Got hi ¢ Dance

FADE | N:
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Loud. Lights flash. My Chem cal Romance seduces a crowd of
generation M Il ennials' decked out in black. Speed dancing
and bangi ng.

A CGoth, SALMA SAGA (19), jet black hair stretches her hands
toward the ceiling. Hands clench into fists.

SALNVA
Who's gonna | ove ne! Anyone. Does
anyone | ove ne!

Tears stream

SALNVA
|"mpretty. Look at me Daddy! Look
what you are missing! |'mso fucking

pretty!
Snears tears and mascara away, |eaving Raccoon eyes.

SALMA
(br eakdown)
Daddy, you hurt nme. You took ny
will to |ive.

A long platinum bl onde Goth, SASHA MARDINI (19) runs and
pushes through an oblivious crowd.

SASHA
| love you Salma. | |ove you! Don't!

Salma crunples to the floor. A giant opened clothes pin
falls next to her body. Bloody. She curls up into the fetal
posi tion.

SALNVA
Daddy... Wiy did you stop | oving ne?

Dancer ignore the scene. Salma clanps her eyes shut.
Dar kness.

SASHA (O S.)
Sal ma. Salma. Shhhh. Shhh. It's
okay, Everything is going to be okay.

Eye |ids ease open.



2.

Sal ma | ooks up at her DADDY (45), a vague out of focus figure.
Rage. She runs a razor bl ade across Daddy's pasty white
neck. Black blood fl ows.

He grabs at his neck, gags. Black bl ood seeps through
fingers. A swirling black mst of death drifts into the
haze of the air, like snoke off of a cigarette. Death.

A psychotic nonment. Salma's up. Every dancer is Daddy.
Dances through the crowd, slicing throats. Black swirls of
death mst drift toward the ceiling. A pool of black bl ood
rises like a raging, overflowng river, one death at a tine.

MOVENT LATER

Sal ma St ands knee deep in black bl ood, holding a bl oody knife.
Nobody el se stands. Specks of white |light dance off the

bl ack bl ood as she stares bl ankly across the enpty dance

fl oor.

Specks of white |ight dance off the black blood. Each speck
drifts toward one another, welding together. The mass of
white [ight norphs into a beautiful fluorescent white angel,
SMYERNI A. She hol ds out a hand.

SMYERNI A
Take ny hand Salma. You are free.

Bl ack bl ood explodes into a bubbling hot fire. Fiery sparks
dance, becone CYRUS, a dark angel with yell ow cat eyes.

CYRUS
Free fromwhat. Your earth. Wat a
tragedy it is. Conme with ne Sal ma.
Your reward will be everlasting. It
will be great.

Yel | ow eyes draw Sal ma toward his outstretched hand.
Snyerni a produces a bolt of pure white energy. She | aunches
it at Cyrus's arm The bolt severs his arm It falls off,
beconmes a flash of fire, then a sizzle and snoke. Cyrus
grows another arminstantly.

Cyrus points a pointy finger tip at Snyernia. A ball of
fire shoots at Snyernia, a direct hit, blinding her.

SMASH CUT:
Back to reality.
Fromthe fetal position Sal ma stands, holds out both wists.

Red bl ood flows and drips. Dancers bang and sw ng, stil
obl i vi ous.



SASHA
(crying)
No! Ch no! Salma, nothing is this
bad. | love you, why?

Salma rips her shirt off. Tears a |long piece. Waps and
ties both arns tight to stop the bl ood.

SASHA
| love you Salma. You are pretty.

SALMA
(turning pale)
But what about ny Daddy. Wy did he
go away. | loved himand he didn't
| ove me back. | needed himand he
left me. He left ne. M life went
away.

SASHA
Yes. Yes Salnma he |eft you. People
do selfish things. | didn't. |
didn't do selfish things to you
Don't leave ne. Don't go Sal ma.
Pl ease... Stay awake. Sal ma stay
awake.

Sal ma | oses consci ousness, slips out of Sasha's arns, crunples
lifeless to the dance fl oor.

FADE QOUT:
FADE | N:

Sal ma eyes blink open. Under swirls of black. She expl odes
fromout of a pool of black blood. A clearing gasp of air.

Heaven and Hells warriors, Snyernia and Cyrus, wage war
agai nst each other. Fireballs, white energy swords, staffs,
arrows, and spears.

SALMA
(cal m- confident)
| won't go with either of you.

SMYERNI A
You nust choose. You have no choi ce.

CYRUS
Come to ny side and | ove again.

From t he darkness behind the warriors, a
it's Salma's Daddy. He glides over to Sa
outstretched for her.

figure appears,
| ma hands



DADDY
Sal ma sweet heart, Daddy does | ove
you. | have always | oved you. Even
froma distance. It wasn't your
fault. It was never your fault. It
was ny fault and your nothers fault.
Life got to be too hard. | was

selfish. Don't let ny selfishness
destroy your happi ness.

CYRUS
Take my hand now before it's too
| at e.

Daddy takes Salma's bl oody wists, lays his thunbs over each
wrist. Her wounds snoke, |ike a part being soldered. Salm's
sliced wists are transforned into scars.

DADDY
It's not your day Salma. Go back.
Live. Be good. Do good things.
Dance when |ife | ooks black and | augh
when sunny days turn sour.

She drifts away fromthe three, |eaving them bel ow. Daddy
turns, a gapping hole in his head.

FADE QUT:
DANCE FLOOR
Real ity.

Sasha holds a |linp Salma. Salma's eyes blink open. She
lifts up her bl ood soaked bandages, produces a weak smle.

SALMA
| | earned sonething inportant Sasha?

SASHA
(conf used)
Hmm

SALMA
| | earned ny Daddy does | ove ne,
even if he did | eave ne alone. And
| realize life is never as bad as it
seens. Every bad thing wll pass
from darkness into |ight.

SASHA
Christ Salma you scared ne to death
Prom se you wll never do that again.
Stay with ne forever?



The girls |ink pinkies.

SALMA
Til' death do us part.

Sal ma and Sasha kiss. Sasha slips a skull ring on Sal ma
finger. M Chem cal Death plays on. Dancer bang and junp.

FADE QOUT:
THE END
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