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1. INT. HUMBLE HOME - DAY (ROOM IS IN ALMOST TOTAL DARKNESS)

We hear the sounds of a BASEBALL GAME being broadcast from a 
cheap transistor radio... 

The drone of the crowd, the animated chatter of the announcers 
can just be heard over the steady stream of white noise that 
envelops the tiny figure of a MAN kneeling in a sole, murky 
patch of light. 

Close up: Hands clasped in prayer - clenched so hard as to be 
trembling. 
 
A final crack of the bat sounds more like an atomic blast than 
wood on leather. The crowd’s frenzy intensifies...the announcers 
squeal with nearly carnal delight...

Then all tapers off into silence.

Game over.

The clasped hands disengage - reach up and cover the face. 
Slowly they come back down to reveal...

LEVI (30s) stubble on his cheeks and bleary-eyed.

RING...RING...RINGING of an old rotary phone. It rings a long 
time before Levi picks it up.

The voice on the other end is throaty, demonic. More like a 
hissing sound from a very deep pit...

This is the voice of THE LEGBREAKER.

! ! ! ! ! LEGBREAKER (O.S.)
! ! ! Tough break, Levi. Really tough break.
! ! ! I’ll see you at seven o’clock. That’s seven
! ! ! tonight. You have something for me or 
! ! ! there’s gonna be some more tough breaks
! ! ! coming your way. Two of ‘em. One. Two.

Levi puts the phone down, gets up and goes over to the window. 
He throws back the shade and the room is shot through with a 
blast of DAYLIGHT.
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2. EXT. RESIDENTIAL STREET - DAY

A succession of doors slamming. 

Front doors, patio doors, doors to houses and apartment 
buildings. SLAM! SLAM! SLAM!

At last we see who it is that’s being treated so rudely...

SISTER is dressed modestly, double-strapping a bulky backpack 
and clutching a well-worn bible. A serene expression on her face 
- such rejection is all in a day’s mission work. 

She turns on her heels from this latest rebuff (a ranch style 
house) and returns to the sidewalk, where we see a baby stroller 
with a good sized wicker basket strapped to it with bungee 
cords. 

She then liberally applies some chap-stick, takes a deep, 
refreshing breath and resumes pushing the stroller down the 
street.

We hear her pitch as she goes:

! ! ! ! ! SISTER (V.O.)
! ! ! Christ said that these signs would
! ! ! follow all who believe: they would 
! ! ! cast out demons, speak in new 
! ! ! tongues, they would pick up snakes 
! ! ! in their hands, and if they drank 
! ! ! poison, it wouldn’t hurt them and 
! ! ! they could lay hands on the sick and 
! ! ! heal them!
! ! ! ! (pause)
! ! ! So...have you done any of these 
! ! ! things? And, if not, would you like 
! ! ! to?

SLAM! SLAM! SLAMMING doors.

3. INT. PARENT’S HOUSE - DAY

We see only a hand pushing a vacuum cleaner. 
It belongs to MOTHER.
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Another hand pushing the buttons of a TV remote.
This is FATHER’s.

He’s watching a ball game.

We also see a framed photo - a young boy in a baseball uniform. 
Sour expression on his face.

KNOCK! KNOCK! KNOCKING at the door.

! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! !
4. EXT. PARENT’S HOUSE - DAY

We see Mother and Father (both 60s) for the first time when they 
open the door. Both are dressed in extremely gaudy sports gear. 
Father is even wearing a baseball cap twisted sideways on his 
head.

We pull back to reveal Levi standing here. His parents tower 
over him at a ridiculously exaggerated height. Nobody speaks.

Click-Clack-Clack...

The sound of an old super-8 movie camera...

Close ups of all three: Father, Mother and Levi.

! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! DISSOLVE TO:

4a. EXT. BASEBALL FIELD - DAY

Sequence is shot in super8, 18fps. The only thing on the 
soundtrack is the aforementioned click of the camera.

LEVI AS A CHILD is having a practice with his Father.

Father winds up and fires a fastball that Young Levi swings 
wildly at and misses. Father then slowly walks over to his son, 
STRIKES him across the face - knocking the little boy off of his 
feet and the oversized batting helmet clean off of his head.

We see now that Mother is holding the movie camera, filming this 
practice. Her face is taut with concern. Yet she continues 
filming...
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! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! BACK TO:
PRESENT

Father SLAMS the door on his son.
Game over again.

Levi turns, takes a few steps into the front yard.
He hears the voice from the phone again...

! ! ! ! ! LEGBREAKER (V.O.)
! ! ! They’d never help you. Nobody’s
! ! ! gonna help you. Not even your own
! ! ! flesh and blood. 
! ! ! ! (maniacal laugher)
! ! ! You’re a marked man, Levi! Forsaken!
! ! ! Forever!
 
Levi stops, seized by a vision: 

We see THE LEGBREAKER now - a truly terrifying sight - bearded, 
grimacing with a patch over his left eye. He swings a gnarled, 
bloodied baseball bat. He doesn’t swing to kill, though. His aim 
is to cripple.

Overwhelmed by this vision, Levi falls down onto the grass - 
screaming and writhing as if this terrible thing were happening 
already.

Sister has meanwhile been doing her witnessing just down the 
street. She runs over, waving her arms wildly and chasing the 
vision away.

She then kneels, takes Levi into her arms. He’s so shaken and 
terrified that he just falls into her, sobbing like a fool.

! ! ! ! ! LEVI (V.O.)
! ! ! Save me! Save me, please!

The camera drifts past these two, zooms slowly into the wicker 
basket in the stroller...

! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! CUT TO BLACK

We stay in total darkness for a moment. Then we see a quick 
flicker of light - the world shaking around us. Then a bumping 
sound and another flash of light.
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We see a wall of woven fiber and then darkness again and more 
bumping.

We are inside the basket - seeing the world through the eyes of 
the creature therein...The camera slowly bobs up, getting 
fleeting glimpses of Sister and Levi on the couch...

5. INT. HUMBLE HOME - DAY

! ! ! ! ! LEVI (V.O.)
! ! ! What do we do now?

! ! ! ! ! SISTER (V.O.)
! ! ! We wait.
! ! !
! ! ! ! ! LEVI (V.O.)
! ! ! Wait for what? He’s coming for
! ! ! me. I need money. Or a place to 
! ! ! hide.

! ! ! ! ! SISTER (V.O.)
! ! ! Don’t worry about him. I brought
! ! ! my lion. 

! ! ! ! ! LEVI (V.O.)
! ! ! Is that what’s in the basket? 

! ! ! ! ! SISTER (V.O.)
! ! ! No. 

Long silence...

! ! ! ! ! LEVI (V.O.)
! ! ! How about what’s in this basket?

SLAP!

Levi scoots back to his side of the couch, hand on his cheek. 
Sister gently points to the far side of the room. 

Levi gets up, goes and stands against the far wall.
! ! ! ! ! ! !
Sister takes out a wooden flute, starts playing an old time 
snake charming song - just like the kind you’d hear in cartoons.

Levi is standing stock still. Looking right at us. 
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It’s Sister’s voice that we hear, though.

! ! ! ! ! SISTER (V.O.)
! ! ! There’s death in that basket. Make no
! ! ! mistake about that. But you can’t have
! ! ! Jesus if you hold on to this world.

We see the basket from Levi’s perspective now. A steady plume of 
smoke rises up and out of it. Through this thickening mist, we 
make out the figure of a COBRA slowly rising.

! ! ! ! ! LEVI (V.O.)
! ! ! What’s happening? 

The cobra abruptly retreats at the sound of a SLIDE WHISTLE.

Levi turns.

Sister smiles sheepishly, puts the slide whistle aside and 
resumes playing the wooden flute.

! ! ! ! ! SISTER (V.O.)
! ! ! Wait for the Spirit.

! ! ! ! ! LEVI (V.O.)
! ! ! How will I know?

! ! ! ! ! SISTER (V.O.)
! ! ! You’ll know when you have the
! ! ! Spirit.

! ! ! ! ! LEVI (V.O.)
! ! ! How?

A BLAST OF LIGHT so intense that it sends the cobra reeling back 
into the basket again. From the snake’s perspective, we see the 
bright shafts of light cutting through the spaces between the 
woven fiber.

Then Levi’s hand.

Grabbing us!

We’re up in the air, shaking and twisting. All the while the 
intense light continues to surround us - blinding us at turns.
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Suddenly the snake is on the ground - stamping feet and 
clamoring hands as Levi tries to catch it.

It slips back into the toppled basket. 

Levi crouches down, peers inside. But all he can see now is 
darkness...bottomlessness. Still the hissing of the snake, 
though. 

Levi steadies himself, then charges into the basket on all 
fours. Through the darkness he goes until emerging...

6. INT. PARENT’S HOUSE 

He finds himself crawling down the hallway. He gets up, strains 
to get oriented in the now darkened and seemingly empty house. 

Only when he spies the photo of himself as a child does he 
realize where he is. He takes the photo up, ponders it for a 
moment.

Hissssssssssssssssing from somewhere near-by...

He turns the corner and sees snow on a large TV set, the hissing 
now turning to white noise.

Then an image appears. It’s The Christ...his divine, tranquil 
face filling the entire screen. Then another image imposed on 
top of it. 

Reggie Jackson.

Then more and more players, burying the face beneath a mountain 
of others.

Levi steps closer. As he does, the TV screen vanishes and he is 
transported to the...

7. GAME ROOM 

The walls are covered with all manner of baseball 
memorabilia...trading cards, action figures and portraits. All 
arranged in such a way as to look like a true modern-day church 
to false religion.
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At the center of it all is a large TROPHY.

As Levi approaches this make-shift shrine, he sees a baseball 
helmet lying on the floor. It’s the very same one that his 
father knocked from his head so many years ago.

He takes it up, turns it over in his hands.

click...click...click...

A sound from behind him.

THE UMPIRE

Dressed in full protective gear, this creature also exhibits an 
otherworldly, sinister air - eyes flashing red beneath a 
protective face mask.

The ‘clicking’ sound comes from a plastic score keeper in his 
hand. He sets it to 0 balls, 0 strikes, 0 outs then motions to 
‘play ball’.

Levi has just enough time to put the helmet on before The Umpire 
cracks him across the chest.

All of The Umpire’s moves are the same ones that he uses to call 
pitches, signal a player as ‘out’ or ‘safe’ at home plate. But 
they’ve been modified into a kind of martial art - Ump-Fu.

Levi scrambles to his feet, delivers a series of futile blows 
both to the Umpire’s body and face. 

But again he is felled.

The Umpire signals ‘3 balls, 2 strikes’ and then drives his 
cleats into the palm of Levi’s right hand. 

Levi howls in pain, manages to shove the Umpire backwards, so he 
hits the far wall and knocks one of the baseball pictures down, 
revealing the original picture of Christ.

In a moment of revelation, Levi looks down at this bloodied 
hand, then back at the Umpire who’s now moving in for the last 
blow.
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Levi bounds forward, flips the Umpire’s face mask up and off, 
lays his hand on the head beneath. 
 
! ! ! ! ! LEVI (V.O.)
! ! ! I cast you out!
SQUEEEEK!

Amid a barrage of snorting and squealing, The Umpire reveals 
himself to be some manner of PIG CREATURE. The body and 
protective gear are the same, but atop the neck is a repulsive 
visage of bestial evil.

It knocks around the space, clearing the wall of all litter but 
the icon of Christ. The room gets brighter all the while until 
at last the monster vanishes in a plume of acrid looking 
smoke.! ! ! !

The Wicker basket then appears in the now bright, cleansed room. 
Levi staggers towards it... 

8. INT. HUMBLE HOME - NIGHT

He re-emerges from the basket. Sister is waiting for him just 
where we last saw her. They embrace.

The basket itself now appears just as it did before, the cobra 
coiled at the bottom...hisssing contentedly.

Sister and Levi replace the lid together.!

DARKNESS...

Then the ROAR of a motorcycle.

9. EXT. STREET - NIGHT

The Legbreaker comes barreling towards us on his Harley-
Davidson. His baseball bat is wedged across the handlebars.

10. INT. HUMBLE HOME - NIGHT

Sister unloads the poisons and broken glass from the stroller. 
She and Levi sit at his rickety kitchen table to a spread of 
lethal delights. Drinking from juice glasses and measuring cups, 
it is a most joyous occasion.
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We hear none of it, though. Just the roar of the quickly closing 
demon on wheels.

BRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRRR!

Suddenly taken by the Holy Spirit, Levi leaps up onto the table, 
throws his head back and starts speaking in Tongues. 

These tongues merge with the sounds of the engine creating an 
even more bizarre soundscape.

He goes for a good minute, eyes clenched tight and sweat pouring 
from his brow.

Then...SMASH! The door comes down off of its hinges.

Silence.

Legbreaker stands at the threshold, patting the palm of his hand 
with his gnarled baseball bat.

A distant, ghostly church bell chimes...all the way to seven.

Legbreaker smiles, rubs his thumb and forefinger together in the 
universal sign of ‘pay up’. 

Levi steps down from the table, reaches into his hip pockets and 
pulls both of them out empty - then extends his arms out 
Christlike.

Legbreaker grins, swings the bat wide and takes out both of 
Levi’s kneecaps. 

He falls screaming.

! ! ! ! ! LEGBREAKER (O.S.)
! ! ! Just bought yourself another six hours.
! ! ! Think I’ll just wait here.

Legbreaker turns and comes face to face with a LION. He yelps 
like a little girl.

Stumbling backwards a few steps, he realizes that it’s just 
Sister wearing a mask. 
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She crouches down, lays her hands on Levi’s shattered legs. A 
bright flash of DIVINE LIGHT and..

Levi rises to his feet! 

His legs, clearly broken just moments ago, are now strong. He 
stands firm though his pant legs are still blood caked.

Legbreaker backs up, drawing a pistol as he does. Levi just 
stands where he is. Fearless. 

Sister moves towards The Legbreaker now.

She gently pushes the pistol aside, reaches out and removes the 
patch over his left eye. We see that Legbreaker must have been 
badly wounded some time ago. The empty socket is scarred and 
recessed.

Sister places her palm over it and when she takes it away, she 
reveals a healthy eyeball in the socket!

Legbreaker puts his hands to his face, staggers around as he 
takes the world in with a healthy pair of eyes. 

Levi and Sister take The Legbreaker into their arms. The Holy 
Spirit descends upon them all in a blinding flash of light!

! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! !
! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! ! CUT TO WHITE
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