I NT. NI NA"S BEDROOM - EVEN NG

Nina flutters open her eyes. The world cones into focus and
she sees her nother hovering over her, stroking her hair.

ERI CA
Sshh, shhh, it's okay. |I'm here.

Ni na | ooks around, disoriented. Sees her hands jamed inside
t hi ck socks, held on by rubber bands. G oggy, she tries to
pull them off.

ERI CA
You were scratching all night.

Eri ca hel ps renove the socks, her smashed hand w apped in
bandages.

Ni na weakly tries to sit up, but Erica pushes her back down.

ERI CA
Rest. Shhh, rest.

Nina gives in, too tired to fight her. Her eyes drift to the
source of the tinny nmusic: the open jewelry box. The

ball erina's been broken off, all that remains is a single
anputated | eg, spinning norbidly on the base.

ERICA (O S.)
That's good. Rest.

Nina's eyes drift to the alarmclock. It's gone.

NI NA
VWere's the cl ock?

ERI CA
Don't worry.

Ni na | ooks at the dark w ndow.

NI NA
It's dark. What night is it?

Nina reads Erica's face. Reality clicks in.
NI NA

(pani cki ng)
VWhat tine is it?!



Nina tries to sit up, but her nother pushes her back down.

NI NA
| have to go.
ERI CA
Don't worry. | called the theater and

told themyou weren't feeling well.
Ni na freaks, struggles nore violently.

NI NA
No, | want to.

ERI CA
Li e down!

NI NA
Get of f nel

Nina squirnms free of Erica' s grasp and gets out of bed. She
gets to the door...

But the doorknob's been knocked-off, |eaving just a netal
post sticking out of the hole.

ERI CA
We're staying in here until you feel
better.

Nina grips the netal post and pulls and pulls, shaking the
door .

NI NA
VWhere is it?

Erica calmy sits dowmn in her CHAIR, waiting for the stormto
pass.

ERI CA
This role is destroying you.

Nina rifles through her dresser drawers.
She notices her nother sitting calmy.

NI NA
Move.

ERI CA
Ni na. ..



Ni na grabs her by the wist.

ERI CA
Stop it.

NI NA
You're crazy!

ERI CA
What happened to ny sweet girl?

Ni na yanks Erica off the chair onto the fl oor.

NI NA
She' s gone.

ERI CA
Pl ease, you're not well.

Under the cushion N na grabs the hidden brass DOORKNOB

Erica lunges for her daughter's | egs.

NI NA
Let go!
ERI CA
You can't handle it!
NI NA
| can't?! I'mthe fucking swan queen!

You never even got out of the corps.

ERI CA
You fucking ungrateful -

Ni na jans the knob onto the post, opens the door.

ERICA (O S.)
Don't | eave! N nal



