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I NT. JANEATTE' S MAIN ROOM - NI GHT

JANEATTE (26), a uniquely styled white girl |ays out sone
delivery pizza and extras on her dining table. The door
bell rings. She goes to the door and on the other side
are RAMESH (29), an Indian guy, HAFIZ (25), a Ml ay guy,

EDWN (28), a Chinese guy and HENRY (30), a white
Canadi an guy.

JANEATTE
Arriving together again,
see!

HAFI Z

Safety in nunbers.

JANEATTE opens the gate to let her friends inside.

and HENRY head straight for the pizza.

EDW N
So when are you starting the
novi e?

JANEATTE

When we're all ready!

RAMESH | ooks up at JANEATTE fromthe table.

RANMESH
No al cohol this tine,
Janeatte?

JANEATTE
Uh, yeah, I'll explainin a

monent about t hat.

EDW N
(1 ooki ng at HAFI 2)
Maybe she's just worried about
JAI'S for once.

HAFI Z
If that's the problem | can
just not drink.

JANEATTE
Just help yourself to pizza
for now, guys!
JANEATTE wanders off into another room

I NT. JANEATTE' S KI TCHEN - CONT' D

RANMESH

JANEATTE opens the fridge and pulls out a couple bottles
of soft drink, shuts the fridge door and | eaves the room



I NT. JANEATTE' S MAI N ROOM — CONT' D

Al the guys are seated around the table now, each with a
pl ate of food, while JANEATTE pl aces the drinks in the

m ddl e of the table. She then noves away fromthe table
and | eans agai nst the couch near by.

JANEATTE
Un so, I'mafraid | have an
ulterior notive for inviting
you all over tonight.

RAMESH t akes a bite of pizza while the other guys raise
their eyes toward JANEATTE. RAMESH fol |l ows suit.

JANEATTE
See, | haven't been conpletely
honest with all of you.

RAMESH
Ch, no, she's not really
Austral i an! She's been faking
all her al cohol consunption!

HENRY
But you can't fake the beer
bel | y.

HAFI Z sl aps HENRY's shoul der.

HAFI Z
You're an asshole. Don't you
know not to comrent on the
size of a woman's tumy?

JANEATTE
It's okay, that's actually
what | wanted to tal k about.

JANEATTE renoves her top and places a hand on her
st omach.

JANEATTE ( CONT' D)
It's not a beer belly. I'm
pr egnant .

RAMESH shoves a whol e piece of pizza in his nouth. HAFI Z
downs a whol e glass of soft drink. EDWN falls off his
chair.

HENRY
You could have told ne before
everyone el se.

JANEATTE
You're assumng | know it's
yours.



HAFI Z stands up and | ooks at HENRY

HAFI Z
You slept with Janeatte?

HENRY
Woul dn't you?

RAMESH
Why do you think he's so
bot hered by it?

JANEATTE
Actual ly, any of you could be
t he dad.

HENRY
Vll | suppose that explains

why you didn't want to tel
anyone we were sl eeping
t oget her.

JANEATTE
Sorry, I'mtoo nmuch woman for
j ust one man.

EDW N
What are you going to do?

JANEATTE
| don't know.

RAMESH
You know, there's a pretty
easy way to find out who the
father is right now

HAFI Z
How?

RAMESH
First, we need isolation.

I NT. JANEATTE S BEDROOM — LATER

I ndi an styled nusic plays while JANEATTE | ays on the bed
with her | egs spread, though she remains clothed. Her
hands rest on her stomach.

RAMESH dances an traditional Indian style in tinme with
t he nusi c.

JANEATTE
Sorry, no response.



I NT. JANEATTE S BEDROOM — LATER

JANEATTE is still on the bed in the sane position. This
time, EDWN sits on the bed next to her. He takes out a
noney pouch and jangles the coins inside over JANEATTE S
m ddl e.

JANEATTE shakes her head.

JANEATTE
Nope.

I NT. JANEATTE S BEDROOM — LATER

HENRY pulls out a bottle of maple syrup fromhis shirt
pocket. He opens the bottle as he's wal king over to
JANEATTE and when he reaches her, pours sone on her bare
bel | y.

JANEATTE | aughs.

JANEATTE
No, but | hope you're going to
clean that up for ne.

HENRY flutters his eyebrows seductively.
| NT. JANEATTE' S BEDROOM — LATER

HAFI Z enters the room wearing Baju Melayu styl ed cl ot hing
and carrying a plate with nasi | emak. He | ooks at
JANEATTE | yi ng on the bed.

HAFI Z
This isn't going to work and |
feel ridicul ous.

JANEATTE
I like it.

HAFI Z brings the plate over to JANEATTE and places it on
her stomach, then sits on the edge of the bed w thout
| ooki ng at her.

JANEATTE |ifts up her pants and waves her hand over the
food, attenpting to send the scent of the sanbal to the
baby.

JANEATTE
Ch! | felt sonething!

HAFI Z | ooks up at JANEATTE' S face.
HAFI Z

Real | y? Does this nean we have
to get married now?



JANEATTE
VWait, |'mjust hungry.

JANEATTE takes the spoon and starts eating the nasi
| emak.

I NT. JANEATTE' S MAIN ROOM — LATER

HENRY, RAMESH and EDWN sit around the table. The food is
nostly gone. HAFI Z enters the room

HAFI Z
Got any nore bright ideas,
Ranmesh?

RAMESH
Still no response? Then |
guess we just have to wait
until it's born.

EDW N

DNA testing?

RANMESH
Nah, we'll be able to tell by
how it | ooks.

HENRY
And until then?

JANEATTE enters the room wearing a sexy negligee and
under wear .

JANEATTE
Maybe we don't need to know?
If it's anything |Iike ne,
it'"ll be too nuch baby for
j ust one dad.

JANEATTE wal ks past each of the four guys, stroking them
from shoul der to shoul der as she does.

JANEATTE
Whoever's still interested,
cone join ne when you're

r eady.
JANEATTE exits the room
HAFI Z, HENRY, RAMESH and EDW N each | ook at each other in

turn. They all shrug, stand, and renove their shirts as
they foll ow JANEATTE out of the room



