FADE IN:

1. INT. BEDROOM-MORNING






1. 

The opening shot begins with young man getting out of bed. This is TIM (20).  TIM is rather lethargic and has few interests besides sleeping and watching TV.  His room is messy, and the floors are covered in flannel.  As he gets out of bed, he immediately trips over a male figure sitting on the floor.  This is PROPHET (23).  PROPHET waves his arms and mutters under his breath, but doesn’t acknowledge TIM.  TIM scrambles up

TIM

Who the hell are you?

PROPHET doesn’t respond

TIM

If you’re looking for my sister, you’ve got the wrong room.  She’s next door

When PROPHET still doesn’t look up, TIM realizes something is wrong.  He grabs a tennis racquet and jabs at PROPHET, who opens his eyes

TIM

Hello?  Can you even hear me?  What are you doing here?

TIM becomes frustrated by PROPHET’S lack of response

TIM Cont’d

All right, look. I don’t have anything worth stealing, so you can keep…doing what you’re doing…I’m taking a shower

TIM walks out, leaving PROPHET behind

2. INT. BATHROOM-DAY






2.

TIM turns off the shower, and his hands grope for a towel.  PROPHET kneels and presents TIM with a towel

TIM

Hey, give me that! Get out of my bathroom, now!

The PROPHET rushes out.  TIM wraps himself in a towel and closes the door.  The door opens and he exits the bathroom wearing a flannel shirt and faded jeans.  

3. INT.KITCHEN-DAY







    3.

TIM walks into the kitchen, still drying his hair with the towel.  He grabs a box of cereal and a bowl, and stops short when he notices PROPHET standing next to an elaborate meal of eggs, toast, and bacon

TIM

You’re still here, and you…made me breakfast? Ok, well, sorry.  I don’t eat eggs, too mushy

PROPHET panics and begins wailing as he throws away the eggs

TIM

Stop! You’re going to wake up my sister

CLAIRE (20), TIM’s slightly neurotic sister, walks into the room.  She is energetic, highly aware of her health, and genuinely cares for her brother

CLAIRE

Don’t worry, I’m up.  I’ve been up all night with this stupid sinus infection

She occasionally sniffs or coughs theatrically

TIM

You sound fine to me



CLAIRE

Well, I’m not.  You don’t know my body like I do

CLAIRE crosses the room to get a tea bag.  She begins dumping herbs and various seasoning into the mix. 

CLAIRE Cont’d

Sorry, I’m being really rude.  Hi, I’m Claire

CLAIRE extends her arm to PROPHET, who looks at her hand but makes no effort to shake it. 

CLAIRE Cont’d

You’re right, I totally forgot.  It’s flu season.

CLAIRE grabs a bottle of purell on the counter and squeezes a large dot on her hand as well as the PROPHET’s.  He is disgusted, and violently tries to shake it off

TIM

Wait a sec, you don’t know him either? Or maybe you don’t ‘know’ him?

CLAIRE

No, I don’t! In either sense of the word, but if it means that much to you I can get to know him-

TIM

Or ‘know’-



CLAIRE

You know what I mean.  But right now, he’s just a guy in my kitchen



TIM

Same here



CLAIRE

Then can you please stop inviting strangers into the house?  It freaks me out.  



TIM

I didn’t inv-



CLAIRE

Anyways, I’m late for work, and you should probably get going too. I’ll see you later. Oh, and one more thing: if someone makes you eggs, you really should eat them.  They’re a little high in cholesterol, but you don’t get enough protein in your diet. Plus, it’s just good manners.  See ya!

CLAIRE exits the house, still putting on her boots.  TIM turns to PROPHET

TIM

Ok, we’re going to have to get a couple of things straight: first, I don’t have any money to give you.  None. And if you’re looking for friends, you should look somewhere else, because seriously, I’ll be the worst friend you’ve ever had.  I won’t return phone calls, I’ll show up late for parties, and I’ll get drunk and hit on your sister.  Plus, I’m pretty boring. 

PROPHET DOESN’T MOVE






TIM Cont’d 

Ok, you’re not leaving. I get it.  Well, I’m going to work…so you should probably get out of my house

4. INT. KITCHEN CARE-DAY





         4.

TIM and PROPHET walk into KITCHEN-CARE, a telemarketing firm that TIM works for. Things move slowly at KITCHENCARE, and the employees are gloomy and unfriendly.  TIM walks towards his cubical, which has tattered Christmas lights around it and a picture of him and his sister. There is a large stack of papers on his desk.  

TIM’S boss walks towards them with urgency

BOSS

People can’t get enough of the new knives. Even you might be able to sell some sets today



TIM

Yes sir



BOSS

Who’s this guy?



TIM

He’s an…intern



BOSS

We have interns?

PROPHET shrieks once and then is silent.  BOSS and TIM are startled

BOSS

Well, get to work.  Both of you

TIM sits down and begins to make calls.  These are snippets of the conversation in montage.






TIM

Good morning.  

Is Mr. Kolachalam there?  

Is Ms. Schaeffer… hello?  

How are you doing toda… what 

do I want? 
Well, I want your money…I mean some of it, but it’s for a good cause.  Obviously we give part of it to charity, that’s why it’s a good cause.
We’ve invented a new grip-it’s kind of like holding a tennis racket- no, with the European style, like you’re about to serve the ball…

I’m very sorry he left you, ma’am.  Yes, he is a bastard. If I were you, I’d really want to vent my frustration with really, really sharp knives.  And do I have a deal for you!  Yes, they can cut through pretty much anything…pipes, trees…well I’m pretty sure that’s illegal.  No, wait! It’s really none of my business what you use them for.  Go ahead, you’ll never get a deal this good again

What do you mean why would you want knives?  Why wouldn’t you want knives? Hello?  Hello?  Oh, sorry I thought I lost you for a moment there.  So how many sets can I put you down for?  What do you mean none?  Come on!  You’ll never get a deal this good again!

PROPHET can’t seem to sit still as TIM makes calls.  He takes notes constantly in his notebook and circles around TIM’s cubical.  The coworkers and BOSS become increasingly frustrated by PROPHET’s odd behavior and occasional yelps.

TIM begins playing with a KITCHEN-CARE knife while he is making calls.  He accidentally cuts his finger, and blood begins to flow from the cut.  

TIM

Ow!  Goddammit

PROPHET’S eyes flood with tears.  He rushes to TIM’s side and cover’s TIM’s cut with a Band-Aid.  He wails hysterically.  BOSS shows up to see what’s going on

BOSS

What the hell is wrong with the intern?

TIM

   He uh…had a bad phone call

BOSS takes a deep breath and tries to remain calm.  

BOSS

Ok…that’s it, I’ve had it. You’re fired

TIM

I’m fired?


BOSS

I should have done this ages ago, you are the worst telemarketer I have ever seen. 
There’s got to be something out there that you can do, but this isn’t it.  Get your stuff, and get out of here

TIM



Fine

5. EXT.SIDEWALK-DAY







    5.       

TIM and PROPHET stand on a sidewalk outside of KITCHEN-CARE.

TIM

Well that sucks. It’d be great if I could quit a job once in a while, you know?

PROPHET makes a noise of condolence. TIM pulls out a cigarette and can’t find his lighter

TIM

I need to smoke.  Got a light?

PROPHET searches himself, then roughly pulls the closest person to them and mimes a cigarette lighter.  The woman he pulls forward is BURNOUT (20), a tough looking woman in leather.  She tries to understand what PROPHET is asking

BURNOUT

A…lighter?  Is that what you want?

PROPHET nods excitedly.  BURNOUT pulls out a lighter and lights TIM’s cigarette

BURNOUT Cont’d

[to TIM]

Look, your friend here needs to back the hell off.

TIM

Yeah, sorry about that

PROPHET begins a highly choreographed ritual dance on the sidewalk. 

BURNOUT




What’s he doing now?

TIM

I have no idea

BURNOUT looks on, before throwing her cigarette away and joining in. 

BURNOUT

He’s actually kind of…

captivating

TIM




Whatever you say

TIM leaves BURNOUT and PROPHET dancing on the sidewalk.  

6. INT. APARTMENT-AFTERNOON






6.

TIM enters his home and locks all of the doors.  He locks the windows, pulls out some bottles of gin and vodka and begins to drink

7. EXT. SIDEWALK-EVENING







7.

BOSS exits the workplace.  BURNOUT and PROPHET are still dancing on the sidewalk.  BOSS watches for a second, drops his bags, and joins in.  

8. INT. APARTMENT-MORNING






8.

TIM wakes up badly hung-over.  He looks down and sees BURNOUT and PROPHET praying at his feet.  He then notices a post-it note stuck to his forehead.  It says “We need to talk.  Meet at the usual place at 12.”  TIM groans, puts on his shoes and walks out the door, with BURNOUT and PROPHET on his heels

9. EXT. STEET- AFTERNOON







9.

BURNOUT is wearing an overflowing backpack filled with books, that she and PROPHET hand out to everyone they come across on the street.  






BURNOUT


Read it and be saved, you’ll never get a deal this good again!

TIM walks slightly ahead of them, and doesn’t notice what’s going on until a woman rushes up to him waving the book

WOMAN

You said all of this?

TIM

I…what?  Can I see that?

WOMAN

It’s beautiful…

TIM takes the book from her hands.  On the cover is a large picture of TIM, and the tagline, “you’ll never get a deal this good again!”  Inside is a minute-by-minute account of what he did the previous day.  TIM is disgusted and throws the book on the ground and keeps walking

10. INT. RESTAURANT-AFTERNOON






10.

CLAIRE is sitting alone in a booth.  She looks up as they approach, and isn’t happy with what she sees

CLAIRE

What are they doing here?

TIM

Uh…


CLAIRE

We have to talk.  There is no way they’re sitting with us








  CUT TO:

TIM, PROPHET, BURNOUT, AND CLAIRE crammed together in a booth.

CLAIRE

So, I ordered for you, since you were late…again

TIM

[refers to burnout and prophet]


But what about them? 



CLAIRE


They can split my fortune cookie

TIM


Claire…



CLAIRE


I didn’t know they were coming! Why are you letting them follow you around anyways? They could be terrorists!  

TIM


They’re not terrorists

CLAIRE

Look at them! 

TIM


Will you please stop overreacting?  What’d you want to talk to me about, anyways? 



CLAIRE


Well…before you freak out, I wasn’t prying or anything.  But Steve told me you got fired yesterday.  He was there when it happened. 

TIM


Yeah



CLAIRE


This is the second time you’ve gotten fired this month; I’m worried about you


BURNOUT

You should have faith in him.  I do

The waiter comes with their meal

CLAIRE

Of course you have faith in him, you barely know him. Where’d you come from?
TIM


Claire…

CLAIRE


Seriously, where’d she come from?  I’ve never seen her before


TIM

It’s a little hard to explain 


CLAIRE

      [to burnout]

Maybe she can try.  When did you meet?


BURNOUT

You can’t place a date and time on something so…life altering


CLAIRE

Try


BURNOUT

So… I was walking down the street and something told me to turn around.  So I did, and I walked…I don’t know, miles I guess…and that’s when…everything changed

CLAIRE

Well, uh… that’s great… do you have a job?


BURNOUT

Jobs are for people who can’t think for themselves


CLAIRE

I think they’re for people who need money


BURNOUT

Let me tell you something. Jobs are just what happens when everyone gets together and collectively decides to not think about life.  We keep each other so busy with this shit that no one can catch their breath anymore.  I’m not buying into it


CLAIRE

So, that’s a ‘no?’


BURNOUT

No, I don’t have a job.  That’s all people like you care about, isn’t it?


CLAIRE

What do you know about people like me?


BURNOUT

The world’s full of your kind…cookie-cutter, assembly line-


TIM

Ok, that’s enough, you guys just met!  Let’s eat. 

They sit in silence and eat for a moment



TIM Cont’d

There’s asparagus in my food, I hate this stuff.  Claire, take it


CLAIRE

It’s good for your skin, just eat it.  Stop, I’m not taking it.  Flu season!


BURNOUT


[to Tim]

I’d be honored to catch the flu from you


CLAIRE

You’re not very smart, are you?


BURNOUT

I’ll light you on fire


TIM

Hey! I don’t know your name…


CLAIRE

That’s it, I’ve had it!  You and your little gang with their books and flannel and threats!  It’s going to wear down my immune system and I can’t get sick right now! I’m spending the night at Steve’s, please try to get a job.

CLAIRE exits, leaving PROPHET, BURNOUT, and TIM.

TIM


It’s ok…she’s always like this

The WAITER appears with their check.  



BURNOUT


We’ll pay

TIM, realizing he has no money, agrees



TIM


Cool

They exit the restaurant together

11. INT. KITCHEN-AFTERNOON   
11.

TIM walks into the house with PROPHET and BURNOUT following 

TIM

So, I guess there’s no point in locking my door tonight? 

Silence

TIM cont’d

Then I’ll see you two in the morning

BURNOUT and PROPHET exchange glances.  BURNOUT grabs some alcohol, two glasses, and sits down.  PROPHET gently pushes TIM down into a seat as well. 

BURNOUT

Hang on, what’s the rush?  Stay and talk for a while


TIM

I…guess that’s not a bad idea


BURNOUT

We have a lot to ask you about


TIM

Uh, no.  Let me tell you how this is going to work.  If we’re going to sit here, you, both of you, are going to answer a lot of questions


BURNOUT

Fine

There is a time lapse, and when we come back, TIM is in the same place.  He’s obviously been talking for a long time.

TIM

And that’s probably my favorite memory from childhood


BURNOUT

I see…


TIM

Wait a second.  You guys were the ones who were supposed to answer questions, not me! What’s your favorite memory?


BURNOUT

Meeting you


TIM

You met me yesterday


BURNOUT

But that’s when everything really started! Nothing I did before even matters.   


TIM

It matters to me.  What did you do before you met me?


BURNOUT

Nothing. That’s the point. Life was so boring, and I just couldn’t bring myself to care. Politics are too corrupt, religion is too self-righteous… and everyone’s fake.  All these people who talk about changing the world don’t really want to do anything, they just want to feel good about themselves before they turn on the TV at night.   


TIM

Ok…


BURNOUT

But then I met you, and it was different.  I knew this is what I was meant to do.  And I know you feel something too…some sort of connection?


TIM

I’m a telemarketer, I don’t feel anything


BURNOUT


But you’re so much more than that



TIM

No, actually I’m not.  I’ve never done anything special in my entire life



BURNOUT


All true visionaries start out as failures



TIM


Yeah, a lot of failures start out that way too, right?  Just …tell me why you’re here


BURNOUT

Why are you here?


TIM

I live here!


BURNOUT

No, why are you here?  What brought us together?  What brings anyone together?  What made people follow Gandhi?


TIM

The British


BURNOUT

Exactly!


TIM

Wait, what?!


BURNOUT

You’re not Gandhi!


TIM

No, I’m not


BURNOUT

And that’s great.  There’s a reason people don’t starve themselves for a cause anymore…it’s really lame.  That passive aggressive shit was a one-time deal.  People get bored with peace.  It has no life, no spark.  People want a cause they can fight for


TIM

Are we fighting something?


BURNOUT

Well, not yet.  But I’d take bullet for you, hell, I’d fight for you.  You’re amazing


TIM

I’m not amazing, not even close.  You really don’t need me, and I don’t need this


BURNOUT

But we do need you. You’re going to be great, and this whole thing is going to be big.  And I’m going to be standing next to you when it happens.  And then…you’ll never have to worry about anything else again


TIM

Like what?


BURNOUT

Do you have money?


TIM

Um…


BURNOUT

Friends? Relationships? Respect? We can give you everything. Anything.  You just have to be our leader.  Give it a shot, you know you’ll never get a deal this good again.

TIM

In my experience, anything this good has a catch


BURNOUT

Trust me


TIM

Can I think about it?


BURNOUT

Think fast, we have a lot of work to do


TIM

Good night

12. INT.BEDROOM-DAY







12.

TIM wakes up to find several more people praying to him at the foot of his bed.  He catches the attention of PROPHET and BURNOUT, who exchange glances and move to his dresser.  They pull out his flannel attire and pants, and TIM changes quickly.  They lead him to the kitchen

13. INT.KITCHEN-DAY







13.

PROPHET fills TIM’S bowl with milk and cereal, and TIM eats it all obediently.  He then gazes around

TIM

So, what’s next?


BURNOUT

Today is the day you speak to the people!


TIM

What people?


BURNOUT

The people. Out there!


TIM

Oh, God


BURNOUT

Yes, exactly


TIM

No, I meant…never mind, give me that thing

TIM snatches the book from a cult member and begins to study.  

14. EXT. TAPPIN SQUARE-DAY






14.

TIM stands nervously in a gazebo in front of a crowd of people.  He struggles to speak to them and stutters through his first speech

TIM

So…uh…Join me.  I really want to, um, provide for you.  The world is hard, but I have a plan to make everyone… happier.  And you want to be happy, right?  So…

PROPHET rushes forward with a new typed up speech for TIM to read  

TIM

Sometimes, life can get you down.  Sometimes you get lonely.  Sometimes you feel like your actual family doesn’t quite understand you.  Well, we understand you.   Sometimes the world just seems like too much.  Do even the slightest things, like what breakfast cereal you eat or what to wear to work today manage to get you down?  Well sometimes, you just need someone to tell you about a once in a lifetime deal.  Now, during this limited time offer, we are giving you just such a deal.  We can offer a family, unconditional support, advice on your current lifestyle, and everlasting happiness, if you join now. All this, and it’s absolutely free!  All we require from you is a minor time commitment.  That’s all!  You’ll never get a deal this good again!

The crowd is impressed, and TIM is congratulated by PROPHET and BURNOUT

BURNOUT

I told you you were amazing.  We’re all coming over tonight to celebrate!

15. INT. APARTMENT-EVENING





      15.

There is a crowd of newly converted cult members having a party at TIM’S apartment.  Some are playing tennis, some are being fitted for their uniforms, and others are eating cereal and ritual dancing.  BURNOUT speaks to the crowd, at the urging of PROPHET.  

BURNOUT

Hey everyone, thanks for joining us. From this point on, you’ll never have to worry about anything again, thanks to our new leader.  So grab some food and take a look around your new home.  But first, I’m sure our leader would like to personally welcome all the new members of our family. 

TIM is startled



TIM


Hey everyone, uh…welcome to the…uh, family.  You’ll never get a deal

The cult joins in



CULT


This good again!

CLAIRE enters the house and is taken aback by the crowd of people in her house.  She pulls TIM aside to confront him about the party



CLAIRE


What’s going on?




TIM


Claire, hey!




CLAIRE


There’s more of these flannel freaks?  Who are these people?




TIM


My family




CLAIRE


No, that’s me!




TIM


Yeah, well…our family just got bigger.  Tequila? 




CLAIRE


I don’t drink alcohol, you know it makes me jumpy.  I have this thing growing on my neck that’s freaking me out already.  Look, they need to get out of here if I’m going to even pretend to be sane




TIM


We’re going to bed soon




CLAIRE


When?



TIM


After the party finishes up




CLAIRE


You can’t go job-hunting tomorrow with a hangover. Why don’t you throw a party after you get hired?




BURNOUT


Hey, lady, back off.  We’re not stupid, we’re celebrating because he got a job




CLAIRE


You didn’t tell me that!  Where is it?




BURNOUT


Right here!  He’s accepted his role as leader




CLAIRE


Uh, right, you’re out of your mind if you think he’d do something like that.  Right?




TIM


Well…




CLAIRE


No way.  You’re not doing this; it’s not a job!




TIM


Maybe not in the traditional sense




CLAIRE


Not in any sense.  Get everybody out, the party is over

BURNOUT and PROPHET turn to TIM, alarmed. BURNOUT appeals to TIM. 

BURNOUT


You can’t do that! they’re your people now




CLAIRE


Oh, not for long




BURNOUT


They worship you!




CLAIRE


For absolutely no reason




TIM


You don’t think there’s a reason people follow me?  You don’t think I’m special?




CLAIRE


I know you’re special-




BURNOUT


It doesn’t sound like it

CLAIRE turns to TIM, trying to ignore BURNOUT’S comments 




CLAIRE


We should talk about this together, in private.  But right now, I’m going to bed.  I can feel my sinus infection coming back, just…get everybody out

CLAIRE goes upstairs, leaving TIM behind.  PROPHET comes forward with a tennis racquet, suggesting they play. 



TIM


Oh, I quit playing years ago

TIM goes upstairs and leaves PROPHET behind, looking hurt

16. INT. BEDROOM-DAY







16.

TIM is fast asleep in bed, and the atmosphere appears calm.  We then see CLAIRE leaning over him with a knife.  TIM wakes up and CLAIRE immediately covers his mouth with her hand.  She lets go and speaks to him



CLAIRE


Don’t freak out. I know this is crazy but that’s the only thing that gets through to you anymore. Because none of this makes sense.  None of this is logical.  So I’m throwing rationality out the window and going for the throat. Why can I do this?  Why can I sit here with my twelve-inch blade with the tennis-racket grip and know that I can hack you into pieces-and no one would stop me?  No one is stopping me.  Look

CLAIRE points to the room, which is packed with people in silent mediation with their eyes closed. 

CLAIRE cont’d

They’re not your family.  I am.  Do you think I would sit there if someone had a knife  to your throat?  Even if you didn’t get a job? Of course not. But they don’t love you the way I do-they love wearing the same clothes and wandering around in a pack.  They love having a cause. Which is why they all probably want you dead right now-they want this to be real.  I’m not going to help them out…I’m not going to make you their martyr, but you should know that two seconds ago I could have.  

CLAIRE removes the knife from his throat and stands up






CLAIRE

We can talk about this tonight, just make sure you’re around for dinner.  I’m making meatloaf…your favorite.  See you later
CLAIRE weaves her way past the meditating figures on the ground and leaves the room.  When PROPHET opens his eyes, he looks menacing.






TIM




God damn it






BURNOUT




What is it?






TIM


My sister is just way too stressed.  Anyways, do we have to work today?




BURNOUT


There’s always work to do




TIM


Yeah…ok, see…I feel kinda bad.  She is my sister and all.  I think I need to look for a job… you guys can take it easy though.  As your leader…I officially declare today to be a day of rest




BURNOUT


A day of rest?




TIM


Yeah, you know…we’ll unwind, watch some movies.  Just hang out

The rest of the cult does not appear very happy about this. 






TIM Cont’d


Or you could always do more membership recruitment

The group comes alive.  They all get ready to leave, when TIM pulls on a sweater




CULT MEMBER 1


What’s that?



BURNOUT

A sweater…he put on a sweater



CULT MEMBER

Are those allowed?

PROPHET shakes his head angrily



BURNOUT

He’s right, it’s not in the book…



TIM

Um, then write it in.  It is about me, right?

The cult members nod but they look upset.  TIM turns on the TV

17. INT. OFFICE-DAY








17.

The cult members are all wearing headsets and doing membership recruitment, telemarketer-style.  PROPHET walks in and signals the group.  They get up and follow him out

18. INT. APARTMENT-DAY







18.

CLAIRE pops up behind a counter, wearing a frilly apron and holding a pan.  She cooks with the same energy as she does everything else.  The doorbell rings, and CLAIRE goes to answer the door.  The cult floods in, even as CLAIRE tries to shut the door. She runs into the house and they follow her.  She falls under the frame and the cult descends

19. INT. MYSTERIOUS ROOM







19.

Close-up of CLAIRE’S bloody face, wide-eyed and terrified, being uncovered.  The camera slowly zooms outward on CLAIRE in a virginal white gown, loose hair, and arms tied together in flannel, with telephone wires wound around her body and a cult member on either side leading her forward.   She is being led to the front of an altar with an oversized picture of TIM hanging in the background.  The cult members force her onto the floor and they begin to chant, reading from the book.  PROPHET walks up holding a Kitchen-Care knife and CLAIRE’S eyes widen with terror.  The chanting gets louder and CLAIRE starts to scream.  PROPHET swings the knife towards the camera.  Match-on-action of a knife cutting into the meatloaf.  Cut to BURN-OUT standing at the head of a table, wearing the same apron, surrounded by the entire cult with TIM seated at the head of the table.  

20. INT. APARTMENT-DAY







20.

TIM sits around a dinner table with the other cult members, “last supper” style.  

TIM

This is fantastic

BURNOUT

Well, I know it’s your favorite



TIM

It is, but I thought Claire was cooking tonight?



BURNOUT

Yeah, she finally came down with the flu. She’s spending a couple days at Steve’s until she feels better.  I just threw this together, last minute.  What do you think?



TIM

It’s even better than Claire’s, although, you know what goes great with meatloaf?  Wine.  I’ll go grab some 



CULT-MEMBER 1

We don’t drink wine



TIM

None of you drink wine?



BURNOUT

We drink vodka, tequila, gin…



CULT MEMBER 2

With juice or diet soda 



CULT MEMBER 3

But only after four



TIM

Let me guess, it’s all in the book

BURNOUT

What isn’t in the book?



TIM

Ok guys, I applaud the spirit but we’re going to have to put out a new edition



BURNOUT

A new edition?



TIM

Yeah, we’ll clean it up a little. For instance, I also like beer

There is complete silence around the table



TIM Cont’d

You wrote the damn thing three days ago, how sacred can it be?

No one responds, and they remain in awkward silence

21. INT.BEDROOM-DAY







21.

TIM is roughly woken up by an excited cult

TIM

I’m up, you can stop shaking me now.  What’s going on?



CULT MEMBER

We want a miracle



TIM

What?



CULT MEMBER 2

A miracle!



TIM

Uh, listen.  You can’t just demand miracles, ok?  They’re…spontaneous



BURNOUT

I believe in you

TIM doesn’t respond, and PROPHET hands TIM a flannel shirt

22. INT.APARTMENT-DAY







22.

TIM stands in front of a crowd, performing magic tricks.  He is not very good, but much of the cult looks impressed anyways.  TIM even drops a card, and they still applaud loudly.  PROPHET stands in the back and looks dissatisfied.



PROPHET

We want a bigger miracle!



TIM

What?



PROPHET

A bigger miracle!

TIM is terrified.  PROPHET leads the crowd away, and TIM follows behind them, fumbling with his cards. 

23. INT. MYSTERIOUS ROOM







23.

They’re back at the place CLAIRE was sacrificed.  The cult seems to have some idea of what is going on, but TIM is lost.  

TIM


What are we doing here? What’s going on?

PROPHET drags CLAIRE’s dead body wrapped in cloth towards TIM.  We can’t see the face

PROPHET

Raise the dead

TIM

Raise the…Is that a dead body?  What the hell is wrong with you people!

PROPHET

Raise the dead!
TIM

That’s impossible!

PROPHET

Not for you

TIM

I never signed up for this

BURN-OUT

Too late to back out now

RANDOM CULT MEMBER

Raise the dead!

ANOTHER CULT MEMBER

Yeah!

TIM

Does it even say I can do this in the book?

CULT MEMBER

   (sarcastic)

 We’ll write it in

TIM looks around at their eager faces and waves his arms in front of CLAIRE’S dead body.  The cult gets excited, but after a while start to realize that nothing is happening

RANDOM CULT MEMBER

He can’t do it?



RANDOM CULT MEMBER 2

We trusted him!



CULT MEMBER 3

Why would you do this to us?

The rest of the cult begins to mutter furiously.    Some are in tears. The place turns to chaos. PROPHET yells at TIM

PROPHET


You!  We trusted you!  We gave you so much!  We gave you everything! And all you did was use us.  You mocked our book and our faith. And now we have nothing!

The rest of the cult is in tears and slowly exiting.  Burnout stays.  PROPHET chases after the cult.  We can hear his voice in the background

PROPHET Cont’d

Wait!  We can recover from 

this!  This is just a minor 

 setback, but everything we 

 have learned is still true!

The cult is gone, and only TIM and BURNOUT are left 

TIM

And it’s all over.



BURNOUT

That was fast

TIM

Yeah…Why are you still here?



BURNOUT

I just…didn’t feel like leaving



TIM

You know I can’t save you, right?



BURNOUT

Nothing’s going to save me



TIM

I tried



BURNOUT

Hey, don’t worry about it.  This kind of shit happens to me all the time



TIM

You should have listened to my sister…I’m not special



BURNOUT

Yeah, maybe she was right.  But…maybe that’s ok

They look at each other, and then sit in silence

24. EXT. DESERTED STREET- DAY






24.

TIM and BURNOUT walk side-by-side together. 






TIM


So, where’d you get the dead body?






BURNOUT




Oh, you know…we found it






TIM




You found it? 






BURNOUT




Yeah






TIM


Where’d you say my sister is again?

She ignores the question






BURNOUT

 


Got a light?

TIM lights her cigarette 






BURNOUT




Hey, look…

BURNOUT points across the street, where the entire cult is gathered around the foot of another man.  He happens to be wearing flannel and looks confused.






TIM

Are you sure you don’t want to go join them?



BURNOUT

Yeah, I’m sure






TIM


Because you know…he might be the real deal this time




BURNOUT


Yeah, but someone once told me a deal that good always has a catch




TIM


And I’m sure he was right…
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