
INT. BAR - NIGHT

EMILIA turns on her bar stool and speaks to a MAN.

EMILIA
You think it's easy? Being a -- what? 
“Superhero?” More like a freak. Okay -- I 
know you think you're being kind. Or 
maybe that's really what you think. But, 
either way, that's not the problem. Not 
for me. Not for any of us. Because for 
every person who might think that, 
there's 10 more who don't. They don't 
think of us as heroes any more than you 
thought of the strongest kid in school as 
a hero. Mainly they don't trust us. 
Someone dies on our watch and we're not 
only to blame,  we may even be 
responsible.  And a woman? You know what 
people want women to be? Mothers. Mothers 
or lovers. Nothing else. And definitely 
not stronger than them. So, thanks for 
the offer, but I'll get my own drink. And 
you can save your own ass.

The man walks away as RAIYA returns from the bathroom.

RAIYA
Another broken heart?

EMILIA
Another unsatisfied customer.

RAIYA
What were you selling?

EMILIA
Wasn’t what I was selling. Was what he 
was trying to buy.

RAIYA
The number for our city’s hottest crime 
fighter?

EMILIA
More like every boy’s fantasy of kicking 
down walls and throwing bad guys through 
windows.

RAIYA
Since when do you kick down walls?

EMILIA
I can kick down a wall.
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RAIYA
Hmm. (beat) You gotta admit.

Emilia looks at her.

RAIYA (CONT’D)
Kicking down a wall’s pretty cool.

Emilia smiles despite herself.

EMILIA
It... has its moments.

RAIYA
Yay!  I got a smile.

Emilia lifts her drink and turns on her stool to Raiya.

EMILIA
One thing you can always count on, my 
seriously kooky friend -- you can always 
get me to smile.

RAIYA
That’s my superpower.

Raiya sees something over Emilia’s shoulder.

RAIYA (CONT’D)
And, apparently, a good one, too.

EMILIA
Why? Cause I’m so much fun to party with?

RAIYA
Nope. Cause Michael is coming over.

The figure of a MAN (Michael) moves toward Emilia’s back.

EMILIA
(exhales)

Pfffh. Right. The day that boy has the 
nerve to --

MICHAEL
Hey, Em.

Emilia’s eyes go wide. She hesitates then rotates her 
stool to see MICHAEL.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
Wow. You looked shocked to see me.
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EMILIA
Really? Tell me -- how should I look? 
Seeing the man who moved out from me with 
no notice. At 4 in the morning.

MICHAEL
I meant -- I figured you would have 
“known” I was coming up.

EMILIA
Do I look like a teenage boy? I don’t 
have “spidey-sense.” Apparently I don’t 
have any “bad-boyfriend-sense” either.

MICHAEL
Wait. Spider-Man’s a teenage boy?

EMILIA
Forget that I said that. He’s just... you 
know -- small. For a man. A grown man. 
Which I’m sure he is. Maybe he’s really 
old. You know. People shrink and stuff. 

MICHAEL
That’s a weird thought. Spider-Grandpa.

EMILIA
Well, you know -- time marches on. Things 
change. People dump you. Everyone gets 
older. 

RAIYA
Except Thor.

The two turn to face Raiya.

RAIYA (CONT’D)
I don’t think he actually ages. (Beat. 
She shakes her head.) It’s unclear.

The two turn back to each other.

EMILIA
So. Mission accomplished. You managed to 
ruin yet one more night out for me. 
Probably time for you to do what you do 
best. Disappear.

RAIYA
That’s a pretty cool superpower by the 
way. (OFF THEIR LOOK) Though I’d still 
choose flying.

drm-145-tvc-thrasher-03 3.

© 2019 Acting on Action | Lot 49



MICHAEL
Listen. I’m really sorry how things ended 
up with us.

EMILIA
Yeah, well, you kind of took the coward’s 
way out, didn’t you?

MICHAEL
Yeah. I guess I did.

RAIYA
(sotto)

And I was afraid this was not gonna go 
well.

MICHAEL
You see that’s just it.

EMILIA
What? That you’re a coward?

RAIYA
(sotto)

Oohh, really?

MICHAEL
I don’t think I could ever get used to 
the fact that... that I could never 
protect my girl. There would never be a 
day that you would say to me, “Michael -- 
you’re my hero.”

Beat as that hits Emilia.

MICHAEL (CONT’D)
Anyway. You take care of yourself.

Michael walks away. Beat. The man from earlier walks near 
Emilia. She turns to him.

EMILIA
You see?!?

The man, freaked out, suddenly quickens his pace. Raiya 
picks up her fruit-laden drink and angles the straw near 
her mouth.

RAIYA
Man, who needs to watch TV when you’re 
around?

Raiya takes a long sip on her straw, eyebrows arched.
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