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Scene 1 

The Newton home in Benton Harbor, Michigan.  

Darryl is on the phone with Ohio State recruiter 

Harry Zimm.  Reggie is on his way home from 

the gym. 

DARRYL 

Yeah, yeah…I hear what you’re saying.  Fact is, you guys aren’t the only ones callin’ me about 

my son. 

HARRY 

We understand that, Mr. Newton.  But we feel very strongly that the Ohio State University 

would be the best fit for a promising young athlete like Reggie. 

DARRYL 

Look, Regg already has his mind dead set on Michigan.  He’s got friends there, it’s close to 

home…hell, he watches and studies every game for hours afterward.  You’re going to have to 

convince me a little more than just being the “best fit”.  

HARRY 

Perhaps we could arrange a campus visit?  We’d love to set up a day for Reggie to come see-- 

DARRYL 

(interrupting him) 

Ah c’mon, Harry.  We’ve been down there to your Ohio State before…already know what the 

place looks like.  Thanks, but we don’t need another geography lesson for Christ’s sake.  

Besides, we don’t have the time or the money to make another longass road trip. 

HARRY 

That’s the wonderful part about college recruiting, Mr. Newton.  Ohio State would cover your 

food and traveling expenses, and even some…reasonable…entertainment expenses while you’re 

here visiting.  

DARRYL 

So you pay for us to haul our asses over 300 miles down there and we get a couple o’ nice steak 

dinners out of it.  Big deal.  Michigan does the same shit and they’re half as far away.  C’mon 

Harry, what can you do for us that Michigan can’t?   
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HARRY 

Well Mr. Newton, as you know, the Ohio State University is prepared to offer Reggie a full 

academic scholarship to come play for the Buckeyes next fall.  That’s a value of nearly 

$140,000, provided that-- 

DARRYL 

(interrupting again) 

Blah blah blah, scholarships shhmmolarships.  You sound just like that asshole recruiter from 

Michigan.  And I’ll tell you the same thing I told him.  My son isn’t going to college for the 

degree.  He’s going so he can get himself a high draft pick and play in the NFL.   

Darryl lowers his voice. 

DARRYL (CONT’D) 

Look, bottom line.  It’s going to take more than 140 “G’s” if you want Regg in a Buckeye 

uniform next fall.  

HARRY 

I’m not exactly sure… 

DARRYL 

C’mon Harry.  Convince me. 

HARRY 

What are you suggesting, Mr. Newton? 

DARRYL 

(impatiently raising his voice again) 

Jesus Christ!  Are all you assholes this dumb?!  What do I have to do, fucking spell it out for 

you? 

HARRY 

(his voice beginning to crack) 

Uh...Mr. Newton…I’m not sure that we’re prepared to…well…this isn’t really how these things 

are done. 

DARRYL 
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Welcome to the real fucking world, Harry.  My son is out there busting his butt every day, 

working on drills, hitting the weights, you name it.   He doesn’t have time to go to the library 

like these other kids.  He ain’t gonna be no Einstein, ya hear me?  So quit trying to impress me 

with a scholarship for something he’ll never use.   

HARRY 

(pauses) 

…what would you have me do?   

DARRYL 

Look, these past couple years, I’m just about tapped out what with all the extra food in the house, 

summer training camps, private fitness instructors, you name it.  Sure, your scholarship covers 

the basics, but my son needs more than that.  We need more than that.  

Darryl looks up and sees Reggie approach the 

house on his bicycle, his gym bag thrown across his 

right shoulder. 

HARRY 

Mr. Newton, I don’t have the authority to send out weekly paychecks to your son.  I mean...   

DARRYL 

So don’t.  Leave Regg out of this.  Like I said Harry, I’m the one that’s tapped out. 

HARRY 

Sir, the Ohio State University is not really in the business of— 

DARRYL 

(his voice getting stern) 

Now look, Harry.  This is the reality.  I’m telling you flat out.  A scholarship by itself is not 

enough for my son to be a Buckeye.  Understand?  You keep telling me that your recruits over 

there get the best possible treatment.  You keep saying “The Ohio State University”, like it’s 

special or something.  Time to live up to that name.  

Darryl hears the front door unlock. 

DARRYL (CONT’D) 
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Now you think about how much Ohio State really needs my son.  And make it quick, cuz Regg 

and are goin’ up to Michigan again next week.  

HARRY 

(pausing and taking a deep breath) 

…let me see what I can do. 

The front door swings open and Reggie skips 

inside with a burst of energy. 

DARRYL 

(acting suddenly enthusiastic) 

Alright that sounds good to me!  I’ll be in touch. 

Darryl hangs up the phone.  Reggie throws his 

gym bag onto the living room couch and heads 

straight for the refrigerator. 

REGGIE 

What’s up dad! 

DARRYL 

Hey there, son.  How was your workout? 

REGGIE 

Great!  I’m up to 45 reps on the squat machine in under a minute. 

DARRYL 

Wha…45?! 

Reggie’s intensity at the gym never ceased 

to amaze his father. 

DARRYL (CONT’D) 

Don’t you ever come up for air? 

REGGIE 

(chuckling) 
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Gotta stay lean dad, keep my speed up!  Michigan’s gonna want to know I’m still workin’ hard 

when we go see ‘em next Friday. 

Reggie inhales half of a sports drink in one breath. 

REGGIE (CONT’D) 

Who was that on the phone? 

DARRYL 

Oh, that?  Ah, just some local reporter wanting the latest scoop on “senior all-star wide receiver 

Reggie Newton”.  Heh, I swear, I’m running out of things to tell those guys. 

REGGIE 

Tell the next one that calls that I give the latest Die Hard movie an A+.  They’ll think I’ve lost it 

for sure! 

DARRYL 

(smiling) 

Wouldn’t be surprised if they printed it anyway!  This town loves you Regg… 

Darryl pauses a moment to change the subject. 

DARRYL (CONT’D) 

Ya know, son…I know you’re all geared up for our trip to Michigan next week and all, but, you 

might not want to rule out those other schools just quite yet. 

REGGIE 

What do you mean, dad?  Michigan is my dream!  Always has been.  C’mon, you know that. 

DARRYL 

‘Course I do, son.  I just wouldn’t want you to miss out on any other opportunities without giving 

it a little thought, that’s all. 

REGGIE 

Like, what other opportunities? 

DARRYL 
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Well, all I’m sayin’ is there are lots of fine schools out there.  I mean, Nebraska looks to have a 

pretty solid team again this season, and Ohio State is looking damn tough all of a sudden with 

that new hotshot running back of theirs…what’s his name…Edwards.  Don’t get me wrong, 

Michigan has a damn fine football program, but that quarterback of theirs is graduating, and they 

still don’t know who’s gonna replace him yet. 

Reggie pauses for a moment, then takes another gulp of his sports drink. 

REGGIE 

Yeah…I know what you’re sayin’ about Nebraska always being strong, and OSU gettin’ 

Edwards. But those teams just don’t suit my style, ya know?  I mean…Nebraska is all about 

defense, and if OSU keeps handing Edwards the ball, well…that means they can’t be passing it 

to me. 

(shaking his head) 

REGGIE (CONT’D) 

Michigan needs a receiver bad, and they already told us they’d guarantee me a starting spot my 

1
st
 year!  I mean…how can I pass that up? 

DARRYL 

(smiling) 

You got a point there, son.  How can I argue with that?  I know you’ve had your heart set on 

Michigan forever.  Just…try to keep an open mind for me, okay?  We’ve still got plenty of time 

before we have to decide. 

REGGIE 

I know.  Okay, dad I will. 

Reggie opens up the refrigerator again and looks 

around, but he doesn’t see anything he likes.  He looks 

up at Darryl. 

REGGIE (CONT’D) 

Hey, uh, dad…? 

Darryl looks at Reggie with a smirk. 

DARRYL 

Yeah, yeah I know…we’re out of food again! 
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Scene 2 

10 days later at Michigan University, inside 

Gene Dunlop’s office.  Gene is sitting at his 

desk, accompanied by university president Dick 

Jones and Michigan recruiter Paul O’Neil.  They 

await the arrival of Reggie, Darryl, and Tom 

Maguire. 

   

DICK 

(impatiently) 

So when’s this kid supposed to get here, already?  I’ve got shit to do. 

PAUL 

Maguire just texted me, he said they stopped for gas and are about 15 minutes away.  Don’t 

worry, this kid’s worth the wait. 

DICK 

Oh fuck me.  Maguire’s coming too? 

PAUL 

Yup.  It’s the kid, his father…and the lawyer.  Never fails! 

DICK 

Pffft, “lawyer”.  Yeah, if you count being out of law school for 6 months a “lawyer”.  More like 

a pain in the ass if you ask me. 

PAUL 

At least he passed the bar… 

DICK 

So fucking what?  So now he’s an expert in sports law?  Irritating little shit, that Maguire.  It’s all 

“yes sir”, “no sir”, “thank you sir”.  Grow a pair already!  Just once I’d like to have a meeting 

without a lawyer showing up.  Great…now I’m even more pissed off.  Somebody give me some 

good news. 

GENE 
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Well, we just got Newton’s latest sprint times in this morning.  They’ve got the kid clocked at 

10.31 in the 100, and pushing 4.2 in the 40!  I even had to check that one twice. 

PAUL 

(whistling) 

That’s my boy! 

GENE 

If this kid is really as good as these numbers say, we might just have a gem on our hands. 

DICK 

Yeah, that’s great and all, but how committed is this kid Newton to coming here, to playing for 

us?  This won’t look too good for us if I came all the way down here and he’s still on the fence.  

I hope you really worked your magic on this one, Paul… 

PAUL 

(smirking) 

Hardly had to do anything.  We’ve been his favorite since he was a kid.  All he talks about is 

playing for us.  Hell, the kid wears his Wolverines hat almost every time he does an interview. 

It’s no secret we’re his #1. 

DICK 

Good, because we’re gonna need the help.  Too many seniors on last year’s team…dammit Paul, 

I told you that was going to backfire on us!  Losing Castle, Young, and now Redman cost us half 

our fuckin’ offense. 

GENE 

More like all of our offense. 

DICK 

Watch your mouth, smart guy.  If it doesn’t get any better, you’ll be the first one out of here!  Oh 

yeah, I’ll make sure of it too.  

(regaining his composure) 

At least we picked up Weber.  Talk about out of nowhere.  How’d you manage to swing that 

anyway, Paul? 
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PAUL 

Practically fell into our hands.  Weber was looking to get out of Eastern Michigan from the day 

he started.  Kid’s a solid quarterback, but definitely not NFL material.  Accurate as hell, just 

can’t throw the long ball.  He knows this is probably his last year of playing competitive football.  

Heard we had an opening for a backup so he gave us a call.  Plus, he’s always wanted that 

Michigan degree.  Smart thinking, if you ask me. 

DICK 

So that won’t be an issue with him suiting up right away if we need him?  I thought transfers had 

to wait a while to be eligible… 

PAUL 

That’s only if we had gone after him.  The NCAA normally won’t let transfers play for a year at 

their new school, but only if a school tries to get them to leave.  We hadn’t made any moves on 

our quarterback spot when Weber called.  Like I said, kid came to us.   

DICK 

Well fine.  As long as he doesn’t neglect practice to try to get A’s all of a sudden. 

GENE 

Jesus Christ, Dick.  Don’t ever let the press hear you say that. 

DICK 

Hey, everybody knows how important the football program is to Michigan’s success. Problem is, 

nobody’s got the balls to admit it.  Like it or not, this program is what brings in the most 

revenue.  Christ…it’s a business, always has been. 

GENE 

Well, if we’re going to have another winning team this year, we need to sign this kid Newton.  

Like, today.  Otherwise, I’m afraid we might be headed for the middle of the pack. 

DICK 

Great fucking attitude, Gene.  How did you get this job again?  Oh that’s right, that was me 

doing you a favor. 

PAUL 

Pretty sure signing Newton today won’t be a problem.  Weber and Newton played together in 

high school 4 years ago when Netwon was a freshman.  Amazing chemistry, those two.  
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Dominated their division, both puttin up record numbers.  Yep…when we tell Newton that 

Weber’s on board, he won’t be able to say no. 

DICK 

He’d better not.  Still, that was 4 years ago, Paul, in some stupid high school league.  This is 

Division 1.  We’ll see if they’ve still got it… 

GENE 

I’ve gotta go with Paul on this one.  I mean, two athletes who’ve played together before and had 

great success…that kind of thing stays with you over time.  I’ve seen it time and again, in all 

kinds of situations.  Plus, it makes my job easier…don’t have to babysit as much with guys 

always looking out-- 

DICK 

(cutting in angrily) 

You keep a tight leash on those knuckleheads, Gene!  I won’t have another incident like we had 

2 years ago.  Christ…Michigan is still paying for that fuck up.  I’m still paying for it!  All it takes 

is a couple of cocky kids who think they deserve the world.  Before you know it, we’re up to our 

asses in another scandal with the NCAA.   

GENE 

Okay, okay…take it easy.  I was just saying it’d be nice to have everybody on the same page, 

that’s all. 

DICK 

Dick stares at Gene, hardly convinced or amused. 

Listen, Gene.  I’m not gonna have this school go down because a bunch of punks think they can 

party like rock stars and destroy a bunch of property.  We’re giving these kids a free college 

degree from one of the best schools in the country.  They’re damn well going to appreciate that!  

You keep an eye on these asshole punks.  You’re their coach.  Make them listen. 

Dick looks at his watch impatiently. 

DICK (CONT’D) 

Jesus, where the hell is— 
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The phone on Gene’s desk buzzes 

loudly.  He picks it up and speaks into 

the receiver. 

GENE 

Yes? 

(listens) 

Ok great, send them in please. 

Gene turns to Dick and Paul. 

GENE (CONT’D) 

They’re here. 

Reggie, Darryl, and Tom enter Gene’s office.  

Everyone quickly shakes hands and exchanges 

formalities.  Gene gestures to the guests to sit 

down.  Reggie and Darryl take the two 

remaining empty seats while Tom stands 

patiently by the door. 

DICK 

(looking at Tom with a smirk and slight bit of arrogance, putting his feet up) 

Sorry ‘bout that Maguire…guess you don’t get one. 

TOM 

(politely) 

That’s quite alright, sir. 

The mere sound of Tom’s voice makes 

Dick physically ill.  He quickly turns 

toward Reggie. 

DICK 

Well there, son…Paul here tells me you’re quite interested in coming to play football for us next 

year. 

REGGIE 
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Uh, yes sir…very much.  I’ve always wanted to be a Wolverine. 

DICK 

Well, I must admit, your numbers are quite impressive.  19 touchdowns, 2,100 receiving yards?  

Well…shit!  I’m certainly sold.  Oh, and uh, Gene here says you’re currently running the 100 

meter in…what was it Gene?  10.36? 

REGGIE 

Uh, 10.31…sir. 

Dick raises an eyebrow and, for a moment, appears 

a bit insulted by the correction.  He quickly resumes 

his grin. 

DICK 

Now, is that right?  

TOM 

(half raising his hand) 

If I may, sir…according to the ESPN official rankings, Reggie Newton is the most highly sought 

after wide receiver in the country this year, ranked #3 overall for all incoming freshmen.  He 

holds 5 records at his current high school, including most yards received in a game, twice this 

past season. 

DICK 

(somewhat skeptical)  

Twice?  How’s that work? 

TOM 

That’s correct, sir.  He broke the school yards-received record in a game in late October, then 

broke his own record again less than 3 weeks later. 

Dick, Gene, and Paul all exchange glances and began 

to chuckle to each other as Darryl cracks a smile. 

DARRYL 

What Tom is trying to say is, Regg here is the best y’all are gonna find anywhere.  Period. 
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Reggie looks sheepishly at his dad. 

PAUL 

Reggie, we’re all very excited to have you out here today.  As you’re aware, we’re prepared to 

offer you a 4-year “full-ride” scholarship to come play football for us here at Michigan.  In 

addition, you would also be guaranteed a starting position with the Wolverines this season under 

Coach Dunlop. 

Gene nods and smiles at Reggie. 

GENE 

That’s right son.  You would start for me on Day 1 this fall. 

REGGIE 

(gleaming with excitement) 

I..I can’t wait!  Coach, I promise I won’t let you down-- 

DARRYL 

(interrupting his son) 

Uh, I have a question…if you don’t mind. 

DICK 

What is it, Mr. Newton? 

DARRYL 

Well, I was just wondering what are y’alls plans for the team’s offense this year.  I mean, I know 

y’all lost a couple of key guys to graduation…I just wanted to know how you intend to replace 

them so that my son won’t get stranded out there.  Uh…simply put, what steps have you taken to 

fix this? 

REGGIE 

Dad, please!   

Reggie is embarrassed and leans 

toward his dad, lowering his voice. 

REGGIE (CONT’D) 

Dad…they don’t have to explain their offensive strategy to you. 
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DICK 

Now now, that’s alright, son.  It’s a damn good question!   

Dick gestures toward Paul. 

DICK (CONT’D) 

Eh…Paul!  Why don’t you explain to the Newtons and to misterrr Maguiiiire back there the, 

uh…”steps”…we’ve taken. 

Paul clears his throat. 

PAUL 

Well gentlemen, as you’re aware, one of the positions we have been actively trying to fill these 

past few weeks is our starting quarterback.  With Castle graduating and Redman out for the 

foreseeable future, we knew we needed a quality QB in order to stay competitive.   

Paul glances over at Gene and Dick, 

barely able to hide an emerging smile. 

PAUL (CONT’D)  

We’re happy to announce to you both today, that our quarterback position is now filled. 

DARRYL 

(looking confused) 

Hmm, I wasn’t aware that Michigan had announced their new quarterback yet? 

PAUL 

Well, we haven’t officially announced this particular student to the public yet.  In fact, we were 

hoping to announce both of our biggest signees together. 

Reggie and Darryl eagerly sit up in their chairs. 

DARRYL 

So…who is it? 

DICK 

Well tell him who it is Paul!  Christ, don’t make ‘em wait, they’re about to fall off their chairs! 

PAUL 
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(turns to Reggie) 

We’ve brought in Jake Weber to throw for us this season. 

Reggie’s eyes light up.   

REGGIE 

Jake…Weber?!  Like, from Benton High?! 

DICK 

(grinning arrogantly) 

You betcha’! One and the same.  Ha! 

DARRYL 

Weber??  Doesn’t he play for— 

PAUL 

Eastern?  Not anymore he doesn’t.  He approached us about a month ago, told us he wanted to 

finish his career as a Wolverine.  He knew Castle was graduating and asked us if he might be 

able to transfer and fill in as a back-up to Redman.  Just so happened that Redman went down 

unexpectedly, and…well…now it looks like Weber’s gonna be our guy. 

DARRYL 

(with some disbelief) 

So…Weber was willing to leave his starting job at Eastern?  Going into his senior year? 

PAUL 

Jake and I had a long talk.  He always wanted to go to school here, but after high school, he had 

a better football opportunity over at Eastern.  Now that things have changed for him, the boy’s 

thinking more about his future.  Gotta respect that. 

DICK 

Ha!  The real reason is because he wants to play for a winning team for once!  Ain’t that right, 

Gene! 

Dick slaps his hand hard across Gene’s back shoulder, 

knocking Gene forward a bit unexpectedly. 

GENE 
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(coughing but quickly regaining his composure) 

…ya, damn straight!! 

REGGIE 

I…I can’t believe it!  I mean, Jake and I were awesome together back at Benton High!  We only 

had that one year together, but nobody could touch us! 

GENE 

Well, understand that it’s a different game at this level, son.  But we’re all confident that the two 

of you can rekindle some of that magic that you had together back at Benton. 

REGGIE 

Yes sir, Coach! 

DICK 

So whatdya’ say, son?  We can take care of this today if you’d like, get your mind at ease.  You 

can even get ole’ Tommy boy back there to give everything a once over. 

Reggie is beyond excited.   

REGGIE 

Dad..?  I think I’m ready! 

DARRYL 

(looking around the room in approval) 

It’s your call, son.  You certainly have my blessing. 

REGGIE 

Okay, let’s do it! 

DICK 

Fantastic! 

Dick extends his arm as he and Reggie shake hands. 

DICK (CONT’D) 

Welcome to Michigan football, son. 
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Scene 3 

Two months later, at the Michigan University 

campus dorm.  Reggie and Jake are relaxing on 

the couch watching ESPN, worn out from their 

first full practice earlier that day.  Reggie is 

pressing a huge bag of ice to his ankle.    

REGGIE 

Goddaaaaamn, I can barely feel my legs… 

JAKE 

(sarcastically) 

Good thing it’s only the first day.   

REGGIE 

Yeah thanks, don’t remind me.  Four and a half hour practice, though?  Jesus… 

JAKE 

Heh, better get used to it, dude.  We practiced at least 3 hours a day at Eastern.  Probably be even 

more over here once things pick up a little.  

REGGIE 

Seriously?   

JAKE 

It’s no joke, man.  They had me throwing through a tire for an hour a day over there.  And this 

was after practice. 

REGGIE 

Yeah, well…I’d take that any day over these wind sprints.  Wouldn’t be so bad if I wasn’t 

getting my ass kicked out there all day. 

JAKE 

Hey, this is Big Ten, what’d you expect?  Anyway, better that it’s our guys kicking your ass than 

OSU’s.  It’s a lot worse when it’s the real thing.  Trust me. 

REGGIE 
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Like, how much worse exactly? 

JAKE 

I took some brutal hits over at Eastern.  Got knocked out for over a minute one time.  You got to 

realize that guys here are gonna be way bigger and faster than you, and hit you a lot harder.  Hell, 

some of these guys are just months away from the pros.   

REGGIE 

Thanks, that’s really reassuring.   

JAKE 

It’s not all that bad once you get used to it.  You just can’t goof around as much as we did at 

Benton, can’t run the ball up and down field like you own the place. 

REGGIE 

(thinking back to high school) 

Benton…that was awesome. 

JAKE 

It was awesome.  But that’s long gone.  Nobody here cares about what you did in high school.   

Jake pauses for a moment. 

JAKE (CONT’D) 

Anyway, you’ve got it made here.  A full ride and you’re gonna start the 1st game?  Pfft, I don’t 

feel sorry for you…   

REGGIE 

(cracking a smile) 

As long as they keep the ice buckets on the sidelines, I’ll be good. 

Reggie extends his right leg and props it up on the 

foot rest in front of him, letting out a grunt of relief.  

REGGIE (CONT’D) 

Pretty cool that we both ended up playing together again, though. 

JAKE 
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I know, I’m psyched to be throwing for you, man! 

REGGIE 

So, how were things over at Eastern? 

JAKE 

They were alright.  Not as much spotlight as over here, that’s for sure.  Got a lot of playing time 

though, which was pretty nice. 

REGGIE 

Looks like you’re gonna get a lot of that here too! 

JAKE 

I know, right?  Wasn’t really expecting that at all.  Figured I’d be backing up Redman all year.  

Just a fluke that he threw his shoulder out at the gym. 

REGGIE 

So…if you were starting over at Eastern, why’d you want to come here if you knew you’d be a 

back-up?  And don’t say because you heard I was coming here, it’ll make me puke. 

JAKE 

(grinning) 

Nah, that wasn’t the whole reason…I like you dude, but not that much.  Eh…I just felt like I was 

getting stuck somewhere I didn’t want to be.  It wasn’t so much about the football, really.   

REGGIE 

You didn’t like Eastern, then? 

JAKE 

It wasn’t that I didn’t like it.  I just didn’t think I was going anywhere over there.   

REGGIE 

What do you mean? 

JAKE 
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My first couple years I took a bunch of easy classes, but nothing that would be all that 

impressive on a resume.  By junior year, I was like, “What the hell am I doing here?  I’m gonna 

graduate next year and have like nothing to show for it.”  

REGGIE 

Hey man, graduating college is nothing to be ashamed of.  You can still get a decent job with a 

college degree.  

JAKE 

I don’t know, man…I mean, everyone graduates college these days.  You gotta at least have 

good grades or major in something worthwhile, or… 

REGGIE 

Graduate from a good school? 

JAKE 

Exactly!  That’s when I started to look around.  I talked to a few people and they told me that if I 

was that concerned about my situation, I should apply to Michigan and see what happens.  I got 

lucky, I guess.  I never really expected to get in.  Sure as hell didn’t expect to be the starting 

Wolverine quarterback! 

REGGIE 

Hey, you don’t hear me complaining! 

JAKE 

(smiling) 

Hopefully we can kick some ass like we did at Benton.  Just gonna have to work harder.  No 

more pushover teams – it’s gonna be a battle every time out. 

REGGIE 

Totally.  Makes Benton seem like Easy Street.  Man, that first year at Benton was the best.  

People treated us like rock stars.  Remember that Christmas party at the end of the season?  

JAKE 

Yeah, the fundraiser?  That was great! 

REGGIE 
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Dude, that one guy came up to me and handed me an envelope with 500 bucks in it!  Just said 

Merry Christmas and told me I’d earned it for all my hard work that season.  

JAKE 

Holy shit, 500 bucks?!  Damn dude, I thought I made out well gettin’ that DVD player!  Guess 

we know who his favorite was. 

REGGIE 

I couldn’t believe it.  I remember holding all that cash in my hand thinking, “Did this seriously 

just happen?” 

JAKE 

What’d you end up doing with it? 

REGGIE 

Spent most of it on a new bike.  The rest, I don’t really remember…put some in the bank I think. 

JAKE 

Nice…yeah that was a pretty sweet deal we had back then.  Too bad we don’t get any of that up 

here. 

REGGIE 

You never know man.  I mean, if we play well enough— 

JAKE 

(quickly interrupting) 

Dude, seriously.  Don’t even think about that shit.  They’re super strict on that stuff here.  You 

can’t accept anything from anybody.  The only thing you get for free here is your scholarship.   

Jake pauses, looking a bit confused by Reggie’s response. 

JAKE (CONT’D) 

You know that, right Regg?   

REGGIE 

Yeah definitely, but what if it’s a Christmas present or something?  Like that Benton supporter 

gave us. 
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JAKE 

Nah man, don’t risk it.  The NCAA doesn’t mess around with that stuff.  There was a guy on my 

team my sophomore year who got caught accepting some money from his family’s lawyer.  The 

lawyer even told him he could pay him back once he got drafted.  The school took away his 

scholarship and kicked him off the team. 

REGGIE 

For real? 

JAKE 

Dude, they didn’t even ask any questions.  He was just gone.  Seriously, it’s not worth it.  They’ll 

kick you right out.  Wait…you haven’t taken anything, have you? 

REGGIE 

(quickly) 

No, no.  No one’s even offered me anything. 

JAKE 

Good.  I’m tellin’ you man, you don’t even wanna go there.  Just don’t accept anything from 

anybody.  Not even if they tell you it’s a birthday present or a gift or whatever.  Especially with 

the position you’re in. 

REGGIE 

What do you mean by that? 

JAKE 

You’re kinda already in the spotlight, Regg.  If the school ever found out you were breaking its 

rules, it’d probably be all over the news.    

Jake pauses and cracks a slight smile. 

JAKE (CONT’D) 

Think of it like if someone offered you drugs.  “Just say no”. 

REGGIE 

(laughing) 

Alright man.  You don’t have to worry about me. 
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Reggie gives Jake a punch to the shoulder.  

 You’ve always had my back, man.  Ever since high school.  I really appreciate that shit. 

JAKE 

Hey man, just lookin’ out is all. 

REGGIE 

I mean it, though.  You remember how Coach and I never got along at Benton.  He always 

thought I was too arrogant.  He listened to you, though.  Heh, sometimes I think the only reason 

he kept playing me was because of stuff you told him about me.  

JAKE 

Well, you were a bit of a show-off, especially as a freshman.  Yeah, now that I think about it, I 

had to do quite a bit of mediating between you too.   

Jake looks at Reggie and rolls his eyes in disbelief. 

JAKE (CONT’D) 

Yeah…you’re fuckin’ welcome by the way!  

Reggie can’t help but laugh at Jake’s reaction. 

REGGIE 

Ahhh, I’m sorry dude.  I know I can be a pain in the ass out there. 

JAKE 

It’s all good.  Anyway, only reason Coach liked me was because our families were next-door 

neighbors. 

REGGIE 

Eh, he liked you because you’re a team player.  Always have been.  But it’s a good thing he did, 

cuz’ he sure couldn’t stand me! 

JAKE 

Who can! 

Jake gives Reggie a shove. 

JAKE (CONT’D) 
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And whose fault is that, anyway?  You didn’t make it easy on him, that’s for sure.  I mean damn 

Regg, how many times did you demand the ball even though we were up by more than 20 in the 

4
th

 quarter?  

REGGIE 

(slightly chuckling) 

Yep…Coach wasn’t too amused by that.  Well damn, I figured if I was going to be out there, I 

wanted to try to score!  I mean, what’s wrong with that? 

JAKE 

Nothin’, more power to you!  It’s probably what helped you get to where you are now.  You 

might have been a little less of an asshole about it though.   

REGGIE 

I guess.  He and I just never saw eye-to-eye. 

JAKE 

Regg, how many people have seen eye-to-eye with you? 

REGGIE 

Pretty much just you, bud. 

Reggie’s cellphone buzzes and lights up next to him.  

Reggie pauses a moment to check the message. 

JAKE 

Who’s that? 

REGGIE 

Tom.  He wants to know how the first day of practice went. 

JAKE 

(slightly amused) 

Well look at this, Mr. Bigshot has his lawyer checking up on him. 

REGGIE 

Knock it off.  He’s not really my lawyer, more like…an advisor, I guess. 
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JAKE 

Your advisor?  Um…isn’t that what lawyers do? 

REGGIE 

Well technically, I’m not allowed to have a lawyer representing me while I’m still playing in 

college.  

JAKE 

So he’s just advising you for free, then? 

REGGIE 

Yeah kinda.  Tom’s more like a friend of the family really.  Our fathers used to work together at 

the factory.  When his dad got sick, my dad and I started spending a lot of time over at Tom’s 

house, helpin’ out and stuff.   

JAKE 

That’s cool. 

REGGIE 

Yeah, it was just the two of them.  Tom’s mother passed away when he was really young.  So 

when his dad eventually passed too, Tom took it pretty hard.  My dad really reached out to Tom 

during that time.  Really helped him cope.   

Reggie pauses to reflect on Tom’s situation. 

REGGIE (CONT’D) 

Tom is always telling me what a great father I have.   

JAKE 

Wow, I had no idea.  That’s gotta be rough for him. 

REGGIE 

Yeah.  Anyway, since his father’s death, Tom has become a really good family friend.  Just so 

happens that he’s also a lawyer. 

JAKE 

That’s really nice that you guys have become so close.  Always good to have someone looking 

over your shoulder. 
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Reggie turns to Jake, raises both hand in the air, 

and flashes a huge smile, almost mockingly. 

REGGIE 

And now I have two! 

JAKE 

Oh my…so much love in this room I can hardly stand it! 
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ACT II 
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Scene 1 

Week 6 of the regular season.  Dick is sitting in 

his office revising his latest fundraising speech.  

A knock at the door breaks his concentration.   

DICK 

(agitated) 

Come in! 

The door opens and Gene enters the room. 

DICK (CONT’D) 

Oh, it’s you.  Well don’t just stand there, get in here and take a seat.  I’m just going over what I 

need to say to suck up to the latest alumni.  Everybody’s always quick to get their damn degrees, 

but they never want to give anything back.  Cocksuckers.  Anyway, what’s so important that you 

needed to see me?   

GENE 

Uh, hello Dick, yes well— 

DICK 

(interrupting) 

Hey by the way, great fucking job so far this season.  Heh, I never thought I’d actually hear 

myself say that out loud.  But hell, 5-1 and tied for 1
st
 in the Big Ten?  Color me impressed!  

What’s your secret, Gene? 

GENE 

Um, well— 

DICK 

(interrupting again) 

Let me guess, it’s those two assholes that we signed together last spring.  They’re killin’ it out 

there, aren’t they?  Killin’  it!  I told you they’d work out.  Didn’t I tell you, Gene? 

GENE 

Uh…did you?  I don’t actually— 



33 
 

DICK 

You’re damn right, I did! 

Gene realizes there’s not much chance of him getting in a full sentence. 

DICK (CONT’D) 

Those two boys are makin’ me—I mean, uh--makin’ the school look mighty impressive!  Yep, 

looks like we’re on our way to another Big Ten Championship.  There’s not much stopping us 

now, Gene.  Firing on all cylinders, cookin’ with gas!  Am I right? 

GENE 

Yes sir, it certainly appears— 

DICK 

(interrupting) 

That’s what I like to hear! 

Dick pauses for a moment, trying to remember 

what Gene is doing in his office. 

DICK (CONT’D) 

So…Gene.  How can I help you today?  Oh, right, you wanted to tell me something.  Well 

Christ, man, you’ve been sitting there for nearly 3 minutes and haven’t said a word.  Speak up 

already, what’s so important? 

GENE 

Er…thank you sir.  Well I just thought I should bring to your attention some…rumors, I suppose 

they are…that I’ve heard recently. 

DICK 

Rumors?  What kind of rumors?  You know I don’t like rumors, Gene.  What have you heard? 

GENE 

Well, there’s been talk among some of the assistant coaches that one of our players could 

possibly be involved in something that goes against the NCAA rules…er…maybe. 

DICK 

…what?! 
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GENE 

Well, at this point they’re only rumors and— 

DICK 

(interrupting again, his full attention now on Gene) 

Gene.  What the hell are you talking about? 

GENE 

Well, some of the coaches and I…well, a few of us have been getting questions from some of 

these low-grade news reporters about rumors that one of our players’ family members, maybe… 

accepted some…extra benefits. 

DICK 

Extra benefits? 

GENE 

Money…sir. 

DICK 

Who are they asking about?  These reporters? 

GENE 

(pausing) 

Some of them think that Reggie Newton’s father is the one behind the rumors. 

DICK 

You’ve got to be shitting me… 

GENE 

They’re only rumors at this point, but over the past few days, more of our coaches have been 

approached— 

Dick quickly stands up from his chair. 

DICK 

You’ve got to be SHITTING ME!  What the hell, Gene!  Do you know what this could mean?  

How long have you known about this? 
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GENE 

Just a couple of days.  I would have come to you sooner, but the staff and I really believed they 

were just rumors.  Honestly, we get this stuff quite a lot throughout the season, and most of the 

time it turns out to be nothing.  But these reporters…they’re still asking about it. 

DICK 

What’s their source?  Who did they get this from? 

GENE 

They’re not saying.  All we know right now is that they think Newton’s father could have been 

soliciting bids from other schools during the boy’s recruitment process. 

DICK 

Other schools?  So…not Michigan? 

GENE 

That’s what they’re saying. 

DICK 

Does Paul know about any of this?  Christ, how could this get past him?  He’s not involved here, 

is he Gene? 

GENE 

I asked Paul.  He said he knew nothing about it.  Paul had been talking to Newton and his father 

on and off for months during that the whole recruitment season, and he said that nothing even 

close to that ever came up.  He sounded sincere – I believe Paul is telling the truth here, sir.   

Dick stares at his desk, completely speechless for once. 

GENE (CONT’D) 

These reporters seem to think Michigan isn’t involved either…that it was another school.  At 

least that’s good, right? 

DICK 

Wrong.  Wrong, Gene!  It doesn’t matter whether who was involved when it happened.  At least 

not as far as the NCAA is concerned.   What matters is that now we’re stuck with Newton.  If he 

committed an NCAA violation and we know about it, we have to report him ineligible for play, 

no questions asked.  If we don’t, we get hit with all kinds of sanctions.  It doesn’t matter if all 

this shit happened before Newton came here or not. 

Dick slowly slumps back down into his chair and sighs. 

DICK (CONT’D) 



36 
 

(softly, almost to himself) 

Why can’t we just have one goddamn season without any goddamn problems?   

GENE 

Sir, if we need to declare Newton ineligible, well...that could really affect the rest of our season. 

DICK 

No shit, Sherlock. 

GENE 

What do you suggest we do? 

DICK 

Okay, so these reporters, how confident do they seem to you right now?  Do you think they’re on 

to something or are they just fishing? 

GENE 

Well, they keep approaching us, but it’s the same questions over and over. 

DICK 

Alright.  And does the Newton kid know anything about what’s been going on these last few 

days?  With these reporters? 

GENE 

I’m pretty sure he has no idea.  I certainly haven’t mentioned anything to him. 

DICK 

Good.  Keep it that way.  We’re not going to do anything for now.  It sounds like these vultures 

don’t have much yet, or at least not enough to run a story.  If they did, it’d be all over the papers.  

Keep me updated on this, Gene.  Let me know the minute you hear anything else, understood? 

GENE 

Yes, sir. 

DICK 

Good.  This school can’t afford another scandal, Gene.  

GENE 

What do we do if the story breaks?  If the rumors are true? 

Dick stares directly at Gene. 
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DICK 

Whatever needs to be done.  You’d better believe that I’ll do everything possible to make sure 

that this University avoids any more unnecessary sanctions.  We simply cannot go through 

another incident like we had 2 years ago.  We just can’t have it…I can’t have it. 

Dick slowly turns his attention back to his fundraising speech. 

DICK (CONT’D) 

So that’s where we’re going to leave things, for now.  Soooo, yeah, thanks for comin’ down here, 

Gene.  You go have yourself a good day now. 

Gene stands up and begins to exit Dick’s office.   

DICK (CONT’D) 

Oh, and Gene…I know I can count on your full support for whatever needs to be done. 
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Scene 2 

Final day of the regular season.  Michigan has 

just beaten Purdue and secured a spot in the Big 

Ten Championship game against Ohio State.  

The team is celebrating later that afternoon at a 

campus party.  Reggie and Carl, the team’s 

starting left tackle, are laughing about today’s 

easy victory, beers in hand. 

CARL 

Well, you sure embarrassed the hell out of that Boilermaker defense today, bro.  You’d better 

watch yourself, you’re going to have a lot of enemies in the pro’s if you keep this shit up! 

REGGIE 

(laughing) 

Yeeeeah, whatever Carl!  Just doin’ my job.  Not my fault if they can’t keep up with “this”! 

Reggie does a quick side-step, pointing both thumbs to his chest. 

CARL 

(rolling his eyes) 

Ohhh, Christ.  Is there an asshole in the room, or is somebody eating a shit sandwich? 

REGGIE 

Pffftt, you know you love it. 

CARL 

Ha!  I love winning, that’s what I know.  If that means I’ve gotta put up with your giant head, I 

guess I can handle that too.  How many’d you get today anyway?  4? 

REGGIE 

(grinning) 

5!  Woulda been more but Coach told me before the game that he wanted us to run the ball the 1
st
 

quarter.  Guess he wanted to throw Purdue for a loop. 

CARL 
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Yeah, I was wondering what took you so long to score.   

REGGIE 

(tipping his glass to his lips) 

Heh…asshole. 

CARL 

Damn, Jake musta had a big day then, too.  Hey, where is that douchebag, anyway? 

REGGIE 

He’s back at the dorm, said he had some studying to do.   

CARL 

Screw that!  He should be here getting wasted with us!  We’re in the Big Ten Championship for 

Christ sake!  Finals are like, what, a month away? 

REGGIE 

Uh, more like 2 weeks.  Anyway, it’s cool.  I don’t blame him.  I owe a lot to that guy this year.  

As far as I’m concerned, he can do whatever he wants off the field.   

CARL 

Yeah, I hear ya.  Well, the two of you shitheads owned pretty much every defense we’ve gone up 

against.  Thanks in no small part to my blocking, of course. 

REGGIE 

Oh that’s right, you do manage to block once or twice a game out there.  Good for you. 

CARL 

You’re such a dick.   

Carl waves his hands in the air, pointing at Reggie. 

CARL (CONT’D) 

Hey everybody, check it out!  It’s Mr. Big-Shot Heisman over here! 

REGGIE 

Ah, knock it off.  For real, though, I wouldn’t have the numbers I do without you and Jake. 
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CARL 

Oh nice, now he’s gonna get all modest and shit.  Should I start tearing up now?  Wait, 

wait…where are the cameras? 

REGGIE 

You’re a dick.  Seriously though, appreciate you clearing the way for me out there, bro. 

Carl salutes Reggie with his glass. 

CARL 

Well, should be business as usual next week against OSU.  Especially with Edwards on the 

sidelines. 

REGGIE 

Yeah, how bout that!  I can’t believe that guy threw his knee out jet-skiing.  What a dumbass.  Of 

course, now we have no reason to screw this one up. 

CARL 

Eh, we should be fine.  They’ll be lucky if they score 10 points without that dude. 

Reggie throws his arm around Carl’s neck, 

as Carl raises his cup to Reggie’s.  They 

both chug what’s left of their beers.  Just 

then, another teammate yells from across 

the room. 

TEAMMATE 

Hey, Regg!  REGGIE!  You’re on TV man, check it out! 

Reggie and Carl turn their attention to the flat 

screen across the room.  An ESPN reporter is 

speaking into the camera.   In big letters at the 

bottom of the screen, a caption reads: REGGIE 

NEWTON SCANDAL.   

CARL 

Whoa, what the hell? 

REGGIE 
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Hey…turn that up! 

The teammate turns up the volume.  The noise at 

the party starts to settle as more people turn 

toward the T.V.  The ESPN reporter continues. 

REPORTER 

…we’re currently outside the home of Darryl Newton, father of University of Michigan 

freshman wide receiver, Reggie Newton.  Approximately two hours ago, ESPN received reports 

from an anonymous source that Darryl Newton may have been involved in soliciting monetary 

benefits from potential university boosters, in relation to his son’s matriculation at one or more 

higher-education schools...  

REGGIE 

What the hell?!  That’s my house!  What the fuck is going on?! 

REPORTER 

…our unconfirmed source specifically named the Ohio State University as one of the schools 

that Darryl Newton was allegedly in contact with.  There is no word at this time as to whether 

Michigan University was involved in any solicitations… 

REGGIE 

Jesus Christ!! 

REPORTER 

…NCAA official rules strictly prohibit the acceptance or solicitation of any kind of additional 

benefits, monetary or otherwise, by either the student or any of the student’s known relatives…   

REGGIE 

Additional what?!  What the hell is this lady talking about?! 

REPORTER 

…if these allegations prove true, the University of Michigan would be forced to render Newton 

ineligible, for violation of NCAA rules.  This could spell disaster for both Newton and possibly 

the University itself, as the NCAA has shown little mercy for similar violations in recent years.  

Darryl Newton appears unavailable for comment at this time.  More on this story as it 

develops… 

Reggie looks at Carl, completely shocked. 
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REGGIE 

What the hell was that?!  What was that lady doing at my house?!  Scandal?!  What the hell are 

they talking about!! 

CARL 

Easy man, slow down.  They’re just rumors, she said it was still an unconfirmed source that— 

REGGIE 

(interrupting, his mind racing) 

Oh my god…Dad!   I have to call him.  I’ve gotta find out what the hell is going on! 

Reggie takes out his cellphone and 

frantically dials Darryl’s number. 

REGGIE (CONT’D)  

C’mon dad, pick up… 

The phone rings twice before it’s answered. 

DARRYL 

(quietly) 

Hello. 

REGGIE 

Dad!  Are you at home?!  Turn on ESPN! 

DARRYL 

I’m here, son. 

REGGIE 

Dad!  Wha-what are those people doing outside of our house?!  There’s something all over the 

news about some sort of scandal or something.  They’re saying that you’re involved!  

Dad…what’s going on?! 

DARRYL 

It’s alright son, just try to calm down— 

REGGIE 
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Calm down?!  Dad, they’re saying I’m in trouble with the NCAA, that you did something with 

Ohio State that was against the rules or something…I don’t know.  I don’t understand what 

they’re saying…Dad, please!  What are they talking about?! 

DARRYL 

It’s alright son, just take it easy.  It’s a little complicated…don’t worry, everything is going to be 

fine…let me try to explain what… 

The noise at the party gradually begins to 

escalate, and it’s becoming more difficult for 

Reggie to hear what his father is saying.  

REGGIE 

Dad…what?  I can barely hear you.  What did you say? 

DARRYL 

I said…be okay...just need to… 

The noise is getting louder.  Suddenly, all Reggie 

can hear is a beeping noise coming from the 

receiver.  He holds the phone away from his ear 

and looks at the screen.  Tom Maguire is calling 

on the other line. 

REGGIE 

Dad…Dad, I can’t hear you!  Dad…Tom is calling me right now, I’ve gotta take this.  He 

probably just saw everything on the news…I’ll call you back! 

Reggie presses the call waiting button. 

(REGGIE CONT’D) 

Hello…hello??  Tom?  Tom, are you there?  Hello! 

TOM 

Reggie?!  I just saw…news.  What’s go-…on? 

REGGIE 

Tom!  I just tried to call my dad!  It’s too loud in here…I can’t…what’s going on?  We’re all 

over the news!  
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TOM 

Regg-…ok…looking into it.  Don’t say…thing to...nyone yet.  ...call you back. 

Carl starts to tap Reggie on the shoulder. 

CARL 

Hey, Regg… 

Reggie hunches over and presses his finger 

against his open ear, trying to block out all the 

noise around him.  He can barely hear Tom. 

CARL (CONT’D) 

Regg! 

Reggie pulls the phone from his ear and glares at Carl. 

REGGIE 

What?! 

CARL 

Coach wants you in his office right away! 
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Scene 3 

Minutes later, in Gene’s office.  

Reggie knocks on the door. 

GENE 

(answering quickly) 

Come in! 

Reggie enters the office, and sees Gene sitting in 

his chair.  Dick, Paul and Jake are there too. 

DICK 

Sit down, son. 

Reggie takes a seat, feeling outnumbered. 

DICK (CONT’D) 

Son, we’ve got a problem. 

REGGIE 

Y-yes, sir.  

Reggie glances over at Jake, somewhat surprised 

to see him.  Jake doesn’t make eye contact with 

Reggie, instead staring down at the floor. 

DICK 

Son, these…allegations…they’ve caused quite a burden for us.  For the University of Michigan, 

that is.  You see, when something like this happens, our school is obligated to take appropriate 

steps and comply with NCAA rules.  We have to do this whether we like it or not, whether the 

allegations are true or …just plain nonsense. 

REGGIE 

(nervously) 

I’m not sure I understand, sir.  

Dick pauses and puts his hand on Reggie’s shoulder. 
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DICK   

Son, the University must declare the player associated with these alleged violations ineligible for 

play, indefinitely, until the NCAA can conduct its own official investigation. 

REGGIE 

Wha-what?  But I can still play next week in the Big Ten Championship, right? 

DICK 

(taking a deep breath) 

I’m sorry son.  I’m afraid not. 

REGGIE 

(trying his best to hold back tears) 

B-but, I don’t even know what those people on T.V. are talking about!  I swear to you I had 

nothing to do with any of this!  Please, sir…I have to play in that game!  I have a real good 

chance to win the Heisman this year, and— 

DICK 

Son, I’m afraid it’s out of our hands.  The NCAA enforces a strict policy when it comes to this 

sort of thing, and there’s not much we can do right now. 

Reggie is completely distraught.  He looks 

around the room, hoping to get a different 

answer from someone else. 

REGGIE 

Coach…please, you know this game means more to me than anything!  You know I would never 

do anything… 

GENE 

(quietly) 

I’m sorry, Reggie… 

Reggie turns toward Jake. 

REGGIE 

Jake…tell them.  I had nothing to do with this…you know I wouldn’t… 



47 
 

Jake shakes his head slowly, his eyes fixed 

on the floor in front of him. 

DICK 

Son, the best thing you can do right now is to try to stay calm and keep your head high.  

Cooperate as best you can with the NCAA.  Provide them with whatever information they ask 

for.  It might make the difference as far as your future with Michigan football is concerned. 

Dick glances at Gene and Paul, then back at Reggie. 

DICK (CONT’D) 

Eh…son, we realize that this can be a sensitive time, full of many emotions.  We ask that you 

please not take matters into your own hands right now.  No doubt our University will suffer some 

bad press in the coming weeks, and…possibly worse.  We ask that you…let the NCAA do their 

job and take the lead on this.  It’ll be better for everyone involved. 

REGGIE 

Reggie is practically speechless. 

So what am I supposed to do? 

DICK 

Go home tonight and try to get a good night’s rest.  Try not to worry about it.  Like I said, much 

of this is out of your control at the moment.  Remember, cooperation is probably your best move. 

Reggie slowly stands up and starts to walk out the 

door.  He can feel everyone’s eyes watching him 

leave.  

GENE 

(struggling to speak) 

…hang in there, kid. 

As Reggie walks out the door he checks his 

cellphone.  6 missed calls, all from Tom.  Reggie 

dials Tom’s number.  Tom answers right away. 

TOM 

Hello?!  Reggie?! 
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REGGIE 

(sounding defeated) 

Hey. 

TOM 

Jesus, where’ve you been man?  I’ve been trying to call you for the last 40 minutes! 

REGGIE 

I was in Coach’s office… 

TOM 

Dunlop?  Reggie, what did he say to you? 

REGGIE 

Not much.  The president did most of the talking… 

TOM 

Dick Jones was there?  Ah fuck.  Was anyone else in the room? 

REGGIE 

Uh, yeah…a lot of people.  Coach, the president, my recruiter, Jake-- 

TOM 

Jake?  Your roommate?  Why was he there? 

REGGIE 

I don’t know.  He didn’t say very much.  I guess since he’s my roommate and all, they figured 

it’d be a good idea to have him there.  

TOM 

(confused) 

Sounds a little strange.  I mean, you could have told him everything yourself.   Unless… 

REGGIE 

What? 
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TOM 

Eh, nevermind.  It’s not important right now.   

REGGIE 

Tom, you gotta help me.  I don’t know what to do…I’m goin’ crazy over here! 

TOM 

Where are you? 

REGGIE 

Headed back to my dorm.  Why? 

TOM 

Alright, sit tight.  I’m on my way… 
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ACT III 
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Scene 1 

Same day, one hour later.  Reggie is 

hunched over on the couch in his 

dorm, one hand holding up his head, 

the other grasping his cellphone. 

REGGIE 

(into the phone) 

I know, dad…I know. 

(listens) 

No, no dad.  I believe you…I just don’t get why – I mean how come you never said anything? 

(listens) 

I don’t know about next year, but I think the rest of this season.  At least. 

(listens) 

He said it could take a while…Tom is driving up here right now. 

Reggie hears his dorm room door unlock and slowly open.   

REGGIE (CONT’D) 

Dad, I gotta go.  I’ll call you later… 

Reggie hangs up the phone.  The door opens, and Jake slowly enters.  

REGGIE (CONT’D) 

(visibly upset) 

Hey… 

 JAKE 

Hey. 

Jake gently closes the door behind him.  He walks 

to the refrigerator, opens the door and stares, 

avoiding eye contact with Reggie. 

REGGIE 
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(confused) 

Hey man…did you know anything about this?  Like, did Coach say anything to you before I got 

there? 

JAKE 

N-no.  They just told me to go down there.  Said they were gonna talk to you about something. 

REGGIE 

That’s it? 

JAKE 

(sighs) 

They said…they said you broke one of the rules or something.  That they might have to suspend 

you… 

REGGIE 

And you believed that?!  Dude!  I didn’t do anything! 

Jake turns to look at Reggie. 

REGGIE (CONT’D) 

Jake, you believe me right man? 

JAKE 

Y-yeah.  Of course, I do.  I just don’t…Regg, why is there stuff all over the news about saying 

you’re involved in some scandal? 

REGGIE 

(quickly) 

I don’t know!  It’s not me, that’s what I’m trying to…ugh, I…my dad says that he talked to a lot 

of different recruiters back then…   

Reggie shakes his head in confusion. 

REGGIE (CONT’D) 

But he swears that he never took any money from anyone.  That all these T.V. reporters  – 

they’re saying it all wrong!   
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JAKE 

So all that stuff they’re saying you did -- er, that your dad did – is just a bunch of lies? 

REGGIE 

Yes, of course!  Well…I don’t know.  I mean, my dad might have …Jake, c’mon you know me, 

man.  You know I would never do something like that.  Not after I’ve come this far…all the way 

to play for Michigan. 

JAKE 

(pauses) 

Yeah.  I know. 

REGGIE 

(unconvinced) 

It just seemed like…when we were in Coach’s office back there…that maybe you didn’t believe 

me… 

Reggie suddenly remembers their conversation from last spring. 

REGGIE (CONT’D) 

Aww, shit, dude…you don’t think that, just because what happened at that high school party… 

Jake looks right at Reggie but doesn’t say anything. 

REGGIE (CONT’D) 

Aw, c’mon man, that was different!  You know I would never do that here.  Not with my 

scholarship and all that.  You remember when I said I would never do anything like that, right? 

JAKE 

Yeah.  I remember you sayin’ that.  I know, you’re right, I…I do believe you.  I do. 

REGGIE 

(relieved) 

Alright.  Well…thanks.  That really means a lot hearin’ you say that.  Ugh, this whole thing is 

such a mess.  I don’t get how they can just suspend me like that without even asking me my side 

of it first. 

JAKE 

Yeah I know, I don’t get it either.  So, is it just a suspension?  Are they still gonna let you play 

next year? 
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REGGIE 

I don’t know yet.  They said the NCAA is probably going to have to investigate everything first. 

JAKE 

What about the championship game?   

REGGIE 

…I don’t know.  That’s only two weeks away.  Maybe if they hurry with the investigation?  I 

hope.  I really need that game to have a shot at winning the Heisman. 

Reggie pauses for a moment. 

REGGIE (CONT’D) 

You’ve got my back on this, right? 

JAKE 

Yeah…I-- 

Jake is suddenly interrupted by a knock at the door. 

REGGIE  

Yeah?  Who is it? 

TOM 

(from behind the door) 

It’s me, Reggie! 

REGGIE 

Ahh Tom, thank God! 

Reggie leaps up and rushes to open the door.  He greets Tom with a hug. 

REGGIE (CONT’D) 

Hey!  Thanks for comin’ so quickly, I’m losin’ my mind over here.  

TOM 

Good to see you, Regg.  Hi, Jake. 

JAKE 

(quietly) 

Hey. 
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TOM 

When I saw the news on T.V., I tried calling you right away. 

REGGIE 

Yeahhh, I know.  I was already on the phone with my dad, but it was too loud where I was to 

hear much.  Before I knew what was going on, Coach had me brought into his office.  

Everything happened so fast.  One minute I’m celebrating with my team, and the next the 

president of the school tells me I’m suspended for the rest of season.  Ugh. 

TOM 

Okay.  Well…let’s take one thing at a time.  What happened when you got to Dunlop’s office?  

Who all was there, again? 

REGGIE 

Well, the Coach was there with my recruiter and the school president. 

Reggie glances over at Jake. 

REGGIE (CONT’D) 

And Jake was there too. 

Tom looks over at Jake.  Jake slowly nods in affirmation. 

TOM 

Then what happened? 

REGGIE 

Well, the president told me that they needed to suspend me because of all the allegations going 

around that I had broken some NCAA rules.  They told me there was nothing the school could do 

until after the NCAA did their own investigation, and that they had to suspend me right away.  I 

mean, how can they just do that without even hearing my side first?  Don’t I have a right to 

explain myself?  

TOM 

Well, yes normally you would have those rights, the right to be heard and to be given a fair 

opportunity to explain your side.  I mean, that’s your due process, and the government can’t take 

those away from you. 

REGGIE 

Yeah, exactly!  I mean, football is everything to me – I’ve worked so hard to get here and now 

they’re sayin’ they’re gonna take my scholarship away for something I didn’t even do!  Don’t I 

have the right to keep my scholarship? 
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TOM 

Generally, yes.  Your scholarship covers all 4 years, so it’s worth quite a bit.  It’s really become 

a valuable interest for you, and you have a right to protect that interest.  It’s also pretty clear that 

you intend to make a living playing football one day, so you probably have some kind of 

protected interest in pursuing that as a career. 

REGGIE 

Right!  So how can they get away with this, then?  If I have all these rights and interests? 

TOM 

Well that’s where things can get a little complicated.  So, due process requires that the state has 

to respect all of the fundamental legal rights of each person, like the right to a fair hearing and 

the right to property.  So, that means that in order for you to claim a violation of these rights, you 

would have to show that it was the state that was depriving you.   

REGGIE 

Okay, so…how do I do that? 

TOM 

Well, because Michigan University receives state funding to in order to operate as a school, it’s 

considered a state school, and therefore automatically affiliated with the state of Michigan.  So, if 

you were just dealing with Michigan University, you’d be entitled to all of your due process 

rights before the school could take any action against you, like suspending you, for example. 

REGGIE 

So then they’re breaking the law, right?  I mean, they suspended me before I had a chance to 

defend myself or say anything! 

TOM 

Well, not exactly.  The University is also a member of a much larger organization that is not 

considered a part of the state.  That’s the NCAA.  And because the NCAA is not state-affiliated, 

it has no obligation under the due process clause.     

REGGIE 

But…my school is the one who suspended me.  The president told me that the NCAA still has to 

investigate more.  Or…something. 

TOM 

Right.  Your school is basically telling you that because they are a member of the NCAA, that 

they’re obligated to follow the NCAA’s rules about suspensions.  The NCAA has a rule that 

requires a school to declare an athlete ineligible if the school believes the athlete broke an NCAA 

rule. 
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REGGIE 

So, that’s why the president told me that him suspending me wasn’t really up to him. 

TOM 

Yes.  Probably. 

REGGIE 

So…what can I do then?  If the school has to do whatever the NCAA says, then my due process 

rights don’t even exist anymore then? 

TOM 

Well, you still have your due process rights.  Those never go away.  It’s just a matter of whether 

or not they apply in this situation.  Also, Michigan isn’t necessarily required to abide by the 

NCAA’s rules.  They could easily withdraw from the NCAA at any time and enforce their own 

disciplinary rules against you.  Of course, that’s highly unlikely to happen. 

REGGIE 

So how do we get my due process rights to apply, then?  If it’s the NCAA that’s really in charge? 

TOM 

Unfortunately, that might be pretty difficult.  I’ll have to do some more research and get back to 

you on that.  However, I do know that if a school deems an athlete ineligible under NCAA rules, 

the school can request for a temporary reinstatement while any investigation is still pending.  

Schools usually go with this option, especially if there’s an important game coming up.  Did 

Dick Jones happen to mention this to you at all? 

REGGIE 

No, he said nothing about that.  He just told me they had to suspend me until they heard more 

from the NCAA.  And to cooperate with them as much as possible. 

TOM 

Hmm, that’s a little strange.   

Tom puts his hands in his pockets and begins to slowly stroll around the room. 

TOM (CONT’D) 

(speaking almost to himself) 

Why wouldn’t they want to try to get their best receiver back for the biggest game of the year?  It 

doesn’t make sense…unless…     

REGGIE 
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What? 

Tom stops and turns toward Reggie. 

TOM 

I was just thinking if maybe…nah.  It’s a pretty far-fetched assumption. 

REGGIE 

What, Tom? 

TOM 

Well, it’s pretty unorthodox that the University wouldn’t invoke its temporary reinstatement 

privilege, especially for a marquee player right before a big game.  The only reason I can think 

why they wouldn’t do this would be if they were trying to distance themselves from you. 

REGGIE 

What do you mean? 

TOM 

A lot of times these “scandals”, or whatever you want to call them, can create problems not just 

for the athlete but also for the school.  The NCAA puts a lot of responsibility on its member 

schools to make sure that all of the student athletes strictly abide to these NCAA rules, and it can 

be fairly unforgiving when handing out school sanctions. 

REGGIE 

So, what are you saying?  That Michigan is purposely trying to keep me off the team to avoid 

any blame for this?! 

Jake looks up at Reggie. 

TOM 

Well, they don’t appear to be trying very hard to get you back, that’s for sure.  Like I said, 

usually a school will at least try for temporary reinstatement while the NCAA goes and conducts 

their investigation.  It’s just the practical thing to do for any competitive organization.  

REGGIE 

So can we argue that?  That Michigan is, like, somehow against me in all of this?  

TOM 

It’s a pretty risky strategy.  We would need some strong evidence that the University was using 

you as a scapegoat to save its own hide.  Without some concrete proof, I wouldn’t recommend it.  

You could get in a lot of trouble going that route. 
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Jake opens his mouth as if he’s about to speak but holds 

back at the last moment.  Reggie and Tom don’t notice. 

REGGIE 

So, without that, what can I do?  I gotta play in that championship, Tom!  

TOM 

Unfortunately, there really isn’t much you can do right now except wait for the NCAA to do 

their investigation.   

REGGIE 

Ugh, this is so unfair.  I didn’t even do anything.  It’s like they can do whatever they want. 

TOM 

I know.  It’s one of the major criticisms of the NCAA these days.  A lot of people think that 

organization has too much power, especially when it comes to disciplinary procedures.  Have 

you talked with your dad at all? 

REGGIE 

Yeah, just on the phone for a few minutes before you got here.  He told me that he never once 

took any money from anyone.  I mean, shouldn’t that matter?  That he never took anything? 

TOM 

It might.  Although, the rule says that even if a family member tried to solicit money, that’s still 

grounds for that athlete’s ineligibility.  We might be able to bring up the fact that you didn’t 

know what your dad was doing, but all of that is going to have to wait for the committee hearing 

after the investigation.   

Tom pauses for a moment and stares blankly at the floor, shaking his head. 

TOM (CONT’D) 

I’m sorry, Regg.  I think we may be out of luck to get you into that championship game. 

REGGIE 

(distraught) 

This is terrible.  2 weeks away from the biggest opportunity of my life.  Ruined.   

JAKE 

Wait… 

Reggie and Tom look up at Jake. 

JAKE (CONT’D) 
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Regg, there’s somethin’ I gotta tell you. 

REGGIE 

What is it? 

JAKE 

Regg, I’m so sorry man, I should have told you earlier.  Tom was right.  About the school.  They 

made me promise…eh… 

REGGIE 

What, Jake?  Made you promise what? 

Tom stands up a little straighter, his attention focusing more on Jake. 

JAKE 

Before you got to Coach’s office this afternoon…the President, he called me into his office.  He 

told me the school was going to suspend you for this thing on T.V.  He told me… 

Jake begins to fight back tears 

JAKE (CONT’D) 

He told me…that I was going to cooperate with him.  With the school. 

TOM 

What do mean, cooperate, Jake? 

JAKE 

He said that I was going to tell the NCAA, at the hearing, that you and your dad were guilty of 

what those reporters were all saying.  He told me I wouldn’t graduate from Michigan unless I 

said those things.  I’m so sorry, Regg.  I didn’t know what else to do.  If I can’t graduate…ah, 

I’m so sorry… 

TOM 

Oh my god… 

REGGIE 

(looking at Tom completely shocked) 

Wha-what the hell? 

Reggie stares blankly at Tom, eyes frozen. 

JAKE 
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Regg, I never wanted to go through with it.  Please believe me on this!   

Reggie slowly turns back to Jake.  

REGGIE 

Ye-yeah…uh, I believe you, man.  It’s okay.  I… 

Reggie falls on Jake almost uncontrollably, 

wrapping his arms around him in a hug.  Reggie 

and Jake are both overcome with emotion. 

REGGIE (CONT’D) 

It’s alright, man, it’s alright.  You’re my guy…you’re my guy. 

JAKE 

I just couldn’t believe what he was saying to me.  I didn’t know what to do. 

TOM 

(smiling at Jake) 

You did the right thing by telling us.  

REGGIE 

(regaining his composure) 

Hooooo man…well, now what do we do? 

TOM 

Well, this changes things quite a bit.  Jake, would you be willing to testify about what you just 

told us?  If it were to come to that? 

Jake takes a deep breath.  He looks at Reggie 

and faintly begins to crack a smile. 

JAKE 

Yeah.  Yeah, I can do that. 

TOM 

Okay.  Well, now I’ve really got my work cut out for me!  Regg, give me some time to look into 

this, hopefully no more than a day or two.  If anything else pops up between now and then, call 

me right away. 

Reggie and Jake nod in affirmation. 

TOM (CONT’D) 
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You guys hang tight until then.  Try not to get too worked up one way or the other. 

REGGIE 

Tom.  Thanks, man. 

TOM 

You got it.   

Tom starts to head out the door. 

TOM (CONT’D) 

Oh and, don’t hold your breath, but…we just might be on to something here… 
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Scene 2 

Two days later, early afternoon at Tom’s 

office in Lansing, Michigan.  Tom is busily 

flipping through one of several file stacked up 

on his desk.  There’s a knock at the door. 

TOM 

Come in! 

Reggie enters. 

TOM (CONT’D) 

(surprised) 

Reggie!   

REGGIE 

Hey.  I got your voice mail this morning.  Figured I’d just come down here to see you. 

TOM 

(a bit flustered) 

Oh, okay…great!  Here, take a seat.  Sorry this place is such a mess.  I hope you didn’t think my 

voicemail meant that you had to come all the way down here. 

REGGIE 

Nah, it’s alright.   

TOM 

Well, I’m glad you’re here.  There’s quite a bit I want to go over with you…if you have a little 

time, that is. 

REGGIE 

(trying his best to simle) 

Heh, it’s not like I have a whole lot to do these days! 

TOM 

(smiling sympathetically) 

Alright. 

REGGIE 
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So, what’d you find out? 

TOM 

Well, remember the other night when we were talking about how the NCAA is normally not 

affiliated with the state and can kinda get away with not providing due process? 

REGGIE 

Heh, yeah.  I’d almost rather forget that part! 

TOM 

Right.  Well, I’ve been doing a little research, and normally, that’s how it is – the last case that 

went to the Supreme Court says that the NCAA is technically not a “state actor”. 

REGGIE 

And…this is good news, why exactly? 

TOM 

Well, I dug a little deeper, and while most of the courts since then have followed that ruling, I 

did come across an exception, where one court actually said that the NCAA could be deemed to 

act under the color of the state…that is, be a “state actor”. 

REGGIE 

Really?  So…how could they be that?  A state actor? 

TOM 

I was reading this case about this basketball coach who was fired because the school he coached 

for didn’t like his coaching style – basically they thought he couldn’t win a lot of games.  

Anyway, the school knew it was going to be hard to fire him since the coach had just signed a 

brand new contract with the school.  So the school made up all of these lies about him, that he 

was breaking all kinds of NCAA rules and such.   

REGGIE 

Wow.  That’s crazy. 

TOM 

I know.  But this was the interesting part.  Since the school really wanted this coach out, they 

were doing whatever they could to help the NCAA sign off on all of these supposed rule 

violations.  And get this – one of the things the school did was threaten a few of their graduating 

seniors!  They were going to withhold these students’ degrees unless they testified against the 

coach at the NCAA hearing! 

REGGIE 
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No shit! 

TOM 

I know! 

REGGIE 

So, what ended up happening to the coach?  Did he get his job back? 

TOM 

Well no, but the court granted his appeal, and as of now he’s just awaiting a retrial date.   

REGGIE 

Okay, but we don’t know what the next court is gonna decide about this coach, right? 

TOM 

No, but there’s more.  The court talked a lot about the coach’s former school being so on board 

with helping the NCAA and trying to get this poor guy fired.  They said that because the school 

and the NCAA were working so closely together, that the two of them should be thought of 

as…well…together. 

REGGIE 

So, what does that mean?  That they’re, together?   

TOM 

(excited) 

The court basically said that without the school’s help, the NCAA wouldn’t have had enough 

evidence to sanction the coach.  And because the NCAA did end up relying on the school’s help, 

the NCAA also relied on that state assistance to conduct their investigation. 

Tom takes a deep breath.   

So!  What that all means is, because the NCAA relied so much on a state school in order to hand 

out all those sanctions, the court said that the NCAA was probably a state actor!  At least in that 

case.  Which means— 

REGGIE 

(interrupting) 

That they would have to give the coach his due process! 

TOM 

Exactly. 
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REGGIE 

Wow.  Damn dude, you figured all this out in 2 days? 

TOM 

(modestly) 

Well, it helps if you know where to look. 

REGGIE 

Heh.  Ok, so, what do you think this all means?  Like, for Jake and my situation? 

TOM 

Well, nothing is guaranteed, of course.  But this is great news for you.  Jake’s testimony would 

really put Michigan University in a bad spot, and I’m pretty sure they don’t want that. 

REGGIE 

Yeah. 

TOM 

We kinda have to be careful about how much of this gets out though, for a lot of reasons.  First 

of all, I’m not really supposed to be representing you in any potential lawsuits relating to you 

playing college football.  That could come dangerously close to me being pinned as your lawyer 

or agent, and as you know, I can’t accept anything from you until you get to the pros. 

REGGIE 

Sure, I understand. 

TOM 

Second, it’s probably better that I call Dick Jones directly before we think about getting the 

NCAA involved.  The more people who know about what Dick is doing to Jake, the uglier this 

might get.  I mean, yeah you might win in the long run, but bad press is still bad press.  You just 

don’t want any of that nastiness on your record.  

REGGIE 

You’re gonna call Mr. Jones?  Heh, I don’t think he likes you very much, Tom… 

TOM 

He doesn’t.  But, hey, that’s his problem.  He’s causing this whole thing, and he’s gonna have to 

deal with it.   

REGGIE 

Fair enough. 
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TOM 

Third, you’ve gotta realize that Dick is likely not just gonna completely cave in on this whole 

thing.  So when I talk to him, I’m mainly going to focus on trying to get him to convince 

Michigan University that it should request a temporary reinstatement for you, pending the 

inevitable NCAA investigation. 

REGGIE 

If the president doesn’t back off, can’t we just, like, threaten him back? 

TOM 

Ehh, probably not the best idea, really.  Remember, bad press is bad.  You’ve gotta remember, if 

you’re going to be in the spotlight one day, you need to protect a good reputation as much as 

possible.   

REGGIE 

Ok yeah, you’re right.  Good idea.  So, the NCAA is still gonna investigate me?  And my dad? 

TOM 

Most likely, yeah.  Regardless of how much Dick might back off and possibly even “join your 

side”, it seems like your dad still might have violated an NCAA rule or two.  It actually doesn’t 

much matter if the school is on your side or not when it comes to the actual breaking of those 

rules.  Of course…on your side is always better.  

REGGIE 

Ok.  So what should I do, then?  In the meantime. 

TOM 

I know you’re probably tired of hearing me say this, but the best thing to do is just stay calm and 

wait.  Hopefully, Dick will be responsive.  We’ll just have to wait and see.   

Tom stands up and stretches his back. 

TOM (CONT’D) 

So, go on home, catch a movie or something.  Try to get your mind off things if you can.  I’ll call 

you as soon as I know more.  Deal? 

REGGIE 

Ok, cool.  Tom, I really appreciate all of this man.  I don’t even want to think of where I’d be 

right now without you. 

TOM 

(smiling) 
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Hey man, it’s the least I can do.  You guys have been so good to me and my family.  I just hope 

we can fix this for ya’.  And…I know your dad just…probably didn’t realize exactly what he was 

getting into.  Whatever it was, I know he only wants the best for you.  It’s always been that way. 

REGGIE 

Yeah… 

Reggie sighs. 

REGGIE (CONT’D) 

I don’t know.  It’s pretty hard for me to forgive him right now.  I know he means well, but… 

TOM 

One step at a time, bud.  One step at a time… 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



69 
 

Scene 3 

The following evening, back at Reggie’s dorm.  

Reggie is sitting on the couch, bored and watching 

T.V.  There’s a knock at the door. 

REGGIE 

Yeah? 

CARL 

Hey, it’s Carl! 

REGGIE 

C’mon in, man. 

Carl opens the door. 

CARL 

Hey, what’s up Regg. 

REGGIE 

Eh, not much.  How was practice? 

CARL 

It was alright.  They’ve got that new kid out there fillin’ in for ya.  Nice kid, but…not all that 

great though.  Heh, makes my job harder.  What are you up to? 

REGGIE 

Absolutely nothing.  Just trying to find something good to watch.  Pfft, every other channel 

around here keeps talking about this stupid scandal. 

CARL 

Yeah…I’m sorry dude.  You hear back from your guy yet? 

REGGIE 

Not yet.  This wait is killin’ me.  Hey, where’s Jake? 

CARL 

Straight to the library.  You know Jake! 

REGGIE 

Ha, sounds like him. 
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CARL 

Yeah…hey, is it me or has Jake been a little quiet lately? 

REGGIE 

Jake?  I’m sure it’s nothing.  Probably just tired of answering questions about me.  I wouldn’t 

blame him. 

CARL 

Man, we sure do miss you out there, Regg.  Isn’t the same. 

REGGIE 

Ah, thanks bro.  I miss you guys too.  What a mess, this whole thing. 

CARL 

Yeah… 

REGGIE 

Sure wasn’t expecting anything like this when I first got here last summer. 

CARL 

Politics yo, it’s all politics. 

Reggie smiles. 

REGGIE 

Heh, Carl…you always know how to make me laugh. 

CARL 

Hey, at least I’m good for somethin’. 

REGGIE 

True, seein’ as how you can’t block for shit. 

Reggie gives Carl a shove. 

CARL 

Oh, you bitch. 

Carl jumps on top of Reggie and starts to give 

him a noogie.  The two start wrestling.  

Suddenly, Reggie’s cellphone lights up. 
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REGGIE 

Hang on.  Ah stop, stop!  My phone… 

Reggie grabs his cellphone.  Carl manages to 

give Reggie one last shot to the arm. 

REGGIE (CONT’D) 

You dick…  

(into the phone) 

Hello? 

TOM 

Reggie? 

REGGIE 

Oh hey, Tom! 

TOM 

Hey…are you okay?  Sounds like you’re a little preoccupied over there. 

REGGIE 

No, I’m good.  That’s just Carl, he’s bein’ a bitch.  What’s up?  Did you hear anything? 

TOM 

Regg, I’ve got good news.  I talked to Dick.  It took a little convincing, a couple of hang-ups in 

my face, but he’s gonna call the NCAA director and petition to have you reinstated.   

REGGIE 

Seriously?! 

TOM 

Yup.  I figure your chances are pretty good for that, too.  Believe it or not, Dick has quite a bit of 

pull over there. 

REGGIE 

Tom, you are the man! 

CARL 

What’s he sayin’ Regg? 
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Reggie looks at Carl, wide-eyed and smiling.  

He covers the receiver with his hand. 

REGGIE 

(to Carl) 

I think they’re gonna let me play again! 

CARL 

No shit?!  Al-right!!  Way to go, TOM! 

TOM 

(to Reggie) 

Now Regg, don’t get too excited yet, we still have this investigation to get through.  But you 

should be able to get into that game next week, at least. 

REGGIE 

(beyond excited) 

Tom, I don’t even know what to say man.  You did it!  Thank you so much! 

TOM 

Hey, no sweat.  I’m just glad that this part worked out for ya’. 

REGGIE 

Wait, so…what about Jake?  What’s gonna happen with him? 

TOM 

Dick is going to back off Jake, too.  He shouldn’t have any trouble finishing out the year. 

REGGIE 

Oh man, that is such great news. 

TOM 

If everything goes as planned, the NCAA will probably hold a press conference over there 

sometime in the next couple days.  I’d say be on the lookout, but…I’m sure the University will 

make sure you show up for that. 

REGGIE 

I-I’ll be there! 

TOM 
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Sounds like a plan.  Congratulations, Reggie.  Not out of the woods quite yet, but I think you’re 

well on our way. 
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Scene 4 

That Saturday at the Michigan University press 

conference room.  NCAA Committee on Infractions 

Director Bill Burns is at the podium.  Dick is seated 

to his right, Reggie to his left.  Gene, Paul, Jake, 

Carl, and several reporters are in attendance. 

BILL 

Good afternoon, and thank you all for coming today.  On behalf of the NCAA, I am here to 

announce the temporary reinstatement of Michigan University wide receiver, Reggie Newton.  

Mr. Newton was declared ineligible for athletic competition on November, 24
th

 by Michigan 

University, in response to a series of allegations concerning the violation of one or more NCAA 

rules… 

Jake and Carl are standing near the back of the press 

conference room, engaging in quiet conversation.   

CARL 

Man, this is a pretty big turnout.  Check out all those reporters and photographers up there. 

JAKE 

Oh, yeah.  Reggie’s kind of a big deal to college football. 

BILL 

…by rule, Michigan University exercised its option to request temporary reinstatement of an 

ineligible athlete, pending the result of an official NCAA investigation… 

CARL 

You think they’re still gonna punish him?  After the investigation, I mean? 

JAKE 

(shaking his head) 

Tough to say.  Somebody usually ends up taking the fall for these things.  Just hard to know who 

it’s gonna be. 

CARL 

Man, I sure hope I never have to go through somethin’ like this. 

JAKE 

Just count your blessings, man. 

BILL 
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…the NCAA adopted the temporary reinstatement option for use by its member institutions as a 

safe harbor for an athlete who may have become the unfortunate target of unsubstantiated media 

propaganda and/or social buildup… 

CARL 

He looks good up there, in front of all those reporters. 

JAKE 

Regg?  Oh yeah…kid’s a natural. 

BILL 

…the reinstatement clause permits member institutions and its associated athletes the benefit of 

continuance of play, until such time that the official NCAA Committee on Infractions is able 

make an informed decision regarding the athlete’s alleged conduct. 

Bill turns away from the podium for a moment and nods at Dick. 

BILL (CONT’D) 

Michigan University President Dick Jones will now field your questions… 

JAKE 

Dick Jones… 

CARL 

He’s kind of a whack job, huh? 

JAKE 

Oh yeah.  More like--  

CARL 

(interrupting) 

Hey, here comes Regg. 

JAKE 

Regg!  Over here! 

Reggie trots down the hallway toward Carl 

and Jake, sporting a big grin. 

REGGIE 

Hey guys!  Pretty nice day, huh? 
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Jake and Carl smile at him.  

CARL 

The best! 

Jake gives Reggie a fist pump. 

JAKE 

Congrats, man. 

REGGIE 

Thanks!  Man, a week ago I never thought I’d get this far. 

CARL 

Funny how things change like that, huh? 

REGGIE 

Guys, thanks.  Really…you guys really stuck with me when things looked pretty bad. 

CARL 

Of course, dude.  You know we always got your back. 

Jake smiles at Reggie. 

JAKE 

Absolutely, bud. 

CARL 

Shit…hey, what time is it? 

REGGIE 

Uh, it’s almost one.  Why? 

CARL 

Damn, we gotta move! 

Jake grins and throws one arm each 

over Carl and Reggie’s shoulders.  

JAKE 

C’mon, Regg…don’t wanna’ be late for practice! 

 


