
Preface: The year is 2040. In the United States of America, the country of freedom 
and liberty, April and Roger are a young married couple. April is pregnant and plans 
for an abortion. Roger, who is filled with ambition, meets Jerome, who shares similar 
and relatable experiences as a male. Like all the men in the society, Roger is 
submissive and domestic in his relationship. The gender roles have switched. This 
story is a satirical way to look at societal gender roles. This scene asks a meaningful 
question: who has the real power in society? 

INT - A sterile bright hospital room - day 

Background keyboard clicking. Telephone ringing. Rolling of stretchers. A blur of 
people passing by outside the room. Two people stand in the room, away from the 
chaos. APRIL, a young woman in her early twenties, appears hesitant. Her hands, 
shaking, rest on her apparent pregnant bump. ROGER, a young man around the 
same age, dressed in a clean white suit that’s slightly wrinkled, looks down on the 
cold white tiles nervously. They are waiting. 

A doctor appears. Female. Middle-aged. 

APRIL immediately rushes to the doctor. 

APRIL 

[Small voice] Dr. Grey, do you have the solution? Has the committee given you 
permission? 

DR. GREY shakes her head but not disappointedly. 

DR. GREY 

No, but they’re not going to stop us...They can’t. The hospital policy says that the 
surgery can be performed in order to save the patient’s life. I’ll get my assistant to 
write up a fake medical record indicating something went wrong during your last 
checkup. 

APRIL's worried face breaks into a smile. Her husband, ROGER, on the other hand, 
still looks slightly worried. He glances between DR. GREY and APRIL. 

ROGER 

[slightly stuttering] But doctor, how? She’s already in her sixth month! Can you 
explain the “removal process”? What will happen to them, the twins? Will they be 
harmed during the surgery— 

DR. GREY looks at ROGER. She lets out a low, demeaning chuckle. 

DR. GREY 

[reassuring yet stern] That is not your business. Leave it to the women. 

  



                                      BACKGROUND FEMALE VOICE 

[excited, passionate] My body, my choice! My body, my choice! My body, my choice! 

DR. GREY leaves abruptly. APRIL’s lighthearted chuckles echo. The camera zooms 
out. The couple looks at each other, one hopeful, one worried. 

                                                                                                               CUT TO 

A hefty woman dressed in a nurse uniform strolls into the room. She’s cheerful, 
chirpy. In her hands, a long syringe and an intimidating needle. Her face is plastered 
with heavy makeup. When she smiles, the unapologetically bright red lipstick 
stretches across her face. 

NURSE 

[loud, excited] Wakey wakey lovebirds! Dr. Grey has sent me to get you, my dear, 
prepped for the surgery. How exciting! 

Her loud entrance wakes the couple from their short sleep, APRIL on the hospital 
bed and ROGER on the narrow couch. 

APRIL 

[a little groggy] Well I’m definitely awake now. What are we doing? 

NURSE lets out a low deep laugh, unsettling the couple. 

NURSE 

[with a sugary voice to APRIL] Don’t worry dear, it’s not your turn yet [murderous 
smile to ROGER] You should be worried about what I’m going to be doing to you, 
mister. 

Without warning, the NURSE violently grabs ROGER by his collar and aggressively 
jams the needle into his neck. Within slow seconds, ROGER is unconscious and 
slouches on the couch, limp. APRIL gasps loudly but doesn’t take action to help her 
husband. 

NURSE 

[sweetly to APRIL] He’s fine. He just needs to be silent. We just don’t want 
disturbance during the surgery. [under her breath] What a nuisance. 

Meanwhile in the back corner, a gang of nurses drag ROGER out of the room, 
humorously laughing. 

APRIL 

[somewhat reassured] Okay...Roger will be alright? When are we carrying out the 
abortion? What are the side effects again? 

NURSE 



When Dr. Grey is finished with her other patients. As you know, she is very busy with 
the abundance of new patients every day. Sooner or later, the hospital will expand to 
become the largest medical facility in the country, perhaps in the world! How great is 
that? Getting an abortion will be as easy and as simple as grocery shopping! 

APRIL warily smiles and nods along, not sure how to respond. 

                                                                                                               CUT TO 

APRIL sleeps peacefully. She is lying on a hospital bed in recovery from her 
successful abortion surgery. 

Outside the small room, DR GREY and several nurses are seen talking and 
laughing. The hospital is predominantly female, and the men sit meekly on small row 
benches by the walls. Some—all men look nervous, frightened. They avoid eye 
contact with the hospital staff. Roger sits out among the men waiting. He seems 
more courageous and tries to start a conversation with the man beside him. On the 
wall facing them, several posters hang neatly. On one poster, a tall, proud female 
doctor holds a dead premature baby. The text says: Get a safe removal today! 
Contact extermination@DCrehabilitation.org now. 

ROGER 

[quietly] Psst. Hey you. Are you waiting for your wife as well? Getting a removal? 

MAN 

[hesitant] Um...my girlfriend, actually. Yes, an abortion. You? 

ROGER 

Yup, same. [to himself] Twins actually… Is this a “removal hospital” or whatever they 
call it?” [to the man] I’m Roger, nice to meet you. 

MAN 

Jerome [shaking hands with Roger]. This is my third time here actually. My job 
doesn’t pay well enough to afford a sterilization—that’s my story. My grandparents 
always say how abortion was so expensive back in their days. Nowadays, things are 
different... 

ROGER 

Hmm, interesting. Well for us, we just aren’t sure about the permanent effects of it, if 
you know what I mean. We want to have a child, but one day, not today. 

Both men sit in awkward silence, nodding. 

 

ROGER 



[trying again] So, what do you do for a living, Jerome? I’m an assistant for the 
research department at the science museum. 

JEROME 

[impressed] That's great for you. [slightly laughing at himself] Me? I do catering. I 
wish I had gotten a more respectable job... 

ROGER 

[uneasy] I mean, there’s plenty of us—we are easily replaced. I’ve always wanted to 
do something meaningful, you know. My grandparents did finance and had their own 
small company as well, in New York. 

JEROME 

[leaning in, curious] Wow, so what happened then? 

ROGER 

[hesitant, trying to remember] After the National Raid, my grandparents thought it 
would be safer to pass it to my aunt’s side of the family. They’re doing okay, but as 
you know, finance isn’t a big thing anymore, especially the manual work. There are 
technologies to replace that field. 

JEROME 

[frowning slightly, remembering something] Tough...I’ve always wanted to do 
something of my own, to prove my worth. There’s no freedom, no independence. I 
mean, surprisingly, catering is doing good enough for me. I work at Joe’s, the Italian 
restaurant downtown. You’ve been there? It’s for those rich ladies mostly. I always 
receive a high tip, can’t complain... I think people these days are sick of the 
automatic machines that serve in cheap diners that old people go to. 

ROGER 

Right. I’ve always wanted freedom as well. Now that I’m married, I carry more 
responsibilities, you know? I thought marriage would provide me with more 
opportunities, I mean now, I feel tied up as ever. I have to take care of our home, my 
wife’s property actually. She takes care of the money and that kind of stuff while I do 
the housework. I rarely get a chance to go outside even! Can you imagine? To even 
go outside and enjoy the fresh air? I mean the filtered air of course. [he breaks into a 
half laugh at his own joke] 

JEROME laughs along, genuinely. The two men are happy to share relatable 
experiences and feelings. 

 

 

ROGER 



So where was I. Right...I’ve always wanted to become a doctor. Ironic isn’t it? I’m 
sitting in a hospital right now and I have no idea of what’s going on! It’s quite funny, 
you know? I studied as long as my peers, got the same grades—maybe even higher, 
but I still didn’t make it. None of the male students made it! They’re all probably lab 
assistants now. [getting emotional] Hell—my sister already got a job during med 
school while I was still living with my parents. Pathetic right? 

JEROME 

[empathetic] Oh come on Roger. Every man in the United States of America 
experiences this! 

They light-heartedly laugh again. Something is still unsettling. 

On the other side of the hallway, Dr. Grey chats with fellow doctors and nurses. 

DR. GREY 

[proud] We got another six months! This one was close to seven months. I’m close to 
reaching the records! 

NURSE 

[scoffs] Not that impressive Grey. Stephanie from room 309, “delivered” a full eight-
month old this afternoon. [chuckling to herself] You should’ve seen the couple’s face 
when I told them that the hospital can’t disclose “adoption” information [making air 
quotes]. People these days are too gullible for their own good. There’s no such thing 
as critical thinking! That’s what technology is for, after all. 

DR. GREY 

Wow, that is impressive. Look at those pathetic men sitting like mice over there 
[nodding towards ROGER and JEROME]. It’s too evident that females are the 
dominant species. 

ROGER 

[On the other side of the hallway, thoughtfully yet curiously] I’ve always wondered if 
our society could be different, you know. I’ve always wondered who holds the 
power—the real power to decide how things are...who has the power to change the 
world? 

DR. GREY 

[continuing her train of thought, empowering] It’s a matter of power. The power that 
[looks at APRIL’s chart] any man cannot experience. Ever. [scoffs] No matter how 
hard they try, no matter what degree they have, no matter what job they have—men 
will never be able to surpass women. Women have the Real Power. [pointing in 
Roger’s direction] You see that man over there. That’s Roger. Men like him waste 
time wondering how society would be different. Well, see how society shaped 
him...you see what became of him? A replaceable robot. 



The group of hospital staff chuckle, the sounds echoing throughout the hallway. 

DR. GREY 

[loudly to ROGER] She should be awake by now, ready to see you. 

ROGER 

[a little intimidated, looks down] Alright. Thanks for your time, Dr. Grey. [to JEROME] 
It’s about time I take April home and heat up some soup for her. 

ROGER stands up slowly, looks back on JEROME, JEROME avoids eye contact. 
ROGER turns and trudges towards APRIL’S room. 

Scene fades out. Darkness. 

THE END 

 
 
 
 

	


