LIGHTS UP


The stage opens with the curtains still closed, and an elevator in front of them.  CARRIE walks onstage and enters the box.


CARRIE


I managed to leave my hometown through a careful manipulation of scholarships.  It's not that I didn't like where I grew up, it's a perfect place to raise a kid, but it's the smallest town you can think of.  Where I come from, the gas station constitutes downtown.  My Dad always figured that I'd stick around with a cute boy in the neighborhood, settle down and have kids.  Maybe even get a part time job baking or something.  Again, it's not that he felt any... particular way about me or women or anything.  It's just what you did back home.  And it's not like he had the money to give me an alternative.


(she pushes a button on the elevator)


CARRIE


(cont'd.)


I was smart enough as a little girl to get into medicine.  It was about the only thing you could study back home and I sort of saw it as something that could get me somewhere.  Where I come from, being an Real Life Woman Doctor is something notabl--


SCOTT runs from offstage holding a few pieces of paper.


SCOTT


Wait!  Hold that Elevator!


Carrie hits a button on the elevator, and Scott worms his way in.


SCOTT


(not quite winded)


Thanks.


CARRIE


Sure.


SCOTT


Hey, could you push-- oh.  You're going to twelve.


CARRIE


(polite chuckle)


Yeah.


They look up slightly as they stand forward.  There's an audible pause.


SCOTT


Are you, uh, visiting someone?


CARRIE


No, I work here.


SCOTT


Ah.


They exchange smiles, another beat.


CARRIE


Are you?


SCOTT


Um, no, I don't work here.


CARRIE

Oh, yeah.  No.  I know.  I mean are you visiting someone on twelve?


SCOTT


Oh no (Scott holds up his paper) I'm getting a physical.  It's some work thing.


CARRIE


Oh, where are you working?


SCOTT


Uh, I haven't started yet, it's a position in the city, they need a physical as part of the interview.


CARRIE


You're going to floor twelve for a physical?


SCOTT


Yeah, I--


Scott is interrupted by groaning noises.  There's a hard chunking sound as the elevator stops.  The two steady themselves.


CARRIE


Ohmygod, what w--


SCOTT


Shh.


They pause, and the creaking continues, accompanied by some harder sounds.


SCOTT


Grab onto me!


Scott grabs Carrie by the waist, and her arms reactively wrap around his neck.  Scott puts his fist over his head as he jumps upward.  Carrie lets out a sharp squeak of pain as the two burst through the roof of the elevator.  The elevator collapses and the two are left hovering in the air, Carrie holding onto the floating Scott.  They both look down as the sound of a crashing elevator fills the shaft.  After a moment, Carrie winces in pain.


SCOTT


Are you alright?


CARRIE


(grunting)


I hurt my leg...


SCOTT


(nervous)


It's alright.  It's alright, you're gonna be fine.


As Scott turns in the air and starts to lower back to the ground, the curtains open to reveal the hospital's twelfth floor.  Doctors and nurses have stopped pacing back and forth and stare at the noise that came from the elevator, asking back and forth what's going on.  Scott walks anxiously to the nurses' desk with Carrie in his arms.


SCOTT


I need some help here, her leg got hurt.


NURSE 1


Alright, sir, lay her down on that bed over there, (looks up), I need an orderly!


An young man in scrubs runs to Scott and the Nurse as they carry Carrie to the bed.  Other people start scrambling to deal with the chaos caused by the elevator's collapse, while some just hurriedly gossip amongst themselves


ORDERLY


What happened?


NURSE 1


She's got blunt trauma of the tibialis.


ORDERLY


Is there any fracturing?


NURSE 1


I'm not sure, there's heavy bruising here and I don't like the way it's pooling.


By now Carrie is settled into the bed.


SCOTT


Is there any way I can help?


ORDERLY


(ignoring Scott) Ma'am, where does it hurt?


CARRIE


Where do you think?  The enormous bruise lateral to the tibia!


ORDERLY


Ma'am do you have medical training?


CARRIE


(stares at him angrily)


I've worked here for like a month, Doug!


Carrie, the Nurse and the Orderly have it out as another nurse hurriedly approaches Scott, who is hovering over the scene.


NURSE 2


Sir, has someone helped you?


SCOTT


I, uh, I brought her in, she got hurt in the elevator. (he tries to point over the people crowded around


NURSE 2


Okay, sir, are you family?


A doctor walks over to Carrie's bed, walling her off completely from both Scott and the audience.


SCOTT


No, I just wanted to know if there's something I can--


NURSE 2


Sir, I'm going to have to ask you to stand back and let us handle this.


SCOTT

Okay, but how can I find out if she's oka--


NURSE 2


Sir, I can't give you her information as of yet, now I need to ask you to stan--


CARRIE


(shouting from behind the people crowded around her)


For God's sake, Terri, he just saved my life!


This silences the people surrounding Carrie.  There is a short beat as the people shuffle away from her.


CARRIE


(cont'd.)


He can stay.  Now look, I've got blunt leg trauma, but I don't think it's broken.  (she looks to the Doctor who approached in all the chaos) Doctor?


DOCTOR


We'll have to take some X-Rays, but I doubt it.


CARRIE


Fine.  Right now we've got a possible emergency on the lower floors, and you people need to look into it.  I'm good in a wheelchair if you need this bed, now go see what you need to be doing!


Everyone looks to the Doctor.


DOCTOR


(beat)


Well, she's right!  Come on, go!  Go go go go go!


The doctor starts herding people away from Carrie, leaving her and Scott alone.  They spend some time at the desk's phones, and eventually leave stage.  Carrie picks at her leg and winces while Scott approaches nervously.


SCOTT


So are you okay?


CARRIE


(startled by Scott's presence)


Huh?  Oh.  Oh yeah, I'll be okay.  I bet it'll be a couple weeks though.  Do you know if anyone else got hurt?


SCOTT


No.  I'm, uh, I've been here.  I have no idea.


CARRIE


(sighs and falls back in the bed)


Well, hopefully someone's dealing with this.  Oh!  (she turns her head and looks at Scott) I'm Carrie, by the way!


SCOTT


(chuckles as he extends his hand)


My name's Scott.


Carrie


 Sorry you might not get your physical today.


Scott smiles and pulls over a stool to sit down.


CARRIE


(cont'd.)


But  I did figure out what your new job is.  You're registering with the city's Hero program, aren't you?


SCOTT


It's not the “Hero” program, it's--


BOTH


“The Police Independent Vigilante Program”


CARRIE


I know, I know.  But the H-word's been around since the 30's, it's not going away anytime soon.  (she pauses and smiles at him)  When did you get your powers?


SCOTT


I've been flying ever since I was a kid, but I just got some new ones in an accident a few weeks ago in the factory where I work.  I've tried to register with the city like forever, but they always told me I didn't have enough “offensive capabilities.”  They're interested now, though, so I'm getting my new powers evaluated.


CARRIE


Oh, really?  I probably would've been the one giving you the evaluation.  I'm in my first year of internship and they put me in extrahuman.  (short beat)  Oh, I'm sorry.  You can go whenever, I'll be fine here.  You don't have to stay.


SCOTT


(standing up)


Well, actually, I was gonna get something from the cafeteria.  Do you want something?


CARRIE


Here. (she grunts as she fishes a card out of her pocket)  Give them this.  You'll get it for free.


SCOTT


Ooh.  Um, what do you want?


CARRIE


(smiling) Surprise me.


Scott walks offstage, leaving CARRIE in the room alone.  She addresses the audience.


CARRIE


Scott ended up staying with me the rest of the night.  He talked about how he grew up in a few scattered foster homes his whole life.  This is one of the last three cities in the country to still have orphanages.  (she grunts a bit as she gets out of the bed)  People with powers, or “extrahuman physiology,” as the medical profession is supposed to refer to them, are becoming more normal, especially in the big cities, and the people that go rouge with them tend to cause a lot of... damage.  And more than a few kids end up without moms and dads because some guy with a chest bigger than I am didn't get what he wanted when he held up a bank.


(She starts changing out of her street clothes and into some scrubs, her limp gone by now) That's why the police employs their own supers.  The masks and capes and costumes and everything are a holdover from the golden age.  Plus it's just great PR.  Scott did end up getting evaluated and did end up getting hired by the city.  His powers came from an accident at a candy factory, of all things, so when he finally put on a suit, he ended up calling himself “Wonder Mint,” which he thought was just endlessly clever.  (she gets behind the desk and picks up some papers and a clipboard.)


By now people have started to repopulate the room, and the beds have been taken by patients.


CARRIE


(as she talks, she checks on patients, signs forms given to her, and just does general rounds as the hospital busies itself around her)


As for me, my leg ended up fine and I went back to work after a few weeks.  After a couple months of employment, I'd barely seen any actual patients.  I suppose the accident was exciting enough, but it's not exactly the sort of attention a young doctor craves.  The irony of being hurt in a hospital was not lost on it's administrators, and the liability was not lost on it's legal department, so I got some nice injury pay while I was off my feet and some time off I got to spend with Scott.  Normally I wouldn't, simply because Dad might disown me for dating a black guy, but he saved my life, so I figured I owed him a date or two.  I mean I owed Scott.  Not my Dad.  Anyway, it wasn't long before I was hooked.  A year later, I was wandering out of my internship into a residency and he and I were still together.


Scott walks on stage, wearing a loose-fitting collared shirt and jeans.


SCOTT


Hey, baby!


CARRIE


Hey, you.


They kiss, Carrie talks to Scott as she goes back to her charts.


CARRIE


You didn't tell me you were in today's paper.


SCOTT


I didn't know if they were going to run it or not.


CARRIE


“Local PIV Agent Stops Illegal Weapon Distribution?”


SCOTT


Oh, I told you about that, that was that store selling all the experimental guns and unlicensed emission tech?


CARRIE


Well, we got a few of the recipients of those emissions in here.  (she turns to him) And who was the kind soul who told you about the strange radiation burn victims that led do your daring collar?


SCOTT


(Chuckles to himself and puts his hands around her from behind.  He gives her a quick kiss on the back of her head)


If you want some public credit next time, I'll give it to you.


CARRIE


Hmm, I dunno.  Don't want to give away that secret identity of yours.  (she turns to face him)  You know, you wear a mask the size of a dollar bill on your face, why do you guys even bother with that identity stuff?


SCOTT


I dunno, tradition I guess.  I always grew up seeing-- (he stops suddenly and puts his hand to his ear.) Yeah?


CARRIE


Hmm?


SCOTT


(Holds his finger up to her)  Right.  Okay, I'm right there, I'm on my way.  (He fishes around in his pocket)  Call whoever's heading the ER today and tell them to be ready.


CARRIE


Why, what's wrong?


SCOTT


(He removes a domino mask from his pocket and sticks it to his face.) We've got a 10-10-18, nearby.  (He kisses her)  I love you.


CARRIE


You come back, now.


Scott starts running off, but looks back to smile at her.  He pulls his shirt off and drops it to the floor.  His tights are revealed, blue against black, and his red cape spills to the floor.  He jumps out the window.  A Nurse approaches behind Carrie.


NURSE 1


(looking at the shirt on the floor)


When does he take off his pants?


CARRIE


Call dispatch, tell them to find out where the 10-10-18 in the Kingston block is happening and tell them to send out an ambulance.  Make sure ER knows too.  (as she addresses the audience, Carrie hurriedly picks up Scott's abandoned shirt and stuffs it behind the desk.)


Around here, a 10-10-18 means “officer needed, fight in progress, very urgent.”  To us, that means some superpower brawl broke out and some idiot's going to get innocent people hurt.


Two stretchers arrive with injured people on it, Carrie attends to the first one as she continues talking.


CARRIE


(Working on a patient)


This time ended up pretty minor.  Of the six people brought in for injury, two needed to come to our department for extrethical damages; injury sustained by magic.  Some street performer turned sorcerer went on a revenge kick that didn't go right and it turned into a brawl in the streets.


The patients brought in have been moved to beds by this point.  Carrie starts to wind down and leans against the desk.


CARRIE


When it was all over, the worst injuries were to the street cop who was on the scene to issue the report over the band, and an overworked hospital staff with a missing on-call resident. (she reaches behind the desk to get a newspaper)  They did a bit on it in the paper, with the officer, Scott and me as the picture.  It would've made front page, but The Tank got involved in some big thing overseas, and anything with the big names is going to sell papers.


She opens the paper to an image of the man Carrie had been working on.  He has green burns down the side of his face, but smiles as Scott, in full costume, holds his hand, and Carrie leans down holding her clipboard.


CARRIE


Allow me to read the caption.  (she clears her throat)  'Police Lieutenant Jim Klier recovers after yesterday's encounter with the self-proclaimed “Quill Magnifico,” the sorcerer who opened hostile action downtown. Also pictured, “Wonder Mint,” a PIV Agent involved in the attack, and Nurse Carolina Hill of Bill Finger Memorial Hospital.'  (she throws the paper over her shoulder)  “Nurse” Carolina Hill.  You know, back home plenty of people might still be condescendingly impressed by a “Lady Doctor!” but I'd figure a city full of flying cops might be a bit more jaded by equality of the sexes.


Scott enters, wearing his street clothes.


SCOTT


So what did your dad say about the article?


CARRIE


Hmm?


SCOTT


You told me last week, you sent the shot of us in the paper to him.


CARRIE


Oh, yeah.  He noticed they called me a nurse and asked if I got in trouble at work.


SCOTT


(smiling)


Aw, that's mean.


CARRIE


No, he was completely serious.


SCOTT


... Are you serious?


Carrie shrugs her shoulders, and Scott starts laughing.


SCOTT


(laughing) “Sorry, Ms. Hill, your performance has been slipping as of late, we'll have to bump you down.”


CARRIE


(faking a smirk)


My father has a fair amount to learn about medicine.


SCOTT


Well me makes up for it by being adorable.  Listen.


Scott hops up and sits on the desk, which draws some sneers from the nurses.  He doesn't notice them, and grabs Carrie's hand.


SCOTT


(cont'd.)


What are you doing Tomorrow?


CARRIE


I'll be working, why?


SCOTT


Well, Officer Klier is getting a public promotion and commendation for the Magnifico thing, and I'm presenting.  I'd really like it if you could be there.


CARRIE


I... sure.  I'll see if I can get McGlaughlin or someone to cover for me.


SCOTT


Great. (he leans down to kiss her, then hops off the table)  I'll find out the time and all that in a bit.  I go on duty in about a half hour.


CARRIE


Okay.  Um, I'll see you then, I guess.


Scott reaches over and pokes her nose, then walks off happily satisfied.  Carrie goes back to attending to patients and filling out paperwork.


Carrie


(to audience)


I didn't manage to get anyone to cover for me, but I did switch off with the on-call doctor long enough to make it to the ceremony.  It was nice enough, I suppose.  Nice crowd drawn, a big display in one of the city squares, a few scattered speeches.  Scott did a little thing before he presented the commendation about how you don't need powers to be a hero.  That went over pretty well with the crowd.  (beat)  I just... Eh.  It was fine, I guess.


Scott walks onstage wearing his costume, complete with cape and mask and all the trimmings.

