Miles stands outside the hotel

Miles: “Great... | have to go in that thing, when having no idea where to go.”
A hand grabs their shoulder

Miles: “AHH! WHO THE FUCK-"

Delilah: “Relax Iil' bro. I'm just here to help you.”

Miles: “D-Delilah? What're you doing here?!”

Delilah: “I'm here to help you. I've participated under this... Tornado guy, so | figured you
could need the help.”

Miles: “First you abandon me during a rampage... And now you show up to help, like, 14
some odd years later?!”

Delilah: “Look, do you want the help here or not?”

Miles: “Ugh... Fine... But don’t try anything, got it?”

Delilah: “Yeah yeah, whatever.”

Both of them enter the hotel.

They’re both walking down a hallway.

Miles: “So, how did you even find this competition anyways?”

Delilah: “I saw an ad for a debut about... Over half a year ago at this point I'd like to say?
Why, how did you find this?”

Miles: “Because my friends participated, and they wanted me to as well. Even though Amelia
doesn’t remember any of it.”

Delilah: “She doesn’t remember? How?”

Both of them find a door taped with caution tape.

Miles: “I'll answer that after... Does this... Look natural for a room in a hotel to have?”
Delilah: “Not at all...”

Miles reluctantly opens the door, and inside, finds rotted corpses.

Miles: “Gross! What the fuck?!”



Amber: “Oh, yeah, sorry... | had a breakdown in Season 6 and kind of murdered my whole
team and the hotel never bothered to call a morgue.”

Amelia: “And | thought | had anger issues...”
Miles: “Amber? Amelia? What're you two doing here?”

Amber: “Well, Amelia heard about all the ghosts here, and didn’t believe it, so... | brought
her here.”

Amelia: “Still haven’t seen one.”

Delilah: “So... These are your friends?”

Miles: “Yeah yeah you 3 can talk later, can we please just go?”
The 4 of them find another door taped shut.

Miles: “Another one?”

Delilah: “I'll open it this time you pussy.”

Miles: “HEY!”

She opens the door, and inside are dead cult members.
Delilah: “Honestly, after the last room, why am | not surprised?”

Scott: “Well, you can blame Scarlet for that, she thought it would be funny to poison them
all.”

Scarlet: “Well no shit! Of course it’'s funny!”

Miles: “Amber... Is that the crazy duo you kept mentioning got in over you in Season 7...7”
Amber: “Yup...”

Delilah: “Can we ditch them...?”

Amelia: “Yeah, let's go. While they’re still fighting.”

The 4 of them leave quickly.

Delilah: “So... Amelia was it? Miles said you don’t remember your time in this competition.
How exactly do you not remember?”



Amelia: “Ugh. Some power hungry guy possessed my body and pretended to be me
throughout the competition. | didn’t even know | was part of this competition until Amber
showed me highlights from Season 9.”

Delilah: “Weird...”

They make it to the roof of the hotel.

Amber: “You two go on ahead.”

Amelia: “Yeah, we’ll stay back and make sure no one tampers with anything.”

Miles: “Uh, okay then?”

Delilah and Miles go onto the roof.

Knife: “Any luck trying to find a way for people to actually WANT to stay here?”

Bow: “Ugh, no, nothing yet, and that doughbrain isn’t helping either.”

Dough: “Hey, I’'m making sure our stairs are stable.”

Bow: “We’re fucking ghosts! Stairs don’t react to us!”

Dough: “Oh. Right.”

Knife: “And here | was thinking that | had anger issues.”

Miles: “Hey! You three need to stop scaring everyone out of here!”

Dough Knife: “We aren’t trying to dumbass, we just do because we’re ghosts.”

Knife: “Yeah, the best we can do is just talk to the rotting corpses that your friends left
behind.”

Bow: “Yeah, and they don’t say anything nice about my chairs!”

Miles: “Well... We were told to get rid of you guys... But, maybe there’s a way you guys can
stay, and not make everyone shit themselves.”

Knife: “Oh wow, and what’s your genius idea, you round them all up and we talk to them?”

Delilah: “I mean... Yeah? Really, the only people who wanted to step foot in this place are
already here, so... Just talk to them, they can relay the message.”

Knife: “Oh.”



Bow goes and talks to Amber, Knife goes and talks to Amelia, and Dough goes and talks to
Scott & Scarlet.

Delilah and Miles go outside, as it’s dark now, and Delilah goes to leave.

Miles: “Delilah! Wait!”

Delilah: “What? | thought you wanted me away from you.”

Miles: “I... I did... But... It was nice to reconnect with family... Even if you abandoned me...”

Delilah: “I'll admit... It wasn’t my best idea... But... If you'd like to reconnect as Brother and
Sister again... I'd like that...”

Miles: “Yeah... But, you forgot I’'m non-binary now, didn’t you?”
Delilah: “Wait, you are?”

Miles: “I did that well after you left, | don’t blame you for not knowing.”
Delilah: “Thanks...”

Both of them hold hands and look up at the stars sky ending the script.



