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EXT. DUNKIN DONUTS - DAY

We see a car waiting in line at a Dunkin Donuts drive thru. 
We watch as several cars pull through. Finally, the car pulls 
up to the window.

DONUT EMPLOYEE (O.S.)
Five dollars please.

A bloody hand reaches out from the car and slams a five 
dollar bill in the employee’s palm. The employee’s hand 
begins to tremble. It’s still shaking when he hands the cop 
his coffee and donuts.

DONUT EMPLOYEE (O.S.) (CONT’D)
(nervous)

Uhhh...sir? You’re covered in 
blood.

Behind the wheel of the car we see DETECTIVE HANK MURKY 
covered in blood.

HANK MURKY
Fuck you.

Hank performs donuts in the parking lot before peeling out 
into traffic. Seventies funk music plays over the opening 
credits as Hank speeds down the road with blood covered fuzzy 
dice swinging from his rearview.

EXT. HANK’S HOUSE - DAY

Hank pulls into his driveway and gets out of the car. He 
empties his coffee on his donut and shoves it in his mouth, 
then tosses the cup back in the cruiser through the window. 

INT. HANK’S HOUSE - DAY

Hank is greeted by his wife, ALICE, who appears a bit 
disheveled. She sees her husband covered in blood again.

ALICE
Oh no! Another rough day, honey?

HANK MURKY
Not for me.

They both laugh.

ALICE
Oh you. You’re so funny for a 
bloody guy.



HANK MURKY
Now where are my little angels at?

We see EMILY(11),wearing a luchador wrestling mask, holding 
ROSINDA(6) in a headlock.

EMILY
Your little angels are right here, 
dad.

ROSINDA
You’re crushing my brains, stupid!

ALICE
Emily, let your brother go.

EMILY
It’s Lucha L’Emile. 

ROSINDA
I’m not her brother. I’m a girl.

ALICE
(to Hank)

See what I deal with all day while 
you’re out copping?

EMILY
Where’s the cheese grater at?

HANK MURKY
Bottom kitchen drawer.

Emily drags Rosinda out of the room in a headlock.

HANK MURKY (CONT’D)
(to Alice)

I appreciate you taking care of our 
little angels while I’m out 
copping. I’m going to show my 
appreciation by loving you in the 
bathroom with my--

DISPATCH
(on walkie talkie)

Robbery in progress. Possible 
hostage situation. Anyone in the 
vicinity get your ass over there 
pronto and cool those bitches out. 

HANK MURKY
You heard it. Someone needs to cool 
those bitches out.
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ALICE
Cool ‘em out, babe. Cool ‘em out.

She blows a kiss to Hank. He catches it and holds it in his 
fist as he walks out the door. 

I/E. - HANK’S CRUISER - MOMENTS LATER

Hank sees Officer SANCHEZ running down the street and pulls 
up next to him.

HANK MURKY
Sanchez? What in the devil’s 
shitcrack are you doing?

SANCHEZ
Responding to the call. What do you 
think?

HANK MURKY
You’re my partner. Get in the car, 
stupid.

Sanchez enters the passengers side.

HANK MURKY (CONT’D)
What’s that smell?

SANCHEZ
What smell?

HANK MURKY
I know that smell.

SANCHEZ
Christ, Murky. I tend to work up a 
sweat when I’m running. Sorry.

HANK MURKY
I don’t have time for this.

Hanks slams on the gas pedal and drives off in a cloud of 
smoke.

EXT. BANK - DAY

Hank and Sanchez are meeting with the Chief of Police, 
WADSWORTH. They stand behind the door of his cruiser.

HANK MURKY
How many hostages you say they have 
in there?
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CHIEF WADSWORTH
Seven.

We hear a gunshot go off in the bank.

CHIEF WADSWORTH (CONT’D)
Six.

SANCHEZ
Is your daughter in there, Chief?

CHIEF WADSWORTH
No. She’s off on Mondays.

HANK MURKY
Today’s Tuesday.

CHIEF WADSWORTH
Shit! Where the hell is backup? 

HANK MURKY
I’m going in.

SANCHEZ
Let’s just hang tight ‘til backup 
arrives.

HANK MURKY
I hang for no one.

Hank casually struts toward the bank entrance as if there’s 
nothing dangerous taking place inside.

CHIEF WADSWORTH
Dammit, Murky! Get your bloody ass 
back here! 

Hank ignores this cowardly suggestion.

CHIEF WADSWORTH (CONT’D)
Don’t you dare fucking go in there 
with no backup here! That’s an 
order!

It’s clear Hank isn’t going to follow orders. 

CHIEF WADSWORTH (CONT’D)
Goddammit! You need to get your 
fucking partner in line, Sanchez! 
He can’t be pulling this shit with 
my daughter and other hostages in 
there. 
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SANCHEZ
It’s almost like...he’s got a mind 
of his own, Chief. 

CHIEF WADSWORTH
Bullshit.

Hank knocks on the door. No one answers. He shrugs his 
shoulders at Sanchez and Wadsworth. 

Then kicks the door in.

INT. BANK - CONTINUOUS

Hank is met by three men in ski masks holding semi-automatic 
rifles. We don’t see the hostages, but can hear their muffled 
cries for help. 

HANK MURKY
No one heard me knock?

MASKED MAN 1
This house is for big bad wolves. 
Not little piggies.

MASKED MAN 2
But since you’re here.

The men open fire on Hank who has yet to draw his pistol. 
Hank nonchalantly dodges the bullets and marches toward them 
with bad intentions. The men empty their clips and stare 
dumbfounded.

MASKED MAN 1
What the?

Hank karate chops the gun out of the first Masked Man’s hand 
and elbows him in the face. 

MASKED MAN 2
Who are you?!

Hank kicks the gun out of the man’s hands and hits him in the 
gut with a spinning backfist causing him to vomit blood all 
over Hank.

HANK MURKY
I’m a cop. A real bloody cop.

Hank kicks the man in the side of the head splattering blood 
everywhere. The third Masked Man drops his gun and takes off.
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Hank turns his attention to the final Masked Man, but sees 
he’s escaping through the back door with the Chief’s daughter 
and a bag of cash. 

As Hank attempts to draw his pistol the Masked Man throws a 
Chinese star into Hank’s neck and escapes.

Chief Wadsworth and Sanchez enter the bank.

CHIEF WADSWORTH
What the fuck, Murky? Is everyone 
alright?

SANCHEZ
What the hell’s in your neck?

HANK MURKY
One of them got away...with the 
Chief’s daughter.

CHIEF WADSWORTH
I outta rip your dick nuts off 
right now, Murky!

HANK MURKY
You should have been covering the 
back. Where the fuck were you guys?

CHIEF WADSWORTH
I gave you orders to wait for 
backup you piece of shit! Now find 
my daughter or you’ll be visiting 
your nuts in a mason jar on my 
desk!

(to Sanchez)
Same goes for you, princess! 

The Chief storms out pissed off.

Sanchez takes notice of all the bullet holes in the wall.

SANCHEZ
How did you dodge all those 
bullets, but not a throwing star?

INT. HANK’S CRUISER - LATER

Hank is driving on the highway struggling to remove the star 
from his neck.

SANCHEZ
Any clue who would want the Chief’s 
skanky daughter?
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HANK MURKY
No clue. 

SANCHEZ
So all we know is that these are 
some deadly folks we’re dealing 
with? 

Hank yanks the star out of his neck and tosses it on 
Sanchez’s lap.

HANK MURKY
Not that deadly.

SANCHEZ
Once they ID those thugs you 
crushed that should give us an idea 
of who these perps are.

HANK MURKY
I left them unidentifiable. 

SANCHEZ
Fantastic. So it could take forever 
for us to find this broad is what 
you’re saying?

HANK MURKY
We don’t have forever. Chief wants 
to cut off our dick nuts. Remember?

SANCHEZ
I remember. Trust me I don’t 
appreciate being stuck in this mess 
with you so I hope you have a 
pretty solid plan. 

HANK MURKY
Yeah. I have a plan.

SANCHEZ
Well, Mr. Talkative, let’s hear it.

HANK MURKY
Save my dick nuts.

Hank puts on sunglasses, cranks the radio, and stomps on the 
gas pedal. 
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INT. THUG’S KITCHEN - NIGHT

The Chief’s daughter, NINA, is sitting at a table across from 
the masked man who kidnapped her, only now he is unmasked. A 
single candle between them illuminates the room. 

MASKED MAN 3
Do you know why you’re here?

NINA
Because you kidnapped me?

MASKED MAN 3
Or maybe I’m just...borrowing you. 

NINA
Borrowing me?

MASKED MAN 3
You like books? I like books. But 
you let people borrow books, you 
never get them back. You? I’ll give 
you back. 

NINA
Why are you telling me this?

MASKED MAN 3
I don’t want you to be scared. It’s 
easier if I have your cooperation. 

Nina stands up and tries to run but immediately falls over. 
She now realizes her legs have been strapped to the legs of 
the chair.

MASKED MAN 3 (CONT’D)
Pretty predictable after all. 

NINA
What the fuck do you want with me?!

Nina tries to get back to her seat but continues to fall 
turning it into a bit of a comedy routine.

Her kidnapper helps her back in her seat and sits back down. 

MASKED MAN 3
You may recall some time back being 
born?

NINA
What?
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MASKED MAN 3
You. You were born with a warrior 
spirit inside you. In the bank I 
couldn’t help but notice the 
warrior spirit of a paper football 
player in your eyes.

NINA
I was just bored. I did that as a 
joke. What does any of that have to 
do with kidnapping me? 

MASKED MAN 3
That was no joke. As I imagine you 
know from the PFFL’s mission 
statement we’re not just looking 
for participants, we’re looking for 
warriors. You ARE that warrior.

NINA
Wait. P-F-F-L? What are you saying? 

MASKED MAN 3
The Paper FUCKING Football League.

NINA
You think I’m some sort of warrior 
paper football player? You’re 
insane. Let me outta here!

MASKED MAN 3
Don’t you understand? You are the 
chosen one. I’ve been searching for 
you. And I’m not going to let you 
go so easily. I’m here to train you 
and make you unstoppable. The 
secrets of paper football I will 
bestow to you.

NINA
Oh hell no, mister. I don’t think 
so. You are a god damn lunatic. 

A man in a ski mask and white gloves approaches the table. 
He’s holding out a dinner plate like a butler, except there’s 
no food on the plate just a single piece of paper. 

He carefully sets the paper on the table and dismisses 
himself. 

NINA (CONT’D)
What’s this?

Nina and her kidnapper engage in an intense stare down.
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MASKED MAN 3
You know what to do. Make a 
football. 

Nina takes the paper and examines it.

NINA
Hmmm...regulation or Olympic size?

MASKED MAN 3
Regulation.

Nina crumbles up the paper and tosses it in his face.

NINA
Piss off, freak.

MASKED MAN 3
Willie. You can call me Willie.

NINA
Well, Willie. Piss off. My father’s 
the chief of police and you can be 
damn sure he’s going to have that 
bloody cop hot on your trail. And 
you’ll be a dead man. Deeaaad I 
say. Sooooo deeeaaad. 

WILLIE
That freak from the bank? Don’t 
worry, I’ll take care of him. 
Tomorrow we begin training.

Willie blows the candle out and the room goes dark.

We hear his chair slide out and him repeatedly bumping into 
the table. 

WILLIE (CONT’D)
Can someone turn a light on? Think 
I’m caught on something here.

INT. HANK’S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Hank and Alice are sleeping on the couch. We hear Alice 
snoring as the television blares in the background. 

We see a long sword being dragged across the floor. Suddenly 
it stops and we see Willie at the other end holding it. He’s 
standing over Hank watching him sleep tight.
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WILLIE
Like stabbing little, tiny, baby 
fish in a barrel. 

Willie lifts his sword and drives it toward Hank, but Hank 
has Bloody Cop senses and slides out of the way. 

Willie tries again and again Hank dodges him. It’s now that 
we see Hank’s eye are still closed...he’s sleep fighting!

Willie swings his sword again and Hank rolls off the couch 
and sweeps Willie’s legs out from under him. He moves forward 
with several fancy sword maneuvers, thrusting and chopping at 
Hank to no avail. 

Hank grabs his arms and pins him against the wall. He 
headbutts Willie a good thirty times turning them both into a 
bloody mess.

Willie collapses to the ground and as Hank steps backwards he 
trips over a toy. Willie quickly grabs his sword and lunges 
at Hank in a final attempt. Hank rolls out of the way but not 
soon enough.

His left arm lies on the ground without him.

Hank wobbles back to his feet and dodges several more sword 
attacks. He manages to clinch up with Willie and send him 
flying through the window. 

EXT. HANK’S HOUSE - NIGHT

We see Willie fly through the window on to the front yard. He 
gets back to his feet and flees into the night.

INT. HANK’S LIVING ROOM - NIGHT

Hank’s eyes are still closed and blood is spraying out of the 
spot where his arm once was. He lies back down on the couch 
next to Alice and her snoring.

INT. HANK’S KITCHEN - MORNING

Hank and his family are eating breakfast at the kitchen 
table. Emily is still wearing the luchador wrestling mask and 
has Rosinda in a headlock. Blood drips on the table from 
Rosinda’s face. They both stare in bewilderment at Hank. 

EMILY
Dad looks different. What happened 
to his arm?
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HANK MURKY
I slept on it weird.

We see Hank’s missing limb with a small band aid on it as he 
continues eating.

ALICE
(to Emily)

Copping ain’t easy, darlin’.

We hear a knock at the window behind them. There’s a hand 
holding up a flyer with Nina’s face on it. Sanchez’s head 
pops up in the window a moment later. 

SANCHEZ
Come on, Murky. I found the Chief’s 
daughter.

ALICE
He’s so cute.

HANK MURKY
What’s that you say about my 
partner?

ALICE
He’s so astute. Like...good work, 
man. 

EXT. HANK’S FRONT YARD - DAY

We see Hank and Sanchez walking toward the cruiser. Hank is 
carrying is severed arm and tosses it in the backseat as they 
enter the car.

INT. HANK’S CRUISER - DAY

We see Hank and Sanchez in the cruiser.

SANCHEZ
What the hell happened to your arm?

HANK MURKY
Damn thing just fell off when I was 
sleeping.

SANCHEZ
I found this flyer on a telephone 
pole this morning. Something about 
a paper football tournament coming 
up. 

(MORE)
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No clue how the Chief’s daughter is 
involved. But there she is.

HANK MURKY
Makes no sense. She was just 
kidnapped.

SANCHEZ
Maybe she escaped.

HANK MURKY
And immediately turned to a life of 
paper football?

SANCHEZ
Yeah.

HANK MURKY
(realizing)

Fuck, Sanchez. Fuck.

SANCHEZ
What?

HANK MURKY
These sick bastards. Whoever took 
her. They’re going to use HER as 
the paper football.

SANCHEZ
Sick bastards.

Hank begins sniffing the air.

HANK MURKY
What’s that smell? I know that 
smell.

SANCHEZ
Shit, Murky. Probably your own 
blood. You’re always bleeding.

HANK MURKY
I don’t have time for this.

Hank takes his hand off the wheel to put on his shades. He 
cranks the stereo and stomps on the gas.

INT. WILLIE’S BEDROOM - DAY

Close in on Nina sleeping on her back on the floor with her 
mouth wide open. We watch her sleep for a moment then notice 
something slowly coming out of her mouth. 

SANCHEZ (CONT'D)

13.



When it comes out we see it’s a paper football. It dangles 
above her open mouth then gently drops back in.

It’s now revealed that Willie is sitting in a chair beside 
her with his face wrapped in bloody bandages. He’s holding a 
fishing rod that’s controlling the paper football in her 
mouth. 

Nina tries to spit out the football as her eyes pop open. 

NINA
What’s going on?! What are you 
doing?

WILLIE
Training has begun. 

NINA
This isn’t training.

WILLIE
Sure is. It’s mental training. 
Giving you a taste for the game. 
Make you hungry for more.

NINA
Why me? Why my taste buds? 

WILLIE
I would go into battle myself, but 
the doctors say I suffer from 
chronic finger fatigue. 

(beat)
But you...there’s a certain warrior 
spirit, that I can sense, inside 
you which others lack. That warrior 
spirit...it’s NOT what makes a 
champion in this sport. It’s what 
makes a legend.

NINA
So you really kidnapped me so I can 
become a legend in paper football?

WILLIE
I’m borrowing you so you can become 
a legend in paper football. That 
will all begin when you win this 
upcoming tournament.

NINA
And why does any of this matter to 
you exactly?
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WILLIE
My grandmother made the first paper 
football ever...in prison. She 
invented the game. Made the rules 
and damn near died for them. Took 
out four inmates in the yard with a 
shiv for not playing by the rules.

NINA
So...what does being a legend prove 
again?

WILLIE
It proves she didn’t do a life 
sentence for nothing. We’re going 
to honor her by turning you into 
the most dominate champion in the 
PFFL ever. You understand?

Close up on Nina pulling a long hair out of her mouth.

WILLIE (CONT’D)
Sorry. I had to dig that paper 
football out of the litter box 
before I shoved it in your mouth.

INT. POLICE STATION - DAY

We see a close-up of a timeline on a corkboard detailing the 
events leading up to Nina’s kidnapping. After the kidnapping 
event we see a paper football with Nina’s face on it.

CHIEF WADSWORTH
You cockbusters telling me my 
beautiful daughter’s gonna turn 
into a paper football? Is that what 
the fuck your detective work came 
up with?

SANCHEZ
It’s not a one hundred percent 
certainty, but I mean--

HANK MURKY
Yes.

SANCHEZ
Well, we don’t really know for sure 
but--

HANK MURKY
We definitely know for sure.

15.



SANCHEZ
Listen, we didn’t want to tell you 
this way--

HANK MURKY
This is exactly the way we wanted 
to tell you.

SANCHEZ
We know she probably meant a lot to 
you, Chief.

CHIEF WADSWORTH
Oh course she means a lot. She’s my 
daughter you shit gobbler!

HANK MURKY
Was your daughter.

CHIEF WADSWORTH
What makes you two geniuses so damn 
sure she’s gonna be walking around 
as a paper football anyway?

HANK MURKY
More like sliding around, Chief.

CHIEF WADSWORTH
What the hell’d you say, Murky?!

HANK MURKY
This information is based off a 
strong feeling I have combined with 
powers of deduction and reasoning 
skill acquired from thousands of 
hours of intense copping. 

SANCHEZ
Plus we found this.

Sanchez holds up the flyer. Chief snatches it from him.

CHIEF WADSWORTH
The Paper Fucking Football League. 
Son of a bitch.

(beat)
I should have seen this coming. You 
stupid numskulls. No one’s turning 
her into a paper football.

SANCHEZ
I don’t understand. She got 
kidnapped. Now she’s on this flyer. 

(MORE)

16.



It’s the only thing that makes 
sense.

HANK MURKY
Powers of deduction.

CHIEF WADSWORTH
I never told anyone this and I 
don’t know why I would tell you 
shitbags, but--
When my little girl was born I 
could see this...this thing inside 
her. And that thing was the warrior 
spirit of a paper football player.

SANCHEZ
How could you tell, Chief? The fuck 
kinda vision do you have?

CHIEF WADSWORTH
The look in her eyes you idiot. 
Little glistening triangles neatly 
folded. 

HANK MURKY
Typical.

CHIEF WADSWORTH
I hoped to hell she’d stay away 
from this sport.

HANK MURKY
Why keep her away if she has this 
warrior in her insides? 

CHIEF WADSWORTH
I’ll tell you why, smartass. Didn’t 
want to see my only daughter go 
down the same path her mother went 
down. I loved that woman and she 
bled out in a prison yard after 
getting shanked with a shiv by some 
old lady. All over a god damn game 
of paper football.

SANCHEZ
I didn’t know your wife was in 
prison.

CHIEF WADSWORTH
You better not know shit about my 
wife, Sanchez! 

(beat)

SANCHEZ (CONT'D)

(MORE)

17.



That prison was where the PFFL was 
organized. She thought she would 
join to pass the time. But she went 
in way too deep. Got too caught up. 
Would do anything to win. Even 
break the rules. And it cost her. 

SANCHEZ
That’s so depressing. I’m sorry I 
had no--

CHIEF WADSWORTH
Shut up, Sanchez! That’s not the 
life I want for my daughter. I was 
hoping no one else would ever 
recognize that warrior spirit and 
try to exploit it.

HANK MURKY
Well someone did. And that 
someone’s going to die. Let’s go, 
Sanchez.

They start to walk out, but Chief stops them.

CHIEF WADSWORTH
Dammit, Murky. Whoever has her will 
keep her safe until the tournament. 
We don’t want to jeopardize that. 
We’ll catch him. But I want her 
home safely. For once pointless 
violence won’t solve anything.

HANK MURKY
Are you sure?

CHIEF WADSWORTH
What I’m sure of is that she needs 
to lose this upcoming tournament. 
She needs to be defeated so bad she 
loses the will to flick paper. I 
want you to curb stomp her warrior 
spirit until it’s choking on its 
own blood.

HANK MURKY
That’s an amazing plan. But how?

CHIEF WADSWORTH
You’re gonna put down the gun and 
pick up the folded triangle. You’re 
gonna train...hard. 

CHIEF WADSWORTH (CONT'D)

(MORE)
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Then you’re gonna do whatever you 
have to do to whip my daughter’s 
ass in that tournament. And then 
you’re going to bring her home. 

HANK MURKY
I look forward to whipping your 
daughter’s ass.

CHIEF WADSWORTH
You better, Murky. 

HANK MURKY
But how the hell am I supposed to 
kick field goals or hold up a goal 
post with one arm?

CHIEF WADSWORTH
Well what the fuck? You had two 
arms yesterday!

HANK MURKY
Nothing lasts forever, Chief.

CHIEF WADSWORTH
Is this a personal fuck you to me? 
Is that what this is?

SANCHEZ
Do you really think he severed his 
arm on purpose just as a fuck--

CHIEF WADSWORTH
Dammit, Sanchez! Still here? Leave. 
And take your bloody gimp of a 
partner with ya. And don’t forget 
to bring her home, Murky!

INT. WILLIE’S KITCHEN - DAY

Nina is eating a bowl full of paper footballs with a spoon. 
Willie cheers her on.

WILLIE
Taste good?

NINA
No. 

WILLIE
Excellent.

CHIEF WADSWORTH (CONT'D)
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NINA
Can I have some real food or what?

WILLIE
Losers and pregnants eat real food. 
You’re training to be a legend. 

NINA
I’d rather be a pregnant. Hope you 
have something better planned for 
dinner.

WILLIE
Just whatever you don’t finish.

NINA
Come on, there’s got to be some 
wiggle room in this diet. 

WILLIE
Breakfast, lunch, dinner even if 
little Nina wants a bedtime snack 
it’s paper footballs. For now on 
this is the only nutrition your 
body needs. Trust me.

NINA
I don’t know, Willie. Doesn’t seem 
too healthy.

WILLIE
Screw you for saying my name like 
that.

NINA
Like what?

WILLIE
You know how you said it.

NINA
I have no idea what you’re talking 
about.

WILLIE
You know what? For now on call me 
coach.

NINA
Coach?

WILLIE
Never mind. Doesn’t sound right. 
I’ll come up with something. 

(MORE)
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You keep eating. Must have fire of 
paper football burning in your 
belly.

Willie walks out of the room.

WILLIE (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Big fire. Grandmother had huge 
fire. So big. Stab people. 

EXT. HANK’S BACKYARD - DAY

We see Hank violently finger poking a tree trunk. After every 
strike Sanchez slaps him in the stomach twice.

SANCHEZ
You’re gonna have to go through 
hell, Hank! Worse than any 
nightmare you ever dreamed. But 
when it’s over I know you’ll be the 
one standing. 

HANK MURKY
That shit’s from Rocky. 

SANCHEZ
No it’s not.

HANK MURKY
Definitely is.

SANCHEZ
You know what to do. Do it.

Hank finger pokes the trunk with authority. Close in on 
Hank’s fingers buried in the tree trunk. We see blood 
dripping off them as he pulls them out.

BEGIN DREAM SEQUENCE:

INT. WILLIE’S BEDROOM - NIGHT 

We see Nina sleeping on the floor. Suddenly her eyes shoot 
open. She begins scanning the room with her eyes when she 
sees shadows of paper footballs dancing on the wall. 

NINA
What the?

She reaches out to touch the wall when she hears the door 
swing open. We see the silhouette of a figure in the doorway.  

WILLIE (CONT'D)
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NINA (CONT’D)
Who’s there?

Nina squints trying to make out the mysterious figure.

NINA (CONT’D)
Willie. I mean...coach, is that 
you?

The figure steps into the room and begins to talk. We can 
tell from the voice that is in fact Willie.

WILLIE
Who’s Willie?

NINA
Huh?

WILLIE
I’m not Willie...

We now see that Willie looks like he’s turned into a paper 
football.

WILLIE (CONT’D)
I’m dinner.

NINA
Is this some sort of joke?

WILLIE
I’m nutritious.

Willie walks toward Nina like a creepy paper football.

NINA
No. Go away!

WILLIE
And delicious.

Willie climbs on the bed.

NINA
Help! Somebody help!

WILLIE
I can help. But you gotta eat me 
first. Nom. Nom. Nom.

Willie tries shoving his head in Nina’s mouth. Nina struggles 
to push him off.
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NINA
Help!

Willie stares her in the eyes.

WILLIE
But I’m delicious. Give me a try.

Willie smiles.

WILLIE (CONT’D)
Now open up!

NINA
Piss off!

Willie disappears and we see Nina sound asleep. She’s 
sweating and breathing heavily. Suddenly her eyes shoot open 
and dart around the room. Seeing the closed door and the 
absence of Willie she begins to calm down realizing it was a 
dream. 

NINA (CONT’D)
Jesus Christ, Nina. No more eating 
paper footballs before bed. 

She wipes the sweat off her brow and throws the cover off 
her. She looks down and screams. We see the lower half of her 
body has turned into a paper football. 

END DREAM SEQUENCE.

EXT. HANK’S BACKYARD - NIGHT

Hank and Sanchez are getting drunk.

HANK MURKY
This is the first time I got drunk 
without my arm.

SANCHEZ
Cheers to that, man.

HANK MURKY
I feel like one of those dogs on tv 
that don’t have money for food or 
arms, but they want you to adopt 
them.

SANCHEZ
If you were forty years younger I’d 
adopt you.
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HANK MURKY
Even though I’m so bloody?

SANCHEZ
Why are you so bloody?

HANK MURKY
What are you the police?

They laugh.

SANCHEZ
Hey there’s something I gotta tell 
you, man.

HANK MURKY
Wait ‘til after the tournament. I 
finally got my head on straight.

SANCHEZ
I feel like now’s a good time.

HANK MURKY
No. Paper football. Must focus.

SANCHEZ
Yeah. Yeah. I’m glad we had this 
talk.

HANK MURKY
Yeah. 

INT. WILLIE’S CAR - DAY

We see Willie driving with Nina in the passenger’s seat 
gnawing on a paper football.

WILLIE
...and some people think because 
I’m an outlaw why would I get 
acupuncture. That doesn’t seem like 
outlaw activity to me they say. But 
I’m from a different ilk. You know? 
The modern outlaw with an Eastern 
mind. Maybe I don’t consult the I 
Ching anymore, but there’s a 
psychic living in my mother’s 
basement and she...she’s the I 
Ching with tits. You know? And the 
way she’s in tune, like the way 
we’re in tune with each other you 
and me, she’s in tune with the 
universe. The whole cosmos. 

(MORE)
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You know?
(beat)

Remember that day I kidnapped you? 
Basement psychic predicted 
something real special would happen 
to me that day. And I remember this 
when I’m in the bank killing 
innocent people. Don’t you know 
that’s when I see those twinkling 
paper triangles in your eyes? And I 
knew YOU were that something 
special.

NINA
Sensei?

WILLIE
Yes.

NINA
Can I tell you something?

WILLIE
Sure. You don’t have to ask if you 
can tell me something. You can just 
tell me something.

NINA
I just want you to know...no matter 
what happens at this 
tournament...I’m FUCKING leaving. 
We’re done. No more sleeping on 
floors. No more crazy ass 
nightmares. No more eating origami 
out of the litter box. We’re done. 
Understand?

WILLIE
We’ll see how you feel after you 
win. But sure, kid. We’re done.

EXT. HANK’S BACKYARD - DAY

We see Hank passed out in the yard. We see a foot kicking 
him. 

HANK MURKY
What the hell you doing?

We see Sanchez standing over him kicking him in the side.

SANCHEZ
Come on.

WILLIE (CONT'D)
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HANK MURKY
Why are you at my house?

SANCHEZ
You kidding me, Murky. We got drunk 
and passed out. Now let’s go. The 
tournament’s starting soon. 

HANK MURKY
Dammit. I don’t have time for this. 
Get in the van.

Hank and Sanchez jump in the cruiser and take off.

INT. TOURNAMENT ENTRANCE - DAY

We see a door at the top of a flight of stairs. When it opens 
we see Hank and Sanchez walk down and notice a hole in the 
wall. 

SANCHEZ
After you.

He motions to the hole. Hank climbs up and begins crawling 
through.

INT. TOURNAMENT ROOM - MOMENTS LATER

The room is small and dark, illuminated only by paper 
lanterns. There’s a long table in the center of the room. 
Nina sits at one end, her opponent at the other. A large 
paper football dangles over them. We see Nina’s opponent 
shake his head in disgust right before she smashes it in the 
table. 

SANCHEZ
We gotta get outta here. This chick 
will kill you, Murky.

HANK MURKY
No way. I’m here to bring her home 
and save my dick nuts. They’re my 
dick nuts, Sanchez. No one else can 
have them.

MONTAGE:

We see Hank sitting at the table across from his opponent. 
Hank sends the paper football across the table with such 
force it hits his opponent knocking him to the floor causing 
him to forfeit. Hank licks the blood off his fingers.
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We see the tournament standings on a chalkboard that shows 
Hank and Nina advancing in a field of sixteen.

Nina flicks a field goal then flips off her opponent. 

Sanchez holds the football so Hank can flick it. He gives him 
a high five. 

We see them advance in the tournament. 

Nina is mocking her opponent crying and then spits in her 
face. She stands up and slaps her then raises her hands in 
victory. 

We see Sanchez holding the football for Hank again. Hank is 
about to flick it when he decides to do a fake field goal 
attempt and go for a touchdown instead. Hank jumps up and 
celebrates.

The tournament standings show Nina and Hank pitted against 
each other in the final match.

END MONTAGE

INT. NINA’S LOCKER ROOM - DAY

Willie has Nina’s head in his hands looking in her eyes.

WILLIE
Let me see it. Where is it? There 
it is. That warrior spirit. That’s 
what got us here. We’re doing it, 
kid. 

Willie reaches into a bag.

WILLIE (CONT’D)
I got you something. It’s not much, 
but I thought you deserved it. 

He pulls out a t-shirt and hands it to Nina. She looks at the 
front that reads: la leyenda. 

NINA
What does it mean?

WILLIE
I had that custom made for you. 
It’s Spanish. Means the legend.

NINA
Why didn’t you just write it in 
English?
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WILLIE
The back is in English.

She turns it around.

NINA
Willie’s Warrior?

WILLIE
Put it on. Put it on.

Nina puts on the shirt and we see it’s many sizes too small.

WILLIE (CONT’D)
That’s what a legend looks like. 

NINA
OK, sensei. 

WILLIE
You earned it. 

INT. TOURNAMENT ROOM - DAY

We see Nina and Hank preparing to sit down across from each 
other at the table.

HANK MURKY
Dammit, Sanchez. Why didn’t you get 
me a cool shirt like that?

SANCHEZ
Because you don’t need it. You have 
these.

He grabs Hank’s bloody fingers and holds them up.

HANK MURKY
Fucking A.

We see a coin flip in the air.

NINA
Heads.

It lands on heads.

NINA (CONT’D)
You can have first ball since I 
doubt you’ll score anyway. 

Hank begins methodically flicking the football across the 
table.
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NINA (CONT’D)
Haven’t seen fingers that bloody 
since prom night.

We see Hank score two touchdowns then kick two extra points 
with the assistance of Sanchez. 

On the other side Nina struggles to put any points on the 
board and is pulling her hair out. The buzzer sounds and we 
see Hank is winning 14-0.

As the second quarter begins a man in a ski mask with white 
gloves presents a smaller paper football on a serving tray. 
He replaces the current football with this one. 

The battle continues and Nina is faced with a fourth and long 
situation.

HANK MURKY
What’s the matter? You coming 
unfolded?

Nina sets up for a field goal. Hank needs Sanchez to complete 
the goal posts. Nina drives it through the uprights and hits 
Hank on the forehead. Blood trickles down his face. Nina 
winks at him. 

We see close-ups of the intense looks on their faces as they 
battle back and forth. The buzzer sounds. Going into halftime 
we see Hank winning 14-10.

INT. HANK’S LOCKER ROOM - DAY

Sanchez is looking at Hank’s fingers.

HANK MURKY
Damn things are tightening up on 
me.

SANCHEZ
This will help keep the swelling 
down. 

Sanchez puts ice on Hank’s fingers.

HANK MURKY
What’s that smell? I know that 
smell. 

SANCHEZ
That’s the smell of victory, Murky. 
You’re destroying the Chief’s 
daughter just like we trained for.
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HANK MURKY
No. My nose couldn’t disagree more. 
That smell...is my wife’s perfume.

INT. NINA’S LOCKER ROOM - DAY

Willie is pouring water on Nina’s head. 

WILLIE
Gotta focus, kid. You can do this. 

NINA
He’s a machine.

WILLIE
He’s not a machine. He’s just a 
bloody cop. And we’re going to make 
him bleed more. 

NINA
Can’t feel my fingers. 

WILLIE
Here, let me see. I hope my chronic 
finger fatigue isn’t contagious.

Nina holds out her fingers. Willie rubs his hands together 
and places them on her fingers.

NINA
I don’t think this is going--

WILLIE
Shhh...wait.

(pause)
Can you feel them now?

NINA
No.

WILLIE
Dammit. I must have ran out of chi. 

INT. HANK’S LOCKER ROOM

SANCHEZ
(nervous)

You wearing your wife’s perfume 
now, Murky? Huh?
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HANK MURKY
You’ve been sleeping with my wife. 
You son of a stupid rabbit egg!

SANCHEZ
What? Rabbit’s don’t--

Hank uppercuts Sanchez and knocks him out.

INT. TOURNAMENT ROOM - DAY

The man in a ski mask replaces the paper football with an 
even smaller one. Play begins with Hank kicking off. 

NINA
Where’s your partner? Making out 
with your wife in some dumpster?

HANK MURKY
You got some mouth on ya. Don’t 
you, Chief’s daughter?

NINA
Bet you’d like to find out.

MONTAGE:

We see the battle continue as sweat and blood drops on the 
table.

The fourth quarter begins and the man in the ski mask 
replaces the football with a very tiny one.

Nina kicks it off, but Hank blows hard sending it back. He 
follows with an easy touchdown.

Nina is mocking Hank only having one arm.

Hank pukes in a bucket.

Nina comes close to scoring a touchdown but the paper gets 
stuck in a pool of blood.

END MONTAGE.

We see the score is 26-26. Hank has possession of the ball. 
He’s having trouble setting up for a field goal attempt with 
only one arm. There’s only three seconds left in the game.

HANK MURKY
Timeout!
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Hank stands up and leaves.

NINA
You going to go cry now you bloody 
baby. 

Nina tries working up the crowd while Hank’s gone. 

Hank returns with his severed arm and sits down.

NINA (CONT’D)
How cute. Is that your security 
arm? It’s so...stupid looking.

HANK MURKY
It’s what’s going to shut you up.

Hank uses the hand from his severed arm to hold the paper 
football as he flicks it for a field goal. 

As the paper football soars towards Nina she has a flashback. 
We see her waking up at Willie’s for the first time with a 
paper football coming out of her mouth followed by her eating 
a bowl of footballs.

Back to the present. 

Nina leans her head past the goal post and catches the paper 
football in her mouth. Her and Hank lock eyes then...she 
swallows it. The buzzer sounds. 

ANNOUNCER (O.S.)
Sudden death.

The background becomes very surreal and the giant paper 
football dangling above them drop on the table. 

They both dive for it. Nina takes the back of Hank’s head and 
smashes it into the paper football. She picks it up and hits 
him in the face with it. She swings it at him again, but he 
dodges it and steals it from her. 

Hank smacks her back and forth across the face with it nearly 
a dozen times. Each stroke creating a deeper paper cut on her 
face. Blood trickles down her cheeks. 

Hank uppercuts her in the face with the football and she 
falls back out of her chair. 

Hank approaches Nina and she springs to her feet and claws at 
Hank’s chest. We see his shirt torn apart and blood dripping 
down his chest. Nina grabs his wrist and forces him to drop 
the football with an Indian burn. She collapses him with a 
knee to the balls.
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HANK MURKY
My dick nuts.

Nina walks up behind Hank like an animal hunting its prey. 
Hank grabs the paper football and swings it around striking 
Nina on the side of the head. She drops to the ground with a 
loud THUD.

We see her warrior spirit has been knocked out of her eye and 
lies on the ground next to her. 

Hank looks at her then at her warrior spirit somewhat 
surprised that the Chief was telling the truth. Nina has a 
look of panic as she stares hopelessly at her warrior spirit. 

HANK MURKY (CONT’D)
Sorry, Chief’s daughter. Just 
following orders.

Hank raises his foot to stomp on her warrior spirit. Nina 
shoots him a death stare. 

NINA
Don’t!

Hank stomps his foot down. He looks at Nina. Her face is 
buried in the palms of her hands seemingly devastated by 
Hank’s ruthless nature. Hank laughs.

Nina rubs her left eye and uncovers her face. 

NINA (CONT’D)
What’s so funny?

She winks her left eye at Hank. Hank lifts up his foot and we 
see that her warrior spirit isn’t under his foot, but safely 
back in her eye. 

In the midst of Hank’s confusion Nina kicks his knees out 
then kicks him in the face. Hank falls to his back. Nina gets 
up and pounces on top of him. She slickly slides a knife out 
of her right boot and presses the blade to his throat.

NINA (CONT’D)
Sorry. But I’m a lege--

(gags)
I’m a le--

(gags)
I’m a--

Nina gags and her mouth opens wide. There’s a look of 
uncertainty in both their faces. Nina’s eyes grow wide and 
she beings vomiting up paper footballs on Hank’s face.
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ANNOUNCER (O.S.)
Game over. We have a new champion.

Nina stands up, spits out some blood, and holds the giant 
paper football over her head in victory. 

NINA
Anything to win. Anything.

EXT. TOURNAMENT PARKING LOT - DAY

Hank is walking to his car defeated with his severed arm when 
Sanchez approaches him.

SANCHEZ
I know you’re pissed, Murky. But 
let me explain. It’s nothing 
personal. Alice needed things that 
you couldn’t give her. So I figured 
since I was your partner--

Hank begins beating him mercilessly with his severed arm. 
Sanchez collapses to the ground writhing in pain. Hank drops 
his arm, like an MC dropping the mic, and walks off.

Hank is about to get in his car when he hears a woman in 
distress. He looks over and sees a scuffle between Nina and 
Willie. Willie is trying to get his arms around her and 
kidnap her again. 

NINA
I said we were done!

WILLIE
You’re mine! I made you! I own you!

Hank walks up to Willie.

HANK MURKY
Let her go. She’s coming with me.

WILLIE
The fuck she is. Get lost. I 
thought cutting off your arm would 
teach you to stay away from me.

HANK MURKY
That was you?

(to himself)
I thought I slept on it weird.

NINA
That’s the guy who kidnapped me!
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WILLIE
Borrowed you. 

(to Hank)
I’m her Sensei. She does what I 
say. Now run home little boy before 
someone gets hurt. 

Hank uppercuts Willie exactly fifty times. When Hank stops 
Willie is still standing although very wobbly. Hank steps to 
his side and blows on him. Willie instantly collapses. 

HANK MURKY
I’m going to leave now before 
someone gets hurt.

Hank returns to his car. As he’s about to get in Nina calls 
out to him.

NINA
Where did you learn to fight like 
that?

HANK MURKY
Mongoose.

Nina approaches Hank’s car.

NINA
Mongoose?

HANK MURKY
Saw a mongoose fight a cobra once 
and I thought...I can do that.

NINA
I like that.

HANK MURKY
What do you say we go do some yoga 
and have unprotected sex?

NINA
Thought you’d never ask.

HANK MURKY
First I have some business to take 
care of.

They both jump in Hank’s car and speed off.

We see Sanchez dragging his battered body along the pavement. 
We see him reach out and grab a hold of something.
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SANCHEZ
This is just the beginning, Murky. 
Just the beginning!

Sanchez smiles and we see that he’s clutching Hank’s severed 
arm.

EXT. HANK’S HOUSE - DAY

We see Hank’s car in the driveway as he’s walking up to the 
front door. 

INT. HANK’S HOUSE

Hank walks inside and Emily is standing there with her 
luchador mask on, holding Rosinda in a headlock. 

HANK MURKY
Where’s your mother?

Just then Alice enters the room.

ALICE
Oh, well nice of you to finally 
come home and spend time with your 
family. You know all this copping 
you do is really--

Hank uppercuts Alice and knocks her to the floor.

HANK MURKY
(to kids)

I’m going for a ride with my lady 
friend. Bury your mom out back.

The kids look at Alice. She’s moaning in pain on the ground. 
Hank begins walking out the door.

EMILY
But dad she’s not dead.

Hank stops in his tracks but doesn’t turn around.

HANK MURKY
Dead to me.

Hank walks out the door.
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EXT. HANK’S HOUSE - DAY

Hank stands on his front step. He pulls out a cigarette from 
somewhere, flips it in his mouth then lights it. He begins 
walking toward his car. Nina is leaning against the driver’s 
side waiting for him. 

She takes the cigarette from his lips and smokes it. 

They get in Hank’s car and look at each other. Neither one 
moves until finally Nina turns her body toward him. She takes 
a long drag from the cigarette, and blows a cloud of smoke in 
his face. 

Hank puts on his shades, cranks the radio and peels out down 
the street. The credits begin to roll as we watch them fade 
away into the distance. 

THE END.

FADE TO BLACK.
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