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TEASER

FADE IN:

INT. HOSPITAL - LOCKER ROOM - DAY

ON a pregnancy test. Negative. Shaken. Negative. Shaken. 
MEREDITH, all dressed up in her day-off civvies, SIGHS.

MEREDITH (V.O.)
Life.

INT. HOSPITAL - OB-GYN ROOM - DAY

CALLIE sits in a gown on the table while she, MARK and ARIZONA 
engage in another tete-a-tete-a-tete.

ANGLE: LUCY FIELDS sits across from them, eyes tennis match-
ing back and forth - “I went to medical school for this?”.

ARIZONA
(frustrated)

To be fair, a break--

MARK
Up. Up.

CALLIE
He’s not wrong. Remember?

(closing an imaginary 
door)

Door. Face. Dramatic.

ARIZONA
But it’s not like you two’s 
canoodling--

MARK
I don’t canoodle. I rock worlds.

CALLIE
Not now, Mark.

ARIZONA
It’s not like your world-rocking-- if 
that’s what you’re choosing to call 
the effort you put into sleeping with 
someone across the hall from you--

MARK
I had plowed this furrow before you 
were even on the--



CALLIE
Could we not refer to my vagina in 
agricultural terms?

ARIZONA
(to Mark)

It’s not like your “world-rocking” 
amounted to a relationship-- a 
loving, caring, nurturing, universe-
rocking relationship.

MARK
My sperm.

ARIZONA
My girlfriend.

CALLIE
Oh my God-- Oh my-- Look, can’t you 
two sort this out amongst yourselves-- 
I’m first anyway.

MARK
Why?

ARIZONA
Why?

Callie looks at them-- “Because it’s my freakin’ vagina, 
that’s why”.

CALLIE (CONT’D)
(to Fields)

What do you think? As-yet-untitled-
baby Torres-Robbins-Sloan or Torres-
Sloan-Robbins?

ON Fields as she just... SIGHS. Seven more months of this?

MEREDITH (V.O.)
Life. It’s a complicated affair. 
Sure. I get it. I get that. And the 
repercussions.

INT. EMERALD CITY BAR - DAY

Poor little LEXIE, curled around a whiskey at the bar, drunk 
and sad in that “why does my boyfriend keep knocking people 
up” kind of way. She sways-- JOE watches from behind the bar.

JOE
(amused and concerned)

Okay there?

She licks her lips and tries to respond but--
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JACKSON
(drunk, sliding up to her)

I think it mostly went in.

He zips up his pants and falls on to a stool, grabbing his 
drink.

LEXIE
I was just telling Joe here that-- I 
have some very personal issues. I--

(she violently hiccoughs)
Damn it!

JACKSON
Her boyfriend--

LEXIE
Ex.

JACKSON
Her ex-boyfriend’s having a lesbian 
baby with two doctors. Female 
doctors.

JOE
(”cute”)

Aw.

LEXIE
It’s not cute.

(hiccough)
Crap.

JOE
Sorry. Big gay baby fan.

(to Jackson)
And you?

JACKSON
Professional-- woes. She stole my 
surgery, she keeps--

LEXIE
Doesn’t involve heart-breaking 
lesbian babies for one--

JACKSON
This is my career!

LEXIE
“Calliope”. ‘S not even a word.
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JACKSON
Yang’s a word. Yang. Yang. Yang. Yang-
-

ANGLE on door of the bar as it swings open.

JACKSON (CONT’D)
(pointing at whoever’s 
coming in)

Yang Yang Yang!

ON HENRY -- confused, non-doctor extraordinaire -- as he pokes 
his head inside.

JACKSON (CONT’D)
Henry?

HENRY
Hello-- you. Do I know you?

JACKSON
You married Altman.

HENRY
That’s-- people know that?

JACKSON
Legend. Me and her had a-- almost-- 
thing. Had my shirt off and 
everything. If I’d know she was 
dishing out free insurance too--

HENRY
There’s no “too”--

LEXIE
(grabbing Jackson’s arm)

Wait. Do we hate him?

JACKSON
Hang on.

Lexie and Jackson swing around in their stools, conferring. 
Henry and Joe share a shrug. “Doctors”.

JACKSON (CONT’D)
(whispering)

He married Altman. Who kind of maybe 
had a thing with Hunt.

LEXIE
Who’s married to Yang.
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JACKSON
Strike one.

LEXIE
(hiccough)

And best friends with Meredith.

JACKSON
Who’s married to Shepherd. Who’s best 
friends with Sloan.

LEXIE
Who’s my stupid harbinger of lesbian 
baby daddy doom.

JACKSON
Is that too tenuous--

HENRY
(stepping between them)

I think Teddy hates that Slaon guy. 
She said something about-- facial 
hair.

LEXIE
That’ll do.

(grabbing a stool for him, 
and almost falling over)

Pull up a pew!

HENRY
(steadying her)

I’m actually-- have you seen Teddy? 
Got some insurance things to-- sort.

LEXIE
(suddenly indignant)

That’s a good idea. We should go over 
there.

She HICCOUGHS again, and stumbles to her feet -- dragging 
Jackson with her.

JACKSON
Give them a piece of our mind...s.

HENRY
I’m not sure--

JOE
(to Jackson, as something 
clicks into place)

When you said-- “I think it mostly 
went in”...
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JACKSON
(pulling on his jacket)

That washroom’s very dizzy.

Joe grabs a mop and heads for the washroom.

LEXIE
(throwing her arms in the 
air)

To Seattle Grace!

She HICCOUGHS again-- Joe laughs.

LEXIE (CONT’D)
(angry)

There’s nothing funny about--

Another HICCOUGH-- Jackson shuts her up by throwing her coat 
over her head. He and Lexie steady themselves on Henry-- who 
just SIGHS.

MEREDITH (V.O.)
Dire repercussions.

INT. HOSPITAL - OPERATING ROOM ONE -DAY

All hands on deck -- or rather chest -- as TEDDY, CRISTINA and 
A TEAM OF NURSES work hands-deep in a patient.

TEDDY
Get those hands deeper and steadier, 
Yang.

MEREDITH (V.O.)
Still, confusing as it can be, we at 
least know it’s better than the 
alternative.

CRISTINA
Ow. Ow ow ow. My-- my back’s 
cramping.

TEDDY
Where?

CRISTINA
What?

TEDDY
Where!
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CRISTINA
My-- the right shoulder blade. Left 
of my right shoulder blade.

TEDDY
(to OR Nurse)

Jam your elbow into Yang’s back until 
she quits complaining.

CRISTINA
Are you sure--

The OR NURSE obliges and--

CRISTINA (CONT’D)
Ow! Ow. Okay. Okay. Good. We’re good. 
How did she--

OR NURSE
I do some physio work.

CRISTINA
(”I don’t care”)

That’s-- good for you.

TEDDY
Welcome back, Yang.

Cristina SIGHS, and gets back to work.

MEREDITH (V.O.)
We get that as messy as life can be, 
it’s better than death. Don’t have to 
be a surgeon to know that.

INT. HOSPITAL - LOCKER ROOM - MORNING

Meredith drops the pregnancy test in the trash, pissed off and 
looking like she might just scream-- if she weren’t 
interrupted by BAILEY (sporting a new haircut), storming in 
with her son TUCK in tow.

BAILEY
(over to her locker)

Grey, can you grab my son for a 
moment?

(shoving Tuck into 
Meredith’s reluctant 
hands)

You’re off right?
(no time for Meredith to 
answer)
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Well I am up to my fabulous new hair 
in appendices and whatnot and I was 
hoping while I sort out what to do 
with this “sick” little man you might 
be able to keep an eye on him. Unless 
he’s faking.

(looking to Tuck)
Hmm?

(nothing from Tuck)
Teach me to teach him to be all quiet 
and stoic and-- that sound good, 
Grey?

MEREDITH (V.O.)
And when you’re a surgeon, you do 
everything you can to make sure life 
wins. Every time. Even when you don’t 
want to.

Meredith -- looking pissed now -- faces off against Tuck. He 
remains momentarily stoic, then vomits on her nice shoes.

INT. HOSPITAL - OPERATING ROOM TWO - DAY

ELI helps a CUSTODIAN clear up the empty, bloodied room.

MEREDITH (V.O.)
Life is messy. But death is final.

DEREK enters...

DEREK
(”what are you doing 
here”)

Eli? Are you looking for Miranda? 
Because there are cleaner ways to--

ELI
I’m not--

DEREK
She just got in. With Tuck.

ELI
Tuck?

DEREK
Her son.

ELI
Oh.
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DEREK
You knew she--

ELI
Oh. Yeah. No, I knew. I just--

DEREK
Good. Didn’t want to step in that 
particular mess.

(pointing at the floor)
Don’t step in that particular mess.

Eli takes the opportunity to carefully slip out of the room -- 
Derek hangs back, staring at all the blood.

MEREDITH (V.O.)
We -- surgeons. We make that 
finality. We call it. Time of death. 
We rubber stamp the difference 
between life and not life. We don’t 
enjoy it, but we do it.

A CRASH from outside the hospital, loud enough that Derek 
hears and jolts into action.

INT. HOSPITAL - ON THE MOVE/ER - DAY

Derek -- in full doctor mode now -- is joined by Bailey. 
Destination: ambulance bay.

DEREK
What happened?

BAILEY
(pulling on her scrubs)

Hell if I know.

DEREK
So you left your relatively healthy 
cute baby with my having-trouble-
conceiving-and-on-her-day-off wife?

BAILEY
You enjoy the having-trouble-
conceiving, okay? Better than the 
sickness and the pushing and the 
vagina--

ANGLE ON a group of patients as that word rushes past them.

DEREK
(changing the subject)

I ran into your boyfriend in the OR. 
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Hanging around like some lovesick 
schoolgirl.

BAILEY
He’s not my boyfriend. And I saw your 
OR, so unless that lovesick 
schoolgirl was Carrie I think--

EXT. HOSPITAL - AMBULANCE BAY - DAY

Both grind to a halt -- an ambulance has crashed into one wall 
of the hospital. Not a write-off, but an oddity.

MEREDITH (V.O.)
Life is life. Death is death.

They pull up beside Eli, him and Bailey exchanging a 
“professional” glance.

BAILEY
Hello Eli.

ELI
Hello Dr. Bailey. Nice hair.

DEREK
(rolling his eyes and 
leaping into action)

Okay everyone!
(the gawking staff look to 
him)

Let’s just see what exactly--

He, Bailey and Eli stop before they reach the ambulance-- 
there’s some serious THUMPING coming from inside.

BAILEY
What in my sweet gracious Wednesday 
afternoon is going on in there?

The thumping gets louder now. ON everyone’s reactions to the 
growing noise.

MEREDITH (V.O.)
And surgeons? Well we’re just the 
doormen. When you die, when you go to 
wherever the hell there is or isn’t, 
we stamp you in. But we do everything 
in our power to stop that from 
happening.
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The back of the ambulance bursts open and KEPNER and PATIENT 
ZERO (late 20s, female, covered in blood) tumble out on to the 
ground. Both bloodied, both frantic.

KEPNER
(stabbing Patient Zero in 
the head with a scalpel)

Why. Won’t. You. Die?!

She stops, falls back. Breathes, SIGHS. Everyone stops. 

MEREDITH (V.O.)
Except for when we don’t.

FADE OUT:

END OF TEASER

"Episode Title" 11.


