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FADE IN:

INT. OPERATING ROOM - DAY

A sheet covers the PATIENT in an operating room. A surgical 
team surrounds him. 

A scalpel cuts through the patient’s abdomen, precise and 
clean. The skin is pulled back and retractors hold it in 
place. 

The SURGEON delicately cuts through blood vessels and removes 
an organ. It’s a kidney.

Fingers reach into the open body cavity to lift out another 
kidney. It’s a matching set. Then the liver comes out, the 
lungs, the pancreas. 

The surgeon makes one last cut - into the chest. He tugs on 
the heart, it doesn’t move. He checks that the heart is 
unattached. Then he pulls hard on it and the patient wakes 
up! 

The patient lifts his head and looks down at his eviscerated 
body. He screams -

CUT TO:

INT. LAB - DAY

- as he wakes up in a hospital bed. The patient is an Asian 
man in his 50s, his greying hair would make him look 
distinguished if he wasn’t so disoriented right now. 

He tries to move but winces in pain. He cries out. There’s no 
response. He glances around the room.

The room is industrial concrete, morgue-like. Medical 
equipment surrounds him and tubes are plugged into him. 

PATIENT
(weakly)

Hello, anyone here? Can you help 
me? I’m -  

He realizes he doesn’t know his own name. 
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He moves his hands to examine his body. He pulls off the 
sheet and sees bandages. He gently touches them. His abdomen 
is covered with them. He tries to pull them off. 

There are tubes are connected to him at various points. He 
twists to get them out. His hands are strong with defined 
fingers.

A young medic (30s) in a lab coat, TURNER, comes into the 
room. Quick and precise, he adjusts the tubes, and checks the 
patient.

TURNER
How are you doing?

Turner notices the torn off bandages.

TURNER (CONT’D)
That’s not right. You poor man.

He gently removes the bandages and replaces them. Although it 
seems as if the patient no longer needs them, as scarring has 
begun already. 

PATIENT
Where am I?

Turner doesn’t answer him. Then he stops and looks 
thoughtful. He checks the bed and table next to it. There’s 
no chart or written information of any kind. 

TURNER
I’m Turner, your doctor. Are you in 
pain?

The patient winces in response. 

Turner touches the man’s head gently. Then he goes to a black 
bag, and pulls out a SYRINGE. He rubs the patient’s right 
temple, and injects him there. 

TURNER (CONT’D)
You’ll feel better soon.

PATIENT
Who am I?

TURNER
Shhh. You need to rest right now.
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PATIENT
Please. . .

The patient struggles to make himself heard.

INT. OPERATING ROOM - DAY

A patient is wheeled in a gurney into the OR. The MEDICS  
lift him onto the bed and hook him up to an IV and monitor. 
The monitor shows regular heartbeats.

MEDIC 1
Do you think it’s going to work?

MEDIC 2
Be a miracle if it does. 

A SURGEON steps into the room. The medics immediately shut 
up. 

SURGEON
The checklist?

MEDIC 1
Complete. 

MEDIC 2
He didn’t even know his own name. 

SURGEON
Then he’s ready. 

INT. LAB - DAY

The patient wakes up with a pounding headache. He reaches up 
to massage his head, and discovers something hard in his 
temple. He pushes on it, but that only aggravates the pain. 

He looks over his body and notices his bandages are only 
lightly spotted with blood.

He hears VOICES outside his room.

WOMAN
I’m in charge.

MAN
Urdrian, he’ll be watching you.
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WOMAN
. . . for now. It’s just us.

The patient GROANS. 

As if on cue, a striking female doctor, LANTIGUA, strides 
into the room. It’s clear she’s the alpha. She pauses at his 
bedside, staring deeply into his eyes. Then she CLAPS her 
hands on the side of his head. Startled, he cries out.

LANTIGUA
Good, your reflexes are working. 

She removes off his gown, revealing his bandaged torso.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Any pain?

He shakes his head. She unwraps his bandages, he seems to 
have healed. She presses into his abdomen until he gasps. 

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
How about now?

The patient is grimacing, but stoic. 

PATIENT
I’m - fine - Just don’t know my 
name.

She stops her pressure, and he relaxes. 

LANTIGUA
You’re Lee. It’s probably post-
surgery amnesia.

PATIENT/LEE
What happened? Am I ok?

LANTIGUA
You were in an accident. We’ll tell 
you more when you’re recovered. 

LEE
And you are?

LANTIGUA
Doctor Lantigua.
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LEE
Lantigua, that’s pretty. Your first 
name?

LANTIGUA
My first name is Doctor.  

She reaches over, and pulls out a SYRINGE. She aims for his 
head. But Lee intercepts it and grips her wrist. 

LEE
What’s that for, Doctor?

LANTIGUA
(smiling)

It’s for your protection.

Lee pulls away, not sure whether or not to believe her.

LEE
From what?

LANTIGUA
Yourself.

She forces her hand, and injects him in the temple. 

And he goes down. . . .

EXT. STREET - DAY

Lee is sprinting down the street, as if he’s trying to escape 
something. He holds his hands to his head. 

LEE
No! Stop!

He turns the corner. Glances behind him. There’s no one 
there. All he sees is a multistory building.

INT. LAB - DAY

Lee wakes with a start. 

Lantigua’s eyes are staring into his.

At second glance, it’s not Lantigua, but Turner. 
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There are breathing tubes in Lee’s nose. X-ray equipment 
surrounds him. A camera is directly over his head. A monitor 
is next to his bed. 

Lee tries to push the camera away. He blinks rapidly.

TURNER
Don’t be afraid, it’s not going to 
hurt you.

LEE
What are you doing?

TURNER
We’re trying to help you heal. Have 
you heard of restorative surgery?

Lee shakes his head nervously.

TURNER (CONT’D)
Repairs internal organs. We need to 
see how things are doing inside 
you.

Turner focuses the camera on Lee’s torso. He takes several 
steps back and takes a few x-rays. He looks at the monitor 
and lets out a low whistle. 

TURNER (CONT’D)
She’s not going to believe this.

LEE
What did you see?

TURNER
You wouldn’t understand, but it’s a 
good thing.

Turner continues staring at the monitor images.

Lee struggles out of bed, pushes the x-ray camera out of his 
face, and makes his way towards the monitor. 

TURNER (CONT’D)
Whoa cowboy. Back to bed. You’re 
going to hurt yourself.

Lee ignores him and stares at the monitor. 

MONITOR IMAGE
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Blurry shapes that look like internal organs. 

BACK TO:

LEE
Those are my kidneys? 

TURNER
Liver.

Lee slips, and hangs on to Turner for support. Turner gently 
walks him back to his bed.

TURNER (CONT’D)
Be careful.

Lantigua enters. She notices Lee standing. 

LANTIGUA
What are you doing? You’re not 
recovered yet. 

(to Turner)
How is it?

Turner points to the monitor.

TURNER
Take a look. 

LANTIGUA
Oh my God. I told you.

TURNER
I know.

LANTIGUA
(to Lee)

You need to rest. We want to make 
sure you’re completely recovered. 

Turner takes down the x-ray equipment. While he’s doing that, 
Lantigua touches Lee on the forehead. She gently strokes his 
head, then his face. He looks at her strangely.

LEE
Dr. Lantigua, what’s going on? 

LANTIGUA
Shhh. We need you to get better. 
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FLASH:

INT. LECTURE HALL - DAY

A well-dressed man stands at the podium, on-stage in a large 
lecture hall. The seats are packed. Every eye in the audience 
is riveted. He gestures and they follow his every move. 

When he finishes, the APPLAUSE is unending. The audience 
gives him a standing ovation.

BACK TO:

INT. LAB ROOM - DAY

Lee shakes himself awake. He sees Lantigua sitting in his 
room. It seems like she’s been there for awhile.

LANTIGUA
Good morning, I have some tests to 
run on you today. They’re 
important. 

He lies dazed. She walks over to his bedside.

LEE
What happened in the accident? How 
come I can’t remember anything?

LANTIGUA
We’re still working on that. Just 
be patient. Can you answer a few 
questions for me?

LEE
Is it part of the test?

LANTIGUA
Yes, but they’re really simple.

Lee snaps to attention.

LEE
You need my permission for  
psychological tests.

LANTIGUA
I’m asking you -
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LEE
Denied.

LANTIGUA
Lee, you need to cooperate. This is 
part of the medical procedure to 
help you recover.

Lee leans forward until he is inches from Lantigua’s face.

LEE
No more of this. Stalling, 
injections, post-surgery 
treatments, and now this? You tell 
me what I want to know, then I’ll 
answer your questions.

LANTIGUA
Negotiating already? Maybe you are 
recovering. . . .

Lantigua pulls out the first set of tests - Rorshach 
inkblots. Lee pushes them away. She holds up one of them.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
What do you see?

Lee is silent.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
First thing that comes to your 
mind. 

Lee continues his silent treatment. 

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
We are doing this for your benefit, 
Lee. This refusal to participate 
doesn’t hurt anyone but you. 

Lee just stares at her. She relents. 

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Fine, what do you want to know? 

LEE
What were you discussing at the 
monitor?

Lantigua pauses. 
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LANTIGUA
Your organs, what great shape 
they’re in. 

LEE
All of them?

LANTIGUA
Yes.

LEE
So the restorative surgery is 
working?

She nods. She places the test back in front of Lee. He 
glances at it, then looks at her. 

LEE (CONT’D)
How did I end up here?

LANTIGUA
You were in bad shape. The 
paramedics brought you here after 
an accident. There was organ 
damage.

LEE
A lot?

Lantigua pushes the first set of inkblots back.

LANTIGUA
What do you see?

Lee traces the picture outlines with his fingers. 

LEE
Bodies. Two bodies connected.

Lantigua continues to show him inkblot pictures.

LEE (CONT’D)
A man bent down the middle. . . . A 
limbless torso. . . . A face. . . . 
the face of my wife.

Lantigua stops. 

LANTIGUA
Do you remember your wife?
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LEE
No, but. . . I do, don’t I? And 
your face too, it’s like someone 
I’ve seen before.

Lantigua puts the pictures down, and looks intently at Lee.

Lee shakes his head.

LEE (CONT’D)
But I can’t remember who.

Lantigua starts stroking her fingers.

LANTIGUA
Try this. Draw the first thing that 
comes to your mind.

She slides him some paper and a pencil. Lee picks up the 
pencil. And spins it. He’s at a loss.

LEE
I can’t think of anything right 
now. Who am I? What does my ID say?

LANTIGUA
We don’t know.

Lee puts the pencil down. He quietly drums his fingers on the 
table. 

LEE
Remember our deal? First you answer 
my questions, then I’ll take your 
tests. My turn, then your turn.

There’s a glint of fierceness in Lantigua’s eyes when she 
responds.

LANTIGUA
Let me remind you that I am the 
doctor in charge. And there was no 
ID. You kept on saying, “I’m Lee, 
I’m Lee.” That’s how we knew your 
name.

LEE
Was it in a car? I think I remember 
something about -
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LANTIGUA
You remember the accident?

Lee closes his eyes, straining to remember.

LEE
Not quite, but something. . . I’ve 
had these dreams, about an 
operation, and running away, and -

LANTIGUA
Can you draw what you saw? Anything 
else you remember?

Lee picks up the pencil and quickly sketches. 

LEE
I remember. . . . you. 

LANTIGUA
No, that’s not possible. 

LEE
Something about your hands.

LANTIGUA
These?

She reaches out to him and brushes her fingertips over his 
hands. Lee drops his pencil.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Go back to the test.

LEE 
You’re a surgeon, right doctor? I 
think I have a memory of you 
operating on someone. I think it 
was me.

For a moment, Lantigua is mesmerized. Then she catches 
something in Lee’s expression, and narrows her eyes. He puts 
up his hands. 

LANTIGUA
You may think this is a game, but I 
assure you it is not. We are doing 
this for your own protection. 
Please respond honestly. 

Lee leans back. Lantigua pulls out some cards.
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LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
This is the last set of questions. 
Please say the first word that 
comes to your mind. Black.

LEE
Hole.

LANTIGUA
Green.

LEE
Monitor.

LANTIGUA
Room.

LEE
Blood.

LANTIGUA
Cat.

LEE
Skinned.

LANTIGUA
Heart.

LEE
Cavity.

Lantigua takes furious notes. 

Lee suddenly has a FLASH:

INT. LAB ROOM

The double-valve PUMPING of a heart resounds throughout the 
room. The room is empty except for an incubator. Inside is a 
beating HEART. It sits alone, unattached. 

A medic in a lab coat enters and opens up the incubator. She 
picks up the heart and places it in a container. Takes it 
away.

BACK TO:

Lee is startled. His tries to re-focus on Lantigua.
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LANTIGUA
Lee, Lee! What happened?

Lee hesitates, then shakes his head. 

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Tell me! It could be important. 

LEE
No, there was nothing.

Lantigua wants to press on, but she stands up and gathers her 
materials instead.

LANTIGUA
Ok, rest up.

LEE
Wait, I believe it’s my turn. 

Lantigua walks away.

LEE (CONT’D)
Come on, one last time. It might 
help me remember.

Lantigua pauses midstep. 

LANTIGUA
One last time.

LEE
How do you feel?

LANTIGUA
Frustrated.

LEE
Is there something that you’re 
afraid of?

LANTIGUA
What are you doing?

LEE
Just answer the question.

LANTIGUA
You wouldn’t understand, but yes. 
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LEE
What hurts you more than anything 
else?

LANTIGUA
We’re finished here.

Lantigua opens the door, almost hitting Turner, who has been 
waiting outside.

LEE
And by the way, who’s Urdrian?

Lantigua and Turner glance at each other, confused.

Turner shakes his head adamantly.

LANTIGUA
He’s the surgeon for your 
transplant. How did you hear?

LEE
Where is he now?

LANTIGUA
Busy.

TURNER
He’s taking care of some things. 
Left us in charge.

LANTIGUA
Left me in charge.

She leaves Turner alone with Lee.

INT. HALLWAY - DAY

Leaning against the door, Lantigua quickly checks Lee’s 
responses and sketches. 

Lee’s visual sketches are inkblot shaped, similar to the 
Rorshach tests. Lantigua holds them up next to each other. 
Lee has sketched exact copies of each of the inkblots. 

She crumples up the papers. 
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INT. LAB - DAY

Turner is giving Lee a checkup. He holds a stethoscope to 
Lee’s back. A black bag sits next to him. 

TURNER
Take a deep breath, then hold it.

Lee breathes. He glimpses a SYRINGE inside the open bag. 
Worried, he tries to distract Turner. 

LEE
Is Doctor Lantigua always like 
that?

TURNER
Like what?

LEE
So uptight.

TURNER
(laughing)

You must have done something to 
her. She’s normally such a sweet, 
gentle soul.

Turner presses on Lee’s throat, then various parts of his 
torso. 

TURNER (CONT’D)
Any pain?

LEE
It’s better. Speaking of pain, how 
do you put up with her?

Turner shrugs.

TURNER
You do what you have to do. Looks 
like you did ok.

Lee shakes his head.

LEE
I don’t know. I don’t have to work 
with her.
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TURNER
That’s true. If I ever messed with 
her, she’d kill me. All you need to 
do is get ready for a transplant.

LEE
A transplant? 

TURNER
Oh, I mean surgery. It’s the 
restorative surgery I was talking 
about.

Turner grabs his bag and walks to the door. He pauses, then 
goes back to Lee and pulls out the SYRINGE. 

Lee pretends to collapse in shock.

TURNER (CONT’D)
Sorry.

LEE
Come on. Do you really need to do 
that? Is Lantigua making you?

Turner stays quiet. 

LEE (CONT’D)
I knew it. Don’t let that woman 
dominate you. I’ll be good. Get 
some rest, take my meds. Don’t 
worry.

TURNER
Ok, one time. And don’t tell her.

Lee nods, zips his lips. 

Turner adjusts the IV, then leaves.

Lee finds the IV line in his arm, and slowly slips it out. He 
waves his hand in front of his face. He feels dizzy. After a 
second, he puts the line back into his arm. 

He examines the medical equipment it’s connected to, and 
turns some dials and buttons. 
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FLASH:

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Lee is maneuvering some dials on an alarm clock. An elegant 
hand slips over his. It belongs to a BLONDE woman, 40s, who 
is draped over Lee’s body. 

BLONDE
I want the truth.

LEE
Can you can handle the truth?

BLONDE
Try me. 

LEE
Then I say, neither. 

She pins him down. 

BLONDE
Wrong answer, try again.

He traces a curve on her neck -

LEE
This.

- that leads down to her chest -

LEE (CONT’D)
And this. 

- and circles around her abdomen.

He follows with his mouth. 

INT. LAB - DAY

Dr. Lantigua walks into the room alone. She stands next to 
Lee’s bed for few moments. Then reaches over to adjust his 
hospital gown. She smooths it out, like it’s a dress shirt.

As she performs her routine body checkup, she seems to pay 
extra attention to him. 
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A small team of people wearing scrubs comes in. They are 
dressed for surgery. Lee is still unconscious.

They take out the breathing tubes and put an oxygen mask over 
his face. One medic takes off Lee’s gown and swabs him down. 
Then they set up tools - scalpel, pinchers, etc.

Lantigua nods to her crew. 

LANTIGUA
Third time’s the charm.

She grabs a scalpel and CUTS into his abdomen. Lee jerks and 
screams! Lantigua and the team are stunned. 

Tools tumble off their trays. Scrubs jump in shock.

LEE
What the hell?!

Lantigua recoils.

LANTIGUA
Someone get something!

A medic grabs a gauze pad to staunch the bleeding.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
What happened?!

She glares at a medic. He looks back in bewilderment, then 
frantically checks the equipment.

LEE
What are you doing to me?!

LANTIGUA
I’m sorry - we’re sorry - didn’t 
know.

LEE
What’s the matter with you?! 

LANTIGUA
Something’s wrong. The equipment. . 
. a glitch. . .

MEDIC
Dr. Lantigua, the IV levels were 
readjusted. Not enough of the 
medication was going through. 
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Lantigua examines the equipment indicators. She shakes her 
head at Lee.

LANTIGUA
You. You messed with the medical 
equipment. The one thing that’s 
keeping you alive! 

Lantigua is fuming. She holds up a part of the machinery.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
(to Turner)

How did you not catch this? Did you 
want him to hurt himself?

Turner puts up his hands.

LEE
He wasn’t involved! He’s not the 
one lying to me!

But even as he says this, Lee eyes Turner with some 
suspicion.

Lantigua paces back and forth, not sure who to yell at next. 
She settles on the medics. Lantigua sweeps her arms and 
motions to them.

LANTIGUA
Get out!

They leave. Lantigua and Lee face each other. Lantigua wipes 
the scalpel clean. 

LEE
I want the truth. 

LANTIGUA
We’ve been telling you the truth.

LEE
Have you? There’s a woman in my 
dreams. Beautiful, perfect. 

He’s a little lost in his thoughts.

LEE (CONT’D)
Who is she? And what is this? What 
are you doing to me?!

Lantigua puts down the scalpel.
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LANTIGUA
Ok, the truth. You and your wife 
were in an accident. She was going 
to die. The only thing that could 
save her were immediate organ 
transplants. And you volunteered to 
donate as much as you could. When 
you didn’t remember, we couldn’t 
risk having you refuse. But this is 
the last one. 

Lee sits up, rubbing his temples in disbelief.

LEE
I have a wife who’s here? And you 
haven’t told me?! 

LANTIGUA
She’s in no condition -

LEE
I don’t care! I want to see my 
wife. I want to see who I’m 
donating my body to! Even if you 
have to carry both of us. 

For the first time Lantigua seems at a loss.

LANTIGUA
It’s her life we’re trying to save. 
Think about it. 

LEE
Please, Dr. Lantigua, I need to see 
her. I’m not going to sleep until I 
see her. She can help me remember. 
Have you asked her anything about 
me?

LANTIGUA
Like I said before, she’s in no 
condition to be questioned. Maybe 
this will help you remember.

She hands him a small hand mirror. Then she leaves with the 
surgical team. 

Lee looks in the mirror. It’s the first time he’s seen his 
face. He rotates it, examining various angles of his face.
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Then something glints in the reflection. It’s a red light 
hidden in the ceiling. Lee turns to find it, spots it. Is it 
a camera?

Lee glances at Turner, cleaning up. He quickly puts down the 
mirror. Turner sets up an attachment next to Lee’s hip.

LEE
Turner?

TURNER
This is a pain pump, it releases 
analgesia directly into your 
system. So you don’t accidentally 
turn off your IV.

LEE
Can I control it?

TURNER
Yeah, most of the time, but 
sometimes it’ll just take over. 
Like you know who.

He nods at the door.

LEE
Turner, did you know about my wife 
too?

Turner remains silent.

TURNER
We’re on a need to know basis here. 
I wasn’t sure how much you needed 
to know. Or how much I could say.

Lee looks deflated. 

LEE
How is she?

Turner hesitates. Lee expects the worst. 

LEE (CONT’D)
Tell me the truth. I can handle it.

TURNER
You need to rest. You’ll need your 
strength for the transplant.

22



LEE 
Is she conscious? Will she 
recognize me? Lantigua said she’s 
in no condition to talk. But I 
don’t care. I just want to see her. 
I’ll do whatever it takes. 

Turner continues to prep the medical equipment.

TURNER
She’s. . . recovering. She was hurt 
pretty bad. She’ll need all the 
help you can give. And wish I felt 
that way about someone.

Lee closes his eyes and breathes a sigh of relief. She’s 
alive. 

LEE
You have a wife? girlfriend?

TURNER
Nah, no time for that here. But I 
had a friend once. Someone I helped 
out. Told him about this place. 
Turns out I made a mistake. 

LEE
Your friend still around?

TURNER
Yeah, but it’s different now. 

LEE
Maybe you can find him. 

TURNER
Maybe.

Turner shows Lee the controls on the pump.

TURNER (CONT’D)
This is the highest setting. You’ll 
get an out of body experience with 
this. Problem is it won’t last 
through the night. So you’ll have 
to pace yourself.  

Lantigua barges back in. She’s holding a packet of papers.
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LANTIGUA 
(to Lee)

Got something for you. Prepare 
yourself.

LEE
I’m not going to do this.

She dismisses Turner. But before he leaves he pulls her to 
the side. Lee catches only brief sections of their 
conversation.

LANTIGUA
. . . not now!

TURNER
Out of time. . . in three days.

LANTIGUA
. . . We’ve performed hundreds -

Turner shakes his head. 

TURNER
You know I’m not talking about 
that!

He slams the door. 

Lantigua waves him away.

LANTIGUA
PMS. 

She approaches Lee at his bedside, who looks at her warily. 
He leans as far away from her as he can.

LEE
No more tests. 

LANTIGUA
We’re finished with those. You 
weren’t so helpful then. But you do 
want to recover your memory don’t 
you? I’m here to help you to do.

Lantigua pulls out a collection of PHOTOS. 

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Look at these carefully. Let me 
know if anything seems familiar.

24



She hands the photos to Lee. He reluctantly flips through 
them - landscapes, cityscapes, computers, a sports car, 
knives, musical instruments. 

He stops suddenly, and holds up the photo.

LEE
Is this mine?

It’s a bloody liver. Lantigua grabs the photo from him.

LANTIGUA
Sorry. Must be from surgery. 
Anything else?

Lee shakes his head.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Let’s try this.

She puts headphones on Lee. She plays CLASSICAL MUSIC. Lee 
suddenly freezes. 

LEE
This, this was. . .

Lantigua leans closer, hanging on his every word.

LEE (CONT’D)
It’s the piano concerto from Grieg. 
I used to listen to it when - Can I 
see the photos again?

Lantigua is beside herself with excitement. He slowly flips 
through them, while listening to the music. He pauses when he 
gets to a photo of a city street. 

LEE (CONT’D)
Yes, this is it. I do remember 
something now.

LANTIGUA
What? What is it?

She cranes her neck to look at the photo. 

LEE
I’ll tell you, but I need you to 
promise me something first.
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LANTIGUA
Whatever you need.

LEE
I want to see my wife.

LANTIGUA
I don’t know if that can happen. 
She’s still in serious condition.

LEE
Then maybe you can bring me to her.  
I’m sure seeing her will trigger 
something. . . . And you better do 
it soon, I don’t know how long this 
memory is going to last. . . .

LANTIGUA
I see. 

They stare at each other, at an impasse. Then on her way out -

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Maybe your wife will no longer be 
needing your organs.

She leaves the photos. 

INT. LAB - NIGHT

It’s dark, and Lee is sleeping. He wakes as he hears a soft 
voice.

WOMAN’S VOICE
Lee? Can you hear me? Lee? Wake up 
Lee.

Lee’s eyes pop open as he searches in the dark. There’s a 
woman standing beside his bed. She looks like a ghost. 

LEE
Who are you?

WOMAN
Lee? They told me you couldn’t 
remember anything. Is that true?

Lee sits up. She’s thin, white, frail, anywhere from late 
30’s to early 40’s. Her hospital gown is open, revealing a 
bandaged torso underneath. 
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LEE
I don’t remember who you are.

WOMAN
Lee, I’m your wife. Mia.

LEE
Mia? I don’t believe it. They let 
you in. . .

Lee reaches out to touch her, to make sure she’s real. He 
strokes her hair. It’s long and pale. 

LEE (CONT’D)
How did they let you out? They said 
it was serious. 

MIA
I’m not sure. I’ve been out of it 
for awhile. 

LEE
What have they told you?

MIA
That you wanted to see me before 
they could operate. 

LEE
Is there a doctor named Lantigua 
that comes to you? What about 
Turner? 

Mia looks up at the ceiling. She pulls the hospital gown 
tighter. 

MIA
Maybe. I didn’t see the doctors 
much. They just said there’s 
something wrong inside, but you 
could help. I’m so scared.

Lee gets up to stand beside her and holds her. 

LEE
You’ll be ok. We’re together.

MIA
Then you’ll do it for me?
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LEE
Of course I will.

MIA
Oh Lee, thank you. I’m so grateful 
to have you.

LEE
And finally I can find out what’s 
going on. I have so many questions. 
They wouldn’t tell me anything. 
Said they didn’t know. Who am I? 
What do I do? I’ve dreamt about 
you. But I don’t know what to 
believe.

His anxieties come pouring out. Mia tries to calm him.

MIA
Shhh. Things will be ok. 

LEE
What happened that night? The night 
of the accident?

Her voice is shaky. 

MIA
You were driving. Something jumped 
out into the road and, and we went 
down.

LEE
So it was me. I did this to you. 
I’m so sorry.

Lee squeezes his hands together. He’s shaking. 

MIA
Lee, Lee, it’s ok. 

She puts her hand on his. He touches her hand, and strokes 
her fingers. His fingers linger on hers.

LEE
You’re not wearing a wedding ring.

MIA
No. . .
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LEE
Did they take it from you?

MIA
I don’t know. . .  

LEE
We’re married right? How long have 
we been married?

MIA
I. . . seven. . . years.

Lee senses the hesitancy.

LEE
Do we have kids?

MIA
No.

LEE
What do I do for work?

MIA
You’re a lab - 

LEE
Scientist?

MIA
Technician. 

LEE
What does that mean?

MIA
I don’t know. 

LEE
You don’t know? We’ve been married 
for seven years and you don’t know 
what I do?

MIA
You never told me.

Lee’s questions continue at rapid-fire speed.

LEE
What do you do for work?
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MIA
I. . . I’m a assistant at a school.

LEE
What were we doing that night? The 
night of the accident?

MIA
I’m not sure. I can’t... No more, 
no more of this. Why are you doing 
this Lee?

Lee grabs her gown and sees the bandage. He tries to rip it 
off. Mia pulls away.

LEE
Let’s see if these are real scars.

MIA
What are you doing?

LEE
If you’re really in serious 
condition, shouldn’t there be 
evidence of that? 

MIA
No, I can’t -

She tries to break away from his grasp. She’s breathing hard 
and panicking.

LEE
Answer this. Am I right or left-
handed?

MIA
I don’t remember. 

LEE
What do you mean? We’ve been 
together for seven years. Right or 
left?

MIA
(cowering)

I don’t know!

LEE
How do you not know?! What about 
scars? Do I have any? 
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He shakes her. Mia is cringing but he doesn’t let go. 

MIA
Yes, yes!

LEE
Where are they? Tell me! Tell me 
now. 

MIA
I don’t remember.

LEE
Are you my wife?! 

MIA
Yes!

LEE
Then where are my scars?!

MIA
Your heart! In your heart!

Lee releases her. She stumbles out the door. 

Lee lies down in his bed. He stares at the ceiling, and 
notices the faint red light.

INT. LAB - DAY

Lantigua barges in, but with a smile. 

LANTIGUA
Hope you had a special night. How 
was your time with Mia?

She strokes his arm. Lee is alarmed, unsure what she’s doing. 

LEE
I’ve had better.

LANTIGUA
Such a sweet talker. Now tell me 
your memory from yesterday.

LEE
What do you mean?
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LANTIGUA
You saw your wife. We gave you what 
you asked for. Now it’s your turn. 
Remember?

Lee sits up. He throws off her hand.

LEE
I asked to see my wife. You sent me 
an imposter. Do you think I’m so 
far gone that I can’t even tell who 
my wife is? I lost my memory, not 
my feelings. So I’ll tell you what 
I remember when you show me my real 
wife.

Lantigua pulls off her surgical gloves like she’s unsheathing 
a knife.

LANTIGUA
There are certain things you 
shouldn’t ask about because you 
just won’t understand. I don’t need 
to know your life story, and you 
certainly don’t need to know mine. 
But there are other things that you 
should and will understand. 

She pulls out a VIAL and pours some of it into a small 
medicinal measuring cup.  

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
For example, if you take this 
medication, it will help you heal. 
You don’t need to know what it’s 
made of to benefit.

She hands it to Lee, who examines it. 

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
But if you take too much, it might 
kill you. That’s how certain 
information functions as well. 

LEE
What is this for?

LANTIGUA
It speeds your recovery. Replaces 
the IV. So you don’t have to depend 
on others.
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He listens to her, and swallows it. 

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Lee, you have a memory in you that 
could be save thousands of lives in 
the near future. Don’t you want 
that?

Lee shakes his head.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
You don’t want to save lives?

Lee spits out the medication, all over Lantigua’s lab coat. 
He only pretended to swallow it.

LEE
I’m not going to blindly do 
whatever a stranger says. Even if 
she tells me I’m going to save the 
world. Sometimes you shouldn’t 
believe everything you hear, or 
see.

Lantigua is unfazed. She takes out the vial again, and 
prepares a SYRINGE. 

LANTIGUA
Sometimes, you don’t know what’s 
good for you.

She holds the syringe like a weapon.

LEE
Don’t threaten me. You were the one 
who lied. When you want to tell me 
the truth, I’ll share. 

Lantigua plays with the syringe. 

LANTIGUA
So what did she say that’s so hard 
to believe?

LEE
She didn’t know what happened the 
night of the accident. 

LANTIGUA
Nor do you. And?
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LEE
She couldn’t remember if I was 
right or left handed. 

LANTIGUA
And what are you? 

Lee is quiet. He doesn’t know. 

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Let me help you decide.

She gives him the syringe.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Which hand feels better?

Lee tries his left, then his right. He’s unsure.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Having a hard time? Not such a 
great determiner of trust is it? So 
you attacked your wife because she 
couldn’t answer some questions. 

Lee is unsteady.

LEE
I encouraged her to tell me the 
truth.

LANTIGUA
And your encouragement put her in a 
coma.

Lee drops the syringe.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
I wasn’t going to say anything, but 
you wanted the truth. I don’t know 
what you did to that poor woman. 
But she didn’t wake up this 
morning. Turner found her with a 
ripped gown and bruises on her 
arms. I sent her to you in good 
faith. Because we had an 
understanding.

LEE
She wasn’t my wife. 
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But he’s no longer sure.

LANTIGUA
Maybe the one you shouldn’t trust 
is yourself. We need to help her, 
but we can only do that through 
you. Just tell me what you 
remember.

Weakened by self-doubt, Lee gives in. He closes his eyes.

LEE
It’s an image. A scalpel.

Lantigua nods like she expected it.

LANTIGUA
What else?

LEE
It’s used to carve something on a 
body.

LANTIGUA
What?

She bends down.

LEE
A design, a pattern. I’m not sure. 

LANTIGUA
Anything else?

She reaches for the syringe.

Lee shakes his head.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Think.

She stealthily brings up the syringe, and INJECTS him. 

Lee knocks it out of her hand, but too late. 

A moment later Lee DOUBLES OVER in pain. He gets violently 
ill, retching and gagging. He rips out the IV, but the attack 
continues. He falls to the floor. In desperation, he clutches 
at Lantigua. She holds him like a lover. 
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LEE
Why - did - you?

She doesn’t speak, only holds him in an embrace. His whole 
body shakes in convulsions. 

LANTIGUA
Tell me more.

LEE
You poisoned me.

LANTIGUA
It will help you remember.

FLASH:

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - DAY

Lee is having sex with his blonde wife. It’s tender at first, 
but grows more intense and fierce. He takes her from behind. 
There’s an animalistic ferocity to it. He seems to want to 
punish her. 

Her hair is flying. Then seems to change color into a 
brunette. She turns her face towards him. It’s Lantigua.

BACK TO:

INT. LAB - DAY

Lee is shocked, stares Lantigua in the face.

LEE
What did you do to her? You took 
her away from me. Replaced her. 

Lantigua takes a moment to absorb what he’s saying. She 
doesn’t protest. 

LANTIGUA
Are you sure you believe that?

LEE
What did you do to my wife? 
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Lantigua holds one of his hands, strokes it gently. He is too 
tired to resist. She lifts his hand and brushes her cheek 
with it.

LANTIGUA
Your wife is here, waiting for her 
transplant. And in case you’re 
wondering, you’re right handed.

She leaves him.

Lee lies in a fetal position. He pants heavily, trying to 
regain his breath. Suspicions confirmed. There’s something 
wrong with this picture.

The door looms large.

Struggling to his hands and knees, Lee slowly crawls towards 
the door. Every move takes effort. He reaches up for the 
handle, and turns it. 

But it doesn’t move. He pulls down harder, then twists it. No 
go. It’s locked. He’s TRAPPED. 

He crumples to the floor. 

LATER:

Back in bed, Lee huddles. He gradually sits up. 

He eyes the equipment surrounding him. He glances at the 
ceiling light. He maneuvers some of the metal boxes, pulls on 
the pieces connecting the tubes. He sees a thin, metal piece 
and uses his fingernails to disconnect it. It won’t budge. He 
uses his teeth. It rips apart.

He finally has it. Nervously, he hides it under his gown. He 
gets out of his bed.

But he hears something and the door opens. It’s Turner. Lee 
turns quickly.

TURNER
You ok?

Lee climbs back into his bed.

LEE
Just trying to get a little 
exercise.
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Lee collapses into bed, and slides the metal piece under his 
pillow.

Turner carries in various equipment pieces. He walks towards 
Lee’s bed. Sets the equipment down. He’s not paying attention 
to Lee.

Lee reaches out, and attempts to connect everything that he 
messed around with. He frantically moves pieces and smooths 
out tubes.

Turner is monitoring something. 

TURNER
What are you doing?

Lee freezes.

LEE
What are you doing? Why is the door 
locked?

TURNER
We want to make sure our patients 
stay safe. We had one situation 
where a patient got out and hurt 
himself without even knowing it. 
How is the pump working?

LEE
Is there poison in there?

Turner stops what he’s doing.

TURNER
Is it affecting you negatively?

LEE
Only if it’s the doctor’s orders. 
She told me to drink something. 
Then when I refused, she injected 
me. She made me sick, on purpose.

Turner jostles some of the equipment.

TURNER
Crazy. She’s crazy.

LEE
She wants me to remember something, 
and if I don’t she poisons me.
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TURNER
What did she say?

LEE
Don’t you already know? You do 
whatever she tells you, right?

Turner slams his hand on the bed.

TURNER
You don’t know that.

Lee sees the tip of the metal piece out from under the 
pillow. He pushes it back. 

LEE
I’m the one who should be worried. 
Aren’t you guys supposed to take 
the Hippocratic oath or something?

TURNER
Tell me what happened.

LEE
She told me it could save lives, 
then she gave me some medication to 
drink. I felt something right here. 

Lee points to his lower abdomen.

LEE (CONT’D)
Like I was going to die.

TURNER
The medication, did it taste like 
alcohol? 

LEE
Actually, yes. Like absinthe. 

TURNER
Dammit.

Lee pulls back.

TURNER (CONT’D)
Not you, her. She’s bonafide crazy. 
Once something gets in her head, 
she won’t let go. She’s just like. 
. .
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LEE
Isn’t she the head doctor?

Turner focuses intently on Lee.

TURNER
She thinks she is. But she’s just 
not in control! Not logical!

(to himself)
I knew it wouldn’t work. Knew it 
from the beginning.  

Lee realizes he’s pushed a button.

LEE
Can you talk to her? She’s not the 
only one in charge is she? What 
about Dr. Urdrian?

Turner shakes his head.

TURNER
He’s not going to get pissed at his 
greatest fan. 

LEE
Then who is? I’m afraid she’s going 
to take it too far. Rip my heart 
out.

Turner thinks for a moment.

TURNER
Lantigua will not listen to anyone 
except herself. She’s extreme. And 
you have to be extreme too if you 
want something from her. 

Lee nods. That makes sense with what he’s seen.

LEE
Turner, will you tell me the truth? 
I’ve had these memories. I know 
it’s insane, but is this the first 
time we’ve met?

Turner hesitates.

LEE (CONT’D)
Please, the truth. 
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TURNER
It’s complicated. That’s all I can 
say.

LEE
What about my wife? Is she really 
the one I’m doing the transplant 
for?

Turner nods. Lee breathes a sigh of relief. 

LEE (CONT’D)
Can you get us out of here? Me and 
my wife? 

TURNER
Wish I could. But you don’t know 
what you’re asking. 

Lee shows Turner his scars.

LEE
I’m asking you to help me escape 
more of this. You could just slip 
me the keys. 

TURNER
You’re here for your protection.

A QUICK FLASH:

Lee is strapped down in a hospital bed. He struggles, but 
can’t break out.

Lantigua’s face is inches from his.

LANTIGUA
It’s for your protection.

MULTIPLE VOICES
(echoing)

Your protection, your protection, 
your protection. . . .

BACK TO:

INT. LAB - DAY

Lee stumbles to the door after Turner leaves. He glances 
through the window. Everything clear, he returns to his bed.
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He slips the metal piece out from under the pillow. Glancing 
at the ceiling, he conceals it under his gown. 

He makes his way to the door again. He raises it to pick the 
lock on the door. It doesn’t work. He slides it against his 
arm. 

FLASH:

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM

A scalpel slides against Lee’s skin. A woman in shadows is on 
top of him.

LANTIGUA
Don’t worry, it won’t hurt.

She traces it gently across his cheek. Lee pulls his face 
away, straining to escape the blade.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Don’t move.

Lee’s arms and legs are strapped to the bed.

She carves lines into his skin. Blood seeps out. 

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
You like this don’t you? I know you 
do.

She turns and shows her face. It’s Lantigua.

INT. LAB - DAY

Lee is shaken. He looks down at his hand. It’s bleeding, 
accidentally cut by the metal piece. He wipes his hand on his 
gown.

LATER - NIGHT

Lee is lying in his bed. There are blood stains near his 
hand. His hand is still.
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LEE’S POV

In the dark, the outline of the equipment suggests sharp 
blades and weapons.

There’s no red light in the ceiling. 

A FACE appears in the window of the door. Long dark hair 
fills the rest of the image. 

BACK TO:

INT. LAB - NIGHT

Lee jumps. He hurries to the door. He looks out. There’s no 
one. 

Lee wakes, and immediately goes to the door. Nothing, no one. 
He grabs the handle, jiggles it lightly. Then more heavily. 
He runs his hand along the glass opening of the door. 

Then he lifts his hand, preparing to smash it against the 
door. His hand trembles. It hits the glass. 

He grunts with pain. Then cradles his hand. As he strokes it, 
he sees that there is no sign of a scar. 

Stunned, he examines his other hand. Nope, no mistake. He 
traces a line where his scar used to be.  He checks his 
entire arm. There are no scars anywhere. 

He tears off his bandages. There are no scars! His skin is 
smooth, perfect. 

LEE
(in wonder)

It healed. 

He checks his abdomen. Nothing. He feels his side, pushing, 
squeezing, pinching. 

LEE (CONT’D)
I’m fine, more than fine. It’s an 
experiment. They’re testing us.

He lies back down on the bed. Thoughtful with this 
revelation. 
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INT. LAB - DAY

Lee paces the room. Pounds on the walls. Yells.

LEE
Help! Let me out! Dr. Lantigua! 
What have I ever done to you?! Any 
of you? 

Looks around for something he may have missed.

Lee finds the metal piece once again, and goes to the door. 
He lifts it up to the window opening. Traces the outer edge 
of the glass with it. 

He gradually presses it deeper into the glass until the metal 
piece breaks. CRANG! He examines the jagged edge of the piece 
and tries to fit them together. More wishful thinking than 
anything else.

He lifts the IV stand and batters it against the window. The 
window holds. He smashes it again, but nothing breaks or even 
cracks.

Lee steps back, exhausted.

He picks up the broken metal piece, holds it to the lock and 
tries picking it again. Something seems to click. He gently 
twists and turns a few more times. Then. . . nothing.

Lee cries out, throws a tantrum. Kicks the door. And it 
opens! 

But Lantigua and Turner come right in. They look around 
incredulously at the chaos in the room.

LANTIGUA
Stop that right now!

LEE
I know what you’re doing to me.

LANTIGUA
You’re destroying what we’re 
working for.

LEE
I’m an experiment to you, that’s 
all!

44



LANTIGUA
You belong to the hospital.

Lee rushes at the door. Turner jumps on him and restrains 
him.

LEE
What’s the point of keeping me 
here? I can help a lot more if you 
let me out. 

LANTIGUA
We don’t want anything to happen to 
you between now and the transplant.

LEE
(laughing)

You want me to not hurt myself?! 
That’s funny.

LANTIGUA
We just want you to be safe.

LEE
Safe?!

He breaks out of Turner’s grasp. But he only walks a few 
steps. Just enough to bend down and pick up the metal piece. 

LEE (CONT’D)
What are you going to do about 
this?

He exposes his arm, and SLICES it! Blood spurts.

Lantigua gasps. 

LANTIGUA
Doctor.

Lee keeps his eyes on her.

Turner stares uncomprehendingly. He takes a step forward.

Lantigua puts her hand out, holds him back.

TURNER
He’ll bleed to death. Are you going 
to just watch?

Lantigua shakes her head.
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Lee holds out his bleeding arm. He falls to his knees.

LEE
Dr. Lantigua, if you’re on my side, 
help me.

She walks away.

TURNER
Dr. Lantigua! The man is dying.

Lantigua pulls out the bedsheet.

LANTIGUA
We both know he’s not. 

She kneels down next to Lee. She wraps the sheet around his 
arm, applies pressure on his wound. He winces. 

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
If you really like cutting 
yourself, I have some better tools 
for you.

Lee takes a deep breath and scrunches up his face. He seems 
to be mustering up the courage to do something distasteful. 
He stares into her eyes. Then Lee reaches out to touch her 
face. 

LEE
You were right about my hand. You 
know me so well.

He pulls Lantigua into an embrace. She doesn’t resist. He 
wraps his bandaged, bloodied arm around her. Caresses her. 
His hand moves under her clothing. She closes her eyes.   

LEE (CONT’D)
There’s something between us isn’t 
there? 

Still entwined, Lantigua presses down on his chest.

LANTIGUA
What are you suggesting?

Lee’s blood smeared hands are all over Lantigua, seeking 
something. She rubs her body against his.

FLASH:
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INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

A sleeve is pulled up, the bare arm exposed underneath. A 
strand of blonde hair caught. 

A blade slices into the arm until it’s bloody. But there’s no 
pulling away.

Lee’s hand holds the blade. 

CUT TO:

Lee screams and collapses. They leave him on the floor. 

INT. LAB - NIGHT

Lee hears the sound of his own breathing. He tightens the 
sheet around his arm, and crawls to the door. He checks the 
handle, still locked. 

But he reaches into the bundled sheet, and pulls out KEYS - 
Lantigua’s keys. He jingles them, not quite believing. He 
unlocks the door, and leaves his room. He’s free.

INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

Lee staggers down the hallway. The walls are concrete and 
industrial. More like a warehouse than a lab. 

Body shaking, Lee leans against the walls for support. He 
falls to his knees, and pants heavily. 

A door SLAMS, and he whips his head around. He tries to place 
the sound, but is disoriented. 

LEE
Get up! Get out!

Unable to stand, he crawls on the ground. But his wounded arm 
can’t support him. It drags. 

Blood seeps through the sheet. He pulls it tighter. 

Doors line the hall at irregular intervals. They are all 
closed. Most do not have windows on them.

He lifts a trembling forearm, pulls on a door handle. 

He peers inside.
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INT. EMPTY ROOM - LEE’S POV - NIGHT

There’s a metal table that takes up almost the whole room. 
It’s old and marked with dark stains. Besides that the room 
is bare. Concrete walls.

INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

Lee makes his way further down the hall. He turns left, then 
right, then seems to go back. The doors all look the same. 

He hears VOICES approaching. 

He pushes himself to his feet. Hobbles to the nearest door. 
It’s locked. He glances back. There’s nowhere to hide in the 
hallway.

He tries another door. Locked again. He knocks in a panic - 
quickly, quietly. Nothing.

The VOICES get louder. He goes from one door to another, 
rushing to escape from the VOICES. 

Finally a door handle OPENS. Lee ducks into the room and 
collapses.

INT. AEDDIS’ ROOM - NIGHT

Concrete walls as before. There’s a bed, and a steel desk and 
chair. A huge, bearded, Grizzly Adams-like man (40’s) hunches 
over in the chair. This is Aeddis. 

They stare at each other. Surprised, uncertain. 

Lee catches his breath. He clutches his arm. 

Aeddis inhales deeply, like he’s taking in Lee’s scent. 

LEE
(hesitantly)

Can you tell me the way out?

Aeddis rubs his nose. Then he shakes his head.

AEDDIS
Are you. . . are you a new one?

Lee gives him a confused glance.

48



LEE
I’m trying to get out of here. It’s 
bigger than I thought. Are you a 
patient?

Aeddis mumbles to himself. 

LEE (CONT’D)
How long have you been here?

Aeddis motions for Lee to come closer. 

AEDDIS
Who are you?

Lee doesn’t move. Glances at the door instead. There’s no 
window to this room. Are the voices still out there? 

LEE
My name is Lee.

Aeddis looks up at this, directly into Lee’s eyes.

AEDDIS
Urdrian.

That gets Lee’s attention. He takes deliberate, slow steps 
towards Aeddis. He notices a strap attached to Aeddis’ back. 

AEDDIS (CONT’D)
Urdrian killed her.

Lee glances downward at the strap and sees it connected to 
the steel desk.

Aeddis points to Lee.

AEDDIS (CONT’D)
Find him!

Lee is shaken up. 

Aeddis pops out of his chair and scrambles towards Lee. Lee 
turns up towards the door. But too late as -

Aeddis clamps both hands around Lee’s head, and reaches in to 
BITE his face. 

Lee pulls back, and simultaneously reaches in with his hand 
and PINCHES a nerve in Aeddis’ neck. Aeddis lets go with a 
ROAR.
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Aeddis LUNGES at Lee, but is held back by the strap. He grabs 
the sheet around Lee’s arm and jerks him off balance. 

AEDDIS (CONT’D)
He’s not going to get me!

Aeddis reaches for Lee. But Lee frees himself from the tangle 
and evades his grasp. He makes it to the door. Lee gets out 
of there.

INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

Lee stumbles down the hallway. Glancing left and right, 
afraid of being caught. His arm is an open wound. The hall 
seems endless. Lightheaded, he rests against the wall. 

LEE
Get out. Get out now.

The door next to him opens. 

Lee flinches. Puts his hands up over his face. He is too 
exhausted to run.

VOICE
Your arm. . . Did the doctors do 
that?

Lee looks. It’s BRAIN, a thin, black, rail of a man. His body 
is that of someone in his 30’s, but his face looks decades 
older. He peers at Lee thoughtfully.

BRAIN
Let me help you.

INT. BRAIN’S ROOM - NIGHT

Different from the other rooms, Brain’s looks like a home 
office. One wall has pages of formulas and quotes taped to 
it. There’s a desk with papers and files scattered all over.  
Next to it sits a full bookshelf. 

Lee holds out his arm, caked with dried blood. Brain is 
unfazed. 

BRAIN
You too, I see.
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He cleans Lee’s arm with his own bedsheet and some water from 
a PITCHER. He takes off his pillowcase and uses it as a 
makeshift bandage. 

BRAIN (CONT’D)
So what are you doing exploring 
these wonderful halls?

LEE
I. . .

He stops, not sure how much to say.

BRAIN
It’s ok, I’m not going to hurt you. 
Is it the doctors?

Lee nods.

LEE
I’m running from them. 

BRAIN
Then you’ve come to the right pace. 
I’ve been running from them for 
years.

LEE
But you’re still here.

BRAIN
They don’t know that.

Lee is puzzled, but doesn’t want to waste anymore time.

LEE
I need to get out of here. Could 
you show me?

BRAIN
But you’ll be free if you stay with 
me.

LEE
I have people that I need to get 
back to. Like friends and family, 
and. . . my wife.

BRAIN
I used to know people on the 
outside too. 
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But then they took me away from 
them, and showed me what was real. 
It’s not safe out there. It’s much 
better in here. 

LEE
How long have you been here?

BRAIN
Good question. Sometimes it seems 
like many years, other times like 
yesterday. And you have to watch 
out for the Room. If you go in. . . 

He draws a line across his throat.

Lee holds out his hand. He’s done with Brain.

LEE
Thank you. . .

Brain shakes Lee’s hand.

BRAIN
Brain. 

LEE
Lee.

His hand is on the door handle.

BRAIN
It’s locked. 

LEE
What do you mean? 

He tries the handle to check. It swings open.

BRAIN
The way out is locked. You need a 
key.

Lee releases the door.

LEE
Then you’ve been trapped in here as 
well. You’re not free. You’re a 
prisoner, just like me. 

Lee looks suspiciously at Brain.
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BRAIN
I can leave anytime. I know Chibi, 
who has the key. 

Lee crouches down in front of Brain. 

LEE
Who’s Chibi? How did he get the 
key?

BRAIN
It’s a she. If you stay here with 
me, you would know.

Lee grabs Brain’s throat for an instant, then releases. He 
takes a deep breath. 

LEE
Is she a doctor? I know the names 
of all the doctors -

BRAIN
Don’t say their names!

Brain cringes. Lee is about to tear his hair out. He looks at 
Brain like he’s batshit crazy. He stands up, and looks down 
Brain with authority. 

LEE
Brain, take me to her, or I will 
repeat the names of all the doctors 
until you pass out. 

Brain cringes. 

BRAIN
Ok, ok!

Brain opens the door and walks into the hall. He immediately 
speeds up. Lee does the same.

They walk down the hall, turn and follow another path, then 
make another turn. There are no landmarks to indicate where 
they are. Every part of the hallway looks the same. 

Lee quickly gets disoriented. He tries to keep up with Brain, 
who seems to be moving faster and faster.

LEE
Hey wait up! 
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Lee follows. Brain takes him to a door hidden in the corner.

INT. CHIBI’S ROOM - NIGHT

Brain swings open the door. They hear a delighted SQUEAL. A 
young teenage girl, half Asian, is crouched on the floor, but 
jumps up immediately. She rushes to Brain and hugs him.

BRAIN
Chibi, you must meet our new 
friend. . . 

CHIBI
Have you come for me?

Lee is astounded at how young she is. 

LEE 
You’re just a kid. What do they 
want with a kid?

Chibi fixates on Lee’s wrapped up arm.

CHIBI
Oh no, you too. The doctors?

LEE
They didn’t do this, I did.

Chibi’s eyes get wider.

CHIBI
What? Did you operate on yourself? 

Chibi starts jumping up and down. Brain tries to calm her 
down.

BRAIN
Shhh, he’s a new one, like us. 

CHIBI
Really? Can I show you something?

BRAIN
It’s not the time. He wants to go.

CHIBI
You want to leave? But you just got 
here.
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Chibi runs to her bed, and hides under it. 

Brain gives Lee an exasperated look. Lee is at a loss. He’s 
not sure how to begin. He stands behind the bed.

LEE
Chibi, that’s a beautiful name. 

Chibi peeks out.

CHIBI
Thank you. 

LEE
Have you ever been on the outside?

CHIBI
I don’t remember.

She looks at Brain for reassurance. He nods.

LEE
Brain tells me you have a key to 
the outside. If you let me borrow 
it, I have something for you.

Chibi crawls out a little more.

CHIBI
What?

LEE
It’s a surprise.

CHIBI
Can I see it?

LEE
Well it’s not with me right now. 

CHIBI
Then you don’t have it!

She retreats back into her hiding place.

Lee glances at Brain, who is standing against the wall. 

LEE
Is she always like this?
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BRAIN
Teenagers. Maybe it’s a sign you 
should stay.

Is there a slight smile on his face, or is Lee just imagining 
things? Lee paces the room, mumbling to himself.

LEE
Chibi, didn’t your parents teach 
you any manners? Refusing to help 
someone who’s asking you nicely?

Chibi glares at him, and withdraws into an even tighter 
huddle.

Exasperated, Lee shoots Brain a look. Brain shakes his head. 
He walks up to Lee and speaks in his ear.

BRAIN
Her parents are gone. She hasn’t 
ever talked about them, and the 
doctors don’t tell. You want to 
leave, you ask her. She doesn’t 
listen to me anyway.

Brain indicates with a head nod.

BRAIN (CONT’D)
Chibi, want to give Brain the key?

Chibi flips him off, but with her fourth finger. Brain rests 
his case.

LEE
What happened to her parents?

BRAIN
Not sure.

LEE
No parents. . .

Lee utters a low whistling sound. Then he lies down on the 
ground next to Chibi. 

LEE (CONT’D)
Chibi, I could really use your 
help. The doctors that you talk 
about, they are keeping me here 
against my will. They’re making me 
operate on myself. 
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CHIBI
You said you did it.

LEE
I did it because that was the only 
way I could get out. But now I know 
that you have the key for the whole 
place. I need it.

CHIBI
Then you’ll be gone, and I won’t be 
able to show you anything.

LEE
I’ll come back.

Chibi holds out her thumb and index finger in a circle. Lee 
pauses, then does the same. She links their fingers together.

CHIBI
Promise?

LEE
Yes.

Chibi reaches behind her neck and unclasps a necklace. She 
hands it to him. There’s a small locket attached.

LEE (CONT’D)
That’s a nice necklace, but I 
thought there was a key?

CHIBI
Inside.

Lee opens the locket on the necklace. There’s a small BLACK 
STONE.  

INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

Lee follows Brain, as they walk through the maze of hallways.

LEE
So what is Chibi doing here? What 
are all of you doing here?

BRAIN
We’re unknown, but made new again.
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LEE
Ok, just get me out. You must have 
been here a long time.

BRAIN
Long? What is long?

Lee examines the necklace. He rubs the black stone between 
his fingers. He stares intensely at it. 

FLASH:

EXT. STREET - NIGHT 

A man and girl are walking in the rain. She is shivering. She 
drops to her knees. She pats the ground, frantically 
searching for something. 

GIRL
I lost it! 

She stoops over, retraces their steps.

The man just watches. 

MAN
Are you coming? 

GIRL
I can’t! I have to find it. It’s 
all I have.

She is on the verge of tears.

The man reaches into his pocket, pulls out the NECKLACE.

MAN
Is this it?

The girl hurries to him, reaches for it. He holds his hand up 
out of reach.

MAN (CONT’D)
Later. When we’re there.

BACK TO:
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INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

Lee turns around to see Chibi following him. He grabs Brain’s 
shoulder.

LEE
What’s she doing here?

Brain turns around. 

BRAIN
Who?

Lee points. . . at no one. Weird. 

LEE
Never mind. Brain, how did Chibi 
get here? 

BRAIN
The necklace brought her.

Exasperated, Lee hurries on. Brain catches up to him.

LEE
What about you Brain, how did you 
get here?

BRAIN
A friend.

LEE
Who?

BRAIN
Just a friend.

LEE
Was it Dr. Urdrian?

Brain puts his hands over his ears. 

BRAIN
No names! 

Lee pulls back. He tries to reason with him.

LEE
Brain, names are harmless. Listen: 
Urdrian, Urdrian, Lantigua, Turner, 
Urdrian -
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But it’s too much for Brain.

BRAIN
My children! My children! 

Brain falls to his knees, and starts a high pitched KEENING. 
He’s tapping into some deep vein of grief. 

Lee can’t help but KNEEL beside him. He stretches out his 
wounded arm.

LEE
Brain, listen to me. Where are your 
children? What did they say they 
were doing to them?

Brain is in a state of shock. Lee shakes him. 

Brain buries his head in Lee’s chest. 

BRAIN
No!

Lee is insistent.

LEE
Brain, tell me! If you don’t, I’m 
going to find those doctors and 
tell them where you live!

BRAIN
No, no!

LEE
Tell me Brain! What did they do?

Lee is shaking Brain so hard that he can barely speak. Brain 
looks away. 

BRAIN
He said they needed a transplant. 

Lee releases Brain. 

LEE
They needed a transplant, from you?

Brain nods.
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LEE (CONT’D)
I bet they were in an accident too. 
Like me and my wife. . . . My wife, 
gone. Chibi’s parents, gone. Your 
children, gone. The man said, 
Urdrian killed her.

Lee freezes. The significance of what he heard earlier dawns 
on him. Stunned at his revelation, he drops to the ground, 
and claws at the floor. Something inside him dies. And is 
replaced by fire. 

LEE (CONT’D)
I’m not going to leave.

Brain looks at him round-eyed and speechless.

LEE (CONT’D)
I’m going to stay, and destroy him.

BRAIN
You want to stay here?

Brain doesn’t seem to comprehend.

Lee places the necklace in Brain’s hand.

LEE
And fight Urdrian.

They walk back towards their rooms. Lee is resolute and looks 
like he is ready for battle. He powers past Brain. 

FLASH:

LEE’S POV - FROM A THIRD FLOOR WINDOW

A black man is running from the building. He stops, looks 
back. No one is following him.

LEE leans forward into the window.

LEE
Get out!

BACK TO:
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INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

LEE
Brain, did you ever try to escape?

There’s no response. He turns back to Brain - who has 
disappeared.

LEE (CONT’D)
Brain? Brain!

Lee backtracks and looks down the hallway. Empty.

Lee speeds up. He turns a corner and sees a fork. He pauses, 
unsure of which direction to go. He glances behind him 
several times, then left and right. 

Suddenly someone GRABS his shoulder. He cries out. It’s 
Turner.

TURNER
Where have you been? I’ve been 
looking all over for you! How did 
you get out?

Lee glares at him.

LEE
I don’t remember.

Turner leads him to his room. 

INT. LAB ROOM - NIGHT

Turner waits expectantly. 

TURNER
What happened out there? Where did 
you go?

Lee doesn’t answer.

TURNER (CONT’D)
Did you see anyone else?

LEE
Is there anyone else out there that 
you’re not telling me about?

Turner grabs Lee’s shoulder. 
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TURNER
It’s important that you explain 
where you went and what you did.

LEE
I told you, I don’t remember.

TURNER
Don’t play with me like that. I’m 
not Lantigua.

LEE
How many patients are stuck in 
here? And how many of them have 
been in accidents?

Turner pauses.

TURNER
Why would you ask that?

LEE
I don’t seem to remember.

Turner scans the ceiling. 

TURNER
Who did you talk to?

Turner pushes Lee, softly at first, then harder.  

TURNER (CONT’D)
Who - did - you - see?

Lee is shoved backwards. Turner hears keys JINGLE. He pauses. 
He shoves Lee again. Hears the keys.

TURNER (CONT’D)
Strip.

LEE
What?

TURNER
Take it off. 

Turner grabs Lee’s hospital gown and rips it off. Lee is 
naked, and there are no scars on his body. 

TURNER (CONT’D)
Take that off your arm too.
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LEE
My arm is fine. 

TURNER
It’s an order.

Lee pulls off the bandage. His arm is still bloody. The KEYS 
drop to the floor. 

Turner shakes his head with admiration. 

TURNER (CONT’D)
And here I was, thinking Lantigua 
had you the whole time. You’re not 
what I expected.

He picks up the keys and the gown. Tosses the gown back to 
Lee.

TURNER (CONT’D)
(smiling)

Lantigua’s gonna kill you when she 
finds out you stole her keys. 

He finds some gauze. Wraps up Lee’s arm with a real bandage.

TURNER (CONT’D)
You knew didn’t you? That you 
weren’t going to bleed out?

Lee just watches him.

TURNER (CONT’D)
And you were trying to get out. 
Damn. I’ve never had a patient do 
that before. Figures.

He grins. And takes the metal piece with him. 

FLASH:

INT. OPERATING ROOM - DAY

A surgeon and team in the middle of surgery. The patient’s 
face is covered, his body is exposed. One medic monitors the 
vital signs. He starts getting nervous.
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MEDIC
Warning, the patient is approaching 
consciousness. 

SURGEON
Increase anesthesia level.

He continues to operate.

MEDIC
He’s already at the maximum level. 
Beyond this, he’s going to sustain 
damage. 

SURGEON
How much time do we have?

MEDIC
Ninety seconds.

SURGEON
Shut down all non-essential 
functions. Emergency life system.

The surgeon continues. He reaches in to sever blood vessels. 

MEDIC
Ten, nine, eight, seven, six, five 
. . . He’s waking up!

The surgeon pulls out the organ as the patient begins to 
stir. The patient’s head rises from the operating table. The 
sheet falls off. Their eyes meet.  

The patient is Aeddis! He roars in shock and pain as he sees 
his bloody torso. Then he morphs into Brain, then Chibi, then 
finally Lee.

BACK TO:

INT. LAB ROOM - DAY

Lee pops awake, sweating. He checks his torso, feeling for 
wounds. He tears off the bandage on his arm. There is only a 
slight scar.

He gets out of bed. He tries the door. Locked. He looks out 
the door window. Nothing, no one. Is he being punished? He 
notices there is no fluid in the IV bag.
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Finally he hears VOICES coming towards his room, getting 
louder. He crouches by the door to hear more. It’s Lantigua 
and Turner. 

LANTIGUA (O.S.)
He’s more than you’ll ever be.

TURNER (O.S.)
You feel better like this? Because 
I remember a lot different.

LANTIGUA (O.S.)
He’s saved lives! It’s going to 
change humanity. Can you get it? He 
made you. He made us! 

TURNER (O.S.)
He made us cut ourselves, and 
experiment on each -

LANTIGUA (O.S.)
That’s genius. Genius does things 
no one else would do.

TURNER (O.S.)
It was wrong. I’m not blinded 
anymore. And what about the others? 
the self-destruct? We’re running 
out of time.

LANTIGUA (O.S.)
Extraordinary times call for 
extraordinary measures.

Lantigua opens the door and runs into Lee. She shoots him a 
predatory look. 

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Good morning to our resident thief. 
I thought you might be interested 
in these.

She lays out a collection of SURGICAL TOOLS - scalpels, saws, 
retractors, picks, scissors, knives. 

Lee is nervous. They look sharp.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Would you like a lesson? I’d be 
happy to teach you the functions of 
each of these tools. 
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She examines his arm. 

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Not bad. But I’m not sure your cuts 
were as precise as they could have 
been.

She picks up one of the blades, and presses it into his arm.

Lee’s demeanor changes. He breathes quicker, heavier.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
You seem to like this.

LEE
As do you.

She picks up a thinner scalpel. 

LANTIGUA
Would you like to see how this 
works?

She places it against his skin, touching but not puncturing 
it.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Human skin is so fragile, so easy 
to puncture. It takes skill to 
balance it just right.

She leads him to the bed. Lee doesn’t fight her.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Why don’t you lie down? Let’s see 
how much you can learn.

She opens his gown. Then she carefully traces lines with the 
scalpel, up and down his chest.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
It’s simple when the lines are far 
apart, but more difficult once you 
start getting tighter, closer.

She demonstrates as his eyes follow her hand. The lines are 
light but draw a thin line of blood. Lantigua bends down and 
licks it up. Lee is transported.

The scalpel pierces the skin. Blood wells up. 
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Lee gently takes the scalpel from Lantigua.

LEE
My turn now.

He pulls her down on the bed with him. Takes off her lab 
coat, unbuttons her shirt. He spreads it out until there’s a 
smooth surface of skin.

Lantigua watches him silently.

He draws his finger from her throat down to a point on her 
torso.

LEE (CONT’D)
I’m going to go from here to here.

And he begins. He traces lines in seemingly random fashion. 
Curves, linear, geometric shapes. Never breaking the skin. 
Intricate patterns emerge.

LANTIGUA
You’re really good at this.

LEE
We’ve done this before haven’t we?

She seems to be in some kind of ecstatic trance state. Her 
eyes are closed. Clothing slips off. 

He sweats as he works over her body. They are both naked, 
intertwined. He finishes. 

A design is imprinted on her body.  

Lantigua marvels. She stands up and sees her reflection. 

LANTIGUA
This is it! Lee, you remembered.

FLASH:

Lee looks down and sees Lantigua licking his chest.

His arms and legs are strapped down.

LEE
Did you plan this?

LANTIGUA
I think you planned it.
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She goes down on him. Lee closes his eyes, struggling not to 
feel. 

LEE
Let me go.

LANTIGUA
I’m not keeping you.

Lee’s wrists struggle to free themselves from the bindings.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
You can only be free if you cut it 
off.

Lee looks at her. She smiles. Her mouth is bloody. 

He jumps.

BACK TO:

INT. LAB ROOM - DAY

Lee twists his body in shock.  Sweat runs down his face. Wide-
eyed, Lee tries to re-orient himself. What just happened? 
What was real? 

He looks at his arm. NO SCARS. His flesh is smooth.

He pulls open his gown. There’s an almost healed pattern of 
lines on his chest. 

He paces around the room - gesturing, rubbing his temples, 
tracing the patterns on his chest.

Turner COMES IN with equipment - containers, an ice chest.

TURNER
What did you do to Lantigua? I’ve 
never seen her like that. She’s in 
heaven.

He glances at Lee, who is still pacing. He puts down the 
equipment.

TURNER (CONT’D)
Lee, are you ok? 

Lee stops. He’s trembling. 
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LEE
She used knives. . . blood.

Turner realizes Lee is not ok. 

TURNER
Lee, you’ve been dreaming. You hear 
me? Lantigua is not going to hurt 
you. She’s just preparing you for 
tomorrow. 

Lee gives Turner a questioning look. 

TURNER (CONT’D)
The transplant. Didn’t she tell 
you? We’re doing it tomorrow, to 
save your wife.

LEE
Then Dr. Urdrian will be there? 

TURNER
We’ll all be there. You’re getting 
the best care possible. 

LEE
What if I say no?

TURNER
I’m telling you, don’t worry. 
Things will be fine. And you 
already gave us legal permission, 
right here. Don’t you remember?

He pulls out papers. One FORM has a signature at the bottom. 
It’s barely legible but unique, with a huge L. 

Lee looks at it suspiciously.

TURNER (CONT’D)
If you don’t believe me....

He hands Lee a paper and pen. 

Lee signs his name a few times. It looks really different. He 
gives Turner a dirty look.

TURNER (CONT’D)
Try your left hand. 

Lee does. It matches perfectly.
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TURNER (CONT’D)
See? We have your written consent.

It’s clear Lee doesn’t believe him. 

LEE
How many times have you done this? 
Tricked someone into thinking that 
you guys are here for their good? 
That they’re not prisoners? How 
long have you been here anyways?

TURNER
Hard to tell. A friend of mine once 
said, “Sometimes it feels like 
forever, other times it’s just like 
yesterday.”

Lee does a double take. His mind is spinning. He’s heard that 
before. He needs to warn Brain. 

LEE
You’re friends with one of the 
patients.

Turner is silent for a moment.

TURNER
Then you did see someone when you 
got out. 

LEE
I saw Brain.

TURNER
Brain. . . Brian. . . How is he?

LEE
He seems tired. . . Why don’t you 
ask him yourself? 

TURNER
He won’t see me.  

Lee senses that it might be his way out. 

LEE
That’s not what he said. He told me 
he wanted to see you.
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TURNER
Really? 

LEE
But only if I brought you. He said 
the doctors don’t know where he is. 
That he’s hidden.

Turner smiles halfway.

TURNER 
Sounds like him, that bastard. 

Lee looks through the containers on the floor. 

LEE
He said he’s forgotten everything 
from the past. He wants to make 
things new again.

Turner laughs lightly. 

He walks towards the door and unlocks it.

LEE (CONT’D)
Wait, I’ll show you where he is.

TURNER
Oh no, you’re staying. I’ll be 
fine.

Turner is about to leave when Lee trips over a cord, and 
sends equipment flying. Parts fall, liquids spill, pieces lie 
shattered. 

Turner looks back at the mess. He sighs and takes a few steps 
towards it. 

Lee rushes to him, GRABS the keys and EXITS, locking Turner 
inside. 

Turner bangs on the door.

INT. HALLWAY - DAY

Lee darts down the hallway. He peeks through the door 
windows. Most rooms are empty or dark. He tries to open the 
ones he can’t see through.
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He searches. Runs down a corridor. Tries to recall what room 
is where. He can hear Turner’s voice and footsteps behind 
him. 

Finally he finds what he’s looking for. He opens the door - 
to Brain’s room. He glances over his shoulder. Sees Turner at 
the end of the hall, running towards him with some medics.

Lee knocks quickly.

LEE
Brain open up! It’s Lee.

The door opens. Lee slips inside.

INT. BRAIN’S ROOM - DAY

Lee shuts the door behind him. Holds it closed.

LEE
Brain! I’m getting the transplant 
tomorrow. Urdrian’s going to be 
there. 

Brain is surprised, but gets it.

BRAIN
When? What time?

LEE
Morning I think. Just be ready. 
Tell the others. They’re after me. 

Turner is at the door. He wrestles with the handle. He forces 
his way in. The medics are ready to pounce. 

TURNER
Lee! I know I should have -

Turner sees Brain, and is still. He closes the door and 
leaves the medics outside.

TURNER (CONT’D)
Brian, it’s been awhile.

Brain immediately assumes a fighting stance. He’s focused, 
like a guard dog at the sight of a stranger.

BRAIN
What are you doing in my home?
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TURNER
I thought I’d come see you. Just to 
see how you’re doing. . . .

BRAIN
You should know. You put me here.

TURNER
It wasn’t just me. 

But he looks guilty. 

BRAIN
(to Lee)

How is the doctor treating you?

Lee stares into Turner’s eyes. 

LEE
I think he’s trying to kill me.

Brain WHIPS his forearm around Turner’s throat. And SQUEEZES. 
Turner CHOKES and struggles. 

Lee is shocked at Brain’s intensity. He pulls on Brain, 
trying to make him let go.

LEE (CONT’D)
No, not him! Urdrian! 

BRAIN
He’s with Urdrian. They all are.

LEE
Let him go Brain. He’s here for me, 
not you.

Brain releases him. Turner WHEEZES and INHALES. The medics 
rush in, and surround them. 

Lee whispers to Brain.

LEE (CONT’D)
Tomorrow! 

They take him away. Brain watches them. 
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INT. LAB ROOM - DAY

Lee is strapped down to his bed. Arms, legs, wrists, ankles, 
torso. Turner tightens each one until Lee is immobile.

TURNER
He tried to kill me. Because of 
you. Can’t believe I listened.

LEE
What did you do to him?

TURNER
Nothing. 

LEE
He just choked you and you did 
nothing! What did you do to him 
before?

TURNER
Did you want me to hit a patient? 
You can be the first.

He clenches his fists. Then starts PUNCHING the air around 
Lee’s face. He gets closer and closer. A punch lands next to 
Lee’s head. 

Lee tries to avert his head. But there’s no way to protect 
himself. 

Out of the corner of his eye, Lee sees a face with dark hair 
peak through the door’s window. He looks away before Turner 
notices.

LEE
It was Urdrian, not you. 

Turner is fuming. He stares into Lee’s eyes. 

TURNER
Once, he was my friend. Now he 
wants to kill me. Should I put all 
the blame on Urdrian?

LEE
He’s the one that destroyed Brain, 
that made you do it. Don’t let him 
do this to you anymore. You can 
escape.
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Turner drops his fists. Shattered.

TURNER
I’m too far gone. We’re all under 
his control now.

Turner throws his head back, and looks like he’s about to 
howl. Instead, he turns to Lee. He picks up one of Lee’s 
hands, squeezes the fingers.

TURNER (CONT’D)
But you can escape him. Simple. 
Remember this.

He takes out the METAL PIECE. He runs it along Lee’s 
fingertips like he is scraping them off. Lee tries to pull 
back, but Turner holds it tight.

TURNER (CONT’D)
It’s better than cutting your arm.

Turner is about to go.

LEE
Turner, did you ever meet my wife?

Turner hesitates.

TURNER
Once.

LEE
What was she like?

TURNER
Beautiful, kind. Everything you 
would imagine. 

LEE
Did I love her?

Turner taps his heart.

TURNER
Very much. 

INT. LAB ROOM - NIGHT

TAPPING on Lee’s bed. Lee’s eyes are closed, his body shifts. 
The TAPPING continues, it moves to his face.  
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Lee’s eyes pop open!

Someone scurries away. 

He tries to move, but he’s bound. He bunches his fists. His 
eyes search the room. 

Someone pulls his arm. He cries out!

SHHHHH, someone’s finger on his lips. 

VOICE
I have to show you something.

LEE
Chibi! Did Brain send you?

CHIBI
Shhhh.

LEE
I can’t move. 

Chibi loosens each of the straps. She reprimands each one 
like they’re living things.

She leads him towards the door. 

LEE (CONT’D)
How can we get out?

She shows him her necklace.

INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

They head down the hall, Chibi in front. In the dim lighting, 
she seems to disappear and appear. She darts around corners 
faster than Lee can keep up. Sometimes she’s beside him, 
other times she’s far ahead.

The hallway seems interminable.

Lee loses sight of her, and walks down a lone corridor.

A hand reaches out for his. It startles him, but just for a 
moment. Chibi motions for him to be quiet. She pulls him into 
a room.
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INT. STORAGE CLOSET - NIGHT

Lee is in a storage closet. There are shelves full of 
equipment and bags. A medical refrigerator takes up one wall. 
It’s filled with white containers. The same ones that Turner 
brought to his room.

Lee does not look impressed.

LEE
Thanks for the tour Chibi. Listen, 
tomorrow we’re going to fight. 
They’re coming to get me in the 
morning -

CHIBI
Look inside.

LEE
It’s just containers. Listen, I 
need you to -

CHIBI
Open it.

He slides open a refrigerator door. He picks out a container 
in the front. Pulls off the lid. There’s an organ inside, a 
KIDNEY. He puts it back. 

Then he notices the label. Printed on it: BRIAN SMITH, TYPE 
O+, AZKCE14.

He checks the labels of the other containers on the shelf. 
They all have Brian Smith printed on them. He opens another 
container. There’s another kidney inside. 

LEE
Wait. . . 

He pushes it to the side, and opens another one. And another 
one. They all have kidneys inside. 

LEE (CONT’D)
This is crazy. 

She sits cross-legged watching him. 

Lee checks for more. There are containers labeled with more 
names. Pete Linger. . . Solis Delano. . . Dalbert Buitran. . 
. Aeddis Manson. . . Chibi Lee. 
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Lee’s eyes stop at Chibi’s name. He checks her containers. 
Inside each one is a LIVER. Multiple livers. 

LEE (CONT’D)
Chibi Lee? How did you get here? 
Who are your parents? 

Chibi puts her finger over her lips.

LEE (CONT’D)
That’s my name. It can’t be a 
coincidence. Are we? . . .

Chibi leans into him. He gently messes up her hair.

FLASH: 

INT. HOUSE - NIGHT

Lee standing in a living room, with a preteen girl. He’s 
facing a brunette woman. We only see her back.

WOMAN
Your daughter.

The woman brings the girl a glass of water. She gulps it.

LEE
Did you fix the drink?

The woman nods.

LEE (CONT’D)
We’re doing her a favor. She’ll be 
grateful not to remember.

BACK TO:

INT. STORAGE CLOSET - NIGHT

Lee has his arm around Chibi, she’s curled up into him. 

LEE
I don’t know how you got into this, 
but I’m getting you out of it. 
Tomorrow, it all ends.

Chibi points to the refrigerator.
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LEE (CONT’D)
I’ve checked them all.

CHIBI
One more time.

Lee skims through all the containers. Then in the bottom 
corner, he sees it. A container labeled: LEE FN003

He opens it slowly - finds a KIDNEY. Several more are labeled 
with his name. He checks them as well. There’s another 
KIDNEY, a PANCREAS, LUNGS, a LIVER! Every vital organ, except 
for -

LEE
My heart. 

He puts the containers back. He examines his body, pressing 
down on various places on his torso. He inhales deeply a few 
times. 

LEE (CONT’D)
I don’t get it. Everything’s 
working. What are they trying to 
do?

He extends his hand, she takes it.

CHIBI
Are you coming to get me?

He leads her out. 

INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

Lee speeds down the hall, dragging Chibi along.

LEE
Where’s the key?

Chibi refuses to give it to him. 

LEE (CONT’D)
Listen to me. We have to get out of 
here right now. Before they take 
anything else. I’m supposed to give 
a transplant tomorrow, but they’re 
liars. They’re going to take my 
heart! Do you understand that? 
They’re going to kill me. 
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He puts out his hand. 

Chibi pushes him away and takes off. He runs after her, sees 
her entering a room. 

INT. DARK ROOM - NIGHT

He goes in. It’s dark.

LEE
Chibi? I just need the key. It’s 
for your own good.

His eyes adjust and he sees that the room is filled with 
beds. Chibi could be hiding anywhere. Lee walks slowly down 
the middle aisle, beds on either side. 

LEE (CONT’D)
Look, you need to trust me. You 
must know that they’re doing it to 
all of us. We have to get out.

Lee looks around for Chibi in the space between the beds. Lee 
sees a lump on a bed next to him. He tiptoes up to it, and 
grabs it.  

LEE (CONT’D)
Gotcha! No use hiding.

There’s no movement beneath his hands.

Lee shakes the body some more. Nothing. 

LEE (CONT’D)
Chibi?

He gently pulls the cover off. It’s a naked body, turned away 
from him. He puts his hand on the body and turns it towards 
him. It flops over.

It’s been eviscerated.

Lee gasps. He steps back and bumps into another bed. He 
notice a blanket on this one too. He whips it off. Another 
eviscerated body.

He looks down the line. There are body shaped masses on all 
the beds. Grabbing at blankets, uncovering more bodies, Lee 
frantically rushes out the door. 
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INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT

He runs madly, blindly down a corridor.

FLASH:

INT. OPERATING ROOM - DAY

Bloody hands shaking uncontrollably. Panting. 

VOICES
He couldn’t handle it. . . . Did he 
do it on purpose?. . .Should we 
call the police? . . . No police. 
We need to keep it here. . .

Post-surgery operating room. It’s empty. Except for a figure 
on the ground with bloody hands. 

He smears them on his pants, which are already stained with 
blood. He can’t stop the shaking.  

He wipes the hands on his hair, head, face. Wild man.

BACK TO:

INT. LAB ROOM - NIGHT

Lee bursts through the door to his own room. He pants for 
air. He breaks down and cries out to the ceiling.

LEE
No more! 

He sees a figure lying on his bed. Blonde hair is spread out 
on his pillow. He approaches.

LEE (CONT’D)
Mia? I’m doing the transplant 
tomorrow. Aren’t you glad? 

He reaches out to stroke her hair. 

LEE (CONT’D)
It’s going to be ok for you. You’ll 
get your heart or liver or whatever 
you need to get better.
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He bends down to give her a kiss. And sees that there’s a 
gaping hole in her torso.

He freaks out! He runs to the door and tries to pull off the 
door handle. He pounds the walls, rips at his clothes and 
hair.

FLASH:

Downward cut into an organ in a chest cavity. 

Gloved hands reach in to cut and burn through the blood 
vessels. 

The monitor starts to beep.

BACK TO:

Lee bangs his head against the door. 

LEE
No, no, no!

The door suddenly opens and Brain rushes in, followed by 
Chibi. Brain holds Lee by the shoulders.

BRAIN
You went into the room! Chibi said 
you -

LEE
(slightly crazed)

She’s there! All opened up!

BRAIN
It’s ok, calm down. 

LEE
How could they do that to her? I 
was going to do the transplant. 

BRAIN
Who are you talking about?

He shoots a glance at Chibi. She puts her hand on Lee.

LEE
My wife! But she’s not! And they 
put her in my bed! 
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Brain looks over to the bed.

BRAIN
Let’s go see.

LEE
No! I can’t see her again. Not like 
that.

Brain takes Lee by the arm. He nods to Chibi, who holds one 
of Lee’s hands. 

BRAIN
Just walk.

They walk the perimeter of the room, as far from the bed as 
possible. But the circles get shorter, closer to the bed. 

Brain stops in front of Lee’s bed. There’s no one. 

BRAIN (CONT’D)
Do you see her?

Lee stares, then touches the bed. He traces the shape of a 
woman’s silhouette - her shoulder, waist, hip. He shakes his 
head.

LEE
She was right here.

He rubs his hand on the bed. 

LEE (CONT’D)
It’s Urdrian. Messing with our 
minds. 

BRAIN
Sometimes the heart understands 
what the brain doesn’t.

LEE
We’re like animals here. Lab rats. 

BRAIN
We’re free if we want to be.

LEE
No, we’re not. 
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BRAIN
Scary was here first, then myself, 
then Chibi. There were many others, 
but we’re the only ones that 
survived.

LEE
And Turner? 

Brain spits.

BRAIN
He’s not my friend. 

LEE
I know that. But it wasn’t just 
Turner on his own. Urdrian made him 
do it. And we’re going to destroy 
Urdrian.

BRAIN
Tomorrow.

Lee nods. 

LEE
Brain, you said that there’s one 
person here who still recognizes 
him. Who?

INT. AEDDIS’S ROOM - NIGHT

They enter Aeddis’ room, quietly. He’s asleep on the floor, 
and tethered to his bed. It doesn’t seem to be the first 
time. 

Brain takes tentative steps towards him. 

BRAIN
Wake up. It’s Brain.

He holds his hand outstreched, and puts it on Aeddis’ face. 
He ROARS and takes a swipe at Brain. Brain jumps back and 
Aeddis grabs air.

BRAIN (CONT’D)
It’s us, not the doctors.
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AEDDIS
(sniffing)

You smell like them.

BRAIN
We’re going to fight him, after all 
these years.

AEDDIS
Doctors?

BRAIN
Yes, but you’re the only one who 
can tell us who he is. 

AEDDIS
Don’t remember.

BRAIN
Think of what he’s done to you.

Aeddis notices Lee and Chibi. He lunges at them. Lee is ready 
to fight back.

BRAIN (CONT’D)
No, not them. 

Aeddis inhales. Mumbles to himself.

Brain puts his hand on Aeddis’ face again.

AEDDIS
What are you going to do?

BRAIN
We already said - 

LEE
We’re going to do to him what he’s 
done to us. We’re going to take out 
his heart.

Lee pulls up his gown. There is the pattern of lines that 
Lantigua carved into his torso.

LEE (CONT’D)
Look, from one of the doctors. 

From under his bed, Aeddis pulls out a makeshift blade. He 
holds it in the air, ready to cut into Lee. 
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Lee stands his ground.

Aeddis STABS downward. 

Lee doesn’t move. The blade stops at the edge of his flesh. 

LEE (CONT’D)
We all have scars.

Aeddis takes Lee’s hand and places it on his head. Lee traces 
the scar that encircles his head.

LEE (CONT’D)
(in disbelief)

What was he doing to you?

BRAIN
That was in the early days. When I 
got here, he was already like that.

Lee grimaces. 

LEE
Tomorrow. 

Aeddis gives his blade to Lee. 

FLASH:

INT. LECTURE HALL

Standing ovation in the lecture hall. A distinguished, well-
dressed man stands at the podium. The same one as before.

Lee gets up in the audience, and walks up to the stage. 

The surgeon extends his hand and Lee takes it. 

He pulls out a BLADE, and STABS downward into the man’s 
heart.

Screams and pandemonium erupt from the audience.

He wipes the blade on the fallen man’s shirt, then tests it 
on his own arm.
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INT. LAB ROOM - NIGHT

Lee takes the blade out. He tests it against the palm of his 
hand. It cuts smoothly.

He moves up to his fingertips. And begins to scrape off the 
tips.

INT. LAB ROOM - DAY

Lee wakes up to Lantigua’s grinning face.

LANTIGUA
Ready to save your wife?

Lee glances around. Turner lurks patiently in the corner.

LEE
Can I ask you something?

His hand creeps under the pillow. The blade is still there.

LANTIGUA
Anything you want.

Lee sits up, and strains to see the door. No one yet.

LEE
How long have you worked here?

LANTIGUA
Hard to say, sometimes it seems 
like forever. Sometimes like I just 
started. 

LEE
And how long have you worked with 
Dr. Urdrian?

Lantigua grips his shoulder. 

LANTIGUA
He’s a brilliant man. In fact, if 
it weren’t for him, we wouldn’t be 
able to do this transplant. You owe 
everything to Urdrian.

LEE
I do? Does my wife as well?
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Lantigua seems a little flustered.

LANTIGUA
Yes, of course.

LEE
So Urdrian approves of what you’re 
doing to me? 

He slips his hand under the pillow. Feels for the blade.

LANTIGUA
Yes. . .

LEE
Even though the transplant is not 
going to my wife.

He moves closer to her.

LANTIGUA
What -

LEE
And you’re going to be taking out 
my heart?

Lantigua makes eye contact with Turner.

Turner shakes his head, puts his hands out in a gesture of 
denial.

LEE (CONT’D)
I’m assuming he approves of all the 
other patients, locked up here?

Lee WHIPS out his blade, holds it to Lantigua’s throat.

LEE (CONT’D)
Have you ever donated an organ?

FLASH:

Lee holds a blade against a man’s throat.

LEE
Have you ever donated an organ?

Silence.
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LEE (CONT’D)
Well, you will. Lots of them. 

BACK TO:

INT. LAB ROOM - DAY

Lantigua struggles like a fish caught in a net.

LANTIGUA
Lee, I don’t know what you’re 
hearing. We’re here because we want 
to be. The patients are volunteers. 
As are you.

LEE
Don’t lie to me. I know the truth! 
I know Urdrian has you under his 
control. Today is the day where we 
will be set free.

Lantigua looks at him like he’s insane. 

Turner approaches quietly.

TURNER
Lee, put it down. We’re not going 
to hurt you.

LEE
Don’t tempt me.

He slides the blade along her throat.  

Turner backs away.

Lantigua tries to twist out of his grasp, and Lee CUTS her in 
the face. She cries out. 

He whispers in her ear.

LEE (CONT’D)
It’s for your good. You’re going to 
be free. Trust me.

LANTIGUA
You don’t know what you’re doing.
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LEE
(announcing)

I demand to see Urdrian!

Lantigua grabs onto the bed. He wrenches her away. 

INT. HALLWAY - DAY

They stagger down the hallway. Lee holds a blade to her 
throat. Turner and the medics trail behind, afraid to 
approach.

LANTIGUA
Don’t do anything stupid!

She’s talking to the medics as well as to Lee. Lee can’t keep 
it in. His accusations pour out.

LEE
You thought you could keep it from 
me? The accident, saving my wife, 
making me remember. I did remember, 
but not what you wanted. I know 
Urdrian did it. Just like he forced 
my daughter to undergo the 
experiments. What kind of people 
are you? Taking our organs, giving 
us amnesia, drugging us? Is this 
the tenth time? the hundredth? the 
thousandth? We’re going to end 
this. No more!

LANTIGUA
Lee, you’re a patient here. You’re 
about to give your wife a 
transplant. You have some memories 
that came up. We’re working through 
them.

LEE
Don’t lie to me! My wife is dead! 
And Urdrian did it. I’m going to 
destroy him.

LANTIGUA
You’re going to regret this.

He starts SLASHING into her clothing. 
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LEE
Don’t pretend. It’s not a game this 
time. And you’re not a patient like 
us. No regeneration.

The blade CUTS through her skin. Lantigua is terrified.

LEE (CONT’D)
Show me where he is!

LANTIGUA
He’s - further up. 

Lee speeds up. He half carries, half drags Lantigua. He’s 
pumped up, uncontrollable. 

They turn and corner, and approach an intersection. 

Turner yells something unintelligible. Lee can’t focus. 

LEE
What did he say?

LANTIGUA
I don’t know.

LEE
What - did - he - say?

He CUTS her arm. She screams, omre from fear than pain. She 
holds it up, trying to apply pressure to it.

Lee glances at it and sees:

FLASH:

Another bloody arm exposed. Fresh wounds.

Lee holds a knife.

BACK TO:

Lee clutches his head. The knife almost slips away.

Lantigua is frantic, babbling.

LANTIGUA
Room, a room. Something about a 
room.
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Lee regains control. He pushes Lantigua down the hallway. He 
glances left and right, trying to remember where Brain’s room 
is. 

Lantigua stops. Lee tightens his grip on her.

LEE
Move!

She doesn’t budge.

LANTIGUA
This is it.

LEE
Don’t lie.  

LANTIGUA
I swear, he’s in there.

Lee pushes her into the door. 

LEE
Open it.

Lantigua turns the handle. They enter. 

INT. THE ROOM - DAY

The room is dim. For an instant Lee sees a figure sitting at 
a desk. Then he cries out as he’s AMBUSHED. 

His knife is RIPPED out of his hands. His arms are PINNED 
behind him. He YELLS and WRESTLES with his attackers. 

They PUSH him down onto a bed, and STRAP him down.

The lights go on. Lee is strapped down on an operating table. 
Turner and the medics surround him. 

Lee knows he’s in enemy territory. His eyes dart all over the 
room.

It’s an office, with a desk in the corner, and framed 
documents and plaques on the wall. Files and photos of 
internal organs are strewn across the desk. Surgical tools 
are laid out carefully on one side. 

Lantigua sits at the desk.
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LANTIGUA
It looks like we both wanted you in 
this room. 

Lee tests the straps. They’re tight. 

LEE
He’s got you. He’s got all of you. 

LANTIGUA
It didn’t have to be this way. But 
we’re glad you’re here.

She looks at her arm. It’s not in the best condition.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
I might need a little help as well. 
Turner?

She walks to the wall and pulls down a document. Behind it is 
a large touchscreen.

Lantigua unbuttons her shirt. 

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Draw this.

A pattern of scarred lines stands out on her torso. A low 
whistle of admiration from Turner.

LEE
Turner, don’t! Whose side are you 
on?

Turner traces them a few times. 

Then he draws the pattern on the screen. It stays locked. 

LANTIGUA
Backwards.

He does it again, backwards. 

The safe opens. 

Lantigua looks. She breathes a sigh of relief.

Sitting inside is a small square metal device. It looks 
almost insignificant.
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TURNER
Is that it?

Lantigua nods. She picks it up and brings it to Lee.

LANTIGUA
And now we have him. 

She stands in front of Lee, like a lover, and holds her arm 
out to him. 

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
You’ve asked about Dr. Urdrian. 
It’s only right that you understand 
some things. As I said before, he 
was brilliant, had ideas that 
people could not even begin to 
fathom. But genius doesn’t always 
come with morality. And when his 
wife became deathly ill, Dr. 
Urdrian decided to pursue his 
research at the expense of other 
people’s lives. The homeless, 
prostitutes, inmates, even 
children, were all taken and used 
as subjects. And then you came. An 
accident victim who lost his 
memory. So perfect. He could do 
anything to you and you wouldn’t 
remember. So he did. You were his 
most successful experiment. When 
his wife died, Urdrian lost it. He 
set up a self-destruct for the 
entire lab. He wanted to get rid of 
all his work, all his experiments. 
And he keyed it to you. Lee, don’t 
let Urdrian destroy what these 
people sacrificed for. 

Lee is wide-eyed. Turner and the others begin to murmur. 

LEE
Why - ?

LANTIGUA
We weren’t sure you would 
understand. But now that you do. 
Could you. . . ?

She reaches for his hand, holds it gently in hers. She 
caresses his fingers. Then stops, puzzled. 
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She turns his hand over, revealing callused scars on his 
fingertips. He has no fingerprints anymore.

She grabs his other hand. Same thing. 

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Who did this to you?

Lee stares her down.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
You bastard.

LEE
Did you think I’d believe you? So 
obsessed with Urdrian that you’d 
let him slice into your arm? Oh, 
yes, I heard about that. Did you 
think I’d want to save Urdrian? He 
did this to me. He killed my wife! 
If he wants to destroy himself and 
his work, let him! His wife died? 
Now he knows what it feels like for 
these people who have lost their 
children, their parents, their 
friends. These are the ones I will 
fight for!

At that, Brain, Aeddis, and Chibi rush into the room. Years 
of pent up aggression and fear drive them. 

Aeddis is fury in motion. Snarling and biting, he attacks the 
medics. 

Brain puts his CHOKEHOLD on Turner, who strains to escape.  

Chibi FREES Lee from the straps.

The staff are overwhelmed by the onslaught. 

Lee grabs a surgical blade, and moves powerfully towards 
Lantigua.

LEE (CONT’D)
Stop protecting him!

Lantigua steps to the side and calls out to Brain.
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LANTIGUA
Brain! So you call him your friend? 
What kind of friend gives orders to 
capture a runaway? You would have 
gotten away if it wasn’t for him. 
Do you remember that Lee?  

FLASH:

INT. OFFICE - DAY

Lee standing at the window. Watching.

LEE’S POV - FROM THIRD FLOOR WINDOW

The black man looks behind him. No one is there. He stops to 
catch his breath.

A bunch of white-coated medics emerge IN FRONT of him. He 
tries to evade them, but to no avail.

Lantigua watches Lee from the doorway. She shakes her head. 
Lee sees her, then turns towards the window.

LEE
Get out!

She hesitates, then takes a step towards him.

LANTIGUA
He’ll forget this.

BACK TO:

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
And who would take a girl off the 
streets, just to use her up even 
more? Chibi was never your 
daughter, as much as you wanted her 
to be. 

FLASH:

INT. STORAGE CLOSET

Lee is holding one of the organ containers. He writes:
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CHIBI LEE

He smiles to himself. 

BACK TO:

LANTIGUA
And who would tell someone he loved 
her, yet let her blood be drained 
and her skin sliced, just so he 
could further his own research?

LEE
No, no. . . .

Lantigua points to the walls.

LANTIGUA
Look!

Lee glances at the framed documents on the walls.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Closer.

He drags her with him. 

He examines the documents, the awards, the plaques. 
“Excellence in Science”, “Discovery of the Year”, “Scientist 
of the Year”. The photos show LEE’S FACE. Some with the 
blonde woman in his dreams. 

He reads the name on the awards. They all say one thing:

LEE URDRIAN

He drops his hold on Lantigua. Time stands still. He breathes 
rapidly, then begins to hyperventilate. In a panic he shakes 
her. 

LEE
What did you do? Where is he?

Lantigua’s voice is painfully clear.

LANTIGUA
Do you remember now, Dr. Urdrian?

Lee stares at the operating table.
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FLASH:

The same operating table, but with a post-op patient. It’s 
the blonde wife from Lee’s dreams. She is covered with a 
sheet, and hooked up to monitors and an IV.

A medic on the cot next to her, groggily wakes up. 

Urdrian bursts in with his team. It’s Lee, but magnified. And 
crazed with excitement. 

URDRIAN
Ready for a miracle?!

He whips the sheet off her. There are staples in her unhealed 
torso. She looks like a Frankenstein creation. He pauses, 
showing the first signs of uncertainty.

He checks the monitors, which still show signs of life. 

He HITS the medic. It’s Turner.

URDRIAN (CONT’D)
What have you seen?

TURNER
I checked every 30 minutes. 
Nothing’s changed. 

Urdrian examines the body with increasing panic. He tears out 
the staples, opening up her torso. There is an empty bloody 
cavity where her heart used to be. 

URDRIAN
No, it can’t be. No, No! 

He falls to his knees, screaming, crying, tearing at his 
hair.

BACK TO:

Lee goes into a frenzy. Overturns the operating table. 
Attacks the medics. Tears down the plaques and awards from 
the walls.

LEE
It can’t be! I can’t be that!

Turner tries to hold him down.
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TURNER
Help me!

The other medics hold him down. 

Brain watches helplessly.

LEE
(voice escalating)

There’s no escape, there’s no 
escape. You said I could escape 
him, but there is no escape! He 
will always be with me! Urdrian is 
in here!

Lee raises his blade and SLASHES into his chest. 

LEE (CONT’D)
I know you wanted this.

He lunges at Lantigua, then collapses. 

For a moment nobody moves. They are stunned, shocked. Then 
Lantigua crouches down beside him. She presses her hand 
against his bleeding chest.

LANTIGUA
Prep for surgery. We’re doing the 
transplant.

TURNER
But the self-destruct -

LANTIGUA
Right now! I’m not going to let him 
die. Go if you can’t handle it.

All the medics leave, except Turner. 

Lantigua looks up at the other patients, weary and tired.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
It was never my idea to keep you 
for this long.

BRAIN
We don’t remember anything else.

LANTIGUA
That wasn’t my idea either. 
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She puts her hand on Lee’s forehead, like she’s checking for 
a fever.

LANTIGUA (CONT’D)
Urdrian wanted to save you.

BRAIN
Lee wanted to save us.

Brain and Aeddis bend down to lift up Lee’s body. They carry 
him out of the room.

INT. OPERATING ROOM - DAY

Lee is strapped down on the operating table. He’s hooked up 
to various tubes. His chest bleeds profusely. Lantigua is 
undaunted, even though Turner is the only one there.

TURNER
How much time do we have?

LANTIGUA
Enough. Is he under?

Turner nods. 

Turner stares at the unconscious Lee. 

TURNER
So sorry, Lee.

He PUNCHES him in the face. 

LANTIGUA
Turner!

TURNER
That was for Brain.

MONTAGE:

Lantigua sets up the surgical tools.

She SAWS through his chest. Lee’s agonized body shakes 
intensely. 

Lantigua opens up his chest. His HEART is BEATING, with a 
small black stone implanted in it. It’s what they’ve been 
looking for - the self-destruct. 
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Lantigua reaches in and lifts it out. She shuts it down. They 
are safe.

Finally, she cuts through the arteries attached to his heart. 
She PULLS OUT his HEART. She holds it up in victory.

INT. LECTURE HALL - DAY

Lantigua stands at a podium. Scientific charts and graphics 
are projected onto a screen behind her. The crowd is filled 
with medical professionals and researchers. Standing room 
only.

LANTIGUA
We are now able to regenerate 
organs and begin a new step in 
saving humanity. We give thanks to 
our leader, Lee Urdrian, who 
sacrificed his life for this cause. 
Thank you for your recognition and 
we look forward to the future.

She leaves to thunderous APPLAUSE. . . .

INT. LAB ROOM - DAY

. . . and enters a lab room, where a heavily bandaged Lee is 
strapped down. 

Lantigua walks over him. She checks the monitors. 

MONITOR IMAGE

The jagged line of a regular heartbeat flows across the 
screen.

Lantigua strokes his head, then his bandaged chest. She picks 
up his hand and holds it. 

Lee’s eyes open.

LANTIGUA
How are you feeling?

He glances around the room and into her eyes.
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LEE
Doctor, what’s my name? I don’t 
remember.

FADE OUT.
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