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FADE FROM BLACK: 
EXT. NBT BANK STADIUM, SYRACUSE, NY - DAY 

 

UMPIRE  

Strike three! 

 

Umpire JERRY ROLLINS (40s) is fairly animated as he punches 

up an irate BATTER wearing a white Syracuse Chiefs jersey 

brandishing the number 31 and the name FASELLI on the back.  

Meet VINCE FASELLI. 

 

VINCE 

You fucking kidding me? It was a foot 

outside! 

 

As FANS IN THE STANDS yell in disapproval and the visiting 

Buffalo Bisons PLAYERS shake hands by the pitcher’s mound, 

ROLLINS removes his mask. 

 

ROLLINS 

It was a strike. Game’s over. 

 

RANDOM FAN (OS) 

You suck Faselli! 

 

VINCE 

You’re a fucking disgrace Rollins! 

A has-been minor league umpire with 

no future! 

 

ROLLINS stands nose to nose with VINCE. 

 

ROLLINS 

At least I’ve had a career kid. After  

the numbers your old man put up it must 

kill him that his son is such a God damn  

bust. 

 

VINCE pauses and then throws a right hook hitting ROLLINS 

squarely in the face. ROLLINS falls backwards to the ground 

and VINCE jumps on top of him but is restrained by MULTIPLE 

TEAMMATES.  Two BISONS’ PLAYERS run over and help ROLLINS 

stand up. 

 

BISONS’ PLAYER #1 

Oh shit, you’re bleeding. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

ROLLINS touches his fingers to his nose and holds them out 

to see blood on his hand. He glares at VINCE. 

 

ROLLINS 

You’re finished kid. You’re done! 

 

VINCE pulls one arm loose and grabs his crotch. 

 

VINCE 

Finish this you douche bag! 

 

ROLLINS tries to charge at him but the BISONS’ PLAYERS grab 

him and keep him in place. 

 

 

INT. MANAGER’S OFFICE - SHORTLY 

 

VINCE sits in a chair across from his manager BUD BALDWIN, 

who is sitting at his desk and talking on the phone. 

 

BALDWIN 

(into phone) 

I understand. 

(beat) 

No, he’s here now. I’ll tell him. 

 

BALDWIN hangs up the phone. 

 

BALDWIN (Cont’d) 

Well Vince, you’ve finally done it. 

 

He flips open a file folder on his desk. 

 

BALDWIN (Cont’d) 

You’ve been nailed for some dumb things  

in the past but this puts you over the 

top, kid. 

 

VINCE 

What dumb things exactly? 

 

BALDWIN 

Public drunkenness, bar fights, indecent 

exposure. Should I continue? 
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VINCE chuckles to himself. 

. 

BALDWIN (Cont’d) 

Something funny? 

 

VINCE 

No. Sorry. Good memories. 

 

BALDWIN 

Here’s another memory for you: 

 

BALDWIN holds his hands up in the air to emphasize a 

headline. 

 

BALDWIN (Cont’d) 

Vince Faselli, former Syracuse infielder. 

 

VINCE 

What the hell are you talking about? 

 

BALDWIN 

You’ve been a pain in my ass for a 

   long time. Now you’ve gone ahead and 

   eased that pain with your own  

stupidity.  

(beat) 

Big club’s releasing you from your 

contract effective immediately. 

 

VINCE bolts up from his chair. 

 

VINCE 

Come on Bud! That’s a bunch of bull 

shit! Rollins was way out of line  

with me! 

 

BALDWIN opens his desk drawer and pulls out a tin of 

chewing tobacco and a glass.   

 

BALDWIN 

Maybe, but he didn’t punch you in the 

face on local television. 

 

He shoves a wad into his mouth and puts the glass in front 

of him. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

VINCE 

He insulted me. 

 

BALDWIN 

That falls into the ‘nobody gives a shit’ 

category. 

 

VINCE 

I’m being cut just like that?  

 

BALDWIN 

Just like that. 

 

VINCE 

How can they do that? Can’t you do 

anything here? 

 

BALDWIN  

What would you like me to do? You 

punched an umpire in the face! 

 

VINCE 

It was the heat of the moment! 

 

BALDWIN 

Heat of the moment or not, you’re done. 

 

VINCE stares at the ground, deflated. 

 

VINCE 

I need this team. I’ve got nothing but 

this team. 

 

BALDWIN spits into the glass. 

 

BALDWIN 

Look kid, it’s probably for the best. 

 

VINCE glares at BALDWIN. 

 

VINCE 

How could this be for the best? 

 

BALDWIN spits into the glass again. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

BALDWIN 

You may have been a hell of a player in 

college but your best days are behind 

you.  

 

BALDWIN reads through a few pages in the folder. 

 

    BALDWIN (Cont’d) 

  Your average, home runs and RBI 

  numbers have been in steady decline 

  and no future hall of famer I can  

recall spends five years in Triple-A. 

 

VINCE 

I had to work my way through some stuff. 

It takes time. 

 

BALDWIN 

You’re thirty years old! 

 

VINCE 

Twenty-nine. 

 

BALDWIN 

The point is you’ve had more than enough 

time to work through any stuff. It’s 

over.  

 

VINCE 

Well what am I supposed to do now? 

 

BALDWIN 

You ever consider getting a real job?  

 

VINCE 

A real job?  

 

BALDWIN nods. 

 

    VINCE (Cont’d) 

I’m a baseball player. That’s what I 

was born to do whether it’s here or for 

a better fucking team! 

 

BALDWIN spits into the glass. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

BALDWIN 

You finished? 

 

VINCE 

Yeah, I guess I am. 

 

BALDWIN 

Good. Clean out your locker. They’re 

sending me a kid from Double-A and I 

need the space. 

 

BALDWIN closes the file folder and spits into the glass 

again.   

 

VINCE stands and slowly turns to open the door. 

 

BALDWIN (Cont’d) 

Hey Vince? 

 

He turns back. 

 

BALDWIN (Cont’d) 

Good luck, kid. 

 

VINCE walks out the door and slams it behind him. 

 

 

INT. VINCE’S APARTMENT - DAY 

 

TV: Footage of Durham’s Delmon Young throwing a bat into 

the chest of an umpire during a game. 

 

    ANCHOR (VO) 

  Delmon Young was suspended fifty  

  games for this while playing for the  

Durham Bulls in 2008. This was the 

  ultimate standard of disgrace until- 

 

TV: Cuts to footage of Vince and Rollins fighting. 

 

    ANCHOR (VO-Cont’d) 

  Last week, when Syracuse infielder 

  Vince Faselli takes out his season- 

long frustration on umpire Jerry Rollins. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

VINCE (OS) 

For fuck sakes! 

 

VINCE stands in a cluttered room staring at the television 

with his phone to his ear. 

  

RECEPTIONIST (VO) 

Wideman-Gallo, may I help you? 

 

VINCE 

It’s Vince Faselli. I need to talk to 

Tom Gallo. 

 

RECEPTIONIST (VO) 

One moment please. 

 

CLASSICAL MUSIC PLAYS as VINCE waits impatiently. 

 

TOM (VO) 

Vince? I was just going to call you. 

How’s it going? 

 

VINCE 

How’s it going? I just watched myself 

on TV for the seventh day in a row! 

 (a beat) 

What the hell is going on? 

 

 

INT. OFFICE OF TOM GALLO – CONTINUING 

 

TOM (50s) sits at his desk, talking on speaker phone with a 

laptop open in front of him. 

 

    TOM 

  Let’s Skype for this chat. I think  

  we at least need to feel like we’re  

  in the same room. 

 

    VINCE (VO) 

  Skype? I don’t want to fucking Skype! 

  You shouldn’t even know what that is! 

 

TOM 

Very funny. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

  VINCE (VO) 

Tom! 

 

  TOM 

Okay, okay. President of the league is 

sticking to his original verdict. 

 

VINCE (VO) 

 That’s fifty fucking games! 

 

TOM 

It’s the league minimum for assaulting  

an umpire. 

 

VINCE (VO) 

  That takes me into next season! 

 

TOM 

Unfortunately, that’s the price. After 

that you’re free to sign with any team. 

 

 

INT. VINCE’S APARTMENT - CONTINUING 

 

VINCE picks up a beer and takes a swig. 

 

TOM (VO – Cont’d) 

It’s the Delmon Young factor. 

 

VINCE 

I am so fucking sick of being compared 

to that guy! He threw a bat! 

 

    TOM (VO) 

It’s all about intent. You attacked 

with as much malice as he did.  

 

VINCE takes another big swig of a beer, clearly distraught. 

 

VINCE 

You’re my agent so tell me what I’m  

supposed to do. 
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INT. TOM’S OFFICE - CONTINUING 

 

TOM 

Have you considered getting a regular 

Job while you’re waiting it out? 

 

    VINCE (VO) 

  That’s your advice? Get a job? 

 

TOM 

  The reality is that you may have to 

  consider that your playing days are  

over. It’s a long road back. 

 

 

INT. VINCE’S APARTMENT - CONTINUING 

 

VINCE buries his face in his hands. He has reached his 

wit’s end. 

 

VINCE 

It’s all I’ve got right now.  

 

TOM (VO) 

I understand. I’ll let you know if 

anything comes across my desk. 

 

VINCE throws the phone on the couch, finishes his beer and 

pulls another one from the case as he sits in front of his 

laptop. 

 

VINCE 

 Let’s see what kind of jobs there are 

 for a genius like me. 

 

VINCE starts browsing a web page. 

 

    VINCE (Cont’d) 

  Forklift operator-  

   (beat) 

Truck driver- 

   (beat)  

  Male escort?  

 

VINCE considers it. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

 

    VINCE (Cont’d) 

  Fuck that. I still have some limits 

on what I’ll do for money. 

 

VINCE notices an ad for a local pawn shop at the top of the 

page.  He glances up at his stereo and television. 

 

 

EXT. PAWN SHOP – DAY 

 

VINCE exits the shop counting a small stack of cash. He 

stops and looks across the street to WESTCOTT LIQUORS. 

 

    VINCE (Cont’d) 

  Only the necessities. 

 

He crosses the street and enters the store. 

 

 

EXT. CANAL FOOTBRIDGE - DAY 

 

VINCE leans on the railing watching waves splash against 

the bridge support. 

 

From inside his jacket he removes a bottle of whiskey. He 

unscrews the cap and takes a big chug. 

 

 

FLASH CUT: 

EXT. MEMORIAL STADIUM, BALTIMORE - DAY  

 

YOUNG VINCE sits in the bleachers at an Orioles game 

watching his father round the bases as the crowd cheers 

wildly. 

 

RADIO ANNOUNCER (VO) 

John Faselli has just won the game for 

the O’s with a walk-off grand slam! 

 

YOUNG VINCE turns to the KID sitting beside him. 

 

    YOUNG VINCE 

  That’s my dad! 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    KID 

  I know. You told me ten times. 

 

YOUNG VINCE smiles and joins in the cheering. 

 

  

FLASH CUT: 

EXT. SUBURBAN BASEBALL DIAMOND - DAY 

 

TEENAGED VINCE stands in the on-deck circle and is beckoned 

over to the fence by his FATHER. 

 

JOHN 

Vince, this kid’s got nothing. You hit 

him and you hit him hard. 

 

VINCE 

   (smiles) 

I’ll hit him the way you hit Johnson 

last season. 

 

JOHN 

Let’s not get ahead of ourselves. Just  

try not to embarrass yourself out here. 

 

VINCE looks defeated as JOHN walks back to the bleachers. 

 

 

FLASH CUT: 

EXT. COLLEGE WORLD SERIES - DAY 

 

As VINCE walks to the plate wearing a Florida Gators 

jersey, he glances up at the scoreboard.  

 

His team is losing 7-6.   

 

He scans the loaded bases and strides into the batters box 

wearing a cocky grin. 

 

The PITCHER winds and delivers. 

 

VINCE swings hard and knocks the first pitch into the right 

field bleachers. He stares at the ball, tosses the bat and 

winks at the PITCHER. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

The CROWD ERUPTS as VINCE rounds the bases holding his arm 

up high in celebration. 

 

 

FLASHCUT: 

EXT. CANAL FOOTBRIDGE – BACK TO PRESENT 

 

VINCE takes another swig from the bottle and stands up on 

the railing looking down into the water. 

 

A CAR HORN startles VINCE and he drops the bottle into the 

canal.  

 

He turns to see the red nose and wrinkled face of SAL 

POLINI (70s) leaning out the window of his 1978 Duster. 

 

    SAL 

  Vince! What are you doing?  

 

    VINCE 

  Jesus Christ Sal! I was having a  

  quiet drink until you scared the  

  shit out of me. 

 

    SAL 

  I thought you were gonna jump. 

 

    VINCE 

  I wasn’t going to jump! 

 

    SAL 

  Okay, my bad. Come on, I’ll buy you 

  a drink to make up for it. 

 

 

INT. LOCAL PUB – SHORTLY 

 

The BARTENDER (TONY) places a beer each in front of VINCE 

and SAL. 

 

VINCE 

It’s total bullshit. He gets nothing  

and I’ve got to sit on my ass for fifty 

games and hope someone signs me.  
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CONTINUED: 

 

    SAL 

Let me tell you something. 

 

VINCE 

Here we go. 

 

    SAL 

I was playing in Charleston, West 

Virginia in 1962, on my way to a big 

league career when, wham! All of a  

sudden I’m traded to Norfolk. 

 (a beat)  

It was a shock but in the end it was 

the best thing that happened to me. 

 

VINCE and TONY stare at each other, wondering what happened 

to the rest of the story. 

 

    VINCE 

  But Sal, you bounced around, ended 

up in Syracuse and never made it to  

the show. 

 

    SAL 

  No, but look at me now. I’m a local 

  legend. They even got a drink here  

  named after me. 

 

    VINCE 

  The Sloppy Wanderer?  

 

    SAL 

   (to TONY) 

  You told me it was called The Happy 

  Wanderer! 

 

    VINCE 

  No one told you that. You’re just a 

  senile old prick. 

 

    SAL 

  Maybe, but no one ever named a drink 

  after your sorry ass. 

   (a beat) 

  I gotta take a squirt. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

SAL hops down from the stool and they watch him stumble 

towards the washroom. 

 

    TONY 

  There goes a local legend. 

   (a beat) 

  So, you’ve been spending a lot of 

  quality time in here lately. Isn’t 

  there somewhere else you should be? 

 

    VINCE 

  Like where? You don’t want my business? 

 

    TONY 

  Don’t get me wrong, regulars are what 

  pay my mortgage but most of them look 

  like that. 

 

TONY motions to SAL in his old, wrinkly clothes. 

 

    TONY (Cont’d) 

  That’s the life you don’t want. 

 

    VINCE 

  I won’t have that life. There’s no 

  doubt in my mind that everything will 

  work out for me. 

 

VINCE looks up to the television behind the bar and gets a 

look of despair on his face. 

 

    VINCE (Cont’d) 

  Hey can you turn this up? 

 

TONY grabs the remote and turns up the volume.  

 

TV: PARDON THE INTERRUPTION with TONY KORNHEISER and 

MICHAEL WILBON is airing with the men in the midst of a 

discussion. 

 

As we zoom into the television screen it becomes- 
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INT. ESPN STUDIO - CONTINUING 

 

The BUZZER SOUNDS to end the previous topic.   

 

The sidebar graphic now highlights SYRACUSE PUNCH with a 

photo of Vince in the top corner of the screen.  

 

The CLOCK STARTS counting down. 

 

    KORNHEISER 

  Okay, let’s move on to some news 

coming out of minor league baseball. 

   (a beat) 

Infielder Vince Faselli is slapped with 

a fifty game suspension for punching an 

umpire. Michael, is it warranted? 

 

    WILBON 

  Yes it is Tony. This case is not 

unprecedented as we have seen umpires 

get shoved and even hit with bats.  

Fifty games seems completely acceptable 

for this erratic behavior. 

 

    KORNHEISER 

  Faselli was also released so he is 

definitely being punished for his  

stupidity.  

 (a beat) 

Will anyone sign this kid going forward? 

 

    WILBON 

  At this point I don’t think anyone 

takes a chance on him because I don’t 

believe that the risk is worth the  

reward.  

 

    KORNHEISER 

  College prospects are a dime a dozen 

so it’s much easier for a team to scout 

and sign their own players rather than 

take a flier on another team’s failure.  

There will be no carrying-on of the  

Faselli name in the big leagues any  

time soon. 

 

The clock reaches zero and the BUZZER SOUNDS followed by –  
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CONTINUED: 

 

COMPLETE SILENCE. 

 

KORNHEISER and WILBON continue to talk but no sound comes 

from their mouths. 

 

We zoom back out as the studio gets smaller and becomes a 

television once again. 

 

 

INT. SANDER’S PUB – CONTINUING 

 

TONY is holding the remote and has muted the sound on the 

television. 

 

    TONY 

  Ouch.   

     

    VINCE 

   (deflated) 

  Everyone’s entitled to an opinion. 

 

SAL returns and sits down. 

 

    SAL 

  What did I miss? 

 

    TONY 

  Just figuring out if Vince should 

  stick around or move on. 

 

    SAL 

  Why would you leave? This town is 

perfect. It’s been great to me for 

over forty years.  

 (hacking cough) 

Tony, gimme one of them Sloppy which- 

a-mi-call-its. 

 

TONY starts to make the drink. 

 

    TONY 

  Hey Sal, what made you stick it out 

  all those years in minor-league ball? 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    SAL 

  I loved to play. 

 

    TONY 

  Yeah but you could have quit and just  

  found a regular job, made a better  

living.   

 

    SAL 

  That’s easy. It was my worst fear. 

 

    VINCE 

  What was? 

 

    SAL 

  An honest day’s work. 

 

    TONY 

  Sounds strikingly familiar. 

 

    VINCE 

  I’m not afraid of an honest day’s work. 

 

    TONY 

  Then why are you still here? The team 

  cut you and you have no prospects. 

 

    VINCE 

  I have lots of prospects. 

 

A WOMAN approaches the bar and smiles at TONY. 

 

TONY 

Hey Anna. The usual? 

 

ANNA 

  Yes please.  

   (beat) 

What a shitty day. 

 

She glances over at VINCE. 

 

VINCE 

Hey Anna. How’s it going? 
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CONTINUED: 

 

ANNA 

Drop dead. 

 

TONY hands her a drink, she drops some cash and leaves. 

 

TONY 

(laughing) 

You were saying? 

 

SAL 

  You know, in my day every woman in 

  town wanted to know me. 

 

    VINCE 

   (angry) 

  In your day nobody gave a shit who 

  you were! 

 

SAL stares at the floor, embarrassed. 

 

    VINCE (Cont’d) 

  I didn’t mean that Sal. I’m just 

pissed off. I can’t stand to think 

that my old man was right about me. 

 

    SAL 

  Now he was a player! What’s he up to 

these days? 

 

VINCE 

I couldn’t tell you. We got into it a 

couple of years ago and we went our 

separate ways. 

 

    SAL 

  See, that’s why I didn’t have kids. 

  There’s enough people in the world 

  to hate me. I didn’t need to make 

  any more. 

 

VINCE chugs the rest of his beer and hops off the stool. He 

gives SAL a friendly slap on the back. 

 

    VINCE 

  You’re a good guy Sal.  
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CONTINUED: 

 

    VINCE (Cont’d) 

You shouldn’t have given up on the  

world so soon. 

   (a beat) 

  Thanks for the beer. 

 

VINCE turns and exits the bar. 

  

 

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY 

 

VINCE is stretched out on the sofa in his boxers watching 

television.  JOHN FASELLI enters the room holding up a 

newspaper. 

 

    JOHN 

  What the hell is this? 

 

VINCE looks up at him and sees his mug shot and a headline 

that reads BUSTED on the front of the newspaper. 

 

VINCE 

  Where the hell did you get that? 

 

    JOHN 

  Someone sent it to me.  

   (a beat) 

So you thought your little story about 

rehabbing your knee would fly? 

 (a beat) 

That I wouldn’t find out that you’ve 

been suspended? 

 

    VINCE 

  I would say hoped is more like it. 

 

    JOHN 

  You’re an embarrassment. You’ve got 

the world by the balls and you’re  

pissing it away. It won’t be long until 

you fuck it all up for good- 

 

A PHONE RINGS. 
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INT. VINCE’S BEDROOM - NIGHT 

 

VINCE shoots up in bed. It was a dream.  

 

HIS PHONE RINGS AGAIN. He groggily answers it. 

 

    TOM (VO) 

  Vince? Did I wake you? 

 

    VINCE 

  Tom? What time is it 

 

    TOM (VO) 

  Not sure. Listen, I have something. 

 

    VINCE 

  Like cancer? 

 

    TOM (VO) 

  No, I have an offer for you- 

   (beat) 

   To coach in A-ball. 

 

    VINCE 

  What are you talking about? 

 

    TOM (VO) 

  Remember that talk about what’s next? 

  Well this is it. There’s a bus ticket 

  in your name leaving tomorrow morning 

at ten. Be on that bus. 

 

    VINCE 

  Where am I going?  

 

 

EXT. ROUTE 13 NEAR MARYLAND – DAY 

 

A Greyhound bus roars down the highway. Through one of the 

windows we see VINCE leaning his head against the glass 

wearing ear buds. 

 

TOM (VO) 

Salisbury, Maryland. About a hundred 

miles south of Baltimore. Manager wants 

to meet with you. 
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INT. GREYHOUND BUS – CONTINUING 

 

VINCE is surfing the web on his phone. Under the tab 

BASEBALL SCORES, he selects INTERNATIONAL LEAGUE.  An 

article pops up with the headline CHIEFS WIN 5
TH
 STRAIGHT AS 

AA CALL-UP HITS 4
TH
 HR OF THE WEEK. 

 

VINCE rolls his eyes, clearly annoyed. 

   

    VINCE 

  Let’s see about these Delmarva  

Shorebirds. 

 

VINCE continues to tap his touch-screen until he settles on 

what he was looking for. 

 

    VINCE (CONT’D) 

  Last place in the South Atlantic? 

  Thanks a lot Tom. 

  

He glances out the window and sees a road sign that reads 

WELCOME TO SALISBURY – CROSSROADS OF DELMARVA.   

 

He shifts forward in his seat as he notices a GIRLS’ 

VARSITY RUNNING TEAM in shorts and t-shirts jogging on the 

side of the road. 

 

He cranes his neck as the bus passes and sees them wave. 

VINCE smiles. 

 

VINCE (CONT’D) 

Maybe I’ll like this town after all. 

 

 

EXT. SALISBURY BUS STATION – DAY 

 

The bus pulls into the laneway and the door opens. 

 

VINCE exits, takes a deep breath and heads towards a line 

of taxis on the road. 

 

He approaches the first taxi and crouches to look through 

the window. The CABBIE (60s) is reading a newspaper.  

 

VINCE glances at his ID card on the dashboard. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

VINCE 

Hey there, Clifford. 

 

He does not look up from his newspaper. 

 

CLIFFORD 

Where you headed? 

 

VINCE 

Arthur W. Perdue Stadium. 

 

CLIFFORD folds his paper and glances over his bifocals at 

VINCE. 

  

CLIFFORD 

Most people just call it the stadium. 

There’s no others to confuse it with. 

 

VINCE 

Thanks for the tip.  

 (beat) 

So can you take me there? 

 

CLIFFORD 

I suppose I could. Hop in. 

 

VINCE hops in the back and the cab pulls away.  

 

 

INT. CAB – CONTINUING 

 

CLIFFORD glances curiously at VINCE in the rear view 

mirror. 

 

CLIFFORD 

Equipment Manager? 

 

VINCE 

What’s that? 

 

CLIFFORD 

You look a little old to play for the  

Shorebirds so I’m guessing you’re here 

for a job and I know they’ve been  

looking for an Equipment Manager. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

VINCE 

Not quite but I am considering a  

position with the team. 

 

CLIFFORD 

Where you from? 

 

VINCE 

Syracuse. 

 

CLIFFORD 

Syracuse? You must know my old friend 

Sal Polini. He’s as famous as a land- 

mark. Even got a drink named after him. 

 

    VINCE 

   (annoyed) 

  Nope, never heard of him. Sorry. 

 

    CLIFFORD 

  That’s a shame. He’s very entertaining. 

 

VINCE 

Uh-huh.  

 (a beat) 

So, how are the crowds at the games? 

 

CLIFFORD 

Not bad. Maybe three-thousand a game, 

give or take. 

 

VINCE 

Wow. That’s pretty good for A-ball. 

 

CLIFFORD 

  Not a lot of options in this town. 

 

Through the windshield: a glimpse of PURDUE STADIUM. 

 

 

EXT. PERDUE STADIUM – CONTINUING 

 

The cab pulls up to the curb in front of the main entrance.  
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CONTINUED: 

 

VINCE hops out and hands CLIFFORD some cash through the 

window. 

 

VINCE 

Thanks. Keep the change. 

 

CLIFFORD 

Thank you. Good luck with the job- 

 (a beat) 

I didn’t catch your name. 

 

VINCE 

Vince. 

 

CLIFFORD 

Good luck Vince. 

   (a beat) 

You know, you remind me of the manager. 

 

VINCE 

  Really? I guess that’s a good thing. 

 

CLIFFORD 

  It’s a good thing. He used to be a  

catcher for the Orioles. Real good. 

 

VINCE 

  A catcher for the Orioles? Really? 

  My father played for the Orioles. 

 

CLIFFORD 

  Well, then you’ve got a leg up on the 

  competition. Maybe they knew each other. 

 

CLIFFORD waves and pulls away from the curb as VINCE 

stares. 

 

VINCE 

  Maybe. 

 

He looks up at the stadium and heads through the doors. 
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INT. STADIUM CORRIDOR – CONTINUING 

 

VINCE slowly makes his way through the corridor, looking 

unsure. He follows the CLUBHOUSE sign which takes him down 

a short hallway and through a door. 

 

 

INT. SHOREBIRDS CLUBHOUSE – CONTINUING 

 

Past the lockers VINCE sees two frosted glass doors. One 

door reads TRAINER and the other reads MANAGER. He crosses 

the room and stands in front of the Manager’s office and 

knocks on the door. 

 

MALE VOICE (OS) 

(from behind the door) 

Come on in. 

 

VINCE opens the door and his eyes widen. 

 

 

INT. MANAGER’S OFFICE – CONTINUING 

 

His father, JOHN FASELLI (50s) is sitting behind the desk 

wearing a Delmarva Shorebirds jersey. 

 

JOHN sits back in his chair and smiles. 

 

JOHN 

Hey son, how was your trip? 

 

VINCE 

(Stunned) 

What the hell is going on? 

 

JOHN stands and walks out from behind the desk. 

 

JOHN 

Nice to see you too.  

 (a beat) 

Leave your stuff here and follow me. 

 

JOHN walks past VINCE and out the door.   

 

VINCE slowly puts his bag down and exits behind him. 
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EXT. PERDUE STADIUM PLAYING FIELD – SHORTLY 

 

JOHN and VINCE walk side by side across home plate and 

towards the pitcher’s mound.   

 

VINCE looks around the stadium curiously. 

 

JOHN 

How long’s it been? 

 

VINCE 

Christmas. Two years ago. 

 

JOHN 

Doesn’t seem like that long ago. 

 

VINCE 

How long you been managing here? 

 

JOHN 

Since about Christmas. Two years ago. 

 

VINCE 

Good gig. 

 

JOHN 

The organization told me they wanted 

me here to develop their kids faster.  

I think they just figured they’d put a  

few more asses in the seats with my  

name in the local paper now that they’re 

affiliated with Baltimore.  

 

VINCE walks silently looking uninterested. 

 

JOHN (Cont’d) 

How’s your mother? 

 

VINCE 

She’s happy. 

 

JOHN 

That’s good. Give her my best. 

 

VINCE stops in his tracks. 

 

 



 27 

CONTINUED: 

 

VINCE 

Your best?  

 (beat) 

You never gave your best to her when  

you were there so why the hell would 

you bother now? 

 

JOHN 

Listen kid, marriage is tough as it is. 

Add in baseball and a life on the road 

and it gets even tougher. She wanted me 

to choose and I did. That’s life. 

 

VINCE 

I’m sorry I brought it up. 

 

JOHN 

Don’t be.  

 

VINCE 

What the hell do you want from me? 

 

JOHN 

I heard about how you screwed up and I 

thought you could use a fresh start.  

I’ve got an opening for a coach and out 

of respect, the big club agreed to let 

me bring you in first. 

 

VINCE 

So I’m supposed to be grateful for you 

taking pity on such a screw up? 

 

JOHN 

I don’t give a shit what you think. The 

bottom line is that your dream of being 

a ballplayer is all but over.  

 

VINCE 

Once my fifty are up I can sign with 

any team out there. 

 

JOHN 

Maybe that’ll happen and maybe it won’t. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    JOHN (CONT’D) 

In the meantime you can spend your days 

on the diamond and learn a thing or two 

about coaching. 

 

VINCE 

Well, learning from you would be quite 

an honor for anyone. 

 

JOHN 

Still a smart ass. You know how many  

kids would kill for the chance you had? 

 

VINCE 

There it is! I knew you couldn’t get  

through a conversation without another 

God-damn lecture! 

 

JOHN 

Well obviously I didn’t get through 

that thick head because here you are. 

 

VINCE 

I’ve hit a speed bump. 

 

JOHN 

A speed bump? More like a sinkhole.  

 

VINCE looks out into the field realizing that his father is 

probably right. 

 

JOHN (CONT’D) 

Remember when you loved this game  

enough that you would have played it 

for free?  

 (beat) 

Maybe you can find that kid again. 

 (beat) 

If you want to stay and think about it 

there’s a room in your name at the 

Ramada down the street.  

   (beat) 

I need your answer by game time  

tomorrow. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

JOHN walks past VINCE heading towards the dugout. 

 

VINCE 

When’s game time? 

 

JOHN 

   (without breaking stride) 

Buy a newspaper. 

 

VINCE watches as JOHN disappears down the dugout steps. 

 

 

INT. RAMADA INN LOBBY BAR – NIGHT 

 

In a moderately busy room, the multiple televisions are all 

tuned to ESPN.   

 

VINCE enters and takes a seat at the bar as the BARTENDER 

(ROB) approaches. 

    

VINCE 

I’ll take whatever you got on tap. 

 

ROB gives him a nod and starts filling a glass with beer. 

 

As VINCE stares at a television he hears a WAITRESS put her 

tray down on the bar next to him. 

 

He turns and is immediately smitten by this beautiful girl. 

This is MONICA SILVA (20s). 

 

MONICA 

Hey Rob, can I get two drafts and a 

Grey Goose on the rocks? 

 

    ROB 

  Coming up. 

 

VINCE does not notice ROB put a beer down in front of him 

as he is staring at MONICA hard enough to burn a hole in 

her. 

 

She feels his stare and looks over at him.  

 

He shoots her a cocky smile. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

VINCE 

How’s it going? 

 

MONICA 

Not bad but it’s a little slow tonight. 

 

VINCE 

I’m Vince. 

 

He extends his hand and MONICA shakes it firmly. 

 

MONICA 

Monica. Nice to meet you. What brings  

you to our fair town? 

 

VINCE 

I’ve been offered a job with the  

Shorebirds. 

 

MONICA 

Really?  

 (beat) 

What kind of job? 

 

VINCE 

(thinking fast) 

Assistant Manager.  

 

MONICA 

Very cool. I should warn you though 

that Salisbury isn’t the most exciting 

place to live.  

 

VINCE 

I disagree. I already find it pretty 

interesting. 

 

MONICA 

(laughing) 

Very smooth.  

 (a beat) 

Where are you from? 

 

VINCE 

Syracuse. 



 31 

CONTINUED: 

 

    VINCE (CONT’D) 

  I had a promising baseball career up 

there but unfortunately I had to give 

it up. 

 

MONICA 

Why’s that? 

 

VINCE takes a sip of beer allowing himself a moment to work 

out the kinks in this version of his life story. 

 

VINCE 

Bad injury. Blew out my knee. 

 

MONICA actually looks interested in VINCE’S story until- 

 

MALE CUSTOMER (OS) 

Hey turn this up! 

 

As ROB picks up the remote to turn up the television volume 

VINCE looks up at the screen. 

 

TV: The confrontation between Vince and Rollins. 

 

ANCHOR (VO) 

Here is our low-light of the week. 

Syracuse third baseman Vince Faselli 

punches umpire Jerry Rollins in the 

face after being called out on strikes. 

 

TV: The video clip is rewound and played again. 

 

ANCHOR (VO - CONT’D) 

The team subsequently released Faselli 

who has hopefully enrolled in anger 

management classes. 

 

VINCE looks around the room and sees that every television 

is showing the same footage.  

 

He closes his eyes wishing he could disappear. 

 

MONICA looks from the television to VINCE, who opens his 

eyes long enough to offer an uncomfortable smile.   
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CONTINUED: 

 

MONICA bursts out laughing. 

 

MONICA 

Well what do you know? We’ve got our- 

selves a real live celebrity in our  

little town. 

 

ROB puts the drinks on MONICA’S tray. She acknowledges him 

and then leans in close to VINCE. 

 

MONICA (CONT’D) 

Nice touch with the heroic injury thing. 

It almost worked. 

 

MONICA picks up her tray and walks away. 

 

VINCE takes a big mouthful of beer and signals to ROB. 

 

VINCE 

Can I get two shots of tequila please? 

 

 

EXT. MAIN STREET – NIGHT 

 

VINCE wobbles along, holding his phone to his ear. He has 

clearly had too much to drink. 

 

    VINCE 

   (Slurring into phone) 

  Tommy, it’s me again.  

   (a beat) 

  I’ve called you like- 

   (holds up fingers to count) 

  Nine times and I can’t find you. 

   (a beat) 

  Where are you? I need to talk to you. 

   (a beat) 

  My manager is the father of the team! 

 

VINCE walks by a 7-11 store and puts his arms in the air. 

 

    VINCE (Cont’d) 

   (Enthusiastic) 

  YES!! 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    VINCE (Cont’d) 

   (into the phone) 

  I’ll call you back. 

 

He swings the 7-11 door open hard, startling the CLERK. 

 

VINCE (Cont’d) 

  Burritos!! 

 

 

EXT. PERDUE STADIUM – DAY 

 

VINCE looks rough as he walks up to the big glass door and 

enters the main concourse. 

 

 

INT. SHOREBIRDS CLUBHOUSE – SHORTLY 

 

VINCE knocks on the door of the Manager’s office.   

 

No response. 

 

He opens the door and looks inside.  The room is empty 

except for an unopened parcel on the desk. 

 

VINCE turns and exits. 

 

 

EXT. BASEBALL FIELD – MOMENTS LATER 

 

VINCE walks through the dugout and sees JOHN standing on 

the field being interviewed by a REPORTER. 

 

He approaches. 

 

VINCE 

Can I talk to you? 

 

JOHN 

   (to REPORTER) 

Gimme a minute. 

 

The REPORTER steps away. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

JOHN (Cont’d) 

You look like shit. 

 

VINCE 

Tough night.  

 (a beat) 

Listen, I appreciate what you’re trying  

to do here but I still want to play. I 

don’t think this would be healthy for 

either of us so I’m heading back. 

 

JOHN 

It’s your call but just remember that 

you may not get the chance to redeem  

yourself. 

 

VINCE 

I know that but I have to try. I don’t 

want to turn out like Sal. 

 

    JOHN 

  Who’s Sal? 

 

    VINCE 

  Exactly.  

   (beat) 

Sal’s nobody. 

 

JOHN 

Look kid, I know we’ve had our issues  

but maybe we can start fresh and keep 

in touch. 

 

JOHN extends his hand. VINCE pauses for a moment before 

shaking it. 

 

VINCE 

Yeah, I think we can try that. 

 

JOHN 

Take care of yourself. 

 

VINCE 

You too.   
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CONTINUED: 

 

JOHN heads over to the REPORTER as VINCE takes a long look 

around the field before turning and heading back to the 

tunnel. 

 

 

INT. STADIUM CORRIDOR – MOMENTS LATER 

 

As VINCE passes through the concourse he notices something 

for the first time: one wall is painted orange and in big 

black lettering reads A TRIBUTE TO JOHN FASELLI. 

 

A framed number 5 FASELLI Orioles jersey hangs below, 

surrounded by numerous framed newspaper clippings.  

 

VINCE walks along reading each clipping as if taking a trip 

down memory lane.  Still staring at the wall as he turns 

the corner and he walks into someone, knocking her to the 

ground.  

 

He stares dumbfounded as he has just knocked over MONICA.   

 

VINCE immediately helps her up. 

 

VINCE 

   (Embarrassed) 

I am so sorry. 

 (beat) 

Are you okay? 

 

MONICA 

   (Smiles) 

I’m fine. I really should pay more 

attention for wandering, oblivious men. 

 

VINCE offers a slightly uncomfortable smile and notices 

that she is wearing a Delmarva Shorebirds polo shirt. 

 

VINCE 

You work here? 

 

MONICA 

I work part time in the ticket office. 

Business at the bar is not exactly 

booming. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

MONICA motions to the tribute wall. 

 

MONICA (CONT’D) 

Your father had a pretty impressive  

career. 

 

VINCE 

How did you know he was my dad? 

 

MONICA 

After the highlight show at the bar it 

wasn’t too hard to piece together. 

 

VINCE  

Yeah, about that- 

 

MONICA 

Forget about it. Everyone needs a fresh 

start sometimes.  

 (a beat) 

So, are you still in line to become, 

Assistant Manager, was it? 

 

VINCE laughs nervously. 

 

VINCE 

I may have, sort of, embellished that a 

little as well. 

 

    MONICA 

  You don’t say? 

 

    VINCE 

The job is actually just as a coach. 

Nothing special. 

 

MONICA 

Could be worse. When do you start? 

 

VINCE 

I actually just talked to my father  

and turned it down. 

 

MONICA 

Really?  
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CONTINUED: 

 

    MONICA (Cont’d) 

That’s too bad. I think this team could 

use someone with playing experience.  

 

MONICA looks down at her watch. 

  

MONICA (Cont’d) 

My shift’s about to start.  

 (smiles) 

Good luck with everything. It’s been 

really- 

 (a beat) 

Entertaining. 

 

MONICA smiles and walks past VINCE but before he lets her 

slip through his fingers- 

 

VINCE 

Well, I mean, I still might take the 

job so- 

 (shouts) 

I might need you! 

 

She stops and turns curiously.  

 

VINCE (Cont’d) 

No, I mean,  

 (beat) 

What I meant was, if I were to take the 

job I would need to find a place to  

live and might need help with that. 

 (beat) 

You know, if I take it. 

 

MONICA 

You seem a little unsure. 

 

VINCE 

Me? No. I am so sure of this. Maybe. 

 

    MONICA 

  Is it the town? Small town life can 

  be quite the culture shock. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    VINCE 

 (forcing a laugh) 

Hell no. Small town life’s my middle  

name. 

 

MONICA 

(laughing) 

If you’re serious, I’m off tomorrow so 

we can look at some places. 

 (a beat) 

If you decide to stay. 

 

VINCE 

Yes. Okay. Perfect. 

 (beat) 

How should I get a hold of you? 

 

MONICA 

I’m pretty familiar with the place  

you’re staying so I can find you. 

 

VINCE 

   (rambling) 

Right. Of course, because you work 

there and that’s where I’m staying. 

 (beat) 

Great, well I will definitely see you 

tomorrow. 

 

MONICA 

Sounds good. 

 

MONICA turns and walks down the corridor. 

 

VINCE 

   (yelling) 

Looking forward to it! 

 

MONICA waves before turning a corner and disappearing out 

of sight. 

 

VINCE (Cont’d) 

Real smooth dipshit. 
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EXT. BASEBALL FIELD – MOMENTS LATER 

 

JOHN has just finished with the REPORTER and is walking 

towards the dugout when VINCE comes running out of the 

tunnel and up the dugout stairs. He stops and doubles over, 

out of breath. 

 

VINCE 

I’m glad I caught you. 

 

JOHN 

What now? 

 

VINCE 

   (breathing hard) 

I changed my mind.  

 (beat) 

I want the job. 

 

JOHN 

You’ve changed your mind in the past 

ten minutes? 

 

VINCE 

Yup. This is where I should be. 

 (beat) 

I’ve got a lot to give to these kids. 

   (beat) 

Wow, is that a far run. 

 

JOHN 

What exactly brought on this change? 

 

VINCE 

I saw your Wall of Fame. It made me 

realize that it’s not too late to turn 

things around-  

 

MONICA (OS) 

   (yelling from a distance) 

Hey Vince! 

 

BOTH MEN look up into the stands behind home plate and see 

her standing in the aisle. 

 

MONICA (Cont’d) 

I’ll come by after the gym. Around ten? 
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CONTINUED: 

 

VINCE waves uncomfortably as he can feel his father’s cold 

glare. 

 

She disappears into the tunnel.   

 

JOHN 

Turn things around my ass. You ever  

make a decision that doesn’t involve  

your dick? 

 

VINCE 

No, no, she’s just helping me find a  

place to live.  

 (a beat) 

See, she was working at the hotel bar  

the other night- 

 

JOHN 

   (interrupting) 

I don’t want to hear it. Just follow  

me back to my office. I’ve got something  

for you. 

 

 

INT. MANAGER’S OFFICE – SHORTLY 

 

VINCE follows JOHN into the room. 

 

JOHN opens the parcel on the desk and removes a Shorebirds 

jersey.  He holds it up so VINCE can see the front of it 

and then he turns it around, revealing the number 31 and 

the name V. FASELLI.   

 

VINCE 

But how did you- 

 

JOHN 

I had a feeling. 

 

VINCE 

What if I had turned it down for real? 

 

JOHN 

These names and numbers come off as  

easy as they go on. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

JOHN tosses the shirt to VINCE, who holds it up admiringly. 

 

There is a knock on the open door and they turn to see 

CHARLIE BELL (50s). 

 

JOHN 

Vince, I want you to meet Charlie Bell, 

our pitching coach. 

 

CHARLIE and VINCE shake hands. 

 

VINCE 

Charlie Bell. You won twenty games with  

the Royals. You were a stud. 

 

CHARLIE 

Actually I did it twice but who the 

hell’s counting?  

 (laughing) 

Good to meet you. 

 

VINCE 

We’ve actually met before.  

 

CHARLIE 

We have? 

 

VINCE 

Yeah, about fifteen years ago just   

before Pudge here packed it in.   

 

 

FLASHCUT: 

INT. ORIOLES CLUBHOUSE – 15 YEARS EARLIER 

 

TEENAGED VINCE is wearing an Orioles cap and sitting in a 

chair in front of his father’s locker. 

 

VINCE (VO) 

The Royals were in town and I got to 

hang out in the clubhouse before the 

game.  

 

JOHN and CHARLIE walk into the frame and VINCE shakes hands 

with CHARLIE. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

  VINCE (VO – Cont’d)  

You came by to say hi to my old man at 

one point. 

 

 

FLASHCUT: 

INT. MANAGER’S OFFICE – BACK TO PRESENT 

 

CHARLIE 

That’s a hell of a memory you got kid. 

I’m glad it meant that much to you. 

 

VINCE 

There’s a little more to it.  

 

 

FLASHCUT: 

INT. ORIOLES CLUBHOUSE – 15 YEARS EARLIER 

 

VINCE sits in the empty clubhouse tossing a baseball in the 

air and catching it. 

 

    VINCE (VO) 

The reason I remember it well is because 

of a woman. 

 

An ATTRACTIVE WOMAN enters the room and VINCE stops tossing 

the ball and stares.  

 

    VINCE (VO – Cont’d) 

Once batting practice started, I was  

alone in the clubhouse and then she 

appeared. 

 

The WOMAN stands in front of VINCE and smiles. 

 

    JACKIE 

  I’m Jackie Bell.  

   (coy smile) 

  Charlie’s younger sister.  

   (a beat) 

  Can you give me a hand with something 

  in the shower? 

 

TEENAGED VINCE smiles as JACKIE takes his hand. 
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FLASHCUT: 

INT. MANAGER’S OFFICE – BACK TO PRESENT 

 

CHARLIE 

My sister? 

 

VINCE 

Yeah, your sister Jackie. 

 

JOHN 

Oh Christ. 

 

VINCE  

Hopefully this isn’t too much info but 

let’s just say it was a day that would  

be tough to forget.  

 

    CHARLIE 

  She said she was my sister? 

 

VINCE 

What am I thinking? Of course that’s  

too much information. I apologize, I 

got a little carried away. 

 

CHARLIE 

Jackie Bell?  

 

VINCE nods. 

 

    CHARLIE (Cont’d) 

About five-five, long black hair, olive 

skin, tight little body. 

 

VINCE 

That’s her. How’s she doing? 

 

CHARLIE 

Jackie was my wife. 

 

VINCE stammers and glances at JOHN who shakes his head. 

 

VINCE 

   (stunned) 

Your wife?  

 (beat) 

No, there must be some mistake.  
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CONTINUED: 

 

    VINCE (Cont’d) 

She distinctly told me that she was 

your sister. 

 

CHARLIE 

I’m sure she did. 

 

VINCE 

I had no idea. 

 

CHARLIE 

Don’t sweat it kid, we’ve been divorced 

for years. That broad had more dick    

ends than weekends. 

 

CHARLIE and JOHN laugh out loud as VINCE musters a fake, 

uncomfortable laugh.  

 

There is another knock at the door and the three men turn 

to see MIKE BANKS, one of the Shorebirds players. 

 

JOHN 

Come on in Mikey. 

 

BANKS stares at VINCE excitedly. 

 

BANKS 

   (grinning) 

Is this him? 

 

JOHN 

Vince, meet our catcher Mike Banks. 

 

VINCE extends his hand and BANKS grips it tightly, shaking 

it hard enough to pull VINCE forward. 

 

BANKS 

It’s awesome to finally meet you. I  

saw you at the Ramada bar last night 

but you looked like you wanted to  

be alone. 

 

VINCE 

Yeah, I get like that sometimes.  
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CONTINUED: 

 

VINCE turns to the older men. 

 

VINCE (Cont’d) 

So, who we playing tonight? 

 

JOHN 

Savannah. Batting practice starts in an 

Hour so don’t be late.  

 

 

EXT. PERDUE STADIUM BASEBALL FIELD – DAY 

 

VINCE stands with JOHN behind the batting cage watching 

CHARLIE throw batting practice to RICO LOPEZ, a tall, 

muscular, Puerto Rican kid. 

 

CHARLIE releases the ball and RICO drives it way over the 

left field wall.  RICO watches it sail, steps back in and 

waits for the next pitch.   

 

The pitch comes and with a hard swing he knocks that one 

over the wall in center field. 

 

VINCE 

Jesus, this kid hits a ton. 

 

JOHN 

Yeah, organization’s high on him but 

he’s got a terrible work ethic. 

 

RICO steps out of the batter’s box and walks to the back of 

the cage. 

 

JOHN 

Rico, meet my son Vince. He’ll be  

helping out the coaching staff for a 

little while. 

 

RICO 

Good to meet you man. I liked your  

little video on ESPN. 

 

VINCE 

(unimpressed) 

That’s great. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

RICO 

Where’d you learn to punch like that? 

Girl Guides? 

 

VINCE 

   (straight faced) 

  Where do you buy your shirts? Gap  

for Kids? 

 

RICO looks down at himself, enjoying the sight of his 

muscles through the tight shirt. He smiles. 

 

    VINCE (Cont’d) 

Nice swing you got there. 

 

RICO 

Ball looks big right now. 

 

VINCE 

I know that feeling. 

 

RICO stares blankly. 

 

    VINCE (Cont’d) 

You might remember I won a couple of 

batting titles in college. 

 

RICO 

When was that?  

 

VINCE 

About ten years ago. 

 

RICO 

   (laughing) 

I was eleven years old living on the 

streets in Puerto Rico. 

 

VINCE 

   (frustrated) 

Well with the internet I thought- 

 (beat) 

Never mind. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

JOHN 

Your swing looks good Rico, now we just 

have to get you out of the box quicker. 

 

RICO 

No need to rush out of the box when the 

ball doesn’t land, Skip. 

 

RICO winks at VINCE as he walks away. 

 

VINCE 

  I’m not sure this will work. 

 

JOHN 

  What? 

 

    VINCE 

  These kids have no idea what I’ve done. 

 

    JOHN 

  You haven’t done shit.  

  

VINCE 

I went from Rookie ball to Triple-A in 

under two years. 

 

JOHN 

Then spent five years in Triple-A. Not 

exactly a success.  

 (beat) 

Just my opinion. 

 

VINCE 

You can shove your opinion up your a-  

 

JOHN holds up his hand to stop VINCE from finishing his 

sentence as BANKS approaches. 

 

BANKS 

Skip, anything I should be working on 

in the cage? 

 

JOHN 

The swing looks great kid. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

BANKS 

Hey Vince, if you notice anything don’t 

hesitate to say. I always appreciate 

advice from a college batting champ. 

 

VINCE 

   (big smile) 

You remember that? 

 

BANKS nods enthusiastically. 

 

    VINCE (Cont’d) 

  It was a few lucky swings. 

   (a beat) 

Tell you what, anytime you want to talk 

about hitting, you let me know. 

 

JOHN rolls his eyes at VINCE’S fake modesty. 

 

 

EXT. PERDUE STADIUM ESTABLISHING – NIGHT 

 

A shot of the scoreboard shows it is the 8th inning with 

Savannah and Delmarva tied 3-3. 

 

 

EXT. PLAYING FIELD – CONTINUING 

 

On the pitcher’s mound Shorebirds starter STEWART removes 

his hat and wipes the sweat off his face with his sleeve.  

 

He glances back at the BASERUNNERS on first and third base.   

 

He looks into BANKS for the sign and nods in agreement. He 

winds and throws to the plate. The pitch just misses the 

outside corner of the plate. 

 

 

EXT/INT. SHOREBIRDS DUGOUT – CONTINUING 

  

JOHN stands on the dugout steps with CHARLIE on the bullpen 

phone behind him and VINCE looking on from the bench. 

 

JOHN 

  Come on, he’s painting those corners! 
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CONTINUED: 

 

    JOHN (Cont’d) 

   (to Charlie) 

Stewart’s running out of gas. Is Ward 

almost ready to go? 

 

CHARLIE hangs up the phone. 

 

CHARLIE 

Good to go. 

 

JOHN steps out of the dugout and walks towards the mound.  

The home plate UMPIRE sees him and removes his mask. 

 

UMPIRE 

Time! 

 

JOHN holds up his right arm to signal the arrival of the 

relief pitcher WARD who jogs in from the bullpen. 

 

 

EXT. PITCHER’S MOUND – CONTINUING 

 

STEWART hands the ball to his Skipper. 

 

JOHN 

Hell of a game kid. Let’s try and  

finish it for you. 

 

JOHN pats him on the back and STEWART heads for the dugout. 

 

 

INT. DUGOUT – CONTINUING 

 

VINCE picks up a binder with SAVANNAH written in black 

marker across the front of it.  He begins leafing through 

the pages.   

 

 

EXT. PITCHER’S MOUND – CONTINUING 

 

WARD arrives on the mound and JOHN hands him the ball. 

 

JOHN 

We need this out Dave. Show ‘em what 

you got. 
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CONTINUED: 

 

WARD 

That’s why I’m here Skip. 

 

JOHN nods and then turns and walks back towards the dugout 

as WARD starts his warm up pitches.   

 

 

INT. DUGOUT – CONTINUING 

 

VINCE throws the binder on the bench.  He looks out to the 

mound and watches as WARD fires fastballs into BANKS.   

 

JOHN enters the dugout and VINCE motions to him. 

 

VINCE 

Scouting report says that this Smith  

guy is a first-pitch fastball hitter. 

 

JOHN 

So? 

 

VINCE 

So why bring in your fire-baller now? 

He’ll swing from the ass hole up and  

try to knock it out of the park. 

 

JOHN 

If you read a little more you’ll see 

that Smith also leads his team in  

strikeouts with runners on base. After 

facing junk all night his timing will 

be a mess. 

 

VINCE 

These kids aren’t smart enough to get 

intimidated. 

 

JOHN 

I’ve been in this game longer than  

you’ve been alive. You want to be a  

coach then watch and learn. 

 

VINCE 

  Just offering some perspective. 
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JOHN 

Well since you’re such an expert you 

can lend some perspective to scouting 

Lake County tomorrow night before our 

weekend series. The binder doesn’t give 

you all the variables. 

 

 

EXT. PLAYING FIELD – CONTINUING  

 

SMITH steps into the batter box and waits. WARD throws his 

first pitch and it is hammered over the wall in center 

field.   

 

The entire Savannah team jumps out of the dugout to wait 

for SMITH at home plate.    

 

WARD remains hunched over on the mound as SMITH jogs the 

bases. 

 

 

INT. DUGOUT – CONTINUING 

 

CHARLIE 

God dammit! 

 

JOHN glares at VINCE. 

 

JOHN 

Not a fucking word! 

 

 

INT. VINCE’S HOTEL ROOM – MORNING 

 

VINCE lies in bed under the covers. 

 

THERE IS A KNOCK AT THE DOOR. 

 

VINCE opens his eyes and looks at his surroundings.  He 

sits up in bed and rubs his eyes.   

 

SECOND KNOCK ON THE DOOR.   

 

VINCE jumps out of bed wearing nothing but boxer shorts.   

He opens the door a crack and peers into the hallway.   
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MONICA stands outside the door holding two coffees.  She 

smiles and pushes the door open, walking past him. 

 

MONICA 

Morning. 

 

VINCE closes the door as MONICA turns back and gives VINCE 

a once-over, sizing him up. 

 

MONICA (Cont’d) 

Nice. 

 

VINCE looks down at himself and quickly steps into the 

washroom, closing the door. 

 

VINCE (OS) 

Gimme a minute. 

 

WE HEAR WATER RUNNING IN THE WASHROOM.   

 

MONICA puts the coffees down and begins poking around 

through VINCE’S stuff. She picks up a binder from the 

dresser and sits on the bed to leaf through it. 

 

Each page contains old newspaper clippings of Vince from 

his time in Syracuse. As she flips ahead a few pages one 

headline catches her eye: BUSTED! CHIEFS INFIELDER ARRESTED 

FOR DRUNKEN DISORDERLY  

 

Below that article is another clipping featuring a photo of 

Vince on top of Rollins during their fight.   

 

VINCE (OS) 

What the hell are you doing? 

 

MONICA looks up at VINCE who is now standing in front of 

her. 

 

MONICA 

Why do you keep all this stuff? 

 

VINCE grabs the binder from her and throws it on the bed. 

 

VINCE 

Why were you going through my things? 
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MONICA 

Just curious, I didn’t mean to hit a 

nerve. 

 

VINCE 

   (apologetically) 

It’s not you. 

 (beat)  

God, I feel like I keep getting off on 

the wrong foot with you.  

 

MONICA 

As long as you’re getting off, right? 

 

VINCE smiles coyly. MONICA picks up the coffees from the 

dresser and moves very close to VINCE as she hands him one.  

Their eyes lock. 

 

MONICA (Cont’d) 

Brought you some caffeine. 

 

VINCE 

Thanks. 

 

VINCE moves in close to kiss her but she turns her back and 

walks to the bed, plopping herself down on the mattress. 

 

MONICA 

So, what kinds of places do you want  

to see today? 

 

VINCE remains still, reeling from his attempted kiss. 

 

MONICA moves her eyes down towards his crotch and raises 

her eyebrows. 

 

MONICA (Cont’d) 

Did I come at a bad time? 

 

VINCE looks down and sees he is sporting an erection which 

is stretching the front of his boxers.  He moves both hands 

quickly to cover it up and in doing so drops his coffee on 

the floor and it spills on his bare foot.   

 

He SCREAMS. 
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VINCE 

God-dammit that’s hot!!! 

 

VINCE begins hopping on one foot in agony, still trying to 

cover his erection.  MONICA bursts out laughing. 

 

MONICA 

What other tricks do you do? 

 

VINCE manages to limp back into the washroom and close the 

door. 

 

VINCE (OS) 

I’ll need another minute. 

 

 

INT. DINER – DAY 

 

VINCE and MONICA sit in a booth as he plows through a 

sandwich and fries and MONICA picks at a salad. 

 

MONICA 

So which place did you like the best? 

 

VINCE 

I don’t know. Which one is closest to 

your place? 

 

MONICA 

(laughing) 

I have to give you credit. After what 

happened this morning, not many guys  

could find the strength to flirt. 

 

VINCE 

You know, I can’t figure you out.  

 (beat) 

You show up in my hotel room giving me 

some vibes and when I give you the lean- 

in you back off and laugh at me. What’s 

with all the games? 

 

MONICA 

As a woman, I am fully entitled to play 

games. 
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    MONICA (Cont’d) 

Don’t worry stud, if I didn’t like you, 

we wouldn’t be sitting here right now. 

 

VINCE 

You like me? 

 

MONICA 

You’re alright. 

   (a beat) 

So seriously, which place did you like 

the best? 

 

VINCE 

I don’t know. I’ve got some time to 

figure it out while I’m in Cleveland. 

I’m heading out on my first scouting 

assignment tonight. 

 

MONICA 

Are you looking forward to it? 

 

VINCE shrugs. 

 

VINCE 

I’m not really sure what I’m doing. I 

think my old man is just looking for an 

excuse to bust my balls. 

 

MONICA 

Lake County Captains, right? 

 

He nods as he takes another bite. 

 

MONICA 

If their centerfielder pats his chest 

twice before he steps in the box he’s 

about to try a slap bunt. 

 

VINCE 

How do you know that? 

 

MONICA 

I fooled around with him last summer 

when the Captains were in town.  
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    MONICA (Cont’d) 

I think he was trying to impress me  

with his baseball IQ. 

 

VINCE 

I’m not sure if I should be thankful 

or sickened by the mental image. 

 

MONICA 

If that bothers you, you better not ask 

me for tips on Greensboro. 

 

 

INT. MANAGER’S OFFICE, PERDUE STADIUM – NIGHT 

 

JOHN is sitting at his desk looking over some score sheets 

and lineup cards.  

 

There is a knock on the open door and he looks up to see 

TOM GALLO standing in the doorway holding a six-pack. 

 

JOHN 

Tommy? What are you doing here? 

 

JOHN gets up from the desk to shake TOM’S hand. 

 

TOM 

How are you Johnny?  

 

JOHN 

Same as always. God damn it’s good to 

see you.  

 

TOM hands him a beer. 

 

TOM 

I’ve got some business in DC tomorrow 

so I thought I would drop in and drive 

up in the morning. 

   (a beat) 

How’s Vince doing? 

 

JOHN 

  He’s a pain in the ass. 
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JOHN takes a swig of beer. 

  

TOM 

  Go easy on him. He may talk a big 

game but deep down he’s just a scared 

little kid. 

 

JOHN 

Couldn’t agree more. 

 (beat) 

So what’s going on in DC? 

 

  TOM 

 (smiles) 

Something big. 

 

 

EXT. HOLIDAY INN – NIGHT 

 

TITLE:  CLEVELAND, OHIO 

 

VINCE exits the hotel and heads across the street towards 

O’DOYLE’S SPORTS BAR & PUB.  

 

 

INT. O’DOYLE’S PUB – CONTINUING 

 

VINCE heads towards the bar and is greeted by the bartender 

(TEDDY). 

 

TEDDY 

What can I get for ya? 

 

VINCE 

Whatever’s on tap. 

 

TEDDY steps away to pour the beer. 

 

ROLLINS (OS) 

Son of a bitch. 

 

VINCE turns and sees JERRY ROLLINS standing behind him 

holding a drink.  He has obviously had a few. 
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VINCE 

Rollins? What the hell are you doing 

here? 

 

ROLLINS 

Just finished a series in Toledo so I 

decided to visit some family. 

 (beat) 

Is that okay with you? 

 

VINCE 

   (indifferent) 

It’s a free country. 

 (beat) 

How’s the nose? 

 

ROLLINS 

I’ll survive. 

 

VINCE 

I hope there’s no hard feelings about 

that.  

 (a beat) 

Competitive juices. 

 

ROLLINS 

You’re God damn right there’s hard 

feelings!  

 

VINCE 

Settle down. 

 (a beat) 

I’m the one paying the price. Let’s  

move on. 

 

VINCE turns away and stares at one of the televisions 

behind the bar as TEDDY places his beer down. 

 

ROLLINS 

It was a sucker punch and it never  

would have happened off the field. 

 

TEDDY watches ROLLINS but VINCE does not turn around. 
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VINCE 

You should have seen that punch coming 

a mile away. Probably the same failing  

eyes that caused you to call that strike. 

 

ROLLINS 

You better watch yourself kid. There’s 

no one around to save your ass this time.   

   (a beat) 

Teddy, you don’t want this punk drinking 

in your bar. 

 

VINCE 

How embarrassed would you be if I kicked 

your ass in public twice? 

 

TEDDY 

You boys settle down. I don’t want any 

trouble in here. 

 

VINCE 

No trouble at all Teddy. I’m having my 

drink and I’m leaving. 

 

VINCE picks up his drink and as he turns ROLLINS grabs him 

by the shirt and punches him square in the face.  VINCE 

falls back against the bar, his beer flying out of his 

hand.   

 

TEDDY 

God-damn it Jerry! 

 

Everyone in the bar stops to watch the ruckus.   

 

ROLLINS jumps on him and they both fall to the floor. 

 

He punches VINCE in the face a few times until TEDDY pulls 

him off and holds him back. 

 

ROLLINS pulls away from TEDDY and frees himself. 

 

ROLLINS 

It’s fine! I’m fine! 
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TEDDY 

Time to go Jerry. 

 

ROLLINS 

Just gimme a minute here. 

 

He slowly approaches VINCE who is still lying on the floor 

dazed.  ROLLINS crouches beside him and leans in close to 

his face. 

 

ROLLINS (Cont’d) 

You’re a fucking disgrace. A has-been 

minor league baseball player with no 

future. 

 (a beat) 

How you like me now? 

 

ROLLINS stands and walks away as VINCE wipes blood from his 

nose. 

 

 

INT. VISITORS CLUBHOUSE, CLASSIC PARK – MORNING 

 

JOHN and CHARLIE are drinking coffee in front of the 

television watching baseball highlights from the previous 

night.   

 

The door opens and closes behind them so CHARLIE turns to 

see who it is. 

 

CHARLIE 

Jesus Christ! 

 

JOHN turns and sees a badly beaten VINCE holding a file 

folder.  He has two black eyes and a swollen upper lip. 

VINCE hands him the folder. 

 

VINCE 

(softly) 

Got your scouting report. 

 

JOHN 

What the hell happened to you? 
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VINCE’S jaw drops as he stares past them and at the 

television. 

 

VINCE 

Oh fuck- 

 

TV: A very low quality video of ROLLINS punching VINCE at 

the bar the previous night.  

 

CHARLIE picks up the remote and turns up the volume as the 

video continues to play. 

 

ANCHOR (VO) 

This video was caught on a customer’s  

phone in a Cleveland bar and appears to 

be a rematch between umpire Jerry 

Rollins and former Syracuse infielder 

Vince Faselli. 

 

TV: The broadcast cuts back to the studio. 

 

ANCHOR (Cont’d) 

Police were apparently called to the bar 

but no charges were laid. The President 

of the league was contacted but had no 

comment.  

 (chuckles) 

Looks like round two goes to Rollins. 

Can’t wait for the rubber match. 

 

JOHN 

Did you provoke him? 

 

VINCE 

  Provoke him? 

   (a beat) 

I was minding my own business and he 

jumped me. 

 

CHARLIE 

What did the cops say? 

 

VINCE 

They asked me if I wanted to press  

charges. 
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  JOHN 

But you didn’t? 

 

    VINCE 

There’s no God damn way I’m admitting 

under oath that I got my ass kicked by 

a senior citizen! 

 

CHARLIE turns his head, trying not to laugh. 

 

JOHN 

Your bullshit antics are starting to 

affect this team. Smarten up.  

 

VINCE 

For the love of Christ it wasn’t my  

fault!  

 

JOHN 

But what about next time? I’m not going 

to let you turn this team into a media 

circus. 

 (a beat) 

I think it’s best for everyone if you 

head back. 

 

VINCE says nothing and storms out of the room slamming the 

door behind him. 

 

 

INT. MONICA’S APARTMENT – NIGHT 

 

MONICA is curled up in an arm chair with a cup of tea, 

scrolling through her tablet. 

 

The television is on in the background and sports 

highlights can be heard softly.  Something catches her 

attention on the television and she grabs the remote and 

turns up the volume. 

 

    ANCHOR 

  Still no word on any disciplinary  

action against umpire Jerry Rollins 

after the release of this video. 
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MONICA’S mouth drops and she begins to laugh hysterically 

as she watches the footage of the fight. 

 

HER PHONE RINGS. 

 

MONICA 

Hello? 

 (a beat) 

Hey Rob. Don’t tell me you need me to 

cover you tonight. I’m exhausted. 

 (a beat) 

He’s where? 

 

 

INT. RAMADA LOBBY BAR – NIGHT 

 

MONICA enters and sees VINCE sitting at the bar with a 

half-empty beer glass in front of him.   

 

She gives ROB a quick wave before approaching VINCE. 

 

MONICA 

Hey Coach. What are you doing back from 

Cleveland so soon? 

 

VINCE looks up at her and gives a toothy smile. He is 

obviously very drunk. 

 

VINCE 

Hey doll. How ya doing? Can I buy you 

a drink? 

 

MONICA 

No thanks.  

 (a beat) 

So what’s going on? 

 

VINCE picks up his glass and chugs the rest of the beer and 

holds his empty glass up asking for a refill.  MONICA takes 

the glass from him. 

 

MONICA (CONT’D) 

I’ll take care of it after you answer me. 

 

VINCE looks at her suspiciously. 
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VINCE 

Promise? 

 

She nods. 

 

    VINCE (Cont’d) 

My father basically told me I was a bum 

and I needed to go home. 

 (a beat) 

I didn’t want to go home but he told me 

I needed to go home. 

 

MONICA 

He probably just wants to protect you. 

Your new video was on TV again. 

 

VINCE 

I know! I’m like a pop star. 

 

MONICA 

Yes you are.   

 (a beat) 

Hang out for a minute and I’ll get your 

beer. 

 

MONICA steps behind the bar where ROB is standing. 

 

MONICA (Cont’d) 

How long has he been here? 

 

ROB 

A couple of hours. Started mumbling  

something about his father and then  

ordering beers and shots like they were 

going out of style.  

 (a beat) 

He kept asking when you were coming 

back so I figured I better give you 

a call. 

 

MONICA 

I appreciate it. 

 

ROBBIE 

Something going on with you two? 
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MONICA 

No. 

(a beat) 

Yes. 

(a beat) 

I don’t know. 

 

VINCE  

Excuse me Pretty Bartender but I’m very 

thirsty over here. 

 

MONICA 

Coming up- 

 (searching for words) 

Drunk Customer. 

   (to Rob) 

He’s okay. I’ll keep an eye on him. 

 

MONICA walks over to one of the beer taps and begins 

filling up his glass. 

 

MONICA 

So, daddy sent you home to keep you 

out of trouble? 

 

VINCE 

I didn’t even do anything! 

   (a beat) 

I got my ass kicked and he’s mad at me! 

 

MONICA places the beer in front of Vince, standing directly 

across the bar from him. 

 

VINCE (Cont’d) 

I’m standing at the bar and someone 

taps me on the shoulder- 

 

VINCE taps himself on the shoulder. 

 

VINCE (Cont’d) 

I turn to see who it is and WHAM!! 

 

VINCE mimics a punch at full speed and the force of the 

swing causes him to lose his balance and he falls off his 

bar stool and onto the floor. 
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MONICA leans over the bar to see if he is okay.   

 

VINCE places both hands flat on the top of the bar and 

slowly pulls himself up until he is face to face with 

MONICA. 

 

MONICA 

You okay slugger? 

 

VINCE 

I have to tell you something- 

 

VINCE gestures her to come closer with his finger.  She 

leans forward. 

 

VINCE (Cont’d) 

I have a crush on you. 

 

VINCE leans in to kiss her but loses his footing and falls 

back to the floor and out of sight.   

 

MONICA bites her lip to keep from laughing. 

 

MONICA 

You okay? 

 

VINCE (OS)  

I hurt my face. 

 

 

INT. VINCE’S HOTEL ROOM – LATER 

 

Faint voices are heard from outside the door followed by a 

card key swiping.   

 

The door flies open and VINCE stands with his arm around 

MONICA and his leg up in the air having kicked the door 

open.  

 

VINCE 

You see that? I’m a ninja. 

 

MONICA 

That’s pretty impressive. 
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MONICA helps him into the room and sits him on the bed. 

 

VINCE 

I’ve been dreaming about this you know. 

 

MONICA 

About what? 

 

VINCE 

Getting you back in my room. I really,  

really like you.  

 (a beat) 

For real. 

 

MONICA 

I like you too but you’re getting a 

little high maintenance. 

 

MONICA begins rifling through her purse and pulls out a 

bottle of aspirin. 

 

VINCE 

You know it was like fate when we met 

right? 

 (a beat) 

It could have been anyone in the whole 

wide world working at the bar that night 

but it was you. 

 

MONICA 

You’ve definitely got a point. 

 

She hands him two pills. 

 

MONICA (CONT’D) 

Here, take these. 

 

She takes a bottle of water from the night table.  He pops 

the pills in his mouth and takes a drink, spilling most of 

it on his shirt. 

 

MONICA (CONT’D) 

I think you better get undressed and 

into bed. 
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VINCE 

Are you getting fresh with me young  

lady? If you want to get me into bed  

all you have to do is ask. 

 

MONICA 

If I wanted to get you into bed you’d 

already be naked. 

 

MONICA turns to put the pill bottle back in her purse. 

 

MONICA (CONT’D) 

So are we counting this as a date? 

 

There is no response and when she turns around she sees 

VINCE has passed out on the bed, fully clothed, with his 

feet on the floor.   

 

MONICA (CONT’D) 

Story of my life. 

 

 

INT. VINCE’S ROOM – MORNING 

 

A PHONE RINGS. 

 

VINCE slowly opens his eyes, still fully clothed.  He 

glances around the room looking completely lost. 

 

The phone continues ringing. 

 

VINCE sees his phone on the nightstand and reaches for it. 

 

    VINCE 

   (hoarse) 

  Hello? 

 

    TONY (VO) 

  Vince? It’s Tony. 

 

    VINCE 

  Tony who? 

 

    TONY (VO) 

  Tony Sanders. In Syracuse. 
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    VINCE 

  Tony?  

 

VINCE pulls himself up to a sitting position. 

 

    VINCE (CONT’D) 

  What’s going on buddy? 

 

    TONY (VO) 

  It’s Sal. 

 

    VINCE 

  What about Sal? 

 

 

INT. PURDUE STADIUM TICKET OFFICE – DAY 

 

MONICA leans on the counter inside the glass booth reading 

a newspaper. 

 

She is startled by a knock on the window. She looks up to 

see VINCE. 

 

    MONICA 

  Hey. How you feeling party-man? 

 

    VINCE 

  Been better.  

   (a beat) 

I hope I didn’t say or do anything 

too stupid last night. 

 

    MONICA 

  No stupider than when you’re sober. 

 

VINCE forces a smile but is visibly upset. 

 

    MONICA (CONT’D) 

  Uh-oh. What’s the matter? 

 

    VINCE 

  I just found out that a friend of  

  mine died. 

 

MONICA covers her mouth in shock. 
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    MONICA 

  I’m so sorry. I don’t even know what 

to say. Was he sick? 

 

    VINCE 

  In a way. 

   (a beat) 

  I have to go back to Syracuse for  

  the funeral. I don’t really want to 

go alone so I was hoping you would come 

with me. 

 

MONICA stares, a little surprised. 

 

    VINCE (Cont’d) 

  I know it seems a little strange but- 

 

    MONICA 

   (interrupting) 

  I’d love to. 

 

    VINCE 

  Really? 

   

    MONICA 

  Absolutely.  

   (a beat) 

I want to be there for you. 

 

    VINCE 

  That’s- 

   (a beat) 

  I really appreciate it. 

 

    MONICA 

  When do we leave? 

 

    VINCE 

  When do you get off? 

 

MONICA starts laughing as does VINCE realizing what he just 

said. 

 

    VINCE (Cont’d) 

  You really do have a one-track mind. 
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    MONICA 

  You love it and you know it. 

   (beat) 

  I’m done at four. 

 

    VINCE 

  Okay then. I’ll rent a car and pick 

you up. 

 

  MONICA 

 Rent a car? No need. We can take mine. 

 

  VINCE 

You have a car? 

 

  MONICA 

I think you’ll be pleasantly surprised. 

 

 

EXT/INT. INTERSTATE 81 – DAY 

 

ESTABLISHING – A classic 1965 Ford Mustang roars down the 

highway, weaving around other vehicles on the road. 

 

MONICA sits behind the wheel with VINCE in the passenger 

seat. 

 

Music blares from the radio. 

 

    VINCE 

  You own a sixty-five Mustang and you  

didn’t feel the need to mention it? 

 

  MONICA 

It never came up. 

 

    VINCE 

  Yet somehow you managed to squeeze in 

  the story about the outfielder with 

the thermos-sized cock. 

 

    MONICA 

  You’re still jealous about that? 
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    VINCE 

  I’m not jealous.  

 

VINCE stares out the window at the countryside. 

 

    MONICA 

  Tell me about your friend. 

 

    VINCE 

  His name was Sal. He was an old man 

who wasted his life talking about the 

past. 

 

    MONICA 

  Why do you think he wasted it? 

 

    VINCE 

  He never did anything. He married a  

local girl, never had any kids and spent 

his days in Syracuse wandering from job 

to job. When his wife died, he filled  

the void with alcohol instead of people. 

   

    MONICA 

  He had you didn’t he? 

 

    VINCE 

  I tolerated his stories and bullshit advice 

  because I felt for him. He had no kids and I 

  had no- 

 

VINCE trails off. 

 

    MONICA 

  Father? 

 

    VINCE 

  At the time, no. 

 

    MONICA 

  So why does it seem like you feel 

  guilty? 

 

    VINCE 

  I feel like I could have been nicer. 
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    MONICA 

  You didn’t contribute to his problems. 

  Just the opposite. 

   (a beat) 

  You gave him something he didn’t have. 

  If anything you gave him a reason to 

  hang around.  

   (a beat) 

  You need to realize that people are drawn 

  to you. They want to be around you. 

 

    VINCE 

  What about you? Are you drawn to me? 

 

    MONICA 

  You think I would have driven four 

  hundred miles with Mr. Thermos Cock? 

 

VINCE laughs and leans his head against his seat 

reflectively. 

 

 

INT. HOTEL IN SYRACUSE – NIGHT 

 

VINCE and MONICA walk down the hallway looking at the door 

numbers to find their rooms.  VINCE stops in front of a 

room and then turns and glances at the door directly across 

the hall. 

 

    VINCE 

  This is me and that one is you. 

 

He hands a card key to MONICA. 

 

    MONICA 

  You know, you didn’t have to get me 

  a room. 

 

    VINCE 

  It’s the least I could do since you 

  drove me here. 

 

    MONICA 

  I mean, you could have saved some cash 

  and we could have slept over-under. 
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    VINCE 

  What the hell is over-under? 

 

    MONICA 

  You on top of the sheet and me under it. 

 

    VINCE 

  You would do that? 

 

    MONICA 

  Sure. Would it be a problem? 

 

    VINCE 

  No, but it does pose a trust test. 

 

    MONICA 

  You don’t trust me? 

 

    VINCE 

  I don’t trust myself. 

   (a beat) 

  I don’t know what we have or what is 

  going to happen but I could not in 

  good faith promise to lay in the same 

  bed with you and not try something 

 

MONICA smiles, drops her bag on the floor wraps her arms 

around him and kisses him deeply.  VINCE is startled at 

first but settles in, putting his arms around her and 

returning the kiss just as passionately. 

 

After a moment Monica pulls away. 

 

    MONICA 

  So, are you going to invite me into 

your room? 

 

    VINCE 

  Yes, yes! Of course. 

 

VINCE slides the room key into the door and opens it.  He 

turns and trying not to look too excited, holds the door 

open. 

 

VINCE pauses. 
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    MONICA 

  What is it? 

 

    VINCE 

  It’s just, do you think- 

   (a beat) 

  Will they refund the other room since 

  we’re not using it? 

 

MONICA rolls her eyes and walks past him into the room. 

 

    VINCE 

  What? Just a question. 

 

 

EXT. FUNERAL HOME – DAY 

 

Monica’s Mustang pulls into the small chapel parking lot 

and into a spot. 

 

VINCE stares out the window. 

 

    MONICA 

  You ready?  

 

    VINCE 

  Absolutely not. 

 

MONICA takes his hand. 

 

    MONICA 

  Remember, you’re not Sal and you’re 

  not responsible. 

 

VINCE forces a smile. 

 

 

INT. FUNERAL HOME – SHORTLY 

 

VINCE and MONICA enter the chapel where sad music is 

playing softly.  The chairs are mostly empty except for a 

few individuals sitting quietly on their own. 

 

The coffin is closed and there is a large black and white 

photo of Sal in a baseball uniform. 
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TONY turns from one of the chairs and noticing VINCE he 

approaches. 

 

    TONY 

  Hey pal, glad you made it. 

 

    VINCE 

  I felt like I had to be here. 

 

    MONICA 

  Where is everybody? 

 

TONY looks at MONICA curiously. 

 

    VINCE 

  Tony, this is Monica. 

 

    TONY 

  Pleasure. As far as the guests, what 

  you see is what you get. 

   (a beat) 

  His barber, his neighbor and most 

  importantly his bartender. 

 

    VINCE 

  I don’t know where that puts me. 

 

    MONICA 

  His friend. 

 

VINCE smiles at the gesture. 

 

    TONY 

  There is someone here to see you 

  actually. 

 

    VINCE 

  To see me?  

 

TONY 

Yeah, I think he’s in the lounge.  

  Come with me. 
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INT. FUNERAL HOME LOUNGE – SHORTLY 

 

TONY enters with VINCE and MONICA following.  There is a 

middle-aged MAN in a suit sitting on a sofa drinking a 

coffee as he reads through some papers. 

 

    TONY 

  Mr. Ridley?  

 

RIDLEY looks up from the papers. 

 

    TONY (CONT’D) 

  This is Vince Faselli. 

 

RIDLEY stands and shakes VINCE’S hand. 

 

    RIDLEY 

  Nice to meet you Vince.  

   (a beat) 

Robert Ridley. I was Mr. Polini’s 

attorney and have been appointed as 

his Executor. 

 

    VINCE 

  Nice to meet you. This is my friend 

Monica. 

 

MONICA shoots him a dirty look and VINCE shrugs. RIDLEY 

smiles and acknowledges her. 

 

    VINCE (CONT’D) 

  Tony mentioned that you wanted to see 

me about something?  

 

    RIDLEY 

  Yes. I have some paperwork for you to 

  sign as the recipient. 

  

    MONICA 

  Recipient of what? 

 

    RIDLEY 

  Mr. Polini’s home and belongings. 

 

    VINCE 

  Did you say home? 
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    RIDLEY 

  I did. All of his worldly belongings 

  including his home were left to you. 

 

VINCE looks back at MONICA, clearly shell-shocked. 

 

    VINCE 

  Me? Are you sure? 

 

RIDLEY picks up some of the papers he was reading. 

 

    RIDLEY 

  Unless there is another Vincent  

Faselli who was close to him. 

 

  TONY 

Vince, it’s you. There’s no surprise 

here. You were the only one who cared 

about the old coot.  

 

RIDLEY looks at TONY coldly. 

 

    TONY (Cont’d) 

  No offense. 

 

    RIDLEY 

  I just need you to sign these papers  

  and I can give you the key. 

 

RIDLEY hands the papers and a pen to VINCE. 

 

    RIDLEY (Cont’d) 

  Sign on all the X’s. 

 

VINCE begins to sign the papers as if in a trance.  

When he finishes he hands the papers and pen back to 

RIDLEY, who initials it and hands VINCE a key and an 

envelope. 

 

    RIDLEY (Cont’d) 

  That is the original deed and survey 

for the home. I assume you are familiar 

with it’s location? 

 

VINCE nods as he stares at the key. 
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    RIDLEY (Cont’d) 

  Excellent. Although I wish it were 

  under better circumstances, I would 

  like to congratulate you on your 

  inheritance and wish you the best. 

 

    VINCE 

  Yeah, thanks. 

 

TONY leans in towards VINCE and MONICA. 

 

    TONY 

  What are you going to do with it? 

 

VINCE and MONICA look at each other silently. 

 

  

EXT. PERDUE STADIUM – NIGHT 

 

A fly ball off the bat of RICO is caught by the RIGHT 

FIELDER for the final out of the game as the West Virginia 

Power defeat the Shorebirds 4-0.  

 

 

EXT/INT. HOME DUGOUT – CONTINUING 

 

JOHN pats his players on the back as they slowly make their 

way into the clubhouse with their heads hung low. 

 

    JOHN 

  You’ll get your chance to redeem 

  yourselves tomorrow boys. 

 

After the last player heads into the tunnel, JOHN files in 

behind them. 

 

 

INT. CLUBHOUSE – CONTINUING 

 

JOHN makes a beeline for his office.  He swings open the 

door and is surprised from what he finds inside. 

 

    JOHN 

  You’re back? 
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    VINCE 

  For now. 

 

JOHN enters the office and closes the door behind him. 

 

 

INT. MANAGER’S OFFICE – CONTINUING 

 

    JOHN 

  How did everything go? 

 

    VINCE 

  It was a funeral. Only one way for 

  it to go. 

   (a beat) 

  Actually, it was sad. That poor son- 

  of-a-bitch had nobody. 

   (a beat) 

  He left everything to me. 

 

    JOHN 

  To you? He must have been lonely. 

 

JOHN reaches into his small fridge and pulls out two beers. 

He tosses one to VINCE. 

 

    JOHN (Cont’d) 

  So I assume he had some sort of  

dwelling as well? 

 

    VINCE 

  A house.  

 

    JOHN 

  Well that should solve your money 

  problems once you sell it. 

 

    VINCE 

  I’m not selling it, I’m moving in. 

 

    JOHN 

  You’re moving in? Back to Syracuse? 

 

VINCE nods. 
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    JOHN (Cont’d) 

  That didn’t work out so great the 

  last time. 

 

    VINCE 

  Last time I didn’t have Monica. 

 

    JOHN 

  The ticket office girl? What are you 

  going to do for work?  

 

VINCE shrugs. 

 

    JOHN (Cont’d) 

  So you and this Monica are moving back 

  to the town that you were run out of 

  and you have no jobs and no plan? 

   (a beat) 

  Sounds like a winner to me. 

 

    VINCE 

  I’ll be honest, after hearing that  

out loud I am beginning to question 

her mental state. 

    

    JOHN 

  Well I’m sure as hell questioning  

yours. Sounds like your dick is doing 

the thinking again. 

 

    VINCE 

  You know what? Fuck you. I’m trying 

  to do something for myself here.  

  You’re always telling me to look at 

  the future. This is it. 

 

    JOHN 

  Excuse me if I’m having a hard time 

  understanding but you are leaving a 

  safe job to head back to the town 

  where your dream died. 

 

    VINCE 

  Sal built a life in that town so why 

can’t I?  
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  VINCE (Cont’d) 

I used to shit on his stupid decisions 

all the time but he did what he had to. 

   (a beat) 

  I appreciate what you did for me and 

if it helps I’ll stay until the end of 

the season. 

 

JOHN 

  I’ll make it easy for you. You’re 

  fired. 

 

VINCE 

What? 

 

JOHN 

  I have had it with trying to please 

  you, trying to make amends, trying to 

  be a father. One day you’ll wake up  

and you’ll be seventy and you know what 

you’ll have to show for your life?  

 (a beat) 

Fuck all!  

 

  VINCE 

I’ll have Monica. 

 

  JOHN 

Are you really that naïve? You think 

she’s going to stay once she sees what 

kind of life you’re prepared to offer? 

She’ll be gone like the wind and you’ll 

have nothing but memories. 

 

JOHN storms past VINCE and into the clubhouse. 

 

    JOHN (Cont’d) 

  Leave your jersey on the desk. 

   (a beat) 

  Have a nice life. 

 

JOHN exits out of sight as VINCE remains in the office, 

stunned at what just transpired. 
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EXT. RAMADA INN – DAY 

 

VINCE stands on the sidewalk with his suitcase as MONICA 

pulls up to the curb in her Mustang. 

 

She looks through the passenger window and smiles. 

 

    MONICA 

  Need a lift? 

 

    VINCE 

  Love one. 

 

She gets out and opens the trunk. VINCE drops his suitcase 

in and closes the trunk. 

 

    VINCE (Cont’d) 

  You sure you’re okay about leaving? 

 

    MONICA 

  If I wasn’t I wouldn’t be here.  

   (a beat) 

  What about you? 

 

    VINCE 

  Me? This isn’t my home town. 

 

    MONICA 

  No, but it’s the town that changed 

  everything for you. 

 

VINCE smiles and looks at the hotel reflectively. He gets 

an intense look on his face and lets out a loud fart. 

 

MONICA looks horrified as VINCE laughs hysterically. 

 

    VINCE 

  Not everything. 

 

He tries to hug her but she pushes him away playfully and 

heads for the driver seat. 

 

    MONICA 

  You know, we haven’t been together  

  that long. You need to wait at least 

  six months before you can do that in 

  front of me. 
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VINCE opens the passenger door. 

 

    VINCE 

  Six months? We’ll be living together 

  in like six hours. 

 

    MONICA 

  So it’s okay if I did that in front 

  of you? 

 

    VINCE 

  Okay? It actually kind of turns me on. 

 

VINCE laughs as he climbs into the car, leaving MONICA 

shaking her head. 

 

She climbs into the driver seat and starts the engine. 

 

 

INT. MUSTANG – CONTINUING 

 

    MONICA 

  No farting in my car. 

 

VINCE holds up a can of soda and pops it open. 

 

    VINCE 

  I’ll make you a deal, I won’t cut any 

  gassers if you drive the entire way  

naked. 

 

MONICA looks at him quizzically for a moment. 

 

    MONICA 

  No stops? 

 

    VINCE 

  No stops. 

 

MONICA smiles and hammers on the gas, jerking the car away 

from the curb and causing VINCE to spill his drink all over 

him. 

 

    MONICA 

  That ain’t happening. 
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    VINCE 

  Pull over, I need to clean up. 

 

    MONICA 

  Sorry babe but like you said, no stops. 

 

MONICA smiles to herself as she pulls onto the interstate. 

 

 

EXT/INT. GARAGE OF THE NEW FASELLI HOME – DAY 

 

VINCE stands in the middle of a mess as he stacks boxes in 

a pile and begins to look through the contents of an old 

metal cabinet. 

 

MONICA appears in the entrance. 

 

MONICA 

Having fun? 

 

VINCE 

  No. I swear this guy hasn’t thrown 

  anything out since the sixties. 

   (a beat) 

  How’s the kitchen? 

 

    MONICA 

  It’s coming along but I had to take 

  a break to run something by you.  

 

    VINCE 

  What’s that? 

 

    MONICA 

  I think I found a job. At least a 

  temporary one. 

 

    VINCE 

  Already? That’s amazing. Where at? 

 

MONICA smiles. 
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EXT. NBT BANK STADIUM – DAY 

 

MONICA and VINCE stand outside the stadium entrance. 

 

    MONICA 

  Are you sure you’re okay with this? 

 

    VINCE 

  Me? Of course. Baseball tickets need 

  to get sold so it might as well be 

  you selling them.  

 

    MONICA 

  At least one of us should be able to 

  work here without punching anyone. 

 

VINCE smiles sarcastically. 

 

    MONICA (Cont’d) 

  Okay, are you going to wait here  

  while I go talk to her or are you 

  coming inside? 

 

    VINCE 

  I think I’ll wait here. Wouldn’t want 

  to accidentally punch anyone. 

 

MONICA leans in and kisses him. 

 

    MONICA 

  Wish me luck. 

 

She turns and enters the stadium. 

 

    VINCE 

  Good luck. 

 

He turns and walks around to the side of the stadium and 

notices a side service door is slightly ajar. He walks over 

to investigate and sees there is no one around.  He enters. 

 

 

EXT. NBT BANK STADIUM PLAYING FIELD – CONTINUING 

 

VINCE stands on the field staring at his surroundings: lush 

green grass and perfectly manicured dirt. The batting cage 

sits around home plate so he approaches it. 
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He stands inside the cage and digs into the batter’s box.  

He takes practice swings with an invisible bat and waits 

for the invisible pitch.  He swings and stares into the 

bleachers just like he did in college. 

 

    JIMMY (OS) 

  Hell of a shot. 

 

VINCE turns to see JIMMY ROSS (60s) standing outside the 

cage. VINCE smiles. 

 

    VINCE 

  Jimmy Ross. How’s my favorite grounds- 

  keeper? 

 

    JIMMY 

  Still employed by the team so I guess 

  better than you are. 

 

VINCE laughs. 

 

    JIMMY (Cont’d) 

  What the hell are you doing here? 

 

    VINCE 

  Waiting for a friend.  

   (a beat) 

  Field looks pristine. 

 

    JIMMY 

  Getting ready for Rochester this 

  weekend. Battle for first place. 

  Owner’s supposed to be hosting some 

  VIPs in his box all weekend. Even 

  the president of the league.  

 

    VINCE 

  Sounds like fun. 

 

    JIMMY 

  Heard about Sal. Shame. 

 

VINCE nods. 
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    VINCE 

  It’s good to see you Jimmy. 

 

    JIMMY 

  You want to take some BP? 

 

VINCE looks at him suspiciously. 

 

    VINCE 

  You trying to get fired? 

 

    JIMMY 

  No one’s here. Just dragged out a  

  basket of balls and there’s a stack 

  of bats in the dugout. 

 

VINCE looks around. 

 

    VINCE 

  You serious? 

 

 

EXT. PLAYING FIELD – SHORTLY 

 

JIMMY winds up and tosses a pitch from behind the safety 

screen.  VINCE swings and knocks it into the right field 

bleachers. 

 

JIMMY whistles. 

 

    JIMMY 

  You haven’t skipped a beat. 

 

He picks up another ball and pitches it.  VINCE again 

swings hard and sends it over the centre field wall. 

 

    VINCE 

  Feels like I never left. 

 

 

INT. OWNER’S BOX – CONTINUING 

 

Through the window of the box, two well-dressed men TEX 

(60s) and MORRIE (50s) stand watching VINCE take batting 

practice. 
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    MORRIE 

  Hey Tex, who is that down there? 

 

    TEX 

  Vince Faselli. 

 

    MORRIE 

  Really? He’s still got some pop. 

 

    TEX 

  Trust me Morrie, he’s more trouble 

  than he’s worth.  

   (looks to the back of the room) 

  Tell him Tom. 

 

TOM GALLO stands at the back of the room scanning a message 

on his phone. 

 

    TOM 

  Oh, I don’t know. Sometimes hitting 

  rock bottom can give someone a whole 

  new perspective. 

 

 

EXT. PLAYING FIELD – CONTINUING 

    

VINCE feels his phone vibrate in his pocket and he takes it 

out and looks at it. 

 

MONICA has sent a message: Nice form. 

 

VINCE turns and sees MONICA waving at him from one of the 

seating sections. He winks at her. 

 

 

EXT. FASELLI BACKYARD – NIGHT 

 

VINCE and MONICA sit on lawn chairs drinking beer under the 

glow of the moon and stars. 

 

    MONICA 

  One whole month under the same roof 

and we haven’t killed each other. I  

think we’ve done pretty damn good. 
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    VINCE 

  Other than the fact that I still don’t 

have a job and I’m burning through the 

inheritance at a record pace, yeah,  

we’re doing okay. 

 

  MONICA 

You’ll figure it out.  

 

  VINCE 

I’ll have to. Once the season ends 

you’ll be helping me spend Sal’s money. 

 

MONICA raises her beer. 

 

    MONICA 

  Well, here’s to figuring things out. 

 

They toast and take a drink. 

 

    VINCE 

  Get ready to work at it. After being 

  handed this inheritance, it’s not very 

  likely that anything just drops into  

  our laps. 

   (a beat) 

  Lightning never strikes twice.  

 

   

INT. FASELLI HOME - MORNING 

 

VINCE pours coffee into a travel mug and screws on the top. 

 

MONICA comes rushing into the kitchen wearing a Syracuse 

Chiefs polo shirt. 

 

    MONICA 

  Have you seen my keys? 

 

VINCE holds them up. She smiles and takes them. He holds up 

the coffee which she also takes.  She kisses him. 

 

    MONICA (Cont’d) 

  You’re the best. I got to go. 
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She turns and quickly rushes out of the kitchen. 

 

    VINCE 

  Have a good day. 

 

    MONICA (OS) 

  Thanks babe. You too. 

 

The front door opens and closes and the sound of a classic 

Mustang engine can be heard tearing down the street. 

 

VINCE pours himself a cup of coffee and unrolls the 

newspaper on the counter. 

 

There is a knock on the front door. 

 

VINCE heads down the hallway and opens it. 

 

    VINCE 

  Tom? 

 

He is genuinely surprised to see TOM GALLO standing on his 

porch. 

 

TOM hands VINCE a plant. 

 

TOM 

Happy housewarming. 

 

VINCE 

You drove all this way to surprise me  

with a fern? 

 

  TOM 

Not exactly. 

 (a beat) 

It’s a Grape Ivy. 

 

    VINCE 

  Of course it is. Come on in. 

 

TOM follows VINCE inside and into the kitchen. 

 

    VINCE 

  Coffee? 
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    TOM 

  Don’t mind if I do. 

 

VINCE puts down the plant, pours a cup and hands it to TOM. 

 

    VINCE 

  Look, if you’re here to play mediator 

  between me and my old man, it’s really 

  a waste of time. He made himself very 

  clear. 

 

    TOM 

  I’m actually not here for that but 

  since you bring it up, have you had 

  any contact with him recently? 

 

VINCE shakes his head and takes a sip of coffee. 

 

    TOM (Cont’d) 

  Okay then. Think you might ever go 

  back to work with him? 

 

    VINCE 

  That would take something big. Maybe 

  divine intervention. 

   (a beat) 

  If you’re not here for that, what  

  brought you all this way? 

 

TOM 

Your suspension. 

 

  VINCE 

My suspension? Okay, what about it? 

 

  TOM 

I can no longer represent you as an 

agent. 

 

  VINCE 

 (wide-eyed) 

You’re dropping me as a client? 

 

    TOM 

  Not exactly. 
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    TOM (Cont’d) 

  This morning I was officially appointed 

the new President of the International 

League. 

 

VINCE chokes on his coffee and quickly puts the cup down. 

 

    VINCE 

  President? 

 

TOM nods. 

 

    VINCE (Cont’d) 

  You? 

 

 

    TOM 

  Me. 

 

    VINCE 

  How? What does this mean? 

 

    TOM 

  It means that as my first act I am  

  reducing your sentence to thirty seven 

  games to coincide with the end of this 

  season. 

 

    VINCE 

  Come on! 

 

    TOM 

It’s true. 

 (a beat) 

There is another thing. 

 

VINCE’S smile flattens to a frown. 

 

    VINCE 

  Of course there is. 

   (a beat) 

  What is it? 

 

TOM smiles. 
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INT. CLUBHOUSE CORRIDOR – DAY 

 

A SILHOUETTED FIGURE walks through the dark corridor 

towards the light of the baseball field.  

 

    TOM (VO) 

  Minnesota has offered you a minor- 

league deal.  

 (a beat) 

The owner of their triple-A affiliate 

saw you take BP last week and liked 

what he saw. 

 

The SILHOUETTED FIGURE gets closer to the light and is 

revealed as VINCE. 

 

 

EXT. BASEBALL FIELD – CONTINUING 

 

VINCE stands on the top step of the dugout looking into an 

empty field wearing a Rochester Red Wings jersey. 

 

    TOM (VO – Cont’d) 

  You would start the season in Rochester 

  and would have every opportunity for  

a call-up to the big club should you 

perform. 

 

INT. VINCE’S KITCHEN – BACK TO PRESENT 

 

    VINCE 

  I don’t know what to say. 

   (a beat) 

  Thank you. 

 

VINCE embraces TOM in a bear hug. 

 

    VINCE (Cont’d) 

  You gave me my life back. 

 

    TOM 

  It was the least I could do before 

  officially retiring as an agent. 

   (a beat) 

  There is one thing you may want to 

  know about your new team. 
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    VINCE 

  What’s that? 

 

    TOM 

  Divine intervention. 

 

 

EXT. FRONTIER FIELD, ROCHESTER NY – DAY 

 

VINCE stands in the batter’s box as umpire BILL KELSO 

adjusts his mask. 

 

    JOHN (OS) 

  Vince! 

 

VINCE steps out and looks back to the dugout where his new 

manager JOHN FASELLI is giving him a signal. 

 

    JOHN (Cont’d) 

  We need one here so dig in. 

 

    VINCE 

   (under his breath) 

  Dig this old man. 

 

VINCE steps back in. 

 

The PITCHER winds up and fires a fastball over the plate 

which VINCE watches into the catcher’s glove. 

 

KELSO 

Strike three! 

 

The PITCHER punches his glove in celebration as the rest of 

the team meets him at the mound to celebrate the victory. 

 

VINCE stares at the ground for a moment and then looks up 

at KELSO who removes his mask. 

 

KELSO 

Something you want to say Faselli? 

 

VINCE 

(smiles) 

Nope. Nothing. 
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VINCE turns and begins walking towards the dugout. 

 

    JOHN 

  Did you miss my sign?  

 

VINCE stops and looks up into the stands and sees MONICA 

sitting in the first row behind the dugout.  She smiles and 

waves. 

 

RANDOM FAN (OS) 

You suck Faselli! 

 

MONICA bursts out laughing. 

 

VINCE notices a television camera still pointed at the 

field.  He smiles to himself and looks back up at MONICA. 

 

MONICA looks at the camera and then back at VINCE. She 

shakes her head. 

 

MONICA 

(under her breath) 

Oh God. 

 

VINCE turns back towards KELSO and walks in his direction. 

 

    JOHN 

  Vince! Vince! Where the hell are you 

  going? 

 

VINCE 

Hey Kelso! 

 

KELSO stops and looks back at VINCE. 

 

VINCE (Cont’d) 

Hold on a sec. I need to get something 

off my chest. 

 

 

CUT TO BLACK 

 

 

THE END 

 


