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COLD OPEN
FADE | N:
MONTAGE - CLI PS FROM PAST SEASONS

As stirring nusic plays we see a dynam c series of clips and
pi ctures from past hockey seasons, starting with a young man
in black and white and progressing with himfrom season to
season. Each series of photos and clips junp nmany years,
evident in both style of photography and the man's age. They
also end with himsmling while standing beside or holding a
Trophy. This continues until the final two series. Now,

al though the image is H -Def, the clips show the team | osing,
the old man yelling in frustration, and there are no shots of
himw th the Trophy. This whol e sequence takes |ess than 20
seconds.

The ' FRANKO FLASH | ogo zoons past between each "era" of
hockey with the audio of sonmeone yelling "He shoots, he
scores!" and each tinme it gets slicker and sexier. The final
version zoons to the mddle of the screen with thene nusic as
we hear. ..

ANNOUNCER (V. Q)
It's time for "FRANKO FLASH' with
Uncl e Franko. Brought to you by
"Rise Up" the erectile drug that
gives you a little lift. And
now. .. Uncl e Franko...

I NT. FRANKO FLASH STUDI O

Logo fades to reveal sinple two-person set. UNCLE FRANKO
(55, male) and KATHARINE (m d-30's fermal e) sit against
backdrop with "FRANKO FLASH' |logo on the wall. Franko is
dressed in a bizarre suit, presunmably relating to sone
hol i day or event that only he cares about.

FRANKO
Let nme tell ya somethin'... \Wen
my grandfather started this team he
had one thing in mnd... w nning

ganmes! So he'd be turning in his
grave right now at what's been
going on these last five years.
Eiy!!
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I NT. DAD S FLORI DA APARTMENT

Junp cut to a different segnent. The clothes on Franko are
even w |l der than before. Fromthis point on the canera
begins to slowy TRUCK BACK reveal ing that we're watching
this on a TV.

FRANKO (Q'9S)
So, now they're noving the Lava's
head office across the river.
Eiiy!

KATHARI NE (Q'S)
Ch, cone on, Uncle Franko. How can
that have any affect on how the
t eam pl ays?

DAD (Q O
Yeah, putz. How?

FRANKO (Q'S)
Well, 1'Il tell yal The farther
this teamgets fromits roots, the
nore it | oses ganes. | nean, cone

on! Al the good players cone from
Quebec, sane with the staff. And
the stupid owners, they are too
blind or ignorant to see that!

DAD (Q O
You nean stupid 'brother-in-Ilaw
don't cha?

By this point the canera is far enough back that we start to
see part of the roomaround the Tel evision. As another
segnment starts - with Franko wearing an even wilder outfit if
possi bl e (maybe a Political mask for Hall owmeen which he pulls
of f because he's |aughing so hard) we see Franko reading from
a piece of paper.

FRANKO (Q'S)
Here's a good one! \Wat do the
Lava and possuns have in common?
Both play dead at hone and are
killed on the road. Ha-ha. Oh,
here's ny favourite...

JUWP CUT:

Anot her crazy outfit. By this point the canera has pulled
back enough that we see the wall and room around the TV.
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On the wall are posters for the LAVA Hockey C ub and
newspaper clippings. Qut the w ndow are sunshine, beach and
palmtrees. On the opposite wall are "Get Well" cards,
bal | oons, etc. There are also famly pictures of a mddle
aged woman and a young wonman, the daughter, at various ages,
and al ways weari ng hockey gear.

FRANKO (Q'S) (CONT' D)
| blane the Anglos! You can't put
an Anglo in charge of a French team
and expect it to work.

(TO KATHARI NE)
No of f ence. ..

Kat harine rolls her eyes as she shrugs in disbelief.

KATHARI NE
( SARCASTI CALLY)
Wiy would | take offence to
that...?

FRANKO (Q'S)
But it's like putting Diesel gas in
a snowmbile. Notice how well we
did these last few weeks with ny
Ni ece running things. Now, that's
pr ogr ess!

DAD (Q O
She's half Anglo, you idiot and you
can put diesel in a snownobil e!

By this tinme the canmera has pul l ed back enough to see the

sil houette of the man we' ve been hearing. He is sitting in a
confy chair facing the TV when the phone rings. The nman

| oners the volune of the TV and answers the phone.

DAD (O C) (CONT' D)

(WEAKLY AT FI RST)
Hello?... H Jim.. (BEAT) Yes,
|"m positive, she's earned it...
(BEAT) The damm fool's been pushing
for it for years. (BEAT) Maybe
this'Il shut himup... (BEAT)
What ?

(SITS UP)
Good lord, you can't be serious.
(BEAT) Yeah, | know you've got
maj ority stake, but... (BEAT)
That's not gonna go over well...
(BEAT) Yeah, | can get everyone
together. (BEAT) Tonorrow? Ckay.
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Dad hangs up and then sits back. The canera pulls back in
tight on the TV as we hear the Dad say..

DAD (O C) (CONT' D)
Ch, Uncl e Franko, you're not going
to like this one bit. Ho-ho.
That' Il teach you! Ha-ha-ha-ha..

Dad breaks into coughing fits as he picks the phone up and
starts to dial it between gasps for breath and fits of
| aught er.

FADE QUT.

MAIN TITLES AND THEME
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ACT ONE

SCENE A
FADE | N:
EXT. OITAVWA - APARTMENT BU LDI NG | N NI CE NEI GHBOURHOOD- DAY

Cars pass by, and shoppers shop, in a nice urban nei ghbouring
in Otawa.

I NT. MELODI E'S APARTMENT ( MELODI E)

Young, early 30's, sophisticated in dress, cosnopolitan in
style, and yet full of energy with a wild-eyes willingness to
get into the boards, MELODIE is heavily focused on a | arge
screen TV on which she is currently playing a conputer hockey
gane.

Her character slaps a virtual player into the boards, and
li ke so many players her body noves around the room as though
doing the actual act.

MELCDI E
Take that Marcel! You smart ass.

The phone rings. Melodie engages her headset. Part of the
noni tor changes to reveal a Picture-In-Picture on her TV
di spl ay.

MELODI E ( CONT’ D)
Hel | o, Bonj our?

Wt hout taking her eyes off the game, or paying attention to
her increasingly erratic novenents around the apartnent,
Mel odi e carries on a conversation with her Dad.

MELODI E ( CONT' D)
Dad! How is the sunshine state
treating you? Caught any snowbirds
yet?
(MAKES A SEXUALLY
SUGGESTI VE NO SE)
Umn..yeah, | can get everyone
t oget her for tonorrow
(SHE PAUSES LONG ENOUGH TO
PUSH INTO A HT ON A
VI RTUAL PLAYER)
Take that, play-ah! (BEAT) Wat's
up?
( MORE)
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(WHATEVER TS BSADT D)

ENOUGH TO GET HER TO STOP

PLAYI NG AND START PACI NG
It's not that bad, is it? (BEAT)
Ceez!

She | ooks at TV screen and realizes her virtual character is
getting pumell ed. She rushes back into play, aggressively
pressing the controls, trying to recover

MELODI E ( CONT’ D)
You bitch! Think you can play
dirty, I'lIl show you hows it's
done in the real world!

Suddenly realizing she's dropped her earpiece, Ml odie pauses
the game and picks up the earpiece, resetting it.

MELODI E ( CONT’ D)
Sorry, papa. (BEAT) Absolutely.

(BEAT) No, count on ne. |'myour
star player, renenber? (BEAT)
Love you!

She rings off and picks up the controller slowy noving in
pl ace before the screen.

MELODI E ( CONT’ D)
C non, Habonear, you piece of
garbage. Let's show you howit's
done.

She resunmes the ganme and | ess than a second | ater knocks
sonet hi ng breakabl e off a nearby pedestal with a crash.

ON BLACK

MELODI E
Merde!  (BEAT) Shit!

FADE QUT.

END OF SCENE A
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SCENE B
FADE | N:
EXT. RESTO BAR - St Jean, Quebec - DAY
A busy, old-style bar on the industrial side of Mntreal.
I NT. RESTO BAR - DAY

Uncle Franko is there with his sister MARIE (Ml odie's

not her) and a young, hot guy, named MARCEL who is too busy
wol fi ng down a sandwi ch to pay nmuch attention to anything
el se.

MARI E
Ch, Franko! Wiy can't we neet
downt own? Sonepl ace ni ce.
(TO MARCEL)
Mar cel , honey. Chew with your
mout h cl osed, if you pl ease.

FRANKO
Marie, you m stake fancy for nice.
Thi s place has been hone to our
famly for four generations, they
know us, and you can't get much
ni cer than that.

Marie holds up a glass Tunbler.

MARI E
But Franko, a nmerlot... in a proper
Wi ne glass... is that too nmuch to
ask?

(TO MARCEL)

Mar cel , honey, el bows off the
table, if you please.

Franko notions to Marcel while he sinultaneously signals for
anot her beer.

FRANKO
What happened to Guy? You get
tired of your episode of blonde?

MARI E
(GLARES AT FRANKO)
He wasn't bl onde!

She softens her tone as she reaches out to Marcel, trying to
fix a stray lock of his hair.
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MARI E ( CONT’ D)
Besides, this one is nore ny type.

FRANKO
As | recall he was your daughter's
type too, eh?

Mari e waves him off dism ssively.

MARI E
She's too young for this.
(TO MARCEL)
Marcel , honey. Sit up straight, if
you pl ease.

A BYSTANDER appears beside Marcel with a nmenu in hand.

BYSTANDER
Excuse ne. Aren't you Nunber 16,
Marcel Habonear, of the Qutouais
Lava?

Mar cel nods bet ween chews.

BYSTANDER ( CONT' D)
Can you sign nmy nenu?

Marcel nods excitedly, w pes his hands on his shirt and takes
the nenu, then |ooks around, lost. Marie hands hima pen as
if anticipating himasking for one. Marcel then starts
signi ng the nenu.

OMNER
(1 N BACKGROUND)
Hey! That's bar property!

A cranky soundi ng cell phone rings. Franko shuffles hinself
repeatedly, as though suddenly having ants in his pants,
trying to get at sonething in the pocket of the oversized
coat he has draped over the chair he's sitting on. On
finding what he's |l ooking for he pulls the itemup revealing
one of those old-style brick-sized, cell phones. He turns it
on.

FRANKO
Bonj our? (BEAT) Ah, Ml odie,
how s ny favourite niece? Kicking
Angl o ass | hope! (BEAT)
Tabar nak! Are you serious? (BEAT)
But the season doesn't start for
anot her ... (BEAT) Yes, yes, | can be
there. (BEAT) Nine ay em tonorrow.
( MORE)
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(BEAT) o &GN CONT' D)
( DI SCONNECTS CALL AND
FUVBLES PHONE AVAY)
Tabar nak! Those crazy Angl os have
no joi de vive! Wo calls an
energency neeting two days before..?
( BEAT AS HE REALI ZES
SOVETHI NG AND STARTS
CACKLI NG AGAI N)
Ch, oh! WMaybe Marie! Maybe this
is it!

MARI E
Sorry?

FRANKO
| think the new part owners finally
cashed the ticket on your Ex! 1'Il
bet that's what this neeting is
about, no? And Melodie is the one
gat heri ng everyone together.

(CRONS W TH LAUGHTER)

| think it finally worked, ny
sister. The teamis back in the
hands of famly.

MARI E
My husband was famly.

FRANKO

( SCATHI NAY)
Bl ood - famly.

( CHUCKLI NG AGAIN)
Oh yes. | can forgive interrupting
my vacation with this news.
Certainly! (BEAT) Tonorrowis a
new chapter for the Qutouais Lava,
mar k my words, Marie!

The mai n door opens and an ANG.O COUPLE enters. The Husband
noves to the counter.

ANGLO
Excuse eh noi? Parlez vous Angel s?

OMNER
(ANGRI LY)
Non !
([I'N FRENCH) )
You are in Quebec, stupid. W
speak French. Way don't you go
home with your fat children you
| ousy Anmericans! Go on!
( MORE)
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Scram and t%lz‘gﬂoml@at ed wfe

with you! Stupid |azy pigs!

MARI E
(SOTTO VOCE AS SHE ROLLS
HER EYES)
Vous n' étes pas fin.

As soon as they are outside the Owmer forcefully closes the
door behind himand then marches back to the counter
munbl i ng. . .

OMNER
Bl oody touri sts!

Franko rises, clunsily pulling his coat off the back of the
chair as he readies to | eave.

FRANKO
Lots to do if I'"mgoing to nmake it
to Gtawa in tine.

Mari e stands and 'air kisses' Franko.

MARI E
G ve ny best to ny darling,
Mel odi e.
FRANKO
You two still not talking?
MARI E

(NODS TO MARCEL)
Not since I took up with this one.

Franko | eans into Marcel.

FRANKO
Don't eat too much; we need you
‘quick, quick' on the ice. N est
pas!

MARI E
( PURRI NG
Ch, he'll burn it off.
(SHE REACHES OUT AND W PES
THE CORNERS OF MARCEL' S
MOUTH. )
wn't we sweeti el

Mar cel nods agreeably. Franko is disgusted by the show.
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FRANKO
Aeiiy! | think | may be three
col ours of sick!

FADE QUT.

END OF SCENE B
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SCENE C
FADE | N:
EXT. PLANE - DAY
Commrer ci al passenger liner travelling through the air.

PILOT (VIO
Ladi es and gentlenen. W're now on
final approach to Otawa.

I NT. PLANE - DAY

Standing in a sleek and well tailored suit is OMNEN POST, m d-
30's, tall, all-Anmerican nmale. He is currently chatting up
FLI GHT ATTENDANT, a pretty m d-20's fenal e.

OVEN
So what say you show ne the sights,
your House of Parlianents..., your
wor | d fanpbus Museuns..., your
bedr oon?

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
Does that |ine ever work?

OVEN
Absol utely, but only because | have
copi ous anounts of charm

The Flight Attendant actually chuckles at this. An elderly
passenger in one of the front rows has been eyeballing him
t hroughout and finally rises approaching them

ELDERLY PASSENCGER
Excuse nme, young nman. But
shoul dn't you be up front right
now?

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
( FLI RTATI OQUSLY)
Ch, | think he's being very up
front right now.

ELDERLY PASSENGER
( ANNOYED)
Flying the pl ane!

OVEN
Good Lord, no! I'mnot the pilot.
( PO NTI NG

My seat it two back of yours, dear.
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A BINGis heard, then..

PILOT (VIO
Attendants, take your positions.

EXT. PLANE - DAY

The plane is seen |l anding on the runway at Otawa
International with the high pitched squeal of a jet careening
over head.

SMASH CUT:
I NT. BEDROOM - LATER

The sound of the scream ng jet and screeching tires on tarnac
easily blend into the orgasmc yelling of the Flight

Att endant on her back, beneath |unpy, noving sheets, as she
hits a crescendo. |In the background the TV is on, barely
audi bl e but playing a woman's hockey gane.

The sheets rustle and then Omven's head pops into view He
ki sses her passionately.

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
Ch, ny God!

OVEN
Mmm . .

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
Your tongue should be bronzed!

Onen stops and considers that conplinent, then decides he
likes it.

OVEN
Real | y? Huh, could | get that in
writing?

The Flight Attendant suddenly tenses up, lifting the bl ankets
to gl ance downward.

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
(EYES GO W DE AS SHE LOOKS
UNDER COVERS)
What the hell is that?

OVEN
(SMUAY)
The second act.
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Her eyes go wi de as she reaches under the sheets to hold
somet hi ng.

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
Ch, ny God! It's huge!

CUT TO
| NT. HOTEL ROOM - EXTREME CLOSE UP OF TELEVI SI ON:
The ganme reaches its own cli max.

ANNOUNCER (V/ O
And she shoots, she scores for the

second tine tonight!

FADE OUT:

END OF SCENE C

END OF ACT ONE
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ACT _TWO

SCENE D
FADE | N:

EXT. HOTEL - MORNI NG

Clearly one of the nicer Hotels in downtown Qtawa.

I NT. HOTEL - MORNI NG

The roomis in disarray. The billow ng blanket on the bed is
a |lunpy shanbl es show ng signs of repeated struggles.

An annoyi ng BEEPI NG starts. It's comng from Onen's wat ch.
After a nonent a |arge corner of the blanket fly back as the
FLI GHT ATTENDANT pushes them away and yells w thout opening
her eyes.

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
If that alarmisn't warning about
the four horsenen of the apocal ypse
there'll be hell to pay!

She opens her eyes to see O/NEN, fully dressed, picking up the
wat ch and turning off the alarmas he slips it over his
wist.

OVEN
Sorry, |uv.

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
(ALARMED HE' S ALREADY
DRESSED)
Early day?

OVEN
Unfortunately.

The Flight Attendant rolls over and watches himas he
finishes preparing for departure.

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
What do you do anyway?

OVEN
What do you think | do?

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
Well, you could nmake pretty good
noney as a gigolo, if you ask ne.
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OVEN
I"man efficiency expert.
(LEANI NG I N AND KI SSI NG
HER)
| figure out how to do things
better.

She sm |l es broadly, reaches under herself and then w nces.

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
| believe that.

He picks up his briefcase and heads for the door.

OVEN
Are you okay letting yourself out?

FLI GHT ATTENDANT
You trust nme in here alone? Wat
if I go through your stuff?

OVEN
If you can find any of ny stuff,
feel free. | travel I|ight.

(HOLDS OPEN DOOR AND
FLASHES HER A SM LE)
G ao!
Onen departs.

FADE QUT.

END OF SCENE D
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SCENE E
EXT. I NDUSTRI AL PARK OFFI CE - PARKI NG LOT - DAY

A taxi pulls into the nearly enpty parking |ot, noves past
the sign that reads "Head O fice for the Qutouais Lava Hockey
G ub" and pulls up to the sidewal k that |eads to the front
door of a three story office building in the mddle of an

i ndustrial park.

Mel odi e steps out of the taxi as her phone rings. She is not
weari ng her Bluetooth earpiece. She struggles to pull her
phone from her pocket and answer as she clinbs out of the
cab.

MELODI E
Bonj our, Hell 0?

She reaches back into the cab to grab her things and then
puts them back down to get the noney out of her pocket to pay
the cabbie. Realizing she only has two hands she stands
outside the cab and then in a fit of desperation puts her
coffee cup on top of the cab.

MELODI E ( CONT' D)
Hello Dad. (BEAT) |'mjust
out si de.

She drops her keys.

MELODI E ( CONT’ D)
Merde! (BEAT) Shit.

She scoops up her keys and then she | eans into pay the
cabbi e, nodding for himto keep the change as she grabs her
bri efcase and ot her papers before stepping back out of the
cab.

MELODI E ( CONT’ D)

No. I'mstill here. Just clunsy.
She stops a foot fromthe cab and | ooks around in alarm She
wi |l |ook back at the cab and we will see the coffee cup
still on top of it, but her focus will be the enpty |ot.

MELODI E ( CONT’ D)

Where are you? The lot is enpty.
(BEAT) What are you still doing in
Fl ori da? (BEAT) But the Doctor's
said you'd be fine. You are fine,
aren't you? (BEAT) You're kidding!
(BEAT) They can't do that! (BEAT)
Bl oody hel |'!
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She funbles to retain everything as she nakes her way to the
front door of the building where she puts her briefcase down
so she can grab the door.

Then with a grace that doesn't seem possible, she manages to
hook the door open with her foot and pivot, readjusting the
items in her hands, as she turns to enter the office
building. At the |ast second she stops and | ooks back in

al arm as...

The taxi pulls away with her coffee cup still on the roof.

MELODI E ( CONT’ D)
MERDE!

Then, realizing the party on the other |ine doesn't know
what's happening she trudges into the building | obby as she
expl ai ns what happened to the other party on the phone.

MELODI E ( CONT’ D)
No, | just left ny coffee on the
cab - again.

I NT. OFFI CE BUI LDI NG - LOBBY - DAY

Wil e juggling the phone she attenpts to cross the |obby with
the increasingly unweldy itens in her hands, get to the
el evator, and reach for the button.

Near by stands Owen, |ooking at the Directory near the

el evator, trying to figure out where he needs to go. He sees
her struggling and breaks off fromthe Directory to cone to
her aid, reaching in and pushing the El evator button for her
wth a smarny smle.

MELODI E

Thanks.

(1 NTO PHONE)
They can't get away with that! |
don't care how nmuch of the team
they think they own. (BEAT) W'l
just have to find a way to get
around that. (BEAT) Good |ord!
Who's going to run the teanf
(BEAT) Me? Yeah, |I"'mup to it,
but... (BEAT) Well yeah, that's a
great honour but, Daddy, it won't
be the sanme w thout you! (BEAT)
They' re sendi ng what ?

The el evat or door opens and they both enter.
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I NT. ELEVATOR

By this point Ml odie has sonehow handed sone of the stuff
she's struggling with into Oven's hands. He is | ooking at
her benused as the doors cl ose.

MELODI E
(TO OVNEN)
Press three, sil vous plais.

She gl ances at Onen and realizes he's carrying her books.
She is about to take them from hi mwhen she hears sonet hi ng
over the phone that conpletely overtakes her. |In fact, she
starts jabbing the air with her finger as though the other
person is directly in front of her.

MELODI E ( CONT’ D)

A yank! Woa, whoa, whoa. You
tell them!l don't need a
babysitter. |'ve been with this
teamsince | was five years old
(BEAT) Is it Cordiere? (BEAT)
Bur ke? (BEAT) Lavallee, then.
(BEAT) well, who? (BEAT) Who the
Fuck is that? (BEAT) Huh? (BEAT)
But wait, I...

( BEAT AS TONE SOFTENS)
Ckay, papa. (BEAT) Love you too,
bye.

The closes the call and stands there stewi ng, conpletely
ignorant of the difficulties Osmen is now having with her
stuff.

I NT. LAVA FRONT OFFI CE - DAY

The front office of the Qutouais Lava Hockey Cl ub | ooks just
i ke any other office anywhere in the world, except for the
rat her consistent display of marketing and product placenent
paraphernalia for both the Hockey Club and it's sponsors.

The other obvious difference is the flat panel Tel evision on
the wall playing 'LAVA TV . At the nonent it's a panel show
W th various Hockey fans tal ki ng about what they like the
nost about their team

The el evat or door opens and GEORGE is standing there with a
cup of coffee that he hands over to Mel odie as she exits the
el evator as though that were normal. A late 40's Ml e,
Ceorge is the team Coach. He's in a panic but when he sees
Mel odi e and Onen and junps to an obvi ous concl usi on.
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GEORCGE
Ch, you know.

Wavi ng her hands around dranmatically Mel odi e wal ks past
CGeorge w thout stopping and past the Tel evision w thout
acknow edgi ng what's on it. Oaen however pauses to take in
sonme of the details wth appreciation.

MELODI E
I know But | don't care who owns
the team GCeorge, |'mnot reporting

to sone piss ant, MB.A Anerican
who doesn't know Hockey from a
hi ckey, let nme tell youl!

GEORCGE
Who sai d anyt hi ng about reporting
to him You' re the GM aren't you?

MELODI E
Damm right | am (BEAT) The only
Yank | respect and |like is Stephen
Col bert and he's probably a
frenchie in denial anyway.

INT. GMs OFFI CE - DAY

Much |i ke the outer office, the General Manager's office is
decorated with the posters and paraphernalia of the team
(al t hough fewer sponsor itens).

Mel odie enters with George in tow and then when Onen joi ns
t hem she notions himto put her books down on a boardroom
table that dom nates the room

MELODI E ( CONT’ D)
So long as this idiot knows |I'mthe
one running the teamwe'l |l get
al one fine.

She stops and then | ooks at Owen.

MELODI E ( CONT’ D)
Did you figure out where you were
goi ng?

ONEN
Yes.

She stops and on seeing George's expression she then puts two
and two together. She points her finger at Onen.
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MELODI E
You're this Omen fella, aren't you?

He steps forward with his hand out to shake.

OVEN
Onen Post. Pi ss ant. M B. A.
Yank. | di ot.

She responds, diplomatically.

MELODI E
Mel odi e Sparks. New Cenera
Manager of this hockey team

OVEN
I must admt. | wasn't expecting
to be working side-by-side with
such a stunningly gorgeous wonman.

MELODI E
Ugh! Does that |ine ever work?

OVEN
Absol utely, but only because | have
copi ous anounts of charm

He flashes his pearly whites at her.

MELCDI E
Oh, barf!

Onen i s taken aback, hurt that his charns have fail ed.
Mel odi e noves sone of the papers and books fromthe
conference table to the desk behi nd her.

MELODI E ( CONT’ D)
Maybe the skanks and stewardesses
you usually try that on fall al

over it...
OVEN

...Flight Attendants.
MELCDI E

Well, this isn't downt own

Riverside, US A, Mster Post. |If
you're going to play in the big
| eagues you need to bring your "A"

gane.
( MORE)

21.
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(Bean) 1§ MELARYGCENE Bet this

t eam back on track this

organi zati on needs brains, not sone
dime store MB.A. with a cute smle
but little charm

OVEN
You think ny smle is cute?

MELODI E
I"mgetting over it.

OVEN
Well, | graduated top of ny cl ass.

MELODI E
Some Community college | presune?

OVEN
(1 NDI GNANTLY)
Yal e!

MELODI E
Must' ve been a shal |l ow year
(BEAT) I'mnot reporting to you

OVEN
Actual ly you are.

MELODI E
| control the budget for this team
| do the hiring and firing. | sign
t he cheques.

OVEN
Wt hout ny second signature none of
t hose cheques will clear. |In fact,
W t hout ny approval nothing wll be
pai d or authorized.

MELODI E
Says who?

OVEN
Ext r abr ew.

MELODI E
That conpany only owns 26% of this
t eam

Onen pulls a piece of paper fromhis briefcase and gl ances at
it before offering it to Melodie for inspection.
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OVEN
Over the | ast three years we bought
out nine mnor sharehol ders
totalling 10% of your ownership.
Check!

MELCODI E
That only makes 36% or didn't they
teach basic math at Harvard?

OVEN
Yale. (BEAT) As of yesterday, one
Marie Berthier, sold her 15%to
Extrabrew, bringing our total up to
51% Mjority share. Check and
Vat e!

Mel odi e snaps the paper fromhimfor closer inspection.

MELQODI E
Aw, Mom..!

Real i zing things are going frombad to worse she begins
eyebal l ing Onen hoping he'll back down first.

Suddenly the door pops open and Uncle Franko enters, his arns
out w de.

FRANKO
Mel odi el

Mel odi e does not turn to greet her Uncle, instead she
conti nues eyebal | i ng Onen.

MELCDI E
Not now, Franko!

He approaches her, arns still out, waiting for the
cel ebratory hug. She noves away from Oanen and wal ks to stand
behi nd her desk.

FRANKO
How s ny favourite niece!

MELODI E
( DRYLY)
I"'myou're only niece.

FRANKO
O course...
( SLAPS HANDS TOGETHER)
We've done it nmy girl!
( MORE)
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(waLKs FRANG v D

CROW NG
After years of pushing.

(WAVES O/NEN ASI DE AS HE

TRI ES TO PASS)
We've finally driven off the nasty
Angl os and gotten this team back in
the hands of famly. (BEAT) Back
where it bel ongs.

MELODI E
(1 NCREDULOUSLY)
Where it bel ongs?

FRANKO
OCh, come on! You can't rob ne of
the joy to gloat victories | worked
so hard for! Tell ne, ny dear
Melodie. Gve this old man his
pl easure. How does it feel to be
in control of our famly's |egacy?

MELODI E
I don't know. Wiy don't you ask
hi nf

Franko turns to Onen and | ooks hi m over thoroughly, as though
trying to place himin a police line up. Finally he shrugs.

FRANKO
I give up. Wwo the hell is '"he'?

MELCDI E
The Anerican that our new owners
have put in charge of this hockey
cl ub.
SMACH CUT:
EXT. LAVA HOCKEY CLUB OFFI CE BUI LDI NG - DAY

FRANKO (V/ O
TABARNAK! !

FADE QUT.

END OF SCENE E

END EPI SODE




