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EXT. SUBURBAN SYDNEY STREET — DAY

A typical suburban street with dupl exes and one-story
houses. One particular house with a couple of palmtrees
In the front garden stands out as a |uxurious BMN pul | s
out of the driveway.

| NT. MOORE RESI DENCE; KI TCHEN — DAY
APRIL (24), an attractive Filipino woman wearing a sunmner

outfit is wiping down the stove top. JODIE (3), an
Eurasian child tugs at her skirt.

JODI E

Cone play with ne, Mana.
APRI L

In a mnute, honey, | just

need to finish this.
I NT. JODI E'S BEDROOM — LATER

APRI L and JODIE sit cross-1|egged on the floor, facing
each other. Between themis a twelve piece jigsaw puzzle
that APRIL is watching JODIE put together.

The DOOR BELL rings. APRIL stands.

| NT. FRONT ROOM — MOMENTS LATER

APRI L opens the front door as nmuch as the latch wll
allow for her to check who is on the other side. It is an

I ndi an sal esnman, ANDREW (30) carrying catal ogues and a
box of books.

APRI L
Yes?

ANDREW
Hello, ma'am ny nane is
Andrew. |I'ma representative

of Al abaster Bookhouse — we're
a mai |l -order book club. Can
trouble you for a nonent of
your tinme?

APRI L
Uh, | don't nornmally talk to
sal esnen. | don't have any
noney.

ANDREW
That's okay, all | ask is for

me to et ne show you sone of
my books for now.

APRI L hesitates, then closes the door and unl atches the
| ock, letting ANDREW i nsi de.



I NT. LOUNGE ROOM — LATER

APRI L is going through the box of books when a particular
title, “Escapi ng Monogany,” catches her attention. She
turns it over to read the back cover.

ANDREW
A | ot of people pick up that
one but normally they don't
want to risk buying it. How
about | leave it with you to
have a | ook at overni ght?

APRI L | ooks up at ANDREW | ost for words. ANDREW assunes
her answer and starts packing the books away, then |eaves
the room APRIL starts flicking through the book as the
front door cl oses.

I NT. JODIE'S BEDROOM — NI GHT

APRIL and JODIE sit at a child-size table on child-size
chairs. APRIL watches JODIE paint a picture. The front
door can be heard opening in the distance.

Monments |ater, GEORGE (38), APRIL's buff, fair-skinned
husband enters the room

APRI L
How was your day?
GEORGE
Di nner ready?
APRI L
Yes, sorry. I'll put it on the

t abl e.
APRI L | eaves the room

JODIE lifts up her painting of a bird in a bird cage and
shows it to GEORGE

JODI E
Ti ganan no ang iginuhit kong
i bon. *
(*subtitles: Look at ny bird)

GEORGE
(shouting to APRIL)
And teach your child to speak
fucki ng Engli sh.



I NT. DI Nl NG ROOM — LATER

CGEORGE, APRIL and JODIE are seated around a dining table
bi g enough for six. They each have a plate of roast beef
and vegetables, partly eaten. They eat in silence.

CGEORGE stuffs half a baked potato in his nouth.

APRI L
A guy cane today, selling
books.

CGEORGE spits out the potato. He starts to raise a hand.

GEORCGE
What did | tell you about
answering the door to
strangers?

APRI L
He just wanted to show ne what
he had.

GEORGE

Yeah, and what if he wanted to
show you his cock? What if he
forced his way in and raped
you?

CGEORGE sl aps APRIL across her cheek.

GEORGE
Don't you fucking dare disobey
me again or you'll be on the

streets.
I NT. LOUNGE ROOM — NEXT DAY

APRI L sits on the sofa reading “Escapi ng Monogany.” The
door bell rings, but she remai ns seated.

EXT. MOORE RESI DENCE — CONT' D

ANDREW wai ts at the door for a nonent. Wen there is no
answer, he goes to the wi ndow and | ooks i nsi de.

I NT. LOUNGE ROOM — CONT' D

Though there is sone distance fromthe wi ndow to APRIL,
her face is clearly bruised.

EXT. MOORE RESI DENCE — CONT' D
ANDREW ri ngs the door bell again, and knocks nore

I ntensely. When APRIL still doesn't answer, ANDREW't akes
out his nobile phone and dials a nunber.



EXT. MOORE RESI DENCE — LATER

A police car pulls into the driveway. Two white
Australian POLI CE OFFI CERS exit the vehicle and join
ANDREW by the front door.

OFFl CER #1
VWhat's the trouble, sir?

ANDREW
I think the wonman i nsi de has
been abused. She won't answer
t he door, but she did
yest er day.

OFFI CER #1
And what is your relationship
to this woman?

ANDREW
Ch, I'mjust a salesman, but |
left a book with her yesterday
that | said |I'd be back for

OFFI CER #2 rings the door bell.

OFFI CER #1
If she doesn't cone to the door, you can always file a
report for stolen itens.

ANDREW
I don't think you understand.
| don't care about the book. I
t hi nk she's been hurt.

The three | ook at the door, but there is no answer.

OFFI CER #1
Vell I'"msorry, sir, there's
not hi ng we can do if she
refuses to answer.

The OFFI CERS turn away from ANDREW He tries to speak up
to get themto stay but no words escape his nouth. The
OFFI CERS return to their car and drive away.

ANDREW sits on the door step, thinking.
| NT. LOUNGE ROOM — LATER

APRI L finishes reading the book. She heads toward the
front door and | ooks through the side wi ndow, noticing
ANDREW i s still outside. She opens the |atched door and
pushes the book through.

APRI L
| can't...



EXT. MOORE RESI DENCE — CONT' D

ANDREW t akes hol d of the book but keeps it in the doorway
to prevent APRIL fromclosing it.

ANDREW
VWait. Talk to ne. Wiy did you
t ake the book?

APRI L
| can't.

ANDREW
Let nme hel p you. What's your
name?

APRI L

Unh... April. April More. Can
you pl ease go now?

ANDREW
Can | see you first?

I NT. FRONT RCOM — CONT' D

APRIL lets go of the book but hesitates.

ANDREW

Pl ease?
APRI L

You'll have to nove the book.
ANDREW

Prom se to not keep ne out?
APRI L

I guess you'll just have to

trust.

ANDREW pul | s the book away fromthe door and APRIL cl oses
it. As she stands, JODI E cones running in and | atches on
to APRIL's | eg.

JODI E
Mama. .

APRI L
VWhat is it, sweetie?

JODI E anal yses APRIL's face in a way only a three year
ol d can.

JODI E
Don't cry, Mana.

APRI L brushes the hair out of JODIE s face and smles at
her, then unlatches the door and opens it for ANDREW



ANDREW | ooks at APRIL's face and gently touches her
bruise with his right hand. He thunbs away the tears in
her eyes.

ANDREW
You can't live like this.

APRI L
He's ny husband. | have
nowhere else to go. My famly
are back in the Philippines —
he supports them He's a good
man, really.

ANDREW
No good man beats up his wfe.

APRI L doesn't respond, she just |ooks at JODIE.

ANDREW
Can | ask you sonet hi ng
personal ?

APRI L | ooks at ANDREW and nods.

ANDREW
How di d you neet hinf

APRI L hesitates.

ANDREW
It's okay. | won't judge you.

APRI L
(avoi di ng eye contact)
I was his maid. In Ml aysia.

ANDREW | ooks at JODI E.

ANDREW
Did he get you pregnant before
marrying you?

APRI L drops to the floor. JODIE instinctively hugs her
not her .

ANDREW
Pl ease |l et nme help you. This
isn't right.

I NT. ANDREW S KI TCHEN — DAY

ANDREW pours hot water into a couple of coffee nugs and
hands one to APRIL, sitting at the kitchen table.



JODI E, a couple years older now, runs into the kitchen
and pulls down the cookie jar fromthe kitchen bench
bef ore runni ng back out again with the jar in hand.



