Street
Cty
State

Zi p Code

Title Here
By
Your Nane

(Based on, If Any)

Revi si ons by
( Nanes of Subsequent Witers,
I n Order of Work Perforned)

Current Revi sions by
(Current Witer, date)



BLACK.

The gradual SOUND OF HAND- MVADE DRUMS LABORI NG UNDER A
DRI VI NG, ANGRY BEAT.

FADE | N:

EXT. PINE RI DCGE SI QUX RESERVATI ON - DAY

On a smal |l piece of land next to a gently running stream
feet nove up and down in unison. Mny of the feet are wonen,
children and ol d people. Sone wear noccasins, but nost do
not. Sores and bl ood, cover naked feet.

The words " 1890 ... Four days after Christmas ... Wunded
Knee, Sout h Dakota" FILTER I NTO VIEW THEN FADE AVAY SLOMY.

The SYNCHRONI ZED POUNDI NG OF STOWPS AND DRUWM NG, is added to
with the sound of VO CES. Sone SING NG sonme CRYING maybe
bot h.

A full view of all 300 OR SO NATI VE AMERI CANS shows that they
are an island in a sea of white. Not only is it a snowy
area, but they are surrounded by nean | ooki ng, FEDERAL
TROOPERS on hor seback.

The Native Americans are wearing shirts enblazoned with
buf fal o, eagl e and norning-star decorations. The crazy
| ooki ng sol di er boys, wear cal vary bl ue.

A WOMAN( 20" s) stops dancing. She | ooks at the bl anketed
bundl e that she is trying to keep warm Her eyes bul ge as
her knees give way. She buries her head into the bundle and
SOBS BI TTERLY.

An ol der Indian man, THE CHI EF(50's), runs to her and hol ds
her shoul ders. A RAT FACED OFFI CER(30's) in need of a shave
noves closer to the half frozen tribe.

OFFI CER
You peopl e have been instructed by the
US governnent to cease this god-dern
Ghost Dance nonsense. | MVEDI ATELY!!

SHUT that sobbing wench UP, I'mtrying to
talk. W are here to put down an
uprising and we wll do it, as we see
fit. | prefer bullets.

A buzzard's grins crosses his face.



The Chief, enraged, turns fromthe broken woman and Sl NGS
LOUDER and dances fiercer than before. He stares directly
into the cold eyes of the soldier as he dances defiantly.

The rest of the tribe also takes it to the next |level. The
energy of the children springs forth fromnowhere. Life

pul ses through themas they leap into the air and their LUNGS
EXPLODE WTH SOUND. Fear is a stranger

OFFI CER (CONT' D)
| interpret this as a hostile act. You
god- damm savages better stop if you know
what's good for ya'.

The grieving nother stops CRYING and wal ks over to the
nmounted madman. I n her outstretched arns, is her dead, naked
baby. The soldier turns his head away. She turns towards

t he peopl e, tears running.

WOVAN
Dance the dance given to us by the G eat
Spirit torid us of this white devil and
his evil ways. They killed Sitting Bul
in cold blood a few days ago and now, ny
child, ny baby.
(Pause)
MURDER- ER, MURDER- ER, MJRDER- ER, MJR- -

The woman's head snaps back and a red spot, grows in size, on
the front of her shirt. After the GUNBLAST, a noment of
SILENCE, a nonment of horror. The dead baby falls to earth,
soon followed by it's manma.

OFFI CER
It's not ny fault. | told sonmebody to
shut that wench up. Ha ha ha. You
redski ns wanna dance? Try this.

The caval ryman SHOOTS at the feet of an old man up front.
The man junps around. He ends up SHOOTING himin the | eg.
BANG BANG to the head, after the old man falls to the ground.

OFFI CER (CONT' D)
Oops, dead injun, good thing |I got plenny
nore to play wth.

A young woman tries to run downstream The officer notions
for a soldier to get her. The soldier RIPS her shirt off, a
young boy tries to free her. Grl and boy are shot dead.



O hers try to run, soldiers fire at them Suddenly, everyone
inthe tribe is a target.

The crowd is nostly wonen and chil dren, BULLETS AND SWORDS
RI P t hrough hel pl ess bodies. The Chief, charges the officer,
pulls himoff the horse and slits his throat wwth a jewell ed
and beaded tomahawk. A |lone victory.

The Chief is then cowardly SHOT SEVERAL TI MES from behi nd.
He turns and SPITS a huge gl ob of blood and nucus directly
onto the face of the potbellied MARKSVMAN(40's). The 'mucus-
man' s’ gun, unloads into the Chief.

LATER

Dead bodies line the stream Sone float in the icy waters.
Snow flurries start to fall on the bright red earth. The
sol diers take away two struggling, half nude girls for an
ni ght of rape.

The wonen break away. They stunble over the 300 frozen
corpses of their |oved ones and al nost nake it across the
wat er before they are shot dowmn. The marksman | owers his
rifle, CHUCKLES.

MARKSMVAN
Wunded Knee Creek just swallowed two
nore. Too bad | had to waste the
entertainment. |Imagine that. A dance to
get rid of us? US? What nerve! Heathens
are lucky we are here.

Ghost dance? Wo is the ghost now,
Redski n?

The word, REDSKIN, seens to ECHO He spits on the Chief's
body , the troops have a | augh, then nove out as the sun goes
down. Their evil eyes do not notice the heavenly sunset over
the Dakota Hills. Nor do those eyes notice the | one LAKOTA
BOY(15), who made it to the other side of the river.

He stands behind trees, eyes |locked on the killers. H's head
bobs up and down. As his legs and then feet are finally
shown, it is clear that he is doing the Ghost Dance. He is
CRYI NG, dancing ... and praying, hard.

His feet kick up dust as he dances for the Geat Spirit to
hear his plea.



The Chief's jewell ed tomahawk hangs fromhis waist. The
cloud of dirt around his feet gets so thick his bare toes are
just slightly visible.

FADE TO BLACK

The gradual SOUND OF HAND- MVADE DRUMS LABORI NG UNDER A
DRI VI NG ANGRY BEAT. The beat is then incorporated into a
popul ar song at the tinme by Public Enemny.

The words "1990 ... Summer Break ... Wunded Knee, South
Dakot a" FILTER I NTO VIEW THEN SLOALY FADE AWAY.

EXT. PINE RI DCE SI QUX RESERVATI ON - DAY

On a snmall piece of land, next to a gently running stream
three dozen fourteen year ol ds are wal ki ng around with smal
shovel s and pails. They are involved with excavating an area
desi gnated by a yarn fence.

Fol | owi ng the beat of the nusic to a boonbox a good distance
away from the excavation sight, SEVERAL KIDS are having a
good tinme. Amdst the pine trees, three girls and three guys
are dancing together. Two others sit by.

The biggest boy out there is one of the onlookers. He is
African American and sings along with the rap lyrics, word
for word. Hi's face shows total concentration and joy.

He wears a red, black and green Malcolm X T-shirt and a
nmedal I i on the shape of Africa around his neck. The nane
witten across the continent says COCH SE. The nane on the
boonmbox reads, ' COCH SE NMACK' .

Near himis an Native Anerican girl of the sane age. She is
rocking to the beat but reading a book, BURY MY HEART AT
WOUNDED KNEE. The nanme on her bookbag says | VA

Three caucasian girls are trying their best to keep up the
dancing rhythmw th a SKI NNY BLACK KI D, A NATI VE AMERI CAN AND
A YOUNG WHI TE BOY with coordination problens of his own.

I VA
Hey, this book is wild, check this out.
During the genoci de days, the Indi ans
used to do a dance, to try and drive away
evil white people and bad spirits.

Thi s book says that this ' Ghost Dance
cerenony i s why the massacre happened.
( MORE)



| VA(cont ' d)

Can you imagine that, they got killed by
US soldiers for trying to dance.

Cochi se Mack stops singing along so that
cents in.

MACK
Don't forget, they used to kil
folks for trying to read and wr
not surprised at all.

he can

Bl ack
ite.

put his two

I'm

Soon, the song ends and the other kids cone over and join
them Even at this age, the three boys are confortable with

the ladies. They all get seated.

Iva notions her brother, THREADZ, over and whispers in his
ear discreetly. He has |long black hair and wears | oads of

Indian jewelry. A wide, Native Anerican choker is around his
neck and sports a headband.
I VA
As your older sister, I'mtelling you to

|l ose the Barbie dolls from Utah before we

all get in trouble.

THREADZ
| got it covered Sis.
(Turns to the white guy)
Yo, Double A, M. Al American
wal k the girls back by yourself
M. Korberger a great big alter

| at er

) G ve

boy s

mile

too. As long as he thinks it's bl onde on

bl onde action, he's okay with i

DOUBLE A

t.

You bet, Threadz. 1'Il give hima smle
to nelt his old nazi heart. But what's
the rush? This is our last night of

sunmer canp, let's party.

MACK

Yo man, as far as | amconcerned. | f
li ke a damm sl ave during this whole
Ant hr opol ogy canp, bullshit. It's stupid.
Got pinped by a graverobber! Let's go
dig up HS G andpa, see if he likes it.

elt

Damm hypocrite! Since ny nomis |ndian,
I had an urge to cone here and see what
Wunded Knee was about. Not to be used

as free labor for a culture vul

ture.



The ot her Bl ack guy speaks up. He has darker skin than Mack
but about the sane age.

SHYTOMN
My Brother, your expectations were too
hi gh. Myself, Double A, and Thread-man
over there canme for one thing, baby,
beautiful girls fromacross the nation.

THREADZ
We weren't disappointed either. Last
ni ght, Maryl and, the night before, Ohio,
then of course that wild bunch from
Texas.

SHYTOMN
Ri de em cowgirl, yippee-ty-yeah

THREADZ
See what | nean, nenories to cherish and
you miss out on it, cracking books wth
ny sister. Lighten up

MACK
Wel |l stud, maybe if you read, you woul d
realize that this is Holy ground, paid
for in blood.

THREADZ
Yeah, | know, | know, but give it a rest.
Before we send the | adi es back, we were
going to go '"exploring' in the woods over
there. Bring lva and ..

MACK
Nope, don't think so.
I VA
Don't go too far. |It's starting to

[ightning, it mght rain soon

The guys help their dates up and walk off to the dark woods.
Li ghtning flashes overhead. Cochise | ooks skyward.

| VA (CONT' D)
Wl |, have you deci ded what you want to
be when you grow up yet? | still want to

be a doctor.



MACK
You' ve al ways wanted to be a doctor since
I've known you. That's cool, God knows
the Rez needs them Me? |'m gonna play
pro football I|ike nmy dad.

I VA
That's so risky. Just |ook what happened
to your dad. You should go to nmed school
wWth ne, just in case ..

MACK
What ? Just in case | get hurt |ike he
did? It won't happen. Yo, ny only fear
is getting drafted by the Washi ngton
Redskins. I'd end up killing sonebody,
over using that, whack-ass nane.

Renenber that dream | told you about?
Soul s of nurdered Indians pointing at ne?

I VA
Sure | renenber.
MACK
Vell, it seens that they have a job for
me. Until | do the job, I'm untouchable.
I VA

Are you telling nme you' re sone kind of
'chosen one'? Ha ha, Mack, it was DREAM

MACK
It's not polite to | augh at things you
don't under st and.

Just then, Mack's eyes seemto glow funny. Ilva leans in to
see himbetter, suddenly she is whi sked up by Mack and
carried about 10 feet away fromthe tree he was | eaning on.
He puts her down and they face the tree.

I VA
Mack, what the heck are you doi ng?

MACK
One day, I'mgonna marry you. | want you
to knowthat I'm well, alittle
different. | didn't just conme on this
dig to learn history ...

( MORE)



MACK( cont ' d)

| came on this dig to MAKE hi story.
First, a warrior needs a weapon.

The highly electrified cloud above them cries on cue. A
l ong, skinny bolt of pure light-energy, blasts into the tree.
Mack shields lva as fiery chunks of wood hurl though the air.

They |l ook up to see the tree engulfed in flanmes. They | ook
down to see sonething snoldering at their feet. Mack pours
water on it and starts to wipe off the gunk. It is the
medi ci ne man's tomahawk from the Wunded Knee nmassacre. They
are transfixed.

The sound of people com ng breaks the trance. Mack jans the
weapon into his jacket.

I VA
Should we tell?

MACK
You didn't see nothing but the |ightning
Iva. Not hing.

The friends get closer. They ask if the two are okay or need
hel p. Mack and Iva just stare at each other as their eyes
try to make sense out of the unexpl ai nabl e.

In the snoke, unseen by them the transparent spirit of a
young | ndi an boy does the Ghost Dance. The sound of his
chants, dancing and a distant drum cone to the forefront.
We see his dancing feet, up close.

SLOW FADE TO BLACK
EXT. SALT RIVER PI MA RESERVATI ON - DAY

The words '"THIS SPRING ... ON THE REZ ... NEAR PHOEN X.'
FILTER I NTO VIEW THEN SLOALY FADE AWAY.

The dancing feet change froma boy to a nan. Next to those
feet another. Then another. The feet nove in unison.

The feet of nen, wonen, children and ol d people. Mst wear
noccasi ns or boots, but sone are bare. All dance.

A pair of super huge designer sneakers is dancing am dst the
natural footwear. 'COCH SE RIDES AGAIN is witten on the
side of the gymshoe. The thick nmuscular |legs give way to a
caste iron torso.



The face of COCHI SE MACK(20's)is trance-like but sweaty. Hi's
bl ack skin shines, over his totally buffed bod.

He is wearing an outfit identical to the Jim Hendrix
"Wbodst ock' outfit. The fringed | eather top has changed
color, fromthe sweat baptismal. The brightly col ored
enbr oi dered beads shine even brighter, under the gl aze of
Mack's perspiration

The DRUM NG is simlar to the rhythns in a song by Bob
Marley. The majority of DRUMMERS are Native American but
some are Rasta, dreads and all

Al nost everyone has their eyes closed, their bodies, |athered
with glimrering sweat. Mack's dancing is in tinme with the
musi ¢ and respectful, but he has his own funky style.

The SYNCHRONI ZED POUNDI NG OF STOVWPS AND DRUW NG, is added to
with the SOUND OF VO CES. A mx of SING NG CRIES, SHOUTS
and PRI MAL SCREAMS.

A full view of all 300 or so nostly Native Americans shows
that there are also whites, Asians and Bl acks scattered
t hr oughout the congregati on.

They are surrounded by nean | ooki ng STATE TROOPERS and
heavily wired MEDI A PERSONNEL. Above the dancers, a purple
sunset, very few cl ouds.

The dancers are wearing shirts enbl azoned with buffal o, eagle
and norni ng-star decorations, but also 'Deadhead' tie dyes
and reggae T-shirts dot the human horizon. Exhaustion clains
many victinms in this dance-til-you-drop ritual.

A femal e reporter, LUCY (20's)gives the cue to the caneranan
to start filmng. The long silky hair of the beautiful

Chi cana correspondent, begins to dance around her head, as
the desert winds increase and swirl faster.

LUCY
This is Lucy Archeleta, live, reporting
fromthe Salt R ver Pima Reservation.
This is the 20th hour of the Ghost Dance
mar at hon. This cerenony is in direct
violation of the Governor's order that
this protest be cancelled. State
Troopers are present, the National Guard
is on the way.

Lucy is now seen on a TV screen nonitor in the News van
They cut fromlive footage, to a specially prepared segnent.



Photos and illustrations follow with the detail ed NARRATI ON,
usi ng LUCY's VA CE

NARRATI ON
The origi nal Ghost dance was done from
1870- 1895 anobng Nati ve Anmerican peopl e.
The novenment was started by shamans,
Tavi bo and Whvoka.

When t hese prophets died, they returned
fromthe spirit world, with a ritual
dance that would rid the world their
tornenters and renew the Earth.

The federal governnent declared the dance
illegal and hostile. Native Anericans
engaged in such activity, could have

| egal Iy, been shot on sight.

EXT. PHCEN X HORI ZON - ESTABLI SHI NG

As the sun goes down, the WNDS start to PICK UP even nore.
The glittering lights of the Phoenix netro area shine in the
far background, through the clouds of dust that are being

ki cked up. The dancers do not notice.

LUCY (V.Q.)
The Ghost Dance npvenent was ended in
1890 at Wwunded Knee, South Dakota after
over 300 wonen and children were
sl aught ered by Federal troops who felt
threatened by this attenpt to solicit
di vine i ntervention.

El der Native Anmeri can Statesnman, HORACE
FI RE-1 N- THE- BLOOD, has reignited it.

ON STAGE

HORACE FI RE-1 N- THE- BLOOD(80's) is hel ped to the stage, past
the drummers, and then to the m crophone in front.

The strong winds nearly blow the frail Native Anmerican man
into Nevada. He battles the breeze bravely. Looking to the
sky and MUMBLI NG anci ent words, the old man sl owy reaches

his arns over his head. Soon, the WNDS DI E DOAN, then STOP

The dancers and drummers are shaken out of their trance by
this amazing feat fromthe elderly shaman. Mouths drop in
disbelief. Al is eerily QU ET now.

10.
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HORACE
Wl conme to Anti-Thanksgivings day. My
nane is Horace Fire-in-the-Blood. M
nmy grandfather on ny father's side,
| egendary warrior, Geronino.

My nother's tribe, Lakota, ny
grandfather, the only tribal eyew tness
to the nurder of hundreds of innocent
peopl e at Wunded Knee.

| amnot a hater, | ama healer, but |
will not forget, nurder. | amtoo old
for fear to know ne. | dedicate nyself
as servant, for all tribes of man who
will have ne.

IN THE CROWD

The CROAD APPLAUDS the ornately decorated chieftain as
daylight fades. H s outfit is leather, trimmed with fur.
Fringes, beads and feathers add a technicolor taste.

Sudden pani ¢ spreads throughout the herd of nedia people.
All electrical equipnent except the stage's PA system dies.

LUCY
What do you nean 'the canera isn't
working? . Can't we fix it? Hey wait, |
think everyone is having difficulty.

ON STAGE

Hor ace sm | es. It cones fromthe heart.

HORACE
My children, of all colors, it is tine to
purify yourselves |ike never before.

Cl eanse yourselves fromALL evil in ALL
of it's forms. Enbrace the ways of
nat ur e.

Cl eanse your body with fasting, cleanse
your mnd with peace, cleanse your heart
with I ove.

Speak the truth of the One True God and
do not fear the outcone. He is with you.
Cl eanse away the self hatred and the
hat red of others.

( MORE)



12.
HORACE( cont ' d)

Love one another. Smle and play with
the beauty of creation. Al around us
are mracles. Beconme one with them

Excuse ne for a nmonent, ... OChhh!

The ol d man drops his weary arnms down to his side and shakes
themto increase circulation. Al nost inmediately, the desert
W NDS begin to BLON HARD again. The once still clouds now
race across the sky. He stretches.

Dust and papers are bl ow ng everywhere. The shaman's fl exing
routine is unaffected by the chaos around him Finally, in
his own tinme, he puts his arns back up. The w nds once again
stop, alnost inmediately.

HORACE ( CONT' D)
A time is com ng when we nust choose. A
j udgement on our souls is soon to cone.
When the Great Upheaval arrives, be
prepared. Choose well, choose w sely.

Once you have chosen good over evil,
choose to join us in the Ghost Dance.
Hel p send this devil and his ways, back
to the fire. Let us send himquickly.

The Governor and his denons are on their
way here to shoot us as they did 100
years ago. Today, we nmust choose our
battles carefully.

Today is not the day. The power of evil
nmust be defeated by the power of |ove, on
a day of love. This January, MK day,
Wunded Knee, South Dakot a.

That, will be the day.

The roar of approval and admration cuts through the stil

air over the reservation. The nedicine man squeezes out a
grin of satisfaction. He drops his arns and | eaves the stage
as Lucy approaches Mack in the crowd for an interview

IN THE CROWD

Lucy runs up to the big man, her excitenent show ng. Her
CAMERAMAN st unmbl es around trying to keep up.

LUCY
Mack, Mack, what brings you out here?
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MACK
well |
LUCY
Hey, the power is back on, cool. Ready?

Here we have the nunber one draft pick
for next season, M. Cochise Mack, from
ri ght down the road here at ASU.

| see that next week's draft has not
quel l ed your well known out spokenness and
activism Do share the world view of
Horace Fire-in-the-Bl ood?

Mack | ooks down at the tiny reporter and begins to speak as
t he desert breeze increases.

MACK
Yes | do, Lucy. The world has an
overl|l oad of evil. People nust take a

stand for justice. Ever since Col unbus,
this system has been one of the nost
corrupt since Rone.

If ny dancing and praying can bring about
a change in this nature-hating system
hey, 1'll be out here everyday, buck
naked, banging on a tanbouri ne.

The winds pick up intensity. Mich of the crowd, including
Horace, has already left the grounds. The sky has filled
with gloony clouds. Lucy grins at his |ast statenent.

LUCY
I'"d stand in line to buy a ticket to that
show. \What about the accusation of
reverse racismwi thin this nessage?

MACK
The Ghost Dance is done to ask
deliverance fromevil do-ers. True, the
white man's genoci de canpai gns birthed
it, but denpnic behavior has been shown
by every race and religion on Earth.

Today, white people were out there,
danci ng side by side with ne.

Hey, let's get out of this storm
What cha' say Lois Lane?



The odd coupl e of body proportions run for cover. An awni ng
used over the stage rips off and is carried away by the w nd.
Tunmbl eweeds sprint across the clearing and hit a fleeing
caneraman, sending himspraw ing, gear destroyed.

Scenes of chaos fromthe high winds are everywhere. Babies
CRYI NG people trying to hide their face fromthe dust

cl ouds, debris flying through the air clocking people in the
head and skirts flying up to reveal panties and cheeks.

Mack and Lucy nmake it to a stretch lino in the parking |ot.
Lucy gets in first. Mack inspects that butt and sml es.
Inside the Iinp, he sees Horace seated. He hurries in.

The |inmo heads slowy down the reservation's main road. At
the end of the tribal property, near the interstate highway,
is a huge, black twister. The funnel cloud covers both sides
of the freeway. The |inp stops. Horace gets out, struggling
agai nst the w nd.

On the side of the linm he says sonme PRAYERS to hinself and
does a strange dance for a few nmonents. He pulls a small

bl ack bottle fromhis bag and drinks sonme. He SPITS in the
direction of the twister, black m st sprays forth.

The terrible tornado rises straight up into the air and
begins to dissipate into the night sky.

The W NDS CEASE and the clouds scatter. Wthin seconds,
stars are seen. Horace smles at them straightens his
collar hunmorously and gets in the lino. Speechl essness and
amazenent fromthe other passengers.

EXT. | NTERSTATE H GHWAY | N PHOENI X

As the Iinp noves on, details of a massive car pile-up on the
t hruway becomes visible. As many as 200 various vehicles |ay
lifelessly by the enbanknents and shoul ders. Smashed
headl i ght shards glitter on the ground.

Most of the vehicles are mlitary. National Guard enbl ens
tattoo each machine. Soldiers are out, trying to push trucks
back onto the road and clearing | oose debris.

Mack's |ino passes another linob, this one disabled. Cochise
roll's down his window at the request of the frantically
waving arns of the lame |inm's PASSENGER(60's).

14.
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PASSENGER
Finally, you got here. Well, what are
you doing in the backseat? Get your butt
out here and grab sone bags.

On the side of the car is the seal of the Governor of the
State of Arizona. The repulsive face of the rude man is
recogni zed. All occupants of the linbo roll down their

wi ndows slowy to see the mni-tyrant, boil over.

MACK
It depends if you'll be a good boy. Are
you still gonna rescind the Martin Luther

Ki ng hol i day?

HORACE
Yeah, and | ndian Gam ng and Casi nos on
reservation lands. Are ya' still gonna

try to screw us and take it away?

The GOVERNOR is fum ng mad. Hi's nuddy Armani suit shakes on
hi s outraged body.

coV
How dare you. |If you don't give ne a
goddamm ride this instant, | prom se,

I"ll do that, and nore. Under st ood?

Cochi se sarcastically overacts as if he were frightened.
Lucy G GGLES as he turns his contorted face towards a smling
Horace. Horace |eans forward towards the COACHVAN

HORACE
Hey driver, can this thing burn rubber?

The powerful sound of the SCREECHI NG tires is conplinented by
the black cloud left by the linp's tires, as they peel out.
LAUGHING i s heard fromwi thin the Stretch

The Gov. GAGS hard as the thick, tire snmoke surrounds him
He manages to pick up a rock on the side of the road and
tosses it at the departing coach. The throw doesn't cone
close the target. Horace peers out skyroof.

HORACE ( CONT' D)
You throw like a little girl with wet
under pant s.
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Gov.
Cough, cough. You bastards, I'Il get
you for this. Cough cough

EXT. CARDI NALS TRAI NI NG CAMP - ESTABLI SHI NG - DAY

A wobbly ball is seen descending down through a sunny Phoeni x
sky. A wde receiver, in full uniformis all alone in the
end zone. The ball hits himin the hands, he drops it. The
ball tangles his feet and he | ands face first.

Three coaches on the sideline turn away in disgust. The head
coach is BARNEY PETERS (60's), the word, 'head coach', is
witten on his cap and jacket, in case anyone, including
hinmself, mght forget. He is flanked by ASSI STANT COACHES.

COACH PETERS
They SUCK!I!! ... | don't care how that
Cochi se kid plays ball, I want himas our

nunber one pi ck, UNDERSTAND?

In the background players are sprinting. Coach Peters gauges
themwith a stop watch. Two players get tangled up, fall,
trip up others, massive heap on the track. The TRAI NER heads
over to the scene right away.

COACH PETERS ( CONT' D)
LI STENl Even if he comes to practice
dressed |i ke Ru Paul, you nake sure that
he passes the tryout.

EXT. CARDI NALS TRAI NI NG CAMP - LATER

Above the nunber 75 on the XXXL jersey is the nane, 'MACK .
The maroon and white | ooks good on him He is playing
def ensi ve end.

Up against himat right tackle is FRANCO GARI BALDI (30's). A
six year veteran, with a 340 | b. franme and hard nose
attitude. He doesn't |ook inpressed by Mack.

Mack wears a heavily tinted, glass-like visor under his face
guard, on his helnmet. He wears the |long sl eeve practice
jersey that |leads into matching white gl oves that cover each
hand of the behenot h.

The ball is hiked and Cochise blows by Franco effortlessly.
He grabs fellow rookie QB RASH D MC I NTYRE (early 20's) by
the collar of the shoulder pads and twirls himaround |ike a
G Joe.
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Rat her than slamhim after the WH STLE, he stands himup
strai ght and goes back to the defensive huddle. The scenario
is repeated tine after tinme. The best offensive |linenen on
the teamare no match for Mack. The teamis excited, the
press is loving it

Paying close attention are defensive line team nmates, WADE
ELIAS (M D 30'S} and STANLEY DOVBROWSKI aka DUMBO (I ate
20'S). The big nen | ook at each other, and smle.

COACH PETERS
YAA- HOO  HEEEEOO  HAPPY DAYS ARE HERE
AGAIN.  Sign himtoday! Understand? |
get to keep ny job, another day, YES!

INT. MACK FAM LY HOUSE - N GHT

A small, very nodest living room decorated with African art
and Native American art. Qutside the wi ndow, the Rez can be
seen. Shadowy figures sit and watch the news.

ON TV SCREEN

The man with plastic hair tells TV viewers of today's
m sfortunes. The ANCHORVAN SPEAKETH.

ANCHORMAN
In a related story, a |local footbal
pl ayer has done quite well for hinself
on this draft day.

Cochi se Mack, who grew up in d obe,
Arizona and was an all American Defensive
End at ASU, and Rose Bowl M/P, got sone
good news. Payday has arrived.

BACK TO SCENE
Everyone freezes in place. Mck holds his breath.

ANCHORMAN ( OS)
Confirmed nonents ago, the nunber one
overall draft pick will get the $70
mllion dollar contract he has been
seeking fromthe Arizona Cardinal s.

The living roomturns into a lively room CHEERS & SHOUTS.



ON TV SCREEN

Recent footage of Mack during the tryouts is shown. He is
rushi ng the passer.

ANCHORMAN
Thi s hul king " Mack truck' stands over 6ft
5in and weighs close to 300 Ib., solid
nmuscl e. Previously he was a devastating
force and an All Anerican as a Sun Devil.

Foot age of Mack lifting weights and stretching.

ANCHORVAN ( CONT' D)
He will play 'D for the lowy Cards
frontline who had a 3 and 13 season.
The poor showi ng earned themthe nunber
one draft position. The contract has a
4.2 mllion dollar signing bonus.

Mack al nost falls off the couch. Everyone turns to him
astoni shed, then they shout with joy. He turns to the guy
next to himand punches himin the shoul der.

MACK
Damn Threadz, you're supposed to be ny
agent, when the hell were you gonna tel
me about this, you sorry bastard?

THREADZ, now ol der, is sitting on the couch. He is next to
t he OLDER SHYTOM and the ol der DOUBLE A. All three of
Mack's friends are dressed like big tinme, GQ players.

THREADZ
Yo baby, this way was nore fun. You
shoul d see your face, rich boy.

SHYTOWN
My own dear cousin, a mllionaire, wow.
You da man, 'G.

Shyt own gives his favorite cousin a high five. Mack responds

in kind, smle painted across his face.

MACK
Yo Threadz, did you ever get a good
address for your sister? [1'd love to

tell her the good news.
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THREADZ
Ah man, you still hung up on her? She's
married to medicine bro', forget about
her. Last | heard, she was on sone Rez
near Ci bola, New Mexico.

MACK
What's she doing there? Looking for the
Lost City of Gold?

THREADZ
Yeah right. Naw, it's sonething about
the Hanta Virus. She's a workaholic,
Mack. Forget her for right now, it's
pl ayboy tinme now, right?

MACK
vell |

SHYTOWN
Yo man, | thought we had that talk. It's
a new gane now. No nore studying, no
nore exans to hide behind. It's tine to
have a social life.

DOUBLE A
VWhat are we sitting around here for?
Let's go help ny man Mack, spend sone of
t hat noney and neet sone of those nonm es
with the honey.

MACK
Just a mnute, | have to tell ny dad.

Mack gets up wal ks down a short hallway in the nodest house
in need of a paint job.

HALLWAY

He knocks at the room
seens excited and happy.

MOM
Your dad and | were just watching the
news. You're rich! Wew, |'mjust so

happy for you. (They hug) You' re a good
son, a hard worker and you deserve it.

MACK
Thank you, Mom How s dad today?

H s MOM (60) opens up the door. She
Her strong | ndian features,

show.
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MOM
Much better than yesterday. Go see for
yourself. | love you son, |I'mso proud.

DAD S ROOM

Mack goes inside. The roomis rather dark. An elderly (60s)
African Anerican man, his DAD, sits in his pajamas watching
television. As Mack gets closer, the wheelchair he sits in
is seen. Mack stands to the side of him

The old man can barely turn his head to |look at his son. He
tries to lift his hand up to himbut it falls back onto his
lap. Mack's eyes well up alittle. He bends down on one
knee, so he is face to face wth his Father, takes his hand.

MACK
Hey Dad, heard the news? 1'Il be able to
get you the best nedical help noney can
buy. | owe it all to you. | promse to

be nore than just another rich, but
stupid football player.

"Il be soneone you're proud of. M tine
has come. Cochise rides again, right?
You with nme?

The father tries to smles through the non-responsive facia
muscles. He tries to speak. Hi s voice, very raspy.

FATHER
One team one dream Let's get 'em
Mack breaks into a big smle. Tears fall in joy.
MACK

One team one dream huh? You are nore
brave, nore fearless and nore funny than
"Il ever be. Al I am | owe to you

I NT. CARDI NALS LOCKER ROOM - DAY

Mack' s | ocker is next to longtinme Cardinal defensive |inenman
Wade Elias. They change out of their unifornms after a
grueling practice.

WADE
Hey bro', nice hitting out there. | wsh
you were here hel ping ne run dowmn (Bs

( MORE)



WADE( cont ' d)

these last few years |ike you did today.
| actually had fun.

Mack turns to Wade, eases out a devilish smle

MACK
Trust me, you ain't seen nothing yet.
For years, |'ve been one of your biggest

fans. Big Daddy , this year it's tinme to
get you a ring. One team one dream

Wade acts |ike he just got punched. Then he sm|es.

WADE
I Iike you kid, nost fol ks have counted
us out already, but you have us w nning
t he Super Bowl . Ww, A positive thinker
y'all. | damm sure hope you are right.

A player dashes in, turns on the TV in the | ocker room On
the tube is Coach Peters ducking caneras. |It's being shot
live as it happens.

Mack | ooks out the | ocker room w ndow and sees the same exact
scene that is being broadcast |ive.

REPORTER
the entire canp is startled by the
announcenent, but none nore startled than
Head Coach Peters, fired today the
General Manager. His replacenent,
newconer, Ronald Schwi echler, wll
assune control tonorrow.

Mack's jaw hits the floor

MACK
Hey fol ks, | don't know why coach Peters
is gone, but I'Il tell ya. Thi s boy
here, Ron Schwi echler, is righteous. He
was ny coach at ASU, we whi pped asses.

RASHI D
Funny, this norning he traded our w de
receiver, Stevie Irvin and the next three
first round draft picks, for ny old
teammate, G eg Craw ord.

Wade is taken back. Smles and CLAPS hi s hands.
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DUMBO
W got 'Greg the Plague'? Al right,
that's a bad rookie, tough |inebacker
Littl e crazy though

A LOUD VA CE BOOVE fromthe sidedoor. The VO CE cones from a
| arge Bl ack body. GREG ' THE PLAGUE CRAWORD (20's).

THE PLAGUE
Only a little crazy? Unph.

The Pl ague HEAD-BUTTS A METAL LOCKER, full force, |eaves a
huge dent in it. He punches the | ocker several tines and
delivers a few kicks for good neasure. It is all smashed and
crunched | ooki ng now.

PLAGUE
THERE, nuch better. 1'll take this
| ocker ... problen?

The | ocker roomcrowd stares in bew | dernment at the new
conmer. His shiny head is unscarred.

PLAGUE ( CONT' D)
Rashi d! Hey 'Di aper Rash', | heard you
were here. Ready to help ne turn this
sad | ooki ng nut ha fucker around?

Wth wi de eyes, Rashid nods his head obediently.
I NT. CARDINAL'S LOCKER ROOM - NEXT DAY

The team gets dressed for practice, suddenly nusic is turned
of f and things get SILENT.

Mack follows everyone's eyes to the shadowed figure by the
door. COACH RON SCHW ECHLER (md 40's) stands still for a
nonent, then approaches the players.

COACH RON
Gentl emen, | amthe new coach, | have no
assi stant coaches, | work alone. M nane
is Ron Schwi echler. Pronounced, she-why-
kler. Don't try to spell it unless you

have heal th i nsurance.

The Cardinals all LAUGH |t breaks the tension



COACH RON ( CONT' D)
Your team has a bad case of diarrhea.
You just lost three turd coaches and a
crappy player or two. Your poo problens
are over, now.

Consi der nme the Physician of feces, the
doctor of dunps, the guru of doo-doo.

"' m gonna make you consti pated buttheads
"regular’ in the w nning col um.

The football team LAUGHS HARDER this ti nme.

MACK
Al hail the Bowel nmster

Now the teamreal ly CRACKS UP.

COACH RON
Al'l right, who is the smartass?

Mack steps out fromthe cromd. Big ole smle on his face,
glad to see his old coach. The coach sm|es when he sees him
too, but he hides it quickly.

COACH RON ( CONT' D)

Cochi se Mack. | should have known.
Wl |, do you want nme to kick your fucking
ass now, in front of the team ... or

later, in front of your nomy?

TEAM
O00Coohhhhhhh 111

MACK
Ha ha ha hahaha. Coach, it's great to
have you back, you sick scunbag you

COACH RON

Mack ... bite ne.

(The room | aughs)
As for the rest of you m serable
fartbags, get your asses-a-hunping up and
down that practice field before | really
start to fucking-use, foul |anguage. Do
you pig-lickers understand ne?

TEAM
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As the coach wal ks away, it is clear that the spirit of the

teamis lifted. Many players are smling for the first tinme

in several seasons. So what if he's a dick
INT. CQACH S OFFI CE - DAY

The roomis piled high with boxes. Sonme are com ng in,

others are on the way out. Mck and Coach Ron sit there and

catch up on old tines.

COACH RON
So, what gives hotshot? You wanna pl ay
sonme fucking football this year?

MACK
"' m back and better than ever. Watch
the practice tapes, then you tell ne.

COACH RON
If you're good I'lIl start you. |If you
suck, I'll trade you. Any questions?
MACK

Yeah, how did you get to be so charm ng?

COACH RON
Bite ne Mack. How is your dad doi ng?

MACK
About the sane.

COACH RON
I"'msorry to hear that. Well, hopefully
that recently swelled wallet of yours
W ll inprove his situation. |If there's
anything | can do to hel p--

MACK
Sure, 1 understand Coach. It's good to
have you back

COACH RON
CGet the hell out of ny office.

INT. VISITOR S LOCKER ROOM GECRG A DOVE - DAY

The teamis dressed, tense, and ready to runble. Mck is
paci ng up and down the dressing roomfloor. Oher players
have nore el aborate pre-gane rituals.
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Coach Ron runs into the | ocker room coffee nmug spilling
over. He walks, slurps, and finally TALKS ... LOUDLY.
COACH RON
OK LADI ES. ARE YOU READY TO PROVE YOQU RE
NOT LOSERS?
CARDI NALS
YESSI R!
COACH RON
READY TO PROVE YOU RE NOT WJSSYS?
CARDI NALS
YESSSIR T
COACH RON

ARE YOU READY TO PROVE THAT YOU CAN KI CK
A LI TTLE BOOTY?

CARDI NALS

The teamis chonping at the bit now 'YESSIR is now m xed
with priml GRUNTS and CHEERS. Coach Ron pauses, | ooks
around qui zzically and SCREAMS.

COACH RON
THEN WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU DA NG | N HERE
BLOW NG FARTS I N My FACE? GET QUT THERE
AND RI P SOMVEBODY' S GUTS QUT! !

CARDI NALS
AAAAAARRRGGEEGEEEE T

Charged up for conbat, the battalion nmarches past their new
General Patton. Mack steals a smile at him

COACH RON
Don't make nme slug you, Cochi se.

INT. VISITOR S LOCKER ROOM GEORGA A DOVE - LATER

The 'mnutes remaining for halftime' clock starts to run as
Arizona players file into the dressing room The closed
circuit TV in the players | ounge shows Coach Ron trying to
win an argunent with a referee. The ref turns his back

Most guys are bathed in sweat, sonme slightly nicked. Nunber
75 has not been used in the gane yet. Mack watches Coach Ron
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on the closed circuit screen. Coach Ron is shown m mng the
act of picking a booger, and flicking it at the ref.

It is picked up by the network and shown several tinmes in
sl ow noti on before Coach Ron returns to the | ocker room At
this point, the players are dying from LAUGHTER

Coach Ron | ooks at themlike they're insane, then he sees the
TV and has to smle hinself. The score on the bottom of the

screen is Falcons 12 -- Cardinals 6. That takes the smle
ri ght away.
COACH RON
That's right. 1'ma booger terrorist, You
gotta problemw th that? |If you clowns
don't get out there an win that game, I'm

flicking a big green one at each of ya.
It gives the crowmd a CHUCKLE

MACK
That's 'snot' funny coach. Get it?
Snot ?

Coach Ron swivels his eyeballs towards Mack w t hout turning
his head. Looks forward again. Deadpan.

COACH RON
Did | just fart? DidI? Ddany of you
guys? Funny, it sure seens like | heard
sone ASSHOLE tal king to ne!!!

He turns on a pivot to face Cochise again. The |ocker room
i npl odes with BELLY LAUGHS. Mack smles, good slam

COACH RON ( CONT' D)
Okay rookie. W're gonna try ya on
special teams. This ain't PAC 10 sonny.
We'll see if you brought your balls to
the NFL. YOU HEARI NG ME??7?7?

MACK
Hell yes. Balls? GCot em!

COACH RON
ARE YOU ALL HEARI NG ME?

CARDI NALS
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COACH RON

The jovial crowd playfully pushes back and forth as they
| eave the nusky dressing room The teamis formng

EXT. SIDELINES, GEORG A DOVE - DAY

Mack straps on his helmet and goes out on the field as the
Cardi nal s are kicking off. The kicker, PETE GORRI AZ (30's),
tees it up.

The kickoff is short, #36 receives it. Mck is positioned in
the center of the field, comng at full steam Two players
try to block himbut are crushed. The return nman si desteps

t hree woul d-be tackl ers, but not Cochise Mack

MACK
URRGH!
The ex-Sun Devil |evels the spinning runner with a shoul der
shot. The ball pops straight up into the air. There is a
mad j unping contest to see who will get the live ball

It is tipped back and forth until Mack rips it down fromthe
air with the intensity of a NBA power forward. He even
"clears out the area’ with extended, sw nging el bows. Both
hands are on the ball.

He battles through the crowd of tacklers and | unbers 32 yards
for the touchdown. After the touchdown he spi kes the bal
hard off the astro turf. H's team nmates congratul ate him

INT. VISITORS LOCKER ROOM GEORG A DOVE - LATER

On the closed circuit is the final score Falcons 12 --
Cardinals 16. The players are in a happy, |ighthearted nood.
The players all joke with Mack. Now he bel ongs.

WADE
Dam sure feels good to win again. Last
win we had was, damm, Novenber of | ast
year. Good job, Cochise. Talk about
your ganenmakers, wheww.
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MACK
Thanks man. Hey, it's time we get used
to wnning. It's a new day now.

PLAGUE

We woul d' ve won by nore points if it
wasn't for that sissified little kicker,
m ssing three chip shot field goals.
GORRI AZ YOU PUNK, WHERE YOU AT?

I NT. CARDI NAL STRATEGY ROOM - DAY

The 'war rooml is huge. It can probably hold one hundred
peopl e easy. Two 'big screen' TVs are across the front of
the room and various type of chal kboards Iine the walls,
bespeckled with 'X' s and ' O s.

Coach Ron is trying to light a big stinky cigar. Mack | ooks
at himlike he is about to be told a joke.

COACH RON
Today, | accidentally I put in your
practice tape, instead of 'Debbie Does
Deat h Row .

MACK

Are you gonna tell ne that you' re gay
now? Sorry, | don't put out.

COACH RON
Shut up, it was a bumer at first but |
decided to put M. Johnson away and watch
a few plays. | was inpressed.

So M. Mack, what do you think about
pl ayi ng defensive end this week? It's
yours if you think you're ready.

EXT. SUN DEVIL STADI UM - DAY

Sideline huddle, entire Cardinal team Septenber, still hot,
sun is bright, the opposition is New Engl and.

The Cardinal fans don't quite fill up half of the Stadi um but
the showing is nuch better than the |ast hone gane. A few
banners are seen that praise Cochise. 'BIG MACK ATTACK
SEVENTY FI VE W LL EAT YOU ALIVE, etc'.



COACH RON
The Patriots are a high scoring team W
need a good pass rush to destabilize
them Got it?

Wade, |'m gonna have you, The Pl ague,
Dunbo and Mack blitz the @. Ofense,
just don't | ose the ganme for us.
Execute, Ckay? BREAK!!!

Mack has a hard tinme catching on at first. He junps off
sides twice in anticipation and gets fooled on a roll out
pass play that gains big yardage against them They score a
field goal right away.

I NSERT - GAME CLOCK READS - FOURTH QUARTER, 5:24

Cochise finally gets the first sack of his NFL career. It
comes on a 'third and long pass play'. On the end, Mack
fakes to the center and goes around the side.

On inpact with the @B, the ball squirts out and into the arns
of The Pl ague, who runs untouched into the end zone for the
game w nni ng touchdown and cel ebrati on dance.

Cochi se causes two nore funbles that day and al so two nore
sacks. One hurried pass gets intercepted by controversi al

cornerback G OVANNI JONES (25) who takes it in for a score.
The final score shown is Cardinals 12 -- Patriots 6.

EXT. QG ANT STADI UM - DAY

FOGGY, Sunday norning in New Jersey. Teans are already on
the field. The gane has al ready begun.

On the sideline, Cochise studies the photos of formations of
the G ant offensive line. Cardinal rookie B, Rashid M
Intyre throws an interception.

MACK
Yo Wade, check this out. Let's switch
sides for this series, see what happens.

Wade nods his approval and they |ine up. Coach Ron scratches
hi s head.

The ball is snapped and M. Mack is in the backfield
instantly. The @B, trying to hand off to the full back,
hands off to Cochise instead. Mack tosses the QB and runs in
for a touchdown.
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LATER

The final score, Cardinals 19 -- Gants 6, is still on the
scoreboard as the jovial teamleaves the enpty, darkened
stadium to their waiting buses.

I NT. KENNEDY Al RPORT - NI GHT

Mack and the boys are chilling with a gane of cards while
they wait for the plane to DC. Coach Ron is already studying
the scouting reports for the Washi ngt on Redski ns.

G OVANNI
Yo man, I'mtired of |osing nmy noney to
this sucker. Plague, say bro', ya wanna
check out sone of these big city girls
with the bad attitude.

PLAGUE
Hey, I'mwt cha.

Mack is about to curse them out when his sweater is tugged
frombehind. He turns to see a boy. The dark haired BOY
(12) is wearing traditional Native Anerican cerenonial garb

BOY
H Mster, ... WOWN YOU ARE SOOCO BI d

The team LAUGHS good- heartedly with the kid.

MACK
So what is your nane little warrior?
BOY
My nane is Joseph Red Thunder. |'mfrom

Arizona too. Qur dance group is going
to London, then France.

MACK
A honeboy, huh? Well all right. That's
a beautiful costune you've got. It nust
be fun to travel and turn the world on to
our people's culture. |1'mproud of you.

You know that | grew up on a Rez in
Arizona? M nomis Apache. | hope you
have a great time in Europe.



RED THUNDER
Thank you, M. Mack. Can | ask a favor
fromyou?

Cochi se sm|es and reaches for his pen.

MACK
Sure kid, where do want ne to sign?

RED THUNDER
I'"I'l be glad to take an autograph, but
that's not what | had in m nd.

Mack, his team mates, and even Coach Ron pause to study the
bal | sey youngster.

RED THUNDER ( CONT' D)
VWhat | would like, is for you guys to
beat that team you play next week, bad,
real bad. | want you to beat them so
bad, that maybe, they m ght change their
name or sonet hing.

Joseph's voice CRACKS a |little at the end. His eyes start to
m st over a little. The Cardinals repeat the nane of that
team from Washi ngton in their heads and know what the probl em
is. The players are touched.

MACK
Oh, the REDSKINS! Conme here, sit next to
me little brother. Let ne tell you
sonething. Don't |et anybody's nean
ni cknanme hurt you, especially to where
you feel bad about yourself. Ever.

RED THUNDER
It sucks though. | hate it!
( Sobs)
Don't they know that calling people nanes
hurts our feelings. Wy do they want to
hurt people? Especially OUR peopl e.

What el se do they want from us? They
already stole all of our land. On the
REZ, we are poor, we die young, isn't

t hat not enough? Wy nmake fun of us too?

The boy is letting the tears run freely down his face. Sone
pl ayers, especially the Black ones, nust turn away before
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enotions bring forth a simlar optical secretion. Fromthe
side, the BOY'S MOTHER (30s) wat ches.

Mack studies the faces of his teammates, Black, Wite and
what ever. They are all on the sanme page. Mack reaches in
his bag and pulls out his ganme ball and starts to sign it.

MACK
Joseph Red Thunder, you've just taught a
tremendous life lesson to a bunch of

grown nen. Not only will we beat that
Washi ngton team but we will beat them so
bad, they will have to change their nane

to the 'Black and Bl ue-skins'.

THE PLAGUE
Wrd, beat emso bad that they won't be
able to renenber the names their own
MAMMAS gave them

Joseph LAUGHS a little, finally. Mack finishes signing the
ball and passes it around to team mates.

MACK
| prom se to personally fight against
that racist owner, until sonething is
done about this hurtful, evil nonsense.
| prom se.

You call nme at the training conplex when
you get back to AZ, all right. You keep
your head up till then and represent,
okay boss? One team, one dream

Joseph's smle is so bright, that innocent |ove radiates from
himand an instant attachment is nade. He thanks each pl ayer
who signs it before he | eaves. Wat a kid.

I NT. LUXURY HOTEL'S DI NI NG HALL - DAY

The team has breakfast. Huge nountains of food are consuned
by each player. Wde, Franco and Dunbo are havi ng a pancake
eating contest, there are many enpty di shes near them

Cochi se eats steak and eggs. The steak is alnopst as runny as
the eggs. He reads the Thursday norning 'Washi ngton Post',
searching, he found it.

MACK
Hey fellas, they printed ny article.
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A OVANNI
|"msurprised, | grew up here, this town
ki sses the football teamis ass. That's
why the nanme ain't changed and why nobody
has really fought it. They are
unt ouchabl e.

THE PLAGUE
Sounds like a town full of 'ho's too
scared to stand up to pinp daddy.

A OVANNI
Read that sucker out |oud, Big Poppa.

MACK
Open letter to the owners of the
Washi ngt on Redskins and citizens of the
Washi ngt on DC ar ea:

We, the bel ow signed parties, do hereby
DEMAND t hat you change the nanme of your
football team

It is racially offensive and historically
insensitive to Native Anericans, in
particular, and to civilization, in
general. The tine has cone.

The pain generated by this 'niggerizing
ni ckname was recently w tnessed by our
team first hand.

I NT. OFFI CE BREAK ROOM - SAME

The article is read aloud by a BLACK MAN IN A SU T while his
busi ness col | eagues pour coffee and tea.

THE SU T

It was expressed through the tears of a
young Native Anmerican boy from our hone
State of Arizona. He wanted to nmake sure
t hat we beat your football team because
"you like to hurt his people.' This boy
cried real tears, for what? Tradition?
Pl ease!

INT. TRANSIT BUS - SAME

An ASI AN MAN reads the article to his son. The bus |urches
and rocks but his son's attention is focused.
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ASI AN MAN
If Filipinos can overthrew Marcos, |
t hi nk you should be able to excrete this
wast e product that you call an owner.
At | east change the name of the teamfor
CGod's sake. You did it for basketball.
Until that tinme, teamowners, and your
team are unwel come in Arizona by a | arge
nunber of it's citizens.

I NT. LAUNDRY ROOM - SAME

A CH CANO WOMAN reads out |loud to her co-workers who are
sorting and folding newly cl eaned cl ot hes.

CHI CANO WOVAN
If you try to play in Tenpe under your
current name, you will be thwarted.
Period. In honor of the warrior who
opened our eyes to your w ckedness, we
will use his Ilast nanme, 'Red Thunder',
as the nane for our defense.

A young white lady pulls a Redskin T-shirt fromthe dryer
She holds it up, then rips it down the mddle and tosses it
in the trash as her co-workers cheer.

I NT. BACK TO HOTEL - SAME

Cochi se reads on as nany players have stopped in md-chew to
make sure they hear every word of the proclanmation.

MACK
And by the way DC, Sunday, we're gonna
ki ck your I ndi anophobic asses. GCeroninp
ain't dead, he's wearing shoul der pads
now. One team one drean

The breakfast club shouts it's approval of the declaration.

RASHI D
| got the feeling that a certain footbal
stadiumin DC will be rocking hard, this

Sunday.
EXT. DC AREA STADI UM - DAY

Com ng out of the tunnel are the Cardinal players. They are
all wearing black and red arnbands. The arnbands have snal
feathers in them



The defensive unit, rather than being introduced over the
| oudspeaker, makes a statenment. El even, double sided, ten
foot high, free standing posters are brought out by each
starting nmenber of the Arizona defense.

The posters are lined up behind the Cardinal bench area,
spaced well apart fromeach other. Each poster is an actua
photo, blown up. The thene is apparent, atrocities of Native
Ameri cans.

Photo after photo shows massacres, group hangi ngs, starved
bodi es, swollen faces, and nothers weepi ng over dead babi es.
Al victins are Native American. The word, REDSKINS, is on
each phot o.

The REDSKIN S COACH is 'red' in the face. He junps, and
t hunps, and stonps around, but the officials, thunbing
t hrough the rul e book, find no rule against this display.

LATER

The Redskins get the ball first, on the twenty. The first
play is designed to be a short pass over the mddle to the
hal f back

Mack sees the B go back, launch the ball. He springs in the
air, over his lineman, rips the ball out of the air, and
lands on the @B with his full weight. Stretcher nunber one.

MACK
Yeah, baby.

Next series, new @B, first play. The @B tries to scranble
left. He sees Dunbo and The Pl ague coming, he turns to run
t he ot her way.

Mack, the big silent ninja, attacks w thout his prey know ng
what hit him The B crunbles and The Pl ague recovers the
funble. Stretcher nunber two.

Fol | ow ng series, new B, scared to death. He hands off to
hal f back. As he tries to turn the corner, Cochise grabs his
arm flings himbackwards on his ass. Loss of yardage on the
ill fated run. Mack flexes his nuscles.

MACK
Wl conme to Little Big Horn, Bitch
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Next, Mack anticipates the trick play. An 'end-around is
called involving the wide receiver. Mack decks the | anky
runner with a forearmshiv to the chest. The SOUND OF RI BS
CRACKI NG upon i npact goes unnoticed as Mack snatches the bal
from hi m before he goes out of bounds.

Cochi se races towards anot her touchdown as the Stretcher
races towars anot her Redskin player.

I NT. ESPN STUDICS - N GHT

TOM JACKSON (40's) AND JOE THI ESMANN (40's) | ook on as CHRI' S
BERVAN (40's) does NARRATION over filmclips of ganes. This
one in particular.

CHRI' S
... and there goes the Mack-m ester,
runbling, bunbling, stunmbling, and yes,
anot her defensive touchdown for the
controversial Cards. Wiat a gane Tonmmy,
one certainly for the history books.

TOM
| agree Chris, not only because of the
| op-sided score of 55 to zero, but also
the political inpact that this ganme had.
It's not over either. This Washi ngton
teamw ||l have to travel to Tenpe next
nmonth to play these guys again.

CHRI' S
According to that letter, not unless they
change that name. You played for this
Washi ngton team before, Joe. How did the
nane affect you?

JOE
As much as | love the tradition and the
menories, | nmust join the Cards in
asking for the nane change. W had
tal ked many tines about this problem and
each tinme we were brushed off by
managenent. They can't brush it off this
time. Mre power to you Arizona outl aws,
| hope it works.

I NT. CARDI NAL STRATEGY ROOM - DAY

The group is all smles as Coach Ron advances to the front of
the classroom He sits on the front desk.
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COACH RON
Wth the win yesterday, that makes it
four in a rowgentlenen. | don't know
about you guys, but I'm having no problem
getting laid at all, how about y'all?

The team ROARS, LAUGHS and SHOUTS. Good vi be.
INT. MACK S HOUSE, BEDROOM - NI GHT

SOFT JAZZ is playing in the background. Mack is |aying on
his stomach smling, occasionally furrowi ng his eyebrows.
Tanned, athletic |legs straddle his back. Lucy is giving him
a nmassage.

MACK
Qoohhh, ... that feels great babe. It's
been too | ong.

LUCY
|'ve got bad news, Poppi. | decided to
take the CNN job. 1'Il be |eaving for
At| anta soon.

MACK
"Il mss you, girl. | guess tonight

needs to be special, huh?
He turns over. The couple starts to kiss and nmake | ove.
I NT. SOUNDSTACGE FOR TV COMVERCI AL - DAY

The production studio is buzzing. Techs zoom by on vari ous
m ssions. A |ocker roomscene is awaiting its star.

Mack, wearing jersey, sits on a crate holding a script in one
hand and a cell phone in the other.

MACK
Damm you, Threadz! You call this a great
deal? No, | refuse to be a part of this

nonsense. \Wy? VWHY? Do you even know
what the product is?

Sonme agent you are. You couldn't get
Di et Coke or Nike? C non man. Hey, hey,
if this ain't nice, |I'mghost.
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SCREENI NG ROOM - LATER

Several nmen in suits sit around Mack. A grey haired man with
gl asses turns on the VCR by renote control. The executives
smle their shark smle to Mack, a half grin returned.

I NSERT - COMMERCI AL

Big nunber 75 is putting gear into his | ocker, then he spins
around. Cochise Mack is sweaty and nean-| ooking. A graphic
that says 'Arizona Cardi nals Defensive End - Cochi se Mack'

fl ashes on across the bottom of the screen.

MACK
My nane is Cochise Mack, ... and | attack

Li ve action football footage shows Cochi se knocki ng down guys
on their butts.

MACK ( CONT' D)
and attack ...

The hits shown are harder this tinme. Agony is on the
opponent's faces. Shot of Mck's bul ging eyes during gane.
Cl ose up of the big man in | ocker room

MACK ( CONT' D)
and ATTACK!

Bodi es crunple on the gridiron as they are blasted by M.
Mack full force. Shots of several players on stretchers.

MACK ( CONT' D)
In ny heart, I'ma man of peace. | offer
ny opponents this soothing ointnment to
hel p them t hrough these painful tines.

Cochi se holds out a large yell ow toot hpaste-type tube, with
the cap renoved. A close up of the product is in the bottom
corner of the franme. It is called 'Preparation Quch!

MACK ( CONT' D)
"Preparation Quch' can hel p heal those
hard to reach places and shrink the
swelling of irritated henorrhoi dal
ti ssues associated with butt-kickings.

Active ingredients are, mneral oil,
[ anolin and shark liver oil. See, just
( MORE)
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MACK( cont ' d)

the nention of shark liver oil, gets ne
all excited.

Mack squeezes the tube of goo so hard that the contents ooze
out all over his hand and wist. A close up on Mack's face.
H's grin, vanishes, now he is wearing an intimdating scow .
He balls up his creamcovered fist.

MACK ( CONT' D)
"Preparation Quch' !'! Put it where the
sun don't shine.

FADE OUT - COMVERCI AL
INT. MACK' S HOUSE - NI GHT

Mack, Double A, Shytown and Threadz sit on the couch.
Threadz is squatting just inches fromthe TV set.

THREADZ
Now you see? It turned out just |ovely.
So what if it's for poop-shoot cream
it's a great career nove for you. Yo,
"' ma genius.

MACK
Genius? We rewrote that thing four tines
before | agreed to it. Wat do you
Brothers think of it?

The trenendous | aughs that Double A and Shytown were hol di ng
back, gushes forth. A scowl fornms across Mack's face as
stares at Threadz.

THREADZ
Shut up. It's not funny, assholes. Yo
Mack, you're just nmad because your woman
Lucy is leaving. Wuat's wong with |ong
di stance | ove?

MACK
What's wwong with getting a hold of your
sister? I'magetting sick of these woman
problens. Good thing | got a ball gane
Sunday. | need to crush sonet hing.

EXT. SUN DEVIL STADI UM - DAY

Shortly before the kickoff. Mack sits on the bench as those
around himstretch and warmup. He stares down at his spiked
shoes, mles away. A SUDDEN SLAP on the back startles him



COACH RON
Hey bonehead ... oh sorry, didn't nean
to wake you. Wiy ain't you stretching? |
don't want Lucy in my face about a groin
pull, unless it's hers, ha ha ha.

MACK
She left ne yesterday. Said the CNN job
is too good to pass up.

COACH RON
Yeah, | heard runors about that.
Anything I can do?

MACK
No, not really.

COACH RON
Hey man, we really need this one. FPul
your nuts out the dust and bust sone
skulls, it's the perfect therapy.

LATER

Dall as has the ball. The teans Iine up. Mack junps before
the snap, five yard penalty. They |ine up again, Mack does
it again. First down for Dallas, the easy way.

COACH RON
Damm t, danmt. Hey unpire, hey, | wanna
time out.

The WHI STLE BLOWS and the team goes to the sideline. The
coach calls them around.

COACH RON ( CONT' D)
Look, we are only six points down. If we
hold them here, we can get the ball back,
run the clock and send these cowgirls
back to Texas with stained panties. Ya
with me?

THE TEAM
Yeeeeeaaaaaaah!

The teamrushes back to the field, the coach tugs Mck's
uni form and pul I s hi m back.
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COACH RON
PULL I T TOGETHER MAN!  You' ve been
m ssing tackles and drawi ng penalties all
day. She's only a woman, you'll find
anot her, trust me, now SNAP OQUT OF IT!

Cochi se nods and goes onto the field. The Cowboys go '3 and
out'. The Cards get a punt returned, deep into Dallas
territory. Seconds tick down as Arizona gets cl oser.

Rashi d fakes the hand off up the mddle and runs around end
for a naked bootleg play. It fools the defense and the (B
scores. The crowd goes nuts. Cards are tied, an extra point
kick wins it.

A Cowboy junps off sides and keeps conming til he levels LEE
TAYLOR (20's), the only decent Card's kicker all year. The
ki cker doubl es over fromthe cheap shot. FRANCO GARI BALD
(30's), a huge offensive |ineman hammers the cheater.

The kicker is unable to continue. Another tine-out. Coach
Ron gathers the team No time is on the clock

COACH RON ( CONT' D)
We're going for two points here, there is
no other option. Cochise, get your big
ass out there and hit sonebody!

Mack lines up as a fullback. The ball is snapped to the
hal f back. He charges the line but he is stood up, trapped.
Mack rams the pile, full speed, knocks a dozen or so players
into the end zone.

One of the flying bodies belongs to the ball carrier. The
two point conversion is good and the Cardinal football team
cel ebrates, the crowd junps up and down, joyous.

INT. MACK' S LI VING ROOM - NI GHT

A brightly colored Christnmas tree is being decorated by Mck,
Shyt own, Double A and Threadz in front of the large picture
w ndow. A jazzed up HOLI DAY TUNE PLAYS on the stereo. The
cell PHONE RINGS, Mack gets it.

MACK
Hell o. Hey Rashid, what's up little G?
... Kwanzaa party huh, yeah yeah bro,
we'll be there ... okay, later.

He hangs up the phone.
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MACK ( CONT' D)
Yo, Rashid is having a Kwanzaa party at
his crib tonight. Let's check it out.

THREADZ
Cool. I'"Il catch you over there, |ater
First | gotta find my NDN ass, a fine new
Kente cloth junpsuit to inpress the
Afrocentric hotties wth.

Mack and Shytown | augh as they wave 'bye bye' to their crazy
friend as he | eaves.

DOUBLE A
Yo, | finally get invited to ny first
Kwanzaa, and of course | have anot her
date. One of the cheerl eaders dude, hey
hey. You go, have fun.

INT. RASH D S HOUSE - N GHT

Rashid's house is festively decorated in the colors of black,
gold,red and green. The lavish, nodern, hi-tech living room
is covered with balloons, crepe paper and flags all bearing
the afore nentioned col or schene.

A reggae inspired track has heads nodding to a def beat.
Sone peopl e dance. Everyone has on African clothing. Franed
pi ctures of Black heroes line the walls of the hone.

The flow of the party noves to the patio area. The well
mani cured lawn, is filled with tables and busy caterers. A
cl ear, Phoenix, night sky, awaits a cerenony. Warm
tenperatures allow for Kwanzaa-under-the-stars.

A wooden art piece with an ankh carved into it's surface is
at the top of the cerenonial table. The intricately
decorated African piece is shaped like a trough that enpties
into a basin. The basin is shaped |like two fenal e hands.

MACK
Yo, this place is fly.

A Kente cloth table cover sets the stage for a display of

red, black and green candles. Three red, three green and one
bl ack one in the center. The candle holder is a black and
gol d Sphinx, at |east six feet |ong.

Mack stands next to Shytown. He seens interested but
i ntrospective. A comoption in the crowd, |aughs and "Ch ny



God" heard a lot. Onto the patio wal ks Threadz in all his
gl ory, al nost.

Wi | e Mack and Shytown wear Kente cloth daishikis, Threadz
shows up in only a skinpy, brightly colored, feathered

| oincloth. The rest of his body is decoratively covered with
mud and body paint. The nearly nude, crazy man, is grinning
ear to ear.

MACK
Oh ny God

The war paint on Threadz's face nakes him |l ook |ike a goofy
raccoon. He wal ks towards his partners, who are |aughing so
hard they are on the verge of tears. H s tall, thin frane is
perfect for the costune.

Several attractive women whisper in his ear and slide a piece
of paper in his hand. A rather tall Black |lady grabs his
butt and winks at himas he goes by. At first shocked, he
then points and smles at the | anky nol ester.

SHYTOM
Fool , have you | ost your entire m nd?
Come to a Holy day, naked? Ya' nuts?

THREADZ
Brot her Shytown, this is ny tribute to
free spirit of our mghty ancestors.
Thei r physique, their nagic.
This is nmy Bushman of the Kal ahar
outfit. M Native Anerican people
sonetimes wore the exact sane outfit.

Yo, just call me the "Mud Stud'. It's
just too bad I couldn't find a nose ring
to match ny body paints.

Cochi se just | ooks at himand shakes his head.

THREADZ ( CONT' D)
Don't hate ... CELEBRATE. Big nman. |
know you like it, huh? This is the tuxedo
of the original man. Am1 correct?

Threadz nodels his outfit in a classic runway nove. H s
butt cheeks are exposed, covered only by a thin rope, down
the crack. He is passed another note froman admring fan.

THREADZ ( CONT' D)
And check this out bro'. Black Gold.



Twenty various slips of paper with wonmen's nanmes and nunbers.

THREADZ ( CONT' D)
Hey man, 1'Il be set for life just with
the pretty young things that | net
t oni ght al one.

The nmusic is cut off and an OLD BLACK MAN( 80' s) approaches the
podiumthat is at the top of the cerenonial table. The
podiumis attached to the trough which leads to the basin.

Conversations cease and all attention is focused to him

Al t hough gray haired, the old man is robust and spry. The
beads and chains that adorn his floor |ength robe appear to
be ancient African artifacts.

CLD MAN
Bl essings in the nane of the Most High.
The One, True God that has given life and
wisdomto us all. My our gathering
pl ease him may he bl ess us.

To |l ead us in the Kwanzaa cel ebrati on,
it's nmy honor to bring out a brother who
was ni ce enough to donate his house,
Brother Rashid Mc Intyre

Appl ause t hroughout the congregation. The nountains
surroundi ng the desert home | ook majestic, as silhouettes of
Sahuaro cactus stand guard over the tri be.

Up to the podium strides Rashid, draped in a custom nmade,
African inspired outfit. It is cut warrior-style. Bare arns
from shoul ders down and deep v-neck in front. Biceps and
pecs shine under the lights.

RASHI D
Thank you, Brother A anu. Your age and
w sdom i s appreciated and val ued.
We are gathered here to celebrate the
African American Holy Day of Kwanzaa.

It is Holiness earned, because of the
years of human sacrifices and rivers of
Afri can bl ood.

Nods of approval throughout. The Black Cardi nal players join
up with Mack and his friends. They |ook Threadz, up and
down. Thread-man i s enbarrassed.
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RASHI D ( CONT' D)
Let us gain strength fromthe sacrifice.
Let us gain rebirth in the river of
bl ood. Let us gain power
fromthe Almghty, to heal us

We are surrounded by the red, black,
green, and gold colors given to us by
Mar cus Mosi ah Garvey, to represent our
struggle for freedom and survival

The bl ack signifies the people, the nost
i mportant part of the struggle. W nust
nove the people forward. Each
i ndi vi dual, precious and Holy.

The red is our bloody battle for human
dignity. The green is our hope, our
fertile mnds. The gold is the wealth
that cones fromunity.

Let us not ignore the cries of our
ancestors as they screamfor justice.
Over 50 mllion of us died, 50 mllion!
Demand reparations for them do it now.

The revelers release a rainstorm of appl ause.

RASHI D ( CONT' D)
And what el se do we owe these victins of
ki dnappi ng, victins of rape?

Victinms of theft and degradation, that
has brought a great race to the brink of
anni hi | ati on?

Reparations of cash is not enough. W
must rebuild the spirit of the people.
Carry the spark that the MIIlion Man
Mar ch ignited.

Two | arge candl es on each side of the stage are |ighted.

RASHI D ( CONT' D)
After we individually are reborn and
recharged, we nust reunify. Link up with
i ke-m nded people. Set agendas and neet
goals, we all benefit from

Being a well paid athlete, | feel an
added burden to stand up ... and
( MORE)



RASHI D( cont ' d)

represent. New mllionaires in sports
and entertai nment nmust |ead the way.

Rashi d points Mack out of the crowd. Beckons himforward to
t he podi um

RASHI D ( CONT' D)
This brother here has not forgotten his
hood or his mssion. Conme up and say a
few words about your organizations Big
Man, Cochise Mack ... Brother Mack.

Crowd cheers as Cochise strolls forward. Rashid gives hima
pound and a smle.

MACK
Let me first say how i npressed | am by
this young man. Rashid, | didn't know
you were so deep. W need nore brothers
i ke you, young or old.

Ent husi astic appl ause | ed by Mack. Rashid, hunble.

MACK ( CONT' D)
Racismis a nightmare, it leads to ethnic

cleansing li ke we saw in Kosovo. It's
the ultimate in white supremacy, it's
genocide. It nust be dealt wth.

Nunber one, we can't let it spread.
Nunmber two, we nust destroy it where it
stands. | started a group called |.CE
K. AN S. for that very purpose.

The International Coalition for the

Er adi cation of klansnen, aryans, nazis
and ski nheads is a group of people not to
be played with. W fear no one.

We fight the oppression through

| egi sl ation, denonstrations and peopl e
power, ... as always, power to the
people! One team one dream

Mack waves to the assenbly and goes back to where his friends
are. Warm appl ause follows him

RASHI D
Thank you Brother Mack, well said. The
Seven Principles of Kwanzaa will help us

all be better people. That is what the
seven candl es stand for.
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A beautiful poster is brought out that has the Seven
Principles witten on it in Swahili with the english
definition given.

"Umpj a-unity, Kujichagulia-self determnation, Uim-
collective work and responsibility, U amaa-cooperative
econom cs, Ni a-purpose, Kuunba-creativity, Imani-faith. A
phot o of founder Maul ana Karenga al so on the poster.

Two beautiful Black wonen cone onto the patio. They wear
African garnents, they are very sexy. One hands Rashid a
scroll, the other hands hima rope. Rashid pulls on the rope
and a huge cask of wine rolls out on wheels.

Printed on the barrel are the words 'Inport ... South Africa
Johannesburg Riesling'. The flag of the new South Africa
is on the container in the formof a sticker.

RASHI D ( CONT' D)
This barrel was seal ed the day Mandel a
was made President. It was born free.
Br ot her Mack, could you assist nme with
t he cerenoni al w ne?

The big man bounds up to the podiumin one |lunge. Mack
breaks the seal and pours sone wine in a goblet that Rashid
is holding. The goblet is very plain, alnost primtive.

RASHI D ( CONT' D)
Thi s Kwanzaa cup was found on a dig of
sl ave quarters in Al abama.

I personally believe it contains
spiritual healing powers. Let us see.

Rashi d cl oses his eyes in prayer.

RASHI D ( CONT' D)
Qur bl essed forefathers struggled and
died here for liberation and a better
life. My we renenber and honor our
ancestors and the | egacy they left, for
as long as the waters flow

At this nonent Rashid holds the gobl et above his head. Mack
slowy begins to pour the |ibation down the trough, over the
ankh, and into the hand shaped basin.



Rashi d pours the contents of the cup, onto the dark soil of
t he Rose garden behind him Rashid puts the goblet down.
Aj amu hands himan old | ooking scroll.

As he unfurls it and begins to read, four dread-I|ocked
DRUWMERS behind the crowd go into a beat induced trance. The
rhythmis like a slow burning flane. A filmprojector is
switched on. A screen above the podiumis |owered..

RASHI D ( CONT' D)
Let us call forth the names and spirits
of those brothers and sisters, alive and
dead, who have shown the way, and inspire
us to do our best.

Faces of fanous people are shown on the screen as their nanes
are called out.

RASHI D ( CONT' D)
Representing the Nuturing Spirit, we call
forth Maya Angel ou, Oprah and Coretta
Scott King.

In the Tigress Spirit, we call forth
Angel a Davi s, Fannie Lou Haner, Maxine
Waters and Harriet Tubman.

We call forth the Founding Fathers of the
struggle. Marcus Garvey, Frederick

Dougl as, Elijah Mihamad. Movenent s

i ke the Bl ack Panthers, NAACP, MOVE.

We call forth great African mnds |ike
Huey Newt on, Richard Wight, Langston
Hughes, Toni Morrison, Alex Haley, D ck
Gregory, Martin and Ml col m

A huge imge of Malcolm X smling is paused on. He seens to
be happy with the proceedings. His spirit is definitely
present.

The wi ne cascades in slow notion over the ankh. It splashes
and swirls around the carving and down the ornately designed
runway. The fluid sparkles as the light greets it. Small
Kwanzaa cups are passed out.

RASHI D ( CONT' D)
We call forth the entertainers who took
away the pain. Richard Pryor, Redd Foxx,
Bill Cosby, Eddie Mirphy and the Wayans.

( MORE)
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RASHI D( cont ' d)

Busi ness mnds |ike Berry Gordy, Ron
Brown, Robert Johnson, Tony Brown,
Russel | Si nmons, Magi ¢ Johnson, Puffy.

In nusic we call forth B.B. King, G over,
G| Scott-Heron, Stevie Wnder, Charlie
Par ker, M chael Jackson and Jim Hendri x.

A Coyote's yow cuts through the air as the | egendary guitar
master's picture i s shown.

RASHI D ( CONT' D)
Reggae founders such as Peter Tosh, Bob
Marl ey and Fam |y.

We call forth our new spokesnen, the rap
artists. Public Eneny, Ice-T, Latifah,
Biggie Smalls, Dr. Dre, Snoop, KRS-One,
Ice Cube, 2 Pac, Mssy and WI Smth.

Let us call forth our great athletes I|ike
Muhammad Al i, Jacki e Robi nson, Ji m Brown,
Dr. J, Venus WIlianms, Joe Louis, Tiger
Wods, Doug WIlianms, Mchael Jordan, Flo
Jo, WIlie Mays and Mean Joe G eene.

The Barrel is now near enpty. The hand shaped basin is near
capacity and close to overfl ow

RASHI D ( CONT' D)
Let us call forth and give thanks to
t hose outside of our race that have
i nspired us.

Bruce Lee, Carlos Santana, Ji m Thor pe,
Li ncol n, Cory Aquino, Mrris Dees, Dal ai
Lama, the Kennedys and the Sem nol es.

Most inportantly, let us call forth the
nanme of God, Yahweh, Allah, The Buddha,
Great Spirit, Jah. Thank you for your
prophets and Messi ah.

We pray that you heal us, guide us and
protect us. Gve us strength to face the
difficult days ahead and the power to
overcome all evil.

Hel p us becone famly again and forgive
us Lord, A-nmen.

The |l ast drop of wine is drained into the basin. A amu takes
a wooden di pper and starts filling the Kwanzaa cups with the
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liberation |ibation. The goblet used at the beginning is
refilled and used to toast wth.

RASHI D ( CONT' D)
Let us toast to happiness, famli es,
courage, the M ddl e Passage, reparations
and a future that overflows with justice
and | aughter.

(
Peace and prosperity. HARAMBEE
HARANMBEE

The bl ack, red, green and gold Kwanzaa cups are held up above
each participant's head for the toast. The enthusiastic
cromd joins in wth the African call for unity and harnony.

CROND
HARAMBEE! ... HARAMBEE!

Heads of all shapes and sizes tilt back to enjoy the
refreshnment and bl essing. Heads in waps, braids, naps and
caps, all turn skyward.

Mack is passed the goblet fromwhich Rashid just drank. The
big man cl oses his eyes as he brings the wooden rimof the
African Anerican Holy Grail to his Iips and drinks.

CUT TGO
I NT. BACKSTAGE - DAY

Mack takes a swg froman icy Ml son. After he puts the
bottl e down, nake-up is applied to the huge brown face. JAZZ
SAXOPHONE MUSI C PLAYS in the background. The real stuff, not
Kenny zzzzzzzzzzz, oops, | nean G

Mack is backstage in a 'green' room Threadz, Double A and
Shytown are there for support. The enpty food w appers and
drai ned beers that fill the roomare proof of their loyalty.
The boys are dressed to kill and chilling like playboys.

INT. |IN THE WNGS - LATER

Seated in the senmi-dark is the host of the show, M5. OPRAH
W NFREY. The show is on location in Phoenix. Cochise Mick
is the next person to go on after CECE PEN STON finishes a
belting out a stirring SONG

OPRAH
That was |ovely wasn't it folks, yes.
Let's hear it again for the valley's
( MORE)
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OPRAH( cont ' d)

own, Cece Peniston. Go girl!

Qur next guest is as known for brutal
tackl es and B sacks on the field, as he
is for social activismand political
confrontati ons.

He has al nost singl e-handedly turned the
Arizona Cardinal football team around and
made them a Super Bowl contender for the
first time ever.

Yes, isn't it great. Let's take a |ook
at this BIG man in action. Ckay, roll it.

On the large screens is a nontage of |ive action shots of
Mack tackling, sacking,intercepting and end zone danci ng.

OPRAH ( CONT' D)
Al right Phoeni x, here's your hometown
hero with the big heart ... COCH SE MACK!
On M. Mack, c'non down!

Ginning like a doofus on his first date, Cochise advances
towards the stage. APPLAUSE THUNDERS. As he is about to be
seated he notices the STANDI NG OVATI ON

MACK
ww  Thank You Phoeni x. Yeah!

Oprah just smiles at himand CLAPS herself. She feels good
for him Mack nods to her and the crowd in appreciation.
They finally sit.

OPRAH
You seem so surprised. Didn't you know
that they |ove you here?

The CROAD ERUPTS erupts again. Big Mack gets hit with a
grinning attack.

MACK
| appreciate it. So does the team Hey
people, is this year ours or what?

More APPLAUSE and a few WHI STLES this tine too.

OPRAH
Along with the sports, you' ve been a
busy man in the political field.



MACK

Yes ma'm my activist group is called
I.CE KANS..

It stands for the 'Internationa
Coalition to Eradi cate Kl ansnmen, Aryans,
Nazi s and Ski nheads' .

We nean business. W are not here to
pl ay around and we don't fear ANYBODY.
| mean it Sister.

OPRAH
Hey, |I'm convinced. Relax big guy.
It's cool. It's cool

Crowd lets out a LAUGH. Oprah | eans on his shoul der and
smles. Pats his back.

LATER

It is during a commercial. Cochise sips his water while

wat ching the stage crew zip back and forth. A shiver runs up
his spine. It physically noves himand Qprah sees it.

MACK
VWhoa! Hmmmm

OPRAH
Are you alright.

MACK
Yeah, yeah, | had this weird rush just
now, really strange and ..

The PRODUCER(30's)catches Oprah's eye. Stagecrew scurries
off to the wings. The producer holds up his hands, fingers
spread wi de.

PRODUCER
And in ... four ... three ... two ...

The appl ause sign blinks and the CROAD RESPONDS. (Oprah
smles wdely.

OPRAH
Wel cone back. M guest is Cochise Mack.
Foot bal | pl ayer, activist. Now, |

understand that you are planning a
festival with Native Anericans.
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MACK
You are correct. M nother is Native
American, the Apache Nation. | was

actually raised on a reservation, near
G obe, Arizona.

The festival is called the 'CGhost Dance'.
It will be held on the Pine Ridge
Reservation in South Dakota on MK day.
The day after the Super Bow .

Mack stands to address the crowd.

MACK

Peopl e of all shades and religions are
wel come to join us in Wunded Knee. A
pl ace nade Holy by the blood of hundreds
of innocent victins of genocidal policy.

W will pray to the One True God, to
restore order and bring justice to the
oppressors of the world. W wll pray
for an end to the hate, greed and

vi ol ence.

W will demand reparation for past
atrocities by nations and at onenent of
sins by individuals. W will submt to
the Great Spirit and he will answer our
prayers.

The AUDI ENCE APPLAUDS, sone are very enthusiastic. QOprah
sm | es and nods her approval.

OPRAH
That's beautiful Mack. Best of luck to
you. Maybe I'Il see you there.

MACK

You shoul d, the people on the Rez | ove
you to death.

OPRAH
Speaki ng of |ove, we have soneone for
you to neet. She clains to be your
second not her and 'l over-Ilike-no-other'.
It's our pleasure to reunite you
(Exci t ed)
Grl, bring your bad little self on out
here and neet this man of yours.



Mack has a | ook of total confusion on his face. He stares at
Oprah i ke she is crazy. The curtain opens and out steps
IVA. She is elegant. She has had a fashi on nake-over and is
wearing a sparkling gom. Cochise Mack's nouth hangs open.

OPRAH ( CONT' D)
Well, just don't sit there. Ha ha.

The bi g man dashes over to the dreangirl. She smles as she
is hugged and then lifted into the air by his massive arns
hol di ng her waist. Her long black hair curls around her |ike
a silk ribbon.

It's |ike seeing Pocohantas in person. She is then gently
hel d above his shoulders as he walks in a circle, she SQUEALS
W TH JOYV.

Eyes | ocked, he slowy lowers her down until they are nose to
nose. A second later they are lip to lip. Still suspended
of f the ground, she waps her |egs around his back. The

AUDI ENCE ' OOOHS and AAAHS . The host is LAUGH NG

MACK

Iva, is it you, or an angel.
I VA

' m bot h baby.
OPRAH

We'll be right back after this.
EXT. STREETS OF PHOEN X, ESTABLI SHI NG - NI GHT

The deep purple shadows of nountains that surround the city
| ook Iike a protective fortress. They guard both the natural
and man- made beauty, bel ow.

DOWNTON

Mrrored skyscrapers reflect the noonlight. An UPTEMPO
REGGAE- LACED, LOVE SONG, BOOMS fromcar's CD. The Benz is
topless. A brisk wind blows into the front seat. Mack is
smles so wde that he is catching bugs in his teeth.

The wind blows Iva's long hair wildly. The fact that she is
hal fway dancing in her seat doesn't help the hairdo either.

54.



55.

EXT. MACK ESTATE - N GHT

The MUSIC follows themto the Cochise's '"little house on the
prairie'. The big man picks her up fromthe car seat and
carries her to the front door. They smle at each other and
ki ss. She aggressively caresses him

| VA
Cochi se, hold nme. Make |ove to ne.

I NT. COCH SE'S BEDROOM - LATER

An enpty wel |l -made bed with black satin sheets and pillows

| ooks inviting in the candlelight. The sexy body of Iva,
clad in a nightie, is on the i muacul ate sheets. She is still
inalip lock with her |over.

The nuscul ar body of Mack, wearing only a towel, is next to
her. He rubs her all over. He grabs her foot and teasingly
licks her toes. She squirns with delight.

She now gets self-inpaled. Facial expressions show deep
ecstacy as she grinds himhard enough to rock the heavy
netallic bedframe to and fro' and make the BEDSPRI NGS SQUEAK
LIKE A CH MP. HEAVY BREATHI NG GRUNTS and MOANS abound.

EXT. CARDI NAL TRAI NI NG FACI LI TY
Cochi se and Coach Ron wal k together near the goal posts.

MACK
Yeah nman, ... | know, we need to do
better stopping the run.

COACH RON
Damm straight! Good thing the offense is
finally picking it up. Rashid is playing
much better now. He alnobst won that
ganme in blizzard conditions.

Confidence, | like that. Did you two get
a chance to rap? Wat's your take?

MACK
That rookie is wi se beyond his years in
many ways. All he needs is to believe in
hi msel f and his | eadership abilities,
then just watch out. He doesn't need ne
for that.



As Mack and the Coach watch the scrinmage, Rashid zips a pass
in between two defenders and into the chest of the open man,
who of course dropped it. A good play, but a horrible catch.

MACK ( CONT' D)
What he needs right now is another
decent flanker. Speed, good hands.

COACH RON
And here he cones, right on cue.

MACK
Wo? Please Coach. W' re al nost
finished with regul ar season ganes. WHO
can we get now?

COACH RON
Hi m

The coach points towards the | ocker room Nunber 81 trots
out fromthe dressing room A tall Blackman with massive
t hi ghs, DEZ NEWVAN( 20' s)draws cl oser.

MACK
W is "Hm and why is he wearing Roy
"Jetstreami Green's old nunber? Hey
wait. Is that the track guy?

The coach just smles and rocks back on his heels. He waves
Dez to hurry along and he shifts into a faster gear. The
sprinter noves well in the bulky uniform

Dez stands before Coach and Conrade smling. As he renoves
his helnmet, thick dreadl ocks spring out fromunderneath. He
adjusts his dreads so that his face is seen again. The smle
seens even brighter through his JAVAI CAN ACCENT.

DEZ
Well Coach, | amready. Hello M. Mck
pl easure to work with you

The nen all politely shake hands and greet warmly. Cochise
is intrigued by the foreigner.

MACK
So, Dez Newman, the world's fastest
human, ... that's just too cool. You're

gonna join us? Yo' coach, size ne for ny
Super Bowl ring right now. Word up.
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DEZ
Thank you nmon, you guys are really,
really loved by the public now. Not just
t he wi nning of ganmes, but the positive
human vi be, ya' know?

| do drawi ngs sonetinmes non. | did this
one after | nmake decision to play. It is
your Cardinal non, but with the

screwf ace, rudeboy | ook on himface.

On the helnmet that Dez has with himis a redesigned
representation of the | egendary Cardinal head. |I|nstead of
the enotionless stare that usually covers its face, it's
replaced with a scowm, an evil grin.

COACH RON
Hey, hey ,hey ... | like this bad boy.
I"mgonna put this evil looking little
buzzard on every damm hel net for the

pl ayof fs.

You better be as good catching with

t hose hands as you are with this artsy
fartsy stuff or we'll dunp your ass and
just keep the bird. Am1l understood?

DEZ
Ya' non.

The Jamai can beans that enthusiastic tropical smle at them
Coach Ron shakes his head in pity for his innocence and
points to where Rashid and the others are scrinmmagi ng.

COACH RON
Tell Rashid that | sent you over. Let
hi m send you on a few patterns.

Nunber 81 runs over to the huddle, then |ines up on the end
of the formation. The pass goes to Dez who bl azes by the
second team def ender and scores.

They try the sane thing again except with starter, G OVANN
JONES(20's), TD again. Rashid gives Coach Ron a thunbs up
Coach Ron smiles, turns, gives a high five to Cochise.

EXT. MACK ESTATE - SAME

Four Coyotes on patrol atop a hill, stop in their tracks and
turn towards the SLAMM NG NO SE comi ng from Mack's house.
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The one roomwith a light on | ooks |ike a war is going on
inside. It SOUNDS LIKE A WAR too ... sort of.

Shadows nmove fromside to side while LAMPS and BOOKCASES
SMASH to the floor. The inside of the WALL is getting
KNOCKED SO HARD t hat POTTED PLANTS on the outside wall fall
of f and BREAK | NTO Pl ECES.

The Coyotes | ook at each other then back at the house. The
rhyt hm of the WALL THUDS gets faster and faster, harder and
harder. Two EAR CRACKI NG human how s, one femal e, one nul e,
bl ast fromthe house. The coyotes how back. The war ends.

I NT. MACK' S BEDROOM - DAY

The SOUND OF A BIRD stirs Mack. A small bird is right
outside. Mack squints his eyes fromthe bright Phoenix sun.
Around the roomis a scene of total destruction. Papers and
torn beddi ngs everywhere.

Her nightie, on the floor, shredded. Not only is the
expensi ve bedfrane destroyed, headboard broken into ten
pi eces, but the bed itself is hurting bad.

Iva's face is peaceful and contented as she sleeps. Mck is
visibly tired, sore and stiff. He turns and adm res her
beauty for a nonent. Kisses her forehead.

| VA
MVIhImmmmmmm

Mack starts to gnaw and ni bbl e at her forehead playfully.
Even lick it alittle.

| VA (CONT' D)
HEY, Yuk, stop it. Ahhh. Wy are you
biting my head m ster?

MACK
You have a chewy head?

I VA
Chewy huh?

The big man pulls her to himacross the bed with pure arm
power alone. Dramatically face to face.

MACK
Chewy and sweet.
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Romantic kiss with lots of lip chewing and | ow GROAI NG

EXT. CARDI NAL TRAI NI NG FACI LI TY - DAY

Overcast skies, soggy field. The Cardinals are going through
various drills. They do |ateral novenent exercises, running
backwar ds, bl ocking sl eds, etc.

Near the field goals are four bodies with Coach Ron. They
are in T-shirt and shorts and none of themare very tall or
muscul ar. They all | ook tense.

Mack' s squad breaks practice on the blocking sled drill.
The big man sl ans down sone Gator ade.

MACK
| put ny noney on the Mexican guy from
Tucson. How about you.

WADE
Right, | can dig sticking with your
honey, but I'll put noney down right now,
ri ght now, says your boy is crying in his
" Corona' tonight.

Cochise grins a wiwde angle smle. Puts out his hand and
shakes with Wade on it.

MACK
That's a bet. How 'bout three hundred.
Naw, just nmake it a 'C note. | don't

want Ms. Elias on food stanps just 'cuz
her husband is stupid.

THE PLAGUE
| hate damm ki ckers anyway. You work
and sweat your butt off all game and the
whol e season cones down to sone little
sissy with fairy shoes on. | FUCKI NG
HATE KI CKERS! ! !'!

The candidates all turn in unison at the outburst. The
Pl ague stares themdown with ice cold eyes. The pressure is
visibly turned up a notch.

The kicking conpetition begins. They start at extra point
range and then nove back. Soon only two contestants renain,



one is the MEXI CAN KI CKER (20'S) that Mack picked. They both
kick fromthe 40 yard I|ine.

First the Mexican guy, he msses. Mck is RAZZED on by the
teamall at once. The other guy attenpts the kick, w de
right. Big Mack LAUGHS at his detractors.

The kickers try the kick from40 three tinmes each and neither
one gets it right. Coach Ron is pulling his hair in
frustration and The Plague is ready to go over and kill both
of the | egless wonders.

MACK
This is SAD

An ol d beat up A dsnobile covered wth G eenpeace stickers
pulls up onto the field, near the kickers. A guy with super

| ong blonde hair gets out. He kind of |ooks |ike Geg Allnman
when he was bangi ng Cher.

His ripped jeans and mirrored shades adds to his 70's aura.
Coach Ron charges at him The man, BUGGY, is unphased.

COACH RON
What the fuck do you think you' re doing
m ster?

BUGGY
Hey man, they suck. |If you all want to

wi n sonme ganes dude, hook ne up

Mack springs up to get a better ook at the intruder. He
suddenly breaks out in a big smle.

WADE
Hey, Cochise, you know hin?
MACK
Well, | think it's the kicker fromny

hi gh school team The guy never m ssed
all year, then | heard he got invol ved
Wi th drugs, |ater he vani shed.

THE PLAGUE
Shit, let himdo it "G. Can't be no
wor se than them punks we got now.

Mack wal ks toward the coach and ki ckers.
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BUGGY
Don't you need soneone who can kick this
balI? Well, don't worry ny brother, |'m

here. M stuff is sweet.

Coach Ron is holding his face in this hands. He pops a
' Maal ox' as Mack approaches. Buggy waves to Mack. Mack
sm | es and waves back.

MACK
My buddy here would like a shot at
kicking. His nane is Buggy ...

COACH RON
At this point | don't care if his nane
is Boris Yeltsin. |f he can kick, who

the fuck cares? Be ny guest, hippy.

The ball is placed for himby the punter. Coach Ron doesn't
even noti ce.

COACH RON ( CONT' D)
You can warmup at the extra point line
and then you can ...

The ball is "laces out' as the soccer style kick slanms into
the brown oval. The football glides between the uprights
effortlessly. The coach's jaw drops. He nods to set himup
again for another kick. Sane results.

Over and over again Buggy drills the field goal. Up close,
far away and wwth a full defensive rush for the block. Each
kick is better than the |ast.

COACH RON ( CONT' D)
Hey hi ppy, welcone to the team

BUGGY
Real |y, Dude?! Whew yes!

COACH RON
Yeah yeah, just head over to the
adm ni stration office.
"1l buzz them ahead and tell themto
hook you up with a uniform

BUGGY
Thank you, thank you sir.

Buggy is hyped and Mack is happy too. Wade approaches.



WADE
You got mny noney? In case you didn't
notice, your amgo didn't win. Pay up
sucker, ha ha ha.

EXT. PHCEN X STREETS - N GHT

The bl ack Benz slides down the streets of the upscale
nei ghbor hood. Mack and Buggy are inside and they are well
dressed. REGGAE MUSIC floats fromthe stereo.

BUGGY
Yo man, | can't believe they pay that
much noney to kick that stupid ball. I
shoul d have been here | oooong tine ago.
I"I'l be a superstar.

MACK
Yeah yeah. Don't forget ny ass when
payday comes. You owe nme $100 for |osing
that bet with ole 'big head' today.
(Changes tone)
And don't kid yourself, with the noney
comes nore opportunities to screw
yoursel f up. In other words, stay away
fromthe drugs this tine.

BUGGY
| really learned the hard way about that
stuff. Now !l just |look the part. It's

amazi ng the anti-social behavior | get
away with, dressed like this.

MACK
Oh, so that's your stoner uniform huh?
It works, you |look |ike a bong sal esman.

EXT. SUN DEVIL STADI UM ESTABLI SHI NG - LATER

The arena is jam packed. Signs proclainmng the 'Red Thunder’
defense and their star, the Mack truck. The public showers
Cochise with a LOUD STANDI NG OVATI ON as he is introduced.

ANNOUNCER
(0 S.)
... and fromright here at the canpus of
Arizona State University, Arizona' s own,
Cochi se MAAAAAAACK . ..

The warrior runs on to the field waving his arns as if
forwarding the troops for attack. Hyped, totally hyped.
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EXT. CARDI NAL Sl DELI NES

The teamis now all out on the sidelines and they are al nost
ready to kickoff. The coach is pointing to sone di agranmed
pl ays on the portabl e chal kboard.

COACH RON
... So when we kickoff to this side, a
wall is forned here, to prevent the run

back. Watch him he's fast but sonetines
he's careless. Ready fellas?

MACK
These suckers from Tanpa Bay cone trying
to i nvade our space. You picked a bad
day to fool around in Phoeni x. Wooo WEEE
aml right?

TEAM
YEAH!

MACK
| said, aml right? 'Red Thunder' let ne
hear you.

Al'l the faces of the major players a have a punped up
expression and sone |ike The Plague are junping up and down,
ready to do sone dammge.

TEAM
YEAAAAAH! I'!

MACK
I want to be so far ahead at halftine
t hat Coach Ron |lets nme go hone early.

TEAM
YEAAAAAH

MACK
Let ne hear ya say ' OOCHHH YEEAAAAAH !

TEAM
The rabbl e rouser turns to his coach and puts a hand on his

shoul der. The gesture and the eye contact mmc the
sincerity of a heart-felt confessional.
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MACK
Coach, put nme on the kickoff squad. I
need to hit soneone, real bad.

The coach rolls his eyes and casually points over his
shoul der with his thunb. He smles to hinself as Mack trots
away. Confidence evident.

EXT. ON THE FI ELD

As Mack joins the kickoff squad he gets another blast of fan
support. He stands next to Buggy, the team s new ki cker, who

tees up the ball. His Iong blonde | ocks are seen under his
helmet. 'BUGGELIO is the nanme witten on his back
MACK

So Man, are you ready to play sone ball?

BUGGY
Hel | yeah, let's give it to them

The ki ckoff goes deep into the end zone to nunber 19. He
decides to take it out. Around the ten yard line he is hit
by Mack so hard that the ball squirts loose. It rolls into
t he endzone and Buggy falls on it. Touchdown.

The CROAD GOES NUTS and Cochi se picks his friend up on his
shoul ders. Buggy kicks the extra point and the Cards take
t he | ead.

MACK
My man, not bad. No one has ever kicked
off and recovered it for a TD the first

day of work before. [|'mscared of you
BUGGY
Brother, that was easy. Hey, if you
liked it that nuch, no problem 1'IIl just
do it again.
MACK
Yeah right.

Buggy bends down to adjust the ball on the tee and surveys
the frontline players on the opposing team One big guy in
the mddle is talking to his buddy, not concentrating.
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BUGGY
You nust renenber ny brother, with God
on your side, all things are possible.
Wat ch this!

The soccer style kicker raises his arm and charges the ball
The ball is conpressed by the sweeping foot. Wth rocket-
like velocity, it slanms into the crotch of the tal kative big
guy, who falls to his knees.

The ball bounces back, directly into the arns of Buggy, who
is running full speed. Mack smiles and | evels a Tanpa Bay
pl ayer with one snooth blow. Ohers block al so.

Buggy spins, hurdles, runs over people and al nost falls down
but finally gets into the end zone for the TD. He holds the
ball over his head in victory and is soon buried by his team
mates. The scoreboard shows 14-0.

The Cardinals kick off again. It goes deep into the end
zone. Rather than run it out, nunber 19 stays put.

I NT. BEDROOM - SAME Tl ME

A TV sits in the mddle of a bright red entertai nnent center
The GAME IS ON. d ose-up on Cochi se.

ANNOUNCER
(on TV)
... and the Buccaneer coach stressed
stoppi ng THAT man. M. Mack. They had
pl anned to double, sonetinmes triple team
himall night.

On a well-made bed with satin sheets, |ays a bl ack-haired
head, face down. The head turns forward, it is Threadz.

THREADZ
You ain't gonna stop THAT nman. No no no.
They nust be tripping. | taught himhow

to pinp on the field Iike that you know.

Ten beautiful brown fingers with scul ptured nails nmassage
Threadz's bare back. Ten chocolate fingers are connected to
one fine, CHOCOLATE BUNNY(20's). Her 5th Ave shirt is
undone, her Munds swing freely and the Kit Kat is hot.

CHOCOLATE BUNNY
Is that right?
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THREADZ
Heck yeah girl. | was just hel ping him
spi ce up that sack dance of his. | told

himto grab his crotch and yell 'TEE-HEE
after he slams them You know, M style.

The bunny reaches under his belly. Her arm nuscles contract
and relax in rhythm

CHOCCOLATE BUNNY
"Il do the crotch grabbing, you do the

yel i ng.

THREADZ
Tee- he- he- HEEE

They LAUGH, roll over and kiss; oblivious to the great
def ensi ve play unfolding on the screen behind them

I NSERT - ON TV SCREEN

Cochi se has the @B by two fingers but it isn't enough to
bring himdown. It is enough to nake himthrow an
interception to G ovanni Jones.

G ovanni juggles it first by bouncing it off of his pads, his
hel et and his chest ... then he's gone. TD.

The TV shows the crowd goi ng bananas. The cheerl eaders step
lively and people in the stands with red painted faces and
bl ack pai nted eyes scream' WE' RE NUVBER ONE' .

BACK TO SCENE

Begi nning to DROAN OUT THE AUDI O SI GNAL are MOANS and GROANS
comng fromthe mattress. Delicate chocolate fingers grab
the renote and TURNS THE TV OFF. A second |l ater, Threadz's
hand grips the renote and presses the 'on' button.

EXT. SUN DEVIL STADI UM SI DELI NES - SAME

Coach Ron sl aps sone of the defensive crew on the back as
they |l eave the field and join the team

COACH RON
Good j ob guys, damm good job. That's 21
points but we can't |et up.



MACK

Hey coach, can | rap alone with you for a

second?

COACH RON

VWhat's on your mnd Mster Mack? | don't
have tinme to play Dear Abbey right now.

MACK

I wasn't kidding about wanting to see ny
girl at halftine. How many points ahead

woul d we have to be ..

COACH RON

Are you fucking nuts? Are you?

MACK
How many?

COACH RON

Fine, fine, okay. You get ne 35 points
ahead and I'Il let you go provided you
carry a cell phone and cone back if |

call you.

MACK

Bet! Thanks man. You're not

di ckhead peopl e say you are.

LATER

HALF t he

The scoreboard shows the score of 27-0 with 3:00 left in the
first half. Cochise is standing next to Wade and Dunbo.

Cards have the ball close to md-field.

Rashi d breaks huddl e

and wal ks his troops to the line. H's team nates encourage

himfromthe sideline.

DUMBO

Alright rookie, let's drive-em hone.

WADE

HEY RASH D, WATCH FOR THE BLI TZ.

Cochi se notices the |inebacker sneaking up to the line. No
one is lined up to block him Mick junps up and down on the

si del i ne pointing.

MACK
HM HM!
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Rashi d cannot hear over the CROAD NO SE. He hikes the ball
fromthe shotgun. The |inebacker charges hi muntouched. He
slanms Rashid fromthe blindside with a forearmshot. The
ball is | oose.

The |inebacker bends to pick it up, it seens he al nost has
it. He bobbles it towards the now standi ng Rashid. The

I i nebacker, head down, doesn't see him The B tugs the bal
away from hi mand nonmentum spins himto the ground.

Rashi d al nost goes down hinself. He gathers his footing and
prepares to throw O her defense nmen have broken through the
bl ockers and are hom ng in.

MACK ( CONT' D)
THE M DDLE!

The B sidesteps a charging 300 pounder. He scranbl es.

MACK/ WADE/ DUMBO
THE M DDLE, THE M DDLE!!!

He scranbl es sone nore. Evades t ackl es.

DUMBO
THROW THE FRI GG N BALL FOR GOD S SAKES! ! !

Just as he is about to get hit he zips a frozen rope over the
m ddle to a slashing Dez Newran. Dez hurdles a |inebacker
and stiff arns a cornerback, then it's just a foot race. Dez
Newman, the Worlds Fastest Human, w ns easy.

The Cardinal sidelines are junping up and down, LAUGHH NG and
YELLI NG  Even Coach Ron breaks a grin. Cochise goes to him

MACK
Hey Coach, with a two point conversion
we will have 35 total, what do you say.
COACH RON

| say that if we screw this up, then
it's your ass. Go in there and tel
Rashid to run a ' Hard-Zebra-W Bl ue- SI am
64'. Cot that?

MACK
Yeah | got it ... but you want ne?
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COACH RON
Yes, yes | want your butt in there, now
hurry the hell up.

I NT. PHCEN X HOSPI TAL - SAME TI ME

The excitement has yet to die down at the |ounge. Loyal
Cardi nal fans and respectful passers-through, let out with
CHEERS AND SHOUTS. The TV IS SO LOUD that the SOUND i s
SLI GHTLY DI STORTED

Iva checks elderly Native American patients. Her dress snug,
her hair and |lips are full. She is gorgeous in a juicy kind
of way. She turns to watch the gane on TV.

I NSERT - ON TV SCREEN

Arizona goes to the line with Mack as the full back. The bal
i s hiked and Rashid turns around and slides the ball to the
hal f back who is trying to dive over the pile.

The hal f back i s knocked backwards, but it was only a fake.
Rashid still has the football and he gently lobs it into the
corner of the endzone where Mack's huge hands gobble it up.
Cochi se does 'the TD dance' and spikes the ball with force.

BACK TO SCENE

Iva cannot help but smle at her crazy-man. Her ear-to-ear
grin increases as she hears how those around her praise him

EXT. PLAYER S PARKI NG LOT - LATER

Cochi se energes fromthe player's exit. He is wearing a fly
new suit and shiny, shiny shoes. 1In his hands he carries a
"Wat ch- Man' pocket -si zed TV set.

The third quarter has already started and nonitoring the gane
has begun. The CROAD NO SES fromthe small TV and fromthe
stadi um erupt at the same tine.

ON THE SCREEN, Dunbo picks up a funble and stunbles his way
out to the forty yard Iine.

MACK
Ha ha ... Dunb-fuck-ski, ny man. Kick
ass you sick dog. Way to ... go.

His conplinent is cut short by a shadow that stands before
him He looks up. It is Horace-Fire-in-the-Bl ood.



MACK ( CONT' D)
Hey Horace, how are ya doing? You kind
of startled nme a little bit.

HORACE

Sorry, nust speak with you urgently.
MACK

I"mhere friend. 1 was on ny way ...
HORACE

To the hospital to see your girlfriend,

Ri ght ?

Mack has lost interest in the game and can only smle and nod
at the old man.

MACK
Yeah, but how did you know?

HORACE
Thi s wonman, she will be your w fe one
day. | see it.

The big man raises his eyebrows and does a doubl e take.

HORACE ( CONT' D)
The Great Spirit has sent you a specia
soul, don't blowit.

MACK
Thank you. | wll take good care of her.

HORACE
Tel | everyone you neet about the Ghost
Dance and the need for atonenent and
redenption. Fight racismand racists as
you have been doi ng.

Though | am Lakota, | live with the D -ne
people quite often. | bring their |ove
wth ne as | stand before you now.

MACK ( CONT' D)
| appreciate it. By the way, who are the
Di - ne?

HORACE
They used to be called "Navajo'. It is a
name given us fromthe Spani sh dogs who

( MORE)
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HORACE( cont ' d)

tried kill us off. 1 think it sort of
means 'nigger'. No offense big friend.

Mack automatically flinches at first nmention of the word but
under stands the context of the usage.

MACK
None taken. | wll never use the word
Navaj o again. | know how it is. Any
success in organi zing our protest
denonstration for the gane agai nst
Washi ngt on?

HORACE
Yes, it is amazing. People from all
backgrounds want to participate in this.
' m expecting |arge nunbers.

MACK
What kills nme, is that it's not only
Native people who are pissed off, this
cuts across all colors, all races.

Fol ks that don't even watch football are
gonna protest. It's about tinme America
grew up and realized how hurtful this
fool i shness can be.

HORACE

How stupid and hateful are you, to even
consider namng a football team the

' Redskins', the Redskins? Jack Kent
Cooke's idea. He dishonors all white
peopl e.

MACK
Ri gh, and didn't Jim Thorpe, a Native
Aneri can, kick everybody's ass, up in
this sport? An't that a statue of his
red ass on the front | awn of the Football
Hal | of Fanme in Canton, Onio?

An't it? | don't see no statue of Jack
Kent Cooke's old winkled ass out in
front of that bad boy.

And this dirtbag's got the nerve, the
NERVE, to call his teamthe Redskins?
Maybe Brother Ji mwas | ongstroking one of
t hem Cooke girls.
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Horace tries not to |augh but does. Cochise even coaxes a hi-
five fromhimon that one.

MACK

(Shouts towards the ground) Hey, Jack
Kent Cooke, you racist, paleface,
bastard. Stick your head out of the
fires of hell Iong enough to kiss ny red
and bl ack ass. No of fense Shaman.

HORACE
None t aken.

MACK
I CANT WAIT for this ganme. |[I'll save a
ticket for you right up front. W'I| get
some respect that day, even if we beat it
into them

HORACE
|'"ve been waiting a very long tinme for
such a day. First, as you said, beat
respect into them then, beat the crap
out of them Make ne proud.

MACK
Ha ha ha, you got it.

EXT. NATI VE AMERI CAN STUDENT ASSOCI ATI ON HEADQRTS - DAY

The Arizona chapter of NNA S.A office is beautifully
decorated in |ocal Native Anerican designs. Cochise strolls
out of the front door smling, shaking hands and waving to
t he numerous Native Anericans who wal k hi m out.

MACK
Ckay guys, we'll be counting on you.

EXT. CARDI NAL STADI UM PARKI NG LOT - DAY

Cochi se watches a rigged up TV that is setup in the parking
area where team buses will unload. The |local news station is
carrying the unfolding story live. H's friends and team
mates sit around him

In the background are hundreds of people and young students.
He is surrounded by the Gathering of Nations. Tribes from
all over the US and Canada hol d signs and are represented.



Scattered anong the crowmd are many Bl acks, Mexicans, whites
and under cover agents working for God knows who. A FEMALE
REPORTER speaks.

REPORTER
Nice outfit M. Mack. Wiat tribe is it
fronf

MACK
The lost and found tri be. These cl ot hes
have historical significance. It is a

replica of the outfit Hendrix wore at
Wodst ock, except a | ot bigger.

He | ooks great in the fringed buckskin with the intricate
bead work. The headband even matches. Many of his team
mat es are adorning Native American fashions al so.

ON THE TV SCREEN

An ASI AN REPORTER is live outside of the luxury hotel the
Redski ns are staying at. The attractive news investigator,
must YELL to be heard over the CHANTI NG and SHOUTS in the
backgr ound.

ASI AN REPORTER
The teamis inside the bus, but the bus
i s surrounded by Native Anericans and
t heir synpathi zers.

The protesters carry picket signs and
i mges of Jack Kent Cooke that, wherever
he is, he'd rather not see.

A sign with Cook's face superinposed on a horse's ass and
anot her burning in hell is shown by the NEWS caneras.

Some witten signs relate to Jack's twisted affection for his
not her, marital aides and certain |ivestock.

The crowd is finally forced to |l et the bus get through by
police. The gathering of activists jeer at the players as
the departing bus is pelted with raw eggs.

CARDI NAL STADI UM PARKI NG LOT - SAME

Cochi se wat ches the scene on TV as the NEWSCHOPPER f ol | ows
the team bus through a gauntlet of Native Anmericans and their
allies, all lanbasting the sides of the vehicle with the

grot esque gl obs of goo, at the hotel.



A smle covers Cochise's face as he |ooks to the left and
sees the national nedia, and as he |ooks to his right and
sees carton after carton of expired eggs, ready to throw

ON THE TV SCREEN - NOW

The NEWSCHOPPER continues after the Redskin bus. The
chol esterol christening doesn't just stop at the hotel
parking | ot.

Along the festively decorated streets that the bus nust take
to the stadiumare seem ngly hundreds of Native Anericans and
friends of the cause who join the egg toss.

CARDI NAL STADI UM PARKI NG LOT - LATER

By the tinme the bus arrives at the stadiumit is covered in
eggy-yuckness that is inches thick. Cochise Mack goes to the
makeshi ft press conference table.

MACK
The egg is the beginning of life. W use
it synbolically today to express our
coll ective anger at those who bring
hum |iation, raci smand death.

Anger at those who woul d make an i nnocent
child cry because he felt hated, HATED
THS IS HS LAND H S | and.

The ever growi ng crowd APPLAUDS and SHOUTS.

MACK ( CONT' D)
You owners of the Washington f oot bal
t eam have our phone nunber.
Call us, change the name, end it. Not
just for Native Anmericans ..

A boy, Joseph Red Thunder, in full Native Anmerican cerenoni al
outfit, joins Cochise at the table.

MACK ( CONT' D)
Not just for Joseph Red Thunder or the
mllions of kids just like him Do it
for all Anericans. Do it now There
isn't a better time of year.

You m ght be the big tree, but we are the
smal | ax.
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The man and boy stare at the phone on the table, SILENCE

MACK ( CONT' D)
So be it.

The bus is barraged fromall angles by flying, white ovum A
few pl ayers who had their wi ndow down to see the proceedi ngs,
barely get themback up in tine to mss the sticky shower.

The bus driver puts on the windshield wipers to see what's
going on. Dozens of cop cars converge on the scene.

They set up a line of protection for the players inside the
bus. Riot sticks are drawn.

Two banged up | ooking, old Ford trucks pull up to the side of
the denonstrators, opposite the cops. Sone beat up cars join
the trucks. Suddenly two dozen angry SKI NHEADS charge from

t he vehicles and attack the crowd.

They cone out swi nging bats and stonping the non-viol ent
protesters. The scene is broadcast |live on the TV next to
himand its live in the parking lot, yards in front of him

Wnen are handled just as brutally as the nen. The Pl ague,
Dunbo and Rashid can take no nore and go out to defend the
people fromthe thugs. Bloody faces appear in the crowd.
One of them Joseph Red Thunder's nom

RED THUNDER
AAAHHH .. MOMWY ... NOOOO

Her body collapses into a ball, bright red on jet black hair.
The boy squirnms away fromthe table and runs to his nother.
I va takes her nedi cal bag and kneels down to hel p her.

On the way, to see his nom the child is cracked, full force
on the back of the head by a skinhead. He goes down, out
cold. A TV caneranman captures it all

An enraged Cochi se Mack pounces on top of the table, hurling
a chair over his head at the abusive bald bastard. It hits
the punk in the legs and trips himup.

MACK
COME ON PUNK. |I'M THE ONE YOU WANT.
YOU DI SGUSTI NG BUNCH OF NAZI' S JUST BEAT
ON WOVEN AND CHI LDREN OR WHAT?



The ski nhead and several of his buddies start to converge on
the table. Mack watches themintently. Franco, Wade, Dunbo
and G ovanni rush to Mack's side, gane faces on. They start
to beat on the stray skinheads.

The mai n skinhead pulls out a knife and | unges at Cochi se.
Mack noves to the side, bops himin the head and sends little
Htler flying. The tip of the knife Iands in Coach Ron's
butt cheek.

COACH RON
AAAHHHHH ... You friggin' nazi fuck!

The coach kicks the skinhead in the chest. The fascist spins
around just in tinme to catch a thunderous right hook to the
jaw. Cochi se knocks him snooth-the-fuck, out. The cops get
there, cuff himand his pals scatter.

Suddenly the 'redskin' PHONE RINGS. G adually everyone
freezes in place. After THREE RINGS, G ovanni answers it.

G OVANNI
Yeah hello? 1t's about tine you call ed.
Your friends where just here. W Kkicked
their asses and they ran |ike the bunch
of spineless bitches that they are.

MACK
G me the phone G Now

Mack keeps his eyes trained on the boys in blue as the
cellular is handed to him

MACK ( CONT' D)
So is this gonna be Wunded Knee, part
three? Don't you have enough bl ood on
your hands al ready?

Mack nods his head as he listens to the conversati on. He
finally smles, alittle.

MACK ( CONT' D)
Fine, | agree ... hey, that's all we
wanted in the first place.

Cochi se signals victory. The crowd gleefully SHOUTS with
joy. Red Thunder and his nom are okay.
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I NT. SUN DEVIL STADI UM - LATER

Wor kers take down the name ' Redskins' and replace it with a
hand painted sign that says 'No Nanes'. The sellout crowd
CHEERS as it is being done.

The audience is largely Native Anericans, many from out of
town, who cane to nake a stand. Banners proclainms their
towns and tribes proudly.

A standing OVATION is given to the Cardinals during the
introductions. The teamis excited.

Coach Ron has his wound attended to. He takes to the
sidelines but nust | ay stomach-down, ass-up, on a nobile,
five-foot 'stretcher' type device. He BARKS ORDERS and
swears even nore than normnal

COACH RON
Hurry the fuck up you ignorant nonkey
licking bastards. | want to get honme and

soak ny fucking ass.

Seen up-close, the 'Indian' on the Washington helnet is
bl acked over with tape. Sone players on the 'No Nanes' seem
denoral i zed and just going through the notions.

Ei ther way, the 'Red Thunder' defense shows no nercy.
Cochi se breaks through the line, flings away bl ockers one by
one and drives B into ground, tinme after tinme.

On one play, Wade grabs the runner from behind at |ine of
scrimmage, six other Cardinals, including Mack, pile on.

Later, The Pl ague goes high and Dunbo goes | ow on a sack.
The man crunbles |like a ragdoll, stretcher tinme again.

MACK
(I mper sonati ng Brando)
The horror. The horror.

On the next defensive stand, G ovanni speeds towards a
descending ball. Intercepts it, bows over the tight end,
and races in for the T.D., highstepping all the way.

Later, Washington gets the ball back, the backup B
scranbles. Tries to tiptoe along the sideline for extra
yards. Cochise gives hima hard forearm shot that sends him
over the Gatorade barrell and into the bench.
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Scor eboard shows the score of Cardinals 37 -- No Nanes 0, as
the game ends. The Cards are treated to another standing
OVATION as they leave the field. The crowd of faces reflect
all the races. Al faces are cheering.

Mack smiles as the P. A SYSTEM PLAYS ' SMALL AX BY BOB
MARLEY. He is on the fifty yard |line making a presentation.
He pulls a glass box froma felt bag. Many Native Anericans
and team mates are there al so.

I nside the display case if the tomahawk that Cochise found
when he went on that archeol ogical dig as a young kid. It
has been cl eaned up and preserved. It tw nkles and sparkles
under the stadiumlights.

MACK ( CONT' D)
| hereby present this sacred Ax, to the
Gat hering of Nations, for safe keeping
and preservation. As you can see, it
still can cut down, even the biggest
trees. One team one dream

Cochi se hands the ax to Joseph Red Thunder, who hands it to
the head of the Tribal Chiefs of the Nations. The big guy
wal ks to the dressing roomas MARLEY'S SONG on the PA system
overrides all other sounds.

FI REMORKS and a starry night are overhead as Cochi se Mack
| eaves the field. He thrusts his beefy fist inthe air in a
power sal ute.

FADE TO
EXT. CARDI NAL TRAI NI NG FACI LI TY - DAY

Cochi se chugs down a huge jug of ice water. He drips sweat
by the gallon and GASPS FOR BREATHES i n between gul ps.
Finally he drains the remaining water in the jug, on top of
hi s head and tosses the container to the side.

The bright Decenber sunshine of Phoeni x, beats down on sweaty
heads. The Cardi nal Football teamruns through a practice
session in full pads. The hitting is hard and the nood is
serious, except with Coach Ron

COACH RON
"' m gonna drink chanpagne tonight |ike
you just did that water jug. Woo00, |'m

anped dude! Did 1 tell you where |I'm
cel ebrating New Years tonight?



MACK
The sanme sl eazy porno store you go to
every ni ght?

COACH RON
No ... well, maybe later. Check this
out, an invitation to Alice Cooper's New
Years party.

The mani acal grin on Coach Ron's face increases as he shows
Cochi se the bl ack | eather bound envel ope with chrome studs on
it. The calligraphy and graphics are nore befitting of
Hal | oneen than New Years.

I NSERT - THE | NVI TATI ON
"Are you ready for a 'frighteningly’
awesonme New Years Party? Then ..

VWELCOVE TO MY NI GHTMARE
Decenber 31, From 9pm - to Vanpire
Bedti ne. The Cooper Mansi on Phoeni x, AZ

Wear your best |eather, bring your own
WH PS ... Mster of 'Scare-enonies
ALl CE COCPER!

BACK TO SCENE

Cochi se hands the scary stationary back to his coach. The
coach puts up his hand, warding off the gift.

MACK
Hey coach, | think you found your |ong
| ost brother. Sounds like a wild tinme.
Don't you want it back?

COACH RON
That one is for you.
MACK
Huh?
COACH RON

When we were teeing off on the golf
course yesterday, he said to make sure
that you and a few others get one.

MACK
You two golf? What wussi es!
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COACH RON
You going or what, turd breath?
MACK
Maybe, it could be fun | guess. | inmagine

a real freak show on the dance flo'.
EXT. PHOEN X DESERT - N GHT - ESTABLI SH NG

Maj esti ¢ nount ai ns, deep purple against the bl ack desert sky.
A red, chronmed out, Jeep Cherokee blasts HENDRI X MJUSIC. It
dashes towards a beautiful, isolated house on a hillside.

I NT. COOPER MANSI ON - N GHT

Cochise and Iva smle as they enter the door. They stop in
their place, unable to nove. The scene is just too bizarre
for words. The sound of HEAVY METAL MJSI C woul d drown out
wor ds anyway.

Bl ack | eather, tattoos and silver chronme are definitely the
theme colors for this bash, it's everywhere. On the walls,
on the party favors and on the people. The people that

bot hered to wear cl ot hes.

They are shown the food table and the bar, by a man dressed
as 'the Reaper'. At the bar is soneone Mack takes a double
ook at. It's Coach Ron, sort of. He has his face painted
like tonight's host. The eye makeup, black and scary.

The coach wears an old, black, "Alice" concert T-shirt from
1978, ripped, faded and too damm small. He is sitting with
two rather conservatively dressed, slightly tanked, YOUNG
LADI ES. Plain Janes but healthy.

COACH RON
Here cones the killer now ...

Cochi se laughs to hinself as he watches white people on the
dance floor try to catch the beat. He shakes his head and
wal ks towards the chanpagne sipping Coach

COACH RON ( CONT' D)
Hey Hey. |'mdrinking bubbly like I said
dude. Join in, it's partytine. Thi s
is Ernestine and uh, oh yeah, Edna from
the Central Library.

ERNESTI NE/ EDNA
H M. Mack!
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They are clearly tipsy and not used to the feeling. They
G GALE AND SLUR the words. The coach sm | es through the
spooky face.

COACH RON
Ain't nothing I like better than turning
a good girl, bad. YES. Doubl e t he
pl easure tonight.

MACK

You are nuts ny man. |'Il stop back this
way in a few

As he wal ks on with Iva, he passes many strange scenes. Body
pi erci ng groups, full body tattoos on nude people, girls in
cages and erotic ball oons seemto be everywhere.

Mack feels a tap on his shoulder. He turns to see Horace
Fire-in-the-Blood. Horace is dressed in black but Native
Anerican style. Mck and Iva hug himand the three nove to
t he back patio to escape the HEAD BANG NG MUSI C

EXT. PATIO AREA

Horace huddl es the crew in a corner, slightly out of view

The natural beauty of the desert night is a stark contrast to
t he human decadence inside the walls.

HORACE

Now that, is a dangerous party, whew
MACK

Ha ha ... Dangerous huh?
HORACE

Yes, much nore than you think. There's a
witch in there who has strong ill-
feelings towards you.

Iva strides over to Cochise and grabs his arm She | ooks
back and forth at the nen.

HORACE ( CONT' D)
You can use your mnd's eye to at | east
spot her ahead of tinme. C ose your eyes
and enpty your mnd, a vision wll
appear. Here, try it with ne.

Cochi se CHUCKLES a little and closes his eyes. On the inside
of the eyelid he can see the imge of the old man standi ng



82.

there as if his eyes where open. Only difference is a |ight
pur pl e haze around him perhaps an aura field. Eyes open.

MACK
WOW Ch nman! Yo, that's deep.

HORACE
I must |eave now. It is near m dnight
and | need to see this year in by nyself.
The com ng year will be turbul ent indeed,

| must prepare. Peace to you both.

The ol d man hugs them and wal ks towards the back of the
property. He fades into the darkness of the night.

I NT. THE BALLROOM

As Mack and lva re-enter the party they notice a conmotion
going on in the corner of the arge room On the way to the
gat hering they pass many freaks. The SPEED METAL MJSIC i s
very LOUD.

In the corner is a terriumthe size of three cars end to end
surrounded by a four foot glass enclosure. Inside the

| andscaped den is a boa constrictor that is at |east 15ft in
l ength and as thick as a side of beef.

On the snake is a banner that shows the nunber of the
upconming year. Following the stare of the snake, the focus
| ands on the nunber of the outgoing year. It is draped
around a very scared rabbit that is backed into a corner.

Sonme peopl e beg for soneone to save poor 'Bugs' while others
savor the anticipation of gore. Cochise smles and turns
away. The big man | ooks around and then closes his eyes to
scope out this wtch. One problem nmany witches are seen

COCHI SE' S VI SI ON

In a red haze nost are around the snake pit urging on the
serpent. Sone are dancing, socializing, passionately kissing
etc. In one instant they turn to look in Mack's direction as
if they knew they were bei ng wat ched.

They LAUGH at him Before he can open his eyes a crinson
flash appears before him It is an African American wonan in
a bright red shawl that covers her face. She LAUGHS

MANI ACALLY then lunges at him He feels a cut on his chest.



BACK TO SCENE

Opening his eyes, no one is near hi mwho | ooks like that. No
one is staring at him LAUGHI NG at him or cutting him He

| ooks down at his chest and a small cut is indeed visible.
Cochi se | ooks around hinsel f quickly, defensively.

The snake | aunches hinself at the rabbit, good tackle. The
death grip is applied am d HOOPS and HOLLERS fromthe
gallery. Soon, the squirm ng ceases nopving and nost of the
crowd di sperses except for the digestively curious.

Wi | e wal ki ng away, Iva is pushed from behind. Standing
there is an attractive but hardened | ooking African American
femal e. Mack recognizes her as the RED WTCH (40's) fromhis
vision. She is clearly | ooking for trouble.

RED W TCH
Way don't you watch your step, cow. Ya
clunsy Squanto ho'.

MACK
Hey!

RED W TCH
So now who the hell are you, her little
pet nigger? Your Uncle Tomm ng ass needs
to just shut up.

Cochi se and Iva | ook at each other with an 'oh boy' | ook on
their faces.

RED W TCH ( CONT' D)
Don't you roll your eyes at ne 'M.
Jungl e Fever', 'M. |-Don't-Date-Bl ack-
Wnen'. I'Il ruin your whole career
tonight. Try me. Say sonething. (Beat)
No, | didn't think so.

Cochise is fumng mad. Iva wal ks away in tears. He gives
the witch a hard stare then turns to follow after Iva. The
witch grabs his arm

MACK
Look here little demon witch. You're
wor ki ng your way towards an ass whi pping
and | don't mnd going to jail for it.
Just keep pushing.
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RED W TCH
You better m nd your manners, Go-rillal
I"'mfromNew Ol eans, PUNK, |'Il throw
some Hoodoo on you, fuck you up forever.

Li sten up.

| gotta lotta noney bet on ny teamand if
your sorry asses, face the Saints in the
pl ayoffs, stay hone that day. It could
be painful. Very painful. You got that

H awat ha?

Cochi se frees hinself fromher grasp and puts his massive
head in her face.

MACK
GET BENT! You got that ya' psycho?

Mack hurries over to a VEEPI NG | va. He conforts her

I VA
fam |y never owned African slaves or
illed Blacks but now |l get this shit.
It's not fair, it's not right
(crying) why?

Nyl

MACK ( CONT' D)
I think the racial thing is just a ploy.
She wanted to scare ne in case we cone
across her teamin the playoffs. She's
just a wacko, don't worry yourself.

I VA
Who the hell is her tean?

MACK
New Ol eans of course. dd crusty ass,
bayou battleax. |'msure she was the one

Horace was tal ki ng about. The Skank.

Just then a GONG | S SOUNDED several times. Artificial snoke
is started and STRANGE MJSI C t hat SOUNDS LI KE GREGORI AN MONK
CHANTS is piped in. Soon COLUWS OF MEN in bl ack hooded

robes bring out sonething in a rolled carpet that is noving.

The druids unroll the squirm ng carpet and out junps ALICE
COOPER i n handcuffs. He is wearing a black | eather outfit

Wi th the nunber of the outgoing year on it. The nonks toss
back their hoods to expose shiny bald heads.



Alice is led to a hanging gallows that is theatrically lit.
Next to the hangman's noose is the executioner hinself. He
i s nmuscl ebound, but a black cloth mask hides his face. The
MUSI C STOPS and |ive DRUMVER does a DRUM ROLL.

Alice struggles as the noose is put around his neck. A live
feed fromTines Square in New York Gty is showm on a big
screen TV above the |ynching apparatus. The ball begins to
nove on the tower

THE CROAD
TEN, NINE, EIGHT, SEVEN, SIX ..

Qut of the corner of his eye, Mack can see this Queen of the
Swanp Wtches, staring at him Hating him schem ng.

THE CROWD ( CONT' D)
FIVE, FOUR THREE, TWO, ONE ... HAPPY NEW
YEAR! ! |

The floor underneath the platformgives way and Alice's body

i s SNAPPED harshly by the neck as he falls down through. The
skinny frame twitches a little then stops. The CROAD CHEERS

WLDLY. They lIove the stunt and cel ebrate the tine.

As Alice swings in the breeze, a YOUNG LADY wearing only a
full body tattoo goes up to the supposed corpse and begins to
undress it. Of comes the |eather to a CHORUS OF WOLF

VWHI STLES.

Underneath Alice wears only a diaper with the nunber of the
i ncom ng new year on it. The audience loves it. The nude
woman gives hima long kiss that revives him The druids
drop their robes to reveal diapers also.

They carry Alice and the girl off stage on their shoul ders
sitting on a stretcher. The house finally QU ETS DOMN sone,
when the caravan is out of sight. Also out of sight is the
Red witch, but for how | ong?

INT. THE BENZ - LATER

M. Mck drives through Phoeni x streets while occasionally
| ooking over to Iva. She sits silently as she stares out the
wi ndow, sonetinmes blankly at her feet. Her mnd is troubled.

MACK
You told ne that you wouldn't let that
old ' Seahag' get to you. Wuat's up Grl?
Talk to ne.
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Iva takes a DEEP BREATH and LETS IT QUT |ike a gale force
wind. The city gives way to desert surroundi ngs.

I VA
| know | said that, but ... things are
so strange here lately. Sone things that
she said hurt you, | could tell.

MACK
So, she is an evil witch. 1It's her job

to nmake people mserable. She attacked a
spot that she thought was a open wound.
Be strong girl, don't let her wn.

I VA
Yeah, you're right. She's just a bully.
A jealous bully with a face like a fat
weasel .

MACK
A fat weasel wth permanent PMS.

INT. COCH SE'S LIVING ROOM - DAY

The norni ng sun shines through the posh desert pal ace.

Cochise is chillin' in the doubl e-w de recliner watching the
New Year's Day college football ganes on the big screen TV.
He is into it, deeply. lva enters.
MACK
Don't just let himscranble, HT HM!
That's it, trap him... and YES.

Oh nice tackle, finally. Alright baby,
we' re snokin' now.

| VA
The stuff that witch said still bothers
me. Do you think | should nove out?

MACK
VWHAT???? No, No, NO. We don't run from
cowards and sissies in this house. W
fight them and guess what? W w n.

I VA
But, that kind of talk. That hatred.
Makes nme sick to ny stonmach.
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MACK
So you think I like it? | hate it.
Losers like that, want to crush your
spirit. 1've dealt with bigots |onger
than I've dealt with pubic hair. Never
show fear, stand up to them and chal |l enge
that b.s.

I VA

You're right. The bitch wants a fi ght,
she as hell shouldn't have nmessed with
me, |'ma warrior.

MACK
That's ny girl.

EXT. CARDI NAL STADI UM - DAY

A sunny but crisp day. The Cardinal backers are out in
force. They carry signs, wear team colors and have sol d- out
the venue. lva is in the stands with her brother Threadz.
Shyt own and Doubl e A, and they have hot | ooking dates.

The Red Wtch is in the stadiumal so. She wears a dark,
hooded cl oak. She stares at lIva fromthe corridor, but |va
doesn't notice her. The wtch then heads into girl's john.

LADI ES ROOM

The Red Wtch marches into the bathroom and al nost pushes
wonen out of her way as she nmakes her way to a stall and
cl oses the door behind her.

LADI ES ROOM STALL

She takes out a small glass flask, filled with a green
colored fluid, fromher cloak. She gives an evil grin.

RED W TCH
I'"ve got too nmuch noney riding on this
game to let 'Crazy Horse' fuck it up.

She slanms down the potion |ike a shot of Jack Daniels on
Friday night.

LADI ES ROOM

A strange green snoke floats in the air above one of the
stalls. The door of the stall is kicked open and a GORGEQUS



WOVAN in her twenties, with a HUGE bustline, steps out. She
wal ks over to the mrror as others watch anmazed. She grins.

SI DELI NES

Buggy practices kicking the ball by blasting it into a net.
Cochi se approaches himwith two full cups of a sports drink
Buggy grabs one from Mack and takes a big gulp.

BUGGY
Yo, Big Mack, what's up? |'mready to
defile sone Saints.

MACK
Crush 'em baby. As Janmes Brown says,
(Does an inpersonation) "Get down with
t he good foot, heyyy!".

BUGGY
Thanks man. Wew, |'mready to do sone
work, look at this crowd, ha ha, |
better not mss ny kicks or I'ma dead
man. | can feel the pressure.

MACK
Ahh stop. Pressure is sonething that
you put in your car tires. This here is
fun. Relax and groove Brother.

BUGGY
Yeah, you're right. Hey, did you see
your little Voodoo Queen around here yet.
I'"d hate for her to turn you into a goat
or sonething during a pass rush.

Cochi se scans the stands fromthe corner of his eye.

MACK
Ha ha. Very funny. Don't you have a
groin to stretch or sonething.

The STADI UM ANNOUNCER i s heard over the PA system

STADI UM ANNOUNCER
Oh, oh. | thinks she's got another one.

Just as Mack turns around, he sees a scantily clad woman
running towards himw th HUGE boobs. The | arge breasts,
bounce and jiggle. The fox hauling these torpedos is none

other that the Red Wtch in disguise. Mck tries to back up.

88.



BUGGY
What are you running fron? Duuude, |et
her kiss you, are you nuts? Just | ook at
t hem things, |I'mhypnotized.

STADI UM ANNOUNCER
It looks like the 'Kissing Bandit' is on
the | oose again and is headed strai ght
for our boy, Cochise Mack.

BUGGY
G ve her some tongue ny nman

The Kissing Bandit stops right in front of Mack, who is
nmesneri zed by those swi nging, well, you know. She gives him
a big grin, shakes 'the twins' for himup close, then pulls
hi m by the shoul der pads so that they are face to face. She
kisses himwth ferocity.

I N THE STANDS

Everyone in the crowd hoots and hollers as the kiss goes
down. Cheers get | ouder when shown on the junbo-tron screen
Everyone is | aughi ng except one Native Anerican wonman who
wat ches the proceedings with angry eyes.

THE FI ELD

As the two kiss, a small drop of green drool runs down from
the corner of Cochise's nmouth. Wen finished kissing, the
lady with the 52-DDs wi pes it away quickly and gives Zack a
very sexy w nk.

She waves to the crowd, playfully grabs Cochise's butt, then
runs back to where she sprang from am d cheers.

RED W TCH
You're m ne now, asshol e.

LATER

The scoreboard shows 10:50 left in the second quarter. The
point totals are 20-0 in favor of the Cards. It is fourth
down for the New Ol eans Saints.

ON THE FI ELD

A 'zebra' on the sidelines holds a pole with a big nunber
four on the top of it like the grimreaper holds his sickle.
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The Saint kicker's face, grimalso. The kick will be a 50
yarder, into the breeze.

The defense breaks huddle. Cochise is BREATH NG HARD,
swayi ng while standing still.

DUMBO
Hey Bi g Mack, what's up, you okay?
MACK
Yeah ... yeah, just, just a stomach cranp

or sonet hi ng.

WADE
Menstruati ng again, Cochise?

MACK
Ha ha ha, help ne block this kick with
your funny ass.

The kick is in slow notion and so is the junp that Mack does
totip the ball with only two fingers, into the sticky hands
of DB G ovanni Jones who takes it in for TD. Mack is doubl ed
over in pain on the field after the play.

An injury tine out is called. Two trainers and Coach Ron
converge on the tw sted hul k.

Mack's body starts to WRETCH and then vomt. Trainers try to
bl ock the public's view of the puke gushing out from
underneath the star's hel net.

COACH RON
YUCKKK! Holy crap Mack, are you gonna
die or what? | gotta football ganme to

pl ay here today.
I NT. MACK'S HOUSE - NI GHT

Iva sits in bed watching TV in the sem -darkness. The ESPN
crew i s rapping about the day's playoff action.

I VA
Are you okay honey?

Mack enters the roomfromthe hall and turns on nore |ights.
Weights, a treadm || and posters of DEACON JONES, MEAN JOE
GREENE and BRUCE LEE |ine the walls.



MACK
NO... | threw up again! Wat the hel
is going on here. 1'mas weak as hell,

and it feels like ny stomach lining is
soaki ng i n cayenne peppers.

I VA
| really don't know, it scares ne.

Cochi se struggles to clinb into the bed next to her. He lets
out a large SIGH of exhausti on.

MACK
By the way baby, how nuch did we w n by,
did you catch the final score?

I NT. CARDI NAL STRATEGY ROOM - DAY

Coach Ron paces back and forth in front of the chal kboard
occasionally SLAPPING it with his pointer. On the board are
sonme di agraned plays. He is sweating and deep furrows mark
hi s forehead.

COACH RON
26- 25 gentl enen, sone score, two points
away from an early vacation. You got
| ucky, real lucky that they ran out of
time. They' d be going to Dallas, not us.

O fense, defense and everyone el se took a
nap on the field after Mack left. [I'm
personal ly enbarrassed. | never want to
see that crap again. Am | understood?

The coach | ooks at the crowd. Sonme nod, sonme GRUNT. He
whacks t he wooden poi nter against the blackboard so hard that
it breaks in two.

COACH RON ( CONT' D)
Am | under st ood?

PLAYERS
YEAHHHH!

I NT. BENZ - DAY

Mack | ooks like a killer in his dark glasses and bl ack
leather. As he pulls away froma red |ight his CAR PHONE
RINGS for him he answers.
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MACK
Hello, this is Cochi se.

RED W TCH
(over phone)
Poooor puppy, did himhave a tumy ache,
hee hee hee hee.

Mack swerves slightly but gains control of the vehicle. The
CACKLI NG LAUGHTER continues for a while.

MACK
You broomriding bitch. Wat did you do
to nme?

RED W TCH

(over phone)
| pinped you |ike a bow | egged ho',
that's what | did to you. M team]lost,
but they covered the point spread. |
cl eaned up in Vegas and |'m gonna cl ean-
up this week too. Know why?

MACK
Look I don't have tine for your ganes
RED W TCH
(over phone)
Cuz you'll be balled up in a corner

puki ng your guts out. Hee hee hee.
MACK
CLI CK. Cochi se di sconnects by SLAMM NG THE PHONE and
BREAKING it. Small parts and plastic chards go everywhere.
EXT. MACK' S HOUSE - NI GHT

The driveway is now filled with many high-profile cars.
Under a starry sky, the BOOM OF A REGGAE BASS is heard. A
shapely young | ady enters the house ..

INT. MACK' S HOUSE

... and does a sexy walk into the living room Mack is in
t here surrounded by Iva, Shytown, Buggy and Threadz. Pl ayers
and friends mll freely.



Gari bal di and Wade enter the room Wade PATS Cochi se on the
shoul der but SPEAKS to the group

WADE
Not that I'mthat wild about seeing your
old ugly ass, but, aren't you on that HBO
football show tonight?

MACK
Oh snap, damm near forgot, thanks 'G .

Mack snags the renpote control and flicks on the tube.
ON TV

At first the a local station cones on and it is playing
Cochi se's henorrhoid commercial. Everyone gets a LAUGH out
of it at Mack's expense. He surfs over to HBO

HBO S | NSI DE THE NFL

DAN MARI NO, CRI'S CARTER AND BOB COSTAS are finishing up a
story about the Bills playoff victory over the Dol phins.

DAN
So the Bills nounted a successf ul
coneback and al so, the Saints cane cl ose
in their gane against the Cardinals.
What do you have on that Cris?

CRI'S
Cl ose but no cigar. That one point was
all the Cards needed to send the Saints
on vacation. Next week is the Cowboys,
in Dallas. Hey Cards, enjoy victory now.

BOB
Quch. | guess ny coll eague thinks the
road for Arizona will hit a dead end. To
speak nore on it we have the MVP hinsel f,
M ster Mack.

Cochi se appears on the screen nonitor set up on stage. He is
weari ng sone def Cardinal street gear and smling.

ON MONI TOR

MACK
H fellas. dad to be here. First
thing I want to do is thank God for
( MORE)
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MACK( cont ' d)

giving nme a second chance at life.
Thanks to ny teammtes for support.

It's an honor to be | eague MVP and
rookie of the year. Geat to be on a
Super Bowl run and a pleasure to be able
to fight bullies and wn.

I N STUDI O

CRI'S
Looked like you were fighting stomach flu
or sonething | ast ganme, are you okay now?

ON MONI TOR

MACK
Sure ... I'mfine, as far as | know.

INT. RED WTCH S PARLCR - SAME

A mani acal femal e LAUGH pi erces the snokey air of the dark
candlelit room Voodoo dolls, hideous masks and jars of
nasty | ooki ng speci nens decorate the room She LAUGHS at the
screen without her false teeth and wi g, nasty sight.

RED W TCH
Ha ha, it's what you don't know, that
can kill you, ha ha ha,

She bears her scraggly teeth to the sky and hows with

| aughter. She takes Cochise's football card fromthe table
in front of her and sets it on fire by dipping it in the
coal s of her nearby caul dron.

The crazy woman smiles as it burns. Before it burns all the
way, she flicks it at her pet nonkey. The nonkey is in a
cage and wearing an S&J bl ack | eather, bondage outfit with a
zi pper for a nouth. The nonkey SCREAMS, she LAUGHS harder.

I NT. TEXAS STADI UM - DAY

An overcast day. Al seats are still enpty. On the field,
players in their street clothes | ook over the arena and try
to get psyched up. Mack and Wade stroll together. Mack
wears a sweater, Wade wears suede.

WADE
This is gonna be sone gane, you ready?
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MACK
Does a pig's fart stink?

On the way to the dressing room Mack is called to the side by

beauti ful FOX SPORTS reporter, PAM OLI VER(20's). Wade goes
on ahead into the players tunnel.

PAM
MR. MACK, hey big fella, mnd doing a
qui cky interview before getting dressed?

MACK
Sure Pam A quicky is okay but you
shoul d swing by the house for an in-depth
al |l -ni ghter sonetine.

PAM
"Il consider that. (To crew) Are you
guys ready with the caneras?
kay, action. (To camera) |I'm here
bef ore the game, speaking with defensive
ace and MVP Cochi se Mack

You had to | eave | ast gane because of
stomach problens, are you ready to play

t oday?

MACK
Does a pig's ... uh ... forget it, yeah
I"'mready. | feel great.

Mack's smile is enornous and convi nci ng.
ON THE SI DELI NES - LATER

Mack's face looks like it is smling but it is actually
agony. The sweat pours off his face as he violently slans
his face into a bucket and HEAVES.

Pl ayers nove away fromthe hurling. Coach Ron cones
barrelling down the sideline towards him pushing pl ayers
over |ike a madman.

COACH RON
OH CRAP. | thought you were okay. Dann!
This is only the first quarter and the
score is fucking 10-6.

If you are down for the count, well, |
guess | need to just bend over right now
and take it in the shorts, huh?

95.



Some players try to hide smles. Mck has another vomt
spell. The coach spins and gets in the face of the TRAI NERS
AND STAFF DOCTOR. They are taken back.

COACH RON ( CONT' D)
WHAT THE HELL ARE YOU FUCKHEADS DO NG FOR
HM | NEED H'S ASS OUT THERE, NOW

The trainer fills up a cup and passes it to Mack. He gul ps
it down and al nost inmedi ately wi nces from abdom nal pain.

TRAI NER
Al we can do is feed himfluids so that
he doesn't dehydrate. This illness has
me baffled. | can only assune that it's
flurelated. | suggest we bring himto
the | ocker roomand try to fix himup.

Coach Ron throws up his hands in resignation. The golf cart
i s brought around, Mack is |oaded in, the trainer drives.
Fire-in-the-Bl ood comes down fromthe stands as they go by.

I NT. LOCKER ROOM - LATER

The trainer pours a cup of water for Cochise, he drinks it
and doubl es over. Horace Fire-in-the-Bl ood peeks in.

TRAI NER

It's got nme stunped, Cochise. Sorry.
HORACE

Allow ne. | think that I can help.
TRAI NER

Who the hell are you?

HORACE
Vel l, ny disrespectful little friend, |
go by many nanes, but you will find out
that I amthe man who wi Il succeed, where
you have fail ed.

The trai ner | ooks over to Cochi se.

MACK
It's cool man. Bring himover.

Horace gives the trainer a sarcastic smle, then speaks to
Mack. Cochise | ooks up at him from droopy eyes.



HORACE
Cochi se, stand, and I will heal you.

The trainer rolls his eyes as the old sage takes out a green
potion and drinks it, as Cochise struggles to his feet.

TRAI NER
Way are you taking the nedicine, if he
t he one who needs healing? Look Mack,
lets get you to a hospital and ..

MACK

S

Rel ax. Whatever he does is cool with me.

HORACE
Good, I'mglad that you feel that way,
son. This mght be alittle, huh,
unconfortable, but it will work.

MACK
You have ny perm ssion to ..

Suddenly, the old mad punches Mack in the stomach with al

his mght. The trainer grabs him as Cochi se doub
fromthe bl ow

TRAI NER
That's it, you crazy old man. |'m
calling security and getting you thrown

es over

out on you ass for this. Furthernore ..

O f screen, the SOUND OF HUGE FARTS, nakes Hor ace
trainer | ook over to Mack's direction at the sane
Cochi se smles, but then twists up his face as he

anot her gigantic stink bonb. A green snoke rises
MACK
Sorry guys, | don't nean to ...

POW POW POW PON Cochise falls to one knee after
fire shots. Mdrre green snoke bill ows behind him
trai ner covers his nose.

TRAI NER
My God, that fucking stench is HORRI BLE

HORACE
It's working. Don't breath it.

and the
tine.

Rl PS
from him

the rapid
The

of
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TRAI NER
No shit, Dr. Denento.

The trainer grabs sone towels, puts one over his nose and
passes the rest to Horace and Mack. While on one knee, he
lets | oose with another thunder clap, that snells |ike crap.
The trainer flings open a wi ndow and thrusts his head out.

As the trainer gasps for air, Horace finds a fan, points it
t owards Cochise and turns it on. The green snoke di ssipates.

MACK
Unconfortable, huh? Not only do | snel
i ke rancid whal e bl ubber, but ny asshole
feels Iike | got buttfucked by a grizzly
bear on a Vi agra binge.

Mack' s eyes begin to focus and he cracks a sly smle. Horace
Fire-in-the-Bl ood | aughs.

HORACE
But, do you feel better?

MACK
Yeah. Actually, ny stomach feels okay
now. Except for the fact that it feels
like I got a rinjob froma fire-breathing
dragon, everything is peachy.

TRAI NER
This calls for whitenan's nedi ci ne and we
have a shitload of it.

The trainer goes to Mack's | ocker and pulls out two tubes of
"Preparation Quch', and puts it down in front of Cochise.

MACK
Wi ch one of you health professionals is
gonna help ne put this on?

Just then, Mack farts again. Horace points to the trainer,
the trainer points to Horace.

HORACE
Hm This is whiteman nedicine, right?

TRAI NER
No way old man. Your cure, your side
effect. Handle it.
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MACK
Fine then, 1'Il do it nyself.

99.

Cochi se grabs the tube and turns to go into the bathroom On

the back of his pants is green and brown skid marKk.
and the trainer smle to each other.

HORACE
Should we tell himor should we let him
show t he worl d?

TRAI NER
You've got a nmean streak old man. | knew
there was reason | |iked you
MACK
(O f screen)
Hey, sonmebody get ne sone new pants. It

| ooks |i ke road rage on the Hershey
H ghway over here.

Horace and the trainer have a | augh.

LATER

Hor ace

It is halftime and the rest of the teamcones into the | ocker
room Cochise is watching the closed circuit TV. Everyone

is shocked that he | ooks so well.

THE PLAGUE
| gave you up for dead. Welconme back
fromthe grave.

MACK
Wth a 18-6 score, y'all sound like the
dead ones. That crap is over now. It's
over ... right now.

COACH RON

That's the attitude Mack. W go back out
there and kick ass from here on out.

TS TIME TO LEAVE YOUR SLI MY, BLOODY

GQUTS OQUT ON THAT FI ELD, RI GHT NOW Am |
clear? THERE IS NO TOVORROW

INT. ON THE FI ELD - LATER

The Cowboys have the ball. They break huddl e and come to the
line of scrimmge. Mack's BREATH NG BECOVES DEEPER and nore



| abored. The crispy day is now cold. Steampours fromBig
Mack' s nose.

The Cowboys are deep in their owm end. The nen whose job it
is to block himare old veterans. They try to stare down
Mack, but | ook away thensel ves. Cochise |ooks |ike a madman.

MACK
God, do | feel sorry for you guys today.

The ball is snapped and Mack half runs, half junps over the
bl ockers and rips the @ down to the ground with only one
hand. The custom zed sack dance is done with fury and hunor.
The next play brings another sack, another dance.

Third and long. The teans |line up. The B drops back,
scranbles into his owmn endzone, finally throws. It is batted
into the air by Mack. Dunbo snags it out of the air with his
bi g paw and runs over four people for a TD

The Pl ague and G ovanni Jones pile on top of himin the
endzone. Mst of the team | eaves the sideline to go
congratul ate the blushing hulk. Dunbo tries a clunsy version
of 'the TD dance' which is a hunorous sight to see.

INT. RED WTCH S PARLCOR - SAME

The play is shown in slownotion on a snmall color set. A
femal e African American fist slans down on the table. The
hand grips the side of the table and FLIPS IT over. Itens
once on the table, are now airborne.

RED W TCH
YOU BASTARD! THI NK YOU RE CLEVER HUH?
You just wait. I'Il get you yet. You

just WAIT!

The ruckus has disturbed the small S&M nonkey. He is stil
in black | eather but now he is strapped to a torture wheel,
spread eagle. The witch frowns at him smles, and then
gives the wheel a hearty spin. Her laugh is pure evil.

I NT. BACK TO SCENE - SAME

Al'l the players on the Cardinal bench are on their feet. A
nervous Coach | ooks at the gane clock. Only 11 seconds are
left in the gane and Dallas is winning, 16 -- 18. It is
third dom. It would be a 70 yd field goal from here.

Rashid throws short to Dez near the sideline. He catches it
but is stripped frombehind. The ball goes through severa
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pl ayers on each side. On the bottomof the pile with the
ball is Garibaldi, a 6 yd net, Buggy trots out.

MACK
My man ... you can do this bro'. You can
win the game, break the record and set
yoursel f up with horny-wonen-for-life, if
you hit this joker. Let the world know
who you are.

Buggy CHUCKLES, smles and gives Mack a wink and a thunbs up.
He lines up, the snap, the kick. NO! ... he slips as he
kicks it. A look of horror on his face as he falls in slow
notion to the ground.

The ball curves wide right ... but only tenporarily. At the
| ast second it hooks in and slides just inside the right

goal post. Al Cards players junp up and down wth
uncontrollable joy. Buggy is carried off the field.

I NT. ESPN STUDI CS - LATER

CHRI' S BERVAN(40'S) and TOM JACKSON(40'S) are on canera

di scussing the gane. A action sequence of Cochise naking
stell ar defensive plays, runs behind them G aphics of
today's stats are on the screen too.

CHRI S
Truly a gane for the ages. The Thrilla
in Manila, Tyson-Holyfield, rolled in one
but ... on the gridiron.

The two defensive heavywei ghts fought
the fight of their lives today. | give
my ganme ball to the knockout Kkid.

Wei ghing in at 300 | bs, Wack Mack.

Action sequences showi ng Buggy scoring with his leg. H's
record-breaking statistics are |isted under the picture.

TOM
You're right Chris, it was a slugfest and
a very entertaining gane. M ganebal
goes to the man who delivered the
knockout punch, M| o Bugglio.

Mack canme back fromillness and asserted
hinmself in this gane. The question is,
will he be ready for the big one next

week ... the Super Bow .
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A still photo of Buggy caught during md-kick is on the
screen behind him He |ooks |ike a super-padded rockette.

INT. MACK' S HOUSE - NI GHT
I NSERT - COMPUTER SCREEN

The eneny shoots at it fromthe air, |and and sea but Mack's
j et evades every shot. He does a barrel roll and the takes
out a mssile base and two eneny jets.

I NT. COMPUTER ROOM - SAME

Mack is in a roomthat woul d make Ray Bradberry jeal ous.
Several different PCs, Printers and other state of the art
hardware is around him He is sem -housed in a flight
simulator that tilts and shakes like a real jet.

MACK
You can't hang with ne fool, ha ha.
That's right, peep this.

Mack slans the controls forward and towards the floor. His
eyes are intense and focused. The SOUND EFFECTS produced by
t he machine are turned up SUPER LOUD

I NSERT - COMPUTER SCREEN

The jet makes a nose dive right towards the eneny fort.

Laser rays and bonbs cone cl ose but Mack ducks them The
raygun on board bullseyes the fort ... and 'BOOOOM , blows it
into a thousand col orful conputer specks.

BACK TO SCENE

The MACHINE'S NO SE WNDS DOMN as he energes fromthe shell
Iva is standing there watching himwith a grin. Mack smles
back and cooly pounds his chest with his right fist.

MACK
That's right, you better recognize.

A commotion i s happening outside the front door, a strange
KNOCKI NG SCRATCHI NG NO SE. Mack goes over to the door and
flings it open. A huge crowwth a letter inits beak is
there. It drops the mail and flies off. Mack, bew | dered,
pi cks up the letter and reads it.



MACK ( CONT' D)
Did you see that? Ch great, the letter
is fromthat psycho witch fromthe swanp.
What an asshol e.

Oh boy, she says either | pay her 50'G s
at this address in the French Quarter or
el se she will kill me.

I VA
Gme that, |1'll take care of this bitch
I"I'l go down and deliver her an ass-
whi ppi ng del uxe.

MACK
Don't be silly. She's a bullshitter,
"Il take care of her ass when |'mready.

I VA
Real |y Cochise, | can handle her. |
| earned woman' s sel f-defense in coll ege.
Don't worry Mack, I'll be fine and back
in time for the gane.

MACK
You better get out of ny face with that
foolishness. | can't believe you're

serious. Forget it!
EXT. FRENCH QUARTER OF NEW ORLEANS - NI GHT

Rai n pours down on the old buildings on this |egendary

nei ghbor hood. |va can see shadows of naked wonen in the
wi ndows above the street. She pulls out her note with the
address on it, checks it with the door in front of her.

She KNOCKS on the battered old door, no answer. She KNOCKS
again, nothing. Ilva turns to perhaps go around back when the
door slowy CREAKS open on its own. She cautiously enters
the dark roomcarrying a netal briefcase.

INT. RED WTCH S PARLCR - SAME

The roomis lined with weird things used for witchcraft. She
sees the S&M nonkey, in |eather, being hung by his thunbs,
she GASPS.

I VA
You poor baby, here.
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She starts to | oosen the |eather binding when she is hit from
behi nd and knocked to the floor.

RED W TCH
Bl TCH, KEEP YOUR HANDS OFF WHAT DON T
BELONG TO YQU

INT. MACK' S HOUSE - NI GHT

Cochise is lifting weights in the converted room Sweat
pours off of himas he does the benchpresses. He gets up and
goes to the heavy punchi ng bag.

MACK
VWhere is she?

He punches the bag full force, it swings far out and cones
back for nore. Each statenent is punctuated by a THUNDEROUS
PUNCH to the hel pl ess sack

MACK ( CONT' D)
No call yet(wham), nothing (whan), if
she's hurt cuz of nme(wham wham wham .
Screw t hi s game(wham wham !

What about thi s(whan)voodoo bitch(wham
wham), | mght be going down(wham wham
wham wham), but not wi thout a fight.

BOOM The bag is blasted so hard that it detaches fromthe
ceiling hook and SLAMS into the bed, SNAPPING a | eg of the
bed in two.

LI VI NG ROOM - LATER
Mack sits on the couch with Shytown, Double A and Threadz.

MACK
. And then she finally called and said
that if | throw the gane or don't show
up, then she'd let Iva be released. She
owes $50 grand to the nmob for betting
agai nst us.

THREADZ
Yo man, how could you let ny sister go
down there? Were's your brain?
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MACK
Hey, | told her not to. The idea is so
stupid, | halfway thought she was

ki ddi ng.
INT. MACK S HOUSE - DAY

Threadz, Shytown, and Double A are with himin the kitchen
drinking juice.

THREADZ
W were up all night trying to find a way
to find that wtch's address. Iva

must' ve taken the letter that she sent
you, with her. W' ve got nothing.

MACK
Thanks, | appreciate the try. When you
get word fromlva, call Coach Ron's cel
phone directly. 1It's the Superbow and
I"mplaying this ganme. Don't worry guys,
she'll be fine. | can feel it.

EXT. SUPERBOWN. - DAY
ON THE FI ELD

Rashid zips a pass to Dez in warmups, perfect catch. Mack
stretches with Wade, Dunbo and the Pl ague.

WADE
Late game, | doubt we'll finish the 1st
quarter before it's dark out.

THE PLAGUE
Li ght, dark or whatever, we better win
this damm gane today. Yo, first tine
ever, honmefield for the Super Bow and
Vegas only has us by three points.

DUMBO
The B is sonme hotshot who broke a few
records here and there, alnost stole
your MVP, Mack. He's a jerk and he plays
dirty too.

LCCKER ROOM - LATER

The players are fully dressed and ready.
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COACH RON
Do you want to win this game nmen? Do
you? Cuz if you do, you're gonna have
to work your ass off for it.

You gotta fight hard and get rude, dude
RUUUUDE

This is OQUR HOUSE! Get out there and
treat these bastards |ike trespassers, ya
with me?

PLAYERS
YEEAAAHHH

ON THE FI ELD - LATER

The defensive teamruns onto the field through a tunnel, past
a gauntl et of cheerleaders and to an area where they high
five and punch shoul der pads. Mack junps up and down as he
is introduced, he waves to his fans.

LATER

First possession for the IDAHO MLITIA team The B is ROCKY
SMTH(20'S). He is a tall blonde with tattoos and a snarl .
Mack grows at himon the line. The B gives himthe finger
and BARKS his signals. [It's a screen pass.

Mack sees it devel op and sneaks in front of the hal fback and
pi cks off the pass. The @B is the only one between Mack and
a touchdown. He tries to nmake the tackle but Mack gl eeful ly
knocks himon his ass and goes on to score.

He puts down the ball and goes over to the padded part of the
goal post and throws lefts and rights ... conbos and uppercuts
to the imagi nary boxer. H's teanmmates pile on top of him and
t he CROAD GOES W LD.

End of the 1st quarter cones. The score reads a 7 -- 7 tie.
Dar kness falls and Mack is having fun.

INT. RED WTCH S PARLOR - NI GHT

Iva is not having fun. She is still on the floor after being
knocked out the evil sea-hag.

RED W TCH
VWHERE' S MY MONEY? | said, WHERE'S MY
MONEY BI TCH?
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A dazed, pissed off Iva, rises fromthe floor and puts the
briefcase on a table. She smles, then suddenly SLAMS the
metal case into the witch's face. The witch falls backwards
on her ass.

Iva tries to run, the witch grabs her ankles. The voodoo
gueen | ooks up and CACKLES through bl oody teeth. The witch
hol ds her whil e kneeling.

RED W TCH ( CONT' D)
Hee hee hee, is that all that you got
bitch?

I VA
No ... as a matter of fact, | saved you a
little sonething special.

Iva kicks her in the face, full force. The w tches body
bends backwards, then springs forward, all the while
cackling. The witch spits a bloody tooth at Iva. It hits
her and she SCREAMS.

RED W TCH
Ckay little bitch, nme-wan-umwanpum ne-
wan- um now. Understand? Do it, or you're
gonna die, right now.

The witch noves towards the hel pless Iva. The bound nonkey
finally unties hinmself. He junps on the back of the witch's
head and gouges at her eyes. Ilva sees this and kicks her.

She falls into the cauldron's flanmes and starts on fire. The
nonkey junps off in tinme and is safe. As fire consunes the
struggling witch, the nonkey norphs into human form He
turns out to be a WELL KNOAN CELEBRITY. 1lva is shocked.

CELEBRI TY
That's the last time | go to Louisiana
on a blind date and drink Hurri caines,
wheww. Let's get out of here.

I NT. MACK'S HOUSE - NI GHT

The fellas | ook worried as they ponder over the maps they
have on the kitchen table. Threadz pulls out his phone just
as it RINGS. He looks at it strangely and then answers.

THREADZ
Hel | 0? Yes, yes lva, are you alright!!
(pause) Ckay ... Excellent!, great!

( MORE)



THREADZ( cont ' d)

Good, I'lIl tell themall right away. You
had us scared girl. |It's good to hear
you're okay. | love you Sister

He di sconnects the cell phone and shakes his head in joy and
di sbel i ef.

THREADZ ( CONT' D)
Good news, lva is safe.

SHYTOMWN
Alright. Yeees !!

DOUBLE A
Time for some, FOOTY!!!

LATER

The Arizona players walk into the | ocker room dej ected and
sad. The Plague is KICKING TH NGS and SMASHI NG LOCKERS wi t h
his helnmet. Rashid pounds a ball with his fist. Coach Ron
goes into the nearby coach's room and SLAVS THE DOCR

The pl ayers MUMBLE to thensel ves and stare into space. Coach
Ron bursts out of the office with fire in his eyes and an ice
cold six pack of Ml sons Beer. He is slurping one down as he
sits down in the mddle of the floor.

COACH RON
What are you all looking at? It's over,
right? Wy try? W are down by 18
points, 18!!!!

Let's feel sorry for ourselves and cry
in our in our beer, |ike sonme sorry,
ski drow | oser

Elias, you want a beer ... Dunbo, you ...
Rashi d, Pl ague, Dez? Any of you frigging
quitters and babies want to suck the tit
of Mot her Mol son, huh, c'non.

As the coach tal ks, he offers the beer around the roomin a
hal f crazed gesture. Red faced, a vein pops out on his
forehead. Over his shoul der a greasy brown armreaches down
and grabs a brew. The outraged coach turns to see Cochi se

t here.

COACH RON ( CONT' D)
What the ... ? You jerk, you ..
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MACK
Coach, Coach ... save it! | have an
announcenent fellas ... guys, this wll
be ... ny last gane.

The roomreacts with astonishnent. The players MJVBLE
anongst thensel ves, shocked. Mack swi gs the brew and takes a
deep breath. Coach Ron | ooks skepti cal

MACK ( CONT' D)
The last tine | was on the Rez, | was
exposed to Hanta Virus.

There is a chance, that |, huh, that |
can die, at anytine.

The room erupts with shock and then grief. Huge nen fight
back small tears.

COACH RON
MACK!I  Don't be busting our nuts on
this. If you are lying I'll kill you
nysel f.

MACK

No lie Coach. (Private wink) That's why
|'"ve been sick a lot lately. There is a
possibility that |I could die at any
time. | don't nean to |let you down.

What | would like is one nore victory
guys, that's all. [|'mcom ng back out
Wi th you guys and |'m gonna play ny
balls off on that field.

Forget the Super Bowl, forget the noney,

the fans ... Al of it. You nen are ny
famly, | want to wn it for the love in
this room right now Ya with nme? One
team ...

Tear stained faces respond with gritty resol ve.

PLAYERS
ONE DREAM ! YEEAAHH

MACK
Vell famly ... let's take it to "enl!
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The 'fam |ly' charges out of the | ocker roomfollow ng Mack
A new look is in their eyes and a new stride is in their
steps. Coach Ron stays a mnute, smles to hinself.

DI SSOLVE TO
EXT. PHCEN X SKY - N GHT - ESTABLI SH NG

A full noon throbs in the darkness of space. The starry
night is clear. The SOUND OF SEVERAL COYOTES HONLI NG
pi erces the ear.

INT. MACK' S HOUSE - NI GHT

The L.E.D on the VCR reads 'REC . The SOUND OF A FOOTBALL
GAME is in the background. The living roomis in slight
di sarray.

ON TELEVI SI ON

A qui ck shot to the broadcast booth shows JOHN MADDEN and AL
M CHAELS in their fancy ABC SPORTS j ackets.

MADDEN
Thi s has been a brand new gane for the
Cardinals in this half, especially that
| ast defensive stand that led to a
safety. Let's look at it again.

SLOW MOTI ON | NSTANT REPLAY

The screen shows |Idaho on the four yard line on a third down
play. The B drops back, then nust scranble into his own
endzone chased by Cochi se and The Pl ague.

MADDEN( OS)
There goes big Mack right up the mddle,
BOOM BOOM BOOM, in a flash. Geg
The Pl ague conmes in flying fromthe
outside ... and splat.

SLOW MOTI ON | NSTANT REPLAY

Mack and The Pl ague rendezvous on the back of the B at the
sanme tinme and plant himdeeper than a fencepost. The
def enders detach thenselves fromtheir prey and give a high
five and a shimmy that was cut short on the videotape.
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AL( Os)
You' re right John. The MIlitianmen have 7
yards rushing and 30 yards passing for
the whole third quarter and got another
safety. They need to inprove those stats
in this fourth quarter or el se.

MADDEN( OS)
Well Al, having Cochise in the gane
changes everything, you can just feel
t he nomentum shi fting.

The record for safeties in a gane is
three, we may see it broken today.

The Cards still need 16 points to tie it
up, let's see what they can do.

LI VE ACTI ON

On the screen Arizona gets the ball on the kickoff and

G ovanni Jones gets behind a wall of blockers and runs back
the kick all the way back to the three yardline. G ovann
gets up mad that he didn't take it for a TD

SMASH CUT
I NT. SUN DEVIL STADI UM - SAME

G ovanni raises his hands to fire up the crowd but they are
going nuts already. Threadz, Shytown and Double A are in the
stands REJO Cl NG

A row behind them a nenacing |looking man. It is the
SKI NHEAD from t he Washi ngton team nane protest. He sits
scow i ng, holding a wooden 'Go MLITIA picket sign.

ON THE FI ELD

Rashid brings the goaline offense out and |ines them up.
Included in this package is Cochise, he |ines up behind the
hal f back. The hal f back fakes |ike he has the ball and junps
into the pile. Mck sw ngs out and catches the TD all al one.

The big guy junps up and down with joy. Rashid runs to him
and hugs him The extra point is good. The scoreboard shows
a nine point difference.

Ari zona kicks off. Idaho tries a double reverse on the kick
return but the ball is funmbled on the exchange. Dunbo tries



to pick it up but kicks it backwards instead. After a mad
dash, the Mlitia recovers it on the two.

The Idaho QB starts YELLING into the face of the kick
returner and shoves him

The returner pushes back and the two begin fighting. It is
soon broken up and the visibly angry QB goes to the offense
huddl e fum ng.

As the B cones to the |ine Cochise nocks himby punching
into the air like a sissy. The defense LAUGHS, and even sone
of the @B's his own nmen. M. Mack SPEAKS to himwith a
femnine lisp

MACK
You take that, and that, you nean ole
funbl er guy you.

Mack does a little linp-wisted stroll as they line up.

ROCKY
You think you're so cool, huh, well SCREW
YOU NI GGER!

Mout hs fall open, eyes bug out. All the white guys | ook
enbarrassed but the nost upset people are the Bl ack guys on
the Idaho team Qhers stick up for Cochi se.

DUMBO
"Il make you eat those words bitch

THE PLAGUE
ME FI RST! ME FI RST!!

Mack | ooks at the Bl ack offensive guard across fromhim He
averts his eyes at first, then | ooks back at Cochi se.

MACK
Sone things are nore inportant than
f oot bal | ganes.

The Guard nods and | ooks away again. The B hi kes the ball,
takes a step back, and finds Mack just inches in front of the
tip of his nose. Mack grins and GROALS. The B runs out of
the endzone with Mack in hot pursuit, 'safety', two points.

Mack does 'the dance' with Wade. The B whips the ball at
Mack's head. Mack ducks, it hits a ref in the back of the
head and knocks hi m down.
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An unsportsmanli ke penalty is called. Rocky's COACH ERUPTS
AT HHM Cochise LAUGHS at the QB and nakes sure he sees it.

EXT. PHCEN X SKY - N GHT - ESTABLI SH NG

The full noon is now partly covered by fast noving dark
clouds. Trees sway as the wi nd picks up.

EXT. SUN DEVIL STADI UM - SAME

On the field the hitting has picked up. A series of quick
shots shows brutal tackles and hard SLAMS, dished out by
def enses of both sides. The acconpanyi ng SCREAMS, GRUNTS,
GROANS and bravado add savagery to each hit.

The scoreboard shows fourth quarter, two-m nute warning.

| daho i s ahead by seven points, has the ball and is about to
kick a field goal fromthe 30 yardline. Coach Ron has the
team t oget her on the sideline.

SI DELI NE

Fifty stone faced nen encircle the red-faced coach. He has
their conplete attention but nust SHOUT over FAN NO SE.

COACH RON
It's time for the big play gentlenen. I|f
they score, we're in deep do-do. W gotta
do this for Cochise. W |ove you nman, we
won't let you down.

Pl ayers PAT Cochi se on the back and PUNCH hi s shoul der.

THE PLAGUE
Yeah baby, we gotta block this one, let's
do it for Big Mack

WADE
Reach deep fellas, reach deep.
DEZ
Yo Cochise, no sweat non. | and | got

you covered non.

THUNDER BOOMS in the background as the players line up for
the kick. Eyes are |locked as perspiration drips. Wde, The
Pl ague and Dunbo plug the mddle, G ovanni and Dez man the
flanks. The ball is snapped.
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The snap to the holder is high and away. The hol der catches
it but bobbles it at first. He puts it down for the kick

just as Dez gets airborne. The kicked ball hits Dez on his
forearnms and bounces up and |lands in Wade's surprised hands.

The Pl ague and Mack are near himand start bl ocking. Wde
goes a ways and starts to get pulled down from behind. He
turns to Mack, winks at him then laterals himthe ball.
Mack runs down the sideline for a TD unnol ested, al nost.

He runs down the sideline that the Idaho team borders. As he
is running, out of nowhere, the Idaho QB cones to the edge of
the sideline and splashes a small bucket of Gatorade into
Cochi se's face.

The shaded vi sor bl ocks nost of it but sone does get to his
face and it nmakes himstagger a little. The ref throws a
flag. Mack trots the rest of the way and falls to his knees
in the endzone, arns stretched out to heaven.

Cochi se is quickly surrounded by CELEBRATI NG TEAM MATES and
hustled off to the sideline. The ROAR OF THE CROND i s only
mat ched by the BOOM NG OF THUNDER over head.

S| DELI NE
The team | ooks on as the extra point is good, tie gane.

MACK
Oh shit!

DUMBO
What's wrong dude? We got it nade now,
not hi ng can go w ong.

At that nonent the rain begins to fall. It is |light at
first, then it starts to pour.

MACK
| hate the rain.

CUT TO
EXT. PHCEN X SKY - N GHT - ESTABLI SH NG

The full nobon sonmewhat covered by heavy dark clouds. The
SOUND OF HOALING i s heard in the distance.
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STADI UM

The CROAD GOES WLD as Mack gets up froma QB sack

Threadz and the gang CLAP and DANCE in the rain after the

pl ay. The skinhead in the stands, begins to unwap the pole
of his picket sign.

SI DELI NES
The teamis happy to see the WP dom nate the gane.

RASHI D
G ad to see you back Brother. | hope
you're feeling a little better now.
Overtime nmeans crunchtime. W can do it.
We can do it!

MACK
Rashid, promse ne that you will cone to
the Ghost Dance, and | will win this

ganme for you right now

RASHI D
Sure, sure, | was planning to show
anyway. Are you okay Brother?

COACH RON
Hey stud, are you okay to play.
MACK
kay? I|'ve waited a lifetime for this

nonment to happen.
ON THE FI ELD

Mack joins the defensive unit. 1daho gains nine yards on a
end run but it is called back for a holding penalty. Third
down fromthe ten yardline. An Idaho lineman junps and they
are flagged another 5 yards.

RAI N POURS DOMN HARD. Mack GROALS at the B and is flipped
off by him The QB gets behind center and calls the play.

ROCKY
Bl ue 43, Red Dog ni ne-nine, hike hike!

At the sanme m crosecond that the ball is snapped, Mck

| aunches forward with all the force of a rhino shot out of a
cannon. The Guard goes stunbling backwards and slans into
the @B. Rocky al nbst goes down but keeps bal ance.



From behind, a big, dark, hand grabs the B over the right
shoul der, Rocky's eyes get big. The claws dig into the
shoul der pad. Hot steamy breath hits himin the face.

Mack, flips the @B across his body Judo-style. As they both
hit the ground, they slide in the standing rain water and
mud. A safety. CAEDS WN

THUNDEROUS APPLAUSE and SHOUTI NG drowns out the SOUNDS OF THE
FI RST FEW SHOTS. Soon the CRACK OF GUNFI RE coming fromthe
stands is obvious, sois it's target. Mack's chestpad is

Rl PPED W TH SEVERAL ROUNDS

As he lies there several nore BULLETS bounce off his hel net.
He rel eases his grip on the QB who scranbles to his feet.

Rocky is CUT SHORT. A BULLET GLANCES of f Cochise's hel net at
a weird angle and finds it's way through Rocky's facenask,
and into his forehead. He falls backwards |ike | unber.

I N THE STANDS

The skinhead sniper is horrified as he sees the effects of
his last shot. He lowers the barrel and | ooks for an escape.
He grabs a little boy as a shield and heads towards an exit.

Threadz junps up and does a Bruce Lee stance and YELL

THREADZ
Ooooooh Whoooo!

The Sni per SHOOTS at him just mssing his balls. He grabs
his crotch Iike Mchael Jackson and Mbonwal ks backwards. The
sniper smles and levels the barrel at his head.

Shyt own cones fromthe side, SNAPS H S KNEECAP WTH A KI CK
The human shield runs away. The two go at it Martial Arts
style, Shytown clearly the better fighter. The Sniper pulls
a knife fromhis boot and stabs Shytown in the thigh.

ON THE FI ELD

Cochi se seens badly wounded, blood is everywhere. PARAMEDI CS
have himin the golf cart tenporarily. A paranedic |eaves
the cart to get nore bandages.
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I N THE STANDS

Shyt own FALLS BACKWARDS, the Sniper grins. He stands up over
t he Mack's cousin near the bal cony edge with his bl oody bl ade
glistening, ready to stab.

From nowhere, 'Double A seens turbo-charged as he SLAMS into
the Sniper and sends himflying off of the side of the

bal cony, down to the hard concrete near the players tunnel.
The three buddi es hug and give high fives.

ON THE FI ELD

Just then Sniper's BODY FALLS FROM THE STANDS, directly
behind Big Mack's golf cart.

Wth a shaky hand, Mack grabs the stick shift and pushes the
stick to where the big red "R is on the gear box.

The vehicle rolls backwards slowy, hitting what seens to be
a juicy speed bunp that makes WET, CRUNCHY NO SES.

MACK
Qoops, did I do that?

I NT. HOSPI TAL - N GHT
CONFERENCE ROOM

Media is crammed in wall to wall. A bandaged, distraught and
weary Cochise is wheeled up to the bouquet of m crophones.
His voice is rippling with enotion.

MACK
Dam, was that fun or what? One team
one dream baby. Being a Superbow
champi on has a way of taking the pain
awnay.

I"d like to thank God, ny Dad, ny famly
and everyone who ever helped ne in the
past. Don't forget, the Ghost Dance w ||
be perfornmed tonorrow on MLK day, prepare
yourself. 1'll see you there.

DI SSOLVE
THE WORDS, "MARTI N LUTHER KI NG DAY"
APPEAR ON A BLACK SCREEN AND FADE WAY.
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I NT. HOTEL ROOM - DAY

Iva and Cochise are staring at the tel evision. They both wear
bl ack hats. On the screen is AHVAD RASHAD

ON TELEVI SI ON

AHVAD
As you can see the Ghost Dance Festi val
i s already under way.

Behi nd Ahmad is a huge throng of people that fill an entire
valley. Live footage of brightly colored outfits worn by

mul ti-col ored people, dancing, selling wares and listening to
speeches, is shown as he speaks.

Horace-Fire-in-the-Blood is shown talking to a crowd in front
of a m crophone.

AHVAD ( CONT' D)
An early estimate of half mllion people
has al ready been surpassed. Anong t he
celebrities seen are Bill Cosby, M chae
Jordan and QOpr ah.

Perform ng on stage later will be Zi ggy
Mar | ey, Santana, R Carlos Nakai and
Jewel |

BACK TO SCENE
Cochi se snaps off the TV with the renote. He gingerly arises.

MACK
Well, | guess it's tine to get out there
and do a little dancing.

I VA
You really believe in this stuff don't
you? Salvation through shaking it. |
hope you're right.

MACK
The Lord nade it work once before in
Jericho. Have faith. Wth God, al
t hi ngs are possible.
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Cochi se wi nks at her and sm | es.

FADE OUT.



