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SUPER: A METHODWORKS PRODUCTION

SCENE 1 INT. CAR - EARLY EVENING IN SUMMER

A car pulls into the curb and parks up close to a T 
junction in a quiet residential area. The passenger seat is 
occupied by a digital camera with a large extended lense on 
it, and a 4x6 photograph of a semi-naked woman in a 
bedroom. 

A leather gloved hand picks the photograph up revealing 
Toby, 34, a suspicious looking gentleman, cleanly shaven 
but wearing dark clothing and a dark baseball cap which 
covers his eyes. He looks intently at the lady in the 
picture, and then looks out to the pavement across the 
street from him where the same LADY is walking along the 
road. 

From around his neck, he eases out a symbolic cross around 
a gold chain and kisses it, before returning it from where 
it came, out of sight. He goes to open the drivers door. 

SCENE 2 EXT. STREET - EARLY EVENING IN SUMMER

The LADY continues to walk along the road, quite oblivious 
to Toby getting out of his car due to her heavy shopping 
bags distracting her focus. 

TOBY quietly closes his door and locks the vehicle as the 
LADY passes the T junction, and continues to walk along the 
street. 

TOBY, now behind the LADY, heads towards the lip of the T 
junction. He is focusing only on the LADY and begins to 
cross the road at which point a car screeches passed him, 
and slows down to a stop next to the LADY as the window 
comes down.

FEMALE DRIVER
Paula.....Paula, it’s Katie....

TOBY, now seeing she has company, quickly tries to make an 
exit by returning to his car, when in the middle of the 
road, he steps on a small patch of glossy engine oil which 
causes him to lose his balance, he twists, falls backwards 
with his arms out and lands on his head with a sickening 
crack. His head turns as he takes his last breath, his hand 
on his chest slowly reaching for his cross, then stopping. 

PAULA, seeing the fall from the corner of her eye, drops 
her shopping by the side of the car as her hands cover her 
mouth and she gasps.

KATIE
What.....



KATIE turns to see nothing behind her, so progresses to get 
out of the car as PAULA is already hurrying over to TOBY’s 
aid. 

TOBY lays lifeless on the floor, crimson blood distributing 
itself from TOBY’s head.

TITLE: GOOD COP, BAD COP

SCENE 3 INT. HALLWAY OUTSIDE AN INTERROGATION ROOM, NO TIME

A dismal looking corridor, poorly lit and bare is lined 
with doors of which one opens. GOD appears with a pleased 
expression on his face, dressed in a white suit and white 
tie, and in close proximity follows his colleague, the 
DEVIL, contrasting in a black suit and a red tie.

The door closes as GOD places a cardboard file into a 
collection box attached to the wall next to the door marked 
“Closed Cases”.

Above this box is another box entitled “Open Cases”. The 
DEVIL meanwhile is leaning against the wall on the opposite 
side of the door frame, bopping his head.

GOD reaches for the last file in the “Open Cases” box, but 
hesitates before he picks it up. TOBY O’BRIAN is the name 
on the front of the file. GOD grimaces. 

GOD
(disgruntled)

Not this prick.

As GOD opens the file, the DEVIL, peers into the small 
window in the door as the next defendant arrives.

DEVIL
(smugly, looking at his 
watch)

C’mon, got to get this over and 
done with, I’m scheduled to play 
Devils Advocate between Iran and 
the West.

Ignoring those comments. GOD exhales and rubs the back of 
his neck.

GOD
(quietly in slight 
disbelief)

Two in one day, I’m getting 
really (beat) pissed off with all 
of these nutters. Why did things 
have to change......
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The DEVIL opens the door ajar. 

DEVIL
(sarcastically)

You can’t always have it your own 
way.

In almost pantomime expression, the DEVIL suggests GOD 
takes the lead by gesturing with both hands in a welcoming 
manner.

DEVIL (CONT'D)
Shall we?

GOD raises his head to look at his colleague with a slight 
evil eye.

GOD
(griping like a child)

You know I win in the end right?

GOD walks towards the door.

DEVIL
(with a smile on his 
face)

We’ll see....

GOD again dismisses the comment as he walks past the DEVIL 
and continues to mutter.

GOD
Let’s get this debacle over and 
done with.

As the door closes we catch a glimpse of a man that appears 
to be TOBY. 

FADE OUT.
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FADE IN:

SCENE 4 INT. INTERROGATION ROOM, PURGATORY, NO TIME

In a dimly lit, sparsely furnished room, the DEVIL leans 
against the wall flipping a coin in one hand with the 
devils image on one side and Gods on the other. A cup of 
coffee occupies his other hand. There are no windows other 
than in the door and a large one-way mirror.
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In the centre of the room, TOBY is sitting on an 
unvarnished, four legged, old looking wooden chair in front 
of a similar looking table. On the table is a lamp, an 
ashtray, an empty cup, the file with TOBY’s name on it and 
TOBY’s hat. TOBY is dressed as we first met him but there 
is no blood on him now. 

GOD is pacing at the other end of the room. TOBY is still 
confused and rubbing the back of his head where he had 
previously landed on it. GOD approaches the table, slams 
his fists into it as he continues to grill TOBY to extract 
answers. 

GOD
(almost frustrated, 
through his teeth)

I know you did it you little 
bastard... (beat) ...so why not 
save us all some time and 
confess?

TOBY looks petrified. The Devil is still chilled out by the 
wall observing.

DEVIL
C’mon now, was there any real 
need for that.

GOD looks at the DEVIL across the table and then turns his 
attention back on TOBY, still with his fists on the table 
hunched over. 

GOD
Listen to me you little shit, if 
I find out that you did it (beat) 
you’re finished...

He moves into TOBY as TOBY, still in shock at what is going 
on, moves his head back awkwardly. 

GOD (CONT'D)
You hear me you little fuck...

He looks deeply at TOBY as their eyes are locked on each 
other for a moment.

DEVIL
(authoritatively)

Now, now (beat) watch the 
language, it really isn’t called 
for.

GOD pulls away from TOBY and continues pacing as the DEVIL 
continues to smile an devious smile. He flicks the coin in 
the air one last time and grabs it, placing it into his 
pocket. He then gives his coffee cup a little shake which 
is empty.
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TOBY
(timidly)

So am I......dead?

DEVIL
(without a care)

Absolutely, do you want a cup of 
coffee or something?

TOBY is completely taken back by both comments. He takes a 
deep breath as he looks at the empty cup on the table, 
feeling empty himself.

TOBY
Please (beat) coffee, black, no 
sugar.

The DEVIL recovers from his resting place against the wall 
and with some confidence and attitude walks across to the 
table and collects the empty cup as he smiles at TOBY. GOD 
just looks in disgust.

GOD
(kind of exaggerating)

Look at you two, best buddies and 
all, you make me sick.

GOD continues to pace, trying to figure out how to crack 
this case. TOBY still looks pretty terrified. 

DEVIL
Ignore him, it’s been a long day, 
he’s a little cranky.

TOBY
(intrigued)

I don’t understand....

The DEVIL smiles in past triumph.

DEVIL
Everything you thought you knew 
about judgement day, forget it...

He looks over at GOD, still in deep thought and pacing.

DEVIL (CONT'D)
(satisfyingly)

He’s not allowed to read your 
mind anymore, or watch your every 
move.

TOBY
(astonished)

Really?

The DEVIL nods in pleasure.
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DEVIL
(connivingly)

The Privacy Act, lawyers are GOOD 
in hell.

TOBY shakes his head quickly in disbelief as he mouths 
“what the fuck”.

TOBY
Again (beat)...really?

The DEVIL pulls way from the table.

DEVIL
Well (beat) not that GOOD...

He laughs to himself as he approaches GOD. TOBY has an 
epiphany of a loophole now he is grasping onto the 
situation which is unfolding around him. 

DEVIL (CONT'D)
(patting God’s shoulder)

Come on, lets leave him, let him 
have a few moments to himself.

God turns to face Toby, and points directly at him.

GOD
We’re not finished here. Upon my 
return... (beat) ...I want you to 
own up to your sins...

Like a child being told off by a teacher who has little 
authority over him, Toby rolls his eyes and looks towards 
the one way mirror ahead of him. 

GOD (CONT'D)
(slams his hand into the 
table)

You hear me you little fuck!!!

Immediately his hand is raised and creates a fist which God 
throws towards Toby’s ribs. An all too comfortable Toby 
makes a sharp move away while still in the chair.

GOD (CONT'D)
(smugly)

Thought so.

God stands up straight with a disgusted expression on his 
face, then spits at Toby’s feet, then wipes his mouth on 
his sleeve.

GOD (CONT'D)
(intimidating)

You do not want to cross paths 
with me.
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The Devil has already moved to the door by this point and 
now opens it awaiting God, who runs his fingers through his 
hair to resume his composure and focusing only on the exit, 
collects Toby’s file from the table and walks towards the 
Devil who is holding the door open from outside. As he 
exists, he slams the door behind him leaving Toby back in 
slight shock in the room alone. 

He pushes his chair further away from the table, away from 
the emitting light of the lamp on the table, as he gets 
more comfortable in the environment. Sweat runs down his 
head as he observes the room more closely now, possibly 
looking for a way out. He wipes the sweat away with the 
back of his forearm and fixates for a second on the one way 
mirror, knowing there must be someone behind it, his elbows 
meet his knees as he leans forward, palms together.

TOBY
(a little timid)

Hey guys.. (beat) ... can you 
turn the main light on instead?

SCENE 5 INT. HALLWAY OUTSIDE AN INTERROGATION ROOM, NO TIME

The Devil begins to pour coffee from a pot on the side as 
God is peering through the little window in the door at 
Toby. With his arms folded he pulls away and turns to Luke.

GOD
(commanding)

LUKE, turn the heating up.

LUKE
Yes my Lord.

God turns to look through the small window in the door 
again. Luke, arched over with a protruding hump, hands 
cupped in front of him nods, makes no eye contact with God 
all, peering at a spot on the floor, he awaits further 
instruction. God returns his gaze to Luke.

GOD
NOW!!!

LUKE
Yes, yes, my Lord.

In haste, Luke scurries off as the Devil approaches God 
with coffees in hand. 

SCENE 6 INTERROGATION ROOM, PURGATORY, NO TIME

Toby rests his head in his hands.
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After moment the door reopens and God, followed by the 
Devil, reenter. 

God heads to the opposite side of the table and sits in the 
adjacent chair to where Toby is seated and places the file 
neatly now on the table. The Devil places a coffee on the 
table in front of Toby which draws Toby in, now closer to 
God. The coffee is too hot to drink, and so his elbows now 
rest on the table which his hands either side of the 
coffee.

GOD
Well?

TOBY
(wising up)

The answer is still the same. As 
I said before, I’ll say again, in 
the words of Matthew 21:29 “He 
answered and said: I will not; 
but afterward he repented, and 
went”. 

God reaches across the table and goes to slap Toby with the 
back of his forehand but manages to control himself. Toby 
however reacts and shakes hot coffee on his hands which he 
begins to wipe off sheepishly on his trousers. God shakes 
his head in general disgust. 

GOD
I’ve had enough of you repenting 
bastards, you fuck.

The Devil leans on the wall behind God looking at Toby, he 
smiles and looks down while shaking his head. 

DEVIL
(not phased by his 
failure)

I almost had the little rascal-

The Devil raises his head, raises his free hand and puts his 
thumb and index finger an inch apart.

DEVIL (CONT'D)
I was this close. 

God is still focused purely on Toby, who is still wiping 
his hands dry.

TOBY
(a little pissed)

Stubborn in your old age, aren’t 
you.

God reacts sharply, punching Toby in the ribs which are 
exposed. 
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Toby recoils in pain, protecting the wounded area, he coughs 
up some blood which hits the table and the small puddle of 
coffee. God turns to the Devil.

GOD
(hastily)

Will you just take him already!

DEVIL
(charmingly)

No, he’s too.... good.

God raises his hands in the air as he turns back to face 
Toby.

GOD
Jesus Christ!

Suddenly the door opens and JESUS CHRIST, youthful looking, 
long hair and bearded, peers around.

JESUS
Yes, you called?

God turns his head to face his only begotten son. 

GOD
What’s your opinion? 

The door swings wide open as Jesus comfortably enters the 
room in his robe.

JESUS
(reserved)

Ah, ah-

God turns and shakes his head in disappointment as he exhales 
deeply.

GOD
Stop your stuttering.

Jesus cowers. 

JESUS
Dad?

God  turns and points up and slightly away from Jesus.

GOD
Go to your room.

JESUS
But daddd....(interrupted)

God’s finger waivers in the air.
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GOD
Go to your room and clean that mess 
now.

Jesus begins to head out of the door when he turns but 
before he has a chance to say anything;

GOD (CONT'D)
Not another peep. 

Jesus leaves and as he does, God turns to the Devil.

GOD (CONT'D)
That kid’s always indecisive.

Jesus hangs his head as he leaves the room, dragging his feet 
along the ground. Toby sneezes.

TOBY
Bless me.

God turns his attention promptly back to Toby.

GOD
No fuckin’ way.

The Devil moves away from the wall to look directly at Toby 
and God.

DEVIL
(calmly)

May I step in?

GOD
(confidently)

It’s not going to work. He’s not 
getting in. Go ahead.

God waves his hand invitingly towards Toby and then brings 
Toby’s file cloer to him and opens it. The Devil moves in 
closer and turns to speak to Toby, as God flips through the 
file on the table.

DEVIL
Before I start. Your work on Jane.

TOBY
(inquisitively)

What of it?

DEVIL
(encouraging)

Very impressive.

TOBY
(surprised)

Thanks.
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God lifts his head up in bewilderment.

GOD
Who’s Jane? (beat) What work?

TOBY
I was drunk and upset.

GOD
What?

TOBY
I’ve repented, remember.

DEVIL
From the day Toby...

The Devil holds up is finger to highlight-

DEVIL (CONT'D)
REPENTED. Rick has been a stand up 
guy. From that day forth, he’s 
started a family, contributed to 
charities, got involved with the 
community. And he’s never looked 
back. What do you think Jim?

The Devil looks over at the one way mirror.

SCENE 7 EXT. OBSERVATION ROOM, PURGATORY, NO TIME

The Grim Reaper grins and presses a finger on a red button 
next to the one-way mirror.

SCENE 8 INT. INTERROGATION ROOM, PURGATORY, NO TIME

From a speaker within the interrogation room;

GRIM REAPER
Just give me five minutes alone 
with him. I’ll turn him, and 
before you know it. He’ll be 
spitting obscenities at you.

God smiles slyly. The Devil shakes his head.

DEVIL
(under his breath)

Never liked that guy.

The Devil comes out of his moment and moves back into 
conversation.
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DEVIL (CONT'D)
(sincerely)

Well I’m not convinced. He’s got a 
heart of gold this kid.

GOD
(nonchalant)

I highly doubt that.

God spins the file on the table to face Toby and points, 
stabbing a photo with his index finger.

GOD (CONT'D)
Do you recognize the young lady in 
the photo?

Toby casts a cautious eye over the slightly out of focus 
photo, not wanting to get hit again, and them moves back and 
dismissing it.

TOBY
(cocky)

Can’t tell. The picture’s blurry.

GOD
(informative)

That’s Sandra. The reason you were 
in prison remember! How many other 
Sandra’s were there? Just own up, 
you’ve done this to others I 
suspect, (beat) RIGHT?

God’s eyes stare, mouth gaping, awaiting for a response.

TOBY
(humourous)

I don’t know what you’re talking 
about.

God slams the table and stands up, walking away to stretch 
his legs. The Devil peers at his watch.

DEVIL
Look this is going nowhere.

GOD
(lost)

What do you suggest?

With God open for suggestion the Devil moves in for the 
kill, he walks around the table to meet with God. His eyes 
slyly close up.

DEVIL
(devilishly)

A deal.
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God’s head pulls back as he exhales. 

GOD
What kind of deal?

DEVIL
(slowly and clearly)

You keep him, for six months. If 
you feel he’s not a changed man. 
Then I’ll take him. (beat) Deal?

God shakes his head in doubt as he walks away  and turns 
back. One hand comes up to his mouth while the other supports 
the elbow.

GOD
(with reservation)

I don’t know about this. I remember 
what happened the last time you 
tricked me.

SCENE 9 INT. NIGHT CLUB, EARTH, NIGHT

Sexy female legs  in a very short skirt stand beside a well 
dressed man. A phone number is being handed between the 
two. The dress the lady is wearing is very seductive and is 
showing plenty of cleavage has long hair flows around it.

The man turns out to be God, who is smiling and happy at 
his earthly triumph. The lady turns out to be the devil, in 
wig, make up and dress who is smiling away, God is yet to 
realize. 

SCENE 10 INT. INTERROGATION ROOM, PURGATORY, NO TIME

The Devil moves, guilty as hell but brushing it off. 

DEVIL
(smiles not phased by 
failure)

That was a close one. I almost off 
loaded that cannibal. 

God shakes his head.

GOD
You twist everything.

He waves both his open palms in the air.

GOD (CONT'D)
You know you’re not suppose to take 
the bible literally.
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DEVIL
(with attitude)

You need a better editor.

TOBY
What happen?

God looks over at Toby. 

GOD
Never you mind.

The Devil turns to face Toby and explains;

DEVIL
A year ago a cannibal was following 
the bible. Doing God’s work for 
him. He was a (beat) a vigilante 
cannibal.

GOD
(justifying)

Claiming, he was claiming.

DEVIL
You know in church the idea of 
eating bread which represents 
Jesus’ body and wine represents his 
blood?

Toby leans forward to listen to the Devil intently.

TOBY
Yeah.

DEVIL
The cannibal, Thomas. He took that 
literally along with a few verses 
from the bible.

TOBY
(encouraging)

Like?

DEVIL
There’s a verse ordering to kill by 
Jeremiah 48:10, and there are 
verses on cannibalism by Ezekiel 
and Leviticus. 

Toby raises his eyebrows.

TOBY
(genuinely surprised)

Wow...really?
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God shakes his head and moves back to the opposite side of 
the table where Toby is seated.

DEVIL
That’s what made Thomas do the 
things he did, he was just doing 
what he was told....

GOD
(interrupts)

All lies, and THAT’s why he didn’t 
get in.

The Devil shrugs his shoulders. 

DEVIL
The bible’s my kind of bible.

TOBY
Really?

The Devil nods his head.

DEVIL
Really, it’s full of evil quotes, 
subtly lurking behind good deeds. 
Sprinkled throughout.

TOBY
Again, really?

God leans over to look directly into Toby’s eyes, who 
naturally pulls back. He points to the Devil.

GOD
Don’t listen to him, he’s on 
fuckin’ drugs that one.

Toby looks over at the Devil, almost dismissing what he was 
just told.

TOBY
What else is in the bible?

The Devil leans his head back to think, counting one finger 
at a time.

DEVIL
(in his element)

There’s verses on rape, eating 
human fecal matter, incest, slaves, 
beating your children et cetera et 
cetera.

God, shaking his head, sits back down.
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GOD
(in a fatherly way)

Toby, you do know you’re not 
supposed to believe the Devil, 
don’t you?

DEVIL
Toby, your God has even admitted 
evil as quoted by Jeremiah 42:9-
10.

The Devil smiles.

DEVIL (CONT'D)
(reciting gleefully)

And I quote "...I regret the evil I 
have done..."

The Devil turns and looks Toby in the eyes.

DEVIL (CONT'D)
And they say I’m evil. Wait till I 
get my book published. 

God laughs.

GOD
(attitude)

The prick can’t find anyone stupid 
enough to make it. 

Toby responds back to the Devil.

RICK
(under his breath)

That sounds like my loophole.

God crosses his legs confidently and places his hands over 
his knees as he turns slightly away.

GOD
You’re clutching at straws. I was 
misquoted.

The Devil opens out his palms.

DEVIL
How about that deal?

God turns to the devil.

GOD
So (beat) I keep him for six 
months? I don’t like it.
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DEVIL
It’s either that or I’ll get my 
lawyers to enforce a deal.

God takes a deep breath in as he releases his knees, 
uncrosses his legs, his arms go to his side and then he 
rests his hands in his lap.

GOD
Fucking lawyers. Are you kidding 
me?

DEVIL
(cocky)

Or, you don’t take him and I won’t 
take him. I’ll make him human and 
give him all the loopholes. Then he 
can tell everyone. 

God pauses and just stares at the Devil for a moment of 
that possibility.

GOD
You wouldn’t?

The Devil nods with an evil smile.

GOD (CONT'D)
You really know how to back me into 
a corner. 

God shakes his head has he takes a long deep breath in and 
exhales.

GOD (CONT’D)
I’m not sure.

The Devil looks over to the one-way mirror.

DEVIL
Jim, ring my lawyer. 

SCENE 11 INT. OBSERVATION ROOM, PURGATORY, NO TIME

The Grim Reaper leans his scythe against a desk and pulls a 
mobile phone from his robe and holds down the speed dial 
one key to which The Firm is displayed.

SCENE 12 INT. INTERROGATION ROOM, PURGATORY, NO TIME

God hastily reacts, looking at the mirror he exclaims;
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GOD
Wait wait (beat) I concede. 

He shakes his head down low in defeat. He then turns to 
Toby. 

GOD (CONT'D)
My lawyers will only say that I’m 
infringing his rights.

He turns to the Devil.

GOD (CONT'D)
And you’re a crafty bastard too. I 
hate lawyers and I HATE you.

The Devil smiles in victory, places his coffee cup on the 
table and places his hand out to shake.

DEVIL
Deal?

God stands up and reluctantly replies;

GOD
Deal.

God then moves in to seal the deal with a hand shake and as 
he does, the Devil places his other hand behind his back and 
crosses his fingers.

TOBY
Great news!

Toby goes to shake hands with the Devil.

DEVIL
Congratulations.

God is already heading out to leave with folder in hand, he 
then turns;

GOD
Since you’re joining us in heaven 
for at least six months. I have 
only one request you adhere too.

TOBY
What’s that?

GOD
Don’t speak to Sandra (beat) 
...she’s still
pissed off.
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Toby disappears as the Devil begins to walk away. The door 
closes. Remaining on the table is a coffee cup with black 
oil in it.

SUPER: CREDITS

SCENE 11. EXT. HEAVEN

Toby is running away from many female women, all whom he 
did wrongs to. 

END.
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