HALLOWEEN: The Series

Episode 5.14: Ring of Death Part 2
TOMMY (VO)

Previously…


Flash cuts of Tommy, Adam, Debra, Lonnie, Helen and Susannah talking about the Ring of Thorn. Leo talking to Lonnie over a truce. The gang entering a large office block with Leo & a dozen Thorn commandos. Willow performing a ritual. Mary appearing before them and killing Leo. Mary disappearing. Tommy unsure of what to do next…

Fade in on a large, open-planned office area with walkways and those various office-cubicles filled with hard working staff. Various rooms on one side host the managers, photocopiers, toilets etc. As phones ring, people chat and assistants move about between the cubicles with large trolleys of mail & files, we close in on one particular cubicle where three people sit about.

Two mid-20’s guys in shirts & trousers and a woman in her mid-20’s with wavy blond hair and an attractive figure. She wears trousers with a blouse. The guys, Jeff and Tim, lean back in their seats as Francis does most of the talking.
FRANCIS

It went totally over board. She is out of line.

JEFF

Well. I think anyone who fires you for getting

stuck in traffic is out of line. But what can you

do?

FRANCIS

Paul should have stood up to her. She had no

right firing him.
TIM

Well, it’s too late for him now. All we can do is

try to finish the presentation without him.

JEFF

Which won’t be easy. It’s already seven thirty.

FRANCIS

Yeah, well, we’re not the only ones staying here

late. The entire department are working their asses

off to please her. I wish she’d just drop fucking

dead.

A bloody body suddenly smashes through the cubicle wall, landing on the desk as Francis lets out a petrified scream. Jeff and Tim jump to their feet in horror as more screams sound from around the large office area. Jeff, Tim and Francis step out of their cubicle.

JEFF

What the hell is going on?!

TIM

Oh lord oh mighty!

FRANCIS

Oh my god!
Over the large crowd of office staff and cubicles, desks fly up into the air. Trolleys with files shoot out in different directions as people begin to panic. They all run for the elevators as several people are suddenly hurled across the room. They smash through the back windows, their screams cutting off abruptly by a loud thump.

A woman runs from her cubicle as her computer monitor rises up behind her. It shoots at her, smashing her in the back of the head. She screams as she falls straight down onto an upside down chair, impaling herself on the leg. Blood pisses out from the wound as the monitor smashes down on top of her head.

Jeff, Tim and Francis join the crowd of people running for the elevators. Tim is suddenly jerked to the side, slashes appearing on his face. He screams loudly as another slash cuts straight over his eye, blood pissing out. Francis screams as she’s smashed into the side by a desk. She falls down, several paper-stack-spike things rise up over her.
FRANCIS

NOOOO!

The spikes smash down into her skull, killing her pretty instantaneously. Jeff backs off into one of the office-rooms, closing the door behind him. People scream wildly as slashes, cuts and various wounds appear on the workers. Chairs, desks, computers, pens, scissors and shards of glass soar about the room, slicing, stabbing and smashing into people. A woman falls over before she’s suddenly dragged along the floor at top speed. She screams wildly, dragging her nails along to floor to stop herself. Her nails snap off backwards, blood oozing out as she’s sent crashing through the toilets’ door.

Inside the toilet, a chubby, middle-aged employee in a suit steps out from the cubicle, yelping in shock at the sight of the no-nails woman who’s just crashed in.

MAN

What the fuck?!

An evil cackle sounds ahead. He looks up to the mirrors as Mary’s image briefly appears. The mirrors suddenly explode, shards of glass slicing into the man’s face. He screams in agony, backing up into the cubicle and falling onto the toilet. More glass shards stab into his torso and neck, blood splattering up against the toilet wall.
Back in the main office, the few people still standing try to part the elevator doors and open the fire exits. Various pens, scissors and other pointed objects fly at them like bullets, ripping into the back of their necks and splattering blood over the elevators. A woman dives out of the way, rolling across the floor. A light above suddenly flies down, smashing down beside her. The electrical wiring from the light shoots out, jabbing into her neck. She screams as electricity pounds into her body. She grabs at the wires, tries to pull them away but she can’t! Her eyes roll back into her head as she convulses wildly.

A nearby man turns to run towards the opposite end of the room. The cubicle walls all suddenly uplift into the air, crashing all over the room, files, papers, books, pens, scissors, chairs, desks and everything just upturns, crashing all over the place. Several pairs of scissors shoot into the man’s face, blood gushing out as he collapses onto the floor face first, pushing the scissors in deeper.

As the last few people alive scream in bloody anguish we…
Cut to the large, marble-walled & floored lobby as various people stand around, staring up at the ceiling with panicked expressions. Several people, in a flurry to escape, have been caught up in the revolving doors, jammed in.

The various panels of glass of the doors suddenly shatter, showering the trapped people with shards of glass. They scream as the glass slices their faces into ribbons, blood dripping to the floor. Several employees yell & scream in shock/horror. The revolving door suddenly reverses, sending the people crashing back into the reception. Several nearby men move in to help.

Suddenly, the men all soar backwards as if smashed by an invisible force. A low, haunting snarl sounds as several slashes appear across a nearby woman’s face. She screams in horror as blood pisses onto her white blouse. She clutches at her face as several nearby people scream loudly. Large slashes and wounds appear across their necks, faces and bodies. More bodies fly backwards through the air, one woman smashing painfully into the marble wall.

A nearby man finds his gut being violently ripped open, his intestines literally dropping out and splattering onto the floor. He keels over as a nearby man screams in horror. The man’s glasses shatter inwards, slicing his eyes apart. He turns, screaming and running off. He smashes face first into the wall before collapsing.
The two secretaries head for a fire exit by the elevators. The one to speak to Tommy last episode suddenly flies to the side with a scream, smashing head first into the marble wall, her neck snapping. The other secretary pushes on the exit’s push bar, the door not moving. She turns as a ghostly shadow falls over her. She screams loudly as an unseen assailant swings around with a rotting, zombie-hand with razor sharp, chipped nails.

The nails slice through the secretary’s skin with ease, blood splattering over the white wall. The secretary slides down the door slowly to a heap. More screams of horror can be heard in the background.

We cut back to the main office upstairs as bodies litter the destroyed, debris filled area. Upturned desks, blood spattered equipment/walls and shattered windows. A low, evil cackle sounds over the scene as we…

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 back in the basement, as Tommy, Debra, Lonnie, Adam and Helen stand by a trembling Susannah who stares upwards at the ceiling.

SUSANNAH

(trembling)

What the hell is going on up there?

LONNIE

Looks like Zombie Bitch has gone all PMT on

us.

Tommy storms along the corridor, where Willow and the Thorn commandos wait for the elevators. Lonnie follows. Tommy shouts out angrily.

TOMMY

What the hell is going on Cochran?!

LONNIE

Start talking!

WILLOW

(shaking)

She is very angry.

Tommy and Lonnie exchange looks as Helen appears behind them. Debra and Adam console Susannah in the background. The elevators arrive, both sets of doors dining open.

WILLOW

We move quickly to restrain her and get the ring.

LONNIE

Restrain her? How do we do that when we can’t

even see her?!

Willow doesn’t respond, moving into one elevator with around nine Thorn members. The other three move into the other elevator as Willow faces Tommy and Lonnie.

WILLOW

This won’t be easy.

LONNIE

Yeah, I got the whole buckle up speech from Leo.

The doors close over Willow’s solemn face as Lonnie sighs heavily.

LONNIE

That fuck head has just signed our death certificates!

TOMMY

Calm down Lonnie. We’ve dealt with this kind of

stuff before.

HELEN

How are we going to get the ring from her?

ADAM (OS)

How about talking to her?

Adam, Susannah and Debra have joined the rest of the group as everyone looks at Adam. Lonnie laughs.

LONNIE

Talk to her? Leo tried that. And look at him!

Lonnie points off back down the corridor as Debra sighs.

DEBRA

Give your mouth a rest Lonnie.

ADAM

If we try reasoning with her, make her believe that

we are not with Thorn. Maybe she will comply with

us.

LONNIE

I doubt it. She’s psychotic.

DEBRA

We have to try something!

Lonnie rolls his eyes, waving his hand at them dismissively before entering the elevator with the other three Thorn members. Tommy, Debra, Adam, Helen and Susannah follow. Debra holds Susannah’s hand as the historian shakes with fear, mumbling to herself.

Time cut to inside the elevator, as the gang nervously watch the dial move from ‘B’ to ‘1’. It goes on to ‘2’ as Tommy frowns.

TOMMY

Shouldn’t we have stopped at one?

DEBRA

Yeah.

Debra pushes the one button, not that it has much affect. The dial continues until it reaches four. The doors ding open as everybody exchanges worried looks.

They step out of the elevator into the large, decimated office area. Bodies. Desks. Electrical equipment. Blood. Debris. Glass. It all litters the bloody floor as Susannah lets out a shrieking scream. She backs into the elevator as Willow and the other Thorn members are already present, standing in shock at the sight of all the bloody corpses. At least three dozen.
LONNIE

Reasoning with her huh? Looks to me like she

doesn’t give a flying fuck what we have to say!

Debra looks away, eyes filled with tears as Adam covers his mouth. Helen turns to the side, vomiting as Tommy steps forwards up to Willow, who is equally stunned.

TOMMY

Jesus Christ.

WILLOW

Not quite.

DEBRA

How did this happen?

LONNIE

I think that’s obvious. Fuck head there released a

pissed off guardian who’s torn the entire

building’s worth of employees to shreds!

WILLOW

I did not know this would occur! She was meant to

appear before us and hand us the ring. This is not

procedure!

DEEP VOICE (OS)

Screw your procedure!

The gang, Thorn, Willow and Susanna all look way ahead. Standing in the centre of the room, amongst the dead bloody bodies, debris and upturned desks, is Mary. In her torn, bloody billowing purple dress, rotting green zombie-skin, sharp nails, ragged brown hair, evil red eyes and a scowl, Mary takes a step towards them.

SUSANNAH

(hysterically)

What the fuck is that??? What is she?!

MARY

(to Willow)

You betrayed me. You murdered me.

WILLOW

Hand us the ring Guardian. We mean you no

harm!

LONNIE

Something tells me she doesn’t want to do that.

TOMMY

Willow…

WILLOW

(angrily)

Hand it over! Now!

Mary roars loudly, like a sonic boom. Willow is sent soaring backwards through the air with a scream, smashing back into the elevator and crumpling into a heap. Helen trembles with fear as Mary moves within fifteen feet of them.

THORN MEMBER

Open fire!

The Thorn members raise their guns, blasting bullets into Mary. But they just shimmer through her, hitting the opposite wall. She tilts her head, a smile on her face.

MARY

What’s the matter Thorn? Lost your power over

me?

The Thorn members lower their guns in futility as Mary grins sadistically.

TOMMY

Look, all we want is the ring. We don’t work for

Thorn, we-

Mary suddenly fades away as Tommy frowns.

DEBRA

Where did she go?

MARY (VO)

Here.

A Thorn member suddenly flies through the air, smashing painfully into the sidewall and crumpling into a heap. Another Thorn member screams as several fresh slices appear on his face. The other Thorn members turn to run but they’re all shoved forwards, crashing face down into the pile of bloody corpses beneath them.

The gang gag whilst Helen trembles. Helen screams as she’s suddenly sent flying to the side, smashing into the wall and falling to the floor unconsciously.

DEBRA/TOMMY

Helen!

Debra moves for Helen but Helen’s body is suddenly dragged up the wall. Debra gasps in horror as Susannah watches with pure terror and confusion. Lonnie charges past Debra, jumping up and grabbing Helen’s dangling leg.

LONNIE

Let go of her!

Slashes suddenly appear on Lonnie’s face as he yells, letting go of Helen. He falls onto Debra, blood dripping down his face. Helen’s body drags itself onto the ceiling, moving along to the fire exit door. Thorn, Adam, Tommy and Susannah watch on in horror whilst Debra helps Lonnie stand.

DEBRA

Are you ok?

LONNIE

I’ll live.

They both turn to see Helen being dragged back down the wall and through the opening fire exit.

TOMMY

HELEN!

Tommy and Adam charge for the door as it starts to close. Tommy dives with a yell, sliding along the floor and crashing through the door. Everybody follows quickly as Tommy stands, looking down a set of stairs. Helen’s body is being dragged down the stairwell wall.

TOMMY

Helen!

Tommy charges down the stairs as a sickening, deep laugh echoes from below.

DEBRA

Tommy! Wait!

Debra, Lonnie and Adam follow. Back in the office, the remaining Thorn members help Willow stand as he rubs his head. Susannah turns to him, trembling immensely.

SUSANNAH

What was that thing?

WILLOW

Something you are unable to comprehend.

(to his men)

We shall leave this to the civilians. Maybe they

will get the ring from her. And if not, once back

up arrives, we will take the ring.

Willow sighs heavily, turning around to pace as the Thorn members remain still. Susannah looks between the fire exit and Thorn, unsure of what to do. She bites her lip.

Cut to the third floor as Tommy walks through the fire exit doorway into a dark corridor. A few doors can be made out along the corridor, the opposite end shrouded in solid darkness.

TOMMY

Helen?

Debra, Lonnie and Adam appear behind Tommy.

DEBRA

Where is she?

ADAM

What if something terrible has-

TOMMY

Quiet.

Tommy squints into the darkness. Sobbing can be heard from somewhere. Tommy walks slowly into the darkness ahead, listening intently. The others exchange glances.

ADAM

(quietly)

What is he doing?

DEBRA

I don’t know… do you hear anything?

Adam shakes his head as Lonnie cups his hands around his mouth.


LONNIE

Yo, Doyle! Where the hell are you going?

DEBRA

Sssh!

Debra elbows Lonnie in the gut, winding him. Debra and Adam proceed forwards into the darkened corridor as Lonnie shakes his head.

LONNIE

Sure. Let’s walk into the darkness whilst a

murderous ghost haunts the place.

Cut to a dark office. The door creaks open as Tommy walks in slowly. He flicks the light switch, nothing happening. We can make out the desk in the middle of the room and some filing cabinets up against the back wall. A singular window lets in minimal moonlight.

The sobbing continues from somewhere within the room. Tommy spins on the spot, trying to pinpoint the crying.
TOMMY

Helen?

His eyes fall onto a huddled up shape in the corner of the room. The shape quivers, sobs getting louder.

TOMMY

Helen? It’s Tommy… it’s ok…

Tommy cautiously moves over to the crying shape. As he extends his hand to grab the shape, it springs up, standing tall. Tommy yelps, backing off as the black shape appears to be a man in dark overalls. Heavy breathing rises from the Shape as Tommy backs off, shaking his head.

TOMMY

(stammering)

M-m-m-Michael?!

The Shape swings his right arm, a butcher’s knife appearing and narrowly missing Tommy’s throat. Tommy turns to exit the room to find the door gone! Just a wall.

TOMMY

(panicking)

No! Help me!

Cut to the dark corridor as Lonnie turns sharply to one of the many office doors. Tommy’s shouts come from inside.

LONNIE

Doyle?!

Lonnie shoulder barges the door, the hinges starting to buckle. Adam and Debra appear behind him.

DEBRA

Hurry up Lonnie!

Lonnie goes to barge the door again when something catches his eye to the side. He turns slowly, looking down the darkened corridor to see a female-figure falling to her knees with a gasp. Lonnie’s face drains of all colour as Debra steps up behind him.

DEBRA

Lonnie? What is it?

Debra and Adam exchange concerned glances as Lonnie backs away, shaking his head in disbelief.

LONNIE

No… it can’t be happening…

DEBRA

Lonnie! Nobody is-

PALE HORSE (OS)

(whisper)

Debra…

Shivers run down Debra’s spine as she looks over her shoulder. Standing back in the fire exit doorway in all black and a white-sad-drama-mask, is the Pale Horse aka Mark McGee.

DEBRA

No…

PALE HORSE

Oh yes Debra. We are never far apart because

we are the same. Two peas in a pod.

DEBRA

I’m nothing like you!

Adam frowns, looking at the scared Lonnie, then to the terrified Debra as they both confront their fears.

ADAM

Whatever you’re seeing, it isn’t real!

Adam grabs Debra, shaking her. The Pale Horse walks towards her as she starts to scream.

DEBRA

Adam! He’s coming! Oh god!

ADAM

No one is there Debra! For goodness sake,

snap out of it!

Adam shakes her harder, the Pale Horse coming within inches of her, raising up a slick knife.

DEBRA

(terrified)

Adam please! He’ll kill us both!

The Pale Horse swings the knife, the blade hitting Debra’s throat and turning into a black mist. Debra frowns, panting heavily as the Pale Horse dissolves completely into a black mist.

DEBRA

What?

Debra turns to Adam.

DEBRA

He was there…

ADAM

Who?

DEBRA

Mark… as the Pale Horse.

ADAM

No. He wasn’t. It was only an illusion or something.

She’s playing with us-

ROSE (OS)

Adam…

Adam looks up sharply to see Rose Jacobs standing in an open doorway. Wayne Jacobs appears behind her, grabbing her roughly by the arms. He flicks Adam a wry smirk before dragging Rose into the room. The door slams as Rose lets out a scream for help.

ADAM

Oh god… I think she’s tapping into our worst

fears.

DEBRA

I fear that… that I’m… I’m like Mark. That

I really am a murderer.

ADAM

My worst fear is Wayne returning and hurting

Rose…

They both turn to see a quivering Lonnie as he cowers on the floor.

DEBRA

Then what’s Lonnie’s worst fear?

ADAM

And Tommy’s?

DEBRA

(realising)

Michael… Tommy’s worst fear is Myers!

Debra turns to the closed office door behind her, banging on it loudly. We cut to the inside of the office as Tommy stands on one side of an already trashed desk. Michael Myers stands opposite, his soulless, black eyes staring out from his white mask. He clutches his butcher’s knife tightly whilst Tommy sweats with fear.

DEBRA (OS)

Tommy! It isn’t real! He’s not real Tommy!

Tommy frowns, looking towards the door as Michael makes his move. Tommy looks back, letting out a scream as Michael lunges for him. Tommy falls backwards, crashing over a chair and hitting the floor. Michael dives down over him, swinging down the knife.

Tommy shields himself with his arms, screaming loudly. Michael’s knife filters through Tommy’s arms before fading to a black mist. Tommy removes his arms, watching on as Michael turns into a black mist. The mist evaporates as Tommy pants. The office door crashes open as Debra and Adam move into the room.

DEBRA

Tommy!

Debra dives down by Tommy’s side, helping him up.

DEBRA

Are you ok?

TOMMY

It was Michael. He was here-

DEBRA

No. HE wasn’t.

TOMMY

What?

ADAM

It was Mary.

DEBRA

She’s making us see things.

ADAM

Our fears.

TOMMY

Huh. Clever Mary.

Tommy scowls, heading for the door as Adam and Debra follow. Back out in the corridor, Debra kneels down beside a quivering Lonnie.

DEBRA

Lonnie?

He looks up with tearful eyes.

LONNIE

(frowning)

Debra? You’re alive?

DEBRA

What? Of course I am.

LONNIE

I saw you…

DEBRA

You saw me?

LONNIE

You were dying and there was nothing I could

do.

ADAM

You saw somebody killing Debra?

LONNIE

(slowly)

Not someone. It was something else. Something

that I had no chance of stopping.

DEBRA

Well it’s ok. I’m fine. We’re fine.

TOMMY

Mary’s been playing on our fears Lonnie.

Lonnie stands slowly with Debra by his side.

LONNIE

Then I say screw her. I’ve had enough people

screwing with my darkest fears in the last five years,

this bitch doesn’t even rate.

ADAM

We need to find Helen. She could be in a similar

situation to us.

TOMMY

And then we need to get out of here.

DEBRA

What about the Ring?

TOMMY

It’s too dangerous to get it now.

ADAM

At least Thorn won’t get it either.

LONNIE

But we want to purify Thorn, remember?

ADAM

Or at the very least, to neutralise it. Which is just as

good, isn’t it?

TOMMY

I’d prefer to turn it to good, but if nobody can

get the ring off of that ghost’s finger, then I’d

say we won’t have much of a choice.

MARY (OS)

Then you have no choice.

The incomplete gang turn to see the bloodstained, veiny, pissed off Mary standing a few feet away. She raises her right hand where a thick gold ring is visible on one finger.

MARY

Cause you’d have to pry this from my cold,

dead hand… 

TOMMY

Look. We realise that Thorn must have done

something terrible to you, but-

MARY

(tilting her head)

Terrible? They butchered me and cursed my

soul to guard this ring for two centuries. They

imbued me with their God’s vengeance. And

with their God’s mark.

A burning Thorn <| symbol appears on her forehead as she smiles, revealing revolting yellow teeth.

DEBRA

They did that to you?

MARY

And now you are all dead.

TOMMY

Wait! We do not work with Thorn!

MARY

Really? I do believe you are working with them

to get the ring. You find it. They perform the

ritual to acquire it.

TOMMY

(quickly)

Yeah, but we don’t-

LONNIE

Enough talk.

Lonnie digs into his jacket, whipping out one of his golden beauties. He fires at Mary, the bullet striking straight through her and hitting the opposite wall. Mary smiles.

MARY

Fool.

Mary evaporates into thin air as Lonnie lowers his gun, gulping. Debra sighs as Adam shakes his head.

DEBRA

Way to go Lonnie.

LONNIE

(defensively)

What?!

TOMMY

I was trying to reason with her Lonnie!

LONNIE

You can’t reason with women! They’ll either put

out or they won’t!

ADAM

(sighing)

Your narrow mind needs a serious readjustment.

LONNIE

Grow a sense of humour Travers. Look, the bitch 

wasn’t going to give us the ring. There’s no point 

in begging her. Let’s just get Helen and get out of 

here.

Lonnie turns, heading along the corridor. Tommy, Debra and Adam exchange annoyed looks before hesitantly following him.

Cut to the large, bloody-spattered marble-walled & floored lobby. Dozens of bodies litter the bloody floor. The  revolving doors  are slowly prised open as several all-black commandos push their way into the lobby. They pass several jammed bodies within the doors, their faces grimacing.

COMMANDO #1

She did all this?!

COMMANDO #2

Yes she did.

COMMANDO #3

What about Cochran?

COMMANDO #2

He must be in the basement. Where the ritual

was to take place.

The three commandos walk forwards slowly, stepping in between the bloody, slashed corpses. Several more Thorn-commandos push their way through the broken revolving doors. They all raise their guns, ready for whatever comes at them…

In a white-tiled bathroom with three cubicles, two urinals and several sinks, an unconscious Helen lies in the centre of the floor. She stirs, groaning lightly. Her eyes flutter open. A blood trickle runs down her forehead. She sits up very slowly, looking around the darkened bathroom. The mirrors above the sinks are broken, the main door shut and the floor cracked.

HELEN

(croakily)

Tommy? Debra?

Helen goes to stand, wincing in pain as a bump comes from within a cubicle. Startled, Helen wheels around, eyes on the three cubicles.

HELEN

Hello?

MALE (OS)

Helen…

Helen trembles, recognising the voice. The middle cubicle’s door slowly opens, revealing the seedy Wayne Jacobs. He winks at Helen, wearing an unbuttoned flannel shirt and trousers.

HELEN

No…

WAYNE JACOBS

Daddy’s home princess.

Wayne advances on Helen as she lets out a scream. She turns and runs to the door, grabbing the handle. The door’s jammed. Helen screams, turning back around as Wayne wags his finger at her.

WAYNE JACOBS

Who’s a naughty girl?

HELEN

Stay the hell away from me! I’ve kicked your

ghostly ass once already-

WAYNE JACOBS

Such language is not to be used pumpkin. Hmmm…

who’s daddy’s little girl?

Wayne runs his right hand along his body, pulling his shirt off slowly and revealing his chubby build. Helen grimaces, covering her mouth. Wayne steps forwards, extending one arm.

WAYNE JACOBS

Touch me sweetie. Like you used to. Please? It

can be our little secret. Mommy doesn’t have to

know.

Helen raises an eyebrow, something clicking.

HELEN

(firmly)

Oh, mom knows. The whole town knows! And

you know what? Something tells me you’re not

my real father. He’d of been getting on with the

violence and the molesting by now!

Wayne tilts his head before evaporating into a black mist. Helen sighs, closing her eyes tightly and thanking god. As she does some of the fading black mists passes through her and she gasps. She stumbles slightly, and seems confused. As the mist vanishes she regains herself and has a look of revelation across her face. She knows something important.

We cut to the bloody, corpse-filled 4th floor. Willow and several Thorn members stand near the elevator. They discuss matters quietly amongst themselves whilst a terrified Susannah stands by the fire exit, looking down the dark stairwell. Willow looks over his shoulder at Susannah, smirking slightly.

WILLOW

No sign of your friends?

Susannah shakes her head as Willow slowly steps up to her.

WILLOW

They are probably dead.

SUSANNAH

No…

WILLOW

Oh yes. They are probably being ripped apart as

we speak. And we all left them to die by staying

up here.

Susannah turns to look at Willow with disgust. He smiles.

WILLOW

What should you do? Be a coward and remain

with us or be brave and try to help your friends?

SUSANNAH

Stop it… why are you saying these things?

WILLOW

Because we’re enemies. Them and us. Having

Mary kill them will save us a job.

SUSANNAH

You heartless bastard. Did you know that she

would do this?

Willow shakes his head as Susannah looks back out the fire exit.

WILLOW

Why don’t you go and find them?

SUSANNAH

You know what? If it’ll save me having to

listen to you, I think I will.

Susannah boldly strides into the stairwell, heading down the steps as Willow smirks. A few of the stranded Thorn commando-members step up behind him.

CULTIST #1

Where is she going?

WILLOW

To her death.

Cut to a darkened office corridor with large glass windows on either side looking into various trashed offices. Tommy, Debra, Lonnie and Adam walk cautiously down the corridor, checking every office.

ADAM

(sighing)

There’s no sign of her.

TOMMY

We keep looking. I got her into this mess.

And it’s time I got her out of it.

DEBRA

We all agreed to this Tommy.

LONNIE

Yeah, but he’s the one who pushed us into it.

Debra shoots Lonnie as look as Tommy turns around to face the trio.

TOMMY

He’s right. I foolishly put us all in danger. And

for what? A stupid ring.

ADAM

A ring that can throw Thorn into the light. And

put the current Thorn-regime into extinction.

Debra rubs her hand along Tommy’s arm.

DEBRA

We’ll find Helen. And the ring.

LONNIE

Phhhf. Good luck with the latter part.

ADAM

Well Mr. Elamb, we’re not having much luck

with the former part either.

HELEN (OS)

Guys?

All four of them spin around to see Helen moving along the corridor slowly. She tilts her head, unsure of whether it’s them.

TOMMY

(cautiously)

Helen?

Helen smiles, running forwards. The others don’t move but Tommy lowers his arms. Helen grabs him, hugging him tightly, a tear running down her cheek.

HELEN

I was so scared!

DEBRA

At least we know it’s her.

LONNIE

Do we?

ADAM

She’s corporeal. Notice the hugging?

DEBRA

And the lack of black mist?

Lonnie doesn’t respond as Helen pulls back. She looks at Lonnie with a small smile. He smirks back.

HELEN

You ass. Of course it’s me.

LONNIE

Just checking.

HELEN

Fair enough.

TOMMY

Are you ok?

DEBRA

What happened?

HELEN

Yeah… I kinda blacked out after she dragged me

along the ceiling. I awoke in a bathroom down

the corridor. And saw my dad.

TOMMY

We all had a little visit from our fears.

HELEN

Our fears?

ADAM

Your father returning to hurt your mother and

take her away from me.

DEBRA

Mark coming back.

LONNIE

(shyly)

Somebody hurting Debra…

Lonnie trails off as Debra looks at him with slight appreciation.

TOMMY

Michael Myers.

HELEN

And my father. So this bitch is really trying to

drive us crazy?

LONNIE

Looks that way, don’t it?

HELEN

Well, lucky for us, I had a vision.

DEBRA

You did?

HELEN

When Wayne dissolved into black mist some of 

passed by me, and I think… I think I saw into her 

mind. The ring, the true ring, it’s somewhere in this 

building, somewhere in the foundations.

TOMMY

(brightening up)

Fantastic! 

ADAM

So how do we get the ring?

HELEN

I’m not too sure.

DEBRA

Her remains!

HELEN

You think the ring is on her remains?

ADAM

Of course! She said we’d have to pry it from her 

cold dead hand. She meant her corpse, not her as a 

ghost. She was playing with us.

HELEN

It’s here. In the foundation of this building.

We just have to get it out.

ADAM

Kudos Helen.

TOMMY

At last, we’re getting a break.

DEBRA

Back to the basement then?

Helen nods as all five turn to head back along the corridor.

Cut back to the fourth floor where Willow and four Thorn-commandos remain. They all stand around quietly. Footsteps sound from the stairwell. The commandos raise their handguns as Willow stares at the doorway. Torchlight shines through as more Thorn commandos walk through.

WILLOW

Well it’s about damn time.

COMMANDO #1

Sorry sir. We thought you would be in the basement…

COMMANDO #2

Until we discovered Leo’s body. We then realised

you were probably not responsible for all the

civilian deaths.

WILLOW

(dryly)

What a genius you are.

(then)

We should find Tommy Doyle and his little gang.

Or what’s left of them.

Willow smirks, heading past the commandos and leading them all out into the stairwell.

Cut to the spacious, concrete basement. The candle-circle remains, with Leo’s body slumped within it in a pool of blood. Along the corridor leading in, Tommy, Adam, Debra, Lonnie and Helen appear.

TOMMY

Ok… we forgot something.

HELEN

What?

TOMMY

How are we going to excavate her body?

Tommy taps the floor with his foot as Lonnie shakes his head.

TOMMY

Solid concrete.

LONNIE

We can’t dig her out. We don’t even know which

part of the floor she’s buried under.

ADAM

The circle of candles perhaps?

LONNIE

What?

HELEN

General spirit rules. They raised her spirit directly

above her grave. She’s buried under the circle of

candles.

Helen points to the circle-candle.

DEBRA

That still doesn’t change the fact that we can’t

get to her body.

TOMMY

And how would Thorn know which part of the

floor she was buried under? They didn’t even

know where her body was.

ADAM

What about getting Thorn back in here?

LONNIE

You’re kidding, right?

ADAM

They must have excavation tools that they can

bring down here?

LONNIE

Sure. Then they get the body! I swear old man,

you’re losing your intelligence.

ADAM

(angrily)

At least I’m coming up with suggestions and

not just shooting everything down!

A few moments of tension pass by as Tommy scratches as his head. Debra looks at him, tilting her head.

DEBRA

What is it?

TOMMY

Thorn couldn’t have known the exact location

of her body.

DEBRA

You think it’s buried somewhere else in the

building?

TOMMY

No, Helen said it was in the foundations and I

believe her.

Helen smiles as Lonnie rolls his eyes.

TOMMY

Just that maybe there’s another way to get down

to her body.

ADAM

What do you mean?

LONNIE

Yeah Einstein, we’re already on the lowest level.

TOMMY

This is only a storage area. What about the

maintenance area? The boiler room?

DEBRA

Another area to the basement?

Tommy gestures to electrical tubing running up the side of the wall, from bottom to top.

TOMMY

It’s mains. And it goes further down.

HELEN

Huh. So there is another level.

Tommy nods as he turns. He heads for the corridor to leave as the others follow. A sceptical Lonnie just shakes his head, yet he still follows.

Cut to a darker, smaller space with various metal containers hanging on the wall, a large boiler in one corner and several electrical boxes hanging on the right wall. Down a narrow, cranky staircase, Tommy and the others descend.
TOMMY

Keep your eyes open.

DEBRA

What for?

LONNIE

The homicidal ghost perhaps?

ADAM

What  if the floor is just as solid down here?

LONNIE

To which it probably will be.

HELEN

(slowly)

It doesn’t look so solid to me.

The gang all look over to the centre of the cracked, sunken concrete ground. A dark hole has been created within the cracked concrete. The gang slowly step onto the cracked ground cautiously.

DEBRA

I wonder what caused this.

HELEN

Calling her out… it must have ruptured her

grave to release her spirit.

LONNIE

So her spirit was trapped down there too? That

sucks. No wonder she’s pissed.

TOMMY

Come on. We have to move fast.

Tommy and Adam step up to the dark hole. They both kneel down, squinting into the dark grave.

TOMMY

I can’t see anything.

LONNIE (OS)

Duh.

Tommy looks up as Lonnie sits on the edge of the hole. Just big enough for him to fit in.

ADAM

You’re not going in there? Are you?!

LONNIE

It’s called taking action Travers.

Adam scowls as Lonnie slides himself down into the hole, disappearing from sight. A thump soon sounds, meaning it’s shallow.

TOMMY

Lonnie?

LONNIE (OS)

I can’t see a thing! It’s pretty narrow!

ADAM

Can you feel a body?

LONNIE (OS)

I feel something… dry, rough, dusty… yeah, I

think I’ve found her.

HELEN

Gross.

Helen and Debra stand over Adam and Tommy. A snap sounds from the hole. Lonnie’s hand appears out of the hole, clutching a broken, decaying, skeletal arm. The hand holds no ring.

HELEN

Oh god. That’s disgusting!

DEBRA

There’s no ring.

TOMMY

Try her other arm Lonnie!

LONNIE (OS)

All right, all right!

A few seconds of silence pass as the gang wait with tension. Lonnie’s hand appears with another decaying skeletal arm, this time attached to a badly decayed shoulder bone and the beginning of a torso. No ring on the hand.

DEBRA

Damn it.

TOMMY

Where the hell is the ring?

MARY (OS)

With me.

Tommy and Adam jump to their feet, looking ahead. Helen squeals at the sight of Mary in her billowing, bloody purple dress and wild hair. Mary raises her right hand, revealing the gold Ring of Thorn on the little finger of her right hand.

MARY

I felt my bones being disturbed.

LONNIE (OS)

What’s going on up there?!

Lonnie continues to hold up the arm and torso of Mary’s corpse. Helen looks to Mary’s left arm, spotting that the lower arm is missing! Helen gasps as Debra looks to her.

DEBRA

What is it?

HELEN

Her arm… it’s gone. When Lonnie broke her

arm off, she lost it as a spirit.

TOMMY

I thought spirits were unaffected by their bodies

once they had passed away?

HELEN

Generally they are. But she’s not an ordinary

spirit.

ADAM

She’s a guardian…

Tommy suddenly dives to the floor, grabbing the skeletal hand from Lonnie’s hand. 

LONNIE (OS)

Hey! Not so rough!

MARY

(curiously)

What are you doing?

TOMMY

Getting the ring.

Tommy snaps off the little finger from Mary’s corpse-arm. Ghostly Mary screams as her little finger fades away form her spiritual form and the ring clatters to the floor, rolling away in the shadows. Mary gasps, shaking her head.

MARY

Impossible!

HELEN

No. Pretty simple. Anything you loose on your

corpse, you loose on your guarding spirit. Neat

or what?

MARY

(snarling)

You’ll pay!

Mary throws out her right hand and her left stubby arm. Tommy yells as he’s sent sparing backwards. Debra charges Mary. Mary swings out with her left stubby arm, smashing Debra across the jaw.

Debra soars through the air, smashing into one of the metal boxes, denting it, and crashing to the ground.
ADAM

Debra!

Mary looks at Adam, suddenly evaporating from sight. Adam backs away slowly as Helen helps Tommy climb to his feet. Lonnie claws his way out of the grave. Adam kneels down, grabbing Lonnie and hauling him up. Lonnie and Adam collapse onto the floor.

ADAM

Old man my arse.

LONNIE

You’ve been living here for years Adam. It’s ass!

Lonnie unclenches his hand, revealing a gold ring… the ring of Thorn. Adam looks at it in awe.

ADAM

Where did you-

LONNIE

When Tommy snapped off ghosty’s finger, it

fell from her and rolled into the hole. I thought it

was a piece of her bone until I felt it with my

hand.

TOMMY

That the ring?

LONNIE

You got it.

Lonnie flips the ring into the air, Tommy grabbing it. In the background, Helen helps Debra to her feet.

WILLOW (OS)

We’ll be taking that.

Tommy turns as Willow and a dozen or so commandos now stand at the base of the narrow staircase. Adam and Lonnie stand slowly.

TOMMY

What makes you think we’ll just hand it over to

you?

Willow gestures with his hand. The commandos all raise their handguns, aiming at Tommy. Lonnie flicks his eyebrows.

ADAM

He makes a persuasive point Tommy.

LONNIE

Like shit he does. We always whoop their asses!

WILLOW

But you see Mr. Elamb, the odds are against

you. By far.

LONNIE

(defiantly)

Never tell me the odds!

A few seconds of silence pass as Willow frowns. Tommy looks at Lonnie.

LONNIE

Oh… were you expecting me to do something?

TOMMY

Well you did rip a line from a film right before

the action started!

LONNIE

My bad.

WILLOW

Now. The ring?

A gunshot sounds as Willow turns quickly. All the commandos and the gang look up to the stairs, where Susannah stands with a bloody gun. She trembles.

SUSANNAH

I don’t know what’s going on… I feel like

everything I’ve learnt has been a lie… and now

I’m finding myself pointing a gun. How much a

day can change a person.

DEBRA

Susannah… don’t-

SUSANNAH

It’s ok Debra. I’m not going to let them take the

ring.

WILLOW

You think one gun will stop us?

SUSANNAH

Pretty much.

Susannah fires, a bullet pining off the metal box next to Willow. He yells, ducking to the floor as the commandos open fire. Susannah’s smashed with bullets as Debra screams loudly. Lonnie whips out his golden twins, aiming and firing at several commandos. They drop to the ground, dead.

The other commandos turn, ready to open fire as Susannah staggers on the steps. She gives a smile.
SUSANNAH

You needed a diversion… I’ve done my…

Susannah crumples forwards, crashing down the steps and hitting the ground. Tears run down Debra’s face as Helen holds her up. The commandos and Lonnie stand off as Tommy and Adam stand behind him.

ADAM

We can’t take them all.

LONNIE

You wanna try it?

TOMMY

(bitterly)

No. We’ll die.

WILLOW

(standing up)

Finally. A sensible sentence from Mr. Tommy

Doyle! Now hand over the ring.

TOMMY

(pointing)

I think she might have something to say about

that.

Willow and the commandos turn to the stairwell. Mary faces them with a sneer. Willow backs away in fear.

Tommy gestures for the gang to move to the side of the room behind the metal boxes that jut out from the wall. The commandos raise their guns to Mary.

MARY

Have you learnt nothing? Thou weapons are

useless!

Mary throws out her right hand, the guns all flying out of the commandos’ hands and clattering to the floor. They all gasp, backing away as Mary seethes with rage.

MARY

It is time to finish what I begun!

Mary evaporates into thin air as the commandos all look at each other with confusion. Willow moves to the side of the room beside an electrical box. Suddenly, two commandos soar backwards through the air with loud cries. The commandos turn in shock. Fresh slices appear across another commando’s face, this time only three to accommodate the lost finger!

WILLOW

She’ll kill us all!

The dozen commandos all scramble towards the stairs but they’re either airlifted and sent flying backwards and body slammed by other commandos. Tommy and the others watch on with grimace, as one commando’s throat is literally ripped wide open. Blood splatters onto the floor and across the walls.

LONNIE

Ok, so Big Mama is taking out the competition.

But how the hell are we going to get out of here?

HELEN

(slowly)

Destroy her bones.

DEBRA

What?

HELEN

Think about it. Breaking her arm off left her

sprit without an arm. Smashing the body should

sever her last link to this world.

DEBRA

How do we get to her body without Thorn or

Mary getting in our way?

LONNIE

Well, I think they’re kinda preoccupied right

about now Debbie.

Tommy looks out to the carnage across the basement as two commandos find their eyes being plucked right out from their sockets. They both scream, running around before colliding into the wall.

TOMMY

It’s now or never…

Tommy suddenly dives across the floor as the others gasp in shock.

DEBRA

Tommy, no!

Tommy slides up to the hole in the floor before slipping into it head first. Willow looks over with intrigue.

WILLOW

What are you up to Doyle?

Mary suddenly appears before Willow, her good hand shooting out and grabbing him by the throat. Willow’s eyes bulge as he chokes loudly. Adam, Lonnie, Debra and Helen watch on from behind the metal box.

MARY

Your men are finished.

Willow’s fearful eyes look over to see the floor is covered with blood and bodies. He looks back at Mary with terror.

WILLOW

(choking)

Don’t… do… this…

MARY

May you burn in hell.

Mary suddenly lets out a pained scream as her right arm vanishes from sight. Willow falls back against the wall, massaging his neck. Mary turns with a stunned look as we hear various cracks, snaps and grinding sounds coming from the hole. Lonnie smiles as he and the other three step out into the open.

LONNIE

Smack down bitch.

Mary growls, lunging forwards for Lonnie. He winces but Mary suddenly explodes into dust, showering Lonnie with remains. Debra smirks as Helen and Adam try not to smile.

DEBRA

Like the new look Lonnie.

LONNIE

(spitting out some dust)

Shut up.

ADAM

It appears to be over.

Debra and Lonnie look down to the grave-like hole as Tommy claws his way back out. Lonnie and Debra bend down to help him.

TOMMY

That was disgusting.

HELEN

You saved us.

ADAM

And unfortunately, just in time to save Willow

Cochran’s life.

Tommy straightens up. The gang all look at Willow who slowly lifts up a handgun with a sly smirk.

WILLOW

It looks like this is the end of the road for you

Doyle. Hand over the ring.

TOMMY

Not a chance Cochran.

WILLOW

Just give me the ring.

Lonnie slowly lifts up one of his guns with a smirk.

LONNIE

We’ve done this dance before. Now why don’t

you scram before I pop one in your head?

WILLOW

What makes you think-

LONNIE

Please. We all know that I’m a much better

shooter than you Cochran. So if you value your

life like I know you do, you better back off.

Willow scowls, backing away slowly, eyeing up the staircase. Willow suddenly fires his gun, Lonnie, Debra, Helen, Adam and Tommy all ducking and rolling across the floor out of harms way. Willow darts up the stairs, disappearing from sight. Debra groans as she stands, nursing her arm.

DEBRA

I hate taking a dive.

LONNIE

Yeah? Beats a bullet.

TOMMY

Lonnie… you ass. He could have shot us all!

LONNIE

Phhhf. He’s a weasel. He knew he wouldn’t have

come out of it alive. Even if he did manage to take

one of us down.

ADAM

‘Even if he did manage’… are you insane?

LONNIE

Hey! We got the ring. And now we can get out

of here. What more do you want?

ADAM

(sighing)

A holiday.

HELEN

I think we all need a vacation.

TOMMY

Sorry but we don’t have the time guys. We still

have a lot of work to do.

Debra slowly walks over to the base of the stairs where Susannah’s bloody body lies. Tears glisten in Debra’s eyes as Lonnie steps up behind her.

LONNIE

She was a brave woman.

DEBRA

I know. I just can’t believe… another

person I care about has died because of all this.

Lonnie wraps an arm around Debra’s shoulder.

LONNIE

She didn’t die in vain. She sacrificed herself so

we could make a move to defend our lives.

Without her, we could all be dead. 

Debra turns to Lonnie, letting out a sob. She clings to him as he leans his chin on her head. He rubs her back gently as Tommy, Adam and Helen walk up to them.

TOMMY

Debra… I’m so sorry.

Debra and Lonnie part as she wipes her eyes.

DEBRA

I know. We should go. The authorities will probably 

be arriving soon and I’ve had enough of the stench 

of death. 

Tommy nods, gesturing to the stairs. Debra goes first, heading up. Lonnie follows along with Helen, Adam and Tommy. Tommy takes one last glance at Susannah before heading up.

Cut to the gang’s luxury suite with 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 the windows, looking out at the morning sunrise.

ADAM

Where do we go from here?

TOMMY

Well, we’ll consult the photocopies. See where

we should head next.

ADAM

It’s a real pity that we could not enjoy New

York without bloodshed.

TOMMY

I know. But what we’re doing is for the greater

good. A far more enjoyable reward than sight

seeing.

Tommy turns, walking across the room as Adam sighs. He turns and looks across the room where Debra has entered. She walks to the window and stares out across the city. Its obvious she’s been crying and but she’s trying to bottle everything up now she’s around the others. Adam looks over at her and considers going over but she really looks like she wants to be alone. As Adam steps over to talk to Tommy we move in close to Debra where we realise she’s talking to herself very lightly, barely audible.

DEBRA

Keep it together. Be strong Debra, keep it together. 

We’ve still got a lot to do. Just keep it together.

We slowly move out from the window and over New York City as Debra stands, forcing her emotions deep down inside her and holding back the pain. 

FADE TO BLACK over the Halloween Theme.
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