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Christian Troy 
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SET/LOCATION LIST 

INTERIORS: 

McNamara/Troy Office 
- Sean's Office 
- Break Room 
- Scrub Room 
- Surgery Suite 
- Recovery / Spa 
- Lobby / Reception Area 
- Hallway 
- Exam Room 

McNamara House 
- Kitchen 
- Julia's and Sean's Bedroom 
- Entertainment Room 

Christian's Apartment 
- Bedroom 
- Bathroom 
- Living Room 
- Kitchen 
- Hallway Outside Christian's Apartment 

Gina's Condominium 
- Inside Front Door 
- Hallway Outside of Front Door 
- Living Room 
- Bedroom 

Day Spa / Jacuzzi 

EXTERIORS 

Harbor Walkway - Day ** 
Country Club / Poolside - Day ** 

** NEW AS OF THIS DRAFT 
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INT. SEAN'S OFFICE - DAY 

SEAN and CHRISTIAN sit opposite MANYA MABIKA, 23, an 
exquisite Somali model. She radiates both strength and 
sadness. 

SEAN 
Ms. Mabika, tell me what you don't 
like about yourself. 

MANYA 
My clitoris. 

Sean and Christian avoid each other's eyes. This is a first. 

CHRISTIAN 
And the problem with it is? 

MANYA 
It was cut out of me when I was 
seven years old. 

SEAN 
You were circumcised? 

MANYA 
I was a victim of female genital 
mutilation. 

Silence. She looks at them for a beat, full of emotion. 

CHRISTIAN 
If this is too painful— 

MANYA 
No. I have to say it. Out loud, 

(remembering with 
difficulty) 

They dragged me from my bed in the 
middle of the night. The 
Daja...midwife, said I was the 
worst girl she ever cut. Because of 
all the screaming. 

CLOSE ON Sean and Christian, moved by the horror of her 
story. 

MANYA (CONT'D) 
My mother had to sit on me and hold 
my legs open while the witch sliced 
my clitoris off with a sharp piece 
of glass. Then she used it to tear 
out the folds surrounding it. 

(with difficulty) 
Then they stitched my...labia 
closed with thorns. That way my 
future husband could slice it open— 
proof that I was a virgin. 

(CONTINUED) 
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CHRISTIAN 
I didn't think this sort of thing 
still went on. 

MANYA 
In Somalia over ninety per cent of 
the women have it done. It's a 
Fatwa — one of the ten obligations 
a woman must adhere to if she 
wishes to attain perfection. 

SEAN 
And if you refuse? 

MANYA 
An uncut woman cannot marry. She's 
considered masculine...unclean. 
Sexual urges belong only to the 
male. 

CHRISTIAN 
Ms. Mabika, are you saying you want 
a...clitoralplasty? 

MANYA 
I want an orgasm. 

(then) 
In America, on my modeling shoots, 
I meet women who enjoy having sex. 
Sex, sex, sex all the time. 

CHRISTIAN 
Well, they do take breaks every now 
and then. 

MANYA 
So, I am asking — can you give me 
an orgasm? 

Sean shoots Christian a "watch it" look. 

SEAN 
That may not be possible. 

MANYA 
This is America. Anything is 
possible. 

SEAN 
Anything but not everything. We can 
certainly reconstruct your pudenda, 
but as for rebuilding a clitoris, 
restoring sensation— 

(CONTINUED) 
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CHRISTIAN 
There is an experimental procedure, 
something called a "free flap 
transfer," where we'd take the tip 
from one of your toes and attach it 
to the clitoral area. 

SEAN 
(countering) 

But it's only been tried a few 
times. The chances for a successful 
graft aren't optimum. 

Christian looks at him, not happy at being usurped. 

MANYA 
If there's even a little 
chance...please, Dr. McNamara. What 
have I got to lose? 

Sean and Christian stare, moved by her plight. 

2 INT. BREAK ROOM - DAY 2 

CLOSE ON a STRAWBERRY as it's whacked in half. 

WIDEN TO REVEAL Christian popping half of it into his mouth 
and offering the other half to Sean, who declines. 

\ CHRISTIAN 
I came up with the idea, I'm doing 
it. You can assist. 

SEAN 
We're talking about microsurgical 
free-tissue replantation. It can't 
just look pretty. It's got to work. 

CHRISTIAN 
Hey, you may be more adept at nerve 
reattachment, Sean, but I'm a 
goddamn genius when it comes to 
pussy. If I build it, she will 
come. 

LIZ enters, and heads for the fridge as she examines a 
patient CHART. 

SEAN 
Well then, maybe we should let Liz 
operate. She knows more about the 
clitoris than either of us. 

(to Liz) 
I apologize, Liz. I meant because 
you're a woman, not because you're 
Si • • • 

(CONTINUED) 
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LIZ 
I know what you meant. 

(outraged, waving the 
chart) 

How can you read this and remain 
unaffected? Manya Mabika's been 
hideously disfigured so a man could 
use her as a blow-up doll. You 
think you can chuck your male egos 
for a sec and pick the best surgeon 
for the job? 

Sean and Christian exchange a look. 

LIZ (CONT'D) 
Right. What am I thinking? 

She pulls out a coin and tosses it. 

LIZ (CONT'D) 
Call it. 

CHRISTIAN 
Tails. 

She catches it and flips it over. 

LIZ 
(to Sean) 

Congratulations. Anything you want 
to know, I'm here for you. 

Off Sean's triumph and Christian's disappointment, we... 

SMASH TO TITLES 

INT. CHRISTIAN'S APARTMENT - HALLWAY - DAY 3 

Christian's leaving his apartment. As he opens the door, a 
frantic Gina sweeps inside, carrying Wilber in his snuggly. 

GINA 
Shit emergency. 

CHRISTIAN 
Good morning to you, too. 

INT. CHRISTIAN'S APARTMENT/BATHROOM - DAY 4 

Gina's at the sink, washing a stain out of her blouse. 

GINA 
(calling out to Christian) 

I was a block away having breakfast 
with my sponsor when I ran out of 
diapers. Kid's a feces factory. 

(MORE) 

(CONTINUED) 
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CONTINUED: 4 
GINA (CONT'D) 

He's covered in shit up to his 
neck. 

(smelling her blouse) 
PhewI If this stink doesn't make 
you think twice before having sex, 
nothing will. 

INT. KITCHEN - CONTINUOUS 5 

Christian puts a naked Wilber in the sink. 

CHRISTIAN 
You hear that, Wilber? Mommy says 
you smell so bad, she's closing 
down Fort Bushy. Good job! 

He playfully starts to clean Wilber. 

CHRISTIAN (CONT'D) 
I know, it's not as much fun as 
sitting in your own poop, but 
someday, you can pay a pretty lady 

<• to do this to you all day. 
(then) 

One, two, three — and over J 

Wilber shrieks with delight as Christian lifts him in the air 
and puts him down on the counter. REVEAL Gina, watching, 
impressed by their easy rapport. Christian stands Wilber up 
ana has him imitate Rocky's "victory dance." 

GINA 
You're good. I'm always so nervous 
when I give him a bath. 

CHRISTIAN 
If you relax, he'll relax. 

GINA 
(laughing) 

I can't believe we're doing this. 

CHRISTIAN 
Yeah, and he's still alive. 

Christian lays Wilber down and lifts his butt as Gina slips a 
diaper under him. They're close. It's teamwork. After a beat, 
Christian picks Wilber up and takes him out of the kitchen, 
towards his bedroom. Gina's moved— should she say it? 

GINA 
(calling out) 

Maybe we should have another one. 
One that's both of ours. 

She waits for his response. Maybe he didn't hear her. Maybe 
it's better that way. 
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6 INT. CHRISTIAN'S BEDROOM - CONTINUOUS 6 

TIGHT ON Christian... should he respond or play deaf? Deaf it 
is. 

CHRISTIAN 
(overly-bright to Wilber) 

So, Monsieur, shall we go with Baby 
Versace or Osh Kosh B'gosh? 

He listens for a beat. She's dropped it. Minefield avoided. 

7 OMITTED 7 

8 INT. MCNAMARA BEDROOM - DAY 8 

Sean and Julia are in the throes of lovemaking. They're 
trying to keep quiet as they head towards the big finish. 

Done. Sean rolls off, spent, trying to catch his breath. 

SEAN 
That was great, morning's are the 
best. 

(then) 
How soon does Annie go to college? 

He and Julia laugh. It's a nice way to start the day. 

SEAN (CONT'D) 
I should shower and get going. 

(kissing her) 
I love you. 

JULIA 
I love you too. 

Sean disappears into the bathroom. Julia waits until she 
hears the WATER running, then puts her hand under the covers 
and starts masturbating. Her eyes close, her breathing 
quickens. 

CLOSE ON Sean, re-entering, shocked to see what she's doing. 
Not wanting to interfere, he tries to leave quietly, but * 
makes a noise. * 

Julia, about to climax, looks up, caught. There's an awkward * 
moment between them. * 

SEAN * 
I hope you're at least fantasizing 
about me. * 

JULIA 
(making light of it) * 

Yes. 
(MORE) 

(CONTINUED) 
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JULIA (CONT'D) 
Except you were taller, younger and 
looked a lot like Jude Law. 

(CONTINUED) 
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r SEAN * 

Well...if you'll excuse me, I'll * 
leave the two of you alone. * 

JULIA * 
Honey...I was just...helping myself * 
to seconds. I couldn't get enough * 
the first time around. * 

(off his look) * 
What? * 

SEAN * 
Nothing. * 

(then) * 
You didn't come with me, did you? * 

Julia looks at him, her smile's an effort to maintain. She's * 
not quite sure of how honest she should be. She decides to * 
come clean. * 

JULIA * 
I'm just not.,..having orgasms that * 
easily right now. It has nothing to * 
do with you. * 

SEAN 
What about that night in the car, 
after karaoke? 

JULIA 
(after a beat, confessing) 

I've been like this for a few 
months. 

SEAN 
Wow. I had no idea you were such a 
good actress. 

JULIA 
I wasn't acting. It all felt good. 

SEAN 
Just not good enough. 

JULIA 
I'm sorry. Maybe I should've told 
you, it's just...I'm off. I'm sure 
it's just a phase or something. 

SEAN 
Maybe you should see someone? 

JULIA 
I already have one therapist under 
my roof. I don't need another one. 

{**• (then, gently) 
' Look, I'm just feeling...blocked, 

that's all. I'll be fine. 

(CONTINUED) 
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Sean looks at her for a beat, then goes into the bathroom. We 
LINGER ON Julia, wishing she had handled this better. 

INT. SURGERY/SCRUB ROOM - DAY 9 

TIGHT ON a "TOECLIT." PULL BACK to see it's Manya's foot, 
exposed as she lies draped on the table. NURSE LINDA is 
washing it with betadine. 

PULL BACK FURTHER and we're in the SCRUB ROOM; Sean's 
watching through the window as Liz readies a tray of 
instruments. 

Christian enters, in high spirits. He starts to scrub up. 

CHRISTIAN 
Sorry I'm late. My son dropped the 
motherload. Then he had an urge to 
fingerpaint with it. 

LIZ 
He sounds very special. 

(then) 
I'd love to stay and hear more 
about your child's bowel movements, 
but the patient's been ready for 
twenty minutes. 

She leaves. Sean joins Christian and scrubs up, preoccupied, 
but Christian's too high to notice. 

CHRISTIAN 
It's like I'm addicted to him or 
something. He forces me to be in 
the moment, you know? I mean, when 
the shit literally starts flying, 
you don't have any choice. 

(drying his hands) 
Suddenly you're on your hands and 
knees trying to get the stains out 
of your hand-woven Chinese rug and 
the little bastard starts to laugh. 
And that makes you laugh. And then 
it dawns on you: you're happy. 
Something matters. Wilber matters — 
the little bit of the future you're 
leaving to the world. 

SEAN 
I don't want to do it. 

Christian looks at him as if he's just woken up. 

SEAN (CONT'D) 
I can't make her come. 

(CONTINUED) 
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CHRISTIAN 
Yes, you can. C'mon, it's a new 
procedure for us, it's natural to 
be nervous. 

SEAN 
I'm talking about Julia. 

(drying his hands) 
I went down on her this morning. I 
could've sworn I was in the zone. 

CHRISTIAN 
And what? She fell asleep? 

SEAN 
I caught her finishing what I'd 
started. She said she'd been faking 
it for months. 

CHRISTIAN 
She on anti-depressants? Hormones? 
Anything that could affect her 
ability to be aroused? 

SEAN 
When I came out of the shower her 
libido appeared to be in fine 
shape. So you can understand how I 
might be a tad hesitant to 
reconstruct Ms. Mabika's genitalia 
when I have no idea how my own 
wife's operates. 

He goes over to organize the utensil tray; Christian wipes 
up. 

CHRISTIAN 
You try doing the alphabet? 

(off his look) 
With your tongue. 

SEAN 
What are you, twelve? 

CHRISTIAN 
Women are right brain. They're 
intuitive, instinctual and above 
all...verbal. You want to be a 
successful lover, work on your 
language skills. Just find the 
trigger, and trace each letter with 
the tip of your tongue. She'll be 
screaming her guts out by the 
letter O...for Orgasm. 

Sean goes to the window and looks at Manya on the OR table. 

(CONTINUED) 
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SEAN 
They're a mystery, you know? 

(then) 
I can recontstruct her external * 
parts, maybe even revitalize dying * 
tissue, but pleasure, release, * 
ecstasy— 

CHRISTIAN 
All we're doing is maximizing her 
potential, 

(then) 
She just wants a fighting chance. 
To feel, or at the very least, to 
look like the woman she might have 
been if she lived in this country 
instead of in a place where men are 
such pussies they have to neuter 
their women in order to get a hard-
on. 

Sean looks at Christian. After a beat... 

SEAN 
(buoyed) 

Let's go build a clitoris. 

SMASH CUT TO: 

10 INT. SURGERY SUITE - DAY 10 

Liz goes to the Bang and Olufsen and waves. As eerie African 
tribal drum MUSIC plays, Sean, wearing a magnifying LOOP, 
holds a knife, and slices into the tip of Manya's middle toe. 
He cuts the tissue from the bone, as Christian quickly wraps 
the nerve, artery and vein, with pieces of colored tape. 

Sean takes the bone-cutter, cuts through the bone, and 
removes the portion of toe. As Christian sews the sides of 
the toe closed... 

Sean, holding the toe tentatively, takes a scalpel, and 
whittles the toe into a more clitoral-like shape until it's 
picture perfect and ready for attachment. 

Christian undrapes Manya's pubic area. Sean takes the 
"ToeClit," and begins attaching it off camera as the SURGERY 
MONTAGE ENDS. 

11 EXT. HARBOR WALKWAY - DAY 11 

PAN DOWN from a cloudless sunny sky, to WAVES crashing in the 
distance...to a PLAYGROUND, overlooking the water. CHILDREN 
are playing as PARENTS sit on benches, watching. MOVE IN on 
Christian and a gleeful Wilber, playing. 

(CONTINUED) 
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CHRISTIAN 
You ready? 

He throws him in the air. Wilber's ecstatic. REVEAL Gina, 
drinking a latte. 

GINA 
I think he's had enough. 

CHRISTIAN 
Oh, c'mon mom, five more minutes. 

She hands Christian her coffee and takes Wilber out of the 
swing and puts him in the stroller. 

GINA 
If he doesn't nap he'll be up all 
night. And so will I. And if I 
don't sleep, I'm not my usual sunny 
self. 

As they walk, Christian lovingly adjusts Wilber's blanket. 

GINA (CONT'D) 
You're a great dad. Wilber adores 
you. 

Christian looks hard at Wilber, wrestling with a huge 
internal decision. He turns to Gina. 

CHRISTIAN . 
I want to adopt him. I want to be 
his father legally. 

Gina impulsively throws her arms around him, and kisses him. 

GINA 
Let's do it. Tomorrow. Check with a 
lawyer, see how long it takes for 
all the paperwork to become 
official. It's perfect. This way 
you'll be the father of both our 
kids. It'll be better for Wilber 
and better for us. 

CHRISTIAN 
I didn't say anything about another 
kid. 

GINA 
(starting to panic) 

I know. But you implied— 

CHRISTIAN 
Wilber. I didn't say anything about 
having another child. 

(CONTINUED) 
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GINA 
With me, you mean. You don't want 
another kid with me. 

Gina's agitation is building. She grabs the stroller and 
starts walking angrily ahead, causing PASSERSBY to move out 
of the way. 

CHRISTIAN 
(quietly, calmly) 

Two's a lot more work than one. I 
don't think it would be the best 
thing for you, either. Not in your 
state. 

GINA 
My state? What are you now? A 
goddamn shrink? 

CHRISTIAN 
Will you calm down? 

(catching up to her) 
The only reason you want another 
baby is to fill up that void inside 
you. One isn't quite doing it, 
maybe two will. You're an addict, 
Gina. Only this time, instead of 
craving sex or drugs, you're trying 
to fill up your bottomless void 
with babies. 

Gina stops. She turns to him with a fury. 

GINA 
Listen, asshole! You don't want to 
have another kid with me? Fine. 
There are thousands of guys who'd 
make better fathers than you. I can 
get better spunk from a shit-
stained urinal at a strip joint. 

Gina takes the stroller and starts to walk away furiously. 

CHRISTIAN 
Where the hell are you going? 

GINA 
You can forget about being a 
father! There's no way in hell I'm 
going to let you adopt my baby! 

She keeps moving at a frantic pace. As a desolate Christian 
watches Wilber disappear, we... 

END ACT ONE 
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ACT TWO 

( 12 INT. MCNAMARA/TROY HALLWAY (LEADING TO RECOVERY) - DAY 12 

Christian, on his cell, turns a corner, full of controlled 
rage. 

CHRISTIAN 
(into phone) 

Gina, this is my fourth message. 
Don't make me leave a fifth. 

He slams it shut and puts it away. He takes a moment to 
compose himself then knocks and enters. 

13 INT. RECOVERY - CONTINUOUS 13 

Manya, almost fully recovered, lies in bed, reading a letter. 

CHRISTIAN 
Good morning, Ms. Mabika. How are 
you today? 

MANYA 
Well, according to my mother, I am 
immoral and unclean, and have made 
myself... 

(reading) 
..."vulnerable to disease, drug use 
and promiscuity." 

CHRISTIAN 
I got the same letter when I went 
away to college. 

She laughs. There's an easy warmth between them. 

CHRISTIAN (CONT'D) 
I thought I'd have a look, if 
that's all right with you? 

Manya nods and puts the letter down. As Christian lifts the 
sheets and starts his examination, Manya submits herself to 
his probing with openness and interest. 

CHRISTIAN (CONT'D) 
I'm going to stimulate the clitoris 
to check the blood flow. Stop me if 
you feel any discomfort. 

He examines her. Her eyes express hope and curiosity. 

MANYA 
It doesn't hurt. 

CHRISTIAN 
Good. You can sit up. It's healing 
very nicely. 

(CONTINUED) 




