
 
BLISS 

is a shortfilm translating shared moments of physical and emotional pain and releif.  
Two people who barely know each other share a moment of vulnerability and intimacy.  

They mix improvised and scripted dialogues with sensual images;  Visually switching between good and bad; 
accompanied by black and white colours, the poles of a battery with -/+, harm and healing. 
Both of course, part of the same one, that just is a transcendental expression of love and life.  

8 min (?) AUT 2023

Scene 1 | Her 

background either black or white.  
A: Let’s pretend. Let’s not feel. 

 
 
Scene 2 | Him 

background reverse of above. 
B: Whatever you wish.  
 

 
Scene 3 | Her 

background as first shot. 
A: Let’s feel. Let’s touch. Let’s smile. 

And let’s just... 
 
 

 
Scene 4 | Him 

background either black or white.  
B: Hurt 
 
Scene 5 | Her 

background either black or white.  
A:  Not. 

A: Once I woke up from a very bad dream. 

B: What was the dream?  

 

 
 



 
Szene 6  | Releif

A: It was not a dream. Actually it was more like a 

film. It spoke to me. 

‘What the world needs is a return to the sweetness & 

decency in the soul of it’s young men.’ 

(Quote from Audrey in Roman Holiday)  

Szene 7  | Mine too

B: I wish you could feel releive, it might not solve 

the problem; But your temporary releif means more 

than joy. It’s my pleasure. 

A:  It’s mine too.  

 

 

 

 

Szene 7 | Pleasure 

Two round mirrors first held at each others faces.  

Then they turn them so their own face is mirrored.  

The write on the mirror:  

First left: “PLEA” 

Then right: “SURE” 

  

 
The scenes that follow will be a bit in the style  
like Pipilotty Rist Films, like with hand camera. Shaky as a 
contrast to the conversation that is very static. It’s in a way, more 
poetic, moving, shaky, real, less constructed than conversation. 



Szene 8 

Since Brass 
worried and angry then forehead
 

Szene 6 

Nor Stone
closing the hands to a fist.

Szene 7 

Nor Earth 
feet grabbing soil - of two different people, 
but next to another. 

SCENE 8 

Nor Boundless Sea 
hand unzipping a piece of clothing of the other person.  

 
Szene 9

But sad Mortality o’ersways their Power 
Kathi under water bubbles popping up 
Dan takes Kathi out of the water

Szene 10 

Oh how with this rage shall beauty hold a Plea. 
Kathi puts on a high heel,  
And acts as if her foot was about to kick 
Dan in the balls.  
 

Szene 11 

Whose Action is no stronger than a Flower?  
Kathi holds back and places a rose next to them instead.  
 

Szene 12 

Oh how shall summers honey breath hold out.  
lips close to ear/cheeks



Szene 13 

against the wrackful siege of battering days?  
two faces again, as above - either silently staring or shouting.  
which was more the problem in your past? 
for me definitely shouting, i fight with myself to turn that 
down. ‘ i like, that if the faces are turned like this there seems 
to be a grail in between lol  
- chose your action here :) but it will be silent. 

scene 14 
when Rocks impregnable are not so stout  
nor gates of steel so strong but time decays.  
I would love to be somehow locked up somewhere - 
big glass plate that is invisible.  but suddenly it breaks.  
camera looks through. and then there could be many cracks 
out of nowhere on the screen. because people won’t realize the 
plate before, until it breaks. 

Szene 16  
o fearful meditation. where alack.  
This might just be the broken glass pieces on the floor. 
maybe blood dripping on them if you want :) 
 
shall time’s best jewel from time’s chest lie hid.  
bare breasted?  e.g. finger just on skin, 

so that it indicates: here should be a jewel. 

but. it’s not.  

 
Szene 17 
or what strong hand can hold his swift foot back? 
just a Hand grabbing a foot 
or who his spoil of beauty can forbid? 
looking up saying this. (should we change the his to her in 
that case cause actually you wanted to be dominated lol, which 
i am obviously not the best choice for. 
 
o none, unless this miracle have might? 
grabbing the hand and lifting you, then we climb on 
one another.  



 
And then i am gonna make a dream of mine come true :D 
I always wanted to shoot a scene were a lot of black liquid runs out of my mouth. 
so we film the climbing from top and i put out my tongue and look up. 
and all the liquid runs down on us.  
 
ANY IDEA OF THE MATERIAL / FLUID WE CAN USE FOR THIS? :D 
 
“(V.O.) YOUR VOICE” 
That in Black Ink my Love may still shine bright 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 


