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FADE IN
 

INT. LIVING ROOM - NIGHT
 
There’s a white board on a little stand, JOSH (18, tall, lanky, 
shaggy, hoodie that’s too big on him) stands next to it, facing 
everybody: ANNIE (17, white ribbon in her hair, tries too hard 
to be “cutesy”), MARGE (60, almost empty wine glass in her hand 
with one continuous lip stick stain around the rim of the 
glass), DAVID (58, glasses, combed hair, but unkempt beard, 
Star Wars t-shirt warped by the shape of his beer belly). 
 
Josh taps the board vigorously with the marker. On the board is 
a creature roaring with sharp teeth. 
 

DAVID
Shark!

 
Josh shakes his head. 
 

DAVID
Uh, uh- monster? I don’t know! 

 
Josh draws an asteroid above the creature. 
 

DAVID
Dinosaur! 

 
Josh points to David affirmatively, but then gestures there’s 
more to it. 
 

DAVID
OH! T-Rex! 

 
Josh slaps his hands together. 
 

JOSH
Woo! 

 
Josh high fives David and sits down. 
 

DAVID
Good work. 

 
JOSH

Thank you, sir. 
 

DAVID
Alright, Annie, get on up there. 

 
ANNIE

(getting up)
Okay. 

 



She erases the board. Marge sits up straighter. 
 
David flips the mini hourglass. 
 

DAVID
Go! 

 
Annie draws a semi-oval with a flat bottom. 
 

MARGE
Rock? 

 
Annie holds up a finger for her to wait. 
 
She draws a square around the oval shape. Then another square 
making a sort of box. 
 

MARGE
The hell? A target? A square 
target? 

 
Annie taps on the oval then the outside box with the marker. 
 

MARGE
I- what is that? Uh- 

 
Annie erases it all and draws a baby. Josh darts his eyes 
between the board and David + Marge. 
 

JOSH
Um- 

 
MARGE

Didn’t we just do dinosaur? 
 

ANNIE
Wha- dinosaur??  

 
DAVID

No talking! 
 
She draws the outline of a stomach around the baby. 
 

MARGE
Egg? 

 
Annie holds her hand out flat and rotates it side to side like 
a “sort of.” Josh breathes heavily, covers his mouth with his 
finger tips. 
 
From the stomach outline, Annie draws a person with a head, 
hair, face, arms. 
 

MARGE
Eh.... Cannibalism? 
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ANNIE
How the hell do you get 
cannibalism- 

 
DAVID

SHuuuuuuuuuuush please. 
 

MARGE
Is that not a human inside another 
human? 

 
Annie jumps up franticly and holds her pointer finger and thumb 
up/close together. 
 
Annie draws an arrow from the baby pointed down, going out of 
the outline of the person. She traces the marker up and down 
the line of the arrow. 
 

MARGE
Pooping the human out? 

 
Annie squints her eyes at Marge like she’s an idiot. Josh 
brings his hand to his forehead. 
 

MARGE
After they eat it. They eat it and 
poop it out. No? 

 
Annie shakes her head and swipes her fingers in front of her 
neck multiple times meaning, “no.” 
 

MARGE
I don’t know! I’m sorry! 

 
The top of the hourglass is almost empty. 
 
Annie scrunches her lips together and squeezes the marker. With 
the marker, she practically carves the outline of a penis into 
the board aggressively. 
 

JOSH
Nope. 

 
DAVID

Hey now. 
 

MARGE
Penis Baby! No- baby penis! 

 
Annie almost celebrates, but stops herself. Red faced and 
hesitant, she draws an arrow from the penis towards the human. 
 

JOSH
Stop. 
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DAVID
Time! 

 
ANNIE

I’m pregnant! 
 
... 
 

MARGE
I think it’s just supposed to be 
one word, like “pregnant” all by 
itself. 

 
Annie glares at Marge for an uncomfortable amount of time. 
 

MARGE
Oh. Ohhhhhhhhh.... oh. 

 
Marge and David shoot their eyes to Josh at the same time. 
 
FADE OUT
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