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FADE | N:

I NT. CHESTER S HOUSE - LOUNGE - N GHT

On a T.V. -- an inverted pentagram pendant spins froma thin
chain. A covering of dianonds sparkle in the |ight. MJSAK
pl ays in the background. The effect is hypnotic.

SUZANNE (V. Q)
(filtered through a phone)
...1t"s beautiful! Can | just say I

wat ch every day, | just adore you
guys. | can't tell you how | ong
|"ve been waiting for one just |ike
this...

CHESTER, early 50s, stern, perches on a sofa. The steam ng
bow of macaroni cheese in his hands forgotten as he stares
at the television, transfixed.

On the TV -- the pendant spins. A phone nunber blinks on a
ti cker alongside the words: HOT DEAL! GOAT OF LUST PENDANT
CALL NOW - ONLY 2 LEFT. SPECI AL PRI CE 99. 97.

SUZANNE (V. Q)
I’mliterally shaking!

The pendant dangles fromthe hand of --

M SSY DUNN, |ate 30s, a tonboyish sass, faces the canera,
soaking up the praise with a practised smle.

Besi de her stands JUAN PCKE, m d 30s, a pudgy everyman wth
boyi sh charm He cradl es an open gift-box on the table
before them It displays an identical pendant.

DUNN
Suzanne, you got me blushing like
just popped ny first husky.

JUAN
| would give it to you for free.

DUNN
Hush your dirty nouth--

JUAN
You're telling nme there’s nothing
we can do?

Dunn frowns, playing to the canera. She | ooks around the
studio, as if receiving divine instruction.



DUNN
What? ...this again? It’'s already a
snmoki ng hot deal...alright, you re

t he boss.

(to canera)
For Suzanne...and the very next
caller, I"mgetting brinstone on
these prices. Sixty-six dollars and
si xty-ni ne cents!

JUAN
Where do you pull these prices
fron?

DUNN

A speci al pl ace.
Suzanne SQUEALS in excitenent.

The macaroni cheese bow sits abandoned on a coffee table.
The sofa enpty.

DUNN
Stay on the line, Suzanne, our
people will take your deets.

Chester hurries back into view, a phone to his ear. He burns
a look at the screen, inpatient.

DUNN
Ckay, let’s take our next caller,
Chester?

CHESTER

|s that the Devil's Yardsal e?

I NT. DEVIL’S YARDSALE - STUDI O - N GHT

Juan and Dunn stand in a cranped room Caneras and |ights
angl ed towards them A small operation -- just them

DUNN
Chester, you're live with the
hottest deals this side of cold
hard dirt.

JUAN
You nust be calling about the Scott
Bai 0 Acoustic box set?
(to Dunn)
How do you talk to girls?



| NTERCUT: DEVI LS YARDSALE AND CHESTER S LOUNGE

CHESTER
|”’mcalling about the Goat of Lust
excl usi ve.

DUNN
Then we got ourselves a very next
cal l er!

JUAN
But first, | gotta ask you,

Chester...how much do you want this
hand-crafted, silver platinum

noi ssanite encrusted Goat of Lust
Pent agr anf?

Chester takes a steadying breath, nassages his tenples,
al nost salivating.

CHESTER
| really want it.
JUAN
Chester? Don't | eave ne to hang
am go- -
CHESTER
(1 ouder)

| said | really want it!

JUAN
| think we |lost the |ine.

Juan bows towards the pendant, inhales..

JUAN
Must be the carbon forged
bevel i ng- -

Chester’s voice drops, a nalevolent edge to his tone:

CHESTER
| want it, now.

Juan straightens. He flicks Dunn a | ook. Dunn beans and
spins the pendant, taking it in stride.

DUNN
Chester, I'’myours for sixty-six
doll ars and sixty-nine cents.

Chester funbles with his wallet, bills flying as he searches
out his credit card.



CHESTER
You take Saga Pl ati nunf

I NT. DUNN S HATCHBACK - DAY

Dunn drives. Juan rides passenger. A pile of jewelry boxes
on the backseat. A Pan Pipe nelody drifts over the stereo.

They pull to the curb outside a suburban hone.

DUNN
Is that a flam ngo on the | awn?

JUAN
Yes.

DUNN
You want this one?

JUAN
| want it.

DUNN
You want it so bad. ..

Juan ignores her and grabs a gift box fromthe backseat. He
opens it up and douses a Goat of Lust Pendant with water
froma spray bottle.

EXT. SUZANNE' S HOUSE - PORCH - DAY

DI NG DONG- -

The door opens to SUZANNE, 40s, draped with chintz jewelry,
an aura of glee verging on mld panic. Her jaw drops.

SUZANNE
Oh ny gawd!
Juan shrugs, sucks in his gut.
SUZANNE
It’s youl
JUAN
And her.

Dunn waves through the car w ndow.



DUNN
H , Suzanne.

SUZANNE
She knows ny nane!

JUAN
We're nore than tasteful ly
hand-crafted jewel ry, Suzanne.
W' re an experience.
Juan SNAPS open the jewelry box...
...the pendant twirls fromhis finger.
Suzanne | ooks on, giddy with excitenent.

He hel ps her fit it around her neck. He steps back,
wat ching...waiting, coiled with anticipation.

JUAN
Vel | ?

SUZANNE
| love it!

Juan tilts, sceptical
JUAN
Huh- -
| NT. DUNN S HATCHBACK - DAY
Juan cl oses the door.

Dunn flips a small hourglass and presses it to blu-tack set
on the dash.

They wat ch the house. Suzanne appears through the front room
wi ndow, | ooks to be admiring her purchase in a mrror.

The sand gat hers. .

Suzanne di sappears from vi ew.

Dunn taps the wheel, inpatient.

Juan spoons a nout hful of pop-rocks into his nouth.
The sand runs out.

They trade a | ook. Juan shrugs.



JUAN
| coul d’ve sworn.

DUNN
Poor taste is not a crine.

JUAN
Who' s next?
EXT. CHESTER S HOUSE - PORCH - DAY
Door opens, Chester squints out into the |ight.
Dunn stands on the step, a gift box in her hand.

CHESTER
s that? Aren’t you?

DUNN
Yes...and yes. And so it he.

Chester peers round her --
Juan beans fromthe car

CHESTER
Neat .

Dunn SNAPS open the gift box.

DUNN
We're so much nore than--

Chester snatches the box and SLAMS t he door.

Dunn hol ds her smle, staying strong.

| NT. DUNN S HATCHBACK - DAY
Sand gathers in the bottom of the hour-gl ass.
Juan and Dunn watch Chester’s house.

DUNN
See anyt hi ng?

JUAN
Not hing. Think it’s a dupl ex?

The last grains of sand tunble to the base.



DUNN
Well this is a bust. W need a new
desi gn, we’ve gone nmai nstream

JUAN
Five points and shiny, these are
the rules. And one-hundred and
thirty-three dollars and
thirty-eight cents is by no neans a

bust .

DUNN
Si nce when was this about cash
fl ow?

JUAN
The Lord’s work won’t pay child
support.

Dunn holds up the clipboard, scans the list...

BANG The

Dunn | ower

DUNN
Chi n up, Pokes, Beechview, suburban
par adi se awaits. Maybe 1’11l sniff

you out sone bored cougar action to
conpensat e?

JUAN
You is good people-- shit!

car rocks.

s the clipboard --

Chester pounds the hood, eyes dark with rage. Two rounded
bunps Ii ke horns protrude fromhis forehead. Snoke pours
from beneath his cl ot hes.

He claws at the pendant around his neck in a futile bid to

renove it.

They bur st
under the

He can’t. He SNARLS and bounds away.

into action. Dunn pulls a small crossbow from
seat. Juan struggles to retrieve a silver tipped

tel escopic pitchfork fromthe backseat.

DUNN
Masks!



EXT. ALLEYWAY - DAY

A shoe snoul ders on the pat hway.

Juan and Dunn, masked, huff along in a cloud of snoke. A
CRASH ahead. Car al arns BLARE. A prineval ROAR of anger
EXT. PARK - DAY

Chester hares barefoot across the grass, snoke trailing.

Dunn and Juan jog into view. They give up, winded, lifting
their masks to breathe.
DUNN
Forget it, he’ s got denon speed.
Il get the car, we’'ll grease him
with the bl essed bunper sticker.
It’ 11 be way quicker. W'l get
drive-thru.
JUAN

Thi nk we overdid the holy water?
BOOM
Juan flinches, a m xture of horror and awe.

DUNN
A popper. W' Il skip lunch.

JUAN
Li ke a neat...firework.

They wrinkle their noses at the snell.

FAN BOY (O S.)
Are you the lady fromthe T.V?

They spin --
FAN BOY, 8, stares up at themfroma push scooter
Dunn hi des the crossbow. Juan col |l apses the pitchfork

DUNN
You wat ch?

FAN BOY
Sonmetinmes | drink too nmuch juice
and then | can’'t sleep. Wat did he
do?



DUNN JUAN
He touched hinsel f. Creature of darkness.

FAN BOY
Li ke an ow ?

JUAN
Not really.

FAN BOY
Can | get an autograph?

DUNN
Got a pad?

Fan Boy frowns, hangs his head.

Dunn shrugs. Pulls out a narker pen.

EXT. ROADSI DE - DAY

Dunn’ s hat chback peel s out.

Fan Boy watches after it, a thick ink signature scribbled on
hi s forehead.

| NT. DUNN S HATCHBACK - DAY

Juan settles the pitchfork in the back

Dunn dri ves.

JUAN
What woul d you do if it wasn't for
t he fanme?

DUNN

Honestly, a lot nore fat guys.

JUAN
How about that.

Juan flips a page on the clipboard..



10.

I NT. MACEY’ S HOUSE - LOUNGE - DAY

On a T.V. -- an inverted pentagram pendant spins. This one
is gold, decorated with glittering rubies. MJSAK pl ays.

JUAN
| think this phone is no good--

LARRY (V.Q)
(1 ow, nenaci ng)
| said | want it!

Juan and Dunn appear on-screen. Dunn hol ds the pendant.

JUAN
| know you do, Larry. You can’t
resist the deal, it just pulls you

in. Those shiny red facets set to a
braze- har dened nonocoque. You can’t
say no. You won’t say no. You know
how we know?

On a couch, MACEY, 50s, gawks at the television,
cheese-puffs spilling fromher pudgy fist. Her free hand
gropes for a phone, eyes never |eaving the screen.

DUNN
Cause, Larry, if our prices were
any |lower they' d be burning in a
| ake of hellfire.

A stubby, cheese dusted finger stabs in a series of nunbers
on a keypad.

JUAN
Let’s go to our next caller. Macey,
you' re live with the Devil’s
Yardsal e and do we have a
snmoki ng- hot deal awaiting you!

FADE OUT



