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COLD OPEN

EXT. BEACH HOUSE BALCONY - MORNING

TIM, (40s, paunchy, middle-aged) is lying in a fetal position 
on a yoga mat. His balcony overlooks a beautiful beach in 
sunny, perfect, Orange County, CA. He yells inside...

TIM
I’ll admit I’m a little 
uncomfortable. I’ve never paid 
anyone to cuddle with me before.

INT. BEACH HOUSE 

JEAN (40s, think Laura Dern) strolls around his posh house 
and peruses his stuff. 

JEAN
Nothing to feel weird about. 
Physical contact causes a natural 
release of oxytocin. The other 
members of the Cuddle Concierge and 
I believe it’s essential for 
wellness. 

She stops to look at a family Christmas photo. Tim and his 
wife CARLA stand with their VERY cranky looking daughter, KAY 
(we’ll meet them later). She’s full goth. The photo reads 
“Merry Christmas 2015!”

JEAN (CONT’D)
I don’t mean to pry, but are you 
recently divorced? I saw two jet 
skis in the driveway, so I just 
assumed...

TIM
Yeah, earlier this year. It was 
tough but now I have a lot more 
time to spend on the Tide Blasters, 
plus I’m getting really into Insta 
Pot cooking.

Jean joins him on the patio.

JEAN
Sounds like you’re making a lot of 
healthy choices.

She lies down next to him and spoons. 



JEAN (CONT’D)
Now, just relax. You may become 
aroused and that’s perfectly 
natural. Celebrate it, then switch 
your posture so things remain 
platonic.

TIM
Can I ask about crying? Like, is it 
something people do?

JEAN
Anything your body wants to do is 
perfectly natural. This is your 
time. Savor it. Breathe deep. Now, 
ever so slowly... Begin. To. Die.

Before he can make a sound she clasps her hand over his nose 
and mouth. Her fingers extend like claws and dig into his 
face. Blood pools around his head as he silently struggles. 

JEAN (CONT’D)
(calm)

Just relax. It’s over and there’s 
nothing you can do. This is a bad 
death, but you led a bad life. 

She bites into his neck and blood gushes out. A thick red 
smoke blasts out of the wound. It’s not clear if it’s coming 
from him or Jean. He slumps over, dead. 

Jean wipes her mouth, stands up and gazes out over the 
balcony. There’s still some blood on her face. A couple jogs 
by and looks up. 

JEAN (CONT’D)
(cheerful)

Good morning!

CUT TO:

EXT. STONE MISSION CHURCH - DAY

CHEERFUL PARISHIONER
Good morning!

An overly cheerful volunteer hands out programs at STONE 
MISSION, Orange County’s most vibrant, modern MEGA CHURCH. 

MAIN TITLES
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EXT. STONE MISSION CHURCH - DAY

Cheesy acoustic music can be heard in the church courtyard. 
The song will eventually reveal itself to be the church 
band’s version of “Escape (The Pina Colada Song).”

Parishioners include: middle-aged men with frosted tips, 
women in expensive yoga clothes, Rockabilly types, surfers 
and ex-punk rockers. EVERYONE is in flip-flops. 

We move inside. It looks more like a mall than a church. 
PASTOR DOUG (50s, think John Michael Higgins) is giving a 
sermon in one of his signature Aloha shirts. The band plays 
behind him. A woman is rocking an egg shaker with 10/10 
enthusiasm. The Piña Colada Song continues...

DOUG
Now, I’m a fan of piña coladas... 
however I do like them like I like 
my unmarried teens... as virgins. 

The crowd laughs a little too hard at this. 

DOUG (CONT’D)
I don’t much like getting caught in 
the rain... but if the paw prints 
on my carpet are any indication, my 
dog sure does!

More too-hard laughter.

DOUG (CONT’D)
The interesting thing about this 
song is that it wasn’t always 
called “The Piña Colada Song.” 
Originally, it was simply titled: 
“Escape.”

Murmurs from the crowd. He’s blown some minds.

DOUG (CONT’D)
It’s the story of a man who has 
“grown tired” of his lady. He looks 
to the newspaper personals for a 
way out. He finds hope for a better 
life. A life of “making love in the 
dunes of the cape.” But when he 
gets to that bar called O’Malley’s, 
it’s his old lady who is waiting 
for him. And in a way, isn’t that 
what Christ is? Our heavenly “old 
lady”? And that “escape” we’ve been 
looking for? It was right there the 
whole time.
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The band kicks into high gear. Doug takes out a harmonica and 
starts to wail along with him. The crowd leaps to their feet.

We move away from the “Big Church” down a hall covered in 
embarrassingly retro 90’s graffiti. A sign reads: “Welcome to 
The Underground: A Youth Ministry.”   

Inside, MEG (20s, think D’Arcy Carden) addresses a group of 
teens.  

MEG
As someone who was recently a 
teenager, I know that temptations 
are constantly flying at your face. 
My big sister always said: You can 
solve most problems by looking to 
scripture. For all the other ones, 
you can make a chart. 

Cortland (20s, think Dazed and Confused-era Matthew 
McConaughey) enters carrying Meg’s homemade Temptation Chart. 
It’s crafty and covered in magazine cutouts. Both Cort and 
Meg wear Puka shell necklaces (important later).

MEG (CONT’D)
Anyone, shout out a temptation 
you’ve struggled with.

CORTLAND
(immediately)

Marijuana. 

MEG
(glaring at Cort)

Thanks Cortland. I was talking to 
the kids, but that’s a good... 
totally random example.  

She follows the chart. 

MEG (CONT’D)
So, here on the “X” axis, we have 
marijuana. We follow it up the “Y” 
axis. And I’m well aware that “Y” 
is the first letter of “yes.” That 
was intentional. 

In the audience, KAY (16, think Lyrica Okano) rolls her eyes. 
She was the one in the photo before. 

MEG (CONT’D)
So we travel up the axis and we 
find: singing! If I’m tempted with 
pot, I just sing! 

(MORE)
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There’s an activity to counter 
every temptation! What else do you 
struggle with?

TEEN IN CROWD
Sex!

MEG
Sex! When I feel that particular 
pull, the chart says I should... 
Dive into a Wikipedia hole!

ANOTHER TEEN
Junk food!

MEG
(consulting the chart)

Listening to the wisdom of an 
elderly person!

A THIRD TEEN
Drinking!

MEG
(consulting the chart)

Aerobic exercise!

KAY is fed up. She blurts out from the back.

KAY
Wait... so, if I’m offered a beer 
at a party, I should just drop to 
the ground and do push-ups?

MEG
Well, a push-up is more of a 
calisthenic exercise. I was 
thinking more along the lines of 
hiking or cross-country skiing. 

KAY
None of this is practical. 

MEG
You bring up a good point. The same 
techniques won’t work for every 
teen. That’s why you’re all going 
to make your OWN Temptation Chart!

Volunteers pass out huge plasterboard and markers. 

MEG (CONT’D)
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KAY
These are huge! You’re just 
supposed to carry these around 
everywhere?

MEG
Uh-huh! Cortland, how about a 
little music while everyone works?

Cortland produces an acoustic guitar. They start singing to 
the tune of Ace of Base’s “I Saw The Sign”

MEG AND CORTLAND
I saw the Christ/and I opened up my 
eyes/I saw the Christ...

Kay makes the “shoot me” motion.

EXT. CHURCH COURTYARD 

Parishioners happily file out. Kay mopes on a stoop. We see 
that she’s texting MOM: “I’m done. Can we start the leaving 
process?” Meg notices her and bounces up...

MEG
Hey! You’re Kay Radford, right?

KAY
Nope. Check the name tag.

Kay is wearing a name tag that says “Hi! My name is Deez 
Nuts”

MEG
Ha! That’s funny. “These” is 
misspelled. 

KAY
Yeah... you totally get it. 

MEG
Where’s your temptation chart?

KAY
It fell in the toilet. I’m bummed 
too because I really wanted to keep 
it and carry it around with me. 

MEG
How’s your family holding up? Your 
Mom plays Bunko with my Mom, so I 
know about the divorce... 

6.



KAY
Well, my Dad got two jet skis, so 
basically everyone knows about the 
divorce.

MEG
It’s kind of a giveaway.

KAY
He hasn’t texted me back in like 
three days, so he’s probably at a 
divorcee orgy at... Dave and 
Busters? Is that where that would 
take place?

MEG
I know that when times are tough 
sometimes the last thing you want 
is to be around a bunch of singing 
and crafts, but I’m glad you came. 

This kindness catches Kay off guard. She starts to warm up... 
slowly.

KAY
Well, I’m just doing it as a deal 
with my Mom. I come to youth group, 
she let’s me apply to colleges in 
New York. 

MEG
Hey, that’s amazing! Personally, I 
could never leave sunny Orange 
County, but you seem like you have 
a real East Coast “flava.” 

KAY
You’re clearly a good judge of 
flava. 

MEG
Oh! Formal intro time: Meg Parks. 
I’m the leader of the Underground 
Youth Group here at Stone Mission.

KAY
Kay Radford: Annoyed skeptic who 
thinks religion is just a tool of 
the patriarchy and would rather be 
reading in a donut shop. 
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MEG
Pleasure to meet you! I know all 
this stuff can seem like a little 
much at first, but hopefully you 
enjoy the music and the people. The 
message can come later. 

Cortland is standing across the courtyard and catches Meg’s 
eye. He gestures at his phone. She looks at hers. He’s texted 
her “On for 2nite? Secret Shack?” Kay notices.

KAY
Cortland’s cool. My older brother 
used to buy pills and illegal 
fireworks from him. Whoops, maybe I 
wasn’t supposed to say that?

MEG
You’re fine! Cortland grew up in a 
rough environment and made some bad 
choices, but faith is a journey. We 
love having him here.

KAY
(suggestive)

Seems like it. 

MEG
Hey, we’re having our Lock Down 
event this weekend! You should 
come. We all hang in The 
Underground, make s’mores on a 
camping stove and watch the Back to 
the Future movies, with a little 
message in between.

KAY
I sincerely hope I never go to 
anything like that... but my Mom 
might force me. Gotta run!

MEG
Cool! I hope she forces you!

INT. KAY’S MOM’S CAR

Kay is riding shotgun with her Mom, CARLA (40s, cool-for-a-
Mom). Kay is deep in her phone. 

CARLA
So, what did you guys talk about in 
Youth Group?
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KAY
Oh, it was supes interesting. A 
chart told me that if I’m tempted 
to try open mouth kissing, I should 
learn to make my own salad 
dressing. 

CARLA
Ha ha. Good joke. Wait, you’re 
joking, right?

KAY
I’m exaggerating. But not by a lot. 

CARLA
I don’t know for sure, but I 
suspect you’ve already open mouth 
kissed.

KAY
(mock outrage)

Mother please! I must save 
SOMETHING for my wedding night!

CARLA
Hey, thanks for coming with me. It 
means a lot. I know these people 
can be a little--

KAY
Lame? Backwards? In their own 
universe? Scary?

CARLA
Enthusiastic. I was going to say 
enthusiastic.

KAY
Wait, I wasn’t done guessing. They 
can be a little out-of-touch? Too 
into flip-flops? Eye-rolling-ly 
boring? Not good for--

CARLA
Hey, you interrupted me when I was 
trying to say something nice. I was 
trying to thank you for doing this 
with me even though I know you’re 
not nuts about it. 

KAY
Can you remind me why we’re doing 
it again?
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CARLA
You remember what things were like 
when your Dad left, right? 

KAY
Not the best. 

CARLA
Yeah, no duh.

KAY
Mom, I’m willing to have this 
conversation with you but you HAVE 
to stop saying “No Duh.” 

CARLA
Sorry you’ll never realize that we 
had the best slang in the 90s. 

KAY
As if. 

CARLA
God you’re hard to stay mad at.

KAY
I know Dad can be all over the 
place. He promised to take me on a 
tour of NYU over spring break and 
now he won’t text me back. 

CARLA
Not to diminish your experience, 
but being bad at texting is pretty 
low on the list of his offenses. 
Sorry. I know I’m not supposed to 
trash him in front of you. 

KAY
I get it. He’s a tough person. And 
I know the divorce was tough too. 

CARLA
When it happened, it put me in a 
bad place and I saw some old habits 
starting to creep back in. This 
place and the people and the 
rituals have made it a lot easier 
for me to stay straight and narrow.  
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KAY
I mean, there’s other rituals. 
Can’t we meditate or do peyote or 
something? We HAVE been meaning to 
find our spirit animals. 

CARLA
That stuff is just so close to an 
old, not-great version of myself. I 
know it’s dorky, but it’s healthy.

KAY
Here’s what I don’t get: You had a 
blast when you were young, made 
some mistakes and now you’re full 
of green juice and living squeaky 
clean in the OC. Why can’t I do the 
same thing? 

CARLA
(getting emotional)

Because I’m trying to save you some 
heartache! If you’d just learn from 
the--

KAY
Mom, I’m cool if you want to cry, 
but maybe pull over?

CARLA
Oh, right. Sorry.

Carla gingerly pulls their car into a strip mall parking lot.

CARLA (CONT’D)
Thanks honey.

(getting emotional again)
Like I was saying, yes I had a lot 
of fun when I was your age drinking 
on water towers and smoking dope in 
bathrooms and getting kicked out of 
county fairs for freaking out on 
mushrooms in the hall of mirrors--  

KAY
That DOES sound like fun.

CARLA
(crying)

Listen! 
(MORE)
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If I could go back and do it all 
again I’d think about my future and 
my health and maybe I wouldn’t be a 
40-year-old divorcee with no job 
skills and a huge scar on my ass 
from trying to hop a barbed wire 
fence at a Dave Mathews Band 
concert!

Carla puts her head on the steering wheel. Kay puts her arms 
around her. 

KAY
Mom, do you for real believe in 
God?

CARLA
Yeah. Lame huh?

KAY
No. Not lame. Sorry for being a 
dick. I’m fine hanging with the 
dorks for a few more Sundays. I 
love you. 

CARLA
Thank you. Any chance I can also 
get you to think twice about going 
to college in New York?

KAY
No chance. I still plan on getting 
a few ass scars of my own. They’ll 
just be from sneaking in to better 
concerts.

INT. CORTLAND’S HOUSE - EVENING

Cortland’s place is an expensive, but very tacky McMansion. 
His two roommates, SKWID and P-NUT (20’s, lovable dirtbags), 
sit on the couch playing video games on a giant flat screen.

They have clearly taken this place over from older rich 
people with terrible taste. Scarface posters and bongs mildew 
alongside Thomas Kinkade paintings and bowls of potpourri.   

CORTLAND
Hey Skwid. Hey P-Nut. Have you guys 
really not moved since last night? 

P-Nut is finishing a beer. 

CARLA (CONT'D)
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P-NUT
Dude, you’re back! You have some 
catching up to do. Grab a brewsk 
from the fridge.

CORTLAND
Brewsk?

SKWID
It’s a shortened version of 
“brewski.” Just trying to 
streamline things around here. 

CORTLAND
Did you guys pick up anything other 
than Natty Ice? 

SKWID
Why would we? Oh wait, I think 
there might be some Natty Light. 

CORTLAND
We talked about this. The next 
person who shops should pick up 
some local IPAs or a nice single 
malt scotch.

P-NUT
That stuff is expensive, plus it 
tastes like licking a pile of 
leaves.

SKWID
Yeah man, it’s very not conducive 
to day-drinking. 

CORTLAND
Have you guys thought about cutting 
back on the day drinking?

P-NUT
What? Day drinking is like, easily 
in the top four kinds of drinking. 

CORTLAND
What are the other three?

SKWID
(listing)

Night. On the toilet. In the back 
room at Game Stop when you’re 
supposed to be working. 
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CORTLAND
Not everyone works at Game Stop 
Skwid. 

SKWID
They should. It’s hella easy to 
drink in there. 

CORTLAND
(serious)

Hey guys, can we talk for a minute?

P-NUT
Woah. This sounds serious. Are you 
ready to re-open the discussion 
about getting a ferret? 

CORTLAND
No, quite the opposite. 

SKWID
You want to get an iguana? 

P-NUT
How is an iguana the opposite of a 
ferret? 

SKWID
One is green. One is brown. 
Opposite colors. 

CORTLAND
What I mean is that I want us to 
step up our game. Maybe try a 
little adulting? 

P-NUT
God I hate that word.

CORTLAND
Me too. Its awful. And I know that 
I, and anyone else who uses it 
sounds totally stupid when they say 
it, but I really think its the 
exact word for what we need to be 
doing. 

SKWID
I don’t like where this is going. 

CORTLAND
For example, I think we could 
finally instigate that chore wheel. 
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P-NUT
We made the chore wheel! 

Cortland stomps off. He comes back with a dusty, homemade 
chore wheel. 

CORTLAND
It’s true. You made one. But look 
at what the chores are:

(reading)
Figure out what CBD oil does. 
Google “when is Family Guy coming 
back.” Max and Relax. You have “Max 
and Relax” on the chore wheel?

SKWID
Sure man. Work-life balance is 
important. 

CORTLAND
I’m sorry guys, but it’s kinda sad 
in here these days. Like, what if I 
wanted to bring a girl over?

P-NUT
Oh, like a girl you meet at Jesus 
club? Well that dude turned water 
into wine, so clearly he was down 
to chill. 

CORTLAND
Fuck it. Whatever dudes. I have a 
meeting. 

Cortland stomps out. 

P-NUT
Yeah, fuck it. We can have our own 
meeting. And it’s going to rule. 
Skwid, go get the Guitar Hero 
stuff. 

SKWID
Hell yeah.

Skwid head out to the garage. He opens a cabinet, revealing a 
shelf of old video game peripherals. Below them is a shelf of 
very strange looking artifacts. Orbs, urns, and other 
mystical bric-a-brac that would look more at home in 
Dumbledore’s office. 

Skwid steps on that bottom shelf and knocks over an ancient 
looking jar that shatters on the floor. 
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A familiar red mist seeps out and enters Skwid through his 
ears and nose. He starts to itch. We see insect-like 
movements under his skin. 

SKWID (CONT’D)
Fuck...

(re: The Guitar Hero 
stuff)

Which of these is Xbox and which is 
Playstation? 
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INT. MEG’S ROOM - EVENING

Meg is dressed in running clothes. She hoists on a backpack 
that is clearly very heavy. She tries to quietly sneak down 
the hall, but a metallic rattle comes from her bag. Meg’s 
Mom, Deb yells from her room.

DEB
Meg honey, are you leaving?

MEG
Yeah Mom, just going for a run. 

Meg enters her Mom’s bedroom. DEB (45, think Jennifer 
Coolidge) is primping at her vanity. 

DEB
Would you pick up some Rose on the 
way home? We’re doing Bunko here 
tomorrow and Doree Broberg chugs it 
like a sorority pledge. 

MEG
Sure thing Mom.

DEB
Don’t get anything cheap. And make 
sure it has a funny name like... 
Every Rose Has It’s Thorns... does 
that exist or did I just make it 
up? Note to self: Start a Rose 
business and call it: Every Rose 
Has It’s Thorns.

She looks at Meg.

DEB (CONT’D)
Honey, I said “Note to self.”

Meg goes to the desk and writers “Start a Rose Business” on a 
post-it. 

DEB (CONT’D)
Thank you sweetie. All my friends 
complain that their adult children 
won’t leave home, but I don’t know 
what I’d do without mine. 

MEG
Love you too Mom.
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EXT. THE WOODS - NIGHT

Meg is running through the woods with her backpack. She’s got 
an intensity about her we haven’t seen yet. She comes to a 
spooky looking shed in the woods. Cortland is there waiting 
for her. 

CORTLAND
Hi.

MEG
Hi. 

CORTLAND
You still want to do this? My 
roommate got his Dad’s HBO Go 
password. We can go back to my 
place and watch Ballers. 

MEG
Tempting, but I think this’ll be 
fun too. 

The nod to each other and open the door.

INT. CREEPY SHED - CONTINUOUS

Like something out of a SAW movie, but there’s ancient-
looking weapons and artifacts on the wall. 

DOUG is standing next to a POSSESSED MAN, chained to a chair. 
The man is snarling like a beast. This doesn’t seem to phase 
anyone.  

DOUG
What took you guys so long? I can’t 
pull a gosh-darn demon out of this 
man without you! 

MEG
Sorry Pastor Doug, my mom caught me 
on the way out. 

DOUG
Well let’s hop to it. If we’re here 
too late the wife is going to watch 
This Is Us without me.

MEG starts unpacking her bag. In addition to ancient-looking 
runes and daggers, she has a water bottle, baggies of trail 
mix, several notebooks and cans of rose. Doug notices.
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DOUG (CONT’D)
Alcohol? Your suggestion Cortland?

CORTLAND
No way. I’m doing like a scotch 
thing these days. Single malts 
mostly. 

MEG
Chill pills all around please. It’s 
for my Mom’s Bunko night. 

She produces several handouts and distributes them.

MEG (CONT’D)
So, here’s what we know: Mr. 
Charles Pell has been overtaken by 
what we believe to be a lesser 
demon. In his car we found a...

She gestures towards Cortland. He’s clearly getting a little 
annoyed.

CORTLAND
A dream catcher. Big deal. Can we 
just blast him with Carmine’s Holy 
Blades and get out of here?

DOUG
Cortland, what do I always say? If 
we’re too busy blasting--

MEG
We’re not busy learning! The dream 
catcher is identical to the ones 
we’ve found near the sites of three 
separate demonic happenings.  

DOUG
Any new information about them?

MEG
I reverse image searched it and 
found them for sale in the online 
shop at a place called The Cuddle 
Concierge near Laguna Beach.

CORTLAND
Cuddle Concierge?

MEG
It’s a place where you pay 
strangers to cuddle you.
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DOUG
Sounds unsanitary. 

MEG
And morally questionable--

As she’s saying this, The POSSESSED MAN breaks his chains 
with a loud snarl. His fingers stretch out into claws like we 
saw with JEAN. He charges. 

Cortland grabs a dagger made of wood and stone off the wall. 
He tosses it. When it leaves his hand it turns into a dozen 
glowing golden blades. They pin the Possessed Man against the 
wall.

CORTLAND
See? Carmine’s Holy Blades totally 
worked. Jeez, listen to me next 
time.

The Possessed Man tears himself from the wall, leaving an arm 
behind. He swipes at Meg and she rolls out of the way. She 
reaches into her bag and pulls out... the cans of rose. 

MEG
Crud. This isn’t a weapon. 

She tosses the six pack at the monster. He bashes it with his 
claws and it bursts all over him. He’s drenched. 

Doug grabs a wooden pole wrapped in bandages and tosses it to 
Meg. She strikes it with her keys and it ignites with the 
same glow as the daggers. A flame blast shoots out of the end 
and engulfs the monster. Doug tackles him with a blanket. A 
thick red smoke rises from the body. Cortland lifts the 
blanket.

CORTLAND
He’s alive. 

MEG
Is the demon gone?

CORTLAND
(checks again)

I think so.

A sigh of relief. A clatter draws everyone’s attention. They 
whip around in battle posture. Kay is peeking her head out 
from behind some crates. 

KAY
What the filthy sack of fuck? 
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MEG
Kay! Hi?!

As she’s saying his, Cortland grabs a stone from the wall and 
tosses it down in front of Kay. A puff of smoke. When it 
clears, she’s out cold on the ground. 

MEG (CONT’D)
(to Cortland)

You sure react a lot, don’t you?

Cortland shrugs.

INT. CREEPY SHED - LATER

Kay slowly comes to. She’s chained to the same chair the 
possessed man was. Doug, Meg and Cortland are all there.

MEG
Kay! You’re awake!

KAY
Why am I tied up? You’re kidnapping 
me! Stop kidnapping me!

DOUG
No one is kidnapping anyone, we 
just want to make sure you’re all 
right--

KAY
You chained me up you religious 
weirdos! I WILL NOT BE ONE OF YOUR 
SISTER WIVES!  

MEG
Let’s just take the time to process 
what went on and then we’ll unchain 
you and even give you a ride home 
and stop for food if you’re hungry.

CORTLAND
Del Taco?

MEG
I think Kay should get to pick.

KAY
I’m not getting tacos with anyone! 
What the hell was wrong with that 
guy?!
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DOUG
We’ll answer all your questions, 
but first help us out: Why were you 
here?

KAY
I saw Cortland and Meg texting. He 
mentioned “the secret shack.” I 
know Cortland and my brother used 
to come out here to shoot bb guns 
and smoke pot...

MEG
Jeeze louise Cortland!

CORTLAND
That is SO not true! They weren’t 
BB guns, they were potato guns!

KAY
I liked the idea that the religious 
glee club was having naughty 
rendezvous, so I came to check it 
out. 

Meg and Doug glare at Cortland

CORTLAND
Hey, I haven’t used this place to 
chill since we started using it for 
demon stuff... that was like, a ton 
of years ago.

KAY
There’s a bong and a bunch of fresh 
In-N-Out wrappers back there.

They look where Kay was hiding. Sure enough, there is. 

MEG
Cortland!

CORTLAND
Hey, that wasn’t me. I’m sure 
there’s some demon reason those are 
there.

KAY
Demon? What the hell are you guys 
talking about?

DOUG
Kay, the man you saw us fighting...
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KAY
With the big-ass claws?

DOUG
Yes, the man with the big BUTT 
claws... was possessed. Not by 
Satan, but by a lesser demon. He 
won’t remember this when he wakes 
up.

MEG
We have healing tools too, so he 
might come out of it in pretty good 
shape. 

KAY
So... does this all mean that the 
Bible is real?

DOUG
Yes, 100%

MEG
Well, it’s part of a bigger story.

CORTLAND
A lot of it is open to 
interpretation.

Doug, Meg and Cortland all look at each other... then decide 
not to get into it right now. 

DOUG
There are dangerous things out 
there who hate humanity. It’s the 
church’s duty to keep people safe.

MEG
My big sister was possessed when I 
was your age. I called Pastor Doug 
when she started acting weird.

DOUG
Meg helped me dispatch the demon 
from her sister. She didn’t 
hesitate...

MEG
My sis didn’t make it, but I 
thought I could honor her by making 
sure it didn’t happen to anyone 
else.
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KAY
What about you Cortland? Need 
another income stream now that weed 
is legal?

DOUG
Cortland was actually the victim of 
a possession.

CORTLAND
I traded some Oxycotin for a 
talisman one time.

DOUG
I always encourage young people to 
stay away from talismans in 
general. They can be just lousy 
with demons. 

MEG
Cortland is one of the few victims 
who actually remembers being 
possessed. He’s a miracle.

CORTLAND
Please don’t call me that. 

MEG
But you are!

CORTLAND
These guys helped me when no one 
else would. And... you know, I did 
actually take a hit with the whole 
legal weed thing. 

MEG
Plus, he’s got a real knack for the 
music. 

CORTLAND
Oh yeah! I do enjoy that part of 
it.

KAY
You like the music? Huh.

Cortland gets a text. 

CORTLAND
Fuck. Really?

DOUG
Cortland, language. 
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CORTLAND
No, this is a “fuck, really” 
situation. Look.

He shows Doug and Meg his phone. They gasp.

DOUG
I now understand why you felt the 
need to say the F-word. I’ll stay 
here and tend to the recently 
possessed. You two head to 
Cortland’s.

MEG
But what do we do with...

CORTLAND
We bring her! She’s already seen 
some... junk... what’s a little bit 
more?

CUT TO:

Intense music plays. They throw Meg (still chained up) into a 
white church van. They intensely slam the doors. Meg slams in 
the key, guns the engine and peels out.

HARD CUT TO:

INT. CORTLAND’S CAR

Meg and Cortland singing along to Jars of Clay (Cheesy 90’s 
Christian rock) at the top of their lungs.

MEG & CORTLAND
But if I can't swim after 40 days!
And my mind is crushed by the 
crashing waves!

Kay looks furious. This is Hell. 
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INT. CORTLAND’S CAR

Meg and Cort are still belting out cheesy Christian Rock.

KAY
Can we turn this off?

MEG
It’s an important part of our pump-
up ritual. 

KAY
God I’m sick of people’s rituals.

CORTLAND
We can’t go into a potentially 
dangerous scenario like the one we 
were just in without being 
sufficiently pumped. Its just 
irresponsible. 

KAY
Why are you bringing me into a 
potentially dangerous scenario? And 
why are you making this potentially 
the last song I will ever hear? 

CORTLAND
You have nothing to worry about. We 
can handle ourselves. Meg 
especially. 

MEG
Hey! Watch it!

CORTLAND
What? I was giving you a 
compliment.

MEG
Oh gosh. Sorry. I thought you were 
making one of those masturbation 
jokes, which as you know, I do not 
find the least bit funny. 

CORTLAND
Not my intention. I wanted to 
commend you for your excellent 
demon slaying skills and use of 
sacred weaponry. 

MEG
Blah. I feel like a real dodo. 
Thank you Cortland. 
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KAY
So the Youth Group stuff is just a 
cover for some sort of demon 
slaying team? 

MEG
Oh no! I take Youth Group very 
seriously. I’d say I have two 
primary interests: Helping young 
people navigate the murky waters of 
teen-dom and banishing Hell-beasts 
back to their dark dimension. It’s 
the best of both worlds! 

KAY
I’m surprised that I’m learning 
about all this from Evangelicals. 
All the demons and artifacts and 
stuff seem so Catholic-y. 

CORTLAND
Oh, the Catholics get deep into 
this stuff too. They’re just a 
little more traditional about it. 

MEG
Yeah, I’d love to work with their 
demon hunters someday, but my Latin 
isn’t quite up to par. 

CORTLAND
The synagogue over on Aliso 
Parkway, Ohev Shalom, has a really 
ass kicking group. 

meG
They mainly deal with golems and 
dybbucks, but there’s a lot of 
overlap. We like to help each other 
out when possible. 

KAY
Different religions helping each 
other out? That doesn’t seem like 
the norm. 

MEG
We try.

CORTLAND
The Scientologists are tough to 
work with.
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MEG
Oh yeah... I mean, I don’t want to 
speak ill of anyone’s faith but... 
yeesh.

CORTLAND
The Wiccans are fun. The Satanists 
are more fun. 

KAY
I’m going to go out on a limb and 
guess they both have better music. 

MEG
Boy, you really don’t like Jars of 
Clay, do you? I thought everyone 
liked classic rock?

KAY
How is this classic rock...

Kay starts to twitch

KAY (CONT’D)
Oh God. What’s happening to me?

(deep demon voice)
Puny humans! 

MEG
Kay! Are you possessed? Fight back! 

KAY
(demon voice)

There is a special place in Hell 
for those who don’t put on the 
classic hip-hop station or maybe 
just NPR? 

MEG
Oh. You’re joking. Cort, crank the 
Jars!

Cort and Meg start to sing again. Kay cringes.

EXT. WEALTHY CUL DE SAC 

The van pulls up to a McMansion in a suburban cul de sac 
lined with identical McMansions. 

KAY
Cortland lives here? 
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CORTLAND
Woah. I’m not some kind of rich kid 
if that’s what you’re implying. I 
live here with two roommates, P-Nut 
and Skwid--

KAY
God, of course your friends have 
stupid names. 

CORTLAND
Skwid’s Dad moved to Nor Cal so we 
got the place.

KAY
Do you pay rent?

CORTLAND
Not as such. But we provide upkeep 
and maintenance services... 
decorate the place for Halloween, 
stuff like that.

MEG
Guys! Focus! Let’s gear up and...

She dramatically puts on a pair of cheap sunglasses.

MEG (CONT’D)
Throw the Good Book at them.

KAY
God, this is so dorky I might poop 
in my pants. 

INT. CORTLAND’S HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Cortland’s roommate P-Nut, meets them at the door. 

P-NUT
Thanks for coming so fast... I 
didn’t know what to do...

CORTLAND
It’s chill. You did the right thing 
by calling me. Is he still out 
back? 

P-Nut nods. He notices Kay is still locked up. 

P-NUT
Is she ok? 
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MEG
Oh yeah, she’s just new to this. 
Precautions, you know?

KAY
(to P-Nut)

I’d ask you for help escaping, but 
you don’t seem sober enough to 
drive us away.

P-NUT
That’s very perceptive of you. I 
have had six beers. 

He notices Meg.

P-NUT (CONT’D)
Oh, hey Meg. When we get done here, 
we should go get more drinks at 
Rock and Riley’s if you’re cool to 
drive.

Meg is flattered.

MEG
P-Nut, I will never say yes to 
that, but I always appreciate being 
asked.

P-NUT
Hey, you know what they say: Comme 
Ce, Coome Ca... 

A pause. No one knows what he’s trying to say.

P-NUT (CONT’D)
Cool. I’ll show you guys where 
Skwid is at.

EXT. BACKYARD - CONTINUOUS

Cortland’s house has a giant pool. We see his other roommate, 
Skwid in a trance, floating above it with his arms 
outstretched. The water glows an eerie dark red. 

KAY
What’s happening?

MEG
Ooo! This is a great teaching 
moment! 

30.



CORTLAND
Skwid is in what we call a 
receptive state. He’s not 
possessed, but he’s about to be. 

MEG
Other beings use humans like gates 
to our world, and something is 
about to come through him. 

KAY
That sounds sexual.

MEG
(curt)

It’s not. 

CORTLAND
Any idea how he got like this?

P-NUT
He was in your closet looking for 
our old Guitar Hero stuff and broke 
this like... jar? Oh shit, I forgot 
to tell you, we broke your jar. 
Sorry dude.

MEG
(to Cortland)

You were keeping a holy artifact 
here? In the same closet you keep 
your bongs?

CORTLAND
No! The bongs are in the linen 
cabinet. Sorry I don’t have like an 
anal retentive labeling system for 
everything...

Before he can finish, a burst of light comes from Skwid. The 
water from the pool begins to circle around him. It encases 
him like an armor. He’s now a floating WATER SPIRIT, a NYX. 
They whisper...

MEG
Crud. It’s a Nyx. 

KAY
A what?
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MEG
A water spirit. In certain 
translations of Psalms, it’s 
implied that the Pharaoh got his 
power from a creature like this. 
You also hear about them in 
Germanic folklore...

CORTLAND
(yelling at the Nyx, a la 
Moses)

Hey dipshit! Let. My. Roommate. Go.

MEG
Cortland, no! 

The Nyx whips around and raises it’s hand. Water from the 
pool rockets out like a fist and knocks Cortland back through 
the glass patio door. Kay runs towards the pool house. The 
Nyx sees her and perks up. He shoots a water fist her way. 
She slams the door before it can hit her. 

MEG (CONT’D)
Hey Nyx! I’m going to throw the 
Good Book at you!

We hear Kay from inside the pool house.

KAY
God that’s like ten out of ten 
lame!

The Nyx sends a blast towards Meg. She dodges out of the way. 
It rockets inside the house and douses an expensive flat 
screen entertainment center.

P-NUT
(low energy)

Aw, come on man.  

Meg reaches into her backpack and pulls out an ancient 
looking book. She opens it and starts to recite a Latin 
chant...

MEG
(Recites in Latin)

The Nyx speaks in an eerie voice.

NYX
Let’s not do this right now. 

It sends a blast of water into Meg, knocking her against a 
wall. 
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INT. THE POOL HOUSE - CONTINUOUS

Kay is cowering in the corner. We see the door blast open 
with a burst of water. The Nyx hovers in the doorway. 

NYX
This body I’m in is in terrible 
shape. I’m not sure what it eats, 
but I’m positive none of it is 
natural. Time for a change.

The water blasts off Skwid and he falls to the ground. It 
rockets towards Kay and tries to envelop her, but it can’t. 
It blasts BACK onto Skwid, who was just catching his breath.

NYX (CONT’D)
Well, isn’t that something. A 
locked door. You’re very lucky, 
little Blight.

KAY
What did you call me?

NYX
A Blight. An irritant. You have 
nats on this world, right? That’s 
you, but to my kind. I know some 
very unpleasant individuals who 
will be thrilled to know that I’ve 
found you...

Before the Nyx can finish, Meg appears behind it. A glowing 
orb hovers over her hand. 

MEG
(Something in Latin)

The orb rockets over and hits the Nyx, who lets out a 
frustrated growl. 

NYX
We’ll do this again when I find a 
host who can do a sit-up.

(to Kay)
I’ll let the gang know that you’re 
here. You’ll be hearing from them 
soon.

The water blasts off Skwid and into the sky. Meg runs over to 
Kay.
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KAY
So, your Latin isn’t good enough 
for those Catholics? Seems pretty 
solid to me. 

MEG
Kay! It tried to possess you and 
couldn’t! You’re a miracle. 

KAY
Please don’t call me that. 

Skwid comes to.

SKWID
Hey, are you Cortland’s friends? 
Can you tell him to move his truck 
from the driveway so I can back my 
car out?
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EXT. STONE MISSION MEGA CHURCH - EVENING

MEG is greeting kids carrying sleeping bags as they come into 
the Underground for the Lock Down. She’s trying her best to 
put out the pep, but she’s clearly still feeling the effects 
of the last battle.

Out of the corner of her eye she sees Cortland. He’s got some 
battle damage, but nowhere near what he should have. Meg runs 
up and hugs him.

MEG
You’re ok?

CORTLAND
Jesus saves, Doug heals. 

MEG
I was so worried... but also,
Why did you have to rush in there 
with no plan like a g-d dum-dum!

CORTLAND
That thing had my roommate. What 
did you expect me to do?

MEG
We have ancient texts! We have 
artifacts! All the answers are 
there if you just kept your 
genitals in your cargo shorts for 
five seconds...

Two teens overhear “genitals” and start to giggle.

CORTLAND
While you’re reading all that...

(he notices the teens and)
...junk, our... stuff is getting 
fudged with. 

MEG
I can’t believe you would be so 
reckless with Kay around! 

CORTLAND
She was fine! She’s a Blight!

MEG
Don’t call her that!

CORTLAND
Listen, we just deal with things 
differently. 

(MORE)
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You love studying and I follow my 
guts. The reason I’m so good at 
demon hunting is the same reason I 
made so much on bitcoin. 

MEG
I want to work with you, but you 
have to do things my way most of 
the time. 

CORTLAND
I can’t just sit around with my ass 
in books like you...

MEG
My ass in books?

CORTLAND
... I just can’t because... I never 
learned to read. 

Meg doesn’t buy this for a second. 

MEG
You know how to read. 

CORTLAND
When have you seen me read?

MEG
I can’t name a time! Gosh, you’re 
flipping impossible! Don’t worry 
about joining me on stage tonight. 
I can sing “All the Single 
Christians” by myself.

She stomps off. Cortland stomps off in the other direction. 
He crouches behind the building a pulls out a joint. Before 
he can light it, he notices Kay sheepishly walking up. 

KAY
Come on, don’t do that. Christian 
music is the only kind that sounds 
worse when you’re high.

CORTLAND
Wow... you’re here. Are you ok?

Kay is clearly holding back tears.

KAY
I’ve been better... my... uhh... 
Dad died.

CORTLAND (CONT'D)
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The too cool veneer breaks. She breaks down and hugs 
Cortland. 

KAY (CONT’D)
I mean, he was a scumbag and 
cheated on my Mom and I basically 
stopped hearing from him when they 
got the divorce... 

CORTLAND
I’m really sorry. That’s the worst.

KAY
It’s been a weird couple of days. 
The whole “demons are real and 
maybe God is too” business is still 
sinking in. 

CORTLAND
Do you want me to take you home?

KAY
No, it’s the stupidest thing, but I 
kind of want to be here. It means a 
lot that you guys protected me.

CORTLAND
Yeah but we’re lame and we fight a 
ton. 

KAY
Everyone’s lame and fights a ton. 
They police don’t know what 
happened to my Dad. Someone killed 
him, but there was no break in. Or 
fingerprints. But they found this. 

She shows him a photo on her phone. Her Dad’s place with 
“Blight” written in blood on the wall.

CORTLAND
Shit.

KAY
I am so glad there’s someone around 
here who says “shit.” 

CORTLAND
I can’t help it. I just love all 
language.
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KAY
Blight? That’s what your aqua-
roommate called me back at your 
place. 

CORTLAND
There’s only a few people that the 
demons can’t possess. They call 
them Blights. It’s kind of a slam.

KAY
Well, you call them “demons.” 

CORTLAND
Huh... I never thought to ask what 
they preferred. 

KAY
It’s probably “demon.” 

CORTLAND
We’re not sure what causes someone 
to be a Blight. It might be a 
family thing. 

KAY
Maybe that’s why they came after my 
Dad? 

CORTLAND
I don’t know, but if you want my 
help finding out, it’s here for 
you.

KAY
What about Meg? I thought you guys 
were a package deal. 

CORTLAND
I’m reconsidering that 
relationship. She’s been... a 
little bit of a challenge to deal 
with.

INT. STONE MISSION CHURCH - CONTINUOUS

Meg is on stage finishing an acapella version of “All the 
Single Christians,”  It’s awkward.  
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MEG
Now if you love him then you should 
give some praise to him/now if you 
love him then you should give some 
praise to him/Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh Oh.

Big finish. Polite applause. 

MEG (CONT’D)
Thanks gang. Sorry that Cortland 
couldn’t be here to provide the 
music. We’re not fighting. Anyway, 
before we start the Lock Down 
festivities, everyone bow your 
heads in prayer.

We’re close on Meg for the whole time she’s leading the 
prayer. Her eyes are closed.

MEG (CONT’D)
Heavenly father, please bless this 
gathering of amazing young people. 
Let them know that they’re amazing 
and no matter where they are in 
their journey, they are loved. 
Amen. 

There is no Amen from the crowd. Meg opens her eyes. We see 
that every kid in the room is frozen with a dark red haze 
around them. JEAN is in the middle of the room, floating just 
off the ground.

JEAN
So, you’re the Blight everyone is 
buzzing about. Based on the 
description I got from that Nyx, I 
was expecting someone a bit more... 
spooky I guess? 

MEG
Sorry, no Blight’s here, I just got 
one of these...

She motions to her Puka shell necklace. 

MEG (CONT’D)
There’s an Icelandic Staving Charm 
in here.

JEAN
Oh clever. You put it in that 
terrible necklace to blend in with 
the rest of these tacky dipshits.
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MEG
No... I thought it looked cool... 
right? 

JEAN
It really doesn’t. Anyway, it can 
stop my holding spell, but I won’t 
stop me from taking over your husk. 
A change of pace will be nice.

She lunges at Meg, who barely rolls out of the way. Jean 
knocks over a frozen kid.

MEG
Cody S!

JEAN
Oh relax. They can’t feel it. 

Jean strolls around and pushes over a few more kids. We hear 
Kay’s voice.

KAY
Hey asshole, say your prayers. 

Kay and Cortland are standing in the doorway. 

MEG
Kay! You’re here! Your one-liner 
was way worse than my “Good Book” 
one-liner, but I’m really flattered 
you tried. 

JEAN
(to Kay)

There’s that little rain cloud I’ve 
been hearing so much about.

(to Cortland)
And it looks like you’ve got one of 
those dipshit necklaces. 

CORTLAND
What? These rock. Island vibes 
never go out of style. 

MEG
She’s just trying to make you mad!

JEAN
Here’s an idea: Shut up. Die. Let 
me take the Blight. Stay dead. 

Claws blast out of her hands. Cortland reaches into his 
backpack and throws Meg a rope. 
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When she catches it, golden glowing spikes materialize on it. 
Cortland grabs a bat. Same deal, spikes. They both rush at 
Jean who flips backwards, knocking over another teen.

CORTLAND
Cody R!

MEG
I guess they can’t feel anything.

CORTLAND
Oh... cool. 

Cortland pushes over another kid and chuckles. 

Jean dashes forward and grabs him by the necklace. Meg lashes 
her whip to Jean’s arm. The spikes dig into her and she let’s 
out a beastly roar. She pulls Jean to her by the whip and 
grabs her necklace. She rips them both off at the same time 
and pushes Meg and Cortland back with great force. They both 
hit the wall and stay pinned there with the red energy.  

Jean slowly turns around and looks at Kay, who is trembling 
in the corner. The wounds on her arm left by the whip are 
slowly healing.

JEAN
These are healing up. You have a 
few minutes.

KAY
Did you kill my Dad?

JEAN
Middle aged guy? Jet skis? Sure 
did. It’s nothing personal... I 
mean, I’m not nuts about humans in 
general, but I’m in charge of 
getting rid of Blights 
specifically, so... you know. 

KAY
Are you Satan? 

JEAN
(holding back laughs)

You think Satan is here for you? 
God, the hubris on you people. How 
to explain? This universe is the 
one with Arizona, right?  

KAY
Yes, we have Arizona. 
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JEAN
Okay, so Arizona is there and you 
know it’s there and you don’t 
really feel one way or the other 
about it. 

KAY
Sure.

JEAN
Well, that’s you. That’s this whole 
place. There’s countless planets 
and countless worlds and reverse 
worlds and pocket worlds and Satan 
gives about three fourths of a 
micro-fuck about this one. 

KAY
Then who are you?

JEAN
I’m a freelance exterminator. A 
nobody. Personally, I’d be insulted 
to be hunted by me. I got assigned 
here when I washed out on a version 
of your world where the U.S. lost 
the revolutionary war with England.

KAY
What’s that like?

JEAN
The food is WAY worse. 

KAY
That makes sense.

JEAN
I have to get rid of you, but you 
won’t miss much. Satan means to 
level this place the next chance he 
gets. First he needs someone to 
clear out all the pests. The 
Blights. 

Jean notices her arm is healed. 

JEAN (CONT’D)
That’s looking tip-top. Anyway, 
nice chatting with you.

She slowly inches towards Kay, who backs into one of the 
frozen students who... BAM! Comes out of his trance. 
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STUDENT
What’s going on?

KAY
Cody P! Run!

He dashes out of the room. 

JEAN
Hell. You’re not supposed to be 
able to break the...

Before she can finish, Kay rushes over to Cortland and Meg. 
She smacks them both off the wall. BAM! Meg grabs her whip 
off the ground and lashes it around Jean’s neck. Cortland 
picks up his club and THWACKs Jean across the head.

MEG
Cortland! Final blow! Now! 

CORTLAND
(catching his breath)

One sec. Just need to... catch my 
breath. Does she have a last thing 
to say?

MEG
Oh, I don’t know. 

(to Jean)
Any last thing to say?

JEAN
I mean, you can probably guess. I’m 
just the first. There’s more 
coming. Savor this victory it will 
be your last.  

MEG
Oh yeah, I probably could have 
guessed that. Cort? Ready?

CORTLAND
(still winded)

One more second?

MEG
(to Jean)

Got anything else?

JEAN
Oh yeah. Those necklaces really are 
terrible.
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CORTLAND
I’m good now!

Cortland raises his club and delivers the final blow. With a 
huge roar, a dark red cloud blasts out of Jean’s mouth and 
her body slumps to the ground. 

Slowly, the students start to come too. 

MEG
Okay... who wants s’mores? 

EXT. PARKING STRUCTURE ROOF - NIGHT

Kay is sitting on a parking structure roof looking out at one 
of Orange County’s many malls. Meg joins her.

KAY
That’s one huge problem with Orange 
County. There’s not of ton of 
beautiful vistas to gaze out over 
when you’ve had a life changing 
experience. This is the most 
dramatic view I could find.

MEG
It’s a little majestic. That PF 
Chang’s is kinda cool looking. 

A shot of the PF Chang’s. It’s kinda cool looking.

KAY
Yeah... I guess it is. 

MEG
I’m really sorry about your Dad. 

KAY
I’m not really here for the “in a 
better place” conversation right 
now. 

MEG
I get it. For sure. 

KAY
But I think I want to learn more 
about this.

MEG
I love that. Open arms. We’ve got 
em. 
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KAY
But if I hear one bad word about 
gay marriage or a woman’s right to 
choose, I’m out.

MEG
Oh, no worries on that front. I 
fight monsters. I’m not one myself. 

KAY
I also want confirmation it’s not 
always going to be such a shit 
show. You and Cortland are a good 
team, but if you keep fighting over 
little stuff, someone is going to 
get their head eaten. 

MEG
Deal. I’ll work on it. Hug?

KAY
Not there yet. 

MEG
You hugged Cortland. 

KAY
Well... it’s good to know you guys 
are talking. 

They hug. 
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TEASE

INT. MEG’S HOUSE - LATER

Meg is in her kitchen, making two cups of tea. Her Mom yells 
from upstairs. 

DEB
Meg honey, will you take a look at 
the downstairs toilet when you get 
a chance? Doree Broberg went a 
little wild on the cheese plate and 
clogged it up something serious.

MEG
Will do Mom. Before bed, I promise. 

DEB
Thanks girly. Do me a favor and 
never move out and get your own 
place.

MEG
I won’t Mom. Love you, g’night.

She exits onto her porch, sits at a table and sets both cups 
down. She takes a sip. The other cup levitates off the table. 
We hear a woman’s voice. 

WOMAN’S VOICE
How’s mom? 

MEG
Still hungover from Bunko. 

WOMAN’S VOICE
Good to know that some things stay 
the same.

MEG
She misses you. 

WOMAN’S VOICE
I miss her too. Thanks for the tea. 

MEG
What are sisters for?

END.
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