Halloween: The Series.

     Episode 6.11: Surreptitious Part 1

Fade in on a random front yard. Sitting on the grass in the moonlight are Joe and Rain. Tears run down Rain’s face.
JOE

You know how I feel about you.

RAIN

Do I? After what’s happened, how can I be sure?

You clearly have other interests.

JOE

It’s not like that Rain. You come first with me

now, I promise you that.

Rain stands, unconvinced as Joe looks on helplessly.

RAIN

I have to go.

JOE

Wait, please stay with me.

RAIN

I can’t. I have to be alone for a little while. I’m sorry.

Rain stands and walks away as we close in on Joe’s crushed expression.

Cut to a side street downtown. The moonlight shines over Josh and Helen. They both stand opposite two black-suited middle-aged men with neatly combed hair and menacing scowls. The suits’ hold out handguns. Josh’s lip bleeds whilst Helen trembles with fear.
SUIT #1

You’re putting your nose into business that does

not concern you. Back off now or you’ll regret

it kid.

JOSH

Who are you?

SUIT #2

We’re the people the police fear. The people that

nobody can stop.

Josh and Helen hold hands tightly with fear as suit #2 aims his gun at Josh.

Cut to the Blankenship House. Inside Tommy’s room, the man himself stands by the table with various papers and books spread out. He sighs, shaking his head.

TOMMY

I know you’re trying to help but I just want the

pain to stop. I want the madness to end.

FEMALE VOICE (OS)

It will Tommy. And only I can help you do that.

TOMMY

But what you’re asking me to do… it just doesn’t

seem right.

Tommy looks up to the side as the beautiful, calm and majestic Carly Jamison steps up to him with a sweet smile. She gently runs her hand along his face.

CARLY

Right. Wrong. They’re both indistinctive and

often blur. but their distinction can be seen by

the end result. The greater good. And this

Tommy, is for the greater good.

Tommy reluctantly nods, looking back down to the notes on the table as Carly smiles firmly.

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

Rebecca Gayheart as HELEN JACOBS

with

Colin Baker as ADAM TRAVERS
Title Card: ‘One Week Earlier’

FADE IN on Country Manor. Inside a therapy room with various pictures and diagrams attached the wall, Tommy and Debra sit at a table with a file between them.
DEBRA

We should be nearing the end of our sessions

Tommy.

TOMMY

But?

DEBRA

You’ve shown little progress and you refuse to

open up about key areas, which I believe could

help you to recover from what happened last

Halloween.

TOMMY

(sighing)

And what areas are these Debra?

DEBRA

Carly.

Tommy looks down with avoidance as Debra tilts her head.

DEBRA

Your father. Thorn. And all the other innocent

lives ruined in recent years.

TOMMY

(looking up)

You’re right. They are areas that I avoid

discussing. And frankly, I’d like to keep it that

way. As far as I’m concerned, I’m doing just

fine and these sessions are a waste of valuable

time.

DEBRA

Right. Time that could be used, say, obsessing

over Michael Myers?

TOMMY

You’ve got it, doc.

Tommy stands as Debra sighs, shaking her head. Tommy heads for the door as Debra stands with a defeated expression.

DEBRA

Until next time.

TOMMY

(dryly)

Can’t wait.

They both exit the room, walking into a blue corridor of the Manor. Debra stops and watches as Tommy walks away with defiance. She lets out a heavy sigh as a figure steps up behind her.

MALE (OS)

That’s one heavy sigh Debra.

Debra frowns, recognising the voice. She turns, a smile spreading across her face as she faces a mid-fifties man with greying hair, a portly build and a handsome clean-shaven face.

DEBRA

My god. Jonathan Brent. It’s been so long!

Debra lunges forwards, grabbing Jonathan into a hug as he smiles with surprise.

JONATHAN

Well, you haven’t attended one of my lectures

for a long time now Debra.

They both smile as they part.

DEBRA

I used to love your lectures… sir.

JONATHAN

Whilst I’m here, why don’t we catch up with

some coffee?

DEBRA

How about dinner? I’m buying. It’s the least

I can do for you after you got me through

university.

JONATHAN

Dinner sounds great. I’ll just write down the

address of the motel where I’m staying.

Debra nods happily as Jonathan removes a pad of paper and a pen from the insider of his suit jacket pocket.

Cut to the Haddonfield Mall, where various boutiques, shops and stalls play host to various shoppers. Walking past a GAP, Rain and Joe hold several shopping bags whilst looking like they’re having fun.

RAIN

In Namon Snake, there were never any shops

like these ones.

JOE

And now you have a wardrobe with some

updated clothes.

RAIN

And a cool music box thing… a walker?

JOE

A Walkman.

RAIN

Right. I can’t wait to try it out. Thank you so

much for buying these things for me. I don’t

know how I can ever thank you or your friends

for accepting me.

JOE

You know how I feel about you Rain. Just the

smile on your face is enough thanks for me.

Rain smiles brightly as they both continue on towards a café in the centre of the mall.
JOE

You want something to eat?

RAIN

Sure… hey, isn’t that Josh and Helen?

Joe and Rain look ahead to the café, where sure enough, Helen and Josh sit at a table enjoying some lunch.

JOE

They never can help crashing my days out.

Rain frowns as they step up to the table. Helen and Josh look up with smiles as Joe and Rain take a seat.

JOSH

Hey. What are you doing here?

JOE

Paint balling.

JOSH

Ah, the art of sarcasm.

JOE

Ah, the art of asking stupid questions.

HELEN

(to Rain)

What have you all got?

RAIN

A lot. Clothes, an… I-pod and some food.

HELEN

Food?

JOE

Just some stuff for the apartment.

HELEN

Well, we’re about to see a movie. You wanna

come along?

RAIN

Is it a horror film?

JOSH

Nah, some romance crap.

Rain and Joe exchange glances.

JOE

Can we make it into a horror film?

HELEN

What! No, I wanna see this film so badly!

JOE

Why? Does Josh need some new ideas on how

to be romantic?

JOSH

I do not! I’m so romantic.

Joe smirks as Helen giggles. Josh turns to her with mock offence.

JOSH

It’s not funny! I am… aren’t I?

HELEN

Every now and then.

Josh raises an eyebrow as Helen leans across and gently kisses him on the cheek. Rain and Joe watch on with grins.

Cut to a restaurant with candle-lit tables, a soft piano player in the background and various smartly dressed diners. Debra, in a glittering blue dress, sits opposite a black tux wearing Jonathan. He raises a glass of wine as Debra mimics him.

JONATHAN

Firstly, a toast to how successful you have

become. And to a brighter future after recent 

events.

DEBRA

Recent events?

JONATHAN

Unfortunately, your brush with the law and the

Pale Horse are news worthy items.

DEBRA

Ah. Well, after everything my friends and I

have been through, we’re trying to move on

to a safer future.

JONATHAN

You realise that I have the deepest respect for

you Debra. You were always top of my class

and you always had a keen initiative to take

steps, which no other person would conceive

of doing.

DEBRA

As much as I love the pleasantries, I get a sense

there’s a favour or something involved here.

JONATHAN

Not so much a favour. More of an offer.

DEBRA

An offer?

JONATHAN

I hope you take no offence, but I know of your

problems with Tommy Doyle and the lack of

results from your therapy sessions.

Debra frowns, clearing her throat.

DEBRA

I’m not offended, just a little surprised at how

much you know.

JONATHAN

I thought it prudent to do a little research into

your main case before I set out to make you

this offer.

DEBRA

(intrigued)

And what exactly is this offer?

JONATHAN

My partners are I have recently developed a

neurological drug that releases certain

chemicals in the brain to help a patient

unlock repressed anxiety and memories. It

helps them to face traumatic events in a

logical way that can allow the process of

recovery to truly begin. Through psycho-

hypnosis, the memories can be retrieved and

explored without causing psychological

damage to the patient.

DEBRA

A neurological drug? Is it available by

prescription?

JONATHAN

Not yet. The board has recently approved it

and the first batch is being produced. They

should be available late spring. I however,

have access to the first batch now. And I want

to help you and Tommy Doyle.

Debra looks to the side with uncertainty as Jonathan takes a drink from his glass of wine.

DEBRA

I don’t know what to say…

JONATHAN

Say nothing for now Debra. Sleep on it. Let’s

just enjoy the meal and each other’s company

for tonight. We can discuss business at another

time.

Debra gives a meek smile as she takes hold of her glass of wine and takes a large mouthful.

Cut to the hallway of the Blankenship House as Tommy heads for his door. Beth exits her room with a friendly smile.

BETH

Hey there Tommy.

Tommy turns and looks at her silently before turning back to his door and shoving his key into the lock. Beth frowns.

BETH

You ok?

TOMMY

Fine.

Tommy enters his room and slams the door shut as Beth shakes her head.

BETH

Boy, he is seriously messed up.

Beth continues along the hallway, disappearing down the stairs as we cut to Tommy’s room. Tommy flicks on the lights before stepping up to his wall-montage of Myers.

TOMMY

Why can’t I get you out of my head?

Tommy steps back with aggravation, sitting on his bed and staring at the montage of newspaper clippings.

Cut to Joe and Rain’s apartment. Josh, Helen, Joe and Rain sit on the sofa and floor whilst the TV plays some old movie. They share a bowl of popcorn and some laughs.

JOE

That movie sucked big time. Next time, I

choose the movie.

HELEN

Great, because I really want to watch a film

where some psycho stalks some busty blond.

JOSH

Mmm. Sounds good.

JOE

I agree.

Rain rolls her eyes as Helen nudges Josh. The phone begins to ring as nobody moves. Joe sighs, standing up.

JOE

I’ll get it, shall I?

JOSH

Seeing as how it’s your apartment, yes you

will.

Joe flicks Josh the finger. She grabs the phone on a nearby side unit whilst the others watch the movie.

JOE

Hello?

DEBRA (VO)

It’s me. We have to talk.

JOE

Debra? Is everything ok?

The others all look over with curiosity and concern.

DEBRA (VO)

Phone the others and get them to meet at the

Jacob’s residence as soon as possible.

JOE

Not a problem, we’re all pretty much here.

DEBRA (VO)

Oh… well, see you soon then.

JOE

Ok, bye.

DEBRA (VO)

Bye.

Joe puts the phone down, turning to the intrigued others.

RAIN

Is everything ok?

JOSH

What did she want?

JOE

I don’t know but it sounded urgent.

HELEN

What are we waiting for then?

Everybody climbs to their feet, heading for the door as we cut to the Jacob’s Residence. Debra, Helen, Josh, Rain and Joe sit in the front room whilst Adam enters from the kitchen with a tray of drinks. Everybody helps themselves as Adam takes a seat.

ADAM

So what is this about Debra?

DEBRA

It’s about Tommy and a possibility of giving

him a new form of treatment.

HELEN

Shouldn’t Tommy be here for this?

DEBRA

I called and left a message but you know Tommy.

JOSH

At this point, I think everybody will understand

when I say ‘unfortunately’.

HELEN

Josh!

JOSH

Sorry.

DEBRA

This isn’t a bitch session. This is a discussion

on a new drug which could help Tommy to

open up and face his repressed trauma.

Everything that he won’t go into in therapy,

such as Carly, Thorn and his father, can be

gently released through controlled medication

and psycho-hypnosis sessions. I really think

this could be the key to helping him overcome

last Halloween.

ADAM

Is it safe?

DEBRA

My old professor, Jonathan Brent, is the co-

developer of the drug and the AMA and other

medical bodies have approved it.

JOE

But is it safe?

DEBRA

It is safe but there could be certain side affects

like with most treatments.

HELEN

Such as?

DEBRA

Mood swings, possibly a little grogginess.

That’s all really. It’s a very safe and effective

drug. I just wanted your opinions on it first

before I plan to do anything. I’m just unsure

of whether to do this or not.

ADAM

Tommy could use a little help to open up about

his inner turmoil. Perhaps it wouldn’t hurt to try?

JOSH

I’m all for anything that’ll bring the old Tommy

Doyle back.

HELEN

I agree. He’s a shell of the person we grew to

love.

RAIN

What about the hypnosis stuff? I mean, mixing

magic and medicine isn’t a good idea.

JOE

Oh no, she doesn’t mean magical hypnotism or

anything. It’s more of a psychological trick

people use. All natural.

DEBRA

And it’s not a trick. It’s an attempt to lull the

brain into a sense of security and obedience.

It’s perfectly safe.

ADAM

Then perhaps you should speak with Tommy

next.

DEBRA

I’ll try my best but if he won’t return my calls,

I shall see him during our next therapy session

tomorrow. If I’m going to try this new technique,

I want to fit in a few more sessions a week to

assess the effectiveness of the drug.

The others all nod as Debra leans back in her seat.

DEBRA

So. Whilst we’re all together in a non-death

defying situation… how is everybody?

Cut to the next morning in Debra’s office. She sits behind her file-covered desk as Jonathan Brent enters the room with a gentle knock.

JONATHAN

You wanted to see me Debra?

DEBRA

Yes, take a seat Jonathan.

Jonathan closes the door and sits in a chair opposite Debra’s desk.

DEBRA

I have decided to accept your generous offer.

JONATHAN

(smiling)

You have? That’s excellent news Debra!

DEBRA

Well, let’s not get too excited yet. There are

conditions.

JONATHAN

Such as?

DEBRA

Firstly, if the drug is not making much difference,

I see no point in continuing to give it to Tommy.

JONATHAN

Of course. But that will not happen Debra. The

drug is truly very effective.

DEBRA

Secondly, if any adverse side effects occur,

you are to be held responsible. And I have an

affidavit for you to sign to clearly iterate that

factor, which will be overseen by my solicitor.

JONATHAN

You’re speaking as if you don’t trust me Debra.

DEBRA

Of course I trust you, hence accepting your offer.

But I just want a safety net for Tommy if anything

should go wrong.

JONATHAN

That’s understandable and your conditions are

reasonable.

DEBRA

There’s one more condition Jonathan. I would

like you to attend the session this afternoon

with Tommy.

JONATHAN

I can do that but may I ask why?

DEBRA

He may be resistant to taking the medication.

He won’t take my word on the fact that it’ll

help him. But he may take your word. A face

he doesn’t know but of whom he knows has

experience and knowledge.

JONATHAN

Ok. I’ll be there and I’ll do my best.

DEBRA

Ok, then let’s get my solicitor in here to get

the affidavit done.

Jonathan smiles as Debra stands and heads for her office door. She exits as Jonathan’s smile drops. He looks to the side with concern.

Cut to the same therapy room from earlier, except a sofa now resides against the back wall. Tommy sits at the table opposite Debra and Jonathan with a small pot of pills and a water jug between them on the table.

TOMMY

And you want me to take these things? No way.

JONATHAN

Tommy, you’re resistance is understandable.

I mean, you don’t know what they are or what

they do and you can’t really be sure if you’re

just gonna be drugged up to the eyeballs.

TOMMY

Exactly.

Debra looks at Jonathan coyly as he builds up the trust with Tommy instantly.

JONATHAN

Well, I’m a neutral person in this. I don’t know

you and Debra has not been forthright with all

your details. I am here, however, as a

psychologist with an interest in giving you

your life back.

TOMMY

Who says I want my life back?

JONATHAN

You don’t want to be stuck coming to these

sessions forever now, do you?

Tommy remains silent as Jonathan leans forwards.

JONATHAN

Between you and me Tommy, I know that you

can’t stand these sessions. Now, whatever you

do with your time outside of these sessions is

none of my business. All I want is to release

you fully from Debra’s custody so that you

can get back to whatever it is you do.

TOMMY

(to Debra)

If this works… I can get on with what I’m

doing? No more sessions, no more reporting

to you? I can just concentrate on Thorn?

DEBRA

I suppose so Tommy. My professional life

won’t be able to interfere with your personal

life anymore. If you go through with this and

cooperate.

Tommy looks down, considering this as Jonathan winks at Debra. She returns a small smile as Tommy looks up firmly.

TOMMY

Ok. If it’ll get you off my back and out of my

life, let’s try it.

DEBRA

Take two of these now Tommy and we’ll begin

the psycho-hypnosis in thirty minutes.

Tommy nods, reaching for the pot as Debra holds up a small sheet.

DEBRA

These are instructions for the pills. They are

to be taken every four hours after the initial

session. This enables a stream of continuity

of the drug in your system and will speed up

the therapy process.

TOMMY

Fine by me. Water?

DEBRA

Help yourself

Tommy grabs the jug of water on the table as Debra hands over a small plastic beaker. Jonathan watches on as Tommy takes the pills.

Cut to a suburban street in Haddonfield. Joe and Rain walk along slowly, a light drizzle beginning to fall.

RAIN

You think this’ll help Tommy?

JOE

God, I hope so. I’ll be glad to have the good

Tommy back. Dark Tommy isn’t as much fun

as I thought he’d be.

RAIN

So what are we doing tonight?

JOE

Anything you want.

RAIN

How about a movie at home?

JOE

Sounds good to me. I could do that every night.

They smile lovingly at one another as they continue along the street.
Cut to a café in the town square where the sunset shines through the windows. Customers chat loudly at their tables whilst Debra and Adam sit in a corner booth. A waitress pours out two cups of coffee for them.

DEBRA

Thank you.

WAITRESS

You’re welcome honey.

The waitress walks away as Adam smiles at a happier looking Debra.

ADAM

You seem in a better mood.

DEBRA

I can’t tell you how happy I am. Today’s session

with Tommy was so positive. He really opened

up about his father, about the pain he had caused

him and how much Tommy regrets not being

able to save him. He’s releasing all this built up

and repressed rage. I’m starting to see the light

at the end of the tunnel.

ADAM

And what a long tunnel it has been.

DEBRA

I’ll say. But things are really looking up for

him now. If we can continue to have such

positive therapy sessions, Tommy should be

able to cope with everyday social situations

and achieve a sense of normality in a couple

of months, maybe even weeks.

ADAM

Well I’m glad something positive is occurring

after recent events.

Debra smiles, taking a drink of her coffee. We cut to the therapy room at Country Manor where Tommy lies on the sofa and Debra sits in a chair nearby.

DEBRA

It’s been several days now Tommy. You’ve really

opened up about your father. And I feel it’s time

for you to release your tension about another issue.

TOMMY

(drearily)

What issue?

DEBRA

Carly.

Tommy’s eyes close as he mumbles to himself gently. Debra clears her throat, leaning forwards.

DEBRA

Tommy, I want you to picture Carly. Picture

her face, her sparkling eyes and her hair.

Remember your wife Tommy, remember

Carly.

Tommy’s face contorts a little as his eyes roll underneath his eyelids. A flash fills the air as we fade in on Tommy and Carly holding one another under their bed sheets from episode 2.19.

CARLY

I’ll be back. I’m going to get a glass of water.

TOMMY

Don’t take too long. I might get lonely.

CARLY

I’ll never let you be lonely.

Carly kisses him passionately as she stands to leave the room.  She walks over to the door, turns, and smiles at Tommy, who smiles back.  Carly opens the door to leave.  Michael Myers is standing on the other side.  He tilts his head.  Carly’s eyes widen as he lunges forward, sticking a knife into her chest.  Carly screams as Tommy sits up.

TOMMY

 No-o-o-o-o-o-o-o-o!

As Tommy jumps out of bed to catch the falling Carly, her voice echoes over the scene.

CARLY (VO)

Tommy…

Whilst past Tommy cradles the dying Carly in his arms, the present, older looking Tommy steps into frame, eyes glistening with tears as he watches the flashback. A stab-free Carly steps up beside him with a small smile.

CARLY

It’s sad, isn’t it?

TOMMY

He took you from me… I loved you so much

and that bastard-

CARLY

You have to let go of your anger Tommy.

Tommy turns to Carly with sadness as she smiles sweetly at him. She runs her hand along his cheek.

CARLY

If we’re to succeed, you have to let go of your

anger. You have to allow me to help you.

TOMMY

To succeed? Help me? With what? I don’t

understand.

CARLY

You will. Listen to Debra, follow her instructions.

The drug is the key to achieving your greatest desire.

TOMMY

My greatest desire…

CARLY

An end to Thorn.

Tommy frowns with a small nod as Carly smiles. A white flash fills the area as we fade back to present time in the therapy room. Debra watches over Tommy with optimism as his eyes open slowly.

DEBRA

Tommy, do you remember what you just told

me?

TOMMY

I… no. I don’t.

DEBRA

You’re opening up a great deal of repressed

feelings and you’re doing so well. Clearly

this technique is working and if you’re willing

to cooperate, we should continue it.

Tommy remembers Carly’s suggestion before nodding.

TOMMY

Ok. Whatever you think is best Debra.

Debra looks slightly taken aback by the changed attitude before nodding with a smile.

Cut to the Blankenship House as Helen and Josh head across the yard. The evening sun begins to set as they enter the house. Inside, they ascend the stairs with a few videos and a bag of popcorn.

JOSH

I don’t know about this. What if he’s not ready for

the social gig yet?

HELEN

Debra said he’s opening up and he’s really

changing. I just want to test the water and see

if he’ll watch a movie with us. Nothing more,

nothing less, ok?

Josh reluctantly nods as they step up to the door. Helen goes to knock but stops with a frown. Josh turns to her.

JOSH

You hear that?

HELEN

Yeah… who is he talking to?

They wait a few moments. Josh shrugs as Helen knocks gently. A shuffle sounds from inside as Helen looks at Josh with concern. Josh goes to ram the door but it opens. Josh staggers into Tommy.

TOMMY

Whoa!

JOSH

Sorry man, I thought something was going on.

TOMMY

Oh… what are you doing here?

HELEN

We wanted to see how you were doing.

TOMMY

With popcorn and movies?

HELEN

If it’s a bad time, we can come back later.

TOMMY

Yeah… I’m kinda in the middle of something.

JOSH

You alone?

TOMMY

Excuse me?

JOSH

Nothing, I just thought I heard you talking to

someone.

TOMMY

Just catching up with an old friend of mine.

It’s an unexpected visit.

Josh nods sceptically as he looks past Tommy into the empty room. The table is empty, the bed area empty etc.

HELEN

Ok, well, see ya later.

TOMMY

Bye.

Tommy closes the door as Josh turns to Helen.

JOSH

He’s lying.

HELEN

I know. There was nobody else in the room

and nobody replied to him.

JOSH

I think we should tell Debra about this.

Helen nods in agreement as they both turn and head for the stairs. Inside Tommy’s room, Tommy walks over to and takes a seat at the table whilst Carly sits beside him.

CARLY

You can’t tell anybody about me being here

Tommy. Not even Josh.

TOMMY

Why not?

CARLY

Because this is something that has to remain

quiet. Otherwise you’ll never get your chance

to help the greater good and stop Thorn once

and for all.

TOMMY

(nodding)

Ok. It’s our little secret.

Cut to Country Manor. Debra and Jonathan sit in her office as they share a cup of coffee.

JONATHAN

I remember it well. One of your best papers.

DEBRA

Well, it was nothing compared to-

A knock on the door interrupts them.

DEBRA

Come in!

A secretary opens the door and enters with a nervous smile.

SECRETARY

I’m sorry Miss Loomis but you weren’t

answering your phone. There’s a Helen Jacobs

and Josh Jamison in reception. They say it’s

urgent and it regards Tommy Doyle. Should I

tell them you’re unavailable?

DEBRA

(jumping up)

No! I’m coming, thank you.

Debra quickly exits the room with the secretary as Jonathan stands up with suspicion. In the reception area, Debra rushes over to Josh and Helen.

DEBRA

What is it? What’s happened?

JOSH

We’re worried about Tommy.

DEBRA

What? Why?

HELEN

You said there were side affects, didn’t you?

DEBRA

Is he suffering from mood swings? Grogginess?

JOSH

Worse. He’s talking to himself or more aptly,

to ‘an old friend’ who isn’t even there.

Debra frowns with concern as Helen raises her eyebrows.

HELEN

So what do we do?

DEBRA

Ok, first off, you need to calm down. It’s not

anything extreme to worry about.

JOSH

The man is showing signs of craziness!

In the background, around the corner of the corridor Debra had rushed along, Jonathan stands with his back to the wall, listening intently.

DEBRA

Let me talk with Jonathan and try to figure out

what’s going on. I’m sure it’s nothing and it

can be fixed.

JOSH

Well I don’t trust this Jonathan. He neglected

to tell us that this could happen!

HELEN

Josh is right. There’s a huge difference between

a mood swing and talking to thin air.

JOSH

I think we should look into the drug ourselves,

see what we can find out. Maybe there’s

something about it that we don’t know or advice

on adverse side affects.

DEBRA

Ok, ok. I’m going to visit Tommy and assess

the situation. You two just go home and wait

for me to call, ok?

Debra rushes past them, turning to the secretary.

DEBRA

Tell Mr Brent that I had to leave for an emergency!

The secretary nods as Josh and Helen watch her leave.
JOSH

We’re so looking into this drug.

HELEN

Maybe we should try the library, get the numbers

for the AMA.

JOSH

Good idea. Come on.

Josh and Helen head for the doors as Jonathan peers around the corner. He turns and heads back along the corridor with a fast pace. Inside Debra’s office, Jonathan closes the door and grabs the phone, dialling frantically. After a few tense seconds, a voice on the other end of the line sounds.

JONATHAN

It’s Brent. We have a problem. I think we’re

about to be exposed.

Cut to Joe and Rain’s apartment. The pair lie together on the sofa, watching the TV with a few cans of soda and several piles of pizza boxes and takeaway cartons.

RAIN

The last few days have been great.

JOE

I wish I could do this all the time. Take a few

days break, order take out, watch movies and

be with you.

RAIN

It doesn’t have to end, does it?

JOE

Not end exactly but there is a world outside

this apartment.

RAIN

Huh, guess I’d forgotten about that over the

last few days in here.

They giggle with one another as a knock sounds from the front door.

JOE

Hold on.

Joe stands, patting down her dark hair and heading into the hallway as Rain stretches out a little. In the hallway, Joe pulls open the door. Her face falls in shock as Robyn (Mediterranean look, episodes 6.3, 6.4) stands on the other side with a meek smile.

ROBYN

It’s been a while Joe.

JOE

Oh my god… Robyn, what are you doing back

here? How did you find me?

ROBYN

I did a little digging around. After I left, it only

took me a few weeks to realise how much I

missed you. How much I love you.

Joe shakes her head in disbelief as Robyn steps into the hallway with a warm smile.

ROBYN

Can’t we just cut out the bullshit and the whole

build up process? I love you and I know you

feel something for me. The way we kissed-

JOE

-was a long time ago.

ROBYN

I know, but maybe I can refresh your memory.

Robyn leans forwards, gently taking hold of Joe and kissing her passionately. Joe doesn’t recoil or even move as Rain slowly steps into the hallway with tearful eyes.

RAIN

Joe?

Joe suddenly pulls away from Robyn, turning to Rain as Robyn frowns.

JOE

Wait, that wasn’t-

ROBYN

Who the hell is she?

JOE

Rain, listen to me, she’s some girl who helped

me out to fight a Goddess-

ROBYN

Some girl? I was more than some girl Joe. We

had chemistry, remember?

RAIN

You two were involved?

ROBYN

Nothing heavy or committed but I intend to

change that.

RAIN

Oh god.

Rain rushes past Joe and Robyn, pulling open the front door and exiting.

JOE

No! Rain! Wait! Rain!

Joe rushes out after Rain as Robyn sighs, shaking her head.

ROBYN

What a welcoming that was.

Cut to a lamp lit street along Haddonfield. Josh and Helen walk along with several pieces of paper.

JOSH

So we give them a call in the morning again,

right?

HELEN

Right. They should have all the information we

need. It just takes some time to look into things.

JOSH

Bring on the day when we can have information

at the disposal of our fingertips.

As they come towards a side street, two black-suited, middle-aged men with combed hair.

SUIT #1

We need to talk.

JOSH

Do we know you?

SUIT #2

No. Just move.

Both men raise their handguns as Josh and Helen look on in shock. The men gesture for them to enter the side street as they comply. Josh leads Helen into the side street, clasping her hand tightly.

Cut to a random front yard. Sitting on the grass in the moonlight are Joe and Rain. Tears run down Rain’s face.
RAIN

Why didn’t you tell me about her? Why were

you kissing her?!

JOE

I’m sorry, she practically attacked me!

RAIN

You didn’t exactly fight her off Joe.

JOE

You know how I feel about you.

RAIN

Do I? After what’s happened, how can I be sure?

You clearly have other interests.

JOE

It’s not like that Rain. You come first with me

now, I promise you that.

Rain stands, unconvinced as Joe looks on helplessly.

RAIN

I have to go.

JOE

Wait, please stay with me.

RAIN

I can’t. I have to be alone for a little while. I’m sorry.

Rain stands and walks away as we close in on Joe’s crushed expression.
Cut to a side street downtown. The moonlight shines over Josh and Helen. They both stand opposite the two black-suited men.

SUIT #1

Now, you need to stay away from Tommy Doyle.

JOSH

What? Why?

SUIT #2

It’s not your concern.

HELEN

You’re involved with whatever’s happening to

him, aren’t you?

SUIT #2

Shut your mouth.

JOSH

You better watch yours before I put my fist in

it.

The first man smiles, stepping forwards and swinging his gun across Josh’s face. Josh falls to the side as Helen lets out a scream.

SUIT #1

We don’t do threats kid.

Helen helps Josh to stand. Josh feels his bleeding lip as Helen trembles with fear.

SUIT #1

You’re putting your nose into business that does

not concern you. Back off now or you’ll regret

it kid.

JOSH

Who are you?

SUIT #2

We’re the people the police fear. The people that

nobody can stop.

Josh and Helen hold hands tightly with fear as suit #2 aims his gun at Josh.

SUIT #1

We’re the people you do not want to see again.

Trust me. This was just a warning.

SUIT #2

Next time, you die bloody and painfully. Got it

kid?

Josh and Helen both nod as the two suits turn and walk away, handguns still drawn. Helen turns to Josh with concern.

HELEN

You’re bleeding.

JOSH

I don’t care. We have to find the others now

and warn them about whoever these guys are.

Helen nods as they both head back for the street. Inside Tommy’s room, the man himself stands by the table with various papers and books spread out. Carly stands nearby.

TOMMY

You’re telling me that if I do this, it’ll help

bring Thorn down?

CARLY

In the long run, yes. For now, it is to unite us

all and it’ll protect us all from Thorn’s influence.

With the subconscious free from anxiety, fear

and repression, Thorn have no power over us.

Only then, will we all be able to find the courage

and strength to find and defeat Thorn.

TOMMY

I don’t know…

CARLY

The others don’t understand Tommy because

they’re all swamped with their own pain.

Once the pain goes, they’ll see what the true

objective is. And they’ll do everything they

can to help you bring down Thorn. Trust me

Tommy. I love you and I’m only trying to help

you free yourself from all your turmoil.

Tommy sighs, shaking his head.

TOMMY

I know you’re trying to help but I just want the

pain to stop. I want the madness to end.

CARLY

It will Tommy. And only I can help you do that.

TOMMY

But what you’re asking me to do… it just doesn’t

seem right.

Tommy looks up to Carly as she steps up to him with a sweet smile. She gently runs her hand along his face.

CARLY

Right. Wrong. They’re both indistinctive and

often blur. but their distinction can be seen by

the end result. The greater good. And this

Tommy, is for the greater good.

Tommy reluctantly nods, looking back down to the notes on the table as Carly smiles firmly.

CARLY

Trust me Tommy, you know what must be done.

We cut to the Jacob’s residence, where Adam, Helen, Josh, Debra and Joe sit. Debra sighs deeply.

DEBRA

I don’t understand what the hell is going on.

ADAM

Do you think Jonathan is involved with this?

DEBRA

No, I have no reason to suspect him.

JOSH

These guys are clearly involved with whatever’s

happening to Tommy.

ADAM

But how do we know that it isn’t something supernatural?

HELEN

It’s too big a coincidence Adam. Tommy starts

taking these pills, he starts talking to himself

and acting bizarre and when we try to investigate

the drug, we get threatened by gun-totting suits.

Tommy enters from the kitchen with a tray of drinks (soda, coffee etc). He sets the tray down on the table as the others look at him warily.

TOMMY

Look, I know you think something is wrong

with me but I feel fine.

DEBRA

My assessment found no ill traces. Tommy

is psychologically normal if you ignore his

trauma.

HELEN

Tommy, we heard you talking to thin air.

TOMMY

What? When?

JOSH

Earlier, when we came round.

TOMMY

Right, I was talking with an old friend on the

phone. I wasn’t talking to thin air.

Tommy laughs to himself as the others take a drink. Josh sighs, lowering his can of soda. Joe remains silent, other things on her mind.

JOSH

Ok… but that doesn’t explain why two suited

men threatened to do us in if we didn’t stop

investigating whatever is happening to you

Tommy.

ADAM

Which would appear to suggest that something

is actually happening to you Tommy, whether

you realise it or not. And that perhaps,

somebody has plans for you.

Carly sits down beside Tommy with a deep sigh as he looks at her.

CARLY

I think we’re too late.

TOMMY

What do you mean?

Everybody in the room frowns and looks at Tommy with concern. Debra sits forwards slowly.

DEBRA

Tommy? Who are you talking to?

CARLY

I believe Thorn has already gotten to them.

TOMMY

What? They can’t have…

CARLY

Think about it Tommy. They’re everywhere

and they’re powerful. For all we know, they

could have brainwashed your friends a long

time ago.

Tommy stands abruptly as the others look on in shock.

TOMMY

I don’t believe you!

Tommy heads for the kitchen alone as Josh jumps to his feet.

HELEN

You think he’s dangerous?

DEBRA

Tommy? No… he couldn’t.

JOSH

Is that enough proof for you now Debra?

Debra doesn’t respond. She lowers her head as Helen shakes her head at Josh.

JOSH

Look, I’m sorry. But we need to find Jonathan

now. It has to be the drugs that are doing this.

Debra looks up at Josh with sorrowful eyes as we cut to the kitchen. Tommy leans on the counter, breathing heavily as Carly stands beside him.

CARLY

Listen to me Tommy, why would I lie to you?

TOMMY

You’re not her! You can’t be… she wouldn’t

try to turn me against them! She’s not like that!

CARLY

I’m not trying to turn you against them. I’m

trying to help you!

Tommy looks to the side, confused as Carly gently rubs his back.

CARLY

Take your pills Tommy.

Tommy frowns, shaking his head as Carly’s voice becomes more serious.

CARLY

I said take your pills.

Tommy puts his hand into his pocket, withdrawing the pot of pills.

TOMMY

I don’t want to take them!

CARLY

Take them.

Tommy pops off the lid as his eyes widen with horror.

TOMMY

How are you controlling me?! Stop it!

CARLY

That’s not the issue here Tommy. Survival is.

Tommy’s hand jerks up as he throws backs several pills into his mouth. He forcefully swallows them as Carly smiles. Back in the front room, Josh grabs a set of keys.

JOE

What are you doing?

JOSH

I’m sure he won’t mind me borrowing his car

seeing as how we’re saving his ass.

DEBRA

Josh, wait, this may not be related to Jonathan!

JOSH

Then he’ll be cooperative and answer all my

questions.

HELEN

I’m going with you.

JOE

Me too. I need a distraction.

HELEN

Why? Has something-

JOSH

Look, we have to go now before any more

damage is done.

Josh and Helen head for the front door as Debra sighs deeply. Adam steps up beside her.

ADAM

You did the right thing by telling them where

Jonathan is staying.

DEBRA

He’s my old professor Adam… he couldn’t

possibly have done this.

ADAM

Let’s hope not.

Tommy enters from the kitchen with a calmed expression as Debra and Adam turn to him.

TOMMY

I’m sorry about that… I know you must be

worried.

DEBRA

Of course we’re worried. We’re your family

Tommy.

TOMMY

Is it ok to go upstairs for a lie down? I’m

feeling a little tired.

ADAM

Of course, Rose won’t mind. I’ll take you.

Tommy nods gratefully as Adam leads Tommy out of the room. Debra sits down slowly on the sofa, sighing deeply and closing her eyes. In the guest bedroom, Adam draws the curtains shut before stumbling slightly.
TOMMY

Everything ok?

ADAM

I think I may need a lie down as well.

TOMMY

Well, it’s getting late.

Adam simply nods, heading for the door.

ADAM

Night Tommy.

TOMMY

Night.

As Adam draws the door shut, Tommy sits on the bed before lying on his back. He stares up at the ceiling.

CARLY (OS)

Isn’t this cosy?

Tommy tilts his head slowly to see Carly lying beside him.

CARLY

The only problem is, I hate the effect of the

pills. They need to come up with a non-drowsy

formula.

TOMMY

I feel strange.

CARLY

Sweetie, that’s the pill’s taking affect. It’ll all

be over soon. Trust me.

Tommy nods gently, closing his eyes, almost totally out of it. Downstairs, Adam makes his way into the front room to see Debra is asleep on the sofa.

FEMALE (OS)

She’s like a daughter to you, isn’t she?

Adam frowns, turning to his side to see Natalie Hendrix. She smiles warmly at him.

ADAM

Natalie… what are you doing here?

NATALIE

I’m here to help you Adam. It’s time to give

your life meaning.

ADAM

I don’t… under…stand…

NATALIE

Lie down, everything’s going to be ok.

Adam slowly moves over to the sofa and slumps onto it beside Debra. Natalie looks down at them both with a small smile.

Cut to Haddonfield Motel as Josh, Helen and Joe stand outside Room 13. Josh hammers on the door.
JOSH

Open up Jonathan! The clerk told us you’re

in there! We know what you’ve done to

Tommy and you won’t get away with it!

Shuffling sounds from inside before the door swings open. Josh and Helen come face to face with the two suited men.

JOSH

I knew it!

JOE

Who the hell are they?

SUIT #1

You should have stayed away kid!

Both men pull out their handguns as Josh grabs Helen.

JOSH

Go!

Josh, Helen and Joe run along the porch as the men shoot at them. Josh and Helen jump off the porch and scramble across the concrete car park as Joe follows quickly. They all climb into Tommy’s jeep. The two men jump off the porch, taking aim as the jeep’s wheels screech loudly. The jeep takes off down the road.

SUIT #2

Come on!

The two men rush up to a black car, jumping in and starting the engine.

Cut to the guest bedroom at the Jacob’s Residence as Tommy’s eyes flicker open. He bolts upright in bed, looking around the darkened room.

TOMMY

Carly?

CARLY (OS)

I’m not Carly.

Tommy looks to his side where Carly had been. Sitting beside him is a grotesque creature with thick arms, legs, scaly skin and large black bug eyes covering most of a misshapen head. Tommy goes to scream but finds he can’t. The creature vanishes from sight.

THING (VO)

I’m you Tommy.

TOMMY

What?

THING (VO)

Let’s check on your friends, shall we?

Tommy stands, heading for the door silently. Downstairs, Debra stirs, her eyes rolling under the eyelids as Tommy steps into the room.

TOMMY

They look so peaceful… Let’s see what we can

do with these two.

Tommy smiles sinisterly as Debra’s eyes flare open. Tommy frowns.
DEBRA

Tricks and lies… that wasn’t my mother, she

was vile and forthcoming in what she really

wanted… and you…

TOMMY

Debra, what are you-

DEBRA

And you’re not Tommy. I… I can see you.

Debra looks at Tommy, his eyes filled with pitch-blackness. Flash to normal, as the ‘normal’ eyed Tommy stares at her suspiciously. Debra stands as they both face off tensely. Tommy suddenly makes a move as Debra kicks out into his chest. Tommy falls backwards into the opposite wall as Debra rushes for the door. Tommy lunges forwards, grabbing her by the hair.

DEBRA

No!

TOMMY

I think we need to up your dosage doctor.

Tommy yells as he hurls Debra head first into the wall. Debra collapses to the floor, unconscious as Tommy steps over her with menace.

Cut to Tommy’s Jeep as Josh yanks the wheel to the left, taking a tight bend. Helen looks behind nervously, the black car giving chase. Joe sits in the back seat.

HELEN

They’re gaining on us!

JOE

I say we stop and fight them. There’s only two

of them.

JOSH

No, it’s not safe/ There could be more of them.

I’m trying to think where we can go. Do you

feel… a little…

HELEN

What?

JOE

Drowsy?

JOSH

Yeah…

HELEN

No, more like terrified.

JOSH

I can’t shake this feeling.

HELEN

Josh, just get us away from those maniacs!

JOSH

I can’t… keep… eyes…

Josh looks ahead at the road as a figure suddenly appears in the road. Josh’s eyes widen as he slams on the brake and instinctively swerves the wheel. Helen and Joe scream.

On the road, the jeep skids around the figure, crashing through the barrier of the road and sliding down a grassy slope. The chasing black car skids to a stop as the jeep crashes into a field, slowing to a stop. Steam billows from the bonnet as all is silent…

‘To Be Continued…’
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