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FADE IN:

INT. HOSPITAL - WAITING ROOM - DAY

THIS IS A FLASHBACK. 

It’s a regular day like any other day. Doctors tend to their 
patients. People wait to be permitted for treatment. 

DEBBIE WOODS (30s, but could go with late 20s; whatever 
works, right?), a doctor, enters. Blood covers her lab coat. 

All of the people -- including the nurses -- gasp in fright. 

DEBBIE
What? 

They don’t answer. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
What? 

Noticing their eyes, she looks down at her person. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Oh. This isn’t mine. No need to 
worry. Um, where is the Weller 
family? 

The WELLER FAMILY stands up. 

Debbie walks toward them. 

They draw back. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
It’s alright. It isn’t contagious. 

MR. WELLER
Is Ron okay? 

DEBBIE
Well, I’m not gonna lie to you. I 
can’t, actually. Look at me, for 
Christ’s sakes. He threw up blood 
on me. 

MRS. WELLER
Oh, my God! What are you doing over 
here? Shouldn’t you be back there 
with him? 
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DEBBIE
He has a nurse watching him. Plus 
he’s asleep. I wouldn’t be any use 
to him while he’s asleep. 

MRS. WELLER
Is he gonna be okay? 

DEBBIE
I think he is. But what I want to 
do is give him an upper endoscopy 
because I think there’s blood in 
his stomach. If there is, then we 
can also figure out if there are 
stomach ulcers or if he just 
swallowed a toy or something. 

MRS. WELLER 
Wait, what is this upper endoscopy 
you’re talking about? 

DEBBIE
I just want to place a small 
flexible tube into his stomach. 
There will be a camera on the end 
of it. Kind of like a colonoscopy 
except the other way around. I’ll 
be able to see what’s in there. 
Okay? 

MR. WELLER 
Is it safe? 

DEBBIE
Of course it’s safe! I’m a doctor. 
I know about safety. 

MR. WELLER
(re: lab coat)

I can see that. 

DEBBIE
Listen, I’ve been doing this for a 
long time now. So I know what I’m 
doing. I can promise you your son 
will be safe and out of harm’s way. 
I just need you to sign the papers 
allowing me to perform this 
procedure. Which, may I remind you, 
is necessary. 

The Wellers look at each other for the longest time. Then 
turn back to Debbie. 
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MR. WELLER
Show us where to sign. 

DEBBIE
Follow me. 

INT. HOSPITAL - ROOM - DAY

Debbie, and Mr. and Mrs. Weller stand before a bed. 

RON WELLER (8) lies in bed. 

MR. WELLER 
How you doing, buddy? 

RON
Alright. My throat’s sore. 

DEBBIE
That’ll happen after something like 
this. You’re gonna be alright. Just 
make sure you don’t swallow 
anything else again, okay? 

RON
Alright. 

DEBBIE
(quietly to parents)

Make sure you watch him at all 
times. I don’t wanna have to see 
him in here again. 

MR. WELLER 
(quietly)

Okay. 

MRS. WELLER 
Can he come home today? 

DEBBIE
We’re going to run a few more 
tests, but after that, yeah. He can 
go home. 

MRS. WELLER
Thank you. 

DEBBIE
It’s my job. Oh, by the way... 

Debbie pulls out a lollipop. 
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Ron reaches out for it. 

Debbie draws it back. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
This is for being such a trooper 
during the whole thing. 

Debbie gives it to him. 

RON
Thanks! 

DEBBIE
You have a great day. And remember, 
be safe. 

RON
Okay. 

INT. BAR - NIGHT

It’s the end of the day. The building is full of people 
either celebrating achievements, drowning their sorrows in 
liquor, or just enjoying a nice cold one before going to bed. 

At a table, sitting together, are six people as follows: 

Debbie, which you’ve met before. She has a bottle of beer in 
front of her. 

PETE SHORE (40s), a lawyer, sits next to Debbie. You’ll find 
out why later, so hang tight. His choice of drink is water. 

JUDY EGGAR (late 30s), a midwife. She doesn’t have a beer 
with her. She just has an Arnold Palmer. 

GEENA SPIER (40), a gynecologist. She has a bottle of beer in 
front of her which she sips on here and there. 

IAN GETZ (30s), a proctologist. His is a really stiff drink. 
Maybe a Jack Daniels. 

HOWARD MORTENSEN (30s), a pharmacologist. His choice of drink 
is, what looks like, cranberry juice. 

These are all very tight friends. 

GEENA
So, was it just a toy? 

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)

4.



DEBBIE
Apparently he thought the 
T.A.R.D.I.S. was a tasty treat 
rather than a lethal object. 

IAN
I wonder why it is that parents 
just neglect to tell their kids 
that the only things that go into 
your mouth are food, water, 
medicine and -- maybe if they turn 
out that way -- dicks. 

JUDY
Jesus, what is it with you and sex 
humor? 

IAN
I’ve always been like that. You 
know me. By the way, Howard? 

HOWARD
Yeah? 

IAN
How was your day? 

HOWARD
Fine. 

IAN
Just fine? 

HOWARD
Yeah. 

IAN
Nothing happened? 

HOWARD
Happened? 

IAN
You know, nothing out of the 
ordinary? Food was fine? 

HOWARD
Did you put that glob of mayonnaise 
on my sandwich? 

IAN
Mayonnaise? 

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)

5.



Ian starts laughing hysterically. 

IAN (CONT’D)
Is that what you thought it was? 

HOWARD
It wa -- Oh, my God! 

Ian laughs like a hyena. The others don’t. 

Howard just sits there not saying a word. 

Debbie snickers. 

PETE
Ian, you know how disgusting that 
is? 

IAN
Oh, come on! It was funny. 

PETE
No, it’s not. How would you feel if 
it was you in his place? 

IAN
I have been in his place. I laughed 
it off afterwards. 

PETE
Well, not everyone is as fucked up 
as you. 

DEBBIE
He is right. It was disgusting. 

(beat)
But, it was pretty funny. 

She starts laughing again. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
You thought it was mayonnaise. 

(to Ian)
I mean, how the hell did you manage 
to pull it off? 

IAN
I’m magic that way. Plus, we all 
know where we work. We’ve been in 
each other’s offices before. 
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HOWARD
Maybe next time I’ll be mum on the 
subject. 

IAN
A mum? You don’t even have a 
vagina! 

He laughs again. 

INT. PETE AND DEBBIE’S HOUSE - NIGHT

Pete and Debbie enter. 

Everything in this house -- sofa, paintings, portraits -- 
informs visitors that these two are a couple. 

DEBBIE
Don’t forget to take your meds 
before we go to bed. 

PETE
Deb, I think we should talk. 

DEBBIE
About what? 

PETE
About tonight. 

DEBBIE
Are you still sour about that? 

PETE
Howard was really hurt by what Ian 
did. 

DEBBIE
He’ll be fine. 

PETE
How do you know? 

DEBBIE
He’s always been like that. That’s 
why we like picking on him. 

PETE
You like picking on him. I don’t. 
And what was all that stuff you 
were talking about tonight? 
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How all the patients and doctors 
look up to you? 

DEBBIE
It’s true. You can see it on their 
faces. I’ve helped so many of them. 
Why do you think Jenkins still has 
me in that hospital? 

PETE
All I’m trying to say is pretty 
soon your ego is going to come back 
to bite you in the ass. 

DEBBIE
Well, while we’re waiting for that 
day, take your meds. 

Pete takes out a small bottle and pops open the cap. 

A couple of pills are dumped into his hand. 

The pills go into his mouth. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Thanks. 

She walks over to Pete and lays a hand on his chest. 

PETE
What are you thinking about? 

DEBBIE
The last time you forgot. 

PETE
We managed to avoid anything like 
that from happening, didn’t we? 

DEBBIE
Yeah. But it was still scary. 

PETE
I know. 

Debbie comes closer to Pete and rests her head on his chest. 
She closes her eyes as she listens. Pete wraps his arms 
around the love of his life. 

DEBBIE
(re: Pete’s heart)

It’s so calming. 

CONTINUED:
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PETE
I always hear people say that. I 
don’t know why it’s so calming. 

DEBBIE
It’s because of our mothers. It’s 
the first sound we hear. Before 
anything else. 

PETE
Let’s go to bed. 

They walk toward their bedroom. 

DEBBIE
You know, truth be told, I’m 
feeling kinda frisky tonight after 
saving a kid. You thinking what I’m 
thinking? 

PETE
Maybe a hand-job at most. I have a 
lot of cases to go through. 

INT. TORTURE ROOM - DAY

THIS IS THE PRESENT. 

Debbie, completely naked, sleeps. She’s strapped to a table. 

Her eyes flutter open. 

DEBBIE
(disoriented)

Where am I? Where... 

She looks around. She looks down at her body. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
No. No! No! No! 

She tries to twist free. 

CAPTOR (O.S.)
Don’t try to fight it, Deb. 

Debbie stops twisting and turning when she hears the voice. 

DEBBIE
Who’s that? 
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CAPTOR (O.S.)
An old friend. 

DEBBIE
Don’t be mysterious. Who are you? 
Where am I? 

CAPTOR (O.S.)
I thought the decor would be 
obvious. Come on, you’re smart. 
Tell me where you are. 

Debbie looks around the room. There’s instruments for things 
in which no one should ever participate. The walls are 
completely bare. Free of any kind of decoration. 

DEBBIE
From the looks of it, it looks like 
a torture chamber. 

CAPTOR (O.S.)
And you would be right. But it’s 
not going to be what you think it 
would be. 

DEBBIE
And what do I think it would be? 

CAPTOR (O.S.)
Easy, easy. Before we go too deep 
into that, I think it’s best to 
start at the beginning. When it all 
began for you. 

DEBBIE
What are you talking about? 

CAPTOR (O.S.)
I’m talking about Geena Spier. 

DEBBIE
How do you know her? 

CAPTOR (O.S.)
You’ll find out. 

DEBBIE
Did you do something to her? 

CAPTOR (O.S.)
Yes, I did actually. But you will 
lie there and you will listen. 
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(MORE)

(CONTINUED)

10.



Or else I will kill you on the 
spot. Don’t think I won’t. 

Debbie stops struggling and lies still. 

CAPTOR (O.S.) (CONT’D)
See? I knew you were smart. I knew 
it. You didn’t fail. Alright, Geena 
Spier. A friend of yours, if I’m 
not mistaken. You two go back a 
long way, and it was her... 
condition... that led you to here. 

INT. GEENA’S OFFICE - DAY

THIS IS A FLASHBACK. 

Geena sits behind her desk. 

In front of her is a PATIENT of hers. 

Geena looks over some files. 

GEENA
Well, you do have follicles in your 
ovaries. 

PATIENT
Oh, my God! 

GEENA
They aren’t cysts, so you don’t 
have to worry about that. And even 
if they were, they wouldn’t be 
malignant. Most ovarian cysts 
aren’t. 

PATIENT
Thank God for that! 

GEENA
Yeah. 

PATIENT
So, what happens now? 

GEENA
I’m going to prescribe you to 
contraceptives. 

PATIENT
But I’m planning on having kids. 
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GEENA
I know. But what they’ll do is keep 
the follicles from turning into 
cysts. 

PATIENT
What are my chances of getting 
pregnant? 

GEENA
We won’t know until we see how this 
treatment works. 

PATIENT
And if it doesn’t? 

GEENA
The follicles will turn into cysts. 
And, if they grow bigger, we may 
have to go to surgery. 

PATIENT
Surgery? 

GEENA
Yes. It would require removing 
either the cyst or one or both of 
the ovaries. But, again, don’t 
worry about that just yet. Let’s 
see how this treatment works first. 
Okay? 

PATIENT
Okay. Thank you. For informing me. 

GEENA
It’s my job to -- 

Geena places a hand on her stomach. 

PATIENT
Are you okay? 

GEENA
Yeah. I’m fine. Just some thing I 
ate probably. Don’t worry about it. 
Now, call me if -- 

The pain persists. 

PATIENT
Are you okay? 
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Geena bolts out of the chair. She backs away from her desk. 

The patient draws back away. 

Geena’s hand goes to her crotch. She screams in pain. 

The patient stands up from the chair immediately and draws 
ever closer toward the door. 

Geena pulls her dress down. 

There’s a lump in her underwear. 

The patient covers her mouth. 

Geena pulls off her underwear. 

The patient, staring, screams. 

Geena’s breath is stolen when she sees what the patient sees. 

INT. HOSPITAL - DAY

Debbie runs through the hallway. 

DOCTORS stop her, but she cuts through them. 

DEBBIE
Let me through! 

INT. EMERGENCY ROOM - DAY

Debbie enters. 

Geena is surrounded by DOCTORS. 

Debbie cuts through them. 

They try to block her from getting through. 

DOCTOR
Dr. Woods. You shouldn’t be in 
here. 

DEBBIE
Let me through! 

She gets through the crowd. 

Geena lies on the table in pain. 
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Debbie looks at her whole body and sees something horrific. 

Geena’s vagina has prolapsed. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
What happened? 

DOCTOR
Dr. Woods, I need you to leave. 

DEBBIE
No! How did this happen? 

The doctor pushes a fighting Debbie out of the room. 

Geena moans in pain. 

INT. TORTURE ROOM - DAY

THIS IS THE PRESENT. 

Debbie clenches her fist. 

The CAPTOR, hidden by the shadows, sits on one of the steps 
leading to the house upstairs. 

DEBBIE
If you did it, how the hell did it 
happen? 

CAPTOR
That will not be revealed yet. 

DEBBIE
Don’t be mysterious, fucker! Just 
tell me. 

CAPTOR
Afterwards, you went to see your 
friend as she lay in the hospital 
bed, asleep and haunted by 
nightmares... 

INT. HOSPITAL - HALLWAY - DAY

THIS IS A FLASHBACK. 

Debbie, standing outside the door, watches Geena sleep. 

Pete walks toward her. 
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PETE
Deb? 

Debbie turns and sees Pete. 

Pete moves toward her and wraps his arms around her. 

PETE (CONT’D)
What happened? 

DEBBIE
They said her vagina prolapsed. 

PETE
That’s what you told me over the 
phone. What exactly happened? 

DEBBIE
I don’t know. They don’t know. 
They’re saying there’s no reason 
why a woman as healthy as she is 
should’ve experienced vaginal 
prolapse. 

PETE
How’s she doing? Right now? 

DEBBIE
They managed to repair her vaginal 
wall. But they still want her here. 
For more tests. You know how it 
works. 

They hear some more NOISES. 

Ian, Judy, and Howard enter. 

They all greet and hug each other. 

IAN
How’s she doing in there? 

DEBBIE
Not too good. 

JUDY
How did it happened? 

DEBBIE
I don’t know. They’re not giving us 
any answers. They don’t even know 
what happened. 
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JUDY
It doesn’t make any sense. 

DEBBIE
I know. 

IAN
Well, she’ll have a hell of a time 
explaining her new affliction to 
anyone else. 

DEBBIE
Shut up! You really think that’s 
appropriate for right now? 

IAN
Don’t yell at me, alright? 

DEBBIE
Just, don’t talk anymore. 

PETE
Okay, hey, guys. Don’t get into a 
fight. We’re all scared and 
confused. Okay? 

Debbie and Ian look at each other. 

IAN
Alright. 

DEBBIE
Yeah. 

They all gather around the door. 

IAN
I’m really sorry. 

PETE
I know. 

IAN
It’s just... this whole thing is so 
fucked up. 

PETE
I know. It’s alright. 

He puts a hand on Ian’s shoulder. 
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PETE (CONT’D)
We’re all trying to figure it out 
in our own way. 

IAN
What the hell’s taking them so long 
to find out? 

PETE
You’re a doctor. You know these 
things take a long time to 
determine properly. You don’t wanna 
misdiagnose, do you? 

IAN
No, I guess not. 

PETE
Don’t worry. They’ll figure it out. 

IAN
What about Deb? 

PETE
What about her? 

IAN
How’s she gonna deal with it? She 
works here. 

PETE
Yeah, that’s what worries me. 

He turns to Howard. 

PETE (CONT’D)
How are you doing? 

HOWARD
Alright. 

PETE
What are you thinking about? 

HOWARD
Irony. 

PETE
Irony? 

HOWARD
Yeah. 
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PETE
What does irony have to do with 
this? 

HOWARD
Think about it. It’s ironic. A 
gynecologist studies the 
reproductive systems of a female 
human being. They’re in charge of 
making sure that everything is 
alright, and nothing bad will 
happen to them. Yet, in that one 
moment where she was either 
reassuring a patient or delivering 
bad news to her, she experience 
vaginal prolapse. 

PETE
You say that like it’s something to 
laugh at. 

HOWARD
Who’s laughing? 

PETE
No one. 

Pete turns to see Debbie talking to Judy. 

JUDY
That must’ve been so scary. I’ve 
heard about stuff like this, but I 
just... 

DEBBIE
Don’t think about it. 

JUDY
I mean, if it was me, I would not 
waste another second trying to find 
out what happened to her. 

DEBBIE
I know what you mean. 

JUDY
Look! She’s waking up! 

They all watch Geena wake up. 

Geena smiles and motions them inside. 

They enter. 
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INT. GEENA’S ROOM - DAY

All the friends enter. 

DEBBIE
Hey. 

GEENA
Hey, guys. 

DEBBIE
How are you doing? 

GEENA
I’m a little woozy. 

DEBBIE
Yeah? 

GEENA
They’ve got me on painkillers and 
whatnot. 

Judy hugs Geena. 

GEENA (CONT’D)
I think now would be a great time 
for one of your gross-jokes, Ian. 

IAN
No, not today. 

GEENA
It would really help out a lot. 

IAN
Can’t really think of one at the 
moment. 

GEENA
That’s okay. I just need a laugh, 
that’s all. 

DEBBIE
Geena, can you remember at all what 
happened? 

GEENA
Deb, not now. I don’t wanna talk 
about it. 

(CONTINUED)
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DEBBIE
I need to know so we can discuss 
treatment. 

GEENA
But you’re not even my doctor. 

DEBBIE
But I work here. I can be. 

GEENA
I honestly don’t want you to be my 
doctor. Just let the other doctors 
do the work. They’re more than 
capable of finding out what 
happened. 

INT. TORTURE ROOM - DAY

THIS IS THE PRESENT. 

Debbie starts getting uncomfortable underneath the straps. 

The captor still sits on the stairs. 

CAPTOR
You seemed awfully determined to 
find out what caused Geena’s 
vaginal prolapse. 

DEBBIE
How did you see us? Where were you? 
Were you outside of the hospital 
room? What are you, the janitor? 

CAPTOR
Questions. Questions that need 
answers... but won’t receive. After 
you left the hospital, if my 
intuition serves me correctly, the 
first thing you did was go to your 
computer and start researching 
vaginal prolapse and its causes and 
treatments... 

INT. PETE AND DEBBIE’S HOUSE - DAY

THIS IS A FLASHBACK. 

Pete and Debbie enter the house. 
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PETE
Deb, we have to talk. 

DEBBIE
What do you wanna talk about now? 
He started it, and you know he did. 

PETE
It’s not about that. It’s about 
what Geena said. Listen to her. Let 
the other doctors here figure out 
what happened. Don’t get involved. 

DEBBIE
Why not? 

PETE
Because you know her. 

DEBBIE
So? 

PETE
It’ll cause you to lose focus. 
Plus, like she said, she isn’t your 
patient. There are rules. 

DEBBIE
Pete, she’s one of my best friends. 
We’ve known each other since high 
school. I have to know what 
happened to her. I have to help 
her. 

PETE
You’ve gonna get in trouble. 

DEBBIE
No, I won’t. I know what I’m doing. 
Excuse me. 

She grabs her things and goes into her office. 

PETE
That’s what worries me. 

INT. PETE AND DEBBIE’S HOUSE - DEBBIE’S OFFICE - NIGHT

Debbie sits at her desk. In front of her is a laptop. She 
starts scrolling through multiple pages. 

Pages about prolapse are shown on the screen. 
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She takes down notes. 

The notes criss-cross with each other, becoming a huge mess. 

She puts down her pencil and stares at the screen. 

She pulls out an audio recorder and hits record. 

DEBBIE
Audio File 12. It doesn’t make any 
sense. Why would Geena’s vagina 
prolapse? She doesn’t have any 
children, so childbirth could’ve 
have done it. She hasn’t had a 
hysterectomy either because there 
are no issues, and she plans on 
having kids. She isn’t obese, nor 
is she the right age for menopause 
to kick in. Maybe there was some 
heavy lifting involved. Should ask 
her what happened at the moment of 
prolapse. 

INT. HOSPITAL - GEENA’S ROOM - DAY

Debbie sits before Geena. 

GEENA
What was it you wanted to talk 
about? 

DEBBIE
Yesterday. 

GEENA
I don’t know if that’s the best 
idea right now. 

DEBBIE
Don’t worry, I won’t get caught. I 
know what I’m doing. 

Geena shifts uncomfortably. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
You in pain? 

GEENA
A little. 

DEBBIE
Do you have meds? 
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GEENA
Yeah. 

She takes some pills. 

DEBBIE
It must’ve been so scary. 

GEENA
It was. 

DEBBIE
Geena, what were you doing 
yesterday? 

GEENA
I was sitting at my desk, talking 
to my patient. Then it happened. 

DEBBIE
That’s it? 

GEENA
Yeah. 

DEBBIE
You weren’t doing anything to cause 
strain? 

GEENA
What do you mean? 

DEBBIE
I mean you weren’t doing any heavy-
lifting or... 

GEENA
No, I was just sitting down. 

DEBBIE
You weren’t stressed. 

GEENA
Not until it happened. 

Debbie is silent. 

GEENA (CONT’D)
Is that bad? 

DEBBIE
I don’t know. But it doesn’t make 
any sense, that’s for sure. 
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GEENA
What’s gonna happen? 

INT. TORTURE ROOM - DAY

THIS IS THE PRESENT. 

Debbie looks coldly into the distance at the captor. 

DEBBIE
You are the janitor, aren’t you? 
You’re the fucking janitor! I 
always knew you were a creepy 
little fuck! The way you stare at 
patients. It reminds me so much of 
that kid who was arrested for 
raping teenagers two years ago. 
Just cold and empty. When I get out 
of these straps, I’m gonna break 
your fucking nose! 

CAPTOR
(loudly)

No, I’m not the fucking janitor! 
I’ve never been a fucking janitor! 
I never will be a fucking janitor! 
Now shut the fuck up and listen! 

Debbie settles back into the table. 

DEBBIE
Okay, you’re not the janitor. 

CAPTOR
No. Nobody of my intelligence can 
be a janitor. 

DEBBIE
Jeez, that’s harsh. 

CAPTOR
You would agree with me, wouldn’t 
you? 

DEBBIE
(hesitates)

No, not really. 

CAPTOR
Getting back to our story... 

CONTINUED: (2)
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INT. PETE AND DEBBIE’S HOUSE - DAY

THIS IS A FLASHBACK. 

Debbie sits at her desk, going through her computer. 

The links that appear are treatments for vaginal prolapse. 

She prints them all out. 

INT. GEENA’S ROOM - DAY

Debbie sits next to Geena’s bed. 

DEBBIE
Since we can’t pinpoint what 
exactly happened, I think the best 
thing we can do right now is 
treatment. 

GEENA
What kind? 

DEBBIE
Kegel exercises. 

GEENA
Kegel exercises? Why? 

DEBBIE
Your condition, based on your 
records, was only moderate, so 
things like a pessary aren’t 
necessary. Just do these exercises 
once you get home. Trust me. These 
are the best things for you right 
now. Remember also, no heavy 
straining okay? 

Geena thinks about this for a while. 

GEENA
What will the other doctors say? 

DEBBIE
Don’t worry about them. I know what 
I’m doing. 

GEENA
Thanks. 
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INT. GEENA’S HOUSE - DAY

Geena performs some Kegel exercises. 

Before her the TV is on. It’s one of her favorite shows. 

She starts to feel some pain again. 

But this time, it’s more severe. 

She takes off her pants and underwear. 

Her vagina prolapses, but this time all the way. 

She screams in horror and pain. 

INT. HOSPITAL - SURGERY ROOM - DAY

Debbie enters hastily, with doctors trailing behind her. 

Geena is on the operating table, surrounded by SURGEONS. 

DOCTOR
Dr. Woods, you can’t be in there. 

DEBBIE
You tell me that again, I’ll kick 
your nuts up so far into your chest 
you’ll look like a pubescent girl! 

Debbie continues toward Geena and looks at her. 

Geena’s vagina has fully prolapsed. And it’s bleeding in 
certain places. 

Debbie, horrified, leaves the surgery room. 

INT. HOSPITAL - BATHROOM - DAY

Debbie enters and falls down in front of the toilet. 

Everything that was in her stomach from when she woke up to 
now ends up landing in the toilet water. 

She lifts her head and sits next to the toilet. 

She presses down on the handle, and the toilet flushes. 

Tears stream down her face. Her nose is incredibly runny. 
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INT. HOSPITAL - DAY

Debbie stands in front of a blood analyst named MICHAEL. 

DEBBIE
I need you to take a sample of 
Geena’s blood. 

MICHAEL
Why, is there something wrong with 
her? 

DEBBIE
You saw what she was like when she 
came in here! Of course there’s 
something wrong with her. 

MICHAEL
I don’t think analyzing her blood 
will determine what caused her 
vagina to prolapse. 

DEBBIE
You’ve run tests on women who’ve 
experienced prolapse before. 

MICHAEL
That’s more for genitourinary 
prolapse. And usually it’s when 
there’s a problem with the kidneys. 
You can’t diagnose vaginal prolapse 
that way. 

DEBBIE
I think there’s something else 
going on with her. 

MICHAEL
What do you mean? 

DEBBIE
I’ve researched this, and I’ve 
looked at it from front to back. 
There’s no reason why she should’ve 
prolapsed for a second time. I just 
want you to analyze her blood to 
see if there’s any anomaly that we 
aren’t seeing. 

MICHAEL
Do you have that kind of power to 
tell me to do that? 

(CONTINUED)
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DEBBIE
I don’t care. I need to know what 
happened so I can prevent it from 
happening again. 

There’s a moment of pause. 

MICHAEL
Okay. 

DEBBIE
Thanks. How fast can I get that 
sample? 

MICHAEL
I don’t know. It depends on whether 
or not it takes me a long time to 
find this anomaly you’re talking 
about. 

DEBBIE
Make it as fast as you can. Faster, 
even. 

MICHAEL
Alright. 

INT. TORTURE ROOM - NIGHT

THIS IS THE PRESENT. 

The captor falls silent. 

Debbie grows uneasy. 

DEBBIE
Well? Keep talking. You got me 
strapped here. Keep talking. 

CAPTOR
It is very late. I must be off to 
bed. But tomorrow morning, we will 
resume with our conversation. 

DEBBIE
I hardly consider this a 
conversation. 

CAPTOR
Good night, Deborah Woods. Sleep 
tight. 

CONTINUED:
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DEBBIE
(quietly)

Don’t say it... 

CAPTOR
Don’t let the bedbugs bite. 

DEBBIE
(quietly)

Dammit! 

The captor exits the torture room, leaving a solitary light 
to shine on Debbie. 

INT. TORTURE ROOM - NIGHT - MOMENTS LATER

Debbie lies awake. The light continues to shine on her. 

DEBBIE
You know, it’d be easier for me to 
sleep if I didn’t have this fucking 
thing shining down on me! 

She moves around to be comfortable. The table moves. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Is this thing bolted down? 

She moves around profusely. The table moves a little more. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Haha! You stupid little shit! You 
didn’t think to bolt me down? Dumb 
fuck! 

Debbie rocks back and forth until she lands on her left side. 

She ends up knocking down a whole tray of medical tools, 
which CLANG in the quiet room. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Shit! 

She holds her breath and waits. 

There’s no noise. No one enters the room. 

She tries to squeeze her hand out of the straps. 

It takes some effort, but her hand is finally free. 

She grabs a scalpel. 

CONTINUED:
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DEBBIE (CONT’D)
What was he gonna do with this? 
Doesn’t matter. 

She starts to work away at the strap. 

The strap finally gives way. Her forearms are free. 

She continues cutting away frantically at the straps on her 
upper arms. Her hand gets sweaty. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Don’t slip out of my hand... 

She’s very close to actually escaping from her prison. 

The door opens. 

She stops cutting. Her heart is in her throat. She hears 
FOOTSTEPS behind her. They grow faster and closer. 

Debbie is flipped onto her back, and as soon as she can flip 
her head to look, her captor walks away. 

Hunched over as if hiding something valuable. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
You can’t even show your face to me 
when you stop me from escaping! 
What kind of a captor are you? What 
kind of a captor are you?! 

The captor walks up the stairs and closes the door. 

INT. TORTURE ROOM - DAY

Debbie is asleep. 

The door opens. 

Debbie wakes up. 

The captor, head hooded and looking down, walks down the 
stairs with a cup of coffee. 

Debbie looks at it. 

DEBBIE
What is that? 

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)

30.



CAPTOR
It’s coffee. Figured you’d need it 
to wake up in the day. You like 
coffee, don’t you? 

DEBBIE
Sure, but... 

(moves his arms)
Can’t really grab it. 

The captor looks up. He’s wearing a mask. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Of course you’re wearing a mask. 

The captor brings the cup of coffee to her lips. 

Debbie drinks, but retracts. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Could you let it cool down a bit? I 
don’t want my lips burned off. 

The captor stands with the coffee. Uncomfortably still. 

Debbie starts moving around uncomfortably. 

The captor brings the coffee to her lips again. 

She sips it. This time a little more. 

CAPTOR
Better? 

DEBBIE
Yeah, not quite as hot now. 

The captor gives her coffee until it’s completely gone. 

The captor walks away and climbs up the steps. 

When he gets close to the door, he sits down. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
We gonna spin more tales of shit I 
already know? 

INT. JUDY’S OFFICE - DAY

THIS IS A FLASHBACK. 

CONTINUED:
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It’s a very welcoming place. Almost protective if not for the 
fragile glass windows. 

There’s a very pregnant WOMAN on a long couch. Standing at 
her side is the FATHER and a little BOY. 

Sitting next to her is Judy with a Doppler machine in hand. 
Pressed against the woman’s belly. 

The baby’s heartbeat WHOOSHES through the speaker. 

JUDY
Well, she sounds really good. Very 
healthy. 

She takes the Doppler machine off of the stomach. 

A little BOY walks up to Judy. 

BOY
What’s that? 

JUDY
This is a Doppler machine. 

BOY
What does it do? 

JUDY
Let me show you. Lift up your 
shirt. 

The boy lifts up his shirt. 

Judy places the mic on the boy’s chest. 

A soft THUMPING noise comes out of the speaker. 

JUDY (CONT’D)
You hear that? 

BOY
Yeah. 

JUDY
Yeah, what is it? 

BOY
(beat, smiling)

My heart? 

JUDY
Sure is. Sounds good and strong. 

CONTINUED:
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The boy looks down at the mic and the speaker. Then at his 
parents, who grin at him. 

It sounds pretty cool to him. 

JUDY (CONT’D)
Yeah? 

She takes the mic off of him and he walks to his mother. 

JUDY (CONT’D)
Well, just come back and see me 
again if you ever experience any 
problems or have any concerns -- 

Judy places a hand on her stomach. 

MOTHER
Are you okay? 

JUDY
Yeah, I’m fine. Just a stomachache. 
Maybe something I ate. 

BOY
Maybe you have a baby, too. 

FATHER
Son, not every lady who has a tummy 
ache has a baby in them. 

JUDY
It’s okay. I’m not offended. That 
would be nice if I actually was 
expecting a baby, but that’s not 
what it is. Don’t worry about it. 
You guys go home and have a goo -- 

The pain gets worse. Then there’s discomfort. Like she’s 
sitting on a small ball. 

She lets out a noise. 

The family starts getting upset. 

BOY
Mommy? 

JUDY
Excuse me a moment... 

She runs out of the room. 

CONTINUED: (2)
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INT. BATHROOM - DAY

Judy hurries into the stall and locks the door. 

She pulls off her dress and panties and sits down. 

The pain is absolutely unbearable. 

Then she hears a LOUD PLOP into the water. 

But it didn’t come out of where she thought it would. 

Slowly, Judy stands up and looks into the bowl. 

Floating into the toilet water are her uterus and ovaries. 

She screams! 

INT. HOSPITAL - DAY

Doctors wheel a hospital bed into the place. 

One of the doctors has a pan. 

Judy on the bed, screaming in agony and crying her eyes out. 

Debbie looks up and sees it. 

Debbie runs over to her. 

DEBBIE
Judy! What happened? 

Judy answers with a scream. 

Debbie looks up and sees the doctor with a pan. 

She walks over to him and sees Judy’s uterus and ovaries 
inside of the pan. 

Covering her mouth, Debbie staggers. 

She watches the doctors wheel Judy into the room. 

Michael peeks his head out of a room.

MICHAEL
Was that Judy? 

DEBBIE
(to Michael)

I have another assignment for you. 

(CONTINUED)
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Michael exits the room. 

MICHAEL
What happened to her? 

DEBBIE
When you get the chance, I need you 
to get Judy’s blood. 

MICHAEL
What happened to her? 

DEBBIE
You remember what happened to 
Geena? 

MICHAEL
Really? 

DEBBIE
It’s worse. 

MICHAEL
Worse? Worse how? 

DEBBIE
Judy’s uterus fell out. 

MICHAEL
What the fuck? 

DEBBIE
Yeah. 

MICHAEL
(beat)

I’ll see what I can do. 

Michael goes back into the room. 

INT. TORTURE ROOM - DAY

THIS IS THE PRESENT. 

Debbie struggles against her bonds. 

The captor sits on the stairs. In the dark. 

DEBBIE
How could you have done that to 
her, you monster? 
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CAPTOR
Wouldn’t you like to know? 

DEBBIE
That’s why I asked, you fucker! 

CAPTOR
It seemed perfect for her. She 
always pined for having a child. 
Always. Endlessly. She was almost 
your prototype female: “I must have 
a child or else I will be 
completely lost.” 

DEBBIE
She never said anything like that, 
you misogynistic piece of shit! 

CAPTOR
Maybe not, but she did once say, “I 
cared for my sister’s child. And 
for a while, I realized that not 
all children are little monsters. 
That was when I wanted a child.” 

There’s a brief moment of silence. 

DEBBIE
How do you know that? Have you been 
spying on her? Did you spy on 
Geena? Did you spy on me? 

CAPTOR
All in good time. All in good time. 
After Judy was wheeled in, you went 
in to visit her... 

INT. HOSPITAL - JUDY’S ROOM - DAY

THIS IS A FLASHBACK. 

Judy lies in bed, completely stoic. 

Debbie sits next to her. 

DEBBIE
Tell me what happened? 

JUDY
Are you gonna make me do Kegel 
exercises like you did Geena? 

CONTINUED:
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Make it worse for me than they 
already are? 

DEBBIE
No. But I do wanna understand what 
happened to you. This way, we can 
make proper decisions. 

JUDY
I don’t you want you to help me. 

DEBBIE
Why not? 

JUDY
You know why. 

She turns away. 

DEBBIE
I know you’re absolutely crushed. 
This is something you probably had 
nightmares about. 

JUDY
Oh, sure, I had nightmares about my 
fucking uterus falling out! You’re 
very intuitive, I have to tell you. 

DEBBIE
Why are you mad at me? 

JUDY
(beat)

I’m not. 
(pause)

I was just... taking care of a 
patient. Then I felt this... 
pressure on my pelvis. Then it felt 
like I was sitting on a ball. And 
then I felt something coming out of 
there. I went to the bathroom 
and... 

Tears stream down her face. 

DEBBIE
I’m gonna have a blood test done to 
you. If you’ll give consent. 

JUDY
But I’m not your patient. 

CONTINUED:
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DEBBIE
It doesn’t matter. The other 
doctors won’t understand. I mean, 
there’s absolutely no reason why 
you should have experienced uterine 
prolapse. You’re healthy, no 
children. 

JUDY
Thanks for reminding me. 

DEBBIE
It was the same thing with Geena. 
I’m not going to put you through 
anymore torture. A blood analyst 
named Michael will come in, draw 
your blood, and see if there’s 
something else going on. But you 
have to tell me if you’ll allow it. 

JUDY
Will he believe you? 

DEBBIE
I’ve already told him to get 
Geena’s blood. 

JUDY
(beat)

Okay. Go ahead. 

DEBBIE
Thank you. I promise you, I’ll find 
out what happened. 

INT. HOSPITAL - DEBBIE’S OFFICE - DAY

Debbie sits at her desk. 

Before her are the files for Geena and Judy. 

She repeatedly reads them until she can’t read anymore. 

DEBBIE
You’re not gonna see anything until 
the blood tests come back. But what 
happened? Two healthy women. Both 
experienced different forms of 
prolapse. Why these two? 

She pulls out a block of post-it notes. 
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She grabs a pen. 

She starts writing different things on different notes. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Geena Spier. Judy Eggar. Three days 
ago, Geena experiences vaginal 
prolapse. 

She writes that down. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Then Judy experiences uterine 
prolapse. 

She writes that down too. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Common sense says that this could 
be just coincidence, but I don’t 
think so. 

She stands up from her desk and walks around the office. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
These two know each other. And 
their forms of prolapse both had to 
do with their reproductive systems. 

She writes that down. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
But they were specific. It’s there, 
isn’t it? Geena and vaginal 
prolapse... 

Debbie stands up again and walks around. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Geena’s a gynecologist. She deals 
with a female’s reproductive system 
every day. And then... yes! 

She writes that down. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
And Judy is a midwife. She deals 
with pregnant women all the time. 
Plus, she wanted children of her 
own. And now she can’t. 

She writes that down. 
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DEBBIE (CONT’D)
There’s someone with a vendetta 
against these women. But why? Why? 
Who would be so misogynistic that 
they would do something that awful 
to them? And how? 

INT. TORTURE ROOM - DAY

THIS IS THE PRESENT. 

Debbie lies on the table. 

The captor sits on the stairs. 

Debbie starts moving around uncomfortably. 

CAPTOR
What’s the matter? 

DEBBIE
I gotta shit. 

CAPTOR
Well, in that case... 

The captor sits up from the stairs and walks toward her. 

DEBBIE
Are you gonna walk me into the 
bathroom? Watch me do it? 

CAPTOR
No, that would be an invasion of 
privacy. 

DEBBIE
I think you and I have different 
views on what an invasion of 
privacy is. 

CAPTOR
You’ll be in there by yourself. I 
may kidnap people, but I don’t 
watch them doing their business. 
The toilet is down there. 

Debbie sees the door. 

The captor brings out a robe and places it on the table. 

He walks to the table and undoes the straps. 
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He then brings out a gun. 

Debbie freezes in her tracks. 

CAPTOR (CONT’D)
Just so you won’t get any ideas. 

He cocks the gun. 

CAPTOR (CONT’D)
The safety is off. 

Debbie looks at the gun. 

DEBBIE
I guess it is. 

The captor hands her the robe. 

She puts it on. 

She walks toward the bathroom. The captor is behind her, the 
gun pointing to her back. 

CAPTOR
Remember, any quick and sudden 
moves, and this bullet is going 
right through your heart. And none 
of us want that to happen. 

DEBBIE
Of course not. 

She enters the bathroom and closes the door. 

INT. BATHROOM - DAY

Debbie looks at the toilet, which is very clean. And very 
compact. Not a single place for her to escape. 

DEBBIE
Do you mind if I lock the door? I’d 
like a little privacy. 

CAPTOR (O.S.)
You take me for an idiot? 

DEBBIE
Obvious answer. 

Debbie pulls off her robe and sits down on the toilet. 
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However, she locks up. 

CAPTOR (O.S.)
What’s taking you so long? 

DEBBIE
I’m trying, but I’m in a strange 
place. 

CAPTOR (O.S.)
I’ll help you then. 

The gun GOES OFF. 

Debbie unloads into the toilet. 

CAPTOR (O.S.) (CONT’D)
There, that should do it. 

Tears start going down Debbie’s face. 

DEBBIE
(quietly)

This is so embarrassing. 

CAPTOR (O.S.)
Life is embarrassing. Get used to 
it. And, by the way, your shit does 
stink! 

Debbie continues quietly, not saying another word. 

INT. HOSPITAL - HALLWAY - DAY

THIS IS A FLASHBACK. 

Debbie stands in front of Pete and Ian. 

PETE
How can you do this? 

DEBBIE
It’s the best thing that can be 
done right now. 

IAN
Aren’t you going over Jenkins’ 
head? 

DEBBIE
They don’t understand what’s going 
on. 
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IAN
And you do? 

DEBBIE
Yes! What have I been saying this 
whole time? 

PETE
Look, I understand that you want to 
help your friends. They’re your 
friends. I would too. But they 
aren’t your patients. Leave them to 
their doctors. They know what to 
do. 

DEBBIE
No they don’t. This isn’t a normal 
medical malady that you’ve heard 
about in med school. Something else 
is going on with Geena and Judy. 
That’s why I’m having Michael make 
a final analysis. I think someone 
did something to these women to 
make them prolapse in certain 
places. 

PETE
What do you mean? 

DEBBIE
I can’t explain it. But these two 
know each other, and they’re both 
healthy enough not to experience 
vaginal and uterine prolapse. It 
makes no sense. 

IAN
Then tell their doctors. They’ll 
know what to do. 

DEBBIE
They won’t listen to me. 

IAN
How do you know? 

DEBBIE
Because they won’t. They wouldn’t 
think to put two and two together. 
They would look at it like doctors 
who don’t think outside the box. 
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IAN
I can think outside the box, and 
I’m a doctor. 

DEBBIE
You’re different. You’re not 
treating with these women in a way 
that they need to be treated. 

Pete and Ian look at each other. 

PETE
It’s obvious we can’t change your 
mind. But don’t be surprised if you 
hear from Dr. Jenkins. 

DEBBIE
I won’t. 

INT. HOSPITAL - DR. JENKINS’ OFFICE - DAY

Debbie enters. 

DR. JENKINS (50s) sits at her desk. If this hospital were a 
castle, she would be the queen. 

DR. JENKINS
Dr. Woods. Just the woman I wanted 
to see. 

DEBBIE
Look, I just wanted to -- 

DR. JENKINS
Sit down. 

Debbie sits down before the desk. 

DR. JENKINS (CONT’D)
You’re a great doctor. I won’t deny 
that. You’ve saved more lives than 
anyone else in this hospital. 
You’re absolutely dedicated to 
medicine. Anyone can see that. If I 
were to retire right now, I would 
consider you to possibly take my 
place. 

DEBBIE
That’s very kind of you to say. But 
I get the feeling that this is all 
leading somewhere else. 
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DR. JENKINS
I recently heard that you’ve been 
taking over two patients and making 
decisions you have no reason to 
make. 

DEBBIE
If I could explain myself -- 

DR. JENKINS
(holding out her hand)

No. There’s no explanation. 

DEBBIE
But -- 

DR. JENKINS
Don’t. Geena and Judy may be your 
friends, but they are not your 
patients. They have doctors looking 
out for them. 

Debbie starts groaning. 

DR. JENKINS (CONT’D)
What’s that for? 

(off Debbie’s look)
Someone else told you this very 
same thing? 

DEBBIE
Yeah. 

DR. JENKINS
And still you’re trying to take on 
these cases. 

DEBBIE
I have the answers. 

DR. JENKINS
You will take care of the patients 
you are assigned to take care of. 
No more, no less. 

DEBBIE
I’m telling you, you are making a 
big mistake. This isn’t normal what 
they’re going through. I think 
these women were given something 
that made their muscles weak. 
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DR. JENKINS
Really? And what would this 
particular thing be? 

DEBBIE
I don’t know. Michael is looking at 
their blood to see if there are any 
hidden anomalies. 

DR. JENKINS
That’s what I’m talking about. 
You’re going over my head and the 
heads of their doctors. 

DEBBIE
I’m trying to save their lives! 

DR. JENKINS
There’re no threat! 

DEBBIE
There could be! If you would just 
see that! 

DR. JENKINS
For that, you’re suspended for two 
months. 

DEBBIE
That’s outrageous! 

DR. JENKINS
Would you like to make it three? 

(beat)
If I hear that you’re still working 
on this, you’re fired. Now get out 
of my office. 

Debbie stands up and exits the office. 

INT. PETE AND DEBBIE’S HOUSE - DAY

Debbie sits on the couch. 

The TV is on. An old sitcom plays. 

She doesn’t laugh at all. 

Pete walks over to her and sits down. 
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DEBBIE
Aren’t you gonna say “I told you 
so”? 

PETE
(shakes his head)

I’m not that kind of guy. 

Pete drapes his arm over her shoulder. 

PETE (CONT’D)
Look on the bright side. You let 
her know that something’s going on 
with Geena and Judy. And she’ll 
have to follow through on it. 

DEBBIE
Yeah, but... I don’t know. 

PETE
You still hung up by the fact that 
it isn’t you doing it? 

(off Debbie’s silence)
Come on, Debbie, you gotta get over 
that. You can’t put everything on 
your shoulders. Sooner or later 
they’re gonna give out. 

DEBBIE
You don’t understand. 

(beat)
Ever since I was in high school 
I’ve had to prove myself to people. 
I’ve had to prove myself to my 
parents, especially my dad; I’ve 
had to prove to my teachers, my 
peers, my fellow students. When you 
come from a neighborhood like I 
did, you tend to find disapproval 
everywhere no matter what you do. 
So, when I finally got recognized 
by one of my teachers, it was the 
greatest high I’d ever experienced. 
Nothing else could come close to 
that. Since then, I’ve tried to 
match it. But, for some reason, I 
can’t. And now, I’m here. 
Suspended, and Jenkins threatening 
to fire me. 

Pete pulls her in close and gives her a kiss on the head. 
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PETE
I think I have something that’ll 
help you relax. And you won’t have 
to give anything back in return. 
It’s all about you. 

Debbie turns to Pete, and smiles. 

DEBBIE
As much as I would normally 
appreciate that kind of thing, I 
don’t think right now is the right 
time. I’m too distracted to even 
enjoy it. 

PETE
So, what do you wanna do? 

DEBBIE
Lemme just... sit here. Wallow in 
self-pity. Maybe later you can give 
me another point of view that’ll 
make me annoyed. 

PETE
Sounds great. 

They lean on each other. 

Debbie places a hand on Pete’s chest. 

DEBBIE
Did you take your meds today? 

PETE
Yeah. I still have that note you 
gave me a year ago. 

Debbie smiles and continues watching TV. 

INT. TORTURE ROOM - DAY

THIS IS THE PRESENT. 

Debbie is back on the table, held down by straps. 

The captor sits on the steps, hidden in the dark. 

CAPTOR
That reminds me, I’m sorry to have 
fired the gun on you. But you were 
having some difficulties. 
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DEBBIE
Don’t even remind me. If you’re 
over it, I’m over it. 

CAPTOR
But it’s obvious you’re not over 
it. I can see it in your face. 

DEBBIE
Come closer, and you’ll see I’m 
fucking fine. 

CAPTOR
I won’t give you the satisfaction. 
So, we shall continue with our 
tale. After you were suspended, 
another of your friends experienced 
a form of prolapse. 

DEBBIE
Yeah, I remember that. 

INT. IAN’S HOSPITAL - EXAM ROOM - DAY

THIS IS A FLASHBACK. 

A MAN is leaning against a table. The only thing he has on is 
a hospital gown. 

Ian stands behind him. 

He takes out a glove and puts it on his right hand. 

The man is shuffling uncomfortably. 

IAN
Feeling nervous? 

MAN
I’ve had things come out of my ass. 
Never had things go up. 

IAN
You never had a thermometer shoved 
up you when you were a baby? 

MAN
Well, that was an exception. I 
wasn’t old enough to really 
understand all that stuff. 

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)

49.



IAN
Just do yourself a favor and relax. 
It’s only gonna be a second. 

MAN
I trust I’m not the first person 
you’ve had that was nervous. 

IAN
I’ve been doing this for over ten 
years. I’ve seen all kinds of 
people. Nervous, relaxed. 
Uncomfortable, comfortable. Nothing 
can shock me. 

(beat)
Alright. Let’s begin this. 

The man braces himself for impact. 

Ian performs the exam. 

IAN (CONT’D)
All done. 

MAN
That was it. 

IAN
Yep. How was it. 

He pulls off the glove. 

MAN
Uncomfortable, but quick. 

IAN
Yeah. That’s -- 

Ian stops and feels something uncomfortable in his ass. 

MAN
Is everything alright, Doctor? 

IAN
Yeah. I’m fine. It was just... 
wait... 

Ian takes a moment to try to figure out what’s going on. 

The man turns around and looks at him. 

Ian feels something. He looks down. 
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Blood trickles out of his pant leg. 

The man freezes in horror. 

Suddenly, Ian screams. 

INT. HOSPITAL - OPERATING ROOM - DAY

The doors open. 

A bunch of doctors wheel someone inside. 

That someone is Ian, face down and in anguish. 

He is completely pants-less, showing everyone what he 
experienced earlier: full rectal prolapse. 

Leakage and everything. 

INT. PETE AND DEBBIE’S HOUSE - DAY

Debbie sits down and watches TV. 

The phone RINGS. 

Debbie looks at the caller ID. 

It’s Judy. 

She immediately answers. 

DEBBIE
Hello? 

INTERCUT WITH:

INT. HOSPITAL - JUDY’S ROOM - DAY

Judy is on the phone. 

JUDY
Debbie? 

DEBBIE
Yeah. What’s going on? 

JUDY
Did you hear about Ian? 
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DEBBIE
What happened? 

JUDY
He just came into the hospital. 

DEBBIE
What? 

JUDY
Apparently, for lack of a better 
term, his asshole fell out. 

DEBBIE
What?! 

JUDY
Yeah. Dr. Jenkins told me. 

DEBBIE
(quietly)

So it isn’t just girls. 

JUDY
What? What did you say? 

DEBBIE
Never mind. What else did they say 
happened to him? 

JUDY
Nothing else. Just that his asshole 
fell out. 

DEBBIE
I hope Dr. Jenkins knows what she’s 
getting into with you, Geena, and 
Ian. 

JUDY
What do you mean? 

DEBBIE
I’m not even supposed to be on this 
case. I got suspended for even 
trying. I just hope that Michael 
has the tests ready. Call me if 
there’s anything else going on with 
him. 

JUDY
You got it. 
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DEBBIE
Get better. 

JUDY
Thanks. Love you. 

DEBBIE
Love you. 

JUDY
Bye. 

DEBBIE
Bye. 

INT. HOSPITAL - JUDY’S ROOM - DAY

Judy hangs up. 

INT. PETE AND DEBBIE’S HOUSE - DAY

Debbie hangs up. 

Pete walks up to Debbie. 

PETE
Is everything alright? 

DEBBIE
It’s Ian. 

PETE
Is he alright? 

DEBBIE
Nope. He’s in the hospital. His 
asshole fell out. 

PETE
(laughing)

What? 

DEBBIE
No kidding. 

PETE
(smile goes away)

Oh, my God! 

DEBBIE
Yeah. 
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Pete sits down with Debbie. 

PETE
What’s on your mind? 

DEBBIE
I think these incidents are linked. 
But I don’t know how, but they’re 
linked. Well, Geena, Judy, and Ian 
are friends. So I guess that’s... 

(looks at Pete)
They’re friends. 

PETE
Honey, what’s going on? 

DEBBIE
Pete, if something happens to you, 
you call the hospital immediately. 
Don’t wait for me. 

PETE
Deb, nothing’s gonna happen to me. 

DEBBIE
I want to believe that. But I’ve 
seen too many movies where 
something like this happens, the 
characters think there’s nothing 
wrong with them, and then something 
wrong happens. 

PETE
Deb, don’t worry. I’ll be fine. 

Debbie looks away. 

DEBBIE
What’s taking him so long? 

INT. TORTURE ROOM - DAY

THIS IS THE PRESENT. 

The captor has a bowl of soup held out. 

Little by little, he feeds Debbie the soup. 

DEBBIE
You know, there is an easy way to 
do this. You don’t have to feed me 
like a baby. 

CONTINUED:

(CONTINUED)

54.



CAPTOR
Let you get up from here, and have 
to face you possibly trying to 
escape? Then I’d have to shoot you. 
No, that’s not what’s gonna happen. 

DEBBIE
Well, you gave yourself closure. 
I’m not gonna escape. 

CAPTOR
How do I know? 

DEBBIE
You said so yourself. You’ll just 
shoot me. And I have no intention 
of dying right now. 

CAPTOR
Can I trust you? 

DEBBIE
Do you have a choice if you want to 
keep me alive? 

CAPTOR
(beat)

Fair enough. 

The captor places the soup on a nearby table. 

He undoes the straps and brings out the robe. 

He drapes the robe over Debbie’s body. 

Debbie sits up and covers herself. 

The captor gives her the bowl of soup. 

She starts eating. 

The captor sits down and watches her eat. 

DEBBIE
Aren’t you hungry? 

CAPTOR
I’ve already eaten. 

DEBBIE
You know I feel uncomfortable with 
people watching me eat. 
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CAPTOR
Is there another choice? 

DEBBIE
(beat, smiles)

Nicely played. 

Debbie continues eating. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Why are you keeping me fed? 

CAPTOR
You need to eat, don’t you? 

DEBBIE
Sure, but I’ve never heard of 
someone who kidnapped another 
person, yet attempted to humanize 
them. 

CAPTOR
I’m sure you have. You just aren’t 
looking at it that way. 

DEBBIE
Wouldn’t it be easier to just let 
me starve until I can no longer 
even think? 

CAPTOR
That wouldn’t be of any use to me. 
You not thinking. I want you to 
have your wits. 

DEBBIE
Why? Let me guess, all in good 
time. All in good time. 

CAPTOR
Exactly. 

DEBBIE
Do you have anything else other 
than soup? 

CAPTOR
It’s mostly my diet. 

DEBBIE
It’s not a healthy diet. 

CONTINUED: (2)

(CONTINUED)

56.



CAPTOR
I have other means of health. I 
work out, I have protein shakes. 

DEBBIE
Doesn’t soup cancel that out? It 
has MSG in it. 

CAPTOR
That soup didn’t come from a can. 

DEBBIE
You made it? 

CAPTOR
Yeah. 

DEBBIE
Well, then you have other foods 
too. 

CAPTOR
But it’s all mainly for soup. 

DEBBIE
Strange. 

Debbie finishes. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Good soup though. 

The captor takes the bowl and places it on the table. 

He pulls off the robe. 

Debbie covers herself. 

CAPTOR
No need for that. I don’t look at 
you that way. 

DEBBIE
It gives me comfort. 

CAPTOR
Lie down. 

Debbie lies down on the table. 

The captor straps her down. 

He moves to the stairs and sits down. 
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DEBBIE
So, are we gonna continue recapping 
everything? 

INT. HOSPITAL - ANALYST ROOM - DAY

THIS IS THE PRESENT. 

Michael hovers over his examples. 

He slaves away until he comes up on something. 

The computer recognizes a hidden anomaly in the blood. 

MICHAEL
Thank you so much, Dexter. 

He pats the computer and kisses it. 

INT. PETE AND DEBBIE’S HOUSE - DAY

Debbie leans against the kitchen counter, drinking coffee. 

The phone RINGS. 

Debbie answers. 

DEBBIE
Hello? 

INTERCUT WITH:

INT. ANALYST ROOM - DAY

MICHAEL
Dr. Woods? 

DEBBIE
Michael? 

MICHAEL
Yeah. 

DEBBIE
Hey, what’s going on? 

MICHAEL
So, I analyzed the blood of Geena, 
Judy, and now Ian. You were right. 
I found an anomaly. 
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DEBBIE
Really? What is it? 

MICHAEL
I can’t identify it, right now 
because it doesn’t appear on the 
periodic tables. It’s almost as if 
someone mixed up a bunch of them to 
create this. But it’s most 
definitely a chemical. 

DEBBIE
How did it get into them? 

MICHAEL
This is a wild guess, but I think 
your friends might have ingested 
them at some point. 

DEBBIE
Ingested them how? 

MICHAEL
That I couldn’t tell you, but I can 
say that there’s a delayed 
reaction. When your friends 
ingested these chemicals, each one 
had a delayed effect that hit them 
at different times and different 
days. 

DEBBIE
So, whoever made this... 

MICHAEL
...is a mad genius when it comes to 
this stuff. 

DEBBIE
He’s spying on us. 

MICHAEL
My suggestion to you is to keep 
very close watch on your friends. 

DEBBIE
But why different forms? That’s my 
only question. 

MICHAEL
Well, I was thinking about that as 
well. 
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Quite possibly, someone you know 
has a vendetta against all of you. 
Somehow, he knows the professions 
of your friends, and is trying to 
match up these maladies to their 
profession. Like you probably found 
out. 

DEBBIE
Right, a friend. But who would have 
a vendetta against me? 

MICHAEL
Again, I stress keep your friends 
in close watch. If you see anything 
weird, contact the hospital. 

DEBBIE
Absolutely. Thank you so much, 
Michael. 

MICHAEL
Always a pleasure, Dr. Woods. 

DEBBIE
Bye. 

MICHAEL
Bye. 

He hangs up. 

INT. PETE AND DEBBIE’S HOUSE - DAY

Debbie hangs up. 

DEBBIE
So it’s confirmed. He’s spying on 
us. Different forms of prolapse. 
What else are there? Vaginal, 
rectal, uterine. 

She starts looking up different forms of prolapse, and comes 
up on a page. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Mitral valve... Oh, my God! 

INT. PETE’S OFFICE - DAY

Pete sits at his desk. 
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Before him is a CLIENT. 

PETE
So, you were driving along, minding 
your own business. You were driving 
as safely as you can. Then all of a 
sudden, this big rig came out of 
nowhere, and completely cut you 
off. Causing you to veer into 
another lane, and get T-boned by a 
driver. 

CLIENT
Yeah, and the driver, who was 
drunk, is trying to sue me for 
being in his blind spot. So, do I 
have a case? 

PETE
(beat)

Yes. You absolutely have a case. 

CLIENT
Great. 

PETE
Here’s my card. 

Pete gives him a card. 

PETE (CONT’D)
You keep me in contact, alright? 
And I’ll see you soon. 

CLIENT
Thank you so much. I really 
appreciate this. 

PETE
You’ve seen my slogan: If there’s 
injustice, I answer. 

CLIENT
I like hearing that. 

PETE
It’s the truth. 

CLIENT
You’re one of those few lawyers 
that actually has a heart. 
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PETE
Don’t believe the stereotypes. 

CLIENT
Of course. I gotta go. 

PETE
Absolutely. Drive safely. 

Detecting the humor, the client laughs. 

CLIENT
I will. 

PETE
Goodbye. 

CLIENT
Goodbye. 

The client exits the office. 

Pete sits back down. 

He starts experiencing chest pains. 

PETE
Oh, no. No, no, no. You took your 
meds today. This shouldn’t -- 

A pain hits him like a knife. 

Pete tries to reach the phone. 

But he collapses. 

Dead. 

The phone RINGS. 

DEBBIE (V.O.)
Hello? Pete? Please, answer the 
phone, honey. Pete? Pete?! 

INT. PETE AND DEBBIE’S HOUSE - DAY

Debbie is on the phone. 

DEBBIE
Pete! Answer the goddamn phone 
right this instant! 
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She can’t get anything. She immediately grabs the keys and 
hightails it out of there. 

INT. PETE’S OFFICE - DAY

Debbie enters. 

Pete isn’t there. But there is some leftover residue from a 
medical scene. 

Her phone starts ringing. 

She answer. 

DEBBIE
Hello? 

INTERCUT WITH:

INT. HOSPITAL - DAY

Dr. Jenkins is on the phone. 

DR. JENKINS 
Hey, Dr. Woods? 

DEBBIE
Hey. What’s going on? Where’s Pete? 
They were telling me that he passed 
out and wouldn’t wake up. The 
doctors were here trying to revive 
him, and then they took him away. 

DR. JENKINS 
That’s what I wanted to call you 
about. 

DEBBIE
Is he there? 

DR. JENKINS 
He is. 

DEBBIE
Is he alright? 

DR. JENKINS 
No. He’s not. He died. 

Debbie almost drops the phone. 
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DEBBIE
H... how? 

DR. JENKINS 
We don’t know how. They’re doing an 
autopsy on him. But right now, 
we’re thinking that it was a heart 
attack. 

Tears start streaming down Debbie’s face. 

DEBBIE
Oh, my God! 

DR. JENKINS 
I’m so sorry. If there’s anything I 
can do, just let me know. 

DEBBIE
I think I know what happened to 
him. 

DR. JENKINS
What do you mean? 

DEBBIE
If I’m not mistaken, the coroner 
will find that he experienced 
mitral valve prolapse. 

DR. JENKINS 
Dr. Woods, I know you’re upset, but 
I don’t think these incidents are 
linked. 

DEBBIE
Of course you don’t. You couldn’t! 
You could’ve saved him! If you’d 
have just listened to me, Pete 
would still be here! But you 
didn’t! You just had to suspend me! 

DR. JENKINS 
Dr. Woods, yelling at me is not 
going to solve a thing. You’re not 
the only person in the world who’s 
ever lost someone in their lives! 

(beat)
Do you want to come over here and 
see him? 
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INT. HOSPITAL - MORGUE - DAY

Pete lies on the table. 

Debbie stands before him. 

DEBBIE
I should’ve been there for you. I 
shouldn’t have let you leave. Why 
did it have to be you? 

Debbie continues crying. 

The door opens. 

Of all the people to come into the place, Howard enters. 

He walks over to Debbie. 

HOWARD
Hey. 

Debbie turns around. 

DEBBIE
Hey. 

HOWARD
How are you doing? 

DEBBIE
How do you think? 

Howard tries to put his arm around her, but it looks 
absolutely awkward. 

HOWARD
I’m really sorry. 

DEBBIE
Me too. Maybe I shouldn’t have 
tried to put it all on my 
shoulders. Maybe Pete would still 
be here. 

HOWARD
Would be up to coming to my house 
today? You know, just to talk. 

DEBBIE
(beat)

Howard, I understand that you’re 
trying to help me feel better. 
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And I’m sure you’re a great friend 
to lean on. But I think the best 
thing for me right now is to go 
home, get some sleep, and try to 
see if I’m more rational tomorrow. 

HOWARD
I think you’ll want to talk to me 
today. 

DEBBIE
Why? 

HOWARD
I know exactly what happened to 
them. 

DEBBIE
How? 

HOWARD
Just come to my house. In fact, 
I’ll drive you there. But it’s up 
to you. 

INT. HOWARD’S HOUSE - DAY

Howard and Debbie enter. 

HOWARD
Sit down. 

Debbie sits down on the couch. She looks around. 

The entire place almost looks inhabitable. 

DEBBIE
How can you live in this 
environment? 

HOWARD
It’s the best I can do at the 
moment. You know how times are. 

DEBBIE
Of course. 

HOWARD
Would you like some tea? 

DEBBIE
Sure. 
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INT. HOWARD’S HOUSE - KITCHEN - DAY

Debbie sits down at the table. 

Howard prepares some tea. 

He brings two cups over to the table and hands one to Debbie. 

Debbie takes the cup and sips. 

HOWARD
How is it? 

DEBBIE
Very good. Earl Grey? 

HOWARD
It’s my favorite kind. Always good 
for when I’m stressed or feeling 
like the entire world is against 
me. 

DEBBIE
Don’t those two go hand-in-hand? 

HOWARD
(beat)

Why, yes they do. Sometimes. 

DEBBIE
So, what do you know about what 
happened? 

HOWARD
Only that these four people were 
poisoned. 

DEBBIE
Did you talk to Michael? 

HOWARD
Please, let me speak. The chemical 
they ingested they ingested through 
drinks. These were chemicals 
specifically designed to weaken 
their muscles in specific areas. 

DEBBIE
How do you know this? 

She starts getting delirious. Drowsy. 
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DEBBIE (CONT’D)
How? What did... 

Debbie passes out. 

HOWARD
All in good time. All in good time. 

INT. HOSPITAL - DR. JENKINS’ ROOM - DAY

Dr. Jenkins goes over some lab results. 

Michael is before her. 

DR. JENKINS 
So she was right. 

MICHAEL
The whole time. 

DR. JENKINS
Where is she? 

INT. TORTURE ROOM - DAY

Howard brings her downstairs to the table. 

He lays her down on her back. 

He starts stripping off her clothes. 

He straps her down. 

Then he puts on a disguise. 

The same disguise as the captor. 

He sits down on the stairs. 

INT. TORTURE ROOM - DAY

THIS IS THE PRESENT. 

Debbie is on the table.

The captor -- we know him now as Howard -- sits down in the 
stairs. 

DEBBIE
Howard! 
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The captor stands up and takes off the mask, revealing 
himself to indeed be Howard. 

HOWARD
Indeed. 

DEBBIE
But why? 

HOWARD
Why not? For the whole time we’ve 
been friends, you’ve been nothing 
but assholes to me. 

(beat)
Geena. The whole time, she told me 
I would never get a girl. That I 
would be a lonely man for the rest 
of my life. And the only time I 
would ever see a vagina would be on 
the Internet. I fixed her up and 
proper. 

(beat)
Judy. She didn’t like me either. 
She thought me to be very creepy. 
The only times where she didn’t 
pine for having a child was sweet 
relief for me. And for you too I’m 
sure. Another one down. 

(beat)
Ian. Fucking Ian. My least favorite 
person of all. Always playing jokes 
on me. With no regard for my 
feelings. He got his comeuppance. 

(beat)
Pete. A lawyer. Always the one that 
had to have the good heart. Yet he 
never used it to stand up for me. 

DEBBIE
What are you talking about? He 
always did. 

HOWARD
Then you’re remembering it 
differently. He never truly stood 
up for me. So, another one gone. 

DEBBIE
Why do it this way? Why put them 
through it really? Why didn’t you 
just kill them instead of torture 
them? 
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HOWARD
Because I wanted you to follow this 
all the way to me. And it worked. 
And it’s not them I wanted to kill. 
It’s you. 

INT. HOSPITAL - DAY

Dr. Jenkins and Michael walk together. 

DR. JENKINS
When was the last time you talked 
to her? 

MICHAEL
Maybe a few days ago. She was at 
her house the last time I talked to 
her. 

DR. JENKINS
Well, I have to contact her. Tell 
her what we found out. 

MICHAEL
I’ve been trying to call her. But 
she won’t answer her phone. 

DR. JENKINS
That doesn’t sound like her. 

MICHAEL
No, it doesn’t. 

INT. TORTURE ROOM - DAY

Debbie starts struggling again. 

Howard walks slowly toward her. 

Debbie’s struggles become frantic. 

HOWARD
I’m going to torture you, but I’m 
going to do it slowly. And you’re 
going to witness your body fail 
from the inside out. 

Howard undoes the strap -- which is like a seatbelt -- over 
her body and places it firmly on both of her arms. 

Her chest is exposed. 
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Debbie starts struggling again. 

Howard tightens the strap on her arms. 

The straps over her pelvis are undone and placed on her legs. 

Tightened, just in case. 

Debbie’s entire torso is exposed under the harsh white light. 

INT. HOSPITAL - DAY

Michael is on the phone. 

Dr. Jenkins waits. 

The phone goes to voice message. 

MICHAEL
Nothing. 

DR. JENKINS 
Did she take her car? 

MICHAEL
I don’t know. 

DR. JENKINS
Come on. 

EXT. HOSPITAL - PARKING LOT - DAY

Dr. Jenkins and Michael continue walking. 

They stop in front of Debbie’s car. 

DR. JENKINS
We’re gonna go over to her house. 

MICHAEL
Really? 

DR. JENKINS
This is an emergency. 

MICHAEL
Right, right. 

DR. JENKINS
Come on. 
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Dr. Jenkins walks fast. 

Michael tries to keep up. 

INT. TORTURE ROOM - DAY

Howard brings out some speakers. 

Debbie stares at them in confusion. 

DEBBIE
What are those for? 

HOWARD
I told you. 

Howard starts fashioning up some microphones to the speakers. 

HOWARD (CONT’D)
You’re gonna witness your body fail 
from the inside out. 

He brings the mics over to Deb. 

The first place -- obviously -- he places the mics is all 
over her chest. 

HOWARD (CONT’D)
Observe. 

Howard walks over to one of the speakers and turns up the 
volume. 

Her POUNDING HEARTBEAT and BREATHING are broadcast. 

HOWARD (CONT’D)
That’s not all. 

Howard places mics all over her stomach. 

Her heart-rate and breathing INCREASE. 

Howard turns up the other speakers. 

Her DIGESTIVE SYSTEM is broadcast. 

HOWARD (CONT’D)
The wonderful mechanism that is the 
human body. 

Debbie is overwhelmed by the SOUNDS of her organs working -- 
some of them working too hard out of fear. 
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HOWARD (CONT’D)
If you were at all to experience 
cardiac arrest, you would hear your 
heart stop. If I were to choke you, 
you would hear your lungs struggle. 
If you were at all to relieve 
yourself for lack of control, you 
would hear it all pass out of your 
body. All failure in different 
forms. 

EXT. PETE AND DEBBIE’S HOUSE - DAY

Dr. Jenkins knocks on the door really hard. 

Michael rings the doorbell. 

But no one is answering. 

DR. JENKINS
Can you break the door down? 

MICHAEL
I can try. 

DR. JENKINS
For fuck’s sake. 

Dr. Jenkins brings her foot up and 

INT. PETE AND DEBBIE’S HOUSE - DAY

CRACK! 

The door is broken in. 

Dr. Jenkins and Michael enter. 

They look all over for any sign of Debbie. 

But she’s not here. 

DR. JENKINS
Where the hell did she go? 

MICHAEL
Maybe the security cams have 
something. 
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DR. JENKINS
(beat)

And you neglected to tell me this? 

MICHAEL
Well, I tried to say something but 
you wouldn’t listen. 

DR. JENKINS
(beat)

Maybe she is right. I do have a 
problem with that. Come on. 

INT. TORTURE ROOM - DAY

Debbie, hooked up to the mics, continues being overwhelmed by 
the sounds of her internal organs. 

Howard grooves to the sounds. 

He scans his tools for torture. 

He picks up one that looks like a saw. 

Debbie stares at it in horror. 

HOWARD
I don’t think so. 

He picks up a pair of toenail pliers. 

Debbie stares at them in horror. 

HOWARD (CONT’D)
Nah. 

He picks up a poker. 

Debbie stares. 

HOWARD (CONT’D)
I don’t think so. 

DEBBIE
How many fucking instruments of 
torture do you have?! 

HOWARD
Lost count. Still, one must soldier 
on if a task is to be completed. 

CONTINUED:
74.



INT. HOSPITAL - SECURITY ROOM - DAY

Dr. Jenkins and Michael go through all the tapes. 

DR. JENKINS
Alright, the morgue. 

They get to the morgue and they see Debbie with Pete’s 
corpse. 

MICHAEL
Look, there! 

Howard walks up to Debbie. 

DR. JENKINS
Do we have sound on this? 

The blood analyst looks everywhere, and sees a button. 

He turns it on. 

The sound comes on. 

It’s Howard and Debbie’s dialogue. 

Dr. Jenkins stares at Michael. 

MICHAEL
I learned how to operate a sound 
board when I was in college. 

They both listen in on the conversation and watch as Howard 
leaves with Debbie. 

DR. JENKINS
Does Dr. Woods know anybody named 
Howard? 

MICHAEL
I’m not sure. I guess we could ask 
Geena, or Judy, or any of those 
guys. 

DR. JENKINS
Ask them. 

INT. TORTURE ROOM - DAY

Debbie watches Howard go through the instruments of torture. 
Continues listening to all of her internal organs. 
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DEBBIE
Howard, you don’t wannna do this. 

HOWARD
I really think I do. 

DEBBIE
Listen, I’m so sorry that you’re 
angry at me. I should have backed 
off. But I didn’t. 

HOWARD
It’s too late for that. 

DEBBIE
No, it isn’t! You’re not like this! 
I know you’re not! 

HOWARD
Your heart is speeding up. I can 
tell you’re lying! 

DEBBIE
My heart’s speeding up because I’m 
scared to death. But I know you’re 
not like this at all! The Howard I 
know was a kind person. Hell, I 
only picked on you because of it. 
It’s not an excuse, but there it 
is. If I can make up for it, I 
will. Name anything. 

(off Howard’s silence)
Howie, what you’re wanting to do is 
fucked up! Please, don’t do this, 
Howie... 

Howard stops. He turns around. As if he heard something 
completely new. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
You like that? You like being 
called that? 

HOWARD
Only you ever called me Howie. 

DEBBIE
I can call you that again if you 
want. 
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INT. CAR - DAY

Dr. Jenkins drives, while Michael sits up front with a smart 
phone in hand. 

MICHAEL
Alright, you’re gonna make a left 
up here. 

INT. TORTURE ROOM - DAY

Howard disconnects Debbie from the microphones. 

He unstraps her completely. 

He falls to the ground. 

Debbie sits up, and gets off of the table. Her hand goes for 
the scalpel on the tray. But then she looks at Howard. 

Howard doesn’t budge from his place on the ground. Instead, 
he stays silent, as if trying to comprehend something too 
huge to understand. 

Debbie returns the scalpel to the tray. She walks toward him. 

She kneels down and places her fingers under his chin, like a 
mother communicating to her son. 

DEBBIE
Howie. Howie, look at me. 

Howard looks up at Debbie. 

HOWARD
I’m so sorry... 

DEBBIE
I know. 

HOWARD
Please... 

DEBBIE
I know, honey. I know. 

Howard collapses into her arms. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Shh, it’s okay, baby. It’s okay. 

Howard starts crying. 
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DEBBIE (CONT’D)
It’s okay. 

Howard’s head is perfectly positioned onto Debbie’s chest. He 
starts calming down. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Can you hear my heart beating? 

Howard nods. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
It’s calming, isn’t it? They always 
said that we’re drawn to the sound 
because of our mothers. We heard 
their heartbeats during our forty-
weeks of development. I know it’s 
calming to you. Especially when 
it’s the only sound you hear. 

Debbie can feel Howard’s tears touching her skin. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Shh, it’s okay. You’ve been 
neglected for so long, only now I 
can see it. You need someone to 
love you, to care for you like 
you’ve never been cared for. And 
I’m gonna show you what that’s 
like. 

(beat)
I’m here for you. 

INT. HOWARD’S HOUSE - DAY

The door breaks down. 

Dr. Jenkins and Michael enter. 

DR. JENKINS 
Dr. Woods! 

INT. TORTURE ROOM - DAY

Howard jerks up. 

Debbie catches him, and draws him back to her chest. 

DEBBIE
No. Don’t. 
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HOWARD
But it’s -- 

DEBBIE
Don’t worry about them. 

HOWARD
Are they going to -- 

DEBBIE
No. I won’t let them. You’re safe. 

Dr. Jenkins and Michael enter and look at Debbie and Howard. 

DR. JENKINS 
What the -- 

Debbie holds out her hand. 

DEBBIE
(mouthing the words)

Don’t. Take. Another. Step. Closer. 
Trust. Me. 

Dr. Jenkins and Michael watch. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Howie? Howie, do you hear me? 

HOWARD
Yeah. 

DEBBIE
I need you to stand up with me. 

Debbie and Howard stand up. 

Howard almost turns around. 

Debbie doesn’t let him. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
Don’t turn around. Stay close to 
me. Just follow my directions. 
We’re gonna go upstairs. Alright? 
Nothing’s gonna happen to you. 

Very slowly, Debbie and Howard walk up the stairs, with 
Debbie giving him directions to slowly move up. 

DEBBIE (CONT’D)
You’re doing great, honey. 
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Debbie moves past Dr. Jenkins and Michael as they watch her 
transport Howard out of the torture room. 

Dr. Jenkins and Michael stare at each other in confusion. 

INT. HOWARD’S HOUSE - DAY

Debbie and Howard continue away from the torture room. 

Howard looks up. 

DEBBIE
Don’t look back. Don’t look back. 
Stay with me. 

Howard looks down. 

They continue moving all the way to the couch, where they 
finally sit down. 

Dr. Jenkins and Michael enter the house and watch Debbie 
console Howard. 

Debbie looks at them. 

DR. JENKINS
(mouthing)

911? 

DEBBIE
(mouthing)

Yes. 

EXT. HOWARD’S HOUSE - DAY - MOMENTS LATER

Howard, in a straitjacket, is taken into a van. 

The police surround the environment. 

Debbie is clothed, and sitting in an ambulance. 

Dr. Jenkins walks up to her. 

DR. JENKINS 
I just wanted to let you know that 
I’m sorry for not believing you. 
God, it makes no sense. Why would 
he do it? 
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DEBBIE
He just wanted to be loved. That’s 
all. He just wanted someone to 
notice him. And not take him for 
granted. 

(looks at Dr. Jenkins)
Make sure he gets the best care 
possible. Don’t let them torture 
him. 

DR. JENKINS
(beat)

Okay. 

Dr. Jenkins walks away. 

Debbie watches as the van carrying Howard drives away. 

FADE OUT.

THE END
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