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INT. GYNECHOLOGIST EXAMINATION ROOM

A soft yellow glow illuminates the room. Classical music 
plays on the intercom. ESTHER, 22 year old, swings her legs 
to the music. She’s dressed in the examination robe, her long 
brown hair covering her exposed back. The walls are covered 
with motivational pregnant women. The table has models of 
vaginas and brochures of birth control. Esther reaches to the 
side bench and picks up a magazine. There’s a beauty tip 
section and a quiz titled, “What kind of LOVER are YOU?” The 
door opens and the NURSE; a plain woman except for bold red 
lipstick, enters.

NURSE
Hello, how are you?

ESTHER
I’m here aren’t I?

The Nurse laughs and checks Esther’s file. Her smile turns to 
a frown.

NURSE
Is this your first consultation?

ESTHER
No. You’re number seven.

NURSE
Lucky number seven.

She takes out a pen and leans against the counter. 

NURSE (CONT’D)
We just have to update our system, 
just in case anything’s changed. 
You’re sexually active?

ESTHER
Not recently. 

NURSE
Is it painful? 

ESTHER
Yes. 

The Nurse pauses to write in the file. 

NURSE
And you’re taking an oral 
contraceptive.



ESTHER
Yep. 

NURSE
And everything has been normal with 
that?

Esther’s nails dig into the seat cushion as a wave of pain 
engulfs her. She groans. The Nurse looks up from her writing. 

NURSE (CONT’D)
I’ll see if the Doctor is ready. 

The Nurse leaves the file and exits. 

EXT. HALLWAY

The Nurse goes across the hall and knocks on a door. 

INT. EXAMINATION ROOM

POV of the PATIENT. 

The DOCTOR, an experienced man with a clean shave and tobacco 
stains on his collar, washes his hands. The CAMERA looks at 
the utensils at the counter. They’re surrounded by men and 
women in business suits, all with a clipboard. 

DOCTOR
There’s no reason to be nervous. 
Just a check up.

The Nurse enters. 

DOCTOR (CONT’D)
Damn it, what is it? 

NURSE
Sir, the patient in room four is--

DOCTOR
I’m almost done here. 

NURSE
It’s an emergency. 

The Doctor sighs and looks at the CAMERA. 

DOCTOR
I’m sorry. This will just take a 
moment. 
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The Doctor exits. The Nurse smiles at the CAMERA. 

INT. GYNECHOLOGIST EXAMINATION ROOM

The Doctor enters.

DOCTOR
Good to see you again, Esther. And 
how are we feeling today?

ESTHER
Alright, I guess. 

DOCTOR
Let’s see here. On your chart it 
says here that you’ve been 
experiencing pain in your lower 
abdomen. Has that improved at all. 

She gasps and holds her stomach. 

ESTHER
No, not really. 

DOCTOR
I see. 

The Doctor looks at the file, and coughs, wiping his brow. 

DOCTOR (CONT’D)
Well, I’m afraid that we have some 
bad news. 

He picks up the model of the female reproductive system. He 
sits in the wheelie chair and rolls over to Esther. He points 
to the uterus. 

DOCTOR (CONT’D)
The lining of your uterus is 
causing you discomfort. 

ESTHER
Yeah I know. 

DOCTOR
The good news is that it’s not 
cancerous, so you’re still 
completely healthy and fertile. 

ESTHER
I want to do the surgery. 
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DOCTOR
I can perscribe--

ESTHER
Motrin doesn’t do shit and I’ve 
tried all the estrogen blocking 
pills.

DOCTOR
Fish oils will help with the cramps-

ESTHER
I’ll have to swallow to oceans 
entire ecosystem for these cramps.

DOCTOR
We can--

ESTHER
You’re not going to do it.

The Doctor packs up his things, jots down a note in the file. 
Esther groans loudly.

DOCTOR
I’m just giving you my professional 
opinion. 

ESTHER
You’re all fucking professionals. 

The Doctor leans in close to Esther. 

DOCTOR
I’m trying to help you. We need 
more candidates like you. Don’t be 
selfish.

He backs away, collects his stethoscope. 

DOCTOR (CONT’D)
Here’s a prescription for NSAIDs, 
it’s an anti-inflammatory. We’ll 
see how it goes from there. Smile, 
sweetie. You’re going to be fine. 

The Doctor exits. Esther sits back in the table, hugging her 
knees into her chest. Her nails dig deep into her calves. She 
exhales loudly. She stands, takes off the robe, throws in on 
the straddle legs. She puts her underwear on, then catches 
her reflection in the framed inspirational picture of a 
mother and her newborn. It’s filled with other pregnant women 
smiling. Esther feels her stomach and then gasps from pain.
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INT. NURSE’S RECEPTION

The Doctor hangs the stethoscope around his neck and sighs. 
Hands the Nurse a file. She keeps her desk organized, a 
photograph of her son JIMMY is framed. 

DOCTOR
How’s Jimmy?

The NURSE checks file. 

NURSE
He’s good. Are you all done in 
four?

DOCTOR
Yeah. 

The Doctor takes out his tub of tobacco and goes into the 
break room. The Nurse walks to a supply closet in the hallway 
and gets gloves and cleaning supplies for room four.

INT. GYNECHOLOGIST EXAMINATION ROOM

The Nurse opens the door carrying cleaning supplies. She sees 
Esther bent over in pain.

NURSE
Oh, gosh. I thought you had left. 

Nurse helps Esther to a chair. She sees that her file is 
still on the counter, open. It reads Hysterectomy and 
Declined. She quickly closes it and takes it.

NURSE (CONT’D)
I’ll give you some privacy. 

INT. BREAK ROOM

The nurse closes the door behind her. She sees the DOCTOR. 
He’s surrounded by the other DOCTORS. 

NURSE
Can I talk with you in private?

The room empties. 

DOCTOR
What is it?
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NURSE
It’s the patient in room four. 
She’s obviously in pain. 

He takes the file. Closes the door. Pours her a cup of 
coffee. 

DOCTOR
You’ve been at this firm for quite 
some time now and you’ve become 
quite the advocate for the cause.

NURSE
Thank you, sir. 

DOCTOR
Why don’t you talk with her. As a 
mother and a woman. Get her to see 
that she’ll be making a positive 
contribution.

The Doctor walks into the previous patient’s room. The Nurse 
goes to Esther.

INT. GYNECHOLOGIST EXAMINATION ROOM

Esther has dressed and is about to leave. The Nurse enters, 
leaving the door ajar.

NURSE
Wait. I understand that this is a 
difficult time for you. But I want 
to offer some advice for you.

ESTHER
Listen, you’re about as 
motivational as these posters. 

NURSE
I have a son, and he’s the best 
thing that’s ever happened to me. 

ESTHER
I’m sure. 

NURSE
Esther, you need to see the bigger 
picture here. 

ESTHER
That’s insightful.
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The Nurse flips the flag, see the Doctor outside, gives him  
a thumbs up. Then closes the door, moving a chair to the 
handle. 

ESTHER (CONT’D)
What’s going on? I should go. 

NURSE
I know people that can help you.
There’s a group of doctors. They’ll 
do the surgery. 

Esther stares at the Nurse. She puts down her bag and leans 
on the counter.

ESTHER
Why?

NURSE
I’ve seen what they do here. 

ESTHER
Why me?

The Nurse becomes distant. She takes off the sheet on the 
examination table and begins to put the new one on. 

NURSE
There’s a list of candidates. You 
just made it on, but they won’t 
notice if your name disappeared. 

The end of the sheet keeps popping out and Esther goes over 
to help. 

NURSE (CONT’D)
It’s your decision.

Esther stares at the Nurse. The Nurse takes out a pen and 
writes down a phone number on a prescription card and puts it 
on the counter.

ESTHER
Is this even legal?

NURSE
They’re scientists. They know what 
they’re doing.

ESTHER
How did you find them?
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NURSE
Circumstance. They’ll pay you for 
it.

ESTHER
How much?

NURSE
Does it matter?

The Nurse puts the chair back and takes her file and her 
robe. Esther stands, takes purse. The framed pregnant woman; 
eyes cold, watching her. Esther gets a surging pain in her 
lower abdomen. The pregnant woman’s smile, condescending. She 
leans on the counter. Sees a model of female genitalia and 
throws it at the wall, knocking over the photo. She grabs the 
card and leaves the room.  

INT. OFFICE HALLWAY

The Nurse walks Esther out, passing the Doctors office, 
giving him a thumbs up. They walk past other rooms with women 
on the examination table. The walk past a door labeled: 
Birthing Station. Esther peers inside a two-way mirror and 
sees a line of newborns, all labelled by their ethnicity and 
gender. Esther looks back to the Nurse and she gestures her 
to keep moving. They walk past reception and the Nurse holds 
the door for Esther to exit. She hugs the Nurse. 

ESTHER
Thank you. 

Esther leaves. The Nurse sits back at her desk. She opens up 
her reception window. 

NURSE
Do you have an appointment?

FADE TO BLACK.
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