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FADE IN:

EXT. BASKETBALL COURT - DAY

The sun is out. The park is busy around the basketball court. 
Children are running circles in the grass, and the older men 
are on the basketball court. One in particular, is a clumsily 
put together man named CHUCK (27). Chuck is known for his 
lack of coordination, awkwardness, and misfortune. His 
nickname, is “bad luck”.

Chuck has the ball at the free throw line. He clumsily 
dribbles it off his fingertips. Chuck looks up at his 
teammate, JOHN (30). John is in the post, DANNY (23), a 
defender is right behind him. He passes the ball to John. 
John stares down Danny. He looks to his right. At the top of 
the three point line is the final teammate, BRYAN (28).

BRYAN
Ball!

John slings the ball to Bryan. RICKY (22) a tall, handsome 
muscular defender, runs up to him, with his hands high. 
Another one follows. Chuck is open. The opposite team doesn’t 
notice. Bryan passes the ball to Chuck. Chuck drives to the 
lane. He jumps Time slows. 

This is the shot that decides the game. The men sit with 
their mouths open. They’re anticipating. Chuck is still in 
the air. It feels like forever. He lays the ball up. The ball 
hangs in the air. Their eyes catch the ball as it spins. 
Their faces drop in disappointment. Chuck has air-balled a 
lay up. 

Something flies off his left ringer finger. It’s silver. It’s 
his wedding band. It flies off into a tall patch of grass.

Danny grabs the rebound. He puts the shot back up. Game over.

DANNY
(Sarcastically)

Good game.

CHUCK
Yeah.

Danny follows Chuck off the court. He places a hand around 
his shoulder.



DANNY
Don’t feel bad. You only blew a 
wide layup.

Chuck glares at Danny. Danny realizes he’s gone too far. 
Danny hesitates, and walks away from Chuck.

CHUCK
(Grumbling)

Idiot.

Chuck begins to take off his tennis shoes, and slip on a pair 
of sandals. He stumbles trying to get the left foot shoe on. 

John approaches Chuck.

JOHN
You can’t win them all.

CHUCK
Yeah, and apparently I can’t win 
any.

JOHN
Don’t sweat it. Anyone could’ve 
missed that shot.

CHUCK
Anyone could’ve made it too. 

JOHN
Do you always have to be so 
negative? 

Chuck stops. His thoughts begin to take over, but his mouth 
remains shut.

CHUCK
Do you always have to smell bad?

John rolls his eyes.

JOHN
Just because they call you bad 
luck, does not mean you have to 
live up to it. Break the curse.

Chuck shakes his head. John reaches a smelly, hairy arm over 
to pat Chuck on the shoulder. Chuck fake smiles. John walks 
away. Chuck gags at the stench left on his cut-off shirt. He 
puts the right foot sandal on, and begins to head to his car. 
The men are starting to disperse, and the court is emptying. 
Chuck slings his gym bag over his shoulder and walks over 
to...
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EXT. CHUCK’S CAR - DAY

Chuck places his right hand on the door handle. Something’s 
off. Something just doesn’t feel right. Is it the wrong car? 
No. Wrong bag? No. It’s his finger. His left ring finger. 
It’s gone. Chuck has finally noticed his ring is missing. 
Chuck panics. He clasps the door handle tightly, and swings 
his head around. 

Chuck scans the park. Children are playing. Chuck scans the 
court. Ricky from the other team is picking something up. Is 
it his ring? Chuck has to find out. He opens his car, and 
sets the gym bag inside. 

Chuck runs back to the...

EXT. BASKETBALL COURT - DAY

The man is walking away. Chuck rehearses what to say in his 
head as he follows him.

Chuck parts his lips to speak.

CHUCK
Exc...

Chuck stammers, and shakes his head. His stammering was so 
low, it wasn’t audible. Ricky continues to walk. Chuck has to 
think quick. His opportunity is leaving. He has to get the 
ring back.

CHUCK (V.O.)
That’s three grand. Selena made me 
sleep on the couch for leaving it 
on the night stand before work. 
Imagine what she’ll do to me if 
it’s gone.

Chuck tries to think of the outcomes. He shudders.

Chuck takes off in a clumsy sprint. He aims to tackle the man 
before he gets away.

CHUCK
Stop!

 His right sandal squeezes the top of his foot and he 
stumbles. Chuck stumbles so far that he’s right up on the 
man. Time slows for Chuck. He knows that whatever the 
outcome, it’s not going to be good. He falls face first, 
while grabbing the only thing he could; Ricky’s shorts. 
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Ricky turns around as his shorts fall. He’s exposed to his 
boxers. He looks down at Chuck. A shadow casts over Ricky’s 
face. He grabs Chuck by the back of the shirt and lifts him 
up with one hand. Ricky’s voice rumbles through the edge of 
the court.

RICKY
What the heck are you doing?

Chuck nervously laughs.

CHUCK
Oh it was nothing, I was just um. 
Wow you’re a big strong guy.

RICKY
Yeah, I eat my steak and drink my 
milk. So what? You saying I do 
steroids?

CHUCK
No!

RICKY
So the real question is, what’s up 
with you touching my pants. Don’t 
you think it’s weird to pants 
another grown man in public?

Chuck holds his hands up.

CHUCK
Oh no. You’ve got it all wrong, let 
me explain. You see I saw you pick 
something up and I think it’s my 
ring!

Ricky growls.

RICKY
So you think I stole your ring? 
What kind of person do you think I 
am!

Spit droplets smack Chuck in the face. Ricky’s breath is 
disgusting. 

CHUCK
Hey you mind putting me down? I can 
smell the protein shake you had for 
lunch. 
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RICKY
(Furious)

That’s it punk! You’ve talked 
enough noise! You’re going down!

Ricky slams a fist into Chuck’s face, and drops him on the 
concrete. Chuck sees stars. Ricky pulls his pants up. He  
walks to his car, and takes a quick look back at Chuck. Chuck 
is still lying on the warm concrete.

RICKY (CONT’D)
If I ever catch here again it’ll be 
a lot worse. Stay off my court!

Ricky speeds off in his vehicle, while Chuck comes to his 
senses. Chuck is seeing double. He looks up at the sky, and 
waits a moment. He can see straight again. Chuck gets up with 
a headache. His ring is still missing. Chuck stands up to his 
feet. 

Chuck holds his stomach, and observes his figure. He sighs, 
and we hear his phone vibrate. It’s SELENA (26) his wife. He 
hesitates. Should he answer? Chuck lets it ring for a bit. 
His guilt gets the best of him. He picks up.

CHUCK
(On the phone)

Hey baby, Happy Anniversary!... I’m 
fine, basketball was fun... The 
ring...? Oh yeah, I didn’t 
forget... You worked so hard to get 
that re-sized for me... Babe you 
know I don’t lie to you.. The beef 
roast?... I’ll be home to get it! 
... Yes babe, I’ll see you in an 
hour.

Chuck hangs the phone up, he’s distraught. His mind goes back 
to the children playing around the park. They begin to take 
over the court.

CHUCK (V.O.)
I haven’t checked there yet. Those 
rotten brats are probably playing 
with my ring. Look at them. They’re 
acting like they’re knights or 
something.

We see the CHILDREN playing. They are dressed in knight 
costumes. Chuck brushes himself off, and places his phone in 
his pocket. He walks with determination towards the children.

The sun is about to set. The park will close soon. Chuck 
approaches the group.
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CHUCK
(Whispering)

Hey guys...

The children don’t hear. Chuck is running out of time. His 
face turns red. He’s boiling up inside.

CHUCK (CONT’D)
Hey!

The park gets quiet. All children stop to look at Chuck. 

CHUCK (CONT’D)
Now which one of you has my ring?

A CHILD (10) walks up to Chuck. He has his fist closed. Is 
there something in it? He gestures for Chuck to open his 
palm. When he opens his hand, there’s a spider that crawls 
out. Chuck shrieks. He wiggles the spider down to the ground. 
He’s fuming.

CHUCK (CONT’D)
You stupid brat! What would make 
you do something like that?

The child looks up at him, and begins to whimper. Chuck 
realizes what he’s done. The child begins to cry. Chuck 
panics and tries to comfort him.

CHUCK (CONT’D)
I’m so sorry, I didn’t mean it! I’m 
just scared of spiders you know?

He bends down to touch the kid’s shoulder. The kid responds 
instantly by kicking Chuck in the crotch. Chuck has the wind 
knocked out of him. The child runs away into the group of 
children. Chuck lies in the grass, gagging. He looks up and 
we hear GRASS CRUNCHING. Chuck’s sees a pair of heels and he 
knows this can’t be good. It’s the child’s MOM (30’s). 

Chuck is in for it now. He looks up, and tries to crack a 
smile. 

CHUCK (CONT’D)
Now ma’am we’re both adults here we 
can talk about this...

MOM
Did you just touch my baby?

Chuck hesitates. He nervously laughs. 

CHUCK
No ma’am no!
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She’s holding something. Chuck flinches. It’s mace. Mom 
sprays him. His eyes burn, and he rolls around the court.

MOM
If I ever see you in this park, I 
swear I’ll call the police. Now 
beat it!

Mom kicks some dust in his face. Chuck is completely out of 
breath. His eyes are flaming.

The park is closing. He still doesn’t have his ring. Chuck 
begins to pick himself up, and falls. 

CHUCK
I give up.

A PARK RANGER (30’s) walks up to Chuck. 

PARK RANGER
I just got a report you were 
causing trouble.

CHUCK
Oh God. No! Stop!

Chuck pulls himself up.

PARK RANGER
Listen, I’ll make you a deal. The 
park is about to close. Leave now 
and I don’t call the cops.

A light bulb clicks on for Chuck. His eyes brighten. He looks 
up at the Park Ranger. 

PARK RANGER (CONT’D)
Stop gawking at me, don’t you hear 
me?

Chuck takes off to the spot of his layup. He’s remembering 
his shot. The one place he didn’t look. Near the basketball 
court. He starts crawling through the tall grass. The Park 
Ranger Follows.

PARK RANGER (CONT’D)
What are you high?

The Park Ranger pursues Chuck. Chuck is searching 
frantically.
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PARK RANGER (CONT’D)
Hey! 

Chuck’s finger hit’s something. What could it be? It’s metal, 
it’s silver. There it is. It’s his wedding band. Chuck 
silently rejoices. The Park Ranger stands over him.

PARK RANGER (CONT’D)
Stop! Put that ring down!

CHUCK
It’s mine you idiot!

PARK RANGER
How am I supposed to know that?

CHUCK
Be more intelligent. Now I’m 
leaving. You’re getting what you 
want, I have my ring. What do you 
want to call the police? I don’t 
have much time.

The Park Ranger ponders for a moment. Chuck’s dirty face is 
convincing. He shoes him off.

Chuck sprints to the car, his tires squeal as he peels out 
oft he parking lot. Time is running out.

PARK RANGER
I need another job. Or whatever 
drugs he was taking. Yeah, both.

CUT TO:

EXT. CHUCK'S HOUSE - NIGHT

Chuck sprints for the door. He hastily grabs the handle. 
Selena will be home in twenty minutes.

The ring falls down on the porch. Chuck never notices. Chuck 
instantly runs into...

INT. CHUCK’S BATHROOM - NIGHT

Chuck turns the corner abruptly. He’s out of breath.

Chuck quickly grabs a bar of soap and scrubs it under his 
arms. He rinses himself quickly, and runs into the...
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INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Chuck runs to the dresser. He scrambles to find an 
appropriate outfit. He tosses clothes all across the room in 
a panic. Chuck’s mind is in a frenzy. He remembers, he hid 
her gifts in the closet. He sloppily piles them on his bed to 
collect them in one spot.

Chuck finally throws on a wrinkly button up, and some 
crinkled slacks. Chuck hears something. It’s beeping. The 
oven. The roast is done. Chuck scoops the gifts up clumsily 
into his arms. He sprints into the... 

INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT

Chuck flings the oven door open. The roast is perfectly 
cooked.

CHUCK
Right on time.

Chuck grabs the large pot. He forgets an oven mitt. Chuck 
screams. He shakes his hand wildly, and grabs an oven mitt. 
He takes the roast out, and places it on the Kitchen table. 

Five minutes left. 

Chuck sits at the table and takes a deep breath. He closes 
his eyes.

Beat.

We hear the front door open. It’s Selena. Chuck prepares for 
his fate. She walks into the kitchen. 

SELENA
Happy Anniversary my love.

There’s a tone in Selena’s voice. She’s hiding something. 
Chuck is too stupid to notice.

Chuck grins. He thinks he’s finally in the clear. 

CHUCK
Happy Anniversary!

Selena walks over and places a slender hand on his shoulder. 
Chuck fakes relief. He smiles. She reaches down and grabs his 
hand.
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SELENA
Your finger looks naked... I wonder 
why?

Chuck looks like he’s been shot. He can’t move. He’s 
paralyzed. He breaks out in a sweat.

CHUCK
Oh! I left it in the bathroom when 
I went to shower!

Selena opens her palm. It’s his ring. Chuck’s head hits the 
table. He’s defeated. Bad luck has struck again. Selena grabs 
the oven mitts and grabs the roast. She walks back towards 
the bedroom. 

CHUCK (CONT’D)
Goodnight.

SELENA
Mhm.

CHUCK
I lov-

The door slams. Chuck pauses. He’s reflecting on his day. He 
gets up to leave. His chair is tangled underneath his ankles. 
He crashes into the side of the trash can. Last night’s 
leftovers covers his body. 

CHUCK (CONT’D)
Happy 3 years to me.

FADE OUT.

10.


