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Version 1.0 

Scene one

Period: 1963

INT. a local neighborhood, a scrawny young boy is riding down the neighborhood street delivering newspapers. Opening credits display. Voice over is heard.

Charlie V/O:

I’m Charles Conway, but most people call me Charlie. Except for my mom, she calls me Charles when she gets real mad.

Charlie continues riding up the neighborhood and turns left. As he turns he notices a group of kids playing baseball, he stops for a moment to watch them play.

Charlie V/O:

I never really played any sports, I guess that’s because I wasn’t very good at them. I can’t catch or throw and I’m not very good at shooting hoops. But just because I wasn’t very good at sports, that did not mean that I didn’t want to play.

On the baseball field one of the kids steps up to home plate to bat. A pitcher pitches the ball to home plate and batter hits the ball. The ball goes foul and over the first baseline fence, where Charlie is standing watching. The batter, Patricia impatiently looks at Charlie who is simply standing there.

Patricia:

(Yelling to the stranger)… well

Charlie:

… Well, what?

Patricia:

Are you just going to stand there?

Charlie:

I thought-

Patricia:

…Or are you going to get the ball for us?

Charlie slowly walks towards the baseball and picks it up. He tries to attempt to throw the baseball to the players, but fails when the baseball only lands on the others side of the fence. Patricia rolls her eyes and runs to pickup the ball that is now sitting on the grass near the fence. Charlie watches her approach the baseball to pick it up. She grabs the baseball and begins to walk away.

Charlie:

What are you doing?

Patricia:

Playing baseball, what do you think?

Charlie:

Oh, right. Is it hard?

Patricia:

Is what hard?

Charlie:

Baseball, is it hard?

Patricia:

You mean to say that you have never played baseball?

Charlie shakes his head. The pitcher, Kenneth, who is standing at the pitchers mound, begins to become impatient.

Kenneth:

C’mon, Pat, what’s taking you so long?

Patricia:

Hold on, Kenneth. I’ll be right there. (To Charlie) I’m Patricia but everybody calls me Pat. Don’t be fooled by the pigtails though, I’m just as good as a baseball player as you are. (Takes another look at Charlie) Maybe better. 

Kenneth:

C’mon, Pat.

Patricia:

(She ignores Kenneth’s comment) You wanna play ball with us?

Charlie:

I can’t, I’ve got papers to deliver and my mom wants me home as soon as I’m- (interrupted)
Patricia:

Oh, c’mon.

Charlie:

Oh, okay, but only for a little bit.

 Charlie and Patricia begin to approach the field. The second baseman, Stephen and the shortstop, Daniel are watching them approach the field.

Stephen:

What’s she doing?

Daniel shrugs in response.

Patricia and Charlie walk toward Kenneth at the pitchers mound.

Patricia:

Kenneth, is it okay if this kid plays ball with us?

Kenneth:

Yeah, sure, what’s your name kid?

Charlie:

I’m Charlie.

Kenneth:

(Calling to the boys in the outfield) Hey guys, c’mon in! 

The boys come in from the outfield

Kenneth:

This is Charlie, he’s going to play ball with us. 

Stephen:

I’m Stephen, but all the boys call me Steve.  

Jeffery: 

 I’m Jeffery, I play center field. 

Daniel:

I’m Daniel but you can call me. Double-hitter-Danny.

Charlie:

Why do people call you that? 

Stephen:

Nobody actually calls him that. He just has a big head. 

Daniel:

No, I don’t

Brian:

I’m Brian, I can play almost any position. But I like batting the most. 

Robbie:

I’m Robbie, I don’t like playing outfield too much. I like to steal bases and run around alot until my legs get tired. 

Charlie:

Sorry, but I can’t run fast or hit any baseballs.

Kenneth:

That’s okay, you can play left field.

Charlie:

Where’s that?

Kenneth:

Left field.

Charlie looks at Kenneth blankly.

Kenneth:

Just go out to the field, and stand in the grass, and when a ball comes, catch it or throw it back to the pitcher.

Charlie:

…Right.

Still confused, Charlie walks to left field. The game continues on. A couple of batters take their turn at the plate. The ball never goes to the outfield. Bored, Charlie sits on the grass and begins to pick dandelions and roots from the ground.

Brian, one of the older kids, comes to home plate and prepares to bat. He signals to the outfield as if he is going hit a homerun.

Brian:

Kenneth, pitch me a fast one, this one is going out of the park.

Kenneth pitches the ball to Brian. Brian hits the ball high and into the outfield. The ball lands short of the outfield wall, near Charlie, who is still sitting on the ground picking dandelions. Stephen, one of the younger kids, calls to Charlie.

Stephen:

Kid, get the ball! Hey kid, get the ball! Hurry!

Confused, Charlie hops to his feet and looks on the ground to look for the baseball. Charlie runs to the fence in order to grab the baseball. He picks up the ball and tries to through the ball to home plate, but the ball lands just a few feet ahead of Charlie.

Patricia:

C’mon, quit goofing around and throw the ball.

Charlie tries to throw the ball again, but it lands a few feet ahead of him. He keeps trying to throw the ball over and over again. Some of the kids get impatient and sit on a base or yawn. The ball finally reaches the second baseman. 
Daniel:

(Sarcastic) Great throw

Charlie:

Sorry, I guess I’m not much of a baseball player.

Robbie:

You’re worse than that, you stink. 

Stephen:

You could say that again.

Robbie:

You stink

Charlie:

Yeah, sorry about that, But it’s just game.

Patricia, who is playing third baseman, walks over to Stephen, Daniel, and Charlie and Robbie Kenneth, and Robbie join the conversation. 

Patricia:

(To Daniel) He said it, didn’t he?

Charlie:

What? All I said was “thanks for letting me play. But it’s just a game.”

Patricia:

He said it again.

Charlie:

Said what? 

Stephen:

You said, it’s just a game.

Charlie:

But it is just a game.

Robbie:

(Sarcastic) Yeah, and the Grand Canyon is only a hole in Arizona.

Jeffery:

Playing baseball is as American as eating apple pie.

Daniel:

You like apple pie, kid?

Daniel, Jeffery, Robbie, Stephen, and Patricia crowd around Charlie

Charlie:

I don’t really know… I guess so.

Robbie:

You don’t know? Tell me this, do you know who Gary Peters is?

Stephen:

Pete Rose?

Daniel:

Sandy Koufax?

Patricia;

Elston Howard?

Brian:

Willie Mays?

Jeffery:

Whitey Ford?

Stephen:

Joe Pepitone?

Daniel:

Stan Musial?

Daniel:

This is all new to you isn’t it?

Charlie:

Sorry, I can’t say that I’ve ever heard of these guys. I might have heard of Willie Mays, isn’t he some sort of writer or something?

Patricia:

That’s Willie Shakespeare, stupid.

Jeffery:

Flake off, kid, come back when you know a thing or two about baseball.

Kenneth:

Cool it guys, just because he’s a crummy baseball player doesn’t mean we all have to beat up on him.

Charlie:

Hey, whose gotta watch?

Stephen:

I do, it’s…

Stephen is puzzled, he is trying to read his plastic watch but he can’t read the time. Annoyed, Daniel grabs Stephen’s hand and reads the time on the plastic watch.

Daniel:

It’s twelve twenty two.

Charlie:

Twelve twenty two! No way!

Kenneth:

What’s wrong?

Charlie:

I’ve gotta deliver all of the newspapers by twelve thirty. I’ve got to go.

Charlie starts to run to his bicycle

Kenneth:

Charlie, come back tomorrow morning around ten.

Charlie:

(In a hurry) Okay, Okay, thanks for letting me play

Charlie runs back to his bicycle and begins to ride away.

Patricia:

That kid’s a clod about baseball.

Scene fades to dark.

Scene two

Charlie rides into the park on hid bike without his newspapers. The Rest of the kids are already playing.

Charlie:

Sorry, I’m late, I started my paper route early so I could get here as fast as I could.

Daniel:

Whatever, just get on your bicycle, we’re going somewhere.

Charlie:

Where are we going?

Kenneth:

You’ll see.

Charlie, Kenneth, Daniel, Patricia, Brian, Stephen, Jeffery, and Robbie get onto their bicycle and ride out of the park and onto the street. They arrive in a new neighborhood and stop on the corner of the street. Jeffery pulls out a pair of binoculars and looks into them. The boys fight over the binoculars. Patricia is annoyed with the whole concept.

Charlie:

(To Kenneth) What’s everybody looking at?

Kenneth now has the binoculars. Kenneth hands them to Charlie.

Kenneth:

(Handing him the binoculars) Here, look into these and look right there. (Pointing to a girl and her friend sitting at a lemonade stand.)
Charlie:

(Looks into the binoculars.) Who’s that?

Robbie takes the binoculars from Charlie.

Robbie:

Susan Baits, she’s one of the prettiest girls in our grade.

Jeffery grabs the binoculars from Robbie.

Jeffery:

(Jeffery is a geek) She also carries a 3.7 average. (He looks into the binoculars.) She is coming this way! (Handing the Binoculars to Daniel) Here, take them, quick!

Daniel:

I don’t want them, you take them.

Jeffery:

I don’t want them.

Jeffery hands the binoculars to Daniel who shoves them to Charlie. Susan walks over to the boys.

Susan:

Hey, Kenneth, do you guys want some lemonade?

Robbie:

Well I would but I’m- (interrupted)
Susan:

How ‘bout you, Jeffery, do you want some Lemonade?

Jeffery:

(To Stephen) She said my name.

Kenneth:

I’ll take one Susan.

Susan:

(Flirty) Sure, Kenneth, who’s your friend?

Kenneth:

This is, Charlie.

Susan:

Charlie, would you like some lemonade?

Charlie:
No, but thank you for asking.

Susan:

Okay, I’ll be right back with that lemonade, which will be fifteen cents.

Susan walks away as Kenneth reaches in his pocket for a dime and a nickel.

Daniel:

That chick is one fine paper shaker.

Patricia:

Can we leave already? All of this girl stuff is making me sick.

Robbie:

You’re a girl, aren’t you suppose to like all of that girl junk? 

Jeffery:

(Imitating Patricia) Like make up and dresses.

Patricia:

You better watch it, you- 

Kenneth:

Lay off, Pat. He was just kidding around. 

Stephen:

This is boring, can’t we just play some ball?

Brian:

C’mon, Kenneth, don’t you wanna play baseball? 

Kenneth:

Seriously, what’s more important, girls or baseball? 

All Boys:

…Baseball 

Kenneth:

C’mon lets play some ball

Kenneth, Brian, Stephen, Patricia, Daniel, Robbie, Brian, Jeffery, and Charlie hop onto their bikes and begin to ride back to the baseball field. 

Charlie V/O:

I’ve never really been interested in something the way Kenneth, Pat, and the rest guys are about baseball. In fact, I don’t think I’ve seen anybody be so interested in something the way they were. 

Susan comes running to the corner of the street, holding a cup of lemonade.

Susan: 

Kenneth? 

Scene fades to dark

Scene three 

The boys are playing baseball at the field. They are tossing the ball around. The ball is tossed to Stephen, the shortstop. Instead of catching the ball Stephen sits down on the ground.

Daniel:

Why’d you stop?

Stephen:

It’s too hot to play ball today. 

Kenneth: 

What else can we do besides play baseball?

Stephen:

We can go to Malcolm’s. 

Charlie:

Who’s Malcolm? 

Daniel:

Not who, what. Malcolm’s, it’s an ice cream parlor.

Charlie:

What’s an ice cream parlor? 

Stephen:

(To Patricia) Is this kid stupid? 

Charlie: 

I’m not allowed to eat ice cream. My parents say that it’s bad for you. 

Stephen:

Of course it’s bad for you, that’s why we eat it. 

Robbie:

(Fantasizing) hmmm, I can see it now, chocolate ice cream covered in dark chocolate fudge, with sprinkles and nuts, all compact in a chocolate covered cone. 

Patricia:

Quit your daydreaming, are we going to Malcolm’s or not?

Kenneth:

Sorry, Pat, we’re not going, we’ve gotta play ball. 

Stephen:

But I really wanna go.

Brian:

Yeah, me too.

Patricia:

Sorry, Kenneth, we don’t all have that strange obsessive feeling as you do about baseball. 

Charlie:

I don’t I should go, you go on without me. 

Patricia:

Fine then, be a clod and stay here, we’re going to get some ice cream. 

Kenneth:

I’ll stay with him. 

Stephen:

You guys are taking all the fun out it. 

Patricia:

Are you guys sure?

Charlie:

Yeah, just go. 

Everyone but Charlie and Kenneth hop on their bikes and ride away. Scene cuts back to Kenneth and Charlie.

Kenneth:

Wanna play catch?

Charlie:

I can’t catch, remember? 

Kenneth:

Can I pitch to you then? 

Charlie:

There’s no guarantee I’m going to hit it. 

Kenneth:

What if I teach you how to swing the bat? 

Charlie:

Really? Sure!

Kenneth begins to teach Charlie how to bat as the scene fades to darkness.

Scene four

Charlie is riding down a neighborhood, delivering newspapers. As he rides his bike he notices Susan selling lemonade, like the day before. He stops before the stand and lays his bike on the grass. He walks over to the lemonade stand.

Susan:

You’re- 

Charlie:

I’m Charlie.

Susan:

…Right, you were playing ball with Kenneth yesterday. 

Charlie:

…yes

Susan: 

Would you like some lemonade, Charlie? 

Charlie:

Sure, yes please

Susan pours yellow lemonade into a small cup. Susan hands the cup to Charlie.

Susan: 

The lemonade’s fifteen cents. 

Charlie reaches in his pocket for some change. He hands her a dime and a nickel. 

Susan: 

… thanks

Charlie stands there for a moment, looking at Susan. 

Susan: 

Aren’t you going to have some lemonade?

Charlie:

Oh, right. (He takes a drink from the tiny cup) It’s good… refreshing. 

Susan:

Thanks, but I didn’t make it. It’s store bought, actually. 

Charlie:

(The lemonade is disgusting) …Oh, I couldn’t tell. I’ve got to go finish my paper route so I can play baseball. Thanks for the lemonade.

Charlie walks over to his bicycle and rides down the street. Scene cuts to the boys playing baseball. Charlie drops his bike and newspaper bag on the grass. Charlie grabs a baseball glove out of his newspaper bag and runs to the field.

Patricia:

What took you so long? I thought you were just going to do your newspaper route than come straight here. 

Charlie:

(Lying) I fell off my bike on paper route.

Stephen:

I don’t see any scrapes. 

Charlie:

(Lying) That’s because I fell on the grass 

Kenneth: 

Charlie, drop your baseball glove, you won’t need it. 

Charlie:

Why? 

Kenneth:

You won’t need it, you’re going to bat. 

Charlie:

Really? Okay. 

Excited, Charlie drops his glove and picks up a baseball bat. Charlie steps to the plate.

Kenneth:

Just remember what I taught you. 

Kenneth throws the baseball at a decent speed, the ball hits Charlie in the arm because he steps into the pitch. Charlie drops the bat and bends to his knees in pain.

Patricia: 

(Sarcastic) Yeah, you taught him well.  

Kenneth:

 Relax, he’s fine. 

Charlie isn’t getting up

Patricia runs over to Charlie who is curled up on the ground.

Patricia: 

Charlie, are you okay? 

Charlie:

(Hesitant) I’m fine

Kenneth:

You okay? 

Charlie:

…Yeah

Kenneth:

I remember when a baseball first hit me; the pitcher threw the ball and hit me right in the mouth. It knocked out three of my teeth.

Charlie:

Ouch! That makes me getting hit sound like nothing.

Stephen:

That’s nothing, a ball in the forehead hit my brother, and he was out cold for two hours!

Robbie:

Hey Brian, remember last summer when I hit a line drive into the outfield and I ran all the way home? 

Brian:

Yeah, and when you tried to slide into home plate you tripped over the catcher and he broke his nose.

Jeffery:

(Rubbing his nose) That was my nose!

Kenneth:

Enough stories, we’re wasting time. (To Charlie) If you’re okay, can we get back to the ball game?

Charlie:
Yeah, I’m fine.

Charlie gets back up and the kids continue to play baseball.

Scene five

Kenneth, Charlie, Patricia, Brian, Stephen, Daniel, Robbie, and Jeffery are playing baseball. Brian is pitching. Stephen is batting.

Stephen:

Pitch the ball already, Brian. I’m growing a beard over here. 

Brian pitches the ball. Stephen hits the ball. It goes to third base. Patricia, who is playing third base, picks up the ball and tosses it the first. Robbie, who is playing first, catches the ball but then drops it. Stephen is safe. 

Stephen:

(Excited he is jumping up and down) I’m safe, I’m safe! I’m never safe! 

Brian:

Who wants to bat next? 

Charlie:

Can I bat next? 

Brian:

You, sure? 

Charlie:

Just as long as Kenneth isn’t pitching.

Brian:

I’ll pitch one nice and easy for you

Charlie:

Just pitch the ball when I say so pretty boy. 

Charlie grabs a small wooden baseball bat and steps up to the baseball plate. 

Charlie:

I’m ready

Brian tosses an easy hit to Charlie. Charlie swings and hits the ball. The ball goes over the third baseline fence. Patricia, who’s playing third, begins to run to get the baseball. 

Patricia: 

(Running to the street) I’ll get it

Patricia runs into the street, where the ball is sitting. She bends over to pick up the ball. A car horn is honked. She looks up. The car hits her, but that is not seen on camera. Scene cuts to reaction of the boys. The boys start to run to the street and crowd around Patricia, except for Charlie, who stands at the plate and watch. 

Scene fades to darkness

Scene six

Charlie walks down the block and turns into an unfamiliar house. He knocks on the door, Kenneth opens the door.

Charlie:

… It’s my fault

Kenneth:

No, it’s- 

Charlie:

It’s my fault, Pat died. 

Kenneth:

Charlie, you can’t blame yourself for- 

Charlie:

I was the one that hit the foul ball. It’s my fault that Pat died. 

Kenneth:

It’s not your fault. 

Charlie:

I know, but it’s not fair. It’s just not fair that she died. 

Kenneth:

But you can’t blame yourself for what happened. Pat- I mean Patricia died doing what she loved to do.

Charlie:

What’s that?

Kenneth:

Playing baseball. 

Charlie:

Yeah, I guess you’re right.

Kenneth:

I have an idea.

Charlie:

What’s, that?

Kenneth:

Let’s play a game.

Charlie:

I’m not in the mood to play any games. 

Kenneth:

Let’s play baseball. 

Charlie:

If you’re trying to cheer me up, it’s not really working.

Kenneth: 

(Stands up) C’mon

Charlie:

Where are we going? 

Kenneth:

We’ve gotta do something at the baseball field. 

Charlie:

How could you think of playing baseball at a time like this? 

Kenneth:

C’mon, just follow me. 

Kenneth hops onto his bike and begins to ride down the driveway, Kenneth stops and turns to him. 

Kenneth:

Are you coming or not? 

Kenneth rides out of the street and Charlie hops on his bike and follows Kenneth down the street and to the baseball field. The rest of the boys are standing around waiting for Kenneth and Charlie at the field. Some of the boys are teary eyed but trying not to show it. Kenneth walks to them very solemn. 

Kenneth:

Did you bring the stuff? 

Daniel:

Yeah, we brought it. 

Robbie:

No that I don’t care ‘bout Pat, but can we make this quick? Martin Luther King Jr. is gonna be broadcast on the radio. 

Kenneth:

Where should we do it? 

Robbie:

Let’s do it by third base. 

Jeffery: 

Yeah, that’s the position that she always liked to play played.

Kenneth kicks aside the third base. The boys start to throw in tiny objects that show their appreciation of Pat. Some of the boys put in baseball cards while others put in messages on notebook paper. Kenneth kicks some dirt over the objects and puts third base back to its’ original place, coving the objects.

The boys stare at the base for a little then one by one walk away. 

Scene fades to Charlie who is delivering newspapers on his bike. He rides into Susan’s neighborhood. He stops when he gets to her house. She is sitting on her porch. She walks over to Charlie when he arrives at the house.

Susan:

Hi… Sorry ‘bout Patricia

Charlie:

Who? Oh… Pat. 

Susan:

Yeah, I feel horrible. 

Charlie:

It’s not like it’s your fault. It’s mine.

Susan:

Wanna come in and get a glass of lemonade? 

Charlie:

Is it store bought? 

Susan:

…Yeah 

Charlie:

No thanks.

Charlie and Susan exchange a little laugh. 

Charlie:

I’ll see later, okay?

Susan:

Yeah, I’ll see you later. 

Charlie gets back to his paper route and finishes the route. When he’s done he rides his bike to the baseball field. He walks to the field and picks up a wooden bat leaning on the fence. He walks to home plate and pretends that he is batting in a real baseball game.

Charlie: 

It’s the bottom of the ninth, bases loaded, two outs, and a full count. Up to the plate is the great Charlie Conway. The wined up, and the pitch. (Charlie swings the bat) the ball goes foul. The second pitch, Conway gets a piece of it, (Takes another swing) the ball is going, going, and gone! The ball is out of the park and into the heavens.

Charlie drops the baseball bat and drops to his knees and becomes teary eyed. 

Charlie:

That’s right, into the heavens. That’s were she is, I just know it, into the heavens. 

Scene fades to darkness.
