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SUPER: | NSPI RED BY TRUE EVENTS

INT. MAM JAI ALAI - FRONTON - NI GHT

SLOW MOTI ON -- Two JAI ALAlI PLAYERS, foot-long cestas
(baskets) strapped to their forearnms, brace for a
pot enti al game-w nni ng point.

Sweat beads on their noses. They breathe heavily.
A LARCE CROND stands with anticipation.
The gravity of the nonent hangs in the air.

RONNIE (V. Q)
@ui nness Worl d Records dubbed j ai
alai the fastest ball sport in
t he worl d.

PLAYER 1 serves the pelota (ball) -- CLOSE UP SLOW

MOTI ON -- of the pelota rolling through his cesta and
snapping off the tip. Tight on the ball as it hurls
through the air, hitting the wall and FREEZES, flat as a
pancake.

RONNIE (V.Q. ) (cont'd)
A goat skin covered ball so
lethal, it's left some of the
sport's best players w shing
t hey' d never stepped foot inside
a fronton.

THWACK -- back to REGULAR SPEED -- the pelota flies off
the wall back at PLAYER 2, who jerks his head as the
bal | speeds by, narrowWy mssing his face.

INT. MAM JAI ALAI - VIP BOX - CONTI NUOUS

RONNI E WEI SS, 26, handsone, intense, in a perfectly
tail ored tuxedo, closely watches the heated match

SUPER: M AM, CHRI STMAS 1975

RONNIE (V. Q)
Certain types of people gravitate
to the gane despite the danger,
and sone, because of it.

Player 1 wins the point punping his fist. Ronnie cracks
a big smle, marking a “W next to the w nning
conmbi nation on his list.



RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
Present conpany included. But |
didn't play, fuck that, | bet it.
And | bet big.

RI TA VARGAS, 24, Ronnie’'s Cuban girlfriend, tanned with
shinny bl ack hair and green eyes, in a green sequi ned
halter dress, leaps into his arns and ki sses him

Rl TA
Feli z Navi dad, anor.

RONNIE (V. Q)
My father said jai alai was the
nost beautiful thing he d ever
seen.

STOCK FOOTACE: SLOW MOTI ON -- A PLAYER junps and flings
the pelota against the granite wall.

RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
Pure. Elegant. G aceful.

BLACK AND WHI TE STOCK FOOTAGE: Jai alai played in Basque
Country, Spain.

RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
Told me stories of farners in the
Basque Country of Spain playing
in church courtyards under the
Pyrenees nountains. As if he'd
been there hinself, seen it wth
his own eyes.

I NT. DI NGY POKER ROOM - M AM BEACH - FLASHBACK - DAY

HARRY WEI SS, 40, 5 o' clock shadow, tan linen suit, sits
wi th ot her DEGENERATES, nervously organi zing his cards.

RONNIE (V. Q)
But he never left Mam . Couldn't
afford to.

Harry | oses the hand and the pot goes to his OPPONENT.

INT. MAM JAI ALAl - FLASHBACK - DAY
A YOUNG RONNIE, 10, and Harry watch a match in progress.
PLAYERS battl e back and forth, fast and furious.



RONNIE (V. Q)
Took me to the fronton every
weekend as a ki d.

Eating a hot dog Ronnie smiles as Harry notions around
the fronton, passionately describing the scene.

RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
Taught me the rules.

Pl ayers line the bench waiting to play.
HARRY
The pelota has to hit between
lines 4 and 7 on the serve.
PLAYER 1 serves.

HARRY (cont' d)
Single elimnation round robin.

PLAYER 2 tries to field the ball, msses...
Ronnie smles at his dad, with adm ration.
HARRY (cont' d)
So one player gets elimnated
every point...
...and noves to his spot at the end of the bench.
HARRY (cont' d)
...the next in line gets up and
pl ays the w nner.
NEXT PLAYER goes up to face Player 1.

HARRY (cont' d)
First to score 7 points w ns.
EXT. MAM JAl ALAl - LATER
Ronnie and his father exit the fronton hand in hand.
RONNI E (V. Q)
After he died, | thought 1’d
never step foot inside a fronton
agai n.
INT. MAM JAI ALAI - AUDI TORIUM - 1975 - NI GHT

The packed auditorium watches a natch.



RONNIE (V. Q)
But by 1975, Mam Jai Al ai was
the largest fronton in the world.
The hottest ticket in town filled
wth novie stars, Presidents...

BLACK AND VH TE NEWS FOOTAGE: PAUL NEWVAN, JOHN
TRAVOLTA, and RICHARD NI XON at M am Jai Al ai.

RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
...and huge crowds. Over 15,000 a

night and a mllion dollars in
t he handl e. Where all the noney
was.

INT. MAM JAI ALAI - COUNTI NG ROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Front on EMPLOYEES dunp buckets of cash on a table,
stack and count the endless bills.

RONNIE (V. Q)
And that’'s what | wanted, all the
noney.

INT. MAM JAI ALAI - CONTI NUOUS

Ronnie and Rita walk toward the ticket w ndow.

RI TA

You speak to Looney yet?
RONNI E

" Bout to.
RI TA

He hasn't been reliable in weeks.
The teanmis starting to notice.

RONNI E
"Il handle it.

Rita side-eyes Ronnie and smrks.

R TA
Don't be a pussy.

Rita peels off towards the ticket w ndows.

RONNI E
I'"'mnot being a pussy.

sort,



Ronni e exchanges nods with JOHN DEWEES, 35, pale and
wWiry, sitting behind a windowin a Mam Jai Al ai
enpl oyee vest.

John puts three stacks of win tickets into a paper bag,
and slides it down the long counter to his wife KATHY,
28, blonde, tall and thin with amzi ng breasts.

Kat hy passes the bag through her window to Rita, who
grabs it and w nks.

EXT. MAM JAI ALAI - COUNTI NUOUS

Ronnie exits, walks up to the val et stand where DAVID
“LOONEY” HARMEN, 28, gaunt with chiseled features, in a
t uxedo, chain-snoking to the filter, waits anxiously in
hi s Thunderbird, suicide doors ajar.

Ronnie junps in and smles. Looney doesn't reciprocate.

RONNI E (V. Q)
Looney and | net playi ng basebal
for the P.A L. at Flam ngo park
on M am Beach.

EXT. FLAM NGO PARK - M AM BEACH - FLASHBACK - DAY

Close on a Police Athletic League Logo on a COACH S
j ersey.

UWPI RE
One out, man on 3rd, batter up.

Looney, 14, pours Coke on a pile of red fire ants.

RONNI E (V. Q)
Everybody cal |l ed hi m Looney
' cause he was fucking crazy.

Coach turns to the dugout.

COACH
Looney, you' re up!

Looney puts on a helnet, grabs a bat and runs out of the
dugout .

RONNI E (V. Q)
Wred that way 'cause of his hone
life. Father was al coholic,
not her bi bl e thunper. Stayed at
nmy house nost of the tine.



Harry taps another FATHER on the shoul der.

HARRY
50 bucks he gets on base.

A few opposi ng team PARENTS | ook over at Harry with
cont enpt.

HARRY (cont' d)
C non Looney, get us a run!

Looney takes the bat and hits hinself in the hel net,
psychi ng hinsel f up.

RONNIE (V. Q)
He was our best player and ny
best friend.

Ronnie, 12, sits in the dugout entering stats into a
chart.

RONNIE (V.QO) (cont'd)
| was team nmanager

The Coach sends signs to Looney, tapping two fingers on
his forearm grabbing the bill of his cap and cl appi ng
hi s hands.

Ronni e sees this and runs out of the dugout.

RONNI E
Time! Time! Tinel

The Unpire | ooks over like: "Who's running this tean"
Coach's pissed. Looney smirks, he's seen this before.

COACH
VWhat the fuck, Weiss?!

Ronni e approaches the Coach. Everyone waits inpatiently.
Harry smles, he too has seen this before.

OPPCSI NG COACH
C nmon unp! Del ay of gane.

RONNI E
(whi spers to Coach)
Don't bunt.
CQOACH
We're down by a run. | got a man

on 3rd and one out, he's buntin'.



RONNI E
Looney's hitting .351 over the
| ast 5 ganes and .360 lifetinmne.

COACH
Li feti me?! He's fuckin' 14.

RONNI E
He's Ty Cobb is what he is.

Ronni e turns and wal ks back to the dugout.

RONNI E (cont' d)
Let him swi ng away.

Rel uctantly, the Coach signs for "sw ng away."

RONNIE (V. Q)
We each had our tal ents.

Looney smles and sets up to hit. Cracking a line drive
on the first pitch, Looney speeds around the bases. The
crowmd cheers as he dives head-first into second base.

RONNIE (V.QO) (cont'd)
Nunbers came naturally to ne. In
my DNA.

Looney gets up, dusts hinself off and adjusts his cup.

HARRY
Yeah Looney, atta boy!

Harry stands up and cheers.
HARRY (cont' d)
(to Father)
Pay up!
Ronni e jeal ously watches his father cheering for Looney.
He adds anot her doubl e next to Looney’s nane.

EXT. FLAM NGO PARK - PARKI NG LOT - AFTER GAME

Harry, Looney and Ronnie wal k towards Harry's beater
car. A few OPPOSI NG PLAYERS and Parents approach

OPPCSI NG PLAYER
Hey, Hym e!

Harry, Ronnie and Looney turn around. Looney grips his
bat tightly.



Qpposi ng Player gets in Ronnie's face.
Ronni e | ooks nervous.

OPPCSI NG PLAYER (cont' d)
How ' bout you pick up a bat and
play |ike the rest of us?

Harry does not hi ng.

BAM Looney janms his bat into the gut of Qpposing
Pl ayer. The kid drops to his knees.

O her Opposing Players and Parents step up, Looney
rai ses his bat, crazed | ook.

LOONEY
Who el se wants sone?

RONNIE (V. Q)
Before | even knew we were in a
fight, Looney hit em and hit e
har d.

m

The Opposition backs off.

| NT. LOONEY’ S THUNDERBI RD - CONTI NUOUS
The Val et cl oses the door behi nd Ronni e.

RONNI E
Don't show up for work anynore?

LOONEY
Wor k?

Looney tips his chin towards the door as Rita wal ks out.

LOONEY (cont' d)
That's your girlfriend talkin'.
Don't be such a pussy.

RONNI E
I'"'mnot being a pussy.

SECURITY follows directly behind her.

Rita slides into the backseat with the bag of win
tickets.

Putting the car in drive, Looney |ooks back at Rita who
gives himthe finger.



RONNI E (V. Q)
We had the place wired: valets,
security, ticket punchers, you
nanme it.

Rita greases Security a hundred dollar bill.

RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
At the tinme, jai alal wasn’t
heavi ly regul at ed.

I NT. GOVERNMENT OFFI CE - CENTRAL FLORI DA - DAY

A m ddl e-aged GOVERNVENT COFFI Cl AL, feet on the desk,
| ooks over a horse racing form

RONNI E (V. Q)
You had one schnuck sitting in an
of fice sonewhere in Central
Fl ori da overseei ng pari-nutua
betting for the entire state.
Responsi bl e for every horse race,
dog race and jai alai fronton
fromthe Panhandl e to Key West.

STOCK FOOTAGE: Greyhounds chase the rabbit around the
track.

RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
Yeah, good luck with that.

EXT. MAM JAI ALAI - CONTI NUOUS
Security taps the roof of the car with his pinky ring.

RONNI E (V. Q)
Alittle greasing the wheels
wasn’t just accepted by fronton
owners, it was encouraged.

The Thunderbird pulls away.
RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
The nore noney we nmade, the nore
we bet. The bigger the action,
t he bi gger the rake for them
Wn, wn.
INT. MAM JAI ALAI - N GHT
SPECTATORS fill the auditorium watching a match.



10.

RONNIE (V. Q)
See, pari-nutual betting isn't
i ke Vegas where you bet agai nst
t he house. In pari-nutual, you
bet the pool.

INT. MAM JAI ALAI - OMERS BOX - N GHT

Mam Jai Al ai OMERS, typical businessnen in dark gray
suits with their glanorous WVES, all wearing |obster
bi bs, eat Joe’'s Stone Crabs.

RONNIE (V. Q)
The owners take their 17% rake
off the top and the w nners chop
up the rest.

An Omner sucks on a crab claw. Myonnai se nustard sauce
runs down his chin.

RONNIE (V.Q. ) (cont'd)
Al'l those pigs in the owners box
cared about was that we were
com ng back day after day punping
as nmuch noney as we could into
t he pot.

EXT. THE MJTI NY HOTEL - COCONUT GROVE - NI GHT
Ronnie, Rita, and Looney exit the Thunderbird and..
RONNI E (V. Q)
W were on cruise control with
mllions of dollars of taxable,
above-board incone flowng in
froma betting systemthat |
creat ed.

...walk into the | obby and up the elevator to..

I NT. MJTINY BAR - PENTHOUSE - CONTI NUOUS

...DING@ The place is crazy. COCKTAIL WAl TRESSES
dressed like slutty Santas pass around chanpagne.

Ronnie and Rita walk to the dance fl oor.
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I NT. MJTINY BAR - BATHROOM - CONTI NUOUS

Looney bursts into the bathroom dunps a vile of cocaine
onto the counter. He takes out a silver straw engraved
“Looney” and snorts the |ine away.

I NT. MJTI NY BAR - CONTI NUQUS

Ronnie and Rita dance. Ronnie pulls a dianond bracel et
fromhis pocket and hands it to Rita, who sniles.

RONNIE (V. Q)
W had it all. Life was good.

They kiss wildly.

EXT. PALM BEACH JAI ALAI - NI GHT
A pal mtree wapped in Christmas |ights blinks,
illumnating the: PALM BEACH JAI ALAlI sign, as a FlI GURE
dressed in black, wal ks around the fronton to the back
exit.
RONNI E (V. Q)

But |ike the sport that nade us

rich...
A gl oved hand slides a key into the door and the figure
enters. ..
I NT. PALM BEACH JAI ALAI - LOCKER ROOM - CONTI NUOUS
...where a | arge storage drum | abel ed: ALCOHOL sits in
t he corner.
I NT. PALM BEACH JAI ALAlI - OFFI CE - CONTI NUOUS

The figure douses file drawers filled w th papers.

I NT. PALM BEACH JAI ALAlI - AUDI TORI UM - CONTI NUQUS

The figure douses the auditorium

I/ E. PALM BEACH JAI ALAlI - BACK DOCR - MOMENTS LATER

The figure strikes a nmatch and tosses it.
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RONNI E (V. Q)
...it all went up in a bl aze.
A fireball of red as flanes engulf the fronton.

MATCH CUT TO:

| NT. GOVERNMENT OFFI CE - CENTRAL FLORI DA - DAY
A fireball fills the eye of the Governnent official. He
drops his feet off the desk and his racing formhits the
t abl e.
RONNI E (V. Q)
That was the fire that brought
t he heat.

FADE QOUT:

TI TLE CARD: THE FASTEST GAME

I NT. VOLKSWAGEN BEETLE - DAY

The noon sun roasts the tiny car packed to the brimwth
bags and boxes.

Ronni e, 25, scruffier, sweat running down his brow,
| eans across the passenger seat and rolls the w ndow
down.
SUPER: M AM BEACH, 8 MONTHS YEARS EARLI ER
A sun shower begins pouring down rain.
Cicking the wipers on, Ronnie rolls the wi ndows up.
RONNI E (V. Q)
| shoul d’ ve never cone back to
t hat fucki ng swanp.
The car i medi ately steans up

RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
But what can | say? It was hone.

EXT. SHANKMAN HOVE - M AM BEACH - CONTI NUOUS

Ronni e, | ooks down at a scribbled address. He pulls into
the driveway of an Art Deco, waterfront home with
mani cur ed | andscapi ng.
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Fancy cars fill the driveway.

RONNI E
VWhat the fuck?

Ronni e shuts off his car and gets out.

I NT. SHANKMAN HOMVE - FOYER - CONTI NUOUS

Bags in hand, Ronnie wal ks into his nother and
stepfather’s house to a cocktail party in full sw ng.

A BANNER READS: WELCOVE HOVE CGRADUATE

ROSE, 55, perfectly nmade up with teased bl onde hair,
Pucci shift dress, and statenment jewelry, runs over.

ROSE
Everyone, gather round.

Rose ki sses Ronnie's cheek, hugs him tightly.

RCOSE (cont' d)
I"mglad you're hone.

RONNI E
You done good, Rose.

Leaving a big red lipstick mark on his cheek, Rose turns
towards the roomfilled with her FRI ENDS, 50-60's,
i npeccabl y dressed.

Ronni e’ s stepfather, BEN, 65, mmcs the sound of a
t runpet.

BEN
Ba ba ba baaaaa! Ladi es and
gentl emen, the man of the hour,
M. Ronal d soon-to-be-the-nost-
cel ebrat ed- | awyer -t hi s-si de- of -
t he- M ssi ssi ppi, Wi ss.

Ronni e stands there, bags in hand.

RONNI E (V. Q)
My stepfather, Ben, was a candy
sal esman from New Yor k. MMs,
Turkish Taffy, Schrafft's. C ains
he cane up with idea to put candy
bow s next to the register in
every restaurant in Anerica.
Retired to Mam to play gin

runmy.
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Ben wal ks up to Rose, gives her a kiss on the |ips.

BEN
C non Ron, say sonet hi ng.

Hi red PHOTOGRAPHER f | ashes

a photo, blinding Ronnie.

RONNI E

Thanks.

Ben's annoyed at Ronnie's |ack of enthusiasm

ROSE
The bar's open for business.

BEN
Easy on the top shelf. Shel don,

t hat means you.
Ben | aughs.

Rose approaches Ronni e.

RONNI E

VWhere can | find

a shower ?

RCSE

Hol d your horses.
for you.

(under her
Be ni ce.

Ben has a gift
br eat h)

Ben wal ks up hol di ng a garnent bag.

BEN

Congrat ul ati ons,

Ben unzi ps the garnment bag
gray suit.

young nan.

with a flourish, unveiling a

RONNI E

Ww, that's um..

ROS
It’s top of the

E
ine lItalian.

Straight from Saks Fifth Ave.

BEN
Feel it.

Ronni e makes a “hands full”
snat ches the garnent bag.

notion with his bags.

Rose
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ROSE
"Il take it.

Rose grabs a wrapped gift off a bench.

RCSE (cont' d)
This is from ne.

Ronni e drops his bags, accepts the gift and unwaps it.

RCSE (cont' d)
| hope you get good use out of
it.

Ronni e unwraps a brown attache case: RBW enbroi dered on
the flap in gold.

RONNI E
Thanks, nmom |t's beautiful.

Rose, uneasy with the enotion, takes the case and..

ROSE
["I'l put everything in your room

...walks off. Ronnie's left wi th Ben.

BEN
So, what's the plan, Stan?

RONNI E
Freshin' up. Get a beer.

Ronni e smles. Ben doesn't.

BEN
You call Bob Breier, yet?

RONNI E
| start first thing Mnday.
Clerking while | study for the
bar .

BEN
Good, because he owes ne one.
I"ve given hima | ot of business
over the years.

RONNI E
| appreciate it, really.

BEN
And housi ng?
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RONNI E
| haven't...

Ben noti ons around the house.

BEN
Set sales records for 30 years
for all this. You don't expect to
just slide in the side door, do
ya?

Ben grabs a pig in a blanket off of a passing tray and
shoves it in his nouth.

BEN (cont' d)
(mouth full)
Use that fancy degree of yours.
Becone partner somewhere and
in...

RONNI E
...30 years?

Ben nods.

BEN
You coul d have all this.

Ronnie smles tightly.

BEN (cont' d)
You don't want to end up like
that father of yours.

Ronni e doesn't react.

BEN (cont' d)
| think it's adm rable, com ng
home to the battl eground where
your father surrendered.

Ronni e nods and sm | es.
BEN (cont' d)
Now get those dirty sneakers off
nmy marble. The laundry rooni s
back there.

Ronni e pivots, wal ks through the crowd and ki cks open...
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I NT. LAUNDRY ROOM - CONTI NUQOUS

...the swi nging door, alnbst striking ALFIE MART, 50’s,
i mmacul ately dressed in designer shoes, shiny slacks,
and a pink button down shirt, talking on the phone.

Al fie | ooks up, annoyed, but softens when he recogni zes
Ronnie. Smling, he holds up his finger, “one second,”
and notions for Ronnie to come in.

ALFI E
Red Sox, m nus 200 at Ti gers,
giving 175. It’s two to one if
you take Boston.

Ronnie quietly puts his stuff down and heads to a
utility sink to freshen up.

ALFI E (cont' d)
Look, handi cappi ng snal
favorites and underdogs,
particul arly home underdogs,
whi | e wat chi ng out for good
pitchers on bad teans can go a
| ong way in building your
bankrol | .

Alfie jots nunbers into a little black book with a gold
Mont Bl anc pen.

RONNIE (V. Q)
Alfie Mart, Mam Beach's
unt ouchabl e resi dent bookmaker,
handl ed over 100 mllion a year
in bets.

Al fie winks at Ronnie, who puts on a fresh shirt and
| eans.

RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
Even J. Edgar Hoover tried
nailing AlIfie to a Las Vegas
racketeering charge, but it
didn't stick.

Ronni e puts on his dirty sneakers.

Closing the pen, Alfie slips it into his shirt pocket
enbroidered with a gold AM and hangs up the phone.

ALFI E
Look who it is, man of the hour.
How you doin', kid?
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RONNI E
Terri bl e.

ALFI E
Terrific.

Alfie pulls a wad of hundreds and peels off three bills.

ALFI E (cont' d)
Mazel Tov. A little sonething to
hel p you enjoy the sumer.
(off: his shoes)
Get sone |oafers.

Ronnie slips the bills into his pocket.

ALFI E (cont' d)
Sone party you got out there.

RONNI E
My not her showi ng off her new
life.

ALFI E

Landed a good one.
Al fie grabs his blazer off a hanger and puts it on.

ALFI E (cont' d)
Wanna get outta here? Skip’ s over
at the house. He'd love to see

ya.

Ronni e |1 ooks relieved.

RONNI E
You don't m nd?

ALFI E
Not one i ot a.

Al fie puts his hand on Ronnie's shoul der and snil es.

ALFI E (cont' d)
CGotta make a qui ck stop.

The two wal k out the side door.

I NT. ROLLS ROYCE CORNI CHE CONVERTI BLE - MOMVENTS LATER

The sun goes down over M am Beach as Al fie cruises
north on AlA, top down, w ndows up
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Al fie takes out a Cohi ba and pushes in the lighter.

ALFI E
Take t he wheel.

The |ighter pops.

Ronni e hol ds the wheel while Alfie presses the red hot
coil tothe tip of his cigar, turning it in circles,
illumnating his face as he puffs.

Al fie deposits the lighter, and puts his hand back on
t he wheel .

ALFI E (cont' d)
Your nother said you sail ed
t hrough | aw school, top of your
cl ass?

Alfie takes a big puff.

ALFI E (cont' d)
You gonna practice?

RONNI E
Cotta pass the bar first, but
that's the plan.

ALFI E
Don't seem too excited.

Ronni e shrugs.

ALFI E (cont' d)
That's 'cause you're your
father's son. Wirkin' behind a
desk ain't in your bl ood.

RONNI E
My father was a coward

ALFI E
Hey, don't talk like that. He
| oved your nother and you.

RONNI E
Then he woul dn'ta done what he
di d.

ALFI E

One of the sharpest guys | knew,
could see a play five steps
ahead, just couldn't color within
the lines of life.
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Ronni e | ooks out the window at a strip of hotels. In his
mnd s eye, projected in the reflection of his passenger
side window, a MAN falls from one of the buil dings.

RONNIE (V. Q)
My father took a swan dive out
the tenth floor w ndow of the
Eden Roc hotel when | was 16.
Becom ng hi mwas ny bi ggest fear.

Ronnie traces the trajectory of the fall with his finger
on the wi ndow, continuing down to the w ndow button and
lowering it as if wiping the i mage away.

They hit a pothole. Ash falls on Alfie’ s pink shirt.

ALFI E
Shit, hand ne a tissue in the
gl ove box.

Ronni e opens the glove conpartment. A nickel plated 9mm
sits next to the tissue box. Ronnie grabs a tissue and
hands it to Alfie who rubs the ash.

Alfie turns into a dark parking | ot.

EXT. M AM BEACH - BEACH PARKI NG LOT - CONTI NUOUS
The Rolls Royce headlights illumnate a parked Cadill ac.

Two GANGSTERS exit the Cadi in slacks, terrycloth
shirts, and gold necklaces with Star of David ornanents.

Grabbing a THIRD MAN out of the back seat, they throw
himto the concrete.

Al fie puts the car in park, leaving it running.
Headl i ghts frame the scene.

He takes out his gold Mont Blanc and puts it in the
center consol e.

ALFI E
This Il just take a m nute.

Al fie wal ks towards the three Men.

St andi ng over the beaten Man, Alfie smacks hima few
times in the face.

Al fie | ooks back in Ronnie’s direction, making eye
contact, before raising his foot and driving his heel
into the Man’s forearm breaking his humerus.
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Ronni e turns away.
Al fie wal ks back and gets in the car.
ALFI E (cont' d)
Deadbeat not herfucker.
EXT. MART HOUSE - BAL HARBOR - LATER

Ronnie and Alfie pull into the driveway of Alfie's upper
m ddl e cl ass honme and parKk.

ALFI E
Ski p shoul d be out back.

Ronni e reaches for the door handle, Alfie grabs his
shoul der .

ALFI E (cont' d)
Your father was like a brother to
me, you need anything. ..
Ronni e eyes a spec of blood on Alfie s cheek.

RONNI E
Thanks, M. Mart.

Al fie squeezes his shoul der and sm | es.
ALFI E
Vel cone hone.
I NT. COHEN, STEVENS, & BREIER LAWFIRM (C, S & B) - DAY

Ronnie, wearing the suit, tours the office with a mddle
aged RECEPTI ONI ST.

RECEPTI ONI ST
That’s M. Breier’s office.

Ronni e | ooks at BOB BREIER, 60's, pacing his office on a
conference call. Bob sees Ronnie and cl oses the door.

RECEPTI ONI ST (cont' d)
You sit over there.

She points to a little cubicle.

EXT. SHANKMAN HOVE - EARLY EVEN NG

Ronnie pulls into the driveway, still dressed from work.
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Looney, 27, thin frame and sunken cheeks, |eans on his
beat -up 1970 Chevy.

Ronni e parks and gets out. Ronnie stares at Looney,
shocked at his friend s appearance.

LOONEY
| look like shit, huh?

Ronni e wal ks towards Looney.

RONNI E
You surprised ne's all.

The two enbr ace.

I NT. DEUCE BAR - LATER

Ronni e and Looney sit in the dimy |lit bar. Looney
snokes a cigarette.

LOONEY
My first tour we were down in
Thua Thi en province novin’
supplies. Met some good guys. And
t he wonen over there, Ronnie. The
wonen.

Looney bites his knuckle and | eans back.

LOONEY (cont' d)
| remenber thinking, shit, I
could get used to this. It wasn’t
“till my second tour that shit
got real

Looney | ooks at his drink and spins it, going sonewhere
el se.

LOONEY (cont' d)
| heard you were back and knew it
was a fuckin' sign.

Looney slides the Mam Herald sports section across the
bar .

Ronni e reads the headline: “TRI FECTA BET | NTRODUCED AT
M AM JAl ALAI."

RONNI E
A sign?
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LOONEY
Ronni e man, the place's changed.
It’s not |ike when we were
sneakin’ in bettin' pennies wth
your dad. Wien | got back, | was
bored out of my m nd, desperate
for sone fuckin' action.

I NT. LOONEY’ S APARTMENT - FLASHBACK - EVEN NG

Looney sits alone on the couch in his dingy studio
apartnment snoking a joint.

LOONEY (O S)
Quy | used to hang with in
Sai gon. ..

I NT. SAI GON BAR - FLASHBACK - DAY

PAPA RICO 30's, jolly, sits at the bar draped in
VI ETNAMESE PROSTI TUTES. Looney sits next to him

LOONEY (O S.)
... big Cuban not herfucker, Papa
Rico. Loved that I was from M am
and he’d go on and on about. ..

Papa Rico stands pretending to talk into a m crophone as
we hear Looney...

LOONEY (O S.) (cont'd)
(Cuban announcer

voi ce)
“Mam Jai Alai. The Pal ace of
Chanpi ons.”

Freeze frame on Papa R co, md-gesticul ation:

RONNIE (V. Q)
To be clear, without this fucking
crazy Cuban, none of this
woul d' ve ever happened.

Action continues as Looney grabs one of the Prostitutes.

LOONEY (O S.)
Ri co played back in Havana, and
now he’'s the announcer at M am
Jai Alai.

Papa Rico | ooks around the bar as if a big crowd is
wat ching -- SOUND -- crowd roars.
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I NT. DEUCE BAR - CONTI NUQUS

LOONEY

I"d tell him man, | grew up in
Mam . Sonme fuckin' fresh-off-
t he-boat’ s not gonna tell ne
what’ s what. He nmade ne prom se
to check it out when we got hone.

(beat)
If we got hone.

EXT. MAM JAI ALAl - FLASHBACK - NI GHT
A NEON SIGN ON THE BUI LDI NG FLASHES: “M am Jai Al ai”

LOONEY (O S.)
So one night, | take a ride over
t he bri dge.

Looney stands | ooking up at the blinking sign.

A netallic beige Jaguar SJX screeches up to the valet.
The OMNER hops out, throws the keys to the ATTENDANT and
wal ks inside with a beautiful GRL half his age.

Looney follows themw th his eyes.

LOONEY (O S.) (cont'd)
You can’t inmagi ne the action,
Ron. I'mtal kin' thousands of
people, fromall walks.

A bus full of sunburned TOURI STS and SENI ORS pul | s up.
LOONEY (O S.) (cont'd)
Busl oads of ‘emready to sign
over their pensions and nedicare
checks.

Looney follows the Tourists into the fronton.

INT. MAM JAI ALAI - FLASHBACK - CONTI NUOUS

The who's who of M am pack the place: GAMOROUS WOMEN
SLI CK BUSI NESSMEN, in all their 70"s glory.

LOONEY (O S.)
You got VIP s livin' it up.

The at nosphere's electric and Looney feeds off the
energy.



25.

LOONEY (O S.) (cont'd)
And big-time ganbl ers punping
noney into the handle night after
ni ght.

GAMBLERS of all kinds fill the stands and the THWACK of
a pelota hitting the wall can be heard over the buzz.

Everyone's heads swi vel back and forth with the action.

I NT. DEUCE BAR - CONTI NUQUS

Looney finishes his drink and notions to the bartender.
Ronni e nurses his beer.

LOONEY
The handl e ranges between 500k to
amllion anght. It’s a
goddammed gol dm ne.

RONNI E
So, what, you wanna rob the
pl ace?

LOONEY

Your father understood the gane
i ke nobody else. He planted a
seed.

INT. MAM JAI ALAl - FLASHBACK - DAY
Ronni e, 12, Looney, 14 and Harry, 42, sit in the stands.

RONNI E
Who should we bet on?

LOONEY
Who' s the best player?

HARRY
Irrelevant. Skill plays no part
when betting.

Looney | ooks puzzl ed.

HARRY (cont' d)
Statistically speaking, any
singl e point can be won or | ost
by any player in any gane,
regardl ess of anything.

Ronni e sits up, proud of his dad.
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RONNI E
Just like any single point in
tennis.

HARRY

That’ s right, Ronnie. Forget
about handi cappi ng the pl ayers.
You' Il die a thousand deat hs and
go broke. It’s all about the
nunbers. They never |ie.

Looney tries to keep up.

HARRY (cont' d)
Whi ch is why?

RONNI E
Anyone betting the skill of the
pl ayers is...

MATCH CUT TO:

I NT. DEUCE BAR - CONTI NUQUS

RONNI E
...gonna | ose as nmuch as they
Wi n.

LOONEY
Your father understood that
peopl e bet the sport wong. They
go in asking who's the best
pl ayer, punp their noney in, and
wal k away wi th nothing but a buzz
and a good story. Since | got
back, 1’ve been searching. Trying
to understand what’'s next for ne.
And then | see this headline, and
| fucking knew. This is our
ticket.

RONNI E
Jai alai? That’s your big plan?

LOONEY
These new trifecta bets are high
risk, high reward. If | had the
brains to anal yze t he nunbers,
I"d come up with a systemto win
big. But, I don’t and you do.

RONNI E
...Even if | wanted to hel p you.



RONNIE (V. Q)
Wiich | didn't.

Ronni e pi cks up the Heral d.

RONNI E
|”d need the nunbers. Thousands
of Wn, Place and Show results
for thousands of matches. They
don't exist.

Looney has no answer.

RONNIE (V. Q)
Renenber, this was before Google
No one had those kinda stats at
their fingertips.

RONNI E
| cane hone to do sonething with
my life, not followin Harry's
f oot st eps.
Ronni e gets up
LOONEY
| shoul d've known you woul dn't
have the balls.
This cuts deep.
RONNI E
Good seeing you, man. d ad you're
hone safe.
Ronni e goes to hand Looney the Heral d.

LOONEY
You keep it.

Ronni e wal ks out of the bar, paper in hand.

EXT. C S & B LAWFIRM - COURTYARD - DAY

Ronni e sits by hinself eating a sandw ch.

INT. C, S & B LAWFIRM - EVEN NG

Ronni e, one of the last people left in the office,
studies for the bar exam

Recepti oni st grabs her purse.
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RECEPTI ONI ST
Turn the lights off when you
| eave.

INT. C, S & B LAWFIRM- DAY

Ronni e, wearing the sane suit sits at a conference
table -- TIME LAPSE DI SSOLVE -- The world and his ties
change over and over again as the sunmer passes. Ronnie
stays in the same spot.

EXT. SHANKMAN HOMVE - DUSK

Ronnie pulls into the driveway as Alfie's Gangsters pul
out in their Cadillac.

[ NT. SHANKMAN HOVE - CONTI NUOUS

Ronni e wal ks into the kitchen. Rose, hands shaki ng,
stands at the counter pouring a cocktail.

RONNI E
What'd Alfie' s guys want?

Rose wal ks past himand sits at the kitchen table.

ROSE
None of your business.
RONNI E
You' re shaking. Wiy were they

her e?
She doesn't respond.

RONNI E (cont' d)
"Il go ask Alfie nyself.

ROSE
Don't you dare.

RONNI E
Then start tal king.

ROSE
Your father owed Alfie.

Ronni e si ghs, upset.

RONNI E
How much?



ROSE
| don't need you worrying about
this.

Ronni e heads towards the front door.

RCSE (cont' d)
250 t housand.

Ronni e stops in his tracks.

RONNI E
That's a fortune.

ROSE
|'ve managed to scrape together
around 75 over the years. Now he
wants ne to go to Ben for the
rest.

Rose drags her cigarette and exhal es.

RCOSE (cont' d)
Ben finds out he'll |eave ne.
Don't | deserve to be happy?

RONNI E
He won't find out.

Ronni e wal ks out.

ROSE
Don't get involved! You hear ne?!

INT. RONNIE'S CAR - MOMENTS LATER
Ronni e speeds down the road.

RONNIE (V. Q)
In 1975 $175, 000 had the sane
buyi ng power as $818,368.96 in
today's dollars. Wiich is nore
t han Ben had saved throughout his
entire career. G ven the choice
bet ween parting with his
retirenent or his new bride, |
think we all know the answer.

EXT. ALFIE'S NEWSSTAND - M NUTES LATER

Ronni e screeches up to the newsstand and wal ks in.
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I NT. ALFIE'S NEWSSTAND - CONTI NUQUS

30.

A soda counter and | ong rows of mamgazines line the
walls. Alfie and his Gangsters sit at the end of the

counter,

snoki ng cigars, reading the paper,

mal ted m | ks.

RONNI E
My fucki ng not her?

ALFI E
Easy kid. Go slow. Get hima
mal t ed.

RONNI E
You say ny dad was your best
fucking friend? Like a brother?

ALFI E
Don't get enotional.

RONNI E
Now | know what pushed hi m

ALFI E
He junped. Don't lay that on ne.

RONNI E
Leave her out of this. She's been
t hrough enough.

ALFI E
Busi ness i s business. You think
nost people get that long to pay
a debt? | did your nother a
solid, out of Iove for her and
your father, but 250K s alotta
col ada.

RONNI E
Way's this her responsibility?

ALFI E
Your father's gone. She was
smart, nmade hersel f val uabl e. Now
she has a new husband and no
| onger in a position to do so.

and dri nki ng

This information hits Ronnie |like a ton of bricks.

RONNI E
You' d bl ow up her whole life?



ALFI E
| should be stuck hol ding the
bag? What am 1, a schruck? A
charity paying for their house on
the water and fancy parties? |'ve
been patient, but she's inproved
her situation. She's back on the
cl ock.

RONNI E
Consider it ny debt.

Al fie scoffs.

ALFI E
Law cl erking for m ni mum wage?

RONNI E
Let ne worry about that.

ALFI E
kay, big man. The debt's on you.
You owe ne 175K. Get nme 75 in the
next nonth and we'll figure out a
paynment plan after that. My gift
to you. Ot herw se, ny next
visit's to Ben and | won't be so
friendly.

INT. RONNIE' S CAR - MOMENTS LATER
Ronni e drives, wheels spinning in his head.
ALFIE (O S.)
She was smart, made hersel f

val uabl e.

In Ronnie's mnds eye...

I NT. FONTAI NEBLEAU HOTEL - N GHT

Rose, nervous, noves down a hallway towards the
Pent house. The door opens, she walks in and it cl oses
behi nd her.

A truck speeds by blasting it's horn.

RONNI E
Fuuuuuck!



I/E. C, S &B LAWFIRM- BOB BREIER' S OFFI CE - DAY
Ronni e knocks on the doorway of Bob's office.

RONNI E
M. Breier.

BOB
Cone in, Wiss.

Ronni e crosses to Bob's desk.

BOB (cont' d)
Thi ngs okay?
RONNI E
Yes, everything' s great.
BOB
You ready for the bar?
RONNI E
Al nost .
BOB
Sonmething | can help you with?
RONNI E
Actually, I'min a bit of a bind.

Bob nmotions for Ronnie to take a seat.

RONNI E (cont' d)
I was wondering if | could get an

advance.

BOB
Advance?

RONNI E
On ny future salary.

BOB

How nuch you need?

RONNI E
$75, 000.

Bob sits back in his chair, shocked.

BOB
What ' ve you gotten yourself into?

Ronni e doesn't answer.

32.
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BOB (cont' d)
That's nore than an entire first
year associate sal ary.

RONNI E
["I'l work until it's paid off,
plus interest.

BOB
Couldn't if I wanted to. | have

over head: enpl oyees, insurance.

RONNI E
| under st and.

BOB
Have you spoken to Ben? He may be
abl e to help.

RONNI E
No, and 1'd prefer if you kept
this conversati on between us.

Bob exhal es, thinks.

BOB
G me a doll ar
RONNI E
Excuse ne?
BOB

C non, gime a dollar.

Confused, Ronnie reaches into his pocket and takes out a
dol | ar.

BOB (cont' d)
Now you're a client, so I'll give
you the privilege.

RONNI E
| appreciate it.

Ronni e gets up and turns to | eave.

BOB
Ronni e, should | be worried?

RONNI E
No, it's under control.
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| NT. SHANKMAN HOUSEHOLD - LI VI NG ROOM - LATER
Ronni e wal ks in, drai ned.

Ben and his friends SETH and VI CTOR, 60's, snoke cigars
on the couch. Mchigan State vs. USC basketball bl ares
on the TV. M chigan’s w nni ng.

SETH
Al I"'msaying is if they | anded
on the nmoon, we woul d’ ve seen
sonmet hing other than a few neasly
pi ctures.

VI CTOR
What about the npbon rock?

SETH
G mme a break

BEN
Wiy woul d they fake it?

SETH
You ever heard of the arnms race?

Ronni e goes to the bar sink and washes his face.

SETH (cont ' d)
Also, it served as a distraction.

BEN
What di d?

SETH
The noon.
(hol ds up his Zippo)
NASA hel d up sone shiny nobon rock
with one hand, while the U S
mlitary ranmed Vi etnam up our
asses with the other.

VI CTOR
Quiet! Two mnutes |eft.

BEN
M chigan State’s up seven, rel ax.

Ronni e pours hinself a scotch.

BEN (cont' d)
Easy on the top shelf. Wen you
gonna start chipping in?



Ben | aughs to his friends.

BEN (cont' d)
Kid cones honme from col | ege and
thinks 1I'mrunning a boarding
house.

Ronni e zones out.

BEN (cont' d)
Ronni e!

Ronni e snaps to.

BEN (cont' d)
Rent's due.

Ben | aughs agai n.

VI CTOR
Leave himalone. I'mtrying to
wat ch t he gane.
BEN
Gane’s a | ock, pay up
SETH
| don’'t pay ‘til it’s over.
BEN
Nobody’ s gonna pay ne?! Seth, pay
up!
VI CTOR

Shut up! Shut up! Shut up!

SETH
It’s not fucking over

The roomcloses in on Ronnie. He’'s gonna pop.

BEN VI CTOR
Pay ne! Pay ne! Pay ne! Quiet! Quiet! Quiet!

The gane bl asts on the T.W.
Ronni e’ s head spins.

RONNI E
ENOUGH Everybody SHUT UUUUUUP

The room goes qui et, except for the ganme. Al the Men

| ook up at Ronni e.
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RONNI E (cont' d)
You're the worst ganblers |’ve
ever seen. Mchigan State’s gonna
| ose.

Ben | ooks at Ronnie |ike he' s crazy.

RONNI E (cont' d)
All Mchigan’s done all gane is
hoi st up three pointers. They
can’t get their inside gane going
and USC has one of the best
defenses in the paint. Mchigan's
been shooting around 40% which
is already way above their
average. They’'re done. USC s
defense will win out. Watch.

SETH
The hell you know?

USC steals the ball. The PLAYER runs down the court and
score. It’s a five point gane.

RONNI E

| read the newspaper. They

publish the stats every norning.

Number’s don’t lie.
A light bulb goes off in Ronnie s head.
M chi gan hoi sts up another three pointer. It hits the
rim USC snags the rebound, pushes the ball up the court
and scores.

VI CTOR
Smart kid. Get your wallet's out.

Ronni e runs out of the house, slammng the door.

INT. RONNIE' S CAR - LATER

Ronni e and Looney race over the Venetian Causeway from
M am Beach, driving into the parking lot of...

I/E. MAM HERALD - DAY

Ronni e and Looney run into the | obby and up to the
reception desk.
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RONNI E
Excuse ne, where can we find the
archi ves?
INT. MAM HERALD - ARCH VES - CONTI NUOUS
RECEPTI ONI ST wal ks theminto the stacks. Rows and rows
of newspapers piled as far, wide, and high as the eye
can see.

RONNI E
Sports sections?

RECEPTI ONI ST
Just dates, honey.

Ronni e and Looney | ook up and down at the stacks.

EXT. MAM HERALD - LATER

Ronni e and Looney wal k out of the building, dejected.

I/E. RONNIE'S CAR - A FEW M NUTES LATER
Ronnie pulls up to Looney’s buil ding.

LOONEY
What made you change your m nd?

RONNI E
VWhat's the difference?

Looney gets out and Ronnie drives off.

INT. RONNIE' S ROOM - NI GHT

Ronnie sits on the edge of his bed, |ooking down at the
jai alai article in the Mam Herald.

He clicks his lanmp of f. BLACK

INT. C, S & B LAWFIRM - CONFERENCE ROOM - AFTERNOON

Ronnie sits at a conference table with Bob and POTENTI AL
CLIENTS, facing the glass wall that | ooks out into the
open of fice.
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BOB
What we offer is a conprehensive
plan to ensure you cone through
the other side of this nerger
with a rock solid financi al

restructuring that'll save you a
| ot of nobney and stand up to any
audi t.

Ronni e takes notes. Looking up, his eyes go wi de as
Looney wal ks into the office wearing ratty jeans, a t-
shirt, and a week-1ong beard with a cigarette dangling
fromhis nouth

CLI ENT
You think we'll get audited?

Looney | eans down to talk to the Receptionist, who
poi nts towards the conference room

BOB
You never know with the I RS. Wy
t ake the chance?
Bob follows Ronnie's gaze to see Looney approachi ng.
BOB (cont' d)
(to hinself)
What the fuck?

Looney sl anms both hands onto the glass partition,
di splaying jai alai prograns.

LOONEY
We hit the fuckin' nother | oad!

Looney grins, gripping his cigarette in his teeth.
Everyone in the room s shocked. Ronnie | ooks at Bob,
nortified. Bob sees red.
INT. LOONEY' S CAR - M NUTES LATER
Looney dri ves.
LOONEY
Saturday night. W were partying
at Rico's after the matches.

I NT. PAPA RICO S APARTMENT - FLASHBACK - NI GHT

Looney sits on the couch surrounded by peopl e.
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A SEXY CUBAN in a skinmpy red dress grabs Looney’ s hand
and | eads himtowards the back of the apartnent.

I NT. PAPA RICO S APARTMENT - GUEST ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

The Sexy Cuban pushes hi m down on the bed. Crawling on
top of him she unzips his pants and pulls them down.

Slithering up the Iength of his body.

SEXY CUBAN
(whi speri ng)
Quiero verte (I want to see you.)

She clicks on the | anp, dropping to her knees.

SEXY CUBAN (cont ' d)
Abre tus ojos (Open your eyes).

Looney opens his eyes, through his drugged-out haze he
sees the walls papered with jai alai prograns and bags
of prograns stacked across the Iength of the room

Junpi ng up, Looney knocks the girl onto her back and
shimm es, pants around his ankles, towards the bags.

SEXY CUBAN (cont' d)
VWhat the fuck?

Looney rips a programoff the wall and flips to the back
page, with its Wn, Place, and Show results.

Looney rushes out of the roomtripping as he pulls up
his pants.

EXT. PAPA RI CO S APARTMENT - DAY

Ronni e and Looney stand at the door. Looney knocks.

LOONEY
He’s a fuckin' night ow .

The door opens and Papa Rico stands in a silk robe over
boxers and a wife beater.

PAPA RI CO
Qué caraj o, brothe’ ?!

Looney sm | es.



I NT. PAPA RI CO S APARTMENT - GUEST ROOM - LATER
SUPER: THE SYSTEM
Ronni e dunps a bag of prograns onto the bed.

RONNI E
Turned out, Rico was a huge pack
rat. Had a treasure trove of over
4,000 jai alai prograns from
prior seasons listing every
match's result.

Ronni e and Looney pour through prograns.

RONNI E (V. Q)
At that tine, no trifecta
statistics had been conpil ed
because the bet was brand new. W
had to go through every program
and chart the win, place, show
results for every match

TI ME LAPSE -- Ronnie and Looney fill out a huge

accounting |l edger with win, place, showresults.

RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
My dad made two assunptions we
were trying to prove.

40.

Ronnie wites out “Principal Assunption #1” on a white

board. .
RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
Any point can be won or |ost by
any player regardless of skill.

...which norphs into...

INT. MAM JAI ALAl - DAY

A PLAYER flings the pelota at the front wall - the ball

ricochets fromwall to wall.

RONNI E (V. Q)
A good or bad serve, a kill shot
return, a muff or dropped ball, a
vi ol ation, a put-a-way,
m sj udgnent, m sconmuni cation, a
bad bounce. ..
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PLAYER 2 runs to the ball and | eaps off the side wall
reaching high in the air. The pelota hits Player 2's
cesta and drops to the ground. Point over.

RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
...a bad night with the wife, too
much drinking, too many drugs,
too nmuch pussy and a thousand
ot her reasons contribute to any
| ost point.

| NT. PAPA RI CO S APARTMENT - GUEST ROOM - CONTI NUOUS
Ronnie wites “Principal Assunption #2."

RONNI E (V. Q)
Spect acul ar Seven scoring gives
t he advantage to players in
certain post positions.

INT. MAM JAI ALAl - FRONTON - DAY
PLAYERS |ine up on the bench, waiting to go out.

RONNI E (V. Q)
Every game starts with the 1st
post position serving to the 2nd
post position, and so on.

Pl ayers in post position’s three through eight sit on a
bench waiting their turn to play. They watch as Pl ayer 2
slamthe ball crushing the point.

RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
The 1st player to reach seven
poi nts, W ns.

PLAYER 3 gets up to take on Player 2; 1 walks to the
back of the bench.

RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
Unfortunately, that was taking
too long. So, the owners
i ntroduced Spectacul ar Seven
scoring which increased the
reward for each wi nning volley
after the 1st round from1l to 2
poi nts. Speeding up the gane.
Creating nore action. Raking in
nor e nool ah.
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Round robin play -- FAST MOTION -- and we see point
after point, with different Players getting up and
returning to the bench.

RONNI E (V. O
By losing a single volley late in
t he gane, a player can go from
first to worst; sit at the end of
t he bench, and never play again.
It’s ruthless.

A Player |l oses a point and slans his cesta onto the
granite floor in frustration. He knows he' s fucked, and
wal ks towards the end of the bench.

I NT. PAPA RI CO S APARTMENT - GUEST ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

Ronni e runs around the room charting nunbers,
ener gi zed.

Looney snorts a bunp off the back of his hand.

RONNIE (V. Q)
The seventh and ei ghth positions
are at a serious disadvantage
because players starting cl oser
to the front of the Iine have
nore opportunity to score points.

TI ME LAPSE -- prograns stack neatly against the walls.
Piles grow taller and taller.

RONNI E
If we’'re right, out of the 336
possi bl e Trifecta conbi nati ons
certain nunbers should cone in
nore frequently. Qthers wll
never come in or only once in a
bl ue noon. So why bet then?

Ronni e turns around.

RONNI E (cont' d)
Loon?

Looney isn't there.

I NT. PAPA RICO S APARTMENT - HALLWAY - MOMENTS LATER

Ronni e wal ks out of the back room and stretches. He
wal ks into the kitchen and he gets a glass of water.
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Ronni e sees Looney tal king on the phone.

LOONEY
"Il take Mam plus 2,
Washi ngton State m nus 4, and
Foreman in 5.

Ronni e takes note.

I NT. PAPA RICO S APARTMENT - GUEST ROOM - DAY

Ronni e, rocking a week-old beard, quietly concentrates,
studyi ng the nunbers on the big | edger.

Looney, pacing around, lights a cigarette. Ronnie stands
up and | ooks at the charted conbinati ons on the
spreadsheet to see the frequency patterns for each one.

RONNI E
Now t hat we know how many tines
each Trifecta conbination cones
in fromour sanple of 4,000
results we need to figure out the
br eak- even payoffs for each of
the 336 possibilities.

Grabbing the cigarette from Looney’ s hand, Ronni e takes
a drag and slowy nods his head.

RONNI E (cont' d)
We gotta know how to bet eni.

LOONEY
How t he fuck we do that?

RONNI E

D vide the nunber of tines each
conbi nation comes in fromthe
4,000 results. At $2 per
conmbination it would cost us
$8,000 to bet that nunber every
gane.

(beat)
For exanple, if the 4-3-1
Trifecta cane in 40 tinmes and we
invested $8, 000 betting it every
gane then it would have to pay
$200 for us to break even.

Ronnie wites this out on the big board.
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RONNI E (cont' d)
If a nmore difficult conbination
comes in 12 tines like the 8-7-4
and we invested $8,000 betting it
every ganme over the next 4,000
ganmes then it would have to pay
$666 for us to break even.

LOONEY
Am | supposed to understand what
the fuck you' re tal king about?

RONNI E
G ve ne twenty-four hours and
"1l have a |ist of our first
round of bets.

LOONEY
Fuck | do?

RONNI E
We need funds to test the system

Looney nods.

LOONEY
That, | can do.

INT. MAM JAI ALAl - N GHT

Ronni e and Looney wal k into the fronton. It's hopping.
Ronni e | ooks around, mesneri zed.

LOONEY
What’d | tell you?

Ronni e spots a nman in the corner who | ooks exactly like
hi s father.

LOONEY (cont' d)
Ron, you with nme?

Ronni e snaps back, turning away fromthe nenory.

INT. MAM JAI ALAI - AUD TORI UM - MOMENTS LATER

Ronni e and Looney sit in the stands. People begin to
fill in the seats for the night.

LOONEY
The seventh game starts in a few

m nut es.
( MORE)
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LOONEY (cont' d)
That’ s when the after dinner
crowd shows up and the noney gets
real .

Ronni e hands Looney a pi ece of paper.
RONNI E
These conbinations canme in with
t he hi ghest frequency and the
| onest break-even points.
Looney examnes the list as if it holds the key to the
uni ver se.
LOONEY
| can't believe we're actually
doi ng this!
Ronni e sm | es, unsure.
RONNI E (V. Q)
That was only half the list, but
we didn’'t have the luxury or
funds to test the | ong shots.
Looney hands the |ist back and takes out an envel ope of
cash.
LOONEY
How nuch wi ggl e room does three
grand buy us?
RONNI E
About two days.
Looney sticks out his hand.
LOONEY
Good | uck, partner
RONNI E
If we're right, luck should have
nothing to do with it.
Ronni e takes Looney's hand.
RONNI E (cont' d)
Looney, no nore ganbling. W work
the system That's it or | wal k.
Looney takes a beat.

LOONEY
Deal .
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They shake.

INT. MAM JAI ALAl - AUDI TORI UM - M NUTES LATER
Ronni e and Looney watch the match intently.

PLAYER after PLAYER rotate on and off the bench. Points
are won and | ost.

The scoreboard clicks to the seventh gane.

1-4-2 appears on the scoreboard. Ronnie marks a “W next
to 1-4-2 on his sheet.

They | ose the eighth gane. Ronnie crosses it out,
| ooki ng nervous.

The ninth gane starts. The point goes back and fourth.

RONNI E
Monment of truth.

The sixth player wins, punps his fist and sits down.
Ronnie circles the nunber and marks it “W”

PLAYER 5 and PLAYER 2 playoff for Place and Show. Looney
grips the back of the seat in front of himand Ronnie
cl oses his eyes.

RONNI E (cont' d)
We need pl ayer 5.

LOONEY
Conme on 5, come on

Pl ayer 2 over-serves the playoff point and | oses.
6-5-2 hits for the w n!

The scoreboard next to the court and T.V. screens in
standi ng room areas flash the wi nning nunbers: 6-5-2, 6-
5-2, 6-5-2.

RONNI E (V. O
Only one ticket that night was
sold with the w nning
conbi nati on.

The screen flashes the w nning payout: $10, 000, $10, 000,
$10, 000.

The pl ace goes crazy. The electricity in the air and
noi se |l evel s throughout are deafening.
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Looney | eaps up.
Ronni e sm | es, dazed.

RONNIE (V. Q)
W wal ked away with 13 grand and
never | ooked back.

INT. MAM JAI ALAI - N GHT
Cash fans through the machi ne.

Ronni e, in brand new white sneakers, tight bell bottom
jeans and a terry cloth polo, stands in front of the
cashi er, MAUREEN, 50's, blue hair, who pushes ten

t housand dol | ar stacks toward him

RONNI E (V. Q)
Once we had a decent stake, we
kept applying our systemand it
kept delivering. As tinme went
on. .

CUON Half-witten Iist of conbinations. New nunbers
start to appear down the page, filling in the negative
space.

RONNIE (V.Q. ) (cont'd)
...we added and dropped
conbi nati ons, increasing the size
of our list and betting the |ong
shot s.

Ronni e rubs his eyes, tired.

RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
We bet 84 games a week for six
weeks. | felt 500 ganes was
enough to |l et the system work.
That nmeant that one of us had to
be at the fronton every match
wi thout fail.

Ronni e takes a crisp hundred off the top and slides it
to Maureen.

RONNI E
Thanks, Maur een.

Maureen smiles. Ronnie wal ks down the hall.
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RONNIE (V. Q)
If we m ssed betting games, we
m ssed payoffs on conbos that we
were invested in. The general
public bet |ists sporadically and
m ssed their payoffs when conbos
came in and they were hone
wat chi ng Happy Days.

HAPPY DAYS FOOTAGE FI LLS THE SCREEN:. Fonzi e gives two
t hunbs up and his catchphrase, "Aaayyyy."

RONNIE (V.Q ) (cont'd)
CGCotta | ove the G P.

INT. MAM JAI ALAl - AUDI TORI UM - CONTI NUOUS
Ronni e wal ks t hrough the auditorium

RONNI E
It took only six weeks to get
Al fie his 75k. Six fuckin" weeks.

EXT. ALFI E'S NEWSSTAND - DAY
Ronni e's wal ks into the newsstand with his attaché case.

RONNI E (V. Q)
Told him1 took an advance on
future earnings. He didn't give a
shit as long as he got his noney.

INT. MAM FRONTON - TICKET W NDOW - CONTI NUQUS
Ronni e wal ks past the ticket punchers.
RONNIE (V. Q)
| put enough back to work the
system pay Looney his share and
scrape together a few bucks for
new cl ot hes.
INT. MAM FRONTON - EXIT - CONTI NUOUS

Ronni e approaches the exit.

He notices a CREEPER in a brown | eather jacket.



49.

RONNI E (V. Q)
Eventual Iy, word spread about our
gol den touch. .

Pushing off the wall, Creeper slips brass knuckles onto
his hand. Ronnie turns and wal ks the opposite direction.

RONNIE (V.Q. ) (cont'd)
...which exposed us to
undesi r abl es.

Creeper gains on Ronnie who picks up the pace and ducks
into the VIP cocktail |ounge, nodding to a SECURI TY
GUARD

Creeper tries following Ronnie, but can’t get past the
vel vet rope.

INT. MAM JAI ALAl - VIP COCKTAI L LOUNGE - CONTI NUOUS

Ronnie sits at the bar and flags the BARTENDER

RONNI E
Terry, could | use your phone?

TERRY puts the phone on the bar and wal ks away. Ronnie
dials and waits. The phone rings and rings.

Ronni e hangs up, annoyed, as Terry wal ks back over.

TERRY
Al set?

Ronni e nods and Terry puts the phone back.

RONNI E
Seven and seven.

I NT. VIP COCKTAI L LOUNGE - M NUTES LATER

Ronni e sips his drink and searches the room for Creeper.
H s eyes fall instead on a Cocktail Waitress, who we
recogni ze as Rita, making her way across the room

bal ancing a tray of drinks.

She | ooks at Ronnie, they |lock eyes. BANG A PATRON
knocks into her tray, sending drinks flying.

Terry rushes over with a bar towel. Everyone, including
Ronni e, wat ches the commoti on.
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TERRY
Jesus, Rita.

R TA
|’ msorry, he popped up outta
nowher e.

PATRON
You shoul d watch where you're
goi ng, bitch

Rita picks a drink up off the table next to her..
R TA
My apol ogies, this one’s on the
house.

...and throws it in the guy's face. People |laugh. A few
wonen cl ap.

Terry tries to dry the guy off. Looks at Rita.

TERRY
You're fired

Rl TA
Over this asshol e?

TERRY
Adi os.

Rl TA

Fuck you, Terry.
Ronni e tracks Rita as she wal ks toward the exit door,
kicks it open, and disappears into the night.
EXT. MAM JAI ALAl - PARKING LOT - LATER

Ronni e wal ks out of the fronton, his attaché case
tightly under his arm

Ronni e puts the key in his car door. BAM brass knuckl es
rock the side of his head and he falls to the ground.

Creeper violently grabs the attaché case and takes the
noney, | eaving the case behind.

I NT. LOONEY’ S APARTMENT - THE NEXT MORNI NG

Ronnie sits at the kitchen table with an ice pack.
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RONNI E
| tried calling!
LOONEY
How rmuch?
RONNI E
Ten grand. Where the fuck were
you?
LOONEY

Whaddya want ne to do, wait by
t he fuckin' phone?

RONNI E
O be there to back nme up?

LOONEY
| spend as many hours in that
pl ace as you do.

Ronni e t hi nks about that.

RONNI E
| don’t know how nmuch | onger we
can do this.

LOONEY
The fuck you tal kin' about? W'l
hire security.

RONNI E
It’s not just security.
The pace, the hours. The whole
t hi ng’ s unsust ai nabl e.

LOONEY
We’re nmaking a fucking fortune.
Now you wanna quit?

RONNI E
| want to scal e.

Looney sm | es.
LOONEY
Tell me what you need.
EXT. RITA'S HOUSE - LI TTLE HAVANA - DUSK

Ronni e wal ks up to a one-story island-styl e bungal ow and
knocks. Sal sa nusic plays through the open w ndows.
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Rita opens the door.

R TA
What’ re you doi ng here?

RONNI E
| felt alittle responsible for
what happened at the fronton. |
wanna apol ogi ze.

R TA
How d you find ne?
RONNI E
Asked the right people.
R TA
Terry’s an asshole, | needed a

new j ob anyway.

CUBAN MAN
Rita, hora de | a cena.

RI TA
| gotta go.

LARGE CUBAN MAN, 49, slimbuild with a nustache and an
unbut t oned Guayabera, conmes to the door.

RONNI E
Oh, sorry, | didn't realize
you're..

RI TA

... This is ny father.

RI TA' S FATHER
Qui én es?

R TA
Un ami go del trabajo.

Ronni e extends hi s hand.

RONNI E
Ronni e Wi ss.

Rita’s father doesn't shake Ronni e’ s hand.

RI TA' S FATHER
W' re sitting down for Shabbat
dinner. Cone in if youre
st ayi ng.
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He wal ks back into the house.

RONNI E
You' re Jewban?

Ronni e | ooks at Rita |like she’s too good to be true.

RI TA
He doesn’t want to stay papa.

Ronni e wal ks past Rita through the doorway.
RONNI E
I’ m st arved.
INT. RITA'S HOUSE - LITTLE HAVANA - LATER

Rita’s father lights candl es and says the Shabbat
prayer.

Ronni e, wearing a Yarmul ke, keeps his eyes glued on
Rita - who's not so sure she likes it.
EXT. CALLE OCHO (SW8TH ST.) - LITTLE HAVANA - LATER

Ronnie and Rita wal k past bustling bars and restaurants
bl ari ng Cuban nusi c.

R TA
So you ganble for a living?
RONNI E
It's not ganbling if you don't
| ose.
R TA
So you cheat ?
Ronni e | aughs.
RONNI E
No. | anal yzed past w nning

nunbers based on certain

vari abl es unique to the gane and
when the trifecta bet was

i ntroduced...um..

Ronni e | ooks over at Rita, insecure.
RONNI E (cont' d)

...You don't want to hear this,
it"'s boring.
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R TA
Boring?! You just told ne that
you figured out a way to do what
| egi ons of ganbl ers have been
trying to do for centuries - with
a pencil and paper. That's about
the least boring thing |I've ever
hear d.

Ronnie's inpressed by Rita's ability to keep up.

RI TA (cont'd)
Keep goi ng.

Ronni e considers if he should and then..
RONNI E
So, we knew that people bet the
whol e sport wong...
Ronni e tal ks excitedly as they wal k through the streets.

RONNIE (V. Q)

Wthout a second thought, | told
her everything. The system
Looney. My father. 1'd known her

all of two hours and she knew
nore about ne than ny ol dest
friends. What can | say? |
trusted her.

They conti nue wal ki ng and tal ki ng. .

EXT. CALLE OCHO (SW8TH ST.) - CONTI NUOUS
...wal king and tal ki ng. .

R TA
| couldn't get used to the
structure of the hospital.
Thought ny father was gonna have
a heart attack when | quit, but
he took it in stride.

RONNI E
You two cl ose?

Ri ta nods.

RI TA
He's been fighting his whole
life. First Htler. Then Bati st a.
( MORE)
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RI TA (cont'd)
Then Castro. Taught nme to stand
up for nyself and what's m ne.

RONNI E
How ' bout your nother?

Rita's deneanor changes, she gets angry.

RI TA
Wen it was tine to | eave Cuba,
she |l ost her nerve. Rather die in
the famliar than take a chance
on the unknown. She was a coward.

This resonates wi th Ronni e.

RONNI E
You weren't scared?
R TA
| got on that boat and never

| ooked back.
Rita takes Ronni e's hand.

RI TA (cont'd)
Anyt hing's possi ble here, that's
what | | ove.

Smling mschievously, Rita pulls himinto...

I NT. BALL AND CHAI N - CUBAN BAR - CONTI NUOUS

...Ronnie and Rita enter the bar, bustling w th CUBANS
dancing to a AFRO- CUBAN BAND.

RITA (V.Q)
| read in Madenoi sell e, that
everyone has a soul mate, one true
| ove sonewhere out there in the
world. | call bullshit.
Trajectory. What it's all about.

Rita | eads Ronnie by the hand through the crowd toward
t he bar.

RITA (V.O) (cont'd)
Li nki ng up with someone on the
same trajectory and feeding off
each other's nojo.

Rita grabs the last two stools at the bar froma |ess
aggr essi ve COUPLE
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RONNIE (V. Q)
She exuded confidence. Didn't
take shit of f anybody.

I NT. BALL AND CHAI N - CUBAN BAR - LATER
Ronnie and Rita talk and drink Mjitos.

RITA (V.0)
He was cute. Told nme about
growi ng up poor and how his
brai ns gave hi mopportunities
others in his situation didn't
have. Different fromthe guys |
was used to dating, machi sno
Cubans. ..

Two MACHI SMO CUBAN s, 20's, feathered hair, stare at
Rita from across the bar.

RITA (V.O) (cont'd)
...who cared nore about their
bodi es than m ne.

I NT. BALL AND CHAI N - CUBAN BAR - LATER

A CUBAN man, 60's, takes Rita's hand and the two sal sa
dance.

RONNIE (V. Q)
Rita was exotic. Before the

system | never woul d've had the
confidence to land a girl like
her .

Al the nen in the bar ook at Rta as she dances.

RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
I was used to wonen |ike ny
not her, hardened, cynical, unable
to trust. Rita was different. Had
a way of seeing the world. Spun a
negative into a positive.

Rita, sweat glistening on her bronzed skin, dances up to
Ronni e, putting her face close to his.

RITA (V.Q)
Ronni e had a qui et confidence. He
knew what he wanted and went
after it. But behind those eyes |
saw a sadness, a sweet soul.
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R TA
| see a sparkle in your eye.

Rita points into his eye.

RI TA (cont'd)
Right there, | see it.

Rita takes Ronnie's hand and the two dance. He's
terrible.

RITA (V.0)
He had two |eft feet, but he had
the balls to get out and dance
anyway. Life excited himand that
excited ne. It turned nme on.

Rita takes Ronnie's face in her hands and ki sses him

RONNIE (V. Q)
| felt like with her on ny arm |
coul d do anyt hi ng.

RITA (V.Q)
We never |left each other's side
agai n.

INT. MAM JAI ALAl - TICKET AREA
SUPER: THE TEAM

Ronnie stands in line inpatiently waiting to get his
nunbers down.

The cl ock reads: 11:53 p. m

RONNIE (V. Q)
The first crucial team menber we
needed was a ticket puncher ready
to place our bets before every
mat ch.

Ronni e I eans out to ook at the front of the |ine.

RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
There was usually 13-15 m nutes
to bet between ganes. If the
ganes ran |long, we’'d have |ess
time to get our tickets.

An OLD LADY with a wal ker gets to the front of the |ine.
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RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
We couldn’t anticipate everything
and there was no margin for
error.

OLD LADY
Who's your favorite player?

TI CKET PUNCHER
Nunber 6, Joey Cornblit, he's the
best .

PATRON
C non! Let's go!

Ronni e | ooks over at Looney stuck in another |ong Iine.
Ronni e puts his hands up: “Fuck!”

OLD LADY
"Il take nunber six to w n.

A d Lady dunmps change out of her pocket book.
A warning bell goes off and a red siren |ight spins.

RONNI E
C non!

The clock on the wall tick, tick, ticks to: 12:00 a. m

Tl CKET PUNCHER
No nore bets.

The wi ndow cl oses. Ronnie’s furious.
RONNI E (V. Q)
The worst feeling in the world
was getting shut out at the
wi nhdow and havi ng one of your
nunbers conme in for a big price.

Ronni e marks his sheet with an “X’ over the | ast match.

INT. MAM JAI ALAl - N GHT

Ronnie, at the front of the line, bets the |ist.
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Wien we did get to the front of
the line, it took al nbst the
entire post tine to punch out our
l[ist. 99% of betters could finish
t he exercise in a few seconds.
Not us.

TI CKET PUNCHER goes fast, trying to keep up.

RONNI E
4-3-1, 4-3-2...

TI CKET PUNCHER
Sl ow down pl ease.

Ti ckets punp out of the machine as the |ine stacks up.

A big CRAZY CUBAN in a fedora, chewing on a cigar,
becones i npati ent.

RONNI E
6-5-1, 6-5-2...

CRAZY CUBAN
Cofio nmeng! Hurry the fuck up!

RONNIE (V. Q)
Then the spotlight was on us and
our exposure went up

Patrons in other |ines | ook over at Ronnie, curious
about what he’s betting.

RONNI E (V. Q)
Qur worst nightmare woul d be
sonmeone catching on, getting the
list, and betting down our
nunbers.

Crazy Cuban bites down on his cigar and then noves
t oward Ronni e. .

RONNIE (V. Q)
Betting 150 plus conbi nations a
gane, it was al nost inpossible to
bl end in.

...grabbing himby the arm

CRAZY CUBAN
Qué pasando aqui arriba, bro?

59.
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TI CKET PUNCHER
Sir, please don't touch other
patrons.

Ronni e barely manages to grab all his tickets and
escape.

RONNIE (V. Q)
W needed a teamto lighten the
| oad, spread out, give us an
advant age, and keep us from
getting killed in the process.

INT. MAM JAI ALAl - TICKET AREA - DAY

Ronni e and Looney stand across fromthe ticket area
wat chi ng. . .

LOONEY
John De\Wes.

...who we recognize fromthe open, with |ong spider
hands, sitting behind the w ndow working the keyboard
with dexterity, speed, and concentration.

LOONEY (cont' d)
They call himthe nmaestro. Hands
i ke a fucking concert pianist.

Ti ckets punp out of the machine.
Looney nods towards the w ndow next to John.

LOONEY (cont' d)
That's his wi fe, Kathy.

Kat hy, with a Farrah Fawcett haircut, w nks and jokes
with an old man who palns her a tip, which she denurely
deposits in her anple cl eavage.
LOONEY (cont' d)
She has her own talents.
| NT. DEUCE BAR - DAY

John and Kathy wal k into the bar and shake hands wth
Looney and Ronnie. The four sit in the corner.
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I NT. DEUCE BAR - CORNER TABLE - CONTI NUOUS

LOONEY
W' Il supply you with cash and a
list of nunbers before every work
session and you' Il punch our Ii st
out for each performance.

INT. MAM JAI ALAI - TICKET WNDOW - N GHT

John finishes punching out the list and pl aces the
tickets to the side of his keyboard.

| NT. DEUCE BAR - CONTI NUOUS
Rita wal ks into the bar and sits next to Ronnie.

RONNI E
Then Rita will collect the
ti ckets before each match

INT. MAM JAI ALAI - TICKET W NDOW - CONTI NUQUS

Rita reaches the front of the |line and John slides her
the stack of tickets rolled up in a program

INT. MAM JAI ALAI - VIP BOX - MOMENTS LATER

Ronni e and Looney sit in the VIP. Rita enters and hands
Ronni e the roll ed up program

LOONEY (O S.)

"Il separate out the wi nners
fromthe | osers..

Looney t hrows

e

osing tickets into a brown paper bag and
hands Ronni nn

I
wi nners, which he places in his attacheé.

I NT. DEUCE BAR - CONTI NUOUS
KATHY
Wy keep the | osers?
I NT. CALL CENTER - BI SCAYNE BOULEVARD - DAY
Ronni e and Looney wal k through a bul |l pen of eager SALES

BROKERS - giving | oud pitches over the phone in Spanish
and English - and head toward the back office where..
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LOONEY
Ron, neet our new account ant,
Har ol d Si non.

... HAROLD SI MON, early 50's, nebbishy with a greenish
t oupee, tracheotony hole in his throat, chain-snokes and
crunches nunbers on his Inperial Ofice Master

HARCLD
(through "trach"
speaki ng devi ce)
Nice to nmeet you, young man.

RONNIE (V. Q)
Harol d Sinmon was an ex-I RS
i nvestigator who was wasting his
tal ents cooking the books for an
Opa- Locka call center selling
parcel s of Evergl ades swanpl and
to Md-western retirees.

I NT. HAROLD S OFFI CE - MOMENTS LATER
Ronni e and Looney sit across from Harol d.

HARCLD
The profession we’ll put down on
your tax return is “Probability
Anal yst.” Save all the | osing
tickets to prove your |osses and

you' |l only be taxed on net
W nni ngs.

RONNIE (V. Q)
If I learned anything in | aw
school . ..

I NT. DEUCE BAR - CONTI NUOUS
Ronni e | ooks Kathy in the eye.

RONNI E
...don't fuck with the |.R S.

Looney slides the envel ope of cash across the table to
John, who hands the envel ope to Kat hy.
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RONNI E (cont' d)
We' Il cash out the w nning
tickets either at the end of the
ni ght or the next norning,
dependi ng on the size of the
W nni ngs.

LOONEY
W’'re |ooking to hire security.

JOHN
I got a couple guys. Real nuscle.
Trustwort hy.

I NT. 5TH STREET BOXI NG GYM - SOUTH BEACH - DAY
John and Looney wal k in.

Towering identical twin brothers, VINNY and CHRI S
DELUCA, 20's, work out. Vinny holds the heavy bag while
Chris pounds it.

BANG. BANG BANG
Looney sm | es.

LOONEY
They' Il do.

INT. MAM JAI ALAl - TICKET WNDOW - EARLY MORNI NG

Ronni e, attaché under his arm approaches the ticket
wi ndow - no line - opens the case and slides out a stack
of W nners.

RONNI E
Mor ni ng, Maur een.

MAUREEN
Mor ni n* sugar.

RONNI E (V. Q)
Once we were set up properly and
everyone knew their job, things
really started to flow.

Maur een stacks $30,000 in cash on the counter. Ronnie
puts the cash in his case and wal ks out.
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I/E. MAM JAI ALAlI - CONTI NUOUS

Ronni e exits the building where the DeLuca brothers, in
mat chi ng vel our warmup suits, wait patiently. Ronnie
nods at themand they follow himto his car.

RONNIE (V. Q)
Cash canme in so quickly we barely
had time to get it into the bank.

Ronni e opens the trunk and puts cash into a cardboard
box filled with stacks of hundreds.

RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
At the end of each week | set
noney aside for the follow ng
week's bets, paid the team and
split the balance with Looney.

I NT. CALL CENTER - HAROLD S OFFI CE - DAY

Ronni e and Looney wal k into Harold's office and deposit
a box of loser tickets and a bag of cash on his desk.

RONNI E (V. Q)
We took care of Uncle Sam
EXT. ALFIE S NEWSSTAND - DAY
Ronnie pulls up to the front of the newsstand.
RONNIE (V. Q)

And | used the majority of ny
profits to pay off Alfie.

I NT. RASCAL HOUSE - M AM BEACH

Ronni e sits across the table from Rose. Two hal f - eat en
sandwi ches bet ween them

ROSE
Shoul da' split one.

Rose opens a | eather cigarette purse, takes out a |ong
Pall Mall, lights it and takes a deep drag.

Ronnie slides a Tiffany box across the table.

RCSE (cont' d)
What's this?
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RONNI E
You don't have to worry about
Al fi e anynore.

Rose pushes the gift back.

ROSE
What' d you do?
RONNI E
I figured something out.
ROSE
Maki ng that ki nda noney?
RONNI E
Rel ax, it's 100 percent above-
boar d.
ROSE

You can't be that naive and |
know you' re not stupid.

Rose takes anot her drag.

RCOSE (cont' d)
Tal k.

RONNI E
| cane up with a systemto beat
the new Trifecta bet in jai alai.

Rose pauses for a nonent before cracking up.

ROSE
Are you out of your fucking m nd?
RONNI E
["'m m nting noney.
ROSE
Ganbl i ng?! We know how t hat story
ends.
RONNI E

Mom it's not ganbling.

ROSE
What is it then? What about the
firn? Ben pulled a | ot of
strings...
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RONNI E

Are you hearing nme? |I'm nmaki ng
nmoney hand over fist. The debt's
al nost paid off and then sone.
As soon as you're in the clear,
I"m back to the bar exam

(hol di ng up three

fingers)
Scout s honor.

Rose take a beat to digest the news.

ROSE
You never were nuch of a scout.

RONNI E
It's easy noney.

ROSE
There's no-easy-deal .

RONNI E
We have no choi ce.

Rose mashes out her cigarette.

I/ E. PLAZA APARTMENTS - DAY

Ronnie and Rita carry noving boxes into an enpty rental
apartnent.

RONNIE (V. Q)

Life fell into a confortable

flow.
| NT. PLAZA APARTMENT - BEDROOM - NI GHT
Ronnie and Rita have hot, sweaty sex. It's passionate
and raw.
EXT. BYRON- CARLYLE MOVI E THEATER - EVENI NG
Ronnie and Rita wal k out of a screening of Easy Rider
hand i n hand.
INT. MAM JAI ALAl - VIP BOX - EVEN NG

Ronnie and Rita sit side by side. He whispers in her ear
and she | aughs.
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Looney sits behind them annoyed.

Ronni e hands her tickets with red crosses through the
nunbers.

Rita puts the tickets in a bag and stores it under her
seat. She | ooks back and sm | es at Looney.

Looney gets up and wal ks out.

RONNIE (V. Q)
Everyone | oved Rita.

INT. MAM JAI ALAl - VIP COCKTAIL LOUNGE - CONTI NUOUS
Ronnie, Rita and FRIENDS party in the VIP | ounge.

RONNIE (V. Q)
She had styl e, panache. Werever
we went, she nmade us | ook good.

Rita holds up an enpty chanpagne gl ass, Terry runs over
and fills it. Rita smles widely at him

RITA (V.Q)
Ronnie trusted nme and | him

INT. MAM JAI ALAI - VIP BOX - N GHT

Rita | ooks over at Looney, sitting in the corner
snorting cocaine fromhis bullet.

RITA (V.0)
But his partner Looney, | knew
the type. Woirked with themin the
ni ghtcl ubs ny whole life. Wiat ny
abuelita would call; indigno de
confianza. Untrustworthy.

Looney and Rita make eye contact. Looney stands up and
wal ks out.

RITA (V.O) (cont'd)
They were so different, but
Ronni e | ooked up to Looney, saw
himlike an ol der brother.

They win and Ronnie marks a "W on his sheet.
RITA (V.O) (cont'd)

Looney knew it, too. Took ful
fuckin' advant age.
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Rita puts her arms around Ronnie and ki sses him

RITA (V.O) (cont'd)
Messing with ny trajectory. Qur
trajectory.

EXT. 5TH STREET MARI NA - AFTERNOON
Ronni e wal ks up to a 58ft Hatteras notor yacht - "SEAS
THE DAY" - hol ding a canvas bag.

|/ E. SEAS THE DAY - CONTI NUOUS

Alfie plays gin with a few ot her GQUYS on deck. A BROAD
in a bikini serves them drinks.

Ronni e |l owers the bag on deck fromthe dock.

RONNI E
It's all here. Every last dine.

ALFI E
The kid cones through. Things
nmust be pretty good in the square

wor | d?
RONNI E
We straight?
ALFI E
Hop aboard. |I'm not gonna bite.

Ronni e reluctantly junps on board.

ALFI E (cont' d)
" m proud of you, kid. You said
you'd take care of it, and you
did. You found a way. That shows
alotta character. Two nonths
early too. Cut into ny fuckin
vig, this kid.

@uys chuckl e.

ALFI E (cont' d)
Cost ne ten K, but chapeau.

RONNI E
| did what | had to.
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Your father spent years trying to
figure out a way to beat the
system and now you have.

Alfie winks. Ronnie's shocked that he knows.

ALFI E (cont' d)
You thought | wouldn't hear? |
know about every piece of lucre
ganbled in this town.

(beat)

Be careful, you chum those
waters, the sharks start to
circle.

RONNI E
You t hreatening nme?

ALFI E
Hey! | don't want any of that.
That's not ny busi ness nodel.
That's your noney. You want to
bet jai alai, go ahead. You wanna
go back to the square world, |
support you. \Whatever you want.

He taps the bag.

ALFI E (cont' d)
"' m whol e again. Qur business is
done. |I'mjust concerned for your
wel | being's all. That nmuch cash
can be corrosive. Don't want you
goi ng down the w ong path.

RONNI E
" mgoing back to the law firm
Taki ng the bar next nonth and
becom ng a | awyer.

ALFI E
Yeah. Sure. Watever. |'m happy
for you either way, boychi ck.
Good | uck.

Al fie sticks out his hand.

ALFI E (cont' d)
It was business, never personal.

Ronni e shakes Al fie's hand.
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Ronni e di senbar ks and wal ks down t he dock

I NT. VOLKSWAGEN BEETLE - LATER

Ronnie's parked in front of the law firm |l ooking up at
t he buil di ng.

RONNI E (V. Q)
Al fie had nme pegged. He knew
exactly who I was. | couldn't go
back to sitting in an office al
day. Fuck that.

Ronnie turns the key in the ignition and reverses.

RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
Now that Alfie was paid in full
| could reinvest every dine into
the system nmke as nuch noney as
humanl y possible...

Putting the car in first, Ronnie revs the engine. The
sound gets |ouder and |ouder until it's a..

...Corvette engine - VRMMMMWM He pops the clutch and
speeds off...

MATCH CUT TO:

EXT. MAM JAI ALAI - VALET STAND - NI GHT

Ronnie and Rita speed up to the valet stand in a brand
new Corvette Stingray, black with tan interior

RONNIE (V. Q)
...and finally start enjoying the
fruits of ny |abor.

Ronni e hops out, throws the keys to the Valet, and grabs
Rita's hand spinning her around with el egance.

MATCH CUT TO:

I NT. MJTINY BAR - CHRI STMAS NI GHT

Ronnie in his tuxedo spins Rita in her green sequi ned
dress. The |l overs kiss and dance as the -- CAMERA
TRACKS -- around them
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RONNIE (V. Q)
The 1975 season was in the rear-
view mrror. The teamwas a wel | -
oi l ed machi ne, arned with cash
and every shortcut to maxim ze
the system

Ronni e pulls a dianond bracel et out of his pocket and
hands it to Rita.

RITA (V.0)
Ronnie and | were in |love. |
coul d see spending the rest of ny
life with him

Twi sting her wist, the bracelet sparkles in the club
lights |ike a disco ball.

RONNIE (V. Q)
| did what ny father could never
do. | was becom ng nmy own man.

Ronni e dances, carefree.

I NT. MJTINY BAR - HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS

Looney wal ks out of the bathroom w ping cocai ne
remmants from his nose.

Wal ki ng over to a house phone, Looney picks up the
receiver and dials, stressed.

LOONEY
(into the phone)
It's Harnen.

(beat, I|istening)
Let it ride.

(beat)
| know what | owe. I'mfeelin'
| ucky.

Looney grabs a chanpagne froma passing Slutty Santa and
chugs it.

Latin Band perfornms and the drummer bangs his congas.
The energy reaches a frenzy.
| NT. PALM BEACH JAI ALAI - NI GHT

NOTE: The music continues to play over the entire
sequence.
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Alit match flips end over end and | ands in a puddl e of
gasol i ne.

The Pal m Beach fronton goes up in a bl aze.

I NT. MJTI NY BAR - CONTI NUQUS

Drumer bangs his congas.

EXT. PALM BEACH JAI ALAlI - NEXT MORNI NG

FBI AGENTS pull up to the burned-out remains of the
front on.

RONNIE (V. Q)
In the 40 some-odd years since
Florida | egalized betting in the
sport of jai alai, there wasn't a
peep. Not a nmurmur. Not an
infraction. Nothing. But when a
coupl a greedy owners in Palm
Beach burned their fronton to the
ground for insurance noney...

EXT. PALM BEACH JAI ALAl - DAY

FBI Agents open netal file cabinets, pulled from
under neath the rubble, and recover untouched fil es.

RONNIE (V. Q)
...the FBI recovered certain
files showing irregularities
regardi ng betting and tax
records. The heat cane and it
cane fast.

I NT. MJTI NY BAR - CONTI NUQUS

Drumer bangs his congas.

I NT. FLORI DA STATE ATTORNEY'S OFFICE - M AM - DAY

JANET RENO, 40, behind a huge desk, opens a file folder,
snel |l s the snokey pages, and reads them

JANET RENO
Open an investigation.

TWDO AGENTS who recovered the files snile.
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RONNIE (V. Q)
The newly appointed Florida State
Attorney, Janet Reno, hot to
prove she had the biggest dick in
| aw enforcenent, got a major
hard-on for the our little sport.

JANET RENO
Find out if this is systemc.

RONNIE (V. Q)
And we had no fuckin’ idea.

I NT. MJTI NY BAR - CONTI NUQUS

Drumer crescendos. Ronnie dips Rita.
The dance fl oor goes BLACK

FADE | N:

SUPER: 3 MONTHS LATER

EXT. HARTFORD COUNTRY CLUB - DAY

A beautiful, sunny day on the golf course. Trees sway in
the breeze. Swans swmin the | ake. Fountains spurt
wat er. MEMBERS nake and mi ss putts.

SUPER: HARTFORD, CONNECTI CUT - 1976

EXT. HARTFORD COUNTRY CLUB - PARKI NG LOT - CONTI NUOUS

HARVEY ZI SKI'S, 32, in country club clothes, sits on the
bunper of his beat-up Chevy Monte Carlo, trunk ajar
Taking off his golf spikes, he bangs out the dirt,
counts out $750 in cash, and slips it into his pocket.
Putting on flip flops, he gets up and slans the trunk.

Three pissed-off MEMBERS, 40’s, fraternity-type WASPs in
pastel golf outfits, stand in front of his car,
acconpani ed by TWO CADDIES in white coveralls.

MEMBER 1
Friends of the club president,
huh, Jewboy?

Zi skis beelines for his door and opens it. One of the
caddi es kicks the door shut.
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MEMBER 2
W ran into Cap and he never
heard of a Harvey Ziskis.
ZI SKI' S
Best nine | ever played, swear.
Lucky shots all.
Ziskis pulls the cash out of his pocket.

ZI SKI'S (cont'd)
Here, take it.

MEMBER 3
Too late for that.

The Country C ubbers junp Ziskis and wail on him
VWHACK. WHACK. WHACK.

EXT. HARTFORD COUNTRY CLUB - PARKI NG LOT - MOMENTS LATER
They slam his head into the Monte Carl o door.
BANG

EXT. HARTFORD COUNTRY CLUB - PARKING LOT - MOMENTS LATER

Zi skis, bloodied, |eans against his front tire. Menber 2
throws the cash in his face.

MEMBER 2
We got our noney's worth.

Menber 2 spits on Harvey.
MEMBER 3
Better not see your Kkike ass
around here again.
They wal k away. The Menbers hi-five.

Ziskis janms the bill in his nose to stop the bl eeding.

EXT. HARTFORD COUNTRY CLUB - PARKING LOT - MOMENTS LATER

Harvey crawls into his car, and reverses out. His rusted
axl e squeaks as he peels off.
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EXT. HARVEY’ S STUDI O APARTMENT - LATER

Ziskis linps into his dark, nessy apartnent, stil
bl oody, clutching his ribs. H's cat wal ks over and
scratches at his |eg.

Zi skis kicks the cat. RAWR

He opens the freezer, grabs a bottle of cheap Vodka,
swigs it and puts the bottle to his black eye.

A framed picture of Ziskis, his WFE and BABY G RL, al
smles, sits on the bookshelf.

Based on the appearance of the apartnment they’ re not
living there. Another photo of Ziskis with his PLATOON
in Vietnam

Ziskis clicks on the TV and slowy sinks into the couch,
W ncing in pain.

A conmerci al announcing the grand opening of the
Hartford fronton appears.

Zi skis takes out the cash with traces of blood, folds it
and stuffs it under the couch cushi on.

He watches the commercial intently, wheels spinning.

EXT. HARTFORD HOLI DAY I NN - DAY

Looney stands in front of the hotel and snorts a bunp of
cocaine in each nostril froma bullet.

RONNI E (V. Q)
Once Mam Jai Alai closed for
t he season, Hartford Jai Al ai was
the place to be. Now we coul d
spend winters in Mam and
sumrers in Hartford at the two
bi ggest frontons in Ameri ca.

Ronnie and Rita pull into the parking lot in Ronnie’s
Corvette Stingray. The front grill and w ndshield are
pl astered with dead bugs.
They clinb out and stretch.
Looney wal ks over.

LOONEY

Took you | ong enough. Bored to
tears up here.
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Looney notions toward the hotel.

LOONEY (cont' d)
Qur sumrer pal ace.

R TA
d assy.
LOONEY
Best in town, your highness.
RONNI E
How re the crowds?
LOONEY
The handl e’ s |l arge, |ast Friday
and Saturday it hit a mllion.
Aside fromthat, there ain’t shit
to do.
R TA

I need a hot shower.

They head into the hotel.

I NT. HARTFORD JAlI ALAlI - CONCESSI ON - N GHT

Ronnie, Rita and Looney walk into the fronton and
approach the concessi on stand.

Harvey Ziskis - still bruised fromhis beating - emnerges
from behind the counter and w pes it down.
LOONEY
Two dogs. ..
R TA
...and a Coke.

Zi skis | ooks to Ronnie, who shakes hi s head.
Zi skis prepares the dogs.

LOONEY
Kat hy and John arrive today. |
got a designated ticket w ndow
just for us. Had to tip this
bal | - breaki ng security asshol e,
but. ..

Ronni e eyes Zi skis eavesdroppi ng as he pours the Coke.
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LOONEY (cont' d)
.1 got the usual detail with a
speci al door to the parking |ot.
Typical ly..

Ronni e puts his hand on Looney's shoul der.

RONNI E
Not here.

Ziskis slides the Coke to Rita and Looney notices a
US MC (United States Marine Corp) tattoo on his
forearm

LOONEY
What regi nent ?

ZI SKI' S
Ni nth Marine, Third Division,
infantry.

LOONEY

Hanburger Hi Il ?

ZlI SKI S
Till the bitter end.

Ronnie and Rita take in Ziskis’ black eye, swllen lip
and scabby face.

RONNI E
What happened?

ZI SKI' S
A few consci enti ous objectors.
Had to teach 'ema | esson.

LOONEY
Cowar ds.

Ziskis gives Rita the creeps. She wal ks away.

ZI SKI' S
| love ne a Latin ass.
RONNI E
Hey, asshol e!
LOONEY
Ronnie, chill. No hard feelings.

Ronni e wal ks of f.
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Looney pulls out a wad of cash. Peeling a hundred doll ar
bill off the top...

LOONEY (cont' d)
Her e.

...he hands it to Ziskis, who clocks the wad.

LOONEY (cont' d)
Keep it.

Looney grabs his dogs and wal ks after Ronnie. Ziskis
foll ows Looney with with his eyes, slips the hundred
into his pocket, and snil es.

ZI SKI' S
See you 'round.

I NT. HARTFORD JAI ALAlI - TICKET W NDOW - NI GHT

John and Kat hy punch out nunbers. Tickets punp out of
t he machi ne one after the other.

RONNIE (V. Q)
Looney arranged all the sane
anenities we had in Mam .

Chris and Vinny DeLuca stand in line waiting to get
their tickets punched.

RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
The entire traveling circus cane
to town, including the players.

I NT. PLAYER S LOUNGE - HARTFORD - DAY
PLAYERS arrive, greeting each other.

RONNIE (V. Q)
| nean, where el se were they
gonna go, Spain?

| NT. HARTFORD JAI ALAlI - VIP BOX - CONTI NUQUS
Ronni e marks down "W after "W on his win sheet.

RONNI E (V. Q)
The trifecta cost $3 per bet in
Hartford, unlike the $2 bet in
M ami .

( MORE)
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RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)

I was betting $1,350 - or 450

tickets per ganme - just over 16K

a night.
John DeWes' fingers fly across the keyboard. Tickets
pour out of the machine. DeLuca Brothers walk into the
box and hand Ronni e the stack of 450 tickets.
Ronni e nods to a brown paper bag on the fl oor.

Vi nny grabs the bag and wal ks out.

I NT. HARTFORD JAlI ALAlI - CONCESSI ON - N GHT

Zi skis cleans the counter, |ocks the register, and | ooks
back at a H GH SCHOCL AGE EMPLOYEE noppi ng

ZI SKI' S
Regi ster's closed out for the
night. I'mgonna go take a spin.

Enpl oyee nods wi t hout | ooki ng up.

I NT. HARTFORD JAI ALAlI - TICKET AREA - CONTI NUOUS

DeLuca Brothers walk the |l osers over to John’s w ndow.
John puts themin a shopping bag.

RONNI E (V. Q)
The payoffs where so high on the
easy nunbers that we were
breaki ng even on the list by the
seventh or ei ghth gane.

I NT. HARTFORD JAI ALAlI - CONTI NUQUS

Zi skis wal ks around the fronton. Two guys get up froma
table | eaving half-finished beers. Ziskis picks one up,
sips it and keeps wal ki ng.

I NT. HARTFORD JAI ALAlI - VIP BOX - CONTI NUOUS
Ronnie and Rita watch a match in progress.
RONNI E (V. Q)
What ever hit after that was pure
profit. It was |like taking candy
froma baby.

A COCKTAI L WAI TRESS brings a bottle of Dom..
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RONNLE (V.QO) (cont'd)
We couldn't find a decent
chanpagne in Hartford, so |I had
cases of Dom shipped in from
France.

...and POPS the top. Everyone raises their gl asses,
cheeri ng.

I NT. HARTFORD JAI ALAlI - AUDI TORI UM - CONTI NUOUS

Zi skis 1 ooks up at the VIP box. Watching the chanpagne
toast, he | ooks down at his warm beer, dunps the

remai nder in a nearby plant, and wal ks of f.

I NT. HARTFORD JAI ALAlI - VIP BOX - CONTI NUOUS

Ronnie and Rita are all sm | es.

CLI CK. Freeze-Frane. CLICK. Freeze-Frane.

A FEDERAL AGENT with a | ong | ens photographs them from
across the auditorium

I NT. HARTFORD NATI ONAL BANK - VAULT - AFTER HOURS

Ronnie and Rita open safety deposit boxes and stuff them
wi th cash.

RONNI E (V. Q)
I was filling safety deposit
boxes with stacks of cash al
over the Hartford countryside.
Ronni e slips the bank manager a coupl e hundreds.
EXT. HARTFORD NATI ONAL BANK - PARKI NG LOT - MOVENTS
LATER

Ronnie and Rita wal k out of the bank. It’'s late and the
parking lot is enpty.

Ronni e stops and | ooks over his shoul der.

CLI CK. Freeze-Frane. CLICK. Freeze-Frane.

EXT. HARTFORD NATI ONAL BANK - PARKI NG LOT - CONTI NUOUS

Ronni e pulls out and speeds off.
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CLI CK. Freeze-Frane. CLICK. Freeze-Frane.

Feds take photos of Ronnie's license plate.

EXT. EAST HARTFORD HOLI DAY | NN - POOL AREA - DAY

Rita sits on Ronnie’s |ap, relaxing at a Sunday BBQ
surrounded by jai alai PLAYERS and their W VES.

John, Kathy, and the DeLuca Brothers m ngle.
RITA (V. O
Wien we weren't at the fronton,
we were hanging with players and
their w ves.

A Player's KID wal ks over and tugs on his MOTHER s arm
Rita | eans down to talk to him

R TA
Cari fio, ve a jugar y deja que
mam y Tia Rita habl en
RONNIE (V. Q)
Rita |oved it because all the
pl ayers wives were Latin and she
coul d speak Spani sh.
Looney sits next to them bored. He checks his watch.

A KID runs up to Looney and sprays himw th a water
pistol right in the face.

Looney wi pes his face, not amused.

LOONEY
Per f ect .

Ronni e and Rita chuckl e.

Ziskis wal ks into the BBQ Looney junps up to greet him
Ronnie and Rita watch Looney wal k towards Ziskis.

Looney notions for Ziskis to join the party.

Ronnie and Rita stay seated in their chair as...

EXT. EAST HARTFORD HOLI DAY | NN - POOL AREA - CONTI NUOUS

TI ME LAPSE -- The BBQ continues through three
seasons.
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Everyone goes from sumer to winter clothes as the
| eaves turn fromgreen to orange and yell ow and then
fall off the trees.

The BBQ party never stops...
RONNIE (V. Q)
Ri ght when Rita warmed up to
Hartford, it got cold.

Rita, in a thick fur coat, watches Looney and Zi skis
talk quietly to a Player, DOM NGO 20's, tall, Ianky.

Looney renoves a glove fromhis hand, takes a bunp from
his bullet and passes it to Zi skis.

RITA (V.0)
Ronni e t hought over tine w nning
m ght change Looney, but you
can’t change who you are.

Rita nudges Ronni e and notions her head towards Looney
and Zi ski s.

Ronni e takes note.

I NT. HARTFORD JAI ALAI - VIP BOX - N GHT

Ronni e stands in his box, staring out at the court, the
king in his kingdom

Looney and Ziskis rail cocaine with RANDOM G RLS.
Zi skis watches Ronnie take out his list and mark "W"

Rita enters the VIP with a bag of win tickets and slides
it behind a seat in the corner.

Ziskis' eyes follow Rita's ass as she sits. Ziskis |Iooks
over at Ronnie who stares right at him The two | ock
eyes, Ziskis grins.

Ronni e turns back to the match and slips his list into
hi s pocket.

Rita | ooks back over her shoul der at Ziskis who bl ows
her a ki ss.
| NT. STAR DI NER - LATE NI GHT

Ronnie and Rita sit over plates of half eaten eggs. A
WAl TRESS fills their coffee cups.
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RI TA
You ever have that chat with
Looney?

RONNI E
Chat ?

Rita shakes her head "you know what |'mtal king about."

R TA
| don't get it. He's done nothing
but snort bl ow and hang out with
that lowife, Ziskis, since we
got here. You do all the work.

RONNI E
This was his idea. Wthout him.

R TA
.. Please, he couldn't acconplish
anyt hing wi thout you. He's
not hi ng but an al batross around
your neck.

Ronnie flags the waitress for a check.

RI TA (cont'd)
Way don't you say sonet hi ng?
What're you scared of ?

RONNI E
I"'mnot scared. He's al ways had
nmy back. When we were Kkids..
(Ronni e shakes his
head, renenbering)
| owe him

RI TA
| left ny home and everything |
know to foll ow you here. Not
Looney.

RONNI E

(angry) _
You don't know him

Rita | ooks up, hurt by his tone.

R TA
Maybe | don't know you? | didn't
sign up for this. You don't owe
himshit and the faster you break
away fromhim the better off
you' | | be.
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Rita storns off.

I NT. HARTFORD JAI ALAlI - VIP BOX - DAY

Ronnie and Rita watch a match in tense silence.

Dom ngo, who we recognize fromthe the BBQ gets up to
serve. Standing at the service line, he glances over his
shoul der .

Ronnie follows his gaze to Looney and Ziskis, standing
behi nd the player's bench. He watches them exchange a
nod.

Dom ngo under-serves the point.

The ot her PLAYER reacts, getting in Dom ngo's face. They
begin to fight.

The | arge CROAD junps up and gasps.
SECURI TY runs onto the court and breaks up the fight.
Ronni e wat ches Looney and Ziskis wal k up the aisle.
Ronni e hands Rita the car keys.
RONNI E
Go back to the hotel, | gotta
talk to Looney.
Noddi ng to DelLuca Brothers.
RONNI E (cont' d)
Conme with ne.

I NT. HARTFORD JAI ALAlI - TICKET AREA - CONTI NUOUS

Ronni e, flanked by DelLuca Brothers, intercepts Ziskis
and Looney.

RONNI E

The fuck's the matter with you?
LOONEY

VWhat ?!
RONNI E

You think I"'mblind. If the guys
upstairs find out you' re fixing
ganmes, we’'re done. Bl ackli st ed.
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ZI SKI' S
Dunb spic can’t follow sinple
instructions. Next tine...

RONNI E
You hearing ne, there is no next
time. Go back to the snack bar,
you' re out of your | eague.

ZI SKI' S
Go fuck yourself.

Ronni e | unges for Ziskis.

EXT. HARTFORD JAI ALAlI - PARKING LOT - CONTI NUOUS

Snow cones down as Rita wal ks out to Ronnie’s car
sitting all alone in the parking |ot.

Pul l'ing her collar up around her neck to shield her from
the icy wwind, Rita reaches the car and tries to open the
door. The handle and | ock are frozen shut.
| NT. HARTFORD JAI ALAI - CONTI NUOUS
Looney and DelLuca Brothers break up Ronnie and Zi skis.
LOONEY
We got sonet hing goi ng here that
don't involve you

EXT. HARTFORD JAI ALAlI - PARKING LOT - CONTI NUOUS

A Lincoln town car pulls up behind Rita. Its tires
crackle on the black ice-covered asphalt.

Rita turns around.

t he passenger side wi ndow | owers, revealing TWO GOONS
wearing bl ack | eather jackets and tinted gl asses.

PASSENGER
Cof f ee.

R TA
Excuse ne?

PASSENGER

Hot coffee will nelt through the
ice. You're lock's frozen
( MORE)



PASSENCER (cont ' d)
Being a Floridian, you woul dn’'t
know t hat .

Rita's spooked.

R TA
How you know I'm from Fl ori da?

Passenger notions to the back of the car.

PASSENGER
Pl at es.

Rita smles and nods.

PASSENGER (cont' d)
It’s your |ucky day.

Passenger gets out of the car with a steel
t hernos dangling fromhis finger.
| NT. HARTFORD JAI ALAI - CONTI NUOUS
Looney's in Ronnie's face.

RONNI E

You know betting the players
doesn' t worKk.

LOONEY
You're not the always the
smartest guy in the room | know
things too! I'"msnmart, too.
RONNI E

Real smart. You' re gonna fuck up
the greatest deal in the history
of deal s.

ZlI SKI S
You don't have to listen to this
draft dodgin' piece of shit.

Ronnie's hurt. Then his hurt turns to rage.

RONNI E
That's how you wanna play this?

Good, listen to your new partner.

You' re out!

Ronni e wal ks of f with DeLuca Brothers.
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ZlI SKI S
Conme on, man. Fuck him

Looney knows he fucked up.

EXT. HARTFORD JAI ALAlI - PARKING LOT - CONTI NUOUS

Passenger approaches Rita, unscrewi ng the thernos and
pours steam ng hot coffee on the Corvette handl e and
| ock, nmelting the ice.

PASSENGER
Now try.

Rita inserts the key into the Iock and turns. CLICK. The
| ock knob pops up.

PASSENGER (cont' d)
Works every tinmne.

Rita turns to thank hi m and BAM

The nmetal thernos cracks Rita across the face. She falls
to the asphalt. Her nose gushes bl ood.

PASSENCER
Tel |l your boyfriend his partner
Davi d owes us noney, and
sonmeone's gotta pay or you're al
dead.

Passenger kicks Rita in the gut, gets in the car and
drives off.

Rita passes out on the ice.

I NT. HARTFORD HOSPI TAL - LATER

Ronni e runs down the hall way.

I NT. HARTFORD HOSPI TAL - LATER

Ronni e stands in the doorway of Rita's room talking to
t he DOCTOR.

DOCTOR
She's lucky. Aside from a broken
nose, and sone bruised ribs,
she'll be fine.
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RONNI E
She' s tough.

DOCTOR
A few nmore m nutes out there and
she coul d' ve suffered
hypot hermi a, whi ch can be
especi al | y dangerous in her
condi ti on.

Ronni e | ooks at Doct or.
RONNI E
Condi ti on?
I NT. HARTFORD HOSPI TAL - LATER
Ronnie lays in the hospital bed next to Rita, spooning
her. He gently lays his hand on her stomach and weeps.
| NT. HARTFORD HOSPI TAL - EARLY MORNI NG

Ronnie sits in the waiting room sipping coffee. Looney
wal ks i n.

LOONEY
Pl ease tell nme she's okay?

RONNI E
Who the fuck were those guys?

Looney doesn't want to say.

RONNI E (cont' d)
Then get outta here.

LOONEY
Boston nob. Ziskis' relationship.
RONNI E
How rmuch?
Looney hesit ates.
LOONEY

One point five.
Ronni e, beaten down, puts his head in his hands.

RONNI E
Jesus, Looney.
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LOONEY
Ziskis told 'emyou got noney.
He's been around, he knows.

RONNI E
What's he know? He doesn't know
shit. He's an idiot. Do they have
t he systenf

LOONEY
| didn't tell himanything. |
swear Ronnie, | swear to God.

RONNI E
Wiy? Why ganbl e when the system
wor ks?

Looney doesn't answer.

RONNIE (V. Q)
Turns out, the nore we won, the
nore Looney bet. | don’t know if
it was Vietnamthat undid himor
his mentality since we were kids
di ving head first into second
base, but Rita was right. |
shoul d've seen it. | fuckin' grew
up with it.

Looney puts his head in his hands.
LOONEY
| was sure | could nmake it up on
the side without comng to you.
l'"msorry, man.

Ronni e stands and wal ks out.

I NT. HARTFORD NATI ONAL BANK - M DDLE OF THE NI GHT

Ronni e unl oads safety deposit boxes. A bank MANAGER
stands there in a robe half asleep.

RONNIE (V. Q)

| needed to nake one mllion on
top of the 500k I had in the
bank. . .

EXT. HARTFORD NATI ONAL BANK - MOMENTS LATER

Rita sits in the passenger seat, bruised, waiting while
Ronni e | oads the suitcases of cash into the trunk.
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RONNI E (V. Q)
...plus the five percent vig - an
extra 75k - that's after tax
dol | ars.

Shutting the trunk, Ronnie circles to the driver's side
and gets in.

Speedi ng out, they head south toward M am .

| NT. RASCAL HOUSE - MORNI NG - DAY
Ronnie sits in the booth crunching nunbers.

RONNI E (V. Q)
That means, |1'd have to average
15k a night, six days a week for
three straight nonths...

Circling 90k x 12 weeks, he throws down the pen down.

RONNI E
Fuuuck!

RONNIE (V. Q)

...which would get nme out of the
hole just in time for the baby.

EXT. RASCAL HOUSE - MOMENTS LATER

Ronni e exits the restaurant and heads to his Corvette. A
bl ack Lincoln town car idles a block away.

RONNI E (V. Q)
Al'l this while | ooking over ny
shoul der .

The door to the Lincoln opens. Ronnie rushes to put his
key in the door...

An OLD WOMVEN gets out of the Lincoln and heads toward
t he restaurant.

Ronni e quickly junps in his Corvette and speeds off.

INT. MAM JAI ALAl - N GHT
A group of GRANDMAS sit in the stands.
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RONNI E (V. Q)
Keep in mnd, the system works
over tinme. Some days are better
than others. |If some grandma
cones in on an afternoon, bets
her birthday and hits, that
di lutes the pot.

Grandnas win big and cheer.

INT. MAM JAI ALAI - VIP - CONTI NUOUS

Standing in his old spot in the Mam VIP room Ronnie
mar ks "W next to nunbers on his |ist.

RONNI E (V. Q)
| used the 500k to continue to
pay the team and work the system
INT. MAM JAI ALAl - TICKET W NDOW - DAY
Ronni e stands at the ticket w ndow, watching the tickets
pop out of the machi ne as John DeWes punches in his
list.

INT. MAM JAI ALAlI - CASH ER - NI GHT

Ronni e cashes win tickets with Maureen. She slides him
cash.

DeLuca Brothers stand behi nd Ronni e, | ooking around.
RONNI E (V. Q)

| felt good about ny plan.
I/E. RITA'S HOUSE - LITTLE HAVANA - LATE NI GHT
Ronnie's Corvette pulls up to the curb
Rita's father |ooks through the blinds, paranoid.
He answers the door in his robe holding a bolt action
arny riffle. He nods to Ronnie, who hops out of his
Corvette and rushes into the house.

INT. RITA'S HOUSE - LI TTLE HAVANA - CONTI NUOUS

Rita sl eeps on the couch, Ronnie covers her with a
bl anket, and ki sses her on the forehead.
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RONNI E (V. O
| couldn't afford any hiccups.

INT. MAM JAI ALAlI - CONCESSI ON - AFTERNOON
Ronni e stands at the counter, exhausted.

RONNI E
Cup of coffee, bl ack.

John DeWees approaches.

DEVEES
Ziskis's here betting a list.

INT. MAM JAI ALAl - TICKET WNDOW - MOVENTS LATER

Ronni e stands in the corner watching Harvey Ziskis hold
up the line, buying his long |ist of nunbers as patrons
yell at himfor the del ay.

RONNI E (V. Q)
I don't know if Looney showed
Zi skis nmore than he shoul d' ve or
if he picked up sonme of our
conbi nati ons from hangi ng around.

INT. MAM JAI ALAI - AUD TORI UM - MOMENTS LATER

Ronni e watches Ziskis fromacross the auditorium A
PLAYER wi ns the point and Ziskis junps up, excited.

RONNI E (V. Q)
| didn't care. He was naking a
scene and betting down ny
nunbers. He had to go.

INT. MAM JAI ALAI - CASH ER - DAY

Ziskis slides his winning tickets to Maureen.

ZI SKI' S
| could get used to this.

Maureen smles dryly and counts his noney out.
MAUREEN

Here, let me give you a bag for
al | your w nnings.
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Maur een reaches under the counter, grabs a brown paper
bag and slips in his cash.

Zi skis takes the bag, slides a five across the counter.

ZI SKI' S
Get yourself a drink on ne.

MAUREEN
You're too kind.

Zi skis wal ks towards the front door.
Two SECURI TY GUARDS approach

SECURI TY GUARD 1
' mgonna need to search your
bag.

ZI SKI' S
What's the problen? | won this
fair and square.

SECURI TY GUARD 2
Then you shoul d have nothing to
worry about.

Ziskis reluctantly hands over the bag. Security Guard 1
t hunbs through Ziskis' winnings. He finds a cashed wn
ticket.

SECURI TY GUARD 1
VWhat's this?

Zi skis | ooks confused.

ZI SKI' S
That's a m stake. An oversight,
she must' ve..

He | ooks over at Maureen's wi ndow. A different CASH ER
occupi es her boot h.

SECURI TY GUARD 2
Pl ease follow us, sir.

Ronni e stands across the room wat ching Security grab
Zi skis by the arm and usher himaway.

RONNIE (V. Q)
Trying to re-cash a win ticket,
big no no, illegal and coul d get
you banned for life.
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INT. MAM JAI ALAl - UPSTAIRS OFFI CE - MOVENTS LATER
Ziskis sits in front of a MANAGER pl eadi ng his case.

RONNI E (V. Q)
Zi ski s was banned for one year.

ZI SKI' S
"Il tell you one thing, you
throw ne outta here, |'m gonna

blow the |id off this place!
Ziskis stands up withing, his chair falls back

RONNIE (V. Q)
| heard he didn't take it so
wel | .

I/E. MAM JAl ALAl - MOMENT LATER
Ziskis, in a choke hold, is thrown out of the fronton.

RONNIE (V. Q)
Wth Ziskis out of the picture, |
coul d get back to work.

EXT. MAM JAI ALAI - PARKING LOT - EVEN NG

Ronni e wal ks through the parking lot, flanked by DelLuca
Brothers. A black Lincoln town car with linp-tinted
wi ndows pulls up and drives beside him slowy.

Ronni e stops dead. DelLuca Brothers pull out 9mm pistols
and RACK the slides.

The car stops. DelLuca Brothers train their guns on the
vehi cle. The front door opens and Ronni e wat ches,

anxi ously, anticipating a nobster. |nstead AGENT PARKER
40’ s, energes in a cheap gray suit and flashes his
badge.

AGENT PARKER

Speci al agent Parker, FBI.
Expecti ng sonebody el se?

I NT. FBlI OFFI CES - | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - LATER

Ronnie sits in front of Agent Parker and his partner,
AGENT STEVENS, 50’'s, grizzl ed.



AGENT PARKER
We know t hat you and your
partner've been betting lists...

RONNI E
Not ill egal.

AGENT PARKER
...making a fortune..

RONNI E
Just living the Anerican Dream

AGENT STEVENS
And you expect us to believe it's
al |l above board?

AGENT PARKER
Who you workin' for?

RONNI E
Mysel f.

AGENT STEVENS
You a stand in? Wio's bankrolling
your operation?

RONNI E
Happy to put you in contact with
my accountant, | have nothing to

hi de.

Agent Stevens opens a file and slides several
surveillance photos across the table.

AGENT STEVENS
You sure about that, tough guy?

Ronni e' s eyes noves back and forth over photos of his
life over the |ast few nonths:

Rita getting junped in the parking | ot.

Looney and Ziskis talking to the Boston CGuys.

Ronni e and Ziskis fighting at Hartford fronton.
ACGENT PARKER

You keep pretty rough conpany for
such strai ght shooters.
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AGENT STEVENS
Wnter Hill gang don't fuck
around. These guys fix horse
races, ship guns to the IRA ..

AGENT PARKER
... Whaddaya think they do to guys
with over a mllion in
out st andi ng debts?

Ronni e | ooks up cool ly.

RONNI E
I've had a |long night. As nuch as
| appreciate the education, |'ve
done nothing illegal. Charge ne
or let ne go.

AGENT STEVENS
We have testinony from Dom ngo
Santiago that he received noney
fromyour partners, Harnmen and
Zi skis, to tank ganes.

RONNI E
Harvey Ziskis isn't ny partner,
hardly know t he guy.

AGENT PARKER
Well, he sure seens to know you

They sl ap down an early edition of tonorrow s M am
Herald with the headline: "ILLEGAL HAPPENI NGS AT M AM
JAI ALAl."

Ronni e pi cks up the paper and reads.

RONNIE (V. Q)
Turns out, Ziskis was true to his
word on one thing...

EXT. M AM HERALD BUI LDI NG - DAY
Zi skis wal ks into the building.

RONNI E (V. Q)
...he wal ked directly fromthe
fronton to the Mam Herald and
talked a journalist's ear off for
ei ght hours straight.
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INT. MAM HERALD BU LDI NG - NEWSROOM - DAY
Ziskis spills his guts to a REPORTER

RONNI E (V. Q)
Gave them all our nanes, our team
of enpl oyees at the fronton, and
everyt hi ng he knew about the
system

I NT. HARTFORD JAI ALAlI - TI CKET W NDOW - NI GHT

Zi skis watches Rita take a brown paper bag of win
tickets from Kat hy.

RONNIE (V. Q)
Speci al favors...

I NT. HARTFORD JAI ALAlI - VIP BOX - N GHT
Zi skis watches Ronnie tip FRONTON EMPLOYEES

RONNI E (V. Q)
Ti ps and payoffs...

I NT. FBI OFFI CES - | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - CONTI NUOUS
Ronni e finishes reading the article..

RONNI E (V. Q)
... Everything. W were dubbed,
The M am Syndi cate.

...and | ooks up.

RONNI E
This guy's a hustler and a liar,
he can't prove any of this and
nei t her can you.

AGENT STEVENS
That may be true, but
unfortunately for you, our boss
doesn't like getting scooped by
the M am - fucki ng- Her al d.

AGENT PARKER
She's ready for a few of her own
headl i nes, and you're..

Par ker picks up the paper and throws it in the trash.
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AGENT PARKER (cont' d)
...as good a place to start as
any.

AGENT STEVENS
So if you wanna see your kid
before his seventh birthday,
you'll help us...

Stevens sets down a picture of Alfie Mart standing in
front of AIfie's Newsstand on M am Beach.

AGENT STEVENS (cont' d)
...get Alfie Mart.

Ronni e | ooks down at the picture and back up at the
agents, bl ankly.

RONNI E
Never met him

AGENT PARKER
Uncle Alfie, yeah right.

RONNIE (V. Q)
30 years. That's how long Alfie
Mart kept his nose clean and out
of trouble. A few mnor arrests,
but never convicted. Now they
wanted me to hel p take hi m down.

Agent Parker gets in Ronnie's face.

AGENT STEVENS
When your father did a half
gai ner off the Eden Roc hotel,
Al fie took care of you

AGENT PARKER
And let's not forget about nom

Agent Par ker w nks.

RONNI E
Go fuck yoursel f.

AGENT STEVENS
Wear a wire, get us sonething we
can use.

Ronni e sits back in his chair, defeated.
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RONNI E (V. Q)
Were we breaking the | aw? No. Was
there a vast gray area of
unregul ated shit we took ful
fucki ng advantage of ? You better
believe it.

Ronni e wal ks out of the FBI offices.
RONNIE (V.Q ) (cont'd)
| knew when | left the Fed's

office that day, |'d never step
foot inside a fronton again.

INT. RITA'S PARENTS' HOUSE - LI VI NG ROOM - DUSK

Ronnie walks in to find Rita sitting in the darkened
living room

R TA
How was wor k?
RONNI E
Good. Good day.
R TA
| thought we weren't gonna do
t hat ?
RONNI E
What ?
R TA
Lie to each other. | know you got
pi cked up.

Ronni e | ooks at Rita, caught.

RONNI E
They're just cage rattling. They
have not hi ng.

RI TA
They canme to see ne. Here. In ny
home. My father's hone!

RONNI E
Rta, |...
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RI TA
...Sat right there and threatened
to deport us if I didn't snitch
on you and your fucking friend,
Looney.

RONNI E
I"'mhandling it.

R TA
You know how nai ve you sound?

RONNI E
| just need a little nore tine,
figure things out.

Rl TA
You don't have it. Not with ne.
I m done.
Ronni e noves towards her

RONNI E
Rita, please, listen.

Rita holds up her hand, stopping him
R TA
No. You listen to nme. This is not
about us anynore.

Rita touches her stonmach.

RONNI E
What do you want ne to do?

R TA
Let's go sonewhere, | don't care.
Di sappear.

RONNI E

They' Il kill him

R TA
That' s not your problem

Rita | ooks at Ronnie, finally understanding the
situation.

RI TA (cont'd)
We're your famly now. You have
to let himgo. A new door's
opened, |'mwal ki ng through it
with or without you.
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RONNI E
| can't let himdie!
R TA
Well, then | don't want you here.

Leave.
Ronni e doesn't nove.

RI TA (cont'd)
Cet out!

Ronni e turns and wal ks out.

| NT. SHANKMAN HOMVE - SUNROOM - NI GHT
Rose and Ben play gin runmy with anot her COUPLE
Ronni e wal ks into the room
BEN

Look who it is, M. Mam.

What aya want? We're in the mddle

of an inportant hand.
Rose sees the distress on Ronnie's face.

RCSE
' m out.

She throws her cards away.

BEN
Rose, that was a big hand.
ROSE
You'll survive. | need to talk to

my son.

Rose gets up and wal ks towards the kitchen. Ron foll ows.

| NT. SHANKMAN HOVE - Kl TCHEN - CONTI NUOUS
Rose sits at the kitchen table.

She takes a cigarette out of her top shirt pocket,
lights it, and exhal es snoke.

Ronni e paces back and forth.

RONNI E
I"min trouble.
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ROSE
Sit, you' re nmaki ng me nervous.
We'll figure it out, we always
do.

RONNI E
Not this time. | can't find the
angl e.

ROSE

There's always an angle, you just
need to make the right deal.

RONALD
What if there's no good deal ?
ROSE
Then j unp.
RONNI E
Huh?!
ROSE
Just go junp.

(Ronni e' s shocked)
No, you're not gonna do that.
That's not an option, so think.
What do you have the other guy
wants? We all make our deal s.
Your father made his...

Rose | ooks around the house.

RCOSE (cont' d)
| made m ne.

Rose stands up, turns on the sink and extingui shes the
cigarette. Putting the butt in the garbage can.

RCOSE (cont' d)
You just have to deci de what
you're willing to give up

She wal ks out, door sw ngi ng behind her.

EXT. ALFIE'S NEWSSTAND - DAY

Ronni e stands out in front of Alfie' s newsstand and
adjusts his shirt. ..

RONNIE (V. Q)
| had to nake a nobve.
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...and wal ks i nsi de.

INT. RONNIE' S CAR - DAY

Ronnie sits in a parked car across the street fromthe
Eden Roc Hotel wearing the suit Ben gave him Taking in
the building, he steadies hinself, turns on the car and
pulls into the driveway.

I NT. EDEN ROC HOTEL - LOBBY - CONTI NUOUS

Wal king into the | obby of the storied hotel, Ronnie
catches his image in the mrror and adjusts his tie as
he approaches the el evator.

The bell dings, and Ronnie enters as the doors shut
behi nd him

I NT. EDEN ROC HOTEL - PRESI DENTI AL SUI TE - MOMENTS LATER

Ronni e wal ks into the suite. One of the Goons who
assaulted Rita pats himdown and | eads hi mout onto..

I/ E. PRESI DENTI AL SUI TE BALCONY - CONTI NUOUS

... A bal cony overlooking the Atlantic OCcean. HOW E

W NTER, 50's, flat face, thick head of ginger hair
weari ng an open bat hrobe over a swinsuit, stands at the
railing peering out.

W NTER
Crazy how vast this fuckin' world
is. Hard enough for guys like ne
to escape the little shit
nei ghbor hoods we grew up in, |let
al one wap our heads around al
this.

Wnter turns and exam nes Ronnie, who's already sweating
inthe thick Mam air.

W NTER (cont' d)
Wong suit, kid.

Sitting down at a small table, Wnter notions for Ronnie
to join him

W NTER (cont' d)
What's it like to growup in a
pl ace like this?
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Ronnie sits down. A platter of Joe's Stone Crab cl aws
sits on the table between them

RONNI E
Only the tourists get this view

W NTER
Love the tropics, but damm I
don't bel ong here.

W nter nods towards the beach.

W NTER (cont' d)
Twenty m nutes down there, | |oo0k
like a fuckin' |obsta'.

Wnter grabs a stone crab claw.

W NTER (cont' d)
So | wake up before the sun and
go float.

ing the claw in nustard sauce, Wnter sucks the neat
t he bone in one quick notion and tosses the shel
t he bal cony.

Di pp

of f

of f
W NTER (cont' d)

Then the rest of the day I sit up

here in the shade and listen to

that damm ocean, get a little ne
time.

Wnter closes his eyes and listens to the waves crashing
in the background. Opening his eyes, he | ooks at Ronnie.
He's no longer friendly.

W NTER (cont' d)
got you in the room- so
t me, why am| cutting into nme
time talking to you instead of
t hrowi ng you over the fucking
bal c

Afie
[

ony?
RONNI E
| have a proposition.
W NTER
I"mnot |ookin' for a new
partner, |I'mlookin' for the
mllion dollars you and your

friend owe ne. ..

Wnter | ooks at Ronnie's feet.
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W NTER (cont' d)
...and | -don't-see-it.

RONNI E
That's 'cause | don't have it.

Wnter notions for the Goons to toss Ronnie. G abbing
hi m under the arns, they drag himto the railing, and
| oner himover the edge by his ankles.

Ronni e speaks upsi de down.

RONNI E (cont' d)
| have a way you can mnmeke ten
times the noney we owe! Legally!
Above board!

Wnter holds up his hand for the Goons to give Ronnie a
second.

They lift Ronnie back up and drop himon the bal cony.
We -- TRACK BACKWARDS -- off the bal cony.

RONNI E (V. Q)
So | gave the Boston nob the
entire systemin exchange for
Looney' s debt.

| NT. EDEN ROC HOTEL - LOBBY - LATER
Ronni e strolls through the |obby, relieved.

RONNIE (V. Q)
They must' ve done wel |, because |
never heard fromthemagain. It
could al so be because the Wnter
H 1l Gang got into some trouble
of their own.

QUI CK FLASHES of NEWS FOOTAGE and NEWSPAPER HEADLI NES:
"HOMRD W NTER | NDI CTED ON " HORSE RACE FI XI NG CHARCES"

FLASH: | mages of GANGSTERS shooting at and killing each
other in the streets.

"JAMES "VWH TEY" BULGER BECOVES NEW HEAD OF THE W NTER
H LL GANG "

FLASH: | mages of Wiitey Bulger on the FBI's nbst wanted
list.
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"JAMVES "WH TEY" BULGER AND STEPHEN "THE RI FLEMAN' FLEWM
| MPLI CATED | N MURDER OF WORLD JAI ALAlI PRESI DENT ROGER
VHEELER. "

FLASH Crime scenes | ayer across the screen. BANG BANG
BANG

EXT. EDEN ROC HOTEL - VALET STAND - MOMENTS LATER
Ronni e takes one last | ook up at the 10th fl oor bal cony,
gets in his car and drives off.

I NT. DEUCE BAR - NI GHT

Looney sits at the bar nursing a beer. Ronnie wal ks in
and sits next to him

RONNI E
It's done. | gave Wnter Hill the
system

LOONEY

You crazy?! This is just a bunp
in the road, we could've nade it
all back and then sone.

RONNI E
We' re done.

Looney takes a long sip of his drink, thinking.

LOONEY
When | heard you were back and
saw that trifecta bet, | thought

this could be a way for you and |
to run the bases again.

RONNI E
W're not inlittle | eague
anynore. |'m gonna have my own
famly. | have to take care of

t hem
Ronni e | ooks at him making a deci sion.

RONNI E (cont' d)
My father was proud of you.
Sonetinmes | think he | oved you
nore than nme.
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LOONEY
That's not true and you know it.
He saw hinself in you and that
scared himto death

RONNI E
I wish | could have one nore day
with him Even just an hour, so |
could ask himwhy he did it.

LOONEY
Does it matter?

RONNI E
It does to ne.
(Ronni e tears up)
Wiy were we never enough?

LOONEY
You' d only be asking himwhat he
asked hinmself every day. Drunks
don't know why they're drunks...
they drink. No one wants to fuck
up their lives, we just do.

Ronni e, realizes that they're not tal king about Harry
anynore.

LOONEY (cont' d)
You're not like him You re gonna
be a good dad. Thanks for having
nmy back, Ronni e.

Looney smles at Ronnie, stands and wal ks out.

RONNI E (V. Q)
Looney went straight to the Feds
and turned hinself in.

I NT. FBI OFFI CES - | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - LATER
Looney sits at a desk downl oading to the Feds.

RONNIE (V. Q)
In exchange for leaving Rita's
famly al one, he told the Feds
everyt hing they wanted to know
about Ziskis and their plans to
get players to take a dive.
Cl eared ny nane and his
consci ence. Got six nmonths plus
probati on.
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INT. RONNIE'S CAR - DAY
Ronni e drives north on Al A

RONNI E (V. Q)
Wthin a few years, frontons
started posting the win, place,
show results in all the prograns.
Smal | system bettors started
poppi ng up, betting down the
nunbers and the payouts got
smal | er.

I NT. PAPA RICO S - GUESTROOM - DAY
Papa Rico's enpty guest room

RONNI E (V. Q)
The Internet made Papa Rico's
treasure trove of information
public and avail able for the
entire world to anal yze.

INT. RONNIE'S CAR - CONTI NUOUS
Ronni e | oosens his tie as he pulls onto AlA

RONNI E (V. Q)
The perfect storm of events that
made Looney and ne a fortune were
gone forever.

| NT. FEDERAL BUI LDI NG - HARTFORD - DAY
FEDERAL AGENTS in suits interview Ziskis.

RONNIE (V. Q)
After Ziskis' article, Janet Reno
didn't waste any tine. He was
i ndi cted. ..

INT. MAM JAI ALAl - DAY

FEDERAL AGENTS enter the fronton in FBlI jackets and
sui ts.

RONNI E (V. Q)
...along with owners, bettors,
and players up and down the
eastern seaboard..
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John and Kathy raise their hands in the air. The Agents
shut the betting w ndows.

I NT. JANET RENO S OFFI CE - DAY

Janet Reno sits at her large desk, smles and nods her
head at Agents Parker and Stevens, who sm | e back.

RONNIE (V. Q)
...ostensibly killing the sport
forever.

INT. MAM JAI ALAlI - PLAYERS LOUNCE - DAY

Agents Parker and Stevens enter the |ounge with search
warrants and additional ACENTS.

The PLAYERS | ook around, confused.

INT. MAM JAI ALAI - AUD TORI UM - PRESENT DAY

The auditorium has | ess than a dozen spectators, nostly
ALCOHCLI CS day drinking or degenerate GAMBLERS

The PLAYERS hal f - hardheartedly go through the notions.

RONNIE (V. Q)
Jai alai's still around, but it's
a shell of what it once was.
Gane fixing and ties to organized
crime spooked the crowds...

NEWS FOOTAGE: PLAYERS picket Mam Jai Al ai.

RONNIE (V.Q. ) (cont'd)
...and a 1988 pl ayers strike that
| asted 3 years put a final nai
in the coffin.

I NT. FLORI DA CAPI TOL BUI LDI NG - DAY
Local politicians sit in conference.

RONNI E (V. Q)
In 2003 the Florida | egislature
tried to save the frontons by
passing the HB 1059 bill...
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INT. MAM JAI ALAl - DAY

TIME LAPSE -- of a room being constructed and filled
wi th poker tables and sl ot machi nes.

RONNIE (V. Q)
...which allowed real - nobney poker
in parinutuel betting facilities.

A snoke filled poker roomlittered with poker PLAYERS

RONNIE (V.Q ) (cont'd)
Now t he owners take their rake
of f poker players...

PATRONS punp quarters into rows upon rows of sl ot
machi nes rolling and dingi ng.

RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
...and slot machines. The
government still gets their
t axes. Everybody's happy.

INT. MAM JAI ALAI - AUDI TORI UM - FLASHBACK - DAY

Ronnie, 12 and Harry, 42, eat hot dogs, watching a match
in progress, all smles.

RONNIE (V. Q)
My father |oved the beauty and
grace of the sport. My biggest
regret? Having a hand in its
dem se.

I NT. STUDI O APARTMENT - DAY

SUPER: SOVEVHERE | N FLORI DA

Ziskis sits alone at a foldout table with a phone and a
overfl ow ng ashtray.

RONNI E (V. O
In 1998 Harvey Ziskis was
sentenced to eight years in
prison for noney |aundering...

Pictures of greyhounds litter his desk.
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RONNI E (V. Q)
...and selling shares of dead
greyhounds to out of state
retirees. The creep even scamed
hi s own uncl e.

| NT. COHEN, STEVENS, & BRI ER LAW FI RM - DAY
Ronni e wal ks out of Bob's office.

RONNI E (V. Q)
As for the Feds, with the right
| egal advice and the deal Looney
made, the DA didn't have enough
to build a case against ne. If
they wanted Al fie, they'd have to
find their own way.

EXT. LINCOLN RD. MALL - PAYPHONE - DAY
Al fie stands at the payphone tal king business.

A BEAT COP wal ks up behind him and overhears part of
hi s conversati on.

RONNI E (V. Q)
And if it wasn't for a M am
Beach fl atfoot who overheard him
at a payphone tal ki ng odds and
poi nt spreads they probably never
woul d' ve. Arrested himon
probabl e cause. Can you believe
t hat ? Dunb-fuckin'-luck. Spent
the rest of his life in prison.

EXT. ALFIE S NEWSSTAND - DAY
Alfie's I ed away i n handcuffs.
RONNIE (V. Q)
Utimately, Alfie was right. Only
a certain type can live that
life.

EXT. AlA - DAY

Ronnie and Rita drive north up ALAwith a baby in toe.
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RONNI E (V. Q)

After the baby was born, Rita and
| packed up and headed west. W
had a enough cash to keep us
happy for a few years.

(1 ooks to canera)
What, you thought | wal ked away
wi t h not hi ng?

I NT. RITA HOUSE - LITTLE HAVANA - FLASHBACK - DAY

Ronni e hands two suitcases of cash to Rita's father, who
secures themin a back cl oset.

EXT. HARTFORD CORRECTI ONAL CENTER - DAY
Looney gets out of prison and a lino is waiting for him

RONNIE (V. Q)
Because Looney broke the law in
Hartford, he served his time in
Connecti cut.

Looney slides in and there's a bag on the back seat. He
opens the bag and it's filled with cash.

RONNIE (V.Q ) (cont'd)
| made sure to set aside his
shar e.

I NT. |LLEGAL POKER ROOM - DAY

Looney, a sadness in his eyes, sits at a table with
DEGENERATE GAMBLERS.

RONNI E (V. Q)
We never spoke again after that
day in the bar.

Looney wins a hand and rakes in the chips, smling.
RONNIE (V.QO. ) (cont'd)
| heard he stayed clean after
prison for a mnute, but you know
how t hat goes.

Looney's image fades away and slow y di sappears.
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|/ E. MARI NA DEL RAY - SUNSET
Ronnie, Rita and the baby play in the sand.

RONNI E (V. Q)
I"'mliving the straight life. A
dad doi ng the dad thing.

INT. MAM JAl ALAl - VIP BOX - FLASHBACK - NI GHT
Ronni e stands a king residing over his kingdom

RONNI E (V. Q)
And if | had the chance to do it
all over again? You better
fucking believe I woul d.

FADE TO BLACK: THE END



