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Scene 1 

Harper University Hospital in Detroit, Michigan in the late afternoon on December 28, 2008.  

Inside one of the suites, Patricia and David Buick sit beside Earl Buick as he lies in the hospital 

bed.   All three are focused on a flickering old TV suspended from the ceiling in the corner of the 

room.   

SPORTS BROADCASTER VIA TELEVISION 

And there it is folks, you have just witnessed sports history.  For the first time ever, an 

NFL franchise has finally gone 0 and 16.  For the first time ever, a professional sports 

team has gone an entire season without winning a single game.  And what team more 

suited for this prestigious accomplishment than the Detroit Wildcats: a team that has 

lost more games in the last 10 seasons than any other franchise in the NFL; a team that 

has gone through more head coaches in the last decade than most teams would see in 

their entire history; a team that has not been to the playoffs since George Bush, Sr. was 

president.  The only good news is that most of Detroit couldn’t see this atrocious season 

finale because the game was blacked out due to lack of attendance.   

EARL BUICK 

For the love of God would you turn that off!  It’s bad enough I’m dying here, can you 

spare me the suffering?! 

Earl begins to cough intensely and Patricia reaches over, with a worried look, to hand him a glass 

of water 

I’m fine, just leave me alone!   

PATRICIA BUICK 

Earl, sweetie, you have to relax.  You know your heart can barely handle a normal day 

as it is.   

DAVID BUICK 

Come on dad, cheer up!  Revenues are through the roof and the team is worth almost $1 

billion dollars!  Who cares if they win or lose, we still win in the end! 
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EARL BUICK 

That’s all you think about, isn’t it!  Money!  I didn’t buy an NFL team because I wanted 

to be rich, I was already rich!  I bought it to win a championship!  And in over 10 years, 

all I have to show for my love of the game is nothing!  No rings, no trophies, just 

mediocrity.  And then what happens?  I lose mediocrity and descend to pure garbage! 

Earl begins to cough uncontrollably.  Doctor Franklin enters and speaks to all three. 

DOCTOR FRANKLIN 

All right folks, looks like we’ve had enough excitement for today.  Thanks for coming 

in, but he needs his rest.  We have a full day of testing and treatment tomorrow and I 

want him fully rested.   

DAVID BUICK 

(To Doctor Franklin) 

OK doc you got it.  

(To Patricia Buick) 

Mom, we have to go so dad can get some rest.   

(To Earl Buick) 

Dad, I’ll be back tomorrow after the team meeting and we can talk about which 

superstar is going to save our ass in the draft in April.   

PATRICIA BUICK 

(To David Buick) 

David!  The language!  

(To Doctor Franklin) 

I’m so sorry for my son’s poor manners.  He is normally a respectful young man, but 

when he and Earl start talking football, he acts like an army vet! 
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DOCTOR FRANKLIN 

(To Patricia) 

Patricia you’ve raised a great family.  And there’s nothing wrong with a little passion 

when it comes to the things you love, which in this family is football.  

(To David) 

By the way Dave, thanks again for that autographed Terrell Johnson card.  I’ve never 

seen my son so excited about a birthday gift before.  You will be happy to know that it’s 

now his prized possession.  I asked him to show it to his uncle last week and the little 

shit made my brother wash his hands before he touched it! 

DAVID BUICK 

No problem Doc.  I’m glad he liked it.   

EARL BUICK 

That no good traitor can rot in hell!  We gave him everything: endorsements with the 

car company, 20 story high posters draping the side of our headquarters, and not to 

mention the rookie contract of a lifetime.  And how does he repay us?  He jumps the 

first plane outa here and signs with San Diego! That ungrateful prick! 

DOCTOR FRANKLIN 

I’m sorry Earl I didn’t mean to bring him up.  I forgot –  

DAVID BUICK 

You have nothing to apologize for Doc.  Your son is just like every other Detroit fan.  

We bring in talent, they give us hope, and then they leave us.  And, in the end, we wish 

them success wherever they go because we want to believe that they’re as great as we 

made them out to be.  We want to believe that we’re not just a bunch of idiots who 

cheer for losers, but that our guys have all the talent but no luck.   

DOCTOR FRANKLIN 

Honestly I felt a bit awkward when I asked for it, seeing as how he plays for San Diego 

now.  I hope it wasn’t too much trouble for you. 
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DAVID BUICK 

Not at all.  Even though we went our separate ways, we’re still friends.  And I 

understand why he left.  Nobody likes to lose, especially not as much as we have.  

Truthfully, the hardest part was convincing him to sign a card that wasn’t made by 

Topps Sports Cards.  I told him that if this autograph turns into a breach of contract 

claim for signing unapproved memorabilia, I’ll indemnify him.   

DOCTOR FRANKLIN 

Wow I didn’t realize it was that big of a deal to get an autograph.  Now I really feel like I 

imposed. 

DAVID BUICK 

Don’t worry about it doc.  You know we appreciate all you do for dad.  But yeah, 

apparently these new sports autograph signing contracts actually spell out what a 

player can and can’t sign.  I think it’s crazy but, hey, its business.  

David pats Earl’s covers, speaking sarcastically 

You just get him healthy so he can get back in the war room and I can get back to my 

golf lessons.   

DOCTOR FRANKLIN 

Hopefully sooner than later.  He’s just gotta stay positive and avoid stress.  But I guess 

that’s medical advice we all could use, huh. 

DAVID BUICK 

Wiser words could not have been spoken.  Sadly they fall on deaf ears.   

(To Earl) 

Alright old man, we’ll take off so you can get some rest.  I’ll see you tomorrow.  

EARL BUICK 

Don’t forget to tell Carl about the trade we talked about!  If we can move down the 

draft for extra picks, we can turn this thing around before I die! 
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PATRICIA BUICK 

Earl!   Stop that nonsense, no one is dying!  Everything is going to be fine so stop your 

worrying and listen to the doctor!  I love you and I will see you tomorrow afternoon. 

DOCTOR FRANKLIN 

I’ll walk you folks out. 

David, Patricia, and Doctor Franklin leave the suite and start walking toward the hospital exit 

DOCTOR FRANKLIN 

(to Patricia) 

You know, Earl is so proud that David is helping out with the team.  He’s got it in his 

mind that David is going to end this curse that he put on the team when he took over.   

PATRICIA FRANKLIN 

Oh there is a curse, doctor.  But it’s not the team that is cursed by Earl, it’s Earl who is 

cursed by that team.  Ever since he took over, he’s let football drive him up the walls 

and back into the dirt.  Every Sunday from fall through winter is an emotional 

rollercoaster and his heart is finally paying the price for his passion.   

Patricia wraps her right arm around David’s left arm as the three continue toward the exit 

And now, now, he wants my only child, my David, to take that burden!  I stood by as a 

loving wife as I watched my husband kill himself, and now he expects me to stand by 

as a loving mother to watch my child make the same mistake?! 

DAVID BUICK 

Mom, we talked about this.  First of all, I’m only acting as an intermediary between dad 

and Carl because only family members have visiting privileges.  Second, I am not Dad!  

His mistake wasn’t the capital investment, it was the emotional investment.  When he 

walked into that locker room, he felt like he was at home instead of at the office.  I know 

how to run a business like a business, which means no emotion. 

DOCTOR FRANKLIN 

Patricia I agree with David.  Earl ran that team like a father would run a household.  

David has an MBA from Ross.  He thinks in dollars and cents.   
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PATRICIA BUICK 

Doctor, with all due respect, you think Earl was any different?  He’s a cut throat 

businessman, always has been and always will be.  You don’t buy an NFL team with 

compassion and emotion.  But when he took over, he changed.  He became so attached 

to that team that every win felt like heaven and every loss felt like hell.  And after 10 

years in hell, his heart couldn’t take it anymore.   

DOCTOR FRANKLIN 

Patricia, if you don’t mind me asking, why didn’t you just sell the team?  Or was there 

just no buyers? 

PATRICIA BUICK 

Of course there were buyers!  You think any schmuck can go start his own NFL team?  

But Earl used to say that the league would never approve of the sale - 

(In a condescending tone) 

Because apparently, you can’t just sell what you rightfully own when you’re part of the 

NFL.  Every other owner has to put their two cents in our private business.   

DAVID BUICK 

It also didn’t help that dad owns the entire team in his own personal capacity.  Mom 

couldn’t be named as an owner because she has the casinos in her name and the NFL 

doesn’t allow you to own a casino and a sports team.   

(Sarcastically) 

Seems some people like to place wagers on sporting events nowadays doc. 

(Doctor Franklin and David laugh) 

PATRICIA BUICK 

The truth is, I think that even if Earl were able to pull himself away from his obsession 

with the team, he still wouldn’t sell it.  He knew that anyone who bought it would be 

crazy not to move the team out of Detroit, especially when Los Angeles hasn’t had a 

team in almost 20 years. 
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DOCTOR FRANKLIN 

(Sarcastically) 

I bet the NFL owners wouldn’t have a problem approving that sale, huh? 

PATRICIA BUICK 

No they wouldn’t!  But as much as I hate what the team has done to my husband, I 

couldn’t let someone steal them away from this city.  Our fans love this team and they 

show it every year when they pile into that stadium, hell or high water, to watch those 

Wildcats lose.  What really hurt was not watching our team lose, but looking out and 

watching disappointed families, with their heads hung low, in single file lines as they 

leave the game early to beat traffic.  They deserve better.  

(After a short pause of self-reflection) 

Goodbye Doctor Franklin, see you tomorrow.  

DOCTOR FRANKLIN 

Patricia it’s always a pleasure and I look forward to seeing you tomorrow.  

David, Patricia, and Doctor Franklin reach the hospital exit.  Patricia walks out through the 

revolving doors.  Doctor Franklin reaches for David’s shoulder to hold him back. 

(To David) 

David I’m going to be honest with you, your dad isn’t doing so well.  His hypertension 

is uncontrollable at this point.  Treatment isn’t helping.  He’s at serious risk of heart 

failure.  I didn’t want to bring this up in front of your mother, but I thought you should 

know. 

DAVID BUICK 

I appreciate that doc but it’s no secret that he doesn’t have much longer to live.  He 

spent his whole life stressed out of his mind over a game. A game!  The saddest part is 

that he never realized that’s all it was.   

Doctor Franklin and David stood in silence for a moment until Doctor Franklin tried to change 

the subject. 
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DOCTOR FRANKLIN 

So tell me David, if you had the chance, would you sell the team?  Even if it meant the 

new owners moving them out of Detroit? 

DAVID BUICK 

Well Doc, it’s like my favorite game show host used to say, “If the Price is Right!”  

(David and Doctor Franklin laugh) 

I’ll see you tomorrow. 

David shakes Doctor Franklin’s hand and walks through the revolving door to join Patricia 
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Scene 2 

Saperstein Law Firm in Southfield, Michigan in the late afternoon on March 1, 2009.  Patricia 

and David, both dressed in black, sit in chairs directly in front of a large mahogany desk.  Behind 

the desk sits 70 year old Marvin Saperstein, Earl’s estate attorney, who’s wearing a wrinkled old 

black suit, with a white shirt and a red tie.  The office is cluttered with paperwork scattered on 

the floor and the desk.  

MARVIN SAPERSTEIN 

First of all I want to express my deepest, most sincere sympathies to you both.  I know 

how much Earl meant to your family and, believe me, I know how much he will be 

missed.  He was a great man and a great friend for many years. 

PATRICIA 

Thank you, Marvin.  You know Earl always considered you one of his closest friends 

and I’m glad you’re the one who’s taking care of his estate instead of some stranger. 

DAVID 

Yeah Marvin we really do appreciate everything you’ve done.  And tell Kathy that the 

arrangement she sent was beautiful.  It really lightened up the mood.  

MARVIN 

It’s the least we can do.  Now I know that this is a difficult time for you, and the last 

thing you want to talk about is business.  Believe me, I know.  But it’s important to get a 

few things situated sooner rather than later.  Right now, Buick Holdings has over 

100,000 employees, and that’s not including the casinos.  So, for the sake of everyone 

who depends on this company, we need to make sure that you keep your doors open 

for business. 

Patricia and David both nod in agreement.  Patricia puts her hand on top of David’s. 

Now, luckily for us, most of your ducks are already in a row.  Earl, bless his soul, he 

took his estate planning very seriously and the transition should be fairly easy for the 

most part. 

Marvin turns toward Patricia. 
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Patricia, the casinos are already under your control, so nothing changes as far as they 

go.  In addition, Earl left you Buick Holdings and everything included in that company, 

which would be the car company, the restaurant chains, and the theatres.  Now, as far 

as -  

PATRICIA 

I’m sorry to interrupt you Marvin, but you forgot about the Wildcats.  The Wildcats 

should be included in Buick Holdings.   

MARVIN 

Well that’s what I was getting to next.  Before Earl . . . well, a few months ago, I went to 

visit Earl at Harper.  He told me that he wanted to make one change to the will.  Instead 

of passing the Wildcats to you as part of Buick Holdings, Earl wanted it severed from 

the company and put into a separate limited liability company. 

PATRICIA 

Why would he do that?  Wouldn’t that just complicate the transfer? 

MARVIN 

Earl was very clear that he . . . how do I put this . . . he didn’t want to transfer the team 

to you Patricia.  So, he created a new LLC in order to separate that asset from the other 

businesses.  

PATRICIA 

Well good riddance!  At least Earl was considerate enough to save me the trouble of 

getting rid of that cursed football team.  So what happens now Marvin?  Is there already 

a buyer for the team, or will it be donated to a non-profit charity? 

MARVIN 

Actually the team can’t just be donated to anyone, especially not a non-profit because 

the NFL requires individual owners.  That’s why large ownership groups and publicly 

traded corporations can’t buy NFL teams.  The league wants one owner to act as a 

representative without having to deal with a board.  In fact, did you know that the only 

NFL team with public ownership and a board of directors is the Packers?  But they were 

grandfathered in so- 
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PATRICIA 

Marvin, please, it’s been a long day and we still have to get home before our guests 

arrive.  

MARVIN 

Of course Patricia, I’m sorry. Let me get back on track.  He created the new holding 

company on January 1, 2009 and it’s called “Prime Time, LLC.”  We chose a limited 

liability company because it’s a more flexible business form and we wanted to designate 

one owner, called a member, to own the entire company.  We then placed that company 

in a testamentary trust 

David’s face flushes and his brow wrinkles 

David, are you ok? 

DAVID 

Yeah I’m fine it’s just that . . . well when I was a kid, that was my nickname . . . Prime 

Time. 

Patricia began smiling as she looks over at David 

PATRICIA 

Oh my, I almost forgot about Mr. Prime Time.   

(To Marvin) 

When David was young, he and Earl used to watch football games together at home.  

This was before Earl bought the team.  Anyhow, David’s favorite player was this 

loudmouth showoff and I don’t remember his name, but he used to call himself “Prime 

Time.” 

DAVID 

It was Deion Sanders, mom.   

PATRICIA 

Yes, that’s right!  Deion Sanders!  Anyway, Earl and David used to argue all the time 

about him.  Earl always thought he was too much of a show off, more of an entertainer 

than a football player.  But David loved him and thought he was the best. 
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David began to grin as he reminisced 

DAVID 

I remember how mad dad used to get whenever Deion made a play because I used to 

jump up in front of the TV and do the dirty bird.   

(David began to laugh) 

That was the only dance I ever learned to this day!  I wanted to be like Deion so much 

that I made my mom sew the name “Prime Time” on the back of my middle school 

football jersey.  Coach sure didn’t appreciate the gesture. 

MARVIN 

That’s quite a story David.  So I guess it should come as no surprise that the sole 

beneficiary of the trust is you. 

DAVID 

He left the team to me?  Did he tell you why? 

MARVIN 

The why is not important right now.  There are a few things you need to know about the 

trust.  The trust declaration has some conditions that you need to understand.   

DAVID 

What do you mean conditions? 

MARVIN 

Your father didn’t want – he felt that the team should stay in Detroit.  He thought that if 

the team was sold, the buyer would move it to a big market.  So, although you are the 

sole beneficiary of the trust, you cannot sell the team until the trust is dissolved on its 

own terms.  When the trust is dissolved, I, as the trustee, will transfer all the shares of 

Prime Time, LLC to you.  

DAVID 

So basically, I own the team, but I can’t sell it? 

MARVIN 
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Essentially, yes.  Not until the trust is dissolved and you take ownership of Prime Time.  

DAVID 

When exactly will the trust dissolve? 

MARVIN 

In 20 years.  

David jumps to his feet in anger 

DAVID 

20 years!  I have to wait 20 years to sell!  Who the hell knows what’s going to happen in 

20 years!  Football could cease to be a professional sport in 20 years!  This is insane! 

PATRICIA 

David!  You sit down and watch your language! 

(to Marvin) 

I’m so sorry Marvin, he’s not usually like this. 

(Marvin laughs) 

MARVIN 

Oh don’t worry about it Patricia.  I’m an estate attorney.  You should see the animosity 

that comes out of a grieving family when the will isn’t what they expected. 

(to David) 

There is one other way to sell the team David.  Your father added a condition 

subsequent to the trust which dissolves the trust upon its occurrence. 

DAVID 

A condition subsequent?  What’s the condition?  

MARVIN 
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If the Detroit Wildcats finish with a winning record, which in the current schedule 

setup would require them to win nine games, the trust gets dissolved immediately and 

Prime Time gets transferred to you.  

DAVID 

So that’s it?  All I need is one season above 500 and I can sell to whomever? 

MARVIN 

Well, not whoever.  Remember, the league has to approve a new owner and –  

DAVID 

Yes, Marvin, I know, no large corporations, only one owner, pending approval, I get it.  

But bottom line is that, if the Wildcats finish with a winning season, and I follow league 

rules, I can sell the team, right? 

MARVIN 

Not exactly.  There’s one more clause that attaches to this condition. 

DAVID 

Which is . . .? 

MARVIN 

You have to be the team president and play an active role in building the team.  It will 

be your responsibility to hire and fire all players and personnel, as well as negotiating 

with other teams and the league.  You will be running the show. 

David has a bewildered look on his face 

DAVID 

Marvin, is this a joke?  I know my dad ran the team for what seems like an eternity, but 

I never learned anything about managing a professional football team.  I went to 

business school, I manage the casinos, I play golf.  I don’t know the first thing about 

football or how to build a winning team! 

MARVIN 
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I know, kid, relax.  Your dad knew that too, don’t worry.  That’s why he made you team 

president.  Which means you can hire a general manager to help you figure all that stuff 

out.   

DAVID 

We already have a general manager.  Carl Moore has been the GM for the last 10 years.   

MARVIN 

Carl Moore is retiring at the end of this month. 

DAVID 

How do you know that? He never mentioned it to me and I just met with him a few 

weeks ago. 

MARVIN 

When you met with him, it was before your father passed away, wasn’t it? 

DAVID 

Yeah, it was. Why does that matter? 

MARVIN 

Carl is a good man, but he doesn’t have the will to try rebuilding this team again.  He’s 

actually wanted to retire for almost 3 years now. 

DAVID 

Then why didn’t he just retire?  Why stick around until now only to leave when we 

need him the most? 

MARVIN 

Because that’s what Earl wanted.  When your father’s health first started deteriorating 

in 2006, he sat down with me and Carl and we discussed the team’s future.  Your father 

asked Carl, as a personal favor, to stay on as the GM until Earl . . . well, until now.  Your 

dad wanted you to start as president with a clean slate and all of your own personnel 

and players.  He asked Carl to stay on as a consigliere to help you build your own team.  

DAVID 
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So why did he add the winning season clause?  Is this my father’s version of a practical 

joke?  The only way to sell the team that hasn’t had a winning season in 10 years is to do 

the impossible? 

MARVIN 

I asked him the same thing.  He said that he knew if the team was sold, it wasn’t staying 

in Detroit.  He said he wanted to give the fans here at least one winning season that 

they could enjoy before the team was moved.  You know how much your father loved 

this city, even when nobody else did.  This was his way of leaving a gift in his will to 

those people who made him the success that he is.  

DAVID 

And what happens if I don’t win nine games, or if I quit half way through the season 

because I can’t do the job? 

MARVIN 

If you don’t manage the team to a nine-win season, the condition subsequent won’t 

occur and, therefore, the trust would continue on its 20 year lifespan.  Basically, you 

won’t be able to sell the team until the end of the 20 year term.  

PATRICIA 

Marvin, can you please give me a moment alone with my son? 

MARVIN 

Of course.  Take your time. I’ll be in the conference room next door if you need me.  

And if you need something to drink, just ask my secretary.  

PATRICIA 

Thank you for all of your help Marvin. 

Marvin leaves his chair and walks out of the office, closing the door behind him. 

David, you aren’t a child, so I won’t try to forbid you.  But I will ask you, as your 

mother, to disregard your father’s idiotic plan, God rest his soul, and leave the team 

alone.  

DAVID 
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Mom, you know that normally I would agree with you, but we have to sell the team.  

Right now, it’s worth over $1 billion.  Tomorrow, who knows?  Even if we get $750 

million we are still in great shape! 

PATRICIA 

David, forget about the money!  Look, I have the casinos and the rest of the companies 

from Buick Holdings, and you can have every penny if you walk away from the team.  I 

have plenty of money, I only have one son.  I only have one child.  I don’t want to see 

you in a hospital bed with a heart that’s about to implode.  

DAVID 

That’s not gonna happen mom.  Do you know why? Because I am not dad!  Dad didn’t 

go to college, he didn’t get an MBA, he never saw business the way I do.  He started 

working at a car company when he was 22 and his career took off from there.  I love the 

man, but he never evolved into a pure professional like I am.  That’s why he let football 

hurt him.  He couldn’t separate his emotions from his business.  He fell in love with a 

sports franchise like it was his family.  I won’t make that mistake because I am not naive 

like he was! 

PATRICIA 

David, you say what you want about your father, but he was a good man.  He was a 

good man who cared, and he cared so much about the people around him that it hurt 

his heart.  I know you think you are cold and calculated, but you are his son and the 

same heart is inside you.  I don’t want to see it broken every week of every year! 

DAVID 

Mom, you know I love you.  I promise I can do this.  I know what dad did right and, 

even more importantly, I know what he did wrong.  I can do things my way and it will 

work out, we will sell the team, and best of all, we will finally have all the capital we 

need for my new riverfront casino project.  With the proceeds from the sale, we can get 

rid of all those lousy investors and keep it in the family! 

PATRICIA 

Like I said David, you’re a grown man and I won’t tell you what to do.  Just, please, be 

careful.  When you have children, I want them to have a healthy father who lives long 

enough to see grandkids. 
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David and Patricia stand up and David embraces his mother 
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Scene 3 

Detroit Wildcats Headquarters in Allen Park, MI on the morning of March 9, 2009.  Carl Moore 

sits behind his desk in the General Manager’s office.  The leather sofa sitting against the back 

wall is covered with binders and paperwork and a large painting of the Detroit skyline hangs on 

the wall behind him.  There is a pile of clothes on one of the two chairs that sit directly in front of 

Carl’s desk while the other chair remains empty.  David knocks and enters through the office 

door, which is already open. 

CARL 

(With an excited tone) 

David!  Please come in!  It’s great to see ya kid!   

DAVID 

Hey Carl how’s it going? 

CARL 

I’m doing just fine.  How about you?  I know we didn’t get a chance to speak at the 

funeral but I didn’t think it was appropriate to talk – 

(David interrupts) 

DAVID 

Carl don’t even worry about it, I understand.  It was a tough time for all of us but I took 

some time off and now I’m ready to get my mind into something new.  

CARL 

I’m glad to hear that, David.  So, I guess we should get right into it.   

(Carl motions to the empty seat) 

Please, have a seat and we can get started.  Sorry about the mess, but I’ve been pretty 

busy lately. 

DAVID 

Busy?  Even in the off-season? 
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CARL 

Off season? 

(Carl begins to chuckle) 

I think this is a good time to introduce you to rule number 1, there is NO offseason.  

Running an NFL franchise is a 24-7-365 job, 366 on leap years.  But you’ll find that out 

soon enough.  

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

Great, I can’t wait. 

CARL 

Well don’t worry David it’s not all work.  After all, football is still a game. 

DAVID 

I like to think of it as a business. 

CARL 

It is a business, but not like any business you’ve ever seen.   

DAVID 

I don’t know Carl, seems like a pretty standard business to me.  You’ve got profits, 

losses, employees, liabilities, and all that other fun stuff. 

CARL 

Yes, you have all that, I agree.  But we’re not here sending TPS reports around and 

asking Joe College Degree to crunch numbers.  We’re asking 300 pound monsters to 

pummel their opposition and inflict as much pain as possible while playing by the 

rules.  These aren’t employees, David.  They’re gladiators. And then, we have to 

persuade 65,000 ordinary people to pay about $60 each 18 times a year to come and 

watch the gladiators try to kill each other as they fight over a small, elongated ball. 
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DAVID 

David leans forward in his chair and takes a more serious tone 

Seems like I have a lot to learn, Carl.  So why don’t you stay and help me?  Teach me 

what this business, this sport, is about.  

CARL 

David I’ve been a general manager here for almost 10 years.  And I’ve had the pleasure 

of working with some great people, your father being atop that list.  But I’ve come to 

grips with the reality that I’m not a general manager.  I’m a scout, and I can find the 

diamonds in the rough, but I can’t negotiate salaries and I can’t stand firing a dedicated 

football coach.  I can admit that I wasn’t cut out for this position. 

DAVID 

Then why did you take the job in the first place? 

CARL 

There are a lot of small reasons.  Bigger salary, more discretion in picking players, 

etcetera.  But, to be honest, the real reason I thought I could do the job is because your 

father believed in me.  He saw my ability to choose players and he thought I was 

destined to run a franchise.   

DAVID 

So why leave now?  Why not stay and prove him right? 

CARL 

Because I have nothing to prove.   I admit that I’m a failure as a GM and it’s not an easy 

pill to swallow.  But, I can sleep at night knowing that I left it all on the field.  I worked 

as hard as I possibly could even though I failed.  Do I wish we won more games, made 

the playoffs, won a title?  Of course!  But I can live with what I’ve done here.  And I 

know that when I step down, we can find the right guy to step in and make something 

special out of this team. 
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DAVID 

So who exactly is going to step in?  Who’s our new GM Carl? 

CARL 

That’s up to you David.  I can only offer some friendly advice, but it’s ultimately your 

call. 

DAVID 

What are my options? 

CARL 

You can hire anyone you want.  My advice, though, is to start with people who know 

football.  I’m talking about former GMs, Coaches, and even old football players, maybe 

an old Wildcat from the glory days.  One who hasn’t taken too many shots to the 

helmet, if you know what I mean. 

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

OK so we need someone with experience and a brain.  Can we narrow that down a bit? 

CARL 

I think experience at every level is important for a GM.  Someone who’s worked their 

way up the NFL ladder would be great, like a guy who started out as a player and then 

moved up into coaching and management after his pro career ended.   

DAVID 

What difference would it make if he was a player or coach?  He’s not going to play or 

coach for us, he’s just gonna put the team together. 

CARL 

When a manager knows his business from the ground-up, he can run the business most 

effectively.  He knows how to deal with employees because he used to be one of them.  

It’s like opening a restaurant.  When you have experience as a bus-boy, waiter, cook, 

etcetera, you know what those employees go through and you’re better equipped to 

deal with them at arm’s length, rather than hovering over them.  
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DAVID 

Ok so we need someone who’s been up the ladder.  I get that.  What else are we looking 

for? 

CARL 

A GM should be a real man’s man.  A tough guy who’s respected and trusted by his 

employees and his peers.  We can’t have some spineless pushover running the team.   

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

So basically, no former kickers? 

CARL 

Damn right!  We need a hard-hitting linebacker who will keep people in line and push 

the entire organization towards its goal.   

DAVID 

I figured our GM should be more like a quarterback.  You know, the leader of the team, 

the star player? 

CARL 

The quarterback is the star, but we want someone who’s accustom to delivering hits, 

not taking them.   

DAVID 

Alright let me get this straight.  The ideal GM is a hard-hitting former Wildcats 

linebacker who’s worked his way up the NFL chain of command? Where the hell are 

we gonna find a guy like that?! 

CARL 

(chuckling) 

Alright, David, let’s cut the fat and get right into the meat.  I’ve been thinking about this 

for a while now, and I know the right man for the job. 
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DAVID 

Well don’t leave me in suspense Carl, who’s our new GM? 

CARL 

Sidney Stokes 

DAVID 

David’s face turns white as he jumps out of his seat in disbelief to scream 

Sidney Stokes!  Psycho Sid!  You want me to hire Psycho Sid as my new GM?! 

CARL 

Carl stands up and puts his arms up to motion David back into his seat. 

David, calm down.  For God’s Sake, you’d think I asked you to hire Satan! 

DAVID 

(more calmly but still distraught) 

You might as well have!  Come on Carl, you can’t be serious.  Psycho Sid? 

CARL 

His name’s Sidney, Coach Sidney, or Mr. Stokes.  If you become friends, you can call 

him Sid, but I wouldn’t bring up his nickname if I were you. 

DAVID 

That’s not gonna be a problem because there’s no way I can hire Psycho Sid to run a 

football team! 

CARL 

David, hear me out on this.  With Sid, you get the best of all 3 worlds.  Even though you 

might not like the guy, fans still adore him, and to some extent still fear him.  When he 

played for the Wildcats in the 80s, he was the most vicious linebacker in the game.  For 

a franchise that couldn’t win the super bowl, Sidney stood out as the one beacon of 

hope and, for many, a source of pride.  His Wildcats knew how to win!  I remember 
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when guys used to put on a Stokes jersey and you would think they put on superman’s 

cape.  Say what you want, he’s still the most beloved Wildcat in franchise history. 

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

Yeah, he was a real hometown hero.  Tell me Carl, how did his saga end?  I forgot the 

story, can you remind me?  Oh, right, he was fired after he got arrested for starting a bar 

brawl and then trying to beat up 5 cops!  And that was after he got the nickname Psycho 

Sid.   

CARL 

(sarcastically) 

First of all, he allegedly beat up those cops.  If anything, they were lucky they had stun 

guns or Sid would’ve really gave them something to cry about.  Secondly, he didn’t get 

fired, he retired. 

DAVID 

(scarcastically) 

So I guess after I hire him, I’ll just have to pass out stun guns to the rest of the staff.  

That doesn’t seem cost-effective, Carl. 

CARL 

Look, he had his fair share of troubles as a player, but at least he didn’t go to prison?  

Although if he tried that stunt today, he would probably still be stamping license plates.  

DAVID 

After what they did to Michael Vick and Plaxico Burress, Psycho Sid would’ve gotten 

the electric chair! 

CARL 

Ok, but let’s fast forward.  After a stellar career at linebacker, all of which were played 

as a Wildcat, he joined the coaching staff in the 90s.  He started out as a replay 

consultant and worked his way up to head coach in 3 years!  You just don’t see vertical 
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movement like that in the league.  And as a head coach, he went to the playoffs in 3 of 

his 6 seasons at the helm!   

DAVID 

I’ll give him credit, he turned the team around.  He was doing a great job until he beat 

the crap out of his kicker after the playoff loss in 99. 

CARL 

(With a smirk) 

That rumor was never substantiated.  And that kicker issued a statement that his cleat 

got caught in the carpeting at the top of the stairs, which he subsequently fell down.  

Either way, he deserved it after missing a 29 yarder when we were a field goal away 

from the conference championship game. 

DAVID 

Then why did management decide to relieve Coach Stokes of his duties and stash him in 

the front office? 

CARL 

Look it’s no mystery that Sid was never a people-person.  He did a great job as coach, 

but he was better suited as a general manager. 

DAVID 

Then why did you replace him, Carl?  If he was such a great manager, why isn’t he still 

here today? 

CARL 

In the 2000 season, he hired Greg Williams as his new head coach.  On paper, it was a 

great move, but not so much in practice.  Sid had a knack for finding talent deep in the 

draft, especially in the later rounds when most GMs were in cruise control.  But he had 

a problem convincing Greg to give those no-name guys a shot.  Long story short, Sid 

and Greg couldn’t get along and the team suffered.   

DAVID 

So why didn’t he fire Greg and bring in someone more cooperative? 
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CARL 

Something you’ll find out soon is that your job as GM is to build the team, but it’s the 

coach’s job to run it.  Sid overstepped his authority when he tried to make coach’s 

decisions.  It also didn’t help that Sid was asking Greg to bench marquee names for 

nobodies.  Your father had no choice, he had to fire Sid. 

DAVID 

So what’s changed?  Why would hiring him back now be any different than it was 10 

years ago? 

CARL 

A lot’s changed in 10 years, David.  He’s a different guy.   

DAVID 

How can you be so sure about that? 

CARL 

We’ve kept in touch over the years.  I’ll even admit that he’s helped in more than a few 

of my better decisions as GM.   

DAVID 

People don’t change Carl, they might act a bit differently, but inside they’re always the 

same person. 

CARL 

Maybe you’re right, David, people don’t change.  But people do grow.  The way I see it, 

he was always too young for his role.  Not young age-wise, but his maturity level.  He 

was always a step behind.  As a collegiate athlete, he acted like a high school punk.  As 

an NFL player, he acted like a college hothead.  As a coach, he acted like an NFL 

superstar.  As a GM, he acted like a hot shot young coach.  I think he just needed time to 

catch up with himself. 

DAVID 

That’s all fine and dandy Carl, but what guarantees do I have that he won’t beat up the 

kicker or, even worse, beat me up? 
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CARL 

David I shouldn’t have to tell you that there are no guarantees in life.  All we can do is 

put our faith in what we believe in and hope for the best.  I believe in Sid and I put my 

faith in him.  I suggest you do the same so we can win some damn football games! 
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Scene 4 

Outside the home of Sidney Stokes in Detroit, Michigan on the evening of March 15, 2009.  Carl 

Moore and David Buick pull into Sidney’s driveway in David’s 2009 Aston Martin DB9.  They 

step outside and look astonished as they survey the small home.  The front yard is covered in 

weeds, the side gate is swung open, and the front porch is crowded with empty flower pots. Carl 

and David start walking towards the front door of the one-story home. 

DAVID 

This is where Psycho Sid lives?  I figured he would’ve at least made it up to Oak Park or 

Warren. 

CARL 

Let’s not lead off with that.  And enough with the Psycho Sid.  He won’t appreciate the 

sentiment.  

DAVID 

Seriously, Carl.  How does someone who’s punched a timecard in the NFL for so many 

years end up here? 

CARL 

Not everyone is as business savvy as you, Mr. MBA.  And divorce is never cheap either. 

DAVID 

Which is why I don’t plan on getting married anytime soon, no matter how many hints 

my mom drops about grandkids. 

David and Carl share a short laugh and then knock on the front door of Sidney’s home. A few 

moments pass before Sidney opens the door with a cordless phone on his ear.  Sidney answers the 

door, standing 6 feet 4 inches tall, a built but heavyset 275 pounds, and still sporting his 

trademark handlebar mustache with a balding top. He’s wearing an old pair of blue jeans and a 

bowling shirt. 

SIDNEY STOKES 

Sidney speaks into the cordless phone, leaving a voice message. 
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Hey sweetie, it’s me.  Just calling to say hi and to tell ya that I miss ya.  Anyway, I gotta 

go.  I love you 

(To Carl in a serious tone) 

You said 7, Carl.  Its quarter past 7.  You’re late. 

CARL 

Ran into some unexpected traffic.  Say hi to David Buick, team’s new president. 

SIDNEY STOKES 

You know the rules Carl, you’re either on time to team meetings or you’re not allowed 

in.  Or did you forget, my young scout? 

CARL 

For God’s sake Sid you wanna spend all night breaking my balls or you gonna let us in? 

Sidney’s serious look turns friendly as he cracks a smile and moves toward the porch to embrace 

Carl. 

SIDNEY STOKES 

It’s great to see ya Carl.  It’s been too long.   

Sidney motions Carl and David into his home 

Come on in, I was just about to start dinner. 

David looks around the house.  From the entrance, he can see the living room, dining room, and 

kitchen in the small 900 square foot home.  Off the living room is a small hallway leading to two 

bedrooms, a laundry room, and a bathroom. 

DAVID 

Nice place you got here.  Very cozy. 

SIDNEY STOKES 

Don’t be a smart ass kid.  I saw that chick magnet you got parked outside.  What did 

that set you back, $250k? 
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DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

No of course not that’s insane.  It was only $200k, magnet included! 

SIDNEY STOKES 

(laughing) 

Well at least our new president has a sense of humor!   

CARL 

He’s smart, too.  You should see him handle his accounting.   

(sarcastically) 

That’s a more complicated form of pluses and minuses if you didn’t get it. 

All three men burst into laughter. 

SIDNEY STOKES 

Carl I’m not too old to give you a swirly!   

Sidney motions Carl and David to the dining room table. 

Let’s move this roast to the dining room so I can finally eat. 

Carl and David sit down at the small 4-person table while Sidney brings two large boxes of pizza 

and a 2-liter bottle of Pepsi to the table from the kitchen counter. 

I hope you boys like hot-n-readys! 

CARL 

(sarcastically) 

You cheap bastard, you wouldn’t even spring for the good stuff.  How about some 

Green Lantern Pizza, or some Jets at the very least? 
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SIDNEY STOKES 

(laughing) 

Well next time we’ll meet at your house Carl.  Maybe you can cook us something. 

DAVID 

For the record, we did offer to take you out to Capital Grille for a top notch steak. 

SIDNEY STOKES 

Pepperoni pizza will do for me.  So, you boys say you’re here to talk business.  I’m all 

ears. 

CARL 

Right now we’re just here to talk generally, to see how you were doing and how things 

were going for you. 

SIDNEY STOKES 

Things are going great for me, Carl.  I’ve got a great job as a PE teacher slash football 

coach at Pershing High.  I’m involved with a few charities like Habitat for Humanity 

and the Ronald McDonald house.  So overall, things are great. 

CARL 

I’m really glad to hear that Sid.  You seem a lot happier now.  What’s changed? 

SIDNEY STOKES 

Honestly, one day I just decided not to live in anger anymore.  I forgave myself and 

everyone around me and I moved on with my life.   

A moment of awkward silence falls on the group. 

(to David) 

So Dave, Carl tells me you’re looking for a new GM.  How goes the search? 
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DAVID 

We really just started the search a few days ago.  We’re interested in hiring someone 

with NFL experience. 

SIDNEY STOKES 

You mind if I ask who else is on your list of candidates? 

DAVID 

We’re keeping that confidential, but you should know that you’re on a very short list. 

SIDNEY STOKES 

What do you wanna know?  

DAVID 

(turns to Carl) 

Whenever you’re ready. 

CARL 

Oh, no David.  This is your interview for your GM.  I’m just here for the pizza. 

SIDNEY STOKES 

Go ahead kid I won’t hurt ya.  

DAVID 

So Mr. Stokes, it seems like- 

SIDNEY STOKES 

(interrupting) 

Mr. Stokes?  Just call me Sid. 
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DAVID 

So, Sid, it seems like you’ve got a lot on your plate right now with your teaching and 

volunteering and coaching.  

(sarcastically) 

I would hate to pull you away from homecoming and Ronald McDonald just to run our 

team. 

SID 

I thought I told you to cut the smart ass remarks!   

DAVID 

Sorry, I meant no disrespect.  It’s just that were looking to hire an NFL GM and it 

doesn’t seem like you care that much about the job. 

SID 

First of all, one thing you’ll probably never understand is that there’s a big difference 

between coaching high school kids, and coaching big-shot millionaires with ego’s the 

size of elephants.  I might not be managing an NFL team, but those kids respect me, and 

I love teaching them about the game.  Secondly, I never said I was interested in the job. 

DAVID 

If you’re not interested in the job then why did you agree to meet with us? 

SID 

Carl called in a favor.  He said that I should hear you out.  So let’s talk. What do you 

wanna know? 

DAVID 

I guess, for starters, how much do you know about the game today?  Have you kept up 

with the NFL over these last 10 years? 

SID 

(with a smirk) 
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Ah so now were finally talking football.  Well we can’t do that in the dining room; let’s 

move this party to the war room.  Carl, grab another slice of heaven and refill that Dixie 

cup. 

Motioning Carl and David to follow him. 

Right this way. 

The three men walk out of the dining room a few steps away to the hallway off the living room.  

Sid leads the two into the first bedroom on the left, which Sid has turned into a small conference 

room.  On one wall is a giant whiteboard with markers and erasers sitting at its base.  There is a 

large oval table in the middle of the room with four chairs around it.  On the table lie stacks of 

paperwork.  There is a notebook titled “2007 draft prospects” sitting on the top of the stack which 

David picks up and shows to Carl. 

CARL 

Wow you weren’t kidding, Sid.  You’ve really got your own war room.  Not as nice as 

the one at headquarters, but still an upgrade for your average home office.  Planning a 

comeback? 

SID 

It’s my way of staying positive about the future.  Although I didn’t think it would take 

this long before the phone rang.  

(Carl takes the notebook from David and flips through to a page titled “Safety”) 

DAVID 

I thought you said you weren’t interested in coming back to the NFL? 

SID 

Kid, I’m a lifer.  Football is all I know and the NFL is the pinnacle.  Once you’ve had a 

taste of the best, you always want more.  And I never said I was done with the NFL, I’m 

just not sure about running the Wildcats. 

CARL 

(reading from the notebook) 
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Dashon Golston?  You had Dashon Golston at the top of your list of safeties?  There 

were at least 10 other safeties drafted ahead of him.  He didn’t even go until the 4th 

round!  And you had him atop your list? 

SID 

(smiling) 

You know, I begged Jerry Jones to draft him in the 3rd round.  I told him, this kid was 

going to be something great.  But he wouldn’t hear a word of it.   Ended up taking some 

tackle out of Boston College.   

CARL 

(sarcastically) 

Well I guess my phone must have been disconnected because I never got that call!   

(more seriously) 

I could’ve had a pro bowl safety!   

SID 

Yeah, well, that was before I was ready to forgive.  Nothing personal, Carl, but I’ll be 

damned if I was going to make that idiot coach look good. 

CARL 

Understandable.  So it seems like you still have a handle on the game.  Care to share 

any draft sleepers with us? 

SID 

Carl, you know damn well I’m not giving up the only leverage I have.  When you sign 

that paycheck, you’ll get your sleepers. 

CARL 

Alright forget sleepers, how about this hypothetical situation.  We give you the job as 

GM, and we have the first overall pick in the draft.  Do you take a quarterback? 

SID 
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No. 

CARL 

So you want to bring up Harrington or McMahon up from second string? 

SID 

Hell no! 

CARL 

(sarcastically) 

So you plan on taking the snaps yourself? 

SID 

(laughing) 

Can’t say I haven’t considered playing a bit of QB, but my vision isn’t what it used to 

be.  Actually, I would bring in a free agent quarterback. 

CARL 

Free agent quarterback?  Is there even such a thing?  I mean, I’ve heard of free agent 

backups, but no team with a franchise quarterback is going to let his contract lapse into 

free agency.  I know I sure as hell wouldn’t let a solid starting QB walk out my door, 

even if it meant putting the franchise tag on him! 

DAVID 

Franchise tag?  What’s a franchise tag? 

CARL 

Basically, when a player’s contract expires, he becomes what’s known as a “free agent” 

and he is free to sign a new contract with any team he wants.  Normally, teams will 

negotiate a renewal with high value players before the original contract expires.  

Sometimes, negotiations break down and teams have to face losing the player to 

another team.  So, the league lets each team place a franchise tag on one player per year.  

In effect, the tag operates as a one year contract and the player has to play for that team, 

with some exceptions.  But, the upside for the player is that he’s guaranteed a salary for 
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that year which is either 120% of his prior year’s salary, or the average salary of the top 

five player’s salaries at that position.   

DAVID 

Seems like a franchise tag is great for the player and the team.  But you made it sound 

like a bad thing at first. 

CARL 

In theory, it’s great.  The team keeps a star player, the player gets one of the highest 

salaries available for his position, and life goes on.  But in reality, it’s not as great as 

advertised.  For one thing, the player is upset at the team for not giving him a new deal, 

which would include a long term contract and all the bonuses and incentives that come 

with it.  He might feel like the team doesn’t value him and that could be a problem for 

players who lack good character, who might try to hold-out or just underperform until 

he gets his way.  The team gets to keep a great player, but at the cost of a high salary, 

which cuts into the salary cap for that season.  A contract renewal would probably give 

that player less money per year because of signing bonuses and other incentives aside 

from the salary that cuts into salary cap accounting.   

DAVID 

Let me get this straight.  From what I know, the salary cap is basically what it sounds 

like, a cap on the amount of salary that can be paid to players in a given season by a 

team.  And right now the salary cap for NFL teams is $120 million dollars, which means 

that, in total, we can’t spend more than $120 million dollars on the entire team’s salaries 

for players.  Does that sound right? 

CARL 

Yeah that’s the basic idea.  So my point is that there are so many ways to keep a good 

quarterback, whether through contract renegotiation or franchise tagging, that it would 

be hard to find a good quarterback in free agency.  Quarterback is the most important 

position in the game, after all. 

SID 

Carl no one can deny that you are probably one of the greatest college scouts in the 

history of the game.  But you never took the time to see the value of the free agent 

market.  Sometimes guys just need a new team to jumpstart their careers.  Just look at 
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Drew Brees.  San Diego didn’t want to re-sign him and now he’s shredding every 

defense in the league for the Saints in New Orleans.    

DAVID 

So why did San Diego let him go?  Why not re-sign him, or franchise tag him? 

SID 

Brees was recovering from shoulder surgery on his throwing arm in 2005, so his future 

as a quarterback in general was uncertain.  Also, San Diego drafted Phillip Rivers in the 

2004 draft and signed him to a six year, $40 million dollar contract.  With that kind of 

money invested in a young, top 5 prospect, it didn’t make sense to keep Brees around. 

CARL 

Brees was a 1 in a million shot, Sid.  The Saints were just lucky that the shoulder healed 

up; otherwise he would’ve been a bust.   

SID 

Carl you know there are plenty free agents coming off surgery every season, 

quarterbacks included.   

CARL 

Of course.  Frankly, teams have no reason to re-sign an injured player.  That’s like 

buying a car after it’s broken down.  

SID 

That’s a great analogy Carl.  You’re right, why buy a car after it’s broken down?  But 

what if you had the chance to pay $1000 dollars for a ’67 Mustang Shelby GT500 that 

hasn’t run in years? 

CARL 

Well, I guess I would consider it.  If it could be fixed relatively cheap then I would 

probably buy it.  But I wouldn’t pay a cent for it if it was dissolving at the bottom of 

Lake Michigan for the last 40 years! 

SID 
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Right.  You would have to consider if it’s worth fixing, at what cost, and whether or not 

the damage is irreparable.  There are cars out there marked as salvage or junk that are 

only an oil change away from being classics.  It’s the same idea with players.  We just 

have to figure out which are classics and which are clunkers.  

DAVID 

And how do we do that? 

SID 

The same way any good mechanic would, we would have to kick the tires, look under 

the hood, and give it a test drive.  We’ve gotta get as much information about the player 

before we can make a decision.   

CARL 

But everyone in the league will get the same information.  How does that help us? 

SID 

Everyone gets the same information, but not everyone uses that information the same 

way.  Some GMs look only at tangibles: height, weight, speed, strength, etcetera.  Some 

GMs only look at game statistics and trends in production.  We have to consider all of 

that, and also the player as a person.  We have to dig into the player’s life, evaluate his 

personal relationships and how he copes with adversity.  We have to examine his 

character and his tendencies.  We’ll have to peel back layers that most other GMs won’t 

touch unless they absolutely have to.   

DAVID 

So when would a normal GM go that deep? 

SID 

Most GMs wait until a guy is disrupting the team to evaluate his character.  Or, rumors 

will hit the wire that a player is uncooperative, insubordinate, or lazy, and the GM will 

just avoid that guy all together without confirming or disproving the rumors.   

CARL 

How do you plan on peeling these layers back, Sid?  You’re talking about very personal 

information.  I doubt any player is gonna come forward with his personal problems.  
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SID 

Yeah you’re right, they won’t tell us.  I’m not revealing my methods, all I can tell you is 

that I can bring something to the table that no other candidate will offer.  The details, 

well, let’s put it this way: you may or may not get the recipe, but I promise you will 

taste one hell of a cake. 

DAVID 

Since you don’t mind getting personal on the job, do you mind if I ask you some 

personal questions? 

SID 

Fire away, kid. 

DAVID 

No offense, Sid, but what the hell happened to you?  You’ve been in the NFL as a 

player, coach, and GM for years, yet you live in a house half the size of my garage in the 

most dangerous city in America.  How did you end up like this? 

SID 

In the NFL, I had all the luck in the world, but that’s as far as my luck went.  I lost about 

half of my money in bad business investments and the other half in my divorce.   

 

DAVID 

That’s millions of dollars in losses.   

(sarcastically) 

What kind of businesses were you investing in?  Portable 8-track players? 

SID 

(laughing) 

Wish I did! At least then I could’ve listened to Pink Floyd during my morning run! 

(more seriously) 
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Actually, there were a few different businesses that didn’t do so well.  We invested in a 

Rock n Roll Café, a record company, a cosmetics company, mobile phone and pager 

business, and even a movie at one point.  

DAVID 

Who’s we? 

SID 

Me and my wife.  To be honest, it was mostly my wife.  We got married just before I 

went pro, so she never really had a job.  She wanted to try her hand in business.  It’s 

probably my fault for trusting an English major with big money like that.  

CARL 

It’s not your fault, Sid.  Business is bad everywhere right now.   

(sarcastically) 

And what was your other option, say no to your wife?   

SID 

(laughing) 

I’d have to be crazy to try that! 

(more seriously) 

But after we took those hits to the checkbook, we started fighting non-stop and then, 

well, here we are.  After the divorce settled up, I talked to someone with actual business 

experience and he advised me to sell the house in Grosse Point and move somewhere 

less expensive.   

DAVID 

Why Detroit?  In this housing market you could find a great deal in the burbs.  

SID 

You ask “why Detroit” because you can’t see past the rough exterior.  You’re judging 

the book by its cover.  This is still my city and I bought something simple, easy to 

maintain, with low taxes and in a quiet neighborhood.   Truthfully, I didn’t think I’d 
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ever go back to work, so I chose a lifestyle that would give me the option to retire 

whenever I wanted.   

Sidney motions David and Carl to follow him. 

Come outside, I wanna show you guys something. 

The three men walk out the side door of Sidney’s house and are now standing in front of the 1 car 

detached garage. 

I’m not the same guy I used to be.  Having gone through what I’ve gone through, I 

found out what’s important to me.  I don’t care about the big houses or fancy limos; I 

want to surround myself around real people who aren’t worried about my fame or my 

position.  Of the 10 neighbors on my street, I’m good friends with 6 and I’ve met the 

other 4.  That’s something I haven’t had since I was a kid.  

DAVID 

After a moment of awkward silence, David jokes. 

So with such a modest lifestyle, I guess you won’t need that salary after all, eh Sid? 

CARL 

(laughing) 

Not so fast, David!  He’s probably gonna need a few bucks to buy some razors and 

shave that God-awful mustache.  You should’ve retired those handlebars about 20 years 

ago! 

SID 

(laughing) 

Carl, don’t be jealous that your wife never let you grow facial hair! 

(to David) 

Dave, let me ask you something.  

Pointing at the one car detached garage. 

You’re a smart business guy, how much is that garage worth? 
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DAVID 

(surveying the garage) 

In this market, you could probably get a house with a garage like this one for a total of 

about $25 grand, so the garage would probably be worth about $5 grand.   

SID 

What do you think Carl?  $5 grand sound right? 

CARL 

I have no idea Sid.  Yeah, maybe. 

SID 

See Dave, that’s what I mean.  You didn’t even ask me what’s inside. 

Sid unlocks the garage door and lifts it open manually.  Inside the garage there is a mint 

condition silver muscle car. 

CARL 

(shocked) 

Is that what I think it is? 

SID 

’67 Mustang Shelby GT500.  Wanna guess how much I paid for it? 

CARL 

You’re kidding!  You paid $1000 dollars for this?  

SID 

$1000 dollars and an autographed football.  I know a guy at a junkyard near Highland 

Park who did me a favor.   

(to David sarcastically) 

So Dave, how much you think this old garage is worth now? 
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DAVID 

I’ll tell you in 30 seconds. 

David pulls out his iPhone and googles “1967 mustang Shelby GT500 price”. 

Wow, looks like this car is worth more than your house!  So, add another $50 grand to 

your $5 grand garage, now you’re up to about $55 grand. 

SID 

Once again Dave, you were so distracted by the exterior that you didn’t bother to take a 

deeper look inside. 

Sid pops the hood open to reveal that the Mustang has no engine. 

You gotta peel back the layers, Dave! 

CARL 

Sid, I think you made your point! 

DAVID 

No he’s right Carl, I can’t just assume from appearances.  It’s bad business.  I wouldn’t 

buy a business without doing my due diligence? 

(to Sidney) 

My only question is, how do you expect me to hire you if you won’t even tell me how 

you plan to peel back player’s lives?  I can reach under the hood and poke around a car, 

but you claim that you can do the same to a person? 

SID 

Like I said, that’s for me to know and you to find out if and when I’m your GM.  I think 

Carl can tell you that I don’t blow smoke.  If I say I can do something, I do it or I’ll die 

trying! 

DAVID 

Well, I think we’ve got enough to go on for now.  We’ve gotta head out but we’ll be in 

touch. 
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David shakes Sidney’s hand 

By the way, if you do get the job, part of your compensation package is going toward 

getting you an engine.  And when your car is ready, you and I are gonna race. 

SID 

Kid, I might be an old man, but me and this American muscle will kick your ass and 

leave your British go-kart in pieces scattered all over the Motor City! 

Carl shakes Sid’s hand and returns to the Aston Martin with David. David backs the car out of 

the driveway and starts heading back to team headquarters. 

DAVID 

So, what do you think Carl?  Is he our guy? 

CARL 

I stand by my recommendation, but the final say is yours.  How do you feel about him? 

DAVID 

At first, I thought he was a sorry has-been who hit rock bottom.  Living in a house like 

that in Detroit, I wasn’t impressed.   

(after a moment of quiet reflection) 

But I guess . . . I don’t know, I guess I see the value in his lifestyle.  I get what he means 

by real people.  I’m not an idiot; I know most of the people around me are only around 

because I’m rich.  They’re fake.  Even I’ve thought about starting over, maybe living in 

middle class modesty. But I usually get over it and get back to work.  Sid, on the other 

hand, he took the leap and it seems like it worked for him. 

CARL 

I don’t think he’s in it for the money or the fame this time.  I think he genuinely misses 

the game.   

DAVID 

It seems that way, but I don’t know.   

CARL 
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CARL 

Forget about everything else, what’s your gut telling you? 

DAVID 

I think Sid might be the guy.  

CARL 

I think he’d be willing to take a one-year deal, which you won’t find with anyone else as 

experienced as Sid.  That gives you the chance to try him short term before you commit 

serious time and money.  

DAVID 

What would a one-year deal cost me? 

CARL 

We can offer him a salary at $700,000 for the year and another $800,000 bonus if he 

makes the playoffs.  

DAVID 

How about $500,000 salary and $2,000,000 if he finishes with a winning record after the 

first season.  I need a winning season, that’s all.  I can’t have him pushing to rest starters 

if we have no playoff hopes.  

CARL 

(laughing) 

Sid?  Rest starters? Unless they’re six feet under, everyone who gets paid, gets played.  

DAVID 

So I guess we have our GM.  What’s the next step? 

CARL 

Carl pats David’s right shoulder with his left hand 
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Now, young David, you start building your team.  Free agency opens in 2 days, so 

you’ve got your work cut out for you. 
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ACT II 
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Scene 1 

(Detroit Wildcats Headquarters in Allen Park, MI at 5:00am on March 23, 2009.  In the General 

Manager’s office, Sidney unpacks a crate full of notebooks and legal pads onto his desk as he talks 

into his cell phone.  David knocks on the door and Sidney motions him to enter.) 

SID 

(into his cell phone) 

Anyway, the boss just walked in and I gotta get to work.  I love you. 

(to David) 

Good morning, boss.  You ready to rock? 

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

Yeah just as soon as I drink a pot of coffee or two.   

(more seriously) 

Why did we have to start so damn early? 

SID 

Because we’re already dead last in the free agency race.  As we speak, GMs and head 

coaches are out kissing ass and promising the world to players across the country.  

Since we got a late start, we’re gonna have to make it up somehow.   

(sarcastically) 

So say goodbye to your beauty rest for the next few months! 

DAVID 

Alright then let’s get started.  Where’s coach?  He should probably be here for this, 

right? 

SID 

Yeah, about that . . .  
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(Sidney slides a folded stack of papers to David) 

You don’t have a coach. 

(David picks up the papers and reads them in disbelief) 

DAVID 

What the hell?  Are you kidding me?  That son of a bitch resigned?!  Why the hell 

would he resign? 

SID 

He got an offer to coach college ball at Alabama.  Not a bad gig. 

DAVID 

Why would he leave an NFL head coaching job to coach college? 

SID 

It’s a good school with a big football program and lots of money to throw around.  One 

of the perks of college ball is that you have plenty of money when you don’t have to 

pay your players.   

DAVID 

But he didn’t discuss this with anyone here, right?  I know I sure as hell didn’t get a call 

about this! 

SID 

Dave, you gotta see it from his point of view.  His new team president has zero NFL 

experience.  The president hires a GM who hasn’t been part of the league in the last 

decade, and on top of that, the GM only has a one-year contract.  Best case scenario, he 

sees himself here another season before management turns over, and coaches go with it.  

He probably thought he was due to be fired anyway, especially after an 0 and 16 season.   

DAVID 

So shouldn’t we start looking for a head coach first?  How are we gonna get players to 

come here with no head coach? 

SID 
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Under normal circumstances I’d agree with you.  But we can’t put free agency on hold.  

I’ve got someone looking into head coach candidates as we speak, but right now we 

gotta move forward on free agents.  

DAVID 

(angrily) 

Fine, let’s move on!  Where do we start? 

SID 

You can start by taking a seat!  

(Sidney motions to the chair in front of the desk) 

Then, you can take a deep breath!  This is all part of the game, kid, and we’ve only just 

begun.  You better pace yourself or you won’t even make it to the draft! 

(David sits down and takes a deep breath) 

DAVID 

(more calmly)  

Ok, I’m good.  Let’s begin. 

SID 

Not quite yet Dave, we’re still waiting on one more. 

(Sidney looks at his watch) 

Should be here soon. 

DAVID 

Who are we waiting for? 

(There is a knock at the office door.  Sidney motions to David to open the door.  David opens the 

door and sees a tall, slender, pretty woman with long, blonde hair and light blue eyes.  She’s 

wearing a gray pantsuit and has a large black bag slung over her shoulder.) 

MARISSA MILLER 
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Hi. Sorry I’m late but there was an accident on I-75 and traffic was a killer. 

DAVID 

David stands staring at Marissa for a moment.  He’s both shocked by her beauty and confused by 

her presence. 

Can I help you? 

MARISSA MILLER 

Umm maybe.  I’m here to see Sidney Stokes. 

SID 

Come on in sweetheart.  

(to David) 

Dave, meet my player consultant, Marissa Miller. 

(to Marissa) 

Marissa, this is David Buick, the new team president. 

MARISSA 

(extends her hand toward David) 

It’s nice to meet you David and I look forward to working with you. 

DAVID 

(hesitant at first, David shakes Marissa’s hand with a confused look on his face) 

I’m sorry; did you say that you’re the player consultant? 

MARISSA 

Actually, Sidney said that.  I just nodded politely and introduced myself. 

(Marissa moves toward Sidney to give him a hug.  He embraces her and gives her a kiss on the 

cheek) 

Miss me, old man? 
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SID 

Good to see ya kiddo!  How was Iowa? 

MARISSA 

That state is like one giant farm.  But I can’t complain, its part of the job! 

DAVID 

What were you doing in Iowa? 

MARISSA 

(sarcastically) 

Sorry, that’s classified. 

SID 

(laughing) 

I can see we’re all gonna get along great.  So what did ya find out? 

MARISSA 

Things look good.  They’re back together and she couldn’t be happier!  Kids are doing 

well too.  They have two in high school already looking at colleges.  

SID 

What about him?  You get a read on him?   

MARISSA 

I talked to him for a minute when I was at the house.  He seemed a lot better, like he 

was finally happy. 

SID 

That’s great news!  Good job Marissa.  Keep a bag packed and your phone close-by. 

MARISSA 

Will do!   
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(to David) 

It was nice to meet you Mr. Buick 

DAVID 

(shakes Marissa’s hand) 

Please, call me Dave.  And I really look forward to working with you! 

(Marissa exits the office) 

SID 

(Reaches for his phone and calls his secretary) 

Beverly, I need two tickets Cedar Rapids, Iowa that leave as soon as possible.  One for 

me and one for Dave.   

(after a short pause) 

Great! Thanks Bev! 

DAVID 

Iowa?  What the hell, hold on a second lets back up here.  First of all, who’s Marissa and 

what exactly does she do here?  Because I’m pretty sure I saw her on my swimsuit 

calendar last month. 

SID 

She’s pretty, isn’t she?   

(Leaning in with a serious tone) 

Be warned, Dave, she’s family.  And that means something to me, you got it? 

DAVID 

(jokingly) 

No offense, Sid, but if that’s your daughter, she obviously takes after her mother. 

SID 
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(with a somber tone and a discomforted look) 

She’s not related, but she’s been like a daughter to me for years.   

DAVID 

I’m sorry Sid I was only kidding around.  But she is very pretty and she seems like a 

sweet girl.   

(in an attempt to change the subject) 

So what’s in Iowa? 

SID 

(with a smile) 

Our quarterback! 
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Scene 2 

(Home of Kurt Wilson in Cedar Rapids, Iowa on the afternoon of March 25, 2009.  David, 

Sidney, and Kurt stand on one side of the large backyard while Kurt’s 15 year-old son Kyle 

stands 10 yards to the right awaiting a pass from his dad.) 

KURT WILSON 

(yelling out to Kyle) 

Let’s run a post corner route.  Start from the right, go up about 5 yards, and then cut 

diagonally to the left for about 5 yards, then cut back diagonally to the right toward the 

sideline.  Set . . . Go! 

(Kurt steps back as if taking the snap and then throws the ball downfield in a perfect spiral to his 

son) 

SID 

Kurt, you’ve still got the best spiral I’ve ever seen.   

DAVID 

(very impressed with Kurt) 

You barely stepped into that throw and you launched it 40 yards!   

KURT 

(sarcastically) 

I’ve been eating all my vegetables, thanks to my wife! 

Mary Wilson walks toward the three with a handful of bottled drinks.  Mary has short brown 

hair and an average figure, and is dressed in a cashmere sweater with black pants and tennis 

shoes. 

And speak of the devil . . . 

MARY WILSON 

And she shall appear!   

(handing each man a drink) 
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Here you go boys, naturally flavored sparking green tea. I know it’s not beer, but at 

least its zero calories! 

SID 

Thank you, Mary, and thanks again for having us over. 

DAVID 

We really do appreciate your time, and the home-cooked meal was excellent, thanks 

again for that. 

MARY 

Not a problem, you guys are welcome anytime! 

(Turns to kiss Kurt on the cheek and then proceeds to walk back inside) 

SID 

You’re a lucky man, Kurt.  Pure domestic bliss! 

KURT 

I’m not lucky, I’m blessed.  It’s great to be a family again.  I finally feel like myself again. 

DAVID 

You’ve got some great kids, too.  I think Kyle might be following in his dad’s footsteps! 

KURT 

As long as he’s happy.  I just want my kids to have the option to do what they want.  

Don’t get me wrong, I’m not in the business of raising bums.  But I’m not gonna breathe 

down his neck to be an all star QB either. 

SID 

Speaking of all star quarterbacks, your phone must be ringing off the hook with offers 

lately. 

KURT 
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I’m getting the calls, but nothing I wanna hear.  Every GM in the league see’s me as a 

solid backup or a great mentor for younger guns.  Its bitter sweet to know that I can play 

in the NFL, but not as a starter. 

SID 

So you think you’re good enough to start?  You’re not a young man anymore, Kurt. 

You’re turning 36 this year, right? 

KURT 

Look I’m a realist.  I know my best years are probably behind me.  And you probably 

won’t see another MVP season out of me.  But, I can still play the game at a high level, 

better than most. 

DAVID 

If you don’t mind me asking, what happened to you?  I mean, you were MVP of the 

league!  Now you’re looking at backup work? 

KURT 

Do you know what I was doing in 1995?  I left college, didn’t get drafted, and started 

bagging groceries during the night shift for $5.50 an hour!   

DAVID 

(shocked) 

You bagged groceries?!  

SID 

Told you to do your homework, Dave.  

KURT 

I worked at Green’s Grocery for a year, and then I gave the arena league a chance.  Did 

pretty well, then I got a shot in the big leagues in ’99.  The starting QB in St. Louis went 

down early in the season with an injury, I stepped in, won the Superbowl, then MVP.  

DAVID 

What happened to you those last few years in St. Louis?   
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KURT 

To put it simply, my heart wasn’t in the game.  Things got tough for me and the family.  

I was always on the road, the kids were young, and my wife couldn’t do it alone 

anymore.   

(more quietly) 

Then things imploded when my wife found out about an affair I was having with my 

agent’s secretary.  We separated for almost two years after and she took the kids with 

her.   

SID 

It must’ve been tough. 

KURT 

It’s tough enough to be a quarterback in this league, nonetheless be a quarterback with 

family problems.  The way I see it, the only way to be successful in the NFL is to put 

everything you got into it.  And you can’t do that when you’re alone and the only thing 

you care about isn’t around.  

DAVID 

Look I’m not an NFL player, and I’m a single guy with no kids.  I guess I don’t 

understand how you can say that your family problems are connected to your football 

problems.   

KURT 

David, you’re a businessman right?  So you probably went to school and studied a lot.  

And I bet you took the GMAT, didn’t you? 

DAVID 

(smiling) 

Don’t remind me. 

KURT 
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Imagine having only one week to study for the GMAT, and having to do that every 

week.  But you can only study for about 3 hours a day because you have to work for 9 

hours a day.  How does that sound? 

DAVID 

Absolutely terrible. 

KURT 

Now imagine that you have to do that, but you also have a family to take care of.  

You’ve got a wife, kids, maybe a dog, and they’re all expecting you to ace that test.  And 

all you wanna do is give them a good, stable life, but you can’t do that unless you win.  

And you can’t win unless you beat the best. And you can’t beat the best unless you are 

the best.  So how does that sound? 

DAVID 

That’s a lot of pressure to be under. 

KURT 

Now, on top of all that imagine that one day you make a mistake, and that mistake ends 

up costing you everything.  You lose your wife’s trust, your children’s adoration, and 

your self-worth.  You lose the reason that you do it all every day.  How can you focus 

on anything if it doesn’t even matter anymore?   

DAVID 

I really don’t know what I’d do.  

KURT 

I had no reason to go on.  I barely had a reason to live.  I couldn’t eat, sleep, and 

definitely couldn’t memorize a playbook or defensive schemes.   

SID 

What about now?  You back to your old self? 

KURT 

No not my old self.  I’m better now than I ever was before.  My outlook’s never been 

better! 
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SID 

So what do ya think about taking over at quarterback for us?   

(sarcastically) 

We might even let ya start! 

KURT 

I gotta be honest with ya Sid, I like you and I wouldn’t mind playing for you, but 

there’s no stability in Detroit.  Do you even have a head coach yet? 

DAVID 

We’re working on that.  We figured we’d try to get you on board before someone else 

snatched you up. 

KURT 

Believe me, I’m not going anywhere unless I see a future.  I can’t move these kids in and 

out of homes and schools without some type of job security.  You know I wanna start, 

but I’d rather ride the bench for a decade than bounce around the league as a starter.  

This time, my family comes first. 

DAVID 

We can give you a 5 year contract.  5 years is a pretty long time, right? 

KURT 

No offense David.  I know you’re new to the business, but 5 year contracts don’t mean 5 

years of employment.  

SID 

He’s right, Dave.  Technically, players can be cut before the season even starts as long as 

we pay out any guaranteed part of their contract. 

DAVID 

I’ve never heard of a player getting cut in the pros. 

SID 
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Players can be either waived or released, but they both essentially mean cut.   

DAVID 

Then what’s the difference? 

KURT 

Release happens to veteran players with 4 or more years of experience.  The team pays 

out any guaranteed money on the contract, such as a signing bonus.  Beyond that, the 

team doesn’t owe him anything.  Even with the contracts, the NFL is still technically an 

employment-at-will business.  This also means that the released player is a free agent 

and can sign with whichever team he wants.  

SID 

Waiver applies to players with less than 4 years experience.  The player gets cut from 

the team he’s with, he gets any guaranteed money, and then he goes through the waiver 

process, which is similar to the draft.  Each team in the league has a chance to pick up 

his contract, starting with the worst and ending with the best.  If nobody picks him up, 

he’s a free agent free to sign wherever he wants.  

DAVID 

That doesn’t make sense.  I always hear about players getting huge 10 year contracts 

worth $100 million.  So what are they really getting? 

SID 

Most of the time, it’s just an opportunity to make that money in those years.  Players 

rarely live out the terms of their contracts.  They either get cut before it’s over, or they 

agree to restructure their deals so that the team can stay under the salary cap.  For 

example, a player might agree to take less money in years 8, 9, and 10 in exchange for a 

new deal with a new signing bonus and added years.   

KURT 

A lot of times, the contracts are just bargaining chips that players use when they’re in 

the process of negotiating new deals.  So the guy with the 10 year, $100 million deal will 

probably restructure his deal at least once or twice before he’s even been there 7 years. 

DAVID 



66 

 

What if we gave you a lot of guaranteed money, would that work for you? 

KURT 

It’s not all about the money, David.  I wanna play football for a few more years, and 

there’s no guarantee that I do that no matter where I go.  All I can really do is find the 

team that’s the best fit for me and give it a shot.   

SID 

Why not sign with us?  We’re looking for a starter and you’re the only guy on our 

radar. 

KURT 

You guys are great, but I need to see more from your organization before I jump into 

bed with you.  I’ll be honest, my phone hasn’t been ringing off the hook with amazing 

offers, and I’m gonna take my time deciding.  So, if you can bring in some talent, I’ll be 

happy to consider an offer. 

DAVID 

Kurt, what’s it gonna take to get you to Detroit? 

KURT 

(smiling with sarcasm) 

I’m no GM, but it sure wouldn’t hurt to have a head coach on my team. 
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Scene 3 

David Buick’s mansion in West Bloomfield, Michigan on the evening of March 30, 2009.  

David, in casual dress, hears the front door bell and walks over to open it.  Standing at the door 

is Mark Haitian and his attorney Simon Fink.  Mark is tall, stocky, and tan wearing a white 

seersucker suit and Simon is short, skinny, and pale wearing a dark blue suit. Mark walks in 

confidently and Simon follows like a puppy would follow his master.  

DAVID 

(looking at his watch) 

Wow, right on time.  Come on in guys. Good to see you, Mark! 

(motions the men to enter the home and leads them to the living room) 

MARK HAITIAN 

Nice place, Dave.  You’re right on the lake, aren’t you? 

DAVID 

Yup.  Only a few more months until I can get the jet skis in the water!  But I bet you’ve 

been cruising the waters since last month, haven’t you? 

MARK 

One of the perks of living in Texas.  You really should consider moving down there.  

My neighbor’s selling his winter house for only $15 million.  It’s sitting on 3 lakefront 

acres, it’s worth at least $18 million, and I’ll be right next door! 

DAVID 

Yeah but then I’d have to buy a cowboy hat and spurs.  I can’t pull that look off! 

MARK 

(sarcastically) 

It takes a certain level of sophistication to pull that look off.  It’s really a gift. 

DAVID 
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I see your Mavericks are doing pretty well lately.  8 game winning streak right?  What 

did you do, threaten to take away the players’ spa treatments? 

MARK 

(sarcastically) 

You think that just because I’m from Texas that I’d engage in cruel and unusual 

punishment?  You’ve got a lot of nerve David!  Spa treatments are an integral part of 

basketball, but I guess my advice is useless to an NFL owner.  

DAVID 

So what’s the great news you came to deliver? 

MARK 

I told Simon about your predicament, as far as not being able to sell the team.  He says 

there might be a way around it even if you don’t finish with a winning record. 

SIMON FINK 

Granted, I don’t have all the details.  But, it sounds like the terms of the trust regarding 

dissolution could be unenforceable as an unreasonable restriction on alienation.  They 

also might be in conflict with NFL bylaws.  You could petition the court to have it 

struck down, and then you can sell to whoever you want. 

DAVID 

How much is that gonna cost me? 

SIMON 

Pennies compared to what you’re gonna make when you sell the team.  I bet an 

interested buyer might even finance the legal fees for you . . . 

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

And here I thought Mark was just being a good friend.   

MARK 
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You know damn well I’ve always wanted an NFL team!  I begged your dad to sell to me 

and he wouldn’t budge.  When you told me about your situation, I figured we could 

both benefit. 

DAVID 

How much are you offering? 

MARK 

I can’t give you anything firm until we do our due diligence, but it will definitely be 

fair. 

DAVID 

And you know that fair would be close to $1 billion dollars, right? 

MARK 

I’m freeing up capital as we speak.  All I need is your cooperation with Simon so we can 

do the deal as soon as possible. 

DAVID 

What do I have to do? 

SIMON 

As of now, the best thing you can do is win.  Best case scenario, you get your winning 

season and no blood gets drawn.  Until then, I’ll start building a case and doing some 

research.  If you don’t get your winning season, we’ll start the legal process.   

DAVID 

Why can’t we just get it done now? 

SIMON 

I could start now but I’m not out to run up a monster legal tab, regardless of what Mark 

might think. Also, there’s no guarantee that the court will strike the term.  It could just 

get modified, or it might even get upheld.  I know Marvin Saperstein isn’t going down 

without a fight.  As the third party trustee, he has a fiduciary duty to protect the will as 

written. 
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MARK 

Right now, it’s just important that you do whatever it takes to win.  All I want is the 

first shot when you decide to sell. 

DAVID 

What happens to the team if I sell to you? 

MARK 

David, do you really care? 

DAVID 

Not really, but I am curious. 

MARK 

Let’s just say the Wildcats are destined for warmer weather out west.  

DAVID 

You gonna build a stadium at the corner of Hollywood and Vine? 

MARK 

Even better.  I took on some business partners who bought a lot of commercial real 

estate just outside LA.  Not only are we gonna build a stadium, were planning an entire 

development project for the whole area.  We’re talking parks, restaurants, bars, parking 

structures, and anything else people want.  Think of it as the Wrigleyville of the west. 

DAVID 

That actually sounds like a good idea. 

(sarcastically) 

So who’d you steal it from? 

MARK 
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Despite your insult, I’m willing to bring you in as an investor.  Provided, of course, that 

you sell the team to me.  It’s an exclusive project, but I can definitely make room for 

you. 

DAVID 

We’ll finally be in business together.  I have to say, it’s been a long time coming 

considering how many times we’ve talked about doing a joint venture. 

MARK 

By the time we’re done, you’re gonna have enough money to fill that lake behind your 

house! 

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

Oh yeah, and all I have to do is turn a losing franchise into a winner overnight. 

MARK 

(laughing) 

Very true.  So how goes the presidency? 

DAVID 

A bit time-consuming, but not too bad overall.  Definitely has its perks, like my player 

consultant, Marissa.  You gotta see this girl, Mark.  She’s got looks like a supermodel, 

and smart as a whip. 

MARK 

(with a confused look) 

Player consultant?  Is that some kind of euphemism for the secretary you’re sleeping 

with? 

DAVID 

No, she’s really our player consultant.  And I haven’t slept with her, so we must be 

paying her for something. 
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MARK 

I’ve never heard of a player consultant.  What exactly does she do? 

DAVID 

Well she . . .  umm . . .  
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Scene 4 

Detroit Wildcats Headquarters in Allen Park, MI on the late afternoon of April 1, 2009.  In a 

small conference room, Sidney Stokes and Marissa Miller are in the middle of a player meeting 

with linebacker Trey Revis. 

SID 

Please tell me this is an April fool’s day prank, Trey.   

TREY REVIS 

I never joke about business, boss.  I just wanted to give you the heads up before the 

draft, as a courtesy. 

SID 

(angrily) 

You call holding out a courtesy?!  I should wring your neck! 

MARISSA 

Take it easy, Sid.  

(David enters the conference room with a cup of coffee) 

DAVID 

What’s going on here? 

TREY 

(ignoring David and continuing to talk to Sidney) 

Look, I’ve been to the Pro Bowl twice in the last four years.  I’ve been your best player 

since I walked in the door, and I’m still stuck in this rookie contract!  I need a new deal 

before the season starts, or I want a trade.  

SID 

I have no problem giving you a new deal, but the terms your agent sent are ridiculous!  

$35 million dollars guaranteed for four years?!  



74 

 

TREY 

I’m one of the top five at my position, I should be paid that way! 

SID 

Get the hell out of my building! 

(Trey storms out) 

DAVID 

What was that all about? 

MARISSA 

Mr. Revis wants a new deal, but Mr. Stokes doesn’t like the terms. 

SID 

That’s not negotiation, that’s extortion!   

DAVID 

He’s under contract for next season, isn’t he?  What can he really do if we refuse a new 

deal? 

MARISSA 

He can holdout. 

DAVID 

What do you mean holdout? 

MARISSA 

A player can hold his own personal strike and not come to practice or play in games.   

DAVID 

Isn’t there anything in the contract to stop him? 

MARISSA 
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The only thing you can really do is fine him or trade him.  Players normally wouldn’t 

want to get fined, but if Revis really thinks his contract is unfair, he’ll take the hit to get 

a better deal.  Not to mention, most player fines from holdouts are usually waived by 

the team as part of the new deal anyway.  So it’s really not much of a cost to him. 

DAVID 

How could players get away with that? 

SID 

The same way we get away with cutting players before their contract expires.  It’s the 

whole “employment-at-will” idea. 

DAVID 

But we have a contract! 

SID 

Contract doesn’t mean squat.  We can’t force anyone to work.  

DAVID 

(angrily) 

Damn it, I didn’t need this right now! I’ve got way too much going on with the other 

businesses to deal with this. What are we gonna do about it? 

SID 

Marissa’s gonna look into it. 

MARISSA 

I’ll get on that right away. 

(Marissa turns to exit the conference room) 

DAVID 

Hold on a second, Marissa.  What exactly are you going to do? 

MARISSA 
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(sarcastically) 

My job, of course! 

DAVID 

And what exactly is that?  What does a player consultant do? 

MARISSA 

It’s complicated and I’ve got work to do.  Maybe we can discuss it some other time. 

DAVID 

Good point.  How about you tell me about it over dinner tonight? 

MARISSA 

(skeptically) 

I don’t think it’s a good idea to date my boss. 

DAVID 

(with subtle sarcasm) 

Who said anything about a date?  I’m your boss and I want to know exactly why I’m 

paying you, and I want to know now.  As it happens, the only time I have free is tonight 

and since I’m so busy, it’s gonna have to be during my usual dinner time.   

MARISSA 

(laughing) 

Did you really expect me to buy that? 

DAVID 

You don’t have to buy anything, I’m the one paying your salary and dinner’s going on 

the company expense account.   

(smiling) 

I won’t call it mandatory, but I highly recommend you clear up your schedule and take 

this meeting. 
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MARISSA 

Fine.  I can free up some time between 8 and 10 tonight, but that’s all! 

DAVID 

Good.  I’ll meet you at The Whitney at 8 sharp.  

MARISSA 

(sarcastically) 

Great . . . can’t wait . . . 

(Marissa exits the conference room) 

SID 

I hope you know what you’re doing, Dave. 

DAVID 

It’s strictly business, Sid.  I just wanna know what she’s doing for the team.  

SID 

You could’ve asked me. 

DAVID 

(changing the subject) 

So how goes the search for a new head coach? 

SID 

We’ve looked through the normal channels got a few candidates like old head coaches, 

bright young assistant coaches, but I think we should go with Mike Carter. 

DAVID 

Who’s Mike Carter? 

SID 
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He’s the quarterbacks’ coach in Dallas.  

DAVID 

So, not only is he not a head coach, but he’s not even an assistant head coach? 

SID 

Yep. 

DAVID 

And why is he qualified to make the jump to head coach? 

SID 

He’s a great football mind and a player’s coach.  His guys will follow him straight to 

hell if he told ‘em to. 

DAVID 

If he’s such a great coach, why didn’t Dallas just promote him up as their head coach?  I 

heard they fired their last coach just a month ago. 

SID 

Eric Kerns, the offensive coordinator in Dallas, he’s a real politician.  While he was 

kissing ass and making empty promises to Jerry Jones, Mike was running the entire 

offense.  The plan was for Eric to take the head coaching job and, in return, he would 

bump Mike up to assistant head coach and offensive coordinator.   

DAVID 

What happened? 

SID 

Eric got the job, shook Jerry Jones’ hand, walked out of his office, got right on his 

phone, and started calling up assistant head coaching candidates.  He told Mike that he 

was too young to be OC and that his skills made him better suited for quarterbacks’ 

coach. 

DAVID 
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So Eric screwed Mike over?   

SID 

It’s not really Eric’s fault.  Jerry Jones didn’t want Mike to be his OC.  Jerry is all about 

the flash and glamour of the game.  He wanted to bring in a pass-happy veteran 

offensive coordinator to compliment his star receiver.  He figured he could have his 

own “greatest show on turf.” 

DAVID 

And Mike quit? 

SID 

No Mike’s still the acting quarterbacks’ coach, but he’s not happy with the way things 

played out.  For the right chance, he’s ready to make a move outa Dallas. 

DAVID 

I’m still not sure, Sid.  Dallas is a decent team, but their quarterbacks have never been 

that great.  So how great of a job did he really do? 

SID 

He took three no-name scrubs and turned them into 3,000 yard passers after one season 

each.  The fact that they even won a single game with those bums under center is a 

miracle. 

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

You think he can do the same thing for our scrubs? 

SID 

He won’t have to deal with our scrubs.  If we get Mike, we get Kurt Wilson.   

DAVID 

Why would Kurt Wilson sign with us just because we hired Mike Carter? 

SID 
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Mike was Kurt’s QB coach in St. Louis and those two together were able to pass for over 

4,800 yards and 36 touchdowns.  Not to mention the fact that they’re still great friends.  

If Mike got the bump up to OC in Dallas, I can guarantee you that he would’ve flown 

Kurt out that day to be his QB.   

DAVID 

Those seem like great numbers, but- 

SID 

Great numbers?  Dave those numbers are from 2001, which was before the league got 

tough on cornerbacks who commit pass interference.  Now that defenders are getting 

penalized more for contact with receivers, today’s numbers have been inflated.  Kurt 

and Mike’s numbers might not pop out that much today, but in 2001 they were number 

1 in the league. 

DAVID 

Alright well get in touch with him and let me know what happens tomorrow.  I gotta 

go. 

SID 

Where ya goin?  It’s not even 6 yet! 

DAVID 

(with a smirk) 

I gotta go home and get ready.  I got a date tonight! 
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Scene 5 

Whitney Mansion in Detroit, MI on the evening of April 1, 2009.  David Buick steps out of his 

Aston Martin and takes a ticket from the valet.  He walks into the entrance of the restaurant and 

checks in his reservation.  

DAVID 

(to hostess) 

Hi. David Buick, reservation for two.  

HOSTESS 

Would you like to wait at the bar for your guest, or go right to the table? 

DAVID 

I’ll wait at the table, thanks. 

The Hostess walks David to a table for two.  The table has a white cloth and a candle in the 

middle surrounded by plates and silverware.  David sits down and pulls out his iPhone to check 

his emails. As he looks down at his phone, Marissa Miller walks up to the table. 

MARISSA 

(ironically) 

Is this seat taken? 

David looks up and smiles when he sees Marissa in a short black evening dress and black high 

heels.  

DAVID 

It is now.  I’m glad you could make it! 

(David motions Marissa to sit down) 

MARISSA 

Did I really have a choice? 

DAVID 
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There’s always a choice, it’s just not always between two things you want. 

MARISSA 

Yeah I guess that’s true.  So why did you drag me all the way downtown? 

DAVID 

I wanna know what it is that you do. 

MARISSA 

I told you, I’m a player consultant.  I’m consulted with on matters involving current and 

potential players. 

DAVID 

So you say.  But I asked my good friend, Mark Haitian, and he says he’s never heard of 

a player consultant before. 

MARISSA 

Did you seriously just name drop Mark Haitian? 

DAVID 

(slightly embarrassed) 

No I… Ok I guess that was pretty lame.   

(with a smirk) 

But admit it, a small part of you is slightly impressed, right? 

MARISSA 

Not really.  I met him at the all-star game a few years ago.  He asked me out to dinner, 

too.   

DAVID 

(surprised) 

Really?!  No way!  

MARISSA 

(sarcastically) 
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Wow I didn’t realize it was so hard to believe that a handsome, successful man wanted 

to take me out. 

DAVID 

No that’s not what I meant.  I mean, you’re obviously gorgeous and…  It’s just a weird 

coincidence.  So where did he take you? 

MARISSA 

Nowhere.  I said no. 

DAVID 

Oh wow I bet he was pretty upset.  He usually gets what he wants. 

MARISSA 

(sarcastically) 

Yeah I guess he should’ve hired me and then made me meet him for a business meeting 

instead huh? 

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

I’m sorry this is so horrible for you.  You know, most people find my company 

enjoyable.   

MARISSA 

You’re not horrible, it’s just that I get hit on a lot and . . . 

DAVID 

(joking) 

Hit on a lot?  Look at who’s bragging now! 

MARISSA 

(laughing) 

Please, I’m not that conceited.  It’s just that I deal with a lot of rich boys who think 

they’re so impressive and can have whatever they want. 

DAVID 
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Rich boys? 

MARISSA 

Yes, boys.  They act like kids in a toy store.  Always ready to tug at dad’s wallet when 

they see something fun.   

DAVID 

Is that what you think of me? 

MARISSA 

I’m not judging, but you do fit the profile. 

DAVID 

I can see why you’d say that.  Yeah, I grew up with money.  My parents worked their 

asses off so that I could have a better life.  Is that so terrible? 

MARISSA 

No, it’s just that… 

DAVID 

It’s just that you see me and you see a spoiled kid who never worked a hard day in his 

life, right? 

MARISSA 

I didn’t say that. 

DAVID 

You didn’t have to.  I can tell what you think of me.  You think you’re the first girl to 

pass judgment on me? 

MARISSA 

First girl? 

DAVID 

Yeah, first girl.  See a grown-up would at least read a few pages before she tossed the 

entire book in the fire.   

MARISSA 
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(uncomfortably) 

This was a bad idea, I’m gonna take off. 

DAVID 

See, there it is.  Instead of swimming a little deeper, you’d rather climb out of the pool.   

MARISSA 

Well maybe I prefer hot tubs. 

DAVID 

Yeah I can see that.  After all, hot tubs are very shallow . . . 

MARISSA 

(standing up angrily to leave) 

Look I don’t care if I work for you! I don’t know who you think you are . . . 

DAVID 

(with calm sincerity) 

Then sit back down and find out.   

(sarcastically) 

Unless you’re afraid that everything you thought about me was wrong. 

MARISSA 

You call me shallow and then you expect me to sit back down and act like I’m 

interested in your life?! 

DAVID 

You’re right, I’m sorry.  I don’t think you’re shallow.  Actually, the fact that you turned 

Mark down says otherwise.  Truth is, I don’t know anything about you.  That’s why I 

asked you out.  Please, sit back down and I promise I’ll be respectful as long as you 

extend me the same courtesy.  

MARISSA 

I’m always respectful.  It’s not my fault that honesty offends you. 
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DAVID 

You’re right; I didn’t mean to be so defensive.  But you’ve gotta understand that for as 

many rich boys that have tried to buy you, I’ve had to deal with pretty girls who treat 

me like a meal ticket.   

Marissa sits back down at the table. 

MARISSA 

Alright I’m listening.  So, who is David Buick? 

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

I’m so glad you asked!  It was a cold winter night almost 30 years ago and Patricia 

Buick was in the delivery room ready to give birth to the greatest gift the world has ever 

seen . . . 

MARISSA 

(laughing) 

Very funny Dave, but I thought it was in a log cabin in the middle of Nebraska? 

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

No that was a rumor.  I really have to talk to my biographer about addressing that.   

(more seriously) 

Honestly, I already know about me.  I wanna know about you.   

MARISSA 

There’s really not much to say.  I was born and raised in Grosse Point.  Went to Grosse 

Point South High School and then Michigan State. 

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

Oh no, you’re a Spartan!  That’s too bad, you were almost perfect.  

MARISSA 
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I take it you’re a Wolverine? 

DAVID 

Hail to the victors! 

MARISSA 

Ok were going to table the college rivalry conversation because I could go all day 

talking about how your program is garbage and State is the new top dog.  

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

Yeah let’s save you the embarrassment for the time being.  So what did you major in at 

State? 

MARISSA 

Fashion merchandising.  I’ve always had a passion for cloths and accessories so I 

figured I would try to make a career out of it. 

DAVID 

You’re kidding!  My player consultant is a fashion merchandising major? 

MARISSA 

Do you feel emasculated because a woman without a sports background knows more 

about football than you? 

DAVID 

Emasculated? No.  Turned on? Possibly . . . 

MARISSA 

Anyway . . . I graduated and I got a job at Express.  But I didn’t really like the job, so I 

quit. 

DAVID 

What did you do after that? 

MARISSA 

After Express, I got a job at Club Bleu downtown as a waitress.   
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DAVID 

Hold on a second, you were a bottle model?! 

MARISSA 

It was a job! And I made great tips, much more money than I made at Express! 

DAVID 

Oh I’m sure you did.  So I imagine you had the high heels and the skimpy outfit as 

well? 

MARISSA 

Say what you want, it’s an honest living.  At least I wasn’t stripping! 

DAVID 

I guess you’re right, but Club Bleu is in a pretty rough area.  I remember a couple of my 

friends from college got beat up outside that place by the bouncers.  You’re pretty 

brave. 

MARISSA 

The bouncers all loved me.  Everyone there did! 

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

I thought you were done bragging?   

MARISSA 

Actually the reason they loved me is because Sid introduced me to the owner, who took 

me under his wing and made sure nobody messed with me. 

DAVID 

How long have you known Sid? 

MARISSA 

I’ve known Sid since I was 10 years old when we moved next door to him.  I used to be 

best friends with his daughter Amanda. And since my dad lived in Canada, he was 

kind of like my surrogate father, too. 
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DAVID 

I didn’t know Sid had a daughter.  He never really talks about his family, except for 

how much the divorce kicked his ass financially.  What’s she like?  Does she have a 

handlebar mustache, too? 

MARISSA 

(uncomfortably) 

He doesn’t like to talk about his family and I really don’t wanna talk about them either 

if that’s ok. 

DAVID 

Of course, I’m sorry I was only kidding.  So how long did you work at Bleu? 

MARISSA 

I worked there for about three years. 

DAVID 

Why’d you leave?  I’m sure you could still make a killing in tips! 

MARISSA 

I’ll take that as a compliment.  I made some good contacts and then I left to start my 

own business. 

DAVID 

What business is that? 

MARISSA 

I’m a personal stylist and shopper. 

DAVID 

What exactly does that mean? 

MARISSA 

Basically, I get paid to take people shopping and pick out their cloths, accessories, 

makeup, jewelry, and anything else to make them look good.  

DAVID 
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So my player consultant is a former fashion merchandiser, bottle model, and personal 

stylist?  I really don’t understand why we pay you. 

MARISSA 

When I worked at Bleu, the manager used to give me the VIP booths.  So I used to serve 

a lot of wealthy customers and their wives and girlfriends.  The manager used to let me 

wear whatever I wanted, so I would always wear something elegant or flashy to get 

noticed. 

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

To get noticed?  And you say you’re not conceited? 

MARISSA 

Hear me out!  See the male customers would be busy gawking at me and getting 

hammered while their girlfriends would sit around with nothing to do.  The girls can’t 

dance because they get hit on, and they don’t want to get drunk and look like lushes.  

So all I had to do was ask about their shoes or their dresses and they would rope me in 

for girl-talk. 

DAVID 

Girl-talk? 

MARISSA 

Yeah.  We would talk about fashion and clothes and just girly stuff in general.  They 

would tell me about where they shop and what they look for, and I would do the same.  

After I build some rapport with them, I let them know that I’m a personal stylist. 

DAVID 

Very clever, Marissa.  So not only were you making money chatting away on a VIP 

couch, you build clientele for your day job? 

MARISSA 

Exactly!  Most of the time I’d pencil them in for an appointment the next afternoon.  

And when they bragged to their girlfriends about how they have their own personal 

stylist, I would get referral calls from those girls.  After about a year, I had so many 

regular clients that I didn’t have time to work at Bleu anymore. 
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DAVID 

You’re just a natural born hustler, aren’t you! 

MARISSA 

I had the chance to do what I love and I took it. 

DAVID 

As impressive as that all is, I still don’t understand what any of it has to do with player 

consultation. 

MARISSA 

The owner of Bleu was tied in with the sports scene.  He used to be friends with owners, 

managers, coaches, players, you name it.  They sent players to Bleu whenever they 

wanted to party.  I used to get personal shopping appointments from their wives and 

girlfriends, and they used to refer other player’s wives and girlfriends to me, too.   

DAVID 

No kidding!  So you know a lot of player’s wives? 

MARISSA 

Have you ever heard of Off The Field Players’ Wives Association?  

DAVID 

No what’s that? 

MARISSA 

It’s basically a group of NFL player’s wives who do volunteer work and other 

philanthropic stuff.  It’s really a great way for wives to get together and find ways to 

keep their sanity while their husbands are on the road.  Anyway, one of their 

chairwomen was my client, and she got me involved in the group.  I was able to 

network in the group, and now I’m sort of the official personal shopper for NFL 

player’s wives. 

DAVID 

So when you went to Iowa a few weeks ago . . . 

MARISSA 
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Mary Wilson is one of my best clients.  I reached out to her for a wardrobe update and 

she flew me out.   

DAVID 

What exactly do you do on your appointments? 

MARISSA 

We have a girl’s day out.  I take her shopping and get her a mani-pedi.  We have 

afternoon cocktails and chat about life.   

(sarcastically) 

You should join us sometime!  You look like you could use a day of beauty and 

relaxation! 

DAVID 

I might just take you up on that offer!   

MARISSA 

When I started out, it was just about the shopping.  I would take them out for the day 

and we would have a great time.  You wouldn’t believe how few friends these women 

have! 

DAVID 

I find that hard to believe.  Who wouldn’t want to be friends with an NFL player’s wife? 

MARISSA 

(sarcastically) 

Poor, sweet David.  You really don’t understand women do you? 

DAVID 

Obviously I don’t, considering how bad I almost struck out with you five minutes after 

you walked in.   Please, enlighten me! 

MARISSA 

Being married to an NFL player can be very alienating.  Basically, every woman they 

meet is either jealous of them or in competition with them.  
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DAVID 

I know exactly what you’re talking about.  I used to see women like that all the time 

when I was a kid.  They were sweethearts to my mom’s face, and then they would turn 

around and gossip about her to everyone they meet.  I hated that.  It’s like every woman 

sees every other woman as a threat! 

MARISSA 

It’s sad but that’s true for the most part.  You know how hard it is to find a genuine 

female friend?   

DAVID 

But you’re down to earth and so easy to talk to. You must have tons of girlfriends! 

MARISSA 

Not really.  My best friends are my mom and my older sister!  Besides, I’m so busy at 

work that I really don’t have time for a social life. But the player’s wives always seem to 

like me.  And I think they trust because I have a policy not to discuss anything they say 

to me with other wives.  So, they feel safe confiding in me without worrying about me 

turning around and spreading gossip and rumors. 

DAVID 

So you’re sort of a personal shopper slash therapist? 

MARISSA 

Sometimes it feels like that!  I’ll say this, anything you want to know about a player, 

you find out from their wives, their girlfriends, or even their boyfriends!  

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

Yeah absolutely.  You could find out if they prefer boxers or briefs, or if they like their 

oatmeal cold or warm.  You might even find out if they use fabric softener on their 

jerseys! 

MARISSA 

Or, you could find out if the ACL surgery was successful. 

DAVID 



94 

 

(sarcastically) 

So now you’re a personal shopper slash therapist slash doctor?  Maybe we should put 

you on the sidelines and get rid of our medical staff! 

MARISSA 

What happened to I respect you, you respect me? 

DAVID 

I’m just kidding!  I’m sorry I get carried away with the sarcasm.  But seriously though, 

how are you gonna figure out if ACL surgery was a success? 

MARISSA 

Let me ask you this, how would you know? 

DAVID 

I’m pretty new to this but I think after the surgery we would bring them out for a 

workout and see how they move around on the field.  I’m guessing we would consult a 

doctor, too.  

MARISSA 

And if they look good, and the doctor gives you the thumbs up, you think the surgery 

went well and your guy is back to normal, right? 

DAVID 

As far as I know. 

MARISSA 

What if he takes a mouthful of painkillers everyday just to get out of bed?  What if he 

wakes up in writhing pain in the middle of every night?  What if he takes a numbing 

injection every morning before practice? 

DAVID 

Isn’t that extremely dangerous to their health? 

MARISSA 

Of course it is!  But what if you had to do it? 
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DAVID 

You mean risking permanent health problems just to play football? 

MARISSA 

Dave, these guys are professional athletes.  They can’t just walk away and start selling 

cars.  They have million dollar houses, exotic cars, and a family that’s used to a certain 

lifestyle.  Football is their livelihood, and they’ll do anything to keep earning, even if it 

means destroying their bodies! 

DAVID 

I’m really having a hard time following all this.  Give me an example.   

MARISSA 

I can’t give you specifics, but let’s just say that I had an appointment with Joe 

Runningback’s wife.  We go to the mall, we get facials, we grab drinks, and she starts to 

talk about her home life.  She might mention how Joe walks around the house with a 

cane because his knee is still wrecked, even after surgery.  She might also mention that 

she caught him injecting something into his knee just before he left for practice.   

DAVID 

But what do they plan on doing?  Just loading up on painkillers all season? 

MARISSA 

Or maybe just until they get that big contract. 

DAVID 

But if they’re injured, and they don’t play, they don’t get paid, right? 

MARISSA 

Have you read any of your player contracts?  

DAVID 

I’ve looked over a few briefly.   

MARISSA 

Then you must’ve seen the guarantee for injury clauses they include.   
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DAVID 

You’re kidding!  So if a player gets hurt before the season starts, and never plays a 

down, we still have to pay him?! 

MARISSA 

Bingo. 

DAVID 

That’s crazy.  Why would we agree to that? 

MARISSA 

That’s the nature of the game, Dave.  You’re asking guys to get hit fifty times a week, 

they want some assurances that they won’t be on the street if one of those hits puts 

them on crutches.  It’s just part of the business.  If you were a player, would you put 

your ass on the line without some promise that you won’t be sent to the glue factory 

when you can’t run anymore? 

DAVID 

I guess I see your point.  But if you’re sworn to secrecy in the player’s wives society, 

how does that help us? 

MARISSA 

I can’t give specifics, but I can give Sid the nod on guys he’s interested in.  He trusts me 

to make the right call.  Don’t get me wrong, Sid does his homework.  But when he’s on 

the fence about a guy, I can tip the scale for him.   

DAVID 

That still sounds like a breach of client confidentially, and it’s definitely a conflict of 

interest. 

MARISSA 

I’m not investigating these women, they just like to vent.  I don’t have any contractual 

obligation to keep their secrets and I’m certainly not their priest.   

(sarcastically) 

I guess if you don’t like what I do, you can report me to the Personal Shopper character 

and fitness committee.  Maybe they’ll revoke my license to shop! 
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DAVID 

(laughing) 

So I guess we can add lawyer and comedian to your resume.  We really don’t pay you 

enough, do we? 

MARISSA 

You better check your books, because you don’t pay me at all! 

DAVID 

Are you saying you don’t even work for us? 

MARISSA 

Nope 

DAVID 

Then why . . . I mean, I thought Sid said you were hired as a consultant? 

MARISSA 

Doesn’t that sound better than young girl who visits his office every day?  He said it would 

be easier if I just told you I worked for the team.  Otherwise people might get suspicious 

as to why I’m constantly visiting an old man’s office.  And besides, they gave me this 

neat nametag with my picture on it, see! 

Marissa holds up her Wildcats ID card 

DAVID 

Wow, that’s a great picture.  You have an extra wallet-size I can keep on me?  I can use 

it next time my mom gets on my case about not having a girlfriend!  

MARISSA 

(laughing) 

Very funny Dave.  

DAVID 

So if you don’t work for me, why did you agree to meet me here for dinner? 

MARISSA 
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I don’t work for you, but I am technically working with you. I figured it couldn’t hurt to 

get to know you.   

(smiling) 

And I was impressed with your business meeting excuse. Very slick! 

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

That wasn’t even my best material!  For example, if I had a nickel every time I saw 

someone as beautiful as you, I’d have five cents.  

MARISSA 

(laughing) 

There’s no way that has ever worked! 

DAVID 

You obviously haven’t been to any bars downriver.  By the way, I was so enchanted by 

your beauty that I ran into that wall over there. So I am going to need your name and 

number for insurance purposes. 

MARISSA 

(laughing) 

Ok, that’s the one! 

(sarcastically) 

I’m yours! 

DAVID 

Works every time! 

David and Marissa stare deeply into each other’s eyes.  After an awkward pause of silence David 

changes the subject. 

So besides injuries, what other kind of info do you use? 

MARISSA 



99 

 

Well, let’s see.   Ok, let’s say Joe Runningback hasn’t been very faithful lately.  Or maybe 

he’s been neglectful or just an ass.  That’s another factor in the decision. 

DAVID 

Why would any of that matter? 

MARISSA 

Believe it or not, a player’s home life does affect their performance.  When their head’s 

not in the game, they aren’t the same player.  It’s tough to read coverage and pickup 

blitz’s when all you can think about is your wife throwing your clothes on the lawn and 

taking your kids across the country to her mother’s house.  Didn’t you learn anything 

from your trip to Iowa? 

DAVID 

Kurt mentioned how things were finally good at home, but I just thought he was 

making excuses for why he was underperforming for so long.   

MARISSA 

You’ve never been in a serious relationship before, have you? 

DAVID 

(embarrassed) 

Not serious enough to affect my work! 

MARISSA 

Then it wasn’t serious.  Believe me, when things go south in the relationship, the rest of 

your world gets sucked in. 

DAVID 

I take it you’ve been in a serious relationship before? 

MARISSA 

I was in love once a long time ago.   

DAVID 

Care to share with a non-believer? 
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MARISSA 

Not much to say.  He wanted a trophy wife and I wanted a career.  He thought being in 

a relationship meant having money and showing up once in a while.   

DAVID 

Ahh I get it now.  So that’s why you hate me!   

MARISSA 

I don’t hate you.  I’m just more careful around guys like you. 

DAVID 

So you do like me! 

MARISSA 

(with a smirk) 

I didn’t say that.  I just said I don’t hate you. 

DAVID 

Well, if you don’t hate me, then by the process of elimination, you like me!   

MARISSA 

(laughing) 

So there’s no gray area?  Its hate or like?  

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

Exactly.  And I would appreciate it if you left me in my ignorant bliss! 

MARISSA 

(laughing) 

You know, for a rich momma’s boy, you’re pretty funny! 

DAVID 

(laughing) 
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Wow!  Momma’s boy?  Really? 

(sarcastically) 

And there goes the respect, right out the window!  Ah well we had a good run.  Almost 

10 minutes! 

MARISSA 

(laughing) 

Best of the night!   

Marissa looks at her watch. 

Wow, it’s getting late.  I should get going.  I gotta catch a cab home. 

DAVID 

You took a cab all the way downtown?  I feel bad; I would’ve picked you up! 

MARISSA 

Actually I live just up the street in a loft in midtown.  I could walk home, but it’s kind of 

late for that. 

DAVID 

Wait, if you live up the street, why did you give me so much grief about dragging you 

all the way downtown? 

MARISSA 

(sarcastically with a smile) 

Maybe I just like giving you a hard time? 

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

That’s ok.  My momma always said nothing worth having comes easy! 

MARISSA 

Sorry Dave but you’re not having anything tonight, unless you have another business 

meeting lined up after this.   
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DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

First of all, I’m not that easy!  So get your head outa the gutter! Secondly, it’s already 

past my bedtime and if I don’t get home in the next 20 minutes, momma won’t read me 

a bedtime story! 

MARISSA 

(laughing) 

Ok I’m sorry about the momma’s boy joke.  But you have mentioned her a few times 

tonight.  It’s not a bad thing; it’s actually kind of cute! 

DAVID 

Says the girl whose mom is her best friend . . . 

MARISSA 

Touché, sir!  Anyway, I’ve gotta get going.   

DAVID 

You can’t take a cab!  I’ll drive you home.  It’s on my way home anyway. 

MARISSA 

How do you know it’s on your way, you don’t even know where I live? 

DAVID 

Yeah I know but I’m running out of excuses to take you home.   

MARISSA 

I live literally two minutes away so . .  

DAVID 

So that’s two more minutes that I get to enjoy your company.  Don’t deny me the 

pleasure. 

MARISSA 

(laughing) 
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Was that one of your famous pickup lines? 

DAVID 

Came up with that one on the spot.  If it works, I’ll add it to the repertoire.   

MARISSA 

(after a short hesitation) 

Fine, you can take me home.  But don’t get any ideas!  This is not an invitation inside 

my apartment! 

DAVID 

You drive a hard bargain, but I’m in no position to negotiate.  Shall we? 

David and Marissa walk outside and David gets his car from the valet.  The two get in the car 

and head towards Marissa’s loft apartment. 

MARISSA 

Don’t you think it’s ironic that you drive a car that’s made by your competitor?  

Shouldn’t you be driving something else? 

(sarcastically) 

Like a Buick? 

DAVID 

If I worked at McDonalds, would it be so ironic to catch me eating at Burger King?  

MARISSA 

(laughing) 

Good point!  My place is up here on the left. 

DAVID 

Really? Already?  I thought you said two minutes?  That was barely a minute ride! 

MARISSA 

(sarcastically) 

Well I didn’t account for the fact that you drive the Batmobile.  
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DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

Don’t bother getting out, I’ll just activate the ejector seat and you’ll be airborne in a 

second.  

MARISSA 

(laughing) 

Set it to the third story so I don’t have to walk up the stairs in heels! 

DAVID 

Listen Marissa, I had a really great time with you tonight, despite the rocky start!  I 

would love to see you again.   

MARISSA 

I don’t think it’s a good idea to date my boss. 

DAVID 

Well then it’s a good thing I’m not your boss, remember? 

MARISSA 

I guess that’s true, but I don’t know.  

DAVID 

Look we’ve gotta work together and that’s gonna require meeting and talking and 

possibly eating and drinking.  So, how about you give me your number so I can call you 

about work stuff.   

(sarcastically) 

Like if I see Joe Runningback getting chased out of his house by a woman in a 

nightgown wielding a rolling pin, I can get your professional opinion on whether or not 

to sign him to a new deal! 

MARISSA 

(laughing) 
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My opinion would be to tape it and put it on Youtube because that’s got viral video 

written all over it! 

Marissa takes a deep breath and looks at David 

Alright, fine.  Give me your phone. 

Marissa takes David’s phone, puts in her number, and hands it back to her. 

Please don’t make me regret this. 

DAVID 

You won’t, I promise! 

MARISSA 

Goodnight Dave. 

Marissa gets out of the car and starts walking towards her front door.  David looks through his 

phone for her number, but cannot find it. David jumps out of his car and calls to Marissa before 

she enters. 

DAVID 

Hey, wait!  You didn’t put your number in here! 

MARISSA 

Yes I did, I just didn’t put it under my name.   

DAVID 

Then where is it?! 

MARISSA 

I changed one of your contact’s numbers to mine.  Have fun figuring out which one it is! 

DAVID 

Are you kidding?!  How am I gonna figure it out?! 

MARISSA 

Start making some calls!   

(Sarcastically) 
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My advice is to start with the letter A and work your way down to Z. 

DAVID 

Marissa I have a thousand numbers in here and most of them are people I haven’t 

talked to in years! 

MARISSA 

(laughing) 

Then this is a great opportunity to reconnect Dave!  Goodnight! 

Marissa walks into her apartment building as Dave remains outside his car with a confused look 

on his face. 
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Scene 6 

Detroit Wildcats Headquarters in Allen Park, Michigan on the morning of April 25, 2009.  

Inside the team president’s office, David is on his iPhone with a tired look on his face. 

DAVID 

(into his cell phone) 

Yeah, I understand Uncle Jerry.  Ok I’ll talk to Mom about it.  I’m really not sure I 

haven’t looked for it.  Maybe it’s in storage?  Can’t you just buy a new vase?   

Sidney knocks on the opened door and walks into the office. 

SID 

Is this a bad time? 

DAVID 

(to Sid) 

One second 

(into the phone) 

Ok well I gotta go now Uncle Jerry.  Give Aunt Ruth my best and I’ll see you at 

Christmas.  Yes, I’ll ask mom about the vase, I promise.  It was great catching up with 

you, too.  Take care! 

David hangs up the phone with an exhausted look on his face. 

SID 

(laughing) 

It’s nice to catch up with family, isn’t it?  And you’re late, by the way. 

DAVID 

Well if someone would be so kind as to give me Marissa’s number I wouldn’t have to 

play hide-n-go-seek for the last three weeks! 

SID 
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Yeah, but this is much more fun!   

(sarcastically) 

And I’m sure uncle Jerry was happy to hear from his favorite nephew! 

DAVID 

Uncle Jerry is pissed because he wants grandma’s antique vase and he thinks my mom’s 

got it locked up at Fort Knox.  So now I gotta deal with that! 

SID 

(laughing) 

It’s a small price to pay for a great girl like Marissa.  Believe me, you won’t find any 

better! 

DAVID 

That’s not the only price I had to pay!  I gotta head to the jewelry store after work to buy 

a pair of diamond earrings for my ex-girlfriend! 

SID 

Why the hell would you do that? 

DAVID 

Because I was too stupid and lazy to delete her from my phone book.  I’ve already 

talked to four of my ex’s.  I had to come up with an excuse, so I told the first one that I 

found a woman’s sweater that I thought belonged to her.  She knew I was lying and 

then she thought that I made it up just to get back together with her! 

SID 

(laughing) 

That’s funny but what’s that gotta to do with diamond earrings? 

DAVID 

I figured that when I called my next ex, I would make it believable by saying that I 

found diamond earrings because it sounded more legitimate.  I mean, who wouldn’t 
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want to know if they forgot a pair of diamond earrings!  And I would look like a good 

guy trying to find the owner, but that backfired. 

SID 

What happened? 

DAVID 

My ex, Claire.  I said I found a pair of diamond earrings and she said that they were 

hers!  Can you believe that!  I made up a story and she has the audacity to corroborate 

the lie to score a free pair of earrings! And she wanted to pick them up in person over 

dinner!   

SID 

(laughing) 

I don’t believe it!  What the hell did you do then? 

DAVID 

I told her I was busy and I’d have them mailed to her!  So now I have to go buy a pair of 

diamond earrings and mail them to a lying mooch just to cover my ass! 

 

SID 

(laughing hysterically) 

That might be the funniest damn thing I’ve heard all week!  

DAVID 

This is what I get for trying to date! 

SID 

Well I hate to rain on your love parade, but we’ve got a draft in less than an hour and 

we’ve still got some wrinkles to iron out! 

DAVID 

What wrinkles? It’s a draft, how hard could it be to pick a team.  I’ve done it as a third 

grader playing basketball during recess.  Just pick the best players first.  
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SID 

And what happened if the kid who you picked didn’t want to play on your team? 

DAVID 

Tough luck for him.  Either he played on our team or he didn’t play.   

SID 

Exactly.  So the problem we have is that the player that we want to pick, Brad King, 

doesn’t wanna play on our team. 

DAVID 

(in shock) 

You’ve gotta be kidding me!  I thought we locked that up last week?! 

SID 

Yeah so did I!  Apparently, he had a change of heart!  Doesn’t like Detroit, thinks were a 

sinking ship! 

DAVID 

That piece of shit is gonna pass up the chance to be the number one overall pick because 

he doesn’t think were good?!  Obviously were not good, that’s why we have the 

number one pick!   

SID 

Calm down, Dave!  For God sakes it’s not the end of the world!   

DAVID 

So what the hell are we gonna do? 

SID 

We draft the ungrateful prick! 

DAVID 

Alright you lost me, Sid.  You just said that he won’t sign with us.  But you still wanna 

draft him?   

SID 
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Yessir! 

DAVID 

Why would we do that? 

SID 

Because he’s the best player in the draft. 

DAVID 

But that doesn’t make sense!  Even if he’s the greatest player in history, he’s useless if he 

won’t sign with us!  And I still don’t understand why we’re drafting a quarterback after 

we went out of our way to hire Mike as head coach just to get Kurt Wilson as our QB! 

SID 

Shit like this happens, Dave, welcome to the NFL!  Bottom line is that our draft 

philosophy is talent over need, which means we draft the best player available even if 

we already have guys at the position.  Kurt’s our QB now, but he’s only got a few good 

years left.  Brad was gonna be the future of the franchise.  A guy that could ride the pine 

for a few years, learn from the best, then take over.   

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

So what’s the plan, Sid?  Draft him and then make him an offer he can’t refuse?  

SID 

No good.  He can just hold out and force our hand in a weak trade, leaving us with 

scraps from whatever team is willing to look past his character issues.   

DAVID 

Then what can we do? 

SID 

Well here’s what’s happening right now.  We’ve got the first pick, Cleveland’s got the 

second, San Diego’s got the third, Miami’s got the fourth, and Denver’s got the fifth.  

San Diego and Miami are set on their quarterbacks, but Cleveland and Denver are 

desperate.  We draft King, put word out that we’re looking to deal down for more 

picks, and take the best offer we can get.   
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DAVID 

What kind of offer do you think we’ll get? 

SID 

Cleveland’s desperate.  They’ll have to give up their first round pick and either their 

second round pick or next year’s first round pick.  I’ll try to get a fifth round kicker, but 

I doubt they’ll go for it.  Unless . . . 

DAVID 

Unless what? 

SID 

If we can get Cleveland to think that we’re trading King to Cincinnati, it’ll put some 

heat on them to make the deal. 

DAVID 

Why would Cincinnati make a difference? 

SID 

Cincinnati and Cleveland play in the same division, and they’ve been bitter rivals for 

years!  If a bitter rival in the same division jumped ahead to get the best player in the 

draft, management would get their asses chewed out! 

DAVID 

But Cincinnati doesn’t need a quarterback, do they? 

SID 

Minor details, Dave.  It doesn’t matter what they need, all that matters is that we get 

Cleveland to think. 

DAVID 

But the draft starts in less than an hour! 

SID 

That’s why we gotta act fast!  Let’s get to the war room and hatch this thing quick! 
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Sidney and David walk over to the War Room, which is a large conference room with an oval 

table in the middle surrounded by chairs.  On the walls hang whiteboards and tackboards 

covered with player profiles, mock draft orders, and top prospects.  Sidney and David greet the 

coaches and personnel and sit at the table. 

MIKE CARTER 

Is he in or out? 

SID 

Dave’s all in.  Make the call. 

Mike Carter picks up the phone and makes a call to Wildcats Vice President of Pro Personnel 

Cedric White. 

MIKE 

(into the phone) 

Ya Ced, its Mike.  Dave’s in so it’s on.  Make us proud. 

DAVE 

Who was that?  What’s going on? 

MIKE 

That was Ced White.  He’s at Radio City. 

DAVE 

(angrily) 

What the hell is he doing at Radio City?!  The draft is gonna start in half an hour! 

SID 

(with a smirk) 

Radio City is where the draft takes place, Dave.   

DAVE 

(embarrassed) 

Oh, right.  Sorry.   
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SID 

You ever actually watch the draft before?   

DAVE 

No, but I get the basics.  Each team gets about five minutes to pick a player, then they 

give their pick to the commissioner and he announces it, right? 

SID 

Yep, and usually the top 25 projected picks are invited to the draft in New York to walk 

on stage when their names are called.  The rest of them are at home waiting next to a 

phone for NFL teams to call.  Ced is at the draft right now. 

DAVE 

So what’s he doing? 

SID 

Right now, he should be walking away from Cleveland and heading towards 

Cincinnati.  

DAVE 

Alright now I know you’re screwing with me.  He’s walking from Cleveland to 

Cincinnati?   

SID 

From their tables, Dave.  Each team at the draft has their own table with a phone that 

connects them to their war room and to other teams.  Ced’s putting the word out that 

we wanna deal King down for more picks.   

DAVE 

What exactly is he telling Cincinnati? 

SID 

That doesn’t matter right now Dave.  What matters is we gotta figure out which player 

to take with either the second or fifth overall pick. 

(to Mike) 

What are we looking at, Mike? 



115 

 

MIKE 

From our mocks, we think San Diego’s gonna go offensive line and Miami’s gonna go 

running back.  If we take Cleveland’s second pick, I say we go with that wide-out from 

Notre Dame, Sam Baker.  If we get the fifth, and Baker’s gone, I think we could go with 

Aaron Nash, the corner out of Wake Forest.  

SID 

Forget about Baker, he’s not a good fit for us. 

MIKE 

Sid he’s the second best player in the draft.  Six-four, 220 pounds, and kills the forty in 

under 4.3, and we need a solid wide receiver.  Why don’t you like him?  

SID 

We don’t draft to fill holes in the lineup, we draft for talent and character.  Baker’s got 

the build, but he only works hard for himself.  Look at the tape.  He doesn’t block on 

running plays and he goes half speed when he doesn’t get the pass.  To top all that, he’s 

poison in the locker room. 

MIKE 

Poison in the locker room?  I’ve never heard that.  Who said he was poison? 

SID 

Trust me, we don’t want him around here.   

DAVID 

(quietly to Sid) 

Let me guess, a little blonde bird told you? 

SID 

(ignoring David’s comment) 

Let’s move on.  I like Nash, but not at the second pick.  He won’t go higher than eight, 

so let’s try to deal down.  San Diego won’t pass on Baker, but they won’t deal up with 

us.  Atlanta’s got the seventh and they’re in the market for a big receiver.  If we deal 

down to two, we can deal down again to seven and grab Nash before Kansas City gets 

him. 
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DAVID 

I looked into Nash last week.  You really think he’s the second best player in the draft? 

SID 

You don’t? 

DAVID 

He’s only got three total interceptions in two seasons at Wake.  There’s a corner out of 

Florida State with five this season alone! 

SID 

If you wanna talk numbers, go back and check how many passes went in his direction.  

Quarterbacks won’t even throw near him, even when he’s one on one.   

DAVID 

Then why do you think he’ll fall to seven? 

SID 

He’s insubordinate. 

DAVID 

Alright let me get this straight.  We’re passing on Baker because he’s got a bad attitude, 

but were drafting Nash despite his bad attitude? 

SID 

Yep. 

DAVID 

Can I ask why? 

SID 

He’s got a bad rep, but its bullshit.  His coach never liked him.  Gave him shit every 

chance he could.  And Nash wasn’t gonna transfer and lose his scholarship, so he stuck 

it out. 

(Sid leans in and quietly explains to David with a smirk) 

That’s what happens when you get caught fooling around with the head coach’s son. 
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DAVID 

(quietly back to Sid) 

Are you kidding me?! 

The war room phone rings and Sid answers 

SID 

(into the phone) 

Gimme some good news, Ced.  Uh, huh.  Ok, what did he say?  Well he can go straight 

to hell!  Alright he wants to play hard ball, let’s play.  Walk back over to Cincy and 

repeat the offer, then walk back to your table and wait for that prick to come crawling 

to you! 

Sid hangs up the phone and looks up. 

Got em right where we want em! 

DAVID 

Didn’t sound that way, Sid. 

SID 

Relax Dave, I’ve known Cleveland’s GM for a while and he aint got the balls to walk 

away from this. 

DAVID 

I still don’t get what’s going on with Cincinnati.   

SID 

We’re turning up the heat on Cleveland by making them think we’re dealing down to 

Cincy.  Cincy wasn’t interested in a QB, so Ced told them that we’re looking to trade 

Trey Revis. 

DAVID 

Trade Revis?!  I thought you said we were closing in on an extension?! 

SID 
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Yeah, when Trey finds out we’re looking to deal him down to Cincy, he’s gonna crawl 

back to us, pen in hand, to sign the new deal! 

DAVID 

Why would he sign a new deal if we’re gonna trade him?  That’s exactly what he’s been 

asking for?!  He wants us to trade him! 

SID 

He might take a trade to New York or Miami, or even Chicago, but there’s no way he’s 

leaving Detroit for Cincinnati!  Detroit’s no Paris, but Cincinnati’s still a step down!  He 

won’t drag his family down there. 

DAVID 

And how would you know whether . . . Marissa? 

SID 

(quietly to David) 

His wife’s a die-hard Michigan fan.  She’ll eat her first born before she lives in Ohio. 

David’s secretary Maggie enters. 

MAGGIE 

Mr. Buick, I’m sorry to interrupt but you have an emergency phone call. 

David stands up to exit 

DAVID 

I’ll be back.  If anything happens while I’m gone, call my cell. 

David exits the war room and follows Maggie down the hall to his office 

(to Maggie) 

What’s the emergency, who’s calling? 

MAGGIE 

Your wife. 

DAVID 



119 

 

My wife?  Is this a joke?  I’m not married! 

MAGGIE 

I’m not sure, sir, I just answer the phones.  She sounded serious and she said she was 

the team president’s wife and it was an emergency. 

David walks into his office and picks up his phone. 

DAVID 

(into the phone) 

Hello? 

UNKNOWN CALLER 

Listen you son of a bitch, I told you to cancel Amanda’s cell phone!  Sprint calls me 

every month to ask if I need help clearing her voicemail box!  I can’t stand this shit!  

She’s not gonna call you back!  Get over it! 

DAVID 

Who is this? 

UNKNOWN CALLER 

It’s me, Sid!  Tammy!  Don’t act like you don’t know who I am!  You really don’t wanna 

piss me off any more than I already am! 

DAVID 

Look I don’t know who this is, but you’ve got the wrong . . . hello? 

David hangs up the phone and walks out of his office toward his secretary Maggie. 

(to Maggie) 

Maggie, you know anyone named Tammy? 

MAGGIE 

Oh, no!  I’m sorry Mr. Buick I didn’t realize it was Tammy.  When she said team 

president must have meant the general manager, Mr. Stokes.   

DAVID 

Mr. Stokes?  You mean Sid? 
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MAGGIE 

Yeah, Maggie is Mr. Stokes’ ex-wife.  I’m so sorry I know you’re busy today and- 

DAVID 

Don’t worry about it Maggie, it’s OK.  I’ll let Sid know she called.  I gotta get back. 

David walks back into the war room where he notices an excited buzz flowing in the room. 

What’s going on? 

SID 

Take a look! 

Sid points to the big screen TV on the far wall of the room. 

Television Announcer 

So, it’s official.  Cleveland has agreed with Detroit to trade up for the first overall pick.  

Cleveland gets the first overall pick this year, as well as Detroit’s sixth round pick, and 

Detroit gets Cleveland’s second overall pick, Cleveland’s second round pick in this 

year’s draft, and Cleveland’s first round pick in next year’s draft.  Looks like Brad 

King’s headed to Cleveland! 

DAVID 

Two first round picks!?  How the hell did you pull that off? 

SID 

Fear, Dave!  Fear is the ultimate motivator!  Just like that old book says.  What was it 

called, the Art of War? 

DAVID 

I think you’re talking about Machiavelli’s The Prince, but whatever.  This is great!  But 

what about Atlanta? 

SID 

Ced’s ironing out the details as we speak.  We might have to swap fourth round picks, 

but it’s still a good deal for us.  If it works out, we’ll have the seventh overall pick, and 

three of the top-seven picks in the second round! 

DAVID 
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(sarcastically) 

And they said drafting was tough? 

SID 

I think you owe Ced an Oscar for his acting! 

DAVID 

I’ll order one next week!  Anyway, I gotta get going, I’ve got a meeting about another 

project in an hour.   

SID 

Bullshit!  This is draft day son!   

DAVID 

I know, I’m sorry but I really have to go and I’ll be back in a few hours.  But call me if 

anything comes up, I’ll have my phone on me.  Besides, I got the dream team on my 

side, I can’t lose! 

MIKE 

Take care of business, kid, we’ve got this under control. 

David walks out of the war room and heads to the parking lot.  As he gets in his car, he pulls out 

his iPhone and scrolls in his phone book to West Bloomfield Police Department. He starts 

driving out of the parking lot toward the freeway. 

DAVID 

(thinking out loud) 

I can’t believe I’m doing this.  

David calls the West Bloomfield Police Department 

FEMALE WBPD OFFICER 

Hello? 

DAVID 

Hi, this isn’t an emergency, I’m just calling because I . . uh . . . I wanted directions to 

your station. . . because I wanted some information about . . . uh, my parking tickets. 
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FEMALE WBPD OFFICER 

Who is this? 

DAVID 

My name is David Buick. Sorry I- 

FEMALE WBPD OFFICER 

Sir, you sound like you’re under duress.  Are you sure you don’t need police assistance?   

DAVID 

No!  I’m fine, really, I just needed some basic information and this is the only number I 

had in my phone. 

FEMALE WBPD OFFICER 

Sir, you sound like you’re in trouble.  I’ll send a unit over to your GPS location, can you 

please confirm? 

DAVID 

Oh, God no!  I’m fine!  Please don’t send anyone. 

FEMALE WBPD OFFICER 

Are you absolutely sure you’re OK, sir?  It sounds like you’ve been a victim of a crime?  

Are you being held up? 

DAVID 

No!  Honestly, I’m OK.  Look I’m sorry I called really I’m- 

FEMALE WBPD OFFICER 

Sir, I need you to calm down.  You sound like you’re in trouble.  Did someone steal 

your heart? 

DAVID 

No, I’m . . . wait.  What did you say? 

FEMALE WBPD OFFICER 

It sounds like someone stole your heart.  I can smell the desperation from here, sir! 
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DAVID 

(confused and shocked) 

Who is this?! 

MARISSA 

The culprit! 

DAVID 

Damn it, Marissa!   

MARISSA 

(laughing) 

Nice to hear from ya, Dave!  Although I started to lose hope after a while! 

DAVID 

I can’t believe you!  You put your number in as the West Bloomfield Police?!  What if I 

really needed police assistance? 

MARISSA 

Don’t worry, I do kickboxing three times a week!  I got your back! 

DAVID 

(laughing) 

You’re crazy, you know that! 

MARISSA 

I’m not crazy, I’m just more fun than you’re used to!  So, how many parking tickets has 

the Batmobile compiled this month? 

DAVID 

Very funny!  I was thinking on my feet, I panicked!  

MARISSA 

You did well, Dave!  You saw the blitz coming and yet you kept your composure in the 

pocket and completed the pass.  Sometimes you gotta take the hit to make the play! 
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DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

Thanks, coach!  

MARISSA 

So, you found my number, what do ya want? 

DAVID 

When I started the quest through my phonebook, I wanted to ask you out to dinner. But 

after the first 80 phone calls I made, I’ve been thinking of ways to exact my revenge! 

MARISSA 

(sarcastically) 

And so you realized that dinner with you would be so agonizing that I would never 

pull a stunt like that again, right?  Well played, David! 

DAVID 

So . . . what do ya say?  Dinner tonight? 

MARISSA 

I don’t know, I think I need more convincing. 

DAVID 

I just finished calling about 500 people that I haven’t talked to in years just to ask you 

out.  The way I see it, you owe me this.  And besides, I’ve got some great stories 

involving long-lost relatives and ex girlfriends that I’m sure you’ll enjoy.  

MARISSA 

(laughing) 

Pick me up at 8. 

DAVID 

See ya then! 
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David hangs up the phone and gets out of his car as he arrives at Motown Casino. He enters the 

building and heads up to the offices at the top level of the building. He enters the office where 

Marvin Saperstein and five other well dresses business associates await his arrival. 

MARVIN 

Good to see ya, kid!  Sorry to pull you away from your draft on such short notice! 

DAVID 

Yeah its weird how this was the only day that I could hear the proposal, isn’t it Marvin? 

MARVIN 

(avoiding the question) 

Let’s get on with it.   

Marvin hands David a stack of paperwork. 

Here’s the proposal from Mr. Haitian.  Essentially, he takes the team, and you get a 

combination of cash and stock in his new development in California.   

DAVID 

$500 million cash.  Damn that sounds great! 

MARVIN 

But you still gotta win nine games before you can dissolve the trust and transfer 

ownership, Dave.  So I think you should concentrate on the team right now. 

DAVID 

The team’s fine, Marvin, don’t worry.  Now, what about the riverfront properties?   

MARVIN 

Ready to go.  All the property we need is secured by a third party buyer.  He’s gonna 

markup the price about 15%. 

DAVID 

15%!?  Why the hell would we pay 15% higher for property that they just purchased!  I 

know it didn’t appreciate that quickly! 

MARVIN 
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If we tried to buy the properties ourselves, the owners would’ve gotten wind that we 

were gonna start a new project and they would’ve asked for three times more!  We 

needed a third party to gather the properties up and hold them so that we can buy them 

all at once.   

DAVID 

Alright, that’s fine.  But they better not try to jack up the price on us! 

MARVIN 

As long as we close the deal by the end of next year, they can’t sell any higher than 15% 

above their cost.  We’ve got the option contract, so they have an obligation to hold the 

price.  

DAVID 

What exactly is an option contract? 

MARVIN 

Since we’re not ready to buy the properties yet, we can’t contract for their sale.  But, we 

can contract for the option to buy them when the time is right.  Normally, you can’t 

hold someone to a promise to contract in the future.  But, if we pay consideration for the 

option to purchase, we can hold them to the deal.   

DAVID 

Sounds good, Marvin.  Alright, I’ll take these proposals with me and get back to you 

next week.  Thanks again! 

MARVIN 

No problem, David.  How are things going with the team? 

DAVID 

Really great, actually!  We moved down in the draft and got some more picks.  I think 

this is gonna be one of the bets drafts we’ve had in a while! 

MARVIN 

I’m glad to hear that David!  Let me know how it goes! 

DAVID 
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We’re excited but we won’t really know until after the season’s over.  Let’s hope for 

nine wins! 

David takes the stacks of papers and exits the building. 

  



128 

 

ACT III 
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Scene 1 

Marissa Miller’s Apartment in Detroit, Michigan on the morning of January 3, 2010, seven 

months later.  David wakes up in Marissa’s bed and looks over to see Marissa getting dressed.   

 

DAVID 

Its only 7am why are you getting dressed already?  Come back to bed!   

MARISSA 

How can you sleep when the last game of the season starts in only six hours?! 

DAVID 

Come over here and I’ll show you exactly how!   

MARISSA 

I’m not falling for that one again!  Get dressed, we can go grab breakfast before we head 

to the stadium. 

DAVID 

Come on, you know how much I like lying in bed with you.  It’s been the best part of 

my day for the last seven months! 

MARISSA 

We can lie around all day tomorrow.  Now get up and get ready! 

DAVID 

Alright, fine.  Don’t you get sick of going to these games? 

MARISSA 

Of course not!  Why?  Do you? 

DAVID 

No I guess I don’t, but I also own the team!  I have a real interest in the game.  I give the 

fans credit.  I just don’t get how the same fans can come week after week to watch the 

same thing.  I mean, I could see how it would be fun once in a season, but not more than 

that.  

MARISSA 
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That’s because you’ve never actually been to a game. 

DAVID 

What are you talking about?! I’ve been to every home game this season.  I even went to 

the thanksgiving game by myself while you were having lunch at your mom’s house! 

 

MARISSA 

And the only reason I had to go so early in the day is because you promised your mom 

that we would be at her house for dinner that night and the afternoon was the only 

other time I could see my family.   

DAVID 

Either way, I’ve been to more games than you! 

MARISSA 

You’ve sat in the owner’s box more times than me, but you’ve never really been to a 

Wildcats game until you’ve sat in the stands with an eight dollar beer in one hand and a 

bag of popcorn in the other.  

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

Wait, so they don’t serve caviar and Dom Perignon to everyone?  That’s a shame, I guess 

some people don’t know how to enjoy a football match! 

MARISSA 

I’m just saying, if you were actually in the stands with all the true fans, you might like 

going to the games.   

DAVID 

You really like the Wildcats, don’t you? 

MARISSA 

Are you kidding?  I love the Wildcats!  When I was in high school I used to have a closet 

full of Wildcats jerseys, most of them autographed, thanks to Sid! 

DAVID 
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You were really close with Sid’s family, weren’t you? 

MARISSA 

Yeah I used to be at his house everyday hanging out with Amanda.  He was like a 

father to me. 

DAVID 

He doesn’t talk much about his daughter.  Why is that? 

MARISSA 

It’s complicated. 

DAVID 

Seriously?  We’ve been together for over half a year and you won’t tell me? 

MARISSA 

It’s not my story to tell.  You gotta ask Sid, although I wouldn’t.   

DAVID 

Why not? 

MARISSA 

He doesn’t like to talk about it.  Look, just let it go, ok? 

DAVID 

Alright, fine I will.   

MARISSA 

Besides, you’ve got bigger things to worry about.  Like where you’re taking me to 

celebrate after your first winning season! 

DAVID 

Don’t jinx it!  We’ve still gotta beat Chicago today! 

MARISSA 

Either way, you turned that team around.  Even if you lose, getting to five hundred in a 

season is huge for this team. 
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Marissa climbs back into bed and cuddles next to David. 

I’m so proud of you! 

DAVID 

No, it wasn’t me.  It was you and Sid.  If it wasn’t for you two, we’d still be the laughing 

stock of the NFL.  I’m just glad I that got to be part of the team.  

MARISSA 

(sarcastically) 

Would you also like to thank the academy for their consideration? 

DAVID 

(laughing) 

You’re funny, you know that!   

MARISSA 

I’ve been told! 

DAVID 

(more seriously) 

So, let me ask you this.  What do you think about me selling the team? 

MARISSA 

(looking up with concern) 

Are you serious? 

DAVID 

Yeah.  I mean, it’s just such a hassle to be team president and keep up with the casinos.  

And I barely get to see you or anyone else.   

MARISSA 

You don’t have to sell the team to make free time.  You could just hire a new president. 

DAVID 
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Well, not if we win today . . . 

MARISSA 

What do you mean? 

DAVID 

Nothing, forget it.  But seriously, what if I got a really good offer to sell the team and 

move on with a new project? 

MARISSA 

Dave, you own an NFL team!  That’s like every man’s dream!  Why would you ever sell 

it? 

DAVID 

The riverfront casino project I was telling you about, it’s moving forward and I can use 

the proceeds from the sale to fund it. 

MARISSA 

Can’t you finance it some other way? 

DAVID 

The banks won’t lend us anymore money.  We don’t have enough collateral to take on a 

project that big. 

MARISSA 

So then bring on investors!  I’m sure you can call a few rich buddies up to put money 

into the project! 

DAVID 

That’s the point, though.  I don’t want investors.  I wanna do it myself without having 

anyone looking over my shoulder.   

MARISSA 

You can’t be serious about this.  

DAVID 
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Look I didn’t sign the team away or anything, I’m just wondering what you think.  I 

have to consider every option and selling the team is just one of the options.  

MARISSA 

What happens to the team after you sell?  Do the Wildcats stay in Detroit? 

DAVID 

They might!  But they might also get moved somewhere else.  It wouldn’t be up to me 

after I sell. 

MARISSA 

You would let someone take the Wildcats out of Detroit?!  What is wrong with you?! 

Marissa jumps out of bed and grabs her purse and jacket. 

DAVID 

Hold on a second!  Marissa wait!  I didn’t say that I was- 

MARISSA 

You know what, Dave.  You’re an ass!  You don’t care about anyone or anything but 

yourself and your own selfish plans!  What about all the people who love that team?!  

What about the people who work for you, like Sid and Mike, and me?! 

DAVID 

I always think about you!  But this is business!  I can’t put personal feelings in the way of 

business! 

MARISSA 

But you had no problem dating your player consultant, right?  Or do you have no 

feelings for me either? 

DAVID 

That’s not what I meant, just listen to me- 

MARISSA 

I’ve heard enough.  I’m going to work.  I think it would be better if you didn’t come 

here after you leave tonight! 
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Marissa storms out of the apartment 
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Scene 2 

Detroit Wildcats Stadium in Detroit, Michigan on the afternoon of January 3, 2010.  David 

walks into the owner’s suite and see’s Sidney.   

 

DAVID 

How are we looking out there? 

SID 

They’re looking hungry for a win. 

DAVID 

Think we’ll get it? 

SID 

You bet your ass we will!  Look at this crowd!  I bet the fans cause at least three false 

starts today! 

DAVID 

That’s good to know!  Listen Sid, I know you’re upset that we lost the division to Green 

Bay but I just want you to know it’s been an awesome season and I’m really grateful for 

all your hard work. 

SID 

Not a problem, Dave, just doing my job!  And don’t worry, we’ll make the playoffs next 

year!  I promise!  By the way, did something happen with Marissa? 

DAVID 

Why would you say that? 

SID 

I called her earlier to see if she wanted a ride down here and she said he wasn’t coming 

today.  I asked her why and she said she wasn’t up for it.   

DAVID 

We had a small disagreement earlier today, no big deal. 

SID 
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Ah I see.  You had your first big fight, didn’t ya? 

DAVID 

It wasn’t a fight.  It was just a difference of opinion.  She said that I wasn’t a real 

Wildcats fan!  Can you believe that?! 

SID 

Yeah, I can see that. 

DAVID 

Oh, come on, not you too Sid!  I’ve busted my ass all season trying to build this team!  

You remember when I stayed at the office until seven in the morning waiting for Trey 

Revis’ agent to call back with the final offer?!  

SID 

I’m not questioning your dedication or your hard work, but that’s not the same as being 

a true fan.  My cousin Arty worked 80 hours a week in a coal mine down south for over 

thirty years.  You think he’s a fan of coal? 

DAVID 

Marissa said I need to experience the game from the stands.  Be an average Joe for the 

day, or something like that.  

SID 

That’s a great idea! 

Sid pulls out his cell phone and dials his secretary 

(into the phone) 

Maggie, its Sid.  Listen, I need one ticket for the game today.  Doesn’t matter where, just 

make sure you get it to me before the game starts.  Thanks hun! 

DAVID 

Are you kidding me? 

SID 

You’ll thank me later.   
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Twenty minutes later, David is escorted down by an usher to the stands just before kickoff. 

USHER 

There you are, sir.  Section 116, row 23, seat 8.  Enjoy the game! 

David scoots his way into the middle of the row to his seat. He is seated between a young boy and 

a middle-aged woman. 

MIDDLE-AGED WOMAN 

Hi there!  You’re not Steve! 

DAVID 

No, I’m not Steve.  Who’s Steve? 

MIDDLE-AGED WOMAN 

Sorry, I thought maybe you were one of Steve’s friends.  Steve is the season ticket 

holder for that seat.  We usually see him every Sunday so I figured he gave you his 

ticket this time!  I’m Linda, by the way!   

Linda points to the man on her right 

And this is my husband, Roy! 

David shakes both their hands. 

DAVID 

It’s great to meet you both! 

ROY 

Same here!  Your first time at the game? 

DAVID 

Yeah I guess you could say that.  It’s pretty loud down here, isn’t it! 

LINDA 

Oh this is nothing, wait until we’re on defense and it’s third down.  You won’t be able 

to hear a damn thing for weeks!  But don’t worry, you’re not alone. 

Linda motions to the young boy sitting to David’s left 
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It’s Brandon’s first time at the game, too! 

DAVID 

Thanks for the warning!   

To Brandon 

You excited for the game buddy? 

BRANDON 

Yeah!  We’re gonna win! 

DAVID 

(to Linda) 

Is this your grandson?  If you want, I could move down a seat so you could sit together. 

LINDA 

Oh, no that’s not one of ours!   

Linda points to the man sitting to Brandon’s left. 

That’s Henry’s kid.   

(to Henry) 

Hey, Henry!  Meet Dave!  It’s his first time at the game! 

Dave shakes Henry’s hand. 

DAVID 

Hi, it’s nice to meet you. 

HENRY 

Great to meet ya, Dave!  You a true Wildcats fan like us, or a bandwagon fan? 

DAVID 

Well, actually I- 

HENRY 

(laughing) 
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I’m just messin with ya, Dave!  Either way, welcome to the team!  I hope you know that 

we expect everyone to give it 110 percent in our section!  Right, Linda?! 

LINDA 

Don’t worry, Henry.  Dave’s gonna be shouting and yelling until he turns blue! 

DAVID 

I’ll do my best!   

ROY 

Alright, here we go!  We need a stop on third down!  Let’s go Wildcats! 

Roy, Linda, and the entire section start yelling at the top of their lungs toward the field before 

Chicago takes the snap.  David looks around in awe at all the fans cheering. 

LINDA 

That means you too, Dave!  Let’s go! 

David starts to scream along with them.  The Wildcats sack the opposing quarterback and the 

entire stadium erupts with cheer. 

DAVID 

Wow, I’ve never heard anything that loud before in my life! 

LINDA 

Welcome to Detroit, Dave!  We go all out for our Wildcats! 

DAVID 

(to Brandon) 

How are you holding up over there little man? 

BRANDON 

Great!  We sacked the quarterback! 

DAVID 

Yes we did! 

David gives Brandon a high-five. 
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ROY 

Here, take this! 

Roy hand’s David a beer. 

DAVID 

Oh, man.  Roy you didn’t have to do that, I- 

ROY 

No problem, kid!  It’s your first game, ya gotta do it right or don’t do it at all! 

As the game goes on, David never sits back in his seat.  He continues to yell and join in the 

chants of “de-fense” and “lets go Wildcats” throughout the game, as well as sharing high-fives 

and hugs every time the Wildcats made a big play.  David then buys everyone around him a beer 

after the Wildcats scored a touchdown. 

ROY 

Dave, are you nuts!  They’re eight bucks a beer! 

DAVID 

You only live once, Roy!  Let’s make this a great afternoon!   

LINDA 

If we stop them here, the game’s over!  

Linda takes David’s hand and grips tightly.  Chicago throws a Hail Mary, which is intercepted 

by Trey Revis in the end zone.  The game is over and the entire stadium erupts with cheers. 

ROY 

I can’t believe it!  The first winning season in a decade!  I never thought I’d see it! 

The entire section is hugging and high-fiving one another, including David. 

DAVID 

That was a hell of a game, guys!  Thanks so much for making me feel like part of the 

team! 

LINDA 
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No matter who ya are or where you’re from, we’re one big family in this stadium on 

Sunday. 

ROY 

You should come grab a bite to eat with us, Dave.  Where did ya park? 

DAVID 

Actually I’m parked right here in the stadium? 

ROY 

In the stadium?!  Are you nuts?!  They charge you an arm and a leg here! 

LINDA 

Next time, park at one of the nearby restaurants and take their shuttle to the game, it’s 

much cheaper and you got a place to eat and drink right after the game! 

DAVID 

Thanks, I’ll remember that for next time! 

ROY 

Why don’t you hop in the shuttle with us, we’ll grab some food and drinks over at the 

Sweetwater Tavern, and afterwards we’ll drive ya back here to grab your car? 

DAVID 

(sarcastically) 

Normally I don’t take rides from strangers- 

(laughing) 

 but like you said, were family today!  Let’s do it! 

LINDA 

Henry, we’ll see you at the tavern, right? 

HENRY 

Wouldn’t miss it, Linda!  Let’s just hope we can get a table! 
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Henry, Brandon, Linda, Roy, and David walk out of the stadium and pile into a shuttle bus that 

takes them a short distance away to Sweetwater Tavern. The group enters the crowded 

restaurant and eventually gets a table. 

DAVID 

What’s good here, Linda?  What do you recommend? 

LINDA 

Ya gotta get the chicken tenders and the chicken wings!  I know it sounds repetitive but 

trust me you’re gonna wanna try both! 

ROY 

So Dave, what do ya do for a living? 

DAVID 

Actually Roy, I own the Wildcats.  I just figured I’d get out of the owner’s box for the 

day to see how the other half lives. 

Roy and Linda look at each other, look at David, and then burst into laughter. 

LINDA 

(laughing) 

I guess we know now, he’s a comedian! 

DAVID 

What about you guys? 

LINDA 

I teach high school English in Warren, and Roy works on the assembly line at Ford.   

DAVID 

No kidding!   

(sarcastically) 

I didn’t know they still made cars in America! 

ROY 
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For almost 30 years now!  Yeah I’ve been at that plant for a long time Dave.  

DAVID 

All those years in Detroit? 

LINDA 

We actually live in Clinton Township, but we’ve been in the area our whole lives.   

DAVID 

How long have you had season tickets? 

ROY 

The tickets have been in my family for a while.  My grandfather bought the original set 

back in the seventies and we’ve kept renewing every year since! 

DAVID 

What about you, Henry? 

HENRY 

I actually got the tickets from my father-in-law.  And he’s had em for about ten years 

now.  He splits the season with one of his buddies at work.  

David looks down at his iPhone and see’s a text message from Mark Haitian reading “Congrats 

on the win!  Looks like we’re in business!” 

DAVID 

I gotta ask.  How can you guys pay your hard earned money to watch this team lose for 

over a decade?  I mean, I know we finally finished with a winning record, but all those 

years before, how did you do it? 

LINDA 

Dave that’s like asking us why we didn’t get a divorce when things got tough!  We love 

this team because it’s our team.  They represent our city and we support them in good 

times and bad times! 

HENRY 
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It’s obviously not fun to leave the games after a loss, or to get our asses kicked by better 

teams.  But it’s still a great time and a hell of an atmosphere to be in.  Can you think of 

anywhere better to be on a Sunday afternoon? 

DAVID 

After today, I really don’t think I could.  I just had one of the best times of my life and I 

did it with complete strangers who turned into family! 

LINDA 

Glad we could be part of it! 

(Linda shouts out to the crowded restaurant) 

Let’s go Wildcats! 

The entire bar starts to clap and chant “let’s go Wildcats” 

DAVID 

Is it always like this after a game? 

ROY 

After a win, yes it is! 

DAVID 

Listen, it was great to meet all of you.  I can’t tell you how much today meant to me.  I 

hope to see you all next season when we come back to kick some more ass!  By the way, 

food and drinks are all on me, no arguments will be heard! 

David shakes Roy and Henry’s hands and gives Linda a hug and Brandon a high-five. 

ROY 

Dave let me give ya a lift to your car! 

DAVID 

Thanks, Roy, but I’m too drunk to drive!  I’ll catch a cab home and grab my car 

tomorrow. 

ROY 
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I don’t think you can just leave your car overnight.  What if Linda drives your car back 

home and I follow? 

DAVID 

Roy, you and Linda are too kind!  Honestly, I’ll be fine, trust me.  Thanks again for 

everything! 
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Scene 3 

Detroit Wildcats Stadium Ballroom on the evening of January 8, 2010.  The Wildcats annual 

season ending banquet is taking place and the entire team, including front office personnel, are 

in attendance at the formal event.  David walks over to Sidney.   

 

DAVID 

Hell of a season, Sid.  Great job! 

SID 

Thanks, kid!  I didn’t see ya after the game on Sunday.  We went down to the locker 

room to celebrate and we didn’t have our president! 

DAVID 

Yeah, sorry about that I got caught up with some stuff.  Anyway, have you seen 

Marissa?  I’ve been calling her all week and she’s not picking up.  I understand if she 

doesn’t wanna talk to me but I’m getting a little worried! 

SID 

She’s fine.  I talked to her a couple days ago.  She had to fly down to Arizona for work.  

DAVID 

Is she still mad at me? 

SID 

You’re a smart guy, Dave.  You really need me to answer that? 

DAVID 

I know. I was just fishing for advice since you’re pretty much her dad. 

SID 

What was the fight about? 

DAVID 

Let’s talk outside. 

David and Sidney walk outside of the ballroom into the lobby of the stadium. 
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SID 

What’s going on, Dave? 

DAVID 

Sid, I got an offer to sell the team and I think I’m gonna take it. 

SID 

Sell the team?  To who? 

DAVID 

Mark Haitian is very interested in buying the team. 

SID 

Mark Haitian?  You wanna sell the team to that scum bag? 

DAVID 

He’s not that bad.  And he’s paying big bucks, which is great because I have other 

projects to finance! 

SID 

Dave, are you nuts!  Haitian won’t keep the Wildcats in Detroit!  He’ll haul this circus 

out of town the second he gets the keys! 

DAVID 

Its ok, Sid, I know.  That’s why I’m prepared to offer you a big extension!  I’m talking 

about a six-year deal with a five-year option!  And despite what you think of Mark, he’s 

one of your biggest fans! 

SID 

I don’t care if he’s a damn cheerleader!  You can’t let him move the team!  You know 

how much this team means to this city?! To this entire state?! 

DAVID 

It’s business, Sid!  I got a chance to start my own project, with 100% ownership!  I get to 

start my own legacy!   

SID 
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Look around, Dave!  This is your legacy!  You turned a dead dog into a winner!  That 

was you! 

DAVID 

No, Sid, that was you!  It was you, and the coaches and the players and Marissa.  It 

wasn’t me.   

SID 

You can’t really believe that, Dave!  This is a team, damn it!  No one is bigger than the 

team and the team doesn’t win without everyone involved!  I don’t care if you’re the 

starting quarterback or the backup punter!   

DAVID 

Sid, this football stuff just isn’t for me.  I don’t know this game!   

SID 

But you learned, didn’t ya!  Who was the one that drafted Darius Green in the fifth 

round?!  That was you!  And now he’s our starting right tackle! 

DAVID 

Yeah, only because Benson shattered his knee half way through the season!  Maybe I 

got lucky once, but I can’t do this forever!  It’s too much commitment! 

SID 

You wanna talk about commitment?  What the hell do you know about commitment?  

DAVID 

I know that I put in more time and effort trying to win games in this last year than I did 

running businesses!  Games, Sid!  I thought games were supposed to be fun!  This shit is 

not fun! 

SID 

You think football is fun?  Wake up, kid, this is the NFL.  You know what NFL stands 

for? 

DAVID 

The National Football League 
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SID 

The No Fun League!  This isn’t some pee wee pop warner flag football shit.  This is the 

big league!  This is where you put your entire life into the team and take nothing away 

but the pride you earn!  You wanna cry about commitment?  You don’t know the first 

damn thing about commitment! 

DAVID 

(sarcastically yelling) 

Alright then Sid, why don’t you tell me all about it since you’re the expert on it! 

SID 

Commitment is when you put everything in your life on the backburner and give 100% 

of yourself to winning!  It’s putting your friends, your health, and even your family 

aside and working yourself to death!   

DAVID 

So now you wanna talk about family?  All I know is that you’ve a crazy ex-wife who 

calls your office to give you shit about a phone bill, and you’ve got a daughter whose 

name you won’t even mention let alone hang up one single picture of her in your office!  

Please, tell me all about your family sacrifices! 

Sidney grabs David by his jacket and throws him up against the wall 

SID 

You wanna hear it!  Fine!  She’s dead!  Hear that, kid, she is dead! 

Sidney lets David go and takes a step back 

DAVID 

Who’s dead? 

SID 

Amanda.  She’s gone.  Ten years ago, my only daughter died of a heroin overdose.  We 

sent her to rehab three times and she never recovered!  And I wasn’t around to help her.  

I pushed her to the side while I gave my life to this damn game! 

DAVID 
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This doesn’t make sense.  I’ve heard you leaving voicemails for her all the time! 

SID 

After Amanda died, my wife Tammy lost it.  She would sit around all day in her robe 

and watch old family videos and look through old pictures of Amanda.  She shut 

herself in and drove herself crazy!  I couldn’t take it anymore!  I couldn’t stand how 

weak she was!  So, one day, I took every last memory of my daughter, loaded the boxes 

of tapes and pictures onto my boat, and sunk them in the middle of Lake St. Clair.   

DAVID 

Oh my God, Sid I’m so sorry, I- 

SID 

Save the apologizes.  Ever since then my wife has hated my guts.  Then one day, after I 

got divorced and lost my job, it just hit me.  I broke down and cried and I couldn’t stop 

thinking about my daughter.  And at that moment I would’ve given anything just to see 

her face because I couldn’t even remember what she looked like!  I couldn’t even 

remember what her voice sounded like! 

DAVID 

Sid, I don’t know what to say. 

SID 

It wasn’t until that day that I realized why my wife shut herself in.  She wasn’t trying to 

bring the dead back to life, she was trying to remember her!  She was trying to keep her 

in her heart and never forget her!  And I destroyed that!  Now, I have to call a dead 

girl’s cell phone just to hear my daughter’s voice!  

DAVID 

Sid, I’m sorry I didn’t mean to bring all that up.  But honestly, do you want me to end 

up like that too? 

SID 

David, this game took everything from me because I let it!  I was so afraid to lose that I 

let the fear control me!  I put my life into this game because I was afraid that anything 

less would end in failure!  You’re not like me, Dave!  You won’t let fear and pressure 

push you around!   
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DAVID 

What if that’s not what I want?  What if my wins don’t happen on the field? 

SID 

Then think about who does win on that field.  Not the team or the coaches or the owners, 

but the people, Dave.  The fans that pile in every Sunday to see their team win!  Not my 

team or your team, their team!  This team is the last good thing left in this city.  You sell 

them out, and your soul goes with it.  Think about that. 

Sidney walks back into the ballroom, leaving David in the hallway. 
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Scene 3 

Motown Casino Offices in Detroit, Michigan on the morning of January 11, 2010.  David Buick 

pulls into the parking garage and parks his car.  He pulls out his iPhone and dials Marissa’s 

number. 

MARISSA 

Hello? 

DAVID 

Thanks for finally answering my call! 

MARISSA 

Look, I’m sorry Dave.  I just needed some time alone.  Every time I wanted to call you I 

was afraid we would get into another fight and make things worse, so I was just going 

to wait until I got home tomorrow.   

DAVID 

It’s ok, and I’m sorry about what I said.  I know how much you love the team and I 

didn’t mean to belittle something you love.  

MARISSA 

No, I shouldn’t have taken it so personally.  It’s your business and it’s up to you to do 

whatever you want with it.  Where are you right now? 

DAVID 

Just heading to headquarters to go over some stuff for next season. 

MARISSA 

You sure about that?  I heard you had a meeting with Mark Haitian today. 

DAVID 

Where did you- 

MARISSA 
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I have my sources.  So where are you, really? 

DAVID 

I didn’t mean to lie I just didn’t want to disturb the peace between us so soon.  I’m at 

Motown Casino’s HQ.  Mark’s waiting upstairs right now. 

MARISSA 

Then I won’t hold you up.  Goodbye- 

DAVID 

Wait!  Hold on!  I don’t care about Mark. He can wait.  I wanna talk to you!  I miss you 

so damn much!   

MARISSA 

I miss you too!  I feel like I haven’t seen you in forever! 

DAVID 

When are you coming back?  I wanna see you as soon as you get home! 

MARISSA 

I’ll be back in town tomorrow afternoon.  My flight lands at three so I’ll probably be 

home around four.  We can meet for dinner tomorrow night? 

DAVID 

Forget that, I’m picking you up from the airport myself!  Marissa, I know we haven’t 

spent that much time together because you’re always on the road and I’m always stuck 

in the office, but I need you to know that I love you!  I love you so much and I don’t 

want to wait another minute to tell you! 

MARISSA 

I love you too, David!  Oh my God, I can’t believe you’re gonna make me cry in the 

middle of the mall right now!  I’m with a client! 

DAVID 

I’ll catch a flight out to Arizona tonight!  I can see you in Phoenix by 10pm!   
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MARISSA 

You’re never gonna find a flight this late! 

DAVID 

Who needs a flight?  I got a damn airplane!  The team isn’t going anywhere.  I’ll have it 

fueled and ready to go in half an hour, tops! 

MARISSA 

Great!  I’ll wrap up with my last client and I’ll see you tonight! 

DAVID 

I can’t wait!   

David looks at the clock on his dashboard. 

Damn it! 

MARISSA 

What?!  David what’s wrong?! 

DAVID 

No, it’s nothing I’m fine!  I just forgot about this meeting with Haitian.  I’m so full of 

adrenaline right now I forgot where I am! 

 

MARISSA 

So did I!  Are you going to the meeting? 

DAVID 

I might as well, seeing as how I’m in the parking lot.  So what do you think I should do? 

MARISSA 

Like I said Dave, it’s your team and you do what you think is right.  But please, think 

about what you’re doing!  The people in this city love the Wildcats.  Don’t let that jerk 

Haitian take them away! 

DAVID 
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I’ll see what I can do, but no matter what happens, do I have your support? 

MARISSA 

No matter what happens, I still love you and I will support your decision! 

DAVID 

That’s all I needed to hear.  Alright, let me go get this over with.  I love you Marissa! 

MARISSA 

I love you too, David!  

David hangs up the phone and walks into the building.  He walks into a conference room where 

he is met by Marvin Saperstein, Simon Fink, and Mark Haitian. 

DAVID 

Sorry I’m late, everyone.  

David shakes everyone’s hands and sits down at the table. 

What did I miss? 

MARVIN 

Just looking over the proposals.  Do you understand the basic terms of the deal, David? 

DAVID 

Yeah I’ve practically memorized the paperwork.   

MARVIN 

So you know that Mr. Haitian would try to move the Wildcats to Los Angeles after he 

acquires them, right? 

DAVID 

Actually, that’s what I wanted to talk to you about Mark.  What if we worked out a deal 

where you keep the Wildcats in Detroit? 

MARK 

Keep them in Detroit?  Dave what the hell are you talking about?  This entire deal is 

premised on moving them to L.A.   
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DAVID 

I know, but hear me out- 

MARK 

No, David, you hear me out!  The team is getting moved to L.A. That’s the centerpiece of 

this entire venture!  If we don’t move the team to L.A., we can’t build the stadium or the 

surrounding neighborhoods!   

DAVID 

Look, Mark.  L.A. isn’t the only place with real estate potential.  Property in Detroit is 

going dirt cheap right now and we can buy it up and build the area up right here, and I 

bet we could do it for 40% less than it would cost out in L.A.! 

MARK 

Oh I know all about cheap real estate out here, Dave.  Kind of like that cheap riverfront 

real estate that you’re planning on buying, right? 

DAVID 

What are you talking about Mark? 

MARK 

Don’t play dumb, Dave.  I know all about your plans to build a new riverfront casino!  

And there’s something you should know. 

DAVID 

What should I know? 

MARK 

I’ve already contacted your third party buyer and made him an offer that doubled his 

profit.  

MARVIN 

You can’t do that!  We still have a viable option contract until April!  If you cut us out, 

you’re liable for tortuous interference with a contract! 

NEIL 

Option contracts require consideration.  Did you pay for that option? 
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MARVIN 

That’s none of your damn business!  We had an agreement!  You can’t undercut us!   

MARK 

Then I don’t want to hear another word about keeping the team in Detroit!   

Mark takes a deep breath to calm down. 

Look, David.  I don’t mean to get hostile here.  Let’s all just calm down and get back to 

business.  This deal will double your money in less than five years!  We all win!   

DAVID 

What about the fans here, Mark?  Do they win?   

MARK 

Since when do you give a shit about the fans?  This is business! 

DAVID 

They’re the ones who pay good money to see the Wildcats play.  They’re the ones who 

watch crappy commercials in between halves on TV.  They’re the ones who give us the 

chance to own a sport.   

MARK 

Stop with the sentimental crap, David.  This isn’t Friday night lights high school 

bullshit, this is the NFL.  We’re here to make money.  Well, at least I’m here to make 

money. 

DAVID 

Yeah, I know Mark.  That’s all you’re here to do.  You don’t give a shit about anything 

or anyone else.  That’s probably why she picked me and not you. 

MARK 

Who picked you?  What the hell are you talking about? 

DAVID 

It doesn’t matter.  The point is, I can’t do this deal.   

MARK 
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If you walk away from this deal, I promise you, I will tank your riverfront project!  

DAVID 

Go for it!  Frankly, I don’t give a shit!   

MARK 

This isn’t over, Dave!   

DAVID 

As far as I’m concerned, it is.  And let me make a promise to you too, Mark.  For as long 

as I live, I’ll make damn sure that you never get to own an NFL team! 

Mark and Neil storm out of the conference room. 

MARVIN 

I don’t know what the hell that was kid, but I’m damn proud of you! 

DAVID 

Marvin I just threw away over a billion dollars, how the hell can you be proud of me? 

MARVIN 

Forget about the damn money David!  Don’t you get it, that’s what this was all about! 

DAVID 

What are you talking about? 

MARVIN 

David, when your dad gave you the team, he didn’t care whether or not you turned the 

team around or won a trophy.  He wanted you to understand that owning something 

doesn’t give you the right to do whatever you want with it! 

DAVID 

I don’t understand. 

MARVIN 

He wanted to show you that owning an NFL team is not just about money.  It’s a 

position of trust that you hold on behalf of the community.  The fans, they invest their 

love and passion and dedication into your team, and you, in turn, promise them loyalty 
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and commitment to making them proud!  It’s not about the revenue or the potential 

profit, it’s about the people!   When the team wins, the fans win!  They don’t go home 

saying the Detroit Wildcats won, they go home saying we won!  They celebrate every 

touchdown like they scored it themselves, and they hold their breath every time the 

quarterback takes a big hit.  They live in the game! 

DAVID 

You know, until a few weeks ago, I didn’t know what that meant.  But I’ve felt it, too.  I 

guess I’ve always been so caught up in the business aspect that I didn’t realize how 

selfish I was. 

MARVIN 

So, what do you want to do now? 

DAVID 

I want you to call our third party buyer and let him know that if he decides to screw us 

over and sell to Haitian, I will personally make sure that we sue him for everything he 

has and that he never does business in the state of Michigan again.  

MARVIN 

That’s the spirit!  I’ll go see him personally this afternoon!  You want me to call you 

later? 

DAVID 

Don’t call me until next week.  I’m going to Arizona to see Marissa.  By the way, how’s 

Hawaii this time of year? 

MARVIN 

Should be pretty warm, why do you ask? 

DAVID 

I figured since I’m going to Arizona anyway, I’m pretty much half way there, right?  

Maybe I’ll surprise Marissa with a trip to the Islands for the week! 

MARVIN 

You know, I heard there’s a lot of great offensive lineman on that Island.  Might as well 

expense it! 
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DAVID 

I like the way you think, Marvin!   

 

 

 

 


