Halloween: The Series.

     Episode 5.04: Legend of the Grail Part 1
We open over the image of a black void. Out of the darkness we see the Book of Ages appear and open up, slowly flicking through its pages as we hear a voice over.

TOMMY (VO)

An equinox is approaching, a time when the power of Thorn can be secured or destroyed. For either scenario to occur several powerful artefacts are needed, pieces from myth and legend. I won’t let Thorn succeed. We’ll have the artefacts, we’ll do the ritual and the power of the Thorn will finally be broken. Carly, I promise, I’ll punish them all.

The book stops flicking on a page with an engraving-styled picture of an glorious looking grail decorated in jewels as we fade to black.

Gloucestershire, England: We are looking down in a large valley, green hills rising up each side, fields dotted with woodland and the occasional cottage. The sky is clear blue, somewhat unusual for the time of year though the sun isn’t hugely bright. Suddenly something shoots across the sky, flying through the air. A gunshot goes off and the clay pigeon explodes into fragments.

VOICE

Exceptional shot sir.

We find two figures stood on the hillside. The man who spoke, ALBERT DIXEN, is seen first stood next to his fellow. He’s rather short and plump, wearing small glasses and holding a large bag by his side.

The man he spoke to turns to him and we may recognise him instantly as LORD NEIL TARANIS, a young man in his mid to late twenties first seen in episode 5.2. His medium length long hair hangs down and his attractive looks make him by far the opposite to Albert. 

TARANIS

Of course it was.

He looks down the hillside and we see another man in the distance crouched by the launching machine. Taranis nods and another clay pigeon is shot up into the air. As Taranis raises his gun the pigeon explodes before he can get a shot off. He turns in confusion, the confusion quickly changing to recognition.

TARANIS

Oh, it’s you. I heard you would be arriving soon.

We see the new figure, holding a rifle by his side is WILLOW COCHRAN dressed in the MAN IN BLACK clothing, minus hat and face mask.

WILLOW

I arrived at the house half an hour ago, I was told I would find you here.

TARANIS

I like to survey my land now and again, reminds me of why my ancestors first joined Thorn.

WILLOW

And now Thorn has further need of your services. 

TARANIS

What is it they wish me to do?

Willow gives a small knowing smile and looks up darkly.

WILLOW

Find the Holy Grail.

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.
Haddonfield University: Students busy themselves about the campus going about their various daily tasks. As they do we find Helen coming out of a building and crossing the grounds towards another building. Joe runs out quickly after her, grinning as she catches up.

JOE

You’re going where?

HELEN

England.

JOE

Yeah, England, England? As in tea, crumpets, red buses, bowler hats and the hottest women around?

HELEN

I’m sure that last part isn’t a common opinion.

JOE

Hello? Jane Seymour! Kim Cattrall! Come on, you have to take me with you!

HELEN

Joe it’s not like a holiday. There going there in search of some object or other that Thorn want, it could be dangerous. I’m going because they think my… um…

JOE

Dreams and visions.

HELEN

…might help. 

Joe looks pleadingly at Helen.

JOE

Oh come on, I’ve seen my share of trouble, I could help you! Look, I’ve got this year aced at is, I can afford to take the trip for, what, a couple of weeks? Easy!

HELEN

…I guess I could ask Adam…

Joe leaps at Helen wrapping her arms tight around her.

JOE

Yes! We’ll have a great time Helen! You know, in the gaps between the mortal danger.

Helen looks dubious but can’t help but smile at her friends enthusiasm.

Haddonfield University:  Students begin pouring out of a classroom that is letting out for the hour.  Josh Jamison is among the students leaving.  As he exits, Garry Jacobs is seen walking down the hallway.  Josh and Garry’s eyes meet and they are both clearly not happy to see each other, but stop anyway.

JOSH

How’s it going, Garry?

GARRY

It’s going okay, man.  Listen, I understand that you decided to go out with my sister despite no one really approving of it.

JOSH

No one, meaning you and Sue?  Because everyone else has been pretty supportive.

GARRY

Everyone else doesn’t have a history of conflict with you.

JOSH

Makes you wonder whether or not your attitude is the problem.

GARRY

(clenching his jaw)

Listen, I made a promise to Helen that I would try to be nice to you.  But, before I try, let’s just get one thing straight between us.

JOSH

I’m all ears.

GARRY

If you hurt my sister, all deals are off.

JOSH

Well, I guess we won’t have any conflict, will we?  I mean, I guess as long as people stay out of our relationship.  You can do that this time, can’t you?

GARRY

Listen, I’m sorry with what happened with Sue, but—

JOSH

Don’t  bullshit me, Garry.  I get it.  You don’t like me.  You’ve made it your life quest to rob me of any happiness.  But, let me tell you something:  As long as Helen wants us to get along, we’ll get along.  If you want to push this to another extreme, it’ll totally be on you.

GARRY

Fair enough.  I’ll be watching you.

JOSH

 Try not to stare.  It makes me uncomfortable.

Josh smiles and walks off as Garry smirks.  Garry shakes his head and heads down the hallway.

Haddonfield University, Science Building: As Helen and Joe head down the corridor Garry appears from round the corner ahead of them. He starts smiling at seeing his sister and they stop as they reach each other.

JOE

(excitedly)

I’m going to England!

Garry looks puzzled at Helen who can only shrug in apology.

GARRY

I’m starting to think I’m the only one not going.

HELEN

Garry, you’ve got some important classes coming up, you can’t miss them.

GARRY

Yeah, sure, I know. Where you heading?

HELEN

Science, top floor.

GARRY

Cool, I’ll join you anyway, got a free period might as well escort two of my favourite ladies.

The others laugh lightly as the three of them head forward together.

GARRY

So when is it you’re going, again Helen?

TOMMY (VO)

As soon as possible.

Elamb Residence, Living Room: Tommy and Debra are both sat at the sofa’s, a now very familiar sight to us no doubt. Debra is eating a couple of sandwiches as Lonnie walks in with a large sports bag which he dumps down on the table in front of them.

LONNIE

Well, I’m all packed. Remind me again what we’re waiting for? Other than the old fart.

DEBRA

That old fart is getting us somewhere to stay for free.

LONNIE

Yeah, with his family. A family of Adam’s. That’s sooo close to my idea of the perfect holiday. Throw in a swarm of killer bees and it’d be the best ever.

TOMMY

Nice to see you taking this seriously.

LONNIE

Man, living in the land of bangers and mash and afternoon tea is something I take seriously! I seriously stand to permanently lose some of my innate coolness on this trip.

DEBRA

I’m sure it’s a loss we can all learnt to deal with.

LONNIE

Hey, I’ve already lost pretty much all my suave master-criminal charm thanks to you guys, I have to draw the line somewhere.

ADAM (VO)

If you class tramp-looking drug-dealer ineptitude as ‘suave master-criminal charm’ then I think you may be right.

They turn to see Adam coming, the door slamming shut behind him. Lonnie thinks Adam’s words over and then looks slightly confused.

LONNIE

I’m pretty sure that’s both an insult and a compliment.

ADAM

Try not to think on it too hard.

TOMMY

Is it all arranged?

ADAM

Indeed it is. Our plane leaves tomorrow night, we’ll be staying with my brother at his house in North Somerset. He believes we’re coming over to do some research into Arthurian Myth.

TOMMY

Which is partially true. 

ADAM

I have to go now though, Wolf’s in the van. I’m taking him to stay with Rose for the trip, I’ll let Helen know about the arrangements. We’ll meet up here tomorrow morning, say seven.

LONNIE

Seven in the morning???

ADAM

Of course.

LONNIE

I don’t believe such a time actually exists! This is sadistic Adam, even for you.

ADAM

(deadpan)

Suffer my wrath.

TOMMY

Tomorrow at seven. Got it. See you then.

Adam nods and after saying farewells, leaves Lonnie, arms crossed and moping.

The sun descends rapidly over Haddonfield, bathing the town in dark, rapid movements of light are seen followed shortly by the rising sun of a new day.

Elamb Residence, Living Room, Early Morning: Tommy’s Jeep and Lonnie’s car are both parked outside and the boots are open with already some luggage placed within. Tommy is stood outside waiting as Garry’s car pulls up and we see Helen and Joe sat in the back. Josh appears at the door.

JOSH

Morning Tommy.

TOMMY

Surprised to see you up.

JOSH

Can’t let Helen leave without a farewell.

Josh goes over to where Helen and Joe are both climbing out with their bags. Josh takes Helen’s from her with a warm smile which Joe very much notices. As does Garry who remains silent. Helen goes over to Garry and hugs him through his open window.

HELEN

Thanks Garry.

GARRY

You take care, alright Helen? Mom’s worried enough about you as it is, don’t go getting into trouble.

HELEN

I’ll be alright. See you again soon.

GARRY

Have a safe trip.

As Joe walks around onto the pavement Garry starts the car and drives off. Joe has a rather small bag over her shoulder compared to Helen’s large travelling case. Josh notices what Joe’s wearing, her tight leather trousers with a studded belt and small tank top with her hair tied back.

JOSH

Who are you trying to impress?

HELEN

The female population of England if I get the right idea.

JOSH

Wait a sec, you’re going too?

TOMMY (VO)

It is rather a surprise.

Tommy has walked over to join them looking somewhat dubious about the notion. Helen looks guilty and then puts on the most innocent smile ever.

HELEN

She really wanted to come Tommy, it’s like been her dream to visit England. I know it’s not exactly a holiday but she could help.

TOMMY

I guess. Come on, let’s get your things loaded up.

They head over towards the vehicles, Josh and Helen walking a bit slower behind. They smile warmly at each other.

JOSH

I’m sorry I can’t come with you Helen, it’s just I got a lot on right now.

HELEN

As you keep telling me. You got to stop worrying, it’ll be fine and it’s only for a couple of weeks. Work comes first.

They reach the car and Josh casually passes the heavy bag to Tommy who struggles to put it in the vehicle as Josh looks into Helen’s eyes. After he finishes he notices the two of them and a look of surprise spreads across his face, he looks to Joe who shrugs. Helen and Josh quickly share a short and gentle kiss before breaking apart.

LONNIE (VO)

Score! 

They both turn and look incredulously at Lonnie who stands by the doorway.

LONNIE

What?

TOMMY

Am I the only one not to know about this?

ADAM

It appears so.

Adam appears walking up the driveway with a suitcase in hand. Debra appears from within the house, shutting the door behind her.

DEBRA

All ready?

TOMMY

I think so.

LONNIE

Crap! Almost forgot…

He opens the door and dashes inside as everyone stands around. Joe turns to Tommy.

JOE

So what was it you’re looking for anyway? Helen went over the basics, some shit with Thorn’s going down. She didn’t say what it was you were after.

TOMMY

You heard of the Holy Grail I take it?

Joe can’t help but grin in disbelief.

JOE

You’re kidding me, right?

Tommy’s expression is deadpan.

JOE

You’re not? But come on, I mean, like it’s just stories isn’t it? Something made up by the medieval bible bashers?

ADAM

Ahem. I am standing right here you realise?

JOE

No offence meant Adam, really. Still, have to admit, it’s a bit of an odd notion.

TOMMY

According to the Book of Ages the Holy Grail did exist and it was the one used by Jesus. Now, I’m not saying the Bible is right or wrong, I don’t know even if it has any real power. What I do know is that the myth and legend behind it is huge. The belief and faith inherent in the stories makes it both valuable and suitable for the ritual, whether it’s background is a fantasy or not.

Joe nods but still seems dubious. Suddenly Lonnie is back, slamming the door behind him. He holds up a white T-shirt with a “Free Sex Here” printed on it.

LONNIE

Almost forgot this.

DEBRA

Charging less than usual are you?

LONNIE

Still more than you can afford.

DEBRA

Just as well, I believe in actually getting value for money.

Lonnie looks mocked hurt as everyone starts to get into the vehicles, Josh and Helen hugging as they prepare to go their separate ways.

TOMMY

England here we come.

Everyone’s clambered in, Helen looking out at Josh as the engines start. Lonnie yells out from an open window.

LONNIE

No wild orgies this time Josh!

Helen gives him an evil look and he shuts up. Josh smiles at Helen as the vehicles both head off. Adam positively beams at the prospect of this trip.

ADAM

It feels good to be homeward bound once more.

LONNIE

(terrible English accent)

I say, we’re off to the land of tea, crumpets and stuck up old farts, what!

The vehicles disappear down the road heading out of Haddonfield as Josh watches them go before turning and heading back into the house as we fade to black.

Drops of red falls down through the screen. At first only a couple but slowly but surely more and more, the scarlet drips soon becoming a small flow of what we can guess to be blood. Behind this is heard the sound of a whip striking flesh and the bitter sound of pain and suffering.

We flashes of a landscape between the darkness, a dusty and dirty. The flashes change to what looks like a hilltop in the distance, three objects seen atop it. Three crosses.

We’re back to the blood dripping down and slowly we move down with it to see a pair of hands lean forward, holding something obscured by them at the bottom of the screen, the blood flowing into them.

A crow is seen perched upon a post where it squawks loudly. It’s head turns and its eye then fills the entire screen as a second squawk echoes around.

Helen jerks awake in her seat. She’s sat in a small aeroplane between Tommy and Adam and what woke her up was the jolt as it came into land

Airport, Somerset: A fairly large, private air field located in Somerset, a number of planes of various sizes, some small ones designed for only four or five people included, are seen about the concrete field. Large sheds sit at one end of the field and then all around the area we see fields and woodlands.

Caption: “North Somerset, England”.

The plane the gang were on slowly comes to a halt, it’s one of the biggest planes there. It stops and the steps are brought forward and we see a figure waiting at the bottom of them. The planes door opens and Adam comes out, he blinks from the sudden sunshine in his eyes and then a big grin appears on his face as he looks down at the figure.

ADAM

Edmund!

EDMUND TRAVERS stands waiting at the bottom of the staircase. He wears tidy cream coloured trousers and a tucked in green shirt over his slightly ample frame. His greying hair is frizzy and thinning and he sports a small amount of stubble that actually suits him. A beaming grin is spread across his face and his hands are on his hips as he gives a hearty laugh before speaking.

EDMUND

Adam, so good to see you!

His accent has a slight Somerset-tinge to it and despite the differences there is a family resemblance to Adam however slight. Adam heads down the steps and into a warm hug with his brothers as the others emerge from the plane.

ADAM

It’s been far too long!

EDMUND

Feel good to be back on your own soil? I think you’ve picked up a slight tinge of an accent.

ADAM

I most certainly have not!

EDMUND

I’m only joking of course. Why not introduce me to your mates here?

The others have reached the bottom, staring around at their surroundings. Joe’s grinning ear to ear, every bit the eager tourist.

ADAM

Edmund, these are my friends, Tommy, Lonnie, Debra, Helen and Joe.

Edmund shakes hands with each as they’re introduced with a warm greeting.

ADAM

Everyone, this is Edmund Travers, my elder brother. 

DEBRA

Nice to meet you Mr Travers.

EDMUND

Please, it’s Edmund. A friend of Adam’s is a friend of mien if you don’t mind me using the old cliché. It’s to meet you at last actually, I’ve heard a lot about you Dr Loomis.

DEBRA

Likewise, just Debra.

Edmund turns to Adam and grins.

EDMUND

I’ll go grab the van, should fit everyone in. if you get your luggage I’ll meet you out by the road in a few minutes. 

ADAM

Of course.

EDMUND

So good to see you again. And nice to meet you all. 

He gives a wave over his shoulder as he heads off and the others turn to where we see the luggage being unloaded.

Countryside, Later: We find a large van driving along a narrow road between fields. Edmund drives with Adam by his  side, the back is filled with the others sat in seats and with their luggage between them. Joe looks out at the countryside whilst Lonnie continues to do his best to be unimpressed by everything. We follow the van as it drives over a humped bridge over a disused railway line and towards the edge of a small town... Portishead.

Travers Farm, Portishead: Some time later the van turns down a small road lined with houses and gardens and comes to a gap between two buildings where an open metal gate leads to a dirt track. With a bump the van drives between and we pan upwards over the houses roofs to see several large fields, a sprawling wood and a large house sat between. 

We cross-fade to moments later as the van pulls up outside the house where a family waits to greet them. We watch from a distance as “SONG” by “GROUP” plays over the scene. Everyone gets out the vehicle and seems to introduce themselves to each other, the four waiting figures are a forty-five year old women, HERMIONE TRAVERS, Edmunds wife, and their three kids RUTH (22), HUGH (18) and ELIZABETH (12).

Travers Farm, Kitchen / Dining Room, Later: The kitchen is large an open plan, connected directly onto a larger dining room. The style of the building is older and yet the furnishings are all very modern and up to date. A large oak table sits centre place of the dining room with numerous chairs around in which sit four of the gang. Adam is helping in the kitchen as Hermione cooks a meal for everyone and Joe is stood up leaning against a breakfast bar that semi-divides the two rooms. Sat in the chair in front of her is Ruth who is wearing smart and tidy trousers and a comfortably fitting white top – we get the feeling Joe is looking her over subtly. It’s obviously sometime later though the gang still seem somewhat uneasy. As Hermione peels a bowl of potatoes she looks over and smiles at Tommy.

HERMIONE

So, I hear you’re doing research into King Arthur. Is this for University?

Tommy is, of course, entirely unprepared for the unexpected question.

TOMMY

Ummm… it’s more a, ah, personal project. Something I’ve spent a lot of time looking into. 

HERMIONE

Oh I see, it’s certainly interesting. Ruth’s doing a University degree in ancient myths, aren’t you dear?

RUTH

It’s more Roman and Greek though mum, I’m not really an expert on Arthurian legends. 

She looks at Tommy and smiles warmly.

RUTH

I’d love to help if I can but it isn’t really my area. 

TOMMY

That’s fine, if your father can get us to see his contacts then we should have all the source material we need.

EDMUND (VO)

Then you’ll be glad to hear everything seems to be going well

Edmund walks into the dining room with a smile on his face and starts to sit down at the table with everyone else.

ADAM

What arrangements did you manage to make?

EDMUND

Nothing confirmed yet but I’ve managed to speak to a friend of mine, Lord Tamworf and he thinks he knows where you can find the sort of material you need. He’ll be giving me a phone call in the morning.

ADAM

Excellent news.

TOMMY

We’re very grateful for your help.

EDMUND

No problem at all Tommy. Hermione, how goes the dinner?

HERMIONE

Quicker than I was expecting with Adam’s help. All these years having to fend for himself has turned him into quite the cook.

ADAM

Well, I do my best. 

Edmund turns back to Tommy.

EDMUND

Tommy, I know it isn’t much but I have a couple of books myself on the subject of the quest for the Holy Grail. If you like I could take you to the study to have a look before the meals ready?

Tommy looks around at the others: Joe is still watching Ruth, Lonnie looks bored and Debra just smiles back at him with a nod.

DEBRA

Go ahead Tommy, we’ll come get you when the food’s done. 

TOMMY

Alright, I’ll see if anything comes up.

He gets up and goes to follow Edmund from the room.

Taranis Estate, Gloucestershire: A large and beautiful manor house hits nestled on the hillside surrounded by elaborate gardens, a vast maze and over looking the same valley we saw at the start of the episode though we now know this to be the property of Lord Neil Taranis.

Taranis Estate, Grand Library: Lord Taranis is sat in a large armchair, a large book open on his lap. The walls are lined with books reaching all the way up to the ceiling far above where a chandelier hangs down. Massive step ladders sit on each side of the room to give access to the books at the top and a large table sits centre place in the room. Willow stands, one gloved hand resting on the table, looking over a pile of open books before him.

A few moments later there’s a small knock at the door and it squeezes open as a smartly dressed young man heads in and over to Willow. Willow stands straight as he approaches and the young man whispers something quietly in his ear. A small, bemused smile spreads across Willow’s face.

WILLOW

Really.

His tone isn’t one of surprise though certainly of interest. The young man whispers more, Willow nods and the young man goes and steps back. Willow seems lost in though and Taranis looks up questioningly. 

TARANIS

News on the search?

WILLOW

Of a kind. It seems Adam Travers has returned to the old homestead and brought his friends along for the trip.

He goes back into thought before slamming closed a book.

WILLOW

The trail may well lead them to here. Taranis, I trust we can rely on you to deal with any situation that may arise?

TARANIS

Of course. What do you plan to do?

WILLOW

I am returning to Ireland immediately. I have urgent business there and some things that need looking into.

TARANIS

Then I bid you good journey.

WILLOW

Don’t fail us Lord Taranis.

TARANIS

I won’t fail in my duty.

Satisfied, Willow turns and leaves the library with the young man in tow. Taranis looks thoughtful and then gets up, putting down his book. He goes over to a new age intercom imbedded in the wall (hidden behind a curtain and presses it.

TARANIS

Albert, come to the library at once.

Afterwards his expression changes one to more of bitter annoyance as he looks over at the door through which Willow had previously left.

TARANIS

(quietly, to himself)

Who are you to question my abilities, Willow Cochran?

Travers Residence, Study: It’s a fair sized room with a writing desk in one corner, three book shelves and another table with a desk lamp. It is at this one which Tommy sits reading over a large book bound in green fabric with the words “Mystical Artefacts” emblazoned across the front and spine. A pen and large note pad sit by his side where he is seen to occasionally scribble things down.

After a few moments the door clicks open and Tommy looks up to see Debra entering.

DEBRA

How goes it.

TOMMY

I don’t think there’s any real clues to finding the Grail but it does seem to support the Book of Ages clues that we should be searching in Glastonbury. Listen to this.

He takes up his notepad and reads out something he has obviously scribbled down from the book.

TOMMY

Following the Last Supper Joseph of Arimathea, a rich merchant as well as one of Jesus’ followers, took the Grail from the upstairs room where they had gathered. He and Mary Magdalene used it to collect Christ’s blood as He was dying on the Cross.

He flips over another page of notes.

TOMMY

There’s more. It is said that in AD37 Joseph travelled on business to the tin mine’s of England’s West Country, taking the precious cup with him. There he founded Britain’s first Christian church in Glastonbury on what was the Isle of Avalon. On his death, the cup was left to his son Josephus who, in turn, left it to the monks of Glastonbury abbey. When Henry VIII dispersed the monasteries 1,500 years later the Holy Grail was not amongst the items found there and its current whereabouts remains an ever investigated mystery. I’m convinced the key to the location of the Grail can be found in Glastonbury.

DEBRA

Well hopefully Edmund will get us access to all the records from the time. But that has to wait till tomorrow, dinner’s ready. Be better not keep them any longer.

TOMMY

Sure thing.

Tommy closes the book, stands and follows Debra from the room as we fade to black.

Portishead, Dawn: We see a large lake surrounded by a large park and housing on three sides, the fourth being a sea wall followed by a pebbled beach leading to the Bristol Channel. The sun rises up in the sky, a small lighthouse at Battery Point illuminated by its rays.

Travers Farm, Kitchen/Dining Room: It’s already busy as Hermione has started preparing breakfast and everyone has squeezed around the large table with the aid of additional seats. Missing are Hugh, perhaps still in bed, Edmund and Lonnie. Laid out before them is a traditional spread of racks of toast, orange juice, tea and Cornflakes, Alpen and Weetabix. People are talking away in their own conversations of which we pay attention to bits and pieces.

DEBRA

Anyone seen Lonnie up this morning?

RUTH

The attic room isn’t that comfortable, wouldn’t believe he’d stay there by choice.

HELEN

I’m not sure he’s particularly keen, since he’s got here he’s been rather quiet. 

RUTH

Not used to our backwards traditions and strange foreign ways no doubt.

JOE

His loss. I’m pretty sure he wouldn’t want to miss this.

Hermione speaks from the smoky kitchen where she’s cooking away.

HERMIONE

Oh don’t worry, I’m certain he’ll come around.

As if on cue Lonnie walks in looking quite rough as if he hadn’t slept much. He sits at an empty space and looks disapprovingly at the food around him.

TOMMY

Sleep well Lonnie?

LONNIE

(unconvincingly)

Yeah, beautifully. So… breakfast…

Hermione comes over and places a large plate in front of Lonnie who looks up at her in surprise. She smiles.

HERMIONE

Thought you might like the first Full English. 

She heads back to the kitchen to prepare the others as Lonnie looks down at the three hick sausages, vast piles of beans, two fried eggs, fresh rashers of bacon, crispy hash browns, two slices of fried bread, one fried tomato, mushrooms and waffle sat before him. He can’t help but grin and picks up his knife and fork, digging in, his attitude seemingly lifting straight away. Tommy looks over at Adam who nods towards Hermione who looks up from her cooking long enough to wink back at him.

TOMMY

Got a lot to do today guys.

LONNIE

(between mouthfuls)

Yeah… we wanna… find this Holy Grail… ah… research the Holy Grail… soon as we can.

Edmund enters moments after and Adam and Tommy both turn their attention to him.

TOMMY

Is it sorted?

EDMUND

Yes, you’ll be pleased to hear I’ve got everything arranged for you. Ruth’s volunteered to take those of you who wish to go, to Glastonbury whilst I can take the others to Taranis Manor.

A couple of notes of Laurie’s Theme play quietly in the background.

ADAM

Taranis Manor?

EDMUND

Home of Lord Neil Taranis, the manor house library contains all the records relating to that era as well as a lot of previous research From what I hear, Lord Taranis himself is a bit of an expert in the matter.

TOMMY

That’s where I need to be then.

LONNIE

When you say Lord, we’re talking, toffee-nosed, stuck up guy who goes hunting in jerky red outfits and says “jolly good” lots, yeah?

EDMUND

I guess you could put it like that.

LONNIE

Ok, put me down for Glastonbury. I take back everything I ever said about English food but, man, I am so not ready to face the upper class.

ADAM

And I doubt the upper class, as you put it, would ever be ready to face you Lonnie.

LONNIE

Then we have an understanding.

DEBRA

Well, I’m quite interested in seeing this library myself, I think I’m gonna go with Tommy.

ADAM

As shall I.

Tommy looks at Helen and Joe (whose having far too good a time pouring tea in an exaggerated, cliché posh fashion).

TOMMY

Are you two happy to head to Glastonbury with Lonnie and Ruth.

JOE

Sure thing, sounds a good time.

EDMUND

Excellent. So we’re all sorted. After breakfast we can everything together and set off by eleven.

He spreads a dollop of marmalade across a piece of toast and bites into it with a very satisfied crunch.

Bristol Docks: The city of Bristol, half hours drive from Portishead, is already wide awake and the towering office blocks surround the bustling streets. In the dock a fairly large ship has docked and workers are busy removing the cargo.

Cargo Hold: A DOCK WORKER is seen sweating as he leans back against a crate, exhausted. He calls across to another man seen carrying a crate out.

WORKER

Hey, just grabbing a cheeky fag!

The other worker nods knowingly and then our Dock Worker, checking he’s not noticed by anyone in charge slips between some of the larger crates. He heads down the back of the ship and finds a door. He tries it and it opens so he slips inside.

Small Office: The office has filing cabinets, a desk and a couple of large boxes in but is otherwise empty. The Worker goes over and switches on a fan that begins to spin, quiet quietly. He reaches into his jacket and pulls out a packet of cigarettes, pulling one out with his teeth. He lights up and sighs with relief as he takes his first drag.

WORKER

Ah now, that’s the stuff.

He takes another long drag and sighs happily. As he leans against the cabinets his eyes wander to one of the boxes where he notices one of the flaps has been lifted. The Worker looks towards the door a moment and shrugs.

WORKER

Well… if it’s already been opened… no harm taking a peek.

He lifts the flap.

To reveal the mutilated and twisted body of a CREW MEMBER stuffed into it, stab wounds covering his body. The Worker’s mouth hangs open and the cigarette falls to the floor. Suddenly everything seems to click into place for him and he lets out a horrified yell, stumbling backwards. He quickly regains some semblance of control and runs over to the door and swings it open.

POV Image: We look down at the shocked Dock Worker through two eye holes. Our hands both lunge forward violently at his chest, upon impact he is thrown back against the wall as the exact same time as the Halloween Theme kicks in full blast.

The Dock Worker hits the floor and scrambles up as the towering form of the Shape fills the doorway. The Shape steps into the room, the door swinging shut behind him with a slam.

WORKER

What… what the fuck did you… holy shit…

He looks around and sees a pair of scissors on the desk which he grabs and holds up threateningly. The Shape approaches the Worker rapidly who lunges forward. The Shape catches the man’s bodged attack in mid air and snaps his wrist with an audible crunch resulting in the scissors clattering to the ground as the Worker screams in agony.

WORKER

(screaming, terrified)

You fucking wanker! Get the hell away from me!

The Shape pulls the Worker towards him and lurches him to the side. The Worker, unbalanced falls to his knees and the Shape grasps the back of his neck.

The focus changes from that to a paper spike sat on the desk, a couple of notes skewered on it. The Worker notices this and starts to yell out. The Shape lifts the head of the struggling man sideways over the spike and then with a shove, slams the man’s head downwards. The paper spike pierces the man’s temple and through his head as the Shape releases him. Blood dribbles from his mouth as the Shape stands there, his breathing heavy and constant.

Taranis Estate, Drawing Room: A huge fire place is the central feature of this large room which houses a coffee table and numerous large and luxurious armchairs. A balcony runs around the upper level where a number of books can be found and room is also decorated with expensive drapes and impressive paintings.

The large double doors at end open up a smartly dressed butler, JENKINS, opens the door, allowing Edmund, Adam, Tommy and Debra to enter. They are greeted by the sight of Lord Taranis who gets up form his chair and moves to greet them.

TARANIS

Thank you Jenkins, return to your duties.

JENKINS

At once, sir.

Jenkins leaves, closing the door behind him. The four stand and Taranis goes forward, meeting in a friendly handshake.

TARANIS

Edmund Travers, delighted to meet you. Lord Tamworf was most complimentary of you.

EDMUND

Thank you sir, pleased to meet you. This is my brother Adam and his friends, Debra and Tommy.

Taranis shakes hands with each in turn, pausing briefly at Tommy to look into his eyes before stepping back and gesturing to the seats.

TARANIS

Please, feel free to sit.

EDMUND

I would be delighted though I suspect the others may be keen to start their researches. 

TARANIS

No doubt. I hear you are investigation the legend of the Holy Grail. Perhaps you’re trying to find it?

Tommy and Debra both look slightly caught out but Taranis merely laughs.

TARANIS

Oh, don’t be shocked, people have been trying to find the Holy Grail for centuries. You’ve certainly come to the right place, my father carried out some of the most detailed studies into the matter before he passed on, God rest his soul. The collection of books in the library is unparalleled in the subject and you’re welcome to spend as much time as you need there.

TOMMY

That’s very gracious of you.

TARANIS

Not at all, always ready to aid a fellow mythological historian. People are always coming here for information on the matter, that or to see the stone circle.

Adam’s interest suddenly picks up at this and he looks questioningly at Taranis.

ADAM

Stone circle?

TARANIS

Oh yes, didn’t Lord Tamworf mention it? There’s an old druidic stone circle in the valley, about forty-five minutes from here. Its presence is quite the mystery. Some have sought to connect it to the Grail legends, of course, but there’s never been anything concrete.

Adam certainly seems intrigued and looks to Debra who seems to share his interest.

ADAM

Sounds like it might be worth looking at?

TARANIS

You’re all quite welcome to visit it. I can get Albert Dixen, my assistant, to escort you.

DEBRA

Definitely sounds like something we should check out. Tommy?

TOMMY

It could be worth a look. If you two want to head down there, I can start my researches in the library?

ADAM

Sounds like an ideal plan to me.

TARANIS

Excellent, I shall just go an make the arrangements, if you’d like to wait here a few minutes.

Taranis heads past the others towards the door as we cut away.

Glastonbury Town: The small town is very busy for its size, people moving back and forth between shops of various kinds. The architecture is certainly old and even a brief glance at the shops lining the high street reveals a theme of paganism and the old ways. There’s an energy about the scene, a brightness and enthusiasm that seems rather contagious.

In a small car part we see Ruth pull into a space and stop before getting out along with Lonnie, Joe and Helen. They all stretch their legs after the trip and yet seem to feel the vibrancy in the air, each of them very upbeat and positive in their movements and actions.

JOE

Wow, this is quite a place.

RUTH

You get used to it.

LONNIE

You get used to driving on the wrong side of the road? Cause it still freaks me out.

HELEN

I though you were over you’re culture shock phase.

LONNIE

There’s culture shock and then there’s just plane wrong.

HELEN

Knew we could rely on you.

Ruth looks at Helen, indicating Lonnie.

RUTH

I can’t tell if half the things he says are serious, are meant to be offensive or are some primitive attempt at humour.

HELEN

Yeah, must people find that when they meet him for the first time. You eventually figure it out.

RUTH

Yeah? What’s the answer?

HELEN

A bit of all three.

LONNIE

Great to know you have such a high opinion of me Helen.

HELEN

Your opinion of yourself is high enough without you needing my help.

Helen gives him a cheeky grin before walking forward, towards the exit of the car park along with Joe and Ruth. Lonnie shrugs in acceptance.

LONNIE

Hey, can’t deny I know quality when I see it. Every day. In a mirror.

Lonnie catches up with them as they come to a stand outside the first of the shops.

JOE

Man, we have to check some of these places out.

RUTH

Well, the Tor isn’t far and we’ve got pretty much all day. Sure your friends won’t mind if we spend some time looking around. I’d quite like to, haven’t been here in a while.

JOE

But you have been before?

RUTH

Yeah, a few times actually. There’s something here for everybody I’ve found.

JOE

Sounds good to me.

HELEN

Come on then ladies, shall we?

LONNIE

What about me?

JOE

You’re one of the girls today Lonnie.

LONNIE

(dryly)

Great.

She wraps one of her arms around his in an exaggerated manner and puts her other around Ruth’s. Ruth joins arms with Helen and the four and walk forward in one, Lonnie with a pained expression on his face.

Taranis Estate, Stone Circle: The valley side slopes downwards, covered in woodland and two small hills sit either side of the massive stone circle that sits, nestled away from general view. Made of about ten main massive stones and featuring numerous other smaller ones, the circle is an impressive sight.

From a small dirt path running down between one of the hills and the woodland we see Albert leading Debra and Adam onwards. Both of them certainly seem to be enjoying the landscape which does look very impressive. Albert seems rather more nervous, as if he’d rather not be here at all.

ALBERT

Not much further now, sir. You can see the circle there, if you look ahead.

Indeed Debra actually stops upon seeing it, the awe clear on her face.

DEBRA

Amazing. I never thought I’d actually see one as large and complex as this in my whole life.

ADAM

I have to say, it is very impressive.

ALBERT

Well sir, madam, if you will excuse me, I have things to be getting on with back at the house.

ADAM

Oh, of course, of course. Thank you for showing us the way Albert.

ALBERT

No trouble at all sir.

Albert turns and wanders off. Adam grins at Debra, holding his arm out. He speaks with a mock posh accent as does Debra.

ADAM

Shall we Lady Debra?

DEBRA

We shall Lord Travers.

She takes his arm and they head down to the stone circle. They get to the first stone and Debra lets go of Adam to reach forward and touch it. Slowly they move inside of the circle, looking up and around them at the magnificent rock monument.

DEBRA

This is just so…

ADAM

The closest I’ve seen to Stone Henge I would suggest. I can’t believe I haven’t heard much mention of it before, Lord Taranis must not want to advertise its presence much.

DEBRA

Maybe he does ritual sacrifices here every full moon?

ADAM

Honestly, Debra…

They both start to look around, examining the various stones that make up the circle and those in and around it. After a few moments Adam suddenly calls out.

ADAM

Debra! Debra over here!

Debra jogs over to where Adam is examining something on a moss covered stone. He’s brushing away most of the vegetation as she approaches.

DEBRA

What is it?

ADAM

Take a look for yourself.

Debra bends down and examines what appear to be a number of runic engravings. The runes are engraved so that, together, they form the shape of the Thorn. She looks at Adam in concern.

DEBRA

What do you think it can mean?

ADAM

I’m not sure. But there’s more to this than perhaps we first thought.

Taranis Manor, Library: Tommy is sat at the same vats table we saw earlier with over a dozen books spread out before him. Lying on the table in front of him is a large volume that he is looking over, to one side of it is his note pad and paper, to the other are a number of photocopied pages from the Book of Ages. 

Tommy turns the page of the book to reveal a  large black and white photo of a kind of stone mausoleum. The text on the opposite page is headed with the words “Shepherd’s Monument – Secret of the Holy Grail?”. Tommy looks deep in thought, saying the words out quietly to himself.

TOMMY

Shepherd’s Monument…

Thinking over this he grabs the pages of the Book of Ages and looks over the strange text. There are pencil translations scribbled all over the page, one bit in particular we notice. Scribbled under a piece of text are the words “Follow the Shepherd”. Tommy nods slightly to himself and goes back to the text and reads a short passage.

TOMMY

Standing eleven feet high, surrounded by trees and covered in moss, Shepherd’s Monument resembles the grand mausoleums befitting of the ancestral home of the Earl of Lichfield where it resides. However it is not the family tomb but something far more interesting. This vast stone monument is at the centre of a tantalising mystery for some believe that it holds the clue to the whereabouts of the Holy Grail…

Tommy pauses, thinking over this as we again see the photo of the monument. 

Glastonbury, Camelot Gift Shop: A fair sized establishment, the shop is lined with shelves of candles and incense as well as novelty items of statues of witches, warlocks, dragons and knights. Also amongst these are numerous book shelves of the history and legends of Glastonbury alongside those on Witchcraft, Druidism and other forms of Paganism. As well as the usual tourists browsing we also see Lonnie examining a wall of finely made replica swords, an impressed look on his face. Helen also browses and we see Joe and Ruth both looking at the various candles.

JOE

What I don’t get it is how all these places manage to stay open when half of them sell the same stuff.

RUTH

I know what you mean, but they seem to manage. I guess tourists like to buy bits and pieces from everywhere. Plus you get a lot of Pagans coming down here for various reasons all year round. 

JOE

You don’t say. So what’s it like living in England? Portishead doesn’t exactly seem the most lively place around, where’d you go to let you hair down?

Ruth gives a small laugh and grins as she picks up and examines a red candle.

RUTH

Oh, yeah, it’s pretty dull. You need to go to Bristol to find anything interesting. But there are some decent clubs, we should definitely go out one night.

JOE

Show me all the best places to get wasted.

RUTH

There’s plenty. Last time I went out I got so pissed I couldn’t remember a thing in the morning. It was so not funny.

JOE

I can’t imagine your father approving.

RUTH

Dad doesn’t mind so much but Mum often gives me some really dirty looks when I have a hangover. It’s quite funny actually. Here, smell this, what does it smell like to you?

She passes the candle to Joe who sniffs at it as we move away over to where Helen is looking over a bookshelf of Wiccan texts. She slides a copy of “The Way of Wicca” off of the shelf and opens it up, looking over the first few pages in interest. She slowly seems to get absorbed into it, reading through it in interest as she stands there in the shop.

Taranis Estate, Stone Circle: Adam and Debra are looking around the area where they found the runes, perhaps searching in the hope of finding further engravings. As they search they talk to each other.

ADAM

Of course in many cases the erection of stone circles is cause for as lot of mystery. How were they built and why. 

DEBRA

Ritual sacrifices?

ADAM

Well, some would suggest they’re nothing more than a druidic version of a sundial designed to measure time and follow the changing seasons. In all pagan religions the cycle of the year is very important with most major Sabbaths falling on key days linked to the growing of crops, harvesting and the dawning of summer.

DEBRA

I always wondered why you slipped from fiction to factual books.

ADAM

It was more of a crossover, as you know an early novel featured elements of paganism. Research into it and my own religious studies made me interested in various religions. It was Edmund who actually suggested I published some of my religious studies.

DEBRA

You seem to get on very well with your brother.

ADAM

Indeed, we’ve always been close. In fact he first talked me into asking Rose out when we were much younger. And of course he helped support me through the trouble with David Prophet. He’s always been there for me.

Debra smiles as she wipes away a lot of moss to reveal… nothing.

DEBRA

I don’t think we’re going to have much luck finding anything else to be honest. 

ADAM

Best to keep looking. The Thorn symbol’s appearance is rather interesting. It’s given particular prominence despite the fact that, in the original usage of the runes it was not any more important than any other. If it’s being given special importance here it suggests to me there is more likely to be a connection to the cult.

DEBRA

I recall you saying before how the thorn wasn’t directly an evil influence. 

ADAM

Certainly. Somehow the rune was elevated to a certain status by what seems to be a powerful off-shoot of druids who’ve survived down the ages. It’d be an fascinating study if only anyone would believe it… ah-ha!

He pauses and Debra rushes over to find Adam pointing out further rune engravings at the very base of another stone. Alongside them are further symbols that don’t resemble runes at all but certainly seem as genuine. 

DEBRA

What are those other symbols, they don’t look like the others?

ADAM

I know, it’s certainly…

Adam is cut off suddenly as the stone surface by his head explodes into dust under the impact of a bullet, illustrated by the loud bang that accompanied it. Without a moments hesitation or chance to think he grabs Debra and drags her with him around the other side of the stone circle as another two bullets strike the areas they had been standing. Once there they stop to take a breather, shock on both their faces.

DEBRA

Who the hell can be shooting at us?

ADAM

I have no idea and I’m not particularly keen to hang around and find out. 

Another couple of shots hit the ground by them. Adam seems thoughtful.

ADAM

To shoot at us within the circle, from that angle, they have to be on the hillside. And by the sounds of it, they’re using rifles. Our best bet is to head to the trees, we should be able to loose them in the woodland.

DEBRA

Won’t they be able to see us if we break cover?

ADAM

Probably. So we better be quick because we can’t stay here. 

DEBRA

Alright, let’s go. Count of three.

ADAM

One…

DEBRA

Two…

ADAM

Three!

They both lunge forward, running across the clean, green grass. Another rifle shot is heard and the bark of a tree ahead of them explodes out in fragments. They keep going forward and, as the reach the edge of the woodland, Debra glances back. On the hillside are two figures, one already on horseback and the other climbing up.

DEBRA

They’re on horses!

ADAM

Then we better hurry and loose them in the woods!

They push on forward into the darkened undergrowth, gaps of light shining down in beams from above, illuminating their journey onwards. 

Taranis Manor, Drawing Room: Edmund is sat sipping wine from an elegant looking glass as Lord Taranis climbs down from the balcony carrying a book. He carries it over to Edmund and hands it over. Edmund opens it and looks inside.

TARANIS

It was my great-grandfather’s, a first edition of Oliver Twist. Rather valuable I am led to believe.

EDMUND

It’s in great condition, well kept. Umm…

TARANIS

Yes?

EDMUND

When you were up fetching it I could have sworn I heard gunshots. Very faint, in the distance.

TARANIS

I’m sure you did. We have a firing range out in the valley, a lot of people come down to practice their sport. 

EDMUND

Ah, of course. I guess I’m just not used to the sound.

TARANIS

Understandable. Moving on, I believe I have some original design plans for early aircraft somewhere around here. I though they might interest you, what with your running a private airline service…

Taranis goes off to look as Edmund looks back down at the book and we cut to – 

Glastonbury Streets: The group are once more walking down the streets of Glastonbury glancing at numerous shop windows. They come to a small doorway between shops, a tiny sign above it with “Pagan Ways” written across it. Helen stops outside it and peeks through the door where there’s a corridor that ends in a doorway where strings of beads hang down.

LONNIE

No way do you want to go in there. Can you spell ominous? 

JOE

Willing to bet you can’t.

Lonnie gives her a contemptuous smile as Helen starts to head in.

HELEN

It’s only a shop, let’s check it out.

Pagan Ways: Surprisingly the shop is actually much larger when reached and the variety is greater than most of the other places along the street. Lacking in the more tacky tourist gifts, Pagan Ways has great glass display cabinets full of pendants, precious stones, decorated knives and other forms of elaborate merchandise. There is a wall of what claims to be hand made wands, shelves of books that look both new and old alongside the typical candles and incense and less typical cauldrons, pots and tools of wicca. 

The four of them step in, Helen leading the way. Even Lonnie looks rather surprised and somewhat impressed by what they find.

LONNIE

I told you it was gonna be weird…

JOE

Would you take a look at some of this stuff? Well freaky.

RUTH

I don’t think I’ve ever seen this shop here before.

LONNIE

(mock spooky voice)

The little shop of horrors, appearing once in a full moon to lure unsuspecting tourists with more bucks than sense.

JOE

I doubt it somehow Lonnie.

LONNIE

I doubted werewolves, vampires and little green men. Hell, these days I actually do check under my bed for monsters.

As the others playfully squabble with each other Helen wanders through the shop looking around in awe at everything. There is certainly a lot of vibrant designs on display yet the oak panel flooring and dusty bookshelves add a more naturalistic element to the feel of the place. She approaches one such bookshelf in the corner besides a doorway at the back of the shop, she looks over the old, leather-bound volumes there. 

VOICE

Can I help you?

Helen jumps a moment and turns to see a figure walking out the doorway. She is an older women of about fifty wearing a long, flowing green dress decorated with elaborate patterns. Her top is an alternative shade of green and ends in massive, hanging sleeves. She wears a silk ribbon draped across her neck and a small shaw over her hair. Around her neck is a silver chain on which a pentacle hangs and her fingers are covered in rings containing various jewels and patterns. This is AHRONA WILDTYNE.

HELEN

Oh… I was just browsing. Is this your store?

AHRONA

It is. My name is Ahrona Wildtyne. Are you interested in anything in particular?

HELEN

Not really, sorry. We’re here to take a look at the Tor really but figured we’d have a look around first. You’ve got a lot of stuff here, different from the other places too.

AHRONA

Ah, the other shops. They are more for the tourists, I am here for the more dedicated follower of the old ways.

HELEN

Oh, if we’re…

AHRONA

Don’t worry, it’s a pleasure to see others showing an interest. Please, do not mind me, continue to browse. Perhaps something shall catch your interest.

Helen smiles and nods and steps away to continue looking over the book cases. Ahrona watches her closely, a look of deep fascination spread across her features.

Taranis Estate, Woodland’s Edge: We see the other end of the woodland coming out some distance away from the stone circle. There is a nearby river and a number of off-shoot streams flowing down ditches surrounded by vegetation.

Debra and Adam come running out the woods, pausing at the edge to catch their breath. Both are obviously exhausted.

DEBRA

Do you think we lost them?

ADAM

I’m afraid we’ve not been so lucky… look!

He points off in the distance at another small hillock down the edge of the woods. The two riders are there and beginning to ride towards them.

ADAM

They must have gone around the edge of the woodlands! I’m such a fool.

DEBRA

Never mind that, come on!

They start running forward again, looking back occasionally at the ever gaining riders. Debra seems to spot something and grabs Adam by the hand.

DEBRA

This way!

They run towards a long hedgerow in which there’s a small gap, just the right size for them to clamber through. On the other side Adam’s jacket snags on a branch. He pulls forward, ripping it, in order to release himself.

ADAM

Where now?

DEBRA

Over there!

The riders are obscured from view by the hedgerow and visa versa as they run towards the river side.

We cut to see the riders approaching the hedgerow at great speed, both are men of around thirty years of age. As they reach it their horses leap up into the air, Rider #1 clearing it, but Rider #2 landing badly. His horse stumbles and he’s thrown to the dirt and rolls. Rider #1 looks around but there’s no sign of Adam and Debra. He snorts with annoyance as Rider #2 picks himself up.

RIDER #1

Come on, we’ll never find them now. Let’s head back.

Rider #2, pained but alive, climbs back on his horse and they both ride off. As they do we zoom right in on a small offshoot of the river where we spot Adam and Debra peering up from the ditch amongst thick vegetation.

Pagan Ways: Helen is looking at another bookshelf in the far corner of the room. She looks across the shelves and her eyes settle on a unmarked, dull grey spine. She reaches it up and pulls the book off of the shelf and looks at the cover, also unmarked.

AHRONA

Interesting choice.

Helen turns to find Ahrona back at her side. Helen looks down at the book that she, without really thinking about it, has opened. On the first page is the books title “Destiny – A Guide to the Pagan Path”.

HELEN

I wondered why it had no title on the cover.

AHRONA

This book needs no title. Those who would wish to unlock its secrets would not need words to draw them to it.

Helen is understandably unnerved though she does turn through a few more pages.

HELEN

It’s just a book though, there are hundreds here.

AHRONA

There are aren’t there. There are many copies of them too. But not this one.

HELEN

It’s unique?

AHRONA

You might say that.

With a small chuckle Helen closes it and places it down.

HELEN

Well I certainly wouldn’t be able to afford it then.

She goes to put it back on the shelf but Ahrona grabs her arm before she can. Helen looks at her in confusion.

AHRONA

No. Keep it. I insist.

HELEN

Look, I really can’t afford…

AHRONA

No charge.

Helen looks puzzled as she stares as Ahrona’s smiling face.

HELEN

Why?

AHRONA

Because you chose it.

LONNIE (VO)

Helen, can we leave this creepy joint already?

Helen turns to find Lonnie coming over. He notices the book in her hand.

LONNIE

What’s that you got there?

HELEN

Oh, it’s something she…

She turns to indicate Ahrona only to find she’s gone. Helen looks very puzzled before turning back to Lonnie with a shrug and smile.

HELEN

Never mind, I bought it, let’s go.

LONNIE

Good idea, this place gives me the creeps.

They head back over to the others and start to exit the shop.

RUTH

Right, everybody ready to visit the Tor?

Taranis Manor, Library: Tommy has a number of books piled together and is also looking over a under of centuries old-looking parchments. He smiles in satisfaction as he speaks quietly to himself.

TOMMY

So… most of these older records were kept by the monks from Glastonbury abbey… I knew there was a connection.

Glastonbury Tor: A huge hill rises upwards, dominating the landscape, the remains of a small ancient building at the top. We find the group have reached the summit of the incredibly steep hill, each of them looking exhausted by the trek up the dirt path. 

We see the structure is essentially hollow down below, two strong walls hold up the remains of the upper levels and people sit around in small groups, eating, drinking, chatting, meditating and so forth. Seeing this, Joe looks doubtful.

JOE

Yeah, this’ll lead to the Holy Grail…

MALE VOICE

Did you say the Holy Grail?

They all turn to look off screen at the source of the voice as we cut to - 

Taranis Manor, Drawing Room: We rejoin them just as Tommy and appeared in the room. Edmund looks up with a smile and greeting as Taranis stands by the fireplace.

EDMUND

Find anything of interest there Tommy?

TOMMY

A lot actually. I don’t think I got through everything but I think we have enough to go on for now until the next stage of our investigation. We have a few places we have to check out and so on.

TARANIS

I’m glad to have been able to help.

Suddenly the double doors of the drawing room burst open and Adam and Debra come storming in, a befuddled and nervous Albert following behind.

ALBERT

I’m sorry for the intrusion sir, they wouldn’t wait for me to announce them. It seems there has been some sort of accident.

DEBRA

Accident? We were damn well shot at you stupid little man!

Everyone, including Adam, seems shocked at her sudden outburst. Taranis nods at Albert and indicates the doors

TARANIS

It’s fine Albert. Please close the doors.

Albert obliges, shutting the doors and then standing there waiting for further instructions. Edmund seems very shocked and goes over to his brother.

EDMUND

What happened? What’s all his talk of shooting? I heard gun shots earlier. 

DEBRA

We were looking over the stone circle when two men on horseback started shooting at us with rifles.

ALBERT

I kept trying to tell them sir, they must have stumbled onto the shooting range by accident…

Debra swings around and gives him a deadly glare that shuts him up tight. Adam looks dead serious at his brother then Lord Taranis.

ADAM

Trust us, this was no accident. Someone was shooting to kill, someone who knew who we were and where we would be.

EDMUND

We must call the police at once!

He turns to Lord Taranis who is already heading over to the telephone.

TARANIS

Yes, of course. You’re welcome to use my phone.

TOMMY

No.

Everyone turns to stare at him as if he’s mad. Edmund seems outraged.

EDMUND

What do you mean, no? This is a serious incident! 

TOMMY

Edmund, Lord Taranis, I understand the situation. These two are my friends. But our researches are very important and we have only limited time here in England. Taking it up with an investigation…

EDMUND

(interrupting)

This is ridiculous! You can’t be…

ADAM

He’s right Edmund. We’re not hurt and it would only cause more trouble than good.

EDMUND

But someone was trying to kill you!

ADAM

Maybe, maybe not. Perhaps they were just trying to scare us, a couple of toffs… no offence Lord Taranis… trying to have a bit of fun. Or maybe they were out to rob us. Either way we’re safe now. We’ll head home and they’ll be no bother. I’m quite alright, really, Edmund.

Edmund looks like he’s going to say something and then decides not to. He sighs in acceptance and nods his agreement. Taranis smiles at them all.

TARANIS

Well, gentlemen, I’m very sorry things had to end this way and I will look into the matter and let you know if anything turns up. I’m just glad that my resources could be of aid to your research. Albert, please see my guests out.

ALBERT

At once, sir.

Albert opens the door and the group, saying quick farewells, follow him out. As they go Debra and Tommy whisper to each other.

DEBRA

Do you trust Taranis?

TOMMY

Not at all but we got what we need. Let’s just get out of here, we can look into this later.

Debra nods as they disappear from sight and we return to Lord Taranis in the drawing room. He goes over and closes the double doors and sighs. He loosens his collar as if nervous and goes into the centre of the room. He pours himself a large stiff drink and sip from it. As he tips his head back he seems to notice something above him that makes him freeze in fear. 

TARANIS

You’re here…

High above him, on the balcony around the room stands The Shape. The pale mask and blank, darkness of the ‘eyes’ stare down at him from above. Taranis slowly places his drink down and lowers his eyes in both reverence and fear. 

The camera moves upwards, to a birds eye view of him in the room, it moves up past the balcony where we see the Shape standing looking down and only now do we realises that the carpet design, when seen from this view and despite the furniture, still clearly resembles the Thorn symbol.

Fade to black.

Fade in: TO BE CONTINED...

Fade to black and run end credits.
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