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INT. QUAINT COUNTRY KITCHEN - DAY

MAXIME (mid 60s, rustic) is expertly cutting an onion despite 
having a modern hook prosthetic instead of a left hand. 

He throws the cut onion into a simmering soup pot and carries 
a pitcher of juice over to HUGO (10) and CAMILLE (8) who are 
sitting at the table.

CAMILLE
How did you lose your hand, Papi?

HUGO
Camille! It’s rude!

MAXIME
No, it’s fine. Curiosity is a 
virtue.

He sits down and looks at his prosthetic.

MAXIME (CONT’D)
It actually has to do with your 
grandmother. I met Leopoldine when 
we were both sixteen...

INT. RESTAURANT MENSROOM - NIGHT

YOUNG MAXIME (16) is standing in front of the mirror looking 
mighty nervous. He takes out a beautiful, unique ring and 
rolls it over in his fingers. 

MAXIME (V.O.)
... I knew right away that I wanted 
to make her my wife. My mother gave 
me her own wedding ring, given to 
her by her own mother.

He wipes the sweat from his brow and as he does the ring 
slips from his fingers and drops down the sink drain.

CAMILLE (V.O.)
Oh no!

Maxime frantically reaches into the drain to no avail. It is 
lost.

MAXIME (V.O.)
But I vowed I would get that ring 
back and that it would be the one I 
place on my bride’s finger on her 
wedding day.



INT. PARIS SEWERS

Maxime (now mid 30s), dressed in the work clothes of a sewage 
worker walks along with his tool box

MAXIME (V.O.)
I took a job with the department of 
water so I could search the sewer 
every day.

INT. PARIS SEWERS - LATER

Maxime is fixing the connection of a small stretch of piping. 
As he does so he reaches down and sifts through the grime in 
a puddle.

MAXIME (V.O.)
Then, one day I was working in the 
tunnels under the Pont Neuf 
bridge...

There is a loud hissing and Maxime looks up. He takes his 
torch from the ground and points it towards a dark corner. 
There is a 5-foot long NILE CROCODILE facing him, hissing and 
baring its teeth. Maxime jumps back but squints as he looks 
closer. On one of the animal’s gnarled teeth is the wedding 
ring.

MAXIME (V.O.)
I did what I had to do.

Maxime leaps onto the crocodile and wrestles it. Their 
thrashing about soon rolls them into the dirty water. They 
splash and thrash around under water until finally...

Maxime leaps out of the water holding the ring in the air! 
The crocodile swims away down into the dark tunnel.

MAXIME (V.O.)
After twenty years of working in 
the sewers I had gotten the wedding 
ring back.

INT. QUAINT COUNTRY KITCHEN

MAXIME
So in order for me to win 
Leopoldine’s hand that old croc had 
to take mine. I got the better part 
of that deal if you ask me.

Maxime is holding his prosthetic up as he finishes his story. 
Framed in the doorway behind him is LEOPOLDINE (mid 60s still 
beautiful) smiling softly.
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