Halloween: The Series.

     Episode 5.11: The Land of the Rainbow Snake
We open on a shot of a vast, open landscape, sand and dust stretching as far as the eye can see. We move across this ancient landscape, towards vast mountainous rocks in the distant, jutting up out of the plain and juxtaposed with even vaster craters deep in the Earth. The dust and sand takes on a stronger red colour and dry vegetation can be seen scattered about.

CAPTION: Australia.

In the distance we see a vast city, barely visible and growing less so as night comes on rapidly, but there none the less. Closer to us and more visible is a small town and, several kilometres further, we see a large waterhole surrounded by vegetation and large rock formations.

The Waterhole: A small distance away from the waterhole we find a tent pitched and a small fire burning away outside it. Three backpackers sit around the fire, drinking, laughing and enjoying each others company. The first women, JOEY (22 years, blonde) swigs out of a bottle of vodka before passing it her friend CLARA (also 22 years, died purple hair). Clara’s boyfriend, SKIP (24 years old, short blonde hair) leans over and kisses her neck.

SKIP

Try not to drink too much Clara, I might take advantage of ya.

CLARA

Trust me Skip, if anyone’s doing the advantage taking it’s me.

SKIP

Promises, promises.

JOEY

Please, you guys are always all over each other, it’d be sweet if it wasn’t so vomit inducing.

CLARA

Love you too Joey.

Joey laughs as she stands, stretching her arms and legs.

JOEY

Well, I’ll leave you two love birds alone for a few minutes, I’m going to go freshen up.

She walks away from the fire, disappearing into the near dark as she heads down to the edge of the waterhole. Clara and Skip exchange glances and suggestive looks as they move in to a kiss, slow at first but increasingly passionate. They move into each other, falling back from their sitting position into the dust of the Australian landscape. Before things progress much further they are broken out of their passion by a strange squealing noise followed by an extremely loud splash of water, louder than what anything could potentially allow for. The couple jump up and look into the dark, calling out.

SKIP / CLARA

Joey? Joey you alright?

When there’s no reply the two exchange worried glances and rush down to the waterhole as fast as they can manage. They reach the waters edge, a fairly gentle gradient down to the surface which sits surprisingly calm. There’s drag marks in the dust, leading down to the water. The two lovers start looking about, shouting loudly.

SKIP

Joey! ? Joey are you there?

CLARA

Come on Joey, answer us!

Skip runs over to a large amount of weeds and vegetation a few metres away and begins brushing through them, in some vain hope that she could be concealed within them. As he does, Clara bends down at the waters edge, examining the drag marks. Fear starts to cross her face.

CLARA

Skip…

She’s cut off as the water explodes up in the air in front of her. We don’t see much, it’s dark, wet and chaotic and something hits the floor, sending dust up into the air. Clara screams as Skip turns and runs back towards her. He’s just in time to see her dragged beneath the surface.

SKIP

Clara!

Not thinking he runs panicking in the water, grabbing out for his girlfriend. Suddenly he stumbles, hitting something under the water. Then he cries out in pain and the water stains red before he starts screaming as he’s finally dragged beneath the surface.

And then everything is still.

     The Halloween Theme begins to play as we rise up over Haddonfield. The title card appears reading:

HALLOWEEN: the series

     The music becomes a far more rock and roll version of the theme tune and various images from seasons two and three flash up. The cast characters are named as:

Paul Rudd as TOMMY DOYLE

Carrie-Anne Moss as DEBRA LOOMIS

Johnny Depp as LONNIE ELAMB

Rebecca Gayheart as HELEN JACOBS

with

Colin Baker as ADAM TRAVERS
Southern Beach, Australia: A vast beach stretches along the coast, golden sand running into a crystal clear sea in one direction and rows of palm trees at the sands other edge, obscuring the view of the great (unidentified) city beyond. The sun blazes down on the numerous people surfing, playing, bathing and otherwise enjoying the fabulous situation. Holiday makers and locals intermingle, all enjoying the hot Australian weather. 

     Amongst the masses we find LONNIE ELAMB and HELEN JACOBS, both sunbathing in their swimming costumes, lying on blankets against the hot sand. Helen wears dark sunglasses over her eyes as Lonnie is hunched up slightly on his elbows watching four women playing volleyball.

HELEN

You know, Tommy’s going to be pissed about this.

LONNIE

Like I told him in Japan, we’re not his slaves. Besides I wouldn’t miss this show for the world.

HELEN

Joe is so gonna be jealous when I tell her about it.

LONNIE

Can I tell her? Describe every little detail and watch her squirm.

HELEN

You’re evil.

LONNIE

Bad to the bone.

HELEN

Still… we’re meant to be looking after the hotel room. If Thorn do track us down…

LONNIE

Like they care, Tommy’s just paranoid. They just want the item, they don’t even know we’re here. Let Tommy worry about the Rainbow Stone…

HELEN

Rainbow Heart.

LONNIE

…and let me catch a tan.

He stretches his arms back and sighs is satisfaction as a female volley ball player hits the sand, flashing her huge cleavage in Lonnie’s direction as she picks herself up.


Cocktail Bar: A large open bar sits  some distance along the coast, amongst a myriad of clones, all similar bars and tourist attractions vying for the custom of holiday makers. We find TOMMY DOYLE and DEBRA LOOMIS sat at a table sipping a couple of drinks through elaborate straws. Tommy keeps looking around, as if searching.

DEBRA

He’ll be here, relax Tommy.

TOMMY

I thought you didn’t like him?

DEBRA

I just asked what we actually know about him. I mean, we only met him the other day, recommended by, what, local chat? He could be anyone.

TOMMY

You were right about one thing. He’s here.

A built Australian man enters the bar and approaches them. He wears white shorts and a baggy T-shirt, his hair is platted in long brown dreadlocks and he wears dark sunglasses. This is BLAYNE. He approaches the two friends and sits down at the table, pulling his glasses down his nose and looking over the top of them.

BLAYNE

Good’ay.

TOMMY

What have you got for us?

BLAYNE

Look, this Rainbow Heart thing you’re looking for, it’s not that well known. I’ve heard a few whispers here and there, that’s all.

DEBRA

Anything useful, by any chance?

BLAYNE

Look, I couldn’t get much. But I did get you a name, someone who should be able to help you. Paringa Wangara. He lives in a small town, Little Oasis, about three hours drive north from here. He’s the man you wanna talk to.

DEBRA

That’s something I suppose… hopefully Adam’s had some luck in his researching.

City Library, Exterior: A large, modern library dominates this section of the city. Coming down the steps we see ADAM TRAVERS, dressed in a cool, blue shirt and his usual trousers and shoes though no coat. As he reaches the bottom he turns and starts walking down the street, the first place he reaches being a newspaper stand. Adam suddenly stops, his face creasing up in interest.

ADAM

What’s this..?

He grabs a paper off a stand and looks at the headline: “Another Disappearance in Little Oasis”. Adam suddenly looks much more concerned and tosses the sales assistant a few coins before rushing off with the paper.

Little Oasis, Streets: The town of Little Oasis can barely be called such. It was obviously once a very small village but a number of industrial buildings have grown up around one edge and as an industry has built up it has left the impression of a small modern town stuck on the edge of an older, derelict village, the two glued together by an estate of dilapidated tower blocks, run down and inhabited by the poorest of the local population.

     Running through the streets between the smaller village housing and the estates we find a young aborigine kid of about sixteen years in age, dressed in beige shorts and a blue and white striped T-shirt. This is LURITJA, so-named after one of the tribal groups where his grandfathers descended from. He reaches a doorway in one of the blocks and runs in.

     Tower Block, First Floor: Luritja runs up the steps from the Ground floor and comes to the first door there. He opens it with a key and heads inside.

     Wangara Residence: The entrance hallway is dark, uninviting and as we follow Luritja into the main living area we realise the only source of light comes form numerous candles dotted about the room. The living area is decorated ceiling to floor with aborigine art, sculptures, paintings, carvings, weavings, text books and anything else you’d care to imagine. At the rooms far end, sat in an old, hand-made, arm chair is PARINGA WANGARA, a didgeridoo leant against his chair. Paringa is about eighty years of age, his skin tight against he bones and as dry as the dust of the outback. He dresses in traditional-looking clothing and has an air of wisdom about him. Luritja heads over and kneels down in front of him.

LURITJA

Grandfather.

A small smile cracks across the face of the old man, sending ripples across his face.

PARINGA

Hello Luritja, it is good to see you.

LURITJA

Mother asked me to come check up on you. There’s been some robberies around here lately.

PARINGA

People will always prey on the week How is my granddaughter, I trust she is well?

LURITJA

Mum’s alright.

PARINGA

I am glad. I worry Luritja, the Dreaming has disturbed me of late, the voices of our ancestors have haunted my dreams and I believe a time of change is approaching. 

LURITJA

Dreams are just dreams, Grandfather.

PARINGA

It saddens me to hear you say that but I am not surprised. The old ways are all but completely lost. But it’s real, Luritja. The Dreamtime is the beginning of all things, the life and influence of our ancestors, it is the way of life and death and the source of all life. I hope that you will learn to hear its call in time.

Luritja is obviously discomforted by his Grandfather’s comments, shuffling slightly as Paringa stares off, lost in thoughts of times past.


Southern Beach: Lonnie and Helen sit up from their position led out on the beach as Adam approaches, the newspaper under his arm. Helen pulls her sunglasses down, looking up at Adam over the top of them.

HELEN

Finished your research?

ADAM

Indeed. And it’s good to see you two taking your responsibilities so seriously. Still, just as well you’re out and about as we’re going on a little trip.

LONNIE

All work and no play makes Lonnie want to hit things. 

HELEN

A trip to where?

Adam passes her the paper and she and Lonnie look over it.

ADAM

The town of Little Oasis, there’s been a number of disappearances there the last few months. Another occurred four nights ago, no signs of any kind of struggle.

LONNIE

Has this got anything to do with the Rainbow Heart?

ADAM

Where’s your investigating spirit? Though there is a connection of sorts, Little Oasis is the town where the Rainbow Heart was created in 1795.

LONNIE

No that’s what I don’t get. How can it be written about in the Book of Ages before it was ever created?

HELEN

Hello, prophecy girl sitting right here. 

ADAM

So, are you two going to join me? We should leave now, it’s a three hour drive so we could be there around dusk.

LONNIE

Ah hell, if nothing else it’ll probably bug the crap out of Doyle. Let’s go.

Lonnie and Helen start gathering there things as we cut to the next scene.


Little Oasis, Streets: We return to find Luritja on his way home, taking a short cut through a back alley and between two buildings, coming out on an isolated street. As he walks along it we see two figures appear out of another alley behind him. He stops hearing them and turns around, as he does a third figure appears behind him. 

LURITJA

Umm… hi.

The three figures are all fairly young aborigine men dressed in rough jeans and jackets wearing a fair bit of gold jewellery. The tallest and more forward of them is TYKE whose 21 years old. The others are about nineteen years of age each.

TYKE

Is that all you have to say to me Luritja? You owe me money, a lot of money.

LURITJA

It wasn’t my fault Tyke, I had to ditch the stash or the police would have been all over me. When I went back it’d gone.

TYKE

Do I look like I care? I pay you to hold and carry and that’s what I expect you to do. Not drop and run. 

Tyke backs Luritja up against a wall a hand on his collar bone, looking him dead in the eye. The other two THUGS stand either side, threateningly.

TYKE

Now I want my money and I want it soon. I don’t care how you get it, what you have to do or any of it. I either get my money or you’re going to have to pay in an entirely different way. Understood?

Luritja simply nods, scared and trying to avoid eye contact. Tyke smiles, letting go.

TYKE

Good. See you around.

Tyke and his two thugs head off leaving a distraught looking Luritja. 


The Waterhole, Dusk: Adam, Lonnie and Helen are looking around the area we saw at the beginning. A bit of police tape blows in the wind, a sign of their recent presence though there’s little remaining, the investigation having moved on. Lonnie looks across the vast desert in the distance, the sun setting beyond the horizon. It’s a very impressive sight and Lonnie seems almost lost in its beauty.

HELEN

Quite a view. 

LONNIE

Makes you feel small. Puts a lot of things in perspective.

HELEN

I get a great sense of peace out here. It’s hard to believe anything bad could happen.

LONNIE

There’s always a serpent, something’s always gotta spoil paradise, you know.

Adam comes over to them, pulling them out of their thoughts.

ADAM

I’m just going to have a look in the undergrowth over there, Lonnie if you could scout around for any clues, you seem to have a knack for spotting that others miss, Helen, take a gander down at the waterhole.

The others nod in agreement as he heads off. Just before they go their separate ways Helen smirks slightly at Lonnie.

HELEN

I think he just paid you a compliment.

LONNIE

I’m still reeling from the shock.

Helen laughs as she jogs down to the edge of the waterhole. She reaches it and looks across its vast waters, it would probably take half hour to walk around it in its entirety. Helen stops, as if sensing something. A breeze blows through her hair as she crouches at the waters edge and she stares deep into the surface. Slight ripples start to appear as Helen stares, lost, almost trance-like.


Hotel, Room 152, Dusk: Tommy, Debra and Blayne enter the small, sparsely furnished room. We see a few bags scattered about the place belonging to the five friends and a piece of paper stuck to the door of the nearest bedroom. Tommy goes over and pulls I down, reading it.

DEBRA

What does it say?

TOMMY

They’re not here. Believe it or not, they’ve all gone to Little Oasis already. Apparently Adam’s decided to look into some disappearances there.

Blayne noticeably reacts to this, obviously concerned. Debra notices this, instantly becoming suspicious and on edge.

DEBRA

You know anything about this?

BLAYNE

Not really, no…

DEBRA

Cut the bullshit.

BLAYNE

No, seriously, it’s just there’s always been disappearances around Little Oasis. Usually every fifty years or so for a few months, then it all goes quiet again. Thign is, the locals, they say it’s the work of the bunyip.

TOMMY

Bunyip?

BLAYNE

It’s not real, just a bit of local colour, keep the tourists amused. The bunyip legends go back centuries, the early European colonists thought it was an undiscovered animal at first but soon realised it was just folklore. It was said they lived in waterholes and came out to hunt at night, women being their favourite prey. It’s all just stories though.

DEBRA

What about the disappearances?

BLAYNE

People vanish all the time in the outback. It’s a big place, anything can happen out there, you know?

Blayne trails off, as if not convinced as Tommy’s mind obviously begins to go into over drive, processing this information.

     The Waterhole, Night: It’s not very dark as the last signs of sunlight disappear beyond the horizon. Lonnie is examining a few specks of red in the dusty floor, perhaps blood? As he does he suddenly hears a loud scream and splashing. He looks up towards the waterhole and instantly sprints. As he reaches the waters edge we see Helen, half in the water, scrabbling at the dirt. Lonnie reaches into his jacket as he runs, pulling out a gun and shooting at the waters edge. There’s a loud slash and cry and Lonnie drags Helen up.

LONNIE

What the hell was that?

HELEN

I don’t…

She doesn’t get to finish her sentence as water splashes up in the air again and something large rapidly comes forward, knocking Lonnie back. Everything is close up and chaotic as Lonnie’s gun skids into the water and he’s dragged across the dust by something large. Dust flies up in the air. We get the impression of large walrus-like tusks. Something grunts and snarls as Lonnie yells out. Lonnie screams and we see blood splatter against the sand. Helen rushes to the waters edge, feeling for the gun. We hear the approach of Adam through the dust but the commotion has rendered vision near impossible. We see Lonnie’s arm deeply cut, hear the sound of bone breaking. Angry roars, the swish of a horse-like tail. The wet slap of what seem to be flippers. Helen finds the gun and runs towards the dust. She fires a shot loudly into the air and there’s a roar of protest. Movement and moments later another loud splash. As if the energy has all gone from her Helen suddenly collapses and we realise her leg is bloody and cut up. Adam rushes over and grabs her before she hits the ground and helps pull her away from the waterhole. As he does he stumbles, landing painfully on his own foot and crying out in pain, leaving Helen and himself sprawled in the dirt. He looks from her to where Lonnie lies, the dust settling around him, a potent mixture of blood and sand.

ADAM

Oh, dear God…

     Hospital, Midday: We see Tommy and Debra walking through a large double door into a ward consisting of several open beds. They approach the nearest where we see Lonnie led, drips going into his arm. Adam sits on the bed next to him with Helen stood between them. She approaches the others as they come.

TOMMY

Any change in Lonnie’s condition?

HELEN

He’s out on the morphine, they said he should be ok but needs a few days rest.

DEBRA

You seem ok, you were covered in blood when we admitted you last night.

ADAM

Ironic isn’t it? Once her cuts were patched up they turned out to be rather minor. Whilst I managed to twist my ankle holding the poor girl up.

He indicates his foot which is in a small scale plaster.

ADAM

They say it’ll be healed in a week or so, figured I could at least keep an eye on Lonnie whilst I’m temporarily incapacitated.

HELEN

Question is now, what do we do?

TOMMY

We go on. Thorn are still out there. We need to locate the Rainbow Heart.

HELEN

Figured you’d say that.

Little Oasis, Tower Block, Exterior: Blayne leads Tommy, Debra and Helen through the streets of Little Oasis towards the Tower Block. Debra looks around nervously as they go, not entirely trusting of their surroundings.

TOMMY

This is definitely the right address?

BLAYNE

I think I’m capable of reading a street map, mate.

HELEN

Ignore him, Tommy gets twitchy when we’re treasure hunting.

Tommy gives her a look indicating she should probably try not to say too much. Blayne notices this look and smirks.

BLAYNE

Relax Tommy, I got no interest in your business. Long as ya pay me I’m happy to be of help.

They reach the entrance of the Tower Block and go inside. They start climbing the steps and we see Luritja stood outside the open door to his Grandfather’s home. He looks down cynically at the group coming up the stairs.

BLAYNE

Hey, this the home of Paringa Wangara?

LURITJA

Who wants to know?

TOMMY

Hi, my names Tommy. These are my friends Helen and Debra. We’re hoping to talk to Mr Wangara.

Luritja looks vaguely put off by Tommy and he’s obviously not going to be very helpful.

LURITJA

American. What business would you have with my Grandfather? Doubt it’s anything worthwhile.

BLAYNE

They just want to talk to the old guy, that’s all.

LURITJA

Maybe he doesn’t want to talk to a bunch of Americans.

Suddenly we hear a voice call out form inside the home.

PARINGA (VO)

Luritja, bring them through.

Paringa looks into the house and then back at the group. Reluctantly and without another word he turns and leads them inside.

     Wangara Residence: Luritja stands by the entrance as he lets the group of four enter. He then turns and disappears, closing it behind him. Tommy is the first to approach Paringa who still sits in his old chair.

TOMMY

Mr Wangara…

PARINGA

Paringa, please. I try not to stand on formalities at my age. I believe you wish to discuss something with me.

TOMMY

My names Tommy Doyle, these are Debra Loomis and Helen Jacobs, our guide Blayne. We’re trying to trace something, an object that originates from this very town. The Rainbow Heart?

Paringa obviously knows of this, a thin smile spreading across his cracked face.

PARINGA

The Rainbow Heart. Ah, yes. And why is it that you seek it?

TOMMY

It’s difficult to explain. But it’s very important. It’s… needed… for an event, a time…

PARINGA

…of great change, yes, I know now why you come to me. Tell me Tommy, do you know of the Dreamtime?

TOMMY

Isn’t it something related to aborigine mythology?

PARINGA

Very good. The Dreamtime is the past, the present and the future, it is a place beyond either time and space where everything exists at once. We all begin in the Dreamtime, our spirit-child exists there before being born into this world through our mothers and will return there when our time in this world has passed.

DEBRA

What’s this got to do with the Rainbow Heart?

PARINGA

Patience, child. The Dreamtime is also the time of the world being called into existence, the very beginning. At this time the Rainbow Snake slithered across the landscape, leaving great gullies and deep channels that formed the rivers, waterholes and allowed the land to give birth to life.

TOMMY

So the Rainbow Heart is related to this Snake?

PARINGA

How much do you know about it?

TOMMY

Only that it was created in the late 1700’s.

PARINGA

Colonisation. European settlers, Blayne’s ancestors, came to our shores and began to take away the land, claiming that which can belong to no one. They brought disease, slavery and death to the aborigine. The Rainbow Heart was a work of art, created by the only survivor of one of the great tribes. He sculpted it from rock from the land, it represented the great loss, the death, all the souls of those killed by the colonists and the great harm done to the Dreamtime as the old ways slipped away.

TOMMY

It’s just a sculpture?

PARINGA

If you wish to think of it in those terms. Or it is a monument to the most ancient of beliefs, the death of an entire way of life and a memorial for the Dreamtime that is all but forgotten. Belief is a powerful force Thomas.

Tommy is uncomfortable, something about this situation isn’t right and he’s on edge.

DEBRA

So what happened to it?

PARINGA

What happens to everything made for all? It fell into private hands. A collector. But that was a long time ago. I’m afraid your search has been in vain.

The others are taken back and shocked by his statement.

TOMMY / DEBRA / HELEN

What? / What do you mean? / Huh?

PARINGA

About a month ago the local papers reported that it had been stolen. I am not surprised you did not know, for many it simply wasn’t of importance. I’m afraid someone has been here before you.

Tommy’s face grows dark, there trip seems to have been wasted.

     Minutes Later: The group all exit the building, Tommy, followed by Blayne and then Helen. As Debra comes out Luritja appears from the side, pushing his way in and bumping into her as he does.

DEBRA

Hey!

She yells angrily but he ignores her, heading up the stairs. Debra gives a look of death as she walks after the others.

DEBRA

Ignorant kid. So, what are you thinking Tommy?

TOMMY

Same as all of us. Thorn beat us to it. They’ve been and gone, this whole trip has been a wild goose chase.

HELEN

So what now?

TOMMY

Wait for the others to well enough to travel and head home. Not much more we can do.

They head off, the mood very low at this defeat before the battle had even begun.

     Tower Block, Interior: At the top of the stairway we see Luritja looking down. He then holds up a wallet and opens it, inside is a small picture of Lonnie, Debra, Adam, Helen, Tommy, Josh, Rose and Joe all together. Luritja gives a small smile and pockets Debra’s wallet before entering his Grandfather’s home.

     Wangara Residence: Luritja enters to find his Grandfather sat holding his didgeridoo. He blows into the strange instrument as Luritja hangs in the doorway.

LURITJA

Are you alright Grandfather? What did the Americans want with you?

Paringa pauses to talk before resuming his playing.

PARINGA

They wanted to know about the Dreamtime. Something you are so quick to dismiss.

LURITJA

It’s just old stories.

Luritja pauses and looks down sadly, as if hesitating to say something.

PARINGA

What is it Luritja?

LURITJA

I… I think I might be in some trouble. Mother is feeling the pressure, I can tell. Money’s tight.

PARINGA

The modern world offers many challenges. There is an inner peace that can help, found in the Dreaming.

Luritja seems to snap out of his sadness, instantly getting annoyed.

LURITJA

Is that all you can talk about these days? It used to be amusing but now it’s all you go on about.

PARINGA

That is because my time to return to it is drawing closer with each day.

LURITJA

Just… just shut up! It’s the same old rubbish, I try and ask for help and that’s all I get! Ancient rubbish that doesn’t mean a thing!

PARINGA

Luritja, I don’t…

LURITJA

Whatever.

Luritja storms out, slamming the door. Paringa watches him go, a tear forming in the corner of his eye as he continues to play, now with a sadder rhythm.

     Little Oasis, Streets: The group of four are heading back through the streets, as they go Debra casually shoves her hands into her jacket pocket. She freezes. The other stop, obviously somewhat confused.

DEBRA

Hey.

HELEN

What is it?

DEBRA

My wallet. It’s gone. That kid, he must have snatched it when we bumped in each other.

She looks back the way they came, an angry glare in her eye.

     Little Oasis, Back Alley: In a dark, isolated alley way we see Luritja handing Debra’s wallet over to Tyke as the two thugs stand either side of him. Tyke opens the wallet and has a flick through the contents. He stares straight up at Luritja, giving him a deadly gaze, before cracking a smile.

TYKE

Not bad kid, not bad at all. Hundred and fifty U.S dollars, that covers most of it. You still owe me more but this little gesture has earned you more time.

He pockets Debra’s wallet and he has his two thugs head off, leaving a guilty and nervous looking Luritja staring after them.

     Wangara Residence: Paringa is sat in his chair looking at a photograph. It is of himself, standing outside in the bright sunshine with a small child, aged about seven, stood by him. This is obviously a younger Luritja. As he looks at it there comes a knock at the door. Paringa puts the photo away and looks up.

PARINGA

Come in, it is open.

Debra storms in first, the others close behind. She’s annoyed but trying to be calm.

DEBRA

Is your grandson here?

PARINGA

Luritja? No, he left a while ago. Why do you wish to see him about, perhaps I could help?

DEBRA

I doubt that…

Tommy steps forward, interrupting.

TOMMY

We don’t mean to be rude or cause offence but on the way out your grandson bumped into Debra, somewhat deliberately. A while later Debra realised her wallet was missing and…

PARINGA

Are you suggesting Luritja stole your friends wallet?

DEBRA

I had it when I was in here.

Paringa looks gravely troubled. She shakes his head sadly.

PARINGA

He is not here. But he shall be back tomorrow. If you return then perhaps we can sort this situation out, I am certain that there is a reasonable explanation.

TOMMY

Thank you, it’s all we ask.

He looks at Debra who seems to consider protesting but changes her mind. They turn and leave as Paringa sits, looking more and more troubled with each passing second. He slowly rises out of his chair and steps towards one of the paintings on the wall, of  vats and ancient landscape and a great snake of every feasible colour towering over it. He sighs sadly, staring at the image as we fade to black.

Hotel, Room 152, Night: It’s almost pitch black outside as the last vestiges of disappear beyond the horizon. We see Debra led on a bed, the covers thrown back due to the heat, she’s fully dressed still, seemingly just collapsed out. She stirs and sits up, licking her lips.

DEBRA

Ugh… this heat.

Parched, she gets up and walks out of her room into the main living area. She stops, surprised to find Tommy packing a large bag with all sorts of items. He finishes putting them in and turns to see her, stopping in his tracks.

DEBRA

Going anywhere interesting?

TOMMY

I was just…

DEBRA

…going Bunyip hunting. On your own. In the middle of the night.

TOMMY

We can’t go back until the others are well. We might as well find use for our time.

DEBRA

Our time, Tommy, I thought we were still a team. 

HELEN (VO)

What she’s trying to say…

They turn to see Helen walk in, stretching her arms having just woken, but growing more alert with each moment.

HELEN

…is that we’re coming with you.

She walks over to Debra and puts an arm around and grins.

HELEN

Don’t even bother trying to argue.

Tommy knows when he’s beaten and doesn’t protest.

Little Oasis, Wanaga Residence: The room is pitch black, all the candles are extinguished. In the dark we hear a noise, a movement of some kind. A match is struck and a single candle is lit but Luritja. He looks around nervously and approaches a cabinet. He pulls a drawer open and reaches in, getting a key. He then puts it into the next drawer down and unlocks it. He slides it open quietly and removes a large bag. He jingles it and reaches in pulling out a handful of coins. He smiles and returns them, closing the bag. He closes and locks the drawer, returning the key. As he picks up the bag a large lamp is switched on and we see Paringa watching his grandson from across the room.

PARINGA

Luritja… Luritja, what are you doing?

Luritja looks nervous, a rabbit caught in the headlights of a car.

LURITJA

I… I…

PARINGA

It is true then. What the American women, Debra, said. First you steal from her and now you steal from me, your own Grandfather.

Luritja looks down, obviously ashamed.

PARINGA

Why, Luritja? Why have you done this? You turn your back on tradition, first forgetting your spiritual heritage and now your family bonds?

Luritja picks up on the spiritual reference, his dislike of the subject spurs him on and he starts edging to the door.

LURITJA

You don’t know what it’s like out there! You sit in here, stuck in the past, talking about idiotic kids stories!

PARINGA

It is your heritage!

LURITJA

It’s fantasy!

He edges right to the door and Paringa starts towards him.

PARINGA

Where are you going?

LURITJA

I’m sorry Grandfather but I need this, or I’m in a lot of trouble. You’d never spend it.

PARINGA

Come here.

When Luritja fails to move, Paringa stumbles forward grabbing his sleeve and trying to snatch back the money. Luritja struggles.

LURITJA

Get off me!

PARINGA

Luritja, give that to me!

LURITJA

You don’t need it, it just sits there!

Luritja violently shoves Paringa off and his Grandfather falls back to the floor. Without even looking back Luritja runs out of the room and then building, taking the money with him. As Paringa falls down he clutches his chest and winces in agony.

PARINGA

I was… saving it… for you…Luritja.

He collapses down, and rolls onto his back in pain. As he stares up the ceiling seems to vanish and shimmer, becoming a brightly lit sky. Paringa squints as a great, colourful snake comes into view above him. It’s tongue darts in and out. Paringa start to cry and then grimace as pain wracks his body.

The Waterhole: We see Tommy, Debra and Helen pulling up in a hired car a small distance away from the waterhole. It’s now pitch black and each of them switches on a torch as they climb out of the vehicle.

TOMMY

Alright, let’s get the equipment set up.

He grabs his large bag and Debra takes a large green blanket from out the car and the three of them start walking down to the waterhole. Helen starts to look nervous now they’re actually here.

HELEN

Don’t want to sound like I’m chickening out but are we sure we want to be doing this. Whatever attacked us is something very real, bunyip or not.

TOMMY

Whatever it was, I aim to find it and photograph it. We could be helping out these people, finally put an end to the disappearances.

HELEN

I know, I know. I guess I’m not as comfortable here as I thought.

DEBRA

Do you want to wait in the car?

Helen stops and seems to consider something.

HELEN

I could head into Little Oasis, maybe stake out Paringa’s, see if there’s any sign of his grandson.

DEBRA

It’s rather late…

HELEN

If he knows we’re looking for him he’ll probably stay away during the day, I can stay up and keep an eye out.

They reach a large section of undergrowth some distance from the waterhole though the place Lonnie, Adam and Helen were attacked is clearly viewable from their spot. Tommy starts unpacking a camera, aiming it towards the area but keeping it hidden in the undergrowth.

TOMMY

Could be an idea. 

Helen nods and Debra smiles warmly at her.

DEBRA

Ok, but be careful. Take the car, too far to walk, especially this time of night.

HELEN

Thanks. Good luck on the bunyip hunt.

Debra laughs as Helen heads off before turning to assist Tommy.

Little Oasis, Tower Block, Exterior: We see Helen pull up outside, park the car and climb out. She looks up at the Tower Block and sees tiny flickers of light coming from one window on the first floor that we assume must be the Wangara Residence.

Wangara Residence, Minutes Later: Helen comes in through the unlocked front door, looking nervous and slightly concerned at the heavy atmosphere in the home, not helped by the flickering, dull lamp light.

HELEN

Paringa? Sorry for coming in like this, your door was open. Paringa?

She moves through and into the main room. She stops in her tracks as she sees Paringa led on his back on the floor, still and unmoving.

HELEN

Oh Goddess.

She rushes down to help him, checking his pulse and listening to the beat of his heart.

HELEN

Still alive. Paringa? Paringa, can you hear me?

She looks around the room and spots a very old looking telephone in the corner, obscured in part by several woven clothes. She rushes over to it and dials the local emergency number. She stands, looking impatient for a few moments before she gets through.

HELEN

Hello, I need an ambulance. It’s an elderly man, he’s collapsed in his apartment. I don’t know the address, it’s a tower block, there’s an old run down gas station directly opposite…. Yes, that’s the one. The first door at the top of the first flight of stairs, it’s open. Yes, please hurry. Yes, I know… ok, I’ll stay with him. Yes.

She hangs up moments later and goes and grabs a cushion. She takes it over to Paringa and lifts his head placing it under before checking the air ways are clear. As she does Paringa seems to stir.

HELEN

Paringa… Paringa, it’s me, Helen. You remember?

PARINGA

Lur… Luritja…

HELEN

Your grandson?

Paringa suddenly grabs Helen by the wrist as his eyes flick open. He doesn’t look at her, however, but rather stares up into the distance.

PARINGA

I saw… I saw the Rainbow Snake. It came to me as I glimpsed the Dreamtime.

HELEN

What did you see?

Helen doesn’t question his statement but rather grips the mans hand tighter as a smile spreads across his face. She leans in closer.

PARINGA

I saw the ancient lands, before the cities, before the settlers, before even the beginning of our tribes.

HELEN

You had a vision?

PARINGA

The Rainbow Snake can be a great protector, watching over the land. But it can also punish those who have done wrong.

As he squeezes her hand tighter Helen seems to get dizzy and suddenly…

Dreamtime, Ancient Landscape: Helen is stood in a vast desert that stretches for miles in every direction. She looks down at her feet where a small snake of every colour slithers around her feet. Helen reaches down and lifts it up and it slithers around her arm and up round her shoulders. The screen flashes white.

And Helen is back, still holding Paringa’s hand. He looks her in the eye finally.

PARINGA

Luritja is a good boy, he has just lost his way. He needs protection, not punishment. I do not know what trouble he is in but please, help him. Help my Luritja.

Helen nods and the old man smiles in peace.

The Waterhole: As Tommy and Debra sit in their undergrowth, covered over by a green sheet and well camouflaged, they see some movement. As they watch they see Luritja appear by the waterhole. Debra goes to move but Tommy grabs her.

TOMMY

Wait. Just watch for now, he could still out run us.

Debra nods her agreement to stay hidden.

     Luritja goes down to the waters edge, looking out at its surface with a distressed expression on his face. He looks sweaty and exhausted, like he’s be running for a long time. He looks down at the bag of coins in his hand and shakes his head. He grabs a stone from the floor and throws it as far as he can into the waterhole. It hits the waters with a plop and disappears beneath the surface. He sits down in the dust and looks out sadly.

     Debra looks at Tommy.

DEBRA

Ok, this is our chance.

TOMMY

(urgently)

Wait!

She looks puzzles a second before Tommy points. A car has pulled up some metres away and three figures are approaching Luritja from behind. We quickly recognise who they are.

TYKE

Hey, Kid!

Luritja is obviously startled by the voice and scrambles up, turning to face them, his back to the waterhole. In the distance we suspect we see ripples, perhaps where the stone was thrown?

LURITJA

Tyke… what are you doing here?

TYKE

One of my boys here saw you running out of town, we were concerned you might be in some kind of trouble. After all, you wouldn’t be trying to get out of paying what you owe.

Luritja shakes his head, stepping forward in a defensive manner.

LURITJA

No, I have… I…

He seems to hesitate, the guilt weighing heavy on his shoulders. Tyke appears to notice the bag.

TYKE

What’s in the bag? Rest of my money?

Luritja looks away and realises his mistake, Tyke has knows he’s right.

TYKE

What you looking away for? Hand it over and we’re even. That’s what you want, isn’t it?

LURITJA

Tyke, I can’t, I took this money from my Grandfather.

TYKE

Do I look like I care where it came from? I want my money kid. 

The two thugs step forward menacingly.

TOMMY (VO)

Hey!

Tyke and his thugs turn to see Tommy and Debra walking along towards them. They step into place a few metres away from Luritja, standing between them.

TYKE

Who the hell are you?

DEBRA

Doesn’t matter, I suggest you leave the kid alone.

Luritja looks like he’s getting really concerned now.

LURITJA

Don’t do this.

DEBRA

You can shut up too, we haven’t finished with you yet. 

TYKE

American? So this must be yours.

He pulls Debra’s wallet out of his jacket and smiles confidently.

DEBRA

I really suggest you give that back.

TYKE

Do you, bitch?

With a nod Thug #1 reaches into his pocket and pulls out a gun which he trains on them. Obviously Tommy and Debra weren’t expecting this.

TYKE

Now, let me do the suggesting, yeah?

TOMMY

Look, I’m sure we can sort this out.

TYKE

How about you speak again without my permission and we put a hole in your head?

Debra looks as if she’s going to reply when suddenly an inhuman howl, like a cross between an owl’s screech and lion’s roar echo’s out across the area. Everyone looks around in confusion. Tommy’s expression becomes very grim and serious.

Little Oasis, Tower Block, Exterior: An ambulance is parked outside the block, lights flashing atop it as Paringa is loaded into the back by the paramedics. Helen watches from some distance away. As she does so she hears someone approaching behind her and then a familiar voice.

BLAYNE (VO)

Thought I might find you guys here.

Helen turns to see Blayne, she’s obviously somewhat distraught from the situation.

BLAYNE

What’s up?

HELEN

Poor old guy, suffered some sort of stroke. Long story. Why are you here anyway?

BLAYNE

Went to your hotel room and you weren’t there. Had a word from one of my contacts, seems the Rainbow Heart was shipped outta the country about a week back. I went to tell ya, found you weren’t there and figured you’d gone bunyip hunting judging from your friends gung-ho attitude. Figured I’d come talk you out of it, spotted your car over there on my way through town.

HELEN

You’re very astute.

BLAYNE

Private investigator, mate. I’m good at what I do. Your friends about?

HELEN

They’re down at the waterhole.

BLAYNE

Then I suggest we get out there as soon as possible. I dunno about bunyips but you get a lot of dangerous animals out at night round these parts.

HELEN

Let’s get a move on then.

She takes one last glance at the ambulance as it pulls away, sirens springing to life, before rushing off with Blayne.

The Waterhole: Tyke still stands, somewhat closer now though, before Tommy, Debra and Luritja. Thug#1 still has a gun trained on them whilst Thug#2 stands menacingly. Tommy looks really annoyed by this relatively pathetic distraction.

TOMMY

Look, let’s talk reasonably. 

TYKE

Did I not just warn you to shut it?

He looks baffled and tries to look at the water behind Tommy, it appears to be moving. Ripples breaking the surface at points. There’s a slight splash and a shape appears above the surface for a split second before disappearing once again.

TYKE

What was that?

Tommy glances back and then looks back at Tyke with a shrug of his shoulders.

TOMMY

No idea. Bunyip perhaps?

Tyke glares before nodding to Thug#2.

TYKE

Check it out.

Thug#2 nods and heads off down to the waters edge, making sure to barge past Luritja as he does.

DEBRA

I wouldn’t advise that.

TYKE

This is your last warning, bitch. 

Thug#2 steps into the waters edge. He wades in up to his ankles, looking about but not seeing anything. He turns back to Tyke and is about to say something when the water behind him explodes up in the air. We see vast teeth reach around and imbed in his torso and the creature drag Thug#2 back under the water in a matter of seconds. Thug#1, Tyke, Luritja and Debra are staring but Tommy doesn’t waste his time. He snaps into action, grabbing the arm of Thug#1 and punching him with a right hook. The gun flies from his grasp as he hits the dirt. Tyke snaps out of the horror in an instant replying with a violent punch to Tommy’s gut before kicking him back. He turns to look at the others only to find Debra flying towards him.

TYKE

Holy shit.

Before he can react she barrels into him. Both Debra and Tyke fly several metres back into the dirt, Debra on top of , she instantly grabs him by the hair and slams his face into the dusty ground. Before he can recover she does it again, even harder and he coughs up a large quantity of blood. Before she can do it again, Tyke punches her across the face and shoves her back off him. He scrambled up, kicking her violently in the stomach. Debra coughs, winded as Tyke looks round for the gun. Debra grabs his legs, tripping him back down. She scrambles up him, sneering in pain and dripping with sweat. Eyes wide, she grabs his arms and head butts him violently. As she and Tyke struggle, sending dust flying up, the Bunyip roars loudly as it splashes out the water, though we never see it clearly.

TOMMY

Debra!

Before anyone knows what’s happening a jaw violently clamps down around Debra’s ankle, though the big teeth go around it and don’t penetrate. She’s pulled violently off of Tyke and dragged back towards the waterhole. Tommy goes to help but Thug#1 grabs him from behind. Debra screams out in terror.

TOMMY

Debra!

She’s almost at the waters edge when we see Luritja snap out of the shocked trance he seems to have been stood in this entire time. He grabs a broken branch from the floor and runs towards Debra and smashes the stick around the Bunyip. It lets go of Debra with a roar just at the waters edge and she scrambles through the dust away from it. The creature roars and turns to Luritja who backs away a couple of steps but it otherwise frozen with fear.

DEBRA

Run you idiot!

She looks around and sees Thug#1’s fallen weapon. She scrambles over to it, grabs it up and takes aim. She fires repeatedly towards the Bunyip that howls in agony as each bullet strikes it. It falls back and drags itself back into the water and disappears beneath the surface. She sighs in relief and then looks over to where Tommy is struggling with Thug#1. Suddenly Tyke is on her back, hitting out and knocking the gun away. Debra is pinned down as he punches her in the chest and she cries out in pain. She rolls him off her and punches him in the ribs. Meanwhile Tommy rolls away from Thug#1 who cracks his knuckles before rushing forward with a raised fist. Tommy dodges the blow and trips his opponent who hits the dirt. Tyke is momentarily distracted and Debra grabs the gun, aiming it at Tyke. Tyke freezes.

TYKE

Hey, you don’t want to do that!

DEBRA

Don’t I?

Debra’s eyes narrow. Tyke looks terrified for a moment.

DEBRA

I’d start running if I were you. The both of you. Before I change my mind.

Her eyes continue to glare as Tyke stands there another second before turning and fleeing, Thug#1 right behind him. Debra keeps the gun trained on them as they go, perhaps contemplating firing.

TOMMY

I think it’s safe to stop pointing the gun.

DEBRA

It’s never safe.

Debra moves the gun down and hands it to Tommy. Luritja approaches her, a look of extreme guilt. He hands her something.

LURITJA

Tyke dropped this in the dirt.

It’s Debra’s wallet. Debra checks the money is all still there and then pockets it. She then looks up at Luritja.

DEBRA

You saved my life.

Suddenly Debra moves forward and grips his neck tight.

DEBRA

Don’t. Steal. Again.

She lets him go and turns away as Tommy looks after her, concerned, and Luritja holds his sore neck. Tommy pats Luritja on the shoulder and they start walking away together. Revealing the Bunyip slowly rising up behind them, vast but out of focus. Blood drips off it, it’s slow but it’s fast enough to come up on Tommy and Luritja. 

LURITJA

What is that sound?

They both turn to see the Bunyip lunge at them. And Helen crash into it in the car. The Bunyip is knocked back to the dirt as blood splats everywhere. Helen screeches to the halt. Blayne pulls up next to her and leaps out, running over to Tommy and Luritja.

BLAYNE

Are you guys alright?

And the Bunyip is up again, it’s razor sharp teeth exploding through Blayne’s chest. Helen, kicks the vehicle into life as Tommy pulls Luritja back.

LURITJA

Why won’t it die?

Blayne is pulled off his feet by the barely moving Bunyip and his body thrown into the waterhole by the beast. It slowly drags itself forward towards the others. Helen leaps out of the car and runs around to the boot, opening it and taking out a canister of petrol.

HELEN

Tommy!

She tosses it over to Tommy who catches it and throws the petrol tank at the Bunyip. The creature catches the canister in its mouth, it’s vast bloodstained teeth piercing it and dripping petrol everywhere. Tommy lifts the gun and aims.

TOMMY

Ever seen Jaws, you bastard?

Tommy fires. The bullet strikes and the Bunyip’s body explodes into flames, rapidly burning the body to nothing but ash, leaving everyone staring in shock as we cross fade to the next morning.

Hospital, Morning: Paringa is led in bed, hooked up to various drips but otherwise sat up in bed, smiling. His great grandson stands by his side whilst Tommy, Debra, and Helen stand around. Adam and Lonnie sit by it, both looking a little better. We obviously join in the middle of a conversation.

PARINGA

I thank you for helping Luritja. He is not a bad child, he was just scared and misguided.

He holds his nephews hand tight and smiles at him.

PARINGA

In the chaos of this modern world we all sometimes forget where we have come from. And where we are going. 

LURITJA

But Tyke is still out there and he’s not going to be happy.

PARINGA

You must learn to listen to the Dreamtime. Understand that the Rainbow Snake can both protect and punish.

Luritja nods his understanding.

HELEN

I’m just you’re alright. 

PARINGA

I owe you much. You have a great strength within you, a connection to the natural world. Perhaps even a connection to the Dreaming. It is a gift.

Helen smiles and odds.

TOMMY

Well, we better be getting off. Let you rest. Thanks for your help.

PARINGA

You are welcome. Stay true to your cause, whatever it may be and remember to keep the path pure.

Tommy nods and they leave after the others say their good byes. As they walk off (Adam on crutches) Lonnie looks at Debra.

LONNIE

So, was it the Bunyip?

DEBRA

I don’t know. I guess not every mystery can be easily solved.

LONNIE

And what exactly was all that Snake, protect and punish stuff about?

DEBRA

Not a clue.

As the gang exit the hospital we cross fade to our next location…

The Waterhole: Tyke and Thug#1 are back, looking around the area in the dust. Tyke looks angry and frustrated.

TYKE

Bitch must have found it. Doesn’t bother me, just means Luritja is gonna have to have a very personal chat with us.

He looks over and sees the ashes of the Bunyip, now half covered with sand. He looks intrigued and heads over to have a look.

TYKE

Hey, come see this!

Thug#1 heads over with a stick in hand. He starts poking at the ashes. As he does we see something move across the sand around their feet but they fail to notice. It’s a multicoloured snake, just like Helen saw in her dream.

TYKE

Forget this shit, we’ve got to teach that kid a lesson he won’t survive.

He turns to go when he feels something on his leg. He looks down to see the snake. Instinctually he cries out and tries to hit it but it sinks its teeth into his hand. He cries out as the snake slithers away. He suddenly looks really sick.

TYKE

Oh fu…

He topples over and hits the ground, convulsing for a few seconds and then he’s still. Thug#1 just stands, staring in shock, watching as the snake disappears into the undergrowth. He looks around nervous, unsure what to do. Suddenly the water explodes up and Thug#1 breaks into a panicked run, memories of the previous night flooding back. He rushes over to their car, scrabbles for the keys and jumps in. In his panic he crashes the car into a nearby rock before driving off and we see fuel leaking onto the ground in a long trail. As he drives he pulls a cigarette out to calm his nerves. He lights the cigarette and inhales deeply. After a couple of drags he seems calmer. He smiles, relaxes and tosses the cigarette out of the window where the wind catches it and blows it backwards. A second later we hear the sound of flame as we crash to black.

Roll Credits.
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