Halloween: The Series.

     Episode 5.06: Legend of the Grail Part 3
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)

Our search for the Holy Grail, needed in our endeavour to destroy the power of Thorn, has brought us up against Lord Taranis in western England. In order to find the relic we need first to steal the Templar’s Wheel from his estate which is the key to translating a map of its location. Helen has returned to Glastonbury in search of further information whilst Adam remains at his families farm awaiting the return of Joe who left us the night previously…

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.

Kimball Halls, Room 333: 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. At the same time she kicks out with all her strength, smashing the Shape’s legs out from under him. Due to his stance the impact causes him to stumble and imbed the knife in the floor next to Joe’s side. She wastes no time and immediately kicks up, catching him square in the face and knocking him back, stumbling into the room. Joe is up in seconds, grabbing the door and swinging it open. The Shape takes even less time to recover and grabs out at her, his fist clenching at the air centimetres from her neck. Joe runs off down the corridor but the Shape thinks better than to chase in daylight. He picks up his butcher knife, hides it away and exits the room, slowly closing the door behind him.

Taranis Estate: We see a large wire fence running along a river bank, the edge of Taranis’ land. As we move in closer we realise there is a small hole cut into the fence, through which we see Tommy Doyle crawling. Debra and Lonnie wait the other side, obscured form most sight by vegetation lining the river bank. Lonnie clutches a pair of wire cutters in his hand, all three of them are soaked up to the waist from wading across the shallow river. The three of them organise themselves and start to move on, leaving the shelter and darting across the field towards a hedgerow that will provide further cover. As they go we see a FOX stood watching them from the shadow of a nearby tree. It’s eyes are glowing white.

Taranis Manor, Drawing Room: Lord Taranis, Albert stood at his side, sits in his chair watching tentatively something off screen. 

TARANIS

Well?

We pan across to find Aonghus stood, his eyes glowing the say ghostly white. A small smile crosses his lips as his eyes turns back to normal and he turns to Taranis.

AONGHUS

They are coming.

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.
Travers Farm, House: Adam walks determinedly through the house, followed closely by a frustrated Joe, both of them seem both panicked and worried as they go, making their way eventually into the Living Room after the first couple of pieces of dialogue.

ADAM

And you’re certain it was Myers?

JOE

I didn’t exactly stay and question the bastard. I got out of there, called the cops and got a cab back here. Sorry if I’m not all together clear, I just saw the girl I spent the night with dead in her bed. Not only is that fucking disturbing it’s also a cliché older than Hell.

ADAM

Alright, I understand it must have been a shock, I’m sorry. But if Myers is here then we have to warn the others.

JOE

But how? They’ll be at the Taranis Estate by now. We’ve got no way of contacting them.

ADAM

I don’t like this, I have a feeling Thorn might have more control over the situation than we thought.

As they sit down in the Living Room Adam sighs and runs a hand through his hair.

JOE

What is it?

ADAM

I wanted to avoid my family getting involved as much as possible. If Myers followed you back…

JOE

Adam I…

ADAM

It’s not your fault. We just have to be extra careful. I think you should call Dan, see if he can’t come here. I’m not sure if he’s safe alone.

JOE

I’m on it.

Joe gets up and leaves the room as Adam slumps back. He looks over at the mantelpiece above the fire where a photo sits, Edward, Hermione, Hugh, Elizabeth and Ruth all smile back at him. Adam looks away sadly and concerned.

Taranis Manor, Exterior: The back of the house looks out over a small lake and miniature woodland. Bushes line the edge and large windows are set into the walls, at about shoulder height. Lonnie, Debra and Tommy are outside one such window, Tommy held up on Lonnie’s shoulders. We hear a crunch and see Tommy has forced the window open using a crowbar. He passes the bar back down to Debra who hides it into her coat and he starts climbing inside.

Taranis Manor, Store Room: The room is fairly big and full of furniture and crates covered over with dust sheets. A door sits in the far wall and the dirt and cobwebs suggest this place hasn’t been used in a long while. Tommy lands on the floor and calls down to the others quietly.

TOMMY

Come on, it’s all clear.

He reaches down and grabs Debra’s arms, helping pull her up as Lonnie helps lift below. She’s soon in and Lonnie’s following close behind, managing well on his own.

DEBRA

Tommy, are you sure you know the way to go?

TOMMY

Judging from the houses size and our position I think I can find the painting.

LONNIE

Let’s get moving then, I don’t fancy hanging around here till we get caught.

Glastonbury, Streets: We see Helen walking along familiar streets, the same we saw in HTS 5.4 in fact. A quick voice over flashback is heard as she walks along.

RUTH (VO)

Are you sure you’re ok on your own?

HELEN (VO)

Yeah, I just want to check a few things, I’ll meet you in a couple of hours at the Glastonbury spring.

Eventually Helen comes to the doorway of Pagan Ways and steps inside.

Pagan Ways: The shop 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. As Helen enters she realises that nobody seems to be around. She immediately heads towards the back of the shop calling out.

HELEN

Ahrona? Ahrona!?

AHRONA (VO)

Yes my dear?

Helen is startled and turns to find Ahrona at her shoulder though she could have sworn no one was about moments earlier. Despite being unnerved Helen tries to maintain her cool and shows genuine interest in what she says.

HELEN

I’m not sure if you remember me but…

AHRONA

Of course I remember you. And I remember which book you took.

HELEN

That’s just it. I’ve been reading the book and there’s so much there, so much that’s fascinating and that feels so… it’s going to sound silly and it’s hard to explain, but it feels right. I have to admit it’s kind of confusing, I’ve dealt with pagan stuff before you see.

AHRONA

So I can tell. A word… Thorn. You know of this?

Helen suddenly seems more uncertain and scared but Ahrona’s smiles warmly.

AHRONA

Don’t worry, I know what your thoughts refer to. The Cult of Thorn is a blight on all of us. Do you wish to hear more?

Ahrona gestures to the door leading to the back of the shop. She’s scared but nods slowly. Ahrona smiles and escorts Helen through the doorway.

Taranis Manor, Corridors: Tommy, Debra and Lonnie are seen moving slowly along a corridor. Suddenly Tommy, in front, freezes and nods ahead to where we see Jeeves coming out through a doorway carrying a tray of tea, saucers and snacks. Jeeves pauses to rebalance everything on the tray and the three friends collectively hold their breath. After a moment, satisfied, Jeeves moves on and they relax somewhat though still trying to keep as quiet as possible as they move on. Once they reach the end of the hallway they slip through the doorway Jeeves had come out of.

Taranis Manor, Stairway: There is 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. We see it clearly now, a large canvas painting of a stone circle, fires burning within it. Tommy, Debra and Lonnie approach the picture.

DEBRA

That’s it, just like Helen described.

TOMMY

And if everything she dreamt was accurate…

He pushes at the central fire and the wall swings open. Lonnie shrugs.

LONNIE

I’m so waiting for her dream involving me, Uma Thurman and a can of whipped cream.

They creep forward into the torch lit corridor, the flames flickering across the stone. Debra stops at the top, pulling the doorway almost shut, leaving a tiny crack.

DEBRA

You two go on, I’ll wait here and keep watch. If anyone comes I can give you warning.

TOMMY

Good idea. We’ll be quick.

They head on down as Debra looks out through the tiny crack.

Travers Farm, Hallway: Adam stands next to Joe as she hangs up the phone and turns to address him.

JOE

Dan didn’t wanna come down but luckily he’s paranoid enough to believe me when I told him someone could be out to get him. He’s getting his stuff together now.

ADAM

Good, we have to be ready the moment they return.

Hugh stomps down the stairs and swings around the banister into the hall and stops in front of Joe and Adam. He gives her a wink.

HUGH

Good night.

JOE

Not exactly the best.

HUGH

No? Miriam’s round soon, maybe she’d give you a better time… I have a video camera in my room.

Though he’s obviously not entirely serious Joe isn’t in the mood for this and just looks at him bitterly.

JOE 

Why would Miriam be interested in girls? Aren’t you able to give her what she wants?

HUGH

Hey, I’m just up for a good…

He stops and we pan across to see Miriam stood watching at the end of the hallway. She does not look happy and as soon as Hugh makes eye contact she turns and storms off. Adam and Joe can only watch as Hugh dashes after her.

Travers Farm, House: Miriam storms out the front, Hugh dashing after her.

HUGH

Miriam, wait, it was only a laugh!

Miriam spins on her heels, still pissed off.

MIRIAM

Yeah, well, maybe think next time before having a laugh. You’ve been acting like a total wanker since that girl got here. Give me a call when they’re gone, maybe I’ll give you another chance.

HUGH

But…

MIRIAM

Drop it now or I walk for good.

Hugh is silent and Miriam turns again and storms off. High turns, dejectedly, and walks back into the house, swinging the door shut behind him.

     We cut to a long shot moments later as Miriam exists the gates of the farm back into the housing area. As she starts walking along the road we see a dark purple car pull away and begin to slowly follow her down the street.

Pagan Ways: Helen is sat in a small, bare room out the back on one of three old wooden seats, the only furnishings in the room. As well as the way she came in there is another closed door and an open archway covered over by strings of beads. It’s through here that Ahrona reappears, beckoning to Helen. Helen gets up and follows her through into the next room.

Pagan Ways, Spirit Room: The room is small and illuminated only by candles. The walls, ceiling and floor are all wood except at the back of the wood where the floor has been removed and natural earth lines it. Upon this earth is an alter on which candles burn. It is decorated with an elaborate jewelled bowl containing water and a vase of flowers. A pile of rune stones sit on the alter and, by its side, their sits a small yet beautifully carved oak chair; designs on depict women, naked and entwined with plants and animals. Sat within the chair is an old, veiled women. She’s dressed in whites with tiny dashes of colour, her hand is very old and decorated with rings upon each finger. This is LAMENFIA and Ahrona goes and stands beside her, indicating for Helen to approach. Helen does, cautiously.

HELEN

What… what is this place?

LAMENFIA

This is our most holy temple, our place of worship. Beneath our feet lies the crossing of ley-lines, a sacred mark of great energy. It is here that our order comes to pay respect to the earth that gave birth to us.

Helen is still certainly nervous and unsure of herself.

HELEN

You… you’re pagans? Druids?

LAMENFIA

Druids, yes. Some of us. And wiccans and witches and warlocks. We are many. We are, in some cases, the last. 

HELEN

That book I was given, I’ve been reading it. All my life I’ve heard about the evils of witchcraft but… in recent years it’s been less clear. At the same time we’ve fought this cult of druids…

LAMENFIA

You refer to the Thorn.

HELEN

What do you know of them?

LAMENFIA

We are them.

Helen stands open mouthed in shock as we cut away to black.

Taranis Manor, Dungeon: The steps come out in a vast underground cavern lit by numerous burning torches. Tommy and Lonnie can’t help but look in awe at the massive thorn carved into one wall and decorated with elaborate patterns. Candles burn around an alter at its base. All around the room glass cabinets are located, at odds with the architecture around them. Contained within on displays are various ancient looking books and other artefacts. Just as in Helen’s dream (5.5). Also as in the dream, within one against the far wall, sits a large circular piece of stone with runes carved into it. Tommy’s eyes darts over to it – the Templar’s Wheel. 

TOMMY

That’s it!

LONNIE

Great security… let’s grab it and go.

They rush over to it and Tommy starts looking over the cabinet, trying to find a way in. Lonnie shakes his head at the amateur and moves Tommy aside. He runs his hand along one edge of the cabinet before he finds a small groove. He reaches into his pocket and pulls out a piece of metal wire and fiddles it into the notch. After a couple of seconds the cabinet front swings open and Lonnie stands back looking satisfied.

LONNIE

Who said crime doesn’t pay.

There comes the sound of rapid foot steps and a panicked looking Debra appears.

DEBRA

They’re coming!

Tommy and Lonnie dive into action, Lonnie grabs the Templar’s Wheel (which he somewhat struggles with, it’s certainly heavy) and they rush towards the stairway where Debra stands waiting, looking back up in worry. She indicates for them to hurry and they pick up speed, charging up the stairway, Debra ahead of them.

Taranis Manor, Stairway: Debra reaches the top and stops, peaking out the gap to see a number of Thorn members waiting in the large reception area that sits at the intersection of the stairway and the corridor they came down before. The other two catch up and see the gathering. Before they can there next move they hear a noise behind them and turn to look down the stairway. Aonghus stands looking up at them, a sinister grin across his face.

AONGHUS

How good of you all to join us.

TOMMY

We’re going!

The other two look at him for a second as if he’s mad but they don’t have time to question as Tommy bursts out the secret passage and charges at the gathering Thorn members. Lonnie and Debra follow quickly. The Thorn members, about five in total, are all taken by surprise at the three figures rushing towards them. Tommy leaps forward decking Cultist #1 with a right and sending him crashing into Cultist #2. A third cultist turns to face Lonnie and we realise that it is Rider #1. With a satisfied smirk Lonnie swings the heavy stone Templar’s Wheel up and around straight into Rider #1’s face. There’s a crack and the cultist hits the floor, his nose broken and his face a bloody mess, howling in pain. Debra has fared less well, Cultist #3 having dodged her blow and thrown her against a nearby wall. Cultist #4 is seen running over to a cabinet and fiddling to unlock the door. Tommy notices this and runs to prevent him but it’s too late, the cabinet is open revealing a selection of nasty looking ceremonial knives. Cultist #4 grabs ones and swings at Tommy barely missing the startled hero’s  throat. Lonnie rushes over to help Debra, grabbing Cultist #3 from behind and slamming him to the floor. Debra nods to Tommy as she stands and Lonnie follows her gaze, Tommy has been grabbed and pinned by Cultist #2 as Cultist #1 advances with a knife. Lonnie looks around and sees an expensive looking marble ornament on a cabinet and grabs it, throwing it across the room to crash into Cultist #4’s skull. Cultist #2 is surprised and Tommy flips him over his shoulders and on top of the knife held in Cultist #4’s hand; there is the sickening tear of flesh and Cultist #2 starts to convulse. Debra looks back and sees Aonghus calmly closing the secret passage behind him. She runs forward, calling for the others to follow.

DEBRA

Come on!

Pagan Ways, Spirit Room: Helen is obviously having a hard time assimilating this information but Ahrona places a claming hand on her shoulder and smiles warmly.

AHRONA

I know you must be confused, but the truth is the world isn’t as black and white as some would have you believe.

HELEN

I know that… but Thorn? They’re definitely evil.

LAMENFIA

The only thing that is eternal is the earth itself, the unending power of nature that gave birth to all things. Thorn is a rune, one of many, whose purpose and meaning is only defined by how it is used. The cult of Thorn was once a powerful druid sect dedicated to finding a balance between the light and the dark. Our records do not tell exactly what happened or when but all we know was that somehow the Thorn cult became corrupted. A force, a demon perhaps, or something older, we simply do not know. What we do know… is that it was purely and simply evil. And it corrupted the rune as it corrupted the cult, making both a force of darkness. Whatever reasons the cult may give for their actions, they are not the true way, there is a darkness at their heart and that darkness currently takes the form of Michael Myers. Pure evil in human form.

HELEN

So, you, or some of you, are the remains of the original Thorn cult? Is that what you’re saying, before it became corrupted?

AHRONA

We are the last. The cult was purged of those who wouldn’t follow the new path but some survived. We are dying out, losing our battle to purify the thorn.

HELEN

But what has this got to do with me? 

LAMENFIA

You have a destiny, tied in with the thorn. It’s exact path is unclear. You have already started to see the world through pagan eyes, witnessed the beauty of life and the natural world around us. Late at night you often watch the sounds of the world, feel the power all around you. We can not force you to do anything but offer our guidance and support if you choose to follow the path laid out for you. 

Helen stands in silence, taking this in. She looks from them both to the alter and runes. She obviously feels something, she looks at the ground, the earth, seeing is closely, the details of the dirt, she hears the lightest whisper of breeze in the air. She’s connected.

Taranis Manor, Entrance: A large doorway stands as the entrance to the manor with a dozen stone steps leading down to a large, gravel covered parking area where a number of expensive and posh looking cars sit. Tommy, Lonnie and Debra burst out, running down the steps, Lonnie leading the way towards a very expensive looking Jaguar car.

DEBRA

Lonnie, have I ever told you how glad I am you spent your youth stealing cars?

Lonnie, starts forcing the lock and gets the door open. They start clambering in as the Thorn cult burst out behind them from the house. Aonghus stands watching from the doorway as the Cultists, led by Albert, rush towards the car. Lonnie starts hot wiring the car, as fast as he can as the others look worried as the cultists almost reach them. Suddenly the car springs to life and Lonnie slams it into reverse. The cultists scatter as the Jag flies back at them. Lord Taranis is seen riding a horse, a pack of dogs behind him, ahead of them. He sits atop and takes aim with his rifle. He fires and the bullet goes through the windscreen, missing Lonnie by inches. Lonnie puts his foot to the pedal and speeds forward towards Taranis who rides aside in time and turns to look at them driving off. As they drive down the main road towards the gate, Lonnie swerves off the road.

DEBRA

What are you doing?

LONNIE

The gates would wreck our ride… but the fence hasn’t got a chance.

With that he accelerates around and heads across a vast field towards the wire fence covering a further part of the estate. 

Portishead, Battery Point: Up on a hillside lies large green fields which cover a land mass that struts out into a 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. It’s dusk and the sun is seen setting in the distance, the orange rays pouring out from between murky clouds makes a very beautiful image. Stood watching the display is Miriam, a sad look on her face. She has her arms wrapped around herself, partially due to the cold wind and also to comfort herself as a small tear rolls down her cheek. She’s obviously regretting the argument she had with Hugh. We see her close up, just her upper body, shoulders and head, the shot held in a near darkness. As she stands their she hears footsteps approach behind her and a small smile crosses her lips momentarily before the sadness returns.

MIRIAM

I knew you’d come. Even if I told you not to. You never did listen to me.

She looks down at the rocks below, specifically on a large fallen boulder nestled at the seas edge. As she does he comes and rests a comforting hand on her shoulder as another tear comes down her face and a small smile appears again.

MIRIAM

That was where we had our first kiss. It was so romantic. Remembering it… it reminds me why I love you so much. We act like kids, we get high but we really are souls mates, you and me. 

He lifts another hand and starts gently stroking her hair. Miriam smiles and turns to embrace him, stopping only to let out a scream at the sight of the Shape baring down at her. His hands, moments before comforting, shove her violently over the edge of battery point. She screams as she strikes the first lot of rocks and bounces off them with a sickening crack before landing on the boulder she had indicated earlier. Blood spreads out from her and her limbs are twisted awkwardly as the sea laps at the rock around her. The Shape stands and stares down at her a moment before turning and melting away into the darkness.

Travers Farm, Kitchen / Dining Room: Chaos reigns supreme as papers lie scattered across the table, surrounding the Templar’s Wheel whilst everyone rushes to catch up on the latest information. In the background a piece of classical music plays, perhaps intended to try and cover the discussions from the ears of Adam’s family. Joe is stood going over her story with Lonnie and Debra whilst Adam, Dan and Tommy are hunched over the table, around the Templar’s Wheel. Helen sits, watching the events.

JOE

…I haven’t a fucking clue why Myers is even in England but he is and he almost had my ass.

DEBRA

If Myers is here we could be putting Adam’s family in danger. We need to leave as soon as possible.

LONNIE

By the sounds of it we might be in luck, seems the three genius’ there have almost solved our medieval crossword puzzle.

Dan has arranged the symbols from the three sources into a circular pattern with the matching symbols in line and the odd symbols in line, each circle is within the previous one. 

DAN

See, if we arrange the symbols this way with the largest group as the outer ring it matches the circumference of the Templar’s Wheel. And notice these notches…

He indicates the Wheel where we see that, in fact, at various points there are holes directly through it. Dan takes it and place sit over his drawn circular pattern.

DAN

…when placed over we can see that three similar symbols that did not line up all appear through the notches. And if we turn the wheel now…

TOMMY

…it’s the key. The Templar’s Wheel gives us the correct order of the symbols. If we note these down we should be able to properly translate the message…

DAN

…based on the further symbols on the Wheel itself. Exactly! This could be I, oh man, you have no idea how exciting this is! We could find the fricking Holy Grail! Bloody hell, think of the fame. Not that I’m in it for that or anything but… bloody hell!

ADAM

I think we should finish translating these symbols before we get too excited. And we have Myers to worry about also.

DAN

Who?

TOMMY

Mass murdering serial killer linked to an ancient Celtic cult. It’s a long story.

DAN

Oh.

Helen leans forward, looking over the notes being written. She leans forward and looks at the ones on the Wheel, reaching out and touching it. Suddenly she feels a surge of energy and is thrown back across the room. Dan looks up, shocked, whilst Tommy and Joe rush to her.

JOE

Are you alright?

TOMMY

What did you see?

HELEN

The code… they’re co-ordinates. Map readings.

DAN

Giving the exact location. I’d bet anything it’s near Garacens Moor, all my research suggests that’s the area the last of the Glastonbury Monks fled to but I’ve never known anything more specific.

Suddenly Ruth bursts into the room, frantic. She looks at Adam, somewhat apologetically but also stressing the urgency of whatever it is.

ADAM

Ruth…?

RUTH

Adam, it’s Miriam. There’s been an accident.

We close up on Adam’s grim expression and fade to black.

Garacens Moor, Dawn: The sun has only just begun to rise as we see a car pull up at the edge of a vast moor land of rolling hills, large woodlands, rivers and streams and ruined remains of centuries old dwellings. A group of five climb out, Dan looking very excited as he surveys the area. Adam is not with them. Tommy holds the Templar’s Wheel whilst Helen stands at his side, also with a shovel in case they need to dig.

TOMMY

This is the place?

DAN

Definitely. Judging from the Templar’s Wheel information the location should be about forty minutes north. Oh my god, I can’t believe this…

DEBRA

…as you keep saying. Come on, let’s go.

Debra heads on first, a shovel swung over her shoulder. The others follow.

Taranis Manor, Drawing Room: Lord Taranis walks through the room over to the phone and picks it up. He hits a quick dial button and in seconds is through to the other end.

TARANIS

This is Lord Taranis. Inform the cult that everything is going as planned. The Holy Grail should be within our grasp in a matter of hours.

WILLOW (VO)

I’m glad to hear it Taranis.

TARANIS

(shocked, angered)

Willow!? What are you doing on my direct line?

WILLOW

The Council have seen fit to have you report your progress to me it seems. Perhaps they don’t have faith in you.

TARANIS

The Council would do well to remember who I am as would you Cochran. I will succeed.

He slams the phone down and storms from the room.

Garacens Moor, Ruins: The hills on all side dip down into a small cove, surrounded by a small hedgerow and stone boulders, the area is very sheltered. The ruined pillars of some medieval structure remain here and we find the gang walking down into the isolated space. As they do they immediately start to look around them.

TOMMY

Spread out, look for any sign of an entrance, any clue to where we go from here.

LONNIE

How about home, this stinks of a dead end. We’re probably on a wild goose chase here. Adam had the right idea staying behind.

HELEN

He stayed behind to be with his family! He suspects what happened to Miriam wasn’t an accident.

DAN

Look!

Dan points towards the side of one of the slopes. The earth seems to vibrating as they watch. As Tommy walks closer it vibrates more and he drops the Templar’s Wheel. The others look in surprise as the Wheel itself seems to vibrate. Suddenly the earth seems to collapse inwards as if pulled downwards by an invisible force despite its vertical nature. The gang watch in awe as a stone passageway is revealed to them.

DAN

But that’s just… oh my go…

LONNIE

Say ‘oh my god’ one more time and I will break both your legs.

Dan goes quiet as the group slowly move forward and enter the passage.

Travers Farm: There is a lot of commotion out front as everyone seems to be getting into the family car to leave. Adam is talking to Edmund who stands by the open drivers door, looking concerned.

EDMUND

Are you sure you’ll be alright here, alone?

ADAM

I’m fine. Let me know the situation when you reach the hospital.

EDMUND

They said she was critical but we have to have hope. I’ll call you as soon as we know. What monster could have done this.

Adam looks down sadly as Edmund gets in the car and drives off. Hugh is sat in the back, his expression blank, empty, lost in despair. Adam turns back and walks towards the house. At the door he looks back to check they’re gone and leans in and removes a shotgun from within the doorway.

ADAM

I’m ready for you Michael.

Garacens Moor, Lost Hall: Ancient torches burn unnaturally in a dust-filled cavern. The ceiling is twice the height of a man and the walls are covered in carvings of religious meaning. A single large pedestal sits at the far end bathed in a beam of sunlight which comes from no recognisable source.  The gang enter the chamber, panning out in awe as they approach the pedestal upon which sits an ancient looking wooden cup, elegantly carved but otherwise undecorated.

LONNIE

You’re kidding me? That’s the Holy Grail, that’s what all this has been about? Talk about an anticlimax. 

DEBRA

You expected the typical gold and jewels?

LONNIE

Hey, I saw The Last Crusade. But come on, you gotta admit it’s pretty dull.

HELEN

I think it looks quite elegant.

JOE

So, who wants to be the first to touch it?

Dan and Tommy have both approached bit, right up to the Grail itself. Upon the pedestal there are carvings, written in Latin. Dan translates.

DAN

Only he pure of purpose may take the Grail and not be burned. Anyone here feel pure?

LONNIE

What happens if you’re not?

DAN

I just saw this place open itself up for us. If anything is possible then I don’t wanna find out.

Tommy simply watches the Grail for a moment. Then he closes his eyes and reaches forward, into the beam of light. He tenses but nothing happens. Slowly he reaches forward and grasps the Holy Grail and lifts it from its spot. He brings it towards him and suddenly the beam of sunlight vanishes, leaving only the illumination of the torches. Dan can’t help but grin as Tommy holds the Holy Grail up.

DAN

Do you realise what this means? We’re going to be famous.

TARANIS (VO)

Don’t count on it.

They all turn in surprise to find Lord Taranis stood in the entrance behind them, Aonghus to one side of him and Albert to the other. Rider #1, Jeeves and three more Cultists move into the room. We notice that Joe has vanished, unnoticed into the shadows. 

TARANIS

Oh don’t look so surprised. You think you got this far by luck? I knew you would discover the location of the Grail, Tommy, you’re resourceful. You think you stole the Templar’s Wheel? I allowed you to take it! All I had to do was follow you, let you lead me to the Grail and deal with any protections put upon it before taking it from you.

LONNIE

How the hell did you know where we were?

TARANIS

My friend Aonghus has the ability to see through the eyes of others. Unknown to any of you he paid your new friend Daniel a visit the other night.

A flash of imagery appears as Dan looks shocked: Dan sat in a small office, his door slamming open, Aonghus, Albert and Rider #1 entering, a look of fear, Aonghus glaring at him, his eyes glowing.

TARANIS

Daniel had no memories of the event of course but he none the less allowed us to witness your every move. Leading us here, to this moment. Where I shall take the Holy Grail in the name of Thorn.

Jeeves and Rider #1 both hold rifles up to Helen and Debra respectively. 

TARANIS

Hand me the Grail Doyle. Try anything and your lady friends will meet with an untimely demise. 

HELEN

Tommy, you can’t let them have the Grail.

TARANIS

Such nobility is as predictable as Tommy’s response.

Tommy doesn’t say anything, he just glares at Taranis. Dan is still stood in shock, as if the realisation of his mental violation has shut him down completely. Tommy moves slowly forward, arm stretch out and holding the Grail. He reaches Taranis who takes the artefact from him before smiling sinisterly.

TARANIS

Thank you Tommy, you made the right choice.

LONNIE

So what happens to us now?

TARANIS

An interesting question. The cult for some unfathomable reason doesn’t want you dead yet Tommy, a mistake in my mind. Still, they are vague when it comes to your friends.

Tommy simply stares, pensive anger directed towards Taranis.

Travers Farm, Kitchen / Dining Room: Adam is seen sat at the table, shotgun led across it and tea in hand. He finishes the drink and gets up, walking to the window. He looks outside across the land and spots in the distance the same car that followed Miriam earlier, parked and seemingly empty. He looks grim and picks up the shotgun and opens the door, stepping outside.

ADAM

I know you’re here Michael! And they’re all gone, all of them! It’s just me! You’re not bringing your cursed existence to my family! You hear me Michael!

Travers Farm, Garden: In the garden on the other side of the house we see a vague shape of a person moving behind a hedge. Light reflects off something small and metallic. 

Point of View: We move through the garden, our breathing slow and heavy. We approach the house, a single burnt hand reaching out to grasp the door handle and with a violent tug we rip it from the frame. The door swings open and we step inside.

Travers Farm, Dining Room / Kitchen: Adam, having heard a noise moves back inside of the house, shotgun raised. He looks around suspiciously as he starts to move forward to the door leading to the rest of the house. He grabs a number of shells and stuffs them in his pocket as he grasps the handle and opens the door.

Garacens Moor, Lost Hall: The stand off remains, Jeeves and Rider #1 with their rifles still aimed at Debra and Helen whilst Taranis and Tommy stare at each other. Aonghus and Albert stand either side of Taranis whilst they are flanked by Cultists #1 - #3. Dan stands back, next to Lonnie though we notice Joe is still unaccounted for, hidden in the shadows around the rooms edges where the flickering flame of the torches do not illuminate. 

ALBERT

Lord Taranis, what are we to do? We have the Grail, we should surely leave!

TARANIS

When I wish for your opinion Albert I shall ask for it. 

Taranis seems to reach a decision as a small smile crosses his face.

TARANIS

This place hid the Holy Grail for centuries, I don’t think anyone would discover it again once covered back over. Mr Doyle, Dr Loomis and young Miss Jacobs shall be escorted back to my Manor before being sent on the next flight back to Illinois. The rest of you, I’m afraid to say, will be given a somewhat undignified burial. 

HELEN

You’re inhuman.

TARANIS

Yes, perhaps I am. Jeeves please shoot Mr Elamb.

Jeeves rifle swings around to aim. As he does so Joe leaps out of the shadows to the side of him and smashes her elbow across Jeeves face. Jeeves goes down as his shot hits the ceiling, Startled, Rider#1 turns, his gun trailing off of Debra. The gang realise this is their chance and spring into action. Debra takes the shovel from her back and swings it around where it crashes into Rider#1’s skull. He falls, hitting the ground with a crunch, blood pouring from his head. Taranis looks around startled. Tommy takes the chance and darts forward, ripping the Holy Grail from his grasp. As Taranis looks back round Tommy decks him with a right, knocking him to the ground.

ALBERT

My Lord!

Albert dives down to help his master up as Aonghus looks at Tommy in anger. He throws his hands out towards Tommy and an invisible force throws him across the room. He hits the far wall with a crunch. Taranis shakes Albert off of him and roars loudly at his followers.

TARANIS

Kill them! Get the Grail! 

The Cultists surge forward, drawing knives from their robes. Lonnie dives down for Rider#1’s rifle, he rolls across the dirt floor, grabbing the weapon and aims at the approaching Aonghus. Aonghus eyes glow blue and the gun literally falls to pieces within Lonnie’s grasp. Debra fends off Cultist #1 with her shovel whilst Helen helps Tommy up. Joe struggles with Jeeves over his weapon, throwing each other against the wall, the butlers calm exterior giving way to anger and frustration. Cultist #2 and Cultist #3 approach Helen and Tommy, weapons drawn. Helen lifts her shovel up threateningly whilst Tommy reaches into his jacket and pulls out a small pocket knife, raising the blade, the Holy Grail grasped tightly in his other hand. Dan stands at the edge of the cavern, still and afraid, trying to keep out of the way. Aonghus eyes go jet white as he approaches a cautious Lonnie. 

AONGHUS

You have no weapons and no hope. Yet you choose to pit yourself against I. You’re either very brave or very stupid. Which is it, boy?

LONNIE

Are all you Brits so melodramatic or is it just the psychotic ones?

Aonghus reaches a hand out as is grasping someone by the throat and in turn Lonnie suddenly lurches forward. Slowly he raises off the ground, a few inches into the air, he claws at his neck as an invisible force puts pressure upon his body.

AONGHUS

Where are your jibes now?

Lonnie struggles to reach into his pocket and pulls something out in his hand.

AONGHUS

Now what could you possibly have there?

LONNIE

Just a little loose change.

Aonghus looks puzzled for a second before Lonnie flings a fist full of coins straight at his face. One coins hits his eye and Aonghus looks away, distracted long enough to break his hold and Lonnie falls to the floor, rolling in the dirt. As the various battles continue to rage we notice briefly that there is no sign of either Taranis or Albert.

Travers Farm, Upstairs Hallway: We are looking through two eye holes, watching down the stairs, our breathing slow and heavy. We see the figure of Adam Travers walking towards the Living Room door and cautiously entering. We slowly raise our hand and look at the gleaming butcher knife clasped within the burnt flesh. Slowly but surely we start down the stairs.

Travers Farm, Living Room: Adam walks over to the open window within the living room and puts down his shotgun as he closes it. He then lifts up his weapon and turns back to the door, he heads over to leave but pauses just before he reaches it, as if sensing something.

ADAM

(whispering to himself)

Are you there, Michael? Are you waiting for me?

He slowly reaches out, stretching to reach the handle so he can be stood as far from the door as possible. He carefully grasps it and, taking a deep but quiet breath he suddenly and violently rips the door open. He jumps back, gun aimed, ready to fire as the doorway is revealed. There’s nothing there. Adam slowly moves forward, listening carefully at the silence, he moves to the side of the door, keeping a bit of distance in order to look to the side of it in the hall. Still nothing. Gun ready he creeps closer and closer... as he reaches the doorway he leaps through, gun held. The door to the kitchen and living room is open but otherwise nothing. Adam leaps as if struck, fear passing over him as the chimes of an old grandfather clock ring out behind him, shocking him. He spins around and sighs in relief. But it’s short lived as he hears a sound behind him. He turns back to the open dining room doorway.

ADAM

There you are.

The Shape stands, butcher knife clasped in hand, framed in the doorway. Before Michael can even take a step forward Adam blasts him in the chest with the shotgun, pumps it again, and blasts again. The Shape flies back, hitting the dining room table, skidding across it and collapsing the other side. The butcher knife skids on the table, spinning on the spot slightly before stopping, its tip pointing towards Adam. Adam steps forward a couple of paces and stops glaring at the table.

ADAM

Come on, get up.

As he expected the Shape lunges up, grabs the knife and shoves the entire table aside. Adam turns and flees into the house as the Shape starts to stalk after him.

Garacens Moor, Lost Hall: The action continues as we find Helen being thrown to the floor by Cultist #3, her shovel sliding away. He steps over her, his knife lifted to attack when Tommy dives into him, both of them toppling to the floor. Tommy slams Cultist#3’s head against the ground again and again, unaware of Cultist #2 sneaking up on him, knife raised.

HELEN

Tommy, move!

Tommy, responding on instinct to her words, rolls aside off Cultist #3 as Cultist #2 brings his weapon down. The knife buries itself in the chest of Cultist #3 whilst it’s barer stands stunned, almost confused by what just happened. As Helen and Tommy move away Lonnie runs over to them.

LONNIE

The entrance is clear, get out of here.

HELEN

What about the others???

LONNIE

You two go, protect the cup, I’ll grab Debra and Joe. Take Dan with you.

Tommy nods and runs over to the terrified Dan and he and Helen grab him each by an arm and drag him towards the passageway out. As they do they look back where Lonnie has gone over and helped Debra to knock out her opponent and they are following them. Suddenly Aonghus appears in front of them.

AONGHUS

You will surrender the Grail.

Suddenly a gun shot rings out and Aonghus is struck in the side, knocking him down. They look over to where Joe and Jeeves were struggling. Joe has the gun by the trigger, Jeeves has the end that points at Aonghus, a look of surprise on his face. Joe viciously punches him in the face and he lets go, falling back. Hoisting the gun she runs to follow the group out.

Garacens Moor, Ruins: Tommy, Helen and Dan are the first to emerge, the others close behind. They don’t stop, instantly heading up the nearest slope, Joe still clasping the rifle she took from Jeeves. As they exit they hear the rumble of earth and look back. As Aonghus stumbles out after them, grasping his wound, the earth is slowly moving, swallowing up the hole.

Garacens Moor, Lost Hall: Jeeves picks himself up and he and Cultist #2 are seen running towards the exit, dust raining down on them.

JEEVES

No, Aonghus, stop it! Stop it, we’re nearly out!

The rumbling continues and above them the ceiling begins to collapse.

Garacens Moor, Ruins: Aonghus watches as Jeeves and Cultist #2 disappear, screaming, swallowed up by the earth. The Lost Hall is buried, it’s as if the entrance had never been uncovered. 

AONGHUS

How fascinating.

He turns to watch Tommy and Helen reaching the top of the hill. As they do Albert appears at the peek hitting Tommy with a tree branch. Unbalanced Tommy falls backwards down the steep hillside, crashing into Joe and Lonnie causing the three of them to roll back down. Taranis also appears, wrenching Dan from Helen and shoving her down towards Debra who catches her.

TARANIS

You really thought you’d get away. The Holy Grail belongs to Thorn and soon the Equinox will be upon us. Nothing can stop it. Or no one.

He grabs the terrified Dan by the wrist and drags him towards him. Dan looks at Taranis in terror and confusion.

DAN

I don’t know what you’re on about, I don’t know what any of this is about.

TARANIS

Then I guess you shall die in ignorance. 

He lifts his other hand to reveal a curved Thorn ceremonial blade. Dan’s eyes widen as Taranis plunges it directly into Dan’s heart. Dan’s expression changes to one of surprise and then agony as Taranis twists the blade round in his chest. He then rips it out, a squirt of blood shooting onto his face and collar. Helen screams, burying her face in Debra’s shoulder as Taranis causally allows Dan’s body to collapse and roll down the steep slope back amongst the ruins, sitting in the dust at Aonghus’ feet.

DEBRA

You twisted, murdering bastard!

TARANIS

Each to his own.

Albert reaches into his coat and pulls out a handgun and passes it to Lord Taranis who takes it with a smile. He points it down to Debra and Helen.

TARANIS

Now, let’s all go on a little trek.

Travers Farm, Hedgerow: Adam is seen slowly moving along, back against a large hedgerow which surrounds one side of the first field of the farmland. The houses garden is a few metres away from him. As he moves along he holds the shotgun tight in his grip, a bead of sweat on his forehead. Slowly he peers up over the top of the hedgerow to look over the other side. He leaps back down as the Shape lunges through the hedge, swiping forward with his butcher knife. Adam rolls through the dirt and aims the shotgun, blasting both barrels at the killer. The first misses but the second catches the side of his arm, knocking him back into the hedge and causing him to get tangled in the brambles. Adam, taking his chance, turns and flees back towards the house, emptying the used shells as he goes. Michael struggles a few more moments and frees himself before retrieving his butcher knife from the dirt where he dropped it. He starts to follow Adam but stops, as if sensing something. He looks slightly upwards at the sky before continuing to move in another direction.

Travers Farm, Hallway: Adam has burst back into the house and begun running through the hallway. He pauses halfway down and turns to watch the way he came, reloading the shotgun as he does. He waits a few moments after he finishes reloading, waiting, but there is no sign of the Shape. Adam moves back towards the Kitchen / Dining Room, as he does he hears the distant sound of an engine. He breaks into a run to the front of the house.

Travers Farm, House Exterior: Adam bursts outside to see the car in the distance driving off. He seems somewhat confused for a moment.

ADAM

Why would he… the Grail! The others!

Realisation strikes him and he turns and darts inside as we fade away to black.

English Countryside, Roadway: A long concrete road stretches across the rural landscape, occasionally winding, dipping and rising but otherwise rather straight. A woodland sits on one side of it whilst a slight slope leads to fields on the other side. The sun is lower in the sky and it is obvious some time has passed in the day. Along this road we find two vehicles being driven, both white vans with no distinguishing marks. We see Albert driving the first van with Lord Taranis sat at his side, the gun covering Tommy, Debra and Joe  in the back. The second van is being driven by Lonnie, Aonghus sits in the back with a knife pressed at Helen’s throat.

In the first van Taranis clutches a wooden case under one arm, obviously the container of the Holy Grail, whilst he looks around at his prisoners.

TARANIS

You know the council think a lot of you Tommy Doyle. Willow Cochran in particular seems to be under the impression that you’re a lot of trouble. I have to say, in the flesh, you’re a disappointment.

TOMMY

They say you should never meet your heroes, you’ll only be disappointed.

TARANIS

I still believe Thorn should kill you and be done with it but, as ever, they claim to have their reasons. Personally I think they’re cowards, afraid to act in case it draws attention to themselves. 

DEBRA

Guess you wish you could murder us like you did Dan. Does taking life make you feel powerful? Let me guess, you’re young for a Lord. You inherited your title from a dead father whose memory and authority you can’t live up to. How very pathetic. 

TARANIS

(angered, snapping)

What do you know about anything you pathetic whore!?

Even Albert can’t help but glance at his masters unexpected outburst.

JOE

I’d keep my eyes on the road if I were you.

Albert glances at her as Taranis turns to look ahead. His gaze turns to shock and he screams out at Albert, grabbing the wheel.

TARANIS

Look out you idiot!

Ahead, parked across the road, is another vehicle, Ruth Traver’s car to be precise, and stood by it is Adam, shotgun raised. He blasts forward, taking out the tire. Taranis’ attempt to steer aside combined with the blast causes the vehicle to veer off the road and crash into a couple of trees at the woodlands edge. Not wearing his seat belt, Taranis is thrown forward, violently, through the windscreen. In the other van behind Aonghus is shocked and drops his guard, lapsing his grip on the knife. Helen takes the chance to knock Aonghus’ hand away and she dives down. Lonnie, seizing the chance, hits the breaks and skids the van. However he momentarily loses control and they pitch down the slope, the van rolling over its side and down onto the field below, landing upside down on its roof with smoke billowing from the engine. The back of the first van bursts open as Tommy, Debra and Joe jump out and approach Adam who reaches into his coat and produces two large kitchen knives obviously brought from home. He passes one each to Debra and Joe.

ADAM

The other van went down the hill.

TOMMY

You and Debra go help them, we’ll grab the Grail.

Adam nods and he and Debra head down. Joe and Tommy run around the front of the van, Albert is slumped forward in the drivers seat, seemingly out cold. They dash forward where Taranis is led, sprawled out on the floor, the wooden box split open and the Holy Grail led in the dirt a few feet away. Tommy also sees Taranis’ Thorn knife which he picks up from the dirt using a handkerchief which he carefully wraps it in. 

JOE

What do you want that f… look out!

Taranis drags himself up, gripping a large stone from the earth, he swings it at Tommy. Taking Joe’s warning he manages to dodge aside and kick Taranis square in the face, this time knocking him out completely.

TOMMY

Grab the Grail.

Joe goes over and collects it as Tommy composes himself.

Over by the second van we find Debra and Adam pulling Lonnie from the wreckage and lying him some distance away where he coughs violently as he recovers.

LONNIE

Helen… *cough*…she’s in the back… Aonghus…

Adam and Debra run around to the back doors of the van to find them already open and Helen’s still form led there. They look around for a sign of Aonghus but there is none. Debra goes to help her, lifting her up and dragging her out. As she does Helen appears around the corner of the van.

HELEN

Adam, Debra, I’m so glad you’re alright, I…

She stops seeing Debra lifting… herself. Adam looks puzzled for a moment before the other Helen by Debra suddenly springs to life, gripping Debra by the throat. Before their eyes there is a shimmer of energy and Aonghus reveals his true form. 

AONGHUS

Don’t move.

He lifts Debra into the air, her feet dangling, her hands scrambling at he claw like fingers pressing into her throat. Aonghus’ eyes glow an unnatural blue, as we go into an extreme close up we see the sign of the Thorn almost burnt into his pupils, glowing with power. He holds out his other hand a crackling sphere of blue energy starts to grow within his palm. Green sparks dance in and out of it as the energy grows in size, the movement within it becoming more violent. Adam goes to move forward when a wall of blue energy appears to surround him and the others, trapping them. Aonghus stands tall, his power building.

AONGHUS

This may drain me of energy for many weeks but it is a sacrifice I am willing to make for the power of Thorn. Now you shall make the ultimate sacrifice for your futile cause. 

As his grip tightens on Debra she looks down at him. We see a flash of images – Wayne Jacobs, Manfred Von Guile, Mark McGee. Debra’s face transforms into a picture of rage and anger not seen before on her. She spits out a few words through gritted teeth though Aonghus fails to hear them, concentrating on the others.

DEBRA

I will… not… be… made… a victim… you bastard.

She stops scrabbling at her throat with one hand, we see blood trickling from where Aonghus has dug his nails in deep. She forms a v shape with two fingers and spits her next word out loudly.

DEBRA

Aonghus!

He looks around briefly glancing at her. As he does she swings her arm around rapidly, jamming both her fingers directly into his eyes. The force of her blow lets her pierce deep before ripping them back out. Aonghus screams in inhuman agony, dropping Debra in panic. She falls to the floor and runs towards the others who are freed from the Aonghus’ spell. The sorcerer collapses backwards, the energy field in his palm becoming chaotic and unstable, growing rapidly. The others start running from the van over to where Lonnie and the others are waiting.

ADAM

Get down!

Everyone hits the dirt as the van, and Aonghus, explodes in a ball of blue and green energy which quickly gives way to the natural burning remains, what’s left of Aonghus’ charred body visible amongst the wreckage. As the smoke starts to clear everyone gathers together on the roadside dusting themselves off.

ADAM

Everybody alright?

DEBRA

Yeah.

Lonnie notices her wiping ‘something’ off of her two fingers onto the bottom of her already filthy jacket. He doesn’t seem too pleased and slightly nauseated. 

HELEN

How did you know we were in trouble?

ADAM

Michael Myers came to the farm… don’t worry no one else was hurt, they were all at the hospital. When he left without warning it seemed logical Thorn had achieved their objective. It was also logical they’d take this route back as it’s the most direct way back to Taranis Manor. 

LONNIE

I’m almost impressed. Get the stuffy guy on his own turf and he goes wild.

ADAM

(grimly)

Michael went after my family.

The smile goes from Lonnie’s face and he looks down apologetically. Joe, breaking the silence, holds up the Holy Grail.

JOE

Well, we got no reason to hang around, we got the shit we came for.

DEBRA

Let’s get out of here.

The group start moving back towards Adam’s vehicle as the fire burns behind them.

Travers Farm, Living Room, Later: It’s approaching dusk as we find Adam pacing the room as the others, minus-Tommy and Debra, pace the room. After a few moments the door opens and Edmund Travers entered, looking grave. He goes over to a concerned Adam who awaits the news.

ADAM

What’s the situation?

EDMUND

The doctor’s say… they say she’s slipped into a coma. They’re not sure when she’ll wake up if at all. 

Edmund is finding it hard to say the words, obviously very upset by events. Adam grimly listens, his words spoken calmly. After a while Edmund continues.

EDMUND

Hugh is staying with her now… Ruth is comforting Hermione. The doctors said, even if she recovers, it’s possible she may not be able to walk. At the very least she’ll have to use crutches the rest of her life. If… if she survives.

ADAM

How is Hugh coping with it all?

EDMUND

He… he’s just been quiet. Very quiet. He just wants to stay with her to be with her if… when she wakes.

ADAM

I understand.

Without further words passing between them the two men move into a hug, Adam comforting his brother as best he can. We cut away from them to...

Taranis Manor, Drawing Room: ...the double doors bursting open and a beat up, warn out Lord Taranis storming in. His clothes are burnt, tattered and stained with dirt and he’s furious. Albert follows closely behind, shutting the doors.

TARANIS

How dare they! How dare they! Stealing the Grail, making a mockery of my families name, they’re going to pay for this. All of it.

ALBERT

But sir, we’re supposed to report to Willow as soon as we arrive back and…

He’s cut off as Taranis turns and slaps him across the face with the back of his hand, knocking Albert back to the floor.

TARANIS

Don’t mention the name of that narcissistic, egotistical, treacherous dog around me!

TOMMY (VO)

Quite a temper.

Taranis and Albert both look around in shock to see Tommy and Debra stood at the edge of the room, just behind the doors. The two of them move forward a small way into the room before stopping, their stance confrontational. Taranis looks at them s if he can’t believe his eyes.

TOMMY

You know, your security really has got worse, it’s as if the place is deserted.

TARANIS

What are you doing here? Do you have some sort of death wish?

TOMMY

I couldn’t miss this for the world.

TARANIS

Miss what?

DEBRA

Where’s your blade Lord Taranis? You know, the one you butchered Dan with.

TARANIS

You took it?

Tommy gives a small knowing smile that’s almost a smirk.

TOMMY

It seems it reached the hands of the police. The blood on it matched the blood of a murdered youth found on the Garacen Moors this afternoon. The finger prints matched Lord Neil Taranis.

TARANIS

You think you’re so smart, so clever? We own the police. Thorn runs far deeper than you could ever imagine.

He picks up his phone and hits the instant dial button. He puts it down, setting the phone to external audio. Moments later we hear the other end pick up and before Taranis can say anything he hears a familiar voice.

WILLOW

Don’t bother with your excuses Taranis, we know everything about your appalling failure. 

TARANIS

Willow, this has gone far enough!

WILLOW

Oh I agree. And so does the Council. Your father may have been a respected member of our clan but you, Neil, are an idiot.

TARANIS

How dare you...!

WILLOW

Oh I dare. Because as of now Thorn has decided to cut all ties to you and your family. You failed to retrieved the Holy Grail, your actions led to the death of Aonghus and you were stupid enough to murder a known conspiracy theorist.

TARANIS

That boy was nothing!

WILLOW

The evenings news is already reporting his death. And how he was convinced people were out to get him, how he thought their was corruption and cover ups. When someone like that is killed it makes people ask questions, especially when the evidence points to a wealthy land-owner with political contacts.

TARANIS

You can’t do this to me!

Taranis has a line of spittle dripping down from his mouth, his face screwed up as he yells down at the phone. Tommy and Debra look on impassively as Albert looks more and more concerned.

WILLOW

It’s already done. Albert Dixon if you wish to avoid your employers fate I advise you to leave now.

TARANIS

Albert, stay where you are!

Albert looks from Taranis to Tommy to the phone before slowly backing away and disappearing rapidly out of the door. Taranis watches in devastation as, in the distance, we hear the faint sound of police sirens on their way.

TARANIS

I won’t be in forever, Willow!

WILLOW

Oh I forgot to mention. Some of our other associates are currently being investigated by MI5 for various offences. It seems new evidence has come to light clearly showing their innocence… and your guilt.

TARANIS

You can’t make me your scapegoat, you can’t! I’ll talk!

WILLOW

Try and betray the cult I anyway and you will be dead before the day is done. Goodbye Taranis.

The phone line goes dead and Taranis just stares at it as the police sirens get closer. Tommy shrugs and gives Taranis a small smile.

TOMMY

Well, that actually went much better than I even thought.

Taranis gives him a small sarcastic smile back. And then suddenly launches forward, screaming, hands scratching and spittle flying.

TARANIS

You did this, you bastard, you American scum, you can’t do this to me!

He flies forward smashing Tommy to the floor and punching Debra in the stomach. She is winded and goes down as Taranis leaps onto Tommy, pinning him down with his body and wrapping his hands around his throat, throttling the life out of him.

TARANIS

You think I’d let you go unpunished, you destroyed everything! I am Lord Taranis and I am to be respected!

Tommy struggles as we hear the sound of running feet Moments later the doors bursts open and a squad of five or six policemen charge in. They instantly grab Taranis, ripping him off of Tommy and dragging him back, restraining him as he kicks and screams.

TARANIS

You can’t do this to me! You can’t do this to me!

Tommy helps Debra up and she gives him a small smile.

DEBRA

Things are never as simple as they seem.

TOMMY

At least we got results.

They move themselves out of the way as the police restrain Taranis who continues to shout and scream out after them.

TARANIS

You’ll pay for this, you’ll all pay. Come back here, don’t walk away from me! Come back! You can’t do this to me!

Fade to black.

Travers Farm, Garden, Evening: As the night sky grows ever darker and the stars begin to shine in the sky we find Adam stood, looking across the fields beyond, a wistful, thoughtful look in his eye. As he stands there Debra approaches him from behind and stands beside him.

DEBRA

You’ve been stood here for half an hour, people might think you’re being anti-social.

ADAM

Debra, I couldn’t protect them.

DEBRA

Your family.

ADAM

I never wanted them involved in any of this. Never wanted them hurt. And now it seems my nephews girlfriend may die and all I can think is that it is my fault.

DEBRA

There’s no way you could have known…

ADAM

Of course there was. We all know what our current life style entails and we know it effects those around us whether we like it or not. By coming back here I endangered those I care about most.

DEBRA

It’s not just that though is it? It’s something else, something you’re not sure whether you want to tell me or not.

Adam sighs in agreement before lifting a finger and wiping away a solitary tear.

ADAM

Being back here reminds me of everything I don’t have. A stable family, a normal life. What I can’t have, not I things continue as they are. I can’t offer Rose security, if I am to settle down I have to leave all this behind me.

DEBRA

You could. Nobody would blame you.

ADAM

I just don’t feel it’s time yet, I can’t abandon the chase, not now. I still feel I have a role to play.

DEBRA

But in time, perhaps.

ADAM

Perhaps.

He turns back to the house and takes a step forward.

ADAM

Let’s go back inside.

Debra nods and follows him in.

Travers Farm, Living Room: Ruth and Joe are sat in front the television, though it’s playing no one is taking any notice of what’s on. Instead they’ve obviously been talking for some time.

RUTH

It’s crazy, how these things happen, you know. This is like, meant to be a small village and you just don’t think things like happen to people you know. It’s hard to believe. I feel so bad for Hugh but I don’t really know how to help him.

JOE

I come from a small town too and we get a lot of strange shit, trust me. You can’t explain it, fucked up stuff happens and you just gotta try and deal. It’s not always easy.

RUTH

It can’t be easy for anyone. 

JOE

Some people don’t show their feelings but that just messes them up inside, it’s good that you can let it out.

RUTH

I’m glad you’re willing to listen.

They exchange smiles, the strong friendship obvious between them.

Travers Farm, Field: Helen is led amongst the waving grass, looking up at the sky, obviously with a lot on her mind. Gently she closes her eyes, her mind wandering. We see an image of Lamenfia, stood atop a hillside in the blazing sun.

LAMENFIA

Look to the earth for guidance, look to the power within yourself. Break free of the chains your father placed on you, embrace the spirit and you shall know true peace.

Helen opens her eyes and sits up. Slowly she uses her finger to draw a pentagram in the dirt before closing her eyes again and sitting, as if meditating on the world around her.

Travers Farm, Front of House: Tommy and Lonnie are packing bags into the back of one of the Travers family cars. We notice has a satchel containing the Grail over his shoulder as he lifts.

LONNIE

You keeping that thing on you all the time?

TOMMY

Can’t be too careful.

LONNIE

Whatever you say man. I still say we could make a fortune at auction.

TOMMY

You really do have a joke for everything, don’t you?

LONNIE

Seriously? Man, if I didn’t I’d have gone crazy long before now.

TOMMY

I always said your mental state was debatable.

LONNIE

Yeah, and I’d usually shove your head down the toilet after you said it.

TOMMY

Let’s really not reminisce right now.

Lonnie chuckles and shrugs his shoulders, throwing another large bag into the back.

LONNIE

So what now? You think they’ll come after us.

TOMMY

They haven’t so far. But Adam’s family is at risk whilst we’re here, we can’t stay.

LONNIE

Our time here isn’t up, you planning on going back early?

TOMMY

I’m thinking we could go to Ireland.

LONNIE

Ireland? That’s like where this Thorn crap originated, the words “den”, “lions” and “into” mean anything to you?

TOMMY

It might be a good chance for research. A chance to find out more about Thorn.

Lonnie looks dubious but says nothing at this point and carries on packing as we cross fade to an image of the sun rising above Battery Point.

Travers Farm, Morning: Outside the front everyone is packing up and gathered, the gang in the car with Adam stood at the drivers entrance.  Edmund faces him, Hermione to his side. Hugh is seen in the background, looking grim and Elizabeth clutches onto her older sister, Ruth, whose stood there also.

EDMUND

I’m sorry about everything that’s happened Adam.

ADAM

What have you got to be sorry for, nothing was your fault. It was good seeing you again despite the circumstances.

EDMUND

It was good seeing you Adam.

HERMIONE

You must come again some day soon, once everything’s back to normal.

ADAM

I will, I promise you that.

RUTH

Goodbye Uncle Adam.

ELIZABETH

Bye-bye Uncle Adam.

Hugh looks up not saying anything.

ADAM

Keep me informed how the situation with Miriam goes. I’m very sorry Hugh, I hope things work out for the best.

Hugh merely nods his understanding. Adam embraces his brother again and receives a small kiss on each cheek from Hermione before he climbs into the car and starts the engine. He looks out the open window.

ADAM

I’ll leave the car at the airfield then.

EDMUND

I’ll pick it up later. Bye Adam, don’t forget to write.

ADAM

I’ll talk to you soon Edmund. Be well.

He starts the engine and drives off as his family wave shim off. Joe looks out, waving at Ruth who smiles back as the vehicle gets further and further away.

In the back Tommy opens his satchel and takes out the Holy Grail, holding it in his hands. They’ve been successful in their aims but at what price? Quietly he mutters to himself as he watches the English countryside pass by outside the window.

TOMMY

Our first victory.

By the tone of his voice we’re not sure whether he really quite believes his own statement. We see an extreme close up of the Holy Grail, it’s every detail and the carved elegance before we slowly but surely fade to black for one last time.
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