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TEASER

1 INT. HOTEL - SUITE - NIGHT 1

Close on: BRAD SHADE.  40s, ruggedly handsome, cool as center
ice, as he explains:

SHADE
I know this looks like a negative
turn in your relationship. 

REVEAL: Shade is sitting on the edge of a bed, naked but for
a woman's glittery purse he's holding in front of his private
business.

SHADE (CONT'D)
But if you can shift your thinking --

Shade looks to ELLA, 30s, huddled beside him.  Help me out
here? She is also naked, a sheet wrapped around her.  

ELLA
-- Eddy.

SHADE
A little change in your perspective,
Eddy...

Now we REVEAL: ED, 30s, brandishing a hockey stick from the
sports bag that's been knocked to the floor.

SHADE (CONT'D)
Maybe this isn't as bad as it looks.

Ed's breathing hard.  Working his way up to the killing bon
mot that a cuckolded husband has to utter just before he
bashes in the brains of the fornicator he's just caught
fucking his wife.  And Ed finds the words:

ED
Brad.  Shade.  

Ed stares at Shade's hand, the one holding the glittery purse. 
Stanley Cup ring, big and chunky - you can't miss it.

ED (CONT'D)
I was there, that game when you shut
down Gretzky in the finals.  

(to Ella)
You're cheating on me with Superpest.

Ella shrinks back: guilty as charged.
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SHADE
You remember that game, huh?  You
see how many hits I took from the
Oilers defense, chasing after him?

ED
I remember.  You wouldn't quit. 
Chirped him around the rink until he
snapped.  It was masterful.

SHADE
Thanks, Eddy.  Appreciate it.

Beaming fan, bashful hero, guilty wife...  

Oh yeah.  Guilty wife.  The hockey stick swings back into
"ready" position.  Thinking fast:

SHADE (CONT'D)
You know what happened during that
game, the reason I got under his
skin?  I don't tell the this story a
lot, Eddy, but the thing is -- 

Oh, he's got Ed now.

SHADE (CONT'D)
Well, you know me, right?  I like
dropping in on a player, surprise
attack kind of thing.  But that game,
there was something about Gretzky
that night told me I had to change
my M.O.  So I did, Ed.  I got
relentless, and I got results.  MVP
that night.  Contract extended a
year.  Cause I changed it up.  

Shade is inching away from the bed, nice and easy.

SHADE (CONT'D)
And right now, you and Ella face a
similar choice. You could look at
this and say, "This marriage is over." 
Or, you could ask yourself, What's
behind this little blip?  What can I
learn from this situation? This might
be your call to arms, Ed.  This might
be the night that changes your life
for the better.  Both of you.  It's
not about this --

(gestures at himself and
Ella and the bed)

It's about your instincts.  It's
about the challenge.  

(MORE)



7-30-15  "The Code - pilot"      3

SHADE (CONT'D)
That one moment where you get to ask
yourself: Can you change the course
of the game by playing it a little
differently? 

Ed looks at Ella, and Ella looks at Ed.  Suddenly seeing
each other in a new light.  Low and shaky:

ELLA
Baby, I love you.  I do. But I feel
like you're not seeing me anymore.  

Shade edges towards his clothes...

ED
Okay, I admit, I've been distracted,
the job's been a bit rough this month --

ELLA
I know, babe.  I get it.  But we're
here to help each other.  Right?

Shade watches as Ed drops the hockey stick and walks towards
his wife.  Shade for the win!

SHADE
I knew you guys could work it out. 
Forgiveness is a virtue, remember.  

Shade drops the purse to grab his clothes.

SHADE (CONT'D)
Glad to be of service.  

Ed stops just shy of folding Ella into his arms.  The married
couple look at each other, then at Shade.

ELLA
Service?  Wait, you think you were
servicing me?

OFF Shade - that "oh shit" moment --

SHADE
No no no, not what I meant at all --

Too late - POW! in the face.  That Ed can move.

2 INT. RICOH CENTER - ENTRYWAY - DAY 2

Peering into the dirty plexi surrounding the ice rink, Shade
checks his faint reflection, touches the cut across his nose. 
Ow.  Tender.
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J.D. (O.S.)
You know it hurts, why do you keep
touching it?

Shade looks over to J.D. PEARL, 17.  The kid is humble, lean,
too-long hair.  Amused by Shade.

SHADE
One of these times it's gonna be
fine, I want to be the first to know. 
Same way I was first about you, kid.

J.D.
Who cares about first, let's hope
you're right.

SHADE
Save the modesty for the sports pages. 
And you always care about first.  

Other HOCKEY PLAYERS, big young men heading towards the
changeroom, pass them.  The players include BRENDAN HAGERTY
(athletic, clean-cut) and SAM LUCAS (stocky, brick shithouse). 
Under his breath:

SAM
Here, pussy pussy...

SHADE (to Sam)
That's right.  J.D. Pearl, skating
away with the contract you were
counting on.

The guys keep walking.  JD looks embarrassed.  Shade notices.

SHADE (CONT'D)
Enjoy the moment, J.D.

J.D.
Could you enjoy it a little less?

SHADE
You kidding me?  I've been waiting
eight years for this.

3 INT. RICOH CENTER - OUTSIDE CHANGEROOM - DAY 3

Shade and other Hockey Guys - and they're mostly Guys - crowd
the hallway, waiting for their prospects. BOB MERCER, 40s,
well-groomed goatee, sidles up to Shade.  Slick, friendly:

BOB
Game can change in an instant, Shadow.
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SHADE
I know that's what you're counting
on.

BOB
Come on, man.  We both know your
kid's gonna turn pro.  But he's only
been on skates three years, his skill
set's thin.  You're doing him a
disservice dragging him in now.

SHADE
You're right.  I should probably
make him play another year of minors
in Peterborough.  Let you swoop in
and scout him for yourself.

BOB
You're hardly a scout anymore.

SHADE
Freelance, Bob.  It's the new economy.

BOB
Oh yeah?  Then why are you hustling
so hard to get back in the League?

(even friendlier)
Hey, did you ever track down that
accountant who cleaned you out?  

(pats his heart)
I feel for you, man.  I do.

Before Shade can respond, CHUCK "HUNTS" HUNTER, late 40s,
intense and grizzled, approaches.  Hunts is the Assistant GM
for the Leafs, and this is their prospects' camp.

HUNTS
Got a minute?

SHADE (gleeful, to Bob)
Excuse me.

Shade and Hunts grab a corner.

HUNTS
He's good.  

SHADE
I know.

HUNTS
I'm not saying we're making the pick
right here right now.

Shade leans in, hopeful.  But...?
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HUNTS (CONT'D)
A come-from-nowhere kid with his
abilities and that aw-shucks thing? 
Even Sutcliffe is eating it up.

Hunts gestures to the corporate box, at a handsome guy in an
expensive suit.  This is PATRICK SUTCLIFFE, an NHL bigwig. 
Sutcliffe gives Shade the Emperor's nod: We are entertained. 

HUNTS (CONT'D)
This works out?  The door's open. 
We can get you back on the payroll,
scouting for the League.  

Shade exhales.  This is all he wants from life right now.

SHADE
J.D's the real deal.

HUNTS
So were you.  Don't screw it up again.

(off Shade's nose)
Do I want to know about this?

Over Hunts's shoulder, Shade sees Ella and Ed sitting
rinkside, cuddled together like lovebirds.

SHADE
Nah.  It's got a happy ending.

(shakes his hand, grateful)
Thanks, man.  Seriously. 

The change-room door BLOWS open, pushed hard by the teen
players, now made huge in uniforms and on skates.  J.D
approaches Shade, pissed.  Shade pulls him aside.

SHADE (CONT'D)
What is it?

J.D.
Some ass clown put gel in my gloves. 
At least I hope it's gel.  And look
at this.

J.D shows Shade his back - someone's Sharpied "ZERO" over
J.D's number.  

Just then, Sam, Brendan and MILES (another player) breeze
past.  Sam manages to pinball off both Shade and J.D, on
purpose.  Sam LAUGHS, a clown's cackle.

SAM
Sorry.  

He's not.
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SHADE
No problem!

(to J.D)
They're pesting you, kid.  Same as I
would if I saw the way you've been
playing.  It's a badge of honor. 
Now wave at your Mom before she thinks
there's something wrong.

J.D and Shade wave at DEBRA, J.D's mom, up in the stands.

SHADE (CONT'D)
You ready?  

(J.D nods)
Then show 'em what we're made of.

PRE-LAP: blades biting hard and fast into the ice, the buzz
of excited conversation, occasional SHOUTS of encouragement.

4 INT. RICOH CENTER - RINK - DAY 4

The young players are on the ice, playing hard to prove they
deserve an NHL contract.  J.D is the focus of a lot of
attention, players who know he has to be taken out if they're
going to have a chance.

Sam takes a shot at J.D, but the kid skates around the hit,
passes the puck between a player's legs, heads for the goal.

Shade hangs over the player's box, watching as J.D shoots
and scores.

SHADE
Yes!

J.D skates around the net, heads back out towards center
ice. Miles tries to trip him with his stick. J.D skates around
that feeble effort, but then --

-- J.D. drops his stick.  Slows down.  Looks at the stick on
the ground like he's never seen a hockey stick before.

A beat. J.D. crumples to the ice.  He just falls.

Everyone waits for the kid to pick himself up...

He doesn't.

Shade realizes something's wrong.  He hops over the boards,
slipping in his shoes, running towards J.D.

SHADE (CONT'D)
J.D!
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Shade reaches J.D first, we can see the RINK PARAMEDICS making
their way over, the players circling around, Shade drops to
his knees, barely wincing, comes in close--

SHADE (CONT'D)
Come on, kid.  Let's see those baby
blues, come on, my friend...

J.D doesn't respond.  The medics are beside him now, pushing
Shade aside, checking for a pulse, grabbing an oxygen mask.

PARAMEDIC  
No pulse.  

Paramedic One puts the mask on J.D, starts pumping it, as
Paramedic Two grabs the portable debibrillator.

Jesus.  Shade looks back at the crowd, sees J.D's mom Debra
staring at the scene on the ice, at him, and now she's
scrambling to get down to the ice.

The Paramedic has scissored J.D's jersey open, is applying
the defib patches to J.D's chest --

PARAMEDIC   (CONT'D)
Clear!

Everyone backs away as the defib shocks J.D's system --

DEFIB VOICE
Do not touch patient.  Analyzing
rhythm.

DEBRA
J.D!

Shade grabs Debra in his arms, stops her from throwing herself
on her child as the inhuman voice of the defib tells us:

DEFIB VOICE
Do not touch patient.  Analyzing
rhythm.  Check pulse.  If no pulse,
give CPR.  Do not touch patient.

ON: Shade and Debra, staring at J.D.'s splayed body on the
ice.

END TEASE
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ACT ONE

5 INT. HOSPITAL - EMERG WAITING ROOM - NIGHT 5

The usual Saturday night crowd: the disenfranchised, the
drunk, distraught families.

When a NURSE exits the Emerg Room, the double doors swing
open and Shade can see Debra, hysterical, being gently removed
from the OR.  He zips through the double doors to join her. 
She falls into his arms, barely able to speak.  

DEBRA
I should never have let him play. 
This is all my fault...

SHADE
Deb.  Honey, come on, it's okay. 
J.D's a fighter, you know that.  We
both know that. 

(she closes her eyes)
Where's your sister, she almost here?

Shade spots a DOCTOR exiting the O.R, blood on his greens. 
Handing Debra over to a NURSE, Shade runs after him.  

SHADE (CONT'D)
Doctor!  Doctor -- 

(checks the nametag)
-- Nelson, yeah?  You're with my
boy? J.D, J.D Pearl? 

The Doctor accepts that "my boy" means "my son" and treats
Shade as if he's the father.  He exhales: brisk, worried.

DOCTOR
Your son tached out.  His heart
couldn't move the blood around, went
into overdrive, then stopped.  How
long has he been using steroids?

SHADE
He doesn't. 

The doctor raises an eyebrow. 

SHADE (CONT'D)
I'm serious. He's not that kind of
kid.

DOCTOR
Well, the bloodwork'll tell us.  For
now, he's sedated, we've got him on
a pump to keep his heart going.
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SHADE
A pump?  What do you mean?

Over the Doctor's shoulder, Shade sees Debra's SISTER arrive
and rush to Debra's side. 

DOCTOR
Your boy had a massive coronary. 
His heart needs further repair, but
he needs to recover before we go in.

SHADE
He's going to be all right though.

DOCTOR
He's young and strong.  

SHADE
That's not a yes.  

The Doctor shrugs.  It is not a yes.  Worried, Shade watches
the Doctor hurry away, checking his watch.

Holy shit.  Shade too checks his watch, starts to run.

6 EXT. EDDARD PREP - DAY 6

Money.  There's something about limestone and Jaguars in
close proximity that spells it out so clearly.

Shade runs into Ellard Prep in a hurry, passing the
calligraphied sign that says "Welcome to Our Applicants."

7 INT. EDDARD PREP - PRINCIPAL'S OFFICE - DAY 7

Shade pushes open a large oak door. Spots in succession: 

-- PRINCIPAL ANN FRAME, behind the desk, flinty no-nonsense.

-- DON SHADE, 60s, big, freshly shaved.  Wearing his best
ten-year-old suit, his bulk nearly blocking Shade's view of:

-- GINGER SHADE, 14.  Jet-black John Lennon glasses and a
white cane bejewelled with skulls and black ribbons -- very
Dias de los Meurtos.

PRINCIPAL FRAME
Your marks in math are exceptional.  

GINGER
Science isn't too shabby either.

SHADE
Sorry I'm late, I'm Brad Shade, the
Dad to this one, son to that one...
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PRINCIPAL FRAME
Welcome, Mr Shade.  We're reviewing
Ginger's report cards from her public
school.

SHADE
Impressive, right?  Straight A's.

GINGER
Uh no.  Actually, Dad, I have an
incomplete in Gym, and a B in
Geography.

DON
Incomplete because of team sports. 
But Ginger's got this thing she does,
on the flying trapeze --

GINGER
He means I do circus arts.  Trapeze,
silks, hoop.  

DON
She gets up there, flying around, my
heart just about stops. 

Ginger gives Don a dazzling smile of thanks.  It pierces
Shade's heart: he wishes that smile was coming his way.

SHADE
So, obviously we're working up some
carny tricks for her.  In case the
whole school thing doesn't work out.

Shade spots Ginger staring at him - the blind stink-eye.

GINGER
Is Principal Frame staring at you in
disbelief?

SHADE (checks Frame)
Roger that. 

GINGER (to Frame)
My Dad used to play pro hockey. 
There were a lot of concussions.

PRINCIPAL FRAME
Ah. 

GINGER
Principal Frame, it's my dream to
come to Eddard.  I've got the marks
and I've got the drive.  

(MORE)
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GINGER (CONT'D)
But I don't want to be the girl who
helps you meet your handicapped quota.
Either I get here on merit, or we're
wasting each other's time.  I'm sure
you'd agree.

Frame is surprised - not unpleasantly - by Ginger's
directness.  Shade smiles at Frame, honest.  

SHADE
Ever love someone so much the sound
of their voice makes your heart swell?
I strongly recommend it.

Frame smiles too, despite herself.  

8 EXT. EDDARD PREP - DAY 8

Don and Shade exit the school.  Shade is stressed.

DON
Her mom's gonna hear you were late
and freak out. 

SHADE
I couldn't get here any sooner.  And
Becca's not going to know, unless
someone's planning to tell her. 

DON
Your ex has weird psychic powers. 
She always has --

SHADE
J.D's in the hospital.  

Don stops dead in his tracks.  Turns to Shade.  What?

SHADE (CONT'D)
He had a heart attack on the ice.  

DON
He's seventeen.

SHADE
I know.  I know how old he is.

DON
So what are they saying?

SHADE
PEDs. 

(MORE)
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SHADE (CONT'D)
(Don stares at him)

I dunno.  That's what they said,
they're doing the bloodwork now.

DON
That's not J.D.  Not him at all.

SHADE
He's been getting pranked since he
got here.  Maybe some asshole spiked
his water bottle.  Wanted him to
fail the drug test.

Ginger exits the school, waving politely to Principal Frame. 
Before Shade can shush Don up, she's up in Shade's grill.   

GINGER
Carny tricks?  Really?

SHADE
I got flustered!  

GINGER
Mom said you would screw this up. 
And you know what?  I said you
wouldn't. 

Ginger stares at him, from behind her Lennon glasses.  Shade
has the decency to look away.

GINGER (CONT'D)
You probably have an excuse, right? 
Some really great excuse, some hockey
catastrophe, baby girl, it's cool, I
really needed to be there...

Shade glances at his dad.  Don shakes his head.

SHADE
Ginger.  I'm really sorry. 

GINGER
Today might not be a big deal to
you?  But for me?  It was the most
important day of my life. 

Beat.  She stalks off towards Don's TRUCK.  Bumper stickers:
"Smallmouth University," "Have a Crappie Day."  It's all
about the fishing.  Watching her go, tortured:

SHADE
Can you take her home?
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DON
Where are you going?

SHADE
I don't know.  Something's wrong
here, maybe I can...

DON
Make it worse.

SHADE
It's a miracle I made it to the NHL
with your brand of encouragement.

DON
But you did.  And now I'm gonna
encourage you to leave this alone.  

SHADE
J.D didn't take PEDs.  Which I'm
about to prove.

(walking away)
I'll be home by bedtime, all right?

DON
If you're going to look into this,
you might need a little help.

(pulls out his cell)
I know someone.  Does this for a
living.  I can give 'em a call --

SHADE
Dad.  I got this.

Shade stalks off towards his car.  Don watches him go.  After
a beat, he sighs, scrolls through his contacts. 

9 EXT. HOTEL - DAY 9

A "Welcome Maple Leaf Hopefuls" SIGN on the front door...

10 INT. HOTEL - GYM - DAY 10

Shade enters the gym.  It's packed with somber players --
kids, mostly.  Pouring their energies into a workout instead
of thinking about what they saw earlier today.

A few KIDS nod at Shade, but the rest focus on what they're
doing, or who they're talking to: PUCK BUNNIES.  Fetching
young women in fetching faux workout gear, flirting with
these young giants.

SHADE
Hey guys.  Guys.
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A few guys look up.  Shade focuses on Miles and Brendan:
clean-cut, with that unmistakable aura of leadership.

SHADE (CONT'D)
I was at the hospital with J.D.

MILES
How's he doing, Mr Shade?

SHADE
Not so good. 

Shade scans the faces watching him, looking for a reaction.

SHADE (CONT'D)
He surprised you guys, huh?  Brendan?

BRENDAN
No.  We played together on the Petes. 
I know how good he is.

SHADE
Two, maybe three contracts at the
end of this camp, and some of you
thought you had a lock on it suddenly
didn't.

Now Shade's moving among them, chirping at them.

SHADE (CONT'D)
J.D was gonna get a contract, and
all you guys were down one, that's
how it must have felt.  Even you.

BRENDAN
Everybody played their best.

SHADE
Sure, when they weren't pranking my
guy.  I heard it all: tape on the
skates, liniment in the jock, anybody
see his water bottle? 

Puzzled looks from the guys.  Shade keeps going.

SHADE (CONT'D)
Because I wonder if somebody rigged
his Gatorade.  Dropped some choice
steroids in there.  Enhanced a
performance that didn't need
enhancing.

Jab.  Jab.  The kids feel under attack.  Uneasy, Miles walks
away.  Shade follows him.  Quieter now, but not letting up:
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SHADE (CONT'D)
You can talk to me, Miles.  You're a
clean player, you know J.D is too.

(beat)
Come on, man.  What happened, what
do you know.  

MILES
The banquet last night.  Someone
messed with J.D's drink.

SHADE
What do you mean?

MILES
I dunno.  He spat out his water. 
Said it tasted like piss.  

SHADE
Someone who?

Miles is discomfited but won't say anything.  But he does
look further down the gym, just as loud LAUGHTER is heard. 
Miles looks back at Shade.  Meaningfully.

That laugh again.  A cackle that Shade recognizes.  

11 INT. HOTEL - GYM/BOXING AREA - CONTINUOUS 11

Shade comes around the corner and sees Sam, the brick
shithouse.  He's got boxing gloves on and is mock-boxing a
gorgeous, red-headed PUCK BUNNY.  She has gloves on as well.

PUCK BUNNY
Come on, is that the best you've
got?

SHADE
Sam!  Hey buddy, how was the banquet
last night?  

SAM
Rubber chicken.

(to the Bunny)
You rub her chicken, she's your date.

PUCK BUNNY
How droll.

Shade looks at the woman: she's in her late 20s, early 30s.

SHADE
Why don't you go find a grown-up
player to pick on, sweetheart?
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PUCK BUNNY
Why don't you mind your own business,
stud.

Sam grins, as Shade climbs into the ring.

SHADE
You've been pranking J.D. pretty
hard this weekend, huh?  Heard you
were messing with his water last
night.  

SAM
Nope.  

SHADE
Good.  Cause that would be a pretty
weak move.  

(in his face)
Especially for a big boy like you.  

SAM
I'm clean, man.  Back off.

SHADE
Sure, PED free for this weekend maybe,
mandatory drug tests for everybody. 
Nice way to eliminate the competition,
juice up J.D's water glass.

PUCK BUNNY
(to Sam)

Let's lose this guy, maybe hit the
hot tub?

SHADE
I'll send him over when I'm done.

PUCK BUNNY
How about the other way around?

(stares at Shade, level)
See, me and Sam here, we're just
getting to know each other.

Sam grins as the Bunny pulls on his arm, Let's go.  Shade
reaches for Sam's other arm, to keep him there.  Sam takes
it as an aggressive move and SWINGS at Shade --

Who ducks to the ground to avoid being hit, SWEEPING Sam's
legs out from under him.  Sam hits the ground, yanking the
Bunny down with him.

Shade and the Bunny stare at each other.
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PUCK BUNNY (hissing) (CONT'D)
Let me.  Handle this.

Before he can respond, Sam swings again at Shade.  But the
Bunny grabs Sam's arm, slowing it before it connects.

PUCK BUNNY (CONT'D)
Time out!  Time out!

Sam's arm jerks back, accidentally elbowing the Bunny to the
mat.  Shade automatically PUNCHES Sam, sending him sprawling
backwards, dazed, even as the Bunny is getting to her feet.

SHADE
You don't hit women.

POW!  Shade reels backwards.  The Bunny has just punched him
in the face.  The cut on his nose starts to bleed.  Again.

PUCK BUNNY
And you don't hit kids.

Shade looks up at her as he sinks to his knees.  She shakes
out her hand, weirdly cheerful.

SHADE
Who... the hell... are you?

The Bunny leans in, and Shade shrinks back.  In a low voice:

ANGIE
Angie Everett.  I'm the PI your Dad
hired.  

Mic drop!  Blood dripping down his face, Shade stares at her
in disbelief. 

END OF ACT ONE



ACT TWO

12 EXT. EVERETT AGENCY - DAY 12

A two-story storefront in the junction.  It's very hard to
see the sign in the window.  But if you squint, you can read:
THE EVERETT AGENCY.  Somebody has to hire a window washer.

13 INT. EVERETT AGENCY - MAIN ROOM - DAY 13

"Mess" doesn't begin to cover it.  Desks buried under
paperwork, shoes, scarves scattered.  Shade sits, stunned by
the squalor.  He looks up at Angie as she offers him ice.

ANGIE
It'll stop the bruising.

SHADE
You could apply a little pressure. 
Redheaded nurses are my favorite.

Totally deadpan, Angie pulls the auburn wig off her head,
drops it in Shade's lap, heads to the back and out of sight.

ANGIE (O.S.)
So you say none of these kids would
take PEDs because they all knew they'd
be tested.

Shade leans back so he gets a sightline into the room where
she's disappeared.  Sees Angie, changing out of her outfit. 
Reluctant, he turns the chair around.  What a gentleman.

SHADE
Right.

He lifts up a file.  Yeah.  That thing under there was a
grilled cheese sandwich once.

ANGIE
The players I spoke with before you
shut down Operation Puck Bunny told
me J.D'd been the target of a lot of
pranks, he'd been pushed around on
the ice --

Angie walks out in jeans and a t-shirt: that classic American
look some women just nail.  Angie's nailed it to the wall.  

SHADE
You mean body checks. 

Which he just might be doing.
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ANGIE
In the real world it's called assault,
but never mind.  Now, PEDs can be
administered in pill form --

SHADE
Ingestion, absorption, injection. 
J.D would have told me if he'd been
stuck, so that means somebody must --

ANGIE
Somebody?  What about him?

(beat)
Dark horse.  He gets nervous.  He's
looking for a little boost.

SHADE
No.  He wouldn't.

ANGIE
You don't know for sure.

SHADE
Yes.  I do.  

ANGIE
How?

SHADE
Because I asked him to once.  He was
injured, and he was gonna be out for
20 games, and I told him to take
something.  He wouldn't.

ANGIE
So you're one of those.  Short-cut
guys.  Good to know.

Understand this about Angie: she is cheerful.  She's also a
cynic, but the most cheerful cynic you've ever met.

SHADE
Short-cut guys don't play pro hockey.

ANGIE
Which you don't anymore.  Or maybe
you were always a short-cut guy and
you didn't know.  It's okay.  

(ouch)
Listen, why don't I see what I can
find out, and whenever I need the
inside scoop on hockey I'll get in
touch.



7-30-15  "The Code - pilot"      21

SHADE
No, you listen.  It's Shade money
paying for you.  So I will see you
in the morning.

Shade leaves.  Irritated, Angie watches him go. 

14 EXT. SHADE HOME - NIGHT 14

To establish.  A ranch house, Mimico.  

15 INT. SHADE HOME - ENTRYWAY - NIGHT 15

Shade enters to catastrophe.  Or teenage catastrophe, which
is worse, and weepy, and standing in the doorway. 

GINGER
Why didn't you tell me J.D's in the
hospital?

Don joins Ginger in the doorway.  Unimpressed with...

DON
The internet.

SHADE
I was going to tell you tonight.  I
was hoping for good news.

(her eyes widen)
Baby, no, he's okay.  He's on a
ventilator, they've got him knocked
out so his heart can rest --

GINGER
Hearts don't rest.  Just today your
heart beat roughly 115,000 times. 
Or it would have.  If you had one.

SHADE
I didn't want to ruin your Ellard
moment.  Just for a few hours.

Ginger hears the truth, the sincerity in what he's said.

GINGER
So what happened?

SHADE
The doctors think he took PEDs, and
the drugs did a number on his heart.

GINGER
Dad, he wouldn't.  There's no way.

Shade looks at her sharply.  She knows something.
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SHADE
Because...

GINGER
Because of the aneurysm.

Shade glances at Don, confused.  What the hell?  

GINGER (CONT'D)
He had an aortic aneurysm when he
was a kid.  He told me about it a
couple of months ago.  It was sweet,
like he was trying to connect with
me over disabilities.

SHADE
Anyone else know about this?

GINGER
No.  I mean, his mom, obviously. 
But he said I was the only other
person he'd told.  

She tears up, and Shade reaches over and hugs her close.  

SHADE
You want to go visit him?

Ginger nods.  Clings to him even tighter.

16 INT. HOSPITAL - J.D'S ROOM/HALLWAY - NIGHT 16

Ginger sits bedside, holding the comatose J.D's hand.  JD's
hockey bag, a knapsack, his overnight bag are all here. 

PULL BACK TO REVEAL: Shade sitting next to Debra in the hall.

DEBRA
Once he put on skates, I knew, I'd
never get him off the ice.  He wanted
this game so much.  

SHADE
He was born to it.

DEBRA
The doctors said it would be fine. 
His heart was monitored regularly. 
And he was so careful.  No stimulants
of any kind.  No cola, no coffee...

SHADE
I wish I'd known.
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DEBRA
He didn't want to tell you.  He was
sure you'd put his health first, try
to talk him out of playing.

If there's a bottom to shame, Shade just hit it.  Cause he
wouldn't have.

DEBRA (CONT'D)
He knew it had to be a secret. 

SHADE
Well, he told Ginger.  

News to Debra.  Shocked, she looks into the room at Ginger.

DEBRA
I -- I didn't know.

SHADE
Is it possible he told anyone else?

DEBRA
Told them, and they did this to him?  

(her eyes fill with tears)
On purpose?  

ON Shade: That's just occurred to him too.

17 INT. SHADE'S CAR - DAY (NEW DAY) 17

Shade drives while Angie takes in the news about the aneurysm.

ANGIE
If someone knew about J.D's aneurysm,
and did this -- that's not rigging a
drug test.  That's attempted murder,
so that what?  You can go play hockey
in Santa Fe?

SHADE
Maybe if Santa Fe had a team.

Angie flips through her iPad.  She flashes Shade her PINTEREST
PAGE for the "J.D Pearl" case.  It has pictures of six
players, pictures of PEDs, pictures of the locations...  

ANGIE
These six players were the front
runners going into this.  And your
boy J.D was gonna knock one of them
out of the running.  What's it worth?
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SHADE
Millions.  But I don't see it - those
are good kids.

ANGIE
Really?  These kids are all so
honorable, they'd never do something
immoral to knock someone out of the
running for millions of dollars?

SHADE
I think it takes being dragged through
the mud to start playing dirty.

ANGIE
Is that what happened to you?

Shade turns.  About to go off on her.  But before he can:

ANGIE (CONT'D)
Pull over!  PULL OVER!!

Shade does.  Angie leaps out of the car, distraught, rooting
through her purse, pulling out a wig, sunglasses.

SHADE
What are you doing?

ANGIE
That guy - DON'T LOOK - never mind,
just wait.  Wait.

Angie runs across the street to where a man, ART KEMPLER,
smug politico, has emerged from a law office.  She's still
adjusting her wig, when one of Kempler's SECURITY GUYS spots
her, steps in front of Kempler with his arm out.  Thou Shalt
Not Pass.  Kempler smirks, and gets into his waiting limo.

Shade watches Angie march back to the car.  She gets in.

ANGIE (CONT'D)
Drive.

SHADE
What was--

ANGIE (exploding)
That was Art Kempler, who's a dirty
dirty politician and he will Not Let
Me Serve Him.

SHADE
His loss.
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ANGIE
Serve him a summons.  He's avoiding
it, because it's gonna be trouble
for him.  URGH.

Shade kinda likes seeing Angie lose her shit like this.  And
she notices.  Regains control.  Picks up her iPad. 

ANGIE (CONT'D)
Let's go talk to these kids.  And
you - slow your roll.  Let me take
the lead.

SHADE
Only if you put that wig back on.

Angie gives him a Drop Dead look.

18 EXT. HOTEL - ROOFTOP BAR - DAY 18

A staggering view of the city.  Shade and Angie sit at a
table opposite Captain Canuck, aka Brendan.  

ANGIE
You and J.D played on the same team
last year.  I'm guessing you know
each other pretty well.

BRENDAN
Sure.  We're teammates.  Your
teammates are your brothers.

Shade gives Angie a look: told you.

ANGIE
But at a prospects camp, your brothers
are your competition, right?

JOEL
Hello!  Shade.  How's J.D doing? 

CUE the arrival of JOEL, Brendan's Dad.  Cheerful, intense.

JOEL (CONT'D)
Joel Hagerty.  Pleased to meet you.

ANGIE
Angie Everett.

Joel sits.  Opens up a menu. It's clear he's here to stay.

SHADE
J.D's on a ventilator.  We're all
hoping for the best.
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JOEL
The boys are pretty shaken up. I've
arranged for a grief counsellor,
better out than in, right?

ANGIE
Brendan - everybody had to play clean
for this game, right?  Mandatory
drug tests at the end of it all?

Brendan looks away, uncomfortable.  Shade leans in:

SHADE
Buddy, you're not ratting anyone
out, this is all about helping J.D.  

BRENDAN
You'd have to be pretty crazy to
dose this weekend.  

ANGIE
Unless you had a way to cover it up.  

(beat)
Like you did ten months ago when you
tested positive for PEDs. 

Beat.  Brendon goes pale.  Shade turns to Angie, shocked.  

JOEL
Hang on a second, hold up --

ANGIE
My Dad was a cop, 20 years on the
beat, and you know what he would say
right now?  "Cheaters do prosper,
Ang.  That's why they keep cheating."

SHADE
Okay, what are you doing?

ANGIE
I dug around, I asked some questions.   

BRENDAN
Me taking anything, that's my
business.  But I would never -- J.D's
my friend.

ANGIE
And your stiffest competition.

Joel stands up, furious.  Grabbing Brendan's arm:

JOEL
You know what, we're out of here.
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SHADE
Hang on.  Brendan.  I believe you. 
You're an amazing player, you don't
need that kind of help --

ANGIE
Motive, access, opportunity.  Easy
peasy.  One of your pills in his
drink, he's disqualified and you're
off to the races --

BRENDAN
I would never!  For about a billion
reasons, including the fact that
taking that stuff would kill him.  

ANGIE
What do you mean?

BRENDAN
He's got a heart thing.  If you've
got something like that, you don't
mess around with PEDs.

SHADE
J.D told you that?

Brendan hesitates.  Finally:

BRENDAN
Not exactly.  

SHADE
Then who?

BRENDAN
Ginger.

SHADE
What the hell were you doing talking
to my daughter?

BRENDAN
Shade.  She's been out on the road
with you, a dozen times, we hang out
once in a while.

SHADE
You hang out?

Joel and Angie hear that tone in Shade's voice.  That "Upset
father of a 14-year-old daughter" tone.

BRENDAN
Just talking, okay?  Swear to God.
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JOEL
I'm letting the League know about
this witch-hunt of yours.

ANGIE
No, you won't, because then you'll
have to tell them about the positive
drug test. 

BRENDAN
Can we go now?

Joel hustles Brendan out.  Shade turns to stare at Angie.

ANGIE
What?

He shakes his head in disbelief.  Throws some money on the
table, and walks away.

19 EXT. HARBOURFRONT BOARDWALK - DAY 19

Grouchy, Shade pays for a hotdog at a HOTDOG CART, starts to
head along the boardwalk.  Angie hurries after him.

ANGIE
Hey.  Hey!

(he keeps walking)
Street meat'll kill you.

SHADE
Well, I was intending to eat a nice
plate of calamari at the rooftop
bar, but now that dream is also dead.

(takes a messy bite)
Why didn't you tell me about Brendan? 
I thought we were playing on the
same team.

ANGIE
Team is not what we have here. 
Unlikely and temporary alliance is a
better description -- 

SHADE
He didn't do it.  All right?  Like
he said, he knew about J.D's aneurysm.

ANGIE
He was trying to throw us off the
scent.

Angie pulls out a medical report for J.D.  Hands it to Shade.
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ANGIE (CONT'D)
J.D's bloodwork found
methylprednisolone in his system.  A
lot more than the recommended dose. 
It's the exact same drug that Brendan
used ten months ago. 

Shade stares at the report, troubled.

SHADE
Okay.  So he used PEDs, so he lied
about it.  Doesn't make him guilty
of this.

ANGIE
You're adorable.  It's like you've
never ever read a news story, or, or
a crime novel.  There are millions
of dollars at stake.

SHADE
And five other players to look at.   

(beat)
How about you tell a guy when you're
gonna switch up the play?

ANGIE
All right.  I will tell a guy.

SHADE
All right.  A guy might appreciate
it.

ANGIE
All right.

Détente.  For now.

SHADE
What about proof?  Like finding the
drugs?

ANGIE
That would be great.  But I'm not a
cop, I can't subpoena a hockey bag.

SHADE
Do you have other skills?

ANGIE
Loads.  What do you have in mind?

Shade thinks for a moment.  Then he smiles.  Huge.

END OF ACT TWO
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ACT THREE

20 INT. HOTEL - KITCHEN - NIGHT 20

Shade, in a suit, hurries through the hotel kitchen. With
none other than SIDNEY CROSBY at his side.  BUSBOYS gawk.

SHADE
Figured I'd bring you in this way,
keep you out of the lobby.  I really
appreciate this, man.

SIDNEY CROSBY
It's cool, I was in town anyway.

SHADE
The kids are going to freak.  The
most famous hockey player in the
NHL? 

Shade pauses in front of the door to the hotel bar.

SHADE (CONT'D)
I'll have a car outside in 40 minutes. 

SIDNEY CROSBY
You're not sticking around?

SHADE
Something I gotta do.  Thanks again,
Sid.

Shade pushes open the bar door.  Beyond, the young PLAYERS
wait in their best suits, PARENTS, SCOUTS, AGENTS.  All eyes
turn as Sidney Crosby steps through.  As star-struck players
start to crowd them, Shade ducks back the way he came.

21 INT. HOTEL - HALLWAY - NIGHT 21

CLOSE ON Shade, looking down the hall one way, then the other.

SHADE
I thought you'd dress up as a maid,
and have keys.  And a red wig.

REVEAL Angie using a rigged key card to break in to the room.

ANGIE
This is faster. Less paperwork, zero
questions.

The key light glows green and Angie opens the door.
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ANGIE (CONT'D)
It's okay, honey, we just drank too
much and ended up in the wrong room.  

SHADE
"All these rooms look the same."

Angie nods, exactly, as she enters, Shade on her heels.

22 INT. HOTEL - BRENDAN'S ROOM - NIGHT 22

Pulling on latex gloves, Angie tears through the room, looking
for drugs.  Suitcases, bedside tables: it all gets quickly,
carefully searched and replaced.  Shade wants gloves too.

SHADE
You gotta an extra pair of those?

ANGIE
No, no.  No touching.  Just talk me
through.

SHADE
Okay.  Brendan Hagarty, 18, grew up
in Lakefield, played for the Petes,
same team as J.D. Potted 68 goals,
99 helpers, plus 61...

Angie unzips Brendan's hockey bag, reeling from the stink.

ANGIE
I literally don't understand a word
you're saying.  

SHADE
What world do you even live in?

She heads into the bathroom.

ANGIE
Same as yours.  A cacophany of
cheaters, liars, addicts and
fornicators.  

SHADE
(itching to search)

I'm getting my own damn gloves. 

ANGIE (O.S.)
What?

SHADE
I said, I'm getting my own damn --
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VOICES in the hall.  Shade's eyes widen.  Bolting for the
bathroom --

SHADE (CONT'D)
Okay, we gotta go.

Angie holds up her hand: wait a sec.  The VOICES get closer.

BRENDAN (O.S.)
Dad, it's cool.  I'm just grabbing
my camera.

ANGIE
Okay, we gotta go.

They stare at each other.  In unison, they turn, bomb to the
balcony door.  Yanking it open, they slide out, just as the
hotel room door opens.  More LIGHTS turn on inside. 

23 EXT. HOTEL - BALCONY - CONTINUOUS 23

Angie and Shade are pressed up against the edge of the
balcony.  Barely out of sight.  Eyeing the high-ish wall
separating them from the next balcony over:

SHADE
(mouthing)

Can you make it?

ANGIE
(mouthing back)

Are you freaking kidding me?

SHADE
Not good with heights?

ANGIE
Nope.  Nope.  Not my forte.  

Angie's sweating, pale.  From inside the hotel room:

JOEL (O.S.)
I thought I shut this thing.

SHADE
It's cool, we got this.

Fast, he picks Angie up by the waist.  Hoists her up, puts
both hands under her ass, and shoves.  She's scrabbling,
eyes wide with fear.

SHADE (CONT'D)
Grab it, grab it --
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She manages to grip the top of the wall.  A last shove, and
she's over.  

ANGIE (O.S.)
Ow, ow, shee-ow...

Shade jumps up, grabs the top of the wall.  Hauls himself
over, just as Joel emerges from the hotel room.  Puzzled, he
looks around, closes the balcony door.

24 EXT. HOTEL - BALCONY #2 - CONTINUOUS 24

Angie's crouched on the second balcony.  Her knee is bleeding. 
Hissing at each other, in whispers:

SHADE
Oh come on.  You're fine.

ANGIE
Thank you.  Very sympathetic.

SHADE
I told you to wear the wig.

ANGIE
Go to hell.  

A beat.  They sit there a moment.  Finally:

ANGIE (CONT'D)
Please tell me this is Sam's room.

Shade pulls out a list.  Checks it.  Cheerful:

SHADE
Nope.  Two over. 

Angie grits her teeth.  Stands up.  Placing both hands on
her waist again:

SHADE (CONT'D)
Ready, Freddie?

And up and over she goes.  Shade's enjoying this.  A lot.

25 EXT. HOTEL - BALCONY #3 - MOMENTS LATER 25

Angie and Shade are crouched on Sam's balcony, peering in
the window.  Inside, a MAID turns down the bed.  Low voices:

ANGIE
Why do they do that?

SHADE
What.
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ANGIE
Chocolates.  On the pillow.  It's
disgusting.

SHADE
Have you seen your office?

ANGIE
A foolish consistency is the hobgoblin
of little minds.

Shade stares at her.  She blinks.

ANGIE (CONT'D)
I dunno.  That's what my dad always
said.  

SHADE
Dads say a lot of things.

A beat.  Angie's staring into the hotel room.

SHADE (CONT'D)
I take it he's retired?

ANGIE
No.  He's dead.

(beat)
Car crash.  Last year.  I've been
running the business on my own ever
since.

SHADE
I'm sorry.

ANGIE
Don't be.  Best job in the world.  

(stands)
Okay.  She's gone.  

Angie tries the balcony door.  Nope, it's locked.  Fast, she
pulls a small lockpicking kit out of her pocket and goes to
work.  Shade watches, impressed.

ANGIE (CONT'D)
Looks easy, but it's not.

(struggling)
It's really actually not. 

SHADE
Don't worry.  You're not making it
look easy.  

She glares at him, as ta-dah!  The door clicks open.  Quiet,
they enter Sam's hotel room.
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26 INT. HOTEL - SAM'S ROOM - CONTINUOUS 26

The room's a disaster.  Angie heads straight for Sam's hockey
bag.  Following her:

SHADE
Come on, at least give me one of
those gloves --

ANGIE
What'd they used to call you?

SHADE
Shadow?  Awesome?

ANGIE
Superpest.  I don't know how it
escaped me.  

Nothing in the hockey bag.  Fast, Angie moves to the cupboard. 
As she's rifling through piles of dirty clothes --

SHADE
Fine.  Sam Lucas.  17.  He's from
Burlington, he's a roider --

ANGIE
How do you know?

SHADE
Kid went from 140 to 200 in about
six months.  Makes sense, I guess,
he's better as a bruiser.

Angie reaches behind the TV in the cupboard.  Her eyes widen.

SHADE (CONT'D)
What. 

ANGIE
Odd.

She pulls out a pair of hockey gloves.  Stares at them,
puzzled.  Shade hurries over.  About to grab them --

ANGIE (CONT'D)
No touching, God, are you deaf?

SHADE
They're not his.  

ANGIE
What do you mean?
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SHADE
They're J.D.'s.  I bought them for
him.  See that right there? 

He points to small black initials, marked in Sharpie on the
palm of the glove -- "jd".  His mind is racing...

ANGIE
I don't get it. 

SHADE
Yesterday.  Right before he collapsed. 
He, he got pranked.  Stuff in his
gloves, some kind of gel, I told him
to suck it up.  

ANGIE
Injection, injestion -- 

SHADE
Absorption.  

ANGIE
Steroid cream?  

Shade stares at the gloves, the horror dawning.  But before
he can respond --

The hotel room door SLAMS open.  Two SECURITY GUARDS are
standing there, blinking in the dim light.

SECURITY GUARD #1
Freeze!  Don't move!

Fast, Angie pushes Shade down on the floor.  Climbs on top
of him.  Groping him, shoving the gloves under his shirt -- 

ANGIE
Baby, you're sure this is our room,
right?  

(kissing his neck)
Cause that last margarita really did
me in...

SECURITY GUARD #2
Down on the ground!  

Shade, Angie and the Guards all hesitate - because Shade and
Angie are on the floor already.

SHADE
Gosh, I dunno.  "All these rooms
kinda look the same."
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Now it's Shade's turn to roll Angie over, using the
opportunity to tuck the gloves further into his shirt.

SHADE (CONT'D)
I'm sorry, guys, we're a little
hammered...

Shading his eyes, the guard takes a step closer.  Blinks.

SECURITY GUARD #1
Shadow?  

(to his buddy)
Dude, is that Brad Shade?

Eyeing Shade's glove-paunch, the second guard recoils.

SECURITY GUARD #2
God.  I hope not.

Shade pulls Angie up to sitting.  Angie smiles into his neck,
despite herself.  Shade takes her face in both hands.

SHADE
Baby?

Is he going to kiss her?  Nope.  He grins at her, all charm.

SHADE (CONT'D)
I think we may be in the wrong room.

END OF ACT THREE
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ACT FOUR

27 INT. HOTEL - SECURITY OFFICE - NIGHT 27

Shade and Angie pace in the security section of the hotel. 
The two Guards that caught them fill out paperwork.

SHADE (to Guards)
Guys, guys.  Honest mistake.  You
know those doors all look the same.

SECURITY GUARD #1
You were seen climbing in the balcony. 
By a number of people on the street.

SHADE
She dared me!  She's crazy.  Two
words for you, boys.  Spit.  Fire.

SECURITY GUARD #2
Sorry, Mr Shade.  Protocol.

ANGIE
That means the cops are on the way.

SHADE
Look, if we can forget this whole
thing, I'd be happy to see what I
can do for you around season tickets.

SECURITY GUARD #1
C'mon, Shadow.  You're not even a
scout anymore.  You don't have season
tickets.

HUNTS (O.S.)
But I do. 

Enter Shade's buddy Hunts.  

HUNTS (CONT'D)
I've got some great seats near center
ice if we can blame this whole thing
on liquor and bad judgment.  Which
is what I'm sure it is.

28 EXT. HOTEL - NIGHT 28

Angie exits, Shade and Hunts a few steps behind her.  

ANGIE
That was impressive.

SHADE
We used to play together.

(MORE)
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SHADE (CONT'D)
(meaningfully)

Teammates.  Brothers.

HUNTS
Last time I pick up a midnight call
from you, Shadow.  I mean it.  What
the hell were you up to?

SHADE
J.D's lying in that hospital bed,
and I am not okay chalking it up to
his own bad decision.  Somebody did
this.  To him.

HUNTS
You got any proof?

ANGIE (quickly)
Not yet.

A look from Angie to Shade: don't mention what we found.

HUNTS
Look, I know this isn't the game we
used to play.  The rules changed. 
But us?  We didn't have to.  

SHADE
Come on, man.  I just want to stay
in the game.

HUNTS
By doing what?  Breaking and entering,
coming after kids who've worked their
ass off to get here?  

(disappointed)
Looks like you changed too.  

Hunts heads off.  Shade's wounded.  Angie sees it.  

ANGIE
C'mon.  We've got work to do.

29 EXT. POLICE STATION - PARKING LOT - NIGHT 29

Angie hands over the hockey gloves to PURDY, an older cop
who was tight with her Dad, as Shade hangs back.

PURDY
What do I tell the lab to look for?  
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ANGIE
Fingerprints on the outside, but
first thing is checking the residue
on the inside.  We're looking for
PEDs.  Steroid cream, or gel.

PURDY
You got it, Ang.  Anything else?

ANGIE
Oh, I don't know.  Any dead files
you want to throw my way?

PURDY
A couple.  Tough all over, huh?

ANGIE
No no, things are good.

Purdy sees through that, but doesn't press.  Turns to Shade.

PURDY
Brad Shade, right?

(shaking his hand)
Loved watching you play, Shadow.  No
matter what happened in the game,
you were always fun to watch. 

SHADE
Yeah I know.  A circus on skates.

PURDY
Nah.  You were the guy who never
quit.  

(beat)
You ever find that accountant who--

SHADE
Nah, he's still got all my money.

PURDY
Well, good luck with that.  Ang here
could help you find him.  

Angie leans in, kisses Purdy on the cheek.

ANGIE
Thanks, Purdy.  Good to see you.

As Shade and Angie walk away...

PURDY
Your Dad would like him!
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ANGIE (going along)
No doubt!  

They walk for a moment.  Shade's sporting a shit-eating grin.

ANGIE (CONT'D)
No, he wouldn't.

30 INT. ANGIE'S CAR - NIGHT 30

Angie's driving.  

SHADE
So you and your dad were partners?

ANGIE
Not when he was a cop.  But once he
left the force... I quit school and
joined him.  It was nice.

SHADE
So maybe this whole lone wolf thing
isn't for you.

(beat)
I'm serious.  Maybe you need another
partner.

ANGIE
No.  What I need is a cleaning lady.

They arrive at Shade's.  Ginger's sitting on the front stoop. 

SHADE
Come meet Ginger.

ANGIE
No, no.  I should get going--

Shade's already out of the car, shouting:

SHADE
Honey, come meet the P.I.  

No choice now.  Angie gets out of the car.

31 EXT. SHADE'S HOUSE - NIGHT 31

Angie's shaking hands with Ginger.

GINGER
Have you figured out what happened
to J.D?

ANGIE
I'm working on it.
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SHADE
We're working on it.

GINGER
Dad getting in your way?

ANGIE
Only a little.

GINGER
Is it fun being a PI?  Getting to
figure out people's secrets?

ANGIE
That's part of it.  You get to help
people too.  I like that.  And you
get to watch a lot of bad behavior.  

SHADE
Okay, enough grilling the gumshoe. 
Anyway, you should be in bed.  

GINGER
I was in bed.  I can't sleep.

He looks at her.  "Can't sleep." Figures it out.

SHADE
You're getting into Ellard.

GINGER
They were supposed to call me.

SHADE
They're going to call you.  

GINGER
It's a hard school.  And I -- I'm
different.  You know?  Maybe I should
have played the disability card.

Angie notes Shade stealthily moving a chair on the porch in
front of the door.

SHADE
Let me see if I get this.  You're
brilliant, insightful, a little too
clever...  You're blessed with the
kind of magnetic personality that
draws everyone in... and now you
want the power of sight?  Come on. 
Give the also-rans half a chance. 
The game's uninteresting if your
deck's stacked, baby girl.  
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GINGER
You're so full of it.

(to Angie)
Nice to meet you.

Angie is alarmed, watching Ginger turn towards the front
door.  Shade gestures: just wait.  Ginger seems about to
stumble over the chair, when:

GINGER (CONT'D)
Really?  The best you've got?

She steps on top of the chair, hops off.  Disappears inside.

SHADE
I like testing her sonar.

ANGIE
People don't have sonar.

SHADE
Then how'd she see it?

Good.  Question.  Angie heads towards her car.

ANGIE
Goodnight, Shade.

SHADE
See you in the morning?

ANGIE
Sure.  

(beat)
Nice speech.

She gives him the cutest damned wave as she gets in her car. 
Shade watches Angie drive off.  

And that's when Shade notices someone leaning against a black,
tinted-window SEDAN opposite the house, staring at Shade. 
It's Bob.  Bob, Sam's scout.  

32 EXT. SHADE'S STREET - CONTINUOUS 32

Shade walks over to Bob.  

BOB
That the PI?

SHADE
What do you want, Bob.
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BOB
I heard they found you guys in Sam's
room tonight.

SHADE
I guess you heard what we found there
too.  Or is this just a social call?

BOB
I told Sam to grab J.D's gloves.

SHADE
And you're here to explain why.

BOB
This is on me, OK?  I want you to
remember that.  

(takes a beat)
I told Sam on the second day he'd
better start praying J.D flunked the
drug test or your kid would snatch
that contract right out of our hands.  

SHADE
And you think he took you seriously.

BOB
He admitted to pranking the gloves. 
I think he's too scared to admit the
rest.  

SHADE
He's got to.  

SUTCLIFFE (O.S.)
And who would that serve?

Here comes League bigwig Patrick Sutcliffe.  Stepping out of
the driver's seat.  Smooth and urbane.  All corporate.

SUTCLIFFE (CONT'D)
Shadow.  What happened to J.D is
terrible, and I know we're all hoping
for a full recovery.  But what's the
point in dragging a great young player
to court over an impulsive mistake?

BOB
Sam's a lot like you, Shade. 
Impulsive, doesn't always see the
consequences of his actions...
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SUTCLIFFE
(a brisk glance to Bob)

This was an accident.  We'd like to
find a way to contain the damage.  

Beat.  Shade stares at Sutcliffe, confused.

SHADE
What are you saying?

SUTCLIFFE
I'm saying: a kid lost sight of what's
right.  Just for a minute.  Should
he pay for that for the rest of his
life?

(leans in closer)
Forget what Sam might have done. 
Think about what he can achieve. 
What you can achieve - as a League
scout.  

SHADE
You're saying that out loud, with
J.D in the hospital?

SUTCLIFFE
I visited his mother tonight.  We're
prepared to fund a full scholarship
for him.  When he's better, he's
well on his way to a new future.

(hand on Shade's shoulder)
Think about it.  We'd really love to
have you back on the team.

Shade watches as Sutcliffe and Bob get back into the car. 

33 INT. SHADE'S HOUSE/GARAGE - NIGHT 33

Under the glare of a single naked light bulb, Shade searches
through boxes of his hockey memorabilia: pictures, pucks,
trophies.  He finally finds what he's looking for:  a sheet
of foolscap, thin with age, folded to fit into a wallet.  

Shade unfolds the paper, troubled.  As he reads it... 

GINGER (O.S.)
What are you doing out here?

SHADE
Your stealth mode is gonna be the
death of me.

Ginger smiles.  Loves having a superpower.
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SHADE (CONT'D)
Looking for this.  Your granddad
made me do it before I went to play
in the Minors.  A list of Do's and
Don't's.  Guidelines to being a good
man.  I think he was worried.

GINGER
Read me one.  

SHADE
Let's see.  "If you say Yes, commit
to Yes."  "Don't Let it Go to your
Head."  "Help, don't Hero." Oh, this
is a good one: "Keep confidences." 
How are you doing with that one, G?

(she hesitates)
Couldn't hear you.

GINGER
I told Brendan.  About J.D's heart
thing.  I guess I figured he already
knew, and sometimes I get nervous
when I talk to him and -- I dunno --
it just kinda came out.

She blushes.  It's beautiful.  But time to be Stern Dad.

SHADE
People need to know they can trust
you, G.  Someone tells you a secret,
it's not for sharing.  Or scoring.

GINGER
I wouldn't!  And I didn't.  And I
won't.  Ever again.

Before he can respond, the door opens.  Don steps out.  

SHADE
And now it's a party.

DON
I just got off the phone with Ms
Thibodeau.  Nice woman.  She works
at Ellard.  Late night --

GINGER
Did I get in?

DON
Ms Thibodeau says Welcome to Ellard --

GINGER
No way!  I GOT IN!!  
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Don grins.  Shade grabs her and swings her around.  She enjoys
it, then regains her 14-year-old dignity.

GINGER (CONT'D)
Okay, okay, it's just... it's so
expensive, Dad --

SHADE
You're going.  And you can tell your
Mom the first year's on me.  

(deciding)
I'm back in the League.  Just got
offered an official scout position.  

DON
When did this land?

SHADE
Tonight.

A beat, where everyone considers what this means.  Unsure.

GINGER
This is... great, Dad.  Good news
for both of us, right?

SHADE
Absolutely.

GINGER
I'm going to go call mom.  

SHADE
(as she's heading out)

Hey - those things I told you.
(waves the paper)

I'm doing all right, right?

The tiniest hesitation, then:

GINGER
Sure.  You're doing great, Dad.

She exits.  Shade glances at Don.

SHADE
Don't say anything.

DON
Night, son.  Congrats on the job.

Don disappears.  Shade's left standing alone.  He crumples
up the paper and tosses it into the box.

END OF ACT FOUR
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ACT FIVE

34 INT. EVERETT AGENCY - MAIN ROOM - DAY (NEW DAY) 34

Shade enters.  Notices right away the room's been cleaned
up.  A little.  

SHADE
Angie?

No response.  He wades in, picking up stuff on the floor as
he goes.  He parks it on the chair in front of a monitor,
displaying one of Angie's Pinterest case files.  

SHADE (CONT'D)
Ms Everett!

He looks more closely at the screen - this one's about her
Dad.  Photos of the car crash, surveillance shots of cops,
criminals.

FOOTSTEPS coming down stairs, and there's Angie - towel around
her hair, kimono.  As gorgeous as he's ever seen her.

SHADE (CONT'D)
You, uh - your door was open.

Angie walks over to the monitor, clicks it right off.

ANGIE
Give me five minutes, we can--

SHADE
I brought you a cheque.

He offers it to her.  She's taken aback.

SHADE (CONT'D)
We know Sam put something in J.D's
gloves.  I'm not prepared to screw
up his future because he was scared
of losing the one thing he's been
working for his whole life.

ANGIE
What did they offer you?

SHADE
I'd rather work on the kid's character
than punish him for a rash decision. 

He puts the cheque in the pocket of her kimono.

SHADE (CONT'D)
So.  Thanks for your time.
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ANGIE
Another short cut, huh?

Shade pauses.  Wants to give her hell, but he doesn't.  He
keeps walking.  Right out the door.

35 EXT. EVERETT AGENCY - DAY 35

Shade walks towards his car, resolute.  But his pace is
slowing, because, goddamnit, this feels like a short cut.  

Shade stops.  Then turns around to go back, just as Angie
opens the door.  Stands there on the sidewalk.  

ANGIE
Purdy called.  The gloves came back
clean.  No PEDs.  So maybe you can
work on somebody else's character.

Like yours, Shade.

SHADE
Did you notice I was walking back to
you before you came outside?

ANGIE
I did notice that.  You forget
something?

Shade reaches into the kimono pocket.  Takes out the cheque. 
They're nose to nose.

SHADE
So what do we do now?

36 INT. EVERETT AGENCY - MAIN ROOM - DAY 36

Angie's dressed, behind her computer monitor, as Shade stands
at the white board, which says: WATER FOOD NEEDLE TOPICAL.

SHADE
J.D was super-careful about what he
drank and ate.  Never drank cola or 
coffee, and he'd never eat at a
buffet, ever.  No teenage boy says
No to a buffet.  

Shade slashes an "X" through WATER and FOOD.

SHADE (CONT'D)
We know he didn't get stuck with a
needle, and the topical route's out...

Two more slashes.  Peering at her computer:
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ANGIE
J.D's bloodwork just came back. 
Looks like the PEDs built up in his
system, at least over a couple of
days. 

SHADE
The length of the prospects camp.

ANGIE
We have to look at Brendan again. 
He used the methylprednisolone, so
he has access.

She sees how this sits with Shade.

ANGIE (CONT'D)
I know you believe in this kid, but
he lied.  People are who they are.

SHADE
That is one bleak world view.

ANGIE
Only if you get depressed about it. 

(beat)
Just run with it for a second. 
Something JD eats every day, drinks
every day, uses every day...

SHADE
His dopp kit.

ANGIE
His what?

SHADE
Toilet bag.  Toothbrush, deodorant. 
J.D was on a couple of different
prescriptions - blood thinner, beta-
blockers...

Angie's at her computer, doing a visual google search of
these pills...

ANGIE
Look at these.

Shade leans over her shoulder.

ONSCREEN: Two images of little white pills.  Very similar.

ANGIE (CONT'D)
That's methylprednisolone.  And that's
a common beta-blocker.
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SHADE
They match up.

ANGIE
If somebody switched out his
prescription for the PEDs...

SHADE
Then the evidence is sitting in J.D's
hospital room.

37 INT. SHADE'S CAR - DAY 37

As Shade drives, fast:

SHADE
You know what I'm scared of?

ANGIE
Nope.

SHADE
I'm scared it was Brendan.

ANGIE
Well, it probably was.

SHADE
You don't get it, do you.

(Angie looks blank)
Ginger.  My kid.  She's the one who
told Brendan about the aneurysm.

She glances at him.

SHADE (CONT'D)
If Brendan's responsible, if he did
this - then Ginger's responsible
too, in a way.  What kind of father
would I be if I let it land on her?

ANGIE
Well, you're the client.  If you
want it to end here--

SHADE
No.  What kind of father would I be?

A moment between them: Holy shit.  Holy.  Shit. 

ANGIE
You would be a horrible father.  A
horrible one.
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38 INT. HOSPITAL - CORRIDOR - DAY 38

Shade looks up as Brendan enters the hospital with Joel.

BRENDAN
J.D's awake?  

SHADE
And he's asking for you.  He's getting
some tests done right now, but when
he gets back...

JOEL
That's great news.  His mom must be
thrilled.

BRENDAN
Why's he asking for me?

SHADE
Well, you guys played on the same
team.  Makes sense to me.

JOEL
I'd like to see Debra.  

SHADE
Room 42-B.  Except she's with J.D
right now.  

JOEL
Maybe I'll wait for her.

SHADE
C'mon, Brendan.  You want a Coke or
something?

As Shade walks away with Brendan, Joel heads to the elevators.

39 INT. HOSPITAL - ROOM 42-B - DAY 39

Joel enters the room.  He spots J.D's hockey bag, some cards,
and the dopp kit on the bedside table.  Heads towards it.

He unzips the bag and hurriedly looks through it.  Can't
find what he's looking for.  Starting to panic--

ANGIE (O.S.)
The pill bottle's not there.

Angie's voice is coming from his feet.  Joel looks down and
sees her, looking up at him from under the hospital bed. 
She takes his picture -  not for the first time.
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ANGIE (CONT'D)
It's being fingerprinted.  The pills
are being tested.

Joel throws the dopp kit at her and BOLTS--

40 INT. HOSPITAL - CORRIDOR - DAY 40

Joel runs down the hallway, then hears footsteps after him. 
He looks back to see Angie in pursuit--

Which is how he ends up getting clotheslined so masterfully
by Shade, emerging from another room.  Joel goes flying, and
Shade stands over him.

SHADE
What the hell were you thinking?

JOEL
I didn't know about his heart thing! 
Not till yesterday.  Come on, Shade,
I didn't mean to--

SHADE
To kill him?  

JOEL
Oh Jesus, no - he's not dead, is he?

Joel's remorse is instant and real.  But Shade gives no
quarter.

SHADE
Why'd you do it?

JOEL
You've been there, you've been a
part of the Bigs.  And J.D., the way
he played --

SHADE
You saw your kid's dreams
disappearing.

Joel looks down, ashamed.  Shade sees himself in Joel, in
this instant.  And he doesn't like what he sees.

JOEL
Come on, man.  Wouldn't you do
anything for your kid?  

BRENDAN (O.S.)
Dad?
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Brendan enters.  Sees his Dad on the floor, Shade standing
over him.  

SHADE
I wouldn't have done this for my
kid.  I would have done it for myself.  

And that's an uncomfortable truth.  Brendan rushes over.

BRENDAN
Dad.  What's going on?

Joel can't look at his son.

SHADE
You going to tell him?  Or am I?

Joel shakes his head, ashamed.  Brendan crouches down.  

BRENDAN
Tell me what.  Tell me what...

SHADE
I'm sorry, Brendan.  I'm really sorry.

Leaving Joel and Brendan together, Shade moves to Angie at
the other end of the hall.  She's hanging up her cell phone.

ANGIE
The cops are on their way.

They watch as Joel hangs on to Brendan.  The kid is listening
to his father in disbelief.  After a beat:

SHADE
I thought solving this would feel
good.

ANGIE
It will.  Sometimes it doesn't happen
right away is all.

ON: Shade.  No shit.

END OF ACT FIVE
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ACT SIX

41 EXT. HOSPITAL - DAY 41

Shade watches COPS perp-walk Joel into a cop car.   Angie
approaches.

ANGIE
I've called Brendan's mom.  She's on
her way down.  

SHADE
Thanks.

ANGIE
Come on, Shade.  It's not your fault.

SHADE
I just outed the next Sidney Crosby
as a user of PEDs and found evidence
that's going to put his old man in
jail.  

ANGIE
It's not like you caused it.

SHADE
I fathered the daughter who leaked
the information to Brendan.  

ANGIE
No, you didn't.  I mean, you may
have fathered Ginger, although one
never knows, I do a lot of those
cases --

Shade turns to look at her.

ANGIE (CONT'D)
But Joel didn't know about the
aneurysm.  He was just trying to get
the kid bounced on a drug test.  I
actually believe him on that one.  

Shade exhales: she's got a point.  Angie's checking her phone.

ANGIE (CONT'D)
You want to talk to Brendan?

SHADE
I'm all out of good news. 

Angie is looking at a text.
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ANGIE
I'm not.

She hands him her cell.  Off Shade.  

MUSIC RISES.  Emo that doesn't suck, think Damien Rice.

42 INT. HOSPITAL - DAY 42

MUSIC CONTINUES.  Players surround J.D's bed, sharing a pizza
and a few laughs.  J.D. is sitting up in his bed.  Alive and
well.

PULL BACK TO REVEAL: Debra, in the hallway, watching her son
through the glass.  She's smiling through tears.  Shade's
with her.  She hugs him, grateful.

SHADE
Brendan wants to see him.  You okay
with that?

DEBRA
Of course.  It wasn't his fault.

SHADE
I'll get him now.

Shade heads off, then notices Angie over by the elevator. 
She smiles, gives him that damnably cute wave again --

Steps into the elevator, and she's gone.

43 INT. HOSPITAL - DAY 43

MUSIC CONTINUES.  Shade and Brendan enter J.D's room.  It's
empty now.  Brendan's near tears; he can barely look at his
friend.  But like the decent kid that he is, J.D. reaches
out.  Hugs his friend.  It's okay.  It's okay.

44 INT. SHADE'S HOME - GARAGE - DAY 44

MUSIC CONTINUES.  Shade's hauling out hockey memorabilia to
sell.  He dumps a box on the ground, and the folded piece of
paper - his code -  falls out.  He picks it up, hesitates...
then tucks it in his pocket and digs into another box.

45 INT. RINK - DAY 45

MUSIC CONTINUES.  Shade walks Ginger on to the ice.  She's
blindfolded.  Both wear skates, but otherwise there's no
hockey equipment.  END MUSIC MONTAGE.

GINGER
You realize the blindfold is overkill.
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SHADE
It'll be fun.

GINGER
Let me guess.  We're skating.

SHADE
Not just skating.  Hold on.

He skates over to where he's stashed a couple of hockey sticks
and some pucks.

SHADE (CONT'D)
Part of the reason I love hockey -
it's a game you can feel.

He skates back to put a stick in her hands.

SHADE (CONT'D)
It's a game you can hear.  It sings. 
Listen.

Shade fires a puck down the ice.  We HEAR the slap of the
stick against the puck... the puck ZIPPING along the ice...

SHADE (CONT'D)
You hear it?

GINGER
Yes.  I can hear it.  

(laughing)
Can I take this off now?

She takes off the blindfold.  Shade grins.

SHADE
I'm going to slide a puck over to
you.  Nice and easy.

He drops the puck, taps the ice with his stick, slides it
over.  Ginger can hear it.  She slaps at it, CONNECTS!

The look on her face is priceless.

SHADE (CONT'D)
Maybe we can get a game going, you
and me.

GINGER
When you're in town, you mean.

SHADE
I'm not going anywhere.  Although
you -- ready?
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He taps another puck over to her.  She goes for it, misses.

SHADE (CONT'D)
Although you, young lady, will be
going to Ellard.

He hits another puck.  She nails it.

SHADE (CONT'D)
You didn't tell your mom about that
crazy offer of mine, did you?

GINGER
The one where you offered to pay for
it all?  No.

SHADE
I would if I could.  You know that. 
Let's adjust your grip.

He skates to her, moves her hands to a better position.

GINGER
Dad.  Where's your Stanley Cup ring?

SHADE
You know what they should call E-
Bay?  E-mazing.

GINGER
Dad...

SHADE
It's just a ring.  And if it buys me
a year of hanging out with you...

GINGER
But what about the big job?

SHADE
There's more to life than the NHL.

GINGER
And what about mortgages?  And food? 
And Doc Martens?

SHADE
I've got a plan.  Don't worry.

He swings her arms back, stick high in the air, and helps
her make her first slapshot - SMACK!
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46 EXT. PARKING LOT NEAR ITALIAN RESTAURANT - DAY 46

Angie on a stakeout.  Different wig, different look.  She
stares through her binoculars.

HER POV.  Big shots shuffle out of a high-end restaurant.

ANGIE
Here, kitty kitty kitty...

WE SEE Art Kempler, the man she tried to serve earlier.  As
he glad-hands a few surprised passers-by, Angie pulls out a
YELLOW VEST from her bag and slips it on:  Instant Parking
Attendant.  She looks back through her binoculars.  Now or
never, when...

Shade steps into frame.

ANGIE (CONT'D)
No.  No no no no no!

She bolts out the car.

47 EXT. ITALIAN RESTAURANT - MOMENTS LATER 47

Shade's chatting up Art.

SHADE
So I tried to chip it to Dougy but
my helmet's fogged, and I end up
roofing it top shelf!  Best goal I
ever scored was a mistake!

Art laughs.  Angie arrives, in her disguise.

SHADE (CONT'D)
Oh damn, am I parked wrong here? 
C'mon, I'm gonna move it, I swear.

Art, dazzled by his new best pal Shade, intervenes:

ART
Honey, do you know who this is? 
This is Brad Shade.  Shadow.  Best
pest in the League, for years.

SHADE
Forget me, this is Art Kempler. 
He's a rock star politician,
entrepreneur, bon vivant.  Hell, you
probably want his autograph.

ART
No, you definitely want his.
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ANGIE
Why not both of you?

ART  (sleazy)
Are we still talking about autographs?

SHADE
And he's funny.  Do you have some
kind of paper we could write on,
sweetheart?

Angie rummages in her purse, sweet Jesus, this is the moment! 
She grabs the summons--

SHADE (CONT'D)
You know, I'm a multi-tasker too,
Art.

ART
I've heard tell.

SHADE
You probably haven't heard the latest
though, has he, partner?

Angie hands Kempler the summons.  He takes it, patting down
his pocket for a pen.

ANGIE
Mr. Kempler?  You've been served.

Victory.  

Kempler realizes that Shade sold him out.  With a last look
of loathing at the pair of them, he stomps off. 

Angie shoots a look at Shade.  Shade grins, pleased with
himself.  They size each other up.

ANGIE (CONT'D)
"Partner?"

END OF SHOW
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