
 

INT. ANOOPS LIVINGROOM - DAY 

 

SARAH and ANOOP enter the house with grocery bags in hand. Anoop 

also has a gift wrapped box and a small gift which he is hiding 

in his bag.  

 

     SARAH 

No Anoop that’s not how you say it. 

 

     ANOOP 

What? But it says it right on  

his card, Jason Red Dick. 

 

 

     SARAH 

It’s Reddick. 

 

She sets her purse down on the coffee table as they pass it. 

 

     ANOOP 

I read it and it said Red Dick.  

      

SARAH 

Reddick, Reddick. Ugh. 

 

They enter the… 

 

KITCHEN 

 

She has a seat at the table while he takes out the groceries. 

She gets annoyed as he starts mumbling in Hindi. He starts to 

pour them some wine. 

 

ANOOP 

Anyways, I was going to ask you.  

What do you want out of life? 

 

SARAH  

What? Where did that come from? 

 

ANOOP  

Well, me and the guys were talking  

the other night and… 

 

SARAH  

Oh Anoop, I wish you’d make  



some new friends. You know  

how I don’t like you hanging out  

with those guys. 

 

ANOOP  

Their okay… 

 

SARAH  

Their okay? No hon, their not  

okay. I mean one of them’s  

about as dumb as a cucumber,  

the other thinks he’s James  

Bond and the other thinks he’s  

black. I mean come on does that  

sound like “Okay” to you? 

 

ANOOP  

Their mostly just kidding around. 

 

They grab their wine and walk over to the…  

 

LIVINGROOM 

 

Sofa to have a seat. 

 

SARAH  

Oh, come on now don’t you start  

defending them. They are most  

certainly not kidding around.  

I’m serious I think they might  

need some serious help. 

 

ANOOP  

That’s what I was just saying! 

 

Stuart suddenly enters from the bedroom half asleep, walking 

towards the kitchen with just his redneck underwear on, 

scratching his groin. He grabs a beer and walks to the coffee 

table in front of them. He bends over revealing his SHIT-STAINED 

UNDERWEAR and picks up his BAG of CHEW. They stop to look at 

him. Within seconds he’s walking back towards the bedroom. 

 

    STUART 

   (scratches his butt) 

  Itchy butt. 

 

SARAH   



You see! Oh my God that was  

disgusting! No, no, no you need  

to get new friends. Stop listening  

to those guys. In fact, you need  

to just get a new roommate.  

Listen I met this guy the other  

day, oh my gosh so intellectual,  

I think you’d really like him.  

He’s giving this workshop next  

weekend on arousing your inner  

self. Oh my gosh, we have to go. 

 

He looks unsure about it. 

 

ANOOP  

Okay, yeah sure. 

 


