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1 INT. APARTMENT - DAY

Maggie and Brian have just returned from their trip to Las

Vegas. Maggie drops her suitcases just inside the door and

collapses onto the couch. Brian strips down to his underwear

and heads straight to the bathroom. She hears the shower

start running. Maggie admires the new engagement ring on her

finger and smiles as she goes through some of their

mementos. She chucks aside several pornographic

advertisements (grunting with disgust), but pauses to look

at a few happy photos.

The bathroom door opens again. She looks up. However,

instead of seeing her dark haired fiance, she’s looking at a

tall, leggy blonde woman. Who is naked.

MAGGIE

Jesus! Who the hell are you? What

the fuck are you doing in my

apartment? Brian!!

BRIAN

It’s me! Maggie, it’s me!

Maggie jumps up and grabs the nearest blunt object. A large

snowglobe.

MAGGIE

Don’t mess with me...bitch! I’m

hysterical and jet-lagged!

BRIAN

No it’s me...I changed or

something...I don’t know why, I-

Before Brian can finish her sentence, Maggie slams into her

breast with the hand holding the snowglobe.

BRIAN

Oww!! Oh god! Owww!

Brian doubles over and falls to the floor, curling up into a

ball, cradling her breast. Maggie stands over her. She

glances down to see a familiar scar on Brian’s shoulder.

MAGGIE

That scar...

BRIAN

I got that when I burned myself on

my first welding job! Owww!
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MAGGIE

No way...

BRIAN

Jesus, I didn’t know women’s

breasts were this sensitive, or I

wouldn’t have given you all those

purple-nurples!

Maggie gives her a gentle boot in the ass, out of

frustration.

MAGGIE

What the hell happened?

BRIAN

I don’t know! One minute I was

shaving, the next minute I was...

MAGGIE

This is...I mean...This is crazy!

How is this even possible!

2 INT. APARTMENT - DAY

The two of them are in the kitchen. Brian is now wearing a

robe, and holding an ice pack to her breast, Maggie is

pouring herself a drink.

BRIAN

So, umm...do you think I’d look

better in heels or flats?

MAGGIE

That’s not funny! Aren’t you the

least bit curious as to WHY you’re

suddenly a woman?

BRIAN

Well ya...but you have to admit...

I didn’t just lose a testicle or

take steroids or something...this

is like, the full deal. Check it

out-

Brian stands up and jumps up and down. She watches her

breasts bounce. Maggie averts her eyes as one of them nearly

"pops out".

BRIAN

It’s like...jello!
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MAGGIE

On springs? I get it. Very funny.

Brian grabs an apple and starts eating it.

BRIAN

Oh loosen up. Could’ve been

worse...I could’ve ended up looking

like...that woman that works at the

drugstore. The one with the

moustache.

Brian moves to touch Maggie, and she backs away.

MAGGIE

We need to do something about this.

3 INT. DOCTOR’S OFFICE - DAY

The two of them are in a small examination room. The doctor

enters, carrying a clipboard.

DOCTOR

Well, the blood test proves you’re

female...even though that part

was...pretty obvious. If you were

ever male, you’re not now.

MAGGIE

What about a DNA test?

DOCTOR

What do you think this is? CSI?

Those take WEEKS. And they don’t

come cheap. At least, not with your

health insurance anyway.

MAGGIE

Thanks. You should really work on

your bedside manner.

DOCTOR

A DNA test isn’t going to tell us

anything we don’t already know.

BRIAN

Apparently TV lies to us.

MAGGIE

What about surgery?
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DOCTOR

I’m sorry, but gender re-assignment

surgery takes MONTHS, sometimes

years. And for a woman changing

into a man, it’s incredibly

difficult. And quite frankly...I

don’t know why you’d want to.

The doctor pauses and looks at Brian with a slightly crass

expression on his face. Maggie frowns. Brian (who is wearing

men’s clothes that are practically falling off of her) folds

her arms over her chest self-consciously.

BRIAN

He’s right. I’d much rather be a

cockroach.

Maggie rolls her eyes.

MAGGIE

Let’s try something else.

4 INT. DARKENED BASEMENT

They’re in a darkened basement room, surrounded by curtains.

A small table sits between them and a young woman in exotic

clothing. On the table is a glass ball. She hovers her hands

over the ball as she talks.

FORTUNE TELLER

I can read your future...dissect

your past...make the person of your

dreams fall in love with you, and

take revenge on your enemies...

MAGGIE

Can you turn my fiance back into a

man?

FORTUNE TELLER

What I look like? Some kind of

wizard? That’s not really what I

do...

MAGGIE

Can you at least tell me IF my

fiance is GOING to turn back into a

man?

FORTUNE TELLER

Geez. Look, I usually just tell

people about their relationships,

or help them find their lost

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 5.

FORTUNE TELLER (cont’d)
jewellery. Occasionally I give them

an herbal love potion. Honestly?

These runes aren’t even real. And

you guys should probably leave

before my parents get home. I have

homework to do. That’ll be $50.

5 EXT. STREET - DAY

They exit the fortune teller’s house and head for the bus

stop.

BRIAN

Who exactly was that again?

MAGGIE

My ex-roommate’s girlfriend.

BRIAN

(shrugs) Well, I guess it beats

slinging drinks at the local bar.

6 INT. CHURCH OFFICE - DAY

MINISTER

Hi Maggie. Long time, no see. What

can I do for you?

MAGGIE

This is my fiance Brian. She used

to be a man. I was wondering if you

could help me out.

The minister stares at her for a moment.

MINISTER

While we certainly try to

be...modern...here, this is a

little out of my field of study.

MAGGIE

Can’t you perform like...an

exorcism or something?

MINISTER

Exorcisms are for demonic

possessions. Besides, this is a

Presbyterian church. We don’t do

that sort of thing.
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MAGGIE

Fine. Any idea where the nearest

Catholic church is?

MINISTER

I’m afraid I don’t know...

BRIAN

Or how about JoHo? Or maybe

Mormons...Don’t they have, like,

magic underwear or something?

MAGGIE

What if he got baptized?

BRIAN

I think the baptismal font would

burst into flames. I was raised a

heathen.

MINISTER

You know, when God closes a door,

sometimes he opens a window. Maybe

this is a blessing in disguise.

7 INT. APARTMENT - NIGHT

MAGGIE

It’s hopeless.

BRIAN

Maggie...

MAGGIE

Everything was perfect!

Now...now...this weirdness. I don’t

know what to do.

BRIAN

Maggie.

MAGGIE

Ya?

BRIAN

You know I still love you, right?

This doesn’t change how I feel.

MAGGIE (TO HERSELF)

It might change how I feel...
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BRIAN

What? Maggie, we’ll get through

this somehow.

MAGGIE

Okay.

Brian tries again to hug her, and this time she lets her.

She only accepts the embrace for a few seconds though,

before pulling away.

8 INT. APARTMENT - DAY

Maggie is talking to her mother on the phone.

MAGGIE’S MOTHER

But...but...he was a man. How is

this possible?

MAGGIE

The doc says it might be some kind

of spontaneous genetic mutation.

MAGGIE’S MOTHER

Umm, honey, you know we’ll, uh,

support you. Even if he is now

a...she. This IS temporary, isn’t

it?

MAGGIE

Well, I don’t know. I mean, what if

it isn’t? I can’t just abandon him,

can I?

MAGGIE’S MOTHER

Maggie! You’re not seriously

considering going ahead with the

wedding, are you?

MAGGIE

Why not?

MAGGIE’S MOTHER

Well...because...isn’t it going to

be a little hard for you to have

children? You DO want to have

children, don’t you?

MAGGIE

We could always adopt. Artificially

inseminate. Visit a sperm

bank...try for immaculate

conception.
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MAGGIE’S MOTHER

Sweetie, I know Brian used to be a

man, but you can’t do this.

MAGGIE

Why not?

MAGGIE’S MOTHER

Because it isn’t right. I’m sure

God had a reason for changing him.

Maybe this is a sign.

MAGGIE

Of? Didn’t you like Brian?

MAGGIE’S MOTHER

Of course we liked Brian. He was a

really nice...guy. But now that he

is...who he is. I’m not sure it’s

appropriate for you to get married.

MAGGIE

Mom.

MAGGIE’S MOTHER

It’s not right.

MAGGIE

Why.

MAGGIE’S MOTHER

Because it’s not.

MAGGIE

Why?

MAGGIE’S MOTHER

Because it just isn’t. God. You’re

acting like you did when you were

14.

9 INT. APARTMENT - MORNING

Maggie and Brian are both in the bathroom. Maggie is

examining the ’scene of the crime’.

MAGGIE

Okay, you said it happened while

you were shaving?

BRIAN

Yup. See, there’s the razor and the

foam.
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Maggie picks up both in turn and scrutinizes each on

closely. She shakes the can of shaving foam and listens to

it. She hands it back to Brian.

MAGGIE

Shave.

BRIAN

But I don’t-

Brian looks at Maggie and sees she means business. She

shrugs and starts squirting foam onto her hand and putting

it on her face.

BRIAN

Oww! You know, I’ve done this since

I was 14, and I’ve never realized

how ridiculous it looks.

Brian continues shaving, as Maggie watches. Clearly, nothing

is happening. She sighs heavily.

BRIAN

Maybe, in the meantime, we should

just accept this for what it is. I

think I can put up with this...at

least for a little while.

Maggie looks at her, sullenly. Brian gestures with the can

of shaving foam.

BRIAN

Maybe you should try.

MAGGIE

Me? Oh no, I don’t want to risk

growing a penis.

BRIAN

Come on...

Brian edges closer to her with the shaving foam.

BRIAN

Sure you don’t want any?

Maggie smirks slightly, clearly anticipating Brian’s next

move. Brian thrusts the can forward and gets one good squirt

in on Maggie’s face before she grabs the can out of her hand

and thoroughly covers the front of Brian’s t-shirt with

shaving foam.
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MAGGIE

Maybe you just need a little bit

more foam to turn you back!

BRIAN

Eeek!

The two of them play fight for a few seconds, but then the

phone rings.

BRIAN

Just let the machine get it.

Maggie stops anyway to listen.


