FADE IN:
AGAINST A BLACK SCREEN:
The sound now of planes roaring in the skies... their propellers spinning, their engines throbbing, their engines beginning to scream as they roar down toward the ground.... then the sound of a MASSIVE EXPLOSION!
TITLES RUN
OVER THIS, we HEAR Roosevelt's radio broadcast voice over.
ROOSEVELT (V.O.)
Yesterday, December 7, 1941 - a date which will live in infamy - The United States of America was suddenly and deliberately attacked by naval and air forces of the Empire of Japan...
OVER THIS, a series of footages in black and white of THE ATTACK ON PEARL HARBOR.
ROOSEVELT (V.O.) (CONT'D)
The distance of Hawaii from Japan makes it obvious that the attacks was planned many days or even weeks ago...
EXT. Colonial house in new jersey - DAY
A CAMERA SHOT of the front of a two story colonial house with a porch and lots of trees with a driveway.
INT. Inside the house - living room - DAY
A small family with friends are gathered in the living room, sitting quietly around the radio listening as Roosevelt's voice broadcast continues...
ROOSEVELT (V.O.) (CONT'D)
During the interviewing time the Japanese Government has deliberately sought to deceive the United States by false statements, and expressions of hope for continues peace. I regret to tell you that many American lives have been lost...
There is a small table with pictures of a man. 
ANGLE ON PHOTOGRAPH 
Many black-and-white pictures of a handsome man dressed in full Army uniform. 
An older man reaches over and holds the hand of a sobbing woman when there is a knock on the door. The older man gets up and opens the door to find a MESSENGER holding a telegram.
MESSENGER
I have a telegram for Mrs. Dillon.
The woman STARES at her folded hands when she HEARS the name. The older man turns to her with TEARS in his eyes. She gets up and slowly walks toward the door while tears start rolling down her face. Before she reaches the door she cries loudly as she hugs the other man.
AGAINST A BLACK SCREEN: 
The sounds of a woman cries of sorrow.
The cries of sorrow fade away...
The CREDITS continue to run.
EXT. BASEBALL PARK - AFTERNOON (2004) 
It is an incredibly clear afternoon as an old man, GRANDPA,  using a cane, walking with his grandson, LUKE, across a large baseball field surrounded by beautiful green grass and large full trees. Grandpa looks over toward a small building. 
A small building which sits on the side of the field. Both Grandpa and Luke walk toward the building.
EXT. Small building - AFTERNOON
Grandpa and Luke arrive at the front of a small building. Luke notices his Grandpa's reaction.
Grandpa's look reflects an emotional state. Slowly he turns his gaze to Luke with a slight smile.
LUKE
Grandpa,why do you get so sad every time we visit this park?
GRANDPA 
Well Luke, one day when you're old enough to understand I'll explain it to you. 
LUKE
Grandpa, I am ten years old now.
Grandpa starts to CHUCKLE.
GRANDPA 
Ten years old. Oh, I guess you are ready to move out on your own too!
(pause)
Wow, it's funny how time just goes by so fast.
LUKE
Why so sad then Grandpa?
GRANDPA
(pause)
This park has a lot of old, but good memories.
LUKE
Are there any special memories about this building Grandpa?
GRANDPA
Yes Luke. This building used to be a clubhouse for the towns baseball team which was built by my father a long time ago.
LUKE
Really? Is that why you always have tears in your eyes when we come here every year?
GRANDPA 
Those tears are joyful tears. Just memories and stories of great friends I used to know.
LUKE
Stories? What stories Grandpa? Can you please tell me a story?
GRANDPA 
(smiling)
Well...I guess you're old enough. Are you sure you won't be bored hearing Grandpa's old stories?
LUKE
No way! Come on Grandpa. Please...!
Luke sounds so convincing. 
GRANDPA
(turns to Luke)
Okay, but only if we sit over there on my favorite bench. 
GRANDPA'S POV
An ancient looking park bench overlooking the field.
GRANDPA (CONT'D)
I am not young anymore you know.
LUKE
(excited)
You got a deal Grandpa.
Luke takes Grandpa by the hand and helps him walk to the  park bench.
EXT. A Park bench - OVERLOOKING THE FIELD - CONTINUOUS
Luke
Wow Grandpa. Are you sure we can sit here? It looks very old.
GRANDPA 
Sure we can. Just help me out here. Just because it looks old doesn't mean it's broken.
Luke takes the cane and helps Grandpa sit and then sits beside him. They are now facing away from the building with a sweeping view of the baseball field. Grandpa points toward the field and starts to narrate the story while Luke sits quietly listening. 
GRANDPA
I will now tell the story of five 
brave young boys who were friends 'til the end.
View of the present baseball field and its surroundings as it starts to fade. You can still HEAR Grandpa's voice in the background.  
GRANDPA (V.O.) (CONT'D)
It was the summer of 1943. America was in the middle of World War II.
Footage of soldiers fighting in war shown in BLACK AND WHITE.
GRANDPA (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Here in this small town in New Jersey and on this very field all the boys would get together to play baseball. 
Footage of young boys playing baseball shown in BLACK AND WHITE. 
GRANDPA (V.O.) (CONT'D)
There really wasn't much to do in this town. Our mothers stayed home taking care of us, which was a big job on its own. 
Footage of women sewing and doing chores around the house shown in BLACK AND WHITE.
GRANDPA (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Most fathers worked long hours in the Knitting Mill because of the war. It was great that there was a lot of work, but we never saw our dads much, except on Sundays.
Footage of men working at the Knitting Mill shown in BLACK AND WHITE.
GRANDPA (V.O.) (CONT'D)
 We would spend Sunday mornings in church. It was family day. 
Footage of the families gathered inside of a local church shown in BLACK AND WHITE.
GRANDPA (V.O.) (CONT'D)
Then the afternoon! What a time! All the kids in town would get together and play baseball. Wow, baseball. What a game it was and what a team we had. Our name alone explained it all and especially who we all were. We just didn't know it yet.   
Footage of towns young boys playing baseball shown in BLACK AND WHITE.
GRANDPA (V.O.) (CONT'D)
The most distinct feature was the uniform of the town kids. All white with bright blue lettering that made the team look so professional. They called themselves THE AMERICAN LEGION.  
The narrator's voice fades away...
DISSOLVE TO:
EXT. BASEBALL PARK - LATE AFTERNOON (1943)
Now visible in the late afternoon sun, an old rickety looking playing field with very little green grass and trees.
A view of the town's young boys playing baseball.
CUT TO:
EXT. BALL FIELD -- GAME IN PROGRESS -- LATE AFTERNOON
CLOSE ON - THE PITCHER, JAKE DILLON, 18 years old, A dashingly handsome boy.
THE PITCHER'S DELIVERY POV - BATTER #1
Starts his wind up. Pitches a fastball past the batter. The batter swings and misses.
In the background a small crowd, mostly parents and locals are cheering them on. 
THE CATCHER, JOSEPH LONGO, He's 18 years old, a little over weight, catches the ball and throws it back to Jake. 
BATTER #1 STEPS NEAR THE BOX -- Gives a mean stare to THE PITCHER.
BATTER #1 STEPS BACK IN THE BOX -- turns to THE CATCHER.
BATTER#1
He ain't got nothin.
 The player's out on the field are cheering Jake on. 
JOSEPH
(loud)
Come on Jake! No batter here! You struck him out twice already! Just because he's built like a freaking water buffalo doesn't mean you can't do it again!
BATTER STEPS OUT OF THE BOX -- BATTER #1 stares at Joseph with a mean look and answers.
BATTER#1
You better watch you mouth fat boy.
Joseph gives the finger to the batter while wearing his catcher's mitt.
BATTER #1 STEPS BACK IN THE BOX -- Still looking at THE CATCHER.
THE PITCHER'S NEXT PITCH POV - BATTER #1
WINDS UP and the pitch came faster than the first. Batter #1 didn't realize it and missed the pitch.
THE UMPIRE, OLD JIMMY, a retired custodian from their high-school, shouts.
OLD JIMMY
Strike three! You're out!
Batter #1 turns to Old Jimmy very angry.
BATTER#1
Hey, that's not fair. I wasn't ready.
OLD JIMMY
Too bad. You didn't call time out and you weren't in the batter's box so it was a fair call. You're...Out!
The pitcher's mounD POV - BATTER #1
JAKE
(shouts out)
Hey, Come on! Your holding up the game. 
BATTER#1
(loud)
Shut up! Loser!
Batter #1 throws the bat at Jake missing him by a mile.

THE PITCHER'S MOUND POV - BATTER #1
Jake runs toward Batter #1. 
All the players from both teams are shouting at each other. 
THE COACH, ERIC CARSON, a tall, broad-shouldered, fine looking older man, known merely as Coach, pulls Jake off the Batter #1 while Joseph and Old Jimmy hold back Batter #1 until the rumble stops. 
COACH 
Come on Jake, Stop the crap!
JaKE
What Coach? He started it.
The Coach grabs Jake by the arm and holds it tight. 
Coach 
When are you going to learn?... Huh Jake? You want to be a leader, then lead?
JAKE
Come on Coach, he almost hit me with the bat.
The Coach releases Jake's arm.
JOSEPH
Yeah, Coach! What gives?
COACH 
Okay guys. Listen up. The bat didn't even come close to him. He was trying to intimidate you. And you know what? His plan worked. 
BATTER#1
(turns to Jake)
You ain't got nothing.
Batter #1 returns to the dugout whispering to himself.
BATTER#1 (CONT'D)
Damn! Caught looking at a fastball. My favorite pitch too.
Batter #1 spits on the ground and enters the dugout.
COACH 
(turns to the player's)
Listen up. We have one more out. Let's do it. Everyone get back to your positions. Wait, except for you Jake.
The Coach throws the ball to the SECOND BASEMAN, MICHAEL MENDOZA, 18 years old, tall dark hair,good looking but cocky, well built kid standing already at the pitcher's mound.
COACH (CONT'D)
Michael come on. You're pitching the last out.
EXT. THE PITCHER'S MOUND
MICHAEL 
(excited)
Wow! You got it Coach.
EXT. The plate
JAKE
(confused)
What! Coach, why can't I finish the game? I told you it wasn't my fault.
COACH 
Right now you are too pissed to finish the game. You pitched a great game. Just go to the bench and relax.
The Coach looks over to THE DUGOUT.
EXT. DUGOUT - cONTINUOUS
A PLAYER, ELIOT, 16 years old, skinny, nerdy boy sitting on the bench with other players surrounding him.
EXT. ThE PLATE - cONTINUOUS
Coach 
(loud)
Eliot! Get your skinny butt out here and go play second!
JAKE
Coach. You have to be kidding me.
EXT. BALL FIELD - WIDE - cONTINUOUS
Eliot is seen running out to the field tripping on himself and falling trying to reach second base. 
The players LAUGH.
EXT. BEHIND THE PLATE - cONTINUOUS
Coach 
Jake. Just go sit down and cool off.
JAKE
Whatever.
Jake walks over to Michael who is on THE PITCHER'S MOUND.
JAKE (CONT'D)
Don't lose this game. You got that!
MICHAEL 
Jake, there's only one more out to go. I think I can handle it.
JAKE WALKS BACK TO THE DUGOUT -- Head high, looking straight, no show of emotion. Almost proud.
The crowd CHEERS him on.
CUT TO:
EXT. THE STANDS - laTE AFTERNOON
Jake's mother, CAROL DILLON with daughter LAUREN, 10 years old. Mrs. Dillon looks and turns to Lauren. 
MRS. DILLON
(worried)
Oh God. I hope he's okay?
Lauren looks toward Jake and CLAPS as he approaches the dugout.
JAKE RE-ENTERS THE DUGOUT -- Sits down without saying a word. The other players CHEER him on.
COACH RE-ENTERS THE DUGOUT -- Looks at Jake sitting on the bench with his head down.
COACH 
Hey Jake.
Jake looks up.
COACH (CONT'D)
I want to see you after the game.
Jake nods his head.
JAKE
Yeah Coach. Whatever.
CUT TO:
EXT. THE PITCHER'S MOUND - lATE AFTERNOON
Michael prepares to face the last batter when A PLAYER, NICKY BACKMAN, 18 years old, slim, tall and known as the smartest of the group, playing THIRD BASEMAN approaches him.
NICKY 
Hey Michael, here's your chance to prove yourself to Jake. Strike him out.
MICHAEL
I don't have to prove it to anybody. This is no problem. 
NICKY
Hey, I was only trying to help.
MICHAEL
I got it, but thanks.
Nicky runs back to his position. The players CHEER Michael on.
BATTER #2 STEPS IN THE BOX -- BATTER #2 gets ready.
JOSEPH
(loud)
Come on Michael! No batter! We have no batter here! Three strikes and we go home! 
THE PITCHER'S DELIVERY POV - BATTER #2
WINDS UP and pitches a fastball. The batter swings and hits a grounder toward the SECOND BASEMAN, Eliot. The ball goes threw his legs and onto the field. 
CUT TO:
EXT/Int. the DUGOUT  
Jake stands up.
JAKE
(shouts)
See Coach. I knew it!
The Coach standing on the steps by the entrance to the dugout.
COACH
(turns to Jake)
Sit down Jake.
Jake sits down angry but tries to shake it off with a jerk of his head and picks up a baseball and throws it across the dugout.
CUT TO:
EXT. BALL FIELD - MOMENTS LATER
The outfielder gets the ball and throws it to A PLAYER, PAUL FOX, 17 years old, tall and thin kid playing SHORT STOP. Paul pushes Eliot out of the way to cover second to hold Batter #2 at first base. 
Michael returns to the mound angry. Paul throws the ball back to him. Michael looks over to Eliot.
MICHAEL 
That was an easy out. Shit brains. You are such a loser.
Eliot looks at Michael.
Eliot
Hey, I am sorry okay.
Michael tries to concentrate on the next batter.
NEXT BATTER #3  HEADS TO THE PLATE.
BATTER #3 STEPS NEAR THE BOX -- Picks up dirt. Rubs it on his hands.
BATTER #3 STEPS IN THE BOX -- Batter #3 gets ready.
BATTER #3 TAKES HIS STANCE -- Upright. Calm. Head still.
THE CATCHER, Joseph, sees that Michael's having problems concentrating and calls time out.
JOSEPH
Time out.
OLD JIMMY
Time out!
BATTER #3 STEPS OUT OF THE BOX -- THE CATCHER, Joseph, runs toward THE PITCHER'S MOUND.
THE CATCHER TALKS to Michael, trying to calm him down.
JOSEPH
You okay Michael?
MICHAEL
I have a miserable case of indigestion because of Eliot.
JOSEPH
Come on! He's only sixteen. Don't worry about it.
MICHAEL
It was such an easy out.
Michael shakes his head in disbelief.
JOSEPH
Well, I'll tell you what. Forget about that loser. Make this next batter an easy out. Anyway that girl from school is here. You know the one you like.
MICHAEL
(surprised)
She is?
Michael realizes immediately who she is. He has a big smile on his face.
JOSEPH
Yeah. Look over there toward the stands.
Michael looks toward THE STAND.
EXT. THE STANDS
CLOSE UP ON, SHARI STEWART, 16 years old, beautiful blue eyed, blonde haired girl sitting with a group of her friends. 
INT. THE PITCHER'S MOUND
MICHAEL
Wow. What is she doing here?
(pause)
I bet she came to see Jake. Everyone is saying that she has a crush on him.
JOSEPH
Maybe so. But right now you are pitching and her eyes are on you. So show off. Maybe she will notice you. Here's your chance. 
(pause)
Michael falls into a dream state.
Joseph hits Michael on the shoulder, rolls his eyes up knowing that she really likes Jake.
JOSEPH (CONT'D)
Hey! Wake up man! We have a game to win. Snap out of it.
MICHAEL
Sorry man. She just hypnotizes me every time I look at her.
OLD JIMMY (O.S.)
(shouts)
Hey guys! Come on!
MICHAEL
Let's do it Joseph. I'm throwing a nice fast ball.
JOSEPH
You got it. I'll be waiting for it.
THE CATCHER RETURNS to the plate.
JOSEPH
We're ready.
OLD JIMMY
About time. Play ball!
BATTER #3 STEPS IN THE BOX -- Batter #3 gets ready.
BATTER #3 TAKES HIS STANCE -- Upright. Calm. Head still.
THE PITCHER'S DELIVERY POV - BATTER #3
WINDS UP and fires a fast ball away. Batter #3  swings and misses.
OLD JIMMY
Strike one!
JOSEPH
(shouts)
Yeah. That's right!
Joseph throws the ball back to THE PITCHER'S MOUND.
JOSEPH (CONT'D)
(shouts)
Let's go Michael! Two more strikes and we pack it in!
BATTER #3 STEPS IN THE BOX -- Batter #3 gets ready.
BATTER #3 TAKES HIS STANCE -- Upright. Calm. Head still.
THE PITCHER NEXT PITCH POV - BATTER #3
WINDS UP and throws a nice blazing fastball but Batter #3 swings and hits a very high pop up to Nicky, THIRD BASEMAN. 
NiCKY 
(shouts out)
I got it!
Nicky catches it.
CUT TO:
Ext/Int. the DUGOUT
All the players run out of the dugout CHEERING except Jake who stays behind alone with his head down sitting on the bench.
Ext. BALL FIELD - mOMENTS LATER
Joseph, Nicky, Michael, Paul and all of the players are gathered around celebrating their win with the other team members when they realize that Jake is nowhere to be found. Joseph is looking around for Jake and notices the Coach by THE STANDS.
JOSEPH
(turns to Coach)
Hey Coach!
Ext. NEAR THE STANDS - mOMENTS LATER
The Coach is talking to Jake's mom Carol with Lauren by her side.
COACH 
(turns to Joseph)
Yeah Joseph!
Joseph runs over to the Coach.
JOSEPH
Excuse me Coach. Mrs. Dillon. Me and the guys are wondering where Jake is. Has anyone seen him?  
MRS. DILLON
No. I thought he was with you.
COACH 
Wait a minute before everybody starts getting crazy here.
LAUREN
(loud)
He's in the dug out Mom!
Coach looks over to the dugout and SHOUTS.
COACH 
Jake! Jake! Are you in there?
Int. DUGOUT - mOMENTS LATER 
Jake gets up from the bench after he HEARS the Coach calling for him and then pops his head up from the dugout.
JAKE
Yeah Coach!
Ext. NEAR THE STANDS - cONTINUOUS
Joseph sees Jake and SHOUTS toward the guys telling them where Jake is. 
JOSEPH
Hey guys! Jake is over at the dugout!
Joseph runs toward the dugout to greet Jake.
Ext. BALL FIELD - cONTINUOUS
Michael, Nicky and Paul start toward the dugout. 
Ext. NEAR THE STANDS - cONTINUOUS
COACH 
Hey Jake! Please don't leave alright! Remember, I need to talk to you!
ENT/INT. DUGOUT - cONTINUOUS
JAKE
(listening)
I remember Coach.
Joseph and the guys come into the dugout and grab Jake and carry him around the field like a champion.
CUT TO:
Ext. NEAR THE STANDS - LATE AFTERNOON
COACH 
Look at that Carol. The boys really love your son.
Mrs. Dillon looks over to the boys carrying her son while everyone is gathered around them.
MrS. DILLON
He is just like his father, a true hero.
COACH 
Yes he is. 
Mrs. Dillon almost in tears and Lauren begins to get antsy.
MRS. DILLON
(turns to Lauren)
Honey, please go wait and sit on the bench I will be a minute.
Lauren runs and sits down on the bench.
MRS. DILLON (CONT'D)
Does he know yet?
COACH
No not yet. I am telling him today.
MRS. DILLON
Please Eric just be careful about what you say to him. He's still hurting. He might not understand. Maybe I should be the one to tell him.
COACH 
No leave it to me. Jake is like a son to me. You know I was really fond of Charles. 
MRS. DILLON
I know you were close to my husband. You were the best of friends and you were always around when he needed you.
COACH 
You know I promised if anything should ever happened to Charles that I would always watch over you and your children.
MRS. DILLON
I know you would never hurt us. I am just afraid that he will not forgive me for not being the one to tell him.
COACH
I know you are afraid. Please trust me.
MRS. DILLON
I do trust you telling him. I would do it myself, but I don't think I could do it without breaking down.
Mrs. Dillon looks deep into the Coach's eyes and gives him a warm hug of thank you. The Coach holds Mrs. Dillon by the shoulders.
COACH  (CONT'D)
(softly)
Carol, go home.
The Coach lets go of Mrs. Dillon's shoulders. She slowly brushes one of his strong arms until she lets go. 
MRS. DILLON
You are invited to come for dinner.
COACH 
I would love to stop by later tonight and have dinner with you guys.
(beat)
Let me speak with Jake now.
MRS. DILLON
Oh, and tell that young man of mine not to be late for dinner. He has school tomorrow. 
COACH
Don't you worry I will let him know. See you later.
MRS. DILLON
(smiles)
Hope so.
Mrs. Dillon gets Lauren and walks home.
CUT TO:
Ext. BALL FIELD - MOMENTS LATER
The boys are laughing and joking around while they walk toward the clubhouse that Jake's father build years ago.
The Coach calls out to the boy's. 
COACH 
Hey guys! Wait up just a minute!
The guys all turn around except Jake who keeps walking.
JOSEPH
Hey Jake wait up. The Coach is
coming.
JAKE
Do I have too?
Jake stops walking and the smile he just had faded into a serious looking stare. The Coach arrives.
COACH 
Guys. Gather around me. Jake you too. Just wanted to say you guys played a great game out there. I really loved your team work. That's what playing baseball is all about. I am proud of all you. Listen boys. Do me a favor. I need to talk to Jake for a minute. Go on to the clubhouse. He will meet you there in a few.
MICHAEL
Hey Coach don't keep him long alright. Me and Jake we have our own issues to take care of.
JAKE
(sarcastic laugh)
Hey Nicky, do me a favor when you get to the clubhouse. Operate on Michael's brain. I think he needs a new one. Maybe you can save it and use it to get into medical school. 
MICHAEL
Really funny Jake.
The boys LAUGH and they all pat Jake on the shoulder except Michael and continue walking toward the clubhouse. Jake and the Coach stay behind.
Ext. BALL FIELD - MOMENTS LATER
JAKE
Hey Coach, can't we talk about this later? I want to celebrate our win even though you decided to remove me from the game for no reason.
COACH 
Listen Jake. I am sorry you feel that way but I didn't take you out because you weren't good enough. It was about your anger. You lost focus on the game. That's why I took you out.
JAKE
I didn't lose focus. I was angry. You would have been angry also if a bat got thrown at you.
COACH 
Jake, the batter tried to intimidate you. 
JAKE
Well whatever. I know you weren't proud of me anyway. 
COACH 
Oh my God Jake. I am so proud of you.
JAKE
How's that?
COACH
Jake do you remember when the guys picked you up and carried you around the field like you were their hero? You know what I saw? 
JAKE
A loser?
COACH 
No. A true hero like your father. A born leader.
JAKE
Well I didn't feel like a hero or a leader Coach. I wanted to finish the game. You embarrassed me in front of my friends.
COACH 
That's funny. You felt embarrassed  yet your friends carry you around like you were some kind of idol. If I were you, I would feel proud.
JAKE
Well, is that all coach? 
COACH 
No. There is something else. 
(pause)
Your father wanted me to tell you something now that you are graduating from high school.
JAKE
You waited this long to tell me this. I am really not in the mood tonight to hear what you have to say about my dad. 
(pause)
Can we please save this for another night?
COACH
No. You are going to listen to what I have to say. It's very important.
JAKE
I don't understand? Why are you trying to upset me? You know how I feel about the subject.
COACH 
Jake, you know I was your fathers best friend. I want you to trust me on this okay. 
(beat)
Look, uh... Your dad... wrote me a letter weeks before his death at Pearl Harbor. 
JAKE
(surprised)
What?
COACH 
In the letter your dad stated, if anything ever happened to him that I should always look after you, your mother and Lauren, and to steer you in the right direction. It's almost as if he knew something was going to happen. 
(pause)
Jake, he so much wished for you to follow in his footsteps. 
JAKE
(confused)
I don't understand. His footsteps?
COACH 
When the time comes, he wanted you to find a way out of this town. Like he did.
JAKE
Like what, join the Army and get killed?
COACH 
Well, the time has come. There is something else I need to tell you. 
JAKE
(confused)
What do you mean by that? The time has come.
COACH 
Your mother, asked me to be the one to tell you because she couldn't find the words.
JAKE
Tell me what? My mom? What do you mean?
Coach puts his hands on Jake's shoulders.
COACH
Okay Jake. I don't know how to tell you this. So here goes. You have been drafted into the Army.
JAKE
What?  
COACH
Your mother received a telegram days ago, from the United States Army.
JAKE
Why didn't she tell me? Why are you telling me this?
COACH
She was just afraid Jake. She's very upset. I will be honest. It took me a couple of days to work up the guts to come here and tell you.
JAKE
But Coach. I am only eighteen years old.
COACH
I know. The government is selecting only a few boys from each town and you happened to be one of them.
JAKE
Any one else get drafted from this town?
COACH
To be honest. So far it's only you.
JAKE
That doesn't seem fair. Wow, today just isn't my day.
COACH
Sometimes life isn't fair.
(pause)
Look, I want you to have this. It's your father's letter.
The Coach reaches in his pocket and pulls out the letter and hands it to Jake.
INSERT - LETTER
COACH (cONT'D)
Read it one day. It might make you feel better to read his words.
JAKE
I don't really know what to say or 
do.
Jake opens the letter, but doesn't read it. He then folds it and puts it in his pocket.
COACH
You will know what to do when the time comes.
JAKE
Yeah, I guess.
COACH 
Another thing, when your father made up his mind to join the military, he tried to convince me to go too. I refused. Remember it was his choice to go and my choice to stay. You are so much like your father - a leader. If you must know, I am really proud of you. 
JAKE
At least my dad had a choice. Seems like the Army made mine.
COACH 
Just remember one thing.  I will always stand by you no matter what.
JAKE
When do I leave?
COACH
The day after graduation.
JAKE
Wow, doesn't leave me any time to think or to even say goodbye.
COACH
Keep your head up. Remember I will always be here for you and if there's anything I can ever do to help -- you let me know, okay?
(beat)
By the way, your mother has a special dinner for you tonight so please don't let her down. Be on time.
JAKE
No problem. I'll be there.
(pause)
Coach, thanks again for being here for me.
COACH
Everything will be alright. Now go on to your friends. I think you should tell them the news.
JAKE
Yeah, I guess so.
The Coach rubs Jake's head with a smile and Jake starts walking toward the clubhouse to meet his friends. 
CUT TO:
INT. CLUBHOUSE - EARLY EVENING
Jake enters the clubhouse and there is music playing and all his friends from the team and school are gathered around celebrating. Joseph sees Jake's face and walks over to Nicky and the guys and points over toward Jake.
JOSEPH
Hey guys. Jake just came in and he doesn't look happy.
NICKY
Joseph you knuckle head, Jake is never happy since his father was killed in Pearl Harbor.
Paul
Yeah and we all know that the Coach  has a thing for Jake's mom.
NICKY
Hey Paul quiet down. You don't want that rumor spreading around.
PAUL
What rumor? It's true fact. Why don't you shut up and continue reading your book over there.
JOSEPH
Come on guys drop the subject. Let's find a way to cheer him up. Hey Michael aren't you listening?
Michael is hypnotized the whole time by the presence of his dream girl Shari who was at the game earlier. Shari is standing with a group of her friends not even noticing that Michael is there.
JOSEPH (CONT'D)
Earth to Michael! Check out who is here guys. 
Nicky and Paul both look over and notice Shari.
PAUL
Hey Michael give it up. She doesn't even notice you.
MICHAEL
You know what Paul? Get a life. You 
can't even get your mom to go out 
with you.
NICKY
Hey. Check Jake out. Looks like Shari has a thing for him. 
MICHAEL
Damn!
Nicky and Paul start to LAUGH.
INT. CLUBHOUSE - CONTINUOUS
Jake walks by Shari and her friends and she stops him.
SHARI
Hi Jake. Just wanted to tell you I think you pitched a great game.
JAKE
I don't feel that way. I don't know why the Coach took me out of the game.
SHARI
Is that why you seem so down? 
JAKE
No, I just have a lot of stuff on my mind. Can't seem to shake it off right now.
SHARI
You nervous about graduating? 
JAKE
No. Not really. Just confused.
SHARI
Do you know what your planning on doing after graduating?
JAKE
Unfortunately,someone else made plans for me.
SHARI
What do you mean?
JAKE
Oh nothing. Just thinking out loud I guess.
SHARI
(pause)
Oh. Okay. I still have a few years before I graduate. I want to leave this town and go to college. 
JAKE
Yeah, maybe I will be leaving sooner than I would of like to.
SHARI
Where?
JAKE
Well, I don't know yet. Somewhere.
SHARI
(smiles)
Well if you ever need to talk just ask okay? 
JaKE
Thanks. I will. Hey. You know what? We are giving my friend Paul a little birthday party tomorrow after school here at the clubhouse. Come along and bring some of your friends?
SHARI
Sure. I will ask my mom. 
JAKE
I would like to see you again.
SHARI
I would like that.
Michael calls over Jake.
MICHAEL
Hey, buddy. Don't be so rude. Why don't you introduce us to the pretty lady and her nice friends?
Shari and her friends look over with a nice smile.
SHARI
Those your friends?
JAKE
Yeah.
SHARI
I see them in school all the time. Your friend over there always stares at me.
JAKE
Oh that's Michael. He has a crush on you.
SHARI
How about you?
Jake smiles and Shari looks deep into his eyes.
SHARI
Well maybe you will tell me one day.
(beat)
Anyway, your friends seem nice. Love to meet them but I have to leave. It's getting late. I have to be home for dinner.
JAKE
Well you can meet them all at the party.
SHARI
Sure. Sounds great. 
JAKE
See you then.
The girls all leave and everyone else follows.
Michael now SHOUTS across the room. 
MICHAEL
(turns to Jake)
Hey Jake! Why are the girls leaving? Hey, why is everyone leaving?
ELIOT
(turns to the guys)
We have school tomorrow and some of us have strict parents.
PAUL
You know what loser, who asked you.
ELIOT
Man you have issues. Get a life.
PAUL
(angry)
What did you say?
JOSEPH
Paul, leave it alone. He is a loser. Trust me he is not worth the trouble.
PAUL
Why don't you just go home to mama little boy.
The guys all LAUGH while Eliot exits. Only the five of them remain in the clubhouse. Jake approaches the guys.
JAKE
Sorry guys but the girls had to leave.
MICHAEL
Yeah right Jake. Why did you talk to her? You know I like her.
JAKE
Hey she stopped me. What was I suppose to do? Anyway, you never had enough nerve to speak to her.
MICHAEL
Forget it. Doesn't matter.
JOSEPH
Jake everything okay? You seemed very upset when you first walked in.
JAKE
The Coach had some stuff to tell me.
NICKY
He told you about your mom?
JAKE
Told me what about my mom Nicky?
JOSEPH
Nothing Jake.
JAKE
What are you talking about?
JOSEPH
Nicky has been reading too many medical books. I think it's going to his head.
JAKE
No wait Joseph.
(turns to Nicky)
What did you mean by that Nicky?
JOSEPH
Shut up! Nicky. Don't say anything. I'll tell Jake.
JAKE
(puzzled)
Alright guys what's the big secret?
JOSEPH
Well it's like this Jake. Rumors are spreading about your mom and the Coach.
JAKE
What rumors?
NICKY
Well that they are seeing each other.
JAKE
That's bullshit. They are just friends.
NICKY
Jake I saw them hugging each other after the game in front of everyone.
MICHAEL
Yeah Jake. I saw them also.
PAUL
Me too.
Jake gets upset and tries to change the subject.
JAKE
You know what guys? I don't want to hear that. Not right now.   
JOSEPH
Jake are you alright?
JAKE
Yeah. I have to leave. I have to go home for dinner. 
JOSEPH
Hey Jake wait. What was it that the Coach told you?
JAKE
Well he told me that my dad wrote him a letter weeks before his death at Pearl Harbor and he wanted me to know what my dad had told him.
The boys all look surprised.
PAUL
What did he say?
JOSEPH
Wait a minute. The Coach decided to tell you after all this time.
JAKE
I guess he felt the time was right. I think he told me because of another reason too.
NICKY
Come on Michael let Jake speak. Anyway what did he say? What other reason?
Jake
Well I will get to that. My dad wrote to the Coach and said he wanted him to look after me and my family. But the strange part was how he wants me to follow in his footsteps. Most importantly he wants me to find a way out of our town so I can better my life.
JOSEPH
(excited)
Wow! 
(pause)
You're not planning on joining the Army? That's crazy.
JAKE
Well, I guess I have no choice.
JOSEPH
What do you mean Jake?
JAKE
Guys. I was drafted into the Army and I leave the day after graduation.
JOSEPH
Are you serious?
The guys react very surprised.
MICHAEL
When did this happen?
JAKE
My mom received the letter a few days ago. The Coach just told me.
NICKY
Have you heard the news? It's getting pretty bad out there.
PAUL
Maybe we will get drafted.
JAKE
Well right now it seems like it's only me that was chosen from this town.
NICKY
Man I hope we don't get drafted.
JOSEPH
Stop worrying Nicky. 
JAKE
Yeah Nicky. The only place your going is to work at that old knitting mill.
NICKY
At least I am not dying in no war.
PAUL
I'm not dying in no war.
Jake
Do you think I want to get stuck working at that place and living here all my life?
NICKY
Hey. None of us want to be stuck here. But with me I am working a few years to save up to go to college so I can one day go to medical school.
All the guys nod their heads to agree with Nicky.
JAKE
You know what guys? I have a great idea. 
JOSEPH
I don't like the sound of this.
PAUL
Me either.
JAKE
Why don't you all go tomorrow and volunteer. This way we can stick together and get away from this poor town for good.
All the guys look at Jake like if he is crazy.
JOSEPH
Hell no. I'm not dying.
NICKY
Same here. I want to study bodies not end up like one.
MICHAEL
Sorry Jake. No way. I am not dying like the way your dad did.
PAUL
Same here.
Jake gets disappointed at his friends, but has an idea.
JAKE
Wait. Listen to me first guys. Nicky.
(pause)
Do you honestly think you will go to medical school by working a few years at that old mill? Look at your dad. Didn't he want to be a doctor also?
NICKY
(confused)
Yeah but...
JAKE
But nothing. Look at him now. He is still in this town and working his butt off at that factory. Same thing goes for all your dads.
JOSEPH
Yeah, but Jake haven't you heard the news? We are in the middle of a major war. We leave this town we can all end up like your dad.
PAUL
A lot of people are dying.
JAKE
My dad joined when he was about my age right after graduation. All those years and nothing ever happened to him. What happened in Pearl Harbor was a surprise attack. Anyone could have died. 
JOSEPH
War is nothing to joke around with. This isn't baseball.
MICHAEL
You got that right.
NICKY
Hell, I don't care. I am not going anywhere.
JAKE
Come on guys. Just listen to what I have to say and just think about it alright.
The guys all agree to listen.
JOSEPH
I don't like this at all, but go ahead. 
JAKE
Did you know that my dad was trying to convince the Coach to join the Army?
MICHAEL
Boy isn't he glad he didn't go.
JOSEPH
Let him speak Michael.
JAKE
Look, what I am trying to say is that my dad cared a lot about the Coach and only asked him to join to give him an option to leave this town. The Coach decided to stay and look what kind of life he has now. He lives a very lonely life. I mean, yeah, he is a Coach of our towns baseball team and also our gym teacher at school, but for some reason I feel like he wished he made that choice to leave. 
JOSEPH
Why do you think that Jake?
JAKE
I saw it in his eyes. I know it was my father's wish, but I get the feeling like he doesn't want me to make the same mistake he did, which was to stay in this town. Remember, we will all be together. There will be no more baseball for us just work if we stay here. Look, I have to go with or without you all. I'm only asking you guys because you're my friends and like the Coach you all have a choice. We are a team and I think we would be make great soldiers. I'd rather fight for my country and make a difference than be stuck working in this town. So I am asking the same question my dad asked the Coach. Join the Army and let's leave this old boring town.  
The boys stare at each other with confusion. Jake waits for an answer. No answer is given.
JAKE (CONT'D)
(pause)
Who are we guys?
MICHAEL
What are you talking about?
JAKE
We are The American Legion Team. Who ever said it had to be a baseball team. We can be a team of great soldiers. Just think about it. We can make a real difference. Hope you see it my way.
(pause)
Well if you guys decide to join, meet me at the recruiters station tomorrow after school.
(beat)
Damn, I am late for dinner again. I got to go.
JOSEPH
You can't just leave us here thinking about this.
JAKE
Just think about what I said. Okay.
Jake exits the room while all the boys stay behind thinking about what Jake just told them.
CUT TO:
InT. Jake's house - EVENING
Mrs. Dillon is pacing back and forward worried about her son Jake while Coach Carson is sitting on the sofa noticing the pictures of Captain Charles Dillon, Jake's father, on a small round wooden table. 
ANGLE ON PHOTOGRAPH
COACH 
Stop worrying Carol. He'll be here soon.
MRS. DILLON
Did you tell him not to be late?
The Coach gets up from the chair to comfort Mrs. Dillon.
COACH 
Yes I did.
MRS. DILLON
(worried)
Oh my. What if he was really mad and upset and ran away?
COACH 
Jake would never run away. It's not his way. He was fine when I left him. You know Jake, he is with his friends and most likely lost track of time.  
MRS. DILLON
I guess you are right.
COACH 
You have a great son Carol. You should be proud. 
MRS. DILLON
I am, but I am also very happy that you are watching over him. Charles would have been proud of you.
The Coach walks over to the small wooden table and picks up a picture of Mr. Dillon. Mrs. Dillon walks over behind him.
COACH
This man in this picture was not only my friend, but we were more like brothers. I promised him I would look out for you while he was away. But who ever thought that he wouldn't come back. I was so happy that he was stationed there away from the danger. Who knew that the Japanese would bomb Pearl Harbor. 
MRS. DILLON
Is that why you stayed so close to us? Did you feel like you had to watch over us?
COACH
Well maybe a little, but I felt like I owed it to him as a friend. 
MRS. DILLON
You had a choice. 
COACH 
Yes I did. And I am glad I made the right one. Look Carol, I am happy the way things turned out with my life. I love what I do and who I am.
MRS. DILLON
Can I ask you something?
Mrs. Dillon gets really close to the Coach as if to embrace him.
COACH
Sure, Carol.
MRS. DILLON
Why didn't you ever ask me out?
He puts his hand on top of hers, as much for his comfort as for hers.
COACH 
Well Carol. Charles and I were true friends until the end. I would feel very uncomfortable if you and I ever had interest with each other. It just wouldn't be right for us and definitely not right for Jake. I will always respect you and care about you deeply. 
MRS. DILLON
You are such a kind man. Jake really likes you and you know I am very fond of you.
COACH 
I just hope you understand that I am doing all this because of Charles. I hope you realize that my feelings toward you can only be friendship. It just wouldn't be right.  
MRS. DILLON
I do understand and thank you for caring and being a good friend to us. I used to think you just hung around us out of guilt for not joining the Army, but Charles was right. You are genuine and a real support. He had no other friend like you.
Mrs. Dillon stares into his eyes. The Coach stands and puts a hand on her shoulder. She then starts to sob. The Coach wraps her gently in his arms to comfort her.
CUT TO:
INT. CLUBHOUSE - EVENING
The boys are all sitting still thinking about what Jake had said, except Joseph who is pacing back and forward.
MICHAEL
Come on Joseph. Sit down, You're making me nervous with all that pacing.
JOSEPH
Shit man. This is a big decision to make. Come on guys what do you think?
The boys look up and stare at Joseph.
MICHAEL
What the heck. I am going to join.
NICKY
Just like that.
MICHAEL
There is no way I could live with myself if Jake returns and he gets labeled a hero over me. I'm just as strong and brave as he is.
NICKY
Are you serious Michael? 
Nicky shakes his head.
NICKY (CONT'D)
God, I wasn't prepared for this. Jake wants us to decide our future by tomorrow. I want to go to college guys. I'm not giving up my dream of being a doctor.
PAUL
Well look at me. Tomorrow is my birthday. I turn eighteen and I am supposed to change my whole life because Jake wants us to volunteer and join the Army.
JOSEPH
You know Jake is right about one thing. What do we really have in this town anyway?
PAUL
You're not thinking of volunteering, Joseph?
JOSEPH
Let's face it.
(pause)
Jake's right. Let's think about this. If we stay here our future is that old factory.
NICKY
(excited)
Is anyone thinking? There is a war going on out there and there is a great chance that maybe we won't return if we go. What good is being a hero if we die?
JOSEPH
Listen Nicky. I know you always wanted to be a doctor. I admit that you're the smartest out of all of us. 
MICHAEL
Speak for yourself Joseph.
PAUL
Yeah Joseph.
JOSEPH
I'm just trying to get a point across. Nicky is just scared. 
(beat)
Let's be heroes. Let's make a difference for this town as well as our country. 
PAUL
Now you're sounding like Jake. Aren't you scared Joseph?
JOSEPH
I am not scared of going, but I am scared of dying. Who isn't? Don't you think Jake is scared? Of course he is. It's not about being scared. It's about doing something with our lives. I think it would be great for all of us. I am in. Jake has always been there for me. I wanna be there for him.
PAUL
Shit. Do we have to join on my birthday?
JOSEPH
This way you will always remember  how you changed your whole life on your birthday.
PAUL
I don't know why. I guess I'm in.
Joseph looks at Paul.
PAUL (CONT'D)
Okay, I'm in.
JOSEPH
How about you Nicky? Are you in?
NICKY
I am not staying in this town all alone. I'm in. 
JOSEPH
Okay, so we all agree to meet Jake at the recruiters station after school tomorrow.
The boys nod their heads.
JOSEPH (CONT'D)
(turns to Paul)
Paul. It's your job to tell the Coach that we are missing practice. Don't forget.
PAUL
You got it. Will do.
Joseph not realizing how late it is reacts.
JOSEPH
Wow, it's getting late. Our parents will have our heads. Let's get out of here guys. 
MICHAEL
Aren't you forgetting about something?
JOSEPH
That's right.
The boys all gather around in a circle and all put their hands together and SHOUT, "FRIENDS 'TIL THE END."
CUT TO:
INT. JAKE'S HOUSE - EVENING
Jake comes in the door and walks over to the living room and sees the Coach sitting down on the sofa.
JAKE
What are you doing here?
COACH 
Nice to see you too, Jake.
Mrs. Dillon hears Jake's voice from the kitchen.
MRS. DILLON (O.S.)
Jake is that you?
JAKE
Yes mom.
MRS. DILLON (O.S.)
Oh good. You are late young man. Is everything alright?
JAKE
Yeah mom.
Mrs. DILLON (O.S.)
Can you do me a favor and keep Eric company while I get dinner ready? 
Mrs. Dillon calls out for Lauren.
MRS. DILLON (O.S.) (CONT'D)
Lauren! Please come and set the table! Jake is here.
LAUREN (O.S.)
Okay mom!
Lauren comes down the stairs and sees the Coach and Jake in the living room.
LAUREN (CONT'D)
Hi Coach. Hi Jake.
COACH
Hi honey.
JAKE
Hey Sis.
Lauren goes into the kitchen to help set the table.
COACH 
So, are you alright? 
JAKE
You didn't answer my question? Why are you here?
COACH 
Okay. I will answer you. Well your mom invited me to dinner because she is worried about you. Is that alright with you?
JAKE
(whispering)
No it's not. There's a rumor going around that you and my mom are dating. Is that true?
COACH
Let's get this straight. Do you think I am secretly dating your mom without you knowing? 
JAKE
Well. Are you?
COACH
To answer your question. No, I am not dating your mother. You forget Jake who I am. Your father was my best friend. Didn't you hear anything I said earlier on the field today. 
(pause)
Look, I am here because your mom asked me to be here for you. I know it's hard right now on you, but think about what your mother is going through. Think about how she is feeling having a son who has just been drafted after losing her husband a few years ago.    
JAKE
Sorry Coach. I guess with all the rumors. I just...
COACH
You shouldn't believe rumors. I think you have a lot more things to worry about now. 
MRS. DILLON (O.S.)
Dinner's ready. Come and eat.
COACH 
Let's keep this between you and me Jake. We don't want to upset your mom any more then she already is.
JAKE
Alright Coach. 
The two walk over toward the dining room.
INT. DILLON'S DINING ROOM - CONTINUOUS
They enter and Mrs. Dillon is sitting at a large table with  Lauren waiting for them.
CUT TO:
EXT. RECRUITING STATION - next day - AFTERNOON
Jake and the guys are waiting in front of the recruiting station for Paul who hasn't arrived yet.
JAKE
Where is Paul? Is he coming? 
JOSEPH
Maybe he told the Coach what we were all doing today.
MICHAEL
Nah. I think he chickened out.
NICKY
I knew he wouldn't show.
JAKE
Well, you guys better go in. You can't wait any longer. You ready?
NICKY
What's the rush Jake?
The guys all HEAR a loud yell coming from a distance.
PAUL
Hey guys! Wait up for me!
You see Paul running and all the guys are shaking their heads.
MICHAEL
I thought you chickened out. 
PAUL
Hell no. We are all in this together.
JAKE
By the way Paul. Happy Birthday.
Everyone hugs and shakes Paul's hand to wish him a Happy Birthday. 
JAKE (CONT'D)
Ready guys. Go ahead I will wait for you here.
The boys all gather in a circle and put their hands out and SHOUT, "FRIENDS 'TIL THE END."
CUT TO:
Int. CLUBHOUSE - late AFTERNOON
The boys are all in the clubhouse waiting for the girls to arrive, but are talking about what they just did at the recruiters station. 
JAKE
Well guys, you did it.
JOSEPH
Yeah, we sure did.
NICKY
Wait until our parents find out. They will have our heads.
PAUL
Yeah.
JAKE
Oh come on guys you are all eighteen years old. You don't have to listen to your parents anymore.
PAUL
Tell that to my dad.
JAKE
Anyway this was your decision to make a better life. They will understand. You guys will be heroes in this town. Hey what do you think about all this Michael?
MICHAEL
When did they say we are leaving?
JAKE
Thursday morning. At least we are leaving together.
MICHAEL
Wow they don't waste anytime. That means we leave the day after we graduate.
JOSEPH
Not when there is war. You heard the recruiters they need men really bad. 
NICKY
Yeah, he also said it takes almost two years to train us.
PAUL
Well that's good at least we'll be safe for about two years. Maybe the war will be over by then.
Jake nods his head.
JAKE
I don't think you guys were listening. The recruiter said that we can go to war at anytime.
JOSEPH
I am going to miss baseball. What is going to happen to the team?
JAKE
I guess the Coach has his work cut out for him. He is losing five good guys on Thursday.
MICHAEL
He can replace us with the new upcoming seniors anyway.
PAUL
Yeah. Like Eliot.
Everyone LAUGHS and gathers together in a circle and put out their hands and SHOUT, "FRIENDS 'TIL THE END." When there is a knock on the door.
CUT TO:
EXT. JAKE'S HOUSE - LATE AFTERNOON
Mrs. Dillon opens the front door and the Coach is standing at the doorway.
COACH
Hi Carol.
MRS. DILLON
Hi Eric. Everything alright?
COACH
Is Jake here? 
MRS. DILLON
No. Isn't he at baseball practice.
COACH 
He never showed up. I was hoping he would since it's last practice with the boys before he leaves. But the weird thing is neither did Nicky, Joseph, Michael and Paul.
MRS. DILLON
Maybe they stayed after school. You know they are graduating tomorrow and anyway Jake has been getting ready to leave, but he did mention something about Paul's birthday and the clubhouse.
COACH 
Well I did check the school.
MRS. DILLON
Well then try the clubhouse. They may be there. Eric remember, Jake has a lot on his mind.
COACH 
Yeah, you are right. I'll check there. Thanks.
MRS. DILLON
Don't worry so much, he is okay. By the way, Jake and I had a long talk about the draft. I told him I'd be fine and that it is his duty to serve his country. Lauren and I will be waiting until he gets back.
COACH 
He'll be back and I'm glad you two spoke. I know he'll be a great soldier too. Talk to you later.
MRS. DILLON
I feel a lot better now, but between you and me I'll be a bunch of nerves until my son returns.
The Coach gives Mrs. Dillon a look of sympathy and turns around and walks down the stairs to get into his car. 
CUT TO:
InT. CLUBHOUSE - MOMENTS LATER
It's a party in full swing; swing music, jitterbugging. Everyone is in high spirts celebrating Paul's 18th birthday. Shari and Jake are standing near a big table where Joseph, Michael, Nicky and Paul are now sitting from dancing with some of Shari's friends. They are all paired up with a girl.
SHARI
So Jake, are you excited about your graduation tomorrow?
JAKE
No, not really. I am more excited what will happen the next day.
Michael heard what Jake just said and reacts.
MICHAEL
(turns to Jake)
Hey Jake. Don't tell her.
The guys HEAR Michael which sets off a chain reaction.
NICKY
Yeah Jake.
SHARI
Tell me what Jake.
JOSEPH
Don't say nothing Jake. It's a surprise.
JAKE
I will be announcing something very important to our school tomorrow during graduation.
SHARI
Can't you tell me? I am not going to your graduation I have class during your ceremony.
JAKE
I am pretty sure my mom will tell your mom.
SHARI
That's true.
The other girls look at Shari trying to get her to convince Jake to tell her.
JAKE
Listen girls we can't say now because of our parents and other reasons. We'd rather wait until our graduation.
Jake HEARS a LOUD knock on the door.
JAKE (CONT'D)
Quiet down. I think someone is at the door. Joseph turn off the music.
Joseph walks over and shuts off the music off. Everyone complains.
JOSEPH
Heads up people. Someone's at the door.
Jake walks over and opens the door.
JAKE
(surprised)
Coach!
PAUL
Oh man the Coach.
Everyone is surprised to see the Coach standing at the door.
COACH 
Having a little party boys? 
(beat)
Did you forget? Practice.  
The Coach walks in to the clubhouse.
COACH 
So guys. What's the matter? Giving up on the team because you are graduating tomorrow. I should take back what I said about you guys being team players.
JOSEPH
(turns to Paul)
Didn't you tell the Coach that we were missing practice today?
PAUL
Sorry guys I forgot. Sorry Coach. It's my fault.
MICHAEL
You are such an idiot. It's his birthday Coach,we decided to celebrate it today since we are graduating and the fact Jake is leaving.
The girls and everyone all feel uncomfortable that the Coach is there and decide to leave.
SHARI
Leaving? Well Jake we have to get going. I guess you can tell me later why you are leaving? 
The boys all get upset that the girls are going.
JAKE
You don't have to leave because the Coach is here.
COACH
Yeah girls. Don't leave because of me.
SHARI
It's alright Coach. We have to leave anyway. It's a school night.
Shari's friends and the guests all say goodbye and exit the clubhouse.
SHARI
(turns to Jake at the door)
Oh, and good luck tomorrow. I hope your speech goes well during your graduation. Maybe I will stop by to hear.
The Coach looks surprised about hearing that Jake is giving a speech at graduation.
JAKE
Thanks Shari. Talk to you soon.
SHARI
Bye guys. Bye Coach.
Shari exits the clubhouse.
JOSEPH
Sorry Coach. Paul was supposed to have to told you after school.
COACH 
Sorry about crashing your party boys.
JAKE
It's okay Coach. Party was over anyway.
COACH
What's this Jake about you giving a speak tomorrow at school.
JAKE
Nothing Coach. We were just trying to impress the girls.
COACH 
I know Jake is off the team because he leaving, but there's no excuse for the rest of you guys to miss practice. I must say you are all acting very suspiciously.
PAUL
Coach it's my birthday.
JAKE
Yeah Coach. It was only a party.
COACH 
Alright, I will let it go today but make sure you are at practice Friday. All of you. No excuses.
Nicky laughs. The Coach stares at Nicky puzzled.
NICKY
Sorry Coach. I wasn't laughing at you.
COACH
You guys are acting very weird. Anyway have a good night and see you all tomorrow at graduation. Happy Birthday Paul.
PAUL
Thanks Coach.
Everyone says BYE.
The Coach turns to leave and walks out the door.
JOSEPH
That was close.
JAKE
You got that right. I don't want him to know about you guys volunteering. He might make a big deal about it.
NICKY
I would hate the Coach to find out right now that we joined the Army. I wouldn't even make it there after my parents got a hold of me.
PAUL
Mine too.
MICHAEL
Well it would have been your fault Paul for not telling him in the first place that we were missing practice.
JAKE
Yeah Paul. What happened?
PAUL
Sorry guys. I guess I just forgot. 
JAKE
Well there's no point in arguing about that now. We have a big day tomorrow so let's get home and get a lot of rest because the next two days will be a great change in our lives. 
NICKY
Yeah, I am beat anyway.
The guys gather around again in a circle and shout, "FRIENDS 'TIL THE END."
InT. High-school auditorium - GRADUATION DAY - AFTERNOON
A banner hangs above the stage -- "Good Luck Class of '43".  
The graduating class in their caps and gowns sit before a raised, hardwood stage. The parents in their Sunday best in chairs arranged on the floor in front of the stage. On the stage with the graduating class, are the teachers. PRINCIPAL DELL is at the podium and had just ended his speech.
Everyone is now applauding.   
The principal is waving both arms to quiet the audience as he waits for the applause to die down.
Principal dell
Fellow graduates, our honored faculty, parents, friends. It has come to my attention that one of our graduate students is eager to give a little speech of his own. I would like to take this time to introduce to you Jake Dillon.
Everyone starts to applaud again. A surprised Coach Carson, who is sitting on the stage with the other teachers, looks over to Mrs. Dillon who is sitting out in the audience. 
Jake walks over and is now in front of the podium while the principal is now standing near him. Jake looks out across the audience.
The applause gets LOUDER.
JAKE
Thank you! Thank you everyone!
Jake smiles, silencing them with a wave of his hand. He waits until the applause dies down.
The applause fades into silence.

JAKE
Wow, I never knew I was so popular. I've given this town a lot of headaches in the last few years.
Everyone laughs.
JAKE (CONT'D)
Anyway, most of you out there are probably wondering what I am doing up here giving a speech.
(pause)
Our country is at war right now and the good old military has decided to draft me. 
Everyone gets really quite listening to Jake. Mrs. Dillon has a worried look on her face. 
JAKE (CONT'D)
As you know, my father died in Pearl Harbor with some of the men from the next town that happened to be all stationed there at the time.  Most of you that knew him understood that he always believed in doing the right thing, not just for himself, but for all of you. A lot of you folks think that my father joined the Army because he wanted to escape from here. Well no, I believe that my father left here in hopes to return and help rebuild this old town for the better. I mean look around you. He helped build the bleachers and the clubhouse in the park area. I have been wondering for days why I am the only one being drafted and I've come to the conclusion that it's my destiny.   
IN THE AUDIENCE
Mrs. Dillon has tears coming down her eyes but has total control and Lauren rests her head on her side also in tears. Shari is seen standing by the auditorium doors listening in disbelief holding her face while tears are also coming down her eyes.
JAKE (CONT'D)
I am sure I am destined to follow my dad's footsteps and I am damn proud of it. 
Everyone stands up and gives him a standing ovation. Jake puts his hands up to quiet the crowd.
JAKE (CONT'D)
But, I have a more news. Even if my destiny is to be in the Army, I must say I am not the hero here. The heroes in this town are my four closest friends who of their own decision decided to volunteer their services like my father did. So I am proud to announce that...
Jake stops talking and waves his hands to his friends to come and join him by the podium.
JAKE (CONT'D)
Come up here guys and join me. Nicky, Joseph, Michael, and Paul please come join me.
The four brave friends all come down one by one joining Jake at his side.
JAKE (CONT'D)
They are all coming with me.
There is a sudden silence surrounding the audience. The Coach lets out a cheer. Everyone starts to clap with pride. Shari leaves in tears.
The cheering fades into silence.
CUT TO:
INT. dILLON'S LIVING ROOM - AFTERNOON 
Coach Carson, Carol, Lauren and Jake all enter the house and all gather into the living room. They all sit down except for Jake.
MRS. DILLON
Let me get up and make some lunch for us. I see we are all exhausted and hungry after all this news.
Carol gets up and walks toward the kitchen.
Mrs. Dillon (CONT'D)
(turns to Lauren)
Excuse me young lady, but this means you are helping me.
LAUREN
Okay mom.
Lauren also gets up and walks over to the kitchen to join her mother. The Coach gets up and approaches Jake.
COACH
Hey, Jake. Do you mind if I have a word with you out in front on the porch? I really don't want your mother to hear what I have to say to you.
JAKE
Yeah, sure Coach.
COACH
Carol! Jake and I are going out to the front porch okay.
Mrs. Dillon (O.S.)
Sure. I will call you when lunch is ready.
Both the Coach and Jake walk out the front door. 
EXT. DILLON'S Front Porch - AFTERNOON
JAKE
What's up Coach?
COACH
Jake sit down. Let me ask you a question. 
JAKE
Okay. Ask away.
COACH
I don't know. Something seems to be bothering me after I heard your famous graduation speech today. 
JAKE
What's bothering you Coach?
COACH
(confused)
All I want to know is if the decision to volunteer was your idea or your friends?
JAKE
I don't know what you mean. Of course it was their idea.
COACH
I mean did you try and convince them to volunteer?
JAKE
Coach. When I told the guys the news about me getting drafted they were all upset. I did mention that they could volunteer, but I never made that choice for them.
COACH
You are just like your father. You remember the other night at the field when I told you that you were drafted.
JAKE
Which part?
COACH
The part about your father trying to convince me to join. But I refused. 
Jake
Listen Coach. I did bring up the question. I mean, look around you. What is there around here for them?
COACH
Why Jake? Don't you get it. This isn't a baseball team that you can just volunteer and quit anytime. Do you realize what you have done? Those boys are going to war. Four lives Jake. Will you take responsibility if they die? You better pray nothing happens to them.
JAKE
I am going to war also Coach. At least they have a choice. I don't.
COACH
My God Jake. They had no choice because you made it for them. I hear you guys all the time when you are together. You stand around in a circle and yell out "FRIENDS 'TIL THE END." Well you might just have gotten your wish. Those boys have parents.
JAKE
I didn't make them join Coach. 
COACH
Maybe you think you didn't, but they look up to you. What choice did you give them Jake? Stay here in this poor town and work in that old factory or die at war. You should have let them choose. Everyone has the right to choose their own path in life. If they were confused maybe they should have talked to their parents first. 
JAKE
Like my own mother spoke to me.
COACH
Jake, don't bring your mother into this. She wanted to tell you. I thought you understood. Anyway, I know you had a heart to heart talk with her and cleared the air. 
A loud yell coming from inside the house.
MRS. DILLON (O.S.)
Lunch is ready boys. 
JAKE
Sorry Coach. I guess I'm a little anxious and nervous. I'm sorry you think I'm wrong, but my friends have their own minds and they made their own choices. 
COACH
I hope for your sake they did. 
They both give each other a handshake and the Coach puts his arm around Jake.
CoACH (CONT'D)
I will always be proud of you.
They both reenter the house together.
CUT TO:
InT. CLUBHOUSE - late AFTERNOON
Joseph walks in and sees Michael, Nicky and Paul sitting down all quite. Their feelings and understanding run deep.
JOSEPH
How did your parents take it? Not good. Huh. 
Michael and the guys nod their heads.
MICHAEL
What do you think Joseph? Did yours?
Joseph takes a deep breath.
JOSEPH
No. Not too good. My mom's home crying right now. My dad is even in tears. 
NICKY
My parents think I should have spoken to them before volunteering.
PAUL
I think we shocked the hell out of them during graduation. I agree maybe we should have told them first.
JOSEPH
If we did that, they would have never let us volunteer. 
NICKY
Maybe we made the wrong decision.
JOSEPH
Look guys. I know what you must be feeling. You are scared. I feel the same way. Our parents are also scared for us, that's all. They will just have to understand. As far as you making the wrong decision, I don't think we did. We all have to stick together on this. Let's stay strong for ourselves and for our families. 
MICHAEL
Hell I am not scared. Just worried about my parents. 
JOSEPH
I wonder how Jake is doing?
MICHAEL
Stop worrying so much about Jake Joseph.
CUT TO:
INT. DILLON'S LIVING ROOM - late AFTERNOON
Coach, Jake and family are all sitting. Jake gets up and walks toward the front door. He turns to his mom.
JAKE
I am going over to the clubhouse to meet the guys.
MRS. DILLON
Okay, but be back early you need to rest up. Tomorrow is a big day for you.
COACH
What time did the recruiter say your bus is leaving from the field?
JAKE
7:00 am sharp.
MRS. DILLON
Good, we all want to be there to see you guys off.
LAUREN
I want to go too.
MRS. DILLON
Of course you are going sweetheart.
JAKE
Well, see you later. 
MRS. DILLON
Bye honey.
Jake waves to the Coach and walks out the front door.
CUT TO:
EXT. ROAD NEAR CHURCH - EARLY EVENING
Jake is walking along the road when he sees a church. He stops in front of it and decides to walk in.
CUT TO:
INT. SHARI'S WINDOW - EARLY EVENING
Shari, with tears in her eyes, is looking outside her window when she sees Jake going into the church. 
CUT TO:
InT. Church - EVENING
Jake is on his knees with his hands folded looking at a statue of Jesus Christ. 
JAKE
Dad, protect me and my friends for you know what we are about to enter into. I've been having this feeling of guilt lately. Did I do the right thing asking my friends come with me? I know in my heart that they decided on going because they look up to me, but for some reason I feel like I did something wrong. 
Jake starts to tear.
JAKE (CONT'D)
I will never forgive myself if anything happens to them. I only wanted what was best for everyone. I hope I did the right thing. Dad, I miss you, I miss you so much. I remember the times you used to talk to me about everything, especially baseball. Well, I guess I am leaving baseball to follow in your footsteps. I hope you are proud of me as much as I am proud of you. Is there a future plan for me? I am sorry that I haven't prayed to you enough. I guess when I lost you, I lost faith. I don't know if I did the right thing in convincing my friends to go with me. Please look after mom and Lauren while I am gone. If in turn we end up going to war and all die please remember us when we enter the Kingdom of God. 
Shari is standing by the inside of the church door listening.
SHARI
Jake?
Jake hears a sad voice and gets up and turns around.
JAKE
(wipes tears)
Shari. How long have you been there?
Shari walks over to him crying.
SHARI
I am sorry. I saw you through my window as you walked by my house and I wanted to see you.
JAKE
Why are you crying?
SHARI
I am sorry that I didn't see you after your speech during graduation, but I was so sad when I found out that you are leaving. I couldn't bear it.
JAKE
I am sorry I didn't tell you. I've just been going through a lot of stuff after I found out that I was drafted.
SHARI
I know you are leaving tomorrow so I wanted to see you and tell you how I feel. 
Shari gets really close to Jake.  
JAKE
Do you remember what you said to me at the clubhouse? If I had a crush on you that I should tell you?
SHARI
Not until you've heard what's in my heart.
(pause)
For days now I've been in torment. I have been thinking of ways just to speak to you. When I finally saw you at the clubhouse I knew you were the one for me. I feel it in my heart and in my breath. Whether you feel the same way or not, you have awakened desires and passions I never dreamt were possible.
JAKE
Listen Shari.
SHARI
Please hear me out.
Jake stays silent while Shari continues.
SHARI
Just as we started to know each other you are going away. I don't want you to leave. Now that I have you, I don't want to lose you. I know it sounds selfish.
Jake pulls her close to him and puts his hands around her face and looks at her.
JAKE
I don't want to leave you, but I have no choice. I have been drafted. Just so you know, my feelings toward you have grown. I wish that I wasn't leaving because if you must know, I am so in love with you. I think I always have been. I didn't want to face you because I didn't want to say goodbye.
SHARI
What I'm I suppose to do without you?
There's a pause, then:
JAKE
Pray. Pray for my quick return so we can be together. I want to say wait for me, but that would be selfish. I can't promise I will return. My dad promised he'd return and...anyway, please understand that I must do this. I will write to you often. 
Jake and Shari embrace and then kiss passionately. Shari then pulls out a special coin that belonged to her grandmother.
SHARI
I want you to have this. 
Shari puts the coin in the palm of Jake's hand.
SHARI (CONT'D)
My grandmother gave it to me. She said when you feel like life is closing in on you and you feel weak and scared take the coin out. It will protect you and make you feel strong and safe again.  
JAKE
I will keep it close to my heart. I love you Shari. With all my heart.
SHARI
What time tomorrow is your bus leaving?
JAKE
At 7:00 am.
SHARI
I will be there. I love you.
JAKE
I love you too.
Jake whispers in her ear. She smiles with tears still in her eyes. Shari drapes her arms around his neck and they kiss.
CUT TO:
INT. CLUBHOUSE - EVENING
JOSEPH
Where is Jake? It's getting late.
MICHAEL
Maybe he skipped town. Changed his mind. 
PAUL
I don't think so Michael. 
JOSEPH
Yeah, that's not his style.
NICKY
Well, then where is he?
Jake enters the room feeling very down.
JOSEPH
Jake. Where were you? We were all worried.
JAKE
I saw Shari on the way here. Sorry I am late.
MICHAEL
Shari? 
JAKE
Yeah. Shari. 
(beat)
Anyway guys. I told everyone that we were leaving at 7:00 am tomorrow.
JOSEPH
But Jake, we are leaving at 6:00 am.
JAKE
No kidding. I thought it would be easier for everyone if we sneak out before everyone notices we are gone. I think it's a good idea.
NICKY
Look Jake. I can't just do that with out saying goodbye. It's not right.
PAUL
Yeah Jake.
JAKE
You guys just don't get it.
JOSEPH
Come on Jake. What don't we get? I think we did enough damage to our parents. I think we owe it to them if we at least say goodbye.
JAKE
I know what you mean. Having to see us leave I think will be very painful. Don't you think so?
PAUL
My parents are really upset.
JAKE
All our parents are. We have to stay strong for them. Have you guys told your parents what time the bus is leaving? 
JOSEPH
No. None of us have yet.
JAKE
Well tell them seven. I am right about this. The pain will be lighter. I'm sure.
They all look at each other and nod their heads and agree.
JAKE (CONT'D)
Come on guys. Smile. Let's break up this party now until tomorrow. I think it's time for us to go home. Tomorrow is a new beginning for us all.  
Jake puts out his hand and the guys gather around in a circle and also put out their hands and SHOUT, "FRIENDS 'TIL THE END". 
CUT TO:
Int. Jake's bedroom - late EVENING
Jake is laying down on his bed awake staring at the ceiling thinking about what will happen in the next few hours. He turns staring at a picture of his father dressed in his uniform as a soldier. Jake remembers the letter the Coach gave him that belonged to his father and reaches in his pocket and pulls it out and starts reading it in CAPTAIN CHARLES DILLON V.O..
INSERT - LETTER
CAPTAIN DILLON (V.O.)
Dear Eric, Hawaii is great. I am happy that I am stationed here. I just wish my family was here. Then life would be perfect. Anyway, I am unhappy to say that I am still having those nightmares about dying. The reason why I am writing to you is to let you know if anything should ever happened to me I really would appreciate if you look after my family especially, my kids. I trust you with all my heart that you will do the right thing. Please see to it that Jake finds a way out of that town. Show him the way. I am hoping that one day he will follow in my footsteps. I think the Army would be great for him. Maybe one day he will understand what I mean. So Eric, my friend, I leave now until I write to you again. Take care, Friends 'til the end. Captain Charles Dillon - United States Army.  
Jake puts the letter down and looks over to his father's picture.
JAKE
I do understand.
CUT TO:
INT. JAKE'S BEDROOM - NEXT DAY - EARLY MORNING
Jake is fully dressed and has his bag with him. He picks up his dad's picture.
ANGLE ON PHOTOGRAPH
He looks at it for a slight moment then puts it down. Jake then exits the room.
INT. Hallway - cONTINUOUS
He starts to sneak around to make sure no one wakes. As he passes by Lauren's room he stops in front of her door. He opens the door and enters taking a chance that she might awake.
INT. LAUREN'S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS
Lauren is asleep in bed. He approaches her bed and stands by her watching her sleep. She rolls over. Jake freezes, listens. Careful not to make a sound, then bends over and kisses her lightly on her cheek.
JAKE
(whispers)
I love you sis.
Lauren moves again but doesn't wake up. Jake turns and exits the room. 
INT. HALLWAY - CONTINUOUS
Walking passed his mother's room he stops and leans against the bedroom door, listens. From inside the bedroom he HEARS STEADY CRYING. He leans his head against the door closes his eyes and puts his hand on the door.
JAKE (CONT'D)
(whispers)
See you soon mom. I'll be back. I love you.
Jake goes down the stairs.
InT. DILLON'S LIVING ROOM - cONTINUOUS
Jake walks through the living room quickly and exits out the front door.
CUT TO:
EXT. CLUBHOUSE - EARLY MORNING
The guys are all sitting on a bench by the outside of the clubhouse waiting for Jake and the Army bus.
JOSEPH
Well it should be 6:00 am by now.
A bus is seen coming down the trail.
MICHAEL
Well here we go guys. Here comes the bus.
The guys are all staring at this bus coming closer realizing that their lives are about to change. 
NICKY
Hey. Here comes Jake.
Jake is walking toward them.
MICHAEL
Just on time. 
The full size Army bus drives up and stops in front of the clubhouse. The door opens. The guys all get up except Paul who is still sitting. 
JOSEPH
Come on Paul. Bus is there waiting. We have to go.
PAUL
I know. Just scared.
MICHAEL
Come you chicken. Wanna hold my hand?
PAUL
Shut up. This is serious.
Paul gets up and grabs his bag and they all start toward the bus. Jake arrives. They shakes hands. They all stare at each other.
JAKE
Let's go guys. We are out of here. 
Joseph stops to turn around to look at the clubhouse as if for the last time. The boys notice and also do the same.
The BUS DRIVER, bald tall black man.
BUS DRIVER
Come on men. We don't have all day.
CUT TO:
INT. SHARI'S BEDROOM - EARLY MORNING
Shari suddenly wakes up shaking as if she knew something was wrong. She gets out of bed quickly and gets changed.
CUT TO:
EXT. CLUBHOUSE - EARLY MORNING
The bus driver is standing outside the bus while each of the boy's step in the bus one by one.
Bus driver
Don't seem so down soldiers. You're fighting for our country.
Jake is the last one to enter. Jake pauses at the steps of the bus when he turns to look at the surroundings of the field.
BUS DRIVER
Come on guy. We have a schedule to meet. It's a long drive ahead of us.
Jake nods his head and goes into the bus to join his friends who are already inside the bus. The bus driver goes in and closes the door of the bus. 
CUT TO:
EXT. road near clubhouse - mOMENTS LATER
Shari is running toward the clubhouse when she sees the bus leaving and starts to SHOUT.
SHARI
(in tears)
Jake! Wait! Please Jake! 
Shari stops running toward the bus watching the bus disappears in the horizon. 
SHARI (CONT'D)
(in tears)
Come back to me Jake. Oh God. Please bring him back to me. 
CUT TO:
INT. Barber shop ARMY base - GEORGIA - DAY 
The boys are all getting hair cuts to regulation length. They all have serious looks on their faces.
INT. ARMY barracks - MOMENTS LATER 
The Army recruits stand at attention in front of their bunks. STAFF SERGEANT CONNORS walks up and down the line to the new recruits.
SERGEANT CONNORS
I am Staff Sergeant Connors, your Drill Instructor. Let me tell you something you faggots. By the end of this training you will be running back to your mamas crying. But the problem is we are at war and right now we own your ass. So the only mama you will be going to is me! Do you low life scumbag humans understand?
Recruits
(in unison)
Sir, yes, sir!
SERGEANT CONNORS
God Damn it! I can't hear you.
RECRUITS
(in unison)
Sir, yes, sir!
SERGEANT CONNORS
If you faggots survive this training then hopefully you will be able to survive war. So you see there are two ways of dying, Here or There. I am your worst nightmare. You will learn to hate me. But the more you hate me, the more you will learn to kill the enemy. You all one day will be going into combat, and you will not be poorly trained, poorly conditioned, poorly motivated. I want you to understand that I will treat you all the same. Like shit. You assholes understand?
RECRUITS
(in unison)
Sir, yes, sir!
SERGEANT CONNORS
Fuck, I can't hear you?
RECRUITS
(in unison)
Sir, yes, sir!
Sergeant Connors starts walking up and down the line looking at the new recruits and stops in front of Jake who is now Private Dillon.
SERGEANT CONNORS
What's your name, greaser?
JAKE
(shouting)
Sir, Private Dillon, sir!
SERGEANT CONNORS
Is that a Jersey accent? Is that where your asshole is from Private?
JAKE
(shouting)
Yes, sir!
Nicky leans over to Joseph.
NICKY
(whispers)
I am going to kill Jake.
SERGEANT CONNORS
Who the fuck said that?
Sergeant Connors walks up to Joseph.
SERGEANT CONNORS
(Continuing)
Was it you, you fat little fuck?
JOSEPH
Sir, No sir!
SERGEANT CONNORS
Don't you lie to me boy! I don't like liars. I will eat you raw. You look like you have enough meat to supply a platoon. Now was it you?
JOSEPH
Sir, it was Private Backman, sir!
SERGEANT CONNORS
(angry)
Private Backman! You son of a bitch! Get your ass in front of me now!
Nicky steps forward in fear. Sergeant Connors goes right up to Nicky standing eye-to-eye.
SERGEANT CONNORS
(shouts)
Now repeat! What did you say?
NICKY
(loud)
I said nothing sir!
SERGEANT CONNORS
God damn it! Don't you lie to me Private or I will skin you like a cat. Now, one more time. What did you say?
NICKY
(loud)
I said I was going to kill Jake!
SERGEANT CONNORS
Now that's my boy. That's what I want to hear. You came to the right place. But you know what? If there is any killing around here it will be done by me! Do you understand?
NICKY
Yes sir!
SERGEANT CONNORS
Get your stupid ass back in formation. Oh and Private...
Sergeant Connors looks over to Joseph.
SERGEANT CONNORS (CONT'D)
What the hell is your name?
JOSEPH
(loud)
Private Longo, Sir!
SERGEANT CONNORS
I am going to say this once. You will run tonight fat boy until the sun rises. Don't you ever squeal on another soldier again or I will have your head. Do you understand me private?
JOSEPH
Sir, yes, sir!
Sergeant Connors steps back and continues to walk the line examining his new recruits.
SERGEANT CONNORS
I know about all of you, so you can't lie to me. I have a file on all of you boys. I will do my homework tonight. By tomorrow I will know how all of you tick. Private Dillon! Step forward.
JAKE
Sir, yes, sir!
SERGEANT CONNORS
I read about your baseball team and  that small town of yours. I heard  that your four friends followed you over here like idiots. Who volunteers for war? I want Private Backman, Mendoza, Longo and Fox to step forward. I want you all to hear this and understand the words coming out of my mouth. 
Private Backman, Mendoza, Longo and Fox step forward from the line.
SERGEANT CONNORS (CONT'D)
I read from your files that you named your team "The American Legion." Well, I just wanted to clear something up. You won't be playing baseball on this team, but I am glad about one thing. The name of your team was a very good choice, because if you weren't Americans right now I would have to shoot you. Now get back on line.
The guys all jump back into a line formation.
SERGEANT CONNORS (CONT'D)
Except for you, Private Dillon.
JAKE
Sir, yes, sir!
SERGEANT CONNORS
What's your background Private?
JAKE
What do you mean sir!
SERGEANT CONNORS
What did you do in that small New Jersey town, besides play baseball? Why aren't your fathers already fighting in this war? 
JAKE
Nothing sir! We just graduated from high-school.
SERGEANT CONNORS
So you came here to become men?
JAKE
No sir! We came here to fight!
SERGEANT CONNORS
Why aren't all your fathers here fighting? Why didn't they come?
JAKE
My father's dead sir!
SERGEANT CONNORS
Dead! What do you mean dead? How did he die? Was he a farmer and a cow ran over him or was he a coal miner and died in a cave?
JAKE
No sir! He died in war! Sir!
SERGEANT CONNORS
Died in war you say! What war private?
JAKE
Pearl Harbor, Sir!
Surprised to hear that. The Sergeant stands face-to-face with Private Dillon.
SERGEANT CONNORS
Remove your helmet Private. Let me take a good at you.
Private Dillon removes his helmet. The sergeant hesitates and stays hypnotized in disbelief. 
JAKE
Sir?
The Sergeant sees that he resembles a man that saved his life during the war in Pearl Harbor but doesn't mention it.
SERGEANT CONNORS
Wait for me at the barracks until I return and be ready! Troops dismissed!
The Sergeant walks away while the soldiers look at each other wondering what happened.
InT. connor's OFFICE - MOMENTS LATER
Connors is holding a file of a man named, "CAPTAIN CHARLES DILLON", opened while sitting at his desk.
A CLOSE UP VIEW inside the file revealing that Private Jake Dillon is indeed the son of the man that saved his life at Pearl Harbor. Connors puts the file down and stands up and turns around and walks over to the window behind his desk. He stares outside toward the field thinking about what he should do.
INT. Barracks - DAY
The recruits are lying down on their bunks except Jake who is thinking about why Connors was acting like that.  
JAKE
(turns to Joseph)
Hey Joseph. What do you think happened out there?
JOSEPH
I don't know. That was too weird.
MICHAEL
Looks like he saw a ghost.
NICKY
Maybe you remind him of someone he knew?
PAUL
I think it's one of his training tricks. Look how he treated us. I don't think he cares if you look like someone. You are just a soldier to him. 
Connors walks into the barracks.
SERGEANT CONNORS
Son-of-a-bitch! Recruits! Did I tell you to lay down! Get your ass up!
Jake is already up and grabs his rifle. The recruits jump on their feet and stand at attention.
SERGEANT CONNORS (CONT'D)
(loud)
Where are your rifles? I can't believe this!
Connors looks over to the end along the line of recruits and notices Jake is the only one holding his rifle. The recruits get their rifles and stand at attention.
SERGEANT CONNORS (CONT'D)
Recruits! You should take lessons from Private Dillon. Always have your rifle on you at all times. That is your best friend from now on. 
The recruits look over to Jake.
SERGEANT CONNORS (CONT'D)
Did I tell you recruits to turn your heads? Answer! Cat got your tongue?
RECRUITS
(in unison)
No! Sir!
SERGEANT CONNORS
Learn to love your rifle because one day it will save your life.
(beat)
Are your ready to become men?
RECRUITS
(in unison)
Yes sir!
SERGEANT CONNORS
Now everyone march in a straight formation and line up outside! Let's go!
RECRUITS
(in unison)
Yes sir!
All recruits line up and march together holding their rifles while they walk out the door and the Sergeant follows.
SERGEANT CONNORS
..right, left, right, left! Left, right, left, right, left! 
CUT TO:
INT. ARMY BARRACKS - LATE EVENING
A SERIES OF SHOTS 
Jake is off to the side lying on his bunk and while we HEAR Jake writing a letter to Shari in V.O., What we're seeing in this: The recruits rough time in training over the next 10 months. 
The shots should include:
EXT. ARMY TRAINING FIELD - MORNING
- The recruits running in a group. Jake and Michael are running side by side. It's been over 12 miles and they are all sweating while Joseph struggles to keep up with them. The Sergeant runs up along his side, grabs his back, and pushes him to keep up with the group. Joseph falls to the ground but gets back up and keeps running, and
CUT TO:
EXT. Obstacle - DAY
The Sergeant watches as the recruits climb ropes and then run to the next obstacle, up a ramp, grab another rope and swing across a ditch. Everyone makes it across except Joseph and Paul which of course end up in the muddy ditch. They are chewed out by the Sergeant. 
CUT TO:
EXT. Army barracks - EVENING
The recruits are all doing non stop pushups in front of the barracks in the rain. The Sergeant is giving them a hard time. Nicky and Joseph are spitting out water covered with mud.
CUT TO:
EXT. Mountain top - DAY
It's hot as hell and the recruits just finished a long run up a mountain and they all drop down to the ground exhausted taking off their boots and looking for blisters. 
CUT TO:
ExT. BOTTOM OF MOUNTAIN - DAY
The recruits are now running down the mountain while you see Joseph and Nicky stumbling. Jake stops and picks them up before the Sergeant notices. 
CUT TO:
Ext. OBSTACLE - DAY
Joseph and Nicky struggle to climb over this large wall. Jake pushes Joseph over while Michael helps Nicky do the same. 
INT. ARMY BARRACKS - LATE EVENING
Over this, we HEAR
JAKE (V.O.)
Dear Shari, It's been a few months since I last wrote. We have all been training harder each day. I haven't had the strength to stay up and write. I hope you understand. The Sergeant has us running every morning until we drop. Poor Joseph keeps falling and gets picked on. He has already lost a lot of weight after almost 8 months of training. My hands hurt so much every time we climb the ropes, but the funny thing was watching Joseph and Paul both fall in this muddy ditch while trying to swing over to the other side using a rope. We couldn't laugh because the Sergeant watches us closely. Sometimes even in the evenings when it's raining he has us doing pushups all night. On really hot days the Sergeant has us running up this mountain all the way to the top. At least he gives us a few minutes to take off our boots to check our feet for blisters. Then, of course, you know the saying what goes up, must come down. Well you guessed it. Running down the mountain wasn't that easy. Joseph and Nicky even fall stumbling down it. I stayed back with them and helped them up. Oh and climbing that wall. That wasn't easy. Poor Joseph struggled getting over it.  
InT. SHARI'S BEDROOM - AFTERNOON
It's the last paragraph of the letter and you see Shari by her window reading the letter but you HEAR Jake's V.O..
JAKE
We stay close to the radio here. There have been rumors that war is near for us, but they haven't said anything yet. We hope that the war will be over before we go in. I still can't believe that I have been away so long. I miss you,and my family and the Coach. Please send my love. I love you with all my heart. "P.S. I keep your coin close to my heart, but I keep you closer." Love Jake.  
As the last words are spoken, Shari with tears in her eyes holds the letter close to her heart as she stares outside of her window looking at the clear blue skies.
CUT TO:
INT. CONNOR'S OFFICE - 2 MONTHS LATER - MORNING - (1944)
Connors is sitting at his desk when CAPTAIN TUCKER walks in. Connors gets up and stands at attention and salutes.
CAPTAIN TUCKER
At ease...Sergeant. 
SERGEANT CONNORS
What brings you here Sir?
CAPTAIN TUCKER
We have a crisis.
Connor's stays at full attention.
CAPTAIN TUCKER (CONT'D)
Your orders came through for your men to move out. Are your men ready?
SERGEANT CONNORS
Well if they weren't it doesn't matter.
CAPTAIN TUCKER
Are they ready, Sergeant?
SERGEANT CONNORS
Yes sir. They are ready.
CAPTAIN TUCKER
Just so you know, your men are all being separated to different units.
SERGEANT CONNORS
Separated? Why sir?  
CAPTAIN TUCKER
Normally we don't separate the platoon but we need to replace other soldiers that have been killed in other units. We are losing a lot of men out there.
SERGEANT CONNORS
(beat)
Sir. Do you remember Captain Charles Dillon?
CAPTAIN TUCKER
Remember him. I knew him well. He was a great leader, soldier. Dedicated to his job. Why you ask?
SERGEANT CONNORS
His son is here on my team.
CAPTAIN TUCKER
Is he anything like his father?
SERGEANT CONNORS
Yes. Born leader.
CAPTAIN TUCKER
Well, I guess the Germans are in trouble.
SERGEANT CONNORS
Sir. His father saved my life in Pearl Harbor. I feel like I owe it to his father to protect him.
CAPTAIN TUCKER
This is war, Sergeant. You don't need to protect him, his unit will. The Captain saved your life because it was his duty. We learn many things in the Army, but one good value we have is that we take care of our own. If it wasn't your life he saved it would have been another. Be happy it was yours.
SERGEANT CONNORS
When do we move out?
CAPTAIN TUCKER
In 48 hours. Have them ready and packed.
(pause)
Oh by the way, have you told his son that you knew his father.
SERGEANT CONNORS
No sir. Not yet.
CAPTAIN TUCKER
Well, I suggest that you do.
SERGEANT CONNORS
I was waiting until training is over. I felt it would have affected his training.
CAPTAIN TUCKER
Well, training is over. So I suggest that you tell him before he heads out.
Captain Tucker salutes and the Sergeant responds. As the Captain starts to exit the room he turns back around.
CAPTAIN TUCKER
Good job. 
SERGEANT CONNORS
Thank you, sir.
Captain exits the room. Connors watches from his desk. He then turns toward his window and looks out into the open field.
EXT. ARMY BARRACKS - MOMENTS LATER
The recruits are all lined up outside in front of the barracks. Connors is walking up and down the line looking at the recruits. He then stands directly in front of them. Connors addresses his men.
SERGEANT CONNORS
The time has come gentlemen. We have been ordered out. 
Jake and the guys all stare at each other.
SERGEANT CONNORS (CONT'D)
The next 48 hours from now you are to have your gear and equipment  packed and ready to go. This is war. This is what you have been trained for. I am sorry to have you guys go. I must admit I will miss you all. Especially you Private.
Connors walks over to Joseph.
SERGEANT CONNORS (CONT'D)
I wanted to congratulate you on your training. I am proud of you for working very hard and not giving up. Well done Private.
JOSEPH
Thank you, sir.
Connors walks over to Michael.
SERGEANT CONNORS
The same goes to you Private. Well done.
MICHAEL
Thank you, sir.
Connors walks over to Nicky.
SERGEANT CONNORS
How can I forget the smart one of the group. Keep it up soldier. You might just get your chance one day in being a doctor. If you play your cards right they may make you a medic. 
NICKY
Thank you, sir.
Connors walks over to Paul.
SERGEANT CONNORS
Good job private.
PAUL
Thank you, sir.
Connors walks over to Jake.
SERGEANT CONNORS
And you Private Dillon. What can I say but tell you that you have qualities of a born leader like someone I use to know. Well done soldier.
JAKE
Thank you, sir.
Conners steps back.
SERGEANT CONNORS
In the next 48 hours you will all be separated to different units. Normally you would stay together, but unfortunately many other units have lost too many men so they need replacements as soon as possible. It's out of my hands. All I can say is good luck and stay alive. 
Connors salutes and the recruits respond.
SERGEANT CONNORS (CONT'D)
Men dismiss!
RECRUITS
(in unison)
Yes sir!
The recruits all start going into there barracks when Connor's turns to Jake.
SERGEANT CONNORS
Private Dillon! 
JAKE
Yes sir!
SERGEANT CONNORS
Be in my office in five minutes.
JAKE
Yes sir!
Connors leaves. Joseph, Nicky, Michael and Paul surround Jake.
JOSEPH
What do you think he wants with you?
JAKE
I don't know but I guess I will find out.
NICKY
Maybe he is giving you a medal.
MICHAEL
Medal! For what.
PAUL
I don't know. He sounded serious.
JAKE
Only one way to find out. I'll meet you guys over at the Mess Hall.
JOSEPH
Good luck.
Jake walks away. The guys all enter the barracks.
CUT TO:
InT. CONNOR'S OFFICE - AFTERNOON
Connors is sitting behind his desk when Jake arrives saluting.
JAKE
May I come in sir?
SERGEANT CONNORS
At ease Private. You may enter.
Conners gets up from his desk and approaches Jake.
SERGEANT CONNORS (CONT'D)
You are probably wondering why I called you to my office.
JAKE
Yes sir. The thought did cross my mind.
SERGEANT CONNORS
Do you remember the time when you first arrived here? You were telling me about your father.
JAKE
Yes sir. I remember.
SERGEANT CONNORS
I wanted you to know something before you left to war. I want you to keep in mind that the reason why I didn't tell you was because I didn't want it to affect your training here.
JAKE
(confused)
I don't understand sir.
SERGEANT CONNORS
Well, you will after I finish. I was with your father the day he died.
JAKE
You were at Pearl Harbor sir?
SERGEANT CONNORS
I was the last man to see your father alive. You see he saved my life. There were Japanese Zeros flying all around us. There was an explosion and your father pulled me out of this building. He took me to safety and he went back into the building and right before my eyes the building exploded. I knew he was gone. I thought maybe you wanted to know that your father died a hero and that he saved many lives.
Jake has a tear in his eyes.
SERGEANT CONNORS (CONT'D)
Are you okay? Private Dillon?
JAKE
So he did it right?
SERGEANT CONNORS
Before you go to war I wanted to shake the hand of the son of the man who, in my mind, is the bravest man I know.
Connors extends his arm out and shakes Jake's hand.
JAKE
Thank you for telling me sir.
SERGEANT CONNORS
It was an honor. Private. You are dismissed.
JAKE
Yes sir.
Jake turns toward the door to leave. 
SERGEANT CONNORS
Oh and Private.
JAKE
(turns to Connors)
Yes sir.
Connors goes to his desk and pulls out five patches that say, "AMERICAN LEGION".
SERGEANT CONNORS
I wanted you to wear this on your uniform when you are fighting. I think your father would be proud. Please give it to all your buddies.
Jake takes the patches.
JAKE
Thank you sir. Thank you.
SERGEANT CONNORS
No matter how bad it gets out there son, keep your head up. You understand?
JAKE
Yes sir.
SERGEANT CONNORS
That's all.
Jake turns and walks out the door. Connors looks at a cross that's on the wall.
SERGEANT CONNORS (CONT'D)
Take care of those boys.
CUT TO:
EXT. Mess hall - MOMENTS LATER
Joseph, Michael, Nicky and Paul are sitting in a huge lunchroom with long institutional tables surrounded by other recruits.
PAUL
Jake's been gone for a long time.
JOSEPH
I know. I am worried.
MICHAEL
Your always worried. You should worry about yourself.
NICKY
Sometimes I think you just don't have a heart Michael.
Jake walks in and walks toward them.
MICHAEL
Well you don't have to worry anymore Joseph. Here comes Jake.
JOSEPH
(turns to Jake)
Jake, everything okay?
Jake sits down at the table with them.
JAKE
Yeah. Your not going to believe this.
MICHAEL
At this point we will believe anything.
JOSEPH
What gives Jake?
JAKE
Well, come in closer I don't want the other recruits listening.
The guys move closer to Jake to listen.
JAKE (CONT'D)
The Sergeant knew my father.
The guys all surprised.
JOSEPH
Are you serious? How?
JAKE
They were both stationed out at Pearl Harbor. 
NICKY
Oh shit.
JAKE
Listen, it gets better. Not only did he know him. My dad saved his life. Pulled him out of a building. My father ran back in and the building exploded. My dad was a hero.
JOSEPH
Jake that's great news. Wow your father was a true hero.
JAKE
Check this out. He wants us to wear this on our uniform.
Jake takes out the patches that Connors gave him. Jake gives one to each of the guys.
JOSEPH
Wow. Nice.
NICKY
Yeah. Thanks.
PAUL
American Legion. Very nice.
MICHAEL
Wow he must really like us.
JOSEPH
(worried look)
Yeah it's cool. You heard the Sarge. We are all being separated. What good is wearing the patches if our team gets broken up?
JAKE
I think he wanted us to have something special. Something that will keep our heads up at all times. Remember at home we were the American Legion Baseball Team, here now... We are the American Legion Soldiers.
PAUL
Yeah, but at home we were all together on the same team.
JOSEPH
Yeah, that's true.
JAKE
We are still playing on the same team. We are just not going to be together. 
MICHAEL
The only thing is we can't look after each other. How do we know if one of us dies?
JOSEPH
Yeah. How would we know Jake?
There is a moment of silence. The word dying hits reality. 
NICKY
(scared)
I don't want to die. 
PAUL
Me either.
JAKE
You think I want to die?  Come on. We will pull out of this. I promise. Keep your head up. 
JOSEPH
You haven't answered the question Jake. How would we know if one of us died?
JAKE
We won't know until we get home I guess. 
(pause)
I have an idea. Write your letters tonight to your parents, I will do the same. Let them know we are leaving to war. If one of us dies they must put a wreath with our names across it and hang it on the clubhouse for all to see. This way when the war is over and we come home we will know. It's the only way. 
PAUL
Hope to God when I come home that I see no wreaths.
JOSEPH
All we could do is pray.
JAKE
What do you think Michael?
MICHAEL
Sounds like a plan. I agree.
JAKE
Okay, so tonight we write.
The boys all stare at each other and nod their heads.
CUT TO:
EXT. bASE FIELD - DEPARTURE - SEVERAL DAYS LATER - MORNING
Many recruits are now entering the buses. They are all in their uniforms and carrying their duffel bags and gear. Jake, Joseph, Michael, Nicky and Paul are standing together also in their uniforms all wearing the American Legion patches on their shoulders. Sergeant Connors approaches.
JOSEPH
Man, I am pissing in my pants right now.
SERGEANT CONNORS
Well hold it in Private. 
The guys all stand at attention and salute.
SeRGEANT CONNORS (CONT'D)
(salutes)
At ease men. Well, this is it. You will get your orders when you get there. It was a pleasure training you all.
Connors salutes for the last time. The guys all respond by saluting in return.
SERGEANT CONNORS (CONT'D)
Stay alive men. You are no longer recruits. You are now officially... United States Army Soldiers. You are dismissed!
Connors walks away not looking back. The guys are all staring at Connors while he continues to walk toward new recruits that just arrived.
JOSEPH
Look Jake, I guess for him the process starts over again.
JAKE
I guess so.
Another SERGEANT #1 shouts and blows a WHISTLE.
SERGEANT #1
All soldiers please enter their assigned buses!
The guys all look at each other for the last time. 
JAKE
Well this is it guys. Come on. It's time.
They all get together in a circle and put out their hands and SHOUT, "FRIENDS 'TIL THE END".
They all give each other a group hug. 
JAKE
See you guys after the war.
MICHAEL
I'll beat you home first.
Jake enters his bus and sits and looks at his friends staring at him. 
JAKE
(salutes and shouts)
Joseph. We are soldiers now!
JOSEPH
(salutes)
We sure are!
Jake's bus starts to leave and Joseph, Nicky, Paul, and Michael hug and they all separate to enter their own bus one by one.
EXT. OPEN FIELD - DEPARTURE DAY - MOMENTS LATER
All the buses carrying the soldiers are seen pulling out together. Leaving the training base to go to war.
CUT TO:
EXT. OMAHA BEACH - normandy - dawn
JUNE 6, 1944
EXT. LANDING CRAFT - DAwn 
A young soldier is sitting down anxious with an underlying feeling of fear. Many other soldiers are around him quivering. The CAPTAIN #1 gives the order to get ready.
Captain #1 (O.S.)
(loud)
Get ready men!
The young soldier (Jake) looks up and stands up on his feet. He reaches into his pocket and pulls out the coin that Shari gave him for good luck. Jake closes his eyes holding the coin tight in his hand. 
JAKE
Please God protect my friends as they enter this hell. What have I done? Please forgive me father.
While Jake has his eyes closed we hear the sound of many aircraft roaring through the skies.
EXT. Pov of an airplane
Flying over THE LANDING CRAFTS we see the earth through the pilots perspective. Many LANDING CRAFTS AND AMERICAN SHIPS heading toward the coast line. 
The AIRPLANE and Jake's LANDING CRAFT swap positions. 
EXT. LANDING CRAFT - MOMENTS LATER
Jake falls into a dream state trying to connect with his friends and has a SUDDEN JOLT OF FLASHES.
-- FLASH.  A young soldier (Paul) sitting down in another LANDING CRAFT with his eyes closed praying. EXPLOSIONS were going off to his left and in the air. He gets up and can see cluster of MORTAR ROUNDS coming in. Paul watches so closely that he can see their tail fins before they hit the water, where they EXPLODED. 
-- FLASH.  Another young soldier (Joseph) reaching out his hand to pick up a soldier from the floor of another LANDING CRAFT after SHELLS EXPLODE around them.
-- FLASH.  Another young soldier (Nicky) runs for cover after CANNON FIRE SMASHES into the bow of his LANDING CRAFT. 
-- FLASH.  Michael is in his LANDING CRAFT heading directly into a nightmare. MASSIVE EXPLOSIONS from GERMAN ARTILLERY SHELLS HIT the water turning the CRAFT to it's side. Michael and all aboard plunge into the water. 
A MASSIVE EXPLOSION HITS near Jake's LANDING CRAFT waking Jake up out from his dream state of mind. A soldier standing in front of him watching his every move. Jake stares straight ahead ignoring the hell around him. 
JAKE'S LAND CRAFT HITS THE BEACH
THE CRAFT RAMP GOES DOWN
EXPLOSIVE SHELLS AND MACHINE GUN FIRE pours everywhere. Many men are INSTANTLY KILLED.
CAPTAIN #1 (O.S.)
(loud)
MOVE IT MEN, GODDAMN IT!
Jake picks up a wounded soldier and puts him on his shoulders.
CAPTAIN #1 (O.S.) (CONT'D)
Get ready. Hell is now in front of us.
Jake standing on the ramp looks up into the sky.
(long pause)
CAMERA MOVES TOWARD THE SKY.
EXPLOSIVE SHELLS AND MACHINE GUN FIRE IS HEARD IN THE BACKGROUND ALONG WITH SCREAMS OF THE WOUNDED AND DYING.
THE SOUNDS OF BATTLE FADES AWAY
DISSOLVE TO:
EXT. CLUBHOUSE - AFTERNOON - (1945)
END OF THE WAR
An Army bus drives along a dirt road and stops in front of the clubhouse. A soldier (Jake) dressed in uniform walks out of the bus limping with a cane. The bus starts to leave and Jake turns and waves to the bus driver. Jake watches the bus as it drives off, a cloud of dust rising behind. Jake starts to walk closer to the clubhouse and smiles because he notices that there aren't any wreaths and flowers put in front of the building. He starts walking faster toward the clubhouse realizing that his friends are alive. Jake finally reaches the building in excitement yelling out to see if his friends are there. 
JAKE
Hey guys! It's me Jake! I made it. Hey are you guys in there?
Jake circles the clubhouse to enter the side door when he pauses. He walks slowly toward the side when you see his face change. 
Jake falls to one knee in shock holding his cane at his side.  
JAKE (CONT'D)
No! OH MY GOD! NO! It can't be.
Jake's eyes fill with tears when he notices four wreaths.  His eyes focus and connect with the first wreath, he notices the name around it..."PAUL". Jake starts to have a SUDDEN JOLT OF FLASHES.
Flashback - NORMANDY - AFTERNOON (1944)
Paul and SOLDIER #1 are in a fox hole staying very low and looking for snipers. Soldier #1 is looking with binoculars.
EXT. BINOCULAR POV - AFTERNOON
Old abandoned broken down buildings surround the perimeter.
ANGLE ON SOLDIER #1
Looking through the binocular, Soldier #1 spots a little girl crying standing in the middle of the grounds.
Soldier #1
Hey man. Check that over there.
Soldier #1 gives hands the binocular over to Paul.
EXT. Paul's binocular pov
A tight shot of a little girl's face. She is dirty and bruised. Paul gives the binocular back to Soldier #1.
PAUL
Shit man. Can't leave her there. I am going after her.
SOLDIER #1
No man. There might be a sniper out there.
PAUL
Well cover me then. That's what you are here for.
SOLDIER #1
All right, but you're crazy.
PAUL
Well someone has to get her. We can't just leave her there. Just cover me.
Paul looks out around him and jumps out of the fox hole as he takes off in a crouch-running position toward the little girl. 
PAUL
Are you okay?
Soldier #1 in the fox hole yells out.
SOLDIER #1
Come on! Let's go!
Paul carries the girl to a clearing near the fox hole. He stops abruptly when he feels and you HEAR four LOUD SHOTS HIT him in his back. He drops her and circles around and falls to his knees in slow motion. Suddenly, he clutches his chest with blood coming down from his mouth. His eyes have rolled back in his head and drops forward to the ground.
Soldier #1 runs toward Paul and grabs the girl and takes her to safety. He retreats back to Paul where his body lying there in DEAD SILENCE. 
A long pause as Soldier #1 stares at his LIFELESS BODY.
END FLASHBACK
BACK TO SCENE
EXT. CLUBHOUSE - MOMENTS LATER - (1945)
Jake's still on one knee looks over to the next wreath with the name, "MICHAEL". A SUDDEN JOLT OF FLASHES OCCURS.
FLASHBACK -NORMANDY/DIRT ROAD AFTERNOON - (1944)
Michael's unit walks along a dirt road. Suddenly the LIEUTENANT #1 of the unit HEARS a sound. He holds up his hand, a signal for the unit to stop. He motions for them to get down. 
LIEUTENANT #1
Hold it up!
The unit gets down and looks around. Michael leans over to  SOLDIER #2.
MICHAEL
Did you hear anything?
SOLDIER #2
No. Nothing.
LIEUTENANT #1
Hey! Getdown! Shut up!
Michael looks up when he heard Lieutenant #1 SHOUT. His unit is attacked. A BULLET kills Soldier #2 crunched next to him. BOMBS EXPLODE all around as the soldiers scramble to the ground.
LIEUTENANT #1
Down, get down! Oh My God! Down! Down! Ambush!
Michael crawls over the dead soldier as BULLETS fly overhead and all around him. Michael continues to crawl and then stops and rolls over and pulls his pack off when he sees the Lieutenant lying there wounded. Michael crawls low over to him.
MICHAEL
Sir. Are you okay?
LIEUTENANT #1
GO! GO! GO! Get out of here! Save yourself! I am already dead.
Michael pulls Lieutenant #1 up onto his shoulders.
LIEUTENANT #1
I guess I was too late in the call.
After Lieutenant #1 said that his head drops. He dies and Michael puts him down. His unit screaming and dying in the background. GERMAN SOLDIERS are surrounding him in the area. There is no way out. Michael kneels down and looks up to the sky and starts to pray. He squeezes his eyes shut. 
MICHAEL
Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name; thy kingdom come; thy will be done on earth as it is in heaven. Give us this day our daily bread; and forgive us our trespasses as we forgive those who trespass against us; and lead us not into temptation, but deliver us from evil...
Two German soldiers with MACHINE-GUNS FIRE toward Michael killing him. He falls to the ground in slow motion. A German soldier stands over him and notices a patch on his jacket that says "AMERICAN LEGION".
END FLASHBACK
BACK TO SCENE
EXT. CLUBHOUSE - MOMENTS LATER - (1945)
Jake with both hands covering his face. Tears coming down his eyes.
JAKE
Please God no! What have I done!
Jake's sees the next wreath with the name, "NICKY". AGAIN SUDDEN JOLT OF FLASHES OCCURS.
FLASHBACK -NORMANDY/south of carentan - afternoon - (1944)
Nicky and a few men from his company are dug in their fox holes. A LIEUTENANT #2 comes around looking for a volunteers.
LIEUTENANT #2
Hey. Looking for volunteers to take out a German Command Post.
No one responded. Lieutenant #2 looks around at the guys and notices a patch on Nicky that says, "AMERICAN LEGION". 
LIEUTENANT #2 (CONT'D)
Hey American Legion. 
NICKY
Yes, sir.
LIEUTENANT #2
Okay Private. You just got nominated to lead the patrol. Come with me.
Nicky gets up and follows Lieutenant #2 to a clearing to get briefed. SOLDIER #3 and SOLDIER #4 in the fox hole look at each other watching the Lieutenant briefing Nicky. 
SOLDIER #3
Man, I am glad it wasn't me.
SOLDIER #4
Yeah. I know what you mean. I was sure he was going to pick me.
Lieutenant #2 looks over to the fox hole and shouts.
LIEUTENANT #2
Hey, you two knuckle heads over there. I need you two guys to accompany him.
Both Soldier #3 and Soldier #4 nod their heads in disbelief.
Lieutenant #2 gives Nicky a map showing a way to reach the GERMAN COMMAND POST. While Soldiers #3 & #4 join them.
LIEUTENANT #2 (CONT'D)
Just remember what I told you. Okay.
NICKY
Yes sir.
LIEUTENANT #2
Good Luck.
Nicky and the two soldiers set out. 
CUT TO:
EXT. south of carentan/near farm BUILDINGS - AFTERNOON - 1944
Nicky and his small unit use the hedgerows for concealment, and they move forward. There are small farm buildings ahead of them. 
Soldier #3 was at the point. He reaches the last hedgerow leading to the farm buildings. A GERMAN SNIPER puts a BULLET into his neck. Soldier #3 drops to the ground. Soldier #4 panics and starts to run. 
SOLDIER #4
Get the hell out of here!
NICKY
Medic! Medic! Jesus, get a medic!
Soldier #3 can't breathe and there is blood everywhere. Nicky is trying to stop the bleeding by placing his finger in the hole on the side of his neck where the bullet entered.
NICKY BACKMAN (CONT'D)
Don't move! I think the bullet missed your jugular. Just Hold on!
German machine pistols opened up. Their BULLETS everywhere. Soldiers #4 is shouting for Nicky.
SOLDIER #4
Goddamnit, Nicky! Get the hell out of there!
NICKY
I won't leave him here. I am staying.
Soldier #3 is laying on the ground looks up at Nicky. With his last breath of air. 
SOLDIER #3
I want to go home.
Soldier #3 dies in Nicky's arms with his eyes open. Nicky closes his eyes gets up and turns around. GERMAN SOLDIERS standing in front of him with machine guns holding Soldier #4. Nicky drops his weapon and puts his hands up. One of the GERMAN SOLDIERS notices his patch on his jacket that says, "AMERICAN LEGION". The GERMAN SOLDIER smiles and takes Soldier #4 and throws him by Nicky and fires. Killing them both. Nicky falls to the ground in slow motion. 
END OF FLASHBACK
BACK TO SCENE
EXT. CLUBHOUSE - MOMENTS LATER - (1945)
Jake still on one knee gets up using his cane and tries to walk closer to the side of the clubhouse when he starts to HEAR the voices of the enemy. He puts both hands covering his ears when his eyes connect to see the last wreath with the name, "JOSEPH". Jake then falls to his knees again and drops the cane putting both hands on his head. AGAIN A SUDDEN JOLT OF FLASHES OCCURS.
FLASHBACK - NORMANDY/Le Grand-Chemin - afternoon - (1944)
Joseph and his unit are carrying machine-guns, bazookas, rifles and ammunition with the presence of a LIEUTENANT #3 and SERGEANT #2. They arrive at this small village known as Le Grand-Chemin. SMALL ARMS FIRE ECHOES THROUGH the village. DISTANT ARTILLERY BOOMS. Lieutenant #3 waves his hands to his troops.
LIEUTENANT #3
Men, let's take ten.
The troops all sit down to rest. DISTANT ARTILLERY fade away. 
SERGEANT #2
Hey Lieutenant. The artillery fire stopped.
LIEUTENANT #3
Not for long. Okay men. Come closer while you rest. These are our orders. There is a four-gun battery of German 105 mm cannon a few hundred meters across somewhere in that field.
Lieutenant #3 points over to the field where you see many large farmhouses and old buildings.
LIEUTENANT #3 (CONT'D)
We have been elected to find, attack and destroy the German battery.  
JOSEPH
(confused)
Sir, I have a question about this matter.
LIEUTENANT #3
I'd love to hear it.
JOSEPH
How can we attack if we can't see who we're fighting?
LIEUTENANT #3
Private, trust me as soon as you get closer you will hear them. They know we are here.
Joseph nods his head as if to agree. Lieutenant #3 turns to the men.
LIEUTENANT #3 (CONT'D)
Okay men, drop all the equipment and keep only your weapons, ammunition and your grenades.
SERGEANT #2
Sir! Are you planning a quick frontal assault?
LIEUTENANT #3
Yes Sergeant. We will need a support by a base of fire from different positions to make this work.
Lieutenant #3 looks over to the men.
LIEUTENANT #3 (CONT'D)
You two privates over there place these machine-guns here. Be ready to man these guns.
Lieutenant #3 looks over to another group of soldiers and picks two PRIVATES.
LIEUTENANT #3 (CONT'D)
You privates will set up here and be ready to man your guns also. Men, your jobs are to lay down covering fire. You understand me?  
PRIVATES
(in unison)
Yes! sir!
Lieutenant #3 looks over to Joseph and Sergeant #2 and pulls out a map.
LIEUTENANT #3
Sergeant, you and Private Longo get over to the left and crawl through the open field and position yourself here at Perimeter #1.
Lieutenant #3 points to the Perimeter #1 on the map showing them where they need to go.
LIEUTENANT #3 (CONT'D)
When you get close enough to the first gun battery throw your grenades into the trench.
Joseph and Sergeant #2 both go into the field. Lieutenant #3 calls over two other privates. 
LIEUTENANT #3 (CONT'D)
Hey! You two privates go to the right of the field toward those trees. Set up position here at Perimeter #2.
Lieutenant #3 points to Perimeter #2 on the map showing them where they need to go.
LIEUTENANT #3 (CONT'D)
I want you both to put a flanking fire towards wherever the enemies are positioned. Now get going.
The two privates go into the field. 
EXT. PERIMETER #1 - JOSEPH'S POSITION - LATE AFTERNOON
Both Sergeant #2 and Joseph are now in position. The Germans are now receiving FIRE from our MACHINE-GUNS from our men.
CUT TO:
EXT. PERIMETER #2 - SOLDIER'S POSITION - LATE AFTERNOON
Meanwhile the two soldiers reach the trees and decide to both climb up in order to see the German's in position. SOLDIER #5 and SOLDIER #6 now see the enemy 70 meters away, some in trenches, others in the open.
SOLDIER #5
You see what I see?
SOLDIER #6
I see the bastards.
SOLDIER #5
You ready?
SOLDIER #6
Anytime you are.
Both soldiers begin aiming and firing as fast as they can from the tree. GERMAN MACHINE GUN FIRE RESPONDS. Both soldiers keep FIRING BACK as best they can as they DUCK GERMAN FIRE. 
CUT TO:
EXT. PERIMETER #1 - JOSEPH'S POSITION - LATE AFTERNOON
Joseph and Sergeant #2 see a squad of the Germans, HOLDING THE MACHINE-GUN, a LARGE 8MM, a powerful weapon.
JOSEPH
Hey, there they are.
SERGEANT #2
Let's get closer
Both Joseph and Sergeant #2 stay low crawling on the ground in order to get into position.
JOSEPH
Okay, ready to throw the grenades?
SERGEANT #2
No wait. I have a better idea. Cover me.
JOSEPH
No wait. The grenades are easier.
SERGEANT #2
Just cover me Private.
Sergeant #2 leaps over and surprises the three German soldiers, but when he pulls the trigger his machine-gun jammed. 
The German Soldiers all SMILE and LAUGH, when they all turn their machine-guns on him to FIRE. Joseph leaps from behind the Sergeant killing all of them and in slow motion takes a MASSIVE HIT OF BULLETS TO HIS LEGS and falls to the ground.
SERGEANT #2
Medic! Medic! Hey man. You okay? 
JOSEPH
(in pain)
Shit, that hurts. My legs. I can't move them.
SERGEANT #2
Medic! Medic! I own you one kid. You saved my ass. 
JOSEPH
(in pain)
No Problem, sir. Team work. Right. You should have used the grenades.
SERGEANT #2
I know. Let's keep that between us.
Two Medics come and grab Joseph to take him back to base.
SERGEANT #2 (CONT'D)
Looks like you're going home.
JOSEPH
(in pain)
Looks that way. Can't fight if I can't walk.
Joseph thinks to himself how happy he'll be to go home and hopefully see his friends.
Lieutenant #3 arrives to the sight while the medics pass carrying Joseph. 
LIEUTENANT #3
(turns to Joseph)
Good work Private Longo.
JOSEPH
(smiles)
Thank you sir!
The medics put Joseph into the truck. The truck drives away.
Lieutenant #3 turns to Sergeant #2.
LIEUTENANT #3
Is he going to be alright?
SERGEANT #2
Yeah. He is a brave one. He saved my life.
LIEUTENANT #3
Well at least he earned his ticket out of here.
Both Lieutenant #3 and Sergeant #2 are watching the truck now at a distance. They see a large EXPLOSION hit the truck. A German Artillery shell was LAUNCHED KILLING THE MEDICS AND JOSEPH INSTANTLY. 
SERGEANT #2
Jesus Christ! 
(pause)
Sergeant #2 puts his head down.
SERGEANT #2 (CONT'D)
He got his ticket all right. He saved my life. 
A tear comes out of Sergeant #2 eye.
LIEUTENANT #3
Look at the bright side, He just left hell and we have to go back to it.
END OF FLASHBACK
BACK TO SCENE
EXT. CLUBHOUSE - MOMENTS LATER - (1945)
Jake is on his knees when behind him a car drives in. The Coach sees him. Jake now with his eyes closed HEARS a voice calling his name.
COACH
Jake! Oh My God! Jake is that you?
Jake picks up his cane and gets up slowly using his cane and turns around.
JAKE
Coach! Coach! What have I done?
Coach runs over to Jake and hugs him.
COACH
Oh My God! Thank God you are alright.
JAKE
Why didn't everyone tell me? I don't understand?
Coach holding Jake by the shoulders looks at Jake.
COACH
We didn't hear from you for months. We were thinking the same happened to you. I mean when the parents were receiving the telegrams one by one it was devastating to us, especially your mother. 
The Coach in tears.
COACH
The last letter we got from you was six months ago. We were starting to lose hope.
JAKE
How long has it been since they died?
COACH
They all died at Normandy in 1944.
JAKE
It's all my fault. They are dead because of me.
COACH
Don't do this to yourself. When your father died it wasn't his fault. That's all part of war. You have to understand that they had a choice. Remember?
JAKE
It was because of me that they decided to volunteer. They didn't really want to go. I pushed them.
COACH
Don't do this to yourself. 
JAKE
I feel so guilty. 
COACH
Why Jake? Why are you doing this to yourself? Going to war is a gamble. Your destiny was to come back. 
JAKE
All my friends are gone Coach.
COACH
Yes. Jake they are gone. I loved those boys. It broke my heart when I heard the news. If you must know they died as heroes. Come on Jake. Your mom and sister need to see that you are alright.
JAKE
Can you wait for me in the car? I need a moment alone. 
COACH
Sure Jake.
Coach walks over to the car while Jake turns and walks toward the wreaths. With tears coming from his eyes. Jake puts his hands out between the four wreaths.  
JAKE
(whispers with tears)
Friends 'til the end.
A loud SHOUT from a distance behind Jake. Jake turns to see that it's Shari in tears running toward him. He goes toward her and when they reach each other they embrace and kiss.
DISSOLVE TO:
Int. The small building - LATE AFTERNOON [PRESENT]
Grandpa and Luke are now inside of a building that used to be once the clubhouse called, "AMERICAN LEGION." They are both staring at a display with pictures of four young soldiers. Luke is by his side. 
LUKE
(turns to Grandpa)
Grandpa there are only four soldiers. What ever happened to Jake?
GRANDPA
(tears in eyes)
Well Luke, I guess someone had to live to tell the story. Right?
Luke now realizes that Jake is Grandpa. He reaches over and hugs his him with tears in his eyes. 
LUKE
Oh Grandpa. I am glad you didn't die. 
GRANDPA
Me too Luke.
(pause)
Now let's get going. Your mom and Grandma Shari are waiting for us.
Before they leave, Luke looks up over the display and sees the name "AMERICAN LEGION". 
LUKE (CONT'D)
Is that why this building is now called the "American Legion", because of them?
Grandpa puts his arm around Luke and they turn toward the display.
GRANDPA
Yes indeed Luke. We were more than just a baseball team. WE WERE FRIENDS, WE WERE BROTHERS, WE WERE SOLDIERS AND MOST OF ALL WE WERE HEROES.
FADE OUT.
                     THE END











 






































