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FADE IN:

INT. ROOM WITH NO WINDOWS OR DOORS

DANCER, slowly reveals her face. She rises to her feet.   

The voice in from the Narrator almost sounds like voices in 
your head. The sounds echoes:

NARRATOR (O.S.)
(echoing)

Which face? Which face? Which face 
will you see? 

She slowly begins to dance.

NARRATOR (O.S.) (CONT’D)
Whichever one you do see, dementia 
will not be me.

Dancer, feeling hopeless, lost.

NARRATOR (O.S.) (CONT’D)
(echoing)

P.T.S.D. clouds my emotions, how 
will I feel?

Closes her eyes. She can’t think. She starts to spiral out of 
control.  

NARRATOR (O.S.) (CONT’D)
What is it to be normal? The 
substance abuse of life, doesn't 
seem real?     

Dancer splits into two separate people. 

NARRATOR (O.S.) (CONT’D)
(echoing)

Bipolar, Anxiety, Depression, many 
you'll fight through.

Dancer & her split, dancing around the room but watching each 
other closely. 

NARRATOR (O.S.) (CONT’D)
You may want to break, 
schizophrenia won't define you.

Dancer splits again and again. There are now multiple 
dancers. 



All the dancers besides Dancer is dancing. Everyone is doing 
a different dance. No one is dancing together. Each dance 
will show the many different mental disorders.

Dancer is angry. Shows aggression.  

NARRATOR (O.S.) (CONT’D)
(echoing)

The many faces, the many faces, are 
a part of some.

All the dancers backs Dancer into a corner.

Dancer is depressed. Ashamed. She feels little. She starts 
banging and bouncing off the walls.  

NARRATOR (O.S.) (CONT’D)
In a world with many faces, I only 
wanted to be one.

Dancer pushes back as she continues to dance. Dancer starts 
to take control. 

NARRATOR (O.S.) (CONT’D)
(echoing)

Which face, which face, which face 
will you see?

All the dancers, dance in unison, following Dancer’s orders:

NARRATOR (O.S.) (CONT’D)
When I'm able to feel like myself, 
is the day I'll be… 

All the dancers become one again. All is still.

NARRATOR (O.S.) (CONT’D)
(continues; whisper like)

... Free.

Dancer wakes up from an trance like state. She looks around 
her surrounding. She breathes deep. Exhaling. She closes her 
eyes. 

FADE OUT.
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