BREAK POINT

by

Zachary Joel Johnson



| NT. BATHROOM STALL - DAY
FAHEEMA NASSAR (17) clings to the toilet--
She VOM TS.

Her TENNI'S DRESS is crunpled up around her knees. Her curly
bl ack hair, matted and sweaty.

Faheema presses a hand to her RED BEET FOREHEAD- -

She hurl s again.
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Faheema steadi es her petite frane--

She spits in the bow and | eans back--

Bul | dozed by the heat exhaustion and dehydrati on.

A TOURNAMENT REPRESENTATI VE approaches outside the stall--

TOURNAMENT REPRESENTATI VE (O S.)
Five mnutes till disqualification.

Faheema cl oses her eyes.

EXT. CHARLESTON TENNI S CLUB - DAY
Faheema steps into HARSH SUNLI GHT- -
She SQUINTS, taking in the MASSI VE TENNI S COVPLEX- -

Crowds cheer fromatop concrete walls that surround the
court, a red clay surface, the color of dried blood --

A gl adiator pit.
Faheema' s opponent, ZHUO HONG (27), berates the UWI RE- -
ZHUO HONG
The child can't | eave the court for
thirty mnutes. That's a penalty!
Faheema heads toward the shit show -
She noves cautiously, wary of the big stage she's been

thrust onto. A |ong-sleeved, conservative dress. Shoul ders
sl ouched. Faheema is a girl w thdrawn, avoiding eye contact.



Saf er that way.

The Unp spots Faheema and notions both players to the court.

UVPI RE
Play has resuned. Switch sides.

Third set tiebreaker. 4-2, Hong.

Zhuo fumes, shoul deri ng past Faheena--

ZHUO HONG
Br at .

Faheema bl i nks.

Faheema squats | NTO FRAME- -

She' s poi sed, bouncing ever so slightly.

But it's only nuscle nmenory. Sonething cruci al

Focus.

A WH zZ! Startl ed, Faheema |unges for the ball!

She shakes her head.

Faheema squats DOAN | NTO FRAME once nore- -
She bounces, then -- GROAS STILL....

VWH Z! SMACK! WHOOSH

Faheema sends Zhuo's service down the |ine!

QT TO -

IS mssing--

M SSES!

A W NNER

A SERIES OF QUI CK CUTS- -

Faheema slides into a forehand!
Zhuo' s feet abruptly change direction!

Faheema digs for a slice backhand!

CUT TO THE BASELI NE- -

Faheema takes a deep breath--
She SERVES! AN ACE for the set!

UWVPI RE
Mat ch, Nassar.



Faheema bends over, relieved.

She makes her way to the net for THE HANDSHAKE- -

But Zhuo stays rooted to the baseline, BASH NG HER RACKET.
A HUSH GRI PS THE STANDS.

Zhuo tosses her destroyed racket and pl ows past Faheema
Faheema' s eyes dart, fighting back tears--

A humiliating end to a draining day.

I NT. CLUBHOUSE LOUNGE - DAY

Faheema sits in an ANTI QUE ARMCHAI R- -

She appears swal | oned whol e by it, her posture slouched.
DENNI S (36) paces the length of the | ounge--

Far too buff to be a good tennis player, he's an instructor
sporting a T-SHRT with the | ogo, "TROUST TENNI S ACADEMY".

DENNI S
Fuck, we should be cel ebrati ng now
No doubt Zhuo's using your half hour
escapade as an excuse.

FAHEENVA
(soft-spoken)
Sorry.
DENNI S
Next tinme if you can pummel soneone
in straight sets, do it. Don't give
up a three gane lead in the second
when she's m ssing half her voll eys.
Faheema nods, nuted--
She takes stock of the PORTRAITS on the wall --
Chanpions cry in joy. Wnners screamin victory.
SNAPSHOTS OF GLORY. Frozen in tine.
Denni s rai ses his hands, exasperated--

DENNI S (cont' d)
Stand up Faheema. Smile.



Faheema jolts to her feet--
DENNI S (cont' d)
Get with it. This title proves we can
graduate to the professional circuit.

Faheema shifts--

FAHEENA
But... It's only June. Dad said I
didn't have to decide till Septenber?

Denni s nods di sm ssivel y--
CLI NG The door swi ngs open and the COVWM SSI ONER ent er s- -

COW SSI ONER
Denni s! Congratul ations are in order!

DENNI S
Is the Main Hall ready?

COW SSI ONER
Yes, a small matter to tend to first.
(gl ances to Faheemm)
Grls who enter through the Junior
Exenpt Programrarely advance. W
think it best if the conpetitors
clear the air before the cerenony.
CLI NG@ A SECRETARY enters--
She whi spers in the Comm ssioner's ear.

COW SSI ONER (cont ' d)
Ah! And Ms. Hong is on her way now

The group turns to the DOUBLE DOORS, expectant.

Denni s pl aces a possessive hand on Faheema's shoul der.
The Conmi ssi oner straightens.

Faheema' s face tightens--

THE DOORS FLY OPEN!

But it's not Zhuo Hong.

CARCLI NE VERBER (19). Her tight French braid is perfectly
symretrical. Her sportswear, sleek and col or coordi nated.

If she babysat your kids, you' d feel insecure.



CARCLI NE
Caroline Werber. Aide to Ms. Hong.

The Conmm ssi oner frowns.
Caroline extends a hand to Faheema, sweet--
CAROLI NE (cont' d)
Is this overdue? | hope to be in your
shoes one day. You were incredible.
Faheema reaches out and shakes her hand- -
Caroline leans in--
CAROLI NE (cont' d)
Don't worry about Zhou. She woul d
have been a cunt regardl ess. You won.
Faheema Dbl i nks.
Caroline spins on a dinme and exits.

Faheema stares after her...

I NT. CLUBHOUSE - NI GHT
The Conmm ssi oner speaks to a LARGE BANQUET HALL- -

COW SSI ONER
--for Winen's Singles, Ms. Nassar!

Faheema steps forward to accept a GOLDEN CHALI CE- -

From atop a STAGE, Faheema breaks into a grin. However, as
t he appl ause persists, her smle grows nore and nore forced.

Faheema's pride giving way to apprehension..

I NT. CLUBHOUSE OFFI CE - NI GHT

A CHECK is slid across a desk -- $60, 000.

Faheema stares at it, concerned.

Across from her, a TOURNAMENT ACCOUNTANT taps A CONTRACT- -

TOURNAMENT ACCOUNTANT
Sign here to accept. Decline, here.

Faheema scans the contract--



She flips the pages, searching.
TOURNAMENT ACCOUNTANT (cont' d)
It's all in the print hon'.
(1 eans over, points)
Acceptance of prize noney results in
the forfeiture of amateur status.

FAHEENA
So... this exceeds the NCAA cap?

TOURNAMENT ACCOUNTANT
Yep. Col |l eges can't take Pros.

Faheema swal | ows- -
The gravity of this nonment sinking in.

TOURNAMENT ACCOUNTANT (cont' d)
Do you need to talk to sonebody?

Faheema adjusts, flooded with unease.
FAHEENVA
(qui et)
Um no. |'m good.
Faheema taps the desk--

She clicks the pen. DECLI NES THE MONEY.

I NT. VAN - NI GHT

A commuter van barrels past a "WELCOVE TO FLCRI DA" si gn- -
I nsi de, Faheena | eans agai nst the w ndow.

Her phone lights up -- "DAD'.

Faheema stares at it a nonent.

Silences it.

Across the aisle, Dennis spots Faheema's TROPHY | ayi ng down
in the seat.

He reaches over and sets it upright--

DENNI S
Things wll nove fast from here.

Faheema pulls her legs to her chest.



EXT. TROUST TENNI S ACADEMY - NI GHT

The van takes a wide turn into A VAST COWLEX- -

Sparse street |ights cast a haunting hue over the TROUST
TENNI S ACADEMY -- gyns and dorns fan out from a CENTRAL
ROTUNDA, the buildings encircled by RONS OF TENNI S COURTS.
The devel opnent sits in the M DDLE OF NOWHERE SWAMPLAND.
The van SCREECHES into a ROUNDABOUT- -

Faheema | ugs off, slowed by her bag, nearly as tall as her.

I NT. ROTUNDA - NI GHT
Faheema steps into the ACADEMY LOBBY- -

BEBE (O.S.)
There she is, there she is!

BEBE TROUST (65) saunters forward, arns outstretched--

The Academny owner and a true |izard creature. Orange winkly
ski n. Sun-baked white hair. Oh, and he's wearing Oakl eys.

BEBE
My top dog! G ve Bebe sone | ove.

Bebe pulls Faheema into an enbrace- -

BEBE (cont' d)

This win will put you in the top
three hundred! |'ve seen | oser hacks
make junps to the Pros on |ess.

(pul l'ing away)
Next | evel baby! We play this right
and we can line up a conmtnent to
t he Tour by August.

Bebe sl aps her back--

BEBE (cont' d)
You fucking ready??

Faheema forces a smle, nods.
BEBE (cont' d)
| got a surprise but need you rested.
Blast this shit on Instal Tag Troust!

Bebe | unbers off, |eaving Faheema al one.



| NT. DORM ROOM - NI GHT
Faheema opens a bland nmetal door. Flicks on the light--
ROOMVATE
(hi di ng under covers)
The fuck. Turn the light off.

FAHEENVA
Sorry--

Faheema quickly kills the swtch.

| NT. DORM BATHROOM - NI GHT
Faheema SQOAKS I N THE TUB- -
Her phone sits on the Iip of the bath, A TIMER going.

Faheema reads from A NOTEPAD, practicing a speech--

FAHEENVA
What is truly wong -- wong no, um
ironic... Eh. Hypocritical. Yes--

(notates on her pad)
What's truly hypocritical is that our
| egal systemoften arrests the wong
person and then perpetuates the very
crinme that they set out to punish --
t he taking of an innocent life.
PING The phone- -
Faheema reaches over--
A TEXT MESSAGE I N ARABI C (English Subtitles) --
MOM Just waki ng up here and seeing the news! So proud!
MOM Have fun celebrating with your friends :)
Faheema slowly types...
FAHEEMA: Yeah! Having a bl ast!
Faheema swi pes over to an | NSTAGRAM POST in progress--
A PHOTO OF FAHEEMA HOLDI NG HER TROPHY I N THE CLUBHOUSE- -
"First Pro Tournanment. Many to cone!’

Faheema studi es the post--



She DELETES the caption. Types a new one--

"Excited to see ny first WA ranking!"

Faheema | owers the phone--

Her heart not in it.

Faheema SCRCOLLS DOWN HER FEED. Lands on an ESPN VI DEO -
A tennis player, CC BELLIS (18), at a PRESS CONFERENCE

ESPN REPORTER ( ON PHONE)
Cci, as one of America's top Juniors
I"m sure you had many choi ces. Yet,
you turned down a full ride to Yal e?
Are you prepared to turn Pro at 18?

ClCl BELLIS (ON PHONE)
I have to. College tennis, especially
girl's tennis, isn't funded as well
as other sports. |I'd lose the quality
conpetitive training I have now and
ny ranking would free fall wthout a
full schedule of pro futures to play.
(matter of fact)
The truth is, if you aimto go big in
t he gane, coll ege doesn't make sense.

Faheema twi sts her |ip.
She swi pes up on AN OPEN | NTERNET FORM -
A HALF FI LLED APPLI CATI ON for COLUMBI A UNI VERSI TY.

Faheema studies it, invested.

I NT / EXT. TROUST ACADEMY - VARI QUS
THE PHONE ALARM RI NGS! 5: 30AM
Faheema jolts up in bed. Pitch black in the room
| NTERCUT SEQUENCE- -
A VH STLE! Dennis yells at a GROUP OF G RLS on the courts--

DENNI S
Are we fucking country cl ubbers?!?

G RLS
NO



10.

The girls run | aps! Faheema, on auto-pilot.

Faheema sprints across the net, volleying for a drill.

DENNI S
Are we average athletes?!

G RLS
NO

In a gym Faheema throws a WEI GHTED BALL agai nst the wall.

Faheema and the girls do SU CIDES, their faces strained!

DENNI S
Are we AN MALS?!

G RLS
YES!

CUT TO -
Faheema hits again! And again! And again! An onslaught.
DENNI S
(spit flying)
Chase it! Lean on that leg for power!

WE GO SLO MO ON FAHEEMA- -
She swi ngs AND WE' RE CLOSE ON every detail of her face--
Muscles rippling. Hair flying. Body tw sting.

The maki ng of an American Pro.

| NT. DORM ROOM - DAY
Faheema | ays on her mattress, exhausted.

On the opposite bed sits her roommate, LINDSEY (16) -- a
Brit whose accent sonehow doesn't help her sound smart. Her
area is crammed with fluffy pillows and "Bachel or" posters.

Faheema's side of the roomis nodest -- tennis trophies,
Debat e Team pl acards, and a BULLETI N BOARD of phot os.

Beth (16) swi ngs open their door--
BETH

(to Lindsey)
Hey bitch. You wanna' hit?
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LI NDSEY
Fuck that.
BETH
No -- do you want a hit?

Beth pulls a BONG out from her backpack
Li ndsey's face transforns. She junps to her feet.

BETH (cont' d)
Faheema, you want sone?

LI NDSEY
(we tal ked about this)
Bet h.
FAHEENVA
Uh. Sure.

Li ndsey rolls her eyes.

I NT. MASTER SUl TE - DAY
The three girls sit around the bong in an EMPTY DORM -

BETH
Fi ngers crossed for Chio tonorrow.
The scout's been bl owi ng up ny phone.

LI NDSEY
Eh. Penn State has the party scene.

FAHEENA
quiet; chimng in)
And the best npck trial team

Li ndsey and Beth exchange | ooks- -
LI NDSEY
I's that why you turned down sixty big
ones? Because you wanted to play fake
| awyer ??
Bet h sni ckers.
Faheema di verts her gaze--

FAHEENA
OCh. Um You heard about that?

Li ndsey wat ches Faheema struggle to |light the bong--
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LI NDSEY
Bebe won't shut up about it. Says you
shoul d have gone big tinme right then.
(grabbi ng the bong)
It's not a bonb--
Li ndsey expertly lights the bowl and DRAGS A G ANT HI T--
THUD! THE DOOR!
The girls' eyes go w de--
The knob JI GGLES. Voi ces MJTTER out si de- -
DENNI S
(openi ng the door)
And here is your room -
Beth throws the bong in a racket bag--
Li ndsey inhal es the snoke! GAGE NG
Dennis stops dead in his tracks--

DENNI S (cont' d)
The fuck??

Behind himis CAROLI NE WERBER, the girl from Charl eston.
She clutches a suitcase and stares in incredul ously.

Li ndsey hacks, COUGH NG UP SMOKE

Bet h and Faheema exchange | ooks, unsure how to cover..

Caroline sidesteps Dennis, welding a SING SONG VO CE- -

CAROLI NE
Faheema, so good to see you agai n!
(chi pper)

The Weil Acadeny was a total waste of
nmy tal ent. Bebe asked ne to transfer.

FAHEEMA
Ch.

A NANNY enters with nore suitcases.

CARCLI NE
| needed stiffer conpetition. After
all, good nmakes good better right?

Faheema is a deer in the headlights.
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DENNI S
"mgoing to grab the checklist. Wen
get back, sone answers | adies.
(in the door frane)
Faheema. Down to the courts.

Dennis exits.
The Nanny unzips a suitcase, starting to unpack--
Bags of skin care products. Designer clothing.
Bet h and Li ndsey share a gl ance.
Caroline clears her throat--
The Nanny bows her head. Crosses her hands.
CARCLI NE
(to Faheenm)
So stoked to be here with you. Bebe

says we'll push each other to the top
this year. Should be a great summer.

Faheema is in sensory overl oad- -

She nods to Caroline. Rushes out--

| NTO THE HALL

Only to run smack into Bebe Troust--

BEBE
Faheema! There you are!

FAHEENVA
Sorry, going to the courts now -

BEBE
My nunber one can't be worn ragged.

FAHEENVA
Oh. Dennis told ne to go--

BEBE
And you tell himto fuck of f next
time. You can't be so timd anynore.
(wavi ng her al ong)
Fol | ow ne.

Faheema frowns, chasi ng Bebe DOAN THE STAIRS i nto- -
THE MAI N ROTUNDA



14.

A hub of activity since yesterday; AN EVENT BElI NG SET UP
Fromthe ceiling, a BANNER i s hung: "WELCOVE TO EXPO DAY!"
JOANNE (33) assaults Bebe with an i PAD and attitude--
JOANNE
The Stanford scout wll be here in
ten m nutes. You need to change.

Bebe ignores her, honing in on sone TECHNI Cl ANS as they | ay
cabl e for speakers, setting up A STACE

BEBE
Are you boys laying wire or a fucking
booby trap? Cean it up.
(back to Faheem)
Tonmorrow | have sonet hing i nportant
for you. I -- God, you | ook awful --
Bebe cones to an abrupt halt--
He gl ares at Faheema through his dark shades. A Sith Lord.
BEBE (cont' d)
You need a Redbul | --
(an order)
Joanne, get a bull for Faheema
Bebe is noving again, Faheema and Joanne speeding after--
He | eads the trio down a rotunda offshoot - -
I NTO JOANNE' S OFFI CE
Joanne peels off to her desk to ANSWER THE PHONE

Faheema fol |l ows Bebe past a FI SH TANK i nto- -

I NT. BEBE' S OFFI CE - CONTI NUQUS
Venetian wi ndows and a | arge desk scream Oval Ofice--
The trophies and FOUR LOCO CANS scream frat house.
The roomwould feel larger if not for the MAN ON THE COUCH -
FAHEENA
(grinding to a halt)
Baba?

Her father OVAR (42)--



He could rock a V-neck but woul d never be caught dead in
one. Bul ky. Shaved head. Intimdating.

OVAR
(st andi ng)
Faheema.
FAHEENA

Wha- - what are you doi ng here?
Bebe sl aps Faheema' s back- -

BEBE
Yesterday's win drummed up a | ot of
interest. My surprise could becone a

legit deal. | asked Omar to drive up.
FAHEENA

A--a deal ? What surprise?
OVAR

A representative fromPrince will be

here tonorrow. They want to discuss
the possibility of a contract.

Faheema' s head spins--

FAHEENVA
But... | thought we had nore tinme?

JOANNE (O S.)
(shouting in)
CEORG A'S ON THE LI NE!

Bebe heads to his desk--

BEBE
That was before you sent a ninety
mle ace up Hong's ass yesterday--
(accepting the call)
AL! How s ny favorite bull dog?

The CEORGA A STATE COACH on SPEAKER- -

GEORG A COACH (O S.)
Did Faheema accept our offer?

BEBE
W' re wei ghing the options--

GEORG A COACH (O S.)
If she's already got a sponsorship
don't drag nme on. My spots go fast.

15.



BEBE
Al . You're yanking ny dick. W don't
have to commt till Novenber--

GEORG A COACH (O S.)
I s she thinking college or not?

BEBE
Look we're not saying it's out of the
cards but she just beat an 80th seed.

Bebe tosses a REDBULL to Faheenmn

GEORG A COACH (O S.)
Only the top 128 even qualify for
Sl ans. When the WIA re-ranks she'l
be what? Maybe 279? It ain't certain.

Faheema shifts.

GEORA A COACH (O 'S.) (cont'd)
It's a long, hard road Bebe. She
could convert and still be peddling
the lower ITF circuit years later

Faheema frowns, this already heavy on her m nd.
Bebe MUTES THE PHONE- -

BEBE
Don't sip it Faheema. Pound it back.
(unmuti ng the phone)
Qur girl can crush it! \Wen you got a
budget that can keep her conpetitive
for the professional tour we'll talk.

Bebe HANGS UP THE PHONE- -

BEBE (cont' d)
(points at Faheem)
You can't hang around the | eeches
tonmorrow. It's eye on the prize. W
seal the deal on this sponsorship and
we can afford to start your career

Faheema' s eyes dart.
Omar squeezes her shoul der- -
OVAR
You'll need to play on point for the

Prince rep. Bebe found a girl that
can stand up to you across the net.

16.



FAHEENVA
(connecting the dots)
...Caroline?
BEBE

Yea baby! An Orange Bow and Nati onal
Qualifying Junior. Hit with her and
you'l | be looking like a rock star!

Faheema can barely downl oad any of this. Bull dozed.

I NT. TROUST CAFETERI A - DAY

An OPEN EATI NG LOUNGE. G rls chat across tables.

Faheema sits al one, staring at her food--

The plate barely touched--

Her stomach in knots.

Faheema t akes out her phone, texting soneone named SULA- -
"Can you talk tonight? It's inportant..."

Caroline PLOPS DOM | N FRONT OF FAHEEMNA- -

CAROLI NE
G ad | caught you.

Faheema is startl ed--
Her eyes land on a LUSH KALE SALAD on Caroline's tray.
CAROLI NE (cont' d)
It's Bay Organic. Want to try? |I'm
getting Joanne to bring nme in neals.
Faheema shifts.

FAHEENA
Does that cost a lot?

Caroline pauses md-bite--
CAROLI NE
Huh. Not sure--
(at Faheenmma's dress)
Does a priest nmake you wear that?

Faheema pulls on her sl eeves--

17.
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FAHEENVA
Uh... My Dad. |'m from Oman.

CAROLI NE
O course you are! Such nice skin...
(takes a bite; chews)
VWile I'mfromQai. So F ing basic.
Been trying to nove for years. Al
t he best academies are in Florida.

FAHEENVA
That's why you said yes to Bebe?

CARCLI NE
Mhnm Total no-brainer. Anybody who's
ever been anybody trained out here.
Agassi . Sharapova. And now, even you.

Faheema adj usts.

CAROLI NE (cont' d)
Besi des, talent like us has to stick
t oget her. Protect ourselves from al
t hese wannabees whoring thensel ves
out for the four year party pass.
(takes stock of cafe)
See how they're all eye-boning us...

Faheema surveys the room

Grls divert their gl ances.

FAHEENA
The girls at Troust aren't so bad...
CAROLI NE
Faheema. You're the best one here.
(a fact)

They don't |ike you either.
Faheema Dbl i nks.
Carol i ne shrugs. Takes another bite--
CAROLI NE (cont' d)
So. Who's reached out to you then?
Ni ke? Prince? After Charleston | bet
everyone wants to get in your pants.
Faheema | ooks down, unconfortable--

FAHEENVA
Un W're still working that out...
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CARCLI NE
| qualified for some Futures nyself--
Tanpa. Rock Hill. 25K draws. | didn't
advance far enough to get a rank--
(assured)
But I wll soon.

Faheema studi es Caroli ne--
She radiates commtnent. A singular anbition.
The | NTERCOM SYSTEM crackles to life--

| NTERCOM (V. O.)
Faheema. Bus has arrived. Faheema

CAROLI NE
Let's hit when you get back. Four?

Faheema stands to go. Nods.

I NT. COVWUNI TY COLLEGE - DAY
A bl and classroom A SUMVER 101 CLASS of eight students.
MR. BURGESS (33), dark skin and a big smle, speaks |oudly--
MR. BURGESS

The Suprene Court didn't cenent the

power of judicial review until 1803.
Faheema writes down notes, engaged in the |ecture.

CUT TO- -

The cl ass packs up.

Faheema approaches M. Burgess--

FAHEENA
I'"ve alnost finished it--

MR BURGESS
Al ready?! Ww.

FAHEENVA
Yeah, just trying to get the speech
under four m nutes now.

MR BURGESS
The team could help nore if you got
out to practice every once in awhile.
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FAHEENA MR. BURGESS
--1"'mtrying-- --Only once a week- -
Faheema nods, exasper ated.
M. Burgess smles. Wnks.
MR. BURGESS (cont' d)

We'l|l take you when we can. Email it

and we'll do notes. But | need you in

person for the conpetition. Prom se?
Faheema nods.

Her phone's FACETIME APP lights up in her hand.

EXT. COWUNI TY COLLEGE - DAY
Faheema pl ops down in A COURTYARD -

Her sister, SULA (24), is on the phone -- kind eyes and a
colorful hijab. A dingy apartnment, N GHTTI ME WHERE SHE' S AT.

Faheema and Sul a speak in ARABIC with ENG.I SH SUBTI TLES- -

SULA
(crani ng her neck)
Whoa, hey, you're still in school ??
FAHEENA

Just one sunmmer class through July.

SULA
Faheema! When do you sl eep?!?

Faheema shrugs. Makes a face.
Sul a | aughs- -

SULA (cont' d)
Al ways go, go, go. You need a break!

FAHEENVA
(twists her lip)
Yeah. . .
Sul a si ghs.

SULA
What's up? Sonet hing wong?

Faheema exhal es- -
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FAHEENVA
Dad' s al ready rushing the deci sion.

Sul a adj usts.

FAHEEMA (cont' d)
They think | can break through now
but it's not guaranteed. To qualify
for premer tournaments, |1'd need to
win aton nore ITF Titles..

SULA
Yeah... But |I'm sure you coul d.
FAHEENVA
| know... It's just, this is nmy only
chance to take a full ride. If | burn
out as a Pro, I'mleft wth nothing--
SULA

And if you don't try, you'll never
know. You really want that regret?

Faheema purses her |ips--

FAHEENVA
| just wish | could do both...

Sul a studi es Faheema's pensive face.
SULA
(reassuring)
Renenber, you have a gift Faheena..
Sonmet hing so few have. Hold on to it.
Faheema nods.
She notices the tine -- 3:52PM
FAHEENVA
Shit! Sorry, | gotta' go.
EXT. TENNI S COURTS - DAY
Faheema speeds onto the courts--
She sl ows, spotting Caroline violently packing up her bag.

Caroline doesn't |ook up, cold--

CARCLI NE
Only ten mnutes left. No point now
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FAHEENVA
Did you at | east get some warmups in
with the others?
CAROLI NE
Warm ups?? Chloe's serve is a chop
and Ann couldn't lean into the bal
if it was Joe Jonas fucking her.
Faheema | ooks over to CHLCE and ANN, drilling in earshot--

FAHEENVA
Un | think they can hear you--

CARCLI NE
CHLCE' S SERVE SUCKS!

Caroline storns off.

Faheema i s shel |l -shocked.

I NT. DORM TORY - N GHT

A dorm hall, w nding down--

Faheema trucks through hol ding a LAUNDRY BASKET- -
She passes the MASTER SU TE DOOR.

Faheema hesitates...

She summons sone courage. KNOCKS. .

Caroline opens the door in a tank and sweat pants.

Faheema opens her nmouth but no words cone out. Caroline
crosses her arns.

FAHEENVA
I -- uh. Well, | wanted to apol ogi ze.
About hitting earlier and being | ate.
Carol i ne sizes Faheema up..
She shrugs. Wdens her door--

CARCLI NE
It's chill.

Faheema exhal es.

I NSI DE CARCLINE' S SUI TE- -



Nice furniture. A Queen bed. TENNI S POSTERS and TROPHI ES.

Faheema steps in for a closer | ook--

FAHEENVA
Orange Bow ? | won that one too..
(proud; nostal gic)
My first ever title, back in 2019.
One of nmy favorites... Took three
sets but | finally wore her down.

Caroline throws on a pullover. Craws into bed.

FAHEEMA (cont' d)
| remenber being so hyped. Felt like
a big turning point. Problemwas, any
girl that had warnmed up to ne before
suddenly stopped wanting to hang out.
(t hought ful)
Changed everythi ng overni ght.

Carol i ne nods- -

CARCLI NE
To their face, behind their backs,
they' || always resent the better
players. If | keep to nyself, I'"'ma
bitch. If I"'mnice, |'mmanipul ative.
(the sad truth)
They' || never get people |ike us.
FAHEENVA

...People Iike us?

CAROLI NE
Players fighting to be sonebody.

Faheema nods, contenplating this.
Caroline tosses Faheema a pillow for the futon--
CARCLI NE (cont' d)
You shoul d crash here tonight.
Qur Expo Day hi deaway bunker.

Caroline flips on her back and TURNS OFF THE LAMP.

I NT. MASTER SU TE - MORN NG
Faheema stirs on the futon.

She sits up groggily--

23.
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CARCLI NE IS NOWHERE TO BE SEEN.
Faheema pulls out her phone -- 7:47AM
Shit.

I NT. DORM TORY - MORNI NG
Faheema stunbles into the hall. It's A MAD SCENE- -
JUNI ORS AND SENI ORS nove to and fro. Prepping. Jostling.
SENI OR
(el bowi ng over)

Faheema! Partner up after breakfast?
Faheema i gnores the girl. Shoul ders through the traffic.
A BRAZI LI AN G RL brushing her teeth approaches Faheena- -

BRAZI LI AN G RL
Screw her. You'll hit with ne right?

Faheema navi gates around her.

EXT. MAIN COURTS - MORN NG

Faheema st anpedes ONTO THE COURTS!

It's a zoo, seniors hitting strokes and running drills--
They gl ance nervously to the awning under center court--
AN ARRAY OF COLLEGQ ATE REPS.

An attentive audi ence, they whisper and point, wearing their
UNI VERSI TY BRANDS | i ke prizes to be won -- LSU, FSU, Auburn

Faheema' s gaze |ingers there--
She makes eye contact with the COLUMBI A COACH but - -
Caroline steps in front of Faheema, blocking her view-

CARCLI NE
Bebe said to stick together today.

Faheema furrows her brow- -

FAHEENVA
Way didn't you wake ne up??
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CAROLI NE
(cocks her head)
You didn't have an al arm set?
Faheema' s eyes dart.
Caroline smles. Spins back to the courts.
Faheema frowns. Scans for the Col unbia coach--
I nst ead, she spots her father entering the school...

Faheema' s gaze narrows.

I NT. BEBE' S OFFI CE - DAY
Faheema enters Bebe's office--

FAHEENVA
Hey Dad. Do you have a second?

Bebe turns from pouring a GLASS OF BOURBON.

Omar | ooks up from his phone--

OVAR
Faheema? You should be with Caroline.
RICH (O S.)

Knock. Knock.
The Prince Representative, RICH (38), is at the door.
Fitted suit and a frat boy grin. Guilty of man spreadi ng.

Bebe lights up--

BEBE

Rl CHI E!

Rl CH BEBE
There he is! Get your ass in here--
Rl CH
(stepping in)

Still working that skin cancer tan?

BEBE

Everyday baby. Here, this is Omar--

OVAR Rl CH
Faheema' s f at her. Pl easur e- -
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OVAR
Thanks for com ng down short notice--

RI CH
O course, of course. And what a
surprise! The star herself--

FAHEEMA
--Hel |l o- -

OVAR
Faheema was just on her way to warm
up actually.

RI CH
Oh. Bunmer - -
BEBE
You'll catch her soon.
FAHEENA

I could sit in?

Bebe and Omar exchange | ooks.

Rl CH
Way the hell not?! Pull up a chair.

Bebe's face tightens.

Rich sm | es,

Faheema nods,

sitting on the couch--

RICH (cont'd)
Incredible win the other day.

draggi ng over an arncthair.

RICH (cont'd)
We didn't pursue Cici till after she
won the Grls 18 s Nationals but, by
then, WIson had al ready snatched her
up. We | earned our [esson. W want to
catch Faheema before she goes big--

BEBE
Cut to it R ch. N nety thousand?

Omar and Faheema share a gl ance.

Rl CH
(swirling his bourbon)
Bebe, you bulldog. | haven't even

tried the Bookers yet.
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BEBE
You didn't fly all the way here just
to sanpl e ny whi skey collection--

Rl CH
No, the main attraction--
(gestures to Faheenm)
We' re serious about Faheema but we
need to nmake sure she's serious too.

A pregnant pause.
Faheema swal | ows.

RICH (cont'd)
The Tour is a long term commtnent.
We have to see if she's got |egs.

BEBE
Say no nore! Faheema's the real deal.
She's stoked to take the next step.

Faheema shifts.

OVAR
Yes but the um.. the nunbers--
(1 eani ng in)
We'd need to clear a hundred thousand
a year to cover the coaching expenses
and travel. Possibly one-twenty five.

Rl CH

Omar, Omar. My man. W' [l get into
t he weeds soon. Trust ne, at Prince
we don't just sponsor the player. W
sponsor the story. An el even year old
immgrant |leaving her famly to
pursue dreans in Anerica... \Well
that's one hell of a yarn. Besides--

(downs hi s bourbon)
Diversity is hot right now.

Faheema Dbl i nks.
Rich lifts a finger--
RICH (cont'd)
Plus, we need a player that has the
figure to flatter our core pronotion.
Rich pulls a sleek TENNI' S DRESS from his bag. Lays it out.

Bl ack and yellow. The Prince Logo inprinted. Fine material.
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RICH (cont'd)
Hts the market in 2022. Isn't she a
beaut? She'll fly off the rack--

BEBE OVAR
Gor geous. Very ni ce.

Rl CH
(to Faheenm)
What do you think? You like it?
Faheema adj usts--

She stares down at the dress, afraid to nake eye contact--

FAHEENVA
How many... um sorry -- how often do
your players push past the |ITF tour?
O, | guess, nmake it to the Prem ers?
Bebe chokes. Qmar shifts.
Ri ch cocks his head--
RI CH
Well. | don't have the exact nunbers.

(purses his lips)
But we do pride ourselves on picking
athletes we think have the grit to
grind it out to the top of the tour.

There's a question buried in Rich's statenent.
Faheema wears apprehensi on.
Bebe stands- -
BEBE
Rich! Do you need the little boy's
roon? You downed a whol e gl ass there.
(poi nts; encouragi ng)
Qut side, down the hall. On the left.
Rich nods, rising to his feet--
Sonmething is am ss.
AS SOON AS THE DOCOR CLOSES BEHI ND HI M -
Omar and Bebe bonbard Faheena- -

OVAR
What are you doi ng??
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BEBE
Only five players in the top 200 ever
pl ayed collegiate. It's a dead end.

FAHEENVA
(tears wel ling)
I was just asking--

BEBE
You pull the trigger this sunmer or
you flush the past five years of
j uni or dom nance down the drain.
Faheema is struggling to hold her enbtion back.
OVAR
What's wong? This is what we' ve
wor ked for? What we sacrificed for.
Faheema fully breaks, TEARS stream ng down.

BEBE
Chri st.

FOOTSTEPS out si de t he door - -
Bebe hastily throws his SUNGLASSES over Faheema's red eyes.
Ri ch pauses in the door frane..
Faheema sits silent; the Cakleys hiding her puffy face..
BEBE (cont' d)
Rich! ...Faheema was just saying how
she wanted to get down to the courts.
Faheema sits still. A statue.
Rl CH
Oh...fantastic. Wiy doesn't she give
the dress a whirl? See how it feels.

OVAR
G eat idea! W'll |et her change..

Omar and Bebe join Rich at the door--

Bebe shoots Faheema a firm |l ook as the nmen | eave the room.

EXT. CENTRAL COURTS - DAY

Faheema sl ogs onto the courts wearing the PRI NCE DRESS- -
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A branded comodity. ..
The seni ors shoot jeal ous gl ances Faheema's way. ..
The scouts reorient, eager to watch...
But, upon seeing her wardrobe, they turn away- -
Of the market.
Faheema di gests this--
Her future solidifying with every passing second.
DENNI S
(spotting Faheemm)

There she is. Center court, let's go!

Caroline waits on center, inpatient.

Just off court, Omar, Bebe, and Rich settle in high-tops.

Faheema takes in all the judgnent, annoyance, and pressure;
a hundred eyes on her as she CROUCHES ON THE BASELI NE- -

CAROLI NE
Love all.

Carol i ne ROCKETS A SERVE! Faheema flails for it. M SSES.
Her head's not in it.

Faheema sets again--

WHOOSH! She gets her racket there but her ball SAILS QUT..
Ri ch EXCHANGES GLANCES wi t h Bebe.

An ace from Caroline! A ball in the net from Faheema
Caroline lacks the technical prowess of Faheema's gane--
But there's sonething else there. Something different--
A burning edge to inpress.

Caroline hits a winner! 40-0. GAME

Faheema cl oses her eyes...

When she reopens themit's ALMOST LI KE TI ME SLOAS DOWN. .

The col |l egi ate scouts chat, facing the other direction..
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Omar and Bebe negotiate with Rich as he states his case..
Faheema swal | ows- -
Her options are thinning. She's trapped in a corner.
She needs to buy herself tine. She needs to do sonet hing.
Caroline bunps into her--
CAROLI NE (cont' d)
Stop being a pushover and get with
the program You |ook like shit.

Faheema' s eyes narrow -

FAHEENVA
I"'mnot a pushover.

CARCLI NE
Then prove it.

Caroli ne heads to her baseline.
Faheema GLARES AFTER HER, a target for her building rage...
She | ooks from Caroline to the nen, an idea formng..
CUT TO- -
Faheema CROUCHES | NTO FRAME- -
Her EYES ARE LOCKED on Caroline, sharp as daggers.
Faheema wal | ops the ball! SMACK!
Caroline retaliates with a cross court backhand!
Faheema, then Caroline, back to Faheema
Caroline procures a SHARP OVERHEAD
Pl CKED UP BY A LI GHTNI NG FAST FAHEEMA- -
Caroline spins to get it!
Faheema rushes in JUST AS Caroline sends the ball back--
R ght where Faheema is -- SHE ATTACKS! A VOLLEY W NNER

Bebe' s eyes w den.

Rich sits up straight.
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Faheema senses her opportunity--
She plows toward the nen--
Sumoni ng courage. Wirds tunbling out--

FAHEENA
VWhat's the offer at?

Omar blinks. Bebe shifts.
Rich is caught off guard--

Rl CH
(1 ooki ng to Bebe)
Wll. Un.. Prince is excited to sign

you on eighty a year for three years.
Faheema adj usts, her di sappoi ntnent evident--

FAHEENA
And if | had one nore big w n??
(off Rich; to Bebe)
Nationals is before the NCAA Signing
Day and is only nine weeks from now.

Bebe waves his hands in protest--

FAHEEMA (cont' d)
Pl ayers who win the 18 s Title get
way nore attention and press--

BEBE
--No, no, the top seed at Nationals
takes the Wld Card for the US Open--

FAHEENVA
Exactly. An underdog in a Grand Sl am
Shouldn't we wait till at |east then?

Si | ence..
Faheema shifts... Her Hail Mary seemingly a bust...
Rich sizes Faheema up... Then--
HE LAUGHS- -
Rl CH
Li ke teacher, |ike student huh Bebe?
(sl aps Bebe's back)

Not the business strategy we had in
m nd, but | respect the bold play...
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Faheema exhal es.

BEBE
(bl ubberi ng)
But Rich?? Qur current contract is so
cl ose. She could get sick. Injured--

RI CH
If she doesn't want what's on the
table, this is the only way to get
the big wigs to commit nore upfront.

Rich turns to Omar. Extends a hand- -
RICH (cont'd)
Ni nety-five signing and one-fifty a
year if she lands the US Wld Card.
Faheema' s eyes wi den. .
Omar is speechl ess.
BEBE
She's worth at | east half that now.
There's no need to wait that |ong--

RI CH
Sept enber .

Omar hesitates, unsure.

Faheema steps in front of her dad. SHAKES RI CH S HAND- -

FAHEENA
Sept enber .
I NT. BEBE' S OFFI CE - DAY
Bebe throws a stress ball --
BEBE

The hell was that about??
Faheema stands in front of Bebe, getting chewed out.

BEBE (cont' d)
Low deal s are par for the course when
you're on the rise. Now you've gone
and laid it all on the |ine!

FAHEENA
Yeah. But. For the best contract--
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BEBE
IF we follow through. Nationals is
the linchpin and we can't di sappoint.
Bebe shoves A CALENDAR over to Faheema- -

BEBE (cont' d)
You and Caroline's new schedul e.

Faheema exam nes JULY and AUGUST, filled norning to night.
Her expression plumrets. A tw st of the knife.

FAHEENA
But... this is double the court tinme?

BEBE

It's pedal to the netal. W need to

find a new coach who can get you two

over the finish line for Nationals.
Faheema's face tw tches--
Her victory, backfiring. Her control, slipping away.

BEBE (cont' d)
(wavi ng her off)

G hit with Werber. Trust in Bebe.
I NT. ROTUNDA - DUSK
Faheema descends the stairs, racket in-hand--
Her pace, sluggish. Her nood, sullen.
A grueling end to a grueling day...
The | obby, quiet... Everyone else, retired for the night...
Caroline stands at attention, waiting.
Faheema and Caroline take each other in--
A | oaded beat. ..
Shoul der to shoulder, the girls turn toward the courts--
Not friends, but bound together by skill...

WE CUT TO BLACK- -

AN ALARM CLOCK BLARES- -
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I NT / EXT. ACADEMY - VARI OQUS
MORNI NG ALREADY, Faheena groans in bed--
She PULLLLLLS herself up AND WVE ARE PULLLLLLED up with her.
Faheema stays in the CENTER OF FRAME AS--
VIE | NTERCUT VARI QUS LOCATI ONS- -
I N FAHEEMA' S SHOWER
Wat er drips down Faheema' s expressionl ess face.
KNOCK  KNOCK- -
CAROLINE (O S.)
(i npatient)

Hurry up Faheema. W're | ate!
I N THE CAFETERI A
Faheema sits stationary, her breakfast untouched.

Caroline sits down next to her--

CARCLI NE
That nmuch cereal will slow you down.

ON THE COURTS
A tennis ball soars past Faheena--

CARCLINE (O S.)
Faheema!

VE VH P AWAY FROM FAHEEMA- -
TO CAROLI NE, ANNOYED AT THE NET- -

CARCLI NE
Wake up and nove your feet.

Faheema gl owers- -
She squats down for a return of serve--

VE MATCH CUT TGO

I NT. DORM BATHROOM - DAY

Faheema squats on the toilet with her phone--
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She scrolls down CAROLI NE' S | NSTAGRAM PAGE- -

Juni or Tournanents. Tennis action shots.

Faheema sel ects a photo of Caroline clenching her fist--
A det erm ned, unconproni sing expression.

Faheema narrows her eyes--

Thi s bitch.

| NT. DORM ROOM - DAY
Faheema steps out of the bathroom -
Li ndsey | ooks up from her bed--
LI NDSEY
| wouldn't scroll and shit. You'l
get henorrhoids sitting that |ong.
FAHEENVA
(eyes darting)
Oh. Thanks. ..
A KNOCK ON THE DOOR- -
Carol i ne's MJFFLED VO CE com ng t hrough- -

CARCLINE (O S.)
Meet on the courts in ten.

Faheema i s triggered--
FAHEENVA

(i nsul ted)
It's free tine.

CARCLINE (0. S.)
And?

FAHEENVA
We'll hit this afternoon.

Carol i ne sighs, exasperated--
Her footsteps retreat...
Faheema exhal es. Rubs her head.

Li ndsey crosses the 'No Man's Land' between their beds--
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LI NDSEY
Hey. Renenber the thong prank we
pegged on the French girl last year?
FAHEENVA
(adj usts)
Unh... Kind of.
LI NDSEY
Beth and | have a few ideas for the
new girl but need insider info on
Joanne's office... You in?

Faheema i nhal es, considering...

I NT. ROTUNDA - NI GHT

Li ndsey, Beth, and Faheema crouch OUTSI DE JOANNE' S OFFI CE- -
A covert operation.

Li ndsey bends a METAL CLOTHES HANGER i nto a HOOKED W RE- -
She sticks it under the door. Catches the | ock!

A satisfying CLICK

I NT. JOANNE' S OFFI CE - NI GHT

A HELLO KITTY STATUETTE is lifted to reveal A KEY RI NG
Li ndsey snatches it. Inserts the key in Bebe's door.
CREAK! Devilish grins all around.

Li ndsey passes the key to Beth. Whispers--

LI NDSEY
Slide it under Caroline's door.

Li ndsey hands Faheema A GARBAGE BAG -

LI NDSEY (cont' d)
After you...

Faheema surveys Bebe's office with brinmmng m schief...

EXT. TROUST ACADEMY - MORN NG
ABOVE THE Acadeny- -



38.

A light fog lingers. The crack of dawn.
| NTERCOM (V. Q.)
Al'l girls to Center Court now
| NT. DORM ROOM - CONTI NUOUS
Faheema bl i nks awake- -

| NTERCOM (V. Q)
Al'l girls report to Center Court.

Faheema and Lindsey groggily sit up.

EXT. CENTER COURT - DAY

Bebe steps onto the court, sol emm.

He slowy renoves his sungl asses- -

This is nonunental .

As if the President in the Rose Garden.
Bebe |ifts a DILDO into frame--

A big, veiny, floppy, dildo.

BEBE
Whoever did this cone forward.

REVEAL the ENTI RE STUDENT BCODY in the bl eachers.
Waves of SN CKERS go around- -

BEBE (cont' d)
VWHO DID THI SI'?

Bebe accentuates his anger by lifting his arm-
The dildo flops around, a free agent in the w nd.
The girls can barely contain their BELLY BURSTI NG LAUGHTER
BEBE (cont' d)
| built a tennis enpire here for you
and what do | get? Cocks. Cocks in ny
trophy display. My fucking fish tank

Bebe pulls ANOTHER DI LDO from a BOX AT H S FEET- -
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He's trying to show the sheer magnitude of his bad norning
but it's having the opposite effect--
CHUCKLES spread |ike wildfire.
Faheema | eans forward--
Just able to see Caroline downl oading this absurd scene.
BEBE (cont' d)
Tennis is a sport for gentlenen. It's
a sport for |ladies. If I wanted
hooligans I'd go to the soccer pitch.
(the edge of sanity)
Sonmeone is getting expelled for this!
A HUSH descends upon the crowd.

JOANNE (O S.)
M. Troust!

Joanne stands on the edge of the court.
She realizes she spoke too soon. Al eyes on her.
Joanne attenpts to wal k briskly to Bebe--
But in heels it takes a.... long.... tine...
She reaches Bebe. Wiispers in his ear--
BEBE
(head snappi ng up)
Caroline! Wth ne.

Everyone turns to Caroline. Oo00000.

| NT. RECREATI ON ROOM - DAY
Faheema stares at the ceiling, guilt creeping up on her..
The door sw ngs open! Joanne, irked--

JOANNE
Faheems.

Faheema sti ffens.

I NT. ROTUNDA - DAY

Faheema trails Joanne through the rotunda--
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Her head hung... A dog with its tail between its |egs...
Joanne opens the door to her office and CAROLI NE WALKS OUT- -
TI ME SLONS AS HER AND FAHEEMA PASS ONE ANOTHER- -

THEI R EYES LOCK- -

Caroline, snug and vengeful --

Faheema, gul pi ng and anxi ous- -

The door cl oses.

I NT. JOANNE / BEBE' S OFFI CE - CONTI NUQUS
Joanne | eads Faheema t hrough her office to BEBE S DOOR- -
But his doorknob has been REPLACED BY A DI LDO
It's opened fromthe other side by an irate Bebe!
BEBE
(pull'ing Faheema in)
Tell me this shit wasn't you?!
Faheema | ooks to her feet.
Bebe paces- -
BEBE (cont' d)
Caroline heard your voice after
sonmeone slid ny key under her door.
Faheema's lip tw tches.
BEBE (cont' d)
How nmuch have | done for you here
Faheema?! | deserve an answer.
Faheema i s boiling--
A rage building inside of her.
BEBE (cont' d)
(a martyr)
| deserve sone respect.
Faheema' s on her |ast straw.

BEBE (cont' d)
Vel | ?2?
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FAHEENVA
(blurting)
It's not working!!

Bebe bl i nks.

FAHEEMA (cont' d)
Ten hours a day, seven days a week.
If this is how you treat your best
pl ayer then fine, fucking expel ne!

Bebe | ooks positively speechl ess.

FAHEEMA (cont' d)
I"mthe only player here to ever win
the Lowcountry C assic but the way
you ride nme into the ground, it's
like I couldn't play to save ny life!

Bebe i s stunned.
Faheema exhal es- -
FAHEEMA (cont' d)

| can't take the WIld Card at
Nationals if |'mburned out before |

show up. | need ny Fridays cl eared.
(folding her arns)
Do it my way and I'Il get us there..

Bebe narrows his eyes, sizing Faheema up..
Then, A SM LE CRACKS across his face--
This is his |ove | anguage.
BEBE
W may snag that Prince deal yet--
(cl aps his hands)

Alright, deal. Get out of here.

I NT. ROTUNDA - DAY

Faheema paces out into the |obby, standing taller.

I NT. GYM - DAY
Faheema struts past exercise machines--

Zeroing in on Caroline as she sprints on a treadm ||.
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Faheema saddles up to the machine directly across from her.
Caroline's eyes narrow -
Faheema returns her look with a challenging stare..
Activating her treadm ||l and TURNI NG UP THE SPEED- -

A TECHNO CUE CARRIES US TO- -

I NT / EXT - ACADEMY VARI QUS

ON THE COURTS

- Faheema sails through the air to attack a shot.

- Caroline watches the winner fly by!

I N THE CAFETERI A

- Joanne brings Faheema a WRAPPED BAG from a restaurant.
I N THE SCHOOL

- Faheenma takes notes as M. Burgess |ectures.

I N THE VEI GHT ROOM

- Faheema and Caroline throw weighted balls at the wall.
I N THE CAFETERI A

- Faheema stands at a podium practicing a debate speech.
IN THE GYM

- Faheema surpasses Caroline on the | adders.

ON THE COURTS

- Faheema slides for a backhand volley, hitting a WNNER

I NT. ROTUNDA - DAY

CLOSE ON A CATERED MEAL- -

Poached Sal non on a bed of quinoa. A cranberry kal e sal ad.
WE REVERSE ON FAHEEMA sitting in the sill of a HUGE W NDOW -

In plain clothes, she settles in with her food and a book.
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Rel axed. Content.
Bebe ENTERS- -

BEBE
Faheema, go change.

Faheema | ooks up, confused--

FAHEENA
But our deal ?? | get Fridays off.

BEBE
Not today. Your new coach is
starting. Just as | prom sed--
(letting this | and)
Vanessa Ci erni k.

Faheema is conpletely blindsided--

FAHEENA
Vanessa C erni k? Li ke. The W nbl edon
chanpi on?

BEBE

Yes. That Vanessa. QOmar cane to see
your first session. Get noving.

Faheema is at a | oss.

EXT. CENTER COURT - DAY
Faheema makes her way onto the court--
She | ocks eyes with Orar, settling in the stands to watch.
Faheema di verts her gaze.
Caroline skips in front of her--
CARCLI NE
(eager)
Vanessa Cierni k. Can you believe it?

Faheema is taken aback by Caroline's friendly disposition--

CAROLI NE (cont' d)
She canme for you. How cool is that?

Faheema nods- -

She nust admit. It is cool.
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FAHEENVA
Yeah... Yeah, it's exciting.

FOOTSTEPS APPROACH from of f-court.

Caroline and Faheenma spin to see VANESSA Cl ERNI K (28) - -
Tal | . Commandi ng. A bonbshell inport from Eastern Europe--
CGol d earrings. Snake tattoo. Black and white dress.

VANESSA
Nanmes?

The girls stare at Vanessa as if she's a mrage in a desert.
VANESSA (cont' d)

(gestures around)
Am | talking to sonebody el se?

CARCLI NE
Carol i ne.

FAHEEMA
Faheema.

VANESSA
Fa- what ?

FAHEEMA

(soft-spoken)
Un Faheema

VANESSA
I can't hear you.

FAHEENA
Faheems.

Vanessa points at Faheena- -

VANESSA
Desert Storm
(points to Caroline)
Hitl er Youth.

The girls blink.

VANESSA (cont' d)
Let me make one thing perfectly
clear. | took time out of mny training
schedul e because Bebe prom sed ne
' sonet hi ng speci al '.

( MORE)
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VANESSA (cont' d)

| am not under contract. | do not
have to be here. If | don't |ike what
| see, | will |leave this sweat stain

of a state and get back to ny life.
Under st ood?

and Carol i ne nod.

VANESSA (cont' d)
How many girls qualify for Nationals?

and Caroline are silent.

VANESSA (cont' d)
One hundred ninety-two. O those,
only one girl, every three years, has
any luck at wnning a G and Sl am
(st eppi ng cl oser)
The rest burn out.

and Caroline exchange | ooks.

VANESSA (cont' d)
Why? Because it's not the person
across the net that you'll |ose to--
(1 ooki ng to Faheemm)
It's the person in the mrror.

swal | ows.
cl aps her hands- -

VANESSA (cont' d)
Sui ci des, | adies! Gve ne ten!

Carol i ne and Faheema BCLT | NTO ACTI O\- -

Di ppi ng.

Vanessa

Faheema

Touchi ng. Runni ng.
wat ches on, a hawk- -

VANESSA (cont' d)

Great players |ose to thensel ves when
t hey don't know what w nni ng neans.
More than skill, success is a frane
of mnd. Alifestyle. A comtnent to
dom nation on and off the court. Your
talent is just the tool box. You need
the right m ndset to weaponize it.

struggles to keep up with Caroline--

She falters in her reach for a line.
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VANESSA (cont' d)

This all starts with expectations;
t he nost inportant being that w nning
won't be fun. Gory isn't out there
waiting for you. It's sonething you
fight for every single day. It neans
nore work. More sacrifice. Living in
hotel roons and surviving off
penni es. Bebe says winning is
publicity and chanpagne bottles. No--

(shakes her head)
Wnning is survival

Vanessa pulls over a FOLDI NG CHAI R- -
Takes a seat. Crosses her |egs--

VANESSA (cont' d)
Cone here!

Faheema and Caroline jog over to Vanessa.
The girls struggle to remain standi ng, BREATHI NG | N BURSTS.
VANESSA (cont' d)
Bebe trains you for your strokes but
you're with ne to wn. If winning is
survival, how do you survive a match?
Faheema' s eyes dart. Caroline offers--

CARCLI NE
By finding our opponent's weaknesses.

Vanessa nods- -

VANESSA
Black girl with the cherry earrings?

CAROLI NE
Her second serve is shit.

VANESSA
And the Brazilian?

CAROLI NE
I nconsi st ent backhand.

Faheema narrows her eyes.
VANESSA

(turning to Faheemm)
Mousy, British girl?
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CAROLI NE
She has a--

VANESSA
(eyes on Faheem)
Desert Stornf

Faheema | ooks to the ground, unconfortable.

FAHEENA
(clears throat)
...She's too sl ow.

Vanessa unsheat hes her racket--
VANESSA
Storm to the opposite side. Hitler,
call out any weaknesses.
Caroline steps off court, standing just beside the net.
Faheema rushes to take position on the opposite side.
VANESSA (cont' d)

(to Caroline)
What ever you see.

Vanessa serves a fireball! Faheema m sses.
CAROLI NE
Wasn't at the ball in tine.

Faheema settl es back on the baseline as Vanessa attacks!
Faheema returns but Vanessa CUTS A DI AGONAL STROKE!
Faheema fl ail s!

CAROLI NE (cont' d)
Not novi ng her | egs.

Faheema | ooks to the sky, enbarrassed.
VANESSA
She's only saying what you're already
t hi nking Storm Focus. Look for m nel!
Ccutr 10 -
Faheema stunbles. Frames a ball.

CAROLI NE
Poor reach.



48.

CUT TO- -
Faheema hits a backhand out of bounds.
CAROLI NE (cont' d)
Didn't see the ball.
CUT TO- -

Faheema gi ves up on a shot, eyes watering.

CARCLI NE (cont' d)
Stamina isn't in good form-

FAHEENA
SHUT. UP. Just shut up!

If she wasn't crying, Faheema's | ook could kill.
Carol i ne opens her nouth but Vanessa raises a hand--
VANESSA
(calm collected)

Caroline saw what | saw. That's what

| took advantage of. That's tennis.
Faheema w pes her face, shaken--
She's never been called out like this before.

VANESSA (cont' d)
Ten m nute break.

Faheema neets the di sappointed gaze of her father.

| NT. ROTUNDA - DAY
Faheema paces into the corner of the | obby--
She rips off her wistband! Throws it against the wall!

OWR (O S.)
Faheema?

Faheema turns to see her father approaching--

OVAR
What are you doing in here?

FAHEENVA
(hostile)
Can | get five mnutes to nyself??
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Omar bl i nks, confused--

OVAR
What's gotten into you?

Faheema shoots hima gl are.
Starts wal ki ng away- -

OVAR (cont' d)
Hey. Don't turn away from ne--

FAHEENA
(not st opping)
You're free to |l eave, Dad. |I'm not.
OVAR

Faheema- -

Faheema keeps wal ki ng, the di stance grow ng wi der and w der.

EXT. CENTER COURT - DAY

Faheema storns back out onto the court--

Vanessa checks her wat ch.

Faheema snatches her racket, proceeding to court-side.

VANESSA
Where are you goi ng?

Faheema pauses- -
She | ooks to Caroline. To Vanessa.
FAHEENA
Aren't we switching this up? It's
Caroline's turn.

VANESSA
It's Caroline's turn when | say so.

Faheema Dbl i nks.
FAHEENVA
(over this)
Yeah. Um right.

Faheema starts to redirect course--
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VANESSA
No. Stay.
(addressing Caroline)
Mai n weakness?

CAROLI NE
What ?

Vanessa gestures at Faheenm.

Faheema frowns, confused.

Caroline | ooks to Faheema. Back to Vanessa--
CAROLI NE (cont' d)

(eyes darting)
| don't understand...

VANESSA

Mai n. Weakness.
FAHEEMVA

But I'mnot even playing--
VANESSA

Oh, thanks for informng ne--
CARCLI NE

What am | | ooking for??
VANESSA

Car ol i ne.
CARCLI NE

| don't know- -

FAHEENVA VANESSA
| didn't do anything-- CARCLI NE

CARCLI NE

She doesn't care!

It lands |li ke a bonb.
Vanessa nods.
Faheema st anmmer s- -

FAHEENA
No, that's...that's not true--

VANESSA
Late. Contentious. Enotional.



FAHEENA
| didn't--1 nean, | don't--

VANESSA
Way should | show up if you don't?

Faheema' s eyes wat er.

VANESSA (cont' d)

Pull it together or I wll |eave. And
with nme, your only shot at Nationals.

(final)
Consi der that your warning.

Faheema swal | ows.
Vanessa grabs her tennis bag--

VANESSA (cont' d)
We'll reconvene tonorrow.

CAROLI NE
But we only just started--

VANESSA
Tonor r ow.

Vanessa heads off the court.

Faheema nmeets Caroline's disappointed gaze.

| NT. BATHROOM STALL - DAY

Faheema col | apses on the toilet--

A sniffling weck. ..

CREAK. .. The restroom door opens...

A pair of N ke sneakers approach Faheema's st al
Caroline.

Faheema buries her head into her knees...
QUTSI DE THE STALL- -

Caroline fidgets--

CAROLI NE
My parents only gave ne a year..

door - -
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Caroline | ooks to the ceiling.
CARCLI NE (cont' d)
One nore year to get ranked..
(voi ce strained)

O herwi se, they pull the noney and |
have to choose between ned or | aw

I NSI DE THE STALL- -
Faheema |istens, struck by the honesty...
QUTSI DE THE STALL- -
Carol i ne exhal es- -

CAROLI NE (cont' d)

Look... 1'Il only get an opportunity
i ke Vanessa Cierni k through you. If
you drive her away, | won't nake it.

Caroline swall ows, apol ogetic--
CAROLI NE (cont' d)

I know you're tired of being used but

that's the truth. You' re owed that...
Silence fromthe stall.
Then- -
A click on the latch
The stall door swi ngs open to a dishevel ed Faheema- -
A puffy face. Red eyes. Matted ponytail.
Faheema stares past Caroline toward her own reflection--
Agirl, dispirited.
Caroline steps toward her--

CARCLI NE (cont' d)
You're great at this Faheema

Faheema neets Caroline's gaze--

CAROLI NE (cont' d)
You' ve got pride in that. You enjoy
being special. Don't let this shitty
lifestyle take that away.
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Faheema Dbl i nks.
Caroline backs away... Pauses at the door--
CARCLI NE (cont' d)
You don't have to like it...
(supportive)
You just have to own it.
Caroline exits.

Faheema ponders this...

| NT. DORM ROOM - NI GHT

A blinking cursor.

It sits at the end of an inconpl ete sentence..

REVERSE ON FAHEEMA- -

She stares at the Col unbia application on her |aptop, torn--
The cursor, nocking her

Faheema gl ances up to a CALENDAR- -

A date X' d out for NATIONALS in |late August -- a nonth away.
Peeki ng out behind it all, A PHOTO OF FAHEEMA AS A PRE- TEEN
She beanms wth a tennis racket. Exuberant and silly.

Faheema exhal es.

THAOP! THWOP

Faheema turns to the w ndow- -

Caroline is on Center Court alone, practicing serves.
There's not a single other soul out there...

Faheema can't pry her gaze away- -

A MAGNETI C PULL. . .

EXT. CENTER COURT - N GHT

Faheema energes in her tennis dress--
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A steadfastness to her gait. A soldier enbracing their duty.
Caroline | ooks up surprised.

Faheema sets down her bag. Pulls up her hair--

But Caroline noves over, notioning her to stop--

Faheema adj usts. ..

Caroline starts separating Faheema's hair into two | ong
| ocks- -

Over and over, deftly braiding Faheema's hair--

Reachi ng the bottom and securing her work with a hair tie.
Faheema is styled after Caroline's signature FRENCH BRAI D- -
She appears strikingly different.

Caroline holds up a pocket folding mrror--

Faheema apprai ses her reflection...

Caroline's style | ooks great on her.

DRUMS BUI LD, CARRYI NG TO- -

I NT / EXT. ACADEMY VARI QUS

ON THE COURTS- -

FAHEEMA' S FEET -- faster than ever --
FAHEEMA' S EYES -- focused and present --
FAHEEMA' S BRAI D -- bouncing with her novenent!
I N THE DORM -

Faheema wat ches OLD CLI PS OF VANESSA' S MATCHES- -
Vanessa i s SCREAM NG at the Unpire!

ON THE COURTS- -

WE' RE | N SLOW MOTI ON- -

Vanessa screans in real life, spit flying!

Beads of sweat soar from Faheema's face--
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Two | oose strands of hair bounce off Caroline' s forehead.
WE SPEED RAMP BACK TO NORNVAL- -

The ball is a bullet, shooting back and forth!

IN THE GYM -

Faheema does rapid junp ropes.

I N THE BATHROOMW -

Faheema exam nes her feet, covered in BLOCDY BLI STERS.
ON THE COURTS- -

VWE TI ME- LAPSE THROUGH THE DAY- -

Clouds roll in. People cone and go. The |ight changes.
But there is one NONSTOP CONSTANT- -

Morning to night, Faheema and Caroline are out on center.
Faheema hits a gorgeous volley w nner!

A TRUE VI CTOR S SCREAM

Charged. Passionate. Enotional.

A dormant energy, now awaken. Present and dangerous.

SIVASH TO BLACK- -

I NT. DORM HALL - MORN NG
Faheema ties her sneakers in the hall--

BEBE (O.S.)
Nassar! Keep your phone cl ose!

Faheema | ooks up, caught off guard--
Bebe approaches. Sl aps her shoul der--
BEBE
The WIA re-ranks today. Your win from
Charleston will be calculated in!
(waddl i ng of f)
Seri ous busi ness.

Faheema bl i nks.



I NT. COWUNI TY COLLEGE - DAY
Faheema taps her pencil, zoned out...

THE BELL RI NGS!
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CUr 1O -
Faheema grabs her bag. Her books.
She pivots directly into--
MR BURGESS
Did you read the team s notes?
Faheema i s bl ank.
MR. BURGESS (cont' d)
(adj usts)
For the debate speech?
RI NGGE@ Faheema's CELL PHONE
FAHEENVA
Sorry. One sec'
Faheema funbles in her bag; lifting her phone to her ear--

FAHEEMA (cont' d)
Hel | 0?

LOW MURMURI NG
MJURMURI NG i ntensi fi es- -

FAHEEMA (cont' d)
Yes. Thank you.

Faheema hangs up in disbelief--
She | ooks to M. Burgess--

FAHEEMA (cont' d)
I'"'m277th in the world. ..

M. Burgess inhales.

Faheema stares out into space.

I NT. VAN - DAY

Faheema | eans agai nst the van w ndow- -
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Lost in her nusings...
Unsure how to process the news...
Faheema sits back. Shakes off her funk.

A hint of pride creeping into Faheema's face..

| NT. DORM ROOM - DAY
Faheema, now in her tennis dress, pulls on sonme socks.
Caroline pops her head into the dorm-

CAROLI NE
Pretty good rank for one future.

Faheena nods to Caroline. Smles.
CAROLI NE (cont' d)
(wal ki ng in)
Who's in front of you?

FAHEENVA
| got the list up on ny desk--

Faheema points to her OPEN LAPTOP- -

Caroline wal ks over. Taps the track pad.

The conputer wakes up to the online COLUMBI A APPLI CATI ON.
Caroline's eyes dart. Leans in--

But Faheema quickly el bows over, CLOSI NG THE W NDOW -

FAHEEMA (cont' d)
Sorry, neverm nd that.

Caroline's gaze lingers on the screen, confused.
Faheema grabs her bag, flustered--
FAHEEMA (cont' d)
Let's go, we'll be late.
EXT. CENTER COURT - DAY
Vanessa and Caroline are in the mdst of a point--

Caroline runs back and forth, red in the face--



She gets to the ball but TANKS HER RETURN i n the net.

CAROLI NE
Fuck.

VANESSA
If you don't fight the voice in your
head now, how will you beat it later?
Caroline retreats, w nded--
VANESSA (cont' d)
One unforced error becones ten. One
| ost gane becones the match. Get it
under control. Your m stakes can't be
corrected by despair or punishnent.
Vanessa wal ks of f court, notioning Faheema out.
Faheema t akes Vanessa's pl ace.
Caroline wi pes sweat from her face.
VANESSA (cont' d)
Caroline's serve. Focus on ending
each point as quickly as you can.
Attack, attack, attack. Let's go!
Caroline wastes no time. She tosses--
Connects for a BI G SERVE
Faheema returns with a wi cked down-the-line shot!
Caroline plows the ball cross court--
BUT I T GOES QUT.
Caroline stares at where her shot betrayed her. ..
VANESSA (cont' d)
You have to catch her w ong-footed
Caroline! Read her body! See that!
Caroline mutters to herself--
She prepares for another service, when--

BEBE (O.S.)
277! Higher than | thought!

The girls turn to see Bebe approachi ng--
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BEBE
That's some shit we can work with
Troust's soon-to-be first Pro!
Faheema all ows herself a smle.
Caroline strai ghtens, annoyed--
CARCLI NE
(a hungry predator)
We're in the mddl e of sonething.
Bebe waves, apol ogeti c.
Caroline stal ks the baseline.
Faheema spi ns her racket--
CUT TO- -
Neck and neck, the two girls rally in the THROES OF A PO NT
Faheema hits a gorgeous forehand!
Carol i ne m sses.
Angry, Caroline swings her racket into her shin.
Har d.
It leaves a nasty red splotch of self punishnent.
CUT TO- -
Faheema ACES Carol i ne--
A confidence in Faheema's gane hardly seen before.
Car ol i ne GROANS!
She swi ngs anot her vicious penance at her |eg! FIRE RED NOW
Faheema stalls, her eyes lingering on Caroline's calf...
Caroline grits her teeth--
CAROLI NE (cont' d)
(rabid)
Let's go!
Faheema shakes her head. Sets back up.

QuT TO -



WHOOSH' Faheema's ball rockets deep into the service box!

Caroline FLUBS IT!
CAROLI NE (cont' d)
(yells at the ground)
FUCK
CARCLI NE H TS HER FACE W TH THE RACKET!
Bl ood streans from her eye!

VANESSA
Carol i ne!

Caroline's tenple is ripped open--
BLOOD POURS DOMN HER FACE.
But she still resets for the next point, SHOUTING -

CAROLI NE
Serve it out Faheema

Faheema i s frozen where she stands.

VANESSA

You need to see the trainer--
CAROLI NE

' M FI NE
VANESSA

Carol i ne. NOW
Caroline storns off the court, scowing--
Bl ood sneared across her nose and cheek.
Faheema is rocked by the sight.

Carol i ne seens dangerously deranged.

Vanessa hurries after, helping Caroline with the door.

Faheema stands al one on the court--

The sun beating down on her shoul ders. ..

EXT. ACADEMY - VARI OQUS

Street lights buzz to life..
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Broken sprinklers spray on the sidewal k.

An egret struts across the parking |ot.

| NT. DORM ROOM - NI GHT
Faheema | ays awake in her bed.
W de- eyed. | npacted.
LATER- -
Faheema is asleep in bed.
The door bursts open, Lindsey falling in!

LI NDSEY
WAssssssup- -

Faheema covers her eyes at the light--
Li ndsey stunbl es over, grabbing for Faheema's cheeks- -

LI NDSEY (cont' d)
Oooo. (ooo. Ahh!

Faheema swats Lindsey's hands away- -
Li ndsey | aughs, doubling down- -
Faheema shoves her into the dresser! Junps out of bed--
FAHEENVA
Fucki ng | oser.
I NT. DORM HALL - NI GHT
KNOCK  KNOCK- -

Faheema stands outside Caroline' s door holding her pillow,
travel bag, and a backpack

Caroline groggily opens the door--

A BLACK AND BLUE BRUI SE marring her tenple...

Li ndsey' s drunken | aughi ng can be heard down the hall.
Faheema makes an apol ogetic face.

Caroline nods and wi dens her door--



Faheema shuffles in.

I NT. MASTER SUl TE - DAY

The crack of dawn--

Caroline is still asleep in bed.

Faheema is up, quietly putting on jeans and a t-shirt.
She grabs her travel bag--

Throws her hair up. Waps her head in a H JAB--

Turns to grab her | aptop but spots a TAB OPEN--

Her COLUMBI A APPLI CATI ON.

Faheema' s gaze lingers for a second..

She cl oses her laptop. LEAVES I T ON THE FUTON- -

I NT. OVAR S CAR / FREEWAY - DAY
Omar and Faheema crui se down [-95--
He wears a suit, eyes on the road.
Faheema too, is lost in thought.

In this nmonment you can see the resenbl ance between them

OVAR
Don't tell the others that you've
been eating. |I'msure they know but

no need to bring it up.
Faheema nods.

FAHEENVA
You saw t he ranking?

OVAR
(nods)
We're close. Keep your eyes trained
on Nationals next week. This is it...
Faheema | ooks out the w ndow -

Their van nerges onto an EXIT RAMP.
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An AMERI CAN FLAG flaps in the wind above a Waffl e House.

I NT. OVAR S APARTMENT - NI GHT

A cheap apartnent--

A gathering of M DDLE- EASTERN FAM LI ES sit around a swath of
decorated FOLDI NG TABLES. Bakl ava, paneer fritters, and
dates are plated next to 'Anerican’ food -- potatoes, beans.
The end of Ramadan feast. Eid al-Fitr.

The famlies are on their |ast TAKBEER of the EI D PRAYER--

ATTENDEES
La ilaha illa akba--

Faheema attenpts to nmutter al ong--
She can't quite renenber the words.
CUr 1O -
Later in the dinner.
Faheema i s sandw ched between different conversations--
Across fromher is NAJJI (17), grow ng patchy facial hair--
NAJJI
--And ' m nunber two on ny Varsity
Team Top server of all the seniors.
Faheema rai ses an eyebrow.
Najji speaks to Orar but his gaze keeps darting to Faheena--
NAJJI (cont'd)
Coach says if | keep it up | could
really be sonething. Dad thinks I
shoul d extend nmy play. Maybe a top
Juni or tournanent - -
Faheema snorts.
Najji's eyes dart.
NAJJI (cont'd)
(shifts)
Oh. Un If you have any tips |'d--

Faheema sets down her sil verware--



FAHEENVA
|'"ve played every day of ny life for
the past six years. There are nearly

three hundred pl ayers better than ne.

(matter of fact)
It won't work out for you.

Naj ji adjusts, enbarrassed.

Omar chews, appraising his daughter...

I NT. KITCHEN - NI GHT
Faheema washes di shes.

Bzzzz! BzzzZ! Faheenma's phone.

She dries her hands. Reaches into her pocket.

FAHEENA
(answeri ng)
Hel | 0?
CALLER (Q S.)
H! Is this Faheema?
FAHEENA
Yes?

CALLER (Q S.)
Great! So glad we got you! This is
Rebecca Chau, the coach at Col unbi a
Uni versity. Is now a good tine?

Faheema' s eyes dart--

I NT. BATHROOM - NI GHT
Faheema slides into the bathroom -
She gl ances nervously through the CRACKED DOOR- -

FAHEENVA
(whi speri ng)
H, |I'mhere--

COLUMBI A COACH (O S.)
Awesone! Faheema, | was notified by
adm ssions that you submtted an
application this norning?
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Faheema nouths a silent curse--

COLUMBI A COACH (O S.) (cont'd)
We were surprised but very excited to
hear fromyou. Are you still thinking
about Col unbia as an option for 20227
(quick to clarify)
No pressure of course! W just wanted
to reach out to nmake you aware.

Faheema i s paral yzed- -
Her hands shake.

COLUMBI A COACH (O S.) (cont'd)
Hello? Did | | ose you?

FAHEENVA
Sorry, right. Thank you.

A pregnant pause.

COLUMBI A COACH (O S.)

Faheema, |'I|l be honest with you...
We're a non-traditional choice for
sonmeone of your skill level. But, a

different set of priorities demands a
different path right? And our program
strikes an incredi bl e balance for
sports education. One that will set
you on a career path after tennis.

Faheema' s eyes wat er.
COLUMBI A COACH (O S.) (cont'd)
I'"m sure you have a slew of offers
that you're trying to sift through
Maybe think it over and call ne back?

FAHEENVA
X, yeah--

COLUMBI A COACH (O S.)
Reach out whenever. Qur door is open.

Faheema dares not speak | est her voice betray her.
She hangs up.
Faheema stares into enpty space...

Her brow furrows, ANGER SETTI NG I N- -
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| NT. TROUST ACADEMY / DORM TORY - DAY
Faheema power wal ks down the hall, pissed--
She reaches Caroline's master suite--

THROWNS OPEN THE DOOR- -

I NT. MASTER SUI TE - CONTI NUCUS
Caroline is applying a new racket grip--

FAHEENVA
The hell is wong with you??

CAROLI NE
(taken aback)
Huh?
Faheema ri ps open HER LAPTOP on the futon--

Di spl ays a SUBM TTED APPLI CATI ON- -

FAHEENVA
You fucking serious?? This wasn't
your call. | hadn't decided yet!

Carol i ne shrugs.

FAHEEMA (cont' d)

I f anyone finds out about this, I'm
screwed! Prince would pull ny deal --
CARCLI NE

You nean the one you al ready del ayed?

FAHEENMA
Excuse ne??

Caroline gets up in Faheema's face--
CARCLI NE
It's sinple. Make up your goddammed
m nd or get the fuck out of the way.

FAHEENVA
You're a jeal ous, two-faced bitch--

CAROLI NE
At least | know what | want.

CAROLI NE PLOANS PAST Faheenma. SLAMS t he door



Faheema furls her nose.

EXT. CENTER COURT - DAY
Faheema stonps onto center court.
Vanessa and Caroline halt a drill, surprised to see her.

FAHEENVA
I"mready to play.

Faheema' s posture radi ates anger.
Vanessa studi es Faheema- -

VANESSA
Al right, over there--

CARCLI NE
Faheema has cl ass on Thursdays. This
is our private session.

FAHEENVA

"' m here now.
CAROLI NE

--This is ny tine--
FAHEENVA

--1 could beat you any day--

VANESSA CAROLI NE
- - Enough- - --Let's try that again--

FAHEENVA

She should be hitting with ne.

VANESSA
ENOUGH

Vanessa points at Faheena- -

VANESSA (cont' d)
You don't own ny tine Nassar--

FAHEENVA
But - -

VANESSA
Twenty suicides at 2PM Thank you.



FAHEEMA
Bul I shit.

Faheema storns off.

| NT. CAFETERI A - DAY
Faheema barrel s past CROADED LUNCH TABLES- -
She reaches the teacher's table where Bebe sits.

FAHEENA
You need to tal k to Vanessa.

Al'l heads turn to watch the drama
FAHEEMA (cont' d)
If you want to slap the words 'US
Open Qualifier' on your brochure,
you'll make Vanessa stop favoring
t hat brat!
The silence in the cafeteria is pal pable.
Caroline enters--

Faheema rushes to the bat hroom -

| NT. BATHROOM - CONTI NUOUS
Caroline is right behind Faheema- -

CAROLI NE
Faheema, stop--

Caroline puts out a hand to stop Faheema but it's
i mredi ately thrown off--

Faheema' s el bow propel |l ed SQUARELY | NTO CAROLI NE' S NOSE
Bl ood.

Carol i ne stunbl es!

I NT. BEBE' S OFFI CE - DAY
Faheema sits across froma flustered Bebe.

In the background, Vanessa wat ches on.
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Bebe | ets out a deep sigh--

BEBE
Alright, hang tight. I"mgoing to go
get Caroline's side of this.

Bebe exits.
Vanessa wal ks over and sits on Bebe's desk--

VANESSA
You're the nost gifted player here.

Faheenma neets Vanessa's gaze.
Vanessa nmulls her words--

VANESSA (cont' d)
But. In this world, that's not all
that matters. | think you know t hat.

There's a gentleness to Vanessa's tone--
A certain warnth not heard before.

VANESSA (cont' d)
A career is a marathon, not a sprint.

FAHEENVA
But ny ranking is really good--

VANESSA
And how long will that last? After
proving to Prince that you can earn
top dollar, what will drive you then?

Faheema pi nches her face.

VANESSA (cont' d)

Talent is only the entryway. You
better be able to stand up to the
Tour with sonething el se. Somnething
that won't burn off after a season of
straight | osses or an injury or
nmonths on the road. And it's not
sonmet hing you can | earn..

(final)
It's sonmething you choose.

Faheema' s eyes dart.
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VANESSA (cont' d)
You have to ook in the mrror and
see only one thing -- sonmeone who
doesn't just want glory, but needs
it. I's that you??
Faheema Dbl i nks.

VANESSA (cont' d)
Faheema. Do you choose that?

Faheema is thrust out into open water--
A mael strom of enoti ons.
Vanessa pats Faheema's | eg--

VANESSA (cont' d)
Take a break and figure it out.

Caroline and Bebe enter the room -
BEBE
Since we can't seemto cone to an
agreenent, you'll both get detention.

VANESSA
But 1'Il be leaving Troust tonorrow.

Caroline | ooks up, confused.
Faheema struggles to hold back tears.

BEBE
Sorry, what?

VANESSA
| have to get back to training for
the US Open. The girls will be on
their ow till Nationals next week.

Faheema rushes out the door, crying--

| NT. DORM ROOM - NI GHT
Faheema is curled up in bed--
She wat ches OLD VI DECS ON HER PHONE- -

YOUNG FAHEEMA (11) hits tennis balls on a MAKESH FT COURT
ground clay for a surface. Tape for lines. A volleyball net.
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The backyard of their hone.

YOUNG FAHEEMA ( ON PHONE)

(havi ng fun)
Do anot her, another! | got it!

Faheema cl utches her phone, pushing out tears--
She turns to the w ndow- -
Down on the court, Caroline hits against a ball nachine--
THAOP! THWOP! THWOP!
Faheema's jaw ti ghtens--
She watches Caroline dig for each and every shot--

Faheema quivers, a rage buil ding--

SVASH TO- -

EXT. BARNE' S TENNI S CENTER - DAY
A BLUR of hair and |inbs! Feet dart across a court!
Faheema conmes | NTO FOCUS and SLAMS A BALL on her opponent!
WE GO WDE FOR THE CHEERS- -
The court is in APIT, buttressed by a MODERN CLUBHOUSE- -
A w de veranda, full of invested onl ookers. A posh affair.
G RL'S 18 S USTA NATI ONAL CHAMPI ONSHI P
PO NT LOVA, CA
SEM FI NAL ROUNDS
Faheema, |aden with sweat, shakes a victorious fist.
She shoots a charged gl ance to the cl ubhouse--
Caroline is prepping on the bal cony.
Faheema cat ches her gaze--
I"mcomng for you
UVPI RE

(into the m crophone)
Mat ch poi nt. Nassar.
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Faheema |ines back up. TOSSES!
HTS IT WTH ALL SHE' S GOT!

I NT. CLUB HOUSE - DAY
Faheema sits with her foot in an | CE BATH
A TV DI SPLAYS A DI d TAL DRAW SHEET- -
Four slots are left, two per each semfinal--
Faheema's nane on one side. Caroline's on the other.
Faheema' s nane blinks, then reappears in the FI NAL BRACKET- -
Her | ast opponent, still an UNDECI DED BLANK SLOT.
Omar ENTERS and pats his daughter on the back--
Hs face tight from stress.
OVAR
Al nost there. One nore win and you

seal the deal. New York bound...

FAHEENA
Caroline better win hers.

OVAR

In case she doesn't, we should review

the stats on Leah.
Faheema gl ares out the VERANDA W NDOW -
Suddenly a group of viewers stand, crowding the railing.
What' s goi ng on?
Faheema junps to her feet--
SHE MOVES OUT THE VERANDA DOOR AND ONTO THE BALCONY- -
Faheema squeezes between shoul ders! Reaches the railing!
DOMN ON THE COURT- -
Carol i ne HOBBLES, clutching her knee.

A trainer rushes out!

Faheema struggles to get a better view-
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Caroline winces, hopping toward the bench.
The Unpire says a few words.
Caroline shares a tense exchange with the trainer...
She | ooks to the Unpire. Shakes her head.
UVPI RE
(into m crophone)

Mat ch. Leah Mazurkew tz.
Caroline coll apses on the bench.
Faheema is frozen in shock--
Her opportunity for vengeance i s gone.
Caroline's tears quickly turn I NTO A BARRAGE- -
A tidal wave of devastation.

The onl ookers around Faheema begin to di sperse--

But Faheema can't | ook anywhere else... Gipped by
uncertainty. Shaken by the sight.

Caroline lays down on the bench and covers her face..
Omar places a hand on Faheenma's shoul der--

OVAR
W need to prepare.

Faheema steal s one | ast glance at Caroline...

PRE- LAP APPLAUSE- -

EXT. BARNE' S TENNI S CENTER - DAY
Faheema stands on a CEREMONI AL DAl S- -
The TOURNAMENT DI RECTCR at her side, holding the trophy--
TOURNAMENT DI RECTOR
| give you, Ms. Nassar! Your National
chanpi on! Your WIld Card wi nner!
Faheema' s exhaustion norphs into pride--

At long last, a Nationals Chanpion.
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CHEERI NG and APPLAUSE al |l around her. ..
TIME SLONS DOMWN as Faheema takes in all the faces--
She attenpts to hoist the trophy, but her conposure cracks--
Faheema can barely |ift the award past her chest.
She smiles through a streamof silent tears.
CUT TO BLACK.
THE SOUNDS OF AN Al RPORT TERM NAL- -

I NT. TAMPA Al RPORT - MORNI NG
Faheema sits alone on a term nal bench--
Ear buds in, on A PHONE CALL- -

BEBE (O.S.)
W' ve got them exactly where we want
em. N ke just put in their counter.
If Prince can neet them at one-
seventy a year, we'll sign at their
headquarters after the tournanent.

A GAGGLE OF TEEN G RLS | augh as they pass by--
Faheema' s gaze follows the carefree seniors...
BEBE (O S.) (cont'd)
Movi ng and groovi ng Nassar! At |ong
| ast, you got it done. We did it!
Faheema blinks, struck by the statenent--

Mul i ng over those words--

FAHEENVA
(questi oni ng)
W didit...
BEBE (O.S.)

Hurry up and get here. Your dad wll
have a car waiting. Bebe out!

Faheema ends the call --

She stares out into space, a | ost expression settling in...
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EXT. JFK Al RPORT - DAY
An airplane descends onto a tarmac, WHOOOOOSH

In the distance, the Manhattan skyline.

I NT. JFK Al RPORT - DAY
Faheema descends an escal ator into BAGGAGE CLAI M
Her not her, AYALA (52), and her sister SULA (24) wait there.
They bounce in anticipation and scream when they see her.
Faheema's face transforns--
FAHEENVA
(into Sula's arns)

What are you doi ng here?!

SULA
Convi nced Dad we needed to cone!

Ayal a hugs Faheemna- -

AYALA
Sul a wanted to conme to New York

SULA
(concedi nQg)
I wanted to conme to New York.
Faheema | aughs- -

She takes themin, blown away.

I NT. TAXI CAB / BROOKLYN BRI DGE - DAY
A TAXI PASSES OVER THE BRI DGE- -
I nside, Sula gawks out at the city--
SULA
Tonmorrow a few of these peopl e just
m ght know who you are..
Sul a squeezes Faheema's armin excitenent--

Faheema returns a neek sml e.

She turns to stare out the w ndow. ..
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I NT. THE HI LTON - DAY
Faheema, Sula and Ayal a enter a LAVI SH HOTEL LOBBY- -
Omar, Bebe, and Vanessa converse by the concierge--

OVAR
She beat Zhuo once al ready- -

VANESSA
Yes, but on this stage, young players
can easily get overwhel ned.
Faheema wal ks up to the trio--
Omar, Bebe, and Vanessa turn to Faheema- -

Three adults who, for better or for worse, have all pulled
Faheema's future in different directions.

FAHEENVA
Zhou Hong? She's ny first match??

VANESSA
Then mne, if she beats you.

Vanessa wears the US OPEN LANYARD ar ound her neck--
Teacher and student, now both in the sane tournanment.

Faheema and Vanessa share an unspoken nonent. ..

OVAR
We have to get to the park to pick up
your credentials. I'Il call a car--

I NT. FLUSHI NG MEADOW PARK - DAY
A W DE BALLROOW -

US OPEN REPS are in BLUE and the VOLUNTEERS, in YELLOW all
hurrying to assist various players and coaches.

Faheema steps into THE REGQ STRATI ON LI NE- -
She digests the view out the w ndow -

THE USTA NATI ONAL TENNI S CENTER

They're H GH ABOVE t he park- -

More courts than Faheema can count. ..
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OGak trees line cobblestone trails that connect the conpl ex,
all of it peppered with tents, bars, and VIP Garden areas.
Domi nating the viewis ONE BEHEMOTH STADI UM -- Arthur Ashe.
Faheema' s eyes are glued to it.

YELLOWN SU T
Faheema Nassar. Your badge.

Faheema turns to the registration table.
A young woman hol ds out a LANYARD- -
A fat, official credential. Bar codes and a photo ID.
YELLON SU T (cont'd)
You're the WIld Card Qualifier? How
old are you?
FAHEENVA
(taki ng the badge)
Sevent een.
The Yell ow suit nods, inpressed--

YELLOW SU T
You hear that Allen? Seventeen.

Anot her VOLUNTEER, Allen (73), |ooks up.
He studi es Faheema with a grandfatherly spirit--
ALLEN
You got a second?
I NT. HALL OF CHAMPI ONS - DAY
LI GATS POP ON i n qui ck succession--
A LONG METAL HALLWAY. . .
Faheema and Al len stand at the entrance--
ALLEN
We're not supposed to do this but |
t hi nk you should see it.

Al'l en gestures ahead, encouraging.

Faheema steps forward--
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PORTRAI TS are angled out into the hall of all PAST W NNERS- -
Fl oor to ceiling tall--

The chanpi ons captured in the throes of a point.
1978, 1979..

Faheema keeps wal ki ng- -

2006, 2007..

She can see a BRICGHT LIGHT at the end of the hall...
2018, 2019..

Faheema exits and is ENGULFED I N SUNLI GHT

She catches her breath--

ARTHUR ASHE STADI UM

Faheema stands DOMN ON THE COURT | TSELF- -

Rows upon rows of seats tower above her in intimdating
scal e, Faheema just a mnnow at the bottomof a fish bow.

Hal | owed ground.

Faheema Dbl i nks- -

The stadiumis the quietest place she's been all day...

She steps out, hesitant--

Her eyes wi de, imagining the potential of noise in here--

A stage where so many | egends forged their place in history.
Faheema sl owWy spins...

Struck by the surreal nature of this nonent--

She swal | ows- -

A whirlwi nd of enotions hitting her all at once--

Faheema reaches out to the net for bal ance..

I NT. HOTEL ROOM - NI GHT

It's | ate--
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Sul a and Ayal a are conked out in their bed...
Faheema sits in an arnchair, unable to sleep..
Grlish pajamas. Hair down.

In this nmonment, very nuch still a child...
Faheema | ooks to the w ndow. ..

It's quiet.

EXT. USTA NATI ONAL TENNI S CENTER - DAWN

A light fog lingers...

WE' RE H GH ABOVE THE PARK- -

THE US OPEN GRAND SLAM

VEEK ONE

6: 27AM

We nove over the array of courts--

Fl oati ng past Arthur Ashe and Louis Arnstrong stadiuns--
TILTING DO, till we reach a TH RD STADI UM -

THE GRANDSTAND- -

The court is covered in a protective G ANT GRAY TARP.

A hushed anticipation in the air...

One by one, a group of YELLOW SU TS ener ge- -

They line up along either side of the tarp and grab it.
In one fluid notion they run to the other side together--

REVEALI NG THE BRI GHT BLUE OF THE COURT UNDERNEATH- -
VW MATCH CUT TO- -

| NT. HOTEL ROOM - VAR QUS
A S| NGLE- PANE ELECTRONI C CURTAIN ri ses- -
Faheema stands at the hotel w ndow, sil houetted.

A SERIES OF QUI CK CUTS- -
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Faheema | ays out her dress. Her uniform
Faheema does rapid crunches. Her body.
Faheema tapes her racket grip. Her weapon.

A SERIES OF QUI CK CLOSE UPS- -
Water shoots fromthe shower head--
A sock is pulled up. A collar is straightened--
The US OPEN BADGE i s donned.

WE SEE HER I N FULL- -

Faheema is dressed to play.
At the mirror, she thoughtfully exam nes her reflection...
Faheema touches the ends of her hair--
How wi || she wear it?
She crosses it into a braid--
Carol i ne.
Faheema lets it fall.
She pulls it into a ponytail...

Her .

INT. THE H LTON - DAY

Omar taps his foot in the hallway, waiting.

Faheema energes in full regalia--

Tenni s bag on her back. US OPEN LANYARD over her chest.
Omar takes a beat...

He steps toward her, a smle spreading--

Omar's eyes start to water--

He Iifts a hand to his face, silently shaking...

FAHEENA
Baba?
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Omar sinks to his knees, crying--

He tightly enbraces Faheema- -

Years of pent-up enotion, spilling over...
Faheema is frozen in shock.

She hugs hi m back.

I NT. TAXI / FLUSH NG MEADOW PARK - DAY

Faheema and Sula sit in the backseat of a taxi--

They pull I NTO A CUL- DE- SAC, HORDES OF ATTENDEES al | about - -
Faheema' s breat hi ng qui ckens- -

Her nerves catching up to her..

A US OPEN REPRESENTATI VE opens the door- -

US OPEN REPRESENTATI VE
Security is ready to escort you.

But Faheema doesn't budge- -
She | ooks paral yzed.
Sula tentatively reaches out--

SULA
Faheema?

Faheema | ooks as though she's hol ding her breath..

FAHEENA
(a whi sper)
This is it isnt it?
SULA
What is?
Faheema faces her sister--
FAHEENA
If | get out of this car... There's

no turning back...
Sul a studi es Faheema's conflicted face--

She gently takes Faheema's shoul ders- -
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SULA
Faheema, this was al ways your dream
You tended to it and you gave it room
to growand it did; it grew and grew.
Faheema swal | ows.
SULA (cont' d)
And | get that that's strange. | get
that that's scary. Because, for the
rest of us, our dreans stay snmall no
matter how nmuch we water them .. But
you shouldn't be afraid. Be proud...
Faheema' s eyes dart--
SULA (cont' d)
(kind; sincere)
Stand as tall as it's grown...
Faheema' s eyes wat er.
US OPEN REPRESENTATI VE
(beckoni ng)
Ma'm This way please.
No nore tinme to think. No nore tine to question.

Faheema reluctantly steps out into--

EXT. USTA NATI ONAL TENNI S CENTER - CONTI NUOUS

A BUSTLI NG SCENE- -

SECURI TY DETAIL surrounds Faheema and | eads her forward--
Her sister, ushered in the opposite direction.

Faheema turns back- -

Her and Sul a nake eye contact for the briefest of nonents--

Faheema is pul |l ed away.

| NT. THE GRANDSTAND - DAY
A CAVERNOUS STAG NG ROOM -
Two concrete benches sit solitary in the rooms mddle.

Eerily enmpty. Al nobst sci-fi.
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Surr eal
ZHUO HONG enters with her headphones on--

She is well put together. Col or coordinated sneakers match
her tight top, all coinciding with her sponsor, N KE

Faheema extends a hand- -

FAHEENVA
I wanted to say good | uck.

Zhuo brushes past her--

ZHUO HONG
Save it for after | beat you

Faheema' s face tw sts.
Anot her US OPEN REPRESENTATI VE ent er s- -

US OPEN REPRESENTATI VE
This way | adi es.

Faheema falls in |ine behind Zhuo--
THEY WALK DOWN A HALLWAY.
Up ahead, sunlight becones brighter--
CHEERI NG grows | ouder - -
Faheema w pes her SWEATY HANDS
They pause at the GATEWAY TO THE COURT- -
Faheema' s eyes adjust to the light--
A BALL A RL (17) is on duty, guarding the entryway--
At attention. Rigid posture.
Faheema studies her. They're the sane age.
In anot her world, maybe friends.
US OPEN REPRESENTATI VE (cont' d)
(to Faheenm)

After you.

Faheema steps out into--
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EXT. THE GRANDSTAND - CONTI NUOUS

A DEAFENI NG MADHOUSE, crammed full of PEOPLE
Faheema tries to keep her eyes trained ahead. .

Zhuo extends a perfunctory handshake to the Unpire.
Faheema follows suit, reaching up to the chair--
But her eyes | ook past him I NTO THE CROND -

Ayal a, Omar, and Sul a sit beside Bebe Troust.

Sula smles. Orar remains serious.

Faheema' s gaze roans the stadium and finds ANOTHER FACE- -
CARCLI NE

Faheema bl i nks, paralyzed.

UWVPI RE
To the service line | adies.

CUT TO THE BASELI NE- -
Faheema DRI BBLES the ball.
She blinks repeatedly, trying to focus--
It's strange when 4, 000 people go deathly quiet.
Faheema t osses. SW NGS!
Into the net.
Faheema SETS UP AGAIN. Toss. Swi ng--

LI NESVAN
auT!

Doubl e fault.
Faheema | ooks down enbarrassed.
CUT TO- -
Faheema RUSHES BACK AND FORTH! A violent rally--
A BEAUTI FUL SHOT from Zhuo- -
SLO- MO ON FAHEEMA as she lets the ball soar by..



Hopel ess.
SCOREBQARD: 2-0, Zhuo.

Faheema plummets to the bench.

She THROAMS A TOWNEL over her face.
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QuT TO -

I N THE STANDS- -

Orar frowns.

Caroline is inpossible to read.

| NTERCUT SEQUENCE- -

-Menbers of the audience turn their heads as 'one'.

-A BALL BOY' S hand shoots up, offering a ball.

-Faheema drills a forehand!

AT THE BASELI NE- -

Faheema wat ches one of Zhuo's w nners fly by--

UWPI RE
Set, Hong.

Faheema | ooks to the scoreboard--

Zhuo won the first set, 6-1.

A W pe-out.

Faheema assesses the sky, RAIN CLOUDS ABOVE THEM

A shadow settling over the court...

Faheema is being run all over--

She darts left. Then right--

QuT TO -

Faheema attenpts a junk shot but Zhuo reads it too well--

SHE SLAMS | T DOMN FAHEEMA' S THROAT! Cruel.

UWPI RE (cont' d)
Ganme, Hong. 3-0 in the second.
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Faheema cl oses her eyes--
A WATER DROPLET | ands on Faheema's face.
She blinks. Looks up--
The ski es open! A deluge com ng down- -
A gift from above.
There's a mad dash across the stands as unbrell as pop open.
UWPI RE (cont' d)
Rai n del ay. Twenty m nutes.
I NT. CONFERENCE ROOM - DAY
Faheema is led into A WDE BOARD ROOM by a US OPEN REP

Omar and Bebe pace inside.

OVAR
(1 ooki ng up)
Fi nal | y!
US OPEN REP

The Umpire is conferring with the
of ficials about a four hour del ay.
We' || have nore information soon.

Faheema wal ks to the wi ndow- -
SHEETS OF RAI N beat against it. A dreary scene...
WE STAY ON HER FOR THE REST OF THE SCENE AS THE MEN TALK- -
BEBE (O.S.)
Faheema needs to stop letting Zhuo
dictate play. She's better than her--
OWMR (O S.)
| know. She'll turn the match if she
can junp on Hong's second serve.

WE PUSH I N on Faheema, staring out at the storm..

BEBE (O.S.)
A fight is all we need to give Prince
sone confidence... We can't afford

headl i nes right now about how she
isn'"t cut out for this stage...
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VWE FINISH IN A CLOSE UP on Faheena.
She watches the water pound the glass...

Faheema | ooks ready to scream

EXT. USTA NATI ONAL TENNI S CENTER - DAY
Faheena is led to a TAXI under a SH ELD OF UVBRELLAS- -
A US OPEN REPRESENTATI VE opens the door for her--

US OPEN REPRESENTATI VE
Be back at 8PM

But Faheema pauses outside the car--

Across the cul -de-sac is A TENT FOR RI DESHARE USERS.
Caroline waits there by herself.

Faheema strai ghtens--

US OPEN REPRESENTATI VE (cont' d)
Ms. Nassar ?

Faheema wal ks out from under the unbrella cover--
US OPEN REPRESENTATI VE (cont' d)
(calling after)
Ms. Nassar ?
Faheema powers THROUGH THE DOMNPOUR- -
The rain imedi ately drenches her. But she doesn't care--

Her eyes are trained on Caroline.

FAHEENVA
Wiy are you here?!?

Caroline | ooks up, startled.
Faheema' s soaked hair drips--
FAHEEMA (cont' d)
You coul d have watched on TV. You
coul d have gone to any match.
Caroline blinks--

Searching for the words--



CAROLI NE
| don't--1 didn't--1 hoped you
woul dn't see ne... I'msorry--

(struggling)
| shouldn't have come- -

FAHEENA
So why did you??

Caroline stares at Faheema, vul nerabl e--
She opens her nouth. C oses it.
CAROLI NE
(earnest)
I wanted to be happy for you. | just
didn't think it would hurt this nuch.
Faheema shifts.
Caroline is overcone with enption--
CAROLI NE (cont' d)
Forfeiting at Nationals was the end
of the road for ne. And...and |--
(all out there)
| didn't want to be left with
not hi ng. . .
Faheema stares at Caroli ne--
The only girl who can understand her situation...
Caroline swal |l ows- -

CAROLI NE (cont' d)
I didn't want that to be goodbye.

Faheema steps forward and HUGS CARCLI NE
Caroline is stiff at first--
But then nelts into her.
Faheema tightens her enbrace--
FAHEENVA

It's good to see you.
I NT. H LTON - DAY
Faheema, Ayala, Sula, and Caroline enter the HOTEL ROOM -

88.
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Unbrel | as are shaken and st owed.
Faheema sits on the bed, ripping off her shoes and socks.

SULA
Momand | will get sone tea.

Ayal a and Sul a exit.

Caroline spots Sula's HOVE- MADE CHEER POSTER; a col | age of
phot os docunenting the origins of Faheema playing tennis.

CAROLI NE
From back hone?
FAHEENA
Yeah. .. Baba nade a court in the

backyard out of fishing net.
Faheema points to a photo of her junping on Sula's back--
FAHEEMA (cont' d)
That one was taken right before |
left for Troust. Six years ago..
Carol i ne ponders that.

CARCLI NE
You' ve cone a | ong way.

Faheema Dbl i nks- -

A chord struck

Tears begin to gather in her eyes.

She tries to fight it but that only brings them on stronger.

CAROLI NE (cont' d)
Hey. It's OK, vyou'll rally back.

Faheema | ooks to the floor...
Buryi ng her head in her hands.
CAROLI NE (cont' d)
(reassuring)
Faheema. You're a rising star. On the
worl d's biggest tennis stage..
Faheema' s body shakes wi th sobs.

Carol i ne adjusts--



CAROLI NE (cont' d)
VWhat is it? Tell ne.

Faheema w pes her eyes--
Taki ng a breath. Regaining control.

FAHEENVA

Sul a says she's proud that | gave
this dreamroomto grow. But what
choice did | have? The nore | won,
t he bigger all of this becane and the
smaller | got. Smaller and smaller
until 1 couldn't see nyself anynore.

(qui eter)
Until this was all there was and al
I could do and now it's taken up so
much space. .

Faheema shakes her head..

Caroline slowy sits down beside Faheena--

CARCLI NE
Look. The peopl e who say to 'pursue
your dreans' -- they're full of shit.

Caroline searches for words--

CAROLI NE (cont' d)
If they ever tried, they'd realize
that you can never have it all. You
al ways have to give sonething up..

Caroline recalls--

CAROLI NE (cont' d)
You know my nmomdidn't want nme to try
this... didn't want ne to mss out on
normal hi gh school or promor any of
that crap. She said, 'You want this
gl ory now but be careful, someday you
m ght just want to be happy too...'

Faheema bl i nks.
That cut |like a knife.

FAHEENVA
What did you say back?

CAROLI NE
| called her a dunb bitch.

90.
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Faheema | aughs.
Caroline smles--

CAROLI NE (cont' d)

| think | texted her "sorry' later
but yeah. What I'mtrying to say is,
when we go out on the court, we go
alone. 1 love that about tennis.
There's nobody el se but you.

(enphasi zi ng)
It has to be your rules...

Faheema neets Caroline's gaze--

CARCLI NE (cont' d)
You have to decide for yourself if
the winning is worth the | osing.

Faheerma ponders this.

FAHEENVA
If | decide to go the other way, how
many people will never forgive ne for
giving it all up for--for--
(uncertain)
Everyone will think it's so small..

CAROLI NE
Oh absolutely. But you'd prove them
wong in the end woul dn't you?
Faheema let's this wash over her--
She wi pes her face--
FAHEENVA
(sad; realizing)
I'd mss it alot...

CAROLI NE
You and nme bot h.

Faheema takes a deep breath... Exhales...

She wal ks to the w ndow. . .

The USTA Tennis Park is spread out |ike a map bel ow. ..
Caroline stands and joi ns Faheenma at the w ndow -

The girls |l ook out toward the G andstand together--



A buttress on the horizon.

CARCLI NE (cont' d)
How are you going to do it?

FAHEENA
...1"mnot sure.

CARCLI NE
Well you can't do it hiding here.

Faheema turns--

Caroline | ooks over--

CARCLI NE (cont' d)
You're going to have to face it.

FAHEENVA
Aren't | doing that now?

CARCLI NE
No, right now you're crying.

Faheema | aughs.

CAROLI NE (cont' d)
You can't set your terms or end this
froma place of surrender

FAHEENVA
' m down one set and two games- -
CARCLI NE
You' ve had worse odds- -
FAHEENVA
I"mnot going to play if I can't wn.
CARCLI NE
And you' Il never be at peace wal ki ng
away if you don't kick her ass first.

Fahemma stares at Caroline disbelieving.
Caroline is dead serious--

CAROLI NE (cont' d)
f you want any shred of closure,
his is how Whatever happens next,
i ther way you decide to go, you need
o be as big as this nmonent. That's
he only way to neet it. As a w nner.

92.
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Faheema nods- -

FAHEENA
(whi spers)
Ei t her way. ..
CAROLI NE

Your rul es.
Faheema narrows her eyes--

Resol ve spreads across her face.

EXT. THE GRANDSTAND - NI GHT
A COURT LIGHT turns on! PA-PUNK! Anot her! PA-PUNK
WE SEE THE WHCOLE STADI UM FROM ABOVE- -
Packed. Floating in the night.
DOWN ON THE COURT- -
Faheema noves to her bench--
The crowd continues to CHEER

UMPI RE
Qui et pl ease.

Faheema takes a swig of water--
She neets Zhuo's CHI LLI NG GAZE t hrough the Unpire's chair.
But Faheema doesn't turn away- -
She stares right back, chall enging--
It's on.
CUT TO- -
Faheema sends a biting wi nner down the |ine!
AN ERUPTI ON OF CHEERS!
Omar and Bebe sit up in their seats shocked- -
Carol i ne | eans forward.

Faheema stares down the line, admring her shot's |loyalty.
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Zhuo scow s.

UWPI RE (cont' d)

Gane, Nassar.
(gestures to score)
Four, One.

| NTERCUT SEQUENCE- -
- Faheema rallies agai nst Zhuo, outpacing her.
- Alinesman calls Zhuo's ball out.
- Faheema nmouths a silent 'yes'.
AT THE BASELI NE- -
Faheema catches a ball fromone of the ball girls--

UWPI RE (cont' d)
Set point, Nassar.

Faheema takes a deep breath--
A chance for her coneback
She bounces the ball. Up. Down. Up. Down.
I N THE STANDS- -
Omar's face tightens.
Caroline | eans forward--
CARCLI NE
(whi speri ng)
You have to go in Faheema. Go in.
AT THE BASELI NE- -
Faheema readi es her serve. She sw ngs!
And RUNS TO THE NET!
Zhuo returns a fast ball but Faheema volleys it!
Zhuo returns! Faheema | unges and SHANKS THE BALL- -
Her shot dropping JUST OVER THE NET to win the point!
Faheema YELLS! CHEERS al |l around!

I N THE STANDS- -
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Caroline's face | oosens.
Omar silently lifts his fist.

UMPI RE
Set, Nassar.

ON THE BENCH- -
Faheema w pes sweat from her face--
Ri nses her nmouth. Tosses her towel.
She neets her father's gaze in the stands--
Omar nods, encouraged.
Faheema' s face tightens--
Her fam|ly's expectations crashing back into her psyche.

UWPI RE (cont' d)
Third set. Resune play.

AT THE NET- -
AN EMPTY QUT OF FOCUS SPACE. Then- -
IN SLON MOTI ON, a wi nded and sweaty Faheema ENTERS FRAME- -
VWE RAMP BACK TO NORMVAL- -
It's back and forth! Back and forth!
Cut left, hit right.
Zhuo digs for the ball--
Faheema tries for it but it's too good.
Bent over, she | ooks to the scoreboard--
Her | ead of 40-0 changes to 40-15.
4-4 in the third.
I N THE STANDS- -
Caroline's eyes wander from Faheema to Zhuo- -
AT THE BASELI NE- -
Zhuo unl eashes a WCKED SERVE! It |ooks |ike an ACE--
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But Faheema goes for it! BIG M STAKE

Her right calf TWSTS unnaturally behind her
SHE DROPS OQUT OF FRAIVE!

GASPS from t he crowd!

Faheema hol ds her calf in agony. Then--
Leani ng heavily on her racket, she rises...

UWPI RE (cont' d)
40- 30, Nassar

HESI TANT APPLAUSE.
Faheema resets, wobbling into position--
Zhuo is nerciless! FIRES AVWAY!
Faheema manages a w nning return--
BUT SHE PUSHES OFF HER WEAK CALF I N THE PROCESS- -
Faheema crunbl es! Her leg tw sting bel ow her!
THE CROAD GOES SI LENT.
I N THE STANDS- -
Omar covers his nouth
Bebe' s eyes w den.
Caroline rises to her feet.
ON THE COURT- -
Faheema cl utches her |ower | eg.
She tw sts onto her stomach, hands on the cenent.
Faheema | ooks |ike she m ght attenpt to stand, but doesn't--
The trainer begins to wal k over.
I N THE STANDS- -

CARCLI NE
Get up Faheema. Get. Up.

ON THE COURT- -
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Faheema...tw tches. Then--
SLOALY STANDS
Wth the help of the trainer, Faheema |inps to her bench.
ZHUO HONG
(approachi ng the Unp)
More than two mnutes is a penalty.
The Unmpire raises a hand, a warning.

ZHUO HONG (cont ' d)
VWhat? She did this to me |last tine--

UVPI RE
(to the trainer)
Is it an apparent injury?
The trai ner studi es Faheema's | eg--

TRAI NER
Hard to say.

UVPI RE
OK, Ms. Nassar. Wap it here or go to
t he medi c and accept penalty.

Faheema SQUI RVG- -
Not rmuch of a fucking choice.
FAHEENVA
Medi c.
I NT. LOCKER ROOM - NI GHT
A BUCKET CF ICE is slamed down on a bench.

Faheema sits against a | ocker, her leg held by a US OPEN
DOCTOR;, a concerned expression as he feels the |eg.

Behi nd them Bebe and Orar watch on worri ed- -

BEBE
G ve us your best guess.

US OPEN DOCTOR
| can't be certain wi thout an X-Ray
but it |ooks like the start of a
tendon tear. Maybe the back |igament.
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FAHEENA
So pain killers and a splint?
Bebe and Omar exchange gl ances.
Faheem i npl ores the doctor--
FAHEEMA (cont' d)

| only need to win one nore gamne.
Just another ten m nutes.

OVAR BEBE
No, no-- Are you crazy??

FAHEEMA

| need to finish the match
BEBE

You can't--
FAHEEMA

| have to--
BEBE

(to the Doctor)
Tell her she can't--

US OPEN DOCTOR
--1t's not at a point where | can
forbid her to play--

OVAR
But you shouldn't--

FAHEENVA
Wy not ?

US OPEN DOCTOR
If the injury were to get any nore
pronounced, you coul d be | ooking at
seven to eight nonths...

FAHEENA
Yeah, if--
BEBE
Prince won't sign a new Pro that w |
take a year to heal. It's too risky.
OVAR

Thi nk of the big picture Faheema

Faheema furls her nose.



99.

Bebe pl eads- -
BEBE
It sucks to forfeit, but we're still
comng out of this with a win. Let's
get out now while we have this deal.
Faheema grows increasingly internal--
Lost to herself...

BEBE (cont' d)
Let it go. Prince is happy now.

Faheema | ooks up- -

A sudden stroke of clarity--

Her fate in the balance. Her happiness in her hands...
... 1n her hands.

Faheema nods, the decision nmade--

FAHEENVA
Lace it up

The doctor | ooks at her sideways.
Omar shifts.

FAHEEMA (cont' d)
Go on, lace it up.

US OPEN DOCTOR
I njuries sustained could knock you
out of play for half of next year.

FAHEENVA
May be.

Bebe bl ubbers- -
BEBE
No professional sponsor will be able
to hold their offer for that |ong--

FAHEENVA
Then I'll take a different one.

This lands |like a brick.

Bebe's eyes practically bug out--
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BEBE
A different one? Wat is she tal king
about Omar? What does that nean??
Omar stares at his daughter perpl exed.
The doctor reluctantly applies the bandage.
Faheema pats her w apped foot--
STANDS.

OVAR
Faheema, what are you doi ng?

Faheema | ooks to Bebe. Then to Omar--

FAHEENA
VWhen will this be m ne?

Omar's eyes dart.
Faheema pivots toward the hall.
BEBE
Omar, don't just stand there. Make
her stop. Don't |let her do this.
But Omar is frozen in place--
Thi s monment washi ng over him..

Bebe circunvents QOmar, chasing after Faheema--

BEBE (cont' d)
Faheema! You're making a m st ake!

Faheema stops. Turns.
She | ooks past Bebe to a pensive Onmar--
FAHEENVA
(i n ARABI C)
Be happy for nme Father.
Omar | ooks up--

Faheema | eaves the nmen behind, wal king toward the |ight--

EXT. THE GRANDSTAND - NI GHT

Faheema energes back onto the court--
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APPLAUSE ECHOES ARCUND THE STADI UM !
New energy injected into the crowd.
Zhuo stornms up to the Urmpire's chair--
ZHUO HONG
A full re-bandage?? That's anot her
penal ty- -
Faheema sits down on her bench, cal m-
In her own worl d.
ZHUO HONG (cont ' d)
(fum ng)
Did you hear ne?! That's ny gane!
The Unpire turns to Faheema- -
UMPI RE
Nassar has thirty seconds to resune
mat ch play or accept gane penalty.
Faheema nods but STAYS SI TTI NG -

For the first time, taking her tine--

At her pace.

ALL AUDI O FADES TO A LOW SOUND FLOOR- -

Faheema soaks in the nonent--

The smling, giddy crowd--

The bal |l boys, poised...

The rush of the game. The thrill of the fight.
Her home for the past six years...

Faheema sm | es- -

A bittersweet farewell.

THE SOUND COVES CRASHI NG BACK | N- -

UWPI RE (cont' d)
Fi ve seconds, Ms. Nassar - -

Faheema rises to her feet, RECHARCGED
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She wal ks to the service |line as Zhuo screans--

ZHUO HONG
That's still a delay of match!

UWVPI RE
Mat ch has resuned- -

ZHUO HONG
Bul I shit! That's a violation of the
pl ay cl ock.
UVPI RE
Penal ty. Hong.
(changes the score)
30- Love. Nassar.
Zhuo seethes, retreating to her side of the court--
Faheema pl ants her foot. Ready.
Zhuo SERVES!
Faheema attacks with a BACKHAND SMACK DOMN!
A wi nner! CHEERS erupt!

UWPI RE (cont' d)
Mat ch poi nt, Nassar.

Faheema steadi es hersel f--

This is it.

Her eyes roamthe stands to find Caroline--
Supporti ve.

A deep understandi ng between the two of them
Carol i ne nods approvingly--

Faheema reaches up and pulls out her ponytail--
Her hair falls to her shoul ders, free--

ZHOU ROCKETS A NI NETY M LE SERVE HER WAY
Faheema SLI CES her return!

Zhuo sprints toward the net! Hts cross-court!

Faheema | unges for the ball, POPPING it up H G+ -
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A SAI LI NG LOB!

WE ENTER SLO MO -

As Faheema rolls to the ground from her dive.

The ball soars!

Zhuo turns to rush back for it--

But Faheema's out of the point, SPRAW.ED ON THE GROUND- -

She eyes the trajectory of her ball through the air, an
observer like all the rest...

The crowd tracking the curvature of Faheema's | ob--
Their heads noving as one--
It reaches the height of its arc--
I N THE SKY
And Faheema' s gaze stays up there--
Beyond t oni ght.
Beyond all of this...
WE RAMP BACK TO REGULAR SPEED- -
AS WE HEAR THE THUNDEROUS APPLAUSE- -

I N THE STANDS- -
Caroline breaks into a WDE GRI N--

ON THE COURT- -
Faheema's eyes well with tears--
A world of possibilities out there.
Faheema's smile is infectious as--

WE CUT TO BLACK- -

THE END





