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SAIRA

The setup: After their initial, fiery attraction and ensuind
gonflict, Saira decided that she and Julian need to keeP .
their distance. They are just two colleagues working in
Same hoepital, nothing more. But when she overhears him
being insensitive about a patient -- as usual — ashe can’'t
help herself. She approaches:

INT. HUB -- NURSES‘ STATION -- NIGHT

‘Saira walks up to Julian, puts her hand out for the file.

SATRA -
—~ Why don’t you turm that case over
to me.
| JULIRAN
What?
SAIRA

— I'11 take it off your haads for
you. Since you can't seem to

handle it. . : :
i Pue

Who said I couldn’t handle it? -

 SAIRA
—— That'’s certainly what it sounded

like. : - ‘“¢
JULTAN | Sh
You were spying on me? ' '

: SATRA | '
——It’'s hard to avoid t obnoxious : -F
voice of yours. J Co g J

JULIAN
Some call it sexy.
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S8AIRA

. Look. This isn’t about you and

your inflated sense of irresistible
charm. That woman has a verious
medical condition and she deserves
to be treated with respeot.

JULIAN
That woman is a whack-job. She's
Rretanding to be pregnant.
— SATRA

It’s called falee pregnan -- it‘s
a legitimate p.ycholoqicncl:y

disorder. She's not to
be anything. She honwm-
that she's about to glve birth.

JULIAN
Well, I honestly believe that I
should be touring with Pearl Jam.
But I'm not bringing ridiculous

hallucinations into hospital
and taking resources away from all
ti:ahmm medical problems we‘ve got

=~ SAIRA
What is it that you're so afraid
of? ,

JULIAN

EBxcusasa me?
T SAIRA
Guys like you -~

JULIAN
Guys like me?

SATRA
—-- cannot stand the idea that there
might actually be things out there
that you can’t control. If you
can’'t see it under a microscope, or
cut it out with a knife, then it

can't possibly exist.

JULIAN :
What can I say? I actually believe
in science. Y know it's a crasy
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