Level 1
Slide 1 — Image of City (background) and Guards (foreground)
Alex
Aren’t you tired of it, Grace? Being afraid? Getting hurt helping refugees? Losing people?
Grace
Of course. It’s been this way for decades, kiddo. Ever since we reached the clouds. Why do you
think we do what we do?
Alex
Writing pamphlets? Sneaking people to different districts in the dead of night? None of that is
going to stop them!
Slide 2 — Image of Alex with her new arm
Grace
Is this about the arm, again? We’ve been over this —
Alex
It works, Grace! You’ve seen what it can do. It’s ready for field use.
Grace
(sighs)...Fine, Alex. Fine. There’s a factory — produces guards. Patrols should be light. It’s the
perfect field test, and it will hit the Regime back.
Alex

Finally! You won’t regret this, Grace; I promise!



Level 2
Slide 3 — Image of Grace in dark room with radio, looking worried
Grace
Alright, Alex. It works. It works well. Get back here so we do maintenance and strategize.
Alex
I can do more.
Grace
Can, not should. Come back.
Alex
Grace, they couldn’t stop me in there.
Slide 4 — Image of Alex striding into the city’s streets
Grace
Alex, an isolated factory and open streets are completely different situations.
Alex
I can handle it, Grace!
Grace
If you make enough noise, they’ll start calling in reinforcements, airdrops into the streets.
Innocent people could get hurt.
Alex

It’1l be fine, Grace! I’ve got this.



Level 3
Slide 5 — Image of Grace, in a dark room with a radio, head in her hand
Grace
Alex, you’ve got to stop this.
Alex
Grace, I’ve got them on the run! With this arm, they can’t stop me!
Grace
What’s the plan, kiddo? Take on the whole army yourself?
Alex
If I have to.
Slide 6 — Image of Alex, crouched on a ship behind some guards
Grace
Even if you clear those ships, Alex, what then? How far do you take this?
Alex
Don’t you see, Grace? This is our chance! We can show them they’re not unbeatable.
Grace
People are unpredictable when backed into a corner, Alex.
Alex

Yeah. And it’s time they learned that.



Slide 7 — Image of Grace in a dark room with a radio, slumped in her seat, looking defeated
Alex
I did it, Grace!

Grace

Alex...
Alex

What? I know you didn’t want me going this far but look at what happened! They couldn’t do
anything to stop me.
Slide 8 — Image of Alex on the deck of a ship, light on her shocked face
Grace
No, Alex. No, they couldn’t do anything to stop you. They don’t even know who was attacking
them.
Alex
Grace? What’s wrong? You sound off.
Grace
They thought they were under attack, kiddo. That much destruction, that quickly?
Slide 9 — Image of Alex silhouetted in front of a flaming city
Grace
They responded the only way they know how — overwhelming force.
Alex
What? No! Grace, I didn’t —
Grace

I know, Alex. [ know. We’ve gone too far to stop now, kiddo. We’ve got work to do.



