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VARl QUS. | NFOVERCI AL. DAY.

We see a hardened male CRIM NAL in an interrogation room
Hi s hands rest on a table, handcuff ed.

MALE VO CE
(V.0
You're in a pretty bad place
right now, huh?

The Crimnal raises his eyebrows and nods, bad actor
styl e.

MALE VA CE
(V.0
Wul d you like to turn your life
around? See how the other half
lives?

The Crimnal nods his head enthusiastically, nouths "yes"

MALE VO CE
(V.0
Wiy not try a newidentity with
our conpany 'Reality Dance’ ?

W nove to the reception area of an Artificial ldentity
clinic, "Reality Dance’. It |ooks nuch like a Dentist’s
Ofice, with CLIENTS waiting to see a TECHNICI AN to have a
new i dentity inserted.

MALE VO CE
(V.0
You could be a high class
Executi ve. .

W see a mal e cigar-chonping CEO standi ng proudly, arns
crossed, at the head of the board roomtable.

MALE VO CE
(V.0
...0r even an award-w nni ng
Si nger. .

W see a female SINGER standing proudly in front of her
recordi ng studio.

MALE VO CE
(V.0
...the choice is yours. And with
our new paynment plans, being on a
budget is no | onger an issue.

W see nore footage fromthe clinic of 'Reality Dance’. A
Client talks with a Techni ci an about paynment options.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

MALE VO CE
(V.0
And the best part is, at the end
of it all, we return you to your

old self so you can start naking
t hose changes in your life.

The hardened Crimnal fromearlier nods his head

ent husi astically and nmouth’s "yeah". There is a cut and
hi s handcuffs are gone. He notices, lifts his free hands,
then | ooks at the canera and gives a thunbs up.

CUT TO

W see a girl fromthe wong side of the tracks, ABI GAlL
"ABI E' SAMANTHA BAKER, age 29.

| NT. | NTERROGATI ON ROOM SECTI ON SI X. DAY
A stark, futuristic interviewroom Blue |ights.

In the center of the room a netal table. On the table is
a lanp, an ash tray and a curved perspex device that | ooks
el ectronic. Seated at the table, in wist and ankle cuffs,
is the girl frombefore, Abie. She wears a prison uniform

The infonercial continues playing off screen.

MALE VO CE
(V.0
G ve yoursel f a new perspective
with an identity from’'Reality
Dance’: a division of the Reality
Merchants I ndustry.

On the wall opposite Abie is a cracked video nonitor
pl ayi ng the end of the infonerical.

Abie has a snmall smile on her face as she watches it.

The i nfonercial ends and dissolves into scenes designed to
relax prisoners: salnon junping up river, a tropical fish
tank, eagles soaring etc. Calm ng nmuzak plays over it.

Abi e snokes a cigarette, |ooking bored and irritated. O
is she? She | ooks around the room There are seenm ngly no
security canmeras or any kind of nonitoring going on. Yet
she takes great pains to check an incisor with her tongue
as discretely as possible.

ABI E
Hey! Are you people going to
fucken interview ne in here or
what ?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

The door opens and a worman, ASTRI D ELI ZABETH MASON, age

25, enters. She is immacul ately well grooned, suited, a

real no-nonsense professional type. She carries a manila
fol der containing a dossier on Abie.

Astrid gets to the table and i medi ately reaches across,
taking Abie’'s cigarette fromher |ips and extinguishing it
in the ash tray. Abie noves to protest but relents.

Astrid places the manila folder on the table and then
sits. She opens the folder away from her, obscuring the
contents from Abi e.

Inside, lying atop the other papers, is a perspex disc
(Astrid s conputer access card) and a weat hered photo.

The photo shows a man with his hands on the shoul ders of
two young girls, ages 9 and 13. The girls | ook wounded and
fearful. The man has a satisfied grin on his face. The
photo | ooks like it was taken from sonme sort of cellar.

Astrid s | ooks at the photo, her face tightens.

She takes up the perspex disc and slots it into the curved
per spex device. A hol ographic screen is projected fromit
di splaying a Police intranet.

ASTRI D
Access Request, Police M nos
System Voi ce Recognition, Astrid
El i zabet h Mason.

We hear a nusical tone, like a conputer alert. A pleasant,
lilting femal e voice is heard fromthe perspex devi ce.

VA CE
Voi ce recogni zed. Access granted.

ASTRI D
Interview started twenty fifth of
May, two thousand and forty,
fifteen ei ghteen hours. Section
Si x Interrogati on Room Subject,
Abi gai | Sanmant ha Baker, age,
twenty nine; Detective Sargent
Mason conducting the interview

Astrid | ooks at Abi e.

(ASTRI D CONT’ D)
You know why you’re here, Abie?

ABI E
St abbed sonme cunt in the eye.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 4.

ASTRI D
Your victimwas Trevor Reid,
Deputy Comm ssioner of Section
Six. Were you aware of that?

ABI E
Al ways someone inportant. One
smal | dick | ooks the sane as
anot her to me.

ASTRI D
You didn't just stab him you
wrenched his eye out with a cork
screw. I'd |ike to know why.

Abi e | eans forward suggestively.

ABI E
Cone closer and 1’11l tell ya.

She grins. Astrid stares at her gravely. Abie sits back,
si ghs.

( ABlI E CONT’ D)
He tried to assault ne.

ASTRI D
Who put you up to this, Abie?
You' re not bright enough to have
done this on your own.

ABI E
l’d only tell you, sweetness.

Abi e nods at the perspex device.

ASTRI D
You won’t go on record?

Abi e shakes her head.

(ASTRI D CONT' D)
Al right, Abie.

Astrid renoves her access card fromthe the perspex
devi ce. The hol ographi c screen shuts off.

(ASTRI D CONT' D)
Speak.

ABI E
| need to whisper it in your ear.

Astrid crosses her arns. No dice.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

(ABI E CONT' D)
1l tell you exactly who's
behind this, Astrid. But on ny
terns.

Astrid bristles inpatiently. She stands and noves
cautiously beside Abie. She takes a stun gun from her belt
and sits it on the table heavily.

ASTRI D
Under st and?

Abi e nods. Astrid | eans down slowy, placing her ear next
to Abie’'s nouth. Abie opens her nouth and licks the sane
i nci sor from before.

Suddenly Abie slanms her hands down on Astrid s arm the
one hol ding the stun gun. She lurches forward, trying to
bite Astrid s neck.

Astrid pulls away at the | ast nmonment, punching Abie in the
mouth with her free hand. Astrid stunbles backwards.

(ASTRI D CONT’ D)
You...you tried to bite ne.

Abi e recovers, her face twists in pain and she groans.

(ASTRI D CONT’ D)
You fucken bitch!

Astrid slans the stun gun into Abie’'s ribs, electrocuting
her. Abie screans. Astrid throws Abie to the floor and
starts kicking her repeatedly in the stonmach

(ASTRI D CONT' D)
You tell me, you fucken dyke! You
tell me who wanted Trevor hurt!
Who' s behind this snmear canpai gn?
| know Trevor, he would
never...you tell me who's trying
to hurt ny man!

Astrid stops herself, knowi ng she’'s reveal ed too much.
Abi e catches her breath, |ooking up at her in triunph.

ABI E
Your what ?

Astrid trenbles, she goes back to the table and takes out
the photo fromthe manila folder, |ooking at it.

ASTRI D
There is no smear canpaign, is
t here?

Abi e just stares at her. Astrid kneels beside Abie and
shows her the photo.

( CONTI NUED)
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(ASTRI D CONT’ D)
Trevor, you ve al ready net.

Abi e’ s breathing intensifies. Astrid points to the little
girl, aged 9.

(ASTRI D CONT’ D)
That’s me. That little girl. |
have no nenory of this.

ABI E
Astrid, I...

ASTRI D
You know where | found this? At
our home, where nme and Trevor
live. After your attack | broke
into the safe where he keeps his
old files; I was just trying to
hel p the case.

Abi e | ooks |i ke she m ght be sick.

ABI E
It will be a |lot easier to
explain...if you let nme inject

you, with this.

Abi e notions to her incisor. Astrid points to the other
girl aged 13.

ASTRI D
Is this you? It’s the only thing
| could think of. If it’s not a
snear canpaign, it’s the only
reason why you woul d’ ve attacked
hi m
Abi e noves to placate Astrid.

ABI E
You have to trust ne.

Astrid jabs her finger at the photo.

ASTRI D
Caus | know that | ook, Abie
|’ve seen it before. D d he..

Abi e starts to reach for Astrid.
ABI E
You inject on the skin or into
t he bl oodstream The jugul ar
work’ s best; fast rel ease.

Astrid grabs Abie by the shoul ders and sl ans her against a
wal | .

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 7.

ASTRI D
You tell me, damm it! Tell me why
| can’t renenber?

Abi e exhal es.

ABI E
You're not real, Astrid. You're
an artificial identity | planted
in nmy sister sixteen years ago.

Astrid sits back

(ABI E CONT' D)
Your purpose was to get close
enough to the man who raped us,
Trevor Reid, to kill him | was
supposed to inject you with your
real identity, the one who woul d
deliver the final blow, ny
sister, Elenore.

ASTRI D
Bul |l shit.

Abi e points to her incisor.

ABI E
She’s been living here for
si xteen years. In this device in
my tooth. WAiting for our ’super
cop’ to rise up through the
ranks.

ASTRI D
Your what ?

ABI E
We designed you. O rather we had
street vendors design you.

ASTRI D
You' re tal king about 'reality
nmer chants’ ?

ABI E
We used the technol ogy already in
pl ace. |f people want to be
sonmebody el se, they can. By | aw,
it’s required to bring back their
original identities, but...pay
certain people enough. They' Il
make it stick.

Astrid stands, wal ks away from Abi e.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

ASTRI D
No, no, | don’'t accept this..

ABI E
What do you renenber of your
chi | dhood, Astrid, before your
foster parents?

ASTRI D
How did you...?

Astrid shudders. Abie gets to her feet.

ABI E
G ve nme your neck, Astrid, and
W ll release you fromyour pain.
Astrid nmakes a mad scranble for the stun gun,
fallen in the fray, and holds it out at Abie.

ASTRI D
You stay away from ne!

Abi e advances on her calmy.

( ASTRI D CONT’ D)
Get back Abi el

ABI E
Emma. Emma is ny real nane.

ASTRI D
| don’t give a shit what your
nanme is - get back!

ABI E
WIl you be able to live with
yoursel f after this, know ng that
you're a lie?

ASTRI D
Just...just...what happened to
the two girls?

ABI E
He kept us locked in a cellar.
Just two abandoned street kids.
And he got to play 'God . But one
ni ght he cane in drunk and | eft
t he door open. The rest you know.

ASTRI D
And did you programne to fall in
l ove with hinf

whi ch has

( CONTI NUED)
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ABI E
Yes. I'"msorry. W wanted the
final blow to cone from soneone
he cared about.

Astrid drops the stun gun, sinking to her knees.

ASTRI D
Get over here before |I change ny
m nd.

Abi e noves to Astrid and kneel s beside her, draw ng back
Astrid’ s hair and exposing her neck.

ABI E
For what it’s worth, thank you.

ASTRI D
Go to hell.

Abi e hesitates, then noves her nouth over Astrid s jugular
vein, sinking her incisor into her neck. Astrid gasps.

Li ght drains out of the room Astrid falls away from Abie
i nto darkness.

I n the darkness:

ABI E
El enor e?

Light returns. Warmyellow light. Abie hel ps prop Astrid
into to a seated position. Astrid s eyes flicker open.

ASTRI D
s it now?

ABI E
Yes.

ASTRI D

s it time?

ABI E
Yes.

The door that Astrid entered from sw ngs open. The two
sisters stare pensively at it.

FADE TO BLACK



