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| NT- MUSI C STUDI O- EVENI NG

Banjo 27 is in his hone studio, surrounded by nusi cal
instruments and recordi ng equi pnent, he takes a puff and as he
bl ows out the snoke, Maria 25 his girl friend appears at the
door and qui ckly di ssapears behind the door..Banjo gets up
and dashes out of the studio and chases after Maria.

CUT TO
| NT- BEDROOM EVENI NG
Maria throws herself on the bed as Banjo foll ows her.
(Maria confronts him

MARI A
| ve noticed your snoking al ot
lately,iamworried.

BANJO
(Sof t1y)

Wiy? Am still getting ny work done and
my music better than before?

MARI A
(Wth concern in her eyes)

Honey we tal ked about this,you need to
stop snoking that thing and its ny
responsibility to help you.

BANJO
(cal my)
Look, Maria,you are nmy Grlfriend not
my counsel or

Maria stands up, noves closer, holds his hands while
squeezing them

MARI A
|lam a wonan i can do both.

BANJO
(Wth assurance)



Honey this is ne, it is part of ne, it
makes nme think, it makes ne nore
creative,it helps my concentration and
desire to give ny best and ny craft
beconmes better.

Maria studies himas he speaks.

BANJO ( CONT' D)
it gives ne inner peace that sonetines
no person can give nme, sorry to
say.lts part of ny nental health.
| ove cannabis and it |oves ne too.

MARI A
(Calmy)

But what about our plans? Starting a
fam|ly?l dont want our kids around

this.
BANJO
(Leans back)
| can be a good father and still enjoy

cannabi s responsi bly,they aren't
mut ual Iy excl usi ve.

MARI A
| kindly ask you to | ook for the side
effects as well.Be Wser and
smarter!!!

BANJO
Look,there are side effects to
everyt hi ng, Good and bad with
everything,if you weigh your options
and find that cannabis hel ps you nore
than the standard western nedicine,it
doesn’t matter what a stranger
t hi nks. Not everyone needs to Take
pills for anxiety not even drink herbs
for cancer.Q hers choose cannabi s over

t obbaco.

MARI A
Wth such great praise you talk of
it,why is still restricted by the | aw

in nbst countri es.



BANJO
(Banj o's face changes and har dens)

Thats where we all go wong, sorry
thats where you all go wong and this
is all politics,if Cannabis .was

| egal i zed, pl anet earth woul d benefit
greatly,mentally spiritually and
physically,it is a crine to keep
medi ci ne il egal

(Maria | ooks at himw th concern)
BANJO ( CONT' D)

Banj o' s voi ce hardens

especially a nedicine as diverse as Sativa with all its
potential benefits for people with different

ill nesses. Furthernore,the health of the planet will increase
because people will be planting nore trees. | amnot going to

get started on the benefit to the econony because the
nmonetary systemis just a method of human ensl avenent. The
other day ny Friend s Dad was di agonised with a cancer and
guess what they prescribed for hinf

MARI A
(Mocki ngly)
Did they prescribe 4 snmoking joints
per day?

BANJO
You really have never went through the
m ser abl e pai ns those quack doctors i
call them butchers give you when they
goof up on Surgeries and the painis

unbearable. | think you should try it
rat her than give wong information
about it.

(maria's face Changes)

MARI A
This drug is draggi ng down to hell.

BANJO
(shrugs his shoul ders)

A drug that nmakes nme nore creative?



MARI A
But isn"t there any risk of
dependency? Not everyone uses it
responsi bly.

BANJO
(Looks di st urbed)

Li ke anyt hi ng, there's al ways
noder ati on and intent.

MARI A
(nods)
s it even proven by science?

BANJO
historically,natural alternatives have
been used trusted and effective, nodern
Medi ci ne seens to discredit so nuch of
what history proved to be hel pful and
heal t hy. Modern medi ci ne i s heal thy but
we do not have to be all Meds or al
Honeopat hi c. More Gray, | ess bl ack and
whitel!l!

Maria | ooks himdeep in the eyes with a | ook of concern.
MARI A

There you go, how do i even tell ny
friends that nmy boyfriend is a proud

st oner?

BANJO
(Pinches the bridge of his nose while
paci ng)

Oh now its about your friends Maria?

MARI A
They are part of us.This snoking will
take a toll on you, everyone w ||
noti ce.you need get behind that
snoke. .

BANJO

Wth pride

( MORE)



BANJO ( CONT' D)
| exercise regularly,lhave a really
good skin and i don’t have the
di sconfort sonme people associate with
it.

MARI A
But . ..

I nterrupted

BANJO
But what Maria, What do you prefer,a chronic drunkard that
drinks hinmself stupid till norning or a stoner that |ocks up

and neditates?

MARI A
( Nods)

Her eyes |l ook tearly

Evil is Evil ny dear. | choose none.
BANJO

(softly)

You will have to nake up your m nd

Maria. Either love ne for who i am or
| eave ne for what i am

A sense of concern,worry and resistance lingers in their
faces.

CUT TO
| NT. COFFEE SHOP — DAY
The shop is cozy and quiet only for coffee nmachines huming in
t he background. Sunlight cuts through th wi ndows. Lucy and

Maria sit at a corner table, each with a steam ng cup of tea.
Maria stares at hers, lost in thought.

LUCY
(softly)
You' re quiet.
MARI A
(sighs)
It s Banjo.

( MORE)



MARI A ( CONT' D)
He' s snmoking too much of |ate And not
just casually. It’s... a thing now
It’s who he is.

Lucy | eans back, her eyes steady on Maria. She picks at the
edge of her cup but says nothing at first.

MARI A( CONT' DD)
|’ m scared he’s choosing it over
everyt hing el se. Over ne.

Lucy nods slowy. She takes a sip, then sets her cup down
carefully, like she’'s preparing herself.

LUCY
My brother, Joel..

He started with weed too.

Maria gl ances at her, surprised. She's never heard Lucy talk
about her fam |y before.

LUCY ( CONT' D)
He was funny. Charm ng. The life of
every room he wal ked i nto. And when he
snmoked, at first... he was just nore
of that. You know? Lai d-back.
Creative. Everyone |oved bei ng around
hi m

Lucy’ s voi ce hardens, but she keeps it calm

LUCY ( CONT' D)

Then he needed it to be those things.
And after a while, the weed wasn’'t
enough. He started mxing. Pills. Then
har der stuff.

(shakes her head)
He said it hel ped him*“find hinself.”
But he got so lost, Maria. So |ost we
couldn’t reach him

Maria wat ches her friend quietly, sensing sonething deeper
com ng

LUCY ( CONT' D)
He stopped com ng honme. Mum coul dn’t
sl eep anynore she was al ways wai ting
for the phone to ring. You know, that
call.



(Voi ce tightening)
Dad left. Said he couldn’'t watch Joel
destroy hinself. Said we were enabling
hi m

(she stares at Mari a)
And maybe we were

Maria reaches across the table and squeezes Lucy’'s hand. Lucy
doesn’t cry, but her grip tightens.

LUCY ( CONT' D)
We buried Joel two years ago.
Over dose.

They said it was heroin in the end.
But to ne? It was the first joint.
That’s where it started. That’s where
we | ost him

Silence lingers between them Only the faint clink of cups
and the hum of the coffee machine in the background.

MARI A
(softly)

| didn’t know

LUCY
| don’t talk about it nuch. But you
needed to hear it.

Maria nods, her face pale but resolute. She | ooks out the
wi ndow at peopl e passing by, thinking about Danny.

MARI A
Banjo isn’t Joel

LUCY
| hope not.
(Softly)
But don’t tell yourself it can’t
happen.
Maria cl oses her eyes for a nonent.
MARI A
| have to help him Before it’s too |ate.

Lucy leans in, voice gentle again.



LUCY
Hel p him But protect yourself too.

They sit in silence.Maria's tea has gone cold but no one
noti ces.

MARI A
(waking up fromthe silence of the
nonment )

Ch ny world,i forgot he had an event
tonight,i need to do ny pedicure.

She quickly gathers herself and | eaves Lucy staring back at
her wi th concern.

CUT TO

EXT- BANJO S BACKYARD LI VE SHOW

A string of warm anber |ights dangles between tall trees,
casting a soft glow over a makeshift wooden stage. Friends
and fam |y gather on picnic blankets and fol d-out chairs,
drinks in hand, while the scent of barbecue drifts through
the air. The vibe is relaxed, |aughter blending with the | ow
hum of conversation. Maria, sits up front, her eyes shining
wth pride.

Banj o steps onto the stage, guitar hung over his shoul der.
He’'s wearing a | oose linen shirt, sleeves rolled. A couple of
peopl e cheer, and soneone whi stl es.

He struns a few chords, lets the sound settle over the crowd,
then steps to the mc.

BANJO
(smling, taking a breath)
Hey, everyone. Whw...this is wld.
didn’t think half of you would
actually show up, but here we are. So
first—thank you. Seriously. It neans
everything to ne.

A murrmur of support ripples through the group. Mria claps
qui etly, nouthing, You got this.



BANJO ( CONT' D)

You all know ne. Sonme of you have
known nme since | was that kid witing
lyrics in the margi ns of his honeworKk.
QG hers, well, you' re newer to the
ri de. But whet her you’ ve been around
forever or just found your seat on
this crazy train I’ mgrateful.

(pauses, thoughtful)
| ve al ways believed in maki ng space
for creativity. Miusic, witing...it’s
not just what | do. It’s who | am And
yeah, part of that journey for nme has
i ncl uded enbraci ng sonmething that’s
still kinda taboo in a lot of
pl aces—weed.

There’s a slight shift in the crowd, a few heads nod in
under st andi ng.

BANJO ( CONT' D)

For me, it’s about connection.
Refl ection. Inspiration. |’ m not
saying it’s for everyone, and |I’'m
definitely not saying it should be
used wi thout thought. But | do believe
it deserves acceptance. That we can
have honest conversations about
responsi bl e use, w thout shane or
fear.

(smles faintly)
And | love that you all accept ne for
who | ama guy who wites | ove songs
at mdnight, gets lost in nelodies,
and believes the world’'s a little
better when we open our m nds.

(gl ances at Mari a)
Especially you, Maria. Thank you for
believing in me when | wasn’t sure |
believed in nyself.

Maria w pes her eyes, smling.
BANJO ( CONT' D)

So, tonight’s about nusic. About honesty. And about
comunity. Let’s nmake sone nenories, yeah?

The crowd erupts and Banjo grins as he struns his guitre.

10.



11.

DANNY AND MARI A" S APARTMENT — LATER THAT NI GHT

The door clicks shut behind them The echo of |aughter and
music fromearlier still lingers Banjo's mnd. He sets his
guitar case down by the couch, exhaling a deep breath |ike
he’s finally let the weight of the night go.

Maria's already slipped off her shoes, noving quietly through
the small, cozy space lit only by the soft glow of a lanp in
the corner. She gl ances back at him her dark eyes warm

t hought f ul .

MARI A
(softly)
You were incredible tonight.

Banj o gives her a crooked smle.
BANJO
Yeah? You' re not just saying that
because you’re bi ased?

Maria wal ks over and slips her arns around his waist, resting
her cheek agai nst his chest. She can feel the steady beat of

his heart, still alittle fast fromthe adrenaline.

MARI A
| mean, |I'mdefinitely biased. But you were incredible. You
spoke your truth, Banjo. And you played your heart out. |’ve

never seen you SoO...you.

Banjo waps his arns around her in return, his chin resting
lightly on her head. They stand there for a nonent, quiet.

BANJO
| was nervous. Saying all that...about
me. About weed. | wasn’'t sure howit’'d

| and.

Maria | eans back just enough to | ook up at him

MARI A
You don’t need to be nervous with ne.
| get you. | love you for all of it

the nusic, your wild ideas, your
belief that weed can nmake peopl e
connect deeper when it’s used right. |
see you, Banjo. And I'min.



12.

H s eyes soften. There's a shine there, gratitude mxed with
sonet hi ng deeper.

BANJO
You' re in?

MARI A
I’min. Al the way.

He kisses her slow, grateful. Like he's letting her words
settle into his skin. After a nonent, Maria pulls back just
enough to smrk.

MARI A ( CONT' D)
Rol | one?

Banj o | aughs quietly, already noving toward the table where
his little wooden box sits. He rolls with practiced ease, the
ritual calmng. They sit together on the couch, |egs tangl ed,
passing the joint between them The snoke curls lazily around
themas they relax, the silence confortable.

A few mnutes later, Maria shifts, her fingers tracing | azy
patterns along his forearm Her touch is light, but it sparks
sonet hi ng deeper.

MARI A ( CONT' D)
You feel different. Lighter.

BANJO
Because | am You make me feel safe.
Like | don’'t have to hol d back.

She ki sses hi magain, deeper this tine. The joint is
forgotten, as their hands explore famliar paths with new
urgency. Clothes slip away, slow and deliberate, as if
undressi ng each other of the |ast of their fears.

They nake | ove on the couch first, bodies entw ned, novenents
soft but hungry. It’s nore than physical it’s connection.
Afterward, they lay tangled together under the blanket, his
fingers absentm ndedly playing with her hair.

BANJO ( CONT' D)

We should do this npore often.



13.

MARI A
Wi ch part?
BANJO
All of it. The nusic, the honesty, the
snoke, us.

Maria smles, pressing a kiss to his shoul der.

MARI A
Deal .

Danny grins into the dimlight, pulling her closer.

BANJO
Deal .

And in the quiet humof their space, they drift together at
peace, accepted, and in | ove.

END

Note: This filmrated 20 advocstes for responsi ble use only.



