
Episode 3 
 

Characters in this episode: Mark, Anna, Sophia, Dr. Shawn  
Location: Hospital Ward, Street A 
Plot: Anna decides to divorce Mark 
Duration: 1 minute 14 seconds  
Script:  
 
 
DAY _INT HOSPITAL WARD 
 

Sophia looks at Mark with a frightened expression. Her eyes roll and she starts to cry in Mark's 
arms. At the same time, she gives a hint to Dr. Shawn with her eyes. 
 

 
SOPHIA 

 (innocent, pretending to cry): 
I need a blood transfusion because I am weak. But, I am afraid that 

 Anna will hit me, and that I will make things difficult for you. So... 
 

DR. SHAWN 
(nodding and smiling awkwardly):  

That's right. It's true. 
 

MARK 
(feeling bad): 

Little fool, as long as you are ok. 
  

Anna sneers incredulously and looks at Mark stupefied. 
 

ANNA 
(incredulous): 

Wow, you can't even see through such poor acting?  
 

MARK 
(fierce): 

Enough! Do you have to see her die?! 
 

Anna looks desperate and finally makes up her mind.  
 

ANNA 
(coldly): 

Mark, I want a divorce.  
 

Mark is surprised at first and then his expression turns fierce.  
 

MARK 
(fierce): 

What did you say? 
 

ANNA 
 (coldly, holding up blood bag): 

I have had enough of these over the past three years.  
 

MARK 
(exasperated): 

Divorce? Then what about Sophia?  
 

ANNA 
(taunting): 



You can take care of your beloved Sophia wholeheartedly from now 
 on, can't you? 
 

 
 
MARK 

(pinching her neck): 
I said I just treat Sophia as my little sister! I take care of her because 

 of her brother!  
 

Anna desperately breaks free from Mark and gives him a backhand slap. 
 

ANNA 
(furious): 

It has nothing to do with me! I am not this cheap woman's private 
 blood bank!  

 
MARK 

(anger approaching Anna): 
You vicious woman, you know Sophia can't live without you!  

 
Anna steps back as Mark approaches. 

 
ANNA 

Then let her die! 
 

MARK 
(exasperated): 

If anything happens to Sophia! I will make you regret it!  
 

Mark tries to slap Anna again. Anna stares at Mark fiercely and raises her hand to grab Mark's hand.  
 

ANNA 
(glaring at him): 

You will regret it. Not me!  
 


