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INT. BEDROOM- NIGHT- YEAR 20441 1

ELIZABETH, 29, wears a robe. She looks at herself in the 
mirror on her vanity, adjusting her short blonde wig. She 
plays with the part, trying to make it her own. She leans in, 
staring at her own reflection, almost not recognizing 
herself. DONOVAN, 25, calls for her from downstairs.  

DONOVAN
Hey Liz? Why don’t you come down? 
You should look at this. 

She rips off the wig, startled. Her long hair brown falling 
onto her shoulders. 

ELIZABETH
Yeah, just give me a second. 

She stands, fixing her own hair. 

INT. LIVING ROOM- NIGHT- YEAR 20442 2

Elizabeth comes down dressed in street clothes, a long sleeve 
button down and jeans. Donovan has spy equipment laid out on 
the table, taking inventory. 

DONOVAN
Come over here. 

She goes over to him, she grazes her hand across one of the 
knives. He takes her hand, soothing her, putting a small 
bracelet with a charm on it.  

ELIZABETH
I’m not much of a jewelry person.

DONOVAN
Mic’s here; GPS system and a panic 
mode, in case we get into some 
trouble. 

She nods. Donovan takes one of the earpieces and helps her 
put it on. 

DONOVAN (CONT’D)
Ever wear one of these before?

ELIZABETH
No. It’s not very comfortable. 



DONOVAN
You get used to it. You touch here 
if you want to talk to me. Try it 
out. 

Donovan puts on his earpiece, adjusting the frequency range. 
He waves for her to say something. 

ELIZABETH
(distorted)

Hey. 

DONOVAN
(distorted)

Hi. 

Donovan goes over to hold her, their frequencies collide. 
Elizabeth jumps, taking it out quick. 

ELIZABETH
Let’s save the batteries. 

DONOVAN
Good idea. 

They turn them off by turning a small dial on the inside. 
Elizabeth leans on the table, looking at all the gadgets 
she’s not familiar with. There’s a nurses uniform and a badge 
with her photo on it, but with blonde hair instead of dark. 
Donovan comes over and massages her shoulders. 

DONOVAN (CONT’D)
Are you scared?

Elizabeth shakes his hands away and turns to face him.

ELIZABETH
I would probably feel better if we 
had more people on our side. 

DONOVAN
The rest of the Rebellion just has 
a different definition of 
priorities. We got this. 

He takes a step forward and she looks at him with 
dissatisfaction,  then turning her back to him, closing her 
eyes as if to say a prayer.
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INT. HOSPITAL- DAY- YEAR 20443 3

Elizabeth walks down a long hallway. She’s aware, looking 
around. She’s wearing the wig and the nurses uniform to 
disguise herself. She hears Donovan on the earpiece. 

ELIZABETH
Anything yet?

DONOVAN (V.O.)
Not yet. I’m gonna check the 7th 
floor, you clear this floor and 
I’ll make my way to you. 
(Beat)
We’re going to find her, Liz. 

ELIZABETH
I know. 

A sign reads GYNECOLOGY. She passes an examination room.

INT. GYNECOLOGIST EXAMINATION ROOM- DAY4 4

Title Card: 2018

Esther, 23, sits on the table wearing an examination robe, 
her long hair covering her exposed back. She is talking with 
the DOCTOR, male, 56, with salt and pepper hair and his lab 
coat spotted with tobacco stains on the collar.

DOCTOR
You are taking an oral 
contraceptive?

ESTHER
Yes. 

DOCTOR
Are you sexually active?

ESTHER
Yes, but not recently. It’s too 
painful. 

DOCTOR
Boyfriend?

ESTHER
Four years.

DOCTOR
Sounds like you’re serious. 
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He looks at her file, eyes widen. 

ESTHER
Yeah, but this has really put a--

DOCTOR
Have you talked about children?

ESTHER
No! No, I mean, he wants them one 
day, but--

DOCTOR
You don’t?

ESTHER
No, not really--

DOCTOR
My dear, you have no idea what 
you’d be throwing away. According 
to your blood tests, we can predict 
that your child is the example 
we’ve been looking for! 

ESTHER
I’m sorry?

DOCTOR
The Capital’s new platform? The 
Genetic Projection Policy. It’s to 
supervise the success of any child 
based on their genetic 
capabilities--

ESTHER
(snappy)

I watch the news.

The Doctor turns his head sharply, maintains composure.

DOCTOR
My dear, I predict your child to be 
more than qualified for this 
endeavor. 

Esther falls silent.

DOCTOR (CONT’D)
I know! And in my office!
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INT. HOSPITAL SIDE WAITING ROOM- 20445 5

Elizabeth finds a plaque and photo framed of the Doctor 
receiving an award for advanced medicine. She passes a small 
seating area and the Wall lights up, there’s a message from a 
SECRETARY OF STATE of the Capital. Elizabeth’s ear piece 
starts ringing, the two frequencies colliding. A voice 
introduces the Secretary of State. Nurses and PATIENTS who 
walk by suddenly stop to look at the wall and listen to it’s 
message.

MAN (V.O.)
And now, a message from the 
Secretary of State. 

A woman’s face appears. 

SECRETARY OF STATE
The Genetic Projection Policy has 
brought us all great success. 
Through your taxes and increased 
funding, scientists have been able 
to calculate your offspring’s skill 
level and place them where they can 
thrive and grow.

The earpiece’s sharp sound scares Elizabeth. She escapes into 
an unoccupied examination room. 

INT. EXAMINATION ROOM 6 6

The lights are off and she only sees by the faint light from 
a window. She tries to avoid the small glass section on the 
door. The Secretary’s voice carries through the wall.

DONOVAN (V.O.)
Liz! Liz you okay?

ELIZABETH
Fine! This damn thing. 

SECRETARY OF STATE
(off screen)

Adolescence is a time of purity and 
we don’t procrastinate utilizing 
the body in this pristine state and 
fertility. It’s not too late for 
you to make a difference.

She sees the medical equipment; vaginal speculum, tissue 
forceps, and syringes. There’s a model of the female 
reproductive system. 
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INT. HOSPITAL SIDE WAITING ROOM7 7

The NURSES and PATIENTS stand and watch the talking head on 
the walls screen. 

SECRETARY OF STATE
Contact your local Demographic 
Agent when you are interested in 
becoming a surrogate, donor, or 
mother. All it takes is one, and 
that’s you. 

It shuts off. The Man speaks again. A title card comes up on 
the wall, All it takes. 

MAN
This has been a message from your 
Secretary of State. 

The Nurses and Patients resume what they were doing. 

INT. GYNECOLOGIST EXAMINATION ROOM- 20188 8

The Doctor takes out several ultrasounds and charts, holding 
them up to the light. He grunts and 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
The lining of your uterus--

ESTHER
It’s thicker than it’s supposed to 
be, yeah.  

He grunts and wheels back to his desk, putting the model 
down.

DOCTOR
The good news is that it’s not 
cancerous, there’s no growths or 
cysts. So you can still have a 
child. 

ESTHER
I want a hysterectomy.   

The doctor grimaces.

DOCTOR
Don’t you want to be a mother?

Esther stares at him, frustrated.
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INT. HOSPITAL- HALLWAY NEAR RECEPTION- 20449 9

Elizabeth sees a bulletin board of pictures of mothers. Next 
to them are the children, where they are now. She sees 
Esther’s photo, inscribed are the words; Pioneering Patient 
of the Genetic Projection Policy, 2018. 

INT. EXAMINATION ROOM- 201810 10

DOCTOR
This system is still relatively 
new, but you’re the perfect 
candidate to promote it. You’re 
going to reinvent the population.

The doctor stands and throws away his gloves and washes his 
hands.

DOCTOR (CONT’D)
You should be very proud.

Esther crosses her legs. The Doctor packs up his things, jots 
down a note in the file.

INT. HOSPITAL- 204411 11

Elizabeth is transfixed on Esther’s photo. A NURSE comes up 
to her. 

NURSE
Inspiring isn’t it? All it takes is 
one woman. 

She leaves. Elizabeth spots her own photo on the wall amongst 
the other successful children. It reads Elizabeth: Personal 
Assistant to the Secretary of State.

ELIZABETH
(under breath)

Yes. 

DONOVAN (V.O.)
What?

Elizabeth jumps, almost forgetting Donovan can hear her.

ELIZABETH
Nothing. Anything?
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DONOVAN (V.O.)
No. Don’t worry. She’s valuable to 
them. They wouldn’t do anything 
rash. 

She sees a directory to the morgue. 

ELIZABETH
They think they have good 
intentions, even when I was her 
age. Touch base in five?

DONOVAN
Over. 

INT. HOSPITAL HALLWAY- 201812 12

Esther walks down a hallway, dressed in jeans and a tank top, 
holding the model of the vagina behind her back, grip tight. 
A security camera follows her. 

INT. MORGUE FLOOR- 204413 13

A security camera follows Elizabeth. She scans the card and 
it has trouble working. A security guard approaches her. 

GUARD
Do you have clearance to be here?

ELIZABETH
(pouty)

My card won’t work.  

GUARD
This one’s kind of tricky, here. 

He takes her hand and helps her swipe and the alarm beeps and 
the door swings open. 

GUARD (CONT’D)
There we go.  

ELIZABETH
Thanks. 

She smiles at him and closes the door behind her. She walks a 
few steps then looks back, he’s watching her. 

DONOVAN (V.O.)
We need to hurry, our cover might 
be blown. 

8.



ELIZABETH
I just need to check something. 

DONOVAN
Be careful. 

INT. MORGUE- 204414 14

Elizabeth walks in, the lights flicker on. She crosses her 
arms, suddenly cold. She walks past walls of drawers. There’s 
a CORPSE on a table, covered by a sheet. It’s the size of a 
young girl with her long hair flowing over the table. 

INT. WAITING ROOM- 201815 15

Esther breaks the vagina model and holds it defensively. 

INT. MORGUE- 204416 16

Elizabeth turns fast, as if reacting to the sound of her 
breaking the model.

INT. WAITING ROOM- 201817 17

She’s backed up against the wall. The Doctor makes his way to 
the front of the line, one of the nurses hold a syringe of 
morphine. He puts his hand out.

DOCTOR
Esther, there’s nowhere to go. Now 
isn’t the time for selfishness.

Esther turns the broken model on her neck.

ESTHER
Why won’t you do the surgery!? 

DOCTOR
This is an opportunity we can’t 
overlook. You are so special, 
Esther. You are amazing.

The Doctor walks towards her slowly. 

ESTHER
I’m in so much pain. Can you 
promise me--
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DOCTOR
I will save the child. But I’m not 
playing god. 

ESTHER
Liar!

DOCTOR
You’ll both be part of something so 
much bigger than yourself. 

ESTHER
She won’t be mine! 

DOCTOR
She?

Esther takes a moment to realize what she said.

INT. MORGUE18 18

Elizabeth stares at the girl on the table. Her eyes swell up.

INT. TESTING ROOM- MONTAGE (ESTHER) AFTER THEY CATCH HER19 19

They draw Esther’s blood. 

Esther’s pupils dilate when a light passes. 

INT. MORGUE- 204420 20

Elizabeth places her hand on the sheet lifting it just 
slightly but not pulling it away entirely. Donovan calls her 
on the ear piece, making her jump. 

DONOVAN (V.O.)
Liz! Liz!

Elizabeth backs away, catching her breath. Letting the sheet 
rest back on the corpse. 

ELIZABETH
It’s over, Don. It’s all over. 

DONOVAN (V.O.)
Damn right! We got her. 

ELIZABETH
You found her?
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DONOVAN (V.O.)`
We found her. 

She covers her mouth, holding back tears. An alarm sounds, 
security lights flash.

ELIZABETH
Let’s get out of here. 

She runs out of the morgue. 

INT. HOSPITAL HALLWAY- 201821 21

The Doctor throws the broken vagina model into a garbage can. 
Esther walks down the hallway with the doctor in front, two 
nurses behind. Dead man walking.

CUT TO BLACK.
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