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FADE TIN:

EXT. NLGHT., STREET - LOWELL

A once-famous mill town at the confluence of the Merrimaclk
and Concord rivers, a century past ite glory. A PATROI, AR
eruises a mean-looking street...Supered below:

TOWELL, MADSACHUSETTS. 1894

DISPATCHEER {V.0.)
«. . The suspect is male Caucasian
medium height Light build. Armed
with a sawed-off shotgun...

i
i
£

CUHE TO:

ITHE. NIGHT. WARD HCOUSE —- NIGHT

ALICE WARD, a salty New fngland broad, S0s, with a clagar dn
her mouth, pulls & cassarole out of the oven...

ALILCE
~-. L don’t gee why you don'lt marry
BN,

<. Bring It Lo a card table with a checka
which sibs MICKEY WARD, late 20s
shoulderad.

red tablacloth, at
good-looking and broad-

7

MICERY
Ii’s Lowell, Ma.

ALTCHE
Not that T'm telling you to marry
her.,

again.



MICKEY
Three’s a charm.

A loud EKNOCK at the door. A lock between them. Allce dries
her hands on her apron and goes to answer it.

ANGLE ON -—- THE DOOR

As Alice opens it...0 KEEFE, 40s, a no-nonsense 200LTCE
SERGEANT . . .TOMMY, 20s, a beat cop who went to school with

Mickey, behind him.

O RERFE
Where's Diclkis?

ALTCE
Something bhappened to Dickie?

CLOSE ON —— MICKEY

Favesdropping at the kitchen table...He joins his mother...

TOMMY
Is your brother here?

MICERY
He's in the guest wing here at the
Houthfork Ranch.

TOMMY
It vou're hiding hi

MICKEY
Hiding him? I don’t even remember
last time I saw him,

@ 495 Jooking

robbhe poa whithe

a b

) .




TOMMY
You're an embarrassment -— all of
YO,

ALICE
Who are you toe look down your nose
at my Dickie?

O'Reefe fires Mickey wilh a look.

O EREFE
Je has a shotgun.
{beat)
It’s a good day for al
doesn’t get himgelf kil

ot

1 oof us if he
led.

OFf Mickey,

Cuw O

BT, WIGHT. THE ACRE

A once-tough Irish neigbborhood now lined with CRACK HOUSES,
the windows boarded up...B00 BOC, 40s, a potbellied CRACK
ADDICT, heads inside as Mickey rolls up in his Camaro.

MICKEY
s my brother?

o 7

CUT TOs

TR, NIGHT. MICKEY'Z CAMARD

5
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HE

BOQ BOO
He's a disgrace,

MICKY
What?

RBOC BOO
Well, vou said it.

MEICKEY
Thatl ‘s not what I

.
said.

BOG BOG
Okay, I sald it.

MECKEY
And what are you?

BOO BQO
What did I do?

MICKEY

BOO BOO
ALl wight.

MICREY
Don’t you fucking compars yourself
o my brother.

BOOD BOO

ALE right. I'm sorrov.
MICKEY

My brother Ffought Sugar

Leonard
on HBC. Do vou aven ¥

CUR T




INT., NIGHT. CRACKHOUSE -~ LOWELL

ickey moves past CRACKHEADS firiong up...Climbs bare plywood
tairs, the carpet pulled up and salvaged. ..

M
]

CUT 10z

INT. NIGHT. CRACK HOUBE -~ BATHROOWM

Mickey enters the bathroom...A stinking shithole, smesred
with feces and vomit...He hears WHIMPERING from bkebind the
showar curtain, drawn tight around the bathtub. ..

MICEEY
Dickie? It's me. Don’t shoot.

Mickey pulls the curtain back...SROCKED by what he sees...

DICKIE BELUND, early 308, withered and hollowsed-oul by a
crack addictilon, gaps in his smile, but his eves stil
garralit

gparkle and his tongue still sings with Irish

DICKTE
T fucked up this time.

MICHREY
¥Your got a sholtgun?

DICKIE
1oit. Ttrs a Cilvil ®War gun,
magket. 1 don't even think

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

Nowbon down

Toedian




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

A look between them. Mickey puts his hand out and pulls
Dickie up oult of the +ub,
NG CONTINUCTS., STATRWELL

dickey and Dickie reach the landing. . .Mickey heads down
first...Sees COPY downstairs with Lheir GUNS DRAWHN. ..

i

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

CLOSE ON —-- DICKTR
As he moves to follow his brother down the stalrs. ..
DICKIE'S POV

0O’Reefe, Tommy and other COPS look up, f:
on him...Fists tightening around ni Lght

® ih(“lr FLASHLIGHTS

BACK ON - MICKEY
As he senses gomebthing...Turnsg. .

MICERY {CONT’'D)

Dickie, not

BACK OW -~ DTICKIRE




HINES AUDITORIUM. BOSTON. 1978

rkiund ovtclagses his OPPON}NTq»nRLﬂng% beyond his years,
mere a boxer than a punwhsrf SLikV moves and skillful
defense...Make ‘em miss, make ‘em PaY. ..

RADIO ANNOUNCER
.- .The Pride of Lowell, Dick
Eklund, one of the most prowmdaing
voung fighters in the WOIE(TWPigh
division...What will be nes
him?. ..

BAM-DAM-BAML A dazzling combination by Dickie, then he dances
and ducks asm the Opponent swings back, misses wildlvy. .. Then
the bell RINGS...

ANGLE ON -— DICKIE'S CORNER

Mickey Jumps up onto the canvas and puts out a stool for
Dickie...8KEETS, 60s, an ancient Lowellian gym rat, rubs
ointment on Dickie’s cheekbones...REVEAL thalt O'KEERFE, the
cop we saw al the outset, is Dickie’'s TRAINER. ..

O/ KERBFE
---Quit dancing. Don't take a
chance with this guy. Put him away.

over at the ringsid seats. . .Catches the eye of
BRLUND, 21, a Eﬂ mate-class blonde with a
r Y

hairdo...He winkﬂ at her and she smiles. . .

the

side her, looking 14

Then Alilce returns to 116315 X
turns to her,

cat who ate the canary.

DEBBIE
:d you go?




Fhe bell RINGS for ROUND SIX...Dickie comes straighlt at hig
Opponent...lLefts and rights...A hard overhand right and the
Opponent siams into the canvas...The LOWELD, FANS Jump to
their feet, CHEERING, as Dickie moves to a neutral
corner...the Referee counts to TEN as the Opponent staggers,
falls back to the canvas - a RNOCKOUYT .. Mickey ROARS in
triumph...Dickie grins, holds up his fists in victory,

COT 1O

LT . LATER. HINES AUDITORIDM

The fight is over. Dickie waits in hie corner. The MICROPHONE

descends from the caelling on its cord and the RING ANNQUNCER

3

speaks into it., .,

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

CHEERSZ as Dickie holds his fists aloft, dances around the
ring, triuvmphant...A GROUP HUG with his corner men...Then a
loving look between him and Debhie...n KiBs. .. Alice grabs Lthe
microphone fraom the Ring Announcer...

ALICE
I've got some news - T just got
“E the phone - Dickie doesn’t
even know this ye Right
the Veterans on J 28th |
) my Dickie is going &
net., ..
{beatl)
ceoeand going to win

1§
i




THNT. WIGHT. BEDROOM - EXLUND HOUSE - LOWELL

Dickie slieeps soundly, Debbile’s arms draped around him...Then
the doox opens and a shaft of light pans across his
face...Dickle buries his head in the pillows...

MICREY
Dickis, o¢’wmon. Wake up.

DICKIE
Get. the fuck out, vou hard-on.

DEBBILE
Who is An7

DICKIRE
It s Mickey.

DEBR
You gave him a

DICKIR
He’s my brother. My house is his
house.

DEBRIE
Mickey gef the fuck outb.

That's whal

Both of fuck out.

MICKEY

T s three o clock. Cfmon.

Lle the gueer




DICKIE

Prove I
Can .

can sleep later than he

Mickey grabs a pitcher of ice walter next to the bed, POURS
on Dickie...Dickie BRUPTS out of the bed and chages him...

BRT. DAWN. LOWRELL
Bare
he

TOW

Final
house. ..

OLDER

Pat some clothes

Dickie grabs his crotch. ..

DTOETE
You gotta
this!

OLDER
I'm ¢alling vour

The Older aloses

Woman

BET .. DAWN, LOWELL

inob Bwaats,

Mow dressed
: ar the river.

§ QUSRS L6

-ags nakad, Dickie runsg after Mickev in the streer..
Ly gives up...A WINDOW opens

WOMAR
ornl

WOMAN
mother .

window.., . OFf

Bick

rans

O

COT TO:

the second-Ffloor of

go to a museum Lo ses

Pickie, Laughing,

JELLE

23



MICEEY

We all agreed —- nobody tell

Dickie.

DICKIE

Exactly.

Exactliv.

DEICEIE

Since when does nobody include Yo ?

MICKEY
It's bullshit. ¥
Leonard, win the title,
Lilion dollars and move
Marblehead.

DICKIE
{beatl)
Marblehead?

soratches hinmself as he awakens
porch. Recognizes Dickie and shouts to him.

TOWELL MAN #1

Hev, Di
DICKIE
me oo muc

o Marblehead.

Don't love b

LOWELL MaN #1
Marhlehead?

o' re gonna beat

sacond-floor sleep

2l We love voul



MICKEY (CONT'D)
ALL that matters is what vou think.
Do you think yvou can beat him?

CUT 1O

IHT. DAY. RAMALHO'S GYM

CLOSE ON DICRIEE as he watahes VIDEOTAPE of bugar Ray Leonard
in the back rcom of the gym, fighting in the Olympic
samifinals against Poland’'s RAZTMIERZ SECLERBA. ..

GrRERER
He's fast, vou gotla give him that.

DICKIE
Yeah, he’'s fast.

SREETS

Dickie's faster.

HNOTABLTY
Skeats knows his boxing, huh?

SREETS
{gestures to TV)
And 711 tell you another thing. If
Lowell was a country, it would be
Dickie in the Olvmpics and not this
fuacking Polack.

DICKTE
I gotta tell vou guvs, T'm scared.

LAUGHS . Then
the lauvghter.

red looks. Then someone gets the
vonae erupbs in hter...Dick

Dickis! What a

s Dick

B

£y
il




INT . DAY. RAMALHO'S GYM

Dickie boxes with his SPARRING PARTNER. A different Dickie -
no dancing, no feoling sround -- he feints then hooks the
sparring partner hard three times in the ribs, comes upstairs

with a right uppercut...

SPARRING PARTHER
What the fuck are vou doing?

DICKIE
You're getting paid.
They resume. Again Dickie comes after him. A furious
combination and the Sparring Partner falls hard to the
canvas, oubt COLD...Dickie turns to the ogym.

DICKIE (Cowr o)
Okay, who's next? Who's next?
{beat)

Bon’t nope of you vead the Globe?

Looks all arcund. HWobody volunteecrs. OFf Dickie,

CurT TO:

TNT . WIGHT. THE HIGHLAND TAP

h bar in the heart of t
by local band Asvosmith, befors a

H

A doud Tris Acre. A BAR BAND plavs
ad room.

"Dream On”,

O e DICHIE

drunk and

of HANGER-ONS,

out oA
beaming




oot
e

LOWELL MAN #4
Kick his ass, Dickie!

TOWELL MAN #5
Make Lowsll proud!

BINGER #1
Dickie, gel vour ass up hers and
sing for us!

Loud, drunken cheers and regquests for “Dream On” as Dickie
goes up Lo the microphone. He stands there a long baat. The
room gradually gebs gquiet. Then uncomfortable. . . Then:

DICKIE
Oh Danny boy, the pipes, the pipes
are calling...¥From glen to glen,
and down the mountain side.. .

GROANS from the crowd. ..

CLOEE OGN —— MICERY

Beer in hand, as he smiles, SHOUTS...
MICKEY

somebody geb that drunk off the
stage and tuck him in bed!

ANGLE ON ~— THE BAND

through boos and catealls » they shrug and

28y avcompaniment .. .

DICKIRE
- .The summer’s gone and all the
Tlowers are dying. ..’ Tis you,
vou must o go oand Tomust bide. . .

PATROMS beg B dodn dn.. .

Drawn




AL
{(unisgon)
.. .and white with snow... Tigs 1711
be here in sunshing or in
shadow. . .Ch Danny boy, oh Danny
boy, T love you so.

Mickay WAR-WHOORS and the tavern ERUPTS in cheers and
whoops. .. The band launches inte another loud heavy-met:
anthem. . .Dickie returns to the bar, flushed and happy...

CuT TO:

THT. LATER. THL HIGHLAND TAP
Beer in hand, his awvm avound Debbie, Dickie regales a circle
of HANGERS-OW with a storv...

DICKIE
+veB0 'm odn the locker room afher,
my right hand’s swollen like a
bastard, ¥ can barely getbt 1t oul of
the glove from beating on Josgé's
nead all night. Hs comss in, and he
gives me a big hug - Joséd, I
thought that wag a sporting
gesture. And he says, ‘Dickis
aini iong time no sees!’ And I
sald, “Josd, we just wenlt six

rounds. I knocked vou out.’” And he
and he says,

looks for a minut
‘That was yvou?’

LAUGHTER from everyone. ..

ANGLE O CREY

anjoyi
HAND

-
4

§




L6,

MICKEY
Charlene Crowley,

She takes her hand away and Mickey Lurns to see CHARLENE
CROVILEY, 208, pretivy and spirited,

CEARI.ENTE
You ware paying attention!

MICKEY
Not to Miss Cochrane,

CHARLENE

Hey, I need a vide home. You mind?
MICKEY
Idon't got a car.
(off her look)
L can borrow my brother s Car.
CUT T0s

INT. NIGHT. DICKIR' 5 OCAR
Mickey drives Charlene in his brother’s tweaked muscle car

69 CHEVELLE s

v

MICKRY
-»-Dickie beats Sugar Ray Leonarxd
they/ 1l all come kiss hie ass. And
he can do it, tec. Yon should sea
o

him. Dickie’'s gonna be on the
W 3 box one day and all
Tt's crazy, vou knows

[T

B
kA

rarting.

CHARLENE
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MICKEY
So oare Vou.

CHARLENE
Take two to give one?

MICKEY
T gcan take it. Can vou?

CHARLENME
1713 outlast vou.

MICRIEY
There's no fucking way L' gonna
guit.

CHARLEWE
I8 that how your brother fights?

MICKEY
Dickis’s special. Dickie’s gol a
’ k "G
gift.
CHARLEME
Everyone's golt som

thing special .

MICKEY
Why? What’s so specilal about you?

Charlens laughs.

CHARLEWE
think I'm gonna kaep vou guessing

aboul

e

Lokey launghs.




18.

CHARLENS
T have to see 1f you're worthy.

MICKEY
Because T'm dyving to find out.

She laughs. Gestures...
CHARLENE
Drop me off here. If my mother sees
me get out of s car like this
she’'11 beat we black and blue.

Mickey pulls over.

MICKEY
o kiss goodnight?

CHARLENE
Maybe when yvou've gobt a dob and

VOUX Oown o aar.

MICKEY
And I thought I was tough.

hs she moves bto exilb, she tumnsg back to him.

CHARLEWE
Just on the outside.

Exits. OFff Mickey, as he watches hei,

BAT. NIGHT. THE HIGHLAND TAP

5 OROD ¥

Do




MILICKEY
I told yvou ~- I had to drop that
girl off.

Dickie offers the vial to Mickey.

DICKIE
You want a tasie?

MICREY
Take it easy. We’'rz back in the gym

DICKITE
You think I'd jeopardize this
fighty I'rm just blowing off steam.

ITHT, NIGHT. ERLUND HOUBE - LOWELL

Dickie tiptoess up the shalrs...¥rom inside the
bedroom, he hears. ..

DEBBIE {0.C.)
Dickie, is that vou?

)

He snters as Debble sits up, turns on the lamp
bhadaide. Looks at the clock.

DICRELD
¥ ran into Boo Boo and those guys.

DEBBEE
Want fo see my HBO dyess? L wanh to
make sure you like 1t.

3EC

cur

by her

19.
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DEBBIE
Oh yes I do.

DICKIE
Oh ves you do.

She caresses and fondlez him, vubs against him...

DEBBIE
It's all for you, Dickie - all of
it -- avery dirty fucking thing vyowu

avar dreamed of -- you bad, bad boy

(she stopa)
But fivst vou gotta beat his ass.

Ghe turns, pulls the dress over her head.

DICKIRE
Oh, no.

DEBBIE
Gh, ves.

DICKIE
You don't really think sex kills
your leges for fighting, do vou?

Mobody belisves that anvmore.

DEBBIE

Wice trv,

DTCIETHE
2ighith

grade I'd be in a
L othat was true.

i




NG
ot

IHNT. DAY. RAMALHO'S GYM

Dickie is back to fraining. O'Keefe in the ring with him,
wearing the pads, calling oul eombinatiDHSOU,oMickey watohes
with Tommy, the Cop we saw earlier.

TOMMY
How do you learn thatz

SREETTS
You don’t. He was born with it.
Million dollar handa .. and a bwo
cent brain.

MICKEY
What about me, Skeaets?
SHREETS
same mother, different fathers.

ta)
L

MICREY
Which comes from Ma .. the hands oy
the brains?

SKEEPS
Don’t get we in trouble.
Dickie throws anothar

dazzling combination...OKee
Lo Mickey,

5

2 signal

O KERPR
Mickey, get up here
{nods to Dickie
lng his

Tt. Make him

will.

to spar, ..




DICKIE
You like her?

MICREY
I known her since the eighth grade.

Dickie locks at him.

DICEIRE
bon’t bullshit me! You like hearl

MICEEY
uck up.

Shut the £

DICKIE
You found a good-Looking Lowsll
girl I didn’t ride already. She
must’'ve been in a convent.
{beatl)
You gonna see her again?

MICHK
She sayvs 1 got

4
a get a job first,

DICKIRE
she, a gold-digger?

ol
=
—
fa
Ui
o

MICKEY
She wants to know I'm serious , Vou
know. Nobt some flake.

DICKIE
Bon’'t kid yvourself. The Groen ma
the world go ‘round.

MICRRY

T'm not asking for vonr halo.
vl N >




A look between them.

BT, DAY. CONSTRUCTION SITE

RAINEY, one of Dickie’s drinking buddies
of Dickie, looks Mickey over.

RATNEY
What aboubt paving?

MICREY
Paving?

RATHEY

23

COT TO:

and clearly in aws

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

RATNEY
How’s the fight look?

DICKTIE
Looks good, Rainevy.

BATNEY

im, Dickistw

DAY, O

O R

bul a dumb fuoking nigger,

on The construction

CU TG




Dickie throws Mickey the KuYs. Mickey grin
wheel. ..

EXT. DAY, LOWELI STREET

Mickey drives, Dickie besi nim.

a long time?

[PRRSS R T
Jackoff.

MICKEY
L thought he was a

DICKIE
Leonard’s a dumb fucking nigger
!

1t
how come he’s getting forty gran
and I'm ge tting four? In my next
Life c¢olor me in and make me
stupid.

(noticing)
Hey, Ma!

REVERSE ANGILE

on Main

arndd

Turns

ALLCE

you bhovg ¢

in brouble?

a jobl

o,

yours.

gets behind the

CUL o

hanging out




25.

ALICE
<o -What the hell do vou know about
driving a steamroller?

Mickey hesitates. Dickie answers for him.

DICKIE
Nothing. What do vou know about
being a fight manager?

Dickie and Mickie share a smile.

ALTCE
I must be doing something right.

DIOKIE
She's very sensitive this MOLNing.

ALTCE
You beat Sugar Ray -- all the
sharks 11 be out. You're goling to
be glad you have vour mother.

ANWOTHER MUSCLE CAR ~— A RED ‘67 GTO
«o.Pulls up on the right. GEORGIE CLEMENTS, 208, a meatball,

leans oul his window, GUNS his engine to get Dickie
tention.

1=

GEORGIE
Family oubing?

DICKES
You'rve leaking oil all over our




26.

ALICE
Oh, no...Not with me in the CaAr . .

Mickey and Dickie exchange a look...The light turns GREEN and
the two cars ROAR off the line, smoking rubber. .. They roar
down the streets of the old mlil Lown. ..

ALICE (CONT'D)
Goddamn 1t! We're all gonna die!

The speedometer reads 100 Moo, .. The GT0O pulls ahead. ..

DICKTER

Pon’t let him he

(Mickey hesit
Downshifil

voul Downshift
~alos)

Mickey downshifts and the Chevelle BAPLODES forward, pinning
them back against their seals. .. Mickey stiuggling to contrel
it...The spesdometer shows 130, .. Aldce crossaes harasals, .,

A CREST as Lhe road vises to meet the rallroad tracks. .. The

GTO glows...

DICRIL (CONT D)
Hang on!

The Chevelle hitsg goas ATRBORNE.
feet and lands hard, ks ml}imquBMJt Micke
wheel and

The Light at 'i_:h e Ble
reaches i1

TRIUMPH.

1(‘)

P
AT

Yickie bhellows
and high-fiv

goLanght

CUE 0

HEG BPORTE LOG

pE e ]




2.

Reveal that the TV plays to a packed housge at the Highland
Tap...Many here who we've gsen or mebt...

CUT TO:

TN . SAME TIME. LOCKER ROOM
Dickie goes through his pre-fight preparations...C'Eeefe
wraps hils hands while Mickey rubs his shoulders...Mickey

stands in a corner. Alice paces with an unlit cigar.

O KERFE
.. -You know him better than he
¥nows vou becsuse he's on TV so
much. He's never seen you before.

ALTCE
You're gonna gurprise everyone,
Dickis. This is vour shot,

MLCEEY
Ma, get oult. You’ re making him
Nervons.

ALTCE
Don’'t I gottae earn my third?

As long as it back,

You gel

and more

DICEITE
Ma, T gobtta put my cup in.

CTOVIREY g




Then a KNOCK at the deoor. ITt's Skeabts.

SEEETS
They're ready for vou.

CUT TO:

INT. NIGHT. AREWA

SUGAR RAY LEOHARD, dust a kid but with the eyes of a warrior,
atares lonto hickie’s eyes, Lorehead to forehead, as they
listen to the REFERRE give the instructions. ..

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

o call you for it, no warning...

DICKIE
You going below the belt on me?
SUGAR RAY
I'm not sure 5I’d find anything to
speak of down there, bv my
standards.

DICKIE
It only lcoks small becanse my
balls are so Tucking bi .

REFERER
s Uome out
beat man win.

e}
e
e
S8
b
s
.
hav
\.h.(
)
ot
-~

may Lhe

Dickie and Sugar Ray btouch gloves.

.
CUS 10
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DUNPEY (CONTID)
- . Bkiund has a habilt of asmiling
when he gets hit. And it’s really
not funny.

ANGLE ON - MICKEY
In Lthe corner...

MICKEY
Stay away from him, Dickie!

But Dickie can’t.,.Leonard cutting off the ring...gSome more
tough body punches...Again, Dickie smiles.

DUNPHY
There’s that smile by Bklund again.

MERCHANT
I'f he gets knocked out he’ll go
into hysteria.

DUNPHY
Leonard is getiing $35,000 for this
fight. Ekiund is getting $4,500,
which ig $3,800 more than he’'s ever
gotten before.

MERCHARNY
Maybe that’s why he’'s smiling.

The bell sounds...k de retbturns Lo COUNST . . .
MICEEY

You're dropping vour left hand.

The fuck 1 am.




Dickie is rocked backwards and Leonard comes after him,
unleashing a flurry of blows with dazzling speed and
nmurderous ferocity. ..

WHAM! Dickie hits the CANVAS . . .

MERCHANT

© two hundred fights Blklund i
down for the first time in his
Tarear.

gets up. . .And he's SHILING. .The Raferee gives delivers
nding eight count. ..

him with a flarry
inch. . .Then Dickie

And they're back into it...lLeonard
of punches and Dickie ties him up in a
RIBBES Leonard on the Fforehead.. . !

MERCHANT (Cony! By
Did you see that? Dick Fklund Just
kissed Leonard on the head!
The Referen pulls them apart...bickie looks at Leonard and
laughs. And Leonard laughs, too...They resume the
fight...Finally the bell rings and Dickie returns to the
corner. Turns to Mickey.

DICKIE
You won't belisve whalt the problem
Lo dropping my left hand.

CUE TO:

e, WiGT ARENR

each othar. Superec

ROUND
1 by going s

.o s BUt Hugar

e 1

ack on
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O REEFE
Alice, will yvou please?

ALTCE
I don’t want to blow hig career on
one fight. Call it off.

Q7 KERIE
Are you a mother or a managexn?

T'm a wmobher
(beat)
Mickey, make him listen.

rEt,

MICKEY
Dickie’s okay, Ma.

BACK ON - DICKIE

s The count and he turns to face
Leonard, who unleashes another flurry of punches...

Az the Referes finishes

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

They furiously trade blows...Then Leonard WHACKS
he stunbles, bent over, olatching hi otach. . L0
knocks him to the capvas with a righlt hand.

r o
SR

sonard

DUNMPHEY
And Bklund is down for the second
tlme in Fightt

BACK ALICE

Tears in her e




Laonard comes out hacking...Dickie can bharely defend
himself. ..

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

And suddenly Dickie RALLIES ., . .Throwing hard rights and lefts
with his characteristic abandon. ..Suddenly Sugar Ray I
LANDS hard on the canvas and Dickie WALES RIGHT OYRR

DOW DUNPHY
Leonard is down! Was that a
knockdown?

Allce CHEERS and WHISTLER, the Lowell contingent on thetir
feet arcund her...

CUT 50y

INT. WYIGHT. HIGHLAND TAD

The crowd iz on itg feet...Tommy turns o TLP, 408, the
Bartender.

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

iy
o {4

T didn‘t see it

TOMMY
¢ always the punch vou don’t
e, Remember ALl and Liston?




a3.

LARRY MERCHANT (0.C.)
It seems like svervene from Lowell
is pouring into the ring right now.

CUT Mo

INT,. WNIGHT. ARENA

The two fighters stand beside the Ref, who holds their arme
by the ist, as the RING ANNOUNCER racelives the verdict from

the JUDGHES

RIWG ANNOUNCER
.-« The winper by unanimons
decision...And gtill undefeated. ..
sugar Ray Leonard!

Dickis and Leonard embrace...

LEONARD
You gavea me a good fight.

DICKIE
You were the bet

SE2IT Thall.

CUT TO:

THT . WIGHT. LAND TAP

Lews Sugar Rav Leonard on bBhe TV,
o %

Larry Merchant inte:

ONARD
lund i3 a




MICKEY
She’s worried about you.

DICKIE
Where’s your girl?

MICKEY

Charlene? She’'s outside.,

DICKIE
Tou got a lot of confidence leaving
a girl that good-looking all alone
ot ther

MICEEY
You looked good tonight.

DECKIE
He never hurt me. He's geod. Bui he
nevar hurt me.
(heal)
Not then. Now evervihing hurts.
Bvaen my cock hurts.

MICKEY
Maybe Skeets’ll rub some Tiger Balm
on Lt

DICKTRE
£ thought skeets knew boxing,
{baal)
Loguess L let him down, hub?

MICREY
1 '

You didn o

He
I R

3

N




WHITE TITLES:

1680

Cuy To:

Iwe. DAY, GARAGE -- LOWELL

kie’s cherished Chevelle is up on blocks in the garage of
LLY, the REPC MAN. Dickie has a small paunch, his arms have
lost thelr tautness, and there’'s something else, in the slump
of his shoulders and the teo-gquick smlle -~ however caraefully
hidden, there is DEFEAT.

DICKIE
«oClmon, Billy. ¥ou know 1'm good
for it. Bight hundred bucks?

BILLY
Cash 1s king, Dickie.

DICKIE
Eight hundred iz nothing to me.

BILLY
Then how come vou don't have 1t?

DICKIE
Because I boughlt a new cluteh for
my fucking car that you
reposgessed.

BELLY

You gob a fight coming




DICKIE
Anything. Sure I will.

BILLY

e
8

"Can
SABY ONes.

DICETIE
0LlL get my brother to
BITEY

911 think about it.

his Chevelle

DICKIE
take the wheels
that's like crue

RAMALITG B GYM

DAY .

INT.

O'KReefe wraps Mickeyv's hands.

MECKEY
saan

... You ain't him?

since
with

Mot

her

MICERY

aalled me

oFf
1ty o cars

I ain’'t gonna give you the

help me.

& Car

CuT 10

in

night Looking

Yol
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MICERY
T wish I 4id.

O KEEFE
You don’t but you do.

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

H

MICREY
He's got the pre
Lowell ~- a beau
(beatl)
T don’t know what aelse he’s looking
tor.

1
Doy -

CUT TO:
TNT. DAY. CRACK HOUSE -~ LOWELIL

Dickie Lights up a CRACK PIPE improvised out of a soda
bottle. Boo Boo, two CAMBODIANS, and a BIMBO in his

DICKLE
.. .The Pride of Lowall -— thalt’s
what they used to call me. Fuckin-
avy.

CAMBODIAM #1
Fuckin-ay.

[RIERY

Lecnard.

Bul he was mar .

BOG BOOG

You knocked him




20O BOO
Give me that fucking pipe.
(Dickie refuses)
It’s my turn, Dickie.

Boo Boo moves to grab it and Dickie swipes it away.

DICEIE
fuck you.

T an dlrritable ge and scratoching 1Ay bugs, Boo
¥

rage
doo growls and storms out.

CAMBCDIAN #1
Sugar Ray Leonard?

DICKIE
He knocked me down twice.

CAMBODTIAN #1
Enocked oub?

DICRTE
Knocked down. I was never knooked
out.

CAMBODTAN #1
Fuckin-ay.

The gsacond
him. Thalt was

Tem know Ty

ap and
HMevear

Vo

CAMBODTAN #1
Iull of ahit, pickie.




S

e

DICKIE (COWNT D)
Okay, maybe one more.

Ae returns and plops down on the couch. Laughter
around. ..

all

Col TOo:

INT. DAY. RAMALHO'S ovM

ickey works hard

! the heavy bac. . . Punishing tha bae Aand
¥ J :
punighinq hims

MATCH QU Do

THT, WIGHT. ARENA -- LOWELL

Mickey fights in close against an OPPONENT who has +he beltter
¢ g

of hdm. A deep CUT under Mickey s eye, ..

RADIO ANWOUNCIR
- -Thie kid Mickey Ward leads with
his face and with those high
cheekbones of his he cutks
easily...His corner's going to have
te watch oul for that. ..

ANGLE ON -~ DICKTR

Lokey s corn

te hand and shoutrs, .

Gexts

O WS oA

andag
The \/ (4

i (2}§c2§f Wil L,}\ & \,<;1n13 ina

Mickey
hwead and

fiim

aks At
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DICKIE (CONT D)
Now that’'s fighting!

CUL TO:

INT. LATER. ARENA -~ LOWELL
The RING ANNOUNCER stands beside Mickey.

RING ANNOURCER
.. -The winner by a knockoub in the
fourth round...The Pride of
Lowell,., "Irish’ Mickey Ward!

The Lowell fans go crazy...Dickie jumpes in the ring and

ambraces Mickey...Lifts Mickey’'s Ffist in VICTORY.. . OFf
Michkey, smiling,

CUT TO:

IHT, WIGHT., MICRKREY'S CAR

Mickey and Dickie are parked on a street. Mickey’'s face is

bandaged. A bilg CADILLAC parked in the driveway of Lhe hous

MICKEY

ow much longer are we gonnza

DnIc
T Just gotita talk to this guy.

MICEEY
Why don't you ring the bell?

BTCORER

P T .
nLGNT o

LT



4.

Dickie exits the car...

LET. CONTINUQUS. DRIVEWAY

Jingling his KEYS, an ENORMOUS MAN moves around the rear of
his Cadillac, unlocks it...Dickie SNEAKS up the driveway
BLINDBIDES him ~— the KEYS fall on the driveway...

BHORMOUS MAN
Heln!

Dickie retrieves the keys as Lthe front door opens,..Iit's Lhe

WIrs of the Enormous Man. ..

ENORMOUS WIFE
Honey?

from the cav, Mickey waltches a PIT BULL scream out of the
housge..It charges Dickie and RIPS at his leg as he scrambles
behind the wheel...Dickie SLAMS the car door on the raging
animal..The Enormous Man staggers Lo his feel, finds a SNOW
SHOVEL leaning against his garage...bDickie STARTS THE CAR ag
he slams the car door on the dog -- throws it in REVERSE -«
careens down the driveway as the BEnormous Man SWINGS Lhe
shovel and the windshield spiderwsbs...

g

Mickey throws hils car in r and peels out after the
Cadillac.. . Watches in the rear-view [ Bnormous
Man and the pit bull give chase...0ff

TR
R0 ) Y Y

sings them to the
ponrs

Ldge
urice
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MICKEY
Debbie keeps calling me and says
she don’t know where you are.

DICKIE
NDebbie’s mad at me all the tine.

MICEEY
What's she mad about?
DICKIE
ce her oub enoudh.

I don’t ©o

MICREY
a0 Lake her oull.

DICKTE
She's too good-looking. I take ber
oul to a bar and every guy Lheve
wanbts to bang her and then T gobtta
fight ‘em.

MICERY
And that’s it?

DICKIE
T go out for a plzza and she thinks
T'm screwing around on her.

-
e

MICKEY
much base arse you smoking?

A look hetween them. Dickie returns to his pewing.

DECKETE
How many of these heart-to-hearts
dild vou and Debble have pehlnd my




BXET. DAY. ROAD - MNEAR LOWELL

The construction crew paves a road. Beside his STEAM ROLLER,
Mickey is interviewed for "EYEWITHESS NEWS” by a REPORTER
with big blonde halr...n few GAWKERS nearby.

REPORTER
I'm here with ‘Irish’ Mickey Ward,
who by night is a welterweight
bozer well-known in the local
arenas but by day has a very
different job. What are you dolng
out s

vonl of lvim.

She holds the microphone in

MICREY
Paving, vou know. Barning a living
like anyone else.

REPORTER
Shouldn’t you be training?

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

i

So by ni
pansn
aupha

atten your
vou flatie

op

laughs at her own

Ui
e
—

Cha b
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DEBBIE
I know where you’re going. And you
ain’t going.

DICKIE

Hy brother’s fighting tonight.

v

DEBBIE
Why can’t vou he sz tralght with me?

S

Are we going to Ffight in front of
our child? Aven’t we better than
-

DEBBIE
ike you can be a father when YO
el like iz,

L

She puts thelr son down. Exits inside. . Jricekie gets down on
hig haunches, looks his son in the ave.

DICKIR
Yon know where Mommie hid my ghoag?

CUr WO

CONTINUGUS. DICKIT'S HOUSE . By DROOM

the closet
“HBEO DRESS” atiraw

on the floor...

~s s leave my stuff alone.

DICKIE

me no choioe.

Yoy




DICRIE
My brother’s fighting tonight and
vou take it like I'm leaving you.
Don’t you see how crazy that is?

DEBBIE
Are vou bringing some other girl?

DICKIE
T'm working the cornar. It’s all
the way down in Bogton

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

DICKIE
What do we do 1f our son gets sick
and we're both down in Boston?
Crmon, baby, vou can gee it’'s nol a
good idea.

DEBBIE
worst thing . r happened
was CThat snard fight. A
ing fight you lost yeavrs ago.
up.

+.. L He pursues her down the stalirs. ..

DEC -
What are you bring

4

@
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DICKIE
I'd rather be Mickey Ward s
than Dick Eklund’s ex!

brother

son

iR

Dickie bangs on the door, frustrated, Turns as

approaches, ., .
JUNTIOR
They were in the oven.

He holds up the spors. off Dickie,
CRT 0.

BXT. WIGHD. HIines AUDITORIUM ~- BOSTON
V. TIRISHY MICKREY WARD . ., As

eg, "DAVID RIVELLO

Cn the margu
FIGHT FANS file inside. ..
COT 1O

INTD, HICHT, LOCKER ROOM
O'Reefo. Skeets rubs his

hands taped [}
N 3] ,
him.

is there with

- de .
2t his

Allce

ALTCE
fou peat this kid wal Ll go to

for the ne 33,03

One.

- T
Lo oty

big mo

You know s

=
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MICERY
Hey, Skzets, go the front and look
for him. Maybc he forgot his
credentials or something.

CUT TO:

NTGHT. ROXBURY

Dickie wanders the s els, The only white face in a black
neighborhood. . .Finally finds what he’s looking for - CRACK
ADDICTS lined up at a STOREFRONT DEATLR...Hs joins the

tine.,.When he reaches the front, he pave, gets his two VIALS
of CRACK...

Cuy NG

ey, NIGHT. CRACK HOUSE ~-- ROXBURY

Dickile loads the rock into his
black ADDICT passes him & BIC 1

improvised crack pipe...A
TIER. ..

DICKIE
o» oMy right hand’s swollen like a
hagtard, T can barelv get it out of
the giove from beating on José’sg
head all night. He comes in, and he
gives me a big hug - Josél T
quughL that was a sporting

R

LES. . .Ten

snTh@n the
and he




The JUDGES waltch this and make note on their cards. ..

O’ KEEFE
Don't fight his fight - Fight vyour
fight!

Bleeding heavily, one eve swollen near

ly shut, Mickey Lurns
to face Rivello...Rivello clesing in for the kil1l...pus
instead of covering up, Mickey ATTACKS, .. Coming strailghl
ahead, pummeling Rivelle. . .

ANNOUNCER (0.C.)
rd dgnt guitting -
in this fight!...Rivello
watch out for that dangerous
left hook. ..

.
T8

Mickey traps Rivello in the corner...A devastating LEFT HoOX
Lo the head rocks Rivello...Followad by an equally
devastating LEFT UPPERCUT, . .Rivello’s hoad snaps back and he
falls to Lhe canvag. ..

ANNOUNCER (OnCo) (CONT’D)
-oThere’'s the lefl hook and
Rivello is down!...Whalt a comeback
by Mickey Wardl...

HT. LATER. Hinps AUDTTORTI UM

The REFERER
ANHOUHCER
beaten up,

by the wrist
. o Tt e
undar
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MICKEY
Where’'ve vou haen?

DICKIE
What can T gay? I'm sorny.

MICKEY
That s 1t?

DICK
You know I wanted to be there fox
veu. I owent out for five minutes,
and. . .

MICEBY
Five minutes turned inte five days?

Dickie realizes for the fivst time... TAUGHS...
DICRIR
Yeah. I guess 1L didl
(beat)
If 1t was three days vou’'d siill be
mad at me, right?

MICKEY
(not over it)
T'm over 1h.

i

MILOREY
gotia stralahtsan yvoursell oul,
slia.




DICRIE {CONT’ D)
(beat)
Like maybe seven or eight

Mickey Iaughs

IRT . NIGHT. THE HIGHLAND TAPR

Dickie and Mickey sit at the bar,
the ning.

T

2R

DICKIE
w4 OB Yemember that e
: een and those three
xd you? You come home
Look at you, ¥ said,
names .

MICKEY

Paulie G'Neal.

DICKIR
of them,

He was one SUTe

MICREY

ol NG .

[

He s eeach

DICKIE
He’s dead or the
MICKEY
ink mayhe thay

I weni to their

I on the door. i
my b 2

nim
Al

Sevan

other one’s

50,

heers

&

CUT

TOs

eiaht

ar

VOU Wera
Iids
;I took

Give ma

daad?

houses, 1




BEU. NIGHT. DICKIE’'S HOUSH

Carzving a

Dickie backs up off the porch...lLooks P .. The

L
[}

case of beer, Dickie walks onto the front porch
with Mickey. Tries the lock.

DICKIE
Shit, the door’a locked.

MICKEY
You wanna ring the bell?

DICKIE
T wake np the kid she 1l have my
nuts.

MICKEY
h at wmy place 1f vyou

Yol can or
want .

upstairs bedroom iz partly open...

Dickie gives Mickey a bhoost...Drunk, he tobtts
Mickey's weighf...Mickey grabs onto the roof and 11
i Long bhe roof to the window...:®

himsell up
Lo SQUEBED

WD, CONTINUOUS. DICl

b M ckey
from under

to make

TEA W
BB

comes throuagh o

sure he didn’'t wakes

DICKTE
You're smaller than me. You think
you can get in thal window?

ceCLImbs 8l
his way through the narrvow opaning. ..

1 window, onto the floor

the curtains..

Debbie. . .and he

W EINBROW

in the

outl
gtands, glances over to the bed
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DICKIE
Hey, Mickey! You okay?
(beat)
What's going on?

Then the front door opens and Mickev emaerges. A look be‘ijf-fﬂ?‘:@ﬂ
N ) ~
them.

MICKRY
She left thiz for von.
He hands Dickie the note. Dickie opens it reads.
DICKTE
L the road on me, T ot
was better than that,
(beal)

J P
sha L1 o

ome arawling back.

MICREY
e sorny, Dickie.

DICKIE
That fucking biteh?
{(beat)
Lucking bitoht

That

te in hall and stomps of f the porch. OFFf

GO O

CLUBS . . L5
. Walks

R

g goods
under

and wallos

i AP
Lanes w

sle. . W Finds

L




DICKIE
Two-twenty-nine.

Then Boo Boo looks in the vear-view mirror...A POLICTE
directly behind them...Then the CHERRYTOP lights up...

BOO BOO
Shit,

They pull over...

cuT

ENEE DAY . POLICE STATION

=
Py

g

Dickie lines up for a MUGC SHOT...FLASH!

POLICE PHOTOGRAFHEE
Turn sldewavs.

Dickie turns sidewavs., FLASHI

cuT

INT., HIGHYT. POLICE STATION

Mickey walts wit}
and gits close to them so he can talk softly.

OTRERRE
Here’'s the situation. Thay'd

Lo make an example oul of DI
bhacause of who he is. IF
can tall them out of
WA i

wigh

GONNE
o

L

ne

Alice. O'Keefe comes out. Pulls up a

%]
Lad
B

CaR

TO

T3
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TG DAY, WARD HOUSE - LOWELL

Alice has set up her office on the dining room table. She
talks on the phone while she amokes a sigar,

ALTCH :
s Okay .. Okay, T gol it...Thanks
Tor vour time,

3he hanags up. Turons to Mickey,

M CHE B

-

What?

ALICH
Last fight was a vear ago and
didn 't make it of the stool for
round twe., Nobody wants him.

She moves 1o +he sink with her
her. ..

follows

colfes cup...Micke B

That s it.

MICKREY
O yon Lelling e

Whats




Alice takes a beat.

ALTCE
They need a tuneup bout for Oscar
Peha before the Vargas fight.
{off Mickey’'s look)
Pena’s nearly a light-heavvwelght.
He has twenty pounds on yvou. You'll
get yoursell hurt.

Mickaey takes a beat.
MICKEY

I T fight Pela they 1l give Dickie
a shob?

A look between them. Off Mickey,

CUT PO

INT. NIGHT. ARENA

Fxhausted, with deep cuts under both eves, Mickey clinches
with OSCAR PENA, who looks to be aboub TWICE BIS STZR. Peba
lands heavy, thudding blows into Mickey's kidneys in the
c}jnchneﬁThe Ref breaks them up...Mickey covers up and Pefia
swings a sledgehammer vight hand -~ sweat and blood spray
from the impact...Mickey c¢linches again and Pela bangs away
at his kidneys...The Ref breaks them np Peha rughes
with & blg overhand toand Micke

CANVAR. . .

Mickey
v SLAME down bto the

CUT TO:




b
(o2
+

CHARLENE
I never said I don’t like him.

She hands him a water bottl His face is so swollen he can

barely sip through a QLrawana

MICKEY
Sometimes all you need is a
Lo get you back on track.

i

CHARLENE
Bith that or keep him chained in

the

MICKEY
know who he ig - good and bhad
S dsn’t him. It’s that pipe,

)

CHARLENE
Yeah, bult it‘s hig
sticking 1t in his

pipe and
mouth.

CHARLENE
== L you love someone?

Sometimes
tet them go.

it means you gotita

TRISY
You gobt a pillow at home tChat

Bava

CHARLINT
T qua s8I should be
a loyal qguy,

o go Ci?'fé.’l’:/,y'A




ALICE
We're gonna gel sued,

5

A TAXY pulls up. Dickie climbs out, grinning broadly...He's

clearly high.

DICKIE
Ladles and gentl!
Rid.

iy

o oall around.

Loo

0 KEERT
You on something, Dickie?

DICKIE
What are you, on duty? A little
pick-me-up. Dutch oourage.
(off theiry looks)
Well, had to make it sporting.

AT
He cant fight like this.
DICKIE

What do vyou think, brother? You
think T can £ight?

SEEETS
gonna cul yvou Yo ribbons.

Lemen, The Comeback




INT . NIGHT. BOSTON GA

ROUND
toward
a resch

Svpered below:
fighters move
big man with

A JAB Unaps
flushed and

then lands g

over in pain...In the

Cover upl
smelling blood, Clark
abandon. . .Dickie grabs

DICKTE'S PBOV

Dickie’ s
aks it up

[

ent

;noz]C’ ,
e

ARG

5.
Why's this
Iodidn
(to Cle
and
sarth.

Live
on

{muttaris

g a fuck

e bhaack
walche
an over

)qq

7 e
i

EEANEN

Dickile,

do nothi

lat

RIEN

FOUR.

The bell rings
the center of the anqn,nALAN CLARE ig a

and the

advantage on Dickie...

head back...Then
unnaturally...CL
hook to D
CORNER, M

1.

T

MEICKEY
cover upl

Clarvk

s in a

drug-addled,
and Dickie Lurns

DICKTE

fuacking
i

guy hith
to him,
k)
live, brother,
1047}

1ng

4

violent

lokie's

g throwing punches
clinch. ..

para

ing

vy bl

another...Dickie

ark feints with the iz

Liver...Dickie
hoults Lo

with

noid brain...The

o him.
me?

Paage

, man.

Lo Clark and heads to <
5 Dickie...Then rushes toward hix

hand ri in

. f“\
det

a,

the

1
back of the he

3.

s

double

Dickie. ..
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INT. NIGET. CITY HOSPITAL - BOSTON
Mickey and Dickis stand at the reception desk

DICKIE
Can you give me a room number for
Allan Clark? T’d like to go wvislt
him,

The MURSE checks the computer. ..
MURSE

g - Clark ds in intensive care.
can’t receive visitors.

DICT
B, but -
{(beat)
¥hen do you think we can see hin?

HURSE
His condition ig
a Coma.

Off Dickie,

WD, NIGHT., HOSPITAL -~ BOSTOW

Dickie site on a plag

: Che wailing room, anxiously
rubbing hig hands.

L

el don't

RS




DICKIE
I need help, Mickey.

MICEEY
JYou need an ass-kicking, is what
you need.

DICKRIE
T know I fucked up.

MICKREY
You got a lot of people who care
about you you turned your back
on all of

DICKIE
Things are gonna change.

MICREEY
Things have to change.

DICKER
You really think he wnight dig?
{half to himself)
I don't know what I would do. I
Jjust hope God looks out for me for
ORCE - lets him ba okay.

2ol out
© and

The angexr hag bur
- gees how pathebic

altt his hands.

MICKREY
I vou need help,

FASIN

help. whatevey

x11 them. Dickie takes a boat.

Ao Look botsw:
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CLOSE OH —— MICKEY

As he realizes that his brother is a hopeless ADDICT and all
his promises to change are lies...He empties his wallet.

MICKEY
This’'s all T got.

DICRI®E
Thanks, bro.
Dickie grabs for it. Mickey holds it back.

MICREY
I don't want to gsee vou agalinb.

CLOSE ON - DICKIE

Completely lost and desperate...He sees Mickey means it. But
l'.i.

" 4
he doesn argue. He’ll wake that deal. He takes the money.

DICKIE
Thanks for everything, Mickey.

Diclkie pockets Lhe money. Exits at a fast olip -- burrving

toward that next high...0ff Mickey, devastated,

FADE TO BLACK.

L

TEPLES:

1954

olby

o
o
a




THE, DAY. OFFICE

Spectacular views

from the top of the Prudential Building and
expensive leather furniture. BOB OBAGY, 408, a shrewd and
successful FIGHT PROMOTER, meels with Mickey and ARHNOLD
COPPA, a shifty-eved MANAGER and TRATNER.

MICKEY

...Up ©ill nmow I’ve been trained by
onnie 0'Keefe he helps me oul
part

Part-Lima?

MICKEY
He's a cop up in Lowell.
GBAGT

thought yvour brother D
tralned you.

e

MICKEY
used to. Dickie’s nobt into
fighting no more.

OBAGE
Rememher - fight
Teonarar

wilh Ravy

COPPA
Whe?

niok Bilond, WA
one of Leonard’s
D,

HRO.

fiahts or

T ha

Way




A look betwsen Obagi and Coppa. Obagi gets up from behind

desk, paces slowly...

OBAGT
Family, friends...We want to think
these people have our best
interests at heart —— not their
own, selfish interests - bult blood
doesn’t repeal human nabture.

MICKEY
That sounds like God talking. T
guess you start to foel

2L that way up
here looking down on people.

OBAGT
Ifsn’t That why yvou’'re here?

MICREY
This has notbing to do with me and
my family.

A

ORAGT

Something’s RKeeping yvou back. You
wWers on your way to a title shot
and then you had that fight with
Peha. ..

{heat)

well would you fight pPefar?

ighed you by twenly pounds.

Thought

:
1 RAT s
Bay . ALd

63,
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INT. NIGHT. ALICE'S

Allce and Mickey sit down over Sunday dinner, = ritual.

HOUSTE

Preoccupied, Mickey pushes his food around his plate.

You
T'm fine,
not

You're

I ate a bi

up,

want more

Clears

ALICE

meat?

MICEEY

Ma .

ALICH
“ing much.,

MICKEY
g lunch.

the plates. ..

ALICE

I'moa better cook than you bovys

ever gave

Mickey bakes a bheat.

I've bheen
shouldn
WA .

Al

oconla

5oy
i

Yo
coalk

5

T omean

dioe stops a heat.

me cradit for.
Then plunges in.
MICEKEY
wondexing, Ma,
try things a dLff

Then busles

ALICE

Vo,

MICKEEY

fighting.

hersalf

wilh

alwava gel Charlens o
ey dinner for

tine

dish

64 .
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ALICE (COoNT! By
Look at how 1ife turned ot for
Dickie and he never gaid nothing
bul that he had the best mother in
the world,

MICKEY
That's how I feel, too.

ATTCE
And the best manager .
{(beal)

You already talked to somaone?

MICKEY
Yeaah.

ALTCHE
Tou already signed?

MLICREY
Tou know, vou don’t e Dickile for
who he is and what he ia. He's a
fucking loser, Ma.

ALECE
1t That fucking Charlene is
ing ideas in your head -- huay a
big house in the Highlands - - go
ahead,

{heat)

You'll wind up back here.

ARER:

BET. DAY, LOWELL - O IDE HOUSE

A CAMERAMAN and a SOUND MAE film aguis Looult of
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DOCUMENTARY MAKER
We want Lo show what crack really
is, what it does to people, what it
does to families...

BREMNDA
Tt’s the Devil,

DOCUMENTARY MAKER
That’'s great! Save it Till we’re

rolling!

CUT Mo

INT. DAY. CRACK HOUSE

The CAMERAMAN and SOUND iead Boo Boo thryough the orack
house. .. The DOCUMBNTARY MAEER stands oul of camera range.

INTERCUT he
dacumentary

made. ..

ieen lmages as they are seen through the
camera and dmages of the documentary heing

Inside the living room, we find Dickie...Four vears of a
erack addiction have left him WITHERED and TOOTHLESS, dodgy -
eyed and jumpy...He lifts the end of the couch and he and
Brenda find the CRACK PIPES, improvised from soda boitles
cappaed with tin foil...Boo Boo pass out the ROCKS and they
LL load up...Dickie lights up the pipe...Inbhales...

BOO BOO
Ask Dickie what he used to do
hatfore.

[

COMENTARY £
What did you do, Dickie, before vou
got addicted to crack?

BOG
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PICKIE

Yeah.

DOCUMENTARY MAKER
What network?

DICKIE

(gestures with the pipe)
Yours truly.

DOCUMENTARY MARER
On HBO?

DICKTERE

Yealh. HBO.

CUr To:

ENT. DAY, GYM

A clean, modern boxing gym with Stailrmasters and elliptical
him. ..

trainers... Mickey SIARE ag Coppa supervises

coren
He steps out like that again vou
make him pay for it!

anlers .

OBAGT
I got a fight for vou.

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

SEYMOUR
I never did anything like This
before.

He gets up, folds his pants neatly, his back turned te the
door. . .3uddenly bDickie, brandishing a Civil War-era sawed-off
SHOTGUN, bursts through the door, Boo Boo behind him. They
grab Seymour, slam him against the wall

B

BOO BOO
back and sapr

a0t famd

Panilcked, Seymour gpread-eagles against the wall., As 1f he's
a Ccol, Boo PBoo pats him down.

SBEYMOUR
Oh my God -— am I under

T

Boo Boo finds Seymour s wallet.

DICKIE
That depends on you.
{beat)
How wmuch does he got?

BOO BOO
Two hundread,

o away and yvouo
> back to BPoston?

SEYMOUR
{whimpering)

Yes, please!l I'm so so




The VIALS come through the hole and bickie collects thewm. . .

CUl 30:

TNT. NIGHT. THE ROXY - BOSTON

Mickey fights ‘COOL’ VINCE PH;;LFP a good, dedi wd
fighter, and clearly the more Skmllfnl box@rqq“Make ‘em miss,
make ‘em pay...Supered beiow:

MICREY WARD V&, ‘COOLY VINCE

5, THE ROXY

thrOWS bhe combination that Dickie taught him. ..But

slips it and counters...The LACES of the glove rip
wey’s brow.. A deep cubt over his eve...In his
cornai, Coppa watches diﬂp&ﬂﬁl@ﬂaﬁﬁlyaoo

b

ihgy clinoh. The ”,feree breaks it up and the fight
resumes. . . Phillips closes in...%eroes in on the deep CUP
unmor Mickey's eve...Al MJ for it...A devastating punch RIPS
the cul WIDE OPEN...RLOOD apla 5 onn Phillips white
trunks. ..

CUr To:

IMNT. LATER. BOSTON CARDEN

ACFEMALE RING PHYSICTIAN
PENLIGHT and opens &l
she does, vou can

up dnto the ring...Takes ont o
a oved hand. . .When

s I
qround, th

triumphant’
i ’n & CUT
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CHARLENE
He didn’t knock you out.

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

CHARLENE
The doctor sald another half
and vou couldn’t use the
had to stop 1t.

inach
ava. They

A look beolween them.

MTCHEY
L can’t sleep. I'm too wound up.

CHARLEME

Why don’'t you go inside and wataoh
some TV?

INT . CONTINUOUS . MICERY'S APARTHENT — LIVING ROOM

Mickey turns on the TV...Moves Lo gil in his chair...Notices
something, . (He moves to the side table...

THIERT

HOTOGRARI

old, barechested with boxing gloves on, and
3, his hands on his shoulders...Charlene con
- hands on 3

to him. Puts

shoulders.

o .
That's my

as he looks
ind.

A bhaat
From bhe

embiraces hin

S oo Lo WP o e

AVl 1 osran




R

MICEEY
T711 send him that for a birthday
card. ‘Best wishes and 1T hope you
get sent to Walpole.’

CHARLENE
T love this town and 1I°d never

leave it. But Lowell iz like poison
for Dickile.

Mickey turns to her. They axo

baok

THT.

DAY,

exchange a look. Then Mickey turns

to the photo. OFf Mickey,

CUT TO:

ALTCE'S HOME

The HBO documentary crew Ffilme Alics in her kitchen.

PDOCUMENTARY MARKER (0.C.)
What do you think the higgest
danger iz that’'s waiting oul therse
for Dickie?

ALICE

The biggest danger? I don’t il
there’'s any danger oul the
really, for Dickie. Dick .
Dickie and T gotita tell yvou he can
do anything ! nty to do. Really
Your mind controls vour whole bo
Really.

ik

3

1e

CUTE O RG:

THE [TIGHLAND TAP




LOUDMOUTH
Let me tell vou —- they don’t put
you on 1TV because you kKnow
something —- they put you on TV
because you know sone one. That’s
how the world works, my friend.

ANGLE ON - DICKIE
AL the other end of the bar, nursing a beer wikh Boo Boo.

DICKIE
Can vou believe this fucking guy?

BACK ON - THE LOUDMOUDTH
A he continues...
LOUDMGUTH

He's got no right hand, H &
defenge. He can’'t move. He boxes
like a heavyweight. ALl h .
that left hand.

DICRIR
{loudly)
Will somebody shut this quy the
fuck up?

Ty
LA R

{nods to Dickie)
That’'s Mickev's brother.

LOUDMOUTH
{shouts to Dickie)
You gob my condolences.
(baat)

Leedz, ha'sg o hit, and




DICKIE
Tou know so much about boxing?

Dickie slaps a TWENTY DOLLAR BILL on the bar.

DICKIE {cowr’ )
Twenty bucks says vou can’t hit e,

LOUDMOUTH
What is that, a joke?

DICKIE
You boxed in the Brmy. You know all
about boxing, Try Lo hit wme. Hil me
onos.

The Loundmouth scoffs. Takes out a twenty. Slaps it on the
bar, They square off on the small DANCE

JABS and Dickie dodges it...Then he throws a blg overhand
right and Dickie ducks under 3t, ends up behind the Loudmouth
and taps him on the shoulder. ., Cheers and lavghter from Tip,
Boo Boo, and the few lunch patrons as Dickie slips every
punch...The Loudmouth tiring. ..

DICKIE (CONT'D)
Mickey‘s gol no defense, huh? This
is the defense L taught him. Go
ahaad and fucking hit me.

{beat)

Cimon, you pisce of shit. Uit me in
the face. T'm a blesder, too, just
Like my brother. Cut me up. I owon’ b
move my feet,

slants his f L. The Lo
nage. . And swings. . .And ave
b puneh misges - gome by inc
ducks and bobs. ..

Yo

FLOOR. ..The Loudmouth
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DICRIRE
You know what ‘s better? I got faorty
dollars.
(winks at Boo Boo)
Get out the pipes, wy friend.

Dickie and Boo Boo exit. OFF Tip, not smiling,

CUr 7O

SHE . WARD HOUSE w NTGHT

Alice pulls & casserole out of the OVEN . ..

ALTICE
ceododon’t see why you don’t Mary

.o Bring
where Mic

o & card table with a checkerad tablecloth,

(5 4 e
s1le.

MICKEY
Tt’'s Lowell, Ma.

ALTCE
Not that ¥'m telling you to marry
her,

MICKEY
Bverybody knows Charle
verybody knows ue

ALTCE
you lived in Boston vourd
her?

at the door.
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O RKEEFE
Where's Dickie? Is he here?

CuT To:

EXET., NIGHT. LOWELL - ALLEY

Dickie hides behind a dumpster, his breath coming fast,
panicky...SIRENS as POLICE CARS rush along the stieset
nearby...As the sirens recede, Dickile RUNS...Dumps the

shotgun in a

CUT PO

oY . LOWELL - CRACK HOUSE

Dickie runs up onto the porch pasgt the BOUNCER...

CUT O TO:

TN, MIGHT. CRACK FOUSE -~ LOWELL
Dickie cowers 1n The tub, shivering wit shower
curtaing pulled tic } t...Like a little

MICKEY
Dickie? Yt's me. Don't shootb.

rtains open and Dickle

BEEE 1N VEars . ..

fucked up this time.

CURT RO

COPES downs



76

MICKEY
It’s okay. He don't have a gun.

CLOSE ON —— DICKIE

Az he moves Lo Lellow his brother down the stairs...
DICKIE'S POV

FLABHLICHYS

O’ Reefe, Tomny and other COPS look up,
on him...fists tightening arcund nights

BACK O -- MICH
A he senses something...Tarns. .

MICEEY {CONT D)
Dickie, nol

BACK OM -~ DICKIE
As he dashes across The landing and into the bedroom...Runs

full steam into the window...JUMPS...Crashes through the
flimgy frame and the shattering glass -

CUT TG

CRACKHOUSE

cloud of shatbtering

Lolle explodas from

1 the backyard -~ breaks

ACTOBE
2 COps

hando




W

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

TOMMY
Watch your fucking language.

MICKREY
Cfmon, you got him now.
alone.

Leave him

TOMMY

out of this, Mickey.

Then Dickie SPITE on Tommy...Tommy SWINGS on him wilth the
nightstick...Mickey rushes in and PUNCHES Tommy...Then it'e
melee. . Whe cops vush in and subdue Mickev...

MICKEY
dow can’t treat wmy brother like
that.

Cop 1
You Think you're bebtter than
averyone alse?

MICKEY
Leave him the fuck alone.

e

A look b
patrol
aacond

nauled inta a

Mickay Lo a

etwean Mickey and D
and the door clones.

the hood.

Whal tha fuck ig thiss




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

ALICE
<o -Ten thougand bail, that’s a
thousand we gotta come up with for
the bondsman.

MICKEY
Plus forty.

Forty for what?

MICHEEY
S0 he can buy some smoke on Che
Jailhouse steps.

ALICH
¥You want him to rol in countyy If
you'd go visit him once, vou'd know
what it's like.

MICKEY
Carjacking, kidnaping, armed
robbery with a shotgun. ..

31t the bad times.

ALICE

78.

The



ALICE
You remember? Larry Merchant said,
‘How long have you been managing
vour gen?’ And T said, ‘1’ve been
managing Dickie his whole lifel’

MICREY
That was a great night.

ALICE
They never saw anyithing like vour
mother.

MICKEY
T believe it, HMa.

ALYCE
ik

MNothing ke that ever happened
arcund herve. People stilll tallk
about it. You can say what you want
aboult Dickie - pobody's perfect
bul he did that.

et

o both of them.

Tip, ©the bartender, delivers hamburyge

MICKEY
Ma's reminiscing.

The Leonard fight?

rd do? e

make Che bhall

e bake o
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Smiles all around. OfF Mickey,

Uy 7O

FHE . MIGHT. LOWELL V. A. HALL,

Among the crowd, we pick out several familiar faces -

O'Reale, Skeats, Georgie Clements, Rainey, Biiiy; and Tip, as
well as Mickey, Charlene, and even Debbic with Dickie, Jr. A
big screen PhO?F CTION TV alt the front plays a tape of the 1po

fight...Alice is overdressaed .. reliving her glory.

SRERTS
cx - Bd MoMahon grew up on my block -
the BEd McMahon - right here in
lowell. Dickie had that kind of
potential. But then he blew it.

ORt THE SCRETFN

An early round between Dickie and Stigar Ray. Dickie in prime
form...He lands a combinabion and the crowd CHRERS. ..

LARRY MERCHANT {0.C0)
a good round for Tklund.
a very well-schooled Young
dﬂd Sugar Ray Leonard just
his hands full tonight.,

@ when Dickie was voung and
"‘z”*'f@ 80 thoroughly caught up

it it were happening right now, . .

BLLLY
Two bundred buoks on




S

THE TV

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

aixth

LARRY MERCHANT (0.8.) {CONT'D)

«..In real life this is what
happens to the Rockys of the
worid. ..

LOWELL MAN #1

can’t belleve anyone save)r thought

guy could beal Sugar Ray
Leonard,

RATINEY
Shut the fuck up.

LOWELL MAN #1
What the fuck dg that? That‘s like
Hitler.

RATNEY
You're calling me Hitler?

ALICE
Sshut him up.

people

ik : ; s a group lose
thelr Focking mind

LOWRLE

[ A
MR 302

mira G .
is. Look

it oends and

81

round
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ALTCE
Throw him out of here!
(beat)
Just make sure he paid first

[ VY

IHT, DAY. COURT ROOM

in the
JUDGE

3

Mickey, Debbie, and Dickie Jr. The
to Dickie’s LAWYER.

JUBGHE
Lowould like you make a call to the
Dowell Police forthwith to make a
supreme effort to gelb Mister Bklund
befors this court,

LAWYER
My client is on his way. He’ll be
here within twenty minutes

e

Sudd
all

nly Dickie runs inside. He s alearly high on crack .-
Ltable tics and iteh =E

DICKIR
L'm sorry, vour honor., It was so
important to bell my Litt:
that Daddy’s golng to

JUDGH
Your iitile boy




INT. DAY . PRISON

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

PRISON GUARD
... You seem like a good guy so I711
give vou my advice for what it7s
worth. The fellass in here who do
the besgt are the ones who acoept
the sitvation vight away and
started making a 1ife here., This is
vour home, these are your friends,
and you don’t have a fucking thing
to say about 1.

As they reach the cell, the Guard signals to a CLOSED-CIROULDY
CAMERA, the deoor auntomatically opens and Dickie enters his
in the confines of it, the narrow stesl bed wilth
the toillet, the sink. Sits on the bed and

Tiakie,

cell. Takes
the thin ma
holds his head in his hands. OLf

5

—

INT. NIGHT. BOXING ARENA - ATLANTIC OI7Y

B LY

Ricky Meyvers...Mevers oubolaseing him...As

chey s face iz badly cut. ..

L. Ward sgeemns ho

hisg right hand,

COLOR MAN (O.5.)
hroken that {




INT. WIGHT. LOCKER ROOM

His face swollen, cut and bruised, his mood Low, Mickey
watches as Coppa scissors off his gloves and hand WEaPRSs .. . As
the wraps come off, REVEAL that Mickey’s right hand is badly
swollen...Coppa turns to Obagi. ..

COPPA
He broke it again.

QRAGT
There s a doctor whe oan operate on
you. They take a pilece of bone from
Your hip and fuge it with the bones
in your hand.

MICKEY
And then what?

QBAGT
It heals stronger than regular
bone. 1’1l be stronger then yvour
left,

MICKEY
I omean T odon’t kmow whail’s in this
for me anymore,

OBAGT
Nobody doasn’t lose a filght,

MICRREY
3 four straight

This ma

ORAGE
Mickey, vou’'re the gqatekesper. A
guy has to get you ho

in the divis




TR, NIGHT. ARENA - TUNNETL

Mickey comes oul of the locker room, wearing his olid varsity
Jjacket, and finds Charlene wailing there. He shows her the
CAST on his hand.

CHARLENE
You broke it again?

MICEREY
Liike wmyv mother savs, threc's a
chiarm.

other hand and they walk togather
tunnal .

CHARLENE
You put up a good

Laht,

MICKREY
I take a punch, I don’* go dowi,
Mateh me up with a guy on the way
up and you'll get a good show. Then
he moves up to a title shot.

CHARLENE
That’'s not who vou are,

Mickey stops. Leans againgt tha

MICKEY
L got a job,
paving. Make a
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Then approaches the TNMATE and hands him TWENTY DOLLARS. The
Inmate gives him a bandful of QUAALUDES. With a furtive look,
Dickie pockets them.

CUT TO:

IN®. DAY. PRISONW

Dickie walks in the vard. An TNMATE approaches him. CGestures
inside.

THMATE #1
not gonna believe it. Vou're

CUT 7O

INT. DAY. PRISON - REC ROOM

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

antarg.

ITNMATE #2
Hay, Dickie, vou're on QRO
¥ ¥

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

nlpe. . . Melodramatic ROCK AMD ROLL nlavs on the soundrtrack. ..
RER play

O PHE v
Dickie talles direct Ly to the camera.

DOCOMENTARY MAKER (0.0
@? Anvone 14

Who'd yvou fight, Die

know?

EREARY




DOCUMBEINTARY MAKER (0.C.)
Whal network?

DICKIE
{gestures with the pipe)
Yours truly.

DOCUMEBNTARY MAKBR (0.0.)
On HBO?

DICRTE
Yaanh. HBO.

INMATE #7

How was that shit vou smoking,
Dickie? Was 1t good?

LAUGHTER from the dnmatos. ..

PUSHING IN OH - DICKIE
As he watches this a mess he's made of his

1ife and experiencin lost time. ..

T. DAY . BOXING

e enters an empty gym. Some old
and a RING in the middle...Dick
avy bag...Whaoks th bag...A
Loan £ e

ellow PRISCHRER,

SR ST T

African-Ar

PRISONEY
You a fighter?

DICKH

RQUIPMENT that has boen
sovung nles hand over



DICKIE
Went ten rounds with him.
{beat)
Yoii need a trainer?

PRISONER
We bhad a guy 1ln here once who only
wanted to train white bovs so thay
deliver a better beating to black
boys .

DICKIR
Tr1E Lyrain anybody.
(beaat)
I ecould find a champion in here
I don’t care what color he is -

wity not?

PRISONER

Ckay. Let’s go.
Dickie grabs the pads and climbs into the TANG ...

cur

INT. NIGHT., DICKIEYS CRLL

Dickie lies on his bed, thinking. Then the TLTGH
the cell block...le gels up. Goes to his toilet. 9
QUALLUDES out of his pockeb...looks al them

FLUGHES theam.

alees

5 ogo off

in his hand.

88

TG

o

in

tha

And

Imr. DAY, PRISON




ALTCRE
fon gotta ask him. I don‘t want T
get in the middle.

DICRIE
How am I gonna asl him if
doesn’'t visilt me?

et

1

g

ALICE
Thal’s between you and hinm.

DICKIE
He got s Ffight Coming up?
He's dove filghting.

DICKTR

What do you
fighting?

he's done

ALTCE
He hung up the gloves.

DICHTIE

ALTCE

BICKIn

becauss he lost g Fiognty




PRISON GUARD
Time,

The Guard approaches. Alice and Dickie stand.

DICKIER
Well, tell Mickey congratulations
from me.

ALICHE
Take care of vourself, Dickie. Seo

you next week,

.5

Lt off Dickie,

Alice gives him 2 hug and a kiss.

FADE TO BLACK.

WHITE TITLES:
1229

T 1o

Iwr. NIGHT. ALICE’'S HOoME

The lights are o
Dickie's STILHEOU

o.M the door opens vou can identid Ly
P in the light from the front porch.

DEICKIE

Ma?

fumbles for bt ght o switeh and turns it OW. . .

A CROWD in the Alice, Doebbhi O Be

CM Clemnents, and ot




INT. LATER. ALICE S HOUSE
BERER f Lows
crouches to Junior’s
throws them into hig

DICKTIE

Is he a chip off the old block or

what?

Crmon, kid,
into vou.
(to bDickie)
s good for hir
the outside.

Debbie leads Junior

DICKIE
Mickey?

3

ALICE

Lokey

really is.

I'm friends wi
don’t
{mhru

B3O

ey
AR

0w to throw a party.

happy for

O
Pt

SO0me

his Daddy s

s

Dic

Vo,

him every

distanco.

from a KEG...The party in fuli

beer

S
(@33

e,

1

away as Alice approaches Dickie.

swing...Dickie
level, calls out COMBINATIONS. . .Junior
cutstretched palms...



az.

She greets another guest. OFf Dickie,

SUT MO

EXT. DAWN. LOWELL -- HEAR THE RIVER

As the sun rises over the river, Mickey rvuns hard on a clinder
path. Then the sound of FOOTSTEPS behind him, intruding upon
hig refuge. . .Gaining on hinm. ..Then nearvly alongside him. ..

DICKIR
bis town want o shit.

5

i

MICKEY

DICKIR
The ghit went to ghit.
MICKEY

tou run every morning or vou ciust
come Looking for me?

DICKTRE
How far vou going?

MICHKEY

Wag gonna do six., Thak

row o youl?

DICKTE

counld do sight?

MICKEY

I can do ten =

T oan
Onnomy




DICKTIRE
Seams like vyou kept

&
et

i

1 shape.
MICREY

Why wouldn’t I?
DICKIE

Lot of fighters don’t. Once they

don’t gotta make weight no more.

MICKEY

in pretty good

DICRIE
ted a boxing gy in
Thought I'd get luchky and

champi.on

L
1o 8suar

MEICKRY
Didn't work ouk?

DICKIE
Why the hell aren't you [ighting?
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MICKEY
I'm feeling strong. Want to do
eleven?

DICKI®
Lel’'s do twelve.

MICKRY
hit, Dickie, I hope vou don’t hurt
vourssll.

N

q

=

[

i

Mickey runs hard. Dickie runsg to

CUL POy

INE. MORNING. MICKEY' 2 APARTMENT

Mickey fills a lobster pot with I0E i35 and water...Brings
it te the kitchen table...Ilmmersss sore ankle into
it...Charlene brings eggs and bacon for the two of them.

MICKEY
- .. Tan ilnto Dickie.

CHARLENT
You want and saw him?

MICEEY
He Lound me.

CHARLERNE
Anct?




A
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CHARLENE
What's in it for him?

MECREY
something. Dickie’s always got his
Bowmaxr working overtime adding up
what’'s best for Dickie.
{(heat)
Got me thinking, though.

CHARLENE
Go back fo fighting?

CHARLENE
Tt's a lob harder.

MICRKEY
Hobhody around here thinks that.
They love you bul thsy hate von
“hey gol to go to their nine to
five job and vou don’t -- even
though it’g harder.
{besat)
Look how they turned on Dickie.

MICREY

. e P P
£ he's in.

iy broke a

zeh TR

1les and he
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INT. DAY. RAMALEO'S GYM

Mickey hits the S$PEED BAG in a three-beat rhyvthm...Buh-buh-
BUH, Duhubuh BUH, bub-bul-BUH, buli-buh-BUH...Dickie appesrs
and hits the spcod bag beside him...Shifte from a three-beat
rhythm to a single-beat : riythm, banging the bag with opposite
hands each time it reboundbanobBUHMBUHABUHWBQB~BUHMBUHMBUHm

Then Mickey starts throwing hooks Lo a two-beat rhythm. . . BUH.-
buby BUR~bub BUH-buh...Then Dickie mixes up hooks and Jabhs,
odd and even rhythms. ..

CUT T

INW. DAY. RAMALHG'S QVM

Mickey jumps rope...A gimple exercise to stay in shape...Then
he hears someone behind him, Jjuwwping in a faster
rhythm...Tt s Dickie, who moves alongside him. ..

Mickey jumps fast
passes under him

&)

T...The rope whistles Through the air
Lee with each jump...Dickie mabehes

Then Dickie does crosses...Mickey matches him. ..

5...01ckie matohes

Then Mickey does behind-the hack T8
him. ..

Then Dickie does front-licks.

Then reaches
air while he Jumps

5 @i unde
th o the other

Jumps vope. .. Then
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DICKIE

Ten more.

Mickey groans. He and Dickie do ten more situps. Mickey moves
to cilimb off the board and Dickie is still doing situps...

MICKEY
You want to tell me what vou're
doing?

Ten more.

MICHEY

What did I do?

DICKIT®E
Another ten more.

MICKEY
You don’t think you’re going Lo

Lrain me, do you?

DICKIE
You going back to fighting?

MICREY
Bven if 1 did.

DICKIE
But you’re not.

MICRREY

T didn t say that.

DICKIE

You ars?

Todidnt

GOTIng

LTy

e
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DICKE® (CONT 1)
(beat)
Ten more.

MICKEY
I'm dons.

Dickie continues with his situps...

DICKIE
AL least now T know.

MICKEY

Anow what?

DICKIE
Why vou never made it. All these
years I thought il was me whoe )
you down. But now I know vou jus
don’t have Lhe heart.

MICKRY
Because of ten fucking situps?

DICKIE
Peep down T nk vouw'd
and blame me for losing
help you win.

Mickey

MICKEY
Come o

A

You didn’t lat

Dickie oli



MICRRY
fuck your higher power.

DICKIE
Leave my mgher powel the fuck out
of your misery.

MICKEY
Forgive and forget —- it’'s not B0
128 ith flesh and bhlood

DICKIE
T tried to help vou.

iLe Turns to exivc. @ tekey grabs him by the shoulder and
skie SWINGS on him, hard. But Mickey counters wit]
whand right and drops him to the cement

KNS
Dic
ave

ATCREY
T don't ha the heart?
{(beatl)

‘ou broke my fucking heart.

< And smiles,

DICKIE
(after him)
At Least vou usaed vour right hand!

SHT . BOXITNG RING

e ring. .. An
- bat not the

Dickie c“truca] @, gelts up Lo one knee. Watches
g ot :
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LAMPLEY
L’d like to see it stopped right
now.

The bell rings. Skeets pulls out the stool and Mickey sits. A
RING DOCTOR enters the ring and looks alt the cut. Bays
nothing but shakes his head and exits. Skeets presses on btha

’

cul with a rectangular metal tool called an YenswellY, ..

MICREY
How's 1t look?

SEERYS
You gotta knock him out. Or vou’re
back to paving.

swipes VASELINE on the cul and
1wages. . . Throws threese left hooks

firom Ward

Another 1 head
but none of them finding

targe

Ce v

LThen Mickey FRINTS a fourth left hook to the
acl. . .Corbin’g hands come up to defend...Leaving a fisl-
sized plece of his ribs cpen. ..Mlckey smashes a LEF? HOOK
into Corbin’s liver...Corbin HOWLS and falle bo the canvas. ..

MPLEY (COWNT D)
oy Ward heard me
Lo stop this fight
and gtopped il

I think
They'd

he went

noout and Mickey JUMES, hands aloit

I SN U I Y

sming down his face. ..
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Mickey coming strailght at hi
punches, his face cut and bruised...Mickey surviving into the
late rounds and then landing a devastating laft hook to the
head or body that reverses the tide...From fight to fight,
the circumstances grow nicer, the crowds get bigger, the
billing gets bigger - Mickey MOVING UP...

-5 opponent and weathering

CUT TO:

L. HIGHT. ALTCE’'S HOUSE oo KITCHER

3.

hes his dinner. Charlene clears

! the plat
to the sink. Alice brings a CAKE

B8 and

Lrom the fridge.

ALICE
L made the chocolats cake you used

AEE=R AN

Em

to like. Took me

Tour hours.

She sels the CAKE on the table

Ma, what's going on?

ALLOR
Hothing’s going on.

MICERY
The cake 1 used to like
unaed Lo mal

o 4

never haked

cake in vour life

the canary...

Vo

You oan 5

sitting down.




MICKEY
Ma, wait a minute. Are vou sure?

ALICH
I told you I was talking to them.

MICKEY
Yeah, bubt I didn’t think it’d
happen this guick.

CHARLENA

Mickey, that’s great! That's what
vyou've heen working for!

(off his look)
What's the watter? What's WEOnGT

MICEBY

Hothing's wrong! It's greab!

o
e

ALTCRE
ooking out for vou, hub,
« ?

Who's
Micks

L
¥7 Who's the be

MICEEY

¥You are, Mal

My son Ls g
home Lo Lowell!l

Charlens hicgh Five




DICRIRE
A bad habit I learned in prison.

MICKEY
I gotta talk to yvou about
something.
bickie gestures and Mickey enters.
DITCKIR
There's some beers in the honor bary
1f vou want something.

MICKEY

I7m okay.

DICKTIE
You want a glass of water?

Mickey looks around at the spare furnishings...Dickie’s

belongings are neatly kept...Dickie mov
drinking glasses...

to fFind two

MICKEY
Ma gol me a title sholt with Shaa

Meary.
Dickie breaks inte a grin.

DICRIE
The Shanvock | ress! You know
that's what they call him, vou

Know .

MICEREY

him in Bngland in thy

103,

Law
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MICKEY
I'm not ready, Dickie,

DICKIYE
So you get ready.

MICKEY
You've seen the guvs I've been
They're booking thig
- it’s an easy fight for
Meary. And Ma doesn’t see it

DECKIR
This is your shob. Nobody says
it 11 ever come around again. You

gotla take it.

A ook between them. Then Dickie washes the drinking glasses

.
¢
at the corner sink...

MICREEY
IE you want o come around and help
out, it's okav. I could uss some
help.

DICKTE

Why don’t you gel vourself o real
trainaery

a bheat,
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Mickey and Dickie Spar...Mickey jumps rope.. Mickey and
Dickie sprint together up a nearly vertical hill.. . Mickey
hits the speed bag.,.

QU 1o

INT. DAY. RAMALEO’ g EX ]
Dickie, Mickeyf Skesls, and assortod HANGERS--OR wa?wh a tape
of BHEA WEARY, 30, the "Bhamrock Bxpress,” a PG clel
Liverpudliian with a devastating punc hrnnOnﬂ <NOWKOUi alten
another. ..

SHEETS
cesdwenty wing, sevent
knockouts .

He can hit.

DICKIE
Yeah he can F

He's never b(
shman who ! an

a8 he ig

(Lo Skeets)
LI want Lo get his fights on tape.
ALL of then.
SRERTS

four—-to-one

Vagas has

GLE Mickevy,

s

HAM
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SRERTS
What's that?

DICKIE
some friends at the prison pharmacy
are vooting for Mickey.

BRERDS
1t legal?

BICETR
Well, ¥ wouldn’t gsnort

Skeats loolks

,.
e
i

a of THROMBIN, . .
SREETS
Stopsg bleedmngr

DICKIE
Mickey has two guys against him ..
Neary and the fucking ring dootor.
(beat)
got enough here to alot the
Concord River.

packs the bolttles in a bLlack DOCTOR BAG. OFff Slkeets,

CUT 70

2 PRESS CONFRRENC for local media.

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

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

MICKEY
He went ten rounds with one
greatest fighters of all time.

REPORTER #4
That's Lowell for vou. They think
Losing is winning.

REPORTER #3
He‘s a convict and a crack addiot.

MICKEY
ing addict. Next gquestion.

REPORTER #4
This is the biggest fight of YO
Life. shouldn 't vou have a pro o in
vour corner?

Drothers. Then REPORTER #5 stande um.

A look hetwean

REPORTER
I'm T the Lowel)
isn’t oa gquesti its
which 3z that Dick Ekli
paople and he’s the
and all of you high-hat
scumbags can fuckin-ay ahuot

3

this

e

g

and

fuck un and go back to
L =t

and Diok;
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DICKIR
Having sworn off chemical
stimulation I can’t stay up like I
uzed to,

MICKEY
I can't relax.

DICKIE
I figured out the fight .

MEICRRY
You didy

DICKI®
Tt's 8o obvious,

MICREY
Are you going to tell me?

A aseaxy PLIGHT ATTENDANT aprroaches .
¥ X

FLEGHT ATTRNDANT
Are you going to sleep, Mister
Bklund?

DICKIR
There’s not much room to #nuggle in
[ se coach seats, 1f Lhal’'s what
vou're hinting atb

at him.

CLLGHT APTREMT
Would vou like a hi

my bhroth

about Lt




HShe moves on. They watceh her esit.

MICKEY
That wake you up?

DICKIE

That’'d wake the dead,

MICEEY

S0 what did yvou figure ont?

Dickic rolls back over and puts his head on

DICKIE
Your right.

LCREY

My right?

DICKIE

You come oukb and vy
nothing but veur r

MICEEY
But my left is my

DICRIR
fuck ap,

nere T opolnl vou.

ou t
ieghts,

punch.

of

again?

H
I

it him witd

1
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CHAMPIONSHIP FIGHT TONTGHT: WARD V B NEARY

CUT 10

INT. DAY. OLYMPTIA GRAND HALL

The hall is empty...The sound of a VACUDM as a PORTER cleans
the mezzanine...h TECH fusses with = MICROPHOHE ., . . In his
overcoat, Mickey wanders at ringside...Touches the Ting apron
and dmagines himself center TING. . .

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

MICKEY
Meary's their guy.

DICKIE
Noebody likes a loser. Trust me. And
that’s what he’s abouﬁ to be.

SKEETS
The Englihh invented boxing. Bare-
knuckles. Gouging. Fish-hooking.
They ruled the worlid and then they
all became fags.

MICKREY
é \;}a)/ theay call vou The
Profeassor

zes Mickev's shoulde Girins at him.

DICRIE
hrw your nig

FTots omy nidght .




LAMPLEY
<. .Mickey Ward says he’'s never
fought anyone more Trish than he
is. These two almost look like they
could be brothers.

MERCHANT
Ward has his own brother in his
corner, Dick Eklund, who used to be
a pretiy good fLighter himself il
he succumbed to drug addiction.

LAMPLEY
AL age 34 and making a comeback
after vears i rement, Mickey
Ward, the is
definitely the underdog here
tonight. ..

CuUT TOs

IWT. HIGHT. OLYMPIA GRAND HALL -— DRESSING ROOM

Pl
Mi
e
h

aster peels in a cramped dressing room. Dickie WEAPS

¢key’'s bhandsg. Something tendsr about this pre~Light. mitus
tween the men. As they talk, Skeets packs the BOTTLES
@ prison pharmacy into a black DOCTOR’S BAG.. .

DYICKIE
You kEnow who T s

Meary's looker

aw comling ong of
Rk Jagger.

MICHEEY
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DICKIE {CONT D)

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

{(Off Mickey's look)
Neary's getting all the money
tonight. Anything we ever gobl, we
had Lo Fight for.

{(beal)
He can keep his money. You're going
home with his belt,

& looxr between the brothers. Off Mickey,

CUT 90,

V.o NIGHT. ARENA

~iah RING ANHOUNCER makes the introductions. ..

RIFG ANNOUNCER
To my right, in the white trunlks,
with a record of 34 wing and nine
Losses, the Pride of Lowel ],
Magsachusetts, Trish’ Mickey Ward!

¥

Mickey holds up his fiste Lo some applause, more BOOS apnd
JEERS. . In his corner, Dickie and Skeets get ready. . .

undefeated in
2ntean by

rpool, England,
velght cham
shamrock Rxpre

And in
twenly

knookout
the WAL

i-shouldered BRUTE wheo
and e

Fist

A HEARY, 30 PR
oA Vharwedc
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LAMPLEY
Mickey Ward has been around long
enough to know that if he’'s gqoing
to take the title, he's going to
have to do the impossible and knocolk
MNeary out.

CUy o

cowd, we pick out many familiar
L

lements. . . Charlene ig on
ay 80 she can hear. ..

faces - i

ALTCE
I wish T could see it

O'EBEFE
HBO ain’t gonna broadeast a fighi
in the widdle of the afternoon.

Charlens turns to Alice.

CHARLENE
It's about Lo start.

CUT WO

o NIGHT. ARENA - RING

to forshead...The 2R

COCKNEY ACCENT.

shands

RER
ke hands, go to
come out when vou

don't plss about!




Then

Dickie
across

,
5
§

the

114,

LAMPYRY
Neary is pounding Ward and Ward’g
giving it right back]

FOREMAN
Mickey Ward Eights like a
heavyweight. Big strong
heavyweiqght .

LAMPIEY
This crowd is in for a treat
Lonight,

ters square Ol L. Again 4 The

: hl 3
Meary with the ght.. . ¥earv looks disorient
bell rings and returns to his

ckey feints with

n

Corner., .,

MICKEY
He can really hiv,
Laleas VABELING out of the
Mickey's cheekbones. . .

doctor:s

bag. .. Smooths

fim
=

DICKIE
Stick to the mlan.

MICKEY
YOur plan and my
hiktd

i
ey

Trist me.




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

-« -Neary takes aim, loads up and SMASHES Mickey hard with an
overband right...Mickey’'s head snaps back and sweat and blood
ray into the air...Bul as Neary closes in for the lkill...

... Mickey HITS BACK with a thunderous vight hand in Heary’ s
face...The two slug away, one devastating punch answered by
another...The crowd on its feet...Till the bell RINGS...

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

Mickey retreats to his corner...h CUT under one eve...Dickie
Y : ;

takes out The doctor bag...Dips the SWABS in the bottles and

runs it dnto the cut...The bleeding stops...

MICKEY
His hands are coming dowa. I'm
going with the lefi.

Do you wanpa win this Light?

MICKREY
th one fucking hand?

DTCH

e .

OREY




& Jook between tham.

The

LT, LATER., BOXING RING

Supeared br\!ow* ROUND

e This is

The superi
digsected

Ward is fa
and we've

rould b

o~

right now.

WHAM! a right hook
vawning CUT opens up
the wound. .,

WHAM! & left
streaming down

his

out of
damage

SIK.
head and dr i1liing into hi

bell

Hard
8 body

MERCHANT
re you sae Heary is

Wie

Oy b
all

Qxer.

of War

FOREMAN
for nis left hand

ROUE
hardly

MERCHANT

e he

FORE
The hurting’'s only

rings. ..

ooy

BLOWS hailing down on

Y os s w

He has
4’y weaknesgses.

seen 1L tonight.

MAN

ippling his white

golng one way

Lo Mickey s rig

"

I

4

TO

fre

o
#

S
AOIRE




O’ Keafe

turng to Tip, who's keeping notes,

Q' REEFE
How far behind iz he?

1Ip

B0 far he only took one round.
ALITCE

You know my Mickey.
gquitlter.

A fune

1L guilet prevaills in the

ST O
INT . HIGHT. BONING RING
In the corner,
the medicine i

works on the dee

fep )
nto wounds,

P, deep cubts...Swabbing
nryt b lymer et

L e LA LT Y EDENL S E B
but they still

bleed. ..

You've got him right where you
want him.

NI

You gotia

DIOKIR
reach for

that towel,

your [ucking srm.

3 P
ckay) ‘
than sz

rounds

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

MICKEY
You saw that, huh?

The BELL rings...

DICKIRE
Get his bands up and kiil him.

CUOT 10

INT. LATER. BOXING RING

rkey and Neary approach each other. sSupered helow: ROUND
BIGHT. Neary comes straight at Mickey...But Mickev takes it
and returns blow for blow...A CHEER goes up from the crowd. ..

LAMPLEY
I don't believe it, but T think
hall these fans are now cheering
for Ward!

Neary slugs at Mickey, trying to put him away. ..Bul what
Dickie said is true - Weary's tank is empty -- nothing
behind his punche ceMickey answers with a hard LEPT HOOK to
the head...

tohook




2

Fest .. . Mio]

LAMPLRY
And Ward is shaken by a right cross
from Nearvy!

Uickey backpedals into the topes, HNeary in pursuit...He Dangs
Mickey s body...An uppercat to the jaw., .

MERCHANT
Heary can smell blood]l Wa el 's In
trouble!

on thes

Leet, going cra A4Y -« The homelbown hero io
: back.. . Mickey ig in @ '
phreams from the deep cuts

1E. ., Blood

DICKIE
Buslt him, Mickev! Bust him

Miclk ey pus hes e
davas 4 ]

ary off, finds center ring and lands a
uppaercut that oolv‘ Lo take Neayy's vy
staggers and § <:1,J_.._.<3 : on nis back., .

head

LAMPLEY
Whatl an uppercut by Ward anc
18 down for the First time

carear !

2VEs (ma\.:,

roac h(‘ 3 fj gers to his

sunting. ., i sha
to Dickie in his
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CHARLENE
Mickey kunocked him cut in the
eighthi

A CHEER goes up and chants of "Mickeyl Mickey! Mic ey b,
Chariene and Alice hug and Jump up and down. . .

CLEE 70

NP WIGHT, BOXIWNG Ring

and leaps around

Mickey throws his 4 st dn the
joyously.. .Dickie runs into the ring and theay

ckey exhausted. . <Dickie all but holding him
Ring Announcer speaks in the mi mophone. .,

RING AMNOUNORR
The winner and new WBYU Light
Walterweight Champion of the Worid .
the Pride of Lowell, Massachuset 5,
‘Trishy Mickey Ward!

The Irish have a new hero...They ROAR Lor Mickey. .. The; the
CHAMPIONSHIP BRTY goes to Mickey...Dickie and Skeets 1154 him
onto their ghould@rg,qoMickey smi broadly through
and bruises, Dickie beams as he looks up him. ..

A

ROTE CRAWT,

FoWard fought the first
"Thunder” Gatid. The ¥

many boxing h

and of C
saven-figure y




