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INT. CAVERNOUS LAIR - NIGHT

JOE: Tall, slender. Always joking around and is very awkward

in serious situations. Hides his feelings for other people.

Can teleport.

SIMON: Short, serious looking. Always wants to do the right

thing. Very loyal to his friends. Can read minds.

LUCIFER: An incarnation of the devil who wants to gain power

and bring all the souls on earth to hell.

SIMON and JOE, the two young men from a poor area in

England, have infiltrated what they think is a hiding place

for a British motorcycle gang called Satan’s Advocates. This

gang has kidnapped SIMON’s girlfriend JESSICA and they want

to find her. They are peering over rocks to see many hooded

men in black form a circle holding candles and speaking

Latin.

ALL HOODED MEN

AVE DOMINUS SATAN INFERNAE!

JOE and SIMON are hiding behind rocks above the hooded men.

JOE turns to SIMON as the hooded men repeat the phrase.

JOE

What the fuck are these blokes

doing? Are they speaking french? Je

m’apelle Joe. J’ai habite in the

ghetto.

SIMON

I’m pretty sure it’s not french. It

sounds like Latin.

One of the hooded men takes a chicken out of a bag.

JOE

That’s weird, I was thinking of

going to the pub to get myself some

chicken wings later, but maybe we

can ask to join them if they’re

gonna cook.

The hooded man slits the chicken’s throat and puts it in the

centre of the circle. It is revealed that the men are

standing around a pentagram.

ALL HOODED MEN

DIABOLUS SURGE!

A swirl of dark magic and gusts of wind stir everything in

the room up. The the magic is all coming out of the chicken.

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 2.

JOE

I’ve lost mi’ appetite now mate.

A man appears in the centre of the circle that the hooded

men are standing in where the chicken once was.

LUCIFER

Thank you gentlemen. It has been

too long since I have walked this

earth. Now is my time! Now is the

time that Hell takes over! We must

tell the world that Satan has

returned!

The hooded men take off their hoods and are revealed to be

the members of the motorcycle gang. They all cheer.

LUCIFER (CONT’D)

Bring the sacrifice!

JESSICA is tied up to a dolly cart with her lips taped

together.

SIMON

Did he say sacrifice?

JOE

(whispering in panic)

I think now is the time you decide

to find a new girlfriend and we’ll

leave here and all be happy. Except

Jessica, she’ll be sacrificed but

she’s not us mate, we’ll be okay.

Beers on me tonight.

SIMON gives JOE a dirty look

JOE (CONT’D)

It was worth a shot

All of a sudden, two hooded men grab both SIMON and JOE from

behind by putting bags over their head and binding their

hands. They are brought to LUCIFER.

LUCIFER

It seems we have company.

JOE

(awkwardly trying to convince

LUCIFER with his poor story)

Look, Mr. Lucifer, sir. I think

there’s been a misunderstanding. We

heard...an ice cream truck...from

(MORE)

(CONTINUED)



CONTINUED: 3.

JOE (cont’d)

this direction...and then we

stumbled upon your cave here. I

swear we just wanted ice cream.

LUCIFER

SILENCE! You will witness the

sacrifice and then I will handle

you two.

JOE

By "handle us" do you mean you’ll

pay for our ice cream? Because that

would be very generous. I’ve heard

a lot of bad things about you Mr.

Satan but if you’re gonna treat us

to ice cream...

LUCIFER

(to SIMON)

Does this one ever shut up?

SIMON doesn’t answer. He angrily stares at LUCIFER. The

awkward silence is broken by JOE.

JOE

So we’re not getting ice cream

then...are we?

LUCIFER smiles and then a dark energy comes from out of

JESSICA’s mouth to LUCIFER’s fingertips. He has taken

JESSICA’s soul. SIMON screams in pain. LUCIFER smiles and

turns to SIMON.

LUCIFER

Was this girl something to you?

JOE

It was his girlfriend but don’t

worry mate, she was kind of a twat

anyways. Now if we could get

going...

LUCIFER

Not so fast. You’re next.

JOE quickly reaches and grabs SIMON and teleports away. They

appear right outside an ice cream shop.


