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Before the picture fades up, we HEAR the voice of LEE G BSON
rem ni sci ng.

LEE (V. Q)
Before Wrld War Two, it was bigger
than football and baseball conbi ned.
They were stars. Heck, Torchy Peden
was maki ng nore noney than Joe
Di Maggi 0. Nowadays, it's all but
forgotten. ..

FADE | N:
| NT. MADI SON SQUARE GARDEN -- DECEMBER, 1940

A DOZEN CYCLI STS t hunder around a banked wooden track, wagi ng
a gladiatorial battle of nmen and machines. The strain on
their faces is matched only by the fierce determ nation in
their eyes. They've been racing this way for six days.

The bi kes rattle dangerously close, as the riders jostle for
position. Their |legs punp |like |oconotives, their faces
contort as they gulp down air. But nobody is willing to give
ground. This is the final sprint.

Surroundi ng the "wooden saucer,"” a capacity crowd rises as
one. Anong them a young nman, HARPER G BSON, follows the
action wwth a passionate intensity. H's hands grip i mginary
handl ebars, as he leans into a curve with the riders bel ow

Down beside the track, "RAILBIRDS' squeal as one man pulls
away fromthe pack

Wth a ferocious snarl, French Canadi an star, M CHEL LAFLEUR
summons up his | ast ounce of energy and pedal s across the
Fi ni sh |ine.

The crowd goes wild.
| NT. GRAND CENTRAL STATI ON -- EVEN NG

Atrain pulls into the platformw th a screech of brakes and
a hiss of steam A carriage door opens.

LEE G BSON steps on to the platformwith a suitcase in his
hand. He stands there for a second, getting his bearings,
then smles. He has arrived.

LEE (V. Q)
It was ny first tine in New York and
my brother, Harper, was supposed to
nmeet me at G and Central. He didn't
show up. That's the kind of hold six
day racing had on him



EXT. GRAND CENTRAL STATI ON -- EVEN NG

Lee steps out into the cold city night. He pulls out a scrap
of paper with directions, |ooks at a street sign and nearly
W nds up as a hood ornament as he steps in front of a Yell ow
cab.

LEE (V. Q)
But | understood. The race at Madi son
Square Garden was the Chanpi onship.
And if ny train was on tine, |1'd
have been there. That was the night
M chel LaFl eur won five thousand
dol | ars.

| NT. MADI SON SQUARE GARDEN -- LATER

In the center of the arena, the race PROMOTER hands over a
silver trophy and a check to M chel LaFl eur.

LEE (V. Q)
And everybody inside knew it. They
just went quiet. That was a | ot of
noney.

The crowd of Depression-weary faces stares in envious wonder.
EXT. MADI SON SQUARE GARDEN -- LATER

Lee carries his suitcase through the crowd as they make their
way out of the stadium

LEE (V. Q)
But don't get me wong. Harper was
al so making noney riding. It was
just a tad different fromthe way he
described it in his letters.

Lee stops where the crowd has gathered to watch anot her
spect acl e.

Ri ght there on an enpty patch of sidewal k, Harper G bson is
riding around on a unicycle, performng |ike a seal.

HARPER
Anyone wanna give ne five thousand
dol | ars?

A chuckl e ripples through the crowd.
HARPER ( CONT' D)

| nmean, those guys may be fast but
can any of themride backwards?



3.

Har per does a hundred eighty degree turn and rides backwards,
swoopi ng his hat down to collect a nickel froma generous
soul .

HARPER ( CONT' D)
Thank you, na'am God Bless You. A
nickel is a good start. Can | get a
di me?

As he spins around for his next stunt, he spots Lee. The
surprise throws himoff balance. He pedals back and forth
until finally, he junps to the ground.

Lee puts his suitcase down.

LEE
What the hell are you doi ng?

Har per spreads his arns w de.

HARPER
Ri di ng- -
LEE
--1 can see that--
HARPER
| told you. | ride every tinme there's

a race.

Lee | aughs. They enbrace.

EXT. APARTMENT BLDG -- N GHT

Har per and Lee arrive outside an apartnment building in Hell's

Kitchen. Lee | ooks up at the seven-story tenenent. He's not
i npressed.

LEE
Swanky place. Does it conme with a
door man?

HARPER

You nean ny steel friend here, Henry?

Har per junps up to grab the | owest rung of the fire escape
| adder and pulls it down.

EXT. APARTMENT ROOF -- N GHT
Har per steps off the fire escape onto the roof. Lee follows.

LEE
Too bad "Henry" doesn't carry bags.



HARPER
Yeah, but that's the way it is with
a pent house.

Har per waves with a flourish. Lee | ooks and sees what is
clearly little nore than a converted pi geon coop.

I NT. PI GEON COCP -- N GHT

Lee enters and | ooks around at a crudely furni shed space
t hat has been put together with nore | ove than noney.

LEE
This is where you live?

Har per | eads himpast a bed, a table and a chair to a one-
wal | w ndow that was clearly salvaged froma denolition site.
He points out to the sparkling Manhattan skyli ne.

HARPER
No, | live here.

Lee takes in the view It explains everything.

LEE (V. Q)
As | | ooked out over New York, I
realized it didn't natter where we
l[ived. It was where we were going.

EXT. APARTMENT ROOF - COOP -- MORN NG

The norning sun bathes the rooftop in golden Iight. Lee cones
out of the coop, sleepy-eyed, and watches pigeons flutter
of f the roof.

Har per renpbves a tarp, revealing a |lightweight racing cycle.
It looks a little beaten up but the real problemis the wheels --
there're no tires on them

HARPER
She doesn't | ook |ike much but she'l
go. It's just that | keep bl ow ng
tires. Seven dollars a pair adds up.

LEE
How about used ones?

HARPER
Nobody sells used ones.

LEE
They must have gone through hundreds
at the Garden.



EXT. MADI SON SQUARE GARDEN -- DAY

Lee clinbs in a big trash dunpster. Harper peers over the
side with a | ook of distaste as Lee burrows anong the garbage.

LEE
Bi ngo.

From anong the trash, Lee lifts up a bicycle tire. Harper
takes it fromhimand exam nes it skeptically.

HARPER
| don't know about this.

Lee energes with a second and then a third.

LEE
Wel |, how about these?
Harper is still skeptical.
LEE ( CONT' D)

They' re Browni ngs.

Har per breaks into a grin as he | ooks at his trash-covered
br ot her .

LEE (V. Q) (CONT' D)
Har per | aughed at ne but he knew I
was on to sonething. Rose Browning
made the best tires in the business.

EXT. BROMI NG TI RES -- DAY

A light industrial building in New Jersey. The sound of
humm ng machi nery cones from wi thin.

| NT. BROWNI NG TI RES -- DAY

ROSE BROMWNI NG, 45, feeds a continuous thread of cotton onto
a long wooden drum-- the first step in the process of making
tires by hand.

ROSE
l"mnot in the repair business.

LEE
But they are your tires, aren't they?

ROSE
Sure they're ny tires.

LEE
Well, don't you stand behi nd your
pr oduct ?



ROSE
Hey, ny tires are the best in the
gane.

LEE

We know that. That's why we want to
use them But if you don't help us
now, we won't cone to you when we're
W nni ng.

Rose turns, with an amused | ook on her face. She's heard al
this before.

ROSE
Don't tell ne you two are going to
be chanpi ons?

Across the room Harper is adm ring autographed pictures of
si x-day cycling chanpions that |line the walls. He turns to
Rose.

HARPER
That's right. Someday, you'll be
putting us up on this wall.

ROSE
(1 aughi ng)
You've got a ways to go if you can't
even afford tires.

Rose' s daught er KAY watches from anot her drum where she is
appl yi ng rubber cenent to a |ayer of cotton already roll ed.
She steps back fromthe machine and pulls down a mask to
reveal a beautiful face.

KAY
Don't be so hard on them Mm I
don't mnd fixing the tires. W could
get themto do sone work around the
house.

Rose consi ders the suggestion, noticing the way Kay | ooks at
Har per.

ROSE
We can't guarantee the repairs.

LEE
Nei t her can we.

| NT. BROWNI NG HOUSE -- AFTERNOON

Har per westles a wench around a radiator. Kay watches him
fromthe bed



KAY
It'll be great to have heat in here
again. |'ve been freezing for the

| ast si x weeks.

HARPER
Way didn't you get it fixed?

Kay hesitates for a second before answering.

KAY
My dad passed away. Things have been
ki nd of --

HARPER
-- Oh, I'msorry.

There is a nonent's silence. Wiich then breaks.

KAY
|'ve never been to Pittsburgh. What's
it like?

HARPER

It's like the rest of the country.
They're so busy | ayi ng people off,
it's hard to get started.

They | ook for something else to say but don't find it. Harper
goes back to work on the radiator.

| NT. BROWNI NG HOUSE -- DAY

Rose bustles around the kitchen as she fixes tea. Lee unw aps
a parcel of tires on the kitchen table.

Rose cones over to inspect them She picks one up and runs
her thunb around the inside, until she finds the puncture.

RCOSE
| don't know if all of these can be
repai r ed.

| NT. LAFLEUR MANSI ON -- RI VERDALE, NEW YORK - DAY

M chel LaFl eur paces an el egant room reading aloud fromthe
morni ng paper. In the background, skilled fingers play on a
pi ano.

LAFLEUR
"...Smelling the five thousand dollars
wai ting beyond the finish |ine, Mchel
LaFl eur pulled out the stops to snatch
victory fromthe favorite in the
final sprint."



LaFl eur stops reading. Hs face falls.

Behind him |VORY MLLER gl ances up fromthe piano and
conpletes the article LaFl eur was reading.

| VORY
"...lIt was only after the race was
over that runors began to surface.”

LaFl eur stares at himin surprise. Ivory stops playing.

| VORY ( CONT' D)
| fed themthe story.

LAFLEUR
You started runmors about ne?

| VORY
The runors were already there, M chel.
| just gave themto the press.

LAFLEUR
VWhat runors?

| VORY
Where woul d you like ne to start?
That Buck Darnell didn't put his
heart into the race. O that Charlie
Thomas was paid not to show up?

LAFLEUR
VWhat ? This i s nonsense!
| VORY
(smling)

That's why they're called runors.
LaFl eur | ooks confused.
| VORY ( CONT' D)
But if | can make the \Weel nen's
Associ ation believe them..
lvory returns to noodling at the piano.

| VORY ( CONT' D)
I'mtired of Theo Ackl and.

LAFLEUR
So you ruin ny reputation to slander
hi n?

| VORY

You're 38 years old. What difference
does it nmake?



LaFl eur pounds his chest.

LAFLEUR
It nmakes a difference to ne!!!

MIller ignores himand continues to play, losing hinself in
the nusic. He doesn't care what LaFl eur thinks.

| NT. COOP -- EVEN NG
Har per and Lee are eating dinner.

LEE
It sure sounds |ike an amateur race.

HARPER
It's twenty bucks. And pronoters
cone to Saratoga. They're al ways
| ooki ng for new bl ood.

LEE
| say we save our blood for the pine
saucer .

HARPER

Pi ne saucer? You need to get your
nose out of the sports section.

LEE
| thought we were doing this to get
into the sports section.
Har per smles. A door buzzer SOUNDS
EXT. APARTMENT ROOF - COOP -- EVEN NG

The boys cone out, walk to the edge of the roof and peer
over.

BOYS' P.O V.

Down bel ow Kay stands at the front door carrying a package
of tires wapped in paper.

BACK ON THE BOYS
They | ook at each other in surprise.
LEE
She didn't take the ferry over just
to deliver sone tires.

Har per scales the roof wall and | eaps onto the fire escape.



10.
| NTERCUT

Laughi ng, Lee races down the interior stairwell of the
apartnment buil di ng.

| NTERCUT
Harper clatters down the fire escape's iron steps.
| NTERCUT

Qutside the front door, Kay | ooks up, startled by the noise
of descendi ng foot steps.

| NTERCUT

Lee runs along a hallway toward the entrance, grabs the door
and pulls it open.

QUTSI DE

Har per swi ngs down the final leg of the fire escape, dropping
to the ground in front of Kay. Kay |ooks fromone to the
other and sm | es.

KAY
Del i very.

| NT. APARTMENT BUI LDI NG - - EVEN NG
The boys take the tires and | ead her inside and up the stairs.

LEE
We're upstairs.

| NT. STAI RVELL -- CONTI NUCUS

The boys reach the top of the stairs and wait for Kay, who
is flagging a little. Once she's caught her breath, they
open the door onto the roof.

EXT. ROOF APARTMENT BLDG -- EVEN NG

Kay steps out onto the roof, a little perpl exed.

KAY
You keep pigeons?
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