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MEREDITH: In the OR, time loses all meaning. In the midst of sutures and saving lives, the clock ceases to matter. 15 minutes. 15 hours. Inside the OR, the best surgeons make time fly. Outside the OR however, time takes pleasure in kicking our asses. For even the strongest of us, it seems to play tricks. Slowing down, hovering....until it freezes, leaving us stuck in a moment, unable to move in one direction or the other.

ALEX (through the door of the bathroom, to Izzie lying on the floor, unresponsive): Izzie. Izzie come on!

GEORGE: Okay, she's been in there all night. We have to do something.

ALEX: Yeah.

MEREDITH: Yeah.

CHRISTINA: Yeah.

MEREDITH: Why are you all looking at me?

CHRISTINA: Well this is familiar territory to you.

MEREDITH: There is nothing familiar about this. Unfamiliar. Denny died. The man she loves died.

CHRISTINA: Yeah, but you're all dark and twisty inside.

MEREDITH: "Dark and twisty?"

CHRISTINA: The mother with the Altzheimers thing, and the father that you don't talk to.

ALEX: The tequila thing, and the inappropriate men thing...

GEORGE: You are dark and twisty inside Meredith, and now Izzie is dark and twisty inside.

MEREDITH: So now all the sudden I'm the president of people with crappy lives?

GEORGE: Seriously we have to do something. Someone has to go in there. 

(We see Izzie, still unresponsive and staring into space, still lying on the floor in her prom dress.)

Richard (voice over): The seven years you spend here as a surgical resident will be the best and worst of your life. Look around you. Say hello to your competition. (Izzie sits up and stares at the slowly opening door.)

(Flashback to the mixer.)

IZZIE (introducing herself to Alex): Hi. Izzie Stephens. Washington.

ALEX: Alex Karev, Iowa.

IZZIE: This is nice, right? They threw a mixer for the new interns?

ALEX: Yeah. It's just an excuse to get us all happy and drunk before they torture us

(The camera moves around the room, spotlighting various interns.)

ALEX: What program are you in?

IZZIE: Surgery.

ALEX: Seriously?

IZZIE: Seriously. What?

ALEX: I- I picked you for gynie or PEDS or something.

IZZIE: You don't think I can be a surgeon? I can be a surgeon.

ALEX: Surgery's hard core.

IZZIE: I'm hard core.

ALEX: You won't last the first year, babe.

(Back to Izzie in the bathroom. George has come in, and is lying in front of her.)

GEORGE: Izzie.

IZZIE: What?

GEORGE: Maybe you should change your clothes. Maybe you'd want to wear something more comfortable.

IZZIE: Stop it.

GEORGE: I know. Izzie...

IZZIE: Stop it, I mean it. Stop talking. There is nothing to talk about. Do you understand me? There is nothing to discuss.

GEORGE: I'm so sorry.

IZZIE: Yeah, me too.

----------

(Back at Seattle Grace.)

MORGUE GUY: So you're a surgeon?

BAILEY: Yes.

MORGUE GUY: Usually they don't send a surgeon for this.

BAILEY: What do we need to... How do I... How do we do this?

MORGUE GUY: You just gotta ID the body before I take him to the funeral home. So I don't take the wrong guy.

BAILEY: That happens?

MORGUE GUY: You wouldn't believe how many times I take the wrong guy.

(Denny's body inside a body bag is wheeled out on a stretcher. Bailey checks that it's him.)

BAILEY: That's him. That's Denny Duquette.

MORGUE GUY: Great, let's load him up. And sign here (to bailey)

BAILEY: When's the funeral?

MORGUE GUY: No funeral. The family asked to have the body sent to Memphis.

(As they go to take Denny away.)

BAILEY: Wait. Wait, wait.

(She talks to Denny through the plastic.)

BAILEY: I'm sorry. I'm so, so sorry.

----------

(Back at Meredith's house. Meredith is making sandwiches as Christina sits on the counter.)

CHRISTINA: Why are we making sandwiches again?

MEREDITH: It's what you do when someone dies. You cook.

CHRISTINA: Yeah. I know what to do when someone dies. I am a jew. I know food and death. It's Shivah

MEREDITH: Is it Shivah even if she's Catholic?

CHRISTINA: Well Shivah's what I know how to do. So yeah. It's Shivah. And if we're sitting Shivah for Denny, then we should order in cause making sandwiches is not the same as cooking.

MEREDITH: Sandwiches are comfort food.

CHRISTINA: What's wrong with you?

MEREDITH: Everything with me is fine. It's Izzie we're worried about.

CHRISTINA: What did you do?

MEREDITH: Denny died. Burke got shot. Let's just have some perspective and remember that what is a tiny slightly small...

CHRISTINA: Whatever spit it out.

MEREDITH: I lost my panties last night.

----------

(Cut to the trailer, where Addison is doing Laundry. She pulls a pair of black panties out of the drier, folds them and seals them in a ziplock baggie, which she throws in her purse.)

(Back at the hospital.)

Derek sits on the stairs, his head in his hands.

CHIEF: Back already?

DEREK: I never left. I did a craniotomy on a ruptured saccular aneurism.

CHIEF: I've been here all night too. I wanted to see the autopsy on Duquette.

DEREK: Yeah. You seen Meredith? (corrects himself) Dr. Grey. Have you seen Dr. Grey? 

CHIEF: Why? What's going on with you?

DEREK: Could you get someone to cover my rounds for me so I can take care of some stuff?

BAILEY: Are you free Dr. Shepherd? There's an incoming head trauma, and the pit's overcrowded with early flu season.

DOCTOR: Giselle Toussant. 42-year-old-woman. Unrestrained driver of a car that hit the railing. Ejected from the car.

OMAR: We were coming to the ER. We were both sick. We couldn't shake this flu thing. She was better so I let her drive.

GISELLE: Omar? (referring to her husband)

OMAR: Giselle? Honey?

GISELLE: Oh where are we? Oh yeah. are we dancing?

OMAR: We had an accident.

DEREK: We have a dural laceration. She's leaking spinal fluid. Let's get an OR ready, ok?

GISELLE: The dancing's so beautiful.

OMAR: You're beautiful (He begins coughing.)

GEORGE: He's burning up.

DEREK: Somebody get him bed! Let's get her up to the OR right away.

----------

(Down in the pit.)

Paramedics bring in a baby, and Alex responds

ALEX: What's going on?

PARAMEDIC: Premature newborn found in a trashcan at Turner prep school. The Umbilical cord's still attached.

ALEX: You didn't start an IV. He's dehydrated.

PARAMEDIC: Couldn't find a vein.

ALEX: I need to get IV access. Get me an I.O. needle and I need a neonatal intubation kit. Olivia go MOVE!

OLIVIA: They pulled me from the floor. I'm just down here helping with the flu overflow. Alex how old is that baby? 

(Alex grabs the baby and starts at a run for anywhere that's not covered in flu germs.)

OLIVIA: Wait, wait what are you doing? 

ALEX: If you think I'm going to leave this sick premature infant in the OR...

OLIVIA: He has to be admitted. You can't just take him...

ALEX: Just page Addison Shepherd. Tell her to meet me in the NICU.

----------

ADDISON: Karev?

ALEX: Premature newborn with Petechia.

ADDISON: What's his platelet count?

ALEX: 17,000.

ADDISON: 17,000? Did you transfuse platelets?

ALEX: Yes but it didn't help.

ADDISON: Where's the mother?

ALEX: I don't know.

ADDISON: Dr. Karev, I'm not asking you where the mother is for my health. I expect you to use your brain. Where is the mother?

ALEX: I don't know. The baby was found in a trash can at a high school.

ADDISON: They left him in a trash can?

ALEX: He's got some inner abdominal bleeding on the CT. You wanna run some more tests? Dr. Shepherd? 

ADDISON: I need a stat ultrasound and for you to infuse 2 grams of IVIG if there is no cranial bleeding. And find out where the mother is, I need to test for maternal platelet antibodies.

ALEX: Can't you just do surgery to fix the abdominal bleeding?

ADDISON: If I wanted to kill him, I could do that...Damn it. Who does this?

OLIVIA: Dr. Montgomery-Shepherd? There's some people here... about the baby.

GEORGE: The clot's been evacuated, are we ready to close?

DEREK: I just want to make sure there are no remaining bone fragments

GEORGE: As well as can be expected.

DEREK: It' never gets easier, you know...losing patient. A little less shocking I guess, but it never gets any easier.

GEORGE: Izzie was in love with him. Denny wasn't just a patient. They were in love.

----------

(Back at Meredith's house.)

CHRISTINA: You had sex with Derek in an exam room at the prom?

MEREDITH: Yes.

CHRISTINA: Last night, you and Shepherd did it?

MEREDITH: Yes.

CHRISTINA: You and McDreamy did the nasty-nasty?

MEREDITH: Christina!

CHRISTINA: I'm not judging. I'm just trying to wrap my mind around it. I mean you're with Finn. He's with Addison.

MEREDITH: He's married to Addison.

CHRISTINA: Yeah. Well what did Derek say?

MEREDITH: He said "Meredith, what does this mean?"

CHRISTINA: Ok, he has sex with you and he's standing there all McGuilty and all he can say for himself is "what does this mean?" What does this mean?

MEREDITH: I don't know.

CHRISTINA: Are you going to go back to Finn? Is Shepherd leaving his wife?

MEREDITH: I just...

Meredith has a flashback to being on a Carosel at about the age of 5, her mother is screaming her name from the sidewalk. Ellis is talking to Chief.

ELLIS: Richard you were to tell Adele...

RICHARD: I can't...

ELLIS: I was to tell Thatcher. That is what we said

They continue to argue, and Ellis pleads Richard not to leave her, but he does. He's gone back to Adele.

----------

(Back to the present day. In Chief's office.)

CHIEF: You didn't have to make an appointment to see me! I'm your husband

ADELE: An appointment seemed to be the best way to get your undivided attention, because here you are.

CHIEF: Adele I...

ADELE: Sit down. We have an appointment.

BAILEY: Chief the IDC is here we had a couple come in this morning. Derek just finished a craniotomy on the wife, but the husband, he's got severe flu symptoms, swollen lymph nodes, buboes. Turns out they came in contact with the plague?

CHIEF: The plague? I'm sorry Adele I need to deal with this.

----------

(Addison walks in on four teenage girls and their parents, who are bickering.)

SHANNON'S MOTHER: Shannon gets straight A's.

MAN: So what my daughter gets a B in math and suddenly she's birthing babies in toilet stalls?

ADDISON: I'm Dr. Montgomery-Shepherd. I've been treating the newborn. He has an emergent blood condition. And I need to know whose baby it is I'm dealing with.

WOMAN: We'd all like to know that. Sarah, talk.

SARAH: I don't know anything about any baby, mom.

OTHER GIRL: None of us do.

ADDISON: well one of you must know something, otherwise you wouldn't be here.

A MOTHER: Look, Our girls...the principal said they were the last people in the bathroom before the baby was found. So we just thought, before the police show up...

FATHER: One of you knows and you better confess. I don't want my Lisa messed up in this.

ANOTHER MOTHER: The police will be here soon.Can't you just do some sort of DNA test so the rest of us can get out of here?

ADDISON: DNA results take days and frankly I'm not concerned with the rest of you "out of here" If this baby isn't treated, he's going to die. Now I can do vaginal exams on each of the girls...

A MOTHER: My daughter is 14 years old. She's not sexually active. And I won't have you violating her body.

FATHER: you won't have it cause you know it's your kid. Listen you have my consent to do whatever it takes to prove my Lisa's innocence.

A MOTHER: You are a sick bastard, you know that?

ADDISON: A child's life is in jeopardy here. And it's not your consent that I need.

GIRL 1: We didn't do anything wrong.

GIRL 2: Yeah just cause we were in there doesn't mean it's our baby.

GIRL 3: Do we look like the kind of girls who get pregnant and throw their kids in the trash?

----------

DEREK (in the locker room) Nice work today O'Malley. Hey did meredith go home with Izzy?

GEORGE: Yeah Christina too, I'm headed there now.

DEREK: yeah, me too.

GEORGE: Oh great, it's just that....I don't know if Izzie's up for a lot of people.

DEREK: Well I'm gonna go see Meredith.

(He goes to open the door and a man in a sealed white suit greets him.)

MAN: Mr. Shepherd? Dr. O'Malley? I'm with the IDC is anyone else in this room?

DEREK: No

MAN: You performed the Surgery on Mrs. Toussant?

DEREK: Yes.

MAN: She and her husband were in close contact with a victim of the plague. She may have been exposed.

DEREK: Which means we may have been...

MAN: Yes.

DEREK: I gotta go. I can't do this.

MAN: We're waiting on the diagnosis on Mrs. Toussant. This room will be sealed off until we know the threat has been contained, and you're absolutely safe.

GEORGE: You're not saying that...

MAN: You can't leave. You're two are quarantined.

----------

BAILEY: I got this under control if you need to get back to your wife

RICHARD: No, no. I should check in with the IDC rep. I have to stay on top of my hospital. Keep me posted.

OMAR: Hello? I need help please. I know you can hear me. I see you standing out there in your giant white space suit.

(Omar is in quarantine as well. A guard stands at his door.)

BAILEY: Sir?

OMAR: yes!

MAN IN SUIT: No unauthorized personnel beyond this point, ma'am. IDC regulations.

BAILEY: Look I know he is under quarantine, but he's also a patient. And I will not ignore a patient.

OMAR: Hello out there. Thank God you can hear me. How's my wife?

BAILEY: My name is Dr. Bailey, Miranda Bailey. You're wife is out of surgery, she's quarantined in recovery but she's doning fine, now you were asking for help?

OMAR: You know how many days I been in here?

BAILEY: It's only been a few hours.

OMAR: Really? I'm losing it. I'm losing track of time.

BAILEY: Ok sir, you're sweating. I need you to sit down, get back in the bed.

OMAR: Well what about my wife? Can you find out about Giselle?

BAILEY: Like I said sir, she came out of surgery just fine, but I can check on her status again. You just stay calm until I get back.

OMAR: Wait! Don't go please. Just....just stay a minute.

BAILEY: Okay, I'm staying.

OMAR: Omar. Call me Omar.

BAILEY: Okay, Omar. I'm right here.

----------

(Meredith answers the door.)

CALLIE: I brought food.

MEREDITH: George isn't here

CALLIE: I know. He's in a quarantine cause of the thing. And I was worried about him and off duty and going crazy and then I though about Izzie, so I brought food.

MEREDITH: For the Shivah?

CALLIE: Are you going to let me in.

MEREDITH: Yeah.

CALLIE: Relax, I'm not going to bring it up. You and McDremamy and the sex. I'm not that person. 

MEREDITH: Good.

CALLIE: Okay. Is it Shivah if Izzie's Catholic?

CHRISTINA: This thing that you're doing, Izzie, it's not healthy. I mean, you gotta take off that dress.

IZZIE: Tell me about Shivah.

CHRISTINA: It's something you do when someone dies. We did it for my grandmother. 

IZZIE: How does it work?

CHRISTINA: People bring over food. Family comes over. It's supposed to help with the grieving. Honors the dead.

IZZIE: Sounds nice.

CHRISTINA: Yeah, seven days of no leather shoes, no work, no sex, no sitting on things higher than foot, no shaving, no...

IZZIE: What?

CHRISTINA: No clean clothes. Izzie this doesn't have to be Shivah.

IZZIE: You know they took his body away. I will never see him again. How would you feel if you never saw burke again? So we're sitting Shivah for Denny.

----------

ALEX: You want to see him?

GIRL: Who?

ALEX: The baby. Your baby.

GIRL 2: It's not our baby

FATHER: I've given you permission to do this, so what's the hang up?

ADDISON: The "hang up" sir, is if you're daughter doesn't want to do it, I can't force her.

MOTHER: They're 14. They're minors. We still have a say.

CHIEF: No you don't. If someone doesn't want to submit to a vaginal exam they don't have to. It's the law.

FATHER: Alright, that's it. I'm taking Lisa home.

CHIEF: You do that sir, and I will have you arrested before you hit the parking lot.

ADDISON: The law isn't the only thing in play here. If I do the vaginal exam and the girl's a virgin, there could be bleeding undue trauma, not to mention emotional stress.

MOTHER: Well if I had to take a guess as to who's kid won't have to worry about that...

MOTHER 2: What's that supposed to mean?

MOTHER: It'd just be nice if Karen had a curfew.

MOTHER 2: Oh at least she's not a shoplifter.

MOTHER: Oh Shannon stole one lipstick when she was 9. Get over it.

FATHER: I know for a fact that my lisa is a virgin.

MOTHER: And how do you know that?

FATHER: Because she's only 14 years old!

MOTHER: They're all 14.

----------

(Addison's flashback to when she and Derek were still in New York. She is distraught, Derek severe. He's found out about her affair with Mark.)

ADDISON: Derek... listen to me. Derek, you can't do this. we have to...

(He's carrying her stuff away, not listening to her.) 

ADDISON: We have to talk about this. You have to give me a chance to Exlpain.

DEREK: No I don't.

ADDISON: What are you doing? Derek what are you doing with my clothes!? It was one time. I know that's what people say, I know that's what always gets said, but it..... I don't even know how it happened, I don't know what I was thinking. He was just here!

DEREK: You screw my best friend and that's all you can say-he was just here?

(He throws Addison's clothes out into the street, it's pouring down rain.)

DEREK: Get out.

ADDISON: No.

DEREK: Get out

ADDISON: No I'm not going. We're going to talk about this.

DEREK: Get out of my house!

ADDISON: We're going to discuss this now. I'm holding my ground. We don't quit!!

DEREK: Get out!

ADDISON: What are you doing?

(Derek pulls her up off her cowering place on the stairs and shoves her out the front door, the closes it, locking her out.)

ADDISON: Please... Please... Derek Please...

(He opens the door and lets her in.)

ADDISON: I'm sorry... I'm sorry. You have to give me a chance... you have to give me a chance to show you how sorry I am...

DEREK: Okay...

ADDISON: Okay?

DEREK: I'm gonna go, you stay. I'll get my clothes in the morning.

ADDISON: No, no, no... We can survive this. Derek, we can survive this. We're Addison and Derek.

DEREK: I look at you and I feel nauseous. We're not Derek and Addison any more.

ADDISON: If you go now... If you go now we're not going to get through this. If you go now, we don't have a chance... we don't have a chance.

(Derek turns and walks out of the door.)

----------

(Back to the flashback of the mixer. Christina is circling around Burke, who is giggling with a woman, sitting on a couch.)

CHRISTINA: Hi. You're... are you Preston Burke? 

BURKE: Uh... yeah.

CHRISTINA: The Preston Burke. Dr. Burke I am such a huge fan. That Stentless valve replacement for infectious endocarditis you performed? And your use of transmyocardial revascularization? I- I'm Christina Yang. If I could just get the chance to study under you I would be....you are so amazing!

BURKE: Yes well... thank you...

(George is talking to Meredith, who is staring over his shoulder at Dr. Webber, not trying to be rude but, just not interested.)

GEORGE: I mean one of my choices was San Diego. I could have gone to San Diego. But Seattle's home, so... So you're new to Seattle?

MEREDITH: No...I kind of live here. My mother lived here... lives here... and I live in her house.

GEORGE: That's great, cause housing is a nightmare. I'm living with my parents at home, which sucks. (She walks away.) Oh it was nice meeting you!

----------

( Back to the locker room.)

GEORGE: We've been exposed to the plague. 

DEREK: They don't know it's the plague.

GEORGE: So the men in the white suits? Just, what, making a fashion statement?

DEREK: No it's a precaution. When the blood work comes back we'll be out of here.

GEORGE: What if the blood results come back and it's the plague? What if we get the plague? Do we die in here with the crappy benches, and the dirty scrubs and the lockers full of food

DEREK: There's food in the lockers?

(Derek searches the lockers.)

GEORGE: Dr. Shepherd, those are people's personal... that's Alex's apple. (Derek bites into it.) That's just rude.

ADDISON: Safe haven laws - all those girls would have had to do was to drop that baby off at a fire station, or a hospital. Now... it's a mess

CHIEF: What are our options here?

ADDISON: Blood typing. We take a sample from each of the girls. The baby's blood type is double O. If the girls are A or B it means the baby's not theirs.

CHIEF: Do it. 

----------

MEREDITH: Everyone thinks I'll know what to say to her. I don't know what to say to her. Dark and twisty Meredith. I'm not dark and twisty. And if I am dark and twisty, it's because I live my life under a banner of avoidance. I avoid. I'm an avoider.

FINN: Hello?

MEREDITH: Hey.

FINN: Hey. So can we...uh?

MEREDITH: Izzie. I gotta go check on Izzie.

CALLIE: Don't take it personally. It's the doctor thing

FINN: What?

CALLIE: Four years of high school, four years of college, four years of med school...by the time we gradtuate we're in our late 20's..and we've never done anything except go to school, think about science. Time stops. We're socially retarded. I mean, look at me... I'm in love with a guy that won't say he loves me back, and here I am in his kitchen cooking just hoping that he comes home and notices me. I'm a total freak. I'm that girl in the back of the class who eats her hair. Meredith....she's 17 years old. We're all 17 years old. It's high school with sclapels Finn.

MEREDITH: I don't know what to say to you. 

IZZIE: When Dylan died, when the bomb went off... did you feel like...

MEREDITH: What?

IZZIE: Like you were moving in slow motion?

MEREDITH: He was there and then he wasn't. Like I blinked and he was gone.

IZZIE: I feel like I'm moving in slow motion... like I'm moving in slow motion and everything around me is moving so fast. I just wanna go back to when things were normal. When I wasn't "poor Izzie lying on the bathroom floor in her prom dress with her... her dead fiancé." But I am. so I can't. And I'm... just stuck. And there's all this pressure cause everyone's hovering around me, waiting for me to do something, or say something or flip out or yell or cry some more... and I'm happy to play my part. I'm happy to say the lines and do whatever it is I'm supposed to be doing if it will make everyone feel more comfortable. But I don't know how to do this. I don't know how to be this person. I don't know who this person is. 

MEREDITH: Izzie

IZZIE: How did this happen? How did we end up here? Why am I alone? Where's Denny?

MEREDITH: You're not alone Iz.

----------

DEREK: Trail mix and warm soda. Who puts warm soda in their locker? 

GEORGE: As usual Christina's to lazy to stock her locker with food.

DEREK: Oh here, I hit the motherload. Look at this. Granola, Cookies, Muffins....who eats this much?

GEORGE: Oh that's Izzie's locker. She ate a lot. Said it kept her energy up.

DEREK: Eats

GEORGE: What?

DEREK: Eats. You said Ate. Eats is present tense. She didn't die.

GEORGE: She feels like she did. She's never coming back here. You know...I don't think she's ever going to be the same.

DEREK: You know there are moments O'Malley. Where all of a sudden in a split second and your life changes forever. Before you know it, you're somewhere else.

CHIEF: Gentlemen.

GEORGE: Chief! Can we please get out of here now?

CHIEF: No.

DEREK: A split second.

----------

(Flashback to when Derek met Meredith at Joe's.)

JOE: Straight Tequila? Really? You are going to be sorry in the morning.

MEREDITH: I'm always sorry in the morning. But tomorrow I start my first day at work, so keep them coming.

DEREK: (to Joe) How you doing? Double scotch, single malt please. (to Meredith) So is this a good place to hang out?

MEREDITH: I wouldn't know, I've never been here before.

DEREK: Oh well you know what, I haven't either. First time in town. I'm new in town. First time in Seattle. I got a job so... Ah you're ignoring me.

MEREDITH: I'm trying to.

DEREK: You shouldn't ignore me.

MEREDITH: Why not?

DEREK: Because I'm someone you need to get to know to love.

MEREDITH: So if I know you, I'll love you?

DEREK: Oh yes.

MEREDITH: You really like yourself, huh?

DEREK: Just hiding my pain. So what's your story?

MEREDITH: I don't have a story. I'm just a girl in a bar.

DEREK: I'm just a guy in a bar.

----------

ALEX: How do you not know your kid's pregnant?

ADDISON: You love your kids. You want to see the best in them.

ALEX: Well then how do you have a baby and throw it in a trash can?

ADDISON: Something happens. You panic.You freeze, and you hide it and pretend like it didn't happen I get that.

ALEX: You get that?

ADDISON: I do. I just don't get what come afterward. I don't get how you go back to class and pretend everything's fine. Everything is not fine.

A Doctor hands Alex a piece of paper.

Alex. It's the blook results. Karen and Lisa are not a match.

ADDISON: And then there were two.

----------

OMAR: Miranda... I'm feeling better. A lot better. I think the fever broke...that's good right?

BAILEY: That's very good Omar.

OMAR: How's Giselle, is she asking for me?

BAILEY: Omar, for Giselle, being exposed to the plague, it complicated things.

OMAR: What things?

BAILEY: We did everything we could.

OMAR: No. No.

BAILEY: I'm so sorry Omar.

OMAR: No... no... no... no.

BAILEY: Omar. Come on breathe.

(Bailey rips at the quarantine tape on the door, but is stopped by the white suit man.)

BAILEY: Stop that! He's hyperventilating, I have to go in there.

MAN: You can't go in there.

BAILEY: Somebody has to go in!

----------

BAILEY: Omar! Can you hear me?

OMAR: I need my wife, I need Giselle! Let me out! Let me out of here!

BAILEY: Look! Omar, Look at me! I need you to put your hands against my hands. Come on.

OMAR: My beautiful Giselle

BAILEY: Look at my hands. Put your hands on my hands. Good. Okay. Look at me! Can you tell me my name? Do you remember my name?

OMAR: Miranda

BAILEY: Miranda. That's right

OMAR: I want Giselle. I have to save her. Please let me out of here.

BAILEY: I wish I could help you, I wish I could turn back the clock and make it yesterday. You don't know how much I wish that. But... I can't turn back time.

OMAR: She was sick, I should have taken over. 

BAILEY: I know. Come on....I know. I should have taken over too. But we can't go back. Look even if I let you out of here, you can't help Giselle now.

OMAR: Do you believe in God Miranda? Do you believe in the afterlife?

BAILEY: I have to believe Omar. What I do, I have to believe. That when our time come, we go to a place... a beautiful place... a better place... Omar...

----------

GEORGE: That woman died. She actually died. Is it hot in here?

DEREK: No

GEORGE: Than why am I sweating?

DEREK: Cause you're pacing.

GEORGE: My pulse is rapid.

DEREK: Cause you're still pacing.

GEORGE: Feel me.

DEREK: I'm not going to feel you.

GEORGE: Seriously.

DEREK: Seriously, no

GEORGE: You're an ass. You've lived. You've done things. And you have the hair, and the hot wife. And the beautiful ex-mistress who's pining for you.

DEREK: She's pining for me?

GEORGE: My point is...you've lived. If you die who cares? But if I die, what? This is it? Callie told me she loved me and I just sat there. I mean I wasn't ready. But now I'm going to die and note even get a chance to say I love you back.

DEREK: Do you? Do you love her?

GEORGE: Maybe... eventually... I could. Maybe... one day... soonish.

DEREK: Soonish? I will love you soonish?

GEORGE: You ever tell Meredith? You ever tell her that you love her?

DEREK: No.

GEORGE: I did. I...I'm with Callie. It's different.

DEREK: You should tell her. Even if it's soonish. You should tell her before it's too late

GEORGE: You mean before I die of the plague?

DEREK: Before somebody else comes along.

----------

CALLIE: That I believe... Oh... uh (as Meredith walks in on her talking to Finn) I'm gonna... leave the room for a period of time for no reason whatsoever.

FINN: I don't know what happened last night... between you and Derek ...

MEREDITH: Finn...

FINN: We never said that we were exclusive.

MEREDITH: But you have plans.

FINN: Well I didn't say I wasn't pissed off. I said we weren't exclusive. That's all I wanted to say. Oh and this.....I know you think you're scary and damaged. 

MEREDITH: Dark and twisty.

FINN: It makes you feel like you don't deserve good things. But you do. And Derek...he's bad for you. But me....I'm a good thing. And if there's a race...if there is a ring.....my hat is in....(he leaves)

----------

ADELE: I made an appointment for a reason. I scheduled the time because I had something important to say and you made me wait.

RICHARD: I have a situation Adele

ADELE: I've spent my life waiting. Waiting for you to finish med school, waiting for you to come home at night. Waiting for you to leave that woman. I'm done waiting.

RICHARD: Adele...

ADELE: It's time for you to make a choice: me or this hospital. It's time for you to retire richard.

----------

(Addison talks to the two remaining candidates for the little boy's mother.)

ADDISON: There he is. That's your son. I wan't you both to look at him. Because it's not true you did nothing wrong. You both are wrong. You're wrong for covering this up, you're wrong for lying about it. You're wrong for letting this little baby, this sweet, innocent little boy suffer like this. He's dying and it's your fault. It's both of your faults. Anf the thing is, the truth will come out. In time it will always come out, it always does....it just does. And when it does, this baby will be dead.

GIRL: Shannon...

SHANNON: Don't tell my mom okay?

ADDISON: Thank you. Thank you for telling the truth.

----------

GEORGE: You really don't feel anything?

DEREK: I feel like I've been here very long time. I feel it might be too late.

GEORGE: too late for what?

IDC GUY: Thanks for your patience and cooperation doctors. You'll have to go on a course of antibiotics, but the threat has been contained.

DEREK: Good.

GEORGE: What?

IDC guy: You're free to go.

----------

ADDISON: Poor little guy. The minute he's okay we have to turn him over to a mother who's going to juvie and grandparents who were so clueless they didn't even realize their daughter was even pregnant. Imagine the kind of childhood he's going to have.

ALEX: You can get over a bad childhood. You can have the worst crap in the world happen to you and you can get over it. all you have to do is survive.

----------

GEORGE: Hello?

CALLIE: Oh My God... I was so worried.

GEORGE: I'm fine... I'm fine

CALLIE: I was really worried.

GEORGE: Yeah, well me too.

CALLIE: George, I really love you.

(He kisses her.)

DEREK: Hi

MEREDITH: hi.

DEREK: I was going to come over this morning but uh-

MEREDITH: I heard, the quarantine.

DEREK: Yeah.

MEREDITH: So what does this mean?

DEREK: It means you have a choice. You hve a choice to make. I don't want to rush you into making a decision before you're ready. This morning I was going to come over, and I was going to say- what I wanted to say was...now all I can say is that I'm in love with you. I've been in love with you for...ever. I'm a little late. I know I'm a little late telling you that. But I just want you to take your time...you know. Take all the time you need...cause you have a choice to make. And when I had a choice to make, I chose wrong. All right. Good night.

MEREDITH: Time flies

ADELE: You're not going to retire, are you?

CHIEF: Adele you spring this on me today...I need more time.

ADELE: I don't have any more time to give.

MEREDITH: Time waits for no man. Time heals all wounds.

(Addison pin's Meredith's panties to the bulletin board.)

BURKE: Where have you been all day?

CHRISTINA: Sitting Shivah for Denny.

(She crawls into his hospital bed and lies her head on his chest.)

CHRISTINA: How are you?

----------

BURKE: How are you?

(Christina begins to cry.)

CHRISTINA: Don't ever die...

BURKE: I'll do my best.

MEREDITH: All any of us wants is more time

(Back to the flashback of the mixer when everyone is leaving.)

(George says goodnight to an indifferent Meredith. Alex has Olivia on his arm.)

Izzie (to George) Isn't this so cool. I mean tomorrow we're going to surgeons.

(Back to Izzie on the floor. She grabs Meredith's arm and stands up.)

MEREDITH: Time to stand up... time to grow up. Time to let go.

IZZIE: I'm ready

MEREDITH: Okay.

(Meredith helps Izzie take off her prom dress.)

MEREDITH: Time...
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MEREDITH: At any moment, the brain has 14 billion neurons firing at a speed of 450 miles per hour. We don't have control over most of them. When we get a chill, goosebumps. When we get excited, adrenaline. The body naturally follows it's impulses, which I think is part of what makes it so hard for us to control ours.

(Shot of Izzie in the kitchen, surrounded by dozens of muffins.)

IZZIE: That's enough muffins. We don't need all these. No more muffins.

(Yet she goes to make another batch.)

MEREDITH: Of course, sometimes we have impulses we'd rather not control.

(Christina walks into Burke's room and begins stripping off her scrubs, climbing atop his bed in nothing but her red lingerie.)

BURKE: what are you doing?

CHRISTINA: Just because you cant touch, doesn't mean you can't enjoy.

MEREDITH: That we later wish we had.

(Burke's parents walk into his room.)

BURKE: Mama... Daddy.

CHRISTINA: Oh...what...

MRS. BURKE: Preston?

CHRISTINA: Mama and Daddy!?

MRS. BURKE: Is this a new service the hospital is providing?

(Christina scrambles to clothe herself.)

CHRISTINA: I told you to guard the door.

NURSE: I had a code blue.

CHRISTINA: I had parents walk in.

NURSE: We saved the guy's life.

CHRISTINA: Whatever, I want my 20 bucks back.

NURSE: Sorry. It bought everyone coffee to celebrate saving the guy's life.

CHRISTINA: I want my 20 bucks back!

MEREDITH: You know it's not Tyler's fault you're a dirty, dirty stripper.

CHRISTINA: You heard. 

MEREDITH: Everyone heard. Stripper

CHRISTINA: Oh you're one to talk. Sleeping with two men.

MEREDITH: Wrong. I'm not sleeping with either one of them. Not until I pick one. If I haven't made a decision by the end of the day, I'm flipping a coin. A girl can only hold out for so long.

CHRISTINA: Oh and somehow I'm the dirty stripper.

BAILEY: You two have time to round or are you too busy getting naked on hospital property?

CHRISTINA: I wasn't... I wasn't naked!

----------

CHIEF: You have coffee stain on your shirt.

ADDISON: You have a bed on your couch

CHIEF: Hope you're not hoping to see patients in your sweat suit.

ADDISON: Actually I need the day off.

CHIEF: A day off...for what?

ADDISON: For drinking. I am feeling the need to do some drinking. Actually, I'm feeling the need to do some crying, but my tear ducts seem to be too proud, so I'm going to do some drinking instead.

CHIEF: What no laboring moms today?

ADDISON: No, because I think God knows I need to do some drinking today.

CHIEF: You want to talk about it Addie, or you just want to be glib a little bit longer?

ADDISON: Why are you living in your office?

CHIEF: Marriage... is hard.

ADDISON: Well thank goodness, mine seems to be just about over.

----------

(A 30-something woman sits on her bed, eating a giant cake as the interns make rounds.)

BAILEY: Ms. Seabury what... what are... no I'm sorry, you cannot be eating.

CHIEF: What is all this?

MS. SEABURY: This is chocolate raspberry soufflé cake and it's the best thing I've ever tasted in my life. Except for maybe the banana cream torte there, it's pretty stunning really. Bakeries deliver, did you know that? Please grab a fork.

CHIEF: Ms. Seabury, you're scheduled for surgery this afternoon.

MS. SEABURY: We push the surgery a little? Tomorrow maybe? Oh my God, you've got to taste this!

BAILEY: Ma'am, you have an aggressive form of lung cancer. The sooner we get you into surgery, the better your chances of surviving. So I've heard. It's all very aggressive. I mean, it's very...

(Ms. Seabury erupts in giggles.)

MS. SEABURY: I have never smoked a cigarette in my life. I've never smoked pot. I've never drank. Before today, I hadn't had a desert in 10 years. I am the picture of health. And now...i have lung cancer. Come on it's absurd right? (still giggling) Oh...I'm sorry. I think I'm on a sugar high.

(The doctors take the conversation outside.)

CHIEF: O'Malley reschedule her surgery for tomorrow. And get her a psych consult. And no more food deliveries.

GEORGE: Yes sir.

MEREDITH (to George): Okay...(she nods her head toward Bailey)

GEORGE: So...um Dr. Bailey?

BAILEY: Surgeons don't say "Um" Dr. O'Malley. You want to be a surgeon, learn to speak like one.

ALEX: Look he wants you to talk to the chief about Izzie...

GEORGE: She just baking...a lot of baking, and it seems a waste for all her talent and medical skills to go into muffins. We just thought you might be willing to help...

BAILEY: Stop...talking.

GEORGE: Yes ma'am.

(They follow her to the next room where Derek meets them.)

DEREK: Well, good morning. Benjamin, Ruth.

RUTH: Good Morning Dr. Shepherd

DEREK: Morning.

BENJAMIN: It doesn't feel like a very good morning to me I have to have brain surgery today.

(We see Derek dreamily gazing at Meredith, and she smiles back.)

BENJAMIN: Pretty scary. Plus my sister's nervous, and when she gets nervous she sweats, and the windows in here don't open so it's pretty rank.

RUTH: Benjamin.

BENJAMIN: Was I rude Ruthie?

RUTH: Let's let the doctors talk.

CHRISTINA: Benjamin O'Leary, 32. In for the removal of a brain tumor that's pushing on his fronal temporal lobe. Clearly it's effecting his impulse control.

BEN: It makes me sad everything I think, which apparently is annoying. This doctor looks annoyed anyway. Although it's hard to tell, cause she always has kind of a pinched uptight look on her face. Am I annoying you?

CHRISTINA: It's fine.

RUTH: You can't say it's fine. He doesn't perceive sarcasm or irony. If he's annoying you, you have to tell him.

BEN: Maybe I'm not annoying her, Ruthie.

CHRISTINA: No you are

BAILEY: Dr. Yang..

CHRISTINA: Well, he asked.

DEREK: Ok, Dr. Yang, pinched and annoyed though she may be is going to be prepping you for surgery today. Do you have any questions for me?

BEN: Is that blonde your girlfriend? Cause the way you keep looking at her, you might as well mount her right here and now.

RUTH: Benjamin.

BEN: I'm sorry, was that rude?

BAILEY: I'm proud of you all. You make me proud. You reflect on me well. Grey, if you think you can keep you clothes on long enough to follow up the labs, I'd appreciate it. Karev, cover in the pit.

ALEX: The pit? Wait, I'm off Gynie squad? 

BAILEY: Dr. Montgomery-Shepherd is out sick today You can cover the pit where you can... you can tell me who's damn panties are on the bulletin board? 

(Everyone giggles, and the entire floor turns to listen to what's going on.)

CHRISTINA: Are those yours?

BAILEY: This is a hospital, people. Serious work happens here. We save lives here. Oh is something funny? Whose are these?

MEREDITH: This is bad. This isn't good.

CHRISTINA: Well you'd better claim them. She thinks they're mine! Claim them!

MEREDITH: No.

BAILEY: Yeah, I know it's one of you. It's always one of mine. Always. So, tell me. Which one of you left your damn drawers on my surgical floor?

CALLIE: Oh no, did I leave my underwear lying around again? I'm so sorry Bailey. It's my bad.

(And with that. Callie removes the underwear, and trots off.)

----------

BAILEY: O'Malley, Yang, prep your patients. Karev, pit, Grey, charts. All four of you, do not make me regret setting you loose in this hospital. O'Malley, what I mean by that?

GEORGE: You mean to check with you before we cut any wires or steal any hearts.

BAILEY: Are you trying to be clever?

GEORGE: No ma'am.

BAILEY: Better not be.

GEORGE: Holy crap.

CHRISTINA: The Nazi is definitely back.

ALEX: Better than ever.

CHRISTINA: Oh, Mrs Burke...Hi I'm Christina. I may have said that earlier.. but...

MRS. BURKE: Did I hear you refer to Miranada Bailey as a Nazi?

CHRISTINA: No. Well... I mean yes, but...

MRS. BURKE: You do understand that the Nazi's were responsible for the worst genocide in the history of man. And a racist genocide at that. I would think that as a woman of color and a doctor, no less, that you would think twice about using that word as a punch line.

CHRISTINA: I will think about that in the future Mrs. Burke.

DEREK: Mrs. Burke? Preston's mother?

MRS. BURKE: Yes, and you are?

DEREK: I'm Dr. Shepherd, the surgeon who operated on your son.

MRS. BURKE: Thank you, brilliant surgeon. And a handsome man too. Your mother must be very proud. Do you mind, Dr. Shepherd, if I borrow your young intern for a cup of coffee? I'll bring her right back.

DEREK: No problem. Dr. Grey can cover for Christina.

MEREDITH: I'm sorry?

CHRISTINA: Dr. Grey is very busy. She has charts to do for Bailey. Bailey is on the warpath. Oh, not a German warpath. It's a hospital warpath.

DEREK: I'll take care of Bailey. Enjoy your coffee date, ladies. It was nice meeting you.

MRS. BAILEY: Thank you.

CHRISTINA: I'll um... I just have this one quick... I'll meet you in the cafeteria in a couple of minutes, is that alright?

MRS. BURKE: Yes, I look forward to it.

DEREK: Well this is a change. From the elevator. A little more public, I like it.

MEREDITH: You're married... You're married, and you said things to me.

DEREK: Yes, I said things to you.

MEREDITH: Normally, I would like the things you said to me. Normally I would even think the bulletin board thing was funny.

DEREK: What bulletin board thing?

MEREDITH: But you're married. Which makes none of this normal. It makes me a home wrecker. And I hate that I'm a home wrecker..

DEREK: I'm not going to pressure you, take all the time you need. But just so you have all the information...my home was wracked long before you came into the picture. And I am just now done trying to rebuild it.

MEREDITH: Done?

DEREK: I'm done. Whatever you decide, I'm ending it with Addison. Today

MEREDITH: You have said this before.

DEREK: I know, but this time I mean it. And I'm going to come clean, just as soon as I see her.

(He's inching closer and closer to her face, about to kiss her.)

MEREDITH: You are?

DEREK: I am.

(Callie walks is just before their lips touch. Derek flees. Callie hands Meredith her underwear.)

CALLIE: You guys should think about getting a hotel room or something.

----------

(Christina walks into Burke's room, Mr. Burke is sitting in a nearby chair, reading something.)

CHRISTINA: Oh... um. Your mother wants to have coffee with me.

BURKE: And?

CHRISTINA: She thinks I'm a racist. Oh, and a stripper. She thinks I'm a racist stripper. Oh, come on, what's funny? This is not funny.

BURKE: Well it is kind of funny. She's just my mama, Christina.

CHRISTINA: You're mama?

BURKE: You'll love her when you get to know her. Everybody loves my mama.

CHRISTINA: You... will save me from this. You will save me from this or... you will save me from this.

DEREK: Hey, you haven't heard from Addison have you?

CHIEF: Actually she needed the day off. Something about finding another woman's panties in the pocket of your tux.

DEREK: That's not how I wanted her to find out.

CHIEF: You don't leave another woman's panties in your tux unless you want her to find them. I know a thing or two about affairs. I even know a thing about affairs with women named Grey.

DEREK: It's not an affair. I was going to tell her...Addison...i was going to tell her today. I was going to end it.

CHIEF: Give her some space.

DEREK: No, I gotta talk to her today. If something's over, it's just got to be over. Meredith, she's....she's not an affair.

----------

BEN: Ow! Ruthie I don't think I want this surgery.

RUTH: You have to have this surgery Ben.

BEN: Right. You're very pretty. But you look kind of tired, and I think maybe you should change your hair conditioner.

RUTH: That was rude Benjamin.

BEN: It is?

MEREDITH: No, actually, it's true, and it's refreshing.

BEN: Do you have sex with that brain surgeon?

RUTH: Benjamin...

MEREDITH: It's okay. Nope. I haven't. Not today anyway.

BEN: I would. He's hot...and arrogant, in a ways that's still sexy. I would totally have sex with him if I could. Looks like you could. So what's the hold up?

----------

(George walks up to Callie, and looks over her shoulder at a chart.)

CALLIE: Are you trying to seduce me?

GEORGE: I was just wondering... I have a lot of work to do, but I was just wondering about the panties, that are yours, and how they ended up on the bulletin board. Black lacy panties on the board.

CALLIE: You are trying to seduce me.

GEORGE: No... no I'm not. I'm just wondering how....panties I haven't seen before...and I've seen your panties a lot of days in a row now... I'm just wondering how black panties that apparently belong to you and I've never seen end up on the bulletin board.

CALLIE: Wow...you are jealous.

GEORGE: No...no no no.

CALLIE: Yeah...

GEORGE: I'm not...

(Mrs. Seabury goes flying by in her self-propelled wheelchair, screaming.)

GEORGE: Is that my patient? Mrs. Seabury? 

(He goes to chase after her.)

MEREDITH: I'll tell him.

CALLIE: What?

MEREDITH: I'll tell him the truth...about the panties.

CALLIE: Don't you dare. He is jealous.

----------

ALEX: So, you and O'Malley, huh? How'd that happen?

CALLIE: I don't know. You're a surgeon, how'd that happen?

BAILEY: Karev, she's a resident, she outranks you. You don't get to ask personal questions.

CALLIE: It's fine Dr. Bailey.

BAILEY: He's my resident, I say it's not fine. is that clear?

ALEX: No.

BAILEY: What's not clear?

ALEX: What's not clear to me is why you won't talk to Izzie. That's what's not clear.

BAILEY: Really, you want to push me on this? Today? Today you want to push me?

(They meet an incoming ambulance outside.)

BAILEY: What have we got Jill?

Jill: Marley Hernandez, 14. Was street lugeing when he lost control and hit a car. Witnesses say he was catapulted at least 20 feet into the air. Landed on a pile of tree trimmings. Broken pelvis is apparent, as are I would guess some pretty massive internal injuries.

BAILEY: You would guess?

(The paramedics wheel out a young man who has a tree sticking all the way through the left side of his body.)

----------

BAILEY: Alright Marley, you're at the hospital. We're going to take care of you now.

MARLEY: Hospital? What's the matter with me?

MR. MARLEY: You're an idiot that's what's the matter.

MARLEY: Dad?

BAILEY: Please back away, sir.

MR. MARLEY: Your friends are idiots and you don't use the sense God gave you. That's what's the matter with you!

NURSE: You're blocking our path, please!

(Alex then shoves Marley's dad to the side, forcing him to slam into the outside wall of the hospital.)

ALEX: Are you okay?

MR. MARLEY: You son of a bitch. Where's my son?

BAILEY: We took him in there.

ALEX: He was blocking the paramedics!

BAILEY: No, he is terrified. His child is a tree! Alex, listen to me. You will not get physical with another human being on my watch ever again. You will not question my authority. And you will not defend your little girlfriend for killing a man. Are we clear?

ALEX: She's not my girlfriend.

----------

MRS. BURKE: As you know I'm sure, he graduated first in his class from Tulane.

CHRISTINA: I... I did know that. Actually, I graduated first in my class at Stanford.

MRS. BURKE: Ah. So you are planning to pursue a less time consuming specialty? Obstetrics perhaps? Or family medicine?

CHRISTINA: Oh, I'm in the surgical program.

MRS. BURKE: But after you're married?

CHRISTINA: Married? I'm sorry... married?

MRS. BURKE: Come, Christina. You must have considered the possibility. You're no spring chicken. I don't know a young woman who wouldn't want to marry my Preston, given half the chance. He's brilliant, he's handsome. He's the best thing I've done in my life. He's the most important thing in the world to me.

CHRISTINA: Oh...okay. Oh Burke, Burke! Preston... Preston Burke is here.

BURKE: What a surprise. My two favorite ladies in the same place.

MRS. BURKE: Preston, what on earth are you doing out of bed?

BURKE: Oh... well I... I wanted to... get some... stretch my legs mama.

MRS. BURKE: But you're not supposed to stretch your legs. You're supposed to be resting.

BURKE: Right. But I wanted to have some... some air. Some stretching, some air... and some coffee. Anybody want any coffee?

CHRISTINA: We Already have coffee. Please have a seat.

BURKE: Right. Just a second... coffee.

MRS. BURKE: You did this. 

CHRISTINA: What?

MRS. BURKE: Christina, listen to me. It's not that I don't like you. I think that you're a very smart, very attractive young woman. But you're selfish.

CHRISTINA: I beg your pardon?

MRS. BURKE: Oh, you pulled him out of his sick bed because you were uncomfortable. That's selfish. You're selfish, and my son is giving. And the combination...well...it's not going to last. Not much longer.

BURKE: Hey heyyy, hi. Alright. I brought you a scone mama.

----------

BAILEY: His kidney's gone. No way to save it.

CHIEF: Just focus on keeping the renal artery under control

BAILEY: I have another bleeder.

CHIEF: Ok pace yourself everybody. We have a long way to go. We have enough blood standing by?

ALEX: Yes sir.

GEORGE: (from the gallery) Is that a tree?

CHRISTINA: His mother rivals his mother. And that is saying something.

GEORGE: They're operating around it?

CHRISTINA: Both dark and evil. You're blocking my view George

MEREDITH: I miss dirty stripper Christina. She was fun. A lot less angry.

CHRISTINA: Next time I see her, if she even looks at me sideways, I'm telling her what I think. She wants to call me racist?

GEORGE: What?

CHRISTINA: I'll call her sexist. Change my career after I'm married? What is this, 1953? She comes at me, I'm going there.

MEREDITH: I think you should. I think we all should just go there. You know, tell the truth. Spit it out. Go with your gut. Follow your instincts.

CHRISTINA: I miss philandering whore Meredith. She was trashy and much less ldyllic.

GEORGE: Do women have two sets of panties? You know, ones they wear for different occasions?

MEREDITH: I made a choice. I'm picking Derek. Finn is great. But Derek...is Derek. And I'm following my gut.

CHRISTINA: Whatever. I want my patient back. You know, the one you stole after mama cornered me?

MEREDITH: That's okay. It's my day to check on Izzie anyway.

----------

GEORGE: You paged me?

NURSE: Your patient was caught shoplifting chocolate from the hospital gift shop.

GEORGE: What?

MRS SEABURY: I've never done that before, it was exhilarating.

NURSE: And now she's planning to leave.

GEORGE: You can't...she can't leave. You're sick. You should be sleeping. Resting.

MRS SEABURY: Preparing for death?

GEORGE: Preparing for surgery there's a difference.

MRS SEABURY: Maybe. Maybe not. That's what they mean when they give you a 60% chance of survival. It means 4 out of 10 people die whether they have the surgery or not. I have lived my entire life, pent-up, repressed. Stifling every impulse, following every rule. And now I'm done. And you know what, you should be too. We should all be done. 

GEORGE: So you're leaving?

MRS SEABURY: I'm claiming my life doctor. I cant do that from a hospital bed.

GEORGE: And you know you'll die.

MRS SEABURY: Maybe. But at least when I do, I'll know that I have lived. Mmmmm. Oh God, this is good.

----------

MEREDITH: Izzie?

(The entire kitchen is covered in muffins. The doorbell rings before Meredith can locate Izzie)

MEREDITH: Finn.

FINN: Hi. What are you doing home? I thought you were working.

MEREDITH: I am. I was. I still am. I just came home to check on Izzie.

FINN: So did I. Brought her lunch.

MEREDITH: You brought Izzie lunch?

FINN: When my wife died, there really wasn't anything anyone could say. But the bringing of food helped. It was the only thing that helped.

MEREDITH: You brought Izzie food?

FINN: Yeah.

MEREDITH: Even though you didn't think I was here.

FINN: Is that okay?

MEREDITH: Yeah... it's amazing actually. You're amazing. Sweet and thoughtful. And sensitive.

FINN: Meredith, I don't want to pressure you. You have a decision to make. I want you to take all the time that you need. But I do want to make one thing clear.

MEREDITH: What's that?

FINN: I'm not al that sensitive.

At which point he kisses her.

FINN: So...

MEREDITH: So...

FINN: Have a nice day at work.

----------

BAILEY: Mr. Hernandez?

MR. HERNANDEZ: How... how is he? Is he okay? I mean you've been operating for hours.

BAILEY: There is extensive damage. We've had to remove one of his kidnneys and a portion of his bowels.

MR. HERNANDEZ: But the tree's out. I mean you got it out and he's okay?

BAILEY: Okay, Mr. Hernandez the branch is actually still there. We're operating around it which is a part of what's taking up so much time.

MR. HERNANDEZ: His mother's not here yet. Do you think he'll be okay by the time she gets here?

BAILEY: I'm sorry, I do have to get back in there. I just came to give you an update.

MR. HERNANDEZ: That he's still alive.

BAILEY: Yes, that he's still alive.

MR. HERNANDEZ: Okay

JOE: Izzie. How you doing sweetie?

IZZIE: I brought you some muffins.

JOE: Okay.

IZZIE: I made a lot. I was running out of room and I thought maybe you would like some. I'm a good baker.

JOE: Yeah absolutely. Thank you.

ADDISON: Dr Stephens.

IZZIE: Please don't call me Dr.

ADDISON: Okay...please don't call me Mrs. Shepherd. HA. That's funny.

IZZIE: She's drunk.

JOE: This is true

ADDISON: So did you know about the slutty sex your slutty friend had with my super slutty husband?

IZZIE: You should have a muffin. They're really good....and they'll help you.

ADDISON: I may be beyond help.

IZZIE: Yeah. Me too. Don't let her drive Joe.

ADDISON (taking a bite out of a muffin): Mmm. Good.

----------

MEREDITH: She's still here (referring to Mrs. Burke who is still at Burke's bedside)

CHRISTINA: She never leaves. She never even pees. I'm not entirely sure she's human.

MEREDITH: Finn brought Izzie lunch.

CHRISTINA: Oh you went to see Izzie?

MEREDITH: Yeah, she wasn't home. But I'm taking that as a good thing cause at least the baking has stopped. But my point is, Finn brought Izzie lunch. He's that guy...the guy who brings your roommate lunch when she's sad.

CHRISTINA: So you didn't end it?

MEREDITH: He's the guy who brings your roommate lunch when she's sad. So I'm going to end it with Derek.

CHRISTINA: Whatever. You know, I'm not selfish. I'm by his side. I..i took off all my clothes this morning. That's not selfish. And I'm going in for surgery. Selfish people don't save lives.

MEREDITH: George...

GEORGE (looking through the glass at a nurse who giggles): What?

MEREDITH: You're flirting with that nurse.

GEORGE: I'm young. I'm healthy. I got a life to live.

MEREDITH: Is this about the panties? Are you still jealous?

GEORGE: I'm not jealous. I'm just living my life.

----------

BEN: Do you have a boyfriend? Do you have a boyfriend? Do you have a boyfriend?

RUTH: He's going to keep asking 'til you answer.

CHRISTINA: Yes. I have a boyfriend. Can you look here?

BEN: If I had a boyfriend, I would definitely not be as angry as you. Why are you so angry? Is it because you're frigid? Or he's frigid? Or..

CHRISTINA: Nobody's frigid. His mother called me selfish.

BEN: Are you selfish? Cause you do seem kind of self-obsessed to me.

RUTH: Ben.

CHRISTINA: I'm a surgeon. In order to be a surgeon, a certain amount of self- obsession is necessary. My boyfriend gets that. If his mother doesn't. It's her problem.

BEN: I used to have a boyfriend. When I got the tumer, he understood. He tried to understand. He loved me. But his mother didn't. My offending everyone offended her. And he said he didn't care what his mother thought. But in the end he did care, 'cause now it's two years later and I'm having brain surgery, and only my fat sister Ruth is with me.

CHRISTINA: Benjamin, that was kind of rude.

BEN: Sorry.

----------

CHRISTINA: If the tumor is removed, is it going to bring his old personality back?

DEREK: If we get the tumor out and Benjamin lives, anything else is icing on the cake.

----------

CALLIE: I'm locking down the external fixator.

BAILEY: There's no active bleeding, and the trajectory is clear.

CHIEF: Karev, I want you to hold pressure on the liver. Put your hands down there and don't move. You with the saw, don't make a move until we get our hands on every vital organ around the tree trunk. The parents, have they said their goodbyes?

BAILEY: Mom's not here yet.

ALEX: And the father was too busy blaming him to say goodbye.

BAILEY: Speak when you're spoken to Karev. I've had enough out of you today.

ALEX: All due respect Dr. Bailey, I think you've gotten me mixed up with Izzie Stephens.

CHIEF: All right, everybody, take your positions. Cut carefully. We'll get this thing out in pieces.

----------

DEREK: You see that right there? It's too close to the cavernous sinus. Suction. I've got a bleeder. The brain is starting to swell. His heart can't take it. Yang get those paddles. Move! 

CHRISTINA: Clear!

----------

BAILEY: Renal artery's collapsed.

CHIEF: I thought you had that.

ALEX: Hepatic artery is gone.

BAILEY: BP is dropping.

CHIEF: Oh he's bleeding. He's bleeding fast. Laps.

----------

NURSE: No change. Epi and atropine are in.

CHRISTINA: Still in v-fib.

DEREK: Shock him again.

----------

ADDISON: I've decided that I'm going to get really fat. Just as a stopgap. Just until I figure out another plan. I'm going to eat all of these muffins, and I'm going to really, gloriously fat. It's over. Over. OVER. I'm talking about the last third of my life, Miranda. How can it be over? How can it just end? Over a skanky pair of panties and... a bad tux? I am desirable, Amanda.

BAILEY: Miranda

ADDISON: Right. Joe, I'm desirable, right?

JOE: I have a boyfriend.

ADDISON: Be that as it may, I don't need me to tell you how wildly attractive I am. Wildly attractive.

JOE: You are, and your wildly attractive cab is here.

ADDISON: It is?

JOE: You told me to call you a cab at 10:00. It's 10:00.

ADDISON: I guess that's for the best, huh?

BAILEY: I would say so.

----------

MRS. SEABURY: Hey. Can I buy you a drink? I have a lot of them. I'm trying one of everything.

ALEX: Hey. Aren't you the cake lady from this morning? Aren't you supposed to be having surgery?

MRS. SEABURY: Well that hasn't been decided yet. So you're a doctor?

ALEX: Yes. I'm a doctor.

MRS. SEABURY: Does that mean you can't drink with me?

ALEX: Not at all.

----------

(George is throwing darts. He misses the board completely on the first shot.)

MEREDITH: George... you're going to kill someone. What are you doing?

GEORGE: I'm working it. If Callie can be bad, so can I.

(He throws another dart which almost hits a seated woman.)

WOMAN: Hey! Watch it!

MEREDITH: George, Callie is hot. She's like really sexy....almost dirty hot. And she's hot for you. In my opinion, you could keep using the darts as weapons, or you could go get lucky with a sexy, hot, dirty girl.

CHRISTINA: Where's he going?

MEREDITH: To get laid.

CHRISTINA: God, you know there is something wrong in the world when bambi's getting laid and I can't get 5 minutes alone with Burke. What are you doing?

MEREDITH: Day's over. I'm flipping a coin. Call it.

CHRISTINA: The brain surgeon should be heads.

MEREDITH: Right.

(She flips the coin, but we don't see what it lands on.)

MEREDITH: Choice made.

CHRISTINA: Oh that's it? You're going to base your choice on flipping a coin?

MEREDITH: I'm taking a cue from Benjamin. Impulsive, honest.

CHRISTINA: Benjamin died. He wasn't impulsive Meredith. He wasn't honest. He was sick and brain damaged. And now he's dead.

----------

BAILEY: Mr. Hernandez? May I? (She sits next to him and grabs an Izzie muffin.) You-you okay? Your son is going to be fine.

MR. HERNANDEZ: He was off with his friends. I let him go off with that thing. I knew better. His friend, he has this driveway up on a hill. I just keep picturing him....i just keep picturing him going down that hill and I didn't stop him. I should have stopped him. 

BAILEY: Kids spin out of control sometimes. They spin out of control. You can't....

MR. HERNANDEZ: Yes, you can. You can control them. It's your job as a parent to control them. Ever since the divorce, I only get to see him every other weekend. I never would have bought him that louge. I never would have let him go off on his own that way before. I went soft. I went soft when he needed me to be the father.

----------

MRS. SEABURY: I wish I'd had more fun. I didn't want to be a slult. I didn't want to be a tramp. I didn't have any fun. My ex husband...he had fun. All sorts of fun with all sorts of women who were a lot more fun than me. Nobody called him a slut. Why is that? Men can do it but women can't. 

ALEX: Women can. I know some who do. 

MRS. SEABURY: Not without being called names.

ALEX: What do you care what people call you? I get called an ass, I don't care.

MRS. SEABURY: I dont think you're an ass. 

ALEX: I don' t think you're a slut.

MRS. SEABURY: You have a girlfriend Alex?

ALEX: No, no girlfriend.

MRS. SEABURY: So you're single?

ALEX: Yes. Definitely. I'm single.

MRS. SEABURY: I'm single too. And I'm very bad at this. Never actually had any practice. So..um. I'm going to go into the bathroom. And if I find myself alone in there after two minutes, I'll just touch up my makeup and come back out. But should you have any interest in fulfilling the wish of a potentially dying woman...you know where I'll be.

(Alex follows her into the bathroom.)

Callie is in her room....in her underwear and sunglasses...dancing around. Chief passes her room (jogging I think as he lives there too) and comes in.

CHIEF: Getting some exercise Dr. Torres?

CALLIE: Yes... Yes... Sir. Chief Webber.

----------

(Meredith is sitting at Joe's. In walks Finn, who comes over to her table.)

FINN: Hi

MEREDITH: Hi.

Then in walks Derek, who also walks to her table.

DEREK: Finn.

FINN: Derek.

MEREDITH: Thanks for coming. Both of you, thanks for coming. Here's the thing. I like you (to Finn) and I like you (to Derek). And I thought I had a choice to make I thought I had to decide. But I think I owe myself the chance to consider my options.

FINN: Options?

MEREDITH: There's this thing that allows for the considering of options. In the olden days they called it dating.

DEREK: Dating?

MEREDITH: Yes I'd like to try that.

DEREK: You want to try dating.

MEREDITH: Yes.

FINN: Both of us?

MEREDITH: Yes. I understand if you're not up for it. But, I really hope you are. (With that, she walks out.)

FINN: You bowing out?

DEREK: No, you?

FINN: I don't think so.

----------

CHIEF: You're here first. You get all the best cases. Trauma comes in the middle of the night, you get first dibs.

CALLIE: Exactly.

CHIEF: I respect it. I do. And also I can't have it and you know it.

CALLIE: You're throwing me out.

CHIEF: Got no choice. This violates all sorts of codes and you know it.

CALLIE: I have to go but you're allowed to live in your office?

CHIEF: You noticed that huh?

CALLIE: Yeah, I'm pretty observant.

CHIEF: Guess if I'm throwing you out I have to follow my own rules.

GEORGE (with flowers for Callie): Ok I'm jealous. I have a right to be jealous cause I don't want other guys touching your panties. 

He sees Callie half naked sitting on her bed with Chief, having coffee and leaves.)

GEORGE: Great. That's great!

CHIEF: Might want to clear that up.

CALLIE: Yes sir.

----------

(Mrs. Seabury emerges from the bathroom, flustered.)

JOE: You headin' out Dana?

MRS. SEABURY: Gotta get back to the hospital Joe. Kick this cancer's ass.

(Alex emerges...)

ALEX: What do I owe Joe?

BAILEY: Alex... about today...

ALEX: Dr. Bailey, you were right. I shouldn't be getting physical with patients.

----------

MEREDITH: The body is a slave to its impulses.

(Christina goes to Burke's room, where he's with his mom.)

BURKE: I don't know if it's going to get any better mama.

MRS. BURKE: Well I do baby. I do know. Christina, it's late. Preston needs his sleep.

MEREDITH: But the thing that makes us human...

CHRISTINA: I'm sorry Mrs. Burke, I was just coming to see if either of you needed anything before I went home for the evening.

MEREDITH: Is what we can control.

MRS. BURKE: We're fine.

CHRISTINA: Good night Preston. Sleep well.

Mr. BURKE: Hang in there

MEREDITH: after the storm. After the rush. After the heat of the moment has passed.

CALLIE (to George who is lying on a bench outside the hospital) The panties?

GEORGE: Yeah...

CALLIE: Not mine.

GEORGE: Yeah?

CALLIE: The jealousy?

GEORGE: Yeah

CALLIE: Insanely hot.

GEORGE: What's with the suitcase?

----------

MEREDITH: We can cool off and clean up the messes we've made.

(The group walks into Meredith's kitchen to find Izzie making more muffins.)

IZZIE: I'm busy you guys, leave me alone.

BAILEY: Izzie... I went soft. I had a baby and I swore it wouldn't change me. It just...it does change you. I got tired. I got busy, and I stopped teaching. I stopped teaching when you needed a teacher the most.

IZZIE: You couldn't have stopped me.

BAILEY: Yes I could have. You couldn't have stopped you, but I could have. And in the past I would have. I went soft, And I'm partly to blame for what happened. So, I want you to come back .you'll talk to the chief, well work it out. Because you're talented, and capable, and we all make mistakes - and it's enough muffins.

(She grabs the spoon from Izzie's hand.)

MEREDITH: We can try to let go of what was.

----------

ADDISON: I thought you were room service.

DEREK: I feel terrible. I'm not proud of what I did. You deserve better. And I'm sorry about the panties. The prom. I'm sorry I did that.

ADDISON: Yeah. I'm sorry you did that too.

DEREK: Our marriage is over.

ADDISON: Yeah I guess it is.

DEREK: It's all my fault. It's incredibly sad

(Mark walks out of the bathroom... steamy and naked, wrapping himself in a towel.)

MEREDITH: And then again...

MARK: Oh this is awkward.

DEREK: I feel much better now.
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INT. MEREDITH'S HOUSE

(Meredith is lying in her bed.)

MEREDITH (V.O.): Surgeons usually fantasize about wild and improbable surgeries. Someone collapses in a restaurant; we splice them open with a butter knife. Replace a valve with a hollowed-out stick of carrot. But every now and then, some other kind of fantasy slips in.

(Meredith turns to her left, where Derek is lying in her bed, naked.)

DEREK: Good morning.

MEREDITH: Good morning.

(Derek and Meredith kiss. Derek then looks over to Meredith's right, where we see Finn on the other side of the bed.)

DEREK: Good morning.

FINN: It is a good morning. (Meredith rolls over to face Finn.) Hi.

MEREDITH: Hi.

(They kiss.)

FINN: Did you get any sleep last night?

MEREDITH: Not really.

DEREK: Do you want to get some now?

MEREDITH: Not really.

(Both Derek and Finn lean in towards Meredith, but a loud thump pulls her from her dream.)

GEORGE: Ow!

MEREDITH (V.O.): Most of our fantasies dissolve when we wake. Banished to the back of our mind. But sometimes we're sure, if we try hard enough, we can live the dream.

(Meredith tries to go back to sleep. Another louder thump comes from the hallway. Meredith gets up from her bed and opens her door. In the hallway, George is wrestling with some cardboard boxes) 

GEORGE: Damn! Stupid! Ow!

MEREDITH: I was having a really good dream and you ruined it.

GEORGE: Sorry. These boxes... Oh there boxes! Callie said she was bringing her stuff over and... it's all here.

MEREDITH: It's OK George, I don't mind.

GEORGE: I don't mind either. Nah, I don't mind a bit. (George moves closer to Meredith.) Kick her out.

MEREDITH: What? I can't kick her out. You were the one who told her she could move in.

GEORGE: That she could stay for a couple of days, a couple of days! It's been over a week. Now there are boxes and she's using my computer and she's here all the time. Would you kick her out? Kick her out now.

(Callie emerges from the bathroom, having just taken a shower. A red towel is wrapped around her.) 

CALLIE: Hey you guys might want to wait a little while, there's no more hot water.

GEORGE (whispering to Meredith) : Do it.

(Izzie emerges from her room.)

IZZIE: Hey. Can I get a ride with you guys to the hospital?

MEREDITH: You're going to the hospital?

IZZIE: Yeah. I'm... I'm gonna go in. Talk to the Chief. See about coming back. Anyway, just let me know when you're leaving.

(Izzie walks back into her room.)

CALLIE: That's great, Izzie's coming back. That's great, right?

MEREDITH: Mhhm.

GEORGE: That's my towel.

CALLIE: Oh, sorry.

(Callie hands George the towel. She is now standing naked in the hallway. George takes the towel and walks off.)

CALLIE: God, he's really moody in the mornings.

MEREDITH (uncomfortable): Yeah. He's... yeah.

CALLIE: Yeah.

(Callie walks off and Meredith returns to her room.)

INT. HOTEL ROOM

(Mark is lying in bed. Addison is getting dressed.)

MARK: You know I don't have to leave today. I could change my flight.

ADDISON: No. No you can't, because I'm sober now and... there's work to get to and planes to be caught and real lives to be led. Thank you, truly Mark, for all of the sex. I really... I feel much better now, I do. And I...Well, now I have to go. And so do you. So, uh, do you want me to call you... a cab to the airport?

(Mark pulls Addison back down onto the bed.)

INT. BURKE'S APARTMENT

(Burke is lying on a couch, throwing a ball against the wall. Cristina walks into the room.)

CRISTINA: Why don't you try your bad hand. That's what that ball's for, right? Fixing your bad hand?

(Using his bad hand, Burke violently throws the ball against a mug of coffee sitting in the middle of the room. The mug falls to the ground.)

BURKE: Works.

CRISTINA: There's coffee on the floor. (Pause) Fine, you know what, I'll clean it up.

BURKE: Whatever. Leave it. It doesn't matter.

EXT. OUTSIDE OF SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Callie, George, Meredith and Izzie are walking from the parking lot to the hospital.)

CALLIE: So I was thinking, since you shift ends after mine and I don't want to have to wait around, maybe I should get a copy of the house key.

GEORGE: No. I like leaving together. You don't need a key.

(They arrive at the hospital entrance. Izzie stops walking.)

MEREDITH: Izzie?

IZZIE: I'll see you guys in there.

MEREDITH: Everything's gonna be fine. Bailey is on your side. And the Chief is... He is gonna put on his angry face, but he's on your side too.

GEORGE: Everybody wants you back in that building.

IZZIE: I know. I know. You guys go ahead, I'll be fine. I'm just gonna take a minute, practice my speech.

MEREDITH: OK.

(Callie, George and Meredith walk into the hospital.)

INT. CHIEF'S OFFICE - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Richard is sat behind his desk. Bailey is standing on the other side of it.)

RICHARD: I didn't ask you to convince her to come in...

BAILEY: But I did. I did convince her.

RICHARD: There is a whole series of disciplinary and rehabilitative steps that Izzie Stevens will have to take before we can...

BAILEY: You can explain them to her.

RICHARD: I never agreed to that.

BAILEY: She didn't commit a crime. She's an intern, my intern. You wanna blame someone, blame me. Look, but that girl is coming in here today and... and you are going to talk to her. And you're gonna remember all the other surgeons you've known who've ever had a lapse in judgement that led to someone dying, or someone's arm falling off. Most importantly, you're gonna remember all the mistakes that you made when you were young and stupid. And you're gonna be filled with patience and compassion!

RICHARD: That's what I'm gonna do?

BAILEY (shouting): Yes!

(Richard stands and crosses his arms.)

RICHARD: Because I'm the boss...

BAILEY: I'm... Look I didn't mean any disrespect, sir. I apologise.

RICHARD: This is really important to you, personally?

BAILEY: Very personally sir, yes.

(Richard sits again.)

RICHARD: Being the boss isn't as gratifying as it used to be.

BAILEY: No, sir.

RICHARD: Get out of here.

INT. SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Cristina and Meredith are walking through the hospital hallways.)

CRISTINA: I'm on my knees in a puddle of coffee, and he's lying on the couch playing with himself, you know? And not in a good way.

MEREDITH: But he's recovering from surgery, and you've read the studies on recovery and depression in surgical patients.

CRISTINA: Yeah well he's not a patient, he's Preston Burke. He's just milking it. Now he's got me fetching his food and the paper and his slippers like I'm a dog.

(Cristina and Meredith reach the elevator. Derek steps out of it, carrying two cups of coffee.)

DEREK: Hey!

MEREDITH: Hi! I had a dream about you last night.

DEREK: You did? What was I doing? Bringing you coffee?

MEREDITH: You were definitely not bringing me coffee. But coffee's good.

DEREK: I'm told dating starts with a casual invitation over a cup of coffee.

MEREDITH: Does it?

DEREK: So Meredith, would you like to go out to dinner with me tonight? How was that? Was that casual enough? That was good right?

MEREDITH: So we're dating.

DEREK: We're dating. Pick you up at eight.

(Derek walks off. The elevator opens again and Finn steps out of it, carrying a paper bag.)

MEREDITH: Hey!

FINN: I was in the neighbourhood. Actually I wasn't but I decided you were worth the detour.

MEREDITH: I had a dream about you last night.

FINN: Was it a good dream?

MEREDITH: It was.

FINN: And what was I doing?

CRISTINA: Yes Mer, what was he doing?

MEREDITH: What's that?

FINN: It's for you. It's a coffee cake. Best in the North-West. Figured I'd better soften you up so that when I ask you to dinner tonight you have to say yes.

CRISTINA: Uh, dinner tonight? How about that? Are you free tonight, Meredith?

MEREDITH: Actually, uh, I'm not free tonight.

FINN: Well how about lunch? I could come here.

MEREDITH: You're volunteering to eat hospital food?

FINN: I love crappy food.

MEREDITH: One o'clock?

FINN: I'll be here.

MEREDITH: OK.

(Finn walks away.)

CRISTINA: You had a dream about the both of them? Threesome? (Meredith smiles.) Nice. Just when I think you're boring, you rise.

MEREDITH: I'm dating. (Meredith looks at her cup of coffee and her paper bag.) And it comes with snacks.

EXT. OUTSIDE OF SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Alex is walking from the parking lot to the hospital. He sees Izzie, who is still standing in front of the hospital entrance.)

ALEX: Hey Iz.

IZZIE: Hey. I'm going in to see the Chief.

ALEX: Excellent. Back in the game, stepping up to the plate. Look I'm running late, I'll catch you later.

IZZIE: Yeah, later.

(Alex walks into the hospital.)

INT. NURSES STATION - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Alex walks over to the nurses station, where Meredith, Cristina and George are eating the coffee cake.)

ALEX: Izzie's back, that's good. Ooh, coffee cake.

MEREDITH: I'm dating.

(Alex reaches for the cake. Cristina grabs his arm.)

CRISTINA: Touch that piece, lose a hand.

(Bailey walks up to them.)

BAILEY: Morning people. Grey, we're clearing the decks. I need you writing discharge forms. Yang, you're with Doctor Shepherd. Karev, as usual, you're with Doctor Montgomery Shepherd in OBGYN. O'Malley, Doctor Torres has requested you today in Ortho.

(Bailey walks away.)

CRISTINA: Was she smiling?

ALEX: Izzie's back!

(Cristina and Alex walk off.)

GEORGE: "Doctor Torres has requested you"?

MEREDITH: Just tell her George. Tell her you're not ready to move in together. And then try dating. Dating is fun.

(George and Meredith walk off. Addison calls over to Alex.)

ADDISON: Karev, we ready?

ALEX: Isn't this getting old for you?

ADDISON: Nope. Makes my whole day actually. (Addison's cellphone rings. She answers it.) Hello. Hello? Are you OK? No, uh, no I can't I've got to... Five minutes. (She hangs up. To Alex.) Go find something to do in the pit.

ALEX: Personal problem...

ADDISON: Go.

(Alex walks off, jumping with joy.)

INT. THE PIT - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Alex walks into the pit. A nurse hands him a patient's file.)

NURSE: Fourth visit in three months.

(Alex walks over to a young patient lying on a hospital bed, her parents on either side of her.)

ALEX: I'm Doctor Karev, and you are...

MEGAN: Megan Clover, and it is not as bad as it looks.

MRS CLOVER: She fell in the playground, and there was a lot of blood and it looked deep.

MR CLOVER: We know how this looks. Just so you know, we know how this looks, and it's not that. She just plays rough, you know. This is her file, and it goes back since way before we got her.

ALEX: Before you got her?

MRS CLOVER: We're her foster parents. She's such a great kid, but she plays really rough.

MR CLOVER: She plays rough.

ALEX: Right. Well why don't you guys go up to the nurses station and let them make a copy of her file for you, and I'll take a look at Megan's leg.

MRS CLOVER: OK. We'll be right back honey. You alright?

MEGAN: Yeah.

MRS CLOVER: OK.

(Mr and Mrs Clover walk over to the nurses station.)

ALEX: You've got some mean looking bruises, you know that? (Alex notices a plaster on Megan's arm.) What, you hurt your arm too?

MEGAN (defensively): Nothing big, I fell off my bike.

(Alex rips of the plaster. Beneath it is a large wound which has been stapled together.)

ALEX: Are those staples? What the hell? Did they do this to you?

MEGAN: No! No!

ALEX: Who did this to you?

MEGAN: I did. I didn't want to go to the doctor again so I just stapled it. It's no biggie.

ALEX: You stapled your own arm?

MEGAN: Can you please just stitch up my leg so we can get out of here?

ALEX: You're not going anywhere with those people Megan. They're never gonna lay a hand on you again.

MEGAN: They didn't do anything. Please, they're my best parents I've ever had.

ALEX: Megan...

MEGAN: They don't hurt me. I can't be hurt. You don't believe me? Punch me in the stomach, right now.

ALEX: The staples are in there pretty deep. I'm gonna have to give you a shot to numb the pain.

(Alex prepares the needle.)

MEGAN: I don't need a shot!

ALEX: Trust me, you want a shot. It's swollen, it's gonna hurt like a...

(Megan pulls the staples out of her arm.)

MEGAN: There. Can I go now?

ALEX: That didn't even hurt?

(Megan motions Alex to come closer. He leans in towards her.)

MEGAN (whispering): I have superpowers, OK?

INT. PATIENT'S ROOM - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Derek and Cristina are standing around a patient's bed, Taylor Tressel.)

DEREK: Mr Tressel's having a corpus callosotomy. What's that gonna look like?

CRISTINA: We'll be severing some of the fibres that connect the right and left hemisphere of his brain to prevent the spread of seizure activity from one half of his brain to the other.

DEREK: Good.

(Taylor Tressel's wife, Leanne is standing in the corner of the room, talking to their baby.)

LEANNE: Daddy's letting them chop his brain in half, because Daddy's a big dummy. Yes he is.

TAYLOR: They're not chopping my brain in half, Leanne.

DEREK: Taylor should function much like he does right now.

LEANNE: Really?

TAYLOR: I'm having five seizures a day Leanne.

LEANNE: I know that.

TAYLOR: You don't leave me in a room alone with the baby. You think I don't notice? You ask your mother to come by every time you need to take a shower.

LEANNE: That's not the reason...

TAYLOR: It's because you think I'm a danger to the baby. And I am.

(Pause.)

DEREK: Look if you're not sure, for any reason, we can wait.

TAYLOR TRESSEL: I want to be able to take care of our baby. Please Leanne, we already agreed. Please.

(Leanne nods to Derek and Cristina.)

INT. X-RAY ROOM - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Bailey is checking some X-Rays. Alex walks into the room.)

ALEX: I got this kid in the pit. She's psycho and her foster parents are beating the crap out of her.

BAILEY: She tell you that, or you figure it out yourself?

ALEX: She's covered in bruises, she's got a ten centimetre lac' on her arm with three staples in it. Like from a staple gun in your garage.

BAILEY: Her parents did that?

ALEX: Well she said she did it herself. She's got this whole bit about being a superhero and how she can take the pain.

BAILEY: Well you call social services?

ALEX: They're on their way down.

BAILEY: OK, well have them speak to the parents while you run a cold pressure test on the girl.

ALEX: A what?

BAILEY: Ice water. Test her response to pain. At the very least it'll keep her distracted while the parents are questioned.

(Alex leaves the room.)

INT. HALLWAY - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(George walks over to Callie, who is standing in front of a patient's room.)

GEORGE: You requested me?

CALLIE: Yeah, I did. You were weird this morning.

GEORGE: I wasn't weird. Any more than I normally am in the morning. It's a weird time of day for a lot of people. It's bright and... crowded in our house in the morning. There's just a lot of people running around.

CALLIE: Good. We have a radical case today. You're gonna be glad you're with me.

(Callie and George walk into the patient's room. Callie hands George the patient's chart.)

GEORGE: Thanks.

(Callie pulls back the curtain around the patient's bed.)

CALLIE: Mr Jasper Hovie!

JASPER: Doctor T! You miss me?

CALLIE: More than words can say. This is Doctor O'Malley. He's going to be helping out.

GEORGE: Hi.

JASPER: How are you doing? June twelfth baby! Two point four mile swim. A hundred and twelve miles on the bike and then a marathon.

CALLIE: Mm, that is rockin'.

JASPER: Am I gonna be ready?

CALLIE: You bet your sculpted ass you are.

JASPER: (laughing): I love this woman!

GEORGE: You had three surgeries last year.

CALLIE: Yeah, two rotator cuffs and an ACL.

JASPER: All with Doctor T.

GEORGE: And now you're having an ankle replacement?

CALLIE: Yeah we waited over a year for a match. We're gonna replace his ankle with an ankle joint from a cadaver.

JASPER: Who's my guy?

CALLIE: Your donor?

JASPER: Well he hasn't been dead long, right?

CALLIE: Um, about a week. He's downstairs.

JASPER: No way! Can I meet him? Pay my respects?

CALLIE: I don't think you two are gonna have much to talk about. Doctor O'Malley's gonna handle your labs.

(Callie leaves the room, laughing.)

JASPER: Have you met my guy?

INT. THE PIT - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Alex enters the pit carrying a bucket of ice cold water and walks over to Megan.)

ALEX: Hey superkid.

MEGAN: Where are my parents?

ALEX: They're talking to some grown-ups.

MEGAN: I'm not a moron. They're talking to a social worker.

ALEX: Megan, these bruises, these cuts all over you, this isn't normal.

MEGAN: I get in fights a lot, OK? �Cause I'm stronger than some of the other kids, so I end up defending the ones who are wimpy or small or whatever.

ALEX: You know you're scrawny, right? I mean you're not one of the big kids.

MEGAN: Yeah, but I can take them in a fight.

ALEX: Alright. (Motioning to the bucket.) Put your hands in here.

MEGAN: Why?

ALEX: Because, we're gonna test your superpowers.

MEGAN: You don't believe me? Punch me in the stomach, right here. Come on, punch me in the stomach.

ALEX: Let's just stick to the water. Put your hand in here, and I'll... I'll race you. You can race me. (Megan stares at Alex.) What? Come one. What are you afraid of... afraid of a little ice? You afraid I'm gonna beat you? Come on, on the count of three. One. Two. Three. (They both plunge their hands into the cold water.) Pull your hand out when it starts to hurt please.

MEGAN: What are you deaf? It won't start to hurt. Just think about it, OK? Superheroes are all kids with dead parents. Like me. And they all figured out when they were around my age that they could do things nobody else could. Like me.

INT. JOE'S BAR 

(Addison walks over to a table where Mark is sitting.)

ADDISON: You missed your place?

MARK: Grounded on account of bad weather.

ADDISON: It's a cloudless sky. That happens like twice a year in Seattle.

MARK: Yeah but there's a typhoon in New York. Sit down, have a drink with me.

ADDISON: No I'm not having a drink with you. I am working, at work. Not here.

MARK :It's a coffee, alright?

ADDISON: Mark...

MARK: Joe, can we get the doctor a coffee?

INT. THE PIT - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Alex and Megan still have their hands in the bucket.)

MEGAN: And they think it's weird that the can do all this stuff, but don't tell anybody because people would freak out like you did. (Alex's face indicates that he is in pain.) What's wrong with you?

ALEX: Son of a... (Alex pulls his hand out of the bucket.) Ow! Ah! Take your handout of there before it falls off!

(Alex pulls Megan's hand out of the bucket.)

MEGAN: You need to relax.

ALEX: You didn't feel anything? Nothing?

MEGAN: No. Nobody ever believes me. Like yesterday in school this kid said I was full of it. I had to let him punch me in the stomach twenty five times before he believed me. And once with a baseball bat.

ALEX: What?

INT. TAYLOR TRUSSEL'S ROOM - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Cristina is prepping Taylor for surgery.)

CRISTINA: We'll have cardiology check this and then you'll be good to go.

TAYLOR: Done! (Leanne hands the baby to Taylor.) There's my guy! Jake, we're almost done with this whole thing.

LEANNE: We're not almost done. You still have brain surgery, God knows how many weeks of recovery ahead of you.

CRISTINA: She's right. It's good to know what you're getting yourself into.

LEANNE: Thank you. I appreciate that.

CRISTINA: A recovery's hell on a spouse. It's gonna be harder for you than on him.

LEANNE: My mom's staying with us for a week. Maybe she should stay longer.

CRISTINA: You know it's... it's brutal being the caretaker. You'll be fetching the paper and then cleaning the carpet.

TAYLOR: Honey...

CRISTINA: And he wants ice in a cup, not a mug. It never stops. It's the caretakers that are the silent victims. You know, and when do you ever hear about them?

TAYLOR: Honey take the baby...

CRISTINA: Never. I never hear anything about them. Then it's always, you know, the patient this, the patient that. Silent victims.

TAYLOR: Honey take the baby!

(Taylor starts having a seizure. Cristina rushes and catches the baby. Taylor falls to the floor.)

LEANNE: Taylor!

CRISTINA (shouting): Someone help here please!

INT. TAYLOR TRUSSEL'S ROOM - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Derek is examining Taylor.)

CRISTINA: His seizure lasted for about a minute and he was out for five.

TAYLOR: Is the baby OK?

CRISTINA: He's fine.

DEREK: It shouldn't interfere with his surgery. Assuming we're still going forward.

TAYLOR: Honey?

LEANNE: Yeah. I guess we don't have any other choice.

DEREK: Alright Leanne, I'm gonna do everything I can, OK? It's not gonna be a walk in the park, but I'll take care of him.

LEANNE: OK.

EXT. OUTSIDE OF SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Izzie is still standing outside the hospital entrance. Meredith walks over to her.)

MEREDITH: Hey Izzie. You done with the Chief?

IZZIE: Not yet.

MEREDITH: Are you OK?

IZZIE: I'm fine. What are you guys doing?

CRISTINA: Uh, she's dating everyone with a pulse and, uh, I'm trying to get Burke out of the belljar.

MEREDITH: Crap, I'm late for Finn. Gotta go. You sure you're OK?

IZZIE: Yeah.

(Meredith walks back into the hospital.)

CRISTINA: She's playing the field, and I've got a wife! What did the justice.

(An uncomfortable silence ensues.)

CRISTINA: Uh... OK.

(Cristina walks away.)

INT. JOE'S BAR 

(Addison and Mark are sat at a table in the bar.)

ADDISON: Here's the thing. We've both really enjoyed each other. Before and... now again. And I think that's a healthy release. I mean I think it's... healthy. (Mark strokes Addison's hair.) For everybody involved. And, um... But I do think that just because I made what can only be considered a transcontinental booty call doesn't mean that we should be trying to make something out of this. Stop doing that! (Addison slaps Mark's hand away.)

MARK: Why?

ADDISON: Because I can't think.

MARK: We're good together.

ADDISON: We aren't. You have to go home.

MARK: Come back with me.

ADDISON: You're insane. I'm not going back... I'm not going back to New York.

MARK: �Cause it was just about sex?

(They almost kiss. Addison slaps Mark.)

ADDISON: Oh! Ah!

(Mark smiles. Addison gets up.)

ADDISON: Ok, uh, well. Goodbye.

MARK: Goodbye.

(Addison leaves the bar.) 

INT. NURSES STATION - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Richard walks over to Bailey.)

RICHARD: Stevens was supposed to be in my office at nine thirty. Didn't show. Did you two change your minds?

BAILEY: No, she said she was coming in. I'm sure she'll track you down.

(Richard leaves the nurses station. Alex walks over to Bailey.)

ALEX: We need to run a CT on this kid's abdomen. This superhero stuff's way out of hand.

BAILEY: It's alright if she thinks she's a superhero. I believed in Santa Claus �til I was eleven.

ALEX: Really? Did Santa ever hit you in the gut with a baseball bat?

INT. GROUND FLOOR - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(George is walking down the stairs to the ground floor. Callie calls out to him.)

CALLIE: Hey! The labs good?

GEORGE: Yeah, they're all clear. (Callie breathes a sigh of relief.) So why does a guy have four ortho surgeries in one year?

CALLIE: Because he's a serious athlete. His body takes a beating.

GEORGE: Maybe his body can't handle it.

CALLIE: Do you know how many triathlons the guy's done?

GEORGE: Right. He's fifty five. Do you think an ankle replacement and twenty six miles a day is still a good idea?

CALLIE: Um, what? You think we should fit him for a walker?

GEROGE: He's ?? the crap out of his joints and he's asking you to clear it up.

CALLIE: Do you know how many hips I replace because people can't be bothered to walk around the block once a month? Sometimes we can make dreams come true, it's not all that often. When we can we should. Don't you think?

GEORGE: Yeah, yeah but...

CALLIE: George, don't worry about it. Hey I was gonna go home for lunch. You wanna come.

INT. CAFETERIA - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(George sits at a table with Alex and Cristina.)

GEORGE: Callie just called my house home. Where does she get that?

CRISTINA: Shh.

GEORGE: It is not her home. (George notices a pile of notes in the middle of the table.) What are you doing?

ALEX: Meredith and Finn.

(The camera pans around and we see Meredith and Finns sitting at a table on the other side of the cafeteria. Meredith laughs loudly.)

CRISTINA: Fifty down on whether Shepherd shows up to challenge Finn to a duel.

(George pulls some notes from his pocket.)

GEORGE: Oh, can I be in the... with five?

ALEX: That's not a bet that's milk money, dude.

(Meredith laughs again.)

CRISTINA: Oh and she's laughing! Because he made a joke, which probably wasn't funny. Hahaha! Oh you funny vet!

GEORGE: I left the rest of my cash at home. Which I can call it because I live there, I'm not a visitor.

ALEX: Hey, you're a loser. You like comic books, right?

GEORGE: No.

(George mouths "Yes".)

ALEX: I got this kid, this patient. She thinks she's a superhero. What's up with that?

GEORGE: Superhero? Superheroes look like anyone, like you or me. Maybe they're not someone that people necessarily notice as extraordinary. Maybe in their daily life they get walked on. But then... there's a moment, they get hit by a cosmic ray or bitten by a radioactive spider and then suddenly, something that has been inside them all this time, lying dormant, comes raging out...

ALEX: Dude, forget I asked.

CRISTINA: Oh here we go, here we go. OK.

(Derek walks past Meredith and Finn's table and over to the stall to get a coffee.)

CHIRSTINA: Come on, come one, come on.

(Derek walks back past the table. Alex smiles and reaches for the money.)

ALEX: Takes it like a man, and walks away.

(Derek turns and walks back towards Meredith and Finn's table.)

GEORGE: He's coming back.

CRISTINA: Oh yes he is! Mhmm, give me my money!

(Meredith sees Derek approaching.)

MEREDITH: Oh God. I'm so sorry about this.

FINN: What?

(Derek reaches their table.)

DEREK: Hi. You having lunch?

MEREDITH: In fact we are.

DEREK: Oh, it looks good. You know I'm sorry to interrupt, but I'm doing a corpus callosotomy.I thought you might like to scrub in.

MEREDITH: Are you serious? When?

FINN: I'm gonna guess now.

DEREK: Look if you're busy don't bother, but it's nothing something that happens every day.

MEREDITH (to Finn): He's cutting a man's brain in half. I'm sorry. I'm an intern and... I have a lot to learn.

FINN: Apparently so do I. It's OK.

(Meredith stands up.)

MEREDIH: I'll call you tonight.

DEREK: Oh you're busy tonight. She has a date.

MEREDITH: I'm sorry Finn.

FINN: It's OK. Go.

DEREK: Take care.

(Derek and Meredith walk away. Cristina and Alex start laughing.)

ALEX: I think I owe you another.

CRISTINA: Yeah I think you do!

EXT. OUTSIDE OF SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Izzie is still standing in front of the hospital entrance. Burke, arm in a sling, walks over to her from the parking lot.)

BURKE: Coming or going?

IZZIE: I don't know.

BURKE: Me neither.

INT. HALLWAY - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Derek and Meredith are walking down a hallway.)

MEREDITH: That was brilliant, really.

DEREK: I thought so, yes.

MEREDITH: Well it wasn't because now I owe Finn another date.

DEREK: That's OK, he needs all the help he can get. This isn't gonna be easy for him.

MEREDITH: Oh, you think he can't take the heat?

DEREK: I think he's out of his league. But you gotta hand it to the guy for trying.

(They arrive at Taylor Tressel's room.)

DEREK: This is Mr Tressel. Prep him.

MEREDITH: I thought you said we were operating.

DEREK: We operate at four. I'm not just gonna slide you into the OR. You gotta work a little too, right?

INT. HALLWAY - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Cristina walks past Richard's office and sees him talking to Burke. She smiles, and keeps walking.)

INT. CT SCAN ROOM - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Alex is getting Megan ready for a CT scan.)

MEGAN: How much is this gonna cost my parents?

ALEX: That's not something you need to be worrying about.

(Alex lifts Megan onto the scanner.)

MEGAN: But this is so stupid. I'm fine. (To a nurse) Hey! Punch me in the stomach, right here.

ALEX: Stop telling people to punch you in the stomach. You need to lie down and not move. Whichof your superfriends can do that?

(Bailey is behind the computer monitors on the other side of the room. Addison enters the room and walks over to her.)

ADDISON: Hey Miranda. You needed a consult?

BAILEY: Yeah. Just waiting for a picture. (Pause.) Haven't seen you since you were sucking down Martini's at Joe's.

ADDISON: Uh, yeah, that was just... I'm over him now.

BAILEY: Good.

ADDISON: We talked about...

BAILEY: A lot of things.

ADDISON: I remember...

BAILEY: None of them.

ADDISON: Is that for the best?

BAILEY: I think so.

(Alex walks over to Bailey and Addison.)

BAILEY: She came in for sutures, but she's a walking accident and has got an off the charts pain threshold. I'm thinking...

ADDISON: Chronic insensitivity to pain, yeah. I've seen it in babies. It's often diagnosed young. But if she's been bounced around in the foster care system...

(An image appears on the computer monitors.)

ALEX: Doctor Bailey, what the hell is that?

INT. HALLWAY - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Burke leaves Richard's office and walks down the hallway. George is walking in the other direction.)

GEORGE: Doctor Burke!

BURKE: Oh O'Malley, how are you?

GEORGE: Good, how's your arm?

BURKE: Good, good. Slow, you know...

GEORGE: Yeah. Well, uh, we all miss you round here. You're missed.

(They both turn walk away. Burke calls back to George.)

BURKE: Oh, O'Malley. (George turns around.) Stevens is standing outside the hospital.

(Burke walks away.)

INT. OPERATING ROOM - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Derek is operating on Taylor Tressel.)

DEREK: I am retracting the right hemisphere. What do we want to avoid? Grey?

MEREDITH: We want to avoid retractors on the sagital sinus.

DEERK: That's right. Why?

CRISTINA: To prevent sinus thrombosis.

DEREK: Excellent. I saw Doctor Burke today. He looked good.

CRISTINA: Yeah, he's great. He was, uh, meeting with the Chief.

DEREK: Working out the leave?

CRISTINA: The what?

DEREK: His leave of absence.

CRISTINA (a whisper): His what?

EXT. OUTSIDE OF SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(George walks over to Izzie.)

GEORGE: You've been standing out here for a while.

(Izzie points a couple of metres to her left.)

IZZIE: For a while I stoop over there.

GEORGE: Maybe you should sit down.

IZZIE: I don't wanna sit down.

GEORGE (firmly): Maybe you should sit down anyway.

IZZIE: Go inside George.

GEORGE: Izzie, seriously...

IZZIE: I hate the bride thing. I hate the pictures in the magazines of the girl with the veil and the flowers that she's sniffing. Like it never occurred to her to stick her nose in there until there was a camera pointed at her. I hate the idea of bridesmaids, and the colors, and does the bustle make my ass look bigger or smaller? I hate the whole thing. And I never wanted to be that girl. That girl is stupid. And shallow. Why the hell are that girl's thoughts running through my head?

GEORGE: Izzie...

(George pulls on Izzie's arm. She pushes him away.)

IZZIE: I'm going to do it George. I'm going to walk through those doors. I just need to make sure that when I'm standing in front of the chief of surgery I am not thinking about my wedding dress. And that's gonna take another minute.

INT. JASPER HOVIE'S ROOM - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(George is standing by Jasper's bed, reading him a consent form.)

GEORGE: Now with surgeries of this kind there's always risk of infection if the bone is...

JASPER: Bla bla bla. I could die on the table. Where do I sign?

GEORGE: I think we should talk through the rest of this consent form first.

JASPER: Fourth surgery in a year. I know the routine. When I come back in for my hip, you can give me the speech in French.

GEORGE: You're having hip surgery?

JASPER: In the fall. After Patagonia.

GEORGE: Do you still want to meet your guy?

INT. PATIENT ROOM - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Bailey and Addison are talking to Megan's parents.)

BAILEY: Megan's bleeding internally.

MR CLOVER: What?

BAILEY: It appears there's some severe trauma to her abdomen.

MR CLOVER: You're trying to ask us if we hit her. We've said ten times in ten different ways...

BAILEY: Social services cleared you and I'm sorry that we suggested you were mistreating her. But she's hurt pretty badly so we're gonna need to operate.

MRS CLOVER: Oh my God...

ADDISON: Megan may have a chromosomal condition that causes her to not feel any pain when she's injured. It would explain why she gets hurt so often.

BAILEY: We need to do some genetic testing before we can be sure, but let's assume she'll need to be monitored very closely from now on.

(Alex enters the room.)

ALEX: We got OR Three.

MRS CLOVER: So surgery is the only option?

BAILEY: I think it is. I know you've been put through the wringer already today, but I need to ask you to trust me on this one.

ALEX: Where is she? Where's Megan?

(They all look over to the wheelchair where Megan was sitting. It's empty.)

INT. PATIENT ROOM - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Cristina steps out of the elevator and walks into Burke.)

CRISTINA: Hey. A leave of absence?

BURKE: Yeah, I'm on my way home. Just making some notes for the chief so he can reassign my open cases.

CRISTINA: Because you're taking a leave of absence? OK that's like, what, a week?

BURKE: It takes as long as it takes.

CRISTINA: Well it's not gonna take that long. You're already three weeks into PT already, so...

BURKE: Oh come on. Recovery from brachioplastic surgery is measured in months Cristina, years. Not weeks. The surgery's considered a success when the patients flex the elbow. Some patients never move their shoulder again. Some don't recover sensation, they don't recover dexterity, they simply don't recover.

CRISTINA: Yes, but you're not one of those.

BURKE: Really? Says who?

(Burke walks away.)

INT. MORGUE - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(A body is lying on a gurney in the middle of the room. George and Jasper enter.)

JASPER: That's my guy?

GEORGE: No that's not him. That's someone else we lost last night. Came in for a lipo. Died on the table... complications.

JASPER: Didn't know they did liposuction on men.

GEORGE: People do a lot of stuff they don't need. And, you know, the older you get.... (George brings out another body.) Here he is. (He pulls back the sheet covering the dead man's head. He is an old man, with grey hair.) That's your guy.

JASPER: Well that can't be my guy. He's really old. Bones are probably brittle. What are they doing using a guy that old as my donor?

GEORGE: He's two years younger than you are.

INT. HALLWAY - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Callie is looking at the whiteboard.)

CALLIE: What the hell happened to my ankle allograph? I had OR Two at three. Anybody wanna tell me where it went?

NURSE: It was cancelled. The goy went home.

CALLIE: Why the hell would he do that? (George walks into the hallway. Angrily) Hey!

(Bailey runs into the hallway.)

BAILEY: O'Malley! We've lost supergirl and she's bleeding into her abdomen. Start looking in corners!

INT. HALLWAY - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Derek and Meredith are leaving an OR.)

MEREDITH: Do you think you cut enough of the fibres out or are you going to have to go back in?

DEREK: We'll see if the seizures are under control. If not we'll go back in for the last few.

MEREDITH: Well do I get to scrub in on that too, or only if I'm in the middle of a date with somebody else?

DEREK: I wouldn't consider a meal in the cafeteria a date.

MEREDITH: Don't denigrate the competition.

(Addison sees Derek and Meredith talking from a distance. She walks away.)

DEREK: I have nothing but respect for Finn, who has the courage to woo a woman with a tuna salad. Keep an eye on Taylor. If there's a problem page me. I'll see you in the lobby at eight.

(Alex shouts over to Meredith.)

ALEX: Hey Grey! I lost a kid. Help me look for her before she bleeds out in one of our bathrooms.

MEGAN: What's her name?

INT. HALLWAY - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Alex and George are searching for Megan.)

ALEX: Megan! 

GEORGE: It's not easy. If you think you're a superhero, you're not gonna let someone come at you with a knife. There's no way to tell what it can do to your powers. I mean, you take away Green Lantern's ring, Hal Jordan is still a hero but it creates a crisis of confidence when...

ALEX: Come on Megan!

GEORGE: ...you've worked hard to hone your strengths. Look at, uh, Batman. Robin just marches into the Batcave and he says, you know, "Here I am. I'm gonna live here too. Give me some tights and I'm taking your towel." I mean Batman, he fought for his powers, you know? He honed his strength...

ALEX: Dude, you don't stop this I'm gonna punch you in the face.

(Callie marches over to George and Alex, obviously angry.)

CALLIE (angrily): O'Malley!

ALEX: Good luck with that...

(Alex walks away.)

CALLIE: I arranged for you to see an incredibly cool surgery and you talk my patient out of it?

GEORGE: No, I didn't.

CALLIE: You asked me what I thought. You didn't like what I said so you went behind my back! Jasper's gone. He cancelled the surgery!

GEORGE: I expressed an opinion. I suggested that, you know, not everything has to go at warp speed. It is all warp speed with you! It is all... You know, you ankle hurts, lets cut it off!

CALLIE: You intimidated my patient. You got a problem, you bring it to me.

GEORGE: I'm not ready for us to move in together!

CALLIE (dry): And if you weren't a toddler, if you could use your words, then maybe you could have said that the first four times I asked you. And then I would have said "Oh that's funny, me neither. I'm looking for a place. I'll be out in a week."

GEORGE: Really? Because remember you...

CALLIE: George, save it. I'll be out in an hour.

(Callie walks away.)

INT. HALLWAY - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Meredith is looking for Megan.)

MEREDITH: Megan! Megan?

(She opens the door to a supply closet. Inside, Addison is sitting on the floor, crying.)

MEREDITH: Oh, hi.

ADDISON: Weren't you just up on three?

MEREDITH: I was. We lost a patient, a little girl, and I was just...

ADDISON (exasperated, in tears): Look why don't you just pick a floor and stay on it, and I'll pick a floor and stay on that, because I really need a moment or two without you. Your face shows up in my head, your panties show up in my husband's pocket. Really you're everywhere, and I need a moment or two without you.

MEREDITH: I get that.

ADDISON: Thanks.

(Meredith walks out and closes the door behind her.)

INT. HALLWAY - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Alex is still searching for Megan.)

ALEX: Megan? Come on, enough already.

(Alex spots something moving under a gurney. He looks under it and sees Megan.)

ALEX: We've got half the hospital looking for you. Your powers of invisibility are well intact. Get up!

(Alex lifts Megan to her feet.)

MEGAN: You're a hosebag, you know that?

ALEX: And you have a potty mouth.

MEGAN: Nobody's cutting me open.

ALEX: Hey! It's surgery, we do it al the time. In fact, it's all we do.

MEGAN: You can't keep telling my foster parents I'm defective. They can't afford surgery, it's too expensive.

(Alex lifts Megan into a wheelchair.)

ALEX: They can handle it.

MEGAN: They'll send me back.

ALEX: Dude, that's stupid. They've got their own personal superhero. Nobody sends back a superhero.

MEGAN: I thought you said I didn't have superpowers.

ALEX: Yeah well you don't, but take away Green Lantern's ring, the guy's still a hero. Right?

INT. TAYLOR TRESSEL'S ROOM - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Taylor is recovering from surgery. Derek is checking everything's OK.)

DEREK: OK, close your eyes. Squeeze them tight. Good, OK, can you squeeze my fingers? (Taylor squeezes Derek's fingers.) Fantastic. Let's wiggle you toes for me please. Very good! Very good. (to Leanne) Flying colors.

LEANNE: He's always tested well.

TAYLOR: I kicked ass on the... what's it called?

LEANNE: The SATs.

DEREK: Now can you tell me, what is this?

(Derek shows Taylor a pink plastic mug. Pause.)

LEANNE: Honey?

DERKE: Take your time.

LEANNE: Honey what's that called? It's right in front of you.

(Pause.)

CRISTINA (pointing to the mug): Can you see this here?

TAYLOR: I can see it, I just can't think of the...

DEREK: That's alright, it's OK. Take your time. See sometimes the names of things are tough. So try again.

(Leanne stands up.)

LEANNE: What's my name?

TAYLOR: I can't...

LEANNE (showing Taylor the baby): What's his name?

TAYLOR: I... I know what it is, I... I just...

LEANNE (frantic): What's his name?

DEREK: Leanne, let's just give him a moment.

(Pause.)

LEANNE: What's his name?

TAYLOR: I...

INT. OUTSIDE OF TAYLOR TRESSEL'S ROOM - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Derek, Cristina and Leanne are standing outside of Taylor's room.)

LEANNE: He named the baby. He named him after his father. How do you not know the name of your own baby?

DEREK: He knows who the baby is. See the right side of the brain senses the emotional connection to the baby, it just can't communicate to the left brain, where the words are formed. The pathway to the two sides has been compromised. He needs to make new pathways.

LEANNE: How long is that gonna take?

DEREK: Well he'll get there. Recovery's hard work. It's a learning process, you need to be patient. (Shot of Cristina, deep in thought.) You need to help him. He can't do this without your support.

INT. OPERATING ROOM - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Bailey is operating on Megan. Alex is assisting her.)

ALEX: Man, she wasn't kidding about the baseball bat.

BAILEY: We need more lat pads. Just keep'em coming.

ALEX: Are your going to reset the liver?

BAILEY: We need to try and do a debrievement. Look at this. Everybody wants a life without pain. What does it get you? She needs to be on a poster somewhere. To remind people pain's there for a reason.

(Cut to: Megan is lying in her room, recovering from surgery, her parents standing over her. Alex watches through the window.)

INT. OPERATING ROOM - SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Alex walks up to Bailey.)

ALEX: Megan's stable. I ordered a Repute H and H in two hours.

(Bailey is looking out of the window to the hospital entrance.)

BAILEY: She been out there all day?

(We see Izzie standing in front of the hospital entrance. Bailey and Alex look at each other.) 

EXT. MEREDITH'S HOUSE

(Meredith and Derek walk up to the front door of the house.)

MEREDITH: Dinner was good.

DEREK: Dinner was excellent.

MEREDITH: Are you coming in?

DEREK: I don't know. Am I?

MEREDITH: Well you could come in for a drink, or a... coffee. I owe you one from this morning.

DEREK: Yeah you do.

(Finn appears in the front garden.)

FINN: Hi!

DEREK: Finn...

FINN: I didn't think you guys would be here. I just wanted to drop this off: strawberry ice cream. A patient made it for me.

DEREK: A patient's owner.

FINN: It's made from scratch. Real strawberries.

MEREDITH: I love strawberry ice cream.

DEREK: And he remembered...

FINN: I did! I just thought I'd leave it by the door.

DEREK: You didn't think it would melt?

FINN: Well, you take your chances.

DEREK: Worked out for you.

FINN: Mhmm.

MEREDITH: What exactly is going on here?

DEREK: He's crashing our date.

FINN: Where do you think I got that idea?

DEREK: I didn't crash your date, it was professional.

FINN: You can't operate without her?

DEREK: I certainly operate well with her.

MEREDITH: Enough! This is not dating. I want moonlight, and flowers, and candy, and people trying to feel me up. Nobody is trying to feel me up. Nobody is even looking at me! I'm an intern. Do the two of you have any idea how much effort it takes to do all this? (She motions to her body.) I'm waxed, and plucked, and I have a clean top on. (Shouting) And the two of you are looking at each other.

DEREK: Meredith, it's...

MEREDITH: No! My fantasy is not two men looking at each other.

FINN: We didn't...

MEREDITH: No talking until on of you figures out how to put on a date! I want heat, I want romance, damn it I wanna feel like a freakin' lady!

(Meredith walks into the house and slams the door behind her. Pause. She opens the door, takes the ice cream from Finn and slams the door again.)

MEREDITH (V.O.): The fantasy is simple. Pleasure is good.

INT. HOTEL

(Addison walks into a hotel lobby.)

ADDISON: Hi, I'm in room twenty two something... 2214. If anyone calls, I'm not here.

PORTER: Yes ma'am.

(Addison walks away. Callie walks into the hotel lobby.)

MEREDITH (V.O.): And twice as much pleasure is better.

CALLIE: Hi. Checking in please.

PORTER: Certainly. Room for...

CALLIE: One.

MEREDITH (V.O.): That pain is bad.

(Richard walks into the hotel lobby.)

RICHARD: Room 1817. Any messages?

MEREDITH (V.O.): And no pain is better.

(Mark walks into the hotel lobby.)

MARK: Checking in please. Room for one. (Smirking) Somewhere on the twenty second floor if you've got it.

PORTER: I'll take a look.

(Richard spots Mark.)

RICHARD: Doctor Sloane?

MARK: Doctor Webber!

RICHARD: What are you doing in Seattle?

MARK: I don't know. I have a thing for ferry boats.

MEREDITH (V.O.): But the reality is different.

INT. BURKE'S APARTMENT

(Cristina opens the door to the apartment. Burke is sat at the table, reading a book. She pulls several frozen chickens out of her shopping bag.)

BURKE: You cooking for me?

CRISTINA: I am not. You can take a leave of absence if you want to, but you're not going to sit on your ass all day. You're gonna work hard, you're gonna get every bit of your strength and dexterity back.

BURKE: Really? How?

(Cristina grabs a butcher's knife and slices one of the chickens in two. She then throws Burke a bag containing a scalpel and other surgical instruments.)

CRISTINA: Put it back together.

MEREDITH (V.O.): The reality is that pain is there to tell us something.

EXT. OUTSIDE OF SEATTLE GRACE HOSPITAL

(Izzie is still standing in front of the hospital entrance. Alex walks over to her and puts a coat around her shoulders.)

ALEX: Iz...

IZZIE: I'll do it.

ALEX: Izzie...

IZZIE: I can do it, Alex. I know I can.

ALEX: Does it hurt?

IZZIE: Yeah.

ALEX: Where does it hurt?

IZZIE: Everywhere.

ALEX: Maybe it hurts for a reason. Come on, let's go.

(Alex leads Izzie back to the parking lot.)

EXT. MEREDITH'S HOUSE - MEREDITH'S ROOM

(Meredith is sitting on her bed, eating her ice cream.)

MEREDITH (V.O.): And there's only so much pleasure we can take without getting a stomach ache. And maybe that's OK.

(Izzie appears at the door.)

MEREDITH: Hey!

IZZIE: I didn't go in today.

MEREDITH: Maybe tomorrow.

(Izzie sits down next to Meredith. George appears at the door.)

MEREDITH: Hey George.

GEORGE: Callie moved out, which is a relief. (Unconvincingly) Oh, I'm so relieved.

(Izzie motions for George to eat ice cream with them.)

IZZIE: It's strawberry.

(George sits down on the bed and eats some ice cream.)

GEORGE: It's good.

(He hands the tub and spoon back to Izzie.)

IZZIE: You left spit on the spoon.

GEORGE: No I didn't.

IZZIE: You did a little.

(George puts the spoon back into his mouth and pulls a face. They all laugh.)

MEREDITH (V.O.): Maybe some fantasies are only supposed to live in our dreams.

3x04: What I Am
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Directed by: Dan Lerner

MEREDITH: At some point during surgical residency, most interns get a sense of who they are as doctors, and the kind of surgeons they're going to become If you ask them they'll tell you. They're going to be General surgeons. Orthopedic surgeons. Neurosurgeons. Distinctions that do more than describe their areas of expertise. They help define who they are. Because Outside the operating room, not only do most surgeons have no clue who they are, they're afraid to find out.

(Everyone gets ready for the day in the locker room, and Meredith, looking very sickly, swallows down a big gulp of Pepto. )

BURKE: Time me.

CHRISTINA: I've been timing you.

BURKE: My last time was off by 6 seconds.

CHRISTINA: Well it's not about speed, it's about accuracy. And your sutures are fine.

BURKE: My sutures are textbook. The edges are perfectly aligned.

CHRISTINA: You're ready.

BURKE: I need more chickens.

CHRISTINA: No more chickens. It's bad enough that Meredith is dating a vet, I'm not dating a chicken surgeon. Stop second guessing. it's not like you. Your hand is fine and Shepherd will clear you for surgery.

(Burke looks to his hand which is trembling)

BURKE: Christina?

CHRISTINA: Yeah baby?

BURKE: Nothing.

CHRISTINA: Okay.

GEORGE: So Izzie left the house this morning. That's a good sign.

ALEX: Yeah.

GEORGE: Are you okay?

MEREDITH: I'm just... not feeling like myself.

ALEX: O'Malley has that effect on Women. Ask Dr. Torres.

GEORGE: What's that supposed to mean?

ALEX: You threw her out on her ass.

GEORGE: I did not. Who told you that?

ALEX: Torres. Don't worry. I get it. She's hot... but she's not for you.

GEORGE: Why is that?

ALEX: Cause she's hot.

----------

GEORGE: Callie!

CALLIE: Hmmm

GEORGE: Come on, Wait. Before you start yelling...you were right. I should have told you about how I felt about you moving in. Not that you were moving in. Its just.. I'm not good at the whole talking about feelings thing.

CALLIE: I bet you told Meredith how you felt though, didn't you? And Izzie? You don't seem to have any trouble talking to them George, but me?

BAILEY: Let's go people. I've been in surgery since 2 AM. I'm in no mood.

MEREDITH: George....

George (as he's walking away) I miss you...

(He runs off to join the group)

CHRISTINA: No cutting... No cutting!

ALEX: Yang you're late.

CHRISTINA: Hey I got here before George.

GEORGE: I'm here! I was here!

BAILEY: Nice of you to join us Yang.

CHRISTINA: Oh what are you smiling about? Arent you supposed to be on the Gynie Brigade

ALEX: Yeah, whatever.

CHRISTINA: (to Meredith's pained expression and hand on her stomach) Woman troubles? 

MEREDITH: Men troubles. I think this dating two guys thing is getting to me. The stress of it. Finn, Derek. Derek, Finn. I think I'm getting an ulcer.

CHRISTINA: McDreamie and the vet are making you sick?

MEREDITH: I just need to make a choice and get it over with.

----------

GEORGE: Shawn Sullivan. 62. Had minimally invasive bypass surgery two days ago to remove a blockage from his LAD.

MR. SULLIVAN: I'm all better now, thank you George. So what do you think Miranda? Can I stop being a burden to you good people and go home?

MRS. SULLIVAN: You need to stop interrupting the Doctors Shawn. You need to listen to what they say.

MR. SULLIVAN: I need to get back to the dealership. They're going to can me if I'm gone to long.

MRS. SULLIVAN: They can't can you sweetie, you're the best salesman they've got.

BAILEY: What do you sell?

MR. SULLIVAN: Cars.

MRS. SULLIVAN: My Shawnie could sell....anything.

BAILEY: I believe he can. What he can't sell me on is going back to work before he gets his oxygen levels up. So put that oxygen back on Mr. Sullivan before I even think about letting you out of here. And if I do, I want your word: nothing fried, no alcohol and no cigarettes.

MR. SULLIVAN: Oh you're tough Miranda.

BAILEY: I need your word Mr. Sullivan or I'm not going to sign those discharge paper.

MR. SULLIVAN: I give you my word.

BAILEY: Alright then. Mrs. Sullivan you need to go to the front desk to fill out some paper work. Maybe you can take your husband home.

----------

ADDISON: How we doing guys?

ALEX: She's at 8cm. But the baby's still at minus 3 station.

Husband: So what do we do? Pattern breathing? Squatting?

ALEX: Dude... Squatting?

ADDISON: Dr. Karev, how do we normally proceed in a situation like this?

ALEX: We monitor the baby's progress, If the descent stops entirely during active labour, then we perform a c-section.

WIFE: Not on me you don't. I'm sorry Dr Karev, but Jeff and I have a natural birth plan. And Dr. Montomery promised us...

ADDISON: I promised we would do what we can. But if your labour intensifies and the baby doesn't descend...

WIFE: Well then we wait until he does. Right? I'm not having a c-section.

ALEX: A c-section is actually the safest way...

WIFE: To what avoid a lawsuit.

ADDISON: We don't have to decide right now.

WIFE: I'm not going to miss out on an experience my body was made for just because it's more convenient for you.

----------

BAILEY: You alright Dr. Grey?

MEREDITH: Yeah, Dr. Bailey, I just need to make a choice is all.

(She looks to an approaching Derek)

DEREK: Karev. Dr. Grey, I am clipping a basilar tip aneurism. Any interest. (He sees Addison, and pauses)

ADDISON: Dr. Bailey can I get...

(And she sees Mark.)

ADDISON: Oh my God.

(Derek follows her view and also notices Mark)

DEREK: Oh...my...God.

MEREDITH: Oh my God....

GEORGE: Is that...

CHRISTINA: McSteamy.

(Meredith throws up on the floor and Bailey runs to her)

BAILEY: Grey?

GEORGE: No Mr. Sullivan don't light that!

(Mr. Sullivan has lit a cigarette, which causes an explosion as he is on Oxygen. Thus, the top half of his body is set on fire.)

DEREK: Somebody get a fire extinguisher!

BAILEY: Call a code red!

----------

MARK: Make sure he has an airway. Sir can you hear me?

BAILEY: No he's out. Hit his head. Small hematoma in the occipital region.

MARK: Get him to the burn unit until he's stabilized and get a CT. GO!

BAILEY: Right away Dr. Come on.

----------

DEREK: You're burning up.

MEREDITH: I'm fine.

DEREK: You don't look fine.

(Christina hands her a glass of water)

DEREK: You look beautiful but you don't look fine.

CHRISTINA: Now I'm going to throw up.

MEREDITH: Go. You have aneurisms to clip. And surgeons to confront.

DEREK: You going to be alright?

MEREDITH: Yeah.

DEREK: Will you look after her, please?

CHRISTINA: Mmm hmm. (Derek goes after Mark) You think I'd miss this?

----------

CHIEF: What kind of idiot lights a cigarette in a hospital.

DEREK: Apparently people do idiotic things all the time.

(Derek, Chief and Mark exchange a glare and Chief walks away, going up the stairs. Derek follows)

DEREK: Chief. Chief!

ADDISON: I thought you were going back to New York.

MARK: I thought it was time for a change.

ADDISON: You can't do this. You can't be here.

(Meredith, Christina, and George watch, pointing and giggling)

MARK: Sure I can. It was easy. Sublet the apartment. Sold the practice. 

----------

DEREK: He is a liar. And a cheat.

CHIEF: The man is one of the finest plastic surgeons in the country. His department will generate twice the revenue neurosurgery does. 

DEREK: Money, is that why he's here?

----------

MARK: Why do you think I'm here?

ADDISON: This...this is why I left you.

MARK: I thought you left me for Derek.

DEREK: I left New York because of him.

CHIEF: He was your best friend. For years.

DEREK: Right up until the point where he had sex with my wife.

CHIEF: We all make mistakes. 

----------

(Meredith again, vomits)

CHRISTINA: Holy crap. Are you pregnant?

(Everyone takes a break from arguing to stare)

ADDISON: Oh this is just perfect. (Derek runs down the stairs to get to Meredith) An adulterous love child. 

DEREK: (to Addison) Goes along with an adulterous sociopath. (to Meredith) Meredith...

BAILEY: Uh uh, you've done enough already.

DEREK: Meredith...

MRS. SULLIVAN: Oh Dr? I finished filling out the paper work. When do you think I can take Shawnie home?

BAILEY: (looking rather nauseous herself at all that's going on) Uhhh...

----------

CHRISTINA (who is poking around Meredith's stomach): So who's the father?

MEREDITH: I'm not pregnant

CHRISTINA: I didn't think I was pregnant when I was pregnant either. But the fever, abdominal pain, non-stop vomiting?

MEREDITH: I'm not pregnant.

CHRISTINA: You don't know who the father is, do you?

MEREDITH: It would have to be Derek's. There's no way it could be Finn's.

CHRISTINA: You haven't had sex with the vet yet? You gotta get out of that relationship immediately. 

MEREDITH: I can't be pregnant, can I?

CHRISTINA: With McBaby! (She pokes too hard and Meredith squirms.)

MEREDITH: Was I this mean to you when you were pregnant?

CHRISTINA: I thought you said you weren't pregnant.

BAILEY: She's not. We'll have to run more tests.

MEREDITH: In that case can I have some morphine?

----------

ADDISON: I want you checking the foetal monitor every thirty minutes.

ALEX: What's the point? The baby's no where near where he needs to be and you know you're going to have to cut her open. So why not get it over with.

ADDISON: That's not what the patient wants and it's our job as doctors to balance the desires of the patient against the risk of complication, so if the patient wants a natural birth...

ALEX: So if the patient wants a natural birth, it's not surgical. So why not just cut me loose and let me in on a surgery I might actually learn something in.

ADDISON: Like Sloan's burn case?

ALEX: I'm going into plastics anyway

ADDISON: Do you think that Mark Sloan has anything to teach you? He's just like you. He's only looking out for himself.

ALEX: So what? The patient's looking out for herself. You're looking out for yourself...

ADDISON: No I'm not actually. 

ALEX: Well maybe you should be.

ADDISON: Go. Go find Sloan. Do whatever you want just get out of my face Karev. Go!

----------

(Derek is examining Burke's arm, but just gracing through it, not really paying attention)

DEREK: I'm not saying he's a bad doctor.

BURKE: Of course not....listen...

DEREK: I'm saying he's a bad person. The man has no morality. No ethics.

BURKE: But there's no pain, no numbness but um...

DEREK: The question is do we really want our interns learing from someone like that?

BURKE: Derek my arm?

DEREK: Oh, yeah. It's good. It's great. You have great range of motion. I can clear you for surgery.

BURKE: Really? You're sure?

DEREK: Yeah. Absolutely. Complete recovery.(Christina walks in) You're not having any problems right?

CHRISTINA: No! I've been doing his physical therapy with him every night. He's perfect. He's Burke.

DEREK: Good. Glad to hear it. Welcome back, Dr. Burke.

BURKE: Yeah.

CHRISTINA: Dr. Bailey wanted to know if you still needed an intern.

DEREK: No I'm fine. How's Dr. Grey?

CHRISTINA: Oh, she's not pregnant...with anyone's baby... so... yeah (she leaves)

----------

JOE: Izzie. Good to see you. You want some lunch?

IZZIE: Actually I'm meeting somebody.

JOE: Do I know him?

IZZIE: Actually I don't even know him.

JOE: You've never met? Know what he looks like? (She nods no) So for all you know he could be an older, rugged ex-marine looking dude?

(The man Joe describes walks into the bar and over to Izzie)

MR. DUQUETTE: Dr. Stephens?

IZZIE: Mr. Duquette.

MR. DUQUETTE: Please... call me Denny.

----------

MR. DUQUETTE: You're a pretty girl. Not Denny's type at all.

IZZIE: Really. What was his type?

MR. DUQUETTE: Dark haired girls. Smart. Not that you're not smart. You're a doctor, obviously.

IZZIE: I was. I was a doctor. I'm not anymore

MR. DUQUETTE: That's right. Dr. Webber said you quit.

IZZIE: You talked to Dr. Webber?

MR. DUQUETTE: Yes. He said if I wanted to hear the whole story I should talk to you. So if you don't mind Dr. Stephens...

IZZIE: Izzie.

MR. DUQUETTE: Izzie... if you don't mind. I need to hear the whole story.

----------

ALEX: Dr. Sloan?

MARK: You my intern?

ALEX: Yeah. I'm your intern.

MR. SULLIVAN: My face...

MARK: No need to talk Mr. Sullivan. Now, it's going to be painful for a while.

MR. SULLIVAN: My face...

MRS. SULLIVAN: He wants to know that you can fix his face. He needs to know that you can fix his face.

MARK: I'm going to remove the burned tissue and bandage your face with a dressing of live cells.

MRS. SULLIVAN: And that'll do it? His face will be back like it was. Cause his face...such a nice face......He's a salesman.

MARK: I'm going to do absolutely everything I can Mrs. Sullivan. We'll need a neuro consult before we operate.

ALEX: Anything else? I mean I can do debriedment or...

MARK: Actually, there is one more thing.....bone dry cappuccino. Make it a double.

----------

MEREDITH: You're a good friend.

CHRISTINA: You're so high right now.

MEREDITH: Actually, you're my best friend in the whole entire world.

CHRISTINA: Now I just feel sorry for you.

MEREDITH: Why? Cause I could die today?

CHRISTINA: This is why I hate being around stoned people.

MEREDITH: If I did die today, I'd only be remembered as the slutty intern who dated two doctors.

CHRISTINA: One doctor. One vet.

MEREDITH: Derek, Finn, Derek Finn. I'd die as the girl who couldn't make a choice, right?

CHRISTINA: Probably, but none of that matters cause you'll be dead.

BAILEY: Dr. Grey, you've got a fever, high white count. And tenderness over McBurney's point which suggests...

CHRISTINA AND GEORGE: Appendicitis.

MEREDITH: (a little behind the rest) Appendicitis....

BAILEY: Dr. O'Malley, prep Dr. Grey for surgery. You're scrubbing in.

GEORGE: I am? For Meredith's appendectomy?

MEREDITH: Uhh... Am I the only one who remembers last time George scrubbed in on an appendectomy? He almost killed the guy. Sorry George.

GEORGE: I don't have to scrub in, Dr. Bailey. I could just... uh... unless you want me to... not going to happen again.

BAILEY: That good enough for you Dr. Grey?

MEREDITH: You're pretty. (They all go to leave) George! Ice chips.

----------

GEORGE: Hey

CALLIE: I heard Meredith's having an Appy.

GEORGE: It wasn't my idea to scrub in.

CALLIE: George....i just thought maybe we could have a late supper at the archfield.

GEORGE: Why would we have dinner at a hotel?

CALLIE: Cause they bring it to your room.

GEORGE: You're staying at the Archfield. How are you affording that?

CALLIE: I still have some secrets O'Malley. And if you come see me tonight, I might just show you one or two.

----------

BAILEY: Dr. Sloan. I was just checking on the Sullivans, and... how is he doing?

MARK: And you are?

BAILEY: Dr. Bailey...we met this morning. I was the resident on Mr. Sullivan's bypass.

MARK: Well I don't need a resident on this case.

BAILEY: Excuse me, I wasn't asking to be your resident. I was asking how my patient was doing.

MARK: He's not your patient any more.

CHRISTINA: Congratulations. I told you.

BURKE: Yeah

CHRISTINA: What?

BURKE: Shepherd shouldn't have cleared me.

CHRISTINA: Burke you're back. You're back and you're fine. Burke?

BURKE: What?

CHRISTINA: What?

BURKE: He just... shouldn't have cleared me.

NURSE: Another contraction, Dr. Montgomery.

ADDISON: You're fully dilated, but the baby is only at minus 2 station.

REBECCA: We just need more time.

ADDISON: We don't have it Rebecca. His heart rate is slowing with each contraction. If he starts having late decals...

REBECCA: Is he having late decals?

ADDISON: Not yet but...

REBECCA: Then stop trying to scare me into having a surgery I don't want. I have a birth plan. Look I....I'm not going to be one of those weak-ass women who give all that up the minute things start to get scary. 

ADDISON: Rebecca, a birth plan is just that....it's a plan.

Jeff: I think she's just trying to be cautious...

REBECCA: Get out! Get out get out!

----------

BAILEY: Since when do you get out?

ADDISON: Apparently I'm not myself today.

BAILEY: Never would have figured Mark Sloan to be your type.

ADDISON: He's not...he's not! What is he doing here? He's not supposed to be here. I can't have him here. He's supposed to be in New York. I can't...i can't function with him here. I'm professional here, people respect me here. But when he's here I'm just... I'm...

BAILEY: A woman who gets the hots for man candy and cheats on her husband? 

ADDISON: That is rude. And unkind, and completely true. What am I going to do?

BAILEY: For starters, you can keep your knees closed in his presence.

ADDISON: Miranda...

BAILEY: You asked. And also, you can remember that no man... not Derek, not Mark, defines who you are.

----------

DEREK: Well let's see. Your complexion is flushed. Abdominal wall is tender. Aren't you happy to have a boyfriend who works in the hospital?

MEREDITH: You are just one of many men I happen to be dating at the moment.

DEREK: Really? How many of us are there?

MEREDITH: Well...there's you.... and Finn... and...

DEREK: Well forgive me for pointing out the obvious, but I don't see any practitioners of veterinary medicine at your bedside.

FINN: You would if you turned around.

DEREK: Finn.

FINN: Derek.

MEREDITH: Oh, can I just say how much it helps that I am on drugs right now.

----------

FINN: So

DEREK: So how's life in the animal kingdom?

FINN: What about you Derek? Slow day?

(Derek's pager goes off)

FINN: If you need to take off it's...

DEREK: No, I can stay.

FINN: Great

MEREDITH: Great.

DEREK: Great

GEORGE: Okay let's get you prepped and ready for surgery.....Oh. Dr. Sheppherd. Dr. Finn.

MEREDITH: Now all my boys are here. So handsome. And such good kissers.

GEORGE: Oh God...

FINN: Excuse me?

GEORGE: She's on drugs.

MEREDITH: He's an excellent kisser.

FINN: You two dated?

DEREK: You didn't know?

MEREDITH: It wasn't a date so much as a.....disatrously uncomfortable sexual experience.

GEORGE: Oh..i can't..be here.

BAILEY: None of you can be here, this woman's being prepped for surgery. Which means all of you need to leave.

GEORGE: Gladly.

BAILEY: Now! Not you O'Malley.

MEREDITH: Dr. Bailey, all my boyfriends are here.

BAILEY: Not for long. Say goodbye Dr. Grey. 

DEREK: I'll be here when you wake up.

FINN: So will I.

BAILEY: Now!

----------

Christina looks around for Burke, and finds him with a corpse.

CHRISTINA: What are you doing?

BURKE: What does it look like I'm doing?

CHRISTINA: You're not in med school, you don't need to practice procedures on a corpse.

BURKE: Better than on a real patient.

CHRISTINA: Your hand is fine.

BURKE: Right.

CHRISTINA: Are you mad at me? You are mad at me!

BURKE: Just.....forget it. Don't worry about it. You have patients

CHRISTINA: I'mon call for the pit.

BURKE: Christina!

CHRISTINA: I'm not leaving.

BURKE: Time me.

----------

IZZIE: The transplant went better than anyone expected. He was better. So much better. But Denny, before the surgery, he was hooked up to a machine...

MR. DUQUETTE: You're not answering my question.

IZZIE: I'm trying. I'm getting there. It's complicated, and his heart.......

MR. DUQUETTE: I don't give a damn about the medicine. I know what killed my son. He had a bad heart. He had a bad heart for a long time. I get that. What I don't get is how a girl like you goes from being my son's doctor to being his......fiancé on the very day he was supposed to get a new heart. What I don't get is how you got him to propose to you hours before he died.

----------

DEREK: Mr. Sullivan...i want to recommend a night of observation in the ICU before Dr. Sloan proceeds with your surgery.

MARK: Is that really necessary Dr. Shepherd? The longer we wait, the higher the risk of infection.

DEREK: I think it's important that we attend to potential life threatening injuries before moving on to cosmetics, Dr. Sloan.

MARK: He's not here for a face lift Derek. He's a burn victim.

DEREK: Why did you ask for a consult if you've already established a course of action.

MARK: Because I thought you were good enough at your job to put aside the personl and do what's best for the patient.

DEREK: My job? You're telling me how to do my job?

MRS. SULLIVAN: Please, I'm sure it's complicated. And I know Shawnie's sorry for lighting that smoke. He was trying to keep his word to Dr. Bailey. He told her he wasn't going to smoke when he got home. And he was just trying to keep his word. He knows he did wrong. But he's...he's a salesman, that's who he is. So could you just fix his face? Could you do that for us please?

MARK: If what happened between me and Addison is so unforgivable, than how do you justify what happened with you and Meredith?

DEREK: What the hell are you talking about?

MARK: You want me to be the bad guy, fine. But I'm not the only bad guy here Derek. You and me....we're the same.

----------

MEREDITH: Addison? Dr. Montgomery-Shepherd?

ADDISON: You bellowed Dr. Grey.

MEREDITH: Hi.

ADDISON: You're certainly aren't you? (Addison looks at her chart) But you're not pregnant.

MEREDITH: No. Are you okay?

ADDISON: Fine. How are you?

MEREDITH: I'm trying to choose between two men.

ADDISON: Okay...well good luck with that.

MEREDITH: How did you know Derek was the one?

ADDISON: Excuse me?

MEREDITH: I know you hate me and all, and you don't owe me anything. Nothing. No... thing. What was I saying?

ADDISON: Derek

MEREDITH: Right. I want him to be the one. But I would know he's the one right? You knew, right?

ADDISON: You don't.. I didn't know....i just....Derek's the kind of guy...i just knew he wouldn't hurt me. Not on purpose anyway. Not the way I hurt him.

MEREDITH: He hurt me...when he chose you.

ADDISON: I should have let him go. I should have stepped aside, been a better person. I should've......a lot of things.

MEREDITH: Me too. A lot of things.

ADDISON: I don't hate you.

MEREDITH: How come we never talked like this before?

ADDISON: The only reason we 're talking like this right now is because I know you won't remember a single word of this when the drugs wear off. 

----------

NURSE: Dr. Karev, you need to see this.

ALEX: I'm off the case, page Dr. Montgomery Shepherd.

NURSE: We did... but...

ALEX: Oh man...

DEREK: Were you just talking to Meredith?

ADDISON: Yeah.

DEREK: What?

ADDISON: Don't um... don't hurt her again.

ALEX: You planning on killing a woman today?

ADDISON: What?

ALEX: The C-section you should have performed on Rebecca this morning? At this point it may be too late. For her and the baby. Nice work Doc.

ADDISON: Get an OR and an anaesthesiologist. We're doing a crash C-section right away.

----------

ADDISON: He's in distress. We have to get you into the delivery room and get him out right now.

REBECCA: No...

ADDISON: This is no longer a conversation. I am your doctor and I am responsible for your life, and your baby's life. And I am not about to lose either one of you. Are we clear? (to alex) You just going to stand there Karev or are you going to do this?

(Alex follows her to the OR)

----------

IZZIE: Mr. Duquette, Denny... he was my patient for months...

MR. DUQUETTE: And the minute he died you quit your job.

IZZIE: Because I couldn't just...

MR. DUQUETTE: Four years of medical school, that's a whole lot of debt. How were you planning on paying that back? Did you think that Denny wouldn't pay for everything?

IZZIE: Why are you... what are you talking about?

MR. DUQUETTE: I'm talking about protecting my son.

IZZIE: But where were you when he needed you? I was there. I was working 80 hour weeks and I was still always there. He had so many surgeries. So many procedures. He was so scared. Where were you then? Where were you? You may not get me, but you don't have to, cause I don't get you either. I don't get how a father abandons his dying son.

MR. DUQUETTE: Wait! Is that what he told you? That I... that his mother and I abandoned him? Well he didn't tell you the truth?

----------

CHRISTINA: What? What? (She sees his shaking hand) Oh Burke. I thought that....you told me that...

BURKE: I can't hold it still long enough to attach the graft.

CHRISTINA: You told me that....

BURKE: I can't......

CHRISTINA: You told me that your hand was fine.

BURKE: But it's not fine! You wanted to believe it was fine. You wanted it to be fine. You wanted....i wanted.....damn it! My hands are the only things that I have that are of any value to me. To you.

CHRISTINA: Not to me.

BURKE: Yes, to you! You want Preston Burke. My hands...these are who I am. If I can't do this....if I can't finish this surgery, than....

CHRISTINA: What if I held the vessel? What if I hold the vessel. Come on. Burke, if I hold the vessel....

BURKE: Then I can attach the graft.

CHRISTINA: So if I put my hand....(she holds the vessel and Burke sews it up seamlessly)

CHRISTINA: No one has to know. ( he nods his head in agreement)

----------

CHIEF: I know you're mad at me, but Mark Sloan is the best in his field. Any surgical unit in this country would be lucky to have him.

DEREK: You did what you thought was best for this hospital

CHIEF: I did. Are you alright?

DEREK: Can I ask you a personal question? Why did you leave Meredith's mother?

CHIEF: I could have left Adele. I could have gone away with Ellis. But I would have had so much baggage...so much guilt. Ellis couldn't see it but i...i never would have made her happy. Not like she deserved to be happy. I was a better man for walkig away. I loved her enough to walk away.

----------

MEREDITH: Ohh on the table keep me draped. Too many people have seen me naked already. I'd like to keep whatever dignity I have left. McSteamy. McSteamy WOO HOO. 

MARK: Is that what they're calling me?

MEREDITH: Yeah, but I don't think you're supposed to know that.

MARK: How's my favorite dirty mistress?

MEREDITH: Haven't you heard? Now I'm an adulterous whore!

----------

REBECCA (her son has just been born and handed to her): He's so beautiful. So beautiful. Thank you.

ADDISON: You're welcome.

----------

BAILEY: The appendix is out. Now what do I do O'Malley?

GEORGE: You invert the stump into the cecum and pull on the purse strings. 

BAILEY: Show me.

GEORGE: Okay. Clamp.

----------

MARK: Where's my coffee Karev?

ALEX: I got pulled into an emergency c-section.

MARK: Too bad. I was going to let you scrub in on a real surgery. Maybe next time. If OB can spare you. See you.

----------

DEREK: Finn

FINN: Derek.

DEREK: She's still in surgery.

FINN: Yeah I figured I'd wait for her here. Meredith tells me that you fish.

DEREK: She does?

FINN: She tells me a lot of things. Have you been up to Cornet Bay? It's mostly Chinook, some rock fish.

DEREK: You fish?

FINN: As much as I can. My wife hated it.

DEREK: You had a wife?

FINN: Yeah. She died.

DEREK: I'm sorry. I didn't know.

FINN: Meredith doesn't tell you a lot of things, only me.

DEREK: Funny.

FINN: You know when I heard she was sick.....people come through appendectomies all the time. Shell be fine right?

DEREK: You really like her don't you?

FINN: Yeah.

DEREK: You're a good guy.

FINN: Yeah I think so. I hope so. 

DEREK: Okay.

FINN: See you later.

----------

MR. DUQUETTE: It was Doctor after Doctor. Everybody had a different opinion. A worse opinion. Before that, Denny had never been sick a day in his life. You know the thought of having to bury your own son....his mother and I didn't handle it very well. One day we came home and found a note saying he didn't want us to have to watch him die. And he left. We though he was dead all this time.

IZZIE: I had no idea. Believe me, if I had known....i never would have let him get away with that. 

MR. DUQUETTE: I believe it

IZZIE: I worked my way through med school. I paid off my debt.

MR. DUQUETTE: Sorry about before. You don't have to explain....

IZZIE: I do. You're his dad an you're trying to protect him. And I want you to know, that I've paid off all my debt. And when I met Denny, I was going to be a surgeon, so I didn't need his money. I had everything I needed. I had everything I needed until......

MR. DUQUETTE: We miss him. God we miss him.

IZZIE: Yeah. I um... yeah.

(Mr. Duquette pulls an envelope out of his pocket)

IZZIE: What is this?

MR. DUQUETTE: It's for you. It's from Denny.

----------

CALLIE: Hey. Ready to go?

GEORGE: I'm sorry I have to do this. I have to go home. It's Izzie.

CALLIE: It's always Izzie or Meredith. It's never me.

GEORGE: That's not true.

CALLIE: Who am I to you George? Am I your girlfriend? Am I somebody you mess around with? Do you even know? Well guess what? Now you don't even have to bother to figure it out.

----------

BAILEY: How's he doing Mrs. Sullivan?

MRS. SULLIVAN: We're just getting an update now, Dr. Bailey.

MARK: Surgery went well. We removed the necrotic tissue, applied the live cells and if his body responds in three to four weeks

MRS. SULLIVAN: He'll have his face back.

MARK: Mr. and Mrs. Sullivan...your face may never be exactly what it was. Even if everything goes perfectly well, there will be scarring.

MRS. SULLIVAN: But he's a sales man. He has such a nice face.

BAILEY: You have an incredible wife, Mr. Sullivan. And half a dozen car salesman in the lobby waiting to visit you. Your face may be different. But you know as well as I do, it's not about what you look like, or your job or how successful you are. Its about having people in your life who you love, and who love you. That's all that matters.

----------

(Derek walks in on Meredith and Finn laughing)

DEREK: How you feeling?

MEREDITH: Mortified.

FINN: I was just explaining the Meredith on Morphine experience.

DEREK: You don't remember?

MEREDITH: Was it memorable?

DEREK: I'll let Finn tell you. I'll come back

FINN: Actually I've just been sent on a mission to get the patient some ice chips. Be right back.

MEREDITH: How badly did I embarrass myself? What?

(He sighs and sits on her bed)

DEREK: You deserve to be with somebody who makes you happy. Someone who won't complicate your life. Someone who won't hurt you. He's the better guy, Meredith. Finn's the better guy. (Her smile fades)

MEREDITH: Derek...

DEREK: I'm walking away.

----------

IZZIE: He left a message....Denny. He left a messge for his parents the night.....His father gave me the number and the code but um....I just couldn't do it alone.

(George grabs her hand)

----------

MARK: Addison, can we talk?

ADDISON: I don't want you here Mark. I think I've made that abundantly clear so if you insist on staying, just know that we're co-workers and nothing more. (to Alex) Karev! As of right now, you are officially off my service. And for what it's worth...i think you're gonna miss me.

----------

MR. DUQUETTE (his voicemail): Hello, you've reached the Duquettes...

(Izzie punches in the code and listens)

DENNY: Dad, mom it's me. I'm calling from Seattle Grace hospital where the beautiful, talented, and incredibly stubborn Dr. Isobel Stephens has just given me a brand new heart and promised to marry me. I know we've had our differences and I'm sorry we've been out of touch.

----------

CHRISTINA (to Burke chopping up chicken): More chicken surgery?

BURKE: I'm making you dinner.

DENNY: Believe it or not, I was trying to make everything better. I know you're angry but I hope you cn forgive me. Turns out, sometimes you have to do the wrong thing......

----------

Callie(at Joe's): McSteamy right?

MARK: You must be a friend of Meredith's.

CALLIE: Not really. Dr. Torres. Callie.

MARK: Mark Sloan.

CALLIE: Bad day?

MARK: You could say that. You?

CALLIE: Oh yeah..

MARK: So what have you heard about me, exactly?

CALLIE: Mostly things that involve the words dirty and bad.

MARK: Right. I guess there really is no starting over, is there? Can I buy you a drink Callie?

(She finishes off her drink, and walks toward the door)

CALLIE: Only if you have it delivered to my hotel room 'cause I'm off to bed.

DENNY: Sometimes you have to make big mistake to figure out how to make things right.

CALLIE: You coming?

----------

FINN: So what time do they let us visitors start visiting in the morning?

MEREDITH: You shouldn't do that.

FINN: I don't mind.

MEREDITH: No really, Finn. You shouldn't do that.

FINN: So it's Derek?

MEREDITH: I'm sorry.

FINN: Can I ask why?

MEREDITH: You're a great guy, you're a wonderful guy. And you may even be the better guy. But..

FINN: He's the one.

MEREDITH: And I wish he wasn't.

FINN: He's going to hurt you again. And when he does, I won't be here. Take care of yourself Meredith.

DENNY: Mistakes are painful, but they're the only way to find out who you really are. I know who I am now. I know what I want. I've got the love of my life, and a new heart. And I want you guys to get on the next plane out here and meet my girl. Everything's going to be different now.

(George opens the envelope Mr. Duquette gave Izzie. Inside is a cheque to her for $8,700,000.)

DENNY: I promise, from here on out, nothing's ever going to be the same. I love you. Bye.

3x05: Oh, The Guilt

Original Airdate: 10/19/2006

Written by: Zoanne Clack, Tony Phelan, Joan Rater

Directed by: Jeff Melman

MEREDITH: First, do no harm. As doctors we pledge to live by this oath. But harm happens. Then guilt happens, and there's no oath for how to deal with that.

IZZIE (cooking): Good morning!

GEORGE: I thought we were done with the whole muffin thing.

IZZIE: This isn't muffins, it's breakfast. Mer needs a good, solid breakfast. First day back after the big surgery.

MEREDITH: Are you okay?

IZZIE: Of course I'm okay... I'm a millionaire. Fruit? What do you guys think about B&B's? I'm thinking about opening B&B in Vermont where the foliage is, you know?

GEORGE: Maybe you should go back to bed.

IZZIE: Can't. I'm going to the hospital

MEREDITH: Are you going to talk to the chief?

IZZIE: Nope. I'm going to clean out my locker. I could buy a hotel. How much do you think a hotel costs?

(Izzie pours orange juice spilling it all over her 8.7 million dollar check.)

GEORGE: That's eight million... eight million dollars does not like to have juice spilled on it.

MEREDITH: You have to take that to the bank today. It's making me nervous in the house.

IZZIE: I will. Just as soon as I clean out my locker. I'm fine. Really I'm fine. Denny loved me. He wanted me to have this money; he wants me to be happy. So I'm happy (She plasters on a huge smile.) Juice?

----------

MEREDITH: She's losing it. She almost battered and deep fried an 8 million dollar check this morning. 

CHRISTINA: That kind of money, I'd buy my own hospital and stock it full of sick people. Vavuloplasties and ruptured aneurisms. Hmm.

GEORGE: You are a psycho, you know that, right?

CHRISTINA: Okay, I'm not the one with an 8 1/2 million dollar check I won't cash.

IZZIE: Stop talking about me. I'm fine. I'm cleaning out my locker and I'm going home. Mer is the one with the problems.

MEREDITH: Well you haven't told McDreamy that you dumped McVet.

CHRISTINA: You haven't done that yet?

ALEX: Dude, tell him already.

GEORGE: She's scared.

MEREDITH: I am not scared. Derek walked away. He walked away. Maybe that's a good thing. Maybe he's happy. He's got Addison here. He's got Mark here. He's got a lot to deal with. And I'm not going to make him feel guilty. I'm being an adult here, and I am not going to drag him into our whole... Izzie is the one with the big check!

MEREDITH (voice over) Guilt never goes anywhere on its own. It brings its friends, doubt and insecurity.

----------

MARK (to Callie's ringing cell): That your boyfriend again?

CALLIE: I do not have a boyfriend.

MARK: Then why the guilty face?

CALLIE: You were sexier when you weren't talking.

----------

BAILEY: Am I keeping you O'Malley? (George is on his cell calling Callie, who is still in bed with Mark) M&M ten in minutes, people.

ALEX: We get to go to M&M?

GEORGE: Even if we haven't finished our rounds?

BAILEY: Even if. I want all of you at the M&M today.

ALEX: Yes!

BAILEY: People die in this hospital. Once a month we gather to discuss how our actions as physicians contributed to the deaths. This is a serious exercise.

MAN: Dr. Bailey.

CHRISTINA: George Alex, you get good seats. Mer and I will get snacks.

ALEX: Yeah.

BAILEY: Mr and Mrs. Niles.

MR. NILES: We kind of got turned around on our way to admitting.

BAILEY: Oh, not a problem. Dr. Karev, uh, Mrs. Niles is scheduled for a mastectomy tomorrow. Why don't you show her and her husband up to the fifth floor. Is this the little man? He's adorable.(Mr. Niles is carrying their baby)

MRS. NILES: He's not so adorable at 4 in the morning and won't take a bottle. Can we just get to the room (She walks off.)

MR. NILES: It's been a rough week. She had to stop nursing. Gus here just won't eat.

BAILEY: Why don't I take you up? (She grabs the baby.) You can try a little sugar water on the bottle just until he gets used to it.

MEREDITH: Does that woman have breast cancer? What is she, 30 years old?

ALEX: New baby. She probably thought the lump was a milk gland. You learn things on the vagina squad

CHRISTINA: Focus people. M&M. Insults flying, residents covering their asses. Our bosses getting kicked in the teeth instead of us. Seats. Snacks.

----------

CHRISTINA: Hey, I didn't know you were coming to the M&M.

BURKE: You brought snacks?

CHRISTINA: Yeah. You okay? No surgeries today right? I mean I'm ready if you need...

BURKE: No. No surgeries.

----------

GEORGE: Callie. Hey...did you get my message? Messages. 

CALLIE: Yeah. I gotta get a seat.

GEORGE: Alex is saving us a bunch if you want to sit with us.

CALLIE: No.

(They enter the Morbidity and Morality seminar, a.k.a. the M&M.)

----------

GEORGE: She's trying to make me feel guilty about the other night with Izzie.

MEREDITH: I thought you said you apologized.

GEORGE: I did. I have. I'm done. I am not apologizing any more. I'm enjoying life. I'm loving the M&M.

CHIEF: Okay people. Let's begin. Patient #34986 died last month from complications following a heart transplant. Dr. Burke will present.

ALEX: You guys isn't patient #34986...

MEREDITH: Denny...

CHRISTINA: $8 million. 8 million could get us on a plane to somewhere far, far away.

----------

(Izzie is cleaning out her locker.)

She takes out her stethoscope and listens to her heart.

----------

BURKE: Cause of death was an embolus that dislodged from the suture line and caused a CVA with brain stem herniation.

(People raise their hands with questions.)

GIRL: So the company line is he died from a CVA?

BURKE: There is no company line. That's how he died.

MAN: Let's get back to this patients need for emergent transplant. You're saying the patient's left ventricle had been weakened by the LVAD malfunction?

BURKE: His left ventricle was weakened by the fact that he had congestive heart failure.

DR. SAVOY: Please Dr. Burke. We all know the LVAD was cut by an intern.

BURKE: The events remain unclear.

GEORGE: I'm going to my happy place...

DR. SAVOY: It's unclear to you 'cause you were in the ER with a gunshot wound. Why aren't we hearing from Dr. Bailey? She was the senior physician on the case.

BURKE: I'm the attending on record.

BAILEY: Yes, I was the resident in charge. (She takes the stand.)

BAILEY: Dr. Burke has summarized the medical facts of this case. Are there any questions for me?

(Everyone raises their hands.)

----------

DR. SAVOY: You recently had a baby, Dr. Bailey?

BAILEY: I don't see what that has to do with...

DR. SAVOY: Sleep deprivation coupled with wild swings in hormone levels are factors that could cloud anyone's judgement.

BAILEY: I sleep just fine, Dr. Savoy.

DR. SAVOY: Really? Cause if a patient died due to my poor decision making, I'd lose a little sleep over it.

CHIEF: Let me remind everyone that our purpose here is not to place blame. This is a forum to discuss mistakes in patient care and learn from them

DR. SAVOY: well so far I haven't heard Dr. Bailey admit to a mistake. 

CHRISTINA: Why don't they just put a bullet in the back of her head?

MEREDITH: It would be more humane.

DR. SAVOY: So for a period of several hours, your interns were running amuck in teh hosptal unsupervised.

BAILEY: I'm waiting for a question.

DR. SAVOY: The question is where were you?

BAILEY: There was the shooting, and the ER was chaotic.

DR. SAVOY: The ER is always chaotic. Did you page them during this time?

BAILEY: Yes, I paged them several times.

DR. SAVOY: So apparently, they thought it was okay to ignore your pages. Dr. why do you think your interns have so much contempt for your authority?

ALEX: You don't know what the hell you're talking about!

BAILEY: Dr. Karev, sit down.

(He sits and reveals Izzie standing in the door way, her hand at her temple.)

GEORGE: Izzie...

BAILEY: Next question

----------

LAWYER: Derek says that neither of you brought your assets into the marriage.

ADDISON: Well I had my trust fund. And a sparkling personality. And the futon couch. 

DEREK: Yes, Addison had a very ugly, very heavy futon couch.

ADDISON: What happened to that couch?

DEREK: We gave it to Mhark. She can have him.

ADDISON: I don't want him.

DEREK: Ok so that's settled. What else?

LAWYER: Aside from Addison's trust fund which will remain in her name, we'll spilt everything, stocks, bonds, 401K's down the middle. The only thing that gets complicated is the real estate.

DEREK: Well let me make this simple. I'd like to keep my trailor and the land is Seattle. Addison can keep the rest.

ADDISON: Hold on...

LAWYER: That's the house in the Hamptons and the Brownstone overlooking central park. That's very generous of you.

ADDISON: Hold on. He's up to something. I came here to fight over CD's and books. Go to war over a crystal vase. What are you up to Derek.

DEREK: The divorce is my fault, let me take responsibility.

ADDISON: We both had affairs.

DEREK: You had a one night stand with Mark.

ADDISON: Actually, it was...

DEREK: Ok it was two nights. You made a mistake. Meredith and i, we had a relationship. Make these changes. I'll sign them today.

----------

MEREDITH: You weren't supposed to be in here Izzie.

GEORGE: You shouldn't have had to see that

IZZIE: It's fine. I'm fine. Clearly the doctor thing wasn't working for e. so go about your business. Run labs. Cure cancer. I'm fine.

GEORGE: You're not going home. Either you hang out with us or we'll call your mother.

MEREDITH: She's just a few hours away, and I'm sure she wouldn't mind coming and staying with you. All day.

IZZIE: You wouldn't.

GEORGE: Dialing.

IZZIE: Woah! Hey, hey! Ok. I'll just... go hang out in the locker room.

----------

CHIEF: What is she doing here? She has no business in this room.

ALEX: What are you looking at me for? I didn't have anything to do with this. I didn't have anything to do with ANY of this.

GEORGE: I'll stay with her today if that's okay. I''ll update charts an I'll run labs and keep an eye on her, if that's okay. She shouldn't be alone.

CHIEF: Fine.

GEORGE: Dr. Bailey...

MEREDITH: We just want to say..

CHRISTINA: We're sorry...

MEREDITH: About the M&M

BAILEY: No. You do not get to apologize to me for this. You do not get to feel better. Neither do I. Get to work. O'Malley keep an eye on her.

GEORGE: Yes Dr. Bailey.

----------

DR. SAVOY: Dr. Bailey, you understand it's nothing personal

BAILEY: People talking about your hormone levels, starts to feel personal.

MR. NILES: Dr. Bailey. Looks like you're the baby whisperer. Gus drank the whole bottle. Do you want to hold him?

(But with Dr. Savoy standing behind her...)

BAILEY: Actually now isn't a good time. I'm about to go get your wife's labs.

MR. NILES: Do you think you could talk to her? She's freaking out. She's not too sure about the mastectomy, she's thinking maybe a lumpectomy. I know she likes you. Maybe you could talk her into...

BAILEY: No it's not my job to talk her into anything. Maybe if she knew more about her reconstructive options. I'll send our plastic surgeon up.

----------

BURKE: Hey chief. Got a minute?

CHIEF: Sure. Quite morning isn't it?

BURKE: It was. It's always important to be reminded how important it is to be on top of your game. That's what I wanted to talk to you about...

CHIEF: I am so glad you are back in this building. Look, I need your help focusing the staff. They respond to you as an authority figure. You're an example of what they should be. Glad to have you back Preston.

BURKE: Thank you Chief.

----------

DEREK: You're back. 

MEREDITH: I am.

DEREK: You look...good without an appendix. It suits you.

MEREDITH: How are you?

DEREK: Fine. How are you? 

MEREDITH: I'm great.

DEREK: Feeling well? No pain?

MEREDITH: No pain. (Her pager beeps.) That's your wife. I'm on her service.

DEREK: Ok then. I won't stand in your way.

MEREDITH: Okay.

----------

MEREDITH: Hi I was paged by Dr. Montgomery-Shepherd.

ADDISON: Dr. Grey. Welcome back.

MEREDITH: Thank you.

ADDISON: And, uh...it's just Montgomery now.

MEREDITH: What?

ADDISON: My name. The divorce was finalized this morning. So...Montgomery. To add to our fun, we've been asked to consult on a woman who has a foreign object stuck inside of her. Ahem.

SONJA: Ow. It hurts whenever you move. 

ADAM: Well then keep your weight off my bad knee.

(Sonja is straddling Adam, who also happens to be naked.)

SONJA: Sorry, I thought it was on the left side.

ADAM: You think after 19 years of marriage you'd have that one down.

ADDISON: It appears that her husband is the foreign object.

BOTH: Ex-husband.

----------

SONJA: So you go and get a piercing.

ADAM: Sonja.

SONJA: What. It's not like they're not going to find out.

ADAM: It's so embarrassing...

SONJA: No. What's embarrassing is meeting your husband for lunch with your ex-husband still attatched. How long is this going to take, 'cause I really don't want my husband finding out. Could you work out some small miracle?

ADDISON: First of all, we have to figure out what the piercing is caught on.

SONJA: Ok.

ADDISON: Do you have any piercings?

SONJA: Me? NO. I sell real estate.

ADAM: What's that supposed to mean? I sell real estate too. 

SONJA: We've been divorced for five years. We keep running in to each other. You know, work stuff. We get together sometimes. It's stupid and weak. And it is never happening again.

ADDISON: Well Dr. Grey is going to check on the x-rays and we'll take it from there. Ok? And... you might want to cancel your lunch plans.

----------

CHRISTINA: Hey. That M&M was...

BURKE: Yeah. I went to tell the chief... about my hand

CHRISTINA: Burke.

BURKE: But I couldn't. I don't know what I'm going to do.

CHRISTINA: Well I can be there if you need me, in surgery. 

BURKE: I'm not doing any surgery. I'm going to catch up on paper work.

CHRISTINA: Does that mean...

BURKE: I don't know. I don't know what I'm going to do. I need time to think.

CHRISTINA: Okay

BURKE: I have paperwork. I need to do paperwork.

----------

IZZIE: I know how the rumor mill works around her George. I'm the crazy intern, and now I'm the crazy intern whose friends have to babysit her.

GEORGE: You know what we should talk about. We should talk about what you're going to do with that money after you don't destroy it.

(They approach Adam and Sonja's room and see through the open door. George sways away, adverting his eyes as Izzie watches.)

IZZIE: Are those people having sex?

ADDISON: They were having sex, now they're just fighting. Good to have you back Stephens.

IZZIE: I'm not back. I'm fine. Just not back. Hey you're Addison Forbers Montgomery Shepherd. Thats's a lot of names. A lot of rich sounding names. You're rich right? That's rude. That's a rude question. It's just that I'm rich now too,

GEORGE: You're not rich till you deposit the check.

IZZIE: Do you ever feel guilty being rich?

ADDISON: I'm sorry?

IZZIE: Being rich? Cause I have money now, and I don't really feel like I did anything to deserve it. And I can't talk to my friends about it cause they're all so poor.

GEORGE: Standing right here Izzie.

ADDISON: Deposit the check Stephes. Just start there. And the guilt will work itself out

----------

(Meredith is looking through an upheld x-ray and Derek appears behind it.)

MEREDITH: Hey, you're everywhere.

DEREK: I'm sorry. For once it was actually not on purpose.

MEREDITH: Do these look blurry to you?

DEREK: What exactly am I looking at?

MEREDITH: A divorced couple who got stuck together during...

DEREK: Oh Wow. That's got to be awkward.

MEREDITH: Yeah, divorced five years and still going at it...like teens at the prom. So to speak. Speaking of divorce. I heard...because I'm working with your wife.

DEREK: Hmm

MEREDITH: Ex-wife.

DEREK: It was time.

MEREDITH: Good.

DEREK: How's Finn?

MEREDITH: Finn is...fine.

DEREK: Good. You're right, they're blurry. You should get some new ones.

----------

MARK: If you go ahead with the mastectomy, there are several reconstructive options. Saline implants are used most often. But silicone has a more natural look and feel.

MRS. NILES: I can't deal with this right now.

MR. NILES: Diana... come on. It'll take two seconds, huh?

MRS. NILES: You're the one who has to feel them so you decide.

MR. NILES: I don't care.

ALEX: Dude, trust me, you care.

BAILEY: Dr. Karev.

MARK: Dude, he's right. You care.

MR. NILES: Dr. Bailey? What's wrong with my wife?

BAILEY: I'm sorry. You know she has stage 2B breast cancer...

MR. NILES: I know that, but will you please tell me what's wrong with her?

BAILEY: Mr. Miles...

MR. NILES: Cause she wont talk to me, I try and I try but she won't. She won't even look at Gus. She won't hold him and all he wants is his mom. He's just... she's such a good mom. I know it doesn't seem like that. But she is.

BAILEY: I can schedule a psych consult...

MR. NILES: I don't want a psych consult. I just want my wife back. Please. Now she's talking crazy. How she might not have the surgery at all.

BAILEY: Mr. Niles...

MR. NILES: Can you please tell her that she has to have the surgery? Somebody has to tell her.

----------

ADAM: I did this for you you know.

SONJA: You have got to stop doing things for me you know. I'm with Tom now. I love Tom.

ADAM: I still can't believe you left me for that guy. What does Tom have that I don't?

SONJA: Well for one, he doesn't have a pierced..

MEREDITH: You two need to stay completely still (They're having another x-ray.) so that we can get a clear picture.

SONJA: We fought through 19 years of marriage. The only time we didn't fight was when we were having sex.

ADAM: I still love you.

(A girl walks in.) 

GIRL: Mom? Dad?

SONJA: Scratch that. Now I'm in hell.

----------

MEREDITH: Jennifer, maybe you want to go wait in the...

JENNIFER: You guys are so paying for my therapy. And my rent. And my new car.

ADAM: Of course sweetie.

SONJA: Oh, coddle her. You are old enough to know that your parents are sexual beings and that they make mistakes.

JENNIFER: Oh. Is that what you call this mom? A Mistake? Because I call this, you once again being a slut.

SONJA: Hey! You don't talk like that. I am your mother! 

JENNIFER: Yeah and what a great role model you turned out to be. Look at you. Cheating on your husband with your ex-husband. And daddy, what about you? I thought you finally moved on. You said you were going to start dating.

ADAM: It's complicated, honey.

ADDISON: Well, it seems your IUD has dislodged from your uterus, hooked on to your husband's piercing, and is embedded in your vaginal wall.

JENNIFER: Did she say piercing?

MEREDITH: Daughter.

ADDISON: Perfect.

----------

MARK: Hey

ADDISON: Hey

MARK: So who got the brownstone?

ADDISON: You heard?

MARK: People talk around here. I listen Who got the brownstone?

ADDISON: None of your business.

MARK: I left my bike in the basement. I just want to know who to talk to to get it back

ADDISON: Buy a new bike.

MARK: You know this angry divorce thing really turns me on.

ADDISON: I got the brownstone. And you'll get your bike back when you come to your senses and go home.

MARK: Derek took the Hamptons? Derek hates the Hamptons. Derek gave you the Hamptons too? He still doesn't know the whole story does he?

ADDISON: No.

MARK: And as long as you don't tell him, you get to be the good guy while I'm just the chump who seduced his wife for the hell of it. Real fair.

----------

IZZIE: I think I'm going to buy something for Bailey, and for Burke. What do you think Burke would want?

CHRISTINA: Nothing you could buy with money.

GEORGE: He likes Jazz.

IZZIE: I'm not buying him a CD George. I'm a multi-millionaire. It needs to be something... big.

MEREDITH: A house in the Bahamas.

ALEX: I'd buy the Bahamas. Or a Bahama. I'd buy an island.

CHRISTINA: Oh you're an intern. When would you have time to go to your Bahama?

ALEX: I'd quit.

CHRISTINA: No you wouldn't. You're a surgeon. You operate. That's what you do. Sorry

IZZIE: Why? I'm fine. I'm fine. I am not a surgeon.

ALEX: My patient, a 30 yr. old with breast cancer. I say live your life while youcan in the Bahamas.

IZZIE: Have you told Derek yet that you broke up with Finn?

MEREDITH: I'm giving him time.

IZZIE: That's stupid.

GEORGE: You know what's stupid. It's carrying around a check for 8 million dollars.

IZZIE: I'm fine. The check is fine. We're all fine, okay?

----------

CALLIE: I slept with another guy. Do I tell George?

MEREDITH: I broke up with Finn. Do I tell Derek? I can't tell Derek.

CALLIE: I have to tell George.

----------

MR. NILES: Here, honey. Please just hold him.

MRS. NILES: Stop it.

MR. NILES: Will you please just talk to me?

MRS. NILES: I want you to leave me alone

----------

CHIEF: You took a lot of hits today at the M&M. Some of them justified, some of them not. Compassion and empathy are a big part of the job. I don't care what Savoy said, and I know I haven't always been supportive, but being a parent makes you a better doctor.

----------

Burke sits in his office...trying to write. His hand is having a massive tremor.

IZZIE: Hi. I just wanted to say hi. Denny left me 8 million dollars. 8.7 million to be exact. Did you know that he had money? Cause I didn't know.

BURKE: No, I didn't know.

IZZIE: I'm thinking about using it to travel. Maybe go to Italy. I've never been there before. I hear Venice is amazing.

BURKE: Izzie...

IZZIE: I'm fine. Really I am, I'm fine. Everyone thinks I'm not but...I'm fine.j

BURKE: You're fine. I'm fine. Everything's fine.

IZZIE: So.

BURKE: I got shot. I got shot because I was coming back to the hospital to check on Denny. Because you asked me to. I'm not fine. Denny asked you to marry him and now he's dead. You're not fine. Don't come in here and... just... we're not fine.

IZZIE: I'm sorry. We were friends. You were my boss but I think we were friends too. I didn't mean for anyone to get hurt. And I know there is nothing I can do to take it back.

BURKE: No. 

IZZIE: Preston, please.

BURKE: You quit. You quit being a surgeon. You have two good hands and you aren't using them. Feel guilty about that.

----------

ADAM: Sonja, quit grabbing my leg.

SONJA: I am not grabbing you anywhere, she is.

CHRISTINA: Mr Morris, we need to position you correctly to get a clear image.

ADDISON: Dr. Yang, move him a little to the left. Hey, what are you doing here?

CHIEF: I heard about it. I had to see it. And now I've seen enough.

ADDISON: Dr. Yang I need you to lift him a little as you pull him.

CHRISTINA: I'm trying.

(The couple cry out in pain.)

CHIEF: Lift his right leg 20 degrees. Freeze! Hold that position!

ADDISON: Dr Grey, can you kind of slowly swirl Mrs. Kellman in a counter clockwise direction.

MEREDITH: Swirl?

SONJA: Swirl?

CHRISTINA: Swirl.

(Chief and Addison make hand gestures from behind the glass, indicating swirl around. Meredith does as she's asked.)

ADAM: Oh God Sonja.

SONJA: Oh Adam not now!

CHIEF: Careful! Careful!

ADDISON: Dr. Yang and Dr. Grey, on the count of 3 I want you to slowly gently pull them apart.

(They do so, but Adam starts convulsing.)

CHRISTINA: Oh...

MEREDITH: He's having a... Heart attack! He's having a heart attack!

CHRISTINA: Oh thank God. I mean... code blue!

----------

CHIEF: We need to get him to an OR now or he's goin to die. Who's the cardiac surgeon on call?

NURSE: Dr. Harrison but he's in surgery.

CHIEF: Where's Burke?

CHRISTINA: He's in the conference room. But he's not on the board yet.

BURKE: He is now. Notify the OR Let's move people. Move!

CHRISTINA: How do we do this?

BURKE: Stand on my right side...

CHRISTINA: You're right side...

BURKE: And if any time in the procedure...

CHRISTINA: If you tremor...

BURKE: I'll look at you and you'll know to slide in and do the sutures we practiced.

CHRISTINA: What if one of the scrub nurses notices? What if they say something.

BURKE: Christina I can't walk away from this surgery. If I do this man will die. So tremor or no tremor, I have to try. But you..

CHRISTINA: I'm your intern. I will be there on your right side.

----------

BURKE: 10 Blade..

(He begins to operate, seamlessly.)

----------

ADDISON: As soon as we hear something about your ex-husband we'll let you know. Since I removed your IUD you may want to use a backup method.

SONJA: Oh I'm sure I won't be having sex any time soon...once I tell Tom.

ADDISON: You're... you're going to tell your husband?

SONJA: You know the first time it happened, I felt so guilty. But I wasn't going to tell Tom because it wasn't going to happen again. And then it happened again... and again... and somewhere along the way I stopped feeling guilty. Yeah, I'm going to tell my husband. I think the truth just has to come out, you know?

----------

(Burke is doing stitches. He clears his throat. Then looks at Christina..)

CHRISTINA: Dr. Burke I know it's a lot to ask, but I would really appreciate it a lot if you would let me try my running whip stitch.

(She slides in and takes over the operation.)

BURKE: All right, take a good bite. You want to make sure it holds. Don't put too much pressure. There, keep going. 

GEORGE: Oh my god

IZZIE: Christina's doing a running whip stitch...on a heart.

ALEX: I guess sleeping with your boss has it's perks.

GEORGE: This sucks. Christina gets sex and perks. 

MEREDITH: Maybe you should just apologize again GEORGE:

GEORGE: Yeah, cause you're in a great position to give relationship advice.

IZZIE: Christina's doing a running whip stitch...on a heart.

----------

MRS. NILES: I don't feel like talking.

BAILEY: When I'm driving home at night, after a long day at work all I can think about is getting to my baby.

MRS. NILES: If this is where you tell me to fight the cancer so I don't miss out on the joy of motherhood...

BAILEY: Then I get home, and the baby's crying... and the exhaustion hits. And I resent that tiny baby's presence in my house. My previously very quiet house.

MRS. NILES: Why are you telling me this?

BAILEY: So you know what I do? First I pick a fight with my husband. You know, blame him for not settling the baby down. Then I bitch about the neighbor's loud music. Then if I'm really tired, and pissed off... I blame the baby. If you hadn't been breast feeding, you never would have thought the lump was a clogged milk duct. You would have gone to the doctor as soon as you felt it. Cancer wouldn't have got this far. And you wouldn't be here making this decision. Am I close?

MRS. NILES: What kind of mother blames her own baby for her cancer?

BAILEY: A mother who is human. A mother who is overwhelmed.

MRS. NILES: If this is going to kill me eventually, wouldn't it be better if it happened when Gus was little? Wouldn't it be easier for him if I never existed?

BAILEY: Shh. This is when I tell you to fight the cancer so you don't miss out on the joys of motherhood.

----------

ADDISON: Derek...

DEREK: You know what I like? I like that we can be civilized. We're these adult grown up people who can be civilized and friendly. We deserve a metal.

ADDISON: It wasn't a one night stand 

DEREK: What?

ADDISON: Mark wasn't a one night stand. I was in love with him. Or at least I thought I was. After you left, we lived together for two months. I wanted to believe that we could make it work. I wanted to believe I hadn't thrown my marriage away, that I hadn't thrown my life away on a fling. But he's mark and well... I caught him with someone else. And then Richard called. We both had relationships with other people. We're both equally reliable. So please take the Brownstone.

DEREK: All I want is Seattle. I want Seattle and never to see you again.

----------

MEREDITH: You're here. You're everywhere. And I can't not tell you. You know, I've been not telling ou all day because I thought it was kind and I thought I was giving you space. But I can't not tell you because you're here and you're you and... I broke up with Finn.

DEREK: Ok.

MEREDITH: Ok... then. Ok. I told you.

DEREK: Yeah.

----------

BURKE: The operation was successful. The next 24-48 hours are critical but...

CHRISTINA: We expect your father to make a full recovery.

JENNIFER: Thank you so much Dr. Burke.

MEREDITH: (voice over): First, do no harm. Easier said than done. We can take all the oaths in the world but the fact is... most of us do harm all the time.

----------

IZZIE: I have 8 million dollars.

CHIEF: So I've heard.

IZZIE: I can do anything I want.

CHIEF: Just about.

IZZIE: And all I really want to do is a running whip stitch.

CHIEF: My first year as an intern, I had a stable cardiac patient who blew out his lung while I was transporting him to CT. I called in a code, but by the time everyone got there, he was dead. If I'd have put in a chest tube right away... I made a mistake. But I stayed. I worked. I learned. I never made that mistake again. If I'd have quit, all I would have had is that life that I lost. Instead I get to save lives. Every day, I get to save lives. 

MEREDITH: (VO) Sometimes even when we're trying to help, we do more harm than good.

----------

MARK: She told you. I've know you my whole life, I grew up with you so I know what you're thinking. That's a year of your life wasted trying to make it work with Addison, when you could've been with Meredith. That you could've been happy right now. That this... everything... that you and Meredith could've had a real chance. Still... I thought you should know the truth. I thought I owed you that. As a friend. 

DEREK: You're not my friend.

MEREDITH (VO) And then the guilt rears its ugly head. What you do with that guilt is entirely up to you.

DR. SAVOY: Babysitting Dr. Bailey?

BAILEY: That's right, I'm babysitting. I'm being all unprofessional and emotionally involved while my patient and her husband are having a moment together. You might want you leave right now. I feel a rush of hormones coming on. There's no telling what I might do.

ALEX: How's it going in there?

BAILEY: I think they're leaning toward a mastectomy.

ALEX: About Izzie... I didn't do anything.

BAILEY: I know Karev, you didn't do anything, you weren't even here.

ALEX: No listen. I knew... Izzie told me what she was going to do but I didn't say anything cause I didn't want to get involved. I didn't do anything. I didn't do anything to stop her. You weren't the only one.

BAILEY: Alex. Thank you.

----------

MEREDITH: We're left with a choice...

GEORGE: I got fried chicken, extra crispy. Coleslaw. Peach cobbler. Beetle Jump and Samauri Ambush.

CALLIE: The other night when I told you I was done trying to compete. That was me trying to break up with you.

GEORGE: No... I think I would've noticed that.

CALLIE: Except you didn't. Which is why I broke up with you.

----------

MARK: (lying in bed with Addison) At least now you don't have to feel guilty any more.

ADDISON: Shut up.

MEREDITH: Either you can let guilt thrown you back into the behavior that got you in trouble in the first place, or learn from the guilt, and do your best to move on.

MEREDITH: Are you seriously not going to deposit that check?

IZZIE: Some good needs to come from this money. Until I know what that good is... no. I'm not depositing the check.

(Instead she clips it to the fridge. Meredith goes to grab it, but George slaps her hand down.)

3x06: Let The Angels Commit
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Written by: Stacy McKee

Directed by: Jessica Yu

MEREDITH: To make it... really make it as a surgeon, it takes major commitment. We have to be willing to pick up that scalpel that may or may not do more damage than good. It's all about being committed. Cause if we're not, we have no business picking up that scalpel in the first place.

----------

CHRISTINA: We'll book OR 2 tomorrow at 10. Usual scrub team. And get rid of his valve replacement at 2, that's no good.

INTERN: Yang. Brought you a mocha latte. 

CHRISTINA: You're not scrubbing in.

INTERN: But Burke always lets me scrub it.

OTHER INTERN: Hey, Yang can I get in on...

CHRISTINA: No, no residents. Too crowded. Go away. (To a nurse) Make sure you put the instrument tray on his left hand side. He needs the elbow room. And OR 2, no gallery. Burke was specific.

NURSE: Dr. Burke has become very specific since coming back to work, hasn't he?

CHRISTINA: Do you want me to tell him you said that?

GEORGE (who is looking on from above with Meredith and Alex): Burke's back and suddenly Christina's running his board. Who does she think she is, Bailey?

MEREDITH: She's helping him.

ALEX: She's taking advantage. She gets out of rounds, she scrubs in on every surgery Burke does, she's ordered around 3'rd year residents....

MEREDITH: You're overreacting...

(Christina grabs the pen from the nurse's hand and starts writing on the board.)

GEORGE: She's writing on the board!

ALEX: Maybe I should sleep with Burke...

----------

MEREDITH: You've been busy

CHRISTINA: Yeah

MEREDITH: Derek hast called yet. I told him I broke up with Finn a week ago, he still hasn't called. Hey, do you wanna go get a drink, catch up?

CHRISTINA: No, I can't. I have to study up for Burke's surgeries tomorrow.

MEREDITH: She's busy.

---------- 

GEORGE: Callie. Hey, talk to me. And how about talking to me instead of ignoring me?

CALLIE: George!

GEORGE: Well that's talking That's a good start.

---------- 

(Derek walks out of the shower, and screams upon seeing a woman on his bed.)

NANCY: Well hey there stranger.

DEREK: Nancy you don't call first?

(Meredith enters.)

MEREDITH: Hey, I...

DEREK: Meredith... Meredith, let me explain!

(But of course she takes off.)

NANCY: I take it that was the slutty intern you cheated on Addison with?

DEREK: She's not slutty. What are you doing here?

NANCY: You bailed on Thanksgiving, then Christmas, you're living in a trailor, and you're getting a divorce,and then there's the slutty intern.

DEREK: I really don't like you.

NANCY: You love me.

----------

IZZIE: I'm feeling really good.

GEORGE: Good.

MEREDITH: Good.

IZZIE: First day back, it feels good. Big. Kind of nervous. I feel good. Do I look alright?

MEREDITH and GEORGE: Great.

IZZIE: I want to get on the right foot, get my ID renewed, new time card, sign some papers with legal then I'm back....really back.

MEREDITH and GEORGE: Yeah.

(Izzie leaves the elevator.)

IZZIE: This is me. Human resources.. See you guys on the floor.

BOTH: Yeah.

GEORGE: I'll be Christina for you if you'll be Izzie for me.

MEREDITH: Deal.

(George stops the elevator.)

MEREDITH: Derek had a woman in his trailer last night. She was ugly, very ugly. Except she was tall and beautiful....and he was naked.

GEORGE: Oh uh, McDreamy was doing the McNasty with a McHottie? That McBastard. How was that?

MEREDITH: That was good! Channelling Izzie... go.

GEORGE: OK... Callie... she won't forgive me, she won't talk to me. She dumped me....which I dont....care about...at all

MEREDITH: Good because you deserve better, 'cause you are George. I mean seriously. Seriously. Was that Izzie optimistic?

GEORGE: That was very Izzie...

MEREDITH: What has happened to us?

GEORGE: We are now the people the people we want to be with avoid.

MEREDITH: We have careers to think about. We don't need attention from men with perfect hair.

GEORGE: We should make a pact. No more dating.

MEREDITH: No more Derek. No more Callie.

GEORGE: Just 100% focused on our work.

MEREDITH: They are dead to us.

GEORGE: They are freaking corpses to us.

(They butt knuckles.)

----------

MRS. BYRD: Preston Burke, what a pleasure. I have read so much about you.

BURKE: Well thank you.

CHRISTINA: Pruitt Byrd. Medivac brought him in this morning. He presents with a primary cardiac tumor.

MRS. BYRD: We've been told Pruitt needs a cardio autotransplantation.

BURKE: A cardio autotransplantation?

CHRISTINA: A humpty dumpty surgery.

BURKE: Yes I know what it is. Mrs. Byrd, this is a very complicated surgery. You'll need thorough testing.

CHRISTINA: Already done.

BURKE: You understand what the surgery intails? We have to..

CHRISTINA: We have to remove his heart, cut it open, scrape out all the tumor, then put his heart back together again.

BURKE: Which is risky.

CHRISTINA: But possible.

MRS. BYRD: Which is why we're here I want the very best for my husband.

BURKE: The best.

CHRISTINA: She means you.

BURKE: I know that.

CHRISTINA: Oh I scheduled Mr. Byrd for surgery this afternoon. Just trying to be as efficient as possible.

----------

CHIEF: Legal cleared Stephens. Explain her perameters and make she understands.

BAILEY: Stephens is being assigned to me again?

CHIEF: She's your intern.

BAILEY: Well wouldn't it be better for her to start fresh with another resident?

CHIEF: You don't want her.

BAILEY: I want her to succeed.

CHIEF: There's still a good deal of fallout after the Duquet M&M. There's talk. I don't need to tell you that there are doctors in this hospital who have concerns about your judgement.

BAILEY: Concerns about my judgment.

CHIEF: Stephens was your mistake.

BAILEY: Do you, sir, do you have concerns about my judgement?

CHIEF: Do you? You're not going to put those concerns to rest by avoiding taking responsibility for Stephens. She's your intern... again.

----------

GEORGE: Transfer from Mercy West. Noelle LeBatt. 32 weeks along, pregnant with twins. One appears to be developing more slowly than the other.

GREG: Hi.

ADDISON: Hi there. 

GREG: Greg Stanton. This is my lovely fiancé. The future Mrs. Stanton. Noelle.

NOELLE: Greg, I promise you you're the only person who cares if we're married or not.

GREG: They said we had to come here because her condition could be serious. Is it serious?

ADDISON: I gotta say, you don't seem emergent enough for Mercy to send you over here in a ambulance. You're not in labor, you're not bleeding, your vitals are fine.

NOELLE: They said I had to come here because of my thing.

GEORGE: Two uteruses!? Ms. Lebatt was born with two uteruses. Uh, Uteri

ADDISON: Uteruses.

GEORGE: Uteruses. That's very rare.

IZZIE: I'm here. Hi. Hello. That paperwork took forever, but I'm here now. And can I just say how greatful I am to be back?

BAILEY: You understand there are rules to your probation. Rules to follow?

IZZIE: Oh yeah, legal took me through all that stuff. The mandatory counseling, the extra lab hours. The extra work with the transplant patients.

BAILEY: That's the stuff you're doing with the chief. I'm talking about what you're doing for me.

IZZIE: Okay. What am I doing for you?

BAILEY: OK, lets start with what you don't get to do. You will not interact with any patients, you will not be alone with any patients. You will be seen and not heard. No procedures. The OR is off limits. No pre-op. No post-op. Anything having to do with an op. You have no authority. You have no opinions. You have no choice in this matter. Am I understood?

IZZIE: Is there anything I can do? I want to be useful.

BAILEY: I cant use you. You've got to earn back the right for any of us to trust you again. Until then, you will be shadowing a differend Dr. every day.

IZZIE: Okay, who am I with today? Dr. Montgomery? You?

MEREDITH: Dr. Bailey, you paged?

BAILEY: Dr. Grey.

IZZIE: Meredith...

BAILEY: You are to make sure that Stephens observes only.

MEREDITH: You want me to?

IZZIE: Wait Meredith? Meredith is the boss of me.

---------- 

MEREDITH: I'm sorry about this.

IZZIE: Hey you want me to get you some coffee? Rub your feet maybe?

MEREDITH: I did not ask for this assignment.

IZZIE: It's fine...I'm fine with it. Oh, I'm so sorry (She's bumped into people who are talking to Derek.)

DEREK: Dr. Stephens. Welcome back. Meredith? Meredith.....

IZZIE: Sorry it's not like I can leave. I gotta stay by my bosses side.

NANCY: Okay, the trailer sucks, but in the light of day the land is nice. Seattle's pretty in the daylight. Plus you have your thing for ferries.

MEREDITH and DEREK: Ferry boats.

NANCY: Right, whatever.

DEREK: Meredith, this is my sister Nancy.

MEREDITH: Sister? You're one of Derek's sisters?

NANCY: Well I knew you didn't think I was the wife, seeing as how you already ran her off.

DEREK: Nancy is visiting from Connecticut. She's on her way home... now. Straight back home.

MEREDITH: Well it was nice to meet you.

NANCY: Okay...

(Meredith and Izzie walk off as Derek grabs Nancy's arm scornfully.)

IZZIE: McDreamy's sister is McBitchy....

----------

CHRISTINA: You put me in charge of your schedule.

BURKE: To make sure that I didn't get a surgery like this one.

CHRISTINA: Only a handful of people do humpties Burke. And you're the best one on the west coast.

BURKE: Then he can go to Houston.

CHRISTINA: You want to tell the Chief that? Pruitt needs the surgery, he'll die without it.

BURKE: You didn't tell me. You told the patient we were doing the surgery. but you didn't tell me.

CHRISTINA: I have been doing that all week.

BURKE: Are you up on a humpty? Do you realize what this entails?

CHRISTINA: I have done my research. Stop worrying. We are a well-oiled machine.

----------

BAILEY: Uh Dr. Burke. 

BURKE: Yeah.

BAILEY: I understand there are some doctors in this hospital that have doubts about my judgement since Denny

BURKE: Everyone loves a scandal.

BAILEY: So you think it's just gossip? It's not actual concern about me being a doctor?

BURKE: Sure, sure.

----------

(Meredith pulls gauze off a young girl's burnt hand.)

MEREDITH: Ow. Iz, set me up for debriedment, and dressing.

GRETCHEN: It's stupid. I know better. When I'm setting up for the bar... I'm a mess. I can't focus on anything for weeks, but tourts and real property and constitutional law.

MEREDITH: Uh the Biosynthetic ones.

IZZIE: We never use those.

MEREDITH: We do now. Sloan changed the burn protocol last week.

GRETCHEN: I was about to start a practice test. I wanted something to drink. So I put on some tea. So I put on a pot of water and forgot. Half an hour into my section on contracts and the smoke alarm was blaring.....and well you know the rest.

MEREDITH: So you're going to be a lawyer?

GRETCHEN: All I have to do is pass the bar exam. I failed last time.....but this time I'm ready. I'm going to pass.

IZZIE: Good for you.

----------

DEREK: That was just mean.

NANCY: Kathleen called and asked me to find out why the slutty interns panties were hanging on the bulletin board.

DEREK: Four sisters... four sisters and not one brother. And you wonder why I don't call more.

NANCY: You can answer about the panties at any time.

DEREK: Nance, it's good to see you. Really great to have you here. But I have a job you know? I have patients.

NANCY: I have a mother with twins at 35 weeks.....where is her OB? 

DEREK: Well her OB should be on a plane back to Connecticut where she belongs.

NANCY: Okay, so we've covered the trailer, we still have to cover the slutty intern and the divorce. 

DEREK: You know what? You sound more and more like mom every day.

NANCY: Take it back.

---------- 

GEORGE: So two uteruses. That's pretty cool. And you're engaged....also cool.

NOELLE: Greg talked me into it

GREG: From the first moment I saw noel I knew I was ham.

GEORGE: Did you say ham?

NOELLE: Oh here we go again.

GREG: You're either ham or eggs. You gotta ask yourself in every situation, are you the pig of chicken?

GEORGE: Sir it's just a pig or chicken.

GREG: Look you got to play the ham and the eggs. You see the chicken is involved in the meal. But the pig is committed. So the question is.....are you committed? Or are you involved?

GEORGE: Ham or eggs?

GREG: Ham or eggs.

----------

MARK: Karev you free?

ALEX: Absolutely sir.

MARK: Great. Take this. I'm on hold with the DMV. Some mess up about switching my license and registration to Seattle. Take care of this for me? 

ALEX: Thanks for thinking of me sir. O'Malley....how's it feel to be the new gynie grunt?

GEORGE: I've got a patient who was born with and is pregnant in two uteruses. Two uteruses....jealous?

ALEX: No, I'm on hold. Important business. For Sloan.

GEORGE: Right... Super important, I'm sure. Noelle LeBatt....room 2413.

ALEX: Hang on, can I see that? (referring to the chart)

(Nancy walks up.)

NANCY: Did I just hear him say two uteruses?

ALEX: You must be...

MARK: Nancy pants?

NANCY: Hey loser.

MARK: I wish Derek had told me you were visiting.

NANCY: Oh like he tells you anything these days?

MARK: Well I'm working on that.

NANCY: What are you doing here Mark? Are you trying to torture him?

MARK: He's my family Nancy. Plus I needed a change of pace. Plus I slept with my tennis partners wief and he went out and bought a gun.

NANCY: There it is!

ADDISON: Oh! Nancy! Let me guess, did mom send you out?

NANCY: Let me guess, he's trying to ban you from Seattle?

ADDISON: Did he also tell you he's living in a trailer?

(Derek walks up and sees them talking, and walks away.)

NANCY: Derek. Derek? (She goes after him.) I want to see the two uteruses.

ADDISON: Yeah, find me later.

MARK: I miss her.

ADDISON: Yeah me too.

---------- 

GREG: The Diesel pushes past quarterback Don McNeil. He's at the 30. He's at the 20. He's at the 10. Touchdown Washington!

NOELLE: Sorry, one of the twins gets rowdy, and Greg gets carried away with talking to the baby. He's decided that the baby is into sports of all things.

GREG: Well she's daddy's little girl. See when I talk to her...

ALEX: Yeah, your voice, it helps calm her down. Yeah, I read a couple aricles on that recently.

ADDISON: Dr. Karev...I didn't know you secretly missed my service.

ALEX: Right.

ADDISON: Greg, Noelle, I have good news for you. According to our tests, the babies are both perfectly healthy. But they are substantially different sizes for a very unique reason. The babies have two different due dates.

GEORGE: According to our calculations, the larger baby, your son was conceived a whole six weeks before your daughter.

NOELLE: Oh God.

GREG: I don't understand. That's impossible.

ADDISON: Actually out tests are extremely accurate at predicting due dates.

GREG: But we broke up. Yeah, see she got pregnant. I wanted to get married, she didn't. I gave her an ultimatum, and she left me.

NOELLE: Greg I am so sorry.

GREG: We were barely speaking, six weeks after the conception, let alone having sex. Or at least I wasn't having sex.

NOELLE: It was one night, Greg, it was one night. I didn't think this could happen. It was nothing.

GREG: I can't believe you did this. I can't believe you didn't tell me. I can't believe this. 

(He storms out.)

GEORGE: He's not the father of both babies.

----------

ADDISON: I just accidentally broke the news of my patient's infidelity to her husband.

BAILEY: And yet no one is questioning your competence as a surgeon.

ADDISON: No, what?

CHIEF: I need a button. I'm on my last clean shirt and I'm missing a button. Adele always handled my buttons

CHIEF: Adele....no. I wouldn't want to bother her with anything as trivial as a button. I don't suppose either of you would want to....

ADDISON: I'm sorry, I have two uteruses I need to deal with.

BAILEY: I have many skills. Surgical skills. Your button ruptures an oesophagus, I'm your woman... otherwise...

MARK: I hear you burned your hand because you were studying?

GRETCHEN: Can't be allowed to warm soup within five days of taking the bar.

MARK: So you burned your hand...

GRETCHEN: While I was burning the soup.

MARK: You grabbed the pot

GRETCHEN: Dropped it, obviously it was red hot.....

MARK: Must have held onto it for a while though. This burn's extremely deep.

GRETCHEN: Oh yeah, that's right. I held onto it then I dropped it.

MARK: There are some deep partial thickness burns here. Give her a gram of Cephazol and a tetanus.

GRETCHEN: It's too bad really. I did this to my hand. I'm supposed to be taking the bar again on Friday.

MARK: This burn is bad, but we'll get you fixed up. You'll be fine to take the test on Friday.

GRETCHEN: I will?

IZZIE: She's lying. Something's off about Gretchen's story.

MEREDITH: Izzie, you're only supposed to be observing.

IZZIE: I am observing. I'm observing closely. Did you see her reaction when Sloan told her she'd be okay to take the test again. That was not relief. That was panic.

MEREDITH: It's okay to be nervous....about being back here at work, about failing. But you haven't been here a whole day yet and already you're pushing to bend the rules.

IZZIE: MEREDITH: This is so not about me. This is about our patient. I'm worried about our patient. And get off your high freaking horse.

MEREDITH: This is my patient. Try to remember that.

IZZIE: Fine, whatever.

BAILEY: A humpty dumpty surgery. Burke's doing a humpty today? I've never seen one of those first hand before.

CHRISTINA: Yeah, me neither. What are you doing?

BAILEY: Scrubbing in. You'll let Burke know?

CHRISTINA: Sure. (She doesn't want Bailey in there because sit would give the game away.)

----------

GEORGE: I know you're not talking to me any more, but there's something I'd like to explain. All you have to do is listen. You and me, we're like ham and eggs. I was the chicken and I just want you to know that I know I was the chicken. You put yourself out there and you were committed. I just put the eggs on the plate. Not the ham 'cause you were the pig. I was involved but now I'm committed.

CALLIE: Did you just call me a pig?

GEORGE: It's a metaphor.

CALLIE: Calling me a pig.

GEORGE: The point is you're not the pig any more. I am the pig. Now.......I am the pig. (She walks away.)

(Izzie walks past a room where the gang is sitting eating their lunch.)

IZZIE: I've been waiting for you guys for half an hour in the cafeteria. Since when do we eat in a patient room?

GEORGE: Izzie, meet really old guy. We found him a couple of days ago. He sleeps all the time.

CHRISTINA: It's quiet. No one bothers us. What are you doing.

IZZIE: I'm not doing anything. Turns out I'm literally not allowed to do anything. I knew coming back would be an adjustment. But this...

CHRISTINA: No, what are you doing now?

IZZIE: Eating my lunch.

CHRISTINA: Okay, if you want to socialize, or talk about your day or get in a quick therapy session, go do it over there.

IZZIE: Seriously?

CHRISTINA: Goodbye Izzie.

IZZIE: Okay...

ALEX: So O'Malley, your two uteruses...

GEORGE: You're on scut. Glorified plastics scut. You're in no position to mock me or my uteruses.

ALEX: Any cervical changes on the ultrasound?

GEORGE: Why do you care?

ALEX: I don't.

IZZIE: I am so glad to be back. Yay! I'm not complaining about you....you and I are fine, boss.

(The old man groans in his bed and moves slightly and everyone looks around at one another.)

GEORGE: I called Callie a pig.

ALEX: To her face?

MEREDITH: What happened to the whole corpse thing?

IZZIE: I can't get over how much everything around here has changed.

MEREDITH: How many times?

GEORGE: Just one time.

MEREDITH: I get one too then, Gin 

(They're playing cards. Meredith gets up and leaves.)

IZZIE: What was that... with Meredith?

GEORGE: We have a thing.

IZZIE: You have a thing with Meredith and I don't now about it? I live with you, I see you every day.

GEORGE: It's work thing.

CHRISTINA: You know the point of hanging out with really old guy is that he doesn't talk. The man is sedated. This is supposed to be a quiet place. (She storms out.)

IZZIE: See...change. She's changed. Everything's change.

----------

MRS. BYRD: I gave the other nurse a list of his medications this morning. My husband needs his pills, he needed them hours ago!

CHRISTINA: Okay, why don't you go check on his meds?

NURSE: I have checked on them.

CHRISTINA: Meds. Pharmacy. Now. Just....

MRS. BYRD: I'm sorry. I'm sorry.

CHRISTINA: It's fine.

MRS. BYRD: I was never a yeller before. I've become this horrible person who yells at people who are just trying to do their job.

CHRISTINA: You are just looking out for your husband. You do exactly what it takes to protect him. That does not make you horrible. That makes you smart.

----------

(Christina erases Bailey's name off the board when no one is looking.)

---------- 

GEORGE: She's hyperventilating. And the baby's had some brachicardia.

ADDISON: Noelle I need you to get back into bed.

NOELLE: Is Greg out there? Did he leave? Like really leave?

GEORGE: Noelle, take deep breaths.

NOELLE: I always give him such a hard time about everything. I mean, he likes weddings, I hate them He loves kids, they scare me to death. 

ADDISON: Have you had any cramping, any contractions, anything at all?

NOELLE: I can't do this without him. We'll get past this right. I mean, we'll get past this. AH!

ADDISON: All right, Noelle, I need you to get into bed.

NOELLE: What's happening?

ADDISON: Stay on your left side. I need slow deep breaths.

---------- 

NANCY (at dinner with Derek): So tell me about the slutty girl. Fine, the slutty intern.

DEREK: It's the slutty part I had a problem with.

NANCY: Kathleen said she's not even single.

DEREK: She is single. She's wonderful, she's smart, she's alot of things, but she's none of your business Nancy.

NANCY: Wow...I've never seen you like this over a girl. Not even Addison.

DEREK: I've never been like this over a girl, especially Addison.

NANCY: Oh don't be bitter. I mean shame on Addison and all that but he's Mark, Derek. What do you expect? He's Mark. And who hasn't gone there once or twice, right?

DEREK: What'd you say?

NANCY: Oh come on, everyone sleeps with Mark, it's practically a right of passage. Oh I get it. I get that they made a mistake.

DEREK: It wasn't a mistake. It was months. They were together for months, did you know that?

NANCY: No, I had no idea.

DEREK: Then shut up about it and eat your lunch.

----------

MEREDITH: Derek's sister is in town. Christina, are you mad at me or something, 'cause I've been trying to talk to you...

CHRISTINA: Not everything is about you, Meredith.

MEREDITH: What's going on? 'Cause George and Alex are saying...

CHRISTINA: I...don't care

MEREDITH: What is your problem?

CHRISTINA: I have bigger things in my life right now.

(Bailey notices her name missing from the humpty dumpty.)

BURKE: What?

CHRISTINA: Nothing.

BURKE: 10 blade.

GREG: Dr. O'Malley? Can you tell me what's going on in there?

GEORGE: You left... she thinks you left!

GREG: Look man, this is all about to digest. My little girl... she isn't even my little girl any more.

GEORGE: Noelle is in there freaking out because she thinks you left.

GREG: Just tell me if she is okay... please.

GEORGE: She's gone into premature labor. Dr. Montgomery..... is about to do an emergency c-section to stop labor on the other. 

GREG: So you're delivering one of the babies right now? Today?

GEORGE: In just a few minutes.

GREG: The boy or the girl?

GEORGE: Ham or eggs?

---------- 

MARK: You say you want a career in plastics, but you can't tear yourself away from the baby catchers long enough to show me you want it.

ALEX: Being on hold with the DMV doesn't have anything to do with a career in plastics Dr. Sloan

MARK: Only it does. Cause I have everything to do with your career in plastics, and I have everything to do with your career in plastics.

NURSE: Tyler, Addison Montgomery needs two units of B-Positive blood in L&D STAT.

(Alex hangs up with the DMV and goes to help)

----------

MEREDITH: So the biosynthetic dressings should ensure that you won't need skin grafts. And that's good.

GRETCHEN: Would that take long? I mean, how long would something like that take? If I had needed them?

MEREDITH: Oh that would depend on the severity of the burn.

GRETCHEN: So you mean more severe than this one? It would have to be more severe.

MEREDITH: Just to make sure that I have everything accurate, you burned your hand...

GRETCHEN: We've been over this.

MEREDITH: I'm sorry..

GRETCHEN: Look I have a test Friday and I have work to do. I want to get out of here. I'm ready to go home. 

IZZIE: Gretchen did you burn your hand on purpose?

MEREDITH: Izzie you heard what Dr. Bailey said.

IZZIE: It's okay if you did. It's just... did you... burn your hand to get out of taking your test?

GRETCHEN: I can't fail that damn test one more time. I just can't. It's all anyone if my family....anyone in my life talks about. It's all I'm known for. Oh Gretchen the failure. Can you imagine failing the bar exam five times? Five times! I mean that's absurd. It's just....that's pathetic. I cannot sit for 2 1/2 solid days of testing....again.....just to prove to everyone again.....how pathetic I am. Now.....when.

IZZIE: You feel that pathetic all by yourself.

---------- 

ADDISON: Okay, I've completed the incision. I'm going to ask you to move the top uterus to the side so I can reach the one underneath.

GEORGE: Okay.

ADDISON: I don't want to alarm you or make you nervous in any way, 'cause you seem like a decent person, O'Malley, but I've got about 120 seconds to get baby 1 out of uterus 1 while you're holding uterus 2. And if you so much as hiccup you could rupture uterus 2 and kill this woman's child. Just try and be careful okay?

GEORGE: Okay.

NURSE: Wow. Look at that.

ADDISON: Amazing huh?

CHRISTINA: Applying the final hemastasis suture. 

BURKE: Don't be afraid to.

CHRISTINA: Grab a bigger piece? Got it.

BURKE: Very nice Dr. Yang.

CHRISTINA: Applying pressure.

BURKE: Gently. 

(They pull a mass out of the guy's heart.)

CHRISTINA: It was attached at the intraventricular septum. are you going to use a graft to repair?

BURKE: Someone's been doing their homework.

CHRISTINA: 4-0 Prolene please. Thank you very much Boki.

ADDISON: Ready to perforate uterus 2.

GEORGE: Wait, Dr. Montgomery, my baby's moving. It's really moving, I can't hold it.

ADDISON: I need you to hold her still if I'm going to do the c-section.

GEORGE: I know. I'm trying. What should I do? It's really moving.

ADDISON: I need you to keep her still George.

NURSE: You're sending her into distress. You have to get that baby to stop moving.

GEORGE: How do I do that?

ALEX: Talk O'Malley.

(Alex moves towards the table.)

GEORGE: Alex...

ADDISON: Dr. Karev move away from the table.

ALEX: Talk to it, to the baby to calm it down.

ADDISON: Karev.

GEORGE: Talk about what?

ALEX: October 30, 1974, it's the fight known as Rumble in the Jungle. World heavyweight champ George Foreman is pitted against Muhammed Ali. It's his first fight in 3 1/2 years out of the ring.

GEORGE: It's working

ALEX: Foreman is his favorite to win. He's younger, stronger.

ADDISON: Scalpel.

ALEX: But he's not prepared for what Ali later called the rope-a-dope. It all starts in the second round. He comes out swinging. Ali's backed up against the ropes.

----------

DEREK: That's not going to stay on. Giving it too much slack

CHIEF: You're blocking my light.

(He's trying to sew a button onto his shirt.)

DEREK: Think of it as a basic corner stitch.

CHIEF: I can figure out how to sew on my own buttons, thank you. I am a surgeon.

DEREK: Right.

CHIEF: Oh for God's sakes. You sew this on for me, I'll get rid of Addison and Sloan.

DEREK: Really?

CHIEF: No.

DEREK: Well, I'll do it anyway.

CHIEF: So I heard you've got a sister wandering the halls She planning on moving in too?

DEREK: I hope not.

CHIEF: Derek I know it's been hard for you.

DEREK: He was like my brother. I have four sisters. Four very annoying sisters. Mark was my brother. It's hard.

CHIEF: Divorce isn't all it's cracked up to be is it?

DEREK: I just want it to be easy. Move on.

CHIEF: But you're in a surprising amount of pain.

DEREK: You and Adele?

CHIEF: I'm sewing on a button for the first time in my life. What does that tell you?

DEREK: Technically, I'm sewing. I'm just saying.

----------

ALEX: Dr. Sloan

MARK: Just so we're clear, you knew when you stepped into that ER that you were forfeiting your career in plastics, right?

ALEX: But, Dr. Sloan...

MARK: I need my phone back.

----------

BURKE: Well done. You were very prepared.

CHRISTINA: Yes, I'm always prepared.

BURKE: I couldn't have done it without you.

CHRISTINA: Thank you.

BAILEY: Dr. Burke, could we have a moment alone? I just I didn't realize that you were one of them. One of the doctors who have doubts about my abilities.

BURKE: Miranda, I'm not.

BAILEY: My name was erased from the board. I have to assume that was you.

BURKE: Dr. Bailey.

BAILEY: I just....I just need to know why. I need you to tell me why you didn't want me in on your surgery.

BURKE: I'm afraid I just couldn't use you.

BAILEY: I understand.

---------- 

NANCY: You should have seen the two uteruses. Unbelievable. And a cute baby to boot.

DEREK: I'm glad you're enjoying your trip.

NANCY: Oh Derek, I'm going. I'm on a plane back in 2 hours.

DEREK: So, you're going to report back to mom that...

NANCY: That you're you. Still running circles around all the women in your life. But that's to be expected with 4 sisters and a dead dad.

DEREK: I'm not running circles.

NANCY: Can you even remember the last time you were alone? You've never been single. I mean you're fine, but you're not happy. And you're not going to get happy until you get some space. You just need to get away. Away from Addie, away from the intern, just away. Think about what you want.

DEREK: Kathleen's the shrink Nancy, not you.

NANCY: I gotta go.

DEREK: Nancy, thanks for flying out here. It was... thanks

----------

GRETCHEN: Where are we going again.

MEREDITH: We need to go upstairs.

GRETCHEN: OK. Wait. Wait. Where are we?

MEREDITH: We're on the psychiatric floor Gretchen. We need to place you on a 72 hour hold.

GRETCHEN: No I'm not crazy! I'm going home

MEREDITH: Gretchen.

GRETCHEN: No I just need to go home, Please?

IZZIE: You know you're just going to hurt yourself again. Isn't that your plan? So that you won't have to take the bar exam? You need some help Gretchen. If the idea of taking an exam makes you hold the palm of your hand to a burner... you need some help. Everyone needs help from time to time. To make sure they're okay, they're ready. I have that. And you need that right now.

(She consents.)

GRETCHEN: I'm not crazy.

IZZIE: I know.

GRETCHEN: Just didn't want to fail.

IZZIE: I know.

---------- 

NOELLE: What happened? Did everything go okay? Are my babies okay?

ADDISON: The surgery went very well. You have a healthy baby boy. And the labor stopped on our little girl. She's going to be just fine.

NOELLE: And Greg? Has Greg come back yet?

ADDISON: No, Noelle. I'm sorry. Greg isn't here.

(She passes back out.)

ADDISON: I want an update every half hour.

NOELLE: What happened? My babies?

ADDISON: Are just fine Noelle. You're just coming out of anaesthesia.

NOELLE: Is Greg back yet.

ADDISON: I'm sorry noel he's not here. (She slips away again.) (To George) And be sure to alert me to any fetal distress.

NOELLE: What happened?

ADDISON: Your babies are fine Noelle, everything is okay.

NOELLE: Is Greg back yet?

GREG (at the door): I'm right here.

NOELLE: Hi.

GREG: Hi. I saw our son. He's amazing. But how's our little girl?

----------

MARK: You look like you could use a little cheering up.

CALLIE: Not from you.

MARK: If I recall I was pretty good at cheering you up. One... two... yep three cheerful times.

CALLIE: Dirty. It was not cheerful, it was dirty. And like I said, no.

(Alex is listening in.)

----------

MEREDITH: So your sister really doesn't like me.

DEREK: Sorry. It's just... she's from the East Coast.

MEREDITH: Well I...

DEREK: I should have called.

MEREDITH: But you didn't.

DEREK: I want us to work it's just....It's complicated. I think I need a little time to..

MEREDITH: Take some space.

DEREK: Yeah. To clear my head.

MEREDITH: Yeah. Okay. Okay.

DEREK: Okay.

MEREDITH: (VO) There are times when even the best of us have trouble with commitment, and we may be surprised at the commitments we're willing to let slip out of our grasp. Commitments are complicated. We may surprise ourselves by the commitments we're willing to make. True commitment, takes effort, and sacrifice. Which is why sometimes, we have to learn the hard way, to choose our commitments very carefully.
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MEREDITH: As surgeons we're trained to look for disease.

CHRISTINA: You're going camping?

BURKE: With Shepherd, yes.

CHRISTINA: With the camping on the ground and everyone peeing behind the same bush.

BURKE: With the fresh air.

MEREDITH: Sometimes, the disease is easily detected.

CHRISTINA: We have back-to-back CABGs. I booked the ORs.

BURKE: I cancelled the ORs.

CHRISTINA: Why?

BURKE: 'Cause I'm going camping with Shepherd.

CHRISTINA: But why?

----------

DEREK: Ah, men being men. Mountain men. Men in the wild.

BURKE: Ah the road not taken. The uncharted course. Terra incognita.

MEREDITH: Most of the time, we need to go step by step. First, probing the surface, looking for any sign of trouble.

BURKE: But we do have to make one stop...

MEREDITH: A mole or a lesion, or an unwelcome lump.

CHIEF: Mountain men in the wild. Terra incognita. You know, this is my first camping trip.

DEREK: Oh you don't say. So Preston, any other little surprises?

----------

IZZIE: Okay, sunscreen, your insect repellent, and you're going to need a shovel to bury your poop.

GEORGE: Izzie, I'm not five. (Referring to his jacket.) Zip me If Callie calls... tell her... I'm a mountain man... man of the wild, right Dr. Burke?

BURKE: Ok, him I invited.

GEORGE: Izzie baked us treats!

MEREDITH: Have fun with your... space... or whatever.

----------

GEORGE: I just said we needed an extra tent. Do you think Joe misunderstood?

JOE: Do you want to follow us, or should we follow you?

(Derek mumbles something.)

ALEX: Hey guys.

GEORGE: That wasn't me, I swear.

----------

MEREDITH: Most of the time, we can't tell what's wrong with somebody just by looking at them. After all, they can look perfectly fine on the outside, while their insides tell us a whole different story.

----------

Callie, Mark, and Addison have an exchange of glances as Mark gets coffee in a break room.

MEREDITH: Derek's camping. Taking time, getting space.

CHRISTINA: Prestons do not go into the woods. A guy named Preston is going to get his ass kicked by a squirrel.

IZZIE: It's basically a slumber party. We do it inside, they do it outside. That's the only difference.

MARK: Have you seen what's his face?

IZZIE: Alex Karev.

MARK: Poor bastard seems to get a thrill out of tagging along after me.

MEREDITH: He's camping.

MARK: Well in that case how would you like to get a thrill out of tagging along after me?

MEREDITH: Dr. Bailey makes the assignments.

BAILEY: Dr. Bailey says it's fine. Go. Stephens conference room. You're spending the day with your peer counsellor.

IZZIE: Is that a shrink? The hospital is already making me see a shrink.

BAILEY: Stephens, go meet your peer. Get counselled. Exciting procedures on the board today Yang.

CHRISTINA: Yes, Dr. Bailey... which one would you like me to start with?

----------

BAILEY: Are those monopoly pieces?

ERIC: 21 of them to be exact. Mostly houses and hotels. I also swallowed the thimble, the racecar, oh, and the shoe.

MOM: Eric and his older brother don't always get along.

ERIC: He wouldn't let me play monopoly with him and his friends. This way, nobody could play.

BAILEY: Yang, what do you recommend?

CHRISTINA: Is this even surgical? 

BAILEY: Yang.

CHRISTINA: Track and inventory the pieces, measure the progress by x-ray. Keep examining the stool.

BAILEY: Very good. Enjoy.

CHRISTINA: Dr. Bailey, isn't this more of a nurses job?

BAILEY: Are you too good to help that boy?

CHRISTINA: Yes. (Then, at Bailey's look) No. Definitely not. I just think I'd me more help if I was assisting in a surgery with you.

BAILEY: No surgery for you.

CHRISTINA: I'm sorry I don't understand.

BAILEY: I don't understand why you erased my name from the OR board.

CHRISTINA: I don't know what...

BAILEY: No don't do that. Don't give me that fake confused look. It irritates me. You know exactly what I'm talking about. You erased my name from Burke's humpty dumpty surgery, you know it, I know it. What I don't know is why.

CHRISTINA: I... have no comment.

BAILEY: No surgeries Yang.

MEREDITH: Okay, before you start, there are rules to this friendship thing or whatever.

MARK: The dirty mistresses club has rules? Gosh, you think a club of dirty mistresses would be a little less uptight about things like rules.

MEREDITH: Number one, no flirting. Second, no talking about Derek. And C, no giving me the face.

MARK: The face...

MEREDITH: The McSteamy face. It doesn't work on me. I'm immune.

MARK: You know, if I had gone off to the woods, I'd have invited you to keep me warm.

MEREDITH: Breaking rules one, two and three.

----------

IZZIE: Sydney, you're my counsellor?

SYDNEY: Peer counsellor. We're equals. So how are you? (She gives Izzie a hug.)

IZZIE: I'm fine.

SYDNEY: That's outside Izzie talking. How's inside Izzie?

----------

MARK: So you and Derek. You guys together or....just answer the question and I'll quit asking.

MEREDITH: Derek and I are taking some space.

MARK: You're taking space from each other. Or he's taking some space from you?

MEREDITH: Derek and I, there's just a lot of water under the thing or whatever.

DONNA: My knight in shining poly-cotton.

MARK: Good morning, Donna. Vicky. How was the trip?

VICKY: Smooth, perfect. 

DONNA: Seak for yourself.

VICKY: She's still having some penis issues.

MEREDITH: I'm sorry....am I missing something?

VICKY: I think you're missing the fact that Dr. Sloan is planning on removing my husband's penis this afternoon.

MEREDITH: Oh and your husband is?

DONNA: Right here.

----------

MEREDITH: Daniel Gibson, 34, in for sexual reassignment surgery.

MARK: Donna, not Daniel. She's been living as Donna for 2 years, come on Grey.

MEREDITH: So essentially, today we are inverting his.....um her...uh..

VICKY: Her penis. That's okay. You'll get it.

MARK: You know the steps for a vaginoplasty?

MEREDITH: Not exactly.

MARK: Well if you want to get in on this surgery today, you better learn.

DONNA: Don't pay any attention to him, you're doing very well.

VICKY: Better than I did when I first found out.

MARK: We just need to run a few pre-op labs. Make sure everything's in working order.

DONNA: Then surgery today?

MARK: Big day Donna. You excited?

DONNA: Excited doesn't begin to cover it.

MARK: You're going to do great.

----------

(The boys set up camp. George gets rocks to go around the fire, Chief makes himself lunch, Alex sets up a tent.)

GEORGE: That is a nice looking picnic basket.

CHIEF: Thank you. The concierge at the hotel put it together. We've got crackers, pate, and an assortment of Seattle soft cheeses. You want some?

GEORGE: No thanks.

ALEX: Dude, he brought silverware.

GEORGE: You should talk. Have you ever been camping before?

ALEX: What?

GEORGE: A t-shirt and sneakers? You'll freeze your ass off.

ALEX: So what I'm wearing a jacket.

GEORGE: Just don't come crawling to me in the middle of the night when you want to huddle for warmth

CHIEF: It's a good looking tent Joe. You and Walter got room for one more?

JOE: We thought you'd be sleeping with one of the Doctors.

CHIEF: Well Preston's already got O'Malley for a room mate. But just between you and me, these other tents are kind of puny.

JOE: Well Walter and I were hoping to share this one. You know... just the two of us. But I guess if you really want to...

ALEX: Chief... I don't think you really...

CHIEF: They've offered Karev.

GEORGE: They want to be alone...

(Walter is Joe's boyfriend.)

CHIEF: Oh! So you are um...

BURKE: Chief.

CHIEF: Wonderful... man love. Beautiful My cousin's gay....so I'm hip. Brokeback mountain and all that.

BURKE: Who's ready to go fishing?

CHIEF: I am!

MEREDITH: Guess what I'm doing today? Removing a man's penis.

CHRISTINA: You got an S. R. S? Seriously?

MEREDITH: He...She is one of Sloan's patients.

CHRISTINA: Oh that should be me. I should be turning a penis to a vagina. That should be my penis.

IZZIE: I have to hide. Sydney is my peer counsellor. "Heal with LOVE" Sydney.

MEREDITH and CHRISTINA: Oh ew.

IZZIE: Yeah I'm supposed to shadowing her and dialoguing all day unless I can come up with a medical reason not to. Anybody? Anything?

----------

(Izzie is going through Eric's poo.)

IZZIE: Couple of houses and the dog. That's nine pieces so far. I love the dog. I'm always the dog when I play monopoly.

----------

CALLIE: I got a page...

ADDISON: Jamie Carr. She slipped and fell in the shower this morning.

JAMIE: I can't see my own feet. I did this

CALLIE: Nasty break. She doesn't have any meds for the pain?

ADDISON: She refused. She's toughing it out.

CALLIE: Oh don't tough it out. Just say yes.

JAMIE: But the baby... I know Dr. Montgomery said it was alright, but I'll suffer. Is he okay? He was kicking like crazy, but...

ADDISON: It's possible that he's just sleeping.

Husband: See... our son sleeps. He's sleeping Jamie.

JAMIE: Do I need a cast?

CALLIE: Definitely. But first we need to straighten the bones out. Then we'll put your arm in this fancy sling. And use gravity to help align the bones.

ADDISON: Will you excuse me? I just need to...

(Addison has seen something on the ultrasound.)

----------

VICKY: I'll trade you.

MEREDITH: Vicky...

VICKY: Insurance forms. Donna gets the surgeries and I do the forms. Super fun.

MEREDITH: You seem to be handling this remarkably well.

VICKY: Well I left at first. When she...when he told me. You plan a life together you know? Kids and... suddenly that's all out the window. Suddenly your husband is this other girl in your house who's borrowing your eye liner and waxing her legs.

MEREDITH: But you came back... why?

VICKY: Honestly, right now... I have no idea. I'm really going to miss the penis.

----------

(Addison is in a bathroom stall crying.)

CALLIE: You okay?

ADDISON: I'm ok. I'm fine. I'm good.

CALLIE: Don't make me climb over the stall. I'll do it but I'll be pissed 'cause I don't know you that well.

(Addison lets her in.)

CALLIE: You're not okay.

ADDISON: I don't know why. There's no reason that this should affect me this much. I'm used to this I am but..

CALLIE: Used to what?

ADDISON: That woman, yesterday, she's just as healthy as can be and today her baby's dead.

---------- 

CHIEF: So uh....how long have you and Walter been together?

JOE: Ten years. Off and on. But now, definitely on. Thinking about kids.

CHIEF: That's a big step.

JOE: You have kids?

CHIEF: No. I work a lot. Adele and I....well she always said she didn't want to raise kids alone.

JOE: Walter says the same thing.

CHIEF: He does?

JOE: Well I'm always working at the bar. But what are you going to do right? Someone has to run the place.

CHIEF: Exactly.

JOE: But Walter....if I have to make a change, I'll do it. Can't imagine my life without him you know?

----------

BURKE: Very nice O'Malley. 

GEORGE: At least once a month my dad would take me and my brother to white river.

BURKE: Your father taught you well. How are you and Dr. Torres doing these days?

GEORGE: Good. She doesn't know it yet, but good. Excellent even. For a while she wanted a certain level of commitment, and I just didn't feel... I was... now I am though.

BURKE: So you're stepping up?

GEORGE: I'm stepping up. You knew right? That it was time with Christina?

BURKE: Right.

(Burke tries to bait the hook and his hand tremors. George sees this.)

GEORGE: You alright?

BURKE: Absolutely.

GEORGE: I just...

BURKE: We're here to fish, remember? I'm going to see if I can get a bite downstream.

----------

MARK: The test results don't lie.

DONNA: Breast cancer?

MARK: I'm sorry...I'm really.....the needle aspiration showed abnormal cells in your tissue. Rare, but it happens.

DONNA: So the hormones I've been taking have been feeding the breast cancer?

MARK: Yes, that's why we need to stop the hormone therapy and start the treatment.

DONNA: Or the cancer will get worse. The operation?

MARK: There would be no point. Once we stop the hormones your breasts will shrink, your facial hair will grow back...

VICKY: She'll be a man again.

DONNA: What if we do the operation? I keep taking the hormones, what then?

MARK: Donna you really want to treat this now while it's still in its early stages.

DONNA: So if I keep taking the hormones?

MEREDITH: You'd be feeding the cancer.

DONNA: I could die? Are you saying if I become a woman, I could die?

----------

ADDISON: They are a happy couple. Look at them. They love each other. They should have everything. Happy people should have....happy things happen to them. I have to tell them..

CALLIE: Wait. The moment you tell them they won't be happy any more. Give them a few more minutes. Let them be happy. A few more minutes.

---------- 

ALEX: So you getting back with Callie?

GEORGE: Yep.

ALEX: Trust me man I don't think you really want to do that.

GEORGE: Really?

ALEX: Really.

GEORGE: So when I get back with her I'm going to tell her that we shouldn't see each other any more, and when she asks why, I'm going to tell her, "Alex Karev thinks our relationship isn't such a good idea."

ALEX: You think that'll do the trick? Fine suit yourself.

----------

DEREK: This was my camping trip. I was going to come alone.

BURKE: So why did you invite me?

DEREK: Because. It's a guy trip. You know....mountain men.

BURKE: You don't have any friends do you?

DEREK: Of course I do.

BURKE: Guy friends?

DEREK: I just need peace. Space. I have a right to space. And you go and invite half the hospital.

BURKE: That's because I have guy friends.

----------

SYDNEY: There you are! I have been looking all over.

IZZIE: Dr. Yang needed some help with this patient. She needed help.

SYDNEY: Well, patients come first. (She sits down.)

CHRISTINA: Oh what...

SYDNEY: Oh I'll just wait.

IZZIE: Wait? 

SYDNEY: Wait until you're finished. Then we can dialogue.

----------

MEREDITH: So what happens with Donna now?

MARK: She goes back to being an unhappy man who's stuck with a penis. There are millions of us out there.

MEREDITH: You're unhappy with your penis?

MARK: I could be a lot less unhappy. Maybe it's good that he's taking some space. Maybe you two aren't meant to be together. Look, Derek... on the outside he holds it all together, but he's damaged goods Meredith. It's my fault. I damaged him. Maybe forever. You don't want to drink from a poisoned well do you?

VICKY: Dr. Sloan? You have to talk to her... she wants to go through with the operation.

----------

CHIEF: Joe and Walter got tired of not catching any fish. What do you make of that?

BURKE: Joe and Walter?

CHIEF: No, no. Joe and Walter are great. I meant that we hadn't caught any fish. Any theories.

DEREK: Just one. Fish generally don't like to go where there's a lot of noise.

----------

GEORGE: Did you notice anything going on with Burke?

ALEX: No.

GEORGE: 'Cause before I thought I saw...what are you doing? You don't use bait when you're casting! It's going to fall off when it hits the water. Here. What you want to do...

ALEX: She's sleeping with Sloan dude.

GEORGE: What?

ALEX: She's sleeping with Sloan.

GEORGE: No she's not.

ALEX: Torres is doing Sloan.

GEORGE: You better take that back.

----------

DEREK: People moving, chatting. laughing, that sort of thing. That sort of thing that lets the fish know they're not alone.

BURKE: So I invited other people.

DEREK: This is not a frat party.

(They look behind them to see Alex and George fighting.)

CHIEF: Hey what are you guys doing? Break it up!

----------

CHIEF: I don't condone fighting. I don't like fighting. I think it's foolish. But you two idiots seem determined to beat the hell out of each other. So if you're going to do it, you're going to do it by my rules.

GEORGE: Rules?

CHIEF: Yes, O'Malley, rules, to protect your hands.... so you don't do irreparable damage.

ALEX: You're dead.

CHIEF: Damage that would end your careers before they even started. So with that in mind, we're going to do open handed combat.

BOTH: A slap fight?

CHIEF: Open handed combat. No scratching...

DEREK: This is ridiculous. Karev will kill him.

BURKE: Not necessarily. 

CHIEF: No punching no kicking, no wrestling moves of any kind. Are there any questions?

GEORGE: That doesn't leave us with much.

CHIEF: All right.

BURKE: O'Malley's a scrapper.

DEREK: A scrapper? He's going to destroy him.

BURKE: He's tougher than he looks. Silent but deadly.

DEREK: This is immature and stupid. I think you'd agree with me.

BURKE: They're letting off some steam. This is why you don't have any guy friends.

DEREK: This is why I should have come alone.

----------

DONNA: I've wanted this since before I can remember. I've waited forever. I'm not stopping now.

MARK: Donna listen to me.

DONNA: If you don't do the operation, I'll go to New York and find another doctor.

MEREDITH: You're going to have a hard time finding a surgeon....

DONNA: I will find one

MARK: Donna I'm trying to save your life.

DONNA: As a man. I am not a man. I'll fight the cancer, I'll just fight it as a woman.

VICKY: For God's sake, wake up Daniel.

DONNA: My name is Donna.

VICKY: I'm not going to stand by and watch you kill yourself.

DONNA: I need Vicky to love me. But I need her to love...ME.

----------

JAMIE: Oh, please tell me it's going to stop hurting soon.

CALLIE: You're almost done.

TED: When our son's 15 and he's yelling you've never done anything for him, you can guilt him with the wrist.

ADDISON: Ted, Jamie, I need to talk to you. About the baby.

TED: Dr. Montgomery....

JAMIE: You have to say it. I won't believe it unless you say it. You have to SAY it.

----------

CHRISTINA: Thanks for this Izzie....thank you. No good deed goes unpunished.

IZZIE: Good deed. You're making me dig through crap. It's not like I asked her to spend the day with me.

SYDNEY: Oh. Ohhwee. How's it going in there? Any luck?

CHRISTINA: Okay, I can't have that grinning puppet head stare at me another second so just go.

IZZIE: Christina...

CHRISTINA: Hey, this is my crap. This is my crap. Bailey assigned me to this crap, you get Sydney.

IZZIE: Fine. Come on Sydney, we can go.

SYDNEY: Okey-dokey-pokey.

ERIC: Man, I thought my brother and I had problems. But you two are just idiots.

CHRISTINA: Oh and swallowing monopoly pieces? Wasn't exactly a genious move. You could have really hurt yourself.

ERIC: But I didn't did i? And now mom's going to let me play all the monopoly I want. That's all that matters, getting to play.

CHRISTINA: And that makes you smart?

ERIC: You're fishing through my poop, how smart are you?

----------

(George and Alex are going at it.)

BURKE: Whatever it was Karev, don't take it back.

DEREK: We don't even know why they're fighting.

BURKE: Arms, O'Malley, don't drop your arms!

(Then they attack each other.)

CHIEF: Hey! No wresting!

DEREK: This is stupid.

BURKE: George is defending his honor. Karev says that Sloan's been sleeping with Torres. 

DEREK: What?

(Joe and Walter walk up.)

WALTER: Next time we are not going camping with straight guys

(Alex grabs George and starts pushing him, and they land against Walter, who is knocked down and hits his head on a rock.)

----------

CHRISTINA: So basically, you're getting paid to study penises all day?

MEREDITH: I'm studying for Steamy's reassignment surgery.

CHRISTINA: You like McSteamy?

MEREDITH: Yes. NO! Not like that! It's just... he thinks I'm better off without Derek's baggage. He says there's too much history there. Maybe in his own sick twisted way, he's trying to protect me.

CHRISTINA: Protect you? Maybe. Hey, um...when your mother was first diagnosed with Alzheimer's, why didn't you tell anyone?

MEREDITH: She asked me not to. Why?

CHRISTINA: So you think it was right to keep her secret? 

MEREDITH: Yes. Why?

CHRISTINA: Even if it meant you had to fish crap out of a toilet all day and probably for years to come.

MEREDITH: Ok, rewind. Whose secret are you keeping?

(She gets paged to Eric's room.)

CHRISTINA: What happened?

NURSE: He was fine one minute, then...

CHRISTINA: Eric, lay down... his abdomen is rigid. There's blood in his vomit, He's perfed. Page Bailey.

----------

BURKE: There's a lot of blood, but it didn't penetrate the Gilia.

WALTER: Is that a good thing?

DEREK: Yeah, it means we don't have to do deep stitches.

JOE: Using a fishing hook?

BURKE: Don't worry. We sterilized it, and clipped off the barb. It's as good as a needle.

DEREK: All right. Wound's clean. Just keep some pressure on that chief. Walter, we're going to do some stitches.

WALTER: Is it going to hurt?

DEREK: Yes.

JOE: It's okay.

CHIEF: Karev, you want to sew him up?

JOE: No... I want an attending.

ALEX: Thanks dude.

JOE: You're doing some crazy MacGuyver surgery in the middle of the woods. I want what's best for my guy. No offence.

GEORGE: Don't worry Dr. Burke's really good at doing this. You are, right?

BURKE: Right. There's still a little bleeding there.

CHIEF: Hold on Walter.

DEREK: Got it?

BURKE: I always have it.

(George had been watching Burke's hand the entire time... waiting for a tremor.)

----------

(Christina clears her throat.)

BAILEY: You want something?

CHRISTINA: He is my patient. I've been with him all day. If there's any possibility...

BAILEY: Why'd you erase my name from the board?

CHRISTINA: I don't know what you're talking about...

BAILEY: You really want to go head to head with me on this? You really want that? Right now? This second? You chose your own fate.

----------

SYDNEY: So tell me about Denny.

IZZIE: What?

SYDNEY: Yeah it helps to talk about what happened. So, as much as you can.

IZZIE: Okay, we are done here.

SYDNEY: Izzie, really... it helps to share.

IZZIE: No, I don't want to share. You know what I've been doing all day? Sifting through feces. I would rather sift through feces than talk to you. And now you bring up Denny like you want me to gossip with you?

SYDNEY: I understand this must be difficult...

IZZIE: What you cut someone's LVAD wire, you fell in love with a man and he died?

SYDNEY: Well no, but...

IZZIE: Well then how in the hell could you possibly know?

MARK: Grey, what's our next step?

MEREDITH: Continue the primary incision in the ventral side of the shaft. I am surprised that you agreed to do the surgery.

MARK: People don't come to me to fix what's on the outside, they come to me to fix what's on the inside. And if that means giving someone a straighter nose, or bigger breasts, or..if that helps a person get by.. I dont run. I don't hide. I don't take space.

----------

ALEX: Well don't look at me, I didn't start it.

CHIEF: Karev.... 

ALEX: Look I just came out here to have some fun. Then he starts jumping all over me about what I'm wearing. He just rubs me the wrong way.

CHIEF: You're on a camping trip. You're supposed to be enjoying the great outdoors.

ALEX: You know I grew up in a bar? Literally, in a bar. My dad was always doing one of two things in there. Playing music or drinking. Dude never even took me to the park. I just figured this was my chance to get out with they guys. The one time I try...

CHIEF: You wanted to be a different person. (Referring to Joe and Walter.) They're a happy couple.

ALEX: Yeah.

CHIEF: I miss my wife.

BURKE: You have high standards.

GEORGE: You have high standards.

BURKE: Your standards are too high. You... make people out to be....and people make mistakes. Your standards are too high. You see a flaw and you attack.

GEORGE: You're saying that if Christina did something like...

BURKE: Christina and I are a team. We are a team. You're either a part of the team or you play alone for the rest of your life.

(Jamie is having to push out her baby.)

ADDISON: Good, push Jamie. (Jamie gives up.) I need you to push one more time. Jamie. Ted. One more time, push. We got it.

(Addison hands her the dead baby, and Callie gives Addison a supportive pat on the shoulder.)

----------

BURKE: So that Mark Sloan... He's bad news.

DEREK: Like a cancer. He infects everything. What are we, 3 hours of Seattle and still he infects everything? You know I thought that if I just got away for a while I'd get some answers....a fresh start.

CHIEF: Fresh starts, no such thing.

DEREK: Any other words of wisdom that you'd like to give us Chief?

CHIEF: I'm living in a hotel. I buy most of my clothes from the hotel gift shop and my wife wont speak to me.\

BURKE: Well don't look at me. I came out here for the same reasons you did. I have no wisdom. There is no wisdom here.

DEREK: So in other words, we're all a bunch of idiots.

BURKE: Yes...

----------

SYDNEY: I lost a kid....my first year. It was my fault. And I just couldn't .....so I had a breakdown, I got time off, and when I came back I put a smile on my face, and everybody thought I was fine. I lost a kid. It comes in waves Izzie. There's a lull and then another wave hits you. I wasn't trying to pry. I just wanted you to know....it's okay not to be fine sometimes.

IZZIE: I miss him. All the time I miss him. It's not waves it's constant. All the time. And I walk through the doors of this hospital, and I want to be here I do. But I don't know...if I can be a surgeon again. And I can't talk about it because it scares me too much. Okay?

SYDNEY: Okay.

----------

MEREDITH: You came back

VICKY: I was heading home. I was on my way to the airport....then...you asked before why I came back the first time. I tried not to. I went on dates. I had a lot of great first dates with guys who were planning to stay guys. And you know you have a great date and you want to tell your best friend about it. My best friend is Daniel. Donna. Then you have a few bad dates and....she's my best friend. She knows me. She loves me. She's my husband. At the end of the day, it's Donna...even when she hurts me. Even when I hate her.

MEREDITH: She's the one you want to talk to.

MEREDITH: (narrating) Not all wounds are superficial.

----------

ADDISON: So you're sleeping with Sloan?

CALLIE: Was.

ADDISON: Me too was. Which is just a hailstorm of self loathing and misery.

CALLIE: Yeah.

ADDISON: You want to get a drink or something?

(Callie's pager goes off.)

ADDISON: Some other time then.

CALLIE: Yeah.

MEREDITH: (narrating) Most wounds run deeper than imagined. You can't see them with the naked eye.

BAILEY (Referring to Eric): He'll make a full recovery

CHRISTINA: You're back.

BURKE: Yes.

CHRISTINA: I'm glad you're back.

BURKE: Me too.

----------

CALLIE: George we need to talk.

GEORGE: Yeah, I think we do. My dad?

MEREDITH: And then there are the wounds that take us by surprise.

(George's dad is lying there in a hospital bed.)

----------

MARK: So this could be just a drink. Or this could be more than a drink.

MEREDITH: I could not start something with you.

MARK: You could. Start over Meredith. Start fresh.

(He gets a page.)

MARK: Saved by the bell. Order me another beer.

DEREK: Hi. I'm Derek Shepherd.

MEREDITH: What are you doing?

DEREK: We met at this bar, do you remember? We met and you said "I'm just a girl" and I said "I'm just a guy" and we started this thing. We started this thing. You didn't know anything about me .The good ,the bad, the wife. You didn't even know my name. You didn't know me. I want you to know me. I want to start over, from the beginning. So hi. Derek Shepherd.

MEREDITH: You walked away, and now it's too late. There's too much water under then thing or whatever.

DEREK: Meredith. Please

MEREDITH (narrating): The trick to any wound or disease is to dig down deep and find the real source of the injury.

MEREDITH: Hi. I'm Meredith Grey. It's nice to meet you.

DEREK: Very nice to meet you too.

(They lean in for a kiss.)

MEREDITH: (narrating) And once you've found it... try like hell to heal that sucker.
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MEREDITH: (narrating) Many people don't know that the human eye has a blind spot in its field of vision. There's a part of the world that we are literally blind to.

(Meredith and Derek are taking a bubble bath.)

MEREDITH: What did I say?

DEREK: Seriously.

MEREDITH: Seriously.

DEREK: Seriously.

MEREDITH: Seriously, we're taking it slow.

DEREK: We can take it slow. We can take it incredibly slow.

MEREDITH: We're taking it slower than that. We're starting fresh.

DEREK: And starting fresh means no sex because?

MEREDITH: Because we started with sex last time and it didn't go very well. Plus the waiting is fun. From now on I wanna be bright and shiny.

DEREK: Bright and shiny, huh?

MEREDITH: (narrating) The problem is, sometimes our blind spots shield us from things that really shouldn't be ignored.

MEREDITH: Mom. The nurses tell me you haven't been eating.

ELLIS: No time. I've been in the OR all morning. And i've got back to back surgeries the rest of the day, so....

MEREDITH: I'm sorry I haven't been visiting it just...

ELLIS: Look I don't have time to coddle you right now. I'm trying to save lives here. Do you understand. Do you?

CHIEF: Dr. Grey.

MEREDITH: Chief.

ELLIS: Richard! (She goes to hug him and receives some baked goods in a box.) For me? You shouldn't have.

CHIEF: The nurses said she hasn't been eating.

ELLIS: Oh you wonderful man.

CHIEF: I'm interrupting. I'll go.

MEREDITH: No, chief. You stay. I'll go.

MEREDITH: (narrating) Sometimes our blind spots keep our lives bright and shiny.

MEREDITH: Today is the day people. Today is the day when dark and twisty Meredith disappears forever. And bright and shiny Meredith takes her place. You're probably not going to want to be friends with me anymore cause the sheer intensity of my happiness will make your teeth hurt. That's okay, 'cause life is good. Life is good. What's going on? (Everyone is gathered around George, who has someone's chart.)

IZZIE: George's dad was admitted last night.

MEREDITH: Oh my God, is he okay?

GEORGE: He's fine.

IZZIE: He passed out, hit the floor and fractured his clavicle.

GEORGE: His clavicle is fine. Callie said... she said it's fine.

MEREDITH: Are those his AM labs?

ALEX: Complaining of severe abdominal pain.

CHRISTINA: He doesn't have peritoneal signs, that's good.

BAILEY: Has anybody seen......

GEORGE: I was just looking at it.

BAILEY: Don't you think me reading it is more important than you reading it?

GEORGE: Sure. Fine. He's going to be fine.

BAILEY: You're on SCUT today. You'll be distracted.

GEORGE: No I wont...

BAILEY: Family members do not treat family members. SCUT.

CHRISTINA: I'm scrubbing in on a surgery with Dr. Burke this morning.

BAILEY: Of course you are. Karev, Sloan. Grey, pit. Stephens shadow Karev. And let me remind you again of the rules of your probation.

ALEX: I think she knows the rules Dr. Bailey.

BAILEY: No touching patients, no talking to patients, no rolling your eyes at patients...or your superiors.

---------- 

DEREK: Hey, good morning Addison!

ADDISON: What's that supposed to mean?

DEREK: It's a greeting. Used in civilized cultures in their civilized environments.

ADDISON: You're smiling.

DEREK: It's called happiness. I understand why you wouldn't recognize it.

ADDISON: Wait...So we're being mature about this? 

DEREK: Yes. We are going to peacefully co-exist in this hospital. Unless you've reconsidered moving back to New York. (She smiles a negative.) Okay then, peacefully co-exist. 

ADDISON: Interesting.

DEREK: Yes, we're adults, we're educated, I think we're capable of many many things. Come on let's shake on it. (She is still wearing her wedding rings.)

ADDISON: So I'm still wearing the rings. I think they're stuck.

DEREK: Have you tried soap? I hear it's good and slippery. (He bursts into laughter.)

ADDISON: You are a very strange person Derek.

DEREK: I am just bright and shiny, Addison, Bright and shiny.

CALLIE: No, so then I just popped his shoulder back into place. He didn't even flinch. Your brother is hard core.

GEORGE: Callie, what are...

BAILEY: Looks like you've got a full house Mr. O'Malley.

MR. O'MALLEY: Just waiting on the wife. She's in DC chaperoning a field trip. She'll be back tonight.

CALLIE: His clavicle is still hurting, so I added PRN morphine every 4 hours.

BAILEY: And I scheduled your endoscopy for this afternoon.

BROTHER 1: And endo-what?

GEORGE: Scope. It's like....a camera.

Brother 1; That sounds dangerous. Is it dangerous?

GEORGE: It's not dangerous.

BROTHER 1: I asked the doctor.

BROTHER 2: Yeah let the doctor speak Georgie.

GEORGE: White coat....let's look at the white coat.

BROTHER 2: What about an x-ray. 'Cause I had that once and I feel like....

GEORGE: Shut up....just both of you shut up.

BAILEY: O'Malley.

ALL 4 BOYS: What?

(They all burst in to laughter.)

MARK: Ah, excellent. My invaluable intern. Is it bring-a-hot-blond-to-work day? Nobody told me.

IZZIE (coughing): Sexual harassment.

ALEX: Dr. Stephens is shadowing me today, so...

IZZIE: What case do you need us on?

MARK: It's a really tragic one. Just this morning I found out that I have over two weeks worth of dry cleaning that needs to be picked up STAT.

ALEX: That's it? Cool.

MARK: See, we're like a well-oiled machine, you and me. I also need you two to get me a sandwich from that pathetic excuse for a deli, Karev you know the one I like. But go easy on the mayo this time. I think you're trying to kill me.

----------

GEORGE: I don't see why I can't at least help with my daddy's endoscopy.

BAILEY: What about "no working with family" do you understand?

GEORGE: I'm not asking to do the procedure...

BAILEY: Fine. Pick an intern.

GEORGE: What?

BAILEY: I'm being kind. You want an intern assigned to your dad's case? Fine. Pick an intern. Right now.

(George walks into Burke's surgery. Christina is taking the lead.)

BURKE: Good. Now we want to place the partial Occluding clamp on the aorta. Slowly. Good. Now we want to make sure all the grafts are deaired before you remove the venus and aorta cannulus.

GEORGE: He's letting her decanulate the heart by herself?

NURSE: Freaking unbelievable, huh?

----------

BAILEY: What do we have?

EMT: Mia Hanson. 5 year old female, crush injury to the abdomen. Blunt trauma to the head. Her BP is 90/60. Pulse is 110

DEREK: How was she injured?

EMT: Backed over by her mom's SUV.

ANNA: She's uh... her blood type is A- and she's allergic to penicillin and wheat... I'm so sorry Mia, I am so sorry baby.

MEREDITH: Has she had anything to eat today?

ANNA: Um cereal this morning around 6:30.

MEREDITH: Okay, Mrs. Hanson, we're going to take care of your daughter.

MRS. HANSON: I'm Mrs. Hanson, Mia is my child. Anna is just the nanny who ran over my daughter.

---------- 

DEREK: I'm going to examine your neck okay?

MEREDITH: It's okay Mia, my name is Meredith. And Dr. Shepherd and Dr. Bailey are just trying to see where you're hurt.

MR. HANSON: What happened?

MRS. HANSON: She ran over Mia in the drive way.

MR. HANSON: She what?

ANNA: She wasn't supposed to be in the driveway...Mrs. Hanson told me to go get some milk and i...i didn't see her.

MR. HANSON: How do you not see a child standing in the drive way? Where were you?

MRS. HANSON: What?

MR. HANSON: Where were you that you couldn't watch Mia for five minutes?

MRS. HANSON: I was supposed to be in court.

MR. HANSON: Oh so you were on the phone.

MRS. HANSON: I was letting them know that I was going to be late.

MR. HANSON: Instead of watching Mia?

MRS. HANSON: Oh so now this is my fault?

BAILEY: Hey! It's the car's fault okay? SUV's have blind spots the size of Jupiter. And all this yelling and fighting and placing blame is not going to help your child.

MRS. HANSON: Is she going to be okay?

DEREK: She has blood in her ear canal. We need to get her upstairs for a CT.

ANNA: It's going to be okay, baby girl.

MRS. HANSON: Get away from her. Now.

ANNA: What?

MRS. HANSON: Get out.

---------- 

GEORGE: I can't believe you just....you just decannulated a heart all by yourself.

CHRISTINA: I did not decannulate a heart by myself. I assisted Dr. Burke, who decannulated a heart.

GEORGE: Why are you being modest? Modest looks weird on you.

CHRISTINA: It's no big deal George.

BURKE: How's your father O'Malley? Anything new?

GEORGE: He needs an endoscopy. And Dr. Bailey won't let me be the intern on his case. But she said I could pick someone, and I was wondering if Christina could do it.

CHRISTINA: Why?

BURKE: That shouldn't be a problem.

CHRISTINA: Yes it is. We have a corotid endorectomy at noon.

BURKE: Oh. I'll push it. O'Malley's father deserves the best.

GEORGE: Thank you Dr. Burke.

BURKE: Not a problem O'Malley.

CHRISTINA: Your dad better get something interesting wrong with him real fast.

GEORGE: You're sick. You're a sick, horrible person.

---------- 

IZZIE: Tell me again why you put up with this crap?

ALEX: Cause one day he's going to crack and let me in on a case.

IZZIE: Are you sure you want to do plastics that badly?

MARK: There you are. Did you go all the way to New York for my pastrami?

ALEX: Extra spicy, extra lettuce, low on mayo.

ADDISON: Mark... what are you doing?

MARK: Lunch. You want my pickle?

ADDISON: Seattle Grace is a teaching hospital. And part of your job is to teach. Your interns aren't your slaves.

MARK: Fine. No pickle for you.

ADDISON: Did you see that? 

CHIEF: Hmm?

ADDISON: Sloan! He's using his interns to pick up his dry cleaning.....and his lunch.

CHIEF: I have to do an endoscopy.

ADDISON: What the hell is going on with the men in this hospital?

----------

MARK: How you doing Mr. Jeffre's.

FRANK: Oh Frank's doing okay. He'd be doing a lot better if the twins were even.

ALEX: The twins?

FRANK: Frank's new pecs.

IZZIE: Who is Frank?

FRANK: You're looking at him (He wink)

MARK: Frank, these are interns. Apparently this is a teaching hospital. I'm supposed to be teaching them. Karev?

ALEX: Frank Jeffres is post op day 3 for pectoral enhancement surgery. There was a slight complication when a seroma formed.

MARK (yawning): And what is a seroma? 

IZZIE: It's a build up of blood and fluid unDerek the skin. Sorry.

MARK: That concludes today's teaching. A tube was inserted into Mr. Jeffres chest to drain the fluid. I want you to monitor him, check the tube for fluid output and change his dressings. Dr. Stephens.....i guess you can....watch.

ALEX: Actually Dr. Stephens is an excellent Doctor.

MARK: Yeah. That's what I hear.

GEORGE: You decannulated a heart this morning.

CHRISTINA: I did not...

GEORGE: Yes you did. And when we were fishing, I noticed something wierd with his hand like it had a spasm...

CHRISTINA: Okay why are you even saying that? It's not funny.

GEORGE: I didn't say it was funny, I said it was wierd. And him letting you decannulate a heart is wierd.

CHRISTINA: Um you should sit with your father, cause if you want something to worry about, you should worry about him.

GEORGE: My father is fine. He's good. Don't... this is Burke. Do you think that... (She walks away)

---------- 

MIA: I want Anna

MEREDITH: Mommy and Daddy are right here. We're just going to take some pictures. Okay. this is a big camera.

MIA: I don't like it.

BAILEY: Grey, keep her still.

MRS. HANSON: Mia, baby, It's okay,. mommy's here.

MIA: Where's Anna?

MRS. HANSON: You need to be still.

MIA: I want Anna.

MRS. HANSON: How about I sing the goodnight song? And you pretend it's bedtime and stay still okay? Goodnight Mia, goodnight mommy, goodnight daddy...

MIA: No, you're singing it wrong.

MRS. HANSON: I am? I'm singing it wrong?

MIA: I want Anna.

MR. HANSON: She's in the waiting room honey, I'll get her.

Mrs Hanson: John. Let's all sing it together okay?

MIA: No, I want Anna.

----------

JERRY: So you pick a car.

CALLIE: Okay, um 1968 mustang Gt fastback.

JERRY: That's interesting. That's hot... very hot... the car.

RONNY: Right... Georgie, how's dad?

GEORGE: Fine, they're not done yet but he's fine. Can I talk to you Dr. Torres?

CALLIE: Sure.

GEORGE: What are you doing?

CALLIE: I'm talking to your brothers.

GEORGE: You don't have to do that.

CALLIE: It's okay I don't mind. I'm pretty sure Ronny and Jerry both have a thing for me. I was going to go with Jerry 'til he went all1957 Bel-Air. I was like... really?

GEORGE: Thank you for trying to help out with my family. But it's really not necessary.

CALLIE: George, I'm kidding about your brothers... I'm kidding about your brothers, come on.

GEORGE: Callie I'm serious. I can handle my family on my own. You broke up with me, remember?

----------

(George watches in as the procedure begins.)

BAILEY: We may have to do a partial nephrectomy.

MEREDITH: Do you think you can save Mia's kidney?

BAILEY: Only if we can stop the bleeders. Here, cauterize as I go. Thank you. You poor baby. It's not going to be an easy recovery.

MEREDITH: Well with parents like that, she didn't have it easy to begin with.

BAILEY: People do the best they can Dr. Grey.

MEREDITH: They don't know their kid's blood type. They don't know her favorite song. People want high-power careers. I get that. But they should think twice before having kids. Oh! I'm sorry, I didn't mean..

BAILEY: What that I should be home with my baby instead of here with this girl and an intern who can't cauterize bleeders?

MEREDITH: Dr. Bailey...

BAILEY: If I were you Dr. Grey, I would keep my eye on the surgical area and my mouth shut.

---------- 

BURKE: O'Malley, how's it going with your dad?

GEORGE: Good. The chief's doing the endoscopy so he's in good hands. That was an amazing surgery this morning, how you let Christina decannulate the heart.

BURKE: She shows tremendous promise as a cardiothorasic surgeon.

GEORGE: She says she didn't do it.

BURKE: Probably didn't want to rub it in. Make anyone jealous.

GEORGE: We're talking about Christina. Everything alright with you?

BURKE: I'm fine.

GEORGE: Cause if anything ever wasn't you know you could talk to me right? You've been through a lot lately, getting shot...it can't be easy.

BURKE: Yeah.

GEORGE: Has is not been easy?

BURKE: I'm fine. Send my best to your dad.

GEORGE: Okay.

----------

ADDISON: Hey.

DEREK: Hey!

ADDISON: So this mature thing, how far does it go?

DEREK: Meaning what?

ADDISON: Meaning is it pleasantries in the hallway or do we actually interact?

DEREK: I don't know, that sounds drastic.

ADDISON: I'm worried about Richard, he's been down lately.

DEREK: Well he's separated from his wife. That usually doesn't make a person giddy. Except in my case.

ADDISON: I think he needs someone to talk to.

DEREK: So talk to him.

ADDISON: No I think we both should. You know, so he knows he has people to turn to.

DEREK: Cause he's a little depressed?

ADDISON: No because I don't think he's spoken to Adele in weeks, he's our friend and he's always been there for us.

DEREK: Once you get divorced, doesn't that mean that your wife is supposed to stop nagging you? Maybe if you took the rings off it would help.

ADDISON: Are you going to come with me or not?

DEREK: Fine, yes. I'll come. Let's do it.

ADDISON: Good. And I'll try soap. For the rings I mean.

DEREK: Okay.

----------

FRANK: Oh yeah... that's what I'm talking about. Look at you! Do they still look lopsided? From the seroma?

ALEX: No it looks like most of the swelling has gone down.

FRANK: Yeah? Oh yeah. Hey Dr. Stephens would you take a look at the twins? Frank would like a woman's perspective.

ALEX: You're just looking.

(Izzie looks at Frank's chest.)

IZZIE: Uh yep. Looks pretty even to me. Very defined. And the redness should go away in a couple of days.

FRANK: Good. Frank got them for his girlfriend. He doesn't want her to see them until they're perfect.

ALEX: Your girlfriend asked you to get pec implants?

FRANK: No Frank's girlfriend joined a gym and got a trainer named Lars. What kind of name is that....Lars?

IZZIE: So you got fake pecs cause you're jealous of a guy with a fake name?

FRANK: My last girl friend, Leena, left me for a guy with hair, so I got plugs. This time Frank's not taking any chances. Frank sees the signs of discontent, Frank's fighting back.

IZZIE: I don't know. I just don't get the whole fake boob thing, no offense.

FRANK: No these are top of the line. They look real they feel natural. No really. Feel them, really. Feel them.

(Izzie pokes his chest.)

IZZIE: Ooh, very solid.

FRANK: And real.

IZZIE: I don't know about that.

FRANK: Well compare them to his (He points to Alex.)

ALEX: I'm not involved with this.

IZZIE: Oh don't be such a baby.

(He lifts up his scrub top and Izzie puts one hand on each guy's chest. In walks Mark.)

MARK: This... this is why I don't work with interns.

----------

BAILEY: Mrs. Hanson?

MRS. HANSON: Is she alright?

BAILEY: Yes, we were able to stop the bleeding. Dr. Shepherd has ordered an MRI for her scull fracture. Hopefully she won't need any more surgery.

MRS. HANSON: Oh thank God.

BAILEY: She's in recovery. Dr. Grey will take you up to her.

MRS. HANSON: Thank you. Can we wait just a minute? My husband went down stairs to us a land line. His battery died.

MEREDITH: Sure.

MRS. HANSON: So Mia, she's okay?

MEREDITH: Oh she is. She uh, keeps asking for Anna.

MRS. HANSON: We fired Anna.

MEREDITH: Oh. She just seems very attached.

MRS. HANSON: That's my fault. According to my husband because I'm a working mother. He a working dad, but apparently that's not the issue. I love my job. I love Mia more. She's my baby...she's my....I love my daughter. I love my job. I'm not good at the mom stuff, but I'm good at my job.

----------

MEREDITH: I mean why bother to have a kid if you're only going to see it on weekends and holidays? Might as well just get a cat. 

GEORGE: I talked to Burke, I think he's fine.

CHRISTINA: You did what?

MEREDITH: What's wrong with Burke?

CHRISTINA: Nothing's wrong with Burke.

GEORGE: You know he let her decannulate a heart this morning?

MEREDITH: You decannulated a heart this morning? Bitch.

CHRISTINA: No not by myself.

GEORGE: Now she's lying about it.

ALEX: Yang decannulated a heart. Why is Alex not surprised?

IZZIE: Izzie isn't either. Last week she was digging through crap, this week she's fondling man boobs. No decannulating hearts for Izzie..

GEORGE: Why are you lying about decannulating the heart.

CHRISTINA: I didn't. 

IZZIE: Izzie and Alex do not believe you.

MEREDITH: What are you two doing?

IZZIE: Izzie and Alex have a patient who speaks about himself in the third person.

ALEX: They thought it was annoying at first, but now they kind of like it.

MEREDITH: Good. Is it going to stop soon?

CHRISTINA: Wow, what happened? This morning you were all bright and shiny, and asking to be kicked in the face.

MEREDITH: I am. I'm bright. I'm shiny.

CHRISTINA: Yeah.

IZZIE: Izzie thinks this whole bright and shiny thing is getting kind of old.

ALEX: Alex agrees.

----------

DEREK: We think you're depressed.

CHIEF: Both of you?

ADDISON: Yes

DEREK: Yeah

CHIEF: Well for the two of you to agree on something I must be damn near suicidal.

ADDISON: We agree on things.

DEREK: We agree on this.

ADDISON: So start talking.

CHIEF: Adele and I... she wants me to step down as chief. Retire.

DEREK: Retire? Is she crazy? What would you do?

ADDISON: Spend a little more time with his wife?

DEREK: She's being unreasonable.

ADDISON: She wants to know that their marriage is a priority to him.

DEREK: She's using his work as an excuse.

ADDISON: Or he is. Some men use work, some use other women. 

DEREK: Some women use other men.

CHIEF: I've been visiting Ellis Grey.

ADDISON: I was lonely, and you had checked out. I was lonely.

CHIEF: I work, I visit Ellis. That's my day.

DEREK: You gave up on us first, I was there.

CHIEF: I make time for Ellis, I don't make time for Adele.

ADDISON: There is something driving a wedge between Richard and Adele. Now maybe you don't see it but I do, and so does Adele.

DEREK: Well maybe he sees it and doesn't want to do anything about it.

ADDISON: He's got to do something about it! That's what marriage is built on. Change. Change keeps marriage alive.

DEREK: The man has a right to do whatever he wants to.

CHIEF: STOP... helping me. I miss my wife. I want her back. I don't want my marriage to be over.

ADDISON: Richard, your marriage isn't over until you decide it is.

DEREK: Right.

ADDISON: Until you decide that the sacrifice just isn't worth it.

DEREK: Right.

(A knock at the door.)

CHIEF: Come in. Oh Yang, what is it?

(She looks grim.)

CHIEF: O'Malley!

GEORGE: Yeah?

CHIEF: I have your father's test results.

----------

JERRY: We've been waiting here forever. Where's the doctor?

GEORGE: Dr. Webber will be here in a minute. 

JERRY: They don't tell you anything, huh? Until you're a real doctor...

GEORGE: I am a real doctor, Ronny. I just... I'm not dad's doctor.

MR. O'MALLEY: What is it Georgie?

GEORGE: Let's just wait for Dr. Webber.

CHRISTINA: I think he's expecting you to talk to him.

GEORGE: He's coming....he said he was coming.

CHRISTINA: He's coming later. You should tell your dad.

MR. O'MALLEY: What's with all the whispering?

GEORGE: The biopsy results were abnormal.

MR. O'MALLEY: Well is abnormal bad or just different? Georgie?

CHRISTINA: Sir....you have cancer in your oesophagus which has spread to your stomach. You'll need an operation to remove it. And you'll need to undergo chemo and radiation. I'm sorry.

---------- 

GEORGE: They're going to try to operate soon. This week I think. It's stage 3 metastatic cancer. And my brothers are... and uh... Callie slept with Sloan. I just can't... I can't deal with any of it. I spent the entire day worrying about Burke... there's nothing wrong with Burke. God, my dad has cancer, and I can't even look him in the face. Christina had to tell him what was wrong. Christina...

IZZIE: Nobody gets it right with their own family.

MEREDITH: I certainly don't.

GEORGE: Yeah.

IZZIE: Callie slept with Sloan?

GEORGE: I don't get you people.

MEREDITH: Us with the boobs? We make a lot of bad decisions.

ALEX: Dude, I still can't believe you went through all this for a chick.

FRANK: What you never did anything crazy for love?

ALEX: Not like this.

FRANK: You have a girlfriend?

ALEX: No.

FRANK: Dr. Stephens? Frank can sense the vibes.

ALEX: I'm not talking about this with you.

FRANK: She left you for another guy? Frank's hit a nerve.

ALEX: It's more complicated than that.

FRANK: Then uncomplicate it then man. Grand gesture is what I'm talking about. Just figure out what she wants and make it happen. Forget all about the other guy. Trust Frank. Frank knows.

----------

DEREK: What do we got?

MEREDITH: Second MRI report shows bleeding in Mia's brain.

DEREK: Oh damn it. I gotta go in. Try and relieve the pressure.

MEREDITH: Two surgeries in one day?

DEREK: But she's tough. And right now we don't have any other options. Not so bright and shiny.

MR. O'MALLEY: I thought the cancer was in my gut. What are we looking at my heart for.

CHRISTINA: Your EKG showed some abnormalities. We have to make sure your heart is strong enough to support you through surgery.

MR. O'MALLEY: You're a smart girl.

CHRISTINA: Yes.

MR. O'MALLEY: George told me you were the best intern I could have on my case.

CHRISTINA: He said that?

MR. O'MALLEY: He said you were the best intern in the hospital. You keep everyone on their toes....even him.

ECHO GUY: Dr. Yang. Take a look at this.

(She looks at the echo.)

CHRISTINA: Okay.

----------

GEORGE: You paged me. What is Burke doing in there?

CHRISTINA: I did a pre-op echo. His aortic valve is leaking. He won't make it through the surgery unless we replace it. It's just a valve replacement George, he's going to be fine.

GEORGE: Burke will do it (at her look) Burke will do it and you will clear his schedule. If someone is going to operate on my dad's heart, I want it to be Burke.

CHRISTINA: Yeah.

GEORGE: Okay. It's going to be fine. It's a valve replacement, it's Preston Burke. If someone's going to cut your dad's heart open, you want it to be him. What?

(She walks off.)

GEORGE: What's wrong with Burke's hand?

CHRISTINA: Nothing.

GEORGE: He's going to operate on my father.

CHRISTINA: George, Burke is fine. Your dad will be fine.

GEORGE: You're lying. Burke is hiding something and you're helping him.

CHRISTINA: Leave me alone.

(She turns, and Bailey heard the conversation.)

---------- 

MEREDITH: You wanted to see me chief?

CHIEF: It's about your mother. Um... I know your relationship with her is complicated, and I know that you know that she and I...

MEREDITH: Chief, it's okay. What really matters is that you make her happy. And my father couldn't. And I couldn't.

CHIEF: Meredith I... I can't see your mother any more. I need to try to make my marriage work. And if I'm going to do that, I have to stop seeing your mother.

MEREDITH: I see.

CHIEF: She's an extraordinary woman. She worked so hard, she sacrificed so much and to see it end like this... Take good care of her for me.

----------

ALEX: (to nurse) We've got it from here. Okay Frank, time to take the tube out. Izzie, put on some gloves.

IZZIE: Alex what are you doing?

FRANK: What's going on?

ALEX: You ready to take out Frank's boob tube?

IZZIE: What about the rules? What if Sloan finds out?

ALEX: Screw Sloan.

FRANK: She does know what she's doing right?

ALEX: I promise you Frank, the twins are in excellent hands.

FRANK: Ah Grand Gesture. Frank gets it.

IZZIE: What's he talking about?

ALEX: Nothing.

IZZIE: Are you sure about this?

FRANK: Oh yeah. He's sure.

(Izzie takes out the tube by herself.)

DEREK: Looks like we can safely evacuate the clot. Want to cook the pumper?

(In the gallery, watching.)

BAILEY: Did you ever think about having kids?

ADDISON: Derek and I talked about it but I wasn't ready.

CALLIE: I love kids. I'd have a dozen.

BAILEY: Believe me, one's enough. Unless you plan to put away the scalpel.

CALLIE: That's why God invented nannies.

BAILEY: I wish it were that easy.

ADDISON: What do I do with these? Hock them? Keep them?

CALLIE: My mom says divorce wedding rings are bad juju.

ADDISON: Your mom says juju?

CALLIE: She does.

ADDISON: Well, what would your mom do?

CALLIE: Burn 'em. Bury 'em.

ADDISON: Do you want them?

CALLIE: Oh I want some rings, just not bad juju rings. Then again, my mom's kind of insane.

BAILEY: Hey, don't talk smack about your mom.

ADDISON: Miranda.

BAILEY: Yesterday I left for work early, and Tuck's favorite food was strained peas. Nasty green gunk, but he loved them. Ate them for breakfast. I got home from a 15 hour shift and he didn't like strained peas anymore. He only wants carrots.

ADDISON: Life moves so fast. Everybody moves on.

BAILEY: Yep.

(Callie gets up and leaves.)

ADDISON: Where are you going?

CALLIE: I'm not ready to move on.

----------

GEORGE: (to Christina) Do you know why I picked you to by my dad's intern? Because you're a robot. You're a freakin' robot in a white coat who never makes a mistake. And most days I appreciate that, most of the time, I really feel like I have something to learn from you. But right now I need you to try to be a human.

----------

IZZIE: Thank you Alex. I can't believe you let me help. Alex is cool, you know that? Alex is the coolest.

ALEX: Oh Alex knows it. Izzie isn't so bad herself.

IZZIE: Izzie is back in the game.

(Alex turns around and pulls her into a kiss.)

IZZIE: I can't. Alex, I can't. I'm sorry.

---------- 

MEREDITH: Can you say something for me? I need to hear how great you talk. Can you say my name? Can you say Meredith?

MIA: Where's Anna?

MEREDITH: That was great. Guess who's here? Mom and Dad?

MRS. HANSON: Hey... how's my baby girl?

MIA: I want Anna. Anna...

(She gets up and leaves.)

MR. HANSON: Diane, wait...

----------

MR. O'MALLEY: So we'll do the thing with the heart tomorrow.

GEORGE: Maybe tomorrow. Maybe in a couple days. I don't know quite yet.

MR. O'MALLEY: But Dr. Burke and Dr. Webber said we should get to it quick.

GEORGE: We will. We'll ge to it as quick as we can. I just want to make sure we do it right. 

JERRY: I just don't understand why they're operating on his heart when the cancer is in his gut.

GEORGE: Yeah, it's complicated.....

RONNY: You know what I was thinking? Maybe the tests are wrong. Maybe it's not cancer. Cause cancer runs in families, and no one else in the family has cancer.

GEORGE: It is cancer, okay? It's stage 3 metastatic oesophageal cancer.

JERRY: Meta what?

GEORGE: Metastatic. It's when the cancer cells have migrated from their point of origin...

JERRY: Okay you're talking doctor now George. Talk English.

GEORGE: I'm talking English, you're just not listening.

RONNY: You're just not saying anything that we understand!

MR. O'MALLEY: Boys.

CALLIE: Imagine your dad's like... like a vintage car okay.

GEORGE: Callie...

CALLIE: His blood's like gas flowing through the fuel lines. The cancer is like the gunk that builds up in there.

JERRY: It fouled up the plugs.

CALLIE: Exactly. Once it starts circulating, it can do a lot of damage to the whole engine, the carborator, everything. It's like the engine had already blown a gasket before the other damage started.

(Realization hits the brothers.)

----------

(Anna and Mia singing the goodnight song.)

MEREDITH: (narrating) When it comes to our blind spots, maybe our brains aren't compensating. Maybe they're protecting us.

----------

ELLIS: I'm glad you came to visit. But you can't stay. I'm expecting someone.

MEREDITH: Actually mom, he's not coming.

ELLIS: What?

MEREDITH: Richard, he's not coming tonight. If fact, it's just going to be me for a while.

ELLIS: He's gone back to Adele.

MEREDITH: Yes.

ELLIS: Of course he has. He's afraid. Afraid to be happy. And I'm all alone. Now I have to raise my daughter alone. How am I going to do that?

MEREDITH: Mom... you did the best you could. That's all anybody can do.

----------

MR. O'MALLEY: How am I looking?

CHRISTINA: Good. You're ready for surgery.

MR. O'MALLEY: That's good I guess. I don't know how I'm going to tell my wife about this. 40 years we've been married. And now... cancer... and a heart condition? She was always telling me how I should eat better, take better care of myself. I guess I should have listened.

CHRISTINA: George is the best.

MR. O'MALLEY: What?

CHRISTINA: He's the best intern. He's a good person, and a good doctor. And whatever happens, I just thougth you should know that you raised a good person.

MR. O'MALLEY: Thank you Dr. Yang.

----------

IZZIE: I didn't know you still felt that way about me.

ALEX: Me either.

IZZIE: I can't. I'm sorry.

ALEX: Alex gets it. Alex is sorry he's such an idiot.

IZZIE: Can Izzie buy Alex a drink?

ALEX: Alex would like that. Izzie can.

----------

Bailey (on the phone): I know what time it is. I don't care if he's sleeping. Wake him up. He can sleep later...wake him up. Now... no put the phone to his ear. Hey, Hey Tuck. It's mommy. Hey...(She sings to him) them that's got shall get. Them that's not shall lose. So the bible says and it still is news. Mama may have, papa may have, but God bless the child that's got his own, that's got his own. That's got his own.

(Addison is on the ferry. She looks at her rings... and then throws them overboard.)

(Bailey still singing.)

BAILEY: Oh the strong get more, while the weak ones fade. Empty pockets dont ever make the grade...

(Christina and Burke lying in bed.)

CHRISTINA: George knows.

BAILEY: Mama may have. Papa he may have. But God bless the child that's got his own.

(Meredith and Derek taking another bubble bath, this time at opposite ends of the tub, exhausted from work.)

MEREDITH: I may not be cut out for bright and shiny.

DEREK: I'm not either. We can be dull and lifeless together. 

MEREDITH: I am glad you're in my bathtub.

DEREK: Me too.

BAILEY: You can help yourself. But don't take too much. Mama may have. Papa he may have. But God bless the child that's got his own. That's got his own...

3x09: From A Whisper to a Scream

Original Airdate: 11/23/2006

Written by: Kip Koenig

Directed by: Julie Ann Robinson

CHRISTINA: (narrating) As doctors, we know everybody's secrets. Their medical histories, sexual histories, confidential information that is as essential to a surgeon as a 10-blade. And every bit as dangerous. We keep secrets. We have to. But not all secrets can be kept.

---------- 

DEREK: 6 letter word for pinnacle.

MEREDITH: Zenith.

DEREK: Oh this is good. No sex crossword puzzles, current events. When's the knitting start?

MEREDITH: Shut up. Good things come to those who wait.

DEREK: I want sex.

MEREDITH: There will be no sex.

CHRISTINA: Am I interrupting sex?

DEREK: No.

CHRISTINA: Good. Get out.

DEREK: What? You can't ask me to leave.

CHRISTINA: Meredith...

MEREDITH: Give us a sec.

DEREK: When I get back there better be some sex.

MEREDITH: Why are you all sweaty and ick?

CHRISTINA: I jogged here.

MEREDITH: You don't jog. Christina...

CHRISTINA: What if Derek robbed a bank?

MEREDITH: What?

CHRISTINA: Say Derek was robbing a bank...and while he was in there, you were waiting outside, cause it was your job to drive the get away car.

MEREDITH: Why would Derek rob a bank?

CHRISTINA: Just go with me here. 

MEREDITH: Okay, Derek's robbing a bank.

CHRISTINA: And he gets caught. And no one knows you were involved, cause you were driving the car. 

MEREDITH: Okay, Derek's in jail, I'm in the mystery car. What's the question?

CHRISTINA: Would you turn yourself in? Or would you stay quiet and let Derek go down for a robbery in which you were a complicit participant? Or would you stand by him?

MEREDITH: Well... whose idea was it to rob the bank?

CHRISTINA: I don't know....his! But you helped. I mean could you live with yourself if you walked away and let the man you love take the fall?

MEREDITH: If you tell me, maybe I can help. If you tell me...

CHRISTINA: I'll see you at work.

MEREDITH: Christina, you don't jog. We don't jog.

CHRISTINA: Has George said anything to you?

MEREDITH: About what?

CHRISTINA: I jog sometimes... without you.

----------

CHRISTINA: How's your dad?

GEORGE: His surgery is today.

CHRISTINA: You have nothing to worry about.

GEORGE: I'm not worried. Not any more.

CHRISTINA: What do you mean by that?

IZZIE: Hey. So are you and Meredith having one of your "we're best friends, we're so cool" secret time things? Sorry, I'm cranky. Candy striping makes me so cranky.

GEORGE: Christina's leaving.

DEREK: Ah, so I can have my girlfriend back.

(Christina jogs out.)

IZZIE: What's wrong with her?

(George just walks back into the kitchen as Izzie rolls her eyes at the giggles coming from Meredith and Derek upstairs.)

BURKE: Why are you acting like the sky is falling?

CHRISTINA: It is falling. It already fell. George knows.

BURKE: I was in surgey 14 hours yesterday and no tremor.

CHRISTINA: Yeah, with me by your side ready to jump in.

BURKE: I haven't had a tremor in a week.

CHRISTINA: George knows. This isn't just any surgery. You are operating on his father today.

BURKE: I am aware of that. And I am fine.

CHRISTINA: He's going to do something. I know him. He's not just going to just stand by and say nothing.

BURKE: There's nothing to say. I had a tremor and now I don't.

CHRISTINA: We need a strategy. We have to figure out our story and come up with a plan.

BURKE: Christina...you're too intense.

CHRISTINA: I am too intense? I have been working my ass off making sure nobody knows. Running your board, learning surgial procedures I shouldn't have to know until my fifth year covering you.

BURKE: Covering me? And I haven't been covering you?

CHRISTINA: Excuse me?

BURKE: I'm just saying, we're a team. 

CHRISTINA: Okay

BURKE: A strong team. And I wouldn't be in tha OR if I didn't know I could do it. You're just going to have to trust me on that. Don't let this O'Malley thing break you down

CHRISTINA: No, I'm not.

BURKE: Christina...

(Her pager goes off.)

CHRISTINA: I gotta go.

(His pager goes off too.)

----------

ALEX: What happened?

BAILEY: Driver, lost control of his car. plowed throug the fish market at the warf. I need all hands on deck.

IZZIE: All hands? Does that mean "all hands" or just....all hands?

BAILEY: Stephens you shouldn't have been paged. You can go and take over on Mr. O'Malley. He's having surgery today with Dr. Burke.

CHRISTINA: That's my case. I'm with Burke.

BAILEY: You have traumas rolling in. She can take over for you.

IZZIE: Thanks...

BAILEY: Stephens, you will not scrub in, you will not handle any instruments. You will not move or talk or DO anything other than breathe and watch.

IZZIE: Candy striping again, no problem.

CHRISTINA: Where is George? Why isn't he here?

MEREDITH: I don't know. He switched shifts with me.

CHRISTINA: Dr. Bailey I just wanted to say....Dr. Burke requested me on the O'Malley case, so if I have to go...even if Izzie can't scrub in.....so if and when my attending asks for me....

BAILEY: Well if and when your attending asks for you, then you have to go don't you?

(They enter mad chaos of hurt people.)

BAILEY: Grey, trauma room 1. Yang, man that stretcher. Karev come with me.

----------

DEREK: All right talk to me

CHRISTINA: Larry Shane Dickerson. 68. GCS 8. BP of 100 over palp. Pulse in the 120's.

CALLIE: Obvious deformation of the tib/fib. Get x-rays let me know if there's anything surgical. He's got a lot worse problems than a broken leg.

WIFE: Honey, let me hear your voice. Oh that car... that car... just about killed him.

DEREK: The car hit him?

CALLIE: No, he was driving.

CHRISTINA: Hit his head on the windshield. Chest hit the steering column. Old car. No airbags.

DEREK: So he was driving the car that crashed into the fish market?

WIFE: He wasn't driving it. That's what I'm telling you. It was driving him. He didn't do all this. It was the car. He couldn't stop it.

DEREK: Alright, left puple is sluggish. Mrs. Dickerson, Dr. Yang is going to take your husband over to radiology.

BAILEY: Mrs. Dickerson I have two police officers waiting to take you statement about the accident.

MRS. DICKERSON: It was the car. He went to drop me of, just like he always does. He's a good driver. Please I want to be with my husband.

BAILEY: Yes, Mrs. Dickerson, but just give the statement.

MRS. DICKERSON: Not now! Please.

BAILEY: Okay um...right. I'll ask them to come back later. Let's go.

NURSE: He's crashing.

NURSE 2: I need suction here.

MEREDITH: Should we shock him again?

BURKE: Shocking him isn't going to help if there's no blood to pump. Damn it. There are clots everywhere. If I could just get better visualization.

ADDISON: So you were in the fish market when this happened? Okay I need you to get her

(She notices a woman covered in blood standing in front of some automatically opening doors.)

ADDISON: Ma'am? Ma'am?

BURKE: Call it Grey.

MEREDITH: Time of death 7:53 AM.

(Addison walks toward the woman, who is now slowly walking into the room.)

Dr. HAHN: Preston Burke. Back from the dead. Can't say the same for your patient.

(Addison running over to the woman.)

ADDISON: I need a stretcher over here!

Woman: I think I might be parked in a red zone

(She collapses into Addison's arms.)

ADDISON: I need a stretcher please!

---------- 

ALEX: Awesome cuts.

JANELLE: I flew through a window. I flew.

ADDISON: Karev.

MARK: Stop man-handling my interns. That's my job.

ADDISON: Can you tell me your name?

JANELLE: Janelle Duko.

ADDISON: Janelle what do you do for a living?

JANELLE: I sell vegetables at the fish market.

MRS. DICKERSON: Janelle, honey, can I get you anything? Some food maybe?

JANELLE: Mrs. Dickerson is that you?

ADDISON: Mrs. Dickerson, you can't be here right now.

MRS. DICKERSON: Larry's a good driver. The car went crazy. Janelle if you need anything, I'll be right over here.

JANELLE: She's my best customer.

ADDISON: She collapsed in my arms, I just want to make sure she's okay. You got it from here?

MARK: They don't call me doctor for nothing.

JANELLE: Mr. Dickerson is such a nise man. I hope he didn't kill my baby.

MARK: Addison! She's pregnant.

ADDISON: I need an ultrasound. How far along are you?

JANELLE: 10 weeks. OW!

ALEX: Sorry.

MARK: There's glass in there Karev, try a lighter touch.

JANELLE: The doctors.....hot men. They're all really hot. They are aren't they? It's not just cause I'm wearing a plate-glass window?

ADDISON: Nope. They're man-candy.

JANELLE: Good (She starts coughing up blood.) Okay that is nasty.

ADDISON: Her SAT's are in the 80's. I've got to get her oxygen. And I'm going to need a portable chest STAT!

MARK: I love you bossing. Boss more.

---------- 

MR. O'MALLEY: Hey Izzie. Honey, this is Izzie.

MRS. O'MALLEY: Oh yeah. One of the girls who lives with Georgie. In some kind of set up there.

MR. O'MALLEY: It's not a set up. It's what they do these days. Men and women live together without being Men and Women. It's like a neutral thing.

MRS. O'MALLEY: So, nothing sexual?

GEORGE: Mom!

IZZIE: No, nothing sexal. Where are the other O'Malley men today?

MR. O'MALLEY: I told them to get back to work. They were climbing the walls in here.

IZZIE: Well I'm here to prep you for surgery. As you know, Dr. Burke is your surgeon.

MRS. O'MALLEY: That's right Dr. Burke. Georgie's always saying Dr. Burke this, Dr. Burke that.

IZZIE: He's one of the best cardiothoracic guys in the world.

GEORGE: (disbelieving) Yeah... (his pager goes off) I have to go. I'll be right back.

IZZIE: You're not even working today, why are you getting paged?

GEORGE: I'll be back.

MRS. O'MALLEY: You're pretty. There's nothing sexual between you and Georgie? Even a little bit

MR. O'MALLEY: Loise!

MRS. O'MALLEY: What? I just want Georgie to be happy.

IZZIE: Okay..let's just prep you for surgey.

---------- 

BURKE: Anything you would have done differently, Dr. Hahn?

HAHN: Given the size of the wound, I would have given up sooner. So how have you been Preston? The last time I saw you, you stole my patient's heart, and then got shot. Karma rocks.

BURKE: What brings you out from Seattle Pres. to Seattle Grace?

HAHN: A Consult. And knowing how much my being here would annoy you....

BURKE: Oh, on the contrary, it's always a pleasure. Though not as much as when you leave.

MEREDITH: Hey, do you think I could get in on Dr. Hahn's surgery? I hear she's amazing.

CHRISTINA: Who?

MEREDITH: Dr. Hahn. She's doing a consult. I wonDerek who the VIP patient is...

(We see George talking to Dr. Hahn.)

CHRISTINA: You know what, get him to CT. (Hands films to a nurse.)

MEREDITH: What...

---------- 

CHIEF: Dr. Hahn, I was pleasantly surprised to hear you'd be joining us today.

HAHN: Well I'm always ready to lend a hand, Dr. Webber.

CALLIE: George, how's your dad?

GEORGE: Here's his chart, He's in 3975 down the hall, third door on the right. I'll be there in a minute. 

CHIEF: I'll escort you. And you can tell me what it'll take me to steal you away from Seattle Pres. We could use an extra hand around here.

GEORGE: Callie. We broke up. You broke up with me unless you don't remember.

CALLIE: I'm just asking about your dad.

GEORGE: Why? Why do you care?

CALLIE: Because I care about you.

GEORGE: Right. I guess that's why you slept with Mark Sloan. Makes sense.

---------- 

ADDISON: Did Dr. Bailey see the chest x-ray?

MEREDITH: No, but with the low pulse ox. and decreased breath sounds, she suspects Janelle will need a chest tube.

ALEX: I'm dabbing out freaking glass splinters, and she gets to do a chest tube?

MARK: You signed on for this.

JANELLE: This is not a good day for me. This is not a good day for me at all.

ADDISON: The baby looks good, Janelle. Heart beat is strong. Do you want to call the father?

JANELLE: You could, but that would require me speaking to him, which I no longer do. Hearing he's a daddy from some random doctor might not go over so well.

ADDISON: So the father doesn't know?

JANELLE: No, and he's never going to.

CALLIE: Grey, can I speak with you?

MEREDITH: I'm setting up a chest tube.

Callie; I need to talk to you when you're done.

MEREDITH: I'll find you.

ALEX: You know I can suture. I've done it before.

MARK: When you've can do a z-plasty and barely see the scar, give me a call. Until then, dab and clean, dab and clean.

ADDISON: Welcome to plastics, Karev. Is it everything you've ever dreamed of?

BAILEY: We're not doing a chest tube Grey.

ADDISON: What's going on?

BAILEY: Ms. Duko. You have a shard of glass going into your heart.

---------- 

MEREDITH: Hey. Have you see Dr. Torres?

DEREK: No. Quite a morning isn't it? 14 injured, 2 dead, 

MEREDITH: I know. There's a lot of blood....You know, there's a girl who literally has a shard of glass in her chest.

DEREK: Come here. Larry Dickerson, guy who crashed the car into the fish market. He has a subdural hematoma, along with air in his mediastinum. Now look at this. Look at his spine right here.

MEREDITH: Spinal Stenosis.

DEREK: Yep.

MEREDITH: Narrowing of the spine, most often a result of aging. Causes numbness in the legs and feet.

DEREK: Only his case is so far advanced, I doubt he could have even felt his feet. Which means...

MEREDITH: He shouldn't have been driving.

BURKE: You paged me?

DEREK: Patient has air in the mediastinum. Wanted you to take a look. 

BURKE: This guy shouldn't have been driving.

DEREK: I know.

BURKE: Looks like he has a tracheal injury. You going into the OR for the subdural?

DEREK: Yeah, as soon as one becomes available. What's wrong with Christina?

BURKE: What do you mean?

DEREK: First she kicks me out of bed at 5 this morning so she could have girl talk with Meredith and now I can't find her. She's supposed to be my intern. I had to get my own CT. What's going on?

MEREDITH: Nothing. Christina's fine. She's just working really hard.

BURKE: I'm sure I don't have any idea.

MEREDITH: Don't mention Christina to Burke, okay? It's just not a good idea?

DEREK: Oh yeah? What did you two talk about in bed this morning?

MEREDITH: Bank robberies. Which isn't really the point. It's just that, she was jogging and....just cut her some slack today. Not that I should interfere...

DEREK: But you're going to anyway.

MEREDITH: I'm just going to ask once. Very nicely...Please? Please...please?

DEREK: You know what says thank you like nothing else? (whipers) Sex.

MEREDITH: I'm leaving now.

---------- 

(Dr. Hahn is talking to Mr. O'Malley. Christina listens in. Meredith walks over to Christina.)

MEREDITH: Hey, Derek's looking for you He says you left a patient in CT.

CHRISTINA: Shhhhh.

MEREDITH: What's going on?

(Chief looks out to see Christina prying and she runs off.)

CHIEF: Dr. Yang?

CHRISTINA: Yes sir?

CHIEF: When you see Dr. Burke, tell him I need to speak with him.

CHRISTINA: Of course sir. Is that Dr. Hahn from Pres. talking to George's dad?

CHIEF: Mr. O'Malley has elected to have Dr. Hahn perform his valve replacement.

CHRISTINA: But what about Dr. Burke?

CHIEF: Dr. Burke's been replaced.

---------- 

BURKE: Dr. Hahn's going to perform the surgery. That's a good thing if it means you stop obsessing.

CHRISTINA: George didn't just replace you, he told the Chief. The Chief knows. And for all we know, Erica Hahn is being considered for the next head of Cardio. And if the Chief asked me to tell you he has something important to talk to you about.

BURKE: Oh. Okay.

CHRISTINA: So we need to align our stories.

BURKE: This is why I feel like I'm covering for you. I don't line up stories, that's not me.

CHRISTINA: Oh, and you think that's me? That's not fair. 

BURKE: Well the deal is done. If the Chief wants to talk to me, then I will talk to him. I'm not telling him a story Christina. I'm going to tell him the truth.

CHRISTINA: Burke. Burke!

MR. O'MALLEY: Still getting a heartbeat there?

IZZIE: Happy to say. And it'll get stronger once you have the surgery. Do you guys mind me asking why you switched from Dr. Burke to Dr. Hahn?

MR. O'MALLEY: We didn't George did.

IZZIE: Did he say why?

MR. O'MALLEY: Not really, no.

MRS. O'MALLEY: Did Georgie and Dr. Burke maybe have a falling out?

IZZIE: I don't think so.

MRS. O'MALLEY: Then is there something going on with George and Dr. Hahn?

MR. O'MALLEY: Oh here we go again..

IZZIE: There's definately nothing doing on with George And Dr. Hahn.

MR. O'MALLEY: I already told her, Dr. Torres is the one who loves George.

MRS. O'MALLEY: Then why did she break up with him? Why did she break up with him? Just between us?

IZZIE: Well how much did George tell you?

MRS. O'MALLEY: Everything, I'm his mother.

IZZIE: Well then you know Callie's a little bit out there. I mean, I've seen more of her body than I have my own. It's just a little too much information for me. Nobody needs to be naked that often. (At their looks) He didn't tell you that? Um I don't know why they broke up. I mean he really seemed to like her. And I think he kind of needed her. I mean you remember the whole George and Meredith thing...

MR. O'MALLEY: Wait....George and Meredith?

MRS. O'MALLEY: I knew it.

IZZIE: George didn't tell you that either.

MRS. O'MALLEY: Dr. Grey, Dr. Torres, and now this Dr. Hahn.

MR. O'MALLEY: O'Malley men are studs!

MRS. O'MALLEY: He isn't a stud, he's just very handsome.

IZZIE: People, focus. George is not dating Erica Hahn.

MRS. O'MALLEY: Then why would he want her to perform his father's surgery instead of Dr. Burke? Is she better than Dr. Burke?

IZZIE: She's good. Really good. But nobody's better than Burke.

MR. O'MALLEY: Then why can't I have Dr. Burke?

IZZIE: I don't know.

MRS. O'MALLEY: Do me a favor... could you find out?

---------- 

IZZIE: Hey, have you seen George?

MEREDITH: No.

IZZIE: He is acting so weird.

MEREDITH: So is Christina.

IZZIE: What is wrong with everyone today?

(Callie storms in.)

MEREDITH: Hey Callie, I was going to come and find you. What did you want to talk to me about?

CALLIE: Panties?

IZZIE: Uh Callie whatcha you up to?

(Callie rolls up her sleeves.)

CALLIE: I'm kicking Meredith's ass.

(She shoves Meredith up against a locker.)

Callie; I kept your secrets, I was discreet. I was a really good friend to you when I didn't have to be. And now you go and do this?

MEREDITH: Do what?

IZZIE: Callie use your words!

CALLIE: Panties Meredith. I'm talking about the McFreaking code of silence and the pair of panties I pulled off the bulletin board. Not to mention the adulterous McSex I witnessed. (Izzie pulls Callie off her and gets in between them.) Remember that?

IZZIE: I'm sorry, but she's very little and you're hurting her! 

CALLIE: You told George. My night with McSteamy was not yours to share!

IZZIE: That's what this is about, your sex with McSteamy?

CALLIE: You told Izzie? 

MEREDITH: Callie! You told me you slept with someone. You never said it was Sloan. George told me it was Sloan.

CALLIE: George? George told you? Who told George?

IZZIE: Maybe perhaps the guy you slept with?

CALLIE: George thinks I betrayed him. I didn't. We were broken up.

MEREDITH: Well go tell George

IZZIE: Dude she went all cagefighter on you.

MEREDITH: I know.

---------- 

GEORGE: How's my dad doing?

IZZIE: George- your ex is hardcore. Passionate but hardcore.

GEORGE: Yeah I don't....how's he doing?

IZZIE: He's fine George.

GEORGE: And my mom? Is she driving you crazy? Has she offered to iron your scrubs? She does that you know...she offers to iron things. Wierd things.

IZZIE: They're fine. They're just...

GEORGE: What?

IZZIE: Confused. A strange doctor is operating on you dad's heart, and they both want to know why, and I have nothing to tell them, so...

GEORGE: Christina....tell Izzie why Dr. Hahn is doing my dad's surgery instead of Dr. Burke. Go on.

CHRISTINA: Dr. Hahn is an excellent surgeon. Your father is great hands. Nothing else matters.

GEORGE: You're wrong. There's alot of people with fathers in this hospital, and it does matter tot hem who their doctor is.(She walks away.)

IZZIE: George I.... I know this is scary, but Burke... I didn't come back until I was ready. Preston Burke is ready.

GEORGE: Look I can't talk to you about this. This is none of your business. So just please just stay out of this.

IZZIE: What do I do about your parents?

GEORGE: You don't do anything about my parents. Your job is to watch remember? Sorry....

---------- 

MARK: You might want to consiDerek leaving that alone until she goes into the OR.

JANELLE: Yeah, about that, when's that going to happen? There's a large shard of glass in my heart you know.

ALEX: You'd be surprised how long people can live with stuff inside their bodies. Shrapnel, bullets.

MARK: I saw a guy once with half a chair leg in his chest. That was one hell of a splinter.

JANELLE: Can we focus here?

ADDISON: Janelle, it looks like we'll have the OR in a few hours.

JANELLE: So if I get hit by a car, get thrown through a window, have a big shard of glass in my heart, and my baby survives, that's pretty much a sign I should have this baby right? Even without a father?

ADDISON: Everyone has a father.

MARK: Not if she doesn't tell him.

JANELLE: You think I should tell him. Everyone says I'm wrong. He's scum and now I'm the bad guy cause I don't want him in my kid's life. Isn't that what you''re thinking?

ADDISON: Janelle....

ALEX: My thing is what about the kid? What happens when he's 6 or 7 and he wants to meet his dad?

MARK: Karev, this is none of your business okay?

ALEX: She asked, okay?

JANELLE: He cheated on me.

ALEX: Makes him an ass, doesn't mean you have to be one. Mrs. Duko?

(She's breathing hard and monitors go off.)

MARK: BP's 80/60.

ADDISON: I'm getting muffled heart sounds. She's officially unstable. The OR can't wait. Alex, find Dr. Burke, and Bolus a litre of saline. I need a unit of blood. We've got to get her ready for transport people.

---------- 

MRS. DICKERSON: I'm sorry spinal what?

DEREK: Stenosis.

MRS. DICKERSON: And he got this from the accident?

DEREK: I think it may have caused the accident. Spinal Stenosis is common in olDerek people

MRS. DICKERSON: No. Larry didn't have anything wrong with him before the accident.

BAILEY: So there were no symptoms that either of you noticed?

MRS. DICKERSON: No, Larry was fine. We're old, but we're both in good health. Larry was fine.

DEREK: We're going to need to operate on your husband. He has a subdural hematoma, which is bleeding in the brain. And we need to bring in a cardiothoracic surgeon to repair the hole in his trachea, which is his windpipe.

MRS. DICKERSON: So that means that you need to operate on his chest and his head.

DEREK: Yes.

MRS. DICKERSON: We just wanted to go to the market.

---------- 

(Christina waits for Burke to get out of his talk with the Chief. They shake hands and Burke leaves to talks to Christina.)

CHRISTINA: It'll be okay.

BURKE: Christina...

CHRISTINA: Whatever happens. He cannot punish you. Every surgery we have done has been textbook. We haven't lost a single patient. We were flawless.

BURKE: Christina� You were right the Chief does want Dr. Hahn to replace me as head of cardio. Richard's planning to retire. And he's recommending to the board that they name me, next chief of surgery.

---------- 

CHRISTINA: This is good. This means George didn't say anything.

BURKE: I'm going to be chief.

CHRISTINA: And you didn't tell him anything about your tremor, right?

BURKE: I'm going to be chief of surgery at Seattle Grace hospital.

CHRISTINA: Why do you sound like that?

BURKE: Because I'm going to be chief of surgery at Seattle Grace hospital!

CHRISTINA: This is what you worked for. This is what you wanted. I can work harder....i can learn more procedures, whatever you need.

BURKE: What?

CHRISTINA: Now, nobody knows. I mean, the fact that George hasn't told chief doesn't mean that he wont. But we can deal with that. I'll talk to him-or you talk to him. And once you're chief, it won't matter, cause you'll be chief. This is good. Nobody will ever know.

BURKE: I'll know. I can't be chief not now, not like this. Do you know how long I've wanted this? My entire career. And when I finally get it, there's blood on it. I had a tremor and I didn't say anything. It's unimaginable. It's unethical. I crossed the line.

CHRISTINA: We crossed the line. Together. I crossed the line with you.

BURKE: You dragged me across the line. You made us a team, you told Shepherd I was fine. You said "nobody has to know." I was out there on my own. You made us a team

CHRISTINA: I did what you needed me to do. You were standing there looking at me telling me your whole life was your hands, if you couldn't operate, if you couldn't be Preston Burke.

BURKE: That was your concern, not mine.

CHRISTINA: No you put that on me. When you got shot, I walked away. And you just can't let go of that can you? Well I'm sticking now. I'm sticking. Do you know how scared I am every time we go into surgery? But I do it.

BURKE: Do you know how scare I am every time we go into surgery? I don't just have to worry about my career now, I have to put yours on my back too.

CHRISTINA: We are a team.

BURKE: There is no team. There is only me, once again, making up for your emotional short comings.

CHRISTINA: We shouldn't say any more.

BURKE: No... we shouldn't.

---------- 

MR. O'MALLEY: Oh look who's here!

MRS. O'MALLEY: Oh look how wrinkled he is. Thank god I brought the travel iron.

GEORGE: Mom what's going on? They paged me to your room, are you okay?

MR. O'MALLEY: Fine. It's just that...

GEORGE: What?

MRS. O'MALLEY: Want me to?

MR. O'MALLEY: No I'll do it. Here's the thing. We appreciate everything you've done for us.

MRS. O'MALLEY: All the strings you pulled with Dr. Burke, and Dr. Hahn...

MR. O'MALLEY: The last thing we want to do is cause trouble, 'cause we hear you've been under a lot of stress lately.

MRS. O'MALLEY: First with you and Meredith and then with you and Callie.

GEORGE: Izzie!

IZZIE: I thought they knew.

MR. O'MALLEY: We hope you won't be mad, but we rescheduled the surgery for tomorrow because...

MRS. O'MALLEY: We're sticking with Dr. Burke.

GEORGE: What did you say to them?

MR. O'MALLEY: We asked her-

GEORGE: I asked you to stay out of this.

IZZIE: I just told them that Doc-

GEORGE: Get out!

IZZIE: What?

MR. O'MALLEY: George...you don't talk like that to anyone.

GEORGE: Dad! Did Dr. Stephens tell you that she's on probation because the last time she was allowed to interact with a patient, someone died?

IZZIE: It was really nice to see both of you.

---------- 

DEREK: You know the guy that caused the accident? The OR just cleared, you going to be able to scrub in with me?

BURKE: Shepherd.

DEREK: Burke What's going on?

ALEX: Dr. Burke, we've got a pregnant woman in the pit with a traumatic cardiac tamponade. Piece of glass piercing her heart. Addison asked for you.

DEREK: Well you can't do both surgeries at the same time.

BURKE: No I can't. 

ALEX: Well she's bleeding like crazy. What do you want to do?

DEREK: My guy can't wait much longer.

BURKE: Dr. Hahn is here. Invite her to scrub in with you Dr. Shepherd. I'll take the lady with the glass in her heart.

DEREK: Okay.

BURKE: And Karev? Make sure Dr. Yang scrubs in with me.

ALEX: Everybody gets a surgery except me.

---------- 

CALLIE: We were broken up as in not together.

GEORGE: I can't do this now.

CALLIE: I slept with mark to get over you, and guess what? It didn't work. It was a mistake. I did not betray you George, I would never do that.

GEORGE: I can't to this right now.

---------- 

MRS. DICKERSON: Where are you taking her?

BAILEY: She's having an operation.

MRS. DICKERSON: Oh no. What's wrong with her?

BAILEY: She has some bleeding in her chest. We need to operate. 

MRS. DICKERSON: I'm sorry Janelle. I'm so so sorry.

JANELLE: It's okay Mrs. D. I'm going to be alright.

BAILEY: Mrs. Dickerson, you should go back to your husbands room and wait there.

MRS. DICKERSON: He's having surgery too. Everyone's having surgery.

BAILEY: Go on up, the surgical team is waiting. Ma'am.

Mrs, Dickerson: What did I do? How could I have done this

BAILEY: Done what? Done what?

MRS. DICKERSON: I knew my husband had trouble with his feet. My daughter came to town, she took away his keys. She took away his keys!

BAILEY: You gave them back to him.

MRS. DICKERSON: If I'd sided with my daughter, Larry would have felt so betrayed. He loves to drive. He didn't mean to hurt anyone. I didn't mean to hurt anyone.

BAILEY: I'm so sorry. Listen come with me. 

MRS. DICKERSON: Why?

BAILEY: I know that you didn't mean to hurt anyone. but we need to tell the police. Just trust me.

---------- 

BURKE: It entered the right ventricle and went right through the septum. I'm going to need to place a pericardial patch.

CHRISTINA: Shall I do a running whip stitch?

BURKE: No, I've got it.

CHRISTINA: I can do a McGoon. I've been practicing.

BURKE: Dr. Yang, move to the other side of the table.

CHRISTINA: Dr. Burke I apologize. I didn't mean to...

BURKE: Move to the other side of the table. Thank you. 

---------- 

HAHN: Can I get some more lap pads?

DEREK: How's it going down there Dr. Hahn?

HAHN: Just groovy. They're all going to be so jealous back at Seattle Pres.

DEREK: Why is that?

HAHN: Scrubbing in with Derek Shepherd? The genious who saved Preston Burke when he almost got his arm shot off. Major Jealousy.

DEREK: Did you hear that? I'm a genious.

MEREDITH: Of course you are.

HAHN: Damn it. I'm seeing a partial tear in his aorta. I'm going to have to enlarge the incision to get tot he aorta. Turn him on his back and redress.

DEREK: His pressure's bottomed out. Can you get control down there?

HAHN: I know, I know he's crashing, and this laceration's getting bigger by the second.

DEREK: You need help?

HAHN: I need four hands and I need everyone in here to help me turn him.

DEREK: Page Thompson.

MEREDITH: He's out.

HAHN: Is Burke available?

MEREDITH: He's in OR 3.

DEREK: Run in there and see if they can spare him.

HAHN: I need everyone to help me turn him.

---------- 

BURKE: That's it. Start rewarming. Pledgelet 5-0 prolene. It's going to take about 10 minutes before the body warms up. Then we'll take her off bypass.

CHRISTINA: Nice work Dr. Burke.

BURKE: Thank you.

MEREDITH: Dr. Burke? Dr. Hahn was repairing the trachea and found an aortic transection. We really need your help.

CHRISTINA: What are you doing?

BURKE: the heart can't come out of bypass for a while yet. I'll be back.

CHRISTINA: Shall I come?

BURKE: No. Stay here.

(She goes after him.)

CHRISTINA: Mer. Is it bad? What does she need him to do?

MEREDITH: The guy's chest is a mess. She's juggling the trachea and aortic injuries. She just needs another pair of hands. 

CHRISTINA: He just repaired a hole in her heart.

MEREDITH: I'm sure he can handle it.(she rushes down the hall) Christina!

BURKE: Hey! Where do you think you're going? Get back in there.

MEREDITH: What, do you think Burke can't operate without you. Oh my God, Christina.

CHRISTINA: Shut up.

MEREDITH: He can't operate without you.

CHRISTINA: If you ever gave a crap about me, you will shut your mouth and go back in the OR.

---------- 

CHRISTINA: There's a beat. It's beating. She's ready to come off bypass right?

NURSE: She is.

NURSE 2: Doctor Burke wanted me to tell you he's going to be longer than he thought.

CHRISTINA: Longer than he thought? What's that mean? She could stroke out if she stays on any longer. What did he say?

NURSE 2: You shouldn't worry, he'll be right back.

---------- 

BURKE: Let's unclamp and see what we've got.

(Meredith is concentrating on Burke's work.)

DEREK: Brain's not interesting enough for you Dr. Grey?

HAHN: I've still got a lot of bleeding. I'll place a partial occluding clamp.

BURKE: 4-0 prolene. There.

HAHN: Excellent work Dr. Burke. Thanks you. That should hold once you get a few more in there.

DEREK: Focus, Dr. Grey, focus (She's still watching Burke as he clears his throat and pulls his hand out and stretches it. Derek turns to watch too.)

DEREK: Everything okay Dr. Burke?

BURKE: Everything's fine.

DEREK: Dr. Grey? (He watched Burke work.)

---------- 

CHRISTINA: It's been too long, she should come off bypass.

NURSE: She should come off soon Dr. Yang. How do you want to proceed?

CHRISTINA: I am not having this girl die of a stroke after all this. Page someone. Anyone who can help take her off bypass.

(Burke comes back in.)

CHRISTINA: What happened in there?

BURKE: He's going to live.

CHRISTINA: You were gone too long. She could stroke out any second.

BURKE: Gather yourself Dr. Yang. Let's take her off bypass. Good. Good rhythm. Temperature is up. Okay let's get those lap pads.

NURSE: Coming off bypass.

BURKE: Stop protamine. Give her more volume. Arterial line is out. Nice keep going. Come on. There it is.

NURSE: Heartbeat still strong. Nice work Dr. Burke.

CHRISTINA: Oh so we just check everything and close

BURKE: Wait...

(The heart tears open and squirts blood all over Christina.)

BURKE: She blew a stitch. She could have a tear in her heart. Give me the preledged 4-0 prolene. Put up two fresh units of blood.

CHRISTINA: What do I do? Burke?

BURKE: I have to repair the heart wall.

CHRISTINA: Should I put on a clamp?

BURKE: One moment.

CHRISTINA: We don't have a moment.

BURKE: Hold on. I need to put the cannulas back in so we can empty the heart again. She needs to go back on bypass. Reheparinize and give me the tubes. Her atrium is extremely viable. It can't hold a stitch

CHRISTINA: What about a horizontal mattress. I can do it.

BURKE: Dr. Yang. I don't need you for this. This is a known complication of the surgery. It happens. It happens. Restart bypass.

BAILEY: I was paged, can I help?

BURKE: I'm repairing the heart wall. I can use your help for a second attempt at coming off bypass.

BAILEY: I'll go scrub in.

BURKE: Load more 4-0 prolene and a new pericardial patch.

(Christina runs down the hall, covered in blood, and straight into the chief's office.)

CHIEF: Come in

BURKE: Chief, we need to talk.

CHIEF: Yes Dr. Burke, I think we do.

(He turns around and there is Christina.)

---------- 

(Chief is in his office yelling at Burke as Christina stands watching.)

Dr. HAHN: You're lucky you know.

CHRISTINA: What?

HAHN: To study under Burke. If your little intern brain can retain any of what he teaches you, maybe you can become half the surgeon that he is. And that's pretty damn good. If you tell him I told you this... he'll never believe you.

---------- 

ADDISON: Karev.

ALEX: Dr. Montgomery. How's she doing?

ADDISON: She made it through the surgery. So did the baby so...well it's like I said, kid's a fighter.

ALEX: You think she'll call the guy? The dad?

ADDISON: No. It takes more than a well-meaning speech to get a girl to make a commitment like that. I appretiate it though. Your take....it was surprising.

ALEX: Surprising...

ADDISON: Well for a Mark Sloan protege.

ALEX: Lacky. I dabbed blood all day.

ADDISON: You're a decent guy Alex. I'd hate to see Sloan beat that out of you. 

(They gaze into each other's eyes.)

ADDISON: Anyway...

ALEX: Yeah, thanks.

---------- 

DEREK:I would've helped you if you'd told me. Burke?

BURKE: I cannot. It's been a long day. And I just cannot.

DEREK: I thought you were my friend.

BURKE: I thought you were my surgeon.

CHRISTINA: (narrating) In some ways, betrayal is inevitable. When our bodies betray us, surgery is often the key to recovery. When we betray each other, the path to recovery is less clear.

(Chief stands looking at the full OR board. He'll never get to retire at this rate.)

CHRISTINA: It was both our idea....to rob the bank. It was both of us.

MEREDITH: I know.

CHRISTINA: I just couldn't do it any more...

MEREDITH: You did the right thing.

CHRISTINA: Then how come I walked across the parking lot and realized I can't go home. Where am I supposed to go?

---------- 

GEORGE: Hey.

IZZIE: Hey. So Dr. Hahn?

GEORGE: Yeah. He's my dad. And I'm scared and you of all people know what it's like to have someone you love in the hospital.

IZZIE: No. You dont get to bring Denny up to me ever again.

GEORGE: I'm sorry.

IZZIE: Don't try to apologize right now. Not yet

GEORGE: Okay

IZZIE: Maybe tomorrow.

GEORGE: Okay

---------- 

(Meredith and Derek lying in bed.)

DEREK: You watched his hands all through surgery. You knew.

MEREDITH: I can't say anything. There are things that Christina told me. She'd my friend. I can't say anything.

DEREK: No. That's not how this works. How could you know what you know, or suspect it and not tell me?

MEREDITH: You cleared him for surgery Derek. How did you not know? You can't be angry with me. She's my best friend. And right or wrong....she....

DEREK: What?

MEREDITH: She was there when you weren't.

(He turns to face her, they share a moment of understanding and so much for that whole waiting for sex thing.)

Christina (narrating) We do whatever it takes to rebuild the trust. And then there are some wounds that are so deep, so profound, that there's no way to repair what was lost. And when that happens, there's nothing left to do but wait.

(Christina arrives home to find Burke pacing in their room. She walks up to him, and he shuts the door.)

3x10: Don't Stand So Close to Me

Original Airdate: 11/30/2006

Written by: Carolina Paiz

Directed by: Seith Mann

ELLIS: He's with her. He's with that woman. His wife.

MEREDITH: I don't think he is. Not any more.

ELLIS: He is. Why would he do that? He loves me. I mean, why would he go back to her? I gave up everything for him.

MEREDITH: Mom. Mom, look at me. This happened a very long time ago. This is not happening now.

ELLIS: It's because I have a daughter isn't it? He always said he didn't want kids. I should never have had a kid.

----------

BAILEY: What's going to happen to them?

CHIEF: What?

BAILEY: Dr. Burke, and Dr. Yang... what are you going to do to them? Their punishment?

CHIEF: Dr. Bailey...

BAILEY: There's a need for justice here.

DEREK: Justice?

CHIEF: Justice has no definition within the four walls of this hospital, Dr. Bailey. This isn't a court of law.

BAILEY: I just want to know what's going to be done.

CHIEF: Technically, they've done nothing wrong. Nobody died, there was no malpractice. I haven't made a decision.

BAILEY: Excuse me, he-

CHIEF: He what?

BAILEY: Nothin'.

CHIEF: Dr. Yang, go back on the floor with Dr. Bailey.

BAILEY: Sir!

CHIEF: Am I not understanding this? Does this situation directly harm you in some way?

BAILEY: No sir. I am fine.

CHIEF: Then get back to work.

(Christina and Bailey leave.)

CHIEF: Burke, you and Shepherd need to come together on this tremor as soon as possible.

DEREK: He doesn't want my help.

BURKE: I don't want his help.

CHIEF: That hand is worth $2 million. I want it fixed, and I want it fixed yesterday. Figure it out!

----------

MR. O'MALLEY: Listen, your brothers are good boys, but they're not that responsible.

GEORGE: It's a standard procedure.

MR. O'MALLEY: It's just that if things go wrong...

GEORGE: Dad...

MR. O'MALLEY: IF things go wrong, my life insurance papers are in the second drawer in my nightstand. And my magazines are in the garage with the truck manuals.

GEORGE: Your magazines....

MR. O'MALLEY: Get them out of there...so your Ma doesn't see them.

GEORGE: Your Magazines!?

(Callie clears her throat from the doorway.)

CALLIE: Morning, Mr. O'Malley. Just wanted to stop by and see how that collar bone is healing.

(George goes to leave.)

MR. O'MALLEY: Georgie, you're not going to say hello to Dr. Torres?

GEORGE: I'll see you for rounds dad.

----------

DEREK: If you would have told me that you were developing a tremor, I could have run some tests. The likelihood is that there's just some compression of the structures around the injury. I can...

BURKE: I don't want another surgery.

DEREK: It could be a small clot. I could go in and....

BURKE: Shepherd, I don't want another surgery. The first one caused enough damage.

DEREK: I can do this.

BURKE: That's what you said last time. And now I have a tremor.

----------

IZZIE: Maybe she'll be on "look but don't touch" patrol too. At least I'll have some company.

ALEX: Whatever she gets I hope its bad. Really bad.

MEREDITH: She made a mistake, we all make....

GEORGE: A mistake? She was going to let Burke, Burke with the shaky hand operate on my father.

(Christina walks in.)

CHRISTINA: Could you stop looking at me like that? It's creepy,and makes you look like you haven't been fed.

(Everyone leaves except Meredith and Christina.)

MEREDITH: So how's it going?

CHRISTINA: How's what going?

MEREDITH: You and Burke? Are you okay?

CHRISTINA: We're existing in total silence.

MEREDITH: He's not speaking to you?

CHRISTINA: Well I'm not speaking to him either.

MEREDITH: I'm sorry. Are you okay?

CHRISTINA: Stop asking okay?

MEREDITH: Making an effort here.

CHRISTINA: Well don't.

BAILEY: Rounds started 30 seconds ago. The chief may be confused about punishment for you but I'm not. You late again, you will find yourself another resident.

----------

ADDISON: Dr. Bailey, can I have Grey?

BAILEY: You can have them all.

MEREDITH: Something you needed Dr. Montgomery?

ADDISON: This is none of my business but I just thought you might want to be warned.

MEREDITH: I"m sorry what?

ADDISON: Your sister Molly has just been admitted for an emergency c-section.

MEREDITH: Molly's not my sister.

ADDISON: Okay, but technically she is. You have the same father. And Susan...

MEREDITH: Susan Grey is definately not my mother. I appretiate you trying to be nice and everything but I really don't even need to know this.

ADDISON: Actually, you do.

SUSAN: Hello, Meredith.

----------

GEORGE: Hi mom.

MRS. O'MALLEY: Honey...oh. I put out some breakfast in case you kids were hungry.

ALEX: Score!

BAILEY: Karev.

RONNIE: Hey, ready for the big day pops?

JERRY: Food!

(They lunge for the food.)

HAHN: Alright lets make this fast people. I have a day. Which one of the interns is mine?

ALEX: It's mine. He's family and she's a candy striper.

IZZIE: I'm ready.

GEORGE: What if you did pick me. What if you picked me?

Ronny and JERRY: OHH Pick me!!

GEORGE: Guys, this is serious.

BAILEY: Yang.

ALL: What?

BAILEY: Dr. Hahn, Christina is very good with cardio. I'm sure you could use her for the day. What are you waiting for Yang, present the case.

CHRISTINA: Harold O�Malley, sixty three, diagnosed with oesophagial cancer and severe aortic regurge. Is scheduled for aortic valve replacement this afternoon.

----------

ALEX: Dude that case was mine and she gives it to yang. I haven't had a cardiac case in ages.

GEORGE: It's not a case it's my father.

IZZIE: So there's a double standard. Yang does something wrong, and she gets rewarded. That's fair.

BAILEY: If you three thumb suckers don't stop whining I swear I will not show you what's behind this door. And trust me. You want to see what's behind this door.

PETE: Excuse me doctors, you're going to have to wait a few minutes.

JAKE: He's go to pee! Every five minutes he's got to pee!

PETE: I have always had a small bladder. Oh I can't live like this any longer

JAKE: You? I'm the one who has to put up with your whining!

PETE: Like the whining you're doing right now? If you don't move it's going to go all over your leg

JAKE: So what else is new?

BAILEY: So who thinks Yang got the better case? That's what I thought.

----------

BAILEY: Jake and Pete Weitzman. 35 year old adult pygopagus conjoined twins. Attatched at the lumbar sacral junction.

JAKE: But not for long, right Dr. Webber?

CHIEF: The Weitzman brothers came in about 6 months ago for a separation procedure. They opted out because of the risk.

JAKE: Pete chickened out.

PETE: Well forgive me for wanting to live longer, even if it meant living with you.

JAKE: Yeah, well you wasted 6 months of our lives thank you very much.

ALEX: You guys came back at the right time. We just scored New York's top plastic surgeon.

CHIEF: Mark Sloan, plastics. And you remember Dr. Shepherd, your neurosurgeon.

MARK: We used to work together, as a team actually.

DEREK: We worked together. We were never actually a team.

GEORGE: Mr. Weitzman?

JAKE: Call me Jake.

PETE: Call me Pete.

GEORGE: Jake, Pete... do you mind me asking why now when you thought the procedure was too risky 6 months ago?

(Elena enters the room.)

ELENA: Guys? Woah, that's a lot of doctors. I'm going to come back...

JAKE: No Elena, come in. You want to know why now? This is why. The love of my life Elena.

ELENA: Jake... I told him not to do this for me, cause that's just crazy. Pete said they could end up paralyzed? They could end up dead?

JAKE: Why do you tell her things like that?

PETE: I wasn't telling her, I was telling you. She just happens to be the only one who listens to me.

DEREK: She happens to be right.

JAKE: Do you know what it's like to be stuck to the same person...

PETE: Here we go...

JAKE: Yes here we go....to be stuck to the same person every minute of every day? To not have anything that's just yours? To never be on your own? Well no one should have to live like that.

DEREK: What do you think Pete?

PETE: I think why would I want to be attached to someone who doesn't want to be attached to me.

----------

ALEX: I'm calling it. It's mine.

GEORGE: I have two brothers. I feel their pain.

IZZIE: I would be great at watching this.

BAILEY: Quiet, all of you.

ALEX: We're all on the case right?

BAILEY: Right.

ALEX: Yes!

BAILEY: Stephens you are to-

IZZIE: Look and not speak or touch or breathe. I got it.

MARK: So this is the crack team?

BAILEY: Feel free to take one.

MARK: I think I'll take the one who doesn't speak or touch or breathe.

ALEX: Damn it.

----------

IZZIE: Thank you...for picking me. Even just observing...

MARK: I thought you might be fun to look at while I work.

IZZIE: Will you be working on both the skin graft and the nerve reconstruction?

MARK: Yes. And I think I'll handle both better with a little caffeine in my system. Get me a blueberry scone, a bone dry cappuccino, and a little something for yourself.

IZZIE: There's a cafeteria on the second floor, and a coffee cart in the lobby.

MARK: Feisty. Cappuccino.

IZZIE: You can kick me back to Bailey if you want. I don't do coffee. So how will you be handling the skin graft and nerve reconstruction?

----------

CHIEF: Conjoined twins, Derek.

DEREK: I know Chief.

CHIEF: Conjoined adult twins. I mean it's rare enough to separate infants, but adults? Can you imagine the press? What a surgery like this could do for this hospital.

DEREK: I know. That's why I don't think we should do it. Their spines are connected from the L4 down. Their blood flow is intricately connected. They could end up paralyzed or even dead.

CHIEF: Your patients want this surgery Derek. Why are you backing out. This isn't like you. Unless there's incontrovertible evidence that this surgery can't be done, then we're moving forward.

----------

SUSAN: Your father's not here. He's at Harvard Med visiting Lexie. We thought we had a lot of time I mean, Molly's only 36 weeks along, and Dr. Montgomery has been trying to stop the contractions but I guess the baby's ready to come.

MEREDITH: Well do you need anything else or...

ADDISON: Actually I could use an intern for this case. Can you ask Dr. Bailey for someone?

MEREDITH: I'll do it.

ADDISON: You sure?

MEREDITH: I'm fine.

SUSAN: It'll be so nice to have a familiar face in the operating room. Thank you... for being here.

MEREDITH: It's my job.....to be here. Does Molly know who I am?

SUSAN: She doesn't. I wanted to tell her but your father....

MEREDITH: No..it's better this way, it's good.

ADDISON: So I think Molly should be ready in the OR. Susan, you'll need scrubs and a cap.

SUSAN: I'm going to be a grandmother.

ADDISON: Yes, in about half an hour you will be a grandmother.

SUSAN: Okay...here we go.

ADDISON: Here we go.

MEREDITH: Here we go....

----------

CHRISTINA: We're going to be replacing your valve with a porcine valve.

MRS. O'MALLEY: Georgie says it's going to be okay. He says they know what they're doing. Besides if you die, I'll kill you.

CHRISTINA: Well it's a good thing we're doing this today, we noticed you had a lot of irregular heart rhythms this morning.

GEORGE: Did you check his DIG level? (He steals the chart.)

CHRISTINA: What are you doing?

GEORGE: His potassium was a borderline low this morning.

HAHN: Okay, we've got a handle on things.

GEORGE: Oh I'm sure you do.

CHRISTINA: George, I think maybe you should step outside.

GEORGE: You don't talk to me like that.

RONNIE: Uh oh, she's woken up the baby.

GEORGE: Ronnie!

JERRY: Careful Dr. Hahn, he might cry.

GEORGE: I said shut up!

HAHN: Alright, you are out of here.

GEORGE: No, I'm not.

MRS. O'MALLEY: Georgie...

GEORGE: No she can't kick me out. I hired her. I'm staying.

----------

ADDISON: How are you doing there Molly?

Molly: Okay...just excited to see my girl.

ADDISON: Well you're going to get to take a look at her in just a few minutes. Dr. Grey can you give me a little more traction please?

NURSE: Vitals are holding steady.

Molly: Can you see her yet?

SUSAN: No, I'm not looking until all the blood is gone.

ADDISON: You want to cut the cord Dr. Grey?

NURSE: The warmer is ready when you need it.

ADDISON: Dr. Grey can you follow me? Dr. Knox, can you close for me?

(They bring the baby over to a cubicle and try to get it to breathe.)

ADDISON: Bag Valve Mask. We need to stabilize this baby and get it into surgery.

Molly: What's happening?

SUSAN: What's wrong with her?

ADDISON: Susan I need you to stay with Molly.

SUSAN: What's wrong with her?

NURSE: No response to stimulation.

ADDISON: You want to talk her through this? (Meredith just stares.) Dr. Grey I need your help here.

MEREDITH: The baby is not breathing.

Molly: What? What did she say?

----------

ADDISON: You left me hanging in there Grey.

MEREDITH: I'm sorry....I'm just...sorry. Do you need me to scrub in on the baby?

ADDISON: No I need you to keep Molly and her mother apprised of the baby's condition while I operate.

MEREDITH: I'm sure they'd rather talk to you.

ADDISON: The baby has Jujenal Atresia. She may die. I got consent but I don't have time for updates.

MEREDITH: I think I would really learn a lot from observing this.

ADDISON: It was a mistake to let you in the OR with your family in the first place. It's not going to happen again. Check in with me every hour.

----------

BAILEY: How many valve replacement have you preformed in your life Dr. O'Malley?

GEORGE: None.

BAILEY: None. And how many do you think Dr. Hahn has done?

GEORGE: He's my father.

BAILEY: And you are in that room as his son. You interns think you can do whatever you want. Well not any more. Not with me. Which is why you are going to stay away. 50 feet away to be precise. You are going to stay 50 feet away from your father at all times today. And Dr. O'Malley, do not make me tell you again.

----------

BURKE: Everything okay with the O'Malley's?

HAHN: Kid's a pain in the ass. But Dr. Yang here is proving to be an extremely capable asset. I hear she studied under you.

BURKE: Yes. Why she's very....professional.

----------

BURKE: What do you know about Dr. Lavine?

CHIEF: Pretty good.

BURKE: Better or worse than Dr. Korsikov?

CHIEF: Why are you researching Neurosurgeons when you and I know Derek's better than anybody?

BURKE: I don't want Shepherd.

CHIEF: You blame this on him. You know up until now, I have not yelled. I have not yelled because you were a guy in trouble, and I was supporting you. But now, I'm YELLING.

BURKE: Chief...

CHIEF: I am yelling very loudly. I want to retire Burke! I want my wife back. I'm passing the torch to you! I passed the torch to you, and you blew it out!

BURKE: I know I let you down.

CHIEF: Burke, I'm tired. I'm tired of you men acting like boys. You let me down. And if you don't let Derek fix that hand, you're letting yourself down.

----------

IZZIE: 22 surgeons. It takes 22 surgeons to do this.

(Derek is working on a model of the twins.)

CHIEF: Where are we?

DEREK: I'm to the clauda equina.

BAILEY: I'll be working on the musculature of the perineal floor.

MARK: I'll be harvesting the sural nerve for transfer.

DEREK: Once in resect this artery, we're going to have less than two minutes before all sensation to these nerves is gone.

MARK: I'm pretty sure we're going to have enough nerve to transfer and cover the defacits. We can do this.

(Derek breaks something inside the model.)

DEREK: Damn it. It's going to be a lot more fragile in the body. It's one thing if this is a life and death situation where this is all we can do to save them. But these people are fine. This isn't worth the risk. (He throws down his tools and leaves.)

----------

SUSAN: How is our baby?

MEREDITH: She has an intestinal obstruction which is why she couldn't breathe. Dr. Montgomery is operating on her now.

Molly: I can't do this. I can't do this.

SUSAN: Yes you can, baby. I'm right here and dad's on the way.

Molly: I have to call Eric. I don't know what to tell him.

SUSAN: It's her husband. He's in Iraq.

Molly: I can't tell him. He's going to want to name her, and I don't want to name her 'cause I don't know how long she's going to be ours.

SUSAN: We'll call him together. He's just going to be happy to hear your voice. The baby's okay, you hear me?

----------

ALEX: I thought you were Sloan's right hand.

IZZIE: Yeah well Sloan can kiss my....

PETE: Ow!

ALEX: I haven't even put the needle in yet.

PETE: Sorry, I'm just not a big fan of pain.

IZZIE: Well you're about to have a fairly extensive and painful operation.

JAKE: You think that this is an elective procedure? That we're just coming in here cause we get on each others nerves? You want to know the real reason?

PETE: Come on Jake, she doesn't want...

JAKE: It's because we have rules.

ALEX: Rules?

JAKE: Yeah. Say one of us is on a dinner date. According to the rules, the other is just supposed to sit there quietly, eat his falafel and shut up.

PETE: I try. But the way you talk to her sometimes.

JAKE: Is none of your business.

PETE: How is it none of my business?

ELENA: He stands up for me. I think that's kind of nice.

JAKE: Okay, you� don't talk to him any more.

ELENA: What? Now we can't even be friends?

JAKE: We have other rules too. Like for when we're with someone.

ALEX: Got it. Sort of.

JAKE: No looking. No talking. No touching!

PETE: It was an accident!

IZZIE: Oh this is going to end badly.

ELENA: I told you, I'm completely fine with it.

JAKE: How are you okay with him touching you while your naked?

ELENA: Cause it was no big deal. It was kind of sweet and....it just wasnt a big deal.

JAKE: You liked it. You enjoyed it.

ELENA: I"m completely in love with you that's not even.....you're a great guy and .......when we make love it's great. It's really great. And I've never had that before. It's just that....when you fall asleep..Pete and i......we just talk. And I really love that too.

JAKE: No you have to choose.

ELENA: What?

JAKE: Him or me. We're going to have this surgery, and you can't have us both. So choose. Him or me. This is the part where you're supposed to say "you Jake, I choose you."

ELENA: I'm so sorry Jake. I'm so sorry.

PETE: Elena!

(Jake turns over and tackles Pete.)

----------

IZZIE: I think it's romantic. Two brothers fighting over the same woman.

ALEX: You know what's freaky though? Conjoined twins having sex in front of the other one. How do you do that?

MEREDITH: Family is complicated.

ALEX: You're still here. You haven't been kicked out of the program yet.

MEREDITH: Alex.

CHRISTINA: No not yet. I'm still here.

ALEX: How'd you do it? I mean did you have some sort of secret signal in surgery so that the nurses wouldn't know?

MEREDITH: Alex....

ALEX: What? I'm just wondering how to get ahead around here. Me, I fetch coffee for Sloan. Yang she gets surgeries none of us would get.

GEORGE: Got a head count on how many patients you two have lied to in the past month?

MEREDITH: George....

IZZIE: Leave her alone. Her patients lived so she gets to scrub in.

MEREDITH: Izzie!

CHRISTINA: Meredith... could you stop defending me?

----------

(George walks in on Callie and his father talking. He goes to leave.)

CALLIE: No, I'll go.

MR. O'MALLEY: Georgie, you should make nice with her.

CALLIE: No really Mr. O'Malley it's fine.

MR. O'MALLEY: It's not fine. George, you're so angry.

GEORGE: No I'm not.

MR. O'MALLEY: You're picking fights every chance you get, and that's not like you.

GEORGE: Dad, you don't know what's been going on.

MR. O'MALLEY: Ok then tell me. Why are you so angry at Dr. Torres?

CALLIE: I should go. I have patients to see.

GEORGE: You know what I'm gonna go.

MR. O'MALLEY: No. Everyone stays. You're angry george. At Callie, at your brothers. At Dr. Hahn, at Dr. Bailey, at Dr. Yang at Dr. Burke. That's a long list of people to be angry at. Especially when the person you're really angry at... is me.

GEORGE: Dad?

MR. O'MALLEY: I drink and I smoke and I don't exercise. I eat all the wrong things, and now I have cancer. You have to take care of everything. You have to take care of me.

GEORGE: I don't mind.

MR. O'MALLEY: You do. You're mad at me. And that's okay, cause I'm mad at me too. You think I wanna die and leave my boy in charge?

GEORGE: You are not going to die.

MRS. O'MALLEY: What's going on?

RONNIE: You're not supposed to be in here Georgie.

JERRY: Yeah, you're going to get in trouble Georgie.

GEORGE: Georgie doesn't work here in this hospital! My name is Dr. O'Malley!

(Mr. O'Malley starts having trouble breathing, and his monitors go off.)

GEORGE: Dad? Dad?

----------

GEORGE: Dad! Don't fight it!

MRS. O'MALLEY: He's having a heart attack.

RONNIE: Why don't you pump his chest?

JERRY: What about the paddles? Get the paddles!

GEORGE: He's not having a heart attack. Dad dad stop. Your heart is going to fast.

CALLIE: Recycle his BP.

GEORGE: Pull Verapamile. 5 mg. Dad, stop fighting the mask.

BURKE: O'Malley what's going on?

GEORGE: You should have paged Hahn.

CALLIE: I paged anyone from Cardio.

GEORGE: He's got A-fib with rapid ventricle response. I ordered verapamile.

BURKE: He's in v-tac. The verapamile will cause more problems than it solves. 100 Lidocane. 

GEORGE: But on his O2 mask.

(Burke goes to give the injection. But he gives it to George.)

HAHN: Alright what happened?

BURKE: He went in to v-tac. O'Malley has given him lidocane. It's already put him back into normal sinus.

HAHN: Alright I need everyone out of here.

----------

IZZIE: I got your page.

MARK: I need another cappuccino.

IZZIE: Did you think I was kidding before?

MARK: I am your attending. And if you want in on my surgery, you're going to learn to fetch, and stay... and heel.

IZZIE: Fine.

MARK: Don't fetch angry.

IZZIE: If you think this means I respect you... If you want me to respect you, you have to do something worth respecting.

----------

DEREK: Look at this cable of nerves. I can't do this surgery Miranda. It's.... nuh uh.

BAILEY: I started to think I shouldn't be operating after the Duquette M&M. All the whispers and talk. I let that in. I started to question myself. I believed it when I was told I was no longer of use in the OR.

DEREK: You said you wanted justice. you were talking about...

BAILEY: I'm a surgeon. I hold lives in my hand. To make me question that....No that's to put a life at stake every time I hold a scalpel.

DEREK: Well I told Burke I would fix his hand.

BAILEY: Well you did. He is not paralyzed or disabled in any way. He has a tremor, and if he'd been honest about that... well there's no telling what you could have done to prevent it. You can do this.

----------

MR. O'MALLEY: Hold onto my wedding ring honey. Hospital rules. Georgie, will you be there in the operation?

GEORGE: They don't allow family in. But you'll be fine.

MR. O'MALLEY: Oh, I'll be fine.

CHRISTINA: We'll take good care of you.

MRS. O'MALLEY: What am I going to do? What am I going to do if he dies?

----------

(The twins are being wheeled into the Or.)

JAKE: I changed my mind.

PETE: Oh no you didn't.

GEORGE: Dr. Bailey, I'd like to be excused from the twins if that's alright. I'd like to be with my mom.

BAILEY: That's the right call O'Malley. Go.

JAKE: Promise me something? When you separate us, can you make sure that his ass is bigger than mine?

PETE: I can hear you!

----------

MEREDITH: You're still here. I went to NICU I thought you'd be done.

ADDISON: I'm having trouble with the anastomosis and I still have to take a look at the distal bowel.

MEREDITH: What should I tell Molly?

ADDISON: I don't know. Tell her I'm doing the best I can. I don't know.

----------

MARK: Dr. Bailey, I'd like my intern to observe from a better vantage point.

BAILEY: Dr. Stephens?

MARK: Yes, she is my intern today. And I'd like her nearby not up in the gallery if that's okay with you.

BAILEY: No problem

CHIEF: Dr. Bailey, Stephens is without privileges.

BAILEY: Oh cause she messed up? Yang messed up and she's over in OR two right now. (She goes to the intercom.) Hit that for me will you? Stephens, I take it you remember how to scrub in? Come on.

DEREK: This vessel's even more fragile than in the biomodel.

MARK: Let's do a microvascular bypass graft. I can harvest the saphenous vein while I'm down there.

DEREK: I don't know. I don't know if that's a good idea. 

CHIEF: Gentlemen we need to make a decision, and we need to make it now. Derek, it's your call. Do you or don't you want to proceed?

DEREK: Alright, give me a 10-blade.

CHIEF: Let's get some suction in here please. Thank you.

----------

(George is in the scrub room watching his father's surgery. Burke walks in.)

GEORGE: I'm not supposed to be here.

BURKE: Me either. How's it going?

GEORGE: They just started. 

HAHN: The skin incision is done. Let's go.

(George can't watch. But Burke narrates.)

BURKE: She's through the sternum. There's a bit of bleeding. She stopping it with bone wax. Inserting the retractor. She's opening the pericardial sac. Taking a look at the echo. She's nodding. Looks good. They're looking at your dad's heart now. She's preparing to put in the stay sutures.

----------

DEREK: The saphenous vein in place?

MARK: Yeah I'm ready.

DEREK: Bailey?

BAILEY: I'm good.

DEREK: Chief?

CHIEF: I'm ready when you are.

DEREK: Alright. Moment of truth. Removing the clamps.

CHIEF: Dr. Bailey, check the nerve stimulator.

BAILEY: SAP's are falling.

DEREK: Alright, pump up the blood pressure. We need as much blood through the area as possible.

BAILEY: I'm going up to 2 milliamps. Up to 3.

CHIEF: I see something. A flicker on the hamstring of twin A. Pump it up.

BAILEY: Up to 4.

DEREK: I've got a twitch. A twitch in twin B's gastric.

CHIEF: It's small but it's there.

BAILEY: We have a signal.

DEREK: Congratuations ladies and gentlemen, we have 4 functioning legs.

(Everyone claps.)

CHIEF: Ladies and Gentlemen, on three. One. Two Three. 

(The two tables holding Pete and Jake are separated. Surgeons move in and begin to work on the now separated twins.)

DEREK: It'd be nice if every love triangle could be fixed with a scalpel.

MARK: If so you'd have stabbed me with a 10-blade a long time ago.

----------

SUSAN: How is she? Please tell me good news, cause I have to go in and tell Molly and I don't want to tell her anything bad.

MEREDITH: Dr. Montgomery is on her way and she will explain everything. But the baby....

SUSAN: Laura. Molly named her Laura.

MEREDITH: Laura, will need some recovery time, but she should be just fine.

SUSAN: Oh thank you! I was so scared. Oh thank you! (she hugs Meredith.) She's going to be so happy to hear that. Hey this is your niece you know?

MEREDITH: I'm sorry. You're very nice. You both seem so nice. But I don't know you. And you are not my family.

----------

HAHN: Closing the aortotomy. What's next?

CHRISTINA: Place the needle in the ascending aorta to remove air, and then release the aorta valve clamp.

HAHN: You remind me of myself when I was an intern. 

CHRISTINA: I do?

HAHN: Focused. Intense. And cold. And I don't mean that as a bad thing. Cold is good. The dating the friends the family...if you ask me, it's all overrated. Alright tubes are out.

CHRISTINA: Oh the ascending aorta is looking dilated. 

HAHN: There's too much bleeding around the suture line.

NURSE: BP 60/42. Brady down.

HAHN: Get me another TEE and an echo STAT. Let's move it people this doesn't look good.

----------

HAHN: There's too much bleeding. Alright, lets get him back on bypass.\

CHRISTINA: I can put the aortic cannula into his right atrium.

HAHN: By yourself?

CHRISTINA: Yes.

HAHN: Alright, do it.

BURKE: Replace the 2-stage venus cannula.

GEORGE: Why is she doing that? Why is Hahn letting her do that?

BURKE: It's alright. She's doing a running whip stitch. She's done it before. There you go.

HAHN: That's beautiful work Dr. Yang.

BURKE: Dr. Hahn's work was impeccable O'Malley. I wouldn't have done anything different myself. It's just....you never tell how the body is going to respond. Every surgery, every body is different. You just...never know. But it's okay now. They're in the home stretch.

GEORGE: Thank you Dr. Burke.

----------

BAILEY: It undermines everything for my interns to se Yang go with out punishment. For me to see Burke go without punishment.

CHIEF: Take a step back. Try and get some perspective.

BAILEY: So there will be no consequences for either of them?

CHIEF: What would you have me to? Fire both of them? End their careers. They made a terrible judgement call.

BAILEY: Which is what happened with Denny Duquette.

CHIEF: And they didn't kill anybody.

BAILEY: And I did.

CHIEF: You didn't kill Duquette and I won't have you saying you did.

BAILEY: I was responsible for Izzie Stephens. I was responsible for Christina Yang. I....am the common thread here. I� lost them. Christina, Izzie..

CHIEF: Are not the same. Miranda...you raised them like children. And some of them make mistakes. Some of them disappoint them. Some of them....Do you know what kind of strength it must have taken Yang to come to me? To report on an attending? On Her boyfriend? Do you see how much she's grown? You raised them....like children, And some of the turn out exactly like you Dr. Bailey.

----------

ELENA: Finally alone.

PETE: Yeah.

ELENA: Pete...

PETE: It's been a long day.

ELENA: Okay. Well you get a good night's sleep. I'll come back in the morning.

MEREDITH: (narrating) At the end of the day, when it comes down to it, all we really want is to be close to somebody. 

(The two brothers are brought together to spend the night together.)

JAKE: Couldn't stay away?

MEREDITH: (narrating) So this thing where we all keep our distance, and pretend not to care about each other...it's usually a load of bull.

SUSAN: Did you want to come in?

MEREDITH: No I just... she's okay.

SUSAN: She's beautiful. We could be your family... if you wanted. You have a mother, I know. I'm not saying... I'm just saying that we could be your family too.

(Meredith walks away.)

MEREDITH: (narrating) So we pick and choose who we want to remain close to.

MEREDITH: I can't take this any more.

IZZIE: What?

MEREDITH: Let her off the hook. Let Christina off the freakin' hook.

CHRISTINA: Meredith..

MEREDITH: Izzie, you cut the LVAD wire. She stuck by you and did the echo. (to Alex) You cheated on Izzie with syph nurse, and she helped you study for your boards. And George when everyone was calling you 007......

GEORGE: She was calling me 007.

MEREDITH: Just let her off the hook.

ALEX: It's okay.

IZZIE: Sorry.

(They leave.)

CHRISTINA: Why can't you mind your own business? What is your problem?

MEREDITH: You're my sister. You're my family. You're all I've got

CHRISTINA: I'm so tired.

MEREDITH: I know me too.

MEREDITH: (narrating) and once we've chosen those people we tend to stick close by.

CALLIE: I was just...checking on your dad and see how he was doing.

GEORGE: Good. He's doing good. He's resting. Okay.

CALLIE: Okay.

MEREDITH: (narrating) no matter how much we hurt them. The people that are still with you at the end of the day, those are the ones worth keeping.

----------

MEREDITH: Hey.

DEREK: Well hey there. I'm going to go back upstairs with Dr. Burke. He wants me to take a look at his shoulder. Don't wait up for me.

MEREDITH: Okay. (Christina goes in elevator to go with them.)

MEREDITH: And sure, sometimes close can be too close.

ELLIS: I couldn't stay with him. I don't care that he's Meredith's father. I just couldn't take it. Then Richard...and he... (She cries and babbles incoherently. Meredith gets up and hugs her.) Meredith....

MEREDITH: Mommy?

MEREDITH: But sometimes that invasion of personal space... it can be exactly what you need.
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(Meredith and Derek are in bed. Derek is just staring at a sleeping Meredith, who is snoring. She wakes up.)

Derek: Morning. 

Meredith: Were you watching me sleep? 

Derek: Maybe. 

Meredith: What are you, some kind of weirdo who watches women sleep? 

Derek: Maybe. 

(George goes to get the mayo from the fridge and Izzie's check drops to the floor) 

George: Izzie? 

Izzie: What? 

George: I just dropped $8.7 million dollars on the floor. 

Izzie: And? 

George: I shouldn't be able to drop $8.7 million dollars on the floor! You need to deposit that check! 

Izzie: George...your father's surgery is tomorrow. Any chance you're misplacing your anxiety on me and my check? 

George: No, there is chance. That check ruins my morning every morning. It belongs in the bank. Would you just please...as a favor to me...just put it in the bank? Please? 

Izzie: Hmm. No. But if you're nice to me for the next 7 minutes I will give you a ride to work. 

George: You don't deserve $8.7 million dollars. 

Izzie: Oh, so true. So true. 

(Seattle scenes)

(Bailey and her interns are walking through the hall)

Meredith: So, how's Burke doing? 

Christina: I don't know. 

George: She doesn't know. 

Alex: He just had surgery yesterday and you don't know how he's doing? 

Meredith: They're not speaking. 

Izzie: I thought they made up. 

Meredith: They did, sort of. 

Izzie: But she's still not speaking to him? 

Christina: He's not speaking to me. 

Meredith: They're not speaking to each other. 

Izzie:OK. 

Christina: Did you ask Derek about Burke's hand? 

Meredith: I don't want to get in the middle of it. Derek and I are happy. Can we just keep it that way for a while? 

Izzie: You know, you could always just swallow your pride and ask him yourself. 

Alex: Her gut's not big enough for that. 

(They walk into Mr. O'Malley's room where a party is going on with the O'Malley extended family)

All: O'Malley!

Harold: Quiet down. 

Louise: Morning everybody. 

Richard: Good morning. Who's presenting? 

All: Yeah George!! 

George: Harold O'Malley 63. Status-post aortic valve replacement. Morning chest x-rays showed no atalectasis after aggressive CPT for the last two days. Scheduled for a transhiatal esophagectomy tomorrow at 9. (Everyone looks at him) That's it. 

(And the crowd cheers)

Bailey: For the next few minutes I think it would be best if the extended family wait in the waiting room. 

Harold: Just a few minutes guys and then you can come back. 

Bailey: How are you feeling Mr. O'Malley? 

Louise: He's feeling great. "Better than ever" he says. Which is why we had everyone come out today. We figured that after today he maybe won't be feelingOK for a while. 

Harold: After the surgery, then do we start chemo and stuff? 

Richard: That protocol depends on what we find when we open you up Harold. 

Harold: What do you mean, what you find? 

Bailey: Um Grey. 

Meredith: There's only so much they can tell from labs and scans, so they really need to get a look inside to see if the cancer has spread. 

Louise: And if the cancer has spread, that changes how much chemo he needs? 

Chief: That changes a lot of things. 

Harold: Like what? 

Richard: I'll let the oncologist explain that later today Harold. Dr. Grey will be taking you through a final battery of pre-operative tests before we go. 

Bailey: So it would be best if the party went home. 

(Outside Burke's room)

Cristina: Dr. Shepherd? So...Dr. Burke's hand...has he had any tremors? 

Derek: That's confidential. 

Cristina: I'm one of his doctors. 

Derek: You're also his girlfriend. Ask him yourself. (He goes into Burke's room) Good morning everyone who's presenting? 

Alex: Preston Burke. Post-op day one from an I and D of a compressive hematoma to the brachoplexus. He is afebrile and vital signs are stable over night. His incisions are clean with no signs of infection. Last morphine was given at 2 this morning. 

Cristina: Ask about the hand. 

Meredith: You ask. 

Cristina: It's just one question... 

Bailey: Dr. Yang, something you want to share with the rest of us? 

Cristina: No ma'am. Sorry. 

Derek: Look good, Preston. Take it easy on the nurses. 

(All leave except George)

Burke: O'Malley? Your father's surgery today? 

George: Tomorrow. 

(A young girl walks out of her bathroom, she's bent over at the waist, her legs at a 90degree angle to her upper body.) 

Mrs. Douglas: YouOK, honey? 

Heather: Yeah, can you just help me? 

Meredith: Scoliosis? 

Cristina: Looks like a birth defect. 

Alex: Looks like hell. 

Heather: What are you all staring at? Really, if you expect me to be the brave and heartwarming differently abled girl, that isn't going to happen. So go ahead and do your thing. 

Bailey: Stevens. 

Izzie: Heather Douglas, 17. Past medical history of VADER syndrome. 

Bailey: Which is? 

Izzie: Vader syndrome is a genetic condition that affects the vertebra, anus, trachea, esophagus and renal system. 

Heather: Wow, give this girl a medal. She memorized the whole acronym. Which I assure you is a hell of a lot easier than living with it. 

Bailey: Stephens. 

Izzie: Right. Heather is in today for a lithotripsy to remove kidney stones. And a thoractoplasty to alleviate the pressure in her lungs. 

Callie: Can I ask...I know I'm just here to remove a few ribs but...have you ever tried anything more radical to treat the spinal curvature? 

Heather: Let's see. If by more radical you mean having a steel rod inserted into my spine, then yeah. We've tried. The rod just bent. 

Izzie: Removing the kidney stones may seem minor, but it will really improve your quality of life. 

Heather: Really? So this surgery is going to get me laid? 

Mrs. Douglas: Heather, stop it. 

Heather: Mom, I'm sorry, but she's talking about improving my quality of life. And I don't think doctors should make promises they can't keep. 

(NICU)

Meredith: Laura Grey-Thompson. Born four days ago with Jujenal Atresia. Corrected surgically. Post-op course 

(Thatcher walks in) 

Thatcher: Oh, I'm sorry. Am I interrupting? Her mom and grandma have the flu. They asked me to get an update. 

Addison: Oh she's doing very well Mr. Grey. We'll be out of here in just a minute. 

Bailey: Dr. Grey, you were saying? 

Thatcher: Excuse me, I'll just come back later. 

Bailey: Grey? (Meredith is just in her own world. Christina grabs the chart) 

Christina: Um Laura Grey-Thompson had some dilation of the bowels on x-ray this morning. We need to do a barium enema. 

(Seattle scenes)

(In the hallway, Bailey is handing out assignments)

Bailey: Dr. Grey, I'd like you to stick with Mr. O'Malley this week. Yang, pit. Karev, Sloan. Stephens, prep Heather Douglas for surgery. O'Malley, you take the rest of this week off? 

George: Yes ma'am. 

Bailey: Might as well take today off too. Spend some time with your family. 

George: Thank you. Dr. Bailey, as things progress with my family...well sometimes with the families, we sugarcoat things. It would help if you were straight with me as things progress. 

Bailey:OK.

George: Thank you. 

Izzie: Dr. Bailey. Dr. Bailey. I know that I'm supposed to prep her only, but any chance that I could scrub in on Heather Douglas? I mean, a VADER patient isn't something you see very often. 

Bailey: No. 

Izzie: But I'm ready. I'm ready. 

Bailey: Your psychiatrist has not given you an all clear. 

Izzie: He's...I've done everything he's asked me to do. Everything...except deposit my inheritance check but... 

Bailey: Wait...you have not deposited a nearly $9 million check? 

Izzie: He is being unreasonable. That check has nothing to do with this...

Bailey: Unreasonable is that you're losing thousands of dollars of interest every day. That's unreasonable. You clearly are not reasonable yet. I think that's the point your psychiatrist is trying to make. 

(Blood lab)

Meredith: Hey, I need a CBC and Chem 7 on Harold O'Malley. 

Cristina: And I need these labs ASAP. 

Lab guy: Everybody needs everything ASAP. 

Cristina: Oh yes, and all throughout this hospital people are dying while you are here giving me crap about ASAP. Hey are youOKay? 

Meredith: Why wouldn't I be? 

Cristina: Your father...freezing up in rounds. God that was mortifying. 

Meredith: Thank you. Thanks. 

Cristina: Oh it wasn't mortifying? 

Meredith: I just wish that the baby would get well and go home and Thatcher would go with her. Is that wrong? 

Cristina: Wrong would be if you wished the baby wouldn't get well. 

Meredith:OK. Good. Thanks. 

Cristina: You know if you wanted to thank me, you could ask Derek if Burke has had any tremors. 

Meredith: Talk to him. 

Cristina: No, cause then he wins. 

Meredith: Wins what? 

Cristina: Forget it. 

Meredith: Do you have a father? 

Cristina: I have a stepfather. He's nice. I see him for Yom Kippur. 

(Nurse's station)

Mark: Karev, how did I tell you I like my charts? I like to round on pre-op before post-op. Do you like wasting my time? Is it fun for you? 

Alex: No sir. 

Mark: Then get it right.

Addison: Do you like abusing inters? Is it fun for you? 

Mark: Yes, it is. And in case you've forgotten, you don't get the high horse this week, Addison. Not this week. 

(Mark walks away)

Alex: He's an ass. 

Addison: Not this week.

(Bailey and Callie are walking through the hall) 

Callie: You know Shepherd well right? 

Bailey: Lots of hair, too many women. Likes elevators and long walks on the beach. 

Callie: So what's the best way to get him to do something? 

Bailey: What kind of something? 

Callie: A consult that the patient hasn't requested but that the friendly neighborhood ortho thinks is worth pursuing. 

Bailey: Shepherd thinks he's busier and more important than everyone else. 

Callie: Standard neurosurgeon breed. 

Bailey: Exactly. 

Callie:OK, so... 

Bailey: So he'll say no, until you stare him down. 

Callie: Stare him down? 

Bailey (with her classic evil glare) Stare him down. 

(Callie laughs and then realizes she's serious. She walks away and Bailey giggles)

(Heather Douglas' room)

Heather: You're way too hot to be a doctor. 

Izzie:OK. 

Heather: I mean aren't people like you supposed to be dumb? I'm just saying, you're not going to be in my surgery are you? Cause, I'm a little too young to die. 

Izzie: I will not be in on your surgery. 

Heather: See? I knew it. You're not even a doctor. 

Izzie: I am a doctor. It's just that when my fianc� dropped dead not too long ago I went a little nuts, so no surgeries for me for a while. 

Heather: Well so much for my theory that life doesn't suck for pretty people. I'm sorry I was such a bitch to you. 

Izzie: Well you're in pain. Sometimes I'm a bitch for no reason at all. 

(Callie walks up to Derek)

Callie: Oh Dr. Shepherd? 

Derek: Yes? 

Callie: I'm so sorry to bother you, I know you're very, very busy. But there's a girl here. She's 17 with severe scoliosis from VADER sydrome. She's here for thoractoplasty cause her ribs are pressing against her lungs. She's already had two spinal fusions and a segmented spinal intramentation which didn't work. She's bent over at 90 degrees which clearly sucks. 

Derek: "Clearly sucks" is that your professional assessment? 

Callie: My professional assessment is that we can help her. 

Derek: My day is impossible. 

(He goes to pass her and she moves in his way. She's staring at him with these big goofy eyes and he looks scared) 

Derek: I'll come by for a consult in the morning. 

(Derek leaves)

Callie: I'm a good starer. 

(Harold walks to the nurse's station where Richard and Bailey are) 

Harold: Doctors, could I get a word? 

Richard: How are you feeling Harold? 

Harold: Great. I'm fine. It's just that the oncologist, he said that if the cancer was in other organs, he said that you won't proceed with the surgery. 

Richard: That's right Harold. If the cancer's spread to your other organs it will compromise your ability to recover from surgery. 

Harold: So if you cut me open and send me home I get what? A couple of weeks to live? 

Richard: You would have weeks or months, yes. 

Harold: No, you gotta take the tumor out. Cause, i can survive this. I know i can. O'Malley's we're fighters. 

Bailey: Mr. O'Malley, it's just...not a good idea. 

Harold: My wife...we've been married for 40 years. I make her crazy but...40 years. She needs me. My family needs me. I can't let you close me up and then tell them that there's nothing that can be done when I know I can fight it. So I'm asking for your word. I want you to take the tumor out. 

Richard: Mr. O'Malley, my job is to do the best I can for you medically. 

Harold: No, closing me up and sending me home to die isn't what's best for me. Not medically, or any other way. Please, take the tumor out. 

Richard: All right. 

Harold: All right? (Bailey nods) Thanks. 

Bailey: This falls under confidentiality? 

Richard: If you're asking if you can tell his son, the answer is no. 

(Meredith sleeping and snoring as Derek watches on. She wakes up) 

Meredith: You're watching me sleep again? 

Derek: You're cute when you sleep, what can I say? 

Meredith: Yeah, but don't you sleep? Why are you always up before the alarm? 

Derek: I'm a light sleeper. It's no big deal. 

Meredith: So something woke you up. 

Derek: It's no big deal. It's just that...you snore a little. 

Meredith: What? I do not! 

Derek: Yes you do. And I love it. I find it charming that such a big noise can come from such a little person. 

Meredith: Do you know what's not charming? 

Derek: What? 

Meredith: Your morning breath. 

Derek: I'm sorry. What? 

Meredith: I'm just saying, seeing as how you're always up before me, you might consider brushing your teeth. 

Derek:OK, this is me brushing my teeth. 

Meredith: Thank you. 

(George and Izzie are in the kitchen)

Izzie: Surgery's today? 

George: Yeah. I'mOK. 

Izzie: Yeah, I have a really good feeling. 

George: Yeah? 

Izzie: I didn't even bake anything for you. 

George: Thank you. 

(Izzie sees her check and stops)

(Seattle scenes)

(Mark enters the hospital soaked)

Alex: Bone dry cappuccino. 

Mark: At least something's dry around here. Does it ever stop raining in this hell hole? 

Alex: Not really. 

Mark: Great. Good to know. (He takes a sip of the coffee) What the hell is this Karev? Vanilla? Are you trying to poison me? Or are you just trying to make my day a little bit worse? 

Addison: Mark... 

Alex: Coffee cart must have screwed up. 

Mark: You know if you can't handle coffee, you can't handle plastics. Maybe you ought to head back to the gynie squad where life was all pink and squishy. 

Addison: Squishy and pink though it may be, I have an amazing surgery today Karev, if you want in. 

Alex: Yeah. 

(Olivia enters Burke's room)

Olivia: Good morning Dr. Burke. 

Burke: Yes it is. Beautiful morning. I love watching the rain. 

Olivia: Feeling good? Not too much pain? 

Burke: Feeling great. 

Olivia: And your hand...your right hand? Feelin' good today? 

Burke: I'm sorry Olivia, it's just...you're going to have to tell Dr. Yang that I'm not ready to give her that information. 

Olivia: Right.OK then. Sorry. 

(She leaves and George enters)

Cristina: Ask him... 

George: Uh huh (He closes the door) You know that Cristina's stalking your room? 

Burke: I do. (George hands him a chart) Your father? 

George: Yeah. The surgery my dad is having has 50% morbidity rate. 

Burke: O'Malley, that statistic means that 50% of the people that undergo the surgery survive. If you're going to hang your hat on statistics, then you have to look at both sides. 

(Heather Douglas' room)

Derek: Heather, I've looked through your case history, and I know you've been through a lot of painful and very unsuccessful surgeries. But if you're up for it, I think I can significantly help the spinal curvature. 

Heather; By "help" what do you mean? 

Derek: I mean I think I can get you standing up straight. 

Heather: It's not nice to mock cripple kids. 

Derek: You see this curved part here (He points to x-ray) I'd remove it. 

Mrs. Douglas: You want to remove a portion of my daughter's spine? 

Derek: Mmm-hmm. And I would replace it with a titanium mesh cage, which would fill in the space between the vertebra. 

Callie: I've seen case studies, there have been quite a few successes. 

Mrs. Douglas: What about the ones that aren't successful. 

Callie: They result in paralysis or death. 

Izzie: Dr. Shepherd is the best there is. 

Mrs. Douglas: She's 17...

Heather: Mom, I know you still think death is the worst thing that can happen to a person. Death is not the worst thing. I'm in. 

(Izzie enters the CT room where Bailey is)

Izzie: They're going to cut out a piece of her spine. Heather Douglas. Drs. Shepherd and Torres, they're going to straighten her spine. 

Bailey: And? 

Izzie: And it's a once in a lifetime surgery. Please she's my patient. I've gotten to know her. I would really like to scrub in. 

Bailey: Did you deposit that check? 

Izzie: It's my money, I should get to do what I want with it. 

Bailey: You get a 5% return on a 6-month CD? In the time we been standing here you could have just made $400. 

Izzie: Dr. Bailey. 

Bailey: It is not reasonable Stevens. 

(Harold's room)

George: Dad it's your discard. 

Harold: I'm sorry for running over Bucky. 

George: What? 

Harold: Your dog? The yappy dog Bucky? When you were a kid, I ran over him and I told you he ran away. I'm sorry about that. 

George: You ran over my dog on purpose? 

Harold: Of course not. He was chasing after the truck as always. He got caught up under the tire. You were so sensitive. You were such a soft kid. I couldn't bear to tell you. 

George: I wasn't soft. 

Harold: I mean it good Georgie. You were kind, you loved animals, you were always looking to help people. I couldn't face you and tell you that I killed your dog. I told you a lie. And I'm saying I'm sorry. 

George:OK. 

Harold: You're a good kid Georgie. Always been such a good kid. I want to tell you...

George: Dad, stop acting like you're dying. You're not dyingOK? 

Harold: I want to tell you that I think you're crazy if you let that Callie get away. 

George: Dad, please. 

Harold: No, she gets you. She gets you in a way that your family never has. And I'm sorry about that. You grew up feeling so different all the time. That's another thing I'm sorry about. 

George: Dad, stop it. Stop apologizing. Stop saying goodbye. You can't...that's no way to go into surgery. 

Harold: I'm going to die someday Georgie. We're all going to die. And lying here in this bed, it gives me time to think about all the things I haven't said is all. 

George:OK. Well, discard. 

Harold: Anything you want to say to me? 

George: Dad! 

Harold: I'm discarding. 

George: Dog murderer. 

(They both laugh)

(Harold is being wheeled to surgery)

Louise: Tell me what I want to hear. 

Harold: If I die you'll kill me. 

Louise: He's a quick study. 

(Thatcher walks up)

Thatcher: Meredith, hello. 

Meredith: Hello. 

Thatcher: How are you? 

Meredith: Good. Busy with work. We have a patient. 

Harold: Hello. 

Thatcher: Hello. 

Louise: Hi. 

Thatcher: Hi. 

George: Hi. 

Thatcher: Hi. Alright then (He stammers a lot) It was nice seeing you. 

Meredith:OK. 

Louise: That your ex-boyfriend. 

Meredith: That's my ex-father. 

(Harold's OR)

Richard: See Grey? Good exposure to the esophageal hiatus. 

Meredith: Yes sir. 

Bailey: Now we will inspect and palpate the abdominal cavity. 

Meredith: Those are the mets right? 

Richard: Throughout the stomach, celiac lymph nodes, the liver. 

Bailey: It's everywhere. 

Meredith: So that's it? We're closing him back up? 

Bailey: No. We will proceed. 

Meredith: But I thought...

Richard: The patient asked us to proceed. 

Meredith: What does that mean exactly? 

Richard: This man asked for a chance to fight. That means that he's going to have to fight like hell. 

Meredith: But he can recover? There's a chance?

Bailey: There's a chance. Dr. Grey, the request from the patient...

Meredith: Was private. 

Bailey: Yes. 

Meredith:OK. 

(Addison enters Burke's room) 

Addison: Preston. 

Burke: Oh, Addison. 

Addison: How you feeling? 

Burke: Better. Looking foreword to going home. 

Addison: Well, I'm sure bet Dr. Yang is looking foreword to having you back there as well. 

Burke: Maybe, I wouldn't know. 

Addison: Why wouldn't you know? Is that over? 

Burke: No it's not over. It's just silent. 

Addison: Oh I heard something about this. One of the nurses was talking, I just thought it was gossip. 

Burke: No, it's not. 

Addison: So you're not talking to her. Why not? 

Burke: Did you ever play "say uncle?" 

Addison: Say Uncle? 

Burke: Someone bends your arm behind your back harder and harder until you say "uncle." 

Addison: Then what happens? 

Burke: Then they have all the power. 

Addison: I see. So you are not saying uncle. 

Burke: Yes. 

Addison: And neither is she. 

Burke: It seems that way. 

Addison: That's pathetic. 

Burke: You may be right. 

Addison: If am right. If you say something wrong then you apologize. 

Burke: I didn't do anything wrong. 

Addison: Did she? 

Burke: She doesn't seem to think so. 

Addison: That's pathetic. 

(Seattle scenes)

(Callie enters the waiting room)

Callie: Hey. 

George: Hey. 

Callie: You're all alone. Where's your family? 

George: Eating. They like to eat. 

Callie: You're pacing. 

George: Yeah. It's just, he's been in surgery for a while. 

Callie: It's good. It means they're being thorough. 

George: Or it means that there are complications. 

Callie: Somebody would have told you if there were complications. 

George: Right. 

Callie: It'sOK to be scared. 

George: I'm not scared. 

Callie: I'm just saying if you are, you can talk to me. 

George: I'm not scared. 

Callie: You sure about that? (She stares him down) 

George:OK, now I'm scared of you. 

Callie: Damn it. I'm staring you down. 

George: Staring me down? 

Callie: Yeah it worked on Shepherd. 

George: Seriously? 

Callie: Wait, let me try again. 

George: No sorry, I'm still scared 

Callie: Nothin? 

George: Hold on I'll be right back. 

(He walks over to Bailey and Meredith who are in the doorway) 

(Bailey and Meredith lead George and his family to Harold's recovery room) 

George: You should prepare yourself because this is a much more extensive surgery than the heart valve. There's probably still a tube in his throat helping him breathe. And half of his stomach was cut out and part of his esophagus, so there'll be a big scar. Just be prepared. 

Louise: Welcome back sweetheart. 

Ronny: Dad looks like something out of the butcher's shop. 

Jerry: That's a cool scar. 

(George doesn't go in. Meredith finds him outside.) 

Meredith: You need to breathe. 

George: He's my dad. 

Meredith: I know. 

George: He's my dad. 

Meredith: I know (She leans her head on his shoulder)

(Once again, Meredith is snoring. Only this time she wakes up to Derek is not there. She finds him in George's room) 

Meredith: Oh you have got to be kidding me? Where's George? 

Derek: He spent the night at the hospital. 

Meredith: And you slept in his bed? All night? 

Derek: No just after you fell asleep. 

Meredith: So you're telling me that my snoring is so bad...how did you deal with it for all those nights before I found out about your wife? 

(Izzie walks by)

Izzie: He usually sleeps on the couch, sets an alarm, gets back in bed before you wake up. 

Derek: Yeah, I didn't want to hurt your feelings. 

Meredith: Oh I'm going to do more than hurt your feelings. (She smacks him with a pillow) 

Derek: What are you doing? (He grabs her and pulls her to the bed) I'm gonna hurt your feelings cause (He breaths on her) 

(Izzie goes to the kitchen and stares at her check, then grabs it off the fridge)

(Seattle scenes)

(Izzie is at the bank)

Man: Can I...help you? 

Izzie: (sobbing) I...I inherited $8 million. 

Man: I'm sorry? 

Izzie: Almost 9 actually. (Tears are pouring from her eyes, she's almost hysterical) I'm sorry. (He hands her a tissue) Thank you. 

Man: I'm sorry, did you say...

Izzie: Just take it. Just take it please. 

Man: Is that...It's covered in food. Is this some kind of joke? 

Izzie: It is kind of a joke. A really cruel joke. 

Man: I'm sorry, you want to deposit it? 

Izzie: If I wanted to deposit it, do you think I would look like this? 

Man: I don't understand. 

Izzie: I'm supposed to do something good. I'm supposed to do something good and I...can you just deposit the damn thing already!? 

(George is in Burke's room)

Burke: I'm surprised they proceeded with the surgery. 

George: Me too. I guess they think he has a strong enough constitution to fight the cancer. 

Burke: Is he conscious? 

George: No. He's still intubated. So they have him sedated. 

Burke: Your main concern over the next few days will be multi-system organ failure. That is that the surgery was too intense for his weakened organs to support. You want to watch the kidneys. Cause if the kidneys fail that's a sign that everything else is starting to go 

George: So, we're watching the kidneys. 

Burke: You're watching the kidneys. 

George: Thank you. Do you mind me asking, how's your hand? 

Burke: I don't mind if you ask. I will mind if you tell Cristina. 

George: You two have a strange relationship. 

Burke: Yes we do. Yeah. 

(NICU)

Thatcher: And when you go home, you're going to have your very own room. Yes you do. And your mom she got one of those stencils. And she made little butterflies and flowers. 

(Alex catches Meredith watching Thatcher through the window) 

Alex: You need something? 

Meredith: No. I'm fine.

(Alex goes in the NICU) 

Thatcher: Oh it gets quiet in here. 

Alex: You the one that paged me? 

Nurse: I started my shift 10 minutes ago. Noticed her abdomen looked a little distended 

Thatcher: Her stomach's distended? I didn't notice that. 

Alex: It's hard to see. Page Dr. Montgomery STAT. 

Thatcher: Is everythingOK? Is that bad? 

Alex: Let's just wait for Dr. Montgomery. 

(Meredith walks up to Derek at the nurse's station)

Derek: What's the matter? 

Meredith: My father's here. 

Derek: Your father? 

Meredith: The one I don't talk to and barely know. He's here. 

Derek: Is he here to see you? 

Meredith: No. He's here with his other family. 

Derek: Oh sorry. 

Meredith: Where do you sleep at the trailer? 

Derek: What? 

Meredith: When we sleep at the trailer. Where do you sleep? 

Derek: You know the hammock outside? Sorry. 

Meredith: I'm a girl with abandonment issues. You have to sleep with me from now on. 

Derek:OK. 

Meredith:OK. 

(Izzie walks up to Bailey in the hall)

Izzie: A note from my hack of a shrink. I get to scrub in. 

Bailey: Not till I say so. 

Izzie: I deposited the check. 

(Mrs. Douglas is sitting in the hallway, yelling on her cell phone)

Mrs. Douglas: You cheap son of a bitch bastards are going straight to hell. Straight to hell! 

Bailey: Mrs. Douglas? 

Mrs. Douglas: Insurance bastards. They say the surgery's too experimental. 

Bailey: They wont pay. 

Mrs. Douglas: It's a $200,000 surgery, plus a hospital stay, plus rehab. Even if I get 3 jobs...son of a bitch bastards. 

Bailey: Looks like there won't be a surgery to scrub in on. Sorry Stephens. 

(Addison enters the NICU)

Addison: Talk to me. 

Alex: Her abdomen was distended and she needed increased ventilatory support. 

Thatcher: Sorry, I was talking to her, I didn't notice. 

Alex: Look at her x-rays. 

Addison: She's got massive free air trapped beneath her diaphragm. Mr. Grey we need to take Laura in for surgery. 

Thatcher: What another surgery? Why? 

Addison: Her x-rays indicate that there's a perforation in the bowel. We need to get in there right away. 

Alex: Here's a form we need you to sign. 

Thatcher: I don't...I ...her mother has the flu. 

Alex: You're not authorized to sign? 

Thatcher: I am but, I'd like to fill her mother in. 

Addison: We don't have time for you to now know Mr. Grey. Your granddaughter doesn't have time. 

Thatcher: All right. 

(Laura's surgery)

Addison: Take out more of the bowel, I need better visualization.

Alex: It's so tiny I'm afraid I might crush it. 

Addison: It's tougher than you think. Go ahead and give it a little squeeze. 

Alex: Thanks. 

Addison: Look at that. The NG tube is eroded right through the stomach wall. I may have to resect an entire portion of the stomach. (Monitors go off) She's hypotensive, push 30ccs. albumin. 

Alex: Whew. Scary. 

Addison: You're telling me. This is Meredith Grey's niece. If I lost her, people might think that I did it on purpose. 

(Richard walks into the gallery where Meredith is)

Richard: How's it going? 

Meredith:OK. They had a scare a minute ago but she stabilized. 

Richard: Your father is pacing up and down the halls. He's worried. Maybe you can give him an update. 

Meredith: Maybe you can give him an update. 

Richard: He's not a big fan of mine. 

Meredith: He's not a big fan of mine either. 

Richard: I can't imagine that's true. Your mother was a force to be reckoned with. If she wanted things a certain way...I'm saying your father was a good man when I knew him. He may have a side in this that you don't know about. 

Meredith: What, you think he tried to send me a card every year, and my mother has a whole drawer of unopened cards? Because it's not often that my life turns out that way. 

Richard: I don't know. But you don't know either until you ask him. 

(Harold's room)

Callie: Hey. How's he doing? 

Jerry: Georgie's obsessed with our dad's pee. 

Ronny: Yeah, this is weird even for Georgie. 

Louise: Boys be nice. 

George: His kidney function. I'm obsessed with his kidney function, not his pee. I'm not obsessed. I'm excited. 

Jerry: You're not going to drink that are you Georgie? 

George: 130ccs. 133ccs of shiny yellow urine! 

Callie: 130ccs in how long? 

George: 4 hours. 

Callie: No way! That is fantastic! Yay! (They start dancing around and George leans in and kisses her ) Thank you. Thank you. 

(Mark and Addison pass in the hallway)

Addison: Mark. I'm sorry you're hurting. 

Mark: You're sorry I'm hurting or you're sorry? 

(Addison enters the NICU)

Addison: Karev. 

Alex: Oh hey. I was just checking on the baby's capillary refills. 

Addison: No that's good, it's good. We all need a little human contact from time to time. 

Alex: It sucks. It's like she hasn't had a chance to deserve this, you know.

Addison: Is that why you wanted to go into plastics? Cause people sign up for the pain they get. 

Alex: Yeah. For the most part they do, yeah. 

Addison: You're right. It does suck watching them struggle. And that part never stops sucking. But then you get to see a baby heal and they get to go home and you just imagine this whole life that they're going to live. Well there's noting better than that. And that part never changes. But if you want to go back to plastics... 

Alex: Nah. The vanilla Latte? I did that on purpose. 

Addison: Why? 

Alex: Cause he was rude to you. 

(They share a moment and lean in to kiss but stop when a nurse enters)

Alex: I'm sorry. 

Addison: No I'm sorry. God, I'm really sorry. 

Alex: No I'mOK I just....sorry. 

Addison:OK yeah. Yeah. 

(Heather's room)

Izzie; Oh hey, you need some help? 

Heather: I can walk to the bathroom myself. I've been doing it my whole life and nothing's changing anytime soon so just get out of my way,OK? 

(Meredith walks by the NICU and sees Thatch, and walks away

Thatcher: Meredith? 

(Seattle scenes)

(George is pondering his father. Bailey is thinking about Mr. O'Malley. Cristina is thinking about Burke. Burke is thinking about Cristina. Alex is in an elevator thinking about Addison. Addison is in another elevator thinking about Alex. Mark is thinking about Addison. Richard walks up to Bailey, he too is worried about Mr. O'Malley. Cristina is laying on a couch in Burke's room. Callie is sitting on some stairs alone. Izzie sits down next to George and grabs his hand. Meredith is asleep, snoring and Derek is just laying next to her, awake.) 

3x12: Six Days (Part 2)

Original Airdate: 1/18/2007

Written by: Krista Vernoff

Directed by: Greg Yaitanes

(Meredith and Derek are in bed again. She's snoring...again He's buried his head under a pillow. The alarm is going off.) 

Derek: Ah, just shut it off please? 

Meredith: Could you not snap at me? 

Derek: I didn't sleep much. 

Meredith: Maybe it's because you were too busy shoving me every five minutes. 

Derek: I wasn't shoving you. I was nudging you to stop the very loud sawing of wood. 

Meredith: I wore the nose strip. 

Derek: It's cute but it doesn't work 

Meredith: Ow.

Derek: What? 

Meredith: You need to shave. 

(George and Izzie are in the kitchen)

George: Izzie uh...the, the...the...the check. It's not 

(He looks around, drops to the floor searching)

George: It's not...did you drop it? It's not here! Izzie, it's not here. 

Izzie: I deposited it ok? 

George: You didn't deposit it in the garbage disposal or something like that did you? 

Izzie: It's at the bank. Ok, George? Now just shut up about it already? 

George: It's at the bank? It's earning interest? 

Izzie: Did I not just say shut up about it already? 

George: Izzie, it's real now. That money...that money could travel, it could buy things. It could buy many, many things. It a...that's a lot of money Izzie. 

Izzie: Shut up about it George. 

George: I'm just saying...life is short. Cancer happens. And surgery happens. You know just..."gather ye rosebuds" You have 8.7 million rosebuds Izzie. You gotta spend some rosebuds. That's what I'm saying. 

(Izzie looks down to her skillet)

Izzie: You made me burn my French toast. 

George: You can buy new French toast! 

(Seattle scenes, Addison is on the ferry)

(Addison sees Mark walking in her direction, and turns around only to run into Alex)

Addison: Oh. 

Alex: Hey...I was...the baby's... 

Addison: Good. Yeah, she's good. 

Alex: Good that's... 

(Thatcher walks up)

Thatcher: Doctors. 

Addison: Yes. 

Thatcher: I was wondering, the baby looks... 

Addison and Alex: Good. 

Alex: She's good. 

Addison: She is good. 

Thatcher: She's good? She's out of the woods? 

Addison: She is. She's out of the woods. Her vitals are strong. She made it through the night. And she's a fighter. 

Thatcher: So I can tell my wife and my daughter? 

Addison: You can. And you should. 

Thatcher: Thank you. Thank you both so much! 

(He runs off to tell his family, and Addison and Alex try to walk away but keep moving in front of each other.) 

Alex: Sorry. 

(Thatcher is on the phone in the waiting room)

Thatcher: Yeah. She's out of the woods. No... 

(Meredith Izzie and Christina watch)

Meredith: How am I related to that man? 

Cristina: What do you mean? 

Meredith: I mean, look at him. He's a mess. (He swings his arm to hard and spills coffee everywhere) I mean he's a disaster. A stammering, mumbling, clumsy disaster with whom I have absolutely nothing in common. Not one thing. 

Izzie: I hate to break this to you but.... 

Meredith: What? 

Cristina: You do your own share of stammering yourself. 

Izzie: Yeah, that nervous talking thing you do, it's actually a lot like him. 

Meredith: No it's not. 

Cristina: Plus that messy thing. 

Izzie: Totally. 

Meredith: You're the messy one. 

Cristina: My apartment is messy, my locker is messy, but I am not messy. Sometimes you have like...food and stuff in your hair. 

Izzie: Yeah food. Band-Aids on your face. I can still kind of see that indentation from that nose strip you were wearing last night. 

Meredith: You are in a relationship with no words. And you are a millionaire in $20 shoes. Whatever. 

(Meredith walks away)

Cristina: Oh my god, she's just like him. 

Izzie: Right? 

Cristina: Wow. 

(Izzie gets paged to Heather Douglas' room) 

Izzie; Dr. Bailey you paged me? 

Bailey: Yes I did. 

Derek: We're going to proceed with Heather's surgery as scheduled. 

Izzie: The insurance guys change their mind? 

Mrs. Douglas: No even better. 

Bailey: It seems an anonymous donor has offered to foot the entire bill. 

Izzie: Wow, that is incredible. You're a very lucky girl. 

Heather: Hey, that's the first time anyone has ever said that sentence to me in my entire life. I like it. 

(Bailey stares at Izzie, she knows Izzie paid for it, and drags her outside.) 

Bailey: You spent 300 grand so you could scrub in on this surgery? 

Izzie: No. 

Bailey: No? 

Izzie: I spent the 3...have you seen that girl? Her life is miserable. She's desperate. She'll never have a date. She'll never wear high heels. She'll never feel normal. I spent 300 grand because...it's a good thing. 

Bailey: I was hoping you would tell me you spent the money so you could scrub in. 

Izzie: But I... 

Bailey: You need to decide whether or not you're a surgeon. Because this thing you did...this is lovely and generous, and I'm not trying to take away from any of that. But, you are once again...you are overly involved. Once again you are personally involved. So...no I'm sorry. You cannot scrub in. 

(Seattle Scenes)

(Callie is at a table in the cafeteria talking to Addison)

Callie: George kissed me. Yesterday. One minute he was holding a urine bag, the next minute he's kissing me. Do you think he's just freaking out about his dad? Yeah, you're right. He's probably just freaking out. I shouldn't hold him to it. 

Addison: (who's staring off into space) What? 

Callie: Did you not just hear a word I said? I'm pouring my heart out here. Jeez it's all about you. It's all about....Everything's about Addison. 

Addison: I aborted Mark's baby. 

Callie: It is all about you. Floor is all yours. 

Addison: About 8 months ago I peed on a stick. And I wasn't even going to tell him. But then I did...tell him. And he went out and he bought this insane Yankees onesie. And a calendar and marked the due date. Which I should mention was today. 

Callie: You didn't want a baby? 

Addison: I wanted Derek. I wanted to have a baby with Derek. I never thought I'd end up alone. 

Callie: You have not "ended up" anywhere. 

Addison: You're right. I know. I just...sometimes it feels that way you know. This is one of those weeks it feels that way. 

(Heather's OR)

Derek: Drill. Another screw please. 

(In the gallery)

Alex: Hey, how's your old man? 

George: His urine output's holding steady. Which is good. 

Cristina: Have you seen Burke today? 

George: Even if I did like you I still wouldn't tell you that. 

Izzie: How can you be ok with Burke but not Cristina? 

George: Her career wasn't on the line when she lied to me. 

Meredith: Why don't you just ask Burke about the hand yourself? 

Cristina: I'm not talking to him. He owes me. 

Meredith: What? 

Cristina: Oh I don't know. 

Alex: So you're together but you don't talk to each other. Wish I could find that in a woman. 

Meredith: Hey how's it going with Addison? 

Alex: What? Why would you...what do you mean by that? 

Meredith: Laura Grey. Tiny baby. 

Alex: Oh Laura. Right. She's doing fine. She's doing well. I gotta get out of gynie though. I gotta get back to Sloan. 

Christina: What are you plotting and can I get in on it? 

Alex: Shut up. 

(Alex leaves)

Izzie: This is my surgery. I should be down there. 

(George's pager goes off)

George: No. Excuse me. 

(Meredith's pager goes off) 

Meredith: Mr. O'Malley. 

Cristina: 911? 

Meredith: Yeah. 

Izzie: Sucks. 

(Callie notices from inside the OR)

Derek: Give me the retractor. 

Callie: Uh Dr. Shepherd could you proceed without me? 

Derek: Are you kidding me? This is your surgery Torres. This is your find. You want to leave? 

Callie: I don't. But yes. I'm sorry. If it's all right I need to leave. 

Derek: Give me some sponges please. 

(Bailey is at a table with George's family)

Bailey: Ok I called the family in because I need to do a procedure on your father to help him breathe. 

Ronny: So you're saying he can't breathe? 

Bailey: With the extensive surgery, your father is not breathing on his own. Which is why we still have him intubated. 

Jerry: Intubated? 

George: The tube in dad's mouth it's breathing for him. 

Bailey: And right now that tube has a kink in it, which is straining his breathing. 

Louise: How did it get a kink in it? 

George: It just happens, we don't always know why. 

Ronny: But he's doing good today. I mean, he made plenty of pee so.... 

Bailey: Still, we need to replace the tube. 

Ronny: So, why don't you just do it? I mean what are we waiting for? 

Bailey: Ok, with the damage to your father's esophagus and the swelling in his throat from being intubated all this time... 

George: You might not be able to get it in? The new tube? 

Bailey: Under these circumstances it can be a complicated procedure. If I'm not successful...I'm saying you need to prepare yourselves. 

(They stand in a line outside his room: The brothers, Mrs. O'Malley, George and Callie. Ronny starts sniffing and grunts. Soon everyone else looks up.) 

Louise: What is that? 

Ronny: It's Jerry. 

Jerry: I'm sorry. I'm nervous. 

(They all cover their noses)

Jerry: I'm nervous (He passes gas and they all erupt in laughter and George leans into Callie, embarrassed but needing her support) 

(Cristina enters Burke's room)

Cristina: Tyler. 

Tyler: Yeah. 

Cristina: Could you let Dr. Burke know that Mr. O'Malley is having some sort of medical crisis right now and I thought he would like to know. 

Tyler: He's awake you know. 

Cristina: Yeah I know. 

(Room where Bailey is changing Harold's tube)

Bailey: You want to handle this Chief? 

Richard: Dr. Bailey you have a lot more hands on hours these days than I do. I'll be standing by to help but this is all yours. 

Bailey: All right Grey let me have 80ET... 

Richard: Dr. Bailey, this is a patient. Just like any other patient. There's no room for error, which means there's no room for nerves. 

Bailey: All right let's do this. 8 O. I can't...I can't... 

Meredith: Is it too tight? 

Bailey: I can't get it past the vocal cords. Damn it. 

Richard: Pulse ox down to 88. Let's go. 

Bailey: Let me have a 7.5. 

Richard: Come on. 

Bailey: Ok I got it. 

Richard: Beautiful job. Beautiful job. 

Meredith: Can I go tell George? (Bailey nods)

Richard: Dr. Bailey you alright? 

Bailey: My son is named after his son. I just need a minute. 

(Meredith and Derek in bed again. Another sleepless night.) 

Derek: There's a surgery you now. It's a minor laser thing. Supposed to really help. We could look into it. 

Meredith: Sure and while we're at it lets look at halitosis cure for you. Not to mention stubble cures. Because it's now become physically impossible for me to kiss your face. 

Derek: I'm too tired to shave. 

(Seattle scenes)

Alex: Sloan. Dr. Sloan. Bone dry cappuccino. I watched them make it this time so no mistakes. Hey I noticed you have a reconstructive rhinoplasty on the board today and I'd really like to scrub in if at all possible. 

Mark: You been working with Addison this week?

Alex: Yes sir. Working. Working a lot. Real hard. Working. 

Mark: Is she miserable? 

Alex: I'm sorry? 

Mark: It's just...I need to know if she's at least miserable this week. Did she seem...is she miserable? 

Alex: Oh dude. She's awful. She's torturing me. I seriously have to get away from that woman. She is completely and utterly 100% miserable. 

Mark: Good. 

Alex: So can I scrub in? 

Mark: No. 

(Cristina and Meredith are in the on-call room)

Cristina: Are you sleeping? 

Meredith: I should be. I haven't slept in days. 

Cristina: Me either. I can't sleep alone any more. I used to sleep just fine then he...he gets me all strung out on him and then he disappears? 

Meredith: He didn't disappear. He's in the hospital. 

Cristina: I just want to know how he's doing. 

Meredith: You could just ask him. 

Cristina: He could just tell me. 

Meredith: George's dad is going into renal failure. 

Cristina: I heard. 

Meredith: My dad's here everywhere, every day. He's perfectly healthy and I have nothing to say to him. If George's dad dies... 

Cristina: I know. 

Meredith: If Thatcher died my life wouldn't be any different. Is it weird that I'm a little jealous of George? 

Cristina: Yes.

(George is in Burke's room)

George: Bailey re-intubated him but...he was without oxygen for I don't know ...few minutes? 

Burke: O'Malley...there's no blame here. Your father's body is diseased and has undergone tremendous trauma. Now his organs are shutting down. There's no blame here. 

George: Do people come back from this? His BUN and creatine are high. I get that. I was just wondering, in your experience, can people come back from this? 

Burke: I don't have any statistics. I don't have any more medicine for you. Now it's about faith. 

George: We're men of science. 

Burke: In my experience, science is not enough O'Malley. But if you want me to hope with you. If you'd like me to send up a prayer, that is a thing I'd be happy to do. 

(Louise is in the waiting room with Heather's mom)

Louise: You have family here? 

Mrs. Douglas: Yeah, a daughter. She's 17. 

Louise: Oh I'm so sorry. 

Mrs. Douglas: Yeah, she had surgery on her spine. They said it went well. But then she has trouble with her kidneys so...well she hasn't woken up. 

Louise: My husband either. 

Mrs. Douglas: It was a dangerous surgery. They told us that. 

Louise: My husband's too. He has cancer so...I was surprised when they went through with it. I thought I'd be taking him home.

(George has a realization. Izzie enters)

Izzie: Mrs. Douglas, Heather is asking for you. 

Louise: She woke up? 

Izzie: She did. And she looks great. 

Louise: Congratulations. It's wonderful.

Mrs. Douglas: Good luck. I'll...good luck. 

Louise: Thanks. 

(George walks to the nurse's station where Bailey and Richard are) 

George: Why did you do it? 

Richard: Dr. O'Malley. 

George: Why did you do it once you saw the cancer had spread? 

Bailey: George... 

George: He asked you right? He asked you to do it no matter what? 

Richard: We have to honor our patient's wishes. 

George: You said you would be straight with me. He could have lived for weeks or months. We could have had months with him. My mom...she could have had months with him. 

Richard: He wanted a chance to fight the cancer George. It was his choice. 

George: He didn't know any better! You knew better! You shouldn't have done it. You shouldn't have done it! 

(Seattle scenes)

(Addison enters the office where Mark is)

Addison: Oh my god, look at you. 

Mark: I'm miserable. 

Addison: It's the rain. The constant dampness in the air. It takes the body a while to adjust to it. 

Mark: I don't want to adjust. 

Addison: Then go home. 

Mark: If you had the baby, we'd be together in New York right now and it wouldn't be raining. And even if it was, we wouldn't care because we'd be together. We'd be together and I would have a family instead of walking pneumonia and an ex-best friend who hates me. 

Addison: You didn't want to raise a child Mark. You wanted to trump Derek. You wanted to win. 

Mark: Don't make this my fault. You didn't want a baby. 

Addison: No I did want a baby Mark. That last woman you slept with before I left New York...Charlene, the PEDS nurse? Did you think that she was the only one I knew about? You're re-writing history Mark. We wouldn't still be together. We weren't a great couple and you would have made a terrible father Mark. I did want a baby, I did. I just didn't want one with you. 

(Christina brings lunch on a tray to Burke. He smiles at the gesture but then she backs away. No food unless he talks first. He pushes his "panic" button to call a nurse.)

Nurse: Is that his lunch? I've been looking everywhere for that. 

Cristina: No he can't have that. 

Nurse: What? 

Cristina: He's restricted from food. 

Nurse: No he's not. 

Cristina: I'm his doctor. 

Nurse: You are not. 

Cristina: I just want to know how he is. 

Burke: And withholding food gets her that how? 

Cristina: Fine. Feed him. Whatever. 

Nurse: You want me to call security? 

(Alex enters the NICU where Addison is checking on Laura)

Alex: Hey. 

Addison: Hey. Haven't seen you the last couple of days. 

Alex: Yeah, I was covering the pit. I got pulled into an emergency appy and a ruptured spleen. Pretty chaotic. 

Addison: Look Karev, I'm your attending. I'm sorry about what happened. It's been a weird week for me. So, um, normally...anyway...I apologize. 

Alex: The baby's bowels functioning yet? 

Addison: Actually yeah. She had her first diaper change today. 

Alex: That's good. 

Addison: Yeah it is. 

(Seattle scenes)

(George is shaving his dad's face) 

George: That neighbor kid? Mike Wilden? I did hit him in the face with a stick. And when his dad came over and he was yelling, and you asked me if it was true...I lied. And you thought I'd never lied. So you took my side. And you and his dad got in this big fight. And then his kids egged our house, and then Ronny and Jerry went over and blew up his lawn mower. Anyway...I did it. He was teasing me and he was bigger than me so I needed a stick to reach his face. And I lied to you dad. So...I'm saying I'm sorry. Dad...if you have any more fight in you...if you could fight this thing just...just a little harder that would be good. That'd be good right now. 

(Meredith enters the kitchen where Izzie is)

Izzie: Where's Derek? 

Meredith: He slept at his place. Do I really snore? 

Izzie: I grew up next to a freeway so it really doesn't bother me but yeah...you do. 

Meredith: Did you get any sleep last night? 

Izzie: No. I stayed up baking and cleaning the bathroom floor in case George wants to lay down on it. It's weird, I have all this money. And I would spend every penny of it to save George from what he's about to go through. But I can't. It's useless. So I made cobbler. 

Meredith: Cobbler's good. 

Izzie: Yeah. 

(Seattle scenes)

(Callie walks up to a nurse's station where Mark is. She gives him a knowing look)

Mark: She told you. 

Callie: Uh yeah. 

Mark: You think I'd be a terrible father? 

Callie: Oh I don't...I don't...are you...ok do you like kids? 

Mark: I don't know. Depends on how loud they are. 

Callie: Ok. Do you like your family? I mean, are you a family kind of guy? 

Mark: I don't really have a family. Derek was my family. 

Callie: Ok. Well, what about birthdays and anniversaries? Do you remember those kinds of things? 

Mark: No. I don't know. Sometimes. Isn't it the same with all men. 

Callie: No. Some men just like kids. To some men, family's everything. 

Mark: Right, and you know these men? 

Callie: I do. I know one. 

Mark: I would've made a terrible father. 

(Conference room) 

Louise: You're saying...it's not getting better. You're saying he's not going to wake up. 

Richard: Mrs. O'Malley, all of his organs are shutting down. His liver and his kidneys are no longer supporting him. And he is entirely dependant upon his life support machine. 

Bailey: We are saying he is not going to wake up. You can keep him on life support and wait for nature to take its course. That could take days or weeks. Or you can take him off life support. 

Louise: Unplug him? 

Bailey: Yes Ma'am. 

Jerry: Georgie? 

George: Yeah? 

Jerry: What do you think? 

George: Dad's in pain. His organs are shutting down. He can't breathe on his own. It's painful. And he's on medication but...medication can only do so much. 

Louise: You think...you're saying...you think it's time...to let him go? 

Bailey: We can't tell you what to do here George. 

George: He's not dad like this. And he's not going to wake up Mom. 

(They all break down crying, Bailey, Meredith and Richard are saddened as well)

(Seattle scenes)

(Meredith walks into the NICU where Thatcher is)

Meredith: Is there a drawer of unopened cards somewhere? 

Thatcher: I'm sorry, what? 

Meredith: I just wanted to know. I've only ever heard my mother's version of the story of why you left. I'm just wondering if maybe you have a side that I haven't heard. 

Thatcher: Your mother moved to Boston and...I wanted to...but she told me not to call or come around...she was...eventually I remarried and I...I'm sorry. 

Meredith: Do you snore? 

Thatcher: What? 

Meredith: It appears that I snore. My mother never did so I was just...forget it. 

Thatcher: I snore. I snore like a trucker. You get that from me. The wax earplugs work pretty good. 

Meredith: Thanks. 

(Derek enters Burke's room, Cristina is sitting there)

Derek: Hey. 

Burke: Derek. I was waiting on an update on Mr. O'Malley. I didn't want to intrude, but do you have an update? 

Derek: They're letting him go. 

(He looks at Cristina)

Burke: Haven't had any more tremors. Not one all week. 

Derek: How about that? 

Burke: Yeah. How about that. 

(Bailey removes Mr. O'Malley's tube. The family says goodbye. The interns stand outside. George leaves the room and everyone looks at him sadly. The interns go off their separate directions.)

(Heather is up and walking using a walker. Izzie sees her and they smile at each other.) 

(Izzie walks up to Bailey in the hallway)

Izzie: I'm both. 

Bailey: What? 

Izzie: I'm both. I'm a surgeon. And I'm a person who becomes emotionally involved. I will never again cross the line like I did with Denny. I learned my lesson. But I'm still both. And I'm not gonna give up either part of me. And I'm not going to apologize for it. 

(Bailey nods but says nothing. Izzie leaves and Bailey starts crying.)

(Cristina is outside of the hospital with George) 

Christina: There's a club...the dead dad's club. And you can't be in it until you're in it. You can try and understand...you can sympathize. But until you feel that loss...my dad died when I was 9. George...I'm really sorry you had to join the club. 

George: I...I don't know how to exist in a world where my dad doesn't. 

Christina: Yeah, that never really changes. 

(Seattle scenes)

(Joe's bar)

Alex: Beer, Joe. Please 

Joe: George's dad? 

(Alex nods no.)

Addison: Hey. 

Alex: Hey. 

Addison: You got a dad? 

Alex: Not really. Not any more. 

(Addison leans in and kisses him) 

(Meredith is asleep and snoring. Derek comes in and finds wax earplugs on his pillow. He puts them in his ears and he can't hear anything. Finally, he and Meredith can sleep together peacefully)

3x13: Great Expectations

Original Airdate: 1/25/2007

Written by: Eric Buchman

Directed by: Michael Grossman

(Bailey is standing in the hall motionless while everyone and everything moves around her)

MVO: No one believes their life will turn out just kind of ok. We all think we're going to be great. And from the day we decide to become surgeons, we are filled with expectation. Expectations of the trails we will blaze, the people we will help, the difference we will make. Great expectations of who we will be, where we will go, and then we get there.

(Derek and Meredith are having dinner at Burke and Cristina's house. Cristina is up on the counter eating cereal while the rest are at the table with good food and wine)

Burke: Meredith, would you like seconds?

Meredith: I'm great. Maybe Cristina would like some. Cristina would you like some?

Burke: I only made dinner for 3.

Meredith: You just said there was seconds.

Derek: This is...awkward.

Meredith: You know, we could go, and you two could talk.

Cristina: We're talking.

Meredith: To each other. You're enjoying your meal at the international house of silence? Burke, you have to feed Cristina. She doesn't cook and she will starve.

Cristina: I've got cereal!

Meredith: You two live together. Someone has to be the first to speak.

Burke: I am giving a dinner party. If she wants to sit there she can sit there. Let's just enjoy our evening and talk about something else.

Derek: I heard a crazy rumor today from one of the scrub nurses that Richard was retiring.

Burke: It's an interesting rumor.

(Cristina snorts in disbelief)

Derek: What? It's true? Richard's going to name a new chief of surgery?

Cristina: He asked Burke. But Burke took himself out of the running which apparently is my fault for being part of the team.

Derek: He asked you?

Burke: Who wants desert?

(Seattle scenes)

(Derek and Meredith are at her house)

Meredith: It's so sad. She's not talking to him. He's not talking to her either.

Derek: He said that when he retired I would become Chief. No, no. He asks Burke.

Meredith: I don't think they're going to make it.

Derek: He said "Shep you're my man". Not Burke.

Meredith: How can two people be in a relationship and not talk?

Derek: I am supposed to be chief.

(Izzie knocks on George's door)

Izzie: George. Can I come in? I made you some cookies and brownies and muffins of course. I always make muffins.

(Callie comes out of George's room)

Callie: Thank God you're here. I can't take any more. Three times already tonight and he's getting ready for a fourth.

Izzie: Are you talking about...oh.

Callie: Yeah I'd get it if he were all crying and depressed. Everyone deals in different ways but this is not grieving. This is my legs being bent in ways my legs do not go. And i know. I know his dad died. I know. I get it. I feel horrible, but ow ow ow. 

Izzie: I'm going to give you guys some privacy.

Callie; No. You stay. You take over for me ok?

Izzie: Callie Torres!

Callie; No. Not like that. I am giving him to you ok? You are now officially on George Watch 2007. You are his friend. Yay. I need a break. And I need to heal I need to heal.

Izzie: No. What am I supposed to do?

George: Callie?

Callie: Thank you. Goodbye.

(George comes out naked)

George: What is taking you so long...oh. Where is she?

Izzie: She had to go. Are you hungry?

(Seattle scenes)

(Alex walks up to Addison in the hall)

Alex: Hey.

Addison: Oh. Dr. Karev. Hello.

Alex: What's wrong with you?

Addison: No I'm good. I'm good�I'm...all good.

Alex: You've been avoiding me for a week.

Addison: No. I have not.

Alex: Ok, fine. Forget it.

(He leaves and Callie passes Addison on the stairs)

Addison: I kissed Karev.

Callie: George has become a sex machine.

(Locker room)

Izzie: George has turned into a sex machine. Are you hearing me? A machine of sex. We have to do something. What's wrong with you people?

Meredith: Derek kept me up all night with his ranting. Cristina and Burke still aren't speaking to each other.

Cristina: Oh you know what? I'm fine. I'm just not going to be the first one talking. He's going to be the first cause I'm in the right. Talking first is for losers. I'm winning.

Meredith: And Alex. I don't know what's wrong with Alex.

Alex: Nothing wrong with me. I'm all good.

Izzie: Let me just remind you that I'm still recovering from the death of my fianc�, the demise of my surgical career, the fact that I was forced to deposit an $8 million check that I was saving for a good cause even though I haven't found a good cause. I'm the only one here under the care of a shrink. I could blow any minute. Now, George's dad has died. He's turned into a sex machine. I'm going to need a little help with that so one of you better pull it together.

(George walks in all frantic)

George: Hey anyone seen Callie. I kind of need to see her for something.

(George and Izzie are walking through the hall)

Izzie: Last I heard, perpetual sex was not one of the five stages of grief. Denial is though.

George: That's not what I...You shouldn't be listening at other people's doors.

Izzie: You were in the hallway naked. I saw you.

George: I blocked that out.

(They walk up to Addison)

Izzie; Denial. Dr. Montgomery is sex another form of denial?

Addison: What do you know?

George: That you have a GYN patient here that you want us to see.

Addison: That's right. That's right, I do. Shall we.

(Richard enters the elevator)

Derek: Chief!

Bailey: Chief!

Derek: I gotta talk to the chief.

Bailey: So do I and I was here first.

Richard: I have a meeting to get to. A very important meeting.

Bailey: I'll talk quickly.

Richard: You can get in too Shepherd if you're fast.

Derek: Mine's not fast, mine's epic.

Richard: Then it'll have to wait.

Bailey: Why are you wearing a tie? And why are you smiling like that?

Richard: You have the length of this elevator ride Miranda. Use it well.

Bailey: I have two words for you Chief�free clinic.

Richard: What?

Bailey: I want Seattle Grace to open a free clinic. I know, it's a big undertaking...

Richard: This isn't even surgical,

Bailey: I've done all the research.

Richard: Miranda, there's all kinds of hoops to jump through. Funding, you have to get the departments heads ok.

Bailey: Well if I get the support, will you consider this?

Richard: I'll think about it. I can't imagine why you want to take this on. You're a surgeon. I've go to get to my meeting.

(Jillian's room)

George: Your chart says you've been having some pain and bleeding?

Rachel: She has, for weeks.

Jillian: It's not a big deal.

Rachel: I had to drag her in here.

Jillian: On our one day off from the restaurant.

Rachel: Just let the doctors check you out. A lot of doctors. She needs three people for a pap smear?

Addison: Actually it's not a pap smear. It's a pelvic exam. And since this is a teaching hospital I was going to have one of the interns do the exam, but if you're uncomfortable with that...

Jillian: No it's fine. I'm helping you guys learn something right?

Addison: Stevens?

Izzie: Ok, Julie. I'm just going to warm the speculum for comfort, so if you'll just relax your knees.

Jillian: You don't have to stay here if you don't...

Rachel: Of course I'm staying. We do everything together. Might as well do this.

Jillian: Rachel and I were born two days apart.

Izzie: It's nice that your friendship has stayed so strong.

Rachel: Cradle to grave right?

Jillian: Cradle to grave.

Izzie: Just relax this muscle for me. You're going to feel the speculum. Dr. Montgomery.

Addison: Ok uh...

Rachel: Jilly...

Jillian: Wait. He didn't get to look.

George: I don't have to.

Jillian: This is a teaching hospital right? He should learn.

Addison: Dr. O'Malley.

Rachel: Ok, what do you have up there? Is she pregnant? Oh my god, if you're pregnant.

Jillian: No I'm not pregnant. Am I?

Addison: No.

(Outside Jillian's room)

George: I could see the tumor. With my naked eye, I could see the tumor.

Izzie: I've never seen a cervical tumor that large.

(Rachel walks out)

Rachel: Does she have cancer?

Izzie: It'll take hours to get the biopsy results back.

Rachel: If she has cancer, you need to tell me. Cause if you tell me in front of her, I'll start crying. And when I cry, she cries.

George: If she has family, parents...you should call them. You should call them now.

Rachel: Her parents...we left home. We both left home when we were 16, and we haven't been back. We don't speak to them. It's complicated.

Izzie: It's just that Jilly...in situations like these, she might change her mind. She might want her family.

Rachel: I am her family. She is my family. I am not contacting her parents and neither are you.

(Jim's room)

Mark: Jim, annoying interns. Annoying interns, Jim. Jim is semi-comatose and has stage three decubitus ulcers.

Alex: Bedsores?

Mark: Right. So he's going to need to be debrieded, have his dressings changed, and have his position changed every two hours.

Meredith: Every two hours? By the time we finish we'll just have to start again.

Mark: I'm crying on the inside.

Alex: Can't the nurses help?

Mark: They could but I like nurses. They're helpful and smart and already good at their jobs. So as a going away gift to them, I'm going to let you hang with Jim while I go do one last rhinoplasty at Seattle Grace. I do like to leave a city a little prettier than when I came.

(Mark leaves)

Alex: Did he just say he was leaving? As in quitting?

(Bailey walks up to Derek)

Bailey: Dr. Shepherd?

Derek: Dr. Bailey. how was your meeting with the Chief?

Bailey: That's actually what I wanted to talk to you about. There's a project I'm trying to get off the ground. I'd like to open a free clinic.

Derek: Why?

Bailey: Because I want to. And I could use your support.

Derek: Ah, see that kind of project requires logistical, strategic and administrative components. Something the Chief does. Apparently I'm not cut out for that kind of work. So, you're going to have to take it to someone else.

(Callie walks up to Cristina)

Callie: How's George?

Cristina: Dealing I guess.

Callie: Well he sure has a voracious appetite.

Christina: You know, some people bake, others eat.

Callie: No not that appetite, I mean the other appetite.

Cristina: Whoa. Ok. We're not friends, you and I. We're not friends. Please don't talk to me about what George eats.

Callie: Ok I was just concerned and I thought you'd be concerned. But you know what? Forget it. I don't like you

Cristina: Oh, now me feelings are hurt.

(ER)

Cristina: Steve Beck, 32. Right patellar dislocation secondary to a fall while running a marathon.

Steve: Paramedics told me I blacked out.

Callie: Any theories as to how Mr. Beck here passed out?

Cristina: No sign of head injury. his BP was low in the field. 80/60.

Callie: Athletes have low BPs.

Cristina: Well in that case it's probably dehydration.

Steve. I drank a lot along the way.

Callie: What else did you do today?

Steve: Ate a couple of protein bars. Took a couple of aspirin for this cold I'm fighting. I got another race next month. OH!

(Callie's snapped his leg back in place.)

Callie: All right, put him in a patellar brace, get a couple of post-reduction films and run some labs. Make sure he's not too dehydrated. And Steve, next time you have a cold, you might want to skip the race.

Steve: Never.

(Izzie and George are walking through the hall)

Izzie: You gonna be ok with this? Working on a cancer case?

George: Yeah. Why?

Izzie: Cause of your dad.

(He sees Callie in the hall)

George: Callie! Hey.

Callie: Hi. Uh, sorry. Busy. Izzie.

(Callie rushes off)

George: Is she avoiding me?

Izzie: Maybe. I don't know. But I'm here. If you want to talk. I know you're sad.

George: I don't want to talk about that.

Izzie: George I'm your friend. I'm trying to help you.

George: Why are you making this about you?

Izzie: It's not about me. It's about me wanting to talk about you needing so much sex that your girlfriend's vagina is broken.

George: Puritans.

Izzie: I'm not a puritan.

George: Izzie...

(He turns her around to see a man and woman that appear to be from some devout Amish community)

George: Do you need some help?

(The man replies in Pennsylvanian Dutch)

George: Pardon?

Man: Our daughter is here somewhere.

Izzie: What's her name? We'll look her up for you.

Woman: Jillian Millar. Jilly.

(Jillian's room)

Rachel: Don't worry, if this was something serious, I can switch my shift at the restaurant. Maybe work nights instead of days.

Jillian: Mom? Dad?

Mom: Hello Jilly.

Rachel: What are you doing here? You called her parents? I told you not to.

Izzie: No, I didn't.

Jillian: It's ok Rach. She meant well.

Rachel: (speaking Dutch) She's fine. We're fine. We don't need you.

Jillian: They can't talk to you remember?

Rachel: Right. I'm shunned. Can't give an inch can you? All these rules.

Addison: Jilly, I have your test results. I'm sorry, you are?

Jillian: My parents.

Father: It is�it is cancer?

Addison: We'll have to perform a radical hysterectomy.

Rachel: Surgery?

Jillian: It's ok Rach.

Mom: But how did...how does it get this badly?

Rachel: Jilly doesn't want you here ok?

Jillian: Rachel it's ok.

Rachel: They're just here to make you go back with them. Is that what you want? Do you want to go back there?

Jillian: Mom, Dad. You should go.

Mom: But you're having surgery.

Jillian: I know but�you coming...was a mistake. Please go home. (In Dutch) This pains me.

(Meredith is talking with Mark at the nurse's station)

Meredith: You're quitting?

Mark: As soon as I find the Chief and hand him my letter of resignation.

Meredith: Why?

Mark: I hate it here. I hate the town. I hate the weather. I hate the people. They're mean. They're unforgiving.

Meredith: Uh huh. The people of Seattle are unforgiving or are Derek and Addison?

Mark: What's your point?

Meredith: What about your contract?

Mark: My non-binding verbal agreement with Richard? Yeah. I'm breaking that.

Meredith: Well it's not as if he's going to be around to enforce it so...

Mark: What do you mean?

Meredith: Well rumor has it he's stepping down so�
Mark: The chief? Well who's going to take his place?

Meredith: Why do you care? You're leaving anyway.

(Addison and Derek are talking)

Derek: When Richard asked you to come out here, what did he use for bait?

Addison: He told me I would have the foremost neonatal intensive care unit west of Manhattan.

Derek: Ok, he didn't say anything about being Chief.

Addison: What do you know?

Derek: Nothing. I know what you know.

Addison: You're lying.

Alex: Dr. Montgomery.

Addison: I'm busy now Karev.

(She walks off)

Alex: (Loudly)When you get a minute I'd like to talk about the kissing.

(Cristina enters Jim's room)

Cristina: Who'd you piss off?

Meredith: Sloan.

Cristina: Nice.

Alex: You got anything good?

Cristina: Not even a fracture. You think a guy that passes out while running, I'd at least get a fracture.

Burke: Anyone available to assist me on a truncus arteriosis surgery?

Alex: Yeah.

Meredith: Yes absolutely.

Burke: Good. Then the first one of you to accurately describe the condition will get to scrub in. No one knows the answer. That's too bad. It'll probably be years before we see another one like this. Oh well.

Cristina: It's a single arterial trunk coming from the ventricles. How could you not know that?

Alex: How could you not say it?

(Burke and Derek are in the scrub room)

Burke: I'm sorry you had to find out about that chief thing that way.

Derek: You mean after the fact? It's not the first time.

Burke: I couldn't go to anybody about my hand. I didn't know who I could trust. I was stuck.

Derek: Yeah. Well now you're not. Hand's all better and you can operate. You can even run for Chief. Life is good again.

Burke: No, I'm not going to try for Chief. I'm looking for...answers.

Derek: Well the Chief asked you once already. I don't see why he wouldn't do it again.

Burke: Look I couldn't take the job. It wouldn't be...it wouldn't be right.

Derek: Well if something's right or not, it doesn't seem to matter in this place.

(ER)

Cristina: Your labs show that you are significantly dehydrated and your muscles are breaking down a bit. We just want to make sure that the fluids help get everything back to normal before we send you home.

Steve: Well my knee's going to be ok right? Cause I blew this race, I gotta win the next one.

Cristina: Your x-rays look fine. Your knee should be ok in about 3 weeks. You might want to try some PT.

Steve: It's really sore.

Cristina: The knee?

Steve: Yeah, my calves too.

Cristina: Oh well... your brace is probably a little too tight. (She lifts the covers to reveal his two HUGE legs) You've got extreme swelling in both legs. Get Torres now.

Callie: What the hell happened?

Cristina: He was complaining of leg pain.

Steve: Please just make it stop.

Cristina: I can't find a pulse.

Callie: Ok, open a cut-down tray. Gloves. All right I need you to do everything exactly as I do ok? Steve? Listen to me. This is going to hurt. If you want to keep your legs I need you to hold them still. Can you do that? Alright Hold his legs.Follow my lead.

(Callie takes a scalpel and cuts a line down his calf while he's still awake, and Christina follows suit. Steve cries out in pain)

(Steve's room)

Richard: His kidneys are failing. Why in the hell is this progressing so rapidly?

Callie: Damn it.

Chief: What?

Callie: The aspirin. Because of the marathon and his dehydration his muscles are breaking down and the aspirin is accelerating the process. His whole system's crashing.

Richard: The toxins in his system are gonna kill him. I need to put in a dialysis under fluoro. Lets get this man to an OR now people.

(Izzie and George are at the nurse's station)

Izzie: You wanna grab lunch?

George: Actually I was just hoping I could grab lunch with Callie. Have you seen her?

Izzie: No but...

George: I think I'm going to page her.

Izzie: George...

George: Izzie.

Izzie: They're still here (Jillian's parents)

George: They're her parents. Where else are they going to go? Actually I'm going to find Callie.

(Alex walks up to Addison in the hall)

Alex: Dr. Montgomery.

Addison: Now's not a good time Karev. (He drags her into a closet) Karev what are you doing?

Alex: Listen all right. You kissed me. You kissed me and ever since you've been avoiding me.

Addison: Alex...

Alex: You've been avoiding me because you just assume that I want you. You expect that everyone who you look sideways at is pining after you right? Has it even occurred to you that maybe I'm not even interested.

Addison: You're not interested?

Alex: You think I want to be just another intern sleeping with an attending?

Addison: You kissed me back.

Alex: You're my boss. I mean, what did you expect me to do? Look Sloan's had me changing bandages all day and I would way rather be scrubbing in on one of your surgeries. And if you keep avoiding me, then I don't get to scrub in. So stop avoiding me. It happened. And it doesn't have to happen again.

Addison: All right.

Alex: All right.

(Derek walks up to Mark)

Derek: Rumor has it you're headed back to New York.

Mark: Where'd you hear that?

Derek: Good news travels fast. Actually I was going to ask you to scrub in on a peripheral nerve reconstruction. But since it's your last day�
Mark: It isn't and I'd love to.

Derek: What�I thought�
Mark: I was going. Now I'm not. Rumor has it there's a race for Chief.

Derek: Where'd you hear that?

Mark: Good news travels fast. Especially when you have a chatty girlfriend. Anyway, see you later.

(Cristina and Callie in the scrub room)

Cristina: Have you done that before?

Callie: Sliced a guy's legs open while he was awake? No.

Cristina: Impressive.

Callie: You too. Not that we're friends or anything.

Cristina: So you said I should be concerned. About George...

Callie: He doesn't talk...about his dad. We don't talk about anything really.

Cristina: Talking's overrated.

Callie: So you and Burke still aren't...George told me.

Cristina: So you talked about that.

Callie: Yeah a week ago. If this keeps up, you and Burke might be the last thing we ever talk about. So what's the last thing you and Burke talked about? Silence is overrated.

(Jillian's room)

Izzie: Where's Rachel?

Jillian: She went to go make some phone calls. Try to get her shifts covered.

Izzie: You know Jilly, your parents are still here.

Jillian: They are?

Izzie: And I'm not the one who called them.

Jillian: Yeah.

Izzie: You called them right? And I'm guessing they had to fly in from somewhere. So you called them what...yesterday, the day before?

Jillian: I went to the ER a while ago. And they told me to see an oncologist. But, I couldn't afford my rent let alone pay a bunch of medical bills. But, then I got scared.

Izzie: You called your parents.

Jillian: I didn't know what else to do.

Izzie: You sent them away because...

Jillian: Rachel's my best friend. And after she was baptized, she decided to leave the community. Which means she's shunned. But I couldn't let her go out in the world all by herself.

Izzie: So you're shunned too?

Jillian: No. I hadn't been baptized yet. But Rachel, she'll never...

Izzie: Do you want to go back?

Jillian: I think about it. It's my home you know? If I'm dying, I want an Amish funeral. I want to be buried in the white dress and I want everybody to be there.

Izzie: It's your home.

Jillian: But...I made a promise to Rachel. Cradle to grave.

(Jillian's surgery)

Izzie: How did Jilly let it get this far?

Addison: It's frustrating isn't it? And it's entirely preventable. And treatable if you catch it in time, but you've got to catch it.

Bailey: Which is why I want to open a clinic. If she'd had access to a free clinic she probably would have had a pap smear every year and she wouldn't be dealing with infertility and premature menopause at the tender age of 23.

George: You want to open a free clinic?

Izzie: At Seattle Grace? Why?

Bailey: Illness caught early means fewer unnecessary surgeries. Fewer unnecessary deaths.

Izzie: But why?

Bailey: Because. And if I can get the support that I need�
Addison: I need suction. Oh no.

Bailey: My God.

Izzie: What?

Addison: The tumor's invaded through the cervix and into the bladder.

Bailey: Which means she's a stage 4.

Addison: We're not doing this operation today.

Bailey: We've got to close her up. There's nothing more we can do here.

(George freaks out a little and leaves the OR.)

Addison: O'Malley?

Izzie: It's his dad.

(Izzie walks into the hall and sees Jillian's parents, hugging)

(Steve's OR)

Richard: How far did he run before his body had the good sense to pass out?

Cristina: 12 miles.

Richard: You got to be out of your mind.

Cristina: Well he couldn't have expected a head cold and a couple of aspirin to do him in.

Callie: He probably felt dizzy for miles before he passed out. He should have stopped and sat his ass down.

Cristina: I get it. I can understand that.

Richard: You can, can you?

Cristina: Well surgery is the most competitive field in medicine. We're all here to win.

Richard: It's a long road Dr. Yang. And when you get to the end of it, you're not going to care about winning. You're just going to be relieved that you made it to the finish line.

(Derek enters the room where Meredith is)

Derek: You told Sloan?

Meredith: What?

Derek: Mark Sloan. You told him Chief was stepping down. That I wanted the job.

Meredith: I didn't know that was a secret.

Derek: He was leaving Meredith. He was leaving town.

Meredith: Ok, and now he's not?

Derek: No, he's not. And you gave him a reason to stay.

(He walks out and slams the door)

Meredith: Derek....

(Burke and Bailey are walking in the hall)

Bailey: The commitment I'm asking for is only a few hours a week.

Burke: I'm sorry, but I can't do with any more distractions right now.

Bailey: You owe me.

Burke: What?

Bailey: When you had that tremor. You cut me out of surgery after surgery. Made me feel like I was the one who couldn't do her job. Made me doubt myself. You owe me this.

Burke: You need someone who can provide leadership. Direction to the project. I'm not that man.

Bailey: Not any more. If that's what you want to believe.

(Jillian's room)

Izzie: Over the next few months, Jilly's going to go through a lot�Radiation, Chemo. It's likely her condition will get worse. A lot worse. And she's going to need a lot of help.

Rachel: Ok, well can you give me some names of doctors and medications cause I want to be ready. I want to know everything so I can do this. Do this right for her.

Izzie: Rachel...you can't be everything. It's too hard. Jilly has parents who love her. They love her and they're here and she wants to go home.

Rachel: No she doesn't.

Izzie: She called them, not me.

Rachel: She called?

Izzie: Jilly is dying.

Rachel: But I promised her. Cradle to grave. She's Jilly, I love her.

Izzie: It's possible that the best thing you can do for her if you love her is to let her go.

(Seattle scenes)

(Outside of Richard's office)

Burke: Are you waiting to see the Chief?

Addison: Yes, you?

Burke: Yeah.

Addison: About?

Burke: Oh you know...just...admin stuff.

Addison: Yeah, me too.

(Derek walks up)

Derek: What are you doing here?

Burke: Waiting to see the chief.

Derek: You too?

Addison: Yes, Derek. Both of us.

Derek: Unbelievable.

Addison: I'm unbelievable? The chief steps down and automatically you assume it's between you and Burke?

Derek: You think that he's going to pick you?

Addison: Well the fact that he hasn't tapped either one of you yet means he's got some other candidate in mind.

(Mark walks up)

Mark: What no one invited me to the party?

(Richard walks up and they storm him, all throwing questions out at the same time)

Richard: Stop, stop, stop. One at a time here. You, what's this all about?

Mark: They all want to be Chief. And for the record, so do I.

(They start arguing again)

Richard: Ok Button it. All of you. I have had a perfect day. I went to the board this morning, and told them I was retiring. I saved a life. And now I'm off to see my wife. It has been a perfect day until you four fools tried to ruin it. A man can't be happy he's retiring around here without you vulture picking my bones."

(Bailey walks up)

Bailey: Chief...you're stepping down?

Richard: As soon as they find a replacement for me, I'm stepping down as Chief of surgery. But I don't know when that'll be because at this point I don't see any front-runners. Excuse me.

(They all start to argue again as he walks off as Bailey stands there mystified)

(Bailey is at a nurse's station with Richard)

Bailey: You didn't think to tell me this morning that you were planning to step down instead of sending me on this wild goose chase?

Richard: Dr. Bailey, you need those clowns to sign off on your proposal because one of them may be chief of surgery in a month. It's hard to imagine, me more than anyone, but because you're not ready for the job, one of them's going to have to do it for the next few years.

Bailey: Me?

Richard: It's you in the chair eventually. That's who you are. You're going to have to get a new chair because you're short. You have short legs. But someday you are going to be chief of surgery. I wasn't sending you on a wild goose chase. I was trying to get you in the habit of doing things without me.

(Mark, Addison, Burke and Derek are sitting in the hallway on the floor)

Addison: He's really doing it. He's really retiring.

Mark: One of us could be chief.

Burke: No, one of us could be chief. (Pointing to him, Derek and Addison) You...I don't think so.

Derek: Yeah.

Addison: Yeah.

Mark: Oh I could be chief.

Derek: You're delusional.

Addison: Mark Sloan, chief of surgery. That makes me vomit a little in my mouth.

(Bailey walks up)

Bailey: These are your letters of support for my free clinic. Sign them.

Burke: Why do you want this clinic so badly.

Derek: You're a surgeon.

Bailey: Because I need something more. I know you all have your messy love lives, and your secrets and your silliness, But I want more. I need something to hold onto. I need a reason to believe that medicine can do more than stitch you up and send you away. I need to believe that medicine cannot only save lives, but change lives. I need...I need to believe to believe in something the way I used to believe in you all. Sign the papers. Sign the papers.

Derek: You still need funding.

(She stares him down and he complies. She leaves)

Derek: The nazi's back.

(Jillian's room)

Rachel: Hi. Go home.

Jillian: Rach...

Rachel: They're your parents, you love them and they're still here. You know what a big deal it is for them to get on a plane. Go home Jilly.

Jillian: But I can't just leave you here.

Rachel: Yes you can.

Jillian: Rachel...

Rachel: You can go back home. And you can put on your bonnet and you can get in the buggy and go to church and get baptized. You can die Amish.

Jillian: No I can't do that.

Rachel: Why cause you'll have to shun me? Don't worry about me. I will be living it up here with your curling iron and your cable TV and your entire DVD collection. I'll be okay here in the 21'st century.

Jillian: I can't shun you.

Rachel: You can. And you will. And I won't take no for an answer. Now say hello to your parents.

(Jillian's parents enter)

Jillian: Hi.

Dad: Jilly.

Jillian: Dad.

Mom: (to Rachel) I will tell your parents that I saw you and that you are well and happy. And have grown into a fine woman.

(They hug)

(Seattle scenes)

(Richard's house, He has a bunch of flowers and knocks on the door.)

Adele: Richard, what are you doing here? 

Richard: These are for you.

Adele: Richard, what are you doing here?

Richard: I did it Adele. I'm retiring. And I gotta tell you, I didn't think I wanted to do it, but I'm relieved. I'm happy.

Adele: When I told you I didn't have any more time to wait, I meant it.

Richard: I know you did...

Adele: That was months ago. Months ago I said "You are out of time with me."

Richard: Adele...is there a man in my house?

Adele: I'm so sorry Richard. But what did you expect?

(She slams the door)

(Izzie enters the room where George is)

Izzie: I'm sorry.

George: Why...I'm angry. What's wrong with having a lot of sex if it makes me feel better?

Izzie: Do you? Feel better?

George: You know how you felt when you were lying on the bathroom floor.

Izzie: Maybe you're not supposed to feel better.

George: Iz you can't help me. I know you want to. But you can't. You can't help me.

Izzie: I have to let you go.

George: Yeah.

Izzie: Just one last thing. (She gives him a big hug) Life is short George. Life is short and it sucks a lot of the time. If being with Callie makes you happy then go be with Callie.

(He leaves and Bailey comes in)

Bailey: Hey. He going to be ok?

Izzie: I think so. How's your clinic going?

Bailey: I got my signatures. Which is a start. The Seattle Grace Free Clinic will exist.

Izzie: The Denny Duquette Memorial Clinic.

Bailey: What?

Izzie: I have $8 million dollars.

Bailey: Izzie Stevens.

(Meredith's room, Derek enters)

Derek: You left without me. And now you're not talking to me. I was a jerk. Sometimes boyfriends can be jerks. Doesn't mean you stop talking to them. You get that I'm saying I'm sorry right?

Meredith: You yelled at me for no reason, then you walked away, and now you show up here.

Derek: Of course I showed up. Why wouldn't I? You don't trust me?

Meredith: I do.

Derek: Ok well this is how it works. You fight sometimes, and somebody apologizes.

Meredith: Well how am I supposed to know that?

Derek: You've never done this before.

Meredith: No, I've never done this before.

Derek: Hmm. Ok, all right. Well this is�from now on, you can expect that I'm gonna show up. Even if I yell. Even if you yell. I'm always going to show up ok?

Meredith: Ok. You are going to make an excellent Chief.

Derek: Yeah.

MVO: We all think we're going to be great. And we feel robbed when our expectations aren't met.

(Addison walks up to Alex in the hall)

Addison: Karev, I've got an ovarian torsion that needs emergent surgery. You in?

Alex: Yeah.

MVO: But sometimes our expectations sell us short.

(Burke's house)

Cristina: I was right. I swear, I really believe what I did was right. I don't want you to forgive me. Frankly...I'd...find it patronizing if you did because while I know I was right, you think I'm wrong. Which doesn't matter. Because, I'm in this. I'm in this for the long haul, and I'm in this to finish the race. So if that means I don't win this one, then fine. I don't win. You win. I'm talking. See I'm talking first, you win.

MVO: Sometimes, the expected pales in comparison to the unexpected.

Burke: Marry me.

(Callie's hotel room)

George: I don't want to waste another minute.

Callie: I can't have sex with you again, George. I can't I just...enough with the sex.

George: Since my dad died, I uh...I feel like someone ripped out my stomach and filled the hole with asphalt. I laugh every time that I remember I'm never going to talk to him again because it just sounds like the stupidest thing I ever heard. I can't believe it's real. But...every time I look at you...I feel better. It shocks me. It knocks my wind out but it's the truth. And I don't have to have sex with you. I'd be happy just to look at you from across the room. And even that�any piece of you, I mean hopefully all of you, that'd be the best thing...because I love you.

Callie: George....

(He kneels)

George: Marry me. Will you marry me?

(Burke and Cristina's)

Burke: Marry me, Cristina Yang.

MVO: You gotta wonder why we cling to our expectations, because the unexpected is just what keeps us steady...standing...still.

(Callie's hotel room)

George: Marry me.

MVO: The expected is just the beginning. The unexpected is what changes our lives.

(The scene flips back and forth between Callie/George and Burke/Cristina)

3x14: Wishin' and Hopin'

Original Airdate: 2/1/2007

Written by: Tony Phelan & Joan Rater

Directed by: Julie Ann Robinson

(Seattle scenes)

MVO: As surgeons we live in a world of worst-case scenarios. We cut ourselves off from hoping for the best because too many times the best doesn't happen. But every now and then something extraordinary occurs ... 

(Cristina is sitting on her bed playing with her ring. George and Callie are in the elevator. Izzie and Bailey are outside of SGH looking at the sign that says Denny Duquette memorial clinic) 

MVO: ...and suddenly best-case scenarios seem possible. 

Izzie: Eight days, eight million dollars

Bailey: And we are open for business. 

MVO: And every now and then...something amazing happens.

(Ellis is at the nursing home, Meredith is watching her.)

Mrs. Henry: She woke up this morning completely aware. She's her old self. It happens. Medically we don't know why. It's just a random gift. 

Meredith: So she's lucid? She remembers?

Mrs. Henry: Pretty much everything except the last five years. And of course she doesn't realize she has Alzheimer's. We thought she should hear it from you. 

Meredith: So, she'll know me? I'm gonna walk in there and she'll know who I am?

Mrs. Henry: She's been asking for you. 

MVO: And against our better judgment, we start to have hope. 

(Burke walks up to Richard at the nurse's station)

Burke: Hey, Chief. I need a signature. I'd like to use the helicopter to transport a patient from Denver. 

(Derek walks up)

Derek: Good morning, Chief. I found a way to fund a stereo tactic robot. I want to make sure you're on board before I... 

Richard: It's a little early in the morning for you two to be chasing me down. 

Burke: I'm gonna be doing a bloodless pulmonary valve translocation on this patient. 

Derek: This machine is an excellent source of revenue for the hospital

(Mark and Addison are standing nearby)

Mark: Aren't you gonna get in there? You wanna be Chief you gotta fight with the big boys. 

Addison: Oh, I intend to fight like a girl. I'll let them kill each other and then I'll be the only one left standing. 

Mark: And then there's me. There you go underestimating me again. 

Addison: Oh, it's not that I underestimate you, it's just that I don't think about you. At all! 

Mark: Well, you should. (He walks over to where Burke, Derek and Richard are standing) I was, uh, heading down to the clinic. It's opening today and I thought it might be nice to show Dr. Bailey a little support. 

Richard: Very thoughtful, Dr. Sloan. Think I'll join you. Gentlemen, if you'll excuse me. 

Derek: Certainly. (To Mark) Nicely done. 

Mark: Mm-hmm. 

(Ellis room at the nursing home)

Ellis: Meredith! What is going on? When did you get back from Europe?

Meredith: I went to Europe for 2 months but that was...

Ellis: I've been sitting here, thinking about the fight we had. The things I said...I...I...I said some terrible things. 

Meredith: It's fine.

Ellis: No! It's not. After you left I was upset. Did I have a breakdown? I must have had a nervous breakdown. I'm in a...is this a hospital? Because I...I can't remember anything for the past two months, Meredith. The last thing I remember is the fight we had. And...and listen, if you don't wanna go to medical school that is fine. It is your life, just...just take me home. 

Meredith: I went to medical school. 

Ellis: I wanna go home, Meredith. I need to go home. 

Meredith: You are home. I went to Europe, five years ago. You got sick. You have Alzheimer's. This is your home. You live here now. 

(Ellis breaks down)

Ellis: No! No!

Meredith: Mom. 

Ellis: No!

(Ellis looks sick and starts to fall over)

Meredith: Mom? Mom? Mom!

(Meredith catches her)

Meredith: Some body call 911. 

(Seattle scenes)

(Burke walks into the ambulance bay where Ellis is just being unloaded)

Meredith: She had sub-sternal chest pains...

Ellis: ...chest pains and sycopy. My pace was in the 200's but that rate has resolved on it's own. 

(Burke helps Meredith out of the ambulance)

Meredith: She's completely lucid. 

Burke: She's what...

Meredith: She's aware. She's herself again. 

(They enter the hospital)

Ellis: My god, is this... are we in Seattle Grace?

Meredith: Yes mom, this is where I'm doing my residency.

Burke: Your daughter is one of our finest interns. Following in your very big footsteps.

Ellis: Do you know a Richard Webber? Is he still a doctor here?

Burke: What the Chief?

Ellis: Richard Webber's the Chief? Of surgery?

(The clinic)

Bailey: Hey, welcome to the Denny Duquette Memorial Clinic. Barring any surgical emergencies you will be working here today. 

(The room is empty)

Cristina: Working on what?

Bailey: Right now, Olivia will be familiarizing you with the protocol for the flu vaccine.

(Alex is looking at something)

Izzie: Oh! No, no, no. Don't...don't touch that. That was...79 dollars. 

Cristina: Oh, my God. I have got to get out of here. Burke has a bloodless pulmonary valve transplant patient flying in from Denver tomorrow. I should be preparing. 

Alex: You don't get to scrub in on that valve trans-location. 

Cristina: How do you know?

Alex: Because I am.

Cristina: He picked you?

Olivia: You guys ready?

Izzie: (To Bailey) Where is everybody?

Bailey: Uh, Grey will be late. O'Malley should be back from vacation. 

Izzie: No, no, no. The patients, the underserved, uninsured population that we're supposed to be helping. 

Bailey: The underserved, uninsured will come. You'll see. Just watch the door. They will come through it. 

Izzie: I can't wait...for the first patient. It's gonna be amazing. It's gonna be amazing what Denny's money can do. Right? 

Bailey: Just watch the door, Stevens.

(Izzie stares at the door. It opens and Mark and Richard enter)

Mark: Dr. Bailey, congratulations on the opening of the clinic. 

Richard: It is open, isn't it?

(They both look at Izzie)

Richard: Is Stevens all right?

Bailey: She watching the door, sir.

Richard: Ok, then. 

Izzie: Someone's coming.

(George and Callie enter)

Izzie: Damn it!

Bailey: O'Malley, welcome back. You're late. 

Richard: Is O'Malley all right?

George: (Proudly) We got married in Vegas!

(Everyone stops what they are doing and looks at Callie and George)

George: We're married. 

Alex: (Laughing) Dude, she's Callie O'Malley. 

(Izzie is talking to George off to the side)

Izzie: It's fast, you know? It seems really very fast. Are you...are you even happy?

Callie: We're incredibly happy. 

Izzie: Oh yay! Well great! Yay!

(George and Callie kiss)

George: Show her the ring. 

Callie: Oh. 

Izzie: Oh! That's so great. Tiny diamonds are great because you know no one will ever try to steal it. 

(They both look at Izzie and everyone in the room has looks of disbelief on their faces.)

Bailey: Ok, that's it. Yang, Burke needs you in Cardio. O'Malley the chief has a surgical patient coming into the pit. Stevens, Karev, go find me some patients. I don't care where you get them just get them. 

Bailey: Congratulations.

Callie: Thank you. 

George: Thanks. 

(Bailey walks away)

Callie: Ok, we've been out of our Vegas hotel room bubble for six hours and I don't like it. 

George: It's gonna be fine. We're married. 

(They kiss)

Callie: We're married. 

(They kiss again)

Callie: All right

(George leaves and Bailey and Olivia just look at Callie)

(George is walking through the hall with Richard)

George: So, chief. We're a couple of married men. 

Richard: Uh, Adele and I are...getting a divorce. 

George: Uh...um...I didn't...

Richard: That's life, O'Malley. That's life. (They enter a patients room) Now, this patient. I removed a large tumor from her colon eight months ago. Since then she's been under going chemo and radiation. We thought she had it beat. 

(A man enters)

Vincent: Excuse me, are you the doctors for Marina Wagner?

Richard: Yes, you brought her in?

Vincent: I woke up this morning she was barely breathing. You think this could be food poisoning? Cause we had sushi yesterday but I feel fine. 

Richard: Could be complications from the radiation. 

Vincent: What do you mean radiation?

Richard: From her cancer treatment. 

Vincent: She doesn't have cancer. I'm her boyfriend, I'd know. 

(Richard looks out the window and sees Ellis being wheeled by)

Richard: O'Malley get a CBC, a Chem-19 and a triple contrast abdominal CT. Excuse me. 

George: Yes, sir. 

(Richard walks into the hall)

Richard: What? Is she all right?

Meredith: She's...

Ellis: Richard Webber. My god you've aged. 

Richard: Ellis?

Ellis: I was having arrhythmias, they wanted to do tests and...I hear you're the chief of surgery now. That's wonderful. 

Richard: Yes, um...but I'm stepping down soon. 

Ellis: Stepping down? Well, I can only assume that was Adele's idea. Meredith...

Meredith: I'll be right there, Mom. Go ahead. (Ellis is wheeled away) She's lucid. She woke up this morning with her memory back. They say it's temporary. 

Richard: My God! Well, obviously, don't worry about work today. I mean, you need to be with her. I mean, this time...it's a gift. 

Meredith: It's a gift. Right. 

(Meredith enters the elevator where her mom is waiting)

(Burke is talking with Cristina at the nurse's station)

Burke: Meredith's mother had some runs of SVT. I'm ordering an Echo. And...she's lucid. 

Cristina: What?

Burke: It happens but it won't last. 

Cristina: Is Meredith ok?

Burke: Seems fine but...her mother's gonna need the best care we have to offer and you Dr. Yang are the best. (She smiles) You're still not wearing the ring. I would like an answer. It's been over a week. 

Cristina: I told you, it's under advisement. 

Burke: Oh, do you not like the ring?

Cristina: It's a ring. It's a three-carat, diamond cut, platinum. It's...it's the ring.

Burke: Then what?

Cristina: Are you using the surgery tomorrow to pressure me into giving you an answer? Is that why I'm not scrubbing in? 

Burke: I need to give the other interns a chance.

Cristina: Why?

Burke: The Echo please, Dr. Yang. 

(Alex and Izzie sit down next to a guy in the waiting room)

Izzie: Hey. You been waiting long?

Man: Almost an hour?

Izzie: Mmm.

Man: Are you my doctor?

Izzie: I can be. We have a clinic right outside those doors. No wait. 

Alex: What's wrong with you?

Man: It hurts when I pee. 

Alex and Izzie: Oh!

Alex: We can help with that. 

Izzie: Yeah, it's easy. It's nothing. We could have you outta here in less than an hour. 

Man: Are you hitting on me. 

Izzie: We need patients. You need doctors. And we just happen to be surgeons. 

Man: You think I need surgery?

Alex: You never know. 

Izzie: It's free. A free clinic. 

Man: But my co-pays only ten bucks. 

Izzie: That's lunch.

(A woman coughs nearby)

Alex: Sounds like TB.

Izzie: Yeah. Very contagious. 

(Cristina is doing Ellis' Echo)

Ellis: You and Meredith are good friends? I can tell. Because you're afraid to look at me. As if I might ask you some personal question about her and you'll accidentally slip. But you don't do anything accidentally, do you? Has Meredith chosen a specialty? 

Cristina: That's a personal question.

Ellis: For surgeons, the most personal question you can ask. It tells you who they are. 

Cristina: My mother would wanna know whether I had a boyfriend. 

Ellis: You're mother sounds like a frivolous woman. 

Cristina: If I chose cardio-thoracic's, what would that say about me?

Ellis: Heart surgeons are the know-it-alls. They're the most ambitious, the most driven. They want it all and they want it now. And they don't want anything getting in their way. Meredith says I'm part of an Alzheimer's research study. I want a neuro consult with the doctor who put me in the trial. 

(Cristina walks into the ambulance bay where Meredith is standing)

Cristina: Hey, Mer. I've been looking for you. Burke has me on your mom. Are you ok?

Meredith: I'm avoiding her. I'm avoiding the gift. 

Cristina: Yeah, well, uh...your gift wants to meet Derek. 

Meredith: What? What did you say?

Cristina: No, no, no. Not Derek your boyfriend, Derek the neurosurgeon. She's gonna know that's he's your boyfriend anyway. She has ways. I'm kind of in love with her, by the way. 

Meredith: she has that effect on people who aren't her daughter. 

(Izzie wheels by with the man who hurts when it pees)

Izzie: Hey! I heard about your mother. That's unbelievable. 

Meredith: Yeah. It's a gift. 

Cristina: She avoiding her. 

Izzie: Mer, she's your mother. And she's really here. 

Cristina: This is your chance, you should talk to her. 

Izzie: You should spend some time with her. 

Meredith: She has a very long history of being disappointed in me. 

Izzie: You're a doctor now. Parental disappointment ends with medical degree. 

Man: Could we get moving? It hurts when I pee. 

Cristina: Are you stealing patients from the ER? 

Izzie: Yes. But only because I have to know that I did not spend my entire inheritance on an empty room with empty beds. Because if I did that I might go crazy and George called dibs on all the crazy this week. Do you think Callie's pregnant? 

Man: I'm going back to the ER. 

Izzie: Ok. Just keep your pants on. We're going. 

Meredith: What...what...what...what? What's going on?

Cristina: Oh, yeah. Bambi got married. 

(Meredith motions for George to come out of Marina's room)

George: Everything ok? Are you off today?

Meredith: You got married?

George: Yeah, I did. It was uh...I know it was impulsive. 

Meredith: Well was it good impulsive or was it Meredith impulsive? Because if it was Meredith impulsive maybe I can help get you out of it. 

George: No...no it's a good thing. 

Meredith: Good. 

George: It's good, um...(They hug) but, uh...thanks for the backup. 

Meredith: Your welcome. Congratulations, George. 

George: Thank you. 

(George goes back in the room just as Ellis walks up)

Ellis: Are you planning on coming to talk to me anytime soon?

(Alex is pushing a patient past the desk where Addison is sitting. Addison is staring at him with "dirty" in her eyes. Callie notices and comes over.) 

Callie: Uh, you know those cartoons where there's a bear, uh, or whatever and it's starving and it looks at a table. And the table turns into this delicious cooked turkey with like, lines of deliciousness coming of it... 

Addison: Oh, I was not looking at him like that. Because he is the help and I am not going to be sleeping with the help. 

Callie: I married the help. 

Addison: What?

Callie: We went to Vegas. My idea, I embrace the trashy. 

Addison: That's...not that I'm not happy for you but...why? Married, so fast?

Callie: You know those cartoons where there's a bear and it's starving, and it looks at a cute intern. 

Addison: Well, congratulations.

Callie: Thank you. Thank you. Oh it's small I know, it's small. 

Addison: It's beautiful. 

Callie: You think so?

Addison: Yes. 

Callie: Yes. 

(Ellis' room)

Ellis: So, tell me about yourself. 

Meredith: Well...

Ellis: What's your life like? I...I really do wanna know you, Meredith. 

Meredith: Well, I have a boyfriend. 

Ellis: Does he understand the demands of your career? Cause not all men do. They say they do upfront but they...

Meredith: He's great. He's a doctor too, so he gets it. 

Ellis: Good. 

Meredith: He's actually...

Ellis: Have you chosen a specialty?

Meredith: No, it's...it's still early. 

Ellis: Cristina's already chosen cardio-thoracics. 

Meredith: Yeah, well, I guess I'm just waiting to be inspired. I'm happy now. I feel like I know who I am plus I think when you have someone in your life that you love, you really love, I think that's...I don't know I just...I'm really happy. 

Ellis: What happened to you?

Meredith: What do you mean?

Ellis: You're happy? You're happy now? The Meredith I knew was a force of nature, passionate, focused, a fighter. What happened to you? You've gone soft. Stammering about a boyfriend and saying you're waiting to be inspired. You're waiting for inspiration? Are you kidding me? I have a disease for which there is no cure. I think that would be inspiration enough. 

Meredith: Mom...

Ellis: Listen to me, Meredith. Anyone can fall in love and be blindly happy. But not everyone can pick up a scalpel and save a life. I raised you to be an extraordinary human being. So imagine my disappointment when I wake up after five years and discover that you're no more than ordinary. What happened to you? 

(George is in Marina's room, drawing her blood)

Vincent: We live in the same building, so...I'd see her in the laundry room and uh, she's really sexy when she folds clothes. 

(George is drawing her blood, his hand is shaking.)

Vincent: Once we started dating it was like boom. We got really serious, really fast. Now I'm just kinda like...I don't even know her middle name. Trying to fill out these forms and I'm stumped on the first question. 

George: Rose. That's her middle name. Rose.

(George looks sick)

(Meredith and Derek are walking through the hall)

Meredith: She's charming, she's fabulous and then suddenly she's the enemy. 

Derek: I'm meeting the enemy?

Meredith: Just don't get personal.

Derek: You're being ridiculous. 

Meredith: I am not being ridiculous. 

Derek: Ok, it's going to be fine. 

Meredith: Just be careful, she has ways. 

(He enters Ellis' room)

(George walks past Olivia in the hall)

Olivia: Hi, George.

George: Hi. 

Olivia: Are you ok?

George: Yeah. 

Olivia: You seem kind of shaky, and sweaty, and pale. Is it the marriage? Are you totally regretting it?

George: No, the marriage is fine. (He hands her Marina's blood) Do you mind...taking that to, uh...taking the blood work to the lab for me. 

Olivia: Sure. 

George: Thanks. I think I need to sit down. 

Olivia: George, if you need to talk...

George: Thanks. 

(Callie walks up)

Callie: Hey. Are you ok? You're sweating. 

George: I'm good. What's your middle name?

Callie: It's bad. I don't tell anyone. 

George: Come on. We're married and I don't even know you're middle name. 

Callie: Ok, I knew it. It's your weird and judgey friends. You let them get to you. 

George: No, it's...I don't...I don't know your middle name. I can't...God, I can barely breathe. 

Callie: You know what, you didn't know my middle name last week and you could breathe just fine. 

George: What?

(Ellis' room)

Ellis: What about a functional MRI now, while I'm lucid?

Derek: Mmm. An MRI's not gonna show us anything new. No test is gonna help us understand what's going on. 

Ellis: So in five years you've made no advances and there is nothing else you can for me. I don't know how you do it. Day in and day out. Work with people with this awful disease. 

Derek: Oh. Actually I'm not an Alzheimer's specialist. I just took a special interest in this case...because of Meredith. 

Ellis: You're what happened to her. 

Derek: I'm sorry...

Ellis: I thought you were here for me. To offer me some hope, to tell me about some new treatment, but you're here for her. 

Derek: Dr. Grey. 

Ellis: An attending? A neurosurgeon? No wonder she's so unfocused. 

Derek: I don't think you understand...

Ellis: Oh, I understand. I understand perfectly. I've seen men like you before. Threatened by a woman that's their equal. You just want someone to admire you. And you don't care about the damage you do to her along the way. 

(George enters the clinic)

George: I need to lay down. 

Izzie: No, no, no. Wait, hey. Buster, do you know how much it costs to have...these linens laundered?

George: I'm sick, shaky and sweaty. My mouth is dry, my body aches. 

Izzie: Fine. 

Bailey: Uh, Karev, replace O'Malley in the OR.

Alex: Yes.

(Alex enters Marina's OR)

Alex: So, this is Marina Wagner, your colon cancer patient?

Richard: Karev, where the hell's O'Malley?

Alex: Curled up in a ball in the clinic. 

Richard: He ok?

Alex: Uh, he's married. 

Richard: Right. Ok, Boki, ten blade. 

(The clinic)

Izzie: Stolen, non-emergent ER cases and a sick hospital staff. This is what eight million dollars buys you. 

Bailey: Dr. Stevens, I swear on my life, if I hear you say eight million dollars one more time...

Izzie: It's not about the money. It's...it's Denny...it's his legacy. It's...I was looking for meaning. This was supposed to be meaningful. 

Bailey: It will be meaningful. 

Izzie: Eight million dollars worth?

(A man and his daughter enter)

Mr. Hanson: Excuse me, are you doctors? Can I...? Are you the doctor?

Bailey: Yes, we are. 

Izzie: Are you a patient? Like an actual, free clinic patient?

Mr. Hanson: Not me, my daughter. 

Izzie: So your daughter's sick. 

Kelly: I'm not sick. Can we please go?

Mr. Hanson: Kelly...finds...suddenly...that she has a need for (he pulls out a box of tampons)...these products and uh, we were hoping that you might show her how to use them. 

(George is in bed in the clinic and Olivia is nearby)

Olivia: George you're married. You should be happy, you don't look happy. 

George: I'm sick, Olivia. 

(Bailey is helping the lab tech into bed)

Bailey: All right...you can...you should go home O'Malley. Clearly, whatever you have is contagious. 

George: Aren't you from the lab?

Lab Tech: Yeah, I feel like crap. 

George: Is that the lady you gave Marina's blood to?

Olivia: Uh, yeah. 

George: And you all feel shaky and nauseas? 

Lab Tech: It's awful. 

George: She's toxic. 

Olivia: Callie, yeah. A lot of us feel that way. 

George: No, the patient's blood is toxic. It's making us sick. Has the Chief started, uh, Marina's operation?

Olivia: They were wheeling her up as I came down. 

George: What's the extension for OR 1?

(The scene flips to OR 1. The phone is ringing but no one is answering. The camera pans around to show at least five people on the floor. Richard and Alex are among them.) 

(Outside the OR, the doctors and staff have all been removed. Derek and Burke are talking)

Derek: The patient's blood is apparently highly toxic. Any contact is dangerous. No body goes in there until we figure out what the hell is going on. (He walks toward Richard) How's he doing? 

Addison: He's...but his BP's starting to stabilize. He's doing better on oxygen. It's a good thing he got out of there when he did. 

(Nurse walks up)

Nurse: Dr. Shepherd. 

Derek: What is it?

Nurse: Can you sign this. 

(Meredith walks up)

Meredith: I just heard. How can I help?

Derek: You're off duty. You should be with your mother. 

Meredith: I don't wanna spend time with my mother. The Chief is down, Alex is down. I would like to help. 

Derek: Dr. Grey. You wanna help, talk to your resident. 

(Derek walks over to where Burke and Mark are)

Derek: What do you got?

Burke: They found an herbal supplement in her purse. The lab guys think it combined with the chemo chemicals and turned her blood into some kind of neuro-toxin. 

Mark: We're lucky they're not all dead. 

Derek: The only reason she's alive is because she's intubated. 

Burke: Who got them out of there?

Derek: O'Malley. 

(Callie pushes past the boys to where George is on a bed)

Callie: George. 

George: Callie. She was toxic. Her blood was toxic. It's not our marriage. 

Callie: You thought our marriage was toxic?

Addison: (To the boys) Ok, all our people are being treated. Now, what do we do about her. 

(Marina is still intubated)

(Cristina enters Ellis' room)

Cristina: Dr. Grey. Your holter monitor shows your having multiple runs of tachycardia every hour. So, Dr. Burke would like to do a radio-plation. 

Ellis: Why would he recommend surgery when medication can keep it under control? Because Alzheimer's patients aren't always compliant with their meds. 

Cristina: And...apparently, Meredith says, your particularly difficult. 

Ellis: I could elect not to treat it at all. 

Cristina: Your stress test shows coronary artery disease. That coupled with the tachy arrhythmias could cause too much stress on your heart. Which would, eventually... 

Ellis: What would you do? If the thing that defines who you are, was taken away. Tell Dr. Burke...I don't want the surgery. 

Cristina: I'm...I'm very sorry, Dr. Grey. But technically that decision isn't yours. It's Meredith's. 

(Clinic)

Izzie: This is a maxi pad, heavy flow day. Mini pad pretty self-explanatory. Just...peel the label, and stick it. And the tampon, we've already gone over so...are we clear on everything? Kelly, I understand that...you're a little mortified that your dad dragged you in here but you can you just talk...or nod, or something. 

Kelly: I get it, ok. 

(Bailey enters)

Bailey: How's it going with our very first patient?

Izzie: Kelly's a woman. Can I just go to the gallery and learn something. If that's ok with you. 

Bailey: Go ahead. 

(Izzie leaves)

Bailey: Uh, Mr. Hanson, if you could go to the front desk and fill out some paperwork, I can get you out of there. 

Mr. Hanson: Of course, of course. Thank you. Since my wife died I...I've been in the woods a little with Kelly. 

(Mr. Hanson leaves)

Bailey: Are you ok, Kelly? Any cramps? Cause a heating pad...

Kelly: Could I be pregnant if I had sex last week? Like before the period thing started. Cause I did and it would really suck if I'm pregnant. Cause now the guys being a real jerk and he's totally ignoring me at school. So, I really hope I can't be pregnant. I can't, right? Anyway, you could, like, answer me before my dad gets back. 

(Ellis' room)

Meredith: I'm not sure refusing treatment is what you wanna do. 

Ellis: Apparently what I want doesn't matter. It isn't even legally binding. So it's really about what you want, Meredith. You're in charge. 

Meredith: Do you think I like making these decisions for you? Do you think it's fun to get calls from the nursing home asking me whether I was planning on giving the nurse, who changes you every morning, a Christmas tip? But I do it, because you have managed to alienate every one else in your life. And I am the only one, so I have to step up and do it. You wanna know why I'm so unfocused, so ordinary? You wanna know what happened to me? You! You happened to me. 

Ellis: Then let me refuse the surgery. 

Meredith: No! 

Ellis: Why not?

Meredith: Because killing my mother is not gonna be another thing that happens to me. 

(Meredith storms out and slams the door)

(Burke and Derek are putting on special suits)

Derek: These suits are airtight. 

Burke: Yeah, these packs circulate the air inside. 

Mark: These batteries haven't been charging long. I'm guessing you've got about 30 minutes before they die and you have to come out. 

Addison: Oh, my God. The anesthesia's wearing off. She's waking up. 

Mark: Thirty minutes starting now. 

Addison: She's fighting intubation. 

Burke: We go inside before these seals are secure, we wouldn't last five minutes and she will die. 

Mark: These guys are two minutes out. 

Addison: She doesn't have two minutes. 

Mark: Addison

(Addison grabs a mask and rushes into the OR, Marina is fighting the intubation.)

Mark: Get the hell out of there. 

Addison: She's awake, Mark. She's awake and open on the table. I need to know her weight so I can dose her with the propocal. 

Mark: She looks about 60 kilos. 

Addison: It's ok. You're ok. It's ok. Got it. 

(Addison looks sick and rushes towards the door. She knocks things over on her way out and Mark catches her as she collapses at the door) 

Mark: I gotcha, I gotcha. 

(Derek and Burke enter the OR)

(Ellis' room, her monitor is beeping)

Nurse: Looks like SVT. 

Cristina: Push 10 of adenocine and page Dr. Burke. 

Nurse: He's already gone into surgery. I'll get the adenocine. 

Ellis: Carotid massage. Do the carotid massage. 

Cristina: Carotid massage can regulate the heart and stop SVT. Ok, hold on. Hold on. Hold on please. Hold on, hold on. Ok. Ok, ok, ok, ok. 

Ellis: You're good. Sharp under pressure. You'll make an extraordinary surgeon. 

Cristina: Dr. Grey, I need to ask you. Will it get in my way? Can I have both. Can I be a great surgeon and have a life? Cause there is this great man who just asked me to marry him and I know you tried to have both and you split up with Meredith's dad and I know this is none of my business. 

Ellis: It is none of your business. And I didn't try hard enough. 

Cristina: Thank you. 

(Richard is outside the OR)

Meredith: Are you feeling better?

Richard: I will be once my patient is off the table. Look at these two, a heart surgeon and a neurosurgeon performing a bowel resection. You think the world stops when you stop but it just keeps on going. People perform your surgeries better than you could. The next generation comes up and you're scared you'll be forgotten. Your mother stopped for five years and you became someone. 

Meredith: According to her I didn't. According to her I'm a disappointment. 

Richard: In a perfect would she'd be able to tell you she was proud of you. But it's not a perfect world. And your mothers not a perfect woman. 

Meredith: I think the person she'd most like to see right now is you. 

Richard: The only thing your mother wants to hear right now is that I regret staying with Adele. It's the only gift I could give her. And I can't tell her that. That's not true. 

(Inside Marina's OR)

Burke: They won't fit. 

Richard: Stop right there. The bowels swelled, they won't fit. How much time do you have? 

Mark: Eight minutes. 

Richard: Ok, listen to me. And do everything I say. 

(Kelly's room in the clinic)

Bailey: Kelly, your pregnancy test is negative and you're clean for STD's.

Mr. Hanson: Oh, thank God. 

Kelly: Great! Thanks to you I'm grounded for the rest of my life. 

Mr. Hanson: Kelly, be polite. 

Bailey: I'm sorry, sir. But polite doesn't seem to be getting you to very far. Kelly, you're dad told me you lost your mother a few years ago and I want to say how sorry I am. I'm sure you have a million questions and I'm sure if you're mother were here she would have more eloquent answers than I do but her and I would actually be saying the same thing. Which is, if you keep going the way you're going, you will get an STD. You will get pregnant. You will increase your chances of getting cervical cancer. You're not being smart and you're too young for anyone to expect you to be smart the way you need to be when you're having sex. Which means you're too young to be having it. 

Kelly: I thought he liked me. 

Bailey: Oh honey, I know you did. I know you did. 

(Kelly starts crying and Mr. Hanson hugs her)

(Callie walks over to George)

Callie: Ok, you're gonna live. 

George: Callie, wait. I was a little bit heroic in there. I thought you'd be proud of me. 

Callie: Proud? You were poisoned and you thought it was about me. 

George: It felt like an anxiety attack. 

Callie: About me. You see we were fine when we were in our Vegas bubble. When it was just room service and pay cable and us. It was all bliss but then you get around your weird and judgey friends for one day and suddenly your wracked with uncertainty. Toxic gas level uncertainty. I guess it was too much to just hope you'd stand up for me. 

George: Callie. 

Callie: And my middle name is Iphegenia. Ok? I can't wait to hear what your pals have to say about that. 

(Alex is being examined, Addison is watching him)

Alex: So that was pretty cool, what you just did. Go in and putting her back under. 

Addison: Cool or stupid? Take your pick. 

(They share a moment)

Addison: Ok, all right, I gotta go. 

(Gallery of Marina's OR)

Izzie: What's going on?

Meredith: Chief figured out the anesthesiologist didn't have time to drop an NG tube so now they have to place one and decompress and repack her intestines and close. And they're about to run out of air. 

Izzie: Holy crap! This so beats Tampon training. 

(Richard and Mark are in the gallery)

Richard: Preston, you'll need to milk the bowel to get out the excess fluid. Pack her and wrap her and get her stable for transport. 

(Derek looks sick)

Meredith: How's George?

Izzie: Medically, he's fine. Emotionally, he's a little stunted if you ask me. You don't marry the rebound girl, am I right? 

Cristina: You don't marry anyone on a whim. 

Meredith: He needs our support. 

Izzie: He doesn't need us. He's got his Vegas show wife. 

Cristina: Oh. 

Mark: Chief they're at 32 minutes, you gotta pull them out 

Richard: How you doing on air?

(Burke looks sick as well)

Burke: I'm out. 

Derek: You go. I'll be right there...

Burke: Alone? You can't. 

(Burke passes out, Derek tries to help him and passes out as well.)

Cristina: That's not good. 

(Scrub room, Richard has already done in to pull Derek and Burke out. Izzie, Cristina and Meredith are scrubbed in) 

Richard: Ok, damage control. We still have to pack her and wrap her so that she's stable for transport. We work in shifts. One doctor at a time, no one stays in for more than 20 seconds. Dr. Sloan do you want to go first? 

Mark: I'm not going in there. 

Richard: What?

Mark: It would be irresponsible for the remaining healthy attending to expose himself to the neuro-toxin. A neuro-toxin whose long-term effects we're still unaware of. So, I'm staying in here. 

Cristina: I can swim three lengths of my parents pool underwater.

Richard: All right, you're up Dr. Yang. Let's get her masked. Sloan give her the lap pads. You're gonna wet them and pack the cavity. (Cristina enters the OR) If you feel faint get out. Come on Yang, hurry. (Cristina exits) 

Cristina: I packed the wound. 

Richard: Dr. Stevens, 

Cristina: I couldn't get...I couldn't...

Richard: Remove the drape and secure the plastic along the sides. It's gotta be tight. (Izzie enters) Hurry. Come on Stevens. Come on. (Izzie leaves) 

Izzie: I couldn't...the seal it twisted. 

Richard: Ok, the seal needs to be as close to airtight as possible. It'll inflate and then you'll know it's secure. (Meredith enters) Come on Grey. Come on. 

(The seal inflates)

(Outside Marina's room)

Vincent: She's still toxic?

George: She's on CRRT. It's a type of dialysis to remove toxins from the blood. You should be able to go in, in a few hours. 

(Marina wakes up)

Vincent: (On the intercom) You woke up. You're gonna be ok. 

Marina: I was hoping you would never have to know about any this. I thought all the bad stuff in my life was over when I met you. 

Vincent: It is Marina Rose. 

Marina: That's my name. 

(Richard is in the ER talking with the doctors)

Richard: Heroic work all of you, heroic. Dr. Sloan lets check on our patient. 

(Mark and Richard walk away)

Derek: How come we do all the work and he gets all the glory?

Addison: Because he's Mark.

(Clinic, Izzie enters)

Izzie: I'm sorry I left. I...it was...I got to do damage control on the toxic woman. 

Bailey: Good for you. 

Izzie: You ever get any patients?

Bailey: Just that one. 

Izzie: One. 

Bailey: Eight million dollars worth of one. Lock up for me. 

(Ellis' room. Richard enters)

Richard: I heard you're having surgery tomorrow. 

Ellis: Do you...do I know who Meredith is? Do I at least recognize Meredith? 

Richard: You know she's someone important. Someone who loves you. 

Ellis: You look out for her, cause she's got so much more to learn and I won't be able to teach her. 

Richard: I'll look out for her. 

Ellis: I wish I could go back. I'd do everything so differently. I'd fighter harder for you. I think if I'd fought for you... 

Richard: We would have had a wonderful life together Ellis. 

Ellis: You think so?

Richard: I do. We would have done our fellowship here. And then you would have fought me for chief and probably one and I wouldn't have minded cause we'd have kids at home. 

Ellis: We have kids?

Richard: Meredith would have needed a brother and sister. Kids need family. 

Ellis: We would have been a family. 

Richard: Probably bought that big house on Parker, the one with the barn. That's a good place for a family. 

Ellis: And I would have been happy just like Meredith says she's happy. And that would have changed everything. Maybe...I would be fine and we could grow old together and life would be so perfectly ordinary. 

Richard: Yeah. 

Ellis: My life is so unfinished. It's unfinished and I'm unfinished. 

Richard: No, Ellis. Don't think that. Just close your eyes and think of the family, of the house. 

Ellis: And you there every night to come home to. 

Richard: And me there. I'm there. 

(Locker room)

Cristina: I'm super scrubbed. I'm minus my epidermis. 

Meredith: I still feel all fumey. 

(Callie enters)

Izzie: Hey. It's the little women. So what are your plans now? You're not moving in are you?

Callie: Nice.

George: Wait, Callie. 

Callie: No, it's...

George: Wait. (To Izzie) Unbelievable. You people. You're supposed to be my friends, my closest friends. Callie is an important part of my life now. If you want to drive her away and your masters at it, you'll do it. But if she's gone I'm gone. She's my wife. Calliope Iphegenia Torres is my wife. 

(Izzie starts to laugh)

George: Don't you dare. 

Izzie: Ok. 

(Seattle scenes)

MVO: As doctors, we're trained to give our patients just the facts. But what are patients really want to know is. Will the pain ever go away? Will I feel better? Am I cured? 

(Addison and Mark are having sex in a darkened hotel room)

Mark: I thought you said you didn't think about me. 

Addison: I don't. I am actively not thinking about you, right now. 

MVO: What are patients really want to know is...

(Cristina is laying her bed, she walks to the kitchen where Burke is)

MVO: ...is their hope. 

Cristina: I don't do rings. 

(She sets the ring on the counter)

Cristina: Don't expect me to suddenly change. I'm a surgeon just like you. And we'll have money, we can hire a wife. 

Burke: Are you saying yes?

Cristina: Yeah. 

Burke: I'm not letting you scrub in tomorrow. 

Cristina: Well, I'm not wearing the ring. 

Burke: Ok. 

Cristina: Ok, then. 

(They hug and start cheering and laughing)

Burke: Yes! Ok, ok, ok!

(Meredith is at her mom's room)

MVO: But inevitably there are times when you find yourself in the worst-case scenario. 

Richard: Meredith...

Meredith: I just have to say this. The reason I want you to have the surgery is because I have this hope that in a year or two years or five, they're gonna have a breakthrough. They're gonna find a cure for Alzheimer's and you and I will have another chance, to get to know each other. You will have a chance to get to know me, to see that I am not even remotely ordinary. So, I wish you would have the surgery But it's up to you, Mom. It's your life. 

Ellis: You remind me of my daughter. 

Richard: About an hour ago. One minute she was here, the next...I'm so sorry. 

Meredith: Me too. 

MVO: When the patient's body has betrayed them and all the science we have to offer has failed them. When the worst-case scenario comes true, clinging to hope is all we have left. 

3x15: Walk on Water

Original Airdate: 2/8/2007

Written by: Shonda Rhimes

Directed by: Rob Corn

(Meredith is sitting in the bathtub)

MVO: Disappearances happen in science, disease can suddenly fade away. Tumors go missing. We open someone up to discover the cancer is gone. It's unexplained, it's rare, bit it happens. We call it misdiagnosis say we never saw it, any explanation but the truth. 

(Meredith sinks under that water in the tub)

MVO: That life is full of vanishing acts. If something that we didn't know we had disappears, do we miss it?

(Derek enters the bathroom)

Derek: Meredith. (He pulls her out of the water) Meredith, what are you doing?

(George's room is empty, Izzie is standing in the hall when Meredith and Derek walk out)

Meredith: I was taking a bath. 

Derek: That's not a bath. I know what a bath looks like. 

Meredith: Drop it. 

Derek: Look, your mother

Meredith: Drop it. 

Derek: Your mother...she was lucid and she said things and now she's...

Meredith: Gone. Everything's back to normal, it's not a big deal. 

Derek: Yeah, except she's having heart surgery today. 

(Meredith sighs and Derek cups her face.)

Derek: Hey, you want me to talk to the Chief? I know you have that triage thing today but he'll give you the day off. 

Meredith: Stop! I do not need rescuing. 

Derek: You would have drowned in the bathtub had I not been there. 

Meredith: I'm a surgeon. I do the rescuing. You are not my knight in shining...whatever. 

Derek: Oh, so we're gonna fight because I pulled you out of the tub. 

Meredith: You have a place. You could sleep at it. And then you don't have to pull me out of the bathtub. You're everywhere, all the time, saying things. 

Derek: This is the happy ever after part and in the happily ever after part the guy is there, all the time, saying things. And the girls love it. 

Meredith: Go to work. I'll see you there. 

Derek: Just for the record, I am you knight in shining...whatever. 

(He kisses her)

Derek: (To Izzie) Morning. 

Meredith: I did not try to drown myself in the bathtub. 

Izzie: Hey, I ate everything out of the fridge last night, everything, including a tub of butter. There's no judgment here. 

Meredith: You ever feel like you were just disappearing?

Izzie: All the time. 

Meredith: Why can't I just be that happily ever after person? Why can't I believe in that?

Izzie: I don't know what I believe in anymore. 

(Seattle scenes)

(Cristina and Burke are on the stairs)

Cristina: We're not telling...people. 

Burke: I haven't told anyone. 

Cristina: I know, I know. Just...don't. 

Burke: I'm not going to...yet. 

Cristina: I just...I need to tell my friends here first. 

Burke: I have friends here. (Cristina just stares at him) Shepherd. 

Cristina: Oh, no you can't tell Shepherd. You cannot tell Shepherd until I've told Meredith. It will be a thing. 

Burke: You act like this is a disaster. But the world won't implode if people know. 

Cristina: I will tell them, today. Just...wait.

(Richard is in the elevator, Addison is already there when Derek enters)

Derek: Morning. (He stops to stare at Richard) What's different?

Richard: Nothing. 

Addison: Leave him be. 

Derek: What happened to your hair?

Richard: Nothing. 

(Mark and Burke enter the elevator) 

Burke: What happened to your hair?

Addison: Leave him be. 

Mark: You dyed it.

Derek: But why?

(Addison smacks Derek)

Derek: Ow!

Addison: Leave him be. 

Derek: What are you doing? What?

Burke: Ok, but why?

Richard: Men who have gray hair are noticed less then men who don't. 

Derek: By who?

Richard: Well...

Burke: By the ladies...

(Mark laughs)

Derek: Looks good Chief. 

Burke: Ladies will love it. 

Mark: Very natural. 

Addison: He is alone, all alone. Do any of you even know what that's like? (Points to Burke) Lives with Cristina (Points to Derek) Dates the perfect 12-year-old (Points to Mark) Man whore! His wife left him, after 25 years of marriage. So if the man wants to dye his hair for the ladies leave him be. Leave him be. 

(Derek mouths ok)

(Bailey and Callie are in the clinic)

Callie: It's weird. Weird. It's weird right?

Bailey: I need more triage tear tags. 

Callie: Working with somebody I'm married to is weird. I mean, I'm his boss and his wife. At work, I'm giving him orders. In bed, he's giving me... 

Bailey: Stop! Right there! I don't need to know this. I'm tired, I'm busy. While I will concede, you and O'Malley have some challenges to overcome. I'm asking you to remember that this day is a marathon and my mind can only hold what it needs to know. Your sex life cannot be held in my mind today. Ever! It cannot be held in my mind ever. Never. 

Callie: Whatever

(Sydney enters)

Sydney: Sydney Heron here to land a hand. Hey! Hi! Hello! Oh Miranda, hey. Nice clinic, very nice. 

Bailey: Is it?

Sydney: I mean real nice, real cheerful. No better to distinguish your self for chief resident then to open a multi million dollar clinic. Smart thinking, strategic. 

Bailey: Chief resident?

Sydney: I myself have used the time to master several complex surgical procedures. But, this is, um, another way to go. 

Bailey: What is she talking about?

Callie: Chief resident. 

Sydney: Chief resident. Yeah for next year, the one 5th year resident that rules all residents. Oh she...ok, she's cute. She's acting like she didn't know about it. Cute! 

Bailey: I'm not cute. 

Sydney: I'm on to you. Ok. I'm a competitor. Grr!

Bailey: I bite! 

Sydney: Ok, well. I'll just wait for you in the pit. 

(Meredith is at the nurse's station outside her mom's room. Ellis looks agitated and they stare at each other for a moment. Meredith walks away.) 

(Meredith and Cristina are in the locker room getting ready for the start of their shift. Meredith looks angry and irritated. Cristina on the other hand is smiling) 

Meredith: What?

Cristina: Nothing. 

(Cristina looks disappointed that Meredith isn't happy. She is still smiling.)

Meredith: What?

Cristina: Ok, cranky. Forget it. 

Alex: Am I the only one that thinks this triage test is a waste of time? There's a patistoplasty on the board. I had Sloan all prepped to let me scrub in. 

Izzie: George, hey. 

George: Hey. 

Izzie: How's it going?

George: Good. 

Izzie: You like living in a hotel?

George: Yeah. It's good. 

Izzie: Cause your rooms still there. Next to mine. 

George: Aw, Izzie. 

Izzie: I'm just saying. If you don't like...the hotel, you can always just move right back in. 

George: You think I'm this boy that you need to save, I get that, but...And it would be sweet, if it weren't so condescending. 

Alex: Seriously is it too much to ask to be performing actual surgeries? We are actual surgeons. 

(Cristina is still smiling)

Meredith: What?

Cristina: Nothing. 

(The clinic, Sydney is laying in bed acting like a patient)

Izzie: A lot of arm swelling but good distal pulses so...we can rule out compartment syndrome. I suspect a radius fracture so I'd splint and get an ortho follow up. 

Bailey: Anything else?

Izzie: No. 

Bailey: Ok. Then I guess this means...

Callie: Time. 

Sydney: And I'm dead. 

Izzie: Dead. 

(Sydney pretends to die)

Bailey: You sent her home. The bone punctured through her skin. 

Izzie: Yeah, but she had multiple wounds and...abrasions. 

Sydney: A puncture over a break is an open fracture until proven otherwise. Yeah, I got septic and I died at home, thanks to you. 

Izzie: Whatever. 

Sydney: Not whatever to minor dead puncture wound that's not guy. 

Bailey: You have to be quick and thorough while using your instincts. You can't be fooled by what your eyes see. If you assess wrong, your patient could die while waiting for treatment. Karev, you're next. 

Izzie: Just think, I already killed her, you can't do more damage than that. 

Bailey: People, triage is one of the most important tools a doctor has. In a real emergent scenario, you'll have only minutes...

Callie: And it's something you'll be tested on in your surgical exams. 

(George snaps a Polaroid)

George: Sorry. 

Callie: George!

George: I was just recording the drill. 

(Callie and George step to the side)

George: Yeah. 

Callie: We're working, George. 

George: Yeah. 

Callie: Ok, I'm your boss right now. 

George: Ok. 

Callie: All right? 

George: A very sex one...

Callie: No. You cannot undermine my authority in front of the other interns, in front of my peers. 

George: No. 

Bailey: O'Malley take that back to the clinic where it belongs. 

George: Yes, doctor. 

(Richard enters)

Richard: People, look I'm sorry. I have to interrupt the session for a moment. 

Sydney: Chief, I like your new hair. Really brings out your eyes. 

Bailey: Do you need something sir?

Richard: We just received word of a mass causality incident nearby. All available level 1 trauma centers have been asked to respond. I need to send a team into the field immediately. 

Cristina: Is this a part of the exercise? Are we supposed to act appropriately, um, tense?

Richard: This is not an exercise or a drill, Yang. This is an emergent situation and I need all hands on deck. 

Izzie: Seriously?

Bailey: What happened?

Richard: I don't have details just orders. 

(Bailey and her interns are in the OR preparing their triage kits.)

Cristina: Meredith? I have a thing. News. 

Meredith: You're not pregnant again are you? Cause I can't handle the extra months of bitchiness. 

(Bailey walks up)

Bailey: We're catching a ride with Seattle 34, space is tight. So hold your kits on your lap. 

Alex: Where we going?

Bailey: We'll know when we get there. 

Izzie: Fire? Flood? Volcano? I'm not really dressed for a volcano.

(They enter the ambulance bay)

Bailey: Stevens. 

Izzie: Sorry, inappropriate. Sorry. 

Paramedic: Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa. I'm hauling supplies, I only have room for five. 

Bailey: Yang.

Cristina: Yes?

Bailey: Stay with the Chief, take care of the incoming wounded. The rest of you come on. 

Cristina: Stevens was inappropriate. 

(Izzie gives her a look)

Meredith: Hey, what was your news?

Cristina: Forget it, forget it. 

(The ambulance leaves and Cristina is left standing there. The ambulance speeds through Seattle)

Bailey: Oh everybody. Move your id's to the outside of your jacket. When we get there remember triage. Karev?

Alex: Green tags non emergent, yellow tags delayed care, red tags needs immediate treatment. 

Bailey: Good. Assess carefully, tag, then get all critical patients into the ambulances as fast as possible. Don't get in the way of search and rescue and stay calm. 

Alex: Any word yet on what happened?

Bailey: All we know is there are multiple traumas. 

(They ambulance arrives and George helps the others out of the bus. Each of the interns faces is that of utter shock.)

Izzie: Holy mother of....

(The camera pans around to show a scene of utter destruction. There are injured people and support personnel everywhere. There is an ferry boat on fire and the devastation is massive.) 

Izzie: Dr. Bailey, where do you need us?

Meredith: Where should we start first?

Izzie: Dr. Bailey?

Bailey: Ok, um, I don't have time to hold your hands. You know the protocol. Go do it. 

Alex: Do what?

Bailey: Go help people. 

(The interns each run off their own separate directions)

George: You need some help?

Paramedic: Nothing more I can do here. 

George: How did this happen?

Paramedic: It was a fog bank, container ship clipped the ferry. 

(George stops for a moment as he sees the makeshift morgue full of dead bodies.)

Meredith: Ok, take a deep breath for me. Ok, you're gonna be ok. You're injuries are minor. An EMT is gonna come and take you to the hospital, ok? 

(She looks up and sees a little girl standing there, crying)

Meredith: Is this your mommy? (The little girl shakes her head no) Who are you with? Ok, I want you to stay right here, ok? (The little girl grabs Meredith's arm) Stay right here. (Meredith looks down at the girl's wet pants) Did you wet your pants? That's ok. It happens sometimes. 

Paramedic: Coming through. (Meredith hugs the little girl)

(Seattle scenes)

(Derek and Burke are at a nurse's station)

Derek: This doesn't make sense. Ferry boats don't get in accidents. The moment you take one for granted along comes a container ship and bam. (Burke just looks at him) I have a thing for ferryboats. 

Burke: (To Nurse) Reschedule Swanson's valve replacement. I'm gonna need the OR for the incoming from the ferry accident. 

Nurse: Ok. 

Derek: I mean, this whole day has just been...there's something wrong with Meredith. I asked her what's wrong she says nothing. She tries to drown herself in the tub. Not...actually drown. I don't think. Something was going on, she will not talk about it. I mean, we were fine now it's like I'm living with a ghost. 

Burke: You're confiding in me?

Derek: Yes. 

Burke: Cristina and I are engaged. 

Derek: Congratulations. 

Burke: I mean, she doesn't wanna tell anyone. At least not until she tells Meredith first. 

Derek: Yeah. They're different then other women. 

Burke: Yes, these women. Yes they are. 

Derek: I mean, maybe we'll never know them, really know them. 

(Mark walks up)

Derek: Now you and Cristina are engaged you'll have a lot of work to do. 

Burke: Right. 

Mark: You and Yang are getting hitched?

Burke: There's a mass causality incident rolling in. 

Derek: There'll probably be some burn victims. You should be prepared. 

(Callie enters the clinic and picks up a chart. She turns and runs into Sydney)

Callie: Whoa! Oh, Sydney. I...I thought I could take a few patients off your hands. 

(Sydney takes the chart back)

Sydney: I appreciate the gesture, Dr. Callie O'Malley but the Chief asked to roll the non-emergent ER cases into the clinic and take care of them. So, I've triaged these patients and so far it looks like, uh, a sore throat, a sprain and a tummy ache. Easy breezy. So, the clinic and I are fine. 

Callie: Ok. I'm not, uh, trying to take the clinic, Bailey's clinic by the way, away from you. I'm trying to help so... 

(She grabs the chart back)

Sydney: Your offer the help is dually noted and very much appreciated but (she takes the chart back) I promise you, I've got it all under control. Jason K? 

Jason: Yeah. 

Callie: Fine, I'll leave you to it. And find myself a recently traumatized emergency surgery to scrub in on while you stay down here with your sore throat and your sprain and what was the other one? 

Sydney: Tummy ache. 

Callie: Oh!

Sydney: Jason K. 

(Izzie is the trauma scene look very much lost when a man walks up to her)

Vince: Excuse me, are you a nurse, a doctor or a medical something? 

Izzie: I'm a doctor but...

Vince: Come with me. 

Izzie: Um, no. You need to get checked out. There's a treatment area right over there. 

Vince: Follow me, please. 

Izzie: You've got some really bad burns. They need to be treated. 

Vince: My buddy's trapped. He's trapped under a car. 

Izzie: If he's trapped under a car, you need search and rescue. They have...they have personnel...

Vince: I called them, they're backed up and he can't wait. He's in a real bad way. Please. He's my best buddy. Please. 

(Izzie is led off by Vince)

(Richard walks up to Derek at the nurse's station)

Richard: Shepherd I need you in the next rig. 

Derek: Ok. 

Richard: I want you at that scene. 

Derek: You're gonna need me here. 

Richard: They're reporting lots of closed head injuries and I want you to get in there and bring them back, alive.

(Derek walks off)

Richard: (To Mark) What's the news?

Mark: Shepherd and Grey are on the rocks. Burke and Yang got engaged. (Richard just looks at him) You need highlights...in your hair. That's why it looks so odd. (Richard gives him another look) I'm gonna go save lives. 

Alex: take him to the treatment area. He'll fix you up there, ok?

Paramedic: Come on, lets go. 

(Alex looks down off the dock and sees a woman trapped under a pylon)

Alex: I've got somebody down here. 

Cop: Hey, that's not secure. (Alex ignores him) Hey! (Alex climbs over piles of rubble to get to the woman) Doctor I need you to get up here. 

Alex: There's a pregnant woman down here just shut the...

Cop: Is she dead?

Alex: Yeah. (He starts to walk away and turns to see the woman moving her hand.) Wait a second. Hold on, hold on. (He tries to move the pylon) Immediate, immediate. I need help down here. 

(Vince and Izzie run up to some cars. There are two men standing there and a man trapped under the car.)

Friend: He's back. He's got help. 

Vince: You hear that Rick? We got help. We got a doctor. You're gonna be ok now man. 

Greg: He's gonna be ok? Right?

(Cristina is watching a television in the hospital waiting room)

Newscaster: What we do know at this time or what we can tell you is that there have been deaths. And we don't know how many and we may not know that for hours or even days. 

(Richard walks up)

Newscaster: We also know that passengers are still being evacuated. A ferry of this size can carry anywhere up to a 1000 or 1500 passengers. 

Richard: All right you're gonna need these to handle the influx. We're gonna need plenty of available open chest trays, central line kits and the difficult intubation kit. 

Cristina: Yes, sir. 

(Cristina leaves and Richard turns to watch the TV)

Newscaster: We don't know...

Richard: Oh, Yang. 

Cristina: I know sir. Communicate with the scene as needed. 

Richard: No, I heard you were engaged. Congratulations. 

Cristina: Thank you, sir. 

Richard: All right, go. And remember we're hoping for the best but preparing for the worst. 

Cristina: Right. 

(Back at the scene)

Paramedic: You got anyone for me?

George: Uh, yeah. Those two need to be transported. Uh, these five didn't make it. Four adults and one child. 

(A woman walks up. She was obviously in the crash)

Carly: A child? You found a dead child? Boy or girl?

George: Ma'am, you're injured, you need to lie down. (Loudly) Get a stretcher, now!

Carly: Is the child a boy or girl? I can't find my son. We got separated. I need to know if my little boy is alive. 

George: She was a girl. The child was a little girl. (Carly tries to walk away) No, no, no, no, no. I need to examine you. I'm gonna have to take you to the hospital. 

Carly: No, I can't leave. He's only seven. No! And...and he's all alone. No, I will not leave my son behind. 

George: I will find him. Listen to me, I will find him. If you let me take you to triage, I promise you, I will find your son. 

Carly: He's so scared. 

George: I know. I know. I will find him. (George takes the picture from her)

Carly: Ok. 

George: Ok. 

Vince: He's a mechanic. We work together. We drive together to work. And suddenly there was this huge jolt. 

Friend: It was awful. We were just trying to get out of there but Rick went back in. 

Greg: Figured we could help, we should help. He went back and there were people trapped. He was just trying to help. 

Vince: We were behind him. We were right behind him. 

Izzie: He has injuries to his chest and leg. It looks like him arm is broken and I'd guess there's damage to his spine and pelvis. I can't...there's not much I can do until we get him out of here. 

Vince: You gotta do what you can. I mean we'll uh...Greg go find some more guys. 

Izzie: Hey, go find search and rescue, ok? Give them this...(She hands him a red triage tag) Tell them I said he can't wait. He has to get to a hospital. 

Greg: All right, I'm going. 

(Derek is not at the scene)

Derek: Let them know he needs a CT. Make sure to keep his neck stable. Ask for Weller. Weller's not available ask for Krichek. Ok? Keep him stable. 

(Meredith sees Derek)

Derek: What do you got? Ok, someone hand me some bandages. Ok, stop here. 

Meredith: Derek. 

Derek: Meredith, hey, you got a free hand? Here, hold this bandage for me. You all right?

Meredith: Yeah, it's just...a lot. 

Derek: You wanna get married? And you haven't told me and I haven't asked? And we have a problem?

Meredith: What? No, I don't want to get married. You want to get married?

Derek: No. Good. So, if that's not it, what is it?

Meredith: It isn't anything. Are you good cause I gotta get this kid to triage?

Derek: Yeah, ok. Lets go. Is she all right?

Meredith: Yeah, she's good. She's just lost. 

Derek: (Walking away) Hang in there. We're gonna get you to the hospital. 

(Meredith walks off still holding little Lisa's hand)

(Addison and Richard are in front of the OR board)

Addison: All of the non emergent surgeries have been postponed. 

Richard: Good. 

Addison: I'm gonna go check on discharges. Trying to free up as many beds as I can in the surgical wing. 

Richard: Oh. I was gonna do that but...

Addison: I can do it. 

Richard: Uh sure. Good. 

Addison: Unless you want to?

Richard: No. No, go ahead. 

Addison: You're still the chief. 

Richard: I know that. 

Addison: Just seems so quiet, you know?

Richard: Yeah, we're expecting the first wave from the scene soon. 

(Richard starts to walk away)

Addison: I dyed my hair blonde. The day after Derek moved out. Change is good. Your marriage is over. You're starting over. So am I. 

Richard: Right. 

(Burke and Cristina are talking in a room)

Cristina: I specifically told you I needed to tell Meredith first. 

Burke: I was talking to Shepherd and...it just...came out. It was no big deal. 

Cristina: Wait. It is a big deal. Because now she's not even gonna care about the fact that I'm getting married. All she's gonna care about is the fact that I didn't tell her myself. 

Burke: And why didn't you?

Cristina: There was a major disaster. 

Burke: That was 45 minutes after we discussed it. You were with your friends for 45 minutes running triage drills and you weren't compelled to mention it? 

Cristina: The chief says they're rolling in soon, so...

(Alex is in the ambulance with Jane Doe)

Paramedic: Blood pressure's really low, barely registering. Setting up the veins for an IV. 

Alex: She's all clamped down from hypothermia, that's why I couldn't find a pulse. 

Paramedic: I've never seen a crush injury so bad, and survive. God she's a mess. 

Alex: She needs to stay on her left side. We gotta mover her on her left side. It's gonna take both of us, gotta get that BP up. On my count. One...(She grabs Alex's arm) Two... 

You're baby...you're baby ok. For now it looks ok. Just try to breathe. We need to move you to help you get circulation, ok? One, two, three. 

Paramedic: Pulse is already better. I'll attempt IV access again. 

Alex: Just breathe through the pain. All you can do for your baby right now is take care of yourself. There you go, good. I know it hurts. Come on now; keep breathing for me, ok? That's it. Keep breathing. 

(Richard is standing in the silent ambulance bay. Cristina walks out and stands next to him)

Richard: Good. 

Cristina: Um, what do we...so what do we do?

Richard: We wait. 

(Callie walks out)

Cristina: We wait?

(Addison walks out)

Richard: We wait. 

(The scene. Meredith is talking with Lisa)

Meredith: Ok, we need to find a grown-up. Another grown-up to help you find your mom. 

(Meredith sees a man crawling out of the water near the docks. She stops a passing officer)

Meredith: Hey. I need you to take this little girl to the triage tents. 

Officer: I gotta get back to my unit. 

Meredith: No, I need you to take this little girl to the triage tents for me, please. (To Lisa) You're gonna be ok. You're gonna be fine. I promise. Thanks. 

(Meredith walks over to the man on the dock. The officer and little girl start to walk away. A man shouts for help and the officer goes to help) 

Officer: Stay right here. 

(Lisa looks very lost)

(Derek is near an ambulance where Bailey is getting ready to climb inside)

Derek: How we doing?

Bailey: It's bad. A lot of survivors, so, it's something. 

Derek: Yeah, it is. 

Bailey: Have you seen Stevens? 

Derek: No. 

Bailey: What about O'Malley? Grey? 

Derek: Grey was...I saw Grey about ten minutes ago. She was on her way over to you with a kid. You haven't seen her? 

Bailey: Nope. I gotta head out with this one, so, keep an eye on my interns. All right?

Derek: I'll do my best. 

(Derek closes the ambulance doors for Bailey. He turns around looking confused and tries to see Meredith in the crowds.) 

(Alex is at the hospital with Jane Doe)

Alex: Jane Doe, about six months pregnant, found under a pile of rubble. Sustained crush injuries to her right torso and upper extremities as well as severe trauma to the face. BP initially low but now up to 90 over 60 after a liter of fluid and placing her on her left side. 

Richard: What do we do? Karev?

Cristina: ABC. Her airway needs to be protected. Her breathing will be compromised because of the crush injury. And we need to have blood available. I would do a trauma panel, type and cross and CT's of her head and neck. 

Richard: Excellent, lets get her started. Uh, trauma room 2. 

(In the trauma room)

Paramedic: One, two and three. 

Richard: Lets see what we have. 

(Jane grabs Alex's hand)

Alex: The baby...the baby's gonna...

Addison: Make sure that you shield her in radiology. 

Burke: Gotta get her stabilized first, before you start worrying about the baby. The mother may be negligible. 

Addison: Right, but...she's gonna need a lot before all this is over. We need to protect them both. 

Richard: Yang, you're on this. Alex, go to the clinic. The victim's families are there. They need answers. 

Alex: This is my patient. I pulled her out of the damned water. 

Richard: Which is heroic and manly and you still need to talk to those families, right now. 

Alex: Me? Why can't Yang do it?

Richard: This is all hands on deck. Yang can handle this. Now go. 

(George is in the ambulance bay unloading Carly)

George: Ok. 

Carly: He likes fire trucks. And police cars. Anything with flashing lights. 

(Bailey enters the ambulance bay)

George: Carly Height, 45 year old female found at the scene. Open abdominal wound with a mental evisceration. 

Bailey: Ok, we need to get her to an OR as soon as possible. 

Carly: He won't respond if you call him Christopher. He hates that. Just Chris. 

George: Ok. 

Carly: He likes Christ the best. 

Bailey: O'Malley what is she talking about?

George: She lost track of her son in the accident. 

Carly: Dr. O'Malley and I made a deal. He's gonna find my son so that I know that Chris is ok before I go into surgery. 

Bailey: Miss Height, your injury is extremely serious. We need to tend to it as soon as possible. 

Carly: As soon as he's located. I can't go into surgery before I know about my son. 

George: I'm sure he's here. All families are being directed here. 

Bailey: O'Malley just find the boy in a hurry. We'll start the workup.

(Back at the scene. Izzie is doing her best to help Rick)

Izzie: I need some more gauze. 

Friend: There's no more here. 

Vince: Maybe you could, uh, find some paper towels in the head. 

Friend: I'll find something. 

Rick: Vince? Vince, man, it hurts like hell. 

Vince: Can you do anything about that? I mean, you got anything for the pain?

Izzie: I've given him everything I've got. Where is search and rescue?

Rick: It hurts. 

Vince: What hurts man?

Rick: Everything. 

Izzie: Maybe if...maybe if I try to set his arm it will help some of the pain. 

Vince: What are you waiting for?

Izzie: I...uh...um...

Vince: What?

Izzie: Nothing, just, uh...just, uh, stay there and hold his hand. 

Vince: Hold his hand?

Izzie: You think he's in pain now? He's not. Hold his hand. Place both hands on opposite sides of the arm, distract, exaggerate, and reverse the mechanism in one continuous motion. 

Vince: You are a doctor, aren't ya?

Izzie: Shut up. All right, all right. Rick, you ready?

Rick: Yeah. 

Izzie: One...two...

(She yanks his arm and he screams)

(Meredith is at the dock)

Meredith: What happened?

Businessman: Some metal, something hit my leg. I was thrown off. God, it hurts. It hurts. 

Meredith: Ok. 

Businessman: I started swimming. I need to go. I've got a meeting. 

(She puts a bandage on his leg and he starts screaming)

Meredith: I'm sorry. I'm sorry, sir. But try to stay still. (Lisa walks up and taps her on the shoulder) Don't look. Turn around. I need you to be brave for me. Just stand right there and don't move. And don't look. 

(Jane Doe is in CT. Cristina is entering the viewing room when Burke walks up)

Burke: What do we got?

Cristina: Oh, we just got started. 

Burke: All right, then I got this. There's nobody covering my service. I'm gonna need you to get up to telemetry and check on my patients, pre-op and post-op. 

Cristina: And then I should join you in surgery?

Burke: No, and then you should report to the pit. 

Cristina: The chief assigned me to Jane Doe. 

Burke: Yes, and I'm reassigning you. 

Cristina: To do what? Sutures?

Burke: Yes. 

Cristina: Ok, so you're saying you don't want me to scrub in?

Burke: Dr. Yang, I'm saying I have an unattended thoracic wing and a pit full of patients. You have the ability to help. I don't need you in the Or, I need you on the floor. Do you have a problem with that? 

Cristina: Nope. 

Burke: Thank you. 

(George is an office on the phone)

George: No, Chris Height. He's seven years old, he's got brown hair. I don't know if he's injured. Could you just check to see if he's there. Yes, I know all the families were directed here could you just check. Thank you, yeah. 

(Callie walks by)

George: Callie, I need some help. 

Callie: I can't, I'm busy. 

George: Yeah, it's just I'm trying to find this...

Callie: George I'm busy. I'm about to go into surgery. I can't be your wife right now, I'm working. 

George: I'm working too. I have a patient who needs surgery. 

Callie: So do I. 

(Callie leaves)

George: Yes, any luck? Thank you. 

(Meredith and Lisa are still helping the man at the scene)

Meredith: Ok. Damn it. (Loudly) Can I get some help over here? Sweetie, listen to me. I need you to turn around. I know I told you to face away from me but we need to work together to save this man. I don't talk either when I get scared. I don't...talk when bad things happen. You don't have to say anything but I need your help. (Lisa turns around) Ok. Don't look down. Don't look at the blood. Look at me. Look at me. Can you be my assistant? (She nods yes) Ok, good. I can't move my hands from where they are right now so I need you to go over to my kit and pull out the things they look like, um, like tweezers. You know what your mommy uses to pull a splinter out with? 

(Cristina and Alex are in the locker room)

Cristina: Hey, what was the site like? Was it gory? Was it trauma bonanza? Obviously terrible. 

Alex: I don't talk to thieves. 

Cristina: What? 

Alex: You stole my Jane Doe right out from under me. 

Cristina: I am not a thief. You balked, you're a balker. 

Alex: I was thinking. 

Cristina: Again not my problem that thinking is such a time consuming process for you. 

Alex: I rescued her. I climbed down and moved a massive pylon off of her. I got her here alive. 

Cristina: Pylons? There are pylons on people? 

Alex: Whatever. Now I get stuck babysitting the patients families who are waiting and you get to scrub in. 

Cristina: I'm not scrubbing in, I'm stitching up patients in the pit. 

Alex: Who'd you piss off to get that? 

Cristina: I happen to be pulling gaping pieces of flesh back together. 

Alex: You're stitching. You're just one step closer to knitting your grandma's sweater. 

Cristina: Well at least mines medical. 

Alex: You're knitting. I pull pylons off people. 

(The clinic is being used as a family gathering point. Sydney is there helping)

Sydney: Orange juice? Orange juice? Orange juice? Oh, sweetie. Yeah, his colors not good. Do you want some orange juice? Or maybe I have some wheat crackers to put in your belly. (Loudly) Everybody if you're waiting to hear about your families. We should be hearing something very soon. I'm sorry. 

(The site)

Friend: He must have saved at least a dozen people who were stuck in their cars. We told him not to go back. 

Vince: That's the kind of guy he is. He's the guy that goes back. He's got kids too, five of them. 

Izzie: Ok, I'm committed to the project. I don't need to hear about the kids. 

Rick: Leave the girl alone, Vince. 

Vince: Sorry. You're doing a real great job there. 

(Greg walks up)

Greg: Hey, how's he doing?

Vince: He's doing all right. 

Izzie: No, no. No he's not. I can't do anything more until we get him out from under this car. Can you please tell me why you've come back by yourself? 

Greg: Search and rescue, they're buried. They said they'd come when they can. 

Izzie: The red tag. Did you show them the red tag?

Greg: They said they got 15 red tags. 

Rick: Go on guys. Don't worry about me. I'll be fine. 

Vince: No, no, no. Don't do this Rick. Stay with me. Stay with me. He let go of my hand. He's going limp. Wake up Rick. 

(Alex enters Jane's room)

Alex: Hey. I'm not gonna be able to make it to your surgery. Here's the thing, you were crushed under a cement pylon. Dozens of people on that ferry boat died but you're still alive. So, when I come back to check on you after the surgery you better still be alive. All right? (She nods) All right. 

(Alex goes to leave and Addison is at the door)

Addison: BP's stable. So is the baby's. You did good, Karev. 

Alex: She gonna be ok?

Addison: Yeah, we're gonna do everything we can. 

Alex: What about the baby? She gonna be able to carry it to term. 

Addison: Um, you should get back down to the clinic. 

(The OR, Carly is ready to be operated on)

Bailey: Mrs. Height, it's time. We really need to operate before you lose anymore blood or your bowels start to die. 

Carly: Just wait til Dr. O'Malley finds my son, please. 

(George enters)

Carly: Dr. O'Malley, George, did you find him? Is he ok? Is he awake?

(The scene)

Izzie: One of his pupils is blown, we don't have a lot of time. 

Vince: What are you gonna do? You can't let him die. 

Izzie: Sorry. I'm doing what I can. 

Vince: It's not enough. Please just...look they're not gonna get him out of here any time soon, so you have gotta figure out a way to help him. Right here, right now. 

(Alex enters the clinic)

Angry Woman: Finally. 

Man: Kelly Winters

Man 2: Patina. Patina's a little girl with...

Alex: Hold on, hold on. I'm...I'm Dr. Karev. This is a very rough situation and I can assure you that we're doing everything that we can. The following are the patients we have identified at this time: John J. Anders, Kirk Demerat. 

(Angry lady rips the list from his hands)

Angry Lady: This is the same list they gave us a half hour ago. It's posted over there. 

Alex: I understand. 

Man: Please...just please. Kelly she's got, um, brown hair. She's about 5'4. 

Alex: Look, we had a lot of people who came in without ID. 

Angry Lady: Just take us over to the ER and we'll look for ourselves. 

Alex: We can't let you do that. 

Crowd: Why not?

(The crowd continues yelling and Alex looks overwhelmed.)

(At the scene, Meredith has just finished sewing up the businessman's leg)

Meredith: Ok. It's ok. Uh, I have to deflate the blood pressure cuff and see if this makes...Ok. We saved him. You helped. We just have to bandage him up and find someone to take him to the hospital and then we're gonna find your mom ok. 

(The man is shivering. Meredith takes off her coat and covers him with it.)

Businessman: Oh, I can't stand the pain. I gotta get out of here. 

Meredith: Sir, don't move. Don't move. 

(The man tries to stand up and when he does he pushes Meredith over the dock edge and into the water. The little girl stands there staring for a moment and then she walks away. The camera looks at the dark water and then fades out.) 

3x16: Drowning on Dry Land

Original Airdate: 2/15/2007

Written by: Shonda Rhimes

Directed by: Rob Corn

(Camera focuses on the water. Faces can be seen in the background, Derek looking into the tub, Cristina poking out from around her locker, Bailey in the ambulance bay, George at the crash scene, Alex with Jane Doe, Izzie with Rick, Ellis in her hospital bed, and Lisa walking away from the dock) 

MVO: Like I said disappearances happen. Pains go phantom, blood stops running, and people fade away. 

(Meredith is swimming and fighting. She emerges from the water and is trying to surface.)

MVO: There's more I have to say. So much more. But I've disappeared. 

(Meredith sinks into the water and the water calms as bubbles appear)

(Cristina is at a nurse's station.)

Nurse Kate: Did you check on Kramer in 2309 because his x-rays are done and I don't know what to do?

Tyler: Higgins in 2312 needs diet orders before...

Cristina: Done and done. I need you to monitor Collins in 2323. Page me if his systolic drops below 90. I gave him a low dose of dig to lower his heart rate. And have either of you seen Dr. Grey? 

Kate: Uh, I checked on her earlier but she's a little sedate today. 

Cristina: Not Dr. Ellis Grey. Dr. Meredith Grey. 

Kate: No. 

Tyler: Not since this morning. 

Cristina: Fine. Um, if there's anything emergent page me in the pit. 

(Carly's OR)

Carly: George, did you find him? Is Chris ok? Is he awake? Is he...?

Bailey: Answer Mrs. Height, O'Malley. 

George: Chris is fine. He's glad you're ok and he'll be waiting for you after surgery. He's being very brave

Carly: That's my Chris. That's my boy. Thank you, Dr. O'Malley. Thank you so much. 

(George goes to leave and Bailey walks with him)

Bailey: Dr. O'Malley. Hold up a second. What happens when the happy mother in there wakes up and her son isn't there to greet her? What then? How you gonna explain that? O'Malley? 

George: If she wakes up after surgery because of my lie, I'm ok with that Dr. Bailey. 

Bailey: Find that child. 

George: Yes, ma'am. 

(Jane Doe's room)

Richard: Her echo's showed cardiac tamponade. 

Burke: So out first priority is stabilize the traumatic pericardial infusion. 

Addison: Keeping mom alive means keeping baby alive. I'll monitor the surgery while he operates. 

Burke: I'll notify the OR. 

(Burke leaves as Alex enters)

Alex: Chief, we've got a mob scene in the clinic of people looking for missing family members and nothing but a two hour old list of patients. 

Richard: No one has any more information than you do. The police are asking us questions. Search and rescue can't track it. Well have to do it ourselves. 

Alex: Is there some kind of system that...?

Richard: You're the system, Karev. Figure it out. 

(Richard leaves)

Alex: How's she doing?

Addison: Well, we won't know until we get her up to the OR. She's still a Jane Doe?

Alex: Yeah. 

Addison: To be in that condition and have no one that even knows. 

Alex: What?

Addison: She's all-alone. It makes you think. I mean, if I went missing would anyone even know I was gone. 

(The accident scene)

Friend: Do something. 

Izzie: He's still seizing, there's nothing more I can do. 

Vince: You're supposed to put something in his mouth so he can't bite his tongue. Aren't ya?

Izzie: Nobody's putting anything in his mouth. We just have to just him ride it out. 

Vince: What are you gonna do? You can't just let him die. 

Izzie: They're gonna come soon, in a little while, and they'll get him out. 

Vince: You said we don't get much time. 

Greg: What if they don't get him out from there before he...

Izzie: I don't know. I don't know, ok? I don't know.

Vince: Please, you can't quit on us now. You just...you just gotta try something else. 

Izzie: I'm out of practice. I've been watching. For weeks, I've just been watching. And I...I'm sorry. I'm sorry. 

Vince: You stopped the bleeding, that was good. Come on please. I...I know this guy. I believe in him. I believe he can make it. You gotta believe in it too. You gotta believe you can do this, please. Don't stop now. 

Izzie: Who's got a cell phone?

(All three of them hand their cell phones to Izzie)

(Derek is walking through the trauma scene)

Derek: You guys good? You ok? Yeah, what do you got?

Paramedic: Severely severed leg but he's got his artery tied off so...something. 

Derek: Yeah, who tied off the artery? (He looks at the coat on the business man and sees Meredith's name badge) Dr. Grey? This is her jacket. 

Paramedic: We found him like this. She must have moved on. 

Derek: Yeah, ok. 

(Derek looks up and sees Lisa standing there all-alone.)

Doctor: Doc?

Derek: Yeah. What is it? Just stabilize the fracture and get him to the hospital as soon as possible. (He makes his way over to Lisa) Hi. You ok? Did a doctor bring you here? Huh, Meredith? Meredith ok? 

(Lisa shakes her head no and the scene changes to Meredith under water. She is no longer swimming or struggling in any way. She is merely sinking.) 

(George is in the clinic with the picture of Chris. He is walking around looking at the boys in the room. He stops at one little boy)

George: Hi, my name's George. Is your name Chris?

Boy: No. 

George: (To the man nearby) Is he...? Thank you. (To the boy) Thank you, very much. 

(George leaves the clinic as Alex enters. The people see Alex entering and flock to him.)

Man: Do you have a new list?

Alex: Uh, not yet. 

Man: Nothing? How can there be no new information?

Angry Lady: Isn't there someone you can call? Someone who knows something. 

Alex: Uh, nobody knows anything right now. (The crowd begins yelling at Alex) Quiet! All right, that list is all I have for you and it sucks but that's it. 

(The crowd is yelling again)

Angry Lady: I can't believe you don't have some kind of a system. I mean...

Alex: Give me a minute to think, I'll come up with a damn system. 

(The crowd disperses with the attitude that Alex should be more understanding)

Sydney: I just want you to know that I understand you're under a lot of pressure. If you...if you just need to sit for a minute, or if you need a hand, or a hug. 

(Alex sees a Polaroid camera on the counter. He takes it and walks off. Sydney looks like she feels very useless)

(Richard is in the gallery above Jane Doe's surgery when his cell phone rings)

Richard: Chief Webber. 

Izzie: Oh, chief, I gotta guy here and we can't extricate him...

Richard: Hold on, who is this?

Izzie: ...and I've tried everything...

Richard: Hold on. Who is this?

Izzie: It's Izzie Stevens. I'm at the dock. I've got a patient with a depressed skull fracture and probably an inter-cranial bleed. 

Richard: Is he showing signs of increased pressure?

Izzie: Yes, his left pupil is blown, he's gone limp, he's seizing and now his right pupil is dilating. 

Richard: He could be herniating. What's your ETA to the hospital. 

(Richard is now in the hallway)

Izzie: That's what I'm saying, we can't get him out. He's stuck under a car and we can't get him out. 

Richard: Ok, first you've got to stay calm. 

Izzie: I can't stay calm. Calm was over minutes ago, calm is gone, calm is an impossibility. I've got his best friends here and I can't let him die. So, please just tell me what I need to do. 

Richard: You need to do some burr holes. 

Izzie: Burr holes? I can't do burr holes out here. 

Richard: Do you want to save his life, Stevens?

Izzie: Yes. 

Richard: All right, I need a minute to check something out in the book and then I'll talk you through it. 

Izzie: You're looking it up in a book?

Richard: I'm not a neurosurgeon, Stevens. And I want to make sure we get this right. (Loudly to the people around him) Somebody find me a copy of Boardman's Neurosurgery. 

(Mark walks up)

Mark: Everything ok?

Richard: You know anything about making burr holes?

Mark: Done it a couple times. 

Richard: Good, don't go anywhere. Stevens, listen to me. 

Izzie: (To Vince and his friends) I'm gonna need a drill. 

Vince: There's one in my truck. 

Friend: What do you need a drill for?

Izzie: I've gotta drill holes in your friend's head. 

(Vince and his friends all look at Izzie like she is insane. Izzie looks rather nauseous.)

(George is in the ER looking for Chris. He is looking over, under and behind everything. He looks behind the curtain that is near Cristina.) 

Cristina: Hello, I'm suturing here. 

George: Sorry. 

Cristina: You just get back?

George: Yeah. Um, I'm looking...have you, uh, seen any lost children down here?

Cristina: Is Meredith back too? Cause I need her it's really important. This kids missing, his mom's in surgery. 

Cristina: What kind of surgery?

George: This kids lost. You didn't see it today, Cristina. You weren't out there. 

Cristina: I know. 

George: Have you seen any lost kids down here, or not?

Cristina: Not. 

George: Ok. 

Cristina: Do you know where Meredith is?

George: I'm leaving. 

Cristina: Yeah, I know. 

(Alex is in the clinic tacking polaroids of the injured to the bulletin board)

Alex: All right, if you can identify the patient, please write their name on their picture. 

Sydney: I've got markers.

Alex: These patients are in surgery and these patients are in the ICU. 

Man 2: This is Patina. Is she ok?

Alex: Uh, yeah. She's in the OR, stable. Ok, all these people have been transferred from other hospitals. 

Sydney: And I have the details. 

Alex: (To Sydney) If it's ok, I've gotta a case I need to check on. 

(Alex starts to leave and is stopped by Angry Lady)

Angry Lady: My husband's not on that board. 

Man: Kelly Winters, she's not either. 

Angry Lady: What does that mean?

Alex: It's...it's...they could be in shock or walked away from the site or...

Angry Lady: Just say it. A lot of people died. They're dead. 

Alex: We don't know that. 

Man: So, how can we know?

Man 3: My wife? She wasn't in these photos either but she's pregnant. Is it possible you just didn't see her?

Alex: She's pregnant? 

(Lisa and Derek are at the scene. She looks very frightened and is trying to look around for some familiar landmark or person. Derek is holding her hand.) 

Derek: What? It's ok. Just think. Where is she? Which way did she go? It's ok. Take your time. Take all the time you need, you're doing great. What is it? 

(Lisa spots a red cross sign and walks toward it)

Derek: Good. 

(They stop on the dock. Lisa stares out into the water.)

Derek: Ok, use your words. Where exactly is Meredith. 

(She points into the water and Derek looks terrified)

(Meredith is still sinking and then the scene changes to Jane Doe's surgery)

Burke: The leak in the heart is coming from the right atrium. 

Addison: Are you gonna put her on bypass cause that could compromise the baby. 

Burke: No, I can fix her heart while it's still beating. Push 40 milligrams of abizonole. 

(Alex enters)

Alex: Found her husband. I found him. She's not a Jane Doe. Her name's Casey. Casey Clarke. (Addison gives him a look) What? 

Addison: How do you know?

Alex: What?

Addison: How do you know it's Casey Clarke?

Alex: Well she's pregnant and...

Addison: There were hundreds of people on that ferry, Alex. Hundreds. And chances are that more than one were pregnant. Now, do not give that man hope unless you are certain. Do not give him hope until you've checked every last body in the morgue. 

Alex: Dr. Burke can I, uh...(He holds up the camera)

Burke: Yes, make it fast. 

(Alex leaves)

Addison: I gotta tell ya, this group of interns...

Burke: Emotional. 

Addison: Head strong. 

Burke: Hot headed, stubborn, they think they know everything. And you can only give them so much rope before they hang themselves with it. It's like they lose all rationality. They won't listen to reason. 

Addison: Geez Preston, don't hold back. 

(The monitor starts beeping)

Addison: It's getting hypotensive. All right, I'm seeing some late decels in the fetal heart monitor. Baby is not getting enough blood. 

Burke: Almost...just got one...more stitch. Got it, turn on the Echo. 

Addison: Baby's heart rate stabilized. 

Burke: Hmm, think we've seen the worst of it. 

(Alex enters the stairwell where George is squatting and looking at a map of the hospital)

Alex: What's the deal?

George: Do you know how massive this hospital is? How many people, not just sick people, not to mention, if I'm a little kid, how many places can I hide. He's little. A little kid could hide anywhere. 

Alex: What you're looking for a kid?

George: Yeah. His mom's in surgery and I um...if I don't find him Bailey will...well to start she'll change her son's middle name to Elvis or Tupperware or...I'm not kidding, anything will be better than George. 

Alex: I know a place a kid might be. 

George: Really. 

(George and Alex are in the morgue. Alex is taking pictures)

George: You could have warned me. 

Alex: You didn't check down here, right?

George: No. 

Alex: So, stop whining and tell me if you find a pregnant chick. You know, you're not the only one with a detail that sucks. You know, I'm supposed to deal with these freaked out families. I'm not good with people; they should just let me stick to patients. 

George: Patients are people, especially kids. 

Alex: You know what I mean. 

George: He's face down. How does that...? Come here and help me turn his body right. 

Alex: Dude.

George: Don't tell me it doesn't matter. God, I swear to...

Alex: Dramatic much?

George: This doesn't bother you? Any of this? All this death, it doesn't mean anything to you?

Alex: I'm working, why would it?

George: Yeah but I was working when...Caucasian female about 30 years old. She's...she's pretty. She looks about 7 months pregnant. 

(Alex takes a picture)

(The scenes, Greg is holding the phone up)

Richard: Now remember Stevens that drill just isn't going to stop like a neurosurgical drill. So, as soon as you feel the release in pressure, stop the drill or you'll pierce his brain. 

Izzie: Even if I don't see blood?

(Mark and Richard are in an x-ray room)

Mark: Trust your instincts Stevens, trust the feel of it. 

Izzie: I'm ready. No, wait, I need to clean the drill off, one more time. 

Richard: You've cleaned it a dozen times Stevens, it's as clean as it's gonna get. You ready?

Izzie: Yes. 

Richard: Ok, place three fingers above the ear and two or three fingers in front of that on the side where the first pupil blew. 

Izzie: Got it. 

Richard: All right, now use the scalpel to make a vertical scalp incision down to the skull. 

Friend: Jeez. 

Izzie: I see a lot of blood, a lot. 

Mark: Superficial bleeders, nothing to worry about. 

Richard: Are you at the skull?

Izzie: Yes. 

Richard: Drill a hole in the middle of the incision. 

(Friend hands her a power drill)

Vince: Oh, god.

Izzie: Ok, that can't happen. Do you understand me? Sounds can't happen. Freaking out can't happen. Because if you freak out, I'm gonna freak out. And I'm the one holding a power drill to your friend's brain. So, if you're gonna vomit, if you're gonna make sounds, step away. If you're gonna stay here you have to pull it together, ok? 

Vince: I'm good, doc. 

Izzie: Ok, I'm ready. 

Mark: The temporal bones only gonna be a couple millimeters thick. 

Izzie: Ok, I'm in. But the dura looks fine. 

Richard: You're gonna have to go in again. 

Izzie: Frontal lobe, right?

Richard: That's right. Just behind the hairline, a few centimeters off the midline. 

Mark: This bone will be thicker, about five times as think as the temporal bone. 

Izzie: Ok, got it. Second hole down. 

Mark: What do you see?

Izzie: I think I see...blood. I see blood. 

Richard: Ok, now this is important. Drill around the hole to expand the opening. You have to try and relieve the pressure. 

Izzie: Ok. Ok. The hole is about 2 centimeters around now. I see blood, I definitely see blood. 

Richard: Try to evacuate as much of the clot as you can. 

Izzie: With what? I don't have suction. 

Mark: Use your finger, gauze, anything. 

Izzie: I see clotted blood. 

Richard: No arterial? 

Izzie: No. 

Richard: Good, now how does the dura look? Is it bulging or does it look lax? 

(Mark and Richard both look proud of Izzie)

Izzie: Looks like it's pulsating regularly with the heartbeat. That's another good, right?

Richard: That's great, Stevens. If it's pulsating that means blood and oxygen are entering the brain. Now, pack it with gauze so you can minimize the bleeding. 

Izzie: Ok, get the rescue rig in here. 

Richard: Nicely done, Stevens. 

Vince: Is that it, is he gonna be ok?

Izzie: We've relieved the pressure on his brain but he's still got a lot of other injuries. 

Friend: Hey, his eyes are open. 

(They all have a moment of relief)

(Lisa is standing on the dock staring into the water when a coast guard officer walks up)

Coast Guard: Hey kid! Kid! You ok? You need to come with me. Kid? 

(He picks Lisa up and starts to carry her away. As he is walking you hear coughing and then Derek walks onto the dock with a very blue and very, very lifeless Meredith in his arms) 

(Derek is in the ambulance performing CPR on Meredith)

Derek: 1, 2, 3, 4, 5...1, 2, 3, 4, 5. 

Paramedic: ETA's five minutes. 

Derek: 1, 2, 3, 4, 5...1, 2, 3, 4, 5. 

(Derek continues CPR with no response from Meredith)

(George enters Carly's OR)

George: How is she doing?

Bailey: Good, no intestinal damage. Missed all her vital organs, she's almost done here. You find her son?

George: I've looked everywhere. I've been in contact with the scene, with Mercy West, with Seattle Presbyterian, I've checked in the...he's lost. Or...Or, uh. 

Bailey: He's in the water. So, when she wakes up I get to inform her that she's not going to die, she's just gonna want to die. 

George: I'm sorry, I'll...I'm gonna keep looking. 

Bailey: Yeah, you do that. 

(Izzie arrives at the hospital with Rick in the ambulance. Richard rushes out to greet her.)

Izzie: His right pupils not dilating anymore. He's normal tensive but his pulse is still up in the 130's. 

Richard: Ok, what's his neurological status?

Izzie: GCS is eight. I'm sorry, I ran out of sterile drapes, I had to use some guys t-shirt. It wasn't sweaty or anything, he was a clean guy but... 

Richard: Ok, call the OR, tell them we're coming up. 

Izzie: I also dropped the scalpel in the field and by that time I had used all the alcohol swabs on the drill bit. So, I think we should load him up on antibiotics. Lots and lots of antibiotics. 

Richard: Stevens, you put a drill through a man's skull and didn't hit his brain. You saved his life. Get cleaned up and get to the OR, you've got work to do. 

Izzie: The OR?

Richard: Yes, the OR, you're officially off of probation. 

(Izzie passes Cristina in the hall)

Izzie: Oh, Cristina! Oh my god, you are not gonna believe what I just did. I'm gonna tell you but you are not gonna believe it. You're gonna think I made the whole thing up. 

Cristina: You're back? Wait, is Meredith back?

Izzie: I drilled a hole into this guy's skull. 

Cristina: What?

Izzie: Several holes actually, with a drill I borrowed from a guy named Vince. Packed the whole with freaking tissue then brought him back here and now I get to scrub in on his craniotomy. 

Cristina: So, you haven't seen Meredith. 

Izzie: It was like a ride, this crazy roller coaster ride with like adrenaline shooting out of my ears. You think that my hands would be shaking but they weren't, there was no shaking. Did I mention the drill? 

Cristina: Ok, Izzie, I get it. You are a hero, I am jealous. But I need to know where the hell Meredith is. 

Izzie: Ok...I don't know where the hell Meredith is but...she should be back here. I didn't see her at the scene. The scene where I was a rockstar, by the way. Did I mention I'm off probation? 

(Izzie starts to walk away and Cristina gives her a look)

Izzie: Rockstar!

(Alex is in the clinic and has the pictures of the dead people from the ferry accident)

Alex: These photos are fatalities. I know it's difficult but please try to ID who you can. 

(The people go to the board and slowly take the pictures of their loved ones. Alex is finally touched by the situation)

(Rick's OR)

Mark: We've agreed to let you do the honors. A few more burr holes to start the craniotomy. 

Izzie: Really?

Mark: You saved his life, you might as well help finish what you started. After I strip off the periosteom you can see what a high-speed neurosurgical drill feels like. 

Izzie: Drill, please. 

(Izzie holds the drill smiling)

(Alex is in the clinic and sees the devestation of the crowd. He looks around and understands all of it finally. He walks up to the husband of the pregnant woman) 

Man 3: I have...we have two pregnant women. One of them is...she's in bad shape. She's pretty beat up. She might be hard to recognize. 

Man 3: That...I don't know. What color's her hair?

Alex: Brown, reddish. 

Man 3: My wife is blonde, brownish but blonde. 

Alex: Well sometimes the blood makes it look darker like that, red. I know you can't tell from the photo but her eyes their pretty distinctive. 

Man 3: Casey's eyes are very distinctive. 

Alex: Brown but not that really dark, dark brown but golden and really warm. 

Man 3: It's not her. Casey's are blue, very, very blue. 

Alex: I'm sorry. 

Man 3: I thought you said you...had two pregnant women. 

Alex: Yeah, we um...the other one is um...she's...

Man 3: Oh, god...oh no...Casey. Oh, Casey. 

(Alex sees the loss around the room)

(The ambulance with Derek and Meredith arrive and Bailey is in the ambulance bay to get it)

Bailey: What do we got?

Paramedic: Jane Doe, hypothermic, drowning. 

Derek: She's not Jane Doe, it's Meredith Grey. It's Meredith. 

Bailey: Derek! Derek, Derek, how long she been down? 

Derek: I don't know. She's alive, she's alive. 

Bailey: Derek!

Derek: She's alive. 

Bailey: Ok, look. I need you to help me get her inside. (Loudly) Clear a trauma bay, stat! Move it!

(Burke walks up to Cristina who is in the ER still doing sutures)

Cristina: How was your surgery Dr. Burke?

Burke: Well, the patient is out of the woods now, Dr. Yang. Thanks for asking. 

(Cristina yanks the stitch she is doing)

Patient: Ow!

Cristina: You're numbed. 

Patient: Whatever. It looked harsh. 

Cristina: (To Nurse) Here, finish this please. 

(Cristina walks into an empty room and Burke follows her)

Burke: What is your problem? 

Cristina: You know, everyone's back. Everyone's back except here. And I listened to her, everyday about her McLove life and McDreamy and McCrap. And on the one day, the one day I have a thing...she's disappears. 

Burke: Meredith? This is about Meredith. 

Cristina: She doesn't know yet. 

Burke: Meredith?

Cristina: She's my person! 

Burke: Right. And if Meredith doesn't approve, then what?

Cristina: No, no, no. This is not about getting her approval. It's about...

Burke: What?

Cristina: Telling her...makes it...makes it...if I murdered someone, she's the person I'd call to help me drag the corpse across the living room floor. 

Burke: Ok, see now, you're likening someone here to a corpse. I'm done. 

Cristina: She's my person.

(Burke leaves and Cristina's pager goes off)

(Rick's OR)

Doctor: Removing the bone flap. 

Izzie: Ready with suction. 

Mark: Looking good. 

Izzie: Yes, yes it is. 

(Izzie's pager goes off)

Nurse: Dr. Stevens, it's your pager. 

Izzie: That's ok. It can wait. 

Nurse: I think you wanna take this page. 

(Alex is looking in on Jane Doe, Addison is in the room)

Alex: How's she doing?

Addison: She's holding steady for now. Anybody claim her yet?

Alex: No, she's still a Jane Doe. I'd notice. 

Addison: What?

Alex: If you went missing, I'd notice. 

(Alex goes to leave and his pager goes off)

(George is sitting on the steps near the OR board looking at Chris' picture. He stands up and looks at the board noticing there is a seven year old boy in surgery) 

(Callie's OR)

Callie: All right, I need a little more suction here, please. 

(George enters)

George: Callie?

Callie: O'Malley, I'm working. What do you want?

George: I read on the board you're doing an internal fixation of the lumber spine on a John Doe from the ferry crash, age 7. 

Callie: That's right. 

George: Can I see his face?

Callie: I'm in the middle of surgery. 

George: I know. 

(He walks over and holds a picture up)

George: Is this boy you're patient? (Callie scoffs) I know the pictures half smeared and hard to see. Please tell me it's him, tell me he's been right here under my nose, open on your table all day and not drifting along the bottom of the ocean. Please tell me that. 

Callie: Hold the picture under my light so I can get a better look. Oh yeah, oh yeah. I could spot those goofy ears anywhere. 

George: Really?

Callie: Really. 

George: Callie O'Malley, I can't kiss you right now cause you're scrubbed in but tonight when you get home, I am going to...

Callie: All right, ok, all right. People lets focus here, George I'm working. 

George: Yeah. 

Callie: I'm...I'm working. 

George: Ok. 

Callie: So, yeah. Bye. 

(George's pager goes off and he leaves)

(Lisa is standing in the clinic alone when a lady rushes up to her)

Lady: Oh my god! Oh my god! You're safe, you're safe! Oh honey, mommy's so sorry she got lost. Lisa!

(Meredith's trauma room)

Derek: They put a 20 gauge IV in but I think it blew. 

Bailey: I'll start a central line but you have to get out of the way. 

Derek: We put 3 milligrams of epi down the ET tube...

Bailey: Derek!

Derek: ...this was three minutes ago we should push...

(Richard enters)

Richard: Shepherd, get out!

Derek: I think we should push just one atropine...I think I saw some reactivity in the pupils before the atropine and I think...she might have actually had some cardiac... 

Richard: Shepherd, get out!

Derek: We need to put an external pacer on just to be sure. 

Richard: We need to save her life. You can't do this, we need to do this. Now go! Go. 

(Derek goes in the hall)

Bailey: Ok, she has a new 18 gauge in her left AC push 1 of epi through it. 

(Burke walks into the hall and peeks in Meredith's room. Derek is sitting in the hall looking devastated and lost)

Burke: The chief is working on her, man. 

Derek: He threw me out. 

Burke: What do you need?

Derek: I need you to go in there. 

(Burke enters the room)

Richard: Give me a new warm blanket her temps still only at 80 degrees. 

Burke: What can I do?

Richard: She needs an ABG. 

(Monitors start beeping)

Richard: Whoa, was that V-fib. Charge to 300. Lets go, lets go, lets go. Clear. 

(Addison enters)

Richard: Back to asystole. Keep compressions going. 

Addison: Oh, my god. 

Burke: She's hypothermic. 

Addison: Uh, have you tried a warm peritoneal lavage? Or even, a continuous bladder lavage with warm fluids? Could do a thoracotomy. 

Richard: Get back to the ABG. Come on, lets go people. 

(Derek is sitting in the hall, Mark walks up and looks down at him. Derek nods and Mark sits down next to him. Mark puts his hand on Derek's arm) 

(Meredith's room. She is still blue)

Bailey: How's her temp?

Richard: Only up to 81 now. 

Addison: Come on, Meredith. Don't do this. 

(A nurse leaves the room and Addison glances out the door to see Mark and Derek sitting in the hall)

(Izzie, Alex and George are standing on the other side of a door, looking down the hall at Derek. Cristina walks up) 

Cristina: It's Meredith?

Alex: Yeah. 

Cristina: Are you sure? Did you see her? Because it could be...

(Alex grabs her arm) 

Alex: It's Meredith. 

Cristina: Oh. Oh. Oh. 

Izzie: She will come through this. 

George: You don't know that. 

Izzie: She will come through this. 

George: People die. 

Izzie: I know people die. People die in front of us everyday. But I believe Meredith will survive this. I believe...I believe...I...I believe in the good. I believe that it's been a hell of year and in the face of overwhelming evidence to the contrary we will all be ok. I believe a lot of things. I believe that...I believe that Denny is always with me. And I believe that if I eat a tub of butter and no one sees me the calories don't count. And I believe that surgeons who prefer staples over stitches are just lazy. And I believe that you are a man who made a terrible mistake marrying Callie. And I believe that because I am your best friend I can tell you this and we will be ok. I believe even though you made this mistake you will be ok. I believe we survive, George. I believe that believing we survive is what makes us survive. 

(She's hugs Cristina)

Izzie: She's gonna be ok. 

(Meredith's room)

Richard: Push another epi. How many is that?

Bailey: This is our fourth room, sir. 

Burke: We've been here 20 minutes. 

Addison: Still in asystole. 

Richard: We're losing her. 

(Meredith flatlines)

(Meredith appears to wake up, coughing and sputtering. She sits up and next to her is Dylan)

Dylan: Hi. 

Meredith: Hey. Am I...? Dead?

(She turns her head and there is Denny)

Denny: Damn right you are. 

Meredith: Holy... 

3x17: Some Kind of Miracle

Original Airdate: 2/22/2007

Written by: Shonda Rhimes & Marti Noxon

Directed by: Adam Arkin

(ER, people are all injured in the aftermath from the ferry accident)

MVO: There are medical miracles. Being worshippers at the alters of science we don't like to believe miracles exist, but they do.

(Meredith's room)

MVO: Things happen...we can't explain them, we can't control them, but they do happen. 

(Meredith is still dead)

Bailey: Chief, I know the hypothermia is protective to her vital organs but how much longer do you think we can go on like this?

Richard: I've seen people last as long as four hours.

Bailey: Yeah, but...

Richard: No, this is not...this is Ellis Grey's little girl. This is my...

Burke: We're all on the same side here, Chief. 

Bailey: Sir. 

Richard: Her body temp is at 86 degrees. She's not dead until she's warm and dead. We need to warm her up to 98.6 and start her heart. 

Bailey: Yes, sir. 

Richard: Let's do a gastric lavage with warm fluids. 

(Addison gets paged)

Bailey: Addison. 

Addison: I have to go it's, uh, my Jane Doe. 

Bailey: Just...they're waiting for you so...whatever you choose to say will...

MVO: Miracles do happen in medicine. They happen every day just not always when we need them to happen. 

(Meredith's afterlife, she is on a gurney staring at Denny and Dylan)

Denny: Meredith. She's freaking out. 

Dylan: She's not freaking out. 

Denny: People tend to freak out. 

Dylan: Trust me, she's fine. 

Denny: Ok, mister, I've been dead longer, I know everything. 

Dylan: You know what, that's why I don't like to be here with you. Because you don't assess the situation, you just dive right in. 

Denny: Oh, I'm not the one who got himself all blown up. 

Dylan: All right, you wanna do this now or you wanna do this later?

Denny: Oh, I wanna do this now. 

Dylan: You wanna do this now? 

Denny: I will kick you ass anytime. I'm the one with the fresh heart. 

Dylan: You're gonna kick my...

Meredith: This is a brain thing. This is the ketamine neurotransmitter right? 

Dylan and Denny: No. 

Meredith: Cause you think if this were my brain doing this, the first person I'd want to be, no offense...(Doc jumps on the bed) Doc! Boy! Good boy! Hi! Hi, buddy! 

Dylan: Meredith, this is not your brain on drugs. This is death. You are dead. You're really freaking dead, dirt nap dead, no more you dead. 

Denny: Whoa, whoa, whoa, whoa. Way to harsh! Remember we're gonna take it easy. That was not easy. Meredith, you drowned in the Elliot Bay. You remember that? 

Meredith: Yeah, that sucked. Who's a good boy? Who's the best dog?

Dylan: Oh, this is gonna take awhile. 

Denny: We don't have a while. She's run out of time. 

Meredith: Who's the best dog?

(Addison leaves Meredith's room and Derek is waiting in the hall)

Derek: Tell me!

Addison: Her temps still only 86. There's still no heartbeat. Were hoping once she warms up...

Derek: I wanna go in there. 

Addison: No. 

Derek: There's a risk of brain damage. I need to go in there. 

Addison: Derek, you can't. Not for Meredith, not for anybody. You're in no shape. 

(Addison walks through the doorway to where the interns are standing)

Addison: It's not good. 

Cristina: Is she still cyanotic? What was her initial temp? What is taking so long?

Addison: Dr. Yang! It's not good. They're doing everything they can. You should maybe...prepare yourselves. I have to go, my Jane Doe's awake. 

Alex: I'm coming with you. Iz, you'll let us know?

Cristina: Prepare ourselves? That's what we tell the families before we call time of death. 

Izzie: She's gonna be ok. 

George: Sometimes you're wrong. 

Cristina: Uh-huh. No!

Izzie: Cristina.

Cristina: I'm not doing this. 

Izzie: Cristina. 

(Cristina walks away)

Izzie: She's gonna survive this. She's gonna survive this. She's gonna survive this. She's gonna survive this. She's gonna survive this. 

(Meredith's afterlife)

Liz Fallon: Meredith! Meredith! 

(She looks up and Liz is at the end of the bed)

Liz Fallon: I don't know if you remember me. I was your mother's scrub nurse. I died from...

Meredith: Liver cancer. 

(Bonnie walks in and stands at the end of the bed)

Meredith: Bonnie?

Bonnie: She remembers me. You remember. 

Liz Fallon: You were a very important patient for her. 

Meredith: What are all of you doing here? Is this...

Bonnie: It's not heaven. 

Dylan: We're here because you called us here. 

Meredith: I didn't. Did I? 

Denny: Tell us about the water, Meredith. 

(Ellis' room, Olivia is there and Mark enters)

Ellis: You do not have the authority to speak to me in that way. You are a bug. 

Olivia: I need you to hold still. 

Mark: Go ahead. 

Olivia: Burke usually writes for Lorazepam...

Ellis: You're amateurs. 

Olivia: ...when she's like this but I don't want to bother him. 

Ellis: Get me out of this bed. 

Mark: Do it! Give it to her. 

Ellis: Who do you think you are? 

Mark: Sedation should...

Ellis: Do you even know what you're doing. Get me Richard. 

(Jane Doe's room)

Addison: I'm Dr. Montgomery, you need this oxygen. I need you to lie back. 

Jane: No. No. I'm not supposed to be here. 

Addison: This wasn't in your plan today I get that. But we're trying to take care of your baby. I need you to calm down. 

Jane: Just talk to my husband. (She looks at Alex)

Addison: This is Dr. Karev, he's my intern. 

Jane: What? You're not...?

Alex: You lost your ID. We don't know where your family is yet. 

Jane: But I know you. You're my...

Alex: No, I found you...on the dock...after the accident. 

Jane: What dock? What accident? What happened?

Addison: You were on the ferry. You don't remember? 

Jane: No. 

Addison: What about your name?

Jane: My name? I don't know my name. I should know my own name. I'm having a baby, I should know my name.

(Outside Jane Doe's room)

Addison: She doesn't remember anything from before the accident. It could be head trauma. It could be psychological from the shock. 

Alex: Retro grade amnesia, it could be just...transient, right?

Addison: Well, that's the hope. I'm worried about her lungs too. Get a chest x-ray and an ABG. 

Alex: Ok. 

Addison: Hey, you ok? You wanna be with your friends?

Alex: No, I'm on this. 

Addison: You sure? 

Alex: Yeah, it's just Meredith always makes me think...I don't know, screwed up people have a chance. 

(Meredith's room. She is still dead.)

Richard: I'm in. Start the warm fluids. 

Burke: Hold CPR. 

Richard: Anything?

Burke: The heart is still, no movement. No fibrillation. 

Richard: Nothing?

Burke: Nothing. 

Bailey: Restarting CPR. 

(Izzie enters)

Richard: Stevens, get out of here!

Izzie: I just...oh my god. 

Bailey: Go back outside and wait with Yang and O'Malley. 

Izzie: Cristina isn't...um, she left. 

Burke: She left in the middle of her shift? Where did she go?

(Cristina is in the dollar store, she picks up random things including a picture frame)

(Meredith's afterlife)

Denny: Meredith, I need you to understand. This is important. You can't screw around. 

Meredith: Doc? 

Denny: All right, there's no time for that. You don't have the time and we don't have the time. 

Meredith: I drowned, that's all. I drowned. 

Bonnie: Meredith, please. Listen to us, you have to listen to us. You have to...oh, no!

(Bonnie's stomach starts bleeding)

(Bonnie is on a gurney and Meredith's hands are covered in blood)

Meredith: I can't find the source of this bleeding. I need gloves and surgical towels. 

Liz: It happens with Bonnie, baby, you just gotta ride it. 

Meredith: I can save her. I can start on IV. 

Dylan: There's no point. 

Meredith: Go to the OR and get me sterilized surgical instruments. Go! Go!

(Dylan walks away and fades into the wall. Suddenly Bonnie is gone and Meredith is left standing in an empty room with Denny.)

Denny: Meredith, are you ready to talk about this now or you wanna waste some more time. 

(Meredith's room)

Bailey: It's been over an hour. Is it...? We need to prepare for the possibility that she...

Richard: Look, she is young, she is healthy. Her temps going up and it's gonna keep going up and her heart will start again. It's the only possibility I'm prepared for. 

(Cristina is at Joe's with bags of stuff)

Cristina: Do you use moisturizer? Here take this, keep it behind the bar. 

Joe: Wow, what is this? It smells like something burning. 

Cristina: It's gingerbread. 

Joe: Yeah. 

Cristina: You're not getting this are you? Ok, this is 99 cents. Ok? You can buy anything for 99 cents. It's small, it's um, tiny size, it has cat like creatures on it but it is a chair. For 99 cents you can buy a chair, that's America man. 

Joe: That's Taiwan, man. You know this ferry things pretty bad. Don't you think you should be...

Cristina: I am coping. Ok? I'm coping. So, uh, shut up and look at all my crap. 

(Bailey and Callie walk into the hall where Izzie and George are waiting)

Bailey: Callie, I'm putting you in charge of my interns. Put em to work, anywhere but here. 

Izzie and George: No, we can't. We want to stay here. 

Bailey: You're concerned, I understand. There's been a disaster and there's work to be done. Go, now!

(Bailey leaves)

Callie: All right, they need bodies down in the clinic. Let's go down there. 

(Callie and George start to walk off but Izzie doesn't move)

Callie: Hey, Bailey's right. We can't help Meredith, all we can do is sit around and go crazy. 

Izzie: I can't...I can't...I need to be here. 

Callie: Izzie! We're all freaked. We just need to stay out of the way, got it? Let's go. 

(Alex is in Jane Doe's room)

Alex: Do you or your immediate family have a history of cancer?

Jane: I don't know. 

Alex: How bout heart disease or high blood pressure? How bout alcohol or drug use? You don't know any of this do you?

Jane: I don't even know the sex of my baby or if I'm married. I have the ring line but I don't have the ring so what does that make me? 

Alex: I don't...I don't know. 

Jane: Is it really bad? I mean you look...am I gonna...?

Alex: No, no, no. It's um, a friend, she was in the accident too. 

Jane Doe: I'm sorry. 

Alex: Yeah...things are tough all over. 

(The clinic)

Sydney: I have no new information about your loved ones. I'm sorry but...we are facing a serious blood shortage. Anyone able to donate should see me. If you're not sure...see me. 

(Izzie is in the clinic near Callie)

Izzie: These need to go to the blood bank for testing thanks. 

(She hands a cooler to a man and starts looking through bags of blood)

Callie: What are those for?

Izzie: Meredith is AB. 

Callie: She's been down a long time, but you know, she's strong. We shouldn't give up. 

Izzie: I wasn't planning to but thanks. 

Callie: Ok. Is this stress related or am I doing something specific to piss you off? Because believe me we need to pull together. 

Izzie: Not we.

Callie: What?

Izzie: You keep going on about how we need to do this for Meredith and how strong Meredith is like you know her. 

Callie: I do know her. 

Izzie: No! George, Cristina and me, we know her. We're her family. We were here long before you and George started fooling around. 

Callie: Hey! He is my husband! 

Izzie: Stop saying that like it means something. It is a piece of paper. You act like it gives you history or weight. 

Callie: Enough, enough! I will not be run off. I am here, George wants me here. And if you can accept that, that I love him to, then maybe we could be, I don't know, friends. Or you can keep on the way you are and be that person that George used to know. 

Izzie: You don't get to decide that. George decides. 

Callie: Oh, I know what he'll decide. And if I were you I would think about it long and hard because you cannot afford to lose another friend. Not when people around you keep... 

Izzie: Keep dropping like flies? Is that what you were about to say? 

(Meredith's afterlife. She and Denny are talking near a nurse's station)

Meredith: So, all of you just disappear at will. 

(Bonnie appears)

Denny: What happened?

Meredith: I drowned, that's it. 

Bonnie: Really? Then why are we here? 

Meredith: Again.

Bonnie: I can't do this, if you're gonna keep saying your drowned. Do you have any idea how much that hurts?

Meredith: You know, when you came into the OR you were so brave, so strong. 

Bonnie: I was in shock. And you guys doped me up. And you know, in retrospect, what happened to me, really sucked. I was young and beautiful and in love. I was getting married in four months and then I was dying. And here you are all happy and perky to be dead. 

Meredith: You think I want to be here? I swam, I fought hard, the water was cold. 

Denny: All right, but that thing in the tub, what was that? 

Meredith: It wasn't anything it was...you see me in the tub?

Denny: I do not see women in the bathtub. I wish I saw women in the...we know things. 

Liz: You had to think about it. No daughter of Ellis Grey could...

Meredith: This is so not an Ellis Grey thing. 

Denny: Ahh, it's a Derek thing. 

Meredith: I would never...

Bonnie: You would. I know crappy things have happened to you but how can you be a surgeon and have so little respect for life. How...oh come on. (She starts bleeding again) 

(Derek sits down in a waiting room)

Man: Who you here for?

Derek: What?

Man: I'm waiting on my wife, car hit her. Can you believe that, on the ferry. She was run over on the ferry. They haven't said much. Hard as hell to get any of these people to talk to ya. 

Derek: Yeah, I'm, uh, my girlfriend was there too. And I don't know...I don't know what's gonna happen. 

Man: It's out of our hands, it's up to the doctors now. 

Derek: Yeah. Yeah. 

Man: What's her name? 

Derek: Meredith. 

Man: I'll put her in my prayers. 

Derek: Thanks. 

(Meredith's afterlife. Bonnie is on the floor bleeding again. Denny just sits there watching)

Meredith: I need to get in there and find the source of this bleeding. 

Denny: Uh, see Mer, it's just gonna happen again. 

Meredith: Where is something to wipe up this blood? 

(Bonnie disappears and Dylan appears)

Dylan: Fool me once...

Denny: Yeah, show up now and be a smart ass. We have a job to do, where are you?

Dylan: It's a waste of time, she's either gonna get it or she's not. 

Meredith: Get what?

Dylan: The way I see it, it doesn't matter how you got here. You're either in this thing or you're not, there's no in between. And cowboy here can get pissed off because for all his tough talk, he's no different than Bonnie. He's stuck. 

Meredith: And you're not?

Dylan: No. 

Denny: Oh, please. 

Dylan: I had a good life. I helped when I could and when that shell went off in my hands I completed my task. I saved you. 

(Meredith's room)

Richard: What about another epi?

Bailey: We've been pushing epi for an hour and a half now. 

Richard: Check another lead. 

Bailey: Asystole in three leads sir. 

Richard: What about her temp?

Bailey: Down to 86 degrees. 

Richard: 86? It's 86 now? It was 89. 

Bailey: After drop phenomenon. 

(Ellis' room. Derek is sitting in a chair)

Ellis: Water! Get me some water. 

(Derek gets her a drink of water)

Derek: You broke her. You called her ordinary. You taught her time and time again that nothing she does ever is good enough. Every good thing that Meredith is happened despite you. She may not survive this. That's on you. That is on you. 

(Addison is at the door)

Addison: Derek!

(As Derek walks away you can see a moment of realization on Ellis' face)

Derek: That woman is...

Addison: She's cold. There's no question but she can't help herself and she certainly can't fix Meredith. 

Derek: It's my fault. 

Addison: Don't

Derek: See, I knew what was going on and I wasn't there for her. 

Addison: You are human. 

Derek: She was pulling away from me and I just...it's just...

Addison: You think...you think that she went in the water on purpose?

Derek: She knows how to swim, she's a good swimmer. 

Addison: Derek, you don't know that's she...no, you do not get to break down, you don't get to fall apart. Not when there's still a chance and there still is a chance Derek. 

Derek: Ok. 

Addison: Ok. 

(Meredith's afterlife, she enters an OR and starts going through drawers. Denny speaks to her from the gallery)

Denny: What are you looking for?

Meredith: Something strong. The next time Bonnie decides to bleed out I'm gonna dope her to high heaven and then I'm gonna...

Denny: Why are we still talking about her? 

Meredith: If I could find the source...

Denny: She can't be saved. 

Meredith: This isn't fair. I could save her. If you'd just give me a chance I could save her. 

(She turns and Denny is now in the OR)

Denny: What happened in that water?

Meredith: I swam. I fought. 

Denny: No you didn't! And you can't stay here Meredith. 

Meredith: I don't want to!

Denny: Yeah, you do. It's easier. But you can't because George's dad died. Because Izzie lost me. And Cristina...when she was nine she was in a car accident with her father and he bled out right in front of her while they waited for an ambulance to arrive. And Alex... 

Meredith: Stop!

Denny: They are barely breathing. This will break them. None of them deserves that. And this...this is the big one. See pay attention! Do you know what kind of miracle it is that Derek is who he is? Do you know how rare it is that someone like even exists. He's still an optimist. He still believes in true love and magic and soul mates. He's waiting for you and if you don't come back from this, you will change who he is. 

Meredith: (Crying) Oh, God. 

(She looks up and she is alone)

(Derek is still outside Ellis' room when she starts flatlining)

(Meredith's room)

Bailey: What about a cardio-pulmonary bypass? Come on! We can do it here. 

Richard: Page Burke and the surgical team. Get them here now. 

(Joe's bar)

Cristina: This is...this is quality sudoku, Joe. This is like two dollars worth of sudoku. 

Joe: Good to know. 

(Joe walks away and Burke sits down next to her)

Burke: Been no change. Thought you should know. 

Cristina: No kidding. 

Burke: You know, some do come back from this. 

Cristina: I am not a civilian. I know the science here. It's drinking time. 

Burke: Not yet! You have a responsibility to Meredith. 

Cristina: Uh-huh, I don't do this stuff. You should know. 

Burke: You were there when I needed you. 

Cristina: After. After I knew you were gonna make it. Ok. I not proud, ok? I just...I can't. I can't go back there and watch. 

(His pager foes off)

Burke: Listen to me, this is about you and the woman you call your person and you do know the science here. And if she dies and you are sitting here when that happens I can't see you coming back from that. Come and say goodbye to your friend. 

(Meredith's afterlife, she is sitting on the floor in the hallway with Denny)

Meredith: I was swimming, I was fighting. And then I thought, just for a second, I thought, what's the point. And then I let go, I stopped fighting. Don't tell anybody. 

Denny: Ok. 

(Denny stops and smiles)

Meredith: What?

(He motions her to wait)

Denny: Izzie. 

Meredith: You can see her? 

Denny: No. Sometimes we'll be in the same place at exactly the same time and...I can almost hear her voice. It's like I'm touching her. I like to believe she knows I'm there. That's you get, that's it. Moments with the people you love and they'll move on and you'll want them to move on. But still, Meredith, that's all you get. Moments. 

Meredith: Is this really happening?

Denny: I don't know. This is your afterlife, not mine. 

(She looks up and Denny is gone and the water starts to creep up around her and she has flashes over herself drowning)

(George walks past Izzie in the hall)

Izzie: Any change?

George: No. 

Izzie: George, come on. We can't do this today, not today. 

George: What the hell did you say to my wife?

Izzie: I didn't say anything...

George: I saw her face, I saw her face. 

Izzie: I didn't say anything, she was...

George: She didn't say anything but why, why would you pick now to throw down?

Izzie: I didn't. I...I can't lie about how I feel. 

George: Actually you can. You can, people lie all the time. They hold their tongues and they wait. You should hold your tongue because if I'm not making a mistake you're going to look like a jerk and if I am, I'm gonna need you. I need you and you keep taking that away. 

(Ellis' room)

Derek: Ok, put on the CO2 monitor. Did you pager Dr. Burke?

Tyler: He's in trauma 2 doing cardio pulmonary bypass. 

Derek: On, Meredith Grey?

Tyler: Yes, sir. 

Derek: All right, push one of atropine. 

(Meredith's room)

Bailey: Billy, what's her temp?

Billy: We're up to 96. 

Richard: It's good, good, all right. 

Bailey: Now we just have to get her heart beating. 

Burke: Ok, draw an ABG, push one of epi, a gram of mac and an amp of calcium. 

(Meredith's afterlife, she enters the ER where Denny, Liz and Bonnie are)

Meredith: I don't wanna be here. I wanna go back. 

Bonnie: We were told there wasn't a lot of time. 

Meredith: I'm out of time? 

Liz: Well, were not sure baby. 

Meredith: Oh god! I can't...I want...I had intimacy issues. 

Denny: Yeah. 

Meredith: Do you know how stupid that seems now?

Denny: Yeah, I do. 

Meredith: It's not enough. It's not enough, just a whiff of Derek or Cristina...I need to go back. Please, I can't...I can't. 

(Ellis' room, Derek is performing CPR)

Derek: You're not gonna die on me today, not today. Defib, give me the paddles. Clear. 

(Meredith's room)

Richard: How many epi's is that?

Bailey: Six. 

Richard: What's the eternal pacer?

Burke: It's not catching. 

Richard: Billy, what's the external body temp. 

Billy: 98

Richard: So she's warm. 

Burke: Yes. 

Richard: And dead. 

Bailey: V-fib, that looks like v-fib. 

Richard: Shock her at 300. 

Bailey: Charge

Richard: Clear. 

Bailey: You can not give up, you understand me? Do you know how much time and effort and energy and resources and...drugs...you cannot give up. Turning the pacer up to max. 

Richard: If there was any ounce of activity the pacer would have picked it up. 

Bailey: She's been on bypass for almost an hour. 

(Cristina enters)

Bailey: Cristina. 

(Meredith's afterlife) 

Meredith: Oh, I can't...I can't breathe. 

Bonnie: This will pass. 

Meredith: It won't. It feels like...

(She looks up and sees Ellis walking through the hall in her scrubs)

Meredith: Mom?

(Denny and Meredith walk into the hall. Ellis is at the other end)

Denny: Go! Go, Meredith. 

(Meredith's room. Cristina touches her feet.)

Cristina: Try again. Try again!

Bailey: Ok, one more round of ACLS drugs. 

Richard: One more. 

(Meredith's afterlife. She is walking towards her mother)

(Ellis' room)

Derek: Still V-fib? Ok, charge to 300. Clear. 

(Meredith's afterlife)

Ellis: You shouldn't be here. 

Meredith: Neither should you. 

Ellis: Just keep going. Don't be a damn...(They hug) You are...you are anything but ordinary, Meredith. Now run! Run! 

(Meredith's room. She is still blue)

(Ellis' room)

Derek: Is the lidocaine in?

Doctor: Yes. 

Derek: Ok, holding compressions. Come on. Come on, just come on. Come on. 

(Meredith's afterlife, she turns and runs)

(Meredith's room. The monitor beeps)

Bailey: Sinus brady. 

Richard: Ok. 

Bailey: We got a heartbeat. 

(Burke listens)

Burke: We got it.

(Seattle scenes)

(Meredith's room, they take out the tube and Addison enters)

Addison: She's breathing on her own?

Bailey: She is. 

Addison: She's been down a long time. Do we know the brain function yet?

Bailey: We don't know. 

Addison: Derek? Does...

Bailey: I haven't paged him yet. I wanted...I'm giving her more time. 

(Bailey and Addison leave. Cristina is now alone with Meredith. She is still touching her feet when Meredith tries to talk)

Cristina: Did you just say something? Did you just speak?

(Cristina stands at Meredith's side and touches her face)

Cristina: Ok, Mer, I don't understand you. Try...try again...try again for me, ok?

What...I...I can't? Please, please don't be. Your brain works, ok? So all you need to do is form a word, please. 

Meredith: Ouch. 

Cristina: Oh, god. Oh, hi! I'm getting married to Burke! Not that, that should be anywhere on your list of thought right now. But just in case you slip on the hall later or...You are the one person I wanted to tell. Thank you for not dying. 

(George and Izzie stand outside the room with Bailey. Alex walks up. They are all emotional but happy that she is alive)

(Derek stands outside Meredith's room and is there when she wakes up)

Derek: Hey. 

Meredith: Hey. 

(He walks in and kisses her)

Derek: Meredith...

Meredith: My mother's dead isn't she?

Derek: Yes. 

Meredith: It's ok, I think. I think it's ok. 

(Addison is at the nurse's station watching on when Mark walks up)

Mark: So she's ok?

Addison: Yeah. We never had that. He never felt that way about me. 

Mark: I did. 

Addison: You know sometimes I think what a waste it is to throw away all that history. 

Mark: I'm flawed. I'm a wreck. But you...wasn't a game. 

Addison: 60 days. Go 60 days with sex, no other women, cold turkey then maybe I'll believe you. 

Mark: So I only have sex with you?

Addison: No, no sex with anyone. Grow up Mark, find another way to scratch the itch.

Mark: Say I do, you'll give us another try. The real thing, the couple thing? No sneaking around, no bootie calls? 

Addison: If you make it, yes. 

Mark: Ok, we're on. Oh, Addison, if I'm not having sex neither are you. 

Addison: Who would possibly be having sex with?

(Alex enters Jane Doe's room)

Alex: How you doing?

Jane: I hurt all over. How's your friend. 

Alex: Ah, she pulled through. 

Jane: Good, that's great. And nobody's...

Alex: Claimed you? No, nothing yet. 

Jane: So we still don't know anything? 

Alex: Oh, no, not so. We learned a lot about you today. We know that your heart is healthy. We know that your blood type is B positive. You probably eat pretty healthy because your cholesterol is excellent and you're not diabetic. You lungs don't look like smoker's lungs and you don't drink alcohol on ferries in the morning. And your about 32 years old. And your baby is a girl. 

Jane: Really? A girl?

Alex: Yeah. 

Jane: I think I am married. I feel married. 

Alex: Yeah? 

Jane: Yeah. 

Alex: See, now I know more about you than some of my closest friends. 

Jane: That's pathetic. 

(Bailey is in the clinic)

Bailey: You held it down. Thanks.

Sydney: What you did today with Meredith. Everybody's talking, chief resident talk. Ok, I'm talking, to myself. But...you're gonna give me a run for my money. 

(Sydney walks away)

Bailey: Yeah, I am. 

(Locker room)

Izzie: I let you down. And I get it if you don't trust me right now but...please George. It's me, it's us. Please. 

(George walks away)

MVO: At the end of a day like this, a day when so many prayers are answered and so many aren't...

(Ellis' room)

Richard: You've been gone a long time. I know you think you died when the Alzheimer's started. I know it's a relief to you, I know. But It doesn't feel like a relief to me. I'm not relieved. I miss the sound of your voce, I miss talking to you, I miss you. I dyed my hair...for the ladies. 

(Meredith and Derek are laying in bed together)

MVO: We take our miracles where we find them. We reach across the gap and sometimes against all odds, against all logic, we touch. 

(Izzie is leaving and stops in the hall suddenly. Denny and Izzie are in the same place at the same time)

Denny: Izzie. 

(It is as if they both know that they have touched. Izzie smiles and leaves for the day as Denny smiles and walks into the light) 

3x18: Scars and Souvenirs

Original Airdate: 3/15/2007

Written by: Debora Cahn

Directed by: James Frawley

(Izzie is in the shower)

MVO: People have scars in all sorts of unexpected places. Like secret roadmaps of their personal histories...

(Izzie gets out of the shower and Alex enters the bathroom)

MVO: ...diagrams of all their old wounds.

Izzie: Alex, God!

Alex: Yeah, yeah, yeah. I've seen it all before. 

Izzie: What the hell are you doing here?

Alex: Moving in.

Izzie: What?

(Alex leaves)

MVO: Most of our old wounds heal leaving nothing behind but a scar, but some of them don't. 

(Izzie busts into Meredith's bedroom where she and Derek are sleeping)

Izzie: Alex is moving into this house?

Meredith: He's taking George's room.

Izzie: Why?

Derek: I was asleep just a minute ago. 

Izzie: Yeah, and I was naked in the bathroom when Alex walked in. I'm lucky I didn't come out of the shower to find him peeing all over the seat. 

Derek: And we're up. 

Izzie: What's wrong with where he was living before?

Meredith: I don't know where he was living before. 

Izzie: Probably a whore house. I can't have him living in the room next door, it's weird. 

Meredith: People are what matters. Alex is one of our people, we can't leave him out in the cold. 

Izzie: People are matters? You don't like people. Is this about your mother. 

Meredith: No, I had a near death whatever...I was dead and now I'm not so...I'd like to use this chance I've been given to be more positive. People are what matters. Paint with all the colors of the wind. 

Izzie: Oh, ok. You're crazy now. 

Meredith: I'm alive. 

Izzie: Yeah, ok. 

(Izzie walks into the hall as Alex is about to walk into the bathroom)

Izzie: No, no. I'm not done in there yet. 

(She pulls up her towel)

Alex: Oh, no don't worry, not looking, not interested. 

MVO: Some wounds we carry with us everywhere...

(George and Callie's hotel room)

MVO: ...and though the cuts long gone...

George: No, she's selfish is Izzie's problem. 

MVO: ...the pain still lingers. 

George: She's not selfish she's generous. But she's self-absorbed. Her problem is that she doesn't see other people's perspectives. 

Callie: Hey, give me a bite. 

George: It's weird because she's so ridiculously compassionate with her patients, you think she'd roll some of that off with her friends. But... 

Callie: How bout we don't talk about her anymore. 

George: That's a fine idea.

(They kiss)

(Seattle scenes)

(Locker room)

Izzie: He's in George's room and when George's stupid marriage crashes and burns he's gonna wanna move back in and he won't be able to. His life will be in a shambles, his finally realize that his dead is dead, he'll realize he made a fool of himself by marrying someone he doesn't really love and he'll have no place to go. Is that what you want? 

Meredith: That's exactly what I want. 

(Alex, George and Cristina enter)

Alex: Huh, look who found some clothes. 

George: How you doing?

Meredith: Ok, everybody, lets do this once. I'm fine. She's cremated, I picked out a beautiful urn and she's hanging out in the back of my closet. Any more questions about my dead mother or can we get back to work? 

Cristina: Does anyone know who the new chief candidate is?

(Bailey enters)

George: Chief's bringing in a ringer in case he doesn't want to give the job to either one of your boyfriends. 

Bailey: O'Malley, your with Shepherd today. Yang, Dr. Montgomery. Stevens, to the clinic. Karev, Jane Doe. Grey, scut. 

Meredith: Once again, I am fine. 

Bailey: You can tell everybody your fine till your blue in the face. Your mom died and you almost joined her, you're taking it easy. 

(Jane Doe's room)

Jane: Anybody come looking for me yet?

Alex: No match on your prints, no hits from missing persons plus...

Jane: My face is hard to identify. 

Alex: The second they find something out about your identity, I'm gonna come tell ya. 

Jane: Dr. Sloan says I need surgery on my eye. 

Alex: He just wants to make sure you don't lose vision there completely. 

Jane: But Dr. Montgomery I should wait a day or two because of the baby. I don't know how I'm supposed to take that. 

Alex: Yeah, well, surgery can be hard on a baby but you're gonna be on a fetal monitor the whole time so if anything goes wrong we'll catch it. 

Jane: Thank you. I really...I really appreciate you taking the time to...you're all I've got in this place. 

(Izzie is in the clinic with a war vet)

Izzie: Does that hurt?

Mr. Scofield: Of course it hurts, don't poke it like that. 

Izzie: Has the lump been there a long time?

Mr. Scofield: I got shot 50 years ago, it's been there a long time. 

Izzie: But it hasn't bothered you till recently?

Mr. Scofield: It bothers me there's a bullet in there. It'd bother you too but it didn't start hurting till a couple months ago. 

Izzie: You think it's a bullet?

Mr. Scofield: I don't think lady, I know. I wanted it out. But the Army doctor's didn't want to go get it. So, they let me keep it in for half a life time. 

Izzie: Let's get some pictures and see if you're right. 

Mr. Scofield: I know I'm right, save your film. Just get me something for the pain

Izzie: Mr. Scofield, I'm sure you are right but we're still gonna do this my way.

(Derek enters Helen's room)

Helen: Derek

Derek: There she is. How was your flight?

Helen: They didn't feed me, which I didn't understand. 

Derek: Dr. O'Malley, Dr. Crawford, she's a big pain in the ass. 

George: Pleasure. 

Helen: He says that because we worked together in New York and I was the only one who never had a crush on him. 

Derek: No, I don't buy that. What do we know O'Malley?

George: Dr. Crawford has a pariphalseum meningioma along the superior saginal sinus. You've operated three times, keeps on coming back. 

Derek: Yeah, it's in dangerous territory so we leave a little bit of the tumor behind each time and we go back every couple of years and tune it up. 

Helen: But this is the last time. 

Derek: Sorry?

Helen: This is it Derek. I'm done after this. 

Derek: Helen

Helen: The recovery takes forever and it's not like when Jake was around. I go through this by myself now. 

Derek: Don't throw in the towel. 

Helen: I'm looking at the situation as it is. I am going to do this now then I am going to spend the next two years of my life lying on a beach enjoying the sun. 

Derek: Helen. 

Helen: Stop looking at me like I killed your cat, the decision is made. 

(Izzie walks up to a group of people who are gathered outside a conference room)

Izzie: You guys seen Bailey? What are we doing? 

George: Uh, checking out the new chief candidate. 

Meredith: Chiefs in with the ringer. We're lurking, in a way that was subtle when there were two of us but isn't now that they're twelve. 

Cristina: I heard it was someone from Stanford. All the professors there loved me. 

Alex: They loved you?

Cristina: I was a great student. 

(Burke walks up)

Burke: How you doing?

Meredith: Oh, I'm fine sir. Thank you. 

George: She doesn't like when you ask. 

Cristina: The ringer is in there with the chief.

Izzie: Yeah and whoever it is loves Cristina cause everyone at Stanford just loved Cristina. 

Cristina: Shut up. 

Burke: She's a good student, nothing to be ashamed of. 

Cristina: Thank you. 

Burke: Bit of a kiss ass but that's hard to control. 

George: Ok, they're coming out, look away. 

(Richard walks out with Colin)

Burke: That's Colin Marlow. 

(Cristina looks nauseous)

Alex: Like the Marlow transplant?

Burke: Like the greatest thing in cardio-thoracic surgery in a generation. Um, Dr. Marlow, I'm Preston Burke. I'm a great admirer of your work, sir. Particularly the... 

(Colin spots Cristina)

Colin: Yes, thank you. Would you excuse me for a second.

(Colin walks over to Cristina)

Colin: Well, you gonna give me a hug or what?

(Colin and Cristina hug including some hand on butt action that everyone sees)

(Cristina and Burke are walking through the hall)

Burke: So, what was that exactly?

Cristina: He was my professor, we were close. 

Burke: Well, close appears to be something of an understatement. 

Cristina: It was a long time ago. 

Burke: I talk about him all the time, you never thought to mention it?

Cristina: Well, um, I didn't think about every guy I ever slept with. I have a hysterectomy to prep. Are we done with the curiosity? Great! 

(Meredith and Izzie are walking through the hall)

Izzie: What are you doing tonight? Cause I don't wanna go home and find Alex there and it's just the two of us and it's weird and awkward and he doesn't know if he should talk to me or not to talk to me. It's just such a weird situation. I'd rather it be group awkwardness you know... 

(Meredith sees Thatcher and Susan Grey at the end of the hall and ducks into a closet.)

Izzie: I don't wanna just be standing there staring at him...(She looks around and realizes that Meredith is gone) Meredith?

(Cristina walks up)

Cristina: Have you seen Montgomery?

Izzie: No. Hey! What you doing tonight? You wanna come over, you and I never really get a chance to hang out. It might be kinda fun. (Cristina sees Colin walking down the hall and ducks into the same closet Meredith is hiding in) Alex just moved in which was Meredith's brilliant idea and he has a thing for me so it's...(She sees that Cristina is gone) What the hell? 

(Inside the closet)

Meredith: This is my hiding spot. My father is out there, go somewhere else. 

Cristina: I need this closet Meredith. 

Meredith: Colin Marlow. 

Cristina: Yes, he was my professor. We were close. 

Meredith: He had his hand on your ass, I sure hope you were close. 

(Colin and Susan are now standing outside the closet)

Susan: Did you see somebody go in there?

Colin: I did, someone's hiding from me. 

Susan: Yes, I think someone's hiding from me too. 

(Inside the closet)

Meredith: You were that girl, huh? The girl who slept with the professor. We had one in my class, she only got to the radiologist though. No one got near the cardio guy... 

Cristina: Yeah, yeah, yeah, I scored big. You know what, hide in the bathroom. 

Meredith: My awkwardness with my father is well established. You and the cardio god on the other hand have loads to catch up on. 

Cristina: I don't wanna talk to the cardio god. 

(Outside)

Colin: You know we can hear you in there, right? Loud and clear. 

(They open the door)

Cristina: Oh, hi. 

Colin: Hi. 

Susan: Excuse me.

Colin: Yeah.

Susan: May I.

Meredith: Oh, I was just leaving actually. 

Susan: We heard about your mother. I'm so sorry. 

Meredith: Thank you. 

Susan: There wasn't a funeral or anything?

Meredith: Oh, she didn't want that. I hope everything's ok with the baby. 

Susan: Oh, we're not here with the baby. We're here because we wanted to make sure that you were all right. 

Meredith: Oh, oh, that's sweet but we don't have to do this. I'm not in shock, I'm not racked with grief, I'm just moving on. 

Susan: But you're hiding in a broom closet. 

Meredith: Well, if you could just move my father. 

Susan: I sent him to go get some coffee. But we'd really like to make dinner or something...for you. He's been really worried about you, and he's the family you have left Meredith. 

Meredith: I don't see it that way. 

Susan: When is this gonna stop. He made some mistakes but he's not a monster. He's just an inarticulate person who spills food on himself a lot. Have dinner with us, tonight? I'll make some chili, the whole thing will be over in an hour. Think you can do that? 

(Colin and Cristina are walking through the hall)

Colin: I can't believe you hid in a closet when you saw me coming. If it wasn't just tragic, it might be the most adorable thing I've ever seen. 

Cristina: You could have warned me. 

Colin: I thought, Cristina Yang wouldn't hide in the closet because she doesn't want to talk to me which clearly she doesn't cause she fled like a roach in sunlight when she saw me coming. 

Cristina: You know I didn't flee, I was...I have to work to do. I'm not a professional note taker anymore. 

Colin: You grew your hair. It's lovely. 

Cristina: Don't flirt with me, I have a person. 

Colin: Really, who?

Cristina: Preston Burke. 

Colin: You never change, it's really adorable. 

Cristina: Shut up! It is a real relationship. 

Colin: I bet it is. 

Cristina: I'm marrying him. 

Colin: Good. Congratulations. I'm being genuine. It's wonderful. Can I give you a congratulatory hug? 

Cristina: Don't touch my ass. 

(Helen's room)

Helen: My stomach is growling. 

George: Sorry, we can't let you eat before the surgery. 

Helen: That's ok. I stayed at the Archfield last night. I had them make me breakfast at midnight. 

George: You should try the French toast. It'll blow your mind. 

Helen: Breakfast at the Archfield on an intern's salary?

George: Yeah, I kinda live there at the moment. My wife gets a deal. 

Helen: That's one hell of a deal. 

(George is in the x-ray room with Callie)

George: So, our room service bill, at the Archfield, is that part of the deal?

Callie: Yeah, sure. 

George: I mean, breakfast alone is what fifty bucks a day and they still only charge us $400 a week?

Callie: Sometimes I pay them more for room service. 

George: Ok, well then just tell me how much it is and we'll split it like the rest. 

Callie: Don't worry about it, George. 

George: No, come on, I'm not gonna have you pay for all the food. Just tell me how much the room service bill is. 

Callie: We pay about $800 a week. 

George: DOLLARS?

Callie: I told you not to worry about it. 

George: You can't afford that. 

Callie: Yes I can. 

George: How? I'm your husband now, you're supposed to tell me this stuff. 

Callie: Ok, just come here. All right, my parents have a lot of money and so I have more money than I make. And we don't have a special deal through family friends at the Archfield, I just...I pay for it. 

George: How much?

Callie: $2500 a week. 

George: You're an heiress. 

Callie: Ok, see this is why I don't tell people. 

George: No, you're an heiress. 

Callie: No, stop talking, no just don't. Ok, stop talking, stop talking. I mean it. I didn't tell you because my parents money has affected every single relationship in my life and so I've stopped talking about it and living it. 

George: No, no wait. Wait, so I've been paying you $200 a week for what fun?

Callie: No, I use it to tip housekeeping. 

George: Great! I'm glad I could pitch in. Is there anything else huge I should know about like this?

Callie: I used to have a pet ferret for nine years. George! Oh great. 

(Helen's room)

Derek: Now stop distracting the staff. 

Helen: You're pushy, anybody ever tell you that?

Derek: Um, so what do you think of a saginal sinus bypass?

Helen: Have you ever scrubbed in on a saginal sinus bypass, Dr. O'Malley?

George: No. 

Helen: It's what they call "big balls" surgery. Apparently, I have a doctor with...

Derek: It's been very successful. 

Helen: If the patient doesn't stroke out. 

Derek: If it works the tumor's all gone. We never have to go back in there again. 

Helen: If it doesn't work, I'm dead. 

Derek: If you refuse to come back in two years, you're dead anyway. 

Helen: That's a decision I can live with. 

Derek: That is not a decision I can live with. O'Malley, go find her labs. So, what do you think, huh? Two years on a beach and then what? After you piss away your savings, your memory goes, motor skills deteriorate and you're dying a very slow miserable painful death... 

Helen: Derek

Derek: You're gonna call me up and ask me why we didn't do something when we had the chance. Now that is not something I can live with. Not when we can do something right now to prevent it. 

(Mr. Scofield's room)

Izzie: Well, it looks like the bullet has damaged your scapula. 

Mr. Scofield: No wonder it hurts. 

Callie: How did you get shot, sir?

Mr. Scofield: Korea, garden spot, makes a nice vacation. Can I get a damn pain killer?

Richard: I think we'll do you one better, were gonna take it out. 

Mr. Scofield: My bullet?

Richard: There was no reason to remove it when you first got hit, but now it's infected, it's working it's way into your scapula and we can't have that. 

Mr. Scofield: I need to see that bullet. 

Callie: What, are you gonna frame it?

Mr. Scofield: No, smarty pants. I was fragged a couple of weeks before it all ended. 

Izzie: Fragged?

Richard: Shot by one of his own men. 

Mr. Scofield: I made a decision and they didn't like it and then what do you know, we're facing enemy fire and I take a hit from the wrong side of the line. I could never prove it but we could prove it now, when you pull the damn thing out of me. Get me my bullet. 

Richard: Just calm down Mr. Scofield. 

Mr. Scofield: Do you know what it's like when your own men turn on you?

Richard: It's not a good feeling. 

(Callie and Izzie share a look)

(Meredith enters the office where Derek is)

Meredith: I just agreed to have dinner at my father's house, tonight. And, Cristina slept with Colin Marlow. 

Derek: The Marlow transplant, Marlow?

Meredith: They had a thing when she was a student. How can I have a meal at my father's house?

Derek: He slept with Cristina?

Meredith: Derek!

Derek: Oh, right, ok, um, sorry. Have dinner at your house. It's your place, I'll come. I'll be your wing man, it'll be fun. (She gives him a look) Ok, it won't be fun. It'll be...it'll be fine. They're your family. 

Meredith: Why does everyone assume that?

Derek: Cause you have to have a family whether you like them or not. 

(Addison and Mark are standing at a nurse's station. He checks out a woman as she walks by)

Addison: Thought we had a deal?

Mark: We agreed I wouldn't sleep with anybody for two months, we didn't say I wouldn't look. You didn't think I'd hold out?

Addison: No, I didn't. 

Mark: You're worth it. 

Addison: You bet your ass I am. 

(Meredith and George are having lunch)

George: She's rich, totally rich. Boatloads of money. 

Meredith: George, that's fantastic. 

George: No, it's...it's not fantastic. 

(Izzie walks up and sits down)

Izzie: Cristina did Colin Marlow!

Meredith: Callie's rich. 

George: Don't talk to her about it. 

Izzie: Her? I'm sorry, I don't have a name anymore?

George: Don't tell anyone, those were my words. 

Izzie: So, she's rich. 

George: Just shut up about it. Do you think that's possible?

(George leaves)

Izzie: If you give me the "people is what matters" thing again, I will kill you. 

(Cristina sits down)

Izzie: Colin Marlow! Was it good? Was he good? Did he make you a better lovah?

Cristina: Do you remember all the other times I've talked to you about my sex life?

Izzie: No. 

Cristina: Exactly. 

(Alex sits down)

Alex: Did I miss anything about her doing the old guy?

Izzie: She's not talking. 

Alex: Oh, she'll talk. 

Meredith: So, I was supposed to be back in the game today but instead I'm planning dinner for my father in my dead mother's house. I don't cook, how am I supposed to cook for them? 

Izzie: I will make your stupid dinner. So, were there any little blue pills involved? Or, is he untouched by time? 

Alex: Dude, that's just wrong, don't answer that. 

Meredith: Because I am your friend I will show up at your house 45 minutes into the dinner with a fake crisis. So, if it's unbearable you can abort. 

Meredith: Oh, thank you. 

Izzie: Come on, he's not a young man. He wasn't getting a little help? Poppin the pill? Dad's best friend? Come on, you're gonna give me nothing, after everything we've been through? Nothing? 

Cristina: It's a miracle drug. (To Alex) And someday it'll save your life. 

(Colin is looking at the OR board when Derek walks up)

Derek: Dr. Marlow, Derek Shepherd, neuro. 

Colin: Ahh.

Derek: I'm doing a saginal sinus bypass today if you'd like to observe. 

(Burke walks up)

Colin: Really? That's quite a procedure...

Burke: That's a good trick but if you're really interested to see what this hospital can do, I'm performing an arterial switch operation for a TGA this afternoon. 

Colin: If you gentlemen are trying to intimidate the competition, it's working. 

Derek: Good. 

Colin: I'll see both of you in surgery. 

(Colin walks away)

Derek: Colin Marlow. 

Burke: The one and only. 

Derek: He...?

Burke: Yes. 

Derek: With...?

Burke: Yes. 

Derek: Wow. 

Burke: Indeed. 

Derek: Yeah. 

(Jane Doe's OR)

Mark: Suction. No, not like you're driving a tractor, slowly. Better. 

Alex: What's the chance she wakes up and remembers everything?

Mark: I wouldn't count on it. 

Alex: Dr. Sloan, the baby's having decels. 

Mark: Are you sure? Sometimes the monitors not on right, you get a false read. 

(Alex lifts the sheet)

Alex: She's got vaginal bleeding. That baby's in distress. 

Mark: Damn it. Page Dr. Montgomery, now!

(Burke's surgery)

Colin: You're making an honest woman of Cristina Yang. That's...that's impressive. I always thought she was collecting us like baseball cards. 

Burke: Baseball cards?

Colin: She's like an authority figure, someone with something to teach her, but I never thought she would actually commit. She used to say to me that she thought marriage was for the weak and undirected. I made a number of marriage proposals, seemed the polite thing to do. Such a long time together, but she wouldn't have it. 

Burke: All what time? You were just having a fling with a student. 

Colin: Fling? Cristina and I were together for three years. 

(Burke and Cristina are in the stairwell)

Cristina: The problem that I slept with my professor or that I was committed enough to keep at it for three years? 

Burke: No, you told him that you thought marriage was idiotic institution...

Cristina: It is. 

Burke: Then why did you say yes? 

Cristina: Cause I wanted to make you happy. 

Burke: Happy? 

Cristina: You know, I'll do a lot of things to make you happy. Do I give a crap about a ceremony with a dress and a flautist? No! But I'm happy to do it, if it'll make you happy. 

Burke: Heartwarming. Thanks. 

(Addison, Mark and Alex leave the OR. Mark and Addison are in a yelling match.)

Addison: You couldn't have waited one day? 

Mark: She was 40% vision compromised in her right eye, it would have been gone tomorrow. 

Addison: No, it's would actually but there's a snazzy new chief candidate marching around the hall today and you needed to be a hero. That's what needed to happen today. 

Mark: The patient was fine, Addison. The baby's still in her uterus and she's not losing an eye. Every surgery is risky, the patient chose this one. 

(Derek walks up)

Addison: Karev, don't just stand there. The patient's baby was in distress, go, stay with her. 

Derek: Something happen with Jane Doe? 

Mark: Yeah, she can see and Addison's got a problem with it. 

Addison: He rushed her into surgery and she almost lost the baby. I had to sew her cervix shut. 

Mark: The complications had nothing to do with the surgery. 

Addison: Why? Why do you think Mark moved so quickly, Derek? Do you think it's because a piece of the orbital bone was floating towards the brain? 

Derek: Well, I think it's because Mark wants a promotion. 

Mark: You're not her husband, this isn't your patient, stay out of it!

(Richard has walked up)

Richard: What the hell do you people think you're doing? You're supposed to be the leadership of this hospital, screaming about a patient in the hallway? Are you out of your minds? 

(Helen's OR)

Colin: Tough procedure. 

Derek: Mmm. 

Colin: It's a bold choice. 

Derek: We've been fighting this one for a while. I'm hoping this will be the end of it. (Monitor starts beeping) What happened? 

Doctor: End title CO2 just dropped from 30 to 16. Bagging manually. 

Colin: ...is showing air in the left ventricle. 

George: O2 stats down to 89. 

Derek: Aspirate the central line. 

Colin: Bradycardic. 

Derek: Push one of atropine. 

George: There's no air in the central line. 

Derek: All right, level her out, I'm gonna flood the field. 

Colin: Asystole. 

Derek: Push one milligram of epi. Start compressions. Go, go, get in there, get in there, do it. Come on. 

(Mr. Scofield's OR)

Callie: That things been in there since the Korean War? 

Richard: He's lucky it didn't travel down to his aorta. Ok, little suction there. Almost...I got it. Make sure we get that back, the patient wants it. 

Izzie: He's got a warped sense of nostalgia. 

Callie: Hmm, I get it. If they pulled a bullet out of me, I'd want it cast in gold and mounted on my wall. 

Izzie: Yeah, well, you can afford it. 

(Izzie realizes too late that she should have kept her mouth shut)

Richard: A little more suction, lets get ready to close. 

(Helen's OR)

Derek: She's not responding. I'm gonna open her up. 

Colin: Open cardiac massage? You're a neurosurgeon. 

Derek: You have no privileges in this hospital. Get my glasses off. 

Nurse: Should we page Dr. Burke?

Derek: No, I got it. 

Colin: Cross clamp...you don't want air in the cerebral arteries. 

Derek: Yeah, I got it. Give me a ten blade. Ten blade, quickly please. O'Malley, get over here. Let's roll her, ready, 1, 2, 3, go. Ok, rib spreader. Scissors. Massage the heart, O'Malley. I need to aspirate. 

Colin: Any air return? 

Derek: 10 cc. 

Doctor: End title CO2's starting to go back up. 

George: The heart's starting to beat on it's own. Pressure's 60 over 40. It's low but it's there. 

Colin: She's gonna make it. 

George: Should I start closing her up? Dr. Shepherd? 

Derek: O'Malley, I just sliced my friend's chest open, give me a moment. 

(Colin and Derek are walking out of the OR)

Colin: That's very well handled, Dr. Shepherd. Very impressive indeed. 

Derek: Not something I want to do everyday but thank you. 

(They walk up to Burke)

Burke: Ah, what happened? 

Colin: Dr, Shepherd's patient had a venus air embolism. He had to split her chest open, massage her heart, and manually aspirate right in the middle of his procedure. 

Burke: Why didn't you call me? 

Derek: You were operating. 

Burke: I was next door, you could have pulled me out. 

Derek: There was no time, I handled it. 

Burke: You think I crack people's heads open when you're in the building just cause I think I can. 

Derek: The patient is fine. 

(Mark walks up)

Burke: The patient is lucky and you were showboating. 

Derek: Showboating? What...what are you out of your mind? I was...

Burke: We seem to be going out of our way to impress Dr. Marlow. 

Mark: I'll bet we are. 

(Richard has walked up)

Richard: Gentlemen. 

Colin: Good day, doctors. 

(Mr. Scofield's room)

Richard: How you feeling, Mr. Scofield? 

Mr. Scofield: Where's my bullet? (Richard hands him a jar with a very small piece of bullet in it.) That it? Where's the rest of it? 

Richard: That was it. 

Mr. Scofield: Is that a letter? Can you read that? 

Izzie: I don't think it's much of anything, it's just a scratch. 

Mr. Scofield: It's so small, it could just be anything. 

Richard: It's been a long time, they don't hold up that well. 

Mr. Scofield: Could you know have your lab, you know, analyze it? Tell me if it's one of ours. 

Richard: We're not set up for that kind of investigation, Mr. Scofield. You could try to send it to a forensic lab but I don't know if they'll tell you much either. 

(Richard leaves)

Mr. Scofield: I've been stewing for 50 years. 

Izzie: Maybe it's time to move on. 

Mr. Scofield: To what? I lost my whole unit over this. I came home, my wife she didn't get it. I've been blazing mad my whole life, I've got nothing left. 

Izzie: It's not to late to let it go and start over. 

Mr. Scofield: You're a sweet kid but you don't know what it's like to have something change you in your soul. 

Izzie: I do. I wish I didn't but I do. 

Mr. Scofield: Don't let it turn you. 

(Outside Mr. Scofield's room, Bailey walks up to Richard)

Bailey: You look like you've had a long day. 

Richard: You know what fragging is? 

Bailey: Mmm-hmm. 

Richard: We've got an epidemic of it today. My esteemed attendings are gonna be the death of me. 

Bailey: Is there a front runner? 

Richard: I don't know. What I do know is I don't want my attendings tearing each others throats out because of some internal power struggle. It's too dangerous for the hospital. 

Bailey: Does that mean...is Colin Marlow gonna be the new chief?

Richard: Good night, Dr. Bailey. 

(Richard walks away and leaves Bailey standing there speechless)

(Seattle scenes)

(Meredith's house, Izzie and Meredith are in the kitchen)

Izzie: This is ready. Don't slosh it around, it's all about the presentation. 

Meredith: Come in and eat with us. 

Izzie: You need to bond with your people, Meredith. People are what matters. 

Meredith: I hate people.

Izzie: Yeah, well, do your own talking. 

Meredith: We talked. We talked hospital, we talked his research, we talked dead mother. I'm out. 

Izzie: Ask about the baby, ask if it poos, people can go on about that for hours. 

(Meredith walks into the dining room where Derek, Thatcher and Susan are seated at the table)

Susan: Oh, chicken looks delicious. 

Meredith: It's from the store. 

Susan: Well the green beans look great as well. 

Meredith: I didn't do those either. 

Derek: It's beautifully presented. 

Meredith: Izzie did that. 

Derek: Oh. 

(Alex enters)

Meredith: Alex! Come, sit. Eat! We're eating. This is Susan and this is my father. 

Thatcher: Hi. 

Alex: Cool. 

Meredith: So, how are you? How was your day? 

Alex: Ok, hungry. 

Meredith: Good. How's the baby. 

Susan: Great. 

Thatcher: She's smiling now sometimes. Looks exactly like Molly when she smiles. I mean it's amazing. I've got this old picture of Molly and me when she was, I don't know, 5 and she's sitting on this red sled in the snow, this great big fir tree. 

Susan: You know, I'm not sure that that...

Thatcher: Yeah, no honey, it's a massive Douglas fir and in the picture couldn't look more like the baby. I mean, incredible. 

Meredith: That's me. The red sled and the big fir tree and the park at the middle school and the ugly yellow wool coat. That's isn't Molly it's you and me. 

Izzie: (From the kitchen) Crap!

Meredith: Oh great. 

Izzie: Sorry. 

Meredith: Sorry. 

Izzie: I think I blew a fuse. 

Thatcher: I'll get it. 

Meredith: No, you know, I can get it, it's...

Thatcher: Laundry room. 

(Thatcher heads for the laundry room)

Meredith: I keep forgetting. 

Derek: What? 

Meredith: It's his house. 

(Burke is at a nurse's station when Cristina walks by)

Cristina: I'm going home. are you going home? 

Burke: How did it end? 

Cristina: It ended. School was ending, I was leaving. 

Burke: You were done. 

Cristina: I came here, I fell in love with you. 

Burke: A new mentor, with a host of things to teach you. 

Cristina: You know what, if you think I'm in this for the education...

Burke: Do you or do you not find my knowledge and skill compelling? 

Cristina: You know what, you are blowing this way out of proportion. 

Burke: A man three times you age believed he was having a substantial relationship with you...

Cristina: Well, yeah. He was. 

Burke: And one day, you're done, just like that. 

Cristina: Yes. 

Burke: No, you don't open yourself to anyone. Sometimes, I think it's charming, she's different. She's not like other women, the simple fact is you have never left me in. What, you think it's gonna make a good marriage? Cause I don't. I don't want you to marry me cause your placating me. That doesn't interest me, doesn't interest me at all. 

(Meredith's dining room, Susan, Meredith and Derek are sitting in the dark)

Meredith: Do you think he's ok? 

Susan: He'll find it. 

Meredith: He probably can't see, there's a flashlight in the closet. 

Derek: I'll go get it. 

Meredith: Ok. 

Derek: Excuse me.

(Derek leaves)

Meredith: I'm sorry. 

Susan: It's going fine. 

Meredith: I just...I don't know what to say to him. 

Susan: Well, it's not easy. It's cause he's afraid of you. 

Meredith: I shouldn't have bit his head. I wish I could have just...

Susan: Meredith, it's ok to get angry, it's you in the picture. 

(Callie and George's hotel room)

Callie: Izzie Stevens? I share something with you that I am clearly uncomfortable about and you tell Izzie Stevens. 

George: No, I didn't tell Izzie, I told Meredith, Meredith...

Callie: Oh, so that's better? 

George: No, it was an accident. It was an accident. I was pissed off. Why can't you give me the benefit of the doubt that maybe sometimes I'm on your side? 

Callie: Because you choose your friends over me every chance you get. 

George: No I don't. I married you and I haven't talked to my best friend in weeks. Meanwhile, you lied to me about where we live and why. You lied to me about your background, you lied to me about your family and still I'm the dog who gets whacked on the nose with the newspaper, all the time. When is this gonna stop? 

Callie: Oh, so this is my problem? 

George: Yeah, maybe it is. 

Callie: Oh, the fact that your best friend violently disses our marriage every chance she gets, publicly, repeatedly. Why do you think she does that George, you ever think about that? 

George: She's having a problem with this, I understand that. 

Callie: She has feelings for you. 

George: What? 

Callie: She wants you. She's wants you, that's what this is about. That's why she hates me. George! George, do not laugh at me. Do not laugh at me. 

George: No, I'm not, I'm not. Oh god. It's just...she's Izzie. She's blonde, she's stacked, she's a supermodel, I'm George. 

Callie: So, what does that make me. 

George: No, come on. You're gorgeous and your curvy and I never thought you'd go for me. 

Callie: Just shut up. 

George: Callie!

Callie: This is my hotel room that I paid for with my huge piles of money. Get the hell out of it! 

(Izzie and Alex are in Meredith's kitchen)

Izzie: Sorry about the lights. 

Alex: Whatever. Food's good. 

Izzie: You want some pie? 

Alex: Nah, I gotta go. 

Izzie: Ah, big plans, got a hot date? Oh, good for you. I guess not interested really meant not interested. 

Alex: Iz, you didn't want me. 

Izzie: Yeah, but that doesn't mean I want you to want anyone else. Am I gonna be alone, pining over a dead guy forever? 

Alex: I hope not, it's kind of a waste. 

Izzie: Am I supposed to move on now? Do people look at me and say she's gotta get over it already it's running her life? 

Alex: You'll move on when you're ready to. 

(He kisses her cheek)

(The dining room, Susan and Meredith are at the table when Cristina enters)

Cristina: Why are you sitting in the dark?

Meredith: Izzie blew a fuse. 

Cristina: Ok, I'm having a crisis.

Meredith: Oh, I don't need rescuing. Susan is very nice and we're getting through it. 

Susan: Limping through but we'll make it. 

Cristina: Oh, no, this isn't a fake crisis. This is a real, my ex is about to ruin my impending marriage crisis. 

(George enters)

George: Hey! Hey! Where's Izzie? 

Meredith: Kitchen. (To Susan) Sorry it's not always like this. 

Cristina: Yeah, it kinda is. 

(Izzie is in the kitchen when George enters)

Izzie: They're in the other room. 

George: I need you to get over yourself. I need you to start liking my wife. I need you to like her because sometimes I don't and I need you to talk me back into it. You say you're my friend, that's the job. 

Izzie: Ok. 

George: I need to vent and I need it to be ok. 

Izzie: Ok. 

George: And I need to vent with alcohol. I got married and I'm scared it was a bad idea. 

Izzie: Nobody ever got married and didn't think that at least once. 

(Derek enters the laundry room where Thatcher is relaxing in a rocking chair)

Derek: Did you find the fuse box? 

Thatcher: Yeah, yeah, I just needed to...

Derek: Take a break? 

Thatcher: I don't know...I don't know how to or what to talk to her about. 

Derek: Work's a good place to start. Yeah, she's proud of what she does. She's good at it too. I'd start with that. 

Thatcher: You get each other, that's nice. 

Derek: Some days it's nice. Some days I'd like to come home to someone who doesn't know a thing about it. 

Thatcher: Rough day? 

Derek: I almost lost a friend in my own OR.

Thatcher: Was it your fault? 

Derek: I don't know. You were both nervous tonight, it'll get easier. 

Thatcher: She was nervous? 

Derek: Yeah, she's tough, she tries to hide it. She's difficult but if you make an effort, she's worth it. 

Thatcher: You kidding? 

Derek: Not entirely. She's worth the effort. 

Thatcher: All right. 

(Thatcher turns the lights back on)

Derek: Ah, nice. 

(Derek's pager goes off)

Derek: Damn it

Thatcher: Gotta go back in, huh?

Derek: Yeah. 

(Seattle scenes)

(Helen's room)

Helen: Why is there an 11 inch incision in my chest?

Derek: You coded on the table, air embolus. I had to open you up and aspirate. 

Helen: See, I'm sure you did a great job but that's why you're gonna have some real trouble convincing me to do it again. 

Derek: Helen...we got it all. The tumor, we never have to go back in there again. 

Helen: You sure? 

Derek: I'm sure. You're gonna live a long, long life. 

Helen: And here I thought you were just being an ass. 

Derek: Ah, I was an ass. I had no right to push you like that. 

Helen: No, you did not. 

Derek: I was going through some stuff and...I was an ass. 

Helen: Ok, but in this moment, you're the ass who gave me my life back. 

(Thatcher and Susan are leaving Meredith's house)

Susan: I am so glad we did this. 

Meredith: I am too. Thank you for suggesting it because I...

Susan: You never would have in a million years. Good night sweetie. 

Meredith: Thank you, good night. 

Thatcher: I'm sorry about your mother. 

Meredith: Thank you. 

Thatcher: Swings still here. 

Meredith: Yes, it doesn't swing. Nobody uses it. 

Thatcher: Here (He pulls out a nail) I put this in there, you used to catch your fingers. 

(Meredith pushes the swing)

(Izzie and George are in the kitchen very drunk)

Izzie: Suck it up. Go back with your tail between your legs and just apologize. 

George: No!

Izzie: No really just say "I'm sorry, I'm an ass."

George: I'm always apologizing. 

Izzie: Blah, blah, blah and it's over, it's all over. 

George: I can't be wrong all the time, is that really possible? 

(Izzie goes to pore more drink)

George: No, don't. 

Izzie: Hey, don't be grabby. 

George: I don't have any, boogie. 

Izzie: Maybe you're wrong all the time, maybe she's just insecure. It doesn't matter you still have to grovel. 

George: She's insecure, that is a fact. She's insecure. 

Izzie: What? What? Just tell me. Come on, come on. 

George: It's just...nothing. She thinks you have feelings for me and that the problem. 

Izzie: I love it. 

George: And that, uh, I desperately want you. 

Izzie: I'm crying. Is she crazy? 

George: I think she's maybe a little crazy

Izzie: I can't breathe, I can't breathe. 

(He touches her head and they look deeply into each other eyes)

(Jane Doe's room)

Alex: Scary day, huh? 

Jane: Yeah. 

Alex: Your amniotic sacs in tact, placentas in good position. Dr. Montgomery sewed your cervix up so tight, nothings coming out of there. 

Jane: So, that baby's gonna be ok. 

Alex: We're gonna have to see how it goes. I'm sorry. You asked me what I thought and I told you to go for it. I'm sorry. 

Jane: It's not your fault. 

Alex: No, see, when I pulled you out of that water at the ferry. I talked to you like you were my sister and I shouldn't have. I'm an intern, you've gotta get your advice from an attending. 

Jane: I asked you cause I trust you. Why don't you sit and tell me a bedtime story or something?

MVO: What's worse, new wounds which are so horribly painful...

(Meredith's room, Cristina is in her bed)

Meredith: Move over, you're in the middle of the bed. 

MVO:...or old wounds that should have healed years ago and never did. 

Cristina: Am I gonna screw up this engagement? 

Meredith: I don't know, do you want to?

Cristina: I don't know. 

Meredith: My mom is dead. 

Cristina: Yeah, she is. 

MVO: Maybe our old wounds teach us something...

(Meredith puts her arm around Cristina)

(Alex is asleep in George's old room)

MVO: ...they remind us of where we've been and what we've overcome. 

(Cristina and Meredith are sleeping)

MVO: They teach us lessons about what to avoid in the future. That's what we like to think. 

(Izzie is waking up)

MVO: But that's not the way it is, is it? Something's we just have to learn over and over and over again. 

(Izzie rolls over and sees George in the bed with her, she lifts the blankets and realizes that she is naked.) 

3x19: My Favorite Mistake

Original Airdate: 3/22/2007

Written by: Chris Van Dusen

Directed by: Tamra Davis

(Izzie is laying in bed with George. She quietly tries to sneak out.)

MVO: Surgeons always have a plan, where to cut, where to clamp, where to stitch. But even with the best plans, complications can arise, things can arise and suddenly you're caught with your pants down. 

(Izzie is in the kitchen at the sink when Cristina and Meredith walk in)

Meredith: Wow, you and George were really going at it last night. 

Izzie: What?

Cristina: The laughing, the drinking, the music. Nobody, I mean me, needs to hear George's rendition of "Sexy Back" at three in the morning. 

Izzie: Yeah, yeah. You should have said something or you know, banged on the wall. 

Cristina: It's like living in a youth hostel. 

Meredith: Well, the important thing is that she and George made up. You did right?

(Alex walks in)

Alex: I need to use your bathroom. 

Meredith: Why? 

Alex: Cause O'Malley's puking in mine. 

Cristina: Ok, youth hostel. 

Meredith: George is still here? 

Izzie: Yes. Yes. But only because he was too drunk to drive home. You know, just totally impaired. Like no heavy machinery drunk. 

Alex: What's her problem? 

Cristina: Still drunk. 

Alex: What's she doing here? 

Meredith: She's afraid she's ruining her engagement to Burke, so she's hiding from him. 

Cristina: I'm not anymore. I have a plan. Burke doesn't want me to marry him just to appease him...

Meredith: Which you are. 

Cristina: So...we don't get married. Simple, we go back to the way it was. Be kind, rewind. My plan has a name. 

Izzie: I gotta go. I gotta get to work. See you guys later. 

(She goes to leave and puking can be heard from the downstairs bathroom)

Izzie: Is that George? You said he was upstairs, puking. 

Alex: So, now he's downstairs puking. 

(Izzie walks into the hall where George is)

George: Izzie. 

Izzie: George. 

George: What the hell happened last night? Callie is gonna kill me. Did I at least call her before I passed out? 

Izzie: No. you don't...you don't remember? 

George: I remember the bourbon and the...I...where did you sleep? 

(Richard is walking through the hall with Colin)

Richard: Big day. What time's your interview with the board? 

Colin: Three o'clock. 

Richard: Well if you have any questions, please...

Colin: Yes, thank you. I think I have everything well in hand. 

Richard: That's a big folder. (Referring to the one Colin is carrying)

Colin: It's nothing...it's just a few ideas I have for Seattle Grace. A ten-year plan. Which really is just a few, ah, tweaks. What did Einstein say? "Newton did the work, I'm merely standing in his shoulders." 

Richard: And in this scenario I'm Newton. 

(George is in the locker room looking very nauseous when Callie enters)

Callie: George. Hey. 

George: Hey. You look, uh, nice. 

Callie: I look insane. I'm wearing pearls. Listen...

George: Listen, about last night, uh...

Callie: Yeah. Well we're good enough for now because as of right now you and I, we're the perfect couple. Ok, we are the perfect happily married couple who are perfect and, and never fight because my dad's in town. 

George: What? 

Callie: Yeah, my dad's in town and, uh, he wants to meet my husband. 

(Izzie enters)

Izzie: Oh, hey. Hey, O'Malleys. Carry on, do your stuff, your married stuff. Yay!

Callie: You told her about our fight. 

George: Just when exactly is he coming? 

Callie: Today, lunch, cafeteria. You know what, I think I might change it to Joe's so he might not be able to tell that stinks coming from you. 

George: No, it's ok. It's ok. Uh, I'm good with parents. Parents love me. 

Callie: Funny little man. Funny, funny little man. Funny little man who stinks. Just get in the shower, get in the shower, ok? 

George: I know it'll be ok. You'll see, he's gonna love me. Oh. 

(Cristina walks up to Burke at a nurse's station)

Burke: Oh, what's this? 

Cristina: We bring each other coffee. This is what we do. 

Burke: No, this is what we used to do. Before you moved in and we started making coffee at home. You know, I'm not really interested in going back to the way it used to be so unless you have something else to say to me...I've already had my coffee. 

(Burke walks away and she sees Colin in the hall. Cristina walks away and Colin comes down the stairs and sees Derek, Addison and Burke standing near the OR board.) 

Colin: Ahh, good morning, doctors. 

Derek: Good morning. How you doing? 

Colin: Big day today. Good luck to all and sundry. 

(Colin walks away and Richard walks up)

Richard: He has a ten-year plan. 

Burke: What? 

Richard: He's presenting the board with a ten-year plan for the surgical wing. 

Derek: He's only been here a day. 

Richard: Did you see that folder? It's full of plans...tweaks for my hospital. 

(Seattle scenes)

(Jane Doe's room, Mark is showing her images on a computer screen.)

Mark: This is a computer approximation of your original facial structure. Based on the 3D CT scans we did, it's what you could look like after reconstructive surgery. Or you could look like this...or this. You don't like them? 

Jane: It's not that...(Looks at Alex) How does this work exactly? 

Alex: He'll make an incision along your hairline and then...

Jane: It's ok, I can take it. 

Alex: He'll literally pull your face off. 

Mark: It sounds a lot worse than it is. Your face is extremely elastic and pulling it down will allow me to correct the bone fractures underneath without any scarring. And once you've healed, no one will ever know you had the surgery. I'm that good. 

Addison: He is! It's annoying. 

Jane: The surgery won't affect my baby? 

Addison: I'll be monitoring the baby throughout, ok? 

Jane: Ok. So...then I just have to pick one. Do I have to pick one now? 

Mark: Take a couple hours and think about it. 

Jane: Couple hours, yeah. 

(Bailey and her interns walk into the hall and up to Richard)

Richard: Dr. Bailey. 

Bailey: Chief, Jane Doe's getting a new face today. 

Richard: Well, that's exciting. (To Meredith) How are you doing, Mer. You didn't take to much time off after...

Meredith: I'm fine, sir. Really. I think working's the best thing I can do. 

Richard: Like mother, like daughter, huh?

Mark: Dr. Grey, what can you tell me about reconstructive neuro floor?

Meredith: Uh, you can create a new base from the eye socket by harvesting bone from the skull. Dr. Bailey, Dr Grey will be scrubbing in on the Jane Doe case. Come on, I'll show you how to do it without breaking the bone graft into a million pieces. 

Richard: Congratulations, Dr. Grey. 

Bailey: Come on, lets go people. 

(Bailey and her interns walk past a nurse's station where Callie is)

Callie: Wait, wait, wait, I need to talk to you. 

Izzie: Why? 

Callie: To prepare you guys for what you're about to see. 

Izzie: You meant...you meant you like us, not me. You don't want to talk to me. You wanna talk to us, about a patient. 

Callie: That what I just said. This patient has a disease so rare that you'll probably never see it again. FOP. 

Izzie: Oh, Fibrodysplasia ossificans progressiva.

Callie: Uh, yeah. It's a skeletal disease. It turns muscle into bone, it turns you into a human statue. So just try to learn and not to stare. Ok? 

Nina: If you people are interns, you need to stand back. 

Cathy: Nina, please don't be rude. 

Nine: My mother still has movement in her face and hands. I'd like to keep it that way, so, please be careful. You press to hard during an exam or bump into her accidentally it causes a bone to grow where a bone shouldn't grow. So there can be no accidents. 

Callie: Ok, remember that when you're dealing with her today. 

Cathy: It's just a stomach virus or the flu. I'm sure it's nothing. Nina insisted that I come in... 

Nina: She was vomiting blood. And going through her pain meds like they were candy. And she has new growths, on her back. No doubt caused by come clumsy interns on her last hospital stay. 

Callie: Obviously, you're having a flare up of the FOP but really concerns me is the vomiting. So I'm gonna need a CT and see what's going on. (Sees a dollhouse) Oh, did you build that? 

Nina: My mom did. 

Cathy: No, Nina did it. I used to do it, I'm not able to. 

Nina: Keeps her active. When she's active she has fewer flare-ups. Plus it keeps her happy and relaxed. 

Callie: Good, ok. 

(Outside Nina's room)

Izzie: Can I work in the clinic today? 

Alex: You don't want the FOP case? 

Cristina: Clinic, why? What's going on in the clinic? 

Izzie: Nothing. I just feel clinicy. 

Cristina: That's not a word. I'll take the clinic. 

Izzie: Cristina!

Bailey: You both can go to the clinic. 

(Callie is nearby smelling George)

Bailey: The board's interviewing chief candidates all day today so were light on surgeries. O'Malley? 

George: Yes? 

Bailey: You're with Dr. O'Malley. 

George: Ok. 

Alex: What am I supposed to do? 

Bailey: Find Dr. Montgomery, see if you can help with Jane Doe. 

George: I showered twice. 

Callie: It's coming out of your pores, George. You, reek, you're trembling and there's no way I'm letting you near my patient right now. Dr. Bailey? 

George: Don't tell Bailey, don't tell Bailey. 

Callie: Bailey, with Mrs. Rogerson's limited mobility I'm gonna need an extra set of hands. 

Bailey: Fine, Stevens. Yang will handle the clinic, you'll be with the O'Malleys today. 

(Izzie gets out of the elevator. Callie looks annoyed, Izzie looks terrified and George gives her a thumbs up) 

(Cristina is in the clinic with Doug Kendry)

Doug: It's my foot. It hurts like crazy. I'm gonna need a pain killer, I can't spend the whole day propped on an ice pack. 

Cristina: You're gonna need to take off your shoe. 

Doug: No, no, no. I've been down this route before. Just slip me a couple pain killers and I'll be on my way. 

Cristina: Sir, did you, uh, go to medical school? I did. Take off your shoe. You have type two diabetes. 

Doug: Ten years now. 

Cristina: Well, you inspect your foot every day, have you noticed anything? 

Doug: I noticed it hurts. Look, I've got ten guys sitting on their ass waiting for me to show up... 

Cristina: Sir, I get it. You're in a hurry. That makes two of us. Sock. 

(Doug takes off his sock to reveal a very nasty sore)

Cristina: You need to call your guys and tell them you're not coming in. 

(Jane Doe's room)

Meredith: Did you choose a face? 

Jane: Not yet. I was hoping I'd see one of them and I don't know, recognize myself. I don't recognize any of these women. What if I choose the wrong one? What if my husband or boyfriend or whose ever baby this is, shows up tomorrow with a picture of what I'm supposed to look like but it's too late, and I'm stuck with the wrong face for the rest of my life? 

Alex: Ok, that would suck but if you don't pick one...(He holds up a mirror)...this is gonna be your face the rest of your life. 

(Derek is watching Meredith, who is at a computer)

Meredith: Hey. 

Derek: Hey. 

Meredith: Shouldn't you be preparing for your board interview? 

Derek: I am. 

(He leans over her shoulder and he smells her hair)

Meredith: You're hovering. 

Derek: No, I'm breathing you in. 

Meredith: You're hovering. 

Derek: Fine, I'm hovering. If Cristina would sleep in her own bed, I wouldn't have to hover at work. I could hover in bed. A different type of hovering perhaps. How bad is it today? On a scale of one to ten? 

Meredith: Seven maybe a six. 

Derek: Good. 

Meredith: You know what's gonna make it even better than that? 

Derek: Uh-huh, what? 

Meredith: Calverian bone harvest I get to do on Sloan's Jane Doe later. 

Derek: Sloan's gonna let you do a harvest? By yourself? 

Meredith: By myself. Which makes me very cool in the eyes of my dead mother, by the way. 

Derek: Ok, then. I better let you study. 

Meredith: Better stop distracting me. I will not be cool in the eyes of my dead mother if I mame Jane Doe. 

(CT Room)

George: We're gonna need you to lie very still Mrs. Rogerson. 

Cathy: I think I can do that Dr. O'Malley. 

George: Sorry about that, Mrs. Rogerson. I'm never gonna drink again. I can't believe I have to be presentable for Callie's dad at lunch. 

Izzie: Hours...hours...many hours of our lives that are all I can think about and you...seriously don't remember? How can you not remember those many, many hours? 

George: Izzie, whatever I did, whatever I said. I was drunk, I didn't mean it. 

Izzie: George, I assure you, you meant it. You meant it a lot, you meant it more than once. 

George: Do you see that? Page Callie. 

(Cristina walks past an office where Colin is)

Colin: You'll be pleased to here I'm proposing an expansion to the hospital board this morning. Give you quite a few more places to hide. 

Cristina: I'm not going to hide. I'm just trying to find my resident. 

Colin: I come here to Seattle to see you and you don't even give me a moment. 

Cristina: You didn't come to see me, you came to get a job. 

Colin: I came here for both. 

Cristina: Well, you made a mistake. 

Colin: Are you gonna invite me?

Cristina: Where? 

Colin: To the wedding. 

Cristina: Will you stop talking about the wedding? 

Colin: Most blushing brides to be love to talk about the wedding, what's the matter? Are we getting cold feet? 

Cristina: Please leave. 

Colin: If he's rushing you, you should tell him. When you marry, you wanna be ready, he should understand that. 

(Addison is standing in front of a mirror)

Addison: Good afternoon, board. No. Good afternoon ladies and gentlemen of the board...(Mark enters) I'm so grateful for this opportunity. 

Mark: Don't wear the glasses. You fiddle with them, it makes you look indecisive. And stop stressing, it will be like any other job interview. What do you consider your strengths? What do you consider your weaknesses? What do you consider your weaknesses? 

Addison: I don't have any. I'm that good. What are yours? 

Mark: I'm an easy mark for evil redheads. 

Addison: Trust me, you have other weaknesses. Obviously, you are a man-whore. 

Mark: Correction, I was a man-whore. 

Addison: Yeah, well, while you're bragging about that to the board, Colin Marlow is pitching his ten-year plan. 

Mark: Ten-year plan? Is that a requirement? 

Addison: It is now. 

(Cathy's room)

Callie: Mrs. Rogerson, according to your CT, you have severe internal bleeding. It was probably caused by your anti-inflammatory medication. 

Nina: Does that require surgery because she can't have any. 

Callie: Obviously, any surgical procedure could cause more bone growth or do more damage than good. That's why Dr. Burke's here. 

Burke: What we can do is inset a line into your groin and then float a catheter up and embalize the area. 

Nina: That's minimally invasive? 

Burke: As minimally invasive as possible but with your condition even this is risky. 

Cathy: I'm 41 years old. Most FOP patients don't live to 45. I'm down to the use of my face and hands, pretty soon I won't have anything. So, what would happen if I refuse the surgery? 

Callie: You will bleed to death...within a day or two. 

Cathy: Is that painful? 

Nina: Mom, stop, ok?

Cathy: Nina, please let me think, I...

Nina: The reason you've gotten this far...our treatment plan works. It will work. 

(Mark enters the conference room where Derek is)

Mark: Burke is using PowerPoint. He's doing a PowerPoint presentation for the board, which is cool if it's like 1998. There's no swag is there? We're not allowed to give gifts? 

Derek: Why did you ask Meredith to do a bone graft...on your Jane Doe? 

Mark: Because I'm her teacher and that's my job. 

Derek: You're doing it to impress the chief. You're setting her up. And she can't fail right now. 

Mark: Why don't you let your girlfriend decide what she can or can't do?

Derek: I will hurt you if this goes wrong for her. 

(Outside Cathy's room)

Addison: Is...is that a...?

Izzie: Dollhouse. Yeah, the lights work and everything, it's the perfect little home. 

Addison: Did you have a dollhouse growing up?

Izzie: I had sex last night...with the wrong person. But the thing is it didn't feel wrong at the time. It felt like everything was falling into place. So, what do I do? 

Addison: What am I? The go-to person for adultery?

Izzie: No...no...I just...I just don't know what to do. 

Addison: You stop, that's what you do. 

Izzie: Are you sure? How do you know, that it feels so right because it's gods plan?

Addison: God wants you to be an adulterer? 

Izzie: God got a virgin pregnant by magic. God is not playing by the rules. 

(Clinic, Doug is on the phone)

Doug: Uh-huh, talk to Paul. 

Cristina: Mr. Kendry. 

Doug: No, Paul will get your drywall numbers. 

Cristina: Mr. Kendry. 

Doug: Ok, let me just right a couple notes about that call. 

Cristina: Mr. Kendry, we're gonna have to amputate your foot. 

Doug: What? 

Cristina: The infection is in the bone and if we don't remove your foot, the infection will travel to your blood and that will cause sepsis and possible death. I'm sorry. 

Doug: How can you be so...I mean, I can't get around...No, no, you're not cutting off my foot. 

Cristina: Sir, diabetes as a manageable disease. If you had been here even a month ago, maybe...

Doug: Ok, I screwed up. But you're telling me this is my only option because I was late getting in here? That there is no way... 

Cristina: Mr. Kendry...

Doug: No! Please, there's gotta be a way for me to get that month back. Tell me what to do. I'll do every line of every plan that you give me. Please. You gotta find a way to save my foot. 

(Meredith is practicing her bone harvest when Derek enters)

Derek: Hey, what do you think of a robotics lab as a goal for the hospital? Hmm?

Meredith: Derek. 

Derek: You're harvesting. 

Meredith: I'm trying to be supportive but this graft, it's really tricky. 

Derek: Mm-hmm. You don't have to do it, you know. I talked to Mark and uh...

Meredith: You what? 

Derek: I talked to Mark. I mean, Meredith this is, uh, it's a complex procedure. 

Meredith: You don't think I can do it?

Derek: When has Mark Sloan allowed his interns to do anything? Let alone harvest a bone graft? 

Meredith: He's in the race for chief. He's trying to prove he can teach. 

Derek: By teaching you. Your mother died and the chief is going to be watching you very closely. Mark is trying to gain points to play. 

Meredith: Using me. 

Derek: If it goes well, he gets the credit. But if it goes poorly, he gets the save. 

Meredith: So, this is about you one upping Mark? 

Derek: He's using you. I'm just trying to protect you. 

Meredith: You don't need to. Close the door on your way out. 

(Derek leaves slamming the door on his way out.)

(Bailey walks up to Mark in the hall)

Mark: Can I help you with those Dr. Bailey? 

Bailey: What do you want? 

Mark: See, that's what I like about you, you always get right to the point. 

Bailey: Make it quick, I'm headed over to the clinic. 

Mark: All right, what would you change about this hospital if you could? 

Bailey: Is this for your board interview? You want me to do your homework for you cause I'm not busy enough, is that it? 

Mark: All the other attendings are putting together ten-year plans, I was just looking for some input. 

Bailey: Input? You want...I have patients in need of medical attention right now. This guy, here, is about to have one less appendage. I don't have a ten-year plan for him, I have a right now plan for him. Cut off his foot to save his life. So, you need to get out of my way right now, so I can do my job. 

Mark: Right now? 

Bailey: Right now.

(Cafeteria, the interns are having lunch)

Izzie: Hey, talk to me about blackouts. Are they real? Do you really not remember anything afterwards? 

Meredith: Iz, I'm fine. I'm not drinking, I'm not drowning my sorrows. Fine. Everybody needs to stop trying to protect me. 

Izzie: Um, this isn't really about you. I'm asking back when you had a best friend named tequila, did you actually ever blackout? 

Meredith: Once...twice. 

Alex: The stuff you don't remember is usually the stuff you don't wanna remember. 

Izzie: Right. Great, thanks. 

Cristina: Hey, I have type two diabetes. Patient let it go and the infection is in the bone. I have to find a fix or cut off the foot. Anyone? Anybody? 

Alex: You get to cut off his foot? Cool. 

Cristina: Ok, no, not cool. The patient was neglectful, he made a couple bad calls. Does that mean he has no hope? Does that mean he can't have a do over? 

Alex: But you get to cut, do bonus stuff. 

Meredith: We're talking about Burke now. 

Alex: We are? 

Meredith: Operation be kind, rewind not going so well? 

Izzie: You need to fix it cause it seems like you guys have a pretty good thing. And pretty good things are rare and hard to come by. Unlike really screwed up, complicated things which seem to be freaking everywhere. 

Cristina: You know what, things are great. I'm gonna get things back to the way they were. Watch me. 

(Cristina storms off)

Izzie: Has Jane Doe picked a face? 

Meredith: No, not yet. 

Izzie: How cool would that be? To get to pick your own face. Just disappear and start all over. 

(Alex enters Jane Doe's room)

Alex: How you doing?

Jane: How am I doing? I'm freaking out, Alex. That's how I'm doing. I can't do this. I can't pick. I can't. 

Alex: All right, ok, lets uh...lets meet the contenders, all right? This...this is Maggie. Married her high school sweetheart, has two kids, boy and girl. Loves being a mom, you know, coaches her daughter's basketball team and makes an insane banana cream pie. 

Jane: Banana cream pie? 

Alex: It's my favorite so shut up. And this...is Elizabeth. Graduated from Northwestern, met her husband at a rally where they got arrested and fell in love. She's all angry and fired up but everyone forgives her because she means well. Ahh, this one, this ones Eva. She's funny, she's tough...a little neurotic some times but you get used to it. You can tell she's been through some tough times in her life but she'll get through it. 

(George and Callie are at Joe's with Mr. Torres)

George: It's just your daughter, she...she's sorta undeniable. And, uh, after I lost my father I realized that life is short...and it's long too. Short and long. Life... 

Mr. Torres: He talks a lot. 

Callie: No, no, he talks like a like a like a person who talks dad, please. 

Mr. Torres: Do you have any idea what you've done to your mother? You make this decision, the most important day of your life, we didn't even know she was seeing someone. Are you pregnant? 

Callie: Oh. 

Mr. Torres: Did you get my daughter pregnant? 

George: No. 

Callie: No, daddy, this is...no. George, ok, he's not like the other guys I've been with. 

George: Clean as a whistle, and a mathlete. 

Mr. Torres: He has no money. You have money. 

George: Oh, come on. I didn't know that Callie was well off. She just told me. 

Mr. Torres: Really? Really, well you won't mind then if the car, the house and everything else we'll provide will be in Calliope's name? 

Callie: What house?

Mr. Torres: You're a married woman now. I'll find something suitable. It's all here in the postnuptial, I've brought along. 

Callie: Whoa. 

(Mr. Torres goes to put the papers down and knocks over George's drink)

Mr. Torres: I'm sorry. 

Callie: Dad!

George: Got it. It's ok. 

(Callie and her father are still talking. George suddenly flashes back to the night before and sees him and Izzie having sex.) 

George: No. 

Mr. Torres: What?

George: No, that's not gonna happen. There is no way I am gonna let you pay for anything. I can't...we can't...Callie...I'm so sorry. Mr. Torres, I'm sorry, but the answer is no. 

(George walks up to Izzie who is at a nurse's station)

Izzie: You remembered?

(George walks over to a linen closet and opens the door, they both enter. George appears very confused and even punches the wall. Izzie touches his face, he pulls her hand away and then leaves without either of them saying anything.) 

(Seattle scenes)

(Cathy's room. Izzie enters and Cathy and Nina are working on the dollhouse)

Izzie: Wow, it's really coming along. It looks great. 

Cathy: Thanks. We've been working on it for months. But when I say we, I mean she. I just hold things and look pretty. 

Izzie: That can be hard work too. I'm gonna need to draw some blood for your surgery. 

Nina: Be careful! You can only use one specific vein in this area, here. 

(Izzie goes to move and knocks things off the table)

Nina: I said be careful.

Izzie: I am so sorry. 

Cathy: That's ok. 

Nina: No it's not. If she's gonna be that clumsy, she's not drawing your blood. 

Cathy: Nina, she's just doing her job. 

Nina: Not very well. I'm going to get a nurse, the senior nurse. 

Cathy: Oh Nina, stop. 

Nina: No, mom! Do not let her touch you. We can't be too careful. You're not taking her blood. 

Cathy: She's not even a person anymore, you know what I mean? 

Izzie: Mrs. Rogerson...

Cathy: I know I'm gonna die. You know maybe not today but soon. I just need to talk, you know. Nina won't let me talk. I just need to talk. 

(Richard enters the conference room where Derek is)

Richard: No coffee. One more thing for Marlow to tweak. Please tell me you're not coming up with a ten-year plan for this hospital. 

Derek: You can come up with all the plans you want but in the end their just...it's doesn't make one bit of difference. Things happen, people just... 

Richard: Drown? 

Derek: Yeah, you know when I pulled her out of the water...she was like ice. She can swim, Richard...she gave up. I close my eyes for a minute and it's like she's back in the water. I'm up at night and I just listen to her breath, you know? Just in case she stops. I can come up with plans for the hospital but if they ask me where I'm gonna be in 10 years... 

(Mr. Torres walks up to George who is at the nurse's station)

Mr. Torres: George. 

George: Mr. Torres? 

Mr. Torres: You wanna take care of her in your own way. I understand that, I respect it but you have to understand, she's my only little girl George. You have to promise me that you will love her and protect her because the minute you hurt her... 

(Callie walks up)

Mr. Torres: You understand?

(George nods)

Mr. Torres: Good. Then I'll tell Callie's mother, she can plan the party. 

Callie: What...what? 

Mr. Torres: You're wedding party. 

Callie: Ah, dad, come on.

Mr. Torres: Now, now, please. For my sanity make her happy. Just let her plan the party. 

Callie: All right, all right, ok. 

Mr. Torres: All right then, I have a plane to catch. Come here. (He kisses her cheek) George. (Shakes George's hand) 

Callie: Bye dad. 

(He leaves)

Callie: You stood up to him, nobody does that. I was all proud. So listen, about last night...I don't know about you but personally I'd like to take back about 90 percent of it. 

George: Me too. 

Callie: Good, good ok. Then go find Izzie and help her prep Mrs. Rogerson, I'll see you in surgery. 

(Jane Doe's OR)

Jane: You here to keep my baby alive?

Alex: I am. 

Jane: Good.

Alex: So? 

Jane: So, call me Eva. 

(Scrub room for Jane Doe's OR)

Mark: You been practicing? You know the chief will be watching today. 

Meredith: The chief, right, of course. 

Mark: Of course what?

Meredith: Derek was right about you. You're using the memory of my dead mother to win points with the chief. It's despicable. And I'm not gonna play. 

Mark: The chief, the way he was looking at you this morning. Was like you were some beaten down puppy he picked up off the side of the road. You do this procedure and you do it well, he'll start looking at you like a surgeon again. But you wanna think of me as despicable, you wanna pass up this shot, that's up to you. 

(Cristina is walking through the hall with Doug)

Cristina: They're doing amazing things with prosthetics these days. This doesn't mean your life is over. 

(She sees Burke in the hall dressed for his interview)

Cristina: Take him up to the OR, I'll meet you there. 

(She walks over to Burke)

Cristina: Got you're board thing now? The chief picked you originally. You were always supposed to be the next chief. That was always the plan. 

Burke: That was a long time ago. A lot has happened since then. 

Cristina: But you're still that guy. You're the guy the chief chose. 

Burke: No I'm not. I'm not that guy, Cristina, and I wouldn't want to be. I wanna be better than that. I like to believe that I've grown. I wanna move forward, I'm not interested in going back. 

(A board member walks in the hall)

Board Member: Dr. Burke. 

(Seattle scenes)

(Jane Doe's OR. Mark looks up and sees Richard and Derek watching the surgery intently. He breathes a heavy sigh) 

Mark: You ready? 

Meredith: Osteotome and hammer. 

Mark: Use the curved osteotome to elevate the external table. Gently. 

(Cathy's OR)

Burke: How's it looking? 

Doctor: Still see bleeding. 

Burke: Platinum microcoils, they aren't holding. 

Callie: What about using an gelatin sponge? 

Burke: I've already tried polyvinyl alcohol, glue, micro-coils. Nothings working. 

Izzie: BP's dropping to 62 systolic. 

Burke: We're gonna have to open her up. 

Callie: If you open her up she's dead. 

Burke: If we don't she's dead. 

(Nina is in her mother's room working on the dollhouse)

(Doug's OR)

Cristina: Beginning amputation

(She turns on the saw.)

(Jane Doe's OR, Meredith is removing skull bone. Richard and Derek look on.)

(Cathy's OR, she is flatlining)

(Doug's OR, Bailey is carrying his leg)

Bailey: Fine amputation, Yang.

(Yang looks saddened that she had to amputate the leg) 

(Jane Doe's OR, Meredith removes a piece of bone and looks up to Derek who smiles at her)

Mark: Beautiful.

(Nina is working on the dollhouse)

(Cathy's room, she is still flatlined)

(Nina is working on the dollhouse and drops a piece and breaks it)

(Mark is in with the board and Derek, Addison and Burke are spying from outside)

Addison: Wait, now they're laughing. 

Derek: Laughing?

Addison: They're laughing. 

Derek: Well, they can't be laughing with him, they have to be laughing at him. 

(Bailey walks up)

Bailey: I'm surprised you don't have a shot glass pressed up against that window. 

(They all move aside just as Mark and the board leave the conference room)

Mark: Let me show you the new clinic. 

(They all follow Mark and Richard is stopped by the others)

Burke: Chief?

Richard: Hmm? 

Burke: So...?

Richard: If you ask me, you all could stand to borrow a page from Dr. Sloan's book.

Derek: Sloan? You're kidding, right? That's a joke. 

Richard: He didn't get caught up in this whole ten-year plan foolishness. He said he had a "right now" plan for Seattle Grace. 

Burke: The "right now" plan?

Bailey: (Agitated) The "right now" plan? (Bailey looks over at Mark who smiles) Is that right?

Richard: Board ate it up, tell you the truth, so did I. 

(Seattle scenes)

(Cathy's room)

Nina: I should have brought her in sooner. The first time she threw up. I knew better. 

Callie: Nina, there was nothing any of us could...

Nina: No. It was a mistake. 

Izzie: You're mother...talked to me. She wasn't ready to leave you but she was ready to leave her body. 

Nina: Please, I don't need you to explain the relative comforts of death for my mother. 

Izzie: What she was afraid of was that you had taken on so much of her disease that you had frozen up to. You spent so much time planning and helping her avoid risk, god knows that's what you should have been doing, but she was worried...You have a healthy body, Nina. If you fall down you won't turn to stone and you're mom so wanted you to fall. Messing up is what makes a person. It's how you learn, where you find joy in the things you don't plan for. The things you never see coming. 

(Seattle scenes)

(George and Izzie are alone in the locker room)

Izzie: Ok, it happened. It was a mistake and it happened. People make mistakes. We need to figure out where we go from here. We need to figure out how to tell Callie. 

George: I'm not gonna tell Callie. Do you know how much this would hurt her? I'm not gonna clear my conscious at her expense. She has done nothing but support me, encourage me and believe in me and this is how I pay her back. No, I have to live with what I did. This is our secret, ok? 

Izzie: Ok. 

(George gets up and leaves)

MVO: The thing about plans is...they don't take into account the unexpected. 

(Cristina enters Doug's room)

MVO: So, when we're thrown a curve ball, whether it's in the OR, or in life. 

Cristina: How are you feeling? 

MVO: We have to improvise. 

Doug: I'm a guy without a foot. What do I do now? 

Cristina: You move forward, you follow the plan and you try and keep your other foot. 

Doug: My other foot, right. 

(Alex is in Jane Doe's room)

MVO: Of course, some of us are better at it than others. 

(Addison enters)

Addison: I'm impressed, Karev. You spent the whole day watching a fetal monitor and never complained. 

Alex: Well, I do what I'm told. 

Addison: Since when? 

Alex: Depends on who's doing the telling. 

Addison: Good night, Dr. Karev. 

(Addison leaves and Jane Doe wakes up)

Jane: What was that? 

Alex: Hey, how's Eva? 

Jane: I don't think I'm gonna know the answer to that for a while. What do you say we talk about you and the redhead for a while? 

Alex: Well, the redhead's my boss, so...

Jane: So?

Alex: Well, it's complicated. 

Jane: And?

Alex: And?

(Cristina enters her and Burke's apartment)

MVO: Some of us just have to move on to Plan B and make the best of it. 

(She climbs into bed. Burke looks shocked.)

Cristina: It has to be small. Just you and me...and Meredith...and Shepherd too, if you want. But that's it. And the justice of the peace. I know you're spiritual and stuff but I don't want any rabbi's or ministers, nothing religious. Let's just make an appointment at city hall and that'll be it. And no veil. Ok, I don't wanna get married with a mosquito net all over my face. 

(He hugs her)

(Meredith and Derek are lying in bed)

Meredith: I let Mark use the memory of my dead mother to win points with the chief. You were right. 

Derek: Sorry. 

Meredith: You know what's weird? 

Derek: What's weird?

Meredith: It's exactly what she would have wanted. 

Derek: So, dead mommy's proud?

Meredith: Dead mommy's proud. How was your interview?

Derek: Not great. It wasn't great. I was distracted. 

Meredith: By what? 

Derek: Nothing. I don't know.

Meredith: On a scale of one to ten how bad is it? 

Derek: 8

(They kiss)

Meredith: How bout now?

Derek: 7

(She climbs on top of him)

Meredith: How bout now?

MVO: And sometimes...

Derek: 6

MVO: ...what we want...

Derek: 5

MVO: ...is exactly...

Derek: 4

MVO: ...what we need.

(Izzie is in her room, taking the sheets off the bed. She sits down on the bed and cries)

MVO: But sometimes...

(Callie and George are lying in bed)

Callie: I can smell you're clothes through the closet door. Did you tie them up in a plastic laundry bag? 

George: Yeah. I'm sorry. I'm so sorry.

Callie: I guess I can live with it. 

MVO: Sometimes what we need is a new plan. 

