Halloween: The Series.

     Episode 5.02: The Age of Thorn
We open facing down into the earth, wet mud filling the screen, somewhere close by we hear heavy breathing and then footsteps. Getting louder. After a moment a foot steps down into the mud before moving on.

Moor land, Night: Hills rise and fall as far as we can see with pockets of vegetation dotted across the landscape, the sky is full of dark clouds threatening unleash a blizzard of rain and the ground is still sodden from the previous downpour.

Caption: “1994, Somewhere in England”.

A figure runs across the landscape dressed in a loose raincoat, clutching a parcel wrapped in blankets close to their chest. We hear a cry in the distance, the words not audible but the intent behind them clear. The running figure, a WOMEN of forty, looks back terrified before continuing fleeing into the night.

Hooves hit the dirt. We see three HORSEMEN riding across the moors, riding dark covered robes. The THORN symbol on their shoulders. They have seen the Women and are pursuing. With them a pack of about five hounds bark in excitement.

The women tries to run faster but she’s exhausted, she gets to a bank and half climbs and half rolls down it, staining herself in mud before continuing on. Moments later the pack of dogs leap down, barking and snarling.

As she runs her foot lands in a thick mud puddle and she tricks, falling to the ground covered in dirt. The dogs reach and surround her barking wildly as the horsemen rapidly approach. The women looks up from her kneeling position as rain begins to pour down, lightly at first but getting heavier. The three horsemen surround her.

The lead horseman, LORD NEIL TARANIS, a young man in his mid to late twenties looks down from beneath his Thorn robe at her, streaks of his blond hair sticking out from beneath and blowing in the wind.

TARANIS

The beast is trapped.

He reaches down from his horse and rips the package from her arms, as he lifts it he senses something wrong. He shakes it out to reveal nothing but a thick piece of wood wrapped up. He looks angrily at the women.

TARANIS

Where is it?!

WOMEN

You’re too late, this was just a diversion. It’s out of your reach now!

The dogs bark loudly around the women who tries her best to appear strong though is obviously terrified by the situation. Taranis glares down at her a moment before seemingly sensing something. He looks to his other riders then quickly turns his horse and rides off, the others and the pack of dogs following him, leaving the confused women staring after them.

Perhaps sensing something herself she turns and looks up the hillside she came from and gasps in shock.

As lightning crashes down a SHAPE is lit up against the black sky, silhouetted as it stands atop the hill. Tall, powerful, and clasping a butcher knife.

The rain pours harder, thunder roars and lightning crashes again as the Halloween theme begins to play and the figure begins to move forward.

WOMEN

It can’t be.

She starts scrambling up, but as she does she slips in the mud in her haste, falling face first into the thick dirt, the rain causing it to turn further in mush. She quickly gets to her meat again, pulling herself forward, rushing past a large bush, pushing aside the branches before again slipping in the mud. As she pushes herself up she turns to look back.

The Shape is upon her. She starts to screech out and kick but he’s not deterred.

WOMEN

No.. No!

She turns onto her front and tries to slip from him but he stands over her body, a leg either side of her torso and grabs the back of her head with his free hand. He shoves her face first into the thick, wet mud and holds her there as she struggles to be free, her face being buried further and further into the sludge. 

Lighting strikes again illuminating the pale white mask, the eyes just black sockets passively staring at the struggling women. He raises the butcher knife and with swift, constant motion plunges it down again and again into her back, blood pouring out and mingling with the blood and the crunch of pierced flesh heard over and over.

After a few moments The Shape stops, releasing her. Slowly he stands and looks down at his work. As the rain continues to pour he turns and walks away, vanishing into the darkness.

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 seasons two and three flash up. The cast characters are named as:

Paul Rudd as TOMMY DOYLE

Carrie-Anne Moss as DEBRA LOOMIS

Johnny Depp as LONNIE ELAMB

Rebecca Gayheart as HELEN JACOBS

with

Colin Baker as ADAM TRAVERS.
Blankenship House, Afternoon: Sun shines down on Haddonfield, the garden has recently been tidied and Mrs Blankenship is seen pruning back a small shrub. 

Tommy’s Room: A couple of boxes are sat on Tommy’s bed and we see Tommy shifting through his desk drawers, papers spread across his desk. The Michael Myers news paper clippings on his wall are reduced in number, the rest taken down and piled on the desk. We noticed he’s dressed rather smart, with a shirt and tie and his hair carefully combed back.

Lonnie and Debra walk in, his door unlocked, and we find them also dressed smartly, Debra with a particularly elegant dress on. Lonnie, upon seeing the chaos, stops and looks at Tommy in mock shock.

LONNIE

We tell you we’re on our way over and you try and leave town before we arrive? That’s really knocked my confidence man.

TOMMY

Sorry Lonnie, I figured you needed bringing down a peg or two.

LONNIE

I guess I could handle being slightly less superior.

DEBRA

So what is it you’re doing anyway, we’re meant to be at the restaurant in half an hour.

TOMMY

Just packing away a few things.

He picks up the pile of Myers clippings and dumps them in one of the boxes on the bed. He picks up numerous other bits and does the same before looking at the blank spot on his wall and then at the remaining cuttings.

TOMMY

I guess I could finish later.

DEBRA

It’s the fact you started that impresses me.

Tommy looks over and makes eye contact with Debra and a warm smile crosses his lips. She returns the smile.

TOMMY

Let’s get going shall we?

LONNIE

Great I’m starving. I haven’t eaten a decent meal in ages.

DEBRA

That’ll teach you for doing your own cooking.

LONNIE

You seemed to like it when we were going out.

DEBRA

Not really, but I thought if I didn’t compliment you I’d never get you in the sack.

LONNIE

You have learnt well my young apprentice.

Tommy locks up the door behind them as they leave and we focus over on his box of discarded Myers cuttings.

Blankenship House, Exterior: As Tommy, Lonnie and Debra exit the house we find Rose parked outside and she, her family and Adam waiting whilst talking to Blankenship. Rose is wearing a long dress and Adam in a very smart tux; Garry is also in a suit whilst Helen wears a short but smart skirt and jacket. They turn to see the others come out. 

ADAM

Debra, you look fantastic.

DEBRA

Thanks Adam.

LONNIE

I like the double-oh look, makes you look kind of like an ageing spy dreaming of the days he could bed any girl just by looking at her. Kind of like me now, really.

ADAM

I’m sure there was a compliment in there somewhere Lonnie.

LONNIE

Yeah, but you have to dig deep to find it.

Helen smiles at Tommy and goes and gives him a hug before straightening out his tie.

HELEN

Wow, you’ve really made an effort Tommy.

TOMMY

I figured it’s a special occasion and all.

GARRY

I thought it was just dinner?

TOMMY

It’s the people that makes it special Garry. 

GARRY

Ah man, you feeling alright? If you’re going to talk in cliché I think you should go back to being miserable!

HELEN

Garry!

She gives him a mock punch on his arm for which he pretends to look agonised.

ADAM

Come on everyone, we should get going.

They head to their vehicles as we cut to:

Restaurant, Evening: It’s a couple of hours later and it’s starting to get dark outside but the beautifully posh restaurant is well lit with atmospheric lighting and we find everyone sat around a large table eating their various meals.

Adam sits at the tables head, Rose sat to one side of him and Garry the other. Rose sits next to her brother with Tommy opposite her. Next to Tommy is Debra who is, finally, opposite Debra; the table is alive with conversation and smiles no doubt aided by the bottles of wine on display.

Lonnie, ever his lively self, is telling tells to everyone, mainly directed towards Helen.

LONNIE

So what does Doyle do? He throws the water bomb right back at me. Only I get out the way and it flies through the classroom window and pelts Mrs Dunkirk right on the back of the head.

HELEN

Lonnie do any of these stories not end with you either embarrassing Tommy or getting him into trouble?

LONNIE

Of course not, where would the comedy be otherwise?

HELEN

Tommy, how do you stand this guy?

TOMMY

I don’t but I pretend in order to keep him off guard. One of these days he’s going to wake up butt naked tied to the goal post of Haddonfield High. I’ve got it all planned.

LONNIE

Man, first Debra and now you. I think I taught you guys too well.

ADAM

I second that.

LONNIE

You’re just jealous cause you don’t have my amazing ability to bounce back against any remark.

ROSE

Lonnie, for all your bluster, I must say how surprised and impressed I am to see how you’ve grown. Only a couple of years ago I would never have believed the infamous Lonnie Elamb would ever volunteer for tutoring.

LONNIE

Thanks. And can I add, what a great job you’ve done on Adam. He’s slightly less stuffy and that creepy old man smell is barely noticeable these days. 

ROSE

That would be the after-shave I bought him.

ADAM

I hardly think this is fair. Two against one isn’t odds I care to face.

There’s laughter around the table and Garry grins at Adam. Tommy his seen to pick up a napkin and dab it at his eye a moment which Debra notices.

GARRY

Don’t worry Adam, I got your back.

DEBRA

Tommy, you alright?

TOMMY

Yeah. Yeah, I am. I actually am. Just had something in my eye.

Debra nods and turns back to the conversation as we Tommy looks around at the smiling, happy people he’s with, the people he knows. He smiles. He’s happy.

Haddonfield Park: As it grows darker and the sun sets over Haddonfield we find JOSH JAMISON and JOE THOMAS taking an evening stroll, chatting away to each other.

JOSH

You know Joe, me and Sue were together a long time and you don’t just get over someone like that. However much I might try to kid myself.

JOE

But you do like Helen, you can’t deny it.

JOSH

Of course I like her, she’s a great girl, she’s funny and intelligent and attractive…

JOE

… and slightly crazy too. Yeah, we both know all that, so quit whining, grow some fucking balls and ask her out already. 

JOSH

Jesus, what’s up your ass tonight?

JOE

Oh come on Josh, Helen likes you, you like her but neither of you seem to realise how much. It’s getting to the point I may have to handcuff you together.

JOSH

You have handcuffs?

JOE

What, and you’re shocked and surprised?

JOSH

Kind of turned on actually.

JOE

You wish.

JOSH

(satirically)

Hah, all your kind needs is a decent strong man to show you how to be a real women!

He laughs and moves away as Joe goes to give him a playful punch to the arm.

JOE

I could probably show you how to be a real man. You could start by asking Helen on a date.

As they walk they suddenly both stop and stare in shock at something off screen.

JOE

Holy crap.

JOSH

I don’t believe it.

Stood by a partially damaged brick wall, wearing worn overalls, are Richie and Keith. Using cement and new bricks they’re repairing the wall, a powerful light helping illuminate their work. Josh and Joe head over.

JOE

Hey Tweedle Dee, Tweedle Dum, what you up to?

Richie and Keith both stop work and turn to them.

KEITH

What does it look like, we’re working.

RICHIE

Yeah, working.

JOSH

You got to be kidding me.

KEITH

No seriously. We got bored sitting around all day, Haddonfield just ain’t as fun no more. So we got jobs, we’re doing building and repair work for the mayor.

RICHIE

Yeah for Mayor Hodges.

JOE

That’d be the only mayor we have Richie.

RICHIE

Oh, right. Course.

KEITH

Anyway, we gotta get this done so we can’t chat. Man, you’d be surprised how much we get paid for this, it’s awesome.

RICHIE

Awesome.

JOE

Yeah, well, good luck with it.

Joe and Josh head on in silence for a few moments. Once some distance away Joe gives a bemused glance at a terrified looking Josh.

JOSH

Now that was just weird.

JOE

Tell me about it.

JOSH

Richie and Keith now do more for society than me. What’s happening to this place?

Joe laughs as they head onwards, continuing their talk.

Haddonfield Bus Station: A large coach pulls in off the streets and into an vacant space where it stops. The doors slide open and a number of people begin to disembark, amongst them someone we take particular notice of, COLM SADBRE. He arrives wearing inconspicuous clothing, he has medium length, reddish hair that ends in curls and carries over his shoulder a large bag that obviously contains something heavy.

He walks a few steps, looking around and taking in his surroundings. He then looks over and sees a young BOY sat leant against the wall, smoking a cigarette, obviously trying to be discreet about it. Colm goes over to the boy.

COLM

I was wondering if you could help me, I just arrived in town and I need to find someone.

BOY

Who you after?

COLM

Do you know Tommy Doyle?

BOY

You looking for that freak for?

COLM

You know him then?

BOY

Yeah, I know where he’s at. 

COLM

Good, if you can show me where to find him I can make it worth your while. 

He flashes a few dollars at the boy whose eyes light up at the sight of it.

Blankenship House, Night: Darkness has now fallen but light shines out from the Blankenship house living room and we hear laughter merriment and general celebration. 

Blankenship House, Living Room: Adam and Rose are sat on the sofa, laughing at some joke as Garry sits on the arm of the seat. Lonnie is sat on another seat with Debra sat on the floor next to him, Helen and Tommy also sit by the fire. Bottles of wine lie about the room both full, empty and in between. Lonnie throws a crumpled up serviette at Helen.

LONNIE

Heads up!

HELEN

Hey!

She laughs and throws it back. Adam finishes his glass of wine and grins.

ADAM

I do believe I’ve had far too much wine.

ROSE

The communion wine is too much for you Adam, you’re as light weight as they come.

ADAM

Rose, I’m aghast to hear such words from your lips!

ROSE

Would you rather my lips were sealed?

ADAM

I…

He pauses as they stare at each other. Garry and Helen look at them oddly for a few moments when the spell is broken as Mrs Blankenship enters the room. Lonnie holds his glass up to commemorate her entrance.

LONNIE

Mrs B, welcome!

BLANKENSHIP

Just came to see if you’re all alright dears.

TOMMY

We’re fine Mrs Blankenship, thanks for allowing everyone to come back here for a while.

BLANKENSHIP

That’s quite alright.

Adam stands and stretches and Rose follows suite.

ADAM

That said, it’s been a long night and we really should be heading home now.

LONNIE

What’s the matter Travers, can’t handle the pace?

ADAM

Believe me Lonnie, I could drink you under the table given half the chance.

ROSE

That’s a lie and you know it.

ADAM

Whose side are you on anyway?

Rose laughs as she puts on her coat. Adam offers his arm, which she takes. Garry and Helen gather there things and say their goodbyes. Helen gives Tommy a big hug and smiles broadly at him.

HELEN

It’s been great to see you like this tonight. Sleep well.

TOMMY

Take care Helen.

Adam, Rose, Helen and Garry all leave the front door, Adam pausing to address Blankenship before he leaves.

ADAM

Thanks again, you have been most gracious.

BLANKENSHIP

That’s alright Mr Travers.

They leave and close the door and Mrs Blankenship starts climbing the stairs.

BLANKENSHIP

I’m off to bed now dears, don’t worry about making any noise, I’ll be fine.

LONNIE

(quietly)

Too right.

She fails to hear him, of course and disappears through a door at the top of the stairs. Debra finishes up her wine and looks back at the mess in the Living Room.

DEBRA

Think we should tidy that up?

LONNIE

Who says we’re done? We got plenty of that wine left, I say we play strip poker!

DEBRA

You would.

TOMMY

I think we’ll veto that idea right now.

LONNIE

Scared I might show you up?

TOMMY

Scared I might throw up.

LONNIE

Harsh words from Doyle! Come on Tommy, nothing to be ashamed of, it’s not your fault you’re scrawny.

Suddenly someone bangs on the front door hard causing everyone to stop and look.

LONNIE

What have they forgotten…

He swings the door open and suddenly and without warning Colm rushes in and, spotting Tommy, goes and addresses him much to everyone’s surprise. 

COLM

Tommy? Tommy Doyle right?

TOMMY

I’m Tommy. 

LONNIE

But who the hell are you?

COLM

(still addressing Tommy) 

My names Colm. I have a message from Clark… from your father.

Unknown Office: A phone starts ringing as it sits on the desk in a tidy and fairly big office, the windows have blinds pulled down and we get no sense of where this place is. Into frame steps a figure who picks up the phone... we recognise them.

WILLOW

Willow Cochran.

Black Temple: A dark, gothic-styled room is seen, a large shrine on one wall to THORN where the symbol is engraved and also formed from burning candles. The room is bathed in darkness beyond the flickering candle light and we get the sense of cultists moving back and forth. The MAN IN BLACK is scene holding a large mobile phone to his shrouded face.

MIB

Willow, there has been a complication. The Book of Ages has been stolen.

For the rest of the scene we cut between the two locations as they talk. Willow is visibly shocked and also extremely worried by this.

WILLOW

How did this happen?

MIB

We don’t yet know but we believe it is being taken to Haddonfield. I am currently in Ireland, I need you to recover the book.

WILLOW

It’s been taken to Tommy Doyle? You don’t think…

MIB

We don’t know yet, we are investigating. We do know it was in the possession of Colm Sadbre. The Book of Ages must be recovered and it must be recovered discreetly. Our presence in Haddonfield mustn’t be felt, things are too delicate at the moment. 

WILLOW

The stars are in alignment? 

MIB

The time is approaching. Carry out your task.

The Man in Black hangs up. Willow puts his phone down and walks over to a cupboard, he swings it open to reveal his own personal Man in Black garb.

WILLOW

Haddonfield, here we come.

Blankenship House, Living Room: Tommy and Debra are sat back in the sofa looking much more serious, Colm is in the other chair. Lonnie comes in with a tray of coffee and places it down, handing out cups to everyone.

LONNIE

Extra strong, have us thinking straight in no time. 

DEBRA

Thanks Lonnie.

Tommy takes his coffee and sips it before addressing Colm who smiles in thanks for his own hot drink.

TOMMY

So how do you know my father?

COLM

Easy.

He rolls up his sleeve to reveal the thorn symbol tattooed there. Tommy simply nods, obviously expecting this.

COLM

There’s a growing number of us who want out, who have lost faith in the cult once we discovered want Thorn truly is. Not many, but some.

TOMMY

Why risk coming here then? Just to deliver a message?

COLM

Clark wanted me to tell you he still cares for you, still loves you but there’s more than that. He wanted me to give you something.

LONNIE

He sent you all this way and risked exposing you to give his kid a belated birthday gift? That guy must have some major guilt.

DEBRA

Lonnie, hardly the time and place.

LONNIE

I can’t help it if I’m funny twenty-four / seven.

Tommy gives him a glance to silence him and turns back to Colm.

TOMMY

What did he want you to give me?

Colm lifts his bag up and starts to unbuckle it. He flips it open and lifts out a large, leather-bound book held shut with metal straps. It’s cover is a dulled red, like clotted blood and it’s pages are yellow with age.

LONNIE

What’s he getting you for Christmas, a lump of coal?

Colm passes it to Tommy who takes it and looks at the over where a number of ruins are inscribed, including, of course, the Thorn. 

COLM

It’s called The Book of Ages and it’s one of Thorns most powerful and secret relics. People have died to get it here.

LONNIE

(dryly)

Whatever happened to over night loans.

Colm passes over a heavy key to Tommy who uses it to start to undo the straps.

TOMMY

But why did he want me to have it?

He un-straps the book and opens it and an actual breeze of raw power blows out, ruffling Tommy’s hair like a gust of wind. He looks at the pages, written in a very old style of the Celtic language.

COLM

Tommy, there are dark times ahead but also a chance for you to end all of this.

DEBRA

What do you mean, end it?

COLM

Destroy Thorn, take away there power and set everyone free from it’s grasp. Including your father Tommy.

The three are obviously surprised to hear this but also very interested, suddenly there’s a trace of hope amongst them for success.

TOMMY

How?

COLM

The Book of Ages contains ancient prophecies and writings relating to Celtic mythology as well as numerous pagan religions. It describes the truth of Thorn, how the rune was corrupted by a demon of pure and total evil. The thorn cult may claim to want a balanced world but the truth is the rune is corrupted, the cult exists ultimately for destruction and power.

TOMMY

We already know some of this.

COLM

What you won’t be aware of is that every five hundred years there is an equinox, a time when the Thorn appears reversed in the sky.

DEBRA

Reversed?

COLM

When reversed the Thorn can be purified, the equinox is a time of change and the cult must perform a ritual to secure the power of the demon.

TOMMY

Are you saying if we can stop this ritual we can purify Thorn, destroy the cult?

COLM

If only it were that easy. Stopping the ritual would only prevent them from making Thorns power un-opposable, even without it the demon may still be strong enough. But the Book of Ages also suggests the same ritual could be used to counter the dark side of Thorn and allow it to be destroyed.

TOMMY

How do we do this ritual?

COLM

The Book of Ages contains the details but it needs translating, I can show the particular passage but I can’t read it. What I do know is that the ritual will only work with the application of raw mystical energy contained within artefacts. 

LONNIE

Before this conversation goes totally Dungeons & Dragons could someone put this in, you know, normal language?

COLM

Look, Thorn are after objects with huge amounts of energy. They need them for the ritual and you need them to do the counter-ritual. If you want to stop Thorn you need to get them before they do. They could be anywhere in the world. Anywhere.

Tommy sits and thinks before closing the book.

TOMMY

The book lists them?

COLM

It contains suggests, clues, hints but you need to work to translate it.

TOMMY

Thorn will want it back if it’s this important and they’ll come here for it. 

DEBRA

What do you think we should do Tommy?

TOMMY

We can’t do anything now, it’s late and we’re all exhausted. We wait until morning and we find somewhere to hide the book from Thorn. Colm, do you have anywhere to stay?

COLM

I’m afraid not, I spent all the money I had just getting here.

LONNIE

I can put him up for the night.

TOMMY

No, I think we should all stay here, safety in numbers, until we decide what to do next. We have to prevent Thorn from getting the book back.

Jacobs House: Helen is seen walking through the landing in her pyjamas, she opens the door to her room and calls out to the house.

HELEN

Night!

GARRY (VO)

Night Helen!

Helen goes into her room, shutting her door behind her. Her room has been some what redecorated and is also considerably messier than it used to be. The bed lies against the far wall, the window right next to it, a book shelf sits in one wall covered in all sorts and a number of posters cover the rest of the walls featuring various bands, film stars and the odd Japanese anime character. The colour scheme is a rather naturalistic mixture of blue and green with white furnishings.

Helen switches the light off, goes over and climbs into bed, then picking up a cuddly purple cat from the side and holding it tight as she sits up, wrapping the covers around her. She stares out the window next to her bed as a wind blows up outside.

We see the leaves rustling in the trees, each one moving in its own unique way. She looks at the clouds in the sky, moving across the expanse, patterns forming and shifting as they do. A small squirrel rushes up a tree and across the branches pausing and seemingly staring back at Helen before disappearing into the darkness. Finally the clouds part enough to allow the nearly full moon to shine down, Helens eyes widening as she looks up at it. 

As she sits there staring suddenly she snaps around, looking across her room, at the dark it is now bathed in. She then looks back outside, concentration and worry on her face as if touched by some distance force.

HELEN

(whispering)

Something’s coming…

Jacobs House, Living Room: The lights are dimmed and the curtains drawn, a small but warming fire burns away in the grill. Rose and Adam are sat next to each other on the small but comforting sofa, each holding a hot drink. Adam picks up a photo of Helen and Garry from a small side table and looks at it.

ADAM

They certainly both take after you, Garry reminds me somewhat of your father actually.

ROSE

You think so?

She looks closer at the photo and smiles.

ROSE

You know, I don’t think I’ve ever noticed it before but you’re right. He does remind me of him.

Adam puts down the photograph and takes a sip of his tea before placing the mug down on the table, an action that Rose echoes. 

ADAM

It’s so strange isn’t it, how we came to meet again like this after all those years. How everything has come together the way it has.

ROSE

I know what you mean. I never imagined my life would turn out this way. I look back over the years and I try and work out how my life changed so much, how I ended up with Wayne. I look back at the dreams I had as a child and I remember what I aspired too and I feel… I feel loss.

Adam places his hand over hers, giving her a comforting squeeze.

ROSE

Yet I look at Helen and I look at Garry and I don’t regret. I know they deserved better, I failed them in many ways but, at the end of it all, I have them. And we’re a family. And we’re free. I’m free.

ADAM

You have your independence Rose. Your children love you as much as you love them.

ROSE

And yet soon they’ll be moving out soon, finding their own ways in the world. Losing dreams, failing ambitions whilst achieving goals and finding new dreams.

ADAM

Which leaves you.

ROSE

Which leaves me. What does it leave me with?

ADAM

The whole entire future.

Adam and Rose slowly lean into each other and delicately and gently kiss as we slowly fade away to black.

Unknown Corridor: We suddenly cut to a long, brightly lit corridor as Willow strolls rapidly down in, dressed in his black outfit, followed by a group of four or five THORN CULTISTS. KAREN STAPLES appears at his side, keeping pace with him.

KAREN

What’s the emergency, sir?

WILLOW

You know of the Book of Ages?

KAREN

Only as rumour, as whisper.

WILLOW

It’s real. And it’s been stolen. And we believe it’s been taken to Haddonfield by a traitor to the cult.

KAREN

You think Tommy Doyle has it?

WILLOW

Oh I know he does, I can sense it. 

KAREN

If it’s so important why hasn’t Michael…

WILLOW

…Michael is currently in Ireland. When we discovered the equinox was approaching, the Council needed the presence of the centre of Thorns power.

They reach the end and all crowd into a fairly small elevator, Willow stood at the front as the doors start to slide shut.

WILLOW

We will arrive in Haddonfield tomorrow afternoon, take back the Book of Ages and recover the traitor. No failures. 

The doors finish closing.

Blankenship House, Tommy’s Room: Tommy is led out on his bed whilst, under the cover of one unzipped sleeping bag, Debra and Lonnie lie next to each other on the floor looking rather cosy. Colm is awake, sat against the wall next to the bed, he seems somewhat nervous. Tommy rolls over to face him and we realise he’s awake, he speaks quietly so as not to wake the others.

TOMMY

Do you know my father well?

COLM

Pardon?

TOMMY

I could tell you weren’t asleep, thought I’d ask. Do you know my father well?

COLM

I’ve worked for him a couple of years now. He first initiated me into the next level. 

TOMMY

Next level?

COLM

Of the cult. I used to work in lower management at a law firm in London. This guy, Jack, he joined a year after me but was promoted over my head. I tried to find out why and discovered he’d done some favours for some people and those people were Thorn.

TOMMY

A law firm?

COLM

He’d helped with a case against a Thorn member, got them off the hook. Back then I was ambitious, I saw a chance for promotion and got involved.

TOMMY

What did you know of them?

COLM

Nothing. At first. Over time I learnt more, realised it was some kind of old religious order. I joined the cult, got the mark and the perks along with it. Still, as far as I knew all they were doing was looking after their own.

TOMMY

You found out the truth?

COLM

Seems some of the higher ups thought I would handle the truth well, they thought I was greedy enough. Perhaps they were right. But they had Clark indoctrinate me, only he took a risk, he showed me the whole truth. Everything. He said he thought I was better than them and I guess he was right. I signed up, sure, but with the intent of helping Clark fight against them from the inside.

TOMMY

So he’s a good man?

COLM

Believe me Tommy he is. He saved me. Had he not opened my eyes then I think I’d have been drawn in further, each step leading to greater loyalty and loss of conscience. 

Tommy is silent, seemingly thinking this over and Colm merely gives a small nod to Tommy before closing his eyes in an attempt to gain some sleep as we fade to black.

The sun rises over Haddonfield signalling the start of a new day.

Elamb Residence, Living Room: We see Josh coming out of the kitchen finishing off a slice of toast as he goes and grabs his jacket from off the back of the sofa. He eats the last of the toast and pulls on the coat before heading out the front door.

Elamb Residence, Exterior: As he shuts the door he notices someone lurking across the street looking at the house. He watches them a second  and then quickly walks across towards them, we see it is GREG BRADFORD. Greg starts to walk off.

JOSH

Hey!

Greg stops and turns, facing Josh as he approaches. Greg looks somewhat fed up.

GREG

Yes?

JOSH

What are doing lurking around here?

GREG

I’m taking a walk.

JOSH

And on that walk you figured it would be good to take a break at stare at Lonnie’s house for a while. Admiring the cement?

GREG

I was wondering if anyone was in.

JOSH

Planning a burglary are you?

GREG

Yeah, as if you’d own anything I’d need or want. Do you know where Lonnie is then?

JOSH

Why do you want to know?

GREG

That’s between me and him.

JOSH

In which case I don’t.

GREG

Then I’m going.

Greg turns and heads off as Josh looks on at him, partially confused and partially irritated and definitely in contempt!

Jacobs Residence, Helen’s Room: Helen slowly wakes up from being wrapped up in her quilt, the purple cat nestled in her arms. She leans over and looks at the clock on the side and, upon seeing the time, throws back her covers and sits up. With a yawn she gets out of bed.

Jacobs Residence, Hallway: Helen walks out into the hallway now fully dressed in some loose trousers and a baggy shirt, hardly smart but rather comfortable. She heads down the stairs and into the living room.

Living Room: Helen walks and looks over to the sofa where Adam and Rose sleep. Rose is led into Adam, her head rested on his shoulders whilst his head rests back on hers, their arms wrapped around each other. Helen stands there looking at them, something in Roses dreams causes her to stir slightly, nuzzling her head against Adam before being still again. Helen smiles before walking through into the kitchen.

Kitchen: Helen walks in to find Garry stood at the cooker, about to start frying a couple of eggs. He turns as she comes in and smiles.

GARRY

Morning.

HELEN

Morning Garry.

Garry breaks the eggs and they start to sizzle and Helen goes and pours herself some juice as she sits at the table.

GARRY

Eggs?

HELEN

Sure. I don’t think mom will be making breakfast this morning somehow.

GARRY

They did look very comfortable.

HELEN

I’m just glad she took things rather well about your more animalistic side.

GARRY

It explained all the hair she found a while back, before I got the formula.

HELEN

Didn’t she think you’d brought a dog home?

GARRY

I tried to blame Wolf but, as she pointed out, he’s the wrong colour. Speaking of which, whose looking after him anyway?

HELEN

I think Adam got one of his ‘neighbours’ to look after him, he’s parked around with all the trailers. How are the eggs going?

Garry looks down at the eggs and realises they’re starting to burn at the edges. He quickly takes them off the heat before taking them over to dish up.

GARRY

Done!

HELEN

A culinary masterpiece.

GARRY

You’re hardly the best cook around.

HELEN

I guess neither of us inherited our mom’s skills in that area. She’s seeing a lot of Adam isn’t she?

Garry is obviously caught off guard by the sudden change of topic and takes a few moments before he’s able to reply. 

GARRY

I guess she is. She seems really happy these days. She hardly ever cries anymore.

HELEN

I’ve never heard her cry like she used to since Wayne died. I think Adam’s helped her a lot, you think they’d consider moving in together?

GARRY

I… I dunno. Maybe.

HELEN

Yeah, maybe.

Garry continues to eat in silence as Helen glances over towards the door leading to the Living Room as we cut away.

Blankenship House, Living Room: Colm is stood around looking nervous as Tommy packs the Book of Ages into his own bag whilst the others put their shoes on.

COLM

So what exactly do you intend to do with the book?

TOMMY

I’m not certain at the moment but I think we should take it to Moon Lake, see if we can’t find a suitable place to hide it up there. But first I want to fill in Adam and the others.

LONNIE

Explain to me why we don’t just call them?

TOMMY

Thorn have had time to get organised, I’m sure our line is probably secure but I can’t take the risk. If he isn’t still at the Jacobs house then at least we can sue their phone.

COLM

Are you sure Moon Lake will be safe place?

TOMMY

It’s the best I can think of at the moment. Besides there’s something up there I want to look into anyway.

The others all give Tommy a quizzical look but he gets up and starts to head to the door when Mrs Blankenship appears in the doorway.

BLANKENSHIP

Hello deary. Off somewhere already?

TOMMY

A few errands Mrs Blankenship, I’ll get you your rent this afternoon.

BLANKENSHIP

That’s alright dear.

She stands aside and Tommy goes and swings open the front door, the others getting up and starting to follow. Mrs Blankenship stares at Colm intently as he passes.

TOMMY

Come on guys, let’s get going.

They leaves the house, the door clicking shut behind them.

Jacobs Residence, Living Room: Adam slowly opens his eyes and straightens up as he wakes. At first he realises Rose isn’t sat by him but moments later he registers the mug of hot tea held out to him.

ROSE

English Breakfast. Your favourite.

Adam takes the cup as Rose sits down next him and smiles.

ADAM

Thank you.

He sips it and savours the taste.

ADAM

Divine.

ROSE

(humorously)

Glad you approve.

Adam puts the cup down and smiles at Rose. They sit still for a while.

ADAM

Where are Garry and Helen?

ROSE

Helen’s just doing some washing and Garry’s gone out to work on a college project I believe. He seems very dedicated to his work.

ADAM

Rose… About last night…

ROSE

(slightly worried)

Adam, don’t, I…

Adam leans in and softly kisses her on a the lips. Rose kisses him back before they break away from each other and smile. Gently their free hands lock together.

ADAM

I think the time was right. I think the time is right. I think we should be together.

ROSE

We are together.

There’s a knocking at the door and Rose turns and looks at it. With a look of apology to Adam she gets up and goes over to answer. She opens the door to reveal Tommy and the others.

ROSE

Oh, hello… this is a surprise.

TOMMY

Sorry to bother you at this time but it is important. Is Adam here?

ROSE

Yes, yes, of course. Come in.

TOMMY

Thank you.

Tommy and the others enter as Rose walks back in and sits down next to Adam who finishes up his tea. 

ADAM

Afternoon everyone, excuse me if I don’t look my best, I’ve had rather little time to change.

He notices Colm standing to the side.

ADAM

I don’t believe I’ve had the pleasure.

DEBRA

This is Colm, Colm this is Adam. He’s a friend of Clarks. 

Adam nods, his expression becoming grimmer.

ADAM

Business call then.

Helen appears down the stairs, obviously having heard the noise of everyone entering.

HELEN

What’s going on?

Jacobs Residence, Later: Obviously some time is past as we re-join everyone and Tommy and Colm have done explaining the situation. Rose is sat close to Adam who has an comforting arm around her.

ROSE

That’s a very fantastic story.

COLM

Every word of it is true.

ROSE

I don’t know how you all deal with this.

ADAM

It’s what we have to do Rose. We have to try and make the world a better place. God put us together for this task.

ROSE

I understand Adam, it’s just so difficult to adjust to. But I do understand, believe that.

ADAM

I do believe.

Tommy cuts in at this point.

TOMMY

At any rate, we need to get the Book of Ages out of here and we’ve wasted enough time as it is. 

LONNIE

Right, lets mosey! 

The group all stand to go, including Helen. Rose looks at her disapprovingly.

HELEN

Mom, don’t look at me like that. I have to help. I’ve helped before and my gift means I could be of use. It’s the reason I have it.

ROSE

I know Helen. I just worry. Please, take care.

Colm looks over and approaches Rose.

COLM

I know I have no real right to speak and I don’t really know any of you here but let me say from what I have heard from Clark all of them have made an impression. Your daughter has been very brave and has helped save many people. Her gift has made a difference, you should be proud of her.

ROSE

(quietly)

Thank you.

Colm moves away and Adam gives Rose a parting kiss as they all head out.

The screech of tyres sound loudly as we cut to two vehicles travelling rapidly along the road. Tommy drives his Jeep ahead with Colm and Helen with him whilst Debra drives Lonnie and Adam.

Haddonfield Streets, Warehouse District: The two vehicles are taking the quickest route out through town, through the largely abandoned remains of Haddonfields damaged economy. That said, there are signs of developments and a few construction crews around, a part of Mayor Hodges redevelopment schemes in action. 

Tommy’s Jeep: Colm sits staring out the window in concern as Helen sits up front between them, Tommy’s bag on her lap. She looks at Colm.

HELEN

Did you know Wayne?

COLM

Pardon?

HELEN

Wayne Jacobs, my father. He was part of the cult.

COLM

No, I’m afraid not.

He seems to think a moment, musing on this own words then turns to Helen.

COLM

I might have heard of him. He was considered brutish and disposable.

HELEN

Sounds about right. He was a monster.

COLM

There’s a lot of monsters in this world. A lot of darkness that can’t be driven back.

HELEN

You try to stop it though.

COLM

We can never stop fighting, it’s all we have. It’s all you have Helen. 

As Helen stares at him the world seems to blur as Colm’s next words come out distorted and deeply spoken.

COLM

Your destiny is in the Thorn. He will show you the way.

Helen blinks and shakes her head and sees Colm looking at her in concern.

COLM

What’s wrong?

HELEN

What did you just say?

COLM

It’s all you have?

HELEN

After that.

COLM

Nothing.

TOMMY

Are you alright Helen?

HELEN

I’m fine. I guess.

Warehouse District: The two vehicle drive past a turning, as Debra passes the screeching of tyres can be heard again. Moments later a BLACK VAN comes flying around the corner, gaining on her rapidly.

Debra’s Car: Debra notices as does Lonnie, they both recognise the vehicles design. (Note: from now on action will change from exteriors and interiors without explicit labelling). 

DEBRA

Oh God.

LONNIE

Crap, looks like we have company.

Lonnie reaches into his coat and pulls out his gun. He drops it as the car is suddenly smashed into by the Thorn Van. We see Karen Staples behind the wheel. She grins as she rams them again.

Debra loses control and has to slam on the breaks to stop them crashing into the wall of a nearby building as the Thorn vehicle goes on. 

Up front Helen looks back at the commotion.

HELEN

Tommy!

TOMMY

I see it!

COLM

It’s Thorn! They’re after the book!

TOMMY

They’re not going to get it.

Tommy speeds up, skidding around a corner as bets he can as the Thorn Van just manages to do the same.

Inside Willow leans in from the back and looks forward at Tommy’s Jeep.

WILLOW

I want them off the road Karen.

KAREN

You’ve got it.

She steps on the pedal and they speed up even more, their van surprisingly fast and catching up on the others rapidly.

In his car Colm reaches into his jacket and produces an old-style hand gun which he pulls the top back on in order to ready it to fire.

HELEN

You think you can stop them with that thing?

COLM

I have to try.

He leans out and takes a shot, hitting the bonnet only, leaving a scratch in the paint work. Willows angry.

WILLOW

They’re shooting at us? I want them stopped now!

Karen looks determined and really steps on it. In moments they slam into the back of the Jeep. It’s enough to throw Tommy’s control off, the wheel flying out his hands.

Haddonfield Outskirts: The Jeep had reached the edge of the warehouse district and skids towards an embankment. Lucky it isn’t too steep but it still goes down it, , throwing everyone around inside. It skids around, Tommy desperately hitting the break. The Jeep slams sideways into two trees and comes to a halt.

Tommy looks around, panicked.

TOMMY

Everyone alright?

The others nod and they quickly start to clamber out, Helen still with the bag. The embankment is by the roadside near a small park area. A few large flats sit around the area, the poorer homes of the town.

TOMMY

Head there, down the backs of the apartments.

The others nod and head off as the Black Van stops at the top of the embankment. Thorn cultists run out, Willow and Karen standing by the van as the others move out.

WILLOW

Find them, get the Book of Ages. No lethal force unless necessary, we don’t need to advertise our presence hear more than we already have.

As they go he turns to Karen, passing her a gun.

WILLOW

Stay with the van, if you see the others you know what to do.

KAREN

Yes sir.

Willow heads around the back of the van.

Pathways: The backs of the small housing blocks have unkempt gardens, two gardens face each other with the ‘alley’ running between where we find the three running down. As they go suddenly a bullet shoots past them.

TOMMY

Shit! Down!

All three dive off the path into the overgrown, small gardens of the flats. They hide into the vegetation as the Thorn cultists approach. There’s just two of them, one holding a gun. 

CULTIST #1

Did you see where they went?

No sooner has he spoken than Tommy is upon him, knocking the gun from his hand. Cultist #2 goes to help when Helen jumps on his back, knocking him down. Cultist #1 manages to parry  a blow from Tommy and kicks him back and goes for the gun. He grabs it and aims at Tommy when suddenly his brains splatter from his head. Colm holds a gun straight out.

TOMMY

Thanks.

COLM

You’re welcome.

Helen hits Cultist #2 around the head with a bit of wood, knocking him out. They hear a cry of some more cultists.

TOMMY

Run!

They head off but as they do, we realise Helen has left the bag in the undergrowth.

Warehouse District: Debra stands by her car, the bonnet open and smoke pouring from the engine. She turns to Lonnie and Adam.

DEBRA

It should be fixable but it might take a while.

LONNIE

Ok, you two stay here, I’m going after the others.

He cocks his gun and runs off down the street.

Pathways: As Tommy, Helen and Colm turn a corner and start to run down an alley between two blocks of building Helen suddenly stops.

HELEN

Shit! I lost the book!

COLM

(shocked / angry)

What?!

HELEN

In the scuffle, I just panicked. I’ll go back for it!

She runs back off quickly.

TOMMY

Helen, wait!

He sighs and looks at Colm.

TOMMY

Wait here!

Colm nods as Tommy runs off after Helen. He then takes his gun out and checks its loaded before leaning back against the stone wall.

Helen runs back down the back of the buildings and stops when she realises she can see a couple of Thorn cultists looking through the undergrowth. The one she knocked out is picking himself up. Tommy catches up with her and quickly drags her into the undergrowth just as a cultist looks there way.

TOMMY

(hissing)

Quiet!

Alleyway: Colm leans against the wall, tensed up. He thinks he hears a sound at the end ahead of him and slowly creeps forward, gun at the ready. He hears a clinking noise. He steps forward again.

COLM

Whose there?

A figure steps ahead, dressed in black and Colm fires. The bullet hits Willow in the chest but he stands, laughing, the clinking sound having come from the spurs of his boots.

WILLOW

Bullet proof vest Colm. I’m afraid you’re out of luck.

Willow is obviously concealing something in his coat. Colm lowers his weapon, as if realising the futility. 

COLM

So it comes to this?

WILLOW

You really believed you could stop Thorn?

COLM

I believe I still can. I believe what I’ve started today can lead to your total destruction.

WILLOW

I’ll tell you what I believe Colm. I believe Thorn is forever, I believe there are forces at work here greater than all of us. And I believe you have failed.

COLM

Believe what you like. Nothing lasts forever and the day will come when you realise this.

WILLOW

If that is so, you will not be around to see that day.

COLM

It’s a small price to pay. 

Willow lifts his arm to reveal a silenced pistol and shoots Colm in the chest three times and then the head before the man even has a chance to fall the ground. He walks over to the fallen Colm and shoots twice more before turning away. Two cultists enter the alley way and approach him.

CULTIST #2

We have the book, sir.

WILLOW

Excellent. Bring the traitors body, we’re leaving.

CULTIST #2

Yes, sir.

The two thorn Cultists go and grab Colm from either end and lift him up and follow Willow as he strides away.

Black Van: We see Lonnie approaching the area, from a distance he watches as the other Thorn members load the body of Cultist #1 into the truck and as Karen is given the Book of Ages. He seems tempted to attack but then sees Willow and the others approaching in the distance, including the body of Colm. He realises the odds are utterly against him and subtly sneaks away. 

Haddonfield Streets: Lonnie is heading along when he spots Tommy and Helen appear out of a side-alley. He runs over to join them.

LONNIE

You guys alright?

TOMMY

Yeah, did you see what happened?

LONNIE

They got the Book and it looks like they got Colm. I saw them carrying his body, looked dead to me.

Tommy and Helen both look devastated. 

HELEN

So that’s it then, we failed.

TOMMY

Not exactly…

Helen looks at him puzzled.

Moon Lake, Cabin: Everyone is sat around the main room, a roaring fire going and everyone holding a drink of their choice. Tommy dumps a large, bound pile of papers on the table.

On the front is a single sheet reading “Book of Ages”.

LONNIE

I still cannot believe you photocopied an ancient book of prophecies. 

Tommy looks over at Helen and gives her a small smile.

TOMMY

It’s why we took so long getting to yours. I thought it’d be safer if we had a copy in the other car. It’s not the original but it should do.

DEBRA

So what do we do now?

TOMMY

Now we make sure Colm didn’t die in vain. 

ADAM

You think we should try and do this ritual?

TOMMY

And destroy Thorn’s power forever. Of course I do. And to do that we’re gonna have to travel. Everywhere and anywhere. Wherever these artefacts are.

HELEN

What type of things are we looking at?

TOMMY

We’ve got some listed already, they’ll be others. Pandora’s Box, the Holy Grail. You name it. The Book of Ages says they’re real, gives us clues. We have to find them before Thorn does.

DEBRA

I have paid leave at the moment.

ADAM

And I can certainly pay for any travels we have to make. Fallen Angel 2 has proven rather lucrative and they’re in talks for a film of the original.

HELEN

Who’s playing you?

LONNIE

Ron Jeremy?

HELEN

I’d go with Anthony Hopkins.

ADAM

I think this is all quite besides the point.

TOMMY

Exactly. We have the funds, we have a copy of the book. It’s time to take the fight to Thorn. Are we together on this.

LONNIE

Hell yeah, about time those bastards got what’s coming to them.

DEBRA

I’m in.

ADAM

I believe God has led us on this path for a reason.

HELEN

Let’s do this.

The five friends all place their right hands together in an unspoken pact. They glance at each other, a bond of friendship and determination. The fire sends light flickering across all their faces and a familiar grim single-minded gaze crosses Tommy’s face.

TOMMY

The fight starts here.

Fade to black over the crackling of the fire.
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