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FADE | N:
I NT. H GH SCHOOL GYMNASI UM — DAY

It is the day after a high school prom and decorations are
still hanging clunmsily off the walls. Paper plates and

ot her garbage are strewed across the floor. A few enpty
tabl es and chairs remain.

A | one WOVAN CUSTODI AN in her md 30°s is pushing a broom
across the gymmasiumfloor. She is listening to an | Pod
whil e she works. Every so often she | ooks up and surveys
t he danmage.

She picks up garbage off the floor with her bare hands and
stashes it into a | arge garbage bag that is alnost as big
as her.

After words the custodian wi pes dowmn a few of the tables.

I N. SCHOOL HALLWAY — LATER

The woman drags the | arge garbage bag down the hallway. It
makes a draggi ng sound.

EXT. BEHI ND THE SCHOOL - LATER

The woman exits the school and drags the bag towards a
dunpster. She rolls it up the edge of the dunpster and with
a |load grunt pushes it in.

The dust cloud clears and sonething inside the dunpster
captures her eye. She reaches inside and pulls out two
dr awi ngs.

One is of a young M chael Jackson on stage raising his fist
inthe air in front of a large crowed hol ding a m crophone,
and the other is of Charlie Chaplin wal king dowmn a dirt
country road beside a beautiful wonman

On the Charlie Chaplin drawing is the inscription, “SMLFE

The custodian snmles to herself.



I NT. GYMNASI UM - LATER

The woman re-enters the gymasi um hol ding an old
unvarni shed guitar. She wal ks towards a |one chair in the
m ddl e of the gym

She sits down and carefully places the guitar in her | ap.
Her fingers pick at the old steel strings. She plays a folk
song from nenory.

She starts to sing. Her voice is weak and strained from
years of neglect. She cones to a part she doesn’t renmenber
and suddenly stops.

The woman tries to play the song again, wwth a little nore
gusto but once again she gets stuck on the sane spot.

She tries a third tine but this tine has a probl em
remenbering the right notes. She struggles until she
finally gives up

The custodi an buries her face in her hands and starts to
cry.

She drags her guitar to the side of the gymand lays it
down |i ke a wounded ani mal. She kneels beside it and pl aces
her hand on the bridge and the other over her eyes w ping
away her tears.

She rests her head against the wall and starts to inprovise
a nonol ogue on her life.

During her nonol ogue she hears things in her surroundings:
At first the sound of water rushing through a pipe in the
wal |, then the sound of an outside generator humm ng, and
| astly the sound of air nmoving fromthe ventilation ducks.

The custodi an voice imtates the cadence she hears in the
noi se. She huns the nel ody.

She i nprovises words to the nel ody. Suddenly the custodian
gets up and runs to her guitar.

The custodi an sings the song and tries to play her guitar
at the sane tine.



She struggles to find the right notes to play the nel ody
that’s in her head.

Desperate she puts down her guitar and starts to sing her
song with all her will A Capell a.

The song flows out of her nouth. She sings and sings.
Finally she stops and | ooks down at her guitar. She picks
it up and starts to strumthe tune.

She picks up her broomand guitar. She carries themtowards
t he door.

She exits the door that | eads to the outside. As she does

her body di sappears into the hot light emtted fromthe
sun.

FADE OQUT



