Wal k the Earth

Logline: An angel and a denon fight over nore than a young
man’ s soul .

By
Ben G und



FADE | N:

EXT. FOREST - DAY

Two teenagers (BOY and G RL) stonp through the forest as if
it’s a party: laughing and falling over each other as they
swig froma bottle of whisky.

They stunble into a clearing, train tracks running froma
tunnel. The girl stops. Suggestively she pushes the boy to
the ground. He falls obligingly onto his back and | ooks up
at her with a knowing grin. Holding her popsicle with one
hand she sl oWy bends down to kiss him passionately.

She pulls back fromthe kiss to lick her popsicle. Flirty
she offers it to the boy. He takes it in his nouth and they
kiss around it.

The boy’s eyes go wide. He grabs his throat, choking on the
popsicle. The girl screans. Panicked she | ooks around
desperately. NO one to help. The girl bolts in horror.

The boy |ies dead, alone, on the ground. Then, a soft |ight
shines fromthe tunnel. An ANCEL energes fromthe |ight and
wal ks to the body. Boyishly handsone, white button up and
khakis, with a genuine, good-natured charm

He | ooks down at the body with synpathy and kneels to pick
it up. Arunbling sound interrupts him

The Earth shakes. On the opposite side of the body a DEMON
appears. Feisty, with caustic wit, she brushes soot off her
vanpy business skirt and catches sight of him She glares
across at himwith a famliar hatred. These two know each
ot her.

ANGEL DEMON
Shar ks. Shi t .

ANCGEL
This one’s ours, denon. |’ ve got
the report right here.
He retrieves and brandi shes the report.

DEMON
Let ne see that.

She crosses to himand seizes the report. It ignites and
crunbles into flames in her hand.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 2.

DEMON ( CONT’ D)
My peopl e have had his soul in our
files for the past few weeks. He’'s
going to Hell

ANCGEL
|’ msorry you feel that way. If you
have an issue with our claim you
can take it up with our redenption
depart nent -

DEMON
(t hunbi ng through the report)
| am not pl ayi ng phone tag with the
entire cosnos.

Ankwar d beat .

ANGEL
So how have you been?

Denon shoots hima | ook. Really?

ANGEL ( CONT’ D)
Sorry.

Angel distracts hinself by pointing to the graph. He is very
aware of their proximty.

ANGEL
See? He repented two days ago. He's
in the clear.

DEMON
Was 20 Hail Mary’s really enough to
cover all that porn?

ANGEL
Conme on, it wasn't that bad- (I ooks
at graph) GCh wow.

DEMON
That’ s barely one Hail Mary per
gi gabyte. Pretty abysnal.

ANCGEL
It’s nostly amateur, that’s better,
right? Less... artificial?

DEMON

It’s all pretty damming no matter
whi ch way you rub it.

The two stew in disconfort.

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 3.

ANCGEL
| never got to thank you for taking
the blame for ne. I"msorry | got
you kicked out. I'"msorry you're
fallen now.

DEMON
| didn’t fall. | left. Conme on, we

have a job to do.

LATER:

EXT. TRAIN TRACKS - LATER

Angel and denon sit next to each other by the tracks, the
dead body propped up beside him

Denmon plays a video on her tablet: the boy stealing ice
cream from a conveni ence store. Angel pulls out a photo of
himsharing it with a honel ess nman.

Angel shows her a picture of the boy nose-deep in a Bible.
Denon pulls out a second one, showi ng himtexting behind the
pages.

She shows hima chart of increasing marijuana usage. Ange
shows her a graph of increased "alone time with God."

She pulls out a photo of the boy and the girl in bed having
sex. Sheepish, Angel pulls out the sane picture. They | ook
at each other, |augh awkwardly, and put the pictures away.

EXT. TRAIN TRACKS - LATER

More rel axed, Angel and Denon sit side by side,
absent mi ndedly playing cards. Denon tucks a strand of hair
behi nd her ear. Angel watches her, then | ooks back at the
dead body.

ANCGEL
Do you ever think about having a
body? Li ke a real flesh body?
She eyes him before turning quickly back to her cards.
DEMON

No. What woul d you ever do with
t hat ?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED

ANGEL
| don’t know. They say if you wal k
the earth for a long tine, you

start to feel like you have one.
Actually feel the wind touch your
ski n.

DEMON

Yea, and then you feel pain and
nortality and | ove...

A beat. She recovers quickly.

DEMON ( CONT’ D)
And you get diarrhea sonetines.

ANCGEL
Humans don’t just constantly get
di arr hea.

DEMON

Those neat sacks are fragile. Eat
the wong fruit and it all goes
bad.

ANGEL
Do you al ways have to be so
friggin sarcastic?

Besi de them sonething in the corpse stirs.

The denpn

DEMON
No, but at least | can actually say
"fuck."

ANGEL

It’s not a choice. W can't
actual ly swear.

DEMON
Shitball, fucking, clowndick,
ass-w pe.

ANGEL
Suger beats, flocking, crownstick,
Asl an.

| aughs and the angel blushes. Beside them a

silver hand pokes out of the corpse.

ANCEL ( CONT’ D)
Do you guys ever get breaks down
t here?

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 5.

DEMON
Nope. Eternity seens to work that
way.

ANGEL

Yea. Totally infinite.

The denon reaches for a card and their fingers neet, but
slip right through each other: they can’t physically touch.
They instinctively retreat, bashful and a bit sad.

Bel ow them the GHOST of the boy crawls out of the body. He
| ooks up to see Angel and Denon. Frightened he scanpers away
fromtheminto the forest. The angel and denon leap for it,
sendi ng the papers fromthe angel’s folder flying. But it’s
too late. It cackles and runs deeper into the forest.

ANGEL DEMON
Fruct ose! Fuck!

They watch for a beat. The denon turns away first.

DEMON
The big guy is gonna be pissed when
he finds out you let one of his
soul s beconme a specter.

ANGEL
What ? He was your responsibility!

Angel chases after the denon as she heads back to the
scorched earth she came from

DEMON
You had charts! That kid was headed
strai ght up.

ANGEL

Unbel i evabl e.
Angel stops, pulls out a phone and puts it to his ear. The
denmon nears the cracked earth. Angel talks quietly on the
phone for a second, his face falling, then hangs up.

DEMON
Your s?

Angel nods, crestfallen.

ANGEL
| have to go get him

( CONTI NUED)



CONTI NUED: 6.

Angel turns away, and picks up the fallen papers, packing up
the folder. He quickly picks up a PHOTO that has fallen: a
pi cture of the denon and him together.

The denon wat ches, | ooks down at her tablet: the same PHOTO
i s her background. She turns it off, |ooks back to him

He starts towards the forest. He takes a | ook back at the
corpse of the boy, turns back, startles to find the denon
wal ki ng besi de him

ANGEL
It’s a long wal k around the worl d.

The denon shrugs.

DEMON
Flock it.

The breezes nove a strand of hair along her skin. The ange
smles and they wal k together into the forest.

FADE OUT:



