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FADE | N FROM BLACK:

Gently and slowly a mandolin eases into the thene of the
folk tune HARD | S THE FORTUNE.

RCOLL OPENI NG CREDI TS:

CAPI TAL WOMVEN
VWRI TTEN, PRODUCED AND DI RECTED
BY SUZANNE JONES

SHORT CREDI TS FI NI SH, MJSI C CONTI NUES
TRANSI TI ON TO:
BEGA N MONTAGE. PAN ACROSS EACH PHOTO

A series of sepia prints laid out at different angles.
Wnen of many races working at nenial jobs: |aundresses,
prostitutes and finally, seanstresses.

END MONTAGE/ MJSI C

CUT TO

EXT. CLOSE PAN ACROSS LETTERI NG ON W NDOW SACRAMENTO.
M LI NARY SHOP W NDOW 1896 - DAY

Arcing across the wi ndow next to an OPEN FOR BUSI NESS si gn
are the words THE LATEST FASH ONS FROM PARI S!

PULL BACK:
EXT. SHOP W NDOW

Ref | ecti ons of passersby. |ndeci pherable MJRMURS. CLATTER
of horses’ hooves on cobbl est one.

CUT TO

A BOY slips a LEAFLET under the door and noves O S. down
t he boardwal k.

CUT TGO

| NT. SHOP

A wonman’s voice with a hint of Irish rises above the STREET
SOUNDS out si de.
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M SS AMES (O . S.)

Mary! See to Ms. Crocker’s party
dress.. she’ll need it Saturday next..

CLOSE on calico skirts as they SWOOSH i nto the room

MARY MARGARET, a 21-year-old girl rushes hastily
downstairs. Her hair is piled on top of her head and her
hi gh- necked dress has a half untied satin bow at the neck.

She selects a fine silk DRESS froma neatly-fol ded pile,
shakes it out, and holds it up to herself, admring her
reflection in a nearby mrror.

She turns this way and that and finally takes a few turns
around the roomas if waltzing in her dream gown.

CUT TO

| NT. / EXT. SHOP W NDOW

Through the wi ndow we see the back of a restless CROAD
mlling around an unseen speaker. A strong, clear woman’s
voi ce rises above the MURMURS of the crowd.

SUSAN B. ANTHONY (O S.)
(monot one)

Qur denocratic-republican governnent ..

EXT. STREET QUTSI DE SHOP

W see only the speaker’s gray-haired head and care-worn
bespect acl ed face rising above the crowd.

SUSAN B. ANTHONY
(nonot one)

.1 s based on the idea of the natural
right of every individual menber
thereof to a voice and a vote in making
and executing the laws...
A mal e voi ce SHOUTS roughly.
HECKLER (V. O

G’ on back to New York, | ady!
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LAUGHTER fol | owed by JEERS and BOCS.
CUT TO

| NT. SHOP

Mary Margaret drops the dress and rushes to the w ndow. She
twists this way and that to get a better view.

MARY MARGARET

Mss Anes!....Ch, Mini
(emphatical ly)
M SS AMES!
CUT TO

CLOSE on a trunpet-shaped skirt RUSTLING into the roomat a
nore tenperate pace.

M SS AMES, a 55-year-old woman in a fashionable dress with
enornmous | eg-o-nmutton sleeves follows to the wi ndow. G ay
streaks her hair and wire-rim gl asses perch upon her
pseudo- ari stocratic nose.

She pauses, frowns, and gl ances over her spectacles from
Ms. Crocker’s crunpled dress to the girl at the w ndow.
She picks up the dress, shakes it out and lays it aside.

M SS AMES
(snoot hi ng the dress)

VWhat is it, child?
The girl turns and speaks with a heavy Irish brogue.

MARY MARGARET
(excitedly)

Oh Munl Tis thot wonan t’war in tha
paper !

M ss Anes turns and frowns as she notices the unti ed BOW at
the girl’s neck. She CLUCKS in a notherly fashion.

Mary Margaret turns toward her obediently.

CLOSE on M ss Anmes as she fussily reties the bow She nods
in satisfaction and pats the girl as she finishes.
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M SS AMES
(as though all is now right)

There now, Mary Margaret. Her nanme is
Susan B. Ant hony. ..

Slowy and with great difficulty she bends to retrieve the
|l eafl et fromthe floor. As she straightens up, she places a
hand on an apparently achi ng BACK

CLCSE on the words SUFFRAGE FOR WOVEN enbl azoned across the
top of the leaflet.

M ss Ames studies it carefully over her spectacles.
M SS AMES
And she wants wonen..
To be able to..
(surprised)
Vot e!

She purses her |ips and shakes her head rather undecidedly.

She places the leaflet briskly on the tiniest of tables, as
if glad to be rid of it.

M SS AMES
(gingerly)

Heaven hel p us! What’s the world com ng
to?

CUT TO

| NT. SHOP W NDOW

Suddenly a COWOTI ON draws her attention to the w ndow and
street outside.

CUT TO

EXT. STREET QUTSI DE SHOP

Bet ween BYSTANDERS we can see a young WOVAN |ying at their
feet.

Two MEN assist her to her feet and half-carry her to the
door .
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CUT TO
| NT. SHOP

A doorbell JINGLES as they enter, |eaving the door open.

DR. JENNI E KELLOGG (O.S.)
(concer ned)

Gently, gently...
(commandi ngl y)
Lay her there!

They carefully lift the unconsci ous woman onto the counter.

35-year-old JENNIE KELLOGG dressed without a hint of
fashi on, strides purposefully through the door.

CLOSE on a MeDI CAL BAG nonogramed with JENNI E KELLOGG,
M D.

She SNAPS it open and renoves a pair of scissors.
She cuts the font seam of the woman’s dress. SNIP, SN P

M SS AMES
(gesticulating towards the back room

Mary Margaret, fetch sonme water
Mary Margaret heads for the back room

M SS AMES
(uncertainly)

WI1l she.. be all right?

CLOSE on Jenni e, who nods w thout |ooking up from her
m ni strations.

DR JENNI E KELLOGG
(exam ni ng t he woman)

| think so...

Her corset’s too tight, is all.
(wi t hout | ooking up)

She can’t breathe. Her circul ati on has

been cut of f!
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EXTREME CLOSE UP as she struggles to cut the tightly-bound
corset | aces.

DR JENNI E KELLOGG
(frustrated)

Bl asted things! A curse and a nui sance!
Ther e!

The woman EXHALES audi bly. CLOSE on her as she breathes
nore easily.

The woman bl inks her eyes open.

Mary Margaret returns with a glass of WATER and hands it to
Jenni e.

CLCSE on Jennie as she cradles the woman’s head in one hand
whil e hel ping her sip water with the other.

The woman COUGHS.
Jenni e hands the glass to M ss Anes.
DR, JENNI E KELLOGG

Do you have sonewhere she can |ie down?

M ss Ames nods toward the back.
M SS AMES

Back there.

The nmen help the woman to her feet. She’s still groggy.

M ss Ames | eads themtoward the back room and they
di sappear O S. Jennie follows to the rear door and pauses.

CLOSE on Mary Margaret running her fingers over the gilt
lettering on Jennie’s bag.

Jennie turns, notices her for the first time, and smles to
hersel f.

DR JENNI E KELLOGG
(ki ndl y)

Ever seen a wonman doctor before?
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Mary Margaret |ooks up, startled fromher reverie.
MARY MARGARET
(deci dedl y)
No Muml

Jenni e returns her scissors to the bag.

She runs her eyes over the girl and |ikes what she sees.
Sensing this, Mary Margaret stands a little straighter.

Jennie smles to herself and turns her attention to
reordering the itens in her bag.

DR JENNI E KELLOGG
(nonchal antly)

How ol d are you girl?
MARY MARGARET
Twent y-one Muni

CLOSE on Jenni e as she gathers threads fromthe cut
garnents and nods toward the street.

DR JENNI E KELLOGG

Well Mary Margaret, what do you think
of our M ss Anthony out there?

CLOSE on Mary Margaret. She opens her nouth slightly,
reconsi ders, and closes it again w thout saying a word.

DR JENNI E KELLOGG
(gl anci ng up)

Wuld YOU |like to be able to vote?

MARY MARGARET
(hal tingly)

... | don’t quite know, Mum.
| think so.. but..

(a beat)
But some seens to think...

Jenni e EXHALES deeply. She takes a step cl oser.
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CLOSE on Jennie as she gazes keenly into the girl’s eyes as
if to clear the fog from her thinking.

DR. JENNI E KELLOGG
(parroting things she’s heard before)
Sone seemto think..
(a beat)
Wnen shoul dn’t have the sane rights as
men?

CLOSE on Mary Margaret who nods, w de-eyed.

MARY MARGARET
(politely)

Sonme say ‘tis unseemy...

(a beat)
For ladies to do like the nen folk..
Takes ‘em from home ‘n hearth ‘n all..

Jennie reacts and stifles a LAUGH.
Mary Margaret reacts.
DR. JENN E KELLOGG

Yes, |’ve heard that argunent too..
At nedi cal school ..

CLOSE on Jennie. PAN to her left hand, devoid of a ring.

DR. JENNI E KELLOGG
(glancing at her ring finger)

And el sewher e.

Jenni e gazes into the distance. Her eyes have a faraway
| ook as though renenbering hard-fought battles of her own.

The orator’s voice breaks into her thoughts fromthe
backgr ound.

SUSAN B. ANTHONY (O S.)
(nonot one)

For any State to nmake sex a
qualification, which nust ever result
in the disenfranchi senment of one entire
hal f of the people..
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Jenni e rouses from her reverie and SNAPS the bag shut.

She turns towards Mary Margaret.

DR JENNI E KELLOGG
(seriously but caringly)

Well don’t you listen to them Mary.
This country was founded on EQUALITY.

(a beat)
Equality for ALL.
(a beat)
Men AND wonen.
(a beat)
Peopl e of ALL races.
(a beat)
That i ncludes YOU young | ady!
(a beat)

And the first step is to open your mnd
to ALL the possibilities.

CLOSE on Mary Margaret who smles uncertainly as though she

doesn’t

real ly know anyt hi ng except her own snal

wor | d.

Jenni e casts her eyes about the roomfor the first tinmne.
She frowns and reads an advertisenment aloud in disbelief.

CLCSE on the advertisenent as Jennie reads it

DR JENNI E KELLOGG (O. S.)

“Whal ebone corsets.. strengthen the
back.. i nprove the posture.. and procure
t he necessary hourgl ass shape. ”

Jennie stifles a GROAN.

She turns away in disgust, shaking her head.

DR. JENNI E KELLOGG
(to herself)

Necessary! As long as MEN design the
fashions we’ll be nothing but prisoners
of our own cl ot hing.

in disbelief.
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DR JENNI E KELLOGG
(to Mary Margaret)

Pari si an fashi ons should be left to
Parisians. This is a NEWworl d, | ast
time | checked!

Her eyes light on the bow at Mary Margaret’s neck.
She shakes her head, SIGHS and steps towards the girl.

DR. JENNI E KELLOGG
(pur poseful ly)

In keeping with this equality then..
CLOCSE on Jennie as she carefully unties the bow.
DR JENNI E KELLOGG

We can start by dressing a little nore..
(a beat)
Sensi bl y!

She slips the ribbon fromthe girl’s collar.

CLOSE on the RIBBON as it tunbles to the floor in SLOWNV
MOT| ON.

DR JENNI E KELLOGG (O. S)

And | ess |ike packages waiting to be
opened!

She pl aces both hands on Mary Margaret’s shoul ders and nods
towards the street.

DR JENNI E KELLOGG

M ss Anthony’s cone a | ong way, Mary.
She’s been fighting for wonen’s rights
for 40 years.

(a beat)
She’s hel ped us get the right to own
property..

(a beat)
Keep our own wages..

(a beat)
And our children after divorce.
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She has the girl’s rapt attention.
DR JENNI E KELLOGG

It would be a shane..
(switching to the girl’s vernacul ar)
No, it would be a SIN.
(Mary reacts to the word)
To not even hear what she has to say!

Mary Margaret smles uncertainly.

Jenni e gives her one |ast purposeful look as if to firmy
pl ant the idea in her head and departs.

Jennie steps to the doorway. Mary Margaret follows and
wat ches her di sappear into the crowd.

She bends and plucks the ribbon fromthe floor. She hol ds
it lightly in the pal mof one hand.

She fetches the leaflet fromthe table and exam nes it
while half-listening to the orator.

SUSAN B. ANTHONY (O . S.)
(monot one)

Webster defines a citizen to be a
person in the United States, entitled
to vote and hold office..

M ss Anes energes fromthe back roomw th the two nen, who
nod respectfully to Mary Margaret and | eave through the
open door.

M SS AMES
(to Mary Margaret)

She’s resting confortably..
CUT TO
| NT. SHOP W NDOW

CLOSE on a tomato as it SPLATTERS agai nst the w ndow and
slides down the gl ass.

A SHOUT rises fromthe crowd.

A coupl e of blue-uniformed MEN rush past the w ndow.
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CUT TGO
| NT. SHOP DOORWAY

M ss Ares and Mary Margaret rush to the doorway and poke
t heir heads out.

A 10-year-ol d BOY cones running past the w ndow.

M SS AMES
You t here! Boy!
The boy stops in his tracks and GASPS for breath.
M SS AMES
What s goi ng on down there?

BOY
(excitedly)

The Lady! They’re throw ng things at
her, Ma’am

He rushes on as the wonen wat ch.
The orator’s voice continues, unperturbed.

SUSAN B. ANTHONY (O S.)
(nonot one)

The only question left to be settled
now is: Are wonmen persons? | scarcely
bel i eve any of our opponents will have
t he hardi hood to say they are not...

CUT TO
| NT. SHOP DOORVWAY

CLOSE on Mary Margaret’s hand as she slips it ever so
gently over her m stresses’ arm

MARY MARGARET
(politely)

Beg pardon, Mum

Mss Ares turns to the girl in surprise.
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MARY MARGARET
(deferentially)

If it weren’t a hindrance, Mum.
(a beat)
l"d like to go too.. that is..
(a beat)
l'd like to hear whot the Lady is sayin’.

CLOSE on M ss Anmes’ surprise as she tilts her head back and
cocks an eyebrow.

PAN as M ss Anmes notices the ribbon in Mary Margaret’s
hand, her enpty collar and the leaflet in her other hand.

M ss Ames opens her nouth slightly in consternation,
reconsi ders, and closes it again.

She nods as though recogni zing a | ost cause.

M SS AMES
(placing her hand on the girl’s arm
Al right. Go then.

CUT TGO
| NT. / EXT. SHOP DOORWAY

Mary Margaret slips past her into the street and di sappears
into the crowd.

CUT TO
| NT. SHOP DOORWAY

M ss Anes slowy closes the DOOR, which suddenly seens very
heavy. She | eans against, SICGHS, and surveys the roomwth
tired eyes.

PAN from shelves filled with frivolous R BBONS and LACE, to
ridiculously | arge HATS, walls covered wth FASH ON PLATES
of wonen with inpossibly tiny waists and exagger at ed
bosons.

SUSAN B. ANTHONY (O S.)
(nonot one)

Bei ng persons, then, wonen are
citizens, and no State has a right to
make any new law, or to enforce any old
| aw, which shall abridge their
privileges or imunities...
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Her eyes cone to rest on the ADVERTI SEMENT for corsets.
CLCSE on the ADVERTI SEMENT.
She EXHALES deeply and audi bly.
Wth heavy feet she steps towards it.
She carefully renoves it fromthe wall

She lays it on the counter face down, as if it were
sonmet hing requiring burial.

M SS AMES
(to hersel f)

| really never could abide those
bl ast ed things..

Turning to the door, she opens it and slips outside.

CUT TGO
EXT. SHOP DOCORWAY

She steps into the street, closing the door behind her.

CLCSE on the closed door, which seenms to announce the end
of many things.

FADE TO BLACK

HARD | S THE FORTUNE begins a Capella in a nournful wonman’s
voi ce and plays throughout the superscrinpt.

SUPER
In 1896 Susan B. Ant hony spent 8 nonths
canpai gni ng wonen’s suffrage in
California, only to have the neasure
def eat ed.

15 years woul d pass before California
wonen won the right to vote in 1911

In 1920 the 19'" Arendnent gave wonen
the right to vote throughout the U. S.

Only decades later would mnority
voting rights be saf eguarded.
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BEG N MONTAGE OF SHOTS. PAN ACRCSS EACH PHOTO
1890’s sepia prints of suffragettes giving speeches, wonen

of many races working at nore serious jobs: nurses,
doctors, |awers.

ROLL FULL CREDI TS OVER MONTAGE

The bl uegrass tune HARD I S THE FORTUNE rips, rollicks and
rolls with full vocals and instrunmentation as credits roll.

END MONTACE/ MJSI C
FADE QUT.



