Halloween: The Series.

     Episode 5.05: Legend of the Grail Part 2
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. We intend to destroy it and to that end we are seeking out the legendary Holy Grail. We have travelled to England and are staying with Adam’s family as we try and learn the whereabouts of the religious relic…

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.

Taranis Estate, Stone Circle, Night: 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.

The circle is not empty, numerous figures are stood within it wearing the familiar black Thorn robes. Five or six stand around the edges holding burning torches that illuminate the proceedings, all are hooded except LORD NEIL TARANIS and his personal assistant ALBERT DIXEN. Taranis is addressing the congregation. 

TARANIS

…our task is vital in sustaining the power of Thorn. The location of the Holy Grail has been a closely guarded secret for centuries, hidden because others feared it would be used for purposes such as ours. We will find it and deliver it to the Chosen One. We shall not allow it to fall into the hands of our enemies.

ALBERT

Excuse my impudence sir, but why do we simply not kill Tommy Doyle and the others?

TARANIS

Kill? A word I would not think sat easily on your tongue Albert. But we cannot dispose of Tommy, it isn’t the wish of the council. It would have been easy to arrange a ‘hunting accident’ for the others yesterday but they escaped. We must tread carefully so as not to alert the authorities.

Albert nods and the other cultists bow as he finishes talking. Another figure then steps forward, the cultists parting to let him through. He removes his hood to reveal himself as a figure much older than the others. He has short, silver hair and emerald green eyes and carries himself with a great deal of dignity. There is obvious power here, and its source is this man named AONGHUS.

AONGHUS

Lord Taranis, I bid you well.

TARANIS

I see you have returned from your travels Aonghus. Your arrival is well timed, I have some tasks which you may perform.

AONGHUS

I shall serve you as I served your father before you and his father before him. In the name of Thorn my power is your power.

Taranis nods in appreciation and Aonghus steps back. Taranis again talks to the cultists around him.

TARANIS

There is one more thing before we leave. We are tonight honoured and blessed to be in the presence of the living embodiment of Thorn, the dark son of it’s power, the Chosen One.

Suddenly there are whispers of fear, worry and amazement amongst the crowd as Taranis steps back and points up towards the hillside beyond the stone circle. Stood upon it, bathed in shadows is The Shape.

TARANIS

He will show us the way.

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

Guest Starring

Christopher Lee as AONGHUS.
Portishead, Lake Grounds: We open looking down on a small lake situated by the coast of the small town of Portishead. A long stone wall separates the pebbled beach from a road running alongside it. The other side of the road is a sloping grass verge leading to a kids play park and the lake, a path running around it. Surrounding this era are large grass parks and beyond that, old Victorian housing. It has been raining the night before but the sun now peeks out from behind the clouds giving a glistening shine to everywhere touched by moisture.

Walking across one of the green fields we find the six friends from Haddonfield, strolling side by side in the early morning air. We join them as their discussing wanders from place to place.

JOE

This really is beautiful.

ADAM

Well, I wouldn’t go that far. Not the most attractive of places in England but I can see what you mean. There’s certainly an invigorating atmosphere this morning.

LONNIE

It’s like how I used to remember Haddonfield as a kid, before ‘78. Only older. And British.

TOMMY

And taking that very loose connection, had any more thoughts on the incidents yesterday?

DEBRA

It could certainly be Thorn activity.

JOE

Yeah, they’re after the same things you are, right? So it probably is them.

TOMMY

Thing is, the Book of Ages wasn’t fully translated and we’ve been working on it as we go along. We have no idea if we’re finding the same stuff in the same order as Thorn are.

JOE

So you could be looking for the Grail before they even know they need it and…

TOMMY

…they could be getting something else we’re unaware of. We have no real way of knowing.

JOE

Wow, this actually sucks more than I thought.

They reach a wooden fence at the edge of a road which they start to clamber over before continuing into the next part of the park, the conversation carrying on as they do so.

LONNIE

But, let’s face it, there’s no one else likely to be shooting at us. We’re in England for god’s sake!

DEBRA

Maybe they’d heard of you Lonnie?

ADAM

(straight faced)

Would explain why they were shooting at us. 

LONNIE

Gee thanks.

TOMMY

In all seriousness though, I’m suspicious of Lord Taranis. Something about him didn’t feel right the moment I first met him.

LONNIE

Your spider sense tingling again Doyle?

TOMMY

Something like that.

They are quite close to the Lake now, walking the grass just up from the path running around it. Helen, whose been quite quiet so far, calls over to Tommy.

HELEN

Don’t forget about Dan though, he might be able to help. You never know.

DEBRA

Wait a moment, who exactly is ‘Dan’?

JOE

I forgot you, you were asleep when we got back last night! Don’t blame you after the day you had.

DEBRA

Getting shot at tends to take a lot out of you.

HELEN

We met him at Glastonbury Tor yesterday, seemed really talkative. Seemed he’s spent a lot of his life devoted specifically to the Holy Grail myths. Said he had a theory where it might be.

LONNIE

Or he could just be a conspiracy nut who overheard us talking and figured we’d listen to his spiels about who really shot JFK?

JOE

Worth checking out isn’t it?

TOMMY

Hmm… best to cover every angle we can.

LONNIE

Adam, how much further is this place we’re going?

ADAM

Almost there.

He points over towards a set of stone steps going up a steep hillside not far ahead.

Travers Farm, Garden: Hermione is seen with a large basket of clothes, pegging up the wet washing onto the washing line. As she works Edmund is seen coming out behind her and approaching his wife. He sighs, slipping his hands into his pockets as she continues to work.

HERMIONE

I recognise that sigh anywhere, what is it troubling you Edmund?

EDMUND

Ah, I don’t know, silly really…

HERMIONE

So you thought you’d come out here, give that sigh of yours and get me to ask you what’s wrong? I know you too well Edmund.

She looks around and smiles at him and he returns it before she goes back to work.

EDMUND

I’m just worried about Adam really. Since he’s come back we haven’t had a chance to properly talk, I know he’s busy and all that, but I can’t help but feel he’s keeping secrets. I mean, that incident with the gun the other day. It was a shooting! People were actually shooting at him with actual guns! That’s a huge deal, it’s not something that happens every day and yet he’s just brushed it off. Like… well, I know he’s live din America and they have guns everywhere and all that. Doubtless every kid has one in his school desk but still, you’d think he’d at least call the police. I don’t know, maybe I’m just worrying needlessly.

HERMIONE

If you’re concerned just speak to him. Talk to him. I’m sure everything is fine, he’s just been immersed in a different culture. I’m sure he’d love nothing more than a good chat with you to catch up on old times.

She smiles warmly at Edmund who leans forward and gives her a gentle kiss on the cheek before stepping away.

EDMUND

What would I do without you. And let’s just be thankful he didn’t pick up an accent!

Portishead, Battery Point: Up on a hillside next to the lake lies further large green fields which cover a land mass that struts out into the vast river across which we can see the edges of Wales in the distance. The rocky outcrop hosts a metal platform that runs across the steep rocks below to a tiny light house, a ladder leading up from the walkway to a single other platform on which the light sits, covered by a small roof. Old ruined defences sit imbedded in the rock, remains from World War Two.

The gang are sat around one of the old outposts at the top of the rock face, both on and off the grass just above it. They seem quite relaxed, Tommy looking out to ‘sea’ and Helen enjoying the sea breeze blowing against her face and through her hair.

DEBRA

You were right about this place Adam, it’s certainly a refreshing way to start the day.

ADAM

We used to come down here and play when I was a boy, Edmund and I would climb about the rocks, chasing each other along with our friends.

JOE

So, Tommy, what are our plans for today?

LONNIE

Yeah Doyle, whose turn is it to get shot at?

Debra gives him a dirty look and he shrugs innocently, smiling like an angel.

TOMMY

Well, other than being shot at, I think we should check out Shepherd’s Monument. I spoke to Edmund last night and he should be able to get us access and use of a rented car. Helen and Joe, I want you to try and follow up on that Dan guy and also look over our current research and see if you can match anything up to our information from the Book of Ages.

ADAM

I’d quite like to go to Church later this morning actually. It’s been many years and they’re holding a special service today, I could stay and help Helen and Joe.

LONNIE

What about driving to Shepherd’s Monument?

ADAM

Well, you should be ok. It’s very unlikely you’ll get pulled over as long as you stay on the correct side of the road… I’m talking to you there, Lonnie.

LONNIE

But it would be such fun….

TOMMY

That aside, it sounds like we have a plan.

Tommy seems to suddenly remember something and looks a little more excited.

TOMMY

Oh, almost forgot, I was going over the passages on the Grail from the Book of Ages last night and I think I managed to interpret a further section. As far as I could tell it read “Three will show you he path”.

JOE

Three? Three what?

LONNIE

(hopefully)

Gorgeous bisexual women?

Joe gives him an evil glare at which Lonnie just winks.

TOMMY

I have no idea, it could be people, it could be objects, it could be wrong. Just bare it in mind in case you come across anything related to the number three.

ADAM

Duly noted. We should head back soon, I don’t know about you, but I could murder a cup of tea.

Travers Farm, Front Porch: We see HUGH TRAVERS rushing out the front door with a bag slung over his shoulders, he’s wearing very loose combat trousers, army-style boots and a loose fitting t-shirt, his hair is long and scraggy and waves about as he flings his head back into the house.

HUGH

Mum, Dad, just heading out with Miriam! 

He slams the front door shut and rushes forward with a grin to where MIRIAM ROBINSON is waiting for him. Aged 17, she’s quite tall and wears rather tight clothing that helps emphasise her figure. Her hair is long and curled but tied up at the back of her head with a ribbon. Hugh literally falls into her, holding her to stop her falling and then gently sharing a quick kiss with her.

HUGH

Hello you.

MIRIAM

Hello to you too. So, where are we going today?

HUGH

Thought we’d go for a walk in the woods, maybe have a bit of a picnic… maybe a bit of weed.

MIRIAM

You stole my heart.

HUGH

Let’s get going.

They link arms and start heading away from the house.

Moments Later: We cut to a long shot of them on the edge of the farm, coming up through the gate together. As they start walking up the road a figure steps into frame just in front of us watching them go and we jump to black.

Travers Farm, Living Room: The large room at the front of the house features an old fashioned fireplace in one wall and two large sofas at the sides of the room. A large TV sits in one wall and paintings and family pictures decorate the walls.

All Tommy’s notes and resources are spread across the floor along with the Book of Ages pages and a couple of maps of this area of England. Joe and Helen are reading over everything he’s written, catching up and we see another chair pulled forward where we assume Adam had been sitting. As we pan across from the centre of the room we see Adam stepping out the door.

Travers Farm, Garden: Edmund is on his knees at a long row of mud alongside a fence that lines the right hand of the garden. He’s using a trowel to plant numerous bulbs in what we realise will soon be a flower bed. Adam approaches him and kneels down beside him as he works.

ADAM

Still have the green fingers I see.

EDMUND

Some things never change. You should have been here last Summer, it looked glorious and the strawberries were brilliant on top of that.

ADAM

I remember when the three of us, you, me and John Prichard, used to grow strawberries every summer. John always took more than his share if I remember. 

EDMUND

Ah, he could be a trouble maker at times. 

Adam sighs and lifts up a bulb and looks at it thoughtfully before placing it back down. Edmund pauses form his work to rest a moment.

ADAM

It’s odd how things turn out isn’t it. I never thought I’d spend so much time in America. It’s hardly settling down, still have my old van, but it’s certainly more permanent than travelling around.

EDMUND

It is strange, I’ll grant you. I think we always thought after a few years travelling you’d return home. Not end up in a small American town with, from what you tell me, a colourful history at best.

ADAM

I agree of course. But I’ve come to think of it as a second home and with Rose there it’s feeling more comfortable than it ever did before. 

EDMUND

Rose was a wonderful girl. It’s a shame she had to go through so much. Certainly sounds like she got lucky in the end though! Are you two thinking of settling down together?

ADAM

I really do not know. I have always intended to return to England sometime soon. Matters have become more complicated with Rose. I used to have so few worries, the worst being getting my next work published. These days I have film negotiations, a lot of research, relationships and, ah, working with Tommy and his friends. It’s a lot to take on.

Edmund looks thoughtful and then suddenly changes to a far more serious stance.

EDMUND

Look Adam, I know you have all this on your shoulders, perhaps more than you can say. I understand that, I really do. But you’re being too hard on yourself, worrying too much. Every letter and phone call I have received from you mentions Rose, about what you’ve done together. And if you haven’t indulged in a little creative exaggeration then it’s clear to me she adores you as much as she ever did, if not more. You deserve to be happy Adam. You deserve to be with her. Don’t hold yourself back or worry about it too much, enjoy your time together. See where life takes you.

Adam smiles as nods slightly before standing, stretching his legs.

ADAM

You are, of course, as infuriatingly right as ever Edmund.

EDMUND

It’s what brothers are there for.

Adam turns as if to leave then seems to have second thoughts and turns back.

ADAM

So how’s schooling going with the kids? It’s been so long since I’ve seen them all.

Edmund stops his work and smiles warmly.

EDMUND

Well, perhaps you’d like a walk of the farm? If you’re not too busy.

ADAM

I’d be delighted, I’m sure they can manage without me for a while.

With a smile and a warm exchange of looks the two brothers walk off together to catch up on the more mundane but just as important aspects of life.

Shepherd’s Monument: The stone structure sits nestled at the end of a large garden, vegetation growing all over and around it. We join the scene as a BUTLER leads Tommy, Debra and Lonnie down to the site. He’s talking as they go.

BUTLER

Of course, the historical evidence relating to the Holy Grail is slight at best though the connection between it and Shepherd’s Monument is at least based on an element of fact. Lord Lichfield’s family had strong connections with the Knights Templar, you see, we have all the documentation relating to it back at the house. As you shall see, it gains its name from the marble relief of a painting of three shepherd’s upon it. Here we are sirs, madam, please do not take too much time, I must go back up to the house and continue my duties now.

The Butler dashes off leaving Tommy, Debra and Lonnie looking over the centuries old monument. Lonnie watches a moment as the butler disappears from sight.

LONNIE

Thanks for the lecture Jeeves.

DEBRA

Who knows, if you’d paid attention you might have learnt something.

LONNIE

Yeah, I might have learnt that Adam isn’t the only British guy that knows how to go on for hours about crap I can’t get my head round in any way.

Tommy starts examining the engravings, Debra coming to look alongside him. Lonnie looks around at the surrounding area, obviously somewhat bored.

DEBRA

These are the symbols believed to contain the location of the Holy Grail?

TOMMY

Apparently there meaning has never been determined and no one even knows what possible language they’re in. It’s a complete mystery.

As Debra looks them over first surprise and then realisation spreads across her face.

DEBRA

Tommy….

TOMMY

What is it?

DEBRA

I’ve seen similar symbols before. Not exactly the same but almost. Yes, they definitely seem to share a lot in common with the ones Adam and I found on the stone circle on the Taranis Estate, I’m almost certain.

Tommy looks fascinated and nods as if realising something at the same time a small, sly smile crosses his face.

TOMMY

Interesting you should say that because I’ve seen similar too.

DEBRA

You have? Where?

TOMMY

The Book of Ages. The problematic symbols I mentioned earlier? They look like this. It could be a co-incidence but…

DEBRA

…”Three will show you the path”. Three sets of symbols? 

TOMMY

Perhaps combined they could lead us to the Holy Grail. I can note down the ones here and we have the Book of Ages but we need to go back and get accurate copies of the ones from the stone circle.

DEBRA

After what happened last time I’m not if it’s safe to go back to the stone circle. If Taranis was responsible for the shooting then we have to be careful.

Lonnie comes up and cracks his knuckles, a grin on his face.

LONNIE

Leave this one to me. If Debbie gives me directions and you guys get us onto the grounds I can get you the magic numbers.

They look at each other, ideas for a plan starting to come together.

Travers Farm, Living Room: Helen and Joe are still working over the notes. Joe sighs, stretching her arms out and looks at Helen.

JOE

Why is it we’re being left with the dull paper work?

HELEN

You wanted to come.

JOE

Yeah, to see the sights! 

HELEN

There’s plenty of time yet for that.

JOE

Heh, there better be! Anyway, I’m parched, fancy a coffee. Or tea I guess. When in Rome and all that crap.

HELEN

Sure thing.

Joe nods and gets up, dodging across the floor, avoiding all the bits of paper and leaving the room.

Travers Farm, Kitchen / Dining Room: Ruth is already in the kitchen cooking up a large pot of some kind of curry sauce. Bags of rice sit on the side next to her and onion peelings and opened packaging rest alongside them.

Joe comes into the room and spots roof as she goes about collecting a group of mugs from the side, we assume having been shown the kitchens lay out some time before.

JOE

Hey, what’s cooking?

RUTH

Beef curry, a speciality of mine. Did a Food Technology class at GCSE so figured I might as well do something with it. It’s all I know really.

JOE

You know I have no idea of what you just said.

Ruth laughs as Joe starts boiling the kettle.

RUTH

I bet it’s a lot different over there. I’ve always felt like visiting one day.

JOE

You should. Just not Haddonfield though!

RUTH

It can’t be that bad. 

JOE

You have no idea. So, what do ya do for fun around this dump then? You can’t afford to go out to town every night can you?

RUTH

Hell no. When we were younger me and my mates used to have fires down on the beach with a couple of beers. Get pissed down at Battery Point and stuff. We were really immature back then.

JOE

Sounds like you knew how to have a good time. Maybe you could show me round some of these local fun spots sometime?

Ruth stops stirring the cooking a moment to turn and look at Joe. She sighs then smiles with a shrug.

RUTH

You probably should give up now Joe, I’m not interested in you in that way.

Joe’s caught momentarily off guard and goes slightly on defence, realising Ruth’s probably also noticed the way she’s been watching her all this time.

JOE

Hey, I was just…

RUTH

But I do know a hell of a lot of good clubs where you find people up for anything and everything.

She gives Joe a small, exaggerated wink and the two girls burst into a small fit of giggles and grins at each other.

Taranis Estate: We see massive metal gates at the edge of the estate swinging open to allow a car access, driving is Debra with Tommy in the passenger seat. At first there is no sign of Lonnie until we zoom right in and through the boot of the car to find him hiding inside, dead silent.

Taranis Estate, Drawing Room: Tommy and Debra are led in by Albert where Lord Taranis comes and greets them both with a handshake.

TARANIS

I have to say it’s certainly a surprise to see you both back so soon.

TOMMY

For us too Lord Taranis, it seems I overlooked some areas in my research, a stupid mistake I know, but one Debra’s here to help me correct.

TARANIS

Of course, Albert will escort you to the library. I shall endeavour to give any assistance you need.

Tommy and Debra nod their thanks as Albert comes over to escort them.

Taranis Estate, Stone Circle: Lonnie is seen coming casually down the path to the circle but as he approaches he suddenly looks cautious and ducks down out of site amongst vegetation.

We then see what he sees, the circle is not unoccupied. In the centre, seen between the outer stones are FOUR THORN CULTISTS in their black robes, the symbol emblazoned on them. They appear to be stood around a small make-shift shrine on which numerous rune stones are placed. The lead figure moves the runes about, concentrating and when we see his face, his eyes are pure white and trance-like. This figure  is Aonghus. Another we identify as Rider #1.

Lonnie looks bitterly down at the Thorn cultists, too immersed in their own actives to notice him. He slowly edges down the side of the woodland, being careful to be as quiet as possible. As he goes his leg catches in the root of a tree and he stumbles. He manages to keep his balance without falling but freezes momentarily. After a few seconds he’s satisfied he hasn’t been heard and dashes over to the stone circle, keeping to the outside. He pulls out a pad of paper and pen from his jacket as he edges around the stones and looks over them, counting under his breath. Eventually his eyes settle on the stone Adam had found the other symbols on and he goes over to it, staying careful not to be seen. Watching Thorn, carefully he bends down around the side and fines the symbols and starts to copy them down as accurately as he can. He’s aware that if one of the Thorn cultists looks up now then he’ll be spotted. A drop of sweat runs down from his forehead as he finishes up his copying down and swings himself back around to the other side of the stone. He sighs with relief.

AONGHUS (VO)

I have read the runes. And there is someone here. Hiding. Behind that stone.

LONNIE

Oh come on!

AONGHUS (VO)

Kill them!

Lonnie tenses himself up before sprinting into a run towards the woods even as we see the thorn cultists behind him start to emerge from within the stone circle, each brandishing ceremonial, but still very sharp, knives. Aonghus appears out of the circle behind them, his eyes returned to normal, a bright and piercing green.

AONGHUS

Run Lonnie Elamb. It won’t do you any good. For he walks amongst us.

He smiles a sadistic grin as we fade to black.

Travers Farm, Living Room: Helen is sat, head lent back on the chair that her back rests against. Obviously all this work is dull and exhausting stuff. She looks thoughtful a moment and then leans over to her bag. She lifts it over to her lap and opens it up and pulls out the “Destiny” book. She looks it over before gently and carefully opening it up to the first few pages. As she does so a wind seems to inexplicably blow back over her though Helen fails to notice. She turns the page over to reveal a large illustration of a pentagram… without thinking she places her hand on the face and immediately pull away as if she had got an electric shock. However, she then cautiously touches it again with no effect and runs her hand across it, as if lost in some strange sense of wonder and also familiarity. 

The door swings open as Joe enters and it breaks Helen out of her dreaming and she snaps back to the real world, discreetly but quickly tucking the book back into her bag and putting it down.

JOE

Sorry for taking so long, I was chatting to Ruth. How’s it all going?

HELEN

Uh… fine.

Helen glances over at her bag in uncertainty as she takes her drink from Joe.

Taranis Estate, Library: Tommy and Debra are looking over the books, taking the occasional note though their hearts don’t seem to be in it, of course. Tommy sighs, slamming closed a book.

DEBRA

Come on Tommy, we have to keep up the pretence. We agreed a time, he’s got another half hour before we leave.

TOMMY

I know… Look… I don’t trust this Taranis guy…

Tommy gets up and glances over at the door and Debra sighs disapprovingly.

DEBRA

What are you going to do Tommy?

TOMMY

Just a quick look round, that’s all. See if I can find anything. If anyone comes in just say I’ve gone to the bathroom or something.

DEBRA

I really don’t this is a good idea.

TOMMY

I’ll be fine.

DEBRA

Hmmm….

Tommy gives her a small smile as he goes over and opens the library door a crack. Seeing no one about he slips out of it and shut sit behind him. Debra sighs and shakes her head before returning to her ‘work’.

Taranis Estate, Woodland: Lonnie crashes through the woodland as voices shout behind him, he picks up his pace, leaping a fallen tree and ducking a low hanging branch as he goes. As he dashes through the undergrowth his foot tangles in a number of creepers and he twists around, falling onto his side with a loud crack. 

LONNIE

Shit!

He spots a small ditch in the woodland, what must once have been a river now full of vegetation and he pulls himself free and roles down into it, sheltering behind the plant life. He pauses and moments later a Cultists runs past. Pausing a few moments, Lonnie crawls out, as he stands he hears the tiniest crack of a twig behind him and spins on his heels to find Cultist #1 bringing a knife down at him. Lonnie blocks the blow quickly and decks Cultist #1 with a right. Cultist #1 falls back but grabs Lonnie and pulls him down. The two wrestle on the floor, Cultist #1 rolling on top of Lonnie and bringing the knife down at his face. Lonnie struggles to hold the weapon up but manages to twist Cultist #1’s hand enough so the knife imbeds in the earth next to his neck. Following through Lonnie head-butts Cultist#1 who, dazed, is then thrown back. As the fight continues Lonnie here’s running feet and turns to see Cultist #2 running back towards him. Thinking fast, Lonnie dodges backwards behind a tree as Cultist #2 is almost upon him and bends the branch back. Cultist #2 realises what’s happening too late, Lonnie lets go and the branch swings forward violently straight into the attackers face. Cultist #2 goes down, his face a bloody mess, his nose possibly broken. However Cultist #1 is not only clambering up but Cultist #3 is seen approaching. Lonnie doesn’t fancy these odds without a weapon and takes off running, quickly, dodging and swerving amongst the trees, hoping to shake off the Cultists. As he runs he looks sideways and frowns… he’s moving fast and there’s a lot of vegetation but there certainly seems to be a figure stood some distance away in the woods, watching him. Lonnie hasn’t got time to wonder and presses on, disappearing into the woodland. In the distance we notice the shape disappear from view behind a large tree... 

Travers Farm, Living Room: Helen finishes up her tea and places the mug down on a small table next to the chair. Joe walks back into the room holding a cordless phone which she places back down on its spot before stretching her arms out, tensing her aching muscles. Helen looks at her expectantly.

HELEN

Well?

JOE

Yeah, finally got through to Dan, he said he couldn’t answer the first two times in case his line was being tapped.

HELEN

I guess that adds credence to Lonnie’s ‘conspiracy nut’ theory. 

JOE

He did say he had some pretty rare stuff on the Holy Grail legends, he’s willing to compare notes. He seemed pretty serious.

HELEN

So what’s the plan?

JOE

We’re going to meet him tomorrow night. He said somewhere casual and random and Ruth told me about this really great club in Bristol and so…

HELEN

You’re going clubbing?

JOE

We’re all going! We can let our hair down, have some fun and save the world all at the same time! 

HELEN

What’s the place?

JOE

It’s called The Zone…

HUGH (VO)

The Zone?

Hugh and Miriam walk into the room, arms around each other. Miriam looks round rather bemused by the all the stuff though it seems she’s already be warned about it!

HELEN

You know it?

HUGH

Shit, yeah. Some weird crap goes down there but it’s pretty decent. Lot of lesbian action there too which is always a good sign.

Miriam looks slightly offended and gives Hugh a small punch on the shoulder.

HUGH

Hey sugar, you know I’m kidding.

MIRIAM

You’d better be.

HUGH

Anyway, yeah, we’ll come along too. Catch you laters.

Hugh and Miriam leave as Joe looks like she’s been caught out as Helen looks up at her with an expression that clearly shows she’s got the measure of it.

HELEN

Completely random choice was it Joe?

JOE

(grinning)

Well… maybe not that random.

HELEN

(mockingly, good humoured)

You are so a slut.

JOE

Hey, no point coming all this way if we ain’t going to check out everything the country has to offer!

Helen lets out a small laugh as Joe sits herself down and we cut away to...

Taranis Manor, Stairway: A small corridor runs off one of the main passageways, a small door at one end and to the side a narrow stairway leading up to an upper level balcony above the hall on which another doorway can be seen. A large painting hangs on the wall to the side.

Tommy is seen creeping along to the bottom of the stairway and, seeing that nobody is around, he carefully heads up it, being as quiet as he can. The old wooden floor board creek slightly under his step, one of them letting off a very loud squeak. Tommy pulls his foot back a second then steps over the loose step and continues on up. At the top he listens at the door for a moment. Seemingly deciding it’s all clear he tries the handle to find it’s unlocked and he steps through.

Taranis Manor, Drawing Room, Balcony: Tommy is on the balcony of the drawing room, we notice that the other side of the door is actually a book shelf, giving the upper level the appearance of having no exits. Tommy closes it quietly and then realises he can hear voices below, both of which are familiar to us.

TARANIS (VO)

What is it Aonghus? 

AONGHUS (VO)

There was an intruder at the stone circle during my reading. Lonnie Elamb.

Tommy looks immediately worried as he cautiously ducks down to the floor of the balcony and peers down through the railings, his eyes widen as he immediately notices the Thorn symbol. It appears his suspicions have been confirmed and he continues to watch the two figures.

TARANIS

Elamb was here? I suspected there was another reason they returned. Was he disposed of?

AONGHUS

He fled into the woods, the others followed but he managed to fight them off and escape.

TARANIS

One young idiot manages to escaped three armed men? Careless.

AONGHUS

I am sorry Lord Taranis.

TARANIS

It matters not. We shall plenty of time to dispose of them in due course. You are dismissed.

Aonghus bows and exits. Tommy has heard enough and creeps back the way he came.

Taranis Manor, Library: Tommy swings the door open and slips in quickly, closing it behind him and looking urgently at Debra. She looks somewhat surprised by his sudden entrance but quickly can tell something’s up. 

DEBRA

Tommy, what is it?

TOMMY

We have to leave. As soon as possible. I was right, they’re here. Thorn is here.

Travers Farm: We see a long shot of Adam approaching the house with Edmund, Edmund returns to his gardening as Adam slips inside.

Travers Farm, Living Room: Joe and Helen are knelt down by each other both looking over one book, the Book of Ages notes by their side and a few other pages scattered around with certain very brief sections highlighted. As Adam walks into the room they both look up in greetings to him.

JOE

And here comes the slacker.

ADAM

I shall overlook that comment and jump straight to asking you whether you’ve made any progress.

HELEN

Actually we think we may have found something.

Adam seems genuinely surprised by this as he sits down by them to look over the notes they have laid out. 

JOE

Mind your back granddad.

ADAM

You, my dear, are getting as bad as Lonnie. What is it you think you have then?

Helen gathers up the notes and uses them to illustrate to Adam as she goes along.

HELEN

The Knight’s Templar feature heavily within many legends surrounding the Holy Grail, often contradicting reports. But we thought there could be something in it and we case across a reference to something called Templar’s Wheel amongst some of the more occult text. 

JOE

That’s the genuine mystic mumbo jumbo as opposed to historians getting their rocks off by playing join the dots with bits of myths and stuff written by a bunch of mad monks.

ADAM

(dryly)

Thanks for the clarification.

HELEN

Anyway, if we take the references to the Knights Templar having the Grail  and then compare it with the occult accounts of the Templar’s Wheel, they match up.

JOE

Which means whilst they may not have had the Grail, they probably had this Wheel thing which doesn’t seem to appear in any real way in the legit books.

ADAM

So what do we think this Templar’s Wheel is?

HELEN

No idea. But just before the passage in the Book of Ages Tommy was having trouble with is a single word. Its been translated as ‘circle’ but, if we take into account the surrounding stuff that hasn’t been worked out yet, it could easily…

ADAM

…be wheel. Meaning there could well be a connection. I have to say girls, I am actually both surprised and impressed. And feeling more than a little humbled considering I left you to it.

HELEN

(grinning)

No problem Adam, families always important. Us gals got the job done just fine without ya.

She gives him a small smile and slams shut a book in satisfaction.

Taranis Manor, Entrance: A large doorway stands as the entrance to the manor with a dozen stone steps leading down to a large parking area where Tommy’s vehicle sits amongst a number of other more expensive and posh looking ones. We find Tommy and Debra stood by their car, the boot open. We notice Lonnie crouched down inside as they slam it shut. The gravel crunches behind them and they turn to find Taranis and Albert approaching.

TARANIS

Jenkins told me you were in a hurry to leave.

TOMMY

Yes, sorry for the quick exit, we’ve come across a few very important details and we were keen to get back to the others and let them know.

TARANIS

But of course. Well I wish you a good trip.

He offers out his hand and Tommy hesitates a couple of seconds before taking it. They shake firmly and Taranis gives a small bow to Debra. 

DEBRA

Thanks again Lord Taranis.

TARANIS

You’re welcome Dr Loomis.

They stand aside as Debra and Tommy get in the car and pull out the parking space. Taranis watches them as they turn and drive away from the Estate. As they go we briefly see them in the car.

DEBRA

I don’t think I ever mentioned my qualifications to him. He slipped up there.

TOMMY

I’m not sure. I think he knows we know. 

DEBRA

Then why he’s letting us go?

TOMMY

I don’t know but it worries me.

We cut back to the other two where Albert looks somewhat confused at Taranis.

ALBERT

You let them leave?

TARANIS

For now Albert, for now. We need them alive at the moment, at least until they can lead us to the Holy Grail. That said, I think it may be wise to thin the herd somewhat.

ALBERT

Sir?

TARANIS

Arrange a meeting for tomorrow at dusk, I want everyone there. It’s time for us to take the next step in this little endeavour of ours.

Taranis smiles sadistically as we cut to see the car disappearing through the gates at the edge of the grounds before we fade to black.

Travers Farm, Kitchen / Dining Room: It’s now evening and the six friends are all sat around the large table. The numerous notes lie about the place including the symbols taken from both the stone circle and Shepherd’s Monument. Tommy  pulls them over to him and rests them next to the page of the Book of Shadows with the corresponding symbols, all three lots match up with one or tow key differences amongst them.

TOMMY

So what do we have so far?

LONNIE

A bunch of nonsensical crap scribbled by some drunk medieval guys?

TOMMY

Thanks for your input Lonnie.

LONNIE

No problem.

Joe and Helen pass over to Tommy their notes on the Templar’s Wheel.

HELEN

This is the stuff we got on the Templar’s Wheel base don all the conflicting accounts.

JOE

It was a bitch to sort but we think we got it.

HELEN

We still don’t know the full relevance but it could be important to the location of the Holy Grail.

DEBRA

We know it’s in the west of England somewhere, possibly Somerset or Gloucestershire. The Book of Ages states “three will show you the path” and we have three pieces of encoded text. It’s not difficult to make the assumption that they will give the exact location.

TOMMY

If we can decipher them. I think I can at least see a pattern here but to decode them we’re gong to need something more. Perhaps some kind of key…

He looks over at Helen and Joe who realise what he’s saying.

HELEN

You think this Templar’s Wheel could be a way of interpreting these symbols? 

TOMMY

Which would mean we need to find it before doing anything further. Do think this Dan guy might know anything on it?

JOE

Can’t be certain but he seemed very clued in, especially on some of the more obscure stuff. 

ADAM

So it seems until tomorrow night we haven’t got much in the way of tasks to perform.

TOMMY

Well, I can see if I can get anywhere with the code but I’m not hopeful. It’s very complex. We also have Thorn to worry about. They’ve tried twice now to kill some of us.

ADAM

Only on Taranis’ land though. Interesting.

DEBRA

It could be they don’t want to draw too much attention to themselves at the moment. Waiting for the right time?

TOMMY

Perhaps, we just need to keep on our toes.

Everybody nods in agreement. Joe starts tidying her notes up as she looks at Tommy.

JOE

So, tomorrow. I know there’s danger and everything and we have to meet Dan in the evening but… well, we’re in another country…

LONNIE

Your point being?

JOE

We’re on holiday, let’s try and enjoy it!

“With a Little Help From My Friends” by “Wet Wet Wet” begins to play as we crash to a montage of events, starting with everyone dragging themselves out of bed at the start of a new day. We see them plus Adam’s family all sat around the dining room table eating a large breakfast before cutting to them at individual tasks. Adam plays in the garden with Emily, pretending to chase her round whilst Lonnie and Joe relax in chairs, both with beers in their hands watching. Edmund is seen gardening alongside his wife at the front of the house, potting hanging baskets and the like. Helen, Hugh, Miriam and Ruth are seen throwing a Frisbee around a field of the farm. Tommy is seen sat by a stream, looking over a gorgeous landscape. Debra sits in the shade under a tree reading a copy of Jane Eyre. 

The song continues to later in the day where we see a game of football (Soccer) being played in one of the fields; Helen, Joe, and Ruth against Hugh, Lonnie and Adam! Miriam, Tommy and Debra watch from the sidelines as Lonnie catches the ball in an American-football style only to have everyone complain as he protests. Debra and Tommy just laugh as the game goes on.

As evening approaches we find everyone sitting in the garden, all of them sipping various cocktails and beers as they chat to each other, laugh and joke and enjoy their time together. Though we then see Tommy glance grimly at a clock as the scene changes to…

The Zone, Exterior: The songs starts to fade and come to an end as we see the six friends plus Ruth, Hugh and Miriam paying at the door before entering the club.

The Zone: The club is huge, much bigger than its exterior would suggest with a long, wide corridor leading into the main area. Two bars are seen either end of the club with the DJ in a large booth on a raised platform to one side, the dance floor is massive and already covered in people. Smoke hisses out from unseen vents and coloured lights in various patterns dance across it. Leather sofas and tables are found in various corners and massive pillars at the corners of the dance floor have small tables around them at which others stand. A stairway leads upstairs to a higher level. “Can I Play with Madness” by “Iron Maiden” is playing loudly as people as old as fifty and as young as 16 (in this case illegally) dance the night away.

Some time has obviously passed now as another songs on and we see Adam, Tommy, Debra and Lonnie all stood around holding their drinks at a small shelf / table set into the wall on which others have drinks placed as they chat next to our heroes. The four of them are facing in the general direction of the dance floor.

TOMMY

That’s not something I expected to see.

ADAM

I have to say I never knew she quite had it in her.

DEBRA

She certainly looks like she’s enjoying herself.

LONNIE

Man, would it really be so bad if I said they were turning me on?

ADAM / DEBRA / TOMMY

Yes.

We see exactly what they’re talking about as we pan across to the dance floor. Joe, Helen and Ruth are stood together dancing wildly, letting all their inhibitions go. Helen runs her hands up and down her body as she moves and at time wraps herself around Joe, them running their hands across each other. Helen moves away to dance alone a second as Ruth and dance together a while, Helen dancing with some other guy. All three seem very in control and having a great time. 

As they dance another girl joins the growing group dancing each other, she has long red hair and wears a white shirt with black tie, untucked and scruffy with a short leather skirt, studded belt and tall boots. She slides in, dancing with the other three girls.

We briefly cut to Lonnie as his jaw hits the floor and he downs the rest of his drink.

As the girls dance “Smells Like Teen Spirit” by “Nirvana” starts to play and there’s a roar of noise across the dance floor as everyone cheers in delight. Joe removes the tie from her pony tail and flings her hair back as she dances with the red haired girl, Ruth and Helen both dancing with a couple of guys. 

They starts leaping, their bodies moving across the floor to the music, their hair flying back and forth. They move with the rhythm, the camera always moving with it. We see a sweeping shot across the dance floor of everyone. We see the group dance together. Close ups of each of Joe, Helen and Ruth. The music drowns out all as their lost in the euphoria of the sounds, the beats and the colours of the lights flashing across them.

We cut back to Lonnie as he puts down the empty glass and shrugs at the others.

LONNIE

Hey, know way I’m missing this. Bye guys.

Lonnie moves off forward to join the rest of the dancers on the dance floor. Debra just laughs and shakes her head.

DEBRA

Less than ten minutes. You owe me five bucks Tommy.

TOMMY

How about I buy you both another drink?

DEBRA

Deal, let me finish this one first though.

In the background we hear the Nirvana song finish and moments later Joe comes over. Tommy looks at his watch as she does before addressing her.

TOMMY

It’s gone eleven, isn’t Dan meant to be here by now?

JOE

Yeah, he said he would.

Joe turns and looks around the crowded club. As she does she seems to spot a face she recognises.

JOE

There! I can see him, hold on I’ll go grab him.

Tommy, Debra and Adam watch as Joe pushes through the crowd towards a figure stood, leant against one of the pillars on the edge of the dance floor. DAN is hunched over, his shoulders high and the collar on his tatty, old brown coat turned up. He looks very nervous, his face covered in stubble. He seems constantly on edge and very unkempt, he recognises Joe as she approaches. They watch as she talks to him, though obviously they can’t hear over the music. They see Joe point towards them and Dan glances directly at them. He nods at Joe and starts following her back over to them. As they reach them Joe does the introductions.

JOE

This is Dan. Dan, these are Tommy, Adam and Debra. Lonnie and Helen are over at the dance floor, but you met them already at the Tor.

Dan shakes hands with each of them. 

DAN

Sorry for the precautions, it’s just you never know whose watching and listening. With sensitive material like the kind I have you can never too careful. From what Joe tells me you’re well aware there is more to this world than that which those in control wish us to know.

TOMMY

You could put it like that, I guess. 

DEBRA

We’ve seen more than our share of troubles. 

DAN

I can tell. Especially with Tommy. It shows in his eyes. The eyes of someone whose looked into the face of evil and lived.

Tommy is obviously uncomfortable at this and tries to move forward the conversation.

TOMMY

So, you know about the Holy Grail?

DAN

A lot actually, I’ve spent half my life searching for it. You’ve checked Shepherd’s Monument, right? I’ve been going over that code on and off for years with no luck. But I have a ton of occult text, black market stuff, you know. You heard of the Templar’s Wheel?

DEBRA

Came across it yesterday actually.

DAN

See, I knew you were the real deal. I reckon it’s the key to the Shepherd’s Monument code. In fact I know it, I’ve seen a picture of the wheel and it’s etched with similar symbols.

This is obviously just the news the others have been after.

TOMMY

Look, we think the Shepherd’s Monument code is only part of it, we’ve found two lots of similar symbols.

Dan can barely contain both his surprise, realisation and enthusiasm!

DAN

Shit, of course! Why didn’t I think of that, a map that’s split between locations! It makes perfect sense!

TOMMY

If only we knew where the Templar’s Wheel is.

DAN

(flippantly)

Oh I know that.

Now it’s their turn to be surprised.

TOMMY

You know where it is? 

ADAM

Why haven’t you obtained it?

DAN

Because it’s owned by someone. Not officially of course, he bought it at a private occult auction a few years back. Bid a small fortune, the bastard. I approached him about borrowing it but he denied even having it but I know it was him. He’s into all the darker side of the occult.

ADAM

Who has the Templar’s Wheel?

DAN

Have you heard of Lord Neil Taranis?

Of course they have and his hits them quite hard. Tommy looks thoughtful.

TOMMY 

Yeah, we know of him.

DEBRA

Just now, you mentioned a map. You think the code shows the location of the Grail?

DAN

I think I know the approximate location but I think the code would guide us to the exact position. Oh, you dunno how good it is to chat to people who don’t think I’m nuts or something!

TOMMY

If we can get access to the Templar’s Wheel will you be able to help us use it to translate the inscriptions?

Dan looks like all his Christmases have come at once as he nods in glee.

DAN

Too right! But how do you think you can get… you’re not going to steal it are you? Not that I’d mind but that Taranis is involved in some freaky shit. Real dangerous cult stuff I reckon.

TOMMY

You have no idea. Look, we could get your details, once we get everything we need we could come to your address.

DAN

Alright, it’s a deal. But be careful, there’s agents everywhere. Government, private, you name it. Hell, I bet even the Church has guys watching me. They all want the Grail so if this is all genuine, if we can find it, then we have to move carefully. I’m only interested in seeing it for myself, the final proof that I was right, but others would want it for far more nefarious reasons. Take care Tommy, I knew you were a kindred spirit the moment I laid eyes on you. We’ll talk soon.

Quickly and without warning he turns and disappears into the crowds of people about the club which, during the conversation, has become even more packed than it was before. Tommy turns to the others, his expressing asking what they think.

DEBRA

He seems on the level.

ADAM

Though appearances can be deceptive. Though his information on the Templar’s Wheel sounds accurate, if Taranis is an expert he must know it exists and thus probably obtained it in the auction.

TOMMY

I believe him too. Tomorrow we go to Taranis Manor and find the Templar’s Wheel. We go during daylight hours, the cult will probably be less active then than at night. If Taranis is aware of us then he may be expecting us so we’ve got to be ready for anything.

JOE

Ok, good plan, excellent. But until then , I dunno about you, but I’m enjoying the rest of the night!

Joe jogs back over to the dance floor where the red headed girl immediately appears out of the crowd to join her. We see Hugh and Miriam appear from some dark corner where they’d been making out and join the floor. Lonnie is seen dancing with a busty blonde and a skinny, tall raven haired girl.

Taranis Manor, Drawing Room: Lord Taranis marches in through the double doors, Aonghus and Albert following close behind. Jeeves is already in the room holding out the telephone to his master. Taranis snatches the phone, annoyed.

TARANIS

Yes?

There’s a pause as the others watch Taranis whose mood doesn’t seem to improve.

TARANIS

I know my duty and I know what I am doing. I have just come from a gathering and everything is arranged.

He listens further before hanging up. Jeeves exits the room discreetly as Aonghus approaches Taranis.

AONGHUS

I take it that was Willow Cochran?

TARANIS

He seems to think that because he has friend within his council and his father was popular that he is somehow better than me. My father did more for Thorn than he could dream of.

AONGHUS

And yet your father is dead, taken before his time by a sickness. You are still young and have yet to prove yourself to the council.

TARANIS

I will find the Holy Grail and I will hand it personally to them. Willow won’t be taking the credit for my successes. 

AONGHUS

I think perhaps it is time you decided to take the offensive.

TARANIS

Perhaps it is.

He glares coldly as we zoom out and cut away.

The Zone: We sweep across the dance floor, a montage of images as the night goes on. We see Joe and the red headed girl dancing closer and closer, their arms wrapped around each other. Lonnie notices this and stares at them. His eyes can’t help but widen as Joe pulls into a deep kiss with the red headed girl. Lonnie nudges Hugh whose dancing by him with his elbow and nods towards them. Lonnie and Hugh stop and watch Joe and the red headed girl making out.

LONNIE

I think I can now die happy.

HUGH

Amen to that.

Miriam grabs Hugh’s arm and he turns to find her glaring at him harshly.

HUGH

Hey, I’m sorry sugar, I was just kidding. Come on.

He smiles and they go on dancing as Lonnie’s pulled away from watching Joe by the busty blonde from earlier.

The Zone, Closing Time: The last song of the night is playing as the disco lights die down and the first of the regular lights come on. The crowd has already thinned and more people are seen beginning to slip out the exit. 

Tommy, Debra, Adam and Helen finish up their drinks, Helen’s slumped against the wall looking exhausted but very happy. Ruth comes over to them, having finished dancing.

RUTH

You guys seen Hugh and Miriam?

ADAM

They left about half an hour ago. He’s my nephew so I think I’ll avoid asking why.

LONNIE

Probably to, how do you limeys put it, shag?

ADAM

Ah, now I remember why I often have an intense dislike of you Mr Elamb.

As they talk Joe dashes over, her face red from exhaustion with the red headed girl hand in hand with her. Joe stops with a grin.

JOE

Hi guys. This is Shreila. Shreila, these are the guys I came with.

SHREILA

Hi.

She does a little wave and then looks a little put off by the fact that Lonnie is blatantly checking her out. Joe passes a slip of paper to a bemused Tommy. 

JOE

Yeah, anyway, she’s a student at the local University or something, rents a place nearby. So, yeah, I’m going back there with her. I’ll catch up with you in the morning. If you need to call, her numbers written there.

She grins and quickly heads off, Shreila leading the way. Lonnie stares after them in longing as Debra just laughs slightly. 

DEBRA

Let go of the dream Lonnie.

LONNIE

This is just cruel. Witness the cruelty. I’ve just got to avoid picturing what they’re… you know.

ADAM

They’re probably going to, as we limeys put it, shag.

LONNIE

Bastard.

The Zone, Exterior: We cut to see them leaving the club and moments later clambering into a large group taxi together. The taxi pulls away, disappearing into the night. We pan around across the busy streets, full of people leaving various clubs, until  we see a multi-storey car park across the road. Up two floors, looking out and bathed in shadows is a Shape. The Shape slowly steps back, melting into darkness as we too fade to black.

Travers Farm, Guest Room: We see Helen led on a small but comfortable looking bed, the sheets wrapped up tightly around her. A large glass of water sits on the bedside by her, a necessity after the night out assumedly. Her head rolls in her sleep and we close in on her closed eyes as she dreams...

POV Helen: We are looking at a large canvas painting of a stone circle, fires burning within it. We turn and look either side and see figures beside us, robed and bearing the symbol of Thorn. The space around us is small and decorated with oak panelling but we can’t take too much of it in before we swing back to look at the picture. We reach forward and touch the central fire on the painting and it moves inwards, a hidden switch. We step back as the whole wall swings open revealing a torch-lit stone staircase descending downwards.

Suddenly the POV changes, we are high up in a large underground dungeon, candles below us form the shape of Thorn and the cultists look up at us. We recognise faces amongst them: Lord Neil Taranis, Albert Dixen, Aonghus, Jeeves, Rider #1 as well as the ones who had chased Lonnie. We look around and see glass cabinets at odds with the rest of the room in which sits old dusty books and strange artefacts. We focus on one, a large round stone structure engraved with symbols…

Helen suddenly finds herself stood on a hillside surrounding by cultists stood before a massive unlit bonfire, we are no longer looking through her eyes. We notice standing out from the wood are four massive stakes with figures tied to them: Rose, Garry, Joe and Josh! She turns aside to see a figure holding a burning torch.

HELEN

NOOO!

The figure alights the bonfire and the figures begin to burn. The torch bearer turns to her, his hood pulling back to reveal his face. Wayne Jacobs. Helen screams.

Helen wakes up with a jolt, sitting it up and covered in sweat. She calms herself as she realises it was just a dream...

We see the sun rapidly rise over the horizon.

Travers Farm, Fields: We find the gang sat around in the morning with a picnic spread of toast, hot drinks and numerous other bits of breakfast. Horses wander a few metres away and we see the house about 15 minutes away beyond the next field. The camera constantly moves over this tableau so that, despite the peaceful surrounding, there is a sense of urgency. Tommy has his notes out and it’s obvious they’re going over their plans for the day as they all speak quickly, we cut back and forth as if we’re catching glimpses of the conversation, occasionally cutting to a long shot or an image of the area around.

LONNIE

You really think it’s a good idea breaking in

TOMMY

We have to get the Templar’s Wheel if we’re to find the Grail. I saw the picture Helen told us of from her dream, hung in the house.

We flash to the Stairway Tommy crept up and seen the painting hanging on the wall of the narrow corridor. 

DEBRA

We’re agreed it’s too dangerous for us all to go. If something happens people need to be here to help.

TOMMY

Adam should stay behind, if he’s caught breaking in it could have implications for your family.

DEBRA

Agreed.

HELEN

I was talking to Ruth earlier, she agreed to take me back to Glastonbury today. I know it’s a long shot but I feel there might be more to learn there.

TOMMY

The Thorn cult are more likely to operate at night so we’ll break in this afternoon, the grounds are large so getting access to the house shouldn’t be too much a problem.

LONNIE

I still don’t like it, we’ve got no weapons and have zero idea how many of those bastards there are.

TOMMY

We can’t waste any more time. Adam, you can phone Joe after we’ve gone and let her know what’s going on. We have to move quickly.

We move away from the group, panning across the grassy fields as we cross fade to the image of Tommy, Lonnie and Debra being driven in a taxi away from the Travers’ Farm. Adam watches from the front of the house before turning and walking back inside as we cut away to – 

Park Road, Bristol: The street is lined with large blocks of housing, plain constructions of concrete with a more practical, rather than aesthetic, design. One of these has a sign outside identifying it as “Kimball Halls Student Residence”.

Kimball Halls, Third Floor: The stairway goes up through the building, on each level is a landing with doors to the right and left. Each leads to corridors spanning the length of the building with doorways into each of the individual rooms present along it. Between every five or six rooms is a smaller corridor leading to a dead end where a public phone sits next to a window.

We move along the corridor rapidly before settling on the door labelled ‘Room 333’. We approach the door and fade to inside.

Kimball Halls, Room 333: The room is quite small, it is essentially a square but with one corner cut off to form a smaller room which is the en-suite bathroom. The bed lies against the far room and ends at a desk with another small wardrobe in the corner by the door. Practical and functional it’s fair to assume that all the rooms here are identical. 

Lying in the bed we find Joe, wearing the white shirt and tie Shreila was previously seen in. We hear a toiler flush and Shreila walks out of the bathroom, already dressed. She picks up a brush and starts running it through her hair. Joe stretches her arms and looks at her.

JOE

Remind me again why you’re up already?

SHREILA

I wish I didn’t have to be but I gotta go my lecture at twelve. Usually I’d skive but it’s important so…

JOE

Yeah, I know what you mean.

Shreila smiles, walks over and gives Joe a quick kiss before checking herself in the mirror. Joe sits herself up in the bed.

JOE

I guess I should probably get up too. I’m expecting a hard time from Lonnie about this.

SHREILA

I saw the way he was watching us last night, how’d you put up with a perve like him?

JOE

He ain’t that bad.

In the distance they hear a phone start to ring. Shreila sighs and goes to the door.

SHREILA

Public phone, not many call so it’s probably for you. I’ll go check.

JOE

I better get dressed.

Shreila leaves the room, making sure to keep the door on a catch so she can get back in without her key, as Joe starts to get out of bed.

Kimball Halls, Third Floor: Shreila comes out and walks along past four other rooms to the side corridor where the phone is ringing. Just as she turns into the side corridor the phone stops as does she as she sees someone.

SHREILA

Oh hi, I think it might be for… hey, who are you anyway? 

Kimball Halls, Room 333: Joe finishes doing up the belt on her jeans and wraps the tie around her neck still.

JOE

Sure she won’t mind if I have a souvenir.

Joe goes over to the bathroom and steps inside.

Travers Farm, Hallway: Adam stands at the phone as it goes dead. He looks puzzled and hangs it up. He picks up and dials again only this time there’s no sign from the other end. He looks concerned as Hugh comes down the hall towards him.

HUGH

Hi Uncle, what’s up?

ADAM

I was just calling Joe and the line went dead. Have you had any trouble with the phones?

HUGH

Not as far as I know.

ADAM

Alright, I’ll try again.

Hugh just nods as he passes Adam and heads upstairs to his room. Adam tries dialling once again and gets the same result. He looks very worried as he hangs up.

Kimball Halls, Room 333, Bathroom: Joe stands at the sink washing her face with soap. She grabs a towel and dries off before placing it back. She walks out of the tiny room back into the main one.

Kimball Halls, Room 333: The main door is now shut again and Joe looks across to the bed where Shreila lies, her back to her and hidden by the quilt. Her head is the only part seen, facing away as Joe approaches with a smile.

JOE

Decided to skip the class after all?

There’s no answer as Joe goes over and places an arm on Shreila’s shoulder.

JOE

I take it the call wasn’t for me then.

When Shreila still fails to reply, or even move, Joe gets the senses something is wrong. She gives the other girl a gentle shake.

JOE

Shreila?

She pulls back the covers...

JOE

Fuck!

The phone cord is wrapped tightly around Shreila’s throat, bruising her neck purple. The phone lies down by her, hanging there as her eyes are wide with shock. Her skin has already paled and there can be no doubt that she’s dead.

Joe backs away, taking it in and trying to decide what to do. She looks over at the desk and sees a pair of scissors which she quickly grabs as a weapon and turns to head out of the room.

The wardrobe explodes open as the terrifying Shape of Michael Myers bursts out towards Joe. She yells out in terror (not a scream) as his burnt and scarred hand closes around her throat and lifts her into the air, slamming her back against the wall behind her.

She grits her teeth and swings the scissors around and buries them into the neck of the Shape who stumbles backwards into the edge of the wardrobe, dropping Joe to the floor. She hits it with a loud crash and winces as she bruises her knee on the skirting board. 

Joe scrabbles up even as the Shape removes the scissors and flings them forward. Joe dodges aside as they imbed in the wall by her. She lunges for the door and almost grabs the catch when the Shape grabs hold of her again. He drags her down to the floor as he stands up over her.

Joe looks up as he reaches into his boiler suit and produces from within it a large, glistening butcher knife. Joe’s eyes widen in terror and she holds up her left arm in an attempt to shield herself as Myers swings the knife in an over-shoulder arc and down towards her chest.

Crash to black and caption: TO BE CONTINUED...

Fade to black.
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