Halloween: The Series

Episode 5.8: Foolish Fire, Part 2


Open a dark, moonlit night at Moon Lake.  Greg Bradford is seen walking through the darkness, pouring out a bag of salt along the ground.  He looks up ahead at a cavern where two gargoyles are seated on top of an entrance with torches burning by the side.  Greg stares up at the dark cavern as a figure steps out of the cover of the shadowy woods.  The figure is a young woman with smooth olive skin and penetrating but beautiful dark eyes.  Her dark hair falls to the shoulders as the wind blows it into an arc.

FEMALE VOICE

Is this the place?

GREG

Yeah.  Sahara, I saw a bright light and five robed figures.  It was unmistakeable.

Sahara glares at the caves as Greg takes out a cigarette and puts it into his mouth.  Sahara takes a step forward, looking at the gargoyles.  She shakes her head.

SAHARA

You did the right thing by calling us.  I’ll take care of the scene and make sure nothing remains.

GREG

(lighting his cigarrette)

There’s no need.  I’ve already started the ritual.  All we need is the incantation.

SAHARA

Hmmm.  You’ve learned to be prepared.

GREG

I’ve learned a lot of things from you.

SAHARA

Very well.  How much does Josh know?

GREG

Everything.

SAHARA

Then he must be stopped.  You’ve passed the initiation.  Welcome to the Order of Thorn.

Greg drops the match from his cigarrette onto the ground, which immediately ignites onto the substance that Greg has poured around the cave’s entrance.  A flame ignites and immediately begins consuming the area.  Sahara takes out a book with a Thorn symbol on the cover and opens it.  She begins reading.

SAHARA

Lord Thorn, seal this entrance from intrusion so that no one may trespass upon it again.  Seal its secrets and close its power.  Those spirits within must be contained.  Show us your power!

Suddenly, the fire leaps taller and a bright light fills the area.  Greg smiles sadistically as Sahara closes the book and grabs him by his arm.

SAHARA

Now, we must go.

GREG

I have nothing in Haddonfield for me anymore.

Greg and Sahara turn and walk quickly away from the scene as a loud explosion fills the cave entrance.  There is a brief flash of the flying ‘V’ of Druids before loud wails of pain echo through the night.  Greg and Sahara walk on into the night as ‘The Halloween Theme’ begins to play…  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 all seasons flash up. The cast characters are named as:

Paul Rudd as Tommy Doyle

Carrie-Anne Moss as Dr. Debra Loomis

Johnny Depp as Lonnie Elamb

Rebecca Gayheart as Helen Jacobs

and

Colin Baker as Adam Travers
Open at a Chicago airport, where Josh Jamison is busily talking on the phone.  As he talks, we see that on the other end is Garry Jacobs, back in his home in Haddonfield.

GARRY

That’s the hotel they’re staying at.  No one’s answering in their rooms right now, but I’m sure if you wait around once you get there, they’ll return.

JOSH

And here I thought they were bums who would skip out on the check.

GARRY

Give Helen my best...and everyone else when you get there.

JOSH

Sure thing.  Later.

GARRY

Later.

They hang up the phone as we cut to the Irish graveyard, where Lonnie Elamb and Debra Loomis are facing Willow Cochran and Karen Staples.  Suddenly,  an immense heat covers the area and fireball bursts from the ground.  Lonnie, Debra, Willow, and Karen all are surprised as they turn and see the ancient Jack standing in the graveyard, his eyes full of hatred.

JACK

Can I ask the lot of you a question?  (pause) Does the fire still burn?

Jack yells loudly as he holds up a lantern with a turnip burning inside of it.  He yells loudly as a fireball comes shooting out of the lantern and explodes on the screen as it goes towards the foursome.

Willow raises up his hands, a blue light emerging from his palm.  He throws the blue light forward, meeting the oncoming fire.  Both the fire and the blue light dissolve as the foursome steps back from the intense heat.  Willow drops his gun due to the smoking from the heat.  They look at Jack with fear as he steps forward, a smirk on his face.

DEBRA

Jack?

JACK

Those who walk among the dead must fear the fire’s scorch!

A huge fireball bursts from the ground, covering Jack.  When it does, Jack disappears before their eyes.  Willow, Karen, Lonnie, and Debra all look shocked before Willow turns to Lonnie, putting a knife to his throat as Karen and Debra watch on with surprise.

WILLOW

You two are coming with us!

LONNIE

I don’t think so, you girl-name-having bitch.

KAREN

You have no choice.

Karen raises a dart gun and fires a dart into Lonnie’s neck, causing him to collapse to the ground.  Karen then turns and hits Debra with another dart.  Debra falls backwards as Willow and Karen hover over them, sadistic smiles on their faces.

WILLOW

I’ll get the van.

VALERIE

(o/s)

Think again, sweetness.

The duo turns as Valerie Proctor, Kane Manson, Tommy Doyle, Adam Travers, Joe Thomas, and Helen Jacobs enter.

TOMMY

The odds have just changed, lady.

Willow and Karen back up, sizing everyone up.  Willow shakes his head.

WILLOW

Sorry, folks.  We can’t have you interfering with our plans again.  Give up looking for the fire or your friends die.

Willow throws down an object to the ground.  Suddenly, smoke rises up from the ground, dimming the sights of the area.  As the fog lifts, it is seen that Willow, Karen, and the unconscious bodies of Lonnie and Debra have disappeared.  Tommy looks angry.

TOMMY

Oh, my God.  Where did they go?

Valerie steps forward, holding her hand up for them to quiet down.  A van is heard peeling off in the streets.  Valerie immediately takes off running towards the sound with Kane in close pursuit.  Tommy, Adam, Helen, and Joe look confused as Valerie leaps a rail onto the sidewalk.  As she lands, a black van comes around the corner, Willow at the wheel.  Valerie twists in the air, latching herself onto the side of the van.  It picks her off the ground as she leaps on top of the vehicle.

KANE

Wait up!

Kane leaps through the air from the rail and lands on top of the van with cat-like agility.  The van squeals to a halt, throwing both Kane and Valerie forward and to the ground before rolling to a stop in front of it.

TOMMY

Oh, man!

Tommy and Adam take off running towards them as the van slams on the gas.  Valerie looks up to see the black van barreling towards her.  Valerie screams as Tommy leaps over the rail, tackling Valerie out of the way as the van speeds past her.  Kane, Tommy, and Valerie all look back as the van fades into the distance.  Adam, Helen, and Joe come running as Kane and Tommy help Valerie stand.

HELEN

Are you guys okay?!

TOMMY

They’ve got Lonnie and Debra.

KANE

Then we should back off.

VALERIE

No way!  We carry forward.

TOMMY

And leave Lonnie and Debra to die?

VALERIE

I don’t want anyone to die, but I can’t weigh the fate of the world against your friends’ lives.  They’re imbalanced.  Unfortunately, there are casualties in this war and your friends’ survival is their own hands now.  Kane, accompany me back to the camp.

Kane looks like he disagrees.

KANE

But we can’t just let them die.

VALERIE

Kane, I’ve never known you to be such a bleeding heart.

ADAM

At least he has a heart to bleed!

Valerie looks at Adam with contempt.

VALERIE

Don’t judge me.  You know nothing about me.

TOMMY

I’m going to find my friends.

KANE

If you need my help, I am with you.

VALERIE

(shocked)

Fine.  I’ll go back alone.  I’m not going to risk millions of lives for two people.  Unfortunately, having emotional attachments aren’t always an asset.

Valerie exits as Kane shakes his head.

KANE

She’s not uncaring.  Just detached.

TOMMY

We’ve got to find Thorn and free Lonnie and Debra.  You used to be a part of their organization.  Where’s a good place to start?

KANE

They would have blocked all paths for me to find a way back to them.

ADAM

Tommy, remember when we were in Ireland a couple of years ago?  That pub we visited?  They had a bartender who knew more than he let on.

TOMMY

Good idea.  Let’s go there right now.  Helen, Joe.  You should go back to the hotel and wait for word on our next move.  This could be a little dangerous.

HELEN

Right.  Adam got shot last time he went there.

JOE

Hey, I’m always up for a good barfight.  Why can’t I go?  I can be just as much help as any man.

HELEN

Come on, Joe.  I don’t want to be alone.

JOE

Fine.  Just know that I could have helped kick ass.

TOMMY

Noted.  Kane, Adam.  Let’s move.

KANE

Follow me.  I know just how to handle these guys.

TOMMY

We’ll call you girls.

HELEN

Be careful.

Tommy nods before he exits with Kane and Adam close behind.  We cut to a large dank establishment, where Lonnie and Debra are tossed into a jail-like cell.  Lonnie is dazed as Debra looks back at the captors, Willow and Karen.  Standing with them is Roger Brosnan, a distinguished-looking older man in a suit.  He stares down at them with anguish.

ROGER

I hope their friends stay out of it now.

WILLOW

Of course they will, Mr. Brosnan.  They are too emotionally vested in these two not to think of their well-being.

ROGER

I hope you’re right.  There could be dire consequences if they don’t bow out of the equation...for all of us.

KAREN

We’ll get the fire, sir.

ROGER

You’d better.

Roger turns and exits as Karen stares down at Lonnie with hatred.

KAREN

You’re lucky we need you.  Otherwise, you’d be dead.

LONNIE

I’m counting my blessings as we speak.  Where are we?

KAREN

I won’t answer any of your questions.

WILLOW

Just behave yourselves and everything will turn out fine.  Get some rest.

Willow turns and exits.  Karen stares at Lonnie with hatred before following Willow.  Debra curls up in the corner in fear as Lonnie leans back against the wall.  He puts his arms around Debra, holding her close to him.  She cries into his shoulder as we cut to Joe Thomas, dressed in some pajamas, sitting in her hotel bed reading a Computer Technology magazine.  Helen comes out of the bathroom, wearing a tank top and some shorts as Joe throws the magazine down.

JOE

We’ve been back a few hours and you’ve not gone near the phone once.  Josh could be back home sexing up some hot chick right now.

HELEN

I trust Josh more than that.  It feels so weird to finally have a guy who knows everything about me and still wants to be with me.  It’s something I never thought I would find.

JOE

Kinda scary, eh?

HELEN

Absolutely frightening.

JOE

If anyone deserves happiness, it’s you.  Just appreciate it.  Some of us are never gonna find the person of our dreams.

HELEN

You’ll find the perfect girl for you someday.

There is a knock at the door.  Joe smirks.

JOE

Maybe that’s her.

Helen gets up, laughing as she walks to the door, opening it.  Standing in the hallway is Josh Jamison with a smile on his face.

JOSH

I have gotten lost on my way to Astrology class.

HELEN

Josh?!  Oh, my God!

Helen leaps out and grabs Josh into a hug, kissing him passionately on the lips.  Joe smiles as Helen pulls him inside, shutting the door behind him.

JOE

What are you doing here?

JOSH

This isn’t the dorm?

JOE

Bonehead, what are you doing in Ireland?

JOSH

I pulled the records from Haddonfield City Hall and I got the name of my mother.  In a weird twist of fate, she resides here in Derry.  I came to find her.

HELEN

You’re serious.

JOSH

Plus, I get the added bonus of seeing you.

Helen smiles and kisses him again.

JOE

So, do you know where your mother lives?

JOSH

Not exactly, but I’m sure if I look in the phone book, I can find her.

HELEN

(grabbing the phone book)

That’s no problem.  We’ve got one right here.  What’s her name?

JOSH

Proctor.  Valerie Proctor.

Helen and Joe both exchange looks as Josh looks at the with suspicion.

JOSH

What?  What’d I say?

Helen puts the phone book back as we cut to “Seamus’s Place”, an Irish pub in the center of the city of Derry.  Seamus, the bartender, is cleaning off the counter with a rag as the door opens.  Through the door walks Tommy Doyle and Adam Travers.  Seamus spots them and it is obvious that he recognizes them.  He turns and ducks into the back.  Tommy and Adam look around the place.  Tommy spots Seamus as he darts for the back door.
TOMMY

The bartender!  He just went for the back.

Tommy and Adam take off for the back door in pursuit.  Outside, Seamus comes barreling through the door, where Kane Manson is waiting.  Kane greets Seamus with a hard clothesline, causing Seamus to gain air before smacking the ground with a thud.  Kane grabs Seamus by the shirt and yanks him up, slamming him against the wall.  Tommy and Adam come out as Kane grips Seamus by his throat.

SEAMUS

Get off of me!

KANE

Where are you going, Seamus?  Not happy to see your old friend Kane?

SEAMUS

You and I were never mates, Kane.  Creeped me out, you did.  Thought you were dead.

KANE

Now you know differently.

TOMMY

Thorn has our friends.  You’re gonna take us to them.

SEAMUS

I’m sorry.  I don’t know your friends and you people were warned never to come back here.  They’ll kill you when they find out you’ve returned.  You’ve done it now, you did.  You’ll all be dead within hours.

Kane decks Seamus across the face, driving him to the ground.  Adam laughs.

ADAM

I quite enjoyed watching that.

KANE

We haven’t got any time, Seamus, for your snivelling little games.  If you don’t take us to Roger Brosnan’s headquarters and lead us to our friends, I’m going to rip your heart out of your body with my bare hands and make you watch as it slowly stops beating.

SEAMUS

Roger will kill me, anyways, so I’m in a no-win situation!

KANE

Roger will do it quickly.  I won’t!

Seamus looks frightened as he squirms in Kane’s vice grip.  Kane moves in inches from Seamus’s face, his eyes growing dark.

KANE

You owe me, Seamus.  Help us or die.

SEAMUS

Roger will kill all of us, Kane.  You’re committing suicide!

KANE

You let me worry about that.

SEAMUS

Fine, but don’t blame me when you’re six feet under.  I’ll need to call my contact before I am admitted into their lair.

KANE

Then let’s get you to a phone.

Kane pushes Seamus away from the scene as Tommy looks over at Adam and shrugs.

TOMMY

The man gets results.

Adam and Tommy follow Kane and Seamus away from the alley as we cut to the Purified Thorn Camp, where Valerie Proctor is sitting by the fire, staring into the flames.  William Finley enters the area, standing across from her with concern.

FINLEY

I know you’ve always been troubled, Valerie.  You can talk to me if you need to do so at any time.

VALERIE

William, I make hard decisions that I know to be right, but I still feel guilt.

FINLEY

You’re feeling guilty about the two hostages that the Thorn group has apprehended.

VALERIE

I know that not rescuing them is right for the world, but it’s wrong on a moral level.  But, I know that if you let your guard down, the enemy will strike.

He looks at Valerie with concern.

FINLEY

I wish I had more time to discuss this, but unfortunately, the reason I came to get you is because there’s a few young people here to see you.

VALERIE

At this hour?

FINLEY

I think you’d better see them.

VALERIE

Fine.  Send them over.

Finley nods and exits as Valerie stares into the fire.  Helen, Joe, and Josh enter the area.  Helen looks tense as Josh stares at Valerie with confusion.  Valerie looks concerned.

VALERIE

Helen, you look troubled.  What brings you back here at this hour?

HELEN

I know someone who’s been looking for you.  I just didn’t know it was you he was looking for.

VALERIE

I don’t understand.

JOSH

My name is Josh Jamison.

Valerie looks unmoved.

JOSH

Twenty-one years ago, my mother gave me up for adoption, along with my older sister.  I only found this out a while back and ever since then, I’ve been looking for my real parents.

Valerie looks disturbed as Josh takes a step towards her.

JOSH

I pulled my records and in the spot where my mother’s name is listed, there rests the name of Valerie Proctor.  That would make you my biological mother.

Valerie suddenly forms tears in her eyes as Helen and Joe look uncomfortable.

HELEN

We’ll leave you two alone.

JOE

Yeah.  Good idea.

Helen and Joe exit.  Valerie stares at Josh, who looks at Valerie with a mixture of emotions.

VALERIE

That’s impossible.  My children were never to find out about their real heritage.  They were to be raised as normal children.

JOSH

So you’re not denying it?

VALERIE

I had two children a long time ago.  The boy’s name wasn’t Josh.

Valerie looks at Josh with sadness in her eyes.

VALERIE

You just can’t be my son.

JOSH

I am your son, Valerie, and I have a shitload of questions.

VALERIE

Please.  You’re resurrecting a very dark period of my life that I wish had never happened.

JOSH

I’m sorry you feel that way, Valerie, but it did happen and I am a prime result of that.  You can’t erase history and you can’t deny your genes.

VALERIE

I gave strict orders to the adopting family.  There were specific instructions to be given to my children to explain things.

JOSH

I’m sorry, Val, but my adoptive parents are dead.  They didn’t make it far enough to give me the scoop on my real heritage.

VALERIE

How did you find out about your adoption?

JOSH

Carly found out through her job at the FBI in Washington.  She pulled the file and once I started seeing things, I needed a valid reason to prove that I wasn’t going crazy.

VALERIE

You have the sight?

JOSH

The sight?  If you call seeing restless souls who haven’t crossed over “the sight”, then yeah, I’ve got the sight.  I’ve been to the caves out at Moon Lake.  Everything’s clear now...except for one thing.  Why did you abandon me and Carly when we were just children?

VALERIE

Oh, God. It is you.

Valerie reaches out to touch Josh’s cheek, but he pulls away.  He looks at her with anger.

JOSH

I want answers!

Valerie turns away, looking back into the fire nearby.  Josh walks up next to her as she gazes out at the sky, lost in a cloud of forgotten memories.

VALERIE

I was born into the Thorn cult at birth.  Since you know the Proctor legend, you know that one child was taken by them.  They raised that child as their own, beginning the bloodline of the Proctors into their corrupted Thorn cult.

JOSH

That’s a fascinating history lesson.  Why don’t you just get to the point?

VALERIE

I was born into the Thorn cult.  I was raised around their people and taught their beliefs.  At sixteen years of age, I fell in love with an older man within the cult.  I was naïve and I ended up pregnant.  I had a girl.  Shortly after that, the man continued to care for me, even wanted to marry me.  I was still blind to their beliefs.  Again, I ended up pregnant.  However, during this pregnancy, I was approached by another man within the cult.  I was warned that raising a family within these surroundings was not healthy.  This man showed me the real Thorn, the murderous, manipulative side of them.  He convinced me the power of the true Thorn was entirely different than what that group professed.  I felt so trapped.  Luckily, he helped me escape.  However, the father of my two children wanted to raise them.  I did what I had to do.  I gave them up to be adopted and I left them to have a better life.

JOSH

Sounds real Star Wars-y.  So, who is Darth Vader, huh?  Who is my father?

VALERIE

You know as much as you need to know.

JOSH

I have a right to know.

VALERIE

If you value your life, you would not press this any further!

JOSH

You know, I’m not asking you to raise me or for any inheritance to be passed on.  I just want to know where I came from.  If you give me that, I’ll leave and you’ll never have to see me again.

VALERIE

Josh, your father is a very powerful and evil man.  If he knew about you, he’d try to pull you into his circle of hate.

JOSH

So he’s still alive?

VALERIE

You’re so stubborn, just like...

JOSH

You?

Valerie folds her arms over her chest and turns, looking out at the tent-ridden hillside.  She has a lot of sadness on her face.

VALERIE

I always wondered what happened to the both of you.  There hasn’t been a day that’s gone by that I haven’t thought about my children.

JOSH

I find that very hard to believe.

VALERIE

I’m sorry you feel that way.  Your sister?  Carly?  Is she with you?

Josh looks like someone just hit him in the stomach.  His face lowers and a small dampness can be seen in his eyes.

JOSH

No, she’s not.  Carly’s...dead.

VALERIE

(shocked)

What?!  What do you mean she’s dead?!

JOSH

I mean that she died, about 3 years ago.  She was murdered on her wedding night by Michael Myers.

VALERIE

Oh, no.  No.  I sent her away to be safe.  She was supposed to escape that fate!

Valerie looks destroyed, backing away from Josh.  Josh takes a step forward.

JOSH

Fate has a way of playing out as intended.  Despite all of your noble efforts, we’re in the thick of things.  Now, you can either continue on about your good intentions or you can help me survive by figuring out just what the hell is going on with me.

VALERIE

I’m sorry.  I can’t help you.  I’m sorry.

Tears form in Valerie’s eyes as she turns and runs off into the night.  Josh watches her go with frustration.  We cut to the evil Thorn headquarters, where Roger Brosnan is sitting in a dark room filled with candles.  He sits in a circle with a Thorn symbol inside of it in meditation as Willow Cochran walks into the room.  Willow stands outside of the circle and Roger turns his head slowly.

ROGER

Willow, how can I help you?

WILLOW

Sahara Lathan and our newest protégé have arrived from America.  Sahara got a phone call and went out to meet with a contact, but our new friend from Haddonfield has some things to tell you.

ROGER

The young man who’s been watching our friends in Haddonfield?

WILLOW

Yes.  He’s turned out some useful information concerning Josh Jamison.

ROGER

What information?

Greg Bradford walks through the door as Roger and Willow turn.

GREG

You’re not gonna believe what I heard in that cave.

We cut to the purified Thorn campgrounds, where Josh Jamison is sitting by the fire, staring into the flames.  Helen Jacobs enters and sees Josh’s saddened and angry expression.  She looks sympathetic as she walks over, resting her cheek on his shoulder.  He puts his arm around her as she looks into his face.

HELEN

I guess it didn’t go very well.

JOSH

She won’t tell me who my father is, Helen.  Don’t I have a right to know?

HELEN

I think so, but maybe she’s not telling you for a reason.

JOSH

What reason?

HELEN

I don’t know.  My father wasn’t a prince.  If somehow I hadn’t known him, I’m not sure I’d want to find out the truth.

JOSH

What if my father’s a good man?

HELEN

What if he’s not?

JOSH

I’d still want to know.

HELEN

Josh, you should just be happy that you have found a family member.  I mean, up until recently, you thought you had none left.  Now, there’s this whole new person that gave you life still walking around alive and well, giving you a sense of family.  It’s a miracle and you’re not appreciating it because of your anger.

Josh pulls Helen closer to him.

JOSH

I’m not the only one with anger here, Helen.  It’s obvious to me that mommy dearest is hauling a buttload of it around herself.

HELEN

Maybe, but you haven’t really given her a shot at trusting you, either.  She doesn’t know you.  If what she says is true, she’s been betrayed a lot by people in her life.  She may be worried that you turned out like whoever your father is...or she could be protecting you from a connection to evil.

JOSH

I’m not buying it, Helen.  The woman is shady, okay?  I’m not sure I trust her.  Even if she did tell me the truth now, I’m not sure I’d believe it.

HELEN

You have to do what’s best for you.  I just wish that you’d keep an open mind.

JOSH

My mind couldn’t be more open to possibilities right now.  Unfortunately, all possibilities aren’t positive.

HELEN

I know.  I’m here for you.

JACK

(o/s, sarcastic)

Oh, how sweet.

Josh looks up and sees Jack, dressed in old clothing and carrying a turnip with a burning ember inside.  Josh frowns.

JOSH

Who the hell are you?

JACK

(surprised)

Are you talking to me?

Helen looks in the direction that Josh is speaking.  She sees nothing.

HELEN

Josh, who are you talking to?

JOSH

This bozo standing right here with his veggies on fire.

HELEN

Josh, there’s no one there.

JACK

How can you see me?!

JOSH

What do you mean there’s no one there?!  You don’t see that weirdly-dressed dude in a wig standing right in front of us?!

HELEN

(starting to get scared)

Josh, I don’t know what you’re talking about.

JOSH

That guy right there!

Josh points at Jack, who looks at Josh with anger, circling the fire in a casual manner.

HELEN

I don’t see anyone!

JACK

What are you?  I control the plane on which my form may be seen!  I am the master of my soul’s viewability!

Josh stands up, looking at Jack with intensity.

JOSH

You’re a lost soul.  You’re wandering.  Unfinished business.

JACK

You can’t see me!

JOSH

Carrying a turnip with fire in its core, you’re the man who dealt with the devil on All Hallow’s Eve.  Jack of the Lantern.

HELEN

He’s here?

JACK

Your gift may be your undoing.

JOSH

Give me the fire.  We need it.

JACK

It is my light to light my way!  I will wander in darkness no more!

JOSH

Give me that fire!

JACK

Don’t you dare!

Josh takes a step towards Jack, who backs away.

JACK

The fire will still burn!

Jack turns and takes off running into the darkness as Josh stands there, unsure of what to do.  Helen looks worried.

HELEN

What’s going on, Josh?

JOSH

I can see him.  He’s a lost soul.  This is what my power was meant for.  My heritage.  Ireland.  Jack’s lost soul.  Fate’s brought me here for a reason.  Here.  At this moment in time, I am meant to get that fire.

HELEN

Josh, you’re not making much sense.

JOSH

I just got to find out how to cross the spiritual plane and make physical contact.  Helen, I can do this!

HELEN

Maybe Valerie can help you with that.

JOSH

Come on.  We have to talk with her.

Josh and Helen take off as we cut to the streets of Derry, Ireland.  Tommy, Adam, Seamus, and Kane are walking as the people of the city walk under the dimly lit streets.  Tommy has the Holy Grail bag around him.

SEAMUS

Where’s Ira O’Connell these days?  Haven’t seen your favorite lackey around.

KANE

I don’t know.  I’ve been out of the loop.

SEAMUS

Yeah, right.  You guys are gonna trust this chap, are you?  He’ll put a knife in your back the minute you turn away from him.

TOMMY

I’ll worry about my back.  You worry about yours.

SEAMUS

Very well.  You’re walking into suicide, anyways.  Roger Brosnan is the head of the Thorn council.  That’s power you can’t buy in America.

ADAM

I doubt we’d want it if we could.

SEAMUS

Oh, you act like you’re all righteous, Mr. Travers.  I can see it in those eyes of yours.  If faced with real power, you’d give into temptation.  It would consume you.

KANE

Power has a way of corrupting even the most timid souls.  Seamus, unfortunately, will never even get a brief glimpse at such power.  There’s no further need for discussion on the subject.  Where’s your contact?

SAHARA

(o/s)

I’m right here.

Sahara Lathan emerges from the shadows, her eyes studying Seamus, Kane, Tommy, and Adam.  She looks at Seamus with disgust.

SAHARA

You fool!  You led these traitors to us!

Sahara quickly removes a knife from a sheath on her ankle and hurls it forward.  It twirls through the air before embedding the blade into Seamus’s skull.  Seamus falls to the ground dead.  Kane immediately leaps through the air as Sahara whips out a sword.  Kane comes down onto Sahara, knocking the sword flying from her hands.  As it clanks to the ground,  Kane whips Sahara backwards.  Sahara gains air as she smacks into an alley wall.  Tommy leaps forward, rolling and grabbing the sword.  As Sahara starts to charge out at them, Tommy puts the sword to her throat, causing her to stand still.  Their eyes meet as Kane slams Sahara back into the wall by her throat.  She looks at them with contempt as Tommy moves closer to her.

TOMMY

You’re going to take us to our friends and you’re going to give them back to us or you’re going to die right here in the streets.

KANE

Your choice.

SAHARA

There’s no need for violence.  I understand the predicament I’m in.  If you will be so kind as to take that sword away from my throat, I will gladly take you anywhere you want to go.

Tommy hesitates, but steps backwards as Kane leans forward, whispering into her ear.

KANE

No funny business.

Kane backs away as Sahara looks at them with frustration.  Adam studies Sahara with suspicion.

ADAM

Just like that?  You’re surrendering?

SAHARA

I don’t want a hole in my throat, do I?

ADAM

It seems too easy to me.

SAHARA

I’m a woman outnumbered 3 to 1 by men.  It should be easy.

KANE

Don’t worry.  I know how Thorn’s minds work.  I’ll see to it that everything goes as planned.

TOMMY

You’re the one with the knowledge.  Just get us to Lonnie and Debra.

KANE

No problem.  You know the way, don’t you, lady?

SAHARA

You’ll never escape alive.  Any of you.

TOMMY

Just do what the man says.

Sahara glares at Tommy before putting her hood back on her head.  She raises her hand as long, black nails wave them to follow her.  Kane, Tommy, and Adam follow her down the dark streets of Derry as we cut to the PureThorn village.  Valerie Proctor sits with William Finley in a tent.

VALERIE

All those sins, all those secrets I kept.  They’re haunting me to this day.

FINLEY

Why won’t you tell him about his father?

VALERIE

His father is dead to me and if he knew about our son’s whereabouts, he’d try to corrupt him, to model him after himself.

Josh, Helen, and Joe come barging into the tent, looking really excited about something.

JOSH

I saw him!  Jack of the Lantern!  I saw him!

VALERIE

What do you mean?

HELEN

He was talking with someone out here, but he claims to have seen Jack and the fire.

JOSH

He’s a lost soul, a wandering spirit.  I can see him all the time.  You can only see him when he wants you to, but I have full viewing access to him.

JOE

Must be creepy when he’s in the shower…Do ghosts shower?

VALERIE

What did Jack say?

JOSH

He’s not going to be very cooperative, but you guys have to know some way to cross me over to confront him.

JOE

They could kill you...but that would be kinda pointless, wouldn’t it?

HELEN

And very stupid and illegal.

VALERIE

There was a ritual when I was with Thorn that might possibly work.

FINLEY

Valerie, no.  You and I both know that Thorn’s rituals were very dark and dangerous.  The repurcussions could be—

JOSH

I don’t care about the repurcussions.  We have to put a stop to this grand scavenger hunt before the world ends.  What’s this ritual?

VALERIE

It had to do with reaching a point of enlightenment so peaceful, that could theoretically let your soul step out of its body for a brief time.

JOE

So, you’re “kinda” dead, but not really?

VALERIE

Right.  However, I’ve never performed the ritual before.

FINLEY

And I won’t allow such a procedure to be done in our harmonious surroundings.

VALERIE

William, this is important.

FINLEY

So is the well-being of my people.  Don’t you understand what could happen with such a ritual?  There aren’t just good lost spirits out there.  There are very bad spirits still roaming free on the other side.  This could open a window that could create havoc in our world.

JOSH

I could get in, get the fire, and get out without a hitch.

FINLEY

That’s always the plan.  Unfortunately, it rarely works out that way.

VALERIE

We have no choice.  I’ll get the ingredients for the incantation.  Prepare yourself, Josh.  This won’t be easy.

JOSH

Nothing ever is.

Valerie exits as Finley looks disappointed.  Finley shakes his head.

FINLEY

I hope it all works out for you.

Finley walks out of the tent, leaving Josh, Helen, and Joe inside.  Helen hugs Josh tightly as they wait for Valerie’s return.  We cut to the inside of a Thorn prison-like cell, where Lonnie is pacing back and forth as Debra crouches in the corner.

DEBRA

Do you think they’ll find us?

LONNIE

I don’t know.  I really think it’s a bad idea that they look for us.  There’s more important things at stake here.

DEBRA

I was just thinking the same thing.  I’m worried that after all we’ve been through, this is the one time we’re not going to make it out of here.

LONNIE

Unless a miracle happens.

DEBRA

Have any regrets?

LONNIE

Yeah, of course.  A man hasn’t fully lived unless he regrets something he did in life.

DEBRA

What are they?

LONNIE

I regret failing my sister in this little quest.  I regret that I never got to say goodbye to her or the rest of my family.  Most recently, I regret the way we treated each other for the past year.  How about you?

DEBRA

I have a few.  I regret meeting Manfred at all, because he ruined my life.  Everything bad that happened over the past year is a domino effect of his control over me.  I regret letting him get the best of me.  I regret killing Laura Stone.  I regret having The Pale Horse kill all thos innocent people because of me.  I regret not returning Matthew’s messages the past few months.  Most of all, I regret that I hurt you.  I never meant for things to turn out the way they did.

LONNIE

I know.  Me, either.  What do you say we throw all that out the window and put it all behind us?

DEBRA

Might as well, since we’re probably going to die and all.

Debra stands and faces Lonnie, grabbing him into a hug.

DEBRA

I’m sorry...for everything.

LONNIE

Me, too.

Suddenly, the door opens behind them.  From the torchlit hallway comes Karen Staples, followed by Greg Bradford in a black robe.  Lonnie and Debra look at Greg with confusion.  Lonnie then gets angry.

LONNIE

You son-of-a-bitch!

Lonnie moves forward and decks Greg with a right, sending him down to the ground.  Karen pulls out a gun and points it at Lonnie.

KAREN

Now, now, now.  Don’t give me a reason to shoot you, because you know I’m looking for one.

LONNIE

If it was that simple, we’d be dead already.  No, I’m thinking you need us for something.

Greg stands, rubbing his jaw as he stares with hatred at Lonnie and Debra.

GREG

You people just don’t get it.  All they wanted to do was have their rituals in peace.  Haddonfield would be a peaceful place if you’d just let the ghosts rest.  But no, you have to stir up trouble and mess with fate, all while sending the city into chaos.

DEBRA

Do you actually believe that, Greg?  You had friends in Haddonfield that you turned your back on.  You’re nothing but a traitor and a lowlife human being.

GREG

Friends?  That’s very good rewritten history.  My friends, huh?  Who are you speaking of?  Don?  Oh, wait.  You guys killed him.  Mark him off.  But, there’s one guy among you that I hate more than the rest of you.  Josh Jamison.  You, Lonnie, gave him a home in Haddonfield.  Josh blew into town and took my life away.  He cast some spell over all of the girls and suddenly I’m invisible.  Sue, Helen, and Emily all were fighting over the guy.  But what about me?  There was no use for me anymore but for Josh to get his suit of armor for riding in on his horse and saving the day.  Well, you know what?!  I’m tired of being walked on!  I’m tired of being ignored!  You are going to notice me now!  You’re all going to see that I am no one to anger!

LONNIE

Oh, that is so fucking sad.  You really are a fucking moron, aren’t you?  Don’t blame Josh because you can’t get a girlfriend.  Don’t blame us because no one wants to hang out with you, and don’t blame the world because your personality sucks.  You want us to stop ignoring you?  Stop acting like an ass!

GREG

Oh, I have seen the true path of righteousness.  My path began on Halloween that night I met Willow Cochran while fighting off fucking vampires of all things at the Myers House.  That night opened my eyes to more possibilities within the world.  Slowly, methodically, I learned the truth about the true destiny of the world.  Only the strong will survive.  I have sided with the winning team and I will stand on the side of power when the final days come.  You will be vanquished while cowering at our feet.

KAREN

Well said.  I almost pulled the trigger in excitement.  (looking at Lonnie)  We’re just here to let you know that if you behave yourselves and act accordingly, then you will be set free when the foolish fire is delivered to us.

LONNIE

Will we got lollipops and cookies, too?

KAREN

You’ve been warned.  Come with us.  The deal should be made soon.

GREG

This way.

Lonnie and Debra walk forward qand out the door as Karen holds a gun on them.  Karen and Greg exit the cell, shutting the door behind them as we cut to a room with a ceremonius setting, where candles burn brightly.  Willow Cochran and Roger Brosnan are standing on either side of a Thorn symbol.  A bright ball of light is swirling in front of them as Willow has his arms outstretched.  Roger is staring into the ball with intensity as we see several flashes inside.  Jack of the Lantern.  Josh Jamison.  Burning fire.  Valerie Proctor.  The images stop suddenly as Willow collapses to his knees, breathing heavily.  Roger looks down at Willow and shakes his head.

ROGER

If the oracles are correct, then Josh Jamison is in the process of finding the fire.

WILLOW

How do wish me to handle the situation?

ROGER

Any means necessary.  This is your area, Willow.  The council does not interfere in your covert plans.

WILLOW

Are you sure about that?

ROGER

Positive.  Do what you will.

WILLOW

Yes, sir.

Willow gets to his feet, regaining his composure.  He nods at Roger and exits the room, leaving Roger by himself.  Roger stares into the burning flames of the candles.  The outline of his face is shown within the darkness as he talks to himself.

ROGER

Even if Josh Jamison is my son, nothing will stop us from fulfilling the prophecy.

Close on Roger’s face as we cut to the Thorn village, located in the Sperrin Mountains.  Josh Jamison is laying on his back in the center of a circle as Valerie Proctor is tossing a powdery substance over Josh’s frame.  Helen and Joe stand nearby, holding bottles of colored liquids as Valrie draws some symbols in the dirt with a stick, dropping powder within the symbols afterwards.  Valerie looks up into the mountain sky, a look of peace sparkling in her blue eyes.

VALERIE

Gods of peace, hear my call.

Good and evil fight to stand tall.

Foolish fire is the relic we seek.

Allow us passage to defend the meek.

Let us into the spirit world on this night.

Let Josh make contact to win this fight.

Valerie motions to Helen and Joe, who both remove a cork from their liquids.  They throw the liquids through the air and onto the powder surrounding Josh.  Valerie lights a match and looks down at Josh, who is in a semi-conscious state.  She tosses the match onto the ground.  A circle of flame immediately surrounds Josh.  Valerie, Helen, and Joe watch on as the flames burn brightly.

HELEN

How do we know if he’s crossed over?

VALERIE

We will know very shortly when he wakes up.

Unseen by them, however, Josh’s form sits up, as if outside of his body in a transparent state.  Josh looks around at Valerie, Helen, and Joe as they watch him.

JOSH

Did it work?

JOE

(not hearing Josh)

So, we won’t be able to really tell whether or not he’s actually crossed over to the spiritual plane until he’s back in this one?

VALERIE

Correct, but I think he’s there now.

Josh looks frightened as he stands within the circle of fire.  He holds his hands out, feeling for the heat.  Josh shrugs and steps through the fire to the other side, not being touched at all by the flames.  Suddenly, Carly Jamison-Doyle is right beside him.

CARLY

What are you doing here, little brother?

JOSH

Carly.  How—

CARLY

I’ve been watching you.  Looking out for you.  You’re playing a very dangerous game, Josh.  You shouldn’t be here.

JOSH

I need the fire.  That’s why I have to take the source.  That turnip.

CARLY

Not everyone here is in it for the best interests of the world.  Jack won’t surrender so easily.

JOSH

Wait a minute.  This isn’t the first time I’ve seen you.  If the Proctors were right, I ee only restless souls.  That makes you a restless soul, Carly.

CARLY

Josh, you can’t waste the time you have talking to me.  There are bigger things that must be done.

Josh looks at Carly with concern.

JOSH

Why can’t you cross over?  Why is your soul restless, Carly?

CARLY

(suddenly saddened)

There’s no time for that now.  You have to get that fire away from Jack and away from Thorn.  Come with me before it’s too late.

Carly turns and takes off running into the night.  Josh hesitates, but follows quickly behind her.  We cut to the exterior of the Ireland Thorn Compound, where Willow Cochran and Karen Staples are waiting patiently.  Sahara Lathan, Kane Manson, Tommy Doyle, and Adam Travers come walking through the streets.  Willow smirks as they arrive.  Kane and Willow stare at each other as Tommy moves forward, carrying a bag containing the Holy Grail.

TOMMY

Where are our friends?

WILLOW

You have a lot of nerve kidnapping one of my people and then making demands.

ADAM

Bollocks.  That’s exactly what you did to us.

WILLOW

Well, yeah.  I guess so.  However, we don’t claim to be the “good guys”.  Now, you’re here with Sahara and we have your friends Lonnie and Debra.

TOMMY

That about sums it up.  Now, give us our friends and we’ll let Sahara go.

KAREN

Greg, bring them out!

From out of the shadows comes Greg Bradford, leading Lonnie and Debra in front of him with a gun.  Tommy stares at Greg with confusion.

TOMMY

Why am I not surprised?

LONNIE

You guys shouldn’t have come after us.

ADAM

We couldn’t let you die.

WILLOW

Now, we know everyone’s here.  Hand over the Holy Grail.

TOMMY

What?  The Grail?  You want the Foolish Fire!

WILLOW

Silly boy.  A deal was put in place for the fire a little while ago.  We no longer search for the fire.  We want the Grail and you’ll hand it over or we’ll take it from you.

TOMMY

Not a chance.

Suddenly, Kane turns and decks Tommy in the face, sending him sprawling to the ground.  Adam looks up in shock at Kane.

ADAM

What the bloody hell are you—

Kane decks Adam as well, knocking him flat on his back.  Kane reaches down beside Tommy and lifts the bag, taking out the Holy Grail.  Kane smiles.

KANE

The plan worked perfectly.

Kane walks towards Willow and Lonnie and Debra look shocked as Kane hands the Grail over to Willow.

WILLOW

Welcome back into the family, Kane.  However, there is one more thing...

KANE

Of course.

SAHARA

That’s my baby.

Kane grabs Sahara by her hair roughly...and then proceeds to lay a big kiss on her, probing tongues and all.  Willow smirks as Greg motions Lonnie and Debra to walk towards them.  Lonnie and Debra walk over and help Tommy and Adam stand.  Tommy looks at Willow and Kane with hatred.

TOMMY

Kane, you traitor!

KANE

I’m surprised that you and Valerie were so gullible.  Thanks for making it all easy for me.

Kane and Tommy glare at each other as Willow takes a step forward.

WILLOW

You’re fighting an uphill battle, Tommy.  Don’t see so naïve as to think that you can beat us.  Stop trying to stop us or next time, we won’t let you walk away.

TOMMY

I’m going to stop you.  I’m going to stop all of you.

WILLOW

It will be humorous to see you try.

LONNIE

The only thing humorous here is your haircut and Kane’s kissing ability.

KANE

Get out of Ireland while you can still walk away.

WILLOW

This is our home turf.  You were warned to stay away from here.  We will forgive your intolerance once.  Next time, you will die.

TOMMY

Next time, you won’t see us coming.

Willow raises his arms.  Suddenly, Thorn snipers all cock their guns.  One from the roof, from the dark shadows, from the windows of the building behind them, and from the window nearby vehicles.  Thorn members are seen pointing their guns at them.  Tommy, Lonnie, Adam, and Debra look around in amazment at all of the rifles aimed at them.

WILLOW

We see more than you think.  Kane, take the van and retrieve the fire.  These feeble-minded Americans will walk home, never making it in time.

Kane, walking forward with Sahara, grabs a pair of keys that Willow holds up as Greg steps forward beside Kane.

GREG

Need some company?

KANE

The more, the merrier.  See you boys when your souls are eviscerated on All Hallow’s Eve.

Kane, Sahara, and Greg walk towards the van as Tommy, Debra, Lonnie, and Adam watch on in helpless sadness.  Kane starts the van up and pulls away.  Willow motions for the remaining Thorn members, one of which is Karen Staples,  to follow him.  They walk away, disappearing into the darkness of the shadows whil holding the Holy Grail in their hands.  Tommy, Lonnie, Adam, and Debra stand in helpless fashion, watching them.

DEBRA

I think we should get out of Ireland as soon as possible.  We can’t win with their home field advantage.

LONNIE

We can still get back to the village in time to stop them!

ADAM

I highly doubt it.

TOMMY

(reluctantly)

We should at least try.  Let’s get out of here.

Tommy, Lonnie, Adam, and Debra turn and begin walking away quickly.  They break out into a jog, trying to gain momentum as they run back towards the Thorn village.  The foursome walks off into the darkness as we cut to the Sperrin Mountains, where Carly comes running over a hill.  Josh soon follows, coming face to face with a waiting Jack of the Lantern.  Jack holds his burning turnip in his hands as Josh stares at him.

JOSH

I need that fire.

JACK

The fire is all I have.  No one will take it from me, not even someone with the sight.

JOSH

Saddle up, cowboy, because this stallion’s about to charge.

JACK

Of what silly tradition do you speak?  You can’t touch me.  You are a mortal.  I am an immortal.

JOSH

Yeah, I guess you’re right.

Josh nails Jack with a right to the jaw, sending him falling to the ground with his turnip.

JOSH

Don’t look now, Jacky boy.  I think I’ve got my temporary immortality.

CARLY

Watch out for the fire, Josh!

Jack’s eyes suddenly become red like fire.  He raises his turnip into the air and a small flame shoots out of it.  It hits the ground around them and quicklyu grows into a ring of fire, keeping Carly on the outside of a faceoff between Jack and Josh.

JACK

If you want my fire, you’re gonna have to earn it, boy!

Jack’s eyes are solid flame now as he yells a thundering echo across the land.  The ground begins to shake as Carly’s cries are heard over the landscape.  Josh looks around in confusion as embers of flame fly all around him.  He looks back at Jack with anger.

JOSH

This is a spiritual plane!  This isn’t reality!

JACK

This is as real as it gets!

Jack leaps through the air, seemingly floating, as he tackles Josh with a spear tackle.  Jack and Josh fly through the air and crash into a burning tree behind them.  Jack then laughs evilly as he grabs Josh around the throat, turning and tossing him high into the air.  Josh does a somersault flip before landing with a thud on his back.  Carly screams.

CARLY

Josh!

Jack leaps through the air, landing on a tree branch above Josh’s fallen form.  Jack crouches like a demonic cat with his turnip, smiling down with eyes of flame at Josh.

JACK

You can’t beat me.  I have hundreds of years of practice here!  Go back to where you came from and never cross this plane again!

JOSH

There’s something you don’t know about me, Jack.  I’m a quick learner.

Josh leaps through the air, gaining height as he grips Jack under his throat, haning in mid-air with a smirk.

JOSH

Give me that fucking turnip!

Josh pulls back, yanking Jack out of the tree.  Josh turns in mid-air, slamming Jack down with a thud into the ground.  Jack smacks Josh in the face with the burning turnip, sending Josh back to the ground.  Briefly, we cut back to Valerie, Helen, and Joe watching Josh as he begins to shake with fear.

HELEN

Maybe we should wake him up.

VALERIE

No!  This is a good sign!  He is confronting his demons!

Back in the spiritual flame, Josh turns with a scarred and ashy face, concentrating his eyes on the demonic and fiery Jack in front of him.  Carly watches from beyond the wall of flames.  She looks worried.  Josh smirks as he leaps forward at Jack.  Jack leaps forward at Josh.  They collide in mid-air as the turnip falls to the ground.  Jack grips Josh’s throat, choking the life out of him.  Jack’s fiery eyes smirk as he pulls back his hands, ready to strike the fatal blow.  Carly cries out.

CARLY

No-o-o-o-o!  Not my brother!  Josh, you have to live on for our family!

A single tear falls out of her eye, runs down the length of her face, and drops innocently on the wall of flame in front of her.  Just as the teardrop hits, it puts out that portion of the fire, quickly evaportaing it.  But it doesn’t stop.  It spreads like a virus.  The wall of flames begin to evaporate before their eyes, dissentegrating into nothing but a circle of steam.  Jack looks on in fear as Carly steps over the line and looks at Josh with worry.

JOSH

Fire from hell isn’t that powerful, Jack.  All it takes is pure love in the form of water to kill it.

Josh yells loudly and leaps through the air, kicking Jack back against the tree nearby.  Josh stares at Jack with anger as Carly watches on with a hopeful stare.  Josh nails Jack with a right cross, sending him to the ground in a heap by the tree.  Carly gently touches Josh’s arm, pulling him away from Jack.

CARLY

Go back, Josh.  He’s weakened.

Josh reaches down and picks up the turnip, a small fire burning inside of it.  He looks at Carly with sadness.
JOSH

I have it.  What about you?  Why are you still restless, Carly?

CARLY

I have my reasons, but we don’t have the time.  Go.  He won’t be able to hurt me.

Josh begins fading before her eyes.  Carly reaches out for him, but Josh disappears.  Carly and Jack exchange glances.  Jack looks lost, unable to cope with not having his precious turnip.

JACK

What do I do now?!   That was all I had!

CARLY

Welcome to our world.

Carly turns and walks sadly away as Jack begins to weep.

JACK

But it’s always dark here!  I can’t see at night!  I don’t want to walk around in the dark!  No-o-o-o-o!

Back in reality, Josh sits up inside the real wall of flame, holding the burning turnip in his hands.  He holds it up as Valerie, Helen, and Joe put the fire around him out.

HELEN

He’s back!  Josh, are you okay?  Are you alive?!

Everyone gathers around an obviously shaken Josh as the sudden sound of footsteps are heard behind them.  Valerie, Joe, Helen, and Josh turn as Kane Manson walks into the ritual’s viscinity with purpose.  He stops just feet from them and looks down at the turnip.

KANE

Did you get the fire?

JOSH

Yes.  I got it.  Thorn won’t be able to retrieve this bad boy.

HELEN

Yay for Josh!

KANE

Very good.  Greg…

Suddenly, Greg Bradford appears behind Kane, pointing a dart gun at them.  He fires it, sending a dart flying into Joe’s neck.  Joe yells in pain before falling unconscious to the ground.  Sahara Lathan steps into frame, firing another dart into Helen that sends her down unconscious.  Valerie and Josh look shocked, but Josh is too weak to move.

VALERIE

What are you doing?!

KANE

Taking what’s ours...

Kane raises a dart gun and fires it at Valerie, who raises her metal deflectors, causing the dart to go into the ground without piercing her.  Valerie flips forward, swinging at Kane, but Sahara blocks the blow, causing Kane to smile at Valerie.  Valerie backhands Sahara before spinning around with a kick to Sahara’s face.  Greg swings at Valerie, but she dodges the blow before planting an elbow into Greg’s face.  She jumps with a scissors kick driving Greg to the ground.  Kane lunges forward and grabs Valerie by the neck, squeezing it with might.  He gets inches form her face, glaring at her menacingly.

KANE

You’ve done what you were meant to do!  You saved my life once.  It is because of this that I don’t snap your neck right now!  You hear me?!  Stay out of this!  This is your only warning!

Josh, extremely weak, reaches out for her.

JOSH

Mom...

Kane stabs her with a stray dart from his pocket, causing Valerie’s eyes to roll up into her head and collapse.  Valerie falls in a heap next to the weakened Josh and the unconscious Helen as Kane stands over Josh.  Kane reaches down and easily takes the burning turnip from the weakened Josh’s hands.  Josh glares up at Kane with hatred.

JOSH

One day, Kane.  You’ll get what’s coming to you.

KANE

Thanks for being so easy to manipulate.  Give your mother my most harmonious wishes.

Josh and Kane stare at each other before Kane turns and walks away with a recovered Greg and Sahara behind him.  Greg smiles and winks at Josh before disappeaing into the darkness.  Josh clenches his jaw in anger.  We cut to a little later, where we get a brief shot of Kane, Greg, and Sahara arriving at the Thorn compound holding the turnip.  Willow smirks and hugs Kane as we cut back to the Sperrin Mountains, where Tommy, Lonnie, Debra, Adam, Helen, Josh, and Joe are gathering up their things to leave.  Valerie Proctor watches them as they begin walking out one by one.

VALERIE

I’m sorry I trusted Kane.

TOMMY

We all made that mistake.  Take care of yourselves.

In slow motion, the six walk out the door.  Josh is the last one, but Valerie grabs him quickly by his arm.

VALERIE

Josh, wait.

JOSH

What’s there to say?

VALERIE

Just that I didn’t give you up because I didn’t love you.  I gave you up because I did love you.

JOSH

I find that very hard to believe.

VALERIE

Just to let you know.  If you ever need anything, I’m here.

JOSH

Maybe one day I can trust you.  But not right now.

Josh puts the device in his shirt pocket.  Josh then turns and joins the others as they walk on their trek to leave Ireland behind.  Valerie watches them from a distance, sadness in her eyes.

TOMMY

(v/o)

When you play with fire, you get burned.  That saying was never more true as it was in search of Jack of the Lantern.  Twice, our journeys have brought us to their home.  Twice, we have lost our battles.  We’re on a path to fight giants.  The bigger they are, the harder they fall.

Tommy, Debra, Lonnie, Adam, Helen, Joe, and Josh fade into the distance as Valerie’s worried gaze is fixed upon them.  A small tear falls from her face as the closing credits roll.
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