his shoulders...Mickey
stands in a corner. Alice paces with an unlit cigar.

OTKELREE
... ¥ou know him better than he
knows you becausge ha’s on TV so
much. He’s never ssen you before.

ALICE
You're gonna surprlise everyvone,
Dickie. This is your shot,

MLICREY
Ma, get out. You re malking him
NeXvous.

ALICE
bon't I gotta earn my thivd?

As long as ¥ geb it back.

ALICE
bhaclk

and more -- helieve

You gel

DITORKTE
Ma, T gobtta pul my cup in.

AL T




Then a KNOCK at the door. Tt's Skeets.,

SEEETS
They're ceady for you.

CUT T0:

INT. NIGHT. ARENA

SUGAR BRAY LEONARD, just a kid but with the ayes of a warrior,
stares ioto Dickie’s eyes, forehead to forehead, as they
tisten to the REFEREE give the instructiong...

REFERER
- e Yo go below the belt, T'm going

to call you for it, no warning...

DICKIE
You going below the bheli on me?

SUGAR RAY
i'm onot sure I'd find anything to
speak of down there, by ny
standards.

DICKIE
Lt oonly looks small because my
valls are so Fucking big.

REFEREE
~eoComa out fighting and may the
best man win.

Dickie and Sugar Ray bouch gloves,

-
o

CUT o

and LAUGHS. . .




oS
el

DUNPHY (CONTD)
o <Ellund has a habit of emiling
when he gets hit. And il‘s really
not funny,

ANGLE ON - MICKBEY
In the corner...

MICKEY
Stay away from him, Dickie!
But Dickie can’t,..Leonard cutting off the Ting...some morea
tough body punches...Again, Dickie smiles.

DUNPHY
There’s that smile by Bklund again.

MERCHANT
T he gets knocked out he’ll go
into hysteria.

DUNPHY
Leonard is getiing $35,000 for this
fight. Bklund is getiting $4,500,
which is $3,800 more than he’'s ever
goltten bafore.

MIERCHANT
Maybe thal’s why he's

sounds . .. Dickie returns

The be’
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Dickie is rocked backwards and Leonard comes after him,
unleashing a flurry of blows with dazzling speed and
murderous ferooity. ..

WiAM! Dickie hits the canv

o e
a5, . .

MERCHANT
After two hundred fights Bklund is
down for the L time in his
caresr,

=]

iegets up. o And he's SMILING. .The Re

ferea gives
ling elght count. ., .

s delivers
And they're back inte it...Leonard storms
of punches and Dick i

Cie @8
KISEES Leonard on the

him with a flurry
moup In & elinch...T

-

en Diclkie
forehead. ., !

KERCHANT (CONT'D }
Did you see that? Dick Bklund Just
kissed Leonard on the hoad!
The Referee pulls them apart...Dickie
tavghs. And Leonard laughs, too..
Fight...Pinally the bell rings
corner. Turns to Mickey.

looks at Leonard andg
<They resume Lhe
and Dickie returns

to the

DICKIRE
You won't believe what the probhliem
i L dropping my left hand.

CUT 102




OTKEERE
Alice, will vou please?

ALICE
I don’t want to blow his carear on
ene fight. Call 1t off.

O EKERPE
Are you a mother or a manager?

ALTICHE
'm oa mother first.
(beat)
Mickey, make him listen.

MICREY
Dickie's okay, Ma.

BACK ON -~ DICKIE

Az the Referes finlshes the counlt and he turng to face
Leonard, who unleasbes another fluyry of punches...

MERCHANT
You have to give Eklund credit,
he’s still in this fight.

They furlously trade blows...Then Leonard WHACKS Dickie
he stumbles, bsnt over, clutching his stomach...leone
knoocks | Lo the canvas with a right hand.

DUNPHY
Fiund ds down for the second
in the fight!

And
time

BACK O

5. . L AnOLher punis

31.

and




Leonard comes ot hacking...Dickie can barely defend

himself...

LARRY MERCHANT
It's okay with me if they stop it,
and I think they should. There’s no
way Dick Bklund can win this Fight.

And suddenly Dickie RALLIES. . . Throwing hard rights and
with his characteristic abandon. ..Suddenly sSugar Ray Leonard
LANDS hard on The canvas and Dickie WALKE RIGHT OVER HIM.. .

DON DUNPHRY
Leonard is down! Was that s
rnockdown?

CHEERS and WHISTLES, the Lowell contingent on their

feel around her...

CUT 40

INT, NTGHT. HIGHLAND AR

R

The crowd is on its feet...Tommy turns o TLP, 40s, the

Bartender.

TOMMY
was a kpnookdown. He hit him
a right hand.

T didn‘t

TOMMY

it’s always the punch vou don’h
goe. Remember ALL and Liston?

BOR 13
Poale
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LARRY MERCHANT {(0.C.)
Tt zeems lLike evervone from Lowell
ig pouring into the ring right now.

CUT To:

INT. WIGHT. ARENA

The two fighters stand besl

oo

by the wrisl, as the RING
the JUDGES. ..

@i, who holds thelr arme
recaives the verdict Trom

RING ANNCUMCER
- s The winner by unanimons
decision...And still
Sugar Ray Leonard!

undefeated. |

[

Dickis and Leonard embrace. ..

LEONARD
Tou gave me a good

DICKIE
You were Lhe belbber

marn .

CUT TO:
THT. NIGHT. HIGHLAND TAP

Larry Merchant interviews &

war Ray Leonard on the TV

LEONARD
Blkiund is
defensive fighter

.. DAk




MICREY
She’s worried about you.

DICKIR
Where's your girl?

MICKRY
Chariene? She’'s outside.,

DICRTE
You got a lot of confi
a girl that
oul there.

MICKEY
You looked good tonight.

DECKIE
He never hurt me. He's good. Butb
naver hurt me.
{haat) .
Not then. Wow everything hurts,
Bven my cook hurts.

MICKEY
Mavbe Skeebts']
on it

x

I thought #
(baat)

I guess I

reets knew boxing.

im down, huh?

You didn o

lence leaving
good-looking all alone

he

rub some Tiger Balm

down, Dickis.

L3
o




WHITE TITLRS:
19990

Cul To:

INT. DAY, GARAGE - LOWELL

Dickie’s cherished Chevelle is up on blocks in the garage of
BILLY, the REPO MAW. Dickie has a small paunch, his arms have
lost thelr tautness, and there’'s something else, in the siump
of his shoulders and the teo-gulck smile -~ however carefully
hidden, there is DEFEAT.

o

DICKER
ceLClmon, Billy. You know 1'm good

for it. Bight hundred bucks?

BILLY
Cash is king, Dickie.

DITCILE
Zight hundred is nothing to me.

BILLY
Then how come vou don’t have 147

DICKIE
Because I bought a new o
wy fucking car that you

repossanise .

BILLY

DICRIE
There’s alwavs anolthe




DICKIE

Anything. Sure I will

L e

BILLY
"Cauge I ain’'t gonna give you the

2aBY Ones.

BICRTE

T7L1l get my brother to help ma.

BELLY
P31 think about it.

Dickie looks at his Chevelle.
DICKIE
take the wheels off

bl s like aom

a car like

Voo cars.

pe]

THT. DAY. RAMALHO™SB GYM
O’ Reafe wraps Mickey’'s hands.
MICKEY
ain't seen him?

v . LN

O KEETFR
since Monda

Waild LN

1.

MICKEY
£ onight looking

aalled me

Debbilis
For him.

You don’t
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MICRREY
T wish I did.

O KERFR
You don’t but you do.

Mickey takes a beat. Looks down at his hands ag 0'Keefe wraps
them. « .

MICKEY
He' s got the
Lowell -- a bsaub
(baat)
T don’t know what else he’s looking
for.

in
hoy -

CUr TG:

TH'®. DAY. CRACK HOUSE -~ LOWELL

Dickie lights up a CRACK PIPE jmprovised out of a soda
bottle. Boo Boo, two CAMBODIANS, and a BIMBO in his vetinue.

DICKIE
.. «'The Pride of Lowell that’'s
what they used to call me. Fuckin-
ay.

CAMBODIAN #1
Puckin-ay.

DICEILE
T fought Sugay Ray Leonand,
(heal)

But he was the betler man.

You knookeo



RBoo

in an irritable

BOO 1700
Give me that fucking pipe.
(Dickie refuses)
s my turn, Dickie.

Boo moves Lo grab it and Dickie swipes it away.

DICKIE
Fuck you.

age and scraltching at imaginary bugs, Hoo

e
Boo growls and storms outb.

CAMBODIAN 1
sugar Ray Leonard?

DICRYE
He knocked me down twice.

CAMDODTAN #1
Enocked outh?

DICKIE
Enocked down. I was never knoclked
ount.

CAMBODTAN #1
Fuckin-ay.

=

DICKET
second time I golb up and
that was my style. Hever

em know yvou're huri

T
A}

CAMBODIAN #1
You're full of ahit, Dickie.



DICKYE (Ccoum- D3
Okay, maybe one more.

He returns and plops down on the zou
around. ..

THE. DAY. RAMALHO'S Gy

on the hesvy bag...Punis hing the

Iy, WiGr

P ARENA - LOWELL

Mickey fights in close against an OPPONENT who has
of him. A deep CUT undar Mickey's eya, ..
RADIO ANNOUNCER
-~ - This kid Mickey Ward leads with
his face and with those high
cheekbones of his he cuts
easily...His corner’s going to have
o watch ocut for that.

ANGLE 0N -~ DICKIE

T Miel

ey s corner. .. ie o 25 his hand and shouts

T owon

Gaexi

singilde get inside!

iehe Lavghter all

CUT T0:

bag and

COT 1o

the bheti

the head and the Spponaent.
) i

nation., Yo oolinach and
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PBICKIE (CONT D)
Bow that’s fighting!

CUl TO:

N7, LATER. ARENA - LOWELTL
The RING ANNOUNCER stands beside Mickey.

RING ANNOUNCER
-+ . The wirmer by a knockout in the
fourth round...The Pride of
Lowall, .. "Irish’ Mickey Ward!

The Lowell fans go c
eibhraces Mlckey...Lifts Micke
Mickey, smiling,

razy...Dickie Jumps in the ring and
vis fist in VICPORY...OFf

CUR To:

I, NIGHT., MICRKEY'S CAR

Mickey and Dickie are parked on a street. Mickey's face is
bandaged. A bilg CADILLAC parked in the driveway of the house.

MICKDY
.- -How much longer are we gonna
walt?

Lo this guy.
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Dickie exits the car...

BXT. CONTINUQUS. DRIVEWAY

Jingling his KEYS, an ENORMOUS MAN moves avound the rear of
his Cadillac, unlocks it...Dickie SNEAKS up the driveway
BLINDSIDES him -~ the KEYS fall on the driveway...

BHORMOUS MAN
Help!

tekie retrieves Lhe keys as the front door opens...It’e the
ool the Enormous Man. ..

ERORMOUS WIFE
Honey?

From the cay, Mickey watches a PIP BULL scream oubt of the
house. . Tt charges Dickie and RIPS at his leq as he scrambles
behind the wheel...Dickie S8LAM3 the car door on the raging
animal..The BEnormous Man staggers to his feebt, finds a SNOW
SHOVEL leaning against his garage...Dickie STARTS THE CAR as
he slams Lhe car deoor on the dog -~ Tthrows it in REVERSE -
careens down the driveway as the Bnormous Man SWINGS ithe

shovel and the windshield spiderwebs...

after the
the Enormous

Mickey throws his car in gear and peels out
llac...Wa in the rear-view MIRROR

and the pit bull give chase.. .0 MLcles

PR NIGHT . MY

tdge, brin thewm to the
underwvear and pours

S I

on his thig



MICKEY
Debbie keeps calling me and says
ahe don’t know where you are.

DICKIE
Debbie’s mad at me all the time.

MICEREY

What s she mad about?
DICKIE

@ her oul snough.

T odonth b

(e

MICRKEY
g0 take ner oul.

DICKTE
She's too good-looking. I take her
out to a bar and every guy there
wants to bang her and then T gotta
fight ‘em.

MICEEY

And that’s 1t7?

DICETHR
T ogo out for a plzza and she thinks
T'm screwing avound on her.

MICREY
Fow much base are you smolking?

DICRILE
of these heart-bo-heart
and Debbie have

5 look hetween Them. Dickie returns to Ihisg sewlind

3

U

T



BEL. DAY. ROAD - MEAR LOWELL

The construction crew paves a road. Beside his STEAM ROLLER,

Mickey is interviewed for “BEYEWITHESS NEWS” by a REPORTER
with big blonde hair...p few GAWKERS nearby.

REPORTER
T'm here with ‘Trish’ Mickey Ward,
whe by night is a welterwelght
bozer wall-known in the local
aranas but by day has a very
different job. What are you doing
ot here?

She holds the microphone in front of him.

MICREY
Paving, voun know. Barning a living
like anvone else.

REPORTER
Shouldn’t you be training?

MICKEY
My boss takes care of me. Like
gotta go train he keeps up the
insurance. Stuff like that.

h

REPORTER
So by night you flatten your
opponants and by vou
ot asphalt?

She laughs at her own joke. Craime

Bring the Lowell one
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DERBBIE
I know where you’re going. And you
ain’t going.

DICKIE
My brother’s fighting tonight.

DEBRBIE
Why can’t vou be stralght with me?

front of
7 Thran

Are we golng to Ffight

our ¢hild? Aren’'t we
that?

DEBBIE
Like you can be a father when YOu
feel like it.

son down. Exits inside...Dickie gets down on
(W

the sve.

0}

d
T

he puts their
1is haunches, locks his son in

DICKIR
You kKnow where Momwmies hid my shoaa?

CUT o

IMNT. CONTINUOUS. DICKIE'S HOUSE BEDROOM

the cloget 103
"HBED DRESS” strewn on

Diclie
hangey

DEBRLD
~ssLeave my stuff

DICKLE

Yerin 1 me no cholos.




Debbie

Whalt arve you bringl

DICKIE
My brother’s fighting tonlght and
vou take it like I'm leaving you.
Don’t vou see how crazy that is?
DEBBIE
Are you bringing some other girl?

DEICKIR
Trm o working the corner. It’s all
the way down in Bos

DEBBIE
My mother said she saw you with
some bimbo in the Stop ‘n’ Shop.
You bringing her to the fight?

DICKIRE
vihat do we do if our son gets sick
and we're both down in Boston?
Crmon, bpaby, vou can see it’s nol a
good idea.

DEBBIE
The worat thing that ever happened
Lo you was that Leonard
fucking fight yvou lost ¥

ght. A
eaTs ago.

DICKTE

4!



[ < A
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DICKIE
I'd rather be Mickey Ward‘'s brother
tharn Dick Bklund’s ex!

Dickie bangs on the door, frustrated, Turns as his Son
approaches. . .

JUNIOR
They were in the oven,

He holds up the SHOES. OfFf Dilckie,

BET.  WIGHD, pines AUBITORIUM . BOSTOWN

On the :
FIGHT Fams

TDAVID RIVELLO VE. "TRI&SH MICEEY WARD, . LY
inside. ., .

CUT To-

INT. NIGH?. LOCRERR ROOM

ey gets hig hands taped by O'Keefo. Shkeote ruabs hig
shoulders. Alilce is thera wilth him.

ce L YOU beat
tlantic City

names, big

Rid we’ll go ko
the nexlt one. B

MECKEY

You know w Dickie imv?
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MICHERY
Hey, Skeets, go the front and look
for him. Maybe he forget his
credentials or something.

CUT 70

BEE, NIGHT. ROXBURY

+

Dickie wanders the stree only white face in a black
neighborhood. . .Finally finds what he’s looking for - CRACK
ADRICTS lined up at a STOREFRONT DEALER...He joins the
Line...When he reaches the front, he pays, gels his two VIALS
of ORACK. ..

s, Lhe

CUT 10

I, NYGHT. CRACK HOUSE -~ ROXBURY

Dickie loads the rock into his improvised crack pipe...A
black ADDICT passes him z BIC LISHTER. ..

DICKIE
<. oMy right hand’'s swollen like a
bagtard, T can barelv get it out of
the glove from beating on José’s
bhead all night. He comes in, and he

gives wme a big hug - Josél T
thought that was a sporting

R

nre. . .
{the
Whoa! Rict

the HUSH hits

LHHALES :
and he grins

wupils dil

Al His

sroadly. . OFE Dickie,

1
Bl
i
1.




The JUDCES

watch this and make note on their cards. ..
O'KEEFE

Bon’t fight his fight -- Fight vour

fightt

Bleeding heavily, one eye swollen nearly shut, Mickey tnrns

to face Rivello...Rivello alosing in for the kill..._ nut

instead of covering up, Mickey ACRS . . Coming

ahead, pummeling Rivelle. . .

7
Es

ANNOUNCER (0.C. )
cooWard dsnt guitting - he’s
still in this ght!...Rivello

better watch out for that dangerous
left hook...

Mickey traps Rivello in the cornex...A devastating LEFT HGOX
to the head rocks Rivello...Followad by an eqgually
devastaling LERYD UPPERCUT. . .Rivello’s head snaps back and he
fa

1ls to the canvas. ..

ANNOUNCER {G.C. 3o(CoOmrp )
---There's the left hook and
Rivello is
by Mickey Wardl. ..

down!...What a comeback

INT. LATER. HInNg

AUDTTORITM

The REFERER holds both fight
ANHOUNCER reads from the
beaten up, his

AMNNOUNC
in T
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MLICKEY
Where’ve you bean?

DICKIE
What can T gay? I'm sorrv.

MICKEY

DICKIE
You know I want
vou. I went out £
anda.. .

to be there for
¥oFive minutes,

MICKEY
Five minutes turnsed inte five days?
Dickie realizes for the firvst time...LAUGHS...
DICKIE
Yeah. T guess 1t did!
(beat)
[f it was three days vou’d si
mad at me, right?

MICKEY
(not over it)
Sure IT'm ovey 1ib.

DICKIE
T owas a shuapid t

know 1b., I never

yvours in my life
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DICKIE (CONT'D)
(beat)
Like maybe seven or eighlt beers.

Mickey laughs.

CUY TO;

IWD. NIGBT. THE HIGHLAND TAD

Dickis and Mickey sit at the bar, seven or sight beers into

the evening. ..

DICKIE
» e HOU vemember that time VOU ware
fourteen and those three kids
Jumpsd you? You come home, 1 bLook
one Look at you, T said, Give nme
thelr names.

MICKEY
Paulie O'Neal.

DICKIE
He was one of them, sure.

MICKBRY
He's dead now.

DICKIH

He's dead or the obher one's dead?

MEICREY
ink mavbe th

foooalll
| on the

'Y

fovy anod




BRT. NIGHT. DICKIE’'H HOUSH
Carrying a case of beer, Dickis

with Mickey. Tries the lock.

DICRIE
Shit, the door’sa
MICKEY
Yau wanna ring the
DIOREE
The kid

MICKRY
You can orash at
want.

backs up off
pbedroom is

Dickie
upstalrs

Par

DICKIE
You're smaller
you can gelt in

that

Dickie gives
Mickey's weight...Mio
himself up...Climbs alonyg the

Lo SQUEEBZE his way through the

TN, CONTINUOUS. DICKIE'S

through the
curtains. . . He
didn’'t wake

OIS
- the

v LMl key
from und
make

o

Tr A A
1A

she’ 1L

my place

the poroh...Looks
Ly opan. ..

than me.
window?

Mickey a hoost...Drunk
key grabs onto the
i roof

window,
stands, g.
Debbie. ..

L
)

walks onto the front porah

locked.

bhell?

nave my

1f you

nL. .. The WINDOW

You think

totie:
roof and
te the window. . . (;t r‘LJc;(fl
oW opening. .

he

ear

BEDRGOM

out
Ired

roana
o the

YR

SBenR
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DICKIE
Hey, Mickey! You okay?
(beat)
Vihat's going on?

Then the front door opens and Mickey emerges. A look between
Them,

MICKRY
She left thiz for vou.
e hands Dickie the note. Blckie opans 1t, reads,
DICKTE
Hit the road on me., T thought she
was betler than that.
{beat)
he' Ll come crawling back.
MICREY
T sorry, Dickie.

DICEITE
That fucking bitch?
(beat)
That fuaking bitah!

in half and stomps off the porch. OFf

CUT TO:

sisle. . Pinds
] wal ks
1 with

ame bl
WO . . L And




o

DICKIE
Two-twenty-nine.

Then Boo Boo looks in the rear-view mirror A POLICE CAR

PR Y

directly behind them...Then the CHERRYTOP lights up. . .

BOO BoQ

They pull over...

CU PO

TR, DAY. POLICE STATION

=g up Tor a MUC SHOT. . .FLASH!

1

N

PROTOGRAPHER

Turn sldewavs.

Dickie turns sidewavs, FLASHI

CUT TG

ITHT, HIGHT. POLICE STATION

Mickey wal

and sits close to &

@ 8o he can talk

OTKREERE
Here’'s the situation.
to make an example oul
hecause of who he is.
can tallk them oubt of
want to know
right bac

that he
neaxt

SBAnE

ts with Alice. O'Keefe comes oul. Pulls up & chatly



INT. DAY. WARD HOUSE —- LOWELL

D4,

Alice has set up her office on the dining room table. She

talks on the phone while she amokes a sicar.

ALTCEH
< Okay . Okay, T got it...Thanks
for your time,

She hangs Up. Tirons to Mico ke,

MICKRY
What?

ALT(CE
_ lant fight was a year aqgo and
he didn t make 1t off the stool for
round two. Nobody wants him.

She moves Lo the sink with her coffee CUp. .. Miokey

her. ..

And that‘g it7

ALICE

follows



ALICE
They need a tuneup boult for Oscar
Peha before the Vargas fight.
(off Mickey’'s look)
Pena’'s nearly a light-heavywelght.
He has twenty pounds on vou. You’ll
get yourself hurt.

Mickay btakes a beal.

MICKEY
ID T fight Pela they 1l give Dickie
a shol?

A Look between them. OQFF Mickey,

Ul To:

TR, NIGHT. ARBNA

Exhausted, with deep cuts under both eves, Mickey clinches
with OSCAR PENA, who looks to be about TWICE HIS SIZE. Peba
lands heavy, thudding blows into Mickey's kidneys in the
clinch...The Ref breaks them up...Mickey covers up and Pefia
swings a sledgehammer vight hand -~ sweat and blood spray
Trom ths img <. Mickey clinches again and Pefla bangs away
at hig kidneys...The Ref breaks them uvp, Def i
with a blg overhand right and Mickey STAMS

DAV AR . .

key

.
LRe

CUT TO:




CHARLENE
I rever said I don’t Like him.

She hands him a water botitle. His face iz so
harely sip through a straw, ..

MICKEY
Sometimes all vyou need iz a thi
to get you back on track.,

CHARLENE
Bither that or keep him chsined in
he bagement,

MICKEY
T oknow who he ig -- good and bad
this dsn’t him. Tt's Lhat vipe,

CHARLENE
but it’g h

1

is pipe and Iy
moutlth.

MICOREY
Dickie’s Dickie.

CHARLENE
sometimes -- L vou love someone?
it means you gotta let them go.

MECKEY

illow at home that

You got a

thaty

CHARLENE
L guess I should be
Loval qguy.

CEARY .

swollen

he

3]
(o)

18




ALTICE
We'‘re gonna gel sued.

A TAXY pulls up. Dickie climbs out,

5

grinning broadly...He's
ciearly high.

DICKIE
Ladles and genblemen, The

Comeback
®id,

Looks all around.

O KERPR
You on something, Dickie?

DICKIE
What are you,

on duty? A little
pick-me-

-up. Dutaoh courage.
{off their looks)
Well, T had to make

it sporting.

ALTCHE
He can't fight like

this.

DICKIE
What do vou think, brother?

You
think I can fight?

GRIEETS
Clark’s gonna cut vou to ribbons.

looks




INT. NIGHT. BOSTON GARDEN

Supered below: ROUND FOUR. The bell rings and the two
fighters move toward the center of bthe Ting. . ALAN CLARK s a
big man with a reach advantage on Dickie...

A JAB snaps g head back...Then another...Dickie is
flushed and sweating unnaturally...Clark feints with the Jab
then lands ng hook to PRickie‘s liver...Dickie doubles

n
over in pain...In the CORNER, Mick ghou to Dickie...

MICEEY
Cover upl Dickie, cover

upl!

smelling blood, Clark starts throwing punches with
abandon. . .Dickie grabs Clark in 2 clinch...

DICKIE S POV

cooWe enter Dickie’s drug-addled, paranoid brain...The

Referea breaks it up and Dickle fLurns to him.
RICKIE
Why's this fucking guy hitbing me?
I didn’t do nothing to him.
{(to Clark)
Live and let 1iv
on earxth.
{muttering
Te's a fucking violent world, man.

brother. Peace

e back “loand heads toward his cornetr.
watches Dickie...Then rushes toward him and
an overhand right in the back of the head. ..

s 5 o
3 e e Py LZEE

e won’ T let ap,




IHT. WIGHT. CITY HOSPITAL ~- BOSTON

Mickey and Dickie stand at the reception desk.

DICKIE
Can you give me a room number for
Allan Clark? 7'd like to go visit
him.

The NURSE checks the computer...
MURSE

ML v Clark is dn inten:
He can’t receive vis

sive oare.

whore.

DICKIE
Mo, but -
(beat)
When do you think we can see him?
HURSE
His condition is critical. lie's in

a COndg .

Off Dickie,

I, NIGHY., HOSPITAL -~ BOSTOM

Dickie
rubbin

wallting room,

1
D2
-

anxious iy



DICKIE
I need help, Mickey.

MICKEY
You need an ass-kicking, is what
vou need.

DICKIE
T know I fucked up.

MICREY
You got a lobt of pecple who care
about you vou turned vour back
on all of

DICKIE
Things are gonna change.

MICKEY
Things have toe change.

DICKIR
You really think he might die:

(half to himself)

I don’t know what T would do. I
just hope God looks out for me for
once -- lets him be okay.

hands. The apnger has burned out for

Dickie loocks al hi
and forliormn

€2
Mickey...He takes Dickie in -~ sees how pathet

he G, ..

MICHRY
If vou neaed he.
heln. Whateve

A look betwesn them. Dickie takes a beatl.




CLOSE ON —-—- MICERY

As he realizes that his brother 1s a hopeless ADDICT

and

his promises to change are lies...He empties his wallet,

MICREY
This’'s all T got.

DICRIR
Thanks, bro.

[

Dickie grabs for it. Mickey holds it back.

MICEKEY
T dont want to see vou again.

CLOSE ON - DICRIE

o

perate...He sees
L make that deal. He Lakes

Mickey

Completely lost and de
he doesn’'t arqgue. He'l

DICKLE
Thanks [Lor everything, Mickey,

~

Dickie pockets the money. Exits st a fast
toward thal next high,...0ff Mickey, devastated,

FADE

TIE TIPLEG

1994

slip -

e

[ AR

it

all

Hut

monay .

huroying

T

BLA

CUT

ek

e IN e

P
Al



i
i

T

spectacular views

from the top of the Prudential Buillding and
expensive leather furniture. BOB OBAGT, 408, a
suCCess

the

DAY . COFFICE

MICKEY

.. Up BALL now T7ve been trained by
Donnie O'Keefs

—w e helps me oul
part-time -

OBAGT
Part-Lima?

MICEEY
He's a

e

. cop up in Lowell.

OBAGT

thought your brothex Dickie
trained you.

MICKEY
He to. Dickie's

vsed 5 not
fighting no morea.

into

OBRAGT
Repember That

fight
Leonayar

‘ wilh Ray

CORRPA
Who?

OB
Dick Blklund, It anp BRO. Tt was
one of Leonard’'s first fights on

up.

Wy

COPPA

3 ItIets

shrawd and

ful FIGHT PROMOTER, meels with Mickey and ARNOLD
CoPPA, a shifiy-eyed MANAGER and TRAINER.
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A look between Obagi and Coppa. Obagl gets up from behind his
desk, paces slowly...

ORAGT
Family, friends...We want to think
These people have our best
interests at heart —— not theix
ovwn, selfish interests - bul blood
doesn’t repeal human nature.

MICKEY

That sounds like God talking. I
guess you start to foel that way up

here loocking down on people.

OBAGY
fen’t that why youw' re here?

MICREY
This has nothing to do with me and
my family.

OBRAGT
Something’s keeping you back. You
ware on your way to a title shot
and then you had that fight with

Why the hell would you fighl Pefa?
e oubtwelghed vou by twanty pounds.

FY
I'm doing noeths
2R s thought

1oy =
Bay, 48

Pt e notl
behind ©of




INT . WIGHT. ALICE’'S HOUSE

Alice and Mickey sit down over Sunday dinner, a ritual.

Precccupiled, Mickey pushes his food around his plate.

ALTCE
You want mo re meat?

MICREY
I'm fine, Ma.

ALTCH
Tou're not eating much.

MICEEY
L ate a big lunch.

Alice ge up. Clears the plates...

ALICE
I'm a better cook than vou bovys
ever gave me credit for.

Mickey takes a beat. Then plunges in.

MICKEY
I’'ve been wondering, Ma, if
shouldn T
wWay .

- I
try things a different

Alice stops a beat. Then busies herselfl with

AT
Charlene To
For yvou,

Tou could always g
cook Sunday dinner

MTCKES
an filght

the

dishes,

6 .
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ALICE (CONT® D)
Look at how life turned out for
Dickie and he never said nothing
but that he had the be t mother in
the worid.

MICREY
That’'e how T feel, too.

ALTCE
And the best manager.
(baatl)

You already talked to someone?

MICKEY
Yeah.

ALTCE
You already signed?

MICREY
fou know, you don’t see Dicki
whe he is and what he is. He
fucking loser, Ma.

For

ALICE
Bullshit. That fueking Charlene is
putting ideas in vour head -- buy &
vlg house in the Highlands . go
abhead.
( peatl )

b

You'll wind up back here.

Off Mickey,

OUDSTLE CRACK
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DOCUMENTARY MAKER
We want to show what crack really
is, what it does to people, what it
does to families...

BRENDA
It'g the Devil.

DOCUMENTARY MAKER
That's great! Save 1t L111l we’re
rollingt

CUT 1o

WD, DAY, CRACK HOUBE

The CAMERAMAN and SOUND MAN lead Boo Roo through the orack
house. . .The DOCUMBNTARY MAKER stands out of camera range,

INTERCUT between images as they are ssen through the
docunentary cemera and imac the documentary heing
made

foside the living room, we find Dickie...Four vears of a
crack addiction have left him WITHERED and TOOTHLESS, dodgy -
eyed and jumpy...He 1ifts the ond of the couch and he and
Brenda find the CRACK PIPEH, improvised from soda botliles
capped with tin foll...Boo Boo passes oul the ROCKS and Lhey
all load up...Dickie lights up the pipe...Tnhales...

BOC BOO
Ask Dickie what he umed o do

ol
{

I I

What did vou do, Di

) AT 7/" 1l
addioted to orack

e

SRR T ]
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DICKIE
Yeah.

DOCUMENTARY MAKER
What network?

DICKIE

(gestures with the pipe)
Yours truly.

DOCUMENTARY MAKER
On HBO?

DICKTE

Yeali. HBO.

CUT TO:

FHT. DAY, GYM

o

A clean, modern boxing gym with Stairmasters and elliptical

trainers... Mickey SPARS ag Coppa supervises him...

COPEA
He steps oul like that again vou
make him pay for it

M

Obagl enters.

got a fight for vou.

es, splibts
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Brenda lighls a candle. Seymour sits on the bed, takes off
his shoes and pulls off his pants.

SEYMOUR
I never did anything like this
bafore.

He gets up, folds his pants neatly, his back turned to the
door. ..8uddenly Dickie, brandishing a Civil War-era sawad-off
SHOTGUN, bursts through the door, Boo Boo behind him. They
grab Seymour, wlam him against the wall.

LBOO BOOD
back and spread ‘em!

Panioked, Beymour spread-eagles against the wall. As if he's
& cob, Boo Boo pats him down.

SEYMOUR
Oh my God - am 1 under

T

Boo Boo finds Savmour s wallet .
k4

BICKIE
That depends on vou,
{bealt}
How wmuch does he got?

BOO BOO
Twre hundred.

Yo
AT

gOo - away and you
back o Doston?




The VIALS come through the hole and Dickie collects thew. ..

CUT T0:

INTD. NIGHT., THE ROXY -~ BOSTON

Mickey fights ‘COOL’ VINCE PHILLIPS, a good, dedicated
fighter, and clearly the more zkillful bozer...Make ‘em omiss,
make ‘em pay...Supered below:

MICERY WARD VE. “COOL' VINCE BPHTLL 5, THE ROXY

Mickey throws Lhe combination that Dickie Cavght him. . .Dut
Phillips slips it and counters...The LACES of the glove rip
across Mickey's brow...A deep cut over his eye...in his
corner, Coppa watches dispassionately...

They clinch. The Referee breaks it up and the fight
regumes. . . Phillips ¢loses in...Z%eroes in on the deep CUT
under Mickey's eve...AIMS for 1it...A devastating punch ¥
the cul WIDE OPEN...RALOOD eplatbers on Phillips white

trunks. . .

CUT To:

BOSTON GARDEN

A PEMALE RING PHYSICIAW ¢limbs i s
FENLIGHT and : ] SARE oy
she doas, vou 3

shakes
ground,
Triumphant

MAN tries to
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CHARLENE
He didn’t knock you out.

MICKEY
Technical knockout. That’s what
goes down in the books.

CHARLENE
The doctor sald another half-inch
and you couldn’t use the eve., They
had to stop 1t.

A look belween thom.

MICKEY
L ocan’t sleep. IT'm too wound up.

CHARLEME
Why don’'t vou go insid
some TVY

and watch

LT CONTINUOUS . MICKEY' S APARTHERT —— LIVING ROOM

Mickey turns on the TV...Moves Lo sil in his chair...Nolices
something. . . He moves to the side table...

THESERT —— A PHOTOGRAPI

Mickeyv, 8 yvears old, barechastad
Diokie, smiling, his ha

o him. Pubts her

ioon, and
Ve

. LD owas elght,

wen Charlene embraces
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MICKEY
Tr311 send him that for a birthday
card. ‘Best wishes and I hops vou
get sent to Walpole.’

CHARLENE
I love this town and T°d never
leave it. But Lowell is like poison
for Dickie.

Mickey turng to her. They sxchange a look. Then Mickey turoes
hack to the photo. Off Mickey,

CUT TO:

N, DAY. ALICE’S HOME

The HBO documentary crew filme Alice in her kitchen.

DOCUMENTARY KER {O.C.)
What do vou think the biggest
danger is that’'s waiting oul the
for bhickie?

ALICE
The bilggest danger? I don’i think
there’s any danger out thare
really, for Dickie. Dickis i
Dickie and T gotta tell vou he can
do snything he wants to do. Really
Your mind controls vour whole

Really,

CUT




LOUDMOUTH
Let me tell you -- they don’'t put
you on TV becausge vou know
something -~ they put vou on TV
because vou know some one. That’s
how the world works, my friend.

ANGLE ON - DICKTE

At the other end of the bar, nursing a bheer

DICKIE
Can yvou believe this fucking guy?

BACK ON - PHE LOUDMOUTH
Ag he continues...

LOUDMOUTH
You take one look at
He's golb no right hand,
defenge. He can’t move.
like a heavywelght. ALl he’'s got
that left hand.

DICRIE
{loudly)
Will somebody shut this guy the
Tuclk up?

{nods
Thal's Mickev's brother.

LOUDMGUTH
{(shouts to Dickis)
You got my condolences.
(beat)
Tl 2

Y
and

W

1

7ith Boo

o

Boo.



DICKIE
Tou know so much about boxing?

Dickie slaps a TWENTY DOLLAR BILIL on the bar.

DICKIE (cowny’ D)
Twenty bucks says vou can’t hit e,

LounMouTy
What is that, a joke?

DEICKIE
You boxed in the Army. You know all

about boxing, Try Lo hit me. Hit me
once.

The Loudmouth scoffs. Tekes out a twenty. Slaps it on the
bar. They square off on the small DANCEH FLOOR. .. The Loundmouth
JABS and Dickie dodges it...Then he throws a big overhand
right and Dickie ducks under it, ends up behind the Loudmouth
and taps him on +the shoulder. .. Cheers and lavghter From Tip,
Boo Boo, and the few lunch patrons as Dickie slips every
punch. . .The Loudmouth tiring. ..

DEICKRIE (cowT’ oy
Mickey’s gol no defense, huh? Yhis
is the defense A taught him. Go
ahead and fucking hit me,

(beat)

Limon, you pisce of shit, Uit me in
the face. T'm a blesder, too, dugt
Like my brother. Cut me up. I owon’ i
Gven move my feet

plants i

- And
3

s feel. The Leudmou th swings on him. .
<-oAnd swings...And ey 2 : s pla
cunch misgs eogone by
ckrie ducks and bobs. ..

RO
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DICKIRE
You know whalt's better? I gobt. forty
dellars.
{winks at Boo Boo)
Get oul the pipes, my friend.

Dickie and Boo Boo exit. OfF Tip, not swmiling,

CUT 70:

T HARD HOUSE -

of fthe oven...

Alice pulls a ca

~o. b odon’t see why vou don’t marry
her.,

e Bring

o a card table with a checkered tablecioth,
wheire Mic :

s1te.

MICKEY
it'e Lowell, Ma.

ALICE
Not that T'm telling vou to MAarey
her .,

MICKEY
Evervbody knows Charlene’ s my giri.
Evervbody knows me hers.

ALICE
you lived in Boston you'd

her?

MICKEY
oo mayy

at tha door.
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Where’s Dickie? Is he here?

cuT T

BXET., NIGHYT. LOWELL -~ ALLEY

Dickie hides behind a dumpster, his breath coming fast,
panicky. .. .8TRENG as POLICE CARS rush along the street

nearby...88 the sirens o ckie RUNS. . .Dumps the
shotgun in a trash ¢

CUT O

e

BET . I3

[

o LOWELL - CRACK HOUZE

Dickie runs uap onto the porch pagt the BOUNCER. ..

I, WMIGHT. CRACK HOUSE -~ LOWELL

Dickie cowers 1n the tub, shivering with fear, the shower
curtains pulled tight...Like a Little boy hiding...

MICKREY
Dickie? It's me. Don't shoot.

The curtaing open and Dickle whe e
nasn’ b seen in T L .S i L his

VETEE . s .

o

CUFD PO

RS
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MICREY
ITt's okay. He don't have a gun.

CLOSE ON -« DICKIE
As he wmoves to follow his brother down the stairs...

DICKIE'S ROV

A

1

FTASHT T GHTS

G Reefe, Tomuy and other COPE look up,
on him...Pisgts tightening around nights

BACK ON - -
As he senses something...Tarns. .

MLICKEY (CONT D)
Dickie, ol

BACK ON -+ DICKIR
As he dashes across the landing and into The bedroom...Runs

full m ointo the window...JUMPS...Crashes through the
Flimay 1

frame and the shalttering glass -

CUT TO:

BEO. WIGHT

CRACKHOUSE -~ LOWELDL

from the house in & cloud of she
s twa stories
hard to the

of the house,
F up the

“hondghlistico




Tommy JABS Dickie hard in the gut with the butt of his
nightstick. ..

TOMMY
Watch your fucking language.

MICKEY
2fmon, you got him now.
alone.

Leave him

TOMMY

Stay oub of this, Mickey.

Then Dickie SPITE on Tommy...Tommy SWINGS on him with the
nightstick...Mickey rushes in and PUNCHES Tommy...Then it's a

melee.. . The cops rush in and subdue Mickey...

MICKEY
Tou can’t 1 Comy brother 1like
that.

Cop #1
You think you’re bebter than
averyone alsa?

MICKEY
Leave him the fuck alone.

A look between
trol and
sacond

. e v ow

Pt

hand on the hood.

I
BN




INT. DAY. THE HIGHUAND TAD
Mickey, his hand in a cast, sits at a table wilth Alice.
lunchtime crowd is sparse.

ALTCE
«»-Ten thousand bail, that’s a
thousand we gotta come up with for
the bondsman.

Flus foriy.
ALLCE
Forty for what?

MICREY
50 he can buy some smoke on the
jaithouse steps.

ALICE
¥ou want him Lo rot in county? If
vou'd go visit him once, you'd know

what it’s like.

MICKEEY
Carjacking, kidnaping, armed
robbexy with a shot Gur. ..

the bad times.

He's still

78.

The



harte

ALICE
You remember? Larry Merchant said,
‘How long have vou been managing
your son?’ And T said, ‘I7ve been
managing Dickie his whole lifel’

MICKEY
That was a great night.

ALICE
They never saw anyithing like vour
mother.

MICKEY
T believe it, Ma.

ALTCR
Nothing like that ever happened
around heve. People still talk
about 1t. You can say what you wanl
ahovt Dick - nobody’s perfect
but he did that.

MICKEY
Ma's reminiscing.

AN
The Leonard fighit?

ALITCHE

ould do? We

agaln.

Y ou

maks the
3 - take e
o big smoereen TV, and
Lve buoks oAl ]

money f
VA hal

o

nder, delivers hamburgers to both of

Ehem.

9.
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Smiles all around. OfF Mickey,

Cur To:

FHT. HIGET. LOWELL V.A. HALIT,

Among the crowd, we
O'Keafa, Skeests
well as Mickey,
big screan PROJ
fight...Alice i

we pick oul several familiar faces
; Georgile Clements, Rainey, 4
Charlene, and even Dabbie wi
O TV at the f
overdressed

J
ront plays a tape of fhe
Living her glory.

SEREETS
““,d McMahon grew up on wy bloock
The Bd MocMahon oo 7,.1,9;1;&,. here in
I’.;owe.i.i“ Dickie had that kind of
potertial. But then he blow it.

O THE SCOREBREN

An early round

between Dickie and Sugar Ray.
form. . .He lands

Dickie in pris
a combination and the

crowd CHERRS. ..

LARRY MERCHANT (0.0

L8 a good round for Bklund.
B oA very well-schooled young

voand Sugar Ray Leonard just

u;y have his hands full tonight.,

PANMING - THE CROWD

Pransporied ha
C"t rong, and th

ren Dickd

] Was voung and
WO re so thoroughly caught g
in othe fight, T# am :t.f; .';",'i; Were }_a_a;;mw}wnu

BILLY

Twe bhundre

4 bucks on Dick




BACK OM —-- THE TV

As the fight starts to go south for Dickie...The sixth round
knockdown. . .Dickie pops up, smiling oddly...

TARRY MERCHANT (G.S.) {(CONT'D)
c..In real life this is whatl
happens Lo the Rockys of the
world. ..

LOWELL MAN #1
Y ocan’t belleve anyone evex
This guy could beal Sugar Ray

Leonard,

RATHNEY
Shut the fuck up.

TOWELL MAN #1
What the fuck ig that? That’s like
Hitler.

RATNEY
You're calling me Hitler?

ALICE
L Up.

Shut b

LOWELL, MAN #1
Like when psople & group lose
their Foucking minds.

Hy

e
T A

L0t

hysteria.




ALETCE
Throw him out of here!
{baat)
Just make sure he paid first.

IHE. DAY. COURT RCOM

the

Alice, Mickey, Debbie, and Dickie
1, turng to Dickle’s LAWYER.

n

-}
JUDGE,

JUDGE
L would like you make a call to the
Lowell Police forthwith to make a
supreme effort to get Mister REklund
Daf this court.

LAWYER
My client is on his way. He’ll he
hera within twenly minutes,
Dickie runs ins
Ltable tics and i

DICKIR
Lo soryy, yvour honor, It was so
important to tell my Litt]
that Daddy’s going to px

JUDGEHE
ttle boy

de. He's clearly high on crack

82.




ITHT. DAY . PRISOM

In his orange prison jumpsuit, Dickie is led by a PRISON
GUARD up the corridor te his cell...

PRISON GUARD

..o ¥ou seem like a good guy soe 1711
give vou ny advice for whal it’s
worth. The fellas in here who do
the besgl are the ones who accept
the situvation right away and gat
started making a 1life here., This is
your home, these are your friends,
and you don’t have a fuckling thing
to say aboul 1t.

v

ot

As They reach the cell, the Guard signals to a CLOSED-C

CAMERA, the door auntomatically opens and Dickie anters ho

cell. Tekes in the confines of it, the narrow stesl bed with

arct

the thin matitress, The teollet, the sink. Zits on Lhe bed
holds his head in his hands. Off Dicki

CUT PO

INT. NIGHT. DBOXTHG ARENA - ATLANTIC IV

bits Ricky Mevers...Mave owtalassing him, .. As

Mickey's face is badly cub...

[ . -
< e PRI BERmS

ght hand.

COLOR MaM [0.5.)
broken that he
o ou

i bwioe

Al M

Al

SUT



INT, WIGHT. LOCKER ROOM

His face swollen, aut and bruised, hiz mood Low, Mickey
watches as Coppa scissors off his gloves and hand Wraps .. .As
the wraps come off, REVEAL that Mickey’s right hand is badly
swollen...Coppa torns to Obagl...

COFRPA
He broke it again.

OBAGT
There’s a doctor who can ORET
You. They take a piece of I
vour hip and fuage with
in your hand.

e on
From

bones

MICRKREY
and then what?

OBAGT
stronger than

; regular
bone. It'1)l be

stironger than vour

MICKEY
Lomean T don’'t know whai's in thisg
for me anvimore.

OBAGT
Nobody doesn’t lose a £1 wht,

MICREY
four straight.

OBAGT
Mickey, vou’re the Jatekeapa
7 has o ¢ You Lo move up
the divi

r. 4




INT. NIGHT. ARENA - TUNRNEL

Mickey comes out of the locker roeom, wearing his old varsity
jacket, and finds Charlene waiting there. He shows her the

CAST on his hand.

CHARLENE
Iou broke it again?

MICKEY
Like my mother gavs, three
charm.

54

She takes his other hand and they walk toget
Tunnel.

CHARLENE
You put up a good Light,

MICKEY
i take & punch, I don’= go down.
Mateh me up with a guy on the way
up and you’'ll get a good show. Then
he moves up to a title shot.

CHARLENE
That’s not who vou are,

Leans against the

MICEEY
Job, vou
Make a liv

CHARILEL
th oyvow, Mi

Lhat, Whateve

Y

21X YO

M

har down the
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Then approaches the INMATE and hands him TWENTY DOLLARS. The
inmate gives him a handful of QUAALUDES. With a furtive look,
Dickie pockets them.

G

CUT 7T0:

IND. DAY. PRISON

Dickie walks in the yard. An TNMATE approaches bim. Geshuresg
inside.

THMATTE #1
You're not gonna helieve ii. You‘re

on PV,

CUT TOs

INT. DAY. PRISON - REC ROOM

A handful of INMATES watohes a small TV in the room. . .Dickie
enters.

INMATE #2
Hey, Dickie, you’'re on HBOI

Dickie sits down and watches the “American Undercover”
documentary. ..Sees himself smoking the crack

nipe. . Melodramatic ROCK AMD ROLL wlavs on the soundtracik.
REN play

O THE v
Dickie tallks direct Ly to the camera.

DOCOMENTARY
you filight, Dic

MAKER (0.C.)
2?7 Anvons T0¢

T i

RN

Peonard,




DOCUMBENTARY MAKER {G.C.Y
What networle?

DICKIE
(gestures with the pipe)
Yours truly.

DOCUMENTARY MAKER (0.C.)
On HBO?

BRCHITE

Yeah. HBOG.

INMATE #72
How wag that shit vou smoking,
Dickie? Was it good?

LAUGHTER from the inmatos. ..

PUSHING IN OMN - DICKIE

3
¥

his

watches . Raal

g t
and expervienc

73

izing what a mess he's made of

ng the grief of lost time...

INT . DPAY . BOXING GYM —- PRISOW

has boen
hand aver

Dicklie enters an ey
donated and a RING in i
the heavy bag...Whacoks

208, African-aAme

gym. Some old BOUTPMERT
= middle. . Dic

ad bag., . A

You o a fighter?

DTCRER
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DICKIR
Went ten rounds with him.
(beatl)
You need a trainer?

PRISONER
We had a guy in here once who only
wanted to train white boys so They
deliver a better beating to black
boys.

DICETE
IPll Lrain anybody.
{beatl)
Peould find & chawpion in here
I don’t care what color he is ~—

why not?

PRISONER

Okay. Let’s go.

Dicklie grabs the pads and climbs into the Ying.. .

CUT TO:

INT. NIGH?. DI LTS CELI

Dickie lies on his bed, thinking. Then
the cell block.. gele up. Goes Lo his toj

TEOLn

LUDES oot off his pocket...Looks alb ©
them.

CUT e

ROOM

IB0W GUARD




ALTCHE

You gotta ask him. I don‘t want to

get in the middle.

DICKER
How am I gonna ask him if he
doesn’t visit me?

ALICE

That’'s betwesn vou and him.

He got s Fight CoOming up?

He's done F) ahting.

DICKIR
What do vou mean, he's done
v ;

fighting?

ALICR
He hung up the gloves,

DICKIE

ALICH




PRISON CUARD
Time.,

The Guard approaches. Alice and Dickie stand.

DICRIE
Well, tell Mickey congratuiations
from me.

ALICE
Take care of vourge £
Yyou next week,

U
ps
Pl
o
“
[
frl
o]
e
i
-
o
N
e
&
by
i

Alice gives him a hug and a kiss. As she exits, off Dickie,

FARE TO BLACK.

WEHITE TTTLEG:
12869

CUT To:

INY. WIGH?. ALICE S HOMP

The lights are off,..As the door opens you can identify
il TE in the light from the front porch.

Ma?

hles for itoow, ..

A CROWD
..

Looar N

in the room,
ible, 5k

T
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BEER flows
crouchesg
throws them into his

Dabbie

LATER,

ALECE 'S HOUSE

from a K8G...The party
to Tunior’s
outstretoched

DICKIE
ts he a chip of
what?

DEBBIE
Crmon, kid, let's
into veou.
{te Dickie)
I

the outside.
leads Junior away as Alice

Al
know

LeE

DICKIE
Mickeay

3

50 whare!

ALICE
Mickey’s happy for

really is.

vou,

DICKIE

27

T'm friend }
don’t ses him eve
{shrugs

vour Tz

day .,

S

Some

5 good for him his Daddy s

he’s happy for me why

in full swing...Dickie

palms. ..

f the old block or

beer
on

AL

approaches Diclie.

how to throw a party.

he

Dickie,

level, ¢alls out COMBINATIONS. . . Junior



872.

She greele another guest., OF

CUT 1o

EXT. DAWN. LOWELL -- HEAR THE RIVER

As the sun rises over the river, Mickey runs hard on a clnder
path. Then the sound of FOOTSTEPS behind him, intruding upon
his refige. . .Gaining on him...Then early alongside h

DICKIE
his town went to shit.

Jj"(

MICKEY

DICKIE
The abit went to shit,
MICREREY

You run every morning or vou ust
coms Loeoking For me?

DICKYE
How far vou going?

MICKEY
Lwas gonna do six. That too fayr
For your?

Think you

MICHKEY

T oan ten., I can deo

oMy




DICKIE
seems like you kept in shape.

MICKEY
Why wouldn't 17
BICKIE
Lot of fighters don’t. Once they

don’t gotta make weight no more.

MICKRY

Beems like you're in protty good
shape voursaelf,

DICKIE
I started a boxing gym in
Thought 1'd get lucky and
champlon.

i
MICKEY
Didn't work out?

DICKIE
Why the hell aren’t vou [ighting?

By
A

I don't
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MICKEY
LI'm feeling strong. Want to do
eleven?

DICKIE
Let's do twelve.

MICREY
Shit, Dickie, I hope vou don’t huri
vourself.

Mickey runs hard. Dickie runs to kaep up...

CUy 0.

THT . MORWING. MICKEY'S ARPARTH

Mickey £ills a lobster pot with ICE CURES and water...Brings
it to the kitchen table...lmmerses his sore ankle into
it...Charlene brings aggg and bacen for the Ltwo of them.

MICREY
«.. b ran lnto Dickie.

CHARLENR
You went and saw him?

MICKRY
He found me.

And?

He gob in
And all new

Sounds 11




CHARLENRE
What's in it for him?

MICKEY
Something. Dickie’s always got his
Bowmar workling overtime adding up
what'g best for Dickie.
{beal)
Got me thinking, though.

CHARTENE
Go back fo fighting?

MICKEY
Beats paving.

CHARLENE
it's a lot harder.

MICERY
Mohody around here thinks that.
They love vou but they halte vou
Lhey gol to go to theilr nine o
five dob and vou don’t -- even
though it’'s harder.
{beat)
Look how they turned on Dickie.

CHARLENMRE
Miokie bturned on

(=3

95.
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IWNT. DAY. RAMALHO'S GYM

Mickey hits the SPEED BAG in a three-beat rhythm...Buh-buh-
BUH, buh-buh-8UH, buh-buh-BUH, buh-buh-BUH...Dickie sppears
and hits the speed bag beside him...Shifts from a three-beat
rhythm to a single-beat rhythm, banging the bag with opposite
hands each time it r@boundsan4oBUHMBUHQEUHWBUﬁnﬂwﬂWBUHMEUH,u¢

Then Mickey starts throwing hooks to a two-beat rhythm. , . BUH.-
buby BUE~buh BUH-bub...Then Dickie mizes up hooks and Jahs,

odd and even rhythms. ..

CUT PO

THE . DAY, RAMALHEG'S Qv

Mickey Jumps rope...A simple exercise to ay in shape...Then
he hears someone behind him, Jumping in a faster
Thy

thm...Tt's Dickie, who moves alongaide him, ..

Mickey jumps Taster...The rope whislties through the .
ras under him twice with each jump. . Dickie matchar

Dickie does crosses...Mickey matohes him. ..

5...00lckie matches

Then Mickev doas behind-the back oross
_ ¥

b

(S

Then Dickis does

he jomps vope. .. Then

$\~
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DICKIE

Ten more.

Mickey groans. He and Dickie do ten more situps. HMickey moves
to climb off the board and Dickie i still doing situps. ..
MICKEY
You wanlt to tell me what vou're
doing?

Tan more.

MICKEY

What did I do?

DICKIR
Another ten more.

MICKREY
You don'lt think vou're going Lo
Lrain me, do you?

DICRIE
You going back to flighting?

MICKRY
Bven i€ I did.

DICKIE
Bul vou're netb.

M7

oy
Fayy

..._.
—~
e
~
P
.
-

DICKIE

I didn 't g

QOnna ho

o1
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DICKTI®R (CONT 1)
(beat)
Ten more.

MICKEY
I'm done.

Dickie continues with hisg situps. ..

DICEIE
AL least npow I know.

MICKREY

Know what?

DICKYE
Why you never made it. ALl these
years 1 thought it was me who let
you down. But now I know you ju
don’t have the heart.

MICKEY
Bacause of Len fueking situps?

DICKER
Deep down I think vou'd rather lose
and blame me for los ing than lel me
help yvou win.

VR




O
Rve]
o

MICKRY
Fack your higher power,

DICKIE
Leave my higher power the fuck out
of your misery.

MICKEY
‘give and forget - it's nob 50
e

ith flesh and blood

FOU.

lckie turns to exit. Mickey grabs him by the shoulder and
ckie SWINGS on him ; hard. put Mickey counters with an
overhand richt and drops him to the cement €

MICKEY

P don’t have the heart?
{beat)

fou broke my fucking heart.

Dickie straggles, gels up to one knea, Watches

A ts. And smiles.

DICRIE

you used vour right hand!

in

ent. .. 5upe
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LAMPLEY
I'd dlike to see it stopped right
now.

The bell rings. Skeets pulls out the stool and Mickey sits. A
RING DOCTOR enters the ring and looks at the cut. Says
nothing but shakes his head and exits. Skeets presges on the
aut with a rectangular metal tool called an YenswellT ., .,
MICKEY
How's it look?

SRERTS
fou gotta knock him out. Or vou've
back to paving.

swipes VASEL on the cull and the BELL rings...

1

Mickey engages...Throws three left hooks o Corbin’s head. ..

Another left to the head from Ward
but none of them finding its

targst...

<o« Then Mickey FRINGS a fourth laft hook to the
head...Corbin’s hands come up to defend...Leaving a fist-
sized plece of his ribs open. ..Mlckey smashes a LEPT HOOK
into Corbin’s liver...Corbin HOWLS and falls io the canvas...

PLEY (CONT D)
ey Ward heard me
Lo stop this fight
ol and atopped itl

counts Corbiz
<L BLOOD streaming down his faca. ..
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Mickey coming straight at hig cpponent and weathering
punches, his face cut and bruised...Mickey surviving into the
late rounds and then landing a devastating left hook to the
head or body that reverses the tide...from fight to fight,
the circumstances grow nlcer, the crowds get bigger, the
billing gets bigger - Mickey MOVING UP...

CUT TOq

EHT. WICGHT. ALTCE'S HOUSE .- ETTCHEN

Mickey finishes his dinner. Charviene clears
brings them to the sink, Alice brin gs A CAKE

the

ALECE
L made the chocolate cake vou used
Like. Took me four hours.

Bhe sels the CAKE on the tal]

MICKEY
Ma, what's going on?

Mothing's going on.

MICKRY
The cake 1 used to 1ike Grandma
usad to make. ¥ >l
cake in vour 1

never baked a

the canary..,

Are

You
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MICERY
Ma, walt a minute. Are you sure?

ALTCE
I told you I was talking to them.

MICRREY
Yeah, but I didn’t think it’4d
happen this guick.

CHARLEMNE

Mickey, that's grealt! That's what
you've heen working for!

(offf his look)
What's the malLter? What's WEOng?

MICKEY
Hothing's wrong!

greatlt!

ALTCE
0r yvou, huh,
?

i

o

—
[

Who's the

MICKEY

You are, Mal

3 AN
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DICKIR
A bad habit I learned in prigon.

MICKEY
I gotta talk to you about
something.

bickie gestures and Mickey enters.
DICKIE

There's some

if vou want

the honor bax

MICEEY
I'wm okay.

DICKIR
You want a glass of water?

Mickey looks around at the spare furnishings...Dickie's Ffew
belongings are neatly kept...Dickie moves to find two
drinking glasses...

MICKEY
Ma got me a title sholt with Shea

Meazy.

Dickie breaks into a arin.

Shan enal You know

i Brpire
that’'s what they call him, you
Jenow .

MICERY

him in England in thres
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MICEEY
I'm not ready, Dickie,

DICKIRE
So you gat ready.

MICKEY
fou've seen the guvs I've bheaen
£ighting. They're booking this
because 1t s an easy fight for
Neary. And Ma dossn’t sees it

DICKILR
This is your shob. Nobody Fays
it Ll ever come arvound again. You

gotlta take it.

bok between Them. Then Dickie wa
the corner sink...

N
2

-
)
Fo)
[
)
5
)
o
v

1s

e
0
a2y

a
0

)

drinking <

[

MICKEY
If you want o come around and help
out, it's okay. I could uses some
help.

RICKTE
Vhy don’t you get vourselfl o real

a beat,

Yot
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Mickey and Dickie spar...Mickey jumps rope.. . Mickey and
Dickle sprint together up a nearly vertical nill.. . Mickey
hits the speed bag...

CUT To:

INT. DAY. RAMATHO’S G¥M

Dickie, Mickey, Skeels, and assorted HANGERS-ON watoh a taps
of SHEA WEARY, 30, the "Shamrock Express,” a pug-nosad
Liverpudlian with = devastating punch...one RNOCROUT after
anothar...

SKEETS
e dwenty wing, seventec
kEnockouts.

He can hit.

DICKIE
Yeah he can hit., He's never been up
again an lrishman who's ag tough
as he isg.
(to Skeets)
I want to get hie fights on tape.
ALL of them.

.
SREETS

it four-to one

B

M i)

e

CLUE 0

MOMFIAGE

Mickey
meadd i
hours. . .
HAND as
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SKERDY
What's that?

DICKIE
some friends at the prison pharmacy
are rooting for Mickey,

BREERTS
Ia 2t legal?

DICKIR
o wouldn't snort it

Skeets Looks at & & of THROMBIN. . .

SKEETS
o
:

Stops bleeding?

DICKIE
Mickev has two guys against him -~
Neary and the f neking ving doctor.
(heat)
Pogot enough here to clot the
Concord River.

acks the bobtles

D
o
o

black DOCTOR BAG., OFff Skaeety,

CUT 7o

4 PRESE CONPERENC B tor local media.

REPORTER #1




167,

MICKEY (CONT ')
L just do my thing. T never lost a
fight because the other guy worked
harder.

REPORTER #3
Your brother had an opportunity
like this years ago against Sugar
Ray Leonard and he blew it.

MICREY
He went ten rounds with one of the
rabest fighters of all time.

RERPORTER #4
That's Lowell for vou. They
losing is winning.

REPORTER #3
He‘s a convicot and a craock addict.

MICHEY
Aegovering addict. Nemt question.

REPORTER #4
This ig the biggest fight of VOur
-

Life. shouldn t vou have a Droo Ln
vour corner?

brothers. Then RERPORTER #5

Candsg up.
REPORTER #5
the Lowell ¢
ition, it

0o oand ¢

S O

people and he’s the hest w
and all of vou high-hat
scumbags can fuckin-ay ahuy

fuck up and go back to Boston!

and Diok
Lok 35 S LAY N

ughter and o
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DICKIE
Having sworn off chemical
stimulation T can’t gtay up like I
nsed to,

MICKEY
I can't relax.

da

MICKEY

You didy?

DICKIRE
Tt's a0 obvious,

MICREY
Are you going to tell me?

saxy FLIGHT ATTENDANT approaches .

FLIGHT ATTENOANT
Ara you going o sleep, Misher
EBlklunag?

DICKIE

There’s not much room bo
2 coach seats, if Lh
vou're hinting at.

e [{ .l:

L
Yould you like a blanke

EARS TN



She moves on., They watch her exit.

MICKEY
That wake you up?

DICKIE
Thal’'d wake the dead,.

MICKEY
So what did you Ffigure out?

Dickie rolls back over and puts his head on the pillow..

’

DICKIE

DICKIE
You come out and you hit bhim with
nothing bul vour right,
MICKEY

It my left is my punch.

3
'

BICKT
Exactly. Confuse the shil
him., ALL vight hands.

MICKEY
-

Tim onol doing 1t.

DICKIE
fuck up, Mickey, and go
polint vou.

auain?




CHAMPIONSHIP FLOHT TONTGHT: WARD Vi, NEARY

INT. DAY,

The hall

cuT

OLYMPTA GRAND HALL

ig empty...The sound of a VACUOM ag a PORT

the mezzanine...A TECH fusses with a MICROPHONE...T

overcoat,

Mickey wanders at ringside...Touches the

and dmagines himsclf center Ting. ..

DICKIE
They sold out. Twelve thousand
seats and they ain‘t chean.

MICEEY
Meary’s their guy.

DICKIE
Hobody likes a loser. Trust me. And
that’'s what he’s about to be.

SKERTS
The English invented boxing. Bare-
knuckles. Gouging. fish-hooking.
They ruled the world and then they
all became fags.

MICREY
why they call vou The

Mickey’'s shoulder. Grins ab him.

DICKLE
IToris vour aight,

T iy

who als

110.

RO R

ER cleans

n ol
Ting

STITON




LAMPLEY
s .Mickey Ward savs he's never
fought anyone more Irish than he
is. These two almost look like they
could be brothers,

MERCHANT
Ward has his own brother in his
corner, Dick Eklund, who used to be
2ty good fighter himself till
succumbad to drug addiction.

LAMPLEY
AT age 34 and making a comeback
affber years in retirement, Mickey
Ward, the Pride of Lowell, is
defiinitely the underdog here
tonight. ..

CUT TO:

IWE . NIGHT. OLYMPIA GRAND HALL -- DRESSING ROOM

Plaster peels in a cramped dressing room. Dickie WIaps
Mickey’'s hands. Something lLender aboul this pre~Light witual
betwean the men. As they talk, Skeets packs tha BOPILES
the prison pharinacy into a black DOCTOR’'S BAG. ..

DYCKIR
You Know who Tose

Nearv s looker
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DICKIRE {CONT'D)

L peeked inside there and saw what
he has. And look at the shithole
that we got,

(off Mickey’s look)
Neary's getting all the money
tonight . Anything we ever got, we
had to fight for.

(beat)
He can kesp his money. You're going
home with his belt,

& look bebtween the brothers. Off Mickey,

CUT W,

IHT. NIGHT. ARERA

The British RING AHNOUNCER makes the introductions. ..
RING ANNOUNCER

To my right, in the white trunks,

with a record of 24 wing and nine

losses, the Pride of Lowell,

Massachusetis, ‘Trish’ Mickey Ward)

Mickaey holds up his fists to some applause, more BOOS and
JEERS. .. Tn his coraner, Dickie and Skeets get raeady. . .

And in kb
wenty f 3,
nockout, from
the WBU light we.
oI Che world,

Shea Neary!

vorner, undefeated in
3 eventean by
2rpool, England,

BRUTE who

MEARY . 30, a broad-should

Chan a welte

welght, and e
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LAMPLEY
Mickey Ward has been arcund long
enough to know that if he’s GOLGY
to take the title, he's going to

have to do the impossible and knoclk
Neary out,

COT TO:

INT. DAY. HIGHLAND AP
The bar is packed...In the crowd, we pilck oubt many familiar
faces -~ O'Keefe, Rainay, GCeorgie Clemen ils on
the PHONE, a Dinger in h other =ar so

ALTCE
I wish I could ses it

OfKEEFE
HBO a3in’t gonna broadeast a fight
in the middle of the af SO0 .,

-

Charlens turns to Alice.

CHARLIENE
It’'s about Lo start,

CUT O

NIGHT . ARENA

stands

talks

and

FERER
go to
come out when vou
don 't

Sha

DLEsHE about!
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LAMPLEY
Neary is pounding Ward and Ward’g
giving it right back!

FOREMAN
Mickey Ward Fights like a
heavyweight. Big strong
heavyweight.,

LAMPLEY

This crowd ig in for a treat

1,

tonight,

The nters square
and hits Neary with
Then the bell rings

Again Mickey feintg with the left

gnt. . .Weary looks i soriented. ..
key returns to hig corner ., .,

MICREY
He can really hit,

[

PDickie takes VASELINE out of the doctor's bag... Smooths
across Mickey s cheekbones, ., .

DICKIE
Stick to Lhe plan.

i% MTICREY
/: T = ’i . -l :

ey




FORBMAN
Don't count Mickey Ward onb. This
is a tough fighter who’'s never been
knocked out, just had one fight
called because of a bad cut...

-« -Neary takes aim, loads up and SMASHES Mickey hard with an
overhand right...Mickey’'s head snaps back and sweat and blood
spray into the air...But as Neary closes in for the kill...

- LMickey HITS BACRK with a thunderous vight hand in Heary’s
face...The two slug away, one devastalting punch answered by
the bell

e

another. ..%he crowd on its Feet...T

LAMPLEY
This is boxing the way it’s meant
to bal

to his corner...A CUT under one eve...Dickie
25 and

Mickey relre:
takes oul the doctor bag...Dips the SWARS in bhe botr
rung it into the cut...The bleeding stops...

MICRKEY
His hands are coming down. 7'm
golng with the eft.

DICKIE
Do oyou wanpa win this £ight?

MICKEY

wWith one fucking hands

e .

MICREY

~

b

his g




A Jook between them. The bell TIngs. ..

CuR 10s

8

INT., LATER. BOXING RIRNG

Superad below: ROUND SIX. Hard BLOWS hailing down on Mickey's
head and drilling into his body, .

MERCHANT
co-This ds where yvou seae Heary is
the superior boxer. He has
disaected all of Ward's weaknesses

N

FOREMAN
Ward ils famous for hiz left hand
and we‘ve hardly seen it Conight.

MERCHANTD
T conld be he hurt i+,

FOREMAN

The hurting’s only going one way
right now.

WHAMID a ri

vawning CUT opens up under

k from Neary connects with Mickey's face.., A
his left e

ST leIs!

WHAM

a lefl hook doss

streaming down his

Lo Mickey
ppling his

-

eye. . . BLOOD
Lrunlks .,

e
AL
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v, who's keeping noles.

O'Keefe turng to

QTREEFE
How far behind is he?

IR
S0 far he only took one round.

ALICE
You know my Mickey. He ain’'i a
guitter.

o

prevails in the bar...

A
CUT 0

INT . WIGHT. RBOXING RING

In the corner
the medicine

works on the deeyp, deep cuts.. - Bwabbing
wounds, but they sti

11 bleed. ..

DICKIE
touve got him right where you
want him,

You gotlta

DYCKIE
You reach for that
Dye your fack

Tovie .

Mickay)
can’t go mon
watched al!

on s
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DICKIE
Get his hands up and then bury it
in his liver. Like you got Corbin,

MICKEY
You saw that, huh?

The BELL rings...

BICKLIR
his hands up and ki1l him.

CUT 10«

ITHT . LATER. BOXING RING

Mickey and Neary approach each other. Supered belows ROUND
LLGHE. Neary comes straight at Mickey...fub Mickey takes it
and returns blow for blow...A CHEER goes up from the crowd. ..

LAMPTEY
T don't believe it, but I think
nalf these fans are now ches 10gG
for Ward!

Meary slugs at Mickey, t
Dickie sald 18 true . N ary’'s tank Is empty -- nothing
Lth a hard LEFT HOOK to

rying to put him away...Bult what

hehind his punches. . Mickey answ:
the head. ..

FOREMAN
L hook rocked him.

fhat 1

aloses in on Neary...N rary b
the FEAR in his eyes.. . WHACES 1

to the head and then follows ine ide

hook




LAMPLEY

And Ward is shaken by a right cross
from Neary!

2y backpedals into the Lopes, Neary in pursuit...oe bangs
2y s body...An upperant to the daw. ., .

MERCHANT
Neary can smell biood!? Ward’'s in
trouble!

The fans on their feet GOING orazy...The bome
SUL LG backbd,Mick@y

- in trouble
slreams from the deep cuts under hig

ia

it .. Blood

b e

Hickey pushes Ne
devastating left

haad

ary off, finds

uppaercut that
Lo Neary staggers and

mocenter ring and lands
oks o take Nearv’s
11

&a

.Y

ey
on nis back.

LAMPT
Whal an uppercut by Ward
15 down for the £ drst tin

BY

CRaxee

even GLA

EEY asm tho R

staggers
his aorn

Riaht

Yours

now,

1l

Lo

sltaggers toward Miclkeay,
che RLLL L. L WHAM !

i ]
ut inside
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CHARLENE
Mickey knocked him cut in the
2ighthl

A CHERR goes up and chantg of "Mickeyi Mickey! Mickeyir, |
Charlene and Alice hug and Jump up and down. . .

CUT 0

IHT. NIGHT. BOXT NG RING

Mickey Uhrows his Fis s in the air and leaps arcund
Jjoyously. . .Dickie ungs into the ring and thay

embrac-qﬁnmickey exhauvgted...pickia all hut bolding him
UR. . cThe Ring Announcer speaks in the m

ierophonea. .,

RING AMNOUNORR
The winner and now WBU Light
Welterwedght Champion of The World
the Pride of nLowel L, Massachuset
s’ Mickey Ward!

e,

o

The Irish have a new hero...They ROAR for Mickey...vhen
CHAMPIONSHIP BELT goes Lo Mickey.. . Dimkie and Skeets 117+ him
onte their Shouldp"s,qbﬁickey smiles broadly through the cuts
and brulses, Dickie beams as he

<
? ,,%

ooks up at him. . .

ROLEL, CRAwT,

In 2002, Mickey Ward Lought the f
wro “Thunder” g
5 considered by
round of




