FADE INTO
The dying embers of a fire. 

Suddenly they spring to life.

Poking the fire is an OLD TIMER, nameless, with a face that’s seen its fair share of hardships.

Gathered around him are CHILDREN, around a dozen.

A dirty rapscallion, 7, speaks.






CHILD




Grandpa, does everyone go to heaven?






OLD TIMER




No son, sometimes not, in these parts




some have been known to wonder endlessly.

The children gather closer.






CHILD




Like ghosts?






OLD TIMER




No son, worse than ghosts...
The old timer stuffs tobacco into his mouth.






OLD TIMER




It started, back in the town of Petulence...
FADE OUT TO

INSERT TITLE:

Petulance 50 years ago

Dusty and underdeveloped. The streets are empty.

We hear the sounds of a rapturous APPLAUSE.

Hundreds of people are gathered together. A large man with a badge reading ‘Mayor Merriman’ addresses the crowd from a podium.





MERRIMAN




I’m now honoured to present the outstanding




citizen award to our very own shop owner,




philanthropist, and good man extraordinaire,



put your hands together for Samuel Blue.

An old man, 80, face like a dried out sponge, saunters towards Merriman. They shake hands.

IN THE CROWD

The MCONNEL brothers, ADAM AND LEROY snigger and applaud solcastically.

Adam is hansom-electric blue eyes and devilish grin. 

Leroy is less blessed, brutish, with eyes that are perpetually squinting.






LEROY




That ol’ hillbilly, he done no good




for no one, he deserve no prize.






ADAM




Shuddup Leroy, I wanna hear what




he win. 






MERRIMAN




On behalf of the entire community of




Petulence, I would like to present you




with this golden hand.

He hands Samuel a rock solid golden hand.






MERRIMAN (conti’d)




This golden hand is said to protect




the recipient of all evil which may




cross his path and is presented only to




the very finest of citizens. Samuel, may




You reap in its glory.

The crowd erupts. The excitement subsides. The crowd disperses. Adam and Leroy remain, their eyes locked on Samuel and his prize.





LEROY




That’s pure gol’ little brother,




there’s opportunity right there.






ADAM




No ways Leroy, you hear whatta mayor 




say, Samuel is now protected, beside




we’ll never be able to find it.






LEROY




That ol’ hillbilly, keeps everthin’ in




that shop, it’ll be there alright.






ADAM




If you wrong?






LEROY




Baby brother, have I ever been wrong?

EXT. THE GENERAL STORE- NIGHT

A creaky old building with large dusty windows.

ACROSS THE ROAD

Sit Adam and Leroy






LEROY




Remember the plan, we go through the




back door, it should give way nice




an’ easy.






ADAM




And you sure it’s there?






LEROY




Sure as pig’s shit, little brother.

Adam nods, agreeing.
They get up. Sneak around the back.

Leroy tries the dilapidated door. It won’t budge. His anger grows, he gives it a kick and another one.






ADAM




Let me show’ya big brother...

Adam with a simple nudge, eases it open.

Leroy shakes his head in amazement.

INT. SHOP- SAME

Everything you like. Large shelves stand cluttered. Food, medicine, ammunition, it’s all there.






LEROY




Stop dallying...

The boys rummage through the hordes of goods. Shelf after shelf with no luck.






LEROY (conti’d)




Behind the counter...

Leroy and Adam begin clearing the mountains of old bills and wrappers behind the counter. Leroy flinches.





LEROY




Ouch, goddamit, what was that?

He looks down at his finger...it’s bleeding. He rips a rusted nail out of the counter. 






LEROY (conti’d)




Piece of shit.






ADAM (OS)

I got something.

Adam pulls out a figure wrapped in old newspaper. Leroy rips it out of Adam’s hand and tears the wrapper off to reveal-

THE GOLDEN HAND

The boys let out a CHEER. They each kiss the hand and leave the shop.

EXT. STREET CORNER
Samuel strolls along the empty street, enjoying the pleasant evening.

Suddenly he stops, a pained expression on his face.






SAMUEL




Shit.

INT. SHOP- EVENING

Samuel is hunched behind the counter. He pushes the assortment of papers away.






SAMUEL




Now, where are those Goddamn keys?

He opens a draw, pulls them out.





SAMUEL (cont’d)




There you are.

Then he notices something...

...drops of blood on the floor.





SAMUEL (cont’d)




My hand.

Panicked, he thrusts everything away, spraying bits of paper everywhere. He lets a cry.





SAMUEL (cont’d)




Thieves!!

EXT. THE MCONNEL HOME- NIGHT

Small and modest.

INT. HOME- NIGHT

Adam, Leroy and Leroy’s gal princess are celebrating their capture. A bottle of uncle Jim’s finest being passed around freely.






LEROY




Little brother, I think it’s time.






PRINCESS




Yeah boys, shake em hand, I wanna




see.






LEROY




Shut your pie hole woman, this is




a man’s business.






ADAM




I’m ready.

Leroy fetches the hand. Leroy and Adam sit facing each other on the floor. They both grip the hand.






LEROY




Ready?

Adam nods.






TOGETHER





(shaking the hand)




One, two, three.

A beat of expectation. Everyone is focused on the hand. Nothing. Leroy breaks the silence with a rip roaring FART.






ADAM




So much for that.






LEROY




Come princess, I wanna show you




sommin’ outside.

Leroy drags her outside, the golden hand also in his grip.






LEROY (cont’d)




You be good little brother.

The happy couple leaves, squealing with excitement.

EXT. TOWN HALL- NIGHT

Actually a church, but for now it’s an emergency town hall.

INT. TOWN HALL- SAME

Hundreds of irate people. Merriman addresses the crowd from a pew.






MERRIMAN




People of Petulance, we have a 




problem on our hands, as you might




have of heard, Samuel’s golden hand




has gone missing.

A drunken red faced man bellows from the crowd.






MAN




Let’s torch the rat...

The crowd erupts in agreement.






MERRIMAN




Order people, we need order,




no one is torching nobody, this is




simply a search and rescue job, as you




know the legend requires that you




protect the hand, and return it to its




guardian. So people of Petulance can I




call on you to restore this town’s good




name and find the golden hand.

The crowd cheer. 

EXT. GRAVEYARD- NIGHT

A strip of lightning shoots from the sky, hitting three tombstones. The tombstones split in half.
In unison 3 figures pull themselves from the earth. They are:

The three guardians, Malachai, Jakob and Elai. They are dressed in matching black trench coats, hair long and wild. Each one with a different weapon.

Malachai carries a blunderbuss. Jakob a whip covered in spikes. Elai has an archaic looking crossbow.

Like panthers they dart off into the darkness bits of dirt splaying off their bodies like dead skin.

INT. TOWN HALL- LATER

Just Merriman, Samuel and a couple of town elders remain.

An elder speaks, maybe a hundred years old.






ELDER




The legend is true, I saw em, they




came out the dark like some kinda 




monsters, blowin and rippin people up.






MERRIMAN




Ya not serious Wilfred? I was just 




chaffin, I just want that hand back,




it’s a town treasure and all.






WILFRED




I’m as serious as a heart attack, they’ll




come back.






SAMUEL




What exactly are they?






WILFRED




They are em’ devil’s children, assigned to




protect em’ hand and its guardian, they’ll




stop at nothin’ to get em’ darn thin’ back.






MERRIMEN




Common Sam, old Wilfred here ‘as read too




many of em’ ghost stories.

Merriman and Samuel begin to leave.






WILFRED






(calling)




Ya’re wrong merriman, ya all wrong.

INT. BARN- LATER

Leroy and his gal are at it like two rabbits on heat.






PRINCESS




Ready for a real good time?

She slides her head to his crotch. Leroy rolls his eyes back, closes them.

He opens them and sees standing over him MALACHAI, a blunderbuss pointed at his chest.

Leroy gulps. KABAM! A hole is blown through him. Princess rises from his crotch and lets out ear popping SHRIEK, Intestines dripping down her hair.

She makes a dash for it.

EXT. A HOUSE- LATER

The sheriff does a routine check. An officer arrives. Whispers something in his ear.

INT. BARN- LATER

Adam, sheriff, an officer and Merriman stand over the now decapitated body of Leroy.






SHERIFF





(To Adam)




Tell us where the hand is.






ADAM




I told you, Leroy hid em’ somewhere.






MERRIMAN



Son, you in a world of shit, tell




us where it is.






SHERIFF 




Mayor, the boy’s no liar, we have to




protect him, they’ll be after him




next. 






MERRIMAN




I can’t believe this bull crap, you




tellin’ me sheriff that this legend




is true, it’s a kid’s story God dammit.






SHERIFF




Look at the body sheriff, the legend




speaks for itself.






MERRIMAN




Ok, sheriff, let’s say it’s all true,




now where do we hide this piece




of crap?
INT. JAIL CELL- LATER

The sheriff turns the key of a cell door. The jaded figure of Adam does not object.

He walks outside...

EXT. PRISON

...and is met by a mob of civilians.






SHERIFF




People, I need ya’ all to be on




the look out, don’t hesitate to use




your weapons. 

The mob are all steel and raise their weapons to the heavens.

EXT. JAIL ROOF- LATER

A sleepy looking CIVILIAN is perched on the roof, look out duty. Suddenly there is a large BOOM!

He fumbles for his gun...behind him is a figure...it is Jakob. He wraps his whip around the guard’s neck. He struggles. Squeezes the trigger BAM!

DOWN BELOW

Civilians rush to the prison, others stand around armed.

Out of the darkness something begins to roll towards them...it is a head, it rolls to the feet of the mob.

It’s Leroy’s head.

Then three figures rush towards the mob.

The MOB

Charge at the guardians.

A million shots are fired, the guardians dodging them with ease.

ELIAH

Thrashes his whip, 3 people drop, screaming, blood spraying from their necks.

A TEENAGER

14, swings a club at Elai. Strikes him on his head. Doesn’t flinch. He grips the boy by the throat.

INT. JAIL- SAME

Adam watches the mayhem through the bars. He grimaces, as the teenager’s head is ripped from his body.
MALACHAI

Fires his blunderbuss like some oversized Uzi-

SMASH, KABAM! A hole is blown through the prison wall, Adam sprints to the melee. 

The sheriff charges onto the battlefield...with the golden hand!

MALACHAI

Takes aim at the sheriff, Adam sees this, rushes to the sheriff.

MALACHAI fires

Adam dives...

...and lands in front of the sheriff, blood oozes from his mouth. The sheriff props him up.






ADAM




I had to make up for it somehow.

He coughs, a wad of blood falling from his mouth.






SHERIFF




Take it easy son, you’ve done




good. 

He hands Adam the golden hand.

Meanwhile...

The three guardians diverge on the sheriff and Adam.






SHERIFF (cont’d)




Quick son, shake it.

Adam does and in flash the guardians are gone.






SHERIFF (cont’d)




You see son, you did good.

Adam smiles, relieved. He shuts his eyes and with him we fade out to

THE FIRE

The kids stare at the old timer with wide eyed amazement.

The old timer rises from his seat, he saunters away.

The kids watch him drift off. 

The old timer digs in his pocket and produces the golden hand.

GASPS

But before anyone can get him, he is gone like a phantom.

FADE TO BLACK.

