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EXT. Cl NEMA DAWN

Heavy rainfall accentuates the whinsical glow of a neon
sign. Alight flicks on behind the rain-streaked w ndows.

| NT. Cl NEMA LOBBY
The | obby is quiet and enpty.

The sound of rain intensifies for a nonent as the front door
is pulled open, and a boy [ SAM enters.

Hi s | ong, unkenpt hair is plastered to his face with rain,
he is wearing sinple baggy clothes and is conpletely soaked
t hr ough.

He wal ks through to the | obby, trying his best not to drip
puddl es of water everywhere and failing mserably.

He | ooks around, confused as to the |ack of people, and
beginning to worry that he m ght be tresspassing.

He | ooks nervously around the enpty room before noving to
sit, huddled up on the steps to the auditorium

He stares at the floor in front of him and notices a pair
of shoes, standing not too far fromhimin the |obby, he

| ooks up and finds they are being worn by a girl [LENA], who
stands there smling at him clutching a nug of tea.

She is tall and clunmsy, glittery and spectral.

SAM j unps, having not heard anyone wal k in.

SAM
Sorry, I...

LENA
Oh, no, I"'msorry. | didn't nmean
to... | nean... H.

(LENA sm | es)
Did you have a ticket for the filn®

SAM
Oh, no. Sorry. | just... It was
rai ning and you | ooked open and..

"1l | eave.
SAM gets up fromthe step

LENA
What ? But you're all soaked, you
don't have to | eave.

SAM t akes a step toward the door.
LENA

Pl ease don't leave. I'll be |onely,
at least wait '"till the rain stops.



2.

SAM st ops awkwardly. And nutters sonething resenbling an
apol ogy

LENA
|"'msorry don't really have
anything to offer you to change. ..
Unl ess... hmm ..

LENA wal ks over, awkwardly close to SAM and neasures herself
up against him The two are very simlar builds.

SAM | ooks nervous being so close to LENA but doesn't pul
away .

LENA notices and sm | es m schievously.

LENA
Anyway, do you want sone tea or
cof fee?

SAM

Oh, yes, thanks..

LENA
Whi ch? Or should | surprise you?

SAM
Oh, right sorry. Yea anything's
fine | guess.

LENA
(chuckl es)

SAM sits back on the step, staring down nervously.
When he | ooks back up LENA has di sappear ed.
He | ooks around at the enpty lobby listening to the rain.

The sounds of crashing can be heard fromthrough the door to
the staff roomas LENA exits, very awkwardly carrying a
| arge portabl e radiator.

The heater has wheel s but she has nonet hel ess decided to
carry it in her armns.

She drops it down heavily near to where SAMis sat and
stretches.

Looki ng around for a plug socket, LENA notices that the only
avail able one is on the other side of the staircase, next to
t he door and so she wheels the radi ator back across the room
and plugs it in.

She takes a second to figure out the controls on the
radi ator, but she nmanages it in the end and the machi ne
whirrs into life.



LENA
There, that should be better. Your
tea and or coffee will be ready in
just a sec.

SAM
Ch, thanks... Um how nuch do | owe
you?
LENA
(she shakes her hand)
It's fine.

SAM careful |y wat ches LENA | eave the roomthis tinme. She's
not particularly graceful so how does she nove so silently?

Once LENA has passed through the doorway, SAM turns his
attention to the radiator.

Suddenly realising how cold he is, he warns his shivering
hands.

SAM gl ances to the right of the radiator, and sees LENA's
shoes standing just behind it.

He | ooks up and sees LENA standing over him smling. She
has a towel draped over her shoul der.

She holds out a very el abourate hot chocolate to SAMw th
one hand and attenpts to hide a frilly dress behind her back
wi th the other.

LENA
Tricked you, it's actually a hot
chocol at e!

SAM carefully takes the hot chocolate and cradles it in his
hands.

LENA
Aaand, | found you some dry clothes
to change into.

(beat)
LENA
Al t hough. .
LENA presents the dress, she | ooks slightly apol ogetic.
LENA
Well... | think you' d | ook cute in
it anyway.

SAM stares at the dress, a | ook of |onging, and
enbar rassenent .



SAM
Do you... |... That's ok
LENA
| nmean, you don't have to. | can
just give you ny coat or sonething.
SAM
No, that's ok... | nmean, it would
be better right. If you think it'd
look... | don't mnd it.
LENA

(she smles at SAM
"1l go set up the filmwhile
you' re changi ng then. Were you
i nterested?

SAM t hi nks for a second, then shrugs, as if to say 'sure,
why not' .

LENA sm | es again, places the dress and towel down next to
where SAMis sitting and exits to the auditorium

SAM t akes a sip of the hot chocol ate and places it down.

He holds the dress out in front of hinself, examning it. He
smles a shy smle

Carefully he undresses, placing his wet clothes on or next
to the radiator.

He dries his body with the towel and then, standing there in
hi s underwear, he once agai n exam nes the dress.

It's el abourate and frilly, with big puffy shoul ders.
He picks up the dress and holds it against his body.

SAM puts it on and steps out into the room exam ning
thenself in their new outfit.

They smile, twist left and right and then turn around and
see LENA standing at the entrance to the auditorium
wat ching them smling kindly.

SAM i nmedi ately stops, and stands there | ooki ng enbarassed,
as though they have been caught doing sonething they
shoul dn' t be.

LENA
Oh, I"'msorry | didn't nean to..

SAM
(1 aughi ng nervously)
Sorry, it's kinda silly... I"ll
change it when ny stuff's dry. ..



LENA
No, that's ok...

(beat)
LENA

It | ooks good on you

SAM strikes a stiff, awkward pose. Their face is bright red,
but they are smling.

| NT. AUDI TORI UM
The cinema auditoriumis quiet, the curtains are drawn.
SAM finds a seat near the front.

They watch as LENA wal ks over toward the projection room
door .

She turns and fl ashes a cutesy peace sign, before turning
and exiting through the door.

SAM sits there, as the curtains open, exam ning thenself in
t he dress.

The lights fade and the auditoriumis plunged into darkness.

The filnms title sequence fades in and illumnates the
auditoriumin a flickering gl ow.

LENA is now sat in the seat next to SAM smling at them

SAM | ooks over at her but quickly averts their gaze as their
eyes neet.

The two sit and watch the novie in silence for a whil e.

LENA
You have nice hair.
SAM
Oh, really?

LENA reaches out and gently strokes SAMs hair. SAM doesn't
prot est .

SAM
| don't really do anything with
it...

(beat)
LENA

Do you want nme to braid it. | think
it would | ook nice.



SAM
You think?.. I've never really
tried anything like that... | nean,
| don't mnd...

LENA stands up and | eads SAM by the hand to sit on the
st age.

SAM sits on the floor facing the stage and LENA sits down
behi nd them

Careful |y LENA brushes SAMs hair with a brush pulled from
thin air, and draws it into two |ong braids.

The images fromthe projector dance al ong the back of their
heads.

LENA ties off the two braids with cute ribbons and | eans
back to admire her work.

LENA
Al'l done.

LENA retrieves a hand mrror fromnowhere and holds it out
in front of SAMfor themto see their new hairstyle.

SAM i s taken aback by how nmuch they like it, turning their
head this way and that to admre it.

LENA hands off the mrror to SAM and stands up, noving to a
space in front of them

She begins m m cking the characters on screen, a scene from
a romance film [need to find the perfect scene for this]
and hol ds out her hand, enticing SAMto join in.

The two enact the scene, SAM hesitantly at first, as the
femal e role and LENA as the nal e.

The two | augh nervously with each other as the scene ends.

LENA
You make a good [character]

SAM bl ushes and | ooks down.

SAM
You' d' ve been better.
LENA
(1 aughs)

No seriously, it was really cute.

SAM
(j ocki ngly, nervous)
It's kind of a shanme |I'm a guy,
right...



LENA
(serious)
You don't have to be.

SAM
(laughi ng nervously)
What do you nean? |'m not trans or
anything stupid Iike that.

LENA is slightly hurt by this comment, but nore than that,
she now realises where SAMs thinking is at.

LENA
It's not stupid.

(beat)
SAM
Oh, no... I didn't nean it I|ike
that, | just... I'mnot,
obviously. ..
LENA
(hol di ng her hand out to
SAM

Do you wi sh you were?
This comment stirs sonething deep inside SAM

SAM stares at LENAs hand for a short while, then at her
face, then at their own hair, then at the dress.

Tears begin to well up in SAMs eyes, their face a strange
m xture of anger, sadness and a deep | onging.

SAM renoves the ribbons fromtheir hair and unpicks the
braids, carefully at first then faster and violently before
escaping off of the stage.

LENA opens her mouth to protest, but then thinks better of
it.

She stands there on the stage, thinking.

| NT. STORAGE ROOM

SAMis huddled in the corner, staring out the w ndow.

The rain has stopped | eaving raindrops still on the gl ass.

LENA is stood at the prepared piano, playing an inprovised,
mel anchol y tune.

SAM turns to watch LENA pl ayi ng.



SAM st ands and wal ks over to the piano to watch LENA

pl ayi ng.

LENA turns to face SAM as she wal ks over and indicates to
the piano as if to ask 'do you want to have a go?

SAM
(shakes her head)
| don't know how to play...

LENA
Neither do I, I'mjust pressing
stuff and seei ng what happens.
SAM
Oh, well... It sounds really good

anyway. . .
LENA noves a bit out of the way to let SAMin

LENA
It's easy, |'lIl show you.

LENA noves behi nd SAM grabs her hands and noves themto the
pi ano keys, with her own hands on top.

Both their hands match in size.

SAM wat ches as her hands are guided by LENA to play a
simlar song to the one she was playing earlier.

LENA
Wiy does it scare you so nuch?

SAM
VWhat if you're wong, what if |I'm
not good enough?

LENA
What is good enough? Wrmanhood can
only be what it means to you.

SAM
|'d rather be a real man than a
facsimle of a woman.

LENA
Stop being so dense.
(beat)

LENA
Wear the ill-fitting dress, put on
your makeup badly, tie your hair up
with bright ribbons. There is no
perfect self to aspire to.

SAM turns to face LENA, staring into her eyes.



SAM
You're so pretty.

(beat)

SAM
Do you think I could ever be as
pretty as you?

LENA
Do you want to find out?

| NT. STAFF ROOM

LENA and SAM are sat on a bench next to a table, LENA
carefully tying SAMs hair up in two cute braids with bright
ri bbons.

VWhen she is finished, LENA hands samthe small hand mrror.
SAM adnmires herself in the mrror for a short while.

When she finally puts the mrror down to | ook for LENA, she
finds her sat on the table, her |egs straddling SAMs body.

LENA hol ds out sonme eyeliner and nakes a face as if to ask
'do you want sonme?'

SAM i nspects the makeup for a second and then smles and
nods at LENA.

LENA applies the makeup slowy, eyeliner, mascara, |ipstick
bl usher, a sinple and cute design, nothing too over the top.

LENA |l eans in close as she works, gently mani pul ati ng SAMs
head in her hand.

On a few occasions it appears as if they mght kiss, but
they don't quite.

| NT. LOBBY

LENA i s stood behind a record player |ooking through a stack
of records.

She finds one she likes, slides it out of the sleeve and
pl aces it on the turntable.

She | ooks at the tracklist on the | abel and counts in the
songs fromthe grooves on the record.

She finds the spot she thinks is the song she wants and
pl aces the needl e down.

There is a scratch then a dance track kicks in.

LENA seens pl eased.
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She npves out into the mddle of the roomto dance as SAM
enters.

SAMs hair is tied up in cute twin braids again and she has
makeup on, she is admring herself in LENAs hand mrror and
sm | ing.

LENA noves over to grab SAMs hand, enticing her to dance.

SAM
Ah, | dunno | can't really dance.

LENA
Don't be silly, everyone can dance.

SAM hesitantly follows LENA, carefully copying her noves.

LENA
There you go, just |ike that.
Rel ax, it's easy, see?

LENA grabs SAMs hand again and pulls her into a flanenco
drop and then up and into a spin.

SAMs dress billows out as she turns.
SAM noti ces this and gasps.

She spins a few nore tinmes before beginning to dance on her
own watching the different ways that her dress responds to
her novenents.

The pair dance for a bit nore, LENA foll owi ng SAMs novenents
this time before SAM perforns three or four spins in a row
and | oses her bal ance.

She grabs LENA as she falls, pul

ing themboth to the
ground, SAMI|ying on her back with L

ENA on top.
The two |lie there |aughing, |ooking at each other.

As their |aughing dies dowm, SAM plants a quick peck on
LENAs i ps.

LENA
(smling)
Do that again, | dare you

The two stare at each other in silence for a few nonents
before both nmoving in for another kiss at the same tine.

They bonk heads.

LENA
oM \Why?

SAM
Sorry. ..
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LENA | aughs and noves in again.
They share a ki ss.

Suddenly the front door to the building unl ocks and opens up
and two people walk in chatting.

They stop, surprised when they see SAMI|ying on her back by
herself in the mddle of the | obby.

END
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