Screenplay - An Extract  
Prithi Shukla

Characters:

mairwen: Martta’s identical twin and daughter of Dr Nyk Drugrson. 

martta: A geneticist, Mairwen’s identical twin and daughter of Dr Nyk Drugrson.

int. mairwen’s bedroom – day

SUPERIMPOSE: A FEW DAYS EARLIER
ARIANRHOD MANOR

A woman in her early thirties is asleep, her long hair pulled back into a high ponytail. This is Mairwen.

Sunlight streams through the half-drawn curtains and jolts her awake. She sits up and leans her slender frame against plumped pillows. A draft from an open window makes her shiver.

mairwen

What time is it?

digital clock
(answers)
       07:30 AM

An old framed portrait of her deceased MOTHER, in her fifties, is on her bedside table. A few holographic books and a glass half-filled with water are beside the picture.
Mairwen stretches and ‘CRASH’, knocks the portrait over.

mairwen

Damn!
cut to:

int. hallway – continuous

MARTTA is a geneticist and is Mairwen’s identical twin. She is an irreplaceable help to her father’s work in biogenetics.

Martta massages her left temple under her short shoulder-length hair and tiptoes across to her sister’s room.

martta
(to herself, irritated)
What is it this time!

[bookmark: _GoBack]She knocks and peeps in.

martta

...you okay?

int/ext. mairwen’s bedroom /front garden – continuous

Martta enters and shuts the door behind her.

Mairwen
(rubs the sleep from her eyes)
Uh-huh. I’m fine.
(shivers)
...it’s chilly!
Mairwen turns towards the open window. Martta walks across to close it. She looks out. 

An ancient statue of the Goddess of Arianrhod, discoloured with age, stands with her twin sons in the centre of the garden.

martta

She reminds me when we would wrestle to see who would play her...
(arrogant tone)
...the Great Goddess of- 

mairwen
(laughing)
-ARIANRHOD.
(beat) 
You did mostly...
 (haughty tone)
‘Bow down before the Goddess of Creation and Milky Way...’ you would command. 

martta

Well, everyone can’t be a winner!

mairwen
(shivers, gestures to the chair)
Pass me my shawl, would ya.

Martta hands Mairwen her WHITE SHAWL.

A few undone stitches partially reveal a red ’F’ insignia inked into one of the corners, intentionally hidden underneath the hem. Martta doesn’t notice the emblem.

mairwen
(quickly covers the insignia with her hand)
Thanks, it’s a LIFESAVER!

Martta flops down on the bed as Mairwen wraps the shawl around herself.

mairwen(Cont’d)

...where are my damn glasses...

Mairwen looks for her spectacles on her bedside and knocks over the half-filled glass of water. Martta gawks at the table.

mairwen(cont’d)

...WHAT...it’s just a glass of water. For heaven’s sake don’t start bellowing!

Water spills over the toppled framed photograph of their mother.

martta
(picks up the portrait)
This photograph’s wrecked!

Mairwen snatches the picture and dabs it with her sleeved elbow. They stare at their mother’s image.

mairwen

I miss mum.

martta

Yeah... me too. 

Two HOLOGRAPHIC books ‘Tattoo of the Beast’ and ‘The Case against GE Sapiens’ catches Martta’s eye.

martta(CONT’d)

The books you read...

mairwen
(rolls her eyes)
Dummy... I’m trying to understand why you and Dad are so obsessed with this biogenetics project!

Martta

Don’t start...

mairwen

I can’t help myself... it bugs me no end that Dad used his own DNA to enhance Dan’s traits... Evelyn is a replica of mum! 
marrta

Those books... they’ve certainly got you rattled... biogenetics is what Dad does... 

mairwen

...well I don’t like it... and the worst part...you help him!

martta

...it’s fascinating...
(chuckles)
...why does it bug you so much?
We’re both geneticists.

mairwen

Typical! GET REAL! Evelyn and Dan and all the others are tested like lab rats... every few days, year after year... 

Mairwen flips through her holographic book and STOPS.

A photograph labelled ECTOGENESIS INCUBATORS displays developing foetuses submerged in amniotic fluid in computer-controlled incubators.




mairwen

Come on... THESE
(gestures at the incubators)
instead of a MOTHER! Evelyn and Dan share the same genes with us...yet they live away at Porton Down... they’re just his experiments...

martta

Look... they’re both Genetically Engineered... scientists don’t get emotionally attached... besides after they reach eighteen GEs aren’t tested...

Mairwen gets out of bed and limps across to her dresser. Martta looks at Mairwen sympathetically... opens her mouth to comment but holds back... 

CORNER OF ROOM WITH DRESSER

mairwen

Where did I put my glasses...?

Martta joins Mairwen... they both look for her spectacles on a messy dresser.

martta

Where’s your other pair?

Mairwen

I don’t know...

Martta notices a booklet on CAERWENT under a pile of nonsensical junk and picks it up.

martta

Where’d you get this... it’s Dad’s... I’m taking it...

MAIRWEN

Cut to the chase Martta... the reality is the kids at Porton Down and Caerwent are given NO choice... NO free will...just because they are from unclaimed eggs and donor cells... Explain that to me...

Mairwen pulls out an old paper diary from a drawer in the dresser and opens it. A photo falls out... It’s a picture of Mairwen and Martta at Caerwent. Martta picks it up...

martta

When did you take this...? 

MAIRWEN
(shrugs)
I dunno...
(beat) 
...when I went with you and dad on one of your trips.
(beat)
Look... you love the place ... doing your rounds with Dad... testing and examining them...
(beat) 
The place gives me the jitters...
(beat) 
I remember the first time I realised that those poor kids were being trained as MK super soldiers... 

cut to:

EXT. CAERWENT TRAINING BARRACKS – day (flashback)
FLASHBACK MONTAGE

(A) Images of Caerwent Combat Training Barracks with its campgrounds, Officers’ Houses and other buildings set against the Welsh landscape of forest and moors.

(B) PLATOON of MK super soldiers undergoing intense rigorous training

end of flashback montage
back to:

int. mairwen’s bedroom – continuous

MAIRWEN
All this ...to make this country
...to quote the Americans: ‘Great AGAIN’!
Marrta
Hold on... the Mars-18V virus massacred this bloody planet... created infertility... it made you infertile!

mairwent

Ahh...huh! if you were unable to have kids would you have contemplated biogenetics?

Martta has an oddly uncomfortable expression.

MARTTA
(irritated)
...irrelevant question...
Firstly... I’m not infertile and secondly, I conceived both Storm and Thorne naturally...It’s too early for this conversation.

Martta leaves in a huff but pops her head in again.

martta

Since we’re at it...don’t forget your precious bulldog Spirit is a clone...you seemed okay with that... after Chilly died!

Mairwen stares back, mouth agape, ready to defend herself but Martta leaves. The door SLAMS shut.
cut to:
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