BABY



11 NT. LI VI NG ROOM MORNI NG 1

The living roomwalls are plastered with constructi on paper
draw ngs of every col our

EVIE (5) is laying sprawl ed out on a blue and yel |l ow
checkered | ove seat GRUNTI NG LOUDLY. Her |egs are spread
open as w de as she can stretch them She’s wearing nothing
but a maternity dress nmuch too |arge for her tiny body,
covering her feet. The ear of a |arge stuffed el ephant and
the head of a stuffed tiger peek out from underneath the
fabric. She pushes them back down under the dress until they
forma bunp through the dress over her belly.

She grabs a tattered stuffed bear wwth one ear fromthe

fl oor beside her and pushes it into her dress with the

ot hers. The bunp of fabric grows in size. She smles, then
scrunches her face up and begins to GRUNT agai n.

TINA (32) wal ks into the room staring curiously at Evie.
She opens her nouth to speak, pauses, then closes it again.

Evie's eyes are closed as she GRUNTS even | ouder, hol di ng
tightly to the bunp of stuffed animals in her dress. Her
face begins to turn dark red.

Tina rel eases part of a l|augh, then covers her nouth. She
takes a seat at the end of the couch and lightly taps Evie
on the foot.

TI NA
You aren’t um.. "going potty" on
our couch, are you sweetie?

Evi e stops grunting and opens her eyes-they narrow in
confusion at Tina. She points to the bunp underneath her
dress.

EVI E
Mom |’ m having a baby.

She pulls out the stuffed el ephant from under her dress and
holds it up, raising an eyebrow.

Tina's expression switches to one of understandi ng; she
| ooks at Evie’s bunp, then places her hands on her own | arge
pregnant belly. She | aughs

TI NA
(grabbi ng the el ephant)
| don't think we’ll have room for
all these...babies... in the house.
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CONTI NUED

EVI E
No nom ..nmom no. Just no. We will
build a big hammock, and they w ||
all sleep in the hamock, and share
a big blanket on top of it, and
then nom and then we won’'t have to
rock it because hammobcks just do
the rocking all by thensel ves
wi t hout help nom Wthout. Help.

Evie stands up and the stuffed animals fall out onto her
ankl es. She trips over the long dress and falls foreword

into Tina

S arns.

Ti na hel ps Evie up. She places one hand gently on Evie’'s

| eft cheek and uses the other to nove a piece of Evie's hair
out of her eyes, and fastens it behind the plastic butterfly
clip already on Evie’ s head.

TI NA
Do you renenber what we tal ked
about Evie? What are we going to do
at the new school today?

EVI E
Ask other kids if they want to play
with ne.
TI NA
And what are we not going to do?
EVI E
Eat Legos.
TI NA

| nmean...no, we don’t eat Legos.
But what are we not going to do
during class?

EVI E
Be corruptive.

TI NA
Di sruptive.

EVI E
Di sruptive. W are not gonna be
di sruptive because anot her teacher
calls you on the phone and says |I'm
maki ng cl ass bad, and doesn’t |et
me keep the white crayons in ny
backpack, even though no body
uses them and | asked everyone
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CONTI NUED: 3.

EVIE (cont’d)
whet her or not they wanted them
back and they still said no.

Evi e’ s expression drops into a frown.

TI NA
You're going to have to be a big
sister soon. Do you think big
sisters eat Legos and steal
crayons?

Evie | ooks down at Tina' s belly, then back up at Tina's
face.

EVI E
No. They hol d babi es and nmake t hem
not scared. And they pretend to
| augh even when not hi ng’s funny,
just so the baby wll [augh. But
babies are funny so it’s ok.

TI NA
Just try to show them how great you
are. Prom se?

EVI E
Pi nky Prom se.

Tina scoops Evie up into her arns and tickles her neck.

Evie screans in |augher and reaches to tickle Tina back. She
wriggles her way out of Tina's arns and sprints through the
archway of another room tripping on the dress as she runs.

TI NA
Where has Evie gone? Wio will help
me when the baby arrives?

Evie’'s LAUGHTER is heard fromthe hallway.
| NT. SCHOOL HALLWAY-- AFTERNOON 2

A Ki dzBop version of Madonna's "Hey M. DJ" PLAYS fromthe
| arge tape deck on the teacher’s desk as several
five-year-olds begin to enter in fromthe hall. A nountain
of m smatched Vel cro shoes and Power Rangers |unch boxes
litter the blue carpeted floor underneath a |ine of plastic
hooks mounted to the wall, each with a | am nated nane tag
gl ued above.
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Twel ve kids rummage at the racks, pushing one another for
coat space. Several CRY |oudly. One BLUE SH RTED BOY w pes
his face so hard with his hand that the yellow snot fromhis
nose snmears across his entire forehead. He SN FFLES.

Evi e stands against the wall farthest fromthe hooks, stil
weari ng her boots and coat. Wth her right hand, she
clutches a large toy baby by the wi st.

She | ooks towards the other children nervously. They do not
noti ce her standing there, and continue to fight over the
hooks.

MRS. KINNY (62) wearing a white collared bl ouse, a bl ack
cardi gan, and dark grey khakis, sighs loudly and turns the
vol une on the tape deck up to drown out the scream ng.

Evie glances at Ms. Kinny inquisitively, then at the other
chil dren, then back again.She slowy wal ks up to Ms. Kinny,
taki ng special care to walk all the way around the other
children rather than through the fighting.

MRS. KI NNY
You must be--

EVI E
Are there any special hooks for
peopl e with babi es?

MRS. KI NNY
Um .. Pardon?

EVI E
Speci al hooks. Like they do with
parking |l ot spots. So |I'mcloser to
nmy backpack in case she needs
sonet hi ng.

MRS. Kl NNY
She?

Evi e holds up the toy baby and places it on her hip. She
softly snmooths down its unnoving plastic hair, then kisses
it on top of the head.

MRS. KI NNY
But...wouldn't you rather hang your
things with everyone el se?
Evi e shakes her head.
Ms. Kinny rolls her eyes and points towards the |ast hook

directly in the mddle of the Iine. She gently nudges Evie
towards it.
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Evie slowy pushes her way through the crowd of kids to her
hook, rocking the toy baby as she shuffles her feet.

EVI E
(1 ooki ng down at the toy baby)
Shhh. W don’t cry at school.

A LITTLE BOY at the hook beside Evie's, wearing a Mnster
Truck T-shirt, turns to | ook at her.

H s eyes fall to the baby, then back to Evie.

LI TTLE BOY
What is that?
EVI E
A baby.
LI TTLE BOY
Wiy do you have a baby?
EVI E
" mtaking care of her. |’ m great

at taking care of babies.

LI TTLE BOY
Only babies play with
babi es. That’s what ny dad says.

EVI E

|’ mnot a baby. And |’ m not

pl ayi ng.
LI TTLE BOY

Well | said you are, so you are.
EVI E

NO.

The little boy jerks his arnms forward to push Evie, but she
j unps backward, knocking another child s coat off its hook.

Ms. Kinny quickly wal ks over to Evie. The little boy makes
a gross face at Evie then runs into the nain part of the
room where the rest of the children are sitting. Evie and
Ms. Kinny are the only ones left by the coat hooks.

MRS. KI NNY
Eve, is it? | think the...baby...is
al ready causi ng
sone. .. problens...why don’'t we just
| eave it in your-
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EVI E
But the boy was buggi ng ne!

MRS. KI NNY
When you carry your "baby" around,
its distracting for the other
st udent s.

EVI E
He tried to push ne.

MRS. KI NNY
He probably just wanted to play.
Don't be a Tattle Tale.

Ms. Kinny turns and walks to join the students in the main
room

Evie stands in the hallway by herself, rocking the toy baby
in her arns. She smles briefly and kisses the top of the
baby’ s head again before shuffling her way down the hall.

| NT. CLASSROOM - AFTERNOON 3

Al twelve kids and Ms. Kinny sit cross-I|egged, facing one
anot her around the edge of a circular orange carpet.

Evie sits on the tile of the floor, just behind the circle,
with two kids sitting in front of her. She cradles the toy
baby in her I|ap.

The Blue shirted boy has a ring of snot on his shirt sleeve.
He grabs onto tuffs of his own hair harder with both fists
t he nore excited he becones.

BLUE SHI RTED BOY
My favourite thing to do is
TRANSFORMERS.

He |l eans forward so far that he falls over in excitenent.
MRS. KI NNY
That's...very nice! And how nuch do
you play transfornmers?

BLUE SHI RTED BOY
So much. Li ke, a hundred.

Ms. Kinny smles and nods. Several of the children play
with their own feet.

The little boy continues to nake faces at Evie.
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Evie frowns and uses her hand to cover the toy baby’s
pl astic eyes.

MRS. KI NNY
( 1 ooking towards Evie)
Eve, what is your favourite thing
to do?

EVI E
Can you ask ny baby first?

MRS. KI NNY
But 1’ m aski ng you.

EVI E
She wants to answer before ne.

The little boy laughs fromhis place in the circle.
Ms. Kinny sighs.

MRS. KI NNY
Fine. What is your baby’'s favourite
thing to do?

Evie lifts the toy baby up fromher lap and holds its nouth
up to her ear. After a few seconds of silence, Evie nods.

EVI E
She said that she's cold and that
she would |i ke a bl anket.

MRS. Kl NNY
That’' s not what |-

Evie stands up from behind the circle and wal ks across the
roomto the front door. She carefully places the baby on the
desk in front of her and grabs a Canadian flag fromits

hol ster at the door. Carefully she separates the fabric of
the flag fromits stick and throws the stick onto the floor.

M. Kinny s face scrunches in anger

MRS. KI NNY
Eve!

Eve picks the toy baby back, up, lays the fabric of the flag
on the desk, then places the baby on top of it.

Met hodi cal |y, she waps the baby in the flag, picks it up,
then wal ks to take her place back behind the circle.
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EVI E
She says she’s not cold anynore.
And that her favourite thing to do
is conme to school

Ms. Kinny glares at Evie, then smles, and turns her head
to address the other children.

MRS. KI NNY
K...l enjoyed hearing from
everyone at circle tinme today.

EVI E
But I never got to say ny favourite

t hi ng!

Ms. Kinny ignores Evie and stands up. She rings the little
brass bell on her desk and all the children junp up and run
into the hallway to grab their lunch boxes.

The little boy kicks the head of Evie's toy baby as he runs
by her.

Evi e stays seated on the floor, folding and refol ding the
flag until the baby is tightly swaddl ed.

EXT. SCHOOL YARD-- AFTERNOON 4

Children of all ages are sprinting after each other on the
school yard's pavenent. A few children sit on the edge of

t he pl ayground, eating sand and spitting it in each other’s
faces.

SCREAM NG and LAUGHI NG fills the yard fromall directions.

Evie sits against the brick wall closest to the front door,
cradling her toy baby in her arns. She folds and unfolds a
cloth di aper overtop of its onesie.

Agirl’s LAUGH is heard and Evie | ooks up. Three girls draw
with chal k on the concrete a little ways away from where
Evie is sitting. Their hands are sneared pink and bl ue.

Evie stares at themfor a few seconds, then down at her
baby, then back up at the girls. She takes the baby off her
| ap and places it onto the ground beside her. She noves to
stand up without the doll, pauses, and | ooks back down at it
agai n.

The girls LAUGHTER is heard and Evie again | ooks towards the
girls, then back at the baby.

She freezes. Her lip curls up into a pout.
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She takes a deep breath, then grabs the baby, and slowy
runs over to the girls.

They | ook at her questioningly as she stands in front of
t hem

EVI E
Can | draw with you?

None of the girls answer. One of them goes back to draw ng.
The other two just continue to stare at Evie.

Evi e noves to hide the doll behind her back ever so
slightly, but stops, and brings it back up into her arns.

Evie snmles as she holds the baby out.
One of the girls makes a face at her. None of themsmnle
Evie's smle slowy fades to a frown. She wal ks back to her
pl ace on the wall, and slouches back down until she is
sitting against it.

More LAUGHTER is heard.

I NT. GYMNASI UM - - AFTERNOON 5

Children sit cross | egged and separated by their classroom
sizes on the tiled gymasium fl oor.

Al twelve of Evie’'s classmates sit on the edge of the
gymasi um st age.

Evie sits on the edge of the stage farthest from Ms. Kinny.
The toy baby lies in her |ap.

Ms. Kinny stands in front of the stage, smling proudly.
MRS. KI NNY

And I’mso very proud to talk to

you all today about ny Senior

Ki ndergarten C ass..
Ms. Kinny's voice DROANS OUT.
Evie swings her | egs against the side of the stage, bobbing
her head up and down. She avoids eye contact with the other
children, who are all |ooking at Ms. Kinny.

Evi e | ooks down at the toy baby, |ooks out at the children
and teachers sitting in the crowd, and sm | es.

Slow y, she begins to stand up.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 10.

MRS. KI NNY
My students may be the youngest...

Evie picks up the toy baby and cradles it in her arns.

MRS. KI NNY
But sometines the youngest people
can often display the nost caring,
and generous behavi our - -

Evie’'s feet SCRAPE agai nst the stage floor and Ms. Kinny
abruptly stops speaking.

She spins around to face Evie.

The other children sitting on the edge of the stage turn
t hei r heads.

Evie holds the toy baby in one of her hands while lifting
off her bright pink t-shirt with the other. She GRUNTS as
she struggles to lift it over her head.

A few children in the gymlaugh. A teacher gasps.

Evie throws her shirt to the floor of the stage and cradl es
the toy baby up to her chest, rocking it back and forth as
if she is feeding it. She | ooks down at the baby and smles
as she rocks it, then |looks up at the crowd in the gym

No one makes a sound. The gymis conpletely silent. Every
single person’s eyes are on Evie. Every expression on their
faces is wought with judgnent.

Evie’s smle fades fromher face. Her rocking sl ows down for
a few seconds until she finally stops.

She | ooks around at her classmates and Ms. Kinny. They al
| ook back at her -- silent.

Evi e suddenly places the toy baby on the ground and quickly
grabs her shirt, holding it tight against her chest to cover
hersel f.

She slowy sinks down to the ground and takes her place back
on the edge of the stage, putting her shirt back on.

She noves the toy baby behind her out of view

Her gaze falls down to her shoes.



