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FADE | N:

| NT. HOSPI TAL HALLWAY - DAY

M STY, 20, is cleaning staff. Though her scrubs are neat &
clean her look is that of a rave-kid (pink plastic ear pieces,
col oured short hair, good physique, colourful nake-up).

M sty smacks her gum pushes the cleaning cart. She picks
up sone cleaning supplies off the cart, enters a room

OBESE MAN' S ROOM

M sty | ooks at the patients, both asleep, their beds separated
by a curtain. One man is OLD, knee surgery, the other OBESE.

BATHROOM
M sty cl eans the bat hroom
OBESE MAN' S ROOM

M sty | ooks often at the doorway as she 'w pes' the bed-side
tabl e counter-top, the bed bars of the Cbese man's space.

Msty lifts Qbese's blanket. She | ooks around on his body.
She spies a green patch (fentanyl) on his thigh. She smles,
peels it off, pockets it.

HALLWAY

We see the back of Msty as she pushes the cart al ong.

| NT. M STY AND JAY' S APARTMENT - NI GHT

JAY, early 20's, noderate tattoos and piercings, sits on the
couch, watches TV.

M sty enters, plops beside himhappily, eats from her box of
KFC. Jay tries to get into the KFC.

M STY
Screw off!  This is m ne!
JAY
Come on, Msty. Just give ne one,
pl ease?
M STY
Forget it! | worked all friggin

day and didn't even have breakfast.

JAY
(back to TV wat chi ng)
How many greenies did you get?
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She smles, gets up to get her purse off a chair, Jay quickly
sneaks a bite off her chicken | eg, she doesn't notice.

M sty returns to the couch as she searches through her purse.

Msty enpties a little wallet of its contents: 6 green
patches, nostly used up, just the casing left.

JAY (CONT' D)
Ni ce haul, bitch

M STY
Hel | yeah, and check this out-

M sty opens a little silver pill case, carefully pulls out
Qhese' s patch.

M STY ( CONT' D)

It's practically full. And get this
(gl oat s)

He was so obese, he was |ike
(shudders)

Li ke ick uuhh, so fat.
Jay takes the patch, holds it up to the TV light to inspect.

JAY
Sweet .

M sty gets up, lifts up the couch cushion, fishes around in
t he back, pulls out a small plastic tackle box.

M STY
(while in couch)
Yeah, don't get any fancy i deas,
Jay. You got your oxy for the nonth.
This is ny score...

M sty sits back on couch, opens the tackle box. It's smal
(just one |level, several conpartnents). At |east 20 greenies
of various states of enptiness fill the tackle box.

She plucks the Cbese patch fromJay, returns it to the silver
case.

M STY ( CONT' D)
...you know |I'msaving for that trip
to Jamai ca with Bet hany.

Jay returns to watching the TV. Msty sorts the renaining
used patches into the tackle box conpartnents.



JAY
Well, you hate pushing, Msty, so if
" m hel ping you sell this shit, |
get a cut.

M STY
Yeah, |ike paying your share of rent
for the past two nonths.

Jay smirks, Msty shakes her head, only slightly pissed.
EXT. COLLEGE TRACK FI ELD - DAY
A variety of sports are in md-practice.

TANNER COLLINS, 20, slender but nuscular, practices ------ :
Tanner's buddy, BLENDER, al so practices, but Tanner is nuch
better.

BLENDER
Dude, you are so gonna kick ass at
State this year.

COACH LI GHTER has been watching their work.

CQOACH LI GHTER
You keep this up, Tanner, and you'l
go national. Hell, kid, you keep
your focus and eat right, you could
go worlds, even O ynpic.

A group of TRACK G RLS, including the black girl, ALICIA,

jog by as Lighter talks. Alicia eyes Tanner, but only Bl ender
notices. Blender smles at Alicia, she rolls her eyes.

Tanner was too focused on his next throw to noti ce.

ALI Cl A
(to FRI END)
Sounds |i ke Tanner Collins m ght be
keepi ng me conpany at State conps

this year.

FRI END
That skinny little white boy?
Serious?

Alicia shrugs, |ooks back over her shoul der at Tanner.
| NT. TANNER S DORM ROOM - EVEN NG

Sport ----- posters adorn Tanner's half of the walls. The
other side of the roomis adorned with centerfolds. Tanner
sits on his bed, texts.
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LUCI QUS, 20's, foot-ball type, enters, SLAMS/ sticks another
centerfold onto his wall.

LUCI QUS
Now that, nmy friend, is sweet pussy.
TANNER
(still texts)

You' re sick, you know that, right?

LUCI QUS
Just because you're a wnpy ass virgin
who doesn't even know what he's
m ssing yet, doesn't nmean you can't
appreci ate the sheer beauty of that

wonman.
TANNER
There's nore to a girl than her body,
dude.
LUCI QUS

No, no Tanner, no there i s not.

TANNER
(1 ooks up fromcell)
Are you going to the party at Metcalf
house toni ght?

LUCI OQUS
Ch yeah. They throw the best parties.
(beat)
| thought you didn't party...too
pure...dynpic dreans and all.

TANNER
Yeah, well ...

LUCI OQUS
VWit a mnute...wait a mnute...you're
gonna neet a chick there, aren't ya?

Tanner rolls his eyes, gets up, grabs a towel.

TANNER
Just don't follow ne around at the
party, a-ight?

LUCI QUS
(mock girl voice)
Qoh, Tanner, let ne feel your biceps.
Goh Tanner, let nme feel your-

The door sl anms shut.



| NT. METCALF FRAT HOUSE PARTY - NI GHT

Tanner stands in a group with other TRACK GUYS. Tanner has

a bottle of water in his hand. A petite blond with way too
much bl ack eye-liner, ELINE, approaches. Tanner is instantly
nervous.

ELI NE
Hi !

Tanner awkwardly hugs her.

TANNER
H , hey, you nade it.

ELI NE
Yeah, we texted about that.

TANNER
Yeah
(awkwar d beat)
These are, ah, the guys...

As Tanner introduces Eline to the Track Guys, we see the
group fromAlicia' s point of view fromacross the room
Alicia scows at the view as Eline & Tanner flirt closely.

M STY
You | ook |like you could use sone
cheering up.

Alicia turns around to see M sty was |urking behind her.
LATER

The MUSIC is louder, the roomnore full. M sty approaches
Jay. He talks to a dark-1ooki ng GAVER- TYPE

M STY ( CONT' D)
Jay. Finally. | found a buyer for
Big Fatty.

Jay smles at her slowy (he's euphoric/high). Msty is
bent on business, doesn't notice yet. She takes the shoul der
bag of f his shoul der, | ooks through it, tal ks while | ooking.

M STY ( CONT' D)
She wants to buy it for her cousin's
bridal shower. She's gonna put it
in the punch, |abel it and everything.
It's perfect. She went to get the
whol e four hundred, cash, right now.
Perfect, right?

M sty is by now |l ooking in the silver pill case, it's enpty.



M STY ( CONT' D)
You sold it already?

Jay smles at her, frowns, not follow ng her.

M STY ( CONT' D)
Jay. Jay.
(hol ds up case)
Where the hell is the patch?

JAY
Yeah. . ..
M STY
Jesus Christ. You're high, aren't
you! ?
(mad)

Wo did you sell it to, Jay? Jesus

Christ, Jay. There was enough juice

inthis to kill soneonel Mbst of

t hese kids don't have any tol erance!

JAY

Un don't worry baby. There was a

whol e group of them Like ten of

them They said they were gonna put

it in some pop and share it.

M STY
How nuch noney did you get?

Jay pats his back pocket.

JAY
They each put in forty bucks, baby.
W' re good.
M sty | ooks around, still uneasy.

M STY
Let's get out of here.

BACK YARD OF PARTY - LATER

The Track CGuys all stand around in a group.
the dregs of a two-litre bottle of coke.

El i ne and Tanner are renoved fromthe group.
ELI NE

Are you sure you don't want to go
try some of the greenie juice?

They pass around

They ki ss.



TANNER
(shakes head)
| feel pretty good right now.

Eline pulls out the Obese patch, less juice in it now

ELI NE
Sure you don't wanna feel even better?

TANNER
| thought you put it all in the pop
t hey' re drinking?

ELI NE
Yeah, but there's still sone in the
case. It's not nuch.

TANNER
My coach would kill ne.

ELI NE
You don't start conpeting for weeks,
right? 1t'll be out of your system
by t hen.
(beat)
Come on. We'll split it.

Using her teeth, Eline rips the Cbese patch in half. A bit
of juice drips down, Tanner catches it on his hand. He frowns
for a mnute, then licks it. He winces (it tastes bad).

ELI NE ( CONT' D)
Yeah, tastes bad. Listen, just, put
this under your tongue, or chew it
i ke gum

He | ooks down, pulls away fromher a bit.

ELI NE ( CONT' D)
You've got the rest of your life to
be perfect, Tanner. Just for tonight,
just be one of us.

Tanner takes the patch, looks at it, puts it under his tongue.
He chews. Eline takes the other half, smles as she chews.

| NT. METCALF FRAT HOUSE PARTY - LATER
The party is in full swng. The nusic beconmes MJFFLED

911 DI SPATCHER (V. O.)
Energency at Metcal f Frat House on
t he canpus grounds. Anbul ance and
pol i ce presence request ed.



AVMBULANCE ATTENDANT (V. Q)
Ambul ance unit thirteen oh four
r espondi ng.

EXT. METCALF FRAT HOUSE PARTY - LATER

Worried coll ege students | eave the party as the anbul ance
arrives, SIRENS blaring. Cop cars are already parked, lights
f I ashi ng.

| NT. METCALF FRAT HOUSE PARTY - CONTI NUOUS
The lights are all on now, nost partyers have |left.

The Track Guys all sit on couches. Sonme cry. Sonme shiver,
| ook pale. Tanner is on the floor, a PCLI CE OFFI CER perforns
CPR.  Anbul ance ATTENDANT WOMAN and MAN rush in with bags.

ATTENDANT WOVAN
You were right. Fentanyl. 1'Ill get
the anti dotes ready.

The Attendant Man drops besi de Tanner, opens his bag, preps
a defibrillator.

ATTENDANT WOMAN ( CONT' D)
You all took it, right?

The Track Guys nod, guilty.
From upstairs, we hear a BLOND G RL as she SCREAMS.

BLOND GRL (O S.)
She's not breathing! She's not
br eat hi ng!

Blond Grl runs into the main room

BLOND G RL ( CONT' D)
There's a girl in a bedroom She's
not breat hi ng!

Blond Grl sees that Tanner gets SHOCKED, breaths in a breath
of life.

BLOND G RL ( CONT' D)
Ch ny god. |Is that Tanner Collins,
like, the track star Tanner Collins?

The two Anbul ance Attendants share a dark | ook. They know
this kid' s career is hereby ruined. Anbul ance Attendant
Wman continues to adm nister a needle to the Track Quys.



I NT. POLI CE | NTERROGATI ON ROOM - DAY

A very pale, sad, skinny Tanner sits at a desk. OFFICER
BARROW questi ons him

OFFI CER BARROW
So, kid, if all your pals renmenber
the guy who sold you the patch, why
can't you?

Tanner shakes hi s head.

OFFI CER BARROW ( CONT' D)
Come on, kid. D d you know the pusher
personal ly? How well did you know
El i ne Thatcher? | nean, we know you
had sex wth her, and the mansl aughter
charges agai nst you and your buddi es
have been dropped, so you're Scott
free now Wiy can't you just
corroborate your friends and tell wus
what the pusher |ooked Iike?

TANNER

(qui et) _
| " m never gonna conpete agal n.

O ficer Barrow | ooks disgusted, rolls his eyes.

TANNER ( CONT' D)
| don't renenber.

Tanner SLAMS his fists on the desk. Tears squeeze out his
eyes.

TANNER ( CONT' D)
| don't remenber anything!

LATER
O ficer Barrow interrogates Alicia.

OFFI CER BARROW
Anyt hi ng you can renmenber about that
night, mss...

ALI Cl A
Duncanson. Alicia Duncanson.

OFFI CER BARROW
Any faces that weren't the 'canpus
type'. Anyone pushing any kind of
drug, it doesn't have to be greenies.
Anyone who, maybe, fits this
descri ption?
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He pushes the drawi ng of Jay (a close |likeness) toward her.

OFFI CER BARROW ( CONT' D)
We've got this guy in custody, but
we want to push him nake himtell
us his source. W're |ooking for
someone who was not hi gh that night
to give us sonething to go on
ot herwi se nurder charges just won't
sti ck.

ALI CI A
No, I'msorry. |, | left early. |
just don't remenber anything.

He smles dejectedly. He believes her.
| NT. HOSPI TAL CAFETERI A - DAY

Tanner enters the busy cafeteria, his tray full of food. He
appears very dejected. He is stooped, weaker, pale col ouring.

Tanner approaches one of the only enpty chairs, at Msty's
table. Msty eats a soft taco, sone of it spills as he talks.

TANNER
Can |, uh, sit here?

M STY
As long as you don't mnd taco
ever ywher e.

Tanner tries a smle as he sits, but he's depressed.

M STY ( CONT' D)
That was a joke. You can | augh now.

Tanner stabs half-heartedly at his fries. Msty eyes him

M STY ( CONT' D)
Lemme guess. Methadone clinic
Wednesdays.

Tanner smiles wyly at his fries.

M STY ( CONT' D)
You should be smling! Dude, a free
high twce a week for the rest of
your life, right?

Tanner | ooks at her.

TANNER
| "' m not supposed to be like this.



11.

M sty is forward, she rubs his arm

M STY
Baby, | think you're perfect just
the way you are.

TANNER
| used to conpete. Track. ----- :
was really good.

M sty's bravado simrers down a bit, she draws away, her
fingers linger on his.

M STY
| bet you were the best. Qdynpic
dreans, right?

Tanner's eyes mst. His flips his hand over, so Msty's
fingers are on his palm

TANNER
| like the nmeth high. It really
wor ks for ne.

M STY
Yeah! | mean, professionals are on
it. Hell, half the staff in this
hospital are on it.

TANNER
You should tell nmy parents that.

M sty rubs her hand up Tanner's wist, forearm

TANNER ( CONT' D)
They kicked ne out |ast week. |
slept at a friggin' shelter |ast
ni ght .

M STY
Vell! | kicked ny boyfriend out
| ast week.
Tanner and M sty | ock eyes, nutually attracted to each ot her.

FADE OUT
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