
The Fighter.


Micky visits Dicky in Prison. Zoomified. 


Dicky: 

Heard you won a bunch of fights man. That’s good


Micky: 

I know you know what i’m doing. Sure Alice and 

everyone else told you. Just wanted to tell you to your 
face myself. I got new management. Mickey O’keefe’s my 

new trainer now. It’s going good. 


Dicky: 

Yeah. They got you fighting Alfonso Sanchez. 


Micky: 

On HBO


Dicky: 

And you're proud of that?


Micky: 

Fucking right


Dicky:

 And HBO’s invested in the Mexican mike, wake up!


Micky: 

And what you think they were gonna be invested in me? I 

got a shot at a ticket!


Dicky: 

Wake up. They don’t care if he kills you. Mike Toma did it, 
he’s using you! Like a stepping stone for Sanchez. Why 

don’t you see?




Micky: 

Oh I see. I mean how could I stand a chance without the 

great Dick Eklund in my corner right. But you didn’t give a 
fuck if I got killed by Mungen. Now all of a sudden you’re 
worried Sanchez is gonna hurt me? Why? Come on Dick. 
Cause you’re stuck in there and you can’t be the centre 

of attention.


Dicky: 

You need it that bad? This Mexican fighter he fights, hits, 
like a fucking mule alright. 15 knock outs and undefeated 

alright. Are you crazy?


Micky: 

Why can’t you just shut up and be happy for me. I spent 
the last ten years of my life in bad fights set up by you 

and Alice. I finally got a good thing going for me and you 
cant be fucking happy for me? Why?


Dicky: 

Whats your plan. How’re you gonna fight Sanchez?


Micky:

 I ain’t gonna talk about that. 


Dicky: 

Whats your Plan?


Micky: 

I am not here to talk about that. 


Dicky: 

Oh yes you are


Micky: 

You watch the fight and you’ll see the plan




Dicky:

 I cant watch it, they don’t let us its too fucking violent 

you know. They’ll let us watch a stupid fucking 
documentary about crack but I cant watch my own 

brother fight. Hey hey mick what is it. You scared, you 
embarrassed because you don’t even have a plan? We’re 

brothers, Just tell me? 


Micky: 

Well you gonna shit on it no matter what I say!


Dicky:

 I ain’t gonna shit on it, just tell me?


Micky: 

Go toe to toe with him right into the middle rounds, his 

weak against over hand right?


Dicky: 

Who came up with that? Fatty fuck O’keefe?


Micky: 

Fuck you okay


Dicky: 

You gotta run against this guy. Run and when he tired 

himself out take him to the body right, get inside, switch 
stances like your gonna work his right then hit him on the 

left…


Micky: 

You ain’t me alright. You can’t be me. You had a hard 
enough time being you when you had your fucking 

chance and thats why you’re in there. Alright. I’ll fight 
Sanchez the way I wanna fight.


Dicky: 

Im talking about the way you fight you moron. Hey you 
know I’m right, he knows I’m right, he knows i’m right! 


