
THE BLOW UP



INT. GROCERY STORE - DAY

MAN (mousy, early 20’s) bags groceries for his unhappy

complaining customer.

MAN (V.O.)

Just another day in paradise.

He looks past this customer to the beautiful, coquettish

cashier on register 8--CHLOE.

MAN (V.O.)

At least part of today’s not a

total waste.

He sees her bra strap through her shirt.

INT. SUBWAY - EVENING

Man gawks at a perfectly masculine white guy in is late

20’s--aka a total CHAD, who makes lovey eyes with an equally

beautiful woman.

MAN (V.O.)

Of course this Chad finds a chick

on the subway. Take this, Chad.

Man squints his eye and we see through the POV of an assault

rifle. Man takes the shot with a simple wink of his eye and

BAM! Chad’s head explodes as he’s just been shot between the

eyes. Man smirks.

CUT TO: REALITY

Man glares at Chad.

MAN (V.O.)

That shit bag probably has a list

of bitches waiting to sit on his--

The train abruptly stops. Man loses his balance. Doors open.

The sea of people rush past to exit. Man steps of the train

to let people by--as does Chad. When the exodus finishes,

Man goes to step back onto the train, except Chad takes the

last spot--conveniently located next to his romantic prey.

CHAD

Sorry, bud.

The doors close on Man. The train pulls away.

(CONTINUED)
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MAN (V.O.)

Fucking, Chad.

INT. STUDIO APARTMENT - NIGHT

Man enters his bare, unkempt apartment. He taps on his fish

tank.

MAN

Hey, bud.

CUT TO:

Man eats dinner while interacting with an online forum for

incels.

MAN (V.O.)

(typing)

Girl on register 8 was talking to

some Chad all day...

A wave of responses flood in.

VOICES

Bitch. Slut. Skank.

Man goes to reply, when--

MAN (V.O.)

Jesus Christ...

Man boyishly bursts into hysterical laughter. One of the

guys in the video forum is literally shitting himself and

jerking off.

MAN (V.O.)

Dude, again? Hilarious.

START MONTAGE:

INT. STUDIO APARTMENT - MORNING

Quick shots of Man getting dressed for work, eating

breakfast alone, saying goodbye to his pet goldfish.

MAN (V.O.)

Here we go again.
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INT. SUBWAY - MORNING

A woman stands next to Man, her chest pressed against his

due to the limited space. On his other side, Man stands

armpit height next to some sweaty guy who seems to have just

finished a morning workout class.

INT. GROCERY STORE - DAY

Scan, scan, scan--more groceries.

END MONTAGE

INT. BREAK ROOM - DAY

Man sits alone, sipping his soda again. His CO-WORKERS

obnoxiously spill in, including Chloe--the woman from

register 8. Man can’t help but hyper-focus on her.

MAN (V.O.)

She’s wearing that bra I like

again. I bet she’s wearing it for

me.

MAN

(Low volume)

Hey, Chloe.

She doesn’t hear him. Chloe and her co-worker jocularly push

each other around.

MAN

(Still low volume)

How’s your day going?

Co-worker knocks over Man’s soda.

MAN (V.O.)

What the fuck?

CO-WORKER

Oh, shit. My bad.

MAN (V.O.)

He did that on purpose.

They continue laughing as they head out of the break room.

Man festers alone. He takes a sip...it’s empty.
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INT. GROCERY STORE - DAY

Man continues scanning groceries for another nagging

CUSTOMER. Chloe is laughing with their co-worker on register

9.

CUSTOMER

You’re bagging these all wrong.

MAN (V.O.)

What does he have that I don’t?

CUSTOMER

Hello?

MAN (V.O.)

She doesn’t even know what a real

man looks like.

CUSTOMER

Dude!

MAN (V.O.)

God damnit. How can I get this

dickhead to be quiet? I wish I

could just...blow him up.

He squeezes the tomato so tightly, it bursts. People gasp

and scream. Chaos. He looks up to find his customer has been

blown up like a blow fish and begins to float. The only

thing that the customer can move are his eyes, which look as

if they’re screaming "help me."

MAN (V.O.)

Holy fuck. Did I do that?

EXT. CITY SIDEWALK - DAY

He rushes home, avoiding eye contact with everyone.

INT. STUDIO APARTMENT - DAY

Man drops his bag and immediately kneels before his gold

fish.

MAN (V.O.)

Okay, fish. Blow up.

Nothing.

(CONTINUED)
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MAN (V.O.)

Blow up!

Nothing.

MAN (V.O.)

Of course it wasn’t me. Why would I

be able to do anything cool? Of

course, register 9 pretty boy could

probably do it.

MAN

(Outloud)

BLOW THE FUCK UP!

The fish blows up.

MAN (V.O.)

Cool.

EXT. CENTRAL PARK - DAY

Man scouts for his next test subject. An obviously rich

woman walks her dog nearby.

MAN (V.O.)

What to blow up...what to blow up?

Perfect.

He focuses on them. The dog blows up, then floats to the

sky; his owner holding on for dear life and going along for

the ride. Man begins laughing in celebration.

INT. SUBWAY STATION - DAY

Man cheerfully strides down the platform. Subway rats blow

up and begin floating from the tracks as he passes.

EXT. NEIGHBORHOOD SIDEWALK - EVENING

Man turn the corner, almost at his house when he sees Chloe

being harassed by two guys.

MAN (V.O.)

Is that Chloe?

He approaches the situation.

(CONTINUED)
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MAN

Hey!

HARASSER 1

Not now, man.

MAN

You okay?

HARASSER 2

We’re fine.

MAN

I wasn’t talking to you.

HARASSER 1

Just get out of here.

He pushes Man. He stands very still.

HARASSER 2

Go!

MAN (V.O.)

Idiots.

POP. There they go.

MAN

You okay?

Chloe stands paralyzed by what just happened.

CHLOE

The guy from work...you--

MAN

Why don’t I take you for a coffee?

There’s a diner around the block.

CHLOE

I should g--

MAN

One drink.

He begins guiding her down the block.

MAN (V.O.)

I’m a total fucking hero.
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INT. DINER - NIGHT

Man admires Chloe--the way she bites her lip and peels her

cuticles on those soft hands. Her beautiful, shaking leg.

MAN (V.O.)

I bet she’s going to strip naked

and give herself to me as a thank

you. Her nipples are already hard.

She’s probably wondering right now

how to take me home with her.

Chloe crosses her arms.

CHLOE (V.O.)

I wonder if he knows I can hear his

thoughts. He can’t honestly think

he’s the only super around here.

God, I’d kill for an active power

right now and just get rid this

douche bag.

MAN (V.O.)

She’s practically asking me to--

WAITRESS

You two need anything else for

tonight?

CHLOE

Just the check, please.

MAN (V.O.)

Man, she can’t wait to get out of

here.

EXT. DINER - NIGHT

The duo come outside.

MAN

So...

CHLOE

So...

MAN

You live around here too? I can

walk you home.

(CONTINUED)
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CHLOE

Thanks, but I’m okay.

MAN (V.O.)

Did she just say no?

MAN

It’s been a long day for you.

CHLOE

I’m fine.

MAN

C’mon...

Man grabs her arm; Chloe pulls back.

CHLOE

I said no.

MAN

What’s your problem?

CHLOE

Look, thanks for helping me

earlier, but I’m really okay now.

Have a good night.

Man grabs her arm again.

MAN (V.O.)

Get back here slut.

MAN

Wait!

CHLOE

Did you just call me a slut?

MAN (V.O.)

Did she just read read my mind?

CHLOE

You really do think you’re the only

super. Hey, super asshole, I don’t

owe you shit. And my nipples were

hard ’cause I was sitting under a

vent, not because I want to fuck

you as some sort of pity, thank you

fuck.

She breaks free and begins walking away.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 9.

CHLOE

(Yelling behind her)

I might’ve even invited you over if

you didn’t get all creepy AF on me.

Like, damn.

MAN

Hey...HEY!

She doesn’t turn around.

MAN (V.O.)

That stupid bitch!

Chloe whips around.

CHLOE

’Scuse me--

She blows up. Man storms off.

MAN (V.O.)

Hear this. Next time someone saves

your life, know how to say thank

you.

INT. SUBWAY STATION - DAY

Man enters right as the extremely crowded train is boarding.

He’s about to occupy this last space, but someone cuts him

off and the doors close.

MAN (V.O.)

Asshole!

The train pulls out of the station and all of the people in

the car blow up, causing the train to derail and windows

crack.

INT. CITY STREET - NIGHT

Man is storming home, blowing people up at random. He enters

an even more crowded, touristy part of town. At this point,

people are being blown up left and right and they are

recognizing a pattern. When Man walks past, people blow up.

Chaos is breaking out. He’s approached by two cops--one

white, one a person of color

WHITE COP

Hey man, listen. You don’t want to

do this, okay? It’s a chemical

imbalance. We’ll get you help.

(CONTINUED)
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BLACK COP

The fu--

They both blow up. Man begins screaming. No one is safe.

Everyone within 50 feet blow up and begin floating up, until

finally Man himself blows up.

MAN (V.O.)

Ow, ow, ow, ow.

EXT. CLOUDS - NIGHT

Man is surrounded by all of his victims, equally paralyzed

by their inflated skin. A plane quickly approaches from the

distance, heading right for Man.

MAN (V.O.)

Oh no. Oh no, no, no, no, no!

The jet grows larger and larger and then...SPLAT. Man is

sucked into the engine and ripped to pieces like a piece of

wood in a wood chipper. Everybody else continues to float.


