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CONTINUED:

Heather immediately popa up, charges at Ellie and - high
fives her.

HEATHER
Kick aszas, girl.

ELLI®
Saving the real stuff for Marshall.

Bud and Sam approach COACH LOU DAVIS. He's in his late 30'as,
thinning hair and fair-skinned. Coach Davis sees them and
blows the whistle.

. COACH DAVIS
Bring it inl

The girls gather around, Heather and Ellie taking the lead,
gazing curicusly at their viaitors. Bud shows his badge.

BUD
I'm Detective Morris. This is my
partner Detective Baker.

COACEH DAVIS
Coach Lou Davis, We heard about
Detective Salerno this morning.
Figured somebody would be by,

\ (like it™e ocbvious)
The\ Jenn¥k Adlex, cas It's™a year
later but\he was, stily tryin -

find\put t happensd.

SAM
¥You talked to him?

COACH DAVIS ‘
We've all talked to him at one time
or another., He's been here
practically every morning for the
last month.

BUD
What did you tell him?

COACH DAVIS
He was interested in the night of
the party., Who was there, what
happaned -- ,

(CONTINUED)
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ELLIE
And that creep Chuck Foater.

BUD
An¥thing else?

Bud noticee Heahher, looking like ahe wants to talk.

\, BUD (CONT'D)
Something\you want to say, Mise...?

HERATHER
Heather. Heather Clayton.

ELLIE
Heather, not your deory again.

BUD
(80 sick of theorie
You have a theory?

HEATHER
(te Ellie)
» I teld
Detective Salerno and they should
know too. Jenny was a talker.
Especially about boys. But when
she died, she was dating someone
she wouldn't tell us about.

BUD
(beat)
I'm not sure I follow.

COACH DAVIS
The college has gtrict
fraternization rulea, A professor
gets caught dating a student,
they're both in a heap of trouble.

SAaM
Coaching staff too, I agsume?

COACH DAVISZ
I'm flattered, bDatective. Ig it
the hair loss or the gut that makes
you ask? -

INT. M.E.'S OFFICE - MEGAN'S OFFICE - NIGHT (NIGHT 1)
Megan site at her desk leafing through the pages of Jenny

Adler's medical report. Curtis enters, FOLDER tucked under
his arm.

(CONTINUED)
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MEGAN

And what de you think could cause
that?

(ib . por and activates a computer scraen.
aé}\ ON SCREEN: multipla pows loaded with Jenny's lacrosse

team's website. EKate’etarts cycling through them.

pletures Yo backwards in time —-
¥r league, winter league, then the
of the fall sdgson last year —-

ght before the nAtional tournament --

She stops/on a team PHOTO. Amok

g all the smiling players,
only one/has a SPLINT on her FIN

OER -- Heather Clayton.,

‘ BUD
I'll be damned.

PAT. LACROSSE FIELD - AFTERNOON

Megan, Peter, Bud and Sam walk onto the fdeld duping

practice. Coach Davis blows his whistle again. The PLAYERS
gather around as —-

COACH DAVIS
Detectives, something elge we can
do for you?

BUD
We'd like to talk to Heather
Clayton.

As Heather steps forward, Megan stares at Coach Davis. Our
vigilant viewers will have noticed that in pereon Coach Davie

ie pale and losing his hair. In the website pictures in the
previcus scene, howeaver, he was neither.

HEATHER
Yeu?

(CONTTNURD)
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SAM
How's your finger, Heather? All
better?
HFATHER

It's fine. Why?

BUD
Was it Jenny who broke it? Is that
why you went after her after the
party?

COACH DAVIS
Now hang on a second. They were
friends. It was an accident on the
field. It happens.

MEGAN
Peter, hit him.

44.

Peter staree at her. So do Bud and Sam. So does everybody,

PETER
What?

MEGAN
Hit him.

COACH DAVIS

Hey, listen lady. I don't know who
you are —-

MEGAN
Do I have to do everything?

Magan walke up to Coach Davis and punches him in the arm.

Coach Davis shrinks back, massaging his arm.

COACH DAVIS
_ (to Bud)
Did you see that? She just
asgaulted mel

MEGAN
(to Heather)

After the party you followed Jenny
to her dorm.

BUD .
Megan, what the hell are you doin th(\LLif

2
£
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EXT. CLAY TENNIS COURTS - NIGHT - FLASHBACK

Jenny c¢rogses the courte. Heather catches pb to her.
MEGAN (V.0.) ‘
4'd both been drinking. And you
werw, angry. Angry she brokg your
8, and knocked you out/of the
ament. The two of ybu fought

*.» It gets physical.

» PUSHES Jenny to the ground.
MEGAN Y. 0.)
. finger she must
That's why

vou had antif gal cig
hands. Antifngal crek
traneferyed/to her neckN\as you held
her face dgwn with both v

Heather zits on Jeghy's back, continufRg to hold her down.

MEGAN (V.0Q.)
You hgld her down for too long.
When /you stopped it was too late.

Heather lets go of Jenny's neck. A sudden wave of reality
hita her. sHe turns Jenny's head, It falls limply to the
side. AS Heathar stares in horror at what she's done --

EXT. LACROSSE FIELD - AFTERNOON CO(\\
The game expression is on Heather's face now.
HEATHER |
I didn't mean to hurt her. All I
wanted was an apology —- t

COACH DAVIS
Don't say anything, Heather!

MEGAN
S0 you left her there, 2and went to
get help. From you, Coach Davis.

More stunned looke at Megan.

COACH DAVIS
That's absurd!

{ CONTINUED)
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MBEGAN

Heather, whose idea was it to move
the body?

COACH DAVIS
Not a word, Heather!

HEATHER
I wanted to report it. He told me
not to.

COACH DRVIS

You idiot, can't you see ghe's
bluffing?!

MEGAN
You leook a little pale, Ccach. And
from the pictures on your team
website I'd say your hair only
recently started falling out.

COACH DAVIS
So?

MEGAN
Pallor and sudden hair loes are

cavsed by warfarin poisoning. [O , |
TCOULB ed by othe (Tﬂl’w
thinge too, but that's not —- (W“ﬂfj;-f)‘2~%yi

She points to the Coach's arm she punched a few moments ago.,
A DEEP DARK BRUISE has appeared,

MEGAN (CONT'D)
That's from Warfarin exposure.
Which is what you used to kill
Detective Salerno. That's why tha
kleod in your body has stoppsd
coagulating. Those aches I'm
certain you're feeling are from ‘
your blood starting to pool in vour
jeinte and muscles. Your cells are
dying and your capillaries are
leaking, Coach. When you go into
hypovolemie shogk the pain will be
B0 intense you won't ba able to
geream let alone speak.

SAM
We can hold you for 72 hours while
. wa figure out the charges.
(to Megan) -
That should be long enough right?

{ CONTINUED)
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MEGAN
More than enough.

BUD
It'e over, Coach.

QFF Coach Davis --

47.

INT, POLICE STATION - INTERROGATION ROOM - ARFTERNOON

Bud and Sam look on. A BOTTLE of CRANBERRY JUICE asits in
front of them. Coach Davis hanges his head in shame.

COACH DAVIE
You have any idea what 1t takes to
get to the naticnal tournament?
Every year recruiting top players,
fighting with the administration,
tighting profesaors who don't
undersgtand the commitment it takes,

SAM
You me@an the commitment to kill?
I'm of two minds whether or not we
let you bleed out right here.

COACH DAVIS
You have to help me,

SAM -
You saw Jo& standing by the court
day after day. You knew he was
closing in on Heather. And that
ghe'd crack under pressure.

COACH DAVIS
Yes,

SAM :
But I know Joe. No way would he
ever take drugs.

EXT. CLAY TENNIS COURTS — MORNING — FLASHBACK

Joe Salerno stands at the court's edge as Coach Davis
appears. Joe Salerno rubse his eyes, obviously exhauated.

COACH DAVIS (V.0.)

They weren't drugs. He told me he
didn't feal well. So I gave him
energy supplements. He had no idea
it was poison.

{ CONTINUED)
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Coach Davis pulls out‘a BOTTLE of pills from his pocket. Joe
Salernc takes them, shakes Coach Davims'z hand.

COACH DAVIE (V.D.)
I knew it would take a c¢ouple of
days. I wae first out on the field
evary morning.

Stylistic TIME LAPSE as Joe remains obsessively on the same
spot. Three days pass. Until it's morning again and Coach
Davie appears. And Joe Salerno sites on a BENCH. Seemingly
asleep, But actually dead.

INT. POLICE STATION ~ INTERROGATION ROOM - AFTERNOON
Coach Davig looke acrose at Bud and Sam.

COACH DAVIS
You have to help me now. Please
get me to a doctor.

SAM
You killed a good detective. A
better husband. A2and the father of
& little girl. You think I'm geoing
to help you?

COACH DAVIS
But I've been poisoned. Everything
hurta.
Bud slidea the cranberry juice to Coach Davig.

BUD
Try this.

COACH DAVIS
(beat)
Cranberry juice?

5AM
Vitamin K. One can ought to do it.

COACH DAVIS
You saild I wag dyingl

BUD
We were bluffing.

INT. JUDGE'S CHAMBERS - AFTERNOON
Megan enters to find her mother clearing some work off her
deak. ,

{ CONTINUED)



