BLINDSIDE

Written, directed, and acted by Stéphanie Morin-Robert
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This transcript is to support those who might benefit from reading the script ahead of
time to assess whether or not the show will be accessible for them. Or that it can
support them in engaging with the show by understanding more context before,
during or after the performance. We kindly ask that you use this script only for the
purpose of reviewing the show for your access needs to enjoy the show. It is
intended that this script is for your private use only. Please do not download, share,
copy or recreate this script in any way. This script remains the property of the artist
and is shared with you in this good-faith agreement.

If you have any questions about transcripts and what you are allowed to do with
them you are welcome to contact Alain, Ottawa Fringe’s Executive Director:
Alain@OttawaFringe.com.
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Character:
Stéphanie

Beginning of Script:

[Black screen. Slow fade reveals a black tripod with a camera. There is a small table
in front of the tripod and two clip-on lights facing upwards are attached to the tripod.
An unlit projector screen is behind this. White text reads “Blindside.” Airy electric
guitar music plays. A woman wearing a black t-shirt, ponytail and blue glasses walks
across to the tripod on the right. She positions herself in front of the camera. She
turns on the light. Her face is projected on the large screen behind the tripod. She
removes her glasses.]

STEPHANIE

So, it's the year that my family starts to fall apart.
Or the year | realize it's falling apart that my life isn't normal when compared to your
average seven-year-old child.

And you know whether it's the countless sleepless nights of continuously hearing my
parents scream and argue at each other,

or regularly walking in on my big sister piercing her belly button,

or burning a bible in her room,

or impersonating Marilyn Manson

“the beautiful people the beautiful people,”

“the beautiful people the beautiful people”.

These are the days of our lives.

For some throwing a microwave across the kitchen seems like a good way to cope.

Hmm. But we never really talk about any of those things.We never really talk about
anything really, we just carry on with our artificially perfect life and our artificially
perfect family.You see I'm often home alone, because my big sister Jennifer who's
supposed to be babysitting me actually sneaks out into the night and discovers
everything most preteens are worn to stay away from. And yeah, I'm terrified when
I'm home alone because my house in Timmins, Ontario is obviously haunted. But I'm
also terrified when my parents are home,because the energy is just as unpredictable
as any supernatural activity.

Scene 1
There was this time.

| can then write my script without having to go back over the spaces and delete
them. This a great way to build in the accessibility of the document while creating it.
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Part 2

End of Play or End of Transcript.
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