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FADE IN:
EXT. BRISBANE STORY BRIDGE - MORNING

It's the early morning. We're peeking over the side of the
bridge, watching the murky water far, far below, when-

YOUNG BOY
AAAAHHHHHHH!

-a YOUNG BOY (14) is thrust head-first over the safety
railing... and he's slipping, panicking. An ASTHMA INHALER
falls out of his shirt pocket. You can barely see the splash
from up here. This is tit.

TEENAGER (0.S.)
(shouting)
Have you had enough?

Someone is holding the boy by the back of his collar: A
TEENAGER (19) - lanky, unenthused, and so tired. He’s not
pushing him over the edge - he's holding him up. His name is
THEO.

YOUNG BOY
(shouting back)
Just a bit longer!

The boy is... agitated. With the little leverage he has, he
inches himself forward.

THEO
All right, that's enough.

Theo yanks the boy back to safety. He was never in danger.

YOUNG BOY
Hey, I nearly had it this time!

THEO
No you didn't. Come on, let's get
going. You're gonna be late.

YOUNG BOY
Just give me two more minutes and
and I'm gonna fly, I swear!

THEO
I'm not asking, Ryder.

RYDER
You know, if dad was here, he'd let
me hang a little longer-



Theo picks up their bags from the floor, sighs, and sprints
off-

RYDER (CONT'D)
-hey, wait! Come back!

Ryder sprints after him. TITLE CARD: "THE SYMPTOMS."
INT. HOSPITAL WAITING ROOM - DAY

A waiting room, bright and sterile. A poster on the wall
reads:

"Traumatic experiences affect more than just your body.
If you’re MANIFESTING SYMPTOMS, let us help."

Theo sits on a plastic chair, rubbing his palm with his
thumb. Deep breath in. His leg is bouncing. Deep breath out.
He squeezes his palm hard-

Deep breath in. His nail digs in. Deeper breath out-

and the poster falls from the wall-

RECEPTIONIST (0.S.)
Theo?

Theo shoots up.

THEO
Sorry.

INT. HOSPITAL ROOM - AFTERNOON

A small hospital room, well lived-in. There's a vase with
dead roses and a portable radio on the bedside table.

RADIO
...but "Otter & the Fox" are just
some of many self-professed
"villan" symptomatics that have
emerged over the past few months.
Various convenience stores have
closed while police investigate...

There's a WOMAN on the bed -- half-conscious and wrapped in
plaster. Theo is putting BUNNY EARS on both of their heads.

THEO
Happy Easter! I brought some eggs
too, the ones with the creamy yolk
you like? It's not much, but... I
hope you like them.

(MORE )



THEO (CONT'D)
Ryder says hi by the way. He wanted
you to know that for the record, he
did pass his Spanish test. You
should be muy proud. He's doing...
better. Staying out of trouble, I
think. I just don't know what to do
with him. Between the shop, and the
bills, the groceries, he just
doesn't listen-

MUM
-You sound just like your dad.

Theo plants his eyes at his feet and rubs his palm with his
thumb.

THEO
Can we not... It's just that Ryder-

MUM
-He loved you so much, Theo. He
just never found the time to tell
you.

INT. SCHOOL OFFICE - DAY

The school bell RINGS. We hear kids shuffling out for lunch,
but Ryder and another teenage boy are sitting outside of the
PRINCIPAL'S OFFICE. The friend holds an ICE PACK to his
head.

Ryder leans towards the OFFICE LADY typing away at her desk.

RYDER
(to the OFFICE LADY)
Sorry, do you know how much longer
we're gonna have to just sit here?

OFFICE LADY
Just wait patiently, the principal
will call you in.

RYDER
(smiling)
No worries, thank you.

He throws himself back into his chair.



RYDER (CONT'D)
(to ICE PACK)
Patiently lick my balls. Fuck. I
bet the Chiko rolls will gone by
the time we're out of here.

ICE PACK
I don't know man. Do you recon
they're actually gonna do something
this time?

RYDER
I mean, they kinda have to at this
point, right? The evidence is
pretty stacked against those
dickheads.

ICE PACK
I really hope so.

RYDER
They're not going to get away with
it this time, okay? I promise.

A door slams in the corridor, and in come those DICKHEADS
wearing SENIOR TIES. Shit.

SENIOR #1
Well well, what a coincidence.

They drag two chairs over and sit directly opposite Ryder
and ICE PACK.

SENIOR #1 (CONT'D)
(to ICE PACK)
Now, I heard that two little
assholes had come forward and
alleged that we were “bullying”
them. You wouldn't know anything
about that, would you?

Ice Pack shakes his head.

SENIOR #1 (CONT'D)
Of course you wouldn't.

The SENIOR leans in-

SENIOR #1 (CONT'D)
All we want is for these rumors to
be put to rest, alright? So just
tell him the truth - that you made
it all up. It's only fair, and that
way, we won't have any issues.



RYDER
Politely, how about you fuck off?

SENIOR #1
(To Ryder)
Listen here, dick rider. You want
to stay out of this one. As soon as
they forget about last time, it’1ll
be your turn under the boot.

-you could pluck every strand from his straggly "beard".

RYDER
(To the office 1lady)

Miss, can you do something about
them?

But the Office Lady's eyes have glazed over to become ALL
WHITE. The second senior smiles with the same blank look.

SENIOR #2
Don’t worry, she's not listening.

SENIOR #1
(to ICE PACK)
Just to clarify, I'm not asking.
I'm telling you-

RYDER
(to BULLY #1)
So have you considered shaving, or
do you just choose to look like a
ball-sack?

BALL-SACK
Shut up! I'm GROWING IT OUT!

That does it. With each breath he takes, BALL-SACK blows up
like a balloon- and quickly. His height, frame, muscles, all
expand until his head is brushing up against the ceiling. He
grabs Ryder by the wrist and lifts him off the floor-

RYDER
What the fuck are you doing?

BALL-SACK
I told you to stay out of this!

WHACK! Ryder kicks him hard in the crotch. BALL-SACK starts
to deflate, letting go of Ryder.

The PRINCIPAL'S door opens—- The OFFICE LADY'S eyes roll
forward-



RYDER
Fuck you dickhead!

Behind him, the PRINCIPAL and the OFFICE LADY watch as Ryder
throws a second punch.

EXT. GAS STATION - AFTERNOON
Theo and Ryder are walking towards the gas station.

RYDER (CONT'D)
...then he blew up like a frickin'
balloon! What was I supposed to do?
And yeah, I know you're gonna say
that"I shouldn't have told him he
looked like a ballsack" but like,
he did! And-

THEO
I'm not mad at you, Ryder.

RYDER
You're not?

THEO
I'd almost be proud of you,
actually. If you weren't

RYDER
They were the ones who started it!

THEO
I don't care if he tickled your
taint, you can't afford to be
impulsive like that. Shit- I can't
afford it if I've got to save your
ass every time.

RYDER
This is total bullshit! All T
wanted was to help for once.

INT. GAS STATION - AFTERNOON (CONTINUOUS)
DING-A-LING-

THEO
Well you can start by not getting
yourself suspended. I can't be seen
hanging out with hooligans.

RYDER
Fine. If don't believe me, can you
at least take me to the bridge?



THEO
Ryder, I don't think we can keep
doing that.

RYDER
What do you mean? Of course we can.
It's literally so close from here,
I recon I could-

THEO
No dumb-ass, I mean that I'm not
letting you.

RYDER
Why? Is it really so bad that I
just want to be prepared?

THEO
Listen to yourself! The reason
we're even here is because of a
dickhead with symptoms - and
frankly, you're enough of a
dickhead as it is.

RYDER
What do you want me to do then,
just watch my friends get punched?
To kneel over and die?

THEO
Of course not, but-

RYDER
See, you're the reason why they can
keep getting away with this shit!

THEO
I just don't think that having
magic powers is going to make
everything better for you.

RYDER
Well maybe if you had powers then
you could have done something
fucking helpful for once and dad
would still be here.

Theo takes deep breaths, rubbing his palm with his thumb.
Ryder hangs his head high, but averts his eye contact.

THEO
Come on, let's get you a slushie.



RYDER
You don't have to buy me-

THEO
(interrupting)
-I'm getting you a slushie because

you're my brother and ... I love
you. And I want you to have a
slushie.

Ryder hangs his head.

THEO (CONT'D)
And because I want one too.

They both start to smile.

RYDER
Can I at least get a large one?

THEO
(smiling)
Don't push your luck, dickhead.

DING-A-LING-

ROBBER (0.S.)
Alright, this is a robbery!

The brothers turn and see a ROBBER holding the cashier at
gunpoint. Shit. Theo pulls Ryder out of sight behind an
isle. They're crouching.

RYDER
Holy shit.

THEO
Shhhhh.

Ryder peaks at the door robber in the reflection.

ROBBER
(to the cashier)
Gimme the money and Bob's your
fucking uncle, eh?

Ryder looks at the rack - at his SLUSHIE. He takes a deep
breath, nodding to himself.

THEO
(hushed)
What are you doing?



RYDER
I've got a plan.

THEO
What? No, just wait it out.

RYDER
Follow my lead.

THEO
Stop, Stop it!

Ryder lobs his SLUSHIE over the isle-
ROBBER
(to the cashier)
Hurry up!

-and it splatters on a magazine rack in the corner. The
robber turns towards the mess, then to the isles.

ROBBER (CONT'D)
(shouting)
Who the fuck was that?!
Ryder blasts the FIRE EXTINGUISHER into the robber's face.

ROBBER (CONT'D)
AAAHHHHH!

The robber swings at RYDER, smacking the extinguisher out of
his hands. CLANK-

Theo rushes towards them. Through the powder haze, the
robber raises his fist-

EXT. CAR CRASH - FLASHBACK

FLAMES. THE HAZE OF CAR EXHAUST. TWO BODIES ON THE FLOOR. A
TEENAGE BOY WATCHES THE MAN STANDING OVER THEM, PUMMELING-

BACK TO:
INT. GAS STATION - CONTINUOUS

That does it. Theo SCREAMS-

And a SHOCKWAVE sends everything flying. GLASS SMASHES-
METAL THUMPS- A SKULL CRACKS-

But Theo remains standing. He opens his eyes -- it's like a
bomb went off in silence.



10.

THEO
Ryder.

Theo rushes over to his brother. He's face-down in his own
slushie.

THEO (CONT'D)
Fuck! I'm sorry, I'm so sorry.

Theo rubs his palm but winces- they're bloodied and burnt,
as if he'd dragged them across asphalt.

THEO (CONT'D)
Please just get up.

CASHIER (0.S.)
Holy shit.

The cashier is peeking around. The edge of the counter is
bloodied. Below, the robber lays limp.

CASHIER (CONT'D)
I think you killed that guy. Shit.
You... Saved me. You saved me!

The CASHIER comes around and pulls Theo into a hug.

CASHIER (CONT'D)
Thank you!

THEO
Sorry, I can't, I-

DING-A-LING-

There's a man standing at the entrance on the phone. A small
crowd has formed outside - most of them recording.

STRANGER
(at the door)
Is everyone alright in here?

CASHIER
Yeah! This guy saved my life! He's
a hero!
(to the crowd)
This guy's a hero!

Ryder coughs, and Theo helps him sit up.
THEO

Ryder! God, you had me scared for a
second.



RYDER
You did this?
THEO
I'm sorry, I didn't to-
RYDER
You're... A hero.
THEO

And you're okay!

11.

An AMBULANCE wails in the background. Theo pulls Ryder into

a hug.

THEO (CONT'D)
We're gonna be okay.

END EPISODE



