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FADE IN:

EXT. MANSION GARDEN

Bryce (26) an average height scrawny man with neon green hair 
knocks on the mansion door. Cameron (21) answers the door, 
he’s a few inches taller, has brown hair, and is super buff. 

CAMERON
Bryce! It’s been so long, how are 
you doing?

Bryce’s speech is slightly slurred.

BRYCE
You’re darn right it’s been so 
long.

CAMERON
Are you drunk?

BRYCE
Barely. 

CAMERON
Mom’s not gonna like seeing you 
here like this.

BRYCE
Who gives a shit, aren’t you sick 
of her by now?

CAMERON
Look, maybe you should go. 

BRYCE
No! I came here for a reason.

CAMERON
And what reason is that?

BRYCE
You’ve always been so much god damn 
better than me and I just realized, 
I’ve gotta show you who’s boss. I’m 
gonna fight you. 

CAMERON
No, you aren’t. 

BRYCE
Yes, I am! 
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CAMERON
This just, won’t work out for you. 
You don’t stand a chance. 

Bryce takes a step back, and pulls back a fist. 

BRYCE
I DONT CARE! 

Bryce punches him as hard as he can, he makes contact and 
Cameron doesn’t move or react in any way. Bryce Immediately 
crumples onto the ground and screams in pain.

FADE TO:

INT. CHURCH BASEMENT - MORNING

The camera pans around a circle of chairs from the center, 
showing the faces of all six normal looking people and 
stopping on Bryce looking bored and tired. He his left arm is 
in a sling, and he’s holding a piece of paper in his right 
hand. Someone else in the group is sharing his story, but the 
sound is muffled and we can’t really hear what he’s saying. 

He stops talking, and the sound snaps back in to clarity. 
Camera cuts to Kim, a woman in her 40s. 

KIM
Alright everyone, it looks like 
we’re out of time. I’ll see you all 
next week. 

Everyone gets up and begins to walk out or stops at the snack 
table, Bryce stops Kim before she can leave. 

BRYCE
Hi. 

He reaches out for a handshake.

BRYCE (CONT'D) (CONT'D)
Bryce Palmer. 

She accepts the handshake.

KIM
Nice to meet you Bryce. Normally I 
give first timers a little 
introduction before the meeting, 
but you came in a little late. You 
know, you can just speak up 
whenever you want.
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BRYCE
Oh, I know. I just don’t really 
have anything to say.

KIM
I think everyone has something to 
say. 

BRYCE
No, see, I really don’t. I don’t 
actually need to be here, I just 
need you to sign this.

He hands her the piece of paper, and she looks at it.

KIM
According to this paper, you do 
need to be here.

Bryce glares at her through a fake smile.

BRYCE
Look, it was all just a 
misunderstanding.

KIM
Assault and battery is a pretty big 
misunderstanding. 

BRYCE
Nobody even got hurt. Well, except 
for me.

He points to his broken arm.

BRYCE (CONT'D)
How’s that fair? Don’t you think I 
already got what I deserved?

KIM
Our meetings here aren’t a 
punishment. They’re a treatment. We 
do good work here.

BRYCE
You call it ‘work’? How’s a bunch 
of people whining together going to 
help anybody?

KIM
It’s cathartic. This world we live 
in, people can fly or bench press 
trains, it’s so easy to feel like 
you’re not special. 

(MORE)
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KIM (CONT'D)
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It’s easy to feel like you're the 
only one with a truly useless 
power, but coming together here 
reminds us that we aren't alone. 

BRYCE
Trust me. Nobody’s power is as 
useless as mine.

He points at his hair.

BRYCE (CONT'D)
This is it. It’s just green. 
Naturally. That’s my power.

KIM
Well, at least it looks good right? 
Some people pay eighty bucks for a 
dye job that good.

BRYCE
I don’t want green hair! I’ve tried 
dying it before but nothing sticks. 
It’s always green again within the 
hour. 

KIM
Alright, I know. It sucks having a 
crappy power. It’s so rare to have 
one that’s truly useless so you 
think “why did it have to be me.” 
Am I right?

Bryce doesn’t say anything

KIM (CONT'D)
I have the ability to secrete 
peanut oil from my hands. The worst 
part? I’m allergic to peanuts. When 
I was little I kept going in to 
anaphylactic shock and nobody new 
why. Eventually I learned to 
control it, but I always keep Epi-
pens on me just in case.

She pats her coat pocket.

BRYCE
I’m sorry and all, like that really 
sucks but I just don’t think I’ll 
get anything out of this.

KIM (CONT'D)
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KIM
You know, they told me a bit about 
you when you were signed up. I know 
your brother-

BRYCE (INTERRUPTING)
I don’t want to talk about him.

KIM
I’m just saying, you aren’t the 
first patient I’ve had with a 
famous super sibling. It’s really 
common for kids who grow up like 
that to need some support.  

BRYCE
So you really aren’t going to sign 
this?

KIM
Not until you start taking these 
meetings seriously.

BRYCE
Then I guess I’ll be seeing you.

KIM
Goodbye, Bryce. Don’t forget, I 
take attendance. 

Bryce turns around to leave.

EXT. CHURCH PARKING LOT - DAY

Bryce walks out of the church, followed by Kristi, a 16 year 
old girl who was walking fast to catch up to him. She has 
long blonde hair, and is wearing a summer dress with flowers 
on it.

KRISTI
Hey! I love your hair!

Bryce slowly turns to look at her.

BRYCE
Oh it’s not all that great. 

KRISTI
I’m Kristi! Is this your first time 
at group? Check it out. 

She pulls back her hair and reveals a one inch horn growing 
out of her neck.
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KRISTI (CONT'D)
Pretty lame right? I wish I had 
cool hair like you!

BRYCE
All you have to do is go to a hair 
salon.

KRISTI
No... I don’t have the cash for 
that!

She giggles.

KRISTI (CONT'D)
I heard you talking to Kim after 
the meeting, uhm...

She starts to blush.

BRYCE
And??

KRISTI

You have a famous brother right? 

BRYCE
Yes...

KRISTI
It’s Cinderblock isn’t it! You look 
just like him! I have a poster in 
my room, do you think you could get 
him  to sign it?

Bryce doesn’t say anything, he just power walks away.

KRISTI (CONT'D)
(voice raised) I can bring it for 
you next time!

CUT TO:

INT. BRYCE’S APARTMENT - NIGHT

Bryce lives in a dingy studio with stuff strewn all over the 
place. He’s sitting at a table by a window, drinking tea from 
a mug. Someone knocks on the door, Bryce sighs and goes to 
answer it. He opens the door to see Cameron, he is hiding 
something behind is back. 
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BRYCE
So, you really thought you’d come 
here and that would be a good idea? 
Like you thought it up, and kept 
thinking that the whole way here 
and didn’t once think about how 
stupid that would be? 

CAMERON
Sorry, I thought you would have 
forgiven me for... getting punched 
by you. 

BRYCE
Well. I haven’t. Go away.

CAMERON
Come on, I brought you a present. 

BRYCE
I’ve never need your charity 
before, and as you can see, 
(gestures to his crappy apartment) 
I’m doing just fine!

He reveals what he was hiding, It’s a whiskey bottle wrapped 
in 50 dollar bills.

BRYCE (CONT'D)
Oh my god!

He takes the present

BRYCE (CONT'D)
Ok you can come in.

Bryce steps back and Cameron follows him to the apartment. 

BRYCE (CONT'D)
I still hate you by the way.

CAMERON
See, that’s the thing. I don’t 
really think you should.

BRYCE
What’s not to hate? I peaked at 5 
years old and then you came along. 
You kind of ruined my life. You 
know how we found out about your 
powers? Mom never wanted me to tell 
you this, but she dropped you. You 
left a little crater in the kitchen 
tiles. 

(MORE)
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BRYCE (CONT'D)

8.

Ever since then, mom has probably 
acknowledged me maybe two or three 
times? 

CAMERON
Well how is that my fault?

BRYCE
You just had to be the special one. 
Because of you, mom spent all her 
time obsessing over you. She 
dropped her baby on the ground, and 
her first thought was “Hm, how can 
this make me rich.”

CAMERON
Ok, hate mom. I totally get that. I 
only let her live in my mansion 
because she was the one who pushed 
me hard enough to become a hero. 

BRYCE
That’s great, that you have a 
mother who loves you and supports 
you and crap. 

CAMERON
Oh come on, Mom loves you.

BRYCE
Does she really?

CAMERON
Ok probably not, but we can still 
be brothers.

Bryce starts carefully trying to unwrap his bottle.

BRYCE
Did you put tape DIRECTLY on the 
bills?

CAMERON
Yeah?

BRYCE
Ugh its going to be so hard to 
unwrap this without ripping it up.

CAMERON
Oh that’s fine, I can just replace 
them.

BRYCE (CONT'D)
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BRYCE
God, you’re so rich.

CAMERON
Yeah, fighting crime has it’s 
perks.

BRYCE
We should hang out more, I can show 
you how poor people live. 

Cameron chuckles.

CAMERON
Sure. That sounds great. 

FADE TO:

INT. CHURCH BASEMENT - MORNING

Bryce sits in his chair with a to go cup of coffee, actually 
listening to the speaker this time. It’s Kristi, in the 
middle of talking. She now has very short hair.

KRISTI
-and today I actually spoke up for 
myself. I’ve never talked back to 
my mom before, but you know she 
always made me have super long hair 
to hide my horn but I was sick of 
it! I don’t care if people stare at 
me because honestly I think that’s 
kind of cool!

KIM
That’s great Kristi. You totally 
rock it by the way. 

Kristi smiles and wipes her bangs across her forehead with 
her hand.

BRYCE
I totally get wanting to stick it 
to your shitty mom. 

KIM
Would you like to speak more to 
that?

Bryce thinks for a couple seconds
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BRYCE
You know what, sure. Alright 
everyone, so my power is that my 
hair grows in green, and it seems 
to dissolve any dye I try to put in 
it. Anyways, my mom basically 
always treated my brother like he 
was a god, and she never gave me 
the time of day. You’d all probably 
know him as Cinderblock. (a couple 
people gasp) I used to hate him for 
it, but recently I realized that 
anger was misdirected. Of course I 
hated my mom before, but it was 
like collateral hate. Now, I know I 
should mainly just hate her 
instead. 

KIM
It’s nice that you made up with 
your brother, but you know holding 
on to hate like that still isn’t 
good. It won’t do you any good. 

BRYCE
I think I’ll take my chances. 

CUT TO:

INT. CHURCH BASEMENT - MORNING

KIM
Alright everyone, good session 
today. I’ll see you all next week.

Everyone  begins to get up and leave again, and once again 
Bryce stops Kim before she can leave.

BRYCE
So, you can see I’ve made a ton of 
progress right?

KIM
I think you have made an... 
interesting first step. 

They talk as they begin to walk out of the church together. 

BRYCE
No, no it was like a whole journey.

He hands her the paper again.
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KIM
Oh, you think you’re done here?

BRYCE
Aren’t I?

KIM
I can’t sign this Bryce. It’s been 
one week. You actually listened to 
everyone today, and you even said 
something yourself. That’s amazing. 
But I can’t sign your paper until I 
feel we have made some real 
progress together. You understand 
right?

BRYCE
I guess I do.

EXT. CHURCH PARKING LOT

KIM
Good. Now have a great week. 

Bryce Sighs.

BRYCE
And you as well.

Kim starts walking to her car, Bryce stands there for a bit, 
and jumps when he hears Kristi start talking to him.

KRISTI
Hi!

BRYCE
Jesus- hi Kristi.

KRISTI
Sooo, I happen to have this poster 
here with me aaaand-

BRYCE
Yeah, sure I’ll ask him to sign it 
for you. 

KRISTI
Yes! You’re the best!

She hands him the poster, rolled up with a rubber band around 
it. Kristi walks off. Bryce sighs and starts walking as well, 
camera does not follow him.
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INT. CHURCH BASEMENT

Montage of clips of Bryce sitting in the same seat, wearing 
different clothes in each clip, after the first two his sling 
is gone. It stops after five shots. 

KIM
Great work today everyone! I’ll see 
you next Tuesday.

Everyone begins to get up and leave, this time Kim catches 
Bryce as they walk out.

KIM (CONT'D)
Bryce!

BRYCE
Hey Kim.

KIM
I was thinking I would be willing 
to sign that court order of yours.

BRYCE
Oh shoot, I don’t even have it with 
me. 

KIM
Well, I’m sure we can meet sometime 
later today maybe and-

BRYCE
Actually, I was thinking I could 
just bring it in next week.

KIM
Really?

BRYCE
Yes, actually I was thinking I 
would just keep coming. 

Kim laughs slightly.

KIM
I knew you would start enjoying 
your time here.

BRYCE
Yeah, whatever.
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EXT. CHURCH PARKING LOT

KIM
Well, goodbye Bryce. I’ll see you 
next week.

BRYCE
You sure will. 

Kim walks off, and Bryce starts walking, and he looks happy. 
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