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FADE IN:

EXT. CHURCH - NIGHT

A small quaint modern worship center. Parishioners are bundled
against the cold as they head for the door.

The parish priest RAY GRAHAM, 60s, grey flat top hair, greets
his flock as they enter one by one.

Pastor Graham notices an old beat up CHEVELLE parked down
the street. He goes inside.

INT. CHEVELLE - NIGHT

A pair of tatted up hands hold a newspaper section.

INSERT: NEWSPAPER HEADLINE "LOCAL CHURCH RECEIVES INCREDIBLE
DONATION." Below the headline is a picture of Pastor Graham
holding a baseball card shrouded in a protective case.

TOM (O.S.)
That's him. This is the place.

Tom lowers the newspaper to reveal TOBY, late 30s, long black
hair, clean shaven.

TOBY
You sure about this. Your guy has
that kind of cash?

Meet TOM, 40s, bald, has tear drops tattoo going down his
cheeks.

TOM
If he don't, I'll blow his fuckin'
brain pan out. He knows I'm not one
for jerking off.

They both put on demonic Halloween mask. Toby's mask has
horns.  Tom reaches behind Toby and pulls over a sawed-off
shotgun.  Toby opens the glove box and pulls out a silver
hand cannon.

EXT. CHURCH - NIGHT

Toby and Tom walk up to the entrance. Tom sticks his ear to
the door. Faint sounds of Pastor Graham preaching.

He nods to Toby. Toby checks his weapon, opens the cylinder,
spins it and flips it shut.  Tom racks one in the chamber.
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INT. CHURCH - MOMENTS LATER

The doors burst open.  Toby and Tom sprint in. Tom blasts a
shot off into the ceiling.

TOM
It's time to pay the Devil his dues!

They stop halfway to the altar.

TOBY
Where the hell is everybody?

The only audience is Pastor Graham in his ceremonial robe.

PASTOR GRAHAM
Welcome. Confession will be after
Mass.

Tom and Toby exchange confused looks. They hop up onto the
pulpit. Tom sticks the shotgun under Pastor Graham's chin.

TOM
Look old fuck. Normally I'd done
sent you to Jesus. Give us the card
and you might get another night here
on earth.

Pastor Graham slowly tries to push away the gun barrel. 
Toby sticks the hand cannon to the pastor's head.

TOBY
Hey man! Not a wise move. We're a
couple twitchy mutha fuckas'.

Toby bounces on the balls of his feet. Pastor Graham lowers
his hands.

PASTOR GRAHAM
No need to get excited.

(beat)
Yet.

INT. PASTOR GRAHAM'S OFFICE - LATER

Tom shoves the Pastor through the door. Toby stands on
lookout.

TOM
Ten seconds is all that stands between
you and the afterlife. 
Ten...Nine...Eight...

Pastor Graham grabs a key off the desk, unlocks a drawer and
pulls out a...
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INSERT: 1952 Topps Mickey Mantle Baseball Card protected in
a plastic case.

Tom jerks it out of his hand and lays the butt of the shotgun
across Pastor Graham's chin.  His knees buckle from the blow. 
Tom kisses the card and slides it into his back pocket.

TOBY
I'm gonna spend my half on drugs. 
Three quarters at least. The rest on
pussy.

Pastor Graham grabs an open red wine bottle from the top of
his desk.  He goes to take a swig only to have it jerked out
of his hands by Tom.

TOM
How fancy are we? No grape juice. 
You ain't tryin' to get altar boys
tipsy are ya, your holiness.

Tom takes a swig and hands the bottle to Toby. He wipes the
mouth off and chugs the last of it.

TOBY
What's that suppose to represent?

PASTOR GRAHAM
The blood of our Lord and Savior.

TOM
So long reverend. Have a nice
eternity.

TOBY
That's the tastiest blood I've ever
drank.

Tom shoves the barrel of the shotgun into Pastor Graham's
chest. THUMP. He looks to see Toby laying unconscious on the
floor.

TOM
Toby what the hell? Get up ya dumbass.

Tom keeps his shotgun on Pastor Graham. He kneels down to
check Toby. Smacks him in the face a couple times. 

Tom stands and becomes unbalanced. He has a hard time keeping
the shotgun aimed.

TOM (CONT'D)
What the ...
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He collapses on top of Toby. Pastor Graham grabs both of
their guns.

INT. CHURCH - NIGHT

The worship area is half full of parishioners sitting in
their favorite spots. TWO LADIES sit on the front row holding
a big bowl of water each.

Toby and Tom sit side by side bound in separate wooden chairs
in front of the altar. Their heads slumped over.

A hand jabs a syringe in Toby's neck. Then Tom's. They slowly
regain consciousness as their heads lift.

Pastor Graham enters the pulpit.

PASTOR GRAHAM
The Bible says the love of money is
the origin of evil.

(deep tone)
Pastor Graham says, selfishness, is
at the very root of evil.

He steps down from the pulpit and pulls off Toby's and Tom's
mask. Pastor Graham motions for the two ladies in the front
row to come forward.

PASTOR GRAHAM (CONT'D)
The selfishness of these two have
caused many to second guess Christ's
love and mercy.  Caused me to second
guess it as well.  Then I remembered. 
Children of the light, have the same
amount of freewill as those in the
dark.

(beat)
Can I get an Amen!

The congregation shouts Amen.  The two ladies take off Toby's
and Tom's shoes. Then their socks. They start to wash their
feet.

TOBY
Hey man! What is this weird shit?

PASTOR GRAHAM
We can forgive these two for their
transgressions. Even those committed
against God. He demands it!

(beat)
But we don't have to forget! Can I
get an Amen!

CHEERS and CLAPS from the pews.
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TOM
(to the lady)

Hey sweet tits. How about a good ole
fashion behind the pew blowjob. 
Suck that thing like nobody watching.

He laughs and coughs up a lung. She's disgusted. 

PASTOR GRAHAM
(to the ladies)

That'll be enough. Obviously they
are too dumb to realize what's
happening.

TOM
What's that reverend? You trying to
convert us? Puh-leeze. A group of
meek minded, brain washed, holy
rollers don't scare us.

TOBY
Yeah preacher, what ya gonna do. 
Thump us with your bible.

(to Tom)
A bunch of bible-thumpers. I crack
myself up.

TOM
Either let us go or call the friggin
cops.

PASTOR GRAHAM
You'll be set free. That I promise.

EXT. CHURCH - NIGHT

Pastor Graham watches as the flock walks off into the night. 
The last family stops. A MAN grabs his hand.

MAN
You convert them real good pastor. 
Make them atone before salvation.

PASTOR GRAHAM
They will see the errors in their
judgment. I promise.

INT. CHURCH - NIGHT

It's almost completely dark. The only light comes from the
floodlights shining on the altar. 

Toby and Tom look around. They test the strength of the ropes. 
Tom tries his teeth on a knot. No luck.
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TOBY
Tom lemme ask you a question?

TOM
What Toby?

TOBY
Why did they roofie us? It's like
they was expecting us.

PASTOR GRAHAM (O.S.)
Ding, Ding, Ding. Finally! Now we
can get somewhere.

They both look over to see Pastor Graham come out of the
shadows in plain street clothes.  He dons a baseball cap
that has an embroidered cross on the front.

TOM
(to Pastor Graham)

Yeah.  What's the deal pops? Have we
met?

Pastor Graham grabs a wine bottle off the communion table. 
He offers his prisoners a drink. They decline. He takes a
big gulp. Refreshed. He gets in Tom's face.

PASTOR GRAHAM
Do I look familiar?

Tom searches as his eyes dart back and forth.

TOM
Should you?

PASTOR GRAHAM
I thought narcissistic psychopaths
had photogenic memories.

TOM
You flatter.

PASTOR GRAHAM
Your little gang goes by...

(demon voice)
The Devil's Disciples.

TOBY
If you know who we are, then why
fuck with us?  We have friends that
will come and burn this mother fucker
down.

(beat)
With you in it!
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Pastor Graham walks back to the communion table and opens
two small vials.  He comes back over to Toby and Tom.

TOM
You gonna anoint us? In case you
haven't figured it out papaw.  We
don't believe in God.

Pastor Graham slings the contents of a vial onto Toby's face. 
After a second, he begins to scream and thrash around.

PASTOR GRAHAM
But you believe in the Devil.  Who
created the Devil genius?

He slings the last vial onto Tom's face. Same reaction as
Toby's.

TOM
Son of a bitch!

TOBY
(talking thru the
pain)

Listen man...all the torture isn't
going to jar our minds. We know we
are pieces of shit. But the world
made us pieces of shit.

Pastor Graham takes a seat on the pew in front of them.

PASTOR GRAHAM
Twelve years ago, I was the pastor
at a small church outside Abilene.

EXT. ABILENE CHURCH - DAY

SUPER: 12 YEARS AGO

Brick structure with a nice sign that reads ABILENE CHURCH
OF CHRIST. All is quite until...

A MAN bursts out the doors! Panic stricken, he looks back. 
He takes a couple steps and a slug exits through his chest. 
He looks down and dies before he hits the ground.

A PERSON in a demonic Halloween mask with a smoking gun walks
back in.

INT. ABILENE CHURCH - MOMENTS LATER

A younger Pastor Graham, hair is solid brown, stands in the
pulpit with his hands raised.
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Pastor Graham's POV- Ten people in different demonic Halloween
masks, armed with a mixed arsenal of weapons, go through the
pews beating and robbing the parishioners.

BACK TO SCENE 

Pastor Graham steps down to help a STRICKEN LADY. He is hit
on top of the head with a hammer by a DEMON smoking a
cigarette. 

He stands back up and blood oozes down his face. Adrenaline
is the only thing keeping him conscious.

PASTOR GRAHAM
(pleading)

Please take what you want. No need
to keep hurting people. 

(beat)
Jesus help us.

Parishioners scream and plead for help. The most devout sit
in prayer. DEMON #2 tries to get the attention of a PERSON
in prayer. They ignore him.

DEMON #2
Ask him in person.

He raises a machete and takes a big swing. Blood spatters on
his mask.

ERIC, mid 20s, sits in a pew with his hand inside his jacket. 
He waits for the perfect moment to strike. Pastor Graham
motions for him not to do anything.

Eric stands, pulls out his gun. Takes aim at one of the
DEVIL'S and...

BOOM!  A bullet rips through Eric's throat. He tries to
swallow and breathe.

Pastor Graham's POV- Slow motion. He sees Eric grab at his
throat. He falls to revel TOM in church clothes holding a
pistol. No tear drop tattoos with a full head of hair. 

He looks up at the pastor and smiles.

Pastor Graham looks left and sees his WIFE being pushed into
another room.  She rips off the perps mask to revel TOBY,
short hair and beard. 

She makes eye contact with Pastor Graham before the door
slams shut.  His eyes start to fast blink.

FADE TO BLACK
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INT. CHURCH - NIGHT

Pastor Graham stands. Toby and Tom still twitch in their
bonds. Their faces splotched red from the "anointing."

PASTOR GRAHAM
You collapsed my world. My wife and
son. All those people here tonight?
You took something from them.  Your
souls are black.

TOM
You think we're evil? That book you
live by, puts us to shame pal. We do
it to survive. You pick and choose
what you want to believe. Turn a
blind eye to the rest. 

(beat)
Where is the chapter on tormenting
hostages?

PASTOR GRAHAM
The book of Graham, chapter one,
verse five through ten. Thou shalt
seek revenge till thy last breath,
so the inequities of the damned be
permanently put to slumber.

Toby pukes and spits.

TOBY
C'mon man! We'll give you everything
we got, if you let us go!

TOM
(to Pastor Graham)

Do your best Chief.

Pastor Graham holds up the Mickey Mantle baseball card. He
rips it in half and tosses it on the floor.

PASTOR GRAHAM
My father told me you couldn't fish
with fake bait. He must've never
fished for guppies.

He walks over and picks up one of the bowls of water. Then
makes his way over to Toby.  Grabs him by the back of the
head and shoves his face in the bowl. 

Toby gurgles and fights the best he can. He goes limp.

Tom watches unfazed. Pastor Graham drops the bowl, walks
back to the pew and picks up Tom's shotgun.  He goes and
stands in front of Tom.
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TOM
Fuck you!

PASTOR GRAHAM
Satan be gone!  Oh yeah, have a nice
eternity, prick.

Click. BOOM! Pastor Graham turns Tom's head into 3D jigsaw
puzzle pieces. Lays the shotgun down. 

He pulls out a knife and cuts Toby's ropes. His body falls
out of the chair onto the floor. Steps over Toby and cuts
Tom's bonds. He has to give him a little nudge.

PASTOR GRAHAM (CONT'D)
You're free.

INT. CHURCH - NIGHT

Pastor Graham sits on the pew and stares at the cross up on
the wall. The two wooden chairs are empty. All traces of
revenge have been erased. 

He pulls a pack of smokes and a picture out of a backpack on
the floor. Lights up a smoke and looks at the...

INSERT: Picture of ten people in demonic Halloween masks. 
Two people hold a banner that reads, "Devil's Disciples."

Pastor Graham scribbles out Tom's and Toby's face. He puts
the picture into the backpack and zips it shut. He stands,
throws the backpack over his shoulder and walks toward the
door.

EXT. STREET - NIGHT

Pastor Graham walks up to the old beat up Chevelle and gets
in.

INT. CHEVELLE - NIGHT

He starts the engine and revs it up. Toby and Tom lay dead
in the back seat. 

He reaches into his backpack and pulls out an old cassette
tape, then crams it in the deck.

EXT. STREET - NIGHT

Smoke or steam billow from the dual exhaust of the Chevelle. 
The motor REVS and the tires SCREECH.

MUSIC- AC/DC HIGHWAY TO HELL

Down the street he goes. He makes a hard left.
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EXT. CHEVELLE - NIGHT

Pastor Graham merges from the on ramp onto the highway. He
checks the rear-view mirror and all looks clear. 

He puts both hands at ten and two. Chomps the gas and rockets
off into the other red taillights. On to his next destination.

PASTOR GRAHAM (V.O.)
Living easy, living free.  Season
ticket on a one-way ride.  Asking
nothing, leave me be...

FADE OUT:
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