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FADE IN

INT.
ICE RINK – MORNING

A lone speed skater on an empty ice rink. AARON GRAFTON, 25-year-old celebrity short track racer, gracefully and perfectly glides in circles around the ice. 

CUT TO:

INT.
LEAH’S BEDROOM – MORNING

A cluttered bedroom. LEAH NICHOLS, 24, is face down on her pillow, sound asleep. Hair a mess, still wearing last night’s makeup. She might be drooling. 

An alarm clock reads 7:29. A second later, it switches to 7:30 and goes off, infuriatingly loud. She stirs.





LEAH





   (groaning)




No…
She hits the alarm snooze button to shut it up and rolls over into a comfortable position.

CUT TO:

INT.
WEIGHT ROOM – MORNING

Aaron leg presses heavy weights in a gym like it’s no big deal. He exudes focus and drive.
CUT TO:

INT.
LEAH’S BEDROOM – MORNING

Leah snores. The alarm goes off again, startling her from her slumber.






LEAH




Why God? Why?

She pounds the alarm and falls back on to the bed, whimpering. Sighing, she groggily gets out of bed and pulls on a bathrobe, heading for the hallway.

CUT TO:

INT.
GYM – MORNING

Aaron is now running on a treadmill. He listens to an iPod as he sprints. Sweat pours down his face.

CUT TO:
INT. LEAH’S LIVING ROOM – MORNING

Leah stumbles into the living room of a messy apartment. Last night’s takeout litters the coffee table. An empty wine bottle has fallen on the floor.
Walking towards it, she trips over an exercise ball. She gets up and kicks it across the room, where it hits her cat, MEOWZA. He jumps three feet in the air, hisses, and sprints out of the room.






LEAH




Sorry!

She walks across the room and pulls open floor-to-ceiling window curtains. It’s a beautiful, blue-skied day in Denver. The sun streams into the room, making her squint in pain. She yanks them shut.

CUT TO:

INT.
GYM CAFE – MORNING

Aaron carries a tray filled with a protein shake, fruit cup, and grain muffin to an empty table in the gym’s café. A few other hardcore athletes are eating.

He picks up the muffin.

CUT TO:

INT.
LEAH’S KITCHEN – MORNING

CLOSEUP ON A BAGEL. A knife slathers it with cream cheese. 

Leah takes a glorious bite and moves back into the living room, where 

INT. LEAH’S LIVING ROOM – CONTINUOUS

She flips on the TV. She switches channels until she finds ESPN and plops down on the couch.

CUT TO:

INT.
GYM LOCKER ROOM – DAY

Aaron changes clothes, freshly showered. His coach, DAN, late 30s, high-energy and slightly odd, enters. He wears a track suit and all the latest sports wear. 





DAN




Got time for Sports Center?




They want a quick interview.






AARON




Naked?





DAN




Probably not.






AARON




Prudes.

EXT.
SPORTS COMPLEX – DAY

A television crew sets up outside the sports complex. A small crowd of spectators has gathered. Aaron walks out of the gym and people cheer. He shakes a few hands, signs some autographs, always friendly, always positive.
CUT TO:

INT. LEAH’S LIVING ROOM – DAY

Aaron is being interviewed on Leah’s TV, but she doesn’t see it because she’s fallen asleep.

Meowmix jumps on to her lap, forcing her to wake. She leaps up, flinging the cat across the room.






LEAH




Oh my god. 

She looks at a clock on the wall, which reads 8:42. 






LEAH (CON’T)




Not again!

She runs towards the bedroom and trips over the exercise ball.

CUT TO:

EXT.
APARTMENT BUILDING/SIDEWALK – DAY

Leah bursts out the front door of her apartment building, now dressed in work clothes, slightly disheveled. 

A city bus slows down about half a block down from her building and she rushes to catch it. It’s about to pull away but she manages to flag it down before it leaves.

INT.
BUS – DAY

Leah squeezes on to the standing room-only bus. 






LEAH 




Excuse me. Sorry. Sorry.

It pulls away from the curb and drives two blocks to the next stop. 

She pushes her way back off the bus, annoying everyone around her.






LEAH (CON’T)




Excuse me…getting off…





RANDOM GUY




You just got on!






LEAH




So?






RANDOM GUY




It’s been two blocks!

Leah hurries down the aisle.

INT. PEPPER-KLEIN OFFICES - DAY 

A high-powered public relations firm during the morning bustle. People on phones, pounding away on keyboards, rushing through corridors. 

Leah walks through a cube farm towards her desk. It, too, is horribly messy, with stacked memos, books, photos everywhere. 

She has just sat down when KATY BROWN, a cute, perky brunette perches herself on the edge of her desk with a cup of coffee.






KATY




You made it.






LEAH




Barely. I think I’m still drunk




from last night. Do I smell like




alcohol?

Katy leans in and takes a whiff.






KATY




You’re good.






LEAH




Think anyone noticed I was late?






KATY




Not sure. Everyone’s running around 




getting ready for the Aaron Grafton 




meeting this morning.






LEAH




Crap, I forgot about that. Who is 




he again?






KATY




Leah, how can you work at a sports 




PR firm and not know who one of our 




biggest clients is?






LEAH

Because I always fall asleep during 

Sports Center?






KATY




Aaron was actually on Sports Center




today. Props to Diane for that.






LEAH




Don’t give that woman any “props”,




Katy. She ruins my life daily.

She looks up and sees an attractive but severe woman in her mid 40s heading towards them with a stack of thick handouts. This is senior publicist DIANE KLEIN. 






KATY




Speak of the she-devil. I’m out.




You still up for Quizzo tonight?






LEAH




Of course. You nerds need someone




who can answer the pop culture




questions.

Katy exits as Diane approaches.






DIANE




Morning, Leah. How did the spot




look to you?

Leah’s confused for a second.






LEAH




Oh, you mean the Sports Center




clip? Looked great! Props to




you for securing it. Heh.

Diane looks at her suspiciously and plops the stack of booklets on her desk.






DIANE




Make sure everyone in the meeting




gets a copy. 






LEAH




Okay, no problem.






DIANE




And make sure I can actually




read your notes this time. The




last time they looked like




Michael J. Fox was writing with




a vibrator.

She walks away and Leah makes a face behind her back. 

INT.
LOBBY – DAY

Aaron and Dan enter the lobby of Pepper-Klein. They are greeted by Diane.






DIANE




Aaron, great to see you again.




Dan, same to you. 

She shakes their hands. 






DAN




Always a pleasure, Diane.

Dan holds on for a second too long before releasing. She focuses on Aaron.






DIANE

Sorry for the short notice this

morning. 





AARON

Not a problem.



DIANE

I like your positive attitude.

Must be all the endorphins.
She leads them down the hall and into the conference room.

INT.
CONFERENCE ROOM - CONTINUOUS

Where Leah is placing booklets around the table. 






DIANE (CON’T)




Would you like any coffee? I can 




have my assistant get you some.

Leah looks up, annoyed. 






AARON




That’s okay. I don’t drink coffee.






DIANE




Silly me! I wouldn’t want to mess 




up our star Olympian’s health regime!

Leah rolls her eyes.






DIANE (CON’T)




Leah, get me a double mocha 




peppermint frappachino. And




quickly, because this meeting




is starting.

Leah huffs and stalks out of the room.

INT. KITCHEN – DAY

Leah quickly makes coffee in the office kitchen, muttering under her breath. She dumps the sugar all over the counter.





LEAH




For the love of God.

She looks at the cup, sitting innocently on the table.






LEAH (CON’T)




I should add my own special flavor...

She looks around to see if anyone’s watching. She’s all alone. She picks the cup up and holds it under her mouth, ready to spit.






AARON




Do it.

He’s snuck up behind her. Caught off guard and embarrassed, she almost spills the coffee all over herself.






LEAH




I didn’t see you there.






AARON




It’s my Native American blood.




I can move without making a sound.






LEAH




Can you do that on the ice, too?






AARON




Depends on what I’ve had to eat.






LEAH




I’m not even her assistant, you




know. 






AARON




Then why are you here?






LEAH




I ask myself that every day… So you 
would spit in it?






AARON




Probably…not.






LEAH




I didn’t think so. 

She sighs and looks at the cup, still in her hand.






LEAH (CON’T




I can’t do it either. That would 




make me as evil as her.
She realizes who she’s talking to.






LEAH (CON’T)




Crap. I shouldn’t have said that 
in front of you. She’s a very 
lovely person… great publicist…

She can’t even say it without grimacing. He laughs.






AARON




I won’t tell. 






LEAH




Thanks...um, can I get you 




something to drink? 

She opens up the refrigerator and looks around.






LEAH (CON’T)




You’d think that as we cater to

athletes, we’d have something a 
little more sporty…

She pulls out the most artificial energy drink ever.






LEAH (CON’T)




It’s diet.





AARON




I’ll just have water. But I can




get it myself.






LEAH




No, I better do it. If she knows




I let you get your own water,




there’ll be hell to pay.

She gets a glass from a cupboard and fills it up from the water cooler.






LEAH (CON’T)




There you are. No calories.






AARON




Thanks.






LEAH




I guess we should get back to 




the meeting.

She leads him out of the kitchen.

INT. OFFICE – CONTINUOUS

They head for the conference room.





AARON




So what kinds of things are we




going to talk about in the meeting?






LEAH




Oh… lots of things… ads and 




commercials… you know, the usual.






AARON




You have no idea, do you?






LEAH




That’s insulting. I’m really




involved in the brainstorming




sessions.






AARON




Good. Just don’t let them put me 




in another celebrity competition




show. I don’t think the last one




was a good career move.

CUT TO:

INT.
TV SOUNDSTAGE – NIGHT

Aaron is hoisted in the air by two male cheerleaders.






AARON




You ain’t got no alibi! You UGLY!

He lifts his arms into a ‘Y’, tucks in and falls into the cheerleaders’ arms. Cheers from the studio audience.





ANNOUNCER




And we might be seeing the first




perfect score here on Cheerleading




with the Stars!
CUT TO:

INT.
OFFICE – DAY

Aaron and Leah continue down the hall.






LEAH




I don’t think many people saw




that show.






AARON




It beat the President’s State of




the Union that night.






LEAH




Yeah, well, we’re not at war or 
anything.

INT.
CONFERENCE ROOM – CONTINUOUS

Aaron and Leah walk into the conference room. Diane sees them together and frowns. Leah gives her the coffee and takes a seat behind the senior level EXECUTIVES, notepad ready. 






DIANE




Okay, let’s get started. Aaron...




as a seven-time Olympic champion,




you’re no stranger to hard work.

She opens up a PowerPoint that begins with a cheesy picture of Aaron under the American flag.






DIANE (CON’T)




I’m going to give you five little




letters that we at Pepper-Klein




promise to show you over the next





couple of months.

She clicks to the next screen.






DIANE (CON’T)




B.A.W.L.S. Bawls.

Leah glances at Aaron but he keeps a poker face. She scribbles notes.





DIANE (CON’T)




That’s right. I said it. Bawls. It 





stands for Build. Analyze. Work. 




Learn. And Sell. We promise to do 
all these things to help you achieve 


everything you’ve ever wanted. What 
is your number one goal, Aaron?






AARON




Well...I really want to get my medal




count up to 9 at Reykjavík...






DIANE




Right. And it’s going to take bawls




to get there. Are you with us?






AARON




Well, yeah. We signed a five-year




contract...






DIANE





(interrupting)




Do you have the bawls, Aaron?

Leah snickers. He glances at her, amused.





AARON




Oh, I have bawls, Diane.

Diane smiles.






DIANE




Good. Because so do I. 

She clicks to the next PowerPoint. 

INT. CONFERENCE ROOM – LATER

The meeting has ended. Diane shakes hands with Aaron and Dan as the other associates file out of the room. Leah hangs back, collecting the leftover handouts.






DAN




Inspiring as always, Diane.






DIANE




Thank you. Let me walk you out.






AARON




I’ll be right there.

Diane and Dan exit. Aaron and Leah are the only ones left. There’s an awkward silence.






LEAH 




I had nothing to do with the whole




bawls thing, by the way.






AARON




You must have missed that 




brainstorming session.






LEAH




Yeah.






AARON




So I’m in town until tomorrow…




Are you busy tonight?

Leah freezes. She wasn’t expecting this.






LEAH




Tonight? Well, it’s Tuesday...on




Tuesdays, we do Quizzo. Oh god, 




that’s so embarrassing. 






AARON




Sounds fun.






LEAH




You’d want to go? 






AARON




Sure.






LEAH




You realize what Quizzo is?





AARON




It’s like trivia night, right?




I’m not completely isolated.






LEAH




We meet at McPhee’s at 6. And please



don’t judge my by my friends. I




barely know them.





AARON




Cool, I guess I’ll see you there.






LEAH




Okay…

He grins and exits the room. Leah trying to figure out what happened when Diane walks back into the room.






DIANE




Do you have those notes for me?

Leah looks down at her note pad. All she has written is B.A.W.L.S.

EXT.
COURTYARD – DAY

Leah and Katy eat lunch in a courtyard outside the office building.






LEAH




Quizzo, Katy. Of all the things




I could have suggested... 






KATY




He still agreed to come. That has




to say something.






LEAH




That he’s really, really desperate? 






KATY




Lots of people in their twenties




participate in Quizzo. Every day.






LEAH




Yeah but I doubt they make 




matching team shirts.

CUT TO:

INT.
MCGILLANS BAR – NIGHT

A fierce Quizzo competition at a bar. Leah, Katy, Katy’s husband DEREK, his brother CONNER, and three other FRIENDS sit at a table. They wear bright yellow t-shirts that read “YELLOW QUIZOTCHES.”






M.C.





(over sound system)




The current Prime Minister of




the United Kingdom is...

The team huddles around a piece of paper, whispering answers to each other.






LEAH




Raul Castro! No?
CUT TO:

EXT. COURTYARD – DAY

Back to Leah and Katy eating lunch.






KATY




You going to tell Diane about




your hot date?






LEAH




Oh God, no. She’d probably 



explode all over the office.





KATY




Exactly. She’d be so jealous.





LEAH




That would take too much work

on my part.





KATY




Leah, don’t you see the convenience




in all of this? You’re on the team




working on Aaron Grafton’s publicity.




Then he asks you out. This could




really help your career.






LEAH




Career? 






KATY




Do you want to be copyediting press 
releases and pulling headshots for 
the rest of your life?

Leah shrugs.






LEAH




It pays the bills.






KATY







Come on! With Aaron on your side,




you could finally make senior 





publicist!





LEAH




So you’re saying I should use him




to further the career I don’t 




really care about?






KATY




I’m saying you should start caring




about something.






LEAH




Okay, Mom.






KATY




Don’t you want more?






LEAH




I’m happy with my life. It’s




stress-free. You start adding




too much to the mix and things




get complicated.






KATY




Sometimes the reward is worth 




the risk…





LEAH




I think I already risked enough




by inviting Aaron Grafton to 




Quizzo night with us. I risked




my dignity.

She takes a bite of her sandwich and a glob of mayonnaise slides down her chin.

INT.
MCPHEE’S BAR – NIGHT

A bar at happy hour. Patrons sit around tables and drink. An M.C. sets up in the corner.

Leah and Katy walk in and go over to a table where DEREK and CONNER are seated. They wear the yellow team shirts.






LEAH




Uh uh. Take them off, now.






KATY




Leah invited someone and she 




doesn’t want us embarrassing her.

Derek, 30, is Katy’s handsome husband. Katy gives him a kiss on the cheek and sits down. 






DEREK




Is that right, Leah? You’re




bringing a guy?






LEAH




Yes, and try to act normal.

Conner, 23, is the younger and probably gay brother of Derek.






CONNER




Who is it? It’s not that Latin




guy you were doing the rumba with 




last night at Sangria, is it? He




was like 5’4, Leah.






LEAH




I don’t remember that. Margaritas




were only $3 until 10...

 

Before they can reply, a girl with pink streaks in her hair joins the table. SASHA also wears the yellow team shirt and speaks with a Russian accent.






SASHA




What’s going on?






CONNER




Leah’s bringing someone tonight.






SASHA




Oh good, because Dmitri can’t make 




it and we need a sixth. Waitress!

She flags down a SERVER.






SASHA (CON’T)




Five vodka tonics, please.

The server nods and leaves.






DEREK




Rough day at the salon?






SASHA




There were three Chow Chows brought 




in today. Do you know what it’s like 




to groom a Chow Chow, Derek?

He shakes his head.






SASHA (CON’T)




It’s like giving a haircut to a 




cotton ball that bites you. So who 




is this guy, Leah?






LEAH




No one. He probably won’t even 




show up.

Of course, right then Aaron walks into the bar. He spots her and makes his way over to the table.





LEAH (CON’T)




Oh no. 






CONNER




Oh yes!

She stands up to greet him.






LEAH




Aaron! You came. Great.






AARON




Sorry, I had trouble finding the 




place. I think my GPS is trying 




to kill me.






LEAH




Guys, this is Aaron. Aaron, these




are my friends Katy—she works at




Pepper-Klein too—her husband Derek,




his brother Conner and Sasha.

Conner’s eyes widen as he recognizes Aaron.






CONNER




Ohmigod. You were on Cheerleading




with the Stars!

Leah and Aaron sit down as Conner gushes.






CONNER (CON’T)




Your double front hurdler, pike, 




toe touch, back tuck was 




inspirational.






AARON




Thanks. You ever watch the Olympics?






CONNER




God, no. Well, sometimes I watch 




the figure skating...






LEAH




Aaron’s won seven medals.






CONNER




For cheerleading?






LEAH




For short track, you idiot.






CONNER




What’s that? Some kind of running?

The server returns with the vodka tonics.






SASHA




Oh thank you baby Jesus. 

She downs hers in a single gulp.






SASHA (CON’T)




I’m sorry Aaron. I got the first 
round. What did you want?






AARON




It’s okay. I don’t drink.

Stunned silence fills the table.






LEAH




You don’t drink alcohol?






AARON




Nope.






LEAH




Not even beer??






AARON




Nope, no beer. I mean, I’ll




occasionally have a glass of




wine if I’m at a nice dinner…
She looks at him incredulously. 






CONNER




Well, that relationship’s over




before it even began.






LEAH




You don’t drink coffee and you




don’t drink alcohol.






AARON




I have to keep my system pure.






LEAH




Right... well, I don’t need alcohol




to have fun either.

She quickly finishes her drink and pushes the glass away. Her friends burst into laughter.






M.C.




Alright, alright! Welcome to




McPhee’s Quizzo night! Are we 




ready to get our trivia on?

The bar crowd gives a lackluster cheer. Sasha takes a yellow team shirt out of her bag.





SASHA




Here, Aaron. My boyfriend Dmitri




usually plays but he couldn’t




make it. You can wear his shirt.

He puts it on.






AARON




Thanks. Where’s yours, Leah?

She grumbles and pulls hers from her purse.






LEAH




We’re just going to skip all




pretenses here, aren’t we?






DEREK




See, Leah? Everyone wants to 




be on the Yellow Quizotches.

CUT TO:

INT – MCPHEE’S BAR – LATER

The Yellow Quizotches are rowdy and drunk, competing fiercely. Although sober, Aaron is also enjoying himself.






M.C.




The river Volga flows into this sea.






SASHA




I know this! It’s the Caspian!






LEAH




Keep it down! The other teams




will steal our answers!

Derek looks at Sasha seriously.






DEREK




Are you sure, Sasha? 100%?






SASHA




Yes. I am positive.

He writes it down on the paper.






DEREK




Two more to go. We need to get




them both right in order to beat




the Multiple Scoregasms.

He glares over at a table on the other side of the room, where six heavyset, glasses-wearing OFFICE NERDS huddle over their trivia sheet.

Leah is pleasantly tipsy at this point and bravely flirting with Aaron, who is drinking water.






LEAH




Enjoying your no-calorie beverage?






AARON




Not as much as you’re enjoying




your seventh Long Island ice tea.






LEAH




Sixth. Want some?






AARON




That’s okay.






LEAH




Good.

She takes a long slurp and finishes it.






LEAH (CON’T)




Does it bother you that we’re




all drinking and having fun?






AARON




I am having fun.






LEAH




You are?

He nods. She smiles, pleased.






M.C.




Next question.

The bar is quickly hushed.






M.C. (CON’T)




The following lyrics are by





what artist? “My heart is like 





an open highway. Like Frankie 





said, ‘I did it my way.’ I just 





wanna live while I'm alive.”






CONNER




I know this. It’s umm...I think




it’s Aerosmith.






DEREK




No, it’s Green Day.






KATY




No, I don’t think that’s right.






CONNER




Ahhh, it’s on the tip of my tongue!

The table is silent, thinking.






LEAH




It’s Bon Jovi.






DEREK




Are you sure?






LEAH




Yes. 






CONNER




Are you sure sure?






LEAH




Yes, dammit. This is my song!






KATY




Since when?






LEAH





    (singing)




Ohhh it’s my life...It’s now




or never. I ain’t gonna live




forever...






CONNER




I still think it’s Aerosmith.






LEAH




Fine. But you’ll lose, Conner.




Can you live with that?






AARON




Leah’s right. It’s Bon Jovi.

Leah’s smug.






DEREK




Okay, team vote. Those for Bon Jovi?

Leah, Aaron, Sasha, and Katy raise their hands.






DEREK (CON’T)




Aerosmith?

Conner keeps his hand down.






SASHA




You’re not even going to vote




for yourself?





CONNER




I’m thinking.






M.C.




Final question!






CONNER




Shit! Okay, fine Bon Jovi.

Derek writes it down.






M.C.




This American athlete won his first




and only gold medal for speed skating




in the 1994 Olympics.






CONNER




Ohmigod! It’s you, isn’t it, Aaron?






LEAH




No, you idiot. He would have been




like 10 back then.

She speaks to Aaron quietly.






LEAH (CON’T)




It wasn’t you, right?






AARON




It’s Dan Jansen.

Derek writes it down.






DEREK




Yes! I think we’re going to win




this, guys!

The table congratulates themselves.






LEAH




Good thing we had you here. None




of us can ever get the sports




questions.






M.C. (V.O.)



All teams bring up their sheets




for the final tally.

Conner runs the sheet up to the M.C.






LEAH




Maybe you could join our team




permanently? Dmitri can barely




understand English anyway.





SASHA




Hey!






AARON




I wish I could. But I drive




back to Utah tomorrow.

Her face falls.






LEAH




Oh, right. 






AARON




I could give you a ride back to

your place after this, if you want.






KATY




She’d love that. She hates to




walk anywhere.






LEAH




That’s not true.





KATY




No, really. She takes the bus two




blocks to work.






LEAH




I’d love a ride. 






M.C. (V.O.)



Okay, in fourth place...the Denver




BroncHOs!

A table of SLUTTY GIRLS cheer and take a shot in unison.






M.C. (CON’T)




Third place...the Overpaid Litigators.

A group of DRUNK LAYWERS get angry at each other.






LAWYER




I told you Mariah Carey doesn’t




have a middle name!






M.C.




Second goes to...the Multiple




Scoregasms!






CONNER




Ohmigod! That means we won! 

Leah’s table breaks into cheers.






M.C.




And the winning team is the




Yellow Quizotches. Congrats, guys.




You must be real proud.

He lowers his mike.






M.C. (CON’T)




I’m going to go home and celebrate




the death of my DJ career now.

The Yellow Quizotches are basking in their win with another round of drinks.






SASHA




To Aaron, for the win!






GROUP




For the win!






LEAH




Okay guys, I’m out. Aaron’s taking




me home.






GROUP




Ooooh!!!






LEAH




Yes, maturity is a weakness. 






AARON




It was good to meet everyone. I’m




glad I could do my part tonight.






DEREK




You’re welcome back any time. Dmitri




barely speaks English.

Sasha hits him.






EXT.
STREET – NIGHT

Aaron and Leah walk down the sidewalk toward Aaron’s black Audi. He opens the door for her.

INT.
CAR – NIGHT

Aaron and Leah drive down a near-empty street.






LEAH




It’s not far. Just a couple 




more blocks.






AARON




Too bad. I was hoping we’d have




some more time together.

A serene woman’s voice with an English accent floats out of the GPS.






GPS (V.O.)



In 500 meters, make a left turn




on to Callow Hill Avenue.






LEAH




That’s not right...

They pass a road blocked off with huge construction signs that read “BRIDGE OUT”.






AARON




See? My GPS is trying to kill me.






LEAH




Creepy...

Her hand rests near the stick shift. He places his on top of it. She smiles to herself.






LEAH (CON’T)




I’m really glad you came.






AARON




You didn’t think I would?






LEAH




I thought you’d have better




things to do.






AARON




I come to Denver a lot. But I




never really met any people




here before.






LEAH




Well, now you have. 






AARON




Now I have.






LEAH




This is it.

He pulls the car to the curb and they sit in silence.






LEAH (CON’T)




Well. Thanks for the ride.






AARON




I’ll walk you to the door.

He gets out, walks over to her side and opens the door for her.

They walk over the front door of the building and stand under the awning. Both hesitant, expectant. He leans towards her and they kiss. It’s soft and sweet. A first date kiss. They break apart. For once, Leah is speechless.






AARON (CON’T)




So… I was wondering if you’d want 




to go for a run with me tomorrow 




morning before I have to leave?

The happiness floods away from her.






LEAH




A run? 






AARON




Yeah, there’s a trail by the 




South Platte River that I go




to when I’m here.






LEAH




Yeah, I know it… 






AARON




So you’ve run there before?






LEAH




Uh, yeah...tons of times.






AARON




Great! How bout I pick you up




around 5:30?

The conflict battles across her face.






LEAH




Oh...5:30?...A.M., you mean?






AARON




Does that not give you enough



time before work?
He looks at her expectantly. She hesitates.






LEAH




That sounds...perfect.






AARON




Great! I’ll pick you up out here.
He gives her a kiss on the cheek and walks back to his car.






AARON (CON’T)




Have a good night!
He gets in the car and drives away as she waves goodbye. As the car disappears out of view, she slumps against the door and groans.

INT.
LEAH’S BEDROOM – MORNING

So early in the morning that it’s still pitch black outside. Leah is passed out in bed, wearing the yellow shirt from the night before. The alarm clock reads 4:59. It hits 5:00 and goes off.

She opens her eyes and looks at it, confused by the early time.






LEAH




That can’t be right.

She turns it off and happily closes her eyes. A few seconds go by and her eyes jerk open, remembering her plans.






LEAH (CON’T)




Oh fuck.

She groggily pulls herself into a sitting position. Her head swims, hung over. 






LEAH (CON’T)




I can’t do this. I can’t.

She whimpers.






LEAH (CON’T)




He’s not that great anyway.

She lies back down. A second goes by. She gets back up and pulls herself of bed, stomping towards the bathroom.


EXT.
APARTMENT BUILDING – DAY

The sun peaks above the horizon. Aaron’s car idles outside Leah’s building as she exits the front door, wearing leggings and running shoes, her hair pulled back into a ponytail.

She gets in the car.

INT.
CAR – DAY

Aaron has never looked better. Bright-eyed and bushy tailed. Leah remembers why she agreed to this.






AARON




Morning!






LEAH




Morning.

He looks at her, concerned.






AARON




You sure you’re up to this? You




look kinda...gray.






LEAH




I’m fine.

She smiles, then coughs, trying to hide the pain.






LEAH (CON’T)




Never better.






AARON




Don’t worry. I know you had a lot 




to drink last night, so we’ll keep 




it light.






LEAH




Oh good.






AARON




I was thinking just a simple




5K and a couple laps of squats.

EXT.
PARK – DAY

Leah and Aaron jog on a trail by the river. It takes no effort for him. She looks about to drop dead any second.






AARON




You okay?






LEAH




Uh huh.






AARON




Just a little farther.

She nods, unable to speak. 






AARON (CON’T)




I’ll race you to that bench.

He points ahead about 50 yards.






LEAH 




Okay.






AARON




Go!

He takes off, sprinting way ahead of her. With his back to her, she runs to a trashcan and throws up.

She weakly jogs over to where he waits.






LEAH




Sorry. Shoe came untied.






AARON




You’ll get me next time.






LEAH




Ha, you bet!






AARON




Come over here. I want to show




you something.






LEAH




It doesn’t involve anything 






cardiovascular, does it?






AARON




No. It’s more… spiritual.

He takes her hand and leads her over to a clearing overlooking the river below. The sun rise casts beautiful oranges and reds. They watch it silently for a few moments, enjoying the moment.






LEAH




That’s something you don’t see 




every day. 

A beat.






LEAH (CON’T)




On the days you work out inside,




anyway.

INT.
PEPPER-KLEIN OFFICE – DAY

Leah appears to be sleeping at her desk. Katy approaches, usual coffee in hand. She pokes Leah, who stirs.






LEAH





(grumpy)




What?






KATY




You’re on time.






LEAH




I went for a morning run with Aaron.

Katy bursts into laughter.






KATY




You? Running? Before work?






LEAH




We watched the sun rise.






KATY




How was it?






LEAH




It was hideous. I don’t see why 
any self-respecting person would 
get up that early.






KATY




They say it’s good for you.






LEAH




So is sleep.






KATY




So when are you going to see 




him again?






LEAH




I don’t think it’s going to work 




out. 
A COURIER bearing a bouquet of gorgeous flowers walks towards Leah’s cube.






COURIER




Leah Nichols?






LEAH




That’s me.






COURIER




Flower delivery for you.

He puts the flowers on her desk and walks away. Leah takes a card out of the bouquet.






LEAH




“Had a great time. Would love for 
you to come to my meet next weekend. 
Talk soon. Aaron.”






KATY




Holy shit. Are you sure all you




did with him was go for a jog?






LEAH




He must feel bad for almost 




sending me to an early death




this morning.






KATY




Just try not to scare him away.




This would be like the catch of




a lifetime for you.






LEAH




At least I know I can always go




to you for a self-esteem boost.






KATY




Mega-bitchtron at 3 ‘o clock.




See you at lunch. 

Diane approaches.






KATY (CON’T)




Morning Diane! Love the pearls!






DIANE




Thank you, Kathleen. Leah, I need




you to pick five thumbnails from




this batch and send them over to




Karen at the RED campaign.

She thrusts a stack of photo proofs on Leah’s desk. They’re of Aaron, wearing a track suit covered with the RED Starbucks logo, posing on an ice rink. Leah stares at them, silent.






DIANE (CON’T)




Unless you think you can’t handle




it. I can get Tori to do it.

A scrawny, 11-year-old girl with braces waves at them from across the room.






LEAH




I didn’t realize it was Mother/




Daughter day.






DIANE




Every day is Mother/Daughter Day




when when your ex-husband is a




deadbeat, pathetic excuse for a




lawyer who gets so upset at losing




a stupid trivia tournament that




he forgets to pick up his own 




daughter for school.

She angrily relishes.






DIANE (CON’T)




So can you pull the photos?





LEAH




Yes.






DIANE




Good.

She begins to walk away.






LEAH




Wait! 

Diane turns around impatiently.






LEAH (CON’T)





I wanted to go over some other 
ideas I had for the Aaron Grafton 
campaign. I was thinking that some

kind of contest where someone could 
win a chance to have a personal 
training  session with him would go 
over really well. Maybe North Face




would be interested?

Diane looks at her, thinking.






DIANE




What makes you think Aaron would




go for that?






LEAH




Just a feeling. I mean, I’m sure




he enjoys working out...






DIANE




I’ll bring it up with the others.

She moves to walk away and looks back at Leah.






DIANE (CON’T)




Nice flowers.






LEAH




Oh, yeah. Thanks. They’re, um,




from my cousin. 

Diane gives her a suspicious look and leaves. Leah picks up a photo sheet and looks at the multiple Aarons smiling back at her.

INT.
LEAH’S APARTMENT – NIGHT

Leah walks into her apartment and flips on the lights. Meowza sleepily rises from his spot on the couch.






LEAH





(in a baby voice)




What’s up, Meowza? Did ya miss




me? How’s my wittle meow meow?

She picks up the cat and cuddles him. Her cell phone rings. She answers.






LEAH (CON’T)






(still in baby voice)






Hewwo? Ahem. Hello?

CUT TO:

INT.
ICE RINK – NIGHT

Aaron sits on the bleachers at an ice rink, tying his skates as he balances the phone on his shoulder. Dan skates around the ice, setting up cones.






AARON




Hey. It’s me. What’s up?

CUT TO:

INT.
LEAH’S BALCONY – NIGHT

Leah carries Meowza to the balcony. She sits on a lounge chair, the cat on her lap, and looks at the skyline view of downtown.






LEAH




Hey me! Thank you so much for 




the flowers. They’re beautiful.

CUT TO:

INT.
ICE RINK – NIGHT

Aaron on phone.






AARON




Just a small ‘thanks’ for keeping




me company while I was in Denver.

CUT TO:

INT.
LEAH’S BALCONY – NIGHT

Leah on phone.






LEAH




I’m not sure I deserve it for




the pathetic excuse for a work




out I gave you this morning.






AARON (V.O.)




I guess it was selfish of me




to want to have a couple more




hours with you.

Leah grins, giddy as a schoolgirl.






LEAH




I could have done with a few more.

CUT TO:

INT.
ICE RINK – NIGHT

Aaron smiles. Dan stands in the background, motioning for him to get off the phone.






AARON




Me too. Just a second.

He covers the phone and turns to Dan.






AARON (CON’T)




Can I get a minute here, Dan?




You have me for the next 5 hours.






DAN




Every minute spent thinking about




something other than skating is




one step farther away from your goal.






AARON




Just one more minute!






DAN




I’m here for you, Aaron. I got




kids, I got a dog. My plants need




watering. But I’m for you.






AARON




It’s my publicist!






DAN




For you...

He points at Aaron threateningly, skating backwards on the ice.

Aaron uncovers the phone.






AARON 




Sorry about that. 






LEAH (V.O.)




Do you have to go?






AARON




Yeah, I’m sorry. But I really




want you to come to the quarterfinals




next weekend. It’s in Colorado Springs.

CUT TO:

INT.
LEAH’S BALCONY – NIGHT

Leah on phone.






LEAH




I’ll be there. 






AARON (V.O.)




Great. Bring the Quizotches.






CUT TO:

INT.
ICE RINK – NIGHT

Aaron on phone.






AARON (CON’T)




Okay, I gotta run... or skate.




I’m sorry. I’ll call you tomorrow?






LEAH (V.O.)




I’ll look forward to it.

CUT TO:

INT.
LEAH’S BALCONY – NIGHT

She closes the phone and leans back in the chair, sighing happily.

CUT TO:

INT.
ICE RINK – NIGHT

Aaron hangs up the phone. In the background, Dan skates backwards across the ice and leaps into a triple axle.

INT.
LEAH’S BEDROOM – MORNING

Leah’s alarm clock hits 7:30. She pops out of bed, cheery and alert. Happy music plays.

INT.
LEAH’S LIVING ROOM – MORNING

Leah walks across the room towards the window curtains. She’s dressed sharply and put together.

She pulls the curtains wide open and the sunlight pours in.

EXT.
SIDEWALK – MORNING

Leah walks down the crowded sidewalk, filled with morning pedestrians. The bus pulls to a stop nearby and people get on. Leah ignores it and continues walking. 

INT.
PEPPER-KLEIN OFFICE – DAY

Leah carries two cups of coffee across the cube farm. Katy has just arrived and is taking off her jacket at her desk.

Leah puts the coffee on her desk.






KATY




What is this?






LEAH




It’s coffee.






KATY




No, what’s with you?





LEAH




I talked to Aaron on the phone 




last night…






KATY




Oh, so you’re in lurrrve.





LEAH




Not love. But distracted, yeah.
He invited you to his game… er, match…






KATY




Meet.






LEAH




Yeah, that. You’re invited. It’s




on Saturday in Colorado Springs.






KATY




I’ll be sure to book the church




van.






LEAH




I’ve got to get to my desk. I’m




working on some ideas for Aaron’s




North Face campaign.






KATY




Isn’t Diane in charge of that?






LEAH




For now.

She winks.






LEAH (CON’T)




Hey, do you want to hit the gym




at lunch? IM me!
Katy looks at her, mouth dropped. Leah sashays away toward her cube, whistling a tune.
INT.
LEAH’S CUBE – LATER

Leah at her desk. She works on the computer. A Gmail message pops up.

CLOSEUP ON COMPUTER: “Incoming video chat request from A.Grafton@gmail.com”

She clicks “Accept” and a box pops up. Aaron appears on the screen, adjusting the camera on his end. She smiles and waves.






LEAH




Well, this just made my day.






AARON (ON SCREEN-MOUTHING)




Turn on your speakers.






LEAH




Huh? I can’t hear you.

He points but she doesn’t understand. He takes a piece of paper and scribbles on it quickly. He holds it in front of the screen. It reads “SPEAKERS!”






LEAH




Oh. Course.

She reaches over to the speakers and clicks them on.






LEAH (CON’T)




Can you hear me now?






AARON (O.S)




I could always hear you. You couldn’t

hear me. 



LEAH

Oh, right.



AARON

How’s work? Am I interrupting? 





LEAH




Nope. I’m actually working on




some stuff for you.






AARON




Oh really? Tell me.






LEAH




Soon. 






AARON




Tease. Hey, sorry again about last 

night, hanging up so abruptly.






LEAH




I understand. Training comes first.




And stop saying sorry so much. Are




you Canadian?






AARON




Sorry. And no.






LEAH




So I think my friends are all in 

for Saturday.






AARON




Awesome. 






LEAH




Something about renting a church van…

Diane is walking sternly towards to Leah’s desk. 






LEAH (CON’T)




Shit.

She minimizes the video screen. We can still hear Aaron’s voice through the speakers.






AARON (O.S.)




Hey! Where’d you go?






LEAH




Shhh!






DIANE




Leah? What’s going on over here?




I heard voices.





LEAH



You should get that checked out.






AARON (O.S.)




Who’s that?






DIANE




Where is that coming from? Are




you twittering on your computer?






LEAH




Um, no I’m not twittering. 






AARON (O.S.)




It’s called tweeting!






DIANE




I sure hope you’re not socializing 
on company hours.






LEAH




I’m actually working on the North 




Face campaign I told you about. For




Aaron Grafton?






DIANE




Yes, I thought about that and I 




decided not to bring it up at the




meeting. Aaron would never go for




it. 






LEAH




What? How can you be so sure? 






DIANE




Leah, I’ve been with Pepper-Klein




for nine years. If there’s one thing




I know, it’s that professional




athletes don’t like mingling with




fans in intimate settings like that.






LEAH




Let’s ask Aaron what he thinks.






DIANE




We don’t have a meeting set with him




for another six weeks...

Leah opens up the video window and Aaron appears on the screen.






AARON




Hi, Diane.






DIANE




What the...

Flustered, Diane tries to pull herself together.





DIANE (CON’T)




Aaron! What a nice surprise. I




didn’t realize Leah could contact




you this way. I hope she’s not




distracting you from your training!
She glares at Leah, who smirks.






AARON




Of course not. In fact, Diane, I




like her ideas. This contest



sounds right up my alley. I want




Leah to work on exclusively.






DIANE




But… Aaron, honey, she’s just a




junior here. If you agree to this




idea, let me assure you, we can get




someone much more experienced to




work on it.






AARON




No, that’s okay. Leah can do it.






LEAH




I can do it.






DIANE




Well, I… I just don’t think…






AARON




Okay, great! That’s settled. I




have to get to the rink, but




Leah, we’ll be in touch.






LEAH




Thanks, Aaron. Looking forward to




it.

He clicks off the video chat and the screen goes black. Diane looks at Leah with daggers in her eyes.



DIANE

Did you do something different 
with your hair?



LEAH

I brushed it?

Diane raises an eyebrow.






DIANE




It looks nice. 

She stalks away. 
EXT.
BARKS ‘N MEOWS GROOMING – DAY

Exterior of a cutesy pet grooming shop.

INT.
BARKS ‘N MEOWS GROOMING – DAY

Leah sits on a stool in a small room, watching Sasha groom an unruly dog with fuzzy hair and huge ears. 






SASHA




Sit, boy! That’s a good boy.




Nice puppy.

The dog snaps at her hand.






SASHA (CON’T)





    (in Russian)




Suka tu blyet, et te bascuda!





These fucking designer breeds,





they’re inbred with rage.







LEAH





What kind of dog is that?







SASHA





A fucking Boxadoodlepoo. And 





that over there, is a damn Chug.

She points to a Chihuahua/Pug mix shivering in a kennel.






SASHA (CON’T)




Crazy Americans. Now, what are




you here to use me for?






LEAH




I need a haircut.






SASHA




You realize I do dogs, right?






LEAH




You do dogs? 






SASHA




Don’t use language barrier




against me. 






LEAH




If you cut my hair, I won’t.






SASHA




Here, you look through book,




tell me what you like.

She throws her a doggie hairstyle book with a puffy, white poodle on the cover.






LEAH




Sasha, please! My boss complimented 

my hair today. That means it needs 

to go.



SASHA

Alright, alright. Let me 

finish this little bitch and 

I’ll see what I can do.

The boxadoodlepoo whines as she scissors away.







SASHA (CON’T)





Zhatknis! 

INT.
BEST IN SHOW GROOMING – LATER

Leah sits on the stool facing a mirror as Sasha finishes styling her hair. 






LEAH




I love it. Submit me to the




doggie book.






SASHA




I think I might.

She finishes one last snip and brushes the strays away.






SASHA (CON’T)




Okay, I am finished. It is




a masterpiece. Oh, wait!

She reaches into a drawer and pulls out a doggie hair bow and clips it into Leah’s hair.






SASHA (CON’T)




This belonged to a Schneagle




I once knew.

CUT TO:

EXT.
COLORADO SPRINGS SPORTS COMPLEX - DAY

A mega ice arena. Crowded parking lot. Fans stream towards the doors. We hear the voices of sports commentators Ted Robinson and Andy Gabel.







ted (V.O.)




Ted Robinson and Andy Gabel here




for ESPN 7, live from the Men’s 

Short Track quarterfinals.






ANDY (V.O.)




And you’re looking at the Colorado




Springs Sports Oval, which as it’s




names suggests, is perfectly round.

INT.
ICE RINK – DAY

Inside the arena. Full stands. Skaters warm up on the ice. A Zamboni cleans the ice. Anticipation in the air.

INT.
STANDS - DAY

Leah, Katy, Derek, Conner, Sasha, and DMITRI, a rugged-looking Russian chap, take their seats in the stands.






LEAH




Oh God. I’m nervous for him.






DEREK




Wow. This is legit.






KATY




Of course it’s legit, it’s an




Olympic-level competition.






DEREK




Sorry, honey, I forgot you were




our resident sports expert.






KATY




And I forgot that you think anything




with a remote control is a sport.






LEAH




Guys! Stop. You’re making me nauseous. 






CONNER




How do you think he feels?






LEAH




I hate competition...Why do people




put themselves through this?

The crowd roars as down below, Aaron steps out on to the ice to warm up. He waves at the crowd.






SASHA




Look, there he is! See, Dmitri?




Leah didn’t make it up.

Dmitri gives Leah a sour look. He speaks with an almost inaudible accent.






DMITRI




In Russia, we play hockey. None




of this pansy skating in circles.






KATY




You’ll eat your words, Dmitri. 






DMITRI




How does one person eat words?





SASHA




It’s an American expression.






DMITRI





   (in Russian)




I’ll eat your face.
CUT TO:

INT. ON THE ICE – DAY

Down on the ice, Aaron glides back and forth around the rink, warming up with the other racers.






TED (V.O.)




Aaron Grafton, warming up on the ice.




He’s currently ranked sixth in the

world, but he’s known for his comeback 
races. An injury earlier this year set 
him back a bit—that’s why his coach 
has him working out insane hours.  






CUT TO:

INT. ESPN 7 BROADCAST BOOTH – DAY


Ted and Andy talk into a camera, wearing headphones.






ANDY






He needs to finish in one of the

top two spots in his heat to go 
to the semi-finals.

TED



And if he doesn’t, then it’s 
over like The Tonight Show with 
Conan O’Brian.
An announcer’s voice comes over the sound system. 
ANNOUNCER (CON’T)




In position one, from Plainfield, 




NY...Steven Barr!
CUT TO:

INT. ON THE ICE – DAY

Applause, cheers as the skaters take their marks.






ANNOUNCER (CON’T)




In position two, from Wayne,




Pennsylvania...Christopher Landis.

More cheers.





ANNOUNCER (CON’T)




In position three, from Park City,




 Utah...Aaron Grafton!

The crowd explodes with cheers. We can’t even hear the fourth racer’s name.





ANNOUNCER (V.O.)




Go to the start.

CUT TO:

INT. ON THE ICE – DAY

Aaron and the other racers gather at the starting line. 






ANNOUNCER




Shhhhhh.

A hush comes over the crowd. 





ANNOUNCER (CON’T)




Ready...

The racers crouch. Gun shot. They’re off. Aaron starts in third place and keeps a steady pace. The overly-excited voices of the commentators give the play by play.





TED (V.O.)




Aaron himself realizes this is




not his best distance.

They round the corner and a skater wipes out.






TED (V.O.)




Jason Lewis going down right off 
the bat! So it’s three skaters for 
two spots.

It’s fast, close, hair raising. The racers skate so close to each other that one wrong move could take out the whole pack. 





ANDY (V.O.)




This is going to be an easy race




for Aaron. Just sit back in third




place and wait for a mistake. He’ll




make his pass really when he wants 




to and Christopher Landis knows it’s 
coming.
Suddenly, Aaron makes a move to advance forward. He goes wide, picking up speed. He slips past the second-place holder and falls in line behind the lead.





TED (V.O.)




And here it comes. Aaron now up




into second. Remember times matter,




for lane positions in the next round. 

And Aaron keeping it ramped up.

The bell rings for the last lap. Aaron’s eyes dart around as he calculates his next move. 





ANDY (V.O.)




Aaron Grafton slowly picking it



up right here…here comes another




pass, right here on the inside!
In a split second, he cuts to the right, cross-stepping in front of the front-runner. With a millimeter to spare, he edges in to the lead. The crowd goes wild as the racers make the last turn, on to the straight away. 





TED (V.O.)




Aaron by Stephen Barr…Barr fighting




back but Aaron makes sure he crosses




the line first. 

Aaron easily makes first place, a grin spreads on his face as he crosses the finish line.

He makes the #1 symbol with his finger as he coasts around the track.





TED (V.O.)




A veteran race by Aaron Grafton.




So patient, so relaxed.
CUT TO:

INT.
STANDS – DAY

Leah’s friends grab her as they jump up and down, celebrating. Leah’s hoodie has been pulled tight over her head.






LEAH




What happened?






KATY




What do you mean? Aaron won!





You weren’t closing your eyes,




were you?






LEAH




I don’t know.
Katy smacks her across the head.






KATY




You idiot. You just missed a 




great race.






LEAH




What should I do?






KATY




Go congratulate him!





LEAH




Okay.

Leah stumbles her way past her friends to the aisle. She turns back to Katy.






LEAH (CON’T)




He got first, right?

Katy sighs in exasperation.






LEAH (CON’T)




Just checking.

She hurries up the steps to the exit.

INT.
“BACKSTAGE” – DAY

Aaron has barely caught his breath before he’s surrounded by press. A reporter from ESPN holds a mic to his face.






REPORTER




Tight race, Aaron. How’d you 




feel out there?






AARON




I felt pretty good. The third




position is always hard to




start from and I knew I’d have to




have a strategy to get into that




first place position.






REPORTER




What would you say is the one




thing that gives you an edge over




the other athletes out here?






AARON 










I just feel the ice. I can feel it 






under my feet. I can feel it under 





my toes. I feel every ripple in the 





ice and I feel that's something that 





contributes a lot to my success.







REPORTER





Good luck in Boulder.







AARON





Thanks.

The reporter moves on. Aaron spies Leah hiding shyly in the shadows. 







AARON (CON’T)





Leah?


She comes out.







LEAH





Oh hey. I didn’t want to interrupt.







AARON





You cut your hair. It looks good. 



LEAH

Wow, you noticed! I got it done 

at this new place that caters

specifically to bitches.


She laughs at her inside joke.



AARON

So what did you think of the race?







LEAH





Uh...

Her face gives it away.







LEAH (CON’T)





I’m sorry! I kept my eyes closed





the whole time. It was so nerve-






wracking. 

He laughs.





AARON




It’s okay. I’m glad you came.






LEAH




All my friends are here too. We 




were cheering for you. Well, they




were. I think I blacked out…

She grins sheepishly. 






LEAH (CON’T)




So what are you doing now?

Dan approaches and interrupts their conversation.






DAN




Aaron, my main man. Wanda’s




ready for you.






LEAH




Wanda?

Aaron looks at her apologetically.






AARON




My masseuse. I’m really sorry,




I have to go rehab right now.

In order to keep my muscles

from tightening up, it requires 

an hour with Wanda after every race.





LEAH




Wow, how do I apply for that job? 






AARON




I can meet up for dinner later, 
if you’re going to still be around…






LEAH




Derek drove us, so I’d hate to




make them wait around for me…






AARON




It’s cool.






LEAH




I could always take the train




back to Denver though.






AARON




Are you sure?






LEAH




Yeah.






AARON




That would be great. I want




to see you.






LEAH




I want to see you, too.

They smile at each other for a second, happy.






DAN




Wanda’s hands aren’t getting




any younger, Aaron!






AARON




I’ll catch up with you later.
He gives her a quick peck on the cheek and heads to the locker room with Dan.

EXT.
 PARKING LOT – DAY

Derek sits in the driver’s seat of a VW Jetta. Sasha, Dmitri, and Conner are squished in the backseat.

Katy says goodbye to Leah.






KATY




Are you sure you’ll be okay?






LEAH




Yeah, I’m fine. I’ll just catch




a later train.






KATY




Okay. Tell Aaron congrats from us.






LEAH





Will do.







KATY





Are you sure you’re okay?







LEAH





Yes, Katy, God. I’ve taken the





damn train before.







KATY





I’m not talking about that.







LEAH





He’s busy. He’s a professional





athlete.







KATY





I know.







DMITRI





I do not believe this Aaron





exists.

Sasha hits him over the head.

Katy gives Leah a hug and gets into the passenger seat.







KATY





Call me when you’re back.







LEAH





Okay. Thanks for coming, guys.

CUT TO:

INT. JETTA – DAY

Inside the car as it drives away.







CONNER





You know relationships with





athletes never last. Look at





the Kardashians. 

EXT.
PARKING LOT – DAY

Leah sits on a bench in the parking lot outside the sports complex and waits. 

TIME LAPSE:

Leah changes positions on the bench. Sitting, lying down. Occasionally standing. The clouds go by. The sun sets.

EXT. PARKING LOT – NIGHT

Leah carves check marks into the bench. The lights go out inside the sports complex. She gives up and walks away.

EXT.
TRAIN STATION – NIGHT

Leah waits dejectedly at the train station. A sign reads DENVER BOUND.

Aaron runs up a flight of stairs off to the side, looking around frantically. He relaxes when he spots her on the bench and walks over to her.






AARON




I’m so sorry. Dan made me watch 




video of the race after the massage...




he wouldn’t let me leave. I tried, 




I swear.

Leah holds up her cell phone.






AARON (CON’T)




I didn’t have my cell...I’m an ass,




I know. Let me make it up to you. 




Don’t go home yet.

His brown eyes plead with her.






AARON (CON’T)




Please?

She thinks. Lets him sweat a bit.






LEAH




Alright. 






AARON




Sushi? I know a place.
EXT.
KINGDOM SUSHI RESTAURANT – NIGHT

Aaron and Leah pull into the parking lot of a typical-looking sushi restaurant. But this isn’t your typical sushi restaurant—oh no.

INT.
KINGDOM SUSHI RESTAURANT – NIGHT

Aaron and Leah walk inside the restaurant. 

Immediately, we notice that the staff is dressed in prairie-like clothes. The WOMEN wear frumpy dresses with puffy sleeves—their hair pulled back into French braids. The MEN wear plain slacks with suspenders. Even the CHEFS behind the sushi bar.

Leah looks around the restaurant with wide eyes.






LEAH




Are they Amish?






AARON




No. They’re part of the 




Fundamentalist Church of the




Latter Day Saints. This is




Colorado Springs, after all.






LEAH




Polygamists!






AARON




Shhh! Maybe they are, maybe




they aren’t. Their sushi is




excellent.






LEAH




Are you serious?






AARON




Yeah but try not to laugh 




when you see the menu.

A young FLDS GIRL, around age 16, approaches.






FLDS GIRL




Good evening. Two?






AARON




Yep.






FLDS GIRL




Right this way.

She leads them to a quiet table in the corner, hands them two menus and exits. 
On the cover of the menu is a picture of WARREN JEFFS, infamous polygamist prophet, awkwardly holding a sushi roll with chopsticks.






LEAH




They obviously don’t sell

alcohol here.






AARON




Just virgin Saki.

She flips open the menu and scans the descriptions.






LEAH




Celestial Roll… explore the 

out-of-this-world tastes of 

your very own astronomical

kingdom. 



AARON

The Principle Maki Roll. Because

one just isn’t enough. 






LEAH




Joseph Smith Junior’s bacon, egg, 

and cheese roll.






AARON




Told you this place was awesome.

They laugh as a dour-faced FLDS WAITRESS, 40s, approaches the table.






FLDS WAITRESS




Welcome to Sushi Kingdom, 




where the whole roll is in




His hands. What can I get ya?

INT.
SUSHI RESTAURANT – LATER

Empty plates scatter the table. Aaron and Leah are engaged in intimate conversation, full from the meal.






AARON




I really am happy you came.




Sorry again for earlier.






LEAH




I told you, forget it. It’s fine. 

And enough with the sorries!






AARON




I’m really not used to having




a social life. 






LEAH




You’re doing pretty well for




yourself.






AARON




Yeah, now. But it could all go 
away if I don’t live up to 
everyone’s expectations in




Reykjavík.






LEAH




So much pressure. I don’t know




how you do it. I couldn’t




even watch the race, let alone




go out there knowing all that




was riding on my back.






AARON




That’s the thing about short track. 

On any given day, anything can 

happen. The fastest doesn't always 

win. That's what I like about it. 



LEAH

It’s unpredictable.



AARON

Like you.



LEAH

Me?



AARON

You’re exactly the opposite of

everything I’m trained to be.

Free-spirited. Spontaneous.



LEAH

Code words for lazy and unfocused.



AARON

You have nothing holding you back. 

I wish I had that.


LEAH

But you love your sport.



AARON

I do. But sometimes I’m afraid

I’m missing out.



LEAH

On what? Nightclubs and throwing

up in random bathrooms and

being hung over at work… and

living alone with no one but

a bitchy old cat…




AARON

Exactly. Friends…social activities…

pets…I have none of that. Unless

you count Dan. 



LEAH


    (wryly)

Stupid Olympics keeping you from

your dreams.

He laughs.






AARON




Well, I still have to make it




there first. The semi-finals




are next week in Boulder.




I don’t know if you noticed,




but I couldn’t put as much




pressure on my left ankle as I




should be able to. 





LEAH




I didn’t notice.






AARON





   (smiling)

Oh, that’s right. You weren’t

watching.


She grins sheepishly.







LEAH





Next time I will. Promise.


The waitress returns to their table with the check.







FLDS WAITRESS





Here’s your check. Thank you





and have a blessed night.

On top of the check is a church bulletin with a picture of a Mormon temple. Aaron opens it up and reads aloud.






AARON




“Don’t let worry kill you.




Let the church help.”

INT.
PEPPER-KLEIN OFFICES – DAY

Leah is working at her desk. Diane approaches.






DIANE




Leah.






LEAH




Oh, hi Diane. Just going over 

some layouts the designers

mocked up for me for the Men’s 
Health ad. Want to see?







DIANE





Not now. You’ll have an 





opportunity to present your





entire campaign at the staff 





meeting next Monday.


She grins wickedly, seeing the panic on Leah’s face.







LEAH





Monday? Why so soon?







DIANE





The vice presidents will be in





from New York that week and I





thought you might like to show





them what you’ve been doing.






LEAH






   (weakly)





Of course. Sounds good. I’ll be





ready.







DIANE





Oh, one can never be ready for these 
things. All eyes on you. Hot lights, 
stuffy room… Your computer will 
probably freeze right before you’re 
about to start… 


Leah gulps.



LEAH

Can’t wait… 






DIANE




Me either.

Diane exits. Leah looks overwhelmed.

EXT.
COURTYARD – DAY

Leah and Katy eat lunch together. Leah happily babbles.






LEAH




And they were all dressed like




Little House on the Prairie,




with pastel dresses and braids




rocking The Poof. It was bizarre.






KATY




Totally bizarre.






LEAH




Oh! And he noticed that I got a




haircut. Didn’t even have to




hint about it.






KATY




That’s awesome.






LEAH




Yeah… What’s with you?






KATY




Nothing. I just don’t want




you getting hurt. 






LEAH




Why would you say that? 






KATY

I’ve just never seen you so 

excited.






LEAH




Did you see how great his ass 




looks in that skin suit? What’s



not to be excited about?





KATY




Leah! I realize Aaron seems all




great right now and everything’s




new and fresh…






LEAH




And I realize you’re an old,




married hag…






KATY




…But you have to remember, he’s




an athlete. A really good one,




at that. Those types don’t 




have time for relationships.




We see it all the time here.






LEAH




We do?






KATY




Uh, yeah. We’re constantly 




writing statements for some




sports celebrity’s divorce




or an apology for cheating on




his beautiful Finnish wife…






LEAH




Which never sound sincere,




by the way.






KATY




Never.

A beat.






KATY (CON’T)




It might seem like nobody




gives a crap now, but during




the Olympics, Aaron’s going to




cause a media shitstorm. 






LEAH




Which is much worse than a regular storm.





KATY




And look at the level of celebrity




he has. The limelight is not a 

friendly place. Can you deal with 

that?






LEAH

Look, I know you’re worried about 

me. And I appreciate it. And if I 

get hurt…no big deal. He’s just a 

guy.






KATY




Right. Just a guy.






LEAH




I mean, come on. He’ll realize




sooner or later that we have




absolutely nothing in common.






KATY




I didn’t mean that…






LEAH




No, I get it. I can’t compare




to an Olympic gold medalist.




We all know it.

Her happy mood has vanished. She picks up her tray of half-eaten food and leaves the table, dumping it into a nearby trashcan. 

INT.
LEAH’S LIVING ROOM – NIGHT

Leah does yoga stretches on her living room floor. The TV is muted on ESPN. Her phone rings and she answers.






LEAH




Hey. Guess what I’m doing.






CUT TO:

INT.
GYM – NIGHT

Aaron runs on a treadmill while talking on the phone.






AARON




What?






LEAH (V.O.)




Exercising.

He laughs.






AARON




So am I.

CUT TO:

INT.
LEAH’S LIVING ROOM – NIGHT

Leah stands in the ‘tree’ yoga position. 






LEAH




Obviously you are. What else




do you do?






AARON (V.O.)




Not much.








LEAH





It doesn’t even sound like you’re





working out.

CUT TO:

INT.
GYM – NIGHT







AARON





I’m running on the treadmill.







LEAH (V.O.)





You hardly sound out of breath.







AARON





Well, I’ve only been on it





for about 40 min.

CUT TO:

INT.
LEAH’S LIVING ROOM – NIGHT

Leah falls out of her position and collapses on the floor. 






LEAH




No one likes you.






AARON (V.O.)




I know. So Friday… what are 

you up to?






LEAH




Hanging out with you? 

CUT TO:

INT.
GYM – NIGHT

AARON




Good. I want to take you out




on a real date.






LEAH (V.O.)




Aren’t the semis on Saturday?






AARON




Yeah but it’s fine. It’ll be an 

early date.

CUT TO:

INT.
LEAH’S LIVING ROOM – NIGHT

Leah gets up from her spot and walks over to the kitchen. She pours herself a glass of wine and then dumps it out, opting for water instead.





LEAH




I love early dates.

She winces and rolls her eyes at herself.








AARON (V.O.)




So I’ll see you then. I gotta




go. Call you later.






LEAH




Okay, bye.

She hangs up the phone, a calendar on the wall catching her eye. She rushes over to it, horrified. 

She moves her finger down the calendar until she gets to the following Friday. In big red letters read the words “HARRY POTTER 7!!!”






LEAH (CON’T)




Oh no!


INT.
PEPPER-KLEIN OFFICE – DAY

Leah wails to Katy at her desk.






LEAH




But I’ve had tickets since July!






KATY




So sell them and see it another time.






LEAH




But it’s the last movie, Katy! Do you 
know how long Harry Potter has been a 
part of my life?

Katy rolls her eyes.






LEAH (CON’T)




Since I was ten, Katy. Since I was ten.






KATY




So then cancel on Aaron.





LEAH




Oh god, I can’t do that either.




He’ll think I’m a total loser.






KATY




You are a total loser. You’re




24 and going to see Harry Potter




alone on a Friday night.






LEAH




Oh don’t act like you’re so cool.




I know you stood in line at

midnight with Derek to get Mass 

Effect 2.

Katy shrugs. 





LEAH (CON’T)




I’ll just call him. Tell him




that I have to work late. And




hope he can meet up afterwards.

She resigns herself to the idea and walks away.






KATY





(calling after her)




Nerd!


INT.
LEAH’S BEDROOM – NIGHT

It’s Friday night. Leah stands in front of a full-length mirror in her bedroom. She wears a fairly impressive, if a bit slutty, Hermione Granger costume complete with Hogwarts robe, plaid skirt, knee-high socks and a wooden wand. 






LEAH




Perfection. I’m coming, Harry!






INT.
LEAH’S LIVING ROOM – NIGHT

Leah dials the phone. It rings a couple times before going to Aaron’s voicemail.







LEAH





Hi Aaron, it’s Leah. Look, I’m 

going to steal a word from your 

vocabulary. I’m so, so sorry but

Diane’s having me work late tonight.

So I don’t think I’ll be able to 

meet up for dinner. But I should

be able to get out of here by…


She looks at the movie ticket in her hand.







LEAH (CON’T)





7:35. So hopefully we can get 





together then. Um, I’m going to





have my phone off too for 

concentration, so just leave a 

message. Bye!


She hangs up and heads out the door.

CUT TO:

INT.
HOTEL ROOM – NIGHT

A nice hotel suite. Aaron finishes listening to the message on his cell phone and hangs up. Dan walks out of the bathroom wearing a towel and covered in shaving cream.






AARON




I just got stood up.






DAN




By who?






AARON




By Leah.






DAN




Who’s Leah?






AARON




Dan, you’re around me 24/7. You




can’t remember the name of the




one girl I’ve gone out with in 




four years?

Dan shrugs.






AARON (CON’T)




She works with Diane?

Dan’s eyes light up.






DAN




Ahh, Diane. Sweet, sweet Diane.






AARON




We talking about the same Diane?






DAN




I’m having dinner with her tonight.






AARON




You are? Great. What am I supposed 

to do?






DAN




That new Harry Potter movie’s playing. 
I could probably get you a ticket.






AARON




I didn’t see the other ones.






DAN




You don’t need to. It’s not hard 

to follow.






AARON




You got any better ideas?






DAN




You were a little slow on your 

starts this morning. You could 

always head back to the rink.



AARON




Harry Potter it is.
EXT.
MOVIE THEATER – NIGHT

Harry Potter fans of all ages wait in a long line that snakes from the front of the movie theater to two blocks down the street. Many are dressed as characters, some carry posters and signs, others duel with wands.

Leah stands in line behind a FAMILY OF FOUR. The DAUGHTER, around age 6, wears the same Hermione costume as Leah. 

All of a sudden, everyone in the line is turning around to look at something behind them. From a distance, we see Aaron approaching the theater, flanked by two theater employees. 






DAD




What’s everyone looking at?






MOM




Is it Danielle Radcliffe?

The daughter strains to see.






DAUGHTER




Daniel Radcliffe. It’s not him.

Leah sees who it is.






LEAH




Oh my god. Hide me!

She ducks behind the family, out of sight. Aaron walks by and doesn’t see her. He bypasses the entire line and walks right through the doors.






DAD




Well, I don’t know who he is or why 




he thinks he gets to cut the line.






LEAH





(to herself)




What is he doing here?

The family of four looks at her strangely, still crouched behind them. The mom pulls the daughter closer to her, wary.
INT.
MOVIE THEATER - NIGHT

Leah hands her ticket to the pimple-faced teen at the door and goes inside. She looks around for Aaron, but doesn’t see him.

She breathes a sigh of relief and joins the line at the snack stand.






EMPLOYEE




Next!

It’s Leah’s turn to order. 





LEAH




Hi, I’ll have a medium...er large




popcorn and a Diet Coke.

He fills a bag with popcorn and hands it to her. She hands him cash to pay and munches on the popcorn while she waits for change.

Suddenly, a hand taps her shoulder. She jumps, the popcorn flying all over the place. She slowly turns around, knowing who it’s going to be.
Aaron looks like he’s not sure whether to be amused or pissed.






LEAH (CON’T)




Hi.






AARON




What are you doing here? And what




are you wearing?!






LEAH




I’m Hermione, obviously. What are




you doing here?






AARON




Dan got me a ticket and seeing as I




was bailed on by my date tonight, I




figured why not?

She sighs.






LEAH






Look, this is a real low point in my 




life right here. I should have just 
told you the truth about what I was 
doing tonight, but I didn’t want you 
to think I was a huge nerd...

She looks down at her outfit.






LEAH (CON’T)




Which obviously backfired. But the 
fact is, I’ve had the tickets for 
months...and didn’t realize that you 
had asked me out for the same night 
until I had already said yes...

She looks up at him pathetically.






LEAH (CON’T)




I’m really sorry?

He looks at her for a second and then laughs.






AARON




It’s okay. I guess now that we’ve 




both stood each other up, we’re even.






LEAH




You’re not mad?






AARON




Nah. Now we can continue with date




night as planned. 

He grins and puts her arm around her as they walk towards the theater entrance. 






AARON (CON’T)




Not sure if you’ll get into the 




restaurant I was going to take you




to in that, though. 






LEAH





   (flirting)




You like it?






AARON




Uh, yeah...

They disappear into the theater.

EXT.
SIDEWALK – NIGHT

The movie is over. Leah and Aaron walk down the street. 






LEAH




What do I have to look forward to 




in my life now? Since 1997, there’s 




been some kind of Harry Potter 




release every year...and now it’s 




all over. I might cry.






AARON




There’s still the DVD.

Her face lights up.






LEAH




Ooh! Good point.






AARON




So what do you want to do now?






LEAH




I’m surprised you haven’t run




off screaming into the night yet.






AARON




You think this could turn me off?






LEAH




I’ve showed you my true colors. 




My true, blue...Gryffindor colors.






AARON




Leah, you took me to Quizzo the first 




day we met. I never thought you were 




all that cool.






LEAH




So then what am I?






AARON




You’re...a very special snowflake.






LEAH




Hey! Of all the special snowflakes,




I am the most unique.






AARON




Just like everybody else.

She playfully hits him. He stops in front of a restaurant.






AARON (CON’T)




This is the place I was going to




take you. Want to see if they’ll




give us a table?






LEAH




How do I look?

He looks her up and down.






AARON




Inappropriately appetizing.






LEAH




Maybe I’ll lose the cape.

She takes off the Gryffindor cape and scarf, leaving her in the skirt, sweater vest and knee-highs.






AARON





     (lying)




I think it’s fine...

He opens the door to the restaurant and she catches a reflection of herself.






LEAH




I look like a Japanese prostitute.

INT.
TRENDY RESTAURANT – NIGHT

A dark, trendy restaurant, with ambient, moody lighting. A hipster’s paradise. A snobby HOSTESS dressed in all black looks at Leah with disdain.






HOSTESS




Can I help you?






AARON




I have a reservation for two.




Aaron Grafton.

The hostess recognizes the name and gives him a tight smile.






HOSTESS




Right this way, Mr. Grafton.






AARON




Looks like Hermione’s in!
The hostess leads them into the restaurant. Several patrons turn to look at Leah in her Harry Potter getup. She turns to one ogling OLD MAN and his disapproving wife.






LEAH




I’m a special snowflake.






OLD MAN




That’s for sure!

Aaron tugs on her arm. He is distracted by something across the room.






AARON




Uh, Leah? 

Leah’s eyes turn forward to see what Aaron’s talking about. Sitting cozily a booth, obliviously chatting away, is Diane and Dan.






LEAH




Let’s go.

She turns on her heel to leave.






AARON




They see us. 

Groaning, she turns to face them. Diane is waving them over, a curious look on her face. Leah follows Aaron over to the table reluctantly.






DIANE




Aaron! What are the chances?

She takes in Leah’s outfit.






DIANE (CON’T)



Good god, Leah. What are you

wearing? 



DAN

Is this the Leah that stood you

up tonight?



DIANE


     (aghast)

Is that true?



LEAH

Harry comes first.


Dan and Diane don’t get it.






DAN




It is getting kinda late, Aaron. 




What time you planning on getting 




back to the hotel?

LEAH

 




(getting annoyed)




It’s 8:00...On a Friday.






AARON




Soon, Dan. 



DIANE

I didn’t know you...knew each other 

so well.






AARON




We’re starting to.






DIANE




Isn’t that convenient… Well, we’re 




all looking forward to Leah’s big




presentation on Monday.





AARON




Presentation?





DIANE




She didn’t tell you? Leah’s going




to be presenting the campaign




she’s been working on in front of




the whole staff.






AARON




I didn’t know that.






DAN




You don’t need any more distractions




Aaron. Make sure you’re back before 9.






DIANE




Yes, don’t let Leah distract you.

She has a way of doing that. 






DAN




You have a lot at stake tomorrow.






DIANE




Much more than Leah even realizes.

Leah’s boiling. She’s had enough of their lecture.






LEAH




Okay well, thanks Mom and Dad. Always




hilarious to see people your age trying




to hold on to their youth. Aaron?






AARON




We’re leaving.

Dan starts to protest as Aaron grabs Leah’s hand and leads her toward the exit.






AARON (CON’T)




I know a better place we can go.

INT.
ICE RINK – NIGHT

An empty ice rink. The only light comes from the emergency lights and exit signs. It’s slightly eerie but ethereal at the same time.

Aaron helps Leah onto the ice. They glide with their shoes, Leah a bit unsteady.






LEAH




So this is where dreams come true.






AARON




And sometimes heart break.






LEAH




It’s serene.






AARON




You can get everything out on the ice. 




All your anger, worries, bitterness...




And then when you come back the next




day, it’s fresh again.






LEAH




A clean slate.






AARON




So tell me about this presentation




on Monday.






LEAH




Oh, it’s nothing. Just another




meeting.






AARON




Sounds important.






LEAH




Yeah, well...it will be my first




time presenting an idea to the 




vice presidents. It’s for your




North Face campaign.






AARON




I’m sure you’ll do great.






LEAH




You think? 






AARON




I trust you. 






LEAH




I could make senior publicist if




it goes well. Me! A senior agent!





AARON




Is that what you want?






LEAH




What do you mean?






AARON




I mean...do you ever wonder what 




your life would be like if it had 




taken a completely different 




direction?






LEAH




Are you going to start whining




about how rich and talented and




successful you are?






AARON




I’m serious. One tiny change in




our pasts and this wouldn’t be




happening right now.






LEAH




I’ve never really come to any




major crossroads in my life.






AARON




Like, if I hadn’t gone to my friend’s




birthday party at the ice rink when I




was 7, I’d probably have ended up a




dentist or something.





LEAH




I’d probably be right here.






AARON




Right here on the ice? With me?





LEAH




Yeah, I probably would have eventually

chipped a tooth on a piece of fudge 
and needed to get it fixed. Then I
would have met you.





AARON




I guess that could happen.
Aaron turns around so that he’s skating backwards, holding her hands as she skates forwards.






AARON (CON’T)



So. Where do you see yourself in




ten years?






LEAH




Oh no, we’re going to play this game?






AARON




What’s wrong with that?






LEAH




Because I always lose.






AARON




There’s no way to win! It’s just a




question.






LEAH




Everyone always has these detailed




answers like, “Oh, I run a photography




studio and I’m married with three 




kids. We live in a McMansion in the 




suburbs and coach Little League on 




the weekends. Our SUV gets five miles 




to the gallon and we’re going to Disney 




World next month for our anniversary.”






AARON




Is that what you want?






LEAH




That’s like my worst nightmare.






AARON




So where do you see yourself?






LEAH




That’s the thing. I see nothing.




I see...tomorrow. I know what




I’m doing then. But in ten years?





AARON




Maybe you just haven’t found that




thing.






LEAH




That thing?






AARON




That thing that gets you up in the




mornings...






LEAH





(matter-of-factly)




…My alarm.






AARON




That keeps you motivated…






LEAH




Student loans.






AARON




That gives you meaning?






LEAH




I’ve kept Meowza alive for nine




years, so that’s gotta say something…





AARON




That makes you happy.

She pauses and is rendered speechless. So she turns it on him.






LEAH




Okay. So where do you see yourself 




in ten years?






AARON




Here.

He gazes into her eyes. She doesn’t know if he’s talking about the ice, Denver, with her, or what. She doesn’t ask. 

EXT. CITY SCAPE – NIGHT

We see Aaron’s Audi as it drives through the silent streets. The Denver skyline looms in the background.

INT. AARON’S CAR - NIGHT

Aaron
and Leah ride in comfortable silence. The dreamy voice of the GPS breaks the quiet.






GPS (V.O.)




In 400 meters, make a U-turn




on to Park Avenue.






LEAH




I don’t think you’re gonna




want to do that…






GPS (V.O.)




Yes, you are.

400 meters passes. They drive by an open gate covered with caution tape marked “CAUTION: EXPLOSIVES!” Dangling precariously above it, held by a crane, is a huge steel beam. 






LEAH




There’s your U-turn.

Aaron shuts off the GPS’s monitor.






AARON 




She really is trying to kill me.






LEAH




So get a new one.






AARON




I’d feel bad.






LEAH




You feel bad for inanimate objects?






AARON




Yeah.






LEAH




So do I! I once kept a keychain of




a moose wearing a cowboy hat for



five years cause I felt guilty 

throwing it out.

He pulls the car in front of her building.






LEAH (CON’T)




Man, was that thing fug. 






AARON




Well, here we are.






LEAH




Here we are…





AARON




I should probably get going.






LEAH




Huge day tomorrow. 

Silence. Neither wants the night to end.






LEAH (CON’T)





   (shyly but slyly)




Do you want to come up? Just

for a bit. You haven’t gotten 

the full effect of the Hermione 

costume yet…

He fumbles for the keys and practically runs out of the car.


CUT TO:

INT. LEAH’S APARTMENT – NIGHT

Aaron and Leah burst into the dark apartment, engaged in a heavy make out session. Breathless, Aaron looks at her.






AARON




Oh my god, you look so hot 
dressed like Harry Potter.






LEAH




Harry only wears this for Ron




when he’s been very bad.

They continue kissing. He picks her up, her body wrapped around his, and carries her to the bedroom. 
INT. LEAH’S BEDROOM – NIGHT

Still kissing, he slowly lays her on the bed. Gently. A softer mood has replaced the lust. 

They look into each other’s eyes, senses keen, aware of what’s next. Both vulnerable, anticipation filling the air. He kisses her forehead, then each cheeks, her chin. Down to her neck. Back to her lips. 

And they kiss.

FADE OUT

FADE IN:

INT. LEAH’S BEDROOM – DAY

Sunlight filters through the curtains in to the bedroom. Aaron and Leah face each other, intertwined. Leah looks at Aaron, still asleep. Slowly, he opens his eyes. She smiles.

His eyes widen in horror at her and then behind her. Confused, she turns to see what it is. It’s the alarm clock. Which reads 9:22.






AARON




Fuck!

He jumps out of bed, grasping for his clothes from last night. 






AARON (CON’T)




Shit! I thought you set the alarm!






LEAH




I did! 

She grabs the clock to check.






LEAH (CON’T)




For 7:30…p.m. Shit. I’m sorry.






AARON




You’re sorry?






LEAH




I don’t know what else to say 

right now! I fucked up. What

about your cell phone?


He checks it. It doesn’t turn on.







AARON





It fucking died.







LEAH





Okay, calm down. We can still





make it.






AARON




The meet starts at 11. How far




is it to Boulder?






LEAH




About 45 minutes. Without traffic…






AARON




FUCK!

She’s never seen him this upset before. He’s freaking out. She quickly changes into jeans and a shirt.





AARON (CON’T)




Dan’s going to kill me. I won’t




get to warm up… 






LEAH




We’re going to make it. Come on.

They throw on their shoes and run out of the bedroom. Leah trips over the exercise ball and angrily kicks it across the living room. 

The ball flies through the open balcony door, falling to the ground below. We hear the squeal of car brakes. Then a scream. Then the sound of metal and glass shattering. 






PERSON OUTSIDE (V.O.)




It’s on fire!

A moment later, another set of squealing brakes and a second crash. 

EXT.
APARTMENT BUILDING – DAY

Outside is a multiple car pile up, smoke in the air. Confused drivers get out of their cars to view the damage. Leah and Aaron avoid it as they run to Aaron’s car and get in. They’re off like NASCAR. 

INT.
AARON’S CAR – DAY

While driving, Aaron frantically scans through the GPS.






AARON




Oh my god, oh my god. Four years




down the drain…






LEAH




You drive. I’ll find the directions.

She grabs the GPS off of the window shield and begins pushing buttons. 






LEAH (CON’T)




It’s not turning on.

She tries to get it to work. He grabs it. Tries too. Nothing happens. Extremely frustrated, he finally chucks it out the window.






AARON




Aghhh!






LEAH




I can do it from memory. Turn 




off here on to 25!

Aaron quickly cuts off a car and takes the exit on to the interstate. 

EXT.
BOULDER ICE ARENA – DAY

Aaron slams the car into a parking spot. He and Leah run to the building.

INT.
ICE ARENA HALLWAY – DAY

Aaron and Leah race down the hall towards the locker rooms. They pass SKATERS who are already geared up for the race, stretching, conversing with coaches.

Outside the locker room, Dan paces back and forth, worry etched across his face. Aaron runs over to him.





DAN




What the hell, Aaron! Where 




have you been?

Dan looks at Leah and shoots her a disgusted look.






AARON




I’m here now.






DAN




Your heat is in less than




ten minutes. Go!

Dan opens the locker room door and pushes Aaron towards it. Neither of them gives her a second glance as they disappear inside.

INT.
ICE ARENA – DAY

Stands are filled. Skaters warm up on the ice. 

INT.
ESPN BOOTH – DAY

Ted Robinson and Andy Gabel sit in the ESPN commentators’ booth, headphones on, going live.






TED




Noticeably absent during warm-up




was Aaron Grafton, who has yet to




be seen on the ice today. 






ANDY




That’s right, Ted. The former




World title holder needs to place




in the top two in his heat to




advance on to the finals in Salt





Lake next week. 







TED





And it’s never a good sign when a





skater misses a warm up.







ANDY





No, it isn’t, Ted.

CUT TO:

INT.
STANDS – DAY

Leah squeezes past spectators to take a seat in the stands. 






CUT TO:

INT. ICE – DAY

Aaron, now suited up, walks with Dan out of the locker room and toward the ice. They stand off to the side of the rink, Aaron going through a set of stretches.






ANNOUNCER (V.O.)




Heat 4 report to the starting line.

Aaron takes a deep breath and steps on to the ice. Dan claps him on the back supportively.

The crowd cheers as Aaron skates over to the line.

CUT TO:

INT. STANDS – DAY

Leah pulls her hood over her head. Then takes it off. Puts it back on. And takes it off again. Her face is ashen, drawn in fear.






TED (V.O.)




Finally showing his face for the 

first time today is crowd favorite,

Aaron Grafton. Had a brilliant 
start last week in Colorado Springs 
starting from one. Can he repeat 
coming out of the three spot? 



ANDY (V.O.)

And in lane four is Stephen Davis, 

the 19-year-old from Seattle who 

turned 20 last week.

CUT TO:

INT. ICE – DAY

The four skaters situate themselves at the starting line.






ANNOUNCER (V.O.)




Shhhhh. Ready…

Gun shot. The racers sprint forward. Aaron in fourth. 






TED (V.O.)




They’re off! And Aaron got stuck




back! It’s Davis. Conner. Francos.




Grafton.






ANDY (V.O.)




Nice start by Stephen Davis. To come 




from number four into two, Aaron’s 




gotta try to set these guys up. He’s 




gotta be patient but it’s not gonna 




be easy to do from fourth. 






TED (V.O.)




Davis leading. Franco. Grafton is




the distance here! Aaron’s gotta




make a move to make the second spot!

They move into the second lap, Aaron still in fourth. 






TED (V.O. CON’T)




Expect Franco to make a move on 

Davis right here…here it comes!

The two front runners, in a flash, switched positions. All racers are extremely close, skating so fast they’re almost a blur.







ANDY (V.O.)




Franco by Davis! Aaron trying to




line up something on Conner. Franco




with the lead! Davis chasing! Can




Aaron get to a qualifying spot? 

They’re at the corner. Aaron cuts in front of Conner on the turn. He barely slips into third. 






TED (V.O.)




Aaron trying to move on the 




inside! He slips past Conner!




Davis and Franco neck and neck!


The skaters are now in the home stretch.







TED (CON’T)




Davis passes Franco! Slight tap




on the last turn. And it’s Davis 




first! Franco second. Aaron in 




third! Aaron Grafton does not make 




it to the final qualifying round!

On the ice, Aaron appears to be in shock. He coasts, catching his breath, doubled over.



ANDY (V.O.)

Well, this is quite the upset

Ted, as you can imagine. Aaron’s

the veteran here and was favored

for Reykjavík.

CUT TO:

INT.
STANDS – DAY

Leah is as shocked as Aaron. She buries her head in her arms horror. On the monitors, replays are being shown.






TED (V.O.)




Absolutely unbelievable. But they’re




going to take a second look at Davis’




pass right here because there might




have been some contact on the last

turn. Davis thinks he has this race

won but expect the referees to take

another look. We’ll see what they say.

CUT TO:

INT.
ICE – DAY

The skaters coast over to their coaches, awaiting the ref’s call. 
The scoreboard lights up with the standings. 
FRANCO.

GRAFTON.

CONNER.

DAVIS – DSQ. 
The crowd roars with cheers and boos.

CUT TO:

INT.
STANDS – DAY

Leah stands up in disbelief at the scores. Her mouth drops open.






TED (V.O.)




Davis is disqualified! Aaron 
Grafton takes second and moves 
on to the final round! 

CUT TO:

INT.
ICE – DAY

Aaron exhales, shaking his head. He gives a short wave to the crowd and steps off the ice, where Dan waits, also relieved. 






ANDY (V.O.)




Lucky break for Aaron here today.




Nothing can surprise you anymore,




out on the ice.

CUT TO:

INT. ESPN BOOTH – DAY

Ted and Andy converse as if they’re alone and not on live TV.






TED




That’s the nature of the sport. 




That’s short track.






ANDY





   (agreeing)




That’s short track.

INT.
ARENA HALLWAY – DAY

Leah waits nervously outside the locker room. After a few moments, Dan and Aaron exit. Dan mumbles a few inaudible words and Aaron nods. Dan walks down the hall, passing Leah without a word.





LEAH




Hey… 






AARON




Hi.






LEAH




Congratulations.






AARON




Let’s walk.

EXT.
ICE ARENA – DAY

Aaron and Leah walk slowly along the sidewalk behind the arena. They are alone. This is not going to be a lighthearted conversation. 





AARON




Last night was a mistake.







LEAH




Oh boy.






AARON




This was a mistake. I lost focus. 




I got distracted and it almost 




cost me everything.






LEAH




I’m sorry about the alarm clock. I




wasn’t being careful...






AARON




That’s the thing, Leah. You aren’t




careful. You’re disorganized...and




chaotic. You don’t care about 




consequences or the future. You




don’t seem to care about anything.

Her eyes well up with tears but she holds them back.






LEAH




I thought you liked that about me.






AARON




I have a lot at stake. And I can’t




have anything holding me back.

Silence. 






AARON (CON’T)




And right now, you are what’s 
holding me back.






LEAH




Aaron...





AARON




You’re everything I don’t need in 




my life. Or want.






LEAH




That’s pretty harsh.





AARON




I’m sorry. And you won’t have to 
hear me say that ever again.

He turns and walks away from her. She shouts after him.





LEAH




Well, I don’t even like working out!
INT.
TRAIN – NIGHT

Leah rides the train back to Denver. She stares out the window, a blank expression on her face. A tear slides down her cheek.

INT.
LEAH’S APARTMENT – NIGHT

Leah walks into her empty apartment. Goes straight into the kitchen and takes a bottle of Southern Comfort out of a cabinet. Pours a shot. Downs it. Pours another and downs it too.

She carries the bottle into the living room with her. The balcony door is still open, the skyline visible in the distance. She walks over and pulls the curtains tightly closed.

She collapses on the couch, face down, and cries. Meowza jumps on top of her. It makes her cry even harder.

INT.
PEPPER-KLEIN OFFICES – DAY

Leah sits at her desk, staring at the work piled up on her desk. She looks a mess, back to her pre-Aaron self. Messy hair, dark circles under her eyes. Like she’s been crying for days. Which she has.
Katy timidly approaches.






KATY




Hey. How are you feeling?






LEAH




Like I look. I think I burned




about five calories all weekend.






KATY




Are you sure you want to do this?




Maybe they can postpone the meeting.






LEAH




I just want to get it over with.

They watch as a group of sharply dressed AGENTS walk with Diane towards the conference room. The New York executives.






LEAH (CON’T)




Do I smell like alcohol?

Katy takes a whiff. Her nose wrinkles at the smell.






KATY





    (lying)




Not that much.

Leah sighs and pulls an air freshener out of her desk. She sprays it over herself.






LEAH




Here we go.

She grabs her files and heads to her fate.

INT.
CONFERENCE ROOM – DAY

Leah stands at the head of the conference table that is filled with intimidating publicists. Diane stands in the back of the room, arms crossed. 

Leah types on a laptop and opens a PowerPoint. The first slide shows the silhouette of a couple watching a sunset.

Leah clears her throat.






LEAH




We’re all here because we love




sports. But what exactly does




love of the game mean?

She clicks on to the next slide. Nothing happens. She tries again. 






LEAH (CON’T)




Just a second…

She leans over the computer, troubleshooting. Nothing happens. She slowly turns to face the room, resigned.






LEAH (CON’T)




Looks like my computer is frozen.

Diane smirks.






LEAH (CON’T)




It’s okay, I don’t need it. 

She takes a deep breath and looks around the room.






LEAH (CON’T)




What is love of a sport? Is it the 




pursuit of perfection in something 




that is always unpredictable? Is it 




dedicating yourself to pain, tears,



disappointment...and occasionally




joy? Is it completely giving your 

all to every game, scrimmage, training




session? No matter if there are 




two pairs of eyes on you or two




thousand. Do you keep coming back 




for more… even when it hurts?

She breathes. Steadier now.






LEAH (CON’T)




Because that’s what everyone is looking 




for. That thing. That thing that gets 




them up in the morning. That motivates 




them to do their best in everything.





To be a competitor...maybe not just the 




kind that wins gold medals, but a 




competitor in the classroom. In the

office. Or on the ice. Everyone just 

wants to find that thing they can succeed

at. That keeps them going. That they love.

Pauses, her voice stuttering on the last line.






LEAH (CON’T)




Together, North Face and Aaron Grafton




will remind the world that it’s not

only the professional athletes that 

have the chance to stand out and be

the best. We all share that dream. 

And we can all achieve it. We can find 
love. Even if it’s just with a sport.

She chokes, face flushed, eyes filled with tears. Unable to continue.







LEAH (CON’T)





I’m sorry. Excuse me.

She runs out of the room before the tears start falling.


EXT.
COURTYARD – DAY

Leah leans up against the brick wall surrounding the courtyard, trying to pull herself together. To her dismay, Diane comes out of the building and walks toward her, accompanied by one of the NY EXECUTIVES. 






DIANE




Leah, this is Sean Williams,




executive Vice President for




Marketing.






SEAN WILLIAMS




How do you do, Leah.

He shakes her hand.






LEAH




I’m sorry about that back there.




I have no explanation for it.






SEAN

For a while there, I wasn’t quite

sure if you were talking about sports…
Leah’s embarrassed.






SEAN (CON’T)




But don’t feel too bad. We loved




what you had to say.






LEAH





    (shocked)




You did?






SEAN




We want you to continue working




on the campaign.





DIANE





   (grimacing)




I’m pleased to tell you that we’ve




decided to make you a Senior Agent.






LEAH




What? Wow…thank you. I don’t know




what to say…






SEAN




We also want you to represent Pepper-




Klein at Reykjavík.






LEAH




You want me to go to the Olympics?






SEAN




Yes, you and Diane will be in charge




of publicity for the duration of

the events. 






DIANE




How does that sound?

Leah is not happy at the news but tries to force a fake smile.






LEAH




It sounds like a dream come true.

INT.
MCPHEE’S BAR – NIGHT

The Yellow Quizotches are enjoying a thrilling round of Quizzo. They wear the team shirts, minus Dmitri. Leah is distracted by the TV on the wall.

ESPN is showing the final short track meet. On the screen is Aaron, talking to a reporter. 

Katy notices what Leah’s watching.






KATY




Oh honey, don’t torture yourself.


She yells at the bartender.







KATY (CON’T)





Hey! Can you change the channel?






LEAH




No, it’s okay. 

Katy shrugs and turns back to the table.

On the TV, a quick recap of the race. It’s an easy win for Aaron. He’s made it on to the Olympic team. But his face shows little happiness.

The table looks to see Leah’s reaction. 






LEAH (CON’T)




I guess I’ll be seeing him in




Reykjavík.

CUT TO:

GRAPHIC: NBC OLYMPIC RINGS with cheesy Olympic theme song.

EXT. OLYMPIC VILLIAGE – DAY

On a TV monitor we see BOB COSTAS reporting--a snowy, picturesque Olympic Village in Reykjavík, Iceland in the background. 






BOB COSTAS




Welcome to the 22nd Winter Olympic




Games, live from beautiful Reykjavík,




Iceland. 

We zoom out from the monitor until we are actually in the scene, watching the crew shoot. 

Bob turns to a PRODUCER off-screen.






BOB COSTAS (CON’T)




Can somebody grab me a goddamn




Little Hotties hand warmer?





PRODUCER




We’re still live, Bob.
Leah and Diane walk past the TV crew.






DIANE




We have to be at the Vicks tent




at 10 for the Wendy Gray interview.




Then the Gatorade luncheon starts




at one and then I’ll need you to




meet up with the guys from North




Face for the Aaron Grafton shoot.






LEAH




Can’t you take that one?






DIANE




Leah, this is your campaign, 




remember? Besides, I have to




oversee Sean White for his NBC




segment. Make sure none of his 

friends show up stoned, like 

last time.

CUT TO:

EXT.
NORTH FACE TENT – DAY

A North Face promotional tent set up in the Village. Leah converses with two MEN wearing matching North Face jackets. Aaron and Dan walk in. They awkwardly make eye contact, then look away.






LEAH




Here they are… Aaron, Dan, this 




is Philippe and Jim from North Face.

The men shake hands, greet each other. 






PHILIPE




Let me show you the storyboards




we’ve worked up. I think you’re



gonna like it.
Dan follows Philippe and Jim over to a nearby table. Aaron hangs back. They stand in silence.






AARON




How have you been?






LEAH




Good, you?






AARON




Good.






LEAH




Caught the last race. Glad you




made it.






AARON




Yeah…






LEAH




Yeah.






AARON




Are you coming to the 500 this 




afternoon?






LEAH




Can’t. Have a luncheon.

He nods.






AARON




I see.






LEAH




I wouldn’t want to distract you.

He’s hurt but doesn’t reply.





LEAH (CON’T)




‘Kay, well, I’m kinda working




here. You should probably go




see what they’re up to.






AARON




Right.

Dan holds up two extremely ugly fur North Face earmuffs.






DAN



Aaron, do you like the lime 




green one or the salmon one?
INT.
HOTEL BALLROOM – DAY

A fancy ballroom. People mingling, munching on hors d’oeuvres. Leah stands next to Diane, trying to appear interested in their conversation with some other people.

A row of flat screen TVs have been set up against the wall so that people can catch the events. 

On one screen, we see Ted Robinson and Andy Gabel.






LEAH




Excuse me a minute…

She leaves the conversation and walks over to the TVs. The screen switches to an aerial view of the Olympic ice arena.

CUT TO:

INT.
NBC COMMENTATORS’ BOOTH – DAY

Ted and Andy talk into the camera.







ANDY (V.O.)





And if you’re just joining us, we’re





live at the Men’s Short Track 500





meter finals. Special guest announcer


and eight-time Olympic champion Apolo 
Anton Ohno joins us from the sidelines.

CUT TO:

INT. ICE RINK SIDELINE – DAY

APOLO OHNO holds a microphone, the crowd in the background.






APOLO




Good to be here, Ted.






ANDY (V.O.)




You’re no stranger to the pressure.




How are these guys feeling right now?






APOLO




Well, Andy, they probably feel like




pissing their pants.

CUT TO:


INT. ICE RINK – DAY

Skaters on the ice. Aaron one of them.






TED (V.O.)




Aaron Grafton on the ice. Ready to




defend his gold from Vancouver.






ANDY (V.O.)




And trying to beat Apolo’s record




as the most-medaled American at




the winter games. Can he do it?

In the background, we hear the announcers “shh.” The racers ready at the start.






ANNOUNCER




Ready…

They crouch. Gunshot. Aaron’s too fast off the start. A warning bell sounds.






TED (V.O.)




And a false start by Aaron Grafton.




That’s highly unusual for him.

The racers slowly coast back to the line.






TED (V.O. CON’T)




Another false start and that’s




an automatic disqualification.

The racers crouch, ready. Gunshot. A clean start. Aaron in third.






ANDY (V.O.)

Lee Sun Wok to the front. Pierre 

Levoure in second. Aaron in third.  

Canadian John Eubank in back.



TED (V.O.)

As expected, Sun Wok holds the lead

but look for a move from Eubank… this 

is a pretty good pace, 9.1 second lap. 

Aaron knows it’s coming from behind 

real soon…I would expect him to pick 

off Levoure right away. You don’t want

to be too far back when Eubank makes

his move.

ANDY (V.O.)

Looks like Eubank’s setting it up…

and there it is! 

Eubank overtakes Aaron, who falls to fourth.







TED (V.O.)

Eubank moves past Grafton! Aaron 

now in back! 



ANDY (V.O.)

One of the great technical racers 

of this sport, John Eubank. A real 

student of the ice. 

Aaron picks up speed and darts ahead of Eubank and Levoure, moving into second place in an instant.

TED (V.O.)

Grafton picks off Eubank and Levoure! 

But Aaron slides out too wide and loses his place. He’s passed by the other racers.






TED (V.O. CON’T)

A wide turn with some slipping!

But now Aaron’s fallen back! As

Eubank and Levoure have made their

move and pushed Aaron to fourth!



ANDY (V.O.)

Grafton lost his balance when he

made that pass…he’s gotta regroup 

and try to get back. Here comes 

John Eubank on the outside, all 

the way to the front!



TED (V.O.)

A lap and a half left and Aaron

Grafton’s in trouble! John Eubank

and Lee Sun Wok in front! Aaron 

now trying to get to the podium!

He’s gotta beat Levoure on this 

last corner.

It’s the final lap. Aaron pushes, moving past Levoure into third. The crowd goes wild. But he gives too much, loses his balance and slips on the corner. 

He slides out as Levoure passes and falls completely, crashing across the ice and into the barrier.






TED (V.O.)




Aaron goes down! And it’s Sun Wok




first! Eubank second! Levoure for




the bronze! Aaron Grafton has




fallen on the last turn and is




disqualified! 






ANDY (V.O.)




Absolutely unbelievable! For




Grafton to go down in the last




lap of a medal round has to be




a first for the defending champ.





TED (V.O.)




This just isn’t the Aaron Grafton




we’re used to seeing.
Aaron remains in his crash position on the ice. He sits there, to stunned to move.

CUT TO:

INT. HOTEL BALLROOM – DAY

Leah watches the outcome of the race on the TV screen, mouth clapped over her hand in disbelief.






TED (V.O.)




Indeed. It’s an upset for the




veteran for sure and sets him 




back on reaching his goal of




nine medals in these Games. Apolo




Ohno is down on the ice right now 




with Aaron.

CUT TO:

INT.
ICE RINK-SIDELINES – DAY

A visibly disappointed Aaron stands off the ice, trying to catch his breath. Apolo Ohno holds the NBC microphone towards him.






APOLO





Aaron, tough break out there.





What went through your head on





that last turn?







AARON





Um. It’s hard to say. I was 





behind the whole race and thought





I could bring it back at the end.





Unfortunately, I lost my balance





and slid out. 

APOLO

It’s rare to see mistakes from

you. Anything you can attribute 

it to?



AARON

I just lost my focus. My legs

were moving faster than my head.

I got distracted.







APOLO





Would you say you underestimated





the speed of the other racers?







AARON





I wouldn’t say I underestimated





them. They were just a lot better





than I expected.







APOLO





Thanks, Aaron. Good luck in the





1500.

Aaron nods and moves away. The camera lingers on him as he sits on the bench, upset.
CUT TO:

INT. HOTEL BALLROOM – DAY

Leah looks at Aaron on the monitor. The crowd that has gathered to watch slowly disperses.

INT.
HOTEL CONFERENCE ROOMS – DAY

A press junket at the hotel later. Athletes make the rounds from reporter to reporter. 

Leah leads a BOBSLEDDER down the hall and into a room where a reporter waits.






LEAH




This is a writer from...uh...

She looks at her notes.






LEAH (CON’T)




Bobsled Daily...Can’t believe they 




have enough material for a daily...

The athlete goes inside and Leah shuts the door, waiting in the hallway. From behind, Aaron approaches.






AARON




Leah.

Her eyes widen but she quickly puts on a cool façade.






LEAH




Oh, hi Aaron.






AARON




I need to talk to you. Can we go 




somewhere a little more private?

She looks around. The hall is empty. At the end of the hall is a giant window, looking out on the Olympic Village below. She shrugs and leads him over there.






LEAH




This better?






AARON




Please come to the 1000 tonight.






LEAH




What? But you don’t want me around.






AARON




I lied. I do want you around. I 




need you there. I’m failing.





LEAH




So... it’s my fault you lost? 




Everything’s my fault, huh.






AARON




It’s not your fault...look, Leah.



I was stupid and selfish and…






LEAH




Cold. Cold as ice.









AARON



You make it all worthwhile. Without 




you, there’s no point to it. There’s 




no motivation. There’s no thing.






LEAH




You said I distracted you and




ruined everything. 






AARON 




I was distracted with you there.




And now I’m more distracted




without you.
She looks at him, contemplating. Down the hall, the bobsledder comes out of the room, the interview over.






LEAH




I have to get back to work. This




is my thing now. Good luck tonight.

She walks away.

INT.
HOTEL BALLROOM – NIGHT

Rows of vendor booths have been set up, like at a conference. Various sports brands, foods, media outlets, etc have their own space.

Diane and Leah sit behind a table at the Power Bar booth. Only a few stragglers roam the aisles.






LEAH




Everyone’s leaving. Can we 

start packing up?






DIANE




Not until 8.






LEAH




    (hinting)



I guess most people are at the 




short track event…





DIANE




Probably.

Leah looks a nearby TV monitor. On the screen is Bob Costas, with a graphic that says “Men’s Short Track 1000m in 15 minutes.”






LEAH




I was thinking I might head over




there. It seems like you can handle




this on your own.






DIANE




Absolutely not. We’re here to




work. Not to watch the events.

This angers Leah.






LEAH




You’re not in charge of me. If I




want to leave, I’ll leave.






DIANE




If you leave, I’ll make sure that




this is the last thing you ever




attend as an employee of Pepper-




Kleins.






LEAH




Maybe I don’t care. 






DIANE




Maybe you need to decide what’s




really important to you.






LEAH




You’re right.

She stands up and grabs her coat.






LEAH (CON’T)




I’ve decided.

Start music: “It’s My Life” by Bon Jovi.

EXT.
OLYMPIC VILLAGE – NIGHT

Leah pushes her way through the Olympic Village. There are people everywhere, blocking all passage. At this pace, she’ll never make it.
Up ahead, she spots an idle medical snow mobile. A MEDIC stands a few feet away, talking to some lost TOURISTS. Leah runs over and before the medic can stop her, she hops on, guns the engine, and takes off.






MEDIC




HEY!

She flies down the street, tourists jumping out of the way to avoid getting hit. There are some close calls. A few narrow misses. But she’s making excellent time.

CUT TO:

INT.
ARENA – NIGHT

Aaron stands off to the side of the ice, warming up. He scans the crowd. No Leah. He takes a deep breath, trying to focus.
CUT TO:

EXT.
OLYMPIC VILLAGE – NIGHT

We see the arena in the near distance. Leah revs the engine and speeds up. It soon becomes clear that there’s a small hill up ahead—a ramp, basically—that drops off to the parking lot below. But it’s too late to slow down.

She hits the hill and is shot into the air like a cannon. She flies off the snow mobile, going up, up, up… and then down. 

From Leah’s POV in the air, we see a series of flag poles, each with a different country’s flag. Arms flailing, Leah grasps at anything to soften her fall. She grabs on to the American flag, ripping it off of the pole and bringing it down with her.

She lands roughly in the snow, the flag covering her body like she’s a dead body. 

Pulling herself together, she hobbles towards the arena, taking the flag with her.

INT.
ICE ARENA – NIGHT

The song fades out as Leah enters the arena. It’s packed, the buzz from the crowd sounding like a swarm of angry bees. 

INT.
NBC COMMENTATORS’ BOOTH – NIGHT

Ted and Andy commentate from the NBC broadcast booth. 






TED

Welcome to the Men’s Short Track 
1000 meter finals. The atmosphere

in here is spectacular.



ANDY

I’ve seen a lot of short track

speed skating races in my life. I’m

not sure I’ve ever experienced

anything quite like this.

CUT TO:

INT.
ICE - NIGHT

We cut to Aaron on the ice. He looks ill.

Then he looks up. Leah is making her way down the steps towards a seat. They make eye contact and she gives a small wave as she sits. He smiles slightly and nods. Relief floods through his body. He can do this now.






TED (V.O.)

It feels like this has completed

a full circle for Aaron. He’d love 

nothing more than to finish the 

circle with a gold in this race.

ANNOUNCER (V.O.)




Go to the start.

The racers take position at the starting line. 






TED (V.O.)




China’s Lee Sun Wok. Jean Lebeck.




Victor Pilov. And Grafton in two. 

9 laps. 






ANNOUNCER (V.O.)




Ready…

They crouch. Gunshot.






TED (V.O.)




And a clean start. 






ANDY (V.O.)




I would expect a lot of jossling, a




lot of trying to take that front

position in the beginning.






TED (V.O.)




Aaron in that first spot. China 




standing in two.

Around the first corner, Aaron is passed by Sun Wok and Lebeck.






TED (V.O.)




Grafton passed by Sun Wok and Lebeck




on the turn. Changing up the positions.

They circle again.






ANDY (V.O.)




Everybody trying to be up front.

You’re not gonna want to get 

stuck behind in those final laps.


On the next turn, Aaron gets back in to first position.






TED (V.O.)




There goes Aaron back in front.

Smart race so far by Aaron Grafton 

as he moves past Lebeck. Four laps

to go.

Aaron is passed by Sun Wok.






TED (V.O.)





Now it’s Sun Wok and Aaron and 

there goes Sun Wok to set the pace!







Aaron on the chase!






ANDY (V.O.)




Sun Wok in first. Aaron second. Jean




Lebeck third. Look for Aaron to set 
up a pass right here. On the inside!

Aaron speeds up on the straight away, attempting to pass but he can’t. He slips to third. The commentators are going nuts.





TED (V.O.)




There’s all kinds of bumping and




now Aaron’s back in third! A lap




and a half and Aaron might get




pushed from a medal! He’s gotta




get past Lebeck on the last lap!

The racers round the last corner. The pack dips in unison, millimeters apart. Aaron moves into the second position.






TED (V.O.)




Aaron Grafton into second! China



leading!
The finish line is only a couple yards away. It looks like Sun Wok has the race wrapped up.





TED (V.O.)




And it is going to be China…

Suddenly, Lee Sun Wok loses his balance and flies across the ice, narrowly missing Aaron, who leaps out of the way. 






TED (V.O.)





     (screaming)




No!!! China wipes out! Unbelievable!

Aaron crosses the finish line to win first place.






TED (V.O.)




And Aaron won gold! Jean Lebeck 

silver! This is what it’s all about!



ANDY (V.O.)

Aaron Grafton has won his ninth




Olympic medal! 
CUT TO:
INT.
NBC COMMENTATORS’ BOOTH – NIGHT

Ted and Andy hug.
CUT TO:
INT. STANDS – NIGHT

The stadium has erupted in cheers, fog horns, and whistles. Everyone on their feet. Leah jumps up and down screaming. On the ice, Aaron raises his arms in victory in ecstatic disbelief.

Leah runs down the stairs, towards the ice. Aaron skates to where she’s headed. 

They meet at the same time. She leans over the railing and he reaches up to embrace her in a huge bear hug.





AARON




You came.





LEAH




I want to be your special snowflake.





AARON




There’s no one more special.
He grins as she throws the American flag around his shoulders and then they kiss for the entire world to see.

CUT TO:
INT.
MCPHEE’S – NIGHT

At the bar, Katy, Derek, Conner, Sasha and Dmitri wear the Yellow Quizotches shirts. They celebrate as they watch a TV that has a replay of Aaron’s win.

The TV cuts to Aaron and Leah kissing and the group breaks out into even more cheering.






KATY




See! We told you, Dmitri!

Dmitri grumbles, the only one not celebrating.






DMITRI




They Photoshop.
We close in on the TV as Aaron and Leah break apart from their kiss, finally with love and happiness. Finally with meaning.

FREEZE FRAME (Just kidding!!!)

FADE OUT

