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EXT. NEW YORK - DAY

A train snakes out of an elevated subway tunnel and cuts the 
horizon in half as it approaches the platform.

A few people get on the empty car as a huge crowd swells the 
platform across from the arriving train.

EXT. SUBWAY PLATFORM - DAY

A mousy-pretty, conservatively dressed woman in her 30’s 
walks through the crowd to the middle of the platform.

IVY leans between two people to look for the train.

MAN
(into his cellphone)

Shit is bullshit, man.  Shit hasn’t 
come for hours.

WOMAN
(under her breath)

More like twenty minutes.

MAN
Hold up a second.

(holds his cell phone to 
his chest)

You got a problem? You got 
something to say?

The woman tries to move out of his line of sight.

MAN (CONT’D)
Yeah, didn’t think so. Bitch.

Ivy disengages from the crowd and rejoins it at the end of 
the platform.

A crackling, static HISS comes from the speakers.  Everyone 
looks around expectantly.

MAN 2 (O.S.) 
Yo, what he say?

The hiss continues as the ROAR of the train approaches.  No 
one can hear the announcement.

The crowd surges forward as one.  Ivy’s feet near the edge of 
the platform.  She tries to back up but is held by the crowd.

The lights of the train appear in the tunnel entrance.  The 
crowd agitates - pushes this way and that.



Ivy is stuck.  Her feet slip forward as the train approaches. 
She staggers once and pulls herself back with a great effort.

The train brakes squeal.  Someone moves behind Ivy.

A Woman SCREAMS.

EXT. STREET - CONTINUOS - DAY

A visibly shaken Ivy sits in the back of an ambulance. Her 
white blouse is splattered with blood.  There is a little on 
her face and hands.

The crowd from the platform mill around the area.  Not one of 
them has a drop of blood on them. Only Ivy.

A uniformed COP stands next to her.

COP 1
So you didn’t see what happened?

IVY
I’m sorry, no.  I have to get to 
work.

She rubs her wrist.  There’s blood on her sleeve.

COP 1
You’ll have to answer a few more 
questions first.  Hold on, I’ll get 
someone to check the wrist.

IVY
I’m fine, really.

OFFICER 1
Just wait here a second.

The Cop approaches his partner.  He jerks his head back at 
Ivy.

An SUV pulls around the intersection.

DRIVER
(out of his window)

Get the fucking lead out.  I don’t 
have all day here. God dammit.

He leans on his horn.

The Cop makes an angry gesture as two PARAMEDIC’s exit the 
station with an empty stretcher.
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COP 2
No dice?

PARAMEDIC 1
Nah, we’ll need a snow shovel to 
get that guy off the tracks.

PARAMEDIC 2
It’s messy as hell.  Arm is in 
tact, though.  His watch is still 
tickin’ away.

COP 1
Do me a favor and check out her 
wrist.

He motions at Ivy.

PARAMEDIC 2
She your girl?

COP 1
I doubt it.  Still, she’s the only 
one that got hit.

The Paramedic’s wheel the stretcher to the ambulance.

PARAMEDIC 1
One side, coming through.

Ivy stands and lets him load the stretcher.  The second 
Paramedic grabs her wrist.

PARAMEDIC 2
This hurt?

He turns it.

IVY
No.  It’s fine, really.  I’m a 
Doctor.

PARAMEDIC 2
All right.  Watch out.

He brushes her aside, hops into the back of the Ambulance, 
and lights a cigarette.

The first Paramedic comes around from the front of the 
ambulance, also smoking a cigarette.

Cop 1 approaches Ivy.
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COP 1
You sure you didn’t feel anyone 
pushing you?  A witness says they 
saw someone pushing you.

IVY
Me? No, I...it was just the crowd 
moving forward.  I almost slipped, 
but no one pushed me.

COP 1
(to the Paramedic)

Let me bum one?

PARAMEDIC 2
Sure.  Don’t let the Doc here 
lecture you.

COP 1
You’re a Doctor?

Ivy nods and fans the smoke from her face.

IVY
Pharmaceutical research.

PARAMEDIC 1
Book worm huh?  Bet you have a big 
apartment.

COP 1
So you didn’t see anyone push the 
guy?

Ivy shakes her head.  The second Cop joins them.

COP 2
No one saw shit.

COP 1
Surprise surprise.  She didn’t 
either.

COP 2
She OK?

IVY
I’m fine.

COP 2
Guess we can cut her loose.

IVY
I can go?
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COP 1
Sure.

Ivy picks up her bag and nods at the Cops.

IVY
Thanks.

As she walks off the second Cop grabs her shoulder.

COP 2
You sure you’re all right?  You 
don’t need a ride or anything?

IVY
No, I’ll be all right.

COP 2
Need to call anyone?

IVY
I left my phone at the office.  I 
just need to get to work.

COP 2
Alright.

PARAMEDIC 1
Take care of that wrist.

Ivy nods and walks stiffly around the corner.

PARAMEDIC 2
I bet she pukes as soon as she gets 
around the corner.

COP 2
She’ll be fine.  Bet she saw worse 
in Med school.

COP 1
Who said they saw someone push her?

COP 2
Some kooky broad with too much 
lipstick on.  Not all there.

COP 1
Weird.

COP 2
Anyone got a smoke?
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EXT. MILLENIUM PHARMACEUTICALS - DAY

Ivy walks past a group of smokers to enter a plain, narrow 
building.

INT. MILLENIUM LAB - DAY

Ivy sits shaking on a stool in an empty laboratory.

The room itself is nondescript, with just a few personal 
touches filling different work areas.

She shakes more, begins to sob, and buries her face in her 
hands.  When she pulls them away she see’s blood streaked on 
her fingers.

She draws a deep breath, holds it, and walks to a sink.  She 
furiously scrubs her hands before washing her face.

She dries herself off and has a moment of stillness before a 
door creaks.

WOMAN (O.S.)
...and the bear says “you didn’t 
come here to hunt?”

Laughter fills the lab.  Three of Ivy’s coworkers enter.  
CARTER, a middle-aged bookish man, ANDREW, a stout balding 
man, and VIRGINIA, with a face-full of spectacles.

Carter notices Ivy right away.

CARTER
Jesus, Ivy, what the hell happened?

VIRGINIA
I’ve been telling that joke since 
college.

ANDREW
And it hasn’t gotten any funnier 
since.

CARTER
Guys, shut up.

IVY
There was an accident on the 
subway.

Ivy takes one step and faints dead away.

CUT TO:
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INT. IVY’S OFFICE - DAY

Ivy lies unconscious on a leather couch. Her coworkers huddle 
around her.

Ivy’s office is small, cluttered, and overrun with books, 
folders, and papers.  There are no windows.

A few framed pictures hang on the walls.

VIRGINIA
Take a breath, pet, and don’t 
panic.  It’s not your blood.  It 
was the accident on the F.

IVY
I know, I remember.  My wrist is 
sore.

ANDREW
You landed on it funny.  When you 
fainted.

IVY
I fainted? That’s ridiculous.  I’ve 
never fainted before.

CARTER
We heard about the accident on the 
radio.  You know, after you - ffft.

He makes a so-so motion with his hand.

IVY
You didn’t call Henry, did you? I 
was going to wait until I got home 
to tell him.

VIRGINIA
Yeah, I figured.  This one wanted 
to call him, but I talked him out 
of it.

CARTER
Look at me.

Ivy turns her face at Carter, who shines a pen-light in her 
face.

IVY
(pulls a face)

Carter, I’m fine.
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CARTER
You’re still shaking.  Now follow 
the light.

Ivy submits to a cursory examination.  Carter steps back when 
he’s finished.

IVY
All clear?

CARTER
All clear.  You should take it 
easy, though.  The shaking will 
subside soon enough, but still and 
all...take the day.

VIRGINIA
Yeah.  Head home, take a hot bath.  
Try not to think about it.

IVY
There’s nothing to think about.  Or 
not to think about.  I didn’t see 
anything.  Just this...just the 
blood.

ANDREW
Yeah, your shirts covered in it.

Ivy briefly looks down.  She reaches for a lab coat, puts it 
on, and closes it tightly.

IVY
We have work to do.

VIRGINIA
Ivy, we can handle it.

ANDREW
We’re ahead of the game as it is.

IVY
You know that isn’t true.

CARTER
He does.  But look.  If you want 
to, you can work on your reports 
from home.  We can handle the tests 
today.

Ivy walks to the door.
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IVY
If I can’t focus on something I’ll 
just dwell on it.  I have to leave 
early anyway, remember? Dinner with 
Marianne and Buck.  

They stare her down.

IVY (CONT’D)
I’m fine, really.  See?

She holds out her hand.  The effort of keeping it still shows 
on her face.

CARTER
Alright.

Ivy leaves.  The other three shrug at one another.

INT. MILLENIUM LAB - NIGHT

A days worth of work has been done in the lab.  Test tubes 
line the counters, petri dishes fill the sink.

Ivy and Carter are the only two left.  Ivy holds a glass 
slide up to the light.

CARTER
Anything?

IVY
Hmm? Oh, I’m just making sure it’s 
clean.  I thought it was cracked 
but its just a hair.

CARTER
Did you catch the second Bilirubin? 
It was up.

IVY
No, I didn’t see that.  That’s 
weird, isn’t it?  For it to go up 
like that?  Did Ginnie chart it?

CARTER
I’ll ask her when she gets back.  
Shouldn’t you be taking off, by the 
way?

He taps his watch.  Ivy looks at the clock.

IVY
Oh, shit, yeah.
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Ivy puts the slide into its case and sets about gathering her 
things.

CARTER
How’s your mom doing, by the way?

IVY
Still no change.

CARTER
I’m sorry to hear that.

IVY
Thanks.  You’re sure you don’t mind 
my...

CARTER
(interrupts)

Ivy, I’ll be fine.  You’ve had a 
day of it.  Go home, get cleaned 
up.  Enjoy something other than 
take-out for once.

IVY
(smiles)

Thanks Carter.  Page me if you need 
me.

CARTER
I won’t.

Ivy waves on her way out the door.

EXT. SUBWAY - NIGHT

Ivy waits for the subway as far away from the edge of the 
platform as she possible.

A man beside her rubs his face frantically and mutters to 
himself.

She stares at a drop of blood on her coat sleeve.  She licks 
her finger and tries to rub it away.  It won’t come out.

The lights flicker. Ivy catches sight of a newspaper with a 
reddish brown stain.

The wind from the arriving train blows it around.
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INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Ivy sits on her bed and slowly peels off her blouse.  Her 
husband HENRY flies around the room.

HENRY
Why the hell didn’t you call me?

Ivy holds the blouse up to look at it.  

IVY
It’s almost pretty, in a weird way.

HENRY
I mean, I know you weren’t hurt.  I 
know you would have called me if 
you were.  You should have come 
home.

IVY
I know, I’m sorry.  I just...it was 
horrible enough.  I didn’t want to 
worry you.  The tenure board...

HENRY
Fuck all that shit, love.  I can’t 
believe you wore that shirt all 
day.  Isn’t that...I don’t know, 
dangerous or something?

IVY
Not after it dried.

HENRY
Are you sure you don’t want to 
cancel?  I can tell you’re still 
rattled.

Ivy stands, throws the shirt in a hamper, and puts her hands 
on Henry’s shoulders.

IVY
Mr. Liddle, I am in no way, shape, 
or form still rattled.  I’m not 
even thinking about it, I promise. 
See, this is why I didn’t call.

HENRY
You should have called.

She kisses him quickly.
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IVY
I’m fine fine fine...I haven’t seen 
Marianne in ages.  

She walks to the closet and rifles through her clothes.  
Henry sits on the edge of the bed, half dressed.

IVY (CONT’D)
If anyone can get my mind off it, 
it will be her.

HENRY
I thought you said you weren’t even 
thinking about it?

Ivy throws a dress at him and tackles him to the bed.

INT. MESSINA’S - NIGHT

A small, hole in the wall Italian restaraunt that barely 
holds ten people.

Ivy, Henry, MARIANNE and BUCK sit in a booth meant for more 
than four people, the remains of their meal before them.

Marianne, 30’s, a fulsome, bright red head, holds an unlit 
cigarette in her hand.  She roars with laughter.

Buck, a pale, gaunt looking Blond man in his 30’s, coughs 
with laughter.

HENRY
We’ve been coming here what...ten?

IVY
Eleven years almost.

MARIANNE
You’ve been coming here since 
before I met you, that’s for sure.

BUCK
Is it always this hot?

HENRY
They like to sit us by the kitchen 
so the chef can come out and drink 
wine with us.

MARIANNE
Where is he tonight?
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IVY
He must be off.

HENRY
The food wasn’t as good

BUCK
I’m sweating buckets.

MARIANNE
Don’t mind him.  He’s been under 
the weather for a while now.

IVY
Really? Are you ill?

BUCK
Not really.  Just a little out of 
it.

Buck mops his brow with a napkin.  Marianne scoots out past 
him.

MARIANNE
(to Henry)

Henry, care to join me? He’ll just 
get the chills toot sweet, and I 
hate to smoke alone.

BUCK
My shivering annoys her, 
apparently.

Marianne leans down and plants one on Buck.  Henry shoots Ivy 
a look.

HENRY
You don’t mind if I keep her 
company, do you?

IVY
Of course not.

BUCK
She can fill me in on work.  The 
journal could use a new article on 
cancer research.

IVY
Right.  It’s only been what, two 
weeks since the last one?  Your 
editor knows it’s not the only 
thing people are trying to cure 
doesn’t he?
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MARIANNE
We’ll be back.  You spilled sauce 
on yourself, by the way.

Ivy looks down at her sleeve.  A small red stain glows red in 
the candle light.  She dabs it with a wet napkin.

EXT. MESSINA’S - NIGHT

Marianne and Henry swing out of the doors and move away from 
the restaraunt windows.

Henry takes off his jacket and hangs it on a parking meter.  
Marianne lights her cigarette.

MARIANNE
You really think she doesn’t know?

Henry shakes his head and reaches for the cigarette.  They 
pass it back and forth during their conversation.

HENRY
Nope.  If I risk it at home I douse 
the place with lysol.  Anywhere 
else I just blame the smell on you.

MARIANNE
Thanks.

HENRY
(makes a face)

The lysol smell lingers in my 
nostrils all day, though.  
Sometimes I can almost taste it.  
Its like chemicals.

MARIANNE
You need to get an easier vice to 
hide, I suppose.

HENRY
It’s only a once-and-a-while thing.  
I’d be up front with her about it 
if it wasn’t for Lillian.

MARIANNE
How is her mom, by the way?  Any 
change?

HENRY
(shakes his head)

None.  We still go twice a month, 
but there’s never any good news.
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MARIANNE
Imagine holding on that long.  It 
makes me shudder just thinking 
about it.

HENRY
You’d rather call it quits from the 
get go?

MARIANNE
Quick and clean, that’s me.  Does 
Ivy talk to her at all?

HENRY
No.  She sits with her, holds her 
hand.  Checks her charts 
compulsively.

MARIANNE
That goes without saying.

HENRY
I’m not sure it even makes her sad 
anymore.

MARIANNE
Three years is a long time, Henry.  
Most people would have stopped 
going after the first.

They stop talking and pass the cigarette back and forth 
quietly for a moment.  Marianne shivers.

MARIANNE (CONT’D)
You’re fooling yourself if you 
think she doesn’t know, by the way.  
I bet she does...split one more?

Henry nods.

INT. MESSINA’S - NIGHT

Buck fills his water glass from a carafe.  Ivy tries to study 
him without staring.

BUCK
Give it up, Dr. Liddle.  I know 
you’re diagnosing me.  Pale, 
dehydrated, slight weight loss.

IVY
Buck.
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BUCK
You never did have a very good 
bedside manner.

IVY
Yes, well, there’s a reason I wear 
a lab coat nowadays.  Have you been 
to see anyone?

BUCK
Next week, I swear.  What about 
you?  Henry said you were waiting 
for the subway when that guy...you 
know...splat.

Buck bangs his fist on the table.  Ivy jumps backwards and 
tenses.

BUCK (CONT’D)
(reaching for her hand)

Christ, I’m sorry.

IVY
I...

BUCK
Henry said you were rattled.  I 
shouldn’t have said anything.  I 
wasn’t thinking.

Ivy’s posture shrinks.  She takes one deep breath, shakes off 
the almost-tears, and takes a sip of wine.

IVY
Forget it.  Let’s move on, shall 
we.

BUCK
Sure, sure.  How are things at the 
lab?  You were on to the Tasmanian 
Devil thing, right?

IVY
Leaping tumors.  A certain strain 
of tumor is contagious.  It almost 
wiped out the entire population.

BUCK
Malignant tumors?  Cancerous?

IVY
Oh yes.
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BUCK
Like feline leukemia

IVY
Not really, no.  We’re trying to 
isolate how the contagion was 
externalized.

BUCK
That’s horrifying.

IVY
It’s troubling.  Cell mutation 
doesn’t usually work that way.  
What’s really odd is how it 
affected their behavior.

BUCK
Their behavior?

IVY
Yeah.  The whole dynamic of their 
packs changed.  They ostracized 
infected members, there were some 
instances of attacks.

BUCK
That makes sense, in a way.  As far 
as self preservation goes.

IVY
Maybe.

BUCK
Contagious cancer.  Jesus.  I won’t 
be able to sleep for a month.

IVY
I’d worry more about the flu if I 
were you.

Marianne and Henry walk in.  Marianne sits, Henry moves off 
for the bathroom.

HENRY
Gotta pee.  Be right back.

Marianne watches Ivy to see if she suspects anything.

IVY
You positively reek of cigarettes.
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MARIANNE
I know, I know.  Sorry Doctor.  But 
listen to this.  We came in and 
Henry started talking to that old 
woman, the one with the hair.

IVY
She’s the owners wife.

MARIANNE
Right.  Well, we found out why the 
food wasn’t as good as usual 
tonight.

BUCK
Why is that?

Henry quick-slides into the booth next to Ivy, who jumps.

HENRY
Louis was stabbed.  Right in here, 
by a customer.

BUCK
That’s awful.

MARIANNE
Isn’t it just?  It was only his 
hand, but he needed some ungodly 
amount of stitches.  Seventy or 
eighty.

HENRY
I’m pretty sure she said seventeen.  
Crazy, right hon?

Ivy bites her lip and nods.

IVY
Crazy.

EXT. MESSINA’S - NIGHT

The four friends say their goodbye’s.  Marianne and Buck hail 
a cab.  Ivy and Henry walk down the street.

INT. BEDROOM - NIGHT

Marianne and buck get ready for bed.  Buck pops in and out of 
the bathroom as they talk.  Marianne brushes her hair.
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MARIANNE
She looked good, tonight.  Better 
than I’ve seen her in a while.

Buck turns off the sink.

BUCK
What was that?

MARIANNE
I said Ivy looked good tonight.  
Really pretty.

BUCK
She’s a pretty one, all right.

MARIANNE
Sometimes.

He stands in the bathroom doorway brushing his teeth.

BUCK
Did she seem...I don’t know, off to 
you though?

MARIANNE
No.  Yes, I guess.  Why?

BUCK
(makes a face)

Ugh.  My mouth tastes like rot.  
Does my breath stink?

He leans into her but she pushes him away, annoyed.

MARIANNE
Why do you think Ivy was off?

Buck walks back into the bathroom.

BUCK
Oh, you know, the accident.  Work 
maybe.  It doesn’t matter.  Henry 
still sneaking cigarettes?

Marianne stares hard at his reflection in the bathroom mirror 
until he returns to the bedroom.

MARIANNE
No.
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BUCK
Really?  I thought that was 
something of a hobby of his.  You 
don’t need to be up tomorrow right?

MARIANNE
Saturday, remember?

They situate themselves in bed and turn off the lights.

BUCK
Right. Good night.

He leans over and kisses her.

MARIANNE
(after a pause)

Your breath really does stink.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Ivy and Henry sit in obviously comfortable weekend positions 
in their living room.

Huge windows look out on to a quiet street.  Henry rustles 
his paper, Ivy nurses a cup of coffee.

IVY
We’re out of milk.

HENRY
Hmm?  Is that black then?

IVY
Yeah.

HENRY
(distracted)

Isn’t it too bitter for you?

Ivy sets her cup down and stands up.

IVY
I’ll go get some.  Pick up 
something nice for breakfast.  You 
need anything?

Henry looks at her over the top of his newspaper.

HENRY
No, I’m all right.  Whatever you’re 
in the mood for.
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IVY
OK.  I’ll be back.

She gets her coat and stands at the door a second before 
leaving.  Henry clears his throat.

IVY (CONT’D)
Henry?

He looks up at her, but barely.

HENRY
Hmm?

IVY
Never mind.

EXT. STREET - DAY

Ivy walks down the steps of their small brownstone and puts 
on her coat.

She stops at the gate to stare at the sleeve.  The blood 
stain is still there.

EXT. AVENUE - DAY

A busy Saturday morning crackles with energy around Ivy as 
she walks through the crowd.

On the corner a young boy falls off his razor scooter and 
wails as his mother nurses his knee.

Ivy reaches a deli.

INT. DELI - DAY

A huge line wraps around the store from the counter.  Ivy has 
to force her way through it to get to the milk.

She picks a few other things off the shelves and joins the 
line.  She looks at the signs behind the counter.

A young couple stand in front of her.

GIRL 1
When did you get this?

She touches her boyfriends arm, where a huge tattoo pokes out 
the bottom of his sleeve.
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MAN WITH TATTOO
I dunno, few years ago.  You check 
it out?

GIRL 1
I’m checking it out.

She lifts his sleeve.

MAN WITH TATTOO
Pretty awesome, right?

Before her eyes the entire tattoo starts to bleed.  The girl 
backs away, a disgusted look on her face.

GIRL 1
That is just disgusting.  What the 
fuck?

She storms out of the Deli.

MAN WITH TATTOO
What the fuck? Hey, let me get a 
napkin.

He grabs a stack of napkins and holds them to his tattoo as 
he runs out after his Girl.

Ivy moves up to their place in line with a strange smile on 
her face.

It disappears as she looks down at the feet of the Woman in 
front of her, who wears flip-slops.

A small, half inch long scar at the base of the big toe 
starts to bleed.  No one save Ivy seems to notice.

DELI MAN
Next, step up.  Quick, hurry now.  
We got the breakfast crowd.  Bee-
rek-fast crowd here.  You, shy 
lady.  Know what you want?

Ivy stops staring at the bleeding scar.

IVY
Yeah, sorry.  Can I have a number 
two with extra cream cheese, and a 
number five on a garlic bagel?

DELI MAN
You got it.
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Ivy looks around.  The Woman with the bleeding scar is gone.  
Her eyes linger on the sleeve of her coat.

INT. LIVING ROOM - DAY

Henry circles the room with his finger firmly clamped on the 
Lysol nozzle.  The air glistens with the stuff.

Ivy rushes in.  Henry sticks the bottle under a pillow on the 
couch.

HENRY
(awkwardly)

That was quick.

Ivy ignores him and heads directly for the...

INT. KITCHEN - SECONDS LATER

Ivy throws her bag on the counter, rips off her coat and 
swings it into the sink.

HENRY (O.S.)
Sweetie, what is it?

Henry enters with a relieved and guilty look on his face.  
Ivy frantically scrubs the sleeve of her coat with a sponge.

IVY
It’s this fucking stain.  The god 
damn thing won’t come out.  It 
won’t even dry.  Its still bright 
red.

HENRY
From dinner last night?

IVY
I think it’s because they treated 
my coat with something at the dry 
cleaners.  To water proof it.

HENRY
Sweetie, it’s just pasta sauce.

Ivy slams the sponge on the counter and throws her coat 
across the room.

IVY
(weakly)

Dammit.
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Henry tries to approach her.  She holds up her hand to keep 
him away.

HENRY
Ivy...

IVY
It’s not pasta sauce.  It’s from 
the accident.  From the train.  
It’s blood.

Henry winces.  Ivy won’t look at him.  They stand like that 
for a few seconds until...

The phone RINGS.  It rings a few times before they move.

IVY (CONT’D)
You should get that.

HENRY
But you’re...are you sure you’re 
all right?

The phone rings again.

IVY
Please.

Henry leaves the kitchen.  Ivy turns off the faucet.

HENRY (O.S.)
Hello...no, this is her 
husband...what?  No, I’ll tell 
her...Yes, I’ll tell her right 
away.  Mmm Hmm.

A BEEP sounds when Henry hangs up the phone.  Ivy goes 
completely rigid.

Henry walks into the kitchen.  He holds the phone in his 
hand.

HENRY (CONT’D)
That was the hospice.

IVY
(quietly)

Oh god.

HENRY
No, sweetie.  It’s OK.  It’s your 
mother.  She’s awake.

CUT TO:
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INT. HOSPICE HALLWAY - DAY

Ivy and Henry rush past people on stretchers in the crowded 
hallway.  They’re all bandaged and peculiar looking.

Neither of them notice.

INT. HOSPICE ROOM - DAY

Ivy swings the door open into a lifeless, sanitized hospice 
room with four beds, all of which are occupied.

A withered, faded looking Woman hooked up to a few machines 
sits in the bed nearest the only tiny window.

This is LILLIAN, Ivy’s mother.

LILLIAN
Baby.

IVY
Hi mom.

Ivy reaches her mothers side and grasps her arm.  Lillian 
lies back.  Machines WHIR, HUM, and BUZZ.  Ivy starts to cry.

INT. HOSPICE ROOM - LATER

Ivy sits holding her mothers hand.  Henry stands at the end 
of the bed.

LILLIAN
‘lo Henry.  Been a while I guess.

HENRY
Looking Spry, Lil.

Lillian starts coughing until she vomits a little into a 
hankie.  Ivy checks a line from a canister full of brown and 
green liquid, which connects to the wall above the bed.

IVY
The suction isn’t on.  Henry, can 
you get the nurse?  I don’t know 
how these old lines work.

HENRY
Sure.  Tell her what? That the 
suction isn’t working?

Ivy nods.  Lillian watches Henry as he rushes out.

25.



LILLIAN
He’s gotten better looking.  He 
lose some weight?

IVY
A little, recently.  But he looks 
the same.  Here, let me empty this.

Ivy takes the canister and empties it in the toilet.

LILLIAN
You could have done a lot worse 
than to end up with a teacher.

IVY
Professor.

LILLIAN
So, kiddo, level with me.  How 
long?

IVY
Mom.

LILLIAN
How long this time?

Ivy replaces the empty cannister.  The wall unit makes a 
click.  She attaches one end of a hose to the wall.

IVY
The suction’s working again.

Ivy connects a long tube from Lillian’s nose to the 
cannister.  An intermittent stream of brown liquid flows.

LILLIAN
(strains forward)

Ivy?

IVY
Three years.

LILLIAN
Fuck me.  Some life I gave you 
kiddo.

IVY
Knock it off.  You’re awake now.

LILLIAN
I’m sorry I can’t just give up.
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IVY
Mom.  Don’t be ridiculous.

LILLIAN
I never thought...three years? 
That’s the longest stretch yet.  It 
means I’ve been in and out for, 
what...?

Lillian trails off and coughs into her hankie a little.

IVY
Thirteen years.

LILLIAN
Since you were eighteen.

IVY
You made it to graduation, remember 
that?  The orderly...what was his 
name, Ron? Robert?

LILLIAN
Roderick.

IVY
He put all those flowers in your 
hair.

LILLIAN
(sighs)

I didn’t have the heart to tell him 
they smelled rotten in my nose.  
Are you still at Cedar Sinai?

Ivy tries her best to look out of the almost non-existent 
window.  It faces a brick wall.

IVY
No, I’m in a lab now.  Doing 
research.  We’ve worked on quite a 
few treatments for stomach cancer 
over the past few years.  I’m 
working on something different now, 
but hopefully...well.

Ivy turns back to Lillian, whose dead asleep.  Ivy arranges 
herself as comfortably as she can in a chair.

Henry enters carrying two cups of coffee.  They whisper to 
one another.

HENRY
Here you go.
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IVY
Thanks.

HENRY
The nurse said we’ll have to leave 
in a bit.

Ivy shakes her head.

HENRY (CONT’D)
That’s what I told her. She said 
she’ll grab you a blanket.

Ivy smiles at him.

IVY
You don’t have to stay.  She’ll be 
out most of the night.  Why don’t 
you go home and get some rest.

HENRY
You’re sure?  I don’t mind staying.

IVY
No, it’s fine.  I’ll be home in the 
morning.

HENRY
All right.  Call me if anything 
comes up.

Ivy mouths “I will”.  Henry leans down and kisses her.  She 
holds onto his hand a moment before he leaves.

When he does Ivy is left with the rattling of the machines 
and the ragged breathing of the patients around her.

INT. HOSPICE ROOM - DAY

Ivy opens her eyes to find her mother staring at her.  
Lillian wears a vacant expression.

LILLIAN
I’m only around because of you, you 
know.  You’re what’s keeping me 
alive.

Ivy stretches as she comes fully awake.  She takes her 
mothers hand.

IVY
You know that isn’t true.
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LILLIAN
It is true.  Even the oncologist 
says so.  Our relationship is the 
one peaceful thing in my life.  In 
a world where people do horrible 
things to each other all the 
time...

Lillian trails off into a silent coughing fit.  Her body 
trembles but she makes no noise.

When it subsides Ivy places a glass of ice at her lips.

IVY
Don’t swallow.

Lillian leans back and sucks on the ice cubes.

IVY (CONT’D)
Mom.

Lillian stares out the window.

IVY (CONT’D)
Mom, I have to head home for a bit.  
They’ll be sending you for some 
tests anyway, so I’ll come back 
afterwards.

Lillian nods.  Ivy notices that the cannister is full again.  
She empties it, then stands next to her mother.

LILLIAN
Tell them...tell Henry I...tell...

She trails off again.  Ivy kisses her on the forehead and 
gathers her things.

EXT. HOSPITAL - DAY

Ivy walks out of a pair of double doors. Wounded, bleeding 
people stumble past her.

She pauses for a second to gather herself and catches sight 
of a group of men and women in scrubs smoking cigarettes.

INT. BUS - DAY

Ivy stands on a very crowded bus.  She stares at the hand 
holding the pole in front of her.
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The bus jerks to a halt and Ivy sways close enough to the 
hand to see the yellow, cracked, fingernails. A thin trickle 
of blood slips from each one.

One falls off entirely.  She pushes the button for the next 
stop.

EXT. STREET - CONTINUOS - DAY

Ivy gets off the bus and looks both ways down a crowded 
street.  She clearly doesn’t know where she is.

She draws a deep breath and heads off in one direction.  When 
she turns a corner two dense crowds meet.

A pregnant woman in a white dress drops something and bends 
to pick it up.  The crowd blocks her from Ivy’s sight.

She shoulders her way forward.  Cigarette smoke blows into 
her face from every direction.

Finally the crowd lets up and Ivy comes face to face with the 
Pregnant Woman.  She wears a big name tag that reads “Daisy.”

DAISY
Excuse me, is this the way to...

A metallic CLINK sounds.  Daisy takes two step backwards as a 
small red spot appears on her belly.

It spreads rapidly and stains the entire front of her dress 
in an even circle.

IVY
Oh god...

Ivy rushes forward, puts one hand on Daisy’s belly and the 
other on her back to lower her slowly to the ground.

Someone SHOUT’s for an ambulance.

EXT. BROWNSTONE - DAY

Ivy sits on the steps.  Her hands are red with blood.  Behind 
her Henry exhales smoke out of the open living room window.

He sees Ivy and disappears from the window. She stares 
straight ahead, even when the lysol spray starts.
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EXT. BROWNSTONE - MOMENTS LATER

Henry rushes out the door and down the steps.  Ivy wrings her 
hands.

HENRY
What is it, what happened?  Is it 
your mom?  Is that blood?

IVY
I don’t understand.  Is it me? Is 
it something I did? 

HENRY
Was there another accident?

IVY
I need to understand.

Henry touches her. As soon as he does she crumples 
completely.

INT. DINING ROOM - NIGHT

Marianne sits at her dining room table in front of an empty 
plate.  A second, full plate sits beside her.

Buck rushes in.

BUCK
Good lord, sorry about that.

MARIANNE
I went ahead and ate.  Were you 
reading War & Peace in there? Jesus 
Christ Buck.

BUCK
That was the single worst explosion 
of diarrhea I’ve ever had in my 
entire life.

MARIANNE
I can’t tell you how glad I am you 
shared that with me.  Are you going 
to eat?  It didn’t cook itself.

Buck mops his brow and drinks a glass of water in one gulp.

BUCK
Give me a minute.  I might not be 
done.
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He throws her a weak grin.  She takes out a cigarette.

MARIANNE
Christ.  You’re like a child.

The phone rings.

MARIANNE (CONT’D)
Thank god.  I’ll get it.

She jumps up in a burst of mock enthusiasm.  Buck pushes food 
around his plate.

INT. KITCHEN - NIGHT

Marianne answers the phone, opens the kitchen window, and 
lights her cigarette, all in one movement.

Intercut.

MARIANNE
Marianne speaking.

HENRY 
Hey, it’s Henry.  Are you busy?

MARIANNE
Well, Buck’s ass might explode, but 
other than that...no, I have a 
minute.

HENRY 
Good.  I might ask you to head over 
in a bit.  Ivy’s in a state.

MARIANNE
Her mom?

HENRY
No, worse.  Or not worse, but 
different.  I guess.  I don’t 
really know what to do.

MARIANNE
What is it?

HENRY
There was another accident, or an 
attack.  A pregnant girl was 
stabbed on the street right in 
front of her.  Her name was Daisy. 
I think.
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MARIANNE
Jesus.  Is she all right?

HENRY
Ivy or the girl?

MARIANNE
Ivy.  Or both.  Whichever.

HENRY
Ivy’s pretty shook.  I had to slip 
her a sedative.  She’ll kill me 
when she wakes up.

MARIANNE
Right.  The Doctor whose opposed to 
medicine.  We never got around to 
lecturing her about that did we?

HENRY
Will you be able to come over later 
if I need you to?  I really don’t 
know what to do for her.  Between 
this and the train and her mom 
waking up...god knows how long 
before Lil drops out again.  It’s 
packing up on her.

MARIANNE
You know I’m here if you need me.  
In fact, why don’t I just head 
over.  I could use a break from the 
invalid and I’m sure you could use 
a cigarette.

HENRY
Buck’s still sick?

MARIANNE
He’s just a big baby.  Little case 
of the sniffles and he throws in 
the towel like Candide.  I’ll let 
him know what’s going on and head 
over.

HENRY
Thanks, I appreciate it.

Marianne hangs up the phone.
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INT. DINING ROOM - NIGHT

Marianne enters.  Buck shovels a big forkful of food into his 
mouth and chews.

Before Marianne speaks, Buck spits the chewed up food back 
onto the plate.

MARIANNE
Buck! What the hell are you doing? 
That’s disgusting.

BUCK
I can’t - I’m having trouble 
swallowing.  Oh god, I’m going to -

Buck vomits on the table.  Marianne hurries to his side.
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