Halloween: The Series.


     Episode 2.5 : Vanderdeken. 





     We open in a dark alleyway where a small, scruffy cat is searching through a torn garbage bag. It looks up, sensing something, and runs off into the dark.


     Moments later a figure runs sprinting around a corner and down into the alley. We see it is a young kid in his late-teens and dressed in rags; in his hands he carries some kind of package. As he runs we hear another pair of feet coming after him. 


     This is CAGE and when we see his face we realise he just may well be running for his life! As he reaches the end of the alley we see the shadow of his pursuer appear at the other end. He looks back briefly.





CAGE: Shit





     The person chasing him is much faster and gaining ground.





     Cage turns out of the alley and heads down a long deserted street; it is only now that we get a sense of where he is. Large buildings rise up around him and in the distance we hear lots of traffic, obviously this is some large city. 


     He looks down on the empty street as the person after him lessons the gap more and more; he is exhausted and suddenly trips and falls to the ground. He rolls over and looks up at the chaser who stands over him.





     As they step into the light we see a tall, black haired female of twenty-four years of age. This is NADIA VEJAR. She is dressed in black jeans and wears a loose black shirt with a dark trench coat over the top. She looks very pissed off.





NADIA: Cage, why the hell did you have to do this? I was going to pay you a good price and everything but you had to get greedy.





CAGE: This isn’t about the money.





She kneels down over him and grabs his arms.





NADIA: What, you got all noble suddenly? Bullshit!





CAGE: Yeah, well… things change.





Suddenly he grabs a knife from his jacket and slashes Nadia’s arm and kicks her off. She rolls to the floor as he jumps up and runs off. She quickly clambers up and pulls a knife from her own coat.





NADIA: Now that hurt you bastard.





She throws the knife… it spins through the air and imbeds in Cages back! He yells in agony but manages to stumble forward and out into a more busier area of road. He stumbles in front of a car that tries to stop but smashes into him. 


     Nadia watches from a distance.





     The car door opens and CARLY JAMISON jumps out and rushes over to Cage.





CARLY: Shit, Cage! Are you alright?





Cage is covered in blood. He grabs hold of Carly’s hand and places the package into it.





CAGE: Stop…. Can’t get this… you must look after it.. you must…





He coughs up blood and then goes silent. Carly stands up in shock, holding the package.





Down the alley Nadia watches her and then backs away into the shadows, a look of determination on her face. Fade to black.





     The Halloween Theme begins to play as we rise up over Haddonfield. The title card appears reading:


HALLOWEEN: the series


     


     The music becomes a far more rock and roll version of the theme tune and various images from season one flash up. The cast characters are named as:


TOMMY DOYLE


DEBRA LOOMIS


LONNIE ELAMB


with ADAM TRAVERS.





     We fade in on Haddonfield. It’s a bright sunny day considering the time of year and children are out playing in the streets. We pan down on Adam as he is taking a walk through a large park; it is very idyllic with a children’s play area and a small pond full of ducks. 


     On a bench a little way ahead sits SUE; seeing her Adam goes over and rests beside her.





ADAM: Sue, isn’t it.





SUE: Yeah. You’re one of Tommy Doyle’s friends aren’t you.





ADAM: We are acquainted, yes. I saw you here, sitting alone, and wondered if you were alright. You’ve been through a lot the last couple of months.





SUE: A lot… yeah, you could say that. Things used to be so much more simple.





ADAM: Simpler.





Sue looks at him in bemusement.





ADAM: I guess it doesn’t really matter now, does it? The truth is, I’ve also had a lot to think about recently; it seems I may have started a whole new chapter in my life since coming to Haddonfield. But it began with a baptism of blood and I lost people close to me. Just as you have. 





A tear runs down Sue’s cheek.





SUE: It’s been so hard. I just keep thinking, why me? Why does this happen?





ADAM: I can’t answer that. I’m a religious man, Sue, and I believe in God. But I don’t pretend to have all the answers or understand why things happen; I could say “God works in mysterious ways” but that isn’t any real answer. I’m not going to preach to you but what I will say is that you must have faith that the world can be better. You see, we have free will. We all choose are destinies and the way we live our lives, we cannot become consumed by grief. 





Sue looks at him and smiles.





SUE: Thank you.





Adam gets up and looks around the park.





ADAM: Just remember it’s a beautiful world and that the light can always defeat the darkness. 





SUE: I will.





ADAM: Have a good day.





Adam turns and walks off leaving Sue to watch the landscape around her; bright sun, birds singing, ducks splashing and children playing. A moment of perfection. 





     Cut to Debra walking up to a small building surrounded by woodland and a few other homes. It is very much isolated and we recognise it as Doctor Sam Loomis’ house (Halloween 6). She goes up to the door and knocks. A few moments later Sam answers; he looks delighted to see her.





SAM: Debra!





They embrace and then step into the house.





DEBRA: Hello Uncle. I came to see how you were settling in. 





SAM: Very well thank you, please, make yourself at home.





Debra walks into the lounge where we see someone else already sat. It is Sam’s old friend TERRANCE WYNN. He smiles as they enter.





WYNN: Sam, who might this be?





SAM: This is my niece, Debra. Debra I’d like you to meet my old friend Terrance Wynn. He runs Smith’s Grove. 





Wynn and Debra shake hands before they all sit down.





DEBRA: Pleased to meet you.





WYNN: The pleasure is all mine. I just popped around to discuss Sam’s retirement party that we will be holding in a couple of weeks.





DEBRA: Sam never said anything about a party.





SAM: Not my idea Debra. Wynn wouldn’t let me go without a celebration. 





WYNN: Well, you deserve it. You’re a great man Sam, you’ve dedicated your life to helping others.





Sam smiles softly as Debra beams with pride. She obviously agrees with this and holds great respect for her Uncle. 


     Sam then turns to her.





SAM: I hear you’re staying in Haddonfield.





DEBRA: With friends. Hopefully you’ll get to meet them sometime.





SAM: I’m sure I will one day.





WYNN: Friends of yours, I’m sure, will be wonderful people. You’ve obviously inherited your Uncle’s approachable personality.





DEBRA: Thank you Terrance.





WYNN: You’re welcome.





Sam gets up slowly.





SAM: Well… I’ll put the kettle on.





He turns and leaves the room.





     Cut to the Blankenship house where we see Lonnie packing his things into various boxes with the help of Tommy Doyle. Tommy lifts up a pile of clothes to reveal Lonnie’s guns underneath.





TOMMY: Lonnie…





LONNIE: Hey, leave them Tommy. I’ll carry them with me.





TOMMY: Fine.





He dumps the clothes into a box and starts to seal it.





TOMMY: Mrs Blankenship said to remind you that you still owe her some rent. 





LONNIE: I’ll pay her next week.





TOMMY: Lonnie, you’re moving out. You won’t be here next week!





LONNIE: Not my problem.





There is a knock at the door and they turn to see Mrs Blankenship holding a package.





BLANKENSHIP: Tommy, this parcel just came for you.





TOMMY: Thanks for bringing it up.





He takes it from the old women who smiles kindly before leaving. He turns back to Lonnie as she goes.





TOMMY: How can you even consider exploiting a lovely women like her? You’ve got your own house now!





LONNIE: Yeah, I got my father’s house.





He looks down sadly.





TOMMY: Lonnie, I’m sorry.





He looks back up.





LONNIE: Don’t worry, I’ll pay the old gal. Now are you gonna open that or not? Who’s it from?





TOMMY: Not sure.





He sits down on the bed next to Lonnie and tears it open. He reaches in and pulls out a large object about the size of a tennis ball wrapped in brown paper with a note attached. Written in neat handwriting is “Tommy”. He opens the note up.





LONNIE: Well?





TOMMY: It’s from Carly. 





LONNIE: She sending you postage presents now. How romantic.





TOMMY: Shut up Lonnie.





LONNIE: So, what does it say?





     We cut to a highway in the middle of no-where. A sleek, black Convertible is seen driving down it at an incredible speed.  


     Inside we see Nadia at the wheel, wearing dark black shades with a bag of supplies dumped on the passenger seat. The roof is down and the wind blows through her hair. She smiles.





NADIA: Haddonfield, here I come.  





She laughs as she speeds on and passes a sign reading “Haddonfield, 30 Kilometres”.





     Haddonfield Public Library: We see a figure sitting amongst a vast pile of books. As we come closer we see they are a bleached blonde male of about 20 years of age. He is scribbling various symbols onto a page when the Librarian comes over to him.





LIBRARIAN: Mickey, don’t you think you’ve got enough books there. The library is beginning to look cluttered.





He looks up from his work.





MICKEY: But I need them all. I’m doing a study into the various interpretations and translations or runic and supposedly elfish texts from the ages. 





LIBRARIAN: Yes, well, you’re making a mess. You’ll have to go soon anyway as we close early on Tuesday’s. 





MICKEY: Fine, fine, fine.





He looks back to his work. The librarian shakes her head in disapproval before going back to her desk. 





     Elamb Residence, evening: We see Debra walking up to the house, outside Adam’s Home is parked as well as Tommy’s car. She goes up to the door and knocks. A few moments later Adam answers.





ADAM: Debra, come in, we’ve been waiting for you.





DEBRA: Thanks, Adam, you’ve managed to make this seem even more ominous. What’s it all about anyway?





ADAM: I’m not sure. Tommy called us all here, he said it was important. 





They head into the Living Room where Lonnie and Tommy are sat. Adam seats himself in an armchair whilst Debra sits in the space next to Lonnie.





LONNIE: Glad you could make it Debbie, the sofa was feeling a little cold.





DEBRA: Not going to be getting any warmer Lonnie. So, Tommy, what’s this all about?





Tommy reaches into a bag and produces something that he places on a coffee table. The others all examine it; it’s a small artefact, about the size of a tennis ball yet much squarer with jagged out edges and slots as if it was a piece of some 3D jigsaw. It is a sleek, shiny black colour but different shades, almost like marble. Adam leans forward in interest.





ADAM: How fascinating. What is it?





TOMMY: I was sent it this morning by Carly Jamison.





LONNIE: Great, your girl sends you a present and we have to have a meeting. 





DEBRA: Shut up Lonnie.





LONNIE: How come you never give me anything Debbie?





ADAM: Probably because she thinks you’re an immature young man who doesn’t deserve anything of the kind.





LONNIE: I wasn’t asking you gramps.





ADAM: Gramps!? Come here and I’ll bloody well show you….





Lonnie goes to get up but Debra pushes him down.





DEBRA: Stop the bickering you two. Honestly.





Adam smiles at her.





ADAM: I’m sorry, Debra. I guess I should act my age.





He chuckles as Lonnie crosses his arms bitterly.





TOMMY: Anyway, interruptions aside, there’s more to this than a simple gift. A letter came with it.





DEBRA: What did it say?





TOMMY: Carly has been working on a case dealing with smuggling; mainly drugs and the like. However, one seized shipment contained this object that no one could identify; before anything could be done about it, it was stolen from the FBI. No one knows who did it but Carly researched the object and found out it was a segment of an ancient artefact called the Vanderdeken Stone. She went through one of her informants, a man named Cage, who told her it had gone on sale in the black markets. 





ADAM: So how has it come to sit on Lonnie’s coffee table?





TOMMY: It turned out Cage had been approached by someone else to steal the segment, for a price of course. However, he didn’t trust his employer and offered to hand it over to Carly instead. He stole the Stone and was on the way to meet her when someone attacked him. She got the segment but Cage was killed.





DEBRA: Why not just take it back to the FBI?





TOMMY: She wasn’t sure it was safe there, someone had already taken it once. Her research suggested it had some kind of supernatural power and so she sent it to me; she figured I could work out what to do with it.





ADAM: I’m not entirely sure if that was the right thing for her to do. 





DEBRA: What do you mean?





ADAM: If it disappeared from the FBI that suggests to me someone inside may have been helping whoever is after it. Surely they could find out where Carly sent it and come here to find it?





Everyone looks round nervously.





DEBRA: It’s a good point. We need to work out what this thing is and find a good place to hide it. 





LONNIE: I dunno about that, I reckon we could get a bit of cash for it.





Tommy glares at him.





TOMMY: Until we know more about it we have to treat it as dangerous. Now, have you got anywhere we can stash it?





LONNIE: Yeah, but it’s a Lonnie only place.





TOMMY: Look, what if something happens? You have to let another of us know where it is.





LONNIE: Fine, but just one of you. And no squealing to the others.





TOMMY: Fine, Adam, will you go with him?





ADAM: If you insist. 





Adam and Lonnie both glare at each in disapproval other as they get up. Lonnie turn to the other two.





LONNIE: What are you two going to do?





TOMMY: We’ll check out the public library, see if we can dig anything up on this Vanderdeken Stone.





Tommy and Debra get up and head out. Tommy turns back one last time.





TOMMY: After the segment’s safe check out motels and stuff, see if anyone has come to town recently.





He turns and follows Debra out the house.





     Haddonfield Streets: Sue is seen walking home through the dark carrying a couple of books under her arm. As she goes someone rushes around a corner and bumps into her knocking them both to the ground. Sue and the others books hit the floor and are mixed up. Sue looks up to see the figure is Mickey.





SUE: Watch out!





MICKEY: Sorry, I was in a hurry!





He starts picking up books.





SUE: That one’s mine.





Mickey looks confused and puts it down. Sue picks up her books; Physics and Chemistry. Mickey’s are all under the theme of the occult and the supernatural.


     As Sue helps him pick his books up a familiar black car pulls up and Nadia steps out.





NADIA: Check out the bookworms.





SUE: Umm… we had an accident.





NADIA: So I can see. 





She spots the books that Mickey is holding and suddenly her expression changes to one of interest.





NADIA: Those your books?





MICKEY: I wish, I just got them from the library. Doing a little bit of research into arcane lore and… sorry, I’m being weird aren’t I?





NADIA: Not at all. I’m Nadia, and you are?





She holds out her hand. Mickey takes it.





MICKEY: I’m.. umm.. I’m Mickey.





He is obviously nervous and actually blushing slightly as her fingers brush across his hand. Nadia suddenly turns her attention to Sue.





NADIA: And you?


�SUE: Sue Adams. Look, I’m sorry but I’m in a hurry so I have to go.





NADIA: That’s cool. I was just wondering if either of you know a Tommy Doyle.





Sue looks at her, slightly mistrusting.





SUE: Why?





NADIA: I need to find him, I’m an old friend. It’s very important.





SUE: Afraid I can’t help.





Sue runs off and we can tell something about Nadia has made her very uneasy. Nadia watches her, raises her eyebrows then turns to Mickey who has just got all his stuff together and started to leave.





NADIA: Why the hurry, don’t you like me?





Mickey stops and turns back to her, very nervously.





MICKEY: Umm.. sorry, didn’t think you cared. People usually just ignore me. After all I’m a bit of a freak really, ask anyone around here. 





NADIA: Because of the occult stuff?





MICKEY: Yeah.





He looks down sheepishly. Nadia moves herself right up close to him and lifts his chin up. She looks into his eyes and smiles.





NADIA: I think you’re cute.





Mickey looks shocked.





MICKEY: R… really?





NADIA: Oh yeah…





She wraps an arm around him.





NADIA: And I think you’re my kind of guy. People don’t understand the power that there is in the world, they ignore things that don’t fit in with their cosy idea of reality. But me and you, we see the real world.





Her lips brush against his cheek and her body is right up to his. 





MICKEY: You.. you said you were loo.. looking for Tommy Doyle?





NADIA: Yes?





MICKEY: I know where he stays… he.. he’s an even bigger freak than me….





Nadia smiles at him and looks into his eyes.





NADIA: Down boy.





She steps away from him as he blushes and turns to get into her car. She jumps in and starts the engine, looking at Mickey as she does.





NADIA: Books are one thing but if you want to get in on the real action jump in. Just don’t get mud on the seat.





Mickey grins and climbs into the passenger side.





MICKEY: So, what now?





NADIA: First we have a lot to discuss and then we go find Tommy Doyle.





She pulls away and drives down the street. 





     Elamb Residence: In the attic we see Lonnie pulling a large trunk aside. All that is behind it is a stone wall. Adam looks confused.





ADAM: Lonnie, what are you playing at?





LONNIE: Just remember Adam, you’ve sworn on God’s name not to reveal; this to anyone unless its a major emergency. Got it?





ADAM: Bloody hell, how many times. I’ve got it Lonnie.





LONNIE: Good.





He bends down and grabs one of the stone slabs. The ‘cement’ around it is actually sponge and the brick slides out slowly. He passes it to Adam who places it to the side. Lonnie reaches in and pulls out a small chest. 





ADAM: Very clever.





LONNIE: Thanks. 





He opens the chest to reveal a large number of jewels, the very ones from he got from the tropics (see Season 1 episodes 14 & 15). 





ADAM: Lonnie, I was under the impression you were hard up!





LONNIE: Well, I got this stash after a little caper in the tropics a while ago. I didn’t want to arouse suspicion so it stays hidden. I only dip into it when I’m really desperate. 





ADAM: Well I never, I never had you pegged for the type to be sensible with money.





LONNIE: Yeah, well, don’t go spreading it around. Now give me the segment, we’ll hide it and then check out motels and the like. It’ll take less time if we split up.





Adam passes him the segment and he places it in the chest which he then promptly slams shut. 





     Haddonfield Library: we see Tommy and Debra gathering together several books and placing them on a table. Tommy goes over to an empty gap in the shelf. 





TOMMY: Damn.





DEBRA: What is it?





TOMMY: The Encyclopaedia of Mystical Artefacts is missing.





LIBRARIAN (VO): That would be Mickey.





Tommy and Debra to see the Librarian standing by their table.





DEBRA: Pardon? 





LIBRARIAN: Mickey Gellar. He makes an even bigger mess than you two and is always getting out those mumbo-jumbo occult volumes. Poor kid is messed up if you ask me. 





TOMMY: Do you know where he lives? It’s just that we urgently need to look at one of the books he has.





LIBRARIAN: I have everyone’s address on file.





DEBRA: So what is it?





LIBRARIAN: Just because I have it doesn’t mean I’m going to give it to you. Understand, I have to respect people’s privacy. The book is due back in a week, you can have it then.





TOMMY: It’s important.





LIBRARIAN: I’m sure it is but that isn’t my problem.





She turns and walks off. Tommy and Debra sit down at the table.





DEBRA: We’ve got all these other books to look through.





TOMMY: I know, but that one was our best bet. It lists various occult artefacts from the last two millennia.





DEBRA: We could try and get a look at her files, find his address ourselves.





TOMMY: No, she’s watching over them like a hawk.





DEBRA: What about the phone book? We know his surname’s Gellar, it could contain an address. There can’t be that many Gellar’s in Haddonfield. 





TOMMY: Good thinking, what would I do without you Debra?





DEBRA: Definitely not as well. Tell you what, I’ll go to Blankenship’s and look up the address whilst you stay here and see if you can find anything out from what we have.





TOMMY: Alright, let’s get to work.





He opens a book and starts reading as Debra just sits there staring at him. After a few moments he looks up in confusion.





TOMMY: Aren’t you going?





She looks dead at him and smiles.





DEBRA: Key.





TOMMY: Oh!





He reaches into his pocket and takes out his key to the Blankenship House and gives it to her.





DEBRA: Thank you.





She rushes out as he turns his attention back to the book in front of him. 





     Haddonfield Bus Depot: Adam walks out from the building and yawns. He looks at his watch and sees it is now 10:30PM





ADAM: I should be at home reading a good book now, not traipsing around looking for new arrivals in town. I don’t know how I ever let myself get mixed up with this lot. 





He heads off when he sees Sue running over to him.





ADAM: Sue.





SUE: Glad I found you. I went to Blankenship’s but Tommy wasn’t in. 





ADAM: What is it?





SUE: Earlier, on my way home, I met this strange girl who said she was looking for Tommy Doyle. I don’t know what it was but something about her made me feel uneasy.





ADAM: Did you recognise her?





SUE: No, I think she may have only just arrived in town.





Adam looks up gravely. 





     Nadia and Mickey are seen driving through town. Mickey is now dressed in black as well and is smiling gleefully.





MICKEY: Wow, this is exciting.





NADIA: It sure is. But remember what we are after and what it can do for us.





MICKEY: How can I forget. All my life I knew if I kept on exploring the occult I’d find a way to achieve greater things; I won’t be the weirdo kid much longer!





Nadia rolls her eyes .





NADIA: You sure won’t be.





MICKEY: Take a left here.





Nadia swerves and the car heads off down the new road. 





     Blankenship Boarding House: A clock shows the time is now 11:04PM as Debra enters Tommy’s room. She switches the light on and walks over to the desk where she picks up the phone book. She opens it up and begins to look through… suddenly a hand grabs her and drags her back! She tries to scream but her mouth is covered up. We here a gun click and Debra looks up as Nadia points the weapon at her.


     We see it is Mickey holding her.





DEBRA: What do you want?





NADIA: I’m the one asking questions. Where’s Tommy Doyle?





DEBRA: Who? I don’t know any Tommy Doyle.





MICKEY: She’s lying, she hangs with him.





Nadia hits Debra across the face.





NADIA: Don’t lie to me bitch!





MICKEY: Nadia wasn’t that a bit…





She glares at him and he shuts up.





NADIA: I want the second segment of the Vanderdeken Stone and I know it was sent to Tommy Doyle. This look familiar?





She reaches into a small pouch attached to her belt and lifts out a similar looking artefact! Except this one is slightly different in shape with different sticking out areas and slots in alternative places. Debra’s eyes light up.





DEBRA: I haven’t…





NADIA: Don’t bother lying, your look gave you away. You’ve seen the segment. 





MICKEY: What do we do now?





NADIA: Tie her up and take her out to the car.





Nadia grabs a pen off the side and smiles as we fade to black. 





     Cut to the clock… the time is now 11:47PM. We see Tommy pull up outside  and get out his car followed by Lonnie, Adam and Sue. 





TOMMY: I hope we aren’t too late.





They rush through the house and up to Tommy’s room. The door is swung open and the room is fairly messed up as if a struggle took place. 





LONNIE: Looks like your hunch was right.





ADAM: I found you as soon as I heard someone was looking for Tommy. I’ve learnt that you aren’t the most popular person in Haddonfield or even beyond it. 





SUE: This is terrible…





Tommy picks up a piece of paper and reads it.





LONNIE: What is it?





TOMMY: They have Debra. We’ve got to bring the segment to the Power Plant at 1:00AM or they’ll kill her.





LONNIE: No fucking way! They are dead!





ADAM: But where to look for her? How did she know where you lived?





We see a look of realisation appear on Sue’s face and she looks up at the others.





SUE: Mickey.





The others turn to look at her in confusion. 





TOMMY: What?





SUE: When I met Nadia it was after I bumped into someone, I think his name was Mickey. He could have told her.





TOMMY: Or helped her. He’s the person who had the books of the occult from the library; if he’s into the mystical then she’s just the kind of person he could get a lot from.





Lonnie grabs the telephone directory up off the floor. 





LONNIE: I say we pay him a visit. Me and the twins. 





He pats the place under his coat where his two guns rest.





TOMMY: Not actually a bad idea. Sue, thank you for your help but you should get home. This isn’t your fight. 





She nods before turning and darting from the room. Tommy then turns his attention to the other two.





ADAM: You have a plan?





TOMMY: Sort of. Me and Lonnie will check out the addresses to see if we can find Mickey. He might not be involved but its are only real lead. I want you to go and fetch the segment so if we can’t rescue her we’ll be able to make the trade. 





ADAM: Alright but how will I know where to meet you?





Tommy quickly scribbles on a piece of paper that he gives to Adam.





TOMMY: These are the four places we’ll check out. Just follow the list once you have the stone.





ADAM: Good luck.





Adam leaves and Tommy turns to Lonnie who is holding his two guns.





TOMMY: Don’t get too trigger happy though, I wanna know what this girl wants.





They head out to the car, talking as they go.





LONNIE: Did you find out anything?





TOMMY: Very little I’m afraid. The Vanderdeken Stone was created centuries ago but split into four segments. If combined they will unleash a great power. 





LONNIE: So just enough information to make us worried.





TOMMY: Exactly. 





     Mickey’s House: We see Nadia’s car parked outside. Inside Debra is tied to a chair and gagged as Nadia and Mickey sit on the couch. A clock shows the time is 00:12AM. 





NADIA: Not long now. We’ll head to the rendezvous at half past. 





Mickey grins.





MICKEY: Just glad my housemates out of town. 





He nuzzles up to Nadia who looks annoyed at him. He looks up at her and she quickly smiles.





NADIA: Sure is. 





MICKEY: I mean, we’re gonna have whatever we want.





NADIA: We sure are.





Nadia glances off into the distance caught in some far off memory. We see a look of fear in Debra’s eyes.





     Tommy and Lonnie are seen walking away from a house and back to the car.





LONNIE: First two down, what’s the time?





TOMMY: It’s twenty past the hour. 





LONNIE: We better hurry, we have two more places to hit.





He starts the engine and they drive off.





     Mickey’s house, 00:27AM: Nadia gets up and removes the gag from Debra.





NADIA: We’re going on a little trip now and I don’t want any noise from you, got it?





DEBRA: My friends will rescue me, you know that right?





NADIA: Whatever. 





She turns to Mickey.





NADIA: Go start up the car.





MICKEY: Sure.





She turns back to Debra and grabs her roughly by the throat.





NADIA: Understand that anyone who gets in my way dies. I’m not messing about here, this is the big league bitch.





DEBRA: Big league? You wish, I’ve been threatened by things you couldn’t begin to dream existed.





NADIA: I wouldn’t be so sure of that, I can dream quite extensively. Soon, I’ll have everything I want.





DEBRA: What about Mickey? You’re just using him aren’t you?





NADIA: And your point is? 





Debra smiles.





DEBRA: Guess it’s the only way you can get a man to be close.





This seems to strike a nerve with Nadia who smashes Debra across the face leaving a gash across her cheek!





NADIA: Bitch!





Suddenly Mickey runs into the room in panic. Nadia spins around to face him.





MICKEY: Nadia…





NADIA: What!? You’re meant to be starting the car you fucking asshole! 





MICKEY: Outside… Tommy Doyle!





Suddenly the window shatters as Lonnie dives in with his guns raised, followed closely by Tommy. He points one at Nadia and one at Mickey. 





LONNIE: Freeze!





Debra raises an eyebrow at him. 





LONNIE: I love you too.





Tommy approaches Nadia who is glaring angrily. 





TOMMY: You wanted me?





NADIA: Don’t flatter yourself. I wanted what you were sent. And I will get it.





LONNIE: Don’t like you chances. 





Tommy pulls a knife from his jacket and cuts Debra free and helps her up. Lonnie walks closer to his two captives.





LONNIE: Cops are going to want to talk to you.





DEBRA: Kidnapping is a big charge. 





Mickey looks frozen in fear as Debra picks up a phone and dials 9-1-1.





     Nadia steps forward.





LONNIE: Stay still bitch.





NADIA: You think you’re so tough.





Debra hangs up the phone and goes over to Lonnie. Tommy is searching through Nadia’s bag. 





DEBRA: Cops are on their way.





MICKEY: Oh no…





He starts to cry and Nadia shakes her head in disbelief.





NADIA: Don’t be such a pansy. 





Tommy looks at her.





TOMMY: Where’s the first segment?





DEBRA: It’s in the pouch on her belt.





LONNIE: Toss it here.





NADIA: Come and get it.





Lonnie points his gun square at her head.





LONNIE: I said pass it.





NADIA: Shooting in cold blood won’t impress the police when they arrive. 





Lonnie and Nadia stare into each others eyes, the tension mounting. 





ADAM (VO): What’s going on?





He has entered behind Nadia. The others are momentarily distracted by his arrival and Nadia takes her chance…


     She kicks up and knocks Lonnie back before grabbing Adam and putting a knife to his throat. He looks shocked.





NADIA: Nobody move!





Lonnie looks up from off the floor and we see his guns have slid away from him. Tommy and Debra stand either side of him.





NADIA: The tables have turned.





DEBRA: The cops are still coming.





NADIA: And they’ll find your bodies if you don’t do what I say. Now where’s the second segment.





ADAM: My pocket, it’s in my pocket…





Nadia looks to Mickey.





NADIA: Get it. 





Mickey reaches into Adam’s coat and retrieves the second segment. As he pulls it out Adam grabs Mickey’s hand and throws the segment up into the air. Nadia is distracted and Lonnie dives at her as Adam slides away. 


     In the distance we hear police sirens.





NADIA: Bastard!





Lonnie tries to pin Nadia down but she kicks him in the groin. He collapses to the side and she hits Tommy across the face with a high kick as he also attacks her. Debra helps Adam to his feet as Mickey flees the room. Nadia bends down and picks up the second segment and then takes a small glowing orb from her coat.





NADIA: So long!





She smashes it down and the room fills with a thick smog. Lonnie slides across and grabs a gun.





LONNIE: Not so fast.





He shoots forward and we hear a cry of pain. As the fog clears Lonnie stands up with the help of the other three; they see a small trail of blood leading outside.





TOMMY: Come on!





They run outside where they see Nadia and Mickey pulling away as the cops arrive. Deputy Robbie jumps out and goes over to Tommy.





ROBBIE: Explanation, now!





TOMMY: Bad guys, getting away!





Robbie nods and turns to the other cops and draws his gun. They jump in a car and give chase, firing as they do.





     Nadia sits in her car grinning as the cops chase them, shooting. Mickey looks terrified. We also see Nadia has been shot in the side by Lonnie and is bleeding, yet she seems to ignore it.





MICKEY: The cops are after us, I can’t believe this! 





NADIA: Believe it. Hold this for me…





She forces a gun into his hand covered in some blue substance. Mickey cries in pain and shakes his hand.. the weapon is stuck to him. He looks at her in confusion. She simply smiles back.





NADIA: Have a good trip.





She leans across and shoves him out of the car and onto the road before she swerves and drives off down an ally. 


     Mickey clambers up.





     Robbie’s Cop car: he drives forward and sees Mickey hobbling forward with a gun.





ROBBIE: Shit!





He swerves to the side and shoots several times, striking Mickey dead in the head; he drops to the floor dead.





     Nadia drives on laughing as she lifts the two segments into her lap. As she heads down a straight road she connects them together and, with a flash of light they seal into one.





NADIA: Two to go.





     Blankenship Boarding House: It is the next day and we see the four friends sitting outside the house on a picnic bench. 





LONNIE: Well, what did you find out?





TOMMY: The Vanderdeken Stone was created by a group of warlocks centuries ago but one amongst them felt it was too powerful to exist. So they split it into four.





DEBRA: Nadia’s trying to reassemble it. She already has two pieces, how long until she completes it?





LONNIE: Who knows. She could be anywhere by now.





TOMMY: I don’t know, I got a feeling she’ll stick around here. After all, Haddonfield has lots of resources she could use and the people…





DEBRA: The people seem to ignore the darker aspects of life.





ADAM: Whether this stone has power or not is not the issue. What is, is the fact that we’ve hindered her. She may well come looking for revenge.





LONNIE: I’ll be waiting.





     We pan out on the group.. going further and further until we are looking over Haddonfield.





NADIA (VO): Not a bad start. I think I might like it here.





The Halloween Theme begins to play.





Fade to Black.
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