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INT. HOSPITAL DELIVERY ROOM-AFTERNOON

JANIE HUNGWELL pushes and strains as she attempts to give
birth. The doctors, nurses, and her husband BILL, stand by
encouraging her to push.

BILL HUNGWELL 
Push, push, honey push. Push, you
can do it. Push, honey. 

DOCTOR
Here comes the head!

This is young CHRISTOPHER'S first look at the world, his eyes
open and he winks.

BILL(CONT'D)
(holding Janie's hand)

Come on you can do it, baby!

JANIE(CONT'D)
(straining)

Yea, but, you're not shitting a
watermelon,are you? Asshole!

The birth continues. Push,push..

NARRATOR(V.O)
Christopher Robert Hungwell was
born April 01, 1989. He was a
strange looking child to say the
least. He was entirely devoid of
any hair, including eyebrows. He
had a a little peanut head with
pointy ears, almost like Spock. His
body was too big for his head or
maybe his head was too small for
his body. I'm not sure. 

Little Christopher is entirely out of his mother's womb, the
doctor cuts the chord. He turns his little peanut head around
and smiles a crooked little smile at his mother. The doctor
holds him up by his feet and slaps him on his butt. He let's
out a loud cry, tears flow down his little wrinkled face.

NARRATOR(CONT'D)
As I was saying, Chris was a down
right funny and peculiar looking
child. He sort of looked like a
hobbit or an elf of some kind or
another. But there was one thing
that really stood out.
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NARRATOR(V.O)
Chris had an abnormally large
penis, that would be the envy of
any boy. Hell, a full grown man
would envy little Chtistopher's
winkie. 

Nurse(cont'd)
(looking at his johnson) Oh.. my...
God..

BILL(CONT'D)
(proudly)

That's my boy! He's gonna be a
heartbreaker. He gets his head from
his mother's side of the family,
they all have them little heads,
you know.

MONTAGE:

A) Baby Chris sucks on his mother's left breast, he looks up
and cracks a crooked smile, milk dribbles down his chin.

B) One year old Chris tries to walk but falls flat on his
face. Cartoon stars spin around his head.

C) Toddler Chris sits on a training potty, scrunches his face
as he strains.

D) Four year old Chris tries to ride his tricycle, he falls
over. He gets up and tries to ride again, he falls a second
time. 

END MONTAGE:

 

NARRATOR(V.O)
Chris had a normal, but sheltered
childhood. But when he entered
first grade, that was all going to
change.

INT. FIRST GRADE SCHOOL ROOM-1995-MORNING

Christopher enters the room full of children, who point at him
and giggle. Tears run down his face, he wipes them off with
the back of his hand. He snorts to clear the snot that comes
out of his nose.
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MARIE GOMEZ is his first grade teacher. She is young, Latino,
beautiful, with long black hair that reaches down to the
middle of her back. Her voice is as sweet as an angel. She is
dressed in a red pants suit, white blouse, and red medium heel
shoes. 

MARIE 
(to her class)

Class, I am you teacher, Miss
Gomez. We will go around the room
and I want everyone to give your
name and tell the class a little
about yourself. We will start with
you.(pointing at Chris)

Chris stands, shaking. he looks very shy and embarrassed.

 
CHRIS

(barely audible)
I am Chris R. Hungwell.

The class erupts into riotous laughter, the teacher claps her
hands in an attempt to get them to stop.

MARIE
Children, children, quiet down,
please. Give little Chris a chance
to speak.

CHRIS(CONT'D)
I'm Christopher... I..

Chris cannot contain himself any longer, he bolts from the
classroom.

INT. BOY'S TOILET STALL-MORNING

Chris is in the toilet stall, rolled into fetal position. He
is crying, big tears roll down his cheek. 

As a tear rolls down little Chris's face, he sadly sings:

CHRIS
It's not easy being me. I have a
tiny head, you see.

Pointy ears and no hair, I just
need someone to care.
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Can somebody take me home, I don't
like it in this place.

A friend I need one, to put the
smile back on my face.

It's not easy being me, it's not
easy being me.

 

 

NARRATOR(V.O.) 
Chris as I've said led a sheltered
life. His father never taught him
to be strong and his mother always
taught him to turn the other cheek
when children would laugh at him.
She said you are different Chris,
but you're special.. Someday you'll
realize just how special you are.
Never forget that.

 

 

MONTAGE:

A) Teenage Chris rides his bicycle with the training wheels
still attached. He wears a Starwars helmet and pink riding
suit. He falls, gets up and rides a few feet and falls again.

B) Thirteen year old Chris playing catch, the ball misses his
glove and smacks him in the eye. He winks with the blackened
eye.

C) Fourteen year old Chris is standing in front of a mirror.
His reflection reveals a gigantic white head. When he pops it
a large blob of white pus flies out, Chris falls out on the
floor.

D) Sixteen year old Chris is taking his first driving lesson.
He is in the car with the driving instructor. He veers off the
road and hits a park car.

END MONTAGE: 
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NARRATOR)(V.O.)
Chris grew up into a teenager. If
you think it was hard being Chris
when he was a kid, it was twice as
hard as a teenager. The kids still
laughed at him, called him
"hairless" a freak of nature. Chris
still cried a lot. It was during
his high school years he would
learn two things about himself.

 

INT. HIGH SCHOOL 2002-MORNING

Chris enters the door of his new high school filled with
anticipation. He walks down the hallway with a newly found
confidence. The other children walk back and forth, they stare
but no one laughs. He looks down at a sheet of paper that has
his class schedule. 

CHRIS
(speaking to a girl next to him)

Chris R. Hungwell. Could you tell
me.. How would I..uh.. get to room
206? That's my home.. room?

 

 

The girl looks at Chris for a minute, looking him up and down.
She is a very attractive young lady, with cold black hair,
brown eyes and a slender build.

GIRL 
(pointing to her right)

It's right there. That's Mrs.
Nevels class. I have her for home
room, too. I'm Lisa... Lisa Cannon.

CHRIS(CONT'D)
Nice to meet you Lisa Cannon, like
I said I'm Chris.

INT. CHRIS'S HOME ROOM CLASS-MORNING

They enter the classroom and take a seat. The class is alive
with students, boys and girls, talking and laughing loudly.
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The teacher SUSAN NEVELS, comes in right after they do. She is
middle age, stern looking, with dish water blonde hair and
abnormally large blue eyes. She is tubby, you might even say
rotund. She speaks with a raspy voice.

 
 

SUSAN
Children, children, would you
please be quiet. Shut up! Thank
you. could everyone take a seat,
please. Thank you. (looking in
Chris's direction) I'd like to
introduce a new student. This is
Chris Hungwell.

There are a lot of snickers and pointing. Chris holds his head
down and waits for the laughter to stop. he stands and faces
the class.

CHRIS
Hi, I'm Chris. I'm the new kid.

The class breaks into laughter. 

GIRL
Are you kidding me..What a freak.

BOY
I didn't know the carnival was in
town.

GIRL(CONT'D)
Oh my God. Have you ever seen
anything like that?

BOY(CONT'D)
Not with out paying an admission, I
haven't.

Chris waits patiently for the ridicule and laughter to die
down.

CHRIS(CONT'D)
(with a squeaking nerdy
voice) 

Do not, try to besiege me. 
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Chris holds his right hand in the air, palm facing his
classmates

CHRIS(CONT'D)
I know the Vulcan mind melt and I
will use it. Yes, the force is
strong in this one. Luke, I'm your
father. Beam me up, Scotty.

The class erupts into laughter again, Susan stamps her feet in
an effort to stop the noise.

SUSAN
Quiet, quiet, we must have quiet,
shut up! Damn, sorry. Children,
that is not very nice. I think you
should apologize to Chris.

THE CLASS
(spoken together,
staggered)

We're sorry Chris, sorry.

The bell rings, they scatter for their first period classes.

INT. SCHOOL GYM-MORNING

The class is in the school gym, they finish up their
volleyball game. COACH SIMPSON calls them all into a group.

The coach is sort of a short, thin man, who walks with a limp
because of a brace on his right leg. He talks with a lisp, but
speaks with a lot of enthusiasm.

 
 

COACH
Hey, good game there fellows. You
guys really worked up a sweat.
Whew! Before we do our laps, let me
introduce you to Chris.. 

Coach points over to Chris who is trying to hide behind
another student.

Chris reluctantly holds his hand up.
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COACH(CONT'D)
Allright Chris! Good to have you
with us, son. Okay, it's time for
our favorite part of gym class,
laps. Thirty laps and then go hit
the showers, boys!

 

INT. BOY'S LOCKER ROOM AND SHOWERS-MORNING

The boys are in the locker room,taking off their gym clothes
getting ready for the showers. Chris is at his locker taking
off his clothes as well. He strips off all his clothes and
without even putting a towel around himself, starts his
journey to the communal showers. 

BOY#1
Jesus..fuckin' Christ!

BOY#2
My God, I didn't know they let
horses in here.

BOY#3
Damn, John Holmes ain't got nothing
on that little peanut head,
hairless freak.

 

Chris continues his walk, parting the boys in his path like
Moses parting the Red Sea.

 

NARRATOR (V.O.)
So this is how the legend began. Of
course, it spread like a wildfire
throughout the school. The next
day, he was the topic of everyone's
conversation, and the envy of all
the boys. Girls all of sudden
wanted to holler at him. 

EXT. SCHOOL YARD-NEXT DAY-MORNING 

Chris walks across the school campus enroute to his home room
class. 
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A group of three girls passes. They turn their heads and
smile. One can be seen holding her hands out, as if showing
the other two girls the size of a whopper fish, she just
caught.

GIRLS
(in unison)

Hi, Chris. 
 

Chris turns to look in disbelief, but with a big smile on his
face.

 

One boy walks by and high fives Chris.

 
BOY

Allright, my man, Chris.

He continues his walk across campus, enters the front door of
his school.

 

INT:CLASSROOM-MORNING 

Chris is sitting quietly in his seat when he sees his new
friend Lisa enter the classroom.

CHRIS
Hi Lisa, how are you today?

LISA
Oh.. Chris, I'm doing good.. I guess.

CHRIS(CONT'D)
I'm good as well. Lisa, could I ask
you something?(he looks around to
make sure no one is listening)
Would you be my friend? I really
like talking to you. I feel like I
can tell you anything.

LISA(CONT'D)
Oh, I don't know, Chris. We only
just met yesterday. 

CHRIS(CONT'D)
I'm not asking you to be my
girlfriend, just my friend. 
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LISA(CONT'D)
I..I guess I could.. be your
friend, Chris.

CHRIS(CONT'D)
I know I'm funny looking, but I
would be a good friend, if you let
me. I'd do anything for you.

LISA(CONT'D)
Well,okay. But you must promise me
one thing. 

CHRIS(CONT'D)
Anything for you, Lisa.

LISA(CONT'D)
You have to promise you won't use
the Vulcan mind melt on me.

Chris laughs and wrinkles up his funny little face.

CHRIS(CONT'D) 
Yea, I promise.

INT.HUNGWELL'S RESIDENCE-MORNING

Chris is in the family den watching T.V., when his mother,
Janie enters the room.

CHRIS
Hi, mom. 

JANIE
Hello, sweetheart. What you
watching.

CHRIS(CONT'D)
My favorite show, Star Trek. You
know I can do the Vulcan mind melt.
Did you know that? 

JANIE(CONT'D) 
Oh, really I did not know that.

CHRIS(CONT'D)
That's right. The force is strong
in this one. 
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JANIE(CONT'D)

That's nice dear. 

CHRIS(CONT'D)
Guess what?

JANIE(CONT'D)
I can't guess, what.. Chris.

CHRIS(CONT'D)
I've joined a nudist colony. We
meet every weekend. We play
volleyball in the nude. We swim and
run and everything, completely
naked. It's quite exciting.

 
 

JANIE(CONT'D)
(really not paying
attention)

That's nice, Chris. Glad to hear
you are getting out, making new
friends.

 

 

 
 

EXT.NUDE BEACH-AFTERNOON

Chris is sitting on the beach with his friend RALPH.

CHRIS
I really like being naked don't
you. It is really cool, you know
what I mean Ralph.

RALPH
Yea, man I really look forward to
these weekends when we can let it
all hang out. 

CHRIS(CONT'D)
Yea, me too. But somehow it still
doesn't satisfy me. Here everyone
is naked. At first, it was really
exciting but now, I feel I need
more.

11.



 
 

 
RALPH(CONT'D)

What the hell do you mean more,
Chris?

CHRIS(CONT'D)
I've got this strong desire to be
naked in public. You know some
place where I'd be the only one
naked. All eyes would be on me,
only me and my naked ass. 

RALPH(CONT'D) 
You're crazy, Chris. That's all I
have to say. 

 

 

EXT.SCHOOL YARD-MORNING

Chris walks across the school yard in route to his home room
class.

All of a suudden someone taps him on his back.

He whirls around, to find his new friend Lisa, standing behind
him.

 
CHRIS

(smiling)
Oh, Hi Lisa. You scared me. What's
up.

 
LISA

Just heading for home room, you
want some company?

CHRIS(CONT'D)
(elated)

Sure, you betcha.

LISA(CONT'D)
So how's my best new friend doing
today?
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CHRIS(CONT'D)
Oh, swell Lisa, just peachy.

 
 

LISA(CONT'D)
That's good.(looking down, not
knowing what else to say.)

 
CHRIS(CONT'D)

Lisa, I want to tell you something
about myself. (he looks around to
make sure no one is near) I like
being naked in public, I don't know
why.

Lisa is shocked and can hardly speak.

LISA(CONT'D)
You.. you like to go out naked in
public. Why,Chris? 

 
 

 

CHRIS(CONT'D)
I don't know, I just like it.. Does
that mean I'm a feel pervert. I
feel like a pervert, but I can't
help myself. I just want to take
'em off. 

LISA(CONT'D)
I don't think you are a pervert. I
think you are very nice boy. By the
way is it true what they are saying
about you?

Chris lowers his head and looks away from Lisa.

 
 
CHRIS(CONT'D)

Yes, but I never gave it much
thought before. It was just a part
of me ,like my hand or my leg.
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Chris turns to look at Lisa.

 
 

CHRIS(CONT'D) 
Mama always said I was special. I
always thought she meant I had
special powers like Spock or Luke
Skywalker. I never dreamed it was
something I was born with..
Something that had been with me all
along, but I never noticed.

 
LISA(CONT'D)

You are special, Chris.

Chris pauses for a moment of thought and continues.

CHRIS(CONT'D) 
Lisa, guess what?

LISA(CONT'D)
What, Chris?

 
 

 

CHRIS(CONT'D)
I have a dentist appointment
Saturday. I'm going to walk into
the office, go right to the front
desk, totally naked. I can't wait
Lisa, I can't wait.

LISA(CONT'D)
Oh my God, Chris, Please tell me
you are kidding.

CHRIS(CONT'D)
Nope, I'm gonna do it. You can't
talk me out of it.

LISA(CONT'D)
But they'll call the cops, you
idiot and arrest you. I know you
don't want to go to jail.

CHRIS(CONT'D)
Don't care, my mind is made up.
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LISA(CONT'D)

Holy shit!

 

INT. DENTIST'S OFFICE-SATURDAY-MORNING

Chris enters the dentist office dressed only in a bathrobe. He
drops the robe and walks proudly across the office packed with
patients to the receptionist's desk. Chris is wearing the suit
that he was born in. 

The older lady sees Chris and faints dead out. The younger
lady, just stands and stares. She has a look on her face, she
likes what she sees.

CHRIS
Chris R. Hungwell

YOUNG RECEPTIONIST 
Yes, you certainly are!

CHRIS(CONT'D)
I have a dentist appointment today.

 

INT. DENTIST OFFICE-MORNING

The police arrive and put the cuffs on Chris. As they take him
away, the young receptionist makes a sign with her thumb and
little finger, puts it up to her ear. SHE MOUTHS: CALL ME.

NARRATOR(V.O.) 
And so ends the first nude
adventure of Christopher Richard
Hungwell. That would be enough for
him, well for right now anyway. The
morning newspaper headline
read,"Hungwell, Naked and Arrested
At Dentist Office," Story on Page
Ten. 

 
 
 
 

 

FADE OUT:
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THE END
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