
VERONA
Destiny?

BURT
Thank you. A girl of destiny.

INT. PARENTS’ HOME

It’s a very clean upper-middle-class home, a bit on the 
overwrought side -- lots of figurines and glass and mirrors. 
The door bursts open as Burt and Verona walk up the steps. We 
see GLENDA, who is about 60, very fit, wearing a jean jacket 
with a faux-fur collar, turned up. She has very short white 
hair, cut in that severe style favored by many women her age. 
Inexplicably, she’s also wearing a headband.

GLENDA
(to Verona)

Oh! Look at you! You look so big. 
Good for you!

BURT
Your hair. What’d you do?

GLENDA
I cut it! 

BURT
And the headband. 

GLENDA
I know! I know! Come in, your dad’s 
inside.

In the front hall, Burt stops upon a large fountain. It seems 
to be a sculpture of a colonial pilgrim pumping water from a 
tap into some kind of earthenware, held by a Native American 
woman. Both are smiling gravely.

In the living room, Glenda is already sitting on the couch, 
patting the cushion next to her.

GLENDA
Sit, Verona. Sit next to me and let 
me hear the heartbeat.

VERONA
You can’t hear her heartbeat. The 
placenta’s on this side--

Verona sits, trying to indicate that the placenta is on the 
outside, and thus muffles the sound of the heartbeat...
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Too late. Glenda has already arranged her head on Verona’s 
stomach. She has one hand on Verona’s thigh and the other 
between her breasts and stomach. It’s very intimate. Verona 
would be horrified if she were surprised, but she isn’t.

JIM, Burt’s father, enters the room. He is 65, handsome, 
successful, with hair longer than Glenda’s, and is limping. A 
self-made man, he grew up poor but cultivates an air of 
incredible suaveness.

VERONA
Hey Jim! You’re looking so much 
better! You can barely see where 
you broke it. 

JIM
Thank you my dear. Verona, you look 
glorious.

Verona smiles at Burt.

GLENDA
Did you bring the pictures from the 
sonogram?

VERONA
We did.

Verona tries to get up but Glenda is burrowed into her so 
deeply that she can't move.

BURT
I'll get them. 

Burt removes an envelope from Verona's purse. He starts to 
hand it to Glenda, but she’s so busy groping Verona that he 
changes course and instead hands the envelope to Jim.

JIM
These are fabulous.

BURT
You haven't opened the envelope 
yet.

JIM
I can just tell. He’s a beauty.

VERONA
It's a girl. 

(to Burt)
Did --
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BURT
I told you that, Dad.

JIM
She's a beauty. 

Jim finally opens the envelope.

JIM
Wow. Spectacular. Exquisite.

Glenda is now laying in Verona's lap. 

GLENDA
Jim, do you want your glasses? 

JIM
I’m fine, Love.

Jim, struggling without his glasses, is looking at the 
pictures judiciously, like a doctor examining an X-ray. We 
cut to a shot of the sonogram, which is horrifying. A 
straight-on picture of the baby’s face, it looks almost 
precisely like the skull of an alien with vast ocular 
cavities and a row of fangs.

JIM
Talk about perfection!

GLENDA
So, how dark do you think she'll 
be?

VERONA
Excuse me?

BURT
Mom.

GLENDA
No, really. Jim and I were kind of 
disappointed when Burt’s brother 
Courtney married that white woman.

Glenda indicates a wedding picture on the nearby end table, *
of Courtney -- shaggy and appealing -- next to a fake-smiling  *
woman with what seem to be breast implants bursting from her *
low-cut wedding dress. *

BURT
Helena.

Glenda rolls her eyes at the name.
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So we've been reading all these 
books, trying to decide what kind 
of birthing experience we want to 
have...

JIM
That's terrific.

BURT
...and we think we want to limit 
the amount of people in the room. 
Or near the room. 

GLENDA
Oh you don’t have to worry about 
that.

JIM
Right. No sweat.

BURT
And we decided that we don’t want 
any videotaping.

JIM
Right. I won’t. Fabulous.

BURT
But we really want you to share 
this with us. Your presence is 
really important.

GLENDA
You are so right. We're so looking 
forward to it. We will definitely 
be there.

JIM
And the only reason we won’t be 
there is if we’re living in 
Belgium.

Burt and Verona are dumbstruck. They have no idea what Jim’s 
talking about.

GLENDA
(sitting forward now and 
grinning maniacally)

We have news.

JIM
It’s big.
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BURT
What is it?

GLENDA
We’re leaving in June.

JIM
We’re finally doing it.

BURT
You’re leaving in June? The baby’s 
due in July. 

JIM
Right. To Antwerp. City of Light.

BURT
That’s not--. No you’re not. 

JIM
We are. It going to be superb.

BURT
Don’t say that word.

GLENDA
We thought you’d be proud of us. 
We’ve been talking about this for 
fifteen years and now we can 
finally do it.

BURT
You’re leaving a month before the 
baby’s born? You’re moving 3000 
miles away from your grandchild?

GLENDA
It’s more than 3000 miles, isn’t 
it, Jim?

JIM
I think so.

BURT
I can’t believe this.

GLENDA
There are planes, Burt.

JIM
This is what we’ve been planning to 
do forever, son. You know that. 
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We’ll make a fortune if we can 
declare residency over there. 

BURT
How long will you be gone?

GLENDA
Just two years.

BURT
Are you selling the house?

JIM
Well, that’s the best part. We were 
going to rent out the house, with 
the help of a very handsome 
gentleman named Fareed. But no 
one’s come forward yet--

BURT
How long have you planned this? Has 
our house--

At that moment, Burt sees, on the coffee table, a large ad in 
the paper offering the house he grew up in, for rent. 

JIM
It’s just been running since 
Christmas. 

GLENDA
We heard from your old gym teacher! 
He came here with another man. They 
were both wearing...

(gesturing up and down her 
leg to indicate stripes)

... running suits. 

This news is doubly disturbing to Burt.

GLENDA
But if we don’t get a renter in the 
next month, you guys can stay here 
while we’re gone. You can have the 
house for the next two years!

Jim is gesturing around him, as if showing the house to his 
son for the first time.

JIM
Outstanding. 
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Verona looks impressed with this idea. Burt, too, softens. 
They share a brief day-dream of their daughter running 
through the house, playing on the immaculate lawn, swimming 
in the pool. The idea grows on them by the minute.

The phone rings, shaking them from their reverie.

Glenda goes to the kitchen to answer it. We hear Glenda’s 
excited voice off-screen. Meanwhile, Burt and Verona notice 
an unfamiliar sculpture in the living room. 

BURT
That new?

It’s a bronze sculpture of a young Native American woman, 
wearing little more than a cowhide bikini, raising her arms 
to the sky, nipples insanely erect.

JIM
Magnificent, isn’t it? I was 
wondering when you’d notice. Twelve 
thousand dollars.

VERONA
I can’t believe it.

JIM
I know! She’s a Choctaw princess, 
I’m told. 

(nodding seriously)
It’s important that we honor our 
Indian... Our indigent ... our 
indigentous people.

Glenda returns, barely able to contain her excitement.

JIM
Was it Fareed?

Glenda nods.

JIM
Did he....?

Glenda nods quickly, barely containing her euphoria. 

JIM
(turning to Burt and 
Verona)

Well, it looks like we have some 
more news for you two. 

CUT TO:
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