HALLOWEEN: The Series

Episode 5.13: Ring of Death Part 1

FADE IN on a dimly lit, back street inn. With a small bar against the left wall and several small tables & stools on the right, a door at either end lead out to the exit & the kitchen. A burly, trucker-guy stands behind the bar, wiping glasses clean whilst a few guys sit at the bar, hunched over their beer. Everybody wears baggy, old brown trousers and striped white shirts with old-fashioned black trouser-braces.


At one of the tables, sits a young, pretty Romanian woman with bounds of curly brown hair, dark brown eyes, soft, pale skin and full, red lips. Her old-fashioned, billowing purple dress reveals more cleavage than one man’s eyes could handle as she holds a red, swirling drink in her hands. A strong-jawed, mysterious looking man, Leonard, sits opposite her in an upper-class suit with tails; shiny black shoes and holds a beer.

Title Card: New York, 1870

LEONARD

As you know Mary, the ring is worth more than

every, single person in here. You could be rich.

Several customers shoot Leonard dirty looks as Mary smiles seductively.

MARY

My, my. You do know how to make a girl feel special.

What is the deal with this ring?

LEONARD

All we wish is that you hold it for us. And protect it

with your life.

MARY

(suspiciously)

What makes you think I can protect this… this

ring?

LEONARD

(lowering voice)

Do not pretend to be naïve Mary. I know of your

meddling in the black arts. You know whom I work

for. So let’s forget the games and get straight to the

point.

Mary leans back, curiously looking Leonard up and down. She sips some of her drink as Leonard clenches his hands together.

LEONARD

Well?

MARY

You realise that I am more than a meddler. I am a

powerful gypsy. I can protect your ring and keep it

from… well, from whoever is after it.

LEONARD

(defensively)

Nobody is after it. It is a long-term precaution. To

keep it hidden from any future seekers.

MARY

(smirking)

Very well Leonard. You have yourself a deal. I shall

place my protection on the ring. And a curse shall

fall upon those who try to seek it.

LEONARD

Very good Mary. Now. Drink up. And let us perform

the ritual.

MARY

Well. You just want what you came for. You don’t

even care to know a little about a girl first, huh?

Leonard sighs, grabbing a top hat from his side and putting it on. He stands as Mary finishes up her drink. Leonard heads for the door as Mary stands, the barman looking over.

BARMAN

Have a good‘un Mary!

MARY

Thanks! You too!

The barman winks at her as she heads after Leonard, humming a pleasant tune to herself.

We cut to a small, room with wooden floorboards, water-stained walls and a dirty, smeared glass window overlooking a cobbled street. We find Mary standing beside a feeble excuse for a bed whilst Leonard stands by the closed door. There’s nothing else within the room.
LEONARD

You agree to the pact then Mary? You shall guard

the Ring of Thorn with your life?

MARY

Of course. The deal is done Leonard. Now, it is

time for you to give me a little something in

return.

Mary smiles seductively, gesturing for Leonard to come closer. With no emotion on his face, Leonard glides forwards. Mary begins to unbutton her dress, revealing even more cleavage as Leonard steps up to her.

LEONARD

(slowly)

It is time. Come!

The room to the door suddenly flies open as two, red-robed Thorn members move into the room. With their faces hidden by red hoods, Mary screams loudly.

MARY

What is this?

LEONARD

Hold her.

The cult members obey, grabbing hold of her arms tightly as she struggles. Leonard’s eyes glint with malice as he steps up to Mary, pulling out a slick, curved dagger with a jewel-encrusted handle.

LEONARD

Role of the keeper, forever hold your bargain.

Leonard slowly drags the blade of the dagger across Mary’s exposed cleavage, drawing blood. She screams loudly as one member clamps his hand over her mouth. Mary’s eyes look on in terror as Leonard continues.

LEONARD

Cursed from here on with power and vengeance

against those who seek the ring. May the mark

of Thorn haunt you and remind you of this night.

Mary’s muffled screams continue as Leonard raises the tip of the dagger to her forehead. Slowly and carefully, Leonard carves out the Thorn symbol <|.  

LEONARD

Let her speak.

The cult member removes his hand as Mary cries loudly.

MARY

This wasn’t a part of the deal! Why are you doing

this?

LEONARD

(slyly)

You agreed Mary. To protect the Ring with your life.

And right now, you shall complete your end of the

deal. With your life, with your essence, you shall

guard the ring with an eternal hatred.

Mary frowns as Leonard turns the dagger round and quickly shoves it into her gut. Mary gasps loudly, her eyes widening in shock as Leonard pushes the dagger further into her. Blood drips down to the floor as her eyes glaze over. Leonard rips the dagger out violently, splattering the floor and his face with blood. He smiles with satisfaction as the cult members drop Mary’s body. She falls to the floor.

LEONARD

Come. The evening is still young. We still have

work to do.

Leonard pulls on his top hat, straightening it up. He turns, heading for the door as the two Thorn members follow. We close in on Mary’s glazed over eyes…

FADE TO BLACK...

-----------------------

...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 DEBRA LOOMIS

Johnny Depp as LONNIE ELAMB

Rebecca Gayheart as HELEN JACOBS

With

Colin Baker as ADAM TRAVERS

-----------------------

FADE IN on the modern-day, skyscraper filled, traffic jammed New York. Pulling over a more peaceful spot of Central Park, with rolling green hills, tall trees, benches etc, we find Tommy Doyle, Debra Loomis, Lonnie Elamb, Adam Travers and Helen Jacobs sitting on two adjacent benches.

Title Card: New York, 1994

TOMMY

The Big Apple. I never thought I’d make it here.

Adam holds up a map, frowning whilst Lonnie holds up a small tourist book.

DEBRA

I must admit. The intensity of Chicago is nothing

compared to this.

HELEN

(excitedly)

I can’t wait to check it out.

TOMMY

Well, just remember that we’re on a mission. And

that’s what counts.

HELEN

I know. It’d just be nice to check out the area before

we rush off again.

LONNIE

Ignore the mope. We’ll check out some bars, some

stripper joints-

HELEN

Uh, no thanks Lonnie.

ADAM

I think I know the direction we need to be heading

in. It’s in one of the many areas. Blast. I knew I

should have printed out a map for our hotel.

DEBRA

Why don’t we try a New York taxi? It could be fun.

HELEN

What would a visit be to New York without

travelling in a taxi?!

LONNIE

We definitely have different ideas of fun Debbie. In

a way, maybe our break up really was a blessing. It

happened to spare me the pain of travelling in a New

York taxi all day, looking for some hotel.

Lonnie grins at Debra as she rolls her eyes. Tommy turns to Adam.

TOMMY

So. This ring is inside a building?

ADAM

The translation was hazy. I got the impression the

ring is connected with a building. Just not sure

which one.

TOMMY

It’s a start. We’re on a time limit here. Anything we

can get before Thorn is a good thing.

LONNIE

Hey. We’ve been travelling all over recently. Can’t

we just relax at the hotel for a while? Maybe find a

bar or a strip joint?

HELEN

So… taxi?

DEBRA

Do we do some more of Adam’s amazing translating

of the Book of Ages? Or do we take up Lonnie’s

idea of finding a bar? Just remember, I’m meeting

Susannah later on.

LONNIE

And then we can go to a strip joint.

TOMMY

First thing’s first. We check into our hotel room.

Have some lunch and begin trying to decipher the

passage on the ring.

ADAM

Good thinking. So. How do we find it?

TOMMY

Looks like a taxi is our best bet.

ADAM

And then onto the ring. Very good. As I said on the

flight, we need to know everything about this relic

before we collect it.

The gang all stand, Adam’s eyes still on his map.

ADAM

You know. I think we’re going to have some fun

here in New York.

Cut to a busy, New York street. As traffic flies by, we close in on a narrow side street with grimy walls and sealed metal doors. A black van sits parked in the street with black tinted windows. Inside, we find a strong-jawed, handsome man with wavy brown hair, looking very similar to Leonard from earlier, sitting behind the wheel.

CULT MEMBER #1 (OS)

Leo?

The man, Leo, looks over his shoulder into the back where we see one side of the van holds a metal shelf containing guns, batons and various other items. Three, black jumper/trouser wearing men with short cropped hair and looking like army-rejects sit on a ‘bench’ on the opposite side of the shelf.

LEO

What is it?

CULT MEMBER #1

How do we proceed?

LEO

We wait until we receive the call.

Leo turns back to look out of the windshield, a smug smirk coming over his face.

LEO

And then we strike. Hard and fast.

Fade to a luxury suite with a spacious layout, large windows overlooking the New York skyline, various pieces of arts hanging on the cream walls and a few designer sofas dotted about the marble floor. Tommy and Adam stand by a table against the wall whilst Lonnie stares out of the window.

LONNIE

Who knew old Bangers and Mash could afford this

Place?!

ADAM

I’ll have you know, that I did not pay for ‘this place’.

Lonnie turns with a frown.

LONNIE

Then who did?

DEBRA (OS)

Susannah paid for the room.

Debra and Helen walk out through a set of double doors to the right as Lonnie raises an eyebrow.

LONNIE

She paid for you and your friends to stay in ‘this

place’? What is she? Crazy?

DEBRA

She’s a really sweet person Lonnie.

TOMMY

In other words, watch your mouth.

Lonnie raises his hands defensively as Tommy steps back, revealing the photocopies of the Book of Ages on the table. Adam sighs, rubbing his eyes.

ADAM

I think I may need some encouragement to continue

deciphering the text.

HELEN

Go Adam.

Helen gives a little pump of the fist as Adam smirks.

ADAM

Thank you Helen.

HELEN

Any time.

LONNIE

Before I get drawn into Helen’s pep squad, I’m going

to check out the hotel bar.

DEBRA

Oh no you’re not. You’re accompanying me to the

restaurant.

LONNIE

What? You scared of walking in New York alone?

DEBRA

(defensively)

No. I owe Tommy a favour. And dragging your ass

out of here to give him peace is it.

Debra grabs Lonnie roughly, dragging him towards the door as Helen giggles. As the bickering pair head for the door, Tommy turns back to the Book of Ages’ photocopies.

TOMMY

We need to get our finger out if we’re to stay ahead

of Thorn.

ADAM

Don’t worry Tommy. We’re here. In New York.

TOMMY

And how do we know that they’re not?

Helen steps up as Tommy sighs, rubbing his face.

HELEN

Even if they are here, we still have the same chance

at getting the ring first. We have what they have.

The Book.

Tommy looks at Helen, sharing eye contact for a few silent seconds. He nods finally.

TOMMY

You’re right. I know you’re right… I just keep

getting wound up at the thought of screwing up

our only opportunity to bring Thorn down once

and for all.

Helen rubs Tommy’s back gently in a friendly gesture as Adam looks on.

HELEN

You won’t screw up. Now, Lonnie might screw up.

But you won’t, ok?

Helen and Tommy smirk as Adam heads across the room. The other two turn.

TOMMY

Where are you going?

ADAM

To get some encouragement. In the form of a drink.

Helen and Tommy exchange glances as Adam heads for the door, grabbing his coat off the wall hook.

We fade to a large, busy restaurant with circular tables, a piano in a corner and a large chandelier hanging down from the tall ceiling. Waiters move between the tables with food and drinks as we close in on Debra who sits alone at a table. Lonnie stands by her.

LONNIE

So, the bar is on the third floor? You sure?

Debra looks to the side, spotting something. Her eyes widen. She quickly pulls up her purse, pulling out a twenty. She shoves the note into a confused Lonnie’s hand.

DEBRA

Go. Drink. Just go!

LONNIE

Uh… Ok.

Lonnie shrugs, turns and walks off. Suddenly, a slim woman in her late twenties with wavy brown hair, a pretty, healthy face and warm, caring eyes steps into frame. Debra smiles as she stands, extending her hand.

DEBRA

Susannah! It’s so good to see you again!

SUSANNAH

(shaking hands)

Hello again Debra. It’s been a few years now hasn’t

it?

The ladies take their seats as a waiter stops by, handing them some menus.

DEBRA

It certainly has. God. You look so… so healthy.

Have you just been living in a spa since college?

SUSANNAH

(grinning)

I wish. I’ve just had a three-month vacation after

helping to decipher an ancient plaque whilst trying

to determine its age and origin.

DEBRA

And how did it go?

SUSANNAH

Pretty well. So. I know how much we have to catch

up, but there’s something that’s playing on my mind

that needs to be addressed first.

DEBRA

Let me guess. It’s not what men I’ve been dating

recently?

SUSANNAH

You’re right there. Sorry to hear about Mark. I always

thought he was a little… peculiar.

DEBRA

Well, he turned out to be more psychotic that

peculiar. But I don’t want to talk about him. I’ve

just managed to get my life back together. So. Your

mind. Could it be to do with a certain ancient ring?

SUSANNAH

(smirking)

Wow. I see your degree is being used to the full.

DEBRA

You know me. So. Why don’t we order and I’ll fill

you in whilst we eat and after, we can catch up on

life issues.

SUSANNAH

You’ve got yourself a deal.

Susannah smiles as she looks down at the menu. Debra bites her lip nervously, lifting up the menu to cover her nervous expression.

Cut to the outside of a large skyscraper. Moving out from the glass doors, are at least fifteen Thorn members in their black jumper/trousers. They head down a set of stone steps, one lifting up a radio.

CULT MEMBER

That’s a negative. No sign of the ring, over.

Leo’s steely voice crackles out over the radio.

LEO (VO)

We keep looking. The hint within the book isn’t

much to go on. We cannot give up. Not yet. Over.

CULT MEMBER

We can’t keep this up for much longer sir. People

are becoming suspicious. My men are becoming

exhausted. We’ve scoured seven buildings in the

last twenty-four hours, top to bottom. We need to

find the exact location instead of wasting our time.

Over.

A few seconds of silence pass as we fade to the inside of the black van. Leo sits behind the wheel still, holding up the radio. He sighs to himself.

LEO

Very well. We will take Willow’s advice and contact

the civilians. Get back to the warehouse ASAP. Over.

CULT MEMBER (VO)

Roger. Over and out.

Leo throws the radio to the side seat, yelling angrily as he slams his fist onto the steering wheel. 

LEO

Damn it!

Back in the hotel suite, we find Tommy and Helen sitting on a sofa, holding a few photocopied pages from the Book of Ages. Tommy sighs heavily, furrowing his brow as Helen glances at him.

HELEN

Still batting zero, huh?

TOMMY

Is it that obvious?

HELEN

Yeah. Kinda is. Mind if I take a break? I’d like to

call Josh… make sure he’s ok.

TOMMY

(smirking)

You two really like each other, huh?

HELEN

(smiling)

I’ll call him from the bedroom.

Tommy grins as Helen jumps up, heading for the double doors on the right as Adam pushes through the main door. He turns, slamming it shut as Tommy looks up to him.

TOMMY

Hey. Just in time. I’ve just lost my study partner and

need a replacement.

ADAM

Well. Here I am. My drink didn’t go to plan…

somehow, I managed to offend the bar man over the

way the New York Yankees play.

TOMMY

Well. They’re a bad team. So, they tend to have sour

fans.

Adam takes a seat beside Tommy, sighing as he looks through some papers.

ADAM

I take it we still have no new information?

TOMMY

I don’t know what else to do Adam. We’ve come up

against a dead end with no other lead in sight.

We pull back as they both stare hopelessly at one another. We fade back to the large restaurant, where Debra and Susannah chat happily at the table. A waiter stands by their table, collecting their empty plates whilst another waiter lowers down some more wine.

DEBRA

Thank you.

WAITER

Ma’am.

SUSANNAH

So. Tell me more about this ring.

DEBRA

I’ve told you pretty much everything.

SUSANNAH

(frowning)

What? That’s it? It’s old. Hidden. And in need of

being found by your friend? What was he again? A

historian?

DEBRA

Uh… something like that. He does like his history.

SUSANNAH

(promptly)

Well. You must introduce us!

DEBRA

(taken aback)

Excuse me?

SUSANNAH

Come on Debra. You can’t get me all excited over

some important relic of history and not expect me

to get involved or even meet this historian friend.

He sounds very… mysterious and intelligent.

DEBRA

(fake laughing)

Oh. No. He’s nothing like that. Well. Not the

mysterious part anyway.

SUSANNAH

So. Do I get to meet him? I could be more useful if

I know whom I’m relaying my help to!

Debra sighs, thinking silently as Susannah smiles reassuringly.

DEBRA

Fine. But we only need your information on the ring.

Nothing else. If you don’t know anything-

SUSANNAH

Don’t worry. I won’t cramp your friend’s style. If

there’s nothing I can do, I’ll let you get on with it.

Debra nods as Susannah grabs her glass of wine, taking a deep mouthful as Debra nervously grabs her glass.

We cut to a large bar with various booths running along the left wall, tables in the centre and the bar itself on the right. Various New York Nicks and Yankees flags/memorabilia lines the walls as this place is pretty busy. Lonnie sits at the bar, beer in hand as he takes a deep drink. The barman steps up to him as Lonnie slams the bottle down with a thirsty sigh.
BARMAN

You want another?

LONNIE

Ron my man, you’re more psychic than my friend.

The barman raises a confused eyebrow before turning away and heading for the beer cabinet. Lonnie groans out in relaxation, his eyes flickering onto a TV above the bar with a football is game on.

LEO (OS)

I hope you didn’t bet on the Cubs.

Lonnie turns as Leo appears, now wearing ‘civilian’ clothes i.e. chequered shirt & jeans. Lonnie nods at him.

LONNIE

I’m not that crazy.

Lonnie grins as Leo smirks. Ron the barman reappears, handing Lonnie another bottle of beer. Ron turns to Leo.

RON

Can I get you something?

LEO

No. Thanks. I’m just here to speak with Mr. Elamb.

Ron turns, heading away as Lonnie frowns, turning to Leo.

LONNIE

Who the hell-

LEO

There’s not much time. So let me explain this as fast

and as simple as I can.

LONNIE

I don’t-

LEO

I’m on a mission. For Thorn.

Lonnie’s eyes fill with rage as he goes for something under his jacket. Leo raises his hands defensively.

LEO

Wait. I’m here to call a truce.

LONNIE

What?!

LEO

We both know that the equinox is coming. At least

one side of good or evil has to use the artefacts at

the equinox. Otherwise there will be consequences.

No matter which side we’re on, we have to find

these relics. You understand where I’m going with

this?

LONNIE

(frowning)

This is my fifth beer. So no.

LEO

Lonnie… Willow said you were slow but god damn it!

LONNIE

(offended)

Hey!

LEO

As I said, I’m offering a truce between us.

LONNIE

Us?

LEO

My men. And your little group of friends. To find

the Ring. It appears that when the Book fell into

your possession, the page on the Ring was damaged

and the man who hid it… my ancestor, only had

time to write it within the Book before passing away

in an accident. We know how to acquire the Ring,

through a ritual. But we need help locating it.

LONNIE

Now why the hell would I help Thorn find the Ring?

LEO

Damn it Lonnie! It doesn’t matter to me who gets

the Ring once we’ve all found it! As long as it is

within our realistic reach by the time the equinox

arrives, I will be satisfied!

LONNIE

So, you’d rather kill my friends and I, pry the ring

from my cold, dead hand than have to search for it

yourself?

LEO

Think about it Lonnie. You can’t acquire the Ring

without our sacred ritual, which only a member of

Thorn can compose.

Lonnie bites his lip, actually considering this as Leo looks at him with almost pleading eyes.

We cut back to the hotel suite as Tommy, Adam and Lonnie stand in the centre of the room. They all look worried, shocked and unsure of what to do, whilst Helen stands in the background, staring out of the window.

LONNIE

What do we do?

TOMMY

Honestly? I don’t know. It screams trap.

ADAM

This is Thorn. It has to be a trap.

HELEN

(slowly)

He’s right though.

Helen turns as the others turn to her.

TOMMY

What do you mean?

HELEN

The Thorn guy. He’s right. Once you get to the right

location, a ritual is needed to acquire it. Don’t ask

me how, I just know. I can feel it.

ADAM

Still. We shouldn’t trust him.

TOMMY

We don’t have much else to go on. I don’t like it but

maybe he’s the lead we’ve been waiting for on the

ring.

The door to the suite slams shut as everyone turns to see Debra and Susannah walking over.

DEBRA

Hey guys. I’d like you to meet Susannah.

SUSANNAH

Hi.

Tommy raises an eyebrow as Susannah moves past him and up to Adam.

SUSANNAH

You must be Tommy Doyle, the historian?

Susannah grabs Adam’s hand, shaking it enthusiastically as Debra and Tommy exchange glances.

ADAM

Actually, no. I’m Adam. Adam Travers.

SUSANNAH

The author? Wow. I am so sorry.

ADAM

It’s quite all right.

TOMMY

I’m Tommy.

Susannah turns to Tommy, shaking his hand.

SUSANNAH

It’s nice to meet you.

TOMMY

It’s nice to meet you too. I just need a quiet word

with Debra. If you’ll excuse us for two minutes.

SUSANNAH

(frowning)

Uh, sure.

Tommy smiles politely, taking Debra by the arm and heading for the double doors to the left. Susannah turns to Helen, Lonnie and Adam, all eyes on her.

In a large bedroom with two single beds, a large window and an en-suite bathroom, Tommy closes the double doors as Debra stands by the bed.
DEBRA

What is this about?

TOMMY

You won’t believe this. Thorn has offered us a truce

to find the ring.

DEBRA

What?

TOMMY

It’s only a temporary truce. They cannot find the

ring without us and we can’t acquire the ring

without their ritual. After it’s found, the truce is

off and only one side will walk away with the

ring.

DEBRA

I don’t like this. We do not negotiate with Thorn,

let alone help them.

TOMMY

What other choice do we have Debra?

Debra remains silent, shaking her head as Tommy turns back to open the doors. She watches Tommy in disbelief. Back inside the main suite, Susannah talks excitedly with Adam on one of the sofas whilst Lonnie and Helen stand by the window. Tommy and Debra walk back in.

LONNIE

Yo Doyle. What do we do with Leo?

TOMMY

How can we contact him?

LONNIE

I have a number we can call.

HELEN

Have you decided what to do?

Adam looks up from the sofa as Susannah curiously listens. Tommy nods at Helen as Debra sighs heavily. Lonnie notices this.

TOMMY

We’re going to cooperate with them for the time

being. We’ll call them tomorrow morning after a

good nights sleep.

LONNIE

You sure about this Tommy?

ADAM

Maybe now is not the best time to discuss this.

Adam nods at Susannah who smirks.

SUSANNAH

I think that’s my cue to leave.

Susannah stands as Tommy turns to her.

TOMMY

Susannah? I really could use your help.

SUSANNAH

That’s why you’re here, to get my help right?

TOMMY

Uh, yeah. How about we meet downstairs tomorrow

at nine?

LONNIE

(whining)

Nine?!

SUSANNAH

Make it ten.

Lonnie pumps the air with his fist as Helen grins at him. Debra steps over to Susannah, both of them embracing.

DEBRA

It was good seeing you today.

SUSANNAH

And you’ll see me again tomorrow.

They part, as Susannah says goodbye to the others and heads for the door. Debra turns, not looking at Tommy, and heads for the double doors to her room. Helen and Lonnie watch her go as Adam stands up to Tommy.

ADAM

I take it she disagrees with your decision?

TOMMY

Is it that obvious?

LONNIE

She’s got a point Tommy. We’re teaming up with

the cult we’ve been trying to bring down for over

four years now.

TOMMY

It was a tough decision to make Lonnie. And

someone had to make it.

With that, Tommy turns to a door on the right, disappearing into his room as Adam, Lonnie and Helen step up to one another.

HELEN

Do you think he’s made a mistake?

ADAM

Only time will tell.

LONNIE

And possibly our deaths will too.

Cut to a wide shot of the New York skyline. As a new day’s sun rises up, we flash to various shots of busy streets crammed with traffic, various shops and cafes bustling with people, the Statue of Liberty and finally a looming shot of a large hotel.

We fade to the gang’s spacious, rich suite, as Tommy, Adam, Debra and Susannah sit around a table by the large windows, several sheets of the Book of Ages photocopies spread out. A few cups of coffee also sit on the table.

SUSANNAH

I’m surprised you’ve managed to translate all that

you have. Some of this is so old, even I can’t

speculate to which language it may be.

TOMMY

We only really need to fully translate page 170 of

the copies.

DEBRA

I have that one.

Debra hands over a page with a red ‘page 170’ scribbled in the top corner to Susannah. She takes it with a curious look. As the others continue to scribble down notes on a pad from the pages, Susannah gives a curious groan. The others look up.

ADAM

Did you find something?

DEBRA

She always did that groan in college whenever she

found something.

SUSANNAH

Good memory. There’s a symbol on this page-

(holds up page)

-and I recognise it.

TOMMY

Really? Well what does it mean?

SUSANNAH

I’m not one hundred percent sure, but I think it’s the

symbol of a Romanian gypsy clan who settled in

New York around the mid 1800’s.

ADAM

This is a big find.

TOMMY

We have to find more information on this clan.

SUSANNAH

Uh, if I’m right and this is the symbol of Romanian

gypsies who settled here in New York, then it

should be on record of where they settled and of

how many there were.

DEBRA

Where can we find these records?

SUSANNAH

Where else but the archives of town hall.

TOMMY

Ok. We’ll wait for Lonnie and Helen to get back.

We’ll check out these records and-

LONNIE (OS)

Did I hear my name?

Tommy and the others look up to see Lonnie and Helen walking into the room, followed closely by Leo, who wears ordinary jeans & a t-shirt. Tommy stands.

ADAM

Who is your guest?

TOMMY

(instantly)

Leo.

LEO

(smirking)

You’re an intelligent man Doyle. It’s a shame you

can’t see reason and serve us like your father before

you.

TOMMY

Leave him out of this. In fact. Don’t mention

anything about my life. We’re not here to be friends.

We’re here to do business.

LEO

Straight to the point. A valuable skill.

Susannah, sensing the tension, turns to Debra with a look of confusion.

DEBRA

An old… associate of Tommy.

SUSANNAH

Uh. Maybe we should do the record check another

time.

TOMMY

No. If you could go with Debra and Helen to check

out the records-

(Susannah nods)

-and the rest of us will stay with Leo here.

Leo and Lonnie head for the table as Susannah and Debra stand.

DEBRA

We’ll call if we find anything.

Tommy nods as Debra, Susannah and Helen head out of the doors. Tommy and Adam watch Leo as he sits at the table, Lonnie remaining on his feet.

LEO

So. This is your little gang? The group of people

that are a thorn in Thorn’s side. Forgive the pun.

TOMMY

I don’t really want to socialise with you Leo. So

just answer me this. Why do you need our specific

help? Don’t you have other contacts who could

find the ring like that?

Tommy clicks his fingers as an example as Leo shakes his head slowly. Lonnie sits opposite Adam at the table as Tommy steps towards Leo.

LEO

Thorn is a powerful cult. In fact, it’s the most

powerful cult on this planet. But like everything

that has power, it can have its weaknesses. By

defining itself as the ultimate power and the

acquiring the attitude of not needing help from

outsiders, Thorn sometimes alienates itself from

resources, which it needs. Willow Cochran

despises you. All of you.

LONNIE

Gee. Thanks for the confidence boost.

ADAM

Quiet Lonnie.

Lonnie rolls his eyes at Adam as he stares at Leo with intrigue.

ADAM

Please. Continue.

LEO

Uh, thanks. As I was saying, Willow despises you

all. But he knew he had to swallow his pride and

to allow my team to interact with you. In a non-

violent way.

TOMMY

What about when we’ve acquired the ring? What

happens then? Besides all bets being off?

LEO

We’ll cross that bridge when we come to it. Before

hand, we have to overcome the ring’s curse.

LONNIE

Curse?

TOMMY

What curse?

LEO

A guardian is chosen to watch over the ring. Keep

it safe from everything and anything. No person

can get to it without the ritual to allow the ring

safe passage to waiting hands.

TOMMY

So… you perform this ritual and the curse is gone,

right?

LEO

That’s the hope. But when does anything ever go

smoothly?

Leo smirks smugly as Tommy looks over to Adam & Lonnie, slightly worried.

We get a flash shot of a tall, grey building with various storeys. Behind it, in the background, stands a large City Hall. We cut to the inside of the record archives, a large area with hundreds of bookshelves containing files & records. Various file cabinets also line the aisles of shelves, as we find Debra, Helen and Susannah standing by an open cabinet. Susannah holds up a file, browsing through.

SUSANNAH

It says here that the group set up near one of the

original New York’s five points. They were certain

areas of New York, controlled by the people with

the most power and influence.

DEBRA

We’re not talking supernatural power are we?

SUSANNAH

No. Just human power. Strength. Brutality.

Intimidation.

Debra nods as Helen sighs, flicking her hair back. She looks into the filing cabinet, spotting another file with a weird, squiggly symbol. She shrugs, grabbing the file and opening it.

HELEN

I think this is another file on the-

GHOSTLY WHISPER (OS)

Helen…

Helen turns slowly away from Debra and Susannah as they continue to talk. Along the stretching corridor of cabinets and shelves, stands the dark haired, pretty Mary. She’s still in her billowing purple dress as Helen frowns, tilting her head.

HELEN

Who are you?

MARY

Stay away my child. Thorn are treacherous. The

ring is not worth the peril. Stay away!

Suddenly, Mary’s face warps into that of a grey-skinned zombie, her eyes flashing red, baring sharp, yellow teeth and screeching loudly.

Helen screams, backing up and knocking into Debra. Debra whips around grabbing the screaming Helen as running feet can be heard.
DEBRA

Helen! Hey! Snap out of it!

Debra shakes Helen as Helen drops the file, breathing hard. Several guards holding out guns move around from a corner. Susannah turns to them.

SUSANNAH

It’s ok! The girl just had a scare.

GUARD #1

You sure? Is she ok?

DEBRA

She’s fine.

Helen looks up to Debra, trembling with fear as the guards sigh, heading off. Debra lowers her voice as Susannah strains to hear with curiosity.

DEBRA

What did you see?

We cut back to the hotel suite as Tommy, Debra, Lonnie, Adam and Helen stand by the large windows overlooking the New York skyline. Leo and Susannah stand in the background. Susannah looks at Leo oddly.

SUSANNAH

So. You’re an old associate of Tommy’s?

LEO

Uh, yeah. You a friend of Debra’s?

SUSANNAH

Yeah. So, how long ago has it been since you last

saw Tommy?

We pull over to the main gang as Helen finishes up filling everybody in. Tommy flicks his eyebrows as Debra shakes her head.

DEBRA

I knew this was a bad idea. Leo cannot be trusted

Tommy!

LONNIE

She’s right Tommy. Why can’t you see that?

TOMMY

(flustered)

Look. I know it’s a fucked up situation. But I’m

doing this because we have no other choice. A

war is not as simple as kill or be killed. It’s not

that black and white.

HELEN

All I know is that whoever this woman was, she

did not like Thorn.

ADAM

Well. It sounds like she may either be the guardian

of this ring or she may be someone else linked to it.

DEBRA

So what do we do?

TOMMY

Did you find the location of the ring?

Debra nods solemnly as Tommy nods back, rubbing his hands together positively.

TOMMY

Well. It looks like we’ll be taking a trip after

dinner to grab this ring.

HELEN

I’m gonna take a shower… I just feel really odd

after seeing that woman.

TOMMY

Ok. See you down there.

Helen nods, heading off to one of the bedrooms as Tommy turns to Leo and Susannah.

TOMMY

How about getting some dinner with us?

SUSANNAH

Sure. I’d love to. What about this ring? Are we

going to-

DEBRA

After dinner. But are you sure you want to come?

It could be… well, dangerous.

SUSANNAH

What do you mean?

Debra steps up to Susannah, leading her towards the door.

DEBRA

I can’t tell you everything Susannah, but you

deserve to know why we’re really in New York.

As they exit the room, Leo smirks at Tommy, Adam and Lonnie.

LEO

You’re inviting me to dinner?

TOMMY

I said we didn’t have to be friends. I didn’t say you

had to starve. If you’re going to make a big deal out

of it, then-

LEO

I would. Join you for dinner. But I better recruit a

team for the, as you put it, ‘trip’ to get the ring.

LONNIE

Team?

ADAM

We’re not going alone then?

LEO

Far from it. As Debra said, it will get dangerous.

Tommy and Adam exchange worried glances as Lonnie smirks.

LONNIE

I like dangerous.

LEO

Then buckle up Lonnie. Because this is gonna be

one hell of a ride.

We cut to the inside of a steamy bathroom, the tiled walls and large mirror clouded hazy with steam. Lying inside a large, luxury bath filled to the brim with large amounts of bubbles, is Helen. She has her hair up to keep it dry, using the clumped hair as a pillow against the edge of the bath. Her eyes roll under the lids.

MARY (VO)

Thorn are treacherous. You will see what they did

to me… and to countless others before me in their

quest to keep the ring hidden.

Helen frowns, her body slowly sliding under the water. The water rises past her mouth. We fade to a view of a dark room, where Helen stands alone, wrapped up in a large, purple blanket. She looks around with confusion.

HELEN

(slowly)

Who are you?

Helen gets no response as she looks up slowly, tears filling her eyes as if she’s feeling pain. She looks around, her face contorting in pain.

HELEN

Oh god!

Several flash cut images of Mary meeting Leonard in the inn, Leonard cursing Mary whilst two Thorn members hold her still, Leonard carving the Thorn symbol into Mary’s forehead and finally, Leonard stabbing Mary in the gut. We flash back to Helen in the bath as she slips under the water completely. Air bubbles rise quickly as her hands clasp the sides, struggling to pull herself up.

LONNIE (OS)

Helen?

Lonnie darts over to the bath, shoving his hands in and grabbing Helen around the torso. He drags her back up along the end of the bath, her face appearing, her eyes flickering open as she breathes heavily between sobs.

LONNIE

Jesus! You ok?

Helen stands as Lonnie’s eyes widen. He turns around, blushing slightly as Helen grabs a nearby towel from the back of the door.  She wraps it around herself, still panting as she climbs out. Lonnie turns back.

LONNIE

I heard a scream. What happened?

HELEN

I saw her. I saw what they did to her!

LONNIE

(frowning)

Who? Who did what to who?

HELEN

A man… he looked like Leo, murdered the woman

I saw in my other vision. He cursed her. And she

wasn’t the only one Lonnie.

LONNIE

What? She’s the guardian? And there’s more?

HELEN

She showed me… the pain others have gone

through. Thorn need a new guardian for the ring after a 

certain   amount of time as it’s power wastes them away. 

And this woman is their latest guardian. We have to set 

her free Lonnie. We can’t let those bastards keep her 

locked up!

Helen practically shouts in hysteria as Lonnie shushes her. Helen starts to cry as Lonnie pulls her into a hug, rubbing the back of her head.

LONNIE

Sssh. It’s ok. We’ll get the ring and we’ll find a

way to set her free, ok? So long she’s not just

playing mind tricks on you.

Helen cries into Lonnie as we pull back from their moment.

We fade to the inside of a rented mini-van, with Tommy driving, Adam by his side, and Debra in the middle of the van with Susanna. Lonnie and Helen sit in the back seats. Susannah looks over to Helen, who still seems shaken. She turns back to Debra, speaking in a whisper.

SUSANNAH

Is she going to be ok?

DEBRA

Yeah. She just has these hot flashes every now and

then.

SUSANNAH

You’re sure this ring thing is legal? I mean, taking

a priceless artefact lost in time isn’t something I

usually do.

DEBRA

We only mean to protect it from people who want

to sell it and make money.

SUSANNAH

Huh. I should of known this would boil down to

greed.

DEBRA

Don’t worry. We’ll keep it safe until we can hand

it to the correct authorities. Ok?

Susannah nods, believing the spun story as we pull over to the front. Adam looks to Tommy as Tommy takes a left turn.

ADAM

You heard what Helen said right? That a guy

similar to Leo killed a woman and forced her to

become the guardian of the ring?

TOMMY

That doesn’t change the fact that we need to get

this ring and keep it out of Thorn’s grasp.

ADAM

Don’t you care that we’re very well likely walking

straight into danger? Possibly even a trap?

TOMMY

Of course I care Adam. It’s just that… we have to

do this, ok?

ADAM

You’ve changed Tommy. You know that?

TOMMY

(thrown)

What?

ADAM

You’ve become so driven for vengeance against

Thorn. This goes beyond Jamie Lloyd.

TOMMY

(hotly)

You’re damn right it does. They took my wife away

from me. And I’m going to rob them of something

equally important and cherished by them. Their

power.

Adam sighs & turns back to looking out the windshield, a look of concern on his face. Tommy grips the steering wheel tightly.

SUSANNAH (OS)

This is the place!

Tommy starts to brake as we cut to outside a four-storey office block. With more glass walls than concrete, the setting sun lights up this modern 90’s building. The gang’s blue mini-van pulls in slowly through an open barrier into a busy car park, heading towards the front doors, a set of three revolving doors. Two black vans follow the mini-van.

The mini-van pulls up outside the doors, the two black vans parking up. Tommy, Adam, Debra, Susannah, Helen and Lonnie exit the mini-van, all of them looking up at the building.
SUSANNAH

Well. Here we are.

DEBRA

Yes we are.

Leo appears in a commando-styled get-up (black sweater, trousers, boots, body armour). He nods at Tommy as Helen shivers.

HELEN

Something bad is in there.

LONNIE

Yeah. We covered that with the fact the Ring of

Th-ahh!

Debra elbows Lonnie hard, cutting him off. She nods towards the oblivious Susannah who is already heading up the concrete steps to the doors.

TOMMY

Come on guys. Let’s get in there and find the ring.

Tommy heads up the steps after Susannah, the others following. Leo turns back to the black vans, giving a hand signal. Around a dozen Thorn members, all dressed in similar commando gear, emerge from the vans. They all carry handguns in holsters, following Leo as they ascend the steps.

Inside a large, marble-floored reception with gleaming white marble walls, two elevators against the far-back end wall, a large security desk to the right and a reception desk in the centre with two middle-aged secretaries; Susannah, Tommy, Debra, Adam, Lonnie, Helen, Leo and the Thorn members all move towards reception, a few passing business workers giving them odd looks. Tommy steps up to the desk first.

SECRETARY #1

Can I help you?

TOMMY

Yeah. We were wondering if we could speak with

the CEO of the company.

SECRETARY #1

I’m sorry, but Mr. Barker is currently unavailable-

LEO

(stepping up)

This is an emergency ma’am. We need to speak

with Mr. Barker immediately. It’s a case of

National Security.
Leo whips up a badge of some sort, the secretary frowning. Tommy turns to Leo with gritted teeth as the secretary grabs a phone.

TOMMY

What are you doing?

LEO

Thorn has contacts everywhere Tommy. Including

the US Government.

SECRETARY #1 (OS)

Excuse me?

Leo and Tommy turn back as the secretary smiles politely at them.

SECRETARY #1

Mr. Barker will see you. He’s on the fourth floor.

And I can assure you this company does not deal

with slave labour.

Tommy and Leo exchange bewildered looks before;

LEO

Thank you.

Leo and Tommy lead the large group of others to the elevators. As they wait outside the doors, Susannah leans into Debra.

SUSANNAH

Is that guy really working for the government?

DEBRA

I don’t know.

We time-cut into the elevator, which holds Tommy, Leo, Debra, Susannah, Adam and a couple of Thorn members. The others must be in the other elevator. Leo punches the ‘B’ button as Debra frowns.

DEBRA

Didn’t she say the fourth floor?

LEO

The lowest level is best for the ritual.

SUSANNAH

(frowning)

Ritual?

Debra sighs, shaking her head at Susannah. She just nods.

SUSANNAH

I won’t ask.

ADAM

What will happen once the ritual is done?

LEO

We get the ring.

DEBRA

Just like that? There’s always a catch with these

things.

LEO

You’re right. But she shouldn’t be a problem.

She’s bound to obey Thorn.

SUSANNAH

Who is? What’s Thorn?

TOMMY

(slowly)

The woman… the guardian.

LEO

As I said before Tommy. You’re a smart man.

Tommy turns away from Leo, a scowl on his face as the elevator doors ding open to reveal a dimly-lit, grey corridor with concrete flooring.

LEO

Shall we proceed?

Leo heads out, followed by Tommy, Debra, Susannah, Adam and then the Thorn members. The other elevator dings open. Lonnie, Helen and the remaining Thorn members walk out. They all march along the corridor.

LEO

I took the liberty of phoning ahead for the

conductor of the ritual. You should all get along…

well. I lied. You won’t get along at all.

TOMMY

Who is it?

VOICE (OS)

Welcome Tommy.

As the gang enter a large, spacious, concrete room with bare walls and only the one corridor being the entrance/exit, the gang stare in shock at Willow Cochran who stands in the centre of the basement. A large circle of thick candles surround him as he wears a ceremonial red Thorn-robe, a sly smile on his pale, wormy face.

TOMMY

Cochran.

LONNIE

Son of a bitch.

WILLOW

Watch it Elamb. In case you haven’t notice, you’re

out numbered. And you’ve already done your end

of the bargain. We really have little use for you.

DEBRA

Then why bring us here?

WILLOW

Because my dear, the more mortal energy, the

more chance we have of summoning Mary.

ADAM

Mary?

LONNIE

Oh come on. You forgot the mirror! And you only

need one little girl from a slumber party to chant

her name five times.

Willow scowls at Lonnie. Leo and the Thorn members spread out around the room in a large circle as the gang remain in the corridor doorway.

WILLOW

Thorn has created the outer circle. You need to

form a middle circle around the candles. I shall

conduct the ritual from within the inner circle.

LONNIE

Phhhf. Lame.

Willow grits his teeth as Tommy nudges Lonnie. The gang spread out around the candle-circle whilst Susannah stays in the corridor doorway. The gang exchange worried looks as Willow clears his throat.

WILLOW

Barbecula, reamus, shacular, amentia, dedoria!

A low rumbling comes from within the very foundations of the building as Susannah watches on with a look of confusion and scepticism. Willow repeats the same words, louder this time as the rumbling grows. The others all watch on in shock as a shadowy figure begins to fade in within the candle circle. Willow quickly exits the circle, stepping up to Leo.

In a torn, bloody version of her billowing purple dress, rotting green zombie-skin, sharp nails, ragged brown hair, evil red eyes and a scowl that would make anyone shit themselves, Mary appears before them. Susannah lets out a shocked scream, grabbing her chest and backing off as the others all focus on Mary.

MARY

You dare to summon me?

Leo smirks, breaking the circle and moving past the gang before stepping in the candle circle with Mary. She looks him up and down in disgust.

LEO

It’s time. Your guardianship of the Ring of Thorn

is over. We are here-

MARY

(snarling)

Do you honestly believe I would return the ring to

you? Your ancestor sealed all of your fates when

he murdered me! When he tricked me into guarding

this black band of evil!

LEO

(angrily)

Like I give a shit what some old guy from years

ago did to you! Just give me the ring!

Mary snarls, lashing out with her right hand. Her nails slice across Leo’s throat, leaving deep, bloody gashes. Leo gasps, clutching at his throat as deep crimson blood pours down his front. A horrified Susannah backs off into the corridor as the other thorn members grab hold of their guns. Leo falls to his knees, his eyes staring up at the sneering Mary. He keels over to the side as Mary looks up to see a shocked Willow.

WILLOW

Jesus… what are you doing?!

LONNIE

She’s pissed. Mega pissed.

DEBRA

You think?

Mary looks over them all, a sinister smirk crossing her face as everyone keeps their eyes on her.

MARY

You have all sealed your fates. Death and blood

will be the only attributes of your lives now!

Mary suddenly fades away with an evil, deep cackle, which shakes the foundations of the building itself. Tommy, Debra, Lonnie, Adam and Helen back away towards the corridor as Thorn aim their guns all over the room, checking that Mary has gone.

HELEN

What do we do?

LONNIE

I say we get the hell out of here. There’s some

ghostly skank loose.

DEBRA

I agree. This could be really dangerous.

ADAM

Tommy? What do we do?
Tommy looks down, unsure of what to say or do as the Willow shouts something to the Thorn members. They all head for the corridor, where a shocked Susannah leans against the wall, hand over her mouth as she hyperventilates. We pull back from the gang as they all wait for Tommy to reply…

FADE TO BLACK over the Halloween Theme.
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