FADE | N:
I NT. STAGE - W NTER EVEN NG

A single electric guitar chord rings out. A spotlight
illumnates the GU TAR A crowd cheers. A HAND reaches out to
grab the M CROPHONE on stage. The spotlight noves to the
drunmer as he starts a steady rhythm The spotlight shines on
a worman's nouth close to the m crophone.

WOVAN
(regul ar tal king cadence)
Can you feel it?

The crowd yells. The druns pick up as the electric guitar
strunms faster. The woman's face is not yet illumnated - only
her |ips can be seen.

WOVAN
(1 ouder)
Feel it in your veins?

Cheers crescendo. The spotlight noves to the man playing the
guitar: MLES MLLER (24), handsone, tall and skinny with
shoul der-1ength dark brown hair. He is wearing a bl ack

| eat her jacket with blue jeans.

WOVAN
(1 ouder)
| said, CAN YOQU FEEL | T?

The spotlight noves to the | ead singer, revealing her to be
BLAINE MLLER (24), Mles' twin sister. She has |ong dark
brown wavy hair, is wearing a black |eather halter top, fish
net stockings, and a black skirt. Her makeup is glittery and
runni ng down her eyes. The crowd screans. The tenpo picks up
and crescendos just as Blaine yells:

BLAI NE
AS VE GO UP I N FLAMES

Bl ai ne junps as Ml es picks up the rhythm the song begins in
earnest. The |lights nove to show the two on stage perform ng
for a noderately sized group of individuals in an underground
club. The energy is electric.

A few people in GOLD CLOTHI NG can be seen trading things
sneakily in the shadows of the venue. Others can be seen

dri nki ng, smashing bottles, and acting generally inebriated.
Sonme people in a booth are seen I NJECTI NG sonething into
their arns and thighs.



As the band waps up the set, the crowd cheers and cl aps.
Peopl e yell for an encore.

Blaine and M| es wave to the audi ence and thank them though
their voi ces cannot be heard over the cheers. The two | ook at
each other, grinning, before proceedi ng backstage.

As they are making their way to the back, the pair are
approached by three fans draped in GOLDEN CLOTHI NG

FAN #1
Bl ai ne, M1l es! Your performance was
wi | d.

FAN #3
Seriously! | don't usually cone down

here, but I'mso glad | did!
Bl ai ne | ooks at Mles and rolls her eyes discreetly.

BLAI NE
Heh. Thanks. | know, we're pretty
good. We've gotta get going though.

FAN #2
You shoul d conme up to "The Pal ace of
Auruni to play! People would | ove you
guys up there!

M LES
(trying to | eave)
Thank you! We'll look into it!
FAN #1

Li sten, ny buddy has an agency that
woul d | ove- -

BLAI NE
Hey, man, we really have to get going.
Thanks for the advice.

FAN #1
Uh okay, but let me know if you chane
your m--

Bl ai ne grabs Ml es and the pair continue making their way
backstage and away fromthe group of fans.

| NT. BACKSTAGE - CONTI NUOUS

Bl ai ne | ooks around the area and leans in to quietly tel



M | es sonet hi ng.

BLAI NE
Ugh! Can't do anything around here
W t hout getting ass-kissed by those
pi. They want to turn every goddamm
artist into their own personal robotic
ent ertai nment nachi ne.

M LES
| get what you nean... but, cone on,
they were just being appreciative of
our performance...

BLAI NE
Yeah. So we'd buy into their buddy's
agency scam and sign our souls away on
sone contract to becone sanitized
golden glittery pop stars the Apostles
coul d approve of. Like hell.

M LES
| mean, again, if it helps it helps,
right?

Bl ai ne shrugs at her brother's response. The two have had
this conversation before, so they don't bother conti nuing.
They col l ectively gather their bel ongings, say goodbye to
sone of their friends and fans, and head outsi de.

EXT. BACK ALLEY - CONTI NUOUS
Bl ai ne acts suspiciously, as if she is hiding something.

BLAI NE
Hey, I'Il catch you later M| es.
have sone errands to run real quick
"1l bring some of that mac 'n cheese
fromthe vintage store you |like hone
for dinner.

M LES
Oh, sick! W're eatin' good tonight!

Bl ai ne chuckles. MIles puts his headphones on and wal ks down
the all ey, not |ooking back. Bl aine watches himgo, tapping
her foot inpatiently.

Bl ai ne begins creeping toward a crevice in the alleyway
| eadi ng toward the door of a storage buil ding.



Checki ng her surroundings one final tinme, Blaine heartily
knocks on the door three tinmes before a woman opens it from
t he i nsi de.

I NT. STORAGE ROOM - CONTI NUQUS

THEI A KING (43), a strong, tall, brunette woman wearing al
gold is sitting behind a table with two brief cases next to
her .

THEI A
Well, ook who it is. Little mss "too
good to speak to ny fans."

BLAI NE
You and ne both know damm wel | that
they are not ny fans. Now can we
pl ease get on with it?

THEI A
(sm rking)

Ri ght...the usual | suppose?

Bl ai ne nods. Theia grabs one brief case, and places it on top
of the table. She opens it and grabs a small bag of blue
powder. She sniffs it and then renoves a vial with | avender
liquid and gold specks inside of it. It says "ARIK' in gold
lettering.

Bl ai ne starts rummagi ng t hrough her pockets and begins
placing a pile of coins on top of the desk. As she struggl es,
Theia continues to take several nore hits of the blue powder.

After an awkwardly | ong enough tine, Blaine stops placing
coi ns.

THEI A
Are you finished?

BLAI NE
Qoviously I am

Thei a | ooks at the coins for a nonent.

THEI A
| hate to break it to you but, this
isn't going to cut it.

BLAI NE
What are you tal ki ng about? You didn't



even count them | really don't have
time for this Theia.

THEI A
Honey... you are no |l onger the sane
client 1've had the past few years.
Surely, a superstar |like you can
afford to pay at a higher price?

BLAI NE
| don't know what kind of fantasy you
think I amliving in, but | don't have
t hat kind of noney. Mles and | are
barely surviving as it is. Stop being
so difficult.

THEI A
Claimng to barely survive, yet here
you are spending so nmuch on yourself.
If only your parents could see you

Nnow.

BLAI NE
Speak one nore tinme about ny parents
bi t ch.

THEI A
Well... | guess there's nothing here
for you.

Thei a collects her things and | eaves the storage room hol di ng
her two briefcases. She renpoves a latch from her hood that
erupts into a protective clear done above her. It is now
rai ni ng heavily.

EXT. BACK ALLEY - CONTI NUQUS

Bl aine starts stroking her red ring anxiously. She snaps out
of rage and runs to catch up to Thei a.

BLAI NE
Ckay! Okay! | amsorry, please just
give me what | am here for. Pl ease.

Thei a stops and turns around staring at Bl aine.
BLAI NE

Please...l..l-am .|l amsorry. Just
pl ease | need it.



THEI A
You do | ook so nuch |ike your nother
don't you?

(she pauses)

The price is five thousand doll ars.
Take it or leave it.

BLAI NE
Fi ve thousand dollars are you joking!?
It was five hundred before! There is
no way | can get that kind of noney.
Pl ease Theia don't do this to ne.

Theia starts wal ki ng awnay.

BLAI NE
No! Stop cone back! Listen..fine
okay..okay I will figure sonething
out. Just please..l have already gone
three days without it.

( SHE PAUSES)
Listen...that other brief case of blue
powder that you are trying to sell? |
can sell that in one night. | bet I
can make even nore profit than you
can. Those M das Apostles are obsessed
with nme, they will go crazy if | offer
to sell to them You know that is
true. Gve ne the vial of Arik and

will bring you a briefcase full of
gold coins by tonorrow night. |
prom se.

Theia starts | aughing and | ooks down at her briefcase. After
a brief nonent she hands over the briefcase to Blaine. Both
Bl ai ne and Thei a have their hands on the briefcase now.

THEI A
You know... you should never be in
debt with ne. If you fail, you have to
work for ne. That is the deal

BLAI NE
Yes! Yes! Thank you! | will not fail.

THEI A
HAHAA. . . Yeah...we' ||l see about that
now, won't we.



Theia lets go of the briefcase and hands over the single vial
of Arik. They go opposite ways. Blaine is frantically running
through the rain with the briefcase in one hand and the Arik

in the other.

| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT

Bl ai ne rushes into her bedroom slanm ng the briefcase down
on her bed. She starts pacing and freaking out.

BLAI NE
Ch ny god--oh ny god. Wiy did | do
t hat ?!

She hears a knock on the door. MIles enters.

M LES
Hey, is everything okay?

BLAI NE
Yeah, yeah everything is fine. Listen
| wasn't able to get the Mac and
cheese | amsorry. The store closed by
the tinme | got there.

M LES
Oh its okay, don't worry about it...
Are you sure you are okay?

Bl aine starts stroking her red ring.

BLAI NE
Yes Mles | amfine | just need sone
rest--

M LES
Because | know its a tough tinme right
now but we'll get through it--

BLAI NE

MLES | SAIDI AM FINE. PLEASE JUST
LEAVE ME ALONE

Ml es gives Blaine a gentle hug and then | eaves. Bl ai ne
starts to cry and then grabs the vial of Arik. She opens her
drawer taking out a syringe and begins filling it with the
drug. She wraps her armwith a tourniquet, |ocates a vein and
begins injecting herself. Blaine slowy falls on her bed
barely conscious. She then notices a shadow of a man fromthe
corner of her bed.



BLAI NE
VWhat the fu--What--M 1| es?

The man doesn't nove, he stands there just watching Bl aine

BLAI NE
What . . . Who are you??!

The man wal ks up cl oser so that he can be clearly seen now.
He appears to be in his md 20's, handsonme, wearing an al
bl ack suit, brown hair and brown eyes. Bl aine gets up
frantically, but stunbles back on her bed failing to keep
bal ance.

BLAI NE
(slurred speech)

How did you..how did you get in here?!

THE MAN
Lie down before you hurt yourself. |
am here to help you

BLAI NE
Wth what?

THE MAN
Al'l you need to do is give ne
sonet hing of value in return.
The man | ooks directly over at the briefcase.

BLAI NE
Way. .. why do you want to help nme?

| don't have any noney.

THE MAN
| don't want your noney.

Bl ai ne starts instinctively stroking her red ring.

THE MAN
How about that ring?
BLAI NE
What? No... | can't give this to you

| can't do that..

THE MAN
Seens like its just the right price.



Hand it over unless you are willing to
work for a M das Apostle.

Bl ai ne renoves the ring hesitantly and hands it over to the
man. He snaps his fingers above the briefcase from which
snoke appears. The snoke evaporates revealing a briefcase
overflowng with gold coins. The man di sappears with the
snoke.

Blaine lies in disbelief until she lets the effects of Arik
consune her. She falls asleep crying instinctively stroking
the sane finger that previously held the ring she gave away.

END OF ACT 1



10.

| NT. BEDROOM - THE NEXT MORNI NG

Groggy, Bl aine opens her eyes, her blanket on the floor and
her hand w apped around her ring finger. She rubs her eyes,
crusty fromall the tears she cried as she fell asleep the
ni ght before.

After staring at the ceiling for a brief nonment, she sits up
and her eyes imedi ately gaze over at the briefcase sitting
on the floor in front of her bed, overflowing with gold

coi ns.

Still not fully awake, she attenpts to crawl over closer to
her bedside to get a closer |ook, but she stops abruptly and
grabs her arm still in pain fromthe injection.
BLAI NE
(W nci ng)
Ow, shit!

Bl ai ne decides to get out of bed and put all the coins neatly
back inside the briefcase in case M| es wanders in.

After cleaning up, she opens the door of her bedroom ready
to start her day. However, after opening it, she quickly
notices a trail of golden dust on the ground. It is now that
she al so renenbers the nysterious man in her bedroomthe
previ ous ni ght, her expression immediately turning anxious
and confused again. She decides to followthe trail

| NT. HALLWAY - CONTI NUOUS

BLAI NE
VWhat is this shit... has Ml es seen
t hi s?

She continues following it, very aware of her surroundi ngs
even in her own hone. She follows it to the front door and
heads out si de.

EXT. QUTSI DE BLAI NE' S HOUSE - CONTI NUQUS
The trail |eads around the house, fromthe front door all the

way to the backyard. Blaine is very on edge this point and
her wal ki ng turns into jogging.



11.

BLAI NE
(panti ng)
Finally... who the hell was so bored
t hey decided to make... such a ness..

Bl ai ne catches her breath for a few nonents, hunching over,
before realizing that where the trail culmnates lies an
envel ope, conplete with a wax seal.

BLAI NE
Huh...?

Per pl exed, Bl aine picks up the envel ope and studies it before
unsealing it, revealing a beautifully handwitten note in al
cursive, on unwinkled gol den paper. She reads it in her

head.

BLAI NE

(1 nner nonol ogue)
| f the need arises again, neet ne at
m dni ght in that back alley you | ove
hangi ng around. Signed... who?

(audi bl e)
Soneone' s been stal king me huh? As if
| needed one nore thing to worry
about . . .!

| NT. HOUSE - CONTI NUQUS

Blaine frantically runs back inside her house and hi des the
note sonewhere Mles wouldn't notice in her room Her
breathing is heavy and her novenents are shaky, reflecting
her feelings of high anxiety and all of the worries plaguing
her at once.

After hiding it, she takes a seat at her desk and puts her
head in her hands, trying to plot her next noves. She decides
she will return the briefcase of gold coins to Theia before
m dni ght .

EXT. ALLEYWAY - EARLY AFTERNOON

Bl ai ne makes her way to her usual back alley neetup spot,
briefcase in hand. She is visibly sweating due to the sheer
wei ght of the briefcase, filled to the brimwth gold
unbeknownst to any passer by.

She | ocates the door to the storage room and knocks on the
door heartily three tines before it opens fromthe inside.
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| NT. STORAGE ROOM - CONTI NUQUS
Blaine is greeted by Theia, who has a snmug grin on her face.

THEI A
So, Blaine, did you win the lottery or
what ? Rob sonme M das Apostles? O were
you such a good girl this year that
Santa cane. .. Early? (chuckling)

BLAI NE
"1l let you believe whatever you want
to, but I told you so.

Bl aine carefully sets the briefcase down on a table and opens
it up, revealing the sheer nultitude of gol den coins inside.

Theia's srmug grin quickly norphs into an expression of shock
and bew | dernment .

THEI A
What - What the hell?! How in god's
nanme did you- where did all of this-

BLAI NE
Let's just say | know a guy. So now
what ? You gonna fulfill your end of

the deal or what?

THEI A
...

Theia can't help but remain i nmobilized by shock for sone
nmoments while Blaine sinply stares right back at her with the
same smug grin Theia had on her face when she wal ked i n.

Eventual |y, Theia shakes her head and pulls out a new
bri efcase from underneath the table containing nunerous ful
vials of arik. As she hands it to Blaine, she |leans in close.

THEI A
Your addiction is getting worse you
know. | can tell. It's plastered al

over your face, the | ook of an addict
that's al nost too far gone. Rem nds ne
of the I ook on your nom s face..

M| es ought to notice soon at this
rate.

BLAI NE
(scoffs)
Bitch, what?
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Bl ai ne gives Theia a perpl exed | ook, wondering why she felt
t he need to make such a rude comment, and al so wonderi ng how
she knew anyt hi ng about her dead parents.

Thei a gives her a snmug grin before | eaning back in.

THEI A
Tell you what. If you can fill this
new briefcase with just as nmany gol den
coins as you did this one, | can hook
you up with a supply of this stuff
that'Il last you |like, forever.
Whaddya say?

BLAI NE
Well... How can | refuse that good of
an offer? You' ve got yourself a deal
and don't you doubt ne for a second.

THEI A
We'll see about that. Heh...

Bl ai ne snatches the new briefcase from Theia's hands and runs
out of the storage room back home. Theia scoffs as the door
cl oses, certain that Blaine ought to fail this tinme around.

Thei a turns around and | ooks at her reflection in a cracked
mrror, dusty and covered in cobwebs.

THEI A
What am | doing...?

| NT. BEDROOM - NI GHT

Blaine lies on her bed with the new briefcase wi de open in
front of her. Sitting up straight, she tosses a syringe onto
the floor that she just used to inject herself wth.

BLAI NE
Ugh, it's been so |ong..

Sitting with her eyes closed in pure bliss for a few seconds,
her eyes suddenly jolt open and she checks the tine on her
phone. It reads "23:29."

BLAI NE
THE NOTE! |I'm gonna be |ate, dammit!

Bl ai ne junps out of bed, still in her pyjamas, and rushes to
the sane all eyway she was just at earlier that day.



EXT. ALLEYWAY - 23:58

14.

BLAI NE

(panti ng)

I'"'m.. just in tine... now where the

hel I ...

As Bl ai ne catches her breath, she hears the sound of a branch
snappi ng beneath soneone's steps. She jolts around to | ook

behi nd her.
BLAI NE
Hel | 0? Mystery man?
THE MAN
Hello friend.
BLAI NE
AH There you are... | wanted to
ask... 1 got another-
THE MAN

I"'mwell aware that you've acquired
anot her briefcase that you wish for ne
to fill with gold.

BLAI NE
How did you- are you stal king nme?

THE MAN
Not quite. I'd be happy to change it
into gold for you again, but as |I'm
sure you renenber from our | ast
encounter, you gave nme a lovely ring
that | oh-so cherish. | would be happy
to help you again in exchange for
anot her |ovely trinket of yours.
Say... that pendant you're wearing on
your neck is sinply bedazzling.

BLAI NE
This? This was ny noms... | don't
know. . .

THE MAN
| f you insist, you can keep the
pendant... But | don't inagine that

Theia will be very inpressed with you.
What if she cuts you off? Quts you for
breaki ng a prom se?
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BLAI NE

THE MAN
el | ?

BLAI NE
| - Fine!

Bl aine rips the pendant off her neck aggressively and hands
it to the man. He grins, and al nost instantly di sappears once
again in a cloud of dark snoke. \Were the briefcase was on
the ground was now a wi de open briefcase filled with gol den
Coi ns.

BLAI NE
Ch ny god, what am | doing? Mns
pendant... but all this gold... an

endl ess supply...
| NT. BEDROOM - PAST M DNI GHT

Layi ng on her bed thinking about what just transpired, Blaine
suddenly bursts into tears, acknow edgi ng her worsening

addi ction. She reaches for her neck where her precious
pendant once was, but there is nothing to grab.

Suddenly, she gets a flashback of what Theia said to her in
the storage room about her parents - her nom Her breathing
gets heavi er

She gets up to start pacing around in circles in her room
After three | aps, she cones to a sudden stop in front of her
m rror hangi ng behind her door.

As she stares into the mrror, dizzy, she sees a figure
resenbl i ng her not her.

BLAI NE
(breathing heavily and sniffling)
Mom..? Mom is that you?

BLAI NE' S MOM
Honey, |'m so disappointed in you. My
pendant that | gave you... That was a
gift fromny nother to ne, and you
hand it over just like that? | thought
you were better than that. | thought
you'd grow up to be better than nme and
your fat her.
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BLAI NE
(hysterically crying)
MOM |'M SO SORRY! | don't know what
got into ne!

BLAI NE' S MOM
There's nothing you can do now. Just
don't make the m stakes we nmade. ..

BLAI NE
Mom . . !

Bl ai ne continues crying hysterically and her vision starts
becom ng blurry. She falls to the ground, hitting her head
and continues crying.

She crawl s over to her bed and reaches for another vial of
ari k. Wthout even cleaning her arm she sinply grabs a
needle and fills it with the liquid and jabs herself w thout
hesi tation.

As the sobs continue and a few drops of blood run down her

arm she clinbs off the floor into bed and lays flat on her
stomach, sniffling, eventually falling asleep, with a now

enpty vial of arik still clutched in her hand.

| NT. BEDROOM - THE NEXT MORNI NG

Bl ai ne opens her eyes the next norning, curled up in her bed
inthe fetal position and still clutching onto the enpty vi al
of arik fromthe night before.

Suddenly, she hears a knock on her bedroom door, followed by
her brother's voice.

M LES

Bl ai ne? Bl ai ne, wake up. ..
BLAI NE

Huh? Ugh... one nonent...
M LES

Can | cone i-

BLAI NE
NO Just a m nutel

Caught off guard and still half asleep, Blaine scranbles to
hide the enpty vial of arik and the briefcase w de open on
the floor beside her bed.
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BLAI NE
Ckay, you can cone in now.

M LES
Look who decided to get up

BLAI NE

M LES
| s everything ok? You | ook |ike
sonet hing' s bot hering you.

BLAI NE
O course |'mfine.
M LES
Ckay... well | just wanted to ask if

you wanted to conme to the arcade with
me and sone buddies tonight! It's been
a while since we did anything fun

t oget her!

BLAI NE
| dunno-

M LES
Pl ease?!

Bl ai ne pauses blankly as M| es pleads her to cone.

BLAI NE
Ckay. I'Il come... It has been a while
since we hung out | guess.

| NT. ARCADE - NI GHT

Time skip to the following night, Blaine and Mles are at the
arcade together. They, along with Mles' friend, are sitting
at a small table together next to a car simulator.

Blaine is visibly unconfortable, having a quick flashback to
t he events of the night before. Al though blurry, she
remenbers the hallucination of her nother and w nces, and

M| es gl ances over at this.

M LES
| dunno what's bothering you but...
t hanks for com ng.



BLAI NE
Its nothing, | promse... I"'mglad I
cane.

M LES FRI END
Awv, | ook at you two!

BLAI NE
(scoffs)
Mles, |'"mhungry. Want anythi ng?

M LES
| could go for sone mac and cheese
t hat soneone forgot the other day...

BLAI NE
H hey! | didn't forget it, it was sold
out!

M LES
Haha |'mjust playing sis! Mac n
cheese sounds fan-TASTIC ri ght now

BLAI NE
Mac and cheese it is, comng right up!
"1l be right back

Bl ai ne makes her way over fromthe table to the takeout

ki osk. She stands in line waiting to order,
about the previous night.

awf ul

BLAI NE
(whi spering to herself)
| have to stay strong for Mles..

EMPLOYEE
| can help the next guest in |inel!

BLAI NE
Ch, com ng!

EMPLOYEE
Hel | o, wel cone to Rave n' Busters!
What can | get for you?

BLAI NE
"Il just take 3 nmedi um nmac and
cheese' s. .. pl ease.

EMPLOYEE
Sounds good. Those will be added to

stil

feeling

18.
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your tab and the food will just be
over at the pickup station to your
left.

BLAI NE
. .. Thanks.

Bl ai ne wal ks over to wait at the pickup station. Wile
wai ting, she feels a tap on her shoul der and turns around
expecting to see M| es.

When she turns around, she gasps in shock as none ot her than
the nysterious man stands before her.

BLAI NE
Y- YOU-
THE MAN
Shhhh.
BLAI NE
What do you want?! | don't have

anot her briefcase, and you' ve al ready
t aken away sonet hing precious from ne.
And ny noral s.

THE MAN
| see the state of your addiction, and
how its affecting you physically, and
mentally. | see howit's straining
your relationship with your brother,
despite how strong you're trying to
remain... You're a very resilient
girl, you know.

BLAI NE
Ugh. Did Theia put you up to this? She
said the sane shit a few days ago. |
don't want to hear it. I- | know what
| " m doi ng. ..

THE MAN
Sinmply an observation... Anyway. |'m
here to offer you a solution. And you
don't need to give ne anything in
return this tinme but your word.

BLAI NE
A sol ution?
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THE MAN
| can help you nend your relationship
with Mles before its too |ate.

BLAI NE
How in the hell are you going to do
t hat ?

THE MAN

| changed two enpty briefcases into
gold, did I not?

BLAI NE
| -

Bl ai ne stutters. She recognizes that this nman is no ordinary
man. Maybe he can hel p her?

BLAI NE
...lt's a deal then

Bl ai ne reaches out to firmy shake the mysterious man's hand.
This time, unlike the others, he doesn't disappear. He smles
at her, before gesturing to an enpty corner away fromall the
noi se. They wal k over.

THE MAN
There's no magic involved in the
solution to you two's rel ationship.
Honesty and trust is the antidote

her e.

BLAI NE
Trust? Honesty? What are you talking
about ?

THE MAN

You have three days, fromthe strike
of m dnight tonight to the strike of
m dni ght three days fromnow, to
figure out what ny nane is.

BLAI NE
Three days- Your name- Oh shit | don't
even know your nane- Wat ?

THE MAN
If you fail to uncover ny identity
within this time period, | wll revea

to your brother what has been pl agui ng
you. He's noticed, you know. Your
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addiction. What will he do if you end
up li ke your parents, found dead from
an overdose? He'll be without a
sister, wondering what he did wong.
You need to tell himthe truth. So,
"1l be taking matters into ny own
hands unl ess you can uncover the

i npossi bl e.

BLAI NE
WHAT?! NO- YOU CAN T JUST TELL H M
SOMVETHI NG LI KE THAT! HE' LL HATE ME, HE
HATES DRUGS, ALCOHCOL-

THE MAN
He deserves to know. The clock is
ticking, ny friend.

As the clock strikes m dnight as soon as Bl ai ne gl ances at
the silver watch she's wearing, her ook turns into one of
despair.

It is at this nonent Blaine realizes what is at stake here.
Her biggest fear could becone reality if she fails to uncover
the man's identity. But where does she even begin to search
for an answer?

EMPLOYEE
Three mac and cheeses? Anyone?

But Bl ai ne has forgotten all about the food she ordered at
this point. Al she can focus on is the deal she just nade
and how she was tricked.

| NT. BLAI NES BEDROCOM - AFTERNOON

Blaine is seated at her conputer. Her screen shows her on
Twitter and Reddit, scrolling to see if anyone el se has seen
t he man. She groans when she hits the end of the page and
hasn't found a single clue of his nane.

BLAI NE
How the hell am | supposed to do
t hi s?!

She scrubs her hands over her face. She eyes her bag - the
one containing her arik supply, and decides to shoot up to
give her the notivation to go out and | ook for clues in
person. The needl e enters her skin and she shivers fromthe
feeling. The next nonent, she's up and out of the door, ready
to do sone investigating.
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BEG N MONTAGE:

Bl ai ne searches in various areas around the city that she
frequents and asks locals if they have seen a tall man
wearing all black. She repeatedly gets confused stares and
head shakes fromthe peopl e she asks.

Every night, Blaine goes to bed, wakes up, and inmediately
goes back to the search. This happens for 3 days straight.

One tinme, she asks the arcade owners if she can see the
security canmera footage of her talking to the man. They
eventual ly agree to letting her see it, but when she watches
it, the footage just shows her talking to herself. She is
perpl exed by this but ignores the strange feeling in her gut
and continues with the search

She goes honme and demands M| es sketch a drawi ng of the man,
since he had seen himat the arcade, to maybe hel p people
recognize him Mles |ooks at her l|ike she's crazy but she
ignores it and points at the paper expectantly.

She takes the drawing with her to the arcade, the club,

al | eyways she's seen other arik users in, and even resorts to
asking M das Apostles she's gotten offers to work for. She
visits al nost every corner of the city in her desperation.

Yet, despite her relentless searching, she cannot find a
single clue of the man's nane.

END MONTAGE.
| NT. ARCADE LOUNGE - EVEN NG

It is the last few hours before the deal expires. Bl aine
frantically searches the Iounge in the club she plays in
regularly for any sort of clue she may have m ssed
previously. Theia, who is also there regularly, notices and
strolls up to her curiously.

THEI A
What's goi ng on, Bl aine?

BLAI NE
No time to explain.

Bl ai ne then suddenly realizes that Theia could help her and
turns around to face her.

BLAI NE
kay, wait, |listen. Have you seen a
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man in all black, tall, pretty
handsone, |urking around this area?

Thei a scoffs. Blaine sighs and rolls her eyes, defeated, and
goes back to her search. Suddenly, Theia's expression changes
as she realizes that Blaine is likely having sone sort of

hal | uci nati on.

THEI A
Wiy do you need to know?

BLAI NE
He's... (sigh) been helping ne...|I
guess. | just -- | need to know his
name, okay?

THEI A
Ahh.. | supposed he was the one aiding

in your quest for gold coins?
Bl ai ne nods yes.

THEI A
Yes, | know the man you're speaking
of . He does this quite often.

Thei a doesn't say his nane so Blaine gets frustrated.

BLAI NE
Well? What's his nane?!

THEI A
Ah-ah-ah... Wat kind of business
wonman gives away i nformation for free?
Del i ver anot her package for ne, and
the nanme is all yours.

Bl aine reluctantly nods. Theia gives her a sharp grin and
pats her shoul der before turning on her heel and wal king into
her office, gesturing for Blaine to foll ow her. Bl aine

foll ows her a nonment |ater.

EXT. ALLEYWAY - EVEN NG, CONTI NUQUS

The sane night, Blaine stands in an alley with a package of
ari k. She wears a nmask so no one recognizes her. A child
wal ks up to her.

The child waves the noney in her face. Blaine notices that
the kid is wearing her band's shirt. She makes eye contact
with her own face on the shirt. Then she sees Mles' face.
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She reluctantly hands over the arik to the kid.
Bl ai ne' s hands shake as she takes the cash fromthe kid.
| NT. CLUB BACKROOM - NI GHT

Bl aine returns to Theia, running a shaking hand through her
hair. It is alnpst 12am - when the deal with the man expires.

Thei a pats her shoul der.

THEI A
You di d good.

Bl ai ne shakes her head, clearly caught up in her own head.

BLAI NE
VWhat ever.

THEI A
St r ohnann.

Bl aine is confused for a nonent. Theia smles sharply at her.

BLAI NE
Th- Thanks-

Bl aine hurries out of the club frantically.
BLAI NE
(muttering to herself)

St rohmann, Strohmann, Strohmann.
EXT. ALLEYWAY - NI GHT
Bl ai ne i s running honme when the man appears in an alley way
in front of her, causing her to alnost bunp into him He
| ooks at her with a cal mbut eerie smile.

THE MAN
Hell o, darling. Tine is running out.

Bl ai ne swal | ows nervously.

BLAI NE
St r ohmann.

The man's face does not budge.

Bl ai ne's pal ns sweat as she awaits anxiously for an answer.



25.

The sounds of the club a few bl ocks behind is the only noise
apart fromthe blood rushing in Blaine' s ears.

A clock strikes twel ve.
The man shakes hi s head no.

BLAI NE
(pl eadi ng, teary-eyed)
No, no, no--you can't do this to ne,
no, you bastard--this isn't fair, you
tricked ne--please, don't do this,
"1l do anything you want, anything!

THE MAN
A deal is a deal

Bl ai ne begins to wail. Her hands clutch at her scalp and she
sinks to the ground, hyperventilating faster by the second.

BLAI NE
FUCK YOU' YOU RU NED MY LIFE! | CAN T--
| CAN T DO TH' S, PLEASE, WE CAN MAKE
TH'S RIGHT, ANYTH NG PLEASE!!!

The man does not give Blaine a reaction. He clears his throat
and turns on his heel, leaving Blaine in a runpled nmess on
t he ground, conpletely al one.

Bl ai ne screans. She scratches nercilessly at the injection
scars on her thighs covered by thick pant fabric. She can't
stand the feeling and tugs her pant |egs up, alnost ripping
themin her haste. Her mind is close to exploding and the
only thing she can think of to help is the tiny bottle of
arik in her bag. She desperately pulls her supplies out,
dropping sonme with her trenbling fingers.

Bl ai ne doesn't take any precautions while shooting up this
time: her hands shake as she punctures her skin, poking
around clunsily and being far too carel ess, draw ng
concerni ng anounts of blood as the overfull needle slides the
drug into her body. Despite the nessy insertion, the arik

cal ns her al nost imedi ately.

Bl ai ne heaves a sigh, panting from overexertion. She stays on
the ground for a while, surrounded by trash and drugs and
needl es.

The arik gives her a renewed sense of notivation and hel ps
her to rise fromthe ground, with just enough strength to
make it honme. She stunbles, barely able to take a step, but
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manages to steady herself. She pulls the enpty needl e from
her thigh and pushes her pant |eg down, w pes her tears, and
fixes her hair.

Bl ai ne renobves any physical evidence of her breakdown so her
only care in the world - Mles - doesn't notice.

And with the thought of her brother keeping her upright, she
exits the alley and makes her way hone.
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| NT. BLAI NES BEDROOM - NI GHT

Bl ai ne stunbles into her bedroom still high fromthe arik
she clunsily shot up in the alley way. Wthout thinking about
it she lets her door slam She winces with the realisation
that it could wake up M| es.

She waits for a second for a potential reaction fromM | es.
Wth none, she lets out a sigh of both relief and exhaustion
and fl ops down on her bed.

She tries to hold back her hardest to hold back her tears,
but she finds her attenpts are useless. She lets out a quiet
sob, which quickly turns into wailing. It's clear sleep is
futile in her state, crying into the early hours of the
nor ni ng.

| NT. BLAI NES BEDROOM - MORNI NG CONTI NUCUS

An al arm sounds, but Blaine is already awake. O rather, she
never slept in the first place. Her high fromthe night
before finally worn off, all she finds herself able to do is
lie on her back and listen to the sound of her alarm

Eventually, the alarmshuts off on it's own, and Bl ai ne
finally swings her |legs off the side of her bed.

Her | eg begins to bounce up and down involuntarily, and she
puts her head in her hands. Her breathing becones erratic and
she begins to cry once nore.

Once her breathing calms down and she's able to coll ect
hersel f, she picks herself up and | eaves her room As she

wal ks out it's visible how nuch her situation is weighing on
her. It's obvious how nmuch her stress and addiction has taken
out of her.

I NT. KITCHEN - MORNG NG CONTI NUED

Bl ai ne wanders towards her kitchen, deciding water is the
answer to the ragi ng headache caused by her constant crying
and | ack of sl eep.

When she enters she's net with a note. Assuming it's from
Ml es she picks it up and begins to read.

RUMPELSTI LTSKI N ( READI NG NOTE)
Good norning Darling, you m ght have
noticed that your house is
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uncharacteristically enpty. |'ve taken
the liberty of inviting your brother
for a chat and coffee at the Last Leg
Cafe down the street. | believe we
have many pressing matters to di scuss.
Yours al ways, Runplestiltskin.

Blaine is thrown into a panic. Runpelstiltskin is going to
tell MIles about her addiction.

BLAI NE
NO, NO, NO IT'S NOT FAIR HE CAN T DO
TH'S -- HE CAN T.

She braces herself on the kitchen counter as her panic attack
t akes hol d of her body. She shakes and cries as the
realisation of the situation settles in her head.

BLAI NE
Shit. Shit, shit, shit.

Still shaking and crying she runs out the door wthout so
much as grabbing a coat, heading to the Last Leg Cafe.

EXT. STREET - MORNI NG

Blaine runs to the cafe with a mllion thoughts running
t hrough her head. What if MIles hates her? Wiat if he kicks
her out? What if he never forgives her?

Peopl e 1 ook at her as she passes by them obviously concerned
and weirded out by her erratic behaviour, but she fails to
notice them

Wth no awareness of the world around her, she bunps into a
coupl e people looking at the news in front of the cafe.

W thout noticing the news story they're | ooking at she
mutters a sorry as she passes them and finds herself in
front of the cafe; she can see her brother with
Runpel stil tskin inside.

She takes a deep breath and turns the handle of the door to
the cafe with a shaky hand.

I NT. CAFE - MORNI NG, CONTI NUOUS

VWal king into the cafe alnost feels |ike a dreamto Bl ai ne.
Her eyes are trained only on Mles and Runpl estiltskin, but
his eyes are focused only on the tv screen in the corner of
t he cafe.
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A news report has captured everyone's attention. The face of
a young child' s face is on the screen, with a date and tine
of death underneath it, along with a suspected cause of
deat h: arik overdose.

She recogni zes the kid on the screen, it's the one she sold
arik to. The one who was wearing her bands t-shirt.

M LES
Ch ny god, that's horrible. What kind
of nmonster would sell that to a child?

A |l oud sob from behind himgrabs Mles' attention. H's sister
is stood in the entrance of the cafe, beginning to heavily
sob. He immedi ately | eaves his seat to go to her.

Runpel stiltskin stays put but keeps his eyes trained on

M| es.

M LES
Bl ai ne? What's going on? Wiy are you
crying?
BLAI NE
(crying)
Ilt's -- It's all ny fault Mles..
M LES

What do you nean it's your fault?
What's you fault Bl ai ne?

Blaine tries to speak but her sobbing is too strong.
M LES
You' ve got to breathe Blaine... Cone
on breath with ne.

Ml es takes a couple deep breaths with Blaine until she's
abl e to speak again.

BLAI NE
It's nmy fault... that the kid on the
news di ed.

M LES

Bl ai ne, he died of an arik overdose.
How coul d you be responsible for that?

BLAI NE
He -- he... |...

She | ooks to Runpel stiltskin.
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BLAI NE
(pl eadi ng)
Please... | can't do it.

Ml es | ooks to Runpel stiltskin, confused.

M LES
What ? Do you two know each ot her?

Runpel stil tskin nods.

M LES
Okay, can soneone please tell ne
what's goi ng on here?

RUMPELSI LTSKI N
Bl ai ne?

BLAI NE
I --1...

Bl ai ne takes a deep breath with her eyes squeezed shut. She
opens them and | ooks into M| es' eyes.

BLAI NE
I"'m.. I"maddicted to ari k. And |
sold sone to that kid, Mles, 'cause |
was caught up in a stupid deal 'cause
| couldn't handle you finding out
‘cause | didn't want you to hate ne
for being so weak and so---so---and--
and now he's dead- -

Bl ai ne begins to cry again. A mllion thoughts are going
through Ml es' head. Feelings of betrayal for lying to him
for so long, for peddling the thing that killed their
parents. But when | ooking at Blaine crunble in the m ddl e of
a cafe, uncontrollably sobbing, the only feeling that Mles
can focus is his love for his sister.

He wraps his arns around her and holds her tight. She cries
harder into his shoulder as she realises that instead of
yelling at her or |eaving, he's staying by her side.

BLAI NE
|"msorry Mles... I'"'mso, SO sorry.

M LES
Shh. .

Mles lets Blaine cry for a while in his arns.
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M LES
Wiy didn't tell nme sooner? | thought
we could tell each other everything.

BLAI NE
| was scared... | thought you'd be so
angry at me, | thought you woul d never

want to talk to nme again.

M LES
Bl ai ne, | would never do that to you.
| wish you would've told ne sooner,
wi sh | could' ve been there for you.

BLAI NE
| want to quit Mles. | don't want to
be a part of this anynore. That. ..
that kid - | could' ve stopped him

M LES
It's not your fault Blaine... | |ove
you, you know that? We'Il|l get through
this. Together. Like always.

BLAI NE
| love you too. (BEAT) Thank you
M| es.

All Blaine and Mles can do at this point is hold each other.
They're so wapped up in their own world they don't notice
Runpel stiltskin pick hinself and sneak out the cafe wthout a
sound. Hi's job here is finished.

I NT. CLUB BACKSTAGE - EVEN NG

Ml es straps on his guitar. He steps up to the entrance to
the stage, but notices Blaine isn'"t wwith him He | ooks behind
and spots her sitting on the couch, scratching incessantly at
her thigh and staring at the TV. H s eyes nove to the TV and
he realizes what's playing: a news report covering Theia King
and her recently fallen arik business enpire. MIles sighs and
strolls up to Bl aine.

M LES
Hey.

Bl ai ne snaps out of her trance. She |ooks guiltily up at
Mles fromthe couch.

M LES
Don't worry about her. Focus on
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toni ght, okay?

M| es holds out a hand for Blaine to grab onto. She takes it
and nods, hyping herself up to get on stage.

The announcer introduces their band and Bl aine and M1l es wal k
onto stage in the dimlighting as the crowd cheers. As they
set up, Blaine notices a famliar figure in the crowd. It's
Runpl esti |l tskin. She pauses briefly, but the sight of him

bri ngs her the confidence she needs to start the perfornmance
to prove to himthat she's doing better than ever and her
brother still |oves her. She grins sharply and the rush of
adrenaline replaces the arik w thdrawal .

A guitar struns. The crowd cheers. Atall man in all black
smles proudly. Blaine steps up to the m crophone.

BLAI NE
(into the mc)
Can you feel it?

CUT TO BLACK.



