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I NT. AUDI TORI UM - SI DE OF STAGE - DAY
An unseen CROMND murnurs. Canera fl ashes POP.

Dapper in his tailored suit, GOVERNOR RAI NE (40s) adjusts
his cherry red tie. For a last mnute | ook, he pivots to PA
SUSAN KALE (20s).

GOVERNCR RAI NE
Lay it on ne. How s the hair?

She smles, blushes - flattered he respects her taste.

SUSAN
Perfect, Governor Raine. As al ways.

GOVERNOR RAI NE
You sure, Susan? God demands honesty
fromhis flock. And I'ma man who can
take constructive criticism

SUSAN
(shrugs)
I've none to give. Not a strand out
of pl ace.

Rai ne beans, pats her cheek affectionately.

GOVERNCR RAI NE
Just what | needed to hear. Now if
you'll excuse nme, |'ve history to
neet .

He swivels towards the stage. But before he takes a step -

TARA (30s) sticks a frazzled head through a side door.
Barely out of view of the room she frantically waves.

TARA
Pssst! Brian, over her el

Governor Raine's eyes w den. Susan's narrow, confused.

SUSAN
Governor, who is that... woman?

GOVERNCR RAI NE
(chokes)
Oh, no-one inportant.

He points towards Tara, then the door. H's nmeaning | oud and
clear: "CGet lost - out!”

But Tara's having none of it. She calls again.



TARA
Bri an, we have to tal k!

Pushing a surprised Susan aside, Raine marches over to Tara.
Cornering her, he angles his body to bl ock the stage.

GOVERNCR RAI NE
(hi sses)
Tara, what the HELL are you doing
here? Pardon ny French, of course.

TARA
Brian -

GOVERNOR RAI NE

Don't call ne that! Not in public.
You know t he rules.

(beat, soot hing)
We' || have dinner tonight at your
pl ace, OK? My wife's off on one of
her silly cruises, so | could stay
over. She won't suspect a thing.
Just - please go shopping...
somewhere. Use that card | gave you
But right now I'mbusy. |I've got a
VERY i nportant speech to give.

Tara's eyes glimrer with tears.

TARA
That speech is why |I'm here. You have
to postpone it. Pl ease!

GOVERNCR RAI NE
Jeezus Christ. Wnmen. ..

He starts to turn away. Tara darts forward, whispers.

TARA
Brian, |'m pregnant!

GOVERNCR RAI NE
(freezes, qul ps)
You sure?

Tara nods, holds out a POSI TI VE PREGNANCY TEST. Rai ne sl aps
his hand down on it, fast.

GOVERNCR RAI NE
You see those caneras? Put that away!

A curious Susan cranes her neck towards the two. Raine
fidgets, whispers to Tara... annoyance norphing to al arm



GOVERNCR RAI NE
That's disgusting. It's covered with
pee, isn't it?

Tara pockets the stick. Raine wipes his fingers with a
handker chi ef - grossed out.

TARA
| felt you had to see. Make it real

She | ocks eyes with Raine. Enphasis on every word.

TARA
| want an aborti on.

GOVERNOR RAI NE
That's out of the question. So,
you're a bit confused..

TARA
I was confused com ng over here. But
the way you're acting now tells ne
exactly what | need to do!

GOVERNCR RAI NE

Tara -

TARA
Waving nme off |ike some annoyi ng bug!
I can just inmagine what you'll do

when | start showng. O when it -

GOVERNCR RAI NE
"It"?1'? You nean the baby.

TARA
Has di apers to change! You think pee
is the worst thing to touch?

SUSAN
Governor, the press is waiting!

Rai ne grabs Tara by both arns, holds thema BIT too tight.

GOVERNCR RAI NE
Stay in the hall. W'Il talk after.

Rai ne stal ks away. Susan starts to ask a question. He throws
an annoyed palmin her face.

GOVERNOR RAI NE
Don't. Go. There. EVER



I NT. CENTER STAGE - MOMENTS LATER

Rai ne preens

The gover nor

Murmurs from

at a PODI UM Unseen REPORTERS buzz

waves, clears his throat.

GOVERNCR RAI NE
CGentl enen, ladies too: today is a day
we make history! Wien we stand
together wth one voice and decl are
we Wil no LONGER al |l ow t he genoci de
of the unborn in our great State!

For this
nmoment, the center of the universe - or at |east the state -
is right here.

the cromd. A few BOOs are qui ckly hushed up.

GOVERNCR RAI NE
| hereby sign our legislature' s ban
on all abortions fromfertilization
onward. As of this instant, all
murder clinics are shut down. And
mark ny words - there WLL be no
"exceptions". Al life is innocent
and to be protected. Those who
t hreaten our nost vulnerable citizens
wll face justice and felony charges.
That i ncludes abortion "doctors",
taxi drivers, anyone who assists such
a heinous act. Yes, that includes the
so-cal l ed "nothers". For when they
| ook into their hearts and are
honest, they know full well it is
their actions which have created
life. So they have the responsibility
to nurture it, help it grow

Rai ne whi ps out a docunent, signs with a flourish.

REPORTERS surge forward. Raine shoves the docunent

GOVERNOR RAI NE
Thank you all for your time. But no
further questions. W' re done here.

Wth that, he wal ks away.

Thr ough the side door,

I NT. LOBBY -

Rai ne doesn't turn his head. He just wal ks.

CONTI NUOUS

at

to a | obby - where Tara waits.

Susan.

Tara w nces at

his frozen smle. Trails as the two whi sper back and forth.



GOVERNCR RAI NE
You wanted to talk, darling? Now s
the tinme. But whatever you do, don't
make a scene.

TARA
Wiile | was waiting, | nade sone
calls. 1've got a friend who does

medi cal services off the books...

GOVERNOR RAI NE
| thought you knew nme better than
that. No neans no. | don't have a
hypocritical bone in ny body.

TARA
But your marriage -

GOVERNOR RAI NE
Isn't famly values. It just didn't
work out, OK? But this famly
deserves a chance, too.

He shoots a neaningful eye at Tara's abdonen.

GOVERNOR RAI NE
So there'Il be no "friend taking care
of it". And no flights out of state.
Don't get any bright ideas. You're
havi ng our baby. It'I|l be easy. A
W n-wi n: you go and vacati on
somewhere for nine nonths. After
which, I will pay for its support.
O f the books, of course.

TARA
But . ..

Rai ne' s voi ce har dens.

GOVERNCR RAI NE
And renmenber that NDA you signed? So
don't you ever think about calling
the press, or witing sone tell-al
book. O I'll sue you so hard you'l
m scarry fromstress. And we don't
want that - do we, dear?

TARA
Maybe? Um er, no?

Rai ne pats Tara on the back.



GOVERNCR RAI NE
Good. Then it's settled. Lighten up!
Negative enotions can hurt a baby's
devel opnent. Renenber: di nner at your
pl ace, tonight!

I NT. TARA'S LI VI NG ROOM

Pretty inpoverished. Tara may be the Governor's "girl", but
poverty didn't get the neno... yet.

The doorbell rings. Tara swings it open - greets RAINE with
an alluring smle.

He's holding flowers with a "Congratul ati ons on Your Bundl e
of Joy!" card. He hasn't changed the suit. Just the tie.

Tara's stunning in a sequin dress. Al curves. Raine eyes
her, inpressed.

GOVERNCR RAI NE
Well, let's hope you keep that
figure.

Tara's smle drops as soon as Raine's back is turned.

I NT. TARA'S KI TCHEN - LATER
An Italian neal, all the works. Romantic nusic plays.

Rai ne | eans back - full. Tara tries to match his happy vi be,
t hough her mannerisns seem slightly strained.

POP! She opens a red wne bottle. Lifts a glass - pours.

She sets it down for Raine. Pours another. The governor
arches an eyebrow, concerned.

GOVERNOR RAI NE
Honey, in your condition -

TARA
I know. Drinking s absolutely NOT
allowed. But | have to toast this
monent, don't 17?2

She raises her glass, tilts her head - sweet and coy.

TARA
To US.



GOVERNCR RAI NE
As a famly. An informal one, of
cour se.

He sips. Swirls his glass. Sighs.

GOVERNOR RAI NE
See? | KNEWyou'd warmup to the idea

after the hysterics stopped. | nean,
no offense. That's a natura
reaction... at first. But then you

cal mred down, saw the |ight.
He drinks again. Tara strokes his arm Purrs.

TARA
What should we nanme our baby, Brian?

Rai ne giggles. That wine's getting to his head awful quick.

GOVERNCR RAI NE
Brian Jr? Sure. But ONLY if he's a
boy. None of this transgender
bull shit in ny house!

He snorts - nearly spews w ne out through his nose.

GOVERNCR RAI NE
Qooops. Sorry about the | anguage...
(dabs hi s nose)
And this. But we're intimte enough,
aren't we? | nmean - | put a baby in
you. So a few harsh words and fluid
| eaks between | overs can't hurt!

He waves at Tara's stomach, an uncoordinated nove. Then..
THUD. Raine pitches face first into spaghetti. Qut cold.
Tara dabs her lips daintily with a napkin. Stands up.

I NT. UNDI SCLOSED WAREHOUSE OR BASEMENT - LATER

The world norphs frompitch black to plain old blurry.

Rai ne nbans, slowy opens his eyes. He's stretched out on a
GURNEY, bl oody hospital gown covering his chest.

Tara | oons over him Waves a hand in Raine's face.

TARA
Hey, sl eepyhead... you awake?

She turns to KEVIN NELSON (30s, bald with scrubs.)



Kevi n shi nes
reflectively

TARA
I think he's awake. He IS noving.
Though when Brian dreans, he
sonetines farts..

a light at Raine's pupils. The Governor
cringes. Blinks.

KEVI N
Yep. Your boy here's a real trooper.
Regai ned nom nal consci ousness
qui cker than | thought.

Kevin putters off. Raine groans.

GOVERNOR RAI NE
W..where am | ?

He attenpts to sit up. Realizes he's strapped down. He
struggl es against his restraints - but he's too weak.

She pauses,

GOVERNCR RAI NE
Tara! What the hell did you do?

. TARA
. (giggles) .
Kevin did nost of it. | just watched.

GOVERNOR RAI NE
You drugged ne. Way? How coul d you?

TARA
It's not ny fault you drink too much.

thinks it over.

TARA
But it's just as well you went out
with a bang. And a nean hangover
That's going to be your |ast hoo-rah
for the next nine nonths!

GOVERNOR RAI NE
What the fuck are you babbl i ng about?
Let me go, stupid bitch

Tara | eans back. \Woa. Those words hurt. She lays a gentle

finger to hi

s |ips.

TARA
Shhhh. You know, soneone told ne
negati ve enotions can hurt a baby's
devel opnent .



She renoves the upper strap on the gurney. Raine tries to
grab her.

Tara dances back. He grows, starts to sit up.

But discovers his STOMACH S in the way. Raine paws at his
abdonen, confused.

GOVERNOR RAI NE
VWhat's this?!?

TARA
It's called a stomach, darling.
Per haps you carb | oaded tonight a bit
t oo nuch?

Rai ne unsnaps a button, takes a peek. Yup, it's his ACTUAL
STOVACH - extended |ike a pregnant wonen in the ninth nonth!

Tara reaches over to a table. Lifts a filled w ne gl ass
(this one's white) and sm |l es.

TARA
Ch, don't worry. The "baby's" fine.
My friend Kevin transferred the
fertilized egg to your | ower
intestine. Plenty of nutrients for it
to feed on there.

GOVERNOR RAI NE
But... this can't be. I'"'mnot!!

Kevin waves happily over Tara's shoul der, proud as punch at
menti on of his handi work.

KEVI N
Governor Rai ne, you're nmaking
hi story. Uterus transplants aren't a
stabl e science yet. So that bunp you
have is ny new invention - an
artificial extender that preps your
internal, uh, cavity, to give the
baby room anple to grow. Better too
much, than too little, of course!

Raine tries to wiggle off the gurney. Tara gently shoves
hi m down.

TARA
Shhh. Rest now. | used your credit
card to book a B& in the Bahamas. o
vacation there nine nonths. You
woul dn't want your wife to see you in
that... condition, right?



10.

GOVERNOR RAI NE
Oh ny God. My wife -

TARA
Doesn't have to know. No-one does.

Her sm | e hardens.

TARA
And don't you TRY getting any "bright
i deas" to termnate it. That's a
fel ony now, renenber? Sweetheart,
just look into your heart and be
honest. You know it's YOUR actions
that created life. So you have the
responsibility to nurture it. Help it
gr ow.

GOVERNCR RAI NE
| didn't -

TARA
| believe the termyou used before
you overdosed on |inguine, Dear, was
"put a baby in you."™ So |I've returned
the favor.

She coos, strokes his hair - SEVERAL strands out of place.

TARA
Sleep now We'll talk later

She slips fromthe roomw th Kevin. Turns out the |ight,
waves.

TARA
I"I'l et Susan know you're on a
sabbati cal

Stuck in hell alone (well nostly), Raine SCREAMNS.
FI NAL FADE QOUT:



