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Liz

BLACK SCREEN

Act 1
Fade in : cheering of an audience intensifies as we see footsteps (heels) walking up to the stage.

 Guitar riff and drums intensifies. 

The curtain finally opens and we don’t see her face but we sense the anticipation. 

Next we see a whiskey stained cup land on the bar; lipstick stain. (Foreshadowing). More guitar riff and drums.

TITLE APPEARS : Liz

camera cuts to : Liz in the backstage dressing room, tearful, trying to put her makeup on and put on a face.

—knock on the door : Man with glasses, knocks on the door. Loudly, yells, LIZ..IT’S TIME!!

Liz tries to collect herself. 
Looks in the mirror one last time, forces a smile, and walks out.

Audience : “LIZ!” Repeatedly, chanting her name in excitement. Reporters start surrounding the area. 

She waves to the crowd like they’re an audience. 

But covers her face.
Pushes through the noisy crowd but finally makes it to her limousine.

As she drives away, the crowd won’t stop crowding her, causing uneasiness and claustrophobia. 
The noise of screaming and flashing lights of the cameras makes her hide her face. 

Urges her driver to speed up.
[desperately]
Just go just go…

The desperation in her voice makes her cry but she stifles her tears as she keeps desperately urges her driver to push through the crowd.

We finally make it out and make it to a solid, quiet road. It begins raining. 
The cloudy weather and rain symbolizes her true facade behind her makeup and gorgeous exterior.

Driver (Evan) pulls up to her home.
We’re here Liz.

Liz, still sad and desperate
makes it out of the car
Walks to her home and goes inside

Doesn’t pay attention to Evan, who worriedly watches her enter her home.

Locks the door, sinks to the floor. 

Dark room due to the rain, symbolizing her true feelings.

She notices her dress, heels, and coat are soaked.

 Her makeup is ruined.

Sighs
takes off shoes
begins walking upstairs for a shower.

Cut to : Liz, sitting in shower, crying, naked. Curled up.

Flashback to- Liz first arriving to NYC. This is 2000.

Happy. 

Filled with dreams. 

At pizzeria, bar in the evening. 

Started playing music around that area for a start. 
Meeting new, welcoming people.

(Compared to now..completely different person. Empty, despondent, sad, crowded by the press and a toxic production team harassing her.)

Flashback of Liz first arriving in NYC :
Enters pizzeria for a bite to eat. 
Meets Tony while watching him in awe of the scene and him making the pizza like a pro.

Stays there for a few hours socializing with everyone.

Later checks into her room to get settled.

Hears music downstairs which catches her attention. She heads out to see. Evening time now. Sound of violin, gospel folk music and upbeat singing intensifies.

Her energy intensifies, her eyes widen.

She peeks in, we see her eyes before she enters.

Somebody catches her eye, signals her to enter.

Man, middle aged, black, greets her. 

She’s caught in the music and the area is so welcoming.

 Man urges her to join.

Laughter and joy bursts through the room.

Later, we meet Daniel, who greeted her. 

He questions what a young girl like her is doing at such a busy city like this.

[Liz] -
I want to be a singer.

[Daniel]
slightly caught off guard
Oh..you mean a famous singer?
a beat-
you sure about that?

How will you get your start?

[Liz]
What start?

[Daniel]
In music..

[Liz]
I’m not sure what you mean..

[Daniel]
I’m not sure that’s the right choice for you..

You shouldn’t be in a place like this


[Liz]
and why do you say that

-takes a sip of whiskey shot

[Daniel]

They wouldn’t like you being in a place like this..with people 
like me. 

We’re from the Bronx. 

They won’t like that.

(Liz takes a moment to ponder this).

Takes another sip

Well..I’ll be careful.

The mood has slightly decreased but they continue drinking. It’s a relaxing night at the bar.

Liz tries falling asleep but can’t stop reveling in the excitement but can’t stop thinking about what Daniel said..leading to her insomnia.

Her first morning in the city is rough due to her insomnia.

Decides to go shopping for her “look.”

Enter :
Small, rustic shop with a red dress catching her eye.

Leave :
The store with the dress on.

Decides to enter lunch to introduce her new look.
[man]
Oh my…
Look at you!

[Liz]
You love it?

[man]
I do..but why the sudden impulse?

[Liz]
I’m still me darling.
I’m trying to be a star..

[man]
Oh I see..a star?
[slightly confused]

[Liz]
Oh haven’t you heard? I want to sing.

[man]
They’ll make you more than just a singer with that get up…

[Liz]
Oh really..like what?

[man]
(pulls out a cigarette)
you’ll see…
aren’t you hungry?

(Camera zooms out) as they sit and eat together. inaudible dialogue.

Liz returns to the bar in the evening with her acoustic guitar.

Meets Daniel who is caught off-guard.
[Daniel]
well hello stranger
(jokingly)

[Liz]
look save me the suspense
i have a favor to ask of you…
(whispers, inaudible)
(Daniel ponders this for a moment, but nods).

They keep whispering and she pulls out her guitar walking to the center.

Daniel tries making an announcement…

Uh hey folks! We have a special performer this evening..she uh wants to sing a song for us and uh to have this seen on live television.

Guests murmur and turn to her and Daniel, not knowing what to expect. 

Anticipation rising.

Liz is ready to go, Daniel is ready with his camera.

Daniel nods, basically saying go time.

Liz takes a breath…
starts singing
her guitar riff is strumming

The audience faces a moment of surprise. 

Some cheers and hoots begin. 

Her voice echoes, more people walk in, the hysteria begins.

Nobody can believe what they’re witnessing.

The adrenaline rush kicks in.

Daniel keeps recording.. But he can’t believe this either.

The weeks go on and word has spread.


We meet a scruffy, middle-aged man, who’s with family but hears the voice on television.

Rest of the family is in love already and going crazy.

[Wife]
Jack, honey, you gotta watch this. You’ve been out of work for how long..maybe this can get you back in the game.

[Jack]
Uh maybe..who is that honey

[Wife]
Surprised you haven’t heard..her name’s Liz. Word on the street is she just arrived to New York and she wants to be a singer.
Why don’t you go and meet her

Jack keeps watching and observing…

[Wife]
She’s insatiable…look at that.

[Jack]
(mesmerized)
Yeah she is…
Okay…okay I’ll meet her.


Next evening : he heads out and eventually spots her. 

She’s leaning against the wall, back facing him, having a drink.

He keeps walking to get her attention but she walks away.

He eventually catches up as she takes a seat.


[Jack]
takes a seat, taps her on the shoulder.
Now I heard you on TV, and it’s not everyday we meet a girl like you.

[Liz]
 is caught off guard.
Uh I’m afraid I’m not sure what you mean.
Hesitant, confused.

[Jack]
Well the entire town is talkin’ about ya and I’m looking to give a girl like you her start.

[Liz]
Ah I see…

perhaps today’s my lucky day

(she raises a glass).

Jack laughs.

[Liz]- cheers!

[Jack]
now..you’re going to meet a lot of people, producers, managers, other singers..so… are you ready to fight?

[Liz]

I’m ready..
ready to fight
and fly…

[Jack]
Well I like that.

[Liz]
So what do we do now?

[Jack]
takes a final sip
gets up to leave
Here- that’s my card. 
Call me tomorrow.

Liz is in shock, doesn’t say anything as he leaves.

[Daniel]
Well I was not expecting that…

[Liz]
Yeah..me neither.

[Daniel]
You really gonna do this?

[Liz]
I don’t know…

Liz can’t go to sleep that night. Keeps flipping the card in making a decision.

Liz sighs and we transition to the next morning.

The card is still in her hand. 

She calls him.

[Liz]
I’m ready. Where can we meet?

No dialogue, Jack excitedly provides the contracts, she briefly reads, and signs.

Jack has a malicious smile.

Liz fails to notice.

A variety of performances take place in various spots until she realizes she’s able to go on tour.

[Liz]
It’s happening!

ACT 2 :
The audience continues to grow with every performance which leads to a toll on her mental health. 

She gradually becomes exhausted.

[Jack]
It’s what you signed up to do, and you must do it.

We continue flashing through her tour but she gradually grows worse.

The press will constantly be in her face. 

The flashing lights are overwhelming.

[Liz]
I can’t keep touring. I want to go back to New York.

[Jack]
(irritated)
You’re not listening.

[Liz]

Don’t wake me tomorrow. 

Just fucking cancel the tour okay I don’t know what to tell you.

[Jack]
(Still irritated)
walks away


next morning :
Liz refuses to wake up, but 2 men break in, dragging her out.

[Liz]
(pleading)

No please don’t,
don’t do this!!

(frantic screaming),as she’s dragged down the hallway.

her feet barely touching the floor. she has no strength.

The screen turns gray, black, and white with a claustrophobic atmosphere describing her mental state.

She’s shoved into a car.

[man]
Wear this.

(hands her a dress).

just following orders.

drives off.

[Liz]
(In a state of shock and sadness,
shakily puts on the dress,
begins crying).

Eventually arrive to theater where she’s supposed to perform.

Liz is still distraught but collects herself.
Shakily climbs out of the car, hides her face, rushes in to avoid humiliation, and immediately rushes in.

Spots Jack immediately first step in.

Looks of resentment cross their eyes.

No dialogue between them.

Liz heads to dressing room to prepare.

[Liz] 
deep sigh 

frustrated

applies makeup but can’t control emotions.

A few moments later..
We hear the crowd entering and cheering

Liz steps out on stage with excessive makeup and large smile, as a mask.

Performs well but spots Jack in the audience.

Greed and resentment smear his face.

Liz grows angry.

The crowd takes notice.

The lights, the cheering, confusion, anger, and sadness broil inside her and she lets out a scream.

A furious blood-curdling scream.

-We hear the audience gasp and the camera goes black.

A MONTH LATER :

Liz finally returns to New York but is emotionally exhausted.

Reluctantly returns to the bar.

Liz enters without a word, head down, upset.

Daniel spots her.

She hasn’t taken a sip.

Pulls out a cigarette, shakes her head.

Daniel walks over slowly 

[Daniel]
How’ve you been…
I heard…

[Liz]
(shakes her head, struggling to find words).
a pause
I’m gonna be 30 soon…30 (tone of disbelief)
sooner or later nobody’s gonna remember me…well why would they anyway after what happened.

[Daniel]
You don’t know that…

[Liz]
No why would they?

Daniel :
sighs
Holds her hand for a few seconds and leaves.

Liz is surprised by that gesture.

A few moments later…

Jack walks in. Liz spots him. 
She doesn’t dare say a word.

[Jack]

Uh one shot of whiskey please. 
Thank you.

Liz is ready to leave but Jack interjects—

I was wrong about you.
I am sorry.

Liz is taken aback and hesitates.

Sits back in her chair. 

Ponders this for a moment.

[Liz]
You mean that?

a slight pause…

[Jack]
I do.

[Liz]
What do we do now?

[Jack]
Up to you.

[Liz]
Then I want another tour. But I can’t have that happening again. I want to make my own choices. Is that a deal?

Jack chuckles.
I can drink to that.

Liz smiles.
Alright. Deal.

Tour begins but media begins circulating.

Newspaper and tabloids read : Liz is back after fallout on stage?! The scream heard around the world.

Liz grows frustrated.

I shouldn’t have done that.

[Jack]
Don’t read that.
(snatches the newspaper).

[Liz]
how much longer is this going to go on

[Jack]
You said you’re ready to fight. Is that still true?

[Liz]
Of course.

Tour continues and her beauty catches the public’s attention.
[man]
I think her beauty can count for a lot in this business.
multiple voices echo in agreement.

Jack receives an offer-if she can portray Liz as a goddess of sex and sexuality, sensuality, he can receive a lot of money.
Jack and man negotiate price :
$3500
no higher 
$1 million
Deal.
Laughter erupts! Huzzah! Hahahaha!!! Hysterical laughter bursts through the room.
CHEERS!!!
Newspaper tabloid reads : the new sex symbol of the generation!
Sexualized picture of Liz in her dress.

next day:
[Liz]
What the hell is this?

[Jack]
If you don’t listen to me, all that you and your friends have sacrificed for me..will be for nothing.

[Liz]
For you?
No…


She runs away, hops in a random car, drives and screams in frustration.

Begins speeding, swerving.

Crashes into a pole and breaks the front windshield.

2 men pull her out and drag her to her room. 

Weak and powerless, Liz doesn’t fight back this time.

Is nearly unconscious.

The phone rings.

[Daniel]
May I speak to Liz?

[Jack]
I promise you she’s safe. She’s been working herself to the bone. I promise to let her know you called.
(hangs up).

Liz is still asleep.

Daniel reads newspaper, genuinely concerned.

Liz finally wakes up. Sore, tired, in pain.

Hears chatter outside. 

[Jack]
One of her little friends keeps calling. 

[mumbling, indistinct voices]

[Jack]
No I’m not going to let her talk…no no no.

Liz knows it was Daniel who’s been calling.

Chatter continues…

[Liz]
I want to speak to him. Please.

[man]
glances at Jack, who nods yes reluctantly.

[Man]
make it quick.

They leave.

[Liz]
yeah..I’m fine.
You heard, didn’t you?

…
I’m fine though. Really. It’s like I’ve always said. I just gotta be making the most of this thing that I can.
(Pause)
I’m going to continue touring. I’m sorry. I can’t come home yet.
(pause)
I miss you too.
Goodnight.

[man]
That’s enough for now.

Cut to : Daniel overhearing this on phone.
Wait Liz!

[Liz]
Bye!

Liz grows sad and homesick. But holds it in.

I’ll go on with the tour.

Screen fades to black, we see the “new Liz.”

Reporters call her the new “pop and sex sensation.”

Every night Liz goes to sleep in despair of what she’s become.

[man on TV]
You know I wouldn’t mind if she took me to bed with her.
(Laughs)

[man]
Now look at that smile, and those lips. Imagine what I can do with that! 

This makes Liz very uncomfortable but Liz smiles her way through it.

Her music becomes more sexualized which catches more unhealthy attention.
As the tour continues, Liz continues smoking and begins experimenting with different drugs, (opioids).
Affects her health.

Liz is high one day, a few male, middle-aged men who claim to be fans notice and try taking her to a private area without anyone noticing.

Liz is scared and runs away once she realizes what they are doing.

[man 1]
why don’t we take her away for a minute 
[man 2]
you mean let her drink with us?
[man 1] or more…
[man 3]
oh come on you can’t be serious
[man 1]
why not she looks gorgeous
we’ll just say we’re interested in working with her or want a photo shoot with her
[man 2]
what if she doesn’t believe that
[man 1] 
wait until she’s buzzed.

Liz eventually grows drunk and high, stumbling around, unfocused.

The three men try taking a chance and after 3 attempts, sneak her away, dragging her down a hallway. They open the door to a random room. Liz eventually wakes up and freaks out. Sees three men with their clothes off. One almost on top of her. (brief nudity). 

She rushes and opens the door, runs out, frantically. 

She doesn’t know how to get out.
Bangs on a random door. 
[Liz]
Help me! Please! Open the door! Please! Help me! Get me out of here!
Shit.

Nobody answers.

She keeps frantically running and finally reaches a door. 

Realizes her pants are missing, only still wearing a collar shirt with the buttons open.

 This was sexual assault.

Finally, she bumps into a stranger who recognizes her. Asks if she’s okay. 
She can’t respond

[woman]
Okay… it’s okay come in. 
I’ll give you something to wear and some water.

Liz is hesitant but eventually walks in.

[woman]
Okay just sit down here. Make yourself comfortable.
I have some water.

Liz is still shaking and unresponsive.


Handed water cup.

[Liz]
This doesn’t have alcohol right?

[woman]
Why?

[Liz]
just..never mind. Thank you

[woman]
What happened

[Liz]
I was drunk…i just have to get home.

[woman]
What about your pants?

[Liz]
(doesn’t directly respond)
I just need some spare clothes to borrow and I’ll be out of here. thanks
[woman]
You sure?

[Liz]
Yes please.

[woman]
Okay.

(Gets up)
You know if you need to stay the night here you can..
(hands out old school jeans)
Liz grabs it and quietly leaves

[woman]
How’s that sound?

But Liz is already gone.

Liz can’t sleep that day. Tries showering to scrub off the nasty feeling on her body and to sober up. Can’t fathom what just happened. Extremely confused. Tries collecting memory but can’t. 

[Liz]
(To herself)
Tomorrow’s a new day.

Tries sleeping but can’t.

The phone rings.

Liz is hesitant. She knows it’s Daniel. Again.
[Liz]
(to herself) : oh shit.

(picks up phone)

(tired)

Hello?

[Daniel]
I’ve been calling you all day trying to see if you’re okay. What’s going on?

[Liz]
Why are you worried?

[Daniel]
I’ve been reading the news…

[Liz]
(A pause)
I’m fine. Really.

I miss you…

[Daniel]
Yeah..can I see you?

[Liz]
…now’s not really a good time.

(Tries to hold it in)

[Daniel]
Liz, what’s going on?

[Liz]
I don’t want to talk

[Daniel]
Liz…

[Liz]
I have to go.
(Hangs up).

Liz lays down and once again, tries falling asleep.

The phone rings AGAIN.

Liz is exasperated but answers. 

[Liz]
Hello?

[Jack]
The president has asked to see you and he wants you to sing for him! How’s that sound?

Liz can’t process this.

I’m sorry, what?
[Jack]
Well the President of the United States has asked to see you and he wants you to sing for him on his birthday next week. Isn’t that neat?

[Liz]
Oh..yes that’s great. I’m honored.

[Jack]
Congratulations!

[Liz]
(begins tearing up)
-a pause
Thanks.

(hangs up)

Grabs a bottle of champagne and pours it into the wine glass.

Sits by her bedside pondering what just happened.

Gulps it down but throws the glass after, shattering all over the floor. 

Swallows multiple pills at once.

Breaks her posters on her wall in anger.

Next we see her sitting down, defeated, next to the broken glass. On the floor.

Next, we see her taking sleeping pills to fall asleep.

Cut to : next week

Liz is on stage about to sing “Happy birthday.”

Her smile with her dress and fur coat mask her on the inside.

She is still distraught

(takes a breath)

Happy birthday..to you
happy birthday to you…
Happy birthday…Mr. President
Happy birthday to you…
The orchestra and band joins in and the audience begins cheering.

Liz motions at the musicians to make more noise, more excitement.

Liz is putting on a show and wants to impress the POTUS.

The orchestra and band keeps playing.

Next : Liz and the president sit down for dinner, jazz music in the background.

(indistinct chatter throughout)

[Liz]
This looks delicious!

[POTUS}
Hah-well pleasures all mine!

Liz smiles but retreats back to her shell.

[POTUS]
So how’d you get your start?
It’s not everyday we see a woman like you walking these streets

[Liz]
Everybody asks me that
(chuckles dryly)

It all began with one single performance and a camera, then I guess I was discovered.
The more people know your name…the more painful it becomes. I know I’m meant to grow used to it, but I just can’t.
Liz doesn’t exist. Liz only exists on the screen. And the stage. I used to take that mic in my hands…and sing. But now, it’s not about the music. Not about the art. I can’t stand being this version of Liz. That’s not the real me. I’m going to be 30 soon..and nobody’s going to remember who I really am. Only what they WANT to see. I need to get back to who I really am. *(Improv here).

President is shocked and surprised, ponders this for a moment.

Liz takes a breath. 
What people see on the stage isn’t the real me.

[POTUS]
So who are you Liz?

Liz smiles.
No answer.

silence.
the screen fades to black.

A week later
 
[reporter]
Liz has announced she is taking a break from music and will return to New York for a year. Although the reasons are unknown the media and her fans suspect this is due to the underlying pressure of living up to her name.

Liz is finally reunited with Daniel at the pizzeria.

[Daniel]
How are you?

[Liz]
I’m not sure how to answer that…

[Daniel]
I understand.

[Liz]
Nobody knows the real me
only what they want to see
on that screen
and on that stage
nobody’s going to remember me for who I truly am.

[Daniel]
I will…

[Liz]
I know you will.

[Daniel]
Why not show who you are through your music?

[Liz]
He won’t like that.

[Daniel]
Show them who you are Liz.

Liz just smiles.
You going to the bar tonight?

[Daniel]
Where else would I be Liz?

[Liz]
I want to see everyone.

(foreshadowing).

Liz is at the bar that night with the music playing and noisy chatter as usual.

Liz is still distraught.

But eventually leaves without another word.

Falls onto the bed. 


Dream sequence : Liz outside one day, sunny but Liz’s state of mind is cloudy. Sitting on rooftop one day where her fans, manager can see her. Many smiling faces. Cheering her name. Except Liz. She is in despair and is desperate. Desperate for help, teary eyed and distraught, mouths the words “HELP ME!!!” 

But nobody notices. Symbolizes loneliness.

A year later : Liz is better and is back writing new songs. 

No contact with Jack whatsoever. 

Songs aren’t sexual, they are new and fresh.

Everyone’s worry has subsided. Having a good time.

Liz is writing her own music. Expressing herself.

Performs later and the media is crazy. “LIZ MAKES COMEBACK AS INDEPENDENT SINGER. IS FINALLY FREE FROM HORRIBLE TREATMENT?”

NEWSPAPERS SPREAD.

Back on stage, fresh and new, looks clean and sober. Her team is excited and proud.

Tour and performances continue, gets recognition for her talent back.

“LIZ IS SHOWING HER TALENT THROUGH A FRESH NEW ALBUM, ENTIRELY WRITTEN BY LIZ HERSELF.”

Reunites with Daniel but sees he has moved on and has a fiancé now. This upsets her but she continues performing.

Liz runs out and sinks to the floor crying and breaking down with flashbacks of their moments together and when he held her hand. She eventually gets up and leaves.

Maintains a positive attitude despite her sad feelings.

Tour continues but contacts Daniel who truthfully isn’t happy she never listened to him. 

[Daniel]
I told you what would happen. You didn’t listen. They’re killing you cause you’re letting them. You never fucking listened!

This upsets her even more. 
She begins to believe her negative thoughts which leads to another downfall and her painful memories return. 

Her drug abuse and alcoholic behavior returns in her home and 
she loses ALL contact with Daniel. 

She also sees Jack has moved on to another young singer and instantly feels horrible for the fate she might face. 

Later she writes a note. Folds it and leaves it by her bedside table. She eventually grabs more pills, an entire handful. We don’t see her take them. 
But the siren lights outside her home and we see the emptiness and silence in her home and the note laying on the table. 
We can assume she overdosed intentionally. 
The note is finally read. 

Note states : I am truly sorry for any pain this action may cause. But I realized that no matter what I do, I may never be free of the abuse I suffered at the hands of such horrible people in this competitive, tiring industry. The three men who assaulted me, I hope they learn from this and step forward and take responsibility for their actions. Jack, my manager, who forced me to perform at my worst and had two men drag me out to a performance, I want him to take responsibility as well. I crashed a car when I realized I was a national sex symbol spread around the world like a virus. He didn’t take me to a hospital. He instead had his two men drag me out, take me to my room, and simply sleep it off. I could’ve been seriously injured but all he wanted was to work me like a dog and be on stage. I lost a dear friend, I won’t name any names out of respect but I realized I was completely alone. He warned me about this happening but I never listened. I suppose I have myself to blame. I am not doing this out of spite but I need to be at peace. He will never let me go. I am only a rookie singer and I want to be relieved of this pain.

This note is released to the public and fans are devastated.
 [fans]
crowded, protesting outside recording studio :
 
YOU KILLED HER! JUSTICE FOR LIZ! WE DEMAND ANSWERS!SHIT HAS GOT TO CHANGE AROUND HERE!

Time goes by and Daniel finally reads this in the papers and he is in despair and full of regret. The entire bar and entire town has been quiet and in sadness and grief. The bar isn’t lively. It’s dead quiet which is unusual. Nothing’s the same. Restaurant is dead silent. The fans are outraged. The only people who haven’t taken responsibility are Jack, the 3 men, and the two men who constantly coerced her into performing while drained and possibly injured.

“THE ONLY PEOPLE WHO HAVEN’T TAKEN RESPONSIBILITY ARE THE THREE MEN LIZ MENTIONED AS WELL AS HER MANAGEMENT TEAM. FANS ARE CONSTANTLY ASKING FOR A CALL TO ACTION.FANS ARE ASKING FOR THEIR NAMES TO BE RELEASED! Fans and authorities suspect her manager, Jack knows and is covering for them to protect his reputation and is even responsible for killing her.”

[Reporters] 
Authorities have found several substances and alcohol in her home and this may have contributed to her death and was intentional. No foul play is suspected and this may be ruled a suicide.

[Daniel]
It’s all my fault for not listening when she needed me. For not being there for her. For leaving her so soon. I didn’t pay attention to her enough. I didn’t know it would go to this degree. It’s such a shame that a beautiful talent like her had to go so soon because nobody stepped in to take responsibility. I hope those who mistreated her realize the pain they’ve caused her and take accountability. The names need to be released immediately.

More time goes by and things are slowly building back up again in the seemingly quiet but loud city.

Daniel decides to start singing in memory of her at the bar and dozens of people join every night to watch.

The fiancé notices and takes him back and they begin arguing.
(Indistinct arguing)

[fiance]
How long is this going to go on?!

(more indistinct chatter and arguing)

(Inaudible)
She finally storms out and leaves him without another word.


Ending : 
Liz,as a ghost witnesses all this and is visibly sad. Regret on her face. She walks into the bar the people freeze, the chatter stops, only Daniel can see her. Silence except her heels. She is wearing the red dress. She walks to the window. Sits by the window, looks outside. Daniel sits next to her silently. Teary eyed, crying, Liz says I’m sorry. Stifled emotions between both of them. A pause. Daniel says he’s sorry too. They hold hands and continue looking out the window.
Screen fades 
Sad, mysterious piano music.
THE END.


Sad piano, mysterious music as end credits roll.

