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EXT. DESERT - DESOLATE STREET - DAWN

ERIC, 18, African-American, sharply-dressed, beanie, cups an 
ear bud and smiles while he watches himself doing ballet on 
his phone. Modern Classical music plays. Eric’s phone buzzes.

CU: Reminder - 9:00 AM Audition, Downtown

The time on the phone is 5:37 AM. Eric crosses the street 
toward the BUS STOP.

INT. BALLET COMPANY - BARRE ROOM

An assortment of BALLERINAS stretch on the barre while 
listening to MARGARET, the director.

MARGARET 
Those of you trying out for this 
year’s openings, line up on the 
wall please. We’ll begin in about 
20 minutes. Leave your music with 
me. Thanks. 

Margaret looks at a concerned CELINE holding her phone.

CELINE
I should’ve picked him up. 

EXT. CITY - STREET 

Eric walks down the street reading sheet music with dance 
notes. He stops at the light and looks into the sun. He takes 
off his beanie. We see that Eric wears a hearing aid.

A car pulls up and bumps RAP. Eric opens his eyes and bobs 
his head placing his beanie with style. Inside Eric’s coat, 
his phone vibrates. He pulls it out...

CU: Message from Celine - Where are you? Call me ASAP. 

The time on the phone is 8:38 AM. Eric smiles, he looks 
up...he’s there already.

EXT. BALLET COMPANY - FRONT OF BUILDING

Eric heads down the alley...suddenly, Eric is pushed to the 
ground...his phone and sheet music knocked away.

Bold denotes no sound.



TEEN 1
Give me your bag, man! GIVE IT TO 
ME! 

A dazed Eric hands Teen 1 his bag. Eric reaches for his ear.

TEEN 1 (CONT’D)
Get the phone, man. Go. Go. 

Teen 2 grabs the phone and runs smashing Eric’s hearing aid. 
The pair take off. Eric slowly stands and dusts himself off. 
He picks up the pieces of his hearing aid and sighs.

Eric gathers his sheet music. From the street horns honk, 
life goes on. From Eric’s POV: Silence. 

Behind Eric, Celine exits. Eric straightens his beanie and 
wipes his eyes.

CELINE
Eric? 

Celine grabs Eric’s shoulder. 

Italics denote sign language.

CELINE (CONT’D)
ERIC! Quit fooling around out here. 
Come on, you’re on in a couple of 
minutes. Let me have that.

Eric hands Celine his crumpled sheet music.

CELINE (CONT’D)
Music deserves more respect. 

INT. BALLET COMPANY - BARRE ROOM

Margaret sets ups music and begins playing. 

INT. BALLET COMPANY - HALLWAY OUTSIDE BARRE ROOM

Silence. Eric watches a BALLERINA dance through the glass in 
the door.  He feels the door with his hand, nothing. As he 
leans his head against the glass. 

Celine, knocks on the glass and leans out of the Barre Room.

CELINE
Smile.
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Eric rubs his face, smiles, and begins to walk through the 
door. Celine stops him and points to his ear and shrugs “What 
happened?” Eric ignores her and sneaks pass her.

INT. BALLET COMPANY - BARRE ROOM

The room is filled with BALLERINAS watching Eric. Eric stands 
in the center, he disrobes, underneath his leotard. 

MARGARET
So, last up is Eric. Ready?

Eric nods. Margaret places Eric’s music up. Celine stands 
concerned. 

Margaret begins to play. Eric bounces up and down; he rotates 
his neck, still waiting for the cue. Eric closes his eyes but 
nothing. 

CELINE
(to Margaret)

Wait. Wait. Wait. 

Celine points to her ear and walks out to Eric. 

CELINE (CONT’D)
Anything?

Eric shakes his head. 

CELINE (CONT’D)
Wait here.

Celine walks to Margaret, everyone shuffles. Eric watches.

MARGARET
I’m sorry, Celine, we can’t. If I 
do that for him, it isn’t fair for 
everyone else. I didn’t make the 
rules, you know this.

Celine looks at Eric. Eric walks over.

CELINE
Then he can’t do it.

ERIC
What’s up?

CELINE
You’re going to have to wait ‘til 
next year.
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ERIC
What?! Why?!

A disappointed Eric looks at the pair, then the class. Eric 
walks off, Celine reaches for him--

CELINE
Eric?

...but misses.

MARGARET
I can’t do anything. Sorry.

A defeated Eric walks to the window and drinks some water. 
Eric sits, closes his eyes and leans against the window. The 
ballerinas begin to pack up.  

Outside a car rolls by bumping RAP. The vibration of the 
window reverberates through his back, he opens his eyes. 

MARGARET (CONT’D)
Thanks everyone for coming out. 
Check back in a few for the 
results.

Suddenly, an excited Eric runs back to the center of the room 
and waves to Celine...

ERIC
Wait, hold on. Tell everyone to 
just...wait. Stand still. 

CELINE
What?

ERIC
Clap.  

CELINE
Clap? What?

ERIC
Stomp, too.

CELINE
Wait. Everyone, just wait a second. 
Eric would like everyone to stop 
what they’re doing and...

Eric motions to clap.

CELINE (CONT’D)
Clap...and stomp?
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ERIC
Tell them to just be loud!

Eric begins to clap in the same cadence as his sheet music. 
The Ballerinas clap and stomp. Eric pumps them up. Margaret 
sits at the piano but doesn’t know when to begin.

Eric warms himself up...then pauses in first position. He 
bobs his head...then closes his eyes.

Eric begins to perform a classical ballet piece. 

As times passes, Eric continues unaware that the audience’s 
clapping and stomping has subsided in awe of Eric’s 
movements. 

As Eric finishes, his eyes remain shut; his chest heaves and 
all we hear is his breathing.

When Eric opens his eyes.

CUT TO BLACK.
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