
FADE IN:

INT. MEN'S BOXING LOCKER ROOM - NIGHT

We're in a dimly lit space posing as a makeshift locker
room. On the wall are faded posters of aspiring boxers who
had some triumphs but mostly failures. This is ground zero
for aspiring combatants so it's just the basics here: Ratty
towels, lockers, and the ever-present stench of musk
lingering in the air.

In the distance, a SMALL FIGURE with its head covered with a
towel, stares into a mirror. Whoever this is they're not
much to look at. Their wobbly legs, frail frame, and
popsicle arms barely hold up the frame they're attached to.

UP CLOSE. The figure wipes the sweat from their forehead
before reaching down to grab a TRANSLUCENT ORANGE BOTTLE
sitting next to a pair of WORN OUT BOXING GLOVES.

The boxer raises the bottle into frame. We see it's filled
with

ESTROGEN BLOCKER PILLS. A beat later the boxer pops a few
pills into their mouth and swallows hard. Outside the room,
the SOUND of a few people feels like thousands.

Suddenly there's a solid KNOCK at the door followed by a
fatherly VOICE.

VOICE
(softly)

Mijo. It's time.

The figure pulls the towel from his head, looks towards the
door. For the first time, we get a good look at our aspiring
boxer, a

YOUNG GIRL with a buzzcut. Her eyes wild with anticipation,
a large bruise on their cheek.

YOUNG GIRL
Just a minute.

EXT. MEN'S BOXING LOCKER ROOM (DOOR) - NIGHT

A tender-hearted AFRO-LATINO MAN with barrel arms and a pot
belly (40s) stands at the door. He motions to say something
else but holds his breath.

 AFRO-LATINO MAN
Okay -- Just let me know when
you're ready.
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The girl turns to back to the mirror studies herself. She's
in her own world now. Just beyond the door 'THE CROWD' grows
to a thunderous roar. She closes her eyes going into her
thoughts...

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

We're in a traditional modest Hispanic household. Warm
colors invite us into the space. On the couch, a

HISPANIC WOMAN (40s) sings to herself as she puts the
finishing touches on a Quinceañera dress.

HISPANIC WOMAN
La-da-da-da-da...

She finishes the dress and holds it out. A hand-stitched
masterpiece.

HISPANIC WOMAN
Hija.(beat)

Hija, Tengo una sorpresa para ti!

Subtitle: Daughter, I have a surprise for you.

A beat later the girl we saw earlier emerges from her
bedroom but this time with a full set of flowing hair
sporting loose-fitting clothes suitable for a young boy.

She focuses on her mother holding out the dress, not
interested in the slightest bit.

YOUNG GIRL
Si mama.

Subtitle: Yes, mother.

HISPANIC WOMAN
Mi única hija.... pero no por mucho
tiempo. Pronto te convertirás en
mujer. Ven, pruébalo por mí por
favor.

Subtitle: My only daughter ... but not for long. You will
soon become a woman. Come, try it on for me, please.

She extends the dress to her like it's a precious gem. Her
daughter takes the dress looks at with disgust.

YOUNG GIRL
¡Mamá, no! ¡Cuántas veces debo
decirte que no quiero una
Quincenera!
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Subtitle: Mom, don't! How many times must I tell you that I
don't want a Quincenera!

The mother is jarred back, screams!

HISPANIC WOMAN
Ahhhhhhhhh!

She's heard this a thousand times but today it hits her
different. The tender hearted man we saw earlier rushes into
the room.

HISPANIC WOMAN
¿¡Qué quieres decir con que no
quieres una Quincenera!? Esto es lo
que somos. Es hora de convertirse
en un ...

Subtitle: What do you mean you don't want a Quincenera!?
This is who we are. It's your time to become a...

YOUNG GIRL
What! A woman!! How many times have
I told you? Yo soy un Nino!

It's too much for the matriarch to handle. She reaches back
and backhands her daughter bruising her cheek. WHAP! She
swings again but this time is restrained by the man.

AFRO-LATINO MAN
Consuelo! No!

It's too late she's already lost her cool! Consuelo claws at
the young girl ripping the dress in the process.

CONSUELO
(to man)

¿¡No, Ramón !? ¿Me dices que no?
Crié a una hija, no a un... ¡animal
salvaje!

Subtitle: No, Ramon!? You tell me no!? I raised a daughter
not some... wild animal!

RAMON
¡Ese es nuestro hijo del que estás
hablando!

Subtitle: That's OUR child you're talking about!
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CONSUELO
(Pointing a the girl)

¡No, ese no es mi hijo! ¡No sé qué
es ESO!

Subtitle: No, that's not my child! I don't know what THAT
is!

The girl takes a few steps back as Ramon consoles a
distraught Consuelo. A shift in her psyche rushes through
her knowing her relationship with her mother will never be
the same. She turns, runs to her room, and slams the door
shut!

INT. GIRL'S ROOM - CONTINUIOUS

We join the girl in her room. An extensive collection of
boxing posters on her her wall. She listens, cries...

Ramon playing the mediator now.

RAMON (O.S.)
 Criamos a una hermosa niña, pero
¿no vamos a amarla si no es así?

Subtitle: We raised a beautiful girl but are we not to love
her if that's not who she is?

CONSUELO (O.S.)
 ¡Quién es nuestra hija!

Subtitle: Who she is our daughter!

RAMON (O.S.)
No, Consuelo.... no. No es nuestra
decisión en  quién se  convierte.

(beat)
No sé si alguna vez lo entenderé.
En muchos sentidos, siento que
fracasé como padre, pero...

Subtitle: No, Consuelo...no. It's not our decision who she
becomes. I don't know if I'll ever understand. In many ways,
I feel like I failed as a parent, but...

CONSUELO
 No entiendes a Ramón.

Subtitle: You don't understand Ramon.
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RAMON
 No sé si alguna vez lo entenderé.
A veces siento que fracasé como
padre, pero...

Subtitle: I don't know if I'll ever understand. Sometimes I
feel I failed as a father but --

Consuelo, crying now. The girl cracks the door open, watches
her parents.

CONSUELO
 ¿Qué le pasó a nuestra bebé?

Subtitle: What happened to our baby?

RAMON
 No sé, pero ya perdiste a tu hija,
¿quieres perder a tu hijo?

Subtitle: I don't know, but you already lost your daughter
do you want to lose son?

The two embrace. We see the girls face as we...

MATCH CUT:

INT. MEN'S BOXING LOCKER ROOM - NIGHT

We're back in the locker room. The girl comes to but the
residuals of her mother's voice still rings in her ears. As
this memory fades the sound of the restless crowds grows.
She stands there lost in the moment when...

EXT. MEN'S BOXING LOCKER ROOM (DOOR) - NIGHT

A REFEREE wearing a white shirt, bowtie and black slacks
motions 'hurry up' to Ramon. He knocks again.

RAMON
Sweetheart, it's time.

A beat later she opens the door wearing her boxing gloves.
The ref looks at her indescrimently.

REFEREE
What's your boxing name kid?

She looks at Ramon for beat before turning to the Ref.
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YOUNG GIRL
My name is...

(beat)
El Tigre.

The transformation is complete. The aforementioned girl is
now El Tigre.

FADE TO BLACK:


