
PARENTAL FACE-OFF written by Katherine Andrews

INT. HOCKEY RINK - DAY

In the stands, RUSSELL (40s), is engrossed in the game. 
Beside him, LESLIE (40s) writes an email on her phone.

RUSSELL
Go, Owen!  Yeah, that's it.  Give it
to him.  Yeah!  Oh.  No, no.  Owen,
what are you doing? That was yours! 

Parents sitting on all sides of Russell register varying
degrees of reaction, from apathy to mild disgust.

RUSSELL  (CONT'D)
(under his breath)

Well, look who finally showed up!

Leslie looks up from her phone.  GARY and DANIELLE PERCY,
(both 40s) in matching fleece sweaters and smiles, wave at
other parents as they find their seats in the stands.

RUSSELL (CONT'D)
(to no one and everyone)

When your kid's top of the league,
you'd think you'd wanna come to his
games once in a while!

Parents snicker or look uncomfortable at Russell's boldness,
but Gary and Danielle pay no notice, continue smiling and
watching the game.

RUSSELL (CONT'D)
Hey Percys!  Nice of you to show up
for the last game of the season!

Gary and Danielle turn around and acknowledge Russell's
catcall with a polite wave.  Sarcasm is either lost on them
or maybe they're just ignoring Russell.  Either way, he's
incensed.

But there's action on the ice.

A loud OOOOHH from the crowd, followed by anxious GOGOGOGO! 
Then rapturous CHEERS!  Everyone is on their feet.  Except
Gary and Danielle, who sit politely clapping.

RUSSELL (CONT'D)
What the hell, you guys?  Your son
just scored the goal of the game! 
They're for sure gonna make the
playoffs now!  And you just sit there?

The Percys continue their golf claps.
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RUSSELL (CONT'D)
Hey Percys!  Answer me!

Danielle stands up and turns to address Russell.

DANIELLE
We're very proud of Kyle.

RUSSELL
Yeah, so proud that you miss coming
to a whole season of his games?

DANIELLE
Playing hockey is his choice, and
frankly, as a non-violent family,
it's not one that we condone.

RUSSELL
Violent?  Hockey's not violent!

Leslie raises an eyebrow of protest as she continues typing
on her phone.

RUSSELL (CONT'D)
You're kid's an amazing player!  He
could go all the way!  If my kid was
half as good as yours, I'd have him
in all sorts of development camps
and shit.

Leslie, weary from years spent with Russell's big mouth,
only steps in when she has to.

LESLIE
Russell, you could hurt Owen's
feelings.

RUSSELL
Jesus Les, he can't hear me from all
the way up here!  Percys, aren't you
worried you're going to screw your
kid up?  Psychologically I mean?

Gary turns to Danielle, rolls his eyes and stands up to
address Russell this time.

GARY
Actually I am a psychologist, Russell. 
And research is starting to show
that as parents, if we maintain a
healthy detachment from our children's
athletic activities, it will actually
yield more adaptive outcomes in terms
of adolescent development when we 

(MORE)
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GARY (CONT'D)
look at measures of maturity moving
into adulthood.

Russell is at a loss for words.  For once.  After a second:

RUSSELL
Oh yeah?  Well... I think if you
look at...outcomes...you'd find that
you not coming makes him feel like
you don't love him!

GARY
In fact, and this is interesting,
they've found quite the opposite is
true.  A parent that shows up at his
child's sporting events who's very
engaged in the outcome and outwardly
expresses this in terms of cheering
said child's achievements, and, this
is unfortunate, scolding said child's
failures, well then that parent tends
to cause high levels of stress in
his child, therefor not just
inhibiting the adolescent's maturity,
but in fact, creating a pattern of
resentment toward the parental figure
that persists through adulthood,
often requiring professional help to
resolve. 

RUSSELL
(skeptically)

Oh really?
(whispering to Leslie)

What the fuck is this guy even talking
about?

Leslie's trying to keep out of this and get her email
finished, but she owes Russell the truth.

LESLIE
He's saying Owen's going to have to
go to counseling because you scream
at him when he misses a goal.

RUSSELL
What the?  FUCK you Gary!

GARY
Please try and keep your aggression
to a minimum, Russell.  For no other
reason than Owen's mental health.

But Russell's already barreling down the stands toward Gary.
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GARY (CONT'D)
Oh dear.

Gary is somewhat nervous but doesn't run away.  Russell winds
up and strikes Gary right in the face.  Leslie, only half
out of her email trance, does her duty as spouse and yells:

LESLIE
Russell!  Stop it!

Other parents in the stands gasp.  A handful of sweaty kids
holding hockey bags have trickled into the stands to find
their parents. Some of them notice the conflict and smile.

SWEATY KIDS
Fight!  Fight!  Fight!

Their parents shush them.  Gary shakes off Russell's punch,
but doesn't look angry or afraid.  He just smiles kindly.

RUSSELL
Don't tell me I'm screwing my kid up
by being there for him!  My dad never
came to one of my games.  Not one! 
I could've gone all the way...

Russell is choked up.  Gary, a trickle of blood running down
his face from a cut above his eye, puts a hand on Russell's
shoulder.  Owen and Kyle approach their fathers.

OWEN
Sorry I missed that goal, Dad.

RUSSELL
That's okay, Owen.  Your team won! 
That's all that matters.

Kyle notices the blood on Gary's face.

KYLE
Dad, are you alright?

GARY
I'm fine, son.  Don't worry.

RUSSELL
Great game, Kyle.  Way to win it for
the team.

Owen looks dejected.  Kyle turns to Russell.

KYLE
You did this?
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Kyle's face turns red and he winds up and punches Russell,
knocking him backward.

GARY/DANIELLE
Kyle!

KYLE
Don't you dare touch my dad again!

Gary turns to Russell.

GARY
Russell, my apologies.  We will have
a dialogue with him at home about
appropriate coping strategies to
manage aggression.  This is very
unfortunate.

Danielle is at Kyle's side, trying to calm him down.

KYLE
No, Mom!  I won't just turn the other
cheek.  That's for pussies.

DANIELLE
Kyle, that word is derogatory toward
women, and I would appreciate if you
would not use it.  Now, your language
is your choice, but...

KYLE
Shut up, Mom!  No wonder people are
punching Dad out.  You guys are
ruining my life! I told you to never
come to my games! 

Kyle storms out of the arena, Gary and Danielle follow him.
Leslie puts her arm around Owen as they join up with Russell,
who's carrying Owen's hockey bag.

LESLIE
(to Owen)

Guess none of you kids are gonna get
out of this without being screwed
up, huh?

(to Russell)
Let's get some ice for that bruiser.

Russell feels his swollen brow. Owen pulls a Rubick's cube
out of his jacket pocket and quickly solves it.

RUSSELL
I gotta give it to Kyle.  He's got a
wicked arm and he's not afraid to
use it. That kid's gonna go far.
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